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      Chapter 1231 - Fire Centipede


      The War Spirit Print was very large. It had absorbed so much origin energy that the power inside could even make a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator tremble in fear.


      Three days ago, the War Spirit Print reached the limit of Wang Lin’s control, so he cut off its ability to absorb more origin energy. The fog along the way was all pushed aside as he closed in on the rank 8 region.


      On this day, the rank 8 region appeared in his vision!


      Almost 20 days of continuous travel had made Wang Lin very tired, but his eyes were bright. Although he was traveling, he was still adjusting his body and continuing to devour pills to help himself recover.


      There was no formation between the rank 7 and rank 8 regions, but there were a dense layer of fog. This fog was very dense and vast, and it completely surrounded the rank 8 region. There were many rank 10 beasts inside, and there were even rank 12 beasts in the depths. There were simply too many fierce beast here and was consider a very dangerous area in the Cloud Sea.


      This place was called the Chaos Beast Fog Realm!


      The reason it was described as a “realm” was because of how big it was. If an ordinary cultivator went in alone, not even their bones would remain. Only those true old monsters could enter, and even they had to be cautious.


      However, the God Sect had used some unknown method, so the fierce beasts inside would not leave this realm; they would just absorb origin energy in there. It was as if there was a boundary at the edge of this fog.


      There were four paths in the Chaos Beast Fog Realm, and only these four paths were safe. They were paths rank 8 sect disciples had to choose if they wished to leave the rank 8 region and not use a transfer array.


      Rumor had it that they were opened by the God Sect countless years ago. They had used a special method to ensure the safety of the four path so that those passing through wouldn’t get attacked by fierce beasts.


      However, aside from the disciples of the rank 8 sects and those who obtained a guide jade, no one knew the paths. They could only charge into the Chaos Beast Fog Realm, and if they didn’t die, they would have a chance of entering the rank 8 region.


      At this moment, in the third path in the Chaos Beast Fog Realm, there were four cultivators rushing through. The one in front was an old man wearing a black and white daoist robe with a head of silver-grey hair. Although he was old, his gaze was like lightning. The fog before him would often retreat under his gaze.


      This old man gave off a powerful Nirvana Shatterer aura, so he had obviously reached the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage. The law of the world gathered inside him as he moved.


      There were three people behind him, two men and one woman. They all looked young and were around the Nirvana Cleanser stage. Although the woman was also wearing a daoist robe, it didn’t cover up her voluptuous body, yett she had a very pure appearance. She gave off an extremely charming aura, and often just a move of her eyes would make the eyes of the two men beside her fill with desire.


      As they flew, the woman slowly said in a charming voice, “Teacher, where are you taking us?”


      The old man didn’t speak and continued to fly until they arrived in the depths of the Chaos Beast Fog Realm. Only then did he stop and looked back at the three of them.


      “You all are core disciples of my Everlasting Sect, but you’ve relied on pills to increase your cultivation levels and therefore don’t have deep comprehension of the heavens, much less the law of the world. The best way to comprehend the heavens is in a life and death crisis. Today, Teacher brought you here, where there are a lot of fierce beasts, so the three of you can go slowly comprehend!” After the old man spoke, he waved his hand. He didn’t even let them talk before throwing them into the fog.


      The old man silently pondered for a bit as he sat down and his divine sense spread out to observe his three disciples. Unless it was a real life and death moment, he wouldn’t help them.


      In the rank 7 region, outside the Chaos Beast Fog Realm, the War Spirit Print rushed across the stars, and Wang Lin followed behind. He was already aware of the Chaos Beast Fog Realm on Peng Lai and was aware of a route. However, he wasn’t sure about the information, and it was likely for him to get lost in the fog if he didn’t know the exact direction.


      More importantly, the route he knew would require him to go around in a large circle, causing the time required to double. It also wasn’t guaranteed, so in the end he gave up on this choice.


      He decided to take a straight path and break through by force. This would allow him to enter the rank 8 region in the shortest time possible!


      After making up his mind, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to close in on the Chaos Beast Fog Realm surrounding the rank 8 region, with the rumbling War Spirit Print opening a path.


      He was fast as a meteor as he crashed into the Chaos Beast Fog Realm. When the War Spirit Print got close to the dense fog, the fog quickly retreated as if it didn’t dare to get close, letting the palm enter.


      However, this fog was very strange. Although it retreated, it didn’t make a path like the fog Wang Lin had seen so far. The fog surrounded the War Spirit Print and seemed to be devouring it.


      The thunderous rumbles of the palm print caused the calm Chaos Beast Fog Realm to become chaotic, like a rock thrown into a calm lake. The ripples caused the beasts inside to roar.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged and his speed didn’t slow down at all as he followed the palm print. His divine sense spread out and surrounded the area. He detected a large amount of fierce beasts inside this fog.


      Just at this moment, a roar that pushed back the fog ahead echoed. It was a red centipede that was thousands of feet long, covered in hair, and looked extremely ferocious. It appeared in the fog and charged at Wang Lin.


      This centipede was rather ugly, and the two giant pincers on the sides of its jaw gave off a cold glint. Its large body moved like a fish as it rushed over.


      The moment the centipede appeared, the surrounding beasts within Wang Lin’s divine sense stopped roaring and scattered. It was as if this centipede was the king of this area and its appearance would cause the other beasts to retreat.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. Thanks to his cultivation level, he immediately saw that this centipede was rank 11, which was equal to mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Wang Lin was surprised a beast at this level would dare to appear before the War Spirit Print.


      In an instant, the red centipede charged out from the fog and let out a loud hiss. This hiss was earth-shattering and echoed like rumbling thunder. This hiss caused the surrounding fog to churn even more violently.


      This centipede stared at the War Spirit Print and revealed a look of hatred. It let out roar as it released large amounts of red light that turned into a monstrous sea of fire. Then it charged at Wang Lin while covered in a sea of fire.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to pay attention to the centipede as the War Spirit Print moved forward, but the moment the centipede got close, the fire around it turned into a firestorm. The fire surrounded the War Spirit Print in an attempt to stop it from moving forward.


      However, the War Spirit Print had absorbed so much origin energy that it contained unimaginable power. When the fire got close, it was immediately pushed back. A large portion of it was extinguished when the War Spirit Print passed by.


      Wang Lin was behind the palm print, calmly moving forward. He moved extremely fast and didn’t pause at all as he passed by the centipede. All of this happened in a flash; it was unimaginably fast.


      However, the centipede wouldn’t give up. It roared and charged after Wang Lin. Fire surrounded its body as it stared at Wang Lin with deep hatred. It was as if it wouldn’t give up until it tore Wang Lin apart.


      At this instant, several roars came from the fog in the distance. It was six more identical centipedes, all charging toward this location.


      Even farther away, a mighty roar that suppressed everything echoed. This roar revealed the might of a rank 12 beast.


      A hideous, blue centipede 10,000 feet long moved at an extreme speed toward Wang Lin. All the fog was being pushed aside, making the beast even faster.


      The moment this blue centipede roared, the old man in the daoist robe in the third path not far away opened his eyes. He looked into the distance and revealed a look of shock.


      “Rank 12 Fire Centipede! Although this beast lives in the fog, it rarely appears. What the hell happened to make it roar so angrily? Not good. My disciples are still inside the fog. If they encounter it, it will be difficult for them to escape death!” The old man immediately charged into the fog.


      After Wang Lin heard the roar from the rank 12 beast, he frowned lightly. He naturally understood that these centipedes seemed to have intense hatred for the War Spirit Print, so he was dragged in as well.


      “The fierce beast closest to me didn’t care for its life to stall me, and the other beast arrived to delay me as well. All of this so the rank 12 beast could have enough time to arrive… This is interesting!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      He didn’t care what kind of hatred these centipedes had with the God Sect, but if they provoked him, there was only death! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew he had to kill the one behind him, or else it would continue to roar and give away his position.


      This roar was also very irritating for him.


      “Since you’re looking for death, then you can’t blame me!” Wang Lin suddenly turned around as he raised his right hand and pointed at the fierce beast chasins behind him!
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      As Wang Lin flew at top speed, the fog before him split open as if being pierced by a sword. He flew through the fog in a flash.


      According to Wang Lin’s understanding, the rank 7 region had already been sealed to prevent outsiders from entering. There should be a defensive line around the rank 7 region with cultivators forming a perimeter.


      This was completely different from the rank 6 region.


      Wang Lin quickly flew through the rank 6 region, piercing through the fog. As he flew, he passed by many floating continents.


      He was so fast that he caused large amounts of fog to churn. This caught the attention of all the old monsters in the rank 6 region, but after seeing Wang Lin’s speed, they were all shocked. They immediately backed down and didn’t dare to stop Wang Lin. They allowed him to pass through the area.


      In the cultivation world, cultivation level was everything, and the strong would be respected. At this moment, Wang Lin’s speed was sufficient proof of his strength. His speed was too fast for people to lock onto him, making it difficult to see his cultivation level. People would rather have less trouble than more, so they ignored him.


      If someone else dared to fly through the rank 6 region like this, without going around all the continents, they would definitely be blocked and would even have to worry about their life.


      Even with Wang Lin’s speed, it would take a long time for him to go from the rank 5 to rank 8 region. If he had to go around all the various sects, it would delay him even more. Thus, he decided to be arrogant for once. No sect or continent was going to make him take a detour!


      There were no cultivators that dared to interrupt him, but some of the old monster followed him. Although they couldn’t compare to Wang Lin’s speed, they followed. They wanted to know why such a powerful cultivator had come to the rank 6 region.


      After flying through the rank 6 region for almost 10 days, Wang Lin had passed many continents and sects as he approached the border of the rank 7 region. There were very few cultivators around here.


      Wang Lin looked at the rank 7 region. There was a ghostly light that formed a giant formation that prevented cultivators from entering. Unless one had a token, ignoring whether or not they could even break through the formation, the cultivators of the rank 7 sect placed here as guards would attack the moment they tried to enter.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. He naturally didn’t have a token, but instead of slowing down, he flew even faster toward the formation protecting the rank 7 region.


      Dozens of old monsters from the rank 6 sects were following behind him. Although they couldn’t keep up with Wang Lin, they could feel the fluctuations ahead. They felt strange when Wang Lin entered the border of the rank 6 and 7 region, but soon they understood. This was obviously an old monster who wanted to return to his region. Although it was strange that he didn’t use the transfer arrays the upper sects had set up, they didn’t think too much about it.


      However, just as they were about to leave, they suddenly turned around and stared straight ahead. They all sensed that the person that had charged by their sects didn’t slow down outside the formation around the rank 7 region and instead started moving even faster!


      These old monsters were all smart, so they realized that this person didn’t have a token and had decided to break through! This discovery immediately made them excited, and such excitement was something they couldn’t miss!


      “It looks like I didn’t follow him for all these days for nothing. I’ll be able to see someone break through the formation!”


      It had been a very long time since someone dared to provoke the might of the rank 7 region, much less break through this formation!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he flew faster and faster on his way to the formation! From a distance, you could see a meteor move at an unimaginable speed toward the formation.


      When the cultivators from the rank 7 sect closed in, they saw this, but at this moment, Wang Lin smashed into the formation!


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the stars, and the star fog was pushed back. The giant formation flashed violently and cracking sounds echoed.


      In an instant, there was a loud bang as countless cracks appeared on the formation and spread like crazy. In the blink of an eye, the formation looked like it was covered in cobwebs until it finally collapsed into countless fragments that scattered due to the force of the impact.


      Wang Lin’s figure didn’t pause for even a moment. After he broke through the formation, he charged through. He flew by those cultivators that were guarding the formation, and his momentum caused them to subconsciously retreat. They could only watch helplessly as Wang Lin left, and not one of them dared to even say a word.


      The old monsters from the rank 6 region were all startled. Although they were prepared,when they actually saw it, they were still shocked. Looking at the faint light of the broken formation, these old monsters began to laugh.


      They were all powerful cultivators who didn’t have much good will toward the rank 7 region, and they found this formation an eyesore. Now that someone had smashed it, they naturally laughed. However, at the same time, they became cautious and began guessing this person’s identity.


      “This person must be at the Heaven’s Blight stage, or else there is no way he could’ve broken that formation so easily!”


      “This has nothing to do with me. Let’s see how the rank 7 sects will deal with this. Interesting!”


      “That old monster must have an eccentric personality. Rather than using the transfer arrays, he decided to break the formation. He clearly doesn’t consider the rank 7 region a threat at all.”


      After entering the rank 7 region, Wang Lin started moving even faster. He just needed to cross the rank 7 region to enter the rank 8 region. The Wind Celestial Realm was there!


      However, there were far more powerful cultivators in the rank 7 region than the rank 6 region. After Wang Lin flew by a continent, four Nirvana Shatterer divine senses rushed out immediately and formed a blockade to stop Wang Lin!


      “Which cultivator trespassed on the land of my sect and just wants to leave like this?” A divine sense message echoed from the four divine senses.


      Although Wang Lin’s injuries hadn’t fully healed, it would be impossible to stop him with just four Nirvana Shatterer cultivators. His expression was neutral as he waved his hand while moving forward. A giant pam appeared. This palm was huge and looked like it could cover the entire continent!


      The moment it appeared, origin energy gathered like crazy and even the fog began to tremble and twist. A powerful might descended into the world!


      The palm print appeared and swept toward the four divine senses before Wang Lin!


      “War Spirit Print!!!”


      “God Sect cultivator!!”


      The four divine senses revealed looks of disbelief and retreated without hesitation. However, the palm was too fast and directly landed on the four divine senses.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and created a giant shockwave. Even the continent the sect was on trembled violently and was moved several thousand feet!


      This giant palm print rumbled as it flew forward and continued to absorb origin energy. It grew bigger and bigger, and the aura it gave off became more terrifying. Wang Lin followed after the palm print.


      With the palm opening the path, the fog began to scatter!


      All of this happened in a flash; fast beyond imagination. There were four pavilions on the four corners of the continent that was moved several thousand feet, and each had an elder sitting inside. They all coughed out blood and their eyes filled with shock and fear. They flew out and looked at where Wang Lin disappeared. They could still feel the rumble and gathering of origin energy in the distance.


      They were shocked by the War Spirit Print and terrified by the power of the person who used it!


      “That person is strong enough to swept through my rank 7 region!”


      “Luckily, we didn’t provoke him too much or revealed killing intent. We just wanted to him stay to answer a few questions…”


      “He was able to injure us with just one palm, and he didn’t even use full strength…”


      The four of them looked at each other and breathed in a breath of cold air. They felt a burst of lingering fear.


      With the War Spirit Print opening the path, a thunderous rumble echoed. Endless amounts of origin energy was sucked in, making the palm even bigger. If it was 100 years ago, Wang Lin would have lost control, but right now he could still handle more!


      He flew behind the palm print as he swept through the stars. A shadow appeared before him; it was a wild continent. There was a thunderous rumble as the palm print directly landed on the continent. The continent rumbled and countless cracks appeared on it as the palm print pierced through!


      The continent was split into two!


      With this power, who in the rank 7 region would dare to resist? Everyone who saw the palm coming escaped quickly. Some were terrified because they calculated that their sects were in the way. They sent out cultivators to move their continent tens of thousands of kilometers away to make a path!


      Wang Lin spent almost 10 days with the War Spirit Print opening a path, and he gradually closed in on the rank 8 region!
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      Chapter 1229 - Target, Wind Celestial Realm!


      Wang Lin’s return didn’t cause any commotion. The great competition was occurring in the rank 8 region, so no one knew of his existence. After all, he was almost unknown in the Cloud Sea.


      Even without the festival in the rank 8 region, no one would have known Wang Lin had returned. No one knew that his fame in the Cloud Sea was about to begin.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin sat down. This wild continent was really out of the way, so very few people would come here. Wang Lin guessed that due to the competition at the main sect starting, even fewer people would be coming.


      While pondering, Wang Lin recalled everything that had happened in the Seven-Colored Realm and felt regretful.


      “Seven people went and only I returned… When I went, I was only at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser, and now…” Although Wang Lin looked exhausted, his eyes shined and he muttered, “I’m half a step into the Nirvana Shatterer stage!”


      Everything Wang Lin had experienced in the Seven-Colored Realm appeared one by one in his mind. Zhan Xingye’s skeleton, Sima Mo’s cave, the Vermillion Bird’s third awakening, absorbing the lighting from the Outer Realm, the Lost Ones, the Enlightened Ones, the dao scripture that he didn’t know if it was real or fake, he almost found the All-Seer’s secret, he saw the imitation Heaven Defying Beads, and he learned of the existence of the Defying Ones.


      He had battled Master Ashen Pine and was hit by the seven-colored nail. He had battled the white-haired old man and devoured the dao fruit. The Heaven Defying Bead had activated and seriously injured the flowers’ caretaker. Most importantly, his cultivation level had increased and the mosquito beast had gone through a metamorphosis!


      He had obtained the Time Restriction and also the two swords that were stabbed into the mysterious deer remains. All of this made Wang Lin excited. 100 years had passed by quickly, and the difference this period of time made was like heaven and earth!


      “Things often change, and there are always gains and losses… In the battle against Master Ashen Pine, the iron sword that accompanied me for many years collapsed. In the battle against the Blue Dream Dao Master, the crystal sword collapsed, the battle axe collapsed, and even my ancient god furnace collapsed… Most importantly, my still fuzzy sixth star shattered.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and muttered, “Fortunately, the star made of law is still there… Although the fuzzy sixth star collapsed, as long as my body goes through the second trial, it can be restored, or if there are some other opportunity. After all, I have already reached that level before, and recovering will be a lot easier than climbing up.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he carefully measured what he had gained and lost. He clearly knew that compared to what he lost, his gains in the trip to the Seven-Colored Realm were far greater!


      His right hand waved at the void and his storage space opened. Two dying origin souls flew out. These two origins souls were the two outer realm people with the lightning and fire tattoos.


      Wang Lin didn’t kill their origin souls but collected them. He pressed his hand down on their origin souls and searched their memories by force. The two origin souls trembled and let out miserable screams. They gradually weakened until they exploded into origin energy, which was absorbed by Wang Lin to help him recover.


      Inside the Seven-Colored Realm, Wang Lin had already searched the memories of the youth from the slave clan. Now that he had searched their memories as well, his understanding of the Outer Realm increased.


      His eyes lit up and he muttered, “The Ancient Star System… the Five High Ancient Masters!”


      While pondering, Wang Lin took out a large amount of healing pills and devoured them while his hands formed a seal before closing his eyes. Although he was healing, his divine sense was spread out. If there was a hint of trouble, he would immediately awaken.


      As Wang Lin healed, the origin energy of the world gradually gathered and was absorbed by him.


      Time slowly passed. After three days, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His gaze was like a lightning bolt that could pierce through the fog before him.


      He stood up. Although the injuries to his body had not fully healed, they wouldn’t affect him in a fight; they only needed some time to heal. However, the injuries to his origin soul were very serious, and it would be difficult to recover in a short period of time.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He still felt pain in his origin soul. Even thinking about the palm from the Blue Dream Dao Master now, he was still shocked.


      “This is the strength of the third step…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Sooner or later, I’ll reach that step as well!” Wang Lin looked at the bracelet on his wrist and let out a sigh. He took it off and put it inside his storage space.


      He waved his right hand and three origin souls flew out from his storage space.


      The first origin soul was Chen Tianjun, but it was only half of it, and it was in a near-death state. It was blurry and looked like it would dissipate if the wind blew on it.


      Wang Lin had promised to take him out of the Seven-Colored Realm. Although he was successful, Chen Tianjun’s body had collapsed and his origin soul could be destroyed at any moment.


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and slowly entered Chen Tianjun’s blurry origin soul.


      “Fellow Cultivator Chen, we have left the Seven-Colored Realm.” Wang Lin’s message echoed in side Chen Tianjun’s origin soul.


      “Thank you, Fellow Cultivator… Please…Help me one more time… Send me back to the Battle Beast Sect. My teacher can save me.” Chen Tianjun’s origin soul was too weak, and after sending out this message, his origin soul became even more blurry.


      “OK!” Wang Lin agreed, then he waved his hand and put Chen Tianjun’s origin soul back inside his storage space. His gaze fell on the second origin soul. It was the old woman in green.


      Her eyes were closed at the moment, and although her origin soul was blurry, it showed no sign of collapsed. She was far from Chen Tianjun’s state. There was also Wang Lin’s seal on her origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the old woman’s origin soul. After the seal was released, she opened her eyes and looked around. She then silently looked at Wang Lin.


      Although her origin soul was not seriously injured, her cultivation method had been broken. Her cultivation level had fallen greatly and she was now only around the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser.


      Wang Lin also didn’t speak as he coldly stared at the old woman’s origin soul.


      The surroundings were completely silent, and this silence formed an invisible pressure that shrouded the old woman’s origin soul. She revealed a bitter expression and whispered, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I’m willing to sacrifice my Life and Death Restriction in exchange for my life… If you don’t believe me, you can search my soul, but I ask Fellow Cultivator to let me leave alive. After all, there isn’t any great grudge between us…” She was sincere and in truth had no heart to look for Wang Lin for revenge. At first she thought she had completely seen through Wang Lin’s strength, but she didn’t expect him to survive the attack of a cultivator far above them!


      This point made her mind tremble and filled her with fear, so she only hoped to survive. The Seven-Colored Realm was like a nightmare to her.


      Wang Lin looked at the old woman’s origin soul, and after a long time, he placed his right hand on her head. His divine sense swept through her. She trembled as Wang Lin searched her memories and found the Life and Death Restriction.


      A moment later, Wang Lin raised his right hand and a gust of wind pushed the old woman’s origin soul off the wild continent and into the stars.


      It wasn’t until she was tens of thousands of kilometers away that the wind dissipated. The old woman was even more in awe as she bowed toward Wang Lin’s direction and left.


      The last origin soul was Master Cloud Soul. Since Wang Lin had accepted this person as a slave, he wouldn’t treat him badly. However, now was not the time to help him heal. Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put Master Cloud Soul’s origin soul back inside his storage space. Wang Lin pondered a bit before taking out an imitation Heaven Defying Bead from his storage space.


      He took out one of them and his divine sense went inside. Just as Wang Lin expected, once the bead left the Seven-Colored Realm, it was useless.


      “A pity…” Wang Lin frowned and was about to put it away when a thought entered his mind. After thinking carefully for a bit, Wang Lin’s divine sense went into the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp. He found the All-Seer’s soul and fused with it. Wang Lin’s aura changed; it was as if he had become the All-Seer.


      His eyes were calm and there was a hint of seven-colored light in them. Even his body gave off seven-colored light. He held the imitation Heaven Defying Bead in his hand and his mind entered it. The bead released a seven-colored glow and showed signs of activating.


      Wang Lin clearly felt that as long as he willed it, the sealed spell of the Defying One would appear!


      This discovery was a pleasant surprise for Wang Lin. He took a deep breath and dispersed his fusion with the All-Seer’s soul. The light from the bead immediately disappeared and returned to normal.


      After putting away the jade, Wang Lin was confident. Even though he was seriously injured, these beads would give him a large amount of protection before he fully recovered.


      “The most important thing now is to heal and go to the Wind Celestial Realm to obtain a mosquito beast herd. Then I will be able to move as I please in the Cloud Sea!


      “As for the Origin Sect’s competition at the main sect, it will last for a few more months, so there is no rush to go. Right now I must go to the Wind Celestial Realm as soon as possible!” Wang Lin made up his mind and shot off into the stars at a very fast speed.


      He had obtained a large amount of star maps from Peng Lai 100 years ago, and he had already memorized them. Now he moved like a meteor through the fog. This place was already at the border to the rank 6 region. Wang Lin quickly flew through the fog and entered the rank 6 region.


      He flew toward the depths according to the star map. He flew at full speed toward the Wind Celestial Realm within the rank 8 region. Although his origin soul was injured, he didn’t slow down at all. After he used the speed talismans, his speed was almost on par with first Heaven’s Blight old monsters. Along the way, countless cultivators noticed him, and they were all shocked. None of them dared to stop him.


      “What speed! Who is that person!?” In the rank 6 region, a group of more than 10 cultivators were flying through and only felt the fog before them rumble violently. An aura suddenly passed them at an incredible speed. It wasn’t until this figure was far away that the sonic boom caught up. This person had obviously exceeded the speed of sound.


      The expressions of these people changed greatly. They looked at each other and all saw the shock in each other’s eyes.


      “Even Teacher can’t reach that kind of speed. If there is no treasure, then he has to be a peak Nirvana Shatterer or even a rare Heaven’s Blight old monster!”
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      After a century of silence in the Cloud Sea, the great competition between all the branch sects of the rank 8 sects was about to begin. The great competition of the branch sects of the rank 8 sects that happened every 1,000 years was a festive event in the Cloud Sea.


      It wasn’t just one rank 8 sect; all the rank 8 sects did this at once. The branch sects would arrive at the main sect and go through a new round of examinations. The winning sect would receive rewards and the attention of the main sect. The outstanding disciples would remain at the main sect and be groomed by the main sect.


      As for the losers, their status will be lowered again for the next 1,000 years until they were disbanded by the main sect. The remaining disciples would be scattered among the remaining branch sects.


      The Origin Sect had continued to fall over the countless years. This was the last opportunity, and if they remained the same, the Origin Sect would be dissolved by the main sect. The disciples, including Lu Yanfei and others, would be sent to the other branch sects. From then on, the Origin Sect would no longer exist. Then the main sect would pick disciples and form a new sect in order to ensure the amount of branch sects remained the same.


      The Origin Sect couldn’t accept this, but they didn’t dare to refuse. If they did, they would be wiped out. After all, the Origin Sect was merely a branch sect.


      This brutal method was used to ensure that the rank 8 sects would continue to rise in strength, until one day, all their branch sects would grow to be very powerful and they were granted the status of a rank 9 sect by the God Sect.


      Rumor had it that the Heaven Breaking Sect and Ghost Sect both grew like this.


      There was a total of five sects in the rank 8 region. They were the Everlasting Sect, the Shadow Wind Sect, the Rainbow Road Sect, the Answer the Heavens Sect, and the Silent Soul Sect.


      The Origin Sect and the Purple Dao Sect belonged to the rank 8 Everlasting Sect.


      This holy festival was not a chaotic, all-out battle. All the sects were divided into their regions, and the strongest sects of the rank four to seven regions were selected.


      Of course, they could also challenge sects above them in rank, like 1,000 years ago when the Purple Dao Sect challenged a rank 6 sect. Although they failed, there was glory in their defeat, as it caught the attention of the rank 8 Everlasting Sect.


      Every single rank 8 sect’s grand competition would have a member of a rank 9 sect attending. If there were any disciples they liked, they would directly recruit them. Although the rank 8 sects felt helpless, they couldn’t refuse.


      What was fortunate and sad was that very few people caught the eye of the rank 9 sects. In the past 100,000 years, only three people had caught their attention.


      After each rank 8 sect’s competition was over, they would choose three of the strongest disciple and began a real battle with the other rank 8 sects. This battle was very important. Although the rank 8 sects themselves couldn’t personally join and the rank 9 sect oversaw it, this fight could show a portion of the rank 8 sect’s true strength.


      A portion of this strength was a display to the rank 9 sect. If the final victor among the rank 8 sects could keep winning for 10,000 years, they would gain a portion of the qualifications needed to enter the rank 9 region!


      Every single rank 8 sect began preparing for such a important competition very early. The three people chosen for this important battle had already been set. Although they weren’t brought back to the main sect, they were given the same treatment as the core disciples, and people of the main sect personally went out to teach them.


      After the Heaven Breaking Sect left the rank 8 region, a total of 17 competitions had been carried out, with victories and defeats spread across the sects. However, 10,000 years ago, with the rise of the Silent Soul Sect, they had won nine times in a row. This was now the 18th competition since the Heaven Breaking Sect left. If the Silent Soul Sect won again, it would only be a matter of time before they become a rank 9 sect.


      The Cloud Sea holy competition that occurred every 1,000 year was lively and would last several months. Large amounts of cities and trading grounds would be set up in the rank 8 region. There would often be con artists that would take this opportunity to profit.


      Not every con artist could move as if they were fish in water during this competition, but there was one person who had succeeded many times. Each time came, he gained great benefits. He appeared every 1,000 years and cheated countless people. Each time he appeared, he would have a different name.


      The sects that were cheated would care about face and would never say it out loud. Even if they secretly investigated, they would find nothing. Also, this person would carefully select the sects he would cheat. He chose sects that were like the Origin Sect, ones that were about to disbanded and had no hope of winning.


      These kinds of sects would all be disbanded, so how could they cause any trouble for the con artist? Even if they told someone and someone believed them, in the end they would just get laughed at, so might as well not say it.


      The Big Dipper Sect was a weak rank 5 region, and their main sect was the rank 8 Answer the Heavens Sect. Their state was similar to that of the Origin Sect, always ending up in last place. If they failed again, it would be difficult for them to escape the fate of being disbanded.


      “The competition will happen in one month and we will be transported to the rank 8 region. Aside from my Big Dipper Sect, the main sect has three more branches here. My Big Dipper Sect places last every time. This time… alas.” There were three elders sitting in the hall of the Big Dipper Sect. At this moment, they were frowning and their faces revealed helplessness and confusion along with a trace of unwillingness.


      Once their sect was disbanded, although they would be moved to another branch sect, their status would plummet. They would even be ridiculed for their whole lives without any attention put on them. Shame would accompany them for the rest of their lives.


      One of the old men bitterly said, “The remaining three sects are all far more powerful than our Big Dipper Sect. We have no hope at all…”


      “Unless a miracle occurs… Otherwise, it will be difficult!” Another old man let out a sigh and looked around nostalgically. He knew that once he left, he would likely never return. It would be difficult for the Big Dipper Sect to escape the fate of being disbanded.


      The three of them were silently pondering when an oppressive aura filled the room. At this moment, a sharp howl appeared between the heavens and earth. This roar immediately caused the three of them to raise their heads.


      A piece of jade broke through the protective barrier of the continent and through the roof of the building. It descended from above and arrived right in the middle of the three of them.


      An extremely powerful aura suddenly spread out from the jade and filled the hall. It spread across the entire Big Dipper Sect, making the entire sect show signs of trembling.


      Before this aura, the three old men’s expressions changed greatly. They stood up one by one as they stared at the jade, their minds trembling. Fear arose in their hearts as this powerful aura made them feel the power of a Nirvana Shatterer spell.


      At the same time, an arrogant voice came from the jade and echoed inside the hall.


      “Zhu Yunming, born on the Heavenly Sea continent. You began to cultivate at the age of seven when you entered the Big Dipper Sect. 200 years to reach the Core Formation stage and more than 600 years to reach the Nascent Soul stage… Now you have cultivated for thousands of years to reach the early stage of Nirvana Scryer and are the sect master of the Big Dipper Sect.


      “Luo Conggang, born on the Heavenly Sea continent. Your father is Luo Haitao… You used a large amount of pills to increase your cultivation level by force and stopped at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      “Zhou Chen, you were not born on the Heavenly Sea continent, but on the continent of Zhou Wu. You joined the Big Dipper Sect mid way… Now you have been stuck at the Corporeal Yang stage for 735 years!


      “Did this old man speak a single lie?”


      “Everything senior said was correct. Senior is?” The three where extremely shocked. Everything this voice had said was detailed, and some of the matters were even things they had forgotten about, but the person knew very clearly. Also, the Nirvana Shatterer aura shocked them and almost made them lose their wits.


      “This old man’s name is Liu Jinbiao! Dao name: Master Golden Tiger!”


      Their expressions became serious. Although they had never heard this name, just a jade from him contained the aura of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. This person also knew everything about them, which made them respect him even more.


      Zhu Yunming took a deep breath as he suppressed the shock in his mind and asked, “Senior came here…”


      “A great disaster is upon you, and you don’t even know it. Three days ago, someone came to me with the intention to pay 60,000 origin crystals for me to take the lives of you three!”


      After this, their expressions changed greatly.


      “However, I have no quarrel with your Big Dipper Sect. Although I need the origin crystals for alchemy, I feel reluctant to do such a thing. However, if there is no choice, then I can only take your lives.” The voice gradually became gloomy and fused with the Nirvana Shatterer aura from the jade. This cause the three of them to immediately turn pale.


      “Senior…”


      “Of course, this is not my will. If the  three of you can take out 60,000 origin crystals or something equivalent, then not only will I not kill the three of you, I’ll also help you eliminate the danger of your Big Dipper Sect being dissolved!”


      “60,000 origin crystals…” The three of them were shaking and filled with panic. Although they had their doubts, the Nirvana Shatterer aura and the details about their personal lives made that doubt insignificant!


      “We don’t have that many origin crystals…”


      “This old man’s time is limited; I will only give you 15 minutes to consider. If you refuse, then this old man will have to kill. If you don’t have the origin crystals, you can give me something of equal value.”


      As Liu Jinbiao was showing off his spells, there was a wild continent deep within the rank 5 region. There was a loud bang within it, as if a powerful impact had come from underground. Countless cracks appeared and a white-haired figure charged out from the bottom!


      Wang Lin fell. His face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. However, his divine sense immediately spread out and locked onto the crack under the wild continent that led to the Seven-Colored Realm.


      This crack was no longer seven-colored. As Wang Lin’s divine sense observed the crack, it quickly collapsed and disappeared.


      Seeing this, Wang Lin was filled with uncertainty before his gaze fell on the jade bracelet. The bracelet no longer gave off a blue glow. It was now emerald green again.


      After a long time, Wang Lin raised his head as he looked at the Cloud Sea Star System and muttered, “I’m back!”
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      After their talk ended, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved even faster. The six ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly and ancient god energy filled his body. His body immediately grew into an ancient god thousands of feet tall!


      Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky and waved his huge first. As the ring finger closed in, he grabbed the trident and swept at the ring finger.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. Even with his ancient god body, he felt like his body was going to collapse. He borrowed this force and pulled out the trident!


      The ring finger trembled from Wang Lin’s kick. However, it didn’t stopped charging at Wang Lin!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin had a ferocious expression. He had already used his spells, treasures, and law, but he was still inside the palm. It seem like no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t escape Blue Dream Dao Master’s palm!


      However, this was not enough to make him yield! Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness. As the ring finger descended, Wang Lin charged up and attacked it like crazy.


      Ancient god power was contained within in each one of his attacks. Even a cultivation planet would have collapsed from this bombardment, but the ring finger continued to descend. It seemed to want to crush Wang Lin to death!


      The thunderous rumbles echoed nonstop and Wang Lin let out a roar. He was an ancient god, but under this finger, he felt an unprecedented setback. No matter how much he attacked, he couldn’t stop the ring finger from descending. Even the most powerful finger, the thumb, was slowly descending!


      What made Wang Lin feel even more bitter was that the three broken fingers were absorbing origin energy like crazy and quickly recovering. It seemed like it wouldn’t take long for the three fingers he had poured all his effort into breaking to reappear!


      “Could this Seven-Colored Realm be my grave? I refuse to give in!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were red like a ghost’s as he continued to bombard the finger. He clenched his teeth and let out a roar!


      The blurry sixth star among the six rotating stars between his eyebrows gave off a crazy amount of ancient god energy. This energy was so heaven-shaking that even the ring finger trembled slightly!


      “Star, shatter!!” After Wang Lin had become an ancient god, he had encountered countless dangers, but this was the first time he had chosen to shatter a star! As he roared, the sixth star between his eyebrows suddenly collapsed!


      The power of the shattered star turned into a storm and was absorbed by Wang Lin like crazy. The ancient god energy surged through his body, causing his body to expand. Soon, a 20,000-foot-tall giant appeared inside the palm!


      Borrowing the shattered star, Wang Lin’s ancient god body reached the level of a 7-star royal ancient god. Wang Lin let out a roar as he rushed forward. Even the earth trembled. A crazy aura surrounded Wang Lin as he charged at the ring finger!


      He was already prepared to shatter five stars in a row. Today’s battle would be the most difficult battle in his life!


      In this battle, his body would collapse, his origin soul would dissipate, and his dao would completely scatter. His nearly 2,000 years of cultivator would disappear. There would be thousands of people in the cultivation world named “Wang Lin,” but none of them would be him!


      Or he would break the five fingers and successfully survive the power of their attack. Then he could walk out of the Seven-Colored Realm that almost became his grave!


      The Seven-Colored Realm would be the place where Wang Lin either succeeded or died!


      With this kind of madness and a lifetime of unwillingness, Wang Lin seemed to be burning himself. He borrowed the power of the shattered star to become a 7-star royal ancient god and charged at the finger!


      “I can’t die, I’m not willing to die; I still haven’t revived Wan Er! I still haven’t let Ping Er be reborn, I still haven’t been filial to my dead parents, I still haven’t finished my struggle against fate!! There are still a lot of promises I haven’t completed, so I can’t die!” Wang Lin closed in on the ring finger and threw a punch carrying all his unwillingness!


      This was a punch of a 7-star royal ancient god, a punch obtained by shattering his sixth star, and a punch filled with Wang Lin’s unwillingness from almost 2,000 years of cultivation!


      When this punch flew out, the world changed colors and a thunderous rumble echoed. The three collapsed fingers that were reforming trembled and even the palm paused for a moment.


      It was as if the entire world had stopped at this moment.


      Wang Lin’s fist instantly landed on the ring finger. The power of the shattered star exchanged for this blow entered the ring finger. Wang Lin’s body immediately shrank from tens of thousands of feet to only thousands of feet tall!


      However, while he shrank, he sent out a blow equal to an all out attack of a 7-star royal ancient god!


      “Collapse for me!!” Wang Lin’s roar was louder than the collapse of the ring finger. At this instant, the ring finger trembled violently and countless cracks appeared where Wang Lin’s punch landed. The finger suddenly collapsed!


      Wang Lin’s body was completely weak and blood was coming out of the corner of his mouth. He let out a miserable smile and was pushed back by the collapse of the finger. At this moment, the most powerful finger, the thumb, which was comparable to the previous four fingers combined, arrived!


      If a person forms a fist, the pinky and index fingers close first, followed by the middle finger and ring finger. The last one is the thumb, and the power of the thumb is extremely strong. When it presses down, it can cause whatever is inside the center of the palm to completely shatter!


      Wang Lin knew that even if he shattered all his remaining stars, he wouldn’t be able to escape this most powerful blow. However, he refused to just sit there and be crushed.


      “I’m a hero in both life and death! Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!! I, Wang Lin, have cultivated for nearly 2,000 years. If I was still a mortal, I would have already been turned to dirt. So what if I die? What is there to be afraid of?” Wang Lin let out a pitiful smile as his hearty voice echoed. He charged directly at the thumb!


      “Father, Mother, if there is another life, Tie Zhu will not cultivate! I’ll smile with you both for a century!


      “Situ, you and I will never be able to meet again.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, Junior Brother was unable to save you.


      “Wan Er, I’m coming to accompany you!


      “Mu Bingmei, our grudge is over!


      “Wang Ping, our family can now reunite...


      “Also, Li Qianmei… You love me, but my heart is dead. However, now that I’m about to die, so what if I take you with me?” Wang Lin smiled as he waved his left hand and his storage space appeared before him. The blue bracelet flew out.


      This bracelet gave off a bright blue light like a star and released an inexplicable aura. The moment it appeared, it automatically flew to Wang Lin’s left wrist. The blue light gave off a gentle glow that surrounded Wang Lin’s body. It still seemed to contain a trace of warmth from 100 years ago, a body heat and warmth that would always exist.


      Being surrounded by the blue light, Wang Lin instantly closed in on the thumb!


      However, the moment the bracelet appeared and flashed as it flew to Wang Lin’s left wrist, a voice filled with incredible shock echoed across the world!


      “This is…” The ancient voice almost trembled, revealing an indescribable amount of excitement.


      The thumb descending quickly rose up, causing Wang Lin to rush out past it and into the horizon.


      This sudden scene startled Wang Lin, but he didn’t hesitate. As he flew out, both his hands formed a seal. Following the memories he obtained from Master Ashen Pine, he opened a crack to return to the Cloud Sea!


      His body moved like lightning toward the crack. The moment before he disappeared, the palm formed by the Seven-Colored Realm didn’t chase but slowly put itself down.


      “Treat her well…” The moment Wang Lin went through the crack, the tired, ancient voice appeared in his mind. The voice seemed even more tired and contained a hint of complicated feelings.


      After Wang Lin left, the palm formed by the Seven-Colored Realm gradually collapsed as if the spell used to form it was slowly leaving...


      “Yue Er…” The ancient voice slowly dissipated...


      At this moment, deep within the Ancient Star System, there was a family named the Blue Silk Clan. This clan occupied a boundless star domain. In this star domain, there was an ordinary-looking planet with a mountain shrouded in blue light. The local mortals called it the Blue Mountain.


      There was a simple cottage at the top of the mountain that gently swayed in the mountain breeze. The door of the cottage was pushed open and a tired-looking middle-aged man walked out. He looked up at the sky and his vision blurred as if tears were coming out. His hair was blue… He looked at the sky and was filled with melancholy.


      If any resident of the Ancient Star System saw this, they would be shocked. One of the five masters of the Ancient Star System, the Blue Dream Dao Master, could have a moment where he couldn’t control his emotions.


      The Blue Dream Dao Master was a legend in the Ancient Star System. The Blue Silk Clan was a small family, but due to this person, who swept across the Ancient Star System, the Blue Silk Clan became a giant clan no one dared to provoke!


      “Meng Er, our daughter has been reborn… She had your bracelet before she entered the reincarnation cycle, and it has the blessing of your Cloud Dream Clan that she inherited from you. If she hadn’t personally given it away, even if someone else received the bracelet, her blessing wouldn’t have appeared,” the man murmured to himself, filled with reminiscence.


      After a long time, ripples appeared and distorted. An old man in white appeared. The moment he appeared, he immediately became very respectful.


      “Dao Master, Teacher…” Just as the old man began to speak, the middle-aged man didn’t even looked at the old man and interrupted him with one word.


      “Scram!”


      The old man’s mind trembled and he didn’t dare to speak anymore. Although he was a disciple of the Sovereign, against one of the five masters of the Ancient Star System, he wouldn’t dare to be presumptuous. He immediately returned back into the ripples and disappeared without a trace.


      “If that child had nothing to do with Yue Er, it would have been fine, but how can I hurt someone who will bring our daughter happiness… So what if that child has the Heaven Defying Bead? I obtained my cultivation by myself and didn’t rely on foreign objects. What does the Sovereign’s greed have to do with me? Also, the Heaven Defying Bead used to belong to the lord of the Sealed Realm. If I’m unable to open the seal, it might not necessarily be a blessing, but a catastrophe. The lord of the Sealed Realm was a prime example! As for the seal… it is difficult, difficult, difficult!


      “It was the lord of the Sealed Realm that opened the nine Seven-Colored Realms, but then they were taken over by my people. I only had the power of that one palm, and after that I had to retreat. Although the Sovereign has been in closed door cultivation for tens of thousands of years, his schemes run too deep. When he made me attack, I fear there might have been another purpose!


      “When the Sovereign entered the Sealed Realm back then, he escaped with serious injuries. The warning that spread across the entire Ancient Star System makes one feel awe whenever one thinks about it.


      “The place where the Seven-Colored Flowers are planted has been sealed by the Sovereign. Aside from the caretaker, no one else can enter it with their real body. He said it was to prevent the dao intent from being disturbed and for the growth of the flowers to remain uninterrupted, but what is the real reason?


      “Also, that child is not simple. His power is heaven-shaking and he possesses the body of a royal ancient god. His character is similar to mine; with his present power he was unexpectedly able to break four of my fingers. Among all the juniors, even in the Ancient Star System, he would be considered the strongest. If he has enough time, he can definitely reach the Void Realms. He also has Yue Er’s blessing and support. I wronged Yue Er in her last life, and in this life I won’t let anyone hurt her…  I’ll support the person she supports! Not even the Sovereign can stop me!” The man looked up at the sky with tears streaming down his face.


      The exhaustion he felt in his life came from losing his wife and the regret from the death of his daughter...
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      Now Wang Lin took it out and covered it in blood before it shot out as a ray of green light at the index finger. The index finger was more powerful than the pinky. The crystal sword collapsed the moment it made contact and created a powerful shockwave in the sky.


      However, it only caused the finger to pause for a moment and not crack.


      However, the moment it paused, the green light closed in and the axe swept by, landing on the finger. Under Wang Lin’s control, the battle axe released a destructive aura. Popping sounds echoed as all the seals on the axe were released and its destructive aura was unleashed!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world once more. In this battle, Wang Lin had used almost everything, all his spells and two Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures! The rumbles echoed even louder and an impact even more powerful than when the pinky finger collapsed scattered.


      Master Cloud Soul’s body could no longer withstand it anymore and exploded. His origin soul flew out, looking miserable, confused, and bleak.


      The index finger at the center of the impact still didn’t collapse, but there were countless cracks on it The finger mercilessly pressed down on Wang Lin!


      At this moment, the sky seemed to be replaced by the index finger. Seeing the index finger closing in, Wang Lin let out a roar and the madness in his eyes became even stronger. There was a flash of light and the ancient god furnace appeared.


      The ancient god furnace was one of two ancient god treasures he possessed. It was a treasure personally refined by Tu Si. For Wang Lin, it was something he couldn’t fully control and was more profound than it looked.


      However, at this moment of life and death, Wang Lin was going all out!


      “If I die, what use is a treasure? I don’t believe I can’t break that index finger!!” As Wang Lin roared, the ancient god furnace seemed to turn solid around him and collided with the index finger.


      There was a thunderous bang and Wang Lin felt like he was hit by a cultivation planet. He coughed out blood, his face was pale, and he was seriously injured. The ancient god furnace trembled violently as it was pushed into the ground along with Wang Lin’s body!


      “Collapse for me!!!” Wang Lin’s body suddenly stopped and he stopped himself from sinking more. The other three fingers also replaced the sky and descended like crazy.


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious, revealing madness along with a heaven-defying will. He had lived a life of danger, and the more dangerous it became, the more unyielding he became!


      Both in life and death, he would be a hero!


      The moment Wang Lin said “collapse,” the ancient god furnace released a thunderous rumble. As it rotated, a heaven-shaking aura charged out and formed a storm. The ancient god furnace collapsed inside the storm and charged at the index finger!


      The thunderous rumble caused Wang Lin’s origin soul to tremble, and his mind took some damage. The mighty index finger suddenly collapsed!


      It wasn’t like the pinky finger that only half-collapsed, but completely collapsed into rubble. Wang Lin’s mind was weak, but his battle intent became even more intense. He was pushed back by the collapse and he wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth. He collected Master Cloud Soul’s dying origin soul in the middle of this collapse.


      At this moment, he was the only living person in the Seven-Colored Realm!


      This spell sent in from the Outer Realm that turned the Seven-Colored Realm into a palm with five fingers had two fingers broken. However, even the completely shattered finger absorbed origin energy like crazy and was recovering at a rapid rate.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to think. If he wanted to leave the Seven-Colored Realm, he had to risk it all!


      The remaining three fingers continued to close in, and the thunderous rumbles echoed in his ears. The fingers bent as if they were the heavens that would destroy all life and charged Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was breathing heavily. He had used all his spells and treasures. The star formed by his dao rotated rapidly and his body was surrounded in battle intent as the three fingers closed in. The strongest thumb was a bit slower, but the middle and ring fingers arrived almost at the same time.


      Wang Lin couldn’t face two fingers at the same time.


      He threw the trident he had been holding with a roar, and it flew at the ring finger. With the trident blocking the ring finger for a moment, Wang Lin charged at the middle finger!


      His figure moved like a meteor and the star of law between his eyebrows rapidly rotated. Blue flames suddenly surrounded his body and more blue flames appeared at the roots of his white hair. It soon swept across his hair until the tip!


      If someone looked from a distance, they would clearly see that the giant palm was holding a sea of fire. At the center of the fire was an upright figure; it was the unyielding Wang Lin!


      The moment this fire began to burn, endless thunderbolts rushed out like silver snakes. The thunder moved within the fire and also between the fingers, causing crackling sounds.


      More and more thunder appeared and completely surrounded the palm. It created a beautiful scene.


      In this scene, a giant palm was holding a blue fire while being surrounded by a net of thunder. This would be an unforgettable scene for anyone who saw it!


      Inside the blue flames, the star of law between Wang Lin’s eyebrows flashed violently. The sea of fire around him shot out toward the middle finger. It was very fast and instantly collided with the middle finger.


      The moment they collided, the blue flames around Wang Lin gathered like crazy in his hand and then shot out at the middle finger!


      It was as if Wang Lin had launched a monstrous fire at the middle finger and began a life and death battle!


      Either the finger collapsed, or Wang Lin would die!


      There was no retreat; he had to give it his all!


      The blue flames charged at the middle finger like crazy. Wang Lin’s face was pale and blood came out of the corner of his mouth. He was personally confronting the middle finger, and he felt the power inside it. It was enough to make his body tremble and rapidly sink.


      “I will not resign to this!!” Wang Lin’s angry roar echoed across the Seven-Colored Realm. He wouldn’t resign himself to this fate. He had just devoured the dao fruit, causing his cultivation level to increase greatly, and saving himself tens of thousands of years to step into the Nirvana Shatterer stage. Just as he was about to leave the Seven-Colored Realm, he was faced with a life and death crisis.


      He wouldn’t resign to this!


      As he roared, the monstrous thunder gathered like crazy and shot at the middle finger along with the blue flames! The thunderous rumbles now were even more intense than before, and large amounts of cracks appeared in the sky. These cracks were immediately ripped open and expanded the moment they appeared.


      Although these rumbles were loud, they couldn’t cover up Wang Lin unyielding words!


      “I won’t resign myself to this!!” The star made of law between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rotated even faster. As the fire and thunder bombarded the finger, the power sealed by Wang Lin exploded forth!


      This power wasn’t extremely strong, but after fusing with fire, thunder, and the battle domain, it formed a new law! It was a law that belonged only to Wang Lin!


      The moment this law exploded, the space around Wang Lin twisted as if time had overlapped and couldn’t mix with the world. This area of distortion became even larger until it enveloped the entire middle finger. Wang Lin let out a roar of madness, and as the distortion from this law appeared, his body stopped sinking.


      Not only did it not continue to sink, but as Wang Lin’s veins swelled, he raised the middle finger and charged into the sky!


      The twisted ripples surrounded the middle finger. The power of law fused with fire and thunder along with Wang Lin’s charge broke the finger!


      The moment it collapsed, Wang Lin was thrown out and he fell on the ground. He fell on the palm, and his own blood dyed his body. The star made of law between his eyebrows gradually dimmed and hid itself.


      He was seriously injured, but the moment he landed, Wang Lin kicked off again toward the ring finger!


      The trident was stabbed into the ring finger, giving Wang Lin a chance, but if he gave up now, all would be for naught!


      There was only one previous occasion where Wang Lin was this desperate. The first time was his battle against the All-Seer in the Demon Spirit Land. This was his second time in his almost 2,000 years of cultivation!


      A tragic aura came from Wang Lin’s body. His face was without blood, and while he was seriously injured, his battle intent didn’t weaken. Instead, it seemed…. even more fierce!


      Some people were born for battle, born for slaughter, born to defy the heavens! Wang Lin was this kind of person!


      After he fused with Zhan Xingye’s battle domain, Wang Lin became even more like this!


      “Life is precious and should be cherished, but I’m not afraid of death! However, I must die with dignity and self-worth!” Wang Lin let out an earth-shattering laugh that would even frighten ghosts!


      Even this mysterious existence that had remained unfazed for countless years was slightly moved!


      “If you can survive the power of the palm, I won’t kill you!” A weary voice echoed across the world.


      “Are you the Sovereign of the Outer Realm!?” Wang Lin flew into the air and charged at the ring finger.


      “This old man from is from the High Ancient Blue Silk Clan, Blue Dream Dao Master!”
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      While charging, the ring Wang Lin got from Pang Decai shined and rays of light surrounded him. The light rotated rapidly, forming a storm around Wang Lin. Wang Lin charged at the giant palm made of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Master Cloud Soul hesitated a bit, then he clenched his teeth and charged after Wang Lin.


      As for the old woman in green, she was too injured. Without thinking, she flew up in an attempt to avoid the palm.


      The palm formed by the entire Seven-Colored Realm rumbled as the five fingers closed in. It wanted to completely crush Wang Lin!


      This scene shocked the world. The five fingers formed by the mountains came from five directions and pressed down. The entire sky was occupied by the mountains; it was a shocking moment.


      The quickest was the pinky finger of the palm. Before it even got close, there were already bursts of wind. This wind was very powerful; it was as if the world would collapse under it and all life would perish!


      In the wind, the old woman that was already seriously injured became deathly pale. However, she struggled to fly higher in an attempt to escape the palm.


      She knew that the target of this unimaginable palm was Wang Lin. As long as Wang Lin died, it should calm down. At this point, she no longer dared to even think about leaving this Seven-Colored Realm. The only thought in her mind was to survive!


      No matter what, she had to survive!


      “As long as I can last until that person named Lu dies, I can live!” The old woman’s green robe was stained with blood. She struggled in the wind to fly higher.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent as he saw the pinky closing in. The finger was was incomparably large and almost covered half the sky. At this moment, it bent down toward Wang Lin!


      “I wonder if this person is the Sovereign. His wants me to escape, but why should I escape and how can I escape? I might as well… fight!” Wang Lin laughed as the star made of law rotated and his left hand pointed at the sky.


      Black wind suddenly filled the sky. This black wind was very dense, enough to completely cover the sky. There were six dragons roaring inside it that immediately charged at the pinky!


      The moment the six black dragons appeared, a seventh black dragon appeared inside the black wind! Originally, with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, six was his limit, but with the star made of law, he was able to break the limit and call out the seventh dragon!


      The seven black dragon carried a cold energy that could extinguish life toward the pinky finger. If pinky finger was the towering mountain, then the seven black dragons were the celestial dragons that would smash the mountain down. They wouldn’t give up until the mountain collapsed!


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the world as a huge impact scattered like crazy. Not only did Wang Lin not retreat from this shockwave, he closed in and pointed at the sky.


      As the black dragons continued to smash into the mountain and collapsed one by one, a cold energy appeared. It contained a sticky feeling, and in a flash, countless flashes of light appeared. Then drops of rain instantly formed!


      The moment the raindrops appeared, endless origin energy condensed, stirred up the wind, and fused with the raindrops. An extreme aura suddenly enveloped the area!


      The moment Wang Lin waved his left hand, these raindrops shot out like swords and charged toward the palm below. Cracking sounds echoed as white frost appeared on the surface of the palm, and in the blink of an eye, ice appeared!


      In particular, the pinky finger was hit by most of the raindrops. The frost swept over it and it was wrapped in ince! The ice didn’t stop here but immediately burst open. This wasn’t due to the power of the palm, but the ability of Summon the Rain!


      Before Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased, this change would not have appeared. However, after his cultivation level increased, and with the stimulation of the battle domain, this drastic change to Summon the Rain occurred!


      After the rain was ice, and after the ice was collapse. The power of the ice would cause the target to collapse, creating an attack far more powerful than just ice.


      Sounds of the ice collapsing echoed across the Seven-Colored Realm. The palm with five fingers shook but didn’t stop at all; it immediately came crashing down.


      Even the pinky only shook a bit, regardless of how much the black dragons or the ice collapse attacked it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. After using ice collapse, he didn’t stop. He waved his left hand and opened his mouth. The Celestial Sealing Stamp flew out and a large amount of battle souls appeared, but not the All-Seer’s soul. The rest all followed Master Void and charged toward the pinky with mournful cries.


      Wang Lin was already going all out. After he used Magic Arsenal, his left hand formed a seal as he pointed at the ground and shouted!


      “Mountain Crumbles!”


      The entire earth trembled as five majestic volcanoes formed before Wang Lin, the fire inside them raging. Although they were illusions, the mountains continued to crumble!


      Also, at this moment, countless strands of slaughter energy charged out of his body. This was all the slaughter energy he had absorbed from the grey-robed All-Seer. The slaughter energy condensed into a red sword and shot toward the pinky that was closing in, along with all his other spells.


      All of this happened in a flash. All of them appeared as the five fingers closed in.


      At this moment, black wind filled the sky, the black dragons roared, rain was everywhere, ice collapsed, battle souls roared and even self-destructed, Mountain Crumbles formed a monstrous force, and there was slaughter energy in the air!


      All of this became an extremely powerful spell, and it shot toward the pinky.


      The six volcanoes immediately overlapped with the pinky, and there was an earth-shattering rumble. The seven black dragons collided with the pinky and exploded. The rain continued to form ice that continued to collapse!


      Endless battle souls closed in and suddenly exploded, creating powerful impacts. The sword made of slaughter energy stabbed into the finger and shattered into countless strands of slaughter energy. A large amount of slaughter energy rushed inside the finger.


      The earth shook enough for Master Cloud Soul to cough out blood and the origin soul of the old woman in green to almost collapse. This heaven-shaking rumble echoed across the realm.


      The pinky formed by the mountain suddenly collapsed!!


      As cracking sounds echoed, countless cracks appeared as the upper part of the pinky finger exploded, creating a storm that scattered in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s face turned pale and he coughed out blood. The light protecting him shattered and Pang Decai’s ring shattered! Wang Lin’s body was immediately thrown backward.


      Master Cloud Soul was behind Wang Lin. With Wang Lin in front, the pressure he suffered decreased a lot. However, his origin soul trembled, all the meridians in his body shattered, and his bones all broke. He became a bloody mess.


      The old woman in green was far away and therefore wasn’t affected by the shockwave much. She had been flying up, so she had escaped by sheer luck, but the shockwave still almost caused her body to collapse.


      She originally thought that she had escaped this calamity and felt lucky, but soon her expression changed greatly. She wanted to retreat, but it was too late as the index finger moved at an incredible speed and collided with her.


      The old woman in green’s body became a blood mist. Her origin soul struggled to escape, but as Wang Lin retreated, he waved his sleeve and captured her origin soul.


      The palm made of the Seven-Colored Realm had five fingers, and now half a finger was missing. However, the pinky that was broken in half didn’t dissipate but absorbed the origin energy of the world like crazy, and it was rapidly reforming!


      Once this half a finger reformed, all of Wang Lin’s effort would be in vain. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent and madness. He charged toward the index finger that had swept past the old woman!


      He had to be fast as the other three fingers were closing in as well. He can imagine that once all the fingers closed in and the palm formed a fist, he would have no chance of survival!


      He had encountered countless crisis in his life, but the person who was causing the crisis was the strongest one he had ever faced.


      When the index finger closed in, Wang Lin’s left hand reached at the void and Master Ashen Pine’s Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure, the crystal sword, appeared. He spat out blood on to the crystal sword to draw out its full potential and then threw it at the index finger.


      The crystal sword immediately released a heaven-shaking sword hymn and a monstrous sword energy. It was shrouded in sword energy as it shot toward the index finger.


      Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures were extremely rare in the Sealed Realm; these were treasures with great power! At this moment, the sword charged out with the power to cut the heavens and instantly collided with the index finger.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. Before this rumble, Wang Lin’s roar seemed a bit lacking, but it caused the crystal sword to release an even more powerful attack.


      “Sword, shatter!”


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, the crystal sword suddenly collapsed, forming an unimaginable shockwave that caused the index finger to pause!


      He didn’t have time to feel his heart ache as his left hand waved outside his storage space and a treasure flew out. The same Pseudo Nirvana Void aura spread out.


      There was still one more Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure inside Master Ashen Pine’s storage space, it was a blue battle axe. This axe was refined by some unknown method and had a large amount of seals on it.
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      This sound was like thunder descending from the sky, causing the earth to tremble. Countless cracks appeared on the earth as if it was going to collapse. The sound of collapse was hidden in the darkness and came from all directions.


      The moment this sound appeared, a pressure came from all directions and slowly descended. As the pressure descended, the Seven-Colored Realm seemed to become a void where endless power began to rush in from all directions.


      Chen Tianjun was the weakest person here. Just under this pressure, his origin soul trembled and blood came out from the corner of his mouth. He subconsciously took several steps back as his expression changed greatly, and he took out pills to devour to help him resist this pressure.


      Master Cloud Soul’s face was pale as he stared at the sky. He looked at the pair of eyes and felt like he was naked under the gaze. Popping sounds came from his body and his face became even more pale.


      The old woman in green’s pupils shrank and her face became pale. An illusion appeared around her as she quickly changed between an old woman and a beautiful, middle-aged woman.


      Only Wang Lin stood tall. As the pressure descended on him, the area around him began to distort. It was as if there was a law around him that didn’t seem to mix with the world.


      He stared at the eyes in the vortex and remained silent, but his right hand gradually formed a fist.


      “I won’t bully you. If you can survive this palm, I’ll let you live!” The voice from inside the vortex sounded tired as it slowly spread out. The moment this voice fell, the vortex in the sky rotated rapidly.


      The speed of the rotation immediately reached a peak. As it stirred up the sky, even the eyes became hidden inside the vortex. The vortex roared loudly and the world seemed to start to collapse before Wang Lin’s eyes!


      Just at this instant, the vortex descended with the power to destroy the world. It was as if all life was going to be torn apart and become part of the vortex.


      As the vortex descended, the earth trembled violently and the sounds of endless tearing echoed in the darkness.


      Chen Tianjun coughed out blood. As the vortex descended, his origin soul trembled violently. Master Cloud Soul and the old woman in green all trembled, and their eyes were filled with panic.


      The vortex descended even faster, pressing down on the earth. Wang Lin’s eyes flashed cold and he jumped into the air like a meteor. He charged straight into the sky and threw a heaven-shaking punch at the vortex in the sky!


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed across the Seven-Colored Realm like roaring thunder. Countless bolts of thunder flashed in the sky along with the punch. Like millions of silver snakes, they lit up the world!


      The countless thunderbolts had appeared due to Wang Lin’s punch. When the punch landed, the thunder all gathered on Wang Lin’s right fist, forming an unimaginable impact that shot up at the sky!


      The thunderous rumble continued to echo, but the vortex didn’t stop at all and mercilessly pressed down on Wang Lin! Floating in the air, Wang Lin’s clothes made a lot of noise. He could clearly feel that the suction from the vortex wanted to suck out his origin soul, suck out his origin energy, and crush his body!


      “Do you all want to wait here to die or rush out with me!?” Wang Lin’s words echoed like a blast of cold wind that landed in the ears of the three people below. Master Cloud Soul clenched his teeth and jumped to the left of Wang Lin. He waved his sleeves, causing countless soul fragments to appear, and they let out shrill cries. Master Cloud Soul’s expression became ferocious.


      The old woman in green was pale, but she didn’t hesitate to charge out and stand to the right of Wang Lin. Her hands formed a seal and a mist appeared around her. The mist was blood red and contained the aura of life and death! There were a large amount of restrictions flashing inside.


      Chen Tianjun was the last person to fly out. He stood below Wang Lin. He waved his hand and all the pores on his body opened up. The aura of beast souls appeared until more than 10 beast souls were surrounding him! Among them there were two rank 12 beast souls. Although they were extremely weak and not as mighty as when they were still alive, it was still shocking!


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the three around him. The star made of law flashed between his eyebrows. Then he waved his right hand and the trident appeared. He gripped it tightly in his hand.


      “What about the power of one palm?” Wang Lin rushed out while laughing at the vortex descending from this sky. It looked like the sky was collapsing and was going to crash down to the earth. All life would be crushed! No chance for survival!


      As Wang Lin continued to charge, the thunder around him flashed like crazy and battle intent filled his body. An unexpected desire to contend against the world began to form. Even if the sky was going to collapse, he would found a way to charge through and kill the heavens!


      Under this battle intent, Master Cloud Soul let out a roar and the soul fragments around him began to gather. He took out a black awl and spat blood on it as if releasing a seal. The awl immediately gave off an ancient aura as he rushed out after Wang Lin toward the vortex!


      Master Cloud Soul’s blood seemed to be boiling. If he could charge out, he would live; if not, he would die!


      The old woman in green’s face was without blood, but her eyes were bright and determined. She waved her right hand and the mist around her split into two. One was life and the other was death, and they coiled around her like two dragons. The life and death fog dragons charged out with her as she followed Wang Lin.


      Chen Tianjun followed as all the beast souls roared and gathered around him. They let out roars of struggle for survival as they charged out like crazy.


      The four rays of light closed in on the vortex in the sky, with Wang Lin leading the way. They got closer and closer!


      An instant later, they collided. Wang Lin was filled with battle intent as he waved the trident and began his attack on the vortex. His body was filled with the power of an ancient god as he moved like a meteor that could break all barriers in the world!


      He ripped a hole in the vortex.


      However, the vortex was too big. When it shrouded them, Chen Tianjun was the first that couldn’t withstand it. The beast souls around him collapsed and his body trembled before he exploded and was absorbed by the vortex. His origin soul struggled to escape, but the vortex was too strong and he was about to be pulled in.


      “Your promised to take me out!! Your promised!!” Chen Tianjun’s origin soul released a miserable divine sense message.


      The moment his message echoed, Wang Lin suddenly turned around and his right hand reached out. He grabbed Chen Tianjun’s origin soul and began fighting with the power of the vortex.


      With a bang, Chen Tianjun’s origin soul was split in half. One part was devoured by the vortex and the other half was taken by Wang Lin. Wang Lin charged at the gap in the vortex.


      The moment Master Cloud Soul charged into the vortex, popping sounds echoed in his body and he coughed out blood. All the soul fragments around him died and even the magic treasure collapsed. However, the magic treasure wasn’t ordinary, and by using its collapse, he rushed into the gap Wang Lin had opened.


      The old woman in green clenched her teeth and charged at the gap. Under the powerful suction force, all her life and death restrictions broke and she coughed out blood. Seeing the suction force increase and the gap closing fast, she formed a seal. Then she pointed to between her eyebrows and caused her body to tremble. A figure appeared on her right and another on her left.


      One was an old woman and the other was a middle-aged woman.


      The moment these two figures appeared, they chose to self-destruct. She was able to find a path to survive at this moment of danger. With the power of the double self-destruction, the old woman in green was able to get through the gap in the vortex.


      However, this wasn’t over; it had just began!


      The vortex went through everyone and landed on the ground. A thunderous rumble echoed as the earth trembled and began to move. Five towering mountains suddenly appeared!


      Looking down from where Wang Lin was, he could clearly see everything!


      “This… This is…” Blood continued to come out from the corner of his mouth, and there was no joy in escaping. As he stared at the earth, his eyes revealed disbelief and fear.


      The old woman beside him was far too injured and looked dispirited, but her eyes revealed the same level of fear.


      This entire earth unexpectedly became a giant palm at this moment! The five towering mountains were the five fingers of the palm! The large amount of cracks that had appeared on the ground were the palm’s palmprint!


      This palm’s size was beyond imagination. The palm made up of the Seven-Colored Realm slowly gave off an aura far more powerful that the vortex.


      What was the power of a palm? The Seven-Colored Realm was the palm, the mountains were fingers, and the cracks on the land were the palmprints. This was the power of a palm mentioned by the ancient voice!


      At this moment, Wang Lin, Master Cloud Soul, and the old woman in green were still inside the Seven-Colored Realm, which was inside the palm!


      The tired, ancient words echoed inside wang Lin’s mind. The meaning of these words was still very obvious!


      Escape the palm and they will live!


      Just at this moment, the palm formed by the Seven-Colored Realm began to slowly close. A majestic aura spread and a thunderous rumble echoed as the fingers closed in. It was as if the palm wanted to crush the ants at its center!


      There was no fear in Wang Lin’s eyes, and a powerful battle intent filled his body and his blood seemed to boil. Between his eyebrows, six blurry ancient god stars rotated rapidly, and at the center was the star made of the law of his domain. At a glance, he looked like a 7-star ancient god!


      “Let’s fight!” Wang Lin held the trident and swept it to the side of his body. He was like a battle celestial as he rushed down!
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      “Fire of the world, listen to my command: burn!” Wang Lin’s voice revealed a cold intent. The moment he spoke, the fire around the centipede went through a startling change!


      Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird had gone through its third awakening and had fused with the law of fire, becoming part of the law. Before Wang Lin, unless their fire was outside the law, as long as Wang Lin wanted to, he could extinguish it!


      The moment Wang Lin’s words fell, the sea of fire around the red centipede suddenly trembled before it charged at the centipede.


      At the same time, popping sounds echoed inside the centipede’s body. An even more powerful fire suddenly erupted from within its body.


      The moment the centipede’s eyes became filled with fear, the fire inside its body erupted forth. A burst of mournful cries echoed, but soon it all stopped.


      A fireball about 1,000 feet large appeared and lit up the surrounding fog. It gradually extinguished, and the centipede inside was burnt to ashes!


      All of this happened in an instant, and Wang Lin had merely raised his finger!


      He didn’t look at the result. After pointing, he turned around and followed the War Spirit Print.


      The moment the fire centipede died, roars of grief echoed in the distance. It was the several other thousand feet centipede coming even faster.


      The hatred in the ten thousands feet blue centipede became even stronger. It let out a roar and moved even faster.


      “If my injuries had healed, it wouldn’t be hard to kill this rank 12 beast… Even now, because it is a fire beast, it shouldn’t be hard to kill.” Wang Lin frowned, and shortly after, there was a flash of killing intent on his face.


      “You're courting death!”


      A red light came from the fog to Wang Lin’s right, and a sea of fire shot out. This sea of fire was more than 10,000 feet wide, and it seemed like it was going to burn the fog. It shot straight toward Wang Lin, and there was another fierce 1,000 foot centipede charging at Wang Lin. It was very fast and closed in in an instant.


      The sea of fire gave off an intense heat, and it was less than 1,000 feet from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort and waved his hand, causing a shocking change. The sea of fire suddenly stopped and was pushed back. It crashed toward the centipede like an angry wave.


      At the same time, the fire around the centipede went crazy and pounced on the centipede. Another huge fireball suddenly appeared.


      The centipede couldn’t even let out a miserable hiss before it was burned by the fire. Also, the fire that burnt it was no longer red, but revealed a hint of blue.


      The moment this fireball appeared, two more centipedes charged at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He originally didn’t want to brother with these beasts, but they seemed unwilling to give up, unless they died. There was a flash of coldness in his gaze as Wang Lin decided to kill. The star formed by law appeared between his eyebrows and blue fire appeared around him before being shot into the fog to the left.


      A moment later, a shocking sound came from the fog as a monstrous, blue flame echoed. The moment the miserable hiss appeared, it immediately disappeared, and the endless heat spread across the fog.


      Shortly after, blue fire appeared in another direction. A huge fireball appeared before exploding into countless specks of blue flames.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin walked out from the fog with a cold expression and chased after the War Spirit Print.


      Along the way, no more fierce beasts blocked his path. It was obvious that the battle just now had caused the beasts to become extremely afraid.


      However, the 10,000 feet blue centipede closing in was still angry, but it was simply too far away. Even now, moving at top speed, it would still require a lot of time for it to catch up. As it roared, the blue centipede became crazy and dense, blue fire appeared around it. Then its body suddenly shrank and popping sounds echoed inside its body.


      In an instant, a flash of blue light spread across its 10,000 feet long body. It was as if an invisible force had opened a crack from the beginning to the end of its body.


      The moment this cracked blue light came out from it, a smaller centipede, about 8,000 feet long, flew out. Its speed increased several fold as it charged ahead covered in blue fire.


      Shortly after, cracks appeared on the 8,000 feet centipede and a smaller, 6,000 feet centipede flew out. Its speed increased once more.


      Using this strange method, the centipede continued to shed its skin and shrink, but its speed increased like crazy.


      Wang Lin quickly moved through the Chaos Beast Fog Realm with the War Spirit Pring opening a path, gradually closing in on the rank 8 region. Along the way, he met many fierce beasts that tried to block him, but his slaughter and the War Spirit Print to broke through. He moved extremely quickly through the fog.


      The longer he was inside the fog, the more Wang Lin felt like this place was strange. The longer he was here, the more fierce beasts would gather, making it extremely difficult to leave unless he fully recovered.


      Wang Lin used almost four days of time to reach the edge of the Chaos Beast Fog Realm. Once he made it out, he would reach the rank 8 region! However, at this moment, Wang Lin turned around and his right hand pointed at the War Spirit Print. The War Spirit Print suddenly moved and appeared before Wang Lin.


      At the same time, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to form a seal and point at the War Spirit Print. The seal Wang Lin had placed on it to stop absorbing origin energy collapsed and it began absorbing origin energy like crazy.


      Just at this moment, there was a flash of blue coming from the fog before Wang Lin. An unimaginable heat filled the surrounding hundreds of thousands of feet. An angry roar came out from the fog. As the fog was pushed aside, a ferocious, 3,000-foot-long centipede charged out, and it was surrounded by a monstrous, blue fire.


      The moment the centipede appeared, the aura of a rank 12 beast surrounded the area.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he waved his right hand. The War Spirit Print charged out and shot toward the centipede while it continued to absorb origin energy.


      It was very fast, causing the surrounding fog to be pushed to the sides as it rumbled. It immediately smashed into the incoming centipede.


      The centipede let out a heaven-shaking hiss and stared ferociously at the huge palm. It rushed toward the palm print while  being surrounded by a sea of fire, but when it got close, its body twisted and the blue fire collided with the palm print. As the thunderous rumble echoed, its body dodged to the side and charged at Wang Lin.


      Its ferocious expression and sharp pincer made it look like it wanted to eat Wang Lin alive. This scene combined with the giant palm print behind it presented an unexpected sense of beauty.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as the star of law flashed before his eyebrows. It rotated rapidly as a blue fire spread out from his body. Compared to the light blue of the centipede, this blue was shocking!


      The centipede’s body paused for an indescribable moment and its eyes became serious. However, it didn’t retreat, but charged out like crazy. The fire about its body became even more majestic and blue light shined brightly.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed with his finger. When facing anyone using fire, there was no need for fancy spells to decide the outcome! With the point of his finger, the deep, blue fire around him condensed and shot out.


      As it shot forward, the blue light flashed and turned into a large, blue Vermillion Bird. The Vermillion Bird let out a cry and charged at the centipede.


      The centipede immediately let out a roar, and its upper body rose up like a snake and stared at the Vermillion Bird. The blue fire around it condensed like crazy to form a monstrous force outside its body. Then it collided with the Vermillion Bird that was rapidly closing in.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the Chaos Beast Fog Realm, and the beast sense of several rank 12 beasts shot straight to this place. However, at this moment, a very powerful aura that even shocked Wang Lin came from the depths of the Chaos Beast Fog Realm and suppressed the other rank 12 beasts!


      The rumble was heaven-shaking when the two fires collided. The Vermillion Bird let out an unwilling cry as it rushed back into Wang Lin’s body. The moment it returned, Wang Lin flew far away.


      The sea of fire before the centipede immediately collapsed and its body exploded as its fire was pushed back. Half its body was a bloody mess, but it didn’t die. It let out a miserable hiss and quickly retreated back into the disappearing fog.


      In the fog, the old man from the Everlasting Sect had watched all of this, and he was shocked!


      “Who is this person!? He unexpectedly controls fire even stronger than the Fire Centipede and has a very high cultivation level. If not for his injuries, even I would not be confident in a fight against him!! But he is not from the God Sect. I have seen the War Spirit Print before, and while his is very similar, it’s not the War Spirit Print!”


      There were three disciples following the old man. They were all shocked and terrified of what they saw. They originally thought they were powerful, but what they saw had shaken their minds.


      In particular, the beautiful female cultivator’s eyes lit up as she watched Wang Lin leave. No one knew what she was thinking.


      At this moment, the aura that suppressed all the rank 12 beasts’ auras swept across the fog filled with anger. The old man’s head jerked up as if he remembered something, and his expression changed. He waved his sleeves and took his three disciples toward the third path.


      “I can no longer allow the three of them to train here!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00596.xhtml

    
      #596


      Chapter 596 – Heaven’S Might


      Chapter 596 – Heaven’s Might


      The 100 Fingers of Death created a ray of death as they charged through the sky and collided with the red lightning!


      Then an even louder thunder echoed across the sky. At this moment, the entire sky trembled as if it was about to be flipped upside down.


      The Finger of Death absorbs life force and converts it into destruction. At the moment the Finger of Death collided with the red lightning, it had absorbed a lot of life, but it was still no match for the divine retribution lightning!


      Under the force of the red lightning, the black light from the Finger of Death rapidly dissipated until it was completely gone. The red lightning continued descending, but its color was a bit dimmer than before!


      Wang Lin’s hair flowed in the wind as he looked at the red lightning with an unyielding gaze. He decided to simply remove all of the life seals that were protecting him and turn them into more than 3,700 strands of slaughter energy. His right hand pointed at the sky and the slaughter energy gathered at his hand.


      More than 3,700 strands of slaughter energy rushed out like a storm. As Wang Lin stood inside this storm, his eyes revealed powerful killing intent.


      “Kill!” With one shout, the slaughter energy in his hand quickly condensed. From more than 3,700 strands into one, it turned into a black dragon, a dragon of slaughter!


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned red. Not only did he have killing intent, he also had a heart of slaughter! He wasn’t the type of person to have killing intent toward the heavens, but this was enough to make him a genius of the generation! A true genius!


      Wang Lin had a personality that was willing to do whatever was needed. It didn’t matter if you were the heavens or the heavens’ dao. If you wanted to kill him, then he’d kill you no matter who you are!


      With his heart of slaughter and his killing intent, the dragon formed by the slaughter energy seemed to gain a life of its own. This dragon represented Wang Lin’s intent to defy the heavens!


      “Slaughter!” The dragon let out a roar and directly went to devour the red lightning. Even the divine retribution of the heavens seemed to dim at the moment it was devoured by the dragon!


      But divine retribution was punishment from the heavens, and it carried the killing intent of the heavens themselves. Although the slaughter dragon was strong, it still wasn’t enough!


      The dragon collapsed, but its collapse caused the red lightning to dim even more and its size to shrink down!


      The roar of the dragon was still echoing in the sky as the red lightning pierced through the dragon and charged directly at Wang Lin!


      At the moment the red lightning descended, Wang Lin’s hair began to flutter in a strange way, and a strange, black light appeared on his right index finger.


      “Demonic Finger!” The red light in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced by a light that could only exist in the eyes of a demon!


      All of the celestial spiritual energy in his body moved like crazy as it turned into demonic spiritual energy!


      At this moment, the small hill of jades below Wang Lin’s feet, which was milky-white before, now started to turn black as if black ink was being poured over it.


      In the blink of an eye, the entire small pile of celestial jades turned completely black!


      All of the celestial spiritual energy inside was completely changed into demonic spiritual energy!


      The Demonic Finger looked completely different from before. Even if Situ Nan were to come here personally and use the Demonic Finger, it wouldn’t be much stronger than the one Wang Lin was using right now!


      This was because Wang Lin didn’t only convert the celestial spiritual energy in his body but also all of the celestial spiritual energy in the small hill of celestial jades below his feet into an endless amount of demonic spiritual energy!


      What was inside the black light at the tip of his finger wasn’t only demonic spiritual energy but also his dao! It didn’t matter if it was the celestial dao or demonic dao; this contained the defying nature Wang Lin had toward the heavens in his heart!


      The black light also contained strong attachment, Wang Lin’s will to keep his lingering feelings for Li Muwan, and his courage to defy the heavens. It also contained the determination and unyielding nature from when he was a mortal who experienced many disasters and went through countless dangers as he walked down his own path in cultivation!


      This finger moved everyone’s hearts!


      The black light rushed at the red light. At this moment, it was as if the world had reverted to the time of primordial chaos. The red was the sky and the black was the earth!


      The red represented divine retribution, and the black represented heaven-defying intent!


      The collision of red and black was heaven-shaking, and at this moment, the entire Sky Demon City trembled. The earthquake traveled to the surrounding mountains and plains as well!


      Sounds of explosions came from the ground as if there were countless bombs going off underground!


      An unimaginable force was created from these explosions, causing the entire square to completely collapse! All of the surrounding stands collapsed as well, sending countless people flying.


      All of the demon generals quickly retreated as if they would be they be caught up in this if they were one step too late.


      All of the commander-in-chiefs’ expressions changed and they retreated, except for the Heaven Commander-in-Chief. He was the closest, and he saw everything before letting out a sigh. Then he touched his bag of holding and took out a jade bottle. He gave the jade bottle a meaningful look before throwing it at Wang Lin and leaving.


      In the sky above Wang Lin, the red and black cancelled each other out. With the power of the restriction flag, 100 Fingers of Death, more than 3,700 slaughter dragons filled with Wang Lin’s heart of slaughter, and countless celestial jades converted into demonic spiritual energy to create the most powerful Demonic Finger Wang Lin has ever created, the red light was finally neutralized after all these spells were fused.


      The moment the red light disappeared, the ground stopped shaking and everything seemed to start returning to normal. But at this moment, the panic from the countless people in Sky Demon City created a depressing atmosphere that surrounded the entire city.


      At the moment the red lightning disappeared, Wang Lin’s face was extremely pale. He caught the jade bottle the Heaven Commander-in-Chief gave him. There was one pill inside the bottle, but he didn’t consume it. He looked up at the sky with a serious expression.


      Wang Lind didn’t believe that the heavens would only send one bolt of divine retribution lightning when it wanted to kill someone!


      The young man on the boat also looked at the sky with a serious expression. There was a trace of shock on his face.


      The red cloud didn’t dissipate, but there was no violent reaction, as if everything was calming down. But this calmness created an invisible pressure that enveloped the heavens and earth.


      “This… This is…” The young man’s expression changed greatly. He could no longer keep the composure he had before, and he took a step and disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was in the sky above the imperial city. When he came so close to the divine retribution cloud, his scalp couldn’t help but go numb.


      “This time it seems things have gotten out of hand!” The young man bitterly smiled. At almost at the moment he appeared, his right hand reached out toward Wang Lin. He was about to bring Wang Lin out of the imperial city to go through the divine retribution. If the divine retribution was what he first thought it was, then he wouldn’t be this alarmed, but right now this divine retribution was giving him a bad feeling.


      Just at he was about to reach out, he suddenly stopped before looking up at the sky. He bitterly smiled and thought, “Since this little guy has been locked on to by the divine retribution, I don’t have the ability to move him!”


      Then the young man took a deep breath and without any hesitation opened his arms. His body flickered as he changed from one to two, two to four, and in an instant turned into eight people!


      Eight identical young men quickly moved to the eight cities around the imperial city and activated a greater teleport spell to instantly move all of the residents away.


      The this spell is extremely difficult. Even for this person, he had to use some secret technique to barely be able to pull this off!


      Just as he finished doing all of this, the sky suddenly changed!


      The red cloud in the sky quickly gathered above Sky Demon City. Then a sense of majesty came from the red clouds before they covered the entire city.


      The young man was in the sky outside of the city, and when he noticed this majesty, his expression changed once more!


      “This… this is the heavens’ might!” Without any hesitation, he quickly landed on the ground. He bitterly smiled and said, “The heavens’ might has appeared… I wonder if the ancestors will appear…”


      Standing upon the shattered square, Wang Lin looked up at the sky. The unyielding nature in his eyes didn’t change at all!


      The second punishment of the heavens descended!


      This time the divine retribution appeared in the form of the heavens’ might! The heavens’ might, what is this so call heavens’ might? The heavens’ might is the might of the heavens. When the heavens’ might moves, everything is destroyed! When the heavens’ might moves, the sky changes color! When the heavens’ might moves, no creature is allowed to resist it!


      You must yield under the heavens’ might! Become suppressed below the heavens and give into its might!


      This is the heavens’ might!


      As the heavens’ might descended, a powerful pressure came from the sky. The massive red cloud in the sky descended by one inch!


      This descent of one inch caused the already shattered square to explode everywhere. The shockwave created by the explosion didn’t even get to spread before being forced into the ground by this pressure.


      Under the might of the heavens, the shockwave didn’t have the qualifications to even kick up dust!


      Wang Lin only felt his body become heavy as if there were millions of pounds pressing down on top of him. He could hear crisp bursting sounds coming from his body. At this moment, Wang Lin had the illusion that he was being squeezed by the world itself!


      This was the same feeling from back when he cultivated under the pressure of the spirit vein in the Soul Refining Sect. Back then his cultivation was wasted and he had regressed into a mere mortal.


      Shortly after, the heavens’ might moved once more, and all of the red clouds descended once more! This time the pressure increased even more and all of the palaces around the square collapsed into tiny pieces!


      This kind of collapse spread like crazy with Wang Lin as the center, and the heavens’ might slowly descended. In almost an instant, a small portion of the imperial palace began to collapse!


      Wang Lin’s leg didn’t move at all, as a powerful, unyielding aura exploded from his body!


      He raised his head as he looked at the red cloud in the sky and softly said, “I won’t give in!”


      Bursts of thunder came from the red cloud as it began to descend once more. One inch, one inch, one inch! This time it descended three inches in a row, and the heavens’ might came crashing down!


      The earth made a sound like it couldn’t withstand the pressure anymore. All of the buildings in the imperial palace were crushed under this pressure. The imperial city of the Sky Demon Country which stood for countless years all turned to dust with the exception of the demon drum!


      At this moment, it was as if the sky had collapsed!


      This was the heavens’ might! One must give in under the might of the heavens! If you don’t give in, then you will be crushed to death by the heavens’ might!


      If the heavens want to kill, then you must die!


      At the moment the imperial city turned into ruins, bursts of anger rushed out from underground!
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      Outside the Demon Spirit Land at the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea, it was completely dark. There were specks of light in the distance lighting up part of the area.


      Just at this moment, a ray of light light arrived from the void at a speed no cultivator or spell could achieve!


      There was only one word to describe this speed, and that was… descending!


      Descending has already broken the limit of speed. It can even be said that it can no longer be described with words. Anywhere in the universe, with but a thought, it can descend!


      The red cloud descends from space. It comes from the void, and no know knows where it originated.


      The moment this red light descended, an aura that would make all life in the universe tremble began to spread.


      On planet Tian Yun, the All-Seer had his eyes closed and was preparing for the plan in 200 years. At this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes, and they revealed a mysterious light as he looked into space. His expression slightly changed and then his hand formed a seal. After calculating for a while, he frowned and muttered, “Divine retribution has descended… With the interference of the heavens’ might, I can’t clearly calculate everything. But I was able to calculate that the divine retribution descended on the Demon Spirit Land and has something to do with my planet Tian Yun… Strange!”


      On planet Da Lou in the Da Lou Sword Sect, Sword Saint Lin Tianhou was standing next to a giant pill furnace, and his eyes were glowing.


      “This Fundamental Good Luck Pill still requires a few auxiliary pills…” Just at this moment, his expression suddenly changed. He took one step before completely disappearing and reappearing in space above the the planet. He looked at the red light with surprise in his eyes.


      “Divine retribution!” He frowned and showed a look of uncertainty on his face. After carefully watching the light disappear, he muttered to himself, “The divine retribution is descending on the Demon Spirit Land… Not good! Could it be that something happened to Greed?!” Ling Tianhou’s eyebrows were locked.


      At the same time at a planet very far from the planet Tian Yun. From the outside, this planet looked to be covered in blood. This was a blood planet!


      There was a blood pavilion on the blood planet, and a red-haired and red-eyebrowed man was sitting inside it. He looked to be about 40 years old and he was silently cultivating. He suddenly opened his eyes and a blood-colored light poured out of them.


      He didn’t raise his head but silently experienced the shockwave created when the heavens’ might passed by. After a long time, he closed his eyes.


      “Divine retribution descended on the Demon Spirit Land. I wonder how that child Xixue is doing…”


      Not only those three, but many of the old monsters noticed the divine retribution when it descended.


      Nothing could stop the red light from descending. Although the gate at the East Demon Spirit Sea wasn’t open, the red light still managed to pierce through it.


      On the square in the imperial city in the Sky Demon Country, Wang Lin was silently floating there. After the drum rang for the 15th time, the domain inside his body started going through a metamorphosis at an unimaginable speed.


      The Ascendant stage requires one to have enough celestial spiritual energy and their dao heart to be complete. Once both conditions have been achieved, they will fuse, and this fusion is ascendant!


      This is the legendary “Facing One’s Dao!”


      This fusion is a collision of one’s dao heart and celestial spiritual energy. The collision of the body and soul! An evolution from a human to a Celestial! This is the biggest death trial of reaching the Ascendant stage! Either this collision succeeds and one becomes an Ascendant cultivator, or it fails and they… die. There is no other outcome! A trial of death!


      To seek dao, one must face trials of death!


      Even those who cultivate a variant path can’t avoid this!


      Unless… One stays at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation and never takes that step forward!


      Wang Lin’s dao heart rang the drum for the 15th time and released all of the sadness within. His dao heart was going through a rapid metamorphosis toward completion!


      Everyone around the square was silently pondering. In just one day, Wang Lin had made them experience too many incredible things, so his figure was now engraved in all their hearts!


      Just at this moment, the lightning and thunder disappeared from the sky and a fiery-redness appeared.


      From a distance, this red was boundless and seemed to cover the entire sky.


      The expression of the young man on the boat suddenly changed. Then he let out a bitter laugh and said, “I seem to have forgotten about this matter, but this little guy is a cultivator. Back then I spent a long time in the dragon lake and had many elders help me. In the end, with the help of the demon drum and several years of time, I was able to hide the defying aura and didn’t cause a divine retribution.


      “However, this is a test for this child. If he can resist this divine retribution, he won’t be affected by the heavens anymore after he reaches the Ascendant stage… And from the looks of it, this divine retribution’s power isn’t that great…”


      Everyone in Sky Demon City noticed the change in the sky, and the people at the square were completely startled by this.


      The red light in the sky quickly condensed into a large number of red clouds. These red clouds looked heavy as they floated over the imperial city.


      As Wang Lin stood behind the demon drum, he looked at the sky and let out a deep breath.


      “The heavens’ dao can’t stop my dao heart, but it can send punishment to erase my existence… This is divine retribution. I once saw divine retribution back in Qilin City in the Sea of Devils. Compared to that time, this is much more powerful…”


      The red clouds gathered, and after an instant, red lightning began to gather. If the red lightning didn’t fall or release an aura, this scene would be extremely beautiful!


      The young man on the boat looked at the bolt of lightning before letting out a sigh of relief and softly saying, “There are only two kinds of divine retribution that appear in the shape of a lightning bolt. It can’t possibly be the legendary second one, so I’m 90% sure it is the first one, the simplest of them all. This little guy Wang Lin’s luck is pretty good!”


      Wang Lin looked at the sky. At this moment, he ignored everything else and only focused on the red lightning in the sky.


      “I have had some encounters with divine retribution in my 700 years of cultivation… I attracted divine retribution when I refined the restriction flag… I changed Li Muwan’s fate and caused the heavens’ messenger to descend… This time I kept my lingering feelings and decided to defy the heavens while continuing to cultivate, and this also attracted divine retribution…” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, but they were also filled with determination.


      The red clouds in the sky suddenly began to move and condense together like crazy. The sky right now was like a red sea, and all of the waves were rushing toward the center. In the blink of an eye, the red lightning at the center started shining brightly, lighting up the heavens and earth!


      Shortly after, waves of roars that seemed to come from primordial beasts came from the red lightning. Then a series of rumbles came from the earth and mixed together with the roars coming from the sky. At this moment, the red lightning descended!


      It was like a meteor that suddenly fell from the sky and crashed down upon Wang Lin. A crazy amount of killing intent suddenly appeared. This was the killing intent of the heavens!


      The heavens’ killing intent!


      Sky Demon City, which was currently experiencing summer, experienced snow. The snowflakes fell from the sky, and every single snowflake contained the killing intent of the heavens!


      The red lightning came crashing down in this snow.


      There was only one sound left in this world, and that was the rumbling that represented the wrath of the heavens!


      There was only one color left in this world, and that was the blood-red of the divine retribution lightning!


      There was only one killing intent left in this world, and that was the heavens’ killing intent, which was more powerful than the killing intent one would obtain after slaughtering billions of people!


      The heavens wanted to kill someone!


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and they released a bright glow as more than 3,700 life seals suddenly gathered around his body. At the same time, he slapped his bag of holding, causing the restriction flag to appear. With one shake, a large amount of black gas appeared around his body, and there were countless restrictions flashing inside the black gas.


      “No matter how angry the heavens are, they can’t erase my existence!” As Wang Lin laughed, he pointed at the red lightning in the sky.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was as graceful as the sun and moon, his hair and clothes fluttered in the wind, and his eyes revealed an unyielding aura. At this comment, he was an indomitable man!


      With one point of his finger, the black gas around him charged into the sky. The countless restrictions inside the black gas formed a black tornado that welcomed the divine retribution!


      The red lightning descended and collided with the black tornado. At this moment, an unimaginable explosion echoed and rumbled across the land. The ears of countless people in Sky Demon City bled and countless people were knocked out due to the shock.


      The spectators around the square suffered the same fate. Although the demon generals were better off, their demonic spiritual energy cycled through their bodies without their control. It was as if their bodies would collapse under this sound if they didn’t do this.


      Only the commander-in-chiefs calmly looked at the divine retribution.


      The black tornado made of countless restrictions clashed with the red lightning without any hesitation. At this moment, it was as if a giant hand had just crushed the black tornado, causing it to collapse!


      The red lightning pierced through it and sliced it in half like a sharp sword. The tornado collapsed and the restrictions all shattered into nothingness.


      “The heavens want to kill me, but I want to destroy the heavens!” Wang Lin’s body gave off an astonishing aura. At the moment the red lightning broke the restrictions, he suddenly lifted his finger and used the Finger of Death.


      This wasn’t just one Finger of Death, but 100!


      Wang Lin’s left hand touched his bag of holding and a large amount of celestial jades poured out, forming a small hill under his feet!


      Wang Lin was standing on top of the small hill with the demon drum behind his back. As he looked up at the sky, a large amount of celestial spiritual energy entered his body through his feet.


      The 100 Fingers of Death fused into one, transforming into a ray of black light more than 30 feet long, and charged out directly at the red lightning!


      “I dare to defy the heavens to continue to cultivate, and keeping my lingering feeling means I wish to fight against heavens. Divine retribution, even if you can destroy my body, you can’t destroy my dao heart!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and at this moment, the light from his eyes pierced through the red lightning and directly entered the red clouds.


      An even louder thunder echoed across the sky as if it was answering Wang Lin’s dao!
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      All of this happened in the instant the Heaven Commander-in-Chief and the golden-armored man’s spells collided. The Heaven Commander-in-Chief was surprised, as he would have never expected his result. He was extremely close to the golden-armored man, so he immediately noticed that the golden-armored man had suffered serious injuries. And it wasn’t just one serious injury but two!


      If his spell landed, the golden-armored man would die for sure. He had acted not to kill but to stop the golden-armored man, so he immediately withdrew his attack without any hesitation.


      But from the point of view of outsiders, the golden-armored man had taken a hit from the Heaven Commander-in-Chief and was seriously injured.


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s eyes were filled with shock as he withdrew his spell, took several steps back, and looked at the golden-armored man.


      The golden-armored man’s body trembled and he coughed out a big mouthful of blood. All of the demonic spiritual energy in his body was gone and cracks had appeared on his meridians. At this moment, he turned from a fierce dragon into an insect!


      “That… That snort was too terrifying; it was countless times stronger than the Demon Emperor’s. No, it can’t even be described as countless times. It was on a completely different level. He didn’t want to kill me; if he really wanted to kill me, I would have already died!” The golden-armored man was injured twice in a row. All of the demonic spiritual energy in his body had collapsed, his face was pale, and cold sweat soaked his body.


      At this moment, the golden-armored man’s serious injuries looked like they were caused by the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, but Wang Lin was very close and knew that the Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s spell hadn’t even landed on the golden-armored man!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suppressed the doubt in his heart. Right now was the best moment to kill this golden-armored man. No matter why he had suffered such serious injuries, if Wang Lin didn’t kill him now, then he wouldn’t be Wang Lin!


      Without any hesitation, he lifted his right hand from the drum and grabbed the weakened man in golden armor. Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes, and without any hesitation, he slammed the golden-armored man into the demon drum!


      When the golden-armored man’s body violently collided with the demon drum, blood mist came out from his already weakened body and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood onto the demon drum.


      Wang Lin’s right hand contained all of the sadness in his heart!


      This was the final attack he would use in the Soul Transformation stage. He would cast away all of the sadness in his heart with this attack!


      At the moment the golden-armored man collided with the demon drum, all of the sadness in Wang Lin’s right arm rushed out. It pierced through the golden-armored man’s body and into the demon drum.


      Dong! The drum echoed!


      The violent rebound went into the golden-armored man’s body without any hesitation. At the moment the drum rang, the golden-armored man, the golden chief steward, Ji Wuxu’s body exploded into a bloody mist and was scattered by the sound of the drum.


      The golden-armored man’s body shattered and he died a miserable death! Even his soul was shattered by the sound of the drum, so all traces of him in this world had completely disappeared!


      Five rings from the drum take one arm, ten rings from the drum take two arms, fifteen rings from the drum…. What was taken this time was his life!


      The person who killed him wasn’t Wang Lin but the person who seriously injured him! If only one of the voices had come, then he wouldn’t have been injured so seriously that he couldn’t even defend himself; he wouldn’t have become a mortal.


      However, those two snorts caused a powerhouse of the Sky Demon Country who was extremely famous to become a waste! Then adding on Wang Lin’s deceptive personality, all of this costed him his life!


      The young man on the boat was started and muttered, “Dead… How did it turn out like this…” The he suddenly noticed something and his eyes became cold. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he suddenly looked into the distance. It was as if his eyes could see through Sky Demon City and pierce the void.


      But then he quickly lowered his head as if nothing had happened.


      At the square, the Heaven Commander-in-Chief was the closest to Wang Lin. At this moment, he looked at Wang Lin and felt the defying intent from Wang Lin. He revealed a look of an elder looking at a junior in admiration for the junior’s talent. At this moment, he felt as if he was seeing himself from back then, his life if he had chosen not to give up back then!


      The other seven commander-in-chiefs all looked at Wang Lin with very complex feelings. Their focus wasn’t on Wang Lin’s cultivation, but the fact that he rang the drum 15 times!


      15 times! This surpassed everyone else, making Wang Lin the person who rang the drum the most amount of times in the Sky Demon Country!


      The vice commander-in-chiefs had long been shocked into silence. The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief took a deep breath of cold air. His cultivation, which had been stuck for so long, was on the verge of a breakthrough. This was all because of the sound of Wang Lin’s marrow cleansing and the change his heart experienced through Wang Lin.


      The sober spectators no longer looked at Wang Lin with shock in their eyes but instead respect!


      The respect for the strong in the Demon Spirit Land!


      Among the demon generals, there was complete silence. Mo Lihai looked at Wang Lin’s figure and he knew that there was no suspense about him becoming the vice commander-in-chief anymore!


      The 15th ring from the drum echoed across the sky. Although there was a scent of blood in this sound, there was also unimaginable sadness. The sadness fused with sound of the drum and was spread far and wide by the drum.


      At this moment, lightning moved like silver snakes in the sky, and thunder echoed violently. But when the 15th ring from the drum appeared, everything seemed to fuse. The raging thunder seemed to have absorbed the sadness from the sound of the drum. At this moment, an unimaginable sadness came from the thunder and the drum and spread across the sky, affecting the entire Sky Demon City!


      This 15th ring was even more powerful than the previous 14 rings combined. This ring from the drum represented Wang Lin’s dao, his sadness, his complete dao heart, and a true heaven-defying cultivation path!


      This sadness, thanks to the help of the thunder, was no longer human sadness but the sadness of the heavens! Everyone in Sky Demon City felt this sadness and subconsciously cried….


      On the boat, the woman who played the zither felt the sadness and began to gently play a song.


      Wang Lin raised his head as he looked at the sky and whispered, “I retained my attachement…”


      The heavens’ dao is the way of the heavens. Even the mortal royal families have said that the true rulers of the world weren’t the kings! The heavens’ dao is boundless; it extends across the universe and is everywhere!


      Let alone the Demon Spirit Land, even if it was the cave of a celestial, the heavens’ dao wouldn’t stop descending! Because everything in the world is the heavens’ dao, if it exists, it is because the heavens’ dao allows it exist!


      Heavens’ dao, descend!


      The heavens’ dao is normally invisible, and when it turns visible and descends, there is only one name… divine retribution!!!


      With the destruction of the Celestial Realm, divine retribution disappeared. But what disappeared wasn’t the real divine retribution, it was merely the celestial retribution created by Celestials! The real divine retribution is a punishment from the heavens, and it won’t disappear due to a realm being destroyed. It will only appear when it is supposed to appear!


      The appearance of a true heaven-defying cultivator is the condition for divine retribution to appear!
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      To forget was to completely wipe all memories of her existence, to wipe away that last shadow of her in his heart. Even if Li Muwan’s soul inside the heaven defying bead were to wake up one day, Wang Lin would have no emotion toward her at all. He would only smile and send her back to planet Suzaku.


      Let all bygones be bygones…


      At this moment, a gentle wind blew by, lifting Wang Lin’s hair into the air…


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s eyes shined brightly. He took a few steps forward to the edge of the stand and looked at Wang Lin. At this moment, it was as if he was seeing through Wang Lin’s hesitation, and he muttered, “Will he press his hand down… Back then I chose to press it down… How will he choose… Ascendant… Ascendant… How could people who haven’t reached the Ascendant stage truly know what Ascendant represents…


      “Ascendant is a lonely road… For those without any lingering feelings or attachments, then aside from having enough celestial spiritual energy and their domain fusing into their body, stepping into the Ascendant stage is extremely easy! Because it is so simple, they won’t have much growth in their future cultivation because their heart never experienced this kind of struggle!


      “However, for some people, there are lingering feelings in their heart. For these kinds of people, their domain breakthrough is a test and at the same time torture…”


      The only female commander-in-chief, Xian Lian, had a hint of mockery in her eyes. Right now she had already recovered from the sadness, and when she looked at Wang Lin’s back, the mockery in her eyes became even stronger.


      She knew more about the trial a cultivator faced when trying to reach the Ascendant stage than others, because her master used to be a cultivator.


      “To abandon all emotions and sentiments, can do you do it?”


      Shi Xiao frowned as he looked at Wang Lin and snorted. “Deliberately trying to make it look mysterious!”


      Chen Tao, who was next to him, frowned. For the first time, he thought that the demon general he found was pretty disgusting.


      He pondered a bit before calmly saying, “You won’t be able to understand the struggle he is going through, just like how humans can’t understand the heart of a Celestial.”


      Shi Xiao turned around to look at Chen Tao and then pondered silently.


      The indifference in Mo Fei’s face became even stronger as he looked at Wang Lin and whispered, “You are as enviable as the him from back then… Interesting…”


      The Da Lou Sword Sect cultivator behind him was the only one who heard Mo Fei. His heart trembled as he lowered his head and didn’t speak.


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief let out a sigh. Although he wasn’t a cultivator, with his status, he knew a bit about cultivators attempting to reach the Ascendant stage. Although he didn’t know much, after seeing Wang Lin’s hand pause, he seemed to have gained some understanding.


      At this moment, on a river far away, a boat was leisurely moving across the water. The young man who drank with Wang Lin all night was sitting at the bow holding a cup in his hand. He drank it all in one gulp and then softly said, “Little guy, how will you choose…”


      The woman who was playing the zither was still on the boat. However, right now she wasn’t playing the zither; she was just silently sitting there.


      Wang Lin’s hand was still one inch above the demon drum, and he was staring at the demon drum.


      “For my dao heart to be complete, I have to wipe all the sadness from my heart, but in doing so… Is it really worth it…” Li Muwan’s figure appeared before his eyes, and scenes of her flowed across his eyes.


      “If the price for reaching the Ascendant stage really is to wipe away all the sadness in my heart, to erase Wan Er’s figure, am I still cultivating dao… Is this really my dao… Wan Er’s life and death and her eternal slumber, if I were to forget all of that, she will have become my cultivation furnace in a way…”


      “Although as I man I can’t be a saint, I always have a clear conscience. The heavens are ruthless, and if I were to be ruthless as well, how is that defying the heavens? I would be going along with the heavens!


      “Throwing away my feelings is the same as those cultivators that left the demon general competition. This is a form of escape, and it is not my dao!”


      “My dao it to defy, to defy and walk against the heavens. That is my path! Ancient cultivators deceived the heavens to cultivate. I finally understand the meaning of the word ‘deceived.’ How is this deceiving the heavens? They were clearly running away. Although it is not going with the flow of the heavens, the destination is the same!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed clarity.


      “I can throw away the sadness in my heart, but this lingering feeling is something not even the heavens can take away from me!” At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly looked up at the sky!


      An extremely astonishing aura emitted from his body. Although this aura wasn’t strong, it was enough to make everyone, including the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, tremble!


      This aura was like a sharp sword that shot out from Wang Lin and pierced into the sky. The sky was pierced, the clouds were pushed aside, and the world opened up before Wang Lin’s eyes!


      “This… This is…” Even with the Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s mental fortitude, he couldn’t help but be moved. He looked at Wang Lin with eyes filled with shock!


      “His choice is actually so similar to the Demon Emperor’s!” The Heaven Commander-in-Chief looked at Wang Lin meaningfully.


      The golden-armored man’s expression became even more pale. At the moment Wang Lin’s hand stopped, he thought he might get lucky, but when that aura burst out of Wang Lin’s body, he felt a disaster arriving before him.


      As he stared at Wang Lin’s back, the killing intent in his eyes increased like crazy.


      “If I kill him before he can ring it for the 15th time, even if the Demon Emperor blames me for this, he won’t punish me too hard. After all, this only a cultivator, and not only am I someone who belongs to the Sky Demon Country, I have also achieved great merits for the country!”


      The aura that came from Wang Lin’s body disappeared immediately after it appeared.


      “Real cultivation is to defy the heavens. I don’t believe I can reach the Ascendant stage if I just wipe out the sadness in my heart but keep these lingering feelings. Ascendant isn’t ascending the heavens but ascending one’s self. The heavens can’t interfere with me, only my own heart can!


      “If my heart gives in, then I lose the meaning of defying and will be following the will of the heavens. If my heart is firm, I want to see how the heavens are going to prevent me from reaching the Ascendant stage, prevent me from cultivating by defying the heavens!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed brightly. He took a deep breath and without any hesitation fused all of the sadness caused by Li Muwan’s departure with his right hand. At this moment, the sky changed colors and lightning filled the sky. The lightning bolts were like silver snakes coming out of the clouds.


      The change in the sky above the imperial city alerted everyone in Sky Demon City. At this moment, everyone raised their heads and looked at the imperial city.


      This was especially true for the people at the square. Their gazes were all gathered on Wang Lin’s not-so-tall figure!


      Even the young man on the boat stood up and put down the wine cup. He stared at the imperial city with expectation in his eyes.


      At this moment, on the top floor of the dark tower in the ancient battlefield where Hu Pao was training, which was tens of thousands of kilometers from Sky Demon City


      A ghostly light lit up inside the helmet of the completely black armor. At the moment the ghostly light lit up, terrifying fluctuations appeared in the sky outside the tower.


      The ghostly light flickered and a message echoed in the tower.


      “Heaven defying cultivation… Very good…”


      At the imperial square, all of Wang Lin’s sadness was gathered in his right hand. At this moment, his right hand was filled with endless sadness, and he suddenly pressed it down on the demon drum!


      At this moment, the golden-armored man’s eyes revealed powerful killing intent. His body suddenly moved and all of his cultivation gathered on his legs. He moved at an unimaginable speed as he charged toward Wang Lin.


      “Accept your death!” As the golden-armored man shouted, he appeared behind Wang Lin. At this moment, a bright glow appeared in his right hand as if he was holding the sun itself!


      “I definitely can’t let him ring it for the 15th time! I don’t believe the Emperor will punish me if I kill him!” The killing intent in the golden-armored man’s eyes seemed to almost take solid form.


      At the moment his right hand closed in, the ground immediately began to burn. Everything within 1,000 feet was like a fiery hell!


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s eyes became cold as he jumped off the stand and shouted, “Jin Wuxu! What are you doing!?”


      At this moment, Wang Lin turned around to look at the golden-armored man. His sudden appearance was not outside Wang Lin’s expectations. Wang Lin had already noticed that this person would not admit defeat so easily. He had already surrounded his body with more than 3,000 life seals, and with the help of the 15th ring from the drum, he was confident he could block this attack!


      The golden-armored man sneered. It was as if he was holding the sun in his right hand, and he was smashing it toward Wang Lin. His timing was very good; if Wang Lin were to dodge, then Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to ring the drum for the 15th time, and he would immediately chase after Wang Lin. If Wang Lin didn’t dodge, then he was confident he could kill this child the moment Wang Lin’s hand touches the drum!


      The golden-armored man completely ignored the Heaven Commander-in-Chief and revealed a cruel smile. As the Heaven Commander-in-Chief closed in, the golden-armored man waved his left hand. He wouldn’t allow anyone to stop him from killing Wang Lin!


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s right hand formed a seal, creating a black light that collided with the golden-armored man’s left hand.


      At this moment, the expression of the young man on the boat suddenly became gloomy. His eyes revealed anger and he shouted, “You dare! Jin Wuxu! You deserve to die!”


      Just at this moment, the golden-armored man’s body suddenly trembled, and the killing intent in his eyes disappeared as if cold water had been poured over his head. Then the flames within 1,000 feet dimmed and a voice echoed in his head. His face was deathly pale as he said, “This voice…”


      At the same time, in the black tower tens of thousands of kilometers from Sky Demon City. The ghostly light in the black armor suddenly flickered and a cold snort echoed via a divine sense message!


      Just as the golden-armored man said those two words, a cold aura suddenly surrounded his body. The fiery hell 1,000 feet around him was instantly extinguished!


      A cold snort came from the void and only entered the golden-armored man’s ears.


      The golden-armored man’s body shook violently and his armor shattered into pieces. At this moment, he coughed out a large mouthful of blood and the sun in his hand was extinguished!
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      Inside the first cave, Wang Lin opened the bag of holding. There were a lot of origin crystals inside. It seemed that Chen Tianjun had indeed been earnestly collecting them. He waved his right hand and all the origin crystals from the bag were dumped out on the surrounding restrictions.


      Popping sounds echoed as all the origin crystals Wang Lin had placed before had all their origin energy drained and dissipated into dust. As they dissipated, the new origin crystals fell.


      Large amounts of origin energy entered the mosquito beast through the restrictions. Large amounts of vitality entered the mosquito’s body, and it slowly recovered from its weakened state.


      The purple on its body disappeared and was replaced by a faint, golden glow.


      The golden light was very dim, but when it appeared, the mosquito’s body released pressure.


      100 years of refining with enough origin crystals to make any sect’s heart ache, along with a special method, finally allowed the mosquito beast to successfully transform.


      As origin energy continued to enter it, the mosquito beast looked better and better, and it began to struggle and roar. Finally, when about 70% of the origin crystals in the bag were consumed, the mosquito beast let out a roar and rushed out of the cocoon. The moment it flew out, its sharp mouth stabbed into the cocoon and sucked it dry.


      The loud roar echoed out of the cave. The pale, golden mosquito beast was very cheerful as it circled Wang Lin. Its large mouth kept licking Wang Lin, and it seemed very excited.


      The size of the mosquito beast had changed. It was now only 30 feet long, but it gave off an aura that rivaled Nirvana Cleanser cultivators.


      Wang Lin smiled as he waved his right hand to put the mosquito away. The mosquito beast was his ace, and before he had his own horde, he wouldn’t let others see it.


      After walking out from the cave, Wang Lin pondered a bit and then took away all things in the caves, including the giant pill furnace. As for the caves with the Lost Ones and Enlightened Ones, they were now all empty. All of them had died in his battle with the white-haired old man when the white-haired old man summoned all of their dao intents.


      Even the old man in the eighth cave had disappeared without a trace. There were only bones and ashes on the ground now.


      Although Sima Mo had found all his sect members, none of them had awakened, and they all dissipated. Wang Lin let out a sigh as he stood outside the sixth cave and his hand pressed down on the stone gate.


      The Time Restriction rippled, but at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right fist mercilessly smashed into it. A powerful impact came from Wang Lin and landed on the rock.


      Also, the star formed by Wang Lin’s law flashed at this moment. There was a heaven-shaking rumble as the rock under his fist cracked and collapsed!


      Chen Tianjun personally saw this. He gasped and looked at Wang Lin in awe. Even Master Cloud Soul outside the valley noticed it, and his mind trembled.


      The moment he opened the rock, Wang Lin could clearly feel that he was much stronger than before. This feeling was very good...


      Wang Lin entered the cave, picked up the jade inside, and scanned it with his divine sense. Just as he expected, the jade contained the method of the Time Restriction!


      Using the same method, Wang Lin opened the seventh cave and also took the jade inside. Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense, and after memorizing the Time Restriction, he crushed the jade.


      The Time Restriction was one of the four great restrictions, and even Sima Mo required 100 years to learn it. This restriction was so profound that it needed careful studying to learn. It was also powerful, and if Wang Lin’s cultivation level hadn’t increased greatly, or he didn’t have great knowledge in restrictions, or he hadn’t inherited the Annihilation restriction, he could not have broken it so easily.


      In addition, the most important part was that Sima Mo hadn’t learned the true essence of the Time Restriction. After all, he didn’t have enough time and only just barely learned it.


      Wang Lin wouldn’t allow others to learn it from the jade due to his negligence. Therefore, he destroyed the jade so that only he could master it.


      This ninth cave had the most restrictions and was also the most mysterious among all of Sima Mo’s caves. Wang Lin saw seven-colored fog inside but couldn’t see inside the fog.


      Moving forward, he arrived outside the ninth cave. He placed his right hand on the rock and pressed down. Ripples spread across the rock and it slowly became transparent. Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he looked inside the cave and saw the seven-colored fog that seemed to have existed for an eternity.


      The seven-colored light seemed to leak out from the cave, lighting up this dark valley.


      Looking at the seven-colored fog inside the cave, Wang Lin vaguely saw something. At the center of the seven-colored fog was a skeleton.


      It was the corpse of a beast, and it looked like a small deer. However, there was a short sword stabbed into the beast’s bones!


      The moment Wang Lin saw this, his eyes lit up. He clearly remembered that he had seen something like this before in the Seven-Colored Realm!


      He didn’t understand what this meant. After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin’s right fist fell on the rock. Popping sounds echoed, but the rock didn’t collapse.


      Wang Lin frowned, then his hands formed another first and he let out a cold snort. There was a loud rumble, and the entire valley seemed to tremble. The amount of cracks increased until the rock shattered into countless fragments.


      The seven-colored fog didn’t change at all due to the collapse of the rock; it still stayed in a blob and moved strangely. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly walked into the cave. He stopped outside the fog and began to carefully observe it with his divine sense.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s expression changed and he saw some clues. This fog hadn’t appeared out of nowhere, it seemed to… it seemed to have come from skeleton of the deer.


      “Interesting…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand to reach into the fog, but his expression suddenly changed and his right hand stopped. At his moment, he could clearly feel the All-Seer’s origin soul struggling to charge out from the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      This was the first time a soul that was sealed and removed from the reincarnation cycle showed signs of struggle when it wasn’t summoned.


      Wang Lin’s mind immediately entered the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp. He swept through the 18 layers of hell to where the All-Seer’s soul was and fused with it without any hesitation.


      Wang Lin’s aura gradually changed drastically. He no longer looked like Wang Lin but became the All-Seer. He was calm, as if everything in the world was under his control and nothing could move him.


      Feeling the All-Seer’s soul, Wang Lin could clearly sense the soul’s desire for the seven-colored fog. This desire was very strong; it was obvious from its attempt to break out from the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      “Desire… I want to see what use this seven-colored fog has to you!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a seven-colored light and his right hand reached into the fog.


      Just at this instant, the seven-colored fog churned and entered Wang Lin’s right hand. Soon, all the seven-colored fog disappeared, but more appeared from the beast bone, and that new fog was also absorbed by Wang Lin’s right hand.


      The fog entered Wang Lin’s origin energy and went directly into the Celestial Sealing Stamp. The All-Seer’s soul began to absorb it like crazy, and as he absorbed, it was as if he had gone from being an illusion to having flesh and blood. Wang Lin felt like he was looking at the real All-Seer rather than a fusion of two souls from the All-Seer’s avatars!


      Time slowly passed. After 15 minutes, the beast bone no longer gave off seven-colored fog. All the fog that went into Wang Lin’s body was absorbed by the All-Seer’s soul. The All-Seer’s soul sat down as if he was cultivating to digest. The feeling that Wang Lin disliked a lot became more and more clear.


      “Very interesting…” Wang Lin observed for a while and then withdrew his divine sense. His gaze fell on the short word inside the beast’s bones.


      Wang Lin pulled out the sword and carefully looked at it. There was also a seal on it, and it was exactly the same as the one he got before. The moment he pulled out the sword, the beast bone turned into ashes.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin knew it was not the time to release the seal. He put away the short sword and walked out of the cave.


      Looking at the dark sky, Wang Lin softly said, “Let us leave!” With that, he moved and took Chen Tianjun out of the valley. Master Cloud Soul followed as they charged toward the edge of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      The three of them quickly moved with Wang Lin as the lead, and an aura suddenly appeared in the distance. It was the old woman in green. She seemed very hesitant and didn’t dare to come in too close, instead opting to follow behind them.


      The four rays of light flew across the sky and arrived at the edge of the Seven-Colored Realm. They arrived at where the altar was when they arrived, but the altar had collapsed.


      Standing here, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and the method to leave he had obtained from Master Ashen Pine’s memories appeared in his mind. His hands moved faster and faster and seals appeared in the void. As it gave off a gentle light, a hidden crack seemed to slowly open.


      However, just at this instant, Wang Lin’s expression changed, his hands stopped, and his head looked up at the dark sky. At this moment, a giant vortex appeared out of nowhere. When it appeared, it seemed to cause the dark sky to collapse and made the fragments of the sky part of the vortex.


      Two ruthless gazes that had been marked by the passage of time appeared within the vortex and fell on Wang Lin!


      “You’ve devoured my dao fruit and you want to just leave like this?”
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      The Celestial Ascension Fruit isn’t a rare fruit. Although it isn’t common, it is even possible to get it on planet Suzaku.


      These fruits are only the size of a baby’s fist, and they are completely purple and give off a strange fragrance. If a person were to eat one, they would become excited and feel extreme pleasures. This is why this fruit is called Celestial Ascension Fruit.


      If a mortal were to eat one, they would become addicted, but it wouldn’t affect a cultivator much. However, there are cultivators who enjoy eating the fruit and losing themselves in that intoxicating feeling.


      In the mortal world, only the rich and powerful can get Celestial Ascension Fruits from cultivators after paying a heavy price. Then they can immerse themselves in the intoxicating feeling like they have become celestials themselves.


      Wang Lin looked at the plain. It looked like this plain was endless, and it was filled with Celestial Ascension Fruits.


      But Wang Lin wasn’t interested in the fruits. At this moment, the armored bone arm broke through the restrictions and arrived here. Thick demonic spiritual energy was released from the armored bone arm and surrounded the area.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the arm. Then his right hand touched his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared in his hand.


      Xu Liguo quickly let out a roar. Ever since his rebellion failed, he had always been very careful. Now that Wang Lin had taken out the celestial sword, he decided that he would definitely achieve some merit today!


      He has followed Wang Lin for many years and was very familiar with Wang Lin’s personality. He thought to himself, “As longs I achieve some merits, this fiend won’t think about what happened back then.”


      Sword hymns came from the celestial sword. A sword was a proud weapon above all other weapons. However, at this moment, the sword hymn that came out contained a dirty meaning.


      After the black bone arm appeared, it clawed at Wang Lin once more, and the Heavenly Demon Wind gently blew toward him.


      Wang Lin was already prepared; his eyes turned turn cold and his heart of slaughter appeared. He quickly swung the celestial sword to send out a ray of sword energy, and the celestial sword itself flew out after the sword energy in the form of a sword dragon.


      Under Xu Liguo’s control, the celestial sword swept toward the bone arm in an imposing manner and became entangled in a battle with the arm.


      The bone arm didn’t even seem to care about the celestial sword and reached out to grab the sword. However, at the moment the arm touched the celestial sword, it released violent sizzling sounds like a piece of ice that had just touched hot iron.


      Xu Liguo began to laugh proudly. He was about to break free and get another hit off at the bone arm; however, thick demonic spiritual energy came out from the wrist guard and entered the celestial sword.


      Xu Liguo was startled and wanted to break free, but the bone arm was like a pair of metal pliers that had a tight hold on the sword.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at everything before him. At the moment that thick demonic spiritual energy was released, Wang Lin raised his right index finger and softly said, “Demonic Finger!”


      What was changed this time wasn’t his own celestial spiritual energy, but the demonic spiritual energy that was released. Using his Ascendant level cultivation, Wang Lin could transform the forces of the heavens and earth. It was different from the death aura that the Finger of Death gave, this was demonic spiritual energy.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s right index finger was like a huge vortex, as all of the demonic spiritual energy rushed toward his finger. Soon, a ray of black light appeared at Wang Lin’s fingertip.


      This black light seemed to be able to devour light, and at the moment it appeared, it was surrounded by thick demonic spiritual energy. With a flick of his finger, the black light charged toward the bone arm.


      Its speed was too quick, so it landed on the bone arm in an instant. After a series of cracking sounds, the bone arm shattered and Xu Liguo quickly moved the sword away.


      At the moment the bone arm shattered, a symbol flashed on the wrist guard. Then the shattered black bone quickly spread, forming a black halo that was 10,000 feet wide.


      Demonic spiritual energy filled this 10,000 foot area, creating a prison!


      Then more symbols appeared on the wrist guard and began to emit the sound of a bell ringing. This sound came from the wrist guard, but it seemed to come from the heavens as it echoed within this 10,000 foot area.


      All of this happened in an instant. This sound was a hundred times stronger than the Heavenly Demon Wind, so the clarity Wang Lin managed to maintain with his slaughter heart immediately showed signs of weakening.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy, and with one step he arrived in the air. His hand formed a seal before turning into a palm that slammed down on the wrist guard.


      At the moment his palm touched the wrist guard, a monstrous demonic flame burst out from the wrist guard. This demonic flame formed a fist-sized shadow. This shadow had a single horn and was completely black. After it appeared, it revealed a smile of contempt before suddenly opening its mouth and laughing loudly!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul shook, but his eyes became even colder. His right hand didn’t stop and he pressed down on the wrist guard.


      At this moment, the black shadow from the wrist guard let out another crazy laugh. This time the sound was several times more intense than before.


      This intense sound wave created sonic booms that echoed between Wang Lin and the wrist guard.


      The sonic booms were only secondary; the real attack was aimed at his origin soul. Thanks to this demonic laugh, Wang Lin’s origin soul began to leave his body once more.


      And his heart of slaughter was about to collapse!


      The shadow on the wrist guard revealed a dark grin and laughed like crazy once more!


      Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue. Rather than retreating, he charged forward and grabbed the wrist guard. Then the celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged into the wrist guard like crazy.


      At the moment his celestial spiritual energy entered the wrist guard, the demonic laugh disappeared. However, the black shadow also disappeared and entered Wang Lin’s body through his right hand. It then turned into waves of demonic spiritual energy that charged at his origin soul.


      The Demonic Dance Of Confusion!


      Wang Lin’s right hand clutched the wrist guard as he quickly fell from the sky, then he sat down in the lotus position on the ground. The demonic spiritual energy moved through his meridians and created bursts of illusions that directly shook his origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a ghostly light as he looked at all the Celestial Ascension Fruits around him. Without any hesitation, he waved his hand and all of the Celestial Ascension Fruits within 10,000 feet flew off the branches and into the sky.


      There was no less than 10,000 of these fruits. It was as if a small portion of the sky was covered by these purple fruits.


      At this moment, the demonic spiritual energy inside him was luring his origin soul to fly out of his body.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy as he closed his hand. Suddenly, all of the fruits in the sky shattered and their juices were extracted. Then the juices were all gathered together before they were condensed, condensed, and condensed again!


      In the blink of an eye, the juices of more than 10,000 Celestial Ascension Fruits was condensed into one drop!


      A drop of blood-red liquid!


      Looking at this drop of blood-red liquid, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to grab it and throw it into his mouth.


      At the moment the liquid entered his mouth, Wang Lin’s entire body shook. The mysterious feeling of the Celestial Ascension Fruit increased countless fold and exploded inside Wang Lin’s mind with a thunderous roar.


      Under this powerful stimulation, Wang Lin’s mind was at its peak level of excitement. He suppressed his excitement and used it as power for his body. At this moment, his origin soul, which was about to be lured out by the demonic spiritual energy, suddenly stopped!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and the veins on his head were bulging as if he was enduring great pain.


      “Scram!”


      Wang Lin let out a low roar. This sound was like a thunderous roar that echoed across the land. Then a black shadow was forced out of his body through his right hand!


      However, this black shadow was extremely stubborn. When it was half forced out, it began to laugh and struggled to re-enter Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s expression was fierce as the mysterious feeling from the Celestial Ascension Fruit filled his body. This gave his body unimaginable power, and while he had to endure pain, it also gave him intense pleasure!


      The pain and pleasure were both suppressed by him. The suppression of these two feelings created an unimaginable explosive force!


      “Scram!!!”


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and his hand. Then a force exploded from his body and the black shadow was forced out of his body!


      At the moment the black shadow was pushed out and sent flying into the air, Wang Lin charged toward it with bloodshot eyes. He grabbed the black shadow and then the celestial spiritual energy from his body surged out like crazy and entered the black shadow.


      The black shadow let out miserable groan as it collapsed. It turned into fine, silky strings as it escaped from Wang Lin’s hand before reforming itself 100 feet from Wang Lin and giving Wang Lin a vicious stare.


      But Wang Lin completely ignored that gaze. At this moment, the feeling from the fruits was about to explode. Still under the fruits’ influence, Wang Lin took a step forward and without any hesitation pointed his pinky at the black shadow!


      Underworld Finger!


      He used his Ascendant level cultivation to bring out the Underworld Finger. The finger pointed at the underworld to activate the domain inside Wang Lin’s origin soul. This finger contained the life and death domain, it contained all of Wang Lin’s will!


      This finger reached its peak under the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit!


      This finger caused the world to change colors!


      This Underworld Finger was a spell infinitely close to a low quality celestial spell, so a large portion of the sky began to collapse and shatter. This one finger was life and death!


      The shadow with a horn revealed a look of disbelief. It let out a scream and wanted to flee, but the finger arrived!


      The black shadow’s body paused and immediately collapsed!


      An angry roar came from the armor inside the black tower located inside the ancient battleground. Then a powerful will rushed out and merged with the void.


      After withdrawing that finger, the restriction created by the demonic spiritual energy within 10,000 feet disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s right hand was still gripping the wrist guard. Crazy amounts of demonic spiritual energy came from the wrist guard as it tried to break free, but Wang Lin’s right hand held it tightly. He spat out a mouthful of origin energy and it fell on the wrist guard. Then the origin energy turned into a spiderweb and sealed the wrist guard.


      Then he casually put the wrist guard inside his bag of holding. Wang Lin’s eyes were still red, as the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit wasn’t over. An intense battle intent had been born inside Wang Lin’s body!


      This battle intent was extremely powerful, and it was impossible to suppress. Wang Lin waved his right hand and the celestial sword flew back and landed in his hand. At this moment, Xu Liguo didn’t dare to speak, as the current Wang Lin made his heart tremble.
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      At this moment in the black tower located in the ancient battleground, two ghostly lights suddenly lit up inside the helmet on the top floor of the tower.


      “He has just reached the Ascendant stage, so his origin energy hasn’t completely fused with his body yet. It will take him 49 days to complete this process, and this window is something I have waited 10 years for…”


      The ghostly light inside the armor flashed and then thundering roars came from outside the black tower. At this moment, a giant, black vortex suddenly appeared in the sky.


      This vortex was too large. When it spun, it was as if it could absorb everything in the world. The sky changed color and even the countless souls in the ancient battleground began to tremble.


      The ghostly light from the tower shined brightly as a powerful divine sense spread out from the tower and quickly covered the entire ancient battleground. The ground at some parts of the battleground loosened and soon several black bones flew out from underground into the air.


      These small bones quickly fused in the sky and formed a black bone arm.


      The black bone arm slowly flew toward the tower and stopped below the vortex.


      “I haven’t gathered much power, so I can’t casually waste it. Also, his current location is one of the places I don’t wish to go!” The ghostly light from the armor flashed again and one arm from the armor broke off. It gave off a burst of demonic flame before flying out of the tower and straight toward the bone arm.


      The moment the armor touched the withered arm, it immediately attached itself to it. The moment the armor was attached, the arm became completely different than before as powerful bursts of demonic spiritual energy filled it.


      “Go, bring back the origin energy!” The arm trembled before disappearing into the vortex.


      “Only Ascendant cultivators have origin energy inside their bodies. Too bad I’m too seriously injured to pull the origin energy out of cultivators who have already integrated the origin energy into their body from this far away. I can only choose to attack those who just made a breakthrough to steal their origin energy.” The ghostly light from the armor that was now missing an arm guard gradually dimmed until it finally went out.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position inside the cave. He let out a breath of foul air and stood up. He had been sitting there for 10 years, so there were a lot of popping sounds before his body returned to normal.


      After he loosened his body, his expression suddenly changed and he looked up into the ceiling of the celestial cave. At this moment, a black vortex silently appeared!


      “This is…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He had been in this cave for a very long time and had never seen this vortex before. The timing of this vortex was too good; it appeared right after he reached the Ascendant stage!


      Wang Lin had a cautious nature, so when he saw the vortex appear, he immediately dashed for the gate of the cave.


      Just as he moved, the vortex suddenly sped up and thus increased its size. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he slapped his bag of holding and without any hesitation took out the cave token. His hand formed a seal, and soon his body became faint and was about to disappear.


      At this moment, a black bone arm wearing armor came out from the vortex and viciously swiped at Wang Lin!


      This swipe caused Wang Lin’s disappearing figure to tremble, but then he instantly disappeared.


      The black bone arm paused for a moment before going back into the vortex, and the vortex disappeared.


      There was a distortion in the sky above an endless plain in the Fire Demon Country, and Wang Lin stepped out of it!


      His expression was gloomy. Anyone who came across such a strange scene right as they reached the Ascendant stage wouldn’t feel happy.


      At the moment he used the token to teleport away, the arm interfered with the teleportation and caused a change. He spread out his divine sense and found that this place was completely foreign to him.


      Just at this moment, a black dot appeared in the sky. This black dot spun at an unimaginable speed and in almost an instant turned into that giant vortex.


      The vortex appeared in complete silence; even divine sense wasn’t able to detect its appearance ahead of time. It was as if there was nowhere the vortex didn’t exist.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he stared at the vortex. This time he didn’t run; he wanted to see how much power that arm inside the vortex had!


      Almost at the moment the vortex appeared, the armored bone arm came out and reached toward Wang Lin!


      No wind or clouds moved with this grab. There were no fluctuations showing signs of spells being used; this grab was almost as if a mortal was waving his arm.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly, then he raised his right hand and for the first time he used the Finger of Death at the Ascendant stage. The black light was 10 times larger than before, and there were rings of ripples inside it!


      The black light charged out like thunder and landed on the bone arm. At this moment, an astonishing amount of demonic spiritual energy came out from the armor. This demonic spiritual energy was also solid and immediately blocked the Finger of Death.


      However, the demonic spiritual energy underestimated Wang Lin’s Finger of Death. Perhaps if Wang Lin wasn’t at the Ascendant stage, then the Finger of Death would immediately have shattered when facing this demonic spiritual energy, but now Wang Lin was using Ascendent level cultivation to activate the Finger of Death. Although the black light was stopped, the death energy within couldn’t be stopped. At the moment the demonic spiritual energy and death energy collided, the demonic spiritual energy dissipated as if it had been absorbed by the death energy.


      All of this happened in an instant.


      Just as Wang Lin sent out the Finger of Death, he immediately noticed an invisible force coming at him. This force was like a gentle wind, but at the moment it landed on his body, his expression changed greatly!


      He immediately noticed that his newly formed Ascendant origin soul was about to be blown away with this wind-like invisible force!


      Even his mind wasn’t able to resist at all, and even his right hand slowly lowered. His origin soul gradually drifted from his body and was about to leave.


      But when a sleepy feeling appeared inside his body, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Because his origin soul was about to leave his body, his body had stiffened and he was rapidly losing consciousness.


      At this moment, he didn’t panic and instead became filled with killing intent!


      He was Wang Lin. He even dared to defy the heavens, he dared to even kill the heavens, so how could he be bewitched by this mere spell? Wang Lin had a heart of slaughter, and at this moment, his heart of slaughter and his killing intent collided, resulting in a powerful slaughter aura!


      A low roar came from his mouth, and monstrous slaughter aura came out from his eyes!


      Under the power of this slaughter aura, his origin soul that was already halfway out of his body was forced back in. After his origin soul returned, Wang Lin coldly looked at the arm.


      “No matter who you are, don’t mess with me…” Wang Lin took a step back, and at the same time, he used several teleport spells at once. In the blink of an eye, he disappeared.


      The bone arm wasn’t scary at all; what was scary was that wrist guard. The Finger of Death Wang Lin used to scout the situation allowed him to see through the wrist guard. There were many mysterious people in the demon spirit land. Wang Lin had just reached the Ascendant stage and he required a few days for his origin soul to completely fuse, so he didn’t want to get into too much trouble right now.


      At the moment Wang Lin left, a soft exclamation came from the black tower in the ancient battleground.


      “No wonder he is a heaven-defying cultivator; he was able to forcibly resist my Heavenly Demon Wind with his heart of slaughter! But the better you perform, the more interested I am in your origin energy! In the Demon Spirit Land, those people that cultivate the way of the ancient demon can’t form origin energy. Origin energy only appears when you cultivators reach the Ascendant stage. In these countless years, almost every cultivator who reached the Ascendant in this Demon Spirit Land had their origin energy devoured by me… You will be no exception!”


      Wang Lin reappeared after teleporting. This place was a desolate area without any mountains or water. There were only withered trees everywhere. However, his eyes immediately narrowed as he noticed some restrictions in the distance.


      “What the hell was that arm!?” Wang Lin frowned as he flew toward the restrictions in the distance.


      Soon he arrived at the place the restrictions were located. This place was even more desolate than the one before. The ground here was filled with cracks due to how dry it was, and there was nothing abnormal about this place.


      The restrictions protecting this place weren’t intricate, but they won in terms of quality. There was no less than 1,000 restrictions here, and they were all interlinked, so activating one of the restrictions meant activating them all.


      Although it was rough, it was still effective. Even a demon general would find it difficult to enter by force. Even if they could, it would take time to do so.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense. With his cultivation and knowledge of restrictions, these restrictions didn’t interest him. He was not interested in what was inside and was about to leave when the black vortex suddenly appeared, causing Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow.


      “It’s like a ghost haunting me!” Wang Lin’s eyebrows furrowed hard and his eyes became even colder. This black vortex kept appearing before him, and this made a hint of killing intent appear inside Wang Lin’s heart. He let out a cold snort and quickly sank directly into the countless restrictions.


      With Wang Lin’s understanding of restrictions, he could break restrictions at the same level as the ones inside the celestial cave, so the restrictions before him presented no challenge. With just a glance, countless deductions flashed through his eyes. Then his body quickly disappeared into the restrictions.


      The function of these restrictions, aside from preventing outsiders from entering, was also to create illusions to hide what was inside. However, Wang Lin had broken countless restrictions, so he was able to easily move through them without activating them. After going through the restrictions, the scene before him became vastly different from what he saw outside.


      This place was still a plain, but it had been artificially divided into plots of land and emitted a strange fragrance.


      “Eh?” Wang Lin was surprised, as he wasn’t expecting something like this. What was more surprising was there was only one thing being grown here!


      “Celestial Ascension Fruit…” Wang Lin’s expression became a bit strange.


      At this moment, the surrounding restrictions began to collapse as the black bone forced itself through the countless restrictions and reached in.
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      The fusion of the domain and celestial spiritual energy is a burning process. The celestial spiritual energy is the fuel, and the domain refined by that flame turns into an Ascendant Crystal!


      At the moment the Ascendant Crystal is formed, you might feel like you have become nothing and your soul is wandering the heavens and earth. This feeling is extremely rare and it is called Ascendant Enlightenment.


      Normally, the first thing cultivators on a cultivation planet do is use this moment of comprehension to pull their soul piece back from the cultivation planet crystal. Although the chance is only 50%, they must try!


      Wang Lin had already recovered his soul piece, so he obviously didn’t need to do this. At this moment, all of the celestial jades in his bag had already been placed around him. The last bit of celestial spiritual energy had just been squeezed out from the jade before they turned to dust.


      There was no wind here, so the dust wasn’t blown away and instead just gathered on the ground.


      A large amount of celestial spiritual energy entered Wang Lin’s body through his pores and rapidly moved through his meridians. Then the celestial spiritual energy quickly gathered around his life and death domain in his origin soul.


      A self-refining process continued in Wang Lin’s body.


      There was a fire storm raging inside Wang Lin as his body underwent earth-shattering changes. His origin soul was like a giant cocoon, his domain was the life inside the cocoon, and the celestial spiritual energy was the raging fire outside the cocoon!


      The stronger the flames, the more lively the cocoon became and the more the domain inside fused with the cocoon!


      The purpose of the fusion between the celestial spiritual energy and the domain was to eventually fuse the domain with the origin soul.


      From that point on, there would be no distinction between the domain and origin soul. The origin soul was the domain and the domain was the origin soul!


      The fire burned even stronger outside the cocoon. Whenever the flame seemed to weaken, even more celestial spiritual energy would surge in from the outside. It was like adding dry gas to a flame, causing it to burn even stronger!


      This celestial flame burned brightly inside Wang Lin’s body. The flame was invisible and therefore not visible to the naked eye. However, if one were to use their divine sense, they would see the scene of Wang Lin emitting an amazing flame from his body.


      Seek dao in the morning and die by night is something every Ascendant cultivator knows, and it has a lot to do with this flame. If one can’t get past this trial, then this flame will go from ethereal to real and will burn the origin soul and body to dust in an instant!


      The origin cocoon inside the flame became even more alive, and the life and death scroll inside the cocoon was also changing. It seemed like it was about to melt and fuse with the cocoon.


      Time slowly passed, and the celestial flame didn’t weaken at all. As more and more celestial spiritual energy was injected into the flame, it burned even brighter!


      The domain inside the cocoon completely melted into a mass of chaotic energy. This energy was called origin energy in ancient times.


      During ancient times, there were no cultivators. The cultivators back then called themselves energy refiners!


      The powerful Kunlu energy refiners were the typical example of ancient cultivators.


      They called themselves energy refiners because of the energy in origin energy and because their cultivation was focused on origin energy!


      This strand of origin energy was formed from Wang Lin’s domain. The origin energy was being nourished by the cocoon, and like a baby still in the mother’s womb, the origin energy continued to grow stronger.


      In ancient times, this origin energy wouldn’t be left inside the origin soul. Instead, it would be extracted and would replace all of the celestial spiritual energy in the body.


      However, after the Celestial Realm suddenly appeared out of the void, cultivators became Celestials and seeked immortality, so they started using this origin energy as their life energy. They surrounded themselves with celestial spiritual energy, and that was how some cultivators and celestials wouldn’t die as long as they had a sliver of true energy left!


      That sliver of true energy was this origin energy!


      The invisible flame inside Wang Lin became even more intent. The origin energy inside the origin soul cocoon condensed until it turned into a liquid-like substance. It was crystal clear and took various shapes.


      However, this liquid couldn’t crystalize. If it couldn’t crystalize, then it couldn’t form the Ascendant Crystal!


      Wang Lin’s conscious was wide awake. After trying many times and failing, he took a deep breath. At this moment, the celestial jades around his body exploded, releasing all of their celestial spiritual energy. The celestial spiritual energy moved like smoke as it all rapidly entered Wang Lin’s body through his nose.


      The moment the last of the celestial spiritual energy from the celestial jades entered Wang Lin’s body, the invisible flame burned several times stronger than before. In an instant, it was as if there were celestial flames coming out of Wang Lin’s mouth and nose.


      A large amount of sweat began to come out from his body, but at the moment the sweat appeared, it would evaporate into white gas. The white gas above Wang Lin’s head gradually grew more dense.


      The celestial flame in Wang Lin’s body burned like it never burned before as it rushed at the origin soul cocoon. The origin energy liquid finally began to show signs of crystallizing after being refined by this flame!


      At the moment it was about to crystalize, it suddenly trembled. This tremble was completely silent, but it immediately caused the origin soul cocoon to move!


      The movement of the origin soul immediately caused the celestial flame to change. Instead of refining, it began to spread.


      The invisible flame in Wang Lin’s body began to turn into real flame, and he was about to fail his attempt at reaching the Ascendant stage!


      But just at this moment, the Ascendant Crystal that Zhou Yi gifted him, which he devoured earlier, came out from his dantian and fused with the celestial flame.


      Not only could the celestial flame not affect it at all, but when it got close, the celestial flame dimmed as if this object could extinguish it.


      Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal arrived next to the origin soul cocoon and entered it without any obstruction. It appeared next to Wang Lin’s Ascendant Crystal.


      The two Ascendant Crystals, one representing life and death, while the other represented obsession. Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal circled Wang Lin’s Ascendant Crystal once before collapsing!


      At the moment it collapsed, all of the origin crystals inside it were absorbed by Wang Lin’s Ascendant Crystal!


      Wang Lin’s Ascendant Crystal grew at a speed visible to the naked eye. It grew like crazy from the initial fingernail size until it was the size of his pinky!


      At this moment, the origin soul cocoon no longer moved and the celestial flame stopped becoming real. Although all of this seems very simple, that was a moment of life and death!


      After absorbing the origin energy from Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal, Wang Lin’s Ascendant Crystal took shape. At that moment, the origin soul cocoon quickly shrank. It was now wrapped around the Ascendant Crystal.


      A new aura was slowly forming inside the origin soul cocoon!


      This process lasted for a very long time…


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position inside that cave. He was motionless; it was as if he had always been there.


      On the outside, time quickly passed by. In the Sky Demon Country, Sky Demon City had already been rebuilt 10 years ago. Its size and scope was the same as it was before!


      The imperial palace still stood, and the large square was back too!


      The giant demon drum was still on the square!


      Ten years of time flashed by in an instant. The residents of Sky Demon City dodged the catastrophe 10 years ago, but what they saw would be something they would never forget in their lives!


      The rumor of a cultivator named Wang Lin was still spreading across Sky Demon City.


      The boat was no longer there, and even the people from the boat were gone. There was no longer anyone playing the zither…


      The young man that once drank with Wang Lin was currently standing above a pavilion in the imperial palace. Beside him was a girl. She was very beautiful, but there was a mischievous expression on her face.


      If Xu Liguo were here and he saw the the girl, he would be drooling and would then pounce at her while shouting, “Little beauty, your big brother Xu is back!”


      That young man let out a sigh and muttered, “Strange. It has been 10 years since that little guy disappeared. Even with the five ancestors working together to check with their divine senses, they can’t find a trace of him. It is as if…. It is as if he left this Demon Spirit Land!”


      The capital of Sky Demon City!


      After the city was rebuilt, there was a very glorious mansion built on the east side. This mansion had a giant plague with six large characters!


      “Earth Vice Commander-in-Chief’s Mansion”


      There were countless servants inside the mansion, and there were fake mountains everywhere, making it very elegant. A burly man wearing a commander-in-chief robe was standing next to one of the fake mountains in the yard. He looked up into the sky and let out a sigh.


      Behind the burly man stood three men. These three men were all wearing the armor of demon generals, and they all stood there motionlessly and had very respectful attitudes.


      “Brother Wang, where did you go…” The burly man let out a long sigh.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin hadn’t moved at all in these 10 years. He still sat there as if he was a statue.


      In his body, the refining inside the origin soul cocoon slowly ended and a shocking aura slowly spread out from the cocoon.


      After an unknown amount of time, a crack suddenly appeared on the origin soul cocoon. This crack was very thin and the cocoon gently split.


      Shorty after, another crack appeared, and soon more cracks appeared across the cocoon. Even more cracks appeared all over the cocoon until it finally shattered!


      The moment it shattered, rays of grey light came out from within. Then a newly born origin soul slowly floated out from the cocoon.


      This origin soul was no longer transparent but completely solid. There was almost no difference between it and the flesh. The Ascendant Crystal was slowly turning inside the origin soul.


      For an Ascendant cultivator, their origin soul is their domain!


      This is the true state of a domain after it enters the body!


      After the origin soul flew out, the shattered cocoon immediately melted into nourishment specifically for the origin soul and was absorbed by the origin soul. Once all of it was absorbed, the origin soul sat down in the lotus position. At the moment his origin soul sat down, Wang Lin’s body trembled, and for the first time in ten years, he opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Ascendant!” Then his eyes lit up brighter than ever before! After 700 years of cultivation, he finally achieved the Ascendant stage. Ascendant cultivators were top tier existences in any rank 6 cultivation countries!


      Even in rank 7 cultivation countries, Ascendant cultivators were still considered powerhouses!


      Wang Lin was in Ascendant Enlightenment for 10 years and had other harvests as well!
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      This illusion was the same as Wang Lin; its eyes were closed!


      As Wang Lin floated into the air, the five old men were completely stunned. They looked at the phantom behind Wang Lin and revealed very respectful expressions.


      “It really is the ancestor!”


      “The ancestor has appeared. Could this person be the one the ancestor has been searching for all this time?”


      The five of them looked at each other. At this moment, the red cloud began to descend like crazy. It no longer moved by inches and instead by tens of feet. 10 feet, 20 feet, 30 feet… In the blink of an eye, it pressed down 100 feet!


      Along with a series of rumbling sounds, not only did the entire Sky Demon City collapse, it now sank deep into the ground. Looking from above, Sky Demon City no longer existed. Dust couldn’t even be kicked up because it was being pressed directly into the ground!


      A huge basin appeared where Sky Demon City was!


      It didn’t end here. Countless cracks extended from the basin. Following the sounds of ground cracking, the basin continued to increase in depth!


      The descent of the red cloud and heavens’ might didn’t end just yet. After the red cloud descended 100 feet, it didn’t stop and continued to descend. From far away, this mass of red clouds looked like it could fall from the sky at any moment.


      As the red cloud continued to descend, bursts of thunder echoed through the sky. This fierce sound echoed around the world.


      The cracks on the ground spread like crazy. Following the sounds of cracking, the ground within 5 kilometers, 50 kilometers, 500 kilometers, 5,000 kilometers shattered into pieces. The shattered earth was immediately crushed into dust by the pressure!


      The bustling Sky Demon City was no longer there!


      Wang Lin floated in the air and was the center of the pressure from the heavens’ might. His body remained motionless as if he had fallen asleep!


      Just at this moment, it was as if Wang Lin had awakened from his slumber. He suddenly opened his eyes, and as he did so, the ancient demon phantom behind him also opened its demonic eyes!


      At this moment, there seemed to be some mysterious power controlling his body. He slowly raised his right hand and pressed it against the red clouds. The ancient demon behind him also raised its giant right hand and pressed it toward the sky.


      If you looked clearly, it was not Wang Lin who moved first but the ancient demon who raised its right hand first!


      “Dao destruction!” The ancient demon and Wang Lin both opened their mouths, but the voice came from Wang Lin’s mouth.


      Although those two words were light, at the moment they were said, a monstrous demonic energy burst forth from Wang Lin and the ancient demon.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s body charged at the red cloud in the sky like a sharp sword. The ancient demon behind him followed suit!


      The thunder from the red cloud was like the angry roar of the heavens. The red cloud continued to descend, and the distance between Wang Lin and the red cloud grew smaller and smaller!


      One palm, clouds shattered!


      When the palm from the ancient demon and the palm from Wang Lin landed on the red cloud, a powerful gust of wind suddenly appeared. The red cloud was like the raging sea as its angry roar echoed through the sky!


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly descended from the sky until he landed on the ground. At the moment he landed, a huge fluctuation was sent out, and the 5,000 kilometers of shattered earth extended to 50,000 kilometers!


      The earth within 50,000 kilometers shattered!


      The ancient demon behind Wang Lin also landed on the ground the moment Wang Lin landed; however, its body seemed to have become a little blurry!


      The heavens’ might was irreversible, and the ancient demons were the second kind of lifeform to defy the heavens and cultivate. They had faced divine retribution countless times, and their bodies recovered in an instant.


      The red cloud disappeared from the sky, but at the moment it disappeared, a ray of red light 100 feet long suddenly descended from the sky!


      This red light was far stronger than the divine retribution lightning from before; it was not even on the same level! However, the red light’s target wasn’t Wang Lin but the ancient demon phantom behind him!


      The ancient demon and Wang Lin both raised their heads and a demonic light suddenly burst out from the ancient demon’s eyes!


      “The Scarlet Heavenly Light! It has been a long time since I savored its flavor…” At the moment the red light descended, the ancient demon leaped into the air and devoured the red light!


      The red light entered the ancient demon’s body and caused it to explode, but it quickly reformed itself. Collapse, reform, collapse, reform, collapse, and then reform. In just one short breath of time, the ancient demon collapsed 10,000 times and reformed 10,000 times!


      The body ancient demon’s large body was forced from floating in the air back onto the ground. Then a huge, circular shockwave began to spread with it as the center. The shockwave was over 100 feet tall and spread like a huge wave scouring the land. In an instant, it spread five kilometers and was still going!


      A series of rumbles echoed across the land as the ground within 5 kilometers shattered once more, creating a shockwave 10 times bigger! At this moment, everything within 50 kilometers was turned inside out and left in ruins!


      The red cloud had disappeared completely from the sky and returned to normal!


      The ancient demon let out a burp, then its eyes revealed exhaustion as it turned into green smoke and disappeared!


      “Come meet me at the dragon lake in three months…” The ancient demon’s voice wasn’t sent to Wang Lin’s ears but spread out to everyone.


      When the ancient demon disappeared, Wang Lin took a step forward and also disappeared.


      As the gentle breeze blew by, the five old men climbed out from the ruins and looked at each other.


      One of the old man shouted, “This damned divine retribution. Yun Dun, you brat, get over here!”


      “Yun Dun, get your ass over here!”


      “If you don’t appear within three breaths of time, this old man will throw you inside the dragon lake and seal you there for 100 years!”


      Once this old man began shouting, they all started shouting at the top of their lungs, releasing thunderous roars.


      A shadow quickly climbed out from the ruins. When that shadow heard the old men’s shouting, he let out a wry smile before disappearing and reappearing on the square of the imperial city.


      The man quickly said, “Grandson Yun Dun greets five grandfather ancestors!” This was the same young man that drank all night with Wang Lin!


      “You bastard, Sky Demon City is now gone! I give you three months of time to restore this place back to its original state, or else I’ll throw you into the dragon lake and seal you there for 100 years!”


      “200 years!”


      “500 years!”


      “1,000 years!”


      The final old man softly snorted. “Lock him up for life!”


      The young man’s body trembled, then he wryly smiled and nodded. “Five ancestors can rest assured. Your grandson will definitely restore the Ancient Demon City in three months.”


      “Go find the person the ancestor has chosen and bring him to the dragon lake in three months!” After the five old men finished speaking, they looked at the ruins and then disappeared.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he was more than 5,000 kilometers away. He immediately spread out his divine sense before taking a deep breath, touching his bag of holding, and taking out a token!


      This token was used to enter that mysterious cave. With this object, he could enter the cave any time he wanted.


      Wang Lin created symbols according to the information left in the token. Then the token released a white light that surrounded Wang Lin and then he disappeared.


      He once more returned to the platforms connected by the revered dragons. As soon as he appeared, he rushed toward the cave.


      After the divine retribution was over, Wang Lin immediately noticed that his domain had reached its completion and was slowly fusing with his celestial spiritual energy. This discovery immediately shocked him!


      Ascendant’s life and death trial!


      If there was one mistake, not only would all of his cultivation be wasted, his origin soul would collapse too. Although he didn’t know if this would affect the ancient god body on the outside, he wasn’t willing to risk it!


      Ascendant is a trial that must be completed at a very safe place to remove all external factors to insure the greatest chance of success!


      This cave was undoubtedly the best place to reach the Ascendant stage!


      Wang Lin moved very fast as he passed by the platforms one by one before finally arriving outside the cave. In a flash, he stepped into the familiar cave.


      Wang Lin rushed directly at the pavilion where he found the wine jug. After arriving, he quickly sat down in the lotus position and took a deep breath before slapping his bag of holding. There weren’t many celestial jades left in his bag. After all, he had used a lot of celestial jades against the divine retribution!


      Wang Lin shook the bag of holding and all of the celestial jades immediately flew out. The pavilion’s floor was covered with celestial jades, forming a small mountain.


      A large amount of celestial jades spread out, then Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took out something from his bag of holding!


      This was a red crystal the size of a fingernail. The moment this crystal appeared, even the surrounding celestial spiritual energy paused. It was as if time had stopped for a moment, and this crystal gave off a faint feeling of the heavens’ might.


      “Ascendant Crystal! This was gifted to me by Senior Zhou Yi. If I succeed in reaching the Ascendant stage today, I’ll never forget my debt to Senior in my life!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and then swallowed the crystal in his hand!


      After doing all of this, he closed his eyes and immersed himself in the process of reaching the Ascendant stage as his domain and celestial spiritual energy fused!


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin’s expression was still as calm as well water without any ripples. The surrounding celestial jades were consumed and turned to dust. He absorbed endless amounts of celestial spiritual energy into his body!


      When someone attempts to reach the Ascendant stage, an Ascendant Crystal forms in their origin soul. It is like a heart, the heart of the origin soul!


      Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal was a second heart for Wang Lin!


      Just as Wang Lin was reaching the Ascendant stage, Sky Demon City began its quick recovery. A large amount of demon soldiers gathered from all over the Sky Demon Country to rebuild Sky Demon City!


      In the black tower at the ancient battlefield that was an unknown distance away, two ghostly lights appeared in the helmet of the black armor that was at the top of the tower.


      “Even the ancient demon appeared to help you withstand the divine retribution… Just absorbing you like this is a pity… But after missing this chance, I don’t know how long I’ll have to wait… Although the power of Ascendant isn’t much, I can’t let it go!”
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      “Dog shit divine retribution and little scoundrel, you guys dare to destroy my Sky Demon Country’s capital!?”


      “Damn you, damn you all! You brats deserve to die, and this divine retribution deserves to die even more!”


      “Haha, divine retribution, good! My ancestor survived through a divine retribution to cultivate. I want to see how much power this divine retribution has!”


      Bursts of angry roars rushed out from underground. Then thunderous rumblings came from below the ground no weaker than the thunder from the divine retribution.


      Five powerful shockwaves charged out from underground. Although the heavens’ might was trying to suppress it, this shockwave was still able to force itself 100 feet into the air.


      Five white-haired old men with eyes filled with demonic spiritual energy charged out along with the five shockwaves!


      Just from looking at them, one could feel the passage of time. Their skinny upper bodies were naked, but those lean bodies gave off an almost primordial aura.


      The red cloud in the sky churned violently and descended three more inches!


      The ground of the entire capital city shattered, and drops of blood came out from the pores all over Wang Lin’s body. There were sounds of his flesh and bones being crushed, and he felt like there were countless large mountains crashing down on top of him.


      Wang Lin’s legs remained straight as the ground beneath him collapsed. His legs sunk deep into the ground until he was knee deep.


      The pressure from the heavens’ might directly entered his soul. It was as if there was an incomparably majestic voice roaring inside his soul.


      Wang Lin struggled to raise his head. He looked at the sky and didn’t say a word!


      Not only were the five old men not unwell under this heavens’ might, but they all began laughing like crazy. Each of them managed to fly up and float in the sky under this pressure.


      “Comfortable! No wonder the ancestors said that this heavens’ might is dogfart. This pressure is comfortable enough to make me want to curse!”


      “Bullshit. When did the ancestors say anything like that? They clearly said that the heavens’ dao is like a naughty girl. If you don’t want it to be pressing on top of you, then you just have to push her down and press on top of her!”


      “Both of you are speaking nonsense! I have read the records left by the ancestors hundreds of times; how come I never read anything like that?!”


      The five old men began to quarrel with each other.


      The heavens’ might became even angrier, and the red cloud descended eight more inches!


      The earth roared, and the entire ground of the imperial city was crushed. Although the shockwave wasn’t able to spread on the surface, it spread underground as if there were dragons moving beneath the surface, and this affected almost half of Sky Demon City.


      The five old men suddenly stopped talking. It was as if their bodies had been hit by an invisible hand and swatted to the ground.


      Wang Lin was at the center of the heavens’ might. Crunching sounds came from his body, and he sank down even more. This time less than half of his body was still above the ground.


      The five old men immediately got up, pointed at the sky, and began cursing.


      “I’m the descendant of the ancient demon, which is outside of the laws of the heavens. You are merely a divine retribution and are worth shit!”


      As the five of them cursed, they flew up into the sky once more. This time demonic spiritual energy surged out from their bodies. Thick demonic spiritual energy covered the entire Sky Demon City as the five of them flew straight at the red clouds.


      The heavens’ might shook and the red cloud descended once more. This time it descended 10 feet!


      At this moment, it was as if a giant hand had slammed down on Sky Demon City, as all of it turned to dust in an instant…


      Countless cracks appeared on the ground along with the loud rumbling. Theses cracks were very large, and in the blink of an eye, the earth below Sky Demon City was torn asunder!


      Wang Lin coughed out a large mouthful of blood, and sounds of things collapsing came from his body. Right now he was completely buried underground, leaving only a deep hole on the ground.


      The five old men that were charging at the red cloud all fell to the ground once more, leaving behind five deep holes on the ground.


      One of the old men in the holes was furious. He climbed out and angrily shouted, “Divine retribution, you ass! You destroyed my Sky Demon City, so I’ll fight you to the death!”


      At this moment, Wang Lin could no longer feel anything on the outside. At this moment, he was underground and had lost all feeling in his body. Right now his meridians were broken, and there were signs of his bones shattering into dust.


      If one doesn’t give in when the heavens wants to kill them, there is no path to survival!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were wide open. Even until now his eyes were still filled with an unyielding aura. His body could be crushed and his origin soul could collapse, but his dao heart will never compromise!


      “As long as there are cultivators that want to defy the heavens and cultivate, they will do everything to avoid the heavens’ punishment…” A faint voice suddenly echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “The heavens’ dao isn’t afraid of cultivators hiding, because once they hide, then their heart no longer contains the meaning of defying…


      “What the heaven’s dao is really afraid of is those who choose not to avoid but to face it… For those creatures, the heavens will do everything it can to erase them… You aren’t the first one, and you won’t be the last…


      “When others face Ascendant, they either follow the heavens’ dao or avoid it, so divine retribution doesn’t arrive. Yet you chose to face it, and that caused the divine retribution to descend…


      “The heavens’ dao won’t allow a third type of heaven-defying cultivation… Countless years ago, when the universe first formed, there was a race that was as old as the heavens’ dao. The members of that race had a lot of power. They used that power to form their dao, and they used that dao to fight the heavens. Some had amazing spells; with a turn of their hand, they could destroy dao and use the spells to fight against the heavens. There were also those that walked the path of slaughter; they lived in slaughter and used death to fight against the heavens!


      “They called themselves the Ancient Order!


      “Divine retribution wasn’t able to destroy their bodies, and the heavens’ might wasn’t able to make them yield. They became the first lifeforms that cultivated while defying the heavens…


      “After countless years, the Ancient Order split apart! Those with extreme power called themselves ancient gods… Those that walked the path of slaughter called themselves ancient devils… Those that controlled powerful spells called themselves ancient demons! They were the second lifeforms that cultivated while defying the heavens!”


      A faint voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind. Although Wang Lin’s body had already collapsed, his mind was completely calm.


      “Are you an ancient demon?”


      “I am an ancient demon.”


      Wang Lin pondered.


      “However, I’m incomplete… When I awakened, I was within the demon drum. I can feel that the demon drum used to belong to me. For countless years, I couldn’t move too far from the demon drum, so I used spells to create the dragon lake and taught the people…


      “I can feel that in this Demon Spirit Land, there are eight other existences like me in the other countries. They all chose the same method as me; they created something similar to the dragon lake and began educating the people…


      “I have communicated with those existences similar to mine in these countless years, but we can never come to a unified decision. Every existence like me wanted to devour the other to make themselves stronger… Perhaps that is the only way for us to be complete!


      “That is why the war between the nine countries continued for countless years in the Demon Spirit Land… The appearance of you cultivators tips the scale of this never-ending war. This is why you cultivators are allowed to exist in the Demon Spirit Land…”


      Wang Lin sent out a divine sense message. “You must have a reason for appearing and telling me all of this.”


      “That is right. I can help you repair your body and help you get through this divine retribution. I can also give you power in the Sky Demon Country, but you have to do something for me. You have to retrieve the eight holy relics of the other eight countries!”


      Wang Lin pondered. Shortly after, he slowly said, “I can’t be the only heaven-defying cultivator in the countless years the Demon Spirit Land has existed…”


      Wang Lin didn’t get to finish speaking when that voice interrupted him with a sigh and slowly said, “You aren’t the first heaven-defying cultivator, but you are the first mortal to cultivate the path of the ancient god! I can feel the aura of an ancient god… This aura is very faint, but it is very pure!


      “The people of the demon spirit land that were given enlightenment by me can’t withstand my power. Their bodies aren’t able to withstand my power no matter what. Even if they are strong, it doesn’t matter… because I’m of a different race!


      “Although cultivators’ bodies are slightly better than the bodies of the people here, they still have their limits. Very few people can withstand my power…


      “You are more suitable than anyone else. That is the reason I chose you…”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time before he calmly said, “Repair my body and give me the power to resist the divine retribution!”


      The voice echoed, “As you wish…”


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s body, which was deep underground, was immediately surrounded by a vast power. His body recovered at a crazy speed visible to the naked eye. His meridians reconnected and were now even tougher than before!


      His bones recondensed and completely recovered. In fact, their strength was several times more powerful than before!


      His flesh and blood recovered in an instant. All of this happened in an extremely short period of time!


      Celestial spiritual energy moved along Wang Lin’s meridians and traveled through his whole body. At the same time, that vast power surrounding his body suddenly shrank and entered his body.


      On the surface, the five old men had just climbed out of their deep holes and were just about to curse once more. However, just at this moment, the five of them were startled and all stared at the hole Wang Lin was in.


      One of the old men’s eyes widened and he muttered to himself, “This… Is this the ancestor’s aura?”


      “It seems to be the ancestor’s aura…”


      As Wang Lin’s body floated out from the hole, his hair moved without any wind and his eyes were closed, but an unimaginable amount of demonic spiritual energy was spreading out from his body.


      Wang Lin’s body floated into the air under the pressure of the heavens’ might. It was as if at this moment, the pressure had no effect on Wang Lin at all. As Wang Lin ascended into the sky, the demonic spiritual energy coming from his body condensed behind him and formed a giant illusion more than 1,000 feet tall!


      This illusion had two horns, gave off a dark aura, and had dark purple skin. The moment it appeared, the red cloud released bursts of fierce roars and thunderous rumbles.


      It was as if a demon had been born!
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      Hiding inside the aura of the countless mosquito beasts made it almost impossible to find Wang Lin, but the deeper in the Wind Celestial Realm he went, the more cautious he became. The speed of the mosquito herd slowed down a lot as they flew deep into the Wind Celestial Realm.


      As they moved forward, Wang Lin clearly felt the wind in the Wind Celestial Realm become even more intense. The wind was like the mournful cries of countless souls. It was earth-shattering, and at the same time the wind, formed vortexes that traveled across the Wind Celestial Realm.


      The mosquito beasts seemed to be very fond of the wind, especially the vortexes. Wang Lin had seen many vortexes with hundreds of mosquito beasts inside being pushed into the distance. The thunderous rumbles echoed across the world, and sometimes it was not clear if the wind was moving the mosquitos or if the mosquitos were forming the wind.


      As he moved forward, the collapsed land of the Wind Celestial Realm gradually appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes. The pieces of collapsed land were like a broken mirror. The pieces were separated by cracks, and some cracks were so wide that they extended into the void.


      There were countless ruins and debris on those these lands, along with many collapsed buildings. Every time the wind passed, it seemed to take some of it away, and those buildings had gradually disappeared due the wind over the years.


      Looking at everything before him, Wang Lin couldn’t help but feel desolate. In his near 2,000 years of cultivation, he had gone to the Rain Celestial Realm, the Thunder Celestial Realm, and now he was at the Wind Celestial Realm.


      His experiences had been very exciting; not many people could compare to what he had experienced.


      The Rain Celestial Realm gave Wang Lin the feeling that it was seriously damaged, and it was very difficult to find any trace of the Celestial Realm of the past. All that remained was the sorrow of being raided time and time again by cultivators.


      The Thunder Celestial Realm was different compared to the Rain Celestial Realm as it wasn’t as damaged. Although it was also collapsed, he could still feel the power and might of the Thunder Celestial Realm of the past.


      However, whether it was the Rain Celestial Realm or the Thunder Celestial Realm, they couldn’t compare to the Wind Celestial Realm at all. Due to the mosquito beasts, cultivators rarely came here after the collapse, causing the realm to be kept extremely intact. Only the wind echoed all by itself across the Wind Celestial Realm.


      The entire Wind Celestial Realm gave Wang Lin the feeling of endless desolation and loneliness, as if this place had been forgotten for countless years. Only the wailing wind accompanied this place.


      Wang Lin saw the largest piece of land in the Wind Celestial Realm floating before him. It gave off an ancient aura as if it had experienced countless years of life.


      There was a giant, stone gate at the center of the large continent. This stone gate was hundreds of thousands of feet tall. Even from far away, you could easily see it at a glance.


      The mosquito herd Wang Lin was in stopped. Sitting on the mosquito king, Wang Lin stared at the giant, stone gate in the distance, and his mind trembled as if he had lost himself. He lost all his senses; even the wailing wind seemed to disappear, and he even forgot that he was sitting on the back of the mosquito king. The only thing left in his eyes was the indescribable, stone gate!


      A feeling of time gradually filled Wang Lin’s mind. At this moment, he was immersed in time. He gradually lost himself as he watched the transformation of the world, watched the ages pass by, watched the constantly changing landscape.


      It wasn’t appropriate to call it a stone gate, because it was only a giant frame. It was like someone had put a short column between these two massive pillars to form a door shape. It simply towered over the land and remained unmoving before the wind.


      Looking at the stone gate, Wang Lin seemed to return to his body after a long time. He took a deep breath and gradually returned to normal, but his gaze was still locked onto the giant, stone gate in the distant.


      He wasn’t unfamiliar with this stone gate; he had seen it several times in his life...


      This stone gate was the gate formed by the Heaven Defying Bead when it activated. They looked exactly the same, without any difference. If there really was a difference, it would be that the gate from the Heaven Defying Bead was an actual gate and not just a frame.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin looked around. This was already the inner part of the Wind Celestial Realm. Going further would mean entering the center of the Wind Celestial Realm. Wang Lin somewhat didn’t want to leave as he looked at the giant door. He jumped off the mosquito king’s back, stepped on the wind, and walked on the world as he moved forward step by step.


      The mosquito king followed behind, and around it were nearly 5,000 mosquito beasts forming a red cloud that covered the sky.


      It was as if Wang Lin felt an inexplicable attraction to this giant door. He slowly stepped on the air and closed in on the gate. The majestic aura of the gate became even stronger.


      If you stood before the gate and looked up, you wouldn’t even see the top. A powerful, desolate feeling enveloped the area as if there was an invisible vortex with the giant gate as the center, slowly rotating. Due to this vortex, it made it feel like there was layer of fog around the gate. It was difficult to detect from afar, but when up close, the fog was easy to feel.


      Wang Lin stood on the ground and raised his head to look at the giant gate. His mind trembled as he subconsciously spread out his divine sense toward the gate.


      The moment his divine sense spread over, a thunderous rumble echoed in his mind as if thunder had exploded in his years. This created a powerful impact that pushed away all the fog and allow the giant gate to appear clearly before Wang Lin’s eyes.


      What he saw was no longer a gate, but a creature!


      This creature had a soul. It seemed as if it had existed for too long and gradually gained sentience. When Wang Lin’s divine sense spread over, he seemed to fuse with that creature, and at that instant, Wang Lin seemed to forget his own existence.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin stood there motionlessly. He was in a very strange state; this state was very familiar to when he comprehended his first original spell, Sundered Night, on the seaside cliff.


      There was an old saying: cultivators walk through the heavens and adapt the heavens as their own heart. Only then can they hold both heaven and earth and understand what dao is! Although this sounds complicated, it has its own reason.


      It was like a painter who had never see the highest peak, the vast ocean, or the different states of life; how could he draw celestial-like mountains, dragon-like seas, or the relationship of humans?


      Only after seeing first hand and experiencing first hand could one draw mountains and seas with spirit to create masterpieces that would be passed down throughout the ages.


      Cultivation had the same logic, which was why all the disciples of big sects would go out to comprehend the heavens once their cultivation level reached a certain point.


      However, painters were still people, and some people would not be moved by the heavens or earth. They never gained any comprehension and could only leave behind footprints that would gradually disappear with time.


      There were also people who gained comprehension from seeing the heavens and earth, the mountains and seas, and even from the fishermen casting their nets. Although their footprints would also be washed away, the comprehension they gained would remain in their hearts and be taken with them.


      Cultivation was like this, and some cultivators felt no comprehension. No matter how much they saw, it was all in vain.


      Some cultivators had merged the heavens with their hearts and became their own comprehension. At this moment, Wang Lin captured the stone gate inside his heart! This was one of the three great realms, the Shi Realm!


      Shi was the source of all creation!


      Back then, when Wang Lin gained enlightenment on the seaside cliff, he was watching the sky, the earth, and the sea. He captured all those in his heart and took them with him to create his first original spell, Sundered Night!


      Today, in the Wind Celestial Realm, under this giant gate, Wang Lin had this feeling again. He was immersed in this strange realm and was about to unconsciously capture this stone gate in his heart and take it away.


      He didn’t want to use it to create a second spell after Sundered Night. Just like how back on the seaside cliff, he didn’t think about creating Sundered Night and displaying it to the world.


      His body stood there, and his aura slowly merged with the gate until he completely disappeared within. At this moment, if a cultivator came and spread out their divine sense, they wouldn’t be able to notice Wang Lin at all.


      Even if they were standing beside Wang Lin, if they just tried to detect someone without looking, they wouldn’t be aware of Wang Lin at all.


      Wang Lin’s aura and all his vitality disappeared without a trace! The mosquito king was still floating in the air, but the moment Wang Lin’s aura disappeared, its eyes became filled with confusion. It looked down at Wang Lin and felt even more confused.


      It could clearly see its master, but his master’s aura had completely disappeared. Even their faint connection was severed.


      The mosquito king let out a roar and rushed to Wang Lin. It seemed like only by doing this could it remain calm. As it roared, the surrounding mosquito beasts immediately surrounded the area.


      The moment Wang Lin’s aura disappeared, deep within the Wind Celestial Realm, there was a small continent. The sky was dim and buzzing sounds echoed endlessly. The entire world was filled with countless mosquito beasts.


      These mosquito beasts roared. They were densely packed, but it was impossible to see the end of this herd.


      On that continent stood a human-shaped, stone statue. Suddenly, the petrification around its eyes began to reverse. The stone rapidly melted around the eyes and the eyes slowly opened.


      “There are nine laws inside that stone gate, ordered from strong to weak. Which one can he comprehend…”
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      Wang Lin left.


      He disappeared from the cave world. In Allheaven, on an ordinary planet, there was a woman. She wore purple and her hair reached her waist. Her hair was being blown by the wind and her dress gave off a sense of elegance.


      She looked at the sky. Under the sun, if you looked closely, you would see the beautiful brow on her face. She was filled with confusion. She felt a divine sense arrive and pause beside her for a moment before leaving.


      She originally thought it was all an illusion, but when the divine sense disappeared, a jade appeared before her. The jade quietly floated there and emitted a gentle light.


      She was Xi Zifeng.


      She stared at the jade before her. As the gentle light shined, it revealed a familiar aura. This aura was like a dream and was something she could never forget.


      “Wang Lin…” Xi Zifeng silently pondered for a long time before she reached for the jade. She held the jade in her hand and closed her eyes. Her divine sense entered the jade, and inside was Wang Lin’s voice.


      After a long time, when Xi Zifeng finally opened her eyes, she revealed a gentle smile. The smile was very beautiful.


      Also in the cave world, in a desolate star system in the Outer Realm, there were large amounts of rocks floating there. They seemed to follow them strange law and slowly rotated in a huge arc.


      On the large rock in the center sat an old man. His face was ruddy and he was calmly cultivating. Every time he breathed, a ray of grey light would leave his body, enter the rock, and then it would spread out to be absorbed by the other rocks.


      There were no rocks here before he came, but when the old man arrived on a certain day, more and more of these rocks appeared, as if they were formed by his spell...


      This old man was the cracked stone statue in the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm. If not for him, Wang Lin’s battle against Daoist Water would have been even more dangerous.


      At this moment, the old man’s eyes were closed and he was quietly cultivating to force the power that had been turning his body into stone out of his body. All the rocks here were born because of this.


      “I only need 300 more years to fully recover… Then I can leave here and return… home…” The old man opened his eyes. It was as if his gaze could penetrate the void to see the vast star system.


      He was not a cultivator of the cave world, he was from the Immortal Astral Continent, from the Seven Dao Sect… In fact, he was just a disciple of Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      As he muttered, he felt a bit unwilling to leave the cave world, as he had been here for a long time. After pondering for a moment, he let out a sigh and closed his eyes again. When he went back to cultivating, a powerful divine sense swept by.


      The power of this divine sense shocked this old man. He clearly knew that unless the owner wanted him to detect it, he would never be able to feel this divine sense arrive.


      To him, the power of this divine sense was comparable to heaven’s might.


      The divine sense swept by and didn’t stop, but after it disappeared, leaving the old man feeling uncertain about the situation, a pill appeared before him.


      The pill was completely red and gave off a shocking power of the world. Just from smelling the fragrance of the pill, the petrifying force inside his body was suppressed.


      Looking at the pill and recalling the divine sense, the old man gradually felt a trace of familiarity. After pondering for a moment, he muttered to himself.


      “It’s him…”


      At this moment, as Wang Lin left the cave world, the eyes of the sleeping baby inside a planet in the Outer Star System trembled as if he was going to awaken.


      But after a long time, he still didn’t open his eyes and gradually calmed down back to sleep. Endless spiritual energy gathered from inside and outside the planet toward the baby, acting as nutrients for him to grow.


      Before him was a jade formed by divine sense. This jade was not corporeal but seemed to alternate between illusionary and solid. It quietly floated there, waiting for the baby to wake up and see it.


      This cultivation planet the baby was in was extremely ordinary and didn’t look strange at all. If there was anything strange, it was that it looked like an eyeball if one looked at it from afar.


      The mountain ranges on the planet looked like the blood veins, the vast seas were like the white around the pupil, and the continent looked like the pupil


      Wang Lin had been here before. He not only saw the baby Tuo Sen, but also the planet Tuo Sen had found to sleep in.


      After Wang Lin left, the cave world became calm. It was like someone growing stronger. A force almost no one could detect filled the cave world after Wang Lin left.


      This force could protect this place for generations so incidents like Master Scarlet Soul would never happen again.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, in the Heavenly Bull Continent, there was a mountain surrounded by fog. On this day, a powerful force rushed out and endless crystal light spread in all directions.


      After the light scattered, Wang Lin slowly walked out of the gate to the cave world with his white hair and white robe.


      The last 300 years had passed in the blink of an eye. Wang Lin looked at the world of the Immortal Astral Continent and silently walked forward.


      “Seven Dao Sect…” Wang Lin muttered to himself. Before he left, he waved his sleeve and a gust of wind swept across the Seven Dao Sect. The ruin dissipated and was replaced by a powerful sect.


      “This place will become the home for everyone who comes out of the cave world…” Wang Lin murmured as he reached toward the sky. In an instant, nearly 20 clumps of light appeared and scattered in all directions.


      These nearly 20 clumps of light appeared in many different places across the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Qing Shui was walking through the desert when he seemed to notice something and looked up. A clump of light flew into his body. His body trembled and, a moment later, he opened his eyes with a smile.


      Master Hong Shan was flying through the sky, and before him was a ray of sword light with an old man inside. The old man’s expression was ferocious, but there was a fear underneath as he escaped at full speed.


      Master Hong Shan was pursuing with a gloomy expression. At this moment, the clump of light entered his body and made him look toward the direction of the Heavenly Bull Continent. His gloomy expression softened, but he chased even faster.


      Qing Lin, Zhou Ru, Red Butterfly, Zhou Yi, and almost everyone from the cave world got the clump of light and felt the existence of the Seven Dao Sect. Even if they were still mortals, the memories of the Seven Dao Sect would slowly awaken in the future.


      Wang Lin took one last look at the Seven Dao Sect before he set a powerful formation around it. This formation was comparable to the one he had set in the cave world. Even if he didn’t make it out of the Immemorial God Realm, he could still ensure the safety of the cave world and protect the existence of the Seven Dao Sect.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin didn’t look back and walked toward the sky until he became transparent and disappeared.


      “300 years of time is multiple lifetimes for mortals, but for cultivators, it’s not long… The madman became the Celestial Emperor and Ji Du became the Ancient Shi Emperor. I wonder how they are doing…” Wang Lin muttered to himself.


      “And… Li Qianmei, where exactly are you…” Wang Lin sighed. He could guess that Li Qianmei had awakened her memories herself like Qing Shui. He could also guess the reason she wouldn’t see him.


      “Silently blessing me…” Wang Lin looked up into the distant sky. He always remembered Li Qianmei’s words and the story of the bird and the fish.


      After a long time, Wang Lin closed his eyes and walked toward the direction of the Ancient clan.


      “I once promised Gu Dao that I’d enter the Immemorial God Realm from the Ancient clan’s side.” Wang Lin remembered the promise from back then. He traveled through the celestial clan for a few days and arrived at the edge of the basin that was the vast sea. Then he walk toward the center, where the sea storm was located.


      Before he got close, he could hear the thunderous rumbles that churned the sky and made the sky dark. It had been 300 years since the sea storm had formed, and now it seemed even more violent than before.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed across the world, the sea storm rotated rapidly and set off large amounts of ripples. They looked like waves that were floating in the air that continued to hit each other and seemed to be rushing into the sky. Inside the sea storm were nine huge pillars that gave off nine different colors of light. The light filled the entire sea storm and was reflected by the sea storm, making it look like a nine-colored dream.


      This dream carried a sense of mystery that would force one to immerse themselves into it and prevent them from extracting themselves. Due to the various rumors about the Immemorial God Realm on the Immortal Astral Continent, there were many people here. They were filled with desire, the desire to become stronger.


      Wang Lin stood on the side of the sea storm and he didn’t hesitate to walk through it. He appeared on the Ancient clan side and calmly sat down to wait for the Immemorial God Realm to open in a few months.


      As the time slowly approached, the celestial clan and Ancient clan awakened like two ferocious beasts that had been sleeping and erupted with their peak power after preparing for hundreds of years.
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      Feng Hai’s eyes shrank indiscernibly and he quickly followed. The six elders behind him followed with doubt in their hearts.


      Their movement caused the Everlasting Sect members behind him to move as well. The movement of over a hundred people immediately attracted the attention of the cultivators all over the platform!


      All sorts of speculations began, and some impatient people simply flew north. With someone taking the lead, even more people followed.


      At this moment, the competition began to turn chaotic. The two people from the rank 4 sects were originally fighting fiercely, but now they bitterly smiled and looked north.


      Even further away, the dozen or so rays of light rushing over also closed in. The one in front was a red-haired elder who gave off a Nirvana Shatterer aura, and the dozen or so elders that followed him all had high cultivation levels.


      After closing in, the red-haired old man immediately saw the chaos caused by the tens of thousands of cultivators and frowned. He shouted, “No flying!”


      After he spoke those two words, they turned into a thunderous rumble that spread out. Some cultivators that had just flown into the air trembled and immediately landed on the ground.


      His voice spread out as shockwaves, immediately suppressing the chaos and causing everyone to calm down.


      Frowning, the red-haired old man immediately saw Li Qianmei’s figure and rushed over with more than a dozen elders behind him.


      Li Qianmei quickly flew, disregarding how she had alarmed the entire Everlasting Sect. She flew straight north to where the Origin Sect was. When she got near, she landed and her gaze swept forward.


      The joy in Liu Yingjie was even stronger. Before, he only saw Li Qianmei from far away and didn’t dare to spread out his divine sense, so he hadn’t heard Li Qianmei ask about the Origin Sect. At this moment, he took a deep breath as he put a kind smile on his face. The moment Li Qianmei got close, he said, “Lady Li it’s been 100 years since we last met. I wonder if you still remember me.”


      Zhao Long, who was beside him, also revealed a look of respect and clasped his hands with a smile. “So Fellow Cultivator Li knows Liu Yingjie. I’m the rank 7 Mountain Seeking Sect’s Zhao Long.”


      After the two of them spoke, the surrounding people were all shocked. It was obvious that no one thought the reason for the daughter of the heavens to rush over would be Liu Yingjie!


      “Liu Yingjie is rumored to be very romantic. I didn’t think that even Li Qianmei would be acquainted with him, or would even come to the Everlasting Sect due to him.”


      “If this matter is true, the Celestial Music Sect will become famous before even competing. I didn’t expect this, I didn’t expect this!”


      “I wonder what about this Liu Yingjie allowed him to gain Li Qianmei’s favor. I just don’t understand.”


      Even the Everlasting Sect people who had followed Li Qianmei here looked at Liu Yingjie, but Feng Hai and company frowned. They had clearly heard Li Qianmei ask about the Origin Sect, but now with Liu Yingjie appearing, their doubts became even stronger.


      Liu Yingjie smiled even wider as all the attention was on him. He walked forward a few steps and was about to catch up with Li Qianmei, who had just landed.


      After Li Qianmei heard Liu Yingjie speak, her gaze locked on to him, and she frowned. As Liu Yingjie walked up, she indifferently walked past him.


      She had battled against the beast tide in the crack for almost 100 years and had just come from the battleground without any rest. Her body was naturally filled with killing intent, and one gaze caused Liu Yingjie’s heart to feel a chill. His face immediately stiffened but soon returned to normal, and he clasped his hands, smiling. “It has been 100 years, but Lady Li is still so valiant and formidable…”


      However, before Liu Yingjie could finish speaking, Li Qianmei walked past him without stopping. This caused Liu Yingjie to stiffen and swallow his words.


      Not only him, but even Zhao Long, who was originally smiling, froze.


      This sudden scene caused the surrounding cultivators to raise their eyebrows. This surprise completely reversed the situation; there was even a hint of mockery in the eyes of the surrounding cultivators.


      Li Qianmei didn’t even look at Liu Yingjie and headed straight for the Origin Sect. When she got closer, her gaze swept by everyone and landed on Lu Yanfei.


      Lu Yanfei wiped the blood off the corner of her mouth as if erasing the bitterness on her body and looked at Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei silently pondered and bit her lower lip. After a long time, she softly said, “Did he come…”


      These words clearly entered the ears of the surrounding cultivators and immediately caused an uproar. Everyone was guessing who this “he” was!


      Even the people of the Everlasting Sect were wondering the same thing. Feng Hai’s eyes lit up and an answer to his doubts gradually formed. At this moment, the red-haired elder with more than 10 other elders arrived and saw this. There was a hint of shock in his eyes as he looked at Feng Hai, and they both had their own thoughts.


      Liu Yingjie also heard these words. Even with his mental strength, his expression changed. After experiencing what he just had, it was extremely difficult to remain calm. His expression was extremely ugly, but he also had vague feeling that something bad was going to happen.


      The expression of Zhao Long beside him changed greatly. He was different from Liu Yingjie, and immediately looked at Lu Yuncong. After Lu Yuncong felt his gaze, he sneered and revealed an unhidden trace of disdain.


      Zhao Long suddenly felt his heart skip a beat. He felt that the mysterious persion Lu Yuncong had spoken of wasn’t… as simple as he had thought!


      Lu Yanfei silently pondered, and after a while, she shook her head. Although she hadn’t met Li Qianmei, she could clearly understand who the “he” Li Qianmei was talking about was.


      “He didn’t come…” Li Qianmei let out a sigh as she raised her head and looked up at the sky with a hint of melancholy. Her blue hair gently blew with the wind, containing a crestfallen feeling.


      “There hasn’t been any news of him in 100 years,” Lu Yanfei said as she looked at Li Qianmei. She hesitated for a moment but didn’t continue speaking.


      Li Qianmei bit her lower lip as she shook her head and softly said, “Forget it.” With that, there was a flash of coldness as she looked at Lu Yanfei and gently said, “You’re injured? The injury is fresh. Who did it?”


      Lu Yanfei’s expression was calm as she indifferently said, “Earlier, this Liu Yingjie said that after the Origin Sect disbands, I’ll become his cultivation furnace, and he threatened to fight Uncle-Teacher. Next to him is the rank 7 Mountain Seeking Sect’s elder, Zhao Long. He thought that this little woman’s voice was unpleasant and that I wasn’t qualified to talk, so he punished me.”


      After Liu Yingjie heard this, his expression changed. He looked at Lu Yanfei before shouting, “She’s full of nonsense!” In fact what, he said was true. He didn’t say he wanted Lu Yanfei to become his cultivation furnace, but he did intend to make her one.


      Zhao Long’s expression changed and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Li Qianmei’s expression calm down as she turned around to look at Zhao Long and Liu Yingjie. Liu Yingjie was about to speak, but Zhao Long quickly retreated. His hands formed seal and a spell began to appear.


      However, just as Zhao Long retreated, Li Qianmei suddenly moved. She was very fast and created afterimages as she rushed forward. She cross the crowd in just a moment with her late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation and appeared behind Zhao Long before gently waving her hand.


      A monstrous killing aura suddenly appeared. This killing intent was shocking and contained thunderous roars. It gave off a demonic feel, and it immediately enveloped Zhao Long’s body.


      A miserable scream echoed as Zhao Long coughed out blood and was immediately throw into the air. His left arm collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood. At the same time, his right arm and both legs exploded as well. Following that, his body exploded!


      The smell of blood spread out as Zhao Long’s origin soul escaped with panic and fear in his eyes.


      Li Qianmei calmly looked at Everlasting Sect’s Feng Hai and the red-haired elder and softly said, “If you two mind, I’ll give the Everlasting Sect an explanation.” After she finished, she looked at Liu Yingjie and said, “Since you want to fight him, I’ll leave you with your life. If he doesn’t come, then I’ll take yours and that person named Zhao’s lives!”


      That sharp blow and simple words created a powerful impact. It made everyone who saw this gasp, and shock filled their eyes.


      The people of the Everlasting Sect were also silent. Feng Hai looked at the red-haired elder before he coughed and said, “Fellow Cultivator Li, who is this person you speak of, I wonder? The Origin Sect’s Lu Yanfei’s Uncle-Teacher?”


      Li Qianmei nodded. Then she let out a sigh and looked at the sky. No one knew what she was thinking.


      Lu Yanfei no longer hesitated and softly said, “Uncle-Teacher said 100 years ago that he… would come!”


      At this moment, the “he” that everyone was speculating about was moving across the Celestial Realm with nearly 5,000 red mosquito beasts and hundreds of blue mosquito beasts. It was like a red cloud that covered the sky, and it swept across the outer edge of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      The wind wailed across the empty Wind Celestial Realm. However, this wind was nothing compared to the buzzing of the mosquito beasts. In the center of the mosquito herd, there was a golden mosquito king that was letting out thunderous roars! Every roar would cause the surrounding mosquitos to tremble in awe and rapidly fly forward.


      Wang Lin was sitting on top of the mosquito king with flowing white hair as he looked at the inner part of the Celestial Realm. His eyes lit up. His injuries had recovered a bit over the past several days, but, more importantly, the large amount of mosquito beasts he gathered had increased his strength greatly!


      “I want to enter the inner part of the Wind Celestial Realm! Then I’ll get enough mosquito beasts and then go fulfill my promise with the Origin Sect.” The golden mosquito king under Wang Lin let out a cry. The red cloud formed by thousands of mosquito beasts immediately changed directions and charged toward where most of the mosquito beasts were gathered in the Wind Celestial Realm!
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      Chapter 2082 - Shocking Change


      In the celestial clan, the armies formed by the many sects utilized the rarely-used transfer arrays to arrive at the vast basin.


      In the direction of the Ancient clan, the countless soldiers led by the three ancient emperors also arrived through transfer arrays.


      No one knew if this war was going to begin or not. It depended on which side would have a new Grand Empyrean, or even which Grand Empyrean could climb to a greater height.


      These were the key conditions for a war to begin!


      If a balance could be kept, it would be fine. But if the balance was broken, this war would be inevitable since the celestial clan had already guessed that Grand Empyrean Gu Dao couldn’t leave the Ancient clan.


      Unless the Ancient clan retreated and did not dare to fight outside of Gu Dao’s range!


      No one knew when the Immemorial God Realm came into existence; it seems to be even older than the Immortal Astral Continent. Even the Celestial Ancestor and Ancient Ancestor, who were born from the void, didn’t know too much about the Immemorial God Realm.


      Wang Lin sat on the side of the sea storm and looked at the gate formed by the huge pillars. The gate was shut tightly and was about to open soon.


      Wang Lin was in no rush. He had waited for thousands of years and wasn’t worried about several months.


      However, there was a question in his heart.


      “I wonder what the Immemorial God Realm would be like I hadn’t initiated that crazy plan in the Ancient Shi ancestral temple…” Wang Lin silently pondered about this for a long time, but it was a question without an answer.


      Wang Lin waited for the Immemorial God Realm to open. It was now one month before the opening, and three rays of light came from the Ancient clan. It was the three Grand Empyreans from the Ancient clan.


      Song Tian, Xuan Luo, and the mysterious Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean.


      The t hree rays of light instant closed in and turned into three figures before Wang Lin. Song Tian looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and was extremely respectful.


      “Song Tian greets Lord Wang.”


      The Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean also silently pondered and respectfully clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      They had already learned 300 years ago the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent was no longer Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, but the person called Wang Lin that was before them.


      After witnessing that battle 300 years ago, they had personally asked Grand Empyrean Gu Dao. They got the same answer as what they had seen.


      Xuan Luo was a lot older than before, but he had a smile on his face. He looked at his former disciple and felt happy that Wang Lin could become this strong.


      He was about to clasp his hands along with Song Tian. After all, on the Immortal Astral Continent, the strong were respected.


      However, just as they arrived, Wang Lin got up. If only Song Tian and Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean had come, he wouldn’t be doing this. However, with Xuan Luo here, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to bow to Xuan Luo first.


      “Wang Lin greets Teacher.”


      When Song Tian and the Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean saw this, they were shocked. They had seen too many teacher-disciple pairs where the disciple betrayed the teacher. There were also many occasions where the disciple became stronger and no longer respected their teacher. Even if some did, it was only on the surface.


      However, Wang Lin’s sincerity could be clearly felt by the two of them. As the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent, it was normal for Xuan Luo to bow to Wang Lin. They had also severed their teacher-disciple relationship back at the Ancient Dao palace.


      Wang Lin looked at Xuan Luo, at his teacher, who looked older. How could he make his teacher bow to him? Even if he was the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent and might become even stronger in the future, he could not be ungrateful and make Xuan Luo bow to him.


      Xuan Luo opened his mouth as if he wanted to say something, but he smiled and nodded at Wang Lin in the end.


      It was due to Wang Lin’s respect to Xuan Luo in the next few days that Song Tian and the Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean treated Xuan Luo somewhat differently. They should’ve been equals, but they now treated Xuan Luo with a hint of respect.


      To make Wang Lin, who was the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent and had defeated Gu Dao, call him teacher was enough to change everything.


      On the 15th day before the Immemorial God Realm’s opening, there was a shocking change to the sea storm. The sea storm expanded several times and the thunderous rumble became deafening. The sound was loud enough to kill mortals, and even some of the weaker cultivators could not bear it. Those who were mildly affected would end up with injuries to the heart and body, while the serious cases would have their bodies explode.


      Every time the Immemorial God Realm opened, no weak cultivators would come to venture inside. This was mostly due to these thunderous rumbles.


      Under these thunderous rumbles, weaker cultivators could not get close at all, and as time passed, they would only become even more intense. In the end, the heaven-shattering rumbles would kill anyone below the third step.


      Even protection treasures would have no effect here.


      On the last day, the thunderous rumbles could sweep anyone under the Void Tribulant stage, and thus, the people who could come here were few.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the nine-colored light pierced through the sea storm, went into the sky, and shrouded the earth. The nine-colored light turned into a blade-like aura and swept the area.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He clearly saw the gate formed by the nine pillars loosen. The thunderous rumbles were precisely due to the gate loosening.


      It was as if a power was smashing the gate, wanting to rush out.


      Xuan Luo looked at the sea storm and slowly said to Wang Lin, “Something is wrong…


      “The last time the Immemorial God Realm opened, it only got this strong one week before it opened, but now it’s early by a week…” Xuan Luo frowned.


      “As a result, the Immemorial God Realm’s roars will last even longer than before and will become even more intense… Even clan members who have 27 stars and have fully integrated the three powers will not be able to come…” Xuan Luo revealed a worried expression.


      Wang Lin looked at the sea storm. He had lived in the Ancient clan for a long time and knew that a full 27-star clan member that had fully integrated the three powers was comparable to a Golden Exalt.


      In the past, when the Immemorial God Realm opened, both sides would send a large amount of Void Tribulant cultivators in to test their luck.


      However, those people were not important - the important people were the Golden Exalts, Empyrean Exalts, and the most important ones were the Ascendant Empyreans.


      However, the thunderous rumbles had come one week early… did this mean that an accident would occur one week from now? Xuan Luo was somewhat hesitant.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sea storm. He looked back and could feel hundreds of Ancient clan members rushing over. Based on their speed, they should all arrive in three days.


      Time passed day by day. On the second day, the rumbles intensified. On the third day, they become even stronger.


      The rumbles caused the world to become unstable. Song Tian and Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean became gloomy and anxious.


      At noon of the third day, only 12 days before the opening of the Immemorial God Realm, Wang Lin’s calm voice clearly entered the ears of Song Tian and company even in this thunderous rumble.


      “The celestial clan’s Grand Empyreans have arrived.”


      Shortly after, on the other side of the sea storm, three rays of light arrived. Only Jiu Di, Wu Feng, and Dao Yi had come. As for Gemini, she hadn’t come. She had chosen to remain in the celestial clan.


      The temptation of the Immemorial God Realm didn’t affect Gemini too much. She thought for a long time and ended up choosing to act as backup.


      As for Lian Daofei, who had become the Celestial Emperor, he had also chosen not to come.


      After Ji Du and company came, they immediately noticed that the roars today were different from the past. They thought for a while and their expressions became gloomy. Like Xuan Luo and company, they also felt like something was wrong.


      The three of them looked at each other and then their faces followed the sea storm to see Xuan Luo and company, along with the calm Wang Lin.


      “Dao Yi greets Lord Wang.” Dao Yi didn’t hesitate to respectfully clasp his hands.


      “Greetings, Lord Wang.” Wu Feng’s expression was calm. It seemed like 300 years of time had made him accept reality.


      Ji Du hesitated a bit before he let out a sigh and also clasped his hands at Wang Lin, but he didn’t say anything.


      Wang Lin nodded and smiled at Wu Feng.


      “Long time no see.”


      “It has been hundreds of years. I didn’t expect Lord Wang Lin’s cultivation level to reach such a degree…” When Wu Feng saw Wang Lin acting like this, his heart warmed slightly.


      As the two of them talked, hundreds of rays of light appeared in the sky behind Xuan Luo. The rays of light moved very fast - they were people chosen to enter the Immemorial God Realm.


      At the same time, a giant transfer array appeared behind Jiu Di and hundreds of figures walked out. Wang Lin had seen most of them at the Empyrean Trial.


      Almost as soon as they appeared, it was as if their auras made this place unstable. The rumbles from the sea storm became even more intense, as if the world was trembling and ready to collapse. Even spatial rifts began to appear and disappear in this area.


      This scene caused the expressions of the six Grand Empyreans to change.
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      Chapter 1240 - Li Qianmei


      Chapter 1240 - Li Qianmei


      Liu Yingjie’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Lu Yuncong. He still remembered that 1,000 years ago, it was this person who became the first rank 5 sect that dared to challenge the number 1 sect of the rank 6 region, the Celestial Music Sect.


      Although their challenge failed in the end, it was a disgrace to the Celestial Music Sect. This person had stepped on the Celestial Music Sect to make the Purple Dao Sect famous and allowed the name “Lu Yuncong” to spread across the Cloud Sea!


      Lu Yuncong was even more menacing in this grand competition and had become much more powerful than 1,000 years ago. It was likely that he would challenge the Celestial Music Sect again!


      If they were challenged by a rank 5 sect twice, the Celestial Music Sect would lose face. If they showed a bit of weakness, even if they won, they would still be secretly ridiculed.


      “Lu Yuncong, everyone can talk. I just don’t know how this person named Liu will kill me like an ant!” Liu Yingjie expression gradually calmed down. He was a gloomy person, but he didn’t like to show it. It only took a few seconds for him to suppress the anger that had risen up.


      The there was a flash of coldness in Lu Yuncong’s eyes. He could naturally see through Liu Yingjie’s personality, but the more he saw, the more he disliked him.


      “If he comes, you will find out!” Lu Yuncong’s voice was cold. Aside from the competition, the biggest reason he had come to the Everlasting Sect was to see Wang Lin again.


      Therefore, he paid a lot of attention to the Origin Sect.


      However, just as Lu Yuncong spoke, a strange voice that seemed to come from between someone’s teeth surrounded the area.


      “I’m also looking forward to this person named Liu you speak of, Lu Yuncong.”


      The moment this voice appeared, Lu Yuncong’s expression changed. Not only him, but the expressions of everyone in the Origin Sect, including Lu Yanfai, changed.


      This voice sounded weak, but the moment it appeared, it affected everyone’s origin souls and caused them to fluctuate violently.


      If one’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough, their face would turn pale and their origin soul would be injured in this confusion.


      Only Liu Yingjie remained normal, but there was a look of surprise in his eyes. He turned around and respectfully clasped his hand. “Greetings, Senior Zhao.”


      The space behind Lu Yingjie twisted and ripples echoed as a person gradually walked out. This person was a middle-aged man, and his most notable features were his hook-like nose, thin lips, and gloomy eyes. These made him look very vicious.


      Lu Yuncong’s expression changed, and after a long time, he said, “Greetings, rank 7 Mountain Seeking Sect’s Senior Zhao.” Lu Yuncong’s words pointed out this person’s identity as a warning to Lu Yanfei and the others.


      Lu Yanfei’s face revealed a moment of bitterness as she and the other Origin Sect cultivators respectfully greeted this person.


      This person’s appearance immediately made the surroundings cold. Some of the onlookers immediately backed up, and some even straight up left. This was originally about the Origin Sect, but it had quickly changed to be a matter between the Purple Dao Sect, the Celestial Music Sect, and the Mountain Seeking Sect.


      The focus of their confrontation seemed to be the mysterious person named Liu that Lu Yuncong had brought up.


      The middle-aged man named Zhao walked next to Lu Yingjie and nodded slightly. Lu Yingjie became even more respecteful.


      “Since this man has said this person can kill you like squeezing an ant, then you should accept this challenge. I also want to see if this mysterious person named Liu is real or fake,” the middle-aged man slowly said, and his voice was as as feminine as always.


      Lu Yingjie revealed a smile and nodded. “Since that is the case, then I really want to see how powerful this mysterious person named Liu is. However, if this person doesn’t show up or isn’t as strong as fellow Lu says, then what should we do? Senior Zhao, please give us guidance.”


      The middle-aged man named Zhao looked at Lu Yuncong and gloomily said, “If that is the case, then I’ll naturally be the witness. This is no small matter; how can such empty words be said?”


      Lu Yuncong’s expression remained gloomy and he didn’t speak for a long time. Although the Mountain Seeking Sect wasn’t the strongest among the rank 7 sects, Senior Zhao was an external elder and had a good relationship with the Silent Soul Sect. If he came forward, he could make a lot of noise about this matter.


      Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip and saw that Lu Yuncong was in an embarrassing situation. A moment later, she softly said, “This matter has nothing to do with Fellow Cultivator Lu. This is a matter of my Origin Sect. If…”


      Before Lu Yanfei could finish speaking, the middle-aged man named Zhao’s eyes turned cold and he stared at Lu Yanfei. This gaze was like a pair of swords that flew out and landed in Lu Yanfei’s eyes.


      Lu Yanfei only felt her body tremble, and a roar echoed in her origin soul. She couldn’t help but retreat several dozen feet. Her face turned pale and blood came out from her mouth. Her entire body became weak.


      “A little girl like you isn’t qualified to speak here!”


      The surroundings immediately quieted down. The people of the Origin Sect were all angry, but none of them dared to say a word. They could only swallow this humiliation and let the bitterness fill their bodies.


      After pondering for a long time, Lu Yuncong looked at Zhao Long and said, “If Brother Liu doesn’t come or can’t kill Lu Yingjie like crushing an ant, then I’ll naturally give Senior Zhao an explanation!”


      Zhao Long revealed a gloomy smile and let out a harsh laugh as he turned to leave. Beside him, Lu Yingjie directed an apologetic gaze at Lu Yanfei but even didn’t even look at Lu Yuncong as he turned to leave with Zhao Long.


      The place they were in was merely a drop in the bucket compared to the platform the competition was held on. At this moment, a ray of white light closed in on the various platforms the competition was being held at. This white light crossed the sky and created a series of thunderous rumbles. Before it got close, it had already attracted the attention of the surrounding cultivators.


      The aura of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator spread out from the white light. Several shadows flew out from the Everlasting Sect to greet it.


      After the white light closed in, it slowed down. This allowed all the cultivators who looked over to see that it was a woman inside. They also saw the blue hair that belonged only to one person in the Cloud Sea!


      Li Qianmei!


      Rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect!


      An uproar suddenly occurred as the nearly 100,000 cultivators here all recognized the identity of the blue-haired woman!


      “It turns out to be the Heaven Breaking Sect’s Li Qianmei. I didn’t think the Everlasting Sect’s competition would attract her to attend!”


      “Rumors say that she was battling the beast tide at the Demon Sect. It is unexpected for her to leave and come here!”


      “Rumor has it that during the battle against the beast tide, no cultivator involved is allowed to leave. How did Li Qianmei obtain the Demon Sect’s permission to leave?”


      The sounds of discussions spread across the platform with the appearance of Li Qianmei. Not even the battle of the rank 4 sects could attract anyone’s attention anymore.


      Lu Yingjie naturally also saw Li Qianmei high up in the sky, and his eyes lit up. He knew Li Qianmei; she once asked him three questions.


      Even Zhao Long beside Lu Yingji became serious as he looked up. He respected Li Qianmei, who came from the rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect. Whether it was her cultivation level or sect, they were both things he couldn’t compare to.


      The person in charge of the competition today was an old man named Feng Hai. There were six other Everlasting Sect elders with him. After sensing Li Qianmei, he immediately flew out with the elders along with a few dozen disciples. After them, the hundred people responsible for the event also flew up.


      This large group of people greeted Li Qianmei’s arrival.


      “It is our Everlasting Sect’s great honor for Fellow Cultivator Lu to come. My name is Feng Hai.” Feng Hai smiled, and he was very enthusiastic as he clasped his hands.


      The six elders behind him also smiled and clasped their hands in respect. The disciples all revealed respectful expressions. They also looked at Li Qianmei with eyes filled with admiration and awe.


      Aside from these people, more than 10 rays of light were flying over from the far side of the planet. This was another core group of the Everlasting Sect, showing how much they valued Li Qianmei.


      “I believe Fellow Cultivator Li just came from the beast tide. Please come with me to a place the Everlasting Sect has prepared for you to rest. I presume the Sect Master had also learned of your arrival. It is great honor for us that Fellow Cultivator was willing to come.” Feng Hai clasped his hands as his laughter echoed.


      Although Li Qianmei had become the focus of everyone, she was still calm. She didn’t rashly spread out her divine sense to search herself, but looked at everyone before her gaze fell on Feng Hai. She softly said, “Rest isn’t urgent. Fellow Cultivator Feng, did the rank 5 Origin Sect come to this competition?”


      “Origin Sect?” Feng Hai was startled. A disciple immediately flew over and spoke into his ear.


      “This Origin Sect has indeed come.” After Feng Hai heard this, he smiled, but doubts appeared in his heart. Could the small Origin Sect have some relationship with Li Qianmei?


      Li Qianmei suppressed her emotions before asking, “Where are they?”


      Feng Hai’s doubt became even stronger, but he didn’t show any of it. He looked at the disciple behind him that had spoken to him earlier. He was a youth, and he quickly said, “In the northern platform… on the edge.”


      When his words got to this point, Li Qianmei’s divine sense spread out and enveloped entire northern area. She immediately found the people of the Origin Sect. Compared to the entire platform, that place was truly insignificant.


      However, the moment Li Qianmei found the Origin Sect, she flew over like lightning!
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      Chapter 2083 - Qualification To Enter


      The sea storm continued to rumble, intensifying several folds. It caused a large amount of spatial rifts to appear in the surrounding area. It was like a ghostly cry, howling while carrying a sharp and shocking force that could destroy one’s body. It spread out in all directions from the center of the sea storm.


      The hundreds of people from the Ancient clan had just arrived and looked at the sea storm before them. They could clearly feel the destructive aura from it that could easily destroy them.


      This force was enough to make all living things tremble in fear. However, this didn’t include Wang Lin and the six Grand Empyreans. At their cultivation levels, they all had varying degrees of resistance to this rumbling… It was no problem for them.


      Wang Lin ignored the rumbles. When this sound entered his ears, it didn’t cause his heart to tremble at all. It was as if this sound wasn’t qualified to make his heart tremble, even if it were countless times stronger.


      After cultivating to his cultivation level, forget the Immortal Astral Continent, even in the vast space outside the Immortal Astral Continent, very few things could shock him.


      However, the six Grand Empyreans were not the same. Although they weren’t affected by these rumbles as much, they knew that many of the people behind them could not bear it.


      Song Tian didn’t hesitate. The moment the rumbles intensified, he moved before the Ancient clan members. He waved his sleeve and a giant sun appeared behind him. He was using his Grand Empyrean power to help the people behind him resist the rumbles.


      Xuan Luo and the Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean did the same. With the three of them working together, they were able to ensure the hundreds of panicking Ancient clan members weren’t injured or forced back.


      The celestial clan was the same. Jiu Du and company acted at the same time to protect the hundreds of celestial cultivators from the rumble.


      Only Wang Lin quietly sat there and calmly looked at the sea storm.


      He didn’t act to help anyone, there was no point.


      Wang Lin had already knew what would happen 12 days from now. He looked at the people of the two sides and closed his eyes.


      “There are 12 days until the gate opens, but the rumbles are as intense as two days before the Immemorial God Realm opened in the past…”


      “If this continues, I fear they will be unable to stay!”


      “The Immemorial God Realm is strange, it is very different from the past!”


      The six Grand Empyreans on both sides of the sea storm looked at each other, and their expressions became gloomy.


      As the six of them continued to resist, time passed once more. Every day, the rumbling of the storm would become more violent. When it was only nine days before the Immemorial God Realm’s opening, the rumbles spread across the entire vast basin. Even the edges of the basin connected to the Ancient clan and the celestial clan could hear the rumbles.


      At dusk nine days before the opening, the rumbles reached an indescribable degree.


      Even the six Grand Empyreans at full power felt like they could not resist anymore.


      The rumbles were enough to make the sky shatter and cracks appear on the earth. The hundreds of people protected by the six Grand Empyreans bled from their orifices.


      “There are still nine more days! It is impossible to resist any longer. Right now, it is as intense as the last day before the Immemorial God Realm opened in the past. If this continues, people will die tomorrow and we will be injured before even going in!”


      “I fear we can’t allow this many people to enter the Immemorial God Realm this time…” Wu Feng quickly said, and Dao Yi silently nodded.


      Jiu Di clenched his teeth and sent out a divine message.


      “All cultivators below Golden Exalt, quickly retreat and quickly transfer out of the vast basin!”


      As his words echoed, on the Ancient clan’s side, Song Tian and company also made a decision. Out of the hundreds of people they were guarding, those that hadn’t successfully passed the three trials and seven calamities all quickly left the center of this rumbling.


      A moment later, less than 100 people remained on each side of the storm, and because there were fewer people, the pressure on the six Grand Empyreans reduced greatly.


      This was all seen by Wang Lin. He still silently pondered and didn’t do anything. He looked at the sea storm and saw the gap in the gate formed by the nine pillars became a bit bigger.


      In a flash, three days passed. There were only six more days until the Immemorial God Realm opened. The rumbling from the gate became even more intense than three days ago. This had never happened before during the Immemorial God Realm’s opening. This caused the six Grand Empyreans to become very anxious.


      They could not endure it anymore. They had to reduce the people, or else they would be affected as well.


      “Wang Lin!” Xuan Luo looked toward Wang Lin. This was the first time he had spoken to Wang Lin since the rumbles from the sea storm began. In truth, Song Tian and the Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean had long pinned their hopes on Wang Lin. They were just confused about why Gu Dao still hadn’t come.


      However, now was not the time to think about this matter. After they heard Xuan Luo speak, they immediately looked at Wang Lin.


      “Teacher…” Wang Lin stood up and looked at Xuan Luo, who was using his full strength to resist the rumbling.


      “Teacher, it’s useless. In the end, they will not be able to enter. Even you all… won’t be able to enter…” Wang Lin softly said, but he still raised his right hand and waved at the less than 100 people being guarded by Xuan Luo and company.


      With this wave, Xuan Luo and company suddenly felt the pressure disappear, as if the rumbling was gone. The nearly 100 people all recovered from the pain they were suffering.


      “Gu Dao should have already noticed this, so he didn’t appear to forcibly intervene.”


      Xuan Luo and company remained silent. They also felt the strangeness of this opening of the Immemorial God realm. There were still six days remaining, and they found it difficult to imagine how intense the rumbling would become then. It was likely that even they would have to retreat.


      The Ancient clan had Wang Lin’s protection, but on the celestial clan’s side, under Jiu Di and company’s protection, they had to reduce the amount of people.


      “Golden Exalt cultivators… Empyrean Exalt cultivators, back down and quickly transfer away!” As Jiu Di’s voice echoed, a majority of the almost 100 cultivators silently pondered. They looked at the sea storm with regret as they left one by one, leaving only 11 people.


      Not all Ascendent Empyreans had come. These 11 people were the Ascendant Empyreans that had chosen to come.


      Only six days left.


      During these six days of time, it was painful to endure for everyone beside Wang Lin. Although the Ancient clan had many people, Wang Lin’s words made them hesitant.


      When three more days passed and only three days remained, the rumbling was several times stronger than when the Immemorial God Realm opened in the past. On the celestial clan’s side, the 11 Ascendant Empyreans unwillingly left and chose to transfer out of the vast basin.


      Jiu Di and company sat together. Without the need to shelter the Ascendant Empyreans, they could use their full strength to resist the rumbles of the sea storm, so now they could last longer.


      Looking at what had happened on the celestial clan’s side, Xuan Luo and company felt bitter in their hearts. They had a hunch that what Wang Lin had said was true.


      If not for Wang Lin helping earlier, they would be the same as the other side, with only three of them remaining.


      The last three days were the most difficult three days. One day unknowingly passed, and just as the day passed, the sea storm became 100 times more intense!


      This caused the world to collapse into countless fragments, and the world became a void. Jiu Di and company turned pale and they didn’t hesitate to link their divine senses to resist it with their combined power.


      The Ancient clan was still as calm as before. Xuan Luo and the others felt like nothing had happened. However, looking at the other side made them gain a new understanding of how powerful Wang Lin was.


      When there were only two days left until the Immemorial God Realm’s opening Gu Dao arrived.


      His arrival was silent, as if he had always here. He walked out of the void and sat down next to Wang Lin. He looked at the sea storm and let out a sigh.


      “Xuan Luo, the three of you stay and the rest of you leave.” After he spoke, he waved his right hand at the nearly 100 Ancient clan members, and they slowly disappeared.


      Wang Lin looked at Gu Dao and didn’t speak. He continued to look at the sea storm. The gap in the stone gate was even bigger now, and there was a hint of anticipation in his eyes.


      At this moment, there were only eight people remaining outside the sea storm. They were surrounded by the void as the world had collapsed around them. When the day passed and it was the last day before the gate’s opening the rumbles formed a vortex. As the vortex rotated rapidly, it caused Jiu Di and company to cough out blood. They retreated unwillingly and knew in their hearts that they had reached their limit.


      Dao Yi was the first to clench his teeth and leave, followed by a helpless Wu Feng. Only Jiu Di revealed a distorted expression as the veins on his face swelled. He wanted to continue to resist.


      However, he only lasted two more hours before he disappeared with a bitter expression.
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      The pale golden light spread out from the mosquito beast’s body and enveloped the area. A pressure surrounded the thousands of mosquito beasts, and they also witnessed the birth of a new king!


      Those red mosquito beasts were the first ones to surrender. Their eyes were filled with awe and they let out a cries of approval. As for the hundreds of blue mosquito beasts, there were hints of struggle in their eyes, but as the pressure of the mosquito king spread out, they also became submissive.


      The most difficult were the two white mosquito beasts. The two mosquito beasts stared at Wang Lin’s mosquito king. No matter how much Wang Lin’s mosquito king sent out its pressure, their gazes were still cold.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast revealed a vicious gaze and let out a hiss. The gazes of all the mosquito beasts gathered on the two white mosquitos and turned into ferocious gazes.


      The two white mosquito beasts let out miserable cries. The one that battled Wang Lin’s mosquito trembled and its eyes revealed a demonic light. A destructive aura came from its body, and at that instant, its body collapsed!


      Blood mist spread across the sky, and as it collapsed, the other white mosquito beast also chose to die. It exploded into a mist of blood as well.


      They’d rather die than obey!


      These two white mosquito beasts were equal to Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, so their explosions immediately caused a powerful shockwave. The pupils of Song Luohai, who was hiding in the rocks, suddenly shrank.


      “Now is the time!” His greed had already drowned his common sense, especially after seeing that the newly born mosquito king had the origin soul of a cultivator.


      In his view, this wasn’t the origin soul of someone who had left their body, but a cultivator who had lost their body and unexpectedly fused with a mosquito king using some unknown method. It was a very special existence!


      This was his first time encountering something like this. In his mind, this mosquito king was a cultivator. Controlling a mosquito king was too difficult, but controlling the origin soul of a cultivator that had fused with the mosquito king shouldn’t be too difficult!


      With that in mind, he could not give up this opportunity, but those hundreds of blue mosquito beasts, thousands of red mosquito beasts, and two white mosquito beasts made it so he wouldn’t dare to come out, no matter how greedy he got.


      However, upon seeing the perfect opportunity created by the collapse of the two white mosquito beasts that blasted away most of the blue and red mosquitos, his heart came alive!


      “This origin soul isn’t strong, only about early stage Nirvana Shatterer. As long as I can control that origin soul within the mosquito king, I can control the mosquito king!” Song Luohai clenched his teeth and popping sounds echoed inside his body. He suddenly shot out from the rock and moved like a bolt of lightning. He moved through the shockwave of the two collapsed white mosquito beasts and charged at Wang Lin’s mosquito beast.


      His timing was very good. Although his greed had overridden his common sense, he still had thought this through. The moment he flew out, his hands formed a seal and his mid stage Nirvana Shatterer power spread out like crazy. The illusion of a sun and moon appeared behind him; he started off with his strongest attack! He was from the Silent Soul Sect, and they specialized in spells against the soul. They would often not harm the body, but directly target the soul!


      As his spell spread out, Song Luohai let out a roar. This roar contained a spell that targeted origin souls. Under this roar, origin souls would tremble and become dizzy for a moment.


      All of his actions and calculations were perfect, but… the person he encountered was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had already noticed Song Luohai’s presence but didn’t pay any attention to him. Now that the two white mosquito beasts had collapsed and Song Luohai appeared, the star of law Wang Lin was in began to flash.


      The moment the other party charged out, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast immediately retreated. Song Luohai’s body charged through the shockwave. Just as he was about to catch up, the star of law began to rotate and Wang Lin’s origin soul took form. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with mockery as he waved his right hand.


      A gust of wind that turned into a storm suddenly appeared and shot toward Song Luohai. It collided with Song Luohai’s spell and caused an earth-shattering rumble.


      Song Luohai’s expression immediately turned pale, and he coughed out blood. His body trembled and he involuntarily stepped back few dozen feet. His face was filled with terror. That wind wasn’t powerful, but it contained powerful dao intent and law. It had disturbed his mind and almost caused his domain to collapse!


      However, the next scene caused him to lose his wits! He saw Wang Lin’s origin soul point at him! At the same time, the mosquito king immediately let out a hiss.


      In an instant, all the surrounding mosquito beasts charged in from all directions and sealed all paths of escape. He was trapped inside the mosquito herd!


      Thousands of red mosquito beasts and hundreds of blue mosquito beasts. This was also Wang Lin’s first time seeing them display their power as a group!


      Thunderous rumbling came from the mosquito herd along with Song Luohai’s frightened roar.


      “I know I’ve done wrong. Fellow Cultivator, have mercy, Fellow Cultivator, have mercy!! I’m an elder of the Silent Soul Sect. If Fellow Cultivator lets me go, I’ll definitely repay you in the future!” His voice was filled with anxiety and plea.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He sent out a command, causing the mosquito king to let out a cry, and the mosquito herd’s attack became even more crazy!


      At this moment, in the rank 8 region, where the Everlasting Sect was located, there were three cultivation planets. The competition was being held on the second cultivation planet, and it had begun several days ago.


      The entire Everlasting Sect was extremely lively during this once every 1,000 years competition. There was a large amount of people densely pack together, and they occupied the entire planet.


      They had even invited some powerful cultivators of the sect to come and watch the competition, making it even more lively. Some rogue cultivators had also come to watch this grand competition.


      A huge platform that occupied a portion of the cultivation planet was the location of the competition. Around the platform, there were countless steps that went up into the sky, these were seats, and they were filled with cultivators.


      The Origin Sect was in a small area in the northern edge. Compared to the other sects, who had hundreds of people, the Origin Sect only had 10 people and looked very bleak.


      Lu Yanfei silently sat there. Only a few more days remained until the competition between the rank 4 sects would finish, then it would be the rank 5 sects’ turn.


      The rest of the Origin Sect members were all crestfallen as they sat there. Their eyes were filled with loss and sorrow, as if the fate of their Origin Sect could not be changed.


      “I’m feeling unwell and will go back first,” Lu Yanfei said as she stood up to go back to the house the main sect had provided, even though that place was even more remote and bleak.


      A frivolous voice came from not far away. “Is that the beauty Lu, who is secretly considered the number one cultivation furnace of the rank 5 region? She is indeed very good! It was worth spending so many origin crystals to make you a member of my Celestial Music Sect after your Origin Sect is disbanded!”


      Shortly after, a middle-aged man wearing blue walked out with a warm smile. When he appeared, some people recognized him, and their expressions immediately changed and they quickly left. This made the place the Origin Sect was located even more desolate and eye-catching.


      Being stared at made the members of the Origin Sect turn pale and remain silent. Xu Yun bit her lower lip so hard that it almost bled.


      This middle-aged man wasn’t just by himself but had two white-haired elders following him. Their gazes were like lightning, and anyone who met their gazes would feel their mind tremble.


      “Rank 6 region’s Celestial Music Sect! From this person’s appearance, he should be the sect’s head disciple, Lu Yingjie.”


      “The Celestial Music Sect has ranked first several times among the rank 6 sects and has garnered a lot of attention from the main sect. Rumor has it that one of the three people being chosen to be sent out for the competition between the rank 8 sects will be from the Celestial Music Sect.


      “In particular, this Lu Yingjie cultivates an extremely vicious cultivation method and often needs a lot of cultivation furnaces. Even if they are powerful, none seem to be able to escape.”


      “There are simply too many rumors about this Lu Yingjie. I head that he has some blood relation with Elder Lu of the Everlasting Sect… Elder Lu is at the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage, so, with Elder Lu behind him, it is no wonder this Lu Yingjie dares to be so overbearing.”


      Lu Yanfei’s body trembled and her eyes revealed a cold gaze as she turned to look at the man in blue. This man was rather handsome and gave off a manly aura.


      “The Origin Sect hasn’t disbanded and won’t disband,” Lu Yanfei said calmly before turning around to leave.


      Lu Yingjie smiled and softly said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, don’t blame me. I only heard about the cultivation furnace from others and am merely teasing. However, I come with good intentions. If the Origin Sect does disband, Lady Lu will have a good place to go.”


      “Forget about the Origin Sect disbanding! Even if it disbands, my Purple Dao Sect will accept them all!” These cold words came from another direction as a man in purple gradually walked over. He coldly looked at Lu Yingjie before looking at Lu Yanfei and politely clasping his hands. “Greetings, Fellow Cultivator Lu.”


      Lu Yanfei was startled.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu doesn’t need to think about it too much. Although Brother Liu and I only met once, that night of dao debate was something I’ll never forgot. If he returns, not only will the Origin Sect not disband, it is even possible it will become the number one branch sect.” Lu Yuncong revealed a look of reminiscence and melancholy.


      “So Fellow Cultivator Lu also fancies the Origin Sect and wants to compete with me. I just don’t know who this ‘Brother Liu’ you speak of is. Could it be me?” Liu Yingjie faintly smiled. It was impossible to tell if he was happy or angry; even his words were as light as the clouds.


      Lu Yuncong frowned and didn’t hold back at all as he roared, “Shut up! Who do you think you are to mention Brother Liu? If he was here, he could kill you as easily as squishing an ant!”
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      This was a roar that contained the might of a mosquito king. Under this pressure, all mosquito beasts must obey and become part of this mosquito king’s herd.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast’s actions had obtained the recognition of the purple mosquito king, so it personally appeared to accept it as a member of its herd.


      This was also Wang Lin’s goal!


      As the mosquito king let out its roar, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast also let out a roar, acting as if it was surrendering. Wang Lin controlled the mosquito king to slowly fly forward, closing in on the purple mosquito king.


      The moment the purple mosquito king appeared, Wang Lin clearly felt the aura of mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator from it, so this mosquito king wasn’t very strong. This mountain was the home of its herd. It was clear that it would spend most of its time deep inside the mountain, struggling with metamorphosis, and would not casually come out. Although Wang Lin’s mosquito beast was weaker, it had transformed into a golden mosquito beast, so it was difficult for this purple mosquito king to notice that Wang Lin’s mosquito was hiding its aura.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast’s movement didn’t catch the attention of the surrounding mosquito beasts. Even the two white mosquitos didn’t notice and only coldly stared at Wang Lin’s mosquito king.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast used three breaths of time to close this short distance. At this moment, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast was less than 100 feet away from the purple mosquito king.


      The purple mosquito king’s eyes revealed a hint of doubt, and it let out another low roar.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast also roared in response, but then it suddenly sped up and crossed this 100 feet distance. At this instant, all the surrounding mosquito beasts began to roar fiercely.


      The two white mosquito beasts released ferocious gazes and were about to charge out. Even the purple mosquito king’s aura immediately became cold.


      However, just at this moment, the star of law with Wang Lin’s origin soul inside rotated rapidly and flew out. It released a harsh glow and transformed into Wang Lin’s origin soul!


      His appearance immediately caused an uproar from the surrounding mosquito beasts. They all rushed over, hissing like crazy.


      However, none of this distracted Wang Lin at all. Although this trip was dangerous, Wang Lin had calculated that he had an almost 80% success rate.


      Everything could be described by fast!


      Fast!


      The moment Wang Lin’s origin soul took form, he stepped forward and waved his right hand. Large amounts of origin energy gathered and swept out as a gust of wind. The two white mosquito beasts beside the purple mosquito king were hit by the wind and pushed away.


      The moment the two white mosquito beasts were knocked away, Wang Lin didn’t stop and arrived before the retreating purple mosquito king. His eyes lit up as he lifted his left hand and thrust his left palm at the void. Origin energy began to gather like crazy, and at the same time, Wang Lin’s right hand quickly pointed to the back of his left hand.


      Once his finger landed, the heavens and earth trembled and endless origin energy gathered on the finger like crazy! The mark of the star of law flashed on the back of Wang Lin’s left hand. It moved to his index finger and began to flash.


      The purple mosquito king immediately felt a life and death crisis it had never felt before in its life. This feeling was very strong, making it roar violently as it retreated like crazy.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. His right hand drew an arc and pointed out once more. When the second finger landed, it was as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in the sky. It felt like even the earth itself was trembling. Another star of law appeared on the back of his left hand. It moved to his middle finger and flashed violently.


      As he moved forward, Wang Lin’s right hand moved again and his finger landed once more! This time the earth seemed to crack and a thunderous rumble echoed across the heavens and earth. A large vortex appeared in the sky and gathered large amounts of origin energy that seemed to enter the back of his left hand with a movement of his right hand.


      A third star of law appeared and stopped on the ring finger of the left hand.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin took three steps in the sky, and the purple mosquito king retreated hundreds of feet. Its body flashed purple, and it was flying downwards.


      The surrounding mosquito beasts were rushing over like crazy in an attempt to stop this from happening. They seemed to want to tear Wang Lin into pieces! Even farther away, as the mosquitoes roared, the sky seemed to distort as even more mosquitos rushed over.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he took a fourth step. His right hand reached at the sky, causing the sky to rumble violently. The vortex that appeared seemed to have been grabbed by Wang Lin and then rapidly shrank. With that, Wang Lin gathered the power of the fourth finger, and the power entered the back of his left hand.


      This fourth star of law formed!


      At this moment, four of Wang Lin’s fingers contained the power of law. His hand seemed to have become the hand of law. The moment the fourth finger landed, a handprint landed on the purple mosquito king, creating a thunderous rumble!


      Although all of this sound slow, it all happened in three breaths!


      The handprint landed on the purple mosquito king. At this moment, even the wind in the Wind Celestial Realm paused for a moment.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as popping sounds echoed inside the purple mosquito king’s body. Even large amounts of cracks appeared on its huge mouth. A clear handprint appeared between its eyebrows, causing its body to collapse at a rapid pace. A lot of blood gushed out from the hand print, making the purple mosquito king let out a mournful cry. As its large body quickly retreated, large amounts of purple mist escaped from its body, but it quickly withdrew back into its body.


      This happened three times in a short period of time. Every time the purple mist appeared and withdrew, it would make the handprint between its eyebrows a bit more blurry.


      It was as if this purple mosquito king was using this method to rapidly heal. As the same time, as it retreated, all the hair on its body stood up and law seemed to surround its body. A phenomenon that only occurred when Nirvana Shatterer cultivators were about to use spells appeared.


      At this moment, the two white mosquito beasts that had been pushed away by Wang Lin charged in like crazy. The hundreds of blue mosquito beasts that gave off the aura of Nirvana Cleanser cultivators desperately charged in.


      The thousands of red mosquito beasts circled like crazy. All the hairs on their bodies stood up as they stared at Wang Lin, and their hisses were earth-shattering!


      Even farther away, the ripple in the horizon distorted even more as a boundless, red ocean was rapidly closing in.


      Just at this instant, the blue light on Wang Lin’s mosquito beast flashed and surrounded the area. However, the next instant, this blue light collapsed and was replaced with a golden light. It became the only golden light within this 5,000 kilometer area!


      The mosquito beast in the golden light was like the real king, and it let out a thunderous roar! This was the cry of the king, the roar of a mosquito king!


      The moment this golden light appeared, the red mosquito beasts trembled and unexpectedly stopped. Their eyes were filled with awe, but there was even more fear in them as they looked at the golden light.


      The hundreds of blue mosquito beasts also paused for a moment while charging. There was struggle in their eyes, but they didn’t dare to approach.


      Even the two white mosquito beasts stopped and circled around them. Even their roars had weakened a lot.


      The retreating purple mosquito beast that was healing was startled, but soon its eyes revealed a monstrous, fierce gaze. It began to roar at the same time as Wang Lin’s mosquito beast began to roar!


      All of this was changed greatly because Wang Lin’s mosquito king had released its aura! This was no longer a battle between a cultivator and the purple mosquito king, but a battle between two mosquito kings!


      No mosquito beast could participate in the battle between two mosquito kings. They didn’t dare to participate, and they couldn’t participate!


      This was a vital part of Wang Lin’s plan! Wang Lin’s mosquito king released the golden light, then it let out a roar and charged out like a bolt of golden lightning. It charged directly at the seriously injured purple mosquito king!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s origin soul rapidly dissipated, turning back into the star of law, and fell on the mosquito beast’s body. However, the moment it fell, Wang Lin executed the last part of this plan!


      The Stop spell!


      His origin soul’s right hand raised and pointed at the purple mosquito king! The moment his finger pointed, the heavens and earth trembled. No origin energy came, but endless celestial spiritual energy rushed over.


      He was using the celestial spiritual energy of the Celestial Realm to achieve the peak power of the Stop spell!


      When the finger fell, the purple mosquito king’s body trembled and all its movements were sealed!


      The moment its body was stopped, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast closed in. Its golden mouth stabbed into the purple mosquito king’s body, then it began to inhale like crazy.


      The purple mosquito king’s body trembled and rapidly withered before it completely disappeared. Even its body turned into essence that was all absorbed by Wang Lin’s mosquito king!


      A roar filled with joy came from Wang Lin’s mosquito king. Along with this earth-shattering roar was a powerful pressure that surrounded the area!


      “The birth of a new mosquito king!!” The mind of Song Luohai, who was hiding inside the mountain, trembled. Everything that he saw had broadened his horizons. Song Luohai immediately recognized that the origin soul that appeared wasn’t the spell of a mosquito king, but a real origin soul!


      “There is a cultivator’s origin soul in that mosquito king!” Song Luohai’s eyes lit up as he stared at the mosquito king, and his heart skipped a beat.
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      The mosquito king that turned blue circled around the mountain range and slowly moved toward the mountain. The moment it closed in, those herds of red mosquitos immediately looked over with gloomy gazes.


      The mosquito king let out a cry, and the red mosquito beasts all moved aside, opening a path. The difference in ranks made it so they wouldn’t dare to stop the blue mosquito, letting it fly by.


      Those hundreds of blue mosquito beasts near the mountain all looked over with ferocious gazes, and hisses echoed. The ferocious aura immediately increased as they immediately recognized that this mosquito didn’t belong to their herd. The hostility was obvious, and a few even charged out at Wang Lin’s mosquito.


      These mosquito beasts moved like blue meteors and instantly closed in. However, when they got close, the mosquito king released a fierce aura and quickly dodged. Then its mouth swept out and stabbed into the closest blue mosquito beast.


      The blue mosquito beast let out a roar. But not only did it not retreat, it charged at the mosquito king. However, the moment it got close, the star of law formed from Wang Lin’s origin soul flashed for a moment. At the same time, a pressure enveloped the blue mosquito beast’s body.


      The blue mosquito beast’s body trembled and stopped for a moment. Just at this moment, the mosquito king’s sharp mouth stabbed deep into the blue mosquito beast’s body. The mosquito king immediately inhaled, and the blue mosquito beast’s body trembled before immediately turning into a skeleton. All of its essence and blood were absorbed by the mosquito king.


      The three blue mosquito beasts that had also flown over let out a cry and flew at the mosquito king. There was still blood on the mosquito king’s mouth as its eyes revealed a fierce gaze. It let out a roar as it rushed out and collided with one of them.


      They collided with a bang. The blue mosquito beast was obviously no match and was knocked away. Before it could recover, the mosquito king’s mouth penetrated the blue mosquito beast and inhaled all its essence before flying off toward the next blue mosquito at an even faster speed.


      All of this happened in a flash, fast beyond imagination. In an instant, the four blue mosquito beasts died by one by one, leaving only the mosquito king buzzing in the air. It stared coldly at the hundreds of blue mosquito beasts ahead.


      Song Luohai was hiding himself under a stone below the mountain, keeping his aura hidden. He was an elder of the Silent Soul Sect. Rather than participating in the competition that was occurring in the rank 8 sects, he was hiding here.


      He had been here for three months, and was cautiously moving forward. His goal was the king among this mosquito herd.


      Song Luohai believed he understood the mosquito beasts very well. His goal was to capture a mosquito king to verify the speculation in his heart. However, just catching a mosquito king was so difficult that it was almost impossible to do. First, it was extremely difficult to get past all the mosquito beasts to get to where the mosquito king was, but even if he reached that place, if he couldn’t capture it in one try, then any mistake would alert the rest of the mosquito beasts. At that time, he wasn’t sure he could escape alive.


      Three months ago, Song Luohai had locked onto this mosquito herd and was determined that there was a mosquito king here. Therefore, he spent three months of time to sneak here while not disturbing the red or blue mosquito beasts.


      However, he was facing a dilemma. It was all because of the two white mosquito beasts that had flown here half a month ago. Song Luohai had only seen them once before, and he could clearly feel the aura and pressure of Nirvana Shatterer cultivators coming from them.


      Song Luohai did a comprehensive preparation for this trip. He analyzed that he had a 30% chance of successfully completing his objective. Once his speculation was verified, his name would be known throughout the entire rank 8 region. Even those old monsters would have to avoid him.


      Even the rank 9 region would favor him. All those various benefits were what had lured Song Luohai to take this risk. However, the arrival of those two white mosquito beasts messed everything up.


      Song Luohai still had a feeling that those two white mosquito beasts had become vaguely aware of his existence but hadn’t found his hiding place, so they hadn’t moved. But if he were to move an inch, they would immediately detect him.


      Song Luohai’s heart felt very bitter throughout this half month. He was very tense and didn’t dare to move at all. Although he was an elder of the Silent Soul Sect, he was near the bottom of the elder hierarchy, only at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer.


      Just as Song Luohai was getting desperate, he saw a blue mosquito beast fly over. Originally, he didn’t care and didn’t have the time to care about something not related to this own survival.


      However, what happened next shocked him greatly.


      He personally saw that lone, blue mosquito beast instantly suck dry four other blue mosquito beasts of the same rank. It was extremely fierce and seemed like it wanted to challenge them.


      This discovery immediately caused Song Luohai’s mind to tremble, and at the same time, he vaguely felt like his chance had come...


      The mosquito king’s roar echoed across the world. At the same time, one of the two white mosquito beasts coldly looked at the mosquito king. In a flash, a ray of white light charged through the group of blue mosquito beasts. The blue mosquito beasts moved out of the way as the white mosquito charged directly at the mosquito king.


      Before it got close, an earth-shattering roar that carried an intense impact collided with the mosquito king.


      There was a thunderous bang as the mosquito king was knocked back a few dozen feet. It let out a roar and charged forward again.


      After the white mosquito beast knocked away the mosquito king, it floated in the air and coldly looked at the mosquito king with a trace of killing intent. It then charged out once more like a bolt of white lightning at the mosquito king.


      The moment the two mosquito beasts collided, the star of law formed by Wang Lin began to rotate like crazy, and large amounts of origin energy enveloped the mosquito king’s body. The origin energy crashed into the white mosquito at the moment of impact.


      The moment the origin energy appeared, the surrounding mosquito beasts roared loudly. The hundreds of blue mosquito beasts immediately surrounded the mosquito king and stared at it.


      There was a thunderous bang as the white mosquito beast trembled and was knocked back. Its eyes exposed a cold gaze as it flapped its wings, causing the hook-shaped hair on its body to become straight. This made it look like the white mosquito beast was covered with spears.


      Then those hairs scattered. At a glance, it looked like the white mosquito beast had swelled up. The white mosquito beast charged at the mosquito king.


      The mosquito king’s body charged out without any intent to retreat. Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world as the two mosquito beasts began a life and death battle.


      The two mosquito beasts collided dozens of times in a short period of time. The rumbles became more intense as the earth-shattering collisions echoed. The white mosquito beast was knocked back. There were many injuries on its body, which was covered in blood.


      The mosquito king was also in a sorry state and looked a bit dispirited, but the ferociousness in its eyes became even stronger. This time it unexpectedly didn’t wait for Wang Lin’s order before it charged at the retreating white mosquito beast.


      The white mosquito beast let out a roar. All the hairs on its body stood straight before they all fell off and flew around like flying swords. It was like a powerful spell, and all the hairs shot toward the mosquito king.


      As the mosquito king moved forward, not only did it not slow down, it flew even faster. Wang Lin’s mosquito king was still in its growing phase and hadn’t experienced many battles against its own clan, but it was learning. The moment it charged out, all of its hook-shaped hairs grew under a blue glow. In an instant, they grew until they were dozens of feet long. The moment it rushed out, it learned from the white mosquito beast. All of its hair fell off and shot forward.


      There was a thunderous bang as the two rains of hair collided, and a series of rumbles echoed. The huge impact caused the surrounding mosquito beasts to all retreat.


      The mosquito king became even more ferocious as it charged through the collision of hairs and charged at the white mosquito beast. As if had gone mad, it mercilessly slammed into the white mosquito beast, and its mouth kept trying to find a chance to stab into the white mosquito beast’s body.


      The white mosquito beast retreated anxiously, but just at this moment, an extremely powerful aura came out from the mountain. This aura contained a pressure that all mosquito beasts had to submit to!


      The moment this aura appeared, the other white mosquito beast flew into the air and let out a roar. A large crack appeared on the top of the mountain, extending to the bottom of the mountain. It was as if someone had just ripped the mountain open.


      A ray of purple light shot out from the crack in the mountain. At the same time, an ancient aura spread out and purple mist came out from the crack.


      This mist was dense. After it appeared, it quickly withdrew. From inside the mist, a ferocious-looking mosquito beast about 1,000 feet large flew out!


      This mosquito beast was covered in purple hairs. Although they were drooping and looked messy, the moment this mosquito beast appeared, all the surrounding mosquito beasts, red or blue, quieted down.


      Song Luohai’s pupils shrank as he stared at the purple mosquito beast with messy hair. There was a flash of greed in his eyes.


      “Mosquito king!”


      This purple mosquito king’s indifferent gaze casually looked at where Song Luohai was hiding before falling on Wang Lin’s mosquito beast. After a long time, it let out a low hiss!
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      With Wang Lin’s speed, they made a large circle around the Wind Celestial Realm. While searching for mosquito beasts, Wang Lin also discovered some celestial jades.


      Maybe it was due to there being too many mosquito beasts, preventing cultivators from entering, but Wang Lin harvested a lot of celestial jades.


      However, what made him gradually frown was that fewer and fewer mosquito herds were being brought over by the wind. He would often have to fly for several hours before spotting another herd.


      This was a very abnormal phenomenon. If the Wind Celestial Realm only had this many mosquito beasts, it would be impossible to stop the cultivators of the Cloud Sea and make their expressions change the moment they talked about the Wind Celestial Realm.


      On this day, Wang Lin floated in the air and looked into the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm. During his two days of observation, most of the mosquito beasts in the Wind Celestial Realm gathered in the inner part. As for the clouds of red fog he had seen so far, the wind had blown them here from the inner region, and that’s why there weren’t many of them.


      “There is a large amount of mosquito beasts in the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm. There


      will certainly be more powerful mosquito beasts and even other mosquito kings inside. If it’s like this then… I can’t just rush in recklessly.” After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s  eyes lit up and he thought of something. The mosquito king immediately hissed and one of the red mosquitos next to it suddenly let out a sharp roar. This roar had a strange penetrating power; it sounded as if it had encountered a life and death situation and was calling for its companions.


      This roar formed invisible ripples and spread across the Wind Celestial Realm. Wang Lin took a deep breath and stared into the distance. Shortly after, there was a thunderous rumble as a monstrous, red light rushed over from the horizon.


      They were far away, but the red light was heaven-shaking. There were also crazed roars coming from the red light that would cause the mind of anyone who heard to tremble. Even the sky shook, and large amounts of spatial cracks appeared.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his pupils shrank. There were almost 1,000 red mosquito beasts inside! This was only the first wave. Wang Lin could imagine that soon, even more mosquito beasts would appear, and it wouldn’t just be red mosquito beasts. Even more powerful mosquito beasts would appear.


      A moment later, the almost 1,000 mosquito beasts closed in, but the moment they closed in, a mosquito beast flew out. A pale golden light shined and a pressure immediately spread out. Among the almost 1,000 mosquito beasts, there were nearly 100 dark red mosquito beasts and more than 10 brownish red mosquito beasts. Under this pressure, they all trembled.


      Those red mosquito beasts immediately surrendered, and the nearly 100 dark red mosquito beasts struggled for a bit before surrendering. Only those dozen or so brownish red mosquito beasts immediately retreated and were about to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was about to signal the mosquito king to chase, but at this moment, another violent roar came from the sky. Far away, there was a large mosquito beast herd with no less than 10,000 mosquito beasts charging over!


      This scene immediately made Wang Lin’s scalp go numb. He knew that it would be extremely difficult for the mosquito king to gather 10,000 mosquito beasts in its current state. Wang Lin also spotted a large amount of blue and even a small amount of white lights inside this herd.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin moved, and the nearly 2,000 mosquito beasts surrounded him. He hid himself and sent out a command. The mosquito king immediately retreated with the 2,000 mosquito beasts and avoided that large mosquito herd.


      Fortunately, the large herd of mosquito beasts only looked around for a bit after arriving. When they couldn’t find any enemy, they flew away, but this dense mosquito herd was engraved in Wang Lin’s memory.


      In particular, those blue mosquito beasts within the herd had auras no weaker than that of Nirvana Cleanser cultivators. This made Wang Lin’s heart beat in excitement.


      The blue mosquito beasts were far stronger than the red ones, so their numbers shouldn’t be high. However, with how large of a population the mosquito beasts had, there should be plenty of them.


      What made Wang Lin even more excited were the mosquitos with translucent white bodies within the white light. The aura these mosquito beasts gave off was enough for greed to arise in Wang Lin’s mind!


      It was the aura of Nirvana Shatterer cultivators!


      Among those 10,000 mosquito beasts, there were nearly 300 white mosquito beasts. If he could control that force, then it would better than controlling tens of thousands of red mosquito beasts!


      “This Wind Celestial Realm is a place of life and death, but for me it is the biggest treasure trove I have seen in my life!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and suppressed the excitement in his heart.


      “I wonder what level of cultivation the purple mosquito beasts in Tu Si’s memories match…” Wang  Lin pondered, but there was still one thing that puzzled him.


      He looked at the mosquito king beside him. He had found this mosquito on planet Suzaku, but he still didn’t know why this mosquito beast had appeared there. There was also another thing that puzzled Wang Lin greatly.


      His mosquito beast had reached purple and was now even gold in color, but it was far weaker than the ones in the Wind Celestial Realm. If not for the aura of a mosquito king, Wang Lin would even doubt if his mosquito beast was real!


      This matter had troubled Wang Lin for a long time, and even thinking about it now, he still found no answer, so he gave up. After the large herd left, he took the 2,000 mosquito beasts and flew into the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      The scene of tens of thousands of mosquitos coming stopped Wang Lin from acting on the idea of luring mosquito beasts over. Once an accident happened, the cost would be too great, and once it happened, there would be no way to control it. After contemplating for a bit, Wang Lin decided to slowly entered the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      On the fifth day after entering the Wind Celestial Realm, as Wang Lin slowly moved toward the inner region, he was still on the outer part of the Celestial Realm. Only now he was a bit closer to the center.


      There were was a Celestial Realm fragment floating here. The moment they got close to it, there was a flash of blue light. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he became excited. He clearly saw a mosquito beast inside the blue light!


      This mosquito was completely blue and gave off the aura of Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      It wasn’t moving in a group, but by itself. As it flew, the mosquito king under Wang Lin let out a hiss. The blue mosquito immediately stopped and stared at Wang Lin and the mosquito king below him. There was confusion and struggle in its eyes.


      Just at this moment, the mosquito king under Wang Lin let out a roar and turned into a ray of pale gold light that shot toward the blue mosquito beast. It instantly closed in and use its large mouth to whip the blue mosquito beast.


      The blue mosquito beast let out a miserable hiss, but it didn’t dare to avoid the hit, so it was knocked back several hundred feet before stopping. The struggle in its eyes weakened but was still there. It suddenly let out a violent roar as it turned around and fled into the distance.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the mosquito king below him gave off an even brighter pale gold glow. It let out an even more powerful roar. The moment this roar echoed, the surrounding red mosquito beasts trembled and their eyes filled with fear and awe.


      In the distance, the blue mosquito beast’s body trembled as if there were two different ideals colliding inside its body under this pressure. Slowly, the blue mosquito beast no longer escaped but slowly flew toward the mosquito king and revealed the appearance of surrender.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he jumped off from the mosquito king and closed in on the blue mosquito. The blue mosquito became ferocious and revealed a cold gaze. Although it had surrendered to the mosquito king, it was still ferocious toward Wang Lin.


      However, as the blue mosquito beast’s mouth swept toward Wang Lin, he didn’t even stop, letting out a cold snort. He lifted his right hand and pointed with his finger. The blue mosquito suddenly trembled and remained motionless, as if it was frozen in place.


      Then Wang Lin raised his right hand and placed it on the blue mosquito beast’s head. His divine sense rushed into the mosquito’s mind. With his understanding of the mosquito beasts and his powerful cultivation, he easily found its memories and began to search through them.


      After a long time, Wang Lin raised his hand and began to ponder.


      When the blue mosquito beast recovered, it became ferocious once more and was about to attack. However, at this moment, the mosquito king let out a roar, and the blue mosquito beast immediately became obedient and flew next to the red mosquitoes.


      The moment it got close, all the red mosquito beasts scattered. They didn’t dare to get close at all.


      “Just a lone light blue mosquito beast is already this difficult to control. If there are more, it will be even more difficult to make them obey… This is related to the fact my mosquito beast wasn’t raised here. From the memories of this blue mosquito beast, there is actually a mosquito king not far away… This Wind Celestial Realm is very large, so although there aren’t a lot of mosquito kings, there still should be some… According to the habit of the mosquito beasts, if their mosquito king dies and is absorbed by my mosquito beast, then they should accept the control of my mosquito beast!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he thought of an idea. Only, this idea was a bit too bold...


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked into the distance. After a long time, he mercilessly clenched his teeth and flew down toward the celestial fragment below.


      Beside him, the 2,000 mosquitos roared and followed the mosquito king under Wang Lin. Wang Lin was at the center of a red cloud. If a cultivator came, it would be difficult to see anyone inside.


      Sitting on the ground, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows. His body trembled and the star of law appeared. It rotated between his eyebrows before flying out and landing on the mosquito king’s body.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s origin soul flew out and entered the star of law on the mosquito king. The mosquito king trembled, then its eyes lit up and it let out a roar.


      The pale golden light from its body gradually hid itself before it was completely gone. Then a blue light appeared and surrounded its body.


      At this moment, it looked like a blue mosquito beast without any flaw. Even the pressure of a mosquito king was completely sealed by Wang Lin’s origin soul, and none of it leaked out.


      A moment later, the mosquito king let out a roar and flew out. It flew half a circle in the air before sending out the order to protect Wang Lin’s body, then it flew off into the distance!


      Although it had left, the almost 2,000 mosquito beasts obeyed the mosquito king’s order. No matter what happened, even if they all died, they would protect Wang Lin’s body.


      The blue mosquito beast became the most powerful among the mosquito beasts. Although it still released a fierce aura toward Wang Lin’s body, right now it was the closest to it, and it was closely guarding it.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul entered the star of law and attached itself to the mosquito king’s body. It turned into a ray of blue light and flew across the Wind Celestial Realm. The mosquito beast seemed very happy and let out roars as it flew. However, under Wang Lin’s seal, it no longer gave off the pressure of a mosquito king. It looked like an ordinary, blue mosquito beast without any abnormalities.


      After several hours of flying, more than 100 blue mosquito beasts closed in. Each one of them was extremely ferocious, and their mouths gave off a fierce aura.


      Wang Lin even saw a deep blue mosquito beast among them that gave off an aura equal to that of a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      They flew by the mosquito king and didn’t stop at all. Only the deep blue mosquito beast looked over with a hint of confusion when it passed by.


      Wang Lin controlled the mosquito beast and didn’t stop at all as they charged ahead. Along the way, he saw three waves of 100 blue mosquito herds and was extremely shocked.


      “No wonder even Tu Sei had to escape in embarrassment back then. Although these mosquito beasts aren’t strong alone, their numbers are simply too much! And this is only the outer region. Once I’m deeper inside… Once a large number of blue and white mosquito beasts appear, I fear not even Heaven’s Blight cultivators would have a chance of surviving!”


      As Wang Lin flew with the mosquito beast, he looked around. There was no aura of cultivators around here, make it clear that very few cultivators could come here and stay for a long period of time.


      This place was the world of mosquitoes!


      As the mosquito king flew ahead, what appeared before Wang Lin was a large mountain range at the edge of the continent. The mountains seemed to pierce the sky and gave off a majestic aura.


      “This is the place!” Wang Lin gathered his origin soul within the star of law and began to carefully observe.


      Outside this mountain range, there were thousands of red mosquito beasts, and there were hundreds of blue mosquito beasts as well. The blue mosquito beasts were extremely arrogant. Often, when the red mosquito beasts encountered the blue mosquito beasts, the red mosquito beasts would have to quickly avoid them.


      Deeper inside, flying above the mountain, Wang Lin saw two white mosquito beasts. They weren’t flying, but were standing on the side of the mountain. Their large mouths were rubbing the mountain, making sharp sounds.
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      Chapter 1235 - Gathering Red Mosquito Beasts


      Chapter 1235 - Gathering Red Mosquito Beasts


      The crack to the Wind Celestial Realm seemed to have been opened by force by someone, and it would ferociously devour all living creatures. The moment the red fog was spewed out and the red mosquito beasts appeared, Wang Lin summoned his own mosquito beast without any hesitation.


      As he expected, the pale gold mosquito beast immediately shook those 100 red mosquito beasts using their aura and special sense. This caused the red mosquito beasts to immediately fly around them.


      The ranks between the mosquito beasts were very strict, with one rank holding absolute power over those below it. It was just like how Li Yuanlei and them saw it: the red mosquitos indeed acted like they were greeting their king.


      However, they weren’t greeting Wang Lin, but the mosquito king below him.


      After entering the crack, what appeared before Wang Lin was the same as what he saw with his divine sense. The world was covered in a yellow light, but it didn’t cover everything. There was also strange, red mist floating in the air. It was moving at a shocking speed due to the wind.


      After entering the Wind Celestial Realm, Wang Lin could feel the dense celestial spiritual energy in the wind. Although it was in ruins, it was well-preserved, and the deeper one went, the more this was true.


      What Wang Lin felt the most here was wind! Endless wind, boundless wind!


      There was wind everywhere in the Wind Celestial Realm, and there was no dust on the earth, as if it was all blown away by the endless wind. All the clothes on his body made flapping sounds as the wind blew on them, and his white hair danced in the air. The wind would sometimes be light and sometimes heavy. When it was light, it was as if countless small hands were gently brushing by.


      However, if it was heavy, it was like a hammer or mace. When it smash down, it could collapse the body and smash one’s origin soul.


      This entire Wind Celestial Realm was worthy of its name as it was filled with wind! It was as if a hole had opened up and the wind that had been gathered for countless years was released!


      Solitary and lonely were the first things Wang Lin felt when he entered the Wind Celestial Realm and closed his eyes as the wind blew on his face.


      As he moved forward, the almost 100 mosquitos surrounded Wang Lin. As their roars echoed, the mosquito king under Wang Lin revealed an excited expression. It let out an earth-shattering hiss that echoed across the land.


      As the hiss echoed, a red cloud that was being pushed by wind in the distance suddenly collapsed. About a hundred red lights flew out of it and turned into ferocious mosquito beasts.


      These mosquito beasts’ gazes all locked onto the mosquito king under Wang Lin, and they began to roar. However, these roars were filled with fear and the intent to surrender.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had already found that there was something strange about the mosquito beasts in the Wind Celestial Realm. Although they were ferocious, there was a bit of celestial spiritual energy inside their bodies. This was easy to explain because they had lived in the Wind Celestial Realm for so long, so celestial spiritual energy would naturally gather inside their bodies.


      But what really caught Wang Lin’s attention was the strength of the red mosquito beasts. He had seen these red mosquito beasts before in the Demon Spirit Land, but, likely due to the location, they weren’t very strong. However, every single mosquito beast here was equal to a Nirvana Scryer cultivator.


      Some of the few dark red mosquito beasts were equal to late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators!


      This discovery made Wang Lin excited! Although only a few of these mosquito beasts were equal to late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators, Wang Lin knew that this was only the outer region of the Wind Celestial Realm!


      The red mosquito beasts were the lowest existences among the mosquito beasts! Wang Lin understood that the cultivators outside the crack didn’t need to be so nervous about these mosquito beasts if they weren’t near the crack, because these mosquito beasts weren’t that strong. However, because they were outside the crack, they had to retreat because if just one escaped, then what awaited them inside the Celestial Realm would be countless mosquito beasts hunting them.


      Just a hiss from one mosquito beast could attract tens of thousands of mosquito beasts rushing out from the Celestial Realm.


      In truth, the mosquito beasts were a very strange species. At some stages, the mosquito king wasn’t the strongest existence. There would often be guardians that were much more powerful than the mosquito king.


      However, a mosquito king had the unique ability, and that was metamorphosis! Almost all mosquito beasts were born with a limit that they couldn’t break. If they were born red, then until they died, at most they could only reach dark red.


      Once they went through metamorphosis, this mosquito would have the right to become a king of their tribe. Although they might not be as strong at the start, in the end they would become the strongest!


      More importantly, once a mosquito beast went through metamorphosis, they would naturally give off a pressure that affected the soul. If if another mosquito was stronger, as long as the difference wasn’t too big, they would have to obey under this pressure.


      It was also because of this pressure that the moment two mosquito kings met, a drastic change would occur. They would either get along or begin a live and death battle. The winner would devour the loser, and their strength would increase greatly!


      The rest of the mosquito beasts wouldn’t participate in the battle between two kings. The mosquitos belonging to the loser would come under the control of the winner.


      Wang Lin had done a lot of preparation and research about the mosquito beasts before coming to the Wind Celestial Realm. The moment the mosquito king let out a cry, those hundreds of red mosquitos immediately flew over.


      There were almost 200 mosquito beasts around Wang Lin, and 10 were dark red ones.


      Just these were far from enough. Wang Lin’s goal was the more powerful mosquito beasts deep inside the Wind Celestial Realm! He recalled the dark purple mosquito beasts coming from that mysterious planet in Tu Si’s memories. Those mosquito beasts could make someone as powerful as Tu Si flee. Just thinking about it made Wang Lin excited.


      This was the main reason he had forced the mosquito king to undergo metamorphosis!


      Looking at the 10 dark red mosquito beasts, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he didn’t go deeper but wandered around the edge of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      After several hours, Wang Lin moved around with the 200 mosquito beasts and saw another cloud of red fog in the distance. Upon seeing the red fog, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the mosquito king under him shot out and let out a roar at the red fog.


      Under its roar, the large red fog suddenly stopped and collapsed into nearly a hundred red mosquito beast. They headed for the mosquito king, and after a moment of struggle, they immediately surrendered.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past them. He found six dark red mosquito beasts among them and became slightly excited. Wang Lin felt that as the mosquito king gathered more mosquitos, his overall strength was increasing rapidly.


      Now he had almost 300 mosquito beasts equal to Nirvana Scryer cultivators and 16 mosquito beasts equal to late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators. With this force, Wang Lin wouldn’t need to move at all to instantly kill a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      “300 is still too little. I need a little more! If I had 1,000 of these red mosquito beasts that equal Nirvana Scryer cultivators, then even Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would have to run from me! If I can get 10,000 red mosquito beasts… then even late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would stay far away from me!


      “If I had more 100,000 mosquito beasts, so what if they were at the Heaven’s Blights stage? If I have 1 million, 10 million….” Wang Lin had waited a very long time for this.


      At this moment, he took a deep breath as he flew off into the distance with 300 mosquito beasts. The mosquito beasts’ wings caused a thunderous rumble that echoed across the land and gave off a powerful pressure.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as moved like lightning around the outer region of the Wind Celestial Realm. It didn’t take long for him to see another cloud of red fog being blown by the wind. The mosquito king’s pressure spread out and the red fog immediately stopped. A moment later, the fog collapsed into a large amount of mosquito beasts, but this time two rays of red light shot out. They didn’t charge at wang Lin but quickly retreated with struggle in their eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the mosquito king under him shot out toward the two retreating brownish red mosquito beasts. It let out a roar and the powerful pressure of the mosquito king swept the area.


      When the pressure descended, the two brownish red mosquito beasts trembled and began to hiss. A moment later, the struggle disappeared as they surrendered, and they flew next to the mosquito king.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread across the two brownish red mosquito beasts, and his face lit up. These two dark red mosquito beasts were almost equal to peak Nirvana Scryer cultivators, and their ferocious auras made them even more fierce and terrifying.


      “400 now!” Wang Lin looked at the dense mosquito beast herd around him. His mood became better and better as he looked at the two brownish red mosquito beasts and the almost 20 dark red mosquito beasts.


      He wasn’t in a rush to enter the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm, so he circled the outer region. Along the way, he encountered many clouds of red fog with large amounts of mosquito beasts inside. When they saw Wang Lin’s mosquito king, they would tremble and surround Wang Lin. After two days, Wang Lin had almost 1,000 mosquito beasts around him. The mosquito beasts looked like a red cloud covering the sky.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02078.xhtml

    
      #2078


      Chapter 2074 - Master Scarlet Soul!


      Master South Cloud only had his origin soul left as he stared at the young man in the blood light. As he listened to the young man talk, he let out a laugh filled with sorrow.


      “Two days. Ever since the Celestial Realm was created by Wang Lin, all the people that have lived here were survivors of the war against the Outer Realm. There is a saying in the Inner Realm, have you heard it?” Master South Cloud roared, and all the cultivators suddenly looked up.


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!!”


      The voices of the cultivators formed a sound wave and blasted into the air. It blew away some of the blood light, revealing tens of thousands of blood-robed figures.


      Behind those figures was a dense blood mist. The blood mist seemed to churn, and a person was sitting inside.


      “Old fellow, you’re courting death! When the formation is broken in two days, this young lord will ask Teacher to give me your origin soul. I want to experience what the origin soul of a third step cultivator taste like.” The young man’s expression changed and there was a flash of killing intent in his eyes.


      Master South Cloud roared, “What is there to fear about death!?”


      “The creator of the Celestial Realm, Wang Lin, will come back one day. When he comes back, I want to see how a mere Scarlet Soul Sect and Master Scarlet Soul will resist!”


      Beside Master South Cloud sat Dao Master Blue Dream. His face was pale and he was cultivating to recover.


      “Wang Lin? Fortunately, that person is gone; otherwise, he would be a mere ant before Teacher! The formation around the Celestial Realm was set by Wang Lin, but it’s going to be broken by Teacher anyways. If not for the fact that Teacher wants the Celestial Realm to remain whole, Teacher would have crushed the entire place already.”


      The youth sneered. This was just a shadow, not his body. As he laughed, his figure disappeared into the blood light.


      The formation Wang Lin had set up around the Celestial Realm was covered in blood light, which was corroding the formation. Most of it was already broken, and it would only be two more days before it was completely broken.


      Tens of thousands of blood-colored figures were floating like puppets outside the Celestial Realm. They released large amounts of red mist that entered the blood colored light.


      Behind these figures, there was a large cloud of blood-colored mist, and sitting inside the mist was an old man in a red robe. Even his hair was red.


      His hands were forming seals, constantly sending out runes to make the formation around the Celestial Realm break even faster.


      “This Wang Lin indeed had some skills. The restrictions he set will take me a few days to break. This restriction is also bizarre and contains a trace of a terrifying aura. I feel like there would be a shocking change if I used my full force to break it.


      “However, as long as I don’t break it by force and invade with the blood mist instead, it will be safe. Fortunately, there isn’t a lot of this aura; otherwise, it would be even more difficult to break the formation!” The red-haired old man was Master Scarlet Soul!


      Back then, when Wang Lin had faced the Sovereign’s life or death trap, Wang Lin had released a soul sealed by Ye Mo. The soul had broken free from the trap and escaped.


      Now he had recovered his cultivation and obtained a body. After Wang Lin had been gone for many years, he created the Scarlet Soul Sect. He had used his powerful cultivation to seriously injure Dao Master Blue Dream, then he destroyed Master South Cloud’s body.


      He stared at the earth of the Celestial Realm and revealed a cruel expression.


      “Almost all the powerful people of the Inner Realm are concentrated here at the Celestial Realm. Before my cultivation recovered, I wasn’t confident in breaking the formation, but now the formation will break in two days. All these people will become my food, and after devouring their blood essence, my cultivation level will increase to Golden Exalt!!


      “Haha, once I become a Golden Exalt, even when I return to the Immortal Astral Continent, I can become the head elder of a sect and will even have a chance to become an Empyrean Exalt!” Master Scarlet Soul’s eyes were filled with excitement. He knew that there were very few Empyrean Exalts on the Immortal Astral Continent, only a few hundred at the most. Once he became an Empyrean Exalt, he could follow a Grand Empyrean.


      And at that time, as a cultivator who followed one of the Grand Empyreans, he would be famous across the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “If I follow one of the five Grand Empyreans, I could definitely choose the Celestial Emperor… Unfortunately, there are many powerful people under the Celestial Emperor and he might not want me… However, even if I can’t follow the Celestial Emperor, I can still follow Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      “Grand Empyrean Dao Yi cares a lot about Empyrean Exalts, so if I wish it, he will definitely accept me. With Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s protection, even if that Wang Lin finds out about this, I won’t be afraid!


      “If his cultivation level is lower, I’ll absorb all his blood essence and make myself stronger. If his cultivation level is similar to or higher than mine, although it’s not likely, I’ll still have Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s protection.


      “I don’t believe he would dare to not yield before Grand Empyrean Dao Yi! Perhaps his heart will tremble and he will kneel in worship the moment he sees Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      “After all, before Grand Empyreans, all cultivators are mere ants!” This Master Scarlet Soul had considered future matters very careful. After making sure nothing could go wrong, he laughed loudly.


      “Teacher!” As he laughed, there was another person sitting in the blood mist beside him. It was a young man, and at this moment, the young man opened his eyes. The young man respectfully bowed at Master Scarlet soul. He was the shadow that had spoken to the people in the Celestial Realm.


      Master Scarlet Soul laughed and looked at the youth beside him. This youth was someone he had met in the cave world that was very suited to become his disciple. The youth’s talent was very good and, most interestingly, he had found him on planet Suzaku. This youth was said to be Wang Lin’s descendent after an unknown amount of generations.


      The youth revealed a cruel smile and respectfully said, “Teacher, they still haven’t given up. They are still sending out cultivators to reinforce the formation. In particular, that Master South Cloud is despicable. Teacher, after you break the formation, give me Master South Cloud’s soul so Disciple can torture him properly.”


      “A mere Master South Cloud, I’ll give him to you!” Master Scarlet Soul was very pleased when he saw his disciple’s cruel expression. He wanted a disciple like this.


      Master Scarlet soul slowly said, “But that Mu Bingmei…”


      The young man respectfully said, “If Teacher wants that woman, Disciple will offer her with both hands.”


      “She is the Ancestor’s lover.” Master Scarlet Soul revealed a mocking expression. He found this very interesting. He even wondered what expression Wang Lin would make if he learned about this in the future.


      The youth respectfully said, “So what? Although Disciple is named Wang, Wang Lin has left the cave world, and whether he is dead or alive is unknown. Since he left his lover behind, might as well let me enjoy her to resolve my loneliness. Isn’t that what Teacher always tells me?”


      “Ye Mo is dead, but since you’ve obtained his inheritance, Wang Lin, you can inherit my hatred as well!” Master Scarlet Soul laughed and there was a flash of viciousness in his eyes.


      Master Scarlet Soul smiled and said, “There is no need. This Mu Bingmei is someone Teacher personally chose for you, so how could Teacher rob her from you? However, Teacher is going to play with her for a bit. Once I’m tired of her, I’ll naturally give her to you.”


      “As it should be. Thank you, Teacher.” The youth nodded with a smile.


      “OK, let’s wait two more days!” Master Scarlet Soul’s eyes lit up and his hands formed seals. The blood mist churned as the tens of thousands of blood puppets released even stronger blood-colored light. This made the formation around the Celestial Realm even weaker.


      At this moment, as Master Scarlet Soul continued to use the blood light to corrode the formation in the Celestial Realm, there was a woman in white standing on a tall peak.


      This woman was an absolute beauty. Forget the cave world, not even anyone on the Immortal Astral Continent could compare to her beauty.


      Her beauty almost didn’t seem to belong to this world.


      The wind blew, carrying the smell of blood. It lifted her hair and revealed a breathtakingly beautiful face that was very calm at this moment.


      However, deep inside this calmness, there was a trace of confusion and bitterness others could not see. She used her strong determination as a shell to wrap the bitterness and confusion deep inside her heart.


      “Your holiness….” Behind her stood an old man. He looked at the woman before him anxiously.


      “The formation… can last two more days at most.”


      Mu Bingmei looked at the sky and softly said, “I know… Let me have some time alone.”


      The old man hesitated before he let out a sigh and retreated.


      Mu Bingmei was the only one left on the mountain. She silently stood there and raised her right hand, and in her hand was a crystal sword.


      It was something Wang Lin had left with her. It was formed by his essences and contained his ancient aura.


      “If I’m still alive, I’ll greet you…” Mu Bingmei muttered. This what she had said to Wang Lin when he left.


      “If I’m no longer alive…” Mu Bingmei’s eyes were filled with sorrow. She looked at the sword in her hand and tears formed.


      “Wang Lin, where are you!?!” Mu Bingmei’s tears fell and landed on the crystal sword. They created a soft sound and flowed down the blade...


      As Mu Bingmei muttered this, there was a flash of light in the calm and dark space in the direction of Allheaven. The light turned into a gate and a person walked out.


      White robe, white hair.


      Wang Lin.


      “This place is…” Wang Lin looked around and revealed a smile.


      “Allheaven…” His smile revealed joy from his heart. The familiar aura here allowed him to know that he was home.


      His divine sense subconsciously spread out in all directions.


      “I wonder what the Celestial Realm is like. Have there been any big changes since I left… Those old friend and-” Wang Lin muttered, but his words suddenly stopped. He stared at the direction of the Celestial Realm and the smile on his face was replaced by intense coldness and monstrous killing intent.


      This was the first full eruption of his killing intent after becoming the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent.
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      Chapter 2075 - Agreement


      “Master Scarlet Soul…” Wang Lin let out a cold snort. Right now, he clearly noticed everything that was going on outside the Celestial Realm. He saw Master Scarlet Soul’s face and the youth, from whom he vaguely felt some bloodline connection to. He also saw the formation outside the Celestial Realm being corroded by the blood light.


      Seeing how much the formation was corroded, it should dissipate in about two days.


      When Master Scarlet Soul was released by Wang Lin, although he was weak, he was still too powerful for Wang Lin. Now he had recovered to his peak, but before Wang Lin, he was as weak as an ant.


      This ant was someone he could crush countless times with a point of his finger.


      With a cold snort, Wang Lin stepped forward and disappeared from Allheaven. After he disappeared, the gate made of light disappeared as if it had never been there.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he didn’t appear near Master Scarlet Soul, but in the familiar Celestial Realm. No one in the Celestial Realm noticed his arrival.


      There was no need to talk about Master Scarlet Soul outside.


      The sky of the Celestial Realm was no longer blue like before, but blood red. It was very heavy and suppressing. However, aside from the color of the sky, the pavilions, mountains, and rivers sketched out the beauty of the Celestial Realm.


      Compared to when Wang Lin left, some places were familiar, but other places were completely unfamiliar.


      Looking around, Wang Lin waved his right hand. Three rays of light appeared, revealing three people before Wang Lin.


      It was Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbiao, and the only disciple to follow Wang Lin back into the cave world, Thirteen.


      Thirteen was not ordinary. When he looked around and saw the red mist, he was confused for a moment but soon recovered. He bowed at Wang Lin and silently stood beside him.


      For him, whether it was the Immortal Astral Continent or the cave world, as long as he could be with his teacher, there was no difference.


      Compared to him, Liu Jinbiao and Xu Liguo both had strange expressions. After looking around, they both looked at each other with mischievous eyes. Wang Lin could see that the two of them felt very proud and lofty.


      It was like someone feeling extremely proud when they returned to their hometown from a bigger place.


      It was clearly written on their faces that “See, I went to the Immortal Astral Continent! In that place, I’m the boss.”


      Wang Lin looked at the sky and said, “We are home, you guys can do as you will. I’m going to see some old friends.” Then he flew away with one step.


      When Wang Lin entered the Celestial Realm, he had already swept everyone with his divine sense. He saw a lot, including Mu Bingmei.


      Mu Bingmei was standing on the mountain, seeming as if she was going to be blown away with the wind. She bit her lower lip, and after a long time, she let out a sigh. She stroked the crystal sword in her hand and revealed a look of absolute determination as if she had made some kind of decision.


      She clenched the sword in her hand as she looked at the blood-colored sky and turned to leave. However, when she turned, Mu Bingmei was completely shocked. Her eyes were filled with disbelief as she looked at the figure behind her that was looking at her.


      It was a young man wearing white with a head of white hair. There was a sense of familiarity in this unfamiliar figure.


      The two of them looked at each other under this blood-colored sky, with the mountain as the background, the wind as music, and the sky as the base that held everything together.


      As Wang Lin looked at the familiar yet unfamiliar woman, he felt complicated. This complicated feeling had accompanied him for a long time.


      The Heng Yue Sect appeared before his eyes, along with the bright, young girl. Then, in the Suzaku Tomb, that suffocatingly beautiful figure.


      This figure changed again and again. To the moment at the Allheaven Star System, to Wang Ping’s bitter roar, until it fixed on the moment that Wang Lin left the cave world. He saw his memories like a painting.


      On that day, a light shower rained down on the Celestial Realm. In the rain, a woman in white drifted over like a willow leaf.


      In the rain, there was a beautiful woman with an umbrella. She had long, black hair and looked like a painting of an otherworldly being. Her arrival made the world quiet, and only the sound of the rain remained. There was a strange force in the air that seemed to make one forget about everything but the beautiful figure in the hazy mist of rain.


      “If I’m still alive, I’ll return…” Wang Lin looked at the woman before him. Her figure overlapped with his memory and slowly melted in his heart.


      Mu Bingmei didn’t dare to believe what she was seeing. She was completely startled. In a trance, Wang Lin’s white-haired figure became even more profound, until it fused with her memory and also melted in her heart.


      In an instant, she seemed to see the Heng Yue Sect from thousands of years ago. Among the many people, there was only one youth who hadn’t become obsessed because of her beauty.


      She saw the figure that was stopped by her in the Suzaku Tomb and coldly stared at her.


      And in Allheaven, the man who let out a miserable roar after learning that her avatar had died, and his gaze filled with sorrow.


      In the end, the images before her stopped at the moment when the man left the cave world. Rain fell on that day, giving off a parting feeling.


      In the rain, Wang Lin’s figure was very strange, to the point of making her heart ache. As her heart ached, she saw his indifferent expression become soft. She knew that this was because they were parting ways and that perhaps he would not come back.


      “If I’m still alive, I’ll greet you…” Mu Bingmei bit her lower lip as tears flowed down from the corners of her eyes. After Wang Lin left the cave world, she had never been this vulnerable.


      Wang Lin looked at the beautiful woman and revealed a gentle smile. He let out a sigh as he walked up to Mu Bingmei and they looked at the blood-colored sky together.


      Wang Lin softly said, “After leaving the cave world, while I was on the Immortal Astral Continent, there was something I always wanted to say. Now that I’m back, there is someone to listen.”


      Mu Bingmei nodded. Her heart was throbbing. She still found it difficult to believe and didn’t know what to say.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, she became extremely nervous. This kind of thing was extremely rare for someone as strong-willed as her, who was once the saintess of the Brilliant Void Realm and was now the saintess of the Celestial Realm. It was as if aside from Wang Lin, no other man could make her feel panic like right now.


      Perhaps if there was someone else, it would be Wang Ping.


      Her right hand gripped the sword and her left hand unconsciously clenched the corner of her clothes. Her fingers were pale.


      “Liu Mei…” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the blood-colored sky and gently spoke to Mu Bingemi.


      “Don’t say it, I don’t want to listen!!” Mu Bingmei’s body trembled and she instantly turned pale. The sword in her hand fell as she retreated. At this moment, she looked so helpless and fragile, as if a gust of would could blow her away.


      Her face revealed sorrow and, along with the tears, revealed a show of weakness that was breathtaking.


      “I don’t want to listen. Wang Lin, I… I don’t want to listen…” Even more tears appeared from the corners of Mu Bingmei’s eyes. The tears flowed down her cheeks and fell on her clothes.


      Wang Lin looked at Mu Bingmei, at her fragile appearance and the confusion in her helpless gaze. He let out a sigh.


      “Aside from meeting old friends, I came back this time to settle the matter between us. I have found a way to resurrect Wang Er, and once I leave, I’m going to resurrect her.”


      Tears flowed down from Mu Bingmei’s eyes. With how smart she was, how could she not know what Wang Lin wanted to say? Her pale face revealed a bitter expression.


      “Liu Mei, let the past be the past… I am also responsible for the mistake back then… Let’s leave our memories to the dust… You told me you wanted to see Wang Ping…”


      Wang Lin looked down at Mu Bingmei and softly said, “I came back this time to resolve the matter in your heart. Wang Ping needs a mother. I’ll perform my dream dao, where you, me, and Ping Er will complete a reincarnation cycle to the end… This will let Ping Er see his mother, let you have no regrets, and let me… have no regrets either.”


      Mu Beingmei silently pondered. After a long time, she wiped away her tears and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze as she nodded.


      “You’ll accompany me for a lifetime, 100 years, in the dream world to resolve everything… So now you’re my husband, right?” Mu Bingmei muttered.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. When he opened them again, he nodded.


      Mu Bingmei revealed a smile. It was a smile with tears. She gently walked up to Wang Lin, hugged him, and fell into his arms.


      Wang Lin gently hugged Mu Bingmei. The fragrance coming from her body was intoxicating.


      This was the first time they had truly embraced, the first time they had put down all complex feelings to spend 100 years to resolve this wrong or ill-fated relationship.


      The two of them hugged on the mountain under the blood-colored sky and time gradually passed. After one day, the blood color in the sky became even stronger. At this point, thin cracks appeared on the formation, signalling that it was ready to collapse. Wang Lin left the mountain with Mu Bingmei.
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      Chapter 2076 - Dreaming


      Master South Cloud saw Wang Lin.


      Dao Master Blue Dream also saw Wang Lin.


      In the Celestial Realm, everyone who had met Wang Lin saw the white-haired and white-robed figure. The Lord of the Seal Realm!


      Although some of the cultivators that had entered the Celestial Realm later hadn’t seen Wang Lin, they had heard many rumors around him.


      Now that they were seeing him, the entire Celestial Realm seemed to boil up. The feelings of suppression and panic instantly disappeared.


      Master South Cloud only had his origin soul, and with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he could gather the power of the world to make him a new body. Master South Cloud could fuse with this body and feel no discomfort.


      Dao Master Blue Dream hesitated as he looked at Wang Lin, but he didn’t speak. He was waiting for Wang Lin to condense a new body for Master South Cloud before he tried to speak, but in the end, he let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin smiled and greeted all the familiar people. He also saw Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao pulling some cultivators and talking about something. The finger-long sea dragon on Liu Jinbiao’s shoulder looked very bored. When a cultivator tried to touch it, it bared its teeth and the cultivator laughed.


      Thirteen still liked to be alone. He was sitting not far away and could occasionally open his eyes to look at Wang Lin respectfully.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and walked toward Dao Master Blue Dream alone.


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s face was still pale. It was clear that his earlier injuries were very serious.


      Wang Lin pointed at Dao Master Blue Dream. The power of the world gathered and rushed into Dao Master Blue Dream’s body, causing his injuries to rapidly recover.


      A moment later, Dao Master Blue Dream’s face was no longer pale. He took a deep breath and nodded at Wang Lin.


      Dao Master Blue Dream slowly asked, “Is my daughter… doing well?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and sat down before Dao Master Blue Dream.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s expression, Dao Master Blue Dream’s heart fell and his face turned pale once more.


      “What happened… Wang Lin, tell me.”


      “I could not find her after she reincarnated…” Wang Lin said bitterly. Although he was the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent, he was still respectful to Dao Master Blue Dream because he had helped in the past and was Li Qianmei’s father.


      Dao Master Blue Dream closed his eyes and muttered to himself, “Didn’t find her…


      “She went to the Immortal Astral Continent because of you and you didn’t find her… Didn’t find her…” Dao Master Blue Dream opened his eyes and began to laugh. This laughter was filled with disappointment and anger.


      Just at this moment, a rumble came from the blood-colored sky. The many cracks in the sky showed signs of collapsing and an arrogant laughter came from above.


      “All you cave world cultivators stubbornly resisted, thinking this formation could block this old man. Now the formation is about to be broken. Just wait for this old man to come in, and all of you will become food for my cultivation!” The voice was weak at the beginning, but as it continued, it became like a thunderous rumble that echoed across the Celestial Realm. Everyone looked up at the sky.


      No one at the Celestial Realm knew Wang Lin’s specific cultivation level, but since Wang Lin could appear here without Master Scarlet Soul, knowing that meant that his cultivation level was not average. However, no one knew whether Wang Lin could defeat Master Scarlet Soul.


      Master South Cloud’s expression was relaxed - he was not worried at all. From how Wang Lin could a new body for him with a casual wave of his hand, he knew how powerful Wang Lin was.


      In particular, when he saw the contempt in Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao’s eyes, and that even the small snake on Liu Jinbiao’s shoulder had the same expression, he was certain of his speculation.


      Not far away, Thirteen looked at the sky with an indifferent expression, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Her mark disappeared, so she should have recovered her memories… I looked for a long time, but I couldn’t find her. However, I can feel that she is somewhere on the Immortal Astral Continent, and now I’m searching for her…” Wang Lin ignored the rumble from the sky as he looked at Dao Master Blue Dream and spoke bitterly.


      “As long as she reveals a hint of her aura, I can detect her… Even though I have returned to the cave world, I can still sense her aura,” Wang Lin murmured. Li Qianmei was special to him. Although she wasn’t the same as Li Muwan, she was the second woman to walk into his heart.


      “However… I can feel that she… is intentionally avoiding me and doesn’t want me to find her…” Wang Lin closed his eyes. His heart felt very painful. This pain was not as strong as missing Li Muwan, but it was still heart-wrenching.


      He still remembered the words Li Qianmei had muttered to him with an indescribable emotion.


      “Wang Lin, uh, don’t understand feelings…”


      Looking at Wang Lin’s face and listening to his words, Dao Master Blue Dream silently pondered. He knew what Wang Lin was feeling, and he understood his own daughter.


      The sky rumbled and began to collapse on a wide scale, revealing a hole. The blood color spread as more holes appeared and laughter echoed across the entire Celestial Realm.


      The sky collapsed and countless cracks appeared. After several days, Master Scarlet Soul had finally corroded an opening in the formation. The formation continued to fall, and soon, the Celestial Realm would have no protection.


      This laughter was filled with arrogance and sounded heaven-shattering.


      Blood figures flew out from the hole and filled the sky. The blood figures were those puppets. They appeared in the sky and stared at the people below with indifferent expressions.


      As the blood figures appeared, a youth wearing red walked out of the hole. He looked arrogant and was filled with killing intent. After he appeared, his voice echoed across the world.


      “Your weak formation was destroyed by my teacher. You lowly cultivators, I want to see how you will resist this time! Mu Bingmei, once my teacher has his fun with you, I’ll let you know the difference between me and that Wang Lin…” The youth laughed hysterically as he walked out. He looked down, but this caused his words to suddenly stop.


      He saw Master South Cloud sneering at him, and Master South Cloud had a body. He saw the beautiful Mu Bingmei. She was looking at him coldly, as if she was looking at a dead person.


      What shook his heart even more was the young man in white sitting before Dao Master Blue Dream. The youth didn’t look at him directly, but when he saw this person, his body trembled. This person looked a bit familiar.


      “He… He…” The mind of the young man in red rumbled as if thunder had exploded in his mind. He could hardly believe his own eyes.


      This person looked exactly the same as the statue he had seen on planet Suzaku when he was young!!


      “Ancestor…” He seemed to have gone crazy. He refused to believe that the person before him was his ancestor Wang Lin.


      However, the trembling in his soul clearly told him that the white-haired youth was planet Suzaku’s ancestor. The Lord of the Sealed Realm from back then, Wang Lin!


      “So what if it really is him? He is not Teacher’s match!” The young man’s expression changed as took a deep breath. He subconsciously retreated and his eyes narrowed.


      “Interesting, you actually found someone so similar. Do you think that with him…” Before he could finish speaking, the white-haired youth in white looked up at him. Those eyes were completely calm, but they made his body tremble.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “Thirteen, kill him!”


      Not far away, there was a flash of coldness in Thirteen’s eyes and he moved without hesitation. As he walked into the sky, he waved his right hand and smoke appeared. It was the Extreme Fire Dao of the Eight Extreme Dao!


      For his disciple Thirteen, Wang Lin had chosen spells that were suitable for him. He had also extracted power of the world to increase Thirteen’s cultivation level greatly!


      Others couldn’t do this, but as someone who was half a step into the Heaven Trampling stage and was comparable to the Ancient Ancestor and Celestial Ancestor, this matter was not difficult.


      Under the gazes of the countless cultivators of the Celestial Realm, Thirteen flew up with an indifferent gaze. Smoke surrounded him, forming rings, and created a raging fire in the sky.


      Under this raging fire, all the blood puppets collapsed without any power to resist. A miserable scream echoed from the sea of fire before Thirteen walked out holding a head filled with despair.


      The fire in the sky instantly disappeared after Thirteen left. The sky was still red, but it was a lot less intense. An old man was revealed to be at the hole of the formation, and he stared at Wang Lin dumbfoundedly.


      “Wang Lin!!” The old man was filled with disbelief, but he soon turned fierce. His Void Tribulant cultivation suddenly erupted, causing the sky to shake and the earth to tremble.


      “You actually came back to the cave world, but even though you came back, you’re still an ant before this old man!” The old man was Master Scarlet Soul. After he spoke, he flew like a ray of light toward Wang Lin.


      From his point of view, Wang Lin’s cultivation was like a cloud of fog, but he thought Wang Lin had some treasures to hide his cultivation level. This kind of thing was common on the Immortal Astral Continent. He was completely confident in his Void Tribulant cultivation.


      Wang Lin calmly watched Master Scarlet Soul charging at him.


      Before Wang Lin did anything, the small snake on Li Jinbiao’s shoulder suddenly shined brightly and let out a heaven-shattering roar.


      The roar shook the world and caused the ears of all the Celestial Realm cultivators to rumble. Master Scarlet Soul’s body trembled and he stopped as he stared below like a wooden chicken.


      “This… This is…”


      The little snake quickly flew up and rapidly expanded under the dumbfounded gazes of all the cultivators. It quickly recovered  to its original size of a giant sea dragon and roared at the startled Master Scarlet Soul.


      “Gold… Golden… Exalt… Sea Dragon!!!” Master Scarlet Soul felt like he was dreaming.
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      Chapter 2077 - Knows Dao Yi!


      Master Scarlet Soul came from the Immortal Astral Continent, so he knew about cultivators far beyond the level of a cave world. Golden Exalts, Empyrean Exalts, Ascendant Empyreans, and the nine peak existences on the Immortal Astral Continent: the Grand Empyreans.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, with his cultivation level, he would be very respectful if he met a Golden Exalt. After all, Golden Exalts were very powerful, and they were grand elder characters even in powerful sects. It could be said that the Golden Exalts determined the power of a sect.


      Master Scarlet Soul’s dream was to become a Golden Exalt cultivator. He wanted to break the formation around the Celestial Realm for this goal. He wanted to devour the Celestial Realm and absorb their blood to make a breakthrough.


      However, he had just seen the small snake turn into a giant sea dragon. This made Master Scarlet Soul’s mind go totally blank.


      The pressure from the sea dragon was enough to make the Celestial Realm tremble. Most people here felt their hearts tremble and even wanted to worship the dragon.


      “Golden Exalt… This is a Golden Exalt…” Master Scarlet Soul’s eyes were dull. He didn’t dare to believe what he was seeing.


      A rare Golden Exalt existence. But this was a Golden Exalt beast, which was even more rare, and now one had appeared before him in the cave world. This absurd feeling almost drove Master Scarlet Soul insane.


      The Golden Exalt sea dragon moved and its eyes revealed a ferocious gaze. It stared at Master Scarlet Soul and let out a roar.


      This roar made Master Scarlet Soul’s body tremble violently. His origin soul became unstable and he felt like it was going to collapse. This clearly told him that this sea dragon was a Golden Exalt existence.


      Master Scarlet Soul subconsciously retreated a few steps and sweat appeared on his forehead. He could not imagine why Wang Lin had a Golden Exalt sea dragon with him.


      This was already beyond his imagination. It felt like everything was just a dream.


      As he retreated, he suddenly thought of something. The appearance of the sea dragon didn’t come from Wang Lin, but the shoulder of a cultivator with an otherworldly aura.


      “It isn’t that this Wang Lin is strong - there is no pressure or fluctuations coming from him. Although it is a treasure hiding his aura, only those that are weak use this method to protect themselves. Since Wang Lin acts like this, his cultivation level must not be high!


      “This sea dragon does not belong to him, but the otherworldly-looking cultivator!


      “Wang Lin’s cultivation level is not high, but he must be a good friend of this cultivator. He must have been afraid of being too weak on his trip back, so he asked a friend to come with him.


      “And from the look of the otherworldly cultivator, his cultivation level is not high either. Then that means he must have a teacher who is an Empyrean Exalt on the Immortal Astral Continent! This is the only explanation.” Master Scarlet Soul’s eyes lit up. He felt that this was the only logical explanation.


      As he retreated, the Golden Exalt sea dragon opened its mouth to devour him, and Master Scarlet Soul suddenly let out a roar.


      “Fellow Cultivator, please listen to me!” The person he spoke to was not Wang Lin or the sea dragon, but Liu Jinbiao, who was watching from a distance with pride on his face.


      “Fellow Cultivator’s teacher must an Empyrean Exalt on the Immortal Astral Continent. With Fellow Cultivator’s talent, you must be a direct disciple of the Empyrean Exalt. Otherwise, you won’t have been gifted a Golden Exalt sea dragon. This is a private matter between Wang Lin and I, so I’d like to ask Fellow Cultivator to not participate in this matter. Afterward, I’ll definitely thank Fellow Cultivator!” Master Scarlet Soul had no other choice. Under the pressure of the Golden Exalt sea dragon, he didn’t even have the courage to escape.


      Right now it was a matter of life or death, and he didn’t have much time to think. Even though he knew that this person was here because of Wang Lin and that it would be difficult to persuade him, he still had to try.


      “Before I was sealed, I hid all my savings that I had collected for countless years in the Eastern Continent. I only ask Fellow Cultivator to be forgiving and spare my life!” Master Scarlet Soul’s heart was tense as he stared at the sea dragon. He was extremely afraid and even his voice was trembling.


      Liu Jinbiao was startled.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled but didn’t smile. Xu Liguo, the sea dragon, and Master South Cloud and company were also startled.


      Xu Liguo was startled for a moment and then suddenly began to laugh. Liu Jinbiao revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile as he looked at Master Scarlet Soul, who was in despair.


      “This old man’s uncle-master is Xun Shanqing, an Empyrean Exalt under Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. If you let this sea dragon kill me, my uncle-master will certainly find out. I don’t believe your teacher is willing to get on the bad side of another Empyrean Exalt!!” Master Scarlet Soul’s face was pale and he revealed his fear toward death.


      “Also, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi is very biased. If my uncle-master pleads for help, you all will have to pay the price!! Wang Lin, this is a price you can’t bear - the entire cave world will be destroyed!


      You have been to the Immortal Astral Continent, so you must know about the Grand Empyreans. If you let me leave, I will vow to no longer have any ideas about the Celestial Realm, and I will immediately leave the cave world.”


      Master Scarlet Soul squealed. He believed that Wang Lin knew of the Grand Empyreans, so. he was confident his words could play a deterrent role.


      When Liu Jinbiao heard this, he subconsciously looked at Wang Lin. This action made Master Scarlet Soul even more confident.


      Wang Lin’s expression was a bit strange. He looked at Master Scarlet Soul, who was terrified enough to use any method to find a path to life, and smiled.


      Master Scarlet Soul quickly said, “And if you let this old man leave, I can beg Uncle-Master to take you into the sect. Then you will also belong to someone under Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. Once your cultivation breaks through, you can do as you wish on the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      “Dao Yi… Grand Empyrean, eh…” Wang Lin stood up and looked at Master Scarlet Soul. In his eyes, this person was an ant.


      The many cultivators in the Celestial Realm didn’t really understand Wang Lin’s cultivation. When they heard Master Scarlet Soul talk about the mysterious Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, just the name itself caused their hearts to tremble.


      Dao Master Blue Dream frowned but didn’t speak. Master South Cloud also had a gloomy expression. His faith in Wang Lin’s strength had wavered slightly.


      “On the Immortal Astral Continent, there were originally nine Grand Empyreans. This Dao Yi is the weakest one,” Wang Lin slowly said. His expression was still calm.


      Master Scarlet Soul’s eyes lit up. He also knew this, and when he heard Wang Lin say this, he was even more certain that Wang Lin knew how incomparably powerful Grand Empyreans were.


      However, he was still a bit hesitant. Wang Lin’s casual tone when talking about Grand Empyreans made Master Scarlet Soul feel like something bad was going to happen.


      “However, even the weakest Grand Empyrean has the power to dominate all living things,” Wang Lin slowly said, but at this moment, his tone suddenly changed.


      “However, even if Dao Yi came here personally, he would still have to immediately retreat when facing me. I fear he won’t even dare to come see me.” Wang Lin smiled.


      When Master Scarlet Soul heard these words, his eyes widened. He looked at Wang Lin as if Wang Lin had gone crazy. No one would dare to say such things.


      “You really have guts. If you are really so brave, why don’t you go the the Immortal Astral Continent and say it to Grand Empyrean Dao Yi?” Although Master Scarlet Soul was scared, but before such arrogant words, he still mocked Wang Lin.


      “It doesn’t need to be so troublesome.” Wang Lin was in no rush. Since this Master Scarlet Soul had dared to break the formation around the Celestial Realm, simply killing him wouldn’t appease Wang Lin’s anger.


      “Dao Yi, this person said that a person under you is his uncle-master. Tell me if this is true!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and a thunderous rumble echoed. The sea dragon quickly retreated and a giant vortex appeared above the Celestial Realm. The vortex opened a passage and broke the law around the Immortal Astral Continent, forming a connection.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, Dao Yi had just returned from the vast basin, and the terrifying scene he had seen there was lingering in his mind. He didn’t dare to believe it, but he knew everything was true.


      The strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent was no longer Guo Dao, but the person he was terrified of - Wang Lin!!


      Just at this moment, the sky above the Dao Yi Sect changed and the world changed colors. A vortex appeared and Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world. He was shocked to find that his body could not move and that the divine sense coming from the vortex was emitting a strange force. He was being pulled toward the vortex.


      In the vortex, he saw a strange continent, Wang Lin, and also heard Wang Lin’s words. He even felt like he was on the border of life or death, and Wang Lin was in control. It was as if Wang Lin only needed but a thought to kill him.


      In the Celestial Realm of the cave world, Master Scarlet Soul looked at the vortex that had appeared above. He felt a terrifying aura that made him tremble coming from the vortex. He had felt this aura before from afar - it was Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!!


      “This is impossible… Impossible…”


      “There is no Empyrean Exalt under me that knows this person… Please… I plead Lord Wang… To not be angry…” Dao Yi’s bitter voice came from inside the vortex. The look of respect and fear was clearly seen by Master Scarlet Soul.


      “Fake… This is fake… This is impossible!” Master Scarlet Soul felt like he was going crazy. He couldn’t believe any of this.
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      Chapter 2078 - Two Points


      Master Scarlet Soul’s eyes turned red and he roared hysterically, “Fake! No one can create a vortex that connects to the Immortal Astral Continent and summon a Grand Empyrean, it’s all fake! Don’t try to deceive this old man!!!”


      His expression was ferocious and the veins on his head were swollen. At this moment, he forgot his fear and felt like his mind was going to collapse from this absurd concept.


      “Fake, it’s all fake. Haha, it must all be fake. Wang Lin, this old man knows the Celestial Emperor’s bodyguard Luo Ming. He is a good friend of mine and I once saved his life! He is a confidant of the Celestial Emperor… He…” Master Scarlet Soul laughed as if this was his last strand of hope.


      “Oh? It’s all fake, eh? Although I can’t bring the Celestial Emperor’s divine sense here, I can let you see his broken soul.” Wang Lin waved his hand and the vortex in the sky suddenly disappeared. Dao Yi’s aura also disappeared. In the Dao Yi Sect, Dao Yi trembled. He clearly felt his own vulnerability and Wang Lin’ strength.


      “See if this is fake!” Wang Lin was calm, and as he spoke, three colors appeared behind him. Black, white, gold!


      The three colors of light suddenly gathered into a giant sun and the aura of a Grand Empyrean erupted from Wang Lin. All of it descended upon Master Scarlet Soul.


      At the same time, Celestial Emperor Lian Daozhen’s face appeared in the sun. Although his face was distorted from the pain, anyone who had met Lian Daozhen would be able to recognize him!


      “Fake… It’s all fake… It’s all fake… You’re also a Grand Empyrean? Haha, its all fake. Don’t try to deceive me,” Master Scarlet Soul muttered. His eyes were out of focus.


      After Wang Lin released his Grand Empyrean pressure, his cultivation level continued to rise until it reached half a step into Heaven Trampling. His pressure was enough to collapse star system and destroy all life.


      All the pressure gathered around Master Scarlet Soul and none leaked out. He began to laugh like a madman, and the moment he went crazy, his body collapsed.


      When his body collapsed, Master Scarlet Soul went insane.


      He could not accept this reality. He didn’t dare to believe he had hostile intentions toward someone who had refined the Celestial Emperor’s soul, who even Dao Yi feared, and who was a Grand Empyrean himself. He had even talked out teasing a Grand Empyrean’s lover and had taken a Grand Empyrean’s descendant as his disciple.


      He had even made the descendant of the Grand Empyrean rebel against the Grand Empyrean.


      Absurd, absolutely ridiculous!


      He went crazy. His body collapsed and his origin soul died. However, compared to the madness in him, this pain was like the firefly and the moon - it was impossible to compare the two.


      This kind of death was countless times more cruel than directly destroying one’s body and soul. Aside from his body, Wang Lin had ruthlessly destroyed his reasoning and mind.


      On the day after the battle, Wang Lin brought Mu Bingmei, Thirteen, Xu Liguo, and company and left. Before leaving, Wang Lin rebuilt the formation. This formation was even more powerful, and unless the Celestial Ancestor or Ancient Ancestor were reborn, no one could break it.


      Not even Gu Dao could break it.


      When he left, Wang Lin left a part of his dao and spells in the Celestial Realm. He had also gathered power of the world and made a mountain of pills. He had left a powerful seed for the Celestial Realm. Perhaps the Celestial Realm would be filled with powerful people as time passed, maybe even people who inherited Wang Lin’s dao.


      A perfect protection formation, a large amount of pills and dao scriptures, and even Wang Lin’s understanding of the ethereal essences. This would make the Celestial Realm very strong and make sure incidents like Master Scarlet Soul never happened again.


      Before leaving, Wang Lin and Dao Master Blue Dream talked for a long time. No one knew what they had talked about, and after Dao Master Blue Dream sent Wang Lin off, he went into closed door cultivation.


      Wang Lin left. He travelled through the vast star system and arrived on planet Suzaku. He sat before his own statue for several days before he left. He then want to planet Tian Yun, which had become a ruin during the great war.


      There, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found the entrance to the Demon Spirit Land. In this familiar place that was Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s cave, he found the scroll he had once sealed there. He released the woman inside and allowed her to enter reincarnation.


      The mystery woman from back then was no longer important to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin left the Demon Spirit Land and went to a lot of places in the four star systems. As for some of the unresolved matters from the past, he didn’t deliberately search for answers but dealt with them one by one.


      In the end, he left the Inner Realm and went to the Outer Realm.


      In the Outer Realm, the first place he went to was the Fallen Land. There, he saw the old Vermillion Bird, who had helped him before.


      He also saw a lot of old friends.


      A few days later, Wang Lin released the seal on the Fallen Land to allow the people there to leave at will. Wang Lin took away the most important item of the Fallen Land, a pointer on a compass.


      His footprints appeared all over the Outer Realm. He saw Esteemed Scattered Soul, this friend who he admired greatly in the past.


      Similarly, Wang Lin saw a baby on a cultivation planet in the Outer Realm.


      The baby’s body was in the core of the planet and seemed to be sleeping. The baby looked like Tuo Sen. Although Wang Lin didn’t know what had happened, Tuo Sen seemed to be Tu Si, and he was cultivating some kind of spell.


      This spell required him to revert his body back into a baby and grow once more.


      Wang Lin watched the baby until he left several days later. He left a divine sense for Tuo Sen, and when the baby awakened, he would feel this divine sense.


      For Wang Lin, the cave world no longer had any mysteries. If there was anything, it would be the mysterious All-Seer and Seven-Colored Daoist. However, all traces of those two had disappeared from the cave world.


      Wang Lin went to a lot of places and then, one year later, returned to planet Suzaku, his hometown.


      There was one final secret waiting to be revealed. Back then, he didn’t have the power to find it, and before he left the cave world, he was filled with confusion about the future, so he had no time to pay attention to it.


      However, now that he was on planet Suzaku, Wang Lin went to the sea of devils, to the entrance of the Land of the Ancient God.


      Although the Land of the Ancient God had collapsed due to Tuo Sen leaving, there was still an ancient space within. Wang Lin stepped inside and found the Ji Qiong.


      This beast had devoured Wang Lin’s divine sense and grown a head that looked exactly like Wang Lin.


      However, when Wang Lin found it, the beast had been dead for an unknown amount of years and only a skeleton remained. Wang Lin stood next to the skeleton for a long time, and his gaze was locked onto one of the skulls.


      It was a human skull, but it was not normal-sized. Instead, it was the size of a fist. Wang Lin looked at it in confusion. He had a skull that was exactly the same in his storage space.


      He took out the skull, and when the two skulls were placed next to each other, one of them turned into speck of dark light before disappearing.


      Wang Lin recognized that the one that disappeared was the one he had gotten from Dao Yi.


      Wang Lin vaguely gained some enlightenment, but it was only a flash and he could not clearly grasp it.


      He stroked the skull and muttered to himself, “If there really is reincarnation, then when the past and the present meet, the past will dissipate and no longer exist… Only the present will remain…”


      After putting away the skull, Wang Lin relaxed greatly. When he vaguely began to doubt himself, he felt fear from his heart toward this skull.


      He did not fear it, but the origin of this thing. He hesitated. If there really was reincarnation, did this belong to… Wang Ping.


      Now he had found the answer.


      Wang Lin put away the skull and walked out of the space the Land of the Ancient God was in.


      “The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher that looked like the All-Seer said that I had found the skull and the white hair… Now the skull has changed. Does this mean that one day the white hair will encounter a similar fate…” Wang Lin left while silently pondering.


      Time flowed by. In a flash, 10 years passed.


      Xu Liguo’s seal had long been released. After he regained his freedom, he could not hold in the pride he felt after returning home. He and Liu Jinbiao had left 10 years ago, and the two of them had gone off somewhere.


      The sea dragon was accompanying them and would make sure no one in the cave world could harm them. Only they could bully others, and there was no chance of others bullying them.


      Before Liu Jinbiao left, he told Xu Liguo in a serious expression that he wanted to pursue the ultimate form of deception. He felt like his cooperation with Xu Liguo was good, but perhaps another person would make it more perfect.


      Xu Liguo also agreed. After they discussed it, they set their sights on Zhong Big Red and felt nostalgic.


      They decided that the first stop was to find Zhong Big Red.


      Thirteen was the same as always and remained on planet Suzaku. He decided to stay here to protect his teacher until his teacher awakened.


      His cultivation level had risen in the last 10 years. Most importantly, he had inherited Wang Lin’s dao and almost all of Wang Lin’s spells.


      Aside from the ethereal essences, which he still hadn’t gained much comprehension in, Thirteen had already formed the five elemental essences.


      In particular, Thirteen seemed to have an amazing talent for the Eight Extreme Dao, so his comprehension was profound.


      Thirteen wasn’t the only one that guarded Wang Lin - there was also the mosquito king. It was very powerful and was like a king in this place. Every time it moved, it would attract the attention of all the cultivators on the planet.


      There were cultivators that wanted to catch it, but once they suffered and learned of the gap between them and this mosquito beast, they all avoided it and no longer dared to provoke it.


      The mosquito beast would not hurt anyone and would sometimes leave the planet to play. The people on the planet gradually grew accustomed to its existence.


      As for Wang Lin and Mu Bingmei, they had both walked into a cave in the mountain 10 years ago. Wang Lin had used his dream dao to bring him and Mu Bingmei to resolve the matter and inner demon that was Liu Mei.


      Perhaps once the issue with Liu Mei was resolved, the relationship between Wang Lin and Mu Bingmei would be different.


      Time passed. In a flash, another 10 years went by.


      The cultivators on planet Suzaku didn’t know that the legendary Wang Lin had long returned to his hometown. They only knew that 20 years ago, an indifferent cultivator had turned a mountain into a forbidden land.


      No one was allowed to take half a step inside. The first time someone did it, there would be warning, but the second time would result in death!!
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      Chapter 2079 - When You Open Your Eyes Again


      This autumn, the autumn leaves were blown into the air and flew across the sky as if they wanted to find their home.


      The autumn sky was clear for 10,000 kilometers; it was very beautiful. On this autumn morning, there were bursts of smoke coming from what looked like a farmhouse and a garden.


      This place was the country of Zhao. Many of the people who lived here never went far their farms. Not to mention this was a remote place, a small mountain village at the foot of a mountain.


      When the autumn wind in the morning dragged the leaves by, bursts of sounds came from the village. There was a group of naughty kids playing and laughing.


      There was a red carriage that was surrounded by villagers, and it stopped before a courtyard. The noise reached a peak. It was clear that this family was welcoming a bride.


      Rumor that the ancestor of this family was a carpenter, but this generation was a scholar. It was said that he had passed the county exam. However, for some unknown reason, he hadn’t gone to the capital, but returned to this place.


      Now more than 20 years had passed, and the scholar had become a middle-aged man. He had a son that had also grown up. Today was the joyous day for the child Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had grown up here, so the nearby villagers knew him very well. This child was very unfortunate - he was a mute. He always silently looked into the distance, and no one knew what he was looking at.


      When the lively sounds reached a peak, the curtain to the carriage was opened and a woman wearing a red veil walked out. Wang Lin held her hand and the two of them walked into the courtyard.


      As for the woman, all the youths in the village adored her. She was the second daughter of the Liu family, a rich family in the area. Ever since she was a child, she was always liked to be with Wang Lin. They two of them were childhood sweethearts, and one would often see those two little fellows looking into the distance.


      Now that they had grown up, no one was surprised about them getting married, just a lot of them were envious.


      The joyous events in a village were often not as big as those in the towns. They were very simple: the host would arrange a feast and the whole village would come to congratulate them. When the sun set, it would be over.


      The remaining time belonged to the newlyweds.


      In the new house, a simple and honest Wang Lin raised the veil off his wife’s face and saw her breathtakingly beautiful face.


      The woman was called Liu Mei.


      She blushed as she looked at Wang Lin and laughed.


      The meeting of their gazes seemed to penetrate time, as if their gazes had lasted reincarnation after reincarnation until they became eternal.


      The day after they got married, Liu Mei was sitting in the courtyard, and opposite of her was Wang Lin. He had a wood carving in his hand. He was carving his wife’s most beautiful moment.


      Their plain life gave off a sense of warmth. After two years, they had a child. It was a boy, and his name was Wang Ping.


      The boy was very smart and an eloquent speaker. As he grew up, the family lived a warm life, and it looked perfect.


      Wang Lin had chosen not to study with his father, but to become a carpenter, the occupation passed down from their ancestors. He had decided to live in this small mountain village.


      His wife, Liu Mei, had very deep feelings toward their child. She spent almost all her time with Wang Ping. She cooked for him in the mornings, played with him during the day, and read stories to him to coax him to sleep.


      After 10 years, when Wang Ping turned 15, he decided to study. He left the small mountain village and headed outside to participate in the county exam.


      When he left, he saw his mother sitting in the yard and his father carving the second statue of his mother. The statue was still very beautiful.


      Wang Ping successfully passed the exam and went to the capital a few years later. Wang Lin and Liu Mei went with him, and they lived in the capital.


      Time unknowingly passed. White appeared in Wang Lin and Liu Mei’s hair. Wang Ping had made a name for himself in the capital and found his own path.


      At this time, Wang Ping married. His wife had a very nice name: Qing Yi. She was a very beautiful girl who came from a rich family in the capital.


      She was very filial to Wang Lin and Liu Mei, and this made them very satisfied but also very emotional. After all, this meant that Wang Ping was going to have his own family and, like a bird that grew up, he would fly high in the sky. Perhaps he wouldn’t return home for a long time.


      Wang Lin and Liu Mei chose to leave. They left the capital and returned to the calm mountain village to spend their remaining years.


      After returning to their old home in the village, Wang Lin carved the third statue for Liu Mei. This carving contained traces of time but was still very beautiful.


      Life was very calm and nothing special happened. Wang Lin enjoyed these days greatly. Although he hadn’t said a word to her in this lifetime, they continued to watch the sun rise and set. There was a sense of warmth, and the amount of white hair on their heads increased.


      Time passed in this warmth. This year, when the autumn leaves flew across the sky, Wang Lin and Liu Mei had become old. Their child, Wang Ping, would occasionally come back during the years, but he never stayed for too long before quickly leaving.


      The two elders were sitting inside the yard. Liu Mei smiled and looked at Wang Lin. On the other side, Wang Lin was holding a carving in his hand. He looked at Liu Mei and was perhaps making the last carving in his life.


      The wood carving gradually took shape in Wang Lin’s hands, and Liu Mei’s appearance slowly appeared. However, this was not the current white-haired Liu Mei, but Liu Mei the day after they were married. It was very beautiful.


      “I know that even though you haven’t spoken to me your entire life, you’re not a mute…” Liu Mei looked at Wang Lin as he slowly worked on the carving. Her eyes were filled with tenderness.


      Wang Lin looked up at Liu Mei and smiled. He shook his head and still didn’t speak.


      On the third day after the carving was finished, Liu Mei fell ill. She was lying in bed and her old face still contained the beauty of her youth. She held Wang Lin’s hand and didn’t let go.


      “I know you’re not a mute…


      “I still remember when we met as children. You were looking at the sky. I was very curious about why you were looking at the sky, so I went next to you to look as well.


      “However, I didn’t see anything. When I left, you suddenly spoke. The first thing you said to me was… you remember, I also remember…” Liu Mei looked at Wang Lin, and her gaze was as gentle as water.


      “You said to me that I’m your wife… You’re my husband… This is our destined fate,” Liu Mei murmured, and her smile became even more gentle. She looked at Wang Lin as if she was immersed in her memories.


      Wang Lin also laughed, he held Liu Mei’s hand and didn’t let go.


      The two of them looked at each other like this. Liu Mei continued to talk. She talked about a lifetime of things, talked about her youth, talked about herself after their marriage, talked about after having Wang Ping.


      “Ping Er is a good child, but he has grown up and he has his own path… We can’t let him stay here for the rest of his life… When I leave, you will be alone, so you have to take care of him,” Liu Mei murmured.


      Wang Lin shook his head. He looked at Liu Mei with a gentle expression.


      Liu Mei continued to talk as the night passed and the morning sun rose. The autumn wind blew and the yellow leaves danced in the sky. Liu Mei’s eyes were suddenly filled with confusion and her grip on Wang Lin’s hand became even harder.


      Her wrinkle-covered face became red and it was as if time had reversed. Her weak body was injected with life.


      “I saw it… Wang Lin, I saw it…” She struggled to get up, and her face was filled with joy. She pointed out the window and quickly spoke to Wang Lin.


      “I saw exactly what was in the sky back when we were kids, I really saw it! In the sky, there was a you and a me...


      “I saw it… We are cultivators… I… I….” Liu Mei suddenly stopped and tears flowed from her eyes. She saw a scene that made her heart ache.


      “I… How can this be…” Even more tears flowed from Liu Mei’s eyes.


      Wang Lin pulled Liu Mei and said the first words since they married. “It’s all in the past…” His voice was hoarse but gentle.


      That night, Wang Ping returned with his wife after resigning from his official post so he could come home and accompany his parents. In the room, he saw his parents looking like they were sleeping with smiles. They had passed away.


      He stood before his parents for a long time before tears flowed down his face… The faces of his parents and memories of his childhood appeared in his mind.


      He buried his parents. Wang Ping and Qing Yi lived in this old house until years passed, until they grew old, until they closed their eyes.


      Inside the cave, Thirteen was guarding Wang Lin and Liu Mei, who had been sitting there with their eyes closed. There was a bead rotating between them. The bead gave off a light that seemed to connect to the two of them.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the woman beside him for a long time.


      The woman’s eyes trembled and tears fell. She opened her eyes and looked at Wang Lin. Their gazes met like in the dream dao, and this seemed to last for an eternity.


      “It is over…” Mu Bingmei muttered.


      “It’s over. Close your eyes. When you open them again, everything will begin anew…” Wang Lin whispered. He knew that the woman before him had very complicated feelings towards him. However, how matter how complicated these feelings were, she could not let them go.


      Mu Bingmei stared at Wang Lin. She didn’t know what Wang Lin meant, but she obediently closed her eyes. This stopped her tears from flowing.


      “Open your eyes…” A familiar voice came from before her.


      When she opened her eyes, she saw it.
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      Chapter 2080 - What Is The Truth?


      Mu Bingmei left.


      She left the cave and left planet Suzaku, but she didn’t leave alone. There was a man by her side. He had white clothes and white hair but an ordinary appearance. However, he gave off an unspeakable temperament that made everyone feel very comfortable. He pulled Mu Bingmei’s hand like in the dream and didn’t let go.


      He faintly heard Mu Bingmeis words in the sky.


      “You… Are you an avatar or your original body…”


      Wang Lin looked at Mu Bingmei and softly said, “I’m Wang Lin and I’m by your side.”


      Mu Bingmei looked at Wang Lin and gradually revealed a smile. This smile was very beautiful and very happy.


      They left planet Suzaku, and it was unknown where they went.


      After they turned into a ray of light, they disappeared into the distance. In a place far away, they could not see Wang Lin looking at them with a smile.


      Avatar or original body? Only Wang Lin knew this answer.


      Perhaps the person that had left was Wang Lin’s avatar and the one watching them leave was his original body. Or perhaps… it was the opposite!


      There was no answer.


      Thirteen also left. He had spent his life chasing Wang Lin’s footsteps. Now Wang Lin made him fly alone. When a bird grows, they must face the wind and rain alone. Only when he can see the rainbow in the wind and rain can he grow up to be a man that can support the world.


      They all left… Only Wang Lin stayed on planet Suzaku. Before going into the dream with Liu Mei, he had gone to see his parents, and now he went again before going to the original home he and Li Muwan had.


      The valley had been lost to time, but he restored it.


      In the valley, Wang Lin settled down and was accompanied by Li Muwan. He held Li Muwan, and together they counted reincarnations. It was as it had always been like this for a long time.


      In this loneliness, he immersed himself in this inner peace and experienced warmth.


      Time passed year by year. In spring, as everything recovered, Wang Lin planted a lot of flowers. He watched the flowers bloom, he watched the summer rainfall, he watched the autumn wind play songs of time, he watched the snow that drifted by in the winter.


      Wang Lin continued to be accompanied by Li Muwan, and there were zither music echoing in his ears as if he had gone back thousands of years into the past.


      10 years, 10 years, 10 years… Wang Lin lived in this calm valley for 70 years.


      He accompanied Li Muwan. Here, he had forgotten everything. He didn’t consider his own cultivation level, didn’t think about comprehending essences, and didn’t consider all the conspiracies and lies. In his eyes, there was only Li Muwan. In his mind, only this figure existed. And in his ears, only the sound of the zither from back then remained.


      In the 200th year after Wang Lin returned to the cave world, a guest came to Wang Lin’s valley. This guest was a bald man. He looked exactly the same as he did in the past and there was no change.


      He appeared from the world and stood outside the valley for a long time. He watched the sea of flowers in the valley, he looked at the cabin inside the sea of flowers, and he looked at the lonely figure sitting before the cabin.


      The man let out a sigh and revealed a melancholy expression.


      He held a wine jug in his hand. With a sigh, he went through the valley, through the sea of flowers, and arrived at Wang Lin’s side. He looked at Wang Lin for a long time before he sat down opposite of him.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the bald man before him. He gradually smiled.


      “You came.”


      The bald man silently nodded.


      “I couldn’t forget…” A moment later, the bald man handed the jug of wine to Wang Lin and took out another one. He took a big gulp and the wine flowed down from the corner of his mouth and onto his clothes.


      “I never wanted to forget, so there’s no such thing as ‘couldn’t forget.’” Wang Lin took the jug of wine and took a sip.


      “You are tormenting yourself.” The bald man looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze.


      “Tormenting…” Wang Lin muttered. He drank the wine and didn’t say more.


      The bald man shook his head and softly said, “Forget it… You won’t succeed. If this continues, you will be tired and Wan Er will be tired…”


      Wang Lin looked at the sky. After pondering for a bit, he slowly said, “Should I call you ‘Mo Zhi’ or another name.”


      The bald man was the person who had said to Wang Lin “Hearts Dead, Already Forgotten” in the rainy temple back then!


      “Mo Zhi… this has always been my name.” The bald man sighed.


      “Wang Lin, you should have guessed all the answers. I can tell you… You…” Mo Zhi was about to speak.


      “Don’t say it, let me ponder some matters myself.” Wang Lin shook his head. He took the wine jug and drank a big mouthful.


      “Drink wine with me… We haven’t met in a long time.” Wang Lin smiled and looked at Mo Zhi.


      The bald man silently pondered and drank wine with Wang Lin until night came, until dawn came, and the two didn’t say a word.


      When the sun appeared at the edge of the sky again, Mo Zhi stood up. He looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh.


      “I’m leaving… I hope you can succeed…” He didn’t advise Wang Lin anymore but turned to leave. When he was about to walk out of the valley, he stopped but didn’t turn around. He had his back toward Wang Lin.


      “Teacher told me to ask you when you will return the Defying Earth Realm’s boundary compass…” Mo Zhi’s voice echoed in the valley. After he spoke, he walked out of the valley and disappeared.


      Wang Lin still sat there and drank wine. He didn’t say a word about Mo Zhi’s words or departure.


      He had long understood some things, but he knew that he was himself and was named Wang Lin. He was born on planet Suzaku and was the son of a carpenter. He grew up in a small mountain village.


      Step by step, he tread the path of cultivation and reached his current state.


      Resurrecting Li Muwan was his own decision, but not something due to the influence or interference from another reincarnation. It was his own choice.


      “I’m me…” There was no confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes - they were completely clear.


      “Whether it’s Mo Zhi or Red Butterfly, even Mo Zhi’s teacher and the All-Seer… They all think that this world, the cave world, the Celestial Realm were all formed by my dream dao and are not real…” Wang Lin murmured. He had long came to an understanding about these matters.


      “However, is it really like this…” Wang Lin smiled faintly. He stood up as he looked at the sky and his eyes shined brightly.


      “All-Seer, do you really think I don’t know your origin?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked into the sky. He seemed to be able to see past the sky, past the Celestial Realm, past the endless darkness to see a figure in black with very long hair and an aura of slaughter and destruction coming from afar.


      The figure’s destination was the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “All-Seer, the answer to everything is not you telling me the truth in the Immemorial God Realm, but me telling you the truth! I’ll let you know what the real truth is!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and a skull appeared.


      This skull belong to the Ji Qiong.


      The skull flashed and a small line of words appeared on it, but it soon disappeared.


      “You’re all wrong…” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and smiled as he returned to the wooden house. He looked at Li Muwan sleeping there and sat down next to her. His gaze was gentle as he watched her sleep.


      “Wan Er, you will wake up… Because I have already found the real way… And I already began the preparations in the Ancient Shi Ancestral Temple.”


      There was a trace of madness in Wang Lin’s eyes. This method was indeed very crazy!


      Time gradually passed and the seasons changed. Wang Lin remained in the valley, accompanying Li Muwan all these years. This kind of quiet life was very rare for Wang Lin, aside from when he turned into a mortal or in his dream dao.


      As he accompanied Li Muwan, he talked about his memories and was immersed in his own world.


      Over the years, Thirteen had returned several times. Each time, he would accompany Wang Lin for several months before he left to continue his own life and cultivation.


      Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao had used some unknown method to actually find Zhong Big Red. The three of them worked together, doing as they wished in the cave world, and were extremely happy.


      Their bodies had been reborn on the Immortal Astral Continent, so they could leave and come as they wished by borrowing Wang Lin’s power to pass through the gate. With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, Zhong Big Red could do this as well. After sweeping the cave world, the three of them, along with the sea dragon that had taken a liking to this as well, left the cave world. They began their own legendary experience on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      However, before they left, Xu Liguo’s group of three came to Wang Lin to serve and flatter him. Finally, Wang Lin laughed. He left his aura and imprint on them to keep them safe. The three of them left with excitement.


      With Wang Lin as the tiger skin and the combat power of the sea dragon, they were confident they could deceive anyone in the Immortal Astral Continent!


      On the 60th year after Xu Liguo and company left, Wang Lin brought Li Muwan out of the valley and left planet Suzaku. They left the cave world and headed to the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Before he left, his divine sense saw the Celestial Realm and he saw the cultivators there learning the dao he had left. He saw Thirteen and a lot of old friends.


      He withdrew his divine sense and took a final glance at the cave world.


      There were three more months before the Immemorial God Realm would open. That place would be Wang Lin’s final battle.


      “When I walk leave the Immemorial God Realm, Wan Er, you will accompany me…” Wang Lin murmured as he stepped through the gate of the cave world and disappeared.
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      Chapter 606 – Awaken


      Chapter 606 – Awaken


      Inside the black tower, the ghostly light flickered like it never had before. There was even a hint of fear inside the ghostly light. This kind of thing almost never happened in these countless years!


      “That palm print… It’s him!! Could this person have something to do with… him… could he also be here!?” There was a trace of panic in the divine sense.


      Normally, with his mental strength, this kind of panic would never appear. However, that person was simply too terrifying. So terrifying that even with his cultivation, his heart would tremble when thinking about that person!


      “Although this person’s palm print has a lot of differences, about 70% of it is the same as his spell…This… Is this a coincidence, or…?”


      “Wang Lin!” A loud shout came down like a thunderous roar from the sky. Although this shout came from a person, it also felt like it had come from 100 million souls!


      This sound arrived like a series of explosions. The sky changed color and it was as if the sound was the only thing that remained.


      Wang Lin’s stimulated origin soul showed a sign of sobering up when he heard this voice. Although his eyes were still blood-red, at this moment, they revealed a rare glimmer of clarity.


      He turned around and saw dark clouds rushing over from the horizon. These black clouds were made of countless soul fragments. These soul fragments were full of energy and caused terrifying ripples as they charged over.


      A black-robed young man walked toward Wang Lin step by step under the black clouds. This person looked normal, but there was a deep sense of hatred in his eyes. He stared at Wang Lin and shouted, while clenching his teeth, “Wang Lin, do you recognize me?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a sense of clarity. He looked at this person and said, in a low tone, “Hu Pao.”


      “You still remember me! Wang Lin, I’ll personally kill you today!” Hu Pao laughed like crazy, causing the clouds of soul fragments above him to tremble. This created a huge pressure that enveloped the area.


      “Wang Lin, you never would have imagined that I, Hu Pao, would be like this today. Back then you were so strong in my eyes that it was completely impossible to do anything against you. However, now you are only an ant in my eyes!” Hu Pao stared at Wang Lin while venting all the resentment he had stored up in the past 10 years. He wasn’t in a rush to attack, he wanted to vent!


      Wang Lin’s voice was still calm. “Indeed, I would never have imagined.”


      Hu Pao madly shouted, “When you abandoned me and Thirteen, do you know how much we suffered? Especially me, who had all of my bones crushed and meridians shattered by that commander.


      “I suffered torture and humiliation in the dark prison. Where were you then?


      “When I called countless times for you to save me, where were you? In your eyes, Thirteen and I were only pawns. Unfortunately, Thirteen is still a fool and doesn’t know your true face!”


      The soul fragments above him seemed to feel this excitement and roared with him.


      “Fortunately, the heavens have eyes and didn’t let me just die. Instead, it give me a new life and let me meet Master. I was able to complete my soul refining spell here, and I have refined over 100 million soul fragments. Today you will without a doubt die! However, I won’t kill you so easily. I’ll seal your soul inside your body and throw you into the most cruel dungeon in the nine demon country where you will be humiliated but won’t be able to die!


      “Then I’ll extract your soul and seal you in a soul flag where I can torment you every day!”


      Hu Pao viciously stared at Wang Lin before revealing a hint of mockery and saying, “Have you ever thought that you would one day be killed by the spell you taught? Have you ever tasted the feeling of 100 million soul fragments invading your body!?”


      “After I take your soul, I’ll return to the Soul Refining Tribe and take all of their souls too!” Hu Pao’s body was trembling. This trembling was caused by excitement, and he began to laugh like crazy.


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time and slowly said, “So it turns out you hate me this much.”


      “Hate? Of course, I, Hu Pao, will not be ordinary in this life. With this soul refining spell and the 100 million soul fragments, I’ll be at the top of the Demon Spirit Land. You are not qualified to be my master, even if you were before! You must die!”


      Arrogant laughter came from Hu Pao. At this moment, he really did have the qualifications to be arrogant. The power of 100 million soul fragments was indeed great!


      Especially because these 100 million soul fragments all came from this ancient battleground. Before they died, none of their cultivations were weak. There were even some demon general level soul fragments, making it all the more terrifying!


      “With this soul flag in my hand, who else can stop me besides the Master who saved me? No one can stop me! 100 million soul fragments isn’t my goal, my goal is one billion, 10 billion. I want a 10th demon country to appear in the Demon Spirit Land. The first demon emperor will be me, Hu Pao!”


      Wang Lin silently looked at Hu Pao and slowly said, “So it seems you want to kill me, and hatred is only half the reason. The other half is to kill everyone else that knows the soul refining spell. This way there will be no one else who can use the same spell as you to compete with you for soul fragments… correct?”


      Hu Pao stared at Wang Lin and let out a grim laugh. “You are indeed worthy of being my previous master. That is correct, you treated me as a pawn, but you taught me the soul refining spell. Although I hated you before, it wasn’t that much. However, inside the dark prison, I reached enlightenment. What right do you have to be my master? What right did others have to attack me because they don’t like you? Because you are strong? Then if I become even more powerful, then what!?


      “That is why, at the moment I was rescued, I swore that I’d become strong. I’d overtake you and then kill you!”


      Wang Lin slightly shook his head as he carefully looked at Hu Pao and said, “To be able to cultivate to this step in only 10 years of time, I have to admit, not even the most blessed daughter of the heavens could compare to you on this.


      “At first I was puzzled. Although your talent is good and even better than Red Butterfly’s at certain points, it is impossible to cultivate to this degree in only 10 years. It should also be impossible for you to contain and control so many soul fragments, but now I understand the reason! You must have cultivated a method that burns your potential and life. You will quickly reach your peak for a very short period of time. This peak will be very short, and I’m afraid it will last not even more than a day…”


      “Shut up!” Hu Pao’s expression was fierce as he pointed at the sky. A part of the black cloud suddenly split off, turning into millions of souls. Hu Pao pointed at Wang Lin and the soul fragments rushed toward him.


      Hu Pao madly laughed. “I’ll let you see what a million soul fragments are like. You probably have never even seen one million souls before!”


      Xu Liguo clearly heard the talk between the two of them. He looked at Hu Pao and thought, “This kid doesn’t know how high the heavens is. Your grandpa Xu has tried to revolt many times, and each time I failed. If you can really succeed, I’ll change my surname to Hu and be called Hu Liguo!


      “Revolting is a very difficult thing, and it requires a lot of planning, especially when it is against this fiend. How can you think it will be this simple!?”


      Wang Lin raised his head and calmly looked at the sky. The one million soul fragments rushed at him. This was something he hadn’t seen in a long time. This black mass of soul fragments, all with ferocious expressions, wouldn’t retreat until they had completely devoured him.


      Wang Lin let out a soft sigh as he raised his right hand and pressed it toward the sky, then a symbol appeared in his palm.


      The one million soul fragments suddenly stopped and remained motionless after seeing the symbol. This scene was too strange and it even startled Hu Pao.


      “The soul refining spell is not used like this!” Wang Lin’s voice was soft as he waved his right hand. Looks of respect appeared in the eyes of the one million soul fragments!


      The soul fragments recognized Hu Pao as their master, but when they saw that symbol, they immediately understood that the person before them was the real master!


      “This… This is impossible… Not possible!!” Hu Pao suddenly lost connection to those one million souls in his mind. He was startled and revealed a ferocious expression as he shouted, “100 million souls, devour!”


      After he said that, the black clouds in the sky suddenly descended, creating crazy amounts of pressure, and the 100 million souls rushed out. At this moment, it was as if the only thing that existed in this world right now were the soul fragments!


      Hu Pao revealed a ferocious expression. It was as if could see that Wang Lin was about to be devoured.


      As the 100 million soul fragments rushed over, Wang Lin’s origin soul left his body and swept the area. The weak point that Wang Lin left in the soul refining spell that he taught was used at this moment. Wang Lin had absolute control over all of the souls refined by people who learned the soul refining spell from him!


      The 100 million soul fragments were startled, and they immediately showed respect in their eyes and circled Wang Lin. They formed back into the black cloud and stared back at Hu Pao. At this moment, Hu Pao was completely stunned; there was no longer a single soul fragment near him.


      This huge change, this strange scene caused Hu Pao’s mind to blank out.


      “Your soul refining spell was manipulated by someone to make it easier to control. However, how could the root of the soul refining spell be so easily changed without the true inheritance and tens of thousands of years of sacrifice?!”


      Wang Lin was the person who inherited the soul refining spell, and the soul refining spell was the heart of the Soul Refining Sect. Although the soul refining spell wasn’t an earth-shattering spell, it was something that was refined by countless generations of Soul Refining Sect disciples. The members of the Soul Refining Sect spent tens of thousands of years diligently studying how to refine the spell. How could anyone completely remake the spell in merely 10 years without even the true inheritance!?


      Hu Pao’s benefactor couldn’t do this. Maybe the person inside the armor could, but he wouldn’t waste his time on such a small matter.


      “Impossible… How did this happen… Benefactor clearly told me that he had already fixed the weakness of this spell… Why…” Hu Pao’s dumbfounded expression suddenly turned to anger. He stared at the soul fragments around Wang Lin and shouted, “Soul fragments, quickly return!”


      His voice was almost breaking, but the soul fragments around Wang Lin didn’t even look at him. They all circled around Wang Lin with looks of respect on their faces!


      “Soul fragments, quickly return!” Hu Pao roared like crazy, but the soul fragments still circled Wang Lin.


      Hu Pao’s heart was filled with rage as his body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. He spent countless days and nights during the last 10 years refining souls. His courage continued to expand until he had refined 100 million of them. At that moment, he believed that he had the power to pierce the heavens. He had become strong and could kill Wang Lin to take Wang Lin’s place!


      However, at this moment, when he was facing Wang Lin, all of that disappeared. More than 10 years of hard work were handed over to Wang Lin just like that. The flame of rage burned brightly in his heart, brightly enough to almost make him collapse!


      “Wang Lin, I will kill you!” The veins on Hu Pao’s face bulged out and he became crazy. The current him looked even crazier than Wang Lin when he was under the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit.


      Because he had hopes, when his hopes were shattered, he became even more disappointed and crazy!


      Wang Lin revealed a complex expression. He waved his right hand and sighed. “You rebelled because of me. Before you die, I’ll let you see a true spell using the soul flag!”


      The one-billion-soul soul flag flew out from Wang Lin’s bag of holding. The surrounding 100 million soul fragments suddenly trembled before they rapidly fused into one soul!


      This soul was crystal-clear as it threw a punch at Hu Pao!


      When the punch landed, Hu Pao’s body trembled and was torn asunder along with his soul!


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he waved the one-billion-soul soul flag, and the 100 million soul fragments flew into it. There was a hint of struggle in the clarity in his eyes. He looked into the distance and could see that there was a black tower far in the distance.


      There was an old man standing below the tower. He was wearing black armor and was also looking toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s gaze moved away from the old man and moved to the tower. He could feel powerful, devilish energy coming from the black tower.


      This was true devilish energy. There was a distinct difference between this and the devilish energy created from cultivator’s cultivation.


      Now that Wang Lin had sobered up, his pupils shrank. This devilish energy was very powerful, extremely powerful. The person inside the tower had to be a peerless expert. Wang Lin took a deep breath. His origin soul and his body hadn’t completely fused yet. It would still take half a month for his origin soul and body to become one, and only then would his cultivation of early stage Ascendant be stabilized.


      “The Celestial Ascension Fruit is simply too tyrannical. Although it allowed me to withstand his attacks, it also made me enter a state of craze that I have never entered before…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and stared into the distance before him.


      The old man wearing black armor below the tower took a step. This step caused the earth to tremble, and the trembling spread to Wang Lin’s feet.


      “Late stage Ascendant… This person’s cultivation… No, wait, this person’s true cultivation level isn’t this high, it is the armor on his body!” The clarity in his eyes struggled once more. The effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit was attacking his mind like crazy, trying to return him to the madness once more.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he let out a cold snort to suppress the effect of the fruit. Then he raised his right hand to point at the sky. There was a loud rumble as a large river appeared in the sky.


      Shortly after, he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows with his left hand. A ray of golden light came out from his forehead and into his left hand. Ling Tianhou’s sword energy appeared!


      The old man in black armor’s eyes lit up and he stopped.
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      After passing through the Ten Thousand Demon Mountain, the location of the source of the cold snort became even more clear to Wang Lin. After several days, an endless wasteland appeared before him.


      There was countless debris covering the wasteland. The ground was covered in cracks and there was an unpleasant smell being carried by the wind.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. The Celestial Ascension Fruit had penetrated his entire mind after being under its effect for so many days. His awareness had increased several fold and now he only needed a little stimulation to erupt.


      At this moment the only thought in Wang Lin’s mind was “kill!”


      He moved like a bolt of lightning, charging directly at the wasteland.


      Just at this moment, a series of explosions came from the ground below Wang Lin. Following the sound, a spike made of yellow earth suddenly shot into the air toward him.


      At the moment this spike appeared, countless more appeared. They were like ferocious needles that whizzed through the air. In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin was surrounded by spikes.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was very sensitive. Instead of backing up, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body formed a vortex. Under the power of the vortex, all of the spikes shattered.


      A black figure suddenly jumped out from the ground and landed on one of the spikes. This person was skinny and his body was completely black. He was on all fours with his head tilted as he looked at Wang Lin and licked his lips.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he took a step forward and pressed down with his right thumb. The Finger of Death appeared and shot toward the skinny old man as a ray of black light.


      The old man let out a grin. This grin was very dark. Facing the Finger of Death, not only did he not dodge, he suddenly opened his big mouth. At this moment, an illusion suddenly appeared behind him. This illusion was about 100 feet tall, looked like a cocoon, and there were pustules on it.


      At the moment the skinny old man opened his mouth, a big mouth also appeared on the illusionary cocoon behind him. He sucked the black light of the Finger of Death into his mouth and then swallowed it.


      At the moment he swallowed it, the illusionary cocoon behind him also acted like it had swallowed the Finger of Death. Its belly was bulged and its entire body began to squirm. The pustules on the cocoon burst, releasing foul-smelling liquid.


      The old man’s skinny hand reached out, causing the foul liquid to condense into a ball of pus in his hand.


      He stared darkly at Wang Lin and spoke for the first time. “Little kid, your spell was delicious; let me gift you one too!” With that, he threw the ball of pus in his hand toward the ground.


      This ball of pus was too fast and landed on the ground in the blink of an eye. When it exploded, it released the pus and fused with the ground.


      In an instant, the ground within 10,000 feet began to tremble. Shortly after, large amounts of pus came out from the ground and suddenly formed an encirclement. A thick layer of pus quickly rose up on the outer ring, creating a powerful wall.


      The old man licked his lips and in a flash he disappeared into the pus. Right after he disappeared, the wall of pus suddenly began to close in from all directions.


      The wall of pus covered the sky and the earth. As it closed it in, it formed a giant sphere.


      The old man appeared outside of the pus sphere. He stared at the sphere that was quickly contracting and said, with his hoarse voice, “Wind Song, there is no need for you to be here, so you can go back. A mere cultivator dares to do as he wishes here. He has no chance of surviving my Heaven Pus and Earth Sore!”


      A gust of cold wind blew by and the woman with the tattoo on her face appeared 100 feet from the old man. She coldly looked at the pus sphere that had shrunken down to only 100 feet wide and coldly said, “If this person could be killed so easily, Master wouldn’t have sent us out!”


      “Oh? Then I want to see how this little cultivator can escape from my Heaven Pus and Earth Sore!” The skinny old man smiled, but soon his smile froze.


      When the pus sphere shrunk down to only 30 feet wide, it stopped and no longer shrunk. A powerful battle and killing intent penetrated through the pus sphere.


      The killing intent that penetrated through caused the surrounding temperature to immediately drop and created gusts of cold wind.


      The battle intent that was mixed in with the killing intent caused the skinny old man’s pupils to shrink.


      Just at this moment, muffled roars came from within the sphere of pus. Soon, a ray of sword energy split the sphere of pus and charged out!


      This sword energy was monstrous. When it appeared, it caused the sky to be filled with sword energy!


      There was another sword next to the celestial sword. It was a treasured sword, and the faint figure of a devil ram soul had appeared on the sword. There was also a half-moon blade next to the two swords. This blade let out a blade hymn and gave off a cold aura.


      Behind those three weapons was Wang Lin. He slowly walked step by step out of the sphere of pus that was cut in half. His eyes were bright red, and the killing and battle intent in his eyes had fused into a mysterious light.


      The skinny old man’s heart trembled when he looked over. “This person’s gaze is somewhat terrifying!”


      At the moment he stepped out, the three weapons before Wang Lin charged out. They turned into three rays of light and shot toward the old man and the woman.


      The woman’s expression was gloomy as she took a step back and immediately disappeared. The black half-moon blade let out a sudden hymn as it also disappeared.


      A series of groans and sounds of metal colliding quickly echoed throughout the surrounding area.


      The old man’s eyes became cold. He didn’t even look at the three weapons before his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Earth Sore!”


      The ground 10,000 feet around the old man began to shake. As the ground shook, rings of light appeared and quickly began to expand. They looked like the sores that grow on people’s faces, but they were growing on the earth.


      The old man shouted, “Explode!” At this moment, his energy surged and all of the sores growing out of the ground immediately exploded.


      Then Xu Liguo came out from the celestial sword and cursed at the skinny old man. “Blow yourself up!” He controlled the celestial sword to attack the old man directly. The old man revealed an impatient expression and his hand reached out, trying to grab the celestial sword.


      In his eyes, it wasn’t hard to grab the sword with just his body at his cultivation level!


      Xu Liguo laughed in his heart when he saw the old man trying to grab the sword. Not only did he not dodge, but he even slowed down, waiting for the old man.


      “This… What kind of sword is this?!” The old man was shocked and quickly retreated. However, the celestial sword gave chase. The sword with the evil ram soul arched around and attacked the old man’s back.


      After the sores on the earth exploded, a thick wall of pus 100 feet tall appeared and spread out in ripples. Wang Lin’s body was filled with celestial spiritual energy as he floated in the air. He took a step toward the old man, who was entangled with the two swords.


      The old man let out an angry roar as he called out the illusionary cocoon again to use his spell. With one step, Wang Lin broke space and arrived above the old man. His blood-red eyes stared at the illusionary cocoon and his right hand reached out. Strands of slaughter energy charged out and drilled into the illusion.


      Then he closed his right hand and pulled back. There was a tearing sound as he tore the illusionary cocoon from behind the old man. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he threw the cocoon behind him.


      Then his right hand viciously reached out.


      The cocoon exploded as it flew through the air. Large amounts of pus sprayed out and there was a muffled groan from the void. Wind Song’s body appeared where the cocoon exploded. Her face was pale, but her eyes were even more gloomy.


      The half-moon blade followed closely after her and stabbed toward her. Wind Song waved her hand. There was now a silver dagger in her hand. The sound of metal colliding was heard as the half moon blade was pushed back, but Wind Song was also pushed back a few steps.


      She had just arrived here while fighting the half-moon blade and was forced to reveal herself because of the cocoon exploding.


      After the cocoon was crushed, the old man coughed out blood and revealed a look of disbelief. At this moment Wang Lin’s thumb pressed down again and the Finger of Death appeared once more!


      This time the black light charged out like crazy. This black was too fast and was already very close to the old man. The moment it appeared, it appeared before the old man. The old man panicked and opened his mouth to devour the black light. Although he devoured the black light, it didn’t dissipate and instead penetrated through his mouth.


      Just at this moment, Wind Song threw the dagger in her hand. The dagger and the half-moon blade began to fight. She then turned into a cold breeze and charged toward Wang Lin, who had his back toward her.


      The wind was very fast; she closed in on Wang Lin in almost an instant.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn his head but touched his bag of holding. The Soul Lasher appeared in his hand. The long whip was completely black and gave off an aura that could cause the soul to tremble.


      At the moment Wind Song closed in, the Soul Lasher suddenly moved. There was a loud bang followed by Wind Song’s miserable groan. She was knocked out of the void and there was a red whip mark on her face. For the first time, her eyes revealed shock. RIght now she didn’t want to kill, she wanted to retreat as soon as possible!


      Wang Lin’s mind had long lost his consciousness due to the stimulation of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, so everything he did was by instinct. Wind Song quickly retreated. For her to be able to fight the half-moon blade, her speed was naturally very fast.


      She quickly retreated without even leaving a shadow.


      Without even thinking, Wang Lin’s palm pressed down and a huge hand print suddenly appeared before him. The same nameless palm print that managed to even scare Mo Lihai appeared!


      Wang Lin’s slaughter energy moved within the palm print.


      Creating a gust of wind in its path, the palm print moved at an unimaginable speed, chasing after Wind Song. The palm print passed through Wind Song while she retreated. The slaughter energy inside the palm entered her body, causing her to explode.


      A gentle wind blew by and caused Wang Lin’s hair to flutter. He continued to march into the distance, and in front of him were the three weapons.


      On the ground there there were a pile of flesh and a mummy giving off an endless amount of death aura…
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      It was not false that 100,000 demon soldiers could destroy an Ascendant cultivator, but only if this Ascendant cultivator wasn’t Wang Lin. When a normal Ascendant cultivator meets 100,000 demon soldiers, although they can use spells to kill them, the 100,000 demon soldiers can battle the Ascendant cultivator by fusing their demonic spiritual energy into one and creating a formation.


      But at this moment, Wang Lin was so crazy that he wasn’t even afraid of death, so how would he mind these demon soldiers?


      His Celestial Slaughter Art required slaughter to create more slaughter energy. At this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul was being stimulated by the Celestial Ascension Fruit and he had a large amount of celestial spiritual energy in his body, so how could he be stopped by 100,000 demon soldiers!?


      If there were five times more demon soldiers, Wang Lin would definitely be defeated, but he would not lose when facing only 100,000 of them!


      Slaughter energy charged through the demon soldiers like crazy. As the tragic screams came from the demon soldiers, their demonic spiritual energy gathered to form the image of a scorpion!


      The scorpion was made of demonic spiritual energy and had a very large body. The scorpion’s tail looked like it could shatter space itself when it attacked.


      The middle-aged man on the wall had a gloomy expression as he said, “Go and kill this person!”


      The demon generals beside him all charged out toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin immediately noticed more than 10 strands of killing intent coming at him. He quickly moved and pointed his right pinky forward.


      Underworld Finger!


      This Underworld Finger was used with Ascendant level cultivation. One finger to summon the underworld. After his domain and origin soul fused, this finger represented the changes of life and death. The moment the finger appeared, countless flashes of lightning appeared across the sky and a large river suddenly appeared in the air.


      This river was cloudy with countless remnants and limbs flowing within it. There were also countless ghosts struggling within, and many different human faces could be seen within the water!


      As Wang Lin waved his pinky, large waves were created inside the river and descended from the sky. It came down like a flood and trapped all living things within it.


      As the water from the underworld fell from the sky, the sky became cloudy and the life and death domain was activated!


      This underworld river was something he comprehended in the 10 years it took for his origin soul and domain to fuse. This river did not belong to the heavens; it was formed by Wang Lin, and only he controlled it. He had comprehended the heavens’ reincarnation cycle, and during those 10 years of enlightenment, he used the Underworld Finger to create this endless underworld river!


      The moment the demon generals charged out, they were washed away by the underworld river that descended from the sky and were trapped by it.


      Bursts of exclamations came from the demon generals. They just couldn’t believe that the youth before them was this strong!


      One spell was able to trap most of the demon generals! Although they couldn’t completely see through this spell, a few were able to see some clues!


      The middle-aged man on the wall’s face changed like it never had before. He unconsciously took a few step back and revealed a look of disbelief.


      “This… This isn’t possible… This person is only an Ascendant cultivator, but he has such a terrifying dao that he has already created his own underworld river!


      “This kind of cultivation has already reached the second step of reaching the edge of the heavens’ dao!”


      Making his own reincarnation cycle with the underworld river formed by his own dao was the biggest harvest he had in the last 10 years of defying the heavens! But this dao was still only a vague concept in Wang Lin’s mind. After all, 10 years of comprehension was still too little.


      However, he was currently being stimulated by the Celestial Ascension Fruit, so his mind had reached a new peak. Adding on the surging celestial spiritual energy inside his body, the effects of both could be able to complete that vague concept in his mind and make it into reality!


      This was the most important step in his life as a cultivator so far! Once he takes this step, he will truly have his own dao! From that moment on, he will no longer cultivate the heavens, the earth, the immortals, or the gods. He will become a daoist! Someone who cultivates dao!


      The underworld river swept across the group and carried more than 10 demon soldiers back with it! The demon generals trapped inside the underworld river struggled like crazy. Their combined struggle was very powerful and even caused the newly formed underworld river to loosen a bit!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became red as he turned into shadow and entered the underworld river. Once he entered the underworld river, it became as stable as Mount Tai!


      “Anyone who wishes to kill me will be trapped in my underworld river. This is my own reincarnation cycle that isn’t controlled by the heavens!” Wang Lin’s voice spread out his dao. It fused into the underworld river and turned into reincarnation power!


      The underworld river rolled back and disappeared from the world, and the more than 10 demon generals disappeared with it!


      The scorpion formed by the demon soldiers also collapsed. As the 30,000 strands of slaughter energy moved through, they carried back with them strands of grey gas.


      These strands all rushed toward Wang Lin, who was slowly walking toward the city. It looked like the grey gas was a giant cloak on Wang Lin’s back. This cloak was so big that it covered the earth.


      The expression of the middle-aged man on the wall became pale and his throat felt dry. He kept backing up, as he felt like he had no power to resist the man before him.


      “My cultivation level is the same as this person’s; both of us are at the early stage of Ascendant. This person is seriously injured, so I was originally 100% confident in killing him, but now I’m not even 10% confident… This person already has his own dao, and that underworld river is too terrifying! The Demon Emperor has harmed me by making me stay here…”


      The middle-aged man clenched his teeth and began to retreat like crazy. He didn’t hesitate at all as he took out a black, fist-sized beast bone and crushed it. The moment the beast bone shattered, a strand of black gas came out of it. The black gas quickly surrounded the middle-aged man and teleported him away.


      This black bone was a very precious item that could teleport someone directly back to the capital. Only the commander-in-chiefs and vice commander-in-chiefs had them!


      Wang Lin’e eyes were extremely red. He waved his hand and the 100,000 demon soldiers turned into 100,000 strands of slaughter energy. Adding on the 30,000 strands from before, 130,000 strands of slaughter energy charged out!


      At the moment the middle-aged man disappeared, the 130,000 strands of slaughter energy quickly caught up!


      There was a very luxurious transfer array in the capital of the Fire Demon Country that only commander-in-chiefs and vice commander-in-chiefs could use. The head steward of the Fire Demon Country was silently cultivating next to the array.


      He suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a smile as the transfer array activated. He knew that a commander-in-chief or vice commander-in-chief had returned.


      “I wonder who returned…” He stood up and turned around to look at the formation. However, his expression immediately changed. He stared at the formation and was completely dumbfounded.


      As the formation lit up, a withered mummy fell from the void. The mummy’s eyes were still open and filled with reluctance.


      The death of a vice commander-in-chief was a big deal for any of the countries in the Demon Spirit Land. The angry roar of the Fire Demon Country’s Demon Emperor echoed throughout the entire capital.


      “Search! Find who that cultivator is and kill him. I don’t care what his identity is, I want him dead!”


      As Wang Lin left the city at the border between the Fire Demon Country and the Sky Demon Country, he took with him 100,000 strands of slaughter energy.


      The power of the Celestial Ascension Fruit in his body was still going strong. Not only had the killing not lowered his battle intent, it caused it to increase even more! His killing intent also increased.


      He turned into a ferocious meteor as he charged toward the location where he sensed the source of the attacks!


      In the past several days, that cold snort never appeared again. Wang Lin’s body had already recovered thanks to all of the life force he had taken from the earth. In fact, his body was reaching its peak with the help of all the slaughter energy.


      In the black tower in the ancient battle ground, there was a ghostly light flickering inside the armor that was missing a wrist guard, and there was an old man kneeling before the armor!


      This old man was wearing all black; he was the person that saved Hu Pao!


      “I’ll give you three pieces of the demonic armor. Stop him; he is not allowed to step foot onto this ancient battleground!” As the divine sense message echoed in the tower, a wrist guard, chest piece, and shoulder guard flew off the armor!


      The moment the three pieces of armor flew out, they turned into black threads that drilled into the old man’s clothes. The black threads moved through the old man’s skin and quickly appeared all over his body. The threads constantly moved, and when they eventually stopped, a set of black armor appeared over the old man!


      This armor was simple, but there was a monstrous amount of devilish energy coming from it. An arm-sized illusion appeared from the devilish energy. This illusion was a shadow with a single horn, exactly the same as the creature Wang Lin destroyed.


      The moment it appeared, it entered the old man’s forehead. The old man seemed to be enduring a great deal of pain. The veins all over his body swelled up and his cries of pain spread far into the distance.


      After a long time, the old man’s body trembled. Then his eyes revealed a devilish light and he respectfully said, “This devil servant obeys!”


      “Go!” The ghostly light from the armor was very dim. The divine sense message it gave out revealed that it was tired.


      The old man no longer spoke. He stood up and walked out of the tower. Then he looked into the distance and, after pondering a bit, he shouted, “Demon Guardians, come out!”


      After he said that, a huge gust of wind appeared over the entire ancient battleground. This wind was extremely cold and felt like it could freeze the ground it blew by.


      This demonic wind circled around the old man and turned into a woman wearing armor. There was a tattoo on her face that covered her whole body. However, due to her armor, parts of the tattoo were blocked.


      After she appeared, she knelt down on one knee and softly said, “Demon Guardian Wind Song, present!” If Wang Lin was here, he would notice that this woman was very similar to Demon General Xie Lian.


      Shortly after, the earth trembled and there was a series of explosions. The ground 100 feet before the old man suddenly exploded and a completely black arm reached out.


      A very lean old man climbed out from the ground. He was on all fours like some kind of wild beast. He turned his head to look at the old man and grinned. “Demon Guardian Earth Devil, present!”


      At this moment, soul fragments filled the horizon and waves of ghostly wails could be heard. These soul fragments formed a giant, black cloud that covered the sky. There were no less than 100 million soul fragments within the black cloud!


      The black cloud formed a cone shape, and below it, a sullen looking young man was slowly walking over. The roars of the large amount of soul fragments behind him echoed across the area.


      “Demon Guardian Hu Pao, present!”
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      At the moment Wang Lin left, Zi Shu’s body was already on the ground. It had completely withered and was left without a trace of vitality, but there was a faint, golden light flashing on his forehead.


      Zi Shu’s origin soul had already collapsed, so his body fell from the sky.


      The difference between him and Wang Lin was too big; he couldn’t even use the sword energy that his master gifted him before he died.


      Wang Lin’s heart carried a fierce madness, and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body moved like surging waves between his meridians and origin soul. Adding on the stimulation from the fruit, he was like a war god carrying monstrous killing intent.


      His eyes were bloodshot as he took a step forward in the air. There were rumbling echoes across the air as if his steps were shattering the sky. He moved rapidly across the air with these large strides.


      He was still far away from the location of the ancient battleground. Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he walked across the sky, attracting the attention of a lot of people inside the Demon Spirit Land.


      Among these people were cultivators and the demon generals of the Fire Demon Country. As long as they didn’t provoke Wang Lin, he ignored them, but at the moment they had any killing intent toward Wang Lin, he would immediately be able to detect them due to his current state.


      Anyone who had killing intent would be killed by Wang Lin without any hesitation!


      There was a private planet far away from planet Tian Yun called planet Mo. This planet belonged to someone called Mo Ancestor. His cultivation had reached Illusory Yin of the Yin and Yang stage.


      This time, with his current cultivation, he lost the qualification to enter the Demon Spirit Land. However, of his three disciples, aside from the head disciple, the other two both entered.


      At this moment two youths wearing grey robes were flying across the sky in the Fire Demon Country. These two were the two direct disciples of the Mo Ancestor!


      As they flew, one of their eyes suddenly lit up. He looked into the distance and could clearly feel that there seemed to be a primal beast emitting unimaginable killing intent and that it was coming toward their direction.


      This person’s expression suddenly changed and he yelled, “Junior Brother, quickly retreat!” With that, the two of them quickly scattered to the sides, and right after they did so, a meteor-like figure passed by.


      The figure passed by them.


      “Ascendant!” This person’s pupils shrank.


      “Senior Brother, he… he seems to be injured!” The person’s junior brother suddenly stared at the figure filled with killing intent gradually moving away and suddenly sent a voice transmission. “An Ascendant cultivator must have a lot of treasure on him. If we can obtain his demon crystal…”


      The senior brother’s eyes narrowed and he hesitated.


      “Senior Brother, both of us are at the late stage of Soul Transformation. Although our chances aren’t great, with the two of us against an injured Ascendant cultivator, and if we use magical treasures…”


      Just as the two of them were communicating with each other, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. He turned around, looked behind him with his bloodshot eyes, and muttered, “There is killing intent…”


      He suddenly turned around and charged toward those two like a bolt of lightning!


      When the two of them saw Wang Lin turn around, their expressions quickly changed and they began to retreat. However, Wang Lin’s speed was too fast, so in the blink of an eye, he arrived next to the junior brother and extended his finger!


      The youth’s expression changed greatly and was aghast at the situation. He looked at Wang Lin’s gaze and was startled; this gaze was too terrifying!


      Wang Lin’s finger made the youth feel like it was completely irresistible, as if this finger represented the heavens!


      This finger landed on his forehead at an unimaginable speed. This youth let out a miserable groan before his body instantaneously withered and his origin soul collapsed. The shattered origin soul and essence of his body was turned into slaughter energy, then that strand of slaughter energy left his body and flew to Wang Lin.


      This all happened too fast! So fast that the senior brother wasn’t able to react at all. By the time he awakened from the shock, his body shivered. Without any hesitation, he began to teleport and his body stepped into the void.


      Wang Lin took a step forward, streaked through the sky, and his right hand reached out. His finger seemed to have pierced through the void and forcibly pulled the young man out!


      The young man’s face was pale as he quickly said, “I’m Mo Ancestor’s…” Without waiting for him to finish speaking, Wang Lin’s hand tightened. This person’s body suddenly collapsed into pieces of flesh that fell to the ground.


      His life force turned into grey gas and flew toward Wang Lin.


      After killing the two of them, Wang Lin’s eyes became even more red, and the battle intent became even stronger. Then his body suddenly jerked and he charged into the distance.


      As Wang Lin flew, the earth continued to wither. Every living thing died, whether it was vegetation or animals. All of them were killed and used to nourish Wang Lin’s body.


      He seemed to come from hell as he devoured all life!


      Wang Lin flew almost in a straight line across the Fire Demon Country, and everything along this line withered!


      A large amount of death was left behind as Wang Lin passed through. This was a kind of humiliation and provocation for a country. Dozens of demon generals were sent out to encircle and suppress this devil cultivator!


      The location of his encirclement was located near the border of the Fire Demon Country and Sky Demon Country. This place was called the Million Demon Mountain!


      Thick fog that never dissipated covered the Million Demon Mountain. There were two cities near the Millon Demon Mountains with one on each side. One was the Fire Demon Country’s Leisure Sky City and the other was the Sky Demon Country’s Melting Fire City.


      At this moment, more than 100,000 demon soldiers were prepared in Leisure Sky City and more than 10 demon generals were looking at the distance.


      Among the demon generals, there was one person of a different rank. This person was a middle-aged man, and his expression was gloomy.


      “Killing this cultivator will not be difficult for us. This time the Vice Commander-in-Chief is with us, so it will be even easier.” A man next to the middle-aged man smiled. Although he was smiling, he was still showing respect.


      The next demon general laughed. “That’s right. With the Vice Commander-in-Chief here, we can turn that cultivator into ashes in an instant!”


      The middle-aged man calmly said, “All of you, finish this battle quickly, and once you guys kill that cultivator, I’ll be leaving.” Although his expression was gloomy, there was still a hint of pride in his eyes. As a vice commander-in-chief, his status was very high, and he would normally not leave the capital for a mere cultivator.


      He was originally going to go to the Sky Demon Country for a personal matter, but when he arrived, he received orders from the Demon Emperor to stay here for a few days to lead the demon generals in a fight against a cultivator.


      He was quite helpless about this arrangement. In his opinion, there was no need to send this many people to kill a cultivator. It was too troublesome.


      At this moment, he pondered and said, “Are you guys sure this person will pass through here?”


      “Vice Commander-in-Chief, be at ease, as we have already sent people to scout. This person is traveling in a straight line and will definitely pass through here!”


      “Vice Commander-in-Chief, there is one thing that confuses me. Out of the 10 people we sent out, only three of them died instead of all of them dying. It seems like this cultivator has some strange attitude when it comes to killing people.”


      As the demon generals were talking, the middle-aged man’s expression changed. He looked into the distance and revealed a hint of impatience as he said, “A mere Ascendant cultivator who is also seriously injured dares to be this bold in my Fire Demon Country? All of you, quickly finish this fight!”


      The more than 10 demon generals were startled and they all directed their cold gazes into the distance. One person wearing blue armor took a few steps forward toward the middle-aged man and said, “Lord Vice Commander-in-Chief, your subordinate, Yin Dong, is willing to go kill this person!”


      The middle-aged man nodded.


      Demon General Yin Dong took a step, turned into a ray of green light, and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Yin Dong’s eyes became cold and revealed a hint of killing intent. He had to beautifully kill this person before the Vice Commander-in-Chief. If he could catch the attention of the Vice Commander-in-Chief, he would be on the path to success!


      “An injured early stage Ascendant cultivator, hmph. My demonic force is almost at 300,000, and although I have no confidence against a real Ascendant cultivator, you are seriously injured. Killing you won’t be difficult!”


      “Killing intent…” As Wang Lin flew, his eyes contained a monstrous amount of red, and killing and battle intent filled his mind!


      “Incomer, stop!” Yin Dong shouted as he flew, and he poured all of his domenic force into this sound to create a shock effect.


      This loud roar was like a thunderous roar as it echoed across the city. Then all 100,000 soldiers came to attention and a killing aura surrounded the area.


      The middle-aged man revealed a hint of admiration for talent and said, “This Yin Dong is not bad; he knows to use aura to pressure people!”


      Yin Dong felt very proud when he felt the killing intent in the air. However, he didn’t know that this killing intent led to the bloody gates of hell!


      This thick killing intent was immediately felt by Wang Lin in his current sensitive state. This killing intent was too strong, and when Wang Lin felt this, his crazy mind caused his battle intent to increase several fold.


      He didn’t stop at all and stepped forth. Yin Dong let out a cold snort and was about to use a skill, but right at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head. His eyes revealed a crazy amount of red light as he lifted his hand and pointed forward. In an instant, a black light created by the finger of death shot out.


      Yin Dong didn’t even have time to dodge before he was surrounded by the black light, then his body withered and eventually collapsed.


      At this moment, the shouts from the 100,000 demon soldiers on the ground suddenly stopped!


      Silence, a strange silence filled the wall. The middle-aged man’s eyes suddenly opened and for the first time revealed a sign of caution.


      “Kill!” During this silence, Wang Lin let out a roar. Then strands of slaughter energy came out from his body and turned into dragons. In an instant, the more than 30,000 strands of slaughter energy appeared and filled the air. At this moment, Wang Lin was surrounded by more than 30,000 dragons and looked like a demon god that was descending.


      “Every chief commander, listen to orders and prepare the formation!” A shout came from one of the old men among the demon generals, causing the 100,000 demon soldiers to immediately move!


      At the moment the 100,000 demon soldiers moved, the 30,000 strands of slaughter aura descended. A blood bath was about to start!
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      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely red as he looked at the ground below him. The amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits he had absorbed was only 1/10th of all the fruits here. He reached out toward the ground with his early stage Ascendant cultivation and caused the ground to tremble! Then countless fruits flew off the trees and went toward him.


      Nearly 100,000 Celestial Ascension Fruits were stored away inside his bag of holding. At this moment, Wang Lin could no longer suppress the battle and killing intent in his heart. He let out a roar and was about to leave.


      But just at this moment, a cold snort filled with anger came from the void.


      It landed directly inside Wang Lin’s mind!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and then he coughed out a mouthful of blood and fell from the sky. After he landed, his head jerked toward the sky and his eyes revealed powerful killing and battle intent!


      He couldn’t help but be injured. On a normal day, if Wang Lin’s mind was injured like that by just a cold snort, he would immediately escape. However, he was different right now, and there was a hint of madness in his eyes!


      Not only did the injury in his body not decrease his battle intent, it actually made him even more crazy!


      He slapped his bag of holding and devoured a large amount of pills. With one step, he charged out. Although he was crazy, his consciousness was still there. When the cold snort came, he vaguely felt where it came from and directly charged there.


      “Kill!” The only thought in Wang Lin’s mind was to kill!


      The killing intent that was removed when he turned into a mortal exploded once more thanks to the stimulation of the Celestial Ascension Fruit!


      The fiend that made the Sea of Greed and Zhao tremble had awakened!


      Wang Lin’s body moved like a flaming meteor across the sky, and he charged directly at the direction where he vaguely felt that cold snort come from


      Another cold snort came from the tower in the ancient battleground. This snort contained disdain and killing intent.


      The cold snort arrived and landed on Wang Lin, causing him to cough out another large mouthful of blood. His eyes became even more crazy as he slapped his bag of holding and almost 100,000 Celestial Ascension Fruits surrounded him.


      Without any hesitation, Wang Lin’s hand reached out and the 100,000 fruits all collapsed one by one. The juices condensed and refined until the 100,000 fruits were condensed into just one drop!


      Wang Lin looked at the demonically red liquid that could cause a person to collapse and swallowed it.


      The moment he swallowed that demonically red liquid, Wang Lin felt like his body was about to explode, and the speed at which his blood was circulating through his body reached its limit!


      His battle intent and madness reached an unprecedented degree at this moment.


      Then he slapped his bag of holding and a wine jug appeared in his hand. This was the wine jug that he got at the cave, and it contained 10 drops of celestial liquid!


      As soon as he brought out the wine jug, he drank four drops!


      After the celestial liquid entered his body, celestial spiritual energy moved through his meridians like raging thunder. An unimaginable amount of celestial spiritual energy moved inside his body to the point where he might not be able to handle it! If it wasn’t for the fact that his meridians were strengthened when he entered the Ascendant stage and were refined by the ancient demon, he definitely wouldn’t have been able to bear this!


      Wang Lin seemed to have gone crazy. His hair started flowing in the air and he charged out like a madman.


      A ghostly light flashed within the armor inside the black tower and a divine message echoed out.


      “Could he have gone crazy?! If he really comes here and damages the armor I’m in… He won’t be able to make it here!”


      A ray of killing intent came out from the tower and disappeared into the void.


      This strand of killing intent suddenly locked onto Wang Lin from within the void!


      The celestial spiritual energy was surging through Wang Lin’s body when the killing intent arrived. His body trembled, but the battle intent in his eyes became even stronger. With a roar, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body seemed to explode, causing his body to move even faster!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was like a flame. Every time the person inside the black tower tried to extinguish the flame, it would ignite once more.


      It wasn’t that he wasn’t injured anymore; on the contrary, he was seriously injured from the continuous attacks from the person inside the black tower. However, due to the Celestial Ascension Fruit, the stimulation in his origin soul was not going to go away any time soon unless he died!


      Under this stimulation, no matter how serious his injuries were, he wouldn’t care!


      The celestial spiritual energy surged even faster thanks to the effect of those four drops of celestial liquid!


      At this moment, there was only one thought in Wang Lin’s mind, and that was “Kill!”


      The divine sense inside the tower became even more angry and continued to attack. If it was anyone else, they would have already died, but thanks to the strange cooperation of the Celestial Ascension Fruit and celestial liquid, Wang Lin wasn’t dead!


      Normally his flesh would have died long ago and his origin soul would have collapsed. However, thanks to the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, his origin soul didn’t collapse! Thanks to the surge of celestial spiritual energy from the celestial liquid, his body didn’t break!


      “Die!” The divine sense showed a hint of fear. Given Wang Lin’s current state, even the person inside the black tower couldn’t help but feel like something bad was coming.


      From his point of view, this Wang Lin had really gone crazy!


      “If I knew it was going to be like this, I would not have tried to devour him!”


      The death intent inside the divine sense pierced through the void and landed on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Although his eyes dimmed a bit, it was soon replaced with killing and battle intent!


      As Wang Lin flew, a beast-like roar came out of his throat. “Finger of Death…”


      The finger of death absorbs the life force others, causing the living to wither and give their power to it!


      At this moment, Wang Lin used this power in this crazed state. An aura of death began to spread out from his body and fused with the world.


      As he floated in the air, all of the vegetation under him withered. As he flew across the sky, the withering on the earth spread, and vegetation, birds, and beasts all died.


      This place looked like hell! It was very strange yet extremely shocking!


      Their deaths created strands of white gas that caught up to Wang Lin and entered his body. These strands of white gas quickly helped repair Wang Lin’s damaged body and origin soul.


      In the Fire Demon Country, Zi Shu was sitting on a horse. He was wearing a blue robe and had a giant sword on his back, and his eyes looked coldly into the distance. Behind him were 30,000 demon soldiers. The Da Lou Sword Sect’s 12 Swords had all scattered, and he was one of them. His cultivation was at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. He had successfully gotten the position of chief commander and was leading his demon soldiers to meet his fellow brothers!


      As they moved, his expression suddenly changed when he saw a meteor blazing across the sky. His eyes narrowed to look at it carefully and then his expression immediately changed.


      “Ascendant cultivator!”


      He quickly lowered his head and ordered his demon soldiers to back up, as he was unwilling to provoke this Ascendant cultivator. He also saw that this Ascendant cultivator’s state of mind seemed a bit crazy.


      What made him even more terrified was that everywhere that person went, the earth under him would completely wither and be absorbed. Fortunately, they weren’t on the same path, or else Zi Shu would have immediately chosen to go into another direction and stay far away from this person.


      Wang Lin didn’t even notice the demon soldiers; right now the only things in his eyes were battle and kill!


      At this moment, the cold snort carrying killing intent and a hint of anxiety came again. This time it was even stronger, causing Wang Lin’s body to tremble and cough out another mouthful of blood.


      His body was about to be destroyed and his origin soul was about to dissipate. However, all of the life force he had absorbed on the way here was slowly nourishing his body and origin soul, allowing them to slowly recover!


      Zi Shu stared at Wang Lin in the sky. When he saw Wang Lin cough out blood, his eyes suddenly lit up!


      “This person must be seriously injured. Although he has a strong aura, for him to cough out blood while just flying shows just how injured he is! Since this person has reached the Ascendant stage, he must have many magic treasures and even some good techniques. More importantly, if I can refine his origin soul and feed it to my sword spirit, it will increase the power of my sword spirit greatly!”


      A hint of killing intent appeared in Zi Shu’s eyes, but it soon dimmed. ”This person is an Ascendant cultivator after all… But if I let this opportunity pass, who knows when I’ll meet another seriously injured Ascendant cultivator… Lets do it!” Zi Shu’s eyes lit up once more.


      “Kill!” Zi Zhu’s body turned into a shadow and charged directly toward Wang Lin. The demon soldiers behind him heard the order and quickly began laying down the formation!


      A killing intent locked onto Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent, so he was very sensitive to killing intent. He turned his head and saw the 30,000 demon soldiers on the ground and Zi Shu, who was charging at him!


      He revealed a grim smile, then his body moved and charged toward Zi Shu. He was simply too fast and arrived next to Zi Shu’s body in an instant.


      Zi Shu’s expression changed greatly. He expected this person to run, not charge at him while seriously injured. He let out a snort before his hand formed a seal and the large sword on his back flew out.


      At the moment the large sword flew out, Wang Lin appeared. He grabbed the large sword with his right hand and threw it behind him. Then at the same time, he passed right beside Zi Shu.


      At the Wang Lion passed by Zi Shu, he softly tapped Zi Shu’s shoulder!


      Zi Shu trembled and his body immediately withered along with his origin soul. In the blink of an eye, a life seal was formed, and it flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s didn’t stop at all and charged into the 30,000 demon soldiers on the ground. A mad slaughter began! Blood stained the earth and souls filled the sky!


      Strands of life seals continued to appear and enter his body! Half an incense stick of time later, the ground was covered in blood. After it was over, Wang Lin flew out and charged into the distance.


      He now had 30,000 life seals, each of which carried endless vitality. As each mark disappeared, his body recovered a bit. The life seals were quickly dissipating, but his body was also quickly recovering.


      The anger of the divine sense inside the black tower in the ancient battleground became even stronger.


      “This person absorbed a large number of Celestial Ascension fruits. Under the effect of the fruit, he isn’t even afraid of death!


      “Many of my attacks should have killed him, but instead of dying, his battle intent became even stronger.


      “That’s not even the important part. This person has a spell that allows him to absorb life from all sorts of lifeforms, allowing his injuries to recover at a rapid pace! If this continues, he will arrive here one day…”


      A very rare feeling of regret appeared in the divine sense inside the black armor.
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      The competition of the rank 8 sects involved all the rank 8 sects, but not all disciples were interested in coming. Some held disdain toward all of this and didn’t participate, and they moved about as they wished.


      The cultivators outside the Wind Celestial Realm were like this.


      They were all the juniors of the various sects, but their cultivation levels weren’t low. They had gathered together to try to explore the Wind Celestial Realm!


      Li Yuanlei was one of them. Among these people, he was the leader of this group, as he was at the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser. He had a slender body under his green robe and gave off a majestic aura.


      His handsome eyes were bright as he stared coldly ahead.


      They were waiting for other cultivators to gather. Calculating the time, those people would be arriving soon.


      Just at this moment, the fog ahead churned and Wang Lin slowly walked out wearing white with a head of flowing, white hair.


      The moment he appeared, the more than 10 cultivators looked over. When Li Yuanlei saw Wang Lin, his expression changed slightly as his gaze followed Wang Lin’s figure.


      The other cultivators beside Li Yuanlei looked at Wang Lin once and withdrew their gazes. They no longer paid Wang Lin any attention, but Li Yuanlei frowned. He felt like this white-haired youth gave off a strange feeling.


      Looking at the spatial crack to the Wind Celestial Realm, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up an indiscernible amount. He had spent more than a month to come here just for the Wind Celestial Realm!


      At this moment, he didn’t look at the cultivators outside the Wind Celestial Realm. He charged directly at the spatial crack leading to the Wind Celestial Realm.


      This spatial crack was like a giant crack that wanted to devour everything. There was also a faint hint of celestial spiritual energy coming from inside. Although it was very weak, Wang Lin clearly felt it.


      Passing over the cultivators, Wang Lin stood outside the crack and spread out his divine sense. He immediately found that it was as if his divine sense had fallen in a bottomless hole and entered another space. It quickly dissipated.


      However, the moment it dissipated, Wang Lin got a brief look of the scene inside the Wind Celestial Realm.


      It was a world covered in a yellow glow. It was as if the entire world was shrouded in howling wind. Whether it was on the ground or in the sky, there was wind blowing everywhere.


      The divine sense he had spread out was devoured by the crack and even the remnant was destroyed by the storm. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he subconsciously took a few steps back.


      Just at this moment, laughter came from behind. It was one of the cultivators who looked mockingly at Wang Lin and casually said to one of his companions, “Where did this wild cultivator come from? How can he do something like trying to observe the Wind Celestial Realm with his divine sense? I guess he’s just someone reckless that didn’t know about the consequences.”


      The cultivators around him all looked at Wang Lin outside the spatial crack with a hint of disdain. It wasn’t that they found Wang Lin displeasing, but what Wang Lin had done was simply too reckless for those who had lived in the rank 8 region. Everyone came here with companions and only carefully spread out their divine sense after entering the crack. Otherwise, their divine sense would be destroyed by the wind in the Celestial Realm. Probing with your divine sense was simply pointless.


      Only the old monsters in their various sects would do something like this, and this was only because they had the strength to go into the Wind Celestial Realm by themselves.


      Li Yuanlei also smiled as he stepped forward toward Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “I fear this is the first time Fellow Cultivator has come to the Wind Celestial Realm’s entrance. Spreading out your divine sense here is very dangerous. If Fellow Cultivator wants to see the Wind Celestial Realm, you can come with us. Once several more people arrive, we can enter together and be able to safely enter and withdraw.”


      Wang Lin was still looking at the crack as if he was pondering. After Li Yuanlei spoke, Wang Lin didn’t turn around and only calmly said one line.


      “No need.”


      With that, he raised his feet and walked toward the crack of the Wind Celestial Realm. He wasn’t fast, but a strange force surrounded him, and at this moment, he attracted everyone’s gazes.


      “It seems he wants to enter the Wind Celestial Realm by himself!”


      “Big Brother Li had good intentions, but this person is just arrogant. Not even those old monsters would casually enter the Wind Celestial Realm…”


      Li Yuanlei’s eyes narrowed and stared at Wang Lin. He saw Wang Lin’s figure speed up and charge toward the crack of the Wind Celestial Realm. Wang Lin closed in and was about to step inside.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he suddenly stopped. He immediately retreated hundreds of feet.


      The surrounding cultivators hadn’t even reacted to the sudden movement when a monstrous roar came from the crack along with some intense buzzing sounds.


      A red mist erupted from the crack to the Celestial Realm and began to spread. There were roars and buzzing sounds coming from inside as mosquitos 1,000 feet large appeared with ferocious expressions.


      These mosquito beasts were covered in barbed hair, and their large mouths gave off a fishy smell. It was a shocking sight, and a fierce aura from ancient times spread out.


      After the roar echoed, about 100 mosquito beasts flew out in the blink of an eye.


      Just at this moment, Li Yuanlei’s expression changed greatly and he retreated without hesitation, shouting, “A small group of giant mosquito beasts is being thrown out. Quickly, retreat!”


      As he spoke, the expressions of the cultivators beside Li Yuanlei changed greatly and they began to retreat. With their cultivation levels, they stood no chance against these 100 or so mosquito beasts. They quickly scattered.


      “Heaven Fragrance!” Li Yuanlei’s voice echoed again. At the same time, his right hand moved and a incense stick as thick as an arm appeared. The incense began to burn and an extraordinary fragrance quickly spread.


      It wasn’t just him, but all the cultivators took out incense sticks and lit them. In the blink of an eye, the fragrance filled the area around the spatial crack.


      The mosquito beasts seemed to hate this fragrance a lot and stopped their original charge. They stared at the cultivators and began to roar and reveal fierce gazes.


      Staring at the 100 or so fierce mosquito beasts, everyone, including Li Yuanlei, recalled all the stories of how fierce the mosquito beasts were. After finding that the mosquito beasts had stopped outside the range of the fragrance, they all relaxed.


      Just at this moment, a young cultivator beside Li Yuanlei stared ahead. Disbelief filled his eyes and he exclaimed, “This… How is this possible?!”


      He lost control of his voice. The moment his voice echoed, everyone followed his gaze. The surrounding people were all stunned and shock and terror filled their eyes, but they were even more confused.


      At the center of their gazes was a white figure moving among the mosquito beasts. Below him was a pale gold mosquito beast!


      As he moved forward, the red mosquito beasts, which were originally extremely fierce, became a lot more tame. They didn’t dare to block the youth in white at all and even made a path. There was even a… hint of worship in their eyes.


      The hiss of these mosquito beasts echoed and they stopped paying any attention to the cultivators. Instead, they surrounded the cultivator in white, or more accurately, the pale gold mosquito beast. They formed a ring around it and flew toward the red fog coming out from the crack to the Wind Celestial Realm.


      This strange scene filled the surrounding cultivators with disbelief.


      It was as if those mosquito beasts hadn’t been spat out by the red fog, but had come out on their own to welcome someone! They were welcoming that person in white!


      It wasn’t until the person in white entered the fog and entered the crack that all the fierce red mosquito beasts all charged back into the red fog.


      The red fog rolled as if there was something wrong with time, and everything began to reverse. With the mosquitos back inside the fog, the fog contracted and was sucked back into the crack.


      From when the red fog spat out the mosquito beasts to when they returned to the fog and disappeared, less than 15 minutes had passed. All the cultivators felt their scalps tingle, and even after everything returned to normal, they were still in shock.


      “Who… Who is he!?!”


      “Was his appearance a coincidence, or… did the giant mosquito beasts come to greet him?”


      Everyone looked at each other and saw the terror in each other’s eyes. They couldn’t forget what they had just witnessed. For the cultivators of the Cloud Sea, the might of the mosquito beasts that occupied the Wind Celestial Realm wouldn’t be questioned. Not even the God Sect was confident in recovering the Wind Celestial Realm. They once dispatched a group of powerful cultivators, but they eventually all failed and no one made it back alive.


      Most importantly, the giant mosquito beasts were impossible to domesticate. No matter what method was tried, it never succeeded. After a long time, everyone knew about this characteristic of the mosquito beasts.


      However, that person in white had just made the impossible possible!


      The surroundings were completely silent as they all pondered. Not long after, several rays of light arrived. The people they were waiting for had arrived.
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      After charging out from the Chaos Beast Fog Realm, Wang Lin entered the rank 8 region. Wang Lin revealed a look of joy after he charged out, and he looked back at the fog. Just now, he had felt the aura of a rank 13 beast.


      It was this aura that made him give up on killing the centipede. After all, the most important thing right now was to reach the Wind Celestial Realm!


      “There is indeed a reason for this Chaos Beast Fog Realm to be so famous!” After pondering a bit, Wang Lin flew off into the distance.


      After entering the rank 8 region, Wang Lin no longer acted so arrogantly. He knew that there were many old monsters in the rank 8 region. The elder that was observing his battle in the fog was obviously one of them.


      Although he hadn’t fully healed, with his power, along with various spells and treasures, he could be arrogant in the rank 6 and 7 regions. However, in the rank 8 region, he would need to be more cautious.


      Therefore, Wang Lin withdrew his aura and slowed down. At the same time, he studied the route to the Wind Celestial Realm. He didn’t charge in a straight light, but avoided certain areas as he rushed toward the Wind Celestial Realm.


      Compared to the size of the rank 8 region, Wang Lin was like a fish in the ocean. He gradually headed toward the Wind Celestial Realm while he purposely kept himself hidden.


      Wang Lin flew for several days straight. It had been almost one month since he had begun his trip in the rank 5 region.


      The Wind Celestial Realm was seriously damaged back then, but because it was occupied by the Mosquito Beasts, the ruins were left mostly intact. There were still some cultivators that would enter. Every now and then, groups of cultivators would enter in an attempt to capture some lone mosquito beasts along the outer edge.


      There was no need for a Wind Furnace to enter the Wind Celestial Realm. There was a huge spatial rift, and as long as one had the courage to charge through the dense mosquito beast herd, they could enter.


      However, very few people could actually do this. Only when there were a lot of people with a powerful cultivator leading the way could they break through, or if there were several powerful old monsters working together. However, most people only moved in the outer region. After all, some fierce beasts would occasionally appear outside the crack. These beasts contained trace amounts of rare celestial spiritual energy, and after a long time, precious crystals filled with celestial spiritual energy would form.


      Although it wasn’t much, it was better than nothing.


      At this moment, there were more than 10 cultivators outside the crack to the Wind Celestial Realm. They seemed to be waiting for more people to enter. Wang Lin gradually came out from the fog. His white hair was very conspicuous. The moment he appeared, the gazes of all the cultivators gathered.


      At this moment, on the continent of Mo Lou in the rank 5 region, Lu Yanfei stood on the mountain where she first spoke to Wang Lin. The wind caused her hair to flow, and she looked like a celestial.


      There was a hint of melancholy on that beautiful face.


      The competition of the main sect was nearing. Everyone participating in the competition was prepared and waiting for the main sect to open the transfer array to the main sect.


      The transfer arrays built in each branch sect could only be opened by the main sect; they had no right to activate it.


      Lu Yanfei had stood here for one hour already. She always looked at the sky, expecting to see the figure again. She had waited 10 years, 50 years, 100 years, but even now, that figure still had not appeared.


      After a long time, the earth trembled and a bright light came from the Origin Sect. Large amounts of origin energy began to gather in the Origin Sect, but none of this caught Lu Yanfei’s attention. She bit her lower lip and stared at the sky. There was sadness in her eyes.


      “Why… You promised, you said you would come…”


      Behind Lu Yanfei, Xu Yun arrived like a breeze. She looked at her teacher and pondered silently for a moment before she finally said, “Teacher, the main sect has already opened the transfer array. Uncle-Teacher asked me to bring you over… We… We’re leaving.”


      She let out a sigh, then Lu Yanfei withdrew her gaze from the sky and the look of melancholy disappeared from her face, replaced with a determined gaze. She looked at Xu Yun and softly said, “After this trip, you and I will no longer be teacher and disciple. You have very good talent and will likely become a core disciple in whichever branch sect you’re sent to…”


      “Teacher!” Tears flowed down from Xu Yun’s eyes, and she was about to speak.


      “No need to say more, I have decided!” Lu Yanfei looked profoundedly at Xu Yun and walked down from the mountain.


      As Lu Yanfei’s three senior brothers stood outside the transfer array, a pressure build up. They looked at their surroundings to get a good last look.


      When Lu Yanfei arrived, everyone stepped into the formation. The moment the formation activated and they were teleported to the Everlasting Sect in the rank 8 region, a crystal teardrop fell from Lu Yanfei’s eyes.


      “When you come back, perhaps you will find that the Origin sect… is already gone…”


      At the same time, in the rank 9 region, after the last fierce beast was killed outside the crack, the beast tide seemed to have died down. This allowed the Cloud Sea cultivators to have a moment of rest.


      Among these cultivators, the blue-haired Li Qianmei was the focal point of everyone. She wiped the beast blood from her sword, but she was still calm.


      Looking at the distance, Li Qianmei silently left the battlefield and walked toward the branch the Demon Sect had set up here.


      “I’m going to leave for three months.” In the Demon Sect, Li Qianmei looked at the vague figure in the hall. Although her voice was soft, it was filled with determination.


      The hall was completely silent as a blurry figure slowly raised his head. Two rays of light appeared from the figure and landed on Li Qianmei’s body.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was calm; there wasn’t any change.


      Not many people could remain calm before such a breathtaking gaze. Even the owner of the gaze couldn’t help but reveal some admiration.


      “No!”


      “I’m just informing you.” Li Qianmei turned around and walked away.


      “A bigger beast tide is imminent, and if you leave now, you will be a disgrace to your Heaven Breaking Sect!” The blurry figure seemed to frown as his unstable voice echoed.


      Li Qianmei didn’t speak and walked out from the hall.


      “If you dare to walk half a step, you will be guilty of defecting!” The voice was still unstable, but the world seemed to turn cold.


      Li Qianmei stopped and pondered for a moment. She didn’t turn around and softly said, “I want to leave for three months.”


      After she finished speaking, she raised her foot and walked forward without any hesitation.


      The hall was silent.


      “Why must you be so resolute? Is there something more important than facing the beast tide and making sure the Cloud Sea remains untainted?” There was a hint of anger in the voice.


      “There is one thing that’s more important to me than what you said!” Li Qianmei gradually walked way.


      It wasn’t until Li Qianmei was gone for a long time that a sigh echoed in the hall. There was no longer any anger or coldness in the voice.


      “Since you’re so resolute, then take my jade and leave via the teleport formation. That way, you can save some time.” With the voice, a gentle light shot out of the Demon Sect and landed in Li Qianmei’s hand.


      Li Qianmei took the jade and looked into the distance. She softly said, “After disappearing for 100 years, he should appear to help the Origin Sect in the competition… Will he go…”


      In the Cloud Sea, there was a wild continent floating in the fog that was extremely cold. It was as if all life would be frozen here.


      In the east side of the wild continent, there was a cave in a mountain. Mu Bingmei was sitting there. Her eyes would sometimes open and look outside at the strange land. There was loneliness and homesickness in her eyes.


      Her injuries were very serious. If she wanted to recover, it couldn’t be done in a short period of time, so she was waiting. After she arrived, she threw out an ancient jade of the Brilliant Void Realm. It was something only the Saintess of each generation could possess.


      While cultivating, Mu Bingmei would often recall her own life. Her life was very dull, and almost all of it was spent in the Brilliant Void Realm. The happiest moment was when she recalled the experiences. It was as if she was looking at another life.


      Liu Mei was the most special existence among her avatars, and it was all because of one person. At times, Mu Bingmei wasn’t sure if she was Liu Mei or Mu Bingmei...


      She was like an outsider watching Liu Mei, and she gradually became lost, as if someone from the outside had walked in.


      Thinking about it, tears flowed down from the corners of the eyes of her origin soul. However, these tears weren’t real; they were just her heart being torn apart.


      After an unknown amount of time, a gentle voice came from outside the cave and entered her mind. She was awakened her from thoughts, but she wasn’t surprised, as if she had been expecting it.


      “Is the person inside the Brilliant Void Saintess, Elder Sister Mu Bingmei?”


      Mu Bingmei softly said, “Please enter.”


      A woman wearing a yellow dress walked in from outside the cave. She looked very delicate, and although she wasn’t as beautiful as Mu Bingmei, she wouldn’t look any worse if they stood together.


      The woman looked at Mu Bingmei and apologized. “After receiving the jade, Teacher was going to come personally, but something occurred, so Junior Sister here came to pick up Big Sister. I haven’t introduced myself, my name is Wang Shanshan.”


      “Named Wang…” There was a hint of loneliness in Mu Bingmei’s eyes as she nodded and softly said, “I’ll be troubling Little Sister Shanshan.”


      This woman named Wang Shanhan was very feminine. After taking out some pills, she smiled. “Big Sister Mu is really beautiful. Little Sister has never seen a woman so beautiful before.”


      There was a hint of bitterness in Mu Bingmei’s smile, and she didn’t speak.


      “Big Sister Mu, the big competition of the rank 8 sects of my Cloud Sea Star System will be taking place soon. Since it is on the way to the God Sect, we should go there together. Little Sister rarely gets to come out, and I don’t want to go back so soon.”


      Mu Bingmei looked at the woman before her and nodded.
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      Outside of rank 7 cultivation planet Tian Yun.


      Blood Star.


      A woman wearing purple was riding a three-foot-long sword as she quickly flew across the vastness of space. There were three women wearing colorful robes chasing after her.


      One of the women chasing the woman in purple sneered. “Wretch, you betrayed the Heavenly Water Sect and stole the junior sect master’s holy treasure. Do you really think you can escape!? Even if this place is under the influence of planet Tian Yun, my Five Element Planet is also a rank 7 cultivation planet. You won’t be able to run away!”


      The purple-robed woman clenched her teeth and her face was extremely pale. The purple veil she was previously wearing had already fallen off.


      “You have Gu poison in your body. I want to see how much farther you can escape!”


      The woman in purple revealed a bitter expression. The Gu poison in her body had already activated and had been forcibly suppressing her the entire way. Originally, she could have escaped, but she didn’t expect her sister to betray her and lure the enemy to her.


      Right now she was like a lamp without any oil. She could no longer suppress the Gu poison in her body and coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Her face became pale and the large sword under her swayed slightly.


      She let out a bitter smile as she controlled the sword under her to charge straight toward a blood-red planet.


      The three women behind her let out cold snorts and sped up their chase.


      The woman in purple closed in on the blood-red planet and broke through the atmosphere. When she closed in on the surface, she immediately saw a blood-red pavilion.


      A man walked out from the pavilion. He had red hair and red eyebrows and was wearing a red robe. As he stood there, although there wasn’t a trace of celestial spiritual energy on him, he gave off a suffocating sense of majesty.


      He coldly looked at the purple-robed woman and the three women chasing her. He frowned and calmly said, “Scram!”


      The three women’s expressions changed slightly. One of them quickly said, “The Heavenly Water Sect of Five Element Planet is attempting to capture a traitor. I hope Senior won’t intervene!”


      A flash of coldness appeared in the man’s eyes. He then waved his large sleeves, causing a gust of wind to blow the three women out of the blood-red planet.


      “What is your name?!”


      “Zi Xin, junior’s name is Zi Xin. A cultivator from the rank 6 cultivation planet Suzaku.” The purple-robed woman stared at the person before her. This person was able to send the people chasing her away with a single wave of his sleeves. This kind of cultivator was simply too terrifying.


      Planet Suzaku.


      Country of Chu, the Cloud Sky Sect!


      The Cloud Sky Sect was completely different from before. The country of Chu was raised to a rank 4 cultivation country by the current Suzaku, Zhou Wutai. Although it was only rank 4, its sphere of influence was the largest among the rank 4 cultivation countries.


      Even all of the rank 5 cultivation countries had to be respectful when they were in Chu, especially when facing the Cloud Sky Sect.


      This was because almost everyone who experienced those few hundred years of events all knew of a cultivator named Wang Lin. That person single-handedly set out a huge, never-before-seen wave on planet Suzaku!


      After the Cloud Sky Sect became a rank 4 country, they tore down their sect. Then, with the help of the entire country, they built a giant statue out of high-quality spirit stones!


      This statue was that of a man wearing black. His eyes revealed a pondering expression. Although he wasn’t handsome, he gave off an out-of-this-world feeling. His right hand formed a seal as if he was wondering.


      The statue emitted a terrifying majesty that enveloped the surrounding area!


      This was the location of the Cloud Sky Sect. It was also something that the countless Cloud Sky Sect disciples worshipped. It was also something that all cultivators in Chu respected. It was also a legend for planet Suzaku!


      There was currently one old person and one young person walking up the stairs to the Cloud Sky Sect.


      At their current position, they could clearly see the towering statue. The teenager’s face was filled with curiosity as he asked, “Grandpa, is this the statue you were talking about?”


      The old man looked at the statue and revealed a trace of reminiscence. After a long time, he rubbed the child’s head and said, “Do you know why the head of the Cloud Sky Sect was able to reach the Soul Formation stage? Why all of the sects in Chu consider the Cloud Sky Sect as their ruler?


      “Why all those experts from rank 5 cultivation countries must be so respectful when they are here? All of it is because of this statue!”


      The youth seemed startled before blinking and smiling. “That is strange; how can a statue make everyone so respectful?”


      The old man sighed and said, “Although the person the statue is based on only cultivated here for a short period of time, during those few hundred years, he set off a never-before-seen storm on planet Suzaku! There were some things that only spread after he left. Rumor has it that when he had only cultivated for 200 years, he managed create a complete mess in the Sea of Devils. He saved a beautiful woman and completely shocked the entire Cloud Sky Sect. He slaughtered his way through Zhao, creating rivers of blood. The entire Teng family was slaughtered, and the entire country became a graveyard!


      “Rumor has it that he went into the Celestial Realm and cut off Red Butterfly’s arm. He defeated Liu Mei, battled Qian Feng, and accepted the Soul Refining Sect’s Du Tain as his master. He destroyed Xue Yue, killed the Giant Demon Clan ancestor, and became famous during the battle against the Forsaken Immortal Clan. He obtained the Suzaku Crystal inside the Suzaku Tomb. After defeating many others, he was the first to obtain the Suzaku Crystal!


      “He could have obtained the title of Suzaku, but he refused it and gave it to the current Suzaku, Zhou Wutai!”


      The youth exclaimed, “He actually refused the title of Suzaku!?”


      “Why else do you think the current Suzaku, Zhou Wutai, also comes and silently gazes at this statue every time a big event happens? On planet Suzaku, before that person was born, the holy land was Mount Suzaku. Now the holy land is this Cloud Sky Sect!”


      The youth’s mouth was wide open. He had heard about all of this before, but it was never as detailed as today. His heart beat faster and his little face was filled with excitement as he said, “Grandpa, I want to be like him in the future. What is his name? Where did he go?”


      “His name is Wang Lin… I also don’t know where he went… But no matter where he goes, such a person won’t be ordinary…” The old man sighed and bitterly smiled. “Your grandpa once had dealings with him, but I’m afraid he has long forgotten who I am…”


      The youth was about to speak in excitement when the roar of a tiger suddenly came from below the mountain. This tiger’s roar was filled with majesty and caused the trees to shake.


      At the same time, a large, black-striped tiger jumped up from the bottom of the mountain toward the top. There was a woman sitting on the back of the tiger. She was about 20 years old and was wearing white. Her clothes moved with the wind and she looked like a celestial.


      This woman’s appearance was not the most beautiful, but she looked very delicate with her pink skin. Her beautiful eyes showed her intelligence.


      “Little White, faster!” The woman’s voice was like a yellow oriole, very alluring.


      The tiger she was sitting on let out another roar and charged directly at the Cloud Sky Sect. When they reached the stop of the mountain, the tiger landed beside the statue. The tiger’s eyes turned to look at the statue. Then his eyes filled with disdain and he thought, “This little girl is too silly. Why must she try to find this person? It is much better to stay on planet Suzaku. This tiger lord has so many tigresses; if we have to leave in the future, how can I bear to separate from them all? However, this little girl once said that there are more beautiful tigresses outside of planet Suzaku. This makes it somewhat difficult for this tiger lord…”


      The woman stared at the statue and softly said, “Uncle, little Ru Er has already reached the Core Formation stage. Very fast, right? I’m very diligent. Grandpa Tie Yan said that once I reach the Nascent Soul stage, he will give me the bag you left for me. Uncle, I’ll definitely be able to reach the Nascent Soul stage!”


      A soft sigh appeared from the void and then a tall old man walked out from the Cloud Sky Sect. He was wearing a daoist robe that gave him a sense of majesty.


      He arrived next to the statue. First he bowed to the statue and then looked at the woman and tiger. His eyes were filled with kindness and love as he said, “Ru Er, you must follow your heart. If you force yourself to pursue the Nascent Soul stage, then you will walk down the wrong path and will be walking against the flow!”


      The woman looked at the statue and softly said, “Grandpa Tie Yan, back then, when Uncle left Zhao and went into the Sea of Devils, wasn’t he also dead set on reaching the Nascent Soul stage? Thus, following one’s heart isn’t always the right advice.”


      This old man was Tie Yan. After Wang Lin gave him some pointers, he was able to break through the Nascent Soul stage and reach the Soul Formation stage. Aside from being grateful, he felt even more respect for Wang Lin. He never touched the bag Wang Lin left behind; he didn’t dare to.


      He couldn’t forget Wang Lin’s calm gaze before Wang Lin left.


      Zhou Ru withdrew her gaze and looked at Tie Yan. She revealed a smile that was like a lily blooming and said, “Grandpa Tie Yan, on the way here, I met the current Suzaku, Uncle Zhou. He wanted me to go cultivate at Mount Suzaku. He said that my cultivation will be faster there, so Ru Er is here to say goodbye to you today.”


      Tie Yan understood that Zhou Ru’s status on planet Suzaku was extremely special. It could be said that she was the little princess of planet Suzaku. Almost everyone who met Wang Lin before was extremely courteous toward her, whether it was due to fear or respect toward Wang Lin.


      Even the Forsaken Immortal Clan was extremely polite to Zhou Ru. Normally, the Forsaken Immortal Clan wouldn’t allow any cultivator to enter their territory, but Zhou Ru was one of the few exceptions.


      It could be said that Zhou Ru would not meet any danger on planet Suzaku. Also, Zhou Wutai, the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s Yunque Zi, and many other people with high cultivation levels all gifted her life-saving treasures. If any average cultivators really wanted to fight this little Core Formation girl, they might not be able to win.


      In addition, there were experts sent by Mount Suzaku and the Giant Demon Clan’s patriarch, Chi Hu, following her. They were ready to protect her at any moment, so she wouldn’t face any danger.


      Among the people protecting her, there were also people from the Cloud Sky Sect.


      After pondering a bit, Tie Yan nodded and kindly said, “OK, you cultivate well at Mount Suzaku. If you really reach the Nascent Soul stage one day, I’ll immediately give you the things Benefactor left behind for you!”


      Zhou Ru smiled before turning around and looking meaningfully at the statue. She then slapped the tiger’s head and said, “Little White, let’s go to Mount Suzaku!”


      Little White let out a roar before jumping into the air and disappearing over the horizon.


      “It has to be said that this tiger lord was able to borrow that Wang Lin’s might a lot in these years. Those cultivators that would normally want to catch me before are now all extremely respectful when they see me. Forget it; for the sake of this little girl, if she wants to leave planet Suzaku, this tiger lord will just have to follow her.” As Little White flew in the air, drool flew out the corner of his mouth. God knows if that was the real reason he made up his mind or if it was because of the tigresses from other planets that Zhou Ru talked about…
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      The devil soul that came out from the large man stared at the Ancient Demon formed from Wang Lin’s blood. It then let out a sharp screech that was filled with penetrating power. The devil soul suddenly sank back into the large man and the large eyes revealed an unprecedented amount of devilish flames.


      He then took a step forward and a giant illusion of the devil soul appeared behind him.


      The eyes of the Ancient Demon formed from Wang Lin’s blood lit up. He casually waved his hand and a demonic fog suddenly appeared. The demonic fog wrapped around the large man and charged into the sky.


      At the same time, a screen of demonic spiritual energy came down from the sky and covered the entire Sky Demon City. The Ancient Demon and devil started a great battle in the fog in the sky.


      Bursts of rumbling sounds came from the sky. Sometimes devilish flames filled the sky, and sometimes demonic spiritual energy swept the area.


      Wang Lin sat on the ground in the lotus position. His eyes were looking at the sky while he cultivated. It was as if his eyes could penetrate the fog in the sky and directly see the fighting happening inside.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble. The attacks of the Ancient Demon and the shattered devil held enough power to split the world in half. All of these spells caused the memories of ancient god Tu Si that had been buried deep in Wang Lin’s mind to surface once more.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter and brighter. As he continued to watch, he completely gave up on cultivating. Instead, his hand subconsciously formed seal after seal of various spells from ancient god Tu Si’s memories.


      Although he formed these seals, they had no attack power behind them.


      However, at this moment, through the mysterious connection to his origin soul, an oppressive power erupted on a small planet countless kilometers away from the East Demon Spirit Sea outside of the Demon Spirit Land.


      The original body with a head full of red hair suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes looked like they contained the entire sky within them. At the moment his eyes opened, his hand began to move, forming various seals.


      The original body’s red hair flowed and the stars between his eyebrows flickered. As his hand continued to change, the stars began to flicker even more frequently. Then his hands suddenly extended to both sides and he said, “Absorb!”


      With one word, the small planet he was on began to tremble. Strands of spiritual energy moved toward the depths of the planet and were absorbed by the original body.


      At the same time, Wang Lin also did the same motion in the Demon Spirit Land. He stared at the thick fog in the sky and slowly revealed a smile.


      “The battle between the Ancient Demon and the shattered devil allowed me to understand some ancient god spells. The benefits the original body obtained can’t be estimated.”


      This battle lasted for three days. The blood Wang Lin lost had already been replenished, as celestial spiritual energy cycled his body and stimulated his bone marrow to create more blood. As the celestial spiritual energy cycled through his body, he reached his peak.


      While calmly looking at the sky, his right hand formed a seal and he pointed upwards. The underworld river suddenly appeared around him. Countless broken limbs could be seen inside the river, and there was a constant wailing coming from it.


      “Shattered devil, although I, Wang Lin, am weak, I am not someone you can casually kill!”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his hand. He tossed it into the underworld river.


      When the one-billion-soul soul flag entered the underworld river, the 100 million soul fragments came out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and took out the restriction flag. This flag was damaged back when he used it against the divine retribution, and a lot of the restrictions inside it were broken. Although there weren’t many restrictions left, Wang Lin still threw it into the underworld river.


      After that, it was the celestial sword! Although Xu Liguo was extremely unwilling, he didn’t dare to refuse Wang Lin right now. He could only endlessly sigh in his heart and think, “Forget it. We have already returned to Sky Demon City. That little beauty has been waiting for me for 10 years; I wonder if she was faithful…” As he thought about this, he was thrown into the underworld river by Wang Lin. Following him was the half-moon blade.


      Then it was the Soul Lasher, sword sheaths, and Mo Yang’s sword. In the end, aside from the war chariot and the mysterious painting, Wang Lin threw almost all of the treasures he had into the underworld river.


      The countless treasures inside the underworld river formed a very chaotic but very powerful force. Then Wang Lin took a deep breath and pressed his finger between his eyebrows. The 130,000 strands of slaughter energy turned into 130,000 life seals that protected him.


      His eyes were still locked on to the sky. At this moment, his eyes narrowed and he flew into sky without any hesitation. His hand extended toward the ground and the underworld river flew into the air and condensed into a yellow light!


      Not only did it carry all of Wang Lin’s treasures, it also contained his dao.


      Carrying the yellow light, Wang Lin charged out. At this moment, in the thick fog in the sky, many parts of the armor of the large man had broken off. He had been forced to retreat many times and the devilish flame in his eyes had weakened, but he continued to release crazy roars.


      The eyes of the Ancient Demon formed from Wang Lin’s blood lit up. He charged out and continued to use one spell after another. The large man coughed out blood and was forced to retreat once more.


      “Accept your death!” The Ancient Demon let out a shout before the illusion of himself went inside the blood body. He then turned into a ray of demonic light and surrounded the large man’s entire body.


      Being surrounded by the demonic light caused the devil soul to reappear between the large man’s eyebrows. The devil let out a sharp screech and a sound wave spread out. Under the effect of the sound wave, the demonic light paused for a moment. Then the devil soul gave the ancient demon a vicious look and returned back into the large man.


      At the same time, the large man backed up to escape!


      Wang Lin was waiting for this moment! He charged into the sky like a meteor. The yellow light in his hand shined, and in the blink of an eye, he charged into the thick fog. He charged straight at the large man who was attempting to leave the attack range of the Ancient Demon.


      As he retreated, the large man noticed Wang Lin’s approach. There was a hint of contempt in his eyes, as he didn’t consider Wang Lin worthy of his attention at all. He casually waved his right hand at Wang Lin as he backed up!


      A gust of wind was created from his hand and then the 130,000 life seals around Wang Lin’s body began to collapse. 10,000, 20,000, 50,000, 80,000…


      As the life seals collapsed, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He forced himself forward and arrived before the large man just as all 130,000 life seals collapsed. Then Wang Lin threw the yellow light in his hand without any hesitation.


      The large man let out a cold snort. Then his right hand formed a fist and punched at the yellow light. He wanted to shatter this yellow light!


      However, at the moment his right hand collided with the yellow light, his expression changed greatly. There were too many different auras inside the yellow light, and all of them were merged by force by a strand of divine sense and dao. It somehow actually formed a force that could threaten him.


      If everything was normal, perhaps it wouldn’t really threaten him. However, even though he was already injured, he had just started a great battle with the Ancient Demon only to suffer more injuries. Also, after losing the devil tower, his divine sense was trapped inside the armor. He was unable to spread out his divine sense and thus he couldn’t use a lot of his spells.


      The yellow light’s power surged out and the large man involuntarily stopped for a moment. The price of this pause was the demonic light formed by the ancient demon caught up and completely engulfed him!


      This demonic light was an extremely powerful spell of the ancient demons that could refine all living things in the world. The large man let out a miserable groan and began to release a large amount of devilish energy. This devilish energy was immediately refined, leaving not a single trace of it behind.


      The devil came out from the large man’s eyebrows and shouted. “Bei Luo, if you kill me, Master will definitely not forgive you for this!” He also came out completely before turning into a ray of light and entering the armor.


      Right after he did so, the armor left the large man’s body. The armor was surrounded by a monstrous amount of devilish energy and was about to charge out of the demonic light. “Abandon the mount to save the general” was the thought in the devil soul’s mind right now. Although he would lose the body, as long as the armor wasn’t lost, he could recover one day. At most he would just have to find another body.


      Also, without the body, the devil soul believed he would be able to escape with his spells!


      After the large man lost the armor, his entire body began to erode under the demonic light. Then his eyes dimmed and he fell from the sky.


      The armor spent almost all of its devilish energy to escape from the demonic light.


      The devil was very happy. As long as he could get out of the demonic light, he could use a spell to quickly leave. However, just as he became happy, that happiness disappeared. Wang Lin’s right hand moved like lightning and grabbed the armor right as it charged out.


      Wang Lin would do whatever it took to get things done. After all the planning he did, how could he let this so called shattered devil escape at the last moment? If the devil escaped today, he would forever have to face the devil’s crazed revenge in the future unless he hid inside Sky Demon City forever.


      Also, Wang Lin believed that the Ancient Demon would definitely help him at the last moment. Otherwise, the Ancient Demon would not have appeared at all. With Wang Lin’s cunning, he was easily able to see through all of this.


      At the moment his right hand grabbed the armor, Wang Lin already expected the devil soul to enter his body, so he activated the remaining Celestial Ascension Fruit inside his origin soul. Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly turned blood-red and his entire body entered a state of extreme madness.


      “You won’t be able to escape!” As Wang Lin shouted, he suddenly pulled his right hand back, dragging the armor back with it. The devil soul appeared from the armor and viciously stared at Wang Lin. The devil soul let out a roar before charging into Wang Lin’s palm and rushing toward Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      At the same time, the armor turned into black strands. It wrapped itself around Wang Lin and then turned back into armor.


      Wang Lin was now wearing a set of black armor, his eyes were blood-red, and his hair moved without any wind. Inside his body, his origin soul had reached its peak with the help of the Celestial Ascension Fruit. He began a battle with the devil soul that had lost most of its devilish energy.


      The demonic light dissipated and turned back into the Ancient Demon’s blood shadow. He looked at Wang Lin with admiration in his eyes and smiled. “What a good strategy, to stimulate the origin soul to help resist against the devil soul. If I help you, then I will have done as you planned, but if I don’t help you, then the battle earlier will end up being pointless. You calculated that I would definitely help you… Good, this is your fortune, so I’ll help you!” As the Ancient Demon spoke, he grabbed Wang Lin. He also grabbed the large man whose body was eroding but hadn’t died yet. Then the Ancient Demon turned into a ray of light and charged toward the dragon lake outside of Sky Demon City.
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      The drop of blue blood turned into Wang Lin. He reached into the air and his bag of holding appeared out of nowhere. Then he put on a blue robe before he took a step and used several teleportations at once. He disappeared without a trace.


      His figure appeared countless kilometers away. Then he charged directly toward the capital of the Sky Demon country.


      After the Blood Soul Pill absorbs a trace of divine sense and blood, it also activates another ability for a short period of time. At the moment of death, anything that is linked to the origin soul will be merged with the void. After one is resurrected, they can use the power of their soul and blood to retrieve the items stored in the void!


      Back then, Yao Xixue used this function!


      Back then, the All-Seer gave Wang Lin a life-saving treasure, but that treasure could only withstand the blow of an Ascendant cultivator. Although the cultivation of the 30-foot-tall old man was at the late stage of Ascendant, his true power far surpassed that.


      There was also that mysterious existence in the black tower, so even if he had used the life-saving treasure, it would be hard for him to stay alive. That was why Wang Lin had decided to risk it with the Blood Soul Pill after he thought of countless possibilities!


      Otherwise, he would’ve had to fight the existence inside the black tower, and that existence was simply too powerful. After Wang Lin became sober, he recalled what happened and was completely terrified. If it wasn’t for the stimulation of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, he would have already died countless times from the divine sense attack from the mysterious existence inside the black tower.


      He couldn’t possibly spend the next 400 years inside the Demon Spirit Land consuming the Celestial Ascension Fruit to simulate his origin soul. Otherwise, before that person killed him, he would have completely lost his mind to the madness.


      As a result, he had to risk it all. If he couldn’t heavily injure or destroy the existence inside the black tower, then no matter how far he escaped, he wouldn’t be able to escape that person’s divine sense attacks.


      He was afraid that at the moment the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit disappeared, that existence would begin its divine sense attack once more. Wang Lin believed that he would have died for sure at that moment!


      The existence inside the black tower never came out the entire time. It was obvious that it required the tower to exist, and this made Wang Lin even more determined!


      He came out of teleportation and continued to fly toward Sky Demon City. He had two preparations to make. The first was already complete, and the second was to get help from the Ancient Demon!


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “The matter from 10 years ago was delayed due to me breaking through to the Ascendant stage. However, that matter was extremely important, so I believe the Ancient Demon won’t go back on his word.” He flew even faster. There were still some remnants of the Celestial Ascension Fruit inside his origin soul, and now that he was sober, he could easily get rid of it. However, Wang Lin didn’t do so because he needed to keep it as a backup in case the black tower wasn’t important and the existence inside could still attack him using divine sense!


      “If that is really the case, then I must be prepared to live the life of a fugitive.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He and the existence inside the black tower had no previous grievances. It was the existence that attacked him first, but there was no right or wrong in the cultivation world; strength was the only thing that mattered.


      After coming out of teleportation, Wang Lin was surprised to find that the celestial spiritual energy he had used up was immediately replenished. This meant that he could use greater teleportation multiple times.


      It has to be said that the greater teleportation spell consumed a lot of celestial spiritual energy. Before, he would’ve had to spend time absorbing celestial spiritual energy from celestial jades. However, it wasn’t a concern right now, so he continued to use greater teleportation.


      “It must be because those four drops of celestial spiritual energy completely fused with me when I self-destructed. After I resurrected, they must somehow exist in a special way inside my body!” After thinking about it for a bit, Wang Lin no longer thought about it. He had used greater teleportation many times now and the capital was not far away.


      It could be said that Wang Lin rushed like he never did before during this trip.


      “Unfortunately, I was under the stimulation of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, or else I would not have left that sword energy behind… However, I remember where that body was. I wonder if the sword energy will still be there if I go back.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he became excited, but he knew that now was not the time to go back to the Fire Demon Country.


      Wang Lin was only one greater teleport away from the Sky Demon Country’s capital. When he was about to take a step to teleport, an angry roar suddenly came from behind him.


      “I want to see where you can escape to!”


      A large man wearing armor appeared 10,000 feet behind Wang Lin. This person looked very dignified. His eyes lit up and then his body was covered by a monstrous amount of devilish energy.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he took a step out. When his body was about to disappear, he turned around to look at the large man. This gaze almost made him exclaim.


      “Ling Tianhou!!!”


      This large man looked very similar to Sword Saint Ling Tianhou!


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared and reappeared 50 kilometers outside of the capital. His expression was gloomy as his eyes lit up and he thought, “He is not Ling Tianhou! Although that person looks like Ling Tianhou, he seems to be much younger! In addition, that person lacks the aura that Ling Tianhou has, and their appearances aren’t completely the same. There are some similarities… could it be…”


      Just at this moment, the large man wearing armor stepped out from the void behind Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin and asked, “Why aren’t you running!?” With that, his hand reached out and five strands of devilish energy shot out from the tip of his finger.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly asked, “Who is Ling Tianhou to you!?”


      The large man’s right hand suddenly paused. A hint of confusion appeared in his devilish-energy-filled eyes.


      “Ling Tianhou… What a familiar name…”


      Wang Lin quickly backed up. His eyes became cold and he shouted, “The Da Lou Sword Sect’s Sword Saint Ling Tianhou!”


      “Da Lou Sword Sect… Sword Saint…” The confusion in the large man’s eyes became even stronger and he began to struggle. Just at this moment, the illusion of a devil soul suddenly appeared between the large man’s eyebrows. He gave Wang Lin a vicious glare before letting out a sharp cry.


      This cry caused the confusion in the large man’s eyes to disappear, and it was replaced by a devilish flame.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and shouted, “Ancient Demon!”


      A powerful will suddenly charged out from Sky Demon City and descended before Wang Lin!


      “You’re late by 10 years!” The Ancient Demon’s voice entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      “Lend me your blood!”


      After hearing that voice, a large amount of blood came out from the pores on Wang Lin’s body. This blood was condensed into the shape of a human, and the ancient demon’s consciousness descended upon it.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled, as he had lost a majority of the blood in his body. His face was pale and he quickly took out a pill. Then he sat down in the lotus position and began to cultivate.


      The devil soul on the large man’s forehead stared at the blood shadow before Wang Lin and shouted, in a mysterious language, “Bei Luo, you dare to hinder me?!”


      The blood shadow moved and turned into a body with two horns. A demonic light appeared inside his eyes. He looked at the devil soul and calmly said, “You are only one of the nine scattered soul pieces of the ancient devil. Why can’t I hinder you?!”


      “Language of the ancient gods!” Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed a pondering expression.
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      The sickle was made of the devilish energy from the armor the old man was wearing. He wasn’t a devil, so the devilish energy he helped create wasn’t pure, meaning the sickle that appeared wasn’t perfect. However, the illusion that came out from his brow was part of a real devil soul. With this devil soul, even normal metal could be turned into a devil blade, much less this sickle created from devilish energy.


      After the devil soul fused with the sickle, it turned into a devilish sickle! It now also carried the dao of the devil with it!


      No one knew which was stronger between Ling Tianhou’s sword energy and the devilish sickle with the devil soul.


      There was a flash of sword energy as Ling Tianhou’s sword energy flew out from Wang Lin’s finger. This sword energy was simply too powerful! Just it appearing caused the sky to change color!


      At this moment, it was as if everything in the world had stopped. Even the wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spell and the underworld river in the sky dimmed!


      The moment the sword light appeared, the sky was suddenly filled with sword energy! The sword energy was so dense that the underworld river went back into Wang Lin’s body. The 130,000 strands of slaughter energy collapsed and the underworld river soul turned back into 100 million soul fragments.


      The wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spell was the same. The black thunder immediately shattered and the raindrops along with the black lightning it carried all crashed. Even the wind vortex was pierced through by the sword energy and immediately collapsed.


      The moment the sword energy appeared, all of the other spells had to make way and were not allowed to take attention from it. This was Ling Tianhou’s dao within the sword energy!


      Dao of tyranny!


      Ling Tianhou was proud his entire life and traveled the world with his tyranny. The tyranny inside his sword energy was the heavens’ might!


      The devil illusion on the devilish sickle revealed a serious expression. The sickle flickered and charged directly at Wang Lin.


      The sword energy carried the dao of tyranny as it swept toward the sickle!


      Ling Tianhou’s figure seemed to appear behind the sword energy at the moment the sword energy and devilish sickle collided. Likewise, the illusion of a single-horned devil appeared behind the devilish sickle.


      At the moment they collided, the ground immediately collapsed. Then a huge rift dividing the earth appeared and quickly began to spread.


      The clouds in the sky immediately disappeared, and at this moment, the entire sky dimmed.


      The illusion of the devil behind the devilish blade revealed a frustrated expression before collapsing. Following the devil, the devilish sickle collapsed!


      Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was now dim, leaving only a sliver of golden light. However, this sliver of golden light still contained Ling Tianhou’s dao!


      At the moment the devilish sickled collapsed, the remaining sword energy swept toward the black tower.


      After Wang Lin released Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, he retreated without any hesitation. He had to retreat, he had no choice but to retreat! After Wang Lin became sober, he felt fear. If he had stepped into the tower like he was going to when he was crazy, he would have without a doubt died!


      Earlier, he couldn’t retreat with the black-armored old man watching him. However, now that he had released the sword energy, this was the best time to retreat!


      The black-armored old man coughed out a large mouthful of blood when the devilish sickle collapsed. He looked weakened, but when he saw Wang Lin retreating, he clenched his teeth and wanted to chase. However, he immediately stopped, then his expression changed and he charged directly at the sword energy.


      The sword energy was headed directly toward the black tower. He knew how important the black tower was!


      Although the old man’s speed was fast, the sword energy was even faster. The sword energy arrived next to the tower in an instant. A cold snort came from the tower, causing the sword energy to tremble, but it didn’t dissipate. The tyrannical nature of the sword energy allowed it to pierce through the power of the cold snort and land on the tower.


      A soft “eh?” came from inside the black tower. Although the black tower didn’t collapse, cracks appeared on it.


      “What a powerful sword energy! The person who created this sword energy is even stronger than me at my prime!”


      The black-armored old man let out a big breath of relief when he saw that the sword energy dissipated and the black tower didn’t collapse. Just at this moment, thick devilish energy came out from the tower and directly entered the old man’s body. The black armor that the old man was wearing gave off a demonic glow.


      His body immediately began to swell up, and soon he expanded to a 30-foot-tall giant. The armor he was wearing also expanded with him. A black horn grew on the old man’s forehead and gave off a cold aura.


      At this moment, the old man was no longer human! He let out a painful roar before suddenly turning around. He looked at the retreating Wang Lin and his eyes became cold!


      “Little bastard, I want to see where you are going to escape to!” With that, he chased after Wang Lin.


      “I won because of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, but I also lost because of the Celestial Ascension Fruit!” Wang Lin let out a sigh before his eyes lit up and he thought, “I can only risk it!” His right hand touched the bag of holding and a wax pill appeared in his hand.


      There were countless symbols on this wax pill, and they flickered along with Wang Lin’s heart beat.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth as he split off a part of his divine sense and suddenly charged into his bag of holding. He swept through his bag and soon locked onto a small ball sealed by countless restrictions. Then his divine sense charged inside.


      Inside the ball, Yao Xixue’s face was crimson and countless drops of sweat appeared on her face. She revealed a strange expression that was filled with pain and comfort. There were also flashes of humiliation and struggle.


      “Yao Xixue, tell me how to use the Blood Soul Pill! If you don’t, then I’ll crush my bag of holding before I die, trapping you in the void. You will maintain your current state until your life force runs out!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense message charged directly into Yao Xixue’s soul. His message was like a bolt of lightning, causing her to suddenly become sober for a moment. However, she immediately began to struggle, as the restrictions on her body created a strange feeling that was about to make her collapse!


      Yao Xixue struggled and said, “Release… release … the restriction… I… will tell… you!” She would rather tell Wang Lin everything then continue to endure this torment.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense swept past Yao Xixue and the restriction on her body immediately disappeared. Yao Xixue let out a sigh of relief. Although her face was still red, without the restriction tormenting her, she felt a lot more relaxed.


      She had never seen Wang Lin this anxious before. Her eyes moved and she was about to start bargaining with him.


      Wang Lin had split his divine sense, so only a part of it had gone inside the bag, while the other part was controlling his body. At this moment, the black-armored old man was catching up. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and a war axe flew out from his bag of holding.


      This was the war axe from the Giant Demon Clan. After Wang Lin took it out, he threw it and shouted, “Explode!”


      The war axe trembled and suddenly exploded, creating a powerful shock wave. The black-armored old man frowned and let out a cold snort. He waved his hand and the shock wave from the axe immediately dissipated.


      Inside the bag of holding, Wang Lin shouted, “Are you going to speak?!” With one thought, the restrictions appeared once more. If she refused to speak, then he was prepared to let her continued to struggle in agony.


      Yao Xixue’s face was crimson, but her eyes were filled with fear. Without any hesitation, she quickly told Wang Lin the method to use the Blood Soul Pill.


      At this moment in the outside world, the black-armored old man swept away the shock wave from the war axe. Then his right hand reached out toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin questioned Yao Xixue again inside the bag of holding before coming back out. He crushed the Blood Soul Pill in his hand and then a drop of blue blood appeared!


      With no time to lose, Wang Lin bit the tip of this finger and began drawing a complex symbol in the air with his blood. After this symbol was formed, it quickly fused with the drop of blue blood. Wang Lin quickly grabbed it and pressed it between his eyebrows.


      At this moment, the 30-foot-tall black-armored old man closed in. Then the symbol came back out from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. He flicked the symbol tens of thousands of kilometers away and it disappeared over the horizon.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin suddenly turned around and the clarity in his eyes disappeared. What replaced it was a crazy amount of killing and battle intent!


      “Old thing, die for me!” The crazy Wang Lin’s eyes were blood-red. After letting out a ferocious roar, instead of retreating, he charged at the old man.


      When he rushed at the old man, a flame suddenly appeared all over this body. This flame came from inside his body and was a very thick and powerful flame!


      The black-armored man’s expression suddenly changed. Rather than closing in, he backed off and then continued to retreat!


      “You’ve gone crazy!” The old man’s eyes were filled with shock.


      Self-destruct! The self-destruct of an Ascendant cultivator! The power of this explosion was something not even this old man wanted to face!


      The mysterious power of the Celestial Ascension Fruit filled his mind. He was already crazy and his origin soul was currently burning. Those four drops of celestial liquid began to boil as his origin soul burned.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved like a meteor and charged directly at the old man. As the old man’s expression changed, he continued to retreat!


      “Explode!” The flame around Wang Lin’s body suddenly burned even stronger. He looked at the old man and his body was suddenly destroyed by the celestial spiritual energy inside him. His origin soul was also destroyed along with the body, creating an unimaginable shock wave.


      If a normal Ascendant cultivator were to self-destruct, at most the old man would be injured. However, Wang Lin had the four drops of celestial liquid inside his body, so the difference was huge!


      The power of the self-destruct spread like crazy. The old man’s body was the first thing hit, and he immediately coughed out blood. The armor on his body immediately turned into threads and formed a shield before his body to resist against the power of this self-destruct!


      However, the shield only lasted three breaths of time before it condensed into the image of a devil. Then it immediately left the old man and flew toward the black tower.


      Without the shield protecting him, the old man was immediately hit by the power of Wang Lin’s self-destruct and his body collapsed!


      While Wang Lin blew himself up, just as his body was exploding, he looked at the black tower and threw a punch. This punch was formed by his dao, life, and origin soul. It even contained the will of the ancient god. All of the these powers from his body were used in this punch.


      This punch formed a powerful gust of wind and charged straight at the black tower. The black tower shook and the cracks left by Ling Tianhou’s sword energy began to spread. In the blink of an eye, the entire black tower collapsed!


      A set of armor missing a wrist guard floated quietly in the air. There was a bright flash of a ghostly light and a divine sense rushed out.


      “You dare to destroy my devil tower! Even if you have a relationship with him, I’ll kill you!”


      The devil tower was an important tool that provided devilish energy, which allowed the divine sense inside the armor to spread out. Without the devil tower, it wouldn’t be able to cover a majority of the Demon Spirit Land like before!


      A black formation was uncovered on the ground where the tower used to be. There was a person sitting in the lotus position in the formation. His long hair flowed in the wind and there were golden-purple tattoos on his body.


      The armor in the sky descended, turned into black threads, and surrounded this person. In the blink of an eye, the armor was being worn by this person, and at this moment, the person opened his eyes!


      Hundreds of kilometers away, a drop of blue blood appeared from the void. The moment this drop of blood appeared, it quickly flew off into the distance. As it flew, the drop of blood slowly turned into the figure of Wang Lin!
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      The black-armored old man frowned and his eyes lit up. First he looked at the river in the sky. After pausing for a moment, his gaze moved to the sword energy left by Sword Saint Ling Tianhou.


      His eyes were glowing brightly as he stared at that sword energy and sucked in a breath of cold air.


      “There is something mysterious about this river formed by his dao. However, it has just formed, so there isn’t enough power behind it. But this sword energy… this sword energy is strong… very strong! The person who created this sword energy must be a peerless expert. I’m afraid that person’s cultivation level has already entered Nirvana Shatterer!”


      Wang Lin’s two most powerful hands were brought out. His goal wasn’t to fight but to shock the enemy!


      Wang Lin had already become sober; the madness from the fruit had been suppressed and he had regained his cunning. Right now this old man was not someone he could deal with, let alone the mysterious existence in the black tower.


      The black-armored old man’s gaze withdrew from the sword energy. He then looked toward Wang Lin and silently pondered.


      The surroundings were completely silent except for the sound of the underworld river flowing in the air. The sound of the river flowing created sound ripples that diffused across the area.


      Just at this moment, a huge divine sense suddenly charged out from the tower behind the black-armored old man.


      “Where did you learn that palm print!?” The divine sense echoed like a thunderous roar.


      The moment this sound appeared, the ground began to shatter, but it stopped 100 feet before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He remembered now, it was this voice that had seriously injured him countless times on the way here. If not for the slaughter energy and Finger of Death, he would have already died.


      Wang Lin said, “I learned it in the Celestial Realm!”


      The huge divine sense muttered, “Celestial Realm… Yes, he did go to the Celestial Realm once back then…”


      Wang Lin began to retreat. He was no longer under the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit. Now that he had calmed down, he was covered in cold sweat.


      “Capture him alive!” After the divine sense sent out this message, it disappeared back into the tower.


      The black-armored old man didn’t hesitate before suddenly leaping into the air. He moved like a bolt of lightning toward Wang Lin. With his late stage Ascendant cultivation, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Wind!”


      With one word, a giant tornado suddenly appeared. As it swept across the ground, the earth began to shatter and countless broken rocks were mixed into the tornado as it charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he backed up several step and his right hand pointed at the sky. The underworld river suddenly descended from the sky and swept across the area.


      The incoming tornado was stopped by the flow of the underworld river. After a few bursts of reincarnation energy, the tornado was pulled into the underworld river.


      “Such a young age and you already have your own dao. You are not simple!” The old man’s voice was calm. His hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky.


      “Thunder!” After the old man shouted, the sky immediately darkened and dark clouds suddenly filled the sky. These dark clouds looked like ugly faces.


      With the word “thunder,” a small gap suddenly appeared in the black clouds. Following a loud rumble, a ray of black thunder descended from the sky!


      Wang Lin’s expression changed as he raised his left pinky without any hesitation toward the descending thunder!


      Underworld Finger!


      Wang Lin couldn’t afford to underestimate this thunder spell. He heard from Situ Nan that thunder spells were the most difficult to practice. Unless someone had a lot of skill, they were very difficult to learn!


      This was because thunder was considered the power of the heavens, and how could the power of the heavens be so easily used by a human?


      The underworld river began to move due to the Underworld Finger. The entire underworld river began to move following the direction of Wang Lin’s finger. Then the underworld river charged into the black thunder in the sky, carrying the power of reincarnation!


      An earth-shattering explosion echoed across the sky. Although the underworld river began to collapse, the black thunder was also dissipating. After ⅓ of the underworld river had collapsed, the black thunder dissipated completely!


      “Your dao is very powerful!” The black-armored old man sneered. His right hand pointed at the sky again and he shouted, “Rain!”


      The dark clouds in the sky suddenly shrank and drops of black rain immediately began to fall. These raindrops fell down from the sky like swords straight toward Wang Lin.


      “Late stage Ascendant… is indeed something I can’t beat. However, if you want to kill me, it will not be this simple!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took a step and walked directly into the underworld river.


      When he entered the underworld river, he merged with it. He became his dao; he was the underworld river!


      The underworld river that had already lost ⅓ of itself immediately formed a giant wave after Wang Lin walked in. It flowed on the ground and in the blink of an eye turned into a dragon!


      Wang Lin was located at the head of the dragon!


      The dragon head rose up and let out a roar. This was the roar of the underworld, it was Wang Lin’s heaven-defying dao! This was the roar Wang Lin gave as he raised his head.


      The black rain falling from the sky suddenly paused after the roar. Then the black raindrops all shattered and turned into slivers of black smoke. In the blink of an eye, the sky was covered in black smoke.


      “What a good fusion with your dao! Unfortunately, I don’t think your dao can even withstand one hit from me! This old man doesn’t have his own dao, but this armor of mine does!”


      The old man’s expression was normal. His arms opened up as he sneered and flew into the air before shouting, “Wind!”


      The wind picked up again and formed a giant vortex in the sky. This was a vortex of wind, and its appearance caused all of the black gas to be sucked into it.


      The old man shouted again, “Rain!” Drops of black rain appeared inside the vortex. These raindrops were made of devilish energy, so they were not normal!


      “Thunder!” There was a thunderous roar and another ray of black thunder appeared within the black clouds. At the moment the black thunder appeared, there were strands of black lightning moving within the black raindrops.


      At this moment, with the thunder at the center and countless raindrops connected by the black lightning, it was as if there was a giant nest of lightning covering the sky.


      “Lightning!” The old man’s voice seemed to even suppress the roar of the thunder! Then the thunder, raindrops, and even the vortex descended from the sky at lightning speed!


      Wang Lin raised his head. This was a new peak for him; it was a battle like he’d never had before!


      Unless something heaven-defying happened, then he would without a doubt lose when trying to fight against a late stage Ascendant cultivator with only his early stage Ascendant cultivation! Wang Lin knew this well because he had that heaven-defying object!


      Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was that heaven-defying object!


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding, took out the one-billion-soul soul flag, and 100 million soul fragments immediately flew out. After these soul fragments appeared, they didn’t fly into the sky but instead quickly flew into the underworld river.


      All 100 million soul fragments soon fused with the underworld river.


      “When I was under the influence of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, I was able to create this underworld river with my dao. Now that I’m sober, I’m still able to condense the soul of the river!”


      The 100 million soul fragments fused with the underworld river and fused into one. This soul was the soul of the underworld river!


      The underworld river now had a soul, so it suddenly moved when the wind, rain, thunder, and lightning descended from the sky. Wang Lin was inside the underworld river. He spread out his divine sense and his dao fused with the river. At this moment, his origin soul let out a roar and the underworld river charged into the sky.


      Now that it had a soul, the underworld river seemed to have gained intelligence. It was like a dragon, as it let out a roar and wanted to devour the wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spell!


      At the same time, 130,000 strands of slaughter energy came out from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and fused with the dragon. Now this underworld river carried killing intent!


      This was Wang Lin’s real underworld river. It contained 130,000 strands of slaughter energy, 100 million soul fragments, and Wang Lin’s dao!


      The mix of these charged out like crazy toward the descending spell from the old man!


      This was a battle of people at the peak!


      The thunder roared, the raindrops carried the lightning, and the wind vortex displayed its might as the spell collided with the underworld river. At this moment, the sky changed colors and a loud explosion echoed endlessly through air. The ground trembled as a large amount of cracks appeared everywhere.


      At this moment, it was as if a layer had been peeled off from the entire ancient battleground. The sky above the ancient battleground seemed to have completely shattered!


      This was a battle of heaven and earth!


      At the same time as the earth was shattered, a large amount of soul fragments flew out from underground. These soul fragments were all powerful, so they weren’t refined by Hu Pao. When Wang Lin saw these soul fragments, his eyes lit up and he shook the soul flag in his hand.


      The soul flag turned into a giant, black cloth that covered the sky. With just one sweep, countless souls were captured by the soul flag. These soul fragments turned into strands of black gas and fused with the underworld river.


      As the heavens and earth shook, the black-armored man’s expression became gloomy. Then he gave Wang Lin a meaningful look and shook his head. “This wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spell is my weakest spell. Next you will see the dao that belongs to this armor!”


      Dao of the Devil!


      The old man wiped the armor on his chest. In an instant, the armor began to move in a strange manor. Strands of devilish energy came out from the armor and quickly gathered before the old man.


      A sickle that gave off monstrous, devilish energy formed before the old man!


      The devilish energy that the sickle was giving off was incredibly dense. There seemed to be some law that was outside of the heavens’ control inside this devilish energy. Its appearance caused cracks to appear in the nearby space before the space quickly shattered.


      This sickle wasn’t completely solid, it was changing between incorporeal and corporeal. As it changed between these two states, there was a sizzling sound.


      The moment the sickle appeared, the old man revealed a painful expression; it was as if he was enduring unimaginable torture. The single-horned devil illusion that had entered the old man’s brow appeared. Its expression was the exact opposite of the old man’s; it looked very comfortable.


      The devil illusion completely flew out of the old man’s body, turned into black smoke, and entered the sickle. The sickle suddenly became alive and charged straight at Wang Lin.


      The underworld river and the wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spells continued to collide, giving off loud explosions that echoed across the sky. The sickle quickly flew through the air, leaving behind a long trail of devilish flame.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he raised his right hand. Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s sword energy condensed at the tip of his finger!


      Ling Tianhou’s life revolved around swords. He had created four small worlds that he refined into four sword gods. He was considered powerful and on par with the All-Seer on planet Tian Yun. The power of his sword energy was unimaginable!
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      Hearing all of this, Mu Bingmei’s eyes lit up and she couldn’t help but smile wryly in her heart. No matter where he went, he would always do some shocking things.


      Li Qianmei also listened to this carefully. She bit her lower lip, but her eyes were bright. She smiled and looked at the sky. She felt very happy.


      Lu Yanfei’s mind went blank, and after a long time, the joy in her heart suppressed the shock. She understood that Wang Lin hadn’t forgotten his promise from 100 years ago. He had charged his way through the rank 6, 7, and 8 regions to come here!


      Even Wang Shanshan revealed a strange gaze as various scenes she thought up appeared in her mind. A person in white rushing through space. She was just very confused about why he would know the War Spirit Print.


      Lu Yuncong revealed a wry smile. He didn’t think that Brother Lu would have set off such a big wave before even arriving. This had nothing to do with him, it was due to what the two elders of the Everlasting Sect had said.


      The entire grandstand was silent, and the old man in white let out a deep breath. He had to believe it! At this moment, he no longer looked at this mysterious person like a junior, but someone of the same generation!


      “Lu… Lu Yanfei, you don’t need to go back. Wait here. I presume that by the time the rank 6 sect competition is over, your uncle-teacher will be here.” The Everlasting Sect’s sect master let out a dry cough. He looked at Lu Yanfei with a look of admiration toward a junior.


      Li Qianmei didn’t leave, but sat down due to Wang Shanshan’s invitation. The moment she sat down, Mu Bingmei’s lightning-like gaze swept over.


      The two women met for a moment with Wang Shanshan in between. Wang Shanshan was in the middle and introduced them when she suddenly shivered. She leaned slightly backward so there was now no obstacle between their gazes.


      Mu Bingmei looked at Li Qianmei for a long time before she withdrew her gaze and said in a soft but cold voice, “Lady Li is indeed a  genius; your cultivation is extraordinary.”


      Li Qianmei was a bit confused as to why this strange, beautiful woman was looking at her. When she with her gaze, Li Qianmei softly said, “In terms of beauty, I really can’t match Fellow Cultivator Mu.”


      The people of the Everlasting Sect became even more excited for the competition. However, what they were waiting from was the person the two elders had talked about.


      The competition between the two rank 6 sects was no longer interesting, but one person stood up just like Lu Yuncong in the past!


      This person was Yuan Fei, the head disciple of the Giant Spirit Sect. He was always in closed door cultivation and had left the sect many years ago, returning only 200 years ago. He had missed two competitions as a result. He was middle-aged and was at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer. He was extremely vicious; people that fought with him would often be seriously injured.


      This person was number one among the juniors of his rank 6 sect. If not for the fact that he was always away, the Celestial Music Sect wouldn’t have gotten its top spot and Lu Yingjie wouldn’t have become famous.


      He represented the juniors of his sect. Even Lu Yingjie was weary and silently sneered, but he didn’t appear. This allowed Yuan Fei’s fame to soar!


      At this moment, he stood on the platform and looked at the grandstand. His gaze fell on Mu Bingmei and company. He didn’t hide the desire in his eyes at all.


      “I wonder how I compare to the cultivator that Fellow Cultivator Li spoke of!” His voice echoed like thunder.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was calm as she looked at Yuan Fei on the arena and only said one word.


      “Inferior!”


      Yuan Fei silently pondered for a bit before smiling as if he didn’t care. His gaze landed on Lu Yuncong and he coldly said, “Lu Yuncong, I wasn’t here for the last competition. Do you still want to challenge me?”


      Lu Yuncong’s eyes revealed a cold gaze, and after a long time he said, “If Brother Lu of the Origin Sect doesn’t come, I shall fight you!”


      Time slowly passed. The rank 6 sects’ competition was nearing its end, but the Lu Zihao everyone was waiting for still hadn’t come.


      The rank 7 sects’ competition was about to begin. In the past, the rank 4, 5, and 6 competitions were only the preview, while the rank 7 sects’ competition was the main event. However, right now the rank 5 sects’ competition wasn’t over yet. If it continued like this, it would be a bit  inappropriate.


      There were still many people watching, including many people from outside the sect, which made it even more inappropriate for the rank 5 sects’ matter to be dragged out.


      Feng Hai hesitated and looked at the sect master. The old man pondered a bit and then looked at Lu Yanfei and Lu Yuncong. As the sect master, he had to consider all sides. The competition was a great event, and it would be inappropriate for the rank 5 sects’ competition to keep dragging on.


      “We waited. If Lu Zihao comes late, he can’t say anything.” The old man’s eyes lit up and he said, “Lu Yuncong, Lu Yanfei, the two of you, enter the arena and finish the rank 5 sects’ competition!”


      The moment he spoke, he caught the attention of all the surrounding cultivators. Lu Yuncong pondered for a moment before looking at the old man. He clasped his hands at Lu Yanfei and flew toward the arena.


      Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip. She knew that Wang Lin was most likely on the way, but right now she had to fight.


      Letting out a sigh, Lu Yanfei flew like a butterfly toward the arena. She landed on the arena, and her gaze became even more determined.


      “Even if he doesn’t come, I must continue on with this battle!”


      This was a private matter of the Everlasting Sect, so Li Qianmei didn’t have a reason to interfere. She silently watched Lu Yanfei’s figure. However, if the Origin Sect was to be disbanded, she made up her mind to take everyone in the Origin Sect back to the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      The moment Lu Yuncong and Lu Yanfei arrived on the arena, everyone became quiet and looked over.  Due to one person from the Origin Sect, they had caught everyone’s attention. For the first time, such a small sect was remembered by the countless cultivators here.


      All of this was because of the person who hadn’t arrived yet!


      Not everyone’s gazes contained good intent. Like Lu Yingjie from the Celestial Music Sect. He stared at Lu Yuncong and Lu Yanfei with a venomous gaze.


      “That ridiculous person, weren’t you all certain he could come? I want to see if that person is as truly as amazing as you all say!” Lu Yingjie clenched his fist.


      Even further away, in the place where the Mountain Seeking Sect was, it was covered in a gloomy atmosphere. Zhao Long had lost his body and only had his origin soul. He floated next to the sect master and head elder, but his venomous gaze was far stronger than Lu Yingjie’s.


      “Brother Zhao can rest assured; I’ll not let this matter go! If he doesn’t come, he is lucky, but if he does, I’ll kill him on the spot!


      “Even if Li Qianmei tries to stop me, she is only herself; she doesn’t represent the Heaven Breaking Sect! We won’t offend her, but that mysterious person named Lu must die!”


      What happened on the grandstand was too far away, so no one aside from the people of the Everlasting Sect knew. They had only seen a vague image but didn’t get a clear look.


      There was also Yuan Fei from the rank 6 sect. He stared at the two people in the arena and sneered. He hoped that the mysterious person would come. He wanted to see for himself what was so special about that person!


      Lu Yanfei stood there calmly as a lonely feeling appeared in her heart. She didn’t care about the countless gazes on her, but the person she had waited 100 years for still hadn’t appeared.


      She raised her head and looked at the sky. There were tears in her eyes, but they didn’t fall. She turned toward Lu Yuncong and softly said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, please advise me.”


      Lu Yuncong also withdrew his gaze from the sky as if he was waiting. He looked at Lu Yanfei and said, “I won’t hold back in this battle. You should be careful!”


      Lu Yanfei let out a tragic smile but gave a determined gaze, which made her strangely beautiful. She gently nodded and took a few steps back. Her hands formed a seal and her origin energy began to move.


      This origin energy formed a vortex in the air and caused a thunderous rumble. However, at this moment, this vortex became crazy, as if a strange force had appeared from the void and stirred up the vortex!


      At this moment, the sky changed colors. For some reason, the vortex continued to grow. It broke out from Lu Yanfei’s control and flew into the sky!


      Lu Yanfei was completely startled, but her body immediately began to tremble and she looked up!


      Not only her, at this moment, Lu Yuncong also felt his body shake and his origin soul tremble. It was as if an indescribable pressure was coming from the distance. This pressure was earth-shattering, and once it shrouded the area, it made it impossible for him to resist.


      He was familiar with this aura, very familiar!


      He suddenly raised his head and stared into the sky!


      At this moment, aside from those two people, the nearly 100,000 cultivators felt this pressure. The thunder in the sky rumbled endlessly. This earth-shattering sound set off an echo that replaced everything.


      Silver snakes covered the sky; there were simply too many of them. It was as if all the thunder had gathered at this place and replaced the sky!


      The thunder rumbled as the wind blew and the sky changed colors. The thunder formed a net in the sky and then descended!


      A white figure slowly appeared in the endless, rumbling thunder! His white hair flowed in the rumbling thunder and made the entire world into a thunder hell!


      The thunder suddenly let out a roar that seemed to come from ancient times. This roar could shock the minds of cultivators and make them terrified!


      The thunder and clouds surged to welcome only one person!


      “He came!”
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      Lu Yuncong took a deep breath and nodded at Lu Yanfei before heading toward the grandstand without a word. Lu Yanfei pondered as she flew like a butterfly toward the stand.


      Of the two, the male was graceful and magnificent. The female was weak, but determined and beautiful. At this moment, when they moved together, it had a certain visual power.


      Even Mu Bingmei couldn’t help but sigh. Whether it was Lu Yuncong’s cultivation or words, he could be considered an elite in the Cloud Sea! Beside her, Wang Shanshan’s beautiful eyes scanned Lu Yuncong.


      Lu Yuncong quickly arrived on the stand. After pausing for a moment, he said, “Disciple Lu Yuncong greets Sect Master and elders.” As he spoke, his gaze swept over and saw Mu Bingmei next to Wang Shanshan. He fell into a trance for a moment, as if everyone else had disappearing, leaving behind only this cold but gorgeous woman.


      Lu Yuanfei was beside Lu Yuncong as she bowed respectfully and softly said, “Disciple Lu Yanfei greets Sect Master and elders.”


      Most of the people on the stands didn’t look at Lu Yanfei, but at Lu Yuncong with looks of admiration. The middle-aged man named Zhou looked at Lu Yuncong with kindness in his eyes.


      “Lu Yuncong, is the person you spoke of Origin Sect’s Lu Zihao?” The old man in white’s voice was calm and gave off an invisible pressure. His peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivation spread out,  but from the looks of it, it was very casual and wasn’t his real cultivation level.


      Lu Yuncong pondered a bit and then slowly said, “Disciple doesn’t know this person’s name, but my guess is he should be Lu Zihao.”


      The old man in white calmly looked at Lu Yuncong and asked, “What is this person’s cultivation level?”


      “Early stage Nirvana Cleanser… But…” Lu Yuncong heistated a bit before saying, “Disciple only felt as if his cultivation was at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser but couldn’t see through him, as if he was hiding his real cultivation level.”


      After he spoke, the people of the Everlasting Sect looked at each other. The old man in white pondered a bit and said, “How did you meet this person? Tell us in detail!”


      Lu Yuncong nodded as his eyes filled with reminiscence and he said, “He killed that damn son of mine…”


      Just as he began to speak, not only were the people on the grandstand startled, everyone who was listening was also startled for a moment.


      “That damn son of mine was a villain, so it was fine that he died. However, as a father, I still had to see the person who killed him, so I went to the Origin Sect… On the way, I met Fellow Cultivator Li, and we went together…”


      Lu Yuncong began to recall everything that happened when he met Wang Lin. He also included Li Qianmei’s three questions and how Wang Lin had answered them. The answer of how heaven was like a circle moved everyone!


      The elders of the Everlasting Sect were all shocked. The old man in white carefully pondered for a while before his eyes shined brightly.


      “What a good idea about seeing heaven as a circle!! What you are seeking is still in this world, while what he seeks is already beyond the heavens and earth. This man’s understanding of dao has far surpassed yours!”


      Wang Shanshan’s beautiful eyes moved as she listened to Lu Yuncong and softly said, “I didn’t expect our Cloud Sea to have such a talent, but I have never heard of him before.”


      “After I had discussed dao with Brother Lu, my comprehension deepened a lot, and I admire him greatly. I came here in hopes of meeting him again, but unfortunately…” Lu Yuncong let out a  sigh.


      When everyone heard this, they understood why Li Qianmei had come and helped the Origin Sect.


      “I didn’t expect such a person to appear within the Origin Sect!” Feng Hai felt melancholy as he looked at the silent Lu Yanfei.


      “Lu Yanfei, is this person really your Origin Sect’s ancestor?” The person who asked was the white-robed old man who was the sect master of the Everlasting Sect.


      This was the first time Lu Yanfei was questioned, but she didn’t hesitate and softly said, “Yes, Uncle-Teacher wandered the world and came back to save the Origin Sect. He settled down… But after meeting Fellow Cultivator Lu, he set off once more. His whereabouts are unknown.”


      “Such a cultivator must wander the world to comprehend dao. His personality must make him want to avoid common matters, and only by doing so could he have such comprehension in dao.” The person who spoke was the middle-aged man named Zhou. He felt rather regrettable.


      “Will your uncle-teacher come here?” the old man in white asked. After he heard what Lu Yuncong said, he become even more interested. Even though this person belonged to the Origin Sect, the Origin Sect was a branch of the Everlasting Sect. In the end, this person was still a disciple of the Everlasting Sect!


      “When Uncle-Teacher left, he said he would come.” Although Lu Yanfei’s voice was soft, her words were filled with determination.


      “Good, then let’s wait for him! This old man wants to see what kind of person this Lu Zihao is! You return, and the competition between your Origin Sect and Purple Dao Sect will be held off. Elder Feng, tell the rank 6 sects to start!” The old man in white smiled. He was very happy.


      The competition of the rank 6 sects officially began, and thunderous rumbles echoed. However, they couldn’t attract too much attention, as everyone’s attention was still on the grandstands of the Everlasting Sect.


      “Fellow Cultivator Mu, you also heard all of this. How does this Lu Zihao compare to that person you spoke of?” The middle-aged man named Zhou looked over and smiled.


      While Mu Bingmei was listening to Lu Yuncong’s words, she was silently pondering. She had a very strange feeling. It seemed… it seemed like the Lu Zihao Lu Yuncong had spoken of was very familiar.


      At this moment, she didn’t respond to the middle-aged man’s words, but looked toward Lu Yuncong and said indifferently, “Can you tell me what this Lu Zihao looks like?”


      Lu Yuncong looked at Mu Bingmei, his heart pounding. The moment he heard her words, he unabashedly revealed admiration in his eyes and nodded. “This person has white hair and likes to wear white…”


      After saying those words, Lu Yuncong revealed a smile as he waved his hand and a crack to his storage space opened. A jade flew into his hand and he quickly imprinted Wang Lin’s image.


      Then he injected origin energy into it and the jade exploded. As the pieces scattered, a figure appeared from within!


      This figure wore white and had hair white like snow. His indifferent expression revealed a hint of loneliness, but there was an unspeakable temperament that surrounded him.


      The moment this image appeared, the elders of the Everlasting Sect stared at the image. Two of them stood up, looked at the image, and exclaimed, “It’s him!”


      Mu Bingmei’s body trembled as she looked at the figure, and she immediately became excited. But she quickly suppressed it, then it was replaced by an inexplicable sadness.


      Just like how a lonely person met a loved one in a foreign land. She bit her lower lip and was stunned.


      Lu Yanfei was also filled with confusion as she looked at the figure. She felt bitterness in her heart.


      Lu Yuncong was startled. Before he could speak, a ray of light suddenly flew over from the northern platform. This ray of light caused a thunderous rumble and carried with it a hundred years of killing intent. It was earth-shattering as it swept across the sky, and Li Qianmei appeared before the grandstand where the Everlasting Sect elders were sitting. Her gaze locked onto the two Everlasting Sect elders who had stood up.


      “The two of you have seen him?” Li Qianmei’s voice was calm, but there was a bit of trembling in her voice that she didn’t even notice. Looking at the figure before her, there was an obsession in her heart. For this obsession, she didn’t hesitate risking the punishment of the Demon Sect to come here to the Everlasting Sect just to see that figure again.


      One hundred years wasn’t long, but also not short. Even Li Qianmei didn’t know what that inexplicable feeling was. Only that during the hundred years of fighting, every time she left the battlefield tired and injured, his figure would appear.


      Li Qianmei’s appearance caused Wang Shanshan to stand up. She was about to speak when she noticed that Li Qianmei’s state wasn’t right, and a thought appeared in her mind.


      This was the first time Mu Bingmei had laid eyes on Li Qianmei. Li Qianmei’s beauty and calmness caused a hint of bitterness to arise in her heart. She bit her lower lip and remained silent.


      The sect master of the Everlasting Sect frowned and looked at the two elders that had stood up.


      One of the elders was still shocked. He took a deep breath and said, “I didn’t know he was Lu Zihao! Although, what Lu Yuncong said was still somewhat wrong! How can this person be a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator? I took my disciples to the Chaos Beast Fog Realm to train and saw this person easily killing rank 11 fire centipedes and also seriously injuring a rank 12 beast. If not for the fact that he was injured, I’m afraid not even I would be a match for him!”


      After he spoke, all the elders of the Everlasting Sect were shocked. If someone else said it, they might not have believed it, but Elder Wu Tian, who was always calm and steady, had much more credibility.


      “So Elder Wu has seen this person. This old man hasn’t seen his face, but I have seen his figure. Earlier, this old man received reports from the rank 6 and rank 7 region. Someone charged from the rank 5 region through the rank 6 region. His speed was shocking and was at the level of a peak Nirvana Shatterer or first Heaven’s Blight cultivator. He passed by countless continents, but no one dared to stop him at all!


      “He charged through the rank 6 region and broke the formation into the rank 7 region. One of the branch sects had three Nirvana Shatterer cultivators who tried to stop him. This person used the War Spirit Print! The War Spirit Print destroyed several wild continents, and many were forced to move their continents so he could pass! He charged all the way into the rank 8 region!” After he spoke, everyone was even more shocked!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01253.xhtml

    
      #1253


      Chapter 1250 - Rebuking The Everlasting Sect (1)


      Chapter 1250 - Rebuking the Everlasting Sect (1)


      Mu Bingmei’s words were soft as if she was recalling the past. A hint of melancholy and an inexplicable mood slowly entered the ears of everyone in the Everlasting Sect.


      The woman named Wang Shanshan blinked and smiled. “Little Sister really wants to meet someone who Big Sister Mu would praise so much.”


      Mu Bingmei shook her head and softly said, “I’m afraid there is no chance. After he left, I have no idea where he went. After we parted, everything has changed. The chances of him coming to the Cloud Sea aren’t big.”


      The middle-aged man from the Everlasting Sect was obviously someone with very high status, or else he wouldn’t be sitting here with the sect master. After hearing this, he calmly said, “After hearing from Fellow Cultivator Mu, I’m also very curious. Is this person really as talented as Fellow Cultivator Mu says? I wonder what his name is. I hope Fellow Cultivator Mu can tell me so if I meet him one day, I won’t be disrespectful.”


      This remark was a bit rude. Mu Bingmei frowned as she coldly looked at the middle-aged man and calmly said, “There is no need to tell you his name. It might not necessarily be lucky for you to encounter him!”


      The middle-aged man laughed as he didn’t mind and shook his head. “A mere Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, I hope to know his name so that if I meet him, I can give him a grand opportunity. However, since Fellow Cultivator Mu doesn’t want to say it, forget it!”


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master, the middle-aged man, looked calm, but he was not happy in his heart. He looked at the middle-aged man, but in the end he didn’t say anything.


      Wang Shanshan was clever. She smiled and dodged the topic. “Sect Master, I heard Big Sister Li also came. I wonder where she is.”


      With that, Wang Shanshan explained to Mu Bingmei, “Big Sister Li is one of the geniuses of our Cloud Sea. In just 1,000 years of cultivation, she has already reached the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage.”


      Even Mu Bingmei’s expression changed a bit when she heard this, and she nodded.


      “Fellow Cultivator Li has some relation with my Everlasting Sect’s branch sect, the Origin Sect, so she is not here and is with them instead,” the old man explained. He was also very confused about this.


      “Origin Sect? What rank is this branch sect?” Wang Shanshan was shocked. She had never heard of this sect before.


      “Elder Feng, you saw this personally, so explain it to everyone.” The elder in white looked at Feng Hai.


      Feng Hai’s expression was a bit strange as he got up to clasped his hands at Wang Shanshan and Mu Bingmei. He looked around and found many old monsters looking at him. It looked like many people didn’t know the details and had only heard about it.


      In truth, it was no wonder they were puzzled. Li Qianmei was famous, and was unexpected for her to be close to a rank 5 sect. And it wasn’t just mere acquaintances as she was willing to kill a rank 7 sect cultivator for them.


      After letting out a dry cough, Feng Hai let out a wry smile. “Sect Master, this old man also doesn’t know the specifics. The moment Fellow Cultivator Li arrived, she ask about the rank 5 Origin Sect. At that time, Lu Yingjie from the Celestial Music Sect and Zhao Long had some private affairs with the Origin Sect. Then Fellow Cultivator Li attacked, destroying Fellow Cultivator Zhao’s body and almost killing Lu Yingjie.


      “All of this seems to be related to someone named ‘Lu’ in the Origin Sect!”


      After he finished, everyone in the Everlasting Sect became curious. Wang Shanshan smiled. “Big Sister Li is a quiet person who rarely gets angry. If she attacked, there must be a reason. Elder Feng, who is this person named Lu?”


      Feng Hai nodded and said, “This person named Lu is indeed mysterious. This old man secretly investigated and found that this person is of the senior generation in the Origin Sect and is a relative of Lu Yanfei. Then I check the records and indeed found that the Origin Sect has someone named Lu Zihao!


      “He was crazy about alchemy and left many years ago, seeking herbs. He has been unaccounted for since then. I wonder how he met Fellow Cultivator Li and got along so well...


      “Lu Yuncong also seems to be close to this person. He stepped forward for the Origin Sect and was willing to offend the Celestial Music Sect and Zhao Long. Listening to his words, it seems this Lu Zihao’s understanding of dao is higher than his, and Lu Yuncong admires him greatly. There are even hints that he has enlightened Lu Yuncong before.


      “Lu Yuncong said that that if Lu Zihao comes to the competition, then forget being first among the rank 5 sects, he can even be number 1 among the rank 6 sects with just himself. He also stated that Lu Zihao could kill Lu Yingjie like squashing an ant!


      The reason Fellow Cultivator Li didn’t hurt Lu Yingjie was because he didn’t believe those words and wanted to fight Lu Zihao. Thus Fellow Cultivator Li gave him the chance.”


      After he finished speaking, everyone immediately became silent. The people sitting here were all people with very high status in the sect. They fancied Lu Yuncong and wanted to nurture him. However, when they heard from Feng Hai how much Lu Yuncong admired Lu Zihao, their attention shifted to this Lu Zihao.


      Meanwhile, at the competition, Lu Yuncong only took six steps forward and caused the sect master of the other rank 5 sect to retreat with a pale face. Every step he took seemed to land on that person’s heart and caused that person’s mind to become chaotic.


      This scene immediately caused everyone who was watching to become serious and begin to talk. It was obvious that Lu Yuncong’s footsteps were integrated with his domain and seemed to merge with the world.


      The sect master that was against Lu Yuncong wryly smiled and clasped his hands. “This old man admits defeat. You are indeed worthy of being an elite of our Everlasting Sect. This old man admires you.” With that, he bowed at the grandstand and quickly left.


      The rank 5 competition was about to end, and because of Li Qianmei’s presence, the Origin Sect still hadn’t gone up yet. Now the Origin Sect was the only one that hadn’t gone up.


      The elder in charge of the rank 5 competition appeared in the air. He looked at where the Origin Sect was and calmly said, “Origin Sect, enter the stage!”


      The Origin Sect was still in the northern corner, and a repressive aura filled their area. Li Qianmei also sat there, looking at the sky with confusion and reminiscence as if she was thinking about something.


      Lu Yanfei’s face was pale as she bit her lower lip, and after a long time, she stood up. She was the person with the highest cultivation level in the Origin Sect, so she had to enter this competition.


      After she stood up, she looked at the people of the Origin Sect. This included her three senior brothers and her disciple.


      After letting out a sigh, she moved like a butterfly as she floated toward the platform.


      “Teacher…” Xu Yun’s eyes were filled with tears as she looked at Lu Yanfei go. She didn’t know what the fate of the Origin Sect would be after this. Maybe they would really be disbanded...


      At this moment, the people around the arena became silent and looked at the arena. The all had heard of what had happened and were all looking to see if that mysterious person from the Origin Sect would appear.


      Tens of thousands of gazes gathered, and Lu Yanfei’s face became even more pale. However, her eyes became even more determined as she moved faster and faster before she arrived before Lu Yuncong.


      Lu Yuncong looked at Lu Yanfei with a complicated gaze.


      “The Origin Sect doesn’t need anyone else to compete. Just me is fine.” Lu Yanfei stood on the arena as the countless gazes gathered on her. Her figure was weak, but at this moment, there was a mysterious power supporting her; it allowed her to remain calm.


      “He promised me he could come… I’m sure he will come!” Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip and looked up at the sky. She faintly saw a figure giving her an encouraging smile.


      The surroundings were completely silent. This competition of the rank 5 Origin Sect originally wouldn’t have been given any attention. However, due to that mysterious person, it caught the attention of every cultivator.


      Even the rank 6 and 7 sects had their gazes gathered on this fight.


      “Fellow Cultivator, please advise me.” On the arena, Lu Yanfei had a firm gaze as she bowed slightly toward Lu Yuncong.


      Lu Yuncong pondered for a moment before he turned toward the Everlasting Sect’s master and elders. He clasped his hands and his voice was clear, but it revealed his Nirvana Cleanser cultivation as his voice rumbled.


      “Seniors of the main sect, Disciple is not willing to compete with the Origin Sect. This matter is unfair!”


      On the platform Mu Bingmei was sitting on, the old man in white frowned. Feng Hai, who was in charge of the competition, had a heavy expression as he shouted, “What is unfair?! Lu Yuncong, what is the meaning of your words?”


      His voice was mighty and completely suppressed Lu Yuncong’s words. It was earth-shattering.


      Lu Yuncong’s face turned slightly pale. With his cultivation level, he was simply insignificant before old monsters like Feng Hai. However, he took a deep breath and clasped his hands. “Disciple knows someone from the Origin Sect. This person has a high cultivation level and a profound understanding of dao. If he were to come, Disciple would be inferior! If Disciple competes with the Origin Sect before he gets here, it will be unfair to the Origin Sect! Disciple Lu Yuncong came to battle him. I want to confirm the effort of my dao. If I win, I want a true victory, or to lose without regret!”


      After he spoke, the surrounding cultivators were all in an uproar. The mysterious person had already become the focus of everyone, but with Lu Yuncong’s words, the fame of the mysterious person rose once more. It had reached a peak.


      At this moment, everyone was guessing what that mysterious person was like. What kind of ability did he have to make Lu Yuncong like this, to make Li Qianmei like this!?


      “This Lu Yuncong is indeed someone worthy of Teacher’s praise; he is truly a manly man.” Wang Shanshan looked at Lu Yuncong’s upright and extraordinary figure with interest in her eyes.


      “Lu Yuncong and Lu Yanfei, the two of you, come forward!” The person who spoke wasn’t Feng Hai or any of the Everlasting Sect’s elders, but the old man in white, the Everlasting Sect’s sect master!


      He now had great interest toward this mysterious Lu Zihao!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01252.xhtml

    
      #1252


      Chapter 1249 - Mu Bingmei


      Chapter 1249 - Mu Bingmei


      After reaching the Nirvana Cleanser stage, one wouldn’t need a bag of holding as they could use their own power to open a storage space. This storage space was a lot safer and was loved by many powerful cultivators.


      Wang Lin had opened one, and this time he was going to open a second one just for accommodating mosquito beasts!


      This storage space had to have sufficient celestial spiritual energy and origin energy. Wang Lin was not lacking in these as he still had a lot of celestial jades and origin crystals left.


      At this moment, his right hand reached out and the sound of space tearing echoed. A giant crack hundreds of feet wide opened and cold wind blew out of it.


      The star of law turned and thunder flew out. The thunder flashed around the crack, stabilizing it.


      At the same time, blue fire charged into the crack and swept through. This caused the cold air to dissipate, and the space expanded greatly.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin took out celestial jades and origin crystals and threw them into the storage space. They exploded and filled the space with enough celestial and origin energy.


      All of this was completed in an instant without wasting anything. When the storage space was completed, he sent out a message, and the mosquito king below him immediately let out a roar.


      When it roared, the 10,000 mosquito beasts charged into the crack. As he moved forward, the number of mosquito beasts around him gradually dropped.


      In the end, all of them entered the crack, including the two purple and one gold mosquito beasts!


      The mosquito king was the last one to etner. It looked at Wang Lin before entering. After all the mosquito beasts had entered, Wang Lin waved his hand and the crack disappeared.


      Now he was the only person left in the Wind Celestial Realm!


      Behind him was an endless mosquito herd chasing like crazy and getting closer! Wang Lin took a deep breath and took out a speed charm. He put it on his body without hesitation, and his origin soul begun to activate, ignoring his injuries. The aura of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator spread out and fused with his ancient god power.


      He turned around and stared at the mosquito herd behind him, and especially at the giant mosquito king. There was doubt in his mind. This mosquito king was very powerful, but it hadn’t used any spells and its speed wasn’t that amazing either.


      However, right now was not the time to ponder about this. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly charged forward. Large amounts of ripples appeared around him and he took a step!


      In an instant, his body became blurry and he disappeared without a trace!


      Spatial Bending!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used Spatial Bending in the Cloud Sea! The Cloud Sea was covered in fog and shrouded in a mysterious force, making Spatial Bending have almost no effect!


      It was due to this reason that even though Spatial Bending was already considered rare among powerful cultivators in other star systems, it was even more rare in the Cloud Sea.


      The environment determined the vision, state of mind, and also the direction of spell. If the remaining three major star systems were also filled with star fog, then Spatial Bending would never exist. After all, it was useless to the people of the Cloud Sea.


      Even if they gained enlightenment, it was useless, and they didn’t have a place to use it. Even in the Wind Celestial Realm, this spell was seriously hindered.


      However, Spatial Bending was the only way to survive in the Wind Celestial Realm! You couldn’t move far or merge with the world freely. If you didn’t have an accurate target in mind, you were likely to appear in unfamiliar places. If you appeared within a herd of mosquito beasts, you would be in extreme danger.


      After all, the most secure way to use Spatial Bending was to think of a place you had been to before and then merge with the world.


      In truth, Wang Lin’s thought was very accurate. It wasn’t that people hadn’t reached the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm, but all of them had used Spatial Bending and had to be very careful. The simple explanation what that too few people in the Cloud Sea knew Spatial Bending, and even fewer had come here.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was thinking about the crack to leave the Wind Celestial Realm. Origin energy began to gather and the earth-shattering roar of the mosquito herd gradually disappeared from his ears.


      It was as if he had entered a strange realm and his body turned into nothing, without any feel of existence. It was as if he had become part of the world. The spatial crack to leave the Celestial Realm became even more clear in his mind until it replaced everything!


      When Wang Lin felt that feeling of nonexistence go away, he took a step. At this moment, origin energy gathered and his body quickly reformed as he took that step.


      The spatial crack going to the rank 8 region appeared before him!


      Looking back, there were still ripples echoing, and even further away, there was a roar that seemed to travel through time. Wang Lin was calm as he charged into the crack and left the Wind Celestial Realm!


      The moment he left the Wind Celestial Realm, the eyes of the petrified old man on one of the three continents in the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm shined brightly.


      “This time I’ll help you… Next time I’ll need you to help me…”


      Wang Lin walked out from the crack and entered the rank 8 region. He looked at the familiar fog and felt some discomfort. After all, in the Wind Celestial Realm, there was no fog, so he could see far and wide. In the Cloud Sea, the star fog made it difficult to see far.


      “Everlasting Sect…” Wang Lin rushed forward


      “I obtained a large amount of mosquito beasts on this trip to the Wind Celestial Realm, though that’s still not enough. However, if my injuries heal, adding the cooperation of the mosquito beasts, I’m not powerless to escape from Tuo Sen! I just need more time to allow the mosquito king to evolve and then I can obtain more mosquito beasts!”


      In the rank 8 Everlasting Sect, the rank 5 region competition was being held on the platform that took up a portion of a planet. The Purple Dao Sect swept the competition, and almost no one could match them.


      Rumbles echoed across the platform and caught the attention of the surrounding 100,000 cultivators. The Everlasting Sect’s Feng Hai and others were sitting in the most inner part of the stands. Beside him was the red-haired old man, along with some of the Everlasting Sect’s powerful cultivators.


      At the top of the stand, an old man wearing white was pointing at the Purple Dao disciple fighting against a disciple of one of the rank 5 sects and laughing. “The rise of the Purple Dao Sect is all credited to Lu Yuncong! Fellow Cultivator Wang, the God Sect can’t take him away.”


      The old man in white looked graceful and was filled with vitality. His eyes shined when they opened and closed. His cultivation level was high; he revealed the aura of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator without hesitation.


      There were two woman sitting beside the old man. Both of these two women had stunning appearances. The woman in purple could cause the heart of everyone who saw her to pound. There was a trace of coldness on her face, as if nothing in the world would move her heart and make her show weakness.


      Her beauty was like something that shouldn’t exist in the world, like a real fairy. Just by sitting there, she attracted the attention of all the surrounding cultivators. However, she was simply too cold, seeming as if she was cut off from her surroundings, giving off a feeling of loneliness.


      Just like a lily that bloomed by its lonesome or a gust that arrived at a foreign country. Everything was unfamiliar, and there was not a single familiar… face.


      Beside her was another woman. Although she wasn’t as pretty, her beautiful and gentle face would cause anyone to fall in love. Her smile was like a blooming, white flower that would intoxicate people.


      This woman was smiling and her eyes were bright. Her voice was like a bird song as she laughed. “Sect Master is too serious. This little girl merely mentioned that Teacher has praised his Lu Yuncong before. As for whether he will be accepted into the God Sect or not is not something I can decide.”


      The old man in white smiled and no longer mentioned this, but they continued to chat. He would occasionally look at the indifferent woman but couldn’t guess her identity.


      At this moment, on the platform, Lu Yuncong walked out from the Purple Dao Sect’s area. He was the sect master and also had to participate. His purple robe made him look very ethereal and majestic; he was like a mountain!


      On the other side was another sect master of a rank 5 sect. It was an old man wearing black, and his expression was extremely ugly.


      Wang Shanshan looked at Lu Yuncong on the platform and softly said to the woman next to her, “This Lu Yuncong is indeed good and worthy of Teacher’s praise. Although his cultivation level isn’t high, he seems to merge with the world, so his understanding of dao must be very deep. What does Big Sister Mu think?”


      Mu Bingmei had no interest in the competition in the Cloud Sea. She had only come because of Wang Shanshan’s proposal. She looked at Lu Yuncong and calmly said, “He can be considered an elite.”


      She didn’t know why, but when she saw Lu Yuncong, the figure of another person appeared in her mind.


      “Oh? There must be a lot of cultivators like Lu Yuncong where Big Sister Mu is from.” Wang Shanshan winked and smiled.


      “It’s OK.” Mu Bingmei seemed unwilling to keep talking.


      “I’m a bit interested. Lu Yuncong has cultivated for about 3,000 years and didn’t rely on any pills. He reached the Ascendant stage in 1,000 years, 1,000 more years to reach the Nirvana Scryer stage, and 1,000 more years to reach Nirvana Cleanser. His understanding of dao is very profound. Even the Heaven Breaking Sect’s Li Qianmei seeked him to discuss dao. Are there people like him where Fellow Cultivator Mu is from, I wonder?” The person who spoke was not the old man in white, but a middle-aged man next to him.


      Mu Bingmei pondered, and after a long time, she softly said as if she was reminiscing, “I know a person that reached the Core Formation stage in 200 years, Soul Transformation in 500 years, Ascendent in 800 years, and the Yin and Yang stage in 1,000 years. Before I left, he had cultivated for less than 2,000 years and had already reached the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser. His domain was life and death, and that evolved into karma. There are very few people in the world that can compare to him! Perhaps this Lu Yuncong has a higher cultivation level, but when comparing dao, he is no match! Even in a life and death battle, he would still be no match!”
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      However, there was an incomprehensible force around the spatial crack. Even this hundred thousand feet mosquito king had to struggle for a long time before it could come out.


      At this moment, half of its body was inside the crack and the other half outside, but it was stuck. It began to struggle violently, and as it struggled, even the spatial crack began to tremble. It showed signs of being torn even wider.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito king charged in like a golden meteor. It didn’t give the giant mosquito king a chance as its large mouth swept forward and was about to stab into its body.


      The giant mosquito king let out a roar and struggled violently as its roar echoed. As its body struggled, the world began to distort and large amounts of ripples appeared.


      Just at this instant, the giant, golden shadow formed around Wang Lin’s mosquito king let out a roar and its large mouth swept forward. It broke past the ripples and stabbed into the giant mosquito king.


      The giant mosquito king stuck inside the spatial crack trembled.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin’s mosquito king charged in and seemed to merge with the giant shadow around it. Its mouth moved with the shadow and stabbed into the body of the giant mosquito king.


      Compared to the giant mosquito king, Wang Lin’s mosquito king was really insignificant. However, its mouth stabbed into the giant mosquito king, and its eyes were filled with longing and greed as it sucked mercilessly!


      As it sucked, the giant mosquito king began to roar and struggle violently. The spatial crack that was trapping it was ripped open even wider.


      With one suck, all the injuries on Wang Lin’s mosquito king suddenly disappeared and the golden light around it became even stronger! The longing in its eyes became even stronger, and it sucked again!


      This time the giant mosquito king roared and a violent force erupted as it struggled. This turned into a powerful shockwave that knocked Wang Lin’s mosquito king away.


      At this moment, as the giant mosquito king struggled, the crack trapping it was ripped open and more than half of its body rushed out. A powerful fierce aura comparable to source origin spread across the world!


      Wang Lin’s mosquito king let out a roar and quickly retreated. The shadow around its body quickly dissipated and merged into its body. As it retreated, all the surrounding mosquito beasts retreated as if they wouldn’t dare to stop it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his right hand reached out and the trident flew back into his hand. His body rapidly shrank and returned to the size of a normal person in the blink of an eye. He landed on the back of his mosquito king and rapidly retreated.


      Just at this moment, the remaining eight continents that were guarding the three inner continents collapsed with the roar of the giant mosquito king. Countless mosquito beasts flew out!


      These nine continents were all made of mosquito beasts!


      The number of mosquito beasts was terrifying. Wang Lin couldn’t calculate them at all, but based on his gut feeling, he guessed there were millions.


      The mosquito king had sucked two mouthfuls of blood, and now its body was releasing a golden glow. A pressure several times more powerful than before descended on the area!


      In an instant, almost 10,000 red mosquito beasts trembled. They were the closest to Wang Lin’s mosquito beast, and after a moment of trembling, there was awe in their eyes. They surrounded Wang Lin’s mosquito beast and formed a red cloud that took them far away.


      There were almost 1,000 blue mosquito beasts that made their choice and charged into the red cloud. They let out roars as if answering the mosquito king.


      Not far away, almost 100 white mosquito beasts trembled, and their gazes struggled between the spatial crack and Wang Lin’s mosquito beast. Finally, they let out roars and chose to follow Wang Lin’s mosquito king!


      If that was it, it would’ve been fine, but among the few purple mosquito beasts, two of them were hesitant. One of them was the one that had collided with Wang Lin’s mosquito beast.


      When it roared, its hesitation disappeared and it revealed a determine gaze. It charged toward Wang Lin’s mosquito beast like a purple meteor.


      When Wang Lin saw the purple mosquito beast, he revealed a look of joy! A purple mosquito beast had an aura equal to a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      Wang Lin’s joy didn’t end as another one filled his heart. As the first purple mosquito flew over, another pale purple mosquito also decided to follow!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he suppressed the excitement in his heart. This trip was worth it!


      Just at this moment, a scene that made his pupils shrink and caused him to reveal a look of disbelief occured. One of the golden mosquito beasts charged out toward Wang Lin’s mosquito king!


      Wang Lin laughed loudly and quickly flew off into the distance with the mosquito king while being surrounded by a herd of mosquitos.


      In the red cloud that covered the sky, the blue, white, purple, and gold mosquito beasts were extremely eye-catching!


      These mosquito beasts flew at full speed and quickly flew away with the help of the wind. The surrounding mosquito beasts only looked and didn’t dare to stop them at all.


      After a long time, a heaven-shaking roar filled with anger echoed across the realm. The mosquito king hundreds of thousands of feet large charged out from the crack!


      The moment it charged out, the surrounding mosquito beasts let out a unified heaven-shaking roar!


      The giant mosquito king revealed a fierce gaze toward where the mosquito herd had disappeared. It let out a roar and chased at an unimaginable speed!


      Its movement caused the millions of mosquito beasts to follow. They covered the sky as they gave chase!


      At this moment, the entire Wind Celestial Realm surged as the earth shook and countless cracks appeared in the sky. Roars echoed across the realm as the boundless mosquito herd formed a majestic scene as they slowly spread out.


      The mosquito king under Wang Lin quickly flew across the world with over 10,000 mosquito beasts. They were moving at top speed as they rapidly escaped. They charged out from the inner part of the Wind Celestial Realm toward the exit to the rank 8 region.


      After several hours, the mosquito herd was rushing across the sky. Wang Lin stood on the back of the mosquito king and suddenly turned around. Far behind him, he could see a red cloud spreading. There was also the rumble of the sky collapsing. Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he revealed a cold glare and h raised his hand to place down a large amount of restrictions.


      As the mosquito herd flew across the sky, Wang Lin continued to lay countless restrictions down. It was the collapse of these restrictions that allowed Wang Lin’s mosquito herd to stay ahead.


      However, the pursuing mosquito beasts were getting closer and closer, and a blast of fishy-smelling wind flew toward them. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his mind went into the Celestial Sealing Stamp and merged with the All-Seer’s soul.


      In an instant, Wang Lin’s aura suddenly changed, revealing a calm gaze, as if everything in the world was in his control. His right hand reached at the void and a stone bead flew out from his storage space.


      At the same time, a seven-colored light shined in Wang Lin’s right hand, and it reached a limit. Its glaring light scattered everything, and Wang Lin threw it. The stone bead seemed to absorb all the seven-colored light and suddenly exploded.


      Just as it exploded, Wang Lin’s calm voice echoed across the world.


      “Summon the Defying Ones!”


      The moment his voice echoed, the sky of the Wind Celestial Realm darkened as if it was becoming night. However, right after it dimmed, an endless amount of seven-colored light appeared. It shrouded the world and a powerful pressure descended from the sky!


      A giant compass suddenly appeared out of nowhere. The compass was 10,000 feet wide and gave off a blinding, seven-colored glow. It spun rapidly and became a barrier between Wang Lin and the pursuing mosquito herd.


      As it rotated, a powerful force spread out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his mind split from the All-Seer’s. His face turned pale. After all, he was too seriously injured and hadn’t recovered yet. At this moment, he didn’t look at the result of the Defying Ones’ spell and instead opened his arms. Black gas appeared and turned into black dragons that surrounded the mosquito herd. They quickly carried them into the distance!


      Shortly after, a muffled rumble came from behind Wang Lin. Even the world seemed to tremble as a powerful shockwave spread. Wang Lin didn’t turn around and charged forward like crazy with the mosquito herd.


      He eventually arrived at the outer edge of the Wind Celestial Realm, and the exit was not far away! It would only take a few hours to leave, and he had used spell after spell to block the pursuing mosquito beasts. But in the end, it was not enough, as the endless mosquito herd was less than 50 kilometers behind him. If one looked from a distance, they would see that the huge mosquito herd occupied the entire Celestial Realm. It was like flood that was slowly closing in on Wang Lin.


      The hundred thousand feet mosquito king stared straight ahead within the mosquito herd, and its roars were heaven-shaking.


      Wang Lin frowned and a cold light flashed in his eyes. He stood on the mosquito beast’s back and his right hand reached at the void.
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      This was a roar between two mosquito kings and the challenge between two mosquito kings!


      Wang Lin’s mosquito king stared at the giant mosquito king struggling to get out of the crack. Its eyes were filled with violent desire and red light. It could clearly feel that the giant mosquito king inside the crack contained very pure blood of the mosquito beast bloodline.


      This blood had a deadly attraction for Wang Lin’s mosquito beast. It wanted to take a sip, even if it was just one drop!


      This desire passed into Wang Lin’s mind and made Wang Lin ponder for a moment.


      There were simply too many mosquitos in the surrounding area. The auras given off by the blue, white, and purple mosquito beasts were heaven-shaking, enough to even shock any cultivator. Forget about advancing, they would even feel that there was no place to retreat to.


      As Wang Lin’s mosquito king roared, the endless mosquito herd looked over and stared at Wang Lin’s mosquito king that was hiding inside the mosquito herd.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he clenched his teeth. With a thought, the mosquito king under him roared once more. As the pale gold light shined from its body, it charged out.


      The moment it charged out, the endless mosquito herd roared in response. The red and blue mosquito beasts didn’t move forward. Even the white mosquito beasts only hovered in the perimeter.


      This was a battle between mosquito kings, and they weren’t qualified to participate.


      However, among the countless mosquitos, the purple mosquitos revealed cold glares. Thousands of purple mosquitos charged out toward Wang Lin’s mosquito king.


      Wang Lin originally didn’t intend to go out with his mosquito king; he wanted hide his aura inside the mosquito herd. However, seeing those purple mosquitos charge in, his eyes lit up and he stepped out without any hesitation!


      As he moved, thunder rumbled. Wang Lin stepped away from the mosquito herd and appeared before the endless mosquito beasts.


      The moment he appeared, the surrounding mosquito beasts let out heaven-shaking roars, causing an unimaginably fierce aura to rise into the air!


      As those mosquito beasts roared and released that fierce aura, Wang Lin took a second step and arrived on the back of his mosquito king. His right hand reached at the void and black lightning appeared, forming a giant trident in his hand!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s mosquito king roared once more and revealed a ferocious expression. As it roared, it released the pressure of a mosquito king. Its aura spread out like the violent waves of the sea and seemed to want to submerge this mosquito herd!


      The red, blue, and white mosquitos stopped. A battle between mosquito kings was not something they could participate in; this was engraved into their souls. Only purple mosquitos or higher were eligible to participate.


      Although they stopped, those almost 1,000 purple mosquitos charged in like crazy, and a fishy smell rushed forward. They were too fast; each of them had an aura similar to that of a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, so they closed in in an instant.


      Wang Lin’s white hair flowed as the trident in his right hand swept forward. Popping sounds echoed inside him as the ancient god power filled his body. The star of law appeared between his eyebrows, and as he swept the trident, the heavens trembled. Thunder roared and a sea of blue fire appeared.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Charge!”


      The mosquito king under him let out a roar as if responding to its master. Its body released a golden glow and it charged out. The pale golden light made it look like a sun!


      The light scattered like sharp swords as the mosquito king charged forward!


      The closest purple mosquito beast roared and closed in. Its large mouth could compare to any treasure in the world. Once it stabbed into Wang Lin, it would only need to suck once to suck Wang Lin dry.


      The moment the purple mosquito beast closed in, Wang Lin waved the trident in his right hand. The thunder all began to descend with that purple mosquito beast as the center.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop there. He swung the trident backward toward a purple mosquito beast that was charging toward him from behind.


      As he stabbed forward, blue fire appeared and formed a mouth at the tip of the trident, devouring the mosquito beast. After all, mosquito beasts were still only beasts and not humans. They couldn’t use magic treasures, and although they were as powerful as Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, they were still inferior to them in battle.


      The mosquito king under Wang Lin was extremely nimble as it flashed past several purple mosquito beasts. However, one more purple mosquito beast immediately appeared before it, blocking its path, and charged forward.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast revealed a ferocious gaze and no longer dodged. Its body gave off a golden glow as it charged forward with the pressure of a mosquito king!


      There was a thunderous rumble. Wang Lin only felt a tremble under him. The purple mosquito was only knocked back and wasn’t injured at all. It became even more ferocious as celestial spiritual energy began to gather before it like a cultivator that was going to cast a spell.


      There were many injuries on Wang Lin’s mosquito king, especially the crack on its mouth. The pain made it even more crazy as its golden hairs stood straight and it charged out once more.


      All of this happened in a flash; it was fast beyond imagination. Since Wang Lin had decided to help his mosquito king get a drop of that giant mosquito king’s blood, he wouldn’t back down. Although this battle was dangerous, it wasn’t impossible!


      For this sliver of a chance and his mosquito king’s desire, Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he let out a roar. He jumped off the mosquito king and popping sounds echoed inside his body. His body swelled up, and in the blink of an eye, he became a giant several thousand feet tall!


      The trident in his hand also grew with his body and also become thousands of feet long!


      His ancient god body appeared, and at this moment, an aura unique to the ancient gods appeared. As the aura caused the world to churn, Wang Lin condensed all his power into the trident and threw it!


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the world. The giant trident was like a dragon as it rushed forward toward the spatial crack covered by a large amount of mosquito beasts!


      The trident held Wang Lin’s ancient god power and the star of law. The moment it was thrown, the thunder of the world gathered and formed ball of thunder that rumbled endlessly.


      A sea of blue fire spread out. It was so hot that even the purple mosquito beasts dodged it. What was even more amazing was that the origin energy Wang Lin had injected into it turned into Bai Fang’s celestial spells. At this moment, it looked like the apocalypse.


      The surrounding mosquito beasts paused for a moment. At this moment, Wang Lin grabbed his  mosquito king and threw it!


      The trident charged past the purple mosquito beasts and entered the range of the spatial crack toward where the golden mosquitos were. At this moment. an invisible ripple spread out before the trident and it suddenly collided with a mysterious force. As a thunderous rumble echoed, countless ancient runes appeared.


      The impact of the trident was stopped by this ripple. Although it was stopped, Wang Lin’s mosquito king charged out and looked eagerly at the giant mosquito king behind the hundreds of golden mosquitos.


      Those hundreds of golden mosquito beasts were about to intercept when the mosquito king, who was damaged all over, shined brightly and let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      The moment this roar echoed, a cracking sound came from inside the mosquito king as if its body was collapsing. Only, the blood that flowed out was no longer red, but gold!


      This golden blood spread out and stuck to the wounds on its body, but there was a terrifying aura coming from this golden blood. Also, at this moment, a giant shadow appeared outside the mosquito king’s body!


      This was the shadow of a mosquito beast that was also hundreds of thousands of feet large!


      This shadow gave off a dark golden glow. The moment this shadow appeared, whether it was the red, blue, white, purple, or even the golden mosquitos, they all trembled!


      Even the giant mosquito king struggling to come out from the spatial crack also trembled. For the first time, it looked toward Wang Lin’s mosquito king.


      Wang Lin was stunned at the scene before him. The moment the golden light shined around his mosquito king and the giant shadow appeared, he clearly felt that there was golden light around his body too.


      The large amount of mosquitos attacking him all avoided him and unexpectedly revealed awe!


      Wang Lin suddenly understood. At this moment, he thought back to planet Suzaku when he first saw the mosquito beast. He had a vague guess as to why the mosquito beast had appeared on planet Suzaku! And why there was just one mosquito beast!


      The moment the shadow appeared, the golden mosquito beast revealed awe and quickly moved out of the way as if they didn’t dare to stop Wang Lin’s mosquito king. Wang Lin’s mosquito king charged toward the crack like a golden meteor!


      The huge mosquito king inside the spatial crack revealed a serious expression and let out a roar! It began to struggle even more violently.
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      Wang Lin stood up from the stone gate and looked at the world before his gaze landed on Li Yuanlei and company. They had just recovered from that terrifying state, and Wang Lin’s gaze shocked them and produced a sense of awe in their hearts.


      The surrounding mosquito beasts didn’t seem very scary compared to this man in white. If they had a choice, they’d rather fight to the death against the mosquito beasts instead of experiencing that strange scene.


      After a very long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and stepped into the air. Following him was the mosquito king that had done something wrong. The thousands of mosquito beasts surrounded Li Yuanlei and gradually followed.


      “You all can’t be here. Leave now.” It wasn’t until Wang Lin had left that his words slowly echoed across the sky.


      Li Yuanlei and company looked at each other. After pondering for a bit, the feeling of just surviving a calamity filled their minds. They recalled what had just happened and had no plans to stay. Their respect for Wang Lin became even stronger.


      They all bowed toward where Wang Lin went and quickly left. Even though they had come here for the spoils, but they didn’t take away the stone gate or the comprehension of the Wind Celestial Realm. Instead, what they took away was Wang Lin’s figure and that awe they felt toward him.


      There were also the two words “Flowing Time.”


      “Flowing Time…” Wang Lin muttered to himself as he sat on the mosquito king. In his heart, there was the sea that had brought the sundered night, and after the sundered night was flowing time!


      However, Wang Lin hadn’t fully comprehended this second spell. He had to continue his comprehension and confirmation before it could take form.


      “Time is too short. If I had kept going, I might have had chance to grasp the ninth law, but right now the promise with the Origin Sect is imminent…” Wang Lin looked back at the world. He had used 10 days for his comprehension, and the competition between the rank 8 sects had long begun.


      “Forget it, I’ll leave in three days. I’ll deal with the promise with the Origin Sect and then come back here.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sent out a message. The mosquito king let out a roar and flew into the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      “I want to see how many mosquito beasts are inside the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he rushed into the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm with thousands of mosquito beasts forming a red cloud.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop the mosquito king’s speed, but his hands kept forming seals and pointing to his body. He placed countless restrictions on himself and completely sealed his aura. During these last few hours, Wang Lin’s hands didn’t stop, and more and more restrictions appeared. In the end, he was completely covered in restrictions.


      This was why he could relax as he charged into the depths of the Celestial Realm with the mosquito king.


      When the mosquito beasts roared, it sounded like the howling wind. Wang Ling gradually rushed into the inner part of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      After a day, the fragments of the Celestial Realm appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes. They were of varying sizes, but they revealed endless desolation. Almost no cultivators had ever come here.


      As he moved forward, the wind became even more fierce, and Wang Lin saw groups of mosquito beasts flying by. Most of them were red, but there were still nearly 1,000 blue mosquito beasts in a group that also had white ones. Wang Lin gave up on calling them with the mosquito king. After all, with white mosquito beasts, it would be very difficult to succeed.


      Also, the mosquito beasts here were densely packed, so it was likely that before he could succeed in subduing one group, another would arrive.


      Focusing himself, Wang Lin vaguely felt the mosquito king’s trembling and cold glare. Wang Lin’s right hand gently patted the mosquito king’s head. The mosquito king let out a roar and flew off with the mosquito herd.


      Wang Lin gradually saw more and more mosquito beasts. These groups were no longer in thousands, but tens of thousands. There were more blue mosquito beasts, and even white mosquito beasts were in the hundreds.


      Seeing all of this, Wang Lin took a deep breath and his scalp went numb. Luckily, these mosquito beasts didn’t stop. They moved with the wind as if they were playing. However, the roars coming from them would shock anyone’s mind.


      This wasn’t the deepest part of the Wind Celestial Realm; it was merely the edge of the inner region. However, there were already more than 100,000 mosquito beasts here.


      “If I can control these mosquito beasts…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he rapidly flew into the depths on the mosquito king’s back.


      Just at this instant, the mosquito king’s body trembled and it slowed down. It revealed a fierce gaze and stared dead ahead. Over the horizon, two purple mosquito beasts were flying over. They were very strange, as they were very close to each other. If you didn’t look closely, you wouldn’t be able to tell it was two mosquito beasts.


      The aura of peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators that was infinitely close to the first Heaven’s Blight came out from those two purple mosquito beasts. All the mosquito beasts in their path retreated.


      There were 10,000 mosquito beasts moving with the wind, but as the two purple mosquito beasts passed, there was a hiss, and the herd immediately scattered to make a path for those two mosquito beasts.


      There was one red mosquito beast that was too slow to move out of the way, and the two purple mosquito beasts that seemed to be stuck together smashed into it.


      There was a thunderous bang as the red mosquito beast exploded into a pile of flesh and blood. The two purple mosquito beasts didn’t stop after hitting the red mosquito beast. They swept by the edge of Wang Lin’s mosquito herd.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he turned around to look at the two purple mosquito beasts that were flying far away. After a long time, he turned around and commanded the mosquito king to fly deeper into the Wind Celestial Realm.


      As they moved forward, they were getting closer to the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm. He silently calculated that there were at least hundreds of thousands of mosquito beasts. Then he saw the three continents in the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm!


      Outside those three continents were nine more continents floating around them as if they were guarding the three inner continents. Those nine continents were extremely bizarre, as they had different colors, starting from the outer region being red, then becoming blue, then white, then purple, and finally it was unexpectedly gold at the center!


      These were merely the nine outer continents. As for the inner three continents, they were surrounded by a mysterious force. Wang Lin’s gaze was immediately distorted, so he couldn’t see what was inside.


      However, just as he looked over, a roar echoed across the sky. One of the nine continents closest to Wang Lin began to tremble and a indescribable aura exploded.


      At the same time, the continent trembled. This continent was too big, far larger than Mo Luo. As it trembled, the edges of the continent suddenly collapsed and countless red mosquito beasts appeared and scattered.


      Shortly after, countless blue mosquito beasts scattered. Then white and purple mosquito beasts appeared and a few dozen golden mosquito beasts appeared in the end.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s scalp to go completely numb and he even stopped breathing!


      What continent was this? This was clearly a boundless continent formed by 100,000; 200,000; 300,000; or even 500,000 mosquito beasts!


      The continent wasn’t collapsing or trembling, but the mosquito beasts inside were moving. They scattered and cover the sky!


      If you didn’t see the hundreds of thousands of mosquito beasts appear, it would be impossible to understand the shock! These mosquito beasts were already not small, and now there were hundreds of thousands of them covering the entire sky. Wang Lin had the feeling that not even the entire Wind Celestial Realm could accommodate this many mosquito beasts!


      He couldn’t see the edge, all he could see were mosquito beasts!


      At this moment, even the mosquito king trembled slightly. The world was surrounded by endless mosquito beasts. Wang Lin couldn’t calculate how many there were at all. The previous hundreds of thousands were merely his estimate. Maybe there were even more, or maybe there weren’t that many.


      However, no matter who or what saw these mosquito beasts, their mind would tremble and their scalp would go numb, even a third step cultivator!


      Just at this moment, a part of the mosquito herd that covered the sky moved, revealing the three inner continents. The mysterious power guarding the three inner continents seemed to have weakened a bit, making it more clear.


      Wang Lin saw something he could never forget. This caused his face to become pale, and he ordered the mosquito king to retreat with the mosquito herd without any hesitation.


      There was a huge crack above the three continents. It looked as if the sky was had been torn open and an indescribable spatial crack had appeared!  A heaven-shaking pressure came from the crack as a huge mosquito beast more than 100,000 feet large slowly poked half of its body out as if it was struggling to come out.


      The terrifying mouth revealed by this huge mosquito beast seemed like it could stab into a cultivation planet and suck it dry!


      As it struggled, a roar that echoed across the entire Wind Celestial Realm spread out. At this moment, the entire Wind Celestial Realm trembled as if it was going to collapse again. All the mosquito beasts trembled as if they were worshipping!


      Even Wang Lin’s mosquito king began to struggle as it retreated, but it had been with Wang Lin for many years. Wang Lin was a heaven-defying cultivator, so even though it was a mosquito king, it was a heaven-defying mosquito beast!


      At this moment, under this pressure and the heaven-shocking roar, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast shined brightly. It suddenly turned toward the huge mosquito beast in the crack and let out a roar!


      This roar contained a hint of madness, a hint of reluctance, and also the dignity of a mosquito king! Although Wang Lin’s mosquito king’s roar was weak, it was still heaven-shaking!
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      Chapter 2084 - That Woman, Dong Mei


      Jiu Di was unwilling as he helplessly left. As his figure gradually disappeared, there were only five people left outside the sea storm.


      Gu Dao looked at the sea storm and slowly said, “You all leave now. The rumbling on the last day will even require my full effort to resist. Even when it finally opens, you all won’t be able to enter the Immemorial God Realm...


      “I just noticed this several days ago.”


      Xuan Luo and company silently pondered and then bowed at Gu Dao. After seeing Jiu Du and them leave, they knew that this opening of the Immemorial God Realm was not something they could participate in.


      Just as they were about to leave, Wang Lin got up and walked toward Xuan Luo.


      “Teacher.”


      Xuan Luo looked up at Wang Lin and smiled.


      “Teacher is about to reincarnate soon. Disciple is about to enter the Immemorial God Realm. If I come out safely, I’ll go protect Teacher’s reincarnation… If I don’t, Teacher can still reincarnate safely with this.” Wang Lin looked at Xuan Luo and reached at the void. A jade appeared, and he respectfully handed it to Xuan Luo.


      Xuan Luo held the jade. He didn’t immediately check it but looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, he spoke softly.


      “Protect yourself…”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Xuan Luo closed his eyes. When he opened them once more, he turned into a ray of light along with Song Tian and the Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean. In a flash, they disappeared without a trace.


      At this moment, outside the sea storm, only Wang Lin and Gu Dao remained.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, it was dusk. There was only half an hour before the Immemorial God Realm’s opening, and the rumbles from the sea storm reached their peak. The vortex was rotating so rapidly that at first glance, it looked stationary.


      However, when it looked like this, it meant that it had reached an alarming speed.


      As the vortex rotated, the sea water seemed to be absorbed by the vortex. The sea water left the sea storm and was pulled toward the vortex.


      The vortex was like a black hole that devoured everything. It constantly absorbed large amounts of sea water, causing the sea storm to shrink.


      Gu Dao looked at the sea storm and said, “When all the sea water is sucked in, the Immemorial God Realm will…”  His voice still clearly entered Wang Lin’s ears through the rumbling.


      “I’m entering the Immemorial God Realm to resurrect my wife. You… What are going in there for?” Wang Lin watched the vortex rapidly devour the sea water. It wouldn’t be long before the sea storm disappeared completely.


      “...For an answer!” Gu Dao turned toward Wang Lin.


      “After I obtained the Ancient Ancestor’s memories, there was a question that I needed to help him answer… I have waited for this day for a long time, and your arrival was an opportunity for me to find this answer!”


      “The answer…” Wang Lin muttered.


      “If I find this answer, perhaps I can leave the Ancient clan and go anywhere I want to go.” There was a flash of complicated feelings in Gu Dao’s eyes.


      “You have the head of the Celestial Ancestor, so you should have seen that the Celestial Ancestor died in peace - there was no pain… The Ancient Ancestor also died...


      “I can feel this death in his memory. He walked toward death with hesitation, debelief, and determination.


      “The two of them paid the price of death to pursue the answer and at the same time lay down the roots of heritage. Perhaps it was to protect them,” Gu Dao muttered.


      Their surroundings rumbled endlessly and the vortex continued to devour until less than half the sea storm remained. The sea water had completely disappeared into the vortex, its whereabouts unknown.


      It didn’t take long for all the sea water to disappear.


      Gu Dao withdrew his gaze from Wang Lin and looked toward the shrinking sea storm as he said in a hoarse voice, “The Ancient Ancestor and the Celestial Ancestor found an unimaginable secret. They hesitated, doubted, and in the end, in order to pursue the truth, they walked toward death...


      “Now I’m going to search for the answer.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Half an hour of time gradually passed. When all the sea water was devoured by the vortex, the thunderous rumbles continued to echo. The nine huge pillars that were no longer surrounded by the sea emitted a dazzling, nine-colored light. The gate to the Immemorial God Realm formed by the nine pillars slowly opened!


      The moment it opened, a ripple spread out from the gate, and its speed was unimaginable. It instantly swept across the vast basin toward the Ancient clan and celestial clan.


      When the ripple swept past the vast basin, the wind stopped. Song Tian and the others, who were flying away, stopped in the air.


      In the Ancient clan, whether it was mortals or cultivators, all living things stopped when the ripple swept by.


      Fire, rivers, and everything stopped at this moment.


      In the land of the Ancient Ji, there was rain falling, and at this moment, even the rain stopped in the air.


      In the celestial clan, it was the same. Jiu Du’s group of three, Gemini, the Celestial Emperor, and the countless cultivators, mortals, and celestial beasts all stopped moving.


      The five elements of the world, all laws of the world, everything stopped completely at this moment.


      The entire Immortal Astral Continent became silent.


      Only the gate formed by the nine pillars at the center of the vast basin slowly opened. Once it fully opened, nine-colored light shined from within, revealing a passage to somewhere unknown.


      “This time is indeed very different from the past…” Gu Dao muttered. The ripple could stop everything in the world below the Heaven Trampling Realm.


      Gu Dao’s eyes lit up and he didn’t hesitate at all. He rushed into the nine-colored gate before Wang Lin and disappeared inside.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was the only person left outside the gate. He closed his eyes, and when he opened them again, he walked toward the gate. He entered the gate step by step.


      After Wang Lin entered the Immemorial God Realm, everything on the Immortal Astral Continent returned to normal. The strange thing was that almost no one had detected that moment when everything stopped.


      Cultivators couldn’t, Ancient clan members couldn’t, and not even the Grand Empyreans had noticed that they had lost about 10 breaths of time.


      This 10 breaths of time was lost from the heaven and earth, from the five elements, from every mortal, from every cultivator, from every Ancient clan member, and from the eight Grand Empyreans.


      It was as if this short period of time was absorbed by a strange force and disappeared into the gate of the Immemorial god Realm.


      When the entire Immemorial Astral Continent recovered, the nine pillars in the vast basin shined brightly. The light obscured everything and then disappeared without a trace.


      When the nine pillars disappeared, the gate to the Immemorial God Realm also disappeared.


      When the gate at the center of the basin disappeared, the vortex that remained rumbled endlessly. The endless sea that had disappeared into the vortex scattered back into the basin.


      The sea water fell as thunderous rumbles echoed. Several hours later, the vast basin turned back into a sea. The sea was endless and the waves crashed into each other. The rumbles disappeared and were replaced by the sounds of the sea.


      Everything returned to normal. The celestial clan was like this, and the Ancient clan was like this well. Everything recovered to normal, including in the two figures inside an elegant courtyard in Black Stone City of the Ancient clan.


      The house was not big and the interior was relatively simple, but it was heartwarming. On the bed lied an old woman. Her face was filled with wrinkles, but one could see how beautiful she was when she was young.


      Beside the old woman was another woman. She wore white and one couldn’t see her appearance - only her hair could be seen hanging in front of her face. Her back was very beautiful, but there was a sense of sadness in this beauty. It would make people who saw her love and pity her.


      It was like a fish in water - you couldn’t see her tears, but when she looked at you from under the water, perhaps you could taste the tears if you were to scoop up some of the water.


      The old woman was reluctant to part and softly said, “Dong Mei [1] … I’m going to accompany Anunt Chang… Don’t try… When I leave you, will be the only one left… You and I are different. I’m just an ordinary person and my lifespan is limited… But you have the ancient bloodline and can cultivate… You… Take care of yourself.”


      She was Song Zhi...


      Song Zhi was only an ordinary member of the Ancient clan, so 500 years was the limit of her lifespan.


      The old woman looked at the girl that had grown up with her and muttered, “I know there is a story in you… I’ve seen you look into the sky in a daze and cry many times… I even remember that when I told you about what happened at the Ancient Dao imperial city and the story of Wang Lin and Li Muwan, you would force yourself to smile.


      “Dong Mei… Promise me that if you can’t forget, don’t make yourself feel bad.”


      She would always remember when she first said the name “Wang Lin” to Dong Mei - the startled and emotional expression Dong Mei had.


      She also remembered that 500 years ago, when Wang Lin had brought her back, he not only told her the story of Li Muwan, but also of a woman named Li Qianmei.


      “Reincarnated person… Dong Mei and Li Qianmei, are they the same person…” The old woman didn’t say this, but looked at the beautiful woman before her as she slowly closed her eyes.
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      Chapter 2085 - The Missing One


      What was the Immemorial God Realm?


      This was the question that almost every cultivator on the Immortal Astral Continent had. Even Grand Empyreans didn’t know what kind of existence the Immemorial God Realm was or where it came from.


      Although a lot of people had entered the Immemorial God Realm, they couldn’t tell what kind of place it was.


      Wang Lin looked around, The sky was red. There were no stars, sun, or moon, but there was a gentle light. The earth was circular.


      Here, his divine sense was limited and could not cover the entire continent. He could only see the mountain ranges nearby and the long trenches.


      Walking on the earth, Wang Lin silently pondered. His eyes were filled with confusion and familiarity as he silently walked forward.


      Wang Lin stopped at a trench and examined it, It was completely straight, as if created by the strike of a sword.


      Faint waves of black gas were rising from the trench. They slowly disappeared after rising into the air. From here, the depths of the trench were dark, as if there was nothing there.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then stepped forward. He cross the giant trench and walked into the distance. Time slowly passed. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin saw even more trenches and mountain ranges.


      The trenches all looked similar. They were straight, as if created by a sword slash.


      “Circular earth…” Wang Lin murmured as his eyes lit up and he flew into the sky. As he flew higher and higher, the outline of the earth seemed to shrink. When Wang Lin was at the top, he looked down at the earth below and the sense of familiarity became even stronger.


      This circular earth and deep trenches were arranged in a neat order. Combined together, all of this looked like a compass.


      A huge compass. The trenches were the scales and the mountain ranges naturally formed ancient runes.


      “Compass… A compass without a pointer… Rather, the earth is the compass. But it is not complete - half of it is missing.” Wang Lin looked at the earth and saw that half of it seemed illusory.


      While he silently pondered, his gaze swept by the earth and stopped at the center of the compass. There was a mountain that pierced into the clouds. Seven-colored snow was falling on top of it.


      Looking at the mountain, Wang Lin revealed a complicated expression. In the Ancient Shi ancestral temple, while he was going through this three soul splits, he had seen this mysterious mountain.


      This was where he saw the figure holding a body and questioning the world. However, now that he looked at the seven-colored snowy mountain, he didn’t see that figure, but another familiar figure was sitting there, waiting for him.


      This person looked old but not old and was covered in a seven-colored light. His face was filled with excitement. He was the person that was like the All-Seer, like the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, like the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher!


      Behind this figure, behind this mountain, there was a bridge. One end was connected to the compass and the other was connected to the sky, forming a large arc.


      The bridge looked almost exactly the same as the Heaven Trampling Bridges. At the point where it connected to the sky, Wang Lin could vaguely see an illusion behind the blood-colored sky.


      There seemed to be two figures inside the illusion, but they were blurry, so it was impossible to see them clearly.


      This scene was the same as the illusion he had seen after the ninth bridge.


      “You’re finally here!” The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin and laughed.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the bridge and looked at the All-Seer. He didn’t speak and slowly walked over. A moment later, he was standing on the mountain where the seven-colored snow was falling. He looked at the surrounding seven-colored snow and sighed.


      “This old man has waited a long time for this day. All of this a dream of yours, but whenever you come here, a distortion appears in your dream!” The All-Seer laughed as he waved his hands.


      As he waved, the circular continent began to rumble. As it rumbled, dense, black gas erupted from the many trenches. The black gas flew into the sky and rushed toward this mountain.


      In an instant, the black gas covered the blood-colored sky. Then the black gas gathered behind the All-Seer to form a giant figure.


      The figure was extremely tall and seemed to prop the world up. From afar, this figure was wearing a black robe that covered up his face, but Wang Lin could still recognize that this figure was the same as the All-Seer before him.


      “Wang Lin, even though you were a Heaven Trampling cultivator in your previous life, this old man is a supreme existence here at the Boundary Compass. On the entire Immortal Astral Continent, this is the only place I can devour and fuse with you!


      “Here, your dream will distort, and from now on, I’ll be you!” A roar came from the huge figure, echoing in all directions.


      “The previous life…” Wang Lin looked at the All-Seer and the figure behind the All-Seer. His expression was calm.


      “It looks like you still haven’t remembered everything. Forget it. Before you die, this old man will let you understand everything!” The All-Seer stood up and took a step back into the huge figure. The black hood that was covering his face moved, revealing his demonic face.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent doesn’t exist, it is something created by your dream. In fact, this is just a void that is part of the Defying Earth Realm.”


      “The void, eh…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “You don’t believe me? The you that hasn’t recovered your memories is extremely pitiful before this old man! Wang Lin, let this old man tell you, the universe consists of four major realms. This realm is the Defying Earth Realm! Each realm has a treasure, and the treasure of the Defying Earth Realm is the Boundary Compass, the only Void Extinction treasure!


      “This Immemorial God Realm is the Boundary Compass!” The eyes of the huge figure of the All-Seer were filled with excitement.


      “As for you, in your previous life, you were the strongest person in the world and you could have done anything you wanted. However, for a woman, you borrowed the Boundary Compass from the guardian and used it to revive your wife!


      “You used your self-created dream dao to spread your your true self to create reincarnation. You wanted to make your dream to resurrect your wife a reality and reverse the change of the heavens and earth!


      “Even this old man was very shocked by your crazed action and ideas!” The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin as his words echoed.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and then opened them a moment later. He looked at the huge figure and slowly said, “So it’s like this. So, who exactly are you?”


      The All-Seer gloomily said, “This old man is the guardian of the Boundary Compass. Back then, you took it from my hands! I have a disciple, you should know him. His name is Mo Zi!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up as he waved his right hand and a portion of the black gas on his body separated into the sky to form a black vortex. As the black vortex rotated, different scenes appeared inside it.


      “If you still don’t believe me, you can see for yourself! You can determine for yourself whether this is real or fake.”


      Inside the black vortex, Wang Lin saw another version of himself holding a body and roaring at the sky.


      He saw a version of himself from the past that failed to resurrect Li Muwan. The sorrowful expression, the angry roar, and the crazed eyes.


      “Even if heaven wants you to die, I’ll take you back! I’ll break the heavens, shatter the earth. I’ll sink into reincarnation and find all of you to bring you back forever...


      “If I can’t succeed, then I, Wang Lin, will never awaken. I’ll be immersed in reincarnation with you for eternity…”


      As Wang Lin looked at the images in the vortex, the memories of the past appeared in his mind. It was as if they had always existed but he had just forgotten.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before he looked at the All-Seer and slowly said, “In order to make me come here, you told me I can resurrect Li Muwan here. Is that true or was it a lie?”


      “It can be true, it can be a lie! The Boundary Compass is the only Void Extinction treasure in the Defying Earth Realm. It can change everything, but you won’t have the opportunity.” The All-Seer saw how calm Wang Lin was and that there was no sign of the slightest distortion. This caused the All-Seer to hesitate. When he heard Wang Lin’s words, he didn’t act recklessly. He vaguely felt like there was something wrong.


      “What bridge is that?” Wang Lin raised his hand and pointed at the bridge that connected the heavens and earth behind the All-Seer’s huge figure.


      “The Boundary Compass’s Heaven Trampling Bridge. It is also the true body of the Heaven Trampling Bridge that all life in the Defying Earth Realm feels once their cultivation level reaches a certain point.” The feeling that something bad was going to happen became even more clear for the All-Seer, but he couldn’t think of a reason why.


      Wang Lin smiled as looked at the All-Seer and calmly said, “You’re hesitating and wondering why there is no distortion happening like when a sleeping person is about to wake up.”


      The All-Seer’s expression suddenly changed and his huge body retreated a few steps. He stared at Wang Lin, and after taking a closer look, his eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “You… Something is wrong. Even if you remember your past life, once you enter the Boundary Compass, you will awaken from the dream dao!!


      “The last several times, you always awakened at this step. This time, it will not be any different!”


      Wang Lin looked at the All-Seer and slowly said, “You’re not the guardian, but the missing one…”


      The moment he said this, the All-Seer suddenly felt his heart drop.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02090.xhtml

    
      #2090


      Chapter 2086 - Reincarnation Is Right There


      “I was hesitant about all of this until I saw the mountain with the seven-colored snow for the second time and the figure holding the body when I was in the Ancient Shi ancestral temple. I felt like something was wrong, but at the same time, a crazy idea was born!” Wang Lin didn’t look at the All-Seer, but at the bridge behind the All-Seer.


      “I was afraid of the failure that I saw, afraid that I had failed to resurrect Wan Er. I was afraid that everything was just a previous life where I met Wan Er and did my best to resurrect her but failed, so I immersed myself in the dream dao to change reincarnation until my dream came true!


      “However, was it really a previous life… I didn’t think so! I was afraid it was all true, so I had to verify it, I had to change it!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “Back then, inside the Heaven Defying Bead, I heard a voice. That voice kept telling me that I was missing one, missing one...


      “I still didn’t know what was missing...


      “In the cave world, I once saw a scene. Celestial Emperor Bai Fan pointed at the sky and went crazy. Then I learned that he inadvertently realized that this world was just a cave. He couldn’t accept it and went crazy.


      “Like Esteemed Scattered Spirit, but he didn’t have Scattered Spirit’s courage or perseverance.


      “That scene gave me inspiration and also an even deeper sense of fear.


      “And in the cave world, when I attempted to reach the third step, the Void Gate appeared… And the voice that came from behind the gate. Later, I found that the voice was very similar to the voice in the Heaven Defying Bead that was telling me that something was missing.


      “This lasted until I had the crazy idea, until I found the skull of the Ji Qiong and found the divine sense left there.” After Wang Lin spoke, he raised his right hand and the skull of the Ji Qiong appeared.


      There were characters imprinted on this skull that emitted a cold light and killing intent.


      “I have the answer to everything!” Wang Lin looked at the skull in his hand and revealed a complicated expression.


      “The missing one inside the Heaven Defying Bead is you! You’re not the so-called guardian, but the treasure spirit of the Boundary Compass!” Wang Lin looked up. His eyes were bright. This gaze caused the All-Seer to tremble.


      “Originally, I was very confused about resurrecting Li Muwan. I didn’t even know how to resurrect her until you appeared at the deserted mountain in the Ancient Dao.


      “Your words were remembered by me, and with my experience, I thought of a method when I saw the roaring figure inside the Ancient Shi ancestral temple!


      “When I thought of this and implemented this method, I was hesitant. Was my existence real or a dream? Did the Immortal Astral Continent truly exist?


      “Until I saw this skull…” Wang Lin muttered.


      “You… What method did you think of…” The black gas around the All-Seer continued to churn. He looked at how calm Wang Lin was, and listening to Wang Lin’s calm words made his heart fill with fear.


      He found that everything he knew was very different from now. He suddenly felt like a calamity was going to befall him when he heard Wang Lin talking about the crazy idea and method.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the All-Seer.


      “My method is very simple. I know Flowing Time, you should know this… After my slaughter avatar was complete, I used my Flowing Time spell with all power to reverse time and send him back into the past!


      “I sent him countless years into the past to imitate my life. He used his dream dao to divinate and calculate everything that would happen in my life!


      “I gave him autonomy, I gave the avatar freedom!


      “After doing this, I suddenly realized that everything had become clear. The so-called previous life was the slaughter avatar that I sent into the past. You say that the Immortal Astral Continent is an illusion - I can tell you now that the Immortal Astral Continent is not a dream, not an illusion!


      “I, Wang Lin, didn’t reincarnate. I was born on planet Suzaku and reached the present step. I’m me!


      “The reason you and some other people think this is all a dream is because my slaughter avatar successfully changed something in the past.


      “I don’t know what my slaughter avatar did in the past or where he is now, but when I saw the skull of the Ji Qiong, I saw his divine sense. I saw the method to awaken Li Muwan that I tasked him with finding!


      “The divine sense clearly told me that in the past, the slaughter avatar reversed the world and borrowed a compass. This compass was the key to resurrect Wan Er.


      “He placed the compass on the immortal Astral Continent and entered it several times. However, every time he entered, it soon dissipated.


      “Until he came to the Immemorial God Realm during a reincarnation. Before he dissipated, he completed the task I left him and blasted open the compass. This caused the compass to become incomplete and also released the treasure spirit inside the compass!


      “That’s you.” Wang Lin looked at the All-Seer. When the All-Seer heard this, his body trembled violently and his eyes filled with disbelief and indescribable fear.


      “Impossible, this is impossible!”


      “This is my method - to release you and use you, who is the essence of the Boundary Compass, to resurrect my wife.”


      “Reincarnation is right there. Once you understand it thoroughly, you can move it as you will. If you don’t understand it, you call it the previous life. It is a circle and it is always there. You can see it, you can feel it.


      “Like Mo Zi’s words, like Red Butterfly’s memories, like when you recognized the slaughter avatar at the deserted mountain in the Ancient Dao.


      “The Ancient Ancestor and Celestial Ancestor could not see through reincarnation. They thought everything was false and died seeking dao… This is reincarnation...


      “After understanding reincarnation, you see that it is just a circle. You can casually walk to any point and grab it.” Wang Lin shook his head and calmly looked at the All-Seer.


      “You have been scheming against me, but you didn’t know that in the end, I was scheming against you… Like searching for something only to suddenly find it when you turn around.“


      “Impossible, it can’t be this way!! I personally saw your previous life. I personally saw you borrow my compass. I personally saw you enter the dream dao with the compass!!


      “I also personally saw you reincarnate many times and reach this point before dissipating in the compass!!” The All-Seer seemed to have gone mad. He had schemed for a lifetime, but in the end, he still miscalculated.


      When he was released from the compass, he thought that it was an accident, but he didn’t expect it to be part of Wang Lin’s plan.


      “Impossible, I don’t believe it!!” the All-Seer roared as his body made of black gas covered the sky. He rushed toward Wang Lin as if he wanted to devour him.


      “Just because you saw it, that doesn’t mean it’s true… Because you can’t see through reincarnation. It is right there; if you understand it, you understand it, but if you don’t, then you will never understand it.” Wang Lin shook his head.
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      Chapter 2087 - Wan Er, Wake Up


      The All-Seer’s voice echoed inside the Immemorial God Realm with the seven-colored snowy mountain as the center. Its huge body made of black fog rushed toward Wang Lin with unwillingness and madness.


      He was unwilling to let this be. He had waited for so long, waited for countless reincarnations, until this day arrived, but he didn’t expect everything to turn out like this.


      Wang Lin had deceived everyone. Not even the All-Seer knew that everything was not Wang Lin’s dream, but the slaughter avatar’s dao.


      The All-Seer’s heart was filled with an absurd feeling, and this feeling was enough to make him go mad. He was the treasure soul of the Boundary Compass, and he had seen Wang Lin come here again and again and dissipate here in every reincarnation.


      Until the time he personally saw Wang Lin blast open the compass and then dissipate. This allowed him, the All-Seer, to walk out, and at that moment, he laughed with ecstasy.


      He didn’t know his own origin. In his memory, when he first awakened countless years ago, he was already the treasure spirit of the Boundary Compass.


      He also didn’t know who had created the Boundary Compass. He had no memory and was confused for a long time until he saw Wang Lin borrow the compass. He saw Wang Lin go through reincarnation again and again until he was released.


      The moment he was released, he was filled with an unspeakable sense of joy. He felt like he was about to be free, and he didn’t want to continue to exist inside the compass like a captive.


      That’s why he wanted to take over Wang Lin!


      From his view, all life on the Immortal Astral Continent was fake and only Wang Lin was real. From his analysis, once he succeeded in taking Wang Lin over, he would have Heaven Trampling cultivation and true freedom.


      He could no longer be trapped inside the compass as the treasure spirit, even though he felt that aside from being the treasure spirit, he was also the guardian of this compass.


      But no matter what, everything he had done was for freedom!


      He had even decided that once he gained his freedom and succeeded in taking over Wang Lin’s body, he was going to find his origin - find who had made him into a treasure spirit.


      From his view, after he succeeded in taking over Wang Lin’s body, the Boundary Compass would become his supreme treasure. He was the treasure spirit, and no one knew its strength better than him.


      Aside from its power, its most important use was allowing one to leave the Defying Earth Realm!


      As for the origin of the Boundary Compass, he had some ideas, but they were blurry. He didn’t know who had created it, nor why he was inside it.


      He only knew that once he gained his freedom, he would search for an answer.


      However, at this moment, all of his plans collapsed because of Wang Lin’s words. He had no hope. He only felt despair and anger, along with fear and reluctance.


      He rushed frantically at Wang Lin and the black fog howled loudly. As he closed in on Wang Lin,  he saw the faint smile on Wang Lin’s face.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand as he looked at the black fog rushing toward him and gently waved.


      “When I mastered reincarnation, I had already reached Heaven Trampling.” As Wang Lin spoke calmly, he waved his sleeve. The black fog before him sizzled and began to rapidly dissipate.


      “I’m unwilling to let this be!! Wang Lin, I’m unwilling to let this be!!” The All-Seer let out a miserable cry. As the black gas scattered, the remaining black gas condensed into a large head. This head looked very different from the All-Seer. He was middle-aged and between his eyebrows was a star pattern that was flashing. There was a vague shadow of a crane struggling inside the star pattern.


      All of this lasted for an instant before scattering. The middle-aged man’s head scattered and all the remaining black gas suddenly turned into a giant black crane.


      The black crane let out a hiss at the sky and rushed toward Wang Lin once more.


      The moment he closed in, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He took a step forward and raised his right hand. As the black crane closed in, his hand grabbed the crane’s neck.


      The black crane continued to struggle. As it howled, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand’s grip tightened, resulting in a thunderous bang that made the entire Immemorial God Realm tremble and the sky to become a blur.


      The black crane completely shattered.


      The All-Seer’s divine sense was in chaos, and when the black crane disintegrated, so did the All-Seer. Right as the last bit of his divine sense was going to be destroyed, he seemed to remember something about the past - some things he thought did not exist in his memory.


      “Morning Dao Realm… My hometown…” the All-Seer muttered as his divine sense dissipated completely and he completely died. His crane body turned into countless strands of black gas. Among the black gas, there was an obvious strand of grey gas. Wang Lin watched as the grey gas rushed toward the bridge that was connected to the sky and disappeared into the illusion behind the bridge.


      This grey gas didn’t carry the All-Seer’s aura.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he was not surprised at all, as if he already knew the grey gas existed. He only took a glance and ignored it. His right hand reached out and gripped toward the black gas.


      As he gripped, the black gas suddenly gathered and formed a fist-sized ball of gas in Wang Lin’s palm.


      The ball of gas was not black, but nine-colored - it was very beautiful.


      “One Realm Essence…” When Wang Lin looked at the ball of gas in his hand, his eyes were no longer calm, but filled with excitement. He took a deep breath and waved his left hand. A coffin appeared before him.


      There was a woman sleeping inside the coffin. She was not an absolute beauty, but she was gentle. Her eyes were closed and she remained motionless.


      “Wan Er… I once said that even if heaven wants you to die, I’ll take you back!” Wang Lin murmured as he touched the woman’s face. Tears flowed down his eyes and landed on her face. The tears flowed along her cheek into the corner of her mouth.


      “I have succeeded! Wan Er, after thousands of years, I have succeeded!” Wang Lin’s expression was gentle as he gently pressed the nine-colored ball of gas between the eyebrows of the woman. He silently watched as the ball of gas entered her body, and time seemed to become eternal.


      However, there was a rare sign of tension on his face - he was very nervous. He bit his lower lip and looked at the woman before him.


      Wang Lin caressed Li Muwan’s hair and muttered, “Wan Er, come back alive… Come back alive… Open your eyes, open your eyes and look at me…”


      The encounter outside the Sea of Devils seemed to have set the fate of three lives. Don’t forget, don’t abandon...


      That soft cry for help and the eyes filled with panic caused Wang Lin, who had hidden underground because he had noticed something was wrong, to raise his head...


      If he hadn’t looked up, perhaps everything would’ve been different.


      In the sea of devils, when he opened his eyes and saw that weak yet tough figure standing at the entrance of the cave, his heart trembled for a moment. He didn’t know why he had said “Don’t be afraid, I’ll take you to kill…” but he knew at that moment that those words had come out naturally...


      The delicate figure that had used her heart blood to engrave the dragon formation onto the scale, the pale face that made his heart ache. But at that time, he was being hunted by people whose hatred for him ran as deep as the ocean. He could only tell himself to forget all the suffering she had gone through.


      The scene in the Sky Cloud Sect, when he heard the sound of the zither and saw the bleakness of the figure inside the pavilion, Wang Lin knew he could not forget.


      My left hand is a short karma in the sea of devils and my right hand is hundreds of years of cultivation…


      “Wan Er, open your eyes, wake up… And there is also Ping Er. He will also awaken, you will like that child…” Wang Lin’s tears flowed as he muttered.


      Time did not wait for me. You… When will you take me away...


      “Wan Er, I’m Wang Lin. We are husband and wife, let me take you away... “ Even more tears appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he looked at Li Muwan. He had waited for several thousand years for this day.


      The warmth in the valley, the figure he saw when he looked back, and the scenes of the past seemed to become eternal in Wang Lin’s mind. He could not forget, he didn’t want to forget, he was unwilling to forget.


      He watched Li Muwan turn old and gradually age as she slowly marched to the end of her life. The moment she closed her eyes, Wang Lin’s heart felt pain like never before, as if he had gone mad. He could not let Li Muwan leave like this, he was going to steal her back!!


      After losing it, he would get it back even if it meant he had to touch the sealed memory again and again and walk into the abyss of sorrow… He felt no regret.


      “Wan Er… wake up… Wan Er…” Wang Lin looked at the sleeping woman and his tears continued to flow.


      I subverted the entire world only to correct you reflection.


      I reversed the entire world only to make it so the heavens could not prevent your eyes from opening.


      I blasted open the endless void to open a path… to allow you to find your way home.


      “Wan Er, I’m your husband. I want you to open your eyes and wake up!!” Wang Lin looked up at the sky and roared. A long time had passed, but the woman inside the coffin still had her eyes closed. Wang Lin was unable to accept this - he could not accept this!!


      “... Don’t cry…” The moment Wang Lin roared at the sky, a warm, jade-like hand slowly rose up and touched his face.


      Wang Lin’s entire body trembled. He lowered his head to see Li Muwan’s eyelashes trembling as she opened her eyes.


      Those eyes contained the gentleness that hadn’t changed for thousands of years and a sense of tenderness that would make one’s heart ache.
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      Chapter 2088 - Suddenly Looking Back


      Immemorial God Realm, at the center of the circular continent, stood the seven-colored snowy mountain, and two figures were standing on it.


      They were Wang Lin and Li Muwan.


      They stood there, looking at the bridge not far away, and softly spoke to each other.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was gentle as he looked at Li Muwan. He had waited for this for a long time, and now, after thousands of years, it had finally happened.


      The seven-colored snow that fell no longer had a sorrowful feeling. It was completely different from the scene Wang Lin had seen inside the ancestral temple.


      Wang Lin softly said, “It is a long story. Wan Er, once we leave, we will find an ordinary place, then I’ll spend a lifetime telling you the story… And Ping Er and his wife, Qing Yi. You will definitely love them.”


      Li Muwan nodded lightly. She looked at the man before her, and he looked the same as before, only there was hidden trace of time on his face.


      She could imagine what kinds of hardships and what kind of price Wang Lin had paid in order to awaken her.


      “Now let me take you to trample the heavens together…” As Wang Lin looked up at the bridge not far away, his eyes shined the brightest they ever had in thousands of years. There was no sorrow in his eyes.


      He pulled Li Muwan’s hand. After she awakened, he had never let go. He was afraid that once he let go, he would never find her again.


      Their two figures gradually walked onto the Heaven Trampling Bridge, toward the end of the bridge that was connected to the illusion.


      Li Muwan also held Wang Lin’s hand and didn’t want to let go for the rest of her life. She felt the warmth coming from his hand that made her heart feel warmth and peace that crossed thousands of years.


      Their figures gradually arrived at the end of the bridge. Just as they were about to enter, Wang Lin stopped and waved his left hand at the ground.


      This wave caused three rays of light to fly toward the earth.


      The first ray of light was half a compass. It flew toward the earth and caused the circular earth to rumble. The half-illusory part of the earth became real and the countless trenches and mountains shined brightly. After it was complete, it began to activate.


      The second ray of light was a giant pointer. It rapidly descended and fused with the seven-colored snowy mountain. The pointer swept across the earth.


      A powerful aura spread out from the earth and rumbled across the world.


      The third ray of light was a bead, a white bead, the Heaven Defying Bead!


      It floated in the world and emitted a soft light. Its appearance caused the entire place, the Boundary Compass, to become complete.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Withdraw!”


      The moment he spoke, the earth rumbled and shrank rapidly, leaving behind large amount of fog. A moment later, the continent disappeared, the seven-colored snowy mountain disappeared, everything in the world except the bridge Wang Lin and Li Muwan were on disappeared. Everything was gone - it had all turned into a palm-sized compass!


      The compass hummed and floated above Wang Lin’s left hand and continued to rotate. It shrank once more, and what appeared in Wang Lin’s hand was the Heaven Defying Bead!


      The Heaven Defying Bead was the most critical part of the Boundary Compass, and it looked no different when the Boundary Compass was complete.


      Holding the bead, Wang Lin looked back. He could not see the sky or the earth, only the void. At the end of the void, he saw a figure.


      It was Gu Dao.


      Gu Dao stared at all of this dumbfoundedly. He saw the only bridge that existed in the void and the two figures on the bridge.


      “This is the answer…” Gu Dao muttered, revealing a complicated expression.


      Wang Lin smiled faintly and waved his right hand. A vortex appeared behind Gu Dao, and inside the vortex was the Immortal Astral Continent. Gu Dao silently pondered for a moment before he bowed at Wang Lin and disappeared into the vortex.


      After he left, Wang Lin pulled Li Muwan, who had also seen the figure but asked no questions, toward the end of the bridge and disappeared into the illusion.


      After Wang Lin departed, the bridge turned into specks of light and disappeared into the void here.


      This place was a paradise-like garden. In the distance, there was a pavilion, and there was a stone table and two stone charis. On the stone chair next to the table sat someone with their back to Wang Lin. This person was wearing a grey robe and had grey hair, but Wang Lin was unable to see his appearance.


      There was someone standing behind this person like a servant.


      Wang Lin pulled Li Muwan out of the void and arrived at this garden-like place. When Wang Lin entered with Li Muwan, the servant turned around. He looked at Wang Lin and smiled.


      Wang Lin looked at this servant, the servant looked a bit old, but he still immediately recognized this person.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Ling Tianhou.”


      “I am and also I’m not.” The servant shook his head but didn’t speak. The person who had spoken was the grey-robed man who had his back to Wang Lin. He turned around and smiled at Wang Lin.


      The grey-robed man looked at Wang Lin with a smile and said, “This must be Madam Wang, indeed a good match for Fellow Cultivator Wang.”


      Li Muwan remained calm and didn’t speak. She stood beside Wang Lin and calmly looked at the grey-robed man.


      Wang Lin looked at the grey-robed man and suddenly smiled. He pulled Li Muwan toward the opposite side of the old man and he waved his sleeve. An overlapping shadow appeared on the last remaining stone chair, turning it into two. He sat down together with Li Muwan.


      On the table between him and the grey-robed man was a board. The black and white pieces on it were scattered - it was obviously a bad situation.


      “Your avatar left after playing half the game. I’ve waited for so many years, and you’ve finally arrived. Let us continue.” The grey-robed man smiled as he picked up a black piece and placed it on the board.


      “You are the guardian?” Wang Lin glanced at the board and looked at the grey-robed man.


      The grey-robed man looked up and smiled “I’m and so are you.”


      “The All-Seer is the treasure spirit, and I left a strand of divine sense on him. That was the grey-robed All-Seer you saw.” The grey-robed man looked exactly the same as the All-Seer. However, the feeling he gave off was different. As he had said, he was the grey-robed All-Seer.


      “Just like how the Seven-Colored Realm was originally created by your avatar. It was later found by the treasured spirit and used by it. I was also very curious, but now I see that reincarnation is so simple to you.


      “Those imitation Heaven Defying Beads in the Seven-Colored Realm were created by your slaughter avatar when tried to find out what the one missing thing was. Those dao scriptures were all just your life experiences.


      “Walk the path of the true dao… The ‘true’ in that line refers to one’s true self in reincarnation. The meaning of this line is for all life forms to search for their true self so they can walk out of reincarnation.” The grey-robed man revealed admiration in his eyes as he spoke.


      “I don’t have a name. If I’m the first in the Defying Earth Realm to reach Heaven Trampling, then you are the second. Other than you and me, no other life form could trample the heavens to arrive at this place.


      “Aside from that avatar of yours…” The grey-robed man said with a smile.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment. He still hadn’t let go of Li Muwan’s hand as he looked at the grey-robed man and asked, “Did you create the Boundary Compass? Did you seal the treasure spirit inside?”


      “The fourth step, Heaven Trampling, is the limit of the Defying Earth Realm, but in the vast universe of the four realms, there are some who have reached the fifth step… Or the sixth step… Before I came here, this board already existed.


      “Let’s play, it’s your turn…” the grey-robed man whispered.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and then smiled. He raised his right hand. There was already a white bead in his hand. He held this white piece and put it on the board.


      The moment the white piece landed, the board suddenly changed. The white and black pieces all began to move as if they were trying to divinate something. When Li Muwan looked over, all the black and white pieces had fused into only two pieces.


      One black, one white.


      The white piece was on Wang Lin’s side and the black piece was on the grey-robed man’s side.


      “Do you understand?” Wang Lin looked up at the grey-robed man.


      The grey-robed man pondered for a moment before he let out a sigh and nodded. “...I understand.”


      Wang Lin smiled as he stood up and pulled Li Muwan. He didn’t look back at the two people or the board, but stepped forward with Li Muwan, and the two of them disappeared from this place.


      After he disappeared, the white piece on the board slowly became illusory and eventually disappeared, as if it had followed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin left with Li Muwan.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, no one other than Gu Dao knew what had happened inside the Immemorial God Realm.


      Wang Lin sat down on a calm mountain in the Ancient clan. Li Muwan sat behind him and gently looked at him. Wang Lin remained here for several days.


      He seemed to be waiting for something, Li Muwan didn’t know what, and she didn’t want to know. As long as she could be beside Wang Lin, she was already satisfied. However, there was still a question in hear heart, but she wanted to wait for Wang Lin to awaken up to ask.


      Another three days passed. At the dusk of this day, while the sky was dim, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the sky.


      At this moment, a man wearing black with long, black hair appeared outside the Immortal Astral Continent. His body was filled with slaughter and destruction. He stood outside the Immortal Astral Continent and his indifferent eyes fell on the Ancient clan, where he saw someone looking at him.


      His appearance was the same as Wang Lin’s!


      After pondering for a moment, the black-robed man rushed into the Immortal Astral Continent. He turned into a ray of black light and flew toward the Ancient clan. He rushed toward the mountain Wang Lin was on and arrived before him.


      When he saw Li Muwan, his indifferent gaze became gentle.


      “You didn’t have to come.” Wang Lin looked at his slaughter avatar.


      The black-robed man silently pondered, then he raised his hand to break a strand of his black hair. When he loosened his hand, the black hair fluttered and gradually turned white.


      The moment the strand of white hair appeared, Wang Lin raised his right hand and a strand of white hair appeared as well. However, the moment this strand of white hair appeared, it gradually dissipated.


      The man in black looked at Li Muwan once more. He closed his eyes as he became black gas and erased his own consciousness to fuse with Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin absorbed all the black gas and the slaughter avatar appeared in his body once more. He looked at Li Muwan and suddenly understood why the slaughter avatar had chosen to dissipate his own consciousness and fuse with him after gaining independence.


      “For me, it was 500 years… for him, it was countless reincarnations…”


      “What are you looking at me for?” Li Muwan smiled.


      Wang Lin suddenly asked, “Did you see him?”


      “Who?” Li Muwan was startled. She hadn’t seen anything just now.


      “Nothing. Let us leave. Don’t you want to see Wang Ping and his wife? Let us go to a place where no one knows us and begin an ordinary life…” Wang Lin stood up and smiled.


      “Not going to cultivate?” Li Muwan blinked and stood up next to Wang Lin.


      “Cultivation is in the heart. After finding my true self, everywhere is the same.” Wang Lin smiled as he held Li Muwan. The two of them turned into a ray of light and disappeared into the dusk.


      “Wang Lin, after the game ended, you said ‘did you understand…’ I don’t really understand it… What is there to understand?” Li Muwan’s gentle voice echoed.


      The two of them gradually flew away and disappeared into the horizon.


      They didn’t see that at this moment, in the corner of Blackstone City, not far away from this mountain, a woman in white had her back to the lights of countless homes. As she looked at the ray of light flying away in the sky, tears flowed down the corner of her eyes. The tears flowed across her cheek and dripped onto her clothes.


      “Forget it, let’s forget everything… The fish in the previous life also watched the bird fade away inside the water…” the woman murmured. Her eyes were hazy. The fish in the water seemed to be crying, but the tears melted in the water, so the bird could not see them.


      “In the previous life, we were a bird and a fish, but in this life, we are not…” A soft voice suddenly appeared behind the woman.


      The woman’s delicate body suddenly trembled. She suddenly looked back and saw the figure smiling at her...


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02093.xhtml

    
      #2093


      Postscript


      This is postscript from the author Er Gen, not the translator.


      Renegade Immortal has been over for nearly half a month. I kept saying there would be a postscript but never felt like it. It’s now almost new years, so I decided to sort out my thoughts and write something.


      I wrote Renegade Immortal for 31 months, nearly 1,000 days. Looking back, it was quite emotional.


      I still remember the first month of Renegade Immortal, where I had just a bit more than 10,000 people who put it on their bookshelves and barely any monthly vote, but Er Gen didn’t give up. Instead, I drank beer with red eyes, telling myself that even if my story was trash, I was going to write the whole damn story.


      I went all out - write!


      At that time, Er Gen was a newbie. I was confused about the future and confused about life. I always looked at the sky with many thoughts and ideals, but in the end, I could only watch my beard grow more and more. Only helplessness remained.


      I didn’t want to give up, I wanted to persist. This is what I told myself in June two and a half years ago.


      The theme of Renegade Immortal was “defying.” The struggle was also a kind of defying that I pursued step by step. There was a lot of hardship and confusion.


      I remember the swearing, I remember the rebuke, I remember the vicious voice, I remember a lot… but I also remember the comforting words from you all and all those heartwarming things…


      There were several times when I looked at the familiar names in the book reviews, I looked at the more than 300 pledge owners(top donors), and I looked at the surge in monthly votes as tears of joy fell. This was all real.


      Thank you, thank you all, thank you Renegade Immortal readers, and thank you donors and the moderators for Renegade Immortal for the last two and a half years.


      It can be said that as I wrote Renegade Immortal, I grew as well. A mental growth, following Wang Lin’s dao was as if I was writing my own dao.


      Life and death, karma, reincarnation, true self.


      There domains were out outlined, but as the novel progressed, I pursued it slowly with Wang Lin. People’s lives are less than 100 years, only their ideas can continue forever. Ideas are the symbols of humans, I have always understood this as such.


      I was very reluctant to let it end after two and a half years. A few days after, I felt uncomfortable, like a bow that has been drawn for two and a half years had suddenly loosened.


      I’m still coughing and my chest is stuffy.


      In one’s life, there will be many two and a half year periods, but I know that I was very satisfied with these two and a half years because I had you all accompanying me.


      I grew a lot during Renegade Immortal, from being new at the start and becoming proficient at the end. However, I understand that I still have flaws, like I’m not good with numbers and also making errors...


      Many fellow cultivators know this…


      I would often write three layers and later it turns into four layers. I’m very depressed about it, it was my memory that deceived me…


      There are also many shortcomings, like this and that, but I have written them all down, so I’ll try to avoid them in the new novel.


      There are also the broken sentences that make it awkward for people to read, but I’m afraid this can’t be changed…


      And I remember my own lack of vocabulary, such as “a sneer,” “eyes lit up,” “a cold snort,” “a step forward,” and so on were used too often, and I feel a little ashamed.


      A novel with more than 6 million characters makes it very difficult to achieve perfection, so I hope you all won’t mind.


      However, I also have strong points, a lot of strong points, haha.


      At least I felt like the characters were pretty good. Not every supporting character, but I felt like a vast majority of them were still successful. Like Situ, Qing Shui, Red Butterfly, Zhou Ru, Big Head, and so on.


      This is the part that I’m very happy about.


      There are too many strong points, but I won’t say them all to praise myself. You all understand.


      In general, the shortcomings and strong points coexist. Renegade Immortal is far from perfect, but it is my current limit. In the new book, I’ll use new methods to make myself rise up. (It seems I have used “rise up” a lot too.)


      There are a lot of holes in Renegade Immortal, and in the end, many are still unfilled. I even dug a few more at the end, and after considering it all, I ultimately decided to leave it as is.


      I always felt that a novel needs to have some regrets. If not in characters, then in the plot. In truth, some of the answers can be found in the text if you think about it.


      For example, the missing one in the Heaven Defying Bead. In the end, the answer was given. It was the All-Seer.


      For example, if there is a so-called white bead, there must be a black bead. This matter with the black and white beads was given an answer in the chest board in the last chapter.


      For example, how Joss Flames were mentioned as poisonous. I gave an explanation with the Dao Wang Clan, only I didn’t say it directly.


      There were many, many, such as the Dong Lin Sect - the answer was in the text.


      However, there are indeed holes I have no conclusions for. I would like to leave these stories for the Wang Lin that accompanied Li Qianmei to solve.


      Or the hidden mysteries in the cave world - I decided to leave them for the Wang Lin that stayed with Mu Bingmei to find.


      Similarly, I also left two questions for you fellow cultivators. The first is Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin exists around Li Muwan, Li Qianmei, and Mu Bingmei, but which one is the real him? I think a vast majority of you fellow cultivators would all agree that he is with Li Muwan.


      But thinking about it carefully, this perhaps might not be the right answer.


      Perhaps he really is with Li Muwan, or perhaps he is not...


      Of course, if he wasn’t with Li Muwan, then his life and death struggle would seem a bit pointless.


      At least I can’t tell them apart. My logic tells me that the Wang Lin that left with Li Muwan would be the real one, but when I think about Li Qianmei’s story and Mu Bingmei’s story, I become confused. Which one is the real him?


      I want to bring this confusion to you fellow cultivators.


      If you were Wang Lin, which of the three women would you choose to stay with?


      This answer is different for everyone.


      What I want is for the fellow cultivators that like Li Qianmei to think that the Wang Lin that stayed with Li Qianmei is the real Wang Lin. By the same token, I want the fellow cultivators who liked Mu Bingmei to think that the Wang Lin that stayed in the cave that gave birth to him and raised him is the real Wang Lin.


      I also hope that the fellow cultivators that like Li Muwan believe without hesitation that the one that stayed with her is the real Wang Lin.


      There is no answer, I don’t have one...


      Perhaps only Wang Lin, only he knows the answer to this question without an answer.


      This was the first complete work that Er Gen finished and the first Xianxia. I feel that Xianxia novels have no end. I don’t want to write such a joke, like Wang Lin became the strongest person in the universe.


      I want to write about a person that is of flesh and blood. A man that is willing to defy the heavens because of the defying will in this heart.


      Cultivation has no end, that’s why I wrote that there is a fourth step, a fifth step, a sixth step. Perhaps there are more, it is a long road.


      This represents the pursuit and persistence of people. It represents the idea of climbing up and hoping. Such progress is eternal and will continue forever.


      Renegade Immortal is only a part of Wang Lin’s life, the earliest part of his life. He will have more life, but that part of his life will not be in the book, but in our imaginations.


      I hope that you all will suddenly think about it when bored, inspired, or zoned out. This would be a joyous thing.


      The sky is very large. Looking up at the night sky, I know that Wang Lin is only a story, but his defying will is something I’m lacking. That’s why I wrote something like this - to tell myself, to remind myself, and to make myself look forward.


      I’m in the net, everyone is here.


      Like the chess game at the end… The question and answer.


      “Do you understand?”


      “I understand.”


      However, Wang Lin understands, the guardian understands, but I still don’t understand.


      Life is like a dream.


      This is ramble one, there will be two. Perhaps there will be an postscript for other characters, but I don’t guarantee anything. However, as long as I get the inspiration, I’ll write it down.


      For example, Situ, Qing Shui, Red Butterfly, Zhou Yi, Thirteen, Zhou Ru, etc...


      Despite the fact that my time on the internet has lessened, I’m still with everyone.
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      Chapter 1245 - 100 Years In An Instant


      Chapter 1245 - 100 Years in An Instant


      “The sudden decrease in mosquito beasts must be related to him. He is obviously cultivating right now, so it is best we don’t disturb him and quickly leave!” As Li Yuanlei spoke, he slowly retreated.


      However, just at this moment, a change occurred!


      The golden mosquito king suddenly raised its head and stared at the cultivators ahead. In truth, it had already seen them but was too lazy to pay any attention. However, at this moment, it suddenly let out a roar.


      As it roared, all the mosquito beasts scattered, creating a heaven-shaking rumble. The red cloud suddenly charged at these cultivators while roaring.


      “Not good. Quickly, retreat!” Li Yuanlei shouted and retreated like lighting. The expressions of everyone around him changed and they all rapidly retreated.


      Although they were faster than the red mosquitos, they were inferior to the blue mosquitos! As the thousands of mosquito beasts charged, the hundreds of blue mosquitos rushed out from the red mosquito herd like meteors toward them.


      “Blue mosquitos!” Everyone’s scalps went numb and they ran even faster. They had only seen the red cloud and not the blue mosquito beasts hidden within. The moment they saw them, they almost lost their wits. The rumor was that these blue mosquito beasts were extremely terrifying and had skills comparable to Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!


      However, the blue mosquitos were too fast, and their numbers made for a powerful visual impact. The moment when they were all shocked, a thunderous rumble echoed and the blue mosquitos instantly caught up. The blue mosquitos surrounded them and released a powerful bloodlust. Their hideous appearance, large mouths, and powerful, blue light were like nightmares for these cultivators!


      However, right now they had no chance to resist. As soon as they were surrounded by the blue mosquito beasts, the red clouds immediately surrounded them. Being made the center of the mosquito herd made it so they couldn’t even see past them. The only thing they could see where the ferocious mosquitos. This terrifying feeling made them feel despair.


      They had been very careful this whole time. When they entered this place in the past, they only encountered small groups of about 100 mosquito beasts. With their cultivation levels and distance to the exit, it was easy to escape.


      This was the first time they had been been surrounded by thousands of mosquito beasts. Forget them, even the elders in their sects had most likely never encountered something like this.


      In despair, the cultivators were about to begin a crazed counter-attack, but they were stunned to find that the surrounding mosquito beasts didn’t attack them. Instead, the mosquito beasts simply surrounded them and then opened a path toward the stone gate.


      This strange scene made them feel like they had found a sliver of hope in their despair, and they looked at each other. Li Yuanlei’s face was pale, but he clenched his teeth and gradually flew toward the stone gate within the mosquito herd.


      When he closed in, he clearly saw Wang Lin sitting on the stone gate and the cold gaze from the pale gold mosquito king.


      After being glared at by the mosquito king, Li Yuanlei trembled and cold sweat soaked his body. He had a feeling that if this golden mosquito beast roared, all the surrounding mosquito beasts would tear them apart.


      “Mosquito king!” If Li Yuanlei and his companions still couldn’t see through the identity of the golden mosquito beast, they wouldn’t be fit to be called the elite of their sects.


      Li Yuanlei took a deep breath. He didn’t have the mind to be at awe of the mighty gate, but looked at Wang Lin. He respectfully clasped his hands “Junior Li Yuanlei greets Senior. We unintentionally disturbed Senior and hope Senior won’t mind.”


      The more than 10 cultivators behind him also clasped their hands.


      However, even after they spoke, Wang Lin didn’t respond, but just sat there with his eyes closed. Because Wang Lin didn’t reply, Li Yuanlei and company remained trapped by the mosquito beasts. They were in a dilemma and could only wait in terror.


      If it was just waiting, it wouldn’t matter, but being surrounded by thousands of mosquito beasts was simply suffering.


      In truth, it wasn’t that Wang Lin was ignoring them, but Wang Lin’s mind was immersed in a strange state, so he wasn’t aware of what was happening around him. It was the mosquito king who had taken the initiative and trapped the cultivators here.


      If Li Yuanlei and the others had killing intent or used their origin energy, Wang Lin would have immediately awakened. However, the lives of Li Yuanlei and the others were all in Wang Lin’s hands, so they didn’t dare to emit any killing intent or use origin energy. They were worried about angering the mosquito beasts around them.


      As a result, they could only wait.


      “This second spell will be called Flowing Time…” In Wang Lin’s mind, he was sitting on the stone gate and seemed to be speaking to Wang Ping, but no one could hear his words. In his mind, the only sound was the sound of waves crashing. After a long time, Wang Lin gradually raised his right hand and gently waved.


      The waves suddenly moved and began raging. The sea churned violently and began to spread.


      When Wang Lin waved his hand in his mind, Li Yuanlei and company immediately felt a monsterous impact spread out. They didn’t have the power to resist and were immediately enveloped in a strange world.


      Everyone, including Li Yuanfei, only felt their vision blur, and when they regained their vision, everything but the giant door was gone. This door towered into the sky, and they couldn’t see the top at all.


      An ancient aura spread out from the stone gate and turned into an unimaginable force that submerged them. Compared to this aura, Li Yuanlei and company were like lonely boats within raging waves; they were extremely fragile.


      “Flowing Time… “An ancient voice echoed in the world. This voice seemed to contain a trace of time, as if it came from primordial times. When it entered their ears, it was as if the voice had experienced countless years of change.


      The moment they heard this voice, Li Yuanlei and company all trembled and confusion filled their eyes. Different memories echoed in their minds and slowly replaced everything.


      Time passed breath by breath. Every breath was like 100 years for Li Yuanlei and company!


      Their memories quickly flowed by in their minds. 100 years passed in a breath. Gradually, time passed; 200 years, 300 years, 500 years… until… 1,000 years.


      1,000 years passed in 10 breaths of time. Their memories flashed through their minds until they stopped at 1,000 years ago. They also seemed to return to 1,000 years ago, just like their memories.


      1,000 years ago, their cultivation levels weren’t as high as they were now. As their memories flowed, the peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivation from Li Yuanlei’s body seemed to regress and he seemed to become a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      Not only him, but everyone around him had their cultivation levels change when the 10 breaths passed, returning to what their cultivation levels were 1,000 years ago.


      One of the cultivators was seriously injured and had to enter closed door cultivation for 100 years to recover. At this moment, as his memories reversed, his body trembled and his origin soul weakened. His injuries were exactly the same as they were 1,000 years ago!


      However, they weren’t aware of it at all. Their eyes were still confused and they didn’t even realize their own change; it was as if they had really returned to 1,000 years ago.


      Time was still passing, one breath, one breath...


      Li Yuanlei and company’s memories gradually reversed again. 100 years, 500 years…. Another 1,000 years!


      A full 2,000 years of memories were mercilessly turned back. Like a reader who had already read to the sixth page of a book, but a gust of wind gently blew the pages back to the third page.


      Li Yuanlei’s body trembled as confusion filled his eyes. He couldn’t break free from it, as his cultivation level had regressed to the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage. One of the cultivators beside him was a young woman who cultivated for the least amount of time among the group, less than 3,000 years. Her change was the most drastic as she was reverted back from the second step to an Ascendant cultivator.


      If time reversed once more and another 1,000 years went by, the young woman would disappear from the world, as if she had never existed at all.


      Time was still reversing. Everything was hovering between truth and false, but it seemed like it would only require a thought from Wang Lin for all of this to become eternal.


      Fortunately, he didn’t continue. On the 12th breath, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes seemed to contain the world and held an inexplicable but tangible grasp of law.


      “Nonsense!” The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, he immediately saw the people that had been brought into his mind for unknown reasons and their original bodies in the Wind Celestial Realm.


      He frowned slightly as he waved his sleeves, and the world trembled. Li Yuanlei and the others trembled as the more than 2,000 years that had dissipated returned in an instant. They awakened and were filled with terror and disbelief. They felt like they had a seen dream, but that dream was so real that they were soaked in cold sweat.


      The mosquito king let out a cry as it had made a mistake, and it moved its mouth over Wang Lin. In its mind, since its master was cultivating, then Wang Lin would want someone to test on, so it had forced Li Yuanlei and company to stay.


      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, which caused Li Yuanlei and company to awaken and returned more than 2,000 years of time to them, the eyes of the petrified old man deep within the Wind Celestial Realm suddenly shined.


      “This child is not simple!”
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      Chapter 1244 - Flowing Time


      Time slowly passed, and three days went by in the blink of an eye. Wang Lin sat on the giant, stone gate in that mysterious state similar to dao-seeking as he pursued the ninth law.


      The mosquito beasts scattered and surrounded the area but didn’t disperse. They were wary of of the surroundings. The mosquito king was simply lying down beside Wang Lin on the stone gate, and its cold gaze slowly swept the area. Whenever, its gaze fell on a mosquito, that mosquito would reveal an extremely respectful demeanor.


      Only when the mosquito king’s gaze fell on Wang Lin would it change. The indifference would change to a kind of attachment, like how a child felt about their parents.


      In truth, in the mosquito king’s heart, Wang Lin was its parent.


      There were four mosquito beasts that were deep blue. They flew beside the mosquito king as if they were guards. An aura matching that of peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivators spread out from them.


      With the mosquito king leading a group of 5,000 mosquito beasts, a powerful force was forming. The mosquito beasts had  gradually accepted Wang Lin’s existence, but this was only an acceptance. The moment the mosquito king was gone, it would immediately collapse.


      As the roars echoed, Wang Lin still sat there and felt the laws on the stone gate. There were eight laws on the stone gate, but the marks left by time had turned into the ninth law.


      Compared to the first eight, the ninth was the strongest! Wang Lin didn’t have time to comprehend them all and could only give up the first eight to choose the ninth.


      The loneliness within this ancient, stone gate, combined with the strange wind, resonated with Wang Lin’s heart. As he sat on top of the stone gate, he seemed to become the stone gate. He watched the world age, watched ages pass, watched the sky transform over tens of thousands of years, and watched the mountains rise and fall.


      His heart also seemed to become ancient.


      His almost 2,000 years of cultivation were really insignificant compared to this stone gate. However, as his mind merged with the stone gate, he slowly found the feeling of the passage of time in his heart.


      Just like how when painters see mountains, seas, and life, a vague framework would first appear in their heart. This was like the fuzzy existence in Wang Lin’s heart. Wang Lin was sitting on top of the stone gate, but he didn’t look down at it. Instead, he opened his eyes and looked straight ahead.


      This gaze was as calm as the surface of a well. Although his gaze was calm, there was a trace of reminisce within it that unconsciously turned into a ripple that brought back Wang Lin’s buried memories.


      At that instant, he saw a cultivation planet. On there, a father was walking with his child through the mountains and rivers. They were talking and laughing as they pointed at various mountains and rivers.


      The father took the child and they continued to conquer mountain after mountain and cross rivers and lakes. He also took the child and roared next to the ocean, making it look like their roar was causing the giant waves in the ocean.


      All these memories containing the passage of time flowed before Wang Lin’s eyes. These were memories filled with pain and happiness. They were part of his life; these were indispensable memories.


      At this moment, as Wang Lin sat on the stone gate, he watched the world while recalling these memories. He slowly put everything inside his heart.


      “Seeking dao… In truth, it is bringing the dao into your heart, this is dao-seeking. The so-called comprehension and domain are the same. You keep a comprehension in your heart and slowly experience it until it merges with your dao. Eventually, it will become a domain, an ideal.”


      Wang Lin seemed to be talking to himself, and his eyes closed as he continued to murmur. Although his eyes were closed, he could still see the world, and the magnificent door was standing in this heart.


      The only difference was that he wasn’t the only person sitting on the stone gate. Beside him was a figure of a child that could never grow up. Perhaps, in Wang Lin’s heart, Wang Ping would always be just… a child.


      Wang Ping wasn’t real, but an illusion formed by Wang Lin’s memories. He sat beside Wang Lin and silently accompanied his father just like he did during his childhood. He watched the sun rise and set with his father and watched the world change with his father. He accompanied his father’s loneliness.


      “If all of this could become eternal, perhaps there wouldn’t be so many regrets and choices in life.”


      In Wang Lin’s heart, he and Wang Ping were still sitting on that giant, stone gate. Originally, it was a vague void below them, but now it gradually changed as the sound of waves echoed.


      A boundless sea appeared under the stone gate. From afar, it looked like the stone gate had broken out from the sea and pierced into the sky. No matter how much the sea raged, it remained towering.


      The sound of the waves became the only sound in the world. Even further away, the sun began to rise, emitting an orange glow that shined on the father and son, causing their shadows to elongate.


      “The sundered night born from the seal, time flows like memories… It isn’t that there is no eternity, but that moment of eternity will intoxicate you. It will make your heart shatter. It will make you unwilling to awaken so you can continue pursuing it with a smile forever, until you disappear into eternity in a dream.


      “Ping Er, your father’s second spell will be called ‘Flowing Time.’ Is that good?”


      Flowing Time.


      Time flowed like memories.


      Because it was still flowing, time was eternal. However, if a force could cause that eternity to collapse, it would be a terrifying force.


      Wang Lin’s comprehension continued. Time passed, and in the blink of an eye, seven days went by. He had been sitting on the stone gate for a full 10 days.


      The mosquito beasts still surrounded the area. From afar, it looked like a red cloud that was slowly churning. The wind blew by, but it couldn’t take away the ancient aura from the stone gate or the red cloud formed by the mosquito beasts.


      During these 10 days of time, the mosquito king lied there, awaiting Wang Lin’s awakening.


      At the twilight of the 10th day, more than 10 rays of light flew across the horizon. The people in the rays of light were all elites of the rank 8 sects that weren’t participating in the competition.


      Li Yuanlei was one of them. When they were waiting outside the Wind Celestial Realm for friends, they unexpectedly encountered Wang Lin. They also saw the scene of the mosquito beasts welcoming Wang Lin and were deeply shocked by it.


      Then their friends arrived, and after debating for a bit, they waited for a few days before entering the Wind Celestial Realm.


      However, along the way, although they were careful, strangely, they didn’t encounter any mosquito beasts. While shocked, this made them even more cautious.


      As they continued forward, they still saw no mosquito beasts. If it wasn’t for the fact that they knew they were in the Wind Celestial Realm, they would begin to doubt if mosquito beasts were ever even here.


      There were many ruins that they originally couldn’t enter due to the presence of the mosquitos, and they could only move around the outer region. This was the first time in countless years they had come this deep into the Wind Celestial Realm.


      The deeper they went, they slower they moved, becoming even more nervous as they carefully observed their surroundings. However, their harvest was very good, far more than before.


      On this day, they were flying when Li Yuanlei’s body trembled. At the same time, the pupils of everyone around him shrank and they all stopped.


      They didn’t dare to spread out their divine senses here, but there was no need to spread out their divine senses. The red cloud that seemed to cover the sky and the buzzing sounds were enough to make their scalps go numb.


      The mosquito beasts that seemed to have gone missing in the 10 days they were here appeared before their eyes.


      However, what was strange was that in the past, if a mosquito beast appeared, they would immediately roar and give chase. However, these mosquito beasts didn’t even look at them and instead continued to hover around the stone gate.


      This strange scene caused them to stop retreating. They were all vigilant and were prepared to escape if anything went wrong.


      “Those mosquitos are surrounding…” One of them gasped as they saw a flash of the stone door being surrounded by the red cloud.


      A youth in black softly said, “The elders of our sect that have come this far here must have seen this stone gate. Looking at its appearance, this stone gate must’ve been an important altar to the Celestial Realm before its collapse.”


      “There is someone on the stone gate!” Li Yuanlei had the highest cultivation level, and he vaguely saw a figure sitting on the stone gate through the thousands of mosquitos.


      After he spoke, it caused everyone’s minds to tremble, and they all looked over with looks of disbelief. They all focused, and one by one they faintly saw Wang Lin sitting on the stone gate!


      “There really is someone sitting there!”


      “Who is that person who can calmly cultivate while being surrounded by mosquito beasts?”


      “What’s even more bizarre is that the mosquito beasts are not attacking this person. They seem to be guarding this person instead!”


      “This is impossible. It is impossible to domesticate mosquito beasts. Every time they meet us cultivators, we get into a life and death battle. How could they guard someone?” At this moment, both their hearts and minds were in shock. Their eyes revealed horror and disbelief at what they saw.


      Li Yuanlei suppressed the shock in his heart and whispered, “Don’t forget about the cultivator in white we saw outside the Wind Celestial Realm. If you look closely, although you can’t clearly see the person there, you can see that his clothes are white.”


      “There is someone who can control a mosquito beast. This matter…” The surrounding cultivators all became silent. Those that came late didn’t see Wang Lin and only heard about him from the others. They originally didn’t believe it, but at this moment, they had no choice but to believe. The shock in their hearts was several times stronger than that of the others.
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      The sky was blue with a faint light that scattered across the earth. The world was filled with celestial spiritual energy and beautiful celestial beasts flying across the sky.


      The entire world was peaceful as countless celestials flew across the sky, chattering amongst each other. They laughed and pointed as if they were talking about something.


      The entire earth was filled with mountain peaks, with rivers flowing across the land. Celestial spiritual energy spread across the land, and from afar, you could see a celestial fog surround the area, making this place look beautiful.


      On the ground, countless celestials were sitting there, seeming to form a formation. This formation seemed to spread out for tens of thousands of kilometers, and there were countless celestials.


      “Passing the will of the Ancient Celestial Realm to fix the celestial gate and welcoming the true ancient celestials!” A commanding voice echoed across the sky and spread across the entire Celestial Realm.


      When this voice finished speaking, the celestials within the formation formed seals with their hands and sent celestial spiritual energy into the formation. This caused the earth to rumble.


      Everything began to twist and a mighty ripple began to slowly spread. As the ripples spread, dense celestial spiritual energy came from the mountain and rivers. All the celestial spiritual energy entered the ripple and made it spread even further.


      “Take the eastern mountain to form the left side of the celestial door!”


      The voice echoed once more as the countless celestials chanted at the same time. A heaven-piercing mountain to the east suddenly collapsed. The mountain floated into the air and flew over as it crumbled.


      As it moved forward, it continued to collapse and then became a square pillar before landing on the earth.


      The earth trembled and the voice echoed once more.


      “Take the western mountain to form the right side of the celestial door!”


      A towering mountain in the west also moved. It turned into a square pillar and landed on the ground.


      “Take the southern mountain range to form the top of the celestial door!”


      In the southern part of the Celestial Realm, there was a dragon-like mountain range. The moment the voice echoed this endless mountain range trembled. It was as if the dragon’s head had risen into the air as the mountain range flew over!


      The mountain range gradually collapsed as it closed in, then it landed on top of the two pillars!


      The voice suddenly echoed once more. “Take the land of the north to make the celestial door!” The Celestial Realm of the north trembled violently and cracks appeared. As the earth trembled, a rectangular piece of earth was separated!


      This rectangular piece of earth gradually flew over and continued to shrink before it became a huge door inside the three pillars!


      “Sacrifice to the celestials!”


      The moment the door was complete, almost all the celestials let out earth-shattering roars. At the same time, the ripple that had gathered large amounts of celestial spiritual energy rushed toward the door.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. As the ripple shrank, a large amount of celestial spiritual energy entered the door. It made this door feel like a celestial door!


      “The Ancient Celestial Realm has ordered that when the celestial door opens, the celestial domain will descend!”


      The scene changed once more. It seemed as if a long time had passed. The Celestial Realm was still the Celestial Realm, but it no longer had the charm it did before. A taste of blood spread across the Celestial Realm as bloody screams echoed. The earth trembled and continued to crack.


      The sky became muddy as if ink had been poured into water and made it darken. In the distance, about a dozen celestials were flying over, but the three at the rear suddenly trembled. Their bodies exploded into a rain of flesh and blood that fell to the earth.


      The miserable screams continued to echo.


      Those dozen celestials struggled to make their way to the door and knelt on the ground. One of them roared at the door, his voice mournful and filled with sadness,


      “The celestial gate has been up for 40,000 years. Why hasn’t the true celestial from the Ancient Celestial Realm come?”


      The giant stone door looked the same as it did when it was built, without any change. The door formed by the land was still closed, without a single gap, much less an opening.


      Just as the roar echoed, some of the celestials kneeling on the ground trembled, their eyes filled with fear. The next moment, their bodies exploded and the blood splattered onto the remaining people. It was a shocking sight.


      “Back then, the Ancient Celestial Realm left a message stating that the Wind Celestial Realm would face a great calamity. In order to resist the calamity, we built this celestial door. Now that the calamity has arrived, why isn’t the ancient celestial saving us?”


      Hundreds of celestials appeared over the horizon. Many of them died before they arrived and knelt on the ground. More and more celestials came. They all looked at the door and let out their unwilling cries.


      “If the ancient celestial won’t save us, then we will save ourselves. Even if I die, I will die in the Celestial Realm!” A celestial suddenly stood up and rushed into the sky with madness. However, what awaited him was a thunderous explosion.


      His flesh and blood scattered on the ground, and some even fell on the door. However, compared to the door, the blood splatter was simply too tiny.


      Even more blood fell on the celestials on the ground. They all raised their heads and revealed madness in their eyes as they charged at the sky!


      “Even if I die, I’ll die in the Celestial Realm!”


      As the celestials continued to fly into the air, the thunderous rumbles echoed. The celestials exploded one by one; they had no chance to resist this mysterious force at all!


      Even more blood fell on the stone gate. The blood-splatter spots gave off a tragic atmosphere.


      Just at this moment, the darkness in the sky began to move. The darkness above the Celestial Realm gathered in an instant. A giant, black finger appeared from the sky and struck down at the stone gate with heaven-shaking might!


      This finger was extremely large, and every single cultivator that touched it died. Soon, the finger gathered all the darkness in the sky, and the tip of the finger collided with the door that was fashioned from a continent!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      A thunderous rumble suppressed all sounds in the world. Under the might of the finger, large amounts of cracks appeared on the door, then it suddenly collapsed!


      It shattered into pieces!


      At this moment, the earth trembled, and like the door, the land began to crack. At the edge of the Celestial Realm, more than 10 pieces of land were torn off.


      Under the constant collapse, the Celestial Realm collapsed!


      The earth trembled and was divided into countless fragments. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the Celestial Realm was in ruins, but the collapse didn’t stop, instead becoming even more intense.


      A destructive aura spread out and crushed all living beings!


      After a long time, the earth stopped trembling. The collapsing Celestial Realm was silent; not a sound came from it. The darkness in the sky gradually disappeared until no trace of it remained. The giant doorway had lost the door, and only the frame remained. It stood there, motionless.


      The scene changed again. An unknown amount of time had passed and a huge rift appeared deep within the Celestial Realm. This rift was about 100,000 feet wide and gave off a ghostly light. One could vaguely see that it was a star system on the other side. There was a purple planet there, which was filled with countless fierce beasts. The most eye-catching part of them was their large mouths!


      They rushed into the crack and appeared in the Wind Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin awakened due to shock and looked at the giant, stone gate. At that moment, he had fused with the stone gate and seen its memories. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he flew into the sky, riding the wind until he arrived at the top of the stone gate, and sat down.


      From this position, he could see the Celestial Realm from a bird’s eye view, and the wind here was even more fierce! The wind stung his body like knives and caused his hair to flow violently. His clothes flapped and popped under the assault of the wind.


      Taking a deep breath, Wang Lin closed his eyes and immersed himself in that strange state while feeling the might of the door. This time he fused with the door, and a vague door gradually appeared in his mind.


      He was going to capture the door in his heart so he could take it with him.


      However, the door that appeared in his heart wasn’t clear; it was fuzzy and couldn’t fully take shape. Wang Lin slowly felt eight strange forces around the door. It was these eight forces that made him unable to clearly imprint the door.


      This stone gate was different from when Wang Lin was comprehending at the seaside cliff. There was only one law back then, so he didn’t have to chose; he could just take it with him.


      However, right now it was different. Wang Lin felt that these eight strange forces were eight different laws. If he wanted to take them all, the stone gate would not take form unless he could stay here for countless years. Then, if he didn’t die and could reach the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage, he might have a chance.


      It was obvious Wang Lin wouldn’t choose this path. His mind began to observe the eight laws when he noticed something, and his body trembled lightly.


      “Aside from these eight laws, there is another one!” Wang Lin’s eye suddenly opened and stared at the giant, stone door below him.


      There was a passage of time on this stone gate. This was a natural aura that would surface when someone had been around long enough. There was nothing special about it; this aura would be even stronger on some ancient cultivation planets.


      However, for some unknown reason, the mark of time on this stone gate had gone through a change. It was like the evolution of a cultivator’s domain; it had evolved from “time,” to “eternality!”


      Time and eternality had the same origin but were on two completely different levels!
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      Inside this gloomy palace, a storm set off with the boy’s voice. This storm caused the star fog around the planet to churn and give off a thunderous rumbles.


      “Master, I, Daoist Water, have battled the against the world with you and have nearly died many times, so I have repaid you for saving me. The karma between us is over. After you died, although I took over the God Sect, the God Sect naturally needed a leader, so I wasn’t wrong in doing so!


      “However… Did you die or not!?” The boy’s expression suddenly became ugly as he looked up at the void outside, and his expression became ugly.


      “You should have died. Under mine, the Sovereign, and Daoist Miao Yin’s combined attack, along with those mysterious cultivators from the Ancient Celestial Realm, even if your cultivation was heaven-shaking, you should have died!


      “However, why did I feel a sliver of your aura a few months ago? Could it be that you didn’t die but reincarnated and cultivated again!?”


      The expression of the white-haired boy became even more ferocious, and his eyes revealed monstrous killing intent.


      “If you reincarnated, then those Ancient Celestial Realm cultivators that searched your soul should have known… But a few months ago I felt your aura, there is no mistake!” Thinking about the aura from several months ago, the white-haired boy’s mind trembled. It was because of this aura that he panicked and even used the entire God Sect to investigate like crazy. Even after he received the jade from the Brilliant Void Saintess, despite his greed for the Brilliant Void Realm’s inheritance, he sent out his disciple instead.


      He had cultivated for countless years, and this was the first time he had felt fear like this since his master had died. This fear made him recall the scenes before his master’s death.


      This fear existed until his master died. However, a few months ago, when he felt his master’s aura, that fear returned once more.


      After pondering for a bit, the white-haired boy clenched his teeth, and his killing intent was crazy. He coldly muttered, “If you have really reincarnated, I’ll kill you again! Also, those Ancient Celestial Realm cultivators were after the Heaven Defying Bead. You can hide inside the Heaven Defying Bead, and although I wouldn’t dare to touch it, I can still force out your hidden soul!”


      The white-haired boy’s eyes shined and he slowly kneeled down. After pondered a bit, he closed his eyes.


      “Lu Zihao, none of your spells revealed anything to this old man except one thing! The Stop spell! In this world, only Master, Qing Lin, and I know it. Qing Lin didn’t think it was that great of a spell because he hadn’t followed Master for as long as me. He didn’t know that this spell had heaven-shaking power, and it was a spell that Master had brought from the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      “Stop the body, stop the soul, stop the celestial spiritual energy, stop the origin energy, stop the heavens and earth, stop the flow of the river of stars, and stop space and time. After Master died, no one knew this spell more than me!”


      “You’re at the Everlasting Sect right now, so I’ll let you live for a bit longer. After I finish refining this Nine Ancient Reincarnation Mirror, whether you’ve reincarnated or are hiding inside the Heaven Defying Bead, you won’t escape!” The white-haired boy opened his eyes, and there was a flash of coldness in them.


      He was extremely cautious about this trip. What made him cautious was not Wang Lin, but his master! He wouldn’t recklessly head in and make all the preparations he needed.


      Inside the Everlasting Sect, on top of Lu Su Mountain, Wang Lin was sitting in the pavilion, and he put down his tea cup. The ancient god aura entered through his feet like crazy and gathered between his eyebrows.


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master and high elders were talking with Wang Lin, trying to find where he had learned such spells. Normally, Wang Lin would just ignore them and act polite.


      However, the other party had agreed to give him the extreme Yin souls, but more importantly, Wang Lin was absorbing the ancient god aura like crazy. The more he absorbed, the more intense the change to the surrounding origin energy would be. In order to distract them, he smiled and chatted with them.


      What they talked about were mostly high concepts, but there were some truths within.


      “The heavens’ dao relies on the heart. As long as the heart contains dao, it can naturally transform into everything. Once it’s integrated with your domain, it will naturally turn into your own spell…”


      Just as Wang Lin was speaking, two rays of light flew toward the pavilion and turned into two middle-aged men. The two respectfully stood outside, and one of them clasped his hands. “Disciple has brought the extreme Yin. Sect Master, please check them.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and he didn’t even look outside the pavilion as he kept talking. It wasn’t until he finished talking that he looked outside the pavilion.


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master was focused on Wang Lin’s words before revealing a bitter smile. What Wang Lin said was like nothing at all, but it also felt like he had said something. In short, it was very strange.


      At this moment, he saw Wang Lin’s gaze outside the pavilion, and he coughed and said, “Hand it over to Fellow Cultivator Lu to check.”


      The two people outside the pavilion respectfully nodded and walked inside, stopping before Wang Lin. They respectfully took out six small flags and handed them to Wang Lin. Wang Lin checked them with his divine sense and immediately found that each of the flags had a very pure extreme Yin soul inside!


      While smiling, Wang Lin stood up and looked toward the sect master and higher elder. He clasped his hands and said, “Thank you both, I’m very grateful to you two!”


      The sect master stood up and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Lu is being polite. The rank 8 sect competition will be in five days. I hope Fellow Cultivator Lu will give it his all to help the Everlasting Sect win!”


      The high elder stood up and clasped his hands, smiling.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded. “Rest assured, I will do my best! I have left the Origin Sect for 100 years, so I won’t disturb you two any more and will go catch up with the juniors.”


      The sect master smiled even wider and said, “Brother Lu is also one to care about your juniors, so this old man won’t make you stay. Sun Dei, lead Fellow Cultivator Lu back to where the Origin Sect is!”


      One of the disciples that had brought the extreme Yin soul quickly responded.


      “I’ll take my leave!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the sect master and high elder before turning into a ray of light, flying into the air. He let out a big sigh of relief.


      He had felt the ancient god aura under the mountain become even more intense, and it was about to stir up the surrounding origin energy. If he had been there for a few moments longer, the change would’ve been clearly detected by other people.


      That’s why he had to leave quickly!


      In just the short period of time he had spent on this mountain, the collapsed sixth star had reformed and became a faint vortex. Although it was not fully restored, compared to before, it was like heaven and earth!


      “It’s a pity… However, as long as no one notices, there will be many opportunities to absorb more ancient god energy from this place! Even that sword formed by a star will land in my hands!” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he calmed himself and followed the Everlasting Sect disciple.


      After he left, the ancient god aura weakened again until it went back to sleep.


      From start to end, Wang Lin had been absorbing extremely carefully to not attract too much attention. At best, someone would feel like there was something different about the origin energy here, but they would not be able to see through any flaws.


      In the pavilion on Lu Su Mountain, the sect master’s smile disappeared and he said, “This person is not normal! As soon as he arrived, he caused some change to the origin energy here.”


      The high elder beside him nodded and gently said, “That is indeed the case. Since he is from the Origin Sect and also a member of my Everlasting Sect, it is best not to pressure someone like that too much. For him to be willing to participate in the rank 8 sect competition is great news for our Everlasting Sect!”


      The sect master pondered for a bit before waving his sleeves, and his divine sense message echoed across Lu Su Mountain.


      “Gather all high elders, we need to talk about it!”


      Wang Lin flew through the atmosphere, following Everlasting Sect disciple as he left this planet and returned to the planet where the formation had been activated. Along the way, the disciple was extremely respectful. Although he was leading the way, in truth he was half a step behind Wang Lin and didn’t dare to get ahead of Wang Lin at all.


      Upon entering the sealed cultivation planet, the disciple immediately took out a jade. After finding out where the Origin Sect was, he immediately led the way.


      It didn’t take long for the two of them to arrive at the Origin Sect’s courtyard. The disciple respectfully said to Wang Lin, “Senior, this is where the Origin Sect is staying. If you have no other orders, Junior will take his leave.”


      Wang Lin nodded, then the disciple respectfully retreated and flew off into the distance.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was the only one in the sky. He naturally saw Mu Bingmei in the distance and also Li Qianmei in the courtyard.


      Li Qianmei stood in the courtyard. The moonlight on her body made it look as if she was wearing a layer of silver silk. Her beautiful face was exceptionally calm under the moonlight.


      Li Qianmei raised her delicate hand as she looked at Wang Lin floating in the air and revealed a heartwarming smile.


      “You came back…”


      Wang Lin landed in the courtyard several dozen feet from Li Qianmei. After pondering a bit, he softy said, “....I came back.”


      The moonlight also landed on Wang Lin and stretched this shadow. There seemed to be some overlap on the edge of his shadow with Li Qianmei’s shadow, but they soon separated.


      The surroundings were completely silent, with only the gentle wind swaying the flower and plants, causing a soft rustle. However, both Wang Lin and Li Qianmei became silent under the moonlight.
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      The Everlasting Sect's sect master noticed Wang Lin’s expression and smiled. “This mountain is named Lu Su. It is rumored that a long time ago, a sword from the outside fell and stabbed into the ground to form this mountain!”


      “Good name! I wonder who named it.” Wang Lin’s shock wasn’t revealed on his face, but waves were being set off in his heart. What he was shocked by wasn’t the sword intent the mountain gave off. Instead, he found this very familiar to Tu Si’s memory of refining the trident and casually throwing it to condense a treasure soul.


      As he closed in on the mountain, he vaguely felt the ancient god stars hidden between his eyebrows rapidly rotating.


      “This name was given by my Everlasting Sect’s first generation sect master. He spent his last years on the mountain and comprehended the dream dao. In his dream, he saw a giant sword fall and turn into a mountain. He also heard a mighty voice echoing the two words ‘Lu Su!’” The one who explained was the high elder, and when he said this, his eyes were filled with respect.


      “Lu Su… Lu Su...LU SU!” The strange light from Wang Lin’s eyes gradually calmed down, but the shock in his mind was 10 times, 100 times, 1,000 time more intense!


      It was very easy for “LU SU” to be heard as “Lu Su!” But in the language of the ancient gods, it meant something else!


      Going with the straightforward definition, it should mean a sword that was refined from a star!


      Wang Lin suppressed the shock in his mind. The closer he got to the mountain, the more clearly he felt the ancient god aura. If he wasn’t a royal ancient god, it would’ve been almost impossible to detect it!


      This was also the aura of a royal ancient god!


      This aura had already existed for an unimaginable amount of time; it was even older than Tu Si! What shocked Wang Lin was that this aura had weakened over the years. If it he wasn’t as close as he was now, it would be impossible to notice it.


      This was the truth. Tuo Sen had also come to the Cloud Sea, but he didn’t notice it.


      When Wang Lin’s feet landed on the mountain, he had a feeling that the mountain was trembling. It was as if a soul was slowly awakening due to his arrival.


      This soul gave off a sense of desolation, as if it had been buried here for far too long… too long...


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and suppressed the shock in his mind. He went to a tall pavilion at the top of the mountain with the sect master and high elder.


      Inside the pavilion, the feeling of the awakened soul became even stronger. However, aside from Wang Lin, no one could detect it. They could only feel the origin energy and celestial spiritual energy in the area become a little denser.


      After being rushed by the aura given off by the soul, the ancient god stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rotated even faster. The sixth star he had shattered in the Seven-Colored Realm showed unexpected signs of completion!


      This discovery made Wang Lin lower his head to hide the shock he felt.


      Fortunately, the sect master and the elder didn’t care too much. After all, Wang Lin had gained their recognition, so they retreated him like a peer.


      After they sat down, disciples of the Everlasting Sect brought tea and then respectfully left.


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master pondered a bit and said, “My Everlasting Sect does indeed have some of the extreme Yin souls Fellow Cultivator Lu talked about. However, most of them are scattered and being grown by the branch sects. But they don’t even belong to my Everlasting Sect; they were given to us by the God Sect. They only gave them to us to cultivate it on their behalf.”


      Wang Lin picked up the tea and took a sip as he concealed the shock in his mind. He felt like the longer he stayed here, the better it was for him, but he also felt like if he stayed here for too long, someone would inevitably notice something.


      He clearly felt the aura that was slowly awakening become even more intense, like boiling water. He feared that it wouldn’t take long for others to notice it as well!


      In particular, someone at the Heaven’s Blight stage would have even keener perception of the world. If the aura in the mountain was asleep, they might not notice, but if it were violently churning, they would naturally be suspicious.


      “What kind of sword is hidden under this mountain, and what stage ancient god was willing to expend one of their own stars to refine this sword!?” Wang Lin put down the tea cup and was silent.


      “The extreme Yin souls Fellow Cultivator Lu wants are indeed useful for healing, but…” Seeing Wang Lin silent, the sect master and high elder looked at each other. The elder hesitated for a bit and said, “Since Fellow Cultivator Lu needs it to heal, then this old man thinks it’s OK to accommodate…”


      It wasn’t that the two of them didn’t doubt Wang Lin’s purpose for them, but both extreme Yin and Yang souls were good for recovering. They could also clearly see Wang Lin’s injuries.


      As a result, even if they were suspicious, this suspicion wasn’t too strong. They had also seen Wang Lin’s spells and found him very mysterious. Maybe pills couldn’t help someone like this recover fully.


      The sect master pondered a bit and then slowly said, “Forget it. After the God Sect gave out the extreme Yin souls, they never collected them, and quite a lot have gathered. It should be fine to gift Fellow Cultivator Lu some.”


      The purpose of his words was to let Wang Lin know that Wang Lin’s demand was not simple. He was basically giving the tribute to the God Sect to Wang Lin.


      Although it wasn’t as serious as what the sect master had said, it was the truth.


      Wang Lin revealed a grateful expression as he looked at the two and clasped his hands. “In order to help me recover, you two are willing to take out the tribute for the God Sect. I thank you for this and will certainly go all out in the competition between the rank 8 sects!”


      As he spoke, the ancient god aura entered his body like his crazy through his feet toward this brow. This caused the collapsed sixth star to rapidly reform.


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master nodded with a smile at Wang Lin. His hand reached at the void and took out a jade. He engraved a message inside, then the jade began to burn and he threw it. It immediately flew far away.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, wait here for a moment. I’ve already ordered someone to bring some extreme Yin souls.”


      Wang Lin nodded and picked up the teacup to drink more. He had been waiting for the sect master to say that. Even if the sect master wanted him to leave, he would have tried to find a way to stay here a bit longer.


      In just this short period of time, the sixth star between his eyebrows began to show signs of forming a vortex. As the ancient god energy entered him like crazy, Wang Lin clearly felt an aura that terrified even him coming from the sword refined by the ancient god star.


      “It allowed my star to show signs of recovery in just an instant. Could the star used to form the sword be from a… from a 9-star royal star ancient god?” Wang Lin put down the tea cup and suppressed the shock in his mind.


      On the other cultivation planet, under the order of Feng Hai and other elders, the nearly 100,000 cultivators dispersed. Each sect returned to their place of residence. As for the Origin Sect, Feng Hai personally moved them from their remote residence to the place for the rank 7 sects.


      At the same time, a powerful formation activated around the planet. No one could leave without a token, but entering was no problem.


      Li Qianmei moved in with the people of the Origin Sect. She stood in the courtyard as the sky darkened. She looked at the sky and waited for Wang Lin’s return.


      Mu Bingmei stood silently by herself 10,000 feet from where the Origin Sect was saying. The moonlight shined on the lonely figure, making her look bleak. She bit her lower lip as she waited like Li Qianmei for Wang Lin. She had something she wanted to say to Wang Lin, something she had to say...


      Similarly, far away from the rank 8 region, deep within the rank 9 region, covered in dense fog, there was a huge cultivation planet. There was a palace on it that gave off an awe-inspiring aura, and inside sat a boy.


      This boy had a rosy complexion, but his hair was white. His eyes opened and closed as they shined. There were seven jades floating before him, and each of them had a name engraved on it. On the third jade, the named engraved on it was “Lu Zihao!”


      The body raised his right hand and pointed at each jade before finally landing on the one with “Lu Zihao.”


      “Since I detected Master’s aura, I used the power of the God Sect to search the Cloud Sea, looking for suspicious people. I found seven people! After ruling them out one by one, only this Lu Zihao remains…” There was a flash of killing intent in the white-haired boy’s eyes.


      Just at this moment, he frowned as his hand reached out and a fire began to burn. A jade appeared in the flames. It had been sent by Wang Shanshan using a special method.


      The boy’s left hand reached out and the fire strangely entered his hand. The scene of what Wang Lin did at the Everlasting Sect clearly appeared!


      The boy was originally sitting, but after seeing his, he suddenly stood up. When he stood up, seven of the jades with names carved on them collapsed, except for the one with “Lu Zihao!”


      Source energy, similar to Allheaven’s Master Lu Fu’s, spread out from the boy and even caused the fog around the cultivation planet to shake fiercely!


      “It’s him! Even if we kill 1,000 wrongly, we can’t allow one suspicious person go!”
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      Not only was the high elder of the Everlasting Sect scared almost out of his wits, almost all 100,000 surrounding cultivators were scared out of their wits.


      The power of Sundered Night had already shocked all of these cultivators, so there was no need to mention the effect of time reversing. Thanks to Flowing Time, in addition to the white-haired old man, all the surrounding cultivators were sucked in and felt varying degrees of time reversal.


      The endless memories and the shock made it so everyone looked at Wang Lin with awe.


      He became famous in one battle!


      At this instant, everyone knew about the Origin Sect and the Origin Sect’s Lu Zihao!


      The resentment in Feng Hai’s heart had collapsed. It was forcibly dispersed by the awe in his heart, and he no longer dared to have the types of thoughts that were going through his mind before. He had personally seen Sundered Night and Flowing Time, and they caused his scalp to tingle. He knew that if either of those were targeted at him, he would without a doubt die!


      There were elders of the Everlasting Sect with similar thoughts to him. They were now all silent and looked in awe at Wang Lin’s upright figure above the collapsed platform.


      Profound and mysterious!


      Only these words could describe the shock Wang Lin had brought everyone. No one knew what other spells Wang Lin still hadn’t used. It was because of this that their impression of Wang Lin became even stronger.


      In addition, rumors of him had spread before he appeared. Then, after he appeared, it was confirmed that he was the one that had charged through the rank 5, 6, and 7 regions and used the God Sect’s War Spirit Print.


      All of this made Wang Lin became even more profound and mysterious in everyone’s eyes.


      Almost everyone believed that Wang Lin hadn’t shown off all his spells and that he still had some ace hidden!


      Wang Lin represented the Origin Sect. After this, one thing circulated across the Cloud Sea,


      People would rather go through the Beast Fog World than provoke the Origin Sect!


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master let out a sigh. Although he had tried to overestimate Wang Lin’s strength, in the end he was still too far off. Whether it was that finger, planet soul extraction, Sundered Night, or the time spell used at the end, they were enough to show Wang Lin’s strength.


      “This person must be a Heaven’s Blight cultivator, but due to his injuries, his cultivation level fell. However, his spells allow him to fight against the high elders! This person also has no malice; otherwise, he would have taken out a lot of treasures to make this battle drag on! My Everlasting Sect must keep a cultivator like this… However, with him, my Everlasting Sect will rise in the competition with the other rank 8 sects!”


      Lu Yanfei looked at Wang Lin’s figure and was shocked. Even she didn’t expect Wang Lin to be so strong. Thinking about her teacher’s words before he died, Lu Yanfei’s eyes lit up.


      Lu Yuncong’s face was filled with bitterness as he shook his head. He thought his cultivation had grown and although he wasn’t as strong, he thought that the difference between them wasn’t that big. However, now he knew that he was wrong, and he was wrong 100 years ago as well. If he had attacked 100 years ago, he would have long been destroyed.


      Li Qianmei’s mind also shook as she looked at the figure before her. She couldn’t separate this figure from the one from 100 years ago. She didn’t understand how his power had changed so much, but that wasn’t important. What was important was that she was with him here.


      What was important was that she had left the Demon Sect to see one person, and she saw that person… That was all.


      Mu Bingmei bit her lower lip. Every time she saw Wang Lin, he would be completely different. However, she didn’t think he would be so different in this accidental encounter.


      However, Mu Bingmei understood that none of this had anything to do with her. She knew that when they said their goodbyes at the Brilliant Void Realm, they became strangers. Even if they met, they would just pass by each other.


      It seemed it was destined that they would be not familiar yet not unfamiliar. This sense of apathy between them would exist forever.


      No one realized that Wang Shanshan from the God Sect had a strange light in her eyes as she stared at Wang Lin. She gently took out a jade and recorded everything she had witnessed. Then she squeezed the jade and it disappeared within her hand.


      Using this strange method, Wang Shanshan passed everything she had seen to her teacher at the God Sect. She did this unintentionally; she only wanted to send this information to her teacher because she wanted to show her teacher a genius of the Cloud Sea. She even thought that her teacher would certainly take this person to the God Sect after seeing this!


      However, she couldn’t have expected the huge wave that would be set off when her teacher saw what was recorded in that small jade!!!


      Although a butterfly’s wings look like their flapping gently, no one knows where a storm could be raging!


      “This old man admits defeat. I have never seen spells like Fellow Cultivator Lu’s in my life. I believe Fellow Cultivator has a profound understanding of dao. This old man admires you!” The white-haired old man took a few steps back and then his expression returned to normal. He now looked at Wang Lin like a peer.


      Wang Lin’s face was extremely pale, but he was calm as he clasped his hands and said, “Fellow Cultivator is too kind.”


      At this moment, a laugh came from the grandstand. It was the sect master of the Everlasting Sect, who smiled and got up. He closed in on Wang Lin and smiled. “Why is Fellow Cultivator Lu being so modest? Everyone saw what happened today. Even this old man admires Fellow Cultivator Lu’s spells.”


      Wang Lin smiled and clasped his hands but didn’t speak.


      The white-haired old man looked at the Everlasting Sect’s sect master and softly said, “With Fellow Cultivator Lu at the Origin Sect, it would be inappropriate for them to still be at the rank 5 region.”


      As a high elder of the Everlasting Sect, he had devoted himself to cultivation and never asked about worldly affairs. For him to ask for a sect to be promoted showed his intent to befriend Wang Lin and make up for trying to test and teach Wang Lin a lesson.


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master smiled and nodded. “Elder Liu is right. Fellow Cultivator Lu came from the Origin Sect, so it would be inappropriate for them to remain in the rank 5 region. Fellow Cultivator Lu, how about moving the Origin Sect to the rank 7 region?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he clasped his hands and smiled. “If you’ll do that, I thank you two.”


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master waved his sleeves and smiled warmly. “No problem, this is something this old man should do. About the matter we talked about before…”


      “I can enter the rank 8 competition, but I’m seriously injured and need something to help me recover. If you can give it to me, then I’ll naturally go all out in the competition!” Wang Lin silently smiled looking at the Everlasting Sect's sect master.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, even the high elder was curious and asked, “Oh? What does Fellow Cultivator Lu want?”


      “Fellow Cultivator can ask, there is no harm. As long as it’s within my power, then forget the rank 8 competition, even if there was no competition, I’d give it to Fellow Cultivator Lu to help you recover.” The Everlasting Sect's sect master smiled.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his lips moved and he sent out a divine sense message to the two.


      After the two of them heard, their expressions changed. They looked at each other and began to ponder.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, this is not a place to talk. Now that the competition is over, how about we go to the back mountain and talk?” The sect master seemed to be worried about something and clasped his hands.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and smiled. “Since Sect Master asks, I’ll naturally listen.”


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master smiled and looked back at the people on the grandstand. His expression became serious and he said, “Elder Feng, the competition is over, so take care of the rest. However, the competition between the rank 8 sects is near, so the cultivators here, please stay for a few more days.” In the end, the sect master’s voice became cold and contained killing intent.


      For the sake of the competition between the rank 8 sects and to prevent any information about Wang Lin being leaked, even if it would to offend some people, he was going to prevent any information from leaking.


      Feng Hai’s eyes lit up and he nodded as he understood the sect master’s intent.


      The Everlasting Sect's sect master looked at Li Qianmei, Wang Shanshan, and Mu Bingmei with a bit of hesitation. He didn’t call them but smiled at Wang Lin and flew away.


      Wang Lin immediately followed, but before he left, he looked back and let out a sight but remained quiet.


      The high elder flew away with Wang Lin and explained the Everlasting Sect to Wang Lin. They talked and laughed. It was a joyous mood, as if the unpleasant matter hadn’t happened.


      The Everlasting Sect wasn’t on this cultivation planet, but somewhere else. All three were powerful cultivators, so their speed was amazing. With the sect master leading the way, they flew off the planet toward another one, and the sect gradually appeared before them!


      As a rank 8 sect, the Everlasting Sect’s sect was the entire cultivation planet. There were many spectacular buildings standing all over the planet, and countless squares filled the land.


      When they got close, Wang Lin felt the power of restrictions from all over the planet. They also felt hundreds of spatial cracks on the planet. There must’ve been other worlds hidden in them!


      “There are a total of 372 pocket spaces. 111 of them are boundless void and the rest are all storage or were closed door cultivation spots for powerful cultivators in the past,” the high elder explained to Wang Lin.


      As they moved forward, they passed over many buildings, and the moment people encountered them, they all revealed looks of respect. They quickly clasped their hands, and only after the three left did they dare to move.


      The three of them were all extremely fast, so not long after, a mountain that pierced the clouds appeared before Wang Lin. This mountain was shrouded in fog and gave off a faint feeling of being a celestial mountain.


      There was also a feeling of domain that filled Wang Lin’s mind the moment he saw the mountain.


      This domain was the comprehension of the sword. It was as if this mountain had turned into a sword that would slice the world open!


      The moment he saw this mountain, Wang Lin’s body stopped and his eyes lit up.


      He vaguely felt like he had found something, and his mind trembled!
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      The white-haired old man continued to retreat, but his eyes were filled with monstrous battle intent. His hands formed a seal and he pointed forward. Every time he pointed, there would be a thunderous rumble from his body, and he began resisting the power of Sundered Night.


      This old man’s power was extremely shocking, and Wang Lin’s Sundered Night wasn’t perfect. The rumbles echoed, and after the old man retreated 10,000 feet, the power of the Sundered Night was cancelled out.


      The red halo was like blood around him. An illusionary red halo appeared behind him and became giant. The red light this red halo gave off surrounded the area.


      “Since you took one of my spells, then I’ll take one of yours!” The white-haired old man’s expression was extremely serious. He no longer gave off an old aura but instead released his shocking cultivation. The red halo was redder than blood as he charged forward. He crossed 10,000 feet in an instant as he rushed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He didn’t have much origin energy left after using Sundered Night, but his eyes also released monstrous battle intent. The star of law between his eyebrows flashed like crazy and rotated rapidly. As it rotated, the origin energy of the world began to condense toward Wang Lin like crazy.


      It was extremely difficult for him to kill someone at the first Heaven’s Blight. Only if his injuries recovered and he released the seal on his cultivation to reach the Nirvana Shatterer stage would there be a chance!


      However, it was obvious none of this was possible.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The moment the white-haired old man closed in, he raised his hand and waved. As he waved, a mighty force surged out from the sea under him.


      At the same time, an image appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. In that image there was a huge, stone door on an endless ocean. It was towering and gave off an ancient aura. It was as if it had existed since the beginning of the world!


      This image was the door in the Wind Celestial Realm!


      As the image appeared in his mind, it replaced all his thoughts. With a wave of his right hand, he displayed his image to the world through a strange method!


      As his right hand waved, the waves on the sea raged, and a giant whirlpool appeared. The earth trembled and a thunderous rumble echoed as a giant stone door slowly rose up from the sea. At this moment, this scene was identical to the one in his mind!


      The moment the giant, stone door appeared, an unspeakable pressure enveloped the world. This shocked awake all the cultivators that were still in a trance from Sundered Night. However, after a moment of being awake, they were shocked once more. Looking at the stone gate above the ocean, the sense of time filled their hearts.


      The white-haired old man charging over suddenly stopped and gasped. His eyes were filled with disbelief. The moment he saw Sundered Night, he thought that was the limit of Wang Lin’s spells. However, looking at the stone door, he was shaken. With his cultivation level, he could feel the power of time even more clearly, and he had a bad feeling.


      “How could this person have so many spells?! Ever since he got here, he hasn’t taken out any treasures; he has just used spells. To have such strength with just spells, isn’t he a bit too powerful?” The old man took a deep breath, and the battle intent in his eyes became even stronger. Given his position in the Everlasting Sect, he wasn’t allowed to retreat!


      His cultivation level also didn’t allow him to retreat without battling, even though he had a vague feeling that there was a slight change to the world after the stone door appeared.


      The moment stone door broke through the sea, Wang Lin didn’t move, but the stone door rapidly rose him into the sky. It looked like he was watching over all life!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely calm, without any emotion, but he gave off an aura of desolation. This aura was like the Wind Celestial Realm, so dense that it wouldn’t dissipate at all. At the same time the stone door appeared, a gust of wind flew across the sea, went past the door, and circled the world.


      Wang Lin’s figure on the stone door felt even more desolate. He stood there as if he was at the peak of the world, but aside from his position, the sky was still the sky, only it seemed extremely lonely.


      The feeling of desolation became even stronger with this loneliness, as if it had accompanied him for countless years.


      The white-haired old man’s figure closed in and the red light around him shined brightly. The red halo behind him pressed toward Wang Lin with a destructive aura!


      As the old man moved forward, the sea roared and the waves surged. The platform began to fragment and collapse.


      This platform that took up a small portion of the planet collapsed and turned into gravel. Even the sky was filled with cracks as if it was going to be torn apart while the old man charged!


      What was even more shocking was that at this instant, a bright red dot appeared between the eyebrows of almost everyone watching. These dots were blood red, as if they contained the essence of the blood in their bodies.


      Only a few cultivators activated their origin energy by force to resist the red dot from appearing!


      This blood dot was the law of the white-haired old man. At this moment, his cultivation erupted like crazy. While it stirred up the world, it also affected the surrounding cultivators!


      The old man let out a roar and charged out toward Wang Lin. However, when he got close, Wang Lin’s eyes opened as if he had awakened from years of slumber. His gaze fell on the white-haired old man.


      The moment Wang Lin’s gaze landed, the white-haired man’s mind trembled. He felt it even more clearly now. The small change to the world was unexpectedly time!


      “Flowing Time…” Wang Lin’s voice was very calm and low. However, at this moment, his words entered the old man’s mind and affected his memories. This caused the old man to immediately stop. His eyes were filled with confusion and struggle.


      The Flowing Time spell didn’t attack the body or the origin soul, but one’s memories!


      During his trip to the Everlasting Sect, Wang Lin found that Flowing Time had a similar effect to the Dao Scatter spell used by the old man in the Severn-Colored Realm!


      One breath was 100 years!


      The world seemed to become eternal. The flow of time seemed to become silent, and it quietly passed. One breath, one breath… in the blink of an eye, 10 breaths passed.


      The wrinkles on the white-haired old man dissipated a lot and the struggle in his eyes became even more intense. At this moment, he was immersed in his memories as 1,000 years passed by like pages of a book being flipped...


      What moved wasn’t only the old man’s cultivation, but almost all the surrounding 100,000 cultivators’ memories. 1,000 years of memories went by in just 10 breaths of time.


      The eternal time appeared in the world like a giant hand and released the sealed confusion.


      One breath of time passed by at a time. In the blink of an eye, another 10 breaths passed...


      2,000 years of memories were unconsciously flipped through. The white-haired old man struggled as he recalled 2,000 years of memories in a short 20 breaths of time.


      His cultivation was gradually suppressed and became less lively as it slowly dissipated. The old man saw his favorite disciple die in the spatial crack 3,000 years ago. He was battling the beast tide at the Demon Sect. No remains were found, and only a broken sword was sent back.


      He saw that broken sword, and the sadness from back then entered his heart once more. He recalled 4,000 years ago and 5,000 years ago, before he reached the peak of the first Heaven’s Blight. He struggled in closed door cultivation as he resisted the decay the first Heaven’s Blight was causing to his body.


      As his memories were moved, he seemed to return to his past, and the pain filled his whole body, drowning him. His cultivation level also returned to what it was 5,000 years ago and rapidly dissipated.


      He saw himself roaring in the pain and letting out an unwilling roar. The roar echoed in his mind, which made the struggle in his eyes even more violent.


      “I have cultivated 19,000 years. I refuse to yield to the first Heaven’s Blight! I have killed countless people and comprehended the law of blood. I won’t allow myself to die like this!!!”


      As the white-haired old man roared, a crackling sound could be heard around him. The old man coughed out blood and quickly retreated. He had broken free from the Flowing Time spell!


      As he retreated, all the red dots on all the surrounding cultivators flashed and flew out toward the old man. However, the old man’s face was also pale as he retreated and looked at Wang Lin with shock and fear!


      “What kind of spell is this?!” He had never seen such a bizarre spell in his life. This spell was beyond his imagination. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had broken free at the critical moment and prevented time from reversing 10,000 years, he was scared to think of the consequences!


      For the first time, he felt like Wang Lin was extremely profound. He no longer had any intent to teach Wang Lin a lesson, he only felt endless terror!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, but he let out a sigh. He had just comprehended Flowing Time and still hadn’t perfected it. He also didn’t have much origin energy left, and the other party was simply too strong. Reversing 5,000 years was his limit, so he couldn’t trap the white-haired old man.


      However, Wang Lin was confident that this spell had scared the old man!
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      “Why would I not dare?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. Their light suddenly replaced all light in the world. This caused the entire world to be enveloped in a golden light. Even the rain in the sky seemed to become golden.


      It was as if Wang Lin’s figure had become the rising sun. The golden light he released shot out like swords that were filled with the law of origin!


      As the emotionless voice echoed, a white-haired old man arrived in the ray of light. His old face was filled with wrinkles and his gaze made it seem like he understood the heavens. As he closed in, the heavens and earth changed colors, the winds split the clouds, and it felt like the entire world was under his control.


      A red halo faintly appeared around the old man’s skin. As he moved forward, everyone who saw this was shocked!


      Only those who perfectly passed the first Heaven’s Blight would have a halo of law protecting them. This halo also represented someone with shocking power!


      His figure was very fast, so much so that it was almost impossible to keep track of him. The ray of light flew across the sky, and in the next breath, he was 1,000 feet above Wang Lin. He was like a deity as he coldly looked down at Wang Lin.


      “You do have guts!” The old man’s words were calm as he raised his right hand and mercilessly slammed down!


      This slam caused the heavens to shake. All the raindrops collapsed into water vapor. As they dissipated, red light came out and formed a giant net!


      This net covered the world and contained endless power of law that could shock the origin soul. This was a net made of law!


      This old man was no longer a deity. He had turned into a fisherman that was scattering the net. There was a boundary in this world, and that net seemed to be the boundary!


      The old man was in the sky and became the fisherman. Wang Lin on the ground became the fish, and the earth became the sea. The giant net became a cage made of law that wanted to capture the fish!


      This scene shocked Wang Lin’s mind. It was very similar to his own dao comprehension back then. In a way, it confirmed the fruit of his dao from back then!


      The moment the net of law closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes flashed and he charged into the air. In the other person’s eyes, Wang Lin was the fish, and he couldn’t escape the net! He would eventually be picked up by the net and be trapped in the cage of law!


      However, Wang Lin was a heaven-defying cultivator. What he defied was the heavens, so how could he do nothing? When he comprehended this back then, he saw the fish continue to struggle to escape the net.


      Today, Wang Lin became the fish under the spell of the white-haired old man. He was also going to struggle, struggle against the net of law, the white-haired old man, and the heavens!


      The net of law quickly descended and surrounded everything. It gave one the feeling that there was no place to hide, as if the entire world was under this net!


      The golden light from Wang Lin’s body became brighter and brighter. The earth seemed to become the ocean, and he was the gradually rising sun!


      The first spell Wang Lin created, Sundered Night! Sundered Night contained the law of origin. He had comprehended this while watching the sun rise when he was still at the Nirvana Cleanser stage. However, Sundered Night was too powerful, and the origin energy required to use it was beyond Wang Lin’s limit.


      He could only use it a specific time without using any origin energy.


      However, now Wang Lin’s domain had changed to true and false, he had devoured the dao fruit, he had created the star of law, and most importantly, the comprehension of his second spell allowed him to use Sundered Night without waiting for that specific moment!


      Although its power wouldn’t be at its highest and it couldn’t last for too long, it was much better than only being able to use it at a specific moment!


      More importantly, the reason Wang Lin was willing to use it and waste all his origin energy to cast Sundered Night was because he didn’t have to worry about his life!


      He had a mosquito herd!


      This was his ace and his life-saving spell. It was because of this that he didn’t hesitate to help the Origin Sect rise up in the Everlasting Sect!


      At this moment, the net of law closed in, and Wang Lin laughed. His hands moved and the earth rumbled. The illusionary sea appeared. Although it wasn’t real, there were still waves surging.


      The world was shrouded by darkness with only the red net of law slowly descending.


      This strange scene caused the old man’s expression to change and his eyes to narrow. He withdrew any feeling of contempt and became very serious.


      When he attacked, he didn’t intend to kill; it was meant as a test and a threat. He had naturally seen how strong Wang Lin was, and this kind of person had to become part of the Everlasting Sect and couldn’t be arrogant. He was attacking to teach Wang Lin a lesson, teach him that the world was large and that the Everlasting Sect shouldn’t be provoked!


      However, when he saw Wang Lin use Sundered Night, he took a deep breath. He had already thrown out the intent to teach Wang Lin a lesson and had revealed a hint of battle intent!


      “What strange law! This child’s spell is indeed amazing!”


      The cultivators in the stands were shrouded in darkness. They were all confused as a force they didn’t understand enveloped them, making their minds tremble.


      Even the elders of the Everlasting Sect were like this as well!


      They didn’t know that back in the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin had used Sundered Night to kill Master Void and forced the grey-robed All-Seer to retreat. Two of the All-Seer’s late stage Nirvana Shatterer avatars had died!


      They also didn’t know that Sundered Night was recognized as an extremely powerful spell after the battle in the Demon Spirit Land!


      The waves surged under the darkness of the night. Everything was dark; even the net of law seemed to merge with the darkness, fusing together into one. The net landed on the sea, and the waves raged as if the sea was struggling.


      The net of law penetrated the sea and quickly descended toward Wang Lin.


      However, just as the net of law neared Wang Lin, the waves of the illusionary sea surged. A golden light emerged from the sea and slowly pushed back the darkness of the night.


      As the golden light grew stronger and stronger, even more golden light pierced through the sea. Soon, a rising sun appeared on the surface of the sea!


      The moment the sun appeared, the world was shrouded in golden light. The darkness of the night seemed to be torn apart by the law of origin. A rumble echoed as the darkness was forced back like crazy.


      When more than half of the sun had risen above the sea and appeared in the sky, a low voice echoed.


      “Sundered Night!”


      The moment these two words sounded, a blurry figure appeared inside the sun. This figure was Wang Lin!


      The cultivators whose minds had merged with the darkness felt pain in their origin souls. It was as if their bodies were being torn apart like the darkness!


      The expression of the old man in white that also merged with the darkness changed greatly and he quickly retreated. At the same time, his hands formed seals and the red halo around him flashed like crazy as it resisted the power of Sundered Night.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the old man retreated.


      The golden light released a powerful glow in an instant. All the darkness in the world collapsed and rapidly dissipated.


      Just at this instant, the net of law descended on the sun Wang Lin was in. It seemed like it wanted to stop the sun from rising. The moment it was going to trap Wang Lin, he mercilessly push his hands out. The golden light around him surged and shot out like swords that contained the law of origin!


      The Sundered Night born from the sea contained the law of origin. There was no force that could stop the sun from rising, not even the net of law!


      As Wang Lin pushed forward, he erupted with the full force of Sundered Night. The golden light rushed out. It could tear apart all the barriers of the heavens and earth, including this… fisherman’s net made of law!


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the net of law trembled. Cracking sounds echoed and then it collapsed. It dissipated into the void along with the darkness!


      The fisherman had cast the net to catch the fish, but the fish had struggled and broken free from the net!


      However, Wang Lin was a fish but also not a fish. If he was a fish, he would have returned to the ocean after breaking free from the net. However, he was a heaven-defying cultivator, so he was not willing to leave. Instead, he wanted to… retaliate!


      The golden light surrounded him and he stepped out when the net of law was broken. He coldly stared at the retreating white-haired old man that was resisting the power of Sundered Night.


      “Do you dare to receive my spell?” Wang Lin’s voice was mighty, and it descended like the heavens’ might!


      These words were shockingly similar to what the old man had said, but now the situation was reversed because it was Wang Lin who said it! If it was before, people might’ve thought that Wang Lin was being arrogant. However, now, after he used Sundered Night, everyone was still trapped in the darkness. Even the elders of the Everlasting Sect felt like they were being torn apart along with the night.


      At this moment, these same words contained a shocking aura. Everyone’s breaths seemed to stop!
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      “Thank you, Fellow Cultivator Lu, for showing mercy!” Du Lin’s face was pale as he clasped his hands. Blood flowed down the corner of his mouth and he quickly left in the rain. His back looked very bleak.


      As the head elder of the rank 7 Purple Pine Valley and one of the focuses of the main sect, a large amount of pills had been delivered to him. Even powerful cultivators had gone to teach him dao, and he thought he already was standing at the top. But today, his opponent hadn’t even gone all out. Just one spell that extracted the planet’s soul had made him lose!


      In truth, when he saw Wang Lin pull out the planet’s soul, he knew he would lose. However, he thought he could resist for a moment or two. But the truth was cruel, and it was his complete loss.


      This kind of metal blow made he him feel very bitter. He returned to the Purple Pine Valley’s section in the rain and silently sat there.


      Yin Yue was also pale as she bit her lower lip and clasped her hands at Wang Lin before turning away. She was also bleak in the rain.


      Mu Bingmei stared at all of this, stunned. She originally thought she understood Wang Lin’s cultivation the most, but now she found that her understanding of him was truly insignificant.


      “100 years… I didn’t think he would become this strong! ” Mu Bingmei’s gaze fell on Wang Lin, and at this moment, she felt him become unfamiliar. That white hair and white robe made the bitterness in her heart even stronger.


      No one here knew Wang Lin’s past like her; she even knew half of Wang Lin’s life. The small cultivator that had his family killed and was forced to escape from the country of Zhao. The cultivator that had caused rivers of blood to flow in the country of Zhao.


      This was the man that had gradually become famous on planet Suzaku, until he almost became the next ruler of the planet. Now he was strong enough to make the stars tremble with a stomp of his feet!


      Li Qianmei also didn’t think that Wang Lin would shock her her after 100 years. Killing the two people from the Celestial Music Sect, killing Zhao Long, easily beating Yun Shan, and finally using the planet soul extraction spell to beat Du Lin and Yin Yue!


      As for Wang Shanshan, she also sucked in a breath of cold air. She had a clear understanding of planet soul extraction and had seen her teacher use it. Her teacher said that there were no more than three people in the Cloud Sea that could do this!


      Above the planet’s soul was the void soul. This void meant the soul of the star system. The spell to pull out the soul of a star system was a spell of the third step. Her teacher had said that among the second step cultivators, there was a legend from ancient times.


      This legend spoke of the four great spells a second step cultivator could learn from comprehending the heavens. Two of the four were planet soul extraction and Spatial Bending!


      These spells didn’t need to be learn but could be comprehended based on one’s luck. However, there were far too few people who could comprehend them.


      The silence continued after Du Lin and Yin Yue left. It was as if no one was willing to break this eternal silence.


      The elders of the Everlasting Sect all looked at Wang Lin with respect. They couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation or his spells. Whether it was the Heavenly Fate Finger, the heavenly fire, or the most shocking planet soul extraction, they were all shocking. The elders couldn’t help but be in awe of Wang Lin.


      They didn’t know that what spells Wang Lin had, but they had a feeling that the spells he had shown weren’t his limit. There were still too many secrets and shocking surprises hiding within him.


      “Does anyone else from the rank 7 region dare to spar with me?” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the ancient aura slowly dissipated. It was as if the soul was being given back to the cultivation planet.


      The earth trembled slightly and gradually returned to normal. It was as if everything that had happened was only an illusion and never happened.


      However, the rain and flashing thunder clearly reminded everyone of how real and terrifying it was.


      Wang Lin’s words didn’t break the silence. It was as if his voice was the root of the silence. As his words echoed in the rain, this silence became even more intense.


      Absolute silence would often cause an invisible pressure. At this moment, the source of the pressure was Wang Lin. He stood there upright, and his white robe made this pressure even stronger.


      No one dared to stand out, and they all stared at the platform, at the man in the rain that felt like the heavens. At this moment, Wang Lin’s appearance and demeanor were all engraved deeply in their hearts. It was something they could never forget.


      In this silence, the eyes of the Everlasting Sect’s sect master lit up as he stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu injured the three disciples that were meant to participate in the competition between the rank 8 sects. You will have to give his old man an explanation!”


      His gaze seemed to become two rays of sword energy and shot at Wang Lin. His gaze seemed to caused the thunder in the sky not dare to approach the platform, and even the rain seemed to stop in the air.


      It was as if the world had stopped moving!


      All of this was because of the old man’s gaze! Just his gaze could produce such a heaven-shaking effect. This was not something a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator could do; only someone who had experienced the Heaven’s Blight could!


      Wang Lin had the strongest feeling. He was being locked on by the gaze, and he felt as if everything in the world belonged to the other person. The gaze was like the arrival of the heavens’ might.


      Thunder naturally had to dodge and rain had to stop in the face of the heavens’ might. Even Wang Lin’s mind rumbled.


      The injuries that were being suppressed in his body showed signs of erupting, but Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral. His eyes lit up and his gaze collided with the old man’s.


      Just at this instant, a thunderous rumble echoed across the world. A powerful pressure spread out like crazy when their gazes meet.


      The cultivators around the platform all felt the howling wind. They felt like lonely boats in the raging sea. They all activated the origin energy in their bodies as it felt like they would drown if they didn’t do this.


      Li Qianmei’s eyes became cold and killing intent erupted from her body. She was going to enter this pressure to help Wang Lin. However, the moment her aura appeared, the old man raised his hand and waved. An powerful pressure pushed the killing intent back and suppressed it to within seven inches of her body!


      Mu Bingmei’s eyes became cold and the origin energy in her body moved, revealing her Nirvana Shatterer cultivation. Her hands formed a seal and she was about to attack, but she immediately felt an irresistible force suppressing her, making it impossible to use her cultivation.


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master’s powerful cultivation was revealed to the world. To be able to become the sect master of a rank 8 sect meant that his cultivation wasn’t normal!


      Mu Bingmei’s face became pale. She could feel the killing intent inside the sect master’s pressure. Although this was likely fake, being concerned made her mind a mess. She didn’t have time to think, so her hand formed a strange seal. It was a spell that was passed down from generations of Brilliant Void Saintesses.


      The moment this seal appeared, an illusionary glass bottle appeared around her body and knocked away the force suppressing her. Her body rushed out, but her face became even more pale.


      If she wasn’t injured, she could have used this inherited spell perfectly. However, her body was destroyed and her origin soul was damaged, and using this spell had made her injuries worse.


      This scene shocked the old man in white. At this moment, Li Qianmei also released a shocking aura. A monstrous killing intent was released; it was as if a demon had appeared and torn the suppression force away. Li Qianmei broke free of the old man’s pressure and charged out.


      There was a jade before her. This was the jade that the mysterious person in the Demon Sect had given her!


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment Li Qianmei and Mu Bingmei rushed out, Wang Lin lifted his right foot and took a step forward. At this moment, he merged with the world and seemed to become one with the cultivation planet. An ancient aura filled his body.


      “There is no need for you all to act.” As he walked forward, he waved his hand and a powerful yet gentle energy surrounded Li Qianmei and Mu Bingmei, causing the two to stop.


      “Heaven’s Blight cultivator, I have already battled one before!” At this moment, a golden light erupted form Wang Lin’s body. It was like a sun, gentle, but it also had the power to tear the night apart. The moment it scattered, the thunder that was avoiding this area gathered once more and the rain that had stopped fell once again. It was as if the world had begun to move again at this moment.


      A sound of shock came from the old man in white. The moment he stood up, the rain collapsed into white gas that shot into the air.


      “I can participate in the competition between the rank 8 sects, but you also have to give me an explanation for the Origin Sect!” Wang Lin immediately saw through the old man’s intent. The killing intent was just fake!


      The eyes of the old man in white shined and he smiled. Just as he was about to speak, his expression changed and he looked into the distance.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as a ray of light came from the distance. This ray of light contained an aura without emotion as a low voice came from the sky.


      “Do you dare to take one of my spells?”


      “High Elder!” Everyone in the Everlasting Sect stood up and clasped their hands. Their expressions were very respectful.


      Wang Lin raised his head. The golden light from his body was like the sun rising from the sea; it was dazzling. As he looked at the approaching light, even his eyes were golden.
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      Not everyone among the cultivators around knew what Wang Lin’s action meant. They only felt Wang Lin’s hand grasp at the ground and cause it to tremble.


      They only felt this tremble, but in truth, the earth didn’t move. What moved was their hearts!


      It was as if at this moment, everyone’s minds were pulled out by Wang Lin and dragged into the earth. Then they were once more pulled out from the earth!


      Their visions blurred as if the world was filled with an ancient aura. This aura was so dense, it would be enough to suffocate you!


      All of this seemed like a hallucination, but real enough to be terrifying. It was as if Wang Lin’s hand was a vortex that could instantly suck in the origin energy of the world, the soul of the planet, and the minds of all the surrounding cultivators.


      Whether they resisted or not, whether they agreed to or not, they were all sucked away by force!


      Many people didn’t know about the spell to extract the planet’s soul, but all of them had an inexplicable feeling that they had fused with the planet and that their souls were pulled out by Wang Lin!


      The movement shook the heavens and earth, and the calmness sealed the star and extract the soul!


      “It’s planet soul extraction!” Only a few people in the rank 7 region knew of this spell. The cultivator that exclaimed was one of them, and he suddenly stood up. His eyes were filled with disbelief!


      Not only him, all the old monsters and cultivators that knew about this spell were shocked. They didn’t dare to believe what they were seeing was real!


      “Rumor says that cultivation planets have souls. If one’s cultivation reaches a certain level and their comprehension of the heavens is high, they can extra the soul of a cultivation planet to use as a spell!”


      “There were rumors of this before the Wind Celestial Realm collapsed, but there was no way to prove the existence of this spell. This Lu Zihao... he… really can use it. This kind of origin energy and ancient aura match the ancient records. There is no mistake, this is planet soul extraction!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. As two people flew over Wang Lin’s right hand seemed to have grabbed hold of the entire cultivation planet and suddenly lifted it!


      In an instant, the earth released a silent rumble. The reason it was silent was because it couldn’t be heard but could clearly be felt. The earth, this cultivation planet, was trembling!


      The ancient aura became dense like crazy, as if the cultivation planet was awakening from its countless years of slumber for the first time. This was not a gentle awakening, but a forceful awakening. It was as if the ancient aura that had condensed for countless years was going to be pulled out with the soul.


      Everything in the world had a soul, even trees and grass, so a cultivation planet naturally had a soul as well. However, the soul of a cultivation planet would take countless years to form and was very powerful. It contained the ancientness of the world and also a hint of the heavens’ law.


      Although planet soul extraction sounds simple, very few people can actually achieve it!


      At this moment, this cultivation planet was no longer a planet, but a spirit. What he was extracting was the soul of this spirit! As Wang Lin lifted his right hand, a milky white gas came out from all over the cultivation planet. The white mist charged like crazy toward the platform, toward Wang Lin, toward his right hand!


      At this instant, all the cultivators saw an illusion that all the grass on the planet was withering, becoming yellow, and eventually disappearing into ashes.


      All the mountains on this cultivation planet became grey, and no more spiritual energy was left as it was all sucked away! Even the water in the rivers became cloudy until they dried up, revealing the bottom of the rivers.


      Even the sea that occupied 20% of the cultivation planet seemed to boil and set off monstrous waves. The rumbling of the waves seemed to have transmitted all the way here for everyone to hear.


      What was even more shocking was that the ancient aura seemed to represent time. As it gathered, the soul of the planet was stirred violently into this white mist that suddenly erupted from the earth!


      The white gas charged out from the platform below him and gathered in his right hand. The surrounding cultivators were all dumbfounded when they felt the soul of this cultivation planet get pulled out by this youth in white!


      It was as if as long as he willed it, he could completely pull out the soul. At that moment, there would be no spiritual energy left and this planet would become a ruin!


      It was even likely that this planet would collapse!


      This made their minds tremble and go blank. Even the people of the Everlasting Sect all stood up, and their eyes were filled with terror.


      Even Feng Hai subconsciously gasped, and for the first time, he looked at Wang Lin with fear. However, soon he sneered. Wang Lin had publicly killed Zhao Long and made the Mountain Seeking Sect lose face, so he had to pay a price. Feng Hai wasn’t the only person who had left the Mountain Seeking Sect; there was one more before him. That person was very powerful but had an eccentric character. He no longer bothered with worldly matters and didn’t secretly help the Mountain Seeking Sect either. However, he was the first generation sect master of the Mountain Seeking Sect, and he was now a high elder of the Everlasting Sect!


      If Wang Lin hadn’t kill Zhao Long in the Everlasting Sect, it would have been fine, but he had killed Zhao Long here and forced the Mountain Seeking Sect to back down. This would likely provoke the anger of this high elder.


      The expression of the Everlasting Sect’s sect master changed. As he stared at Wang Lin, his eyes shined brightly.


      If they were like this, then there was no need to talk about Du Lin and Yin Yue, who had come to battle Wang Lin. The man and woman both stopped, shock filled their eyes, and their expressions changed greatly!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his right hand rose up like lightning. The white mist was pulled like threads, then they surrounded his right hand to form a fist-sized ball of white light!


      The ancient aura within this ball of light seemed like it could cause the world to decay and make all cultivators insignificant before it. However, now this terrifying ball was floating in Wang Lin’s right hand. The way he casually held it made the surrounding cultivators gasp.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had extracted a planet’s soul! But to be more accurate, it was the second time!


      The first time was when the scattered devil had taken over his body and battled in Allheaven! The second time was when Wang Lin had extracted the planet’s soul to help transform planet Suzaku, but at that time, he didn’t master it; he had only gained some shallow understanding.


      However, right now, this third time could be considered the second time. Because Wang Lin’s domain had grown, his cultivation level had increased, and his star of law had formed, they allowed him to almost perfectly extract the planet’s soul to use in battle!


      It was a bit of a pity to use the spell made by the planet’s soul to just battle one person. This was why Wang Lin had told Du Lin and Yin Yue to attack together!


      His right hand held the soul of the cultivation planet as if he was holding the planet itself. Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he waved his right hand. The ball of light shot toward Du Lin and Yin Yue.


      The ball of light wasn’t big, only the size of a fist. It also wasn’t fast. With Du Lin and Yin Yue’s cultivation levels, they could have dodged it countless times. However, right now they felt as if they had no place to dodge!


      This feeling was absolute. Although this ball of light was small, it was made of the soul of a planet, and it represented the entire planet. They had the illusion that the cultivation planet below them had come to life and was attacking them!


      Although it sounds like this took long, it was very fast. When the ball of light closed in, it exploded when it was few hundred feet away from Du Lin and Yin Yue. This time, the earth trembled for real and a powerful force shot at the two.


      It was at this moment that the sea in the west side began to boil and quickly turned into water vapor. The water vapor dissipated like crazy as if it was being sucked away. Large amounts of dark clouds appeared in the sky and rain began to fall. It wasn’t just one part, but the entire cultivation planet was enveloped in rain.


      Thunder and lighting whistled; it was heaven-shaking. Du Lin’s body was knocked back and he coughed out blood. After withstanding the attack of the entire planet, his body almost collapsed. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had no killing intent, he would have without a doubt died!


      Yin Yue’s body also trembled, and she coughed out blood that turned into a blood mist that was quickly washed away by the rain. Her body was hit by a powerful impact and knocked back. Her face was pale and her hair scattered. The rain completely soaked her.


      The surroundings were strangely silent, with only the sound of rain falling and the occasional thunder.


      At this instant, everyone’s gazes gathered on the white figure in the rain. The raindrops would immediately be pushed five feet away from his body when they approached him, and not a single drop fell on him!


      “This… This is the planet soul extraction spell?!” Every old monster that knew of the spell was shaking. The scene just now was engraved for an eternity in their minds!


      Due to pills and fierce beasts, there were far more powerful cultivators in the Cloud Sea Star System than the other three star systems. However, because of the pills and the Wind Celestial Realm being blocked, they couldn’t get access to the spells left by the celestials. The cultivators of the Cloud Sea were far behind the other three star systems in terms of spell comprehension!


      The planet soul extraction spell was a powerful spell, but in the Cloud Sea, it was only a legend… It wasn’t that no one had mastered it, but far too few had.


      After reaching the second step, one’s spells would be related to their domain and understanding of the heavens. The cultivators of the Cloud Sea relied on pills, so compared to the cultivators of the other three star systems, who had to comprehend their domains by struggling against the world, they were far too weak.
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      The rank 7 Green Cloud Sect was ranked third among the rank 7 sects last time. This sect’s spells focused on change and were unpredictable. Their sect was very large, with more than 7,000 people, and over the countless years, they had produced many powerful cultivators.


      These powerful cultivators were often chosen by the Everlasting Sect to be groomed.


      That calm voice came from a middle-aged man wearing a robe. He looked calm and his skin was slightly yellow, as if he was seriously ill. After he spoke, he jumped off the platform. It looked as if there were invisible clouds under his feet as he gradually approached the arena.


      This man, Yun Shan, was very famous in the rank 7 region. Normally, he would stay in closed door cultivation and not wander around the outside. He had only come out because it was the main sect’s competition. His cultivation level was high; he released a late stage Nirvana Shatterer aura.


      Rumor had it that he was one of the three that were going to represent the Everlasting Sect in the competition between the rank 8 sects. The Everlasting Sect had paid him a lot of attention in the last 1,000 years. Large amounts of pills, magic treasures, and even spells were sent over to help him. Even one of the seven grand elders of the Everlasting Sect had gone to teach him for 1,000 years.


      It could be said that he was someone who the Everlasting Sect had put a lot of effort into raising in order to win the competition between the rank 8 sects!


      As he stepped forward, the surrounding people began to talk.


      Although Yun Shan didn’t look old, he had cultivated for thousands of years. He was calm as he arrived before Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator Lu, please advise me!”


      After he finished speaking, his eyes shined brightly and his late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation erupted. A vortex formed with him as the center and swept outwards. From afar, you could vaguely see a giant vortex that was slowly rotating.


      The shadows of nine red tigers suddenly appeared in the vortex, and their roars were heaven-shaking.


      “Tiger Soul Nine Transformation!” There were those who were knowledgeable, and their eyes became serious.


      On the grandstand where the Everlasting Sect was, Feng Hai had a gloomy expression as he looked at Wang Lin. He was very cunning, and unless forced into a corner, he wouldn’t fight someone he wasn’t confident in winning against. He was going to take this chance to see what was the limit of the person that had killed Zhao Long!


      The rest of the Everlasting Sect elders all though of Yun Shan as their peer. They knew that if not for the fact that he was assigned to be one of the three people competing against the other rank 8 sects, he would have already become an elder of the Everlasting Sect.


      The sect master of the Everlasting Sect narrowed his eyes and revealed a look of admiration. He knew that Yun Shan wasn’t the strongest of the three people chosen, but just his late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation was enough to display the Everlasting Sect’s strength.


      In the previous several great competitions among the rank 8 sects, the Everlasting Sect had been near the bottom. This time, the old man believed that even if they couldn’t win, they wouldn’t be at a bottom.


      Yun Shan’s eyes revealed battle intent as his hands formed a seal and pointed forward. At this moment, the nine red tiger souls formed by the vortex immediately roared and charged out. In the sky, they grew to more than 1,000 feet tall and charged at Wang Lin from nine different directions.


      It seemed as if the world had become red along with the appearance of these nine tigers.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he wasn’t bothered at all. The key to achieving his goal at the Everlasting Sect was to be fast. Only then could he shock everyone and make the Origin Sect famous.


      If he dragged it out for too long and his suppressed injuries became worse, it would not be worth it.


      The moment the nine tigers arrived, Wang Lin took a step and his domain changed. The space around him began to distort as if it was impossible to distinguish true from false. At the same time, Wang Lin waved his hand and a blue fire appeared, forming a vortex.


      “Activate!” Wang Lin roared, and the fire vortex around him began to rotate in reverse and spread out. It immediately collided with the nine incoming tigers.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and violent ripples spread out. The nine tigers were surrounded by the blue fire, and three of them immediately collapsing, creating a heaven-shaking shockwave.


      Wang Lin charged out from the fire toward Yuan Shan. At the same time, he pointed at the sky and shouted, “Fire of the heavens and earth!”


      After he spoke, all the cultivators that cultivated fire were shocked. They all clearly felt that the fire element inside their bodies had become crazy and were about to go out of control. It was as if the fire wanted to charge out of their bodies as if someone was summoning them!


      The cultivators that cultivated fire felt like their bodies were burning. Monstrous fire appeared and gathered toward Wang Lin’s right hand!


      Among the people of the Everlasting Sect, one of the elder’s expression changed greatly. He cultivated fire, and at this moment, his hands quickly formed seals before pointing several times at his own chest. Only then did he stabilize the fire origin in his body.


      It was as if at this moment, Wang Lin had incarnated into the first fire that appeared in the world and became the ruler of fire. All fire in the world had to listen to his command.


      Rays of fire flew out from the crowd and gathered toward Wang Lin. All of this happened in almost an instant. As Wang Lin charged forward, fire gathered from all directions to form a fireball. The fireball immediately merged with Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Yun Shan’s expression changed and he immediately retreated. His hand reached at the void to open his storage space, and he was about to take out treasures to resist.


      However, how could Wang Lin let him take out treasures? Nirvana Shatterer cultivators all had a few very powerful treasures. If these treasures were taken out, this battle wouldn’t end in a short period of time.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his left hand pointed at Yun Shan and he muttered, “Stop!”


      With one word, Yun Shan’s body stopped for a moment. The moment he stopped, Wang Lin turned into a sea of fire and closed in. His right hand, which had the fireball fused within, pointed three times at Yun Shan’s chest as Wang Lin passed by.


      Each time he pointed, there was a thunderous rumble. Yun Shan’s body trembled, and he was surrounded by a sea of fire. He then coughed out blood and a powerful force threw his body backwards.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t show Wang Lin’s spell. Although he had stopped, his right hand mercilessly reached out!


      With this, endless fire appeared from the void and filled the sky. It made it feel like this had become a world of fire.


      The moment the endless fire appeared, it charged toward Yun Shan’s body, and thunderous rumbles echoed. In the end, blood mist exploded from Yun Shan’s body, but his body didn’t collapse. A milky white light came from inside his body and offset the fire.


      Yun Shan’s face was pale when landed on the platform 10,000 feet away. The moment he landed, crackling sounds echoed and countless cracks appeared on the platform before it shattered.


      His body retreated once more. He didn’t stop until he had retreated 1,000 more feet. He coughed out another mouthful of blood that landed on the ground. It was a shocking sight!


      “Thank you, Fellow Cultivator, for holding back.” Yun Shan pondered for a bit before clasping his hands at Wang Lin and leaving.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Wang Lin’s expression was calm, as if that battle meant nothing to him. He indeed had held back, or else that last attack would’ve destroyed his opponent’s body.


      However, the cost of this attack was enormous. Wang Lin had forced himself to use his full power, so his injuries had become worse. However, outsiders couldn’t see this at all.


      The surrounding cultivators all stood up and stared at Wang Lin when Yun Shan lost. Their eyes were filled with respect.


      The elders of the Everlasting Sect were all terrified. Although they had heard of Wang Lin’s strength, it was only talk. Even if they believed it, it wasn’t as shocking as seeing it in person.


      When Wang Lin killed the people of the Celestial Music Sect and Zhao Long, he was bullying the weak. Although his spell was shocking, the elders of the Everlasting Sect knew that they could do it as well, so they didn’t care too much.


      However, this was completely different!


      Yun Shan’s cultivation level wasn’t much different than theirs. They felt bitter when they realized that if they traded places with Yun Shan… they would still lose!


      More importantly, Lu Zihao looked extremely calm, as if it was nothing. This caused their hearts to shake for a moment.


      Feng Hai silently pondered as he looked at Wang Lin, and his eyes lit up.


      The elder that cultivated fire looked at Wang Lin with a hint of fear in his eyes. He had the most profound feeling, and at that last moment, he felt that if Wang Lin wanted it, his fire would have left his body for Wang Lin to use! He had battled many people, but this was the first time he had encountered such a strange thing.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked the sky and slowly said, “Today I want to battle. Who will accompany me!?”


      “Rank 7 Purple Pine Valley’s Du Lin will battle Fellow Cultivator Lu!”


      “I’m the rank 7 Heaven Yin Sect’s Yin Yue. Please advise me!”


      A man and a woman’s voice came out at the same time. One came from the south and one came from the east toward the arena. However, when they saw each other, they couldn’t help but pause for a moment.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sky and calmly said, “Both of you, come together!” His right hand rose into the air and pressed down on the platform. The platform that occupied a small portion of the planet trembled, and even the entire cultivation planet seemed to tremble. An ancient aura seemed to be pulled out from the planet by Wang Lin! Wang Lin’s body became a blur inside his aura.


      “The power to extract the soul of a planet!” a cultivator immediately exclaimed, his voice filled with terror!
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      The Heavenly Finger didn’t use celestial spiritual energy as this spell wasn’t a celestial spell. It was something Wang Lin could use when he fused with the All-Seer’s soul for a moment.


      What it consumed was the All-Seer’s soul, and even more so Wang Lin’s origin energy. If not for the that fact his cultivation level had increased, he wouldn’t have been able to use it so easily.


      However, the might of this Heavenly Fate Finger was far weaker than when the All-Seer used it. After all, there was a huge gap in their cultivation levels, and the method of using the spell was very different.


      Wang Lin had used the Heavenly Finger right away because he wanted to shock everyone. He was still injured, so he had to show that his spells were powerful and unpredictable. Only then could he achieve his goals at the Everlasting Sect.


      Unless it was the last resort, he wouldn’t casually call out the mosquito beasts. They were his hidden ace!


      The earth still trembled and the shockwave echoed. The sound of wind still echoed in everyone ears. The smell of blood was still reminding the almost 100,000 cultivators of that shocking scene.


      Wang Lin destroyed the body of the Everlasting Sect’s branch sect master and killed the branch sect’s great elder and head disciple. All of this happened in the Everlasting Sect, and when the Everlasting Sect’s Elder Feng Hai tried to speak, Wang Lin unceremoniously said one line.


      “Anyone who try to save them will suffer the same penalty!”


      There were people who had the power and status to do this, but very few had the guts to do it!


      Wang Lin’s clean attack had completely shocked everyone here.


      Lu Yanfei lowered her head and looked calm, but there was a feeling of warmth around her heart.


      Mu Bingmei had a complicated expression, and the bitterness in her heart increased. She thought about the Alliance Star System, about the Brilliant Void Realm being destroyed, and about Tuo Sen’s strength. Her situation was similar to Lu Yanfei’s.


      However, Lu Yanfei had him standing behind her, while herself… in her helplessness, she could only silently be strong and endure it all.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was calm as she silently looked at Wang Lin. There was a smile on her face just like 100 years ago.


      Wang Shanshan frowned as she thought of the finger and seemed to be thinking of something.


      The old monsters of the Everlasting Sect had high cultivation levels and were all very cunning. At this moment, it was impossible to tell their mood, but their gazes toward Wang Lin seemed a bit cold.


      Only the Everlasting Sect’s sect master was different because he was the only person who could see through Wang Lin’s cultivation. He revealed no expression at Wang Lin killing the people of the Celestial Music Sect, as if he didn’t even see it.


      Wang Lin turned around. His expression was calm, but his killing intent spread out. He looked at the Mountain Seeking Sect in the distance and slowly walked over.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Nearly 100,000 gazes were gathered on Wang Lin. All of those gazes didn’t make Wang Lin feel unwell at all.


      He wasn’t fast, but every step he took caused the hearts of the people of the Mountain Seeking Sect to skip a beat. They felt like they were facing a fierce beast from ancient times that had opened its mouth and was going to devour them.


      The sect master of the Mountain Seeking Sect was completely pale. Although he was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, but he didn’t have the courage to face Wang Lin. When he thought about how this person was the same person that forced his sect to move their continent, his scalp went numb and he didn’t dare to have any thought of resisting at all.


      “In the rank 7 region, the Mountain Seeking Sect is only a small sect. It is not wise for a mere elder to go against such a person!” His eyes lit up and he looked at the head elder. The head elder had profound cultivation; he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer.


      Even the head elder almost lost his wits when he realized that Wang Lin was the terrifying person who had charged through the rank 7 region. He personally saw Wang Lin use the War Spirit Print and knew he was no match. He noticed the sect master’s gaze, and they immediately understood but hesitated.


      However, this hesitation collapsed as Wang Lin stepped forward. The tragedy that was the Celestial Music Sect was before them. The sect master clenched his teeth and dodged to the side. At the same time, the head elder also moved to the side.


      The moment the two of them dodged, the people of the Mountain Seeking Sect all scattered to the sides. The people before them also opened a path. At this moment, there was no one around Zhao Long. His origin soul trembled as he stared at Wang Lin.


      “You, come out.” Wang Lin stopped and pointed at Zhao Long’s origin soul.


      “This old man is going all out!!” Zhao Long’s eyes were red and his mind trembled as if his whole body was becoming cold. Although he had a lot of people around him, he felt like he had been abandoned by the world. In this vast world, he was the only one left!


      As he roared, Zhao Long charged out like crazy, staring at Wang Lin. An invisible fire began to burn. Being forced into a corner, he decided to burn his origin soul in exchange for power.


      Zhao Long charged like crazy, and an aura of sadness surrounded the area. As he charged, his cultivation level increased like crazy from early stage Nirvana Shatterer to mid stage Nirvana Shatterer. From afar, his body was like a burning meteor that was flying toward Wang Lin.


      As he moved forward, the feeling of madness became even stronger. In the end, even the light from the sky became dim, until Zhao Long’s burning origin soul became a bright light that attracted the attention of all the surrounding cultivators.


      “If you want me to die, you have to pay the price!!” At the last moment of his life, Zhao Long let out a roar that shook the heavens and earth. Even the minds of the surrounding cultivators trembled.


      Even the people of the Everlasting Sect were moved!


      It was not common for someone to be able to force a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator to burn their origin soul and choose self-destruction! However, this was happening before everyone.


      The burning origin soul that was going to explode would release a crazy amount of destructive power. Even cultivators with higher cultivation levels would subconsciously choose to avoid it, but Wang Lin didn’t dodge, and instead, his eyes lit up.


      Feng Hai’s expression was gloomy. He was an elder of the Everlasting Sect and was responsible for the competition. Wang Lin had just killed the people of the Celestial Music Sect while disregarding his words! If that was it, it would’ve been fine, but now this person was going to kill people of the rank 7 region!


      The sects in the rank 7 region were very precious to their members. Other people would not care about if Zhao Long lived or die. They didn’t have to care if Zhao Long’s reputation plummeted, but he, Feng Hai, cared because he was from the Mountain Seeking Sect before becoming an elder of the Everlasting Sect.


      If Li Qianmei killed someone, it would be fine because Li Qianmei had the Heaven Breaking Sect behind her, and he couldn’t say anything about it. However, right now it was different!


      “Fellow Cultivator, please give this old man some face and do not attack anyone from the Mountain Seeking Sect.” Feng Hai’s words were gloomy as he revealed a cold aura and charged at Wang Lin.


      Just at this instant, Zhao Long’s burning origin soul closed in on Wang Lin like a meteor. Wang Lin’s expression was calm as a monstrous killing intent exploded from his body.


      This killing intent was very strong, the moment it appeared it caused the sky to change color. It was as if countless ghosts were crying in the sky causing the surrounding area to be enveloped in endless coldness.


      This killing intent appeared suddenly and exploded. Under this impact, Feng Hai’s expression changed greatly and he stopped. He had a feeling that if he were to take another step, he would enter the range of Wang Lin’s spell, and what awaited him would be merciless slaughter. Just at this moment, Wang Lin moved.


      Facing that crazy, burning origin soul Wang Lin, stepped forward. His body turned and his right foot lashed out. His right foot immediately collided with the burning origin soul.


      His white hair flowed and white robe fluttered! There was no spell, and he didn’t dodge, nor did he use any fancy technique. He used the most basic, most direct, and most memorable attack!


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed like crazy. Wang Lin’s right foot didn’t stop and landed on Zhao Long’s origin soul. Even though Zhao Long had burned his origin soul, he couldn’t resist absolute power. Even though he was burning his origin soul, he still had to die!


      The rumble continued as the meteor collapsed into specks of light. Wang Lin withdrew his leg and looked extremely calm. His cold gaze swept past the surrounding cultivators before landing on Feng Hai.


      “Fellow Cultivator, your words were too late.”


      Feng Hai’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Wang Lin. He didn’t speak for a long time and walked back toward the Everlasting Sect’s stand.


      The surroundings were dead quiet, but after the brief moment of silence, an uproar spread across the platforms. From the few short moments since Wang Lin appeared, he had killed people from the Celestial Music Sect and the Mountain Seeking sect’s Zhao Long. All of this made the shock even more intense.


      His spell was shocking, but his body was even more amazing!


      The eyes of the old man in white shined brightly. The Celestial Music Sect and Mountain Seeking Sect were simply insignificant compared to a powerful cultivator like this.


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at the surrounding cultivators. His voice was bland, but everyone could hear it clearly.


      “I represent the Origin Sect to challenge all rank 6 and 7 sects. Who dares to come first?” Wang Lin’s voice was like a cold wind that caused everyone to become silent once more.


      Lu Yuncong took a deep breath as he suppressed the shock in his heart. He looked at Yuan Fei among the cultivators and revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      Yuan Fei’s face was deathly pale as he stared at Wang Lin in the arena. He pondered for a moment and still didn’t dare to step forward.


      A calm voice slowly echoed across the sky. “I’m the rank 7 Green Cloud Sect’s Yun Shan. I wish to spar with Fellow Cultivator Lu.”
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      “He came…” Lu Yuncong stared at the sky, at the endless thunder, and at the white figure behind the endless thunder. His mind trembled.


      Li Qianmei suddenly stood up and stared at the sky. She immediately saw the figure behind the thunder and stared at the figure that separated from her 100 years ago. Now she looked at the same figure 100 years later walking on thunder. She bit her lower lip and became even more calm, as if it should always have been like this. He had walked on heavenly thunder right into her heart.


      Mu Bingmei’s expression was complicated, with a hint of an inexplicable mood as she silently looked at the familiar figure in the thunder. A lot of memories flashed before her eyes. Unexplainable bitterness, unspeakable sorrow, but there was also a hint of warmth. For a moment, she lowered her head.


      The flow of tears in Lu Yanfei’s eyes became even stronger and two streams of tears flowed out as the figure closed in. All of her grievances surged out as her tears.


      Wang Lin had crossed the Cloud Sea and arrived wearing thunder!


      At this moment, not only the people familiar with Wang Lin were like this. All the surrounding cultivators, including the people of the Everlasting Sect, were shocked.


      Feng Hai suddenly stood up and his pupils shrank as he stared at the white figure in the air. He could clearly feel that the origin energy in the air was not something an ordinary Nirvana Shatterer cultivator could have. This kind of origin energy could only be obtained after one had deep understanding in their own law, something only peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators could have!


      Not only him, but the old man with red hair also took a deep breath and his mind shook. His law and domain were also related to thunder. At this moment, he could clearly feel himself losing control of his origin soul. His origin soul that had half-turned into thunder felt the need to worship. It was as if he wasn’t looking at a cultivator, but at heavenly thunder that had existed since the beginning of time!


      The middle-aged man named Zhou stared at Wang Lin inside the thunder, and his eyes were like lightning. His mind trembled and he was terrified. What terrified him was that he hadn’t noticed Wang Lin arriving at all; it wasn’t until the thunder echoed across the sky that he noticed this person arrive.


      This kind of spell that could hide one’s aura shock the middle-aged man named Zhou. He wasn’t thinking about spells, but the fact that this person’s cultivation level was just far above his own!


      The old man that took his disciples to the Chaos Beast Fog Realm was the most calm right now as he was the only person that had seen Wang Lin before. He let out a sigh. “When I met Brother Lu back then, I didn’t think we were in the same sect. My name is Mu Jiangping. Greetings, Fellow Cultivator!”


      The old man who saw Wang Lin’s figure had a serious expression. Before, he didn’t believe what he had heard, but now he was convinced. This person had the power to sweep through the rank 6 and 7 regions!


      The sect master of the Everlasting Sect’s eyes lit up. He was the person with the highest cultivation level here. Although he wasn’t the strongest in the Everlasting Sect, he was at the first Heaven’s Blight!


      It was because he had reached this rare state that he could see something no one else could see. He stared at the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, and although there was nothing there, he could clearly feel the power of law there!


      What terrified him was that this law didn’t seem to belong to the heavens. It seemed to exist out of the heavens’ control, a new law!


      Under this law, even he felt a sense of awe, especially when he felt the domain of the person before him. This domain seemed to be very ethereal, and he found it difficult to see what it was in a short period of time!


      This was what terrified him the most. He wasn’t confident in winning a life and death battle against this kind of cultivator!


      “This person is indeed injured, but his injuries don’t seem too serious… It seems he had his own concerns for coming late.”


      Lu Yingjie stared dumbfoundedly at the white figure inside the thunder. A terrifying feeling suddenly appeared inside him and completely submerged him.


      His body trembled. This was due to terror and fear, especially when he thought about how he had offended the Origin Sect, teased Lu Yanfei, and said that he was going to battle this person. His scalp went numb and his vision blurred.


      Even his fellow Celestial Music Sect members were all terrified.


      “He… He… He unexpectedly is so powerful. When Lu Yuncong said he could kill me like an ant, he was telling the truth!” Lu Yingjie was a mess; his face pale and his mind were a mess.


      Not only him, the Mountain Seeking Sect also quieted down. Zhao Long stared at the figure in the sky, and his expression changed drastically. His pupils shrank, and at this moment, his mind was blank.


      The sect master and head elder of the Mountain Seeking Sect were completely pale. The moment they saw Wang Lin, they immediately recognized him as the person that had forced them to move their continent and respectfully send him off.


      “It… It’s… It’s him!!!” The two of them looked at each other and saw the terror in each other’s eyes.


      The surrounding almost 100,000 cultivators were all people from the rank 6 and 7 regions. They had all heard a little about the heaven-shattering scene that occured in the rank 6 and 7 region. Even if they hadn’t seen it themselves, they knew it well from the people around them.


      There were also some old monsters that had personally seen Wang Lin’s figure. Now that they got a closer look, an uproar spread everywhere!


      “It’s him!! He charged through the rank 6 region. No one dared to even attempt to stop him!”


      “I heard from the ancestor of my sect that this person used one spell to break the barrier to the rank 7 region. Even Ancestor was shocked by this!”


      “This old man personally saw this person use the War Spirit Print, forcing many sects to move their continents to make way for him!”


      “Rumor has it that three Nirvana Shatterer cultivators tried to stop him, but they were all forced to retreat with serious injuries!”


      “It wasn’t three. My senior brother saw seven Nirvana Shatterer cultivators attack at the same time. But this person used one spell to kill four and injured three! Even a wild continent collapsed under his spell!”


      An uproar started, but a thunderous rumble across the sky suddenly caused everyone to quiet down. The rumbling thunder in the sky all gathered inside Wang Lin’s body until not a trace of it remained.


      A person wearing white with white hair flowing in the air descended from the sky. He landed next to Lu Yanfei on the arena.


      Wang Lin looked at the fragile Lu Yanfei with an apologetic look and softly said, “I’m late.”


      Lu Yanfei could no longer hold the tears in her eyes as she looked at Wang Lin and shook a hear head. She revealed a happy smile and softly said, “You’re not late. As long as you can come, it’s never late.”


      “You go back. With me here, no one can move the Origin Sect! In this competition, whether it is the rank 5, 6, or 7 sects, I’ll make the Origin Sect number one!” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and a gentle wind flew Lu Yanfei back toward where the Origin Sect members were.


      Wang Lin looked over at the Everlasting Sect and clasped his hands at the old man who spoke. However, he was startled when he saw Li Qianmei and… Mu Bingmei.


      He withdrew his gaze after a moment of shock and looked at Lu Yuncong, who had a complicated expression and a bitter smile.


      “Brother Lu’s cultivation… is very different from 100 years ago. My Purple Dao Sect lost this rank 5 sect competition!” Lu Yuncong clasped his hands with a bitter smile. If Wang Lin’s cultivation was only a bit stronger than his, he’d have the heart to battle. However, his mind was already a mess just from standing here, and what was even more terrifying was that he felt like his dao heart was going to collapse. It was as if the person before him was a vortex that was sucking in all dao intent. If he was just a bit unfocused, he felt like all his dao would be sucked away.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, but his expression became cold and he softly said, “Brother Lu, I have one thing I’d like to ask! Lu Yanfei is injured. Who did it?”


      Lu Yuncong didn’t hesitate to point at the Celestial Music Sect and say, “The Celestial Music Sect’s Lu Yingjie!” Then he pointed toward the Mountain Seeking Sect.


      “The Mountain Seeking Sect’s Zhao Long! They had lustful thoughts about Lady Lu!”


      Wang Lin nodded and looked toward the Celestial Music Sect. There was a flash of coldness as he stepped into the air and charged toward the Celestial Music Sect.


      In the Celestial Music Sect’s area, Lu Yingjie’s expression changed greatly and he retreated. His teacher and the elders of the sect all had serious expressions. His teacher grabbed him and they unexpectedly charged toward the area where the Everlasting Sect was.


      The Celestial Music Sect’s sect master stepped forth and blocked Wang Lin. He had a respectful expression on his face and was about to explain.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t even going to listen. Seeing the person blocking his path, he waved his hand and a gust of wind roared. The wind contained thunder, and it collided with the Celestial Music Sect’s sect master.


      There was an earth-shaking rumble that shocked the world as the Celestial Music Sect’s sect master coughed out blood and his body collapsed. His origin soul flew out, and his eyes were filled with terror.


      Wang Lin didn’t even pause. He walked toward the old man pulling Lu Yingjie. He wasn’t fast, but every step would made the origin soul of those walking tremble.


      All the cultivators on the surrounding platforms became silent!


      “Main sect, help!” Lu Yingjie’s teacher’s forehead was covered in sweat and his eyes were filled with terror as he screamed at the people of the Everlasting Sect.


      Feng Hai hesitated for a bit and clasped his hands to speak. “Fellow Cultivator Lu, please…”


      However, Wang Lin waved his hand and interrupted him!


      “He humiliated my Origin Sect, so he must die. Anyone that tries to save him will suffer the same fate!” Wang Lin slowly said and then raised his right hand. He had come to the Everlasting Sect to become a deterrent for the Origin Sect and push them up!


      At this moment, with one finger, the world trembled and the Heavenly Fate Finger appeared. Ripples echoed across the sky as a giant finger appeared and gave off a monstrous pressure. Everyone gasped as they stared in a daze at the giant finger that occupied the world!


      The finger howled as it descended, instantly landing on Lu Yingjie and his teacher with a bang. The earth trembled and it felt like even the cultivation planet shook!


      Blood splattered everywhere. Lu Yingjie and his teacher’s bodies shattered and their origin souls collapsed. Wind blew by and spread the smell of blood.


      “Kill Lu Yingjie as easy as crushing an ant.” The words that Lu Yuncong said a few days ago were like the cold winter’s wind!


      Wang Lin turned around and looked toward where the Mountain Seeking Sect was. He took a step toward them!
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      Time was like a deadly knife hanging in the air that was rapidly falling toward Wang Lin. There were two more days!


      Now there were 100 wild continents around where Wang Lin was. They were arranged in a strange way, containing origin energy, along with a hint of law.


      Wang Lin and the woman in silver had shrouded the continents with three of the great restrictions, forming a storm that could destroy the heavens. However, Wang Lin continued to suppress it, not letting it explode until the surrounding continents had been refined into a giant restriction treasure using the three great restrictions!


      Master Flamespark had borrowed the Thunder Celestial Realm fragments to refine a treasure. Although Wang Lin’s materials weren’t as good, this method was equal and even a bit superior due to the three great restrictions.


      If Master Flamespark were to fight Wang Lin now, he would certainly lose!


      These 100 wild continents gave off a powerful pressure, but Wang Lin continued to suppress it until it was hidden. He wasn’t arrogant enough to think he could fool a third step cultivator, but he wanted its power to condense to a certain point before it erupted!


      Wang Lin had rarely prepared this crazily in a short period of time in all the life and death battles he had so far. Every extra thing he prepared would be an extra life line in this struggle.


      This time, Wang Lin knew that a third step cultivator wanted to kill him, and he had almost no chance of survival. If it was anyone else but Wang Lin, they would have likely already collapsed in despair and wouldn’t have the will to resist. After all, it was a third step cultivator, so all preparations done would be useless.


      However, Wang Lin was heaven-defying cultivator and royal ancient god. His pride, his dignity, his heaven-defying nature wouldn’t allow him to yield. Not even a third step cultivator could make him yield!


      “I can die, but I will die fighting, not suffer a humiliating death. If you want to kill me, you must pay the price!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he had prepared for five days straight. He took a deep breath as his hands formed a seal and then he suddenly opened his arms.


      As Wang Lin’s hands moved, a blood storm spread out with Wang Lin as the center. In a short period of time, it spread across the wild continents until all of them were enveloped by it.


      There were large amount of fierce beasts on these wild continents. When Wang Lin moved the wild continents here, he didn’t move the fierce beasts. As a result, the amount of fierce beasts gathered here was terrifying.


      “The Tattoo Clan ancestor once taught me tattoo spells, and Ta Shan also secretly told me what he learned as well. Tattoos are refined from animal skins, taking the essence of the beast to form a tattoo. They have heaven-shaking power!


      “However, this spell is simply too terrifying and requires too many lives. I didn’t want to use this, but now I’m forced to!” There was a flash of red light in wang Lin’s eyes as he began a complicated chant. This chant turned into tattoos around him. They charged into the blood storm and, in a flash, covered all the wild continents.


      The fierce beasts on the wild continents all trembled and let out miserable screams as their bodies and blood quickly withered. Even their bones melted as the essence of their bodies condensed on a piece of skin between their eyebrows and formed a blood-colored tattoo.


      The countless fierce beasts let out earth-shattering roars that echoed across the rank 5 region. All the cultivators in the rank 5 region sensed this shock, and those with low cultivations levels even began to hallucinate as they couldn’t control their minds.


      As the fierce beasts collapsed, these tattoos floated above all the wild continents, creating an astonishing pressure. This pressure was enough to destroy a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Their body would instantly collapsed, and it would be difficult for their origin soul to escape death!


      “Ten million swords condensed into one is the first counterattack I prepared for the third step cultivator that wants to kill me! 100 wild continents fused with the three great restrictions is the second counterattack I have prepared for him!


      “Countless Tattoo Clan tattoos formed by countless fierce beasts that could destroy the world will be the third counterattack!” The endless origin crystals that piled up around Wang Lin all collapsed and dissipated as the origin energy inside was drained away.


      “Even people at the Heaven’s Blight stage would without a doubt die if they got hit by these three kill moves! But this isn’t the limit of my 2,000 years of cultivation!” Wang Lin had given it his all for this battle. He took a deep breath as his hand reached out and his storage space opened. A bolt of thunder flew out.


      The moment the thunder appeared, there was a roar. The thunder beast formed by the God Slaying War Chariot appeared! As soon as it appeared, Wang Lin waved his right hand and all the decorations Master Flamespark had added on to it collapsed, and it returned to the mighty form of the past.


      Roar!


      This thunder beast let out a roar and its eyes revealed a powerful gaze. It had already gained intelligence, so it knew Wang Lin was facing a crisis.


      “There are still several seals left on this God Slaying War Chariot. If it was in the past, I wouldn’t have opened them, but now I can!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and blew forward.


      A gust of wind came from his mouth and landed on the Thunder Beast. The thunder beast trembled violently and released cracking sounds as if a mirror was shattering.


      “Release all the seals on the second God Slaying War Chariot!” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened revealed a cold gaze. As the wind fell on the war chariot, he spat a mouthful of blood that landed on the war chariot as well.


      The Thunder Beast let out a painful cry as its body expanded rapidly. The seals on its body rapidly collapsed until all of them were released!


      The God Slaying War Chariot that didn’t get to storm the Celestial Realm before it collapsed revealed itself once more to the world!


      As the Thunder Beast’s body expanded, it became tens of thousands of feet tall. Its body quickly changed, its bottom half turning into a giant war chariot!


      Its upper body changed drastically as well, becoming a giant spear. This spear was connected with the war chariot and gave off endless thunder when it appeared before Wang Lin!


      A heaven-shaking aura exploded from the war chariot and on to Wang Lin’s body, causing him to stop breathing for a moment!


      Even the earth began trembling, and the 100 wild continents covered by the three great restrictions also trembled.


      “Now it is worthy of being call ‘god slaying!’” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he waved his right hand and the giant war chariot fell down on his left side. The spear gave off a powerful killing intent as it pointed at the sky!


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out once more and a five-colored butterfly came out and began circling him. There was also a blood swallow accompanying the butterfly.


      “This third God Slaying War Chariot is the strongest! Even now, I can’t open it all, but aside from the last one, I’m confident in opening the rest!” Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal, and blood flew out and landed on the butterfly.


      In an instant, the butterfly trembled and even its wings seemed to stop moving. Then a giant cocoon gradually appeared around it!


      This cocoon was similar to when it become a butterfly. The moment it appeared, endless origin energy began to gather. Even Wang Lin had his origin energy rapidly absorbed.


      As it absorbed origin energy, the cocoon grew bigger and bigger until it was 10,000 feet tall.


      Wang Lin’s eyes closed as he continued to take out origin crystals for the cocoon to absorb. Soon, the cocoon stopped growing in size, but the aura inside became more fierce.


      Time slowly passed, and one day went by!


      The cocoon that was floating there suddenly collapsed and created a powerful blast that blew everything back. Even Wang Lin was pushed back over 10,000 feet, but his eyes were filled with ecstasy.


      As the cocoon collapsed, a seven-colored war chariot thousands of feet large appeared! This war chariot didn’t have a spear, but possessed seven terrifying thorns. As the thorns absorbed origin energy, they gave off a seven-colored glow.


      It suddenly landed, and as Wang Lin moved, the two war chariots stood on his left and right!


      “These two war chariots are my fourth counter attack! Unfortunately, I don’t have enough time. If I had more time, I would be able to prepare a few more!” Wang Lin looked up at the sky. There was only one day left!


      There was only 12 hours left!


      He predicted that in 12 hours, the person that wanted to kill him would come and the life and death crisis would begin!


      “My last preparation will be to suck out the rust from the broken iron sword in the next 12 hours!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the broken iron sword flew out.


      Even if this iron sword was repaired, it wouldn’t be enough to resist this crisis, and Wang Lin didn’t intend to repair it, as it was too late. What he wanted were the blood stains on the iron sword!


      “I can’t find any clue about this blood, but I can feel that it contains an unimaginable force. It is similar to ancient god blood, but at the same time different. It is even a bit similar to the heaven’s blood the Azura Dragon Divine Emperor mentioned.” Wang Lin suddenly opened his mouth and inhaled. He swallowed the iron sword and began refining it inside his origin soul!
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      The sword hymn shook the world. The swords seemed to form a dragon that wanted to break the sky. A dense killing intent appeared in this world.


      This killing intent was cold like the swords!


      Wang Lin’s figured became a blur within the endless sword shadows; it was impossible to see him clearly, as he was surrounded by the endless sword shadows.


      “I didn’t think they’d be able to transform into 1 million sword shadows after forcibly opening four of the nine seals!” Wang Lin opened his eyes, and his eyes shined brightly.


      His gaze seemed to combine with the surrounding sword shadows and become part of them. The moment his eyes opened, all the sword shadows trembled as if they couldn’t bear this pressure. It was as if a primal animal was about to charge gout!


      “Four seals already have such power. It seems I underestimated these two short swords. In this case, I’ll forcibly open more with my cultivation. I want to let the person that wants to kill me know that I, Wang Lin, am not so easy to kill!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as his hands formed a seal and pointed at the two short swords.


      Those two swords, one black, one white, released an earth-shattering howl that was like the roar of the dragons. It was as if two dragons were roaring at the sky. The two swords suddenly moved and pointed toward Wang Lin as if they were going to rebel!


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort and the star of law appeared. As it rotated, the new law that was created appeared. Thunder echoed across the sky and countless balls of thunder appeared and gathered. Also, at this instant, blue fire appeared around the two swords.


      A battle intent erupted.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand as he roared, “Fifth seal, break for me!” Popping sounds came from the two short swords.


      In an instant, large amounts of cracks appeared before the two short swords and unexpectedly exploded. What appeared before Wang Lin was still two swords, but now they could only be called daggers, as their appearance had shrunk a lot.


      The moment the two daggers appeared, the sword shadows around Wang Lin erupted. 1.5 million, 2 million… until there were 5 million!


      5 million sword shadows covered the sky and spread across the continent of Mo Luo. Even in the space outside Mo Luo, one could feel the terrifying, destructive aura.


      What was even more shocking was that each of the 5 million sword shadows contained the power of thunder, fire, and battle intent. It was as if they would battle the world without the need to control them!


      “Five seals allows 5 million sword shadows. Good! Then I’ll help you once more and refine you two daggers with the blood of an ancient god to break the rest of the seals in one go!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his hands formed a seal. His face immediately turned rosy.


      Ancient god blood was filled with vitality and could dispel all demons in the world. He forced out a mouthful of ancient good blood and spat it out. It turned into a blood mist that surrounded the two daggers.


      When he coughed out blood, an ancient god shadow appeared within the blood. The shadow split into two and entered the two daggers.


      At this instant, popping sounds came out from the dagger and they collapsed once more. They collapsed twice in a row! A thunderous rumble echoed as the number of sword shadows around Mo Luo increased like crazy!


      5 million, 6 million, 7 million, 8 million, 9 million!


      In the end, there were exactly 9,999,999 sword shadows around Wang Lin. Just one more to collapse the world.


      Wang Lin sat there and began to ponder. “Seven seals have been opened. Unfortunately, with my cultivation level, I can’t break them in a short period of time. Otherwise, from the looks of these two daggers, once the eighth seal is broken, they would reach 10 million. Although it’s only one more sword, the gap is great!”


      “No harm. Even though I can’t open the eighth seal, I can still obtain the effect of the eighth seal. I’m an ancient god, and an ancient god’s body is powerful. I will be the last sword!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he inhaled. The almost 10 million swords immediately howled and gathered toward him.


      It looked like he was inhaling the world. Countless sword shadows entered Wang Lin’s body. As the countless sword shadows entered his body, a thunderous rumble came from within him. He gave off a powerful killing intent that could shake the mind of anyone who saw him.


      Ordinary cultivators couldn’t handle so many sword shadows, but it was no problem for Wang Lin, who was an ancient god. When he inhaled them, even his body turned silver.


      “Gather!” Wang Lin roared, and the almost 10 million sword shadows inside his body condensed and eventually gathered inside his right index finger.


      “These two short swords are strange…” When the almost 10 million sword shadows condensed in his right index finger, the sky became clear. The two daggers had become two strands of black and white energy that also entered Wang Lin’s finger.


      Two illusory deer let out long hisses and circled Wang Lin’s index finger. Eventually, they turned into two tattoos that imprinted on his finger.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s index finger could destroy the body of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Even an ordinary Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure was no match; if one touched Wang Lin’s index finger, it would immediately disintegrate!


      What was even more frightening was that this index finger also contained the laws of thunder, fire, and battle intent. It also contained Wang Lin’s strength as an ancient god. This one finger could shock even a ghost god!


      “Even a Heaven’s Blight cultivator would have to dodge this finger!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he let out a breath that fell on his right index finger. The two tattoos were hidden and his index finger returned to normal. No one could see anything special about them.


      “If I can catch that person off guard, then these 10 million sword shadows can definitely put him in a sorry state!” Wang Lin looked up at the sky with a smile, but his eyes were gloomy.


      “There are too many mortals on the continent of Mo Luo for the battle to occur here. It is the responsibility of us cultivators!” Wang Lin silently got up and turned into a ray of light that quickly flew away from the continent of Mo Luo.


      His figure was a blur among the stars, and it didn’t take long for him to find a wild continent. In a flash, Wang Lin charged at the wild continent.


      With a bang, his feet landed on this wild continent. His powerful divine sense spread out across the continent.


      “Since I can’t escape, I’ll use this place as the battlefield!” Wang Lin chose the highest peak in a mountain range and sat down.


      “When I fused with the All-Seer’s soul, I found out that there are still seven more days until this life and death calamity. Seven days is more than enough time for me to prepare,” Wang Lin muttered to himself as he raised his right hand and hit his forehead. 100 strands of milky white gas flew out of his head and turned into 100 balls of light.


      “The world is ever changing, gather 100 avatars, ancient clan ability!” After Wang Lin spoke, the 100 balls of light moved and turned into 100 Wang Lins!


      These were all avatars and souls! This was an ancient god spell Wang Lin could use after his sixth star had slightly recovered.


      As his hand pushed forward, the 100 avatars scattered in all directions and rushed through the star fog.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes as if he was cultivating.


      Time gradually passed, and in the blink of an eye, two days went by. His 100 avatars all contained the power of an ancient god and were all very powerful. In these two days, with his understanding of the rank 5 region, his 100 avatars brought back 100 wild continents!


      These 100 wild continents were moved here like crazy and surrounded the wild continent Wang Lin was on.


      This scene was enough to shock all the cultivators in the rank 5 region. At this moment, the area where Wang Lin placed the 100 wild continent had already taken a large portion of the region. From far away, it looked like the home of a clan from the Ancient Star System!


      These wild continents surrounded Wang Lin to form a giant formation! This formation used these continent as the frame and reached a terrifying level of power.


      The 100 avatars all returned and Wang Lin opened his eyes. He waved his hand and the Annihilation Restriction flew out around him and slowly rotated.


      Staring at the restriction, Wang Lin revealed a sneer.


      His hands moved like wind and didn’t stop. Restrictions continued to spread out, permeating through the wild continent. They continued to spread until they were on all the wild continents and then connected as one!


      Creating this many restrictions had consumed a large amount of origin energy, but Wang Lin was half a foot into the Nirvana Shatterer stage and therefore could absorb endless origin energy. He also had large amounts of origin crystals and didn’t hesitate to take them out and absorb them.


      He also summoned the woman in silver and ordered her to use the life and death restriction. The woman in silver used it without hesitation, and with enough origin crystals, her life and death restriction also covered the continent and synchronized with Wang Lin’s restrictions.


      If this was it, it won’t revealed Wang Lin’s method. After he left the Seven-Colored Realm, he had begun studying the Time Restriction. Although he hadn’t fully learned it, as the inheritor of the Annihilation Restriction and with his understanding of restrictions, he had grasped a bit.


      At this moment, he used it, and the Time Restriction started to appear. On the fifth day, the Time Restriction also filled all the continents!


      “The power of Time Restriction depends on time. I have the Flower Time Spell and can reverse time to help the Time Restriction reach a certain peak in a short period of time! The fusion of the three great restrictions has heaven-shaking power. Person who wants to kill me, even though you are a third step cultivator, you won’t know all the things I have prepared for you!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes!
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      Tears fell from the corners of her eyes. She rarely cried in her life. Even when she was ridiculed as a child, even when she felt like she was the only person in the world, she rare shed tears. However, at this moment, she cried.


      While crying, Li Qianmei kotowed a third time toward her teacher.


      “Even if Qianmei dies, I won’t forget all this kindness… But now, Qianmei has to leave!” Li Qianmei raised her head and let tears flow down her cheeks.


      “Is he worth you going…” Li Qianmei’s teacher looked at the girl he had raised. In his heart, he considered her his own daughter. She looked at the teacher that was like a father in her heart.


      “There is someone else in his heart. That woman is engraved deeply within his heart, and no one can replace her… Disciple doesn’t know what her feelings for him is, I don’t know clearly. However, in 100 years of time, for some unknown reason, his shadow has always been here. As if in a previous life, I was a fish under the water and he was a bird in the sky. I don’t know… Even disciple understands that his heart will not accept another person, but this can’t be measured by worth it or not. I only know that if I know everything and don’t go, I’ll never be happy…” Li Qianmei’s voice was calm, but tears seemed to rise up.


      Li Qianmei’s teacher silently pondered, and after a long time, he slowly said, “The rank 8 sect competition was cancelled by the God Sect.”


      This sentence shook Li Qianmei’s body. As a disciple of a rank 9 sect, she naturally knew that the only ones that could cancel the rank 8 sect competition was the… God Sect!!


      Li Qianmei’s teacher softly said, “The people of the God Sect have been investigating Lu Zihao ever since he appeared! Do you still want to go?”


      The bitterness on Li Qianmei’s face became even stronger, but her determination also became stronger. She looked at her teacher and nodded.


      “I want to go…”


      “An ordinary person can’t make the God Sect stop the rank 8 sect competition. This order was issued by the God Sect’s head elder, Daoist Water! Can you do anything before Daoist Water? Can you stop him? Forget you, even if my entire Heaven Breaking Sect went, would it be any help?” Li Qianmei’s teacher closed his eyes.


      Li Qianmei bit her lower lip until blood came out… The determination in her eyes didn’t lessen but became even stronger.


      “Disciple can’t stop him, but I still have to go… Teacher, let me leave, Disciple must go!”


      “I knew your personality. That’s why, after learning of this matter, I made you come back. There’s no more need to talk about this. Cultivate here in peace for three months, and after three months, you can leave!” Li Qianmei’s teacher closed his eyes. He seemed to have made a decision.


      Li Qianmei’s face revealed dense bitterness and seemed to have lost all color. A sharp pain came from her heart, so painful that it felt like it was going to drown her.


      Her body trembled and she subconsciously took a few steps back. She coughed out a mouthful of blood and her face immediately turned pale.


      Seeing Li Qianmei cough out blood, the determination in her teacher’s eyes immediately collapsed and he revealed a complicated look.


      “Teacher… You can prevent disciple from leaving, but you can’t stop me from dying…” Li Qianmei lowered her head. Her voice was soft, but there was a hint of farewell within.


      “You.” Li Qianmei’s teacher’s eyes shined and he quickly lifted his right hand. A mark formed. The mark went through the formation and landed on Li Qianmei’s body. This caused the chaotic origin energy inside her body to immediately become suppressed.


      Li Qianmei’s face revealed a miserable smile as she raised her head. There was still blood on the corner of her mouth as she softly said, “Teacher you can stop Qianmei for now, you can stop Qianmei for three months, but can’t you stop me for my entire life! He still hasn’t answered my third question. If he really dies, Qianmei will go the world he went to. I will wait for him to  answer my third question there… You once told me as a child that in one’s life, sometimes one needs an obsession and the courage to chase that obsession. One also needs the courage to struggle, to chase… If cultivators don’t have the obsession and courage, they can’t cultivate any grand dao.”


      Li Qianmei’s teacher’s face was extremely gloomy and filled with pain. He knew his disciple’s personality well, but he didn’t think she would resist by trying to kill herself. He could indeed stop her for now, for three months, but he really couldn’t stop her for her whole life!


      “Have you thought it through?” Li Qianmei’s teacher silently pondered for a long time, and his voice gradually became cold.


      “Disciple has already thought it through, please let me go…” Li Qianmei looked bitterly at her teacher.


      “Once you step outside the formation, you will no longer be part of the Heaven Breaking Sect, nor will you be my disciple. From then on, you won’t need to call me ‘Teacher,’ because once you step out you, will have no teacher! Think about it yourself!” Li Qianmei’s teacher waved his sleeve and the formation around Li Qianmei collapsed. The formation scattered in all directions and Li Qianmei was freed!


      The expression of the Heaven Breaking Sect elders changed greatly, and one of them shouted, “Sect Master, what is your intent!?”


      “Scram!” Li Qianmei’s teacher suddenly looked up and let out a roar. The aura of having passed through the third Heaven’s Blight erupted from his body. The three elders coughed out blood and were knocked back.


      “Li Qianmei, Teacher is awaiting your choice!” Li Qianmei’s teacher’s gaze fell on her. Although his voice was calm, she could hear a hint of trembling within it.


      Li Qianmei stared at her teacher, and the void in her heart became even bigger. It turned into extreme pain, making her heart even more torn. The Heaven Breaking Sect was her home… Her teacher as her father… However, right now she had to face a choice!


      The surroundings were completely silent as Li Qianmei revealed a miserable expression. She lowered her head and knelt down, kowtowing six times. Looking at Li Qianmei, her teacher’s eyes revealed regret and pain!


      “You can go!” Li Qianmei’s teacher turned around and looked at the sky. His heart seemed to be torn.


      Li Qianmei quietly stared at her teacher for a very long time. Tears flowed down before she turned around and flew into the sky in a daze...


      “There’s no more home… Was it worth it…” The confusion in Li Qianmei’s eyes became even stronger.


      After Li Qianmei left, her teacher closed his eyes. The pain in his heart washed over his body.


      An elder that was knocked away roared, “Sect Master! Once Li Qianmei offends Senior Daoist Water and angers the God Sect, my Heaven Breaking Sect won’t be able to bear it! I must inform the God Sect of this matter. If the God Sect gets angry, you will have to pay the price!”


      Li Qianmei’s teacher suddenly turned around and roared at the howling elder, “Scram, scram, scram!!” His Heaven’s Blight cultivation erupted, causing the elder to constantly cough out blood and fly back like a broken kite. With a bang, his body collapsed and his origin soul escaped in terror.


      “The Heaven Breaking Sect has been a slave to the God Sect for tens of thousands of years. All of you have become like slaves. If you fear the God Sect, then once Li Qianmei provokes Senior Daoist Water’s anger, I’ll bear all the responsibility!” Li Qianmei’s teacher waved his sleeve and disappeared.


      His voice echoed like thunder and spread out across the Heaven Breaking Sect. However, his voice couldn’t shake the heart of the Heaven Breaking Sect cultivators that had been enslaved by the God Sect for tens of thousands of years!


      Just like the fog in the Cloud Sea, how many people could see through the fog?


      Everything Li Qianmei had done, whether it was leaving the battlefield at the Demon Sect or cutting her ties with the Heaven Defying Sect, they were all things Wang Lin didn’t know about. At this moment, Li Qianmei was like a woman without a home as she flew toward the rank 5 region in a daze.


      She was already a lonely woman who had been an orphan since her childhood. Due to her blue hair, she didn’t have a happy childhood. It was due to her strength and serenity that she had come all this way… However, now that she lost her home, it was like falling into the abyss. The loneliness from her childhood filled her, making her more bleak and weak. It was as if she would be blown by the wind to some place no one could find… Where she would silently await her death.


      At this moment, in the Origin Sect in the rank 5 region, there were two short swords floating before Wang Lin, one white and one black. The two rays of sword energy crossed and created thousands of shadows. These shadows formed a vortex and stirred up the world.


      As he continued to refine them and break the seals, the two mysterious short swords he got from the Seven-Colored Realm were slowly displaying their true power!


      As time passed, more and more black and white sword shadows appeared around Wang Lin!


      10,000; 50,000; 100,000; 300,000; 500,000… until… 1,000,000!


      1,000,000 black and white sword shadows connected to form a sword that gave off a heaven-shaking sword hymn!
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      Wang Lin floated in the air and began to ponder. The key to his chance to survive was this jade form Liu Jinbiao. However, the jade had unexpectedly disappeared, and the Heaven Defying Bead had disappeared along with it.


      This change caught Wang Lin off guard. He was puzzled, and there was also a faint sense of uneasiness within him.


      “The chance of survival has something to do with the jade, but now both the jade and Heaven Defying Bead have disappeared. How do I resolve this issue?” Wang Lin frowned as he returned to the Origin Sect.


      Inside the Origin Sect, Lu Yanfei and others were waiting for Wang Lin. They immediately greeted Wang Lin when he arrived, but Wang Lin was pondering and only barely nodded.


      The jade Liu Jinbiao had sent out had become a normal jade and lacked the aura of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. This jade was quite simple, Liu Jinbiao had simply taken the centipedes’ aura from the jade, so it had real Nirvana Shatterer aura and revealed no flaws.


      Now that all eight centipedes were dead, the aura had disappeared and the jade had become an ordinary object.


      Lu Yanfei looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Uncle-Teacher, my Origin Sect has sorted everything and can leave at any time.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at the Origin Sect. He still had some feelings for this place. This was where he had spent his first period of time in the Cloud Sea and where he got his identity in the Cloud Sea.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin slowly said, “You all go first, I still have some other matters to deal with. If there is a chance, I’ll find you all at the rank 7 sect.”


      There was a hint of gloominess in Lu Yanfei’s eyes, but she understood that with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, there was no way he would stay at the small Origin Sect. She just didn’t expect he to leave this soon.


      Biting her lower lip, Lu Yanfei bowed respectfully at Wang Lin. She wanted to say something, but in the end didn’t. Letting out a sigh in her heart, she took the people of the Origin Sect and left through the transfer array.


      Every single Origin Sect member respectfully bowed at Wang Lin before leaving.


      Looking at these Origin Sect disciples leave, Wang Lin took a deep breath. He sat down in the empty square as he looked up at the sky with a cold gaze!


      “Every future I saw resulted in death. Even if I leave with the Origin Sect to the rank 7 region, it will be the same. Even if I escape now, it would still be the same! I, Wang Lin, have spent my entire life as a heaven-defying cultivator. Since there is no path, then I must struggle to make one!


      “Third step cultivator… If I don’t die to this calamity, one day, I’ll make third step cultivators bow before me!” Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder.


      He waved his right hand and his storage space appeared. Two short swords came out. He had obtained them in the Seven-Colored Realm. There was a seal on each of them, and he hadn’t had the time to open them. Now that he was facing a crisis, he decided to open them by force to add to his strength.


      While Wang Lin was preparing for the life and death calamity, far away, in the rank 9 region, in the Heaven Breaking Step, Li Qianmei was trapped by a formation set by three elders. Li Qianmei looked at her teacher and soflty said, “Teacher, you don’t want Qianmei to leave? Can you give Qianmei a reason?”


      Li Qianmei’s teacher, the Heaven Breaking Sect’s sect master, remained silent. It was as if he had lost all life and only left behind a body.


      Li Qianmei lowered her head and opened her mouth. “Teacher, Qianmei grew up by your side, and you caught me to cultivate. With the battle going on at the Demon Sect, Qianmei asks for nothing more than to go back to the battlefield.”


      Li Qianmei’s teacher pondered a bit and said with a hoarse voice, “Teacher has already sent a message to the Demon Sect. You will go back in three months, there no need to rush!”


      Li Qianmei’s eyes narrowed as she looked at her teacher. Her mind trembled. She had try to understand why her teacher was doing this, and he had even called out three elders. After all, with her cultivation level, there was no need to call three elders.


      These three elders were apparently playing the role of surveillance and witnesses. They were monitoring...


      Li Qianmei’s face immediately became a bit pale. She originally thought that the three elders were not here to watch her, but her teacher! Originally, she thought her teacher was doing this because she had left the battlefield at the Demon Sect. However, seeing how her teacher had told her to return to the Demon Sect in three months, it seemed like this matter had nothing to do with the Demon Sect!


      “What matter made Teacher act like this…” Li Qianmei felt shock. She wasn’t worried about herself, but for some reason, Wang Lin’s figure appeared in her heart.


      “Teacher, what did Qianmei do for you to force me to stay here for three months?” Li Qianmei raised her head. Her eyes were filled with determination as she looked at her teacher.


      Li Qianmei’s teacher let out a sigh before looking at his most important and beloved disciple. There was kindness and complication in his eyes. After a long time, he slowly said, “You…”


      Before he could finish speaking, one of the three elders clasped his hands and said, “I ask the sect master to think twice!”


      “I know what I’m doing!” Li Qianmei’s teacher, the Heaven Breaking Sect’s sect master, coldly looked at the elder that had spoken up.


      “Li Qianmei, do you know a person named Lu Zihao?” The Heaven Breaking Sect sect master’s gaze landed on Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was neutral, but a huge wave was set off in her mind.


      “I know this person. Teacher once made me go to the rank 5 region to find Senior Brother Sima’s jade and relic. On the way, Qianmei met this Lu Zihao.”


      The sect master looked profoundly at Li Qianmei and slowly said, “That is the reason I’m keeping you here for three months!”


      Li Qianmei silently pondered as a force gathered inside her weak body. She would leave the Demon Sect for Wang Lin. Now that she had heard her teacher’s words, with her intelligence, she immediately felt a life and death crisis descend on Wang Lin. This danger was so great, not even her teacher could do anything but call her back. Although it looked like she was trapped here, it was actually for her own protection.


      While pondering, Li Qianmei’s expression gradually calmed down, but a sense of determination and bitterness filled her body. She slowly stood up.


      Just as she stood up, the expressions of the three elders became cold. One of them shouted, “Li Qianmei, what are you doing?!”


      “Teacher, Qianmei is a orphan, and you raised me. You gave me kindness, you taught me how to be an adult. Although I call you ‘Teacher,’ in Qianmei’s heart, you’re like a father!” Li Qianmei’s voice was calm but filled with sincere gratitude.


      She looked at her teacher as she slowly knelt down and kowtowed once.


      “Teacher, if Qianmei has another life, I’ll die ten thousands times to repay it!”


      Li Qianmei’s teacher’s mind trembled. He looked at Li Qianmei, and his gaze became even more complicated. He had raised Li Qianmei from a young age, so he understood her personality very well.


      “You taught me cultivate and helped me refine pills, allowing Qianmei to reach the Nirvana Shatterer stage in just 1,000 years. Qianmei knows that you used a large amount of resources from the sect, even provoking some elders! They were not happy with you… Teacher, I can’t forget this kindness. If there is another life, even if I become a cattle or a horse, I’ll still repay you.” Li Qianmei kowtowed a second time. She couldn’t repay her teacher’s kindness.


      “Qianmei also knows that these elders always suspected that Qianmei was from a foreign clan due to the color of my hair. Because they suspected I’m not from the same clan, they were dissatisfied that you spent a large amount of the sect’s pills on me. They were even unhappy that you taught me dao! However, you didn’t care about this, and you have been gentle with me like a father. You even helped me refine pills to consolidate my foundation at the expense of your own origin soul. How can Qianmei repay you…”
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      Chapter 1268 - The Heaven Defying Bead Disappears!


      At this moment, the entire world was surrounded by the countless restrictions Wang Lin had scattered. It was like an expanded sphere that was rapidly condensing.


      The old man inside the jade revealed a hint of despair, but at this moment, a hiss came from the jade. Black mist came out of the jade and formed a giant centipede almost 1,000 feet large!


      This centipede was completely black and had a golden line on its back. It was extremely fierce!


      After it appeared, it suddenly spat a mouthful of poison at Wang Lin! This poison mist contained a powerful poison. When it touched the restrictions closing in, they suddenly collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t stop at all and charged forward. He raised his right hand to point at the sky and shouted, “The thunder of the world, listen to my command!”


      After he spoke, countless thunderbolts appeared in the sky above Mo Luo and replaced the world. All of them descended down toward the giant centipede.


      The centipede let out a hiss and showed signs of desperation. The moment the thunder closed in, a strange scene unfolded. More black mist came out of the jade and six more 1,000 foot centipedes appeared!


      A total of seven centipedes hissed like crazy as they spat out poison mist that collided with the thunder.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed along with miserable roars. Three of the seven centipedes collapsed and turned into nothing. The remaining four centipedes quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged forward. He charged into the thunder and attacked with his right hand. There was a boom, and two of the remaining four centipedes collapsed!


      The last two centipedes quickly retreated while hissing. They were about to return to the jade.


      However, how could Wang Lin let them return? He waved his hand and two short swords flew out toward the two centipedes.


      Popping sounds echoed as the sword energy swept by and the two retreating centipedes collapsed!


      All seven centipedes had died and Wang Lin’s restrictions closed in. There were nothing blocking them now. They completely surrounded the jade, making it so it could no longer escape!


      All of Wang Lin’s spells were enough to kill a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Although he had killed the seven centipedes, the jade wasn’t damaged at all!


      The more Wang Lin looked at the jade, the more extraordinary it seemed. It had to be some powerful magic treasure. When he searched for a path where he could live, the last thing he saw was Liu Jinbiao. He was now sure that his survival had to do with this jade!


      As the restrictions closed in, Wang Lin closed in toward the jade and his right hand reached toward it. However, at this moment, a fierce aura came from inside the jade.


      Black mist came out from the jade once more and a 10,000 foot centipede came out. Wang Lin was too close, and the centipede was right next to him. It opened its mouth to spit out poison mist and tried to devour Wang Lin.


      At the same time, Liu Jinbio’s expression became hideous and he roared, “Jade, devour him! He is a Nirvana Shatterer old monster, so he must have lot of treasures and origin crystals. Devour him. I don’t want any, I will give it all to you!”


      When the centipede was closing in, Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all. With his mental fortitude, how could he not be on guard against this strange jade? As the centipede closed in, Wang Lin opened his mouth and roared!


      Roar!!


      This wasn’t the roar of a cultivator, but the roar of an ancient god! The roar of an almost 6-star royal ancient god! This roar shook the heavens. It was as if a hole was going to be torn in the sky!


      The earth trembled and countless mountains collapsed in the distance. Rivers flowed in reverse and roared!


      The roar of an ancient god, adding on Wang Lin’s cultivation, could directly shatter any Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, destroy the body of an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, and damage the soul of any mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      It could cause a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator lose all their senses! Even peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would be injured at such close range, and their ears would buzz!


      The 10,000 foot centipede let out a miserable roar before it could even devour. It was as if a violent gust of wind had hit it, or a carriage that weighed a million kilograms had smashed into it!


      With a thunderous bang, the centipede’s body collapsed and completely disintegrated!


      The tragic hiss before its death still echoed in the world!


      After losing the centipede, the light from the jade dissipated, but a faint, gentle light surrounded the jade. It unexpectedly didn’t mix with any of the world’s light. It was as if it was something that didn’t belong to this world!


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and grabbed the jade!


      The moment he held the jade, there was a roar inside Wang Lin’s mind. An indescribable force came out of the jade and rushed into his body. It swept through his origin soul, and the Heaven Defying Bead released a light that seemed to resonate with the jade!


      As this light resonated, the jade in Wang Lin’s hand suddenly disappeared, entering his body. It appeared in his origin soul next to the Heaven Defying Bead. The Heaven Defying Bead sucked the jade in!


      At this instant, the Heaven Defying Bead suddenly collapsed and disappeared inside his origin soul as if it had never existed! But Wang Lin could clearly feel the existence of the Heaven Defying Bead. At this moment, he even felt like he had become the Heaven Defying Bead!


      This feeling was very vague, but Wang Lin didn’t have time to think about it, because the moment it disappeared, his mind trembled. Memories that didn’t belong to him appeared.


      Inside the memory, it was completely dark, and a jade was buried in the earth. After countless years, there was no change, until one day, the soil loosened and eight small centipedes arrived next to it. As if the jade had granted them intelligence, they began to absorb the jade’s aura.


      Time slowly passed and countless years went by. As the eight centipedes absorbed from the jade, they began to emit the aura of cultivators. On a certain day, the eight centipedes’ bodies trembled and they died, but the origin souls they had cultivated entered the jade. They became treasure spirit-like beings.


      However, they were made by an external force and couldn’t control the jade. They could only use 1/1,000th of its power!


      Countless years passed. The earth trembled once more and the originally buried jade was exposed to the surface.


      An old man with a bruised face was fleeing in panic. There were faint sounds of cursing coming from behind the old man, shouting things like “crook” and “cheater.”


      While the old man was escaping, his injuries seemed to worsen, and he coughed out blood. The blood accidently fell on the jade and it shined, allowing the escaping old man to notice it.


      The old man picked up the jade. After taking a look, he immediately fled...


      Wang Lin suddenly awakened. Although it seems this vision took long, it was only half a breath of time. However, outsiders wouldn’t be able to see anything. Liu Jinbiao stared at Wang Lin and saw the jade disappear from Wang Lin’s hand.


      He felt pain in his mind as his connection with the jade was cut off.


      However, compared to his life, this jade was considered nothing. Liu Jinbiao’s eyes were filled with fear as he knelt down and began to howl.


      “Senior, forgive me. Senior, forgive me. Junior has never killed and only occasionally cheats and frightens other. At best, I have taken some possessions, but I’ve never killed anyone. My sin is not worth death, my sin is not worth death, Senior. Please let me go Senior. Junior will never cheat again and will be a good person. I’ll never cheat again…”


      This Liu Jinbiao continued to kowtow. He was scared out of his wits of Wang Lin and began to plead.


      “This jade is too shocking. Eight ordinary centipede were able to cultivate to almost the Nirvana Shatterer stage! This Liu Jinbiao was able to do as he wished across the Cloud Sea. He has cheated countless people but was never seen through!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t want to listen to Liu Jinbiao talk. He waved his sleeves and immediately put Liu Jinbiao into his storage space.


      “This person’s crime is indeed not worthy of death. He has cheated for many years, but that has nothing to do with me. However, he tried to cheat the Origin Sect, so he must be punished! Xu Liguo, you always complain you’re lonely, so I give this person to you. Teach him a good lesson or two!” Wang Lin’s divine sense fell on Xu Liguo, who hadn’t come out in a long time.


      Xu Liguo was depressed and had been cursing in his heart over the past hundreds of years. He missed the beauties, and he especially thought of the evil he had done in Allheaven. He constantly yearned for it again.


      While feeling lonely, he suddenly heard Wang Lin’s message and saw Liu Jinbiao fall into the storage space. His eyes filled with excitement; he almost roared in excitement.


      “Master, rest assured, haha, Little Xu will definitely teach this guy a good lesson and let him know my strength!” Xu Liguo excitedly rubbed his hands and revealed an evil smile. He slowly approached the old man called Liu Jinbiao. The fear in Liu Jinbiao’s eyes became even stronger, causing Xu Liguo’s eyes to shine.


      “Damn it, how long has your Grandpa Xu been lonely for? How many years, ah? Today, God finally noticed me and let you offend that fiend. Good job!” Xu Liguo pounced at Liu Jinbiao while laughing. No matter how you listened, that laughter contained evil intent...
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      Just as Wang Lin was calculating the future with the Defying Ones’ spell, the disciples of the Origin Sect had already finished packing everything. They were waiting for Wang Lin in the main square.


      Originally, they were talking. There was confusion and excitement in their words. They already knew that the Origin Sect wasn’t going to be disband and was going to be moved to the rank 7 sect.


      However, just at this moment, the clear sky darkened and a shocking wail arrived. A ray of golden light closed in on the Origin Sect.


      In an instant, this golden light arrived, and there was a jade inside the light. After the jade arrived, it floated above the Origin Sect’s square.


      This sudden change caused an uproar among the disciples. Even Lu Yanfei and company’s expressions changed because the aura from it was something only Nirvana Shatterer old monsters could release!


      It wasn’t just any ordinary Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, but one at the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage. Just a jade was able to produce such a heaven-shaking effect. The sky changed colors, the clouds churned, and there were even faint signs of law!


      “This old man is Liu Jinbiao, dao name: Master Jin Biao!”


      The majestic voice came from the jade and shrouded the entire Origin Sect. Even the continent of Mo Luo trembled under this voice.


      Lu Yanfei had seen a lot in the rank 8 Everlasting Sect and therefore wasn’t just an ordinary Nirvana Scryer cultivator. Her eyes lit up and she clasped her hands. “I don’t know why Senior Jin Biao came to my Origin Sect!”


      “Disaster is upon you and you don’t even know it yourself, so I’ll tell you. Three days ago, someone found this old man. They wanted to buy the life of your entire Origin Sect!”


      The voice was filled with an inexplicable pressure. As the voice echoed, it was as if thunder was echoing, and it turned into law that merged with the world. All of this turned into pressure that weighed down the minds of the Origin Sect disciples!


      Lu Yanfei’s expression immediately changed!


      “However, this old man has no feud with your Origin Sect. Although I need origin crystals to refine pills, I would rather not do something like this. However, if I have no other choice, I can only take the lives of your entire Origin Sect.”


      Lu Yanfei’s eyes became cold as she sneered, but the other Origin Sect disciples were filled with fear.


      “All of you have already packed, ready to be disbanded. Forget it, the Everlasting Sect’s sect master once saved his old man and I owe him one. If you all satisfy me, this old man will send out a letter and prevent your Origin Sect from being disbanded!


      “This old man doesn’t wish to kill your entire Origin Sect. If you can take out enough origin crystals or something equivalent, I’ll put this matter to rest!” The ancient voice gave off an undeniable aura along with the intent of threat. Due to the Nirvana Shatterer aura, this threat could shock the mind of those who heard it.


      Lu Yanfei pondered, but her expression became even more cold.


      Just at this moment, inside the chamber, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the wall as if his gaze could pierce through it.


      “Liu Jinbiao!” Wang Lin’s face became cold as he stood up and separated from the All-Seer’s soul. He swallowed the Celestial Sealing Stamp and left the chamber. He appeared in the sky above the square in the Origin Sect.


      “This old man’s time is limited. I will only give you 15 minutes to consider. After 15 minutes…”


      The peak Nirvana Shatterer aura spread out like crazy, but he didn’t noticed that Wang Lin was staring at it with a cold gaze, and his divine sense spread out.


      Wang Lin fused all his cultivation with his divine sense and swept it across Mo Luo. Using the aura from the jade, his divine sense quickly gathered in a mortal capital city in the southern part of the continent!


      This capital was busting and the streets were filled with people. In the southern part of the city, there was an inn, and at this moment, inside a closed room, there was an old man sitting there. He gave off the air of a celestial, had white hair, and wore a white robe. His eyes were closed and there was a jade floating before him!


      This jade was crystal clear and seemed to contain the world, but, strangely, it gave off no aura!


      Even while looking at it closely, you wouldn’t feel anything strange about it. Only when you looked at it with your eyes would you feel that shocking feeling!


      “.... After 15 minutes, if you don’t send over the origin crystals, everyone in your Origin Sect will be instantly annihilated!” The old man sat there as if he was speaking to himself. Those words were absorbed by the jade and sent to the Origin Sect tens of thousands of kilometers away!


      “However, this old man knows that your Origin Sect doesn’t have anything valuable. Forget it, all of you just take out all your bags and the things in your storage spaces and this old man will pretend none of this happened. Not only will this dispel your danger, I’ll also send a letter to your Everlasting Sect’s sect master… This old man rarely shows this kind of compassion, so think about it carefully!” As the old man spoke, he shook his head. He controlled the tone of his words very well and grasped it perfectly.


      After he finished speaking, he opened his eyes. His eyes shined and he revealed a smug sneer.


      He had already received information that the Origin Sect would likely be disband, so he had waited here. He had waited for the cultivators to return from the competition, and while they were all panicking, he could succeed in one go.


      However, due to the Everlasting Sect sealing all information, he didn’t know about what had happened to the Origin Sect, nor of Wang Lin’s existence!


      “This has almost 100% chance of succeeding. This old man never does anything that could fail! It’s a pity that this old man can’t show up in person. That Lu Yanfei is known as the number one beauty in the rank 5 region. Unfortunate… If this old man could taste a fairy, that would be wonderful.”


      The old man sighed and looked at the jade. The pride in his eyes was even stronger. He raised his hand to reach for the jade.


      However, just at this moment, a cold voice echoed in the room.


      “You’re Liu Jinbiao.”


      This voice appeared too suddenly and frightened the old man enough that he almost jumped into the air. His face instantly paled as he turned to see a person standing in the corner of the room!


      This person had white hair, white robe, and his gaze was cold. When the old man met this person’s gaze, his mind trembled and he immediately cough out blood.


      The old man’s eyes were filled with monstrous fear as he exclaimed, “Nirvana Shatterer old monster!” After he spoke, he rushed forward and went for the window to escape.


      Wang Lin coldly stared at the old man as he lifted his foot and took a step. A heaven-shaking pressure spread out, causing the old man to tremble and cough out blood once more.


      The old man was terrified as he screamed in terror, “Jade, protect me!”


      The jade floating in the air shined and shot at the old man. It was fast; even Wang Lin only saw a blur before it arrived before the old man. It released a bright glow and took the old man. Then they smashed through the window and shot into the sky.


      The moment the old man escaped, Wang Lin’s right hand pushed forward. Endless origin energy gathered from all directions toward the old man.


      However, just as it closed in on the old man, the light from the jade shined brightly and a thunderous rumble echoed. Wang Lin’s attack that could kill Nirvana Shatterer cultivators unexpectedly collapsed!


      The old man wasn’t injured at all, thanks to the protection of the jade, and charged off into the distance.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled as he stared at the escaping old man. He wasn’t looking at the old man, but at that jade!


      This old man named Liu Jinbiao was what appeared in the last picture when Wang Lin was predicting his future. However, Wang Lin was puzzled because this old man’s cultivation leve was really…. too low!


      From the looks of it, he had just broken through the Ascendant stage and reached the Illusionary Yin stage!


      Even if hundreds of him were put together, they wouldn’t be able to resist Wang Lin’s attack. However, the old man wasn’t injured at all with the protection of the jade. This made Wang Lin’s eyes shine!


      “What kind of jade is this?” Wang Lin chased after the old man like crazy.


      The old man was pale and blood was flowing down from the corner of his mouth. His eyes were filled with panic that had never appeared before. He had cheated people for many years, and due to the jade, he had never been found. He had also been very careful to not be found, but now someone had found him and was after him!


      “Nirvana Shatterer old monster!” Just thinking about the other person’s cultivation level, the old man became even more fearful. He only hated that he couldn’t escape faster.


      “Jade, ah, jade, I’ll depend on you for this crisis. You have never disappointed me before. Today’s life and death crisis will depend on you. You have to help me! Most of the origin crystals I cheated were absorbed by you!” The old man’s face was even paler, but his words seemed to have an affect. The jade shined once more and the old man’s speed increased.


      However, when the old man had escaped tens of thousands of kilometers away, ripples appeared before him and Wang Lin walked out. He waved his right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, then a powerful storm appeared and collided with the jade.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as if the world was going to be torn apart. However, the light from the jade didn’t seem damaged at all. It changed directions and continued to escape.


      “I want to see where you’re going to run!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold, and as he spoke, his hands formed seals. Large amounts of restrictions appeared and shot toward that jade!
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      An undercurrent was moving within the Cloud Sea, and it had been caused by the God Sect. It was interfering with a series of people!


      Li Qianmei was trapped by her sect and wasn’t allowed to go anywhere for three months. Her teacher had come out of his perpetual closed door cultivation to stop their most important disciple.


      He had his own difficulties. He had to do this for Li Qianmei’s safety!


      Mu Bingmei was confused about all of this, but she vaguely felt like something was wrong. She went to the God Sect with Wang Shanshan but didn’t see Wang Shanshan’s teacher, who was the person with the highest power in the God Sect. The head elder, Daoist Water!


      The moment she entered the God Sect, she was placed into a closed door cultivation room. The God Sect would provide all pills, but she wasn’t allowed to step out!


      If she knew that the rank 8 sect competition had been canceled, with her intelligence, she would have become suspicious. Even if she couldn’t find the real cause, she would have seen some clues.


      However, right now Mu Bingmei didn’t know any of this.


      Even Li Qianmei didn’t know that the rank 8 sect competition had been cancelled by the God Sect!


      The undercurrent diffused across the Cloud Sea.


      On the continent of Mo Luo, all the Origin Sect disciples were hastily packing up under Lu Yanfei’s order. It had taken three days to clean everything up. They were now ready to leave this rank 5 region they had spent countless years living in and move to the new Origin Sect prepared by the Everlasting Sect in the rank 7 region.


      Wang Lin was sitting inside a secret room in the Origin Sect. His mind was fused with the All-Seer’s soul inside the Celestial Sealing Stamp. At this moment, he seemed to become the All-Seer.


      Everything in the world seemed to be under his control, but that was only on the surface!


      After fusing with the All-Seer’s soul, Wang Lin sat down and his hands formed a seal. His mind spread into the sky and he began merging with the heavens. He took a day to finally reach a point where he was the heavens and the heavens were him.


      Under this fused state, Wang Lin’s origin soul seemed to leave his body and merge with the world. This allowed his and the All-Seer’s souls to reach an unprecedented level of fusion..


      Inseparable!


      If he was just using the All-Seer’s attack spell, Wang Lin wouldn’t have to merge with it so deeply. However, he wasn’t attacking, but relying on the All-Seer’s soul to predict the future to find the root of what was causing him to feel so terrified.


      However, this kind of prediction was too difficult for Wang Lin. He was, after all, not the All-Seer, and was only using a small part of the All-Seer’s original ability within his soul to predict the future by force.


      At this moment, in his mind, his eyes were covered by boundless fog, making him unable to see anything at all. It was as if there was a force shrouding the world, not allowing him to see the root cause.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t give up, and all his origin energy moved, causing him to fuse even more with the All-Seer. As their integration became deeper, he seemed to forget some things.


      He forgot that he was cultivating and that he was at the Origin Sect in the Cloud Sea. At this moment, he forgot all of this!


      The fog that covered the world began to rapidly rotate, and a thunderous rumble echoed in his mind. It was as if a pair of giant, invisible hands were moving this fog, causing a vortex to appear!


      The moment the vortex appeared, a thunderous rumble only he could hear descended and landed on the vortex. At this instant, the vortex collapsed and rapidly scattered.


      The moment the vortex scattered, Wang Lin saw the scene hidden by the fog!


      Inside the picture, there was a pair of eyes, and the eyes exuded a merciless, cold gaze. This pair of eyes was looking indifferently at a person looking up at the sky!


      The moment he saw the picture, his mind trembled as if hundreds of thousands of thunderclaps had exploded in his mind. His mind nearly collapsed and the vortex split apart by the thunder rapidly reformed and hid the picture once more.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and his face instantly turned pale.


      “That earth was the continent of Mo Luo! The cultivator who was looked up at the sky was… me! The owner of the eyes has heaven-shaking cultivation. Before him, I’ll without a doubt die!”


      Wang Lin looked up at the sky. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate through the chamber and land on the sky above Mo Luo. Right now the sky was clear and sunny.


      “Fusing with the All-Seer’s soul to see the future is my limit, but I’m unwilling to let this be. I want to see it again!”


      While pondering, Wang Lin let out a cold snort, then his right hand formed a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows. He opened his mouth to spit out a ghostly light that turned into the Celestial Sealing Stamp before him!


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp rapidly rotated. The wails that came out of it could shock the mind of anyone.


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal, and he placed a seal on the Celestial Sealing Stamp. It immediately trembled and began to shine. It lit up the dark room completely.


      Inside the ghostly light, the All-Seer’s soul stepped out and stood before Wang Lin.


      “Magic Arsenal, Soul Return, Heaven and Earth are Boundless, Accommodate Heaven’s Tribute!” Wang Lin rarely recited the full chant when using spells. However, the spell he was trying to use was very powerful; it was a profound dao intent within Magic Arsenal!


      The moment he said the chant, the All-Seer’s soul’s eyes shined brightly and he walked forward. He went through Wang Lin and seemed to overlap with Wang Lin!


      At this moment, the All-Seer’s soul turned around, facing the same direction as Wang Lin, and sat down!


      It looked like the All-Seer’s soul had become Wang Lin’s origin soul. At this moment, his origin soul seem have become integrated with Wang Lin!


      This was no longer the fusion where Wang Lin’s mind entered the Celestial Sealing Stamp, this was a complete integration! The moment the All-Seer’s soul sat down and they overlapped, it was already impossible to tell them apart!


      His body seemed to change drastically; it sometimes became the All-Seer and sometimes became himself.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes closed and his mind trembled. The boundless fog appeared again, and this time it was even stronger. There was also a vortex rapidly rotating, and as Wang Lin roared, the vortex collapsed and the fog scattered once more!


      It revealed a picture inside!


      This picture wasn’t static, but moving!


      Inside the picture, Wang Lin coughed out blood on the continent of Mo Luo. His body immediately collapsed, and the moment his origin soul flew out, it dissipated!


      The picture changed once more. This time Wang Lin’s face was pale as he fled through space. He didn’t get far when a mirror appeared before him, and that pair of ruthless eyes was in it!


      With one gaze, Wang Lin’s body collapsed and his origin soul died!


      The picture changed again. This time it was more complete. What appeared was Wang Lin inside the chamber. He looked up and didn’t hesitate to leave. He paid no attention to the sect that was still packing and flew off into space!


      The picture didn’t show the passage of time. An unknown amount of time passed, and as Wang Lin escaped, a pair of eyes seemed to pierce through the star fog, landing on his body.


      The picture moved again. This time Wang Lin had turned into an ancient god, and he was roaring at the sky. In the sky was an old man wearing a daoist robe. The old man raised his hand and pointed down.


      Inside the picture, Wang Lin’s body lost all ability to move. The old man closed in and pressed the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. He died once more!


      Pictures continued to appear, and it was different each time. It was unexpectedly Wang Lin thinking of all kinds of ways to struggle and escape. But in the end, he died! Died! Died!


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and stared ahead. Cold sweat flowed down his forehead and his body. In a short period of time, his body was soaked by sweat.


      “Dead! Dead! Dead! Thanks to the All-Seer’s spell, I saw through thousands of possible futures, but I survived in none of them. No matter what, I’ll die!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness, but even more so, a sense of unwillingness!


      He was sure that Li Qianmei’s departure was related to him. Mu Bingmei’s departure was related to him! The rank 8 sect competition being stopped was related to him!!


      There was an extremely powerful third step cultivator that wanted to kill him! This was not the same as the Seven-Colored Realm, where the third step cultivator had used power across space to make one palm. This was a third step cultivator coming in their original body to take his life!


      “I, Wang Lin, have been a heaven-defying cultivator all my life, and I have encountered countless life and death crises. No matter how big the crisis, I’ll have to face it! I don’t believe I can’t find a way to break this death trap. If there is no way out, so what if I die?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as his hand reached out. His storage space opened and a number of fake Heaven Defying Beads flew out.


      He looked over the beads and then picked one up. Seven-colored light shined from his eyes, and as it shrouded his body, it entered the bead.


      The bead absorbed the seven-colored light and then suddenly collapsed into a seven-colored vortex that floated before Wang Lin.


      Staring at the seven-colored vortex, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and inhaled it into his mouth. His mind suddenly rumbled!


      “Summon the Defying Ones, World Prediction Spell!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was filled with killing intent. He used his body as the heavens and earth to summon the spell of the Defying Ones to find that sliver of chance for survival!


      The moment his words echoed, Wang Lin’s mind trembled and a powerful aura burst within his body. It rushed into his mind and fell on the picture. It tore apart all fog and allowed that last picture to appear!


      There was one person in that picture!


      “This old man is Liu Jinbiao, dao name: Master Jin Biao!”
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      Mu Bingmei left.


      She had come to tell Wang Lin what happened in the Alliance. There was no other talk between them; it was as if he didn’t want to mention it and she didn’t want to talk about it.


      Before she left, Mu Bingmei’s figure under the moonlight stopped outside the courtyard. She paused for a moment and didn’t turn around but whispered something.


      “Li Qianmei is pretty good… However, you still can’t forget Little Sister Wan Er… I believe that if Little Sister Wan Er woke up, she wouldn’t want to see you be lonely for thousands of years… I don’t want to see you like this either. After today, I’ll head to the God Sect to recover and probably won’t leave closed door cultivation for 1,000 years. I don’t know if we will meet again in 1,000 years. However, Wang Lin… I have something I want to say to you.


      “I’m Liu Mei, Wang Ping’s mother… When I unshackle myself from the Brilliant Void Realm, I’ll accompany Wang Ping through countless reincarnation cycles and be a real mother,” Mu Bingmei muttered as she gradually walked away. Her dao heart gradually moved toward completion after she spoke these words.


      Thousand Illusion Ruthless Domain… Ten Thousand Illusion Demon Domain… In the end, it slowly changed.


      Among the Brilliant Void Saintesses, only one person had ever succeeded in the spell inherited by the Brilliant Void Saintess, and everyone else failed. Mu Bingmei had taken a shortcut by using avatars but failed with Liu Mei. Her dao heart was incomplete and thus a crack appeared on the strongest spell of the Brilliant Void Realm.


      This crack was Liu Mei, also Wang Lin, but more so Wang Ping! However, at this moment, as Mu Bingmei had experienced everything so far, she no longer avoided that crack. She chose to face it, to accept it.


      It was due to this change that her dao began to show signs of completion. Ruthlessness and affection were two sides of the same coin!


      Cultivation, cultivation, if one uses the ruthlessness of the heavens to cultivate dao, the final result won’t be good enough to be called dao!


      When a cultivator had a hint of affection, they would be able to use it to defy dao. This allowed the cultivator to have something precious to guard so they would be willing to struggle against the world.


      The crack on Mu Bingmei’s dao heart already contained Wang Lin’s figure. As her way of thinking changed and her dao gradually recovered, his figure became an imprint under her ruthless domain.


      Taking this imprint, her dao had entered the path to completion.


      Inside the courtyard, under the moonlight, there were fragrances of two different women that had accompanied Wang Lin. He stood there under the moonlight, pondering for a long time.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, several days went by. The competition between the rank 8 sects was approaching, and it was time to depart.


      Mu Bingmei left the Everlasting Sect with Wang Shanshan. Wang Shanshan received word from her teacher to quickly return to the God Sect. The Everlasting Sect naturally didn’t dare to stop them. Before they left, Mu Bingmei didn’t turn around. She was proud, she was the Brilliant Void Saintess!


      The Brilliant Void Realm was destroyed, leaving only her. From this moment on, she no longer belonged to herself. It was her responsibility to cultivate to restore the Brilliant Void Realm, to fulfill the responsibility of the Brilliant Void Saintess. This was a responsibility she had avoided for a long time, but now she chose to confront it and would no longer run away.


      Her conversation with Wang Lin had resolved the disturbance in her heart. She buried that memory deep within her heart and sealed it.


      Li Qianmei was also going to leave. She had received an urgent call from her master to return. The jade didn’t include what happened, but with harsh words, he ordered Li Qianmei to use the Everlasting Sect’s transfer array to return to the Heaven Breaking Sect!


      It felt like something hidden was moving.


      Li Qianmei couldn’t disobey her teacher’s words. The Heaven Breaking Sect had given her everything and her teacher had raised her. Although her teacher didn’t say the reason, she had never seen such stern words from him.


      She only had time to say goodbye before entering the transfer array of the Everlasting Sect. After being transferred several times, she went to the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      Her heart was confused. She didn’t know why her teacher had sent out such an anxious order. In her memory, her teacher had always been calm and had never been like this. She didn’t know why, but she had a feeling that something bad was going to happen.


      After Mu Bingmei and Li Qianmei left, Wang Lin left the Everlasting Sect with the sect master and high elders. They headed to the location of the competition between the rank 8 sects. That was the real main event!


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master was very confident in this battle. He believed that the other rank 8 sects would without a doubt lose and the Everlasting Sect would become number one!


      Because with Wang Lin’s arrival, the competition was no longer balanced. The Everlasting Sect had an overwhelming advantage. In the eyes of the sect master and high elders, the battle was no longer important, it was all about the expressions of shock on the rest of the rank 8 sects once the battle was over.


      However, just like what Wang Lin and Mu Bingmei said, the world was unpredictable!


      Half a hour before the Everlasting Sect was going to leave, a ray of light shot out from the Everlasting Sect. This ray of light contained a heaven-shaking aura, and it shot straight toward the sect master.


      There was an old man inside the ray of light. Wang Lin hadn’t seen this old man before, but from the halo coming from his body, he was also someone at the Heaven’s Blight stage!


      This old man’s expression was very gloomy, and without a word, he threw a jade at the sect master. The sect master frowned as he caught the jade. After his divine sense scanned the jade, his expression changed greatly!


      Then his expression became gloomy and popping sounds came from his body. His anger had reached a limit!


      He let out a cold snort and handed the jade to the two high elders beside him. After the two higher elders checked it, their expressions became gloomy. It seemed like the entire sky had darkened.


      The high elder that fought with Wang Lin clenched his teeth and roared like the cold wind, “What arrogance from the God Sect!!”


      “With one word from the God Sect, the grand competition that has existed among the rank 8 sects for tens of thousands of years was canceled. I wonder what made the God Sect go crazy to cancel the rank 8 sect competition! My Everlasting Sect has prepared for many years for this competition, and now, with Fellow Cultivator Lu here, we could’ve easily taken first place. We could’ve swept away all the shame from the previous competitions. What right does the God Sect have to cancel it?!” Another high elder sneered and revealed anger in his eyes.


      However, a sense of unwillingness and being wronged outweighed that anger. They were all powerful cultivators, and the Everlasting Sect wasn’t a small sect. However, with just one jade from the God Sect, they had to accept this humiliation!


      The sect master silently pondered for a very long time and suddenly became tired. He let out a sigh and shook his head. “Since the God Sect has passed down the order to cancel the competition, they must have their reasons. Only, the reason is not known to us.”


      While feeling bitter, the sect master looked at Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator Lu, the rank 8 competition has been cancelled by the God Sect. I must discuss this with rest of the elders. How about you take the Origin Sect back to the rank 5 region and prepare them to be moved to the rank 7 region?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but he felt a sense of fear, as if some heavening-shaking matter was descending. He pondered for a bit before his eyes lit up and he said, “Can I look at the jade from the God Sect?”


      The high elder holding the jade waved his right hand and it flew toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin caught it and scanned it with his divine sense.


      There was only one line inside the jade!


      “There is no need to continue the rank 8 sect competition. It concludes now! God Sect jade!”


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense spread through it, he felt an indescribable power rush out from these words. It seemed to form a large handprint.


      Wang Lin was shocked, and he withdrew his divine sense. He returned the jade to the Everlasting Sect before clasping his hands and leaving.


      The Everlasting Sect members all had complicated feelings. Many were angry, but they were helpless and could only accept it.


      “Li Qianmei accepted the Heaven Breaking Sect’s summon and quickly left… Mu Bingmei and Wang Shanshan were called back, but they don’t know the reason. These things alone aren’t suspicious, but the rank 8 sect competition being canceled at the same time by the God Sect… All of this is too strange!


      “Could it be that something big is going to happen in the Cloud Sea?” Wang Lin frowned and was very puzzled.


      While pondering, he quickly returned to where the Origin Sect was and summoned Lu Yanfei and the others. They immediately packed up and used the transfer array to return to the continent of Mo Luo in the rank 5 region!


      Wang Lin vaguely felt like something bad was going to happen. This terrifying feeling was getting stronger and stronger. Even when he tried to cultivate, he couldn’t calm himself down.


      “Quickly, sort out the matters of the Origin Sect. I’ll take you all to the rank 7 region in three days, then I’ll leave!” After he returned, he gave out the order and then immediately entered closed door cultivation. His origin soul quickly entered the Celestial Sealing Stamp and fused with the All-Seer’s soul.


      This time, he fused with the All-Seer not to fight an enemy, but to borrow All-Seer’s power to forcibly predict the unknown!


      At the same time, in the rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect, the moment Li Qianmei returned to the sect, her expression changed greatly! Her serenity completely disappeared due to the shock of what she saw.


      Three of the ten high elders were sitting around the transfer formation Li Qianmei had appeared in. The transfer array no longer had the ability to transfer; it was now a sealing formation! Her teacher had left his almost perpetual closed door cultivation and was sitting outside the formation. The moment Li Qianmei appeared, his eyes lit up and he stared at Li Qianmei!


      “You’re not allowed to step outside this formation for three months! Otherwise, you will be punished in accordance to the sect’s rules!”
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      Wang Lin and Mu Bingmei’s gazes met across the open courtyard door. This door was like an uncrossable gully, and the two of them became silent under the moonlight.


      This silence was different from when he was with Li Qianmei, but he didn’t exactly know what the difference was. It seemed that in Wang Lin’s life, aside form Li Muwan, there would also be someone called Liu Mei or Mu Bingmei accompanying him...


      Planet Suzaku was like this… Allheaven was like this… now, in the Cloud Sea, it was still like this.


      Under this silence, Mu Bingmei lowered her head and slowly walked forward. She stepped through the door and entered the courtyard, stopping 10 feet from Wang Lin.


      “I didn’t expect to meet you here.” Mu Bingmei raised her head to look at the night sky. Her voice was a bit hoarse.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from Mu Bingmei, and his gaze was calm. The complicated feelings from the past were gone, as if he was looking at was an estranged friend.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Many things in this world are difficult to predict.”


      Mu Bingmei’s beautiful face displayed a dazzling beauty under the moonlight. This beauty contained a noble temperament, and it was an aura she naturally had from being the Brilliant Void Saintess for many years.


      No women Wang Lin had met in his life could compare to Mu Bingmei. She was like a fairy that shouldn’t exist in the world that had accidently descended on this world.


      “Difficult to predict…” There was a hint of bitterness on Mu Bingmei’s face.


      “Why did you come to the Cloud Sea?” Wang Lin looked at Mu Bingmei. Although she had brought him endless pain, she had deeply imprinted herself in his mind. He could never completely forget about her.


      However, Liu Mei belonged to this woman, and Liu Mei continued on with her. Sometimes even Wang Lin couldn’t tell if she was Liu Mei or Mu Bingmei.


      However, none of this was important. When Wang Lin left the Alliance Star System, he had ended all feuds with this woman. Even if that wind returned, it could never affect his heart.


      “Do you know a person called Tuo Sen… An ancient god…” Mu Bingmei looked at Wang Lin. There was a hint of bitterness and also a deep sense of worry in her eyes.


      “Tuo Sen!!” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly changed, showing a hint of coldness.


      “He escaped. Allheaven’s army collapsed. He killed countless cultivators, and they had to retreat back to Allheaven. They no longer dared to enter the Alliance… Allheaven had a powerful cultivator named Master Lu Fu. He avoided the Alliance Star System and didn’t dare to fight Tuo Sen!” Mu Bingmei’s words were calm, but the contents shocked Wang Lin. Wang Lin took a deep breath as the aura inside him condensed. He was like a volcano ready to explode.


      However, Mu Bingmei’s words didn’t end; she hadn’t finished telling Wang Lin all the news!


      “The Corpse Sect’s domain was found by Tuo Sen. The king of the Corpse Sect fell, with countless dead and injured. The Corpse Sect almost fell apart!


      “The Four Divine Sect suffered countless deaths under Tuo Sen’s advance. Although the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s cultivation is heavenly, he was still no match… Whether he is dead or alive is unknown!


      “All remnants of the Cultivation Alliance were destroyed and scattered by Tuo Sen… Only the Alliance Headquarters for some reason didn’t attract Tuo Sen and remained safe!”


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. The shock the news brought him was too big. It was like a carriage weighing tons charging straight at him.


      He didn’t think Tuo Sen’s awakening would set off such a storm in the Alliance!


      “The Rain Celestial Realm you cared the most about wasn’t damaged. Tuo Sen did go, but he was stopped outside by Qin Lin. They seemed to come upon an agreement and then Tuo Sen left.” Mu Bingmei bit her lower lip as she spoke.


      “You were right. If Ru Er had chosen to stay with me, with her cultivation level, it would have been difficult for her to escape alive… The Brilliant Void Realm no longer exists… All the cultivators inside died in battle. Even the guardian died to Tuo Sen in exchange for a chance of me escaping… My body collapsed. What you see now is one I just reformed recently…”


      “My cultivation level has dropped greatly. If I want to return to my peak, it will take time.”


      The waves in Wang Lin’s mind finally calmed down. He had already been mentally prepared for Tuo Sen’s appearance. However, hearing Mu Bingmei’s words, he was still shocked.


      “As the Brilliant Void Saintess, I have the inheritance of the Brilliant Void Realm. Tens of thousands of years ago, a previous Brilliant Void Saintess saved the head elder of the God Sect. The head elder owes us a favor, so I used a secret technique to flee here. I want to go to the God Sect and use their power to help me recover…” Mu Bingmei’s voice was low when her voice suddenly trembled.


      What caused her body to tremble was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin walked forward and closed in on Mu Bingmei. His finger formed a sword and moved like lightning, targeting the area between her eyebrows.


      Mu Bingmei didn’t dodge. After a moment of being startled, her face became deathly pale. She seemed to remember something but wasn’t sure as she allowed Wang Lin’s fingers to land between her eyebrows.


      Mu Bingmei’s mind rumbled like crazy, and in a moment, an aura rapidly rotated between her eyebrows. A dense ancient god aura came out from this vortex!


      This aura was very strong. Outsiders couldn’t detect it, but Wang Lin could clearly feel it. His expression was gloomy as he looked up at the sky. No one knew what he was thinking.


      Mu Bingmei’s face was bloodless as she stood there startled. Her face was filled with sadness as she retreated a few steps. It was as if she had lost all strength.


      “So… Sorry…. Sorry…” Mu Bingmei bit her lip as two lines of crystal tears fell down the corners of her eyes. In the end she… was still a woman.


      Her original intent was to tell Wang Lin everything so he could be prepared. She was worried about Wang Lin’s safety, she wanted him to know all of this so he could quickly leave.


      Her intentions were good.


      “I… After I arrived at the Cloud Sea, I checked my body and origin soul many times without discovering anything. This body was just formed, and I checked every inch of my origin soul… I…”


      Wang Lin lowered his head. When he saw Mu Bingmei’s pale and crying face and the remorse in her eyes, he let out a sigh and softly said, “It’s alright.


      “This matter has nothing to do with you. I personally saw Allheaven’s third step cultivator, Master Lu Fu, get defeated and almost die. With Tuo Sen’s strength, if he wanted to leave an imprint on you that you couldn’t detect, you wouldn’t be able to find it.”


      Wang Lin’s voice was soft. He naturally saw Mu Bingmei’s good intentions.


      “I…” Mu Bingmei didn’t expect the result to be like this. Her face was deathly pale.


      “Besides, since Tuo Sen left the ancient god imprint on you, it is same as sending me some tonic!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached at Mu Bingmei. The ancient god auras attracted each other and the imprint flew at Wang Lin.


      When it got close to Wang Lin, stars appeared between his eyebrows. The imprint was then absorbed into the sixth star! In his mind, Tuo Sen suddenly appeared and roared, but Wang Lin’s ancient god body immediately appeared.


      This was a devour and an absorption. Although Tuo Sen was strong, he hadn’t left much aura on Mu Bingmei. A moment later, Wang Lin absorbed it, and it unexpectedly made his sixth star even more stable.


      “He… Before he left the Alliance, he shouted your name, looking for you. He even came to the Cloud Sea but couldn’t find you.” Mu Bingmei took a deep breath. Her eyes were filled with guilt.


      Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed as he looked at Mu Bingmei and said, “Do you know when he came to the Cloud Sea?”


      Mu Bingmei pondered a bit and softly said, “I don’t know the exact time. I was in closed door cultivation, recovering my body, but it shouldn’t have been more than 100 years.”


      “100 years!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he began to ponder.


      Wang Lin had spent most of the past 100 year in that strange place. He was vaguely aware that his location was similar to the Sealed Realm Formation.


      “Tuo Sen must have not found my aura in the Sealed Realm. If I were him, I would wonder if I left the Sealed Realm… And at that time, I was at a place related to the Sealed Realm Formation. When Tuo Sen tried to break through, he noticed my aura… As a result…” Wang Lin’s expression became strange.


      “If Tuo Sen was still in the Sealed Realm, there would be no way he hadn’t come looking for me, since I had already left the Seven-Colored Realm for several months. So far, he still hasn’t come… So… I can almost conclude that Tuo Sen used some unknown method to enter the… Outer Realm!”


      Just as Wang Lin figured out what happened, an angry roar echoed throughout the Ancient Star System. There was an giant ancient god charging out from an ancient clan while roaring angrily. Behind him was a bloody mess.


      This was already the ninth ancient clan he had destroyed. He still wasn’t able to find a trace of Wang Lin in the Ancient Star System, which made Tuo Sen almost crazy!


      However, just a moment after he destroyed this clan, his mind trembled. He clearly felt the imprint he had left on the Brilliant Void Saintess detect Wang Lin’s aura!


      This discovery made Tuo Sen’s expression ugly, and a storm erupted in his body.


      “You’re in the Sealed Realm!!! How could you be in the Sealed Realm? I clearly searched there countless times!!” Tuo Sen roared like crazy, but right now he didn’t have the strength to break through the Sealed Realm Formation again any time soon!
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      This silence was the same as when they said their goodbyes while flying away from Peng Lai. It had been 100 years, but this scene was still the same.


      Wang Lin was silent because he didn’t know what to say. Whether it was because he had said it was best if they forgot each other, or how he had found Li Qianmei’s bracelet, Wang Lin was unable to say a word.


      That bracelet had saved Wang Lin’s life in the Seven-Colored Realm. He would repay this kindness, but there were no special feelings in this repayment.


      His heart was already dead and could only hold Li Muwan… Unless it was when the world was destroyed, unless it was at the moment of death, perhaps he would choose a different path.


      However, right now he couldn’t do it. Or to be more accurate, Li Qianmei hadn’t really entered his heart. Wang Lin only admired Li Qianmei as a fellow cultivator. Only the appearance of the bracelet and the twist of fate had made this admiration a bit complicated.


      Wang Lin even felt that Li Qianmei’s excellence shouldn’t be displayed for him. They only knew each other through the three questions, and aside from that, they knew nothing of each other.


      They didn’t have the several years spent in the Sea of Devils, the hundreds of years of waiting at the Cloud Sky Sect, no shock of dying of old age in the valley, and no music that accompanied Wang Lin for his 2,000 years of cultivation.


      There was also no painful roar from Wang Lin that shocked the world when the messenger of the heavens arrived.


      “Even if the heavens want you to die, I’ll take you back!!!” This was a promise, this was Wang Lin’s promise to a woman.


      That’s why Wang Lin remained silent facing Li Qianmei.


      Wang Lin’s heart felt complicated toward Li Qianmei...


      Li Qianmei bit her lower lip and said, “Can you sit with me for awhile…” She was sitting on the grass in the courtyard. The moonlight fell on her, making her very beautiful and alluring.


      Wang Lin silently sat down beside Li Qianmei as he looked at the bright starlight in the night sky and the charming moonlight. As he sat there, the fragrance from Li Qianmei’s body entered his nose, and he seemed to relax.


      “During these 100 years, were you well…” Li Qianmei lowered her head as her hands played with a blade of grass so it entangled her finger.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Alright.”


      “Did you look at the painting?” Li Qianmei smiled as she looked at Wang Lin. There was a beautiful implication under her calmness.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Li Qianmei’s face, then he quickly withdrew his gaze but didn’t speak.


      “Thank you for your treasure. It accompanied me on the battlefield for these lonely 100 years….” Li Qianmei softly said as she looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth to say something, but in the end didn’t say anything.


      “In a few days, I’ll have to leave…” Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin. Her eyes seemed to be trembling, but her gaze was even more determined. She still looked at Wang Lin, but her fingers seemed to entangle even more grass. It was as if no matter what, her fingers didn’t want to break free.


      Wang Lin silently pondered before saying, “I… will send you off.”


      Li Qianmei revealed a smile and winked. “I thought you had become a mute.”


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled and silently shook his head.


      “You said you were going to send me off last time, but if I hadn’t gone back to find you, you wouldn’t have sent me off.” Li Qianmei’s eyes seemed to tremble even more, but she still looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Ling avoided Li Qianmei’s gaze as he looked ahead and whispered, “This time I’ll send you off.”


      There was bitterness on Li Qianmei’s face. She looked at Wang Lin and felt like he was very far away. Even though he was right beside her, she felt like he was far away, so far that there was no force that could bring him closer.


      Just like a fish looking at the bird in the sky. It shed tears in the water, but the bird couldn’t see… Because what separated them was the unbreakable surface of the water.


      If the bird happened to land beside the river and saw the fish in the water, it may pause for a moment while looking at the fish, but it would soon open its wings and leave. It would cause bitter ripples to echo across the surface of the water, affecting the fish’s body.


      “After I leave this time, it will be a long time before I can come back… Or I might never come back…” Li Qianmei whispered in Wang Lin’s ear, making him even more silent.


      “I’m an orphan. Master picked me up. Going to the battlefield at the Demon Sect is my destiny…. If I never come back… I hope you remember…” Li Qianmei wrapped her fingers around the grass. Her fingers gently trembled, becoming entangled even tighter.


      She didn’t tell Wang Lin that his figure had become even more clear in her heart. She didn’t tell Wang Lin that she had risked her life while seriously injured to recover the golden pen. She didn’t tell Wang Lin what kind of pressure she was bearing to come here!


      Her weak body couldn’t bear this pressure. Only the dead could leave the battlefield at the Demon Sect… And she withstood the pressure of the Heaven Breaking Sect, the Demon Sect, and 100 years of battle, yet still decided to leave mid way to meet someone that was far away from her...


      She also didn’t tell him that because of her departure, there were many different voices of dissatisfaction in the Heaven Breaking Sect. There was also condemnation in the Demon Sect due to her departure...


      She also didn’t tell Wang Lin that her departure meant that she had missed the chance to actually enter the Demon Sect and receive their teachings.


      She didn’t say any of this, so Wang Lin wasn’t aware...


      “When I was little, I found out that I was different from others. My hair is blue; no one in the Cloud Sea has this hair color… I still remember how my playmates used to laugh at me when I was a child…” Li Qianmei softly said with bitterness in her eyes as she recalled her childhood.


      “I cultivated very hard, and Teacher refined a lot of pills for me. With these pills, I was able to reach my current cultivation level… My cultivation was given to me by master, by the Heaven Breaking Sect… I have to go to the battlefield, that is my destiny.”


      Li Qianmei didn’t loosen her hand that was entangled by the grass. Instead, she pulled up the grass so it was still entangled around her fingers.


      She stood up and moved her blue hair. She looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “If one day I’m no longer here, will you remember that in your life, there was a woman named Li Qianmei that quickly passed by…”


      Listening to this, Wang Lin felt a sting of pain in his heart. His face was slightly pale as he looked up at Li Qianmei and gently nodded.


      “I’ll…”


      Li Qianmei revealed a smile, but there was a hint of sadness in this smile. She looked at Wang Lin as if she wanted to completely engrave him in her memories, or… completely erase him from her memories...


      There was a distance that was same as leaving and forgetting, it was immeasurable and just as far. Just like when the fish at the bottom of the lake saw the bird leaving. It struggled to jump out of the water so it would no longer be stopped by that barrier. However, it only got one glance before it fell back into the lake...


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei, and the bitterness in his heart became even stronger… He faintly remember back when he opened the Heaven Defying Bead’s gate and stepped inside. It was as if he had seen his previous life. At the end, he saw himself become a bird.


      In his blurry memory, he seemed to remember that as a bird, he was once attracted by a bright-colored fish in the lake. He landed next to the lake and carefully looked at that fish...


      At that moment, the fish in the lake also looked at him.


      Accompanied by the moonlight, Li Qianmei’s sigh was like a gentle wind. It diffused across the courtyard and gradually disappeared with her figure.


      Looking at Li Qianmei’s back under the moonlight, Wang Lin softly said, “Thank you…”


      “Why are you thanking me?” Li Qianmei stopped and turned around to look at Wang Lin. Her expression was still calm.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a while before waving his right hand, and a bracelet appeared.


      “It saved my life once…”


      The moment she saw the bracelet, the serenity that she used to mask herself collapsed. She looked at the bracelet, stunned, and gradually revealed a smile. At this moment, she became dazzlingly beautiful.


      Li Qianmei blinked and softly said, “I remember… I threw it away…”


      “I accidently picked it up later…” Wang Lin’s expression became a bit strange. Even he himself couldn’t believe it when he said it.


      “Oh, so you accidentally picked it up.” There was a smile in Li Qianmei’s gaze as she nodded.


      “I’m giving it back to you.” Wang Lin knew that Li Qianmei had misunderstood him, but this was a misunderstanding that was difficult to explain. Wang Lin got up, holding the bracelet, trying to return it to Li Qianmei.


      “You picked it up. If you give it back to me, I’ll throw it away again.” The smile in her face became even wider as she carefully looked at Wang Lin and left.


      “Remember, you promised me that you would send me off.” Li Qianmei’s words gently arrived. Her body gradually disappeared into the moonlight as she returned to her room in the courtyard.


      Holding the bracelet, Wang Lin let out sight. After a long time, he put it away, and his gaze fell outside the courtyard.


      There was another woman standing there. This woman was an absolute beauty, and she was also looking at Wang Lin. She looked bleak and lonely under the moonlight, and they stared at each other.


      This stare made it feel as if they had returned back to planet Suzaku and back to the Heng Yue Sect. When a woman named Liu Mei who was born with a water spirit root looked into the crowd and saw a youth named Wang Lin.
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      The Corpse Sect is a very large sect. Based on Ye Zizai’s knowledge, the main Corpse Sect is based in a rank 5 country, and the rest of the branches are scattered across the planet.


      All of these branches have very rigid systems to force the disciples to train like crazy. After Ye Zi found out the truth, he felt like they were being raised like animals.


      After the “animals” reach the Core Formation stage, there is a ceremony. That is when souls from rank 5 countries that have lost their bodies will be placed into corpse puppets.


      To say it plainly, the Corpse Sect is the largest provider of bodies for sects from rank 5 countries. It has to be said that rank 4 or higher countries wage a number of wars every year. In the battle in the foreign battleground, injuries and death are inevitable. All cultivators above the Nascent Stage have a chance of escaping with their Nascent Souls if they are careful.


      That’s when the Corpse Sect come’s in. Whether it’s someone who lost their body or is getting ready to possess a body, all transactions dealing with bodies are done at the Corpse Sect.


      The bodies the Corpse Sect provides all have excellent talent and have been training in the cultivation method provided by the Corpse Sect since they were young. Every branch of the Corpse Sect provides different cultivation methods to their disciples.


      The Corpse Sect deals with a lot of sects from rank 4 or 5 countries, and some of them sign exclusive deals with the Corpse Sect in order to get bodies faster. One part of the deal is that the sect provides their basic cultivation method, effectively making a branch their sect’s personal body farm.


      Zhao’s Corpse Sect comes from a demonic sect in a rank 5 country. The cultivation method is called the Underworld Method.


      Ye Zi let out a sigh. It was not that he didn’t think about rebelling, but the more he knew, the more he understood how small he really was in comparison. He wasn’t qualified to rebel, and once the possession starts, it can’t be stopped unless his cultivation level greatly surpasses the cultivation level of the soul in the corpse puppet.


      There is another rule in the Corpse Sect: if a disciple reaches the Nascent Soul stage, even if their body is possessed by another, they are given the chance to possess someone else.


      Ye Zizai, for example, once he is completely devoured, his soul will be placed in the corpse puppet of someone he chooses. He will then possess that person through their corpse puppet, just like he is being possessed right now.


      But he only has one chance. If he can’t break through the Nascent Soul stage and get to the Spirit Severing stage, then the only road left for him is to be sent to the foreign battleground to be used as cannon fodder.


      Once one reaches the Spirit Severing stage, they are promoted to elder in a branch in a rank 4 country. They then have 1000 years to reach the Soul Transformation stage. The consequences for failure are the same.


      Ye Zizai coldly replied to Luo Sha’s question. “Adai is not even at the Core Formation stage yet, so what does he have to do with you? He is also my junior apprentice brother’s disciple, so as long as I’m still around, I’ll guarantee his safety.” As he was speaking, he felt pressure from the figure in the air, He then said, word for word, “I won’t allow anyone to harm him! Anyone!”


      Luo Sha let out a laugh. His eyes lit up as he said, “Ye Zizai, Adai’s body is very good. He would be a good candidate for you to posses.”


      Ye Zizai let out a cold snort. He indeed did have this idea in mind. When he first saw Adai, he decided that he was going to prepare Adai’s body for himself.


      The figure faintly smiled and said, “That brat Wang Lin has a weird cultivation method. He has a hint of the true Underworld cultivation method about him. No matter how he cultivated, he would make an excellent furnace. Ye Zizai, you still haven’t answered my question; why you didn’t seal part of his soul earlier?”


      Ye Zizai closed his eyes and said, “Adai is not my only choice. Including Wang Lin, I have several possible candidates. Also, I haven’t decided on who will be the host and who will be the corpse puppet yet. I won’t seal part of their soul before they reach the Core Formation stage because once I seal a part of their soul, they will be recorded within the Corpse Sect. If they get taken by someone else, then I would have done all this work for nothing.” Ye Zizai didn’t care if Luo Sha knew. He was doing all of this to create a path for himself. In a way, it was him admitting defeat to Luo Sha and allowing Luo Sha to possess his body.


      With that, he opened his eyes and added, “The clean up of the foreign battleground is about to start. I believe the tokens will be passed out in a few days.”


      The figure licked his lips and laughed with a hoarse voice. “This time, after the messenger from the cultivation union opens up the portal to the foreign battleground, I only need to absorb three breaths of spiritual energy to finish the possession. Ye Zizai, according to my agreement with the Corpse Sect, once I possess you, I’ll keep your consciousness intact. Once you have decided on a candidate, I’ll help you once in exchange for your body and raise that person’s cultivation to the Core Formation stage to make it easier for you to possess them.”


      After Ye Zizai found out the secret of the Corpse Sect, he knew that this day would come. The clean up of the foreign battleground every 100 years is the time where a majority of people complete their possession. Ye Zizai secretly sighed. He closed his eyes and no longer spoke.


      As for Wang Lin, he quickly moved with Mu Rong through the caves. Wang Lin could clearly feel that they were going deeper underground. The father they went, the more clearly he could feel the Yin energy coming from underground.


      After a long time, Mu Rong stopped before a cave. He looked enviously at Wang Lin and said, “Ancestor, this is the cave prepared for you by the first Ancestor. This is one of the best cultivation spots in the Corpse Sect.”


      After a few exchanges with Wang Lin, he entered the room. The cave was only 1/5th the size of the cave Mu Rong was in. There was a thick layer of ice on the ground that was emitting a blue light, making the room look very strange.


      There were countless tiny holes on the walls. Slivers of Yin energy came out of them.


      Aside from that, the cave was empty. Wang Lin squatted down and touched the ground. Suddenly, Yin energy entered his body, but the instant it entered, it turned into white gas and disappeared within his body.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. The Yin energy in his body had far surpassed the Yin energy from the ground.


      Wang Lin sat on the ground. His hands formed seals according to the technique recorded inside the jade. He sent out the technique while spreading out his divine sense. The walls in the cave started to move strangely until all of the holes were closed.


      The entire cave was now a sealed area.


      Wang Lin looked around and began to ponder. He was forced to join the Corpse Sect because back in the ruin, if he hadn’t entered the transfer array, he would have gotten mixed in with the battle between the corpse puppet and Wu Yu.


      From the looks of things now, it seemed that Wu Yu wasn’t lying. This place was very fitting for cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method. But just from being here, Wang Lin felt a sense of danger, especially from Ye Zi. Although his expression was kind, Wang Lin felt like he was being watched by a poisonous snake.


      This feeling immediately moved from Wang Lin to Adai the moment Ye Zi saw Adai.


      Nevertheless, not only did Wang Lin’s caution not decrease, but he became even more cautious. “This Ye Zizai must have some bad intentions in mind,” he thought.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned and muttered to himself, “Unfortunately, Situ is still asleep. With his experience, he would be able to see through Ye Zizai instantly. I must find a chance to escape. But since I’m already here, I must take this opportunity to cultivate.”


      Thinking about that, his eyes lit up. His hand formed seals and shot out multiple techniques. Immediately, rumbling sounds came from the small holes in the wall and white gas filled the room.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and sucked all of the white gas into his body, but soon, even more white gas appeared from the holes on the wall.


      The moment the white gas entered his body, it was absorbed by his spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin revealed an odd expression. Both of his hands formed a seal as he shot out a pillar of light. The pillar quickly condensed into a ball of light.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye as he watched the ball of light glow light blue and flash once. His eyes lit up as he muttered to himself, “Earth Yin, ordinary quality rank 1.”


      Before he could finish, his expression suddenly changed as he felt a powerful pressure coming in from all sides. He felt like he was losing control of the spiritual energy in his body.


      Wang Lin’s expression became very serious as he quickly closed his eyes and began to cultivate. Large droplets of sweat fell from his forehead and his body was soon soaked in sweat.


      At that moment, an enormous rainbow colored cloud appeared in the sky above Zhao. It can be said that it covered the entire sky.


      The moment the cloud appeared, it was as if divine retribution had descended. The expression of every cultivator below the Nascent Soul stage, no matter where they were, what sect they were from, or what they were doing, changed.


      Under the huge pressure, all of the Qi Condensation disciples were terrified as they lost control of the spiritual energy in their bodies.


      All of the Foundation Establishment and Core Formation cultivators quickly sat down to cultivate in order to regulate the spiritual energy in their bodies. Only Nascent Soul cultivators were able to resist, but their expressions changed greatly.


      In a secret area in the back mountain of the Xian Dao Sect, Punnan Zi suddenly opened his eyes. His expression changed multiple times before revealing a look of ecstasy. Without a word, he disappeared from the secret area and reappeared 100 kilometers away.


      Inside the area of Zhao, several streaks of light appeared in the sky, all charging toward Heaven’s Tower in the center of Zhao.


      With how the cultivators reacted, the mortals reacted even more strongly. All of them were kneeling on the ground toward Heaven’s tower. Legend has it that the rainbow colored divine retribution will arrive once every 100 years. It has finally appeared again.
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      Daoist Water let out a miserable scream, and at this moment, an invisible flame seemed to burn his soul. This caused a violent pain that erupted inside his body!


      The seven-colored nail was specially made for killing third step cultivators! The mysterious meteorite that was refined by the Sovereign contained a power not even the Sovereign himself understood. This power could damage a third step cultivators to an unimaginable degree!


      Even the Lord of the Sealed Realm died after being stabbed by over 90 seven-colored nails! The incomprehensible force caused unimaginable damage.


      Right now, if this seven-colored nail hadn’t completely entered Daoist Water, he wouldn’t be in a life and death crisis.


      However, the avatar of the old man from the Wind Celestial Realm arrived, and his surprise finger had pushed the nail five inches deep. This made Daoist Water almost crazy, and he couldn’t suppress it.


      Using his powerful third step cultivation, Daoist Water barely suppressed it by force. He was going to kill Wang Lin and enter closed door cultivation to heal.


      However, he could have never expected that the moment his spell arrived to kill Wang Lin, his master’s jade would appear!


      The shock the jade had brought him wasn’t any weaker than seeing the Heaven Defying Bead or his master! However, none of this brought him despair, until… the finger appeared!


      Daoist Water was too familiar with this finger. He recognized at a glance. It was… dis master’s finger!


      This discovery made him almost lose his wits. He didn’t have time to beg before the finger descended, causing the seven-colored nail to completely enter his skull!


      At this moment, when the seven-colored nail had completely entered Daoist Water’s skull, the seven-colored nail began to melt. It gave off a powerful seven-colored glow that filled his brain!


      At this moment, Daoist Water’s orifices all gave off seven-colored light! His head was like a cork with seven holes where seven-colored light could shine out of!


      While screaming miserably, Daoist Water seemed to have gone crazy, and he rapidly retreated. His eyes were filled with a monstrous struggle as he resisted the seven-colored light in his mind. It was just that no matter how much he struggled, it was useless. The seven-colored nail had turned into liquid in an instant and filled his mind.


      The pain was heart-wrenching, and Daoist Water let out painful screams. The struggle in his eyes became even weaker and he almost lost his mind.


      “Master, you gave me a charm to exempt me from three dangers. Now that the three times have been used up, you came to kill me… Karma, karma, karma!!!” Daoist Water let out a miserable smile, but his face looked ferocious.


      “I won’t obey! After you died, I reached the third step and became a powerhouse. I’m the lord of the God Sect. I’ll take your place! 1.5 billion Water Dao disciples, explode for me!! Give me your Joss Flames to resist the Seven-Colored God Void Nail!!” Daoist Water let out a mournful roar as he retreated like crazy. He broke through the void and retreated back toward the God Sect.


      The giant cultivation planet closely followed him. The 1.5 billion Water Dao disciples collapsed and the Joss Flames that belonged only to third step cultivators rushed into Daoist Water’s brain to resist the seven-colored light. Thunderous rumbles echoed inside Daoist Water’s body and disappeared with him.


      Daoist Water was crazed the whole way. He constantly suppressed the destruction inside his body and quickly disappeared!


      The thunderous rumbles gradually weakened after he left. Only silence remained. It was so quiet, it was as if no other existence was left!


      Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes. He had broken everything. Even though he hadn’t self-destructed to take Daoist Water down with him, his injuries were far more serious than the ones he sustained back in the Demon Spirit Land!


      All his vitality had been consumed and he had become old. The moment he closed his eyes, the three vortexes returned to his body and the fives essences moved to inside his body.


      However, no matter what, they could not recover the lost vitality.


      Just as he closed his eyes, a vortex appeared between his eyebrows and the Heaven Defying Bead slowly flew out. The moment it appeared, it melted and spread out across his entire body.


      At this moment, Wang Lin seemed to become a stone person! A statue of an old man!


      At the same time, the jade floating before him also melted and entered Wang Lin’s eyebrows, disappearing without a trace.


      Shortly after, not far away, where the trident collapsed, there was a cloud of crystal light. The light closed in on Wang Lin and disappeared into his right hand.


      Also, at this moment, where the third God Slaying War Chariot’s butterfly had collapsed, there was a weak, seven-colored glow. A vague seven-colored butterfly formed and struggled to flap its wings. It slowly flew toward Wang Lin and dissipated into specks of seven-colored light that entered Wang Lin’s body.


      There were also those two black and white short swords. They reformed as phantoms as if a mysterious force had brought them back to life. They turned into black and white deer before entering Wang Lin’s body.


      Everything was over.


      Wang Lin’s consciousness was immersed in darkness and he slowly fell asleep.


      His body became stone under the mysterious power of the Heaven Defying Bead and slowly floated among the stars.


      The rank 5 region had collapsed. It was now filled with spatial cracks and the cold wind coming from within them. There was also a large amount of hidden vortexes. Wang Lin floated through the rank 5 region.


      After an unknown amount of time, it could be one day, 10 days, or maybe one month… Wang Lin had turned into a statue of an old man and continued wandering the rank 5 region. Sometimes he would encounter a vortex and get thrown far away. Sometimes he would encounter a spatial crack and cracks would appear all over his body.


      There was also a woman in the rank 5 region. She had arrived an unknown amount of time ago. When she arrived at the battle ground where Wang Lin and Daoist Water had fought, tears flowed down her face.


      “Am I late…” The woman bit her lower lip until blood came out. She looked sadly ahead. At this moment, it was as if her heart had died.


      A death aura surrounded her body and lingered.


      “Do you want to save him…” An ancient voice came from the stars and landed in the woman’s ears.


      The woman’s body trembled.


      “He isn’t dead, but he is dead. You need to find the stone statue he turned into and then I’ll teach you of a way. Maybe… it can bring him back, but this method has a big price…” The voice became weaker until it felt as if it was never there.


      However, his words made had the woman’s eyes shine with determination. She gently nodded as she wiped away her tears and began searching through the collapsed rank 5 region.


      Time passed by. Three days, 10 days, 19 days… until 30 days later...


      In the corner of the rank 5 region, the woman saw the statue of an old man filled with cracks. She hugged the statue and her tears fell down on it, but no sound came from the statue.


      Holding the stone statue and shedding tears, the woman gradually left to a place no one could find. To a wild continent hidden in an unknown region of the Cloud Sea.


      There were many fierce beasts on this continent because very few people had found this place over the countless years. When the woman arrived, the fierce beasts began to roar, but they immediately became silent. It seemed the aura coming from the woman’s body had made the beasts tremble, and they didn’t dare to make a sound.


      In the northern part of this wild continent, the woman descended into a valley with the stone statue. She tidied the valley up and silently looked at the stone statue as they settled down together.


      Every day, the woman would stand before the stone statue, bite her fingertip, and cover the stone statue with blood. The stone statue was very rough, so the pain in her finger was intense. However, the woman looked at the eyes of the stone statue as if she didn’t know what pain was.


      The stone statue was very big, the size of a person. To cover it in blood would take a long time, and her wound would often heal halfway.


      After doing this many times, this pain was like torture!


      Day after day, this pain was worse than any torture!


      Every time she covered the statue with blood, the statue would absorb the blood. It would shine as if it had recovered some vitality, and it even looked less old! At the start, after covering it in blood, it would take a full day to absorb, but as time passed, the speed increased and the blood would often dissipate in 10 hours, causing the woman to have to cover it again.


      One month, two months… four months… seven months… one year!


      A whole year had passed. The woman needed to cover the entire stone statue with blood without missing a spot. She looked very beautiful while carefully covering the statue...


      In this year of time, the stone statue had become brighter and brighter. Its appearance slowly changed from an old man and became younger. Only the woman’s face had become more and more pale. The large amount of blood loss that contained origin energy made her look like a blooming flower that was wilting.


      “He has lost his vitality. If it was ordinary vitality, it could be restored. However, what he lost was the vitality of his mind, his origin soul, and his soul. If you want to revive him, you must nourish him with vitality…”


      The woman silently looked at the statue. Her gaze seemed eternal...


      At this moment, Wang Lin was seeing a dream while he slept… A dream with one of the biggest opportunities in his life, and it was related to the Heaven Defying Bead...
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      Daoist Water was scared out of his wits from the essences that had come from Wang Lin’s body, and his eyes almost popped out. Wang Lin’s three essences were far beyond his imagination. He didn’t dare to think about the destructive power Wang Lin would have if he lived and became a third step cultivator in 1,000 years!


      “The moment he reaches the third step, he will be powerful enough to face those that have been at the early stage of Nirvana Void for tens of thousands of years. In fact, they will be no match for him at all. Such a heaven-defying figure would even make the heavens jealous. He should never appear! I will kill him, I must kill him. If not, there will be no place for me in the future!”


      At this moment, Daoist Water didn’t even know that three essences weren’t even Wang Lin’s limit.


      He had given up his life and comprehended his first essence, the life and death essence. He had shattered his ancient god stars and comprehended his second essence, the karma essence. He had destroyed his star of law and comprehended his third essence, the true and false essence!


      However, within his body, which hadn’t dissipated yet, there was still the fire of the Vermillion Bird!


      This Vermillion Bird fire had already gone through three metamorphoses. Each metamorphosis had greatly increased his comprehension of fire. The third metamorphosis allowed Wang Lin’s mastery of fire to reach a terrifying degree!


      All fire spells had to yield before him!


      If there was a cultivator that cultivated fire spells, Wang Lin could waved his hand and trigger the other person’s fire to kill them. Even if they didn’t cultivate fire spells, Wang Lin could use their anger and burn them to death!


      In this world, the most powerful fire was the flame of anger. Everyone had it and it was invisible, but once it began to burn and you couldn’t hold out, you would die!


      Above the fire of anger there was also the burning fire which had earth-shattering power. The burning fire was burning fire itself, allowing the fire to burn a second time, resulting in incredible power!


      However, above the burning fire there was still dao fire. If Wang Lin could reach that realm, he could directly burn another’s domain. This was no longer a spell or ability, but something infinitely close to a dao spell!


      Wang Lin’s comprehension of fire was not at all inferior to his comprehension of life and death, karma, and true and false. If those three could give birth to essences, then naturally the fire would also give birth to an essence!


      However, this essence was well hidden, and Daoist Water simply couldn’t notice it. This was due to his cultivation level!


      If there was a third step cultivator at the Spirit Void stage, they would be able to see the fourth essence that would shock all third step cultivators!


      Four essences, four! More than Sovereign, Qing Lin, and even more than the Lord of the Sealed Realm. More than any cultivator that had gained enlightenment in both in the Inner and Outer Realms. If the Sovereign knew of this, he would do whatever it took to take Wang Lin as his disciple, no matter the cost!


      If Daoist Water knew of this, he would be even more shocked. To him, Wang Lin was like a seed that could become the true ruler of the Ancient Star System, a real ancient celestial, and a legendary fourth step cultivator. Although this person was still growing, it was still shocking!


      However, four wasn’t Wang Lin’s limit!


      Under the hidden fire essence inside Wang Lin’s body was his last essence, the fifth essence!


      Thunder!


      Heavenly thunder essence!


      He had devoured half an ancient thunder dragon origin soul, transformed his origin soul for over 1,000 years, and absorbed the thunder from the ancient Scattered Thunder Clan. This allowed him to exercise the right over thunder in place of the heavens, but if were to go one step further, he could replace “in place” and command his own thunder!


      Then, if he gained enlightenment and devoured nine different kinds of thunder, he could become the master of thunder and complete his thunder dao, giving him incredible power!


      Others would be acting in place of the heavens, but Wang Lin would be acting according to his own will!


      These two essences were hidden deep within his body, and Daoist Water couldn’t detect them at all. If he knew Wang Lin actually had five essences, what kind of shocked expression would he have?


      However, all of this was extremely weak and dangerous! As long as Daoist Water’s attack descended, he would completely kill Wang Lin and make Wang Lin die right now!


      Once dead, these five essences would disappear. The birth of five essences on one person, which had never happened in the Inner or Outer Realms, would be lost!


      Right now Wang Lin was too weak before a third step cultivator. However, as long as he had time and opportunity, Wang Lin could quickly become a powerful existence that even third step cultivators would have to yield to!


      None of this was completely certain, but when faced with Daoist Water’s life and death crisis, Wang Lin had given birth to five essences under the pressure. Everything changed and Wang Lin became the cultivator with the most essences in history!


      “Die for me!!” Daoist Water revealed a crazed look with a hint of terror and excitement. These expressions together showed his perverted personality. He wanted to kill this heaven-defying, talented person. He wanted to kill this person he suspected to be the reincarnation of a fourth step cultivator. He want to kill this person that could match the most powerful treasure in the world!


      On the cultivation planet he threw, the 1.5 billion Water Dao disciples gave off a shocking force and descended on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely calm. At this point, he had let go of everything. Live or die, it didn’t matter as everything was flashing by. The only things he couldn’t cut off were his parents, Wang Er’s love, and his friendship with Situ and Qing Shui.


      He didn’t want to cut those off; he was unwilling to cut them off. He would simply… take them all and walk toward death together!


      The fire of death could be brighter than any star. If one died with no one near their heart, their death would be lonely and cold.


      However, if there were still lingering feelings in the heart, even death could be as bright as a star and shine far and wide.


      “You want to kill me, then let us… die together!” As the giant cultivation planet smashed down, Wang Lin opened his arms. The three vortexes moved like crazy and the fire and thunder essences inside his body rushed out!


      This attack was beyond the 100 punches of life, more powerful than the God Slaying War Chariot. This was an attack using the essences Wang Lin had just comprehended to launch the most brilliant attack in his life, his last spell!


      The heavens and earth rumbled as the star fog collapsed and dissipated. The entire rank 5 region shattered and five giant spatial cracks appeared in the rank 6 region. They become an eternal separation line in the Cloud sea!


      Even in the rank 7 region, a spatial crack split it in half!


      This attack was infinitely close to a third step spell. It was enough to destroy any Nirvana Shatterer cultivator and Heaven’s Blight powerhouse. Even the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor would without a doubt die!


      Wang Lin could only use this attack once because it was used at the cost of collapsing the five essences he had just gained. By destroying his five essences this little cultivator was able to launch an attack comparable to that of a Nirvana Void cultivator!


      It was brilliant and amazing!


      There was no hesitation in Daoist Water’s eyes. His shock could lift the world, but he had to attack and kill Wang Lin. Even if it would result in an injury that would make him have to go into closed door cultivation for thousands of years. Even if he would have to destroy the 1.5 billion Water Dao disciples he had gathered, he still had to attack!


      If he retreated now, he would without a doubt die in the future. It would be better if he killed Wang Lin here and destroyed any potential issues!


      “Die!” Daoist Water’s eyes revealed monstrous killing intent as the large cultivation planet descended and touched the vortex containing five essences!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change that no one could have thought of occured!!!


      Before this battle, Wang Lin had combined with the All-Seer and used a Defying Ones bead to break the fog and see a hope of survival!


      That chance of survival was a jade that belonged to Liu Jinbiao!


      At this moment, Daoist Water’s cultivation planet was about to collide with Wang Lin’s essences vortex, and Wang Lin was about to explode his essences so they would both die together. The jade that had integrated with his origin soul that disappeared with the heaven Defying Bead and couldn’t be found by Daoist Water suddenly appeared!


      The jade shined brightly as it came out from Wang Lin’s body and floated before him. The moment the jade appeared, Daoist Water trembled violently and his eyes became filled with fear and panic. His face became pale without any trace of blood.


      Even the cultivation planet formed by his spell stopped in the air, and the 1.5 billion Water Dao disciples all trembled violently!


      An indescribable pressure came out of the jade like crazy and spread out among the stars!


      “This is… it’s Master!! This is Master’s aura, this is Master’s jade, and this is the Sealed Realm Jade!! This is the only thing Master brought with him from the Ancient Celestial Realm!” Ever since his master died, he had always been nervous. Now that he saw the jade, the fear he had for his master erupted!


      Just at this instant, the jade floating before Wang Lin released a golden light and a finger suddenly appeared. This finger shot out as a ray of golden light and pressed down mercilessly on the nail between Daoist Water’s eyebrows!


      Its speed was unimaginable. Daoist Water seemed to have forgotten to resist, as his fear for his master had filled his body.


      He didn’t dare to resist! He also had no time to resist. The finger landed on the seven-colored nail and it sunk in two more inches!


      The seven-colored nail that had already sunk in Daoist Water’s skull five inches had been completely embedded into Daoist Water’s head!
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      The moment the word “Senior” came out, three more rings lit up, making it a total of 43 rings. After 43 rings were lit, no more lit up, but they started to shine in sync.


      The attitude of each of the eight youths changed again. Their faces were filled with shock, then that changed to a near crazed level of respect. They went from one knee on the ground to two knees as they carefully stared at the transfer array. It has to be said that if 40 rings light up, that means the status of the person in the Corpse Sect is very high and if it’s above 40, then it is a Nascent Soul ancestor.


      With that knowledge, it made sense for the eight of them to have this reaction.


      Slowly, the two figures that appeared in the formation became more and more solid. One of them was about 20 years old. He looked very handsome, had an air of coolness, and was wearing black clothes that made him look even more upright.


      Behind him followed a strange, blue skinned person with countless strange symbols all over his body. The most eye catching part was the nine yellow talismans stuck to various parts of his body.


      The moment the two appeared, slivers of cold air spread out.


      Suddenly, one of the eight youths let out a surprised sound. Soon, all of them were shocked.


      This person was Wang Lin. The moment he appeared, he opened his mouth and spat out a green light. The flying sword circled around him, releasing a cold aura with the sword tip pointing at the eight people on the wood pillars.


      With a scan of his divine sense, Wang Lin relaxed a bit. All eight of the youths around him were only at the 15th layer of Qi Condensation. If he wanted to, he could kill them all in an instant.


      The strange person, Adai, also for some reason stopped looking around like he was when they were inside the tunnel. He stood behind Wang Lin and stared at the strange symbols on the wood pillars, seemingly lost in thought.


      The eight people on the wood pillars stood up. One of them had a strange expression on his face as he asked, “Senior, you are?”


      Wang Lin already planned out what he was going to say during the trip here. Currently, he was very calm as he coldly said, “I am Wang Lin. Please inform uncle-master Ye Zizai that I have something important to tell him.”


      The youth was startled. He looked at the other youth, then said, “Senior, I can’t help you with that. Let me take you to see the elder.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He walked out of the formation and Adai followed behind.


      The youth jumped off the wood pillar and the coffin followed behind him.


      “Senior, this way.” With that, the youth flew toward one of the tunnels.


      Without a word, Wang Lin followed the youth.


      Along the way, the youth secretly inspected Wang Lin. The more he saw, the more respectful he became. After all, strength was everything in the cultivation world; and with Wang Lin’s Foundation Establishment cultivation level, the youth naturally respected Wang Lin.


      Adai, who was behind Wang Lin, attracted most of the youth’s attention.


      Similarly, Wang Lin was also inspecting the youth, especially the coffin behind him. Waves of cold energy were emitted from the coffin and there was a layer blocking out his divine sense. However, as Wang Lin was a mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, he saw through it with a little effort.


      There was a corpse inside the coffin. The body was like dry wood and sleeping. The moment Wang Lin saw the corpse, the corpse woke up. Although its eyes were cloudy, it was filled with killing intent.


      The youth seemed to notice and smacked the coffin. The corpse closed its eyes and the youth smiled. “Senior, this corpse puppet was given to me by my master. Master got it from the outer world battleground. It is very sensitive to divine sense and is filled with killing intent. It took me a very long time to finally refine it.”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Your corpse puppet has early stage Foundation Establishment cultivation. Not bad.”


      The moment the youth heard those words, he was secretly shocked and his respect for Wang Lin deepened. It has to be said that the coffin has the ability to block out divine sense, yet Wang Lin was able to see through it instantly. Clearly, Wang Lin was no ordinary Foundation Establishment cultivator. Maybe even a late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator.


      Thinking of that, his attitude became even more respectful as he asked, “Senior, is this your corpse puppet?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded.


      The youth’s face was filled with curiosity as he looked at Adai before exclaiming, “Senior, how did you get your corpse puppet to be so intelligent? The only other corpse puppet as intelligent is ancestor Ze’s Flying Luo Sha.


      Wang Lin looked at the youth and didn’t answer.


      The youth kept looking at Adai, making him very nervous, until Adai couldn’t stand it anymore and started to yell at the youth.


      The youth was startled when he heard Adai speaking and asked, “Senior, your corpse puppet has already evolved to the point of speaking?”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. “This person really talks too much,” he thought.


      The youth didn’t seem to be aware of how annoying he was and kept talking even though Wang Lin didn’t answer.


      After less than a quarter of an hour of walking, the youth went from talking about Wang Lin’s corpse puppet to his fellow disciples, then his own master, the ancestor, and so on. Although Wang Lin was annoyed, he was able to learn a lot about the Corpse Sect.


      “The Zhao branch of the Corpse Sect is really amazing. People from the upper rank 4 and 5 countries to the lower rank 1 and 2 countries, they all pass through here as a transit point. For example, the Corpse Sect branches in rank 1 and 2 countries’ qualification test is held here.


      The tunnel became wider and wider as the youth kept talking.


      Wang Lin really couldn’t stand the youth’s chatter, so when he saw the exit of the tunnel, he immediately sped up and flew toward it.


      Inside the cave were five large stone pillars and on top of each pillar was a large ball of blue flame.


      On the top of the pillar in the middle sat an old man. He had a very ruddy complexion. His face was red and his hair moved without any wind. While he was cultivating, slivers of gas from the balls of fire entered his body, exitted his body, then entered the pillar.


      The cycle continued. It was very strange.


      The moment Wang Lin flew into the cave, the old man opened his eyes. His eyes glowed as he carefully examined Wang Lin with a cold gaze.


      Wang Lin checked with his divine sense and found that the old man was at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment.


      At that moment, the youth also quickly entered the cave and said to the old man, “Elder, this senior just arrived through the formation. 43 rings lit up when he arrived and he wants to see ancestor Ye.”


      After hearing this, the old man’s expression suddenly changed. He looked at Wang Lin with a strange expression and asked, “Fellow cultivator, who in the corpse sect opened the tunnel for you?”


      Wang Lin calmly answered, “Wu Yu.”


      Hearing that name, the old man’s expression changed. He stood up and said, “Ancestor Wu Yu, who disappeared for a few hundred years. What… what is your relationship with him?”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and said, “Disciple.”


      The old man sucked in a breath of cold air. Wu Yu’s status was extremely high within the corpse sect. If what Wang Lin said was true, then he couldn’t afford to offend this person. With that, he quickly smiled and said, “So it’s uncle-master returning. Junior’s name is Mu Rong. What is senior’s name?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “I’m Wang Lin. As for being called uncle-master, I don’t deserve it.”


      Mu Rong let out a laugh. He turned his head and looked at the youth. His expression went cold as he said, “You can go now. I’ll lead uncle-master Wang to ancestor Ye.”


      The youth quickly agreed. He turned around and muttered to himself before quickly leaving.


      After the youth left, Mu Rong invited Wang Lin onto the stone pillar and asked, “Brother Wang, why didn’t ancestor come back with you?”


      Wang Lin looked at the person and responded, “My master’s corpse puppet had some problems, so he is taking care of it.


      Mu Rong nodded and said, “Ancestor Wu Yu’s corpse puppet is almost as powerful as ancestor Ye’s. The more powerful a corpse puppet is, the harder they are to deal with; however, with his strength, it shouldn’t be too much of a problem.” He looked at Wang Lin, trying to figure out some secrets.


      Unfortunately, Wang Lin’s expression never changed the entire time. Mu Rong pondered a little and said, “Please wait here, brother Wang. I’ll contact ancestor Ye right away.” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and took out a piece of jade. He held the jade in his hand with a serious expression for a moment, then tossed it.


      The jade flashed a few times, then quickly flew into one of the tunnels.


      After doing that, Mu Rong looked at Adai behind Wang Lin. Just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin spoke as he looked at the blue flame on the pillars with a surprised expression. “Brother Mu, these Yin flames contain Yan energy as well. They don’t seem ordinary.”


      Mu Rong let out a laugh and said, “Brother Wang, this Blue Firelord flame was created by melting the cores of several Core Formation cultivators from the orthodox sects hundreds of years ago. After they were further refined by ancestor Ye, they became treasures of the corpse sect. They benefit our cultivation a lot and are especially beneficial to our corpse puppets.”


      Wang Lin stared at the blue flame. He waved his hand. A sliver of the blue flame floated to him. He observed the flame, then sent some of his Yin energy into the flame. Sizzling sounds came from the flame and it turned into a small blue ball floating in his hand.


      Mu Rong’s expression slightly changed to a smile. “Brother Wang, turning this gas into solid form isn’t easy without a lot of Yin energy. It seems ancestor Wu Yu really loves you.”


      The last sliver of doubt that Mu Rong had toward Wang Lin disappeared after Wang Lin displayed that move. He didn’t know that although Wang Lin’s Yin energy was similar to the Yin method the corpse sect practiced, they were very different.


      At that moment, the blue flame suddenly dimmed as more and more gas gathered from the blue flames. The gas formed into the figure of a person. The figure emitted a heavy pressure.


      Wang Lin’s pupils contracted. Under the pressure of the figure, he felt a sense of terror. Then, he looked at Mu Rong, who was already kneeling on the ground.


      A grim voice came from the figure. “You are junior apprentice brother Wu Yu’s disciple?”
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      Chapter 1280 - Three Essences!!


      This finger appeared too suddenly, without any warning. Daoist Water thought he had destroyed the other person’s avatar, and his mind was being affected by the madness from the seven-colored nail when it appeared!


      This finger appeared at a heavenly opportunity! There was no better time for it to appear; it was right when Daoist Water was defenseless!


      Daoist Water’s expression changed greatly and his speed of retreat reached a limit, but he still couldn’t dodge. The shadows that appeared before him attempted to dodge, but they suddenly collapsed!


      Rumbling sounds echoed across the world as the shadows were all destroyed by the finger. Finally, after destroying everything, the finger rushed out and pressed down on the seven-colored nail between Daoist Water’s eyebrows.


      An indescribably powerful force rushed out and Daoist Water screamed. The seven-colored nail mercilessly stabbed in. It broke through everything by force, three inches, four inches, five inches!


      This nail was only seven inches long, and now it was embedded five inches deep. Just two more inches and it would be completely inside, and at that time, Daoist Water would be seriously injured!


      Because this nail had pierced the spot between his eyebrows! It was a weak point for cultivators, unlike the shoulder, where Wang Lin was stabbed!


      At this moment of crisis, Daoist Water’s face turned pale and fear filled his eyes. He was well aware of how powerful the Seven-Colored God Void Nails were. When he saw his master being stabbed by 94 nails, that painful expression was something Daoist Water could never forget!


      “Master, save me!!!” Daoist Water retreated, but the finger followed to push the nail in even more. At the moment Daoist Water cried out, a powerful force came from within his body. This powerful force condensed on the back of Daoist Water’s right hand and turned into a charm!


      The moment the charm appeared, s a golden light lit up the dark space and spread out. The finger pressing down toward the Seven-Colored Nail was hit by the golden light and dissipated, releasing a hiss in the process.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm, back then you said this slave that had helped you a lot, so you gifted this slave a charm that would protect his life three times! When he betrayed you, you clearly had two chances to kill him, but you let him go, wasting two uses of the charm. In the end you died. Now tens of thousands of years have passed, and the third use of the charm is being used. You’re still going to protect the dao slave that betrayed you!


      “I admire your cultivation, but I disdain your ways! Your ideals are too inflexible!” The ancient voice let out a sigh and slowly dissipated.


      Daoist Water was soaked in sweat. At this moment, enduring the pain between his eyebrows, he felt a lingering sense of fear. He grinned and let out a roar at the sky.


      “Master, thank you. You still have to protect me after death, which makes me somewhat sorry about what happened, but you must die, you must die!” Daoist Water had been shrouded by the madness from the seven-colored nail, but he was suppressing it with his powerful cultivation. However, that madness had changed his personality. Otherwise, given his cultivation level and age, he wouldn’t speak like this.


      “ As long as it hasn’t drilled all the way through, once I kill this ant, I can enter closed door cultivation to force this nail out!” Daoist Water’s eyes lit up. He no longer hesitated and charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still open. He felt himself slowly walk toward death as watched everything that had happened. When he saw Daoist Water charge at him, there was no panic in his eyes. Instead, there was absolute calmness, as if all the madness from before had been released with his vitality!


      “Life and death, karmic cause and karmic effect, true and false. All of these are opposite existences. After life, there is still death. I have used a fist of life, but I can still explode all the death within me. Let us both die together!


      “I can collapse all my ancient god stars in exchange for one more attack at my peak!


      “I can destroy my star of law in exchange for endless origin energy and split the heavens!” Wang Lin seemed to become enlightened in something, and his eyes revealed a strange light. The death aura within him suddenly formed a vortex. This vortex could destroy the world, break yin and yang, and shatter reincarnation. Unexpectedly, there was a hint of essence coming from this vortex!


      This was essence! This was the most important thing to becoming a third step cultivator!


      Wang Lin was no stranger to essence, as he had obtained some before. However, he had obtained it from the Battle Scrolls. It wasn’t Wang Lin’s own essence, but an external force!


      At this moment of life and death, Wang Lin gained enlightenment in life and death. The moment his death aura erupted, he comprehended his own life and death essence!


      Even though this essence was very little, this meant that the door to the third step had opened a crack for him!


      This was like a bucket of cold water being poured on Daoist Water. The madness in his eyes dissipated greatly and was replaced with shock!


      “This child has the potential to become a third step cultivator! He actually comprehended his own essence. There are countless cultivators in this world, but third step cultivators are extremely rare. This child… This child could actually reach this point! If given enough time, I fear that he could become a third step cultivator in just 1,000 years!” Daoist Water’s expression become gloomy, but his determination to kill Wang Lin grew even stronger.


      “He must die!” Daoist Water charged at Wang Lin. He raised his right hand and the giant cultivation planet appeared before him. He was about to use the power of this cultivation planet to crush Wang Lin, who he thought of as an ant that had turned into a mortal that had turned into someone with the potential to become a third step cultivator!


      The death aura around Wang Lin rotated like crazy. The life and death essence inside was growing. Although it was slow, it was real. It seemed like it was going to break free from the death vortex and appear in this world!


      At this instant, the royal ancient god stars, including the just recovered sixth star, all shattered!


      Shattered stars!


      All six stars exploded. At this moment, an even larger vortex appeared outside the death aura vortex. This vortex was filled with unimaginable ancient god aura, and another essence came out of this vortex!


      This essence was born from reaching completion in the karma domain!


      The ancient god shattered stars were an action of karma. Without the stars shattering, how could there be power? Shatter and power were karma! In this moment of life or death, Wang Lin’s shattered stars allowed him to comprehend his second essence!


      Karma essence!


      “This… This…” Daoist Water’s expression changed greatly. Wang Lin’s life and death essence had already shocked him, but at this moment, a monstrous wave was set off in his heart!!


      “There was actually a second essence!! Just one essence is enough to become a third step cultivator, but having two essences is extremely rare. Only people like Sovereign, Qin Lin, and other amazing talents could enter dao with two essences and reach the third step! If this child can reach the third step, then the moment he enters, I will be no match!! My only choice will be to escape!” Daoist Water had only ever met two people with two essences, Sovereign and Qing Lin!


      These two people were all extremely powerful, so much so that Daoist Water could not compare to them. However, now he was looking at a third person with two essences. At this moment, he even had the thought of taking Wang Lin in as a disciple.


      However, the moment this idea arose, it was erased by him!


      “This child hates me to the bone, but his talent is extremely rare. Even in both the Inner and Outer Realms, such a talent is one of a kind in tens of thousands of years. This kind of person will die by my hand. This gives me more joy than the destruction of any amount of magical treasures!! Haha!! Such a gifted person will be killed by me!” The madness in Daoist Water’s eyes became even stronger as the cultivation planet closed in on Wang Lin!


      Just at this moment, the star of law between Wang Lin’s eyebrows suddenly collapsed!!


      The collapse of this star of law formed a third vortex that swept the world and surrounded Wang Lin. In this third vortex, there was actually… actually essence as well!!


      The true and false domain was contained inside his star of law. The moment this new law collapsed, the true and false domain reached completion!


      A true and false essence came from the vortex. This was Wang Lin’s third essence!


      Life and death was the first essence. Karma was the second. True and false was the third essence!


      Three essences suddenly rushed out from the three vortexes. However, they were still weak and needed a long time to grow. When they reached a certain point and became complete, Wang Lin would be able to enter dao with three essences and become a heaven-shaking third step cultivator!


      This scene caused Daoist Water’s attack to stop, and his eyes almost popped out!


      “Impossible!! Absolutely impossible!! Three essences, three essences, no one in this has entered dao with three essences! This child is heaven-defying. If he enters the third, even if he has just entered, I won’t even be able to escape from him!!!


      “Three essences! Sovereign and Qing Lin only have two essences. Even Master only had two and half, unable to completely realize the third one! How could his child have three essences? This kind of person is someone even the heavens will want to destroy. If he becomes a third step cultivator, even Void Tribulant cultivators will be no match! He could destroy the world and rule supreme!


      “Who the hell is he?! He can’t be an ordinary cultivator, but the reincarnation of some powerful cultivator. What kind of powerful cultivator would have the ability to reincarnate and cultivate three essences!?


      “Unless… Unless he is the reincarnation of a legendary, fourth step Heaven Trampling cultivator!!” Daoist Water was a third step cultivator but at this moment he was frightened by everything he saw!


      “Since I have provoked such an existence, I must kill him, or else there will be no place left for me!!!” Daoist Water’s face was pale as he clenched his teeth. His power as a third step cultivator erupted as he fused with the cultivation planet and smashed down on Wang Lin!


      “Even if you are the reincarnation of a fourth step Heaven Trampling cultivator, you will still die for me. For this old man to kill this kind of person, it was worth it!! Die, die, die!!”
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      The moment that loud voice spoke out, the sound transformed into violent wind that caused the balls of fire in the surroundings to dim. Loud sounds echoed in the cave, giving off the feeling of divine punishment.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Greeting, senior Ye.”


      The figure slowly became solid and turned into a 40 or so year old man. This person was very handsome. His eyes sparkled like the stars and his skin was as smooth as jade. He looked at Wang Lin with no emotion on his face and said, “Mu Rong, you can leave.”


      Mu Rong, who was kneeling on the ground, quickly stood up, charged toward one of the caves, and disappeared without a trace.


      Ye Zi waved his left hand and a curtain of light suddenly appeared and surrounded them. He sighed and said, with a sense of melancholy, “ Wang Lin, you are not a disciple of the Corpse Sect. There is no need to lie. My junior apprentice brother Wu Yu must have met with some trouble. Wang Lin, there is no 3rd person here, so tell me.”


      Wang Lin straightened his back. He had already thought about it on the way here. There was no way he would be able to lie to a Nascent Soul cultivator like Ye Zi, so he decided to tell the truth.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin recounted everything that happened in the ruins.


      Ye Zi silently listened and didn’t say a word. He sighed after Wang Lin finished speaking, then closed eyes his and thought, “What this Wang Lin said should be true. When brother Wu Yu left, he did say that his corpse puppet was about to advance and what Wang Lin said matches his personality. A corpse puppet rebelling. Alas, junior apprentice brother, how could the rebelling of a mid stage Nascent Soul corpse puppet be as easy to deal with as you stated? Even if I go, I can’t help you at all.”


      “Since you made Wang Lin deliver the message, you must have other ideas…” With that, Ye Zi spread out his divine sense and was shocked. The method this Wang Lin cultivated was very close to the corpse sect’s. He was filled with Yin energy. After pondering for a while, Ye Zi understood Wu Yu’s intention.


      This was Wu Yu’s way of sending a distress call while sending the corpse sect a disciple. After scanning Wang Lin, he looked at Adai. After he pondered for a bit, he completely understood Wu Yu’s intentions. Adai’s body was built for cultivating the corpse sect’s cultivation method.


      After Ye Zi withdrew his gaze, he slowly asked Wang Lin, “He is Adai, who accompanied my junior apprentice brother for all these years?”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Ye Zi took a deep breath and decisively said, “Wang Lin, I checked out your spiritual energy and it contains a lot of Yin property. If you were to cultivate here, you would have a much easier time. Wang Lin, are you willing to become a disciple of the corpse sect?”


      Wang Lin already guessed everything that could happen on the way here. Ye Zi’s recruitment was within his expectations, so he respectfully said, “Disciple is willing.”


      Ye Zi nodded again and said, “Fine. Since you had the luck of meeting my junior brother Wu Yu, then you might as well become his real disciple. From now on, you are the corpse sect’s second generation disciple.”


      With that, he pointed at Adai and said, “I’ll be taking Adai with me.” He saw Wang Lin’s uncertainty and said, “Don’t worry. He has such a deep relationship with my junior brother, I won’t dare to hurt him. I’m going to take him as my personal disciple.”


      With that, he waved his right hand and threw out a dark blue jade. Then, he grabbed Adai with his hand. Adai let out a scream as they disappeared into the caves.


      Wang Lin caught the jade. He scanned it with his divine sense and his expression became strange.


      There were only some simple techniques and not a trace of the corpse sect’s cultivation method. This must be because Ye Zi was worried, so Wang Lin didn’t mind.


      As he was checking out the jade, Mu Rong peaked out from one of the caves and walked out. After he found that Ye Zi had left, he flew to Wang Lin and was about to speak when he noticed the jade in his hand. He was shocked and quickly took a few steps back as he said, “Disciple Mu Rong greets ancestor.”


      Wang Lin was shooked and stared at the jade as he said, “Brother Mu, there is no need to be like this. Does the color of the jade mean anything?”


      Mu Rong looked a the jade in Wang Lin’s hand with envy as he bitterly smiled and took out a light blue jade and said, “Ancestor, you didn’t have a jade before, so we could talk to each other as if we were peers, but now that you have your jade, the corpse sect has strict rules regarding ranks, so how would I dare to call you brother Wang again…”


      “Look at the color of my jade. The jade is the only form of identification in the corpse sect. The first ancestor’s jade is green, ancestors’ jades are dark blue, elders’ jades are light blue, and all disciples’ jades are white.”


      Wang Lin put away his jade and was just about to speak when the balls of fires on the pillar suddenly flashed a few times, releasing green smoke.


      Mu Rong’s expression changed a bit. His hand formed a seal and he said, “Gather!”


      The green smoke quickly came toward Mu Rong and entered his forehead.


      Mu Rong closed his eyes. Shortly after, he reopened them and said, “Ancestor, first ancestor Ye Zi has arranged a room for you. I’ll take you there shortly.”


      Wang Lin was very surprised about the techniques of the corpse sect. Just like the technique that just now used smoke to transmit a message. He rubbed his chin and nodded.


      Mu Rong flew toward one of the caves. Wang Lin jumped and followed behind.


      The two moved quickly through the caves as Mu Rong talked to Wang Lin about the corpse sect. Along with the youth’s explanation, Wang Lin now had a certain understanding of the corpse sect.


      The corpse sect was one of the four demonic sects of Zhao. They had over one thousand disciples and they all lived underground. Each had their own cultivation room. Everyone other than the few disciples that would go out to purchase things while everyone else was cultivating in their rooms.


      Although, calling them a demonic sect wasn’t really fitting compared to the Tian Dao Sect’s demonic flame, He Huan Sect’s evil Yin, and Wu Feng Valley’s murderous aura. Though the corpse sect had corpse puppets, everyone there were really just cultivation maniacs.


      Every disciple cultivated like a madman and the reason for this was because of the cruel requirements the corpse sect had. If one doesn’t reach reach the 10th layer of Qi Condensation in 10 years, doesn’t reach Foundation Establishment in 30 years, or doesn’t reach Core Formation in 100 years, they will be refined into a corpse puppet.


      This cruel system was like a whip that caused all of the corpse sect disciples to cultivate like crazy.


      Every year there were several people that were refined into corpse puppets, and every time, all of the disciples watched the process.


      Similarly, every year, there were disciples that were sent out to find fitting mortals to replenish those lost disciples.


      It’s not that the disciples didn’t want to rebel, but all of the disciples that were accepted would have part of their soul removed and sealed into a jade. The jades were split into 4 ranks. The first ancestor’s green jade could control any disciple in the sect. The ancestor’s dark blue jade also had a similar effect, and then the elder’s light blue jade.


      Under layers of control, no one dared to rebel. Mu Rong also told Wang Lin that this corpse sect was only a branch of the real corpse sect. He once saw a messenger from a rank 5 country. Even that messenger’s slave was at least at the Nascent Soul cultivation level.


      The more Wang Lin heard, the more shocked he was. He wondered why when Ye Zi gave him the jade, Ye Zi didn’t seal part of his soul in it.


      The same question came from Ye Zi’s body after he returned to his own cave.


      “Why didn’t you seal part of his soul into the jade?” Asked a hoarse voice that sounded like two iron plates rubbing together.


      Ye Zi slapped his palm on Adai’s forehead and sealed his senses. Then, he turned around and sat cross legged on the black bed. He pointed at his forehead and his body shook as an illusionary figure appeared next to him.


      This figure was very blurry. One couldn’t clearly see what he looked like. He floated around Adai, observing him, then he reached out his hand toward Adai’s head.


      Ye Zi frowned. He waved his right hand and coughed out a mouthful of blue Yin fire. After the Yin fire appeared, it formed a wall that blocked the figure’s hand.


      Ye Zi coldly said, “Luo Sha, this person is my junior apprentice brother’s personal disciple. You can’t hurt him.”


      The figure let out a laugh. He floated in the air with his arms hugging his own shoulders and said, with a high pitched voice, “Ye Zizai, you and your junior apprentice brother are only furnaces for us. Your brother left early, before Lord Zi could awaken, and now he is calling you for help. He is really throwing himself into the net. Ye Zizai, since you already know his location, why aren’t you going to help Lord Zi devour Wu Yu?”


      Ye Zizai’s face was gloomy. He stared at the figure and sneered. “Before you completely devour me, don’t think I will listen to any order from you. As for Lord Zi, I won’t go to help him or my junior apprentice brother. Whether he could devour my junior apprentice brother, it’s all up to himself.”


      The figure let out a creepy laugh. He didn’t seem to mind and said, “If you don’t want to go, I won’t force you, but the next wave of bodies has been prepared by a rank 5 country. This time, there are 10 people. You must pick your furnace carefully. Remember, you are only an outer disciple of the corpse sect. Also, what are you going to do with this brat Adai?”


      Ye Zizai pondered for a while and secretly let out a sigh. 400 years ago, he entered the corpse sect and, thanks to his talent, he was able to reach the Nascent Soul stage in 400 years, but just at that moment, his corpse puppet gained a sense of self and started to devour his consciousness. This process was very slow and this allowed him to learn of some of the corpse sect’s secrets.
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      100 punches!


      There seemed to be no force in this world that could resist the 100 punches Wang Lin that had used his entire life to throw!


      These 100 punches contained Wang Lin’s endless vitality, his 2,000 years of cultivation, all of his origin energy, and all the power from that mysterious blood from the iron sword!


      This was a pinnacle of Wang Lin’s life. This was the strongest attack he had used with the intent to die. These 100 punches were Wang Lin. Like a moth going at the flame, these punches charged at Daoist Water!


      A moth flew at the flame to put it out! To use its own body to put out this ancient flame!


      Daoist Water’s eyes became serious and were filled with disbelief. He couldn’t believe what he was seeing. The ant before him had managed to use vitality to punch 100 times!


      These were no ordinary 100 punches, they were created by the essence of his entire being. It was brilliant! It gave Daoist Water a powerful sense of danger!


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he was using all his power to resist the seven-colored nail, there would’ve been no danger. After all, the power of the third step was difficult to imagine. However, right now these 100 punches shocked Daoist Water greatly!


      Thunderous rumbles turned into an endless storm that swept toward Daoist Water!


      Daoist Water’s eyes lit up as his hands formed a seal and he pointed forward. A giant vortex of water appeared before his chest. The moment it appeared, it shot out like a big mouth ready to devour!


      “The heavens and earth are infinite, Water Dao Devour Spell!” Daoist Water let out a roar as the huge vortex began to devour everything before it.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The endless rumbles almost caused the rank 6 region to collapse. There was no star fog left, as if a giant hole had appeared within the star fog!


      As the roar rumbled, Wang Lin’s entire body was covered in blood. His heart beat weakly before it suddenly shattered. There was almost no light in his eyes.


      The collapse from the 100 punches was strong enough to destroy everything. Even someone at the Heaven’s Blight stage would die! The shockwave spread out in all directions and swept across the Cloud Sea!


      As the shockwave spread out, all the star fog collapsed, all fierce beasts died, and even many wild continents collapsed. Even the rank 6 region suffered the same fate!


      It was as if a giant hole was opened in the Cloud Sea. Wind howled from the hole as if a terrifying demon was going to crawl out!


      Under this bombardment and shockwave, popping sounds echoed around Daoist Water. His hand continued to move and he quickly retreated. The water vortex was pushed back and immediately went back into his body.


      Daoist Water’s clothes exploded and turned into fragments. Even his hair was scattered. His face was pale and blood came out of the corner of his mouth!


      A third step cultivator was actually injured!


      “I underestimated him…” Since Daoist Water was injured, he could no longer suppress the seven-colored nail. The seven-colored nail shined brightly ahd roared once more as it drilled in three inches more, breaking his skull!


      Intense pain washed over him as Daoist Water coughed out blood. The blood turned into countless runes that turned into seals to seal the nail.


      “Good, good!! For an ant like you to injure me, even if it was when I was resisting the Seven-Colored God Void Nail, you have shocked the world and can laugh in the afterlife!” Daoist Water wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth, then monstrous killing intent filled his eyes. He took a step forward toward Wang Lin and raised his right hand. His right hand instantly covered the sky and descened on Wang Lin!


      “You can now die! Even if you are reborn, I’ll kill you! Carefree Reincarnation Dao! This old man will kill you in 100 reincarnation cycles. I want to see how you will be reborn!”


      Daoist Water’s voice was like a cold wind. As he waved his right hand, he seemed to extract all the reincarnation law in the world and formed his own reincarnation cycle. A giant wheel appeared as his hand moved. There was a howl as it smashed down on Wang Lin.


      Once Wang Lin was hit by this, he would be destroyed 100 times, and there would be no chance for survival!


      Just at this instant, a gust of wind tore through everything in this collapsed battleground.


      “Slave Daoist Water, if you kill him, I’ll kill you!” An ancient voice came from the void and echoed in this battlefield. Water Daoist’s body suddenly stopped!


      He suddenly looked around at the void and his expression became gloomy.


      “Old fellow, you want to stop me? You were sealed by the Ancient Celestial Realm into a stone. They trapped you for 100,000 years to refine you into a magic treasure. Right now you are borrowing the power of the outside star system from the mosquito beasts to survive, yet you want to interfere? You want to stop me? What qualification do you have to stop me?” Daoist Water let out a cold snort. He no longer hesitated and his right hand slammed down on Wang Lin.


      However, just at this instant, the the wind turned into a giant hand that reached for the reincarnation cycle that had appeared!


      “Junior slave, back then, you were only a slave before the Lord of the Sealed Realm and had to be respectful toward his old man. Now you have entered the third step but have become extremely arrogant. Even the evil ancient celestials couldn’t kill me; they could only seal me for 100,000 years to refine me. You’re a mere slave, a frog at the bottom of the well!”


      The ancient voice was calm as the wind hand grabbed the wheel and suddenly pulled. A sharp howl suddenly echoed.


      Daoist Water’s expression changed and his hands formed a seal. Then he pointed and shouted “Stop spell!”


      The moment he roared, the hand formed by wind stopped for a moment. It was just for a moment, then popping sounds echoed and it broke free. It grabbed the wheel and mercilessly squeezed.


      The wheel collapsed and dissipated.


      Daoist Water’s pupils shrank violently and he exclaimed, “It’s impossible. You have clearly been sealed! How can you resist my Stop spell!? I know you absorbed the source origin from the outer star system. You… You can absorb power from the outer star system!!”


      “You have some insight!” The ancient voice let out a cold snort as the hand formed by the wind reached for Daoist Water.


      Daoist Water let out a scream as his hands formed a seal and pointed at his chest. His cultivation suddenly exploded and a giant cultivation planet appeared behind him!


      This cultivation planet contained dense origin energy and gave off powerful vitality. There was enough vitality to match a rank 5 ancient god!


      Endless mutters come from the cultivation planet. The mutters turned into a strange energy that entered Daoist Water’s body. His eyes lit up and he roared, “2 billion yin and yang disciples, roar, roar, roar!”


      Daoist Water pointed at the sky and then quickly pointed threes times at the wind arm that was reaching towards him! Every time he pointed, the giant cultivation planet behind him would tremble. The shadow of a cultivation planet would appear and fly toward the arm, charging at Daoist Water.


      When the finger pointed three times, three large cultivation planet shadows shot at the wind hand. A shocking pressure descended in this void!


      “Just like your original body, these two billion yin and yang disciples are neither male nor female waste!” The ancient voice sneered. The wind arm didn’t stop and charged forward.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble! Three loud bangs echoed.


      The three cultivation planet shadows exploded into a destructive aura that rushed at the wind hand. The hand formed a seal that was also made of wind and collided with the destructive force from the three cultivation planet shadows.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. The hand didn’t dissipate, but it was heavily damaged. It rushed toward Daoist Water and pressed down between his eyebrows!


      “Old fellow, you’re meddling. Your original body can’t come, and this is a mere avatar. Die for me, die, die!” It was as if something had touched Daoist Water’s weak spot. He revealed a hideous expression and his right hand reached out. He pulled the giant cultivation planet and mercilessly threw it!


      “This old man has gathered 2 billion Water Dao disciples to worship for tens of thousands of years to create Joss Flames for me. Today I’ll destroy 500 million Water Dao disciples to form Joss Flames and kill your avatar. Then I’ll go to the Wind Celestial Realm and kill your real body!” Daoist Water let out a roar as the giant cultivation planet was smashed down by him and collided with the damaged hand.


      A loud rumble echoed. The moment the cultivation planet smashed down, a powerful force appeared. This was an energy unique to third step cultivators. It was created from the collapse of 500 million Water Dao disciples. The damaged arm immediately collapsed.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The ancient voice let out a muffled groan as he was injured. The voice and the wind hand disappeared!


      “Old fellow, you coming to stop me means that this ant is important, which makes me want to kill him even more! Now that your avatar has died to the Joss Flame of my Water Dao disciples, who can stop me?” Daoist Water’s expression was extremely hideous. The seven-colored nail was rotating between his eyebrows but couldn’t penetrate more than three inches. However, the part that entered his skull had begun to melt, causing a hint of madness in Daoist Water!


      Daoist Water suddenly turned around and charged at Wang Lin. His fingers opened up and he closed in with killing intent!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occured! A finger made of wind suddenly appeared between Daoist Water’s eyebrows and pressed down on the seven-colored nail!


      Daoist Water’s expression changed greatly and he stopped. Countless shadows appeared before him to block it, and he quickly retreated!


      “You’re still not dead!!!”
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      The strange man’s face suddenly changed. He removed the nine talismans from his body, then jumped up to where Wang Lin was. He ripped apart the red sphere without any hesitation and grabbed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin woke up the moment those two arrived. He noticed the panic in the strange man’s face and allowed himself to be dragged down from the statue.


      The moment the two landed, the strange man made a seal and put his hand on the statue. A black portal appeared and the strange man dragged Wang Lin into it.


      At the same time, the eight pillars of light disappeared and the statue started to slowly sink back into the ground.


      At that moment, the young man’s body solidified. His body looked like a mummy’s and his expression was cold. The zombie emitting an awful stench was standing next to him.


      The young man stared at the slowly sinking statue. He spread out his divine sense over the whole area, then his gaze returned to the statue.


      As for Wang Lin, the moment he was dragged into the statue by the strange person, he spread out his divine sense and revealed a surprised expression.


      The space inside the statue wasn’t very large. There were white crystals floating around and there was a black, stone person sitting in the center.


      The stone person’s appearance was exactly the same as the statue’s outside. There were slivers of purple lines connection the stone person to the statue.


      Soon, a light curtain appeared in the space. The light fluctuated a bit and displayed the scene from outside.


      Through the light curtain, Wang Lin could see what was going on outside. He then looked at the strange person and and immediately noticed the great amount of hatred in his eyes.


      The young man stood outside the statue. He stared at the statue and slowly said, “Master, 100 years passed by so quickly. This time, you won’t be able to run away!”


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath. He turned around and stared at the strange man. He asked, “You are his master?”


      The strange man blankly stared at Wang Lin. Just at that moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he spat out a green light. The green light flashed across the space and mercilessly lunged toward the stone person sitting in the air.


      A ray of purple light appeared to block the sword, but the sword teleported past the purple light and stabbed the stone peron.


      A violent roar echoed throughout the space as a ball of light escaped from the stone person. Wang Lin waved his hand and the sword turned around and shot toward the ball of light.


      The strange man finally reacted and his eyes were filled with anxiousness. He stared at Wang Lin with anger hidden in his eyes as he pointed at the sword and shouted a few times.


      Wang Lin was stunned. Just at that moment, a very hoarse voice came out from the ball of light.


      “Little friend, please don’t be impulsive. I don’t mean any harm. I am the master of the person outside…” At the same time, countless rays of light gathered from all directions at the ball of light. Slowly, the ball of light turned into a small person 1 foot tall.


      This little person looked very weak. His face was pale and he looked like a kid. The little person kept dodging the green sword while looking at Wang Lin with an ashen face.


      The strange person let out an angry roar and was about to block the flying sword.


      Wang Lin backed up a few steps the moment the little person spoke. He waved his hand and the flying sword returned to his side. The flying sword circled around Wang Lin with the tip pointing at the little person.


      The strange person walked up to the little man. He shouted angrily at Wang Lin a few times, his eyes filled with disappointment.


      The little person bitterly laughed. His body floated up and landed on the shoulder of the strange person. He said, “Adai, don’t be rude to our guest.”


      The strange person’s expression suddenly eased, but he still cautiously looked at Wang Lin.


      The little person sighed. He looked at Wang Lin and warmly said, “Little friend, please don’t be rash, I…”


      Before he could finish speaking, the man outside said a strange word. The moment the strange word came out, the whole statue shook and stopped descending.


      The little person’s expression slightly changed. His hand formed a seal as he spat out purple gas. The moment the purple gas appeared, it entered the statue.


      The statue’s eyes shined a purple light and continued to descend.


      The young man let out a cold snort. He grabbed at the air and the statue shook again. It started to sink slower. At the same time, he sent out many seals, causing the statue to tremble, but the statue still stood.


      The small person inside the statue let out a relieved look, but he looked even more tired. He said to Wang Lin, “This statue can last half an hour under the attack of Amu, more than enough time for me to tell you the story behind all of this.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he stared at the little person.


      The little person sighed and said, “My name is Wu Yu. Has little friend ever heard of the Corpse Sect?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal with the small sword next to him as he shook his head.


      Wu Yu bitterly smiled and said, “Little friend doesn’t need to be alert. I am only a Nascent Soul without a body. Coupled with countless uses of Nascent Energy throughout the years, I am no threat to you. It is your sword that almost killed me.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a little, he asked, “Who is that person outside? Are you his master?”


      Wu Yu’s eyes revealed a helpless expression. He answered, “He is my corpse puppet. Alas, I was one of ancestors of the corpse sect. The corpse sect had a rule stating that every disciple that joins must find a corpse to make their own corpse puppet.”


      “As our own cultivation level increased, the corpse puppet would grow as well.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he asked, “Your corpse puppet rebelled?”


      Wu Yu wrily smiled. He nodded and said, “That is right. Originally, with the technique used, the corpse puppet could never rebel. Unfortunately, I came to this place 300 years ago, hoping to use the Yin energy here to break past early stage Nascent Soul. Not only did I fail, but my corpse puppet took the opportunity to seriously injure me. During the shock of the injury, he was able to escape from my control.”


      At that moment, the statue started to tremble even harder. The little person revealed an anxious look and quickly continued, “I had to retreat to heal my injuries, so I didn’t chase after it. 100 years later, when my injuries got better, I found my corpse puppet. However, he had managed to gain his own consciousness and even had a lucky encounter, causing him to enter mid stage Nascent Soul before me.”


      “I didn’t stand a chance, so I gave up my body and escaped with my Nascent Soul. My Nascent Soul took heavy injuries and has been hiding inside this statue ever since. I’m too afraid to go out. That zombie was my body from back then. It seems to have gained its own consciousness in these 100 years in this place.”


      Wang Lin coldly smiled and said, “What a bunch of nonsense. If that corpse puppet is really as you say, why didn’t it leave instead of continuing to look for you?”


      Wu Yu wrily smiled. He hesitated for a bit and said, “Forget it. Little friend, you don’t know, but this is related to the corpse sect’s secrets. Although this corpse puppet is out of my control, I have still refined it for hundreds of years. It is connected to my soul, so if it goes more than 100 kilometers away from me, it will die.


      “The only way to fix this problem is to swallow my Nascent Soul and seal it within him. Only by doing that would he truly escape my control.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “He never found you in these few hundred years?”


      Wu Yu touched the inner side of the statue and said, “When I was running away, I accidently entered this statue. This statue can hide my presence. Only with the help of the statue did I survive.”


      “Also, after the corpse puppet reached mid stage Nascent Soul, every time it came out, it would need to rest after a while. Every rest takes about 100 years. That is another reason why I haven’t been eaten yet.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly asked, “Oh? Then why haven’t you escaped during the 100 years he was sleeping?”


      “I have tried to escape countless times, but this jungle is surrounded by a vast fog. This fog is very harmful to the Nascent Soul. I can’t withstand touching it even a little. The corpse puppet can’t find me, but I didn’t expect my body to gain its own consciousness. With the connection between me and my body, it was able to find me.”


      “Also, Adai did things on his own and made the statue appear for you, which attracted them. Alas, this is my own fault. I can’t blame anyone else.” Wu Yu wrily smiled and continued:


      “Little friend, Adai has already told me about what happened between you and him. If it was 300 years ago, I would have tried to possess your body, but I have already wasted my chance on trying to posses Adai. Now, I won’t have another chance until I reach mid stage Nascent Soul.”


      Wang Lin didn’t believe a word of what this little person said, but his expression remained normal. He looked at the strange person and asked, “His name is Adai?”


      Wu Yu nodded and said, “Little friend, I found Adai in this statue. When I entered here, I found Adai sleeping and tried to take possession of this body. However, his body contains a very strange power. After using the majority of my Nascent Energy on his body, I was finally able to escape. Although I failed in possessing him, this allowed Adai to wake up and caused him to have the feeling that our lives are connected.”


      “From then on, I knew that there would probably be no chance for me to escape until Adai told me about you.”


      With that, a flash of excitement entered Wu Yu’s eyes.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but quietly stared at the little person, waiting for the rest.


      Wu Yu revealed a pleading expression and said, “I beg little friend here to please help me…”
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      The demonic red light surrounded Wang Lin’s entire body. This red light came from the blood that fused with his origin soul. With the power of this strange blood, Wang Lin was able to reform his body in an instant after collapsing.


      Not even Wang Lin had time think about this sudden development. He could clearly feel that the power from the blood was rapidly dissipating.


      It wouldn’t take long for the power of the blood to completely dissipate.


      However, Wang Lin no longer cared about all of this. Now that his body had reformed, a crazy idea filled his body. He looked at Daoist Water and charged out.


      As he charged out, his body rapidly changed and he changed into an ancient god that was thousands of feet tall! The six stars between his eyebrows rapidly rotated, and the star of law appeared a well. At a glance, he looked like a 7-star ancient god!


      A crazed aura came from his ancient god body. At this moment, it was as if Wang Lin had devoured countless Celestial Ascension Fruits!


      He couldn’t die, he must not die. He had to kill everything, kill everything before him no matter the cost!


      Roar!


      As Wang Lin roared, he was like a vicious spirit from ancient times. His right hand formed a fist and smashed down on Daoist Water. At the same time, a complex chant came from his mouth!


      The ancient god clan didn’t have many spells, but each one was extremely powerful and not something cultivators could understand. As Wang Lin’s words echoed, a powerful vitality force erupted from his body! In this world, nothing could match an ancient god’s vitality!


      “Ancient god spell, Life Exchange!”


      Wang Lin let out a roar and threw a punch. This punch was so earth-shattering that the void before him suddenly collapsed. With this punch, Wang Lin’s vitality dissipated rapidly, and the impact in that punch shot straight at Daoist Water.


      There was a thunderous bang and the entire rank 5 region was about to collapse. Wang Lin’s fist collided with Daoist Water’s right palm! Bang! Wang Lin coughed out blood and his body was thrown back, but he stopped himself after flying 10,000 feet. He revealed a mad expression and charged out once more.


      Daoist Water’s expression was unchanged, but his right felt slightly numb. He was using all his power to resist the seven-colored nail and had only split off a bit of power, but that palm was enough to destroy a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator.


      “To exchange life for power, this is only a temporary boost. I want to see how many punches you can throw!”


      As he spoke, Wang Lin had come again and thrown the second punch. As he threw the second punch, a portion of his vitality dissipated. His originally white hair was now grey and the stars between his eyebrows were dimmer.


      The second punch arrived! The moment it collided with Daoist Water’s palm, Wang Lin endured the injury in his body and revealed a bitter smile. Even though he was injured, he threw the third punch, fourth punch, fifth punch sixth punch.,.. In a flash, Wang Lin threw 10 punches!


      These 10 punches wasted too much vitality. When the 10 punches landed, the shockwaves spread and the entire rank 5 region collapsed!


      Countless spatial cracks appeared in the rank 5 region, and the cold wind swept the rank 5 region. Wang Lin’s hair fell, wrinkles appeared, and he suddenly became old.


      However, his eyes were still red and gave off a crazed battle intent!


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo as the punches continued to fly at Daoist Water. Daoist Water’s expression was still the same after the second punch, but after the sixth punch, he pulled his right hand back. He retreated a few steps and spat out fog.


      He used this fog to resist Wang Lin’s remaining punches!


      “Even if you have the body of an ancient god, you can’t withstand this kind of spell that expends life. To fight his old man with this kind of spell is laughable!” Daoist Water sneered. He had been able to hold off the seven-colored nail between his brows. No matter how hard it drilled, it couldn’t break into his skull, but that heart-wrenching pain was still present.


      “The Sovereign’s Seven-Colored God Void Nail is too strange. Fortunately, this child doesn’t know how to properly use it. However, it is best to prevent any sudden changes!” Daoist Water let out a roar as he erupted his full cultivation in an attempt to force the seven-colored nail out!


      A majority of Wang Lin’s vitality had dissipated from his body. He was like an old man who was near the end and gave off waves of death aura. The stars between his eyebrows were dim and wrinkles filled his body. It seemed like his body was aging rapidly.


      However, the fire in his eyes became even stronger. He let out a desolate roar and rushed out like a moth flying to a fire knowing he was going to die. How many knew that a moth flying toward a fire sometimes wasn’t a yearning for the fire, but the determination to put that fire out!


      As he rushed out, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and waved. Thunderous rumbles replaced all sounds in the world as he threw the 11th punch, 12th punch, 13th punch… Until the 19th punch suddenly erupted.


      Every single punch was the peak of Wang Lin’s cultivation, a powerful blow from an ancient god, all in exchange for his vitality!


      The thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Blood came out from Wang Lin’s orifices and he was on the brink of death. But those punches didn’t stop, and even Daoist Water was moved by this!


      As the rumbles echoed, Daoist Water’s fog resisted it all. Not only did it not collapse, it was about to devour Wang Lin.


      “Unfortunate. If you can last for more than 100 punches, you might be able to injure me while I’m resisting the seven-colored nail. However, 19 punches is your limit, and all the vitality in your body has collapsed. Without even me killing you, you would die in just a moment!”


      Daoist Water’s indifferent voice spread out, but Wang Lin could not hear it anymore. His ears were filled with blood and he couldn’t hear much.


      He was very tired and death aura had filled his body. A sense of the end filled his heart, seeming to want to take him far away. Away from this cruel cultivation world, from all this pain.


      Even the red light in his eyes dimmed, and they were without light.


      However, just as the fog pushed Wang Lin, he suddenly raised his head and his dimmed eyes shined brightly!


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!! I understand! This battle isn’t a battle intent, but the determination to resist even knowing death is coming!” Wang Lin revealed a miserable smile as he took a step forward and threw another punch!


      20th punch!


      After that punch, black blood leaked out of the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth and he began to laugh. This laugh was filled with the pride of an indomitable spirit that ruled above all living things!


      “I, Wang Lin, began cultivating at 16 years gold!” The 21st punch flew out! The fog didn’t stop and charged at Wang Lin.


      “I entered the Heng Yu Sect… Killed Teng Li!” The 22nd punch flew out, and the fog suddenly stopped.


      “I escaped to the Sea of Devils and formed my golden core!” The 23rd punch! The fog shrank and let out a sharp roar.


      “Reached the Nascent Soul stage, wiped out the Teng family, shocked planet Suzaku, became the All-Seer’s disciple!” Wang Lin continued to walk forward as he seemed to mutter to himself while laughing. This punch bombarded like crazy. The 24th, 25th, and 26th punches! The fog burst open and was forced back 30 feet!


      “Yin and Yang stages, three realms of Nirvana! I faced a lifetime of crisis, never yielded, and killed countless people!” The 27th, 28th, 29th, and 30th punches! The fog retreated as it roared even more violently. It was frightened and retreated in panic.


      “I have killed countless people since then. It took more than 2,000 years of cultivation to reach where I am now!” The 31st punch… 39th punch!


      “I battled the heavens, battle the earth, and today, I battled a third step cultivator! So what if I die!?” The 40th, 41st, 42nd… 53rd punch!


      “The only regret is that I can’t resurrect my love, since I’ll die with her. But so what!?” The 54th, 55th, 56th, 64th punches! The fog that was knocked back dissipated into the void.


      “Even if I give up all my vitality, so what!?” The 65th, 66th, 67th… 75th punch!


      Blood spewed out from all over his body. He was now covered in blood. His body rapidly shrank and he began to rapidly age. Stiffness filled his body, making his internal organs decay, and his vitality was all gone!


      In truth, at the 23rd punch, his vitality was used up. The remaining punches all came from the power from the blood that had fused with his origin soul!


      “I walked through the world standing upright. If I die in battle, so what!?” Wang Lin’s voice was hoarse, as if even his voice contained the taste of blood. It could shock the mind of anyone who heard it!


      The 76th, 77th, 78th… 84th punch!


      “My vitality ran out and I’m about to die, but the punches from this spell aren’t over. Flowing Time, reverse time 5,000 years! Give me 5,000 years of vitality!” Wang Lin looked up and smiled. After 84 punches, he continued to walk forward like a battle celestial walking forward with the determination to die!


      There was nothing before him that could stop him!


      There was a rare sign of seriousness in Daoist Water’s eyes. For the first time, he felt like the experience this person had was not simple!


      As Wang Lin spoke, the collapsed void around him turned into a sea, then a giant, stone door appeared. A desolate aura spread out and shrouded Wang Lin!


      The 85th, 86th, 87th…. 100th punch!!


      In this short period of time, Wang Lin had consumed all the power of the blood, all the vitality in his body, and used Flowing Time to gain 5,000 more years of vitality to complete the shocking 100 punches!


      This was Wang Lin’s strongest 100 punches, this was his entire… life!
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      Wu Yu revealed a pleading expression and quickly said, “I can’t leave this place, but I would like to ask you to go to the corpse sect and ask my senior apprentice brother, Ye Zi, to come and save me.”


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change. “Do you have a way for me to leave without being noticed by the corpse puppet?” he asked.


      Wu Yu quickly nodded and sincerely said, “I can use the last of my Nascent Energy to open up a transfer array that will take you directly to the corpse sect.”


      Wang Lin stared at Wu Yu. He faintly smiled and said, “If you can open up the transfer array, why don’t you go back through it?”


      Wu Yu sighed and said, “The corpse puppet can’t go more than 100 kilometers away from me, and I can’t go 100 kilometers away from him. If the corpse puppet leaves the 100 kilometer range, it would immediately die. If I still had my body, my soul would take a heavy injury, but now I am just a Nascent Soul. I really don’t want to die with the corpse puppet.”


      The frequency at which the statue was trembling was increasing. Wu Yu saw that Wang Lin’s expression still hadn’t changed. He clenched his jaw and said, “I, Wu Yu, swear on my Nascent Soul that I mean you no harm, so please help me, little friend. I can even gift Adai to you. The nine talismans were already on his body when I found him and they contain unimaginable power.”


      “In addition, I can feel that your spiritual energy contains Yin properties. I also use the Yin method of cultivation. I assume you came here to use the Yin energy for cultivation. The Yin energy here is the Underworld type of Yin energy. If you go to the corpse sect, there is a cultivation spot that has Earth Type Yin energy.”


      Wang Lin narrowed his eyes and said, “If the corpse sect has a location with Earth type Yin energy, why did you come here to make your breakthrough?”


      Wu Yu gave Wang Lin a deep glance. This youth was very careful. No matter how much he tried to convince him, Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s question, he wryly smiled and said, “Little friend, I have already sworn upon my Nascent Soul. This corpse puppet is not the same as a living being. Every time it is about to make a breakthrough, it must absorb Underworld type Yin energy, so I brought it here.”


      Just at that moment, the statue shook violently and cracks appeared all over its body. A series of crackling sounds could be heard as the cracks became larger and the statue seemed to be about to collapse. Wu Yu’s expression suddenly became very anxious and said, “Little friend, if you want to cultivate your Yin technique at the corpse sect, you can pretend to be my disciple. I’ll teleport you directly to the corpse sect and they won’t suspect a thing. Little friend, consider it yourself.”


      The moment he finished speaking, the statue suddenly shook violently. The cracks now covered the entire statue and some parts even started to fall off.


      Wang Lin’s mind spun. He knew that if he didn’t leave, his life would be in danger when that corpse puppet broke in. He instantly knew that the corpse puppet was a cold hearted killer.


      Thinking about that, he nodded toward Wu Yu without a word.


      Wu Yu took a deep breath. Both of his hands constantly formed seals as a pentagonal ring slowly appeared before him.


      This ring of light emitted a rainbow color and a small suction force could be felt.


      At that moment, the statue broke with a bang and a cold voice came in. “Master, I want to see where you will run to now.”


      Wu Yu reveal a horrified expression. Without waiting for the transfer array to completely open, he shouted, “Little friend, go quickly! Whether I survive or not is all in your hands!” With that, he flew into the stone person floating in the air.


      At the same time, Wang Lin charged toward the transfer array. The transfer array was unstable and seemed like it might collapse.


      The strange person hesitated for a bit and followed Wang Lin into the transfer array.


      Just at that moment, the statue completely collapsed. The young man came in with a mocking smile. However, the moment he saw the transfer array, his expression drastically changed.


      As for Wang Lin, after he entered the transfer array, he found himself inside a tunnel. He could feel his body being stretched and there were countless specks of lights flashing by like the stars in the sky.


      Wang Lin looked back saw. He saw Adai behind him, looking left and right. After Adai noticed that Wang Lin was looking at him, he shouted a few strange words toward Wang Lin. His eyes were no longer cautious of Wang Lin, but were filled with confusion.


      After an unknown amount of time, a light appeared at the end of the tunnel. The light became larger and larger until it covered most of the tunnel. Wang Lin and Adai felt a suction force from the light and were sucked in.


      The Corpse Sect was a demonic sect in Zhao. Although they were weaker than the number one Sky Demon Sect, the Corpse Sect was much more mysterious. It could be said that the Corpse Sect was the number 1 most mysterious sect in Zhao.


      How many disciples the sect had, where the sect was located, how many Nascent Soul cultivators the sect had, and such information were all unknown to the outside world.


      There were even rumors that the Corpse Sect had already been completely wiped out.


      In short, this was a very low profile sect, but this kind of low profile was something the world could never forget about.


      The only thing people knew about the Corpse Sect was their cultivation method.


      The disciples of the Corpse sect only had one chance to refine a corpse. Once they refine one, they will never refine another.


      This was a very miraculous technique.


      For the Corpse Sect’s disciples, besides their own cultivation, the cultivation of their corpse puppet was also important. The reason this technique was so miraculous was that 500 years ago, a Foundation Establishment disciple had a Nascent Soul corpse puppet.


      Although this disciple ended up mysteriously disappearing, his appearance caused a stir in Zhao, especially among the lower level cultivators who now dreamed of joining the Corpse Sect.


      But no matter how many people tried to find it, the Corpse Sect was like a floating cloud that no one could find.


      In a location in the far west side of Zhao was an area surrounded by Yin energy all year round. Even cultivators didn’t come here often.


      Because aside from the fact that this area was shrouded with Yin energy, there was also the Nine Earth energy that not even Nascent Soul cultivators were willing to touch. Anyone below the Nascent Soul stage would be injured from touching it.


      Supposedly, areas with this many restrictions should be hiding some sort of big treasure. This was the idea in many cultivators’ heads. Finally, a few of the demonic sects got together with their experts and broke the restrictions to search the area.


      But what surprised everyone was that there was nothing there at all. Some of the people expanded their search to the underground and still found nothing.


      This treasure hunt turned into a joke. They were mocked by the orthodox sects.


      Gradually, due to the fact that this place had many restrictions and no treasure, it was forgotten by everyone.


      At the center of the plain was an area covered by fog.


      Inside the fog was a marsh that took up most of the area, and under the marsh was a giant cave. There were numerous tunnels connecting the giant cave to smaller caves and tunnels from those caves to others. The entire underground area was covered with big and small caves connected to each other.


      This was where the most mysterious demonic sect of Zhao, the Corpse Sect, was located.


      The largest cave in the center was the size of several of the Heng Yue Sect’s main hall. Inside were eight pillars of purple wood, forming a formation. There were endless waves of purple energy emitting from the wood pillars.


      There were countless strange symbols and patterns carved into the eight wood pillars. There were also strings of light connecting them. If one looked at them from above, they could see that those lights formed a total of 49 rings of light.


      Sitting on the eight wood pillars were eight young men. A coffin floated behind each one of them.


      Five of the rings lit up and a youth wearing blue and a coffin appeared in the cave.


      One of the eight youths on the pillars opened his eyes and looked at the person who had just arrived. He spoke with no emotion in his voice at all, “Where did you came from?”


      The blue robed youth quickly bowed and said, “Rank 2 cultivation country Lu Corpse Sect branch. I, Lin Yi, am here to participate in the promotion exam.


      The youth coldly glanced at the person and said, “The 18th cave to the right, go.”


      The blue robed youth respectfully clasped his hands and exited the formation. Afterward, he calculated for a bit and entered a cave.


      The youth on the pillar slightly nodded. He no longer minded the blue robed youth and closed his eyes.


      Within the next several hours, more people came out of the transfer array. The strongest person to come caused 13 rings to light up. The moment the 13 rings lit up, two of the eight youths opened their eyes.


      Time slowly passed. The rings in the formation lit up again. This time, it was six rings.


      A youth on a wood pillar opened his eyes. Just at that moment, there was a sudden flash of light and seven more rings lit up.


      “What is this?” At that moment, another youth opened his eyes. The two looked at each other, then carefully looked at the formation.


      Shortly after, the formation flashed again and the amount of rings to light up increased from 13 to 28.


      “It seems there is a senior coming here.” Two more youths opened their eyes. There was a hint of respect in the four youths’ cold gazes as they stared at the formation.


      The moment that was said, there was a rumbling sound coming from the formation as the number of rings of light that were lit up increased from 28 one by one.


      The remaining four youths opened their eyes with shocked expressions. When 40 rings lit up, the eight of them stood up, kneeled down on one knee, and formed a strange sign as they said, “Welcome senior…”
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      In this battle, Wang Lin had shocked Daoist Water many times. Now Daoist Water saw the strange meteorite that had charged into the Ancient Star System countless years ago and was refined by the Sovereign!


      This meteorite was composed of a unknown metal and was refined by the Sovereign for 10,000 years into 108 seven-colored nails! Named the Seven-Colored God Void Nails!


      Rumor has it that this unknown metal meteorite was extremely mysterious. The Sovereign wanted to use a time spell to see where it was from. When he was about to succeed, a mysterious force interrupted him and he was almost seriously injured.


      However, even so, because the Sovereign’s was so powerful, he was able to see a blurry past of the meteorite when he was interrupted!


      “The world was born and turned into the Ancient Star System. Then it was split in to into the inner and outer realms! However, in this vast universe, it seems the Ancient Star System wasn’t the only one! In the beginning of the world, the Ancient Star System wasn’t the only one created. This meteorite seems to have come from another star system that was equal to the Ancient Star System but is separated by an eternal gap!”


      This was something the Sovereign said after he saw through time, and he didn’t hide this matter but declared it to the world. Therefore, the Seven-Colored God Void Nails’ reputation sored. All the powerhouses knew of them!


      Daoist Water had personally witnessed the Sovereign use them against his master. Daoist Water wasn’t the main force in that battle, but when his master was studying the Heaven Defying Bead in closed door cultivation, the Sovereign used an extremely vicious treasure refined with the help of the Ancient Celestial Realm cultivators to injure his master!


      Then the three lords of the Ancient Star System and several Ancient Celestial Realm cultivators began a life and death battle against his master. What the Sovereign used were the 108 Seven-Colored God Void Nails!


      At this moment, when he saw the Seven-Colored God Void Nail, he was shocked and quickly retreated. He was well aware of the power of this nail. If an ordinary third step cultivator at the Nirvana Void stage had a nail pierce their body, they would suffer serious damage!


      These nails weren’t made to kill cultivators, but to specifically kill third step cultivators!


      This strangeness of the seven-colored nails was something not even the Sovereign had figured out. He only knew that the nails were strong against someone strong and weak against someone weak. The higher the cultivation level, the greater damage it would inflict!


      It was impossible to figure this strange aspect of the nails out without knowing the origin of the meteorite. Nirvana Shatterer cultivators could survive a hit from the nails, such as Sima, who had come up with a method of breaking free, or Wang Lin, who had a body powerful enough to force it out.


      However, it was extremely difficult for third step cultivators to force it out!


      After reaching the third step, there would be a strange change in the body. This change was an increase in power but also a bizarre change.


      However, this change was stopped by the seven-colored nail. The higher the cultivation level, the more difficult it was to break free from the seven-colored nail!


      This matter was very strange and couldn’t be explained.


      Daoist Water was first shocked by the large mosquito herd, then he met the woman in silver. The moment he saw her, he immediately recognized her. The shock caused his mind to enter a rare state of chaos!


      While his mind was a mess, he didn’t think a mere ant like Wang Lin could break free from his Stop spell and use the seven-colored nail!


      All of this caused Daoist Water’s expression to change greatly!


      The seven-colored nail swept through the strange space and rushed at Daoist Water’s divine sense. After it tore his divine sense to shreds, it charged out from the storage space and headed directly for the area between Daoist Water’s eyebrows.


      He was too close, so Daoist Water retreated like crazy, but the seven-colored nail was also fast. It appeared and released a roar as it broke through the the world, appearing between Daoist Water’s eyebrows in a flash!


      There was a thunderous bang as the seven-colored nail stabbed one inch into Daoist Water’s skull! It rotated like a drill as it attempted to enter his brain and destroy his dao!


      Daoist Water’s face was deathly pale as his hands formed a seal, attempting to resist the seven-colored nail. However, he had underestimated Wang Lin once more!


      He wanted to take out the woman from the coffin and touch Wang Lin’s bottom line! Li Muwan was Wang Lin’s bottom line!


      If Wang Lin was already crazy facing the life and death crisis, then when Daoist Water was going to take out Li Muwan, he became insane. This kind of insanity was no different from being stabbed by the seven-colored nail!


      This was no longer a fight for his life, but something even more important!


      Under this insanity, there was also the blood from the iron sword that had fused with Wang Lin’s origin soul. This was the blood of an 9-star ancient god and also the blood of the heavens. When it fused with Wang Lin’s origin soul, his body began to burn, his origin soul began to burn, and even his soul began to burn.


      It was as if there was an indescribable force erupting from his body. Popping sounds echoed as the Stop spell around him collapsed. Wang Lin charged out with a roar as his ancient god stars rotated and his star of law appeared as well!


      Holding the trident, Wang Lin charged straight at Daoist Water!


      His eyes were red and the red light extended several feet out from his eyes. Popping sounds came from his body like crazy. It was impossible to tell if it was his heartbeat or his bones colliding.


      Even Daoist Water felt shocked when he saw this! In particular, the monstrous red light coming from Wang Lin’s body made his pupils shrink. He took a step back and his speed suddenly increased while retreating.


      What he feared wasn’t Wang Lin’s spell, but the red light inside Wang Lin’s body!


      At this moment, all his power was being used to resist the seven-colored nail between his eyebrows, so he had no time to pay attention to Wang Lin. His eyes lit up, and the speed of his retreat could collapse the void!


      How could Wang Lin let him retreat? All his preparation, all his spells, and all his treasures were used to create this situation. If the enemy had time to resist the seven-colored nail and suppress it, he would without a doubt die!


      The moment Daoist Water retreated, Wang Lin charged out like crazy. The blood that he had devoured began to burn, and he was like a burning meteor. As he rushed, he threw the trident in his hand.


      His body trembled as he used all the power in his body on the trident. The trident turned into a vicious dragon that charged at Daoist Water.


      The seven-colored light between Daoist Water’s eyebrows shined brightly and was rotating rapidly to break into his skull. However, Daoist Water was using all his power as a third step cultivator to resist it. The dragon formed by the trident closed in, and as Daoist Water retreated, his eyes lit up.


      “Even with the Seven-Colored God Void Nail, it’s useless. Let me show you the gap between third step cultivators and ants like you!” There was indifference in Daoist Water’s eyes as he waved his right hand. A portion of his power gathered in his right hand.


      “I wanted to search your soul, but since you’re looking for death, this old man will fulfill your wish! Carefree extinction dao, extinguish everything before him!” Daoist Water’s right hand formed a seal and pushed forward.


      This palm caused a thunderous roar and a blast of air gathered from all directions within 10 million kilometers. White lines began to form. If one looked from far away, they would clearly see that a giant diamond shape was forming within the 10 million kilometer area!


      The moment the diamond shape appeared, there was a thunderous roar and the diamond rapidly contracted. As it contracted, the shockwave became even more powerful. It was as if the world inside the diamond was separated from the outside, forming an unimaginable pressure!


      Daoist Water wanted to use this method to squeeze Wang Lin to death!


      The diamond shape rapidly contracted and soon shrank from 10 million kilometers to 1 million, 100,000; 50,000; 30,000; 10,000! A destructive aura filled the area as the diamond shrank once more to 8,000; 5,000; 3,000; 1,000; 500... until it was only 1,000 feet wide!


      It instantly contracted from 10 million kilometers to 1,000 feet. This rapid contraction formed an earth-shattering pressure that could crush all existences in the world. At this moment, this powerful pressure crushed down on Wang Lin and the dragon formed by the trident!


      “Destroy, Extinguish, Collapse!” Daoist Water retreated as words came from his mouth!


      The moment he spoke, the diamond-shaped lines contracted like crazy toward Wang Lin. It gave off a flash that lit up the entire star field and wrapped around Wang Lin’s body!


      The power of 10 million kilometers of space condensed onto one person was the same as almost a dozen cultivation planets exploding.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars and shook the star system. At this moment, the rank 5, 6, 7, and even 8 regions could hear this thunderous rumble!


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly collapsed under this destructive force!


      His flesh and blood shattered; even his head exploded! The trident immediately shattered and let out a miserable groan. The soul of the trident died!


      Absolute power. The might of a third step cultivator that couldn’t be challenged was displayed by Daoist Water. From ancient times, no second step cultivator could overcome a third step cultivator. This was almost the same as the law of the heavens!


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s exploded body gave off a demonic red light. Time seemed to reverse as the light gathered, and, like he was being reborn, Wang Lin’s body reformed!


      Rebirth!


      “This… This is impossible!!” Daoist Water was stunned for a moment.
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      Teng Huayuan carefully walked through the jungle with his divine sense spread out. His face suddenly lit up with joy as he found Wang Lin. Just as he was about to teleport, a gust of eerie wind blew, followed by a somber voice.


      “Get the hell out of here!”


      Teng Huayuan’s expression suddenly changed. He quickly backed up a few steps without a thought and looked around.


      He only saw a dark fog flying in from the distance. The dark fog was surrounded by eerie winds. A withered hand extended from the dark fog and reached toward Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Huayuan scanned the fog with his divine sense and became frightened. This person’s cultivation level was mid stage Nascent Soul, causing him to back up again.


      The withered hand lightly waved. A giant hand appeared and tried to grab Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Huayuan wrily smiled. He turned around and ran without any hesitation, because a mid stage Nascent Soul cultivator was not something he could mess with. He knew that there was a powerful cultivator here, but he didn’t expect it to be a mid stage Nascent Soul one.


      Teng Huayuan disappeared in the blink of an eye. The hand let out a cold snort and disappeared as well.


      Teng Huayuan appeared in the sky outside the forest. His expression suddenly changed as a giant hand silently appeared behind him and mercilessly grabbed toward him.


      Teng Huayuan secretly complained. He quickly took out a beast skin. He pointed with his hand and the beast skin wrapped around him and moved him away, barely escaping the giant hand.


      Despite all of this, he was still hit by the fingers of the giant hand. He coughed out blood and his face became pale, but he quickly escaped without even looking back.


      A black fog appeared in the air. The fog slowly shrunk until it revealed a person. The person was completely dried up and looked like a bag of bones. He looked at the direction Teng Huayuan escaped toward. However, he didn’t chase, but returned to the forest.


      He calmly flew around back and forth in the jungle as if he was looking for something. Shortly after, he stopped above an open area. He stared at the ground without any emotion. He slammed the ground with his hand and with a bang, a large crack appeared in the ground.


      The moment the crack appeared, a scream came from the ground as a dark figure flew out, trying to escape. The withered man let out a cold snort and a cage surrounded the area. The dark figure hit the cage and bounced back. It no longer tried to run away, but kneeled down and started kowtowing.


      The withered man slowly said, “After not seeing it for 100 years, I didn’t expect master’s body to turn into a zombie and even form its own soul. You are still considered someone of my generation, so I can let you live, but you must use your connection to the master to help me find him.”


      The zombie quickly nodded as he stared with fear in his eyes at the withered man.


      The withered man waved his hand and the cage disappeared. He stared at the zombie and darkly said, “Come, take me to master. If you can help me find master’s Nascent Soul, then once I devour it and free myself, I’ll help you evolve into a demon.”


      The zombie was startled and revealed a joyous expression. It quickly nodded and ran off into the jungle.


      The man emotionlessly followed.


      At that moment, somewhere in the ruins where the sunshine didn’t reach, the blue skinned man looked toward Wang Lin’s direction with a lingering expression.


      As for Wang Lin, although he had absorbed a large amount of Yin energy, it was all only rank 6 or 7 good quality. With this quality, no matter much was absorbed, the change to his spiritual energy wasn’t much and it was no longer good enough for him to make more breakthroughs. He turned his gaze to deeper in the ruin. His target was over there!


      He decided to explore a bit and find where the highest quality Yin energy was.


      After all, the higher the quality, the higher the success rate of a breakthrough.


      At midnight of this day, Wang Lin’s hand formed the seal for the Yin energy detection technique as he walked through the ruins.


      After walking for a distance, the red light flashed rapidly and, with a pop, it split into two.


      The moment the red light turned into two, Wang Lin revealed a happy expression. He knew that this meant that the Yin energy had surpassed ordinary quality and had reached good quality.


      As he kept walking forward, the two red lights kept glowing as the rank increased.


      Good quality rank 2, rank 3 … until rank 5. Wang Lin stopped. Before him was a wide road with a ruined building on each side. It was clear that a long time ago, this was a very populated area.


      Wang Lin calculated the distance for a bit and realize that he hadn’t even traveled 1/1000th of the radius of the city, so he started to move faster.


      The red light released by the technique was very eye catching in the night. Wang Lin’s divine sense was spread out, constantly checking his surroundings.


      The quality of the Yin energy kept increasing. Good quality rank 6, 7, 8…


      The sun rose and fell. On the fourth day, Wang Lin had already entered the depths of the ruins. He guessed that his current position was the center of the city. If it was not the center, it wasn’t far from it.


      On the way here, he saw dozens of deep pits, meters wide, filled with rain water. There were also mysterious snakes that would jump out at Wang Lin with their poisonous fangs.


      In addition to this, the destruction in the ruins became even worse. On the path to his current location, there were no structures taller than 10 meters.


      Besides the overgrown grass area, there was a swamp. There were also some mysterious creatures living in the swamp. Once, Wang Lin was almost eaten by one of those creatures, making him even more alert of his surroundings.


      Despite going so deep into the ruins, the quality of the Yin energy still never reached Dense quality.


      On the night of the 5th day, he walked out of the swamp and before him was a large group of buildings. Although all of the buildings had collapsed, you could still see how populated this place must have been.


      The most eye catching spot was the thousand meter wide and hundred meter deep hole in the ground.


      This giant hole was very strange. Normally speaking, this hole should be filled with rain water, but there was no liquid inside it at all.


      Wang Lin took a closer look. Although it was night and there was dense Yin energy in the way, Wang Lin could still clearly see the beehive-like caves at the bottom of the giant hole.


      The moment Wang Lin reached the edge of the hole to inspect them, the red light in his hand suddenly reacted. The red light fused into one, then split into three, indicating that the Yin energy here had reached “Good” quality.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t rush in, but carefully walked around the hole. When he was on the opposite side, the three lights fused back into one and became two again.


      He understood that the reason the Yin energy reached Good quality was this giant hole.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin. After pondering for a while, he didn’t immediately jump in, but sat down and decided to wait for morning.


      Before long, it turned into day. The moment the Yin energy dissipated, Wang Lin jumped into the giant hole. The moment he landed, the small green flying sword came out, releasing a cold aura.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked into the sky. With how deep this hole was, it should’ve been filled with rainwater after all these years.


      Wang Lin’s eyes squinted and he focused his gaze on the countless beehive-like holes at the bottom of the giant hole.


      Although he didn’t know how deep the holes were, all of the water must have drained through them. He touched the holes and found that they were damp, reaffirming his previous thoughts.


      After carefully checking the surroundings and finding no danger, he sat down cross legged and waited for night to come.


      The sun set and night came. As the Yin energy flooded in, all of the beasts ran away, not willing to spend the night here.


      The light before Wang Lin became brighter and brighter as it turned from one to two, then from two to three.


      Normal quality rank four, six, eight, ten. Good quality rank three, six, ten and broke through to Dense quality.


      It was still not midnight yet and the quality of the Yin energy had already reached rank 1 Dense quality.


      Wang Lin exposed a happy expression. He spread out his divine sense and found that the reason the Yin energy quality was higher here had something to do with the holes in the ground.


      He could see slivers of Yin energy coming out of the holes and mix with the surrounding Yin energy.


      As time passed, the red light shone even brighter and reached rank 2 Dense quality. When midnight arrived, the Yin energy had reached rank 5 Dense quality.


      Wang Lin no longer hesitated and quickly started to cultivate.


      With more and more Yin energy gathered at his chest, he found one difference. The purity of the Yin energy was more than ten times higher than before.


      A change in quality could cause a change in quantity. This meant that one minute of gathering Yin energy now was like more than 10 minutes of gathering Yin energy before.


      Soon, the Yin energy at his chest started to form a swirl and spin. As the swirl spun faster and faster, the unexpected change that occurred last time happened again.


      The Yin energy within 100 feet of Wang Lin fluctuated and rushed toward him.


      As the swirl in his chest absorbed more Yin energy, it became larger. Soon, it reached last time’s size of 1000 feet in radius.


      The range kept increasing. 1200 feet, 1400 feet, 1500 feet…


      Within a 10 kilometer radius, the Yin energy moved as if it were being manipulated as it rushed toward Wang Lin and was devoured.


      As the Yin energy that swirled in his chest grew larger and larger, he started to feel like he was losing control. Knowing his limits, he controlled the Yin energy to start attempting the first breakthrough of his Qi Sea.


      The Yin energy swirl was like a spinning blade repeatedly stabbing at the Qi Sea to open it. Slowly, the Qi Sea showed signs of opening.


      The sign grew stronger and stronger. If you compared this breakthrough to trying to destroy a stone wall, then this wall was now filled with cracks and was ready to collapse.


      After one hour, the Qi Sea was no longer able to withstand it and collapsed with a bang.


      Large amounts of human potential exploded from the Qi Sea like a volcano. It quickly mixed with the Yin energy, forming a very powerful Yin force.


      Currently, the spiritual energy in his dantian became restless. It quickly moved toward the newly formed Yin force and started to devour it.


      Whenever a sliver of Yin force was formed, Wang Lin’s spiritual energy would devour it to strengthen itself. Gradually, as Wang Lin’s spiritual energy devoured all of the Yin force, his spiritual energy became even stronger.


      A nebula-like scene appeared in Wang Lin’s Qi Sea. Waves of blue spiritual energy spread out from the nebula.


      Wang Lin felt the very strange spiritual energy in his body. His eyes lit up as he lightly touched a strone next to him.


      In an instant, there was a flash of blue light and the stone was completely frozen, releasing Yin energy.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and quickly kicked the frozen stone. With a series of crackling sounds, the stone broke into many pieces.


      Wang Lin carefully checked and quickly sucked in a breath of cold air. Upon closer inspection, he found that the internal structure of the stone was constantly changing. This was no longer rock, but more of an ice crystal structure.


      In other words, with one touch of his spiritual power, he didn’t just freeze the stone, but completely changed its structure to ice.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that after a session of devouring the Yin energy, his spiritual energy had undergone a great change. Even if Situ Nan was awake right now, he wouldn’t be able to figure this out.


      In ancient cultivation times, besides the different ranks in cultivation level, there were also three ranks for spiritual energy, which were Ji, Dao, and Shi.


      The three realms weren’t ranked in any order, but advance in parallel. Once a realm had been entered, one couldn’t switch to another realm.


      The difficulty to enter the three realms wasn’t high, but it wasn’t easy either. It all depended on luck in the end.


      In ancient cultivation times, any knowledgeable cultivators would know not to choose the Ji Realm. While the offensive power of the Ji Realm was high, there were too many drawbacks. One of the most deadly drawbacks was that once one walked the path of Ji, one could only use Ji spiritual energy, which presented a huge issue in breaking through to the Spirit Severing stage from the Nascent Soul stage.


      Spirit Severing required one to integrate with the world and not walk an extreme path.


      However, even with those downsides, the Ji Realm also had a lot of benefits. It could be said that people of the same cultivation level couldn’t defend against Ji Realm at all.


      Although one had no chance of reaching the Spirit Severing stage, after reaching the peak of the Nascent Soul stage, one could become the number one of everyone below the Spirit Severing stage.


      More importantly, with the increase in cultivation, Ji Realm cultivators didn’t even need magic treasures because their Ji Realm spiritual power was already the most powerful type of spiritual energy.


      As for the Dao Realm, it was the dream of all cultivators. Once your spiritual energy entered the Dao Realm, then entering the Spirit Severing stage was very easy.


      Because of this, the Dao Realm was the most sought after Realm in the ancient cultivation world.


      As for the Shi Realm, if Ji Realm was death, then Shi Realm was life. It was not a realm people below Spirit Severing could comprehend, and even for Spirit Severing cultivators, it was something they could only wish to have.


      The three spiritual energy Realms were very difficult to grasp and with the destruction of the ancient cultivation world, the information about the three realms gradually disappeared.


      The cultivators nowadays don’t care about the type or quality of their spiritual energy. The only thing they pay any heed to is their cultivation level.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that because of all the Yin energy he devoured, his spiritual energy changed to the Ji Realm.


      The reason for all this was because of the Underworld Ascension Method. It was one of the few methods that could create Ji Realm spiritual energy.


      However, the Underworld Ascension Method Situ Nan gave Wang Lin wasn’t like the one from the ancient cultivation world. With the passage of time, parts of the methods were lost and it was their successors that reorganized the remaining information.


      As for Wang Lin’s spiritual energy entering the door to Ji Realm, the most important factor was the heaven defying bead.


      Wang Lin stared at his fingertips and his eyes lit up. Just at that moment, he raised his head and jumped out of the hole. He looked and saw the blue skinned man quickly closing in.
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      At this moment, in the Wind Celestial Realm, the endless wind continued to flow through the realm. This gave the whole realm a desolate feeling as the wind howled, and this sense of desolation was so strong that it wouldn’t dissipate at all.


      Herds of mosquito beasts moved with the wind. They were the only masters of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      In the deepest part of the Wind Celestial Realm, there were three floating continents, and one of them was dark red. The smell of blood lingered in the air as countless mosquito beasts floated in the sky, buzzing.


      There was a stone human statue on this dark red continent. At this moment, the stone person’s eyes began to move and opened, revealing his ancient eyes.


      A strange aura slowly spread out from this person, but, strangely, it didn’t attract the attention of the mosquito beasts. It was as if this stone person didn’t exist in their eyes.


      “How can that Daoist Water kill a piece I spent so much effort to place?” The eyes of the stone man shined and he let out a cold snort.


      “However, by borrowing his power, I can see if that child is really the reincarnation of that old man Sealed Realm Lord, or if the Heaven Defying Bead is really in this child’s hands!”


      The wind of the Celestial Realm became even stronger. A wisp of wind flew out from the Celestial Realm’s door and disappeared among the stars.


      The vortex between Daoist Water’s eyebrows devoured the three rays of light and then he closed his eyes for a moment to absorb them. When he opened his eyes, there were red, yellow, and blue lights rotating in them. It was a shocking scene.


      His Stop spell was very different from Wang Lin’s. At that moment, he stopped the world, and he was the only thing left. All the spells stopped in the air but, strangely enough, didn’t dissipate. It was as if without this white-haired boy’s will, they would just linger there for tens of thousands of years.


      The spear formed by Summon the Wind floated in the air motionlessly. Even the destructive wind surrounding it stopped.


      The ice crystal swords formed by Summon the Rain stopped in the air. They looked like icicles floating in the air.


      There were still the countless battle souls from Magic Arsenal, including Master Void and the All-Seer. They all just floated motionlessly.


      Some of the many illusory volcanoes that had appeared before were previously giving off black smoke and magma had begun to flow out of them. However, at this moment, the black smoke was still and the magma had stopped. Everything had stopped, including Wang Lin, who was stepping through the void above the black smoke.


      Wang Lin was still holding the trident tightly in his hand!


      “Six of Thunder Celestial Bai Fan’s Triple Celestial Spell. If this Li Zihao had learned learned them all, it might’ve been a bit difficult to kill him. Even if he had just learned Dark Moon, Clear Skies, this would’ve been a bit difficult. However, compared to Dark Moon, Clear Skies, these are all mere tricks!” Water Daoist shook his head and no longer paid attention to Wang Lin. Instead, he arrived next to the God Slaying War Chariot formed by the Thunder Beast.


      His gaze swept the God Slaying War Chariot and he let out a cold snort. He raised his right hand and smashed down, causing the war chariot to collapse. The Thunder Beast was destroyed while still frozen.


      “There are too many flaws with this treasure. Since I don’t need it, I’ll destroy it!” Daoist Water was extremely arrogant and had a rather eccentric personality. He liked to destroy things other people treasured, provided they were useless to him.


      As a third step cultivator at the early stage of Nirvana Void, Daoist Water was indeed qualified to do this!


      When the war chariot formed by the Thunder Beast collapsed, Wang Lin’s eyes filled with sorrow. The pain in his heart turned into a boundless invisible flame that burned inside his body. However, it was all trapped inside his body. The grief caused two lines of blood tears to flow from his eyes!


      The God Slaying War Chariot had accompanied him for a long time, but now it was destroyed.


      The cry in his heart set off like a storm as he stared at Daoist Water with a gloomy gaze.


      “If I, Wang Lin, don’t die from this calamity, I swear I’ll kill this person!! I must kill this person!! I’ll make him endure all kinds of torment before death. If I don’t fulfill this oath, then let me be destroyed on the heaven-defying path!”


      Daoist Water’s gaze swept past Wang Lin. His favorite thing to do was look at someone when their powerful treasures were destroyed. That look of anger made him feel powerful, it made him feel the dignity he had lost many years ago.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s gaze, Daoist Water felt even more pleased as he thought that Wang Lin was the owner of the Heaven Defying Bead and his master’s descendent.


      While walking forward, Daoist Water arrived next to the seven-colored God Slaying War Chariot. His eyes revealed a strange light as he waved his sleeve to take it away. However, there was a flash of light and the seven-colored butterfly appeared. The butterfly flapped its wings and dissipated into specks of light.


      When it dissipated, the seven-colored God Slaying Chariot became an ordinary object.


      “The treasure spirit would rather self-destruct than be taken by this old man…” Daoist Water’s eyes flashed cold as he raised his hand and smashed down. The God Slaying War Chariot with the treasure spirit was torn apart.


      “Now let me see if you have the Heaven Defying Bead!” Daoist Water let out a cold snort and turned around to look at Wang Lin. At this moment, it felt like the world was trembling and all the stars had dissipated. Wang Lin and Daoist Water were the only two people left. His gaze contained a powerful penetrating force when it landed directly on Wang Lin.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s body suddenly trembled. He felt like his body was being torn apart. Even his origin soul and soul felt like they were being pierced. All the secrets in his body were clearly revealed before this gaze.


      The intense pain caused the veins on Wang Lin’s face to bulge. His body strained and sweat fell down like rain. However, he couldn’t make a sound, as all of it was confined inside his body.


      Daoist Water swept Wang Lin’s body inch by inch. In particular, he carefully examined Wang Lin’s origin soul, and he gradually frowned.


      “Nothing’s there? Master said that the Heaven Defying Bead will merge with the origin soul, but his origin soul doesn’t have the Heaven Defying Bead… He isn’t Master’s reincarnation, nor does he have the Heaven Defying Bead… Did I get the wrong person?!” Daoist Water frowned as he arrived next to Wang Lin. He raised his hand and chopped down.


      A thunderous roar echoed and a spatial crack opened. It was Wang Lin’s storage space! Daoist Water used his shocking cultivation to easily open Wang Lin’s storage space. His divine sense swept inside.


      “If this storage space doesn’t have Heaven Defying Bead, I’ll search his soul!” There was a flash of coldness in Daoist Water’s eyes as he searched Wang Lin’s storage space.


      “There are many low rank things, but all of them are trash. Collapse!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed inside Wang Lin’s storage space. All treasures that were looked at by Daoist Water collapsed into ashes.


      As he swept through, his eyes narrowed when saw Xu Liguo inside Wang Lin’s storage space.


      “This is an interesting sword spirit! But it’s still trash!” Under his gaze, Xu Liguo’s body trembled, and he was about to us his flattery skills. However, before his could, the old man’s destructive will descended.


      Just as the will was about to destroy Xu Liguo, Daoist Water was suddenly shocked and moved toward Xu Liguo. He immediately locked on to what he saw, which was a boundless group of mosquito beasts. Although they were in another storage space, it was connected to this one, so Daoist Water was immediately able to see them.


      “This… This many giant mosquito beasts!!” Daoist Water was surprised, and his divine sense swept once more. This time he saw a coffin giving off a silver glow.


      There was a sleeping woman inside the coffin.


      “Not everything inside his storage space is trash. He even has the Lightning Celestial Emperor’s Heaven-Avoiding Coffin! This Heaven-Avoiding Coffin is a good treasure and is useful to me!” Daoist Water split a portion of his divine sense toward the coffin and was about to take it, along with the woman inside.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and his eyes revealed a never-before-seen madness. His bottom line wasn’t the Heaven Defying Bead, his ancient god body, or the secrets in his soul, but this coffin, the woman inside this coffin!!


      “Eh?” Water Daoist paused for a moment and noticed Wang Lin’s abnormality. There was a flash of mockery in his eyes.


      “You seem infatuated. This woman must be very important to you. I originally wanted to take this woman’s body out later, but now I’ll take her out in front of you. Rumor has it that a body not taken out from the Heaven Avoiding Coffin correctly will perish completely. Let’s see if this rumor is true!”


      Daoist Water’s divine sense moved and surrounded the coffin to open it. His divine sense split off into many parts, looking for the Heaven Defying Bead.


      Just as he was about to open the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin, one of his divine senses trembled as it saw the woman in silver inside the storage space.


      The moment his divine sense arrived, the woman in silver opened her eyes and her gaze collided with Daoist Water’s divine sense.


      “You… You… You are…” Even with Daoist Water’s mental fortitude and status as a third step cultivator, his expression unexpectedly changed. There was a hint of panic and his mind became a mess.


      While his mind was a mess, an indescribably powerful force erupted from Wang Lin’s body and his eyes became filled with monstrous killing intent. The moment Daoist Water was going to open the coffin, he devoured the blood he had refined from the iron sword that for some reason wasn’t discovered by Daoist Water!


      Borrowing this destructive aura, his body rumbled. With this explosion of power, his imprisoned body gained some mobility.


      “Seven-colored nail!!” Wang Lin let out a heaven-shaking roar. From an area in his storage space Daoist Water hadn’t searched yet came a seven-colored light. The seven-colored nail shot out toward Daoist Water’s divine sense.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and Daoist Water’s expression changed greatly. The seven-colored nail was too fast as it pierced through his divine sense and shot toward the area between his eyebrows!


      Daoist Water was very close to Wang Lin. The moment he saw the seven-colored nail, his pupils violently shrank.


      “Sovereign’s Seven-Colored God Void Nail!! You have this!!”
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      Wang Lin chuckled. He no longer felt much hostility toward this strange blue person. He felt like stretching his body, so he quickly dashed forward like a rabbit.


      The distance between the two quickly shortened. When the strange blue person saw Wang Lin charging toward him, his eyes locked onto Wang Lin, ready for battle. However, he let out a laugh when he noticed that Wang Lin wasn’t using the green sword. He stopped, completely forgetting the reason he came here in the first place, and prepared for battle. Without any hesitation, he ripped off a talisman that released a blue gas. He sucked the blue gas into his body and his aura suddenly became a lot stronger.


      His eyes revealed a serious expression as he spat out a few words in his strange language, as if he was trying to tell Wang Lin something.


      Wang Lin knew that the talismans on the blue man were very strange. Even after receiving a heavy injury from Wang Lin, with just one talisman, the blue man was able to completely recover. After that, Wang Lin became very curious about the talismans.


      Now, the strange man ripped off another yellow talisman and his strength suddenly doubled.


      Without a word, Wang Lin waved his hand. His spiritual energy cycled through his body and his aura suddenly changed as well.


      Slivers of blue energy hovered around him. A cold aura surrounded his body and an extremely cold expression appeared on his face.


      The strange man’s eyes lit up. He opened his mouth and spat out a word that Wang Lin could understand: “Strength!” With that, he formed a fist. His arm glowed and grew larger as he threw a punch at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed. The Yin spiritual energy inside his body came out and formed a fist that collided with the strange man’s fist in the air. In the moment of impact, the strange man entered a strange posture. He had one foot was on the ground while leaning toward the left and he started breathing in a strange pattern. Suddenly, a gust of wind swirled around with him as the center, blowing away all of the nearby rocks, creating a clean, open area around them.


      Wang Lin’s face turned red and he involuntarily backed up three steps as he stared at the strange man.


      The strange man’s heart was in even more of a shock than Wang Lin. He could clearly feel the strange Yin spiritual energy entering his body from Wang Lin’s fist. The cold energy spread out throughout his body with waves of extreme coldness.


      If it wasn’t for all of the strange symbols on his body, which helped him contain this cold energy, his whole body would have already been frozen solid.


      Looking at his right hand, which was completely frozen, he was horrified to find that all of the muscles and bones in his right arm had become ice. He looked at Wang Lin with his face pale and said another word Wang Lin could understand: “Ji?”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything. Because he didn’t know what Ji meant, he shook his head.


      The strange man was stunned. He ripped off another talisman, causing white and green colored gas to appear. After the gas disappeared, his right arm returned to normal, but Wang Lin could see that his arm was trembling.


      He looked at Wang Lin and let out a snort. He blabbed for a while before finally leaving. Wang Lin looked at the strange man until he was gone, then sat down to recall the battle.


      The energy in the strange man’s punch was very strange. It didn’t seem to be spiritual energy, but some other type of energy.


      “Strength?” He remembered the word the strange man shouted before throwing out that punch.


      Ignoring the strange punch the strange man threw, Wang Lin was very happy with the power of his Yin spiritual energy. He named this type of spiritual energy that could change the structure of things “Ji Yan spiritual energy.”


      “Ji?” This was what the strange man said after seeing his power.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “It is about time to leave. Once I reach the 5th layer of the Underworld Ascension Method, it will be time to leave.”


      “I must find more extreme Earth Yin locations, I must!” Wang Lin knew that he must find extreme Yin because in order to break through to higher layers of the Underworld Ascension Method, he would need higher quality Yin energy.


      Although the ruins had dense Yan energy, Wang Lin knew that the Yin energy here was only around rank 10 dense quality. It may be able to reach rank 1 extreme quality at most.


      It has to be said that among heaven, earth, mystery, and underworld Yin energies, the difference between mystery and underworld wasn’t big, but the difference between them and earth and heaven was enormous. Rank 1 good quality earth Yin energy was the same as rank 1 extreme quality mystery or underworld Yin energy.


      As for the heaven Yin energy that one could only wish for just rank 1 of, ordinary rank was as good as rank 1 extreme quality mystery and underworld energy.


      While he was pondering, he lifted his head and saw that the strange man was returning. After the strange man came back, he gestured to Wang Lin for a while. The strange man pointed at the surroundings, sucked in a deep breath, then vigorously shook his head.


      Then, he pointed at Wang Lin, then at himself, and made a bunch of gestures. Wang Lin gradually began to understand what this strange person wanted. It seemed the strange man wanted Wang Lin to follow him. Curious, Wang Lin nodded.


      The strange man moved very fast. He was very familiar with the surroundings and avoided all of the dangerous pits in the swamp.


      The strange man even entered a fissure in the ground and went into the tunnels underground. After a while, Wan Lin was shocked that they had traveled past the vast swamp area so quickly.


      Two days later, the two of them arrived at a deserted corner of the ruins. During these two days, the two of them had only stopped to rest once.


      After they arrived, Wang Lin noticed an intact tower nearby. At the top of that tower was a stone bead almost 2 meters wide.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This stone bead was almost exactly the same as the one in the ruins.


      The strange man didn’t stop and climbed to the top of the tower. He formed a few seals and touched the stone bead. A ray of light shot out from the stone bead toward the center of the ruin.


      From a distance, the pillar of light seemed endless.


      After doing all of that, the strange man jumped down. He waved his hand toward Wang Lin and the two of them left the place.


      Time passed. Wang Lin followed the strange strange man going from one bead to the next. In most places, the towers had already collapsed, but the stone beads were all in perfect condition.


      One by one, the stone beads were started and the lights all shot toward the center of the city.


      When the last stone bead, which was the first one Wang Lin saw, started, the entire city seemed to have changed.


      Along the way, Wang Lin secretly calculated that there were eight of these stone beads.


      The strange man looked into the sky and revealed an anxious look. The two of them rushed toward the center of the city without any rest. At dusk on the 4th day, the two arrived outside the center of the city.


      The eight pillars of light were gathered here. The strange man stopped and bowed. His eyes were filled with devotion as he let out song-like words.


      As his voice became more and more acute, the earth shook as a one hundred meter tall statue rose from the ground. The statue rose half way up before stopping.


      The statue was that of a man with long hair. The man looked quaint, his eye intellegent, and his hand held a hundred meter long spear as he looked into the distance. Around his body was a coiled dragon with its mouth open, as if it was going to attack. The scales on the dragon were so detailed that they almost looked real.


      The eight rays of light gathered at the statue and the eyes of the statue became brighter and brighter. Wang Lin felt like the illusion of this man with long hair was alive.


      After the statue appeared, the devotion in the strange man’s eyes became even deeper. He waved at Wang Lin and urgently pointed at the mouth of the dragon.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. Without a word, he jumped up several times and arrived near the dragon’s head. The moment he got up there, he felt a powerful Yin energy coming from below his feet.


      Wang Lin immediately sat down and formed a seal, making a red light appear. The red light immediately split into 4 and flashed rapidly until all 4 exploded. Wang Lin was in shock. He knew that this meant that the energy in this place had reached the limit of underworld Yin energy. It reached Extreme quality.


      Surprised, he quickly started to cultivate and absorb the Yin energy. However, this time, the suction range wasn’t large and was focused entirely in the few meters around him. From a distance, it looked like a red sphere had appeared and surrounded the dragon’s head.


      Wang Lin sat there for 5 days.


      In these 5 days, the strange man waited and became more and more anxious each day. He looked into the sky as if something was going to be attracted by the statue. The nine talismans on his body moved without any wind. Cearly, he was ready to take them off at any time.


      The Qi Sea was finally opened on the 3rd day and reformed in the early morning of the 5th day. The 5th layer of the Underworld Ascension Method was complete!


      One more step, then he could form his second cold core. When that was complete, he wouldn’t fear late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators anymore. Even now, he no longer feared mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivators.


      Next, he tried to raise the quality of his Yin spiritual energy by mixing in the extreme quality Yin energy.


      While he was controlling the fusion, he was also observing his own spiritual energy. He noticed that his spiritual energy turned darker and darker and went from blue to dark blue.


      He didn’t know that his spiritual power was even closer to the Ji Realm.


      At that moment, the world suddenly changed. The sky darkened and the clouds moved as if someone was pushing them with a large hand. Dark fog gathered until it formed the shape of a coffin.


      An illusionary figure slowly appeared on top of the coffin, its body quickly becoming more solid.


      A hoarse voice came from the sky.


      “You mean to say that master’s Nascent Soul is hiding inside the statue?”


      The strange man’s expression changed greatly.
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      The God Slaying War Chariots were refined by the well-known refining mad man of the Celestial Realm. He was still looking for materials to complete them when the Celestial Realm collapsed!


      During that calamity, he died with monstrous regret. He had spent everything he had learned and cultivated on producing these war chariots. He didn’t hesitate to travel the world to find materials and spend all his effort, causing his endless lifespan to rapidly wither. Near the end, he was white-haired and almost out of vitality. Even if the calamity hadn’t come, he would have died after the God Slaying War Chariots were complete.


      His dream was to create the strongest treasure in the world. To kill even the gods, to destroy law, and split the world open!


      His regret was left in the jade, and in the end it fell in Wang Lin’s hands. Today, at this moment, it was in Wang Lin’s hand that it revealed its terrifying power to destroy the gods!


      Even though Daoist Water had lived for tens of thousands of years, even though he was the disciple of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, even though he was the head elder of the God Sect, he couldn’t have known about everything that happened in the four Celestial Realms. Let alone a celestial that had made a heaven-defying treasure that could threaten third step cultivators!


      “It’s not a Nirvana Void treasure. It is impossible to figure out its rank. This… What kind of treasure is this?” The white-haired boy’s expression changed. He was here to kill Wang Lin, and he was 100% certain he would. The only thing he was worried about was the Heaven Defying Bead. He didn’t think Wang Lin would have this kind of terrifying treasure.


      There wasn’t time for him to think as the spear from the Thunder Beast broke through the sky. It split the rank 5 region in half and charged straight at Daoist Water.


      There was no howling sound, only an indescribable killing intent. It was as if the spear had its own will. Once it flew out, it had to kill!


      After entering the third step, Daoist Water had rarely used his full power to fight an enemy. However, at this moment, he revealed a serious expression. The moment the spear closed in, he waved his hands before his body. His right hand formed a claw and mercilessly slashed forward!


      “Carefree Slicing Dao!” As Water Daoist’s words echoed across the world, his right hand seemed to form the strongest slicing dao. As he waved, popping sounds echoed, and it even felt like the void before him was being sliced up.


      The collapsed void suddenly expanded in a jagged shape and spread out. The popping sounds instantly reached a limit and echoed across the world like a roar. It quickly collided with the spear, creating a deafening roar. This violent roar quickly spread across the rank 5 and 6 regions. Countless cultivators coughed out blood, their eyes filled with horror.


      The spear was surrounded by the jagged void. Thunder rumbles echoed, becoming louder and louder. The sound of friction spread out, and it was extremely sharp. When it entered Wang Lin’s ears, it made him bleed from his orifices, as if his body was being cut up. Intense pain filled his body and he quickly retreated while coughing out blood.


      Water Daoist’s eyes became even more serious and shined brightly. He raised his right hand up and mercilessly sliced down!


      “Carefree cutting blade, destroy all laws!”


      A thunder boom echoed and a giant crack appeared before Water Daoist. This crack had an irregular shape, as if it separated the heavens and earth. The moment it appeared, it shot forward!


      Everything it passed by was cut in half! In an instant, it closed in on the spear and mercilessly swept by.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      As the thunderous rumble echoed, the last wild continent Wang Lin was on collapsed into countless pieces. His face was pale and blood was spewing out from many part of his body; he was covered in blood.


      As for the spear, it trembled as the spatial crack passed and then was split in half. It was forced in half by Water Daoist’s spell!


      After destroying the spear, Water Daoist didn’t relax at all. His eyes became even more serious. After the spear collapsed, a ray of seven-colored light shot out toward Daoist Water!


      This was the third God Slaying War Chariot, the strongest of the three war chariots!


      This bright, seven-colored light was what Daoist Water was really worried about. He felt like it was somewhat terrifying! The seven-colored light was too fast, and for the first time, Daoist Water retreated three steps as he waved his right hand. The spatial crack swept by and was about to cut the seven-colored light.


      However, the moment the crack touched the seven-colored light, the crack began to rapidly shrink. It was took an instant for it to completely close as if it was never there.


      This sudden change caused Daoist Water’s expression to change greatly, and he retreated a few more steps. His hands formed seals as his eyes lit up and he spat out a cloud of fog.


      This fog was black, and an earth-shattering roar came from inside. There were nine large and hideous ghosts inside. They immediately charged out at the seven-colored light and roared.


      Every single ghost was equal to the full power of a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator. Forget the two Carefree dao spells, just these nine ghosts would allow him to do as he wished in any star system, rarely meeting any resistance on the way!


      At this moment, these nine ghosts let out hideous roars and closed in to devour the seven-colored light. They trembled as the seven-colored light shined brightly. The nine ghosts let out mournful screams and quickly retreated, not daring to stop it. Two of the ghosts that were too slow were slammed by the seven-colored light. They immediately disintegrated into large amounts of origin energy and dissipated.


      Daoist Water’s expression was gloomy as he retreated once more. His hands formed seals again as he used another spell.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s face was pale, but killing intent filled his eyes. With a wave of his right hand, the trident appeared and his body quickly grew into an ancient god thousands of feet tall. He took a step forward and threw the trident at Daoist Water.


      As he moved forward, his left hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky. Call the Wind suddenly appeared, turning into black dragons. As the destructive wind grew, the black dragons turned into a heaven piercing spear that charged at Daoist Water.


      Summon the Rain also appeared. The raindrops turned into ice swords that shot out.


      At the same time, Magic Arsenal activated, and the Celestial Sealing Print flew out from inside Wang Lin’s mouth. Countless battle souls appeared and a series of mournful roars echoed. They charged at Daoist Water under the lead of Master Void and the All-Seer.


      Mountain Crumble also appeared as Wang Lin moved forward and roared with his footsteps. Illusory volcanos erupted one by one, releasing heaven-shattering destructive power!


      Daoist Water didn’t care about any of this at all. The only thing he cared about was the seven-colored light that was charging at him like crazy. His hands formed a seal and he closed his eyes.


      He opened his eyes an instant later. The moment he opened his eyes, his gaze seemed to turn solid and landed on the seven-colored light.


      There was a bang and then a heaven-shaking impact spread out. The moment Daoist Water looked at the seven-colored light, one color collapsed. However, the other six didn’t, and they closed in like crazy.


      Water Daoist closed his eyes and opened them once more. In a short period of time, he closed and opened his eyes several times!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      This no name spell caused some of the seven lights to suddenly collapse, leaving only three colors. It was now only 100 feet away. With its speed, it couldn’t even be described as an instant.


      At this moment of danger, Daoist Water’s eyes revealed a strange light and her said, “Stop spell!”


      The moment those words appeared, he stopped the heavens, he stopped the earth, he stopped all laws, he stopped all movement, he stopped all spells, and he stopped all living things!


      At this instant, all the spells Wang Lin had used paused in the void; even his body stopped. His eyes were filled with shock. All the origin energy inside his body seemed to have stopped and he wasn’t able to move even an inch!


      The only three colors left, red, yellow, and blue, released a thunderous rumble as if someone was pulling the reins on countless wild horses. They struggled fiercely before they completely stopped 30 feet before Daoist Water!!


      “What a powerful treasure! Unfortunately, there is obviously still one seal left; otherwise, even with my early stage Nirvana Void cultivation, I would’ve been injured. Even more, this old man was forced to use the Stop spell. Lu Zihao, for you to be able to do this, you can be considered a heavenly genius!


      “Nirvana Void, Spirit Void, Arcane Void, and Void Tribulant! The third step has four realms. Only after reaching the Spirit Void stage would I not be injured by this treasure once completely activated!” Daoist Water’s eyes lit up. This God Slaying God Chariot shocked him a bit. If not for the fact that he knew a spell that didn’t belong to this world, it might have been an issue. Although he wouldn’t have died, he would’ve suffered injuries before he could kill this Liu Zihao. And as a third step cultivator, to suffer the counterattack of an ant was an disgrace!


      “You don’t have the right to use this treasure, so this old man will take it!” Daoist Water waved his sleeves and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. The moment it appeared, it rushed out and devoured the red, yellow, and blue rays of light.


      The cultivation level difference between the two was like an uncrossable gully. Wang Lin looked at all of this, stunned, but there was an unwilling flame burning inside his heart.


      “I’m unwilling. I still have three more killing aces! Even if I die, I want this person to pay an unrecoverable price!”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed cold as he said, “I’m here to cultivate, so unless it’s really needed, I don’t want to act. If you back off and never disturb me again, I will let you go and forget about this matter.”


      The strange man let out a puzzled expression and said some strange words. It was clear that he didn’t understand Wang Lin and Wang Lin couldn’t understand him.


      Wang Lin slightly narrowed his eyes and slowly moved to a broken wall. The strange man quickly became alert when he saw Wang Lin move.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand quickly as he drew on the broken wall. The strange man was dumbfounded. As he stared at Wang Lin’s finger, he revealed a look of understanding.


      Wang Lin’s finger quickly drew a picture of the ruin and then, with a slash of his finger, he drew a line that split the ruin in half.


      Then, Wang Lin pointed at the strange man and pointed to the right half of the picture, then pointed at himself followed by the left side of the picture. After doing all that, Wang Lin’s finger slowly moved left and right leaving a mark on the wall as he stared at the strange man. His eyes were filled with killing intent, his intention obvious.


      “If you come to my side again, I’ll waste my spiritual power to kill you!”


      The strange man was surprised. He hesitated for a while as he rubbed his chest with a look of fear in his eyes. He looked at the flying sword with dread in his eyes and let out a shout of strange words.


      Wang Lin frowned. After the strange person saw that Wang Lin didn’t understand him, he quickly became frantic and started waving his hand. He then suddenly hit his head and moved next to a wall and punched it. The moment he punched the wall, a symbol on his body lit up and the wall crumbled


      The strange person picked up some pieces of the broken wall. He stared at them with reminiscence in his eyes. He placed the rocks on the ground, then stared at Wang Lin and shouted a few words.


      Wang Lin’s face relaxed a bit. He grabbed in the air and suddenly, all of the stones next to the strange person moved to the side in a specific order. Then, his right hand formed a seal and shot out a light. Soon, the fog formed around the range of the stone.


      Wang Lin started at the strange person and calmly asked, “Is this restriction that you’re talking about?”


      The strange person quickly revealed an excited expression as he waved his hand and beat his chest. Suddenly, a symbol on his body lit up and he opened his arms. The ground suddenly shook and the piece of land the rock formation was on floated into the air, leaving behind a huge hole in the ground.


      The small confusion formation floated in the air like a small mountain above the the strange person’s head. He nodded toward Wang Lin, then quickly left. After moving a bit away, he paused and turned to face Wang Lin. He shouted some words at Wang Lin and made a gesture before disappearing into the distance.


      Wang Lin stared at the strange person’s figure. It was not that he didn’t think about killing the strange man, but the yellow talisman on him was too powerful. Unless it was absolutely necessary, he didn’t want to get into a life and death fight with the strange man.


      As he was thinking this, his expression suddenly changed. The flying sword flew to his side as his eyes became filled with killing intent. The strange person came back!


      Wang Lin stared at the figure before him and said, with a cold voice, “You’re courting death”


      The strange man quickly stopped. He was holding a round object in his hand. He waved his hand and tried to explain. After seeing that Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold, he threw the round object toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly took a few steps. The strange man didn’t use a lot of strength, so the round object rolled a bit and stopped before Wang Lin.


      After he threw the object, the strange man let out a smile toward Wang Lin and left.


      At this point, the day was still bright, so Wang Lin cautiously looked at the direction of the figure. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze. He walked up to the round object and looked down.


      This was a bead that was only 1/10th the size of a fist. It was covered in dust and even had some cracks on it. After looking at the bead for a while, he let out a surprised expression. He took a stone from the ground and lightly hit the bead. The bead rolled backward for a bit.


      Slivers of weak spiritual power leaked from the bead.


      “This is a treasure?” He was stunned. He grabbed the air with his right hand and the bead floated into the air. After observing it for a while, he grabbed it with his right hand without any hesitation. He scanned it with his divine sense and fed it some spiritual power.


      Suddenly, white smoke came out of the bead. The smoke floated above and formed the shape of an old man. The old man had the hair of a crane, the skin of a chicken, the beak of an eagle, and the head of a harrier. The old man emitted a dangerous aura. He casually looked at Wang Lin and revealed a sarcastic smile. He said, “Do you dare to fight with this old man?”


      Wang Lin was stunned and took a few steps back. After carefully looking, he noticed that the person was only at the 15th layer of Qi Condensation. He rubbed his nose. His eyes lit up and he quickly sent more spiritual power into the stone bead.


      With the input of spiritual energy, the old man’s spiritual power quickly rose until it reached mid stage Foundation Establishment. The old man’s hair moved without wind and his body released a huge fighting aura. The old man floated into the air and said, “Do you dare to fight with this old man?”


      Wang Lin was completely astonished. He had no idea what use this bead had and decided to pour more spiritual power into it.


      The old man’s eyes shined brightly and his aura quickly increased. His hand moved, causing thunderous roars as his cultivation raised to the point where Wang Lin couldn’t even tell what cultivation level the old man was at. The old man’s cultivation had already reached a degree that would cause fear with just a glance. The old man let out a breath and released the aura of a peerless expert. He held his hand behind his back and said, “Those below the Core Formation stage don’t have the right to fight me. Scram!”


      Wang Lin withdrew his spiritual power and the old man quickly disappeared and turned back into the white smoke. The smoke returned to the bead and with a crackling sound, another crack appeared on the bead.


      Wang Lin stared at the stone bead and was unable to utter a word. He was completely convinced of the effect of the stone bead. The stone bead was an illusionary magical treasure and the illusion it created was almost no different from reality. The old man, regardless of the way he spoke, the aura of a master that he emitted was perfect, just like that last line, “Those below Core Formation stage don’t have the right to fight me. Scram!”


      The aura and expression had reached its peak. Wang Lin believed that even if it was himself, he wouldn’t be able to tell that it was a fake. After all from, the view of most people, the old man had the aura of an old master.


      And with the increase in his own cultivation, he could put more spiritual power into the bead and the power of the old man would increase. This was really the best method to scare people.


      Wang Lin put away the treasure and muttered to himself, “This strange blue person is really interesting. He must have felt bad after breaking the little confusion formation, so he gave me this treasure.”


      From this little exchange, he immediately realized that the strange person couldn’t use magic treasures and that within the ruin, there must be more magic treasures.


      Now this ruined city became a treasure trove in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “This place has a mysterious light that heals wounds, an illusionary magic treasure, and a strange blue person. What other secrets does this place have?” Wang Lin rubbed his chin. Currently, the day was still bright, so he put down the formations again. He sat down in the middle and drank some Yin spirit liquid, then started to cultivate.


      Two month flew by.


      On this day, Wang Lin sat cross legged in the room. In the two months of cultivating the extreme Yin energy, he had gathered enough energy to attempt the first breakthrough.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had already finished studying the Underworld Ascension method and knew very well how the three big breakthroughs will be.


      The three key points of breaking through were the dantain in his stomach, the Qi sea in his chest, and the progenitor meridian.


      These three locations needed to be broken through three times each to form the cold cores. In simpler terms, for the first level, the dantain must be opened and when it’s time to reach level 2, the opening at the dantain must be crushed and opened again.


      The principle of the Underworld Method was to break first, then recover to gain more strength.


      Wang Lin pondered for a moment, then moved the Yin energy in his dantain in order to start his first breakthrough.


      Under his control, the Yin energy spun faster and faster, causing a sharp pain in his stomach. Wang Lin was very familiar with the technique, so he knew that the stronger the pain, the closer the moment of the breakthrough.


      This type of pain was not something a normal person could withstand. The feeling was as if someone pierced his stomach with a sword and churned it around. In just a few breaths, Wang Lin was covered in cold sweat.


      The Yin energy quickly turned into a swirl under the spin as it grew wider. Looking from the outside, Wang Lin’s stomach turned green and frost started to gather all over his body.


      Wang Lin gritted his teeth as the pain got even worse. Suddenly, the cold energy swept through his body.


      At this point, with the spin of the Yin energy, a black hole appeared. The moment it appeared, all of the Yin energy sank into it like rocks in water.


      Shortly after, all of the Spiritual energy also started being devoured as it left his body and entered the black hole.


      A strange change happened inside the black hole. The spiritual power that always ignored the Yin energy while in Wang Lin’s body started to fight with the Yin energy. The two energies fiercely clashed against each other for control.


      Gradually, the Yin energy and spiritual power started to devour and mix with each other and formed a new type of spiritual power that slowly spun inside the black hole.
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      Chapter 1274 - Expression Changed


      A third step cultivator that wanted to kill a small Nirvana Shatterer cultivator had suffered a small wound from the Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Wang Lin knew that if news of this spread out, it would be enough to shock everyone in the Sealed Realm and the Outer Realm!


      The third step was a legendary cultivation level. In the Sealed Realm, third step cultivators were extremely rare. Even in the Outer Realm, they were extremely rare. A third step cultivator could sweep the world and would even dare to battle heaven itself!


      They were like the emperors among cultivators. All cultivators were like ants before them and could be easily wiped out!


      A Nirvana Shatterer cultivator could be a teacher in a sect, and a Heaven’s Blight cultivator could be a high elder, but before a third step cultivator, they were all like ants that could be killed at will!


      This was strength, this was the cruel truth of the cultivation world. The law of the jungle!


      If Wang Lin was a third step cultivator, Daoist Water would have been extremely cautious with his desire to kill him. He most likely wouldn’t have chosen to fight at all and instead would have invited Wang Lin as an esteemed guest. Then the two would sit down and trade for what they wanted.


      If Wang Lin was a third step cultivator, he could’ve swept through the Alliance, Cloud Sea, and Allheaven. Even Master Lu Fu would be very polite and would show respect; neither side would provoke the other.


      Strength was everything, and it was the key to surviving in this cruel cultivation world!


      “I underestimated you, little ant, but the more you struggle, the more this old man wants to kill you!” The ancient voice echoed throughout the world like thunder. The fog tumbled violently as a boy wearing a daoist robe walked out!


      This boy had a head of white hair, but his skin was white and clear. When he came out, his gaze fell on Wang Lin below. Third step cultivators rarely appeared in person, as they could merge with the world and create a third step avatar anywhere.


      Only life and death battles between third step cultivators would cause them to fight in their real bodies. But Daoist Water had unexpectedly come in his real body. This obviously showed his will to kill Wang Lin, but also showed how cautious and important he thought of this matter!


      He was worried that Wang Lin was really the reincarnation of his master, he was worried that Wang Lin had heaven-defying treasures!


      The moment the white-haired boy walked out of the fog, killing intent erupted from Wang Lin’s eyes. He was waiting for this moment, waiting for the enemy to reveal their true body!


      “I can’t think about that chance of survival I predicted, or I’ll have a fallback plan and there won’t be that fierceness in my heart. As a result, I’ll without a doubt die!


      “Only by putting my back against the wall and throwing away my life can I obtain peak power!!!” Wang Lin revealed a ferocious and crazed expression. He cut off all thoughts of retreat and pushed himself into a dead end!


      In truth, the moment the white-haired boy appeared, he was already at a dead end!


      The moment the white-haired boy came out of the fog, Wang Lin waved his hands and let out a roar!


      “If you want to kill me, you will have to pay a price!” As Wang Lin roared, he flew into the air once more without retreating. Just at this moment, the 100 continents around Wang Lin began to roar and a blood light shined. Endless blood tattoos flew out. They completely filled the area, and it was impossible to calculate how many there were.


      As Wang Lin roared, the blood-colored tattoos flew at the white-haired boy, carrying with them the power to destroy the heavens! The howling was horrifying!


      Every single blood tattoo was formed by the blood essence of a fierce beast. They also contained dao intent unique to the beasts in the Cloud Sea, causing the power of the blood tattoos to be far more powerful than ones refined in the other star systems.


      As they flew at the white-haired boy, the sky was dyed red, and a thunderous howl covered the sky.


      “You know the Tattoo Clan’s spell, but this spell is useless against this old man!” Daoist Water’s expression was neutral, and the moment the boundless tattoos closed in, he casually waved his right hand.


      “Carefree Dao Collapse!” Daoist Water’s voice was calm, but it gave the illusion that a god was roaring. His voice became more intense as it spread out like crazy.


      All the blood tattoos that collided with the invisible sound wave collapsed and couldn’t get near Water Daoist at all. The collapse was endless, just like the amount of blood tattoos!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the entire rank 5 region trembled violently. There was a tearing sound as a spatial crack split the rank 5 region in half!


      “Tattoos, turn into blood!” Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he spat out a mouthful of blood. This blood had a demonic glow, and the moment it appeared, all the blood from the collapsed tattoos gathered. In an instant, the blood before him gave off a bright red light and charged forward, breaking all spells in its path as it shot toward Daoist Water.


      However, as the blood closed in, one gaze from Daoist Dao caused it to collapse! At this moment, the white-haired boy reached out and one drop of blood stopped collapsing. It quickly flew into the boy’s hand.


      The white-haired body held that drop of blood and swallowed it, then his eyes began to shine.


      “He’s not his reincarnation!!”


      The collapse of the blood tattoos wasn’t outside of Wang Lin’s expectations. His 10 million sword shadows were able to leave a small wound. However, now that the other party had used third step spells, all other spells would collapse. The Tattoo Clan spell was still a spell, so it naturally would have no effect.


      But this was exactly what Wang Lin wanted!


      As the blood collapsed and the tattoos were destroyed, the world was almost completely dyed red. At this moment, Wang Lin waved his hand and shouted, “Restriction Dao!”


      A restriction wasn’t a spell; it was formed from a strand of aura from ancient times that turned into its own dao!


      In particular, Wang Lin had fused the three great restrictions, almost reaching the origin of restrictions. At this moment, the 100 wild continents began to shake and rapidly rotated under Wang Lin’s control, smashing toward Daoist Water!


      “Annihilation Restriction, seal the world! Life and Death Restriction, seal the body! Time Restriction, seal the origin soul! Three great restrictions as one, seal! Seal! Seal! Seal your world, seal your body, and seal your origin soul!” Wang Lin pointed forward.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Aside from the wild continent under Wang Lin, all of the other wild continents circled around Daoist Water, creating a formation. A powerful pressure appeared and crushed down on Daoist Water!


      The restrictions on these 100 wild continents that had been suppressed this whole time erupted. The Annihilation restriction burst out, forming a giant cage that trapped the world!


      The Life and Death Restriction formed two auras, one of life and one of death. They surrounded the white-haired boy, forming the Life and Death Restriction!


      The Time Restriction had reversed 5,000 years due to Wang Lin’s Flowing Time spell. Now it erupted with an ancient aura that shrouded the white-haired boy’s origin soul!


      As Wang Lin spoke, the three great restrictions suddenly erupted!


      “Three great restrictions!! Unfortunately, the fourth restriction isn’t present, or it might have had some power!” Daoist Water’s eyes lit up as he waved his right hand once more.


      With a wave of his hand, the world collapsed. The Carefree Dao Collapse he had just used hadn’t dissipated, and the wave caused its power to reach a peak. It could collapse all living things in this world!


      The endless collapse echoed like crazy, causing cracks to appear on the 100 wild continents, and in the blink of an eye, they started collapsing one by one!


      It took a lot of power to collapse 100 wild continents; it was something only third step cultivators could do!


      However, although the wild continents were collapsing, the three great restrictions were absorbing the blood left from the blood tattoos. The restrictions formed an octagon and sealed the white-haired body inside!


      The three restrictions could seal the world, the flesh, and the origin soul, but they couldn’t seal the soul, because they were lacking the last restriction to truly fuse into one!


      However, Wang Lin was very smart. He had used the blood of the countless beast tattoos destroyed by this white-haired boy to dye the restriction. This allowed it so contain soul and show signs of a deformed completion!


      “The spell of a mere ant. Even if you use the blood to complete it, it is still useless!” The white-haired boy took a step forward and no longer used any spells. Instead, he forced his way forward.


      He had reached the third step and had completed his law. Where there was law, spells couldn’t stop him. As he walked forward, the world seemed to create a path for him!


      Even the fusion of three restrictions trembled as no spells could stop him. The Time Restriction broke first, no longer sealing his origin soul. Then the Life and Death Restriction collapsed, no longer sealing his body. Finally, the Annihilation Restriction dissipated, no longer sealing the world.


      Although those three great restrictions were destroyed, because they weren’t spells or laws, the white-haired paused for just an instant!


      Everything Wang Lin had done was for this pause!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, his hair became disheveled, and his eyes turned bloodshot as he roared, “God Slaying War Chariot!!”


      The spear on the war chariot formed by the Thunder Beast shot out as a ray of light toward Daoist Water. It was powerful, and as it flew through the air, it split the rank 5 region!


      After the spear, the seven thorns from the seven-colored war chariot formed a rainbow that condensed and shot at Daoist Water!


      At this moment, all law collapsed before these God Slaying War Chariots! Laws couldn’t stop them, the world couldn’t stop them; no power could stop these two God Slaying War Chariots!


      This was the real God Slaying War Chariot! It had the power to slay the gods!


      Daoist Water’s expression changed for the first time!
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      Chapter 90 – The First Indication


      The first layer of the Underworld Ascension Method was complete.


      The meridian in his dantian was ready to be opened.


      Wang Lin calmed himself and transferred ⅓ of the Yin energy outside of his dantian toward his dantian.


      The Yin energy didn’t enter his dantian, but surrounded it and started to charge into the black hole.


      Although with every charge there was some lost, the Yin energy became more and more fierce as it kept charging in his dantian as if it was waging war.


      After a long time, the black hole started to crack, and at that moment, Wang Lin quickly transferred another ⅓ of the Yin energy from his body. In one move, he opened the meridian in his dantian.


      For an instant, Wang Lin felt extreme pain. The moment the black hole broke, the mysterious power started to fill his body. Wang Lin didn’t even blink. He started to charge the next meridian.


      This time, it took a lot longer than before, and after seeing that there might not be enough Yin energy, Wang Lin added the remaining ⅓ of the Yin energy into the Yin energy stream. The Yin energy steam formed a swirl that was several times larger than the previous one.


      The swirl spun faster and faster, meaning the time for the breakthrough was close. Night slowly came.


      Wang Lin was still in the late stage of the breakthrough. The swirl was still spinning, and because it was spinning so fast, it looked like a nebula. Although it looked very slow from the outside, in reality, it was spinning too fast for the eye to see.


      All the way until midnight, when the Yin energy was most dense, Wang Lin’s body was still like a black hole. There was a swirl of Yin energy 20 feet wide spinning around him, quickly being absorbed.


      Within 10 feet of Wang Lin, it was like a meat grinder for Yin energy. All of the Yin energy was being devoured at an insane speed.


      The massive amount of Yin energy was absorbed by Wang Lin and instantly added to the swirl in his body. The swirl became larger and larger, until it was almost out of Wang Lin’s control and still growing unrestrained. He was immediately stunned and wanted to stop, but found that he could no longer control the swirl as he watched it grow larger and larger. Wang Lin started to become nervous as there was no record of this in the records of the Underworld Ascension Method.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that the reason the Underworld Ascension Method was called a demonic technique was because the variations were too great. Some were very beneficial while others would kill the user.


      And Situ Nan was still asleep, so Wang Lin had to resolve this himself.


      As the swirl grew, the suction force grew as well, and the 10 foot radius quickly increased. This was a very vicious cycle. The wider the range, the more Yin energy it will absorb. The more Yin energy meant the faster the swirl will grow, meaning more Yin energy will be absorbed.


      20 feet, 30 feet, 50 feet, 70 feet, 100 feet…


      All of the Yin energy within a 100 foot radius started to move violently as it rushed toward Wang Lin. This large movement of Yin energy affected all of the Yin energy within 1000 feet, causing it to move as if there was a giant hand guiding it.


      Wang Lin had already completely lost control of the swirl and after an unknown amount of time, his dantian broke through with a bang.


      This was the second time his dantian broke through, and just like the first time, it formed a black hole in his dantian. The change in his body immediately caused the Yin energy absorbed to move as well.


      If Wang Lin was endlessly absorbing Yin energy from the surroundings before, that suction was now devouring it.


      In a moment, all of the Yin energy within 100 feet was instantly devoured by the black hole, causing an even more widespread disturbance of Yin energy. Soon, the swirl increased from 100 feet to 150 feet, 200 feet, 300 feet, 500 feet, 700 feet, and eventually more than 1000 feet.


      If one looked from the sky, they would witness a very shocking scene. All of the Yin energy was violently surging around one center point.


      In the depths of the ruins, the strange blue person was holding the body of a beast in his hand. He bit off a chunk of meat and started to chew it when he suddenly turned to Wang Lin’s direction and revealed a shocked expression. He quickly threw away his food and ran toward Wang Lin like a frightened rabbit.


      After walking a few steps, he paused and noticed that all of the Yin energy was rushing toward the same direction. He hesitated a bit, but continued, however, he stopped 3000 feet away from Wang Lin’s location and his expression became even more shocked.


      As for Wang Lin, the moment he made his breakthrough, all of the changed spiritual energy quickly gathered in the black hole in his dantian and fused together.


      The moment all of the spiritual energy fused back together, he gained some control of the swirl in his body. However, the amount of control was very small and not nearly enough to stop the swirl of Yin energy inside him.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He decided to quit trying to stop the absorption of Yin energy and to break through a 3rd time.


      Under Wang Lin’s control, the large amount of Yin energy smashed into his dantian. His dantian shattered into many blue specks and within the blue specks was a dark-blue crystal. Large amounts of Yin energy surrounded and entered the dark-blue crystal. The crystal’s color got darker and darker until it became green.


      The three breakthroughs were easily completed and a cold core appeared in Wang Lin’s dantian. Many small hands extended from the cold core and reached every part of Wang Lin’s body.


      The spiritual energy in his body quickly underwent change after the appearance of the cold core.


      Wang Lin was still surrounded by Yin energy and he had a feeling that if he kept absorbing the Yin energy, he would explode. This feeling was confirmed when he started to feel a sense of swelling.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth again and decided that it was all or nothing. He moved the Yin energy and decided to attempt the 4th breakthrough.


      Situ Nan had pointed out that the 1st, 4th, and 7th layers were extremely hard because those were the first times one attempted to make a breakthrough in the dantian, Qi Sea, and ancestral meridian.


      One was supposed to stop after making the 3rd breakthrough in order to nurture the cold core before attempting the 4th breakthrough.


      But the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body had already mixed with the vast Yin energy, and because he needed to expend it, he could only attempt the 4th breakthrough.


      The Qi Sea in his chest opened.


      The Yin swirl slowly raised upward until it reached the Qi Sea and started to spin faster again.


      The swirl endlessly devoured Yin energy. Wang Lin tried to break through time and time again, but he failed each time. The sky was slowly starting to light up.


      The Yin energy within 1000 feet slowly dissipated, until all of it disappeared.


      The Qi Sea in his chest still remained unopened. Wang Lin finally understood why the Underworld Ascension Method was so difficult. He had already tried to open his Qi Sea over 100 times, but he failed every time, and every time it failed, he lost some Yin energy.


      The large amount of Yin energy was gradually used up by all of the attempts to break through. Along with the fact that day arrived and all of the Yin energy dissipated, the remaining Yin energy was slowly absorbed by Wang Lin’s cold core.


      Wang Lin absorbed too much Yin energy this night. All of the spiritual energy in his body underwent a change and changed to Yin spiritual energy.


      In terms of quantity, Wang Lin could clearly feel that his Yin spiritual energy amounted to twice as much as his spiritual energy from before, meaning that he was now at the peak of early stage Foundation Establishment.


      He opened his eyes and recalled what had happened last night. Although he was alarmed, he was mostly weighing the pros and cons of this type of cultivation.


      The unexpected occurrence during his nighttime cultivation opened up a new way of thinking for him.


      The advantage of this type of cultivation was self explanatory and the con was that it was too dangerous. One wrong move and he would have exploded, but thanks to this experience, he will have full control next time and that will lower the danger.


      Wang Lin muttered, “It seems I have to find a new shelter. Although the amount of Yin energy is great, the quality is too low to satisfy my needs to make a breakthrough.” Right now, Wang Lin’s chance of a breaking through was too low, but according to the records, the higher the quality of the Yin energy, the better the chance for a breakthrough.


      Wing Lin remembered the test he did a few months ago and remembered that the pillar around the stone bead was high quality rank one, so he made his decision.


      At the same time, the sky outside the forest suddenly darkened as an old man releasing a huge pressure silently appeared. He looked at the forest below him with powerful killing intent in his eyes.


      “Li Er, grandpa Tai is here to get revenge for you!”


      The person who came was the Teng family ancestor, Teng Huayuan. He cursed during the entire trip here, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t find the exact location of his grandson’s killer. It was as if there was some fog blocking him. He was unable to determine the exact location, but knew that the killer was in the jungle below him.


      As for this jungle, it was a place he didn’t want to venture into unless he had no choice. With just a scan, he could tell how dangerous it was and that it contained a being that even he didn’t dare to mess with.


      But because of Teng Li’s death, he couldn’t be bothered by much. He believed that as long as he was very quiet and only searched for his enemy, the powerful being wouldn’t mind.


      After pondering for a while, he clenched his teeth and charged into the forest.


      Within the depths of the jungle ruins, the lid of a coffin opened without a sound. A withered hand glowing black and purple light slowly appeared from within the coffin. The hand gripped hard and suddenly, a purple ball of lightning appeared in the hand, releasing a dangerous aura.


      “The 100 year time is up! My master, you gave up your body to run away before, but this time, you won’t be able to get away!”
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      Chapter 1273 - Arrival!


      A lonely figure moved among the stars, wearing white with a head of flowing, blue hair, giving off a superb sense of beauty. Li Qianmei flew ahead with confusion and determination.


      There were still tears on her face as she bit her lower lip and flew faster and faster.


      “There are some things in this world that have no logic, and one can only rely on their feelings. It doesn’t matter whether it was worth or it or not, it had to be done…” She let out a sigh as she endured the sadness and bitterness in her heart. She flew even faster.


      Rank 9 region, where the God Sect was, hidden deep within the fog was a cultivation planet. There was a large formation here, and the center was a very gorgeous palace.


      Inside the palace, Mu Bingmei sat there as she stared ahead. Her beautiful face revealed an indifferent expression.


      “Why are you trapping me here?”


      Wang Shanshan was sitting outside the palace and frowned as she said, “Big Sister Mu, it is difficult to violate Teacher’s order. Little Sister is also very puzzled. Perhaps Teacher gave this order because he wants you to recover as soon as possible…”


      Mu Bingmei silently pondered. She didn’t understand why the God Sect’s head elder was like this, and it gave off a strange feeling. There was a tingling sensation in her heart that she couldn’t make out. It was as if something big was going to happen, and it was going to happen to someone she knew.


      At this moment, Mu Bingmei didn’t know that the rank 8 sect competition had been cancelled or that Li Qianmei had left the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      She didn’t know that Wang Lin was facing his biggest crisis yet, his fate unknown!


      If she knew all of this, how would she choose...


      Time slowly passed, and Wang Lin still sat on the wild continent. His origin soul had turned into fire under the two pieces of the broken sword, forcing out the blood stains on them.


      One hour, two hours, three hours… until ten hours had passed.


      After consuming all the origin crystals, he had finally forced out 30% of the blood stains from the iron sword. This dark blood turned into a bean-sized pill that gave off a strange aura and floated around Wang Lin.


      Forcing out 30% of the blood from the iron sword was Wang Lin’s limit. Even if he had more time, he wouldn’t be able to force out more. If it wasn’t for the danger forcing him into peak condition, he wouldn’t have been able to force so much out.


      He then put away the iron sword and the woman in silver. He sat there and adjusted his body. His heart rate slowed down until it took several breaths for it to beat once.


      It was dead silent.


      The last two hours slowly passed. At the last moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes and calmly looked at the sky.


      At this instant, the star fog began to surge and an unimaginable pressure slowly came out of the fog.


      “He’s arrived!” Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank but soon returned to normal as he coldly stared at the sky.


      That pressure was heaven-shaking. The moment it appeared, the earth trembled and showed signs of collapse. At this instant, all the fog shrouding the rank 5 region was suddenly pushed back!


      The fog moved like a wave, and the roars from the fog became even more intense. It was as if all the fierce beasts inside the fog were terrified.


      At the same time, a giant vortex made of fog suddenly appeared at the edge of Wang Lin’s vision. A thunderous rumble echoed as a giant arm came out from the vortex and shot toward Wang Lin.


      The arm was very old and was filled with wrinkles; it was the hand of an elder. At this moment, it reached toward Wang Lin, and it seemed as if the entire world was going to collapse before it!


      The origin energy of the world seemed to be sealed by a strange force; none remained within this region.


      The speed of that giant hand was indescribable. The moment Wang Lin saw it come out of the vortex, it was above his head, reaching toward him like grabbing an ant!


      There were no words, no questions, no chance for survival as the hand descended!


      Wang Lin had encountered this in the Seven-Colored Realm before as well. It seemed every third step cultivator liked spells like these that would crush those they considered ants!


      It seemed like aside from other third step cultivators, no one could make these people appear in their real bodies, much less an ant like Wang Lin!


      However, an ant could still bite, struggle, and resist. Not to mention Wang Lin had never considered himself an ant! Even if he did, he would still want to devour the world, filled with defying intent!


      The moment the hand reached down, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a frenzied gaze and he let out a cold snort. He leaped at the hand like a meteor.


      “Not even third step cultivators can make me yield!” The battle intent inside Wang Lin’s heart ignited and the star of law between his eyebrows rotated like crazy. The moment he charged out, he closed in on the hand, and when it reached at him, he let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      “10 million sword shadows!” Wang Lin’s right index finger pointed at the hand that was closing in on him. The sword energy hidden inside suddenly erupted. One, two, ten, one hundred, one thousand, ten thousand, one hundred thousand…. 5 million, 8 million… 9,999,999!


      Just one sword shadow short of 10 million erupted from Wang Lin’s right index finger.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s right index finger became the last sword shadow, and the sword shadows reached 10 million, a level of completion.


      The moment that completion was reached, the shadows of two deer appeared and surrounded Wang Lin’s index finger as it collided with the hand!


      This was the collision of a palm and a finger. It was 10 million sword shadows condensed into one. It had the power to kill all Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, and even Heaven’s Blight cultivators would be shocked!


      This was Wang Lin’s first attack against the person that wanted to kill him!


      A thunderous bang echoed across the world. This shockwave spread across the entire rank 5 region and caused all the various cultivators to cough out blood. Their faces were pale and filled with indescribable horror.


      Everything in the world seemed to slow down. Wang Lin’s finger landed on the hand at this moment, and the 10 million sword shadows hidden inside his finger erupted!


      The sword shadows rushed into the huge hand like crazy. The 10 million sword shadows carried Wang Lin’s madness, unwillingness, and his spirit as a heaven-defying cultivator into the hand in an extreme fashion.


      The two deer shadows rushed out with the 10 million sword shadows and turned into black and white gas that entered the palm. Popping sounds echoed from inside the hand and seemed to replace all sounds in the world. It was as if the heavens themselves had stopped moving.


      The only thing left in this world was the scene of Wang Lin’s finger colliding with that palm!


      The giant, desolate palm suddenly paused for a moment, and endless popping sounds echoed. If one looked closely, there seemed to be 10 million silver snakes moving around under its skin, causing the popping sounds to become even more intense.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as if the world was going to collapse. The skin of the hand burst, but, strangely, there was no blood, and not even a sliver of origin energy came out!


      The hand rose after the pause, and a soft exclamation came from the endless fog behind the hand.


      An ancient voice came from the fog as a powerful pressure suddenly descend from the sky. “You have some skill! However, how can a firefly compare to the moon? You dare to rise into the air before me? Get back down!”


      That pressure was extremely powerful. If a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator touched it, they would immediately die. When it landed on Wang Lin, he coughed out blood. It felt like a carriage weighing 10 million tons or countless cultivation planets were smashing into him. Popping sounds came from his bones as the pressure crushed down and he was smashed into the ground.


      He had no power to resist at all!


      However, Wang Lin had the body of an ancient god. After wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth, he roared, “10 million sword shadows, collapse! Collapse! Collapse!!!!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was filled with a crazy amount of killing intent. He had been a heaven-defying cultivator all his life; he defied the world and would never yield!


      The moment his voice echoed, the 10 million sword shadows that had entered the hand suddenly trembled and exploded. The explosion of the 10 million sword shadows was impossible to describe, and a rumble that could collapse the rank 5 region echoed. In a flash, a heaven-defying aura spread out from the hand!


      It was as if 10 million cultivators had turned into flying swords, entered the hand, and launched a crazed, self-destructive attack. The roar seemed to come from ancient times, shocking the world!


      This spell was enough to kill any Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, and even Heaven’s Blight cultivators would be forced off in an sorry state. However, at this moment, the giant hand suddenly trembled and a strange force appeared. The collapse of the 10 million sword shadows suddenly dissipated. The hand was left unscathed!


      There was only a red point at the center of the palm, and a drop of blood fell!


      Wang Lin’s spells were able to destroy four fingers from Daoist Blue Dream. Now his power had increased greatly, and the power of the unsealed swords were not ordinary!


      In Wang Lin’s first exchange with Daoist Water, Wang Lin coughed out blood. Intense pain came from his bones, his body felt like it was being torn apart, and he was smashed down from the sky.


      However, Daoist Water was injured! Even thought it was only a small wound, he was still injured!
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      Chapter 88 – The Strange Blue Skinned Person


      Touching his stomach, Wang Lin muttered, “I finally understand why this is called the Underworld Ascension Method.”


      The Underworld Ascension Method makes one enter a near death state when cultivating. One uses this state of being close to entering the underworld to make it easier for the body to absorb Yin energy. However, if a mistake is made, one might really enter the underworld.


      In truth, even in a rank 6 country, not many people have the courage to cultivate the Underworld Ascension method. Situ Nan was one of the few that had successfully cultivated this method. Even among all the demon cultivators in the rank 6 countries, this was still considered an strange method.


      The reason it’s considered a strange technique is because the change is too great. For some, the change is great for the cultivator, while for others, the change means death.


      Wang Lin started living in the ruins. Every night, he would cultivate and absorb the Yin energy. A month had passed.


      During this month, besides cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method, Wang Lin also noticed that the heaven defying bead could produce spirit liquid here. However, the power contained in the spirit liquid wasn’t spiritual power, but Yin power.


      As a result, Wang Lin gained a bit more understanding of the bead.


      Wang Lin started to collect Yin spirit liquid. Midnight was when the most Yin spirit liquid appeared.


      After taking the Yin spirit liquid, he noticed that although it contained a lot of Yin energy, compared to the spiritual energy in normal spirit liquid, it was not on the same level.


      If comparing the effectiveness of the Yin spirit liquid to normal spirit liquid, then it was only on the level of soaking the bead in snow water. It was far from the pure spirit liquid.


      Wang Lin knew that plainly speaking, the Underworld Ascension Method was all about how much Yin energy one could absorb. The more one absorbed, the more powerful they’d become. As a result, Wang Lin entered the heaven defying bead’s space to cultivate with the Yin spirit liquid during the day.


      With the passage of time, Wang Lin began to absorb more and more Yin energy. Every time he cultivated, he would slowly blend into the surrounding Yin energy. Each time, his heartbeat would slow down until it became so faint, it looked as if his heart stopped.


      There were even a couple of times when his heart beat almost stopped, but he manage to hold out.


      One morning, Wang Lin woke from his trance. He took a deep breath and said, “I have absorbed a lot of Yin energy. I should be able to make the first breakthrough now.”


      Suddenly, he stared at the surrounding fog formation and revealed a confused look. He waved his sleeves and a path opened within the fog.


      Wang Lin walked out of the formation and saw several deep marks that went deep into the ruins. He remembered that there were some injured wild beasts that couldn’t hold out while waiting for the light pillar.


      But now, the wild beasts’ corpses were gone. They seemed to have been dragged into the depths of the ruins.


      “Could there still be people inside the ruins?” A cold thought entered Wang Lin’s mind. When this person came to drag the corpses away, how come he didn’t notice them?


      Wang Lin’s eyes became more serious. He quickly checked around his room and found that there were no signs of attack on his formations.


      He stroked his chin. Then, his body shot out like lightning into the jungle and returned with two beast carcasses. After tossing them to the side, he returned to his formation and shot out a white light. The fog of the formation became even thicker and a rumbling sound could be heard in the fog.


      Having done all of this, Wang Lin still felt uneasily, as if there was a giant shadow looming over him. After a long time, he calmed down and spread out his divine sense. He drank some Yin spirit liquid and started to cultivate while vigilantly watching his surroundings.


      Night came. On this night, Wang Lin didn’t absorb didn’t absorb any Yin energy, but focused his attention on his surroundings. He spread his divine sense to its maximum range. He could feel even a blade of grass moving hundreds of meters away.


      He paid extra attention to the two carcasses. He wanted to see what kind of creature lived in the ruins and would come here at night.


      Time slowly passed. Midnight was approaching and the Yin energy was becoming extremely dense. Wang Lin didn’t cultivate, but carefully watched his surroundings.


      In the area of his divine sense, it was completely silent. The two carcasses started to accumulate frost thanks to the Yin energy that entered them. Even the jungle outside the ruins was silent to a frightening degree.


      This was not the first time Wang Lin spread out his divine sense at night. Before, even this late at night, there would be a few cries from beasts. This was the first time it was this silent.


      Suddenly, Wang Lin’s expression changed as the Yin energy in the ruin started to stir.


      His eyes focused on the Yin energy as he sneered and watched with cold eyes.


      He saw that following the disturbance of Yin energy in the ruin, a figure quickly appeared. The figure’s speed was too quick. Wang Lin’s divine sense only saw a shadow before the two carcasses disappeared.


      Wang Lin was startled. When the figure first appeared, he saw what it looked like. It was a humanoid creature with blue skin.


      The person’s skin was covered in strange symbols. In addition, there were nine half-inch yellow papers placed on various parts of the person’s body. This strange person made Wang Lin very surprised.


      The strange person appeared again. He stood outside Wang Lin’s formation with a thinking expression.


      The strange person took a few steps back. He stared at the fog with doubt in his eyes. After hesitating for a bit, he circled the fog once.


      Wang Lin focused his attention on observing the strange person and didn’t attack. He wanted to see what this strange person could do.


      After the strange person circled the fog formation once, he revealed a curious look. Then, it charged into the formation.


      The moment he entered the formation, killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes. His right hand formed a seal and a white light shot into the formation. The fog quickly moved as if it was boiling.


      Shortly after, sounds of rocks breaking could be heard as the formations were broken one by one. The density of the fog also decreased.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a green light. The moment the green light appeared, it shot out like lightning. With a boom, the green light hit the strange person, causing him to let out an angry roar. A powerful force spread out, blowing all of the stones into the air and turning them to dust


      As the fog quickly dissipated, the strange person spotted Wang Lin. His eyes were bloodshot as he walked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He moved his right hand in the air and the green sword appeared behind the strange person. The sword pierced through the strange person’s heart and blue blood burst out of his chest.


      The moment the blood appeared, it turned into ice crystals and fell to the ground.


      The strange person let out a painful groan as it quickly took a few steps back, revealing a horrified expression.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. The strange person received an attack from the flying sword and was still able to move afterwards. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he slapped his bag of holding and an ancient sword scabbard appeared in his hand.


      The green flying sword quickly entered the sword scabbard about ⅕ of the way. The green sword quickly turned from green to blue, then blue to black. The sword left the scabbard and quickly slashed toward the strange person.


      The strange person saw the black sword and revealed a horrified expression. Just as he was about to back away, the black sword rushed forward and stabbed his chest. A series of explosions occurred inside the strange person’s body, causing him to fly backwards like a kite with a broken string.


      After the flying sword was stained with the strange person’s blood, it became stuck inside his body. No matter how hard Wang Lin willed it to move, it wouldn’t budge. It even lost its ability to teleport.


      Shocked, Wang Lin’s killing intent became even stronger. He saw earlier that just as the flying sword pierced into the strange person, the strange symbols on his body gleamed. He clearly used some sort of technique to block that blow.


      Without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and took out the yellow talisman he got from Zhang Hu. Suddenly, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He saw that strange person’s body turn in an unimaginable angle in mid air and landed on the ground. There was a large wound on his chest that splurted out large amounts of blue blood.


      The symbols on his body flickered in a chaotic manner. As the symbols gleamed, his wound was rapidly recovering.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual power into the yellow talisman. The yellow talisman bursted into hot, black flames and hit the wounded area of the strange person.


      The strange person let out a painful scream as his body was pierced through again.


      “Still not dead!” Wang Lin’s heart sank. Even after receiving this much damage, he was still alive. What gave Wang Lin a bit of peace of mind was after the talisman’s attack landed, the sword was able to break free and return to his side.


      The strange person’s eyes revealed a struggling expression. Suddenly, he ripped off one of the nine yellow papers. The moment that yellow paper was ripped, green gas spewed from all over his body and surrounded him completely.


      Wang Lin’s face became gloomy. Without hesitation, he put the sword into the scabbard and pushed down ⅗ of the way. The sword quickly turned from black to red.


      ⅗ of the way was the limit of how far Wang Lin could push the sword into the scabbard. With his early stage Foundation Establishment cultivation and the sword after it had been ⅗ of the way into the sword scabbard, he could put up a fight against mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivators.


      Just at that moment, the green gas surrounding the strange person was quickly absorbed by his body. When he appeared again before Wang Lin, his body was perfectly fine, without a hint of the wound.


      He stared at Wang Lin with hate in his eyes. However, he obviously felt a lot of dread toward Wang Lin, mostly because of that flying sword.


      “Who are you?” Wang Lin didn’t immediately attack. The other person had nine talismans. Using one of them allowed the person to recover completely from a near-death state. This battle would take a very long time for Wang Lin to win.
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      Wang Lin pondered a little. He pointed at Teng Li’s spirit and began to absorb it. Teng Li’s spirit started to swell up and churn.


      Then, the blood ball quickly shot up and melted into the spirit. Gradually, the spirit began to shrink and the ball of meat and bone also melted into the spirit fog.


      The spirit had changed greatly. It was now a narrow ring that was floating in the air, emitting a gentle light.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He knew that he was already at the last step. He became even more focused as he placed the soul into the ring.


      After a long time, the ring suddenly emitted a bright light. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. The moment the blood touched the ring, there was a sizzling sound and all of the blood instantly disappeared.


      After the ring fused with the blood, it started to tremble. The ring started to emit a powerful pressure and all of the living creatures within a kilometer of Wang Lin felt the change.


      Several powerful auras appeared and quickly charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye. He waved his hand and the ring quickly fused into his chest. A powerful surge of spiritual power suddenly flowed through his body, causing his face to become red.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His body moved and like an arrow as he quickly disappeared into the forest.


      Not long after he left, a giant python suddenly reared its head. After smelling the area, it revealed a confused expression. After shaking it’s head, it turned around and left.


      After that, a ten foot tall ape arrived as fast as lightning. It charged into the hole in the tree and searched for a while, then left feeling frustrated.


      A few more powerful beasts came to check, but they all left in confusion.


      Wang Lin ran through the jungle with his body filled to the brim with spiritual energy. In addition, as he ran, a foul smelling black liquid came out of every pore in his body.


      Wang Lin felt like his body was being torn apart, so he frowned and stopped. After walking in a circle, his eyes flashed and he activated the attraction technique with the large amount of spiritual energy in his body.


      The dirt on the ground moved to the side as if there were two giant hands pushing it. Soon, a bottomless pit appeared in the ground.


      Without a word, Wang Lin jumped into the hole. Then, the dirt was moved back into the hole and everything returned to normal, as if nothing had happened.


      Sitting cross legged underground, Wang Lin focused his attention to organize the spiritual energy in his body. His body was constantly changing to Foundation Establishment


      With the silence of being underground and no one bothering him, Wang Lin started his 3rd closed door training.


      Time flew by and in the blink of an eye, two years had passed.


      The ground above where Wang Lin was doing his closed door training was now covered in layers of decomposing leaves with poisonous insects crawling within them.


      On this day, the ground suddenly shook and countless poisonous insects scrambled out of the leaves. The dead leaves were pushed apart, followed by a layer of dirt from the ground as a dark figure emerged from the hole.


      The moment the figure appeared, all of the insects let out fearful screams as they quickly backed away.


      “This foundation stealing technique sure is mysterious. I’ve finally reached Foundation Establishment.” This dark figure was Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was like electricity and his whole body was filled with powerful spiritual energy. He opened his mouth and spat out a green light that turned into the green flying sword.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his hand and the sword sheath flew out as he muttered, “After two years of refining the sword sheath, it’s almost completely mine. When used with the flying sword, its effect must be very powerful.”


      After putting away the sword and sheath, he pondered for a while. Then, he touched the bead on his chest and thought, “Situ Nan used up too much Nascent Soul Essence two years ago when he helped me escape from Teng Li. He also casted a spell that prevented Teng Huayuan from finding me. He has already been sleeping for more than a year and I’m not sure when he will wake up. Good thing I have already memorized the Underworld Ascension Method. Now I just have to find a place with a lot of Yin energy to practice it.”


      After making up his mind, Wang Lin took a deep breath and spread out his divine sense. He suddenly moved north until he arrived at a river and washed away all of the black dirt on his body. After finally washing all the dirt off, he felt very refreshed.


      Sitting on a rock near the river, he recalled his previous near death experience and felt a lot of regret. He didn’t know whether Zhang Hu was still alive or not. He prayed that Zhang Hu managed to survive.


      Letting out a sigh, Wang Lin put away those thoughts as he began to ponder. After a long time, Wang Lin formed a seal with his right hand and shot out a ray white of light. The moment the white light appeared, its color started to change. It changed from white to grey and its color gradually darkened as it quickly flew towards the west.


      Wang Lin was stunned. This technique was something Situ Nan had taught him. It was used to find a place with very strong Yin energy. The darker the color of the light, the closer he was to a place with extreme Yin energy. When the light was black, it meant he had found the place.


      Without a word, Wang Lin quickly chased after the light that had already turned grey. The light turned darker and darker. When the it turned black, it suddenly collapsed and disappeared.


      Suddenly, Wang Lin stopped. He stared dumbfounded at the distance. He was so shocked that he was unable to say a word.


      Before him him was an endless ruin. There were collapsed buildings and trees as far as the eye could see.


      The ruins were covered with overgrown vegetation with small animals running through them, occasionally letting out screeches.


      There were cracks in the ground that looked like they were devouring the life on the surface.


      The large amounts of metal wreckage mixed with the growing green vegetation gave off a sense of ruin. The depressing atmosphere would make anyone’s heart shudder.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He was completely stunned as he stared at the ruins.


      Just at that moment, from within one of the towers in the ruins, a pillar of white light shot out.


      Wang Lin was startled. His expression changed as he turned his head toward the nearby jungle. He saw a small beast covered in blood crawling towards where the pillar of white light landed. There was a wound deep enough to see the bone on its right leg. As it walked, it left behind a trail of blood.


      After a long time it finally arrived under the pillar of white light and let out scream of joy. In only a few seconds, the wound on his leg was mended and the small beast was fully healed.


      It happily shook its body before leaving the pillar and disappearing into the distance.


      Currently, the light pillar was still going. Wang Lin stared at it with a dumbfounded expression.


      Just at that moment, the pillar dissolved into countless silver specks. Wang Lin stared at that location and kept observing. Half an hour later, the light pillar appeared again


      This cycle continued several times. After watching it for a whole day, Wang Lin was finally able to gain some insight.


      According to Wang Lin’s judgement, this light pillar had something to do with sunlight. It seemed that although this place was in ruins, there were still some functioning treasures. After absorbing enough light, it will active its ability.


      And it seemed that a lot of wild beasts knew of the healing effect of the light pillar. Within that day, Wang Lin saw no less than 20 wounded wild beasts making their way to the pillar.


      Seeing that it was getting dark, Wang Lin calculated that the last pillar was about to appear. Without any hesitation, he charged forward and stuck his hand into the light pillar. He felt a very warm air flowing through the light. This was not the feeling of spiritual power, but something Wang Lin had never felt before.


      While slowly feeling the air current, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He cut his arm and put it inside the light pillar. In the blink of an eye, the wound was healed.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. Without a word, he moved within the ruin and arrived before a large tower.


      This was the ruin of a giant cylindrical tower. Looking from the outside, it was clear that part of the tower had fallen over. However, even with just the ruin, it was clear how glorious it once was. Two giant statues holding swords stood and on top of them was a tower about 30 meters high.


      Wang Lin stared at the ruin. His mind couldn’t help but imagine the moment that this once glorious tower snapped in half and part of it fell down on the two statues.


      The light pillar came from a stone bead that was about 2 meters in diameter at the top of the tower.


      While standing next to the stone bead, Wang Lin began to hesitate. The stone bead was too large and couldn’t easily be moved. He also wasn’t sure how the stone bead healed. He was afraid that if he removed it, it would stop it from working.


      After thinking about it again, he didn’t carelessly act, but started to observe the area instead. Gradually, Wang Lin’s expression became strange. After checking the area, he found that something was off.


      In some of the well preserved ruins, there were porcelain wares that were still in tact. Some of them even had a black substance in them.


      The sky was getting even darker now. Wang Lin quickly left the ruin. When the sky was completely dark, Wang Lin arrived back at the jungle. He stared back at the ruins with shining eyes.
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      Wang Lin suddenly had a wild guess. One day, while a family was having dinner, disaster struck. Without the people having any time to respond, the entire city was laid to waste.


      At this point, slivers of cold energy came from the ruins. This energy became denser and denser, until it felt like it had taken a solid form.


      “Looking at the size of these ruins, I’m afraid the population of this city was at least 10 million. The graveyard of 10 million people should be one of the best places to cultivate the Underworld Ascension Method.”


      Situ Nan explained in great detail about the places with extreme Yin during Wang Lin’s closed door training. There were four types of extreme Yin places. They were heavenly Yin, earth Yin, mystery Yin, and underworld Yin.


      Underworld Yin was the simplest to find. The more death there was in a place, the more death Yin there was.


      Mystery Yin was a bit hard. It only appeared in extremely cold places.


      Earth Yin was even harder and completely relied on luck to find. After all, earth Yin was the Yin emitted from the abyss within the earth.


      As for heaven Yin, it was basically impossible to find. In order to find heaven Yin, a place needs to have underworld Yin, mystery Yin, and earth Yin at the same time. If those three come together, they will change into heaven Yin.


      The higher quality the Yin, the more benefits it brings to the cultivator.


      Wang Lin immediately formed a seal with his right hand and he began to chant. Suddenly, specks of red light gathered before him until they formed a red ball of light.


      This was a technique especially made to test the quality of the Yin. Based on the color of the light, one could determine what type of Yin there was. The ball could become purple, black, silver, or red, matching with heaven, earth, mystery, and underworld Yin respectively.


      Situ Nan had also explained that even among the same type of extreme Yin, there were four different qualities which were ordinary, good, dense, and extreme Yin.


      Each level was divided into 10 ranks as well.


      In general, achieving ordinary rank 3 was enough to cultivate the Underworld Ascension Method. Having ordinary rank 8 was enough to speed up the cultivation.


      After the red ball of light appeared, it became brighter and brighter. Finally, it shone 5 times.


      Wang Lin touched his chin. Shining 5 times meant that this place had ordinary rank 5 underworld Yin.


      After pondering for while, he walked toward the center of the ruins without a word. The surrounding Yin energy became even denser as he walked closer to the center. The Yin energy was so dense, it made him feel like he was walking under water. Just a few hundred steps and he already felt like he couldn’t breath.


      The ball of light became brighter and bright as it followed Wang Lin. This area was ordinary rank 8.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop and continued for a few hundred more meters, until he arrived before the ruin of the giant stone bead. He could no longer continue forward. Slivers of Yin energy entered his body. His blood vessels began to feel painful and he was starting to lose control of his spiritual energy.


      At this point, the red ball split into two with a bang. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that this meant that this place had reached good quality rank 1.


      According to the information Wang Lin had gathered while scouting the ruins during the day, he knew that he was probably not even one 10,000th of the way in.


      And the deeper he went, the stronger the Yin energy became.


      “This is absolutely the best place to cultivate!” Wang Lin slowly backed up until he was at the ordinary rank 5 location.


      This was the location Wang Lin had decided was the most suitable place for his current body. The density of the Yin energy for the Underworld Ascension Method must be increased gradually. This was a point Situ Nan kept stressing before he went to sleep.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He sat down cross legged, closed his eyes, and began to cultivate. In his mind, Situ Nan’s instructions for the Underworld Ascension Method echoed.


      This Underworld Ascension Method can be divided into 9 layers. Every three layers, one can form a cold core. Once all 9 levels are complete and the three cores fuse, there is a certain chance to instantly break into the Core Formation stage.


      This was the biggest reason Wang Lin became determined to practice the Underworld Ascension Method. Situ Nan also picked this because it was most suitable for Wang Lin and would increase his cultivation level quickest.


      Of course there are faster methods, like core stealing, but with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, to try and capture a Core Formation cultivator was no different than committing suicide.


      The cold core from the Underworld Ascension Method relies on meridian awakening. Meridian awakening is a process that anyone who practices the Underworld Ascension Method has to go through. There are three key meridian awakenings in the Underworld Ascension Method. They are the dantian, Qi Sea, and ancestral meridian.


      The moment one of those three meridians awaken, a cold core is formed. The moment a cold core is formed, the spiritual energy in one’s body will become cold.


      As for the success rate of the meridian awakening, it is heavily related to the quality of the Yin.


      Time quickly passed. When he opened his eyes again, light was appearing and the Yin energy was quickly dispersing. The moment the sun appeared, all of the Yin energy disappeared.


      Wang Lin stood up. Since he decided to cultivate here, he should find a place to stay. He looked around and locked his sights on a collapsed house nearby.


      With the wave of his right hand, all of the debris and rubble flew to the side, clearing out a small area.


      After finishing everything, Wang Lin sat down in the middle of the cleared area. He took out a book and started to carefully read it.


      This was the book about formations he got at Teng Family City for a mid quality spirit stone two years ago.


      Before, he only flipped through the book and found that there was very detailed information about setting up and controlling formations inside.


      After memorizing all of the information in the book, Wang Lin began to ponder. His hand constantly moved as he unconsciously drew something in the air.


      The day quickly passed and it was now dusk. Wang Lin sighed and opened his eyes. He muttered, “Formations are really deep and complex. Even though the formations in this book are only some simple ones, it still took me an entire day to get some understanding. The illusion formations in the book are especially complex. It relies a lot on predication, and the farther you predict, the harder it gets.”


      Feeling helpless, he gave up on trying to figure out how they worked and just tried them out. He activated the attraction technique and moved rocks to a place outside the room.


      Following the instructions carefully, Wang Lin managed to make a simple formation called the Minor Confusion Formation.


      This formation was too rough and simple. It didn’t even have the minimum amount of formation flags. Wang Lin bitterly smiled as he looked at the rocks, then at the book. He made some adjustments and the formation finally looked like the one in the book.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His hand formed the instructed seals. Then, a mist suddenly appeared and covered the surrounding area.


      Wang Lin stared at the mist and let out a bitter smile. This formation might trick some mortals, but it won’t do anything against cultivators, so it won’t protect him while he cultivates.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin muttered, “If one isn’t enough, then I’ll lay down two. If anything, I can just lay down all of the formations in the book. It should more or less have some effect.”


      With that, Wang Lin used his attraction technique and moved the rocks in the area. After playing with a few more formations, night came again.


      Wang Lin sat cross legged on the ground. The moment the Yin energy appeared, he took a deep breath, put his hands on his knees, and began cultivating. His breathing method was one long, five short. One long means he takes a very long breath in and five short means that when he breaths out, the time is only ⅕ of the time he used to breath in. This is the fastest way to absorb Yin energy.


      Strictly speaking, this was the first time he had absorbed outside energy to cultivate. In the last two years, he had always been using spiritual liquid inside the heaven defying bead, so it had all been internal absorption.


      This Yin energy was basically the same as spiritual energy. Wang Lin had cultivated for many years, so he was very used to this, but he immediately noticed a difference. When he absorbed spiritual energy, there was always a layer blocking that spiritual energy from entering his body. Even when it did enter, a large amount would disappear before he could absorb it.


      However, this was not the same. That thin layer was no longer there and the Yin energy entered his body at an overwhelming rate. Also, his body felt different from before. Large portions of the Yin energy that entered his body was absorbed, unlike before.


      Wang Lin pondered about this for a while and he came up with three possible answers. One was that the Yin energy was different from spiritual energy and was more suited for him to cultivate. Two: Foundation Establishment cultivators absorbed spiritual energy faster than Qi Condensation cultivators. Three: after absorbing part of Teng Li’s spirit root, his own talent had increased a lot.


      As for which answer was correct, Wang Lin didn’t pursue it any longer and instead focused his mind on cultivation.


      At the start, Wang Lin felt very uncomfortable due to the cold nature of the Yin energy. When he absorbed the Yin energy, it would immediately enter his body and go into his organs. The cold being emitted from inside his body made him shiver. This was the complete opposite of what it felt like to absorb spiritual energy. One gave you a very warm and comfortable feeling while the other made you feel like you were being frozen.


      As Wang Lin absorbed more and more Yin energy, his hands and feet became cold. Then, his blood started to become thicker and even his heartbeat slowed down.


      Frost started to appear on his eyebrows, hair, and all of the pores in his body. A surge of cold came from inside his body and perfectly fused with the surroundings.


      Time flew by. When the sun rose and the Yin energy dispersed, Wang Lin’s eyelids trembled as he opened his eyes. He exhaled a breath of white gas. After a night of cultivation, a small mass of Yin energy appeared in his dantian. This small mass slowly rotated, releasing Yin energy.


      The spiritual energy in his body didn’t reject this mass of Yin energy. They ignored each other and didn’t interact.
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      The countless layers of colorful defensive barriers were quickly broken through by the explosion like a sharp blade going through paper.


      As for Wang Lin, because he was very far away and the zombie was mainly targeting Teng Li, the shock wave didn’t effect him much. When the waves arrived, he calmly took out a piece of jade and threw it in front of him. The jade immediately cracked and released a yellow gas that surrounded Wang Lin.


      His eyes pierced through the yellow gas and locked on to Teng Li.


      The shockwaves created by the explosion had started to weaken, but almost all of Teng Li’s defenses had been broken. When the last layer of defense broke down, Teng Li pointed his finger at the zombie, ordering his great sword to stop its attack. At the same time, Teng Li quickly backed up 50 meters.


      He had already developed a deep fear of this zombie. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had so many treasures, he would have already died.


      It has to be said that even though the zombie’s green core’s explosion wasn’t as strong as a normal core’s explosion, it still took Teng Li’s late stage Foundation Establishment cultivation with a ton of treasures to barely resist it.


      He was completely terrified that the zombie would throw out another green core like that. He had already lost all his urge to kill Wang Lin and only wanted to escape.


      Wang Lin had always been staring at Teng Li. He let out a faint smile as a cold light flashed across his eyes. He raised his right hand before him, put two of his fingers together, then gently pushed forward.


      Suddenly, a green light flashed and Teng Li felt pain striking his back as he was backing up. He panicked and, without looking back, continued to retreat.


      Wang Lin frowned. Teng Li’s almost broken armor managed to stop the sword from piercing through his flesh. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out some blood. The small green sword appeared in the blood and let out a loud sword hum, then quickly flew toward Teng Li.


      While in the air, the green sword suddenly teleported and stabbed toward Teng Li’s back. Teng Li suddenly turned his head. His eyes were bloodshot and revealed a vicious gaze. A few pieces of jade quickly flew out of his bag of holding, forming defensive barriers.


      At the same time, he raised his left hand and pointed at Wang Lin. His great sword suddenly paused and sliced toward Wang Lin while several lightning balls appeared and smashed toward the zombie.


      He was betting, betting on whether Wang Lin’s flying sword stabbed himself first or if his great sword would cut Wang Lin in half. If Wang Lin used teleport to escape, then he would lose control of the flying sword and give Teng Li time to escape. He was already almost out of gas, so if he stayed around any longer, he would be digging his own grave.


      Situ Nan screamed, “Mad! You are mad!” Without waiting for Wang Lin, Situ Nan decided to teleport them. Right as the blue light appeared, Wang Lin shouted, “It is not time to teleport yet! Stop!”


      A vicious look appeared on his face. Without looking at the great sword, he controlled the small sword to dodge the defensive layers and appeared before Teng Li.


      Teng Li panicked. His great sword was already half a meter above Wang Lin’s head. A stream of blood flowed from Wang Lin’s forehead. Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye as he grinned and said, “Die!”


      The green sword flashed. It pierced through the armor and Teng Li’s body, followed by a trail of blood.


      At the same time, Situ Nan used teleport. A blue light flashed as Wang Lin’s body disappeared under the great sword and appeared before the bloody Teng Li.


      The great sword smashed down and created a deep rift in the ground.


      Wang Lin ignored the blood on his forehead, knelt down, and put his hand on Teng Li’s body. Situ Nan knew what Wang Lin was thinking. The heaven defying bead suddenly lit up and a stream of energy flowed from the bead into Teng Li. Teng Li’s body quickly froze into an ice sculpture with a terrified expression on his face.


      All of this happened in a short period of time. It happened so fast that the zombie didn’t even realize what had happened. When it realized that Teng Li had been frozen, he cautiously looked at Wang Lin.


      All of the lightning balls that were charging toward the zombie dissipated. Even the great sword shrunk down to a small silver sword and fell into the rift on the ground.


      Wan Lin grabbed the ice sculpture and slowly backed away as he pointed the green flying sword at the zombie.


      The zombie stared at Wang Lin and screamed. It was about to charge at Wang Lin when it looked at the rift on the ground. During that moment of hesitation, Wang Lin had already moved more than 300 meters away and disappeared with a teleport.


      The zombie let out a roar and shot a look of frustration at Wang Lin’s direction. It jumped into the rift and retrieved Teng Li’s sword with a look of excitement and swallowed it.


      Wang Lin held the ice sculpture. His face was pale as he quickly moved through the forest. After making sure no one was following him, he finally relaxed a bit. He took out a gourd of spirit water and chugged it all down before sitting down cross legged to cultivate.


      The forest was silent. After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes as Situ Nan’s discontented voice came.


      “Brat, are you crazy? If I was a bit slower, you would have lost your life.”


      Wang Lin deeply said, “That was the only opportunity to kill Teng Li. If his spiritual energy recovered, there would never have been a second chance. This person has also chased me for several days. If I let him live, he will be a nuisance in the future, so I decided to take the risk. Also, the speed of the great sword depended on how much spiritual energy he had left in his body. Back then, he was almost out of power, so he couldn’t have been faster than my sword.”


      Situ Nan was silent. He found himself feeling as if he had just got to know the real Wang Lin. After a long time, he said, “You are qualified now. With that state of mind, you can establish your own sect in this cultivation world.” Situ Nan’s voice was no longer filled with arrogance, but with a bit of respect. If it was himself in that situation, he wouldn’t have dared to risk it.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but stared at Teng Li, who was trapped in ice. His eyes lit up and he said, “Is it fine to steal his foundation?”


      After hearing Wang Lin’s question, Situ Nan replied, “It’s completely possible. He is at the late stage of Foundation Establishment, so if you use him to break into Foundation Establishment, your cultivation level will rise faster than normal. Also, you will receive a bit of his talent, so your own talent will increase. This kid is already so strong at this early age, so his talent must be amazing. Haha, this time, you got something good from your gamble.”


      With that, Situ Nan explained the chant and the process of stealing foundation again. It wasn’t until the sun went down that Situ Nan finished. Wang Lin spat out the green sword and stabbed it into a giant tree nearby.


      After carving a hole in the tree, Wang Lin jumped inside with Teng Li.


      He didn’t put away the green sword, but had it float around him.


      The hole wasn’t large and was very moist, but Want Lin couldn’t be bothered by that now. He washed his wounds on his forehead with spirit liquid before he started to cultivate.


      In the morning of the next day, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of spiritual power that turned into mist. Wang Lin didn’t stop as his hand formed seals and shot out a blue light.


      The moment the blue light entered the spiritual energy mist, it started to move like boiling water as it shrunk and expanded.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he kept moving his hand and shot blue light into the spiritual energy mist. As more blue lights got shot into it, it started to shrink and expand even faster.


      Immediately after, he moved his right hand and grabbed Teng Li’s body. Situ Nan melted the ice without Wang Lin even asking.


      In a flash, the ice crystal surrounding Teng Li disappeared.


      Wan Lin’s eyes lit up as he pointed his hand at the spiritual energy mist. The mist entered Teng Li’s body. His body suddenly shook as his face revealed a painful expression, but his eyes remained closed. Soon, all of the mist entered Teng Li’s body.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he revealed a serious expression. He bit the tip of his tongue, then drew a strange blood symbol with his hand.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the symbol landed on Teng Li’s chest.


      Teng Li’s body violently quivered as his arms and legs convulsed and blood flowed out of his orifices. However, the blood didn’t drip down, but converged together.


      Soon after, a crisp snapping sound came from Teng Li’s body as his face turned red and a strange shade of red appeared on his skin.


      Drops of blood seeped out of his skin.


      Wang Lin’s expression became even more serious. Without even blinking once, he drew another blood symbol that landed on Teng Li’s chest.


      Teng Li suddenly opened his mouth and let out a few miserable groans as all of the blood vessels in his body broke. Blood flowed out of his body and gathered in the air.


      In the blink of an eye, a giant ball of blood floated above Teng Li. His red colored body quickly turned pale.


      Wang Lin’s forehead was covered in sweat. He watched the ball of blood as he quickly formed seals and sent out techniques toward it. Soon, the ball of blood slowly shrunk until it was the size of a fist, emitting a blood-red light.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His entire body was soaked in sweat. Without stopping, he spat out more spiritual energy and shot blue light into it. Then, Wang Lin motioned with his hand and the mist went into Teng Li’s body again.
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      Teng Li suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes had no light and were bloodshot. His lips quivered and his jaw was clenched.


      Wang Lin drew a complex symbol in the air with his right hand. Then, he bit his finger and flicked a drop of blood onto Teng Li’s head.


      Teng Li let out a groan as his body started to violently twitch. Things started to move under his skin and made their way to his chest.


      Not long after, Teng Li’s body visibly shrunk as all the muscles and veins in his body formed a big ball of meat on his chest.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand waved and sent out another technique. With a bang, the ball of meat separated from Teng Li’s body. His body was now just a bag of bones.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and spat out another mouthful of spiritual energy. The energy entered the ball of meat and, after a while, it shrunk down to the same size as the ball of blood.


      Wang Lin revealed an exhausted expression. He took out a gourd and drank a gulp before he started to cultivate. After a short while, he opened his eyes and pointed at Teng Li’s body.


      Suddenly, loud cracking sounds filled the air. All of the bones in Teng Li’s body crumbled into bone powder and formed a ball of bone dust.


      Blood, meat, and bone balls lined up, releasing a demonic aura.


      Wang Lin sighed and muttered to himself, “In order to steal one’s foundation, you need their blood, meat, bones, soul, and spirit root. Also, the person can’t die when you extract their blood, meat, and bone. This technique is just too cruel.”


      Situ Nan slowly said, “This is nothing. In the country I came from, there are demonic sects that steal cores. That stuff is really cruel. Not only does the person who has their core taken suffer, even the person stealing it has to suffer, all for less than a 1% success rate.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little and regained his focus. He pointed his hand at Teng Li and started to chant. As Wang Lin chanted faster and faster, white gas was coming out of the pile of meat that was once Teng Li’s body and gathered in the air.


      After an unknown amount of time, the white gas got very dense and formed a human shape. If one looked closely, the figure looked exactly like Teng Li.


      The little person’s eyes revealed a confused look and his body shook. Slowly, the confused look disappeared as he looked viciously at Wang Lin and let out some silent screams.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye. He waved his hand and a red light appeared. The little person seemed to be afraid of the red light and tried to escape, but the area 3 meters around Teng Li’s body was like a prison. No matter how hard the little person tried to escape, it couldn’t get out.


      Finally, the little person saw that he couldn’t escape. He let out a vicious look and charged toward the red light.


      Wang Lin revealed a deadpan expression as he waved his hand. The red light circled around the little person a few times and pulled it toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin knew that the soul extraction step was very important. He must safely extract the soul out of that 3 meter range without breaking it. Although a broken soul won’t affect him stealing the foundation, he wouldn’t be able to use Teng Li’s spirit root to improve his own if the soul were to break.


      That little person’s face revealed a painful expression as the red light slowly pulled it out. In the blink of an eye, half of its body had been dragged past the 3 meter mark.


      At that moment, a yellow light shone from the little person’s body and the yellow light broke the red light. The little person quickly retreated back into the 3 meter space and with the glow of the yellow light, the little person became more solid.


      Wang Lin’s face darkened as he stared at the little person. His hand moved to cast the technique again. The little person’s face revealed a look of horror as he spoke.


      “If you kill, me my grandfather won’t let you go! He is a Nascent Soul cultivator, so If you kill me, you will die for sure.”


      A cold light flashed across Wan Lin’s eyes. He spat out a lot of spiritual energy. Then, he constantly casted one technique after another on the spiritual energy until it became a thin line.


      The little person’s fear became even worse as he said, “My grandfather already knows that I am in danger and he should be here any second. You…”


      Before he could finish, Wang Lin waved his hand. The line wrapped around the little person and pulled him out.


      The little person struggled and screamed, “Grandfather, save me!” The yellow light glowed stronger as it resisted Wang Lin.


      Without a word, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a gourd of spirit water. He poured the spirit water on the line and the line suddenly became as thick as a thumb as he pulled again.


      This time, no matter how hard the yellow light shone on the little person, it would no longer resist Wang Lin. The little person was pulled out of the 3 meter range. The moment the little person left the 3 meter range, the yellow light transformed into a yellow gas cloud, forming a shadowy figure inside. The figure wasn’t clear, but a voice rang out, “Fellow cultivator, please stop! We can talk about this.”


      Wang Lin was started, but Situ Nan quickly said, “Don’t worry, this is an illusion avatar of a Nascent Soul cultivator. This is different from a physical avatar because it can’t attack, see you, or even know your location. It only allows you to hear what he has to say. Also, looking at this illusion avatar, this person is very far away, that’s why it is so blurry. As for why it is there, it seems he really loves Teng Li, so he always leaves that piece of divine sense with him.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin pointed at the little person. The little person immediately stopped, struggled, and shrunk until it was a ball that released purple light.


      The illusion avatar seemed to have have noticed that Teng Li’s soul was being refined. He shouted, “You killed a Teng Family member, so you must pay! I will find you one day and I will kill you.”


      At a mountaintop tens of thousands of miles away, an old man in black robes stood up with a dark expression. His eyes lit up. He clenched his fist and muttered to himself, “Li Er, your grandfather promises that I will avenge you.” With that, he hit his chest with his right hand and coughed up black blood. His right hand rapidly drew in the black blood, forming countless strange symbols that floated in the air.


      Then, purple colored small people appeared and sat in the air.


      The little person shouted, “Curse, go!” The little person’s hand formed a seal as his divine sense split up and fused into all the symbols.


      “Curse, complete!” The old man’s soul visibly shrunk. It seemed he wasn’t afraid to waste his energy at all. Those symbols with divine sense infused into them glowed a demonic light as they floated into the sky. They covered up half the sky, forming a formation, causing thunder to rumble.


      “Curse, turn!” The formation started to slowly turn. Blood colored lightning appeared in the sky, forming a strange diamond shape.


      “Curse, close!” The little person let out a shout as the earth shook. He spat out more soul energy as the formation spun faster and faster and the strange blood colored lightning became more and more solid. Soon, the formation shrunk until all the blood colored lightning was engraved onto the diamond shape.


      The pattern slowly fell down from the sky and imprinted onto the forehead of the little person.


      The little person let out a dark smile and said, “If you kill people of the Teng Family, you will be cursed by me!”


      Inside the hole in the tree were 4 balls floating before Wang Lin. He pointed his finger at Teng Li’s remains and countless specks of gold light floated out of the remains.


      These specks of light were countless and ⅓ of them dissipated into the surroundings.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He knew that these specks of light were the so called spirit root. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy to devour the spirit root. The devoured spirit root immediately began to reject Wang Lin and the other ⅓ disappeared. Wang Lin was only able to devour ⅓ of Teng Li’s spirit root.


      Just as at that moment, Wang Lin’s forehead started to shine and a purple diamond appeared on it.


      Wang Lin immediately noticed it. He raised his hand to touch his forehead and his expression suddenly changed.


      Situ Nan quickly exclaimed, “This person really is high handed. Wang Lin, you have been cursed by a Nascent Soul cultivator. With this curse, once you enter a certain range of him, he will be able to instantly teleport next to you. I didn’t expect him to give up his own life span to use this complicated formation curse on you.”


      Wang Lin suddenly stood up. His face was dark as he asked, “Is there any way to break it?”


      Situ Nan pondered a little and proudly laughed, “Actually, you don’t have to be too worried. This type of curse doesn’t have any offensive capabilities. It only allows him to locate you to teleport to you. Although this person’s curse is good, I have spent a lot of time studying curses like this, ones that use formations and the fluctuations of spiritual energy in the world to apply the curse. I can’t cast any because I have lost my body, but I can still help you break them.


      “With my help, cover your aura. As long as you aren’t too close to him, he won’t be able to find you, so relax. Hehe, Wang Lin, this is also another resource. I know of this ancient technique that can be used to make the curse to affect the caster. It requires you to be at the Core Formation stage, then, with some help of pills, you will be able to steal half of his cultivation. Ah, your luck is pretty good, kid.”
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      All of the lightning balls roared as the giant sword swung down.


      Situ Nan didn’t wait for Wang Lin to give him permission, he instantly teleported them again after cursing a few times.


      Teng Li frowned. He snorted and waved his right hand. The flying sword followed his hand and chased after Wang Lin.


      Two rays of rainbow followed one after the other as they flew across the sky. The Teng family’s disciples chased for a while before giving up because they couldn’t keep up.


      The more Teng Li chased, the more shocked he became. With his late stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, every time he caught up to the brat, the brat would teleport away.


      The more Wang Lin acted like this, the more interested Teng Li became. Teleport was a Nascent Soul technique. Wang Lin wasn’t even at the Foundation Establishment stage, but could use teleportation. In Teng Li’s eyes, Wang Lin must own a treasure that did this.


      Thinking about that, he licked his lips. The urge to kill Wang Lin for that treasure became even stronger.


      He was very good friends with old man Jimo’s eldest disciple, Chen Zhong. A few days ago, he received a voice transmission jade from Chen Zhong to kill two people. One of them was Zhang Hu, who was the disciple of the 5th disciple of old man Jimo.


      Zhang Hu got outside help to kill his teacher and at the moment of the 5th disciple’s death, old man Jimo detected it. That Zhang Hu didn’t know that besides the poison, there was also a secret technique that old man Jimo used to control his disciples inside of him. By using this technique, he saw everything that occurred. In a fit of rage, old man Jimo used the technique to predict where Zhang Hu would be and sent out his eldest disciple, Chen Zhong, to find the two.


      Chen Zhong was very far away, so he sent a message to Teng Li to help him with this matter.


      Teng Li did a search and found that Zhang Hu was indeed inside Teng Family City and the person with Zhang Hu must’ve been his accomplice. Those were the events that lead up to now.


      Originally, he just planned on helping as a favor, but now, he was determined to kill Wang Lin for the treasure that allowed him to teleport.


      Thinking about that, his speed increased as he chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin drank a large gulp of spirit liquid. He then opened his mouth and spat out a ray of green light. The moment the green light appeared, the smell of blood filled the air.


      Soon, the green light flashed as it shot backward while Wang Lin continued to charge forward.


      Teng Li could clearly see what was going on. He didn’t mind the green light at all and let out a sneer. He pointed at the green light and a lightning ball appeared that shot toward the green light.


      The moment the lightning ball touched the green light, it exploded.


      Teng Li looked at it with a look of contempt before withdrawing his gaze. Just at that moment, a ray of green light flashed 10 meters before him. The light shot toward Teng Lin and hit his body. His clothes were instantly destroyed, revealing glittering armor.


      After the green light was stopped by the armor, it immediately flashed and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and felt very regrettable. The green sword appeared in his hand as he continued to run away.


      Sweat appeared on Teng Li’s forehead. What just happened was simply too dangerous. Even with his late stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, if he was hit, he would have been seriously injured. Also, the light that that sword released showed that it wasn’t a simple treasure. He guessed that if he was hit by it, he would have died on the spot.


      Teng Li touched the armor his grandfather gave him and felt like he was very lucky, but his urge to kill Wang Lin had increased even more. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he muttered to himself, “Besides the treasure that can teleport, he also has that sword. Little guy, all of your treasures will belong to me.”


      In a desert, three days later. Wang Lin drank a gulp of spirit liquid and muttered to himself, “There isn’t enough spirit liquid left. I must find a way to quickly replenish it.”


      Situ Nan weakly said, “Kid, I can’t hold out much longer. I have used teleport too much in these past 3 days and don’t have much essence left.”


      Wang Lin turned his head and his eyes were filled with killing intent as he coldly said, “He caught up again.” He touched his bag of holding and a green sword appeared in his hand.


      The sword’s color was dull and there were a few scratches on it. In these three days, Wang Lin had used the sword many times, but since Teng Li was already on guard, it was hard to launch a sneak attack. Also, Wang Lin’s sword couldn’t penetrate even an inch because of Teng Li’s armor.


      After sending out the flying sword, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found a forest to the west. The forest was covered in a layer of fog.


      After pondering a little, without a word, Wang Lin flew to the west. In the blink of an eye, he arrived at the forest and descended to the ground.


      Wang Lin knew that he was running out of spirit liquid and Situ Nan couldn’t teleport anymore, so if he stayed in the air, he would be caught for sure.


      It would be better to give up on flying and travel on foot in the forest. Although he didn’t know why this forest was covered by fog, he found that when he spread out his divine sense, his senses became muddy and he could only feel a dozen meters around him.


      Shortly after Wang Lin entered the forest, a rainbow arrived at the edge of forest. After circling the air around the forest, Teng Li stopped at the entrance. He had used up too much spiritual energy chasing Wang Lin in the past 3 days. If he didn’t have recovery pills with him, he would have already given up on the chase.


      But the treasures that Wang Lin possessed had always kept him hooked. He wished he could immediately kill Wang Lin and take the treasures. Also, he didn’t expect Wang Lin to last for so long. Even though Wang Lin could use a teleportation treasure, he didn’t expect it to be this hard. He thought that because Wang Lin still hadn’t even reached the Foundation Establishment stage, he would be able to outlast Wang Lin.


      So he wasn’t in a rush during the entire chase and was waiting until Wang Lin ran out of spiritual energy to kill him in one blow.


      But he gave up this idea after the second day of chasing. Instead of slowing down, Wang Lin’s speed increased as the chase went on. After observing for 3 days, Teng Li was completely shocked.


      He saw that Wang Lin would constantly take out a gourd and that every time he drank from it, his speed would increase. He had seen this countless times during the 3 day chase.


      The urge to kill Wang Lin became even stronger.


      Teng Li stood outside the forest. His eyes became cold, but he was a bit nervous about the forest. He thought, “This wild jungle is very mysterious. It is constantly surrounded by a fog and even grandfather said to stay away from this place. Now, should I keep chasing or not?”


      After pondering a little, Teng Li made a decision. The treasures Wang Lin possessed made Teng Li determined to make them his own.


      There were many ancient trees that reached the sky and were filled with leaves. The ground was covered with half a meter thick layer of dead leaves. Countless poisonous insects crawled on the ground and snakes quickly moved through the leaves. Thousand year old trees could be seen everywhere. Countless types of flowers filled the ground, and many different type of beasts inhabited the area. The smell formed by the rotting leaves and animals created a stench strong enough to kill.


      This place was covered by fog year round. Strange trees grew tall enough to reach the sky and beast as powerful as Nascent Soul cultivators lived here. If one was not careful, then it would be easy to lose one’s life here.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense as he quickly moved through the forest. Situ Nan quickly shouted, “Stop! Quickly stop!”


      Wang Lin’s body stopped in an instant.


      Situ Nan sucked in a breath and slowly said, “What kind of place is this, to still have Blue Line Vines? These blue vines are causes of disaster. A rank 2 country was wiped out by Blue Line Vines before.”


      “Blue Line Vine?” Wang Lin was startled.


      Situ Nan seriously said, “Before you is a vine, and on the vine there is a blue line…What is this? Wait, this isn’t Blue Line Vine. Strange… Wang Lin, this should be a baby blue line vine. You better avoid it, because adult blue line vine is a nightmare for cultivators below Core Formation. This stuff is very sensitive to blood and every time it devours someone, it evolves. If it manages to reach the intermediate stage, then not even Spirit Forming cultivators can resist it. Also, this stuff is very sensitive to fluctuations of spiritual energy, so don’t use techniques to attack it.”


      Wang Lin looked around with a serious look in his eyes and his gaze fell on a vine in the distance.


      This vine looked very normal, besides the thin blue line on it. Otherwise, it looked exactly like any other vine.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He didn’t listen to Situ Nan’s warning, but walked forward without emitting any spiritual energy. He carefully pinched the vine and slowly pulled it out. After pulling it out for 3 meters, he let go and backed up. He cut his finger and flicked a drop of blood onto the vine.


      The moment the vine was hit by the blood, it immediately began to flail as a few more Blue Line Vines came out of the root and gathered together. After stirring for a while, they calmed down.


      Sweat appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead. He faintly grinned and quickly left.


      Soon after he left, Teng Li arrived as well. Teng Li had been using techniques non stop to catch up to Wang Lin and Teng Li didn’t even bother to pay any attention to the few vines on the ground.


      Although his divine sense was restricted, he could clearly feel that Wang Lin was very close. He let out a sneer as he moved faster, but just as he passed some ordinary looking vines, a change occurred.
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      Two days later, Wang Lin was next to a creek, filling his gourd with water while carefully checking his surroundings. His expression suddenly changed as he cursed, “This is never going to end!”


      He sent out his flying sword, put away his gourd as he jumped across the river, and ran deeper into the forest.


      A moment later, Teng Li carefully chased after Wang Lin, not daring to use any spiritual power. He looked very pathetic. His clothes were torn and his armor had lost its luster. His right arm was limp as he chased after Wang Lin.


      His hair was disheveled, his face was pale, and his eyes were filled with rage. His hatred for Wang Lin had reached an unimaginable degree. He had always been treated like a genius ever since he was little and never before had he been put into such a pathetic situation.


      All of this was caused by Wang Lin.


      The vines 2 days ago almost killed him. He never thought that such small vines could be so deadly. When the liquid the vine shot out hit his armor, it started to dissolve the plate.


      If it was only that, then it would be fine. He would have killed it with his flying sword. However, this vine was undying. Every time he cut the vine, it would divide into more.


      Even the lightning ball created by the flying sword couldn’t stop the vines.


      Then, there were sneak attacks by Wang Lin’s strange flying sword. His right arm was injured by the flying sword.


      Finally, Teng Li had to take out his life saving treasure given to him by his grandfather. The treasure was very powerful, but it only had one use. He had never used it once ever since he received it, but he knew that if he didn’t use it now, he wouldn’t be able to save his own life.


      In the end, under the power of the treasure, a majority of the vines were destroyed and the rest retreated back underground. Teng Li used this opportunity to finally escape.


      Thinking about it now, his forehead got covered in cold sweat. As for Wang Lin, he now hated him to the bones.


      Especially the fact that Wang Lin never attacked him head on and always sneak attacked him. With that strange flying sword Wang Lin possessed, Teng Li had to keep his flying sword floating around him at all times.


      He carefully checked the river. After hesitating for a bit, he drank some water from it as he was very thirsty after chasing for 5 or 6 days.


      The water felt very refreshing and sweet. Teng Li felt rejuvenated and was about to drink more when his heart suddenly skipped a beat. A small green sword quietly appeared before him and stabbed toward his head.


      Teng Li quickly retreated without any hesitation as he called his own flying sword to protect him. The two flying swords collided with each other, but the green sword was clearly at a disadvantage. After a while, the green sword gained a few more scratches as it suddenly flashed and disappeared.


      Teng Li looked at the hair the small green sword had cut as he screamed at the top of his lungs, “Damn it! I swear that when I catch you, I’ll let you experience all of the torture in the world and then refine your soul!”


      Wang Lin was running through the jungle as his face suddenly turned red and he swallowed a mouthful of blood. The green sword appeared next to him. He felt pain in his heart when he saw the new scratches. A cold light flash across his eyes as he kept running.


      Late into the night, 5 days later, Wang Lin and Teng Li were still running through the jungle. They had already entered into the deep part of the jungle and on that night, Wang Lin suddenly stopped.


      Situ Nan quickly said, “Brat, you noticed it too? There is a very powerful spiritual fluctuation northwest of here. Go check it out.” In these past few days, he had been on his toes using all of his knowledge to help Wang Lin avoid one danger after another.


      Without a word, Wang Lin changed his direction to northwest. Shortly after, he arrived at the spot of the spiritual fluctuation.


      The scene before him caused his pupils to contract.


      Under the moonlight was a giant tree that had been completely uprooted, laying on the ground. The area was clear of everything besides a dead body lying on the ground.


      Above his head floated a green bead as spiritual energy gathered from all directions, forming many smaller swirls.


      Situ Nan was stunned and said, with a surprised tone, “A green core? Didn’t think there would be a green core from a rank 4 country here.”


      Wang Lin asked, “What is a green core?”


      “This is the rank 4 country’s demon sect’s special cultivation technique, the Green Core, or the Fake Core. Unlike normal cores, you can have as many green cores as you wish. I remember that there was a mad man from a rank 4 country who had tens of thousands of green cores. Not even Spirit Forming cultivators from rank 5 countries would dare to mess with him. It has to be said that besides the ability to increase your cultivation, what makes the green core deadly is when it explodes. It is really powerful when tens of thousands of those green cores explode at once.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly asked, “How many green cores does this person before us have? Can you tell?”


      “Him? Only one is pretty good for him, and this person is also not a living person. He is clearly a zombie that has intelligence. He was probably a demonic cultivator from a rank 4 country that used a technique before his death to turn into a zombie.”


      That zombie had clearly already seen Wang Lin. He didn’t move, but raised his finger and flicked. A green light shot out straight toward Wang Lin’s forehead.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and dodged the green light.


      The green light didn’t chase, but made a circle and stopped. The green light projected a blurry imagine that released an unclear voice.


      “Leave… this place…. you… die.” With that, the image’s body moved as it disappeared. Soon, the massive amount of spiritual energy fluctuation disappeared without a trace as if it was completely covered up.


      Wang Lin carefully backed away without even batting his eyes. After a bit, a cold light flashed across his eyes and he no longer ran away, but spread out his divine sense, waiting for Teng Li to catch him.


      Teng Li’s flying sword circled around his body, getting rid of anything in his way. He suddenly noticed something as he smiled. He pointed his finger forward and his flying sword shot out.


      Wang Lin’s shadow was within sight. Teng Li became excited as he checked his surroundings. Wang Lin’s actions put him on guard. He sneered, “How come you’re not running?”


      Wang Lin pointed with his right finger and the green flying sword appeared. He waved his hand and the green sword shot out. Then, he took out a piece of jade, then spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy onto the jade.


      Suddenly, 4 golden characters appeared from the jade.


      Teng Li grinned. He bit his finger and flung out a drop of his blood onto his flying sword. Suddenly, the flying sword shook as it released demonic light and grew into a great sword. Countless lightning balls appeared as well, but there were clearly a lot less than before.


      The moment the great sword appeared, it released a cold aura as Teng Li swung it down.


      Wang Lin’s small sword teleported and arrived behind Teng Li. Right before the sword could strike, Teng Li touched his bag of holding and a bell suddenly appeared and attached to his body.


      The small green sword struck the bell and waves of ripples appeared on it.


      While the great sword was swinging down, Wang Lin pointed his finger and the 4 golden symbols shot toward it. Wang Lin backed up until he arrived at the place he saw the zombie.


      The 4 symbols all exploded after they collided with the flying sword, sending it back up. However, there were simply too few golden symbols, so after pausing in the air for a bit, the great sword continued to swing down.


      Crackling sounds came from the ground as the ground clearly couldn’t handle the pressure. All of the giant trees in the surrounding area fell over. Just as the sword came down, Wang Lin’s body was covered in a blue light and he teleported away.


      Just as the sword was about to come in contact with his body, he teleported 100 meters away with a stream of blood trickling down from his forehead.


      The great sword slammed down into the ground with a bang. Soon after, a ghostly scream appeared and a ghostly figure that smelled like a rotten corpse charged toward Teng Li.


      Teng Li’s expression suddenly changed. He already had his suspicions, but he didn’t expect such a creature to be living here. He pointed his finger forward as the lightning balls slammed into the zombie.


      The lightning balls were very powerful and lightning was also the weakness of all undead. They immediately exploded when they touched the zombie. The zombie let out a scream as part of its body was blown off, revealing black bones.


      Teng Li sneered as he waved his left hand. Suddenly, more than 10 lightning balls appeared around the flying sword. The lightning balls charged toward the zombie, with the great sword following closely behind.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “Not Good!” He didn’t think that the zombie would be this weak and was about to escape.


      The zombie also noticed that something was wrong and, in a life and death situation, it let out a scream and spat out a green core. The moment the green core appeared, it immediately exploded.


      A wave of energy expanded outward in a ring around the zombie. All of the surrounding plants turned to dust and Teng Li, who was simply too close, bit the tip of his tongue and spat blood onto the bell attached to his body.


      In a flash, the bell went from a half transparent state to a more solid form. There were many ancient patterns on the bell.


      The moment the wave hit Teng Li, the bell shook violently. It only lasted a few seconds before it cracked.


      Using the time the bell bought for him, Teng Li threw out one treasure after another. As the bell broke, defensive layers went up in front of him one by one.
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      After teleporting three times, the flying sword’s color changed to light green. Both the light and sound that were emitting from the sword clearly showed that it was much weaker.


      Shortly after, the flying sword that hadn’t teleported in a while was pushed into a corner by the two golden symbols. Wang Lin spat out another mouthful of spiritual energy. The flying sword was too slow and was surrounded by the spiritual energy. The two golden symbols circled the flying sword like two golden dragons. Every time the flying sword tried to escape, they’d force it back, so the flying sword couldn’t get out.


      As time passed, the flying sword’s struggle didn’t decrease, but it got more violent. When the spiritual energy surrounding the flying sword was fading, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and spat out another mouthful of spiritual energy to keep refining it.


      The night slipped by and the sword’s struggle finally seemed to have decreased a bit. Wang Lin’s face was pale. He had already spat out dozens of mouthfuls of spiritual energy.


      Even with his 15th layer cultivation level, and with the help of the spirit liquid, he could barely hang in there.


      The morning light shone into the room as Wang Lin continued his refining of the sword. The flying sword was no longer struggling. It floated in the air as slivers of Wang Lin’s spiritual energy entered it.


      The moment Wang Lin’s expression changed, he heard a knock, followed by Zhang Hu’s voice.


      “Wang Lin, do you want to go with me to the weapon store?”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and said, “Zhang Hu, I’m at the critical point of my refining, so I can’t go.”


      Zhang Hu was stunned. He pondered for a while, then, without a word, sat down cross legged in front of Wang Lin’s door.


      Wang Lin no longer bothered with Zhang Hu and continued to refine. Time slowly passed until it was night. Wang Lin had already drank three gourds of spirit water, but the refining was still not over.


      In desperation, Wang Lin had to ask Situ Nan for advice.


      Situ Nan slowly said, “Kid, finally figured out that you should come to me? Hmph, I’ve been waiting. If you go into closed door training for 10 years and use up a lot of spiritual power, you might have a chance to successfully refine it. I’m talking about the real world, not the space in the heaven defying bead.”


      Wang Lin frowned and asked, “That long?”


      Situ Nan slowly said, “Of course. This is a Core Formation treasure and a super high-grade Core Formation treasure at that. A crazy Core Formation cultivator must have made it while they were tackling Nascent Soul cultivators and, by risking their chance to successfully reach Nascent Soul, they used the moment of breakthrough to refine this treasure. This person was really a madman. I have also wanted to do this, but after considering it for a long time, I gave up. Although failing to reach Nascent Soul isn’t too bad, breaking through to Nascent Soul is the a very dangerous moment. One misstep and your soul will completely disappear.”


      “That Bai Zhan must have also received help from the creator to make it his personal weapon. If I still had my body, it would be easy to refine, but now, even I can’t do much … however…”


      Wang Lin already knew about this old guy’s temper and that he liked to tempt people, so Wang Lin wasn’t worried and waited.


      After a while, Situ Nan sighed and muttered, “Forget it. I’ll tell you this: if you use the normal method of refining, it will take too much time. I’ll teach you a method called the blood refining technique. The advantage is that you can instantly make this flying sword your own, however, the disadvantage is that if the flying sword takes damage, you will also take damage. But with the time required to refine it, the damage you’d take would be several times worse than other methods.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Tell me how to use this blood refining technique.”


      Situ Nan just wanted to leave Wang Lin in suspense for a bit, but realized that this kid would probably just ignore him, so he decided to speak, but he raised one condition.


      “I haven’t touched a woman in so many years. No matter what, you must let me be satisfied, even if I’m just watching.”


      Wang Lin vaguely answered Situ Nan. Then, his hand formed strange seals according to Situ Nan’s directions. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood filled with spiritual power. Then, he moved his hands and a strange symbol appeared in the air.


      The moment the symbol appeared, the blood started to enter the symbol. Soon, all of the blood was absorbed and all that remained was a blood colored symbol. Wang Lin waved his hand and the symbol landed on the sword.


      The flying sword trembled and immediately started to release strands of white gas.


      Wang Lin immediately spat out another mouthful of blood. He looked weaker, but his eyes looked more determined. He formed another strange symbol that absorbed the blood and was shot toward the flying sword.


      This process lasted several hours. It wasn’t until the morning that a sharp sword hum came out of Wang Lin’s room. Zhang Hu, who had been sitting outside Wang Lin’s room the whole time, immediately stood up.


      The door silently opened. Wang Lin’s face was carrying a bright smile. His mood was very good right now. He said, “Thank you, Zhang Hu.”


      Zhang Hu looked at Wang Lin with a strange expression and asked, “What were you doing? Why did I just hear that sword hum just now?”


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and a small, green flying sword immediately flew out. The moment the sword appeared, a smell of blood surrounded the area.


      Zhang Hu was stunned and asked, “This…this is my teacher’s flying sword? You managed to refine it? Eh? Why is there such a strong scent of blood?”


      Wang Lin nodded. He waved his right hand and the flying sword returned to his side and entered his mouth again. Wang Lin was also very irritated over this strong scent of blood. Situ Nan only told him near the end that all treasures refined using the blood refining technique would have a bloody scent and, as it kills people in the future, the scent will only get stronger.


      Zhang Hu gawked at the flying sword. After a long time, he took a deep breath and said, “Wang Lin, I’m impressed. With this flying sword, people of the same level will no longer be a threat to you. This sword’s special ability is teleportation. The distance varies depending on the spiritual power of the user, but, when used unexpectedly, it is a very good ace.”


      The two exchanged a few words. When Zhang Hu was about to leave, he reminded Wang Lin that the monthly exchange fair was in 3 days and that Wang Lin should prepare for it.


      After Zhang Hu left, Wang Lin took out the sword scabbard. Even Situ Nan kept praising this sword scabbard and didn’t know what rank of treasure this was.


      Wang Lin originally thought that this flying sword and sword scabbard were part of a set, but, after refining the flying sword, he noticed the difference between the two.


      Upon closer inspection, the sword scabbard released a very strong killing intent. The closer Wang Lin looked, the stronger the killing intent became, until his mind would go blank and he could only see the faint illusion of a sword.
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      It was an extremely ancient sword. An evil aura was being released by the sword. That made it so that one couldn’t help but stare at it. After a long time, Wang Lin slowly awakened. His eyes lit up as he gained some understanding.


      Three days later, the entire Teng Family City was covered in flowers as thousands of cultivators walked through the streets. Zhang Hu and Wang Lin had left early in the morning and were wandering around in the city.


      Because Zhang Hu needed to sell the ginseng, he left after talking to Wang Lin for a bit.


      Wang Lin slowly walked through the city while checking out all of the stalls. Some of the stuff really interested him, but the prices were simply too high, so Wang Lin left.


      While he was walking, he suddenly stopped. Before him was the stall of a cultivator who had various flying swords, pieces of jade, and a thread bound book.


      There were a few small words on the book. “Basic formation research”


      “Formation? “ Wang Lin rubbed his chin and picked up the book. The little book was pretty thick. There were about 50 or 60 pages in the book.


      The stall owner was a 30 something year old man. He raised his head and slowly said, “10 mid quality spirit stones for the book. If you’re not going to buy it, don’t carelessly touch it.”


      10 mid quality spirit stones was all that Wang Lin had at the moment. After flipping through the book for a bit longer, he saw that the stall owner was getting impatient, so he put down 10 mid quality spirit stones and left.


      He checked out a few more stalls and found some wood element materials, but they were all very expensive. There was even an piece of iron wood, but its price was unfathomably high.


      A day had passed before Wang Lin even realized it. He returned to the inn and, just as he was about to step inside, he raised his brow and stopped.


      Normally, at this time of day, the inn was really lively, but it was completely silent at the moment.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and his face suddenly changed. There was a mysterious force surrounding the inn that was preventing Wang Lin’s divine sense from going in.


      Without a word, Wang Lin’s body immediately moved backwards. He surrounded his body with the attraction technique and his body shot back dozens of meters like a sword.


      “What’s this? Your reaction was pretty fast.” A slightly surprised voice suddenly came out as a person walked out of the inn. This person was 25 or 26 years old and wore a white robe with black vines embroidered on the cuffs.


      He looked at Wang Lin, who was quickly backing away. He sneered and said, “Teng Jia, Teng Yi, the two of you wait here for that kid, Zhang Hu. Destroy his cultivation, then throw him into jail while I catch this nimble brat.”


      The moment he said those words, two shadows shot out and appeared next to him. The two shadows were two wrinkly faced old men. One of them said, “My lord, these two people are in Teng Family City. This is against the rules. If the head asks…”


      The white robed man frowned and stared Wang Lin. He said, “If my grandpa asks, just tell the truth. Zhang Hu got help from an outsider to kill his own teacher. How could I let such people get away?”


      With that, he waved his sleeves and his body flew into the air as he quickly chased after Wang Lin.


      The two old men looked at the young man before leaving, then disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin released all of his power and and pushed himself to the limit to run away. Right as he saw the walls of the city, a few shadows suddenly appeared and shouted, “Feng Family City has a restriction on flying. Fellow cultivator, please stop!”


      Without a word, Wang Lin took out a gourd. He didn’t have time to worry about the secret of the spirit water getting out as he took a big gulp. Spiritual energy filled his body as his speed exploded and he shot forward


      The expression of the Teng Family disciples, who were blocking Wang Lin’s path, suddenly changed. Wang Lin charged through as he used his attraction technique to throw the disciples to the side.


      Like an unstoppable force, Wang Lin broke through. Because of his actions, more than 100 Teng Family disciples riding on different treasures chased after him.


      Wang Lin felt very bitter in his heart. He still didn’t really know what exactly was going on. He didn’t know what had happened back at the inn to cause those people to be waiting for him there. If he was just slightly slower, he would have already been caught.


      As for Zhang Hu, Wang Lin could only wish for the best as he was in danger himself.


      After leaving Teng Family City, Wang Lin kept racing south as the Teng Family disciples chased behind him. Suddenly, a rainbow color light shot out from Teng Family City. The light passed by all of the Teng Family disciples and shot at Wang Lin.


      An almost unreal, large flying sword appeared and slashed down at Wang Lin. At that moment, lightning gathered into countless balls and fell down with the sword.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb as Situ Nan shouted, “This is a Nascent level treasure! Wang Lin, retract all of your divine sense. I’m going to teleport you!”


      Blue crystal quickly spread from the crystal in Wang Lin’s hand and covered his body. The moment that happened, the giant sword fell down. Sounds of the ground shattering echoed and the balls of lightning fell, creating waves of lightning.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared the moment the giant sword fell down. His body reappeared 300 meters away and he immediately flew away.


      Situ Nan’s voice sounded weak as he scolded Wang Lin. “That little bastard is already at the Foundation Establishment stage at that young age. If you were at the Foundation Establishment stage, I could borrow your body and use some techniques. But right now, with only your Qi Condensation cultivation level, no matter how much I help, I can only get rid of a mid stage Foundation Establishment.”


      Teng Li frowned, but immediately smiled. “You are the first person below Core Formation who has escaped from an attack from me. If it wasn’t for brother Jimo asking me to do this, I really wouldn’t want to kill you.”


      Wang Lin didn’t even turn his head as he quickly escaped. His consumption of spiritual power was too great. Without any hesitation, he took out a gourd and drank a gulp as his speed rose.


      Teng Li’s eyes became cold and said, “I want to see how many times you can teleport!” With that, he pointed his finger at Wang Lin. The sky darkened and the giant sword appeared gain.
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      Wang Lin was checking out the treasures when he suddenly heard a whisper from behind. He shot a golden light into the flying sword and turned around. Zhang Hu opened his eyes. After he saw Wang Lin, he was startled. He looked around and saw the flying sword and sword scabbard in Wang Lin’s hands. Zhang Hu revealed a joyous look and asked, “He…died?”


      Wang Lin chuckled and nodded. “Yes. Zhang Hu, did you say you didn’t know me before because of him?”


      Zhang Hu quickly touched his chest. After pondering for a while, he said, “He really is dead . Wang Lin, this is not a good place to talk. Once I finish all these people, we can catch up.”


      With that, he raised his right hand and 3 fireballs appeared.


      All of the people in the surroundings were completely stunned. What they just saw was something they had never thought they would see in their lives. When they saw the fireballs in Zhang Hu’s hand, their faces revealed looks of fear.


      As for the people dressed in black, they also carefully looked at Zhang Hu with fear in their eyes.


      Wang Lin frowned. Just as he was about to speak, Zhang Hu took a step and threw the fireballs. However, the target was not Liu San’s group, but the group of men dressed in black.


      In terms of their worth, the lives of these mortals were like ants. Without any ability to fight back, the men in black, including Song Hang, were caught by the fireballs. The strange thing was that their whole bodies weren’t burned to ashes. Several strange golden drops of blood formed and were swallowed by Zhang Hu.


      Liu San’s group were roasted by the heat of the fire until their hair curled and skin cracked, but none of them dared to move one bit.


      Seeing that Zhang Hu formed 3 more fireballs, Wang Lin said, in a heavy tone, “Zhang Hu, don’t kill anymore.”


      Zhang Hu turned his head and looked at Wang Lin, then said, “If we don’t kill these people, then they will go back and report everything. The person you killed is my teacher and also old man Jimo’s 6th disciple. If he finds out about this, it will be hard for us to escape death.”


      The middle aged scholar was one of the few who was still calm. He quickly said, “Two immortals, we promise that we won’t talk. I…”


      Before he finished speaking, Zhang Hu frowned and sneered, “Promise not to talk? That’s not up to you. When they take out your soul and refine it, you will tell them everything.” Although he was talking to the middle aged scholar, his eyes were on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He waved his hand and the remaining 6 or 7 people forcibly moved until they landed in front of Wang Lin.


      Zhang Hu withdrew the fireballs and stood at the side, silent.


      Wang Lin took out a piece of jade from his bag of holding. This was the jade he got from Zhang Kuang when he went to the exchange with Wang Hao.


      He vaguely remembered that there was technique inside that would wipe people’s memories.


      After carefully searching the jade, he found the technique. Wang Lin checked it once and put the jade away. Wang Lin’s eyes looked at the group and glowed blue. The blue light entered their eyes and their eyes also glowed blue before they fainted and fell onto the ground.


      Zhang Hu secretly sighed. He opened his mouth to say something, but didn’t speak in the end.


      After Wang Lin finished the technique, he looked at Zhang Hu and flew off into the distance. Zhang Hu sighed. He spat out a golden ball, got on it, and flew after Wang Lin.


      The two flew in the air for a long time. Zhang Hu started to run out of breath and landed on a mountain top while Wang Lin slowly floated down.


      Zhang Hu calmed his breathing, then found a place to sit down. He took out two pieces of sweet potato and passed one to Wang Lin. “I baked this. Check how it tastes,” he said.


      Wang Lin took the sweet potato. He felt like he had returned to 10 years ago when the two had just meet.


      “When I left the Heng Yue Sect back then, I didn’t go home, but wandered around, looking to join another cultivation sect. I got lucky and consumed some herbs and somehow managed to reach the 1st layer of Qi Condensation. I have to thank the weasel’s booklet for that. After meeting Bai Zhan, he decided not to kill me after he saw that I was at the 1st layer. Instead, he made me his disciple to help him gather the blood of mortals. He left a poison in me so he could control my life and death.”


      “Before, I didn’t want to say I knew you because he was nearby, but, thankfully, you killed him. That destroyed the poison in my body and I’m finally free.” Zhang Hu took a bite of sweet potato as he quickly explained what had happened in the past 10 years.


      Wang Lin felt very regrettable. Although Zhang Hu’s story was very simple and short, he could see from Zhang Hu’s expression that these 10 years had been very difficult for him.


      Zhang Hu revealed a look of envy and said, “Wang Lin, we haven’t seen each other in 10 years. Seeing that you could kill my teacher, you must have reached Foundation Establishment. My teacher’s flying sword is very powerful. He said he could only use ⅖ of its power, but even then, no one below Foundation Establishment could compete with him.”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “I haven’t reached Foundation Establishment yet. Do you know where this flying sword came from?”


      Zhang Hu looked at Wang Lin with a surprised look, but he didn’t ask further. He carefully thought about it and said, “I think he talked about it once. I think he said he found it in a cave and only got it because of the great opportunities at that moment. He always viewed it as a great treasure. Also, that sword scabbard is also a treasure. Teacher treasured that scabbard several times more than the flying word. I once heard from my teacher that besides him, unless someone is at the Core Formation stage, they can’t refine it for themselves.”


      Wang Lin found a rock to sit down on. He pondered for a while, then asked, “Tell me about old man Jimo so we can at least be on guard against a few things.”


      Zhang Hu swallowed the sweet potato in his mouth and said, “Old man Jimo is an independent cultivator. It’s said that he has already reached Core Formation. He cares about his reputation a lot, so he will definitely be out searching for us when he finds out about Bai Zhan’s death. You better return to the Heng Yue Sect. As for me, I can go hide in the Teng Family city. Even old man Jimo won’t dare to be arrogant there. As long as I stay in the city, I should be safe.”


      Wang Lin wrily smiled and said, “The Heng Yue Sect only exists in name now.”


      Zhang Hu was startled and said, “I heard about this before. 4 years ago, the Xuan Dao Sect stole the Heng Yue mountain, but I heard that the Heng Yue Sect disciples migrated. Did you not migrate with them?”


      Wang Lin didn’t want to discuss this matter and asked, “What kind of place is the Teng Family city?”
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      Zhang Hu stuffed the remaining sweet potato in his mouth. After he finished eating, he said, “The Teng Family city belongs to a large cultivation family in the northern part of Zhao. It is said that they have Nascent Soul experts in the family. If a cultivator wants to enter the city, they have to pay 1 low quality spirit stone. If they wish to live there, they must pay 1 mid quality spirit stone per month. With all of the spirit stones I have gathered, I can live there for 6 months.”


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin and asked, “Zhang Hu, does this Teng Family City have an exchange fair?”


      Zhang Hu nodded and said, “There do. Every month, there is a large exchange fair where all of the surrounding cultivators come. Are you going to go exchange some things?”


      Wang Lin nodded and smiled, “What? Do you not welcome me following you? I don’t have many spirit stones, so I’m relying on you.”


      The Teng Family was a very famous cultivation family in the northern part of the country of Zhao. The family head, Teng Xingsen, reached the Nascent Soul stage in the last 500 years, so he didn’t go to the wars in the rank 4 countries.


      He was also Wu Feng Valley’s minister, so his position was very high.


      Because the Teng Family had an ancestor like him, no one dared to mess with them, even though they weren’t a big sect.


      The Teng Family’s exchange fair provided a platform for the cultivators to trade in. At the beginning of each month, Teng Family City was very busy.


      Where there are lot of people, there will naturally be a lot of conflicts. Sometimes, people would fight the moment they met. Because of that,  the Teng family ancestor, Teng Xingsen, set a no fighting rule in the city.


      Everyone in the city was prohibited from fighting.


      The moment the order came out, everyone in the city obeyed, especially after Teng Xingsen personally came out and killed a few Core Formation cultivators.


      On this day, two rainbows flew across the sky toward the Teng Family city. One of them said, “Wang Lin, flying is prohibited in the city, so we need to walk from here.”


      These two were Wang Lin and Zhang Hu.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept the Teng Family City before him. This city wasn’t big. To be honest, it was more like a large town than a city.


      Outside the city stood two Teng Family disciples greeting travelers with smiles and handing out tokens.


      Wang Lin expanded his divine sense and immediately found out that both of them were at the 3rd layer, like Zhang Hu.


      Looking at the long line going into the city, Wang Lin wasn’t in any rush. He checked everyone in the line and found that everyone was a cultivator, but the strongest was only at the 13th layer.


      After a long time, just as Wang Lin and Zhang Hu were about to arrive at the gate, a figure suddenly appeared in the distance. The figure released a very strong aura. Wang Lin sent out his divine sense and was stunned. This person wasn’t old at all, only about 30 years old, but had already reached Foundation Establishment.


      This person quickly arrived at the front of the gate. He waved his hand and created a wind that blew everyone away. The people with lower cultivation were sent rolling on the ground.


      Zhang Hu would have also been sent rolling if Wang Lin hadn’t caught him right away.


      Wang Lin was also sent back a few steps. His expression was normal as he coldly looked at that person.


      The person let out a cold snort and walked to the gate. He threw out a token and the two guards became very respectful. One of them even followed the person into the city.


      Zhang Hu revealed a look of envy and asked, “What cultivation level is that person at to have that much power with just a wave of his sleeve?”


      Wang Lin lightly said, “Foundation Establishment.”


      When it was their turn to enter the city, Zhang Hu quickly handed over two low quality spirit stones and the two entered the city.


      Zhang Hu had been here many times before. He lead Wang Lin through the city before paying two mid quality spirit stones to get rooms for themselves.


      Zhang Hu smiled at Wang Lin. “We don’t have much money left. I hope this 500 year old ginseng sells well. We will split the profit evenly between us.”


      The two talked for a bit before returning to their own rooms.


      Wang Lin returned to his room and sat down cross legged. He took out Zhang Hu’s master’s flying sword and sword scabbard. After watching them for a long time, his eyes lit up and he threw the flying sword into the air. His hand formed a seal and pointed at the flying sword. A golden light flew out from the flying sword. Then, the flying sword suddenly moved like it returned to life and tried to fly away.


      Just as it charged halfway across the room, it seemed to have hit an invisible wall. It changed directions and charged again, but was stopped once again. After charging in a few directions, the flying sword stopped, released a humming sound, and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he took out the life saving treasure and sent out the golden symbol. The flying sword seemed to be afraid of the symbol, so it backed away.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the golden symbol started to circle around Wang Lin’s body. The sword didn’t seem to dare to attack Wang Lin again and started to wildly charge around the room faster and faster.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual power to surround the sword. The flying sword suddenly disappeared and reappeared in front of the door and was about to charge out.


      At that moment, the flying sword turned from black to blue and its humming became a lot weaker.


      Without a word, Wang Lin pointed with his right hand and the golden symbol charged toward the flying sword.


      The sword’s humming revealed a hint of fear as it backed away when the golden symbol got closer. Then, the sword suddenly disappeared again and reappeared near the window.


      The color of the sword suddenly changed from blue to green. The sword now looked exactly like it did before it entered the sword scabbard.


      Wang Lin’s eyes darted across the room. He noticed that the sword’s teleportation ability had something to do with its color. Without a master, it seemed its teleportation cost a lot of spiritual power.


      Situ Nan’s slowly said, “The more consciousness a treasure has, the harder it is to refine. Even after killing its master, it will still take a lot of effort to make it your own treasure.”


      Wang Lin narrowed his eyes. He knew that this flying sword had consciousness and even had a teleportation skill. The more difficult it was to refine, the more he wanted to make it his own.


      Seeing that the flying sword was about to escape, Wang Lin waved his hand and two golden symbols flew out. The golden symbols blocked the flying sword’s path and were positioned so that even if the sword teleported again, it wouldn’t be able to get away.
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      Wang Lin frowned. Just as he was about to retrieve the whip, a small red sword flew out of the ghostly sword. The red sword slashed down at a speed several times faster than its main body.


      The whip quickly split into two. It transformed back into pieces of wood and fell from the sky.


      The middle aged man revealed a murderous look. He waved his right hand and the sword flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned. He grabbed Zhang Hu and threw him back. Then, he quickly backed up.


      The flying sword was speeding toward Wang Lin. An illusion appeared at the tip of the sword. Like lightning, the sword suddenly appeared in front of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. He waved his hand and a piece of jade appeared in it. The jade glowed and a blue light screen appeared, blocking the sword. The sword slashed down and the light screen started to crack. It couldn’t hold on much longer.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy into the light screen. The light blue color started to turn green and its faint color started to become more solid.


      The cracks started to seal back up, blocking the attack of the sword, but a faint crack appeared on the jade.


      “What is this?” The middle aged man’s eyes narrowed. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “It seems that you’re not only at the 8th layer. However, even if you’re at the Foundation Establishment stage, you won’t be able to get away alive from my flying sword.”


      With that, the middle aged man pointed with his finger while his eyes revealed a serious expression. He waved his hand and the flying sword flew back and entered the scabbard again. This time, it went halfway in and turned from blue to black and flew out of the scabbard again.


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. This was the first time Wang Lin had fought someone who was at the same cultivation level as him. Although their cultivation level was the same, his opponent obviously had better magical treasures. Wang Lin could feel that the sword had gotten a lot more powerful and Zhou Peng’s jade wouldn’t be able to withstand it.


      He didn’t hesitate. He slapped his bag of holding and took out an ancient jade. The moment the ancient jade appeared, it released a majestic aura.


      This ancient jade was the life saving treasure Liu Wenju gave to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy and pointed at the ancient jade. Instantly, numerous golden symbols floated out of the ancient jade.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all. He coldly stared at the middle aged man. Killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      The middle aged man’s pupils shrank. He hesitated a bit, then clenched his teeth and took out two golden orbs. The two golden orbs flew into the flying sword.


      The flying sword was currently black and covered in shining, golden spots. The sword circled around once, then flew toward Wang Lin. Several black swirls appeared near the sword.


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes intensified. He didn’t even bother with the sword, he just pointed at the ancient jade before him. The golden symbols on the ancient jade suddenly glowed and came out of the jade. The symbols lined up. There was a total of 9 symbols.


      The flying sword was flying toward Wang Lin. He formed a seal with his hand and three of the symbols began to glow. The three symbols quickly appeared around the sword. Lightning connected the three symbols, forming a prison and trapping the flying sword.


      The flying sword was like a trapped beast, releasing a strong buzzing sound. It charged around in the cage and, every time it collided with the cage, the symbols would shine.


      The middle aged man’s expression finally changed and he said, “This… this is a core treasure?”


      Wang Lin had learned from Situ Nan what a core treasure was. It was simply a treasure made by a Core Formation cultivator. If a Nascent Soul cultivator made a treasure, it was called Nascent Treasure.


      The middle aged man quickly revealed a look of fear. He waved his hand and grabbed toward the scabbard.


      Wang Lin let out a cold smile. The seal on his hand changed. The remaining six symbols instantly started to shine and charged toward the middle aged man.


      The fear in the middle aged man increased greatly. He quickly took out several pieces of jade, hoping that they would increase his chances of escaping.


      Before the pieces of jade could even activate, they exploded under the effect of the golden symbols. They didn’t manage to stop the golden symbols one bit.


      The middle aged man revealed a look of despair and shouted, “Fellow cultivator, I am old man, Jimo’s disciple…”


      Before he could finish speaking, the golden symbols appeared before him. The first symbol pressed into his chest. His chest quickly caved in, causing him to cough out a mouthful of blood.


      The second symbol followed quickly after. The middle aged man bled out from his orifices and his chest had been pierced through.


      The third symbol quickly followed as well and the middle aged man’s body completely disintegrated along with his bag of holding. Only the sword scabbard was completely unharmed and fell to the ground.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He pointed toward the ancient jade. Suddenly, the three remaining golden symbols paused and entered the ancient jade again.


      Also, after the middle aged man died, the frequency of the collisions from the flying sword slowed down until it eventually stopped moving.


      Wang Lin waved his hand. The three symbols trembled. Two of the symbols collapsed and only one of them followed Wang Lin’s call and returned to the jade.


      Wang Lin carefully put the piece of jade back into his bag of holding. This piece of jade originally only had one attack, but, with Situ Nan’s help, he managed to split it into 9 attacks. Although each attack was much weaker, it allowed him to use it more often.


      After doing all of that, he took a deep breath. His forehead was covered in sweat. This was the most vicious fight he’s had since he started cultivating. He activated the attraction technique and retrieved the flying sword and scabbard to exam them.


      “Wang Lin, I didn’t act before not because I didn’t want to, but because my Nascent Soul essence has a limit, so it can’t be carelessly wasted. Plus, you have to experience these life and death battles to help you grow in the future.” This time, Situ Nan’s voice was serious for once.


      Wang Lin nodded. He didn’t say a word as he curiously checked out the treasure in his hand.


      Situ Nan explained. “This flying sword is really strange. That little baby could even display its full power. However, the real treasure here is that sword scabbard.”
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      Liu San and the group was stunned. They had never seen the middle aged man act like this. He secretly moved a few steps away from Wang Lin and asked, “Sir, what about this little brother? Is he going to encounter that bloody disaster because of us?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He looked at the middle aged man, but didn’t say a word as Situ Nan’s lazy voice floated into his ears.


      “This little baby is kind of interesting. His fortune telling technique is pretty good. When it comes to normal people, he is able to see signs of their future, but when he wants to look into the future of us cultivators, it’s like struggling in the water. I sent him some memories of me wiping out a sect and he can’t handle it anymore.”


      In just one breath of time, the middle aged scholar was covered in sweat. His gaze toward Wang Lin was no longer neutral, but filled with fear. He heard Liu San’s words and quickly said, “Nothing to do with little… little brother. My skill isn’t good enough. I can’t see through it, can’t see through it.” With that, he repeatedly bowed with a bitter look on his face.


      The scene he saw before had already completely stunned him. That was not a normal world, but a hell filled with blood. Those people in the scene were obviously not mortals. They were able to fly in the sky and destroy mountains. The middle aged man grew up learning the fortune telling technique, so he knew that immortals existed. He also knew that he mustn’t get involved, or he will die.


      Liu San frowned and was about to speak when he suddenly heard scream. A head flew through the area and landed on the ground. It rolled until it stopped next to the fire.


      Liu San’s expression changed greatly. He quickly stood up as he realized that this head belonged to someone who was patrolling the area.


      Yang San grabbed the head. He clenched his fist and said, “Er Gou, brother will get revenge for you!”


      All of the guards took out their weapons and their killing intent spread to the surroundings.


      The dark faced man stood next to Liu San and asked, “Who are you? Seems like you guys don’t understand the rules at all.”


      A dark laugh came from the distance. Following a rustling sound, dozens of black clothed men appeared from the ground. They padded the dirt off their clothes as they stared at everyone.


      “Mountain splitting palm Liu San, give us the thing and we will leave immediately. Otherwise, no one will leave here alive.” A skinny and old man walked out of the group of black clothed men.


      Liu San’s face was as calm as water. He said, “I was wondering who it was. It seems it’s the Vulture Escort.”


      The old man let out a laugh. “Man named Liu, there is no need to say pointless things. Your Mighty Escort officially went to carry out a shipment, but secretly brought back a 500 year old ginseng. If you surrender it, you will all be safe. Don’t let such a thing endanger your life.”


      Liu San frowned. He looked at the people around him and thought, “How does the Vulture Escort know that I was hiding the ginseng? It seems there are people in the same business with greedy hearts.” With that, his gaze fell on Wang Lin and he sneered.


      He glanced at the dark faced man. He clenched his hand and said, with a deep voice, “Whether or not I have the ginseng, are you going to steal it from me with your inferior martial arts skills?”


      The dark faced man got the message and secretly got behind Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned. The middle aged man quickly stopped the dark faced man and said, “What are you doing? This little brother isn’t the enemy.”


      The dark faced man was stunned and was unable to respond.


      Just at that moment, the old man let out a laugh. “Man named Liu, I can’t beat you, but our boss is going to act personally. You are a dead man.” With that, he took a few steps back and said, “The boss has arrived.” He immediately bowed on the ground.


      All of the black clothed men became very excited. They all did the same as the old man and shouted, “The boss has arrived!”


      A cold voice suddenly came from all sides. “Bring out the ginseng, or you will die!” The moment the voice arrived, a fist sized fireball flew into the circle of carriages. The extremely hot fireball hit one of the escort members. Before he could even scream, he was burned to death.


      At that moment, everyone in the escort was stunned. Some of them even lost their grips on their weapons and dropped them on the ground.


      Yang Sen’s eyes revealed a look of fear. “What…what weapon is that?” he shouted.


      Heat surged around the fire, making the escort guards understand just how hot the fire was.


      Liu San’s face was filled with shock. He took a few steps back and stared at the burned body, unable to say a word.


      The dark faced man’s eyes revealed extreme fear. He said, while trembling, “Immortal…immortal technique?” The dark faced man took the test to enter a sect when he was a kid. After he failed, he entered the martial arts world. The test was deeply ingrained in his mind, so when he saw the fireball, he immediately made the connection.


      The old man revealed a proud expression and said, “Of course our boss is an immortal. Why don’t you quickly hand the ginseng over to us.”


      All of the members of the escort looked at Liu San. Their eyes revealed a cry for help. If it was normal people, they would have the courage to fight, but this was an immortal. All of the escort guards lost their will to fight.


      Liu San revealed a bitter look. He was about to speak when three more fireballs appeared in the air, motionless.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he became very interested. From the looks of the fireballs, the person who was casting them couldn’t have been higher than the 3rd layer. He touched his chin and sent out his divine sense. He quickly found the person on a large tree not far away.


      “What is this?” Wang Lin muttered. He was stunned. The person was about 20 years old and was at the peak of the 2nd layer. He could almost break into the 3rd layer. The young man’s face was gloomy and was covered in scars. At first glance, he looked very ferocious, but the more Wang Lin looked, the more familiar he looked.


      The middle aged scholar sighed. “Lao Liu, give it to them. Even if the North family finds out, they wouldn’t blame us. The enemy is an immortal. How could us mortals defend against him?”


      Liu San hesitated for a bit, then helplessly took out a small case and placed it on the ground.


      The moment the case landed on the ground, it rose into the air. However, it didn’t fly to the Vulture Escort people, but into Wang Lin’s hand.
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      Liu San jerked his head back. He gnashed his teeth and said, “You really were an spy!”


      Yang Sen’s eyes were filled with rage as he looked at Wang Lin. The dark faced man’s pupils shrank. He knew that the method Wang Lin used to get the box wasn’t something a mortal could do.


      The middle aged scholar was also stunned. He looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and sighed.


      Song Xing shouted, “You dare?!” Then, he quickly jumped forward and grabbed toward Wang Lin’s head.


      Song Xing’s move caused Liu San’s group to be confused, but Liu San didn’t stop Song Xing. Everyone else also moved out of the way, opening a path to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t even raise his head. Instead, he opened the box and saw a very shriveled up ginseng. This ginseng’s body was very small, but it had countless roots. There was a yellow talisman on the ginseng, covering up the spiritual energy inside it.


      Song Xing had already gotten close. He smiled as he was ready to break Wang Lin’s head. Then, his body suddenly quivered as an invisible force stopped him. Song Xing was tossed to the side and didn’t get back up.


      The bizarre scene before them caused everyone to be stunned. Wang Lin didn’t tear the talisman off the ginseng, but looked at it for a while. Then, he sighed and said,“You see an old friend and you won’t even come out to say hi?”


      With a series of rustling sounds, that cold looking youth walked out of the forest. There was an invisible force around his body. All of the black clothed men were pushed to the side as he walked by. In addition, the three fireballs floating in the air returned to the youth and circled around him.


      The moment the black clothed men saw the youth, they respectfully said, “We greet the boss!”


      The youth didn’t even look at Song Xing, who was coughing up blood, but looked at Wang Lin and said, “The person I know couldn’t have not changed at all in 10 years! Who exactly are you?”


      Wang Lin looked at the youth, but didn’t say a word. Instead, he took out a yellow paper from his bag of holding.


      The moment the cold looking youth saw the paper, he was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin a bit more,  then frowned. He said, “Friend, what exactly is this? Friend, please give me that ginseng. It is very important to me.”


      Wang Lin was stunned and looked at the youth in front of him for a while. A doubt appeared in his heart. He spread out his divine sense and found something abnormal in the sky. He coldly smiled in his heart, then threw the ginseng over and said, “Forget it. I got the wrong person.”


      A myriad of complex feelings crossed the youth’s eyes. He caught the ginseng and said, “Thank you! Farewell.” With that, he turned to leave when a dark cloud suddenly appeared. The moment the dark cloud appeared, a gust of wind caused everyone in the Mighty Escort to take several steps back.


      The dark cloud quickly moved and descended. As the cloud got lower, a strange gust of wind appeared and became stronger and stronger. A middle aged man dressed in white stepped onto the gust of wind and descended.


      The moment he appeared, an escort guard exploded into a mist of blood. Then, several other guards also exploded and turned into mist made of blood.


      The blood mist moved strangely in the air. They quickly gathered together and formed a shiny drop of blood.


      The middle aged man opened his mouth and sucked in. The drop of blood entered his mouth and his face turned red. He said, “Zhang Hu, you met someone you know. Why are you afraid of admitting it?”


      Zhang Hu’s face quickly turned cold and respectfully said, “Teacher, disciple doesn’t know this person.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He sent out his divine sense and was stunned. This middle aged man had already reached the peak of the 15th layer.


      The middle aged man smiled and said to Wang Lin, “Fellow cultivator, do you know my disciple?”


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all. He said, “So what if I know or if I don’t know him?”


      The middle aged man was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin for a bit, then suddenly smiled. “Makes no difference. Although you’re only at the 8th layer, if I drink your blood, it will still increase my cultivation a bit.”


      Zhang Hu’s face suddenly changed. He quickly got in front of the middle aged man and said, “Teacher, this person is my childhood friend. Please…please spare him.”


      A cold light flashed across the middle aged man’s eyes. He said, “Leave. Go and gather the blood essence of all of the mortals here. You have no business with this matter.”


      Zhang Hu was about to speak when the middle aged man sneered as he said some words. Zhang Hu’s face suddenly became pale and he started to bleed out of his orifices as large quantities of sweat dripped from his forehead.


      Wang Lin raised his brow. He activated his attraction technique and grabbed toward the middle aged man. The middle aged man’s expression changed slightly. He let out a cold snort as he spat out a green light. The green light turned into a flying sword and slashed at the hand.


      Wang Lin’s attraction technique had already reached an unimaginable level. The hand split into two hands. One grabbed Zhang Hu and the other grabbed the flying sword.


      The small green sword started to vibrate. The light the sword emitted flickered on and off. The middle aged man’s expression suddenly changed and he threw out a black sword scabbard from his bag of holding. Without a word, he shot out several red lights from his hand.


      The moment the scabbard appeared, the green sword that was grabbed by the attraction technique suddenly disappeared. When it reappeared, it was next to the scabbard and fused with it.


      Wang Lin’s face looked calm, but his heart was shocked. This was the first time the attraction technique had failed. A cold light flashed across his eyes. He slapped his bag of holding and several pieces of black wood appeared. The pieces of black wood fused into a whip and quickly flew out.


      Situ Nan’s voice appeared in Wang Lin’s ears. “Wang Lin, there is something strange about that sword!”


      The moment the flying sword entered the scabbard, it started to emit a buzzing sound as if it was facing a lot of resistance. After sinking in ⅕ of the way, it was no longer able to go any deeper. The green sword suddenly turned to blue and yanked itself out of the scabbard and slashed at the whip.


      This whip was something he got from Zhang Kuang. When he was in closed door training, he refined it to belong to him with advice from Situ Nan.


      Wang Lin controlled the whip to go around the flying sword and charge directly at the middle aged man.


      The middle aged man sneered. He ignored the whip and pointed at the flying sword. He muttered a few words, then the flying sword shook and suddenly disappeared. It reappeared in front of the middle aged man and slashed downwards.


      The middle aged man grinned and spat out a drop of golden blood. The drop of golden blood immediately turned into thin threads and entered the flying sword.
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      Wang Lin took a deep breath. In these 4 years, he had reached the peak of Qi Condensation in 2 years. He spent the remaining years trying to reach foundation building, but didn’t have any success.


      But because he kept trying to break into Foundation Building, the gap between his real body and his cultivation level became a lot smaller. Instead of looking like he was at the 3rd layer, he now looked like he was at the 8th layer.


      Wang Lin muttered, “Foundation Building…” His eyes flashed as he made a decision. He slapped his bag of holding and a very extravagant looking flying sword came out. It circled around him once before stopping in front of him.


      Wang Lin stepped onto the flying sword. His body moved and disappeared in a beam of light.


      All of the beasts lying on the ground finally relaxed a bit and quickly scattered.


      Wang Lin went around the Heng Yue Mountain and quickly flew away. The mountains, plains, forests, and villages looked very small under Wang Lin as he flew past them.


      In the blink of an eye, the village he was born in entered his view. Wang Lin pondered for a moment, then flew past the village without even turning his head.


      The Heng Yue Mountain was located in the northern border of the country of Zhao. It was a very remote location, with most people living in small villages. Wang Lin’s destination was the city 10,000 kilometers from there. The city was called Tian Shui city and it was the largest city in the northern part of Zhao.


      Wang Lin had only heard about Tian Shui city. His teacher told him that there was an army of 100,000 stationed there. Wang Lin had always wanted to go there ever since he was a kid.


      Before he entered the the world of cultivation, his biggest dream was to make a name for himself in the state exam, then become a high ranked official in the capital, and move his parents there as well.


      Wang Lin’s mind echoed the wishes of his youth. He let out a smile as he flew toward the city.


      10 days later, Wang Lin became confused as he floated in the air with Situ Nan’s mocking laugh littering the air.


      “I saw you flying for so many days straight. I thought you knew the road, but it turns out you don’t!”


      Wang Lin snorted and said, “If it wasn’t for you asking me to go into these forests, I would have found the city for sure by now.”


      Situ Nan laughed. “There are many forests on the way there, so there is a chance that there are some wood elements that could be absorbed by the bead. I’m doing this for your benefit.”


      Wang Lin was about to speak, but suddenly stopped himself. He spotted a train of wagons on the road below.


      Liu San, the head of the Mighty Escort service in Tian Shui city. Although his body wasn’t big, he was very powerful. He had mastered the mountain splitting palm to a high degree and could be considered one of the experts in Tian Shui city. He normally wouldn’t come out for jobs.


      But this time, the shipment was too important, and it attracted too much attention. That was why North family asked him to come.


      Liu San was an easy going person who loved to make friends. Everyone in the escort team gave him a lot of face. He was currently proudly riding on his horse. This shipment was already delivered and although there were many thieves on the way, they were all scared and posed no danger. The most dangerous crisis was when they were attacked by the Greenwood bandits, but when they saw that Liu San was there, they gave him face and didn’t attack, making him very proud.


      He closed his eyes and relaxed a bit. Tian Shui city was just up ahead, so this assignment by the North family could be considered complete.


      On a horse to the right of Liu San sat a very strong young man. He laughed and asked, “Leader, once we finish this big delivery, how much of the profit do you think the North family will give us?”


      A dark faced man also said, “Leader, this shipment is so important that we should be able to get a decent part of the profit, right?.”


      Liu San’s stared at them and said, “When has the North family ever cheated us? Just wait and see. No need to worry.”


      The young man wasn’t afraid. He patted his horse and said, “Okay, with leader’s words, I’m relieved.”


      The dark faced man let out a laugh. Right before he was about to speak, his face sunk. He asked. “Leader, do you see a person standing there?”


      Liu San focused his gaze and saw a figure standing at the cross road. His face also sunk. He said, “Yang Sen, ask him what’s going on. If he needs help, give him some money. After all, everyone has hard times.”


      Yang Sen’s head raised. He steered his horse and charged toward the person. When he got closer, instead of slowing down, he started to charge even faster.


      When Liu San saw this, he frowned. Although Yang Sen did his job well, whenever he did something, he had to force others into a lower position.


      The dark faced man let out a laugh and said, “That Yang Sen isn’t afraid of charging in, but that kid really does have good horse riding skills.”


      The person who was standing at the cross was Wang Lin. He saw someone charge out from the train of carriages. That person quickly arrived before him.


      Yang Sen was close enough to see what the stranger looked like. Although the person was very young, he was also very calm. He admired the youth for not being scared by his speed at all. He turned his horse and grazed by Wang Lin’s side.


      After he charged past Wang Lin, took a few steps back, clasped his hands, and said, “I’m Tian Shui city’s Mighty Escort’s Yang Sen. Does friend need any help?”


      Wang Lin’s gaze scanned Yang Sen. He clasped his hands and said, “I’m looking for directions to Tian Shui city. I’m sorry if I bothered you.”


      Yang Sen was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin a few times, especially at Wang Lin’s hands and head. He smiled and said, “No problem. Tian Shui city isn’t far. What is brother going to Tian Shui city for?”


      Yang Sen looked at Wang Lin a bit more. By now, the carriages had caught up and a voice shouted, “Yang Sen, what is going on?”


      Yang Sen turned the horse and shouted, “It’s a kid that doesn’t know any martial arts looking for directions to Tian Shui city.”


      Liu Sen held the reins and quickly approached. His eyes lit up as he looked at Wang Lin and said, “Friend, what is your name?”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Hello, escort leader. My name is Wang Lin. This is my first time leaving home, so I hope escort leader can tell me directions to Tian Shui city.”
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      Liu San, after carefully examining Wang Lin, suddenly asked, “Are you a student rushing here to take the exam?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He shook his head and said, “I’m not here for the exam. I have some skill in a craft and would like to make a living in the city.”


      Liu San relaxed a bit. His question had a deep meaning. It was almost time for the state exam, so a lot of local villages sent students to the city to take the exam. However, all of those students would carry a box holding writing materials, but Wang Lin was carrying nothing. If he admitted that he was a student here for the exam, he would have to be wary of this person.


      But Liu San didn’t take this too seriously. He laughed and said, “What a coincidence. We are also heading toward Tian Shui city. Friend, how about you travel with us?”


      A grateful look washed over Wang Lin’s face. He said, “Thank you, escort leader!”


      The dark faced man looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Kid, can you ride a horse?”


      Wang Lin wrily smiled and shook his head.


      Liu San pointed at the carriage behind him and said, “What is there to thank me for? Everyone has a hard time when they are out traveling. Young man, there are only four days left until we reach the city.”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands. Without a word, he got on the carriage. He looked behind him and saw dozens of similar carriages. He scanned them with his divine sense and found them to all be empty. He didn’t bother with it anymore and sat down cross legged.


      Yang Sen reined his horse and walked next to Wang Lin. He asked, “Friend, how come you don’t have any luggage for your travels?”


      Wang Lin sighed and shook his head. He said, “I met robbers on the way.”


      Yang Sen was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin for a while, then said, “Keeping your life is more important. This area hasn’t been safe recently.”


      As they were talking, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed. He raised his head and looked toward the forest in front of him. He expanded his divine sense and found two people hiding there, staring at the caravan.


      Even after the caravan passed, those two they still didn’t do anything, so Wang Lin didn’t say anything and ignored them.


      After a day of travel, the sun was starting to set and night was about to come. Liu San shouted from the front, “Boys, we will reach the Tian Shui city area tomorrow and the North family will send someone to greet us. Today, we won’t be able to find any lodging, so we will camp out here to rest for a bit, then set out early tomorrow morning. Once we reach the city, I’ll take you boys to the Red Ice Palace to find you some pretty girls to play with.”


      All of the guys let out laughs, then got off their horses. They formed a circle with the wagons and tied the horses to the wagons. After that, they pitched their tents. Some went to sleep while others started drinking. The atmosphere became very lively.


      There were also 3 to 5 people taking turns patrolling the area.


      After Wang Lin got off the carriage, Yang Sen pulled him aside to a camp fire. During their day of conversing, Yang Sen found that he really liked Wang Lin and bragged a lot about his deeds to him.


      The more interested Wang Lin seemed in his story, the more excited he got while talking about them. That was why he dragged Wang Lin to talk the moment the group stopped to rest.


      There were three people sitting next to the fire. Besides the escort head Liu San and the dark faced man, there was also a middle aged scholar-looking man. He wore a blue robe, his skin was pale, and he had a broad forehead, but his eyes revealed an intelligent light.


      Seeing Wang Lin arriving, Liu San laughed. “Sir, this is the little brother I was telling you about, the one going to Tian Shui city to make a living.” With that, he said to Wang Lin, “Little brother, this is our Mighty Escort’s Mr. Wang. You are also named Wang, so you guys must have some relation. You guys should talk. Mr. Wang is a very knowledgable person who has seen a lot of things.”


      The middle aged scholar laughed softly and said, “Lao Liu, you don’t need to brag for me. What I know isn’t considered much.”


      Liu San rolled his eyes and said, “Says who? If you are a small person, then I am nothing. Little brother, this Mr. Wang is a living immortal. He knows everything up and down. His ability to tell fortunes is beyond amazing.”


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the middle aged man. He smiled and said, “Sir, you are full of energy and your eyes shine brightly. You are obviously a very intelligent person.”


      The middle aged scholar gave Wang Lin a surprised look and said, “It seems little brother is the same as me? I see that little brother looks like a scholar, but hides a dragon inside. Your future will not be average.”


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “My village’s teachers also talked about fortune telling. After listening for a while, I also learned a bit.”


      The middle aged scholar let out a laugh. The dark faced man quickly said, “Mr. Wang, check mine as well. I’m already getting old. Will I have any luck with marriage?”


      Liu San laughed. “How many times have you asked on this trip already? Every time Mr. Wang checks for someone, it takes a lot of energy, so just forget about it.”


      The dark face man ignored Liu San’s words and stared at the middle aged scholar.


      The middle aged scholar pondered a little, then answered, “Fine, I’ll check for you. Yang Sen, weren’t you asking me as well? I’ll check for both of you.”


      Having said that, he closed his eyes. When he reopened them, they were shining a golden light. Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart faltered. He spread out his divine sense and found that there was a sliver of spiritual energy moving inside the middle aged man. The spiritual energy moved in a strange path and arrived at the middle aged man’s eyes.


      The middle aged man stared at the dark faced man. He was muttering some words, as if he was calculating something, and his hand formed a seal. His face turned red as he said, while frowning, “Liu Laowu, there is a bloody disaster in your future. If you can get past it, you will get married three months after the event.”


      The black faced man was stunned. “A disaster? No problem. Us escorts live in danger, so having to deal with a bloody battle is normal,” he responded.


      The middle aged man turned his gaze to Yang Sen. His expression changed. He said “Strange. Why do you also have a bloody ray representing disaster?” With that, he quickly looked at Liu San and his face became dark and said, “Something is wrong. This technique passed down by my family has never been wrong. Lao Liu, you also have the sign of a bloody disaster.”


      With that, he stood up with a serious expression and looked at the surrounding people. His face became even more serious. “Lao Liu, I think something is wrong. I see that everyone here has the ray of a bloody disaster. This can’t be a coincidence,” said the middle aged scholar.


      Liu San’s eyes narrowed. He looked around, then asked, “Sir, do you mean to say that we will soon have to face a bloody disaster?”


      The middle aged scholar nodded. After his eyes swept past Wang Lin, he was stunned. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and his expression suddenly changed. His face turned red and he spat out a mouthful of blood. His face revealed a look of fear. He pointed and Wang Lin and burst out, “You…”
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      With Wang Lin’s current cultivation, he didn’t need to sleep at all. After lying in his bed for a while, he sat up and looked at the moon outside his window. He waved his right hand and took out a gourd, then drank a big gulp from it.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “The amount of spiritual energy needed to break through from Qi Condensation to Foundation Building is simply too great. It is time to start gathering dew.”


      Situ Nan asked, “That’s right. Hey brat, when do you plan on going to find wood element to help complete the heaven defying bead?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then said, “First, I’ll find a place nearby to prepare to break through to Foundation Building. Then, I’ll have to see how things are going with Zhou Peng. If nothing unusual happens, I’ll leave this place.”


      The night passed in silence. For the next few days, Wang Lin spent time with his parents. After half a month, Wang Lin left. After the reluctant farewell of his parents, he left in a rainbow colored light.


      Wang Lin felt very gloomy when he left. He didn’t know when his next chance to come back home will be. It might be in a few years, or he might not come back ever again.


      Originally, the place he planned to use for closed door training was the cave with the hole in the wall, but he decided against it. Unlike other cultivators, he needed water in the cave, otherwise, no matter how rich the spiritual energy was, it would not be a good enough spot. Also, it was very close to the Heng Yue Mountain, so it was too dangerous.


      After searching the surrounding area, Wang Lin found a cave near the top of an empty mountain. There was a pool of underground water and lot of animal droppings in the cave. It seemed wild animals visited this area a lot. After carefully checking the cave and making sure that there was no other exit, Wang Lin quickly used the attraction technique and sealed the cave entrance with rocks.


      As a result, the cave became completely sealed and Wang Lin began his second closed door training.


      After he started his closed door training, time flew by. 1 year, 2 years, 3 years, 4 years. Without him realizing it, 4 years had passed by.


      As for the remaining people of the Heng Yue Sect, they gradually forgot about Wang Lin, thinking that he had died. Liu Wenju and the old woman regretted letting him out.


      The one who was most happy about this matter had to be Lu Song, because he managed to become the senior disciple of that small group.


      As for Huang Long and the others of his generation, they never had much contact with Wang Lin to begin with. They only noticed Wang Lin due to recent events, so, after 4 years, they had completely forgotten about him.


      During the first year of Wang Lin’s closed door training, he kept in contact with Zhou Peng and found that all of the Foundation Building and above elders were in closed door training in the back mountains, so no one found out about what happened to Zhou Peng. In addition to this, he had his status as the senior disciple of the Xuan Dao Sect, so none of the disciples dared to mess with him. This allowed him to gather information and secretly take care of some disciples that had ill intentions toward Wang Lin. With Zhou Peng secretly taking care of these people, Wang Lin gradually faded from everyone’s memories.


      The entrance of the cave that Wang Lin was cultivating in was now covered with plants, making the cave impossible to detect.


      In these 4 years, the entrance to the cave became a gathering place for various animals. Some even sat outside the entrance and cultivated.


      On a certain day, two rainbow colored lights flew toward the cave. Two male and one female appeared from the light as they stopped near the cave. The person in front was a middle aged man wearing black. His body stopped in mid air with a green flying sword under him. The sword released a cold aura that would cause fear in others.


      Next to the middle aged man stood a young girl. The girl was very attractive and her voice was very clear. “Third senior brother, you have to help me find a crystal spirit beast. The competition to enter the back mountain is soon and I need a good wood crystal spirit beast to refine into a sword spirit. With that sword spirit, I’ll win for sure.”


      If Wang Lin saw this girl, he would find her to be very familiar. This was the female named Xu who was secretly in love with Wang Zhuo. She had now grown from a pretty teenager to a beautiful woman.


      The middle aged man was in a trance. He suddenly regained his senses and said, “Junior sister, work hard and strive to get into the back mountain. After I help you capture a crystal spirit beast, I’ll have to go into closed door training.”


      There was another teenager who stood next to the girl. He was every young and was clinging to the girl. He said, “Senior brother and sister, you two are flying too fast. I can’t even keep my eyes open. Since we are here already, let’s go down.”


      The girl named Xu said, “Junior brother, didn’t you say that you had follow? I already told you that your cultivation isn’t high enough. Just this speed and you can’t stand it.”


      The middle aged man turned, looked at the two, and said, “Junior brother, your talent is good, but if you can’t even stand this little bit of hardship, how will you cultivate in the future?”


      The youth was clearly very afraid of the middle aged man and said, “Third brother, I know I was wrong.”


      The girl named Xu tapped the youth’s head and said, “Junior brother, just wait a bit. Once we capture the crystal beast, we can return to the sect.”


      The youth quickly nodded and whispered, “Senior sister, you are one of the Xuan Dao Sect’s geniuses. You managed to go from the 4th layer to the 7th layer in only 4 years. This time, after you capture the crystal beast and refine it into a sword spirit, you will become one of the experts in the Xuan Dao Sect. You’ll have to help me when Li Shan bullies me in the future.”


      The girl shook her head and wrily smiled. “Speaking of geniuses, elder brother Liu Feng is definitely one. He has almost caught up to senior brother’s cultivation and is going to break through into the 13th layer soon. There is also elder sister Liu Mei, who has already reached the 12th layer. They were all originally Xuan Dao Sect disciples, so they naturally have access to the back mountain. I am originally from the Heng Yue Sect, so I have to fight for one of the remaining spots in the back mountain. I hope I can win this time.”


      The middle aged man let out a snort and disgruntledly said, “That bat Liu Feng only grew so fast because he was able to enter the back mountain. It was only because the ancestor had his eyes on the Heng Yue Sect’s back mountain that he made is this far. If it wasn’t for the ancestor, how could Liu Feng grow so fast? Even if he has great talent, without a great amount of spiritual energy, it would take years to break through.”


      The girl named Xu smiled and changed the topic “Third brother, look at this place. I remember it being very different from before. Why are there so many wild animals cultivating around here?”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00072.xhtml

    
      #72


      Chapter 72 – Seizing Foundation


      Chapter 72 – Seizing Foundation


      The middle aged man looked around for a bit, then muttered, “This place is indeed strange. Two years ago, there was a sudden burst of spiritual energy which attracted these beasts. Since then, waves of spiritual energy have been sent out from around here. That is what attracts the beasts.”


      The youth’s eyes suddenly lit up. He said, “Elder martial brother, could there be a treasure here?”


      The middle chuckled and said, “There were some elders that also thought so, but after searching for a while, they determined that the release of spiritual energy was a natural occurrence.”


      The youth sighed in disappointment and said, “That is unfortunate. If only there really was a treasure here.”


      The middle aged man let out a laugh and said, “It’s getting late. I’ll catch a strong crystal spirit beast, then we can go back.” With that, the middle aged man spread out his divine sense and found 7 to 8 crystal spirit beasts and began to observe them.


      Just at that moment, all of the beasts that were cultivating suddenly started to move, as if something startled them. Some even began to growl.


      Gradually, the number of growls began to increase, until all of the beasts were roaring. Their roars were directed at a vegetation-filled cliff.


      The middle aged man was stunned. Before he was able to call his fellow disciples to quickly leave the area, a huge divine sense swept past them. The middle aged man’s face changed greatly. Even with his 12th layer cultivation level, he felt completely powerless under this divine sense.


      The girl named Xu’s, who was next to the middle aged man, face turned pale. The flying sword under her feet flashed and fell to the ground. The girl and the youth hugging her also fell to the ground.


      The flying sword under the middle aged man also faltered and he had to use all of his power to maintain flight. He took a step and grabbed the two falling people before landing on the ground. Just this simple action caused him to be drenched in sweat.


      After he landed, he quickly clasped his hands and said, “Junior is Xuan Dao Sect’s disciple, Li Hai. I didn’t know senior was cultivating here. Please forgive us.”


      The girl named Xu also noticed that divine sense. It caused her to lose control of her flying sword. She respectfully said, “Junior is Xuan Dao Sect’s disciple Xu Fei.”


      The youth was so scared that there wasn’t any trace of blood on his face. He stood there, clenching the girl’s clothes, not daring to speak.


      All of the beasts also felt chills when the divine sense spread across them. All of them revealed looks of shock and fear. They lied on the ground, not daring to move.


      “Xuan Dao Sect…” A very old voice echoed from the surroundings. It was hard to tell whether the voice was happy or angry.


      The middle aged man groaned. If he was by himself, he could have just escaped when he found that something was off, but now, with a junior sister and a little junior brother here, if he were to run away, then their masters would definitely hold him accountable. He could only hope that, because the Xuan Dao Sect was so close and that they hadn’t done anything to offend this senior yet, the senior will not do anything.


      After the senior said that phrase, he began to think. The middle aged man clenched his teeth and decided that his life was more important. If the senior started to act with killing intent, then he was going to save himself first.


      Xu Fei’s forehead was covered in beads of sweat. She was got very nervous when she saw her 3rd elder brother, who was alway calm, scared pale. She hesitated for a while, then said, “Senior, junior hasn’t done anything to offend you. You…”


      Before she could finish speaking, the old voice let out a surprised sound and said, “You said your name is Xu?”


      The girl was stunned. She respectfully answered, “Disciple is named Xu.”


      The voice became silent again. After a long time, the voice let out a sigh and said, “You can leave.” With that, there was a sudden change in the sky, as if there was an invisible hand that waved in the air. The three were pushed far away by an unstoppable wind.


      The middle aged man felt even more horrified. Just at that moment, he felt like his entire body was imprisoned. If this senior wanted to kill him, he wouldn’t even be able to react.


      Out of fear, he immediately grabbed his junior brother and sister and rushed away as fast as possible without a word when the restricting force around them was gone. He was afraid that the senior would changed their mind, so he used all of his strength to get away.


      After the three left, the cliff covered with vegetation started to shake until all of the vegetation fell off, revealing a dark cave.


      A young male with hair all the way to his waist slowly walked out. His face was white and his eyes sparkled. The moment he walked out of the cave, all of the wild beasts started to whine. Their eyes begged for mercy.


      The long haired youth was about 20 years old. His gaze was cold as he looked at all of the beasts. He remained silent as he looked toward the Heng Yue Mountain with regret in his heart.


      He was Wang Lin, who had been in closed door cultivation for 4 years.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He muttered to himself, “I have reached the peak of Qi Condensation a long time ago, but reaching Foundation Building is simply too hard. I have already tried it many times, but am still unable to break through. Situ, will the method you mentioned really help me reach Foundation Building faster?”


      “Yes. Have you decided to use my method?” Situ Nan let out a proud smile. “I told you before: while reaching the Foundation Building stage is hard, if you use my method, it will succeed for sure.”


      A cold light flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes. He said, “But I can’t even beat someone at the Foundation Building stage.. How could I catch one alive?”


      Situ Nan let out a laugh and said, “You can rest assured, because you have me here. This time, in order to help you reach Foundation Building, I’ll take another risk and use my technique again. As long as you can find me an opening, I can help you restrain the person. You better find someone who has just reached Foundation Building so I won’t have to waste too much essence.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then let out a sigh. He wrily smiled. “Situ, this foundation stealing is very vicious. Whoever I steal from will surely die, so let’s wait and see first.”


      Situ Nan said, with discontent, “You! I have told you countless times that, in the world of cultivation, the strong prey on the weak. Killing others for your own benefit is completely normal. With your current merciful nature, how long will it take you reach Spirit Transformation? Hmph, if you don’t want to use my method, you can also go look for wood element. If you can fill the heaven defying bead with wood element, the upgrade should give you enough spiritual energy to reach Foundation Building. If you won’t do either of those, and don’t have a Nascent Soul cultivator to help you, don’t even think about reaching foundation Building.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then said, “I wonder how other people Reach Foundation building.”


      Situ Nan grunted and said, “It’s simple. If they have a sect, then a Nascent Soul cultivator uses their own cultivation to help the disciple reach Foundation Building. If I still had my body, I could do the same and help you. In my home country, the status of a Nascent Soul cultivator is like that of a Core Formation cultivator here. Although there aren’t too many, there are enough to help the disciples to reach Foundation Building.”
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      Situ Nan muttered a few words. He knew that Wang Lin was very worried, so he didn’t waste anymore time. “There is still a bit of my soul essence left. I can help you teleport once, but only once, because if too much of my soul essence is used up, then I’ll disappear before you reach Spirit Transformation,” he said.


      With that, Situ Nan didn’t say anymore. Wang Lin suddenly felt a cold air enter his body. This cold air was overwhelming. It was many times stronger than the time he was teleported by the white light.


      The cold air cycled through his body. Every part of his body that the air would pass through started to freeze. Wang Lin became like an ice sculpture and started to lose control of his attraction technique.


      Zhou Peng noticed Wang Lin’s change, particularly when Wang Lin stopped chasing him, but he didn’t even dare to turn around. He began to move even faster.


      When Wang Lin’s body turned into an ice sculpture, Situ Nan shouted, “Keep your mind calm. I’m about to teleport!”


      Suddenly, dark swirls cycled through Wang Lin’s body and, in the blink of an eye, his body disappeared.


      Zhou Peng’s divine sense had been locked onto Wang Lin this whole time. When Wang Lin suddenly disappeared, he was stunned. Before he could even understand what had just happened, a black dot appeared 5 meters in front of him. The black dots split up into smaller black dots and each one them turned into a black swirl.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s body suddenly appeared. The ice on his body quickly melted and he said, in a cold voice, “You can’t run away!”


      Zhou Peng was shocked. His face became pale. He clenched his teeth and spat out a mouthful of green light. This green light grew until it became a giant python. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out some blood. That blood turned into a bell. He rang the bell and the python grew even larger. Then, it swiped its tail at Wang Lin.


      Situ Na said, with a lazy voice, “Brat, there is still a bit of my power in your body. It would be a waste not to use it. I’m going to borrow your body and show you one of my famous techniques.”


      With that, blue lights appeared from Wang Lin’s body, forming a blue ball of light before him.


      The moment the ball appeared, the sky darkened and a destructive force appeared. With a boom, the ball broke and sent out waves of destructive force.


      When the wave touched the python’s tail, the ice traveled all the way to its head. The python fell to the ground, frozen solid.


      Zhou Peng coughed out a mouthful of blood because of his connection with the python, but just as he coughed out the blood, the blood froze into red droplets. Then, Zhou Peng’s body also slowly froze, until he became an ice sculpture.


      Situ Nan proudly said, “It is unfortunate that there are no more people. This technique of mine works best when there is a lot of people. Hey kid, this is the power of the Underworld Ascension Method. Can you see how strong the cold energy of this technique is?”


      Wang Lin’s body moved. He caught Zhou Peng’s frozen body. Without stopping, he rushed away from the Heng Yue Mountain.


      After finding an isolated place, he placed Zhou Peng’s frozen body to the side and asked Situ Nan, “Is Zhou Peng already dead?”


      Situ Na slowly said, “This little baby is not dead yet, but he is close. If you want him to die faster, you can just break the ice, then he will die for sure.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering for a while, he said, “Before, you said you would teach me a puppet technique. Teach me that technique now.”


      Situ Nan let out a laugh. He was very happy with how things were turning out. He hadn’t told Wang Lin what the puppet technique was like or where it was from. Actually, this puppet technique was a demonic technique. He thought that Wang Lin was lacking killing intent. With his lack of killing intent, even if Wang Lin had ten lives, it wouldn’t be enough to survive in the cultivation world. Situ Nan had been trying very hard  to change Wang Lin’s nature and it seemed he was finally having some success.


      Situ Nan was very happy. “This puppet technique must be performed by you. I’ll tell you how it’s done once you find a secluded cave,” he happily said.


      Wang Lin grabbed Zhou Peng. He searched around until he found a cave and went inside.


      Situ Nan slowly said, “I’ll release the ice now. Zhou Peng is in a near death state. You must open up his body, take out his inner organs, and start refining them.”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He hesitated for a bit, then said, “Take out his inner organs and refine them? This…”


      Situ Na secretly laughed and said, “This is a necessary step for making puppets. If you can’t do it, then I can’t help you.” He secretly thought, “Brat, you have never seen blood, so how will you ever be bloodthirsty? This puppet technique is actually not this complicated, but this is a good opportunity to open your eyes a bit. Kid, you will definitely be my demon sect’s member. You can’t escape it!”


      While thinking that, Situ Nan quickly shouted, “I’m going to remove the ice. You have half an hour, so don’t waste any time. Think about what he was planning to do to your parents.”


      With that, the ice surrounding Zhou Peng quickly melted and turned into blue light. The blue light returned to the heaven defying bead.


      Wang Lin hesitated for a while. He thought that if he didn’t solve this problem now, there will definitely be more problems in the future. He clenched his teeth and waved his hand over Zhou Peng’s body to cut it open. The strange thing was that there was no blood dripping out.


      While suppressing his sense of nausea, Wang Lin followed the directions Situ Nan gave him. He was forming different seals with his hands as his divine sense focused on the task. This half an hour felt like a whole year. When Situ Nan proudly said it was over, Wang Lin couldn’t help but rush out of the cave and puke.


      Situ Na laughed. “Good. This first step is over. Now, this second step is the most important step. You must surround his body with your divine sense and refine it for 3 days and 3 nights. Once you do that, the puppet can be considered complete. You will need to perform some techniques during those 3 days. I’ll explain them one by one, so listen carefully.”


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as he bitterly nodded. He took a deep breath and returned to the cave.
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      Three days later, Wang Lin left the cave covered in sweat. Zhou Peng walked out behind him with misty eyes.


      “Zhou Peng, you return to the Xuan Dao Sect. Follow my directions and kill all of the people that want to harm me. Also, protect my parents afterwards.” Wang Lin’s voice was very cold and filled with bloodlust.


      Zhou Peng respectfully nodded and moved toward the Xuan Dao Sect.


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Peng. After a long time, Wang Lin asked, “Senior Situ, this puppet technique didn’t really require the first step, right?”


      Situ was stunned. He quickly said, “Says who?! The first step was a must. Without the first step, you couldn’t do the second step.”


      After Wang Lin had personally made a puppet himself, he felt that there was something off. He wanted to say more, but instead asked, “Will Pun Nanzi see through Zhou Peng?”


      Situ Nan hesitated for a bit, then answered, “Truth to be told, when you were making the puppet, I placed some of my essence inside it, so, if a nascent soul cultivator doesn’t look very carefully, they shouldn’t be able to find anything wrong. Also, that Pun Nanzi should be in closed door training most of the time, so the chances of him finding out are low”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He moved his body and shot out like a rainbow toward the village. He didn’t stop at all and flew toward his home.


      Before he even entered the gate, he heard a familiar voice coming from inside


      “Little brat, how can anyone be as bad a carpenter as you? Just look at it… this isn’t even half as good as what my son can do.”


      “Master, Tie Zhu is an immortal now. How could I ever compare to him? If I can be even half as great as he is, I’ll be satisfied.”


      When Wang Lin heard this, he was stunned. He immediately sent out his divine sense. Then, he let out a smile. He remembered this person. It was a playmate of his that often bugged Wang Lin’s dad to teach him carpentry.


      He gently pushed the door open and said to the old figure in the yard, “Dad, Tie Zhu is back.”


      The old figure quivered. He immediately dropped the tool in his hand, turned his head, and saw a 20 or so year old youth that looked exactly like his son.


      “Tie Zhu?” Wang Lin’s dad rubbed his eyes hard as tears flowed out.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and embraced his dad. He wiped away the tears on his dad’s face as he carefully studied that familiar face. He took a few steps back, knelt on the ground, and said, “Dad, Tie Zhu hasn’t been a good son, not visiting at all in the last 5 years.”


      “It really is Tie Zhu! Wife, come out! Our son is back!” Tie Zhu’s dad pulled Wang Lin up. He looked Wang Lin over with a smile on his face.


      Tie Zhu’s dad excitedly said, “Tie Zhu, you grew taller. You’ve almost caught up to your dad. You also have became sturdier. Good, that’s my son!”


      At that moment, an old woman walked out of the house. She stared at Wang Lin as tears fell from her eyes.


      Wang Lin went up and knelt before the old woman with a yearning expression. He said, “Mother, Tie Zhu came back to see you.”


      “You…how could you be so heartless? You haven’t come back to see us at all in the last 5 years. Do we still exist in your heart? In these 5 years, your father and I have been constantly thinking about you…” As she kept speaking, she ended up hugging Tie Zhu and started to cry.


      Tie Zhu’s dad looked at Tie Zhu’s mom, then said, “Our child is an immortal, so he must focus on more important matters. Just look at how you’re acting. It will become the joke of the town. Little Six, you can go home. Don’t bother coming back for a few days. I’ll call you when Tie Zhu leaves.”


      Little Six smiled. He quickly responded and left after giving Wang Lin a look of admiration.


      That night, Wang Lin’s mom made a plethora of good food. All of the dishes were Wang Lin’s favorites. They ate and talked about the changes that had happened in these past 5 years.


      Wang Lin didn’t need to eat in these past few years, but his mother’s cooking smelled too delicious for him to resist.


      During the conversation, Wang Lin’s parents asked about the giant mountain appearing on top of the Heng Yue Sect. Wang Lin hesitated for a bit and lied that the Heng Yue Sect moved, so he won’t be able to come back as often. His parents didn’t ask dig any deeper about this matter. They just told him to take care of his body.


      In these past 5 years, a lot had changed. Relatives often visited and, with fourth uncle’s help, Wang Lin’s dad was able to get back his part of the family inheritance.


      His dad didn’t do much carving himself anymore, but he accepted a few apprentices and passed on his trade.


      Little Six was the smartest of the apprentices. He managed to learn 50 or 60 percent of the skills already.


      When Wang Lin heard this, he smiled and said, “Dad, I saw the wood carving Little Six made. They were pretty good, not nearly as bad as you were saying.”


      Wang Lin’s dad snorted and said, “They are still far too poor! When I taught you how to carve, you were only 8 years old, and you were already doing better than him!”


      Tie Zhu’s mom looked at her son with eyes filled with love and said, “Yes, our Tie Zhu has always been smarter than them. I have to say, Tie Zhu, you aren’t young anymore. In these past 5 years, many families have come to ask about marriage. Mom heard that immortals can also have families. Since you are back, stay for a while and go see them with mom. If there are any good ones, we can decide on the matter.”


      Wang Lin was stunned and wrily smiled. “Mother, how old do I look? Please don’t worry about this.”


      Tie Zhu’s mom immediately became unhappy and stared at Wang Lin. “Little brat, all of the people your age in the village already have kids running around.”


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose and said, “Mom, creating a family is a big deal. Wait a few years and I’ll bring one back. How’s that?”


      Tie Zhu’s dad saw that his wife was about to say more. He coughed and said, “Wife, why are you worried about these pointless things? Our son is an immortal. Do you understand immortals? How could they marry a mortal? Tie Zhu is saying that he will bring back an immortal wife. Do you understand?”


      Tie Zhu’s mom paused and muttered, “What’s so good about immortals? Immortals can leave home and not come back for 5 years. If I have a immortal daugher in law, then my son probably won’t even bring her back after 10 years.”


      Wang Lin wrily smiled. Right as he was about to speak, his mom glared at him and said, “Fine, I’ll listen to your dad. I guess you have your sights set on something high and the girls in the villages won’t catch your eye. Mom will wait and see what kind of girl you bring back.”


      When Wang Lin saw that his mom was angry, he immediately said, “Mom, don’t worry. Your son will definitely bring you back a good daugher in law.”


      After dinner, Wang Lin’s parents asked him endless questions until late into the night before they finally went to sleep.
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      Zhang Kuang shook his head and said, “Senior brother, in the entire Xuan Dao Sect, only the two of us know about this. I didn’t tell anyone else.”


      Zhou Peng’s eyes narrowed. He grabbed Zhang Kuang by the neck and shouted, “Zhang Kuang, you are lying!”


      Zhang Kuang didn’t dare strike back. His face turn red as he saw killing intent in Zhou Peng’s eyes. He clenched his teeth and said, “Senior brother, if you don’t believe me, you can use the soul search technique. What I say is 100% true. I didn’t tell anyone else.”


      Zhou Peng’s eyes lit up. He snorted and said, “I’ll believe you for now. Go catch Wang Lin’s parents and kill them. I’ll refine their souls into spirit flags. We can use those to find Wang Lin. Then, using his parents’ souls to attack him, unless he’s reached the Foundation Building stage, his soul will break.”


      Zhang Kuang’s body shivered. He had never heard of such a vicious technique before, so he hesitated for a bit.


      Zhou Peng’s eyes narrowed. “Go!” he shouted.


      Zhang Kuang clenched his teeth and ran toward the village.


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes. This was the first time he wanted to kill someone.


      Situ Na immediately shouted, “That’s right! Kill, kill, kill, kill them all! You are too weak now, but if you were strong enough, you should kill your way to the Xuan Dao Sect and kill them all. Back then, I loved doing these things.


      This was the first time Wang Lin didn’t oppose Situ Nan’s idea. He moved his body and chased after Zhang Kuang.


      Zhang Kuang’s step slowed down until he almost stopped, but in the end, he took a deep breath and became more determined, then moved faster toward the village.


      Just at that moment, his expression suddenly changed. He turned his head and saw Wang Lin following behind him like a ghost in the air.


      Zhang Kuang took a few steps back and forced a smile. “Senior brother, you…you…”


      Wang Lin remained silent. He displayed a cold smile.”


      “Senor brother, I…” When Zhang Kuang saw Wang Lin’s expression, his heart skipped a beat and he took a few steps back while placing his hand on his bag of holding.


      “Zhang Kuang, aren’t you looking for my home? It’s over there.” Wang Lin pointed toward his home.


      Zhang Kuang’s heart pounded like crazy. He fell to the ground, kneeling, with a face filled with shame, and shouted, “Senior brother, I was wrong. It’s Zhou Peng’s fault! He forced me to come. I…” At that moment, he took out a piece of jade and threw it into the air with a serious expression.


      The piece of jade suddenly turned into a flying sword and flew toward Wang Lin. Zhang Kuang quickly started to chant as he took out pieces of black wood. The pieces of black wood fused together into a whip.


      The moment the whip appeared, it released a dangerous aura. Zhang Kuang threw the whip at Wang Lin. He didn’t even wait to see the result, he just ran away.


      Wang Lin revealed a mocking expression. He activated his attraction technique, which surrounded his body, and moved to the side. He sent out two invisible hands with his attraction technique. One of them pinched the sword and the other went toward Zhang Kuang. Zhang Kuang suddenly felt pain around his neck, as if a hand had a firm hold on it. His face turned purple. He let go of the technique he had formed with his hand and reached toward his neck.


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes. With a cracking sound, Zhang Kuang’s neck bent as his eyes were filled with despair. Blood came out of his mouth, and, after Wang Lin released the attraction technique, he fell to the ground. His body twitched a bit before finally going limp forever.


      The moment Zhang Kuang died, the flying sword shook and turned back into a piece of jade. Wang Lin grabbed the jade out of the air.


      As for his long black whip, it also lost its support and turned back into pieces of black wood, which were also put away by Wang Lin. After Wang Lin took Zhang Kuang’s bag of holding, he used the fireball technique to burn the body, then rushed toward where Zhou Peng was.


      Zhou Peng waited for half a day. He secretly cursed Zhang Kuang for being so slow. He was about to head over to see what was going on when his expression suddenly changed. He felt a fluctuation of spiritual energy from the village. Just as he was about to go check it out, he felt a powerful killing intent moving quickly toward him.


      Zhou Peng was shocked. He shouted, “Who killed Zhang Kuang? His presence has completely disappeared, meaning he has died.” Before he could think about it further, Wang Lin appeared in his view.


      Zhou Peng’s expression changed greatly. Without a word, he turned around and ran away. He cursed in his heart, “Zhang Kuang, oh, Zhang Kuang. You’re going to get me killed! How come Wang Lin suddenly came back?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained cold. He was determined to kill Zhou Peng. He wrapped himself in the attraction technique and chased after Zhou Peng


      Zhou Peng didn’t even try to turn his head. He took out a flying sword and charged toward the Heng Yue Peak.


      “You won’t be able to run away!” Wang Lin’s voice entered Zhou Peng’s ear like a ghost’s whisper, causing his hair to stand. He shivered and found in horror that Wang Lin was getting closer. He shouted in desperation, “Wang Lin, there is no feud between us. What are you going to do?!”


      Wang Lin smiled coldly and said, “No feud between us? You know it well yourself. Zhou Peng, you will die today!”


      Zhou Peng groaned in his heart. He clenched his teeth and forced the flying sword to its limit. He thought, “As long as I reach the sect, no matter how strong he is, he won’t be able to kill me.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He activated his attraction technique and grabbed toward Zhou Peng. Zhou Peng had been on guard against the dragon capture hand this entire time. When the dragon capture hand came, he flew closer to the ground. He almost dodged the technique. His body was safe, but his sword was hit, causing him to spin for a bit before he steadied himself.


      Zhou Peng’s face darkened. His flying sword didn’t stop as he continued his escape.


      Wang Lin started to get nervous. His attraction technique only had a certain range and once he passed that range, the power of the technique decreased a lot. He was starting to get worried. He might not be able to catch Zhou Peng before Zhou Peng returned to the sect. He knew that he must not let Zhou Peng get away because not only would it put himself in danger, but also put his parents in danger.


      He immediately said to Situ Nan, “Senior Situ, is there any way for me to catch him immediately?”


      Situ Nan calmly said, “There is…but…”


      Wang Lin frowned and immediately said, “If Zhou Peng gets away, then I’ll just take my parents and move away. As for cultivation, I’ll just give it up and live as a mortal.”


      Situ Nan immediately said, “What are you in a rush for? I’m only talking a bit slowly. If it was the me from before, I would kill you with one slap for being such a disrespectful disciple.”


      “What disciple, you fart? Hurry up!” Wang Lin became even more anxious. He even lost his respectful tone.
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      “My essence is karma. My palm is karmic cause and my closed fist is karmic effect… Since it wasn’t easy for you to reach your cultivation level, I won’t kill you today. I’ll take your essence and seal it for 1,000 years, now leave the battlefield!” Wang Lin’s eyes seemed to contain the heavens and earth. A powerful aura erupted from his body and landed in the eyes of the green-robed young man.


      The green-robed young man trembled and his mind rumbled. He coughed out blood once more, and as Wang Lin waved his sleeve, he was forced to retreat more than 10,000 feet away. His eyes were dim and filled with monstrous terror.


      “You…. This… What kind of spell is this!?!”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes, and when he opened them once more, he calmly said one word. “Scram!” He didn’t roar and was extremely calm, but when the green-robed young man heard this, it was as if the world was about to collapse around him. His mind trembled as if a force had rushed into his body and was going to tear his origin soul apart.


      Feeling terrified, the green-robed young man escaped like crazy as blood flowed out from his mouth.


      He hadn’t lost his whole essence, but Wang Lin had taken out a majority of it, which terrified him. He had never heard of this kind of spell before, but he vaguely knew that the Sovereign’s Fishing the Moon in the Well had a similar power.


      His heart trembled and was filled with reluctance while he retreated. He thought that if he had kept his cultivation at its peak, it wouldn’t have been so easy for Wang Lin to extract his essences.


      “This old man has Arcane Void cultivation, this old man will not accept this!!” He roared in his mind and heart, but he didn’t reveal any of it as he quickly escaped.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin had forced the green-robed young man back. Then Wang Lin turned toward Heaven Master Void God, who was slowed down by the Stop spell and was filled with killing intent.


      “Let’s deal with what happened back then.” Wang Lin’s gaze was cold, but he remained calm. He looked at Heaven Master Void God and walked over.


      “Myriad Red Cloud Void Dao!” Master Heaven Void God let out a roar and his hands formed a seal. He waved his hand and a giant rift appeared behind him. Endless Joss Flames rushed out and created countless glowing, red clouds. Giant statues appeared from within the red clouds.


      “Suppress this person, suppress this person into the reincarnation of the world. Let him fall into the abyss among the stars so that his soul can’t move an inch!” Heaven Master Void God roared as he pointed with his finger. The statues all glowed as they smashed down on Wang Lin as if they were trying to bury him among the stars.


      At this moment, a giant vortex appeared below Wang Lin. This vortex was formed by a spell, and countless ghosts flew out of it. They let out mournful cries as their bodies extended and surrounded Wang Lin. They wanted to pull him into the vortex.


      At this moment, the vortex from when the Void Gate collapsed was still there. From afar, it was an extremely shocking scene as Wang Lin had a vortex above and below him. Aside from the two vortexes, 10,000 glowing status were smashing toward Wang Lin.


      It looks like Wang Lin was completely trapped inside Heaven Master Void God’s spell.


      “Die for me!!” Heaven Master Void God had a ferocious expression and raised his right hand. Purple mist gathered and formed a lance in his hand. He grabbed the lance and threw it at Wang Lin.


      As a thunderous rumble echoed, the lance carried with it endless mist and shot toward the trapped Wang Lin.


      In the distance, the green-robed man stopped for a moment and struggled to turn around to look at the trapped Wang Lin. He let out a roar, abandoned his escape, and stepped toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained calm. As the ten thousand statues smashed toward him, he closed his eyes and stepped forward. He wasn’t fast, but hundreds of statues had closed in on him.


      However, just as they arrived, they went through his body. It was unknown whether it was Wang Lin who had become an illusion or if it was the statues themselves.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the countless statue fell, but when they got close to Wang Lin, they seemed to become transparent and went through him. Then the rumbling continued behind Wang Lin.


      This caused Heaven Master Void God’s pupils to shrink.


      Wang Lin’s steps didn’t look fast, but he instantly arrived before Heaven Master Void God. He raised his right hand and didn’t even care what spell Heaven Master Void God was using as his right hand pressed down.


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      His left hand was life and his right hand was death. Wang Lin’s right hand landed and black gas surrounded his palms. Although his palm had landed in the void, it caused Heaven Master Void God’s expression to change.


      He clearly sensed that Wang Lin’s palm contained the aura of death. When the palm landed, there seemed to be an absence of life within the surrounding star domain. It was as if this area had become a dead domain.


      The moment it became a death domain, countless cracks appeared in the space around him and collapsed. Endless amounts of death aura rushed out toward him.


      Heaven Master Void God’s body was knocked back hundreds of feet with a bang and then he looked up. However, just as he looked up, Wang Lin pointed at him.


      “Stop!”


      Heaven Master Void God’s body slowed down once more. He let out a roar and was about to break the Stop spell around him and get out of this quagmire-like state.


      But how could Wang Lin give him this chance? Wang Lin closed in in an instant and arrived before Heaven Maste Void God. Wang Lin lifted his finger and pointed to between Heaven Master Void God’s eyebrows.


      “Thunder!”


      With that, Wang Lin’s right index finger seemed to turn into a bolt of eternal thunder. This destructive thunder contained the power of all the thunder from the Inner and Outer Realms. This point was powerful enough to kill third step cultivators.


      Even though Heaven Master Void God was one of the Five Masters and his cultivation level was extremely high, this was only one of his avatars. It was only at the early stage of Arcane Void.


      As a result, this power of thunder could still hurt him!


      With one point, Heaven Master Void God’s body trembled. A flash of silver appeared between his eyebrows and countless flashes of silver spread out. In an instant, it spread over his entire body, and a thunderous rumble echoed. Blood flowed out from the corner of Heaven Master Void God’s mouth and he was pushed back.


      Just as he retreated, Wang Lin stepped forward once more. Wang Lin’s right thumb extended and landed between Heaven Master Void God’s eyebrows again.


      “Fire!”


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, destructive fire spread out from between his eyebrows like the silver thunder. The fire spread across this body, rushed toward his mind, and burned his soul.


      The pain of having both the inside and outside of his boding burnt caused Heaven Master Void God’s face to become distorted. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood.


      However, it wasn’t over yet. A flash of killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He raised his right hand and formed a palm. Then he pressed down on Heaven Master Void God’s forehead and his fingers closed in to form a fist.


      “Karma!”


      An essence was pulled out by Wang Lin!


      The continuous attacks didn’t give Heaven Master Void God any chance to resist. With the Stop spell, Wang Lin was like heavens itself!


      “Life and death.” Wang Lin lifted both his hand. His left hand was life, and it pressed down on Heaven Master Void God’s chest. Heaven Master Void God’s old body suddenly radiated youth and became younger.


      However, just as Wang Lin’s right hand fell, the youth collapsed. Life and death erupted inside Heaven Master Void God’s body as if they were going to rip his body apart.


      Heaven Master Void God bled from all his orifices and his expression became even more ferocious. He was one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System, his dignity wouldn’t allow him to yield. With a roar, his body trembled and he broke free from the Stop spell.


      The moment the Stop spell was broken, his full cultivation erupted.


      However, Wang Lin still remained calm. The moment Heaven Master Void God broke the Stop spell, Wang Lin pointed with his right index finger.


      “Stop!”


      “No!!” Heaven Master Void God’s body trembled and despair appeared in his eyes!


      “True and false.” Wang Lin closed his eyes and everything in this world became false. Then his eyes opened, so everything became true. However, when he closed his eyes once more, his right hand chopped down.


      “Slaughter!”


      Wang Lin’s palm was like a blade, giving off a red glow of slaughter. It directly landed on Heaven Master Void God’s head and mercilessly chopped through.


      A heaven-shaking popping sound echoed followed by a miserable scream. Heaven Master Void God’s body was split in half. His two halves turned into purple mist and retreated to the left and right.


      However, even though Wang Lin’s eyes were closed, he could clearly feel that splitting this mist was like splitting apart cloth. The moment the mist separated, Heaven Master Void God’s avatar’s original body was released!


      It was a cloud of invisible energy. This invisible energy was very difficult to detect, and Wang Lin could only detect it using his true and false dao.


      This invisible energy was the core of Heaven Master Void God’s avatar! This avatar was, in fact, a breath exhaled by Heaven Master Void God.


      Heaven Master Void God was called “Void God” because his body was like void. It could be said that his body was not real and was only a mass of energy!


      At this moment, the cloud of invisible energy that only Wang Lin could see tried to escape without anyone noticing.


      Heaven Master Void God didn’t have the highest cultivation level among the Five Masters, but he was the most difficult to kill!
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      Wang Lin didn’t know that it was the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate, but he felt that this gate was strange and his eyes narrowed. He looked at the giant gate before him and a flash of killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      No matter how strange this gate was to Wang Lin, it was all the same, merely a gate to reach the third step. He leaned forward and raised his right hand. The red snowflakes scattered across the area quickly gathered toward his right hand.


      An instant later, Wang Lin’s right hand gave off an endless red light. His hand became a blood palm. The dazzling red light gave off a cold killing intent that permeated the area. The surrounding cultivators were all shocked by this aura, and they didn’t dare to escape.


      “Slaughter essence…” Wang Lin muttered as he rushed forward toward the bone gate. In a flash, Wang Lin closed in and his right hand slammed toward the gate.


      There was a thunderous bang and a giant blood handprint appeared on the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate. This blood palmprint contained all of Wang Lin’s slaughter and all of Qing Shui’s slaughter. This slaughter had already become a type of essence. There seemed to be countless ghosts howling within the blood palm, wanting to rush out. However, they couldn’t escape and turned toward the Void Gate.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy. The Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate was indeed not ordinary. Before the slaughter essence and its countless raging ghosts, it only trembled. A few cracks appeared, but it didn’t collapse.


      Not only did it not collapse, but a rebound force erupted toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. The more difficult the gate was to open, the more interested he became. He retreated a few steps and let out laugh before pointing at the sky. Determination filled his eyes.


      “Thunder!” In an instant, thunder filled the world and shot toward the Void Gate.


      “Fire!” Fire raged as a storm and burned everything!


      “Karma Print!” Wang Lin opened and closed his right hand.


      “Life and Death Seal!” He raised his left hand and his two hands closed.


      “True and False Dao!” Wang Lin closed his eyes. and when he reopened them, a powerful aura filled his body. This was the aura of a grand scholar. This aura fused with his early stage Spirit Void aura and then he took a step forward. His right hand formed a fist and he punched toward the Void Gate.


      “Six essences, open the Void Gate!” Wang Lin let out a roar as he closed in on the Void Gate like a ray of light. Then his right hand landed on the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate with a bang.


      This punch contained the expectations of Wang Lin’s 2,000 years of cultivation.


      This punch was his full power with six complete essences.


      This punch was his determination to make himself stronger to revive Li Muwan.


      This punch was his entrance into the third step!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars. The giant bone gate trembled and cracks spread rapidly. In just a moment, it collapsed!


      This was the sixth gate!


      He had blown open six Void Gates at once! There was no longer any force that could stop Wang Lin from reaching the third step!


      The moment the gate shattered, an infinitely large vortex appeared. A surge of Void Gate power vast like the sea rushed out and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Under this power from the Void Gate, popping sounds came from his body. The six essences in his body rapidly fused and the aura around him rapidly increased from early stage Spirit Void.


      It went directly from early stage Spirit Void to mid stage Spirit Void!


      As the Void Gate’s power entered his body, Wang Lin’s body was constantly being refined. His body broke through some kind of limit and took the step past the peak of the second step!


      This step was a step into the third step. This step wasn’t just an increase in his aura, but his cultivation had also reached the third step!


      From now on, Wang Lin was a third step cultivator!


      The popping sounds in his body, the endless roar in his mind, and the extremely comfortable feeling from his body was like him going through a metamorphosis. His entire body was evolving!


      The first step of cultivation, from Qi Condensation to Ascendant, was allow a cultivator’s body to be reborn. Then, when they reached the Nirvana Scryer stage, they would be able to absorb origin energy!


      The third step was the second time a cultivator was reborn. His body would expand infinitely so it would be no different from the world itself.


      This step was extremely heaven-defying as it melted the talent of a cultivator. For third step cultivators, there was no longer talent, only comprehension!


      The six essences continued to fuse. When the thunder and fire essences fused, Wang Lin’s cultivation level climbed from early stage Nirvana Void to mid stage Nirvana Void!


      When the karma essence fused in, his cultivation level increased to late stage Nirvana Void!


      When life and death followed and the true and false essences merged, Wang Lin’s cultivation level broke through the peak of Nirvana Void and reached early stage Spirit Void!


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level continued to increase, and the pressure spread out, catching everyone’s attention. Killing intent appeared in Heaven Master Void God’s eyes, and with a roar, he rushed forward.


      The Void Gate was there earlier, so he couldn’t attack, but now that it was gone, he had to kill Wang Lin. He had a feeling that if he didn’t kill Wang Lin today, he would never have another chance. The appearance of the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate had caused his scalp to go numb.


      At this moment, he gave it his all. Even if he lost his avatar, he wouldn’t care. The grudge between him and Wang Lin was life and death. If Wang Lin didn’t die today, he would die in the future!


      “He is now fusing his essences, it is the best time to kill him! Once they fully fuse,I fear not even early stage Arcane Void cultivators would be his match. We can’t allow him to live!”


      The green-robed young man had the same thought. He was already retreating when he saw Heaven Master Void God act. He clenched his teeth and his eyes turned bloodshot. He surrounded his body with endless ice and then charged at Wang Lin.


      There was also Zhou Jin, who was scared out of his wits. However, he was still a third step cultivator and the ancestor of the Blood Wolf Clan. With a desperate expression, he let out roar and a blood wolf tens of thousands of feet large appeared.


      These actions caused Master South Cloud and company to rush forward, disregarding the injuries they had suffered. However, at this moment, a gentle voice echoed in their ears like a spring breeze.


      “No problem!”


      Although this voice was soft, it contained an indisputable force that stopped Master South Cloud and company. They looked at the vortex that had appeared after the Void Gate collapsed. Wang Lin was absorbing the power from the Void Gate while Heaven Master Void God’s group of three were closing in on him.


      Wang Lin was using the power of the Void Gate to fuse the sixth slaughter essence. The moment those three closed in, Wang Lin pointed at them.


      “Stop!”


      This spell was used after reaching the third step and absorbing the power of the Void Gate. The world changed, and it seemed as if the stars themselves had been frozen.


      Wang Lin had also used the unused chaotic dao intent from the three Dao Fruits in this Stop spell.


      With this, Zhou Jin’s body trembled and he couldn’t move half a step. The green-robed young man also felt endless dao intent hold himself and was unable to move.


      Only Heaven Master Void God could still move forward, but his spell slowed down.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin moved. He had spent his life in slaughter and was not afraid of fighting. He directly charged at the green-robed young man and closed and opened his eyes. A moment of confusion appeared in the green-robed young man’s eyes. During this moment of confusion, Wang Lin raised his right hand and opened it up. Then he pressed down and his fingers closed as if he was grabbed something.


      “Karma Print!”


      The green-robed man trembled, then he coughed out blood and was knocked back. He was at the early stage of Arcane Void, but with years of battle and injuries that hadn’t healed, he could only use peak Spirit Void cultivation. Now that he was frozen by the Stop spell, he had no chance of resisting.


      As Wang Lin raised his right hand, a blob of mist flew toward. No one could say what it was, but when the mist left the green-robed young man’s body, his body trembled violently. His eyes widened and his face distorted in pain.


      What was pulled out was a karma force, a dao force. What was pulled out was the green-robed young man’s essence!!


      That mist quickly changed in Wang Lin’s hand. In a short period of time, it turned to ice several times, trying to escape, but Wang Lin held on tight.


      The Karma Print was extremely tyrannical!


      Essence was also a part of karma. The person was the karmic cause, their cultivation was karmic fate, and forming their essence and reaching the third step was karmic effect! At this moment, Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered and he was calm. He looked like the Sovereign did in the past!


      Attacking with grand dao!
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      He didn’t absorb the power, and he didn’t even think about doing so. Right now, he wanted the Void Gate to erupt and for his cultivation to increase greatly after reaching the third step!


      If he absorbed the power of the Void Gate now, he would immediately become a mid stage Nirvana Void cultivator. However, he didn’t want this, this was merely two essences.


      As Wang Lin pointed, an angry roar seemed to come from the vortex formed by the collapsed Void Gate. As the vortex rapidly rotated, the third Void Gate appeared!


      However, just as the third Void Gate appeared, the fourth Void Gate appeared as well!


      And after the fourth Void Gate, another one appeared. This was the fifth gate!


      Three Void Gates appeared in the world at once. From afar, this looked shocking. The surrounding tens of thousands of cultivators seemed to lose their consciousness. The only thing left was fear and terror.


      “Three Void Gates!


      “He… What the hell is he doing? After spending so much effort to open the Void Gate…”


      “Even among the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System, I have never heard of someone who can do this… Lord of the Sealed Realm… Lord of the Sealed Realm…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the three Void Gates. He stepped forward and charged like a meteor toward the three Void Gates as everyone watched.


      “Kar…” As Wang Lin charged forward, his right hand stretched out with his fingers spread out in a palm. The moment the closed in on the gate, his right hand pressed down.


      “Ma…” The moment his hand pressed down, his voice echoed and eventually formed the last word!


      “Print…”


      Karma Print. Wang Lin had spent more than 70 years in the dream dao comprehending this through karma. His was his fifth original spell.


      The moment he said “print,” his right hand pressed down on the third Void Gate and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. His fingers gripped hard, and with a bang, his hand closed to form a fist.


      It was as if this grip had grabbed the karma of the world. Wang Lin’s right hand pulled back from the gate.


      He jerked outward and a distorted Void Gate shadow seemed to be dragged out by Wang Lin.


      The moment he raised his right hand, a rumble came from the third Void Gate. Crackling sounds echoed and cracks spread from where Wang Lin’s hand was, covering the entire Void Gate. Then, with a bang, the entire gate shattered into countless fragments.


      The third Void Gate collapsed!


      The moment this Void Gate collapsed, Wang Lin’s laughter echoed and the karma essence surrounded his body. The aura around him increased greatly, from mid stage Nirvana Void to late stage Nirvana Void!


      Since ancient times, no one had ever done this while breaking open the Void Gate!


      Wang Lin didn’t stop there. When the third Void Gate shattered, he stepped through the fragments. He arrived before the fourth Void Gate and both his hands pressed down.


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      Wang Lin’s left hand was filled with white gas, and the moment it landed, it rushed into the Void Gate, occupying half of it. At the same time, black gas spread out from Wang Lin’s right hand and swept through the Void Gate. The black and white gases began to rotate together, and the Void Gate trembled violently.


      When Wang Lin’s said “Life and Death Seal,” his eyes were filled with a sense of pride that looked down upon the world. His two hands pulled to the sides.


      “Open for me!”


      As Wang Lin roared, his hands seemed to contain the power of life and death. The fourth Void Gate trembled violently and collapsed.


      The fourth Void Gate collapsed!


      The moment this gate collapsed, Wang Lin’s aura erupted once more. It went from late stage Nirvana Void to peak Nirvana Void. He was now standing at the peak of Nirvana Void!


      A crack was about to appear between his eyebrows. The inside of the crack was black, and it looked as if contained another world!


      This was unique to Spirit Void cultivators, their own Joss Flame Realm to nurture Joss Flame souls. They could even force others to worship them and become their Joss Flame slaves!


      Wang Lin had opened the Void Gate by himself without the help of Joss Flames. As a result, the crack between his eyebrows was not a Joss Flame world but his own world. Even without Joss Flames, he could still force someone to worship him. At this moment, the crack hadn’t opened completely as his cultivation level was not high enough.


      As he laughed, he waved his sleeve and pushed away the fragments of the Void Gate back. What appeared before him was the fifth Void Gate!


      This fifth void Gate was even more condensed and real than before. It stood there, but Wang Lin didn’t rip it apart with his hands. Instead, his eyes revealed a shocking gaze as he looked at the fifth gate, then he closed his eyes.


      With his eyes closed, everything in the world in Wang Lin’s heart became false. As long as his heart and his thoughts remained, then everything would remain!


      After closing his eyes for a moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened them. The moment he opened his eyes, everything in the world that was false became true. This was the spell he had comprehended from the true and false essence, True and False Path!


      The fifth Void Gate existed among the stars, but Wang Lin closed his eyes again. He raised his right hand and waved. It was a simple wave.


      However, before everyone’s eyes, the fifth gate distorted and turned to dust with Wang Lin’s wave. It silently collapsed before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had broken open all five Void Gates one by one. The crack that had faintly appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows formed completely and gave off an endless suction force. It was as if the star system itself was going to be sucked in.


      The extremely powerful aura of a Spirit Void cultivator spread out from Wang Lin! If he was satisfied, then he could absorb the power of the Void Gate and become an early stage Spirit Void cultivator, but how could he be? This was only five essences, he still had the slaughter essence Qing Shui had gifted him!


      The complete slaughter essence he had just absorbed would allow him to trigger the Void Gate a sixth time!


      Him casually breaking the Void Gate with karma, ripping it open with life and death, and turning it to dust with true and false terrified the cultivators that saw this.


      It was unknown who reacted first, but a terrified scream echoed and that person retreated like crazy. A moment later, almost all the Outer Realm cultivators escaped in all directions. They were afraid. Seeing how easy it was for Wang Lin to break the Void Gate, they had to feel fear. Their fear head reached an extreme.


      When he first broke the Void Gate with thunder, it was OK. When he burned the gate with fire, it was still acceptable. But in the third, fourth, and fifth times, the three gates collapsed to a palm, a press, and a wave. In particular, the last one, where Wang Lin only closed his eyes, opened them, and closed them to cause the Void Gate to dissipate, had exceeded the imagination of all the Outer Realm cultivators.


      The green-robed young man retreated in terror. Although he was at the Arcane Void stage, he was only at the early stage. When Wang Lin broke the three Void Gates in a row, he saw some clues.


      “Karma, life and death, true and false!! He actually went on to comprehend those grand ethereal daos. This person can’t be provoked, he can’t be provoked!!”


      Essences were split between corporeal and ethereal. Fire was corporeal, but karma was ethereal. Comprehending ethereal essences was much more difficult.


      “Sixth essence, slaughter essence!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it contained a shocking slaughter aura. As his words echoed, red snowflakes appeared out of thin air and spread out.


      As the red snowflakes drifted, the sixth Void Gate suddenly appeared!


      This sixth Void Gate was completely different from the other five; it was made of white bones. At a glance, this was not a door but a huge skull. Its bizarre appearance slowly appeared before Wang Lin, then a ripple spread out in all directions. Any cultivator hit by this ripple immediately trembled and aged rapidly.


      Nearly ten thousand people didn’t even scream before dying of old age thanks to this ripple, then they turned to dust.


      “Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate!!” Only two people here recognized this gate. One was Heaven Master Void God and the other was Master South Cloud. Not even the green-robed young man had ever heard of it before.


      “This… This is… This appearance, this white bone gate. Could it be the legendary Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate?” Heaven Master Void Gate looked at the skull like gate and endless horror filled his eyes.


      “The celestial imperial concubine said that the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate was a huge gap to cross. People that can trigger this gate are extremely rare, but as long as they don’t die, they will definitely become a powerful master in the future!”


      “Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate. The previous Lord of the Sealed Realm said that anyone who can trigger this gate to enter the third step will have an unimaginable future. He said that this bone gate is not something of this world…. but a sign of the heavens in his hometown!” Master South Cloud looked at the strange bone gate with disbelief in his eyes.
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      If the Realm Sealing Formation was in a perfect state, it would be very difficult for anything to pass through, but now a hole had been opened by the Outer Realm, so Wang Lin’s roar passed through with a special method. It went out from the hole in the Cloud Sea and spread across the Ancient Star System.


      At this moment, thunder rumbled across the vast Ancient Star System. Endless thunder and lightning appeared from the void and rushed toward the hole in the Cloud Sea.


      Among the Outer Realm cultivators, those that cultivated thunder trembled. The origin energy inside them left their bodies without their control and turned into bolts of thunder that flew off.


      Thunder soon rushed across the Ancient Star System and into the hole in the Cloud Sea. It stormed through the Inner Realm and fused together as it went toward planet Suzaku.


      All of this happened in an instant. Outside planet Suzaku, beside the Void Gate, Wang Lin’s roar ended. All the thunder from the Inner and Outer Realms had arrived.


      The voice that almost collapsed space itself caused the Outer Realm cultivators to tremble and bleed from their orifices. They all used various spell in an attempt to resist it.


      Their vision was blurry; the dazzling light from the thunder seemed to be able to penetrate the eyes of all living beings. Wang Lin pointed at the Void Gate as the thunder closed in. This method of opening the Void Gate had never been seen before!


      He was using all the thunder in the Inner and Outer Realms to smash the Void Gate! He was using an extremely arrogant and domineering method to break the Void Gate!


      Before Wang Lin, no one could do it. After Wang Lin, it was also destined that no one would be able to do it!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The endless rumbles continued as strands of thunder and lightning rushed at the Void Gate. The endless thunder was like an army that wanted to collapse the Void Gate!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, countless cracks appeared on the Void Gate, and even more thunder arrived. As the violent rumbles continued, the edge of the Void Gate turned to ashes and began to collapse.


      At the same time, even more thunder bombarded the Void Gate. It caused the Void Gate to erupt with a light even brighter than the sun.


      “Break for me!!” Wang Lin roared.


      As the rumbles echoed, the right side of the Void Gate collapsed into countless fragments. Then the left side of the Void Gate also collapsed to the bombardment of the thunder.


      Eventually, the entire Void Gate shattered completely and the fragments scattered in all directions.


      The Void Gate collapsed. When it collapsed, a giant vortex appeared and the power of the Void Gate flowed out like a river toward Wang Lin.


      However, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his sleeves. A powerful force pushed the power from the Void Gate back into the vortex.


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t absorbed the power from the Void Gate, his cultivation level increased greatly. He stepped past the peak of Nirvana Shatterer and Heaven’s Blight and directly reached the third step. He reached the early stage of Nirvana Void!


      However, this wasn’t Wang Lin’s real cultivation level, but an aura. The aura of a true third step cultivator!


      If Wang Lin wanted to, as long as he absorbed the power from the Void Gate, his cultivation level would match his aura! He would immediately become an early stage Nirvana Void cultivator!


      However, by doing this, he would only reach the early stage of Nirvana Void with the thunder essence! Wang Lin didn’t want this early stage Nirvana Void cultivation. He had endured so long to complete six essences; if he only reached early stage Nirvana Void, he would not be satisfied!


      He wanted to amaze the world with a single, brilliant feat!


      This scene shocked all the surrounding cultivators.


      Zhou Jin’s face was ashen. He felt despair and wanted to leave, but he found that this area was surrounded by a pressure that prevented him from retreating even half a step.


      He raised his head and saw the source of the pressure. It was Wang Lin, who threw a sideways glance at him.


      This gaze caused Zhou Jin to cough out a mouthful of blood.


      The green-robed young man’s face was pale. He vaguely thought of something was different. He suddenly thought of something he couldn’t believe and even terrified him!


      “He… Could it be that he…”


      “One more gate!” Wang Lin’s cold and proud voice entered the ears of the green-robed young man, causing his eyes to narrow. Although they were enemies, he still revealed a look of respect!


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and the vortex formed by the collapsed Void Gate expanded rapidly. A pressure several times more powerful than before appeared. As the vortex spread out, crackling sounds echoed and space itself fragmented.


      The vortex dissipated and was replaced with another Void Gate!


      This gate was a bit smaller than before, but the pressure it emitted was even stronger!


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm is arrogant to the extreme!” Heaven Master Void God’s eyes were filled with a complicated gate. This was the first time he had referred to Wang Lin as “the Lord of the Sealed Realm” in his heart and not “a junior.”


      “Throughout the ages, everyone who broke the Void Gate absorbed the power of the Void Gate to solidify their own essence so they could reach the third step! This process is very short, and once that power is absorbed, the Void Gate will dissipate.


      “Almost everyone quickly absorbs it without delay because even though the Void Gate is broken, it will quickly reform.


      “Once the Void Gate reforms, the power of the previous Void Gate disappears. Even if you have already opened it, it will have to be opened again. But the second Void Gate is even stronger!


      “However, this person could kill third step cultivators even before absorbing the power from the Void Gate and reaching the third step. Although the Void Gate is tough, it really can’t stop him…” Heaven Master Void Gate felt helpless, but he still admitted his mistake in judgement.


      “He doesn’t want to just break open the Void Gate, he wants to do something that’s nearly impossible. He is going to break open the Void Gate once with each essence. He wants to become a third step cultivator with six essences the real way!


      “The difficulty of this is simply too great, but the benefits are also great!” Heaven Master Void God looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze, but the killing intent in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Since he is so arrogant to do something like this before me, then I want to see how he manages!”


      The Void Gate that appeared for the second time shocked not only the Outer Realm cultivators but also the Inner Realm cultivators.


      The moment the Void Gate appeared, a monstrous, cold light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and a sense of confidence filled his body. He was Wang Lin, he was the Lord of the Sealed Real, he was someone with six essences. Since ancient times, no one was more qualified than he was to dare to break open the Void Gate continuously.


      Wang Lin didn’t deliberately do this, but he had seen the Void Gate several times. He vaguely knew that every time he broke the Void Gate, more power from within would flow out.


      f he wanted to fuse his six essences, he would need an unimaginable amount of power from the Void Gate. Wang Lin didn’t know what this power was, but he knew that the power from the Void Gate was the key for cultivators to reach the third step.


      It was comparable to setting up a foundation while refining!


      Therefore, he had to do this!


      When the Void Gate appeared for the second time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand. He calmly said something that sounded like the law of the heavens, and space itself trembled.


      “Fire essence, with my name. Wang Lin. burn the Void Gate!” The moment he spoke. nine-colored fire surged and fill the area.


      At this moment, in the Brilliant Void, Cloud Sea, Allheaven, Summoned River, and even in the Outer Realm, endless fire rushed toward Wang Lin’s finger like thunder before. It all shot toward the Void Gate.


      It was impossible to describe the spectacle of this scene. This was something many cultivators would never see in their lives.


      The endless sea of fire rushed at the Void Gate as it closed in. Thunderous rumbles echoed as raging fire completely surrounded the Void Gate. As the heat wave spread, the Void Gate collapsed once again!


      This collapse had no fragments falling, as all the fragments were burnt to ashes by the fire!


      The moment the Void Gate collapsed the second time, a surge of Void Gate power 10 times stronger than before rushed toward Wang Lin. However, this was still not enough to make his six essences fuse.


      Therefore, he waved his sleeve, pushing the power back into an even bigger vortex than before.


      “Void Gate, come again!” Wang Lin laughed as he pointed at the vortex!


      At this moment, after the fire essence broke the second Void Gate, the aura around Wang Lin increased again. Today was the day Wang Lin would step toward the peak!


      He had endured all these years, he had anticipated for so long, just for this moment to become a third step cultivator!


      The aura from his body had already reached the early stage of Nirvana Void when he broke the first gate. Now that he broke the second gate, his aura had increased directly to mid stage Nirvana Void!
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      “With my name, Wang Lin, I order the thunder of the heavens!” Wang Lin’s body flew toward the gate and his right hand formed a fist. Thunder rumbled and endless lightning gathered in his fist as if he was catching it all. He punched the Void Gate before him.


      “He can’t open it, he definitely can’t open it!! This gate was formed by so many essences, no one can open it!” Zhou Jin had almost gone crazy. He retreated with despair in his eyes. He could only hope that Wang Lin couldn’t open the Void Gate so he would have a chance at survival.


      “With six essences, the Void Gate is several times more difficult than when I opened the door, and this Wang Lin… He…. It will be very difficult for him to open it. The more essences, the more difficult it is to open the gate. He will fail to open the gate, and when he fails, he will die!” The green-robed young man also retreated. He understood that when you tried to stop someone who was trying to break the Void Gate, you’d actually be helping them.


      Heaven Master Void God’s expression was gloomy as he retreated. He stared at Wang Lin, who was about to break open the Void Gate, and sneered.


      “If the Void Gate is so easy to open, then the world would be in chaos. A Void Gate triggered by six essences is difficult beyond imagination to open. A mere junior, even if you were lucky enough to get six essences, what is the use? I want to see how he will try to open this Void Gate. Perhaps I don’t even have to do anything and he will die to the Void Gate!”


      They didn’t believe Wang Lin could break open the Void Gate, or they just didn’t want to believe.


      However, to the Inner Realm cultivators, they hoped from the bottom of their hearts that Wang Lin could break open the Void Gate and become a third step cultivator!


      “Wang Lin, you must break open the Void Gate!” Situ Nan clenched his fist and looked nervous. He had broken his own Void Gate, and even with Qing Lin’s help, he had suffered. He knew how difficult it was, and Wang Lin’s Void Gate was much more powerful than his. This caused him to become even more worried.


      Master South Cloud’s eyes lit up and he took a deep breath. He had already made the decision to use his full power to help Wang Lin at the critical moment.


      “It’s a gate formed by six essences; we have to help him break it at all costs. Once he opens it, Wang Lin’s cultivation will become an extremely powerful force for our Inner Realm!”


      Master Lu Fu, Master Long Pan, Azura Dragon Divine Emperor, and others all looked at each other. They all looked tense


      In particular, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was even more worried. He knew Wang Lin from a long time ago and also knew that Wang Lin was a member of the Four Divine Sect. At this moment, his right hand reached at the void and the four treasures of the Four Divine Sect appeared.


      “At the most critical moment, I’ll use the Four Divine Sect’s treasures to help him break the gate.”


      Ignoring everyone else’s thoughts, Wang Lin was covered in thunder and rushing at the Void Gate. Compared to the Void Gate, Wang Lin was extremely small. But it was that small figure that made all the surrounding cultivators forget to think as they stared at his shocking thunder punch.


      Wang Lin had used this punch on the Void Gate before, but he only pushed it open a silver. However, now he had completed six essences, and although they hadn’t fused, just his thunder was several times more powerful than before.


      The punch landed and a thunderous rumble rang out. Wang Lin’s figure was like the first eternal thunderbolt in the world, and it smashed into the Void Gate.


      The thunderous rumbles echoed in all directions. The violent shockwave caused many of the surrounding cultivators to cough out blood and fly back. They were terrified and wanted to leave.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the giant Void Gate trembled as if it couldn’t bear it and slowly opened a sliver.


      The moment the Void Gate was opened a sliver, Wang Lin let out a roar. As the roar echoed across the Brilliant Void, thunder and lightning appeared all over the Brilliant Void. It was as if something had called them, and they rushed toward planet Suzaku.


      The entire Brilliant Void trembled unceasingly. Thunder and lightning seemed to be extracted from each planet and shot toward planet Suzaku.


      Even more strands of lightning moved through space.


      There were many Outer Realm cultivators in the Brilliant Void. They were often in groups of hundreds or thousands to hunt down the remaining Inner Realm cultivators. All the Outer Realm cultivators were shaken by the rumbling thunder. They didn’t know what was happening, but they could feel that the entire Brilliant Void was filled with thunder!


      It was as if all the thunder in the world had found their king after countless years of confusion. Now the thunder king had let out a roar and was calling to them!


      All the thunder in the Brilliant Void connected and seemed to form an ocean as the thunder waves surged. They passed by planets, swept through space, and swept past the Outer Realm cultivators.


      “What is going on!?”


      “This… What the hell is going on!?”


      “How did so much thunder surge? Could some thunder treasure have appeared?”


      “All of this thunder is going toward one direction. What is going on there?”


      “Isn’t planet Suzaku in that direction? Could some shocking change have occurred there!?” An uproar echoed among the many groups of Outer Realm cultivators in the Brilliant Void.


      They were confused; they didn’t know what was going on! However, the Brilliant Void was filled with endless thunder. Some landed on people who didn’t dodge fast enough and they died with a miserable scream. This caused the expressions of the Outer Realm cultivators to change greatly.


      Divine senses spread out one by one, trying to find the reason.


      If one looked from above, they would see endless thunder gathering like crazy toward planet Suzaku, toward Wang Lin, who was next to the Void Gate!


      Despair overflowed in Zhou Jin’s eyes; he could hardly believe what he was seeing. He heard muffled roars from all directions. When he looked over, he was stunned.


      He saw far too much thunder that had already lit up space itself. It shined brightly as it closed in.


      “This… This…” The green-robed young man’s face became pale. Although he was a mid stage Arcane Void cultivator, his scalp still went numb when he saw the endless thunder.


      Not only him, even Heaven Master Void God was startled for a moment and disbelief filled his eyes. He didn’t expect Wang Lin’s thunder essence to have such power.


      “This is no ordinary thunder essence! This old man has seen third step thunder cultivators, but none like this. This Wang Lin, how did he form his thunder essence to have such power?” Heaven Master Void God’s eyes lit up.


      “Hmph, even if it’s all the thunder in the Brilliant Void…” Just as Heaven Master Void God thought this, an even more violent rumble that overpowered the endless thunder from the Brilliant Void rang out. His divine sense spread out, and what he saw caused him to stagger back a few steps.


      Heaven Master Void God exclaimed, “Impossible!”


      Only one thing could make Heaven Master Void God, one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System, lose himself like this! When his divine sense spread out, he saw the endless thunder closing in.


      Heaven Master Void God didn’t care about Wang Lin triggering the thunder of the Brilliant Void. However, he didn’t expect Wang Lin’s roar to trigger the Cloud Sea as well!


      In the Cloud Sea, the situation was the same as the Brilliant Void. Bolts of thunder left the continents as if they were heading an ancient call, charging toward the Brilliant Void!


      There was also rumbling coming the thin clouds left in the Cloud Sea. Countless bolts of lightning rushed out and connected together. They broke through the barrier to the Brilliant Void and rushed closer.


      But this wasn’t the end. After Wang Lin’s roar echoed across the Brilliant Void and the Cloud Sea, it also spread into the Summoned River. Lightning lit up the darkness of space. Countless Outer Realm cultivators saw endless meteors or silver snake-like lightning bolts quickly flashing through the sky.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the Summoneded River. Large amounts of cultivators rushed out from the cultivation planets and stared at the wave-like lightning flashing through space. They were completely stunned.


      “What… happened…”


      As the thunder and lightning from the Cloud Sea, Brilliant Void, and Summoned River moved, the last to be affected was Allheaven! Allheaven had not been captured and still belonged to the Inner Realm. At this moment, the Inner Realm cultivators were all staring the thunder surging toward Brilliant Void from all directions.


      As Wang Lin’s roar to summon thunder echoed across Allheaven, the barrier to the star systems broke. The ancient thunder that acted as the gate to the Thunder Celestial Realm that had not moved for countless years flew off like a silver river. It shot straight for the Brilliant Void!


      The Brilliant Void, Allheaven, the Cloud Sea, the Summoned River, the thunder from all four major star systems rushed toward planet Suzaku. Toward the white-haired Wang Lin, who had his hand raised in the air!
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      His open palm was karmic cause and his closed palm was karmic effect. The Karma Print shot out and the altar trembled. The two corners that came out of the rift released a thunderous bang.


      Large amounts of cracks appeared on those two corners and then they suddenly collapsed. Countless fragments scattered and were burnt to ashes by the fire.


      If only two corners collapsed, it wouldn’t be surprising. However, under the assault of the Karma Print, not only did two corners collapse, but even the four swords around the vague figure trembled and let out miserable buzzes.


      Four smoke-like aura were extracted from the four swords by Wang Lin. They were invisible to the eye but could be seen with divine sense. They flew toward Wang Lin’s hand and were caught.


      As the four aruas dissipated, the four swords that Wang Lin dreaded back then lost all luster. They were like ordinary swords without any spirit.


      However, this was not over yet. Nothing that had essence could escape the Karma Print, as this spell was extremely domineering. Ordinary people were not qualified to dodge it; even third step cultivators like the green-robed young man were terrified before it.


      The alter trembled violently and an aura seemed to be extracted. It began to tremble even more violently, and spider web-like cracks spread across the entire altar.


      All of this happened in an instant, and as Wang Lin’s right hand closed, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Shatter!”


      With one word, a monsterous rumble came from the alter. Even the half that didn’t have time to come out of the rift collapsed.


      The countless fragments turned into a storm, but the moment the storm appeared, it was devoured by the surrounding fire.


      A roar came from inside the collapsed altar. The vague figure that was sitting there looked up and rushed out. It dashed through the sea of fire and charged at Wang Lin.


      This figure was still blurry, and even after it charged out, it was impossible to see its appearance. The figure raised its hand and seemed to murmur a spell. Its right hand released a yellow light and slapped toward Wang Lin.


      “Life!” Wang Lin let out a cold snort. He didn’t dodge or hide. He waved his sleeve and white gas surrounded his left hand as he directly confronted that yellow palm. The two palms collided and a monstrous rumble echoed. The figure was forced back several steps.


      Ordinary life force didn’t have the capability to do much damage, but Wang Lin had comprehended life and death. The life force injected now was used to help create death.


      “You dare to attack me with this kind of strength?” Wang Lin moved and appeared before the retreating figure. He raised his right hand and black gas surrounded it. As he closed in on the figure, he pressed his right hand on its chest.


      “Death!” As he pressed down, the black gas in his right hand rushed into the figure and triggered the life force that was sent in earlier. The life and death aura inside it completed a cycle and formed the Life and Death Seal!


      When the Life and Death Seal was complete, a thunderous rumble appeared inside the vague figure, and it started to tremble and cough out golden breaths. The figure was thrown back and even the blur around it dissipated a bit, revealing its terror and disbelief. The Life and Death Seal had messed up the life and death aura inside him, causing his body to collapse.


      The messenger of the heavens that made Wang Lin suffer before was now so weak, he couldn’t even withstand one blow.


      “Divine retribution, what qualifications do you have to inflict divine retribution upon me?” Wang Lin’s words were calm, but they spread out from the fog into the ears of Master South Cloud, Situ Nan, and the thousands of cultivators outside.


      Just this one line was enough to make the Inner Realm cultivators’ blood boil. This line was extremely arrogant, but no one questioned it!


      Wang Lin had endured more than 1,000 years to say this. From when he first faced divine retribution in the Demon Spirit Land, he had endured until today. Now he had the qualifications to point at the sky and ask why what right it had to punish him!


      Ask the heavens what qualifications it had to take away Li Muwan!


      Ask the heavens who had given it the qualifications to punish other beings!


      Ask the heavens who had given it the qualifications for it to become heaven!


      Thunderous rumbles rang out and the million-kilometer clouds seemed to be enraged. Muffled roars loud enough to shake one’s mind came from the rift.


      As the sound became even more intense, the clouds began to rotate. As they rotated, the roar intensified and a powerful pressure spread out.


      As they rotated, countless vague figures appeared inside the clouds. These figures looked like souls and let out mournful cries.


      In the blink of an eye, those ghostly figures filled the area around Wang Lin. Soon, these figures became clear and turned into faces familiar to Wang Lin.


      These faces included his parents, his fourth uncle, Wang Zhou, Zhang Hu, Liu Mei, and Li Muwan.


      There was also Teng Li, Teng Yuan, and people he considered enemies, friends, or relatives. They charged at Wang Lin from all directions.


      As they closed in, both roars and gentle calls filled the clouds and rushed into Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the figures that closing in on him. He saw his white-haired parents holding each other and trembling as they closed in. He saw the tears in their eyes and them raising their dried-up hands as if they wanted to touch his face.


      He saw Li Muwan. Li Muwan had a tearful gaze, but she had a warm smile on her face. She wiped away her tears and quietly walked toward Wang Lin.


      He saw Liu Mei, who was was holding a baby surrounded by black gas. The cries of the baby were sharp and could penetrate one’s mind.


      He saw a lot, he saw everything.


      This scene was extremely real, and it was formed by divine retribution, so it was very difficult to tell if it was real or not. It gave one the illusion that it could change between real and fake in an instant.


      When you believe everything is false and you destroy it all, you may find it was all real. You would have just destroyed your loved ones’ last remaining souls in this world!


      As Wang Lin silently pondered, even more figures closed in on him. These figures surrounded him and more continued to approach.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh, looked profoundly at the surrounding figures, and closed his eyes.


      He had comprehended the true and false essence, so this had no effect on him. When he closed his eyes, everything became false, and when he opened his eyes, everything became real.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin closed his eyes once more and waved his right hand. Just like how he had made the Void Gate turn to dust, he waved the figures away whether they were real or not. Dust to dust, earth to earth, they will go back to where they came form.


      “Since the heavens are ruthless enough to use such a method against me, then I will do the same! Heavens, open your eyes and see how many people other than me roar at the heavens!” Wang Lin opened his eyes. Then he pointed at the heavens and roared!


      As he roared, his True and False Dao suddenly appeared!


      Inside the rumbling clouds, as Wang Lin roared, many illusory figures appeared. These figures were formed by Wang Lin’s True and False Dao. If you say their real, they are real, but if you say their fake, they’re fake.


      Among these figures was Zhou Yi, who held the female corpse and roared mournfully at the heavens...


      Among these figures was Bai Fan, who pointed at the heavens and laughed like a madman...


      Among these figures was Qing Shui, who had recalled his memories after awakening and roared at the heavens...


      Among these figures was Tuo Sen, who arrogantly cursed at the heavens...


      Among these figures were many more...


      Among these figures was also the countless people from the 7 Million Worlds within the Scattered Thunder Clan. The countless cultivators that had died and Master Scattered Spirit, who let out a deranged roar of madness when he saw what he believed to be heaven.


      Countless figures appeared within Wang Lin’s True and False Dao. Their roars formed a special kind of divine retribution. The heavens’ divine retribution had used an illusion against Wang Lin, so Wang Lin did the same. He used his True and False Dao to form this divine retribution as a response.


      As the roars echoed toward the heavens, an invisible force rushed into the rift. However, there was no reaction from the rift, and the roar from within wasn’t interrupted.


      “Not enough…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and his divine sense spread out in all directions. In a flash, his divine sense spread across the entire Brilliant Void. His divine sense entered each cultivation planet and looked into the memory of the soul of every planet..


      Since ancient times, anyone who lived in the Brilliant Void Realm, whether it was mortals or cultivators, all let out roars of resentment as they looked up at the heavens. Perhaps no one saw them and perhaps they were long dead, but the planets they lived on remembered it all.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense felt it, and it took form with his True and False Dao. It transformed into a divine retribution that was targeted at heaven itself.


      The rift that represented divine retribution trembled for the first time and the roar coming from inside suddenly stopped.


      At the same time, on the other side of the clouds, Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes shined like never before. His eyes were filled with unabashed greed.


      “There is a 30% chance he is the third one!!” Old Ghost Zhan licked his lips.
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      Wang Lin didn’t know if anyone had ever faced divine retribution with a mighty and calm heart like him and delivered divine retribution onto the heavens.


      He didn’t know if anyone would do this in the countless years after him. He only knew that he had to gave it his all to suppress this divine retribution. He would turn himself into the heavens’ dao not to punish life but to punish this divine retribution!


      This was a battle between two divine retributions. This was something that had never happened before.


      As Wang Lin spoke, the thunder mark in his right eye flashed and endless lightning surged out under the giant vortex.


      In an instant, several bolts of thunder flew out from his right eye and spread across his face and body. Eventually, thunder flowed into his white hair, creating popping sounds. From afar, Wang Lin seemed to be dressed in thunder; he was like the king of thunder.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the vortex above rotated even more violently. As it rotated, endless thunder gathered at the center. A green light shined at the center, Wang Lin’s first divine retribution, thunder retribution, appeared!


      The green light penetrated the million kilometers of cloud. From outside, the clouds were dyed green. It was a spectacular scene but also schoking.


      However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, the green light formed a large bolt of thunder in the depths of the vortex. It gave off a strange aura that didn’t belong to this world.


      It came from an unknown place and charged out of the vortex with a deafening roar toward Wang Lin. It was like a vicious, green dragon that wanted to devour Wang Lin.


      It wanted to devour Wang Lin and destroy him to prevent a heaven-defying third step cultivator from existing!


      Wang Lin remained calm as he looked coldly at the vortex above him. His gaze locked onto the green thunder and his eyes lit up.


      “Today, I, Wang Lin, will deliver retribution upon the divine retribution. The first will be named My Will Thunder Retribution!” As Wang Lin spoke, thunder erupted from his body and spread like crazy. In an instant, a giant thunder mark appeared above Wang Lin.


      This thunder mark was completely different from the green thunder. It was red, blood red! This blood-red light gave off an endless red glow and turned into a thunder retribution that belonged to Wang Lin. The red thunder caused the world to change colors. The clouds were pushed back and the entire Brilliant Void trembled.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the descending, green heavenly thunder. The red thunder mark trembled and turned into a bolt of heavenly thunder that shot upwards.


      This scene was extremely shocking! If one looked from afar, they would clearly see a bolt of green and a bolt of red thunder moving at unimaginable speeds toward each other from above and below.


      This made it impossible to tell which one was the divine retribution. Some might even feel that both were divine retribution. It also made it difficult to tell if the heavens were punishing Wang Lin or… if Wang Lin was punishing the heavens!


      In an instant, the two bolts of heavenly thunder collided with a thunderous roar, creating a violent impact.


      They were like two meteors that were devouring and cancelling each other out. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the green thunderbolt dissipated rapidly. After just a few breaths, it had shrunk a lot and couldn’t move forward at all, then it was devoured by Wang Lin’s red thunder.


      However, just at this moment, the vortex suddenly started rotating in the opposite direction. Thunderous rumbles echoed once more and another bolt of green thunder appeared. It fused with the first bolt and pressed down on Wang Lin’s red thunderbolt.


      It wasn’t just one; the third, fourth, fifth… Until the nine bolts fell at once and fused with the first bolt. The endless thunder was like a flood that was going to destroy the world!


      Wang Lin’s red thunder rapidly dissipated under the green thunder that had suddenly expanded.


      A shockwave filled with thunder spread in all directions and pushed back the clouds. This caused Situ Nan and company outside to feel terror.


      However, this wasn’t able to cause Old Ghost Zhan to move at all. He calmly looked ahead as if he could see everything and slightly shook his head.


      “H e shouldn’t be the third one. If he were, he wouldn’t be so weak… Forget it, I have looked for the third one for countless years; how could it be so easy…” Old Ghost Zhan let out a sigh as he withdrew his gaze from the clouds and looked dispirited. He seemed to lose all interest and was about to leave.


      However, just as he was about to leave, he exclaimed and suddenly turned around. His disappointed eyes shined brightly.


      Deep within the fog, Wang Lin’s white hair moved without wind. The red thunder disappeared and the incomparably large, green thunderbolt filled with destructive power descended. Wang Lin took a step and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was directly below the green thunderbolt.


      His right hand rose up and gently pressed against the endless, green thunderbolt.


      “I don’t know where this thunder came from. I, Wang Lin, have comprehended the essence of thunder and am the lord of all thunder. You either obey me or… break!”


      Time seemed to stop at this moment, forming an eternal picture. In this picture, Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered as his raised hand touched the green heavenly thunder that was formed from nine bolts and stopped it from descending.


      Before the green thunderbolt, his body was very small, but when his palm touched it, it was as if he had grabbed the soul of the thunderbolt!


      His expression remained calm and he closed his eyes. He felt the green thunderbolt’s unyielding will and roar. He felt the struggle of the thunderbolt along with its thoughts and fears.


      “I understand. Then you can break,” Wang Lin soft said. Then he opened his eyes and waved at the green thunderbolt.


      With this wave, the green thunderbolt trembled and silently collapsed before Wang Lin!


      It turned into countless specks of green light and spread out like countless green fireflies. It then slowly dissipated and scattered.


      As Wang Lin stood within the dissipating, green thunderbolt, his figure seemed a bit blurry. He looked up at the vortex above and pointed with his right hand.


      “With my will, create a thunder retribution to punish the heavens!”


      An instant later, a bolt of red thunder retribution appeared out of thin air to his left and shot toward the vortex. Then a second and third… Countless bolts of thunder appeared with Wang Lin as the center and bombarded the vortex.


      In a flash, the area Wang Lin was in was like a minefield. The bolts of thunder went form dozens in number to hundreds, until there were tens of thousands that shot out.


      Ten Thousand Red Thunderbolts to punish the divine retribution!


      Tens of thousands of red thunderbolts shot up and closed in on the vortex above. In an instant, these bolts of thunder slammed into the vortex!


      A heaven-shattering rumble echoed as Wang Lin’s divine retribution bombarded the vortex, causing it to become thin as if it was going to dissipate. In the end, the vortex in the sky disintegrated and disappeared.


      However, just at this moment, a giant rift appeared where the vortex dissipated. This rift was hundreds of thousands of feet long and released thunderous rumbles. A giant, four-cornered palace that looked like an altar slowly came out.


      As it appeared, the thunderous rumbles became even more clear. In an instant, half of the altar came out, revealing its four corners. Wang Lin saw a vague figure sitting in the center, and there were four swords stabbed into the altar around the figure.


      “With my intent, begin fire retribution and burn the heavens and earth!” The fire tattoo Wang Lin’s left eye flashed and then a menacing fire spread out around him, forming powerful flames.


      As Wang Lin pointed above with his left hand, the flames around him suddenly spread out. One thousand feet, ten thousand feet, one thousand kilometers, ten thousand kilometers...


      The fire spread with just a thought from Wang Lin. At this moment, the sea of fire that was tens of thousands of kilometers wide flew into the sky with a point of Wang Lin’s finger.


      In a flash, even the surrounding clouds seemed to get lit up by the fire. The rift above was completely engulfed in fire. It was different from the rumbling of thunder. The popping sounds of the fire burning fused together. The heat wave spread in all directions.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He waved his sleeves and took a step forward. He appeared inside the sea of fire near the rift next to one of the four corners of the altar. Then he raised his right hand and directly pressed down on the vague figure sitting on the altar.


      As he pressed down, his hand clenched to form a fist as if he was grabbing something.


      “Karma Print!”
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      The will charged out of the collapsed vortex and collided with Wang Lin’s aura. This caused Wang Lin’s face to turn slightly pale, but he didn’t take a single step back. He stood straight and stared at the vortex.


      The will from the vortex didn’t have any offensive power, but it had the power to suppress. If one didn’t submit to this pressure, then their body, mind, and dao would collapse!


      However, this pressure couldn’t suppress Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s aura of a grand scholar viewed the heavens and earth as ants, viewed everything as equals. As a result, Wang Lin directly confronted that will!


      At this instant, the Heaven Defying Bead in Wang Lin’s mind seemed to awaken and began to rotate. It greedily absorbed that will.


      That will touched Wang Lin slightly and immediately withdrew. When it withdrew, the Heaven Defying Bead also stopped rotating.


      As the will withdrew, a faint and ancient voice echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      “Everything was created by me, we wait for your repayment…”


      When the voice dissipated, even more power surged out of the vortex and entered the ancient god gauntlet. This caused the gauntlet to quickly recover.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached into his storage space to take out a broken flag. Aside from the Heaven Defying Bead, this was the most meaningful treasure Wang Lin had ever received.


      This was the One-Billion-Soul Soul Flag!


      This flag was given to him by Du Tian in his earlier years, and he had given part of it to Thirteen. Right now, he only had this broken flag left, but when the power from the Void Gate rushed in, the One-Billion-Soul Soul Flag gave off a powerful aura.


      After the One-Billion-Soul Soul Flag was repaired, the power of the Void Gate quickly dissipated from the world.


      The vortex from the Void Gate dissipated. Wang Lin stood there with his white hair fluttering. His left eye contained fire, his right eye contained thunder, and between his eyebrows, aside from his ancient god stars, there were three vertical marks!


      Those three vertical marks were karma in the middle, life and death on the left, and true and false on the right!


      As for the slaughter essence, it was fused with his soul!


      The third step! He had really stepped into the mid stage of Spirit Void, making him a third step cultivator! He closed his eyes and silently observed his body. After a long time, he opened his eyes and saw that a strange mark had appeared on his right hand.


      He was not unfamiliar with this mark; it was the sixth gate he had broken open. The Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate!


      The Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate was like a tattoo in Wang Lin’s right palm, and it slowly formed a deep imprint. Looking down, the thousands of cultivators slowly flew out from planet Suzaku. Master South Cloud, Situ Nan, and others flew in front to greet Wang Lin. Only Master South Cloud looked a bit worried. He looked into the distance at the muffled rumbles and a speculation formed in his heart.


      Just at this moment, the muffled rumbles from the distance became even more urgent and violent. Wang Lin raised his head and looked into the distance with battle intent in his eyes. He was going to face the divine retribution, he wanted to see how strong the divine retribution this time was!


      “Situ, we will talk later. Right now, divine retribution is coming. After I break this divine retribution, we will get drunk!”


      “It indeed is divine retribution!” Master South Cloud’s eyes narrowed. He stopped and waved his sleeves to stop everyone else from moving forward.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm is undergoing divine retribution. We will wait outside and protect him!” When Master South Cloud’s words echoed, the thousands of cultivators all stopped and then slowly retreated.


      Situ Nan gave Wang Lin an anxious look.


      “Divine retribution… When I broke the Void Gate, there was no divine retribution. Wang Lin, he…” Situ Nan looked at Master South Cloud and also saw a hint of worry.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm has the will to defy the heavens and is called a heaven-defying cultivator. Heaven-defying cultivators have to face divine retribution, that is what has been passed down from ancient times… This old man has seen a few divine retributions. So the Lord of the Sealed Realm is also a heaven-defying cultivator…” Master South Cloud looked into the distance and saw a mass of clouds rushing over.


      The clouds were endless, and they came closer and closer. Less than 10 breaths after everyone backed off, the thunderous rumbles echoed in everyone’s ears.


      Some Inner Realm cultivators even bled from their orifices and retreated in fear. The clouds quickly surrounded Wang Lin until he was no longer visible to everyone.


      As the endless clouds shrouded Wang Lin, an indescribable power of the heavens seemed to form countless giant invisible hands that swept out in all directions.


      The thousands of Inner Realm cultivators, including Master South Cloud and Situ Nan, were pushed back by this force. Ten thousand feet, one hundred thousand feet, ten thousand kilometers, one hundred thousand kilometers...


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As the clouds rumbled, it seemed even planet Suzaku was pushed off its orbit and drifted off.


      From afar, this scene looked extremely shocking. The clouds spread until everything within one million kilometers around Wang Lin was covered. There was not one cultivator or cultivation planet within the area.


      Wang Lin was the only person inside!


      Looking at this unimaginable scene, all the cultivators became anxious, especially Situ Nan, who stared into the distance with a gloomy expression, wanting to help. However, he knew that aside from the person going through the divine retribution, it would be very difficult for others to get close.


      Wang Lin could only bear it himself.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm is a heaven-defying cultivator. With this divine retribution, his cultivation will be fortified and he will stand above us all!” Master South Cloud muttered as if he was speaking to himself and to everyone else as well.


      Everyone silently pondered.


      Even further away, on the other side of the clouds, an old man wearing purple walked out. He wore a solemn expression as he looked at the churning clouds, and his eyes gave off a mysterious light.


      “What a powerful arrow energy! He actually found that arrow!! When I met him back then, he hadn’t even reached the third step. I didn’t expect him to have six essences...


      “Six essences, six essence. One essence is enough to become a third step cultivator. With six essences, this child’s cultivation skipped over the Nirvana Void stages and reached the mid stage of Spirit Void...


      “With this cultivation and that arrow…” This old man was Old Ghost Zhan. He pondered a bit and looked at the clouds with bizarre and unexplainable gaze.


      “Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate…” Old Ghost Zhan looked down at his right hand. In his palm, a tattoo appeared. This tattoo was also a door.


      This gate was the same as the one in Wang Lin’s palm, they were both the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate!


      “Could he be the third one…” Old Ghost Zhan frowned.


      In the Ancient Star System, there was a palace floating among the endless void. The palace was dark, and it floated in darkness. It seemed to merge with the darkness of the void itself.


      There were several candlesticks burning inside the palace. Popping sounds echoed as the flames flickered. The flames were dim, but some things were faintly visible.


      There was a well at the center of the palace, and there was a man in a black robe standing next to it. Wang Lin was familiar with this person, he was the Sovereign!


      He lowered his head and looked at the well, making it impossible to see his expression. After a long time, he raised his dried-up right hand and gently pinched a flame. The candlestick extinguished and smoke drifted up. The smoke enveloped him and hid him inside the darkness.


      “He, why is he so hard to kill… Blue Dream stopped me the first time… The second time was a life and death trap, but in the end, Mas… Master actually showed up!!


      “Master has gone crazy, he actually saved Wang Lin, even with his personality…” A hoarse voice echoed in the darkness and gradually became distorted. It was as if the Sovereign couldn’t hide the panic in his voice.


      “The Li Guang Bow and arrow, it must’ve been Master who gave Wang Lin the blood to use it without rejection… Master… Is not dead… He is crazy right now, but once he recovers… He is bound to punish me... But at that time, he was seriously injured and went missing after being devoured by the Heaven’s Dao. What can I do?! What can I do beside submitting to Seven-Color!?”


      The Sovereign’s body under the black robe seemed to tremble. He raised his head and roared at the empty palace hall.


      The Summoned River had been completely occupied by Outer Realm cultivators. In the southern region, there were many broken planets with pieces of rock floating around them. There was one that was about 100 feet wide.


      This rock was hollow, and a old man wearing white was sitting inside. This old man gave off the air of a celestial and there was a drop of blood between his eyebrows. This drop of blood seemed to have fused with him completely, which looked shocking. He slowly opened his eyes and lifted his right hand. After calculating for a bit, his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Wang Lin has finally reached the third step… The plan that this old man has been brewing for tens of thousands of years is about to commence… This old man has waited a long long time for this… Student, don’t let you teacher down…” The old man in white smiled. He was extremely calm, as if everything had gone exactly as he predicted.


      He was the All-Seer, who had been missing for many years!


      In the Brilliant Void, Wang Lin was in the middle of the endless clouds, where only the person going through the divine retribution could be. His white robes were fluttering and his eyes were calm. He had his hands behind his back as he looked up.


      The clouds above him were rotating and there seemed to be countless silver snakes moving inside. A vortex that looked like a big mouth formed.


      “I have a question: what qualification does heaven have to give me retribution? Today, I’m not only someone who will go through a retribution, I’m someone who will hand one out as well!


      “Thunder retribution, in my name, Wang Lin, begin!”
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      Wang Lin absorbed the power of the Void Gate inside the vortex. As he did so, his slaughter essence completely fused with his body.


      The moment the fusion was complete, Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased from early stage Spirit Void to mid stage Spirit Void!


      When he reached the mid stage of Spirit Void, Wang Lin pointed at the vortex. The power of the Void Gate rushed toward his hand. Thunder rumbled and lightning swarmed from all directions, and a thunder sword appeared in his hand.


      This sword was only seven inches long, but it was an essence treasure he had refined using the power from the collapsed Void Gate!


      This was like the slaughter sword Qing Shui had formed. This small sword was formed by Wang Lin’s thunder essence, or it could be said that it was the thunder essence!


      Then Wang Lin raised his right hand again and large amounts of power from the vortex flowed out. The fire essence sword appeared!


      The third sword was the karma sword. This sword contained Wang Lin’s enlightenment of karma. It floated before Wang Lin’s body and emitted a soft glow.


      The fourth sword was the life and death sword. The world trembled as black and white gas intertwined to form this seven-inch sword.


      The fifth sword was the true and false sword, but the power from inside the vortex was limited. It had almost run out of energy after helping Wang Lin form four swords, so now it showed signs of dissipating. At the same time, muffled roars could be heard from the distance; it was sign of divine retribution!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that after the vortex disappeared, the divine retribution he would face would the be strongest one in his life!


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t afraid at all. His eyes were calm and he stepped forward with his arms stretched out. He pulled the dissipating vortex apart.


      This tear caused the vortex to tremble, and even more Void Gate power rushed out.


      Under the surge of Void Gate power, the true and false sword formed.


      The sixth sword was the slaughter sword. This wasn’t the sword that Qing Shui had given Wang Lin but one he formed with his own slaughter essence. After the slaughter sword formed, the vortex began to dissipate in an irreversible way.


      The power of the Void Gate was extremely mysterious. It could not only allow cultivators to fuse with their essence and allow their body to undergo a metamorphosis like in the Foundation Establishment stage, it could also form a weapon from their essence. Wang Lin didn’t know where this weapon came from, much less what it was.


      However, he was aware that the mysterious Void Gate power was extremely rare. A cultivator could likely only encounter it once in their life. Once it disappeared, there would never be another chance.


      This aura could even repair treasures. This could be seen from the fact that it could form essence treasures.


      He raised his head. The moment the vortex was about to disappear, Wang Lin pointed at it. He used the Stop spell with his mid stage Spirit Void cultivation and let out a calm roar.


      “Stop!”


      Wang Lin had comprehended the Stop spell after reaching the third step. It no longer only stopped the body; everything in the world could be stopped!


      With one word, a thunderous rumble came from the vortex. These rumbles sounded like angry roars to the surrounding cultivators.


      Since ancient times, all cultivators felt awe toward the Void Gate. The previous Lord of the Sealed Realm was the same. Only Wang Lin would dare to use the Stop spell on the vortex from the Void Gate!


      If it was before the dream dao, Wang Lin might not have done this, but after the dream dao, he had the aura of a grand scholar. He had comprehended the truth of the world and could see the heavens and earth and all living beings as ants. This wasn’t arrogance but equality. Whether it existed or doesn’t exist in this world, it didn’t matter.


      He didn’t feel awe, all he had was the gaze that was as calm as water.


      With one word, he stopped the world. The giant vortex rumbled, but although the Stop spell was strong, it wasn’t omnipotent. The vortex only paused for a moment before it showed sighs of collapsing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stepped forward. His right hand reached toward the vortex and waved. He created a powerful suction force and pulled out a lot of Void Gate power that originally didn’t belong to him.


      The rumbles from the vortex became even more intense. Its angry roar seemed to show dissatisfaction with Wang Lin’s actions. However, Wang Lin didn’t care. As he pulled out more Void Gate power, he took out the speck of light that was the remains of his destroyed God Slaying War Chariot.


      This God Slaying War Chariot was destroyed during Wang Lin’s first battle against Daoist Water. When it was destroyed, there was still one more seal left on it, but it was still enough to surprise and injure Daoist Water.


      The power of this treasure was extraordinary! This was made by the Rain Celestial Realm’s Esteemed Xuan Bao. It was named the God Slaying War Chariot, and it was extremely powerful. Wang Lin had survived many dangers thanks to it.


      Wang Lin had taken the remains of the God Slaying War Chariot out to see if this mysterious Void Gate power could repair it!


      If it could really be repaired, Wang Lin had too many other treasures he wanted to repair.


      Just as the speck of light was taken out, the endless Void Gate power rushed over and was absorbed by the speck of light. Soon, the speck of light gave off a bright glow.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and revealed excitement that could not be hidden. He didn’t expect his guess to be true, that this mysterious Void Gate power could really repair treasures!


      In just a few breaths, the speck of light absorbed a large amount of Void Gate power. The speck of light gradually became a cocoon and released a gentle light.


      When the cocoon formed, it absorbed even more Void Gate power. Cracking sounds echoed when almost all the Void Gate power was exhausted. Cracks appeared on the cocoon and a seven-colored butterfly broke out from inside!


      Waves of seven-colored powder fell from the butterfly’s wings. It danced around Wang Lin, and the way it flapped its wings showed its endless joy and attachment.


      In the end, the butterfly landed on Wang Lin’s shoulder and remained motionless.


      Wang Lin began to laugh. He looked at the butterfly and recalled his experience with the God Slaying War Chariot. He didn’t expect to ever see the butterfly again!


      This butterfly was the spirit of the God Slaying War Chariot!


      “No matter how difficult, I’ll take the power Void Gate! Since the God Slaying War Chariot can be restored, I will take out another treasure. If that could be restored, I’ll have another powerful life-saving spell!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with excitement. He waved his right hand and something flew out from his storage space. It was the fragment of a shield.


      The fragment gave off a faint, green light so weak that it felt like it could dissipate at any moment.


      The moment the fragment appeared, the power of the Void Gate that Wang Lin had pulled out gathered around it. The faint, green glow from the fragment suddenly became bright as if it was full of life.


      This was the Azure Light Shield, a treasure Wang Lin had acquired in his earlier years. It displayed its strongest power back in the Demon Spirit Land!


      Whether it was the All-Seer or the ancient devil, they were all terrified before it. With Wang Lin’s cultivation level back then, it was already shocking. If it could be repaired now, and with he added Void Gate power and Wang Lin’s cultivation, its power would be shocking!


      The strongest thing about this treasure was not its defense but the spell contained within. This spell was called… Dream of Ancient Times!


      As the green fragment continued to absorb the power of the Void Gate, its edges rapidly moved, restoring its shape. However, there wasn’t much power from the Void Gate left.


      Seeing the power of the Void Gate decrease and the vortex about to dissipate, Wang Lin raised his right hand. The six essence swords flew out toward the vortex and created a monstrous impact.


      These were treasures formed by Wang Lin’s essence; every attack from them was the full attack of a third step cultivator.


      As the rumble echoed, the vortex was distorted. Wang Lin opened his mouth and inhaled. Using the fact that his soul was a Soul Devourer, he sucked out a lot more power from the Void Gate that didn’t belong to him.


      As the power of the Void Gate was pulled out, the Azure Light Shield absorbed enough and recovered to its original shape!


      Feeling excited, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the ancient god gauntlet appeared. After it absorbed the remaining Void Gate power, it recovered as well!


      While laughing, Wang Lin raised his right hand and threw a punch at the vortex. The vortex collapsed as the rumble echoed, but an indescribably powerful will came out of the collapsed vortex.


      This will was extremely powerful, but no one other than Wang Lin could detect it!


      Wang Lin felt like this will was the first spirit born when the world was created. It was as if everything in the Inner and Outer Realms were born from this will.


      If it was before, Wang Lin would’ve retreated in terror, but at this moment, the powerful aura of a grand scholar erupted from his body. He saw the heavens and earth as ants, so how could he lose to this will?


      “Today, I borrowed the power of your Void Gate. I’ll definitely repay you in the future!” Wang Lin’s voice suddenly echoed. Inside his body, the Heaven Defying Bead suddenly moved.
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      However, today he had met Wang Lin, who had comprehended the true and false essence!


      Wang Lin didn’t open his eyes at all. At the moment Heaven Master Void God’s core attempted to escape and the green-robed young man turned to retreat in terror after seeing Heaven Master Void God torn apart, Wang Lin raised this right hand to his eyebrows.


      With this, endless golden light shined and a drop of golden blood came out from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. He grabbed it with his right hand.


      The moment he grabbed this drop of blood, a bow instantly appeared from Wang Lin’s body. The moment the bow appeared, killing intent filled the stars. Wang Lin pointed the bow forward.


      The Li Quang bow couldn’t be used unless Wang Lin had the golden blood. In fact, back when his celestial bloodline was forced out, the bow had fused with that drop of blood. The arrow was also inside that drop of blood.


      However, this blood still belonged to Wang Lin. As long as he had the blood, he could summon the Li Guang bow and fire that heaven-shattering arrow!


      With this bow and his current cultivation level, Wang Lin wasn’t afraid of the world or any cultivators!


      This bow was Wang Lin’s most powerful attack!


      With his eyes closed, Wang Lin’s left hand held the bow and his right hand held the bowstring. He pointed at the escaping Heaven Master Void God and pulled the bowstring.


      A buzz echoed as if space was going to collapse or was already collapsing. The space around Wang Lin began to collapse layer by layer with him as the center.


      Heaven Master Void God let out a silent scream and a feeling of death surrounded him. He ran like crazy and merged with the world. In an instant, he disappeared from near planet Suzaku.


      There was also the young man in green. As he quickly escaped in terror, he ripped open a rift and went inside.


      There were also the escaping tens of thousands of cultivators that were around planet Suzaku. They had all escaped earlier and hadn’t witnessed what had happened around planet Suzaku, but at this moment, they felt the call of death from their souls.


      “I’ll take back the Brilliant Void with his arrow!” Wang Lin closed his eyes. His voice sounded calm. He pulled back the bowstring and an illusory arrow with a round tip began to form. Soon, it became a real arrow.


      The moment the arrow appeared, Wang Lin’s right hand loosened. The moment he let go, a buzzing sound echoed. Space itself seemed to tremble and collapse as the string slammed into the arrow. All the force was transferred and the arrow shot out!


      Space collapsed once more as the arrow flew out, forming endless black vortexes. The arrow triggered an unimaginable amount of power.


      No one could stop this arrow!


      As the arrow flew out, a ripple spread out from space. The green-robed young man was forced out of his rift. As he looked back in terror, his face turned pale and his eyes were filled with despair. Unlike last time, where he was only a projection, this time he was with his original body!


      Once he died, he would truly be dead!


      Without any time to think, the arrow closed in instantly. The green-robed young man let out a roar for help. His hands formed a seal and he coughed out large amount of blood regardless of his body’s condition. He gathered all the essence he could now that he was facing the end of his life.


      He ripped open his Joss Flame Realm and took out all his Joss Flame souls. They fused with his blood and formed billions of layers of ice. In an instant, he formed a block of ice as large as a planet.


      Just at this moment, the arrow arrived. The moment the arrow touched the ice, the ice immediately collapsed. Inside the center, the green-robed young man’s eyes were filled with despair. He had caused his own clan mark to collapse in exchange for more power to resist the arrow!


      However, in the end, the arrow penetrated the ice with a rumble that echoed across the entire Brilliant Void. The arrow went through the green-robed young man. His body trembled and he coughed out blood before exploding. His origin soul wanted to escape, but in the end, it trembled and died.


      This was the first Arcane Void cultivator that died in this war!


      There were many Outer Realm cultivators inside the Brilliant Void, but all of them felt the threat of death. The arrow traveled in a straight line, but the ripples that it sent out affected the entire Brilliant Void.


      Any cultivator that was touched by a ripple would explode and die.


      In the eastern part of the Brilliant Void, there were hundreds of Outer Realm cultivators chasing a few dozen Inner Realm cultivators when they felt this. The dozens of Inner Realm cultivators were all pale and looked like dried-up oil lamps.


      “Fight with them to the death. Even if I die, I’ll die in my hometown!” The escaping middle-aged man revealed a desperate grin. He suddenly turned around and decided to self-destruct.


      However, just at this moment, a ripple came from the stars and penetrated the dozens of them but didn’t cause them any harm. However, they were gobsmacked when they saw the hundreds of Outer Realm cultivators chasing them all let out a miserable screams and die to the ripple.


      In the southern part of the Brilliant Void, there were two Outer Realm cultivators who had reached the Heaven’s Blight. They were suppressing the bad feeling they had and were chasing after a young man before them. This young man was covered in fresh blood.


      However, just at this moment, the ripple echoed. The two grinning Outer Realm cultivators trembled and collapsed, leaving behind the stunned young man.


      In the west of the Brilliant Void, there was cultivation planet. Most of the sects had been destroyed and were now occupied by Outer Realm cultivators. Some of them had gone crazy from killing and had actually gone to kill mortals. Screams echoed inside the cities.


      Some Outer Realm cultivators had captured the beautiful female cultivators of various sects. They were going to turn them into cultivation furnaces and sell them back in the Outer Realm.


      However, just at this moment, the ripple swept past the cultivation planet. After the ripple passed, all the Outer Realm cultivators on the planet trembled and collapsed into piles of flesh and blood.


      In the northern part of the Brilliant Void, there were 1,000 rays of light representing 1,000 Outer Realm cultivators going to help the other star systems. However, they collided with a ripple and not a single person survived.


      Similar things happened everywhere within the Brilliant Void. As the ripples spread, a shocking amount of Outer Realm cultivators died!


      At the border of the Brilliant Void and the Cloud Sea, Heaven Master Void God’s avatar reformed his body. His expression was gloomy and his eyes were filled with fear as he looked ahead.


      “Who can kill him when he has that arrow?!? Damn it, without that arrow, at most I’d be injured, but it’s not impossible to kill him. It’s just… It’s just that… Why does he have to have that bow and arrow!?!


      “Sovereign, you gifted him that bow back then. You made a big mistake!! With that bow, who in the Inner or Outer Realm can handle him?!


      “This old man is no longer participating in his war. If my avatar can survive, it will return to my original body!” Heaven Master Void God’s fear had reached a limit. At this moment, he was escaping toward the Cloud Sea. He wanted to leave through the gap in the Cloud Sea. He had already made up his mind to never enter the Inner Realm again!


      However, just at this instant, his expression changed greatly and he turned around. The space behind him broke and the arrow shot out. It moved at an unimaginable speed that was impossible to dodge as it shot through his body.


      Heaven Master Void God’s body collapsed and his aura disappeared without a trace.


      The moment his avatar died, a miserable scream came from a star domain covered in endless fog in the Ancient Star System. The fog within the star domain rapidly shrank until it formed a body. This was Heaven Master Void God’s original body.


      He coughed out a mouthful of blood and staggered back a few steps. He looked toward the Inner Realm with dread in his eyes.


      In the Brilliant Void Realm, outside planet Suzaku, Wang Lin opened his eyes. The bow in his hand disappeared and the arrow returned from the void. It went back inside the drop of golden blood in his right hand.


      He pressed the drop of blood back into his forehead and charged up to the vortex formed by the collapse Void Gate.


      He still a needed bit more time to solidify his third step cultivation.


      Not far away, Zhou Jin was the only Outer Realm cultivator not killed by the ripples. His body was trembling and he didn’t dare to move. He watched Wang Lin step into the vortex and absorb the power of the Void Gate like crazy.


      “So powerful… He… He became so powerful!” Zhou Jin’s mind was blank and his face was ashen.


      Not only him, the thousands of Inner Realm cultivators were all startled. What they had just witnessed was simply unbelievable!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm… This is the Lord of the Sealed Realm, the hope of our Inner Realm!!” Master South Cloud’s eyes were filled with excitement. As someone who had cultivated for so many years, he knew that something of this magnitude shouldn’t happen, but whether it was the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate or the power of the arrow, either was enough to shock him.


      Situ Nan laughed as he looked at Wang Lin inside the vortex. Excitement filled his eyes.


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” No one knew who spoke first, but soon, everyone followed. The thousands of cultivators cried in excitement. Behind them, the statue of Wang Lin on planet Suzaku looked up at the sky as if he was looking at the heavens like looking at ants!


      However, only Wang Lin knew that his divine retribution, his third step divine retribution, was about to arrive!
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      Ancient Celestial Realm!


      This was the Ancient Celestial Realm that existed within the Inner and Outer Realms!


      This place was much older than the four Celestial Realms; it had existed since the beginning of time. There was only one name for this place: the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm came from here. The celestial imperial concubines came from here. Everything related to the ancient era started here!


      Without the water barrier, the vast earth became clear. The dim sky had countless storms sweeping across day after day, year after year. It was as if these storms had been constantly moving across the sky since the beginning of time.


      There were nine suns hidden behind the storm; only their outlines could be seen. What caused Wang Lin to stop was the nine suns hiding in the storm.


      “There are also nine suns here…” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. When he got a look at the Immortal Astral Continent, he saw the nine suns hanging high in the sky.


      When he saw the nine suns again here, he began to speculate in his heart.


      “This place could be part of the Immortal Astral Continent I saw before… Even if it’s not, it must have a deep connection to the Immortal Astral Continent…” Wang Lin silently looked up at the sky above. The more his cultivation level increased, the more he learned about the mysteries of this world. He was gradually ripping the veil open and was about to find the ultimate secret of the Inner and Outer Realms.


      This secret might be very cruel, might be the end of everything, or it might just be another beginning.


      More than 2,000 years of cultivation and countless life and death struggles allowed Wang Lin to step into the Ancient Celestial Realm. The holy land to many cultivators!


      The earth was completely silent and there were countless statues on the ground. These statues seemed to be living beings that were petrified, but they kept the various positions they held before being turned to stone. Some were standing, some had fallen to their knees, some were letting out a roar, and some had a fierce expression. These statues seemed to have been in this land for countless years.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin stood in the sky and raised his head. He faced the dazzling light and looked at the nine suns in the sky. Then he stepped forward and turned into a ray of light, and an earth-shattering howl followed.


      As the howl echoed, Wang Lin charged at the first sun.


      In an instant, Wang Lin arrived next to the first sun hidden in the fog. The wind roared as it blew on his hair and clothes as if it was trying to blow him away.


      However, his body remained motionless like a mountain. He allowed the wind blow on him, and there wasn’t any effect. His face was covered by his dancing hair, but his eyes, which could be seen through the hair, shined brightly.


      Wang Lin looked very small before the first sun; he was like a speck of dust. However, this speck of dust gave off a terrifying aura. With this aura, how could anyone dare to say he was a speck of dust?


      With this aura, who would dare to compete with him!


      Even this first sun was not qualified! It was far from being qualified!


      Wang Lin looked at the sun that was covered by the churning fog. He waved his right hand and a thunderous rumble echoed. The churning fog rumbled and was pushed to the side. This wave from Wang Lin was like the heavens’ might.


      The fog scattered like waves, revealing the first sun clearly before Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he waved his right hand again. The light from the sun dimmed and seemed to tremble a few times before it began to collapse before Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and filled this vast world. The large sun before him shrank rapidly. Although it was still huge, it was like heaven and earth compared to before.


      “What kind of sun is this? This is something formed by a spell! This contains the power of divine retribution. This is the root cause of divine retribution!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he waved his right hand several times. Every time he waved, the sun would shrink.


      A moment later, with one last wave, the sun released a thunderous rumble and completely collapsed before Wang Lin.


      As it collapsed, a distorted thunderbolt appeared before Wang Lin. The thunderbolt had nine colors and seemed to be sealed inside the sun. Due to its existence, the first divine retribution was mostly thunder!


      Looking at the sealed nine-colored thunderbolt inside the sun, Wang Lin faintly saw the destructive thunderbolt that descended from the sky the first time he faced divine retribution.


      “I have long suspected nothing in this world would appear for no reason… Even divine retribution would not appear by itself. Either some strange power or a powerful existence made it!”


      As Wang Lin muttered, he reached out toward the sealed nine-colored thunderbolt. Thunderous rumbles echoed as it flew toward Wang Lin, and he caught it in his hand.


      The thunderbolt in his hand continued to twist as if it would never submit to Wang Lin unless he become stronger than the mysterious existence that created it.


      Holding the thunderbolt, Wang Lin hesitated.


      “I can see how divine retribution was created… I also have a guess. It’s just... do I want to confirm that guess…” After a long time, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. His powerful divine sense spread out and entered the thunderbolt in this hand. He wanted to see who had created the divine retribution.


      Just as his divine sense entered the thunderbolt, a thunderous rumble echoed in his mind. His vision became blurry, as if time had back millions of years!


      He eventually saw a world. This world was filled with endless seven-colored light. The seven-colored light shrouded the world and made it look like a dream.


      This world was very large; it was boundless.


      Within the seven-colored light stood was a middle-aged man wearing a seven-colored robe. He looked aloof and his gaze was intense. A powerful pressure also spread out from his body.


      It was as if the world was below his feet and everything had to submit! It was as if the world would collapse before him with one thought. The pride he showed contained endless coldness.


      This person’s lips were not thick, making him look very serious and mean; he didn’t look righteous.


      The moment Wang Lin saw the seven-colored man, his mind rumbled. This person looked almost exactly the same as the statue in his storage space. It was the same person!


      Wang Lin remembered that when he saved Qing Shui in the Seven-Colored Realm, he also met a seven-colored person. However, compared to this person, that person was simply no match. It was like comparing the bright moon to the dim starlight.


      Although there were many similarities between them, if anyone saw both of them, they wouldn’t think they were the same person.


      “My cave will become its own world and contain the creation of heaven and earth. Everything in this world can be changed with just a though for me… Although it’s not a match for Grand Sovereign Forest Dao’s Forest Dao World, it is close… Unfortunately, it has no Heaven’s Dao, so time can’t pass. This means it can’t give birth to life and use it to create Joss Flames… However, all of this will change today because I managed to steal a Heaven’s Dao!


      “With a Heaven’s Dao, from now on, my cave can give birth to sentient beings and time will begin to flow. Cultivators will begin to appear… If there are cultivators, there must be divine retribution… The first divine retribution will be thunder…” The seven-colored man muttered to himself before waving his hand at the sky. The sky rumbled and thunder appeared from the void and gathered in his hand.


      His right hand formed a seal, and just a moment later, the endless thunder gathered to form a bolt of divine retribution thunder.


      “From now on, you will be the divine retribution thunder for this old man. Punish any being that cultivates with a heaven-defying will!”


      The image dissipated and Wang Lin’s divine sense returned to his body. His body trembled as he looked at the struggling thunderbolt in his hand with a complicated expression.


      Wang Lin murmured, “I should have guessed long ago…”


      “Cave… Cave… Old Ghost Zhan once said that the Inner Realm was the inner cave. It should have been very clear, but I didn’t want to believe it… Like Esteemed Scatter Spirit from the 7 Million Worlds. He found out the secret but nearly went mad...


      “Cave… Cave… So it turns out that my world, the Inner and Outer Realms, is only a cave of a powerful cultivator on the Immortal Astral Continent!!!


      “So this is the truth. It is simply ridiculous. It turns out that all the sentient beings in the Inner and Outer Realms were born because of this… Heaven-defying cultivator, heaven-defying cultivator… The reason divine retribution punishes heaven-defying cultivators is because all heaven-defying cultivators would eventually choose to figure out what heaven really was. As a result, the divine retribution punishes them...


      “This is much more brilliant than the 7 Million Worlds. I should have guessed it long time go… I did guess it… I just didn’t want to believe it…” Wang Lin laughed as he pointed at the sky. This laughter became louder and louder.
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      Therefore, after testing several times, he decided to use the Stop spell to freeze each other’s minds, to seal his own mind so the enemy couldn’t read it.


      Using this moment, he quickly deduced in his mind and figured out a solution.


      Wang Lin wasn’t sure the white-haired young man would be able to obtain his thoughts if he thought for too long. As a result, he only thought for a moment before he made his mind blank and devoid of any thoughts.


      As both of them were about to land on the ground, the Stop spells on their bodies were released. The moment they were free, they did the same thing. They didn’t retreat, but a flash of coldness appeared in their eyes and they began a frenzy of attacks.


      Thunderous rumble echoed. In a short period of time, they used more than 10 identical spells. These included Bai Fan’s celestial spells, Qing Shui’s spells, and Wang Lin’s original spells.


      These various spells shook the heavens and earth, and the resulting rumbles echoed into the distance. This dim world was under constant bombardment.


      Even the fire essences and thunder essences were used by both at full force. However, in the end, both sides suffered heavy losses. They both coughed out blood and looked extremely gloomy. They also looked bleak and weakened.


      There was a thunderous bang and Wang Lin quickly retreated. He was breathless. In this short period of time, he felt how difficult it was to fight himself. He was experiencing the feeling others must have felt when fighting him.


      He had an ancient god body, and the white-haired young man was the same. He was at the mid stage of Spirit Void, and the white-haired young man was the same.


      Wang Lin even took out treasures, but what shocked him was that the white-haired young man took out the same treasures. After that, Wang Lin no longer took out any more treasures. He vaguely understood that everything the white-haired young man had came from him.


      “It’s useless. I am you. You can’t kill me!” The white-haired young man retreated and stopped to wipe the blood from the corner of his mouth. He began to laugh fiercely.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but the coldness and killing intent in his eyes became even stronger. He charged forward once more like a ray of light.


      The white-haired young man’s eyes revealed mockery as he charged at Wang Lin.


      The two closed in with a bang. They used various spells as their palms collided in exchange for the same injuries. However, after they knocked each other back, Wang Lin let out a roar and charged out once more.


      This cycle continued once, twice, three times… Until after more than 10 times, there was no thought going through their minds beside slaughter. Wang Lin’s eyes were completely red, and the white-haired young man’s eyes were also red.


      “Kill, kill, kill, kill!!” Wang Lin roared as his hands formed a seal and endless thunder essence shot out.


      The white-haired young man roared out the same words. The same thunder appeared and shot toward Wang Lin.


      In an instant, the two collided for the 19th time. Monstrous amounts of thunder collided, causing a thunderous rumble. Their bodies trembled and their right eyes almost collapsed.


      While retreating, Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky and closed his eyes. The True and False Dao filled his body. With this eyes closed, everything in the world became false.


      The white-haired young man also let out a roar as he closed his eyes and entered the realm between true and false.


      However, just as he closed his eyes, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. There was no hint of madness in his eyes; it was as if all the madness from before was fake.


      The white-haired young man trembled and his expression changed greatly for the first time. For the first time, his movement was not the same as Wang Lin’s. He rapidly retreated and tried to open his eyes.


      However, Wang Lin had waited for this for too long, so how could he let this person escape? Wang Lin charged forward and his palm landed on the white-haired young man’s chest. Wang Lin’s fingers clenched and he pulled back.


      “Karma Print!”


      His essences were extracted and the white-haired young man let out a miserable scream before coughing out blood. He was just barely able to open his eyes; however, just as he was opening them, Wang Lin’s left hand containing life landed between the white-haired young man’s eyebrows.


      The moment it landed, Wang Lin’s right hand absorbed the essences that were extracted before landing on the spot between the white-haired young man’s eyebrows again. This palm contained death!


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      “Impossible!!” The white-haired young man was pale and his eyes were filled with disbelief. He coughed out a large amount of blood and his body almost collapsed as he retreated.


      All of this happened in a short period of time. The moment the Karma Print and Life and Death Seal seriously injured the white-haired young man, Wang Lin closed his eyes. He stepped forward and opened his eyes, revealing a terrifyingly calm gaze.


      His gaze fell into the white-haired young man’s eyes. This caused the white-haired young man’s mind to tremble. He actually felt fear, and he hesitated. He didn’t know if he should close his eyes, because if he closed his eyes and Wang Lin disappeared from his senses, it would be a disaster!


      However, if he didn’t close his eyes and Wang Lin used the True and False Dao, he would be seriously injured by the True and False Dao.


      During this hesitation, Wang Lin’s opened eyes closed again. At this moment, everything in this world was false and he waved his right hand.


      The white-haired young man let out a miserable scream and quickly retreated. Rumbles came from his body and he constantly coughed out blood. His white robe was dyed red as he shot toward the water barrier.


      His body became blurry under the True and False Dao; it looked as if he could dissipate at anytime. However, he forced himself to hold on and let out a heart-wrenching scream.


      “Impossible, everything is impossible. I can copy everything you have. You memories and your thoughts can’t be hidden from me. There is nothing I don’t know, nothing I don’t know!!!!


      “You aren’t able to fool me, you can’t fool me. I’m you, unless you can… you can fool yourself first… I understand… dao of deception!!!


      “Damn it, this is Liu Jinbiao’s dao of deception!!!” The white-haired young man understood, but he moved even faster to the water like barrier. He knew that as long as he could return there, he would not have to be afraid of wang Lin. As long as Wang Lin hadn’t killed him, Wang Lin couldn’t go through that water-like barrier.


      It was indeed as what the white-haired young man had said, everything Wang Lin had done was done using the dao of deception! First, Wang Lin continued to attack, then he used the Stop spell to buy time to deduce the situation.


      This deduction wasn’t the key, but it allowed him to use the dream dao to place himself in a dream-like state. Thanks to this, he was able to deceive himself after the Stop spell wore off.


      Wang Lin was under his own deception during those extremely tragic impacts. It was as if his mind had split into two; one was the self that had been deceived and continued to battle the white-haired young man, while the other calmly looked for the chance to kill!


      This chance came when when the white-haired young man closed his eyes because he thought Wang Lin was going to use the True and False Dao!


      This was all deduced when Wang Lin was under the effect of the Stop spell, and he had implemented it all without hesitation to get this result.


      If it wasn’t like this, it would’ve been very difficult kill the self divine retribution that was no different than him. Even so, Wang Lin had no way of killing this white-haired young man in a short period of time. He had experienced deeply how difficult it was, and the feeling of fighting himself was uncomfortable.


      At this moment, the white-haired young man instant figured out the reason, and Wang Lin’s pupils shrank when he saw the white-haired young man retreating toward the water barrier.


      Once he entered the water barrier and understood Wang Lin’s method, it would make him even more difficult to deal with. The white-haired young man could only be fooled once; he would not be fooled a second time!


      Staring at the rapidly retreating white-haired young man, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He wouldn’t allow this person to escape, he had to kill this person!


      Wang Lin didn’t use another spell to stop the white-haired young man, as even the Stop spell would have no effect. The white-haired young man was about to enter the water barrier when Wang Lin clenched his teeth and revealed a decisive gaze. He raised his right hand and hit his right leg without hesitation.


      This hit caused his leg to tremble and become a bloody mess. The bones in this right leg gave off a sound as if they were about to shatter. The white-haired young man let out a miserable scream and his right leg became a bloody mess like Wang Lin’s.


      It was as if Wang Lin’s palm had hit his right leg.


      “How could you understand so quickly, you…” The white-haired young man’s eyes were filled with terror. He coughed out blood, and he was already seriously injured. At this moment, his right leg shattered, causing him to slow down.


      The moment he slowed down, Wang Lin charged forward like a bolt of heavenly thunder. Wang Lin arrived before the white-haired young man and slammed into his body.


      There was a thunderous bang and the white-haired young man’s body shattered completely. The water barrier that had been blocking Wang Lin became distorted and dissipated.


      Wang Lin didn’t rush forward but closed his eyes. His cultivation surged and his ancient god power gathered in his right leg. He used his powerful mid stage Spirit Void cultivation and ancient god power to rapidly recover.


      A moment later, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and stepped into the dissipating water barrier. However, just as he was half a step into the water barrier, he suddenly stopped.


      He saw it!
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      “I’m you.” The white-haired young man revealed an elusive smile as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “No need to pretend to be mysterious!” Wang Lin let out a snort and moved like a meteor. He ignored the white-haired young man and moved through this vast and strange continent.


      However, after he moved less than 1,000 feet, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stopped. He looked ahead and then waved his hand forward.


      With this wave, ripples appeared before Wang Lin, revealing a water-like barrier.


      This barrier contained powerful celestial energy. It dissipated Wang Lin’s attack and created a rebound force. Invisible ripples rushed into Wang Lin’s body from all directions.


      “You can’t get in.” The strange, white-haired young man was inside the water barrier. He shook his head.


      “You want to know what divine retribution is, you want to know the origin of divine retribution. Beat me and you will know everything… Don’t be surprised that I know what you’re thinking, because I’m you.” The white-haired young man stepped forward and his white hair fluttered. He gave off a very gracement temperament.


      The white-haired young man smiled and softly said, “Throughout the ages, you’re not the first heaven-defying cultivator to reach the third step, but none of them survived this divine retribution… I’m looking forward to seeing if you can do it.”


      While they spoke, the white-haired young man stepped out from the water barrier. He raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin.


      “Do you dare or not?”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He charged forward without wasting time or speaking nonsense. He raised his right palm and closed in on the white-haired young man.


      “Self divine retribution… A bit interesting.”


      The white-haired young man remained calm and also stepped forward Wang Lin, raising his right palm as well. This scene was extremely strange, and if an outsider saw this, they would be shocked.


      Two people that looked exactly the same, whether it was their appearance or clothes, were using the same spells. They moved like two meteors and moved closer together in this vast continent.


      In an instant, the two closed in on each other. There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes as his right palm collided with the young man in white’s right palm.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the continent, making it seem as if the entire world was going to shatter. This deafening roar echoed and lingered for a long time.


      As the sound echoed, Wang Lin and the white-haired young man did the same thing. The moment their palms touched, their fingers curled at the same time.


      Another rumble echoed and a powerful storm erupted between them. The storm caused their same white hair and white robes to flutter. At this moment, even their gazes were the same, gloomy with a hint of killing intent.


      It was as if they were both trying to form a fist and extract the other’s essence. All of this happened in an instant.


      They both formed a fist and pulled backward. The white-haired young man immediately coughed out blood and his body was knocked back, with blood flying out of his orifices. The fire tattoo appeared in his left eye, thunder appeared in his right, and even his karma, life and death, and true and false essences flew out like gas from his orifices. They turned into a mass of chaos and were held in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Looking at Wang Lin, he also coughed out blood and his expression and essences ended up the same as the white-haired young man’s. The white-haired young man also held Wang Lin’s essences.


      Both of them retreated 1,000 feet. There was no difference at all!


      While they retreated, they even had the same thought. They both used the essences they had extracted from the other using the Karma Print to make up for the loss in essences.


      “There is no need to verify, your thoughts are my thoughts. You spells are my spells. I am you! You want to test me with your spells. This may work against others, but it is useless against me!” The white-haired young man gave Wang Lin a strange smile and wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth.


      “If you still don’t believe me, I’ll help you believe it.” As he spoke, he charged toward Wang Lin.


      His left hand rose into the air and white gas surrounded it. His right hand rose up and black gas like ink surrounded it. The white-haired young man closed in on Wang Lin and pressed his hands down.


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      An extremely powerful life and death aura erupted from the white-haired young man’s body. His left hand contained life as well as the heavens and earth themselves. His right hand contained death as if it controlled the fate of everything!


      As he closed in, his left hand closed in on Wang Lin and the white gas flew toward Wang Lin. This white gas was life force, which normally couldn’t do any harm. However, Wang Lin knew that it was part of the Life and Death Seal. Once it entered his body, death would soon arrive to complete the seal.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He let out a cold snort and raised his left hand. It was filled with life force that turned into a mist. His left hand penetrated the mist and collided with the white-haired young man’s left hand.


      Both of their bodies trembled with a bang and both had life force enter their bodies, disrupting the flow within them. Both coughed out blood but didn’t retreated. Instead, they each raised their right hands and collided once more.


      A thunderous rumble echoed before both of them were knocked back and coughed out blood. However, as they retreated, they both roared at the same time.


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin landed on the ground and was forced back step by step. Every step he took caused the earth to tremble, and he retreated more than 100 steps before he stopped with a pale face.


      His body was a complete mess as the Life and Death Seal erupted. If not for the fact that he had comprehended life and death, he would’ve been seriously injured.


      The white-haired young man also retreated, and his body hit the water barrier. He went through it and arrived above an ancient demon statue. Countless cracks immediately spread across the entire statue, starting from the spot where the white-haired young man landed.


      The statue collapsed and dissipated the force. Blood flowed out from the white-haired young man’s mouth, but he still had that strange smile.


      “What about it! Karma Print, Life and Death Seal, and all the spells you know, I know!! How can you kill me? What are you going to kill me with?” The white-haired young man’s smile became bigger and bigger until he began to laugh.


      The two were separated by the water barrier. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he stared at the white-haired young man inside the barrier. He closed his eyes.


      The moment he closed his eyes, the expression of the white-haired young man changed and he also immediately closed his eyes.


      Both of them closed their eyes and the True and False Dao appeared. When the eyes were closed, everything was false. With a thought, true and false would change in the blink of an eye.


      They had closed their eyes at the same time. It was as if everything in this world had become an illusion as if it didn’t exist. This wasn’t because the world was actually an illusion but because they both had seen through its essence.


      In an instant, Wang Lin opened his eyes, and at the same time, the white-haired young man’s eyes opened as well. There was a flash of coldness in both their eyes. When the eyes were open, everything would be true again. At the moment of changing from false to true, one could see through everything.


      The instant after they opened their eyes, they both closed their eyes again.


      The moment they closed their eyes, Wang Lin waved his right hand.


      “With the True and False Dao, everything can be false as long as my heart wills it. Dust to dust, earth to earth, everything disappears!”


      The white-haired young man also waved his right hand and saw the same thing.


      Both used the True and False Dao to dissipate everything. If only one person had used this, the spell would be extremely powerful, but now that both of them had done the same, they both trembled. Both coughed out a large amount of blood and were knocked back.


      However, after only retreating three steps, Wang Lin stopped and reversed the force in his body. He charged at the white-haired young man.


      The white-haired young man’s movement was the same as Wang Lin’s, and he also rushed over.


      The two got closer and closer and arrived at the center of the area outside the barrier. They both raised their right hands, both pointed at each other, and both shouted the same two words.


      “Stop spell!”


      “Stop spell!”


      After Wang Lin spoke and as his finger and the white-haired young man’s finger pointed at each other, both of them trembled.


      The Stop spell not only stopped the body; the origin soul and everything else would be stopped as well, including the flow of time. At this moment, both Wang Lin and the white-haired young man were completely frozen in place!


      Under the Stop spell’s effect, both of them stopped moving and fell from the sky. While they fell, Wang Lin was deducing in his mind.


      “It should be like this…”


      Everything Wang Lin had done from the moment their Karma Prints collided had an ulterior motive, but he had no time to think. If he had tried to analyze it, the enemy would likely have noticed it.
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      The ancient god had a giant scar on his chest. It was as if had someone cut open his chest in ancient times. An 8-star ancient god, even if he wasn’t of the royal bloodline, was already extremely powerful. To leave such a terrifying mark just showed how powerful these people were.


      Roar!


      The ancient god was less than 1,000 feet from Wang Lin. This was a long distance, but compared to an ancient god’s body, which was tens of thousands of feet tall, it was within punching distance. A rumble echoed as the 8-star ancient god punched Wang Lin.


      An extremely powerful storm spread and stirred up the clouds. A giant shadow appeared before the ancient god.


      This shadow was also an ancient god, but he was wearing a set of armor. An endless slaughter aura came from the shadow, and on the forehead of this shadow, there were actually… nine stars!


      Wang Lin was originally an ancient god, and a royal ancient god at that, so he understood that the shadow that appeared behind the ancient god represented someone they respected, or it was an inherited title.


      The shadow was a symbol of the ancient god’s identity and his origin. The 8-star ancient god was obviously loyal to the 9-star ancient god wearing armor!


      Although Wang Lin’s eyes were closed, he could clearly feel everything. As the 8-star ancient god’s punch flew forward, the world trembled. When the punch was less than 100 feet from Wang Lin, he still didn’t open his eyes. Instead, he took a step forward and raised the palm of his right hand to collide with the ancient god’s punch.


      With his palm blocking, Wang Lin’s body didn’t budge and he pushed the ancient god to the side. The ancient god’s hollow eyes were filled with disbelief when his full punch was gently pushed to the side by Wang Lin.


      After pushing aside the ancient god’s punch, Wang Lin’s palm gently patted the head of this ancient god.


      There was a thunderous bang and the ancient god coughed out a mouthful of blood before retreating 100,000 feet.


      At the same time, the other four ancient gods closed in from different directions with three different punches. The full-power punches of three 8-star ancient gods was terrifying. At this moment, the seven stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows started rotating rapidly. His 7-star royal ancient god power surged.


      Time seemed to slow down at this moment. Wang Lin still had his eyes closed, and he calmly took half a step forward. His right hand gently patted one ancient god’s fists, knocking him to the side. His palm then hit the ancient god’s chest.


      The ancient god trembled and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth before he was knocked back 100,000 feet.


      Wang Lin turned around and his arms extended out, grabbing the punches of the other two ancient gods. Although he had only grabbed a small portion of their fists, it was like he had grabbed onto their souls. He then suddenly pushed them back.


      A shocking rumble echoed. The two ancient gods coughed out blood and were thrown far away.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin had forced four ancient gods to retreat. Half of the golden light from the golden ring had dissipated and was still rapidly disappearing. Once all the light was gone, Wang Lin would have full control of this ring.


      Although the ancient gods were pushed back to 100,000 feet away, rgw four ancient devils were charging at Wang Lin. They had cruel and bloodthirsty expression, and many ancient devil spells rushed at Wang Lin.


      These spells were incomprehensible. They turned into ancient spells or mournful ghosts that surrounded the four ancient devils before rushing at Wang Lin.


      A giant, black war axe appeared. It was an ancient devil treasure. One of the devils grabbed the axe and chopped down at Wang Lin, causing his expression to become cold.


      The ancient gods were from the same clan, so he had held back a bit. Ancient devils were the same race but not the same clan. As the axe chopped down, Wang Lin’s body flashed and his right palm pressed against the blade of the axe. The ancient devil trembled and the axe collapsed into endless devilish energy. The devilish energy shot toward Wang Lin’s closed right eye.


      In a flash, it was all absorbed by his right eye.


      At the same time as he absorbed the devilish energy, Wang Lin stepped forward and arrived before an ancient devil. His right hand pressed against its chest and then he clenched before pulling back.


      A miserable scream echoed and the 8-star ancient devil exploded. Dense, black gas was pulled out by Wang Lin, and he pressed it into his right eye.


      This didn’t cause the other three ancient devils to retreat; they seemed to have lost their sanity. They were filled with cruelty and bloodthirst as they desperately rushed at Wang Lin. One of the ancient devils was already behind Wang Lin and wanted to devour him.


      At the same time, the other two ancient devils arrived on the right and left of Wang Lin. Ancient devil spells appeared and shot toward him.


      Even the four ancient demons closed in.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and his eyes were still closed. The golden ring on his forehead was almost completely dim, with only a small sliver still struggling to shine. As the ancient devil tried to devour him, Wang Lin didn’t dodge. Instead, he slammed his back into the ancient devil.


      There was a thunderous rumble and the ancient devil let out a miserable scream, then a storm of devilish energy appeared and its body exploded. Wang Lin didn’t pause. He walked out of the storm and raised his left hand at another ancient devil. The Karma Print appeared once more.


      While he absorbed the ancient devil energy, Wang Lin calmly moved toward the last ancient devil. The countless ancient devil spells shot toward Wang Lin, but they all went through him. The ancient devil was shocked from disbelief as Wang Lin’s palm pressed on its chest.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the ancient devil turned into gas. Before it could dissipate, it was absorbed by Wang Lin’s palm.


      All of this didn’t cause the four ancient demons to pause for even a moment. They surrounded him and closed in with a unified scream.


      Wang Lin didn’t move his body, but his right hand pressed on his closed right eye. The last hint of golden light from the golden ring dissipated. Now the golden ring on his head didn’t have a single speck of light inside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes opened.


      Outside the million kilometers of clouds, Old Ghost Zhan became excited. He stared at Wang Lin inside the fog and his eyes became even brighter.


      “In such a short period of time, he… he actually manage to obtain that treasure! The chance of him being the third one is not 30% but 50%!


      “I have searched the inner cave for countless years, and Seven-Color has looked in the outer cave for countless years. We never found the third one and didn’t know where the third one went...


      “If I can find it first…” Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes shined brightly and he clenched his fist.


      As for Wang Lin, when he opened his eyes, the drop of blood that was his Celestial Immortal Body appeared and moved through the ring once. After it cycled once, the golden ring shined even more brightly.


      However, this time the golden light belonged to Wang Lin!


      “You’re all looking for death!” Wang Lin’s white hair moved without wind, and and golden ring lit up his snow-white hair. The moment he spoke, a monstrous killing intent spread from his body.


      Under this slaughter aura, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed above. A giant, golden palm print appeared.


      War Spirit Print!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used it since he awakened from his dream dao, and it was several times more powerful than before. Space itself trembled when the palmprint appeared. The palmprint that seemed to cover the entire area descended with endless pressure. The four ancient demons trembled and let out miserable screams as the palmprint penetrated their bodies. They all collapsed.


      Strands of demonic energy gathered in Wang Lin’s left eye and were absorbed.


      “There are also four of you. As members of my ancient god clan, you’re supposed to die on the battlefield, but your sanity was removed and you became puppets…  I’m your king, and I feel your sadness…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sorrow. As the ancient gods rushed at him, he pointed at them.


      The War Spirit Print that had destroyed four ancient demons turned and shot toward the four ancients gods. Wang Lin closed his eyes as if he wasn’t willing to look.


      The moment he closed his eyes, a thunderous rumble echoed. The four ancient gods all disappeared. Before they died, they seemed to reveal a face of relief.


      “Divine retribution should be over!” Wang Lin raised his head and opened his eyes. He looked at the rift and made his way toward it step by step. When he stepped into the rift and saw what was inside, his pupils shrank.


      He saw the world he saw in the past inside. It was an endless world with a dim sky above countless giant statues.


      These statues were ancient gods, ancient devils, and ancient demons.


      A sense of true celestial energy filled this area. Although it was not strong, it was obviously different from the celestial energy outside the rift. This was the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Below Wang Lin, a young man stood on an ancient demon statue. The young man had white hair, white robes, and a cold gaze. His hands were behind his back as he looked up at the sky.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank the moment he saw the young man.


      Whether it was appearance, expression, aura, and everything else, he was the same as him; there was no way to tell them apart!


      Wang Lin’s eyes returned to normal and he slowly said, “Who are you?”
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      The Ancient One head appeared behind Wang Lin. It wasn’t blurry but almost corporeal. As it floated behind Wang Lin, it let out a heaven-shattering roar.


      This roar shook the surrounding area and it was as if Wang Lin was filled with endless might. Wang Lin reached the top of the pagoda and threw a punch.


      This punch caused the Ancient One head behind him to roar even more violently and space to distort. This roar fused with Wang Lin’s punch, creating a powerful punch filled with ancient energy.


      The rumble became event more violent. In an instant, Wang Lin’s punch touched the top of the pagoda. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the pagoda trembled.


      Wang Lin retreated a step and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Then he let out a roar and threw the second punch.


      The popping sounds it created were heaven-shattering. As the popping sounds echoed, a few fine cracks appeared.


      “A mere pagoda dares to seal me?” Wang Lin let out a roar, formed a fist, and threw the third punch. The punch landed and the cracks split even more. Soon, the cracks spread across the entire pagoda and the entire pagoda collapsed.


      Countless fragments scattered in all directions. If one looked inside the clouds, they would see the pagoda collapsing and its fragments scattering like a storm.


      One would also see a the golden light shine from within the collapsed pagoda. Wang Lin calmly walked out of the golden light with his hands behind his back.


      Although divine retribution was strong, Wang Lin didn’t care. In his view, divine retribution couldn’t punish him!


      Just as Wang Lin walked out, another muffled roar came from the rift above. Golden light shined and a third treasure flew out from the rift.


      This treasure was a golden ring. The moment it appeared, the golden light from the rift became even stronger and a pressure far more powerful than before appeared. This pressure spread out past the clouds.


      Outside, Situ Nan and company felt this pressure, and their hearts trembled. They felt like they were facing the endless might of the heavens.


      Master South Cloud’s expression changed and he subconsciously retreated over 1,000 feet. If he was like this, there was no need to talk about everyone else. The thousands of cultivators here, including Situ Nan, quickly retreated.


      Some cultivators were to late on their retreat and were hit by the pressure. They coughed out large amounts of blood and their faces became pale. Their minds were hit by a powerful blow.


      “ This… What kind of treasure is this!?” Master South Cloud’s eyes were filled with disbelief. With his cultivation level, he could tell that the pressure was not being given off by a cultivator but a treasure.


      The only person outside the clouds that wasn’t suppressed by the pressure from the treasure was Old Ghost Zhan on the other side. His hair moved without any wind and his eyes revealed a strange light as he stared into the clouds. For the first time, his gaze moved off Wang Lin and onto the golden ring.


      “Fate Sealing Ring! This is the thing he set up as the third treasure to become divine retribution in his memories… This treasure was even a bit famous on the Immortal Astral Continent. Unfortunately, it became divine retribution, and unfortunately, my body…” Old Ghost Zhan shook his head and sighed, but his eyes suddenly lit up.


      “If Wang Lin can obtain this treasure, the chance of him being the third one will increase greatly… However, it is somewhat difficult to obtain it…”


      Wang Lin also felt the pressure from the golden ring. His eyes lit up and he became interested for the first time.


      Just as Wang Lin looked over, the golden ring stopped and its pressure increased drastically. This caused the clouds to rumble violently, and the cultivators outside all rapidly retreated once more in shock.


      At the same time, the golden ring flew toward Wang Lin as it released this pressure.


      As it flew forward, the golden ring swelled up in a strange manner and instantly became thousands of feet wide. It moved at an unimaginable speed and wrapped around Wang Lin. After it was around Wang Lin, it rapidly shrank.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He didn’t dodge or hide but waited for it to shrink. In a flash, the ring shrank from thousands of feet to only several feet, forming a small halo around Wang Lin’s forehead. It tightened into his flesh like a circular seal!


      This circular seal clinged to Wang Lin’s skin. It tightened around his forehead and then an invisible ripple spread through his body. Then a similar ring appeared, sealing his origin soul.


      This was not the end. After sealing his origin soul, the ripple continued to penetrate through. It had no form to begin with, so it entered Wang Lin’s soul and sealed it!


      This was the Fate Sealing Ring!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and his expression remained calm, as if the ring on his forehead didn’t exist at all. However, within his closed eyes, there were flashes of deduction.


      He had taken fancy to this treasure, so he was using his mind to figure out its structure and find its weakness. The quickest way to do this was to experience it himself!


      He didn’t dodge the divine retribution; he was allowing the divine retribution treasure to hit him so he could figure out a way to take it. Since ancient times, only Wang Lin could do something so calmly.


      He was already a bold person, and after experiencing countless life and death situations, he had seen far too much. Now that his eyes were closed, everything in the world became false and his mind processed at a terrifying speed.


      He combined his ancient god body, his cultivator body, his five essences, his more than 2,000 years of cultivation, and his wisdom as a grand scholar to create a terrifying computational force.


      In his mind, his body was gone and the only thing that remained was the golden ring, which was made up of billions of runes. The runes rapidly rotated, and because they rotated so fast, they looked solid.


      Every rune contained a unique aura, but when combined, they were extremely harmonious. They would seal a person’s flesh and origin soul and then their soul, which was tantamount to sealing their life.


      This treasure’s effect was very similar to the sealing power of the Sealing Extermination Clan, but there were some differences.


      All of this happened in a instant; in just a flash, he saw through a lot.


      “This treasure is a half-finished treasure… It was fused into the divine retribution by someone, and they are using the divine retribution to complete this treasure. The treasure is close to completion; maybe in another 10,000 years it will be complete… Interesting, I seem to understand divine retribution somewhat.” Wang Lin smiled.


      However, just at this moment, the roar from the rift became even more clear, as if it was beside his ear. At the same time, a giant figure appeared from within the rift. It was thousands of feet tall and the aura of an ancient god spread out.


      The moment it stepped out of the rift, it revealed its whole body. It was an ancient god! This ancient god had eight stars rotating rapidly between his eyebrows and wore a fierce experience. However, his eyes were hollow, making it seem as if he had lost his sanity.


      The ancient god stars between his eyebrows were different from Wang Lin’s. They were dim, as if they were sealed.


      The ancient god charged out of the rift and let out a heaven-shattering roar before charging at Wang Lin, who had his eyes closed.


      After the ancient god flew out, even more roars came from the rift. Three ten thousand feet ancient gods walked out. They had rough skin covered in countless scars, and they also charged at Wang Lin.


      Less than one breath after, monstrous devilish energy as thick as ink rushed out. The devilish energy formed four ancient devils who had eight ancient devil stars. They revealed cruel and bloodthirsty grins as they rushed at Wang Lin.


      This didn’t end here. After the four ancient devils, a monstrous demonic energy rushed out and dissipated the devilish energy. Four 8-star ancient demons appeared like smoke and had a terrifying appearance. Their sharp nails and green skin were shocking as the four ancient demons step out.


      Four ancient gods, four ancient devils, four ancient demons. The 12 member of the Ancient Ones all roared and rushed at Wang Lin.


      It became closer and closer!


      Wang Lin still had his eyes closed and was still deducing the structures and flaws of the golden ring above. As billions of runes flash through his mind, every time he understood one, the golden light from the ring would dissipate a bit.


      In this short period of time, more than 30% of the runes among the one billion runes had been taken control of by Wang Lin. As a result, the golden ring wasn’t shining as brightly as before.


      Wang Lin didn’t seem to realize that 12 ancient killing intents were closing in on him. The first to appear was an ancient god!
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      Wang Lin was using his True and False Dao to create an illusion divine retribution. The countless figures within the fog let out roars of struggle, and they were all targeted at the rift above Wang Lin.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the entire Brilliant Void. The rift that was hit by Wang Lin’s divine retribution trembled violently. Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered as he stared coldly at the rift and calmly walked toward it.


      His pace wasn’t fast, but every step he took would cause a thunderous rumble and cause the rumble coming from the rift to become even more intense.


      The trembling from the rift and Wang Lin’s calmness created a sharp contrast.


      Wang Lin was not afraid of divine retribution. He had the heart of a great scholar and a mighty aura. Everything in the world was equal, not even divine retribution was an exception.


      “Everything has an origin. Today, I want to see why divine retribution exists, how it came into existence, and where it came from!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he walked closer and closer to the rift.


      When he was less than 100,000 feet from the rift, bright light came out of it.


      As the bright light shined, something slowly floated out from the rift. It was a very ordinary-looking horsetail whisk that was only seven inches long. It had a purple wooden handle and white hair as the brush. There were 3,000 hairs symbolizing the 3,000 grand daos.


      This object slowly flew out of the rift and gently waved at Wang Lin. The 3,000 hairs moved without any wind and scattered. An invisible ripple spread out from the horsetail whisk.


      As the ripple echoed, Wang Lin’s footsteps paused slightly and his eyes shined brightly. Then his paused step landed without hesitation and he moved like a meteor toward the horsetail whisk that had flown out of the rift.


      The ripple spread out and penetrated through the clouds. Just as Wang Lin closed in, one of the 3,000 hairs separated from the whisk and drifted like smoke. The white hair from the whisk silently turned into a spell.


      Attraction spell!


      At the same time, the second white hair separated from the whisk and turned into the second spell. Fireball spell.


      The third white hair quickly followed and turned into a slaughter aura. It became the slaughter aura from a slaughter sword.


      The fourth, fifth, sixth… In a flash, hundreds of white hairs flew off. turning into the Finger of Death, the Underworld Finger, the Devil Finger, and other spells Wang Lin had seen in the first step.


      Some of these spells were ones he had mastered and some were ones he had seen others use.


      After the hundreds of white hairs, the rest of the 3,000 hairs followed, turning into various spells. There were Qing Shui’s spells, Situ’s spells, and even Bai Fan’s Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Mountain Crumble, and Land Collapse.


      All of this happened in an instant. The 3,000 hairs turned into 3,000 different spells that Wang Lin had seen in his life.


      There were also Qing Lin, Daoist Water, and Master Lu Fu’s spells. There were even spells from the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System, the first and second generation Vermillion Birds, and many other included!


      3,000 hairs, 3,000 grand daos, 3,000 spells! A majority of the spells in Wang Lin’s memory appeared before him.


      These 3,000 spells fused together perfectly. As the whisk waved, the spells surrounded the space around Wang Lin and closed in on him.


      Perhaps a few or even 100 would be no problem, and even all 3,000 were nothing to Wang Lin. However, these 3,000 spells were formed by the hairs on this whisk, which gave off a familiar aura. This aura was celestial energy!


      As a result, its power was enough to shock the world.


      This celestial energy was not the celestial spiritual energy from the Celestial Realms of the Inner Realm but real celestial energy, like the drop of golden blood. If he hadn’t met the madman and obtained the Immortal Celestial Body, he would not be able to recognize the celestial energy used to create these 3,000 spells.


      At this moment, he instantly felt it, which caused his pupils to shrink. He looked at the 3,000 spells closing in on him and killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      “I had already suspected that divine retribution came from the Ancient Celestial Realm. Now that I am feeling this pure celestial energy, it is clear that the ancient celestial realm has great connection to the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      Bursts of soft, golden light came from the 3,000 spells as they closed in on Wang Lin and descended.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, causing the heavens to shake. Wang Lin’s figure was covered by the soft, golden light, making it impossible to see his figure anymore.


      At the same time, another object flew out from the rift: a nine-floor pagoda. The pagoda was golden and gave off endless pressure. It expanded as soon as it flew out. In the blink of an eye, it was hundreds of thousands of feet tall. It gave off a golden light and flew toward Wang Lin.


      The 3,000 whisk hairs were divine retribution!


      The pagoda suppression was another divine retribution!


      The third step divine retribution that was targeted at Wang Lin was extremely powerful! If Wang Lin’s cultivation was only at the  early stage of Nirvana Void, he would’ve without a doubt died here!


      Even if he were at the peak of Nirvana Void, he would have died to this divine retribution!


      Even with his mid stage Spirit Void cultivation, if he had reached it normally with one essence, he would still have no chance of survival against this divine retribution!


      The nine-floor golden pagoda immediately smashed toward where the 3,000 spells were. After a violent rumble, everything became quiet.


      The only that remained within the clouds was the nine-floor golden pagoda that seemed to have exist since ancient times.


      Master South Cloud and company outside the clouds trembled due to the silence. As Master South Cloud stared at the clouds, he became anxious.


      Situ Nan silently pondered and felt like something bad was going to happen. Without saying a word, he wanted to rush into the clouds. However, just as he moved, Master South Cloud waved his hand to stop Situ Nan.


      “Master South Cloud! You aren’t going to stop me!!!” Situ Nan suddenly turned, and his eyes were filled with madness. He stared at Master South Cloud as he spoke, and his words were filled with monstrous killing intent.


      He knew he was not Master South Cloud’s match, but at this moment, he had a feeling Wang Lin was in danger. Given Situ Nan’s personality, even if his teacher, Qing Lin, was here, he would attack without hesitation.


      Master South Cloud didn’t care about what Situ Nan had said. Instead, he silently pondered a bit and then spoke with a serious tone.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm is going through divine retribution, we shouldn’t interfere… If you force your way there, not only would you not help, it would also distract him.”


      Situ Nan’s gaze fell on the clouds and he clenched his fists. After pondering for a bit, his hoarse voice slowly echoed.


      “I’ll wait for half an incense of time. If after that, if it remains this quiet, I must go there!”


      Master South Cloud and didn’t speak. He looked at the clouds and became even more anxious.


      On the other side, Old Ghost Zhan became even more excited. His eyes shined as he licked his lips and muttered to himself.


      “Three-Nine Whisk, Celestial Suppression Pagoda. There should be another one called the ‘Fate Sealing Ring…’ When he set up the divine retribution in the cave, he put those three treasures inside…” Old Ghost Zhan’s words became unfathomable and his gaze toward the clouds became even more strange.


      Time slowly passed. Half an incense stick of time felt like several years for Situ Nan. The thousands of Inner Realm cultivators became nervous and had a bad feeling in their hearts.


      “Could the Lord of the Sealed Realm survive his divine retribution…”


      “Impossible, the Lord of the Sealed Realm can’t fail…”


      “It has been silent for a long time, what the hell happened in there…”


      Panic began to appear in the hearts of those thousands of cultivators, making them even more anxious. Situ Nan found it increasingly hard to control himself. Just as half an incense of time was about to pass and Situ Nan was going to charge into the clouds, a heaven-shaking rumble echoed!


      Deep within the clouds, the pagoda suddenly trembled. The rumble came from within the pagoda.


      There was chaos inside the pagoda. Wang Lin’s body was tangled by the 3,000 hairs that were the 3,000 spells. They seemed to return to their original form and sealed Wang Lin.


      Inside the pagoda, there were burst of golden light that was extremely domineering. The light wanted to refine Wang Lin, it wanted to use celestial energy to melt Wang Lin!


      However, the divine retribution didn’t know that between Wang Lin’s eyebrows existed the purest celestial bloodline!


      “The so-called divine retribution only has these spells… If that’s the case, this divine retribution is… too weak!” Wang Lin was wrapped in 3,000 hairs. He shook his head and jerked. The ancient god stars between his eyebrows started rotating rapidly, and as ancient god power surged through his body, his body grew rapidly.


      100 feet, 300 feet, 1,000 feet… Until he was thousands of feet tall, like a giant. The hairs around him were pulled straight and some even snapped. Once Wang Lin turned into his ancient god form, his ancient god power spread out and all the hairs collapsed!


      “Can’t even withstand one blow…” Wang Lin shook his head once more and then he stepped upwards. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch at the top of the pagoda!
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      When Wang Lin’s right hand landed, his powerful divine sense rushed into the old man’s head like a flood. His divine sense silently howled as it rushed into the old man’s divine sense and body.


      Popping sounds came from the old man’s body and his expression became distorted as if he was suffering unimaginable pain. He began bleeding from his orifices and his body trembled violently.


      After a moment of intense pain, the Stop spell on the old man dissipated slightly. The old man let out a miserable scream.


      He wanted to break free from Wang Lin, but no matter how much he struggled, Wang Lin’s right hand was as stable as a mountain and clutched the old man’s head. He had no chance to escape at all.


      The miserable roar caused the old man’s body to become covered in sweat. Despair appeared in his eyes and his face was deathly pale.


      “You have committed the crime of killing a celestial, you will die!! I’m Lord Sovereign’s Soldier Celestial, I have the blood of a celestial. You kill me today, he will deliver retribution on you!!”


      “That’s a load of crap!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his right hand tightened, his divine sense rushing into the old man’s mind. Wang Lin wanted to take his memories.


      Deep within the Ancient Celestial Realm, at the center of all these statues, there were four huge statues of the three ancient clans.


      The surroundings were completely silent, as if it was always like this since ancient times. At this moment, a hoarse voice echoed from one of the statues.


      “Vermillion Bird, your descendant’s cultivation is not weak, but it’s a bit arrogant to want to search the memory of a Soldier Celestial. Although they aren’t as powerful as us, they still have the celestial bloodline. How could a mere ant search their memory?” A voice filled with mockery echoed.


      “He has entered the third step and broken the divine retribution to get here. He even shattered the ninth sun and taken his own fate back. This feat is incredible, and he did it. White Tiger, you mock him, but if you were the lower realm cultivator, could you do this…” A cold and ancient voice came from another statue.


      “If it was me, it doesn’t mean I couldn’t do it! Us celestials have seals on our memory placed by the Celestial Sovereign. It is a great fortune that the core of my Seven Dao Sect can enjoy. I’m not surprised that this little ant can seriously injure a recovering Soldier Celestial, but I’m confident he will find his own death if he tries to break open the Celestial Sovereign’s seal!”


      “Enough, why are you guys quarreling? Vermillion Bird, your descend is indeed a bit too arrogant. What if he dies to the Celestial Sovereign’s seal? Will that have an impact on your plan?” Another voice came from the third statue.


      After pondering for a bit, the Vermillion Bird’s voice echoed. “He was originally not part of my plan. I’m a bit surprised he is the first one to come here…”


      “This child is not ordinary; he is the first heaven-defying cultivator to reach the third step. Unfortunately, he is a lower realm cultivator. If he was from the Immortal Astral Continent, he would be famous! However, he should not try to soul search that Soldier Celestial. The seal from the Celestial Sovereign is something not even we can break if we join forces. I fear he would die in less than 15 minutes… Unfortunate, it is a pity…” A fourth voice filled with regret came from the last statue.


      Their voices gradually dissipated and silence returned. Even the Vermillion Bird let out a sigh in his heart. He knew Wang Lin, but he didn’t think Wang Lin could  break the Celestial Sovereign’s seal.


      The old man’s divine sense had already formed its own realm, and there was a thick layer of fog around it that prevented Wang Lin’s divine sense from entering.


      This wasn’t the first time Wang Lin had encountered this situation. When he had searched the woman in silver’s memory, he encountered the same thing. The seven-colored figure had appeared in her sealed memory.


      Today, Wang Lin found this thick fog once more in this old man’s divine sense. He paused for a moment, and his divine sense began to gather outside the fog. Soon, Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the fog.


      This was a bizarre scene. Outside in the Ancient Celestial Realm, Wang Lin had his eyes closed and his right hand was pressed down on the trembling old man’s forehead.


      However, inside Wang Lin’s divine sense, his origin soul was inside the old man’s mind. He looked just like how he did on the outside. Wang Lin’s origin soul wore a white robe and had white hair.


      He stood there, looking at the churning fog before him. This fog contained an powerful pressure that was like a seal. This seal could stop all soul searching spells.


      “The woman in silver has a seal like this, and this old man has this seal as well. Interesting, it seems every celestial under the Celestial Sovereign has this seal.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and gradually shined brightly. Back then, his cultivation was lacking and had to give up outside the fog. Aside from his cultivation level, there was another reason. It didn’t matter if he was successful in breaking the fog or not, but it would cause the woman in silver a great deal of harm.


      However, Wang Lin wouldn’t feel even a hint of guilt toward the old man. There was no hatred between them, and the old man’s sins didn’t warrant death. If Wang Lin hadn’t found out that the Inner and Outer Realms were just a cave, Wang Lin wouldn’t kill him!


      However, now Wang Lin had understood everything. There was a difficult-to-explain hatred that Wang Lin felt toward the Celestial Sovereign and all the celestials under him!


      In particular, the disappearance of Li Muwan’s fate caused this hatred to reach a peak.


      With a cold snort, Wang Lin stepped toward the fog inside the old man’s mind. His figure moved like a meteor and closed in on the fog. He waved his right hand and a storm shot toward the fog.


      The storm pushed the fog apart and, in the blink of an eye, an opening appeared before Wang Lin. The moment the opening appeared, Wang Lin stepped forward and disappeared inside the fog.


      Inside the fog, Wang Lin quickly moved forward, and the fog before him moved apart on its own, forming a passage. Wang Lin gradually entered the depths of the fog.


      Just as he entered the depths of the fog, seven-colored light appeared in the fog before him. The seven-colored light was extremely glaring in the dark fog, and Wang Lin couldn’t help but squint.


      As Wang Lin looked over, he saw a middle-aged man kneeing in the depths of the fog that was being penetrated by the seven-colored light.


      The middle-aged man had his eyes closed and his body was surrounded by seven-colored light. He gave off a monstrous pressure that would make all living beings tremble before him and prevent them from taking half a step.


      This seven-colored man was not the seven-colored person he met in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Brilliant Void but the real body of the seven-colored statue in his storage space!


      This was the second time Wang Lin had seen this person. He pondered a bit and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he stepped forward without hesitation. His right hand formed a seal and the inside of the old man’s mind rumbled. A huge palmprint appeared before Wang Lin and penetrated the fog, flying toward the middle-aged man.


      This man was a seal, a seal that prevented anyone from searching the memory of the celestials under him!


      The large palmprint instantly closed in on the kneeling middle-aged man and penetrated him. However, the moment the palmprint penetrated the middle-aged man, it silently collapsed. This scene was extremely bizarre. If you looked closely, you would see that the palmprint didn’t even hit the middle-aged man but collapsed three inches away from him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. The moment the palmprint collapsed, he pointed forward. A blast of air shot out from Wang Lin’s finger toward the middle-aged man. This time, Wang Lin looked carefully and he saw the blast silently disappear three inches before the middle-aged man.


      Wang Lin stared at the middle-aged man and stepped forward. He personally arrived before the middle-aged man and his two fingers formed a sword. His ancient god stars rotated and large amounts of ancient god power entered his two fingers. Right now, his two fingers contained enough power to shatter the earth or even destroy a cultivation planet.


      His two fingers gave off a thunderous rumble as they closed in on the middle-aged man. In a flash, his fingers was three inches away.


      When Wang Lin entered the three-inch barrier, his eyes shined and he saw his fingers rapidly collapse. There was no pain, but he could clearly see his fingers disintegrate.


      In just an instant, a small portion of his two fingers had disintegrated. That three-inch area was like a boundary, and anything that passed it would be disintegrated.


      If he had tried to reach in by force, his right hand would have disappeared without a trace before even touching the middle-aged man. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he pulled back his right hand.


      He retreated a few steps and calmly looked at the middle-aged man. Then he looked at his two fingers that didn’t have any wounds but were missing a portion.


      “What a strange power…” Wang Lin murmured as his ancient god power filled his body and entered his fingers. The flesh around his fingers slowly moved and re-grew a section.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin hesitated. With the seal from the middle-aged man there, obtaining the memories of the old man would be difficult but not impossible.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01640.xhtml

    
      #1640


      Chapter 1637 - Void Stop Spell


      Chapter 1637 - Void Stop Spell


      A thunderous rumble echoed as Wang Lin turned into a bolt of thunder and charged at the figure that had smashed into the ground. As Wang Lin closed in. a muffled and angry roar came from the hole.


      What appeared with the roar were rays of golden light. This golden light was dim and contained a hint of purple, as if it wasn’t pure. The moment the light appeared, a powerful force followed.


      It was as if a storm had collapsed inside the hole, and the force erupted inside it. Just as Wang Lin closed in, the dark golden light erupted and caused his hair and clothes to flutter. It was as if the golden light was trying to blow Wang Lin out of existence.


      “You dare to attack me? You have offend the might of the celestials, so you must die!!” The roar was filled with endless anger as a ray of golden light flew out. The thin figure was blurry, and one could only see the glaring, dark golden light around him.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort. He had broken the Void Gate to reach the mid stage of Spirit Void. Even celestials, ordinary ones, were not his match.


      The moment the thin figure charged out, Wang Lin stepped forward and casually reached ahead. The world changed colors and countless laws were grasped by Wang Lin and became distorted. It was as if his hand held the laws of the world and all of them had to obey him.


      The thin figure wanted to struggle, but no matter how badly he wanted to, it was useless. In the end, he let out a scream of terror, and Wang Lin grabbed the thin figure by the neck.


      Wang Lin mercilessly squeezed. A thunderous rumble came from the thin figure, making it seem like he was going to collapse. However, in the end, only blood mist erupted, but the body didn’t collapse.


      Wang Lin was surprised. In his eyes, the thin figure was an old man who looked like nothing special. If there was anything special, it was that his body contained a mass of celestial blood. He looked very weak, but the strength of his body surprised Wang Lin.


      “You, a lower realm cultivator, dare to attack a celestial? Why haven’t you let this celestial go yet?! Don’t think you are powerful; if not for the fact that I was injured in the past, I could kill you with a pinch…” the old man quickly roared. The haughtiness on his face revealed that he had often yelled at the so-called lower realm cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but after hearing the old man’s words, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Wang Lin threw the old man into the air. Then he formed a seal and his palm pressed toward the old man.


      The world rumbled and the sky changed colors when this palm pressed toward the old man. A giant palmprint appeared and began to absorb the power of the world. It descended from the sky with a thunderous rumble.


      It looked like as if it was going to destroy the sky and break a hole in the sky. The expression of the old man changed and his eyes were filled with disbelief. He let out a miserable scream as he tried to dodge, but the giant palmprint instantly swept through the old man’s body.


      The old man coughed out blood and popping sounds came from his body. His left hand trembled and collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood. The old man was terrified. He was still a little confused. In his memory, he was seriously injured during that war. In the end, he chose to enter an eight and half star ancient god and used its power to heal and survive until now. Over the countless years, his injuries were becoming for the better, only to realize that the ancient god he was using to heal had been destroyed. He awaken in anger and immediately recognized that Wang Lin wasn’t a celestial but an ant born in cave realm.


      As one of the Celestial Sovereign’s Immortal Guards, he could dispose of these lower realm ants as he wished to vent his anger. It was due to this deep-rooted bias that he wanted to vent his anger and kill Wang Lin like before. However, before he could attack, Wang Lin used a shockingly powerful spell to grab him and pull him to the ground.


      This throw caused the old man to be filled with pain, but he didn’t awaken, he just became even more angry.  It wasn’t until Wang Lin squeezed his neck and crushed his left arm that he become afraid. Only now did he awaken and realized that this person was different from the lower realm ants that always knelt before the celestials!


      “Heaven-defying cultivator, you’re a lower realm heaven-defying cultivator!!” The old man’s voice was filled with disbelief. His body trembled and he rapidly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and waved his sleeve as he walked forward. He arrived directly before the old man, then his palm slammed down.


      There was a thunderous bang and the old man let out a miserable scream before coughing out blood. He was seriously injured again. His body stumbled backwards and his eyes were filled with monstrous fear.


      “Impossible. Back then, Master set up the divine retribution to prevent the appearance of heaven-defying cultivators. With the divine retribution, third step heaven-defying cultivators can’t appear. This is impossible!!


      “Forget Master, even in all of the Immortal Astral Continent, there have never been any ants of the lower realm who reached the third step as a heaven-defying cultivator. This…”


      The old man wiped away the blood and suddenly turned around with a miserable smile, there was madness in his eyes. He was a celestial, so of course had method to save himself in a desperate situation. He was someone who had experienced that great war back then. Anyone who survived that battle was not weak!


      His hands formed a seal and he bit the tip of his tongue to spit out golden blood. However, just as he spat out the blood, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Wang Lin calmly raised his right hand and pointed at the old man.


      “Stop!”


      The old man trembled and the blood froze in the air before him. His body lost all movement; even the flow of time had stopped inside his body.


      However, this old man was a celestial. The moment he was frozen, there was a monstrous shock from his mind that shook his soul.


      “Void Stop Spell!!! This is the Celestial Sovereign’s great spell, Void Stop Spell!! How does he know this spell, how did he learn it, who passed it to him?”


      His thoughts stopped when he was hit by the Stop spell. Wang Lin calmly arrived before the old man and looked at his horrified expression. He raised his hand and placed it on the old man’s forehead.


      “Let me see what happened back then!”
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      Wang Lin continued to search inside the ninth sun. In the end, although he had found a lot of people he was familiar with, he was unable to find Qing Shui, Situ Nan, and the most important woman to him.


      When his divine sense returned from the ninth sun, he opened his eyes. The flash of confusion in his eyes made it look like he was stunned.


      “Why don’t Situ Nan and Qing Shui’s fates exist here… Do they not belong to this cave…” The confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger.


      He remembered back in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Brilliant Void, where he saw Qing Shui and the Seven-Colored Daoist. He saw all of Qing Shui’s life and how vivid the strange gaze from the Seven-Colored Daoist was.


      “ That gaze could vaguely explain why Qing Shui’s fate is not in the ninth sun… As for Situ… I know a lot about Situ… His talent is amazing, and every time I see him, his cultivation level has increased greatly… Could this be the reason why his fate isn’t in the ninth sun?” Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the earth below. He vaguely grasped something, but those thoughts were covered by a layer of fog that he couldn’t see through.


      “Also, there is the All-Seer. He has always been elusive, and I still can’t figure out what he is thinking. Perhaps only he knows what he is thinking… Even with my mid stage Spirit Void cultivation, I still dread him… He has far too many secrets, and that makes him terrifying!” Wang Lin looked at the ninth sun before him, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Wan Er’s fate is different from that of Situ and others. There are traces of it here, indicating it should exist, but I can’t find it. Who is it that took Wan Er’s fate?!”


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger, until it was monstrous. In the end, he looked up at the sky and the coldness in his eyes turned into killing intent.


      “Wan Er is only an ordinary woman, so her fate shouldn’t have been noticed, but now it is taken. No matter who took it, I, Wang Lin, swear here in the Ancient Celestial Realm that I will retrieve it. If someone dares to change her fate, even if it’s the Immortal Astral Continent, I will get my revenge and wash the Immortal Astral Continent in blood like the Teng family!!!”


      Wang Lin’s bottom line was Wan Er. Finding out that Wan Er’s fate was taken felt like his heart had been dug out from his chest. Under this pain, Wang Lin would go crazy!


      The more one person understood, the more painful they would be. At this moment, Wang Lin was like this. Perhaps if he had a choice, he would choose not to know everything. To become a mortal and live out his life.


      However, since he knew, he didn’t have a path of retreat. Wan Er’s fate had been taken, so he had to recover it. Allowing her to escape fate like him was the first step to awakening her!


      Wang Lin understood it after he saw the fates inside the ninth sun. What he was going to do was revive Li Muwan and allow her to awaken.


      The monstrous killing intent inside his eyes faded and he gradually hid it. His expression was gloomy and he didn’t even look at the ninth sun as he stepped toward the earth.


      The statues of the three ancient clans filled the ground. Desolate wind would blow by and kick up the countless grains of dust on the earth. The sand and dust would cover the world.


      At a glance, there was no life on this earth, only deep gullies and pits between the statues on the ground.


      These gullies were left behind by a great war a long time ago, and these pits were the same. They were like scars that were left on this earth.


      The roar of the wind could only take away the dust on the surface of the scars but not take away the aura left by those various spells.


      Wang Lin laned on top of an ancient god statue. His white hair fluttered in the wind and his clothes flapped loudly. Wang Lin’s eyes gradually calmed down, and after a long time, he looked at the statue below him.


      This ancient god had already died, but a strange power still existed inside. It was this power that allowed the statue to awaken at any moment and become a puppet that had lost its sentience, become the messenger of the heavens.


      “The three ancient clans have become guards for this cave. Pathetic, pitiful, hateful!” Wang Lin shook his head and his right foot stomped the statue. The moment he jumped into the air, a thunderous rumble came from the statue. Countless cracks spread from where Wang Lin stomped, and cracks immediately covered the statue.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the statue collapsed into countless pieces that scattered all over the ground.


      “Dust to dust, earth to earth. Since you are long dead, don’t try to hold on. Dying on the battleground is the best destination for people like us! ” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and stepped forward. Everywhere he passed, whether the statue was ancient god, ancient devil, or ancient demon, they all collapsed.


      “If I don’t destroy you all today, you will wake up in the future and disturb the world as puppets….” Wang Lin let out a sigh and waved his right hand. An ancient devil statue collapsed and the fragments scattered.


      As the statues of the three ancient clans collapsed, the auras of the ancient gods, ancient devils, and ancient demons appeared like smoke. They formed vague shadows across this earth.


      These shadows were their appearances when they were still alive; they even showed their injuries. There was a moment of confusion in their eyes, but soon they understood everything. They revealed bitter smiles before bowing to Wang Lin and turning into smoke. The smoke rushed toward Wang Lin and fused with him.


      As Wang Lin walked forward, all the statues collapsed. The endless rumbles and the countless shadows clasping their hands at him were shocking. Yet, at the same time, there was a deep sense of sadness.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak anymore and silently walked forward. The thunderous rumbles continued, the countless shadows bowed to him, and the endless aura of the three ancient clans entered the stars between eyehis brows, his left eye, and his right eye.


      The earth was vast. As the rumbles from the statues collapsing echoed, the wind continued to howl. It seemed to be filled with sorrow, and the howling was like a murmur that kept talking about the past.


      After an unknown amount of time, a giant statue more than ten thousand feet tall appeared before him. This statue had nine stars between its eyebrows. Although the ninth star was still blurry, it had taken shape. This was an ancient god statue that was infinitely close to obtaining the ninth star.


      It stood there with its right hand forming a fist, and it was swung half way through the air. Its expression contained pain and reluctance as a force turned it into a statue.


      He wore a simple armor, but even that armor had become part of the statue.


      This was the highest level ancient god Wang Lin had seen. As Wang Lin stood before the ancient god statue, he could vaguely feel the shocking might of this ancient god. Its half-thrown punch seemed to be able to break open the world and kill countless cultivators.


      Its opened eyes revealed its reluctance. As long as you looked at its eyes, it was as if you could hear its angry roar from countless years ago.


      Standing before the statue, Wang Lin pondered for a moment. He clasped his hands and then waved them at the statue. Countless cracks silently appeared and quickly covered the entire statue. A thunderous rumble echoed as the statue began to collapse.


      However, just as it collapsed, a vortex appeared and rapidly rotated at the center of the nine stars between the statue’s eyebrows.


      As it rotated, the area between the eyebrows seemed to melt, and a sharp roar came from inside the vortex. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. The moment the vortex appeared, he noticed something. He looked over with a cold gaze.


      A dried-up hand covered in mucus struggled to stretch out from the vortex. As the hand stretched out, a sinister aura spread out from inside the vortex.


      This aura came completely from this dried-up right hand. This hand seemed to represent death and contained endless might. Bursts of golden light came from this hand.


      The sharp roar became even more intense, and the dried-up hand grabbed the edge of the vortex as if it was trying to climb out. The roar became even more clear and earth-shattering.


      “You disturbed the slumber of a celestial, you destroyed the embryo used for my healing, you have committed a capital offense… No matter where you came from, you are going to die, die, die… Not only are you going to die, but all your family members will die! You have destroy my embryo for healing, so you will become my embryo… You…”


      “Noisy!” Before that voice could finish speaking. Wang Lin let out a cold snort and interrupted. Wang Lin stepped forward and his right hand move like lightning to grab the dried-up hand. There was a flash of coldness as Wang Lin pulled the person out.


      “You’re struggling so painfully, let me help you come out! Get the hell out here!” Wang Lin let out a roar and pulled hard. The statue collapsed completely and a thin, naked figure was pulled out. He mercilessly threw the person toward the ground.


      The earth trembled and a shock wave spread out. A giant hole appeared in the ground. Wang Lin charged into the hole!


      “As long as there someone alive, it is fine. I don’t care if you’re a celestial or a cultivator. I’ll take your memory.”
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      “What an interesting life, what an interesting heaven, what an interesting creation! But even so, what of it? If I, Wang Lin, could enter the Ancient Celestial Realm and break open the divine retribution to figure out how it was created, then one day I will be able to step out of the cave. I will be able to enter the Immortal Astral Continent and see how powerful the great cultivators there are!


      “What qualifications do they have to raise sentient beings in captivity? What qualifications do they have to become the masters of other beings?


      “No wonder the first generation Vermillion Bird said he could only take a limited number of people to his hometown. That’s because aside from him, everyone else is not from the Immortal Astral Continent. They are all just cultivators born in this cave!


      “No wonder he said that someone in his hometown could revive Li Muwan but he can’t. No wonder… No wonder…


      “If Esteemed Scatter Spirit can take his people out from the 7 Million Worlds, then I, Wang Lin, can do the same. I want to see how powerful the people of the Immortal Astral Continent can be!


      “When I step out of the cave and enter the Immortal Astral Continent, I want to see if I can set off a bloodbath. See if I, a mere cave-born cultivator, can step on top of those powerful cultivators in the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin laughed like crazy. He was not surprised about everything that had happened today, as he had speculations about this for a while. However, he didn’t want to and was unwilling to believe it. He had even deceived himself to not think about it.


      However, today he had seen through everything. So what if he knew the truth? He was still Wang Lin, he was still a heaven-defying cultivator. He was still going to revive Li Muwan, and he was still going to face the world alone.


      Even if this was the truth, so what? As long as he had an indomitable heart and will in his body, he would continue onward!


      As he laughed, he stepped toward the second sun with his enlightenment of the truth. This sun contained the fire divine retribution. He threw a punch as he closed in.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the second sun collapsed. The fire divine retribution formed by the seven-colored man was revealed.


      Without pausing, Wang Lin stepped toward the third sun. A thunderous rumble echoed and a pressure spread out from within the sun. This pressure was like the heavens’ might and could suppress all life.


      After breaking three suns in a row, Wang Lin rushed forward, laughing like crazy. He raised his right hand and created a giant palm that slammed toward the fourth sun.


      The fourth sun contained four swords and gave off a terrifying sword energy. However, Wang Lin didn’t care about this sword energy at all!


      The fifth sun contained countless illusory figures. These figures fused together to form a blur. This was the root of the illusion retribution.


      The sixth sun contained the auras of three treasures. These treasures were the ones that had been used against Wang Lin earlier. Now that Wang Lin had destroyed two of them, their auras had fused together.


      The seventh sun contained the soul force of the three ancient clans. There were countless souls of the three ancient clans sealed inside. It was the final method of manipulating the messengers of the heavens.


      Approaching the eighth sun, Wang Lin felt the aura of the self retribution. This aura was rapidly changing, making it difficult to distinguish.


      After breaking the eight suns in a row, a thunderous rumble echoed across the Ancient Celestial Realm. The muffled rumble caused the earth to tremble, and the statues on the ground trembled as well.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t care about any of this. His eyes fell on the ninth sun. He had never seen the divine retribution that was within the ninth sun before.


      He vaguely felt some very familiar auras inside the ninth sun. These auras belonged to him, Li Muwan, his parents, and the countless people he had met.


      Standing beside the ninth sun, Wang Lin calmed down and closed his eyes. He stood there for a very long time, and it was unknown how much time passed before he opened them. There was enlightenment in his eyes.


      “This ninth sun, the ninth divine retribution, the origin of divine retribution. This contains the fate of all sentient beings in the Inner and Outer Realms. This ninth divine retribution was the master plan. Anyone who was born in this cave would be recorded here…”


      Looking at the ninth sun, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He wanted to destroy this divine retribution, and with his current cultivation level, he had a chance. However, to his understanding, the world would be plunged into chaos if he did this. After all, this world wasn’t natural; it was created by the seven-colored man.


      While pondering, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pressed down on the ninth sun. His divine sense spread through his right hand and rushed into the ninth sun like a storm.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense penetrated into the depth of the ninth sun. The inside of the sun was complete chaos, and as his divine sense spread out, he saw many things.


      He saw the lives of countless mortals and cultivators. He saw the faces of many people he didn’t know. They all wore ancient clothes, and they had been dead for a very long time.


      This ninth sun contained the fate of all living beings that had appeared since this world was created. It was like reincarnation, it was like law. It changed everything that had to do with luck and opportunity and reduced it all down to fate.


      The ninth sun contained the so-called fate!


      As Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, and after an unknown amount of time, he found his own fate. This aura was extremely powerful and was very noticeable in this boundless chaos.


      Looking at his own fate, Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, he made a decision. His divine sense spread out and surrounded his own fate. He devoured it and fused it with his divine sense.


      The moment this fate was fused with him, Wang Lin’s divine sense changed greatly. His body trembled violently.


      As he trembled, his body seemed to become complete, as if from now on, he could determine his own destiny. There was no force in this world that could change his fate!


      This divine retribution couldn’t! Not even that seven-colored man could!


      It was as if he had become complete, as if he had taken back his fate from heaven and broken free! Throughout the ages, mortals pursued the luxury of deciding their own fate, but since ancient times, almost none were able to.


      Fate was fickle and the power of a mortal was limited. They could only struggle under fate and let out those unwilling roars. It was like an ant that was being held in a person’s hand. It could only let the person do what they wished, and it was unable to escape the palm.


      Even in the end, when it died, it would die in the palm. Even its body would be placed where the palm desired and be laid to rest. But even this rest was controlled by fate.


      People in the mortal world believed that if the king of hell wanted you to die, then no one could stay alive past dawn. The mortals had created the underworld and the king of hell because they were afraid of death.


      This showed people’s fear and struggle against fate, but in the end, they were unable to escape.


      Even if someone thought they did, they were merely deceiving themselves. Only today, only Wang Lin had taken his fate back and gained control of his own destiny!


      After taking back his fate, he didn’t withdraw his divine sense. His divine sense continued to search the ninth sun, looking for his friends, relatives, and loved ones. He was going to take their fates back!


      Even though a lot of them had died, Wang Lin wouldn’t allow them to be restricted by fate, even in death!!


      As he continued to search, he found his father and mother. What made him tear up was that even though his parents were dead, their fates were still entangled together.


      The love between his parents was calm and warm. Even in death, they still relied on each other.


      His divine sense gently wrapped around his parents’ fates. He found Thirteen, Big Head, Zhou Yi, Qing Shuang, Qing Lin...


      He found Master South Cloud, Master Hong Shan, Wang Zhuo, the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, Dun Tian...


      He found even more people. He found his own child, Wang Ping, and Zhou Ru. He took their fates so that they would no longer be controlled by the heavens, allowing them to escape heavens like he did.


      He also found Red Butterfly, Mu Bingmei, Xizi Feng; he found all those faces he could not forget in his life.


      There was also Li Qianmei.


      However, as he continued to search, he couldn’t find Qing Shui, Situ Nan, and he even tried to find his missing teacher, the All-Seer. However, in the end, it was as if their fates had disappeared.


      Wang Lin also couldn’t find another very important person. This person was his lover, and alongside his parents, she was someone who was as important as his life.


      This woman was called Li Muwan.


      No matter how hard Wang Lin searched, he couldn’t find Li Muwan’s fate’s aura. It was as if it had disappeared out of thin air. However, this was different from Qing Shui, Situ Nan, and the All-Seer. Their fates seemed to have never existed within the ninth sun.


      There was a sign of Li Muwan’s fate existing, but someone seemed to have taken it one step ahead of him...
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      Wang Lin didn’t really want to have a life and death battle with these four generals. After feeling their auras, he had come here for a deal, not a battle.


      However, they were aggressive and wouldn’t meet him, resulting in the battle from before.


      Seeing the Vermillion Bird appear, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand loosened. The bow and arrow dissipated into specks of golden light. Although the bow had disappeared, if Wang Lin needed it, he could instantly summon it again. He was not afraid of the four generals launching a sneak attack.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at the Vermillion Bird. This Vermillion Bird was also an old man and was extremely similar to the first generation Vermillion Bird in the Fallen Land.


      Wang Lin slowly opened his mouth and calmly said,“No need to call me ‘fellow celestial.’ Junior Wang Lin greets the first generation Vermillion Bird.”


      The Vermillion Bird wearing red revealed a complicated expression as he looked at Wang Lin and silently pondered.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I’m confused about one thing. Senior and the one in the Fallen Land… What relation do you two have?”


      “The one in the Fallen Land is my original body. During the big war, I was the only one of the four generals who left my original body outside. The one you see now his my avatar, but it has been far too long. There is no avatar or original body anymore. You can think of both as me or two different mes...


      “I have almost no control over my original body. I can only communicate with him to know what is happening and what he is thinking, but I hold no control over his thoughts and actions...


      “He is very tired; he wants to return to his hometown, but I want to look for the Celestial Sovereign…” The Vermillion Bird old man shook his head and sighed.


      The White Tiger old man, whose eyes were filled with fear, suddenly said, “Why is the Li Guang Bow in your hands?”


      “This is my private matter, you don’t need to know.” Wang Lin coldly looked at the White Tiger General and then his gaze landed back on the Vermillion Bird.


      The White Tiger General’s face twitched, but he didn’t speak again.


      “I can ignore the matter at the Fallen Land. Today I can to make a deal with Senior,” Wang Lin said calmly.


      “The Ancient Celestial Realm, or the so-called core of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s cave, contains injured disciples of the Seven Dao Sect. They are the so-called celestials, the cultivators of the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      “If I gave it my all, what chances do you think I would have of killing everyone here before they could heal and make this Ancient Celestial Realm a dead realm?” Wang Lin’s words were calm, but they caused the four generals to frown.


      If it was without the Li Guang Bow, the four generals wouldn’t believe Wang Lin, but after seeing the bow and arrow, an invisible pressure appeared on their hearts.


      “The Li Guang Bow is an extremely powerful weapon from the Immortal Astral Continent. The bow is not easy to use. I don’t know where you got that drop of celestial blood, but even if you can use the bow with that blood, it will confuse the celestial energy inside that drop of blood each time you draw it. You’re not a celestial, so you can’t replenish the force inside that drop of blood. How many shots can you fire?” The one to speak wasn’t the Vermillion Bird but the Azure Dragon. As he looked at Wang Lin, his eyes shined brightly.


      “I only need three arrows to destroy this place! Even though there are countess statues behind you and there is even that strange temple in the deepest part! If I’m not mistaken, that temple is the exit to this cave, which should be completely sealed and no one can open it. There are many strange creatures there, and it is likely the most powerful place in the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      “I can do it, you all understand.” Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the four general and then looked into the distance.


      When he first entered the Ancient Celestial Realm, not only did his divine sense notice the four generals, he also faintly sensed the temple in the deepest part of the Ancient Celestial Realm. The aura that temple gave off was very strong!


      The Black Tortoise, who hadn’t spoke at all, pondered for a while and then said with a hoarse voice, “What deal?”


      “I don’t care about this whole place being a cave, nor about the plans you all have. I only know that I was born in the Inner Realm, and the Inner Realm is having a war with the Outer Realm. The Inner Realm lacks the power to confront the Outer Realm, and even if I have the Li Guang bow, I can’t kill all the Outer Realm cultivators.


      “You are the ancient celestials of the Ancient Celestial Realm. I want you all to leave this place, slaughter your way to the Outer Realm, and end the war!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he spoke.


      The Vermillion Bird pondered a bit and softly said, “The Outer Realm also has the Ancient Celestial Realm… There are members of the Seven Dao Sect there that follow the celestial imperial concubines, and they aren’t as injured. The reason they haven’t come out these years is because although the Ancient Celestial Realm is split in two, there is still a deep connection between them. If we were to open the door to leave the Ancient Celestial Realm, they would be able to come out as well. At that time, the war between the Inner and Outer Realms would intensify. It could even destroy this cave!”


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and coldly said, “They won’t be able to come out from the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm!”


      With this, all four generals looked toward Wang Lin.


      The Azure Dragon General quickly said, “Earlier, someone from the lower realm called us and asked for help against the Outer Realm invasion. I sent out a celestial treasure to be integrated into the Realm Sealing Formation. It should allow the formation to hold for one hundred years and buy time for us to finish ealing. Although the effect is limited, it will be very difficult for lower realm cultivators to open the formation without someone from the Immortal Astral Continent making a move.


      “I don’t know if he did it, but now more than 90 years have passed and three years remain. These three years are the most important period. Once these three years pass, our injuries will completely recover!”


      According their original plan, even if Wang Lin hadn’t offered this deal, they would still leave in three years and battle against their fellow sect members from the Outer Realm. They would then look for the Celestial Sovereign.


      However, the lower realm cultivators were mere ants in their eyes. When they left, they wouldn’t care about the battle between the Inner and Outer Realms. As for how much life would be lost, they didn’t care.


      As long as they could find the Celestial Sovereign, as long as the Celestial Sovereign’s cultivation recovered, they could just destroy all life in the cave. Then they would activate the Heavenly Dao, and after tens of thousands of years, everything would return to as it was.


      However, Wang Lin had found them and was threatening to destroy the Ancient Celestial Realm with his power to offer a deal. This made them consider it carefully.


      “Three years. I can buy three years of time for you. No one will come here and disturb your healing!” Wang Lin’s voice was flat as he spoke.


      The four generals silently pondered. Wang Lin had promised to destroy the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm and promised to protect them for three years. However, the more Wang Lin agreed, the more they felt like Wang Lin had another plan in mind. The four were confused about Wang Lin’s plans.


      The Vermillion Bird looked at Wang Lin and asked, “What do you want out of this deal?”


      “I want the Outer Realm extinguished!


      “I want it so that no Inner Realm cultivator will die once you leave!


      “I want you all to promise me that once you find the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, you allow me to take all living things out of this world and give them freedom so they don’t have to live in this cave, so they can see the real sky!


      “The final request is that once this over, I want to go to the Immortal Astral Continent! On the Immortal Astral Continent, you will give me the resources I need!” Wang Lin patted his forehead with his right hand. A thread of smoke flew out and condensed into a willow leaf in his palm.


      “If you agree, then send out your divine senses and form a dao vow. If you break the vow, you will die! If you don’t agree, then I’ll take out the Li Guang bow and destroy this Ancient Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin’s words were tough. He wasn’t giving the four generals any chance to hesitate.


      The four silently pondered and looked at each other. They began to hesitate. They were unable to immediately agree to Wang Lin’s decision. The third and fourth conditions were extremely difficult.


      “I’ll give you all one day’s time!” Wang Lin turned and walked away. He stopped 10,000 feet away, sat down on the broken earth, and closed his eyes.


      He ignored their debates. In truth, Wang Lin still had another purpose, and that was his real goal. Aside from resolving the war between the Inner and Outer Realms, the reason he was willing to buy them three years of time, the reason why he wanted these Seven Dao Sect people to leave, was for them to find the Celestial Sovereign!


      Wang Lin had a lot of speculations about this mysterious Celestial Sovereign, but no evidence. He wasn’t sure what relation the Seven-Colored Daoist had with the Celestial Sovereign.


      There was also that Old Ghost Zhan. There was a mystery here, and the mystery pointed at the Celestial Sovereign!


      “From various clues, there is a lot of be taken from the war between the Inner and Outer Realms. The group around the Sovereign and the celestial imperial concubines lived in the Outer Realm… The group around the Lord of the Sealed Realm lived in the Inner Realm...


      “The Seven-Colored Daoist is the head of the Outer Realm. As for Old Ghost Zhan… He is someone from the Inner Realm… The many wars over the countless years seem like they were trying to prove something… They are all looking for something… Just finding it requires some extraordinary means, and as a result, these wars continue to happen…


      “If my guess is correct, then what are they searching for is… the Heavenly Dao? ” Wang Lin pondered.


      “Perhaps once these people leave, the veil will be lifted… This is all already a mess, so let’s make it messier. Perhaps I can achieve my goal in this mess!”
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      The tiger spirit lowered its head and bowed at Wang Lin. It then charged into the vortex and fused with it. The vortex disappeared and turned back into the giant White Tiger.


      The White Tiger let out a cry and leaped out from under Wang Lin and into the sky. In the distance, it turned back to look at Wang Lin and completely ignored the white-haired old man. It shook its body and then turned into endless specks of white light that lit up the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      “Impossible!!” The white-haired old man’s face was pale. His eyes were filled with fear and disbelief.


      Just as the world was being lit up by the white light from the dissipating White Tiger, an azure silhouette walked out from the vortex of one of the statues.


      As it appeared, a dragon’s roar echoed. The silhouette turned into a giant Azure Dragon that stretched across the sky. At the same time, an old man wearing an azure robe walked out from the Azure Dragon. He turned into a ray of light and shot toward Wang Lin.


      It was faster than lightning, and this happened right as the glaring light dissipated. When the old man in the azure robe closed in on Wang Lin, his right index finger stretched out. His gaze was calm, but there was a hit of killing intent as his pressed his finger toward Wang Lin’s head!


      As his finger moved, the giant Azure Dragon behind him moved even faster and caught up with the old man. It entered his body, went into his finger, and shot toward Wang Lin.


      From afar, it looked like a painting. In the painting, the old man in the azure robe was covered in an azure light, and behind him, a long Azure Dragon stretched out. It was as if the old man had disappeared and had been replaced with the Azure Dragon that was closing in on Wang Lin.


      All of this happened too fast; he was within three feet of Wang Lin instantly!


      At the same time, an old man in black walked out from another statue. The moment he appeared, the sky darkened and a giant Black Tortoise appeared. It let out a shocking roar.


      When the old man in black appeared, he also moved like lightning and charged at Wang Lin. He moved at the same speed as the old man in azure and threw a punch.


      The Black Tortoise shadow became distorted with the roar and fused with the old man. Countless thorns appeared on his fist!


      The Azure Dragon General and the Black Tortoise General both decided to attack at this moment in almost a sneak attack. They flew straight at Wang Lin!


      The four great generals had worked together for many years and knew each other well. The moment the two attacked, the White Tiger General wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth. Although he didn’t have the White Tiger shadow, he still had the blade in his hand. He jumped into the air and slashed down toward Wang Lin with a roar!


      Only the Vermillion Bird General didn’t appear; it was as if he believed that the combined attack of those three was enough to kill Wang Lin!


      All of this happened in an instant. The Azure Dragon General closed in. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the feeling of a life and death crisis surrounded him. Other people would panic, but Wang Lin had spent his life constantly experiencing this feeling and had long grown accustomed to it. The more dangerous it was, the more calm he would become!


      In his heart, he really didn’t consider those injured celestials a danger. So what if they attacked at the same time?


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and raised his right hand. He extended his index finger and pointed at the Azure Dragon’s finger. During this process, the ancient head behind him fused with his finger.


      At the same time, all his stars rotated and the three ancient powers fused to form Wang Lin’s original ancient spell!


      Ancient Immortal Finger!


      This finger could break the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s seal, so why would Wang Lin need to fear this injured Azure Dragon?


      With a point of his finger, the sky changed colors and the clouds shattered. The Azure Dragon General was no longer calm and his expression changed. The next instant, his finger collided with Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. This shocking sound was enough to shake one’s mind. The moment they collided, the Azure Dragon General coughed out blood and the endless Azure Dragon behind him collapsed. The Azure Dragon General was forced back one thousand feet before he barely stopped him himself. His eyes were filled with fear.


      The Ancient Immortal Finger contained the most powerful blow from Wang Lin’s ancient inheritance. It wouldn’t completely collapse, because it could recover endlessly. The Azure Dragon General’s finger had only caused it collapse several hundred times; it was far weaker than the seal.


      Hundreds of collapses were not enough to destroy Wang Lin’s Ancient Immortal Finger. The one forced to retreat was the Azure Dragon General!


      However, Wang Lin’s body suffered as well. Only his finger was immortal, not his body. Blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. A rumble echoed in his body and his internal organ gave off bursts of pain.


      However, Wang Lin suppressed this intense pain, and killing intent appeared in his eyes. After forcing back the Azure Dragon General the drop of golden blood containing the Celestial Immortal Body flew out. The pressure it gave off terrified the four generals. This drop of blood contained extremely pure celestial bloodline.


      The Black Tortoise General was the closest to Wang Lin right now and was hit by the golden light. It was as if he was going to be turned to gas by the light as black smoke appeared on his body. A miserable scream quickly followed


      The drop of golden blood flew out from Wang Lin’s eyebrows and flew toward the Black Tortoise General. The drop of blood penetrated his hands and the Black Tortoise shadow behind him collapsed. He let out a painful roar.


      The Black Tortoise General coughed out blood and rapidly retreated. His body was surrounded by black gas and his right fist was a bloody mess. His eyes were filled with fear as he fled.


      “Celestial bloodline, you actually have celestial bloodline!! Impossible, the purity of this celestial bloodline. This… This… this is the Immortal Celestial Body!!”


      As it retreated, the drop of golden blood flew back to Wang Lin.


      One finger had forced back Azure Dragon and one drop of blood had collapsed the Black Tortoise. However, the crisis wasn’t over; there was still the heaven-splitting blade from the injured White Tiger General!


      The blade closed in with a howl. As it closed in, Wang Lin raised his head and suppressed the raging energy inside him. He then raised his right hand and pressed toward the descending blade.


      A nine-colored firestorm surged with his palm and then thunder followed. The fire formed a palmprint that flew toward the White Tiger General’s blade.


      Thunder gathered and formed another palm filled with thunder. It followed directly after the fire palm!


      This wasn’t the end!


      After the thunder palm, the power of karma gathered to form a mass of chaotic energy that turned into the third palm!


      The life and death essence was next. The black and white gases fused to form the fourth palmprint!


      The true and false essence appeared. The interchange between true and false caused the fifth palmprint to instantly form!


      In the end, a shocking slaughter essence erupted from Wang Lin’s body to form the sixth palmprint. The six palmprints connected, looking like afterimages as they flew toward the blade from the White Tiger General!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world and formed a storm. As the rumbles echoed, the blade in the White Tiger General’s hand broke down. After the blade collapsed, the six palmprints landed on his chest.


      The White Tiger General let out a scream and a large amount of celestial energy erupted from his body. As he was knocked back, the Azure Dragon General and the Black Tortoise General supported the seriously injured White Tiger General from behind.


      “Help me rip open the healing seal so I can release my essence and kill him!!” The White Tiger General looked weak and his face was pale, but his eyes gave off a ferocious light. He pushed back the Azure Dragon and the Black Tortoise. His white hair was a mess and he began to roar like crazy.


      As he roared, his aura began to erupt and a golden rune appeared between his eyebrows!


      “Azure Dragon, Black Tortoise, help me open the seal!! If not for the fact we have to recover our cultivator, we wouldn’t be getting pushed back by this ant. I’ll kill him! What qualification does he have to push back celestials like us? He is merely a lower realm ant!!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, but he was still injured. He almost wasn’t able to withstand the joint attack from the three of them. If not for the fact that he had many methods up his sleeves, he would have been seriously injured.


      Now that he saw the White Tiger go crazy, he raised his left hand and reached at the void. A golden glare came from his palm, and when the golden light disappeared, an ancient bow appeared!


      His left hand held the bow and his right hand pulled the bowstring. Wang Lin pulled it back until it was drawn completely! An ancient arrow slowly appeared on the bowstring!


      The moment the buzz from the bowstring echoed, everything became silent. The White Tiger no longer roared and no longer tried to rip open the seal. He stood there, stunned as he looked at the bow in Wang Lin’s hands, and unhideable fear appeared in his eyes.


      The Azure Dragon General was also startled for a moment. He subconsciously retreated and his eyes were filled with fear.


      “Li Guang’s bow!!”


      The Black Tortoise General was also terrified. The black gas around his body had just been suppressed, but when he saw the bow, his face turned deathly pale.


      “... Fellow Celestial Wang Lin, please don’t be angry. Please give this old man some face and let us talk…” During this silence, a red-robed silhouette walked out from the last of the four statues. He was slightly embarrassed as he clasped his hands at Wang Lin.
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      Wang Lin stepped forward, and as he closed in, the roar from the ancient head spread out. The earth collapsed once more, and as the clouds scattered, this roar became the strongest sound in the world.


      The sound wave from the roar went through Wang Lin and shot toward the giant white tiger.


      When the sound wave hit, the White Tiger became distorted and showed signs of collapsing. It held on, but it retreated even faster.


      Although this fierce tiger contained endless majesty, it was still inferior to Wang Lin. Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed forward. The ancient head behind him went through his body and chased after the White Tiger.


      From afar, this was a scene that could shock one’s mind. The collapsing sky seemed to be split in half. Half of it was the ancient head and the other half was the huge White Tiger.


      One behemoth retreated while the other pushed forward. The distance between them lessened and the ancient head instantly closed in on the White Tiger to devour it.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The collision of the ancient head and White Tiger resulted in a massive shockwave that spread across the Ancient Celestial Realm. The earth collapsed and even some of the statues behind the four giant statues exploded.


      This shockwave seemed like it was going to destroy the entire Ancient Celestial Realm.


      Under the force this shockwave, the White Tiger’s giant body collapsed and turned into specks of light. The white-haired old man coughed out a large mouth of blood and his body flew back. He smashed into the mountain-like statue he had been healing inside of.


      Cracking sounds echoed and countless cracks spread across the statue the old man hit. The cracks made the statue seem like it would collapse at any moment.


      Wang Lin also retreated from this impact and his face turned slightly pale. However, the coldness in his calm gaze became even stronger.


      This was the most intense battle Wang Lin had without using the Li Guang Bow! He wasn’t fighting a cultivator or something from the Outer Realm, he was fighting one of the four generals under the Celestial Sovereign, the White Tiger General!


      The White Tiger General had lived for a long time. He didn’t belong to the Inner Realm or the Outer Realm, he was from the mysterious Immortal Astral Continent. He was a celestial, a real celestial!


      His bloodline contained celestial energy, which placed him on a higher level of existence than Wang Lin!


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he was seriously injured back then and still hadn’t fully recovered, Wang Lin would be having an even more difficult time right now. However, in a battle of life and death, there was no fairness. Life was life, death was death!


      As Wang Lin retreated, the ancient head and the shadows of the three ancient clans also retreated. The three shadows collapsed and only the head remained. It covered the sky, but it was becoming blurry.


      Wang Lin was at the mid stage of Spirit Void, but with his ancient god body and spells, he could battle early stage Arcane Void cultivators. Even if the enemy’s cultivation level was beyond early stage Arcane Void, he could take out the Li Guang Bow. The power of one arrow from the bow was enough to shock the world!


      The White Tiger old man’s body was smashed into the statue, and while his expression was fierce, there was a deep sense of dread in his eyes. However, this dread wasn’t enough for him to retreat. He was the White Tiger General, someone from the Immortal Astral Continent, one of the four great generals under the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      He had experienced countless battles and witnessed the huge changes in the cave world. He had his pride, and he wouldn’t allow a lower realm ant to beat him.


      Even though this lower realm ant was making him feel fear, he suppressed this fear by force.


      “Western White Tiger Dao, power of the seven stars of heaven, all matter from grass to metal. My White Tiger inheritance condenses all the power to form my White Tiger clan’s grand spell!


      “Seal this person, show him that if you ride a tiger, it’s hard to get off,” the White Tiger old man roared, then he pressed his hand against the statue. He then flew away from the statue and his hands formed a seal. His eyes gave off a monstrous light and he pointed at Wang Lin.


      With this point, the endless specks of light from the White Tiger reappeared. They gathered toward Wang Lin at an unimaginable speed.


      In an instant, the endless white light formed the shocking White Tiger under Wang Lin. From afar, it looked like Wang Lin was standing on the White Tiger.


      A powerful pressure spread out from the White Tiger, and the space around Wang Lin seemed to be sealed. This pressure become even stronger until it formed a powerful seal.


      This seal was suppressing Wang Lin. It was invisible, but Wang Lin could clearly feel it. His expression was solemn, but this seal suppressed the world around Wang Lin, making him feel like he was in quagmire, and even his breathing became heavy.


      Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body. The sealing power from the White Tiger below him was preventing him from getting away from it. As time passed, the pressure from the seal increased; it was like big hands were holding Wang Lin’s body down. His body moved closer and closer to the White Tiger until he was standing on top of it and unable to move an inch.


      The White Tiger roared and all the hair on its body stood up. Its fur looked like blades of grass dancing. A glaring, white light came from its body, and countless runes could be seen flashing on its body.


      These runes were like seal. When a large amount of runes appeared, the White Tiger seemed to have become a living seal! As more and more runes appeared, the White Tiger’s body turned into a giant white vortex.


      Countless seals rotated inside the vortex and a howl echoed. If one looked carefully, it wasn’t a vortex at all. It was the giant White Tiger running in circles below Wang Lin so fast that it formed a vortex.


      The vortex had shocking suction force, and with the sealing power holding him down, it was impossible for Wang Lin to get out. It was like a mortal riding a tiger; the mortal couldn’t get off at all.


      This was the White Tiger General’s spell: If you ride a tiger, it’s hard to get off. It was a spell and also a seal!


      “White Tiger spirit, take this person’s soul and suppress it under the cave, under the Seven Dao Mountain of the Immortal Astral Continent!” The White Tiger old man waved his arms and let out a fierce roar.


      As his voice echoed, a shocking tiger roar came from the vortex. A fierce tiger hundreds of feet large flew out from the vortex.


      This White Tiger was the spirit of the White Tiger; it was like the origin soul of a cultivator!


      As it charged out from the vortex, it continued to distort, and its majesty became even stronger. As it charged toward Wang Lin, it didn’t devour Wang Lin directly but entangled him like a python. It opened its mouth toward Wang Lin’s head and was about to pull Wang Lin into the vortex below.


      If Wang Lin was taken away, he would be suppressed in the lowest part of the cave until death!


      Wang Lin had never seen this White Tiger old man’s spell before. This was a spell that didn’t belong in this world; it came from the Immortal Astral Continent. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy, and as the White Tiger’s mouth closed in, Wang Lin raised his left hand and pressed it against the tiger’s mouth.


      “What a good spell! Today, I won’t get off this tiger. Since you want to suppress me, then let’s see if it’s this tiger suppressing me or I suppressing this tiger!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t use any spells. He closed his eyes, and when he opened them again, his aura changed. The aura of a grand scholar spread out from his body.


      At this moment, he wasn’t a cultivator, he was a grand scholar! He was a grand scholar who had comprehended the truth about the heavens and learned that this world was just a cave.


      With this grand scholar aura, Wang Lin feared nothing, and his eyes were calm but gave off a powerful force. He turned his head and looked at the tiger spirit. With a gaze his aura rushed to suppress the tiger spirit.


      This tiger spirit was not a celestial beast formed by a spell but ordinary like a mortal tiger.


      “You dare to devour me!?” Wang Lin spoke slowly and then suddenly opened his eyes. He stared at the tiger spirit and gave off a sense of pressure without being angry. He had the aura of a grand scholar that wasn’t even afraid of heaven, so how could he be afraid of this little tiger?


      The tiger spirit that was wrapped around him trembled and a hint of fear appeared in its eyes. An uncontrollable stream of thoughts went through in its mind. It was as if it had seen through many reincarnations; it saw its ancestor White Tiger kneeling and worshiping the heavens on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      It didn’t know that thoughts like this existed in its mind, but it felt fear that came from its soul!


      As Wang Lin spoke, he seemed to turn into heaven itself and suppressed the tiger spirit. This pressure contained all of Wang Lin’s comprehension, his three ethereal essences, and his endless might!


      The tiger spirit sobbed and let go of Wang Lin’s body. It then retreated and lowered its head at Wang Lin. The white-haired old man looked at this with disbelief in his eyes.
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      The White Tiger old man revealed a cold gaze. Wang Lin’s attitude made him very uncomfortable. He had reached the critical years in his healing, and because of how the healing laws worked, he couldn’t use more than early stage Arcane Void cultivation. If he did, he would have issues in the future.


      He originally thought this much power would be enough to kill Wang Lin.


      However, that attack from Wang Lin was extremely strange and had caused the White Tiger old man’s mind to tremble. It made him feel like he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s true strength.


      In addition, Wang Lin had broken the Celestial Sovereign’s seal, which caused the White Tiger to feel dread and fear. However, he had been cultivating as a celestial for countless years and wouldn’t be pushed back after just a few words from Wang Lin. His pride also won’t let him retreat.


      He was a celestial, and in his view, no matter how powerful Wang Lin was, Wang Lin was just a lower realm ant. The more calm Wang Lin was, the more pressure the White Tiger old man felt and the more angry he became.


      He was not only angry at Wang Lin but more at himself for feeling fear. He couldn’t imagine how he could come to fear a lower realm ant!


      With a roar, the White Tiger old man’s eyes released a white light. This white light contained an extremely powerful and domineering aura. This aura came from the old man’s cultivation method; this was the power of the fierce White Tiger star.


      As he roared, the White Tiger old man stepped forward and charged at Wang Lin. His right hand formed a seal as he pointed at the sky and let out a roar.


      “So what if I force you!? If you can take three of my spells, then you have the right to talk to us!” The old man’s voice rumbled and a thunderous rumble echoed across the Ancient Celestial Realm. This sent off countless muffled echoes and made it sound like it wasn’t just one person who roared but countless people.


      As a result, this roar was heaven-shaking and formed a powerful impact that caused the earth to tremble.


      “First Style, Tiger Roar Sweeps the Mountains and Rivers!” The old man waved his sleeves and a monstrous White Tiger appeared behind him. This White Tiger was extremely mighty, and its eyes flashed white as it looked at Wang Lin. It let out a heaven-shattering roar!


      This roar shook the sky. The sky of the Ancient Celestial Realm looked like it was about to collapse. Fish-like scales appeared in the sky and fell, creating irregular cracks in space.


      The earth behind Wang Lin trembled violently. A violent wind roared and the earth showed signs of collapse as the trembling increased. The earth seemed to have suddenly gone soft, and the rumbles continued to spread endlessly in all directions.


      From afar, it looked like countless scars were created on the earth. It was extremely shocking.


      The roar from the tiger completely replaced all other sounds in this world. The sounds echoed and integrated together to form an extremely powerful force!


      As the earth cracked, it suddenly collapsed. The sky seemed to collapse, and the fragments shattered. This caused the world to be shrouded in darkness.


      The only thing that remained was the violent tiger roar that was becoming louder and louder.


      Wang Lin’s ears rumbled as he stood in the air. The sky above him disintegrated and the earth below his feet collapsed. His entire body was surrounded by the roar of the White Tiger. The wind caused his hair and clothes to flutter; it was trying to rip his body apart.


      If it wasn’t for the fact he had the body of ancient god, his body would have collapsed even with his mid stage Spirit Void cultivation. Then, after his body collapsed, his origin soul would be seriously injured.


      This tiger roar contained a pressure that was no weaker than the might of the heavens. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the might from the tiger had broken a limit and could devour all life!


      This was the Ancient Celestial Realm, the core of this cave. If it was outside, in the Inner Realm or the Outer Realm, then the sky would change colors. Countless planets and even space itself would collapse. Many cultivators would die to this roar!


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t retreat from the roar and wind. He was calm and closed his eyes. When he closed his eyes, everything in the world become false.


      This false was something created by his mind, so it was not actually real, but Wang Lin had comprehended the True and False Dao. If he thought it was false, then his body, his origin soul, his mind, his everything would think the outside world was false!


      The true and false essence was a type of ethereal essence; it was born from the heart!


      The moment Wang Lin closed his eyes, his hair stopped fluttering in the wind as if the wind had disappeared. His hair scattered and draped over his shoulders.


      His clothes were also flapping in the wind, but at this moment, they also calmed down. It was as if there was no wind hitting them.


      It was as if there was no wind around him!


      However, in truth, the roar of the wind became several times stronger, and the tiger roar was also several times stronger.


      The collapse of the earth extended and the disintegration of the sky spread. Wang Lin’s body remained untouched and calm. Wang Lin’s calmness before the wind and tiger roar was a huge contradiction that didn’t fit in with the rest of the world!


      The White Tiger old man let out a roar and took a step forward. He moved like lightning toward Wang Lin.


      In an instant, he closed in on Wang Lin. He waved his right hand and golden light gathered in his palm, forming a golden blade!


      This blade was 10 feet tall, and the White Tiger old man held it up. The moment he closed in, he raised his arm and chopped down on Wang Lin’s head!


      This chop caused the tiger roar to become even more intense. The sky changed colors and the wind became even stronger. The blade fell on Wang Lin, who had his eyes closed. There was no resistance; the blade chopped straight through Wang Lin!


      A sharp sound echoed when the heaven-splitting blade cut through Wang Lin, but no injuries appeared on his body. It was as if the blade had only cut through a shadow of Wang Lin!


      “True and false essence!! This is the true and false essence!! Damn it, the seven laws the Celestial Sovereign set prevented the birth of ethereal essences. If not for the fact that he was seriously injured and had to withdraw those seven laws, this person would have never had the chance to comprehend this ethereal essence!”


      The White Tiger old man’s eyes were filled with shock, but he was also unwilling to give up. He waved the blade in his hand thousands of times. Sharp howls continued to echo, but Wang Lin’s figure remained an illusion. The blade chopped through his body, but nothing about him changed.


      The moment the White Tiger old man swept the blade for the last time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and said one thing. “Have you chopped enough?”


      After he said this, the old man retreated without hesitation, but as he retreated, Wang Lin stepped forward. He immediately appeared before the old man and raised his right hand. His right hand formed a palm and gently hit the old man’s chest.


      This palm was gentle and powerless, as if it had no killing power. However, the moment it landed, the expression of the White Tiger old man changed greatly. A sense of life and death filled his mind. This seemingly gentle palm caused him to feel terror.


      “This… This is…” He wanted to retreat more to get away from Wang Lin’s hand, but it was too late. When Wang Lin’s palm landed, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Then his fingers buckled and he pulled his hand back.


      A monstrous rumble echoed and the old man coughed out blood. His body retreated as if he was a kite with a broken string. However, a white gas was pulled out from the old man and gathered in Wang Lin’s hand.


      “Karma!! This is karma essence!! You actually have two ethereal essences!!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the White Tiger old man. The sound of the tiger roar was still lingering in his ears. With a cold snort, Wang Lin didn’t chase but crushed the white gas in his hand. The White Tiger old man trembled and coughed out blood and then started to retreat even faster.


      “You welcomed me with the tiger roar, so I’ll return the favor!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he put his right hand between his eyebrows. His ancient god stars appeared and the stars in his left and right eye also appeared. The ancient head appeared behind him.


      The shadows of the three ancient clans appeared around the ancient head and occupied the world behind Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin let out a roar!


      As he roared, the ancient head also opened its mouth and let out a roar. The three ancient clan shadows also opened their mouths and let out roars!


      These roars completely suppressed the tiger roar and formed an indescribable sound wave that smashed forward.


      The White Tiger old man was pierced by the roar, making him stagger. His hands formed a seal and the large White Tiger fused with the old man. Looking from afar, the old man disappeared, and only the incomparably large White Tiger could be seen. The tiger roared and fled from the roars of the three ancient clans.
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      “If the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was seriously injured and forced into close door cultivation, then who was the Seven-Colored Daoist I saw in the Brilliant Void Seven-Colored Realm…” Wang Lin rubbed his temples and no longer thought about these messy things. He looked into the distance at the four auras far away.


      In truth, he had felt these auras when he first entered the Ancient Celestial Realm. The reason he came here, aside from destroying the statues, was to meet the one familiar aura among the four.


      He also understood some things. He was going to find the person he was familiar with and make a deal!


      He stepped forward and walked toward the depths of the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      He rushed forward, and after traversing millions of kilometers, he waved his sleeves. A storm swept across the remaining statues of the three ancient clans outside of the destroyed area.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and those statues collapsed one by one. Wang Lin didn’t stop and continued moving forward with a gloomy expression. The statues on the earth continued to collapse, and some of the healing celestials awakened. They quickly appeared and retreated.


      In a flash, seven or eight celestials appeared around Wang Lin. They gave off a golden light and their eyes were filled with anger. They stared at Wang Lin, but none of them spoke.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at them. These people might have been powerful before, but they couldn’t arouse his interest now. When he thought about how difficult it was to search their souls, Wang Lin gave up the idea and allowed them to follow far behind him.


      However, if anyone dared to attack him, Wang Lin wouldn’t mind killing some celestials. In fact, Wang Lin hadn’t killed enough. If not for the fact that he had other plans, these people would have no chance surviving before Wang Lin.


      While moving forward, four giant statues slowly appeared before Wang Lin. These four statues were as tall as heaven itself; they looked like four heaven-piercing mountains!


      There were endless amounts of statues of the three ancient clans behind these four. They went as far as the eyes could see.


      There was a vortex slowly rotating between the eyebrows of each of the four statues. Wang Lin’s gaze swept over them and he felt four tyrannical auras inside.


      Wang Lin was extremely familiar with one of the four auras; that aura came from the Vermillion Bird!


      This aura felt like the ancestor of the Vermillion Bird. Wang Lin had the same feeling when he saw the first generation Vermillion Bird in the Fallen Land.


      “Vermillion Bird…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. The aura from one of statues was almost exactly the same as the aura from the first generation Vermillion Bird from the Fallen Land. It was obvious one of them was an avatar!


      “Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s Vermillion Bird General, come and see me!” Wang Lin stopped and floated in the air as he spoke. His voice was calm and spread in all directions.


      He stood there and gave off a powerful pressure, as if the heavens themselves had to be below his feet.


      As Wang Lin’s words echoed, everything was quiet. The seven or eight celestials that had followed him over stopped and looked at him with cold gazes.


      “What an arrogant little doll. You destroyed a lot of embryos on your way here and killed several of my celestials. You are a descendant of the Vermillion Bird, and such actions are already considered greatly evil! This old man White Tiger will teach you a lesson on behalf of the Vermillion Bird!” A gloomy voice broke the silence and an old man in white walked out from one of the vortexes. His face was filled with wrinkles and his body emanated an ancient aura.


      With one step, he left the vortex from the statue and charged at Wang Lin. He was very fast and created a howl with this movement. This howl was like a fierce tiger roaring.


      In Wang Lin’s field of view, a giant shadow as long as the world itself appeared behind the old man. The shadow was a giant white tiger!


      This giant tiger had a fierce gaze and gave off a pressure that could suppress the world. The old man gave off a powerful cultivation of mid stage Arcane Void.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he looked at the old man. His right hand formed a fist and threw a punch at the old man. When they collided, a thunderous rumble echoed and caused the earth to tremble.


      In the end, the white-haired old man was forced back several steps. His eyes were now filled with dread.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered. He didn’t retreat but calmly looked at the old man and slowly said,


      “If your injuries were fully recovered, you’d be able to fight me, but right now you’re not my match! If you take one more step, I’ll kill you!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was very light. It was not as cold as the wind nor did it contain any killing intent. He was just calmly stating the facts. When his voice entered the white-haired old man’s ears, the old man silently pondered. The attacks just now by both of them were merely a test, and the shock the old man felt made him dread Wang Lin even more.


      However, he was unable to retreat just because Wang Lin had told him to. At this moment, he clenched his teeth and was about to step forward.


      Just as he was about to step forward, Wang Lin’s calm gaze met the old man’s gaze. The white-haired old man’s mind trembled and he subconsciously withdrew his step.


      The more calm Wang Lin’s gaze was, the more pressure the old man felt.


      “I don’t want to kill you. There is nothing surprising about the Ancient Celestial Realm in my opinion. Just a group of crippled cultivators from the Immortal Astral Continent calling yourselves celestial in this cave and controlling the so-called ‘lower realm ants.’ It is simply ridiculous!


      “In my eyes, all of you are like ants as well!”


      The old man’s expression became even more gloomy. He was not surprised Wang Lin knew this, as he watched Wang Lin check the memory of that celestial. Originally, he sneered in his heart. He understood the Celestial Sovereign very well, and in his view, no one could break his seal.


      However, he never could’ve expected Wang Lin to actually open the seal, access the memories of the Soldier Celestial, and see the truth about this place.


      This was what caused the White Tiger to feel fear. It was also this that caused unspeakable fear to appear in his heart.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the white-haired old man. His gaze turned to the vortex between the eyebrows of the second statue. He slowly said, “Vermillion Bird, come out to see me.”


      “This is the last time I ask. Don’t wait for me to kill you and search your soul!” Wang Lin stood there and calmly looked at the sky.


      An invisible pressure spread out from his body and shrouded the area.
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      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. His Ancient Immortal Finger would point forward several times, and every time he pointed, the impact would dissipate a bit. His index finger continued to collapse and regenerate until he ripped open a gap in the shockwave. Wang Lin walked out from that gap.


      As the impact swept by, everything within millions of kilometers became a complete ruin. The rumble continued for a long time before it slowly dissipated. Now it sounded like a muffled thunder coming from the distance.


      Wang Lin floated into the sky and looked down at the earth that had become a ruin. The gust of dust formed a storm that covered the earth.


      His white hair fluttered and his clothes fapped, but he was extremely calm. He gave off the grace a third step mid stage Spirit Void cultivator should have.


      He waved his right hand and light golden crystal covered in cracks appeared in his hand. This crystal contained the memories of the old man’s entire life.


      However, these memories couldn’t checked with divine sense; even if Wang Lin’s cultivation level was higher, he still wouldn’t be able to see the old man’s memories.


      A celestial’s memories could only be looked at by someone with the celestial bloodline. This was a hidden restriction, and even though Wang Lin was of the ancient clan, he still couldn’t view it.


      This was a difference in level, just like how if an ant were to obtain the memory of an elephant, the ant wouldn’t be able to comprehend it. However, Wang Lin was different. He had the golden drop of celestial blood that was his Immortal Celestial Body. Even on the Immortal Astral Continent, it was extremely pure!


      With this blood, Wang Lin could look at the memories as easily as reading a book.


      The moment he closed his eyes, he seemed to enter a fantasy world!


      He saw a strange continent. This continent was extremely wide, and even the owner of the memories had never seen the end of the continent. The furthest the owner of the memories went had been about several Inner and Outer Realms of distance, but that was less than 1 / 10,000th of the continent.


      The most dazzling thing on this continent was the nine suns in the sky. These nine suns hung in the sky and their light shrouded the earth.


      After absorbing the old man’s memories, when Wang Lin saw the nine suns, he found a memory that held an ancient legend.


      The legend was that the nine suns on the Immortal Astral Continent represented the nine Grand Empyrean. Even the old man’s master, the person from the seven-colored statue, hadn’t reached this level.


      Legend had it that nine was the limit. It was said that if a tenth sun appeared, the Immortal Astral Continent would undergo endless calamity!


      The old man was born on this continent. As he grew up, he entered a sect. It was called the Seven Dao Sect!


      The Seven Dao Sect’s masters were a dao couple. One of them was the person from the seven-colored statue. He was called the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      His cultivation was mysterious, he had established his own sect, and had gathered a lot of disciples. Over the tens of thousands of years since the sect was founded, the sect faced many crises. But in the end, the danger was defused by the dao couple, and they slowly became famous in the region.


      As time passed, the old man eventually became one of the 100 Soldier Celestials, a powerful expert in the Seven Dao Sect!


      He was only below the Vermillion Bird, Azure Dragon, White Tiger, and Black Tortoise. His status was very high, and he could obtain any laws and pills he wanted.


      Until one day...


      In this old man’s memory, glaring light came from outside the Seven Dao Sect. An aura that terrified even him shrouded the land.


      Under this pressure, two suns that shouldn’t appear at night appeared before the frightened old man.


      The two suns that had suddenly appeared in the night gave off endless light. The old man trembled and remembered this scene profoundly. He remembered the legend and what the sun represented.


      While feeling endless fear, he heard rumbles and roars that caused his orifices to bleed. His mind trembled and he passed out.


      The moment before he passed out, he sensed the sect master and his dao partner charge out toward where he two suns would be colliding.


      It wasn’t until several days later that the old man awakened. He bitterly found that his cultivation had fallen a few levels. A few months later, the Seven Dao Sect’s master returned alone. Although his expression was gloomy, his eyes were bright.


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign didn’t mention where his dao partner had gone. Instead, he took some of his disciples, several celestial imperial concubines, the hundred soldiers, and the four generals into the cave. He sealed the cave and left countless seal marks on it. He even took out some treasures the owner of the memory had never seen to seal the cave.


      The memory became fragmented due to the cracks on the crystal. The memories were broken and existed like fragments.


      However, Wang Lin saw a woman inside a memory fragment. She wore a silver dress and was one of the Celestial Sovereign’s maids.


      Wang Lin was familiar with this woman. When he saw her, he gradually formed a clear connection with the past. This woman was the silver female corpse inside Wang Lin’s storage space that was afraid of the seven-colored statue!


      In another memory fragment, Wang Lin saw the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, also known as the Ancient Celestial Emperor by the Inner Realm. He was the same as the seven-colored statue!


      He brought everyone to the cave and sealed the entrance and exit. He then left and went off to do something. The celestial imperial concubines, soldiers, and four generals didn’t know what the Celestial Sovereign was doing. However, no one dared to inquire, so they all found a place to go into closed door cultivation and waited for the Celestial Sovereign to summon them.


      Until one day, a gloomy voice came outside the cave. This voice awakened everyone that was cultivating and waiting for their master.


      “Seven-Colored Dao Sovereign, you went as far as to leave behind your own dao partner, so you must have obtained a great treasure. You left clues to lure me here. This ancient one wants to see what kind of tricks you have up your sleeve!”


      The old man was unfamiliar with this voice, but the voice contained a powerful pressure. The old man’s mind trembled and he opened his eyes. What he heard next caused him to feel extreme fear!


      “Ancient One Ye Mo. I invited you here, but you say it is a trick. Whether it’s a trick or not, you will know when you see it!”


      The old man knew the name of Ancient One Ye Mo very well. As a sovereign of the Ancient Country, Ancient One Ye Mo was very famous!


      What happened next was a break in the memory, so Wang Lin didn’t see what happened. What Wang Lin saw was the last memory fragment.


      In that memory fragment, he saw a chaotic battle. But it was blurry, so he couldn’t see who was participating in the battle at all. He could only see that the hundred guards, four generals, and several celestial imperial concubines were all attacking three people!


      Those three people were a complete blur and the golden light was glaring, making it impossible to clearly see who it was. The battle lasted for a long time until many people had died. One of the three released a powerful golden light and laughed. He swept the people of the Seven Dao Sect away and charged at a stone door.


      “This king personally came. Little Seven-Colored Sovereign, you still haven’t come out and kneeled before me!” The laugh echoed from the man covered in the golden light, but Wang Lin’s mind trembled when he heard this voice.


      Just as he closed in on the stone door, a monstrous roar came from the stone door. The memory ended here!


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and the memory crystal he had pressed against his forehead collapsed into powder and disappeared with the wind.


      “The madman’s voice!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his divine sense entered his storage space. He saw that the madman was still sleeping and had a silly smile on his face.


      While pondering, Wang Lin had a gloomy expression. The memories had helped him resolve a lot of question but also raised more doubt.


      “I know about Ancient One Ye Mo and I also had some speculations about the madman arriving… In addition, the woman in silver said it wasn’t her who had opened the door. Could this door be the door the madman entered through...


      “The result of that war was the madman losing his mind and going insane… The Ancient Celestial Realm became a ruin and the remnants of the Seven Dao Sect all went into closed door cultivation.


      “The master of the cave, the sect master of the Seven Dao Sect, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, was also seriously injured…  It is unknown if that is true or not. If it is true, then what they were fighting for may be the so-called Heavenly Dao, or the Heaven Defying Bead… What is the relationship between the Heaven Defying Bead and the Heavenly Dao...


      “The Heaven Defying Bead is part of a compass treasure, so it is unlikely to be the Heavenly Dao… What is it and where did it come from?”


      Wang Lin frowned and his eyes lit up.


      “Also, I knew from the Scattered Thunder Clan that years after the war, a group of mysterious foreign cultivators appeared in the Outer Realm. The Soul Lasher was one of their weapons...


      “Who are these people…” Wang Lin vaguely had a feeling that he had lifted a veil and was getting close to the answer of what happened countless years ago.
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      However, this required a certain price, and Wang Lin was calculating if the price was worth it.


      Was the old man’s memory worth Wang Lin doing whatever it took? He silently pondered, and in his mind, images of his life appeared. Moments when he suspected the world, until the day he found out that his own world was just a cave.


      “I want to know the reason for all of this, the truth about this cave!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with determination as closed them. A moment later, he suddenly opened his eyes, and his seven ancient god stars started rotating rapidly. The ancient demon and ancient devil stars in his left and right eyes also rotated. Soon, starlight surrounded his body.


      The ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil energies filled Wang Lin’s body. His origin soul seemed to turn corporeal and began to distort.


      Behind him, the shadow of an ancient god slowly formed. To the left, an ancient devil shadow appeared, and to the right, an ancient demon shadow appeared.


      This was the first time the three ancient clans had appeared behind Wang Lin at the same time!


      This meant that the auras of these three clans were moving through his origin soul. Behind the shadows of these three clans was the giant head of the ancient one!


      The ancient head hid the sky and covered the earth. Wang Lin’s origin soul rapidly expanded.


      However, before it completely expanded, Wang Lin compressed it, causing thunderous rumbles to echo in his body. After suppressing it for a long time, Wang Lin’s body maintained its original size, but now his body contained the shocking power of the ancient clans.


      With this power, Wang Lin’s recovery ability had reached a terrifying degree, but he wasn’t satisfied. According to his analysis, this amount of recovery was not enough to break through the three-inch barrier outside the middle-aged man’s body!


      With a roar, Wang Lin gathered all his ancient power in his right index finger. His right index finger gave off a terrifying aura that could shake the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      With this aura, this finger could be considered an immortal finger!


      This was the seventh origin spell he comprehended during his dream dao, Ancient Immortal Finger!


      The Ancient Immortal Finger condensed the power of the three ancient clans into one finger. While it possessed a terrifying offensive power, it also had a terrifying recovery ability.


      This amount of recovery force could be called “immortal” by Wang Lin. This was enough to show how terrifying it was! “Immortal” meant that the recovery force could offsent all destruction from the heavens and earth. Only then could it be considered immortal!


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he couldn’t make this entire body immortal; he could only make one finger become immortal!


      This Ancient Immortal Finger was a powerful spell he had comprehended by borrowing what he had experienced in his Immortal Celestial Body!


      It didn’t need celestial energy, all it needed was ancient power, but its effect was no weaker than the Immortal Celestial Body!


      Wang Lin stared at the middle-aged man not far away and looked at the seven-colored light. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he stepped forward and his Ancient Immortal Finger shot toward the area between the middle-aged man’s eyebrows.


      This point looked slow, but it was as fast as lightning. In an instant, his finger was three inches away from the middle-aged man. Wang Lin’s finger began to collapse and disintegrate at a terrifying rate.


      If it was before, this collapse would be irreversible. No power or matter could get within three inches of the middle-aged man.


      However, at this moment, Wang Lin’s finger recovered like crazy as it collapsed. The recovery was very much visible with this rapid collapse. You could see Wang Lin’s finger reforming as it collapsed.


      The three-inch distance was very short, but for Wang Lin, it felt extremely long. His finger continued to collapse and recover, the cycle was endless. As Wang Lin’s finger pushed further past the three-inch barrier, the collapse became even more intense.


      In almost an instant, his finger would collapse a hundred thousand, a million, ten million times, but in turn, it would recover a hundred thousand, a million, ten million times.


      This was the Ancient Immortal Finger!


      This recovery could no longer be classified as a spell, this was something that should not exist in this world! The further he went, the more terrifying the collapse was. When Wang Lin’s finger was almost three inches in and touching the area between the middle-aged man’s eyebrows, the rate of collapse was already indescribable.


      In the end, Wang Lin’s recovery rate had exceeded the rate of collapse and his finger completely recovered. He ignored the terrifying collapsing force and his finger landed between the eyebrows of the middle-aged man.


      A thunderous rumble that swept through the old man’s body echoed. It contained enough power to destroy a planet, and it had erupted from Wang Lin’s finger and the middle-aged man at the same time.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and shook the surrounding area. The fog around Wang Lin’s origin soul collapsed and the thunderous rumble caused the old man’s mind to also collapse. This affected the old man’s body, and his body began to collapse as well.


      The middle-aged man releasing the seven-colored light trembled. Under this powerful force, his body became distorted and slowly dissipated.


      As his body disappeared, a golden crystal the size of a fist appeared. Fine cracks appeared on it and it was about to collapse.


      This crystal was the memory of the old man. The seal was too domineering; not only did it prevent others from searching the memory, but once it was broken, it would shatter the memory so the person searching couldn’t obtain it.


      It was a very well calculated plan, but unfortunately, this was Wang Lin. Not only did Wang Lin have the ancient immortal finger that could counter the collapsing force, he also had the Stop spell!


      At this critical moment, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. His extended right index finger and pointed at the memory crystal.


      “Stop!”


      With one word, the collapsing memory crystal paused. At this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense swept through the memory crystal and then rushed out from the old man’s collapsing mind, returning into his body.


      The moment his origin soul returned to his body, he raised his right hand from the screaming old man’s forehead. He retreated back several steps. When he retreated, the old man’s miserable scream reached a limit. Thunderous rumbles came from his body and he began to collapse from the inside. The power from his mind destroyed his mind, killed his origin soul, crushed his bones, ripped open his flesh, and erupted outward.


      The old man’s body was torn apart by the power erupting from his body, and as his flesh and blood dissipated, a powerful impact spread in all directions.


      The power of this impact shattered the surrounding statues Wang Lin hadn’t destroyed yet. Some of them had celestials healing inside as well, but they didn’t even get to open their eyes before the impact killed them in their sleep.


      This shockwave was the collision of Wang Lin’s ancient power and celestial power. This also included the power of the seal from the seven-colored middle-aged man. This destructive force was powerful enough to shake the world.


      The moment the old man’s body exploded, deep inside the Ancient Celestial Realm, where the four towering statues were, the White Tiger let out a roar filled with disbelief, shock, and terror.


      “This… This… This is impossible! How did he do it, how did he break the Celestial Sovereign’s seal? The three inches of that seal have enough power to destroy everything; there is no way to harm it at all. All spell will disintegrate before it!!


      “How could he break a seal like that? Even when we were at our peak, we couldn’t break it!” As the sound came from the vortex, a white-haired old man leaned out, and his face was filled with shock.


      The other three were also shocked.


      “Since ancient times, I had never heard of anyone breaking the Celestial Sovereign’s seal. Even the other powerful sovereigns on the Immortal Astral Continent would find it extremely difficult to break. After all, this is a spell created by the Celestial Sovereign, and it is the ultimate method of protecting the secrets of the core disciples of my Seven Dao Sect!


      “He, he is only a lower realm ant, but he was actually able to break it!!” In the other statue, the Black Tortoise walked out with horror and disbelief in his eyes. If he hadn’t witnessed it with his own divine sense, he wouldn’t believe it was real!


      “This child is not ordinary… We need to change our plan for this person. The fact that he can break the Celestial Sovereign’s seal means he has a shocking spell. Such a spell would even be enough to shock the Celestial Immortal Continent!” An old man walked out from the vortex in the third statue. He looked into the distance and gasped.


      The Vermillion Bird didn’t speak. He looked at the world inside the vortex and his expression continued to change.


      As the old man collapsed, Wang Lin retreated from the erupting force. His expression remained calm as he looked into the distance and revealed a sneer.


      They were able to see him, but Wang Lin had also long sensed their presence!
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      As Wang Lin stood above the statue, his gaze swept across the world. He saw the familiar faces within the rays of light that flew at him. He saw the determination on those familiar faces, felt their determination to give up their lives in their roars.


      There were people Wang Lin were familiar with, including his disciple Thirteen, his servant Big Head, his brother Situ, his senior South Cloud, and many other people he knew. The gazes of these thousands of cultivators all gathered as if some kind of hot blood connected them.


      This sense of hot blood would not dissipate; at most it would settle as the years passed. However, at the moment of crisis, this sense of hot blood would erupt.


      “Come with me and take back the mountains and rivers of the Inner Realm!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and stepped off from the head of the statue. His robe was as white as snow and fluttered with his white hair. Under the sun, they gave off a dazzling glow.


      Inside the light, Wang Lin’s body turned into a ray of light, creating a loud howl, and flew toward space.


      Behind him, Situ Nan, Master South Cloud, and the others followed closely. The howls from them flying fused with his. After them, the thousands of cultivators all used various spells to fly to follow after Wang Lin!


      This was a spectacular scene; it was as if countless meteors were flying off the planet. They carried with them the aura of defying the heavens, the domineering will to destroy the heavens, and the pride to never back down.


      It was as if with Wang Lin leading them, they could break through the sky and break free from this cage-like world, break this falsehood and go to the endless world beyond.


      Wang Lin was ahead, opening the way. His divine sense spread out, and along with the coldness in his eyes, there was a monstrous killing intent.


      He was going to kill, he was going to kill every invading cultivator. He was going to create a bloodbath, he was going to kill until the world changed colors! This killing intent erupted from his body; it had been a long time since he had killing intent this strong.


      He still remembered the peak of killing intent in his life. It was when he slaughtered the entire Teng family on planet Suzaku more than 2,000 years ago. Today, more than 2,000 years later, this killing intent appeared once more.


      This time he was doing it for himself, but even more so for the Inner Realm. He wasn’t a hero, and he didn’t want to be a hero. He was just an ordinary cultivator; he just happened to be a cultivator who got caught up in this time of war!


      He understood what responsibility meant, he understood he had responsibilities, he understood the meaning of the title “Lord of the Sealed Realm.” He didn’t want to be the Lord of the Sealed Realm, he wanted to be himself. He wanted to break open this world and walk out of this cave!


      Anyone who stopped him would have to bear his monstrous slaughter and anger.


      If the heavens stopped him, he would destroy the heavens. If the earth blocked him, he would destroy the earth. If people blocked him, he would kill them all!


      He had to have the determination to break out of this cave. Resolving the war between the two realms was merely the first step, but if he couldn’t get past the first step, there was no need to talk about walking out of this cave.


      As Wang Lin flew forward, thousands of cultivators followed. As the group of people flew through space, they created a shocking sound wave that rumbled loudly and shook the star system.


      Large amounts of Outer Realm cultivators had died to Wang Lin’s arrow before, but some still remained. At this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense covered the entire Brilliant Void.


      Those remaining Outer Realm cultivators had no place to hide in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      As monstrous rumbles echoed, there were dozens of Outer Realm cultivators several million kilometers ahead. They each had a mark between their eyebrows, and they were moving in panic.


      They were going to Allheaven because most of the Outer Realm cultivator who had entered the Inner Realm were at Allheaven. The other star systems only had a few people present.


      Before those dozens of cultivators could fly far, they heard the howling from behind them. Feeling shocked, they escaped even faster.


      One of the young cultivators subconsciously looked back. He saw a white shadow closing in, and in a flash, the white shadow was in his vision.


      The young man only saw the white shadow flash by before his vision blurred and fell into darkness.  When he could see again, he saw the world spinning and then saw his group flying away. He saw that the last person in the group had no head...


      He was very familiar with the body without a head. In an instant, his eyes were filled with disbelief and his vision collapsed. The spinning world turned dark.


      The moment it all went dark, he saw one last thing: a young man wearing a white robe and with white hair withdrawing his blade-like hand before charging forward.


      Those dozens of cultivator hadn’t noticed at all that someone from their group was already dead. Wang Lin walked forward and waved his right hand. A thunderous rumble echoed as four Outer Realm cultivators screamed miserably and their heads flew off. Their blood splattered on the bodies and faces of the remaining Outer Realm cultivators.


      It wasn’t until now that the remaining Outer Realm cultivators noticed and looked back in terror.


      Wang Lin turned into a ray of white light and moved past those cultivators. In less than three seconds, he walked away from this group of cultivators that had already collapsed into piles of flesh and blood.


      Not a drop of blood had landed on his white robe, and his expression didn’t change as he moved forward. What followed him were several dozen heads that still contained the horror they felt before they died.


      “These heads are far from enough!” Wang Lin remained calm and rushed forward. Shortly after, the thousands of cultivators arrived. They saw the bloody remains of the corpses floating there and sensed the lingering killing intent.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop moving. No Outer Realm cultivator he found in the Brilliant Void could escape death.


      A lot of people only realized they were dead after their heads had been cut off and landed in Wang Lin’s hand. Out of everyone in this world, although Wang Lin couldn’t be considered the person that had killed the most, he had killed quite a bit.


      Not even he could clearly remember how many he had killed. To live in such a troubled world, in a cruel cultivation world that followed the law of the jungle, if he didn’t want to be killed, he had to kill!


      Deep inside the Brilliant Void, two Outer Realm cultivator were anxiously escaping. They looked very similar; they were twin cultivators, something rarely seen in the cultivation world.


      These two had a bit of fame in the Ancient Star System. The two always attacked at the same time and knew each other very well. Although they were only at the second Heaven’s Blight, even third Heaven’s Blight cultivators would have to retreat in a sorry state after facing against them.


      These two brothers were very cruel, and after entering the Inner Realm, they killed a lot of Inner Realm cultivators. These two brothers had a hobby: they liked to abuse and kill people with lower cultivation level than them.


      However, at this moment, these two brothers were escaping like homeless dogs. They felt a terrifying aura locked onto them from the distance. No matter how they tired to hide, they weren’t able to escape from this pressure.


      The pressure gradually became a blade of death that hung above their heads and could fall at any moment to take their life.


      Under this pressure, the two almost went crazy. Their eyes were bloodshot as they escaped like crazy.


      However, just as they started to use their full force to escape, a white figure that represented death appeared behind them. This figure slowly walked toward them.


      His pace wasn’t fast, but in truth, he was faster than lightning. With one step, he arrived next to one person. This figure was Wang Lin, and his eyes were filled with killing intent. He raised his right hand and swept toward one person who was filled with despair.


      “Big Brother!!” The other person let out a miserable roar. He actually gave up escaping and charged at Wang Lin. These two brothers had lost their parents back when they were still children and theb were raised by wolves. They were always thinking the same thing and almost never left each other’s side.


      Later, they were taken in by a family of wolf cultivators and were granted their marks. In the past, only they could cruelly abuse and kill others, but today they became Wang Lin’s pray.


      Just as the roar echoed, a head flew off and blood sprayed everything. After the blood sprayed out, a head flew into the air.


      “Your brotherly love is respectable, but since you killed my Inner Realm cultivators, you must die!” Wang Lin walked forward and two more fierce heads were added to the hundreds of heads behind him.


      Wang Lin swept across the Brilliant Void. When he finished, none of the remaining Outer Realm cultivators were left alive! The places he went were bloody, the places he passed meant slaughter.


      The hundreds of heads behind him had their origin souls sealed. It was as if they had sunk into hell and were unable to break free. They could only follow Wang Lin forward.


      After walking out from the Brilliant Void and entering the edge of the Summoned River, Wang Lin slowly said, “Too quiet…”
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      Wang Lin smiled bitterly and looked at the startled Situ Nan. He then picked up a wine jug from the ground and took a big sip.


      “This is what I learned from the memory of that celestial… You know the Lord of the Sealed Realm? Not me but the previous one. He came from the Ancient Celestial Realm, he doesn’t belong here...


      And those celestial imperial concubines I met in the Ancient Star System and the mysterious Seven-Colored Daoist...


      “These people all came from the so-called Immortal Astral Continent. That continent is tens of thousands times bigger than the Inner and Outer Realms combined. That is their hometown. We are merely in a cave that belongs to the sect master of the Seven Dao Sect, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      “The sky we see is the ceiling of the cave. The earth we see is the ground of the cave… The so-called Inner and Outer Realms are merely the inner and outer parts of this cave.


      “Would you believe all of this? Then what if I told you that even the dao we cultivate, the Heavenly Dao, is something the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign stole and raised here? It is because of the Heavenly Dao he is raising that life appeared, that you and I came to be.


      “Would you believe all this…


      “If there was no Heavenly Dao, if the Celestial Sovereign hadn’t stolen it, then no life would’ve appeared in this cave. It is just a cave...


      “When you know all of this, would you become confused, would you not wonder what we live for? Why do we exist and what do we exist for?


      “And then there is the divine retribution. The Heavenly Dao is being raised by the Celestial Sovereign, and all living things here exist because of the Heavenly Dao. He created divine retribution so that it could kill anyone who tried to change the plans of the Heavenly Dao...


      “What is a heaven-defying cultivator? This is a heaven-defying cultivator… Like how a mortal farmer plans everything out and then plants their crops. There will always be things that don’t grow to your intent, so you change it.


      “However, over time, tenacious weeds pop up among these crops. They grow too fast and they can’t be changed. They will try to destroy the plans; they are the heaven-defying cultivators!


      “The role of the divine retribution is to kill the weeds that arbitrarily appeared! I am one of those weeds… Except the divine retribution can’t destroy me and was destroyed by me!


      “I destroyed the divine retribution and retrieved my own fate. I also learned the secret of this world… Since you asked, I will tell you all of this, but will you believe it?”


      Situ Nan pondered, in a daze. After a long time, he sat down and continued to drink wine, but he didn’t say a word. There was struggle in his eyes; he didn’t believe it but also believed it.


      If it was anyone else, even if it was his teacher, Qing Lin, he wouldn’t believe it. It was simply unthinkable, and no one would choose to believe it.


      However, the person who said it was Wang Lin, his brother. He understood Wang Lin, he basically watched Wang Lin grow up. How could he not believe Wang Lin?


      “Everything is just a cave… Then what is the battle between the Inner and Outer Realms…” Situ Nan subconsciously raised his head and looked at the sky. Fear slowly appeared in his eyes.


      He seldom felt fear, but when he heard Wang Lin’s terrifying words, fear appeared in his mind. He feared that if this was all true, then what did he count as? Was his happiness true happiness?


      He was just a puppet doing a serious performance set up by the heavens. Being observed and played with by a mysterious existence... It was like when he looked at the ants on the earth. Watching the ants struggle and survive...


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and softly said, “I have my guesses about the war between the Inner and Outer Realms, but I don’t fully understand it. However, I have a plan, and three years from now, I’ll know everything about this war!”


      “Cave…” Situ Nan revealed a bitter smile and lowered his head. He looked at the wine jug in his hand and began to murmur.


      “We watch the sky and want to know what is behind the sky… When we have a high enough cultivation level to go past the sky and enter space, we think space is the end, but we don’t expect space to be inside a cave… Wang Lin, if what you say is true, what do you want to do… I think you should already have an answer.”


      Wang Lin had been drinking wine, but he didn’t feel drunk. The wine was like life and turned spicy in his mouth. More than 2,000 years of his past continued to replay in his mind.


      “My cultivation had three stages. The first stage was to help others… The second stage was confusion and irritation, I yearned a mortal life...


      “I originally thought I would spend the rest of my life in the second stage until I had a high enough cultivation level to awaken Wan Er. Then we would pass the remaining years together and close our eyes together.


      “Right now, the third stage has appeared…” Wang Lin put down the wine jug and stood up, allowing the mountain wind to blow at his white hair. As he looked at the sky, the confusion in his eyes was replaced with a determined and unyielding gaze.


      “I have cultivated for my entire life, but I never recognized it in my heart. But today I, Wang Lin, will enter the third stage of my cultivation on planet Suzaku that gave birth to me. I want to cultivate!


      “Situ, back then I grew tired of cultivation, but after today, that thought will never exist again in my heart. I want to cultivate, I want to become stronger, I want to leave this world, I want to see if the people of the Immortal Astral Continent really have three heads and six arms!


      “Even if I die and turn to dust, so what?” Wang Lin waved his right hand. He then leaned back and drank half a jug of wine.


      Wang Lin wiped the corner of his mouth and laughed.


      “I, Wang Lin, have lacked one word in my life. This word is ‘responsibility!’ I lack responsibility, I can’t support the sky myself!


      “The title of Lord of the Sealed Realm belongs to me, but it was given to me by others because I did a few things and because the Inner Realm needs a Lord of the Sealed Realm! But I’m really not qualified to be called ‘Lord of the Sealed Realm!’


      “I was originally tired of cultivation; I had been cultivating for others, so how could I bear the honor of Lord of the Sealed Realm? The me from before couldn’t carry the responsibility at all.


      “Before, I was even childish enough to really think I was the Lord of the Sealed Realm. I fought with my life against the Outer Realm for my hometown, for the Inner Realm… I thought doing this meant I was the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      It never occurred to me that many people were doing the same. Almost all the Inner Realm cultivator were doing this. I merely had a higher cultivation level, so I managed to reach today...


      “However what do I count as? Why should I hold the respect of the Inner Realm? What we should respect are the fellow cultivators that died. Those that bled for the Inner Realm and died!”


      “I had never thought about those things, but today, I thought about them. I understand the responsibility of this title. It is not just to resist the invasion of the Outer Realm but to take the cultivators here out of this world, out of this cave. To have the determination to destroy any enemy that gets in the way!


      “Before, I didn’t have this determination and responsibility, but after today, I will! This perhaps is my dao, my final destination…” Wang Lin drank the rest of the wine and threw the wine jug off the mountain. It flew off in an arc and disappeared from Wang Lin’s eyes.


      At this moment, the sky dims. The sun sets in the west and rises in the east. Turn around to see Mount Nan, the sound of the scattering birds echoing. The world of mortals cut off by the clouds!


      “I’m going to kill the Celestial Sovereign! If I kill him, I can get our life back. Kill him and the clouds will open! But before that, Situ, I’m going to guard the border for three years!”


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and stepped toward the sky. He moved like a ray of light and appeared in the sky. Wang Lin looked down on the earth, and the first thing he saw was his statue that pierced the sky!


      The statue of him held up the axe and glared at the sky. For the first time, Wang Lin felt the unspeakable momentum from the statue.


      This momentum would never look back, and anything that tried to block it would be blown away. It was a shocking momentum that no one could stop!


      This momentum was the Lord of the Sealed Realm that understood commitment and responsibility. One who had questioned themselves and understood the might of the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      If the heavens stood in the way, the heavens could break. If the earth stood in the way, the earth could collapse. Any enemy would be destroyed. For the first time, Wang Lin saw the familiar aura he saw from Daoist Scattered Spirit on the statue! The spirit and determination Daoist Scattered Spirit held!


      With one step, Wang Lin arrived on top of his own statue. He stood there, facing the wind, facing the red sunset as he looked at the world.


      “Fellow cultivators on planet Suzaku. Are you all willing to follow me to Allheaven and battle the Outer Realm cultivators?”


      Wang Lin’s mighty voice turned into a monstrous wave that echoed across planet Suzaku, and the cultivators that were waiting for Wang Lin all opened their eyes. Their bright eyes revealed the same determination.


      “We are willing to follow!” Roars came from countless locations on the planet, forming a powerful shockwave. At the same time, rays of light flew up from the earth toward Wang Lin’s statue.


      Those rays of light contained cultivators filled with killing intent. They had been humiliated for so many years. They had lost countless friends, and those that survived were willing to give it their all!


      They only needed one voice and they would be willing to fight with everything, even if it mean giving up their lives!


      Warriors will be born when a kingdom was about to perish. This is a saying from old times, and the Inner Realm was experiencing this!
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      After one day, Wang Lin left the Ancient Celestial Realm with the vow from the four generals.


      The Ancient Celestial Realm could only be entered or exited through the rift created by divine retribution. This rift was part of the seal on the Ancient Celestial Realm, and anyone with the bloodline from the Immortal Astral Continent would find it difficult to leave through the rift unless everyone worked together to send one person out like what they did with the Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      Perhaps the Heaven Defying Bead was the most important thing here!


      Before entering the Ancient Celestial Realm, Wang Lin had a lot of speculations, but now, upon leaving, he understood a lot. After stepping out from the rift, Wang Lin looked back at it and watched it slowly close before letting out a sigh.


      Looking at the space before him, for the first time, this space seemed to be ethereal, as if it didn’t exist.


      Wang Lin could not tell others that the Inner and Outer Realms were only part of a cave. Even if he told people, very few would believe him, and those that did would only go crazy.


      Looking at this star system, Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Outside planet Suzaku, the divine retribution clouds had long disappeared. The thousands of cultivators, including Situ Nan and company, were still waiting for Wang Lin’s return.


      When they saw Wang Lin’s figure appear, cheers began to echo. The eyes of the thousands of cultivators had feverish gazes as they called Wang Lin’s name and called out “Lord of the Sealed Realm.”


      Listening to their words, Wang Lin silently pondered even more. He vaguely felt confused.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm… The previous Lord of the Celestial Realm was only a pawn of the Celestial Sovereign. He was not a person from the Inner Realm, he came from the Immortal Astral Continent, he had the bloodline of a celestial… He didn’t come to the Inner Realm to help but to set up plan all for the sake of the Celestial Sovereign… He was an inflexible person. Perhaps, over the years, he felt mercy toward the people here and all those things happened...


      “However, at the end of the day, he didn’t belong here, he was an outsider…”


      The waves of cheers felt like they were really far from Wang Lin. After understanding everything, Wang Lin felt confused about the title of Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      His silent pondering was gradually noticed by the thousands of cultivators. Their cries slowly dissipated and their gazes locked onto Wang Lin as he walked over.


      Looking at the faces before him, his heart was filled with bitterness. He wanted to tell them “all of you, all of us are just living in a cave. The sky we see is not the real sky, the earth we see is not the real earth.


      “Out battles against the Outer Realm were only a game to others. Even the spells and dao we cultivate are all false.


      “Everything is false, nothing is real.”


      The only thing that was real was the the blood, the pain, and all the corpses piled up over the countless years.


      But how could he say it? There was no way for him to tell these fanatical fellow cultivators the cruel truth.


      At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly thought of Daoist Scattered Spirit from the 7 Million Worlds. He suddenly felt a connection with Daoist Scattered Spirit as their experiences were very similar.


      However, Daoist Scattered Spirit was more fortunate than Wang Lin because he believe he had come to the real world and left the fake world.


      Wang Lin’s silence and confusion were noticed by Situ Nan, which made him confused. He didn’t understand what Wang Lin had encountered inside the rift. He was so high spirited when he entered, but now he was depressed.


      Wang Lin silently walked forward and arrived next to Situ Nan. His confused eyes were also tired, and he softly said, “Situ, do you have wine? I want to get drunk again… One last time…”


      “I do!” Situ Nan didn’t ask why and instead nodded.


      “If you want to become drunk, then I’ll accompany you!”


      On a no-name mountain on planet Suzaku, Wang Lin and Situ Nan sat down. They watched the sky darken and silently drank wine.


      No one came to disturb the two of them. The thousands of cultivators sat down on the planet and cultivated. They were waiting for Wang Lin to descend from the mountain. They were waiting for Wang Lin to take them to Allheaven, to save Allheaven and protect the Inner Realm!


      “Situ, why do people live…” As Wang Lin sipped wine, the confusion in his eyes became even stronger.


      “In order to breath!” Situ silently pondered and put down the wine jug in his hand. He looked at Wang Lin’s appearance and frowned. He then asked,


      “What was that rift?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and revealed a bitter smile. He picked up the wine and drank another big gulp.


      “Do you remember how we got drunk many years ago?” Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan and recalled the past.


      “That time, I got drunk when I was in confusion. I didn’t want to cultivate, I didn’t know why I cultivated. Cultivation brought no happiness… There was only tiredness and endless life and death crises. I had killed a lot of people, I have killed a lot…” Wang Lin began to laugh as he drank.


      “That time, I told you I didn’t understand why people cultivated. For longevity? But what’s the point of living a long time? All you get is to watch people around you grow old, watch lovers die, watch loved one scatter, watch friends close their eyes. In the end, the only thing that remains is an indifferent heart!


      “With a tired body, even if such a life lasts for a long time, so what? This is longevity! Situ, you brought me into the cultivator world. Tell me, is this longevity?” Wang Lin drank all the wine and threw the wine jug to the side.


      “Cultivators don’t need to cut off their emotions… When we were on planet Suzaku and you just started cultivating, you were reluctant to let your parents go, reluctant to cut off your earthly attachments. You didn’t want to cut them off… This was how I answered you.


      “Since you can’t cut it and don’t want to cut it, you will naturally feel pain. If you died, then it wouldn’t have mattered, but you didn’t die. You cultivated for more than 2,000 years and reached this cultivation level. This is why you’re confused, why you ask me what longevity is!


      “Longevity, longevity, there is no longevity in this life. The so-called longevity is to allow yourself to live longer, allow yourself to become stronger, allow yourself to become free so one one can order you around.


      “We are all damn afraid of death; we don’t want to die, so we pursue longevity. This old man doesn’t believe you don’t understand this!”


      Situ Nan drank an entire jug of wine and threw it to the side before he shouted at Wang Lin, “Look at yourself, what did you see inside that rift? Tell this old man!”


      “Peak… I didn’t reach the peak. Even if I reached the peak, so what? I understand, but I’m not the same as you. I never wanted to cultivate. When I was young, I did it for my parents so they wouldn’t be disappointed in me. I clenched my teeth and went to the Heng Yue Sect!


      “But the result? Fate made a fool out of us. I cultivated for my parents, but that eventually led to their deaths. After that, I cultivated for revenge; I became a demon and killed the entire Teng family. Blood flowed like a river!


      “After getting my revenge, I was confused. I watched Da Niu grow up and watched his parents die. I watched his entire life. I didn’t know what I should do, I didn’t know where my path was...


      “It wasn’t until Wan Er died that I began to cultivate in order to revive her...


      “I wanted to become stronger and survive. I wasn’t willing to die before Wan Er woke up. I wanted to take her back from fate. Then I became the Lord of the Sealed Realm. I became famous through the battle between the Inner Realm and the Outer Realm.


      I didn’t want any of this, It’s not what I want! I didn’t want to become the Lord of the Sealed Realm, I still don’t!” Wang Lin looked at Situ and picked up a wine jug. He drank half of the jug and allowed the wine to flow from the corner of his mouth.


      “You!” Situ Nan looked at Wang Lin and saw the confusion in his eyes. He was unable to say a word. He let out a sigh and began to drink in anger.


      “Since you aren’t willing to tell this old man what you saw inside that rift, then this old man won’t ask, OK?”


      The two of them became silent and both continued to drink wine until a glimpse of light appeared in the horizon, signalling the sunrise.


      Wang Lin softly said, “That rift led to the Ancient Celestial Realm…”


      Situ Nan was startled, then he suddenly stood up and looked up at the sky. It was as if his gaze was going to pierce the sky and see the rift that had appeared before.


      “Ancient Celestial Realm!! That place is actually the legendary Ancient Celestial Realm!! There are real celestials there! Did you see a celestial?” Situ Nan gasped and shock filled his eyes.


      “I saw them, and I killed a celestial!” Wang Lin revealed a bitter expression and took a gulp of wine.


      Situ Nan was startled and stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, he blinked and smiled bitterly.


      “Then what? With your personality, you wouldn’t just leave after killing them. Could it be that you searched this celestial’s memory?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and his eyes revealed a complicated gaze. He drank all the wine in the jug in his hand and threw it to the side before looking up at Situ Nan.


      “I searched the memory of the celestial and found out a secret about the existence of the Inner and Outer Realms…”


      “Situ, if I told you that the Inner and Outer Realms are both fake, that they’re just an illusion… Would you believe it..


      “If I told you that you and me, all the fellow cultivators we know, the world we grew up in are just in a cave, would you believe it...


      “If I said that the dao we cultivate are all designated by others, would you believe it...


      “If I said that the world we live in is just a cave, the cave of an ancient celestial sovereign, or a realm he opened to collect Joss Flames, would you believe it?”


      “What are you talking about!?” Situ Nan subconsciously let go of the wine jug in his hand and it fell to the ground.
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      The burly man grinned as he closed in on Qing Shui and his daughter. Qing Shui’s eyes were dim and were about to close. At this moment, he looked into the distance, and although his vision was blurry, his mind felt a familiar aura.


      This familiar aura belonged to his brother, his junior brother!


      The woman in pink holding him also raised her head. Her eyes shined like never before and looked ahead.


      The burly man trembled and suddenly turned around. His eyes were filed with disbelief.


      On another planet, Mu Bingmei was filled with despair when her body trembled. Her eyes lit up, and with this light in her eyes, she looked extremely beautiful!


      A happy smile appeared on her face. She was rarely this happy in her life. She knew, she believed that he wouldn’t die!


      Dao Feishan, who was less than 100 feet from Mu Bingmei, was startled when he felt an aura that made his scalp numb. He saw the gentle and happy smile on Mu Bingmei. Although he had never seen Wang Lin, his mind trembled and a terrifying speculation appeared in his mind.


      He suddenly looked back!


      There was also that other cultivation planet where countless people that knew Wang Lin was at. Xi Zifeng, Zhan Conglie, Shengong Hu, Master Flamespark, and countless others! They all looked into the distance and saw the powerful arrow pierce the void!


      This was an arrow that was hundreds of thousands of feet long and had the power to destroy heaven itself. The tip of the arrow was a circle, and it howled through space, causing the space before it to collapse. Nothing could stop it!


      There was a person standing on the tip of the arrow. A person wearing white with a head of white hair! One could also faintly see two giant, motionless wheels following closely behind.


      At this moment, Qing Lin, Master Hong Shan, and the woman in purple from the Summoned River that Wang Lin didn’t know all looked at the terrifying arrow closing in from the distance!


      Qing Lin’s eyes were filled with disbelief. He vaguely felt like this arrow was familiar and vaguely recognized something, but he didn’t dare to imagine!


      Master Hong Shan was completely stunned. Not only had Wang Lin not died, but his cultivation level had reached such a degree. He was also rushing here in such a heaven-shattering and unimaginable method!


      The shock of the Inner Realm cultivators couldn’t be compared to what the Outer Realm cultivators felt at all. At this moment, the minds of the hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators all trembled. Their eyes were filled with horror. Some of them recognize Wang Lin and were terrified.


      In particular, the Arcane Void cultivators that had participated in killing Wang Lin all turned around in shock!


      “Wang Lin!”


      “He is still not dead!!”


      “This is Li Guang’s arrow!” The expressions of the two celestial imperial concubines that had witnessed the power of the arrow changed greatly.


      This all happened in an instant. The arrow howled and closed in from the distance. Every star domain it passed collapsed, forming a giant gully that would exist for an eternality!


      This gully came from the border to the Cloud Sea!


      This arrow contained Wang Lin’s anger and his slaughter after he went through the Brilliant Void, Summoned River, and Cloud Sea. It instantly flew toward the palmprint outside of the Sovereign’s palace.


      This was Wang Lin’s battle against the Sovereign!


      All of this happened several times faster than lightning. While everyone was still shocked, the arrow closed in on the descending palmprint!


      At this moment, everyone’s gazes gathered here. Wang Lin’s appearance replaced all light in the world. All the Outer Realm cultivators, especially the ones at the third step, had to turn their attention toward him!


      Under their gazes, the howling arrow collided with the Sovereign’s palmprint!


      The moment they collided, the palmprint trembled violently and erupted with seven-colored light. This seven-colored light was bright, but it couldn’t suppress the arrow that had no light and only killing intent!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy, creating a shockwave at a level that had never been seen before. As the shockwave spread in all directions, the palmprint trembled violently and collapsed!


      When the palmprint collapsed, the shocking arrow pierced through it, and it seemed to become even more shocking. It took everyone’s breath away and dissipated the danger the Inner Realm was facing. It flew toward the palace that had come out of the rift.


      On the palace, the Sovereign’s black robe was blown back by the wind, revealing his dried-up body. At this moment, there was a twitch on his face and his eyes became filled with a rare trace of madness.


      “This old man doesn’t believe that the Li Guang Bow in your hands can create enough power to kill me!” The Sovereign let out a roar and stepped forward to meet the arrow!


      In an instant, the Sovereign’s body appeared before the tip of the arrow. He waved his dried-up right hand and a seven-colored light curtin appeared. It collided with the arrow.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the star domain. The moment the seven-colored light screen touched the arrow, the yellow, orange, red, and green colors instantly collapsed. Then the blue, indigo, and violet colors became distorted and collapsed.


      The seven-colored light screen was unable to stop this arrow! Wang Lin’s cultivation level was not high enough to fight the Sovereign, but only a few people in this world could stop this arrow! The Sovereign was not one of them!


      The Sovereign continued to retreat, and the sleeves of his black robe shattered, revealing his two dried-up arms. His expression was gloomy as he retreated, and he bit the tip of his tongue to cough out blood.


      This blood contained a hint of gold and instantly erupted with the power of the celestial bloodline. A golden sun appeared before him and the law of origin shrouded the star domain.


      “This old man doesn’t believe!!!” The Sovereign pushed the golden sun before him toward the arrow.


      “Get the hell out of here, palmprint servant boy!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed as the arrow collided with the golden sun.


      A powerful sound wave spread. The countless cultivators screamed as their ears collapsed and blood sprayed out. The golden sun violently trembled, but it couldn’t move forward at all, even with the Sovereign pushing with both hands. He was being reluctantly pushed back.


      In the end, a monstrous rumble echoed and the sun exploded, forming a powerful impact. However, it didn’t scatter, but under the pressure of the arrow, it all shot toward the Sovereign!


      The Sovereign coughed out blood and the black robe around him shattered, revealing his dried-up body. He was pushed back and smashed into his palace.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and several cracks appeared on the palace. At the same time, the arrow closed in, and just as it was about to hit the palace, the Sovereign formed a seal. A giant well suddenly appeared before him. This well contained its own universe; it contained endless space!


      This well was the Sovereign’s second Joss Flame realm! This was a treasure the madman had given him back on the Celestial Immortal Continent! The moment he took it out, the arrow arrived!


      This well wasn’t laid down but vertical. The surface of the water rippled, and at this moment, an exact copy of the arrow appeared!


      This illusionary arrow charged out from the water and shot toward the Li Guang Arrow. The moment they collided, the illusionary arrow collided and the Sovereign coughed out blood. His eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “You are using Master’s Immortal Celestial body!!! The Immortal Celestial body is very precious and there is only one chance in your life to obtain it… You actually gave it up and wasted it like this… But how many times can you shoot that arrow? I say at most two!! After two more shots, you will never be able to become a celestial in your life. Without the celestial blood, you are nothing but an ant!!” The Sovereign’s words were interrupted when the arrow landed on him and the power transferred into his body. His body collapsed, and the palace behind him collapsed with him!


      This palace had existed since ancient times and was the spiritual pillar of the Outer Realm. To the Outer Realm cultivators, this palace was a holy place that could never be destroyed!


      However, at this moment, they watched their palace collapse before them. The palace split into countless pieces and exploded!


      The Sovereign was extinguished, the palace collapsed, and the world changed colors!


      However, the Sovereign wasn’t completely dead. The moment his body was destroyed and all power from the arrow dissipated, his collapsed flesh began to move. It quickly gathered and his body reformed outside the rift.


      “The Sealing Extermination Clan’s three-life spell!!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank.


      The revived Sovereign had a pale expression. He didn’t hesitate to retreat back into the rift after he revived. His right hand reached out behind him and the rift collapsed.


      His escaping figure was extremely embarrassing!


      The rumble still lingered, and as the sound lingered, the hundreds of thousands of cultivators were silent. Their gazes were all locked onto Wang Lin.


      That arrow was simply too shocking!


      On the side of the Outer Realm Arcane Void cultivators, the old woman was pale and her eyes were filled with endless fear. That arrow had completely frightened her!


      That old man in black was also terrified. When he saw the power of that arrow, it was as if he saw death!


      There was also those two celestial imperial concubines. Although they had high status, they looked at Wang Lin with fear in their eyes! So what if they were celestials from the Celestial Immortal Continent? They still had to fear Wang Lin, who they considered a humble cave cultivator!


      In the distance, Grandmaster Yun Luo trembled uncontrollably. From her position, she could only see Wang Lin’s back. She was familiar with this figure, and she was afraid. This was the back of the figure that destroyed the world that she saw in her divination!


      “Although she is not my lover, she is the mother of my son, Wang Ping. What did you say before!?” Wang Lin turned around. His gaze was like a sword as he stared at the terrified Dao Feishan, who was 100 feet from Mu Bingmei.
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      Qing Shui’s body trembled and his dim eyes erupted with the last of his power. He had lost his parents, lost his teacher, lost his lover, lost all his friends from the Celestial Realm, and in the end even Wang Lin seemed to have died.


      He had lost everything!


      He wouldn’t allow himself to lose the woman in pink before him. Qing Shui felt the aura of his daughter’s soul from his woman!


      This aura made Qing Shui very excited. He had laughed like crazy and had watched the woman countless times. She seemed to have become the reason for him to live on.


      She was his everything!


      Even though Qing Shui was seriously injured and he could not live for more than 45 minutes without Master Hong Shan’s help, during these 45 minutes that he was alive, he wouldn’t allow his daughter to suffer any injuries!


      This was something he had to do as a father. He felt a lot of guilt for his daughter and had searched for a very long time to find her!


      His mouth let out a roar that sounded like a wild beast. His hand smashed down on the altar and the altar cracked. An extremely powerful rebound force came from the altar.


      Borrowing this rebound force, Qing Shui’s body shot out from the altar and flew toward the planet that had its light screen shattered!


      His vision was blurry and he couldn’t see the world clearly anymore. At this moment, the only thing he could see clearly was the figure of that woman on that planet!


      The woman in pink was pale. She saw the light curtain collapse, and the burly man was rushing in with the power of wind and thunder. The tens of thousands of cultivators behind him rushed in.


      She felt the cultivation planet below her tremble violently. As if it could not withstand the pressure of the burly man and the tens of thousands of cultivators behind him, the planet began to collapse.


      Countless gullies appeared on the earth and the ground began to move up and down like the sea. The cultivators beside her all rushed forward with red eyes. They were like moths flying into the flame as they charged at the invaders!


      When moths fly into the fire, do they really not know they are flying to their death? Perhaps they don’t know, or perhaps they do know!


      As the violent wind raged, the woman in pink’s face was pale, but it contained a hint of red. There was still a hint of unwillingness within her, but she decisively cut it off and walked forward.


      Her cultivation level wasn’t high, but she was a member of the Inner Realm.  She was afraid of death, but she wouldn’t mind dying a martyr as their kingdom was about to be destroyed!


      The wind and thunder burly man grinned and ignored all the weak Inner Realm cultivators. Instead, his hand mercilessly pressed down.


      With this press, the black wind turned into a storm, and there were countless balls of thunder mixed in. The storm formed a black thunder dragon that rushed at the earth below!


      The only person blocking him was the woman in pink!


      The wind and thunder burly man stood on the head of the black thunder dragon. He instantly passed thousands of cultivators and was only a few hundred feet from the woman in pink.


      “Ant-like cultivator!” The burly man revealed a look of disdain. The woman in pink wasn’t qualified to resist. His target was to destroy this planet and go after the next one!


      However, just as he was within 100 feet of the woman in pink, his expression changed greatly. He looked toward the altar deep inside the planet formation.


      A roar of a wild beast came from the altar. It was filled with the power to destroy the heavens. It was filled with the wrath of a father that would kill anyone who dared to hurt this woman.


      “Die for me!!!” A ray of blood light flashed and countless red snowflakes appeared out of nowhere. The red snowflakes rotated rapidly and Qing Shui charged out.


      His speed reached a limit. He was crazy, and his slaughter essence was erupting from his body. The thunderous rumbles even caused people who were battling far away to look over.


      The expression of the burly man changed greatly. He knew Qing Shui and how strong Qing Shui was; almost no one among the Nirvana Void cultivators was his match. At this moment, he stopped thinking about the planet and changed the black thunder dragon to prepare for Qing Shui.


      However, this behavior made Qing Shui’s madness reach a never-before-seen peak!


      The woman in pink was too close to him. At this moment, the thunder dragon raised its head and was going to touch her. No one in the world knew of their relationship. Not even Wang Lin knew, only Qing Shui himself understood.


      At this moment, Qing Shui’s eyes were completely red and instantly closed in. He arrived before the confused woman in pink and grabbed the thunder dragon. He then viciously threw it to the side.


      “Die for me!”


      The moment Qing Shui caught the black thunder dragon, countless red snowflakes gathered. Crackling sounds echoed and the black thunder dragon’s body stiffened.


      The strongest slaughter heart erupted from his hand and entered the thunder dragon. A thunderous rumble echoed inside the thunder dragon as it collapsed!


      The burly man coughed out blood and retreated in terror. However, Qing Shui instantly arrived before him, and his hand mercilessly chopped down!


      This chop caused the burly man to lose his wits. He felt a life and death crisis coming, he knew he was going to die! Qing Shui’s hand contained an unimaginable amount of slaughter essence.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the burly man coughed out several mouthfuls of blood before being forced back several thousand feet. A wound appeared from his forehead and extended to his abdomen as if it was going to rip him in half!


      However, his body was not cut in half. The anger-filled slaughter energy suddenly weakened during the attack until it dissipated.


      The burly man’s face turned pale as he thought he was dead. He looked up and saw Qing Shui knocked back while coughing out large amounts of black blood.


      Qing Shui couldn’t complete his killing blow, his body couldn’t bear it anymore. At this moment, he was dying, and his body was caught by the woman in pink.


      Looking at his daughter’s beautiful face, tears fell from Qing Shui’s eyes.


      The woman in pink was confused. She bit her lower lip. She didn’t understand why Qing Shui would do this. She knew who this was, she know his status was high.


      The woman in pink softly said, “Why…”


      Just at this moment, the burly man with wind and thunder roared. His eyes were filled with joy and killing intent as he closed in!


      At the same time, a thunderous rumble echoed and the light screen around Mu Bingmei collapsed. The evil-looking young man laughed as he stepped into the formation and made his way toward Mu Bingmei, who stared at him coldly.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s lover will definitely make this lord feel very comfortable!”


      Mu Bingmei’s eyes revealed the determination to die. The people of the God Sect rushed out and were ready to die with their enemy!


      At this instant, outside the planet formation, Qing Lin, the woman from Summoned River, and Master Hong Shan, who were battling the Arcane Void cultivators from the Outer Realm, were also facing their biggest life and death struggles!


      This life and death crisis could end this battle! A power that could suppress the entire star system appeared above the the planet formation. This pressure spread across the system and shook the minds and hearts of all Inner Realm cultivators. The hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators all roared in joy.


      Under the gazes of countless people, a giant rift appeared above the planet formation. The aura coming from the rift was from the Outer Realm, and a giant palace flew out!


      This palace was worshiped by countless Outer Realm cultivators. This was their holy temple, this was the Sovereign’s palace!


      The Sovereign had entered the Inner Realm with his original body! The Sovereign wore a black robe and stood on top of the palace. It was impossible to see his face clearly, but you could see his dried-up hand. This hand was as dry as a bone, but you could feel the destructive aura it emitted!


      After raising his hand, he pressed down on Master Hong Shan, the woman from Summoned River, and Qing Lin!


      “Everything is over!” An ancient and hoarse voice came from the Sovereign. As he spoke, a giant palmprint appeared.


      This palmprint covered the light from space as if it was solid. It descended upon the planet formation below!


      Space collapsed and a suffocating feeling filled the heart of every Inner Realm cultivator. This feeling turned into despair!


      Under this palmprint, the wind and thunder burly man closed in on Qing Shui and his daughter! The evil-looking young man revealed an obscene smile as he waved his hand and blew everyone away, leaving only Mu Bingmei. He walked toward her.


      However, just at this critical moment, a sharp scream came from the border between Allheaven and the Cloud Sea.


      This sharp was not something a cultivator could create, it was an arrow!


      A arrow that contained destruction, anger, and slaughter! The monstrous howl echoed and suppressed the sound from the Sovereign’s palm. At this moment, it replaced every sound in the world!


      Wang Lin had arrived!
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      “He won’t die so easily… Is the future I predicted true… Or false…” The worry in Yun Luo’s heart had become even stronger as time passed.


      She could never forget those scenes from the past. During her divination, she clearly saw the back of the figure that would destroy the Ancient Star System.


      At this moment, she could only suppress the worry in her heart. She raised her jade-like hand and the surrounding cultivators all rushed forward.


      The Outer Realm army attacked from eight different directions like eight sharp swords toward the planet formation.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and shortly after, a monstrous shockwave spread out. The observing Arcane Void cultivators waved their hands to dissipate the shockwave so it couldn’t affect the attacking Outer Realm cultivators.


      Mu Bingmei stood on a planet with thousands of God Sect cultivators around her. Over the years, as the God Sect’s sect master, Mu Bingmei had used her unique charm and Wang Lin’s parting words to unite the God Sect. Since then, the God Sect had always listened to her and had used their full force in the battle at the Cloud Sea, at the Summoned River, at the Brilliant Void, and this final battle.


      They had suffered large amounts of deaths and injuries, and she herself had almost died twice. However, only a few thousand people from the God Sect remained.


      “Sect Master, please go to the core altar, we can guard this place!” Beside Mu Bingmei, an old man with white hair looked at her with a sorrowful gaze and clasped his hands at her.


      As he spoke, the surrounding God Sect cultivators all looked at Mu Bingmei. They all clasped their hands at her and said the same thing!


      “Sect Master, please go to the core altar, we can guard this place!”


      Mu Bingmei’s eyes remained calm. She didn’t look at the member of the God Sect that had followed her through countless battles. She looked up at the sky at the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators that were bombarding the formation.


      Between her and the Outer Realm cultivators was a light screen from the planet formation, which the Outer Realm cultivators were bombarding. Once that light screen collapsed, the cultivation planet would perish as well.


      There was a young man wearing green among those Outer Realm cultivators. He was very handsome but gave off an evil aura. He had countless ghosts of beautiful woman who were formed by spells. They let out miserable screams and attacked the light screen.


      The young man’s gaze penetrated the light and landed on Mu Bingmei. He smiled.


      “Beauty, don’t worry, this light will break soon. I heard you were the dead Lord of the Sealed Realm’s woman. I have always been interested in pair cultivation with someone else’s woman.” This voice slowly came from the light outside. Not even the thunderous rumble of tens of thousands of cultivators bombarding could stop his voice from echoing.


      This young man was one of the seven third step cultivators below the Arcane Void cultivators!


      He raised his right hand and pointed at Mu Bingmei inside the planet and smiled


      “You are mine!”


      Mu Bingmei’s gaze was calm and her eyes became cold. The young man’s name was Dao Feishan, the head of the Dao Fei Clan, who were good at pair cultivation. His personality was cruel, and many God Sect disciples had died to him.


      This Dao Feishan not only liked woman but also handsome men. Mu Bingmei had faced two life and death crises. One of them was being hunted by him. If not for Qing Shui making a move to help, it would have been difficult for her to escape humiliation.


      “Sect Master!! I ask the Sect Master to enter the core altar! This old man doesn’t believe the Lord of the Sealed Realm is dead. If anything happens to you and the Lord of the Sealed Realm returns, we…” This came from an white-haired old man beside Mu Bingmei, his voice sounding anxious.


      “I’m the God Sect’s sect master!” Mu Bingmei said softly, her words filled with determination!


      In another direction, the woman in pink who said “Lord doesn’t know me” stood on a cultivation planet. Behind her were the cultivators from the Cultivation Alliance from the Brilliant Void. Although the Alliance had collapsed years ago, many cultivators remained. However, as the battle continued, less than 3,000 remained.


      These 3,000 cultivators all came from the Brilliant Void. Although they were tired, they still stood there. They stood behind the woman in pink, ready to die!


      Above them, outside the light of the planet formation, tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators continued bombarding like crazy. Among this group of cultivators was a topless middle-aged man. He had a ferocious expression as he attacked with wind and thunder. Endless wind and thunder bombarded the planet formation.


      His attacks alone were a match for these tens of thousands of cultivators!


      This person was also one of the seven third step cultivators! His body was large like a murderous mountain. He let out a roar as he attacked with the tens of thousands of cultivators. He grinned and attacked the light screen, causing it to distort and become unstable.


      “Everything is about to end… This is good as well…” The woman in pink had hidden her deep exhaustion. Her body looked very weak, as if even the wind could cause her to collapse. She withdrew her gaze from the sky and looked at her fellow cultivators from the Brilliant Void.


      She wanted to say something, but her words were interrupted by a rumble in the distance.


      A planet in the distance collapsed. The thousands of cultivators on the planet died to a wave from an old man in blue. Another planet was destroyed.


      This formation was originally made of 999 planets. Each planet would form a light screen, and 999 layers would combine together to form a powerful reflective force.


      However, as the planets were destroyed and the layers of light shattered, the power of the planet formation was decreasing rapidly.


      The woman in pink turned her head and murmured softly, “Born as an Inner Realm cultivator and dying as an soul in the Inner Realm… It’s just that I’m a bit unwilling in my heart… I haven’t told him who I am…”


      Tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators were bombarding the western part of the planet formation and the light screen was on the verge of collapse. On the planet, Xi Zihong was biting her lower lip along with other cultivators of Allheaven. Zhang Conglie and Shengong Hu were also there.


      Master Flamespark was also among them.


      They were all Allheaven cultivators, and they felt helpless facing the tens of thousands of cultivators outside, watching the light screen being destroyed bit by bit. They were waiting for the light screen to collapse before erupting with the last power in their lives.


      “When the light screen breaks, we all self-destruct. Are you all ready…” Master Flamespark spoke in a low voice.


      They weren’t the first group to choose to self-destruct. Almost all the cultivation planets here had chosen to self-destruct when the light screen was broken.


      In the distance, a thunderous rumble echoed. Another planet collapsed after the light screen was destroyed.


      A sharp laugh came from the planet formation and a ray of green light flew out toward the Outer Realm army. The moment the green light appeared, a laughter came from the Outer Realm Arcane Void cultivators. The old man that had participated in attacking Wang Lin collided with the green light.


      With a thunderous bang, the green light dissipated a bit and retreated a few steps. On the other side, the old man retreated 1,000 feet and his eyes shined. With a grin, he formed a seal and black fog filled the area.


      “You are powerful, Rain Celestial Realm’s Emperor Qing Lin. You are worthy of being the last Lord of the Sealed Realm’s disciple! Your cultivation is clearly not as powerful as mine, but you are able to borrow the power of Joss Flames!”


      The green light scattered, revealing Qing Lin’s body. His face was pale and he was seriously injured. He had only rested for a bit before he left to battle the Outer Realm’s third step cultivators!


      Since the day the siege started, he had been like this!


      Just as Qing Lin appeared, a chilling aura came from the planet formation. A woman wearing purple walked out. Her expression was soft, but her eyes contained killing intent. She was from the Summoned River, she was the master of the Summoned River!


      When she walked out, one of the Arcane Void cultivators watching laughed. The woman who destroyed Wang Lin’s internal organs flew out toward the woman in purple.


      Deep within the planet formation, there was an altar shrouded in fog. Qing Shui was sitting there, his figure obscured by the fog. His body trembled and his expression became twisted as he endured endless pain.


      Seven strands of black gas shrouded his orifices. This black gas was like venomous snakes, and no matter how much Qing Shui struggled, he couldn’t force them out.


      Master Hong Shan was sitting behind him. His fingers continued to land on Qing Shui’s back. He was helping Qing Shui force out this black gas.


      “Master Hong Shan, don’t worry about me!” Qing Shui’s eyes opened and were turning lax. There were seven faint, black dots circling.


      “If I don’t help you, you will die within 45 minutes!” Master Hong Shan’s forehead was covered in sweat. He waved his right hand and a black light appeared out of thin air. A puppet charged out while he remained behind Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui clenched his teeth and let out a roar. His slaughter essence erupted and collided with Master Hong Shan’s finger. His body trembled and he coughed out a large amount of blood, then he turned around and roared,


      “Don’t worry about me!”


      Master Hong Shan looked profoundly at Qing Shui with sorrow in his eyes. He then got up and stepped outside the altar. A thunderous rumble echoed. The Arcane Void old woman from the Outer Realm greeted him with a sneer.


      Qing Shui breathed heavily on the altar as black blood flowed out from his mouth. His vision became blurry and he struggled to raise his head to look at a planet in the distance. That planet was where the woman in pink was.


      “Is it her… It should be…” A softness appeared in Qing Shui’s eyes. He had noticed many years ago, but he hadn’t confirmed it.


      Just at this moment, the light around the cultivation planet the woman in pink was on was broken by the burly man using wind and thunder. The burly man let out a laugh and charged in with tens of thousands of cultivators.
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      The Life and Death Formation had evolved from the vortex, solidifying into a wheel. If it didn’t move, life and death didn’t move. If it moved, then life and death would reverse!


      As the giant wheel rotated, thunderous rumbles seemed to come from the distance. The sound broke through the void and arrived in the area surrounded by fog. When the wheel moved, life and death was decided.


      A powerful pressure came from the wheel and descended on the continent that was halfway through the hole in the Realm Sealing Formation.


      This pressure suppressed life and death. It could wear out the souls and origin souls of all tangible and intangible things!


      The continent trembled and countless cracks appeared along its edges. The collapse quickly spread from the edges of the continent.


      The thunderous rumbles were deafening. In an instant, the cracks on the continent were like gullies. The howling sounds of the gullies echoed across the continent.


      The continent’s trembling became even more intense as the wheel rotated. Many of the cultivators on the continent turned pale and coughed out blood from the suppression. Popping sounds were echoing from their bodies and their expressions showed their pain.


      Some of those with lower cultivation levels had their bodies explode from the pressure. Their origin souls were sealed inside their heads before their heads flew into the air.


      The giant temple that had taken rudimentary shape trembled and became covered in cracks as the wheel rotated. Soon, the temple collapsed into ruins.


      Blood flowed out from the corner of the old man’s mouth and fear appeared in his eyes. He struggled to let out a roar before jumping up. His hands formed a seal and black wind gathered around him to form a giant mouth that flew at the wheel. It seemed like he wanted to devour the wheel!


      Wang Lin could only use two words to describe this kind of action!


      Overestimating oneself!


      This old man had overestimated himself and dared to try to devour Wang Lin’s Life and Death Formation. He was not worthy of devouring it! There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he let out a cold snort.


      As the wheel rotated, the old man was surrounded by black wind and the mouth opened even wider. It expanded to more than 100,000 feet tall and barely devoured the life and death wheel.


      This old man had to do this; he knew he couldn’t escape. Since it was death either way, he had risked it all. If he succeeded, not only would he survive, but he would become famous!


      With a monstrous roar, the giant mouth the old man had formed devoured the life and death wheel. However, just at this moment, a miserable cry came from inside the mouth. A shocking force erupted from inside; this force contained life and death, contained the suppression force.


      The giant mouth collapsed with a bang and the pieces scattered in all directions. It was an amazing scene, looking as if the clouds covering the sky were split apart. The black fog collapsed and the life and death wheel appeared once more!


      At this instant, a powerful force came from the wheel and entered the old man’s body. He coughed out blood and was smashed into the temple that had become a ruin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and even more cracks covered the continent. A 10,000-foot-deep pit appeared where the old man landed.


      In the deep pit, the old man’s body was covered in injuries and blood dyed his clothes red. He was very weak, and the fear in this eyes had reached a limit. He struggled to try and stand up.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and pointed downward. The motionless wheel in the sky descended nine inches!


      Nine for divine retribution. The pressure shattered the world!


      As it descended, the old man that was struggling to get up coughed out blood once more. He was suppressed by the increasing pressure and had no strength to break free. He was slammed back into the earth.


      The continent began to collapse once more. Large amounts of boulders separated from the continent and turned into dust.


      The remaining Outer Realm cultivators on the continent collapsed and countless died. Only the more powerful ones sat down on the continent and resisted this pressure. Their faces were deathly pale and despair appeared in their eyes.


      “The slaughter in the Cloud Sea is over!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and waved his right hand.


      The life and death wheel suddenly descended nine more inches toward the collapsing continent! At this moment, the old man inside the deep pit let out the last miserable scream of his life.


      His body exploded and his origin soul and soul were sealed inside his head. His head was sent flying into the air after his body exploded.


      The moment the old man died, the remaining Outer Realm cultivators all exploded and died!


      When all life was extinguished, the continent collapsed completely. All the pieces that fell off would collapse once more until they became dust!


      Even the half of the continent that had entered the Realm Sealing Formation couldn’t escape. It also became dust that disappeared from the stars!


      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, thousands of heads, including the third step old man’s head, flew toward him. They became part of the tens of thousands of heads following him.


      He took one last look at the Cloud Sea before stepping toward the last place he was going to go!


      That place was Allheaven. That place was where many people who Wang Lin was familiar with were. That place was where the final battle was taking place!


      Wang Lin stepped toward Allheaven and the screams of the tens of thousands of heads echoed across the stars. Below him, the motionless wheel followed.


      “Karma Formation, form!” Wang Lin’s voice faintly echoed. The tens of thousands of heads flew above him and rotated to form another giant vortex.


      Wang Lin’s raised his right hand and his five fingers opened. He then pressed down and the vortex rotated even faster. The tens of thousands of heads seemed to merge together, making it impossible to see them individually anymore.


      Wang Lin’s right hand slowly formed a fist. The moment he formed a fist, the world rumbled and the vortex suddenly stopped rotating. It turned into a karma wheel and floated above Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had a wheel above and below him. He was between them like a celestial god that controlled life and death and karma. His flowing, white hair gave off a cold killing intent.


      “Allheaven…” Wang Lin’s figure flickered forward and he disappeared with the two wheels above and below him. When he reappeared, he was in Allheaven.


      In Allheaven, hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators surrounded the 999 planet formation. The remaining Inner Realm cultivators on these planets all had a sorrowful expression. They knew the Inner Realm had lost this war!


      These 999 cultivation planets were picked from all four major star systems and were the foundation of the Inner Realm. However, they couldn’t stop signs of collapse from appearing when the Outer Realm cultivators’ spells bombarded them. It felt like they could be destroyed at any moment.


      A heaven-shaking roar that shook space itself echoed. One of the planets could no longer withstand the bombardment and finally collapsed. A storm swept the area.


      The earth of the planet shattered and the ocean turned to gas. The whole planet split into countless pieces and the soul of the planet vanished.


      The moment the cultivation planet collapsed, the Outer Realm cultivators roared. Hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators rushed out. They took out various treasures and began another crazed attack on the planet formation.


      Events like this had taken place many times over the last few months. Although it wasn’t enough to collapse the formation, they could break many planets.


      Today, there were no longer 999 planets here, but less than 300!


      All the third step cultivators that were attacking were below the Arcane Void stage. All the Arcane Void cultivators were floating around, observing with cold gazes. The purpose of their existence was to stop the Inner Realm cultivators from destroying the planet formation as a way of mutual destruction!


      There was a total of five Arcane Void cultivators from the Outer Realm here. Three of them were celestial imperial concubines, two of which were involved in Wang Lin’s death. The other one wore a purple dress; she looked like a noble woman.


      In addition, Wang Lin knew the other two Arcane Void cultivators as well. It was the old woman and old man in black who had attacked him during that life and death crisis.


      Aside from the Sovereign, the middle-aged man who had died, and Heaven Master Void God, everyone else who was part of that attack was here!


      With these Arcane Void cultivators here, the Inner Realm cultivators couldn’t even attempt to destroy the planet formation for a mutual destruction. They could only watch the planets be destroyed one by one.


      Aside from those Arcane Void cultivators, there were seven more third step cultivators. They varied from Nirvana Void to Spirit Void. It was those seven that were leading the Outer Realm cultivators to attack from seven different directions.


      Those thunderous rumbles echoed across Allheaven and shook everyone’s minds.


      Aside from these seven people, there was another woman among a group of Outer Realm cultivators. This woman was very beautiful and she looked at the planet formation with a cold gaze, but there was a hidden sense of worry in her eyes.


      She was the original body of Grandmaster Yun Luo, who had lost her avatar!
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      Wang Lin was in the Cloud Sea!


      He didn’t go directly to Allheaven. He couldn’t subvert this war with his own strength. Even if he used the Li Guang Bow, he could only temporarily change the battle.


      He had to consider how to hold out for three years.


      When the people from the Ancient Celestial Realm come out in three years, he will still need to go destroy the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm. All of this required the Li Guang bow, and he didn’t have enough celestial energy to use the bow that many times!


      Therefore, knowing the danger that resided in Allheaven, he chose not to slaughter his way there. He would first slaughter the Outer Realm cultivators in the other star systems. He needed their heads and origin souls to complete the strongest formation!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, he passed by many continents. As death became widespread, the number of heads behind Wang Lin exceeded 50,000!


      The moment the number passed 50,000, Wang Lin waved his hand. His left hand pointed at the void.


      “Left hand is life!” With this phrase, the 50,000 heads moved. Half of them flew to his left and formed a giant vortex.


      “Right hand controls death!” Wang Lin pointed with his right hand and half of the heads flew over to form a death vortex.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were serious as his hand rapidly formed seals that flew into the two vortexes. A moment later, Wang Lin let out a roar.


      The two vortexes that represented life and death overlapped and instantly fused into one!


      This resulted in thunderous rumbles that caused space itself to tremble. The fused vortex rotated rapidly and expanded. 10,000 feet, 100,000 feet, over 1,000,000 feet!


      This giant vortex rotated above Wang Lin, and even space itself seemed to rotate along with it.


      “Life and Death Formation, form!” Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out his third step essence blood. The blood turned into mist and fused with the vortex.


      As they fused, cracking sounds came from the vortex and the giant vortex stopped rotating. Not only did it stop rotating, it began to solidify.


      In the blink of an eye, the giant vortex completely solidified. It looked it was formed by many rings and gave off a terrifying aura!


      From afar, the solidified vortex looked like a huge wheel! This wheel represented life and death. If it wasn’t rotating, everything would live. If it started rotating, everything would die!


      What formed the wheel was the more than 50,000 screaming heads!


      Wang Lin jumped up and stood on top of the wheel. The wheel didn’t rotate but rushed forward. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as the wheel moved toward another continent.


      He was going to kill. He wanted even more heads and origin souls to form the second formation. The Karma Formation!


      He quickly moved past continents and they collapsed before him. All the Outer Realm cultivators died and their heads were taken by Wang Lin. There was now a large number of heads following him!


      This represented death. The smell of blood around him was so strong, it was as if a rain of blood was going to fall. After killing thousands of Outer Realm cultivators on a continent, he stepped forward.


      The number of heads gradually reached tens of thousands behind Wang Lin, but his slaughter was not over. Wang Lin waved his right hand and raised his palm. Thunderous rumbles echoed and many Outer Realm cultivators on the continent before him tried to escape. However, their bodies trembled and their blood sprayed everywhere before the head flew towards Wang Lin.


      This didn’t take long. As Wang Lin swept through the star system, even more Outer Realm cultivators died. A moment later, a giant  planet appeared before Wang Lin. This planet was covered in seaweed. The moment he arrived, the aura of a third step cultivator erupted from the planet.


      This planet was where the woman was. When she noticed Wang Lin, she didn’t dare to attack early but couldn’t find a way to escape. She could only wait for Wang Lin to come and then battle him using this planet!


      This planet was completely under her control by her, and the andless seaweed came from her Joss Flame souls. Although she couldn’t beat Wang Lin here, she could reach her strongest peak!


      A sharp noise came from the planet when Wang Lin arrived. When it rang out, the seaweed on the planet began to grow like crazy. They grew to be 10,000 feet, 100,000 feet, 1,000,000 feet, or even 10,000,000 feet long. And they were still extending!


      In a flash, the cultivation planet went through a strange change that had never taken place before.


      As the endless seaweed grew, the cultivation planet turned into a head! The seaweed that was still growing was the long hair of this head!


      The flowers on the planet bloomed and the beautiful woman revealed her face. Her murmur shrouded the planet and caused the mountains and rivers on the planet to change.


      Some mountains fell and some rose. Some rivers dried up and some appeared out of nowhere! As a result, the planet changed drastically and the planet turned into a giant head!


      This was the head of a woman. As the planet’s surface changed, it took on the appearance of the woman. This scene was extremely strange to watch in space!


      The giant cultivation planet became her head. Her face was very beautiful and her eyes were closed! The seaweed that formed the hair floated without any wind. This made her even more beautiful and gave her a thrilling sense of charm!


      A mountain peak formed her nose, mountains formed her eyebrows, the canyons her lips, and the oceans her eyes. All of this showed how shocking her spell was.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked over. Just at this moment, the eyebrows of the woman’s head trembled. The trembling of the eyelashes was actually the collapse of mountains on the planet. Then the woman suddenly opened her eyes.


      A merciless gaze stared at Wang Lin, and a scream that could collapse the void came from her mouth!


      “This spell is not bad, but your cultivation is too weak!” Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void before him and blood light surrounded the area. The blood sword appeared out of nowhere. Fire appeared in his left eye and thunder flashed in his right. Between his eyebrows, life and death, karma, and true and false appeared. They all fused into the blood sword before him!


      The blood sword gave off a monstrous sound as if it was extremely excited. It was as if it had been hungry for many years and now it could finally erupt!


      Staring at the head with the merciless gaze, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His right hand held up the sword and mercilessly chopped down!


      When the sword fell, a rumble echoed across the sky, replacing everything. A large ray of sword energy that could cut everything descended and fell on the giant head in the blink of an eye. The woman’s merciless gaze collapsed and became filled with fear and despair. Her spell was interrupted and her head split in half!


      There was a flash of light and the sword energy penetrated through. The woman’s original body’s head also separated from her body, her eyes filled with confusion.


      Wang Lin’s right hand fell and the blood sword dissipated. He no longer looked at it and walked past the planet. As he passed, his left hand casually reached toward the head.


      In an instant, the woman’s head flew from the planet and landed in Wang Lin’s hand. He then threw it behind him and left.


      It wasn’t until a long time after he left that the planet completely split apart and shatter.


      The nightmare of the Outer Realm cultivators in the Cloud Sea was coming to an end. Wang Lin appeared in areas his divine sense had swept by, and all the Outer Realm cultivators found it difficult to escape death!


      No one could stop Wang Lin from leaving behind a blood trail as he left with heads with origin souls sealed inside. Soon, the number of heads behind Wang Lin reached 50,000!


      After taking the heads of all the Outer Realm cultivators, aside from the ones inside the fog, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He looked into the distance. That was where the hole to the Outer Realm surrounded by fog was located.


      There was a floating continent there, and it was rapidly moving. The thousands of cultivators were pushing the continent toward the hole to the Outer Realm. When Wang Lin looked over, more than half were in the Outer Realm already.


      “Want to run? Too late!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the wheel below him that represented life and death flew out. It broke through the void and shot toward the last continent in the fog.


      “I’ll take you all as sacrifices to my Life and Death Formation! End the slaughter in the Cloud Sea!”


      In an instant, the fog above the continent churned and the life and death wheel suddenly appeared!


      After it appeared, an unimaginable pressure descended on the continent. The expression of the old man on the statue changed when he saw the giant wheel slowly rotate once!


      Life and death was one rotation!
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      Nirvana Void cultivators have to devour dao spirits to solidify their Joss Flame realms. They also require large amounts of Joss Flame souls. However, this realm is only an external force. Only by reaching the Spirit Void stage can one integrate the Joss Flame realm into their own body. Doing so allows the Joss Flame souls to worship them, which then allows them to use powerful spells.


      It is very difficult to advance through the four void realms. Going from Spirit Void to Arcane Void is the most difficult as it requires an ethereal essence!


      Essences are divided into corporeal and ethereal. Things like the five elements are considered corporeal essences. These are easy to obtain and don’t require much comprehension. One only needs to obtain a large amount of them and the essence will slowly be complete.


      Wang Lin’s fire and thunder essences were completed like this.


      However, there were still the ethereal essences like karma, life and death, and true and false. These essences were extremely difficult to obtain because you couldn’t find them, only comprehend.


      The reason why there were so few Arcane Void cultivators, only a dozen of so among the hundreds of millions of cultivators, was because an ethereal essence was difficult to obtain.


      If one already had an ethereal essence when breaking the Void Gate, then the bottleneck at the Spirit Void stage would be a lot easier to pass. However, far too few people had reached the third step with an ethereal essence. As a result, they would need to obtain one by either stealing one or comprehending one.


      Although it was difficult to complete an essence after reaching the third step, over the countless years, a lot of strange people and geniuses had tried. They slowly came up with a method.


      That method was very strange, but it showed that cultivators all think alike. Their method was to  make their countless Joss Flame souls cultivate. Those Joss Flame souls’ cultivation speed would increase greatly with the help of the third step cultivator. They would create mountains and rivers and cycles so that the people in the Joss Flame realm didn’t even know they were in an illusory world.


      This allowed the Joss Flame souls to obtain illusory power, and over the countless years, a soul with an ethereal essences would be born.


      Once an ethereal essence was born, it would be devoured by the third step cultivator. Because all of this was illusory and the essence was originally part of the third step cultivator’s body, the devour would be perfect.


      Similarly, even these Joss Flame souls’ cultivation was an illusion, so when after leaving their Joss Flame realm, they would turn back into ordinary mortals.


      Over the countless years, when someone tried to find out if the world they lived in was just the Joss Flame realm of a powerful existence, there was no answer.


      The only thing that proved this was that once you left, if all your cultivation disappeared and you became a mortal, then your existence was merely a Joss Flame.


      However, if your cultivation didn’t change after you left, then everything was real!


      As Wang Lin walked through the Summoned River, his divine sense returned from the head. When he first grabbed the head, he used soul search and obtained a lot of memories from the middle-aged man.


      He waved his right hand, and one more head was added to the tens of thousands of heads behind him. This was the first third step cultivator head, but it definitely wouldn’t be the last.


      There was no third step cultivator left in Summoned River. If there were any, they had long fled. Wang Lin moved like a ray of light and swept through Summoned River.


      The planets he passed became a bloodbath. It was as if a violent wind had swept by and caused countless heads to fly off and follow him.


      Often, a flash of white would appear near a planet or garrison, and death would follow. As Wang Lin moved, even more heads gathered behind him. 10,000; 15,000; 20,000,...  Until there were nearly 50,000 heads!


      50,000 heads sounds simple, but if you looked at them all, the sight could shock any cultivator. This wasn’t simply just a number but real heads that could be seen. The smell of blood was so thick that even if you were far away, you could clearly smell it.


      When Situ Nan and the thousands of cultivators arrived, they came to a Summoned River that had been reclaimed and made vacant of Outer Realm cultivators! As they flew forward, they came across planets dyed red by blood. One after another, the cultivators of the Summoned River followed Wang Lin’s foot steps.


      Wang Lin moved and they followed behind. Although there was a vast distance between them, Wang Lin was like a sword leading the charge. Everyone else followed him!


      Wang Lin withdrew from the Summoned River. After he determined that no Outer Realm cultivator remained, he stepped into the Cloud Sea as the nearly 50,000 heads all screamed miserably!


      The Cloud Sea was originally the front line of the war, and a large amount of cultivators from both sides had died here. The moment he entered, Wang Lin felt like he heard the screams of countless ghosts.


      He closed his eyes. After feeling it for a bit, he opened his eyes, revealing a gaze filled with killing intent. He moved forward with the 50,000 heads floating behind him. It was a shocking scene.


      “50,000 heads is enough to form the life and death formation!” As Wang Lin moved through the Cloud Sea, more than half of the floating continents from the past had been torn apart and collapsed.


      The remaining continents were occupied by large amounts of Outer Realm cultivators, and they had been here for a long time. Because the Cloud Sea was the front line, few very Inner Realm cultivators remained; almost all of them had died.


      The entire Cloud Sea had become the land of the Outer Realm!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and instantly surrounded the Cloud Sea. Everything in the Cloud Sea clearly appeared in his mind. Looking at the foreign Cloud Sea, the anger in Wang Lin’s heart raged like a storm.


      He didn’t hide his divine sense at all but used a domineering method to tell all the Outer Realm cultivators in the Cloud Sea that he had arrived.


      The Outer Realm cultivators on the continents all woke up when they Wang Lin’s felt divine sense. They looked up at the sky in shock and a bad feeling rapidly grew in their hearts.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was like a storm that swept across the Cloud Sea. It was like a heavy mace that hit the heart of very Outer Realm cultivator.


      Deep within the Cloud Sea, there was a rare planet. This used to be the Heaven Breaking Sect’s planet, but now it was in ruins. There were endless blue and purple seaweeds growing there, reaching up to thousands of feet tall. From afar, it looked as if the planet had grown hair.


      The entire planet was completely covered by this blue and purple seaweed. At the center of the endless seaweed were huge branches hundreds of feet thick, and there was a giant, purple flower there!


      The flower was more than 10,000 feet tall, and it was very obvious that the seaweed was born because of it! The flower hadn’t bloomed, but there was a bud about 100 feet large at the top.


      The flower bud was a circle and was vaguely transparent, and a woman sat inside. She was very beautiful and wore a light dress. While sitting there, she cultivated.


      The aura of mid stage Nirvana Void cultivator spread out from the flower bud. When Wang Lin’s aura spread across the Cloud Sea, the woman inside flower bud opened her eyes.


      Her gaze was filled with shock. As her eyes opened, the endless seaweed on the planet moved.


      Far away from the planet, where the fog covered up the hole in the Realm Sealing Formation, there was a giant floating continent. Countless Outer Realm cultivators were moving around on it, carrying large stones to build a temple.


      This temple had already taken rudimentary form, and there was a statue on top of it. This statue had two huge, black wings; it also looked fierce and gave off a sense of majesty.


      This statue wasn’t that of a man but a giant bat!


      An old man in red was sitting on the statue, and the mark between his eyebrows was a black bat! The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by, the old man opened his eyes in horror. He suddenly stood up and looked at the sky, his face becoming pale.


      At the same time, in Allheaven, the Outer Realm cultivators had gathered hundreds of thousands of cultivators and had several third step cultivators staging this battle. A few of these people had participated in killing Wang Lin!


      These hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators formed a circle, and at a glance, they seemed to cover the endless space. They looked exhausted, but their fierceness didn’t dissipate at all.


      These hundreds of thousands of cultivators were surrounding a magnificent formation composed of 999 planets. There were some Inner Realm cultivators on each planet, and they had resisted here for a very long time.


      At the center of the formation was a circular altar. It was shrouded by a mist and could barely be seen. A person was sitting on the altar.


      On a cultivation planet, a woman with an indifferent gaze bit her lower lip and despair gradually appeared in her eyes.


      On another planet, Mu Bingmei’s long and beautiful hair was tied up. She wore white and her beautiful face was filled with confusion.


      People Wang Lin was familiar with were on these planets.
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      Through the dense death aura, you could see a bald man sitting in the depths of the rift. The man wore a purple robe, and sometimes you could see the faces of miserable souls stick out of his bald head, letting out a silent screams.


      As he waved his hand, the 300 bubbles rushed toward him.


      The bald man suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a strange light. He stared at the 300 Inner Realm cultivators with cruelty in his gaze.


      “Only in the Inner Realm is there a chance for my Underworld Clan to rise! The more people die, the stronger the death aura, and there are also these living spirits… If it was in the Ancient Star System, killing this many people would result in punishment by the Sovereign Council.” The man revealed a satisfied smile as he waved his sleeve and the 300 bubbles exploded one by one.


      The collapse of the bubbles caused the 300 female Summoned River cultivators to be exposed to the death aura. Their expressions became twisted from pain, and after the bubbles popped, their bodies began to slowly wither.


      Strands of life force came out of the orifices and gathered around their bodies to form shadows. These shadows were like origin souls; they were exactly the same as their bodies.


      Zhou Zi Hong’s expression became twisted and her body trembled. Her vitality quickly escaped her body and formed shadow shaped like her body. Zhou Zi Hong’s vitality shadow and the other vitality shadows all flew toward the bald man.


      “Underworld Devour Bliss!” The bald man let out a roar and waved his hand. The 300 origin souls shadow moved even faster and closed in on him.


      Just as he opened his mouth and was about to cruelly devour them, a cold snort echoed across the world.


      This cold snort was like a thunderous rumble and formed a sound wave. The bald man trembled and his extended arms collapsed into flesh and blood. He coughed out blood and quickly retreated with a terrified expression.


      Those 300 origin soul shadows slowly opened their eyes. They looked around in confusion.


      “Who is it? Which third step cultivator came to the Underworld Clan? This old man is the patriarch of the Underworld Clan; I don’t know what I have done to offend Senior. Please…” The bald man was pale and terrified. His heart was pounding and he was scared out of his wits.


      The other party had only let out a snort, but that was enough to cause his arms, which were using a spell, to shatter. His mind had also taken a serious blow. The energy and blood inside his body was a mess and his origin soul almost collapsed.


      He was at the fifth Heaven’s Blight, so he immediately recognized that the other party as a third step cultivator he couldn’t offend. However, he didn’t understand what he had done to offend this third step cultivator and provoke his punishment.


      He didn’t even guess that this third step cultivator was not from the Ancient Star System but from the Inner Realm. He knew that all the Inner Realm cultivators had gathered in Allheaven for their final struggle and that it was impossible for them to come here.


      While panicking, before he could even finish speaking, his vision was covered in white light. He looked up at the rift and saw a white-haired young man in white walk through the death aura.


      The young man’s expression was gloomy and there were thousands of heads behind him that were letting out miserable screams. The screams caused the bald man’s mind to tremble and his pupils to shrink. He looked at the man in white and felt that this man was very familiar.


      “You… You are…” The bald man’s mind rumbled, and after he froze for a moment, the familiar aura from the young man made him remember a name. The moment he remembered the name, the bald man let out an uncontrollable scream. He frantically retreated while screaming.


      “Underworld Clan members, quickly escape from this planet, quick, quick…”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and his right hand reached out at the void. A large, illusionary hand appeared and rushed toward the bald man.


      As the bald man was speaking, the hand grabbed him and squeezed. The bald man let out a tragic scream and his body collapsed.


      However, his head remained intact with his soul and origin soul sealed inside. As Wang Lin withdrew his hand, the head joined the thousands of heads behind him.


      At the same time, all over the planet, the auras of the Underworld Clan members flew out. Each aura contained a member of the Underworld Clan. They were confused, but they didn’t hesitate to attempt to escape the planet.


      Although they didn’t know what had happened, the patriarch’s order was the heavens. They would follow that order to the death!


      Wang Lin turned around, and his gaze was cold. He waved his right hand and thunder flashed in his right eye. A giant bolt of thunder appeared and split in countless directions with Wang Lin as the center.


      At this moment, lightning scattered across the dark planet and thunderous rumbles echoed. Each bolt of thunder was like a death sentence that had locked onto each member of the Underworld Clan. Their bodies exploded and the thunder brought their heads back.


      The screams of death echoed across the planet. Wang Lin ignored all of this and looked at the confused 300 origin souls. He gently waved his hand and the origins souls returned to their bodies.


      Wang Lin stepped out with one step. The moment he stepped out, the bolts of thunder returned with heads. There were now almost ten thousand heads behind Wang Lin, and the thunder returned to Wang Lin’s right eye.


      In just a few short breaths, all the Underworld Clan members died; no one was left alive!


      Floating in the air, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pressed down on the earth. The endless death aura around the planet surged like the sea and flew toward him.


      In the end, the endless death aura condensed in Wang Lin’s right hand, which represented death. It formed a ball of gas and rotated rapidly.


      As the death aura was taken away by Wang Lin, life returned to the planet. The many bubbles all broke, allowing the Summoned River cultivators inside to regain their freedom.


      Wang Lin withdrew this gaze from the planet and then stepped into the sky with the ball of death aura in his hand. He mercilessly crushed the ball, and monstrous amounts of death aura charged into the sky.


      “Since you came, then don’t leave!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold as he looked at the edge of the horizon, where the death aura was flying toward. The space distorted and a middle-aged man walked out.


      This middle-aged man wore a daoist robe and his expression was extremely serious. His hands formed a seal and a tortoise shield appeared around him. The vortex of death aura landed on the tortoise sell.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and cracks appeared on the trembling tortoise shield. However, it didn’t break but was pushed back along with the middle-aged man.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin, you’re not dead!” The middle-aged man’s eyes were shocked as he retreated. He had locked onto Wang Lin’s divine sense but couldn’t see Wang Lin. When he saw Wang Lin destroy thousands of Outer Realm cultivators, he immediately wanted to withdraw. However, he was forced out of hiding by Wang Lin before he could retreat.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word and killing intent filled his eyes. He instantly closed in on the middle-aged man and mercilessly hit the shield.


      There was a thunderous bang and even more cracks appeared on the shield. The middle-aged man turned pale and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. He retreated in terror.


      “You deliberately lured me here, you hid your cultivation!!” The power of the hand allowed the middle-aged man to clearly feel the terrifying aura coming from Wang Lin’s body. His heart pounded wildly and all thoughts of killing disappeared from his mind. He wanted to escape immediately.


      However, since he had been lured here, Wang Lin wouldn’t give him the chance to escape. Wang Lin let out a cold snort and raised his hand. His hand smashed down once more, and this hand contained karma. It landed on the shield and the shield directly collapsed. An aura was extracted from the shield and the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man’s face was pale. After the shield collapsed, he retreated once more. His eyes became grim. This was a life and death calamity for him, and he feared he would not be able to escape. At this moment, he clenched his teeth and gave up on escaping. His hands formed a seal and pointed to the spot between his eyebrows, causing a rift to appear. This was the Joss Flame world that was fused with his body!


      Just as he opened his Joss Flame world, Wang Lin pointed forward with his right hand.


      “Stop!”


      With one word, the middle-aged man’s body stopped. Just at this moment, Wang Lin closed in and his palm hit the middle-aged man’s body. A rumble echoed inside the middle-aged man’s body and then Wang Lin’s hand moved to his forehead.


      With a bang, the middle-aged man trembled and bled out of his orifices. His eyes were filled with struggle and fear as he tried to break free from the Stop spell.


      However, before Wang Lin, he didn’t have the chance. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He collapsed the man’s mind and sealed with with two palms. Then his right hand swept past the middle-aged man’s neck.


      Blood sprayed everywhere as the middle-aged man’s head separated from his body. His body collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood, and Wang Lin grabbed his head.


      “No one below the Arcane Void stage is a match for me!” Wang Lin turned around and went off into the stars holding the head that was dripping blood.
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      The moment Wang Lin spoke, the hundreds of heads behind him that had dim gazes suddenly became bright. At the same time, miserable screams began to echo.


      These miserable screams revealed unspeakable pain. The screams would scare the wits out of those who were timid. Even the brave would be shocked and their faces would turn pale.


      It was impossible to imagine what kind of pain could cause such miserable screams. As the hundreds of heads screamed, black blood flowed out from their orifices.


      As the black blood flowed out, a powerful smell of blood spread out.


      These heads had the origin soul and souls of their owners sealed inside. Their bodies had died, but not their head. They were suffering a reincarnation cycle formed by karma, life and death, and true and false!


      Their heads contained Wang Lin’s three ethereal essences. With these essences, it was like they were in a dream that could be real or fake, where they were suffering many miserable deaths.


      Wang Lin had sealed them with his ethereal essences so they would suffer endless pain. This wasn’t because Wang Lin wanted to torture them, this was just the first step of his slaughter.


      This beginning involved a formation. This was a formation he had comprehended after gaining enlightenment in the three ethereal essences. He had never used it before, this was the first time!


      This formation was an essence formation!


      The name was very simple, it was called Life and Death, True and False, Karma Formation!


      This scene was extremely tragic. Only monstrous hatred could cause someone to do this. Although Wang Lin hated the Outer Realm, his hatred wasn’t this strong. However, after he learned the truth about the world being a cave, there had been a surging resentment raging in his mind.


      This resentment was the source of his slaughter. This resentment was his hatred of heaven and the Celestial Sovereign, who controlled fate. The Outer Realm cultivators just happened to be invading at this time, so they had to suffer his anger!


      “Too many people have already died in this battle, so I, Wang Lin, do not care if I kill more. Since you all want to kill for a certain purpose, then I, Wang Lin, will help you. I want to see what you’re all looking for!


      “The Inner Realm has lost too much, now it’s the Outer Realm’s turn!” The endless miserable screams echoed in Wang Lin’s ears. His expression remained calm as he stepped toward the Summoned River.


      The Summoned Rivered had fallen to the Outer Realm twice. Many cultivators from the Outer Realm were stationed here.


      The cultivators here were extremely cruel. They had stolen a large amount of resources, and large amounts of female cultivators were taken as their cultivation furnaces. The blood of countless cultivators was scattered across this star system.


      Just as Wang Lin entered the Summoned River, a dense smell of blood filled his nose. The killing intent in his eyes became even stronger. This sixth essence, the slaughter essence, erupted from his body. Countless real and illusory red snowflakes appeared around Wang Lin.


      These red snowflakes surrounded the area, and as Wang Lin moved forward, crackling sounds echoed. The space behind him was frozen and started giving off a red glow, then a monstrous chill began to spread.


      Wang Lin’s eyes faintly turned red. His divine sense spread out and surrounded the entire Summoned River. Just as his divine sense covered all of the Summoned River, the shocking aura of a third step cultivator came from the depths of Summoned River.


      This aura gave off a feeling of shock; it seemed to have been caught off guard by Wang Lin’s divine sense. If it was before the dream dao, Wang Lin might have frowned, but now he wouldn’t even bother looking that person’s way.


      This aura belonged to a late stage Spirit Void cultivator, but Wang Lin would even dare to kill Arcane Void cultivators, so he didn’t need to take a mere Spirit Void cultivator seriously!


      With a step forward, Wang Lin ignored the aura of the third step cultivator and arrived outside a planet. This planet contained thousands of Outer Realm cultivators.


      These cultivators were mostly cultivating with their eyes closed. Some of them were having fun or forcing themselves on cultivation furnaces. Some were laughing wildly while killing mortals, and other were devouring the cultivation of captured Inner Realm cultivators.


      Wang Lin saw all these things vividly as his divine sense spread by.


      His eyes shined and looked extremely fierce when mixed with the red light in his eyes. With the hundreds of heads behind him, Wang Lin looked like a demon that had just walked straight out of the underworld.


      “These people deserve to die!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and then his right hand extended out from his sleeve. This outstretched hand formed a palm and pressed down on the planet.


      With this, a shocking rumble came from the planet. Large amounts of dust flew into the air and shrouded the entire planet in dust.


      At the same time, shocking screams came from the planet. The many Outer Realm cultivators that were cultivating opened their eyes. They were terrified, and they all flew out to see what was happening.


      The moment they appeared in the sky, they saw the countless raging dust storms that connected to the sky. This caused their vision to become blurry and made it look like the end of the world!


      A pressure that caused them all to tremble shrouded them, forming a suppressing force. Under this suppressing force, more than half of the Outer Realm cultivators coughed out blood. Their eyes were filled with fear.


      “What kind of power is this?!”


      “Who, who is it?!”


      “Could it be that a third step cultivator of the Inner Realm came? But all their third step cultivators are in Allheaven. Who can get through the layers of blockades to get here!?”


      Many Outer Realm cultivators that had been cultivating with their cultivation furnaces or abusing the Inner Realm cultivators and mortals were shocked by this. They were covered in cold sweat as they flew into the sky.


      Just as they arrived in the sky, they saw a terrifying scene!


      They saw a giant palm appear in the sky.  This palm almost covered the entire sky, causing the sky to dim as if it was night.


      All light was blocked by the palm, causing the earth to fall into darkness.


      This giant palm also had a mark that was flashing. This mark would sometimes be clear and sometimes blurry. If one stared at it, their mind would become a mess.


      This mark was a door; this was the Ten Thousand Void Bone Gate formed by countless white bones!


      After this gate was destroyed, it was imprinted on Wang Lin’s palm!


      The moment the thousands of cultivators on the planet saw the gate, the fingers on the palm slowly closed as if it was going to form a fist. The thousands of cultivator felt a rumble as strands of aura seemed to be extracted from their bodies and pulled into the sky.


      When the Karma Print was used on a third step cultivator, it would extract their essence and wouldn’t affect their life. But if they hadn’t reached the third step, the Karma Print would extract their soul, origin soul, life force, and various ethereal things from their body!


      The Karma Print was extremely terrifying. The moment it appeared, the sky would change colors and the clouds would scatter. Right now, Wang Lin’s attack was filled with anger and killing intent, making it even more shocking!


      The palm formed a fist before the thousands of confused cultivators. The fist didn’t fall but instead pulled back. As it pulled back, the miserable screams of these thousands of cultivators echoed at the same time.


      Those miserable screams spread across the entire cultivation planet until they formed a powerful shockwave. The bodies of the thousands of cultivators in the sky all collapsed. Their heads separated from their bodies and flew into the sky.


      The heads flew toward Wang Lin as rays of light and followed behind him.


      Outside the cultivation planet, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist. The endless life force, souls, and origin souls were gathered in his hand. He waved his hand and the thousands of origin souls returned to their heads, where they were were sealed with life and death, karma, and true and false.


      The miserable screams started echoing once more. These miserable screams were from thousands of heads, and the sound echoed across the stars.


      “Mere thousands, still not enough!” Wang Lin turned around and walked toward another planet he had seen in his divine sense.


      Deep within the Summoned River, the divine sense of the third step cultivator stationed in this star system rushed out. It condensed to form shadow, and his origin body flew off from where he was. He locked onto Wang Lin and flew over from a distant place.


      Wang Lin wanted this person to come, so he had allowed him to lock on. Otherwise, that person wouldn’t be qualified to find Wang Lin!


      “If one comes, I’ll kill one. If a bunch come, I’ll kill a bunch!” Wang Lin’s eyes became gloomy and the killing intent in his gaze became even stronger. He still hadn’t killed enough, and as he moved forward, another planet appeared before him.


      The planet was in ruins and the death aura here was extremely powerful. It was obvious this place was once filled with life, but now it was filled with death.


      There was a clan in the Ancient Star System called the Underworld Clan. The members of this clan absorbed death aura to cultivate, and the places they would gather at were often filled with death aura. This planet was gifted to them by the Sovereign Council after they earned some achievements.


      The Underworld Clan was a small clan in the Ancient Star System. Most of their clan members had gathered here and made this their new home.


      There were countless grey bubbles floating around. These bubbles contained captives of the Inner Realm, and most of them were women. One of them was Zhou Zi Hong!


      Her eyes were closed and she was unconscious, but her clothes were still intact.


      Just at this moment, a thunderous rumble came from the planet and a giant rift appeared. A sucking force appeared to pull about 300 bubbles into it. Zhou Zi Hong was among them.
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      “Outer Realm cultivators, you all have invaded my Inner Realm for 100 years and taken countless lives… And now you’re sieging this place. Since you all don’t want to leave and since you’re all so determined to kill, then all of you don’t need to leave. Today is the decisive battle!” As Wang Lin spoke, he raised his right hand and pointed at the sky. A thunderous rumble echoed and a huge, motionless wheel appeared.


      “Kill!!” Wang Lin let out a roar and then charged forward.


      As Wang Lin roared, the remaining Inner Realm cultivators became hot-blooded. They no longer hid inside the planet formation but charged out!


      “Kill!!”


      Those that charged out with them included Qing Lin, Master Hong Shan, the woman in purple from the Summoned River, as well as Mu Bingmei, the God Sect, and countless Inner Realm cultivators that had been pushed to the limit.


      There were less than 80,000 people from the Inner Realm remaining, but these 80,000 people were not afraid of death. With Wang Lin’s roar, they went crazy!


      “Life and Death Formation, suppress all life!” Wang Lin pointed at the sky and the motionless wheel began to turn. As it slowly turned, a monstrous suppression force spread out and descended on the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators coughed out blood due to the pressure. Some directly exploded and died.


      However, there were simply too many Outer Realm cultivators. After a brief panic, the Outer Realm cultivators struggled to let out a roar. They resisted the suppression and began a battle to the death with the Inner Realm cultivators!


      The Inner Realm cultivators all flew out from the planet formation. Wang Lin charged in front, and after using the Life and Death Formation that shocked the hundreds of thousands of cultivators, he charged at the Outer Realm’s Arcane Void cultivators!


      His goal was to kill all the third step cultivators here!


      His gaze swept by, and among the hundreds of thousands of cultivators, the first that Wang Lin saw was the celestial imperial concubine with the harp! This woman had used the Five Burial spell to cause Wang Lin extreme pain back then. He still remembered having his five internal organs wither and turned into black water. That pain was enough to turn into deep hatred. Wang Lin ignored her identity and her beauty; she had to be killed!


      With one step, Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and entered the Outer Realm army. He charged through, setting off a monstrous rumble. Anyone that blocked him collapsed and died. As Wang Lin moved forward, he left behind a bloody path!


      The Outer Realm cultivators that died had their bodies collapse, but their heads were preserved. They followed behind Wang Lin, forming a human head cape!


      This cape continued to grow as Wang Lin charged through the army; it was still increasing in number!


      A thunderous rumble echoed as he moved. The expression of the celestial imperial concubine that was locked on to by Wang Lin changed greatly and she quickly retreated. Although Wang Lin was only at the mid stage of Spirit Void, she felt fear toward Wang Lin due to the Li Guang Arrow, so she ignored Wang Lin’s cultivation level!


      In her view, Wang Lin was very difficult to beat. Fighting with him would lead to her death!


      This was an unspeakable feeling, but it felt so real that the fear in her heart became even stronger!


      As she retreated, Wang Lin closed in from the distance. As he moved, blood splattered everywhere as countless cultivators screamed and died. The heads floated behind Wang Lin, giving him an aura as if he was going to destroy the world.


      With a single step, Wang Lin arrived within 1,000 feet of the celestial imperial concubine. His eyes were red and he let out a roar as he took a step forward. With this step, he swept across the world and space itself seemed to collapse. He appeared 100 feet away from the celestial imperial concubine!


      The celestial imperial concubine’s face turned pale when she felt Wang Lin’s killing intent. She clenched her teeth and waved her right hand at the void. The ancient harp Wang Lin was familiar with appeared!


      She put the harp before her and her hands touched it. Music notes began to appear, forming a sound wave that shot toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was fierce as the ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly.  Popping sounds echoed from his body, but he didn’t expand. Instead, his ancient god power gathered in every part of his body.


      With one step, space itself rumbled as the endless sound waves echoed. These sound waves were indeed strong and caused Wang Lin a certain amount of harm, but at this moment, he simply didn’t care. He endured it with his powerful ancient god body and rushed forward.


      Seeing Wang Lin closing in, the celestial imperial concubine’s face turned pale. Without hesitation, her hands formed a seal and she pressed on the harp. The harp echoed loudly and five sound waves appeared.


      “Five Burial Spell, heart, liver, spleen, lungs, kidney!” The celestial imperial concubine let out a sharp scream. She raised her right hand and pressed down on Wang Lin!


      With this press, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he felt intense pain. However, he was not the same as back then. He was now a mid stage Spirit Void cultivator, and with his ancient god body, he could kill Arcane Void cultivators!


      The intense pain was still as unbearable as before, and his internal organs began to break, but Wang Lin was even faster. With determination and killing intent, Wang Lin threw a punch with his right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The ancient head appeared before Wang Lin along with the shadows of the three ancient clans. All of them entered his fist as he punched.


      From far away, this scene looked shocking, and Wang Lin’s punch caused the star system to tremble. The countless Outer Realm cultivators all retreated in terror. As Wang Lin punched, a shadow ten thousand feet tall flew toward the celestial imperial concubine!


      In an instant, this illusory punch landed on the celestial imperial concubine and collided with the ripples of her Five Burial Spell.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the the battlefield. The illusory punch collapsed, revealing the retreating celestial imperial concubine, who was coughing up blood.


      Blood also flew from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. This time, he was battling the celestial imperial concubine’s original body, not a shadow like before. She was a someone who didn’t belong here, someone from the Celestial Immortal Continent!


      The celestial imperial concubine wiped away the blood from the corner of her mouth, and the fear in her eyes became even stronger. She valued her life far more than anyone else here. She understood that she was not someone from here. This was merely a cave world, and her status was far above this cave. The more she thought this way, the more she feared death.


      As she retreated, Wang Lin rushed forward, ignoring his injuries, with killing intent in his eyes along with crazed determination. The pale celestial immortal concubine formed a seal and a golden light shined. The power of the celestial bloodline spread across the stars.


      The power of the celestial bloodline turned into a pressure that shrouded the area.


      “Wang Lin!! There is no great vendetta between us, why are you…” The celestial imperial concubine’s voice was sharp, but before she could finish speaking, her voice turned into a twisted scream. She gave up all celestial spells and retreated like crazy.


      Because as she spoke, the bow that killed the Sovereign appeared in Wang Lin’s hand!


      The moment she retreated, Wang Lin charged forward. As he moved forward, he waved his hand and the bow disappeared. He didn’t want to shoot the bow, he took it out to suppress the other so the other wouldn’t dare to use their spell!


      At this moment, as the celestial imperial concubine was retreating in fear, Wang Lin pointed at her and roared,


      “Stop!”


      With one word, the celestial imperial concubine’s body stopped, but only for a moment. She had the celestial bloodline and was able to break free after only a moment. However, that was enough for Wang Lin to catch up.


      As Wang Lin closed in, his hands formed a seal and a monstrous, black wind formed black dragons. Endless rain fell and an illusionary earth appeared and shattered. It was Bai Fan’s celestial spells.


      However, this was only a set up; the purpose of using these celestial spells was to use the last spell, Dark Moon Clear sky!


      The moment the spell appeared, a blood moon appeared, and its shadow landed on the celestial imperial concubine’s body!


      “Dark Moon Clear Sky!” Wang Lin let out a roar and a moon mark appeared on her face. A miserable scream came from her as her beautiful face was ripped open. She turned around and looked viciously at Wang Lin. She gave up on escaping and charged at Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and their bodies collided. Their spells collided, but the celestial imperial concubine’s body was knocked back. Her face was deathly pale and she coughed out blood.


      Wang Lin also retreated and coughed out blood. However, he only retreated a few steps before he charged forward once more. He raised his right hand and let out a roar. The War Spirit Print appeared.


      The giant palmprint charged at the celestial imperial concubine the moment it appeared.


      The celestial imperial concubine’s expression changed greatly and she quickly formed a seal, causing celestial energy to gather. A vague shadow appeared before her, and before the shadow could take shape, Wang Lin’s voice entered her mind.


      “Cultivator of the Celestial Immortal Continent. Concubine of the Seven Dao Sect sect master. Do you think I don’t know everything?”


      The truth was exposed, and the celestial imperial concubine’s spell paused for a moment. Her eyes were filled with disbelief; she didn’t expect Wang Lin to know of this!


      Just at this instant, there was a flash of blood light in Wang Lin’s hand and the blood sword appeared. Wang Lin raised his hand and mercilessly sliced down!
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      Dao Feishan’s body trembled. That gaze had caused his mind to tremble. He had heard about Wang Lin but never considered Wang Lin a threat. After he heard that the Sovereign and the others had killed Wang Lin with a trap, he though they were making a fuss about Wang Lin over nothing.


      However, it wasn’t until this moment that he realized how terrifying Wang Lin was. It had only taken one arrow to kill the Sovereign, which he still couldn’t believe. The fear in his heart reached a peak.


      Now, while being gazed at by Wang Lin, his heart pounded rapidly. Wang Lin’s gaze was like a sword that swept across the sky and landed on Dao Feishan. Dao Feishan subconsciously backed up a few steps and his face turned pale.


      He had almost lost his wits. Wang Lin’s words were like the sound of death, leaving his mind blank. He was only at the Nirvana Void stage, and when facing Wang Lin, he had the illusion that he was looking up at a mountain.


      At this moment, remorse drowned him like a raging sea. He should not have provoked Mu Bingmei. He shouldn’t have had thoughts about the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s woman.


      This was the root of his death! However, in the end, he was still a third step cultivator. Although he was shaking and felt extreme fear, there was still a sense of clarity in his mind. He knew that he was almost certain to die. If there was a hint of hope, it was Mu Bingmei!


      As Wang Lin spoke, Dao Feishan didn’t hesitate to charge toward Mu Bingmei after he subconsciously retreated a few steps. His eyes were filled with madness.


      A madness for survival!


      He was going to capture Mu Bingmei and trade her for his survival. This was his last and only hope!


      The 100 feet distance was nothing for a third step cultivator, but this depended on who was watching. In Wang Lin’s eyes, Dao Feishan wasn’t qualified!


      He got within 10 feet of Mu Bingmei, but she didn’t dodge at all. She coldly looked at Dao Feishan, her beautiful eyes revealing disdain.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he took a step forward. His speed was far beyond Dao Feishan’s imagination. His shadow was still there when he appeared before Mu Bingmei and his hand reached out.


      It was as if Dao Feishan had presented himself and Wang Lin had caught his wrist.


      “You’re courting death!” Wang Lin spoke coldly. He stepped forward while holding Dao Feishan’s body. Dao Feishan couldn’t control his body at all as Wang Lin dragged him into the air, and he was smashed into the ground below!


      A thunderous rumble rang out and miserable scream echoed. Only then did the surrounding cultivators react.


      After Dao Feishan’s body smashed into the ground, he was thrown into the air by Wang Lin once more. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Just as he had said, Mu Bingmei was not his lover, but she was Wang Ping’s mother. This Dao Feishan had dared to have vile intents toward her, and this was something Wang Lin would never allow!


      He stepped forward and instantly closed in on Dao Feishan. His right hand pointed at Dao Feishan’s chest and a power surged into Dao Feishan’s body. This power went for Dao Feishan’s right hand, which exploded into a mess of flesh and blood.


      Without pausing, Wang Lin pointed once more. A thunderous rumble echoed and Dao Feishan’s left arm collapsed.


      Dao Feishan let out a miserable roar after losing both his arms. He was powerless before Wang Lin, and the rest of the Outer Realm cultivators were still shocked by that arrow, so no one dared to come to save him.


      Even if they were to come, they were in no rush!


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed out several times. Dao Feishan’s legs shattered into a mess. The last palm was the palm of death. After destroying Dao Feishan’s limbs, he mercilessly smashed down on Dao Feishan’s forehead.


      Popping sounds echoed inside Dao Feishan. He coughed out large amounts of blood and his eyes dimmed. Even his miserable screams weakened.


      Then his body trembled and exploded. Blood splattered everywhere, but none of it landed on Wang Lin. Wang Lin waved his sleeve and all the blood was pushed away.


      After his body collapsed, Dao Feishan’s origin soul was seriously injured but not dead. He flew out of his collapsed body and was in a daze when Wang Lin grabbed his neck.


      Wang Lin mercilessly squeezed, and with a bang, a third step Nirvana Void cultivator died!


      This bloody scene caused the Outer Realm cultivators to gasp and retreat. The burly man before Qing Shui felt his scalp go numb. He retreated without hesitation.


      However, just as he started retreating, Wang Lin suddenly turned. His red eyes locked on to the burly man. The burly man trembled, and after a moment of pause, fled even faster.


      “You hurt my senior brother, how could I let you escape?” Wang Lin moved in a flash and appeared behind the burly man. He waved his right hand.


      The burly man let out a crazy roar and suddenly turned around. His hands formed seals and his palm shot toward Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the burly man coughed out blood. Cracking sounds came from his arms as they collapsed. He screamed as his body was pushed back over 1,000 feet.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent and he caught up to the burly man. His right hand closed and moved toward the burly man’s chest. The burly man’s eyes were filled with madness from despair. He roared as he bit the tip of this tongue and shot out an arrow of blood. It turned into a bloody gust of wind that turned into a storm that rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Inside the storm, there were countless red balls of thunder. This made it look like the blood arrow could destroy the world.


      “After reaching the third step with the wind essence, you also obtained an incomplete thunder essence. That is indeed rare!” Wang Lin’s gaze swept over, but this hands didn’t stop at all. His palm landed on the storm and then his fingers clenched into a fist as he pulled back.


      With this, the blood storm collapsed, and as it collapsed, the thunder inside trembled. Wang Lin was the master of thunder in this world, and his thunder essence had reached perfection. All thunder had to surrender to him, much less these small balls of thunder.


      “Scram!” Wang Lin yelled, and the countless balls of thunder inside the storm trembled and scattered in all directions. In the blink of an eye, they disappeared without a trace.


      The power of wind and thunder couldn’t even withstand one blow from Wang Lin. After the storm was destroyed, Wang Lin stepped forward and appeared beside the burly man, who was filled with despair.


      He raised his right hand and formed a sword with his finger. He then casually pointed at the burly man’s neck!


      “As punishment for injuring my senior brother, I want you to suffer the greatest pain in the world!” With a point, the burly man’s neck began to swell. The blood in his body moved rapidly as it was being sucked away by Wang Lin’s finger.


      In an instant, the burly man let out a miserable scream and his face turned pale. All the blood in his body condensed at his neck. His neck was now dark purple and a giant bump had appeared on it.


      This bump contained all the blood in his body. All the blood in his body gathered at this point in an instant.


      The dark purple bump exploded and large amounts of blood sprayed everywhere until the very last drop of blood was gone. His scream was heart wrenching!


      This kind of pain was difficult to describe, but even cultivators found it almost impossible to bear.


      However, this was not the end. Although all the blood was drawn out, the suction force remained. Thus, what was being sucked was his life force. Large amounts of vitality was sucked out rom his neck. He screamed, and in an instant later, he turned into a skeleton.


      His eyes were bulged and his expression was terrifying. However, his face had no color left, as if he was dead.


      However, the suction force from Wang Lin’s fingers didn’t decrease but increased. Under this powerful suction force, the burly man’s skeleton-like body trembled. Then his miserable screams weakened and his bones began to melt.


      His body turned into liquid, and when it melted, even his origin soul was pulled out. This gave a powerful blow to the minds of all the people watching.


      They had personally witnessed a third step Nirvana Void cultivator have everything sucked out from his body. In the end, all of it formed a ball of gas in Wang Lin’s hand!


      This ball of gas was the burly man!


      Holding the ball of gas, Wang Lin arrived before Qing Shui. He pressed his free hand on Qing Shui, who had his eyes closed and was about to die.


      This caused Qing Shui’s body to tremble, and he suddenly opened his eyes. Seven strands of black gas rushed out of his body, moving like pythons. They were reluctant to leave, but they had been forced out of Qing Shui’s body by Wang Lin’s powerful cultivation.


      As the seven stands of black gas dissipated, although Qing Shui’s eyes were still dim, the death aura in his body dissipated. Then vitality began to return to his body.


      After dispelling the poison in Qing Shui’s body, Wang Lin pushed the ball of fog he had extracted from the burly man into Qing Shui.


      “After absorbing this, Senior Brother’s recovery can speed up!” Wang Lin glanced at the stunned woman in pink beside Qing Shui, who was staring at him, and then turned toward the sky.
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      This place was covered in grass and there was no fog, so he could clearly see into the distance. Wang Lin was rushing his way through the valley. Sometimes he would stop and close his eyes for a moment as if he was sensing where the path was. A moment later, he would open his eyes and rush forward again.


      The wall-like mountain range was in the distance, and as time passed, Wang Lin gradually closed in.


      After about a day, Wang Lin stopped outside a valley. This was already very close to the mountain range. He only needed to travel through the valley to arrive at the foot of the mountain range.


      Looking at the valley ahead, Wang Lin began to ponder. This valley was a strange. After carefully observing for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand formed a restriction and he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. A black line flew out from between his eyebrows. It twisted into a restriction mark as it flew forward.


      The restriction floated in the air, giving off a black glow that surrounded the area.


      As the black light shrouded the area, silver light came from the grass before him, revealing a strange pattern. It was the pattern of a plum flower. The moment Wang Lin saw this, his eyes narrowed.


      “The 18 Plum Flower Restriction!”


      This 18 Plum Flower Restriction hadn’t been here for a long time; it was only placed here one day ago. Apparently, the old woman in green had placed it here. The 18 Plum Flower Restriction was derived from one of the four great ancient restrictions, the Annihilation Restriction. If Wang Lin hadn’t gone to Allheaven, he wouldn’t have been able to break this restriction.


      However, when he was Allheaven, Wang Lin gained the inheritance of one of the four great ancient restrictions, the Annihilation Restriction. This 18 Plum Flower Restriction was derived from the Annihilation Restriction, so it wasn’t difficult for Wang Lin to break.


      “The old woman in green left this restriction here. Presumably it is for an ambush and a warning…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he was about to move forward when he suddenly stopped. He carefully looked at the 18 Plum Flower Restriction on the ground.


      He had a vague feeling that things weren’t this simple.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and carefully scanned the the grass inch by inch. His expression gradually grew serious, especially when he saw the black light not so far from the 18 Plum Flower Restriction. He immediately thought about the black gas the old woman had used to absorb the dragon’s vitality and to enter the Nine Step Heaven Sealing Formation.


      When he saw the old woman’s restriction, he felt it was strange, but it was inconvenient to observe too closely, so he couldn’t see through it. However, with the restriction before him, he thought for a bit and gained enlightenment.


      “To form vitality from endless death aura, this method is similar to one of the four great ancient restrictions, the Life and Death Restriction…” Wang Lin pondered a bit as he squatted down and his right hand moved. He slowly pulled up some grass from the soil, and his eyes narrowed.


      The root of the grass had already decayed, and there wasn’t much vitality left. In just a few more hours, it would lose all its vitality and the restriction here would be activated completely.


      “The old woman in green didn’t have time to do anything too detailed with Master Ashen Pine around. She simply left a restriction here that would absorb vitality from the vegetation. Once all the vitality had been absorbed, the restriction would activate,” Wang Lin muttered to himself. He then became extremely vigilant toward the old woman in green.


      “Right now this restriction is half-complete, so it’s not as if I can’t break it, unless…” Wang Lin smiled and took a few steps back. His hands formed a seal and pointed forward. The black light formed by the Annihilation Restriction Heart suddenly collapsed into specks of black light that landed on this patch of grass.


      “I won’t break this restriction. Instead, I’ll leave my own imprint and restriction on it before it fully activates. By doing so, I will take over this restriction without the old woman knowing… With my Annihilation Restriction and the Life and Death Restriction, that’s two of the four great ancient restrictions. Even if Master Ashen Pine were to carelessly step inside, he would be seriously injured!” Wang Lin carefully moved through the field. He didn’t relax until he entered the valley.


      After looking around, Wang Lin looked at the end of the valley. It was connected to the wall-like mountain range. The mountain was very steep, as if it was a tower.


      Without pausing, Wang Lin climbed up the mountain like lightning. Thinking about the Life and Death Restriction, Wang Lin could not help but remember what Li Yuan had said back then.


      “When the world was born, laws appeared. After a long time, a strand spread out into restriction! Or formation! They have different names, but they’re the same thing. Heaven, earth, mysterious, and yellow have been the four ranks of restrictions for a very long time! However, there was a still a level above those four, and we call it ‘Abstract!’ The Abstract is split into the four great ancient restrictions.


      “Aside from the Annihilation Restriction of the four great ancient restrictions, there are the Life and Death Restriction, the Ancient Soul Restriction, and the mysterious Time Restriction! Even most of the celestial restrictions were derived from these four great ancient restrictions and spread to the present.”


      Wang Lin began to ponder as he climbed the mountain.


      “When I left the Allheaven Star System, Li Yuan said that if one could learn all four great ancient restrictions and fuse them, they would be able to comprehend the Abstract realm… Abstract is the peak of restrictions! However, over the countless years since the restriction law split from the birth of the world, no one has been able to comprehend the Abstract realm.” Wang Lin let out a sigh and no longer thought about this matter. Instead, he focused on sensing Master Ashen Pine’s route.


      Half a day passed by. Wang Lin stood at the highest point of the mountain under the seven-colored light. The seven-colored light surrounded him, and from a distance, he looked like a celestial god.


      This wall-like mountain range was like a ring that separated the inner part from the outside. This place was filled with dense fog, so it was impossible to see what it was like.


      It was like a black sea that had faintly revealed its danger.


      Looking ahead, Wang Lin could clearly feel that Master Ashen Pine was in the fog. Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold as he charged down the mountain and disappeared into the distance.


      Master Ashen Pine was wearing the Divine Devil Armor and was being extremely cautious. He had to be on guard with every step he took while inside the fog. The old woman in green was beside him, and she had black gas surrounding her.


      The surroundings were completely silent with only their footsteps echoing.


      “That person named Lu should be dead by now. Pang Decai is good at soul searching, so he must have had a good harvest, especially with that War Spirit Print. It is one of the great spells of the God Sect.” Master Ashen Pine had calculated the time. They had worked together often, so they could know each other’s thoughts at a glance.


      “Pang Decai should be on his way…” Master Ashen Pine’s eyes shined an indiscernible amount.


      The old woman in green hadn’t spoken at all, but she suddenly asked, “Master Ashen Pine, how far away is the place you mentioned?”


      “Not far, it should be just ahead.” Just as he spoke, he suddenly stopped. At the same time, the old woman in green also stopped and cautiously looked ahead.


      There was a blurry, giant statue hidden in the fog before them. The statue seemed to be moving. As the fog churned, the statue seemed to change.


      The two of them looked at each other and slowly walked forward. It didn’t take long for them to arrive below the giant statue and look up.


      This was a giant boulder more than 1,000 feet tall with a man carved into it. He was looking up at the sky, pondering, and there was a lightning like mark between his eyebrows.


      “This is…” The old woman in green was startled as she stared at the mark between the eyebrows of the statue, and her expression suddenly changed.


      Just at this moment erratic voice penetrated from the thick fog. It was strange and contained a force that could penetrate the soul. It seem to came from the distance but also close by, it was impossible to know where it was coming from.


      “Enlightened, prisoner of the dao of heaven, all sentient beings must endure immeasurable calamities. It only takes a thought to leave the deep prison. Await the path of cultivation…


      “Enlightened, all life must walk forever forward and solve the modern age. Escape the will of heaven and obtain the path to life. Await the path of cultivation…


      “Enlightened, seal the will of the heavens. Engrave the dark days. All life doesn’t know the true dao. The bitter abyss forever distorts the true dao. Await the path of cultivation…”


      This eerie passage echoed through the fog and filled the area.


      Master Ashen Pine’s face immediately turned pale and he looked around in fear. The old woman in green sucked in a breath of cold air. These strange words remained in her mind and continued to echo. It unexpectedly caused her origin soul to tremble, and her dao heart became unstable.


      “Who are they.... What do these words mean…” The old woman in green looked at Master Ashen Pine.


      “They are the Enlightened Ones…” Just after he finished speaking, the fog before them churned and a shadow flew out. It was too fast, and it directly floated past between the two of them.


      The strange voice clearly entered their mind.


      “Master Ashen Pine, what exactly are the Enlightened Ones?” The old woman’s face was pale as the passages echoed in her mind. She was beginning to feel like she couldn’t withstand it anymore.


      “The Lost Ones have lost their dao and search in confusion as they wander the Seven-Colored Realm. They blindly search… The Enlightened Ones have dao, but due to seeing the dao scripture, their dao hearts collapsed and couldn’t reform. They could only float in this fog and search forever. They may already be dead, and this is merely a dao soul formed from their will!” Master Ashen Pine whispered as he listened to those words echo in his mind.


      “Dao scripture?” The old woman in green’s eyes narrowed.


      Master Ashen Pine raised his head. His eyes were filled with fervor as he slowly said, “Yes, it is the dao scripture! I have never heard of this before coming to the Seven-Colored Realm, but after entering here, I found countless clues about it. In this world, there is the dao scripture that is rumored to be formed by the blood of heaven…”


      “What they talking about… is the dao scripture?” The old woman in green sucked in a breath of cold air. What she was hearing now was simply too terrifying.
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      Before Wang Lin, those endless souls clasped their hands and entered the wheel formation. After they all entered, the incredibly large wheel formation gave off a dazzling glow.


      This light was gentle to the Inner Realm cultivators, but to the Outer Realm cultivators, it was a painful glare.


      Under this light, one could clearly see countless Outer Realm cultivator souls under the giant wheel. They were slowly pushing the wheel like slaves.


      As those Outer Realm cultivator slaves pushed, there were many souls from the Inner Realm sitting on the wheel, acting as the formation spirits of this formation!


      As the wheel was rotated, a thunderous rumble echoed across the stars. A law of the world was changed. The Inner Realm cultivators could go to the Outer Realm through this formation, but Outer Realm cultivators couldn’t enter!


      At the same time, the appearance of this formation didn’t block the aura coming from the Ancient Star System. It only stopped cultivators that didn’t come belong in the Inner Realm: all the clans with a marks between their eyebrows.


      Because of the aura from the Ancient Star System, the Inner Realm could now gather Joss Flames to cultivate. The chain that was around the Inner Realm cultivators disappeared.


      As all the souls from the Inner Realm entered the wheel formation, Wang Lin waved his hand. His white hair fluttered without any wind, his eyes revealed a strange light, and he let out a roar.


      “Unnamed wheel formation, activate!”


      As he roared, the wheel formation rumbled and expanded in a frenzy. As it rotated, it grew to a shocking degree.


      This wheel wasn’t just blocking the Cloud Sea from the Outer Realm. Instead, it floated below the Inner Realm and shrouded the entire Inner Realm. If one were too look from far away, they would see it clearly.


      The Inner Realm was like a circle, and outside the circle was the Outer Realm.


      At this moment, this wheel formation was a large circle below the Inner Realm, completely covering the Inner Realm. Wang Lin waved his hand and the wheel rapidly expanded toward space that belonged to the Outer Realm.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the Inner and Outer Realms. It spread through all the star domains in the cave and caused the cave to tremble.


      As the wheel rotated and rapidly expanded, the Outer Realm cultivators retreated in fear. Some of them were too slow and were hit by the wheel. They let out miserable screams as their bodies collapsed and their origin souls were drawn into the formation below. They joined the slaves that were pushing the formation!


      As the wheel rapidly expanded, the Inner Realm was expanded indefinitely. All the areas shrouded by the wheel would belong to the Inner Realm!


      This was an invasion, an undisguised invasion!


      Wang Lin murmured, “The person who created the Realm Sealing Formation was not fair. Why was the Inner Realm only given this much space? Today, I, Wang Lin, will redraw the region with this nameless wheel!”


      As the wheel formation expanded, the Inner Realm instantly expanded by 20%. The expansion of the Inner Realm meant that the Outer Realm had shrunk.


      There were countless planets within those 20% of expansion. The mortals remained, but all the cultivators with a marks between their eyebrows escaped. If they were too late to run, their bodies would turn to ashes and their origin souls and souls would become slaves to the formation.


      “In the countless years, because of battles between cultivators, many innocent mortals died. Your souls can’t live forever like cultivators’ souls, but you still exist. You are all innocent. Today I, Wang Lin, send you back into the reincarnation cycle with this wheel!” Wang Lin raised his hand and pointed up at the void.


      The space in the Inner Realm trembled. Smoke-like auras appeared in all directions and gathered before Wang Lin. They formed an invisible vortex before Wang Lin. This  vortex contained the souls of mortals, which far outnumbered cultivators.


      The vortex formed by the souls roared beside Wang Lin. As Wang Lin waved his hand, the vortex moved toward the expanding wheel.


      In an instant, those endless mortal souls entered the wheel formation. Borrowing the wheel, they were sent into the existing reincarnation cycle of the heavens.


      When the mortal souls entered the formation, their strength helped the formation expand from 20% to 30%!


      “I, Wang Lin, as an Inner Realm cultivator, will guard this place for three years. For these three years, I will give up everything and enter the formation to become the first formation spirit!” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he stepped forward and his body fused with the formation. A ray of light shined as his body completely fused with the formation. He then sat down and the wheel formation expanded to 40%.


      The Inner Realm was now 40% larger than before. At this moment, the wheel formation seemed to reach a limit and stopped spreading. A burst of light spread out and seemed to spread endlessly. The entire Inner Realm seemed to be shrouded in a cylindrical light!


      Wang Lin’s body fused with the formation at the Cloud Sea. He sat down and the Emperor Furnace appeared before him. He closed his eyes and began his three years of guarding!


      This upheaval had caused the Inner Realm to expand by 40%. The four star systems had expanded and countless cultivation planets with no cultivators had appeared in the Inner Realm.


      It was like injecting life into the Inner Realm!


      However, for the Outer Realm, it was a deep blow. Until now, the Sovereign still hadn’t appeared. He was sitting in his other palace, staring at where Wang Lin was.


      “He only has the power of two shots… It can’t be wrong, only two shots! However, my three-life spell was already used once before, so now there is only one life left… I must make him use the other two shots during these three years! Once the power of the bow is gone, he won’t survive even one blow from me!”


      The Sovereign’s expression was gloomy and there was coldness in his eyes. His fear of Wang Lin had surpassed the person who had forced him to leave the Inner Realm with one roar.


      “Master Miao Yun, Devil Master Nine Heaven, and Great Desolation are all trapped in the Ancient Tomb along with the fourth concubine… If those four can come out, then they might be able to absorb those shots!” The Sovereign stood up and was about to leave when he stopped. His eyes lit up and he raised his right hand and a jade appeared.


      He left a strand of divine sense in the jade and then threw it. The jade disappeared without a trace.


      “ Sovereign Council, listen to this order. Gather all remaining forces and launch an attack on the newly formed formation. Destroy it within three years at all costs!


      “All third step cultivators in the Ancient Star System, listen to my order and head to the Sovereign Council. Listen to their orders and destroy this formation!”


      “All fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivators from all clans, gather at the Sovereign Council and accept Void Puppet refinement. If you disobey, your entire clan will be destroyed!


      “Open the Sovereign Council treasure house and take out the ancient secret summon. Take the blood of 100,000 cultivators to open the ancient imperial order!:


      The Sovereign’s expression was gloomy and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. After sending out a series of ordres, he flew off into the distance.


      “And there is also Dao Master Blue Dream. The body of the fifth concubine is his wife, and his wife’s soul still exists within the fifth concubine…” The Sovereign silently pondered for a moment before he revealed a decisive gaze and disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was on Mount Blue of the Blue Silk Clan. The Sovereign floated there, listening to the sad tune. After a long time, he waved his sleeve and spoke toward the cabin on top of the mountain.


      “Old friend Blue Dream, do you know what happened in the Inner Realm?”


      The zither music echoed and it took a while before it calmed down. Dao Master Blue Dream’s voice came from the house.


      “I know.”


      “If you can lure out one shot from him, I vow to use the power of my celestial bloodline to do whatever it takes to help you force the soul of the fifth concubine out!”


      Silence came from the cabin.


      The Sovereign was certain Blue Dream wouldn’t refuse. After he spoke, he turned around and disappeared without a trace.


      When he appeared again, he was next to a rift in the Ancient Star System. He didn’t enter, but his eyes lit up and his powerful divine sense spread out.


      “Seventh concubine, you have been in closed door cultivation until now and your injuries have long recovered. If you don’t act, then our agreement will be void!”


      After a long time, a calm voice came from the rift.


      “I will act.”


      The Sovereign looked at the rift and left.


      He went to many places and summoned all the forces in the Ancient Star System. Eventually, he appeared deep within the Ancient Star System, where there were nine fragments floating together to form a circular continent.


      There was an invisible formation shrouding this area. Unless one had the celestial bloodline, they couldn’t step into this formation.


      The Sovereign respectfully stood on one of the fragments and bowed.


      “Disciple greets Teacher!”
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      Wang Lin frowned and was about to speak.


      “What, is Fellow Cultivator not satisfied?” Master Ashen Pine’s expression shank as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained silent.


      “Since Fellow Cultivator Lu agrees, then I’ll leave it to Fellow Cultivator Pang.” After Master Ashen Pine finished speaking, he looked at the old woman in green and the two left the cave. They charged straight for the wall-like mountain range in the distance.


      However, before leaving, the old woman in green glanced at Wang Lin. Similarly, Master Ashen Pine looked at the old man named Pang.


      After the two of them left, the old man named Pang revealed a gloomy smile and stared at Wang Lin. He turned the ring on his finger and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, continue to cultivate. This old man will guard you well.”


      After he finished speaking, he presumptuously scanned Wang Lin with his divine sense. After confirming that Wang Lin’s injuries were real, he didn’t even look at Wang Lin and began raiding the cave.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and ignored the old man.


      Time slowly passed. When the old man searched the three stone rooms, he revealed a look of ecstasy. After returning, he coldly stared at Wang Lin and suddenly laughed.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, this old man remembers you once said something.”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. His gaze was calm as he looked at the old man named Pang.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s calm eyes, the old man’s eyes narrowed but quickly returned to normal. He said with an eerie tone, “You once told me that I should speak carefully. If I speak carelessly, it might invite a calamity.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “I did indeed say that, and I’ll say it now as well. If you speak carelessly, it might invite a calamity.”


      The old man began to laugh like crazy, and the scars on his face looked extremely ferocious. He looked at Wang Lin with a cold gaze and said, “If you weren’t injured, I might’ve been a bit afraid of you. However, now I want to see which one of us has invited a calamity!” He looked at Wang Lin and slammed his right hand down on him!


      The reason he had waited until now to attack was to allow Master Ashen Pine and the old woman in green to gain some distance. He feared that she might notice.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still as calm as water. The moment the old man’s right hand closed in, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His left hand moved like lightning and grabbed the old man’s right hand, then he mercilessly squeezed!


      A crackling sound echoed, and the old man’s pupils shrank. Pain came from his hand, but it was insignificant compared to the terror in his heart.


      “You!!” The old man named Pang immediately retreated and was about to use a spell. However, at this moment, Wang Lin rushed out and his right hand forced a fist. A powerful force whistled forward.


      The old man was too close to Wang Lin and thus was unable to dodge at all. Wang Lin’s fist landed on the old man’s chest with a bang.


      The old man coughed out blood and his eyes became filled with disbelief. His body exploded into a pile of flesh and blood and his origin soul escaped screaming. He was filled with fear; he was afraid!


      He would have never expected the person before him to not be injured! He was about to escape when Wang Lin lifted his right hand and an iron sword appeared. He slashed down without any hesitation!


      There was a flash of sword energy, then the old man’s origin soul was cut in half and he let out a scream. Wang Lin waved his hand and grabbed the old man’s origin soul. His hand crushed half of the origin soul, and before the origin energy could dissipate, Wang Lin inhaled it. The other half of the origin soul was almost transparent, but it didn’t dare to escape. It turned in Wang Lin’s hand with the iron sword pointed at it.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin had made the killing strike without wasting any time at all. The old man wasn’t prepared, making his spells and magic treasure useless.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he gloomily said, “Open your storage space and I won’t kill you!”


      The old man’s origin soul was very weak, and he already felt like he was dissipating. Wang Lin looked incredibly powerful right now.


      He couldn’t tell if what Wang Lin had said was the truth or a lie. If it was a lie, he’d die, but if it was true, he still had a chance to live. He clenched his teeth and opened his storage space.


      Wang Lin waved his iron sword and cut off the connection between the old man and the storage space. Then he took everything inside the storage space.


      Then he coldly looked at the old man’s origin soul and killing intent flashed in his eyes.


      The old man named Pang’s origin soul immediately screamed, “You promised to not kill me!”


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort as his right hand grabbed the origin soul and forcibly searched the old man’s memories while he was weakened. A moment later, he put the origin soul that was close to death inside his storage space.


      He really didn’t decide to kill this old man. If this old man’s death raised Master Ashen Pine’s guard, then it wouldn’t be worth it as it would destroy Wang Lin’s plan.


      “This person has a very close relationship with Master Ashen Pine, so Master Ashen Pine might have his life token. Once he dies, Master Ashen Pine might immediately know.” Wang Lin wasn’t sure, and he hadn’t seen it in the old man’s memory. But he’d always rather tread with caution.


      After calculating for a bit, Wang Lin leisurely opened his storage space and searched the old man’s stuff. The old man was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, so he had a lot of treasures. There were hundreds of thousands of celestial jades, and there were even 50,000 to 60,000 origin crystals.


      Aside from these, there were large amounts of herb and pill recipes. This old man was fully prepared for this trip.


      These were all secondary. Wang Lin mainly searched the jades. Among the jades, he found two maps and a chant to leave this place.


      The two maps were related to the Seven-Colored Realm. Some routes were marked, including places where you could feed fog beasts celestial jades to get origin crystals. It was very detailed.


      Unfortunately, Wang Lin was unable to find Master Ashen Pine’s true goal in the old man’s memories. Even the old man only knew that there were a lot of beast souls sealed there.


      Aside from that, Wang Lin learned other things about the Seven-Colored Realm.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin continued to inspect everything, including the things the old man had gotten from this cave for Wang Lin. There were a lot of pills, and what caught Wang Lin’s attention was a short sword!


      This short sword was stabbed into a beast skeleton in the third stone chamber.


      He waved his right hand, and with a flash of silver light, the short sword appeared. The old man had just obtained it and hadn’t even gotten the chance to examine it before returning it to Wang Lin.


      When his divine sense swept past the short sword, he noticed an unusual aura from it. He felt like it was familiar, but couldn’t remember what it was. However, there was a seal on the sword. If it wasn’t open, it would be impossible to know its exact strength.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin arrived at the third room and saw the beast skeleton on the ground. This beast wasn’t very large, only about the size of a person, and it was shaped like a deer.


      Its bones were completely black, and many of them had turned to dust. After taking a closer look, the dust had appeared recently. It was obvious that the old man done this when taking the sword.


      Looking at the beast bone, Wang Lin gradually frowned. He felt like something was wrong. Why was there a deer in such a cave? Also, it was easy to see that this short sword was not ordinary even though it was still sealed. Once the seal was open, its power would be unimaginable. Yet such a treasure was stabbed into this deer and left here.


      “Since this place isn’t Sima Mo’s cave, then whose cave is it…” Wang Lin had searched the old man’s memories and found that this wasn’t Sima Mo’s cave. Master Ashen Pine had never intended to take him to the real cave.


      This was just a cave Master Ashen Pine had randomly found.


      Sima Mo did indeed have a cave in this land, but it was not here. Wang Lin now knew its real location.


      Looking at the beast skeleton on the ground, Wang Lin pondered for a long time before walking out of the room. He had no clues and wasn’t able to analyze more. He put away the short sword and was about to leave.


      Then Wang Lin’s footstep suddenly stopped as if he had thought of something. He looked down at the ground. In the corner, there was a ring inside the pile of flesh and blood.


      Wang Lin remembered that this ring was the old man’s beast treasure. It was something he had obtained from the Seven-Colored Realm, but Wang Lin had instantly killed him before he could use it.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the ring flew into his hand. After wiping off the blood, Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense, and his expression changed slightly.


      There was a seal with a total of nine layers on this ring. The old man named Pang had opened seven layers and gained partial control of the ring. He had also broken more than half of the eighth layer.


      Wang Lin erased the imprint on it and placed his own, then he carefully looked at it. With his knowledge of restrictions, it would not be difficult to break the rest of the seal. His left hand formed a seal and sent out a restriction. The instant it fell on the ring, popping sounds echoed as the mostly broken eighth layer shattered. The ring unexpectedly gave off a five-colored glow, and five rays of light circled Wang Lin.


      These five rays of light formed a very strong shield. As they circled Wang Lin, they could prevent all spells from getting close.


      “If the old man named Pang had opened the eighth seal, I wouldn’t have killed him so fast.” With a thought, the five rays of light went back into the ring and Wang Lin put it away.


      He took a deep breath and looked outside the cave. A cold light flashed in his eyes. He shot out of the cave and chased after them! As he moved, he didn’t spread out his divine sense; he only kept it wrapped around his body. He navigated through the valley with a strange connection he was feeling.


      If Master Ashen Pine saw Wang Lin’s path, he would be shocked. This route was exactly the same one he had taken with the old woman in green!


      “How can I, Wang Lin, let you wear my scattered devil armor for nothing?”
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      This bow swept across the dark star system like the wind. As the wind swept by, those sleeping souls in the four star systems seemed to awaken from the void.


      Whether they died in glory, pride, helplessness, or survival, they all appeared after hearing Wang Lin’s words.


      A sense of sorrow spread out from everywhere within the four major star systems.


      This sorrow came from those souls. Although they had died, their souls still remained as they silently watched the Inner Realm. Throughout the ages, they never entered the reincarnation cycle.


      They weren’t willing to enter the reincarnation cycle, and they weren’t able to. They could only turn into resentful souls and watch in sorrow. They were waiting for the day all the Outer Realm cultivators died. They were waiting for a day when the Realm Sealing Formation would collapse. They wanted to see if this unending war would end.


      As Wang Lin bowed, he didn’t look up but maintained his posture. His head was lower, covering up the sorrow in his eyes.


      Illusory souls appeared from the star system. The first to appear were the ancient cultivators who lived before there was an Inner Realm or Outer Realm.


      They were the first generation of life under the Ancient Celestial Realm. They had received the teachings of the Ancient Celestial Realm. They were the first wave of sentient life in the cave.


      Their clothes made them look like savages, but the auras that came out from their bodies were filled with understanding of the world. When the Realm Sealing Formation appeared, they were confused and afraid. They all tried to rush out of the Realm Sealing Formation, but they all died.


      At this moment, after an unknown amount of time, their souls were called by Wang Lin. They appeared all over the four major star systems and silently looked at Wang Lin, who was in the Cloud Sea.


      What appeared after them were the cultivators that existed before the four Celestial Realms were destroyed, the celestials of those four Celestial Realms!


      Although they were not true celestials from the Immortal Astral Continent, in Wang Lin’s heart, they were real celestials! Countless of them had died trying to leave the Realm Sealing Formation.


      During the many invasions of the Outer Realm, many died. Although Wang Lin had his head lowered in a bow, he could feel those mournful souls.


      He clearly remembered when he first saw the Scatter Thunder Clan’s statue the first time he went into the Seven-Colored Realm. He looked into the memories of the statue and saw the celestials all rush at the Realm Sealing Formation, but they all died one by one.


      Today, these dead celestial souls were summoned for the first time from the void since they died.


      After the celestials came the cultivators of this era. They were cultivators that had died during this 100-year war. Wang Lin knew a lot of them, but there were even more he didn’t know. However, the endless souls that appeared had died for the Inner Realm. Their deaths needed to be remembered by future descendants!


      Throughout the ages, far too many cultivators and and living beings had died during the wars between the Inner and Outer Realms. No one had ever built a memorial for these dead cultivators, not during ancient times or during celestial times. It wasn’t until now that Wang Lin paid tribute to the souls that had died in battle!


      “Are you all willing to become this formation’s immortal spirit?” Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the souls. He spoke loudly to all those souls.


      As Wang Lin spoke, the endless souls in the Inner Realm became distorted and turned into an invisible aura that flew toward Wang Lin.


      The first to reach Wang Lin was an ancient cultivator. His expression was vague and his soul was bleak. He appeared 1,000 feet from Wang Lin and looked at him profoundly. Wang Lin maintained a bowing posture. The soul clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      After he clasped his hands, he charged into the giant wheel and willingly became one of the formation spirit!


      Behind him, the souls that had died during ancient times all came. They all clasped their hands at Wang Lin from 1,000 feet away and entered the wheel formation without hesitation.


      Although they still had the resentment from their deaths, the moment they clasped their hands, there was no regret as they willingly integrated with the wheel formation. They had died for the Inner Realm, and even after death, they had offered their souls for the Inner Realm.


      They were heroes in life and heroic souls in death!


      One, two, ten thousand, twenty thousand, one hundred thousand, hundreds of thousands! All the ancient cultivators that had died appeared and clasped their hands at Wang Lin. They came alone, in small groups, in hundreds, or in tens of thousands. They all fused with the formation after clasping their hands!


      Behind them were the celestials from the four Celestial Realms. They came from the Wind, Rain, Thunder, and Lightning Celestial Realms, but the blood that flowed through them was still that of the Inner Realm. Although they had been dead for countless years, their souls were still souls of the Inner Realm!


      They were born as a people of the Inner Realm and died as souls of the Inner Realm!


      They gradually appeared before Wang Lin. Like the martyrs before them, they clasped their hands at Wang Lin and fused with the formation.


      This scene set off waves in the minds of the countless people that saw this. Wang Lin maintained his bow.


      After those celestial souls came the fellow cultivators that had died in this 100-year war. Many familiar and unfamiliar faces appeared. They all bowed at Wang Lin and then rushed into the formation without hesitation!


      Some of them had been Wang Lin’s enemies, and some had relations with Wang Lin, but at this moment, they used the last of their power to guard the Inner Realm!


      An aura of sadness filled the star system. The Outer Realm cultivators that had rushed over were all terrified by what they saw.


      In Allheaven, on the 19 remaining planets, all the cultivators stood up and bowed at the stars without anyone leading them.


      Master South Cloud, Situ Nan, Master Hong Shan, Qing Lin, and the others all stood up without exception. They looked at the sky with sorrow and respect!


      Not only them, but in the other three star systems, the few groups of remaining Inner Realm cultivators all looked up. The memories of the war flashed before their eyes and they bowed at the stars!


      There were also the three women that had gathered together in the Cloud Sea and were still a bit far from Wang Lin. Their eyes were filled with sadness as they bowed at the shadows that flew by.


      Also at this moment, in the Brilliant Void, in the empty star system, Old Ghost Zhan revealed a rare somber expression. He stood there looking at the souls that floated by and revealed a complicated expression.


      “Lu Cai… Li Dong, Chang Yi… Are you all here… You all died a long time ago and only I still live now… At that time, we speculated why the Inner and Outer Realms fight… I didn’t think I would someday become the source of the war that I resented so much… We vowed together to change all this, to destroy the Realm Sealing Formation and allow the Inner Realm to walk out...


      “However, they don’t know what I found from the celestial origin. I found a shocking secret…”


      Sorrow appeared inside Old Ghost Zhan. Although he could be considered the strongest person in the cave, he was still a person, a life that was born in the cave.


      He was not emotionless. As Wang Lin called for those souls, his heart felt stinging pain. He was stunned, and confusion filled his eyes. After a long time, he bowed at those souls.


      However, just as he bowed, his expression became distorted and painful. It was as if a power had erupted from his body, preventing him from bowing to these lower realm ants!


      “I can help you, but you can’t stop me from bowing to these souls that make me feel guilt!” Old Ghost Zhan clenched his teeth and said this word by word. He ignored the power that tried to stop him and completed the bow.


      At the same time, in the Summoned River, on a meteorite that even Wang Lin noticed with his divine sense, the All-Seer slowly opened his eyes.


      His expression was calm. He noticed the souls that were summoned from the stars and silently pondered. After a long time, he stepped out from the meteorite and stood there, looking at the countless souls.


      “I should be the first person to awaken my memory… However, I was still a cultivator of the Inner Realm… You all deserve a bow from this old man.” The All-Seer sighed and waved his sleeve as he bowed at the stars.


      Also in Summoned River, there was a person not even the All-Seer had noticed. This was the young man that came from Wang Lin’s divine retribution, from the rift leading to the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      He was sitting down and his body was blurry; it was impossible to see him clearly.


      At this moment, he opened his eyes and there was a flash of golden light in his gaze. Then contempt arose in his eyes.


      “What’s the use of bowing to these pitiful souls? A bunch of caged birds. I can’t find the place Uncle-Teacher Ma mentioned, so I’m not going to bother. Calculating the time, Uncle-Teacher Ma should wake soon. This Seven Dao Sect cave is becoming more and more interesting…”
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      “You?” Master Ashen Pine looked at Wang Lin. As he did so, the madness in his eyes was gradually hid away. He thought, “This person’s body is indeed strange. Earlier, he was able to stand up against the dragon with his body. Perhaps he can break the formation with the power of his body.”


      “OK, I’ll rely on Fellow Cultivator Lu.” Master Ashen Pine clasped his hands and his expression returned to normal.


      The old man named Pang sneered. He thought that if even Master Ashen Pine with the devil armor could only take nine steps, then how many steps could this person named Lu possibly take?


      Wang Lin looked at the stone. He originally wasn’t going to act, but after he saw the madness in Master Ashen Pine’s eyes, he was moved. Although it was dangerous here, there must’ve been something important in this place to interest Master Ashen Pine so much.


      If they couldn’t enter, Master Ashen Pine wouldn’t let them leave. Although Wang Lin had already secretly prepared for this and therefore didn’t care, he wanted to know what would make Master Ashen Pine so crazy.


      “I ask Fellow Cultivator Zhao to help and open the formation.” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the old woman in green. The old woman in green was obviously holding back. She had used the fact that Master Ashen Pin was anxious and had made him try it himself, resulting in his injury.


      “We haven’t even found the treasure, and these people already began secretly fighting amongst each other to weaken each other’s strength. If I want to participate in this mess, I must do the same…” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, and no one could see through his thoughts.


      The old woman in green raised her right hand and waved. A restriction landed on the mountain rock, causing it to become transparent, and ripples appeared.


      Wang Lin arrived next to the mountain rock in a few steps and walked inside. No one noticed that when he entered the rock, Wang Lin’s right hand sent out an invisible restriction as he went inside.


      Just as he entered the mountain rock, Wang Lin felt pressure from all directions. The pressure was even more intense ahead.


      He was very slow as he walked forward. One step, two steps, three steps! When the third step fell, Wang Lin clearly felt the pressure reach an unimaginable height, and the pressure ahead was like a violent storm. It was as if countless mountains were pressing down on him, preventing him from moving forward.


      With every extra step, the pressure would increase. As a result, the more he walked, the more difficult it became. If it was an ordinary cultivator, their body wouldn’t be able to withstand the pressure, and they would inevitably collapse.


      However, Wang Lin had the body of an ancient god, so this was nothing to him. However, at this moment, his face was extremely pale and he stopped at the third step. After a moment, he lifted his feet once more.


      Four steps, five steps, six steps!


      The moment the sixth step landed, the pressure reached an earth-shattering degree. It was as if countless hands were pressing down and countless spells were up ahead. It made him feel like a lonely boat in the stormy sea.


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale and his body trembled slightly. It seemed like he was going to retreat, but at this moment, a force appeared behind him and prevented him from retreating.


      At this moment, outside the mountain rock, the old woman in green stared at Wang Lin and pondered.


      “There is a change in the formation…” Master Ashen Pine frowned as he looked at Wang Lin’s body. After carefully looking at Wang Lin for a bit, he began to carefully think about his own sixth step and became silent.


      The old man named Pang sneered and thought that he had thought too highly of this person before. This person only had cultivation but no cunning. If one were to get injured here, they would be unable to continue.


      Wang Lin stopped at the sixth step for a long time before he took the seventh step. On the seventh step, he coughed out blood, but he didn’t retreat. He then took the eighth step.


      The moment the eighth step landed, popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body as if his flesh and bones were being squeezed. Large amounts of blood sprayed out, causing his white robe to become blood red.


      At this moment, Master Ashen Pine was moved, and he walked a few steps closer. His gaze was like lightning as he observed Wang Lin.


      The old woman in green also stood up, and her expression was serious.


      As for the old man named Pang, he sneered even more in his heart.


      Wang Lin’s body, which was inside the mountain rock, seemed to become twisted. He lifted his right foot, and there was a faint roar from the mountain rock as he took the ninth step!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and the veins on his face became swollen. His eyes were bloodshot, but he stabilized himself!


      Master Ashen Pine’s mind trembled and he shouted, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, only one more step!!”


      The old woman in green revealed a complicated expression. She looked for a long time and couldn’t see any sign of Wang Lin faking it. It was all very real.


      “The formation unexpectedly changed. Even if he wanted to return, he can’t.”


      “Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine and Zhao, I have already done my best on this trip. If I’m seriously injured, you all…” Wang Lin’s weak voice came from inside the rock.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu can rest assured. This old man will not forget his promise!” Master Ashen Pine sent out his message.


      Wang Lin seemed to hesitate inside the mountain rock, but soon he lifted his right foot and took the 10th step! The moment the 10th step landed, the entire mountain roared and shook  violently. Large amounts of rocks fell off the mountain and alerted the fog beasts at the top.


      The Nine Step Heaven-Sealing Formation collapsed!


      Wang Lin coughed out more blood. As the the formation collapsed, a powerful force pushed Wang Lin out of the mountain. Master Ashen Pine’s eyes lit up and he immediately moved forward. His right hand aimed directly at Wang Lin’s back.


      The moment his right hand touched Wang Lin, his origin energy and divine sense rushed into Wang Lin’s body. He cycled once through Wang Lin’s body and then quickly withdrew.


      It was inconvenient for him to kill Wang Lin before the old woman in green. Otherwise, it would put her on extremely high alert and cause unnecessary trouble in the future.


      His purpose was to test if this person named Lu was really seriously injured. Now that he got his answer, he wasn’t going to bother with someone who was already seriously injured and no longer a threat.


      Just at this moment, the roar of beasts suddenly appeared. A hawk-like beast charged out from the mountain and rushed at everyone.


      Master Ashen Pine grabbed Wang Lin and directly charged into the tunnel that appeared once the formation collapsed. The old man named Pang and the old woman in green quickly followed into the tunnel.


      Everyone quickly moved through the tunnel for a long time. Only after they could no longer hear the roars of the beasts did they stop.


      Master Ashen Pine put Wang Lin down and looked regretful. He clasped his hands. “Brother Lu was willing to get seriously injured to open the formation. This old man will remember this!”


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and there was still blood on the corner of his lip. He waved his hand and revealed a wry smile. “That formation was very strange. After I took six steps, there was a force behind me, so I could only move forward…”


      “No matter what, Fellow Cultivator Lu has contributed greatly to us entering here!” Master Ashen Pine looked very sincere and continued to clasp his hands. Seeing that Wang Lin’s face was tired, he immediately took out pills and handed them to Wang Lin.


      “Brother Lu, rest and recover for a bit. Once you recover a bit, we can continue moving forward.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and bitterly nodded. He took the pill but didn’t consume it. He brought his own pills and swallowed them before closing his eyes to cultivate.


      The old man named Pang’s eyes lit up and revealed a hint of coldness. Just at this moment, Master Ashen Pine looked at the old man and shook his head slightly.


      Time slowly passed. It didn’t take long before Wang Lin opened his eyes and stood up. He said in a hoarse voice, “My injuries can’t heal in a short period of time. Let’s move forward.”


      Master Ashen Pine looked at Wang Lin and nodded. The old woman in green sighed in her heart but didn’t speak.


      Everyone walked forward through the tunnel. This place was very quiet, with only the sounds of their footsteps echoing. After an unknown amount of time, light appeared in the distance. Master Ashen Pine suppressed the excitement in his heart and quickly walked ahead.


      The location of the light was the exit of this tunnel. Looking outside, Master Ashen Pine began to laugh.


      There was large valley outside the tunnel. It was filled with vegetation, and one could easily smell the faint fragrance of the flowers. It was a relaxing scent. After the valley stood a mountain range that was like a city wall. These mountains were very tall and walled off the outside world.


      “After we pass the mountain range, we will enter the inner part of this realm! Sima Mo’s cave is not in the mountain, but in a valley before it.” Master Ashen Pine laughed as he flew forward at a fast pace. The old woman in green followed and the two of them flew away.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and the seven-colored light was even more harsh. He took a deep breath and followed. The old man named Pang sneered and remained not far from Wang Lin.


      It didn’t take long for the four of them to arrive at a valley under Master Ashen Pine’s guidance. As soon as they entered the valley, they saw a cave before them.


      The wall of this cave was covered in grass, making it obvious it hadn’t been used for a long time. It wasn’t very large and only had three rooms. The ground was a mess with pills scattered everywhere. Most of them had fossilized and would crumble if you touched them.


      Master Ashen Pine’s mind was obviously not on the cave. He looked at the old woman in green and said, “I won’t take anything from here. Everything belongs to Fellow Cultivators Zhao and Lu.


      The old woman in green’s divine sense spread out and she shook her head “Fellow Cultivator Lu has paid a heavy price, so how could I take anything? Let Fellow Cultivator Lu take everything.”


      Wang Lin looked around and let out a sigh. “I am unable to continue with the two of you. This place is quiet and suitable for healing.


      “Fellow Cultivator is seriously injured, so it’s better for you to heal for a few days. After Fellow Cultivator Zhao and I return, we’ll naturally hand over what was promised. Then we can leave together.” Master Ashen Pine smiled.


      “Many thanks.” Wang Lin nodded.


      “However, although this place is quiet, it is still dangerous as there might be fierce beats. Fellow Cultivator Pang, there is one thing I want to ask of you.” Master Ashen Pine pondered for a bit before looking at the old man named Pang.


      “If fellow cultivator Lu recovers here by himself, I will feel worried, so I’d like to ask Fellow Cultivator Pang to stay here to protect him. Part of what I and Fellow Cultivator Zhao find will be given to you as payment. How about it?”


      The old man named Pang’s eyes lit up and he said, “As it should be!”
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      The formation being destroyed didn’t mean that everything was over. Creating a new formation that belonged to Wang Lin and Inner Realm was a new beginning. This was the first step toward Wang Lin’s plan to killing the Celestial Sovereign!


      The Realm Sealing Formation collapsed and the aura from the Ancient Star System entered, shrouding the Inner Realm. This aura was unfamiliar but at the same time familiar.


      At the earliest time, before the Realm Sealing Formation appeared, the Inner and Outer Realms were one. Countless mortals had breathed this aura and countless cultivators had cultivated this aura. A few third step cultivators had borrowed this aura to create their own Joss Flame realms to gather Joss Flames to help themselves cultivate!


      However, after the Realm Sealing Formation was set up, all the Joss Flames were extracted from the Inner Realm until none remained. This created a vicious cycle for tens of thousands of years until the Inner Realm couldn’t compare to the Outer Realm at all.


      However, today, the aura that had been gone for so long returned to the Inner Realm, like a wandering child that was locked out of his home. One day, the door will open and the child will return!


      The unfamiliar yet familiar aura surrounded the four major star systems. If you were to say this aura revitalized everything, it would be exaggerating. However, its existence allowed the Inner Realm cultivators that had just won a tragic victory to feel hope!


      Layers of formation net continued to disintegrate until they disappeared completely. During these hours, the rumbles echoed across space.


      As the formation collapsed, the sound went into the Ancient Star System. This caused the minds of the Outer Realm cultivators to tremble. Those with high cultivation levels and a few third step cultivators flew out and looked toward the direction of the Inner Realm.


      They may not be able to see from where they were, but they clearly felt the aura of the Ancient Star System rushing over as if it was going to fill the Inner Realm.


      It was unknown who flew out in shock, but more Outer Realm cultivators flew out from all over the Ancient Star System toward the Inner Realm!


      They wanted to see what would happen to the Inner Realm after the Realm Sealing Formation collapsed!


      Wang Lin stood among the stars and calmly looked at the Realm Sealing Formation that had dissipated. He felt the aura of the Ancient Star System, and his eyes shined brightly.


      After a long time, he slowly raised his right hand and waved. He let out a sound that echoed across all four major star systems in the Inner Realm.


      This sound was like an eternal thunderclap, but everyone who heard it could clearly hear his words!


      “Today, I destroyed the Realm Sealing Formation and will create another one. This formation will have no name!”


      As Wang Lin’s words spread out, he waved his arms. The giant three-essence wheel flew out and stood before him.


      A buzzing sound echoed and the giant wheel began to grow and spread out in all directions. It turned from more than ten thousand feet to millions, tens of millions, until it was endless!


      It would replace the Realm Sealing Formation and become the new formation!


      As it spread, thunderous rumbles echoed. As it continued to spread, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He pointed at the void above.


      “All the treasures that were destroyed in these 100 years and all the treasure spirits that dissipated in the previous wars… Today, I, Wang Lin, call upon your spirits to come from the void and enter my formation to become eternal…”


      Wang Lin’s voice contained the power of essence as well as his lifetime of comprehension. At this moment, an invisible ripple spread out with him as the center through the Cloud Sea, Allheaven, the Brilliant Void, and the Summoned River.


      As his voice echoed after the ripple passed, colorful shadows appeared out of nowhere. These shadows were swords, blades, and various treasures.


      These treasures were all broken. They had already been broken and had dissipated, but they had spirit. These spirits heard Wang Lin’s promise of eternity and all appeared. After pondering for a bit, they all flew toward the three-essence wheel.


      As they fused with it, they caused the expanding wheel to give off a powerful sense of majesty. After millions of treasures spirits fused with it, the wheel gave off a powerful life force.


      The masters of all those treasure spirits had died and the spirits should have disappeared. However, there was a reincarnation cycle in this world, and those treasure spirits had walked out from the reincarnation cycle. Treasure spirits appeared from everywhere within the four major star systems and fused into the wheel.


      As they fused, the rapidly rotating wheel gained extreme wisdom!


      “All the innocent cultivation planets that collapsed during this battle, you all have souls and you all have your own strange ways of life. However, over the millions of years, countless of you have shattered… Today, I call you all to enter my formation and become eternal!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sadness as he spoke softly.


      As his words echoed, countless illusory shadows of planets appeared all over the four  empty major star systems.


      There were many cultivation planets; they had long been destroyed, but their souls were unwilling to dissipate. When Wang Lin voiced his promise of eternal life, they all appeared.


      As the souls of the planets appeared, every piece of dust, every meteorite, and every piece of broken continent trembled.


      A howl echoed across the all four major star systems. Those countless dust particles, meteorites, and broken continents flew with the planet souls toward the rotating essence wheel.


      As they continued to integrate, the essence wheel gained a physical form and erupted with a pressure that was beyond this world. Wang Lin waved his hand and the wheel continued to expand. It eventually shrouded the Cloud seal and spread to Allheaven. It completely covered the Summoned River and the Brilliant Void!


      The Inner Realm cultivators were all excited as they looked at the wheel formation that replaced the collapsed Realm Sealing Formation. Their mood was something that was rarely experienced in their lives.


      In the blink of an eye, a new formation appeared, blocking the Outer Realm out, but it didn’t stop the aura of the Outer Realm from entering!


      This formation was a wheel that was endless in size. It would last longer than the Realm Sealing Formation, and its appearance established a new age!


      “The countless Outer Realm cultivators that died in my Inner Realm. You all have killed countless, and although you’re all dead, you can’t enter the reincarnation cycle. You all have to atone for your sins! Today, I, Wang Lin, will gather your soul fragments together and make you slaves to push my wheel, to work forever and never be free!!” Wang Lin’s eyes opened and his hand formed a seal before pushing down at the void.


      With this, a storm was set off in the Inner Realm. This storm was formed by Wang Lin’s spell and soul. A silent roar that only Wang Lin could feel echoed across the four star systems of the Inner Realm.


      Distorted soul fragments appeared among the stars. They all had ferocious expressions and struggled. However, they immediately let out cries in fear as Wang Lin’s soul storm gathered them up and fused them into the wheel!


      Some of these soul fragments had died during the last 100 years, but even more were people that had died during the previous wars against the Outer Realm.


      The storm raged and swept by Mu Bingmei and company. It swept through Cloud Sea, filled Allheaven, then passed the Summoned River before it went across the Brilliant Void and came back. The mournful soul fragments all roared in fear as they were captured and sealed into the wheel.


      In particular, in the battlefield of the first battle in the Cloud Sea, there were more than 100,000 soul fragments. They were all sealed into the wheel!


      Also, in Allheaven, there were hundreds of thousands of soul fragments. Silent roars echoed, but none of them could escape their punishment!


      These soul fragments couldn’t enter the reincarnation cycle and couldn’t be reborn; they were already dead. A soul fragment was the resentment created after death. Without something to gather them all, they would remain invisible. Usually, creatures that absorbed this aura would become very cruel.


      Resentment had a great effect on cultivators, especially on cultivators with weak cultivation. Their so-called souls all came from these soul fragments!


      As all the soul fragments from all the dead Outer Realm cultivators from all the wars that had taken place gathered in the wheel formation, then the souls began to appear around the wheel. Their arms pushed the huge wheel and, with millions of soul fragments, the wheel began to rotate.


      Every turn would cause these soul fragments to let out painful roars as if it was crushing them. However, the more pain they felt, the harder they pushed!


      This cycle would last forever!


      “Inner Realm, all the seniors that died during the previous wars, and fellow cultivators. Today, I, Wang Lin, am disturbing your resting souls to awaken you… Are you all willing to become this formation's immortal formation spirit? Become souls that will be worshiped by generations of my Inner Realm cultivators!!


      “If you’re all willing, I ask all of you to come!!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the stars!
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      There was only one line on this jade. Wang Lin pondered for a long time but still didn’t fully understand the meaning of it. Just based on the words, there were many interpretations.


      His gaze swept past Master Ashen Pine. Wang Lin knew that Master Ashen Pine had been here several times and had explored a lot of caves here. Master Ashen Pine must have obtained some rare treasures, cultivation methods, or information here.


      Otherwise, he wouldn’t be so familiar with this place.


      They continued down the narrow mountain path with Master Ashen Pine carefully walking in front. He only had a simple map of the area past this point and hadn’t actually gone down this path before. Previously, he took another path, and it was there that he obtained a jade and map containing the information that tempted him.


      They went down the narrow road for several days. After avoiding various fog beasts, they arrived deep within the mountain range. There was one more mountain before them, and after passing here, they would see what was behind the mountain.


      The old woman in green was calm and didn’t look to the side, as if she was a monk. Wang Lin had looked at her several times, but he wasn’t able to see through her thoughts.


      Wang Lin only knew that this old woman in green was named Zhao and nothing else. However, he noticed along the way that although she was following Master Ashen Pine, each of her steps was intricate.


      There were many restrictions here, but most of them had already collapsed. However, this old woman always stepped on an empty spot or where the restrictions were weak.


      This was a habit, and it wouldn’t change just because the restriction had lost power. It was hard to notice something so subtle unless you were a restriction grandmaster.


      The old man named Pang followed closely after Master Ashen Pine and didn’t dare to be too close to Wang Lin. He obviously dreaded Wang Lin a lot.


      At this moment, there was no road left before them. Master Ashen Pine’s brows were knit tightly and he pondered.


      The seven-colored light still covered the sky, making it impossible to tell if it was night or day. Fluctuations of origin energy came from the sky, catching everyone’s attention.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked into the distance. He could see that there was fog churning in the sky a few mountains back. The origin energy fluctuations were coming from there. There was also a feeling of a power that could shake the soul.


      Master Ashen Pine looked at the distance and coldly said, “It’s Chen Tianjun’s spell.”


      After a long time, the fluctuations dissipated and the fog calmed down. It was as if nothing had happened, and no more fluctuations came.


      “I fear it is likely that Chen Tianjun is dead. He didn’t listen to our advice and deserved to die! This Seven-Colored Realm is not a place you can casually move in, and the road changes every time. Unless you know this place well, you can’t casually enter or leave.” The old man named Pang sneered and there was mockery in his eyes.


      “Well, let’s put the matter about Chen Tianjun aside. Fellow Cultivator Zhao, I checked and there seems to be restrictions in the way. As for how to crack them, I need Fellow Cultivator Zhao to help.” Master Ashen Pine took a few steps back and clasped his hands at the old woman in green.


      The old woman in green had already checked the path ahead, and right now she silently nodded.


      “Unfortunately, Fellow Cultivator Duanmu was taken by the Lost One. If he was still here, he could’ve used his dao to temporarily stop the restrictions from changing and help Fellow Cultivator Zhao.” Master Ashen Pine shook his head.


      “Most of the restrictions here are ones I’ve never seen before. I don’t have much confidence in breaking them.” The old woman in green walked forward as she spoke and arrived at the end of the path.


      There was no path here, only mountains. If you wanted to pass, you’d have to climb up the mountain, but there was dense fog up the mountain that sealed all path.


      Touching the mountain rock, the eyes of the old woman in green lit up and she pondered.


      Wang Lin wasn’t phased and withdrew his gaze from the stone. He sat down and began to cultivate. He was going to keep himself at his peak so he would be ready for anything unexpected that might happen.


      Time slowly passed. The old woman in green didn’t move, but the changes in her eyes became even more drastic. She eventually frowned.


      “Master Ashen Pine, are you sure there is a restriction here? Why not just climb over?” The old woman in green looked at Master Ashen Pine.


      Master Ashen Pine pondered for a moment before saying, “There isn’t just one fierce beast on top of this mountain. According to what I know, there are seven! They are all rank 12 fierce beasts. We came here from another path before and tried to climb the mountain, but we suffered heavy casualties. In the end, we weren’t able to pass. Then I found a map that showed that there was a passage through the mountain, and the entrance is here!”


      The old woman in green pondered a bit before retreating two steps. Her hands formed a seal. Afterimages of her hands appeared and they overlapped to form a complex rune. The rune suddenly landed on the mountain’s rock.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he pretended to look over casually.


      The moment the restriction fell on the mountain, the surface of the rock seemed to melt and ripples appeared like when one threw a pebble into a lake.


      However, what was strange was that the ripples were strings of small incantations. An ancient and decaying aura came out from the mountain stone.


      The old woman in green retreated a few more steps, then her hands formed more seals and pointed a few times at her chest. Seven strands of gas flew out from her orifices, each strand containing a large amount of vitality, and they surrounded her. She took a deep breath and stepped forward.


      The old woman unexpectedly sank into the mountain rock with three steps. The ripples became even more intense and the rock became transparent. This allowed Master Ashen Pine and others to clearly see the massive stone tunnel inside.


      However, aside from the entrance, it was completely dark inside. Even their gazes were devoured by the darkness.


      When the old woman in green sank into the stone, her face turned pale and her body began to distort as if she was being squeezed by an unimaginable force. A faint popping sound came from her body.


      She closed her eyes and cultivated for a moment. Then she opened her eyes and walked forward. Each step made her body trembled more violently, and the amount of ripples around the rock multiplied. The ancient aura became a powerful pressure that surrounded the area.


      After walking three steps, her eyes were bloodshot. Her hands formed a seal and mercilessly pressed down between her eyebrows. The old woman’s wrinkly face went through a shocking change.


      Most of the wrinkles quickly dissipated. Even her body suddenly seemed to rejuvenate, and she turned into a middle-aged woman around 40. Although her appearance wasn’t stunning, she had the grace of a beautiful, mature woman. She took two more steps, and just as she was about to take the sixth step, she coughed out a mouthful of blood. She could no longer bear it and retreated from the mountain rock.


      She only stopped retreating when she was next to Wang Lin. Her face immediately changed back to her old self.


      The old woman bitterly said, “Nine Step Heaven-Sealing Formation!


      “This is an ancient formation. I have seen it in records but never in real life. For someone to place this restriction, their restriction ability is already at the peak.”


      “Nine Step Heaven-Sealing Formation…” Wang Lin looked at the mountain rock. After the old woman retreated, it returned to normal, and it was impossible to find anything wrong with it.


      “This formation was damaged due to the passage of time, so it has no offensive capabilities, but its sealing power is unaffected. With my cultivation, I can only take five steps. Any more and my body can’t handle it.”


      Master Ashen Pine frowned as he looked at the formation and asked, “How do we break this formation?”


      The old woman in green took out some pills and ate them. She began cultivating and said, “Take the 10th step and you can break it.”


      Master Ashen Pine pondered. After a long time, he clenched his teeth and waved his hand. A set of black devil armor appeared around him. Devilish energy filled the area and made Master Ashen Pine look like a devil god.


      “I want to see how many steps I can take with my cultivation and this armor! Fellow Cultivator Zhao, open it for me!” Master Ashen Pine had no other choice. He had already come this far, and he wasn’t willing to give up. He took two steps and charged at the mountain rock.


      The old woman in green formed a seal and pointed forward. A restriction flew out and landed on the mountain rock before Master Ashen Pine. Ripples appeared again and the rock became transparent once more.


      Master Ashen Pine didn’t hesitate and directly stepped into the rock. His mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator erupted, and the moment he entered the rock, he took four steps!


      Every step seemed to give off a thunderous boom. Master Ashen Pine’s face turned pale and the armor gave off dense devilish energy. After four steps, he paused for a bit before his eyes lit up and he unexpectedly took three more steps!


      After he took these three steps, Master Ashen Pine’s face was pale and his body was faintly trembling. However, he clenched his teeth and let out a roar as he took another step!


      This was the eighth step!


      The moment the fifth step landed, popping sounds came from Master Ashen Pine’s body and blood came out of the corner of his mouth. His eyes were bloodshot. One thousand years of preparation and he was stopped by a formation. He was unwilling to yield!


      Roar!


      Master Ashen Pine clenched his teeth and stepped forward again. At this moment, there was a hint of excitement in the old man named Pang’s eyes, and the eyes of the old woman in green lit  up. It was impossible to see her thoughts.


      The moment the ninth step landed, it was as if Master Ashen Pine had smashed into a wall. A huge force smashed into his body and he coughed out blood. His body was ejected from the stone and it took several dozen feet for him to stop.


      “If I can’t enter, then none of them will be able to leave this Seven-Colored Realm!” His face was pale as he stared at the mountain rock. There was a hint of madness and ferociousness in Master Ashen Pine’s eyes.


      Wang Lin stood up and patted the dust off his clothes. He looked at the scattered devil armor on Master Ashen Pine and calmly said, “Let me try.”
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      When the axe appeared, ancient god aura rolled out like ocean waves. This aura caused the Realm Sealing Formation to tremble even more violently.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in one’s ears and continue to linger. If you closed your eyes, you would feel the endless slaughter the axe had faced in its countless years of existence. Many lives had been ended by this axe.


      The moment the axe appeared, Wang Lin stood before it. He saw countless illusory souls filled with grievance surround the axe, letting out ghostly howls. From a distance, they looked like a lot of bumps.


      It looked as if the axe carried death souls and came out of the underworld. It was a shocking scene!


      After it appeared, it didn’t dissipate like the other seven spirits. It floated there and became even more solid. It was as if it had intelligence and was making a choice!


      Would it choose to recognize Wang Lin as its master, or destroy itself?


      Time slowly passed. The rumble of the Realm Sealing Formation became even louder. After 15 minutes, Wang Lin frowned, seeing the axe remain motionless.


      “Since you’re not willing to follow me, then vanish!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and pressed down on the Heaven Splitting Axe. The formation collapsed even faster and the axe trembled, and its giant body flew toward Wang Lin.


      In an instant, the Heaven Splitting Axe seemed to break free from the Realm Sealing Formation. It let out a heaven-splitting howl as it chopped down on Wang Lin!


      “A mere royal ancient god treasure dares to hurt me?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he stepped forward. His body instantly swelled up to more than ten thousand feet tall, transforming into his ancient god body!


      This tens of thousands of feet body was like a giant standing on the Realm Sealing Formation. The axe closed in and Wang Lin threw a punch at it.


      Thunderous rumbles spread like crazy and space itself trembled. The Realm Sealing Formation shattered and collapsed even more. The Heaven Splitting Axe couldn’t chop down and was knocked back by the power of Wang Lin’s punch.


      However, it also wasn’t easy for Wang Lin; he was knocked back thousands of feet. A deep cut that reached his bones appeared on his fist, and even the bones were cracked. The Heaven Splitting Axe was extremely powerful!


      While retreating, Wang Lin’s eyes shined, and as his right hand recovered, he reached out. A monstrous blood light appeared along with the blood sword. He waved his hand and the blood sword expanded to 1,000 feet. The blood light was extremely dazzling.


      Holding the blood sword, Wang Lin charged forward. He raised the blood sword high up and sliced down. A monstrous ray of sword energy shot out toward the Heaven Splitting axe.


      They were both invincible treasures, and they collided countless times, causing thunderous rumbles. The sword and axe continued to collide, but the axe was still slightly inferior. After all, it had no one to control it and was moving based on the treasure spirit. It was being pushed back!


      Countless sword marks appeared on the axe and the light from the axe became unstable.


      Wang Lin’s sword fell and he roared, “I give you one last chance to recognize me as your owner!”


      There was a thunderous bang as the axe was knocked down. There was a bang and it opened a giant rift in space.


      The blood sword in Wang Lin’s hand disappeared, and at the same time, he stepped forward. Just as the axe flew toward the rift and its monstrous ancient god power spread out, Wang Lin grabbed the axe handle!


      Wang Lin’s right hand mercilessly held on, and no matter how much the Heaven Splitting Axe struggled, it couldn’t escape. However, at this time, the shadow of an ancient god appeared on the head of the axe and seemed to let out a roar. It was impossible to see his face clearly, but he rushed like a gust of wind toward Wang Lin as if he wanted to devour him.


      The shadow was tens of thousands of feet tall and was shaped like a cone; he was larger at the higher part of his body. It was like smoke that expanded countless fold as it flew up.


      This shadow was the treasure spirit of the Heaven Splitting Axe. It rushed toward Wang Lin along with a howl.


      Wang Lin’s ten thousand foot body was like a teen before a man in his prime; it felt like Wang Lin had no chance to resist. However, Wang Lin stared at the eyes of the shadow rushing at him and let out a roar.


      “You dare?! I’m a royal ancient god and I have the inheritance of the ancient ones. You want to devour me? You’re courting death!” Behind Wang Lin, the giant ancient head appeared and roared with him!


      It was as if a hurricane had swept by from the void and landed on the shadow from the Heaven Splitting Axe. The shadow let out a scream in fear and rapidly retreated. His body was torn apart but quickly reformed.


      After it reformed, his body trembled and struggled to bow at Wang Lin. Then he quickly returned back into the Heaven Splitting Axe and disappeared.


      The Heaven Splitting Axe no longer struggled and slowly calmed down.


      Wang Lin grabbed the axe, bit the tip of his tongue, and spat out blood. A blood-colored mark landed on the axe and fused with it.


      The Heaven Splitting Axe had submitted. This time, he had suppressed the axe with his own strength. Back then, he lacked the cultivation and required the help of the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm to control this axe.


      Armed with the giant axe, his white hair fluttered. At this moment, Wang Lin was no different from his statue on planet Suzaku!


      He waved his right hand and the Heaven Splitting Axe turned into specks of golden light and disappeared into this ancient god stars.


      Wang Lin looked down at the collapsing Realm Sealing Formation and his eyes revealed a strange light. This last spirit was the most powerful, and the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm had integrated himself into this spirit to control the formation.


      However, when the gap appeared and all those others things happened, the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s soul had died. This also caused the final spirit to lose some vitality.


      This was related to the reason why the formation was dying.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and formed a palm. Wang Lin used the Karma Print. His palm descended and clenched into a fist.


      The collapsing Realm Sealing Formation released a loud sound as if it was struggling for the last time in its life. As it trembled, a broken jade was extracted.


      This jade had deep rifts on it and contained more than 10 cracks. One of them was obviously created about 100 years ago. It lacked the ancient auras the other cracks had.


      Although there were many rifts on the jade, one could still see the word carved on its surface!


      This word was simple, it was the word “celestial!”


      Celestial!


      As the jade was extracted by Wang Lin’s Karma Print, the Realm Sealing Formation began its final collapse. The layers of net surrounding the four major star systems collapsed!


      This collapse was complete, absolute, and irreversible!


      As it collapsed, the remaining cultivators in the four major star systems were all shocked. The star system itself seemed to be churning and the Realm Sealing Formation that had trapped the Inner Realm for tens of thousands of years was shattering.


      In the Cloud Sea, Mu Bingmei, the woman in pink, and Xi Zifeng had gathered together. They stopped flying as they looked at the star system around them. They were still a distance away from Wang Lin.


      However, when the Realm Sealing Formation collapsed, they couldn’t move forward, so they gathered together. They watched the giant net below them shatter, and the shock this brought caused their faces to turn pale.


      Wang Lin looked at the jade, and after pondering a bit, he waved his right hand. With that, the jade completely flew out from the Realm Sealing Formation. The moment it flew out, it was like a tree without roots or a fish out of water. It scattered into dust.


      As the jade shattered, the Realm Sealing Formation suddenly collapsed!


      At this moment, the Brilliant Void no longer had the Realm Sealing Formation around it. The Summoned River was completely exposed to the Outer Realm.


      At this moment, Allheaven and the Cloud Sea were completely free!


      After tens of thousands of years, the barrier between the Inner and Outer Realms had disappeared, they were one again! The Realm Sealing Formation that seemed to have existed forever and was remembered by generation after generation had collapsed and vanished!


      Without the Realm Sealing Formation, the mysterious force stopping the Inner Realm from gathering Joss Flame disappeared. At this moment in Allheaven, all the third step cultivators revealed looks of excitement. Not even Qing Lin was an exception.


      Wang Lin had destroyed the Realm Sealing Formation!


      Throughout the ages, he was the first person to do this. The first to have the courage to destroy the Realm Sealing Formation after slaughtering the invading Outer Realm cultivators!


      His name was destined to be passed down for tens of thousands of years in this cultivation world because he was the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Not the Seven Dao Sect’s Lord of the Sealed Realm, not the Lord of the Sealed Realm under the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s command, but the Lord of the Sealed Realm of the Inner Realm cultivators. He was going to take the Inner Realm cultivators out of this cave and shock the Immortal Astral Continent!
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      The old man named Pang gasped, and he was filled with fear. When he felt the chill, he didn’t even dare to spread out his divine sense, but he was very familiar with this chill.


      He could still not forget that it was because they encountered this thing that half the cultivators that came with them the second time disappeared. Before this mysterious presence, they were like mortals and couldn’t resist at all.


      Aside from Wang Lin, due to his location, allowing him to clearly see the situation, no one else could see.


      “Remember not to spread out your divine sense!” Master Ashen Pine sent out the last divine sense message and no longer sent anymore. His body was motionless and even his eyes were closed.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, a person appeared behind everyone.


      This person was wearing grey, but the lower half of his body under the clothes was transparent, allowing you to see the flesh and blood. He had no hair and his eyes were lifeless as he slowly walked over.


      He wasn’t very fast, and it took a long time for him to arrive next to the dragon’s corpse. He didn’t seem to do anything, but the dragon immediately rotted into a pool of blood. What was strange was that this pool of blood entered this person’s body.


      The person in grey still had lifeless eyes as he slowly walked forward.


      The boy named Duanmu was last among them, and he was motionless, but he frowned. He clearly felt the chill get closer and closer before he saw the person in grey pass by. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      However, just at this moment, the person in grey stopped and turned his head toward Duanmu.


      Their gazes met and the boy’s mind trembled. His mind went blank and confusion appeared in his eyes. The sun and moon appeared above his head and began to rotate. They turned into a vortex that was like the reincarnation cycle of the sun and moon.


      This sun and moon reincarnation cycle was the essence of Duanmu. There were a lot of runes that represented his spells.


      However, at this moment, what made Wang Lin’s mind tremble was that the sun and moon reincarnation cycle strangely moved toward the man in grey. It gradually separated from the boy and merged with the man in grey.


      The confusion in the boy’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with death. There wasn’t a trace of vitality left in him.


      Then the man in grey turned around and walked forward.


      The boy named Duanmu lifted his feet and slowly followed the man in gray, walking at the same pace as him.


      This strange scene shocked everyone. The old woman in green didn’t even blink and remained motionless. Before her, Chen Tianjun was the same; there weren’t any fluctuations to his emotions at all.


      The man in grey silently walked past everyone, and the boy followed. His hair gradually fell off onto the ground.


      The body under the clothes gradually turned transparent.


      It didn’t take long for the man in grey to arrive before Wang Lin. Wang Lin remained motionless and was completely focused. The man in gray didn’t pause and walked past Wang Lin with the boy following behind. The two of them gradually disappeared into the distance.


      The surrounding chill slowly dissipated until it was completely gone.


      Master Ashen Pine’s body trembled and he let out a deep breath. Cold sweat appeared on his forehead and he wiped it away. The three people behind him also relaxed, and shock filled their eyes.


      Chen Tianhou’s mind trembled as he whispered, “He… Who is he?”


      There was still fear in Master Ashen Pine’s eyes as he answered in a hoarse voice, “The Lost One.”


      “Master Ashen Pine, what the hell is this place!?” The old woman in green had an ugly expression as she stared at Master Ashen Pine. She was right beside the boy, so she experienced what had happened very clearly.


      “Fellow Cultivator Duanmu didn’t listen to the advice, alas.” The old man named Pang still had lingering fear in his eyes and shook his head.


      “I don’t know what this place is. I call this place the Seven-Colored Realm! That grey-robed man is called the Lost One, that I’m sure of.


      “In the seven-colored world, there aren’t many Lost Ones. If they appear, as long as you don’t spread out your divine sense and don’t move, there is no danger. If you move, then you will end up like Fellow Cultivator Duanmu!” Master Ashen Pine spaid in a serious tone.


      Wang Lin stood up. He looked at Master Ashen Pine and calmly said, “There originally weren’t many Lost Ones here, but after you came, the number increased.”


      The old woman in green sneered but didn’t speak.


      Chen Tianjun’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Master Ashen Pine and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine, you have already come here twice. Did you leave a few people to become new Lost Ones each time?”


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression was bleak and he was silent for a long time. Then he nodded and bitterly said, “That grey-robed man just now was a friend that came with me the first time. He was taken away by a Lost One.”


      Chen Tianjun let out a cold snort and said, “Coming here was a mistake. I quit!” As he spoke the turned around and went back where they came. He disappeared without a trace.


      Master Ashen Pine didn’t stop. After Chen Tianjun left, he slowly said, “Without me leading the way, he won’t be able to go back. I didn’t think we would encounter a Lost One so soon. Fellow Cultivator Lu and Zhao, I know of a cultivation cave between the inner and outer regions of this Seven- Colored Realm.


      “You all know the owner of that cave. It was the head disciple of the Heaven Breaking Sect from 18,000 years ago, Sima Mo!”


      The old woman in green’s expression remained the same, as if she hadn’t heard him.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He looked at Master Ashen Pine, waiting for the rest.


      “Ignoring how powerful Sima Mo was, he was also good at alchemy. He took the pill recipe that caused a calamity and left. Although I don’t know how that pill recipe appeared in the rank 5 region, I’m certain that Sima Mo’s cave indeed exists.


      “As for whether he successfully refined that pill, I don’t know, but even without it, there must be a lot of treasures there.” When he finished speaking, he took out a jade and threw it at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught it and checked it with his divine sense before passing it to the old woman in green.


      “I found this jade here before, and that’s why I’m so sure,” Master Ashen Pine said calmly. However, after seeing that their expressions still hadn’t changed and they hadn’t agreed to continue exploring, he frowned.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, from now on, I and Fellow Cultivator Pang will give you all our shares of the fierce beasts we kill. Also, I promise you get to pick 10 things first from that place I told you about before.”


      The old woman in green hesitated and asked, “How confident are you in entering that place?”


      Master Ashen Pine pondered a bit and said, “If you and Fellow Cultivator Lu help, I’m 60% confident.”


      “OK!” The old woman in green closed her eyes for a moment and then nodded.


      Master Ashen Pine looked at Wang Lin and said, “The place I and Fellow Cultivator Zhao were talking about is in inner part of this Seven-Colored World. Although it is dangerous, the harvest will be greater. According to the clues I found, there are many souls of rank 8 to 13 beasts sealed here. I have prepared enough herbs so that as long as there is enough time, I can produce a large amount of pills. If Fellow Cultivator Lu agrees, you can pick 10 first as well.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. In his mind, there was no way Master Ashen Pine’s goal was so simple, and given his cunning, there was no way he would expose his purpose.


      Master Ashen said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I can take you to a few safe places with fog beasts and gather all the origin crystals there. Also, I won’t take a single thing from Sima Mo’s cave.”


      “Let’s take the origin crystals first.” Wang Lin looked at Master Ashen Pine.


      “OK!” Master Ashen didn’t say anymore and looked around. He didn’t continue down the narrow passage but charged directions. The three of them charged off into the distance.


      Master Ashen Pine was very familiar with his place. After one hour, he arrived at another place filled with fog. This was an abyss shrouded in fog.


      After entering this place, Master Ashen Pine was very careful and slowly moved forward. When he was 1,000 feet from the fog, he stopped. His right hand reached out and a large amount of celestial jades flew out and circled him. Then he closed his hand and all the celestial jades turned to dust.


      He took a deep breath and carefully waved that dust toward the fog.


      Just at this moment, a roar came from the fog and a turtle-like beast peeked out its head. It sucked in the celestial jade dust.


      Master Ashen Pine took out more celestial jades, which he crushed into dust, and softly said, “Fellow Cultivator Pang.”


      The old man named Pang had cooperated with Master Ashen Pine many times, and he skillfully rushed into the fog. The turtle fog beast looked back and hesitated, but at this moment, more celestial jade dust flew over. The beast immediately devoured it.


      When Wang Lin saw this, his eyes shined, but he remained calm. Shortly after, the old man named Pang rushed back out from the fog and returned to everyone’s side. Master Ashen Pine scattered more celestial jade dust and slowly retreated.


      It wasn’t until he retreated out more than 10,000 feet that he stopped scattering celestial jade dust.


      “How many?” Master Ashen Pine looked at the old man named Pang.


      “Less than 3,000.” The old man named Pang didn’t hesitate to hand a bag of holding to Wang Lin.


      “Some rank 12 fog beasts like to devour celestial jades. You can use celestial jades to get some origin crystals.” After Master Ashen Pine spoke, he led everyone to a number of fog beasts.


      Using the same method, they confused more fierce beasts and got nearly 20,000 origin crystals in return. Master Ashen Pine stopped and returned to that narrow road.


      “On the way back, I’ll get more origin crystals for Fellow Cultivator Lu on a different path. Based on the past, there should be about 60,000-70,000 origin crystals in total.”


      “Enlighten, prisoner of the dao of heaven, all sentient beings must endure immeasurable calamities. It only takes a thought to leave the deep prison. Await the path of cultivation…”  The information from the jade next to the skeleton echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. He looked at the seven-colored world and silently nodded.
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      The Outer Realm cultivators condensed essence from the power of Joss Flames to nourish their whole body and become eternal. However, in the Inner Realm, Joss Flames were rare and had become a problem. Not only did this prevent people from entering the third step, but after reaching the third step, if too much essence was consumed, it would be difficult to recover.


      Wang Lin hadn’t relied Joss Flames to reach the third step. He had relied on his comprehension to complete his three ethereal essences. He had devoured to complete his thunder and fire essences.


      As a result, he didn’t need Joss Flames at the third step, he just needed essences that other people had formed. Devouring endless amounts of essence would recover his cultivation and increase it!


      Similarly, his body didn’t have a Joss Flame realm like normal Spirit Void cultivators. There was no need to fuse the Joss Flame realm with his body to reach a state of perfection.


      Wang Lin’s body was an ancient god boy, which was something beyond perfection. It was with the combination of his ancient god power and cultivation that he could kill early stage Arcane Void cultivators at the mid stage of Spirit Void!


      Wang Lin even dared to fight mid stage Arcane Void cultivators. Although it would be difficult to determine the winner, it would still be very difficult for them to kill Wang Lin!


      The third step path Wang Lin had taken was very different from that of other cultivators. Even the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign walked a different path. Even the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign required Joss Flames, only the Joss Flames he absorbed were not poisonous.


      It wasn’t that no one had walked Wang Lin’s path, it was just extremely difficult. It was a matchless path with endless possibilities. If he wanted to become an Arcane Void cultivator, then he would need to obtain a few more essences and complete them!


      When other people reached the third step, it was almost impossible to complete another essence. However, it was very different for Wang Lin. He could still obtain a seventh, eighth, ninth, and even 10th essence.


      Also, because he didn’t absorb Joss Flames, his essences didn’t possess the fatal flaw of not being able to reach completion after becoming a third step cultivator! What he needed now was to find a seventh essence. Once he obtained a seventh essence, he would reach the late stage of Spirit Void!


      If the eighth essence appeared and reached completion, he could reach the peak of Spirit Void!


      With nine essences, he could step into the Arcane Void stage! Then all nine would fuse back into one. If he had the wisdom and fortune to fuse all his essences together and turn them into a power called the Void Power on the Immortal Astral Continent, he could face the calamity at the third step. Once he survived this calamity, he would become a Void Tribulant Exalt!


      The difference between Void Tribulant and Arcane Void was a life and death calamity. Success meant life and defeat meant death. Throughout the ages, there were no exceptions, and it was a gap everyone had to face!


      This calamity was referred to as the Arcane Tribulant. It was divided into nine stages, and after surviving all nine stages, one could successfully step into the Void Tribulant stage.


      Even someone as strong as the Sovereign had only gone through three Arcane Tribulants and didn’t have the courage to endure the fourth one.


      Dao Master Blue Dream hadn’t even gone through the first one and was staying at the peak of Arcane Void. He wasn’t afraid of death, but he still had things he hadn’t finished, and he couldn’t face the regret of failure.


      Over the tens of thousands of years, many talented people had been born in the Inner and Outer Realms. Some of them had reached the third step, but to this day, only one person had gone through eight Arcane Tribulants with the identity as a cave cultivator. Just one more and he could be considered an Exalt!


      He was Old Ghost Zhan! Back then, he failed his fifth Arcane Tribulant and should have died; the Sovereign knew this. However, what the Sovereign didn’t know was that Old Ghost Zhan had obtained a great celestial fortune!


      This celestial fortune caused his cultivation to erupt, and he had endured all the way to the eighth Arcane Tribulant and stopped before the ninth one.


      Those who reached the Void Tribulant stage on the Immortal Astral Continent were considered Grand Exalts! This was a cultivation level at the peak of the third step, and if you could take that legendary step forward, you would trample the heavens!


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was a Void Tribulant Exalt, only his cultivation level wasn’t peak Void Tribulant but mid stage Void Tribulant!


      Although he was only at the mid stage, it allowed him to game some fame on the Immortal Astral Continent and start his own sect! He formed the Seven Dao Sect!


      Wang Lin didn’t know any of this, and at this moment, he didn’t have time to think about it. At this moment, he opened his eyes and stood up, looking into the stars. He wasn’t tall, but the aura he gave off felt like he could support the heavens. His back was toward the Inner Realm, and he gave off a sense of security like the Ancient Blessing. [1]


      His eyes were filled with calmness, and he walked forward. With this step, he landed on the dying Realm Sealing Formation. The formation trembled and revealed a light that was far weaker than before.


      While pondering, Wang Lin raised his right foot and stomped down. With a bang, the entire Realm Sealing formation trembled and the large, net-like structure appeared. The formation revealed itself all over the Inner Realm.


      Even the tens of thousands of cultivators recovering in Allheaven opened their eyes and saw the Realm Sealing Formation!


      The power of this step caused the formation to appear completely. Only by making it reveal itself could Wang Lin allow the dying formation to finish the last of its life.


      “You have sealed the Inner and Outer Realms for many years. You have prevented the Outer Realm from invading for countless years and are a guardian for the Inner Realm… Because of this, I will bow to you!” Wang Lin clasped his hands and bowed at the Realm Sealing Formation.


      “But similarly, because of your existence, there were rarely any third step cultivators in my Inner Realm. As a result, the power balance between the Inner and Outer Realm became disproportionate. Your presence trapped and sealed my Inner Realm!” Wang Lin raised his hand and mercilessly pressed down.


      The Karma Print appeared as Wang Lin’s palm fell. Then his fingers clenched into a fist and he pulled out.


      “Karma, extract the spirits!” Wang Lin roared. As his right hand pulled back, the formation trembled violently. A bolt of thunder was extracted from the formation.


      It was an illusory lance formed by thunder. This lance contained endless thunder and was the holy treasure of the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      Wang Lin squeezed and the thunder lance collapsed. Countless bolts of thunder scattered in all directions and lit up the surrounding space.


      Since the thunder lance was first fused into the formation, this was the first time it was extracted and destroyed. From now on, this spirit would no longer exist inside the formation!


      When the lance collapsed, the formation began to tremble and fine cracks appeared on it!


      “I don’t know who created you, but you’re dying today, so disappear. I, Wang Lin, will set up another formation. This formation will be born only for my Inner Realm, will exist only for my Inner Realm, and will completely belong to my Inner Realm!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and slammed down on the formation six times!


      Six rumbles, six karmas, and six clenched fists. The formation began to immediately collapse for real. The endless net began to rumble and shatter.


      Blood red light appeared before Wang Lin, and the whole formation seemed to give off a blood light. A painful howl that seemed like it could collapse the world echoed. The Nine Head Meteor Mace suddenly appeared with the howl. The mace trembled and black blood dripped from the heads. However, after leaving the formation, it collapsed and disappeared before Wang Lin.


      After the meteor hammer, a heat wave surged and a huge fire catapult appeared. Countless Inner and Outer Realm cultivators had died to it, but most of them were Inner Realm cultivators!


      At this moment, the catapult was pulled out and was rapidly torn into mist. It then rapidly dissipated.


      After the catapult, a golden light shined and a golden blade appeared. After the golden light, it was a monstrous, purple light. A giant, purple whip appeared. It was covered in runes and twisted like a python!


      After the whip, the formation trembled an ancient aura appeared. A giant wolfstick appeared, and it was covered in thorns. There were also countless restless ghosts around it, showing how much it had killed before.


      However, as soon as these formation spirits appeared, they all exploded. They disappeared forever from this world, disappeared from the Realm Sealing Formation!


      What was destroyed with them was another formation spirit that hadn’t taken shape and was still a mass of fog. The moment it appeared, it collapsed.


      Now seven of the nine formation spirits had been destroyed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the Realm Sealing Formation that had lost six formation spirits. It began an irreversible collapse, causing thunder rumbles to echo. It began to collapse across the entire Inner Realm. All the Inner Realm cultivators could see the Realm Sealing Formation collapse layer by layer! There was no longer any obstruction between the Inner and Outer Realms!


      “The eighth formation spirit, my ancient clan’s holy treasure, the Heaven Splitting Axe. Will you return to my hand or be destroyed along with this formation? I’ll give you the choice!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and a thunderous rumble echoed. The eighth formation spirit appeared!


      The power of this spirit was beyond the previous seven!


      This spirit was the ancient gods’ holy treasure, the Heaven Splitting Axe!


      As the rumble echoed and the formation collapsed, a giant axe shadow carrying dense ancient god aura slowly flew out.
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      Standing at the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation, Wang Lin looked at the female cultivator from the Summoned River. The cold woman stopped 100 feet away from him.


      She was very beautiful; although she was inferior to Mu Bingmei, she was still quite stunning. As she stood there, her purple dress fluttered, making her look like a celestial.


      Her pale face added more points to her appearance. It gave people a weak yet determined feeling.


      The woman in purple and Wang Lin looked at each other. After a long time, the woman said in a cold voice, “Zi Xia.” As if she hadn’t spoke in a long time, her voice seemed a bit raw.


      “Could you be the Lightning Celestial Realm’s Celestial Emperor Xi Xia?” Wang Lin had vaguely guessed the woman’s identity. He clasped his hands at her.


      Zi Xiang pondered for a bit and then coldly said, “Hand over the celestial imperial concubine you have sealed.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but his eyes shined indiscernibly. His eyes narrowed as he looked at the woman in purple and coldness began to appear.


      “What is your ranking as the Celestial Sovereign’s concubine?” Wang Lin’s words were shocking. The woman in purple’s eyes narrowed as she coldly looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, she slowly said,


      “The Celestial Sovereign’s eighth concubine, Zi Xia.”


      His expression remaining calm, Wang Lin slowly asked, “Which celestial imperial concubine did I kill?”


      “You killed the second concubine, and the one you sealed is the fifth concubine… The one that escaped was the sixth concubine.” Zi Xia’s voice no longer felt raw, it was now a lot smoother, but the coldness hadn’t decreased.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had met a majority of the eight celestial imperial concubines. At this moment, their figures took shape in his head. The fourth concubine was the one that tried to control Tuo Sen and was trapped in the ancient tomb, unable to escape.


      The third concubine was the cold woman who had interacted with Wang Lin and was released from the ancient tomb by him. She didn’t participate in the war against the Inner Realm.


      As for the second concubine, she had the most connections with the Outer Realm. From clues he had obtained from her words, she seemed to have some cooperation with the Sovereign, but she ended up dying by his hand.


      There was also the fifth concubine that was sealed inside Wang Lin’s Emperor Furnace and couldn’t be completely refined.


      If what Zi Xia said was correct, the one that escaped was the sixth concubine! As a result, there were only two out of the eight concubines Wang Lin hadn’t met.


      These two were the first and seventh concubines!


      “In the rift in the Cloud Sea, that woman who has an agreement with me is also likely a celestial imperial concubine. I just don’t know if she is the first or seventh concubine!” A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s mind.


      “The fifth sister you have sealed has great value to me. Give her to me.” Zi Xia’s cold was filled with an indisputable intent. It was obvious that she was used to having high status even back on the Immortal Astral Continent, so she subconsciously spoke like this.


      Wang Lin frowned. Seeing that she had helped the Inner Realm so much, he pondered for a bit and was ready to hand the fifth concubine over.


      However, just at this moment, the woman in purple spoke once more.


      “Also, you need to go to the Outer Realm and capture all the other concubines. Bring them to me, I have great use for them. You should do this as soon as possible. As for guarding this place for three years, it is really pointless once the Celestial…” The woman’s voice was indifferent and she was speaking in a commanding tone. However, before she finished speaking, Wang Lin frowned and his eyes lit up.


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. He looked at Zi Xia, who was giving orders, and coldly said, “Enough!


      “Your request is too much!”


      “Nonsense. Who are you to speak to me like this? Aren’t you doing all this in order to awaken the Celestial Sovereign and obtain a great fortune? You do what I tell you to do. Once the matter is done, I’ll naturally report what you have done to the Celestial Sovereign.” Zi Xia’s phoenix-like eyes stared at Wang Lin and her expression became gloomy.


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment as he looked at Zi Xia, then he started laughing. As he laughed, his eyes became cold.


      “So it’s like this. Not all of the Celestial Sovereign’s eight concubines betrayed him. There is still you, the eighth concubine, who is royal. But forget your request to capture the other concubines; I won’t even give you the fifth concubine!” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and sneered.


      Zi Xia’s eyes also narrowed after hearing Wang Lin’s words. She vaguely felt like she had guessed something wrong. She didn’t know much about Wang Lin; she only knew that he was the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm’s disciple. She also knew that Wang Lin had done a lot for the Inner Realm, like the previous battle and slaughter.


      In her eyes, Wang Lin did all of this because of the title of Lord of the Sealed Realm. The previous Lord of the Sealed Realm should have informed Wang Lin of everything. Wang Lin should’ve been someone who belonged to the Celestial Sovereign!


      Therefore, she had come to Wang Lin and issued that series of orders even after he showed power that shocked her. She had never thought that he would refuse. After all, she was a concubine of the Celestial Sovereign, and their goal was the same: to awaken the Celestial Sovereign!


      Once the Celestial Sovereign awakened, both of them would obtain great benefits!


      However, Wang Lin’s laughter and rejection immediately caused Zi Xia to become sober. She retreated a few steps as she looked at Wang Lin and suddenly said,


      “The previous Lord of the Sealed Realm didn’t tell you about his mission and where he came from?”


      “Immortal Astral Continent, Seven Dao Sect. Of course I know this!” Wang Lin coldly looked at Zi Xia. If not for the fact that she had done much for the Inner Realm, even though it was for her own purpose, he would have already knocked away this woman who was way over her head.


      After he spoke, Zi Xia’s expression changed greatly. She subconsciously retreated more than 100 feet and revealed a shocked expression.


      “I know everything. You can leave, and don’t appear before me again!”  Wang Lin’s words were cold as he looked at the woman in purple and waved his sleeves.


      The woman in purple was deathly pale and retreated a few steps. Her expression constantly changed. Finally, she stared at Wang Lin and clenched her teeth.


      “Since you know all of this, why don’t you join forces with me? We can team up and awaken the Celestial Sovereign. Once the Celestial Sovereign awakens, he will gift us a great fortune…


      “The Celestial Sovereign is considered powerful even on the Immortal Astral Continent. Once he awakens, I can request him to accept you as a disciple and you can leave this cave, become a Seven Dao Sect member, and obtain the identity of an Immortal Astral Continent cultivator. The Immortal Astral Continent is the real world; it is tens of thousands of times bigger than the cave world and much better…


      “Only we will get the credit. The Celestial Sovereign will grant you a powerful cultivation so you will have a place on the Immortal Astral Continent. You will even gain a small amount of fame there. That place is the real Celestial Realm. Even your cultivation level will increase a lot…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he blandly looked at the woman in purple. Her words hadn’t moved him at all.


      “Can the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign and his dao partner compare to the Nine Suns of the Immortal Astral Continent? One of the powerhouses of the Immortal Astral Continent… What a joke! He is merely an overlord of his area. Even your Seven Dao Sect is only a small sect on the Immortal Astral Continent. I fear you have other intents in awakening him.”


      “You… You actually know about the nine suns?!” Zi Xia’s expression changed and her eyes became filled with disbelief. Her eyes suddenly narrowed as she thought about how Wang Lin had drawn the Li Guang Bow and what the Sovereign had roared.


      “Scram for me. If not for the fact that you have done so much for the Inner Realm, I would’ve killed you simply for being a Seven Dao Sect member!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and killing intent landed in the eyes of the woman in purple.


      The woman in purple rumbled and her expression changed. She quickly retreated and no longer spoke. She turned into a ray of purple light and quickly left.


      “The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, I’ll find a way to revive him. However, it’s not for a fortune but to… kill him!! Kill him and this cave will have no master. Then I’ll take the Heavenly Dao and take the people in the cave to the Immortal Astral Continent!


      “I have been a heaven-defying cultivator all my life. If I’m going to do this, this is the way it will be done. How could I become someone’s dog to beg them for survival, to beg them to take me out of here?


      “Even if I don’t leave and end up being killed the Celestial Sovereign, I’ll still be a man who walked against the heavens!” Wang Lin smiled. He didn’t say these words out loud, but they echoed in his heart.


      Her gaze looked at where the woman in purple went and didn’t even ask other about the Heaven Avoiding Coffin. He didn’t need to ask. If he could leave here and enter the Immortal Astral Continent, he would know everything, even the method to revive Wan Er.


      However, if he failed, there was no need to ask. To die with Wan Er would be the best he could do at that point.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and turned around. He looked at the dying Realm Sealing Formation and his eyes lit up. He walked up and closed in on the web-like formation. He sat down and closed his eyes. His cultivation activated and he began to absorb energy from the world.


      As Wang Lin cultivated, the origin energy in the Cloud Sea came in from all directions. The origin energy circulated through his own body and was absorbed by this origin soul and flesh, helping his ancient god body recover.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and he extracted balls of light with his Karma Print. He crushed them and inhaled the essence power inside. This essence power entered his six essences and allowed them to slowly start up again.


      After reaching the third step, origin energy could only help his ancient god power recover faster; it didn’t help his cultivation at all.


      At the third step, there was only one thing that could be used to improve and heal cultivators: essence!


      Time passed. Several hours later, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened, revealing a shocking pressure.


      “Since the Realm Sealing Formation is dead, then I’ll destroy it completely. Then I’ll use my cultivation to rebuild the formation!”
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      In the four star systems, all the invading Outer Realm cultivators had died to the wheel that used the combined power of all the Inner Realm cultivators to turn.


      The only one that escaped was the one celestial imperial concubine who had torn open a rift and escaped in panic. There was another person who didn’t die, that person was Yun Luo!


      Yun Luo was the person that feared Wang Lin the most in the Outer Realm. The divination she saw back then was something she couldn’t forget. When Wang Lin’s arrow forced the Sovereign to retreat, she crushed the life-saving jade her teacher had left her without hesitation.


      This jade was refined by her teacher during death and was fused with space itself. It could move her from any location back to her clan’s alter in the Ancient Star System. After one use, the jade would shatter.


      She had kept this jade with her at all times, but even when her avatar died, she didn’t use it. Today, she had used it to save her life.


      As for Wang Lin, at this moment, his aura was unstable. Although he had the ancient god body, he had suffered serious injuries. These injuries came from when he killed the celestial imperial concubine, whose name and ranking he didn’t even know. They also came from when he used the Emperor Furnace to suppress the old man in black and the other celestial imperial concubine.


      But the worst of it came from fusing the three essence wheels into a formation that could change the operation of the world. Forming this wheel had taken almost all his strength, and completing the fourth turn left had him exhausted.


      Although he was at the mid stage of Spirit Void, this load still made him extremely exhausted.


      Right now, his face was pale without blood and he no longer looked at strong as before. It was as if any gentle breeze could knock him over. However, his eyes were still filled with a cold and determined gaze.


      He hadn’t retreated or fallen but said he would guard them for three years!


      Just as Wang Lin spoke, in the distance, Situ Nan and the thousands of cultivators arrived. They were late, but because they were late, they hadn’t participated in the battle and weren’t injured. They became the only other guardians in the Inner Realm beside Wang Lin.


      He didn’t even have time to say a word to Qing Shui or the people he knew before he left. Time was of the essence. Although right now the Inner Realm was calm, Wang Lin knew this was just the beginning.


      All of this was just the first step.


      The real calamity would reach its peak in these next three years or after three years. That event may completely destroy Inner and Outer Realm.


      After all, in the view of those people from the Immortal Astral Continent, even if all the people in the cave died, it wouldn’t matter. As long as the Heavenly Dao was there, sentient beings would appear. Then, after millions of years, countless lifeforms would appear, and among them there would be third step cultivators struggling to become stronger!


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t willing to allow such a thing to happen. He had his own plan, a crazy idea. With this plan in mind, he pushed the three-essence wheel though the star system.


      Behind him, Mu Bingmei looked at Wang Lin’s departing figure and bit her lower lip. There was no complicated look in her eyes anymore, only some confusion. After a long time, she lowered her head and Wang Lin’s words from before lingered.


      “Although she is not my woman, she is my son, Wang Ping’s, mother…” Mu Bingmei raised her beautiful head and the confusion in her eyes scattered, replaced with determination. She flew into the air like a beautiful, blue phoenix and chased after Wang Lin.


      In the distance, Qing Shui’s origin soul returned and he opened his eyes. He looked at the woman in pink next to him, who was looking at Wang Lin leaving. He let out a sigh and slowly said,


      “You already know him, correct…”


      The woman in pink pondered for a moment and then turned around to look at Qing Shui. She gently nodded.


      “His life is miserable and he has been lonely so far. If you want to accompany him, then don’t hesitate… Sometimes, if you hesitate, you lose what you’re after. Don’t be like me in the past…” A flash of reminiscence appeared in Qing Shui’s eyes.


      The woman in pink lowered her head, and after a moment, she softly asked, “You… Why did you save me?”


      Qing Shui silently pondered for a long time and then revealed a bitter expression. He shook his head and didn’t speak. Some things you just can’t say. If he could say it, he would have done so when he recognized her at his daughter, but he didn’t know how to express it.


      After waiting for a long time, the woman in pink looked at Qing Shui with a complicated expression. She didn’t understand and let out a sigh. She turned toward the sky and chased after Wang Lin.


      Qing Lin stood up in the distance as he looked at the stars and closed his eyes.


      “Perhaps he understood some truth… Like what Teacher told me back then… Back then, I couldn’t believe it and chose to deceive myself… He is stronger than me; he didn’t choose to deceive himself but decided to face it.”


      As Mu Bingmei and the woman in pink flew off, a third ray of light flew off from a planet that hadn’t collapsed.


      There was a woman in that ray of light, her name was Xizi Feng.


      After this battle, less than 50,000 people were left. During the first battle in the Cloud Sea, the Inner Realm had nearly 500,000 cultivators. After 97 years of battle, more than 90% had died.


      Those remaining were the the full power of the Inner Realm cultivators.


      The amount of deaths suffered in the near century of war was something the Inner Realm had never seen before. The Inner Realm already didn’t have many third step cultivators, and now many had died. Those that remained were all injured.


      There wasn’t enough Joss Flames, so it was very difficult for them to recover, and they might never recover to their peak again.


      After this war, only 19 planets remained in the planet formation. The 50,000 cultivators stayed on these 19 planets to heal.


      This became the new cultivation world for the Inner Realm!


      Under the guard of Situ Nan and company, everyone picked one of the 19 planets to rest and heal. Those that were good at alchemy endured their injuries. Teams of cultivators from Situ Nan’s group guarded them as they flew off into the other three empty star systems to look for herbs. They wanted to refine pills to help everyone recover faster.


      Everything seemed to quiet down, and these tens of thousands of cultivators began to recover. However, they didn’t relax, as this war was not over.


      At this moment, the fourth ray of light flew out toward where Wang Lin disappeared. There was another woman inside this ray of light. This was the Arcane Void cultivator from the Summoned River, the woman in purple!


      She had a mysterious origin, and aside from a few select people in the Inner Realm, no one else knew her identity. However, her actions in this war had earned everyone’s respect.


      30 years ago, her little sister died in battle. She was also a very quiet person, and since then, she hadn’t said a word.


      Those in the Inner Realm settled down and silently lived out these three years.


      Wang Lin pushed the giant, three-essence wheel toward the Cloud Sea while exhausted. The gap in the Realm Sealing Formation in the Cloud Sea was the biggest hidden danger in these three years.


      If he wanted the Inner Realm to have three years of time to recover, not only would it need to be sealed, but Wang Lin would have guard that place by himself for more than 1,000 days and nights.


      He actually didn’t need to do this. He could actually deceive himself and find a place to live until he died of old age. However, he couldn’t and didn’t want to.


      As he moved forward, howling sounds echoed across the stars. This howling came from his giant, three-essence wheel. The light in Wang Lin’s eyes covered his exhaustion as he pushed the wheel forward.


      Soon, he arrived at the border of the Cloud Sea. He took a step forward and quickly moved into the Cloud Sea.


      The fog that used to shroud in the Cloud Sea had long disappeared, making this star system extremely clear. The smell of blood filled the star system, and the collapsed continents were in ruin.


      Wang Lin pushed the giant wheel through the ruined Cloud Sea. Soon, the first battlefield in the Cloud Sea appeared before him. This was one of the few places where the fog remained. However, when Wang Lin arrived, a roar and a gust of wind came from the wheel.


      This wind caused the fog around the hole in the Realm Sealing Formation to move, and it soon dissipated. The dense fog before Wang Lin was gone and the 10,000 foot hole appeared clearly before his eyes.


      This hole was like a scar, and in the past 100 years, it had been unable to heal. Inner Realm cultivators had tried to repair this, but in the end, they all left in disappointment. This hole couldn’t be repaired, because during the war, the Realm Sealing Formation was on the verge of collapse.


      It was unknown who had created the Realm Sealing Formation. Over the countless years, after being attacked over and over and then having hole for almost 100 years, it had grown weak, as if it were dying.


      Standing before the hole, Wang Lin silently pondered. He looked at the Realm Sealing Formation and swept it with his divine sense. He could feel the formation spirits inside, but even they were weak. It was as if weakening of the Realm Sealing Formation was going to cause them to dissipate.


      “This formation is dead…” Wang Lin lamented. He turned around and looked at the space before him. A ray of purple light carrying the aura of a third step cultivator flew toward him.


      This purple light was the last person to leave but the first person to catch up to Wang Lin. The female cultivator from the Summoned River!
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      There were more than 100,000 heads behind Wang Lin. The miserable howls coming from those heads combined with the sounds of slaughter on the battlefield.


      “The Life and Death Formation is done and the Karma Formation is broken. I’ll form another Karma Formation!” Wang Lin, still sitting on the Emperor Furnace, waved his right hand. 50,000 of the heads formed a giant vortex before him.


      The vortex suddenly began to rotate and howls echoed. Soon, it stopped rotating and the Karma Formation appeared!


      “Eyes open is true, closed eyes is false. True and false dao complete, True and False Formation!” Wang Lin’s voice was erratic, and as he spoke, the 50,000 remaining heads behind him flew out to form another large vortex.


      This vortex was in a state between an illusion and real, as if it didn’t belong in this world. It was twisted and blurry, and its rotations created loud rumbles. The aura of the true and false essence spread out.


      In a moment, the vortex was formed and the True and False Formation took shape!


      With a serious expression, Wang Lin pointed at the life and death vortex. At this moment, the three wheels representing life and death, true and false, and karma gathered. They began to overlap before Wang Lin!


      When they overlapped, the formation formed by the three great ethereal essences was formed!


      “I need 10,000 fellow cultivators to willingly give up their origin souls and become the formation spirits of my three essence wheels. Change the track of the heavens, disrupt the operation of the heavens, and kill all the Outer Realm cultivators here!” Wang Lin’s expression was serious. His three-wheel formation needed 10,000 origin souls to become the formation spirits so it could operate at full strength.


      As his words echoed, 10,000 Inner Realm cultivators sat down with no hesitation. Their origin souls flew out and flew toward Wang Lin’s three overlapping essence wheels.


      In an instant, these 10,000 origin souls arrived. The three wheels began to roar and rotate. Then the three fused into one and began to rapidly expand. It soon grew into a giant wheel as tall as heaven itself!


      This wheel gave off life and death, true and false, and karma essence. When it rotated, the trajectory of the world would change. When it moved, the sky would collapse!


      This was the strongest of Wang Lin’s self-created spells, and he wouldn’t be able to use it again in his life. This was a fusion of his three great ethereal essences, and there would not be a second one!


      The 10,000 origin souls were below the giant wheel and became the formation spirits that pushed the wheel. They roared as they pushed the giant wheel toward the hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators.


      They rotated the wheel once!


      The heavens and earth shattered. The planets that formed the planet formation began to collapse. All vitality seemed to have been drawn out from space, and there was an absence of aura. Nearly 30% of all the hundreds of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators’ bodies collapsed and died.


      After just one turn, the 10,000 origin souls that had pushed the wheel became dim; they had no strength to push it a second time. Just at this moment, the Inner Realm cultivators all retreated and sat down; even Mu Bingmei did this. When they sat down, their origin souls all flew out and  flew toward the huge wheel. Together, they pushed the wheel that was like fate itself to rotate once more!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the star system. The giant wheel rotated once more, and at this instant, another 30% of the Outer Realm cultivators collapsed and died to this indescribable force.


      Fresh blood formed a river that drifted through the star system.


      The remaining Outer Realm cultivators felt extreme fear. They went crazy and their minds trembled from fear due to the sudden change. At this moment, they all fled in different directions!


      Facing a power they didn’t understand, they didn’t dare to resist and weren’t able to resist!


      Even the two Arcane Void cultivators battling Qing Lin and company were terrified to the limit. The old woman and the last celestial imperial concubine desperately retreated and finally broke free from Qing Lin and company. Their cultivation methods weren’t normal, so they instantly escaped far.


      Facing these scattering Outer Realm cultivators, even the tens of thousands of origin souls of the Inner Realm didn’t have the power to turn this giant wheel a third time!


      Qing Lin closed his eyes and his origin soul flew out. As a third step cultivator and the Rain Celestial Realm’s Celestial Emperor, his origin soul’s strength was shocking. His origin soul turned into a giant, and he stepped toward the wheel and mercilessly pushed.


      At the same time, Master Hong Shan and the woman in purple from the Summoned River closed their eyes and their origin souls flew out. In the distance, Qing Shui ignored his injuries and his origin soul also flew out!


      The four giant origin souls pushed the wheel, causing it to rumble and slowly rotate a third time!


      When the wheel turned a third time, space itself collapsed, a real collapse, and layers of fragments scattered in all directions. Those Outer Realm cultivator that had escaped far weren’t able to escape from this power. All their bodies were destroyed by the wheel’s power to change how the world operated.


      After the wheel turned a third time, there was still some extra force and it slowly turned even more, but it couldn’t complete the fourth turn. Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and then his origin soul flew out and he pushed the wheel!


      With this, the wheel rotated once more and finally completed the fourth turn! This fourth rotation caused the star system to buzz. A strange force fused the origin soul of Wang Lin with all the Inner Realm cultivators’ origin souls to launch a shocking sweep.


      Under this sweep, all the remaining Outer Realm cultivators, no matter where they were in Allheaven, trembled and their bodies collapsed.


      The old woman that had tried to kill Wang Lin trembled and disappeared. Her soul was destroyed!


      Only the the last celestial imperial was one step ahead. When the power from the wheel swept by, she broke open the void using a life-saving spell she had placed. She entered the rift and barely survived.


      Everything was over!


      Outside the wheel, the weakened origin souls all returned to their bodies. The moment they returned, they all coughed out blood and were all seriously injured.


      Wang Lin also coughed out blood. This wheel formed by the three great essences was a great burden even for him; not even his ancient god body could bear it.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that there were tens of thousands of Inner Realm cultivators, he would not have been able to turn the essence wheel. Similarly, if the other three Arcane Void cultivators hadn’t been killed or captured by him, then once they joined forces to resist, he wouldn’t have been able to get the Inner Realm cultivators to help him turn the essence wheel.


      “Three years… The last three years!” Wang Lin was exhausted as he stood up from the Emperor Furnace. He took the Emperor Furnace and the essence wheel and flew off into the distance.


      “You all, recover for three years. I’ll guard everyone!”
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      It could devour all spells in the world for its own use; this was the ancient god treasure that ancient god Tu Si refined back then. Tu Si was extremely satisfied with this treasure, but it was lacking a spirit, so he turned it into a mountain and threw it on a planet. He hoped to use time to condense a spirit for it. After he finished his technique, this would be a treasure that would be on par with his God Slaying Spear!


      However, it was unfortunate that Tu Si failed and this trident was lost in the flow of time.


      After the All-Seer obtained it, he could use its power, but he couldn’t activate its ability. Only an ancient god could use its ability!


      Although Wang Lin’s cultivation level was below the All-Seer’s, he was an ancient god. After experiencing the first trial and two calamities, he was now a true ancient god. With the trident in hand, he could display its spell-devouring ability!


      The three dragons were the devouring dragons. The Life and Death Restriction was devoured and became a spell of the trident. The restriction flew out and fused with the black dragons as they rushed at the Pseudo Nirvana Void crystal sword.


      This crystal sword was very powerful among the treasures that Master Ashen Pine had. The reason he had taken it out was to quickly kill Wang Lin. As it flew across the sky, it seemed like it could slice the world in half.


      The black dragons immediately closed in on the crystal sword. A thunderous rumble echoed as the three dragons opened their mouths and devoured the crystal sword.


      At the same time, the three black dragons’ bodies trembled. A roar came from one of the dragons, but it didn’t explode. It struggled to return to Wang Lin along with the other two dragons, and they turned back into the trident.


      There was a faint, crystal glow on the trident’s body, then an imprint of the crystal sword slowly appeared on it.


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression changed, but he quickly charged forward. His right hand formed a seal and pointed forward. A flash of light appeared before him and instantly changed into endless sword energy. The sword energy filled the sky and shot at Wang Lin.


      Shortly after, his right hand reached at his storage bag and three beads appeared. He threw them and shouted, “Summon, Defying One!”


      All the seven-colored light in the world gathered once more and surged into the three beads. As popping sounds echoed, one of the beads quickly collapsed.


      The moment it collapsed, it turned into a blurry shadow in the sky. It was impossible to see clearly what the shadow was, but a sword might enveloped the world.


      The shadow lifted its right hand and pointed at Wang Lin! With one finger, all the seven-colored light gathered and a ray of seven-colored sword energy that could pierce the world shot at Wang Lin.


      Shortly after, another bead collapsed. The earth trembled and a large part of the wall-like mountain range collapsed. A stone giant walked out from the mountains, each step causing the ground to shake. The stone giant was draped in the seven-colored light and charged at Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the third bead exploded. The seven-colored light gathered like crazy and turned into a giant compass. This compass was ethereal, and it rapidly rotated to create a powerful pressure.


      The moment he started attacking, he used all his killing aces. He obviously wanted to kill Wang Lin quickly. His right hand formed a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows, then his face turned red and another ray of blood light flew out.


      There was something like a nascent soul inside the blood light. It was exactly the same as the thing that attacked the old woman in green!


      This nascent soul released a fierce scream and charged toward Wang Lin in a blood red glow. It contained an unspeakable ferociousness on its face.


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment the trident returned to Wang Lin, Master Ashen Pine’s killing move arrived. He was at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer, so his dense origin energy allowed his spells and magic treasures to have shocking power.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his eyes were filled with battle intent. He grabbed the trident and threw it into the sky at the compass. From Wang Lin’s point of view, this was the most dangerous item!


      Shortly after, his right hand formed a seal and pointed forward. The seven-colored sky was covered in a roaring, black wind. A number of black dragons formed, but they didn’t scatter. Instead, they all shot toward the blurry, seven-colored figure in the sky.


      After Call the Wind came Summon the Rain. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and thousands of drops of crystal rain appeared. They quickly shot at the immeasurable sword energy Master Ashen Pine had shot out, and a portion of them went after the stone giant.


      Popping sounds echoed as Wang Lin walked forward and his right hand formed a fist. He threw a punch at the incoming seven-colored sword energy.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. The seven-colored sword energy trembled and six of the colors collapsed. Only the blue light hot out and drilled into Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as he felt a crazed aura rush into his body from his arm, causing him to let out a groan. His left hand formed a seal and pointed at the void, then he opened his mouth to allow the Celestial Sealing Stamp to fly out. The moment it appeared, battle souls came out one by one!


      Master Void, the All-Seer, and Wu Qing all appeared and charged at the ferocious-looking blood nascent soul.


      In addition, a large amount of battle souls walked out from the Celestial Sealing Stamp. There were celestials, Allheaven Cultivators, and Alliance Cultivators. This immediately caused a violent aura to envelope the area.


      This scene caused Master Ashen Pine to suck in a breath of cold air. He thought that he had overestimated Wang Lin, but just the few treasures Wang Lin had shown were enough to terrify ordinary cultivators.


      A thunderous rumble echoed in the seven-colored world. The trident rushed at the compass in the sky, but when it was seven inches away, it was stopped by a seven-colored light screen.


      The three dragons on the trident devoured the light screen like crazy and continued to close in.


      The blurry figure that was also floating in the sky gradually dissipated under the impact of the black dragons formed by Call the Wind.


      Even farther away, the stone giant was covered in countless layers of ice under the assault of the countless raindrops. Before it could even get close, it turned into a giant ice sculpture.


      The blood nascent soul-like thing screamed under assault of the souls of the old monsters. It tried to escape, but it couldn’t get out. What was worth Wang Lin’s attention was the All-Seer’s soul. The moment it appeared, its eyes were filled with confusion. It didn’t follow the order of Magic Arsenal to attack but instead stared at the sky.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to pay attention to the All-Seer’s soul. He rushed out and his hand reached at the void. Countless bolts of lightning appeared. It looked like Wang Lin had grabbed lightning.


      The endless lightning condensed and turned into an ethereal spear. This was the illusion of the God Slaying Spear. He mercilessly threw the spear, and it shot at the huge compass in the sky, breaking all obstacles in its path.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop there. He charged forward and his right hand mercilessly pressed down. His huge palm descended from the sky as two fingers from his left hand quickly pressed down on the back of his right hand.


      The origin energy surged from the seven-colored world and rushed into his right hand. A giant illusionary handprint appeared before his right hand and descended on Master Ashen Pine.


      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes were bloodshot and revealed a hint of madness. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood. He waved his right hand and his expression became ferocious. Seven nascent souls immediately appeared, and they all let out mournful cries. In the blink of an eye, a lightning mark appeared before Master Ashen Pine.


      The moment the lightning mark appeared, the entire world darkened. It was as if all the light in the world was absorbed by this lightning mark.


      “Using the blood of hundred origins to exchange for the 7th spirit of the Sealed Realm!” Master Ashen Pine roared as the lightning mark flashed. At this moment, Wang Lin’s palm descended on the lightning mark.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the palm collapsed. The moment it collapsed, a ray of lightning shot out toward Wang Lin. It was so fast that Wang Lin didn’t have time to dodge at all. It landed on his chest.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and was knocked back several steps. For the first time, ancient god blood came flowed out from the corner of his mouth, but his eyes were fierce.


      His right hand reached at the void and an iron sword appeared. It circled his palm once as if it was locking onto a target and shot at Master Ashen Pine.


      Master Ashen Pine’s left hand waved at his storage space and a seven-colored nail appeared! This was exactly the same as the one that had pierced the skeleton with the dao scripture engraved on its bones!


      “Die for this old man!” Master Ashen Pine waved his hand and the seven-colored nail shot at the iron sword. This nail contained an unimaginable pressure; it was actually stronger than Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures!


      In an instant, the nail collided with the iron sword. Crackling sounds echoed, and the iron sword cracked down the middle and split in half!


      The seven-colored nail shattered the iron sword and directly embedded itself into Wang Lin’s right shoulder!


      An intense pain washed through Wang Lin’s body, causing him to tremble. At the same time, although the sword was split, the tip of the sword penetrated Master Ashen Pine’s chest and inserted itself into the ground.


      Master Ashen Pine coughed out blood. He was seriously injured as he turned around and charged at the wall-like mountains! Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. The seven-colored nail seemed to be able to piece his origin soul. His eyes became confused and his body rapidly shrank; he was about to turn to the size of an ordinary person.


      He clenched his teeth as he stared at the escaping Master Ashen Pine that was constantly coughing out blood. The War Spirit Print appeared in his mind and he ferociously pushed his palm forward!


      The War Spirit Print appeared, and the world stirred. When it got near Master Ashen Pine, he used some unknown spell that caused his body to collapse into seven-colored fog. He was able to escape death as the seven-colored fog wrapped around his origin soul and disappeared over the other side of the mountain.


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and his body returned to normal. He retrieved all his treasures and didn’t even bother looking at the old woman trapped inside the restriction before he quickly left. His face was pale and a large amount of blood was flowing out of his shoulder. His battle against Master Ashen Pine had resulted in both of them being seriously injured!


      The giant compass in the sky slowly moved and chased after Wang Lin.
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      While Wang Lin moved, he tried to store the bottle in his storage space, but something very strange happened. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t put it in his storage space. Wang Lin was actually prepared for this because if it could really be put into the storage space, then there would’ve been no need for Master Ashen Pine to be holding it.


      He moved like a bolt of lightning under the effect of the two speed talismans and shot straight ahead.


      The giant finger formed by the seven-colored light descended with an earth-shattering roar. It got closer and closer to Wang Lin!


      The old woman’s three Life and Death Restrictions were chasing closely after.


      Under the combined attacks of the two powerful mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Since he had dared to steal food from the mouth of the tiger, he was confident in holding them off.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned and his figure began to swell. A dense ancient god aura filled this seven-colored world. Then ripples appeared around his body as he grew to 100 feet, 500 feet, 1,000 feet… In the blink of an eye, he turned into a 3,000-foot-tall titan!


      Five clear ancient god stars rotated rapidly between his eyebrows, and a sixth star began to appear. The skin on his large body was rough and formed a rune-like texture.


      His giant-like body would cause anyone who saw it to feel a sense of fear from their soul!


      Master Ashen Pine’s pupils shrank. He had never seen this kind of spell, and his mind was startled.


      The old woman’s eyes shined brightly and were filled with disbelief.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to turn into his true ancient god body. He turned around, looked up at the sky, and directly punched at the descending heavenly fate finger.


      This was a true punch of an ancient god, and its power could shock the world. This punch was done when Wang Lin was in the form of a true ancient god, so it also contained a heaven-defying will.


      The thunderous rumble quickly echoed as Wang Lin’s giant fist collided with the heavenly fate finger. An indescribable impact spread along with the fierce rumble.


      The heavenly fate finger began to collapse and dissipate as the powerful force collided with it. Countless specks of seven-colored light scattered and it collapsed even faster. The whole finger unexpectedly disintegrated under a thunderous rumble, and the countless specks of seven-colored light filled the world.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin’s body trembled, and he borrowed the force to leap with this 3,000 feet body. He crossed an immeasurable distance in one leap and arrived at the foot of the wall-like mountain. Without hesitating, he kicked off the ground and jumped over the mountain before him!


      The Life and Death Restriction quickly followed and arrived near Wang Lin in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin was currently above the mountain, and his right hand reached at the void. A giant crack appeared, seeming like he had torn the seven-colored world apart.


      A giant trident that was completely black appeared from the crack. This trident was about 4,000 feet long and pierced the sky. The moment it appeared, an earth-shaking aura spread out.


      Dense ancient god aura filled the area as Wang Lin grabbed the trident and swept it before his body. Three black lines appeared across the tip of the trident as if the world was being split open.


      Holding the trident, Wang Lin stood like a god on top of the mountain. He swept at the restriction with the trident.


      The restriction closed in and instantly split into three. It was about to charge at Wang Lin, but at this moment, the trident swept by. The ancient god power inside Wang Lin’s body rushed into the trident. The trident released a black light and swept across the restriction.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the three parts of the restriction were cut in half. The black light from the trident became even more intense and turned into three dragons that devoured the restriction. After devouring it, the trident trembled and three marks appeared on it.


      It looked as if Wang Lin was holding three black dragons. These dragons were extremely fierce and continued to roar as they twisted their bodies. They revealed monstrous gazes toward Master Ashen Pine and the old woman in green.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the two people chasing after him. When his gaze swept by, it was as if an icy wind had pierced their bodies and made your their bodies feel a sudden chill.


      “Anyone can take the heavenly treasure. What is this stealing you speak of? If the two of you continue, then like the heavenly finger and the restriction, I’ll slaughter you both!” Wang Lin’s words echoed as he turned and shot off into the distance.


      This scene caused Master Ashen Pine and the old woman in green to gasp!


      “This… This is…” Master Ashen Pine’s mind trembled and couldn’t calm down for a long time. He had cultivated for a very long time and knew of many body refining techniques, but none could produce such a large body. What shocked him the most was that he didn’t feel like the body was fake, it was very real!


      The old woman in green’s face was a bit pale as she stared at the giant figure that was about to disappear over the mountain. She clenched her teeth and gave chase.


      Although Master Ashen Pine was shocked, he had prepared for 1,000 years and had spent a lot of treasures for this. He wasn’t willing to just let it be taken from him! At this moment, his eyes were bloodshot and he also gave chase. His right hand pointed at his left shoulder several times and a new arm formed from the seven-colored light.


      Wang Lin’s figure leaped over the mountain and didn’t pause as he moved further away. In just a moment, he arrived at the valley where he had placed the restriction.


      He crossed it with one step and was about to charge ahead.


      Just at this instant, the old woman chasing after him revealed a vicious gaze. Her hands formed a seal and she pointed at the restriction she had left behind here earlier.


      The grass under Wang Lin immediately withered and black ashes flew into the sky. They turned into a giant vortex and were about to surround Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a muffled groan as he collided with the restriction and struggled to get through. The vortex formed by the black ashes chased after wang Lin.


      At the same time, the old woman’s eyes revealed a strange light and she sped up. She jumped off the mountain and instantly closed in. She entered the restriction in the valley.


      Master Ashen Pine was behind and quickly followed, but his eyes lit up, He hesitated for a moment outside the restriction in the valley and didn’t fully enter.


      It wasn’t that he had seen through its weakness, but he was cautious of the old woman in green.


      Just as the old woman in green entered the restriction, Wang Lin suddenly turned around and pointed at the vortex. The black vortex suddenly turned around and shot toward the old woman in green.


      Shortly after, countless restriction lights lit up in the valley the old woman was in. These lights were blinding, and the thunderous rumble was enough to shake one’s heart!


      Countless restrictions appeared from the ground and immediately surrounded the old woman. At a glance, there were tens of thousands of them!


      These restrictions gave off a ghostly light. After fusing the Life and Death Restriction and Annihilation Restriction, their power was earth-shattering. The moment Wang Lin activated them, all of them rushed toward the old woman.


      There was also that black vortex. It instantly shrouded the area, making it impossible to see inside. However, the thunderous roars and muffle groans of the old woman could be heard clearly.


      At this moment, the earth trembled and the old woman’s angry roars became even more intense, and there were flashes of blood red light inside the vortex. The roars continued. It was clear that it was difficult for her to leave. She was in a life or death crisis.


      This scene caused Master Ashen Pine’s expression to change greatly. With his wisdom, he immediately realized that this restriction was placed by the old woman but was taken over by Wang Lin. Wang Lin had led her into this killing formation!


      “This person is also proficient in restrictions!” Master Ashen Pine looked at the restriction that had completely trapped the old woman. He could clearly feel the power of the restriction. He took a deep breath, but he didn’t give up on fighting for the jade bottle.


      “Old Woman Zhao being trapped is good for me. As long as I kill that person named Lu, I can take back the jade. With my understanding of this place, no one can find me!” There was a flash of killing intent in Master Ashen Pine’s eyes, and he made a decision instantly. He moved around the restrictions outside the valley and his hands formed a seal. Tens of thousands specks of golden light appeared and all shot at Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had been waiting for this chance. He couldn’t battle two mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators at once. He had to injure or trap one of them before he could be safe to battle!


      Master Ashen Pine was malicious even back on Peng Lai. Seeing the spell closing in, Wang Lin let out a cold snort and waved the trident in his hand. The three dragons roared and the rain of swords was knocked into the sky. They weren’t able to close in on Wang Lin.


      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes revealed a vicious gaze and reached out at the void. A crack to this storage space opened and a flying sword flew out.


      This sword was crystal clear, and the moment it appeared, the aura of a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure surrounded the area.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank.


      Just at this moment, Master Ashen Pine let out a roar and threw the crystal sword. The sword let out a heaven-shattering roar as it flew toward Wang Lin.


      His first real battle with a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator made Wang Lin excited. He didn’t retreat and instead swept the trident forward. The three dragons unexpectedly flew out from the trident and attempted to devour the crystal sword.


      What was even more strange was that the three marks that had formed after devouring the Life and Death Restriction shined. They flew out and fused with the three black dragons. This caused the aura of Life and Death Restriction to suddenly appear.


      This was the true power of the trident!
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      The old woman in green didn’t explain but took a step forward and let out a cold snort. Her hands formed a seal and she inhaled, creating a powerful suction force. Master Ashen Pine was within the suction force, and he felt like all his life force was going to be sucked out.


      But his expression immediately returned to normal. He sneered and held the jade bottle tighter. It couldn’t be placed inside his storage space, or else he would have already safely put it away.


      He didn’t waste any time with the old woman and used his powerful cultivation to leave this place. Although he was shocked by the Ying Yang Ancestral Spell, he was confident in leaving.


      At this moment, his left hand reached at the void and golden light appeared. The light transformed into tens of thousands of flying swords, and with a point of his finger, they flew toward the old woman in green.


      At the same time, Master Ashen Pine hit his forehead with his left hand and a ray of red light flew out. The red light looked like a nascent soul, but if you looked closely, it was clearly not a nascent soul!


      The little person let out a sharp shrill as the blood light wrapped around it and it charged straight at the old woman!


      When the old woman saw the little person, her expression immediately changed. She waved her right hand and an ancient, copper bowl appeared. She immediately threw it forward.


      The moment the copper bowl appeared, it began to spin and flew at the little person. The little person’s eyes released a blinding blood light, and it let out a scream that could shatter metal.


      A rumble echoed and the copper bowl collapsed into countless fragments. At the same time, the countless goldens word flew toward the old woman in green along with the little person.


      Time was of the essence, and Master Ashen Pine didn’t have time to deal with the old woman in green. Ripples appeared around him and he was about to leave.


      However, just as he took half a step into the ripples, a withered arm stuck out from the void and reached at his right hand!


      “It unexpectedly is the fourth ancestral realm!!” Master Ashen Pine’s pupils contracted, but it was too late to think. His left hand reached out at the withered arm and a thunderous rumble echoed. Master Ashen Pine groaned and his face immediately turned pale.


      “Peak mid stage Nirvana Shatterer!”


      Master Ashen Pine’s left arm felt numb and was completely black. Yellow liquid immediately secreted from his arm. He was poisoned! Borrowing the power of this force, he stepped into the ripples.


      An even older woman stepped out from the ripples. She looked like she had stepped out from a coffin. She also wore green and had lost all her hair, making her look extremely terrifying!


      Her eyes gave off a ghostly light as blood came out from the corner of her mouth. She waved her right hand, breaking the rain of golden swords, and grabbed the little person. After sealing it, she chased after Master Ashen Pine through the ripples.


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression was pale. He didn’t think the old woman in green would have perfectly hid her cultivation level and managed to launch a sneak attack without him knowing. The old woman’s spell also contained a strange poison that was attempting to circulate through his entire body, but he forcibly suppressed it.


      “As long as I can leave this crack, there will be no time limit. With my numerous magic treasures, this old woman isn’t my match!”


      The moment Master Ashen Pine stepped out from the ripples, he wanted to leave, but the old woman immediately caught up. The two of them constantly attacked each other with spells, and a heaven-shaking rumble echoed across the mountain.


      They were closing in on the crack in the black light restriction. At this moment, the crack was only 20 feet wide, and it was recovering even faster. Master Ashen Pine’s eyes lit up and he recited a strange chant.


      The moment he did so, the seven-colored light in the sky flashed violently and descended from the sky. The seven rays of light turned into seven swords that shot at the old woman in green.


      The old woman’s expression was gloomy as her hands formed a seal and a large, violent light shield appeared before her. The moment it appeared, an ancient aura appeared with it, and there was a hint of devilish energy inside!


      The seven-colored light immediately collided with the shield and an even more violent rumble echoed. The old woman coughed out blood, but her expression became even more fierce. Her right hand hit her forehead, causing her body to shiver, and her origin soul flew out!


      The moment her origin soul flew out, the old woman in green and the beautiful middle-aged woman in green who had just stepped out from the ripples also hit their foreheads. Their origin souls also flew out and they quickly fused together.


      The three origin souls perfectly fused together in an instant and turned into a ray of light that shot toward Master Ashen Pine!


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression became ferocious. He clenched his teeth as he moved the bottle to his left hand and waved his right. A bead immediately appeared in his right hand!


      Without hesitation, Master Ashen Pine threw the bead at the old woman’s origin soul.


      “Summon, Defying One!” Master Ashen Pine roared, and the bead gave off a ghostly light. It caused the seven-colored light to rush over and be absorbed by the bead.


      Shortly after, the bead collapsed and a bolt of seven-colored lightning shot out toward the old woman’s origin soul.


      At the same time, the old woman’s origin soul let out a screech and three restrictions flew out. The moment they appeared, the world changed colors and even the black light restriction trembled.


      These three restrictions were extremely powerful existences among the Life and Death Restrictions.


      “Life, life, death!” As her divine sense spread out, the three restrictions fused to form a destructive force that could destroy the heavens, and it collided with the seven-colored lightning.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The mountain trembled and a large portion of it began to collapse. The fog was pushed back and all the figures floating in the fog paused. All the Enlightened Ones floated toward the source of the rumble.


      Under this powerful impact, the origin soul split into three. They were very transparent and quickly returned to their bodies. Master Ashen Pine didn’t expect her restrictions to be so powerful. His body was pushed back by the force and he coughed out blood.


      His left hand was already being affected by a powerful poison. His flesh and blood had turned into yellow liquid and even his bones had begun to melt. Under this impact, his left arm was torn off and dissipated.


      The jade bottle flew out under this impact and flew toward the crack that was now only 10 feet wide.


      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes were bloodshot as he charged after the jade bottle. The old woman’s eyes lit up and she also charged at the crack.


      Just at this instant, a white figure shot out and moved at the speed of a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. It moved past the old woman in green and Master Ashen Pine. It grabbed the bottle and without any hesitation rushed out of the crack.


      The moment this person came out of the crack, his right hand push down at the crack and sent out a restriction. The speed at which the crack healed increased greatly.


      “Lu Zihao!!” Master Ashen Pine was startled before letting out a roar, and he charged out from the crack. He was about to chase after the white figure.


      However, the moment he stepped out from the crack, he stepped into the restrictions Wang Lin had set up earlier. A rumbling sound occurred as many restrictions were set off and caused Master Ashen Pine to pause for a moment.


      The old woman’s three bodies fused into one and rushed out of the crack like a bolt of lightning. She chased after Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had completely hidden himself the moment he entered the crack. He had been hiding near the crack, waiting for a chance. This place was very strange; it was impossible to spread out your divine sense too far inside the black light restriction. As a result, he had the perfect opportunity to hide himself.


      At this moment, he was holding the jade bottle and quickly charging through the fog. The strange muttering sounds continued to enter his ears. At this moment, shadowy figures floated toward him and passed by.


      The old woman in green was chasing closely behind, but with two speed talismans, Wang Lin’s speed was unimaginable. As they moved, the distance between them gradually grew wider.


      “You deserve to die for stealing my belongings!” The old woman in green revealed a vicious gaze. She waved her hand and a poison mist immediately appeared. In the blink of an eye, the image of a poisonous scorpion appeared in the seven-colored sky.


      The poisonous scorpion was tens of thousands of feet large. Its tail lashed out, creating an afterimage as it shot at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and a cold light appeared in his eyes. He raised his left hand and threw a punch at the scorpion’s tail! There was an earth-shattering rumble, and the scorpion tail trembled and immediately collapsed.


      Just at this moment, Master Ashen Pine also ran out, and his eyes were bloodshot. He took out another bead and ignored the heartache he felt. He threw it and shouted, “Summon, Defying One!”


      After he spoke, all the seven-colored light in the world quickly gathered toward the bead and rushed inside. Then the bead suddenly collapsed.


      The moment it collapsed, the seven-colored light in the world flashed violently and ripples echoed. Seven-colored light gathered quickly within the ripple until a giant finger was formed!


      “Heavenly Fate Finger!!” This place is indeed related to the All-Seer! When Wang Lin saw the giant finger in the sky, his pupils shrank for a moment.


      The giant finger seemed to have absorbed a large portion of the seven-colored light in the sky, causing the sky to dim. A thunderous roar echoed as it descended toward the escaping Wang Lin as if it wanted to crush him!


      The eyes of the old woman in green shined as her hands formed a seal before pointing to between her eyebrows. Three restrictions immediately flew out. They were the three powerful restrictions from before that were the peak of the Life and Death Restrictions!


      “Life, death, life!” The old woman’s hoarse voice echoed and the three restrictions fused together into a life and death restriction energy. It contained the essence of life and death as it shot toward Wang Lin.
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      The crack on the restriction was like a scar, and it was rapidly healing. It won’t be long before it heals completely. Once that happens, unless one uses that many treasures to destroy it again, then they would be sealed inside for eternity.


      There was a small mountain inside the crack. Master Ashen Pine moved like lightning toward the peak with the woman in green behind. The two of them were very fast and instantly arrived near the peak.


      There was a 200-foot-tall stone gate in the middle of the peak with a lightning-like mark carved on it!


      “This is the location where the beast souls are sealed!” Master Ashen Pine sent out a message with his divine sense as he arrived next to the gate. He then took out a silver pendant that was shaped like a bolt of lightning!


      He threw it and the pendant flew at the gate while giving off a harsh, silver glow. At the same time, the lightning mark on the gate also released a silver glow as if it was calling the pendant.


      Just at this moment, a thunderous rumble echoed and the huge, stone gate slowly opened. Large amounts of dust scattered everywhere.


      The moment the stone gate opened, roars that could pierce the soul came from inside. The roars from the beast souls turned into an indescribable divine sense that quickly spread out.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, time is of the essence. You take the beast souls. I want to take a look a the dao scripture!” Master Ashen Pine clasped his hands at the woman in green.


      “If Fellow Cultivator Zhao is interested, how about going with this old man? Maybe you will gain enlightenment!”


      The woman in green pondered a bit and then slowly shook her head.


      Master Ashen Pine no longer asked. He flew toward the top of the mountain. Although he hadn’t been here before, the map he had obtained clearly marked where the dao scripture was.


      The eyes of the woman in green lit up as she stared at Master Ashen Pine and frowned. She didn’t believe what Master Ashen Pine had said, but there was no flaw to be found in his words. The beast soul fluctuations proved that what Master Ashen Pine had said was true; there was a large amount of beast souls sealed inside this place.


      After pondering a bit, the woman in green arrived next to the gate. Her divine sense spread out inside and her eyes revealed a strange light. After placing down a series of restrictions, she  stepped inside.


      As for Master Ashen Pine, he had already arrived at the top of the mountain. He look down and watched the woman in green entering the cave, and he sneered.


      “I didn’t lie. There is indeed a large amount of beast souls sealed inside. I’m not afraid of you not going in. Even if you had secretly followed me, it would’ve been fine!” He withdrew his gaze and his right hand formed a seal. Rumbling sounds came from the stone gate as it quickly closed and was sealed tightly.


      The angry roar of the woman in green came from within as well as the sound of something pounding the gate.


      Master Ashen Pine knew he didn’t have much time. Once that crack closes, it will be very difficult to leave. He stood at the top of the mountain and took a deep breath. There was excitement on his face. He had waited for this day for a long time. He stood there and lifted his hands before kneeling down. Then his hand pointed at the sky and he began reciting a strange chant.


      This chant was very strange, and it was impossible to hear what he was saying. However, as he spoke, the seven-colored light in the sky became even more intense. It penetrated the fog and directly landed on the mountain.


      The light circled above Master Ashen Pine before turning into a rainbow bridge that extended to the void ahead.


      Master Ashen Pine suppressed the excitement in his heart and moved across the bridge. At the end of the rainbow there was a seven-colored vortex in the void. Master Ashen Pine walked into the vortex.


      The vortex was filled with chaos and with seven-colored light. This light came from a giant, stone tablet. It gave off an indescribable pressure that made it feel like anyone who entered had to worship it!


      Master Ashen Pine was no exception. He knelt there and began to mutter. Runes immediately appeared around him until they condensed around his eyes like a seal.


      A moment later, he raised his head and looked at the stone tablet!


      There was a skeleton at the bottom of the stone tablet. Only the upper half of the body remained, and its two hands were nailed onto the stone tablet with seven-colored nails.


      It was the skeleton of a cultivator. In this world filled with seven-colored light, this skeleton didn’t change at all but instead gave off a black glow!


      There were faint words engraved on the bones. These words were tiny and were densely packed all over the skeleton.


      There was a circular formation several dozen feet wide, and there were countless runes carved into the circles in the formation. At the center of the formation, which was directly below the spine of the skeleton, there was a jade bottle.


      When Master Ashen Pine’s gaze landed on the jade bottle, greed filled his eyes.


      He knew that the words on the skeleton was the dao scripture, but he would never look at it. Everything he had said was merely to fool the old woman in green.


      “Once you see the dao scripture, you become an Enlightened One. I’m living well, so why would I come here to die?” He licked his lips. His real purpose for coming here was the jade bottle under the skeleton!


      At this moment, a flash of black light came from the spine of the skeleton and a drop of black, blood-like liquid came out. It landed in the jade bottle, causing a boom.


      Master Ashen Pine charged at the skeleton and arrived next to it in an instant. His right hand immediately reached out for the jade bottle! However, just as his right hand touched the bottle, Master Ashen Pine’s body trembled and a large amount of white gas came from his body. The white gas was absorbed by the bottle.


      However, Master Ashen Pine didn’t panic, as if he knew this was going to happen. His right hand reached to the side and his storage space opened. Origin souls began flying out of it.


      In just a moment, more than 1,000 origin souls flew out. They were all sealed, and there was a thin line connecting them all together.


      The moment these origin souls flew out, Master Ashen Pine recited a strange chat and his left hand grabbed an origin soul.


      The origin soul immediately trembled and dissipated, but then another one began to tremble. In just 10 breaths of time, nearly 1,000 origin souls dissipated into white gas and were absorbed by the jade bottle.


      At the same time, Master Ashen Pine bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a blood mist. Shortly after, four rays of light came out of his mouth and formed four, palm-sized, golden swords.  They stabbed toward the circular formation around the bottle. The moment they landed, the blood mist entered the four swords. Popping sounds were heard when the four swords stabbed into four different parts of the formation.


      Just at this instant, Master Ashen Pine let out a roar and lifted his right hand. He pulled up the jade bottle and quickly retreated.


      He laughed like crazy and waved his left hand as he retreated. The four swords immediately flew out, but he didn’t collect them; he let them fly out to the seven-colored world.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, have you seen enough?”


      The void twisted and the beautiful middle-aged woman appeared. Her hands formed a seal and countless restrictions appeared before her. The restrictions formed a vortex and stopped the four swords.


      However, the four golden swords were extremely strange. The moment they touched the vortex, they melted into golden liquid and bypassed the restriction vortex. They then shot straight toward the woman in green.


      The expression of the beautiful woman in green changed and she retreated once more. The golden liquid immediately shattered into countless drops of golden rain and rushed at the woman in green from all directions.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, although I don’t know how you escaped, you shouldn’t have followed! This is where the dao scripture is, so observe well!” Master Ashen Pine laughed like crazy. He was about to step out from the seven-colored world and return to the mountain using the rainbow.


      Once he returned to the mountain, he would immediately leave this place. The crack on the restriction would soon heal and the beautiful woman in green would be trapped here forever! Only by giving up her body and comprehending the dao scripture would she be able to leave this place. But at that point, she would be no different from dead and would become one of the Enlightened Ones.


      However, just at this moment, a cold snort appeared and a figure appeared before Master Ashen Pine. This person also wore green. It was the old woman in green!


      Her appearance caused everything to become strange; even Master Ashen Pine was startled!


      Two female cultivators named Zhao! However, one of them was a 40-year-old, beautiful, middle-aged woman, and the other was a wrinkle-filled old woman. However, one could tell that there was a shocking similarity between them!


      “This is not an avatar! It’s the Yang Yin Ancestral Spell!” Master Ashen Pine’s expression changed and a thought flash through his mind. He had thought of an very old legend of a forbidden spell!


      This spell was terrifying and went against morals. It was extremely difficult to cultivate, and until now, almost no one had succeeded in doing so. However, Master Ashen Pine had to believe it as there was someone before him who had cultivated this forbidden technique and reached the level of three ancestors!


      The Yang Yin Ancestral Spell was for a female cultivators to get pregnant with a girl. Then this girl would grow up in the mother with a special spell to cause the mother and daughter to share the same body!


      Later, the daughter would form a cultivation couple with someone else and get pregnant with a girl again. Then the three would use the special spell to fuse into one!


      This was the method used to cause one’s cultivation level to increase greatly, and because it was the fusion of three souls, their divine senses would be extremely powerful!
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      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes revealed a strange light and he slowly said, “It is the dao scripture! I’m not afraid of Fellow Cultivator Zhao learning my true purpose. The beast souls are only secondary; my true goal is to see the dao scripture!”


      “There are many Enlightened Ones here, so getting to the dao scripture won’t be simple. Master Ashen Pine, you…” The old woman in green looked at Master Ashen Pine.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, do you remember the thing that spread among my generation when one didn’t have an Ascendant pill?” Master Ashen Pine looked up at the statue.


      The old woman softly said, “Those who seek dao are born in the morning and die at dusk. It is enough!”


      “Let’s go.” Master Ashen Pine withdrew his gaze and rushed forward. The old woman in green pondered for a bit and then followed.


      As the two moved forward, the erratic voices became even louder. This sound was strange and unpredictable, and it would make your mind begin to wander involuntarily.


      It required a lot of effort to suppress it by force. As they got deeper into the fog, they got a feeling they wouldn’t be able to suppress it much longer.


      Every step they took felt like a large army was bearing down on them and causing their minds to tremble.


      Master Ashen Pine’s face was pale, but it was filled with excitement. They slowly walked through the fog as time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, the two of them had been in the fog for three days.


      They didn’t know how far they had walked in the fog. On the fourth day, they vaguely saw a small mountain before them.


      This small mountain wasn’t very large, only 10,000 feet tall. It was appearing and disappearing within the fog.


      A layer of black light surrounded the small mountain, blocking the path forward. Master Ashen Pine looked at the old woman in green and sincerely said, “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, my restriction knowledge can’t be compared to yours. Please help me break this restriction!


      “This mountain is where the countless beast souls are sealed. As long as Fellow Cultivator Zhao opens it, you can obtain the beast souls.”


      The old man in green looked at the black light curtain restriction. She arrived next to it and placed her right hand on it. After a long time, her expression became ugly and she said, “This is a time restriction. The longer it exists, the more powerful it becomes. I can’t see through how old this restriction is, so there is no need to talk about breaking it! If I had known there was this kind of restriction here, I would have never come!”


      Master Ashen Pine smiled and his hand reached out. A storage space opened and something flew out. It was a black awl with a spiral mark on it. The moment he took it out, a pressure began to spread.


      “Does Fellow Cultivator Zhao know what this is?” Master Ashen Pine looked at the old woman in green.


      The old woman in green stared at the awl with a strange light in her eyes. After looking carefully for a long time, she slowly said, “The strange treasure from ancient times, Restriction Breaking Awl!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhao is indeed worthy of being a restriction grandmaster, so knowledgeable. I wonder how confident Fellow Cultivator Zhao is in breaking this restriction with this!”


      The old woman in green pondered a bit and said, “How many Restriction Breaking Awls do you have?”


      Master Ashen Pine said, “Four!”


      “If it was a time restriction that had only existed for a short period of time, four would be enough. However, this restriction has existed for far too long, so I’m only 10% confident.” The old woman in green shook her head.


      Master Ashen Pine pondered a bit before waving his right hand and taking something else out. It was a piece of black wood that was the size of a palm. The moment it appeared, an indescribably powerful aura appeared. This aura even moved the fog and formed a vortex 100 feet wide, slowly rotating.


      The eyes of the old woman in green narrowed. She stared at the piece of black wood and gasped before slowly asked, “Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure?”


      Master Ashen Pine didn’t explain and slowly said, “How confident are you with this?”


      The old woman withdrew her gaze and calculated for a bit before she said, “40%. If there was the War Spirit Print, it would be 50%, but unfortunately…”


      Master Ashen Pine hesitated for a bit and took out one more item from his storage space. It was a bright crystal that seemed to have fresh blood flowing inside. The moment it appeared, a heaven-shattering destructive aura spread out.


      “It should be enough with this!” Master Ashen Pine looked at the old woman in green.


      The old woman in green silently pondered for a bit and then said in a hoarse voice, “Master Ashen Pine is going big to take out two Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures. This crystal is obviously a lot more powerful than the last… With these three items, I’m 70% confident!”


      “70% is enough!” Master Ashen Pine waved his sleeves and the four Restriction Breaking Awls flew toward the old woman in green. Master Ashen Pine was well prepared. If it wasn’t for the fact that his restriction ability was truely inferior to this old woman’s, he would have already broken it himself.


      “When you need me to use the treasures, just tell me.”


      The old woman in green on longer wasted any time. Both her hands formed seals and restrictions flew out. At the same time, the black gas around her moved with the restrictions. With a point of her finger, they shot toward one of the Restriction Breaking Awls!


      Popping sounds echoed as the restrictions landed on the Restriction Breaking Awl, then the black gas rushed into it. The awl gave off a black glow, then an aura that could split the heavens spread out.


      The eyes of the old woman shined as she bit the tip of her tongue and an arrow of blood shot out at the awl. It landed on the awl, causing it to fly directly at the time restriction.


      As it closed in, the black light restriction began to distort as the power of time came crashing down. The awl immediately trembled and showed signs of disappearing.


      The old woman in green shouted, “Break!”


      The awl gave off a blood red light and a large amount of black gas rushed into the awl. It directly drilled into a corner of the black light restriction and sank inside before it rapidly dissipated.


      At the same time, more black gas came out from the old woman in green and entered the second Restriction Breaking Awl. It shot out like lightning and was nailed into another corner.


      The remaining Restriction Breaking Awls also flew out and were nailed into the black light restriction!


      When all four Restriction Breaking Awls landed, there was a roar from the black light restriction. Originally, countless ripples would’ve appeared, but with the four awls nailed in, it was as if four giant rocks were thrown into a pond. Each set of ripples went in a different direction and disturbed the balance on the surface.


      Just at this moment, the old woman in green formed a seal and pointed to between her eyebrows. She immediately spat out a mouthful of black gas. Her wrinkles rapidly dissipated and she returned back into a 40-year-old, beautiful, middle-aged woman! Large amounts of black gas charged at the black light screen and landed at the center. It formed a black vortex at the center and started to collide with the black light restriction!


      An earth-shattering rumble echoed.


      The beautiful woman’s eyes lit up and she quickly said, “Black wood!”


      Master Ashen Pine didn’t hesitate and threw the piece of black wood. When it got close to the vortex, he pointed at it!


      The wood immediately trembled and a heaven-shaking destructive aura spread out and the wood suddenly collapsed!


      The rumble shook the world and pushed the fog out in all directions. The unimaginable impact seemed to be about to dissipate when the beautiful woman jumped forward. She appeared above the impact and sent out countless restrictions. She was able to control the destructive impact to charge at the black light restriction.


      The rumbling even caused the earth to tremble, and the fluctuations on the black light restriction became even more intense. More ripples appeared, but it wasn’t damaged at all, and instead a rebound force appeared. The first awl that was nailed in collapsed!


      The beautiful woman’s expression changed. Without any order, Master Ashen Pine threw the crystal. When it got near, the restriction it exploded!


      This crystal contained unimaginable power, and it immediately turned into a huge storm. The beautiful woman clenched her teeth and her hands formed another seal before pointing to between her eyebrows. More black gas scattered from her body and her appearance changed once more. She unexpectedly became a beautiful young woman around 20 years old!


      The black gas around her turned into countless restrictions under her control and fused with the destructive force caused by the collapse of the crystal. She directed this destructive force toward the black light restriction!


      A loud rumble echoed once more along with cracking sounds. A crack appeared on the black light restriction. However, the crack quickly closed and it looked like it was about to be restored back to normal.


      Master Ashen Pine clenched his teeth and his heart ached as he took something else out from his storage space. It was just a jade token, but it also gave off the aura of a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure! Master Ashen Pine was extremely unwilling to take it out. The two treasures from before weren’t really Pseudo Nirvana Void, they merely contained some aura of Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures. Although they were powerful, it would be fine if they were destroyed. Although his heart would ache a bit, he could accept it. However, this item was a true Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. If this was destroyed, he would feel like his heart had been crushed!


      This scene made the beautiful woman’s eyes narrow and she sucked in a breath of cold air. She wasn’t able to guess just how many Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures Master Ashen Pine had!


      These treasures were extremely rare, but in order to break this restriction, Master Ashen Pine was willing to destroy three! If they were taken outside, their value would be unimaginable! Just exchanging them for beast souls would allow one to have everything they wanted.


      “Shatter!” Master Ashen Pine clenched his teeth before letting out a roar. He was giving it his all!


      The jade charged into the crack in the light and suddenly collapsed. An impact far stronger than the last two suddenly appeared. It formed a storm that affected all the fog within tens of thousands of kilometers.


      Crackling sounds echoed, but the black light screen still didn’t shatter. However, the crack was now 100 feet wide. Although it was recovering, the rate had slowed down.


      Master Ashen Pine charged forward and rushed into the crack, ignoring the woman. The young woman’s eyes lit up and she also charged into the crack. Shortly after, a ray of light broke through the fog and turned into Wang Lin. He looked at the crack but didn’t immediately go in. After placing down large amount of restrictions outside, he rushed into the crack!
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      There were nine of these floating fragments, and they formed a circle. They moved in a strange track and the sound they made echoed across the star system. Because of the formation, anyone without celestial bloodline couldn’t even see any of this.


      Even if they passed by, they would ignore this place. Without a celestial bloodline, you couldn’t sense the invisible formation blocking you.


      The Sovereign respectfully bowed on one of the fragments. Seven of the nine fragments released seven different colors and gathered to form a rainbow.


      The remaining two fragments were pale without any light. They were overshadowed by the seven-colored light.


      As the seven-colored light continued to flash, a shadow slowly appeared among the seven-colored light. Not long after, the figure became clear and walked out of the light.


      If Wang Lin was here and saw this person, he would recognize him as the Seven-Colored Daoist that appeared in the Seven-Colored Realm when he was saving Qing Shui!


      “Disciple greets Teacher.” The Sovereign silently pondered for a bit as he looked at the Seven-Colored figure before him. There was a complicated gaze in his eyes.


      “The Outer Realm has lost the battle against the Inner Realm… Before, Teacher asked Disciple to send the Li Guang Bow to the Inner Realm, and now it is in Wang Lin’s hands. I’m unable to fight against it. Teacher, please give instructions!”


      The seven-colored light gathered on Seven-Colored Daoist. His expression was calm and his gaze swept past the Sovereign’s body.


      “Is he really crazy…” the Seven-Colored Daoist suddenly spoke.


      The Sovereign trembled and closed his eyes. After a long time, he opened his eyes and nodded.


      “I don’t think so…” The Seven-Colored Daoist smiled and looked into the distance. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      “I’ll help you open the Ancient Tomb and let those people come out. As for what to do next, you can go deal with it yourself… This game is almost over… The third one has been hidden for countless years and reincarnated countless times. This time, they should come out…” The Seven-Colored Daoist smiled and his eyes were filled with anticipation.


      The Sovereign hesitated for a moment and asked, “Is Wang Lin the third one?”


      “Aside from you, I, Old Ghost Zhan, and a few others could all be the third one… He is too well hidden… Or perhaps he doesn’t even know his own identity yet...


      “As for this Wang Lin, he doesn’t seem like it… But it’s not impossible,” the Seven-Colored Daoist said slowly.


      The Sovereign let out a sigh in his heart. He clasped his hands at the Seven-Colored Daoist and turned to leave. However, he only took a few steps before he stopped. He didn’t look back but spoke with a serious tone.


      “When you asked me to worship you as my teacher, I agreed. The thing you promised me…”


      “Your master won’t be able to leave this place! When I devour the third one, Old Ghost Zhan won’t be my match. Then your former master will be my tonic…” The Seven-Colored Daoist smiled. His body turned into seven-colored light and dissipated.


      The Sovereign revealed a complicated expression. After a long time, he let out a sigh and walked into the distance.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin was sitting inside the three-essence wheel formation, and below him was the Emperor Furnace. There were two Arcane Void cultivators inside. One was the old man in black and the other was the fifth concubine!


      These two people’s spells were shocking, and they could only be imprisoned inside the Emperor Furnace; Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to refine them in a short period of time. At this moment, his eyes were closed as he sat on top of the Emperor Furnace, suppressing and sealing them.


      Guard for three years, the most difficult three years.


      After an unknown amount of time passed, three rays of light vaguely appeared in the Cloud Sea, which had been expanded greatly. They turned into the silhouettes of three women.


      The three women were less than 10,000 feet away from Wang Lin. They floated there, looking at Wang Lin’s back.


      This back was very bleak and gave off a sense of loneliness. However, this figure also gave off the feeling of a mountain. He was like a mountain that sat there and protected the Inner Realm.


      The first that went up was Xi Zifeng. Her figure was weak and she slowly walked forward 10,000 feet. She looked at Wang Lin, who had his eyes closed, and revealed a soft gaze. A beautiful smile bloomed on her face.


      “I have thought it through. I don’t want to be your disciple… I never want to be!


      “Cultivators like us live for very long. I don’t know when our lives will be over. I just want one year of your life!


      “Only one year is enough… You are going to guard the Inner Realm for three years. Let me accompany you for one year,” Xi Zifeng said softly.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. His eyes were still closed and he didn’t say a word.


      “After a year, I’ll leave. If I die, then I’ll disappear. If I live, I’ll cultivate in peace!


      “You don’t have to speak, you don’t have to look at me, but I’ll be here. You can’t drive me away!” Xi Zifeng didn’t mind Wang Lin’s attitude. She sat beside him and silently looked at him.


      She was already a beautiful woman, and she had gained some age as time passed. However, at this moment, beside Wng Lin, she felt like she had returned to more than 1,000 years ago. Wang Lin was the first person she liked and also the last. Between that was endless time.


      She was no longer young. She could also feel that Wang Lin didn’t have her in his heart. After all, they were only together for a very short period of time. Perhaps she was only a passerby in his life.


      She understood all of this. Xi Zifeng didn’t want forever, she just wanted this one year. One year of accompanying him to end this life of love.


      She was a woman without courage, but now she mustered her courage and said all those things to Wang Lin. Although she looked calm, her heart was afraid, afraid that Wang Lin wouldn’t even give her that one year.


      She looked at Wang Lin and bit her lower lip.


      Wang Lin didn’t open his eyes and didn’t look at her. He calmly said, “You can go.”


      This line seemed to take away all of Xi Zifeng’s strength, and her face immediately turned pale.


      “I only ask for one year… Wang Lin, just give me one year, OK…” In Wang Lin’s silence, Xi Zifeng’s voice trembled and water vapor filled her eyes. Although she was a weak woman, she never cried much.


      Those few short tears were mostly given to her by the unforgettable figure before her.


      “Ill-fated relationship…” Her teachers words seemed to still echo in her ears.


      “One year, is just one year not enough!! Wang Lin, I know you can’t accept me, but I just want one year. Is one year too long…” Wang Lin remained silent and didn’t open his eyes. Xi Zifeng felt a deep sting in her heart. She got up with a miserable grin and staggered back a few steps.


      She felt like a ridiculous actor who was talking to herself. Eventually, all her words turned into thorns that stabbed her own heart. This feeling was very painful.


      A long sigh came from Wang Lin and he opened his eyes. He looked at Xi Zifeng, at the woman he had memories of. His gaze became gentle and he spoke softly.


      “I’ll give you one year!” Wang Lin didn’t know if he could revive Li Muwan. He didn’t know if he could leave this cave; perhaps he would die.


      After learning all these secrets, what strength did he have to reject this woman’s request for just one year?


      He knew that if he refused again, this woman would wither and eventually become part of his memory. Perhaps he would still remember a woman named Xi Zifeng many years from now.


      Xi Zifeng’s tears flowed out. These were tears from a very complicated emotion. She silently sat down next to Wang Lin.


      Xi Zifeng softly murmured, “One year is enough. Wang Lin, I won’t take any more of your time…”


      In the distance, Mu Bingmei and the woman in pink silently pondered. They sat down 10,000 feet away. When they arrived here, they came to an agreement. One year each.


      One year of time was not long. It was not long for mortals, and even more so for cultivators. Often, one cultivation session or one closed door cultivation period would make several years go by in a flash.


      However, for Xi Zifeng, she hoped this year would pass by slowly.


      Wang Lin was not a person who was good at talking, especially with women. He often remained silent even when he was with Li Muwan. He often looked at her with a gentle gaze.


      In the blink of an eye, three months of the first year passed by.


      During these three months, Wang Lin rarely spoke, but Xi Zifeng was very satisfied. The two of them passed the three months sitting on this formation.


      She knew Wang Lin liked wine. Before her was a small pot with boiling water inside. There was a wine jug inside the boiling water. She was using the boiling water to nourish the yin of the wine.


      The water was boiling, but the wine hadn’t been warmed yet. A cold wind that shouldn’t exist blew by and caused ripples to appear on the surface of the boiling water.


      Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He raised his head and looked at the Ancient Star System. He saw rays of light gather toward him. It was the reformed army of the Outer Realm!


      Among these cultivators, there were five people that erupted with the aura of third step cultivators. They flew over like five arrows.


      In addition to these five people and 100,000 cultivators, there were war chariots tens of thousands feet large being pushed by cultivators.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the calm star system. This sound became louder and louder until it was like thunder was descending.


      “They’re here!” A flash of coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.
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      When Wang Lin killed, he always relied on his plans. Although the plans might not be amazing, at the short moments of life and death, they always played a big role.


      In particular, his grasp of timing had reached another level. Like how when the celestial imperial concubine was about to use her celestial bloodline spell, Wang Lin had brought out the Li Guang Bow without hesitation.


      The moment the bow appeared, the celestial imperial concubine gave up casting the spell and escaped in fear. The celestial imperial concubine wasn’t sure if Wang Lin had the determination to fire another shot!


      Then, when the celestial imperial concubine was forced to the limit by the War Spirit Print and was about to use her celestial bloodline spell again, Wang Lin said that line that shocked her!


      That line might have only caused the celestial imperial concubine to pause for a moment, but for cultivators, that pause was fatal!


      The moment the celestial imperial concubine paused in shock, the War Spirit Print closed in. At the same time, Wang Lin raised the blood sword and slashed down.


      All of this happened in a flash, fast beyond belief!


      A monsterous rumble echoed. The War Spirit Print landed and the blood sword chopped down. This was a life and death calamity for the celestial imperial concubine. Her scream slowly became faint as her body trembled and collapsed, then her soul was destroyed!


      Wang Lin also coughed out blood. At the moment of her death, she completed her bloodline spell. Although it was covered by the War Spirit Print, its power entered Wang Lin’s body.


      It caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble, and he retreated another 1,000 feet as he coughed out blood.


      He had only killed one person and was injured himself, but it was worth it!


      When he killed the celestial imperial concubine, the slaughter between the Inner and Outer Realms had already formed a river of blood. The screams of slaughter echoed across the stars.


      Wang Lin retreated as he coughed out blood. He was secretly adjusting himself, but he suddenly felt a moment of danger. Wang Lin avoided the danger and turned around to see a ray of sword energy pass by. The sword energy swept across the stars and ripped open a big spatial rift.


      The old man in black that was part of Wang Lin’s life and death crisis had taken advantage of Wang Lin’s injury and launched a sneak attack. The old man in black held up a sword and shot a ray of sword energy at Wang Lin.


      “He is injured, this is the best chance to kill him!”


      Coldness filled Wang Lin’s eyes and he immediately retreated. His body turned into black gas and retreated into the Outer Realm army that was batting against the Inner Realm.


      The mist his body turned into spread out and shrouded the Outer Realm cultivators. Miserable screams echoed, and as the mist left, corpses that had been drained of vitality, flesh, and blood slowly scattered.


      The killing intent in the eyes of the old man in black became even stronger as he chased after Wang Lin.


      The mist that Wang Lin had turned into rapidly retreated, and all the Outer Realm cultivators it engulfed died. In just a few breaths, tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators died.


      At this moment, the old man in black moved even faster. With one step, he closed in on the mist that Wang Lin had turned into. He then raised his sword and mercilessly chopped down.


      A ray of monstrous sword energy appeared.


      Just as the sword energy closed in, the mist rapidly shrank and Wang Lin reformed his body. A majority of his injuries had recovered after devouring that many Outer Realm cultivators.


      At the moment his body reformed, there was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes. As the old man closed in, Wang Lin raised his right hand.


      “Karma Formation!” With this, the motionless wheel formed by the Karma Formation appeared before Wang Lin. With a push from Wang Lin. the giant karma wheel flew forward and collided with the sword the old man as he chopped down.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. The old man’s sword energy shattered and he coughed out blood as he was knocked back. The Karma Formation also collapsed and shattered!


      However, the loss of the formation didn’t make Wang Lin feel heartache at all. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He started laughing, then his hands formed a seal. His right hand formed a fist and waved.


      “Karma Formation, take form. Your sword is the karmic cause of my formation. The wheel shattering into countless pieces is the karmic effect! Karma Formation, open!” As Wang Lin waved his hand, the shattered Karma Formation turned into cloud of chaotic gas and swept the area. There were more than 50,000 strands of karma gas!


      Each strand instantly changed into the sword energy that the old man had released. As a result, more than 50,000 rays of sword energy appeared!


      This was the Karma Formation!


      As Wang Lin waved his hand, the sword energy formed by the Karma Formation scattered toward the Outer Realm cultivators. Miserable screams echoed, and in an instant, more than rays of 50,000 sword energy killed more than 50,000 Outer Realm cultivators!


      Their deaths dyed space dark red!


      “The celestial imperial concubine was difficult to kill, but killing an early stage Arcane Void cultivator like you is easy!” Wang Lin stepped through the collapsed Karma Formation and charged at the old man.


      “Left hand is life, right hand is death, Life and Death Seal!” Wang Lin closed in on the old man and completely ignored the spells the old man was trying to use. His left hand pressed down, followed by his right. The life and death aura touched the old man’s body and caused a thunderous rumble.


      The old man coughed out blood and retreated with a fierce expression. His hands started forming a seal to use a spell, but Wang Lin didn’t see any of this. He closed his eyes, and at this moment, everything in the world was false.


      With his eyes closed, he quickly moved forward and went through the old man’s spells. He arrived before the old man and pressed his right hand down on the old man’s chest. His fingers clenched to form a fist and then he pulled back.


      “Karma Print!”


      A thunderous bang echoed and the old man let out a miserable scream and retreated. A part of the old man’s essence had been pulled out by Wang Lin, and at this moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He squeezed with his right hand and crushed a portion of the old man’s essence.


      As the old man retreated, Wang Lin waved his left hand and his storage space opened. He grabbed all the Seven-Colored Nails and waved his hand.


      Those several Seven-Colored Nails moved at unimaginable speeds and stabbed into the old man’s chest. The old man’s eyes became filled with fear and blood started flowing out from the corner of his mouth, making him retreat even faster.


      Just as Wang Lin was about to chase, a ray of killing intent closed in. Another celestial imperial concubine that wore blue and was surrounded by blue light closed in. The moment she closed in, a blue ribbon rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Behind the woman, Qing Lin quickly followed. It was obvious that the three were doing battle before, but the celestial imperial concubine had escaped their attack and pursued Wang Lin.


      Even further away, the woman in purple from the Summoned River was like a demon and had killed several Nirvana Void cultivators. She was battling the last two.


      The Arcane Void old woman from the Outer Realm was battling her! The last of the three imperial celestial concubines was battling Master Hong Shan. Master Hong Shan was obviously no match, but he continued to hold her back.


      In the distance, a large amount of Inner Realm cultivators died, but more than 100,000 Outer Realm cultivators had died. The sounds of slaughter echoed across Allheaven.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and madness appeared in his eyes. If the Arcane Void cultivators from the Outer Realm didn’t die, this battle wouldn’t end. The moment he turned around, his ancient god stars shined and the Emperor Furnace appeared. The moment it appeared, it expanded to cover the surrounding area, including the celestial imperial concubine and the old man in black.


      The Emperor Furnace released a soft energy that pushed Qing Lin out. At the same time, it devoured the man in black and the celestial imperial concubine before suddenly shrinking.


      Thunderous rumbles came from within the Emperor Furnace. Although it had devoured the old man in black and the celestial imperial concubine, it was very difficult to refine the two of them. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, it felt like the Emperor Furnace was going to break.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and he sat on top of the Emperor Furnace. He then spat out blood on the Emperor Furnace and formed seal with his hands. Next, he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and his ancient god stars flew out and landed on the Emperor Furnace.


      The drop of golden blood formed by the Immortal Celestial Body flew out and he pressed it on the Emperor Furnace. This caused the furnace to release a monstrous, golden light.


      “The celestial bloodline and the ancient bloodline, I fuse them into the Emperor Furnace and seal you two for 100 million years!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and his self-created spell, Flowing Time, appeared. It turned into a giant, stone door and was pressed onto the Emperor Furnace!


      When the stone door appeared, time rapidly moved. With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he could make time flow endlessly!


      Sweat appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead as he was sitting on top of the Emperor Furnace. His eyes were completely red and he let out a roar.


      “Senior Qing Lin, Master Hong Shan, and Senior from the Summoned River. The three of you, hold off the last two Arcane Void cultivators to give me enough time to set up the Life and Death, Karma, and True and False Formation!!”


      The three of them nodded. They started working together to hold off the last two Arcane Void cultivators so they couldn’t interrupt Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal while his eyes were filled with madness. This battle was a game between the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan. This war was something they had to carry out for a certain purpose.


      Then Wang Lin wouldn’t mind killing all Outer Realm cultivators to end this battle. He wanted to see exactly what those two were looking for!
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      Wang Lin’s origin soul trembled as he stared at the bead in his hand. The Heaven Defying Bead had accompanied him almost all his life, so he couldn’t be wrong. Regardless of the size, weight, and even aura, this was exactly the same as the Heaven Defying Bead!


      The only difference was that the bead didn’t have the five elements pattern, only a faint, blurred pattern.


      “I have collected a lot of those strange beads... These stone beads are not natural; they were refined by someone. There was no difference between their size, weight, or surface… It is as if someone came here and used a special spell to make these beads a long time ago…” The information inside the jade echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. His rough breathing gradually calmed down.


      “These beads were made from trying to imitating the Heaven Defying Bead! Someone was here trying to produce the Heaven Defying Bead a long time ago…” After a long time, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes.


      “This person must have seen the Heaven Defying bead or even had it in his possession to be able to make something so similar!” Wang Lin touched the spot between his eyebrows and his eyes lit up.


      “It must take great courage to want to refine the Heaven Defying Bead… Could this person also be the Sovereign?” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He had a feeling that he and the Sovereign from the outer realm would cross paths in the near future!


      “Perhaps… The people of the outer realm already know of my existence. After all, that old man from the outer realm didn’t die…” A chill crept up in Wang Lin’s heart.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin waved his sleeves and collected all 10 beads. He checked them and felt the fluctuations of a spell within each one. It seemed they all contained a spell inside.


      “There beads are all failures, or else they wouldn’t be randomly discarded here. For some reason, these failed beads can seal spells…” Wang Lin pondered as he left his own mark on the beads and put them in his storage space.


      His gaze swept through the first cave. After finding nothing more, he walked out.


      Entering and exiting the cave made Wang Lin feel a mountain of pressure descend on him, and his expression became extremely gloomy. In particular, he thought of his previous battle with Master Ashen Pine. The spell he had used to summon the seventh spirit of the realm was very similar to the spell the outsiders used.


      “What is the identity of this Master Ashen Pine?” Wang Lin walked away from the cave and looked up at the seven-colored sky outside. He remembered that back in the void, where he first encountered the people from the outer realm, there was also seven-colored light coming from the outer realm...


      The more he came in contact with and understood this place, the more confused he felt about it.


      He silently withdrew his gaze and arrived at the second cave. He waves his sleeve, causing the rock to move, and exposed the inside of the cave.


      A giant pill furnace occupied more than half of the room, and it was surrounded by a large amount of herbs. However, they were mostly dried out, and there were storage bags laying around.


      It had been a very long time. The ground was covered in dust, and if you wiped the pill furnace,  you would leave a mark in the dust.


      Opening the bags one by one, Wang Lin was moved. These bags were all filled with herbs, and the amount was unimaginable.


      After exiting the cave, Wang Lin walked toward the third cave.


      There were restrictions left on the door blocking the third cave, but they weren’t a Time Restriction. After carefully examining them for a long time, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and restrictions fell on the rock. Popping sounds echoed and the rock slowly moved to the side.


      In the third cave, there was a circular formation, and there were origin crystals on the edges that were keeping the formation active. There were three bottles floating in the formation. They seemed to be getting nourished by the origin crystals.


      Although the formation was still active, a lot of the origin crystals had been dried since a long time ago. There was barely enough to keep the formation active.


      After looking at the three bottles, Wang Lin walked forward and looked at the formation. He didn’t act recklessly. This formation contained a hint of the Time Restriction. Although it was faint, it was enough to increase the power of this formation.


      More importantly, Wang Lin saw through the formation. The effect of the formation was to keep the pills at the moment of completion so they wouldn’t be affected by the passage of time and to protect them. If they were opened by force, the pills inside would be immediately destroyed.


      Frowning, Wang Lin sat down. He hadn’t even checked the rest of the cave when deduction shined in his eyes. The light in his eyes became bright and he lifted his hand to reach at the void. A piece of origin crystal flew out from his storage space.


      Holding the origin crystal, Wang Lin squeezed it and it collapsed. When the origin energy surged out, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he took full control of the origin energy. He then pointed at the edge of the formation and the origin energy surged into the ground.


      As Wang Lin waved his hand in the air, the origin energy formed a diamond formation on the ground. Then he waved his right hand, causing a thin line to extend from the diamond formation and connect with the formation inside the cave.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his hand quickly reached into the formation and tried to grab the three bottles.


      Just at this instant, the formation gave off a powerful light and lit up the whole room. A destructive aura appeared and was about to charge at the bottles. However, at this moment, the destructive aura paused. The powerful light seemed to be guided into the diamond formation by the thin line.


      During this pause, Wang Lin grabbed the three bottles and withdrew his hand.


      He retreated and left the cave in the blink of an eye. He appeared on the grass and sat down. As Wang Lin looked at the three bottles, his heart pounded.


      He had taken a big risk just then. If he had made the slightest mistake, the three bottles would have shattered. The pills inside would had been destroyed too.


      “These pills were left here by Sima Mo and his sect. Being stored like this means they must be very valuable!” Wang Lin licked his lips and opened the first bottle.


      A pill fragrance came from inside the bottle, and there were three red pills inside. A fierce fluctuation of beast soul came from them and filled the area. Even Wang Lin’s origin soul was attracted.


      He pulled out one pill and held it between his fingers. He carefully examined it.


      “Rank 11 pill?” Wang Lin vaguely identified it. He pondered a bit before picking up the second bottle. The moment he opened the bottle, a large amount of fog came out. The fog was divided into two parts: black and white. They eventually split and floated into the air.


      There was a pill inside each of the two clouds of fog.


      “A Fog Soul Pill refined from a rank 12 fog beast!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed ecstasy. He vaguely recognized the rank 11 pills, but this was an extremely rare pill refined from rank 12 fog beasts. These were very rare in the Cloud Sea, and they had a distinct characteristic that could be easily recognized.


      The reason the fog pill was so rare was because very few people were willing to give up the long term benefits of a fog beast and use the fog beast they had captured to refine pills.


      Wang Lin licked his lips and his gaze fell on the last bottle. When his divine sense swept this bottle, he couldn’t find any clues. After pondering a bit, he slowly pulled the cork from the bottle. The moment a small opening appeared, an unimaginable fluctuation rushed out like crazy. A fierce roar that couldn’t be heard but was clearly felt by one’s origin soul echoed!


      This roar was far stronger than a rank 12 beast and was earth-shattering. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he didn’t hesitate to reseal the bottle. All of this happened in a flash. After sealing the bottle, Wang Lin’s face was pale. He cultivated for a moment and then looked at the bottle with a serious expression.


      “Rank 13 pill!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and carefully put away two of the bottles, leaving behind the first bottle. He picked it up and walked toward the cave with the furnace.


      Only after reaching the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer could one devour a rank 11 pill, or else their origin soul couldn’t combat the fierce beast soul. The result would only be having one’s origin soul devoured by the beast soul. This was something every cultivator in the Cloud Sea knew. Although pills could help increase your cultivation level, you had to be extremely cautious!


      Wang Lin’s actual cultivation level, ignoring his ancient god body, was only early stage Nirvana Cleanser. He couldn’t devour a rank 11 pill directly, so he needed to refine it again!


      In the cave with the pill furnace, Wang Lin pondered a bit and fire flashed in his left eye. Fire immediately appeared and rushed into the pill furnace. The furnace trembled and the markings on it slowly activated.


      Taking out a rank 11 pill, Wang Lin placed it inside the pill furnace. His right hand patted the void, causing the fire inside the furnace to surge and refine the pill.


      Two-time refining was an alchemy method that all Cloud Sea cultivators had to learn. This was a method of refining a higher level pill to split its power. This method had a great relationship with the furnace. The better the furnace, the less effectiveness was lost.


      While Wang Lin was refining the pill, deep within the Seven-Colored Realm, far beyond where Master Ashen Pine was, there was a place covered in fog that made it impossible to see anything.


      There was an altar here shrouded in fog. At this moment, a bright light flashed from the altar. The light penetrated the surrounding fog and pushed it back, revealing an empty area.


      A large crack silently appeared above the altar. Countless lightning bolts appeared along the edges of the crack, tearing it wider, and then three people walked out!


      These people’s clothes were clearly different from what the people of the Cloud Sea wore. What was even more bizarre was that they all had a mark between their eyebrows. The man in front had a lightning bolt between his eyebrows. As for the two behind him, one youth had a crescent moon mark and the last one had a flame mark.


      “This is the spatial crack you found!” The youth with the crescent moon mark between his eyebrows looked around with excitement in his eyes.
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      Sitting inside the wheel formation, Wang Lin looked outside. Miao Yin and company didn’t leave. They thought that with the three of them working together, they could battle against Blue Dream.


      Li Qianmei had a nervous expression as she watched her father fight the three of them. There was worry in her eyes.


      Outside the formation, the star system trembled. Blue Dream was fighting three by himself and was remaining calm. Every time he attacked, he released blue light that turned into powerful spells.


      After watching for a moment, Wang Lin closed his eyes and no longer paid attention to any of this.


      The thunderous rumbles were blocked from Wang Lin’s ears and he focused himself on cultivating. He left a sliver of origin soul around him, so if anything happened, he would know.


      During the two years of healing, Wang Lin had recovered most of his injuries. He had spent most of this time comprehending the Tearing the Heavens spell from the eight drops of blood.


      He had to learn this skill and be proficient in it. Wang Lin had personally experienced the Tearing the Heavens spell and knew how powerful it was.


      As for integrating the eight drops of blood to increase his ancient power, it would take even more time. The current environment wouldn’t allow Wang Lin to immerse himself in this, so he delayed it.


      Three days of time passed in a flash. Wang Lin seemed to notice something and opened his eyes. The space outside the formation was in tatters and there were many black holes all around. They were created by Blue Dream and company fighting.


      There were countless dead Joss Flame souls floating among the stars. They were like invisible smoke that slowly drifted by.


      After taking a few glances, Wang Lin could feel how fierce the battle was. He didn’t see the other tree, but he saw Blue Dream step into the circle in the formation and arrive before Wang Lin.


      Dao Master Blue Dream looked tired. It seemed that even for him, battling the three of them was not easy.


      “Miao Yin is seriously injured, so much so that he can’t recover to his peak cultivation in 100 years. His cultivation level fell to Spirit Void, so the next time you see him, you can kill him!


      “Nine Heaven’s injuries are slightly less severe than Miao Yun’s, but his Joss Flame Realm was destroyed by me, injuring his mind. In the future, he will not be your match!


      “Great Desolation was injured the most and escaped using a secret spell. He won’t last more than 10 years!” With that, he sat down and closed his eyes to cultivate.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was complicated. She had witnessed the three days of battle. She had watched her father fight and saw the dangers he had faced.


      Wang Lin silently pondered, and after a long time, he slowly spoke.


      “I already have a wife for my life…”


      Dao Master Blue Dream opened his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. His expression became gloomy.


      “Even with me helping you, you won’t change your mind… This old man doesn’t want you to give up your wife but to give my daughter a promise!


      “This matter should not be difficult for you! If not for my daughter, even though you’ve reached the Spirit Void stage and have the ancient inheritance, even though you can kill early stage Arcane Void cultivators, you wouldn’t amount to much in my eyes.


      “You could pull the Li Guang Bow to kill these old bones! But even if I die, I won’t bring my Blue Silk Clan to the Inner Realm!


      “I, Blue Dream, was born in the Ancient Star System. I’m one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System. Do you think I would lie to a junior like you? What do you have that would make me want to lie to you? This old man has cultivated for countless years, I won’t sink that low!


      “The Heaven Defying Bead is in your hands. If I were greedy, I would have taken it long ago! You hadn’t even reached the third step back then; if this old man wanted to kill you, I could have done so long ago. If not for the matter between you and Qianmei, why would I delay until now?


      “The matter between you and the Sovereign, the battle between the Inner and Outer Realms, and the battle between the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan, I could just guard my Blue Silk clan, and no one can force me to join this battle. It is likely that they will even give me favors if I join them!


      “Right now I have given up everything only for you to give my daughter a promise. Wang Lin, don’t force me to go too far!!” Blue Dream stared at Wang Lin and anger appeared in his eyes.


      Everything he had done was just as he said, for his daughter.


      Li Qianmei shed tears. She only now understand what her father had done for her, what he had sacrificed...


      Wang Lin revealed a complicated gaze. He stood up and clasped his hands at Dao Master Blue Dream.


      “Junior doesn’t doubt what Senior has done…”


      “Don’t say more, you…” Dao Master Blue Dream saw Li Qianmei’s tears and his heart softened. He stared at Wang Lin and swallowed the words he was going to say.


      “This old man can take one step back. I want you to make me a promise. If your wife resurrects, then you and my daughter will become brother and sister, but if your wife can’t be resurrected in the end, you will become a dao couple with my daughter! This is my bottom line. Wang Lin, choose wisely!” Dao Master Blue Dream’s expression was cold.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He stood up and looked into the distance. After a long time, his eyes were filled with confusion as his gaze moved toward Li Qianmei. He saw her tear and how she lowered her head to avoid his gaze.


      “You… Forget it, this old man doesn’t want your immediate answer. You think about it and come find me back in the Blue Silk Clan!” Dao Master Blue Dream stood up and decided not to heal here. When he saw the sadness in his daughter’s gaze, he felt a sting in his heart. He had come here with the hope that everything would work out and Wang Lin would agree, but it ended like this.


      “Dad, let us go…” Li Qianmei wiped away her tears and gently stood up. She arrived next to Dao Master Blue Dream.


      “Dad, before, Meng Er didn’t understand, but now I do. Let us go home… Once we reach home, let us never leave…” Li Qianmei pulled Dao Master Blue Dream’s hand and felt the warmth from her father. She looked at Wang Lin and smiled.


      “Wang Lin, can you give back the mountain and river painting you gave me…”


      That painting was called “Forgot each other in the world”. Back then, she returned it to Wang Lin and chose not to keep it, but today she wanted it back.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled as he looked at Li Qianmei with pain and struggle in his eyes. His wife was Li Muwan, who had only accompanied him for a few years before death, but her soul had accompanied him for more than 2,000 years.


      However, Li Qianmei was different from Mu Bingmei and Xi Zifeng. She had sacrificed a lot for Wang Lin.


      Those 10 years of smearing blood and all those things that happened, how could Wang Lin forget? Her obsession, her love, and her bright smile and eyes. Wang Lin didn’t have a heart of stone, how could he remain indifferent?


      “Return it to me, please…” Li Qianmei bit her lower lip. Her face was pale, but she kept smiling. She didn’t want to shed her endless tears before Wang Lin.


      “Give that painting back to me… Wang Lin, when Li Muwan awakens, you have to bring her to see me…”


      Wang Lin stared at Li Qianmei. His right hand trembled as he raised it up. With a wave, his storage space appeared and a scroll flew out.


      That scroll contained the “Forgot each other in the world” mountain and river painting. Wang Lin held the painting, but he didn’t have the feeling of relief like when he first gave it to her.


      He couldn’t calmly give it to the woman before him like in the past.


      Dao Master Blue Dream looked at this and the anger in his eyes turned to sorrow. He looked at Li Qianmei and knew that his daughter’s heart was dead.


      Her heart was dead.


      Mu Bingmei also watched this unfold. Her mood was complicated and she couldn’t bear it anymore. However, she wasn’t qualified to persuade Wang Lin, even though she was Wang Ping’s mother.


      Looking at the father of her own child saying farewell to another woman, this made Mu Bingmei feel a stinging pain in her heart.


      “Return it to me…” Li Qianmei smiled as she walked before Wang Lin. She looked deeply at Wang Lin’s face and raised her jade-like hands to tidy his clothes and hair. The tears hidden under her eyes could no longer be hidden and began to flow.


      She gently hugged Wang Lin, and her tears fell on his clothes, causing his white robe to become wet.


      “If you don’t like me, why did you save me in the Cloud Sea… Wouldn’t it have been better for me to die with hope and stay in your memory… Wang Lin, uh, don’t understand feelings…” Li Qianmei murmured in Wang Lin’s ear and left Wang Lin’s arms. She grabbed the painting in Wang Lin’s hand and was about to pull it out to leave.


      However, her hands holding the painting suddenly stopped because Wang Lin gripped the painting tightly.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes, and the painting he held didn’t move at all as Li Qianmei pulled. Her face became even more pale as she looked at Wang Lin and saw him open his eyes.


      “You don’t need this painting anymore.” Wang Lin squeezed and the “Forgot each other in the world” painting collapsed and turned to dust. It disappeared from his hands, her hands.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei. His words were filled with determination as he gently said, “From now on, you are my woman!”


      “Wan Er is my wife. When she awakens, let us get married together…”


      Li Qianmei was startled, and after a long time, tears flowed. She began crying in Wang Lin’s arms.


      Wang Lin hugged Li Qianmei. Since he had made this decision, he wouldn’t regret it. This was the first woman he had accepted in more than 2,000 years aside from Li Muwan. Her name was Li Qianmei!


      “Brother, I have three questions to ask. Can you help me answer them…”


      “When I leave, will you send me off…”


      “If one day I die, will you still remember me…”


      “Wang Lin, I can’t hold on much longer. All my blood has dried up. Will you awaken soon… I don’t regret it.”


      “Wang Lin, you have to wait for me, wait for me to bring back the medicine. You will definitely wake up…”


      Memories are like water in your palm. Although the water will flow away, the palm will remember the temperature of the water. Then, when the palm holds the water again, the palm will remember, and the water will also remember the warmth of the palm.
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      Chapter 1677 - Second Year, Another Six Months


      Wang Lin looked at Dao Master Blue Dream. He then picked up the wine pot Red Butterfly had passed him and took a sip before closing his eyes.


      Dao Master Blue Dream was in no rush. He sat there, looking at the Outer Realm, waiting for Wang Lin’s reply.  Li Qianmei was silent for a long time and slowly sat down. Her position was very clear. She was closer to Wang Lin, as if she was on guard against her father.


      How could Dao Master Blue Dream not notice his daughter’s action? His eyes dimmed an indiscernible amount, but Li Qianmei didn’t notice.


      Time passed. In the blink of eye, the last three months of the second year had gone by. This second year was very calm; there was no fighting.


      On the last day of the second year, Red Butterfly stood up and looked at Wang Lin. This year was very quick for her.


      Wang Lin seemed to notice that Red Butterfly was about to leave. Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “About to leave?”


      Red Butterfly smiled. She nodded and said. “I have already taken up a year of your time. Big Sister Mu is still waiting.”


      “Take care.” Wang Lin looked at Red Butterfly. He could no longer see any trace of her pride.


      Red Butterfly smiled and looked at Wang Lin profoundly. She turned to leave, but she suddenly stopped and turned back toward Wang Lin. There was hesitation in her eyes.


      “Teacher said that in her earlier years, she met a grand scholar named ‘Wang.’ I originally had no chance of survival, but the grand scholar left a formation for my teacher...


      “And gave me the name ‘Red Butterfly…’”


      When Wang Lin heard this, his eyes shined brightly. His body became tense and he revealed a look of disbelief and shock.


      “What did you say?”


      Red Butterfly saw the change in Wang Lin’s expression. She pondered a bit and then repeated what she had said.


      After hearing Red Butterfly’s words, Wang Lin didn’t speak for a long time. At this moment, a monstrous wave was set off in his heart. He didn’t understand. All of it was supposed to be a dream he had created using the deception dao. It should have all been fake, to give himself a perfect cycle.


      However, Red Butterfly’s words shattered all of this. This suddenly made Wang Lin unable to distinguish what was real or not.


      “How could it be like this… What exactly is true, what is false… Why is it like this…” Wang Lin thought he had comprehended the essences, but at this moment, he was confused.


      Had he really comprehended them...


      Red Butterfly turned around and left. However, after a few steps, she stopped and, with hesitation, turned to ask one more question.


      “Qing Shui, your senior brother, he… Do you understand him...”


      Wang Lin forced himself out of the shock. He looked at Red Butterfly and slowly said, “What do you want to ask?”


      “He… Does he have any family?” Red Butterfly bit her lower lip. After a long time, she seemed to have made a decision.


      Wang Lin frowned and carefully looked at Red Butterfly. He recalled what happened back in Allheaven, when Qing Shui was standing before Red Butterfly. Wang Lin saw from the distance that he was blocking an attack for her.


      “Senior Brother has lived a bitter life… His clan perished during his childhood. After that, he entered the Celestial Realm and his wife died… He also had a daughter who had entered the reincarnation cycle again and again. She has likely forgotten everything from the past… If there was really any relative, it would be that daughter…” Wang Lin spoke softly.


      This caused Red Butterfly’s body to tremble and she closed her eyes.


      After a long time, she opened her eyes. There was confusion in her gaze.


      “His daughter’s left shoulder had a red brightmark. This mark will follow through reincarnation and not dissipate…” Wang Lin looked meaningfully at Red Butterfly.


      Red Butterfly staggered a few steps back and her face instantly turned pale.


      “Thank you…”


      When she said two words, she couldn’t even hear herself. She turned into a ray of red light, heading back to Allheaven. Her speed reached the limit that her cultivation level allowed. She was returning to Allheaven to see Qing Shui!


      Red Butterfly left!


      In the last day of the second year, Mu Bingmei arrived beside Wang Lin. She didn’t say a word and just calmly sat there. She nodded at Li Qianmei and closed her eyes.


      Li Qianmei knew Mu Bingmei. The two had met in the Cloud Sea and knew each other’s identities.


      Wang Lin didn’t give Dao Master Blue Dream an answer right away. He was also thinking about what Dao Master Blue Dream had said.


      It wasn’t until six months of the third year had passed that Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at Dao Master Blue Dream.


      “I have a wife.” This was the first thing Wang Lin said to Dao Master Blue Dream.


      Li Qianmei lowered her head so Wang Lin wouldn’t see her depressed expression.


      Dao Master Blue Dream smiled as he looked at his daughter and softly said, “You can still have a second wife.”


      “You can continue to think, I’m not in a hurry. This old man has brought his daughter here, and I have no intention of leaving. You don’t have the strength to deal with Seven-Color or Old Ghost Zhan, isn’t that correct…” Dao Master Blue Dream’s gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      “If I wanted to, I could’ve entered the Arcane Tribulant many years ago. If I could survive nine times, then I could reach Void Tribulant… It’s just that I’m not confident… But even if the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan has powerful cultivator and even if there is that third existence, with my help, we may still win!” Daoist Blue Dream spoke slowly. Li Qianmei and Mu Bingmei didn’t understand, but Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      “So it turns out you also know about that.” Wang Lin’s gaze matched Dao Master Blue Dream.


      “I should be the second person that was born in the cave who found out, after Old Ghost Zhan…” Dao Master Blue Dream let out a sigh.


      “When I learned of this back then, I found it extremely absurd, and I wouldn’t have believed it, but the person who told me was my wife. Also, the fifth concubine sealed in the furnace behind you...


      “I had to believe her words!” Dao Master Blue Dream shook his head bitterly.


      “When the Celestial Sovereign’s eight concubines descended onto this world, the fifth concubine lost her body and took her soul form. My wife could perfectly merge with her soul, so she was possessed by the fifth concubine. However, she didn’t destroy my wife’s soul but used it as a means to make me complete various tasks for her.


      “ I originally wasn’t going to act during your calamity, but she used my wife’s soul to force me, so I had to act… I can kill the fifth concubine, but I can’t do it...


      “Two years ago, the Sovereign came to find me and promised to help me force the soul of the fifth concubine out of my wife’s body. All the people that know of this think that if they can help me do this, I will do whatever it takes, even help them do anything.


      “But they are all wrong!


      “I love my wife, no one understands this more than me. My wife’s soul has long fused with the fifth concubine, making it impossible to separate them from each other. If one dies, then the other will die as well.


      “I couldn’t bear to take action, so I always hoped for miracle. I could only bear it alone… You have sealed her, and that relieved me of this burden.” Dao Master Blue Dream had a complicated gaze as he spoke.


      “She is long gone and only sadness remains. Every time I acted, I only made my daughter resent me and be even more on guard against me, so I won’t act against you anymore… And this battle has already reached a point where it is pointless. No matter how much we fight, we are all cultivators from the same cave!” Dao Master Blue Dream stood up and waved his sleeves. His eyes revealed a bright, blue light as he looked outside the formation.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and looked coldly at the space outside the formation.


      Three rays of light closed in with shocking killing intent and resentment.


      Inside those three rays of light were people Wang Lin was familiar with. They were Dao Master Miao Yin, Devil Master Nine Heaven, and Great Desolation!


      These three people were originally trapped inside the Ancient Tomb and shouldn’t have appeared here, but they were saved by the Sovereign. Their hatred for Wang Lin was monstrous, and they had come here with the intent to kill!


      Today was the sixth month of the second year! There were still half a year left until Wang Lin’s agreement with the four great generals.


      “Wang Lin, this old man knows that you’re still on guard against me, and even my daughter didn’t trust me as a father while you cultivated… Today, I’ll do what I should do as a father!” Although Dao Master Blue Dream had said this to Wang Lin, his eyes were looking toward Li Qianmei with fatherly love.


      With a wave of his sleeve, he stepped toward the Outer Realm. His body turned into a ray of light and he instantly flew out from inside the formation.


      “Miao Yin, Nine Heaven, Great Desolation, the three of you, scram for me!!” Dao Master Blue Dream suddenly let out a roar. This roar set off a powerful wave across the star system and formed a storm. This caused Miao Yin and company to stop!


      “Blue Dream!! What are you doing?!”


      “Dao Master Blue Dream, why are you stopping the three of us?”


      “There is no reason. If you all don’t leave within three breaths, I’ll kill you!” Blue Dream’s hair danced as he stood there. Behind him was the wheel formation, and the three people were before him.


      However, his figure was like a mountain. With him there, no one could take half a step forward!


      His peak Arcane Void cultivation erupted from his body. The power of peak Arcane Void was heaven-shattering. He didn’t attack, but just the aura of his cultivation made the star system tremble.


      It was as if the entire star system had to submit to his strength!


      Dao Master Miao Yin’s expression changed. He, Nine Heaven, and Great Desolation all looked at each other and saw the dread in each other’s eyes.


      The Five Masters of the Ancient Star System all had varying cultivation levels. Although the Sovereign had terrifying power, Blue Dream at full power was even more terrifying. If not for the fact that his wife had caused his dao heart to become flawed and he wasn’t willing to enter Arcane Tribulant, then not even the Sovereign could order Blue Dream!


      The three of them understood this well!
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      Chapter 1197 - Sovereign [1]


      Wang Lin held the jade and his divine sense carefully swept past it.


      “It has been three years… Second Brother is dead and Third Brother is also dead… They became Lost Ones and wandered here… I saw them four days ago, but they no longer recognize me and just walked past me… I can’t let things continue, I must find a way.”


      “This is the sixth year since I came here, and I found a jade. It contains a restriction called ‘Time Restriction.’ I must learn it…”


      “Uncle-Master left. He went into the depths of this place. He told me a voice had called him… This is the 11th year since I came here… I manage to grasp a bit of the Time Restriction.”


      “How much time has passed? It must have been at least 30 years. The Enlightened Ones attacked once more, and I clearly saw Uncle-Master among them… They took away Fifth Brother and Sixth Brother…”


      “I have finally mastered the Time Restriction. I and the remnants of my sect set a giant Time Restriction in an valley. Ninth Brother sacrificed his life to reinforce the time of this restriction. Before he died, he made me promise him that I would take his remains back to the Heaven Breaking Sect… I promised, but can I do it…


      “The Time Restriction has protected the valley, and the valley has become my home… However, I didn’t find the warmth of home. I only saw familiar faces gradually become unfamiliar.


      “I can’t continue like this. I must find a way. I’m going to save them!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the skeleton before him. The contents of the jade ended. He looked at the second jade and picked it up. His divine sense entered it.


      “It has been 100 years. There is no night or day, so I can’t accurately calculate the time here. However, by judging the power of the Time Restriction, it should have been 100 years. Just why do I feel like 1,000 years have pass… 13th Brother destroyed his own body and died… He couldn’t bear this kind of existence any longer.


      “The people around me have become Lost Ones or Enlightened Ones. Only me, 16th Brother, and Fourth Uncle remain. I know we are sinners, and perhaps this is our punishment. However, I’m unwilling to yield!! I won’t yield!


      “Today is a day I will never forgot. It has been more than 130 years since I came here, and this was the first time the Defying Ones appeared. Fourth Uncle turned into a Defying One…


      “They’re all gone. Only 16th Brother and I remain… However, I thought of a method to save them. I must try, even if it means death! I said goodbye to 16th Brother and left the valley.


      “I brought back Second Brother and Third Brother, along with everyone else that became Lost Ones… I entered the depths of the mountain and found Fifth Brother and Sixth Brother, who became Enlightened Ones, and brought them back. I then went into the depths of this place. I was very familiar with the path there…”


      “I found Second Uncle and brought him back.”


      The jade ended here. Wang Lin stared at the jade as he put it down. He pondered about the contents for a long time and then picked up the third jade!


      “I have already been here for more than 300 years and have gone to all the places I can go. I found a bead that could seal the spells of Defying Ones! I don’t know what they are exactly, but in order to save Fourth Uncle, I searched a majority of the places and found a few more beads.


      “That was the fourth time I went into the depths of this place. I knew that it was here that Fourth Uncle faced those powerful Defying Ones. I used the beads to seal all their spells… I searched for a few years before I finally found Fourth Uncle… It’s just… I didn’t expect him to be there, so I failed… A seven-colored nail pierced into my body… This nail was very strange; it immediately melted inside my body.


      “I finally escaped and returned to the valley in a blur. My consciousness gradually faded and an insane idea kept appearing in my mind. This insane idea wanted me to kill all living creatures I could see… It’s just that the only other living thing here besides me was 16th Brother.


      “I drove 16th Brother out of the valley. I gave my identity token and beast bone to him. I made him leave the valley and told him to come back in 10 years… 16th Brother left… I sat in the valley, looking up at the seven-colored sky, waiting for the final madness to come.”


      “Second Brother, Third Brother, and all my fellow sect members, if any of you awaken and see my jades, you will know what happened in those hundreds of years...


      “Also, I have collected a lot of those strange beads. I vaguely found some clues about them. These stone beads are not natural; they were refined by someone. There was no difference between their size, weight, or surface… It is as if someone came here and used a special spell to make these beads a long time ago…


      “My consciousness became blurred, but I had a feeling something was pulling at my origin soul… I don’t know why, but at that moment, my consciousness became clear and a crazy idea emerged in my head… Maybe I should do it… If I succeed, I won’t go crazy. I will… be reborn!


      “My consciousness seemed to leave my body and extended into the starry sky… I saw… a person. A middle-aged man in a black robe with a round mark between his eyebrows. He said that his name was ‘Sovereign…’”


      Wang Lin’s face turned pale and he sucked in a breath of cold air. He subconsciously took a few steps back and stared at the jade in his hand and the skeleton. His eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “Sovereign…” Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this name! In Qing Lin’s cave, he learned that outside the sealed realm, there was a powerful existence called the Sovereign!


      However, at that moment, the Sovereign was a far away existence, a powerhouse from Qing Lin’s era. A long time had passed since then.


      However, Wang Lin didn't expect to find a jade with information about the Sovereign in the Cloud Sea Star System, in this Seven-Colored World, in this valley!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and couldn’t help but think back to when Qing Shui was battling the Moongazer Serpent. He had collapsed the void, resulting in those two mysterious cultivators showing up!


      Those two people were residents of the outer realm! If not for the Heaven Defying Bead appearing, he would have been capture by them!


      “Back when the old man saw the Heaven Defying Bead, he called me the Sovereign of the Sealed Realm…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and let out a deep breath. His mind was like the raging sea after learning of the information inside the jade. He couldn’t calm down for a long time.


      “This Seven-Colored Realm is related to the All-Seer and also the Sovereign… Especially these seven-colored nails that can make one go crazy and kill all living things… Senior Brother Qing Shui said that before the Celestial Realm Collapsed, he was in closed door cultivation when he suddenly went mad. Even he himself doesn’t know why… All of this was related to going mad!!


      “Also, the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor said that after Senior Brother Qing Shui went to the Cultivation Alliance, he went crazy again… What kind of secret is behind all of this? It must be related to that Sovereign!


      “All-Seer, Qing Shui, Sima Mo, Sovereign…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      After a long time, he let out a sigh and looked at Sima Mo’s skeleton with a complicated expression. There was no trace of destruction around Sima Mo, meaning he didn’t go crazy in the end!


      Since he didn’t go crazy, then that idea related to the Sovereign had succeeded!


      “I didn’t think this would be the spatial crack that the Heaven Breaking Sect found back then… It is also where the beast bone pill recipe appeared! However, how did the beast bone and jade leave this place… Could it be that the 16th Brother somehow left this place, causing the jade and beast bone to appear in the Cloud Sea once more…


      “Then there is the person that was mentioned in the jade… Who is he… According to Sima Mo, the Heaven Breaking Sect didn’t know of this place back then. They came here because of that person’s words… And hundreds of years later, Sima Mo unexpectedly saw that mysterious person again!” Wang Lin rubbed his temples. The more he learned, the more confused he became.


      He raised his head and looked at the nine caves sealed by rocks. Wang Lin arrived next to the first cave and looked at the rock. His eyes lit up and looked at it for a very long time before he placed his right hand on it. His origin energy gently entered the rock.


      The rock made a rumbling sound as it was moved to the side.


      The moment the cave was open, the smell time and decay flew out. This cave was very small, only 100 feet wide. There was a grey light, and 10 beads the size of a baby’s fist floated inside the light.


      Every single bead contained a faint rune and was flashing. However, they were giving off a grey light that was hard to see. If you weren’t careful, it was easy to miss.


      After seeing the beads, Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He immediately recognized them as what Master Ashen Pine had used to summon the spells of the Defying Ones!


      “The contents of the jades are indeed true!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his right hand reached out and one of the beads flew into his grasp. His divine sense spread out and he carefully observed it. Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly! It was as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind!


      When Master Ashen Pine took out the beads, he was very fast and it was inconvenient for Wang Lin to take try to get a closer look, because it would distract him from the battle. Wang Lin had only taken a glance and didn’t get a closer look, but now he could clearly examine them.


      “Heaven defying bead…”


      1. I previous translated the name to Supreme but found Sovereign much better fit after talking with people
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      Chapter 1676 - Skinny Li Qianmei


      In the fifth month since the woman in pink had been next to Wang Lin, he opened his eyes and spat out a mouthful of foul air. His eyes were replaced with a bright glow.


      However, there was exhaustion in his eyes. Wang Lin had been injured by the Tearing the Heavens spell from Ye Mo’s child. Even when he thought about it now, he felt that its strength was terrifying.


      “You’ve awakened…” The woman in pink, who was very beautiful, sat beside Wang Lin. She looked toward Wang Lin and smiled.


      “She left?” Wang Lin turned around and found that Xi Zifeng was gone. Only Mu Bingmei sat motionless in the distance.


      “You spent more than one year healing. Little Sister Xi Zi already left,” the woman in pink spoke softly.


      Her beautiful eyes looked at Wang Lin and then, with a smile, she said, “Before she left, she asked me to pass a message to you. She went to planet Qing Ling, but she didn’t find Xie Qing, the disciple you spoke of…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then nodded.


      At this moment, there seemed to be nothing for them to say. As Wang Lin pondered, the woman in pink also became silent. The star system was very quiet. Without the Outer Realm cultivators coming, one could sometimes see the distant stars shine.


      Their weak light was very beautiful in this starry sky. With the stars and starlight accompanying this man and woman, an inexplicable feeling arose between them.


      After a long time, the woman in pink looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression and softly said, “It has been many years since we parted… You… Do you know who I am…”


      Wang Lin didn’t look at her. He looked at the Inner Realm and calmly said, “Red Butterfly.”


      “So you already knew.” The woman in pink closed her eyes.


      “It was Zhou Wutai who reminded me. He found a formation in Xue Yue that had a strand of your hair. It seems you avoided that calamity by using that formation.” That formation appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      This woman in pink was Red Butterfly!


      However, the proud woman from the past had changed a lot since then. That pride had been hidden deeply. From the outside, one couldn’t see how she was brilliant as a butterfly like in the past.


      “Do you still remember what happened in the Rain Celestial Realm back then… At that time, we fought each other…” Red Butterfly smiled as she recalled the past and spoke with Wang Lin like friends.


      “There was a period of time when I hated you, Wang Lin. You cut off one of my arms in the Rain Celestial Realm…”


      Wang Lin smiled bitterly and subconsciously rubbed his nose. He didn’t speak.


      “I never would’ve thought that we would talk like this after 2,000 years…” When Red Butterly saw Wang Lin rub his nose, she covered her mouth to smile. Her eyes squinted like a crescent moon while she smiled, looking very beautiful.


      “At that time, you wanted to kill me and I didn’t even provoke you.” Wang Lin shook his head and also laughed.


      “Although Little Sister Xi Zi is gone, she left the wine here.” Red Butterfly looked at Wang Lin as she grabbed the jug of wine and handed it to him.


      Wang Lin accepted the wine jug and took a sip.


      “Also, on planet Suzaku, during out battle, you stole my Soul Lasher…” Red Butterfly laughed.


      “It’s all in the past now, but you still remember.” Wang Lin smiled bitterly and didn’t know what to say.


      “Of course I remember. If I wasn’t seriously injured, I wouldn’t have been controlled by Gan Feng… Speaking of that, thank you for freeing me in the Suzaku Tomb.” Thinking about the past, Red Butterfly let out a sigh.


      “There is no deep hatred between us, and it’s all in the past now. You asked me to go to Xue Yue to find the blue rose, and I found it.” Red Butterfly was the woman that had given him the deepest impression beside Li Muwan and Liu Mei.


      Her red butterfly-like figure, this proud woman was something difficult to forget.


      She reached had the Soul Formation stage in just 100 years, she was a blessed woman!


      “At that time, I didn’t think you would reach this point today… Everything is like a dream, I have this unreal feeling.” Red Butterfly shook her head.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, three days went by. Wang Lin didn’t heal but recounted memories with Red Butterfly. They slowly recalled the feeling of what it was like being a weak cultivator.


      This feeling was very warm, very comfortable.


      “Later, in the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance, I saw you… But you didn’t remember me anymore.” Red Butterfly looked at Wang Lin. She had seen him on planet Suzaku and watched his light become brighter and brighter. This light slowly spread until it shrouded the entire Inner and Outer Realms.


      Red Butterfly also felt admiration for Wang Lin. There was no one Red Butterfly liked in her life. If there was anyone, it was Wang Lin. However, they didn’t have feelings for each other but some unexplainable connection. She was not sure what it was.


      Perhaps just like wine, as time passed, a familiar feeling developed.


      Their conversation gradually calmed down after a few days. Wang Lin began to cultivate to heal, and Red Butterfly just silently sat there, staring at the stars. There was confusion, complication, and brightness in her eyes.


      One month, two months… Unknowingly, the ninth month of the second year passed by.


      On this day, a soft, blue light appeared outside the formation and gradually filled the star system. This blue light replaced all other lights, and the entire star system was filled with blue light.


      This blue light was like a sea that dyed the wheel formation, giving it a sorrowful kind of beauty.


      Blue would often give people a sense of sadness, like melancholy.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes, looked at the blue light outside the formation, and silently pondered. He saw the two figures walking out from the blue light.


      It was a man and woman, a father and daughter. It was Dao Master Blue Dream and Li Qianmei.


      After thinking about it for one year and nine months, Dao Master Blue Dream had chosen to come. He and his daughter stopped outside the formation. Wang Lin’s gaze swept over Dao Master Blue Dream and landed on Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei had became a lot thinner.


      Her expression was dim and she no longer had the demeanor she had before. When Wang Lin looked over, she looked at Wang Lin with a bitter expression.


      In this world, aside from Li Muwan, Wang Lin was able to remember Liu Mei because of Wang Ping, and Red Butterfly because of their karma. Li Qianmei was a beautiful and unforgettable encounter.


      They knew each other due to three questions and an undying pursuit they continue to meet. What Li Qianmei said back then would forever linger in Wang Lin’s heart.


      “If there is a day when I’m not there, will you still remember that there was a woman named Li Qianmei in your life…”


      Wang Lin could not make himself forget Li Qianmei. She had smeared blood on his statue for 10 years as her beauty withered. She had even gone to get medicine for him. Then, in the crack in the Cloud Sea, when she was close to death and was about to close her eyes, there was no regret in her gaze.


      For her, Wang Lin had gone to the Outer Realm to find Dao Master Blue Dream so that she could live on… Then, when she awakened, Wang Lin climbed Mount Blue while facing the endless pressure. He just wanted to take a look and see if she had awakened.


      However, that line “Who are you?” was like a blade that cut off everything!


      That line made Wang Lin realize a lot, and he gave up resisting. He allowed the rejection force from Mount Blue to push him further and further away.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei, and after a long time, he said, “You’ve lost weight…”


      Li Qianmei’s body trembled and tears flowed from the corners of her eyes. She had long awakened her memory and remembered what had happened. Now that she heard what Wang Lin just said, she was unable to endure it anymore and shed tears.


      Red Butterfly looked at all of this and was startled for a moment. She looked at the two of them and silently pondered.


      Dao Master Blue Master let out a sigh and brought his daughter toward the formation. In the blink of an eye, they were less than 100 feet from the formation. The wheel formation buzzed showing signs of activating.


      Wang Lin’s gaze moved away from Li Qianmei and looked toward Dao Master Blue Dream. His eyes shined brightly, but that light soon dissipated.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the wheel formation stopped. A oval-shaped hole opened up before Dao Master Blue Dream that led to Wang Lin.


      Dao Master Blue Dream didn’t hesitate and brought Li Qianmei inside. He appeared before Wang Lin and sat down. He looked at the Emperor Furnace behind Wang Lin and his gaze became gentle.


      “I know you like wine. This is the blue silk wine I made. Do you want a drink?” Dao Master Blue Dream waved his right hand. A water blue wine jug flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Dao Master Blue Dream. He smiled as he accepted the wine and put it on the side.


      Dao Master Blue Dream picked up a wine jug and took a sip. He slowly said, “In my whole life, I’ve rarely been wrong about a person. However, when it comes to you, I admit that I had underestimated you each time… In the illusion formation, I had to act. Part of it was for myself and part of it was for my daughter… At that time, I had always believed that although you were excellent, if you didn’t cut your connection with the Inner Realm, you would not be qualified to be my son-in-law…


      “I didn’t think you would reach your current cultivation level… Give me the fifth concubine and become my son-in-law… From now on, I’ll take the Blue Silk Clan and join the Inner Realm!


      “I’ll use my old bones to sweep the path ahead for you!” Dao Master Blue Dream took a big gulp of wine and voiced the decision he had made after thinking for nine months.


      Li Qiangmei’s body trembled and she turned to look at her father. Along the way here, her father didn’t say a word. She understood that her father was one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System. With such an identity and cultivation, he didn’t just say those words for her mother...


      Dao Master Blue Dream calmly said, “Let the past be bygones… Wang Lin, I will wait here for your reply.”
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      Wang Lin grabbed the seven-colored nail and rapidly retreated with the help of the impact. He fell to the bottom of the mountain. The three eagle beasts roared as they chase. They were like three rays of black light.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to rush into the tunnel. He endured the intense pain from his body and charged ahead.


      The eagle beasts’ roars echoed in Wang Lin’s ears, but they didn’t enter the tunnel. They circled outside the tunnel with ferocious gazes. After a long time, they slowly returned to the top of the mountain and turned into fog once more.


      Wang Lin found a hidden place in the tunnel and sat down. After placing a large amount of restrictions, he took out pills. He swallowed them and then began to cultivate.


      His body had been seriously injured, but the ancient god body not only had power, it also unimaginable recovery. After several hours, his injuries were healing.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t leave. He sat there and continued to cycle the ancient god energy to every part of the body. While he was healing, his origin energy was rapidly moving through his body.


      Without the seven-colored nail, there was nothing stopping Wang Lin from recovering.


      Time quickly passed, and in the blink of an eye, two more days went by. Wang Lin opened his eyes, and they shined like lightning in the dark tunnel. He stood up and moved his body. All his injuries had almost healed. His origin soul was no longer weakened and the origin energy in his body had all recovered over the past two days of cultivating.


      He had reached his peak once more. Even if Master Ashen Pine wasn’t injured, he could battle Master Ashen Pine again!


      In a flash, Wang Lin charged out through the passage and appeared in the valley. He took a deep breath and thought of the dangers he had just faced. Wang Lin waved his right hand and the seven-colored nail appeared in his palm.


      He still had lingering fear towards this nail. He was lucky that he had the body of an ancient god, which prevented the nail from making his bone become seven-colored instantly. This helped delay the madness, or else the consequences would’ve been unimaginable. It was also thanks to his ancient god body that he could suffer serious injuries to borrow outside force to force the nail out.


      If it was any other cultivator, they wouldn’t be able to do this. Even if they were late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, without the body of an ancient god, they would still die to this seven-colored nail.


      “This item is definitely not ordinary. Not only did it break the iron sword, it also pierced my body. I fear if not for the iron sword blocking it a bit, it would have directly penetrated my bones and turned them into seven-colored light in an instant.” Wang Lin stared at the seven-colored nail in his hand. His divine sense spread out and he left his own mark on it.


      “Although I lost the iron sword, I have obtained this even more aggressive seven-colored nail. This will become my ace in the future. With this, even late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators will die!”


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void, took out Pang Decai’s ring, and placed it on his left thumb. The defense of this treasure was excellent, and it could be considered good protection here.


      Then he took out something else. It was the short sword that was stabbed into the beast bone in that cave. Unfortunately, he couldn’t open the seal on it right now, so he put it away after looking at it.


      The last thing he took out was the little nascent soul that belonged to Master Ashen Pine. It had become weak, but it still had a ferocious expression and roared at Wang Lin.


      “This thing is interesting.” Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy and surrounded it with it. Then he swallowed it and left it to refine in his origin soul. This thing seemed like a nascent soul but also like a treasure; it was really strange. Although Wang Lin didn’t know where it came from, it didn’t hinder him from refining it.


      He was going to refine it with his origin soul and wipe off Master Ashen Pine’s mark. Then it would belong to Wang Lin, and he could study it at that time.


      “Although both Master Ashen Pine and I ended up seriously injured and I suffered heavy losses, I also gained a lot. The jade bottle with the black liquid, the seven-colored nail, the blood nascent soul, and the crystal sword!” Wang Lin waved his hand and the trident appeared in his grasp. He shook it and a small, crystal sword flew out.


      When he grabbed the sword, the aura of an Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure appeared. Although it couldn’t match the iron sword, its power wasn’t ordinary.


      After sorting his treasures, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. From all the treasures Master Ashen Pine had, it wasn’t difficult for Wang Lin to guess that this Seven-Colored Realm had a lot of treasures. Most of Master Ashen Pine’s treasures must have come from here, especially those beads that could summon spells.


      “This is a treasure trove. If Master Ashen Pine can obtain treasures, so can I… The battle in the future will depend on who can obtain the stronger treasures and pills to increase our cultivation levels!” Wang Lin licked his lips and charged into the valley ahead.


      This first goal was Sima Mo’s cave from Pang Decai’s memories!


      In Pang Decai’s memories, after they found Sima Mo’s cave, they didn’t open it completely and instead just opened a part of it. This time they were prepared to obtain the soul beasts and refine them into pills. Once their cultivation levels increased, they were going to break open Sima Mo’s cave completely.


      “A cave that hasn’t been completely opened and is still intact!” Wang Lin quickly moved based on Pang Decai’s memories. He quickly moved through the valley, but he didn’t trigger a single restriction.


      This place was extremely vast, and the valley was filled with restrictions. Most of the restrictions had collapsed, and even if the valley had any caves, they were empty.


      After one day, Wang Lin stopped outside a valley. This valley was very ordinary, but when he closed his eyes, he felt a gloomy intent enter his mind.


      The valley was filled with weeds and there were signs of restrictions being destroyed. This was the location of Sima Mo’s cave from Pang Decai’s memories.


      After carefully observing this place, Wang Lin walked forward. When he got near the entrance to the valley, he stopped and deduction filled his eyes. A moment later, his right hand formed a seal and shot out a restriction ahead.


      In an instant, the valley trembled as if a picture was torn apart before Wang Lin and blown away.


      Things changed before him. The originally ordinary-looking valley beame purple and the weeds on the ground were replaced by black soil; even the entrance was different. A black light prevented people from moving forward.


      There were two layers of restrictions on this valley. The first layer was an illusion. No matter how hard one tried, they would ultimately never be able to enter the cave inside. What Pang Decai and company were cracking was the first layer.


      However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, with his understanding of restrictions, he immediately saw through it. He raised his hand to make the second layer appear and revealed the true appearance of this cave.


      Staring at the black light, Wang Lin revealed a wry smile. This black light was the same as the one protecting the place where Master Ashen Pine went to get the bottle; both were Time Restrictions!


      He placed his right hand on the light and pondered for a bit. With his understanding of restrictions, he could calculate that this restriction was nearly 20,000 years old. Although it couldn’t compare to the one around the jade bottle, it would still be difficult to crack unless he was willing to sacrifice treasures and open it by force.


      Looking at the black light, Wang Lin began to ponder. Shortly after, his eyes lit up and his right hand moved. A jade immediately appeared in his hand. This was the jade he got on the wild continent that belonged to Sima Mo!


      “I obtained Sima Mo’s relics on the wild continent, and here I see Sima Mo’s cave. Interesting…” Wang Lin’s expression didn’t reveal joy or anger.


      Holding the jade, he slowly push it toward the black light. At this moment, the the light violently fluctuated and countless ripples appeared on it. Eventually, the light gathered toward the jade in Wang Lin’s hand. Then, with a bang, the black light that couldn’t be opened began to dissipate with the jade as the center, and a passage opened up.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pondered a bit. He then stepped into the opening, and after he entered, the crack closed. Then the ripples dissipated and everything returned to normal.


      An illusion appeared over it once more. The purple valley returned to normal and the black soil once again was covered in weeds. Everything returned back to how it was before Wang Lin arrived.


      After passing through the black light, what appeared before Wang Lin was a green, grassy valley. This valley wasn’t big, only about 1,000 feet wide. There were nine caves on the mountains surrounding the valley, and each one of them was sealed with a rock.


      There was a skeleton in the meadow in the valley. It was sitting on the ground, leaning against the wall of the valley in front of Wang Lin. Its head was lowered and its right forefinger was pointing at the ground.


      There were three jades placed before his body.


      Wang Lin silently looked at the skeleton and his pupils shrank. The skeleton’s bones gave off a faint, seven-colored light glow.


      He slowly walked up to the skeleton before squatting down and carefully examining it. Then he picked up the first jade and his divine sense entered it.


      “.... I didn’t think I’d return here… Back then, my Uncle-Master and I and many of my fellow sect members found that mysterious spacial crack according to his request… This crack was very strange, but it was filled with seven-colored light. It was very beautiful… Junior Sister was very fond of this seven-colored, and I promised her I’d take the seven-color light back for her...


      “We entered the crack and entered this horrible nightmare… It was just that back then, I didn’t foresee any of this...


      “We entered the deepest part of this place and found a terrifying existence. This secret could shock the entire cultivation world. Not just my Cloud Sea, but also Allheaven, Summoned River, and Brilliant Void!


      “However, it was too late… We destroyed our hope with our own hands… We are sinners… Teacher kicked us out of the sect. I know he had no other choice. I left with my sect members and became lost in the fog of the Cloud Sea. Looking at the fog, I felt fear… because of that secret...


      “I didn’t expect that immeasurable calamity would return in our moment of despair. We escaped once only to return here… Perhaps I won’t be able to leave this place again… Is this fair? I believe in fate, and I gave into fate…”
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      Cracking sounds echoed next to Wang Lin’s ears. A crack appeared in his skull, and in his chest, his bones began to shatter.


      At this moment of life and death, Wang Lin closed his eyes. When his eyes closed, everything in this world became false and all the pain disappeared.


      At the same time, Wang Lin raised his hand and waved with his eyes closed.


      This wave caused the sky to become dim and the earth to wither. The three ancient clan auras disappeared. One portion flew into the sky and another flew into the earth.


      “Dream dao, fuse with Dream of Ancient Times. This dream will be my dream… Auras of the three ancient clans, turn into the power of dream to form my spell, Immortal Dream… With my eyes closed, everything is false; with my eyes open, enter my dream!!” Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin had studied Dream of Ancient Times, and although it was strong, it had limitations. Dream of Ancient Times was just the owner of the shield summoning everything he remembered and turning it into a dream to kill.


      However, the master of the shield had died and the dream was also dead, unable to change. Wang Lin’s own dream dao was inspirited by this. At this moment, he became the master of the shield and the master of this dream!


      When he became the master, his thoughts could change everything about the dream!


      The moment he opened his eyes, he became the Dream of Ancient Time! His eyes opened and the illusory heaven and earth trembled. Heaven became his eye and the earth also became his eye!


      When his eyes opened, the world opened. The world had become Wang Lin’s eyes. Ye Mo’s child’s face turned pale as he looked back. What he saw shocked him, so much so that he awakened from his madness!


      He saw a faint pupil appear in this world, and it was filled with coldness and killing intent. The sky was the upper eyelid and the earth was the the lower eyelid. Together, they formed a giant eye.


      If this was it, he wouldn’t be terrified. What terrified him was what he saw with his divine sense.


      His divine sense spread out and broke free from this illusory world. He saw that there was a giant face outside. His body was located in front of the left eye of the face.


      That wasn’t just a face but also an infinitely large body. The body had a white robe and white hair that fluttered in the wind. It was Wang lin!


      This scene shocked him and he was stunned there. He didn’t dare to believe what he was seeing with this divine sense and eyes.


      He froze.


      Just as he froze, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s left eye and it slowly closed. A power that could kill anything spread out as the left eye closed.


      “Impossible!” Ye Mo’s child turned around to look at Wang Lin, who he was tearing, but when he turned around, he saw no one before him!


      Wang Lin had disappeared. Not only had Wang Lin disappeared, but this rapidly closing world had nothing beside him. A sense of fear from being alone immediately filled his mind.


      “What kind of spell is this?!” Ye Mo’s child’s face was extremely pale. His eyes were filled with horror and he quickly retreated, but he wasn’t faster than the collapsing world. Wang Lin’s left eye slowly closed.


      “I don’t believe it, it’s all fake!!” Ye Mo’s child suddenly looked up at the sky that was pressing down and threw punches at it. Thunderous rumbles echoed, but he couldn’t stop the sky from collapsing.


      A moment later, as the world continued to squeeze, there were only several thousand feet of space left. Ye Mo’s hands held up the sky and kicked against the earth. His expression was twisted from pain as he resisted.


      “This is all fake!!” With a bang, Ye Mo’s child’s knees collapsed and he knelt down. The world squeezed until it was only few thousand feet high!


      “I’m Ye Mo’s child, I was formed by the essence blood from his head, I can’t lose!!” Ye Mo’s child let out a painful roar and his arms exploded. The world darkened and completely closed. There was no gap remaining!


      If one looked from a distance, the giant Wang Lin’s left eye had completely closed! Then his body flickered and dissipated into specks of crystal light.


      The dream was over!


      When the dream ended, the world disappeared. They were still in the space outside the wheel formation. The tens of thousands of cultivators watching didn’t know what had happened at all.


      From their view, Ye Mo’s child had just stopped there and started letting out painful roars. There was nothing before him.


      Wang Lin stood tens of thousands of feet away with his eyes closed.


      After less than 10 breaths of time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were filled with fatigue and killing intent as he stepped forward like a meteor. There was a flash of blood light and the blood sword appeared in his right hand as Wang Lin closed in on the terrified Ye Mo’s child.


      At the moment Ye Mo’s child opened his eyes and revealed a confused gaze, Wang Lin flashed by with the blood sword. Ye Mo’s child’s body was split in half. Even at the moment of his death, his eyes were still filled with confusion.


      When his body was split in half, the two halves turned into eight drops of purple blood that flew toward Wang Lin and entered his forehead.


      Wang Lin became even more exhausted. After taking the eight drops of blood, he didn’t immediately absorb them but took one step toward the wheel formation.


      When he entered the formation, he could no longer suppress his injuries and coughed out blood. He immediately sat down next to Xi Zifeng and began healing.


      That battle earlier was extremely dangerous. Killing Ye Mo’s child was extremely difficult for Wang Lin without the Li Guang Bow. Although he had won, he had been injured by that terrifying Tearing the Heavens spell.


      The Tearing the Heavens spell still made Wang Lin feel a lingering sense of fear. That line of blood still existed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Everything that had taken place in Dream of Ancient Times was real.


      He was nearly torn to pieces and killed by Ye Mo’s child!


      At this moment, the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators saw him healing. After a brief moment of silence, roars filled with killing intent echoed.


      “He is injured!!”


      “He is healing, this is the best time to kill him!”


      “When he is injured, the wheel formation can’t function properly. Break the formation and kill him!”


      Those tens of thousands of cultivators became hot-blooded when they noticed that Wang Lin was injured. They all rushed toward Wang Lin, who was inside the formation.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As the tens of thousands of cultivators attacked like crazy, the formation became distorted as it withstood the attacks. Xi Zifeng sat next to Wang Lin and anxiety appeared in her eyes.


      Outside the formation, the five injured third step cultivators clenched their teeth and also flew out, ignoring their injuries. They began bombarding the formation with their Joss Flame spells.


      As the tens of thousands of cultivators bombarded, the wheel formation faintly trembled. The countless slave souls pushed the wheel to offset all those destructive attacks.


      However, just as Xi Zifeng was worrying and Mu Bingmei and the woman in pink also became anxious, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes gave off a cold gaze.


      “Although I’m injured, it isn’t difficult killing you all!” Wang Lin suppressed his injuries. His right hand formed a seal and pressed down on the formation.


      “Wheel, appear and rotate!” Wang Lin roared as his cultivation poured into the formation. The formation rumbled and a giant wheel appeared outside the formation.


      This wheel had countless slave souls pushing it, making it turn. This wheel had the power to change how the world functioned. As the wheel turned, it erupted with the power of death.


      As the wheel continued to turn, all the Outer Realm cultivators trembled and their bodies exploded. Their origin souls were absorbed to become slaves to turn the wheel.


      Tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators retreated in terror, and in the blink of an eye, the wheel turned three times! After three turns, countless people died. At this moment, the Outer Realm cultivators lost their wits. They rapidly fled and no longer dared to turn back.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly stood up and waved his hand. The drop of celestial blood appeared from between his eyebrows and the Li Guang Bow appeared!


      Wang Lin pulled the bowstring back until it was fully drawn. Although Wang Lin was tired, his eyes were filled with killing intent as he stared at the void outside the formation.


      “Take one more step and I’ll kill you again!”


      When he said that, ripples echoed 1,000 feet outside the formation and the Sovereign appeared. He stared at Wang Lin, and after pondering for a long time, he left.


      After the Sovereign left, Wang Lin put away the Li Guang bow, and the injuries in his body became even worse. Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth and he sat down.


      Time moved like a river without any pause. In the blink of an eye, it had been nine months.


      During these nine months, no Outer Realm cultivators had come. Xi Zifeng had warmed the wine again and again, but he never drank it again. Then, after one full year passed, Xi Zifeng looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression before letting out a soft sigh and leaving.


      After her, the person that came to Wang Lin was the woman in pink.
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      The woman in silver withdrew her gaze after a long time, and the confusion in her eyes became even stronger. She vaguely seemed to remember something, but it was very vague. She lifted her jade-like hand and waved it according to her fuzzy memories. There was a faint flash of a ghostly light and a restriction landed on the entrance of the cave.


      If Wang Lin was awake and saw this, his eyes would narrow. This restriction was the Life and Death Restriction! This technique was far above what the old woman had made, extremely skillful.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a coma for too long. After a few hours, he opened his eyes, and when he saw the entrance, he was startled. He looked at the woman in silver but didn’t ask. Instead, he sat down and began to cultivate.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, three days went by.


      During these three days, the outside world was calm without the slightest fluctuation. It was as if all the cultivators in the Seven-Colored Realm were recovering as much as possible.


      After three days, not only did Wang Lin’s complexion not recover, he became even more pale. There was a faint, seven-colored glow coming from his right shoulder. The wound had healed, but the nail was still impaled in his bone. The seven-colored nail made his bones constantly shatter, but due to his powerful ancient god vitality, the shattered bone was quickly recovering.


      This repeated endlessly and brought Wang Lin intense pain.


      What was even more serious was that not only was the seven-colored nail embedded into his bones, it also felt like it had penetrated into Wang Lin’s origin soul. His origin soul was sluggish and weak.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t have been an issue, but Wang Lin was shocked to find that the seven-colored nail was constantly draining his vitality. It was if it wouldn’t stop until it had drained all his vitality.


      “What kind of treasure is this to have the power to even break the Pseudo Nirvana Void sword in half?” Wang Lin’s heart ached. The iron sword had been with him for many years and had been extremely useful, but now it was broken.


      “There were also the beads that Master Ashen Pine threw out. Each of them could summon a spell in this Seven-Colored World. They are very strange. Even the Heavenly Fate Finger appeared from one…” As Wang Lin endured the pain, he began to ponder.


      He thought about when the All-Seer’s battle soul appeared and looked at the sky in confusion.


      “This place must be connected to the All-Seer…”


      After pondering a bit, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “However, Master Ashen Pine is also seriously injured. His body collapsed under the War Spirit Print and only his origin soul escaped. He was also seriously injured by the iron sword and has consumed a lot of his treasures. I must recover as soon as possible, and the next time we meet, he will undoubtedly die!


      “There is also that old woman in green who was trapped inside the restriction. Even though she is proficient in the Life and Death Restriction, with my Annihilation Restriction mixed in, it won’t be simple for her to come out. Even if she breaks out by force, she will be seriously injured!


      “There is also Master Cloud Soul. When he was teleported here, he was teleported to a random location, but I don’t know where. However, this place is filled with danger, and being randomly transported here is very dangerous. It is likely he can’t even fend for himself right now.


      “These three were all done in by me, but that Chen Tianjun left early. Although we felt his spells dissipate before, it is difficult to prove he is dead…”


      Everyone here was scheming against each other, and no one wanted the others to leave here with the treasure. This was what they called “even though a person doesn’t want to harm a tiger, a tiger would still want to harm the person.” If you continue to be passive, you will only end up being schemed against. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, he had long since seen through all of this. This was why he act first and forced Master Cloud Soul to teleport to another location. Then he trapped the old woman in the restriction so he could have a battle against Master Ashen Pine.


      While pondering, intense pain came from his right shoulder and sweat came from his forehead. He revealed a decisive gaze and swiped his left hand over his right should. A wound immediately appeared and continued to expand until it revealed the seven-colored nail embedded in his bones.


      In an instant, the seven-colored light covered the entire cave. Xu Liguo licked his lips as he looked at Wang Lin and thought, “The fiend is indeed a fiend. Not only is he ruthless to others, he’s also ruthless to himself.”


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin clenched his teeth, reached for the seven-colored nail, and mercilessly pulled with a roar! Intense pain came over his body. Wang Lin let out a muffled groan and sweat soaked his clothes. His body trembled and he was unable to pull it out!


      This nail seemed to have merged with his bone; it was impossible to tell it wasn’t part of it! What was even more strange was that the seven-colored light seemed to have entered his bone. The bone of his right shoulder seemed to have become seven-colored.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. The moment the seven-colored light entered his body, his mind went blank. There was a hint of him going mad.


      Although this feeling disappeared in just a moment, it made Wang Lin gasp.


      At that moment, the madness was completely out of his control. It was as if his mind had fallen down many layers of hell and was sealed inside. He was no longer himself...


      Looking at his right shoulder, the seven-colored nail had shrunk by half.


      Wang Lin stared at the seven-colored nail. He had a feeling that if the nail disappeared completely, his bones would turn completely seven-colored. At that time… the madness wouldn’t just be for a moment, but permanent.


      “What kind of magic treasure is this?!” The wound on Wang Lin’s right shoulder quickly healed and disappeared, covering up the seven-colored nail.


      After silently looked at the healing wound, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his origin soul began to struggle. Since he couldn’t take it out using external force, he was going to try using his origin energy and ancient god power to force it out.


      Time passed and another three days went by. Wang Lin opened his eyes. With his cultivation level, he could only suppress it. He couldn’t force out the seven-colored light, much less the nail.


      “If I can only suppress it, then it is not the end. Now I just need help… If there are enough helpers, I should be able to force the seven-colors and the nail out!” Wang Lin silently looked at the jade bottle. This was Master Ashen Pine’s ultimate goal for coming to the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Holding the bottle, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. The bottle was half-filled with black liquid. It looked like blood but didn’t give off the smell of blood.


      “Once I obtain Master Ashen Pine’s origin soul, I’ll know exactly what this is. If I’m not mistaken, this should be related to helping him increase his cultivation level.” He put the jade bottle in his clothes, stood up, and looked at the Life and Death Restriction at the entrance of the cave. Then he looked at the woman in silver.


      “You know the Life and Death Restriction?”


      The woman in silver pondered. After a long time, she whispered, “There are… There are some memories…”


      “Open the restriction.” Wang Lin nodded slightly.


      The woman in silver walked next to the entrance of the cave and her jade-like hand gently slapped it. The restriction slowly dissipated and not a trace of it remained.


      Wang Lin didn’t ask and waved his sleeves. Xu Liguo was about to speak, but before he could open his mouth, he was put into the storage space along with the woman in silver.


      After leaving the cave, Wang Lin took a deep breath as he endured the pain in his right shoulder and rushed out.  He wasn’t going to the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm, but the outer mountain range beyond the valley.


      That place was filled with mountain peaks with fierce fog beasts.


      These fierce beast were the helpers Wang Lin had thought of!


      He quickly flew through many valleys as he travelled along the path he came, heading toward the outer region of the Seven-Colored Realm. Soon, he saw the tunnel leading to outside and looked up. His eyes lit up as he stared at the dense fog at the peak.


      He carefully went over the plan in his head and then revealed a decisive gaze. Although this trip was dangerous, if it could force out the seven-colored nail, it would all be worth it!


      “Let’s see how strong my ancient god body is!” Wang Lin’s body turned into a ray of light and shot at the peak of the mountain.


      Before he got close, a roar came from the fog and a giant, 1,000-foot-tall eagle rushed out from the fog. It roared as it shot at Wang Lin, and the fog followed it.


      It was too fast and instantly closed in. The eagle charged and rammed into Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t dodge; he used his body to resist it instead!


      The person and eagle quickly closed in and collided with each other. There was a thunderous rumble and Wang Lin took several steps back. He didn’t even try to reduce the impact, and all the force rushed into his right shoulder. This caused the seven-colored glow from his right shoulder to intensify until it penetrated his skin. From away, it looked like Wang Lin was covered in seven-colored light.


      The eagle beast let out an angry roar and was also knocked back. It circled once in the sky and rushed at Wang Lin once more.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled, but he didn’t stop. He charged at the fog once more. At this moment, as the roar echoed, another eagle rushed out from the fog. This one was also 1,000 feet tall, and the two eagles formed two rays of black light that shot at Wang Lin.


      Popping sounds echoed and Wang Lin felt like countless mountains were smashing into him. His face became even more pale and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth, but his eyes became brighter!


      These two fierce beasts were both rank 12, and their impact was extremely powerful. However, Wang Lin passed all the impact to his right shoulder. Even if his body got seriously injured, he was going to force the seven-colored light out no matter what!


      Half his body was covered in seven-colored light. With Wang Lin’s method, it was as if the two eagle beasts were helping him force the seven-colored light out. As the seven-colored light flashed, it gathered toward his right shoulder.


      There was a flash of black light as the two eagle beasts continued to attack Wang Lin’s body. His injuries became worse and blood flew out from his mouth, but his face was filled with ecstasy.


      As long as the root wasn’t injured, an ancient god body could immediately recover. Even if he were to sustain serious injuries, Wang Lin wouldn’t care as long as he could force the seven-colored nail out. He rushed toward the top of the mountain.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body had reached its limit. The seven-colored light on his right shoulder had all condensed back into the seven-colored nail.


      Under these continuous blows, the nail seemed to have loosened and was showing signs of being pushed out.


      Just at this moment, another roar came from the top of the mountain and a third eagle flew out. It turned into a ray of light and mercilessly slammed into Wang Lin’s chest.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled, and the powerful impact caused his already injured body feel like it was going to collapse, but his eyes were filled with joy. He let out a laugh as his right shoulder burst open and blood flew everywhere. The seven-colored nail was inside that blood!
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      The hair of the middle-aged man who called himself Ye Mo’s child fluttered in the air as he stood there. As his arms moved, the three ancient clan shadows roared nonstop and charged at Wang Lin.


      Behind the three ancient clan members was the shadow of Ye Mo’s giant body. At this moment, was walking toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. His hands formed a seal, and instead of retreating, he stepped forward, pointing ahead with his right finger. The ancient head without a left eye let out a roar and flew forward, merging with Wang Lin’s 10,000 foot body.


      With this fusion, Wang Lin’s body gave off a dazzling glow. After fusing with the ancient head, Wang Lin was standing in the hole where the left eye was!


      “Since Ye Mo’s inheritance was missing his left eye, then today I’ll become the left eye so it could be slightly more complete!” The glow from Wang Lin’s body shrouded Ye Mo’s left eye. This made the head look complete.


      At this moment, the head flew out and collided with the middle-aged man’s three ancient clan shadows and the shadow of Ye Mo.


      In a flash, a thunderous sound storm echoed. The middle-aged man’s three ancient clan shadows were like three sharp swords that pierced the eyes and the area between the eyebrows of the ancient head.


      Shortly after, the Ye Mo shadow formed by the middle-aged man closed in and threw a punch.


      At this moment, if the star system were the heavens and earth, then the heavens and earth became twisted. Wang Lin’s ancient head opened its mouth and blew a gust of ancient aura out.


      This breath was the essence of Wang Lin’s inheritance and a spell of the ancient clan.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As Wang Lin and the middle-aged man collided, the middle-aged man trembled. His three ancient clan shadows collapsed and the shadow of Ye Mo also disintegrated.


      The middle-aged man’s face turned pale and he coughed out blood before being knocked back.


      Wang Lin didn’t fare any better. The three swords that had been stabbed in between the eyebrows of the ancient head pierced through and hit his body.


      There was also the punch from Ye Mo’s body, which caused the ancient head to tremble and explode. Wang Lin coughed out blood and rapidly retreated.


      There was a wound between his eyebrows, leaving behind a line of blood. Two shocking lines of blood tears flowed from his eyes. His vision was blurry, dyed blood red.


      While Wang Lin retreated, he looked extremely ferocious. He raised his head and stared at Ye Mo’s child!


      Ye Mo’s child also looked up at Wang Lin with monstrous killing intent. This was a life and death battle where either he would die or the other person would die, there was no third choice!


      At this moment, he raised his head and battle intent filled his eyes. He stepped forward, but he didn’t reform the illusory bodies. He flew forward and pointed at the void.


      “Stars, become the heavens!” Ye Mo’s child roared. Then the space outside the wheel formation became distorted. It was as if a power had surged in and messed up the Inner Realm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. The strange distortion of space shocked him greatly. It also gave him a sense of life and death. This made all the hairs on this body stand up.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with this feeling, it had accompanied him for most of his life. Without hesitation, Wang Lin reached at the void and a green light flew out.


      There was a small shield inside this light. This shield had been restored, and although it wasn’t industrucible, it contained a spell called Dream of Ancient Times!


      With Wang Lin’s low cultivation level in the past, using Dream of Ancient Times was enough to kill a Heaven’s Blight cultivator. Right now, with Wang Lin’s research, he had managed to change it by using the dream dao.


      With the green light shield in his hand, Wang Lin’s ancient power surged from his body and entered the green shield. It was going to summon that spell.


      A feeling of desolation appeared from the star system. The star system around the wheel formation seemed to have gone back to ancient times. The space was replaced with heaven and earth.


      Although all of this looked false, it was so was real, it would shock one’s heart. On the earth, the giant shadow of the ancient demons, ancient devils, and ancient gods appeared. The rumbling spread across the earth, and the sky was also trembling.


      As the three ancient clan members appeared one by one, they covered the ground. Although there were only 3,000 of them, because their bodies were simply too large, they looked endless.


      There was wind in the ancient world, but even the wind was ancient and filled with death.


      Ye Mo’s child was pulled into the Dream of Ancient Times. He looked up at the sky, and after clearly seeing the world around him, his expression changed greatly.


      Just at this moment, the world distorted and a giant foot stepped down from the clouds in the sky. A thunderous rumble echoed, causing the earth to tremble violently.


      Cracks began to spread endlessly.


      When the large foot lifted, a deep pit was revealed. This time the foot was landing on Ye Mo’s child.


      Ye Mo’s child had a ferocious expression and his hands reached out. After casting the previous spell, he formed the seals for the next spell. At this moment, he let out a thunderous roar.


      “The strongest strong spell I have inherited from father. I will turn everything in the world into heaven and use my ancient hands to rip open the heavens. This spell is named Tear the Heavens!”


      As he roared, Ye Mo’s child mercilessly grabbed the void and fiercely pulled!


      A sharp, tearing sound echoed and the world tremble. The world trembled and he actually tore open giant irft.


      This tearing power was an extremely powerful spell from Ye Mo. Even Wang Lin only knew of its name from his inheritance but not the method of using it.


      When the foot landed on Ye Mo’s child, he let out a roar and raised his hands. He tore again and the giant foot trembled. It was unexpectedly ripped in half by the tearing force.


      After tearing open the large foot, Ye Mo’s child turned around and stared at Wang Lin in the distance. He charged at Wang Lin while tearing layers of heaven apart. The world rumbled and large rifts appeared.


      Every shadow of the three ancient clans that blocked him was torn in half by this heaven-tearing force!


      Ye Mo’s child couldn’t be blocked when he used this spell. It was as if all living things before him would be torn apart by him.


      Dream of Ancient Times wasn’t able to stop him at all. His roar was filled with madness as he rushed through layers of ancient clan sieges. He tore open a blood path and was less than 1,000 feet from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent and solemnity. As Ye Mo’s child closed in, he raised his right hand to form a palm and pressed down.


      As this palm fell, Ye Mo’s child let out a roar. Wang Lin’s palm was like the heavens, and he used the Tearing the Heavens spell to try to tear Wang Lin’s palm apart.


      Wang Lin’s right palm landed and his fingers clenched into a fist, making the Karma Print appear. His right hand formed a fist and pulled out an invisible aura form Ye Mo’s child’s hand. Wang Lin crushed this aura, causing Ye Mo’s child’s hands to pause for a moment, but he still tore at Wang Lin. Wang Lin felt a sharp pain spread from between his eyebrows as if two large hands wanted to tear him in half!


      “What a powerful spell!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he retreated. The Tearing the Heavens spell shocked him, but at the same time, he was filled with desire. He wanted to kill Ye Mo’s child to obtain his everything, including this spell!


      While Wang Lin retreated, Ye Mo’s child seemed to go crazy and rushed forward. His hands moved to tear once more. With a thunderous bang, his hands stopped as if there was resistance when he tried to tear Wang Lin apart.


      “Tearing the Heavens!!” Ye Mo’s child roared once more, and intense pain washed over Wang Lin. A line of blood spread out from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, reaching his chest and lower abdomen.


      Blood sprayed out in a line and he could hear his body being ripped. He could feel that his skin was ripped and his bones were exposed!


      The blood line had also spread out to between his eyebrows, revealing his skull. Even his nose and chest were the same; the skin was split and the bones were revealed!


      Even his bones began to struggle and began to break.


      At the moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s left hand raised and his hand filled with life force slammed down on the ferocious Ye Mo’s child. At the same time, his right hand filled with death also smashed down on Ye Mo’s child.


      The Life and Death Seal appeared!


      However, this wasn’t able to stop the crazy Ye Mo’s child. He doesn’t care if he became injured or even died. The only thought in his mind was to tear Wang Lin apart!


      “Tearing the Heavens!!” With a roar, Ye Mo’s child mercilessly tore at the heavens again!
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      Wang Lin’s face was pale without a trace of blood. The blood at the corner of his mouth made a shocking contrast. He put away all his treasures, including the split iron sword, and retreated into the distance. The blood nascent souls Master Ashen Pine had sent out couldn’t escape and were captured by Wang Lin’s battle souls.


      His vision was a blurry and the feeling of drowsiness filled his whole body while intense pain came from his right shoulder. He was alternating between passing out and being awake. In his eyes, it looked like there were multiple roads before him.


      The giant compass moved in the sky. It was locked onto Wang Lin and kept moving with him.


      As it rapidly rotated, a powerful pressure appread and locked onto the escaping Wang Lin. Wang Lin was very weak, and under this pressure, he almost staggered.


      Just at this moment, a loud rumble came from the compass, and it rotated even faster. Seven-colored light gathered in the compass like crazy, and soon, countless seven-colored runes appeared around the compass.


      A sense of danger spread in Wang Lin’s heart. At this moment of danger, Wang Lin mercilessly bit his tongue to become sober. Just at this moment, the countless runes descended from the compass.


      The moment the runes fell, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and his left hand reached at the void, grabbing the trident. The runes whistled through the sky and fell like rain.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, and Wang Lin coughed out blood. Many of the runes landed on Wang Lin’s body, leaving deep imprints, and each mark caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble.


      His eyes were filled with madness. This was Wang Lin’s character. The more critical the moment, the more dangerous it was, the more calm he was, but with a hint of madness.


      Calmness and madness weren’t contradictory. Calm judgement, but crazy actions!


      The compass had to be destroyed, or else it would continue to chase Wang Lin and bring him danger. Also, with this thing following him around, Wang Lin would be at the mercy of the two enemies in this place!


      As Wang Lin’s left hand held the trident, the madness in his eyes became even stronger. He knew he didn’t have much sober time left. As his injuries grew worse, he could lose his consciousness at any time. He had to break this compass and find place to heal.


      Time was of the essence. Wang Lin took a deep breath and battle intent filled his eyes. Fire filled his left eye and the red Vermillion Bird Armor appeared around Wang Lin. At the same time, thunder flashed in his right eye and made the area within 10,000 feet of him a thunder lake.


      The thunder rumbled as the lightning snaked across the earth. Popping sounds came from the earth as lightning travelled along it. The remnants of his ancient god power left his right hand and gathered in the trident in his left arm.


      At this instant, a thunderous roar that defied the heavens echoed and Wang Lin jumped off the ground! A sea of flames suddenly appeared and a Vermillion Bird appeared around Wang Lin. It was as if Wang Lin had taken control of all the fire in the world and charged at the compass!


      The moment he charged out, the thunder rumbled and flew into the air along with Wang Lin. The thunder rose up with Wang Lin and formed a thunder mountain.


      A mountain made of thunder!


      Wang Lin was at the peak of the mountain! The thunder mountain grew and eventually condensed outside of Wang Lin’s body. It was as if Wang Lin had absorbed the thunder mountain.


      With the power of thunder and fire, Wang Lin was like a meteor covered in thunder and fire. He held the trident as he charged forward, searching for his own heaven-defying cultivation path!


      His speed became faster and faster. The moment the countless runes appeared around the compass, he closed in. The sound of him breaking through the sky became louder and louder until it was an earth-shattering roar.


      “Nine Mysterious Transformation!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he unexpectedly split into nine parts and then fused back into one. An aura far more powerful than before descended on Wang Lin’s body in this Seven-Colored Realm!


      The cry of the Vermillion Bird echoed, and Wang Lin’s figure was dazzling as he charged at the compass. He moved faster than before and smashed into the compass. A thunderous rumble echoed like crazy. The rotating compass trembled and began to collapse. At first it was just cracks, but soon the cracks spread until it was covered in cracks.


      Then, with a bang, it was torn apart!


      As the countless fragments scattered, a red figure flew out from the collapsed compass. It didn’t even look back before it disappeared over the horizon.


      Although this figure had dissipated, the sound of the compass collapsing echoed across the entire Seven-Colored Realm. On the outer region, a large amount of fog beasts rapidly condensed and looked at the direction where this earth-shattering sound had come from.


      The numerous Lost Ones wandering around all stopped. They raised their heads and looked at the direction of the sound with confused expressions. The boy named Duanmu was one of them.


      There was a hidden cave in a mountain on the outer region of the seven-colored realm. There was a burly man sitting inside the cave. His face was pale and there was still blood scattered over his clothes. His eyes suddenly opened and the rumble and fluctuations he felt made him gasp.


      He was Chen Tianjun!


      The old woman was trapped inside the restriction outside the valley and couldn’t escape in a short period of time. She had to withstand the constant attacks of the restrictions and her face was pale, but her eyes were filled with unwillingness. Her hands kept forming seals and sending out restrictions to resist, but the power of the restrictions here was far beyond her imagination. The Life and Death Restriction had completely fused with the Annihilation restriction, so she could no longer control it. She was constantly being attacked and her injuries were getting worse as time went by.


      The moment the heaven-shaking rumble came, the old woman suddenly looked up, bewildered and uncertain.


      This rumble echoed across the Seven-Colored Realm and passed through the wall-like mountain range. It travelled through the fog, causing the fog to rumble. The large amount of Enlightened Ones stopped chanting for the first time and looked over in a daze.


      Inside the fog, between the eyebrows of the huge statue with a lightning mark on its forehead, there was a cloud of seven-colored fog. Master Ashen Pine’s weakened origin soul was sitting here healing. The moment that rumble arrived, he suddenly looked up and was filled with shock!


      This time he was truly shocked!


      He had already predicted that Wang Lin would be powerful, but he had never thought Wang Lin would be able to match him and cause them both to become seriously injured. Thinking back to all the treasures he had used, he felt his heart bleed, especially those three beads. Losing them really stung his heart, and the crystal sword as well. However, compared to the seven-colored nail, these things were truly insignificant.


      Thinking about the seven-colored nail, Master Ashen Pine felt like his origin soul was about to collapse. That nail was the most powerful treasure he had, and it was his hidden ace. However, even after he took it out, he couldn’t kill that cultivator named Lu. He had even lost his own body and almost died.


      The reason he escaped, aside from him being too weak to keep fighting, was that he was sure Wang Lin would die. Being that seriously injured meant that Wang Lin couldn’t possibly escape the compass spell formed by the bead.


      Once Wang Lin died, he could control the compass to bring the body back and absorb the origin soul. After his injuries recovered, he could easily obtain everything.


      However, the roar and the sensation of his connection to it being cut off shocked Master Ashen Pine, and he began to ponder.


      “Even with injuries that severe, he was still able to break the spell on the compass…” For the first time, Master Ashen Pine felt fearful of Wang Lin.


      The mountain where Master Ashen Pine was at was not the true center of the Seven-Colored Realm like he had said. Even deeper, at the edge of the true center of the Seven-Colored Realm, there was a valley submerged in fog. Master Cloud Soul was sitting there with a pale face, and he didn’t dare to move an inch.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense became blurry as he quickly moved forward. However, he clenched his teeth to keep a trace of sanity. His vision gradually dimmed as he rushed into a deserted valley and into a deserted cave. He only had time to open his storage space to allow the woman in silver and Xu Luguo to come out before he fell on the ground and passed out.


      Xu Liguo completed had his task when Wang Lin was killing Noble Money and was put away by Wang Lin. Now that he had come, he was about to boast, but he immediately saw that Wang Lin’s eyes were closed and that his face was ashen gray. His eyes couldn’t help but turn.


      However, just at this moment, a cold snort appeared. Xu Liguo’s body trembled and he immediately revealed a look of flattery. He already knew how powerful this silver female corpse was, so he wouldn’t dare to offend her.


      “Guard!” the woman in silver said in a cold voice, then she sat down next to Wang Lin. When she looked at Wang Lin, there was a hint of confusion and tenderness in her eyes.


      Xu Liguo quickly agreed. After he noticed that the woman in silver was no longer paying attention to him and was only looking at the fiend, he began to pretend like he was guarding. However, he was secretly complaining in his heart.


      “What’s good-looking about that fiend? It is your Grandpa Xu who is suave, graceful, handsome, and beautiful. Alas, I’m just too eye-catching, and I’m completely helpless about it…” Xu Liuo was sighing in his heart and revealed a very regretful expression.
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      Bang!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and the energy and blood in his body churned. Blood flew out from the corner of his mouth and he was forced back a few steps.


      Every step he retreated created a bang as if he was standing on the pulse of the star system, causing the star system to tremble.


      Popping sounds came from the middle-aged man’s right arm and a ripple spread across his arm. Blood flowed from the corner of his mouth and he was forced to retreat several steps.


      A cultivator that had a much higher cultivation level than Wang Lin could directly injure him like this by colliding with his spell.


      However, between the ancient clan members, the terrifying collision of two bodies with similar force could do this!


      This was the difference between the ancient ones and celestials!


      While retreating, Wang Lin’s right foot stepped back, stopping himself from retreating more. The battle intent in his eyes became even stronger as he charged out once more with a roar.


      The middle-aged man also stopped his retreat. When Wang Lin charged over, he let out a roar.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the star system once more. The two of them collided nine times! Every time their fists collided, a powerful ripple spread in all directions.


      After nine punches, the ripples were like monstrous waves that swept the star system. This caused the tens of thousands of cultivators to retreat more than 100,000 feet. They were terrified as they observed the two fighting with their divine sense!


      The wheel formation also distorted greatly when the impact land on it, but it dispersed a lot of the aftershock.


      After nine punches, Wang Lin coughed out blood. He felt as if his body had been hit by nine planets in a row. His body was knocked back toward the formation, but he suddenly stopped himself. He looked up with a fierce gaze. Not only did the battle intent in his eyes not lessen, it became even stronger!


      The middle-aged man also coughed out blood and was pushed back. He stopped hundreds of thousands of feet away. He wiped the blood from the corner of this mouth before he let out a roar and charged forward once more.


      The space between the two was filled with the blood they had spat out. One drop landed on Wang Lin due to the shockwave.


      That blood didn’t belong to Wang Lin but the middle-aged man.


      Wang Lin wiped off the blood and licked it. His eyes were filled with battle intent, which then became a strange light. He jumped into the air and his two hands clenched into one giant fist.  He let out a roar as he descended from the above and smashed down.


      With this, Wang Lin was above the middle-aged man!


      From above, Wang Lin’s fists were clenched together, smashing down on the middle-aged man!


      The middle-aged man stopped and suddenly looked up. As Wang Lin smashed down, he pointed up. A giant ancient god shadow appeared before him.


      This ancient god shadow was incomparably large and was wearing a full set of armor. There were eight stars between its eyebrows.  The middle-aged man’s finger was pointed up, so the ancient god also pointed up at Wang Lin!


      Ancient God Finger!


      The giant, illusory finger collided with Wang Lin’s fist. The moment they collided was like a picture. If there was a way to preserve this image, it would shock anyone’s mind.


      The star system’s background. Wang Lin was tens of thousands of feet above and his hands were clenched together as they smashed down.


      Below, the middle-aged man’s black hair fluttered and shined as he looked up. The shadow had its finger raised, and because it was so large, just that finger was over a thousand feet tall. And it was pointing at Wang Lin.


      With a thunderous bang, Wang Lin’s double fist collided with the illusory ancient god. When they collided, a thunderous rumble echoed across the stars.


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and his white hair was blown back, but his body didn’t retreat. He let out a shocking roar as his fists smashed down.


      The illusory ancient god finger collapsed! It was penetrated by Wang Lin’s fist as if it were split in half.


      As the finger disintegrated, Wang Lin broke past the finger of the ancient god shadow, broke open its right hand, and directly split the ancient god shadow in half.


      When the ancient god shadow dissipated, Wang Lin charged at the middle-aged man with powerful killing intent. In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin was within a few hundred feet of the middle-aged man!


      A few hundred feet of distance for the ancient ones was less than seven feet for mortals!


      The instant passed and Wang Lin’s fist collided with the middle-aged man’s finger.


      The resulting cracking sounds were difficult to hide even under the thunderous rumbles. The middle-aged man’s finger shattered and blood spattered. His finger was a bloody mess and he was knocked back.


      How could his finger compare to Wang Lin’s fists? Now that his finger had collapsed, Wang Lin’s fists landed on his chest.


      Wang Lin mercilessly smashed down. The middle-aged man’s body trembled as his chest sunk in, but he was an ancient one, just like Wang Lin. As he coughed out blood, his right foot swept at Wang Lin.


      It collided with Wang Lin’s fists.


      A powerful force came from his foot. At the critical moment, when Wang Lin was releasing all the power in his fists, the middle-aged man’s foot collided with Wang Lin’s fists.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and blood flew out from the corner of his mouth as he was thrown back tens of thousands of feet. His fists trembled, and although he hadn’t used any ancient god spells, that was the strongest physical force he could display with his ancient one inheritance!


      Nirvana Void cultivators would collapse before this strength, and not even Spirit Void cultivators could resist it. Even Arcane Void cultivators would have to use a powerful spell to block it.


      The ancient clan’s war mark was a life and death battle!


      However, in a life and death battle, the brave will hold the advantage! And Wang Lin didn’t lack bravery. His eyes turned red and he charged out toward the middle-aged man, ignoring his injuries.


      “Killing!” Wang Lin roared the first word in this battle!


      As his voice echoed, he was like a ferocious demon god. This caused the expression of the retreating middle-aged man to change for the first time.


      “Ancient demon, devour the heavens!” The middle-aged man’s left eye shined and the three ancient demon stars turned into three drops of blood. They flew out from his left eye and turned into a giant ancient demon shadow.


      This ancient demon shadow actually had nine ancient demon stars!


      The moment this demon appeared, it let out a sharp scream and its body rapidly expanded. It opened its mouth and tried to devour Wang Lin.


      “Ancient devil, devour the earth!’ The three ancient devil stars flew out from his right eye. The three stars turned into three drops of blood and then a pure, devilish energy erupted to form the shadow of a giant ancient devil.


      The moment the ancient devil appeared, the world changed colors and the star system shook.


      “Wrath of the ancient god!” The middle-aged man’s two ancient god stars appeared like two drops of blood. As the shocking ancient god aura spread out, the ancient god shadow appeared once more.


      This time, the ancient god shadow that appeared contained boundless anger and roared at Wang Lin.


      “Father ancient one, from ancient shadow!” the middle-aged man roared, and behind the shadows of the three clan members, an even larger shadow appeared!


      Wang Lin was familiar with this shadow, it was Ancient One Ye Mo!


      Compared to him, the shadows of the three ancient clan members were like insignificant children!


      When Ye Mo’s shadow appeared, the middle-aged man formed a seal and pointed at Wang Lin.


      “I’m the the child of Ye Mo, and you have obtained my father’s inheritance. I’ll take back my inheritance!” With one point, the shadow of the three ancient ones roared and charged toward Wang Lin along with Ye Mo’s shadow.


      “Ye Mo had no child! Before he died, he scattered 3,000 drops of blood that became the three ancient clans. Among those 3,000 drops of blood, there were perhaps nine drops of essence blood that contained extremely powerful ancient aura. I fear you were formed by those nine drops of blood that were collected by the Sovereign after killing countless ancient clan members!


      “Even so, you only have eight drops!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When he licked that drop of blood before, he began to analyze. After battling until now, he was certain of his speculation.


      As the three ancient clan members and the Ye Mo shadow closed in, all of Wang Lin’s ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil stars began to rotate rapidly.


      As they rotated and the power fused, the ancient aura that belonged to him appeared. As this aura spread, the ancient one head without the left eye that Wang Lin had obtained in his inheritance appeared!


      This was a life and death battle between Ye Mo’s inheritance and the offspring formed by Ye Mo’s essence blood. If Wang Lin won, he could absorb those eight drops of pure ancient one blood!


      Those drops of essence blood would likely allow Wang Lin to form his eighth ancient god star! It was also likely for his ancient demon and ancient devil stars to increase in number!


      This would be key for when he went to the Ancient Tomb the second time to obtain the full inheritance!
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      When the coffin exploded, a red arm appeared as the fragments scattered in all directions.


      This arm was covered in red hair. It didn’t look like the arm of a human but of a beast!


      The fierce five fingers and sharp nails gave off a powerful aura. This aura was also an ancient aura!


      This was a left arm!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a similarly fierce red arm appeared from another coffin that exploded. The red hair swayed and the veins on the arm bulged, creating a shocking sight.


      Shortly after, two legs giving off ancient aura appeared from the coffins that exploded. This was a shocking scene, and as Wang Lin observed, the seriousness in his eyes became even stronger.


      With a thunderous bang, the fifth, sixth, seventh, and eighth coffins exploded and the torso that was divided into four appeared. They fused together to form a floating, limbless body.


      At the same time, the arms and legs flew over, connecting with the torso to form a headless body!


      This mysterious existence was nearly 10,000 feet tall, it was like a giant. Although it had no head, it gave off a ferocious aura. The aura of Ye Mo surrounded its body.


      The ninth coffin suddenly scattered and a head suddenly appeared. At this moment the strands of hair that were spreading out from the coffins began to gather, forming a fan shape above the head.


      The head was a middle-aged man with his eyes closed. His appearance was ordinary, but for some reason, he gave off a sense of majesty. Just looking at his eyes would make you feel shock.


      What caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink was that the man had two stars between his eyebrows!


      These two stars were ancient god stars!


      Although there were only two, they were completely different from any ancient god stars Wang Lin had seen before. Looking at them closely, they looked more like two drops of blood!


      Just at this moment, the head moved and connected with the body. When they connected, a complete body appeared!


      At the same time, the man suddenly opened his eyes.


      As his eyes opened, two rays of strange light shined out. The star system shook as if it was going to collapse and a terrifying aura spread out from his body.


      Inside his left eye, three ancient demon stars shined. In his right eye, three ancient devil stars flashed!


      “Who is he?” Wang Lin stared at the middle-aged man. There was no clue about this man’s identity in his inheritance. He was also confident that this wasn’t Ye Mo’s left eye. Although his aura was strong, it couldn’t match Ye Mo’s left eye.


      However, the aura coming from this man was extremely pure. It was real ancient aura!


      Although Wang Lin had his own ancient aura, it came from an inheritance. Although he could create his own when he fused the power of the three ancient clans, it wasn’t Ye Mo’s aura.


      However, the aura the man gave off belonged to Ye Mo!


      In the Ancient Star System, the Sovereign was still observing with his divine sense, and coldness appeared in his eyes. The person sealed inside the coffin was a treasure of the Sovereign Council. He and the Seven-Colored Daoist had killed countless ancient clan members to gather this. They had started many slaughters.


      Unless it was the last resort, he wouldn’t be willing to take it out. This thing had great use for him in the future.


      However, in order to force out Wang Lin’s two arrows, he had taken this out and given it to the cultivators of Ancient Star System to use to kill Wang Lin.


      “Although, he is not perfect. He’s missing one more… But they all inherited the ancient ones’ power and slaughtered each other to cause the heavens to change. This may put some cracks on the formation!” The Sovereign’s eyes lit up.


      At the same time, the middle-aged man’s nine body parts gathered and slowly condensed. Deep in Allheaven, there was an area of boundless pace. There was no planet there, and there was not even a sliver of life.


      However, there were countless dust particles invisible to the naked eye. In one of the dust particles, there was another world!


      This world was a world of ice, and the entire world existed inside a grain of dust. It was endless, and looking at it, the entire world was sealed in ice. Even the clouds and the earth gave off a chill.


      This was where planet Dong Lin was located, where the only ancient family from Allheaven lived! There was a female ancient god here!


      Although the battle between the Inner and Outer Realms had spread across the four major star systems, it hadn’t affect this place. As an ancient family, they had the ability to avoid destruction through all these wars; they had the ability to stay hidden.


      At this moment, in this frozen world, there was an altar on top of a mountain. The cold wind howled and a beautiful woman sat on the altar.


      There were seven ancient god stars rotating between her eyebrows. Her closed eyes suddenly opened and looked into the distance.


      “I felt my father’s bloodline aura…” After pondering, the woman’s right hand pointed to the spot between her eyebrows. The seven stars suddenly began to rotate until they were a blur. Then the seven stars suddenly fused into one to form a blood mark.


      This blood mark gave off a demonic red glow between her eyebrows.


      Outside the wheel formation, the middle-aged man that was split into nine and fused back together let out a roar at Wang Lin.


      The moment he roared, he raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin.


      As he pointed, his right hand formed a strange seal. This seal had no attack power, it was a symbolic gesture. After forming the seal, the man pressed his hand against his chest.


      A shocking battle intent appeared in his eyes.


      “Ancient clan battle mark!” When Wang Lin saw this mark, battle intent also erupted in his eyes.


      In Wang Lin’s ancient inheritance, he saw this mark. Such a mark existed in the three ancient clans, or it’s better to say that it was a supreme mark in the Ancient Country.


      This mark was named “battle mark.” This was a mark that had to be offered when the ancient ones battled each other. If an ancient one displayed this mark, the person that was pointed at would have accept it.


      This was a life and death battle. Once a person died, then, according to the law of the ancient clan, the loser’s everything belonged to the winner.


      If you refused battle after seeing the mark, then you wouldn’t be worthy of being an ancient one! This was completely different from the celestials; once this mark appeared, you had to fight!


      Of course, if the cultivation level between the two was too large, then it was fine to avoid the battle. However, if the cultivation level difference wasn’t much, then the person who refused to fight would be considered weak, and in the ancient clan, the weak couldn’t survive!


      After displaying the battle mark, the middle-aged man stared at Wang Lin, waiting for Wang Lin’s decision.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then the battle intent in his eyes erupted. He raised his right hand and pointed at the middle-aged man outside the formation. He also display the battle mark and pressed against his chest.


      The moment he made this mark, the middle-aged man let out a roar. His 10,000 foot body moved forward like a giant toward the formation.


      Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body and he walked forward. His body swelled like crazy to 10 feet, 100 feet, 1,000, until he was a 10,000 foot giant!


      With one step, Wang Lin stepped out of the wheel formation for the first time and stood in the Ancient Star System. As the middle-aged man roared, a thunderous roar came from Wang Lin as well.


      Battle!


      “Since you want to battle, let’s battle!”


      Wang Lin would never admit defeat. He had lived his life amidst countless slaughter. He had no reason to refuse the middle-aged man’s challenge. He wanted to beat the middle-aged man and obtain everything!


      The ancient aura had a deadly attraction to Wang Lin because it could help him attain eight stars!


      The moment Wang Lin walked out of the formation, the middle-aged man closed in. His right hand formed a fist and a thunderous rumble echoed as his punch flew at Wang Lin.


      The ancient clan members mainly battled with their bodies. Spells were used as support, but in the end, they relied on the terrifying force of their bodies. Once they reached a certain cultivation level, the world would decay but their bodies wouldn’t. The world would fade away, but their bodies wouldn’t!


      At this moment, this punch was less than 1,000 feet from Wang Lin.


      The distance of 1,000 feet was extremely close for Wang Lin and the middle-aged man!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with monstrous battle intent. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch as the other party closed in.


      There was no need to speak; once the battle mark appeared, they only needed to fight!


      Their fists came closer and closer until they collided. At this moment, a shocking rumble that spread across the Inner and Outer Realms set off like a storm.


      A gust of wind erupted from where their fists collided, scattering in all directions. It blew back Wang Lin’s white hair and the middle-aged man’s black hair.


      As their white and black hairs danced, they couldn’t cover the battle intent that was as bright as the sun in both their eyes!


      Xi Zifeng inside the formation was pale but didn’t make any sound. She didn’t want to distract Wang Lin. After silently pondering, she lowered her head to continue warming the wine for Wang Lin. She believed Wang Lin wouldn’t lose!
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      As the dozens of ancient fierce beasts charged, the formation distorted. The Nether Beast that hadn’t appeared for a while suddenly appeared before Wang Lin!


      The size of the Nether Beast was difficult to describe; just its shadow completely occupied the area. Just seeing its large shadow would give one a powerful sense of pressure.


      The shadow was rapidly expanding, and the dozens of ancient fierce beasts that were ramming the formation all stopped to look at the Nether Beast.


      A tremble from the memories in their souls filled their minds. The dozens of fierce beasts all trembled and retreated while roaring.


      It was as if this fear from the depths of their souls made them not dare to fight!


      As the Nether Beast’s body slowly formed, the dozens of fierce beasts all retreated. The Nether Beast appeared!


      The moment the beast appeared, half of its body extended out of the formation. Because it was too large, its body stretched out enough to almost touch the Outer Realm cultivators.


      It was only 10 feet from a cultivator!


      That cultivator was a middle-aged man, and his origin soul was already injured. At this moment, he was traumatized as he stared at the giant beast, and he lost all ability to think.


      The Nether Beast was also stunned, and confusion filled its eyes. It was still wondering where it was as it looked at the countless Outer Realm cultivators that were staring at it. It looked at the dozens of retreating ancient fierce beasts that looked extremely terrifying in its eyes.


      Its timid nature immediately erupted and its body subconsciously trembled.


      This trembling caused the star system to tremble, and a ripple swept across the area.


      That’s when it spotted the cultivator that was only 10 feet away from it. This caused it to freeze.


      The middle-aged cultivator’s face was deathly pale, and after a brief moment of silently staring at the Nether Beast, he let out a terrifying scream. He frantically retreated and waved his hands as if he had forgotten about spells or seals. He just subconsciously waved, forgetting everything due to fear.


      However, his scream also scared the timid Nether Beast to the point of making it tremble. The confusion in its eyes was replaced with fear, and it also let out a frightened roar.


      It rarely ever came close to someone like this, and the fear it felt was enough to make it pass out. However, its roar scared the wits out of the middle-aged man. He actually coughed out blood and used blood escape to run away.


      This blood light and the roar of the dozens of retreating fierce beasts caused the timid Nether Beast to roar once more. Its fear seemed to have reached a peak.


      In its memory, it couldn’t remember if it had seen those fierce beasts before. However, at this moment, it was completely frightened by the appearance of these fierce beasts and that cultivator. These fierce beasts were simply too terrifying, simply too murderous, simply too scary.


      As fear filled its entire body, its body shrank. Its body trembled violently and it was about to retreat. Also, it was so scared by the appearance of the fierce beasts that it let out another roar.


      This roar came from its mouth and scattered in all directions. The sound wave spread out, replacing all other sounds in the world. It was loud enough to shock the mind of any cultivator.


      The dozens of ancient fierce beast origin souls let out miserable roars and fled even faster. Their eyes were filled with fear; the memories from their ancestors made it so they wouldn’t dare to resist at all.


      However, their miserable roars caused the Nether Beast to tremble even more. It wanted to retreat, it wanted to leave; it was extremely terrified.


      The appearance of the Nether Beast not only scared the dozens of ancient fierce beasts but also the surrounding tens of thousands of cultivators. This was the first time they had seen the Nether Beast, and such a huge beast made them tremble.The frightened roar of the Nether Beast didn’t sound like didn’t make the beast sound like it was scared at all to them. This roar caused them all to retreat in fear.


      Even the five third step cultivators’ expressions changed greatly as they retreated.


      Although they didn’t know what kinds of spells this fierce beast had, just facing such a large fierce beast caused a pressure to descend upon them.


      Only Wang Lin knew that the Nether Beast was completely be frightened and that this shock had surpassed the Nether Beast’s limits. He bitterly smiled as he noticed the Nether Beast’s eyes turn white.


      This timid Nether Beast showed signs of passing out. In truth, it was no wonder this was happening; those ancient fierce beasts’ appearances were simply too terrifying.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and landed on the Nether Beast. The Nether Beast’s body was different from before; it was not as hard as the past but very soft. Wang Lin had no time to think about this matter as he raised his right hand and gently patted the Nether Beast. He sent out a will to soothe the Nether Beast and also issue an order.


      The Nether Beast recovered a bit and the whiteness in its eyes dissipated a bit. However, after hearing Wang Lin’s command, it became even more afraid.


      Its big head suddenly jerked as if it was shaking its head. Its fear made it not dare to devour these ancient fierce beasts.


      However, its head jerking action shocked the retreating cultivators and the dozens of fierce beasts. No matter how they looked at it, the Nether Beast was about to rush out.


      However, the Nether Beast was connected to Wang Lin, and under Wang Lin’s powerful command, it opened its mouth despite its fear. It let out a roar to give itself courage and mercilessly inhaled.


      With this, the Nether Beast’s mouth expanded and created a powerful suction force. The dozens of fierce beasts screamed and couldn’t move forward at all. They struggled as they were inhaled into the Nether Beast’s mouth one by one.


      Not only them, but those tens of thousands of cultivators were about to be sucked in as well. However, Wang Lin’s hand patted the Nether Beast’s head to stop it from inhaling them.


      Wang Lin understood the Nether Beast. Once the Nether Beast absorbed those tens of thousands of cultivators, it would likely go to sleep for many years to digest them. This was something Wang Lin didn’t want and why he didn’t summon the Nether Beast at the battle in Allheaven.


      This beast wouldn’t fall asleep from just devouring those ancient fierce beast souls, and a Nether Beast that was awake was more helpful to Wang Lin!


      The Nether Beast’s mouth slowly closed before the eyes of the terrified Outer Realm cultivators. However, to the horror of the Outer Realm cultivators, it soon opened its mouth again to let out a trembling hiccup. It looked wronged and there was still fear in its eyes; it was still afraid of the dozens of fierce beasts that it had swallowed.


      It didn’t like eating these fierce ancient beasts… They were not tasty, they were terrifying.


      The Outer Realm cultivators were terrified as Wang Lin sent out a command for the Nether Beast to return. The Nether Beast didn’t hesitate at all to return to Wang Lin.


      This turn of events had frightened it to the point that its body had become soft. It needed a good rest to calm its violently beating heart.


      The ancient light that was summoned through the sacrifice of 100,000 origin souls and the dozens of fierce beast chariots were all destroyed before the wheel formation.


      However, the Outer Realm cultivators still had one more card left: the giant, stone tablet covered in chains and the nine coffins tied to the chains.


      While the Outer Realm cultivators were still terrified by the Nether Beast, the nine runes on the stone tablet flashed. Nine auras rushed along the chains and headed for the nine coffins.


      When the auras entered the nine coffins, popping sounds echoed across the star system and the lids of the nine coffins shattered!


      When the lids of the coffin broke, long, black hair spread out like weeds from the nine coffins. In the blink of an eye, that long hair filled the stars.


      “The ancient emperor god that guarded my Ancient Star System for countless years, your body has been divided into nine parts. Today, the nine will return back to one. I summon your immortal soul to destroy this formation and kill this person!” The five third step cultivators kneeled and bowed at the same time. They bit the tips of their tongues and spat out essence blood. The essence blood was immediately absorbed by the nine coffins covered in a hair.


      The remaining tens of thousands Outer Realm cultivators also spat out their essence blood. Their blood was absorbed by the nine coffins.


      After the blood was absorbed, a thunderous rumble echoed across the star system and the nine coffins exploded one by one.


      The aura of ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils appeared and fused together to from the power of the ancient ones!


      This aura belonged to the ancient ones, to Ye Mo!!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became extremely serious as he stood inside the formation and stared at the nine coffins. He didn’t expect the Outer Realm to have such pure ancient power!!


      “It’s not the left eye! If it were the left eye, the aura would be even stronger. But if it’s not the left eye, then this… What is this?!”
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      The bolt of lightning in front of Master Ashen Pine shot out just like during their first battle. It carried with it a monstrous might and collided with the origin energy in flash.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the surroundings. The endless origin energy dissipated and the lightning pierced through toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he mercilessly threw a punch.


      His ancient god power activated and the illusion of an giant ancient god appeared behind Wang Lin. This shadow was unimaginably large, and it threw a punch along with Wang Lin’s punch.


      Popping sounds echoed and the punch immediately collided with the lightning mark.


      The world changed colors! The lightning mark trembled and suddenly collapsed, but the power of lightning inside turned into countless bolts of lightning that descended on Wang Lin.


      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes were filled with viciousness. Thee moment he attacked, he used his most powerful spell. He hated Wang Lin so much that he hoped Wang Lin would immediately die.


      “Thunder and lightning…” Wang Lin revealed a look of contempt. Lightning flashed in his right eye and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. His ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out and let out a roar at the countless bolts of lightning in the sky!


      Roar!


      The ancient thunder dragon had power over thunder! With this roar, the lightning flashed in Wang Lin’s right eyes and spread across his body. Soon, the space within thousands of feet of him became a thunder lake.


      The thunder descending from the sky paused for a moment and then fused with the thunder lake around Wang Lin, forming a boundless thunder hell.


      Wang Lin was like a thunder celestial inside the thunder lake!


      He breathed in, and the endless thunder quickly condensed into his right eye.


      This scene caused Master Ashen Pine’s face to turn pale; he was completely stunned.


      Not far away, Chen Tianjun’s forehead was covered in sweat. His face was pale and shock had filled his eyes.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. After he absorbed the lightning, there was a faint lightning mark in his eyes. It shot out from his eyes just like the attack from before and flew directly at Master Ashen Pine.


      Master Ashen Pine quickly retreated and his hands formed a seal. The seven nascent souls quickly gave off an intense blood red light and surrounded Master Ashen Pine in an attempt to block the lightning!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Although he hadn’t actually broken through to the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser, the breakthrough in his domain had caused the power of his spells to become more powerful. He was also different compared to the first time he battled Master Ashen Pine.


      The moment the lightning shot out, Wang Lin reached out and his storage space appeared. A seven-colored light came out from the crack and the seven-colored nail appeared. Wang Lin grabbed it and threw it!


      The seven-colored light turned into a ray of seven-colored light and whistled at Master Ashen Pine at an extreme speed.


      Master Ashen Pine was surrounded by a blood light and the lightning arrived. The blood light seemed to boil as popping sounds echoed. The blood light continued to collapse and dissipate.


      As Master Ashen Pine continued to retreat, his right hand opened his storage space. However, at this moment, he felt a powerful sense of danger. A ray of seven-colored light instantly closed in on him through the collapsing blood light.


      Master Ashen Pine’s face instantly turn ashen. The seven-colored light was too fast. Blood splashed out from his chest when the seven-colored light pierce through. His origin soul was going to escape, but he let out a miserable groan. A seven-colored nail had punctured the chest of his origin soul.


      Master Ashen Pine’s origin soul revealed a hint of panic, but madness soon appeared. Wang Lin immediately appeared behind Master Ashen Pine and placed his right hand on Master Ashen Pine’s head. He was taking advantage of the moment that Master Ashen Pine’s origin soul was seriously injured and about to go crazy to search his soul.


      Wang Lin quickly obtained the memories from Master Ashen Pine’s origin soul. Master Ashen Pine’s origin soul trembled and the madness intensified. After just a moment, the madness reached a peak and he let out a roar. Blood red lines spread out from his chest and spread across his whole body.


      Wang Lin withdrew his hand and ignored Master Ashen Pine. He swept through Master Ashen Pine’s storage space and took everything. At this moment, Master Ashen Pine went crazy.


      He held his head in his hands, and his eyes revealed a beast-like gaze. Then he pointed at the sky and his body trembled. A roar came from his mouth before his body rapidly withered. In just a moment, he dissipated and turned into a blood bead.


      This bead gave off a blood red light and covered all the seven-colored light in the sky. The world dimmed and the blood bead shot at the sky.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This was his first time using the seven-colored nail. Based on his personal experience from forcing out the seven-colored nail, the seven-colored nail would instantly absorb all your vitality at the moment of madness. Then you would die while going mad.


      However, he didn’t expect a blood bead to form at the moment a death!


      Seeing the blood bead charge into the sky, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to charge toward it. He got approached the bead and grabbed it. The bead immediately began to struggle as if it wanted to break free. A powerful force came from within it that shook Wang Lin’s mind and pulled him into the void.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed, but just at this moment, the Heaven Defying Bead, which hadn’t moved for a long time, suddenly condensed in his origin soul. It rapidly rotated and a mysterious suction force entered his right hand. The blood bead trembled and suddenly stopped struggling. It entered Wang Lin’s right hand and entered the Heaven Defying Bead inside his origin soul.


      Then seven-colored light gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand and the nail reformed.


      This strange scene shocked Wang Lin’s mind, but he didn’t reveal a hint of it. He put away the seven-colored nail and his gaze fell on Chen Tianjun.


      Chen Tianjun had just witnessed Wang Lin slaughter Master Ashen Pine. When Wang Lin looked over, his face turned pale. He subconsciously took a few steps back and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Brother Lu’s power is heaven-shaking. I admire you! Master Ashen Pine was vicious for bringing us all here. It is fortunate that he died by Fellow Cultivator Lu’s hand. He deserved it; Fellow Cultivator Lu did good!”


      Wang Lin closed in on Chen Tianjun and slightly clasped his hands.


      Chen Tianjun looked cautiously at Wang Lin and explained before Wang Lin even asked any questions, “I left earlier, but after travelling back along the original path to the altar, I found that I couldn’t leave this Seven-Colored Realm. Then I encountered a fierce beast and was seriously injured. I found this place and began healing.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he slowly said, “Escaping a rank 12  beast must not have been easy for Fellow Cultivator Chen.”


      Chen Tianjun was nervous as he quickly said, “I’m special. I have a good understanding of fierce beasts, so I barely was able to escape.”


      Wang Lin have no feud with this Chen Tianjun and didn’t want to fight over any treasures. He clasped his hands and was about to leave.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, wait. I have one thing to ask.” Chen Tianjun was still hesitating, but seeing that Wang Lin was going to leave, he clenched his teeth and made up his mind.


      “What is it?” Wang Lin looked at Chen Tianjun.


      “When Fellow Cultivator Lu searched Master Ashen Pine’s soul, did you… did you find a method to leave?” Chen Tianjun looked at Wang Lin with a hint of nervousness.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then nodded.


      Chen Tianjun let out a sigh of relief and became even more respectful. He sincerely clasped his hands. “Please help me, Fellow Cultivator Lu. As long as you can take me out of here, any condition will be fine as long as I can leave this damn place!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept Chen Tianjun’s face and he shook his head. “I don’t plan on leaving soon.”


      Chen Tianjun hesitated and whispered, “No problem. Just take me when Fellow Cultivator Lu leaves. There’s no rush. If you need me to do anything, just ask.”


      After he finished speaking, he saw Wang Lin’s expression remain calm, as if Wang Lin didn’t agree, so he quickly said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, with my understanding of fierce beasts and my spells from my Battle Beast Sect, I can help Fellow Cultivator Lu gather origin crystals from the countless fog beasts here. I roughly calculated that there are at least 100 fog beasts and countless origin crystals. If Fellow Cultivator promises to take me out of here, I’ll risk it and gather all those origin crystals! After we leave, there will be a big reward as well!”


      Wang Lin was moved. After pondering a bit, he nodded and handed a jade to Chen Tianjun.


      “After you finished gathering the origin crystals, you can send me a message.” After that, Wang Lin no longer looked at Chen Tianjun and left.


      As Chen Tianjun watched Wang Lin disappear over the horizon, he let out a sigh of relief. He didn’t lie; he indeed wanted to leave this place. Originally, he thought he had no chance, but after seeing Master Ashen Pine die, he knew that his chances of leaving this place were in Wang Lin’s hands.


      “Taking the origin crystals will be very dangerous, so I need to prepare.” Chen Tianjun took a deep breath and held the jade tightly as if it was his hope of leaving. He returned to his cave.


      Wang Lin returned to the cave inside the valley and took out a large amount of origin crystals. He placed large amounts of restrictions around him and began absorbing the origin energy. Origin energy rushed toward him from all sides and he cultivated his way toward the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser.


      “Although this place is dangerous, this is the best place to cultivate. From Master Ashen Pine’s memories, there was that stone statue that he used to reform his body. Perhaps I can absorb some power from it. There is also those three from the outer realm. They have power and information about the outer realm I need.


      “There is also that old woman in green with her Life and Death Restriction, and there is also Sima Mo’s Time Restriction…”


      In the boundless stars, there was a star system that was far larger than Allheaven, Brilliant Void, Summoned River, and the Cloud Sea. Even if all four star systems were combined, it wouldn’t be able to compare to this vast star system.


      This was called the outer realm by the people of the sealed realm...


      The people of the outer realm called this place the Primal Star System...


      There was a mysterious palace in a forbidden area of the Primal Star System. There was no sign of life here, and there were several seven-colored lights floating in the palace. There was a piece of jade with a name engraved on it inside each light...


      Qing Shui, All-Seer, Master Zhongxuan, Daoist Water, Sima Mo,  Master Ashen Pine…


      At this moment, the jade with Master Ashen Pine engraved on it collapsed into countless pieces and a sigh echoed in the palace. Just as the sigh appeared, time began to flow in reverse and the pieces of the jade reformed back into a jade as if nothing had happened.


      However, the name carved on the jade that reformed had turned into “Wang Lin…”


      “In the land of dao seed, the dao spirit will form soon… Let’s just use this person’s soul to allow the dao to succeed.” A murmur echoed inside the palace. It was as if the voice was talking to himself or passing it through the stars.


      In the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm stood the mountain where Wang Lin’s mind had passed. A white-haired old man was sitting there, and behind him there was a cave. Seven-Colored light came from the cave, and many mournful wails slowly came from within.


      The old man suddenly raised his head and looked up at the sky. After a long time, he silently nodded.
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      Wang Lin’s mind moved past the three youths and went into the distance. Soon, he saw a mountain peak. This towering mountain had no restrictions around it, and even the fog stayed away, as if it were afraid to get close.


      Wang Lin’s mind arrived, but when he was about to enter, an extremely powerful divine sense rushed out. This divine sense collided with Wang Lin’s mind!


      A silent roar echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. His originally confused thoughts instantly became sober.


      “It has been a long time since I’ve seen such pure domain…” A gloomy divine sense message came from the mountain, and at this moment, an even more powerful divine sense swept toward Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the world changed colors and even the seven-colored light retreated. The divine sense turned into a hand and mercilessly tried to grab Wang Lin’s mind.


      However, the moment it reached over, Wang Lin’s mind quickly withdrew. The surroundings became unreal, as if the entire world was becoming blurry.


      A surprised sound came from the void, and at the same time, a white-haired old man walked out from the peak. He looked at the void and rushed forward. He then raised his right hand and slammed forward.


      There was thunderous echo and Wang Lin’s mind trembled. All the illusions collapsed and dissipated completely.


      “You dare to use mere illusions before his old man? Since you brought this gift to my door, stay! This pure domain is 100 times stronger than the Enlightened Ones!”


      As the old man spoke, he got even closer. His right hand seemed to be able to cover the sky and reach at Wang Lin. His palm seemed to contain a powerful suction force that caused Wang Lin’s mind to twist and be pulled in.


      Wang Lin’s mind quickly contracted and formed an illusory figure. He stared at the old man, but Wang Lin didn’t speak. Wang Lin waved his right hand and all the dao intents he had abandoned in the Seven-Colored Realm rushed toward himself.


      These dao intents were endless, and as they rushed in, all the fog in the Seven-Colored Realm was stirred up. Even the seven-colored light dimmed. The number of dao intents that had gathered reached a frightening degree in an instant.


      As Wang Lin waved his right hand the dao intents formed a giant vortex. This caused the old man to reveal a serious expression and stop his giant hand.


      “I am comprehending dao and my mind randomly scattered. I didn’t intent to disturb Fellow Cultivator’s cultivation!” Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by endless dao intents, and even more chaotic dao intents were gathering. They protected Wang Lin’s image formed by his mind.


      The old man’s pupils shrank as he stared at Wang Lin’s illusionary figure. He had never seen a mind spell that could condense so many chaotic dao intents before.


      After pondering a bit, the old man coldly snorted and slowly said, “Only this once. Don’t repeat it!” He waved his sleeves and returned into the mountain. He then withdrew his divine sense.


      Wang Lin retreated. With the endless dao intents surrounding him, he crossed the realm and returned to his body inside the valley.


      A moment later, he slowly opened his eyes and a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes. If that old man was determined to keep him there, Wang Lin would have retaliated with all the dao intents.


      Standing up, Wang Lin pointed at the sky and the endless dao intents rushed into the valley. The dao intents rushed in from all over the seven-colored realm and condensed into a ball of black light in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      A moment later, all the dao intents Wang Lin had discarded had gathered inside this ball of light. All the Lost Ones outside the valley were confused again and scattered. The Enlightened Ones began to mutter and floated away.


      Even the rank 12 fierce beasts seemed to become sober and roared as they left. Everything outside the valley returned to normal. Master Ashen Pine’s face was pale and he quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and popping sounds came from the black light before it turned into a black crystal. Wang Lin held the black crystal and looked at it for a bit. This was a treasure formed from the chaotic dao intents from all those pills, and it was a very powerful treasure. If it collapsed, the dao intents that would rush out were enough to collapse the dao heart of even a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator.


      “What is he guarding…” Wang Lin began to ponder. He thought about the old man. It was obvious that the reason he didn’t attack was because he was worried about something. That old man was at the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer but stayed alone at the mountain. If he said he wasn’t guarding something or plotting something, Wang Lin wouldn’t believe it.


      “There were also those three young cultivators, and I’ve seen one of them before. I didn’t expect him to appear here…” Wang Lin frowned.


      “However, since this place is related to the Sovereign, then it is understandable for him to appear.” Wang Lin looked up at the sky. He was calm. His eyes gave off a profound glow, as if they contained the heavenly dao.


      “When my domain saw the scripture on the skeleton, it broke through. I only need to consolidate it for a bit and then I can reach the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser.” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his gaze fell outside the restriction. He got up and went out.


      The restriction’s ripples echoed as Wang Lin appeared outside the valley. He looked at where Master Ashen Pine escaped to and charged forward like a bolt of lightning.


      “Master Ashen Pine has recovered and unexpectedly found me. He hates me to the bones, so I can’t let him escape. Also, I need to learn what the black liquid is and the method to leave this place from him.” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he chased.


      Master Ashen Pine rushed the entire way, and his face was pale the whole time. His heart was filled with anger. He thought that his injury had recovered and could easily kill this person named Lu. At most he would spend some effort breaking the restriction. However, when he came within 10,000 feet of Wang Lin, his dao heart was caught and his mind almost collapsed.


      In particular, when he was within the endless chaotic daos, he was like a lonely boat in the raging sea. When Wang Lin’s mind swept by, his mind trembled. He had a vague guess that Wang Lin had gained enlightenment and improved his domain, and maybe his his cultivation level was about to increase!


      Thinking about this, Master Ashen Pine’s heart felt a chill. Before Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased, he used everything and only manage to end with both sides seriously injured. Now that Wang Lin had a breakthrough, he would undoubtedly die if they were to fight!


      Master Ashen Pine felt bitter and roared at the sky. He had prepared for many years, but he had to admit that he had failed with no room to recover. If he continued, it was likely he would leave his life here as well.


      “I’ll not resign to this!” Master Ashen Pine’s eyes were filled with monstrous hatred. He hated Wang Lin to the point that he wanted to devour Wang Lin’s raw flesh!


      “This person ruined all my effort, and there is also that old woman named Zhao. If she didn’t try to steal from me, that person named Lu wouldn’t have had the chance… Forget it! Forget it!” Master Ashen Pine’s expression was twisted and his eyes were filled with anger. However, it was even more filled with gloom and helplessness.


      “I don’t want it anymore. If you all want it, then take it. I’m leaving this Seven-Colore Realm, and I’ll completely seal this place. I’ll destroy the seven-colored crack so that all of you will be trapped here forever! Only then will the anger in my heart ease a little! That person named Lu must have searched Pang Decai’s soul when he killed him. But even Pang Decai doesn’t know the real way to leave. He only knew what I wanted him to know!


      “All of you will be trapped here forever for me!” Master Ashen Pine quickly rushed toward the outer region. He moved along a path they didn’t travel before toward the usual path he took to leave this place.


      He had traveled his path twice, so he was very familiar with it. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was worried about meeting the Lost Ones, he could move even faster.


      However, as he was rushing forward, his body trembled and he suddenly turned around. Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the distance and killing intent surrounded him. This caused Master Ashen Pine’s heart to feel a chill.


      He quickly sped up and charged forward.


      As Wang Lin stared at Master Ashen Pine’s figure, his hands formed formed a seal and the illusion of the ancient god furnace appeared before him. His eyes lit up and he pointed at Master Ashen Pine.


      “Change positions!” The moment he spoke, light suddenly appeared around Master Ashen Pine. Master Ashen Pine disappeared and immediately switched places with Wang Lin.


      Master Ashen Pine only felt his vision blur, and when he regained his vision, his expression changed greatly. Wang Lin and Master Ashen Pine’s positions had been switched. Taking the moment that Master Ashen Pine was confused by the spell, Wang Lin closed the distance.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pressed at the void. His left hand quickly pointed to the back of his right hand. A surge of origin energy rushed into his palm and then shot at Master Ashen Pine.


      All of this happened in a flash; it was fast beyond imagination. Master Ashen Pine would have never expected Wang Lin to have such a treasure! When he realized it, the powerful origin energy had already closed in.


      His pupils shrank as he let out a scream and his face twisted. Seven blood nascent souls appeared and condensed in the blurry lightning mark between his eyebrows. The mark let out a dazzling glow and shot at the origin energy charging at him.


      An earth-shattering rumble echoed across the land. Inside the cave not far away, Chen Tianjun walked out and gasped as he watched the battle between Wang Lin and Master Ashen Pine.
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      Dao. What is dao?


      Wang Lin’s life and death cycle, karma cycle, and true and false were all daos he had comprehended himself or were changes in his way of thinking. From a little, unknown cultivator until now, where he could stand among the strong. All of these changes were the growth Wang Lin had experienced in his life.


      From the life and death reincarnation cycle, he saw through life and death. This allowed him to struggle through his crisis and find life in death. This ultimately allowed his defying will to appear in his heart and he dared to become a heaven-defying cultivator.


      Splitting the stars, slicing the moon, and looking down upon the heavens was the path of a heaven-defying cultivator. He had seen through life and death, so there was nothing to fear! These were all the thoughts that the life and death domain had brought Wang Lin.


      He had become strong because he had the intent! However, the heavens were ruthless and would force all life to obey it! It was also due to the intent of all life that countless daos were formed for everyone to comprehend. This was the gift the heavens had given to all living beings, to give them meaning to cultivate. This was following the heavens and cultivating a smooth path!


      Wang Lin wouldn’t enter this path!


      After life and death was karma. After Wang Lin’s domain went through a metamorphosis, he was like a head scholar among mortals. He no longer cared about life and death, but pursued the true meaning of the world.


      Karma was like this. He saw through karmic cause and caught glimpse of karmic effect. Everything in this world had its own karma. After completing his pursuit of karma, Wang Lin’s life entered a peak. As his mind evolved, his dao heart was confirmed even more. As he went through cycles of karma, his dao heart became even more deeply rooted. The world became different in his eyes.


      These heavens are not my heavens! In other people’s eyes, the heavens and earth were boundless, and they didn’t know where it ended. They searched the heavens and earth blindly. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the boundary of the heavens and earth was no longer important. The heavens were karmic cause and earth was karmic effect. The world was a cycle of karma. He wanted to walk out of this karmic furnace, he wanted to know what was outside of this world.


      After reaching this step, Wang Lin had reached the limit of his domain. He was also in the circle he had drawn around Li Qianmei and Lu Yuncong.


      However, Qing Lin’s appearance and possessing the Heaven Defying Bead allowed Wang Lin’s karma domain to go through another metamorphosis after reaching completion. His domain evolved and he began to explore the origins of true and false!


      The true and false domain was a deep comprehension, and ordinary people simply weren’t qualified to grasp it. This was already at the boundary of the heavenly dao, just one step away from reaching the core!


      Over the countless years, it wasn’t that there were no cultivators that had reached this step, it’s just that there were simply too few… Domain determines one’s cultivation level, and the depth of the domain brings drastic differences to one’s power.


      What Wang Lin was seeking was the grand dao. Although it seemed the same as everyone else, due to his understanding of dao, the path he saw had far surpassed the goals of others.


      The liquid formed by the three rank 11 pills was consumed by Wang Lin. His comprehension didn’t end and kept going. His storage space opened before him and bottles of pills flew out. There were rank 8, 9, and 10 pills inside.


      He had forgotten about time. While he gained enlightenment, he picked up the pills one by one. He didn’t devour them; they all collapsed when they got close to his mouth. The countless dao intents from the beast souls merged with the vortex and were being confirmed by Wang Lin.


      More and more chaotic dao intents appeared and began to spread once more.


      The Lost Ones outside the valley gradually gained a hint of clarity in their confused eyes. The Enlightened Ones’ ethereal bodies began to turn corporeal.


      Those rank 12 fierce beasts no longer gave off fierce auras while seeking dao.


      Master Ashen Pine struggled to protect his mind. It was as if he could be overrun by this chaotic dao intent at any moment. Even more dao intent appeared outside the valley.


      The entire Seven-Colored Realm seemed to be filled with the dao intents Wang Lin had abandoned and became twisted. It was as if the countless dao intents were colliding.


      As it spread, even the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm became like this.


      As Wang Lin continued to become enlightened, his mind gradually flew out of his body. He saw the valley, he saw himself sitting in the valley, he saw the pills floating before him collapsing one by one.


      His mind slowly spread out with the valley as the center. When his mind swept past the Enlightened Ones, their bodies all trembled.


      The Lost Ones and the fierce beasts were like this as well. As for Master Ashen Pine, his dao heart suddenly collapsed and his eyes became filled with confusion.


      None of this caught Wang Lin’s interest at all. His mind continued to spread out, and he saw a burly man sitting in a cave in a mountain in the outer region. The burly man’s eyes revealed panic as he stared ahead. He opened his mouth but was unable to utter a word.


      Even after Wang Lin’s mind left, the burly man still hadn’t recovered from the shock.


      Wang Lin’s mind circled around the entire outer region and passed through all the caves before heading to the wall-like mountain range. However, along the way, he saw the restriction where the Life and Death Restriction had fused with the Annihilation Restriction.


      He saw the pale-faced old woman in green sitting there, cultivating with her eyes closed. Her dao heart was a mess and unexpectedly showed signs of splitting. Her appearance rapidly changed; sometimes she was old, sometimes she was ancient, and sometimes she was middle-aged.


      The old woman didn’t cause Wang Lin to stop. He continued into the mountain covered in fog. The fog wasn’t able to stop him at all, and inside he saw two mountains surrounded in restrictions.


      The Time Restriction also wasn’t able to stop Wang Lin’s mind. On the first mountain, there was nothing but a stone tablet. There was nothing on the stone tablet, but it gave off an ancient aura.


      However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, the ancient aura gradually disappeared. The entire stone tablet was like a treasure.


      As Wang Lin’s mind spread out, he went to the second mountain protected by the Time Restriction. There he saw a towering statue and a giant, stone gate halfway up the mountain. There was a lightning mark on the gate.


      His mind went through the stone gate and he saw orbs of seven-colored light. There were beast souls sealed within from rank 7 to rank 13...


      Inside this cave, he saw a young girl that looked similar to the old woman. Her face was ashen and she looked dead, but her body was trembling.


      Wang Lin also saw that there was a hidden space at the peak, and inside he saw the tablet again. He also saw the skeleton that was pinned against the tablet with two seven-colored nails.


      At this moment, his mind was attracted by the skeleton and landed on the countless words carved on the skeleton.


      It was as if thunder had exploded in Wang Lin’s mind. His originally calm mind suddenly became disturbed and a drastic change occured. His mind gathered on the skeleton and the text was engraved in his heart. There words were exactly the same words that echoed in his mind.


      “... Await the path of cultivation…”


      Wang Lin’s mind fluctuated for an unknown amount of time and then left this place confused. He went deeper into this fog-covered land and for the first time entered the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      There was also fog there, but it was even more dense. However, this still couldn’t stop Wang Lin’s mind. He saw three youths wearing strange clothes. The youth with the crescent moon mark, he had seen this person before...


      The youth with the lightning mark softly said, “This place is very mysterious. What makes it even more strange is that I can feel the aura of my Flash Thunder Clan’s ancestor.”


      The youth with the flame mark between his eyebrows behind him rubbed his temples. He had a gloomy expression as he softly said, “It is indeed very strange. After entering here, I can feel something calling me in my heart. Also, I feel like my ancestral mark is going to leave my body.”


      The last youth with the crescent moon mark was cautiously looking around and his eyes lit up. Just as he was about to speed up, his expression changed greatly.


      Wang Lin’s mind swept by the three youths. At this moment, it was as if a bolt of lightning had struck the youth with the lightning mark between his eyebrows. The lightning mark began to flash violently.


      The youth with the crescent moon mark also trembled as if he had thought of something, but he wasn’t sure. His face was pale and a huge wave was set off in his heart.


      The most shocked was the youth with the flame mark. The moment Wang Lin’s mind swept by, he felt like he had lost all the strength in his body. An unspeakable fear washed over his body, and the flame mark began to burn as if it wanted to burn his body into ashes.


      It was fortunate that this feeling only lasted for a moment. When Wang Lin’s mind passed, the pain disappeared.


      After a long time, the three looked at each other and saw the shock in each other’s eyes.


      “What a powerful mind!” The youth with the lightning mark gasped.


      “It must be an ancestor from my Fire Sparrow Clan. That mind just now contained was certainly one of my clan’s ancestors, or else my mark wouldn’t have reacted like this!” The youth with the flame mark was pale, but his eyes were filled with greed.


      Only the last person, the youth with the crescent moon mark, remained silent. He pondered. There was fear hidden in his eyes. The moment Wang Lin’s mind passed by, he recalled that nightmarish scene he refused to remember.


      “Could it be… him… Not possible. How could he appear here…” The youth’s body trembled.


      The youth with the flame mark licked his lips and slowly said, “Although this person’s mind is strong, if the three of us open the seal, we still stand a chance. I hope the two of your will help me!”
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      The moment the 3 people arrived in the Seven-Colored Realm, the seven-colored fog around Master Ashen Pine slowly closed in until it was completely wrapped around his origin soul.


      Strands of white lightning came from the statue and entered the seven-colored fog to fuse with his origin soul.


      Master Ashen Pine’s body unexpectedly began to recondense until it was corporeal. His body gave off more flashes of lightning and a faint lightning mark appeared between his eyebrows.


      He suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a gloomy glaze.


      “He forced this old man to do this. If I don’t get revenge, I’m not human!” He leaped forward and turned into a bolt of lightning as he charged ahead. He pierced through the fog and flew toward the mountains.


      “That cultivator named Lu was hurt by my seven-colored nail, so even if he didn’t die, he is dying. I just don’t know where he is hiding… However, it doesn’t matter. If I want to know, I can easily find out!” Master Ashen Pine sneered and his right hand reached at the void. The crack to his storage space opened and a bead flew out.


      “Summon, Defying One!” Master Ashen Pine bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood onto the bead. The bead began to absorb seven-colored light and then collapsed. At the moment it collapsed, a powerful aura appeared and a blurry shadow appeared in the world.


      It was impossible to see what the appearance of this person was, but his eyes were clear, as if he could see through the heavens. Nothign could escape his eyes, and if he looked at you, you would feel naked, as if all your secrets had been exposded.


      Master Ashen Pine asked the blurry figure, “Where is he?”


      The blurry figure closed his eyes, and after a long time, he opened his eyes and looked at Master Ashen Pine. Master Ashen Pine trembled and several images appeared in his head. After he saw those images, he frowned!


      “Sima Mo’s cave! He was able to break the cave’s restriction while seriously injured?” There was a flash of coldness in Master Ashen Pine’s eyes and he charged ahead.


      In the valley Sima Mo’s cave was in, Wang Lin didn’t put all his energy into alchemy. He also cleared up the first cave. After laying down large number of restrictions and expanding the cave, he released the mosquito beast.


      The mosquito king was even more ferocious. After flying out, its cold eyes looked at Wang Lin with determination. Its mind was linked with Wang Lin’s, so it already knew Wang Lin’s plan. It let out a soft hiss.


      After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the mosquito king was pulled into the restriction in the cave.


      “With enough origin crystals, it will be fine!” Wang Lin took out large amount of beast souls he had gathered and also took out the mutated beast soul he had created in the cave in the Origin Sect. Then he put in tens of thousands of origin crystal and sealed it shut.


      “I’ll use the Five Poison sect’s method to refine mutated beast souls to forcibly raise the mosquito beast’s strength so it can transform into a stronger mosquito king. Only then can it control the large amount of mosquito beasts in the Wind Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out into the cave. He clearly saw the purple mosquito beast rush aggressively toward each beast soul. It fought and devoured them.


      At the same time, the origin crystals turned into dense origin energy through the restriction and entered the mosquito beast’s body.


      After leaving a strand of divine sense in the cave to keep an eye on it, Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then went to the pill furnace.


      Wang Lin sat down beside the pill furnace. He constantly manipulated the fire and refined the pill. Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, two days went by. The fire gradually disappeared and the fragrance of the pill filled the room.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his right hand reached out. The lid of the pill furnace flew off and a large amount of fog rushed out. The fog gradually disappeared and a pool of golden liquid floated in the air.


      Under Wang Lin’s control, the liquid flew toward him and was stored in three small bottles.


      Taking a deep breath, Wang Lin looked at the black light restriction around the valley and picked up a small bottle before taking a small sip of the liquid. The moment the liquid entered his body, it immediately turned into a cool feeling that spread through his body. He could vaguely feel the roar of a beast echo. Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to slowly comprehend the beast’s comprehension of the heavens.


      Under this strange state, Wang Lin forgot time as his mind was lost in comprehending the heavens. It was as if he had turned into a fierce beast and experienced all the life and death struggles to survive.


      While he pursued dao, he confirmed his own true and false domain as he experienced the beast’s comprehension. Wang Lin was like a passerby as he constantly organized the various comprehensions.


      Wang Lin’s surroundings seemed to become distorted and then changed. This change became even more rapid until his surroundings became unreal.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and picked up the small bottle to take another sip. He continue to be immersed in dao-seeking and enlightenment. More and more dao intent appeared around him.


      If he wanted, he could casually pick one of the fierce beast’s comprehensions and use it to improve his cultivation. However, the consequences of this was that his dao heart would be confused. After all, this was borrowing someone else’s dao and not your own comprehension. Wang Lin didn’t want this kind of cultivation!


      What he wanted was to continue to confirm his own true and false domain while living the beast’s life, to comprehend the heavens through true and false.


      What he took was the sliver of thought going through the beast’s mind while it comprehended the heavens. That was the essence of the fierce beast soul. This thought was vague, but a fierce beast needed this in order to help them breakthrough and eventually reach human form!


      Time passed. Wang Lin had consumed the entire first bottle and continued to comprehend. The distortion around his body spread until it covered the entire valley. If anyone came at this moment, their dao heart would become chaotic. There were too many dao intents that Wang Lin had sorted out and given up.


      “If there is no false, there is no truth. If there was no truth, were would false come from? True and false, there is no real need to completely differentiate them…” Wang Lin picked up the second bottle and took a big gulp. His eyes were filled with enlightenment before he closed them and continued to confirm his own dao.


      As the endless dao intents were sorted out, they gradually spread out of the valley. This caused the entire valley to become distorted.


      This was something that couldn’t be seen by the naked eye, but any cultivator above the Soul Formation stage could feel the dao intents here. Every single one of them was formed by the law of the heavens.


      If you looked at it, it looked real, but you would find that it was false. It would become very difficult to distinguish, and once you fell into it, it would be very difficult to escape from this abyss.


      More and more chaotic dao intents spread out and covered everything within a 10,000 feet area. This caused even the sky to become distorted.


      Wang Lin had already consumed the third bottle inside the valley. He had forgotten everything as he continued to search for his dao in this endless world!


      In an instant, a vague voice appeared in his mind. This voice seemed to be muttering and gradually became clearer.


      “Enlightened, prisoner of the dao of heaven. All sentient beings must endure immeasurable calamities. It only takes a thought to leave the deep prison. All life must walk forever forward and solve the modern age. Escape the will of heaven and obtain the path to life. Seal the will of the heavens. Engrave the dark days. Await the path of cultivation…”


      “No life knows the true dao. The bitter abyss forever distorts the true dao….” This sentence continued to echo in his mind. Gradually, even more dao intents spread out until they covered 100,000 feet, 1,000,000 feet. Eventually, they covered a small portion of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Master Ashen Pine was 10,000 feet outside of Sima Mo’s cave, and his face was extremely pale as he stared ahead, but he remained motionless. He had come here two days ago, but before he could move forward, he immediately felt the chaotic and endless dao intents here.


      These dao intents were like a giant vortex that could absorb all domains. Then, through a special method, they would bring them into Wang Lin’s confirmation.


      The true and false domain was the second evolution of his dao. What he seeked had already suppressed those at his cultivation level and even those above his cultivation level.


      Master Ashen Pine’s face was pale as he sat on the ground and made his mind stable. He constantly resisted the chaotic dao intents and the suction from the invisible vortex. He didn’t notice the bald Lost Ones slowly walking over.


      They moved at a casual pace, but every step was like Spatial Bending. Soon, they arrived, but they didn’t move forward. They stood there was if they were seeking dao.


      Even farther away, the Enlightened Ones that only floated in the fog all came out of the fog and flew toward the valley Wang Lin was in. Their muttering slowly came as well.


      Everything happened with the valley Wang Lin was in as the center. A dao refinement that stirred up the entire Seven-Colored Realm slowly occurred. As the chaotic dao intents given up by Wang Lin increased in number, the entire Seven-Colored Realm seemed to become twisted.


      The Lost Ones seeked dao and their eyes became even more confused. They stared ahead and countless invisible dao intents were absorbed by them.


      The Enlightened Ones arrived and floated in the air. The murmur that had lasted for countless years stopped. They all looked at the valley and closed their eyes. It was as if they were comprehending Wang Lin’s dao.


      Even those rank 12 fog beasts all turned into different fierce beasts and didn’t let out any roars. They flew across the sky and surrounded the valley. They floated in the air like the Enlightened Ones and comprehended Wang Lin’s dao.
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      The not-warm wine entered his mouth with a hint of chill and burned inside his stomach. He looked up and laughed as he threw the wine jug back into the boiling water. He then pointed at the Ancient Star System.


      “Anyone that wants to enter the Inner Realm in these three years will have to walk over my dead body!”


      A sense of passion spread out from Wang Lin. As he pointed, the giant Seven-Colored Lance released a heaven-shattering howl.


      As it roared, the Seven-Colored Lance charged at the ancient light coming from the vortex formed by 100,000 souls!


      The moment the lance appeared, the stars trembled and seven-colored light shined. A powerful aura came from the lance. This lance didn’t belong to this world, it belong to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign of the Seven Dao Sect!


      This spell was a top secret of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, and it was difficult for outsiders to learn it. Only the madman could use his identity to steal a spell like this.


      The moment the Seven-Colored Lance appeared in the Ancient Star System, the Sovereign revealed a complicated gaze filled with hatred. He saw the Seven-Colored Lance from a distance. He had seen his master use this spell and had personally witnessed its power in the war in the past.


      “Master, I have followed you for a long time, but over those countless years, you never taught me a spell of such a degree. Yet you passed it to a mere cave ant… Your nature was eccentric and moody. In those countless years, I stayed loyal to you, but you were always stingy with me!!” the Sovereign murmured and clenched his fist.


      Outside the wheel formation, the Seven-Colored Lance flashed and shot toward the vortex. It closed in on the vortex and collided with the ancient light.


      At this instant, thunderous rumbles spread out and formed wave-like ripples that scattered in every direction. This set off a monstrous wave.


      As the rumbles echoed, the star system rumbled. This rumbling shook a bit of the cave world’s foundation.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the ancient light from the vortex was torn apart and collapsed. The Seven-Colored Lance that collided against it disintegrated at the same time. The light was blinding, but at the next moment, all the light disappeared.


      At the same time, the Ancient Umbrella began to rotate and destructive fire began to spread from it. Finally, the fire shot up from the umbrella toward the ancient vortex that had lost its light.


      Although the light from the vortex had collapsed, the vortex was still there. It seemed like new light was going to start pouring out.


      The seven-colored light had only delayed the light for a bit, not completely destroyed it. After all, Wang Lin was just one person, and he wasn’t the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      However, he could break the light with the lance and cover the sky with the umbrella!


      At this moment, the Realm Burning Umbrella rotated and shot toward the vortex. The huge umbrella canopy blocked the black hole inside the vortex.


      After it was covered, the giant Realm Burning Umbrella released a thunderous bang and flew into the vortex formed by the 100,000 origin souls, completely blocking the black hole inside.


      After the black hole was blocked, the fire raged and burned the vortex formed by 100,000 origin souls!


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo. The vortex collapsed and the origin souls inside all scattered. They all coughed out essence energy and some were directly burnt to nothing by the fire.


      After the vortex collapsed, the origin souls that survived all returned to their bodies. The origin souls of the five third step cultivators also returned to their body. When they returned, they coughed out blood.


      Not only them, but those tens of thousands of cultivators opened their eyes and coughed out blood as well.


      Wang Lin stood inside the wheel formation. Even though he was at the mid stage of Spirit Void, using the Seven-Colored Lance and the Realm Burning Umbrella had still brought him a great deal of stress. Although he looked normal, stinging pain came from his origin soul.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and he said coldly to the Outer Realm cultivators, “Come again!”


      The give third step cultivators were weakened and their eyes were dim. However, they couldn’t retreat at all. They had received the order from the Sovereign Council. If they retreated, their entire clans would be erased.


      They had to battle!


      At this moment, the five of them roared at once. The white-haired old man that was leading them let out a roar.


      “Chariot bombard!”


      As he roared, the dozens of fierce chariots wrapped in strange beast skins were pushed forward by many cultivators. The skins were lifted off the chariots, and at that moment, an ancient aura spread out from these chariots.


      These dozens of chariots were the same as the sixth formation spirit in the Realm Sealing Formation, that fire-throwing catapult. However, they had no fire, but they were no less fierce.


      These chariots were treasures that belonged the Sovereign Council. Each one had taken countless treasures to refine and, most importantly, each required the soul of an ancient fierce beast.


      Although the ancient fierce beasts were born in this cave, their ancestors had been brought here from the Immortal Astral Continent by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      Although they were not from the Immortal Astral Continent, they had the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent. They were various ranks of celestial beasts from the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Their souls contained the memories of their ancestors. Among the dozens of fierce beasts that appeared over the chariots, there were hundred thousand-feet dragons, strange beasts, and even a fierce beast Wang Lin had seen before, the Ji Qiong!


      Thunderous roars echoed from the chariots, and cultivators that were prepared to die sat down in the throwing arms of the chariots.


      These cultivators’ bodies gave off the aura of death and madness. After setting down, there was a thunderous rumble and their dying bodies were thrown like meteors toward the wheel formation.


      These cultivators were prepared to die, and as they were thrown, they exploded. They traded their lives to erupt with the strongest attacks in their lives on the wheel formation.


      If the wheel formation was the water’s surface, then these crazy cultivators were stones that were thrown into the water, setting off countless ripples.


      Wang Lin was inside the formation, watching the chariots throw out more and more cultivators. These cultivators smashed into the formation at the cost of their lives.


      However, with their cultivation levels, they could only cause slight distortions on the formation, not destroy it. However, Wang Lin’s gaze became more serious and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Something is wrong!”


      The thunderous rumbles echoed in his ears. Those Outer Realm cultivators were smashing into the formation and exploding. Although their bodies were gone, an aura of death remained on the formation.


      This aura contained the soul force of each chariot. As more and more cultivators died, this death aura formed a strange rune.


      Just at this moment, just as a cultivator was thrown out from a chariot, the hundred thousand foot dragon on the chariot let out a roar. It originally had its eyes closed, but now it suddenly opened them, revealing a fierce gaze before it ate the cultivator. It then flew out from the chariot and charged at the formation!


      It was as if the rune that had appeared on the formation was a deadly attraction. The dragon desperately rushed over.


      The moment the dragon charged out, a strange fierce beast that looked like a ball opened its eyes and charged out with a ferocious gaze.


      At the same time, almost all the fierce beasts on the remaining chariots let out roars and rushed out. This included the many Ji Qiongs.


      With a thunderous bang, the dragon hit the formation first and the formation distorted. The countless slave souls pushing the wheel let out miserable screams, and some instantly collapsed.


      The round ancient fierce beast soon followed and its ball-like body smashed into the formation after the dragon.


      Thunderous rumbles spread in all directions. The formation distorted and ripples rapidly echoed.


      Shortly after, as the dozens of ancient fierce beasts souls closed in, the wheel formation began to tremble.


      Wang Lin felt the fluctuations from the formation. He looked at the fierce beasts and coldness appeared in his eyes.


      “Ancient fierce beast, I have that as well! And it’s not just a soul but a surviving ancient fierce beast!!” Wang Lin pointed between his brows.


      With that, a vortex appeared between his eyebrows and an ancient aura spread out. Shortly after, there was a flash of ghostly light.
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      Chapter 1669 - The Wine is Not Warm Enough


      The chariots were covered in the skins of unknown beasts. At first glance, they didn’t look like chariots at all but ancient beasts.


      There were complex runes drawn in bright red on the beast skins. They flickered in the darkness of space, making them look even stranger.


      Aside from these war chariots, roars came from the distance. Behind the 100,000 cultivators, there was a giant, stone tablet being carried over by 1,000 topless cultivators.


      These stone tablets were about ten thousand feet tall, and they emitted an ancient aura. What was even more shocking was the nine chains around the stone tablet. There was a coffin at the end of each chain.


      Every single coffin was thousands of feet tall. From a distance, it looked like an octopus, making for a shocking scene.


      This was the new force the Outer Realm had gathered. This was the first battle to kill Wang Lin and destroy this formation!


      The Outer Realm had lost too many cultivators. The people that had gathered here was the limit of the Outer Realm!


      Wang Lin looked at these fierce Outer Realm cultivators outside the formation and the coldness in his eyes became even stronger. Xi Zifeng looked at all of this and her face turned pale.


      Wang Lin stood up from sitting down and stood on the Emperor Furnace. His white hair fluttered.


      “Xi Zi, continue to warm the wine.” Wang Lin’s words were calm and then he stepped forward. His white clothes fluttered and a graceful feeling filled his body.


      Xi Zifeng’s originally shaken mind was immediately calmed down by Wang Lin’s words. She raised her beautiful hand and moved the hair before her face behind her ears with a smile. She nodded.


      Thunderous rumble echoed outside the formation. The 100,000 cultivators didn’t get close but stopped a distance away. They clearly knew how strong Wang Lin and this formation were. They sat down and pointed to between their eyebrows.


      With this, the origin souls of these 100,000 Outer Realm cultivators flew out. The origin souls of 100,000 cultivators released a monstrous light that lit up the dark star system.


      The moment the 100,000 origin souls flew out, the the five third step cultivators walked out. They were the last remaining third step cultivators in the Outer Realm aside from a limited few.


      These five third step cultivators hadn’t participated in the war against the Inner Realm but remained as backup forces guarding the Outer Realm. However, now they had to come out since the Sovereign Council had sent out the order. Even the whole Outer Realm were to die, they had to die fighting.


      At this moment, the five of them sat there in a line. They knew how strong Wang Lin was. Even if they attacked at once, they might not be Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin’s match.


      However, with the 100,000 origin souls’ help and the ancient secret from the Sovereign Council, they believed they had the power to fight. The five of them formed a seal and pressed down on the back of the person before them.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The power of those five fused together and surged into the person in front.


      The first person was an old man with white hair. He had a serious expression, and as the power of the four cultivators behind him surged into him, his hair moved without any wind. His eyes shined like they never shined before.


      “With my cultivation, my bloodline, summon the ancient spell. Heaven-breaking dao, one dao extinguishes the void!” the old man roared as he pointed up with his finger. A bright light flashed and a 100,000 foot sword appeared!


      After the sword appeared, the 100,000 origin souls rushed into it, and it gave off a powerful aura.


      “Slash!” the white-haired old man roared. He waved his right hand toward Wang Lin’s three essence wheel formation.


      The 100,000 foot sword had gathered 100,000 origin souls and the full power of five third step cultivators. Then, though this ancient spell, this power was transformed into a heaven-splitting force that slashed down.


      From afar, this scene was extremely shocking. The giant sword immediately began to grow from 100,000 feet and expanded dozens of times until its size was endless. It slashed toward the wheel formation.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and stood inside the formation. He calmly watched the sword close in and didn’t do a thing. He allowed the sword to close in with its monstrous howl.


      In a flash, the sword reached the wheel and a thunderous rumble echoed across the star system. A ripple quickly spread across the formation.


      The entire wheel formation trembled and a buzzing sound echoed, but it wasn’t damaged at all. When the sword landed, the millions of imprisoned Outer Realm cultivator souls let out painful roars and began to push the wheel. As the wheel slowly turned, the souls of the Inner Realm cultivators appeared with whips in their hands and whipped those Outer Realm cultivator souls.


      Thanks to the whips, those resentful souls began to scream even more miserably. This pain was converted into strength to turn the wheel.


      As the rumble echoed, the wheel rotated once.


      When it completed a turn, an unimaginable rebound force erupted from the formation. The force went into the giant sword and sent it flying back before it shattered into pieces.


      As it collapsed, the 100,000 origin souls scattered and became dim. They didn’t die, but they all scattered. The five third step cultivators all turned pale. Blood flowed out from the corners of the mouth of the old man leading them, but the battle intent in his eyes was monstrous.


      His hands formed a seal and pointed at the sky. His hoarse voice echoed across the star system.


      His expression was ferocious as he roared, “100,000 origin souls, 100,000 cultivators, condense all life force. Condense the countless years of life. We 100,000 cultivators sacrifice all our life force in exchange for a strike from ancient times to destroy this formation and kill this person!!” The old man and the four behind him spat out blood.


      At the same time, the bodies of the 100,000 cultivators all coughed out blood. Whether they were young or middle-aged, they all instantly became old. Those who were old gave off the smell of decay.


      A blow that would consume the life force of 100,000 cultivators was enough to reach a peak!


      “When the world was born, the world was dark and there were no light or life. The Ancient Celestial Sovereign descended and created life. He called the light of the ancient world to brighten this world!


      “I offer 100,000 lives as sacrifice to call upon the ancient pact to summon that ancient light! This light gave birth to all life but also destroyed all life!” The old man’s distorted voice echoed.


      As his voice spread out, the 100,000 origin souls gathered like crazy, making it difficult to separate them. They formed a dense fog that caused this part of the star system to become dark.


      The fog formed by 100,000 origin souls began to slowly turn. It moved faster and faster until it formed a giant vortex. The center was like a black hole that led to another world.


      TAs the vortex rotated, a ray of light shot out from the black hole. This light was golden, and it gave off a dazzling glow as it flew out.


      The moment it shot out from the vortex, the surrounding area was lit up by its golden glow. Even the three-essence wheel began to slow down after it appeared, seeming as if it were going to stop.


      The countless resentful souls let out painful roars. Black gas scattered from their bodies as if they were going to dissipate from the formation.


      Far away, in the Ancient Star System, the Sovereign looked over. Although he was far away, he could still faintly observe this battle.


      “This old man doesn’t care about the lives of the cave cultivators. Even I would find it difficult to deal with this spell formed by the life force of 100,000 cultivators. I want to see if you use the bow or not!”


      Wang Lin stood in the formation, looking at the aura coming from the ray of light that came out of the black hole. He had felt this aura before.


      His eyes were calm as he pointed at the Outer Realm.


      “Realm Burning Umbrella, open to burn the world!” In the Outer Realm, a giant, open, fire umbrella appeared. The moment the umbrella appeared, the golden light was pushed back and a destructive fire spread out.


      “Seven-colored dao, change the heavens and earth!” As the golden light and red fire clashed, Wang Lin’s words echoed. Red, orange, yellow, green, blue, and indigo lights appeared out of the void. They gathered to form a Seven-Colored Lance!


      “This ancient light broke through the sky, so I’ll smash it with this Seven-Colored Lance. The Realm Burning Umbrella will mend the hole. This light may gave birth to all life, but it can’t erase me!” The umbrella and Seven-Colored Lance erupted.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and turned toward Xi Zifeng. He picked up the wine jug from the small pot and took a sip.


      “The wine is not warm yet. Xi Zi, warm it for a while longer.”


      “OK.”
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      Chapter 188 – The Ancient God’s Inheritance (part 2)


      Wang Lin was able to see everything that happened outside while he was hiding in the Heaven Revolting space.


      Originally, before the Heaven Revolting Bead acknowledged him as its master, he wasn’t able to do this, but after he reached Jie Dan Middle stage, he noticed a change when he entered the bead’s space.


      That feeling appeared when he first entered the Jie Dan stage as well, but it wasn’t as obvious as now. Wang Lin felt that his cultivation was only one of the reasons. The other might’ve been due to his soul growing stronger.


      The wandering soul in the third realm allowed his soul to grow rapidly.


      Now, when he was inside the Heaven Revolting Space, all he had to do was grab the strip of light to be able to see what was happening on the outside.


      He was surprised by the appearance of Six Desire Devil Lord. He didn’t think that Six Desire Devil Lord would be able to make it to the exit of the third realm and reach the body of the Ancient God.


      Also, from the whirlpool that Six Desire Devil Lord appeared out of, it seemed like he was just teleported from the fourth realm’s transfer array.


      Wang Lin became very alarmed. He decided that once Six Desire Devil Lord leaves, he will go a different route. If the two were meet here, it would not be good for Wang Lin.


      However, what happened next really surprised him.


      The things consumed by Six Desire Devil Lord looked very familiar to him. He suddenly remembered back to the tunnel, where Six Desire Devil Lord used a technique.


      After recalling that memory, he took a deep breath. However, a doubt raised in his mind. Didn’t it seem like Six Desire Devil Lord was absorbing them too easily?


      It seemed as if everything was prepared, just waiting for Six Desire Devil Lord to arrive and consume them. He could clearly feel the Six Desire Devil Lord growing stronger.


      Six Desire Devil Lord felt power he had never felt before. The Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation had reached completion. His heart was filled with excitement. The goal that he had been pursuing for thousands of years was finally achieved. He was feeling very confident.


      This confidence came from the desire he had just absorbed from the Ancient God’s body. With the six desires combined, it created a very special power that allowed him to control someone’s life and death.


      However, before Six Desire Devil Lord could indulge in those feelings, his heart suddenly sank. His face became ugly. From the distance, a meteor-like shadow was charging toward him.


      “Old man, since you don’t care about our master/disciple relationship, don’t blame me for killing you!” Six Desire Devil Lord sneered. He still hadn’t moved as he stared at the shadow approaching him.


      In the blink of an eye, the shadow had arrived before Six Desire Devil Lord, revealing Sky Devil Magician.


      He stared at Six Desire Devil Lord with eyes that could hardly contain his ecstasy, laughing. “Good! As expected of my disciple. You dared to absorb the Ancient God’s desire. Yi Er, your master really needs to thank you.”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He was able to see everything that was going on from inside the Heaven Revolting Space with the help of the Heaven Revolting Bead. Sky Devil Magician’s appearance, shocked him greatly. This person’s demon-like body looked very similar to Hunchback Meng’s.


      What surprised him even more was that this person seemed to be Six Desire Devil Lord’s teacher.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that the person responsible for the expedition into the Land of the Ancient Gods was Sky Devil Magician, but after analysing it, he had a rough notion what happened.


      From what the man said, Wang Lin knew that Six Desire Devil Lord consumed the Ancient God’s desire. Although he didn’t know what the Ancient God’s desire was, he understood the implications from what he had just witnessed.


      Six Desire Devil Lord revealed a cold look. Without a word, his hands quickly formed seals before his chest. He then whispered, “Spirit of Desire, appear!”


      The moment the words left his lips, pillars of different colored smoke appeared behind Six Desire Devil Lord. Ferocious spirits appeared from each pillar of smoke, snarling toward Sky Devil Magician.


      Sky Devil Magician’s eyes were filled with greed. He didn’t stop Six Desire Devil Lord, but activated the same technique instead. Just as Six Desire Devil Lord activated his technique, Sky Devil Magician also whispered “Spirit of Desire, appear!”


      Suddenly, behind Sky Devil Magician, appeared the same pillars of smoke that formed six ferocious spirits that charged forward.


      Six Desire Devil Lord revealed a devious smile. Although he learned from Sky Devil Magician, he knew that Sky Devil Magician didn’t teach him certain things about the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation. Since a long time ago, he had been improving the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation himself. He believed that his Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation was absolutely not inferior to the Sky Devil Magician’s.


      While the two almost identical techniques hit each other, Sky Devil Magician suddenly let out a strange smile. He suddenly opened both his arms, and his body quickly started to float upwards.


      His hair flowed in the air without wind. Waves of Ling Qi emitted from his body.


      Sky Devil Magician muttered, “Use the bone as the guide…” The voice sounded a bit heart broken. The moment the words were said, the golden bone in Six Desire Devil Lord’s hand started to shake until it exploded into countless golden specks, dissipating in Six Desire Devil Lord’s hand.


      The golden specks flowed like a golden river toward Sky Devil Magician. They reassembled into a golden arm bone before him. This time, the hand mostly closed, with only its index finger pointing at Six Devil Desire Lord.


      Wang Lin stared at the scene before him. He felt it was strange that Six Desire Devil Lord was able so easily successfully absorb the Ancient God’s desire. It was as if there was something manipulating the event. The moment Sky Devil Magician appeared, Wang Lin suddenly realized that all of this was set up by Six Desire Devil Lord’s teacher. If it was like this, then Sky Devil Magician must have some grand goal in mind.


      A thought flashed through Six Desire Devil Lord’s mind. Ignoring the spirits fighting each other, he started backing up. A red light appeared around him and he immediately escaped. At that moment, he realized why the whirlpool he had created using the arm bone at the third realm’s exit had collapsed.


      The bone arm didn’t really belong to him, but still belonged to Sky Devil Magician. Otherwise, it wouldn’t suddenly leave him to go back to its original master with just one word.


      The moment the arm bone left him, the connection he had established with it for a thousand years was instantly severed. This surprised him and lead him to think about many things.


      Sky Devil Magician revealed a satisfied look. He didn’t even look at Six Devil Magician and said, with a calm voice, “Use desire as a sword…”


      The six spirits fighting with the Sky Devil Magician’s six spirits immediately let out a scream. They turned back to smoke and fused together to form the shadow of a person.


      Meanwhile, Six Desire Devil Lord, who was running away with the red light around him, started to silently dissipate. When he reappeared, he found, to his horror, that he was next to Sky Devil Magician again.


      He appeared exactly where the shadow that was formed by the six spirits were. To be exact, the two fused into one.


      Sky Devil Magician’s Voice started to sound like a demon’s. “Use this person’s blood and essence as a sacrifice…” The moment those words were said, Six Desire Devil Lord lost any ability to resist. Small explosions injured every part of his body, causing him to bleed from everywhere.


      With a wave of Sky Devil Magician’s right hand, all the blood that came from the wounds of Six Desire Devil Lord began to form a ball of blood that floated in the air. During this entire process, his body was controlled by an invisible force. He was not able to resist at all.


      “Use this person’s cultivation to form the road…use the six desires of the Ancient God Tu Si as the medium… open up the place where the Ancient God’s soul rests…” Sky Devil Magician’s eyes revealed a crazed expression. He had waited 4000 years for this.


      In reality, when he entered the Land of the Ancient God a thousand years ago, it wasn’t his first time, but his third. 4000 years ago, when he entered the Land of the Ancient God for the first time, using a magic treasure, he was able to get past the third realm and enter the fourth realm. That was when he won the arm bone. He realized that this place contained unimaginable fluctuations of desires. Others would only feel discomfort in their hearts, but he was very sensitive to this because he was already using various desires as attacks.


      Sky Devil Magician could be considered a peerless genius. When he detected the strange desires, he didn’t immediately start to absorb them, but instead used the arm bone to leave the Land of the Ancient Gods.


      After coming out, he worked hard on studying desires until he created the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation Method. When he came here the second time, he also made it to the fourth realm, but realized that the Ancient God’s desires became even larger. He also started to see those demonic cultivators.


      He was shocked. He decided to flee, and after a bitter fight, he barely escaped. It was at that time that he found out some secrets about the Ancient God’s inheritance.


      After escaping, the huge temptation was simply too great for him to handle, thus, after contemplating hard, a very daring plan formed in his mind. After preparing for a thousand years, the time had finally come.


      From the time he died, to when he handed the inheritance treasure to Six Desire Devil Lord, everything had been carefully planned by Sky Devil Magician.


      At the third realm, even if Hunchback Meng didn’t call him, he would have appeared when Six Desire Devil Lord was in danger. His goal was to have him enter the fourth realm.


      It could even be said that ever since the day he accepted Six Desire Devil Lord as a disciple, everything had been for the sake of what was happening today.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s body finally exploded into a mist of blood. As for his Yuan Ying, Sky Devil Magician grabbed it and turned it into boundless Ling Qi.


      Sky Devil Magician’s eyes had an excited and crazed look. He put his hands together and spit a mouthful of blood into the Ling Qi. He said, in a fearsome voice, “Ancient God, lead the way…go, Ancient God’s fear!”


      Suddenly, the golden arm bone that was floating in the air exploded with a bang. It created circles of golden ripples that condensed into a golden circle in the air.


      Meanwhile, a black dragon came out of the blood mist of Six Desire Devil Lord. The black dragon had a very ferocious face. It turned toward Six Desire Devil Lord’s Ling Qi and sucked up almost one-sixth of it. As its body started to glow, it slammed its body on the golden circle.


      At that moment, it seemed as if the whole Land of the Ancient God shook. If it wasn’t for the restriction Sky Devil Magician had set up earlier, all the other demonic cultivators would have immediately noticed.


      There was a loud roar. The black dragon kept slamming into an invisible barrier. Numerous cracks appeared where the black dragon slammed. Once the black dragon finished slamming into the barrier, its whole body dissipated into white smoke, and disappeared from the Ancient God.


      The Ancient God had forever lost the Fear Desire!


      Wang Lin gawked at the scene before him from within the Heaven Revolting Space. With his heart pounding, he revealed an excited expression. That golden arm bone was really the Ancient God’s bone. Even that bone that was missing half its ring finger that was sitting in Wang Lin’s bag of holding.


      But what made Wang Lin’s heart even more excited was where the black dragon had slammed into. A thought crossed his mind as he stared at that location.


      “Go, Ancient God’s greed!”


      In the blood mist, a red dragon appeared. It swallowed one-sixth of Six Desire Devil Lord’s Ling Qi and mercilessly slammed into the same location.


      Afterward, joy, envy, and ignorance all appeared, each as a dragon, and slammed into the golden ring. When the last dragon, formed by ignorance, slammed into the same place, the area shattered, revealing a tunnel.


      Sky Devil Magician laughed wildly. His hand went into the tunnel and grabbed out a light blue circular ice crystal. The ice crystal was about ten feet wide, but the tunnel wasn’t even three feet wide.


      Wang Lin stared at the tunnel. After hesitating for a while, he finally gave up on the risky plan of going out.


      Sky Devil Magician’s hands formed a seal and sent a ray of Ling Qi toward the ice crystal. At that moment, his expression changed. He could feel that someone had broken his restriction and was coming very quickly toward him.


      His face revealed an unwilling expression. It could be said that the restriction he set up earlier was the strongest restriction he could set up. He also stacked a lot of other restrictions on top of it. Even for him to break the restrictions, it would take a very long time. Even though the Ancient God’s body was large beyond comparison, it was unlikely for people to pass by. He still put in a lot of work on the restrictions just in case.


      Only this time, he never would have expected for a soul devourer to appear. Or that the owner of the Blood Sea had sent all the demonic cultivators to the body of the Ancient God to chase after the soul devourer.


      As a result, there would be some inevitable changes to his plan, but he couldn’t let this opportunity go to waste. He was also fairly confident in his restrictions. That’s why he went ahead with the plan anyway.
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      As one of seven great clans of the Ancient Star System, the Moon-Devouring Clan controlled a vast starfield. Their ancestor had once obtained great merits, so the status of the Moon-Devouring Clan was very high. There were also three of them that became elders of the Sovereign Union, which allowed them to have countless years of glory.


      In the southern part of the Moon-Devouring Clan, there was a forbidden land that no one was allowed to enter. There was also heavy protection around this area, and only certain people in the clan could enter this place to cultivate.


      There were nine giant statues in this forbidden location. These were statues of nine ancient gods! Each statue had an old man sitting on top. They were holding strange seals and seemed to be forcibly absorbing the power of the ancient gods from the statues.


      Since ancient times, after they betrayed the ancient gods, the Moon God had always tried to find way to take the power of the ancient gods. They hoped to one day wash away the humiliation of the past and make the ancient gods slaves of the Moon-Devouring Clan!


      In order to achieve this, the entire Moon-Devouring Clan spent all their efforts and researched for countless years before they finally found a method to devour ancient gods!


      However, this method contained great flaws and dangers. Even to this day, no one had succeeded.


      The nine elders on the nine ancient god statues were all the most talented members of the Moon-Devouring Clan, and they had shocking power. This was the only reason they were allowed to attempt to cultivate here.


      Everything went on calmly. This place was completely calm and was almost like the realm of the dead. However, at this moment, the youth from the Moon-Devouring Clan summoned the ancient god shadow in the Seven-Colored Realm, and Wang Lin gave the command as a royal ancient god to annul the ancient covenant!


      Thunderous rumbles came from the nine ancient god statues and cracks covered the statues. This sudden change caused the nine people who were cultivating to awaken from their cultivation. They were shocked, terrified, and filled with confusion. They had no idea what was happening!


      However, the change didn’t end. The moment the nine of them flew up, one of the ancient god statues suddenly collapsed and the ancient god power inside dissipated into the world.


      At the same time, the second ancient god statue trembled and more cracks appeared on it. In the blink of an eye, it turned to dust and disappeared under the dumbfounded gazes of the nine cultivators.


      Seeing that the remaining seven statues were collapsing as well, their expressions changed greatly!


      “Do whatever it takes to stop these slave statues from collapsing!” A heaven-shaking voice swept by with an unimaginable divine sense. An old man who gave off an ancient aura and was wearing a moon robe arrived from the distance. He waved his hand and the sky became covered in moonlight.


      The Moon-Devouring Clan was extremely arrogant to even dare to call the ancient gods slaves. Although the ancient gods weren’t really their slaves, it was easy to see the desire of the clan!


      Several powerful auras rushed over from the distance.


      “What exactly happened!?” This was the terrifying question that appeared in the heart of every Moon-Devouring Clan member that arrived.


      The old man wearing the moon robe looked up at the void and said as he gnashed his teeth, “An ancient royal god has annulled the ancient covenant!” However, hidden deep in his eyes was fear and panic that became stronger and stronger...


      Wang Lin don’t know what had happened in the Ancient Star System outside the Sealed Realm. The wailing gradually weakened until it eventually disappeared. The body of the youth of the Moon-Devouring Clan turned into blood that dripped down to the ground from Zhan Xingye’s skeleton.


      This youth’s bones had completely shattered and scattered everywhere. Only two pieces of bone remained. They were pinned down by the seven-colored nails.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to any of this. His gaze fell on the Vermillion Bird, and he felt the fire become even more intense. In the end, the Vermillion Bird let out an earth-shattering cry before it rushed down and entered Wang Lin’s left eye.


      At this instant, a sea of fire appeared around Wang Lin and filled this entire space. He immediately moved and left this place. After leaving through the spatial crack, he arrived at the top of the mountain under the Time Restriction and immediately sat down.


      The seven-colored light fell from the sky, but it immediately began to distort as if it was burning. It was unexpectedly being forced back by the temperature of the fire inside Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s left eye gave off a shocking fire. This fire was red at first, but it soon turned white. This caused Wang Lin’s left eye to turn almost completely white!


      The Vermillion Bird was about to awaken for the third time! After absorbing the feather in Peng Lai and devouring the firebird ancestral spirit the Fire Sparrow Clan member had summoned, the third Vermillion Bird awakening had arrived!


      At this moment, the seven-colored light continued to be pushed back and a heatwave spread out with Wang Lin as the center. The Time Restriction had already recovered, but due to the seal, it made the temperature here become even higher!


      The crimson red armor around Wang Lin absorbed the heat coming from his body. Monstrous flames filled the surroundings. These burning flames seemed to be competing with the heavens!


      The Vermillion Bird was the being that controlled all the fire in the world. No one knew where it came from, but legend had it that when the world was born, it contained five elements. The Vermillion Bird was born from the fire element!


      Today, whether the legend was true or not no longer mattered. The important thing was that the Vermillion Bird Clan had existed since ancient times. They were born from fire and never extinguished!


      This clan cultivated the power of fire and had the mark of the Vermillion Bird on their bodies. Every awakening of the mark meant the metamorphosis of the Vermillion Bird, and it represented the heaven-shaking power of fire. In ancient times, the first Vermillion Bird awakening wasn’t uncommon, but as time passed, due to the diluting bloodline, fewer and fewer people awakened.


      There is no need to even talk about people who awakened a second time. It was rare even in the ancient times, and now even more so. Anyone who had awakened twice would be able to shock any Vermillion Bird Clan member.


      However, compared to the third awakening, it was like comparing the firefly to the moon. The third awakening seemed to have disappeared. Only in ancient primal times did there seem to be a few with shocking talent that reached this realm! However, no one knew if it was true or not.


      Those who awakened three time were like the fire spirits of the world, and they controlled all fire!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was going through his third awakening. The temperature of the fire inside the restriction became higher and higher. The space inside began to fragment, as if it couldn’t withstand the flames.


      The Vermillion Bird Armor seemed to melt; it was as if this armor couldn’t withstand the heat coming from Wang Lin’s body. The armor melted into liquid, but it didn’t fall. Instead, it was absorbed by Wang Lin’s body.


      The sea of flames that came out from Wang Lin’s body increased until it filled the entire area within the restriction. At first the fire was red, but as it burned, all the fire inside the restriction turned white!


      This white fire contained the power to destroy the world. The moment it appeared, it caused large amounts of black gas to appear from the mountain beneath him as if it was being refined. Before the black gas could spread, it dissipated due to the impact of the fire.


      One could only see the mountain shrink and begin to collapse. Cracks even appeared on the stone gate on the mountain. The young woman in green trembled and was turned into gas. She disappeared without a trace. What was even more shocking was what happened to the beast soul sealed by the seven-light. Some of the light collapsed and the beast soul inside was burned to death. However, the beast’s dao intent didn’t dissipate, and it fused with the fire!


      As a result, this caused the fire to seem like it contained will! It wasn’t just one will, but countless wills, but in the end they would all be something under Wang Lin’s control!


      In just a moment, the mountain completely collapsed. Even the rubble was burnt to nothing. Only the rank 12 and 13 beast souls were lucky enough to survive due to the seven-colored light around them.


      The moment the mountain collapsed, the temperature of the fire reached a new peak. Under the powerful impact of the fire, the weakest point of the Time Restriction, which was the crack, was finally wasn’t able to withstand it anymore and was torn open. The fire seemed to find a place to vent, and it immediately rushed out of the crack. In an instant, it began burning the restriction.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the Time Restriction turned into a burning ball of fire and immediately collapsed!


      The moment it collapsed, the world was shocked! Large amounts of fire rushed out and spread across the Seven-Colored Realm. In the mountain in the depths of the realm, the white-haired old man suddenly opened his eyes and became filled with shock. He quickly got up and looked toward where Wang Lin was!


      In the Ancient Star System, in the palace that was floating among the boundless stars, it was no longer bright. Only the floating jades gave off a gentle light that seemed to light up the temple.


      The temple was completely quiet, quiet to a terrifying degree. However, at this moment, one of the candlesticks suddenly lit up. The fire flickered, causing the temple to alternate between bright and dark, making the temple even more gloomy.


      “The more prosperous the fire, the more delicious the soul will be…” A mumbling voice echoed as an old, withered finger appeared next to the fire and pointed at it. This made the fire burn even more brightly. However, the location of the owner of the finger was somewhere not even the candlestick could light up.


      “Are you not afraid that this prosperous fire will burn your finger?” A second voice echoed in the temple. These words were very cold.


      “Would it…” The finger extended into the fire, allowing the candle to burn it...


      At the same time, deep within the Seven-Colored Realm, the old man’s pupils shrank. He seemed to have been given an order, and he charged toward Wang Lin’s location!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00187.xhtml

    
      #187


      Chapter 187 – The Ancient God’S Inheritance (Part 1)


      Chapter 187 – The Ancient God’s Inheritance (part 1)


      It was silent. The technique had been verified, but it was not necessary to leave this place yet. First, Wang Lin wanted to see if was possible to enter the Heaven Revolting space.


      If he could enter the Heaven Revolting space, then his chance of escape would increase a lot. He moved his hand from his brow. His expression was calm, but there was hint of surprise in his eyes.


      There were no restrictions in the Heaven Revolting space. It could be entered at any time.


      Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. He waved his right hand and took out Ancient Emperor’s bag of holding. With a scan of his divine sense, a resisting force came from the bag.


      The bag of holding’s divine sense blocked out Wang Lin’s divine sense. This meant that Ancient Emperor was still alive, but Wang Lin wasn’t sure about the situation himself. Back then, Hunchback Meng’s bag of holding had lost its divine sense, but Hunchback Meng still seemed to be alive.


      Now Wang Lin had two bag of holdings he couldn’t open. One of them was Ancient Emperor’s, and the other was the one he found in a cave at the Shinto War Shrine from a mysterious skeleton.


      Both bags of holding still held the divine sense of the previous master. With that there, Wang Lin couldn’t access the bags. Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush, he touch the bag of holding and surrounded it with his own divine sense to prevent Ancient Emperor from sensing it.


      After he finished this, he took a deep breath and darted like an arrow into the distance. His target was the Ancient God’s Sea of Knowledge.


      He did, after all, received a piece of jade to make a restriction flag, and the material required to make it was within the Sea of Knowledge.


      After running quickly through this space that had no difference between earth and sky, Wang Lin still couldn’t see the edge of the sky.


      He remembered that Duanmu and the others had said that the body of an Ancient God was very large. A mature Ancient God was larger than the entire Suzaku star. Even just traveling between two blood vessels, the distance was unimaginable.


      Although the area was large, there was no life or any restrictions, just silence. Wang Lin didn’t make any stops and continued forward.


      In the Ancient God’s body, there weren’t any restrictions on one’s divine sense, just like the outside world. Wang Lin’s soul received a lot of nourishment in the third realm, especially that large soul that was almost a soul devourer, that allowed Wang Lin’s soul to grow by leaps and bounds.


      When he spread his divine sense, it could stretch for thousands of miles. As a result, he kept track of his surroundings with his divine sense while he flew forward. After a long time, Wang Lin stopped with a shocked expression as he stared into the distance. The Linq Qi in his body started to become violent, as if there were some mysterious force pulling it, causing his Ling Qi to be in an excited state.


      Shortly after, with his divine sense, he detected dark blue Qi waves rolling in from the distance. The Qi waves were thousands of feet tall with lengths that couldn’t even be estimated. The Qi wave was really far, but the earth shattering roar they produced could still be heard.


      After a few seconds, the Qi came a lot closer, causing Ling Qi to fluctuate even more violently. Without a word, Wang Lin turned and flew away from it. Those Qi waves were too strange, and Wang Lin was very alarmed by their appearance.


      What made Wang Lin’s heart sink was that he was losing control of the Ling Qi in his body. When the Ling Qi shook violently, his speed slowed down by a lot.


      The Qi Wave came even closer. The roar made it sound like it was right behind Wang Lin. Wang Lin was surprised, but his eyes remained calm. He knew he wouldn’t be able to escape the Qi wave in time, so he pointed his right hand to his brow, and the Heaven Revolting bead came out. Wang Lin’s body quickly started to fade before disappearing completely.


      After about ten breaths, the Qi wave roared past where Wang Lin disappeared, and disappeared into the distance. After a few moments, Wang Lin’s image gradually started to appear, until he became real again. He stared at the Qi wave that passed by for a long time, mulling over what he had just witnessed.


      After staring for a while, he continued to fly forward.


      Six Desire Devil Lord appeared within a thousand feet of the third realm’s exit. The blood red light faded around him, revealing a bitter and skinny face. In his hand, he held a skeleton that was missing an arm.


      There were gold spots on the skeleton, releasing tiny rays of golden light.


      Most the flesh in his body was lost in the struggle against the wandering souls. His Yuan Ying was on the verge of collapse. There were countless wandering souls in his body. When they attacked, Six Desire Devil Lord’s stamina dropped quite a bit.


      Now, he didn’t even have the energy to active the Blood Desire Escape technique anymore. He could only quietly wait for the wandering souls to consume him, or for his master to catch him.


      In his heart, he really hoped that his master could catch up before the wandering souls consumed him, even if it meant turning into a demon. He’d rather preserve his life.


      Unfortunately, this desire of his would be very difficult to achieve, because at that moment, his Yuan Ying’s last line of defense collapsed in an instant from the wandering soul’s attack, exposing his Zifu soul.


      The wandering souls revealed greedy expressions and piled forward. Six Desire Devil Lord was helpless right now, but the skeleton in his released a golden light.


      Large amounts of golden light came from the skeleton and surrounded Six Desire Devil Lord. Immediately, the wandering souls that were pouncing at him started to scream, and quickly left his body to escape from the golden light.


      Six Desire Devil Lord gawked at what had just happened in front of him. After the wandering souls left, he quickly took control of his body again. He revealed an excited expression as he stared at the skeleton in his hand. He felt like he had just escaped certain death.


      But soon after, he was very suspicious, but right now was not the time to ponder over it.


      All the wandering souls in his surrounding started backing off, as if they feared the golden light. Six Desire Devil Lord was a decisive man. The moment he realized this, he put away the suspicious feelings in his heart and headed toward the exit of the third realm.


      The huge rift near the exit had already closed. Without the obstruction of the wandering souls, he almost immediately arrived at the exit and stepped into the whirlpool.


      He felt extremely relieved in that moment. The third realm was too scary. If he could escape from here, he vowed to never return.


      When he came here the for first time a thousand years ago, although he had also reached the third realm, it wasn’t this strange. His master’s revival, Hunchback Meng turning into a demon, and the series of events created a fog of confusion in his heart. This fog only spread out and caused him to be very nervous.


      He was inside the whirlpool. The moment the purple lightning came down, he waved his hands and executed a series of hand techniques. After he finished, his Yuan Ying had shrunk by a large amount.


      The color in his eyes dulled a lot. That technique landed on the skeleton in his hand. The golden light shined brighter as the bones started to crack, before bursting into dust and starting to spread in all directions.


      Amidst the cloud of ashes were countless specks of golden light. Six Desire Devil Lord waved both his hands, making the ashes scatter as the golden specks came together to form a shiny golden arm bone.


      However, on this arm bone, there were only four and half fingers. Half of the ring finger was missing.


      The moment the arm bone appeared, countless purple streaks of lightning in the whirlpool stopped where they were, completely motionless. Six Desire Devil Lord didn’t even look as he took the almost complete arm and spit out a mouthful of Ling Qi.


      The Ling Qi was quickly absorbed by the arm. Afterward, the Six Desire Devil Lord started forming set of hand seals with the arm. If Wang Lin was here, he would realize that this was the same sets of hand seals he got from Ancient Emperor, but instead of only 400 or so sets, there were over 1000 sets.


      These thousand plus hand seals were all performed by this arm. Soon, a whirlpool suddenly appeared before him. Six Desire Devil Lord’s eyes lit up. The reason he dared to come here was because he felt he already fully understood this arm bone, and that with it, he would be able to leave like a thousand year ago.


      The arm bone was the inheritance treasure Wang Lin was looking for. After a thousand years, Six Desire Devil Lord felt he finally cracked the mysteries of the arm bone.


      He worried that it would be stolen, or something unexpected might happen, so he painstakingly infused the inheritance treasure into a disciple. No one would have even dreamed that the inheritance treasure wasn’t in his bag of holding, but in the youth following him.


      Thanks to the connection he had with the bone, he could use it at any time, so it was safe.


      Also, the arm bone was an inheritance treasure from the Land of the Ancient God, so there were no limits placed on it. Thus, his disciple was able to enter the Land of the Ancient God without any problems.


      After forming the last hand seal, he decided that he would never come back to this strange place again. But right as he was feeling confident and stepped into the whirlpool, it suddenly collapsed right before him and dissipated.


      Six Desire Devil Lord was stunned for a while, but at the same time, the purple lightning that was frozen in midair came down and hit him, causing him to disappear from the exit of the third realm.


      After he disappeared, Sky Devil Magician appeared. He revealed a strange smile and said, “My good disciple, you must succeed so you don’t waste your master’s effort of opening the secret of the arm to save you from the wandering souls and stopping you from leaving.”


      Wang Lin’s whole body was like lightning. He quickly flew through the area outside of the Ancient God’s Qi Sea, however, his direction had changed. Instead of moving forward, he now went up.


      He didn’t know how long he had been flying. His surroundings were exactly the same as before. If it weren’t for his divine sense, he would have thought that he was flying in place.


      During this time, he met more than 10 Qi waves. He avoided them all by going into the Heaven Revolting space. Gradually, he noticed some clues. No matter how he looked at them, the Qi waves were formed by Ling Qi.


      Wang Lin already had an answer in his heart, but he refused to believe it. This Qi wave clearly came from the Qi Sea’s Ling Qi whirlpool. If only the whirlpool could produce such strong Qi Waves, wouldn’t the entire Qi Sea already have achieved an unimaginable level of Qi?


      If this Ancient God was dead, why did his Ling Qi still circulate? In addition, Wang Lin noticed that as he flew forward, waves of fluctuation, that caused his mood to change, came from all sides. These waves, however, caused Wang Lin no real harm. It was only a little, but they increased Wang Lin’s vigilance. He checked the location of his own Qi sea for reference. Above the Qi sea was the Progenitor Point, and within it was the Zifu Sea of Knowledge.


      While Wang Lin flew, he was secretly calculating in his heart, but the information was too little. It felt like there was always mist in his eyes, preventing him from seeing the truth. The whole Land of the Ancient God had a strange atmosphere.


      While Wang Lin was flying, he suddenly stopped. Without a word, he pointed at his brow and disappeared into the Heaven Revolting space. At the same time, a flash of white light appeared nearby. As the white light faded, Six Desire Devil Lord appeared.


      His face was sullen. He looked at the golden arm in his hand, then looked at this surroundings. He was stunned for a moment. A thought flashed in his head. He looked at his surroundings again and his expression suddenly changed, revealing a look of ecstasy.


      “This…this Ancient God is clearly dead, but this place still has such strong desire fluctuations?” Six Desire Devil Lord’s eyes became brighter and brighter. He could feel the fluctuations coming in from all sides.


      These fluctuations to him were clearly all types of desires. A thought flew through his mind. He formed a seal with his right hand, casting a spell into the air. A thin snake-like black Qi appeared before him and flew away, heading into the distance.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s eyes shined. He opened his mouth and sucked air in. The black light instantly turned around and was sucked in as well. Six Desire Devil Lord’s face once again revealed a look of ecstasy. He could clearly feel that from absorbing just that trace of desire, he had already recovered all the Yuan Ying he had lost to the wandering souls.


      Six Desire Devil Lord, without saying a word, scanned the area with his divine sense and found nothing abnormal. He immediately opened his arms, both arms forming different seals, while he sat cross legged. He shouted, “Fear Desire, come!”


      The moment those words left his mouth, as he formed seals with his hands, black Qi materialized all round him. All of the black Qi charged toward Six Desire Devil Lord.


      Gradually, more and more of the black Qi accumulated, until it covered a very large area around Six Desire Devil Lord’s body. His body was like a blackhole, endlessly absorbing the black Qi.


      His expression became more and more confident. He revealed a hint of surprise on his face. He could clearly feel that the Fear Desire in the Ancient God’s body was larger than he could have imagined, far above his expectation.


      Time slowly passed. From 100,000 feet away, Sky Devil Magician revealed an excited expression as he looked at the direction of Six Desire Devil Lord. He mutter to himself. “Absorb, my good disciple, keep absorbing. For my master’s plan, you must put on a good performance!”


      He let out a strange smile. Both of his hands crossed each other, causing a blue light to quickly spread in all directions, instantly covering everything within a mile. After he finished, a thought flashed through his head. His smile grew wider. He thought, “Good disciple. Back then, your teacher’s calculation was correct. Your crazy nature would be a wall that blocks your cultivation path. But looking at it now, this crazy nature of yours will be what helps this old man’s plan ultimately succeed.”


      Time slowly passed. The endless black fog covered an area with a one mile radius by now. If it wasn’t for Sky Devil Magician’s preventing it, the black fog would continue to spread.


      After an unknown amount of time, the block fog faded. Six Desire Devil Lord revealed a crazed light. His cultivation had reached an incredible level.


      “Greed Desire, come!” He shouted another sentence. Not long after, red mist suddenly appeared until it covered a one mile radius around him.


      Afterwards, Rash Desire, Pleasure Desire, Jealous Desire, Obsession Desire, and the likes were all devoured by Six Desire Devil Lord. What his master, Sky Devil Magician said was correct; his greatest weakness was his desire to raise his cultivation. If given the chance of increasing his cultivation, he absolutely wouldn’t give it up.


      Even until now, he had never thought of stopping, but continued to endlessly absorb all the desires. When Obsession desire was absorbed by him, his body released horrendous smell.


      The six desires in the Ancient God’s body were scattered due to some change in the Ancient God’s soul before death. Six Desire Devil Lord now had absorbed part of the Ancient God’s desire and reached a level in Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation Method that exceeded the creator, Sky Devil Magician’s, expectations of what the ultimate level was.


      At that moment, Sky Devil Magician’s displayed a smile. Even his normally gloomy face couldn’t help but laugh. He quickly rushed toward Six Desire Devil Lord.


      “My good disciple, your task has been completed. It looks like this old man didn’t adopt you in vain. This time, you have really showed your gratitude!”
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      Chapter 1208 - Resolve the Ancient Covenant


      The youth with the crescent moon mark turned and roared at Wang Lin, “I’m not from a slave clan!”


      Wang Lin looked at the youth with an indifferent gaze, and the fire around became more intense. The first time he met the youth was inside the void in the battle against the Moongazer Serpent. He had come from the Outer Realm and formed a vortex in an attempt to take the Moongazer Serpent!


      This person was extremely arrogant and proudly said he that he was the heavenly dao before the people of the Sealed Realm like Wang Lin. Wang Lin was shocked at the time, but the more he learned about the past, the colder his gaze toward the youth became.


      The slave clan of the ancient gods. The one who was sheltered by the ancient gods in primordial times, the Moon-Devouring Clan!


      As Wang Lin let out a cold snort, his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. The power of an ancient god rushed through the void and a thunderous rumble echoed as if it could destroy the world. It quickly closed in on the youth.


      The youth’s face was pale. He knew that he could not escape. If he wanted to live, he had to fight! However, his heart felt bitter. Even if he fought, what were the chances of him surviving… He didn’t know.


      If it he was outside and he was fighting with one of his own clan members, he could at least surrender. However, this person was a Sealed Realm cultivator and also an ancient god, a royal ancient god. From the records from his family, his clan had betrayed the ancient gods. Even if he surrendered, he couldn’t escape the fate of death and having his soul searched.


      “What exactly is this damn place? Why would Sealed Realm cultivators appear here?!”


      The youth’s expression became even more ferocious and he let out a roar. His hands formed a seal and his body became even more crystal-like, as if he was covered in moonlight. As Wang Lin’s fist closed in, he began to rotate and formed a vortex. Within the vortex, a giant, crescent moon appeared!


      The moment Wang Lin’s fist landed, there was a thunderous rumble. The crescent moon trembled violently but didn’t collapse. However, blood came out from the corner of the youth’s mooth. He clench his teeth and surged all the power in his body. He then pushed forward and shouted, “Rebound Moon Force!”


      In an instant, the light from the crescent moon became blinding and the image of an ancient god punch shot out at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression was unchanged as he sneered and lifted his right hand for another punch. At the same time, he took a step and closed in at an unimaginable speed.


      The punch landed with the punch formed by the crescent moon and a roar echoed.


      “How can the spell of a slave clan fight against an ancient god?” Wang Lin rushed forward and his right fist continued to throw punches at the vortex. The rumbling continued and the youth inside the vortex continued to retreat. Every step he took back caused his body to tremble violently.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was like a battle celestial. He was filled with endless battle intent as he closed in step by step!


      One of them pushed forward and one retreated, and each punch created a Rebound Moon Force. At this instant, all sounds were suppressed by these rumbles.


      “Break for me!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it contained an invisible pressure. At this moment, his body rotated and his right foot kicked the vortex.


      As the popping sounds echoed, the vortex collapsed. The crescent moon inside fragmented and exploded!


      A bloody shadow was pushed out. It was the youth covered in blood. He was thrown into the distance in an arc. Wang Lin walked toward the youth.


      The youth’s eyes were blurry, but he struggled to chant a very complex spell. At the same time, his hands formed a seal and he pointed to between his eyebrows.


      “Forbidden Moon Spell, God’s Wrath!” This youth knew that his Moon-Devouring Clan had an ancient forbidden spell. He was not supposed to use this spell until it was the last resort, because it was humiliating for his Moon-Devouring Clan to use it!


      As he roared, he knelt down on the ground. Wang Lin closed in. The youth’s hand formed a strange seal and he began worshiping.


      “Lend the power of the gods’ souls to the members of my Moon-Devouring Clan!”


      The moment his voice echoed, a powerful ancient god power appeared around the youth. The space behind him twisted and the shadow of an ancient god several thousand feet tall appeared!


      The ancient god was a blur and his eyes were closed. Only his seven ancient god stars gave off a dazzling glow!


      The youth’s heart felt humiliation, but at this moment of crisis, he couldn’t care for too much as his hoarse voice echoed across the void. “I request the ancient god soul to give this slave the power of the moon to destroy all my enemies!”


      The ancient god shadow that appeared behind him suddenly opened his eyes and revealed an ancient and tyrannical gaze. He slowly lifted his right hand, then it descended toward Wang Lin.


      The youth’s eyes were vicious as he thought in his heart, “Since you’re both ancient gods, then I’ll let you ancient gods kill each other!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sorrow as he looked at the shadow of the ancient god and the punch that was closing in. He let out a sigh and the ancient god stars between his eyebrows appeared. They began to rotate and ancient god aura filled his body.


      The ancient god language came from Wang Lin’s mouth and spread out like ripples. “The clan you protect has betrayed my ancient god clan. As a royal ancient god, I order you all to scatter!”


      The shadow of the ancient god paused. His eyes became filled with confusion and then liberation as he gradually disappeared… It had been a long time since a royal ancient god had appeared among the ancient gods. The ancient god soul that protected the Moon-Devouring Clan was just a sliver of will… Back then, it was a royal ancient god that decided to protect the slave Moon-Devouring Clan, and the entire ancient god clan carried it out without hesitation for a long time. Even as time passed and they died, the will that existed in the world continued to shelter them.


      This would go on until another royal ancient god appeared to give the order to stop. That was the only way for this ancient covenant to be resolved!


      Today, at this moment, Wang Lin’s words were the will the royal ancient gods!


      The youth was completely startled. With his experience, how could he know this big secret? He didn’t know, and that’s why he was stupid enough to borrow the power of the ancient gods before a royal ancient god like Wang Lin!


      “From now on, the ancient gods will no longer shelter the Moon-Devouring Clan, they will destroy the Moon-Devouring Clan!” These were the last words the youth heard. Wang Lin walked forward and a kick swept forward. A rumble echoed through the youth’s body as all his bones collapsed, but his flesh didn’t disintegrate. Instead, he was swept toward the skeleton under the stone tablet by Wang Lin’s kick.


      With a bang, his body overlapped with the skeleton and his shoulder was pierced by the two seven-colored nails! A burst of earth-shattering cries came from the youth as his body was affixed by the two seven-colored nails. The pain of having your dao sucked away and your soul constantly crushed was not something an ordinary person could endure.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately kill him but made him suffer the pain Zhan Xingye had gone through. To wait for death after endless torture!


      The youth’s body trembled under the stone tablet. He struggled to leave but couldn’t. Not even his origin soul could escape, as it was sealed inside his body.


      Wang Lin slowly came closer and pressed his right hand on the youth’s head. His divine sense rushed in and searched his soul by force. After obtaining the memories, the youth was about to pass out. However, the pain was so intense that he was unable to pass out. He couldn’t kill himself and could only endure the endless torture until he slowly died.


      Wang Lin withdrew his right hand and let out a sigh.


      At this moment, the fire on the Vermillion Bird reached a new height. As the fire burned, it continued to climb to the third awakening!


      Outside the majestic formation that sealed this area, the endless star system was known as the Ancient Star System, or the Outer Realm!


      In the vast Ancient Star System, there was a place filled with lightning. This was where the famous Scatter Thunder Clan was located.


      There was a thunder lake that had existed for eternality in the Scatter Thunder Clan. This thunder came from the void and continued to rumble endlessly. The Scatter Thunder Clan had built a temple around it and offered sacrifices to the thunder.


      However, the moment the person with the lighting mark died and Wang Lin said that he withdrew their right to control thunder, this thunder lake that had existed for eternality let out a heaven-shaking thunder hymn! This shocked the entire Scatter Thunder Clan and caused all their hearts to skip a beat!


      Everyone’s expressions changed and they rushed over. The moment they spread out their divine senses, the eternal thunder lake suddenly disappeared without a trace as if it was taken away…. After 10 breaths of time, it returned, and although it returned, this scene caused endless panic and fear among the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      In the Ancient Star System, there was an area where the Fire Sparrow Clan was located… This place was very similar to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, where the entire region was burning.


      Similarly, there were countless Vermillion Bird statues erected on temples. However, these Vermillion Birds were black, as if they were firebirds instead.


      However, the moment the member of the Fire Sparrow Clan died and Wang Lin said that he was taking back the control over fire, all the firebird statues trembled and cries of hostility filled the stars. Cracking sounds rumbled across the stars and about 30% of the firebird statues collapsed!


      The entire Fire Sparrow Clan was shocked!


      At the moment the firebird statues collapsed, an old man looked up at the sky and muttered to himself, “The ancient legend said that when they return, all the pseudo Vermillion Birds will collapse…”


      At the same time, among the seven powerful clans, a shocking matter occurred at the Moon-Devouring Clan. It was a change that terrified all the Moon-Devouring Clan members!
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      Chapter 1207 - Thunder? Fire?


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent. The three people were all from the Outer Realm, and the scene from the stone statue had caused his blood to boil. At this moment, there was no karma, only killing intent!


      The more he learned about the past, the stronger this killing intent became!


      The youth with the lightning mark was the fastest, and he closed in. He was originally only a peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, but after the strange transformation, his cultivation level increased and he unexpectedly reached the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer. Then it broke past the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer to reach the mid stage!


      Wang Lin had never seen this kind of ability before in his life. This wasn’t them hiding their cultivation levels, they had borrowed power from the heavens!


      To be more exact, this wasn’t the first time Wang Lin had fought with the people of the Outer Realm. In the void with the Moongazer Serpent, he had already fought with them, but back then Wang Lin was too weak to attract their attention and he had no control over his own fate. However, now Wang Lin was qualified to look at the three fiercely charging at him with disdain and mockery!


      The youth with the lightning mark was covered in lightning, and as he moved forward, popping sounds echoed. He seemed to become lightning as he quickly closed in. His hands formed a seal and the lighting around him formed a giant figure.


      This figure was more than 1,000 feet tall and was covered in blue lightning. It had a large lightning mark between its eyebrows and its gaze could shake the mind of anyone who met it.


      “Thunder Collapse!” the youth with the lightning mark roared as he closed in on Wang Lin.


      “Thunder…” The mockery in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. Thunder flashed in his right eye and the lightning mark also appeared in his right eye.


      He took a step forward. At this moment, the world seemed to slow down in Wang Lin’s eyes. Everything seemed to be underwater and almost stopped.


      The three people before him, even the youth with lightning, were so slow that they were insignificant. With one step, before a thunderous rumble could echo as he broke the sound barrier, he already arrived before the person with the lightning mark.


      He raised his right hand and smashed it into the youth’s chest.


      One strike, two strikes, three strikes, four strikes!


      In a short moment, Wang Lin’s two fingers formed a sword and struck four times!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble. The youth with the lightning mark turned pale, then shock filled his eyes and he coughed out blood. His chest was a bloody mess and large amount of lightning was flashing on his chest. The lightning quickly spread like a net and surrounded his body.


      This happened in a flash; it was aso fast, no one had time to react. To the remaining two people from the Outer Realm, Wang Lin had just turned around and hadn’t moved at all with that look of mockery in his eyes.


      However, in that instant, one of their companions coughed out blood and was thrown back. It was also at this moment that the thunderous rumble arrived.


      “Thunder Ancestor, lend me the power to devour this Sealed Realm cultivator!” Popping sounds came from the youth with the lightning mark and more than half of the bones in his body were broken. He was thrown back few hundred feet and the lightning around him collapsed. There was also a lightning net around him that seemed to seal him.


      Covered in blood, his head jerked up and he let out an earth-shattering roar. It was filled with madness! However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, this madness was filled with fear and despair.


      The moment the person with the lightning mark roared, the illusion around him began to turn corporeal. Endless lightning appeared out of nowhere and gathered toward that illusion.


      As the lightning gathered, the illusionary figure, which was 1,000 feet tall, became like the incarnation of heavenly thunder!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained indifferent and he took one more step forward. With this step, his true and false domain spread out. This step seemed to land on the heartbeat of the youth with the lightning mark.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and more blood gushed out from his chest. His right hand gripped his chest. His heart had collapsed due to Wang Lin’s domain!


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at this person. With one step, he seemed to raise to the heavens, and he arrived next to the large figure and casually hit it with his right palm!


      At the same time, thunder flashed inside his right eye. The lightning mark flew out from his eye and landed between the eyebrows of the illusion.


      “From now on, your clan is deprived of the right to fight with me over the control of thunder!”


      His voice was gloomy but also filled with a sense of majesty. It was like law and was filled with the determination to seal a clan. It was as if he was taking back the control that had been given to the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      The illusionary figure trembled and collapsed into endless lightning. It unexpected turned into lightning and descended on the youth. Popping sounds echoed as the youth’s body instantly collapsed and turned to ashes. His origin soul was tied up by the lightning. When Wang Lin turned around, all the lighting and thunder was absorbed by him. The youth’s origin soul was pulled into Wang Lin’s right eye as well.


      The lightning mark in Wang Lin’s right eye became even more clear.


      All of this happened in an instant. The pupils of the person with the fire mark shrank and his eyes became filled with unimaginable fear. He couldn’t help but pause and was about to retreat.


      Wang Lin turned around and his gaze fell on the youth with the fire mark.


      “Fire?” The disdain in his eyes became even stronger! A monstrous flame appeared in his right eye and a sea of flames covering thousands of feet around him appeared.


      The youth with the fire mark became pale. He wanted to retreat, but he was surrounded by the sea of fire. He struggled and let out a roar. The wings made of fire behind him waved and a large amount of fire appeared to form a firestorm. After forming the firestorm, he charged at Wang Lin.


      As he moved forward, his hands formed a seal and strange chants came from his mouth. Even more fire came out from his body, forming a wall of fire that smashed toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the sea of flames seemed to boil. The entire sea of flames closed in on the youth with the fire mark.


      This was a duel between fire and fire!


      The two fires from the same origin but controlled by two different people collided in the blink of an eye. A series of heaven-shaking rumbles echoed, and with a bang, the youth with the fire mark charged out. The fire wings, which were similar to the wings of a Vermillion Bird, gave off a purple fire as he closed in on Wang Lin.


      “Not a human or a Vermillion Bird! Just a deformed resident of the Outer Realm!” The fire from Wang Lin’s left eye covered his whole body and the Vermillion Bird armor appeared around him. At this moment, he was like an ancient fire god!


      The moment the youth with the fire mark saw this, he became crazy and his eyes filled with disbelief. He exclaimed, “Holy Armor!!”


      “Burn!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed indifference and killing intent. He lifted his left hand and pointed at the youth with the fire mark!


      With this, the youth’s body trembled violently, and the terror in his eyes was indescribable. He let out a miserable scream as the fire burst from inside his body and he burned himself!


      As a member of the Fire Sparrow Clan, he had been accompanied by fire his whole life. He could have never imagined that one day he would be betrayed by this fire! The fire he had always freely controlled had completely betrayed him as if it had met its true master!


      his miserable screams echoed as his body was burned to ashes. However, after his body turned to ashes and his origin soul was burning, he let out a chant.


      “I summon the ancestral spirit as a member of the Fire Sparrow Clan!”


      The moment his voice echoed, his origin soul collapsed. The specks of light turned into fire and turned into an illusionary Vermillion Bird! This Vermillion Bird was black and was covered in an aura of hostility. It didn’t even seem like a Vermillion Bird; it was more like a fire bird that was enlarged several fold!


      It was filled with hostility as it let out a roar and charged at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin let out a cold short and his left eye shined. The cry of a real Vermillion Bird echoed from inside his body. At the same time, a white Vermillion Bird appeared around him.


      This was the true Vermillion Bird! The moment it appeared, it stared at the giant, black firebird and revealed a look of contempt. Without the need for Wang Lin’s order, it charged out with a cry. At this moment, half of the world was covered in flames, and it attempted to devour the large firebird.


      The giant, black firebird became even more hostile, but it showed obvious intent to retreat.


      “From now on, your clan is deprived of the right to fight with me over the control of fire!” As Wang Lin’s words echoed, the Vermillion Bird and the black firebird collided!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the black firebird immediately collapsed, unable to resist at all. It was as if it had met its ancestor, or when the fake meets the real!


      The fire the black firebird released after it collapsed was immediately devoured by the Vermillion Bird, and even its spirit was devoured. At this moment, all the fire in this world belonged to Wang Lin!


      The Vermillion Bird let out a cry. It was in high spirits. It unexpectedly showed sign of a third awakening! The flames around its body burned even higher and stronger!


      This scene caused the expression of the youth with the crescent moon mark to change drastically, and he finally turned pale. He was covered in cold sweat. He couldn’t even get a clear look at Wang Lin’s figure before everything just ended in an instant!


      He thought about how this person had seriously injured his teacher in the void even though his teacher said later that this person wasn’t even strong enough to withstand one blow!


      Without any hesitation, the youth with the crescent moon mark immediately retreated like crazy to escape from this terrifying existence. It was as if the closer he was to this person, the more nervous he became and the closer his mind came to collapsing.


      Wang Lin coldly stared at the youth and uttered words that made the youth lose his wits! “A mere slave clan dares to call themselves the heavenly dao before me?”
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      The scene from the eyes of the statue dissipated. The moment the scene dissipated, thunder flew out from the formation. It seemed to break through the void, the heavens, and time. It charged directly into Wang Lin’s right eye!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed inside his mind and he stumbled back several dozen feet. Then he stared at the stone statue with a ferocious expression!


      The stone statue suddenly collapsed into a pile of rubble and kicked up a lot of dust...


      “Outer Realm…” For some reason, when Wang Lin saw that scene from the statue, his blood started boiling!


      When he saw the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance, countless cultivators died, but he didn’t have this feeling. He witnessed a large calamity that arose due to a treasure, causing the deaths of countless cultivators, but he didn’t have this feeling. He had seen the large factions inside the Alliance fight amongst each other, but he didn’t have this feeling.


      However, at this moment, he didn’t even know why, but when he saw that scene, especially when all those celestial ancestors died, he felt blood rushing to his head.


      The cries of the celestial before death seemed to echo in his ears.


      “I refuse to let this be! I refuse to let this be! There will be a day when a future generation of cultivators will break this formation and cause all you outsiders to become extinct! Rivers of blood will flow in your Outer Realm!”


      Staring at the collapsed statue, the lightning mark in Wang Lin’s right eye continued to flash. After a long time, he turned around and flew toward the mountain surrounded by the Time Restriction!


      When Wang Lin absorbed the lightning mark, the youth with the lightning mark from the Outer Realm turned extremely pale and his body faintly started trembling.


      He clearly felt that there had been a battle of thunder before him. One side seemed to be thunder from his bloodline and the other side was also thunder, but that thunder shook his mind. He had almost lost control over the thunder inside his body.


      The two people beside him obviously didn’t have such a strong reaction, but the youth with the crescent moon mark was still gloomy. He seemed to be thinking of something.


      As for the person with the fire mark, his eyes shined and he didn’t hide the greed in his eyes. What he was after was the power of fire he had noticed when Wang Lin’s mind swept by.


      After a long time, the three of them appeared at the place where the stone statue collapsed. Looking at the stone statue, the youth with the lighting mark became even more pale, but there was also anger in his expression. He could feel that this statue was his ancestor. Although he didn’t know why it was here, the thunder spirit the ancestor had left behind was forcibly take by someone not long ago!


      However, after the anger faded, he was even more terrified!


      “What do we do?” The youth with the lightning mark looked at his two companions.


      The person with the fire mark slowly said, “If the three of us all release our seals to reach our peak power, it will be possible to kill this person…”


      The person with the lightning mark hesitated for a bit and then softly said, “How about we leave and report this spatial crack to the elders and let them deal with it… I have a bad feeling.”


      “Wealth can only be obtained through danger!” The youth with the crescent moon mark seemed to have made up his mind and clenched his teeth


      The youth with the lightning mark silently pondered. A moment later, he revealed a fierce gaze and no longer hesitated. He searched for traces of thunder and rushed out. The other two followed, and they disappeared into the fog.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning through the fog and quickly arrived at where he fought Master Ashen Pine for the bottle. He looked at the Time Restriction before him and his eyes lit up. If this restriction hadn’t been broken or had been broken a long time ago, it would’ve been very difficult for Wang Lin to open it unless he was willing to sacrifice treasures.


      However, this restriction had been broken just a few months ago, and although Wang Lin was in a dazed state when his mind passed over it, he still remembered an invisible crack on the restriction.


      This crack was the opening Master Ashen Pine and the old woman in green had made.


      “I only need to open that crack again! It shouldn’t be hard!” Wang Lin’s hand formed seals and countless Annihilation Restrictions flew out. They landed on the Time Restriction and the light screen began to ripple.


      Wang Lin didn’t even blink, and his divine sense spread out, carefully observing. Shortly after, his eyes narrowed as he found the opening from before!


      Although this crack had healed, the Time Restriction here was only several months old. Unless countless years passed, this flaw would remain.


      This was one of the drawbacks of a Time Restriction.


      After finding the crack, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the crystal sword appeared. The moment the sword appeared, the aura of a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure appeared. There was a flash of light and the sword shot at the crack.


      A thunderous rumbled immediately echoed and ripples violently appeared on the Time Restriction. A fine crack appeared as the sword approached. At this moment, the crystal sword closed in, and under Wang Lin’s control, endless sword energy spread out, causing an even louder rumble!


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin jumped up and his right hand reached at the air. The trident suddenly appeared, giving off an endless, black glow. Wang Lin crashed down at the crack like a meteor.


      He was very fast and instantly closed in. The trident immediately stabbed into the crack, and a powerful force rushed into Wang Lin’s body.


      However, Wang Lin let out a cold snort and his ancient god power filled his body. His right hand mercilessly pushed, and as popping sounds echoed, the trident pierced through the restriction. Then he left the trident and created a hole dozens of feet wide using the crack that had just healed several months ago.


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached out and put away the crystal sword. He then rushed into the crack and charged at the mountain peak.


      As for the stone gate with the lightning mark, Wang Lin only looked at it before withdrawing his gaze.


      He soon arrived at the top of the mountain and swept his trident. A thunderous rumble echoed and a spatial crack quickly appeared before him.


      He knew the exact location because of Master Ashen Pine’s memories and because his mind had swept past this location when he was comprehending dao.


      The crack appeared and Wang Lin directly walked inside! Shortly after he entered, the three Outer Realm youths appeared outside the restriction. They looked at each other before clenching their teeth and entering the crack Wang Lin had opened. They headed for the mountain.


      When Wang Lin entered the mysterious space, he immediately saw the giant stone tablet! His eyes narrowed as he walked forward, and his gaze was pointed at the bottom of the tablet. He saw half a skeleton that was nailed to the stone tablet with two seven-colored nails!


      The black light seemed to be faintly moving around the skeleton, and it made the words on the bones give off a strange attraction that could make one go mad.


      Wang Lin walked closer step by step. He sealed his divine sense and didn’t look at the skeleton. Instead, his gaze fell on the stone tablet. It was made of unknown material and gave off an ancient aura.


      After carefully looking at it, Wang Lin frowned. He felt like the material of the stone tablet was familiar, but he couldn’t remember where he had seen something similar to it.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s gaze swept over the skeleton. Even though he was prepared, he was still caught by it. However, he was prepared and recovered after retreating a few steps.


      His eyes lit up and he didn’t hesitate to open his storage space. The golden word “Battle” flew out from his storage space. The moment it appeared, the golden light from the skeleton began to fly out. The black and golden light from the skeleton constantly changed.


      In the end, the golden light flashed and flew out from the skeleton and went into the word “Battle.” At this moment, a bright, golden light filled the void.


      At this moment, the golden word “Battle” flew directly to Wang Lin and landed between his eyebrows! Wang Lin’s mind trembled.


      “This old man is Zhan Xingye. I know the Sovereign will try to force me to yield in the future. However, as a cultivator of the Allheaven Star System, I’d rather die than work for with people of the Outer Realm. One who inherits my dao, comprehend this battle intent and slaughter your way to the Outer Realm in the future. Offer their blood to my spirit…”


      Wang Lin’s heart was filled with a monstrous battle intent, and countless scenes of Zhan Xingye battling the world appeared in his mind. The countless images contained a powerful comprehension toward battle, and as his comprehension deepened, his domain began to fuse with this battle intent, causing a startling change.


      Just as Wang Lin was comprehending, a distortion appeared in the space he was in and the three youths stepped inside. The youth with the fire mark stared greedily at Wang Lin. At this close distance, he could feel the fierce fire origin energy inside Wang Lin.


      “If I devour him, I can evolve!”


      The youth with the lightning mark was startled as he looked at Wang  Lin. He could feel the powerful thunder from Wang Lin, but he also saw that Wang Lin was in a mysterious state.


      “A heavenly opportunity!!”


      Only the youth with the crescent moon mark suppressed the shock in his mind when he saw Wang Lin’s back. His pupils shrank and a distant memory resurfaced in his heart.


      “It indeed was him!”


      The three of them charged at Wang Lin at the same time with powerful killing intent. The three of them all formed seals and mercilessly hit their foreheads with their palms.


      There were three popping sounds and their bodies all went through shocking changes. The youth with the lightning mark expanded to hundreds of feet large and was covered in lightning.


      The youth with the fire mark suddenly grew a pair of fire wings and a single horn appeared on his head. His expression revealed pain, but it was ferocious.


      The youth with the crescent moon mark was the most strange. His body didn’t change much, but his skin turned into the color of the moon. This crystal color became a stark contrast against the golden light!


      However, just as they charged in and closed in, Wang Lin suddenly turned around. His eyes became clear and revealed a hint of mockery! It was the same mockery the Outer Realm cultivators had toward the Sealed Realm cultivators.


      “I’m a hero both in life and death. Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!” The last words of Zhan Xingye when facing the Sovereign appeared in Wang Lin’s mind!
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      Wang Lin sat down on the head of the statue. He knew that the reason why Master Ashen Pine was able to restore his body and gain that lightning mark had a great connection to this stone statue.


      One of Master Ashen Pine’s blood nascent souls cultivated the cultivation method left in this statue. Due to his nine fold comprehension power, he barely obtained part of the inheritance left in this stone statue.


      Now Wang Lin had absorbed a majority of that inheritance during their battle with his command over thunder, and it was gathered in his right eye.


      At this moment, he took a deep breath and his divine sense surrounded the statue. The lightning came out from his right eye and surrounded him. Then the lightning mark on the statue flashed intensely and popping sounds echoed.


      A faint roar echoed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were closed as his divine sense surrounded the stone statue and lightning surrounded him. He had an ancient thunder dragon origin soul and had control over the heavenly thunder. All thunder had to listen to his command!


      However, the lightning from the statue gave off an ancient aura and was filled with pride. It moved around the statue and continued to collide with the thunder Wang Lin controlled.


      From a distance, one could only see ball of thunder surrounding the statue as lightning arched everywhere. The thunderous rumbles of thunder continued to echo.


      This was a battle between lightning and thunder; it was battle for control!


      Wang Lin didn’t comprehend it like Master Ashen Pine. He didn’t conform to the lightning mark of the stone statue to comprehend lightning. He didn’t yield to the lightning mark like a servant and borrowed it to increase his comprehension.


      Master Ashen Pine was like a beggar that had waited for an unknown amount of time to obtain the little remaining power of lightning to turn it into his own spell. It even allowed Master Ashen Pine to summon the seventh spirit of the Sealed Realm that could injure Wang Lin’s ancient god body!


      Master Ashen Pine had chosen a path of submission. He saw this statue as a god and had one of his nascent souls comprehend and worship it.


      There was no danger in this path; as long as you were worthy, you could obtain it.


      But how could Wang Lin chose this path? He even dared to defy the heavens. He did as he pleased as he traveled the world and dared to fight the heavens. He had defied the heavens to form his dao and dared to compete with the heavens!


      He would never worship this mere statue like Master Ashen Pine did, even if the lightning inside the statue was heaven-shaking and could summon the seventh spirit of the Sealed Realm!


      What he wanted was for the lightning in the statue to yield! Yield under him! He didn’t want to comprehend the lightning in the statue, he wanted to absorb it all! Make it worship him!


      This was his pride, the pride of a heaven-defying cultivator and the dignity of an ancient god!


      Out of the countless clans in the ancient world, could any match up to the ancient god clan?


      Like the Moon-Devouring Clan. Wang Lin had learned from Ling Er that they were but servants of the ancient gods. If the Moon-Devouring Clan was like this, then this lightning mark clan, which seemed to also be a clan of the Outer Realm, also had to yield to him!


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed an extremely tyrannical gaze. He let out a cold snort and his right hand smashed down on the head of the stone statue. A thunderous rumble echoed, but the statue didn’t collapse. Instead, an earth-shattering bolt of lighting shot up to the sky and then turned into a lightning dragon that charged at Wang Lin!


      When it rushed over, all the surrounding lightning was absorbed by it. It closed in on Wang Lin with a fierce and mad aura!


      This lighting dragon was fierce, but Wang Lin was even more fierce. This lighting dragon was crazy, but Wang Lin was 10 times, 100 times more crazy!


      The moment it closed in, thunder flashed in Wang Lin’s right eye and shot out. A vortex appeared between his eyebrows and the ancient thunder dragon descended into the Seven-Colored Realm!


      With one roar, Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul collided with the lightning dragon and began to devour it like crazy.


      In this constant devour, the stars of an ancient god vaguely appeared behind the vortex and the power of an ancient god filled his body. His right hand mercilessly reached forward and the image of an ancient god appeared. Wang Lin grabbed the lightning dragon and mercilessly squeezed!


      While the lightning dragon was fighting with Wang Lin’s origin soul, its body trembled and it let out a roar as it attempted to struggle free. However, the ancient god hand held it firmly, and as it squeezed, large amounts of lightning shot out.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul shot out and devoured this lightning dragon before returning to his body.


      The thunder in his right eye became several fold stronger. This made Wang Lin’s entire body become blurry, but his right eye gave off an intense glow!


      “Any thunder in the world must obey my command!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but an invisible aura spread out. All the scattered lightning immediately gathered inside Wang Lin’s eye to from a lightning mark!


      The moment the lightning mark appeared in Wang Lin’s right eye, a large amount of cracks appeared on the stone statue. It started at the feet and quickly spread like crazy. They were like dragons charging at Wang Lin, who was on the head of the statue.


      The cracking sounds were earth-shaking and there were bright flashes coming from within the cracks. The statue seemed like it was going to fragment, but it remained motionless.


      There was lightning moving within the cracks, and it instantly closed in on Wang Lin. A thunderous rumble echoed as the lightning moved like countless sliver snakes around Wang Lin’s body. It formed a giant ball of lightning that was more than 1,000 feet wide!


      Wang Lin was inside the ball of lightning. The lightning struggled and refused to be controlled by Wang Lin. Then it began to contract like crazy toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort and lightning surrounded his body. Although his cultivation level couldn’t match the stone statue, his origin soul was an ancient thunder dragon. He was the master of thunder in this world. As long as it was thunder, it wasn’t worthy enough to defy him!


      This had nothing to do with cultivation, it was a battle of thunder!


      The ancient thunder dragons were given the right to control thunder by the heavenly dao. Wang Lin didn’t believe in the heavens and would use his own dao to steal the right to command thunder from the heavens!


      The stone statue was the ancestor of the Scatter Thunder Clan. Although he was dead, he had spent his life with thunder as his companion and had almost become thunder. The lightning mark between his eyebrows refused to yield! It was rumored that the original ancestor of the Scatter Thunder Clan was a bolt of thunder; a heaven-defying bolt of thunder that wouldn’t yield even to the heavens!


      If others worshipped him, then that person would gain the right to control thunder. However, if that person resisted, they would be destroyed by thunder!


      However, Wang Lin was going to resist. Thunder flashed in his right eye and the ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out. As the ball of lightning closed in, it let out a roar. The roar contained the majesty to control all thunder in the world!


      The ball of lightning continued to contract, but it stopped 10 feet away from Wang Lin. There was a thunderous rumble, but it wasn’t able to shrink even one more inch!


      Wang Lin had already stood up. He looked like a thunder celestial!


      The aura of an ancient god emerged from his body. If an ancient god and thunder could fuse, then he was a thunder ancient god!


      Wang Lin sent out a divine sense message. “Yield or be destroyed!” He knew that the lightning around him wasn’t ordinary; this lightning contained its own will!


      If had will, it was a spirit! This lighting was a thunder spirit formed by the will of the person that died!


      Rumbling sounds echoed. The ball of lightning around Wang Lin seemed to tremble under the might of thunder coming form Wang Lin. Also, under the impact of Wang Lin’s ancient god aura, it yielded.


      The ball of lightning turned into rays of lightning and charged toward the ancient thunder dragon origin soul. It let out a heaven shaking roar and suddenly grew larger. The stone statue trembled as if it was going to collapse.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and stepped into the void. He turned around and stared at the lightning mark between the eyebrows of the statue that still hadn’t dissipated.


      “From now on, your clan won’t be able to fight with me for the right over thunder!” Wang Lin’s right eye lit up and the ancient thunder dragon origin soul let out a roar as it coiled around him. It fused with the thunder from his eye and charged at the lightning mark on the statue.


      The dragon on the lightning mark between the statue’s eyebrows and the statue trembled even more violently. Just at the moment the dragon landed, the eyes of the stone statue lit up and Wang Lin saw a star system within.


      There was a giant formation that was so large, it covered many starfields. There were cultivators outside it wearing strange clothes. It was obvious they weren’t cultivators! They had looks of indifference, sarcasm, and disdain as they stared inside the formation.


      The inside of the formation was filled with celestial spiritual energy and origin energy ripples. Countless ancient qi cultivators and celestials were attacking the formation like crazy in an attempt to break out from the formation.


      However, this formation was extremely strange and was difficult to break. No matter how much these cultivators and celestials attacked, the formation didn’t move at all! Some of the celestials even gave up their lives and exploded, but they didn’t dent the formation one bit. A sense of sorrow and despair shrouded the inside of the formation.


      There were nine rays of light flashing inside the formation. One of them was an axe. As it flew through the air, anyone that dared to break through died.


      Wang Lin even saw many qi cultivators decide to self-destruct in sorrow to stop this heaven-splitting axe, but they failed!


      There was another ray of light among the nine. It was a bolt of thunder. Everywhere it went, whether it was cultivators or celestials, everyone died!


      The indifference and disdain in the gazes of the people outside became even stronger. It was as if they nobles were looking at ant-like mortals!


      “I refuse to let this be! I refuse to let this be! There will be a day when a future generation of cultivators will break this formation and cause all you outsiders to become extinct! Rivers of blood will flow in your Outer Realm!” A celestial that was hit by the thunder let out a roar before his death.
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      It was as if he wasn’t touching the bone, but an unimaginable vortex. His divine sense was going into the depths of the vortex.


      Without his control, an unimaginable suction force pulled Wang Lin’s divine sense deeper and deeper.


      Wang Lin was like a lonely boat in the raging waves. He was being sucked into the vortex; it was as if he was traveling through time to a period where he had never been to before!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in his mind even more. If someone looked from outside the cave, they would see that Wang Lin’s body was trembling, his face was pale, and that his face had even become twisted. His right hand trembled even more intensely, but it was glued to the skeleton.


      That skeleton suddenly gave off a golden glow. However, the moment the golden light appeared, the text on the skeleton gave off a black glow, trying to suppress the golden light. The two began a battle!


      This was a world filled with chaos; it was impossible to separate heaven and earth. The world seemed to exist but also seemed not to exist. In the distant void, a person slowly walked over. This person wore white and looked like an old man. However, his figure was vague, making it difficult to see him clearly.


      He raised his head and looked up at the sky as if he was pondering. However, at this moment, seven-colored light suddenly arrived. This wave of seven-colored light tore the world apart, causing the chaos to collapse. The sky was no longer the sky and the earth was no longer the earth; it was now space!


      However, this space wasn’t black, but seven-colored!


      This world had become a seven-colored world!


      The old man in white fiercely raised his head and waved his right hand. The word “Battle” appeared! The world surrounded his body and gave off an endless, golden glow that forced the seven-colored light back.


      Just at this instant, a mighty voice echoed across the world.


      “The world began at the origin, the sky is the beginning, the earth is the end. What this old man cultivates is the origin of the world. Law of origin, seven-colored guide, seal!”


      With one word, all the seven-colored light in this world moved as if there was a force controlling them. All the boundless seven-colored light gathered toward the old man like crazy.


      It looked as if the world had reversed and all the seven-colored light was gathering to form a seal. The seven-colored light continued to condense until it completely sealed the old man.


      The endless seven-colored light flashed as if the world was going to collapse. Bursts of roars came from inside the seven-colored world, but it grew weaker until it dissipated.


      “Zhan Xingye, if it wasn’t for this old man gifting you the Battle Scroll, how could you have reached the Spirit Void stage? If I take your Zhan family soul, I can use it as a guide to find where that Old Ghost Zhan hid his old bones for his Void Tribulant. Then I’ll take his skeleton and force out the dao essence from both of you! I’ll destroy his nirvana and complete the heavenly plan!” The ancient voice sound exhausted and gradually disappeared.


      At the same time, even the world Wang Lin was in began to shatter. It seemed like his origin soul was going to collapse and disintegrate with it.


      At this moment in Sima Mo’s cave, the golden light from the skeleton was being suppressed by the black light and was forced into a corner. The black light headed for Wang Lin’s hand and was about to enter his body.


      Just at this instant, the crystal sword Wang Lin had left in the cave suddenly shined and charged toward him. It moved between Wang Lin’s fingertip and the skeleton, causing them to separate.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as he became sober and retreated without hesitation. He stared at the skeleton, and his mind was in turmoil.


      “Zhan family ancestor, Zhan Xingye!”


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. He knew that the Zhan family ancestor from Allheaven had disappeared among the stars, and no one knew where he had gone. Zhan Xingye was extremely talented, and at some point he accidently found the Battle Scroll. He studied it to comprehend the Battle Domain and then disappeared in pursuit of a higher realm.


      No matter how much his future offsprings searched for him, they couldn’t find any clue of where Zhan Xingye was.


      “I didn’t think he… would be Zhan Xingye!


      “The person who killed Zhan Xingye using the law of origin could be he the Sovereign!” Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy. Thinking back about what happened, his heart felt cold. That seven-colored light was a spell similar to Sundered Night, but far more powerful. Just one spell was enough to kill Zhan Xingye without him being able to resist at all!


      Wang Lin’s mouth became dry. While pondering, he frowned and his eyes lit up.


      “Something is wrong! If Zhan Xingye was killed like this, how could such a clear will remain? If he died, his will should have dissipated. Even though the will still exists, it shouldn’t be this clear… Also, the voice of the Sovereign at the end clearly seemed exhausted…” Ideas raced through Wang Lin’s mind, but he couldn’t find any clues.


      “Spirit Void, Void Tribulant! Could these be two realms in the third step? When I comprehended the Battle Scrolls, I saw an old man. The Battle Scrolls were created by that person. He once said that his cultivation level had reached the void and that he was going to have a breakthrough. Could it be… could it be that he was the ‘Old Ghost Zhan’ the Sovereign mentioned...


      “From the way he spoke, this Sovereign seems to dread this Old Ghost Zhan. In order to find where this Old Ghost Zhan hid his bones, the Sovereign gave the Battle Scroll to Zhan Xingye. He let Zhan Xingye cultivate the battle domain before killing him for the his soul. All of this was for the sake of the heavenly plan. What exactly is this heavenly plan?” Wang Lin’s mind became even more clear. Although there were some things he didn’t understand, his thoughts were clear.


      “The four stone tablets and two intact skeletons. This first skeleton is Zhan Xingye; could the second skeleton be his ancestor, Old Ghost Zhan?” Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air.


      “The Battle Scroll is the dao left behind by Old Ghost Zhan!” Wang Lin looked at the skeleton with a complicated expression. When he saw the faint, golden light, he began to ponder. He had a total of three Battle Scrolls inside his storage space!


      He had opened the first two, but he hadn’t opened the third one since obtaining them from the Zhan family. After pondering for a bit, he looked at the skeleton and his right hand reached at the void. Three balls of light flew out.


      Inside the three balls of light were the three Battle Scrolls!


      The moment the Battle Scrolls appeared, the golden lighten that was forced into a corner by the black light flew out from the skeleton. It went straight into the three Battle Scrolls, and as the golden light shined, the scrolls fused together.


      This strange scene was not outside of Wang Lin’s expectations. His gaze was serious as he stared at the three Battle Scrolls fusing. After a moment, the fusion ended and the cave was covered in a golden light. An illusionary word “Battle” appeared before Wang Lin.


      The word “Battle” released a golden glow and a terrifying aura. It headed straight for Wang Lin and was put into his storage space.


      “You obtained the Battle Scroll and inadvertently became Old Ghost Zhan’s cross-generation inheritor. Because of you, Sovereign found out where Old Ghost Zhan had buried his bones… Countless years later, I obtained the Battle Scrolls from your descendant… Today I saw your remains…” Wang Lin revealed a complicated look before letting out a heavy sigh. He then left the cave and sealed it.


      Wang Lin didn’t open the ninth cave as he wasn’t able to break the restriction on it. He saw that it was filled with seven-colored gas, but he couldn’t see what was inside.


      Inside the valley, Wang Lin looked at Sima Mo’s remains and pondered for a long time, then he left. Before Wang Lin left, he went to the first cave where the mosquito beast was and left a lot of origin crystals.


      Walking out of the valley, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He needed to see the tablet that he saw with his mind before; he needed to see the other half of Zhan Xingye’s remains.


      After searching the memories of Pang Decai and Master Ashen Ping, Wang Lin was no longer unfamiliar with this Seven-Colored Realm. All the routes were deeply imprinted in his mind. He moved like a ray of light but didn’t fly, instead moving along the ground.


      He moved through the various valleys before he arrived at where restriction the old woman in green was trapped in. The restriction had been opened and the old woman had disappeared.


      After taking a glance, Wang Lin didn’t stop. He passed by the mountain into the fog. Wang Lin was very familiar with this area. The murmuring of the Enlightened Ones entered his ears and some even drifted by him.


      The more Wang Lin learned, the more he understood the Enlightened Ones. They were all former cultivators, but they had become things to help someone else nourish dao.


      Wang Lin could even imagine that these Enlightened Ones were once amazing talents who had high understanding of dao. That’s why they were trapped by the dao scripture and became Enlightened Ones to nourish dao.


      He let out a sigh in his heart, but he didn’t stop and charged ahead. He gradually saw a giant statue in the fog. Wang Lin stopped before the statue.


      His eyes shined as he jumped up and arrived next to the head of the statue.


      In Master Ashen Pine’s memories, his cultivation method was called the Hundred Blood Origin Forms the Nascent Soul. The seventh spirit of the Sealed Realm he summoned was comprehended from this statue.


      This cultivation method allowed him to cultivate a total of nine nascent soul-like things, but they were far more powerful than nascent souls. More importantly, they would allow Master Ashen Pine to increase the speed at which he cultivated a spell by nine fold.


      What was even more shocking was that each nascent soul could form a spell. Often, there were many spells that couldn’t be cultivated together. No matter how good they were, you had to make a choice. The old woman’s Ying Yang Ancestral spell was like this.


      However, this was not an issue for Master Ashen Pine. His nine blood nascent souls could cultivate separately.


      However, before the battle with Wang Lin, one of the nascent souls was taken by the old woman, and then in the battle with Wang Lin, both of them were seriously injured, so he wasn’t able to use the spells inside them.
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      Large amounts of origin energy filled the valley Sima Mo’s cave was located in. The origin energy formed a vortex that floated above the valley. Below the vortex was Wang Lin.


      The history of the Seven-Colored Realm was mysterious, and there were many strange things here that were filled with danger. However, it was also a huge opportunity for Wang Lin.


      After he absorbed Master Ashen Pine’s memories, Wang Lin learned even more about the Seven-Colored Realm. He even found out about the use of the bottle of liquid and the method to leave this place.


      If he hadn’t broken through from the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser to the mid stage, he would have hesitated. After all, Wang Lin had gained a much better understanding of the dangers here after taking Master Ashen Pine’s memories. More importantly, he knew of the existence of that mountain the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      However, Wang Lin’s domain had a breakthrough, so he just needed to absorb enough origin crystal to reach the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser. At that time, with his ancient god body, he could kill mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators without any difficulty. Only late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would be a challenge.


      “If I can reach the peak of the Nirvana Cleanser stage, those late stage Nirvana Shatterer old monsters won’t be my match!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and the large amount of origin energy rushed into his body. It was all absorbed into his body.


      Popping sounds echoed and his hair moved without any wind. His origin soul was also cultivating and continued to swell as he devoured the endless origin energy.


      As more and more origin energy entered, Wang Lin’s origin soul became as large as his body. Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened. His gaze was like the bright stars, and it pierced through the heavens and earth.


      The moment he opened his eyes, the large amount of origin crystals around him collapsed into dust, forming a ring around him.


      Mid stage Nirvana Cleanser!


      Wang Lin smiled and let out a mouthful of foil air. Then he waved his hand and a jade bottle appeared. This was the thing he had taken from Master Ashen Pine.


      “Use the Lost Ones to devour dao and the Enlightened Ones to nourish dao. The nourished dao is then absorbed by the four stone tablets. Then use the scripture engraved on the skeleton under the tablet to transform this dao into an unimaginable force. This force is then used to extract this black blood from the skeleton. But it isn’t blood, it’s the dao essence of that person!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. This was the important information he had obtained from Master Ashen Pine’s mind.


      Wang Lin didn’t find how Master Ashen Pine had obtained his information. After all, Master Ashen Pine was a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, and the soul search spell wasn’t without flaws. Wang Lin couldn’t obtain everything.


      “The key of this dao essence is the identity of that half-skeleton! There are two stone tablets, and from what I’ve seen, each should have half a skeleton nailed below them, so it was one person!


      “This person must have been very famous. I don’t know if he was killed or if someone dug up his skeleton, but they used his heaven-shattering method to force out his dao essence! If I drink his dao essence, I can obtain his dao!


      “The scripture on the bones was carved on there later. It is unknown what powerful cultivator turned their spell into a scripture and thought of this terrifying idea!


      “However, this dao essence can’t be consumed immediately. Once one drinks it, they fall asleep for an unknown amount of time. Master Ashen Pine’s plan was to find an absolutely safe place here, drink it, and wait for the day he would awaken. This was also the reason why he didn’t just drink it when he was fighting the old woman in green!”


      The place he had chosen was the mountain in the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm! Only, there was no sign of that white-haired old man in Master Ashen Pine’s memories.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stared at the bottle in his left hand.


      “Interesting. Everything here seems to produce dao for the stone tablets to absorb; even the fierce beasts are the same. As for why there aren’t any rank 13 beasts, it is like all of them were killed and had their dao souls taken.


      “All of this is for the dao essence in this jade bottle. However, the importance of this dao essence to the powerful cultivator that set this up is likely not as simple as drinking it...


      “The old man on the mountain must be guarding something. Perhaps what he is guarding is connected to to all this!” Wang Lin pondered a bit and put the bottle away.


      “Sima Mo’s jade said that there are four tablets, but when my mind spread out, there were only two. One of stone tablets didn’t even have a skeleton or bottle beneath it… This is a bit strange.”


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin looked at the nine caves on the mountain. He had only checked the first three, but after that, he didn’t open them. His body flickered and he arrived before the fourth cave.


      He placed his right hand on the rock that was sealing the cave and the origin energy in his body surged. He gently pressed on the rock and popping sounds came out. All the restrictions on it collapsed and moved to the side.


      The moment the rock moved, Wang Lin’s lightning gaze looked inside and he frowned.


      The fourth cave was completely empty.


      Stepping into the cave, Wang Lin carefully looked around but still found nothing.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin arrived next to the fifth cave. This cave also had a restriction sealing it, and it was actually the Time Restriction. The ripples of the restriction were extremely powerful.


      It would be difficult to break this restriction. Wang Lin raised his right hand and formed seals, and restrictions immediately appeared. As his hand landed on the rock, a rumble came out from inside it and large amounts of ripples immediately appeared.


      The moment it turned transparent, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was startled when he saw through the transparent rock and saw what was inside.


      There were people in this cave.


      Four cultivators with tattered clothes, no hair, and dead eyes walked in confusion inside the cave. It was as if they had never stopped once over the countless years and continued walking.


      There was a formation on the ground of the cave. This formation released a gentle light that surrounded the four of them and slowly drilled into their bodies. There was also a piece of jade a the center.


      “Lost Ones!” Wang Lin immediately recognized the four of them. He thought of the information Sima Mo had left behind and gasped. He quickly arrived before the sixth cave and used the same method to make the rock transparent to look inside.


      There were three people inside the 6th cave. These three people seemed to have no physical bodies and were only ghosts. They drifted in the cave and seemed to be chanting something, but with the rock blocking the way, Wang Lin couldn’t hear anything.


      “Enlightened Ones…” Wang Lin saw that there were even more restrictions inside. These restrictions were there to completely seal them, making it impossible for them to come out unless they awakened one day and opened the restriction on their own.


      There was also a jade placed in the cave.


      Taking a deep breath, Wang  Lin walked to the seventh cave and made the rock transparent too. His eyes narrowed as he saw a old man sitting inside.


      This old man’s hair was grey and his face was deathly pale. He sat there as if he had been there for an eternity. There were even more restrictions here than in the cave with the Enlightened Ones. They completely sealed this place shut.


      The moment Wang Lin looked at the old man, the old man’s eyes opened. His eyes were filled with madness as he stared at Wang Lin outside the rock and let out a roar. He charged like a beast, and spells appeared around him and he shot toward the rock.


      However, the moment the old man’s spells appeared, the restrictions in the cave flashed quickly and absorbed the spells. The old man roared even more intensely and his hands smashed down on the rock.


      No sound came out. Wang Lin was able to see the old man’s roar, but not hear it. The mountain rock remained motionless.


      After a long time, the old man seemed tired. He stared at Wang Lin as he retreated and sat back down. The restrictions returned to normal.


      “Could he be… a Defying One!” After looking at the three caves, Wang Lin had already understood that these people were Sima Mo’s sect members. Sima Mo had brought them back and sealed them inside the cave in an attempt to awaken them.


      However, looking at it now, Sima Mo didn’t succeed.


      “The jades inside the Lost Ones and Enlightened Ones’ caves should contain the Time Restriction! Sima Mo’s thought was that if one of them awakened, they would only need to learn the restriction to open it.”


      Letting out a sigh, Wang Lin walked to the eighth cave. The restriction on the eighth cave wasn’t a Time Restriction. After a glance, Wang Lin waved his hand and the restriction dissipated. The rock rumbled and moved aside.


      The moment the eighth cave opened, Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. He stared at the items inside and finally let out a breath after a long time.


      There was half a skeleton inside this cave!


      This was the lower half of a skeleton, and there were countless words carved on it. This skeleton was completely black. The restriction on the ground sealed the skeleton completely.


      “So the lost skeleton from the stone tablet is here…” Wang Lin looked at the skeleton and felt a powerful force tugging at his mind. He retreated a few steps and cut off that bit of connection without any hesitation.


      After focusing himself, Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He wasn’t willing to leave just like this. He looked at the skeleton and saw that there was a deep fracture on its right leg. Although it wasn’t disconnected, the wound was very deep.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal. He pointed at his body several times and placed a large amount of restrictions on his mind. Then his hand reached out and took out the crystal sword he had gotten from Master Ashen Pine. He left a sliver of his thoughts inside the sword and slowly walked forward. It was only few dozen feet, but Wang Lin was extremely careful every step. He slowly arrived next to the skeleton, squatted down, and reached for the fracture on the right leg without any hesitation. His mind extended out from his right hand.


      He was using his soul to comprehend!


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense touched the bone, he felt a bang in his mind.
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      The cyclone collided with the snake and collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s soul activated his portion of the inheritance, but his heart quickly sank. It seemed that his part of the inheritance wasn’t enough to cause any reaction, despite his heart wanting to leave this place.


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. He had doubts before, and, with the inheritance not working here, he confirmed that this place wasn’t the Sea of Knowledge.


      As a result, everything he had done before had been a waste. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, but his expression quickly recovered. He was well aware that none of the recent events had been normal. According to the memory from his part of the inheritance, the fact that Tu Si’s soul became the Dead Sea and Blood Sea when it was split into two parts was true.


      This place really was the Dead Soul Sea, but why wouldn’t the inheritance of knowledge work here?


      Wang Lin looked around. His gaze fell upon a scale on the million foot long creature and a thought came to his mind.


      His heart skipped a beat as he stared at the scale and memorized its location. When Wang Lin activated his inheritance of knowledge, he felt a faint response from that scale.


      Although the response was weak, it responded to the call of his part of the inheritance, so that scale must’ve been special in some way.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His didn’t raise his right arm, but gently waved his index finger. A very small rift appeared and quickly disappeared. Wang Lin’s movement was every secretive, and the small rift disappeared as soon as it appeared, so no one else noticed.


      Wang Lin’s heart calmed down. The appearance of that rift meant that he could use his unique method of moving around with his portion of the inheritance.


      He scanned his own bag of holding with his divine sense and sneered in his heart. He had a lot of bags of holding. The one that made him the most worried was the one holding the ten life saving treasures, the Huan Yuan Beast Trap, and the 20 top quality spirit stones. He had never let his guard down since he received them.


      He didn’t believe that these ten people would so easily allow him to hold on to these things. What he had said before was to simply mislead them.


      After a lot of experience with entering the rifts, Wang Lin realized that the rifts that were opened by using the inheritance were different. If one entered it, they wouldn’t have to immediately exit on the other side, because there was a small space between entrance and the exit. The space was filled with chaotic energy that prevented any divine sense to enter.


      He experimented with it before. He took out a flying sword and threw it into the rift. When the sword entered the rift, he lost connection with it. Only after the sword came out from the other side was the connection restored.


      His heart became excited. If he could take advantage of this property of the rift, it could work wonders for him.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin took the bag of top quality spirit stones, the beast trap, and the ten instruments, mixed them up a bit, and placed them in three different bags of holding.


      At the same time, a change occurred.


      Dou Mu’s group looked at each other and, following the old man, put their hands together. A light beam connected the ten of them, forming an irregular shape that surrounded Ta Sen.


      Ta Sen’s cold eyes glanced at the ten people. His face revealed a cold smile. He sneered, “You ten have waited so many years, and now finally found an opportunity? Very good!”


      The old man’s face became gloomy. Without a word, his two hands constantly changed. The other nine followed suit. Their hands changed signs faster and faster.


      The irregular shape that had been formed suddenly started to glow and close in on Ta Sen.


      Ta Sen smiled coldly as he looked away. He looked at the creature and slowly said, “It seems you guys have already been in contact with each other. You planned to seal me again.”


      The creature stared at Ta Sen and calmly said, “After sealing you, these ten will each get part of the inheritance. With this large of a temptation, anyone would agree.”


      Ta Sen didn’t seem to care about the irregular shape quickly closing in on his body. He started to laugh loudly. His right hand held the spear and suddenly struck forward. A series of booms could be heard. A large black dragon suddenly appeared and charged at the irregular shape.


      Shortly after, the red haired man pointed his finger at his brow while coldly looking directly at the old man and shouted, “Explode!”


      The old man’s expression changed. His body started to glow red. Slivers of chaotic Qi came out of him as his body trembled. He quickly placed his hand on his stomach and shouted, “Scatter!”


      Suddenly, the red light was vented out of his body. The other nine’s faces became more serious and their hands changed signs. This caused them to switch to a state in which they could absorb Qi.


      The red light quickly split into nine red lights and entered the bodies of the nine people. They were glowing red. The old man quickly shouted, “Close!”


      In that moment, the red light quickly left the nine people’s bodies, became one again, and went back to the old man’s body. The moment the red light entered his body, he trembled and spat out a mouthful of black blood. His face suddenly paled. He stared at Ta Sen and grinned, “Ta Sen, since this old man dared to attempt to kill you, I already have a method to break your technique. This technique is useless against me!”


      All these events felt like they took a long time, but they happened within the span of a few breaths.


      Ta Sen secretly sneered. He pointed his finger at his brow and looked at the nine other people, one by one, and shouted, “Explode!”


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he quickly shouted, “Li Peng!”


      Ta Sen paused. He faintly remember the words “Li Peng”. It was the name of the person from the group of 11 that had escaped from him all those years ago.


      At this point, a laugh appeared from the mouth of the creature. That voice clearly wasn’t from the creature, but from another person. The creature opened its mouth and spat out a core. A tumor grew on the core.


      The tumor was tightly attached to the core, as if it were a parasite. After the tumor grew a bit, it split open and a person’s face appeared from within.


      The face looked very scholar-like, but the eyes, that were filled with evil like a demon lord’s eyes, coldly stared at Ta Sen and spit out a complicated chant.


      The chant created ten circles that quickly appeared around the ten people and completely negated Ta Sen’s method of exploding the soul fragments.


      Ta Sen jerked his head around and coldly stared at the face. His expression became dark, and he said, “It seems the reason I couldn’t catch you all those years ago was because you were saved by this animal!”


      The head smiled bitterly, revealing a look of resentment. His voice was filled with hate and said, word for word, “Back when the eleven of us believed your lies, broke the seal that Tu Si had placed on you, and allowed you to regain your freedom, we realized that that was the biggest mistake of our lives. Today, we will clear up our mistake. It doesn’t matter if it’s the inheritance of power or inheritance of knowledge, both will be ours.”


      Ta Sen moved the spear in his hand. He revealed a sarcastic smile and calmly said, “First, its ten people betraying me, then this animal was hiding another person. It can’t just be these two moves. What else is there?” With that, he gazed at Wang Lin and the hundreds of dumbfounded demonic cultivators that were outside the battlefield.


      The head that was connected to the core sneered, “You will find out!” With that, he communicated with the creature using some unknown method. The creature suddenly moved violently and coiled in the water. It’s enormous body kept coiling, until it reached the height of Ta Sen and completely surrounded him.


      Within the creature’s body, the black dragon formed by the spear stopped a dozen feet from the irregular shape.


      As a result, Ta Sen was completely surrounded.


      Ta Sen’s expression remained calm. He let out a sarcastic smile and spit out a purple light that became the half moon blade. It landed in his left hand. Ta Sen held the spear in his right hand and the half moon blade in his left hand. He attacked with both.


      Suddenly, the irregular shape that surrounded him showed signs of collapse.


      Ta Sen’s eyes lit up. He threw the two weapons forward and they each formed a meteor that hit the edge of the irregular shape.


      Among the ten people, four of them spit out a mouthful of blood and trembled as if they couldn’t hold on much longer.


      In that moment of crisis, the creature’s body suddenly turned stiff and a bump formed on the top of its head. Within the bump, a man covered in scales appeared. His pupils were diamond shaped. They gave off an inhuman feel.


      The moment the person appeared, a shriek came from his mouth. The shriek was extremely sharp. It formed countless invisible blades that homed in on Ta Sen.


      At the same time, the old man’s expression turned rigid. His forehead was covered in sweat. The irregular shape formed by the ten of them solely depended on themselves to maintain. With every shake caused by Ta Sen, their hearts trembled. He looked at Wang Lin and lowly growled, “Little friend, act now!”


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. He stared at Ta Sen. Since the moment the old man started to act, Wang Lin had observed Ta Sen, and from the start until now, the old man’s eyes were still calm.


      After hearing the old man’s words, Wang Lin suddenly moved and charged toward the old man. The old man’s expression became excited. Right when he was about to speak, Wang Lin’s direction shifted and he flew past the hold man and quickly charged toward the million foot long creature.


      Wang Lin didn’t care if these people lived or died, all he cared about at that moment was one thing, and that was the special scale on the creature. In fact, from the start, he never planned to help with the so called seal. Wang Lin didn’t believe he had the power to do so.


      The old man’s expression became sullen. He snorted and placed his hands on his chest, forming a diamond shape. He shouted, “My instrument, attack!”


      The moment the old man’s words came out, Wang Lin’s right hand quickly opened a rift and entered it.
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      The moment the 5 colored barrier broke, the rubble of the stone pillar started to glow bright red. There were no more soul fragments around the red haired man. The seal on his soul was gone.


      It could be said that the him now had temporarily broken the seal. His eyes emitted a demonic gaze. He quickly raised his hand and swiped it downwards.


      Suddenly, a giant rift appeared above him. The rift was very large, and layers of grey fog spilled out of it.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with the grey fog. He immediately recognized it as the fog that was outside the Dead Soul Sea.


      Meanwhile, within the red dust, countless red lights appeared. The specks of dust assembled into soul fragments and charged toward the red haired man. If those soul fragments were to land, then everything that had happened would have been a waste.


      The red haired man’s eyes became cold. He would not allow those soul fragments to seal him again. After tearing open the rift, he stretched out his right hand and lowly growled, “Tu Si is long dead. Using my name, Ta Sen, I call upon my life saving weapon, the Star Destroyer Spear!”


      The moment he finished uttering those words, a long spear that looked like a black dragon suddenly burst out from the gray fog and appeared before him. The spear paused for a moment, but quickly landed in the red haired man’s hand.


      The moment the red haired man gripped the spear, a thunderous roar echoed through the surrounding area. Shortly after, the pillar that he was standing on collapsed and became a small pile of rubble.


      The red haired man still floated in the air. His eyes were filled with pride. As for the soul fragments, it seemed he didn’t care about them at all. He waved the spear and all the soul fragments paused in midair. They floated 10 feet away from him.


      Meanwhile, the red haired man moved his body and charged toward the rift. At the same time, everyone in Dou Mu’s group, especially the old man who made the deal with Wang Lin, revealed nervous expressions. Without a word, they quickly stood up and followed Ta Sen into the rift.


      As they passed Wang Lin, the old man looked at Wang Lin and slightly nodded. Wang Lin’s soul went back into his body and moved into the rift.


      The remaining surviving demonic cultivators all followed them into the rift without hesitation.


      After entering the rift, Wang Lin immediately realized that they were just outside the Soul Sea. Right below them was the Dead Soul Sea that Wang Lin had tried to break into before.


      The Soul Sea was split into two; one half was the Blood Sea and the other was the Dead Soul Sea.


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. From the moment he entered the rift, he had been very careful. He discreetly looked around and saw that Dou Mu’s group had positioned themselves in such a way that they surrounded him and the red haired man.


      This position was very intricate. If one didn’t look carefully, then they couldn’t see any sign of it. But Wang Lin had been through much and was able to see it at a glance.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal. He sneered in his heart. He was very suspicious of Dou Mu’s group. Throughout all those years, had they really never shown any signs or allowed Ta Sen to realize that they had always been plotting against him? It was a bit suspicious that people who had been secretly plotting for who knows how many years to be this blatant in front of Ta Sen.


      But even if Ta Sen were to realize it, it didn’t have anything to do with Wang Lin at all. He just wanted to be present during the moment the Dead Soul Sea was opened so he could enter it and use his part of inheritance of knowledge to leave this suffocating place.


      The red haired man stood above the Dead Soul Sea and started laughing madly. He shouted, “Tu Si, you couldn’t keep me trapped! Even though I was only a sliver of your evil consciousness, this inheritance should have been mine.” As he was speaking, his face turned grim and the spear in his hand struck down.


      Suddenly, the wall of fog that surrounded the Dead Soul Sea caved in and a tunnel going deep in the direction of the Dead Soul Sea appeared soon after. The fog in the surrounding area was quickly pushed out of the way.


      The tunnel was deep, the bottom could not be seen. A muffled roar could be heard, as if there were something roaring inside the tunnel.


      “Tu Si, even your life saving weapon, the Star Destroyer Spear, has submitted to me. Only I have the qualifications to succeed your inheritance!” Ta Sen said, as the spear in his hand struck out again


      This time, it was a vertical slash. It created a cross with the previous slash, forming a giant cross. In the center of the cross was a hole dozens of feet wide. Ta Sen entered it.


      After the red haired man went in, Dou Mu’s group became more nervous, but they quickly followed behind. As for Wang Lin, his eyes lit up and followed them in as well. Meanwhile, all the surviving demonic cultivators revealed excited expressions and shouted with joy.


      The red haired man was in the front. He turned around and looked behind him. His lips curled into a cold smile. Soon, he arrived at the bottom of the grey fog. The path was blocked by a layer of clouds. Purple lightning flashed constantly in the clouds.


      The red haired man didn’t say a word. He tossed the spear forward. It transformed into a black dragon.


      It charged into the clouds right as a bolt of purple lightning landed on it.


      The red haired man didn’t pause for a moment. He quickly followed the spear into the clouds. Suddenly, countless bolts of purple lightning shot out of the clouds and landed on his body.


      Under the bombardment of the purple lightning, a lightning sphere formed around Ta Sen’s body, but he was not harmed. He started to laugh.


      Wang Lin’s pupils contracted as he stared at the red haired man. He remembered that the purple lightning that appeared at the second realm’s restriction mountain was the same purple lightning as this.


      Wang Lin blinked and slowed down. From somewhere behind him, he heard the old man’s voice, asking, “Little friend, how come you’re not moving forward?”


      Wang Lin didn’t turn his head. From the moment they left the Blood Sea, the ten old cultivators had been keeping their eyes on him, preventing him from backing out.


      He had only slowed down a bit, but the old man was already questioning him. From this, Wang Lin could tell how important this was to them.


      Wang Lin didn’t know why they had so much confidence that they could even ignore Ta Sen’s existence, but he had already made up his mind; leaving this place was his main goal.


      Within the lightning ball, the red haired man formed a strange hand sign and said, “Tu Si is long dead. I use my name, Ta Sen, to call upon my family’s lightning weapon, the Purple Moon!”


      The moment those words left his lips, the technique in his hand shot out and entered the clouds. Soon after, the clouds began to shrink. The raging purple lightning slowly died down. Eventually, the cloud turned into a half moon blade and fell into the red haired man’s hand.


      After he looked at it, he opened his mouth. The half moon blade shrank and entered his mouth.


      Under the grey fog were the clouds of purple lightning, and under the clouds of purple lightning was a completely black sea. This was the dead soul formed by half of Ancient God Tu Si’s soul when he died.


      The red haired man looked at the half moon blade. His face revealed an excited expression, then he charged toward the dead sea under his feet. [Yep, he looked at it while it was in his mouth, according to the author.]


      The moment he rushed forward, a roar came from the dead sea. Soon after, a non-dragon, but dragon-like creature suddenly bursted out from the dead sea. As it moved, it created countless waves in the dead sea.


      Shortly after, the creature’s large head came out from the sea and stared at the red haired man.


      Ta Sen looked at the creature and frowned. He shouted, “Evil creature, you can’t even recognize me!?”


      The creature, that was millions of feet long, slowly moved, causing the waves in the sea to roll violently. It stared at Ta Sen and suddenly spoke human words.


      “Ta Sen, you are an evil consciousness that formed when the master was practicing the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique. How could I forget about you? If it wasn’t for you revolting when the master was at the most critical point of his cultivation, the master wouldn’t have died.”


      Ta Sen coldly snorted and grimly said, “What does this have to do with me? Tu Si’s ambition was too big, trying to master a divine technique that no one could master. If it wasn’t for that, how could he have created me? The moment he separated me from his soul, he abandoned me, but I have to thank him, otherwise, the moment he died would have been the moment I perished as well!”


      The large creature’s eyes became cold and said, “Before master’s death, he told me to guard the inheritance of knowledge. Without my permission, no one can get the inheritance.”


      “The inheritance of power is already mine and the only thing left is the inheritance of knowledge. Tu Si’s memories are useless to me. Everything he knew, I know as well. If it wasn’t for the restrictions placed by the law of inheritance that requires both inheritances to fully control the power in this body, I wouldn’t even have bothered with all this, and I wouldn’t have gotten trapped by him in the Blood Sea for so many years.” The red haired man said as he struck forward with the spear.


      Suddenly, a dark cyclone appeared. The cyclone grew larger and larger, until the wind was roaring. It charged at the creature.


      Seeing the scene before him, Wang Lin couldn’t help but form a doubt in his heart. If what this creature said was true, and he was guarding the inheritance of knowledge, then when Sky Devil Magician opened the portal to the inheritance treasure before, why was there no danger? And even after part of it was taken, why was there no sign of this creature?


      Wang Lin looked down at the dead sea and his doubts increased. He frowned. He quietly activated the Ancient God Tactic in his mind. According to the inherited memory, anyone with the inheritance only had to active their inheritance in the Dead Soul Sea to leave.


      The large creature coldly stared at the red haired man. It didn’t even care about the cyclone roaring towards it. The moment before it landed, the creature whipped its head out and hit the cyclone.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The thumbnail sized soul gem appeared in front of his brow. His Ji Realm Soul quickly came out as well and circled the red haired man. He immediately devoured more than 10 red lights that were floating around the red haired man.


      The soul devourer had finished digesting the red lights, and as Wang Lin retreated, it came forward again. So just like this, the cycle continued. Although the Blood Sea replenished the red lights around the red haired man, there were a lot less lights than before.


      It seemed that it took time for the Blood Sea to replenish the red lights. The red haired man revealed a euphoric expression. When he forced the red lights out of his body, he had to suffer unimaginable pain, but after seeing the red lights decrease before him, he thought that even if the pain was 10 times worse, he would still be willing to suffer through it.


      Time slowly passed. All the demonic cultivators silently watched the scene before them. They all held their breath. Even Dou Mu’s group was nervous. Wang Lin’s ability to break the seal played a vital role in their future plans, but if the seal couldn’t be broken, then no matter how carefully crafted the plan was, it would all be for nothing.


      As time passed, the red lights around the red haired man started to circle around him faster and faster, but the quantity was steadily decreasing. He let out several loud roars. Constantly forcing the red lights out was taking a toll on his body. His face looked ferocious and his veins bulged green, as if there were green worms crawling in his veins.


      Among the many demotic cultivators, Sky Devil Magician looked at the scene with a sense of unwillingness in his heart. He exerted all that effort for his plan, but, at the last moment, it was destroyed. It made his heart bleed. Now that he saw that the red haired man was breaking the seal, he felt despair.


      When the red haired man breaks the seal, opens up the Dead Soul Seal, and obtains the inheritance of knowledge, he will notice that ⅓ of it was missing. With the red haired man’s power, he would be able to use a technique to find that it was Sky Devil Magician who had it. By then, the only road left for him would be death.


      He dared to be bold before because the red haired man was trapped in the Blood Sea and was unable to detect what was happening outside. Only in the Blood Sea was the red haired man not restricted.


      Sky Devil Magician let out a bitter laugh in his heart. He looked up at Wang Lin and sighed in his heart. He knew that Wang Lin came in with his disciple. He never thought that, because of his own schemes, the red haired man would be able to break his seal. If he didn’t let Six Desire Devil Lord and them leave a thousand years ago, then although he wouldn’t be able to get the inheritance treasure, his life would still be safe.


      All of this could be described as karma.


      Sky Devil Magician let out another sigh, but as he looked at Dou Mu’s group, his hatred disappeared and he began to ponder.


      Sky Devil Magician’s expression was calm, not revealing any of his inner thoughts. He was a very sly old man; even facing such a great ordeal, his expression didn’t change at all.


      The red haired man simply used the soul fragments to leave a mark on these people to control them. The reason Sky Devil Magician was able to retain his sanity was mainly due to his cultivation technique. Beside the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation Method, he also had a mysterious chant. He accidently found that chant during his first trip here.


      He didn’t pass down the chant to anyone, not even Six Desire Devil Lord knew of its existence. It was because of this chant and his countless years of cultivation that, when he was caught by the red haired man and forced to fuse with the soul fragment, he was able to take the initiative and suppress the soul fragment instead of fusing with it.


      He looked at Dou Mu’s group. Several years ago, he begun to have his suspicion that, among the thousands of cultivators here, it couldn’t be only him that had suppressed his soul fragment. He suspected that there were others who had as well.


      Those people were most likely the ten Blood Sea Generals.


      Sky Devil Magician’s heart shook. If those men were like him, when the seal breaks, they will act. If this was true, then he might still have a chance.


      While thinking about it, Sky Devil Magician’s heart grew excited. He took a deep breath to calm himself down and looked up.


      Each time Wang Lin devoured a red light, his soul gem became larger. As his soul gem grew larger, his mind felt a sense of clarity.


      Wang Lin’s teamwork with the soul devourer also became better and better. The color of the swirl of soul fragments around the red haired man grew dim and the amount of soul fragments was decreasing.


      But in that moment, the surrounding sea of blood suddenly rose up. All the blood on the ground started to float up, forming tens of thousands of soul fragments. They headed toward the red haired man.


      This sudden change of events caught everyone off guard. Without a word, Wang Lin’s soul backed off, afraid of getting affected.


      The red haired man let out a growl. His hand quickly formed a seal and a circle appeared before him. He pressed on the circle and countless rays of five colored light came out of his body and formed a five colored barrier around him.


      Outside the barrier, the soul fragments charged and pushed against it.


      The red haired man looked up. His arrogance and haughtiness were at their limit. He muttered, “Tu Si, this seal can’t trap me!”


      With that, he casually grabbed with this right hand. A demonic cultivator that was sitting near by flew into the air. His face revealed an alarmed expression. Before he could say anything, his body flew to the five colored barrier and more than ten soul fragments went into his body.


      He screamed again and again. His hands were constantly tearing at his body. In the blink of an eye, his entire body was covered in wounds and blood.


      Normally speaking, these demonic cultivators couldn’t even handle one soul fragment, but now, more ten suddenly entered this one’s body. His only fate was death.


      The red haired man normally didn’t attempt this extreme method because it didn’t help him at all. The moment the cultivator dies, the soul fragments would return to him. That didn’t help him break the seal at all.


      But now, it was different. He had almost broken the seal. If he didn’t use this method to delay the soul fragments, then, when the barrier breaks, the soul fragments would all enter his body and render all of the work from earlier pointless.


      The red haired man ignored the cultivator. His right hand drew in the air. A golden symbol appeared and landed on the cultivator. The moment it landed, a golden light surrounded the cultivator’s body.


      Soon after, the red haired man’s eyes released a red light. With waves of both of his hands, several cultivators’ bodies flew into the air. After they absorbed some red lights, they were covered by the golden light as well. Their bodies were very bloody.


      Wang Lin’s was alarmed. A moment later, another cultivator was grabbed by the red haired man. A look of horror appeared on his face, but was quickly replaced by a decisive one. He rapidly performed a technique with his hand and disappeared on the spot, then reappeared 10 feet away.


      The moment he reappeared, he created a rift in the air and charged toward it.


      The red haired revealed a cold gaze. He didn’t stop the cultivator, but sneered. He pointed his finger at his brow and spit out, “Explode!”


      With a bang, the cultivator’s body exploded as he was heading into the rift. His blood and flesh scattered everywhere. A soul fragment appeared and charged toward the red haired man. It joined the other soul fragments outside of the barrier.


      A thought flashed through the red haired man’s mind. He suddenly opened both his hands and, with a growl, he grabbed at the air and hundreds of cultivators suddenly flew up into the air. Their faces were filled with fear and helplessness, but there were some with the exact opposite expression; looks of relief. They flew toward the barrier and many soul fragments entered their bodies. They became just like the people before them.


      After using hundreds of people as buffers, the amount soul fragments outside the barrier had decreased a bit. However, the 5 colored barrier wasn’t as strong as it was before and started to tremble, as if it could break at any time.


      The red haired man didn’t say a word, but grabbed again with this hands. This time, he grabbed more than 300 people. Among those people, eight of them suddenly used various techniques to break free. They desperately tried to escape by opening up rifts.


      Meanwhile, four people on the ground also jumped up, opened rifts, and disappeared into them.


      The red haired man’s cold smile grew wider. He didn’t kill these cultivators like he did the ones before, but retracted his gaze after looking for some time. While killing them would be easy, the soul fragments returning to him would make a big impact on his barrier.


      There was no rush to kill those people.


      Wang Lin watched what had happened. He knew that the red haired man wouldn’t act against him, because he still needed him to absorb the remaining soul fragments. Among the people that escaped, Dou Mu’s group wasn’t in their ranks. All ten of them sat there, waiting, without any expression.


      Outside of the barrier were more than 400 golden circles. Within each golden circle was a bloody cultivator, each with more than 10 soul fragments within their bodies.


      The red haired man gave the remaining hundreds of cultivators a cold look. Suddenly, 3 to 5 cultivators opened up rifts and entered them.


      The red haired man sneered. He didn’t bother with them, but looked at the soul devourer and growled, “Devour!”


      The cloud-like soul devourer extended its illusionary body to form a mouth and shot toward the soul fragments outside the barrier. After devouring more than 10 soul fragments, it was about to retreat. The red haired man frowned. He knew that if this kept up, the blood sea would activate and try to seal him again.


      His face revealed a malicious expression. He reached out and grabbed the soul devourer that was about to retreat and said, “Continue!”


      The soul devourer hesitated, then opened his mouth and devoured more than 10 soul fragments again. The red haired man was still not satisfied. He bit his finger and drew two strange symbols. One of the symbols released a five colored light and landed on the soul devourer.


      Wang Lin noticed that the soul devourer suddenly became violent. Countless threads of divine sense spread out from it.


      “You…broke our promise!”


      The red haired man opened his mouth and sucked the other symbol into it. After, he gloomily said, “Since when do I not keep my promises? I only have some control right now. As long as you help me break this seal, I’ll use the Ancient God’s power to make you a human body, and also get you out of the Decaying World. Now, continue to devour!”


      As soon as he said those words, the symbol he swallowed appeared on his head and flashed a few times. At the same time, on the soul devourer’s body, the same symbol appeared and seemed to flash in sync with the one on the red haired man’s head.


      Then, the soul devourer immediately started to devourer the soul fragments like crazy, as if he had no control. After consuming the soul fragments one by one, his body glowed red. He looked like a red cloud.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel the soul devourer sending out waves of painful divine sense. It seemed he had devoured too much and exceeded his limits. If this continued, then the soul devourer could become like those cultivators.


      The red haired man’s eyes became cold and he gazed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal. He sent out is Ji Realm Soul. It flew out of the barrier and started to devour the soul fragments outside. This time, Wang Lin devoured very quickly. After devouring more than 10, he felt full, but he didn’t stop and kept devouring.


      He secretly started to operate the Ancient God Tactic, so the soul fragments quickly fused with his soul.


      The five colored barrier surrounding the red haired man began to shake more and more. It was bound to break at any moment. There were still some soul fragments left, but even with Wang Lin and the soul devourer, they still wouldn’t be able to devour them all in time.


      At the same time, all the stone pillars in the Blood Sea, besides the one the red haired man was sitting on, exploded simultaneously and turned into red powder. It seemed the red powder was condensing into soul fragments.


      The moment the stone pillars exploded, the cultivators on top of each of them jumped off.


      The red haired man’s face darkened. He gritted his teeth and immediately grabbed 300 of the 600 or so remaining cultivators and dragged them toward the barrier.


      At that moment, the five colored barrier broke, but the moment the barrier broke, the red haired man used his power to force the soul fragments into the body of the 300 cultivators.
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      Wang Lin’s expression was mostly normal, but he soon revealed a cold smile and snorted.


      Dou Mu’s eyes grew cold. When he was about to speak, he was stopped by the old man. The old man stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “This Huan Yuan Beast Trap is a legendary treasure. If you are still not satisfied, I don’t have anything better.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He stared at the instruments that surround him and didn’t say a word.


      The old man pondered a little and said, “This is my life saving treasure. I can’t give it to you. I can give you ten top quality sprite stones. That is as much as we can give.”


      Wang Lin didn’t feel the need to push them too far. The fact was that these peoples’ cultivation was at an unimaginable level. If he didn’t have the inheritance memory as his ace in the hole, he wouldn’t be this calm.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “100 pieces.”


      Without waiting for the old man to reply, Dou Mu said, “No way!” The other peoples’ gazes also became cold.


      Wang Lin wasn’t intimidated. He simply waited for the old man to reply.


      The old man hesitated and gloomily said, “20 pieces. This is my limit. We don’t have many of these top quality spirit stones. If you still don’t agree, then we have to use different methods.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. Without a word, he stretched out his right hand.


      The old man pointed at his chest. A black snake slithered by [I think the snake was inside his clothes] and a normal looking copper ring appeared in his hand. He threw the copper ring and Wang Lin caught it.


      Wang Lin glanced at the copper ring. It was the size of a bracelet and had engravings of many fearsome beasts. These fearsome beast felt very alive, as if they were real.


      Wang Lin sent out his divine sense. Just as he entered the ring, he heard waves of beast growls. His divine sense couldn’t help but shake, so he quickly withdrew it.


      Wang Lin put away the copper ring without any change in his expression. He then looked at the old man.


      In the old man’s hand appeared a grey bag of holding. He tossed it at Wang Lin. Wang Lin looked into the bag and saw 20 neatly placed top quality spirit stones. Waves of spirit energy came from the bag.


      After placing the top quality spirit stones into his own bag of holding, he threw the grey bag of holding to the ground and heavily said, “I have one more question; after I seal the master of the Blood Sea, how do I leave this place?”


      After the old man heard Wang Lin’s question, his heart relaxed a bit. He had always been waiting for Wang Lin to ask that question. If Wang Lin didn’t ask that question, he would be suspicious.


      “Its very easy. After Ta Sen is sealed again, I will want to leave this place as well. The key is to be inside the Dead Soul Sea. Since you will be there with us, you will be able to leave as well.”


      Wang Lin sneered in his mind. He was now convinced that their goal was the inheritance of knowledge in the Dead Soul Sea, if what they just said was true that is.


      Wang Lin revealed a cold look. He slowly said, “It’s not that I don’t believe you, but this matter is very important. If I can’t be 100% sure that I can leave this place, then all of this is just empty talk.”


      The old man frowned and said, “Since this old man promised you, I would never go back on my promise.”


      Wang Lin didn’t move. He shook his head and said, “Senior is a master, and junior should believe you, but this is a matter of life and death. If this junior can’t be sure, even if we come to an agreement, it would be hard for me to fully devote myself to this.”


      Dou Mu snorted, revealing killing intent, and said, “Junior, talking in such a roundabout way is really annoying. And I already promised you. If you don’t believe it, don’t be so difficult. Let me send you to hell to ease my mind!” He suddenly waved his right hand and created a black hand that slammed toward Wang Lin.


      A Wang Lin’s gaze became cold. He didn’t even look at the giant hand and stared at the old man.


      The giant hand stopped three inches from Wang Lin’s head. The old man waved his hand and Dou Mu took back the giant hand.


      The old man frowned as he gave Dou Mu a look and slowly said, “What do you want?”


      Wang Lin looked at the surrounding instruments and said, “Since these instruments are your life saving treasures, how about giving them to this junior to hold. Once we leave this place, junior will naturally return them. I believe seniors don’t have to worry about a junior like me, who is only at the Jie Dan stage, to take these treasures for my own.”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin. After pondering for a long time, he revealed a cold smile and nodded his head. He waved his hand and the ten instruments flew to his hand. After placing some seals on them, he tossed them to Wang Lin.


      Without a word, Wang Lin took out another bag of holding and placed the ten instruments inside, then carefully put the bag away.


      The space started to dissipate without the power of the ten instruments. The old man gave Wang Lin a look and waved his hand as he opened up a rift. He stepped back to get out of the way.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he entered the rift.


      After Wang Lin entered, Dou Mu had an unwilling expression. He said, “Big brother…”


      “You, shut up!” The old man’s expression changed, it was no long as calm as it was when talking to Wang Lin, but filled with anger. He stared at Dou Mu and entered the rift.


      The others beside Dou Mu entered the rift one by one. The last person was the man that always had a dark expression. When he was about to enter the rift, he said, “Dou Mu, do you still not understand? That little brat knows every detail of our plan. He knows that we need him alive. What you did earlier was simply humiliating yourself! I’m depending on this brat for my wish to come true. Big brother also waited a very long time for this. If everyone wasn’t so devoted to Ta Sen, things wouldn’t be this difficult.”


      After he finished speaking, he stepped into the rift. Dou Mu pondered a little and followed him in.


      After entering the rift, what appeared before Wang Lin was a blood colored world. There were many eye catching stone pillars, especially the one that seemed to enter the heavens. Seeing this caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink. This place was really the Blood Sea.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the man at the top of the pillar that rose to the heavens. The man had blood red hair. There was an air of arrogance spreading from the man. After one look, Wang Lin felt like he couldn’t even breath.


      At that moment, the other demonic cultivators all returned, including Dou Mu’s group. After they entered the Blood Sea, they all sat down on different stone pillars.


      The demonic cultivators all found their pillars, sat down, and stared at Wang Lin.


      They all sat crossed legged. Wang Lin was the only person floating in the air.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept the area. There were many cultivators, at least a thousand. Among these people, he saw Hunchback Meng, Duamu Ji, Wang Qing Yue, Sky Devil Magician…


      In that moment, in the space next to the red haired man, appeared a rift. A tall man walked out. The moment he appeared, he looked at Wang Lin and revealed a look of ecstasy. He said to the red haired man, “Master, he is the soul devourer.” Then he sat down at a stone pillar nearby.


      Wang Lin noticed at a glance that that person was the huge wandering soul.


      The surroundings were completely silent, until a hoarse voice suddenly came from the red haired man.


      “Soul devourer…” He suddenly raised his head and the whole Blood Sea shook. The surrounding pillars sprayed out countless amounts of blood. The entire world was covered in blood after that.


      His eyes felt as if they possessed limitless power. His gaze gave off a demonic feeling as he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly felt that the moment the red haired man gazed at him, an invisible restriction started to activate near him. He suddenly became unable to move his body.


      “Absorb this piece of the soul and unlock this seal for me or die!” After the red haired man finished speaking, he grabbed at his brow. His face revealed a painful expression. His body trembled as he pulled out a red light from his body. The blood red light floated before Wang Lin.


      After taking out the red light, the red haired man let out a few heavy breaths. It took him a long time before his breathing returned to normal.


      The surrounding demonic cultivators all stared at the red light, revealing a mixed look of fear and envy.


      The red haired man’s body trembled. He stared at Wang Lin through his messy hair.


      Wang Lin was surprised, but his expression was calm. He calmly said, “I can help you, but once you break out of the seal, you must help me leave!”


      The red haired man’s mouth moved slightly and he nodded his head.


      Wang Lin cautiously looked at the red haired man. Suddenly, his Ji Realm Soul leapt out, formed a large mouth, and swallowed the red light.


      A feeling of intense pain suddenly arose in his soul and his body trembled. After a long time, the pain disappeared. He checked his soul and noticed that it was twice its original size.


      The reason he dared to boldly show his face was because the inheritance of power and inheritance of knowledge were very different from each other, so there wouldn’t be any chance of it being noticed unless the same inheritance was inherited by two people.


      This way, besides Wang Lin himself, no one would know that he had received part of the inheritance.


      As for the red light, Wang Li heard from Dou Mu’s group that it was part of the Ancient God’s soul. If it was someone else, they would fear it due to lacking the ability to control it, but as a soul devourer, he could devour it for himself.


      After seeing that the soul fragment was devoured, the red haired man stared at Wang Lin with a cold gaze. After a long time, he said, “Even though you are a soul devourer, you haven’t formed your soul gem yet. However, the fact that you can forcibly devour a soul fragment is very satisfactory. Wandering soul, help him form his soul gem.”


      The man formed by the wandering soul’s body trembled. He hesitated, but quickly became determined and whispered, “As you wish.” He pointed his hand at his brow. His body involuntarily trembled. He clearly became a lot weaker. At the same time, a see-through, sparkling red ball appeared from his brow.


      The moment the red ball appeared, his body collapsed into his wandering soul form as he wasn’t able to keep his form any longer. After a long time, he slowly condensed into his human form again.


      Without a word, his Ji Realm Soul quickly went out and surrounded the light ball. The ball contained the huge wandering soul’s soul energy. Wang Lin was able to absorb it without any hinderance. After half an hour, he was able to completely absorb it all.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that his soul suddenly grew several sizes.


      The red haired man pondered a little and slowly said, “Wandering soul, continue.”


      The wandering soul let out a wry laugh. He didn’t think that Wang Lin, as a soul devourer, wouldn’t have a soul gem. If he had known, he wouldn’t have told his master. That would keep himself from entering into his current sorry state. Also, this soul devourer was really something. Even with one soul ball, it didn’t seem to be enough to let him form a soul gem.


      A soul gem was something soul devourers gradually formed as they reached a certain stage and devoured a certain number of souls. It was something they naturally formed for their core. Generally speaking, most soul devourers would devour massive amounts of souls the moment they evolved into a soul devourer in order to form their soul gem as soon as possible. Almost no soul devourer would wait so long to form their soul gem.


      The difference between a soul devourer with and without a soul gem was that a soul devourer with a soul gem could create wandering souls.


      The wandering soul let out a bitter laugh. He pointed his hand at his brow and another soul ball appeared. His body collapsed again. This time, he could no longer form his human body again. After a long time, a red ball appeared from his wandering soul form.


      This time, his breath became ragged. Although he was still stronger than the normal wandering soul, the difference from before was too great.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He sent out his soul to surround the ball and started absorbing it. This time, he could clearly feel a difference. His soul no longer grew, but, inside him, a particle the size of a grain of rice started to condense.


      The red haired man frowned. If a soul devourer didn’t have a soul gem, they wouldn’t be able to handle too many soul fragments. But after this person absorbed two soul balls, he only reached the first step of forming his soul gem.


      Those two soul balls made up most of the soul energy that the wandering soul had.


      The red haired man pondered a little. A thought flashed through his head. He reached out his right hand and lifted the wandering soul. The wandering soul let out a miserable scream. His body quickly shrank and condensed into a soul ball. The red haired man grabbed the soul ball and threw it at Wang Lin.


      This soul ball was formed from the life of the wandering soul.


      After consuming the soul ball, Wang Lin felt the rice grain sized particle quickly grow larger. It soon grew to the size of a thumb.


      Suddenly, a strange feeling entered Wang Lin’s mind. His Ji Realm Soul suddenly shrank and fused into the fingernail sized ball. As for the ball, it disappeared into his brow.


      Wang Lin’s eyes blinked. As of that moment, he was a real soul devourer, with the ability to produce wandering souls.


      All of that knowledge appeared, as if it were an inheritance, when his soul gem was formed.


      The red haired man retrieved his gaze. He waved his right hand and a rift appeared in midair. Next, he quickly grabbed with his hand. The entire Blood Sea shook and a huge illusionary figure appeared from the rift.


      The moment the figure appeared, Wang Lin suddenly felt the aura of a soul devourer. This figure was clearly the soul devourer from the third realm.


      Soon, the whole illusionary figure appeared like a cloud and came through the rift, revealing its whole body. The red haired man’s eyes lit up. His body trembled as traces of blood-red light started to release from his body. Waves of blood mist sprouted from his body. Almost immediately, his entire body was covered by the blood mist. He seemed to be enduring unimaginable pain. After a long time, he raised his head, revealing a bloody face. He said, with a husky voice, “Come out, Tu Si’s soul fragments!”


      The moment his voice came out, countless red lights were forced out of his body. There were countless red lights, and as they appeared, they started to circle like a red tornado. The red lights contained a demonic aura.


      The surrounding demonic cultivators all bowed their heads in fear. All except for Dou Mu’s group, who looked at the red light with dark expressions.


      The shadow formed by the soul devourer formed a mouth. The mouth became larger and larger as it stretch outward. It closed in front of the red haired man. Dozens of red lights were consumed by it.


      But at the same time, the rest of the right lights suddenly started to flash brightly and circle the red haired man as if they were crazy. As they circled the red haired man, symbols would appear and land on the red haired man. Every time one landed, his body would tremble.


      Meanwhile, following his trembles, dozens of red lights appeared from the Blood Sea to replace the ones devoured by the soul devourer and circled around the red haired man.


      As for the soul devourer, after devouring 10 more soul fragments, its cloud-like body started to glow red. It clearly needed time to digest and couldn’t continue to devour more.


      The red haired man revealed a painful expression as he looked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin now understood why this required two soul devourers. If there was only one soul devourer, more soul fragments will appear from the Blood Sea before they finished digesting. This way, not only would it not remove the seal, but would increase the amount of soul fragments.


      There needed to be a buffer time. Only, with two soul devourers taking turns devouring the soul fragments, would it be possible? Even then, the possibility was low.
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      He glanced at Wang Lin, then floated into the rift. Wang Lin stayed silent and entered the rift as well.


      Behind them, all the demonic cultivators followed suit.


      But right as they were about to enter the crack, it started to close up. In the blink of an eye, the rift disappeared without a trace. Besides Wang Lin and Dou Mu, no one else entered.


      As the rift folded, what appeared before Wang Lin wasn’t the Blood Sea he expected, but a space illuminated by a dark purple light.


      This space wasn’t large, only about a hundred feet in each direction. Floating in the four corners were some strangely shaped instruments. Waves of gentle light emitted from them.


      Next to each instrument sat a cultivator, each one cultivating next to an instrument. Their figures looked like Dou Mu’s. They kept their human forms and didn’t turn into demons. Wang Lin scanned the area and counted a total of nine people, all cultivating in the room.


      The moment the two entered, all the cultivators opened up their eyes. One by one, they activated multiple techniques on each of the instruments, causing purple light to shine from them.


      Dou Mu turned around. His unblinking eyes were fixated on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a few steps back. His pupils suddenly contracted. He placed his right hand near his bag of holding as he stared at the person in front of him. This was very different from what he expected.


      One of the nine cultivators said, “Dou Mu, we can’t support this for long, three hours at the most. Quickly, explain everything.”


      Golden light shot out of Dou Mu’s eyes while he stared at Wag Lin. He said, “Little guy, you managed to disappear. Why did you appear again?”


      Wang Lin frowned. He stared at Dou Mu. Right as he was about to speak, his left hand formed a seal. His left hand swiped behind him using the Heaven Technique, which he learned from the Ancient God Tactic. It allowed him to go anywhere in the Ancient God’s body.


      The moment the rift appeared before Wang Lin, a purple light shot out from one of the instruments and destroyed it.


      Dou Mu’s expression was calm. There was no hint of emotion.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. He stared at Dou Mu and slowly said, “To leave the Land of the Ancient God.”


      A tall red faced cultivator said, frowning, “DouMu, you always say things too slowly. Little guy, let me tell you; the moment the seal on Ta Sen is removed, everyone here will die. He is the only person who will leave.”


      “Back then, 11 of us arrived on this wild planet. We originally planned to create a residence here. But we didn’t expect to find that this place contained Ling Qi of the Ancient God. After I investigated a bit, I met a cultivator named Ta Sen outside of the Ancient God’s body. This person’s cultivation was very strong. Even with all of us working together, we weren’t a match for him.” The red haired old man’s voice grew louder. He talked very quickly. As soon as he finished speaking, another cultivator raised his head and gloomly said,


      “This Ta Sen didn’t kill us, but invited us to enter this Land of the Ancient God. This person understood the Land of the Ancient God very well. He had a perfect handle on the three realms. According to him, he had been in the land of the Ancient God for a long time, but sadly, he was blocked by the door of the last level.”


      “He invited us to help him break through the last level. Although the chance of an inheritance was low, the temptation was too great. Although we couldn’t beat him, we knew of a formation that, once activated, could defeat even him. Only, after using this formation, we would lose a lot of our cultivation.”


      “The trip into the Ancient God’s body that that person schemed was deep, but we were not people that were easily messed with. We were prepared for him. In the end, we eventually cleared the last level, but all of it seemed too strange. The last level was clearly a seal, and its power was great. It took us a very long time to get past it. It seemed the Ancient God used it to seal something away. If it wasn’t for that person understanding the seal so well, even if the method to break the seal was given to us, we weren’t sure we could break it. After the seal was broken, we could tell that the person named Ta Sen changed, but couldn’t tell what about him changed.”


      “We successfully entered the Ancient God’s body. Ancient God Tu Si really was a genius. He really did leave behind an inheritance. In the Qi Sea, we saw the inheritance of power, but before we could even fight for it, it disappeared before our eyes. It was taken by Ta Sen.”


      “After that person obtained the inheritance of the Ancient God’s power, he suddenly started to laugh hysterically. But at the same time, within the Qi Sea, a giant appeared and started a huge battle with him. Then, an even more strange thing occurred; that person knew all of the giant’s techniques. In the end, the giant lost and split into two. One half formed the Dead Soul Sea and the other started a very powerful divine technique.”


      “That person was clearly unfamiliar with the technique. I remember that he said, “There is nothing you know that I don’t.” But this divine technique, he clearly didn’t know it. The Ancient God’s soul split into thousands of pieces and entered that man’s body, forming thousands of seals on his body, before imprisoning him in the Blood Sea.


      “We thought everything was over and didn’t dare to stay any longer, so we all quickly left. But the nightmare had only just started. Only one of us eleven managed to successfully leave this place. The rest of us were grabbed by demonic hands that reached out from rifts that appeared into the Blood Sea.


      “Ta Sen was too scary. He immediately thought of a way to break the thousands of seals on his body. Each seal was basically a fragment of the Ancient God Tu Si’s soul. He forcibly took some fragments and inserted them into us.”


      “In the countless years, every few thousand years, there would be a few cultivators that arrived here. They were all captured by him and had part of the seal embedded in them. Even though many people came together, he would always allow one lucky person to leave. This was so more people could come in the future.”


      “As there were more and more cultivators, the seals on Ta Sen decreased. The good thing was that the later cultivators were different from us. Their cultivation was low, so they couldn’t fuse with the fragments of the Ancient God’s soul. Many cultivators could only handle one seal on their body, so the process of Ta Sen’s seal removal became slower and slower.”


      “But he really was a genius. After seeing that his method was slowing down, he came up with another idea; the soul devourer!”


      “Before this, we didn’t even know what kind of creature a soul devourer was, but Ta Sen seemed to know. He sent us demonic cultivators to go catch a soul devourer to devour the soul fragments within his body.”


      “This method was very effective, but after the soul devourer devoured a certain amount it, he would need to sleep. That method didn’t achieve Ta Sen’s desired result, so he came up with the idea of raising his own soul devourer. So he helped Lord Shi Zhe, who was a wandering soul, to grow toward becoming a soul devourer.”


      “Originally, for Lord Shi Zhe to become a soul devourer, it would take a very long time, but now that you appeared, everything has changed.”


      Each of the ten people, besides a wrinkly faced old man that looked like he had just crawled out of a grave, narrated part of that story. This caused Wang Lin to be very surprised, but he didn’t believe it all.


      “There is still one every important point that we are still wondering about; that is the identity of Ta Sen. Why is he so familiar with the Ancient God’s body? After observing him for countless years, we guessed that that Ta Sen isn’t human like us, but a demon formed from the resentment of the dying body of the Ancient God.” That last sentence was said by Dou Mu. His expression was calm.


      If Wang Lin obtained the complete inheritance of knowledge, he would know if all of this was true or false, but now, after hearing such a scary idea, he couldn’t help but change his expression.


      “Only this can explain why when he invited us to enter the Ancient God’s body all those years ago, he was so familiar with the place and why we felt that had he changed after we broke the seal. That seal was clearly one that us cultivators used to seal away demons when they enter our bodies. This would also explain why all the techniques used by the giant were known by Ta Sen. After all, just obtaining the inheritance of power is pointless. Only after obtaining both inheritances would one have the power of the Ancient God. All this speculation only pointed to one thing; that person is either the Ancient God Tu Si or the Demon God Tu Si!”


      As Dou Mu’s words sank in, Wang Lin sucked in a breath. A thought flashed through his head, but he stayed silent.


      “I really don’t need to cheat you. If you charge into the Blood Sea, you’ll become a tool just like the soul devourer in the third realm, and once the seal is broken, you will die.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a while, then he sneered, “Death? I assume that by death you mean when my soul dissipates. If the story you guys told is true, when that person is free, won’t he just take the soul fragments back?


      Dou Mu’s group stayed silent.


      Among the ten people, the old man who hadn’t said a word let out a light cough. He said, in a gentle tone, “Fellow cultivator is indeed smart. Once Ta Sen obtains the inheritance of knowledge, he will retrieve the soul fragments in our bodies to allow his soul be to complete again. In all these years, the soul fragments have fused with our souls. To take them back would be the same as devouring our souls. Friend, helping us is helping yourself, however, I won’t ask you to help for free. If you agree, I’ll have a gift for you.”


      Wang Lin didn’t accept. He secretly considered how credible the things these people said were.


      Dou Mu gave Wang Lin a cold glance and said, “Junior, don’t think we have to rely on you. We could always just kill you to avoid any trouble in the future.”


      A dark faced cultivator sneered, “Time is almost up, and what was needed to be said has been said. Since this kid continues to be so thickheaded, I might as well lay down a restriction. Although it could create some inconveniences, it would make controlling him a lot easier.”


      After Wang Lin heard this, he thought of a sarcastic remark. If such a restriction could actually work, these old guys wouldn’t spend so much time talking to him. The moment he appeared, they would have used the restriction to control him.


      Wang Lin mulled over it a little and guessed why they didn’t use the restriction. It seemed no restriction would go unnoticed by the red haired man.


      These peoples’ purpose couldn’t be this simple. Like Sky Devil Magician, they must’ve had their own hidden plans.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “What do you guys want me to do?”


      The old man full of wrinkles heard what Wang Lin said and his heart skipped a beat. This person didn’t ask what the reward was, but first asked what the task was. It seemed that this person was extremely calm and wouldn’t be easily moved.


      The old man slowly said, “Enter the Blood Sea. After Ta Sen removes the seal, he will directly enter the Dead Soul Sea. Once he opens up the Dead Soul Sea, you must enter the Dead Soul Sea and use a technique. It’s that easy. As for what technique, it’s the sealing technique the giant formed by the Ancient God’s soul used. I studied that technique for countless years and have a 30% success rate. If you use it, you have a 70% chance of succeeding because you are a soul devourer. All the soul fragments you absorb will listen to you.”


      Wang Lin sneered. He gloomily said, “With my cultivation of only Jie Dan, it is but a dream to seal Ta Sen.”


      The old man let out a laugh and said, “Of course, we aren’t letting you perform the seal, but will let you control the soul fragments which will trigger the Dead Soul Sea again. Based on my predictions, the Dead Soul Sea will seal up again and completely seal Ta Sen within.


      “If you agree, it doesn’t matter if it succeeds or not, I’ll give you a gift. I obtained this object after much hardship. After searching many ancient texts, I finally found the name of this object; it’s Huan Yuan Beast Trap. Any animal in the world could be controled by it for a short period of time, but its origin is unknown. In theory, if you have enough Ling Qi, even immortal beasts, if trapped by the circle, could be used by you. But when using this circle, the stronger the beast trapped within, the more Ling Qi it requires, and if you want to trap an immortal beast, then the amount of Ling Qi it requires is unimaginable. When I received it all those years ago, I tried it once but failed. However, before I could try a second time, I had already been trapped here.
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      The Zifu Sea of Knowledge before Wang Lin was like a large ball. It was clearly divided in half; one blood red and the other pitch black.


      The blood red half had to be the Blood Sea and the pitch black part must be the Dead Soul Sea


      While looking at the strange ball in front of him, Wang Lin remembered something. Back then, the fight between the red haired man and the remains of the Ancient God’s soul was earth shattering. They fought to kill each other with the Ancient God’s body as the battleground. In the end, the Ancient God Tu Si lost because he had already died and only had some of his soul remaining, but he split his Sea of Knowledge into two. One was the Dead Soul Sea to prevent anyone from getting the inheritance of knowledge and the other half was the Blood Sea, made to trap the red haired man.


      Witnessing the scene before him, he really admired the likes of Six Desire Devil Lord’s master, Sky Devil Magician. That person was a genius to think of using the desire of the Ancient God, with the Ancient God’s bone as a guide, to temporarily open a passage into the Dead Soul Sea to get to the knowledge inheritance.


      If not for the appearance of the middle aged man, Sky Devil Magician would have successfully obtained the knowledge inheritance.


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. He moved his body forward and charged toward the Dead Soul Sea.


      The moment his body was near the black area, a black mist suddenly came out and surrounded him, preventing him from moving forward.


      Wang Lin tried moving to move in other directions, but no matter which way he went, the black fog would appear to block his path. No matter how hard he charged forward, he was unable to get past the black fog.


      Wang Lin pondered for awhile. He slammed his bag of holding and drank a few big gulps of Liquid Ling Qi, then he sat cross legged and started to cultivate. His eyes revealed a cold look as his hand formed different techniques in front of him. Soon, countless illusionary circles appeared around him.


      His eyes grew brighter and brighter, and his hands moved faster and faster. The restriction illusionary circles started to increase. After a long time, his hand suddenly stopped and pressed forward.


      The illusionary circles formed countless rings and quickly spread in all directions. Soon after, Wang Lin stood up. He placed his right hand on his chest and his left hand on his right shoulder. Both hands seemed to be performing strange seals while both his legs moved him forward slowly.


      Suddenly, a black snake appeared from where he had stepped. It quickly climbed up his body until it split into two at his chest. The black snake followed along his arms and arrived at each of the strange seals that both of his hands had formed.


      In an instant, a skull sized ball with many tentacles attached to it appeared in front of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin roared lowly, “Ancient God, break!” His eyes became cold and threw both of his hands to his sides. The black sphere charged forward like lightning, quickly catching up to the illusionary circles as it charged at the black fog.


      This Ancient God Break was the only technique that Wang Lin could use after reading the Ancient God Tactic. The power of this technique wasn’t for attack, but to use a large amount of Ling Qi to break all restrictions.


      The Liquid Ling Qi Wang Lin drank earlier was turned into that black sphere by the Ancient God Break technique.


      At the same time, Wang Lin charged forward like a meteor.


      The first thing that touched the black fog was Wang Lin’s illusionary circles. The moment they touched it, it was like hot iron touching snow. The fog quickly melted away.


      But the moment the fog dissipated, more fog came to replace it. From the looks of it, instead of the fog decreasing, it seemed to be increasing, forming even thicker layers of fog.


      After the illusionary circle was the black sphere that was created by the Ancient God Break technique. On this sphere were countless flaming tentacles, and the moment they touched the fog, the fog would shatter. The moment it shattered, four waves of pressure would explode outward in all directions.


      As a result, in this dense fog, a deep gap was opened. Looking at the gap from outside, it seemed to be endless. Wang Lin used that opportunity and quickly flew into the gap.


      After the four waves pushed outward, they would quickly get overwhelmed by black fog. Gradually, as the waves couldn’t handle the pressure anymore, they started to shrink, and as a result, the gap got smaller. Soon, the gap closed due to the waves collapsing.


      Wang Lin’s speed was very fast. He quickly charged toward the shrinking gap. Although he saw the gap visibly shrinking, he knew that now was not the time to be backing down. Even if there was only a small possibility, Wang Lin didn’t want to give up his plan.


      Seeing that the waves around him had shrunk and that the end still wasn’t in sight, a thought flashed through his mind. He drank another gulp of liquid Ling Qi. Both of his hands formed a seal and he muttered some chants. After releasing his hand, another black sphere appeared.


      He took the sphere and threw it to the side. The sphere broke and the surrounding waves seemed to gain a second life and started to push outward again. Time was of the essence. The burden on his body was great every time he used the Ancient God Break technique. If it was only three times, the harm on his body wasn’t great, but more than three would cause him great harm before he mastered the Ancient God Tactics.


      The Ancient God Break technique was based on the Ancient God Tactics, but right now Wang Lin was just using Ling Qi to get by.


      He continued to move forward. As the wave couldn’t stand the pressure of the fog anymore again and started to shrink, Wang Lin finally reached the end of the fog.


      After a quick glance behind him, Wang Lin let out a bitter laugh, then turned around to leave. At the bottom of the fog was a continuous layer of purple lightning. If he carelessly entered, he was bound to die.


      Also, below the layer of purple lightning he saw a black sea. Within the black sea’s roaring water were creatures that look like dragons, but weren’t dragons, that stared at Wang Lin through the layers of purple lightning.


      This was not a place that Wang Lin could enter by force. It seemed that before he even entered the Dead Soul Sea, he would die. Wang Lin had a very decisive personality. The moment he saw something was wrong, he backed off.


      The waves started to collapse. The moment before the gap was about to be sealed, he charged out. He stared back at the black fog. His face was gloomy and uncertain.


      If he couldn’t enter the Dead Soul Sea, then he wouldn’t be able to leave the Ancient God’s body. But with his current strength, entering the Dead Soul Sea was impossible. Even the likes of Six Devil Magician wouldn’t be able to enter the Dead Soul Sea.


      The only person that could enter was the person who inherited the Ancient God’s power.


      Wang Lin pondered as he stared at the other half of the huge sphere, the Blood Sea.


      This was the place the red haired man was trapped in. If he could break free, then entering the Dead Soul Sea was easy. It could be said that this man’s chances of breaking into the Dead Soul Sea were much higher than Wang Lin’s.


      After all, within the Dead Soul Sea contained the inheritance of knowledge. If the red haired man obtained it, then he would have obtained both inheritances and would immediately become an Ancient god.


      Wang Lin stared at the Blood Sea, his mouth gradually revealing a small smile. He thought about the events that had occurred earlier. It because Wang Lin was a soul Devourer that all those demonic cultivators were crazily searching for him.


      Then for what reason were they searching for him? He thought back to what happened before, when he met the large wandering soul that was about to become a soul devourer. The appearance of such a large wandering soul was not normal.


      As a Soul Devourer, Wang Lin knew that, in the Decaying World, the soul devourers had very clear boundaries between territories. If a wandering soul was about to evolve into a soul devourer, a soul devourer would stop the evolution by devouring that wandering soul.


      Unless there was no soul devourer nearby, would a wandering soul be able to evolve successfully? Because there was already a soul devourer in the third realm, such a large wandering soul should not exist. It was very likely that under some special circumstances with the help of external forces, this was possible.


      Especially considering that the soul devourer seem to be in a strange state, as if it was sleeping, not aware of its surroundings. Wang Lin knew the answer.


      The sleeping state of the soul devourer was caused by someone. The purpose was to allow other wandering souls to evolve into soul devourers. It revealed that the other party had some grand scheme.


      This plan required two soul devourers to complete.


      This was the only reason to explain why the moment they realized Wang Lin was a soul devourer, all those demonic cultivators started to search for him as if they were crazy. According to Wang Lin’s observation, for that wandering soul to become a soul devourer would still require a long time.


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s Mind. The last question he had was who was all these demonic cultivators working for?


      Hunchback Meng was able to come back from the dead. There must be some shocking secret behind it all. Also, the capture of Duanmu and Wang QingYue. The more Wang Lin analyzed the situation, the more he started to grasp the grand picture. He felt like he had almost seen through the mysteries.


      Wang Lin stared at the Blood Sea. His expression was calm. Someone within the Ancient God’s body who has the power to control all these demonic cultivators must be the person who inherited the Ancient God’s power. It must be the red haired man trapped in the Blood Sea.


      If it really was that person, then the reason why they wanted two soul devourer was clear. Besides leaving the Blood Sea, Wang Lin couldn’t think of any other reason.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. A cold look flashed through his eyes. He looked at the Blood Sea again as he held his finger to his brow. His body started to turn transparent as he entered the Heaven Revolting Space.


      In the Heaven Revolting Space, Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan and his parents, then sat down where there were few floating lights. Since he had entered the Jie Dan stage, he was no longer restricted from bring items with Ling Qi into the Heaven Revolting space. This was a very clear change in the bead.


      Wang Lin decided that unless it was his last resort, he wasn’t going to look for the red haired man to open up the Dead Soul Sea. Now that he had the Ancient God Tactic and have many treasures to help increase his cultivation, he decided to go into closed door training to attempt to reach Yuan Ying stage.


      He took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and focused his divine sense on the three big words left in his brain. Gradually, complex techniques appeared one by one in his heart.


      The first layer of the Ancient God Tactic contained three parts: stealing Ling Qi, swallowing Ling Qi, and melting Ling Qi.


      The moment each Ancient God was born, their body would automatically use the first technique. But as the Ancient God grew up to a child, the first layer would cultivate to the melting Ling Qi stage. If the Ancient God broke into the second layer, he could absorb the planet’s energy. If this was not achieved, then the baby would keep sleeping. Once a certain amount of time passed, the golden liquid surrounding the baby would disappear. After losing the protection that prevented people from detecting him, the only road left was to be found and devoured by others.


      After studying the first technique for a very long time, Wang Lin let out a breath and opened both his eyes, revealing a contemplative look. After studying this technique, Wang Lin understood one of the reasons why the Ancient God’s body was so large.


      Ancient Gods focused on training their bodies and rarely used weapons. It could even be said that their bodies were the best treasures. Their bodies’ hardness could compare to the best treasures in the world.


      The focus of the Ancient God’s Tactic was to use all of the Ling Qi that one steals to reinforce the body. Once the limit of the body is reached, one must expand the body, or else their cultivation would stop. The larger the body becomes, the more Ling Qi the body requires. After reaching a certain size, the Ancient God would experience body reconstruction. This was process to increase the quality of the body.


      To an Ancient God, the more times their bodies experience reconstruction, the stronger their cultivation and bodies become.


      Also, with every reconstruction, their souls would also become larger. Among the Ancient Gods, there were no cultivation levels like in the world of cultivators. The Ancient Gods’ cultivation was mainly just their soul and their body.


      The body was the weapon and the soul was the hand that controlled the weapon, combining into the almost invincible Ancient God Family.


      In ancient times, the Ancient Gods were glorious, but in the end, were still buried in history. As of today, they have disappeared without a trace besides a few mentions in some ancient texts.


      Wang Lin realized that, by using the Ancient God Tactic, he could use the Ling Qi that he’s stolen to raise his cultivation. This would allow him to increase his cultivation quickly.


      He took out his bag of holding. After searching for a while, he took out an object.


      It was a dantian. It was obtained when he went on a killing spree. This dantian contained all the cultivation of a middle tier cultivators.


      Without a word, Wang Lin threw the dantian into his mouth. The moment the dantian entered his mouth, it released tons of Ling Qi into his body.


      Wang Lin immediately used the Ling Qi Stealing technique of the first layer of the Ancient God Tactic, then he put his hands together and sat down to cultivate. All the Ling Qi was quickly absorbed by the Ling Qi Stealing technique, but the moment it was about to be fused into this body, Wang Lin stopped it and moved all the Ling Qi into the Jie Dan in his body.


      Waves of Ling Qi surged in his Jie Dan, forming patterns.


      A hurricane passed through his body. The Ling Qi that took it two hours to gather disappeared in an instant.


      If Wang Lin didn’t have the Ling Qi Stealing technique, he would need to spend anywhere from several months to several years of time to digest the dantian, and he would only be able to absorb 70 to 80 percent of it while the remaining would be lost.


      Although time moved faster in the Heaven Revolting Space, it would still waste a lot of time. However, in what was only an instant in the real world, he was able to completely absorb the dantian.


      His Jie Dan spun in a pattern, sending out waves of Ling Qi to his body. Wang Lin’s eyes glistened. A single dantian allowed him to reach the peak of Jie Dan middle stage, one step away from Jie Dan late stage.


      Wang Lin’s right hand moved toward his bag of holding and took out bottles of immortal pills made by Li MuWan. He started to put them into his mouth, one by one. Time flew by really quickly. The moment a pill was consumed, the Ling Qi Stealing Technique would completely absorb it. Right before the Ling Qi entered this body, Wang Lin would redirect it toward his Jie Dan.


      As a result, his cultivation quickly increased as he broke through Jie Dan middle stage into Jie Dan late stage.


      Next, Wang Lin took out the most valuable object in his bag of holding; the spinal liquid that he obtained from the dragon in the tunnel.


      The spinal liquid from the dragon was only enough to fill a small bottle. One could see how precious it was. This was the most precious drug Wang Lin had obtained so far. After hesitating, he opened up the bottle.


      After drinking a gulp, his body released a burning heat. The Ling Qi Stealing technique activated and quickly circulated the Ling Qi. Time slowly passed. Wang Lin could clearly feel his Jie Dan become larger, its color more bright, and its spinning even faster.


      After the gulp of spinal liquid was absorbed, Wang in took another.


      One day, two days, three days… until a month later, Wang Lin had been closed-eye cultivating the entire time. The Ling Qi Stealing Technique was constantly active in his body.


      There were only ten drops of the spinal liquid left. The Jie Dan in his body was about the size of two fists.Its color was golden, with faint glow of red. Every time it spun, the meridians in his body would ache, but he still hadn’t broken into YuanYing stage.


      A month ago, Wang Lin took a pill that would increase the chances of his Yuan Ying forming, but the pill only turned the Jie Dan red, with no sign of it breaking and forming a Yuan Ying.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He wondered if others had this much difficulty forming their Yuan Ying, but it seemed it was lot harder than he had imagined.


      He was running low on pills in his bag of holding, and there wasn’t much Liquid Ling Qi left. After pondering for a while, he arrived at where Situ Nan and his parents were. He kowtowed a few times in front of his parents, then pointed his finger to his brow and left the Heaven Revolting Space.


      Outside the Sea of Knowledge, Wang Lin’s body went from an illusionary form to more and more solid one. He stared at the Sea of Knowledge and let out a sigh. Based on his plans before, if he was lucky enough to enter the Yuan Ying stage, then he might have a chance to enter the Dead Soul Sea. Perhaps the moment he gained the inheritance, he would be able to leave the Ancient God’s body.


      But now, he wasn’t confident.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin raised his hand and a cold look appeared in his eyes. Now there was only one road left. If he didn’t want to be trapped here, always avoiding the pursuit of the demonic cultivators forever, there was only one way.


      His right hand grabbed at the void,created a rift, and entered it. After coming out, he left the Sea of Knowledge and arrived somewhere within the Qi Sea.


      After he appeared, he hesitated. Both of his hands came together and sent out a few rays of light in all directions, creating many rifts. As the rifts were sealed up, he spread out his divine sense in all directions. As a result, the demonic cultivators that had been bitterly looking for him noticed his presence and quickly charged toward him.


      Soon, the demonic cultivators appeared near Wang Lin, one by one. They stared at Wang Lin, revealing smiles. One of them was Hunchback Meng. After he saw Wang Lin, that feeling of disgust appeared. Without a word, his right hand reached out to grab Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, and he was very calm. As Hunchback Meng reached toward him, he sneered, “Don’t you want to break the seal on your master?”


      The moment Wang Lin said those words, although all the surrounding demonic cultivators’ expressions remained normal, their eyes were filled with surprise. Hunchback Meng was stunned and he stopped his right hand.


      Wang Lin noticed this pause. He confirmed now that what he guessed was correct. Now the only thing he needed to confirm was that their master was the red haired man trapped in the Blood Sea.


      Hunchback Meng’s face was gloomy and showed uncertainty. He let out a cold snort and his right hand grabbed toward Wang Lin even faster.


      Wang Lin wore a steely expression. He didn’t move an inch. He had already set up traps here ahead of time. If anyone tries to catch him, the nearby rift would quickly tear open and bring him away from this place. After all, they were in the Ancient God’s body, and no one was more familiar with this place than him.


      His eyes were calm. If Meng made a move and none of the other demonic cultivators intervened, his prediction was wrong. They don’t care if the soul devourer was dead or alive.


      The moment Hunchback Meng’s hand was about to catch Wang Lin, a cold voice suddenly resounded


      “Stop!”


      The moment the voice was heard, Hunchback Meng felt like he was being held by an invisible hand and was thrown back. He stopped after spitting out a few mouthfuls of black blood, then kneeled on the ground. There wasn’t any resentment in his face. He respectfully said, “Greetings Lord Duo Mu.”


      Meanwhile, all the other demonic cultivators kneeled down.


      The middle aged man that had destroyed Sky Devil Magician’s plan appeared before Wang Lin, staring at him with a cold expression.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he replied.


      “You really are a soul devourer. Very good, follow me!” After the middle aged man finished speaking, he waved his hand in the void and a rift hundreds of feet wide appeared in the sky.
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      Wang Lin wasn’t confident in battling a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. On a normal day, he would’ve chosen to retreat, but after the Vermillion Bird’s third awakening, he had a chance! Also, after absorbing the thunder from the Scatter Thunder Clan member, his thunder had also improved by leaps and bounds.


      More importantly, he had absorbed Zhang Xingye’s battle domain. Although he hadn’t fused with it and had only comprehended it a little, it gave him the determination to battle this late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      The phrase from Zhan Xingye echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!” Wang Lin floated in the air and blue flames rush out from his left eye and went toward his eyebrows!


      “I gave up my life and death domain. At this moment, the flames will replace my mind and my dao. At this moment, I am the flames. I’m the Vermillion Bird that has awakened three times!” The blue flames gathered like crazy toward between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, and a blue flame tattoo suddenly appeared!


      The moment the tattoo appeared, Wang Lin was no longer a cultivator, he was a fire celestial, the ruler of all fire!


      The current him was very similar to a Fire Sparrow Clan member. The only difference was that the tattoo between Wang Lin’s eyebrows was blue, while the tattoo of the Fire Sparrow Clan was red!


      The blue fire tattoo burned between his eyebrows. Wang Lin let out a roar and the Blue Vermillion Bird also let out a cry filled with joy! The Blue Vermillion Bird flew up into the sky and entered the tattoo between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      It looked like the Vermillion Bird had become Wang Lin’s origin soul. At this moment, his origin soul returned to this body!


      Then a new suit of armor appeared around Wang Lin. It was a Vermillion Bird-shaped armor that was completely blue. Wearing the armor, Wang Lin was like a noble Vermillion Bird!


      “I order the fire of the world to gather!” Wang Lin roared, and all the blue flames that filled the Severn-Colored Realm began to gather as if they were welcoming their lord!


      After he spoke, the world suddenly rumbled as blue flames began to gather from all directions toward Wang Lin!


      If one looked from above, they would clearly see that the sea of fire was quickly gathering toward Wang Lin. It was very fast and arrived in almost an instant!


      This scene caused the white-haired old man to suck in a breath of cold air. His hand formed a seal and all the Defying Ones’ spells shot out. The countless spells covered the sky and shot at Wang Lin.


      However, the moment the spells arrived, the sea of flames had finished gathering. Wang Lin was like a fire vortex, absorbing all the blue flames in the world. Rumbling sound echoed as all those spells collided with the fire!


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the world. It was very difficult to describe how spectacular this scene was. It was as if the entire Seven-Colored Realm was burning and Wang Lin was the center point!


      As the spells continued to collapse, all the fire was absorbed into Wang Lin’s armor and rushed to the spot between his eyebrows. At this moment, the blue light given off by the tattoo between Wang Lin’s eyebrows was demonic!


      “Fire of the heavens and earth, listen to my command and incinerate everything!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but this calm voice seemed to contain a heat that could burn the soul. The moment he spoke, the blue light between his eyebrows flashed intensely and fire rushed out!


      A sea of blue fire spread out with Wang Lin as the center. All the Defying Ones’ spells collapsed before the fire. Even the white-haired old man’s expression changed greatly and he retreated. His hands formed a seal to resist, but at this moment, popping sounds came from the nine beast bones around him. They were unable to withstand the force of the fire and collapsed.


      The moment the beast bones dissipated, the blue fire rushed toward the white-haired old man as if it was going to devour him. The old man revealed a ferocious gaze and raised his right hand to his eyebrows. Suddenly, a slit opened between his eyebrows!


      This slit gave off a black light like a third eye!


      “As a descendant of the Sealing Extermination Clan, I summon my clan’s ancestral spell to seal his fire tattoo!” When the flames closed in, the old man exposed his identity and the black light from between his eyebrows flashed. The black light formed an complex rune that seemed to absorb the older man’s life. The old man suddenly became a lot older.


      The black light rune moved at an unimaginable speed toward Wang Lin. It pierced through the sea of blue fire and landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      At this instant, Wang Lin retreated a few dozen feet. The blue fire tattoo flashed like crazy, trying to break through the black rune. The rune flickered like crazy as it resisted, and at this moment, they were dead even!


      In ancient times, there was a clan that had the power to seal the heavens. They were very strong and became one of the most powerful clans in ancient times. However, there were too few people in this clan, and they were almost extinct nowadays!


      However, rumor had it that any member of this clan had the power to seal all life!


      This old man wasn’t a real descendant of the Sealing Extermination Clan. He had used a special method to obtain some of their bloodline. He could use their spells, but it would cost him large amount of vitality every time, and this vitality could never be restored!


      “If you were just a cultivator, it wouldn’t have mattered, but you tried to imitate my High Ancient Clan. This old man will seal your fire tattoo and see what you can do without it!” The old man was extremely afraid of Wang Lin’s fire, or else he wouldn’t have sacrificed his vitality to use the sealing spell. He rushed out toward Wang Lin!


      It was obvious to him that after sealing Wang Lin’s fire tattoo, Wang Lin wouldn’t even last one blow! Although, he couldn’t seal it forever, as Wang Lin’s fire tattoo was too strong!


      However, he was confident in sealing it for a short period of time!


      Wang Lin retreated, and the fire tattoo between his eyebrows couldn’t break free right away. The seal contained a shocking aura that could seal all life.


      The moment the fire tattoo was sealed, the blue fire suddenly disappeared without a trace and everything returned to normal as if nothing had happened. Only the wreckage on the ground and those who witnessed what had happened could attest to the power of the blue fire.


      “Fire isn’t only my spell. So what if you seal it for a moment?” Lightning flashed in Wang Lin’s right eye. The Seven-Colored Realm that had calmed down due to the departure of the fire was suddenly filled with a thunderous rumble. Endless bolts of lightning and thunder suddenly appeared!


      At the same time, the lightning tattoo in Wang Lin’s right eye moved and appeared between his eyebrows. This lightning tattoo was a shocking sight, and it gave off a heaven-shaking thunder might!


      “I’ll wait for you to seal my lightning tattoo! Thunder of the heavens and earth, listen to my command!” Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the sky and a thunderous rumble echoed. Even more thunder appeared in the Seven-Colored Realm and gathered toward Wang Lin. It turned his surroundings into a thunder hell!


      “Fire Sparrow Clan, Scatter Thunder Clan… Impossible!” The white-haired old man was dumbfounded and disbelief filled his eyes.


      Wang Lin pointed at the sky, and at this moment, he turned into a member of the Scatter Thunder Clan. In fact, he understood thunder even better than them and had better control over the heavenly thunder!


      As his right hand fell, the endless thunder that filled the Seven-Colored Realm charged at the old man. The thunder lakes on the ground shot into the air and rushed at the old man as well.


      This was like divine retribution! And Wang Lin was the person controlling the divine retribution!


      “Even the power of his thunder is enough to battle a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. I must kill this person. No wonder the Sovereign wants to kill this person. If he doesn’t die, he will be a calamity for my High Ancient Clan!” The white-haired old man let out a roar and shot up. He lifted his right hand and a strange light filled his eyes. The origin energy of the world unexpectedly rushed into his right hand.


      The moment the old man flew up, the thunder closed in and popping sounds echoed. The entire world was filled with thunder.


      “I’ll let you die to a spell you cultivators consider powerful!” The old man let out a roar and his right hand mercilessly pushed forward. A giant palm print appeared, and the moment it appeared, a large amount of origin energy was sucked into it!


      “War Spirit Print!” Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrink!


      “This old man once entered the God Sect and learned this spell. Today, I’ll kill you with it, and it will be considered completing a cycle!” The old man was not surprised that Wang Lin knew this spell. After all, this spell had an illustrious reputation in the Cloud Sea!


      The War Spirit Print created by the old man suddenly created a majestic pressure as it rushed forward. It collided with the thunder and caused a heaven-shaking rumble!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent as he stared at the palm print and also lifted his right hand. The palm print appeared in his mind and he mercilessly pushed forward. Suddenly, a portion of the origin energy absorbed by the old man’s palm print separated and gathered toward Wang Lin. In the blink of an eye, another heaven-piercing palm print appeared in the Seven-Colored Realm!


      This scene shocked the white-haired old man again. He was stunned for a moment, but soon an even more powerful killing intent replaced it!


      It was very difficult to see someone use the War Spirit Print, but even more rare was a battle between two War Spirit Prints! This was something that wasn’t likely to happen even once every 10,000 years!


      However, right now in the Seven-Colored Realm, two War Spirit Prints appeared and began a life and death battle!


      No one knew who was stronger or weaker, but the moment the two War Spirit Prints appeared, it seemed like the Seven-Colored Realm was about to collapse. The earth cracked and a huge fissure appeared, dividing the realm in half. The fissure was right where Wang Lin and the old man’s War Spirit Prints collided.


      The two palm prints closed in at extreme speeds!
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      Chapter 190 – The Ancient God’s Inheritance (part 4)


      In the Ancient God’s body, there were demonic cultivators searching almost every inch of it. The Ancient God’s body was very large, but to the cultivators, although it was a bit of a pain to search through, they all knew the place every well.


      They didn’t even fear the Qi waves. Some of them even charged into the Qi waves to search.


      Even after all that searching, they still found nothing. However, none of the demonic cultivators stopped, because whether or not they find the Soul Devourer directly affected their future.


      While Wang Lin was surrounded by the tentacles, he entered a strange state. All around him was darkness filled with countless stars.


      He couldn’t feel his body, but it didn’t feel the same as when his Soul leaves his body. He could clearly feel himself quickly moving forward.


      The shiny stars became larger and larger, until they became huge sphere. Shortly after, he saw a giant. The giant sat cross-legged on a large sphere with his hands together, forming a seal. He moved his right hand and one of the spheres in the distance exploded, releasing a terrifying blast.


      The giant didn’t care at all. A stream of golden liquid flew from the exploded sphere to the giant’s right hand. Shortly after, the giant rubbed his chest and a colorful light came out. After the light disappeared, a normal sized baby appeared in the giant’s hand.


      He gave the baby a cold look. His right hand pinched the golden liquid and dripped it onto the baby, then he stood up and threw the baby toward a sphere.


      Suddenly, the golden liquid surrounded the baby. It moved like a golden meteor and quickly slammed into the sphere. The speed was very fast and the impact was great. It wasn’t until it was close to the center of the sphere that it slowed down.


      Shortly after, the giant didn’t even give the baby other look and disappeared.


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s head as he watched the scene before him. A trace of shock flashed through his eyes. This person must be an Ancient God! Wang Lin now finally understood the Ancient God’s power. There spheres were obviously what Si Tu Nan had mentioned before. The world they lived in was a spherical object called a planet.


      Looking at it now, every single star here was really a planet. They looked very small because they were a great distance away, but in reality they were large beyond comparison.


      With a wave of his hand, the Ancient God could destroy a planet. What kind of power was this? What kind of magic technique?


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s head. He understood why Ancient Gods had almost all disappeared. How much Ling Qi would a body that large require? If they continued to grow stronger, how many planets would be destroyed?


      Wang Lin was silent for a while. He looked at the planet the baby was in. With that thought, he suddenly felt like he was on the planet.


      There were many cultivators on this planet. Besides the few top cultivators, who noticed the disturbance caused by the baby’s arrival, no one else noticed. Even for those top cultivators, they still couldn’t find anything.


      From the clothes they wore, it was clear that they were very different from the world Wang Lin was from.


      Wang Lin quickly sunk into the ground and arrived at where the baby was. The baby was wrapped in the golden liquid and was quietly sleeping in the planet’s core.


      After an unknown amount of time, there were more and more cultivators on the surface, It became very busy


      But suddenly, one day, after countless years of slumber, the baby opened up his eyes. The golden liquid around him rapidly shrunk. The golden liquid was absorbed by the baby as it started to grow older.


      What happened next was a calamity. Wang Lin watched as the baby grew into a child. With one movement from the child, all the plants on the planet died and turned into green liquid that flew into the core of the planet to be absorbed by the child.


      The process lasted a long time…


      No matter how the cultivators searched, they couldn’t find anything. It was as if they were being blinded by something. They just couldn’t figure out where all the plant essence disappeared to.


      Shortly after, it was the Ling Qi.All the Ling Qi on the planet quickly disappeared in a short period of time, until there was no more Ling Qi left on the planet. The cultivators on the planet could do nothing but migrate.


      All the Ling Qi was absorbed by the youth. His body grew a lot bigger.


      Later on, more and more natural disasters appeared on the surface. Mountains collapsed, and even some of the cultivators that didn’t migrate soon enough started to die unexpectedly. The cause of death was unknown. Most of the time, the person would suddenly lose all their cultivation along with their life.


      Many years later, the entire planet became a dead planet. Then, the youth suddenly moved and the entire planet exploded.


      In the middle of the exploded planet, the youth walked out. He was thousands of feet tall and his eyes were cold, without any emotion.


      The child has his eyes closed. He seemed to be searching for something with his divine sense. After a long time, he muttered to himself “My name is Tu Si!”


      Suddenly, he opened his eyes and stared at the void where Wang Lin was and coldly said, “I’m the Ancient God’s successor. You should inherit some of my memories, stay alert!”


      Wang Lin was stunned for a moment. Suddenly, he opened his eyes. He was no longer in the void, but inside a transparent filament.


      “Inheritance…” A thought flashed through his mind. Everything he saw earlier must be related to the ice crystal.


      In that moment, there were three golden words in his brain. He scanned them with his divine sense and immediately recognized them.


      “Ancient God Tactic”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. After a long time, he opened his them and revealed a strange smile. Wang Lin understood that what the Sky Devil Magician spend so much effort to get was the Ancient God’s inheritance.


      According to the information he obtained from a part of the memory, Wang Lin knew that every time an Ancient God died, an inheritance would form, and whoever obtains the inheritance would become an Ancient God.


      The Ancient God’s inheritance was split into two parts. One part was power and the other part was knowledge.


      Only when someone had both parts could they immediately become an Ancient God and obtain everything an Ancient God had. But not all Ancient Gods’ bodies would create an inheritance. Only after the Ancient God reached a certain level and his body remained undamaged for 100,000 years was there a chance for an inheritance to form.


      Overall, the chance was not great. In fact, it could be said that the chances were very small. To this day, the amount of Ancient Gods that were capable of producing an inheritance were few.


      There was a very important reason for this. Aside from all the other requirements of forming an inheritance, the Ancient God must willingly give up his life. An Ancient God’s life was very long. If they accidently died, there was no chance of creating an inheritance.


      Only those in their prime who used their lives as the price could produce an inheritance.


      As for the Ancient God’s family, they were extremely cruel when it came to raising their young. They often just tossed them into a planet. Once attached to a planet, they would act like a parasite and absorb the planet for nutrition. When the baby reached a certain stage of maturity, the planet died.


      Of course, there were chances of failure with this method as well, but the Ancient Gods were a merciless race. They didn’t care about the life and death of the babies. This was also another reason why the Ancient Gods were so scarce.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. A thought flashed through his mind. According to the memory, he knew that there were no magical treasures or any residue of immortal drugs. They were made up by people with ulterior motives.


      He also used the memories he had just obtained, as well as his connection with the Ancient God’s body and found out that the inheritance was already obtained by someone tens of thousands of years ago.


      The most important thing for Wang Lin was finding a way to leave the Ancient God’s body. The memories contained the answer, but the answer made Wang Lin feel helpless.


      For for an ordinary person to leave this place was very hard, but for a successor it was very simple. All they have to do was be in the Ancient God’s body and wish to leave.


      If Wang Lin entered the Sea of Knowledge the normal way and obtained the inherited memory, then all would be fine. But he obtained part of the memory though an alternate method. As a result, he had to go to the Sea of Knowledge.


      However, before, Wang Lin didn’t know how difficult it was to enter the Sea of Knowledge. But now that he had received part of the inheritance memory, it could be said that within the Land of the Ancient God, no one could compete with his knowledge of the Sea of Knowledge.


      To enter the Sea of Knowledge one must have obtained the inheritance of the Ancient God’s power, then use it to use the remaining Ling Qi in the Ancient God’s body to open up the Sea of Knowledge.


      However, there was a little change in all of this and that was in the part of the memory Wang Lin obtained. There was a small mention of the reason why the Ancient God Tu Si gave up his life to create an inheritance.


      The Ancient God’s race had passed on a mysteriou magical technique for a long time. Its name was Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique.


      Once the technique had been successfully mastered, the Ancient God would split his divine consciousness into ten. Then ten into tens of thousands and tens of thousands into millions. Each of the divine consciousnesses would have cultivation not inferior to the original body. The creator of this technique was unknown. It was just that in countless years, no one has succeeded in cultivating this technique.


      TuSi could be considered a genius in cultivation. After failing to produce any results while cultivating this divine technique, he came up with a crazy idea. It was to do reverse cultivation. He gave up his long life, and at the moment of his death, during the moment his soul started to dissipate, forcibly used the divine technique to keep the pieces of his soul from disappearing. This was to keep cultivating until he achieved results similar to the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique.


      Unfortunately, if Tu Si had more time, he would have really succeeded. However, there was one change, and that was a red haired man who charged into the Ancient God’s body.


      That person’s cultivation was amazing. He forcibly took the inheritance of power and waged a war with the Ancient God Tu Si’s remaining soul. Finally, because Tu Si was already dead, his remaining soul was destroyed.


      The Sea of Knowledge split into two. One part became the Blood Sea to trap the red haired man, causing him to be unable to leave. The other part became the Dead Soul Sea to prevent anyone from entering. It was there that the complete inheritance of knowledge was hidden.


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. He carefully scanned the inherited memory. The more information he had, the better he grasped the situation.


      Comparing all the information, Wang Lin felt that his biggest gain after entering the Land of the Ancient God were the three words “Ancient God Tactic” in his brain. In addition of holding part of the Ancient God Tu Si’s memory, it also contained an incomplete Law of Supernatural Powers. This Ancient God Tactic was something that was in the Ancient God’s head since youth, and was a technique that they practiced all their life to control Supernatural Powers.


      The essence of these Supernatural Power was one word, plunder!


      Plunder everything!


      The memory Wang Lin had obtained contained only the chants for the first two levels. However, after he examined them, he couldn’t help but be surprised in his heart. His heart was pounding. If he followed this cultivation technique, then forming his Yuan Ying was no longer a dream.


      After pondering a while, Wang Lin thought of something. He reached his hand out to the membrane surrounding him. His own body shined a colorful light. He muttered a few very complicated chants, then his whole body disappeared and reappeared where he disappeared from earlier.


      The moment his body appeared, he immediately saw a Qi Wave in the distance. The boundless and endless Qi Wave roared toward him. Wang Lin’s body was motionless. He closed his eyes and performed a few techniques with his hand. When the Qi Wave arrived, he pushed his hand forward. His body integrated into the Qi Wave and was carried by it into the distance.


      If it was before, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to do this, but now that he had inherited part of the Ancient God’s memory, it could be said that he was more familiar with the inside of the Ancient God’s body than anyone else.


      It can even be said that if he wished to hide, then no one would be able to find him, besides the red haired man who was trapped in the Blood Sea and inherited the Ancient God’s power. Using his amazing cultivation, he would be able to find him.


      A thought flashed through his mind while he rode the Qi Wave. After the Qi Wave arrived at a certain point, he rushed out of the Qi Wave. Then, borrowing the force of the Qi Wave, he arrived at the end of the sky. He grabbed the space with this right hand and opened up a rift. With a flash, his body entered the rift.


      When he reappeared, he had already left the Qi Sea. He flew toward the Zifu Sea of Knowledge at the Ancestral Point. Wang Lin decided to personally observe the Sea of Dead Soul from the outside. If it ultimately was what the memory stated it was, then he was ready to implement a very bold plan.


      After leaving the Qi Sea, before his eyes was a glittering world. If it was in the past, Wang Lin would think this place was endless, without beginning or end, but now, he had inherited the memory. This place was no longer mysterious or large beyond comparison.


      During the flight, Wang Lin’s mood was calm. Often, his hand would grab at the air, creating a rift. After entering the rift, he would appear thousands of feet from where he previously was.


      This was a special method to move within the Ancient God’s body after inheriting the Ancient God’s memory. If he inherited the entire memory, then all he had to do was will it in his heart and he could arrive at any point in the Ancient God’s body.


      Wang Lin just exited a rift. His expression suddenly changed and he sneered. Suddenly, before him, the space distorted. It was followed by the appearance of a demonic cultivator. He stared at Wang Lin in surprise, then he licked his lips and laughed. “Little guy, this old man has finally found you!”


      As he was talking, his right hand grabbed toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and without panicking, he took a step back and recited a complicated chant.


      Immediately, the surroundings seemed to elongate indefinitely. To be more precise, the distance between the demonic cultivator and Wang Lin was instantly elongated. In the blink of an eye, the distance between the two went from a few dozen feet to tens of thousands of feet.


      The right hand of the demonic cultivator grabbed empty air. He was stunned. His face suddenly darkened as he let out a cry. He threw his right hand forward as his whole body suddenly charged forward tens of thousands of feet toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin revealed a cold smile. He waved his hand in front of him and disappeared into a rift.


      The demonic cultivator was stunned again. He blinked his eyes, and without a word, began to scan the area with this divine sense. His divine sense quickly connected with his companions and spread the news that he had found Wang Lin. In a few short breaths, with all of them passing on the message, almost all the demonic cultivators in the Land of the Ancient God charged toward this location.


      Meanwhile, the few dozen demonic cultivators that were already here spread their divine sense to look for Wang Lin. They quickly found Wang Lin and flew at an incredible speed toward him.


      Inheriting part of the Ancient God’s memory didn’t raise Wang Lin’s cultivation at all, but within the Ancient God’s body, he could go anywhere he wanted. No one else knew this place better than him.


      Even the red haired man who inherited the Ancient God’s power couldn’t compete with him at this. Needless to say, the type of inheritances the two of them inherited were very different.


      When the demonic cultivators found Wang Lin, they began to charge full speed at him. However, even with their divine sense locked onto Wang Lin, they were struck by the sudden discovery that they had lost all trace of him. It seem as if he knew the place better than they did.


      As more and more demonic cultivators arrived at the location between the Qi Sea and Ancestral Point, their combined divine sense was enormous and can easily find Wang Lin, but the moment their divine sense locked onto Wang Lin, he would just strangely disappear. After this happened a few times no matter how much they looked, they couldn’t find a trace of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered. He waved his right hand and entered the rift. After exiting, he arrived at Ancestral Point which was outside the Zifu Sea of Knowledge.
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      Chapter 1211 - Azure Dragon Divine Emperor


      There were four elders sitting outside the Azure Dragon Temple where the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was. The four of them were all elders of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect, and they were all anxious.


      Roars continued to come out from the temple and echo across the world. These roars were filled with endless pain, and they caused the mind of anyone who heard them to tremble.


      “The Divine Sovereign has been in closed door cultivation for more than a month…” one of the elders listening to the roars said with a worried look.


      The person beside him was about to speak when the roars from inside the temple became even louder. There was a thunderous rumble that sounded like someone was bashing the wall with their head.


      The temple trembled, and a large amount of restrictions appeared, preventing it from collapsing.


      The four people outside the temple looked at each other and all saw the anxiety and panic in each others’ eyes.


      Inside the Azure Dragon Temple sat an old man. This old man was skinny and his face was distorted, as if he was enduring unimaginable pain. Beads of sweat soaked his clothes and endless roars echoed through the halls.


      On his shoulders, legs, hips, and chest were eight black chains locking him in place. They were linked to the chamber. There were also four treasures floating around him. Anyone in the Four Divine Sect would recognize them as the Four Holy Treasures!


      These Four Holy Treasures gave off a glow that covered the old man as if they were restricting him!


      This old man was the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor! His face was filled with pain, and then, on his right arm, a seven-inch-long tumor suddenly appeared under his skin. It rapidly moved to his chest and eventually cycled through his whole body.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s roar echoed and his body struggled, causing the chains to shake. He also rushed out and smashed his head into the wall of the chamber.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, cracks appeared on the wall, but it soon returned to normal.  The light from the Four Holy Treasures became even stronger, and the illusions of a Vermillion Bird, Black Tortoise, and White Tiger appeared. They seemed to be holding the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor down.


      A weakened Azure Dragon vaguely appeared above the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. This Azure Dragon was very old and gave off an ancient aura. For some unknown reason, countless blood colored tumors appeared on its body. It was a shocking sight!


      After an unknown amount of time, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s roar gradually calmed down. The seven-inch tumor gradually shrank until it disappeared. The chain no longer made noise and the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor calmed down. He sat down, breathing hard, and after a long time, he revealed a bitter expression.


      “I won again…” He regained his breath and was about to start cultivating when his head suddenly jerked up. He looked into the instance with a hint of joy in his eyes. After pondering a bit, he let out a joyous laugh and two streams of tears fell from his eyes.


      “Good! Good! Indeed a worthy Divine Emperor chosen by the old Vermillion Bird. He was able to be reborn through fire and completed the Vermillion Bird’s third awakening. I think he is the first clan member to complete the third awakening since ancient times! Good! For you to obtain such a fortune, it was not in vain for me to suffer this unspeakable ordeal!” As the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor laughed, footsteps echoed in the temple. The four elders walked in and their voices came from outside the chamber.


      “We welcome the Divine Sovereign out of closed door cultivation!”


      As they spoke, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor formed a seal and pointed around. The chains around him disappeared and the four Holy Treasures turned into rays of light before entering his body.


      He waved his sleeves and then walked out from the chamber.


      He looked at the four people before him with an indifferent gaze and slowly asked, “Is there any change on planet Suzaku?”


      “The ancient god inside the spatial crack linked to planet Suzaku is about to awaken! However, we have listened to the Divine Sovereign’s command and placed the great primal formation using the blood of the four clans!”


      When the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor heard these words, he silently nodded. He looked at the distance with a complex gaze, and after a long time, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. His voice was filled with killing intent as he said, “The Brilliant Void Realm has been chaotic for too long and Allheaven has taken this opportunity to invade. Call all members of the Four Divine Sect to gather. I’m going to regain control of the Brilliant Void Realm. All cultivators must either yield or die!”


      The four elders before him were startled, but they looked up with excitement in their eyes. They quickly rush out and sent the heaven-shaking order to the entire Four Divine Sect!


      The entire Four Divine Sect began to move!


      “The people of the Outer Realm will soon arrive. Is there still time…” the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor muttered to himself.


      In the Seven-Colored Realm, as the Blue Vermillion Bird flew into the air, Wang Lin’s figure slowly walked out from the blue flames. He looked at the blue world before him with very bright eyes.


      “If my fire, thunder, and battle intent can merge with my true and false domain, my cultivation level will increase once more. No one under the Heaven’s Blight cultivation level will be my match!” Wang Lin looked at the distance, at the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm. He could see a towering mountain in the distance. He could see the cave in that mountain, and he could see the strange scene inside!


      “To plant dao to nurture… When the fruit becomes ripe, who will come to pick it…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand and pointed forward!


      With this point, the Blue Vermillion Bird let out a cry and suddenly moved. It took the blue flames around it and charged forward. A thunderous rumble echoed as the overwhelming blue flames rushed out straight toward the white-haired old man!


      The white-haired old man had nine pieces of beast bone fragments surrounding him. They had driven away the surrounding flames, allowing him to close in. However, as he closed in, he suddenly stopped and looked ahead. Blue flames like an ocean that covered the world charged at him and intense heat filled the world. Popping sounds came from the nine pieces of beast bone around the old man.


      They seemed like they couldn’t withstand the heat wave and were about to collapse.


      “Such a shocking fire. It is extremely rare to see something like this. This child’s cultivation level isn’t high, but with just this fire, he could battle Nirvana Shatterer cultivators and not fall behind! Unfortunately…” The old man’s hands formed a seal and his origin energy began to move. His late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation spread out and a giant ball appeared between his hands.


      This ball contained a large amount of origin energy. As it rotated, a destructive aura spread out like crazy.


      “Sovereign wants this person’s soul. I think that aside from the fact that his soul is pure, the Sovereign must also want this fire comprehension!” When the old man thought he had the answer, his eyes lit up. He was going to kill Wang Lin and take Wang Lin’s soul, and no one could stop him!


      He pushed his hands forward and a whistling came from the ball as if it was calling something. At the same time, the old man’s voice echoed through the world.


      “Summon, Defying Ones!”


      The moment his voice echoed, seven-colored light pierced through the blue flames and seemed to fight the blue flames. An illusionary figure appeared in the seven-colored light and then a giant compass filled the sky.


      This didn’t end here. Rays of seven-colored light formed a large, seven-colored sword. It swung around as if it was going to cut the blue flames in half.


      These spells formed by the seven-colored light were all spells of the Defying Ones. In the hands of the old man, their power was far stronger than when Master Ashen Pine summoned them.


      The moment the seven-colored sword appeared, it rushed out. It turned into seven-colored sword energy as it charged at the Blue Vermillion Bird inside the blue flames!


      The Blue Vermillion Bird let out a cry and all the blue flames in the world rushed out and collided with the sword energy, causing a heaven-shaking rumble. At the same time, the figure in the sky stepped forward and waved his hand. Strands of slaughter energy unexpectedly appeared!


      These strands of slaughter energy filled the sky and fell down like rain at the Blue Vermillion Bird. However, when the Blue Vermillion Bird let out a cry, the strands of slaughter energy collapsed one by one!


      It seemed all spells in this world had to collapse before the Blue Vermillion Bird!


      Wang Lin looked at everything and rushed forward. He turned into a ray of blue light and charged ahead. A blue flame flashed in his left eye and then a sea of flames surrounded him as he charged at the giant compass.


      The compass turned and let out a roar, but before any spell could appear, Wang Lin closed in and the compass was surrounded by a sea of flames.


      “Collapse!” Wang Lin roared, then the compass began to burn and suddenly collapsed!


      Floating in the air, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed down. The Blue Vermillion Bird let out a cry as it took all the flames around it and charged at the white-haired old man.


      All of this happened in an instant. At almost the moment the white-haired old man used those spells, Wang Lin’s counter-attack destroyed them all. At the same time, his killing intent was locked onto the white-haired old man.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin with a serious expression. His right hand pointed at the sky and he shouted, “As the guardian of the Seven-Colored Realm, I command all Defying Ones to appear!”


      As the old man roared, the seven-colored light seemed to go crazy and pierced through the sea of flames. Dozens of illusionary figures appeared from all around.


      There were young and old, men and woman among these illusionary figures, but they all gave off terrifying auras. They all looked at Wang Lin, and shortly after, endless spells appeared around these dozens of people. Each one of these spells was comparable to the Heavenly Finger, and all of them shot toward Wang Lin.


      “No matter how strong your flame is, you’re only a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, so you can’t resist the spells of the Defying Ones… Your power of fire is indeed very strong, but this old man has the treasures gifted by the Sovereign. Your fire can’t break through these treasures,” the old man said with a calm voice.
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      Chapter 189 – The Ancient God’s Inheritance (part 3)


      Knowing that someone had easily broken though what he thought was the perfect restriction startled Sky Devil Magician.


      After thinking quickly, his face revealed a bold expression. His hand reached toward the tunnel and pulled out one-third of the ice crystal. His left hand slapped the tunnel, causing it to immediately disappear, leaving no trace behind.


      Sky Devil Magician felt like his heart was bleeding. If he only had a few more hours, he could have shrunken that ice crystal enough for it to fit through the tunnel, but now he could only get one-third of it out.


      Once the ice crystal split, a lot of what was contained inside would be lost. Also, there was only one chance to retrieve the ice crystal. It couldn’t be retrieved piece by piece.


      After he took the ice crystal, without a wasting a moment, he moved it toward his face in order to press it against his forehead. However, before it could reach its mark, a cold voice stopped him and said, “If you dare move, I’ll devour you and increase my own knowledge!”


      Sky Devil Magician’s right arm shook. He was too familiar with that voice. It was no wonder the restriction was so easily broken. This person was one of the ten generals of the owner of the Blood Sea. In terms of cultivation, he was already something that people in the Suzaku Star System couldn’t comprehend.


      It was accurate to say that this person was an ancient cultivator, and was only alive today due to some special circumstances.


      “This subordinate, great Lord Duo Mu…”


      Sky Devil Magician forced a smile. He didn’t dare to move his right hand. Even if he could start to absorb the ice crystal, it would take time for him to fully absorb it, and if the person in front of him wanted to kill him, it would only take a second.


      A few seconds later, a purple haired man wearing red clothes slowly floated in from the direction the first person had come from. His height was like a normal person’s. He didn’t turn into a demon like Hunchback Meng and Sky Devil Magician had, but kept his normal appearance.


      He looked very ordinary, but was surrounded by a very special atmosphere. When people looked at him, they would become nervous.


      The first thing the middle aged man looked at wasn’t the Sky Devil Magician, but at an empty space. He had some suspicion in his heart. He felt fluctuations of Ling Qi in that location.


      But this was outside the Ancient God’s Qi Sea, so it was not unnatural to have fluctuations of Ling Qi. After he gave it one more look, he scanned the area again before finally locking his gaze on Sky Devil Magician.


      Wang Lin’s heart was gripped with horror. He felt like the person saw into the Heaven Revolting Bead and into his heart. It was the first time that he had felt that sensation.


      The person could detect the Heaven Revolting bead. This really surprised him. He took a deep breath and blinked a few times.


      Under the gaze of the person, Sky Devil Magician felt like they could see right through him, but since he had been able to live in the Blood Sea until now, he had his ways of dealing with things. The moment the person appeared, a strange Ling Qi started to quietly rotate within his body. Soon, the feeling of being seen through started to slowly disappear.


      The middle aged man’s gaze scanned Sky Devil Magician until it landed on the ice crystal in his right hand. He reached out his hand and the ice crystal flew out of Sky Devil Magician’s hand, landing in his.


      Although Sky Devil Magician’s heart felt like it was bleeding, no discontent was shown on the surface. Even his inner heart was completely concealed by the strange Ling Qi.


      “What is this?” The middle aged man’s voice was plain, but contained an indescribable dignity. He gave the ice crystal one look, but wasn’t able to see what was so special about it.


      Sky Devil Magician quickly said, respectfully, “Lord Dou Mu, this ice crystal is made from the cultivation of my disciple, Six Desire Devil Lord. The reason I accepted him as a disciple was to use his cultivation to help raise my own. If the lord likes it, then consider it a gift from your subordinate.”


      The middle aged man gave Sky Devil Magician a look, then picked up the ice crystal with his two fingers and flatly said, “Really?” As he was talking, he used a bit of strength. That caused the ice crystal to shatter into pieces and dissipate into the surroundings.


      Sky Devil Magician was completely stunned for a while. He stared as the ice crystal shards disappeared, unable to say a word.


      The middle aged man sneered, “This thing is so fragile, and you consider it a treasure!?”


      Sky Devil Magician laughed bitterly as he shook his head. His whole body seemed like it had suddenly gotten older. He was unable to say a word.


      The middle aged man said, “Come with me to search for the Soul Devourer!” Then the middle aged man reach out and grabbed with his hand. Sky Devil Magician felt a strong force from all sides holding him as the middle aged man quickly flew away, dragging him along.


      After the ice crystal broke, tiny crystal shards started to disappear into the surroundings. Wang Lin stared at the disappearing crystal shards. Many times he wanted to grab them in order to study them, but he held himself back.


      After the time it took for one incense stick to burn, the middle aged man suddenly appeared again. He frowned as he scanned the area once again, before disappearing into the distance.


      Earlier, when he scanned the ice crystal, he only detected some Ling Qi. The reason he crushed it was because he suspected that there was more around that spot.


      The Soul Devourer could have been there. The fluctuation he felt here was very strange.


      After the time for another incense stick to burn passed, Wang Lin let out a sigh. Although he didn’t know what the ice crystal was, considering how much effort Sky Devil Magician spent to get it, it couldn’t be as average as the middle aged man said.


      Unfortunately, the ice crystal had already been destroyed by the middle aged man. Wang Lin really wanted to see what it was made of.


      He sighed. He wasn’t in a rush to leave the Heaven Revolting Space because that middle aged man was simply too strong. Maybe he had left some traps around that area.


      But at that moment, the location where the ice crystal shattered suddenly started to shine. It was some of the remaining crystal shards. The crystal shards became more and more numerous, before finally condensing back into the ice crystal.


      Shortly after, a golden circle appeared in the sky. There seemed to be a layer of thin film inside it. There were spider web-like cracks growing on the film as a suction force grew stronger and stronger, pulling the ice crystal toward it.


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. He gritted teeth. Without hesitation, he left the Heaven Revolting Space. An illusionary figure appeared, and as it became more real, it reached out its hand and grabbed the ice crystal.


      At this point, the illusionary figure became real. It was Wang Lin!


      After he grabbed the ice crystal, he didn’t stop, but quickly flew away. On the way, he didn’t try to save any energy, but used almost all of his Ling Qi to fly as fast as possible.


      After flying for a hour, he finally slowed down a bit. He looked back behind him before finally looking at the ice crystal in his hand. His face revealed a hesitant expression. He didn’t know what this was. When he was flying, he tried to put it into his bag of holding, but this thing was really strange. It wouldn’t fit inside his bag of holding.


      Wang Lin’s face revealed a bold expression. Sky Devil Magician put such great importance to this ice crystal, it must not be normal. He suddenly remembered Sky Devil Magician’s movement and pressed the ice crystal on his forehead.


      As soon as the ice crystal touched Wang Lin’s forehead, with a little force, it went inside of Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t feel any different. His Ling Qi didn’t increase, and his soul was still the same.


      Wang Lin had doubts in his heart. It seemed like the ice crystal had just disappeared. He scanned his body, but couldn’t even find a trace of it.


      He frowned. Did Sky Devil Magician really spend all that effort, and even killed his disciple, to get this? Was the middle aged man correct when he said that this was trash?


      Wang Lin furrowed his eyebrows. As his body was about to move forward to get to the Sea of Knowledge, his head started to hurt.


      The pain was very light. It disappeared as quickly as it appeared. But moments after it disappeared, a stronger pain appeared. This cycle repeated itself rapidly. What was just a slight pain had turned into severe pain.


      All of this happened too quickly. Wang Lin only moved a few feet before he let out a blood curling scream as his body trembled. The pain emerged quickly, each time more severe than the last. He immediately touched his brow to try to enter the Heaven Revolting Space to meditate, but he found that there was suddenly a strange Ling Qi from his brain that was blocking him from entering the Heaven Revolting Space.


      Wang Lin’s face looked weak. He quickly sat down cross-legged and started to meditate. He quickly found that his own Sea of Knowledge was surrounded by a blue light. The pain was coming from there. This pain, no matter how strong Wang Lin’s mind was, he couldn’t block it, only endure it.


      After a few moments, a blue circle slowly flew out of Wang Lin’s head. From the blue circle appeared countless tentacles. The tentacles just hung there. As time passed, more and more tentacles appeared, and they became longer and longer.


      Eventually, all the tentacles started to move. They started to spin rapidly around Wang Lin. As more and more tentacles started to spin around him, a giant oval shaped cocoon-like object appeared in the sky.


      Meanwhile, a blue light came from the cocoon-like object. As the blue light appeared, it caused massive amounts of ripples to spread in the space nearby. As the ripples increased, a suction force appeared and pulled the giant cocoon into it.


      In the blink of an eye, the cocoon disappeared into the sky. Everything was calm again, as if nothing had happened.


      Not long after, a demonic cultivator appeared at that location. His face looked very old, and it felt like he was full of hostility. After he appeared, he scanned the area, then casually grabbed at the air, making countless cracks appear where he had grabbed.


      The demonic cultivator didn’t stop. He kept grabbing with this right hand to check the cracks in space one by one. After not finding anything, he finally turned and disappeared from there.
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      Chapter 1210 - Blue Vermillion Bird


      The mountain where Wang Lin was at had disappeared, and only a few orbs of seven-colored light surrounding the beast souls remained. The fire burned endlessly, causing the seven-colored lights to flicker. They seemed like they could break at any moment.


      The restriction around the area shattered into countless burning fragments and pushed outwards. Even the endless fog inside the mountain range was torn apart by the fire and completely dissipated.


      For the first time in countless years, the fog disappeared from this mountain range.


      The Enlightened Ones inside the fog floated in the air, resisting the fire. The valleys outside the mountain range were covered in fire and turned into a fiery hell.


      Waves of burning and popping sounds shook the earth. The mountains around the valleys collapsed one by one into burning gravel.


      At this moment, inside a valley, the old woman in green was pale and terrified. Her hands kept forming seals and placing down restrictions to resist the fire.


      Outside the valley was the outer region of the Seven-Colored Realm where the fierce beasts were. During this time, Chen Tianjun was going from beast to beast taking great risks to carefully search for Origin Crystals.


      Although he possessed the spells of the Battle Beast Sect, obtaining the origin crystals from these rank 12 beasts was no different than taking a tooth from the mouth of a tiger. It was very dangerous, and he had almost died several times.


      He was currently flying away from a fog beast. His heart was pounding as he quickly flew off into the distance. A roar came out from the fog behind him and a gust of wind charged after him.


      Just at this instant, the horizon turned white and the seven-colored light dissipated. Then an unimaginable heat wave came from the horizon. From a distance, it looked like a heaven-shaking scene.


      The fog beast chasing Chen Tianjun was startled for a moment. Then it immediately gave up chasing Chen Tianjun and returned to the fog.


      Just at this instant, the white sea of flames surrounded the area and the entire outer realm was devoured by the white flames. The sea of flames only avoided Chen Tianjun, and he was not affected by the heat wave.


      He stood there dumbfounded and soaked in sweat. He trembled as he could clearly feel that he wouldn’t be able to last long in this heat.


      He also felt Wang Lin’s aura inside the sea of flames.


      The flames continue to spread until they completely surrounded the outer area of the Seven-Colored Realm. Some of the beasts charged out and roared. They didn’t seem to be afraid of the flames. There were fire python-like fire beasts that moved in the flames without any discomfort. They even seemed to hold a bit of contempt toward the flames.


      When the flames spread across the entire Seven-Colored Realm, the Vermillion Bird’s third awakening began!


      As Wang Lin sat there, his ancient god flesh became dry, as if all the water in his body had evaporated. The dry skin looked like it was aging. It was a shocking scene.


      The fire around his body was the strongest. Endless heat came out from his body, forming a vortex that slowly rotated above him.


      A painful cry came from his body. The white Vermillion Bird struggled to fly up. It seemed the third awakening was a test and a crisis for it!


      Wang Lin’s mind was blank. He seemed to have become a Vermillion Bird. The fire seed inside its body continued to release endless heat, but the more it released, the more heat it had. In the end, it seemed like it was going to burn itself!


      He had a feeling he would be burned to ashes if he was just a bit slow in releasing the heat.


      This was an endless cycle. The more heat he released, the more heat there was. This cycle continued, and the Vermillion Bird let out an earth-shattering cry, like the fierce roar before death.


      Wang Lin hadn’t experienced this feeling during the two awakenings from before. The third time was extremely difficult! He felt like the heat from his body was even burning his origin soul, which surprised Wang Lin. He didn’t think the Vermillion Bird’s third awakening would be so different.


      The heat increased to the point where his body couldn’t release it fast enough. The burning feeling became more clearer, and the skin on his body became even more chapped. The cracks connected together, making it seem like his skin was going to collapse.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and let out a roar as if he wanted to release all the heat inside his body. A powerful heat wave came out from his mouth during his painful roar. The heatwave circled around him, and every hair on his body struggled against the heat wave.


      “Vermillion Bird… awakening… Vermillion Bird…” Wang Lin’s consciousness became a bit blurry. He was now releasing heat by instinct. However, this method could only hold it off for a moment; it would not deal with the root of the problem.


      If this continued, Wang Lin would without a doubt die!


      His eyes were bloodshot and revealed a crazed look.


      “I’ll either burn to death or be reborn in the fire!” Wang Lin believed in perseverance and hardwork with a powerful defying will. The more intense the flames were, the more powerful his defying will became!


      “Since I can’t continue to vent, then I won’t vent it; I’ll let it stay inside my body. I want to see what this fire can do!” Wang Lin let out a painful laugh and his expression became even more crazy. He locked all the pores on his body, closing it off from the outside. He let the heat inside his body to increase like crazy and didn’t let a sliver of it out!


      This crazed courage seemed simple, but how many people in the world could actually do this?


      When Wang Lin sealed himself, the fire inside his body increased to a terrifying degree. The temperature was so high after he sealed his body that he was going to collapse, but he endured it all.


      Time slowly passed. The heat inside his body became even more intense. His entire body was red and white, causing the world around him to collapse. At this moment, the fire inside Wang Lin’s body reached a peak and suddenly exploded in his body!


      An indescribable heat rushed out, burning his body. He was covered in flames, making it impossible to see his body. These flames started out white and gradually turned blue!


      The moment the blue flames appeared, they immediately spread out. The blue flames were much hotter than the white flames, and they replaced everything in the world!


      As they spread in all directions, they caused the entire world to turn blue! The blue flames swept across the realm, and the entire Seven-Colored Realm turned into a blue flame hell in an instant!


      The place filled with fierce beasts was originally filled with white flames, but in an instant, the white flames disappeared and were replaced with a demonic, blue light.


      The blue light flashed by and all the white flames turned blue!


      The fierce beasts that didn’t mind the flames and those that showed their might were all terrified. They quickly turned into fog to resist it. They seemed to be extremely afraid of these blue flames.


      Those fire pythons that revealed disdain immediately began to roar. They quickly turned into fog to resist. One of the fire pythons was a bit slow and was suddenly surrounded by blue light. The python let out a painful cry as it was burned to death. Its soul was absorbed by the flames and became a part of its will!


      There were very few flames that could burn a fire beast equal to a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      As the blue flames spread even more, the caves in the valleys collapsed. The restrictions were so fragile before the flames!


      At this moment, the entire Seven-Colored Realm was burning. The blue flames seemed to be roaring at the world! In the depths of the Seven-Colored Realm, the white-haired old man started rushing toward Wang Lin. He was fast, but when he got close to Wang Lin, his expression changed greatly.


      He saw a heaven-shaking blue light before him as the blue flames rushed at him like an angry wave. The old man’s expression turn pale, then his hands quickly formed a seal and he took out a magic treasure. Thanks to these actions, he was lucky enough to survive the blue flames.


      However, sweat covered his forehead and the aghast in his eyes revealed how terrified he was.


      “This… What is this fire?” He had seen many things during his life as a cultivator, but he had never seen blue flames like these. These flames could destroy the body of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator and burn their origin soul. These flames shocked the white-haired old man greatly!


      At the source of the blue flames, where Wang Lin was sitting, the blue light was heaven-shaking, making it impossible for any other color to appear. Within these indescribably beautiful, blue flames, the cry of a Vermillion Bird echoed!


      The moment the Vermilion Bird cry echoed, a blue Vermillion Bird appeared within the flames was if it was just reborn. The moment it appeared, all the blue flames in the Seven-Colored Realm went crazy as if they were cheering!


      Under the Blue Vermillion Bird, a slender figure walked out one step at a time...


      The Vermillion Bird’s third awakening was like being reborn in fire!


      At this moment, far away from the Cloud Sea in the forbidden area of the Alliance where the Four Divine Sect was located, all the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members felt the fire inside their bodies burn like crazy. For the first time, they lost control of the flames, and they rushed of out their bodies and surrounded them.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00186.xhtml

    
      #186


      Chapter 186 – Beyond The Qi Sea


      Chapter 186 – Beyond the Qi Sea


      Wang Lin quickly charged toward the exit. After a short amount of time, he arrived within 30 feet of the exit whirlpool.


      But as he arrived, directly above the exit of the third realm, a rift thousands of feet long opened. It released a blood red glow.


      Wang Lin was shocked, but his face remained calm. He immediately used the technique that Ancient Emperor had given him on the whirlpool. The moment the rift appeared, he still charged toward the whirlpool. Purple lightning appeared, dragging him into the whirlpool.


      The moment he entered the whirlpool, Wang Lin clearly saw large demons coming out of the rift, all revealing looks of ecstasy in their eyes as they looked at Wang Lin in the whirlpool. They all charged toward him.


      Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat. Any one of the demons in the group could destroy Wang Lin with the wave of a hand. With that thought in mind, Wang Lin disappeared into the whirlpool.


      All the demons followed him without any hesitation.


      After Wang Lin came out of the whirlpool, he quickly started to escape without pausing. The area was a square plaza with dozens of pillars that reached the sky.


      In the middle of the pillars was a circular transfer array that was glowing a demonic red light. If one looked closely, they could see that the transfer array was formed by something that looked like blood vessels. Surrounding it were tubes that connected to the transfer array. They looked like they were fueling the array with some dark red liquid.


      The demon-like red light was emitted by the liquid being supplied into the array.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, he scanned the whole area with his divine sense without hesitation. He found out that there were no whirlpool in this area, only the transfer array.


      Without saying a word, he rushed next to the transfer array, but didn’t charge into it. After giving it a look, he took out his poison sword from his bag of holding and broke off 10 thorns.


      The poison sword disappeared back into his bag of holding. He moved his hands to form illusionary circles, then he placed restrictions on the 10 thorns.


      After he finished, he pointed his finger at his brow and spit out a mouthful of golden Qi. The golden Qi turned to threads as it entered the thorns.


      The thorns’ whole body shook and scattered as they started to spin with the illusionary circles.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin stepped into the transfer array without any hesitation. The moment his body entered the transfer array, a ray of red light shot out from the side and covered the entire transfer array.


      [TL Note: The array is saying this]


      “The time it took to pass the third realm was over the expected limit, but you were able to receive qualification in the second realm. Location: outside the Qi Sea.”


      Within the fluctuating rays of blood red light, Wang Lin’s body started to distort until it disappeared without a trace. The blood red light started to disperse, until everything returned to normal.


      At that moment, the illusionary circles Wang Lin had left behind scattered in all directions and created restrictions that surrounded the entire transfer array. Following the sudden movement of the illusionary circles, the thorns quickly flew at the transfer array, pierced into the blood vessels, and spread their toxin into them.


      After an instant, the entire array no longer emitted a red light, but a black light, however, that black light didn’t last long and slowly turned red again.


      At the same time, at the entrance of the fourth realm, many demons from the Blood Sea appeared and quickly arrived next to the transfer array.


      One of the demon cultivators looked at the array once and said, “The array has been destroyed. It will take three hours to recover.”


      “It doesn’t matter. The body is very large. The Soul Devourer won’t be able to enter the Sea of Knowledge. As long as he doesn’t enter the Sea of Knowledge, he won’t be able to leave.”


      “In three hours, we will split up for the search. This time, we must capture him alive.”


      Wang Lin felt like his soul and his body were separated. Soon after, he clearly noticed his body was surrounded by an invisible force that pulled him toward a whirlpool. That whole time, he felt like his body disappear and only his divine sense remained.


      He didn’t know how long it had been. Suddenly, the force around his body disappeared as he slowly regained control of his body. When he opened his eyes, he saw a blue world.


      This was a very strange place. The sky was blue and so was the ground. It could be said that this world had no ground, only sky, because the ground was really just another sky.


      Wang Lin was stunned for a moment, then recovered his calmness. The moment before he was transferred here, he remembered that the voice said that he would be transferred to the edge of the Qi Sea.


      With that sentence, Wang Lin knew that this was the fourth realm. Only, the fourth realm didn’t have any obstacles, it was only used as a transfer location.


      Wang Lin thought that he had already entered the body of the Ancient God, just outside the Qi Sea.


      He pondered for a little and sighed. He never thought that among all the cultivators that tried, he would be the first to enter the Land of the Ancient God.


      Before the third realm, Wang Lin still had some hope to enter the Land of the Ancient God, but now, he felt that this place wasn’t a place filled with treasure and immortal pills like Duanmu had said.


      Especially at the third realm exit, when all those demons like Hunchback Meng appeared, caused Wang Lin to feel like there was a large rock weighing down his heart. Wang Lin had a feeling that he had entered a place he wasn’t supposed to enter.


      Especially the naked ecstasy in the eyes of those demons as they looked at Wang Lin. He was very smart, and after analyzing it once, he realized it must’ve had something to do with what that large soul who was almost a Soul Devour said.


      “Before, only Hunchback Meng and one other appeared, but as I was about to leave, so many suddenly appeared. They must be after me. It seems to have something to do with that large soul realizing my identity of a Soul Devourer.”


      As Wang Lin was thinking, his body never stopped moving forward. He felt that those demons wouldn’t give up so easily, and may suddenly appear in front of him.


      What Wang Lin needed to do now was to quickly leave this strange Land of the Ancient God.


      Wang Lin slammed his bag of holding and a piece of jade appeared. He concentrated a little on the piece of jade, then his expression became unsettled. He put away the piece of jade and quickly formed illusionary circles with his hand.


      The piece of jade contained sets of hand signs one must form to create a tunnel to leave here, as stated by Ancient Emperor. There were over 400 signs to make before one could form a tunnel.


      Wang Lin felt a bit weird after forming the first set. He continued to form the set until the 34th set, where he stopped and his face paled.


      This 34th set looked like the other sets, but in reality, it used Ling Qi without the person knowing. That caused his Ling Qi to fluctuate.


      Wang Lin pondered a little and moved on to the 35th set. He quickly formed all the sets in the piece of jade one by one.


      When he finished the last set, he pressed his hand forward and a whirlpool appeared, emitting a dark air. However, the instant the whirlpool appeared, it collapsed in front of Wang Lin and disappeared.


      As he continued to form the sets, the Ling Qi in his body started to strongly fluctuate. It wasn’t until the whirlpool disappeared that his Ling Qi calmed down again.


      Wang Lin’s eyes trembled as he stared at the whirlpool that had appeared.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Such a poisonous technique!” He sneered. The whirlpool formed by this technique spun counter clockwise, while all the exit whirlpools spun clockwise.


      If one didn’t look closely, they wouldn’t notice the difference. As for if using this technique to form the counter clockwise whirlpool would create an exit to leave the place, Wang Lin wasn’t sure. But he was sure that if two whirlpools met, there would be dire consequences.


      Of course, there was also a chance that the exit was created by the collision of the two whirlpools, however, when Wang Lin was using the technique, he noticed that from the 34th set and onwards, the Ling Qi in his body started to fluctuate. The more sets he formed, the more it fluctuated, until it reached its limit at the last set.


      If Wang Lin didn’t already notice that it was only his Ling Qi fluctuating and that it was harmless, he would have immediately stopped forming the sets. However, now that he saw the whirlpool, his eyes suddenly turn cold.


      He wasn’t sure if this technique could help him leave this place, but he knew that the moment the two whirlpools collided, his Ling Qi would go out of control. Itmight even explode in his body and spread to his Jie Dan, splitting his Jie Dan in half.


      Wang Lin was able to realize this because every time he entered a whirlpool, he could feel his Ling Qi get excited and act violently for an instant. Even though it was just for an instant, if it happened in between two whirlpools with the opposite spin, the aftereffect on Wang Lin’s body was something he couldn’t even imagine.
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      At this moment in the space that didn’t belong to the Sealed Realm or the Outer Realm, where the seven plants were being nourished, the red fruit became even more delicate and ripe.


      The Heaven Defying Bead slowly rotated inside the fruit and emitted a blue flame. This flame permeated the inside of the fruit, making its appearance even more shocking.


      A long time passed. In addition to the blue flame, flashes of thunder appeared and slowly fused with the blue flame.


      Then a battle intent charged out. It used the liquid inside the fruit as nutrients and gradually fused with the blue flame and thunder.


      The fusion of thunder, fire, and battle would be impossible outside this place, but here, where immeasurable amounts of dao intent had been gathered as nutrients, this impossible transformation was occuring.


      More importantly, there was also the Heaven Defying Bead inside the fruit!


      As time slowly passed, a new domain slowly appeared. This was the true and false domain. It appeared in the shape of a yin yang symbol. Half was true and half was false. Half was karmic cause and half was karmic effect. Half was life and half was death!


      After this yin yang symbol appeared, it immediately absorbed the fire, thunder, and battle domain. The yin yang symbol seemed to form a vortex and absorbed everything inside the fruit.


      The Heaven Defying Bead was at the center of the yin yang symbol and rotated with it.


      Wang Lin was completely sober and felt all of this happen. He was in a very strange state where he seemed like he was there but not there at the same time. As the yin yang symbol rotated, thunder, fire, and battle were all absorbed by it.


      Within Wang Lin’s newly born consciousness, he murmured as if he was sending a divine sense message, “Fire… Among the laws, the dao that melts all life….”


      The moment this divine sense message appeared, a large amount of the liquid inside the fruit was sucked into the yin yang symbol. This liquid contained the dao intent of everyone who had died and comprehended the dao of fire when they were alive!


      The fruit was no longer beautiful as the liquid was being devoured by Wang Lin. Wrinkles appeared on the surface of the fruit.


      Under this crazed absorption, Wang Lin seemed to sink into endless reincarnations. He suddenly became an old man standing among the stars who controlled the fire of the world with a wave of his hand.


      Then he suddenly became a middle-aged man. With a lift of his hand, a cultivation planet turned into a sea of flames.


      He also became a young man who walked out from a world filled with flames. As he walked out, the flames were all absorbed...


      Reincarnations similar to this appeared one by one inside Wang Lin’s mind. Each one represented someone’s enlightenment of fire. This cycle continued, and those comprehensions of the dao of fire fused with Wang Lin’s consciousness. They were deeply engraved into his mind and became a part of him!


      All comprehension of fire, from the ancient times to now, from the Celestial Realm to the four star systems, they all became nutrients for Wang Lin. The comprehension from their lives had all been sucked away and became a type of dao nutrient. However, now it was all absorbed by Wang Lin.


      “Thunder, Among the laws, it is the dao that punishes all life…”


      The moment he sent out the second divine sense message, the large fruit shrank rapidly. Large amounts of liquid were absorbed by Wang Lin, and the dao intent flooded into Wang Lin’s consciousness.


      He saw all the cultivators that cultivated thunder throughout all of history. The comprehension of thunder from all these ancient cultivators rushed into Wang Lin’s consciousness. He seemed to have been reincarnated tens of millions of times, experiencing countless lives!


      He became the unfamiliar yet familiar ancient cultivators and obtained the power of thunder over and over again; he obtained the thunder dao from comprehension again and again!


      “Battle. Among the laws, the dao that doesn’t bow to the heavens or earth…”


      All of the dao intents that contained the battle domain rushed into Wang Lin’s consciousness. They turned into an earth-shattering will that was engraved into Wang Lin’s mind.


      The fruit shrank even more. As more liquid was absorbed by Wang Lin, even this crimson red plant that was thousands of feet wide began to tremble.


      Just at this moment, a shocking voice echoed inside the star system where these seven different colored flowers were located.


      “The dao fruit is about to appear, but why is it wilting?!” Just as the sound appeared, a powerful divine sense charged at the fruit. However, as soon as the divine sense closed in, the Heaven Defying Bead inside the dao fruit released a gentle light that collided with the divine sense.


      The divine sense was immediately bounced back.


      The moment the divine sense was bounced back, a shocking change took place! The fruit withered like crazy until it was almost dry, and even its skin collapsed into specks of red crystals that were absorbed by the yin yang symbol around the Heaven Defying Bead.


      It didn’t end there. The moment the fruit was sucked dry, the red plant trembled violently and began to wither rapidly. None of the essence of the plant could escape from being sucked into the Heaven Defying Bead!


      Wang Lin’s consciousness immediately felt an unimaginable amount of origin energy rush into his mind. His domain began to rapidly grow from the absorption from before!


      As he absorbed like crazy, countless dao intents and origin energy rushed into him. Wang Lin felt like he was going to collapse.


      This intense pain seemed to be able to tear his mind. His domain diffused across his mind. True and false, life and death, karma… also, thunder, fire, and battle!


      All of these things melted and became his own comprehension. They fused, becoming a new type of law that had never appeared before!


      The moment this law appeared, Wang Lin’s cultivation trembled as if countless bolt of thunder had exploded, He broke through from the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser to the late stage!


      This law contained true and false along with thunder, fire, and battle to become Wang Lin’s own unique dao! This law contained thunder, fire, battle, life and death, karma, and true and false!


      Only by fusing all of those countless dao intents with his true and false domain could Wang Lin have advanced from the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser to late stage in such a short period of time!


      However, it wasn’t over! Under the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead, while no one noticed, Wang Lin’s mind was sucked into the Heaven Defying Bead. As he constantly comprehended and absorbed the countless dao intents, his cultivation level began to move toward the peak of the Nirvana Cleanser stage! It seemed like not even peak Nirvana Cleanser was the end as he absorbed the dao fruit!


      Something like this had never happened before. Wang Lin was getting infinitely close to peak Nirvana Cleanser and infinitely close to Nirvana Shatterer. The gap between Nirvana Cleanser and Nirvana Shatterer was huge and often required tens of thousands of years of cultivation to step over. However, after absorbing one of the seven fruits, this gap was narrowing rapidly.


      Without this peerless opportunity, if he wanted to go from Nirvana Cleanser to Nirvana Shattered, even with countless pills, Wang Lin would need a very long time!


      However, right now the dao he had obtained wasn’t something he had comprehended himself, it had been absorbed through experiencing countless lives. It would take time to comprehend and transform them all, but right now Wang Lin didn’t have time to think about it in detail!


      He could clearly feel that the Heaven Defying Bead was absorbing the essence of the fruit and plant like crazy. It was equivalent exchange. The Heaven Defying Bead had helped him get past this life and death crisis, so it had to absorb enough power in return.


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this state as he was already aware of its nature. Every time the bead activated, it had to absorb a large amount of origin energy.


      “If I miss this chance, I’ll regret it in the future. I’d rather spend time to understand it than miss this opportunity!” This was the first time since Wang Lin obtained the Heaven Defying Bead that he fought with it for power.


      “I’m the owner of the Heaven Defying Bead, not its slave! I completed your five elements and found yin and yang energy for you. You saved me from danger, and I thank you, but the exchange is already complete. If you take all the benefits, then how am I different from a slave? So what if I steal some of the power from you? I’m the owner of the Heaven Defying Bead!”


      “Heaven Defying Bead!!” The ancient voice revealed an unimaginable shock. The space in the star system distorted and an old man wearing a black robe appeared. He looked at the Heaven Defying Bead in the middle of the yin yang symbol and immediately charged over.


      However, just as he closed in, he was stopped 100 feet away without being able to get half a step closer. He could only watch helplessly as the red flower that had been painstakingly planted by the Sovereign and then nourished for countless years be completely absorbed!


      The plant rapidly wilted until it disappeared from the star system. From now on, the Seven-Colored Flowers were missing one, and only six colors remained!


      After absorbing it all, the yin yang symbol was also absorbed by the Heaven Defying Bead. All that remained were the six other flowers and the Heaven Defying Bead!


      Just at this moment, the Heaven Defying Bead released a blinding light that shrouded the entire star system. At the same time, a giant illusionary door appeared in the star system!


      This door was large enough to support the world, and an ancient aura spread out from it. This door was shut tight without any gaps!
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      Tuo Sen’s eyes lit up and his right hand waved at the sky while the lightning entangled him. There was a thunderous boom as a giant crack appeared and the God Slaying Spear appeared!


      He grabbed the God Slaying Spear and waved it with a roar. An aura that could make the world tremble appeared, and it collided with the blue short sword.


      Popping sounds echoed like crazy and the blue short sword suddenly collapsed into countless pieces. Though it didn’t dissipate but shot straight at Tuo Sen.


      At the same time, more light appeared inside the formation. This time there were three different lights that shined violently. One of them was gold and condensed into a giant, golden knife. This knife was more than 1,000 feet long and immediately flew at Tuo Sen.


      The second ray of light was purple and appeared after the golden light. It turned into a 10,000-foot-long purple whip that had countless runes engraved on it. The moment it appeared, the formation became twisted.


      Popping sounds echoed as the whip moved like a python, swinging at Tuo Sen.


      The third ray of light was red and spread out like fresh blood. This made the entire formation look blood red. Painful wails and cries immediately came from the red light.


      When the red light condensed, a nine-headed mace appeared. There was blood dripping from the nine heads. It seemed this spirit treasure was extremely brutal and had been stained with the blood of too many people over the countless years. The moment it appeared, it charged at Tuo Sen.


      There was a total of nine spirits in this formation, and at this moment, five appeared to attack Tuo Sen!


      Tuo Sen’s expression was extremely serious as he swept with the God Slaying Spear. His left hand waved at the void and moonlight began to gather before forming a half-moon blade. The half-moon blade circled him and began attacking the spirits of the formation.


      The thunderous rumbles made it feel like the void was going to collapse, but the formation showed no signs of breaking. Tuo Sen let out a roar as he began a battle against the five formation spirits.


      Just at this moment, although there was no light from coming the formation, a heat wave appeared. The moment the heat wave appeared, a giant thing several hundred thousands feet large appeared within the formation!


      It gave off an ancient aura and was marked heavily by the passage of time. It was extremely ferocious and would shake the mind of anyone who looked at it!


      It was a giant catapult! There was a massive fireball in the catapult. This fire had no color and couldn’t be seen, but one could clearly feel the unimaginable heat.


      With a bang, the catapult threw the fireball straight at Tuo Sen. If it was just one fireball, it wouldn’t have been an issue. However, almost immediately after the first one was thrown, another one was quickly formed by the formation, and the catapult continued to launch them!


      Over the countless years, as people tried to break through the sealing formation, an unimaginable amount of people had died to it!


      When the sixth spirit appeared, even Tuo Sen was at a disadvantage. When the six spirits attacked, there was a heaven shaking rumble, and Tuo Sen retreated for the first time!


      He had to retreat. His expression was serious with a hint of disbelief. However, his ferociousness became even stronger.


      “What a powerful formation! Only when I devour Wang Lin and become a true 8-star royal ancient god will I have a chance of breaking this formation. Not only was this formation designed to seal the cultivators in here, it was obviously designed with my ancient god clan in mind as well! However, I can faintly feel Wang Lin’s aura here, which means Wang Lin must be outside the sealing formation in the Ancient Star System! I must break open this formation, no matter what it takes!!”


      Tuo Sen’s eyes revealed a red glow. As he retreated, his right hand pointed to between his eyebrows. The third star between his eyebrows shined like it had never shone before, and the source origin aura of a third step cultivator rushed out.


      “I’ll use my full power to charge out, but that means I won’t have the power to return. However, this is not a problem. Wang Lin is in the Ancient Star System outside the sealing formation, so it would be useless for me to stay in the Sealed Realm. As long as I can leave and devour him, then no matter how much I sacrifice, it will all be worth it!!”


      Tuo Sen made up his mind. The source origin energy from his third star became even more intense and seemed to unexpectedly shroud the entire formation. One could hear the faint sounds of death screams from the third star, but at this moment, a powerful surge of energy echoed. The third star flew out and smashed toward the sealing formation like a meteor!


      Tuo Sen stepped forward and started to shrink until he was the size of the meteor before rushing out behind it!


      He charged at the formation!


      With the star containing the source origin of a third step cultivator making a path and the God Slaying Spear and half-moon blade around him, a powerful force gathered around Tuo Sen. He moved faster and faster toward the formation!


      The six spirits of the formation attacked like crazy in an attempt to stop him. The catapult launched countless fireballs, and as the heaven-shaking rumbles echoed, Tuo Sen moved even faster!


      Just at this moment, another ray of light came from the formation. It was black, as if it was the void, and as it scattered, the formation seemed to disappear. The black light condensed into a giant baton that was covered in black gas. The moment it appeared, it gave off an aura that could absorb one’s mind.


      The moment the baton appeared, it swept toward Tuo Sen.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the seven spirits seemed to fuse into one and stopped Tuo Sen. A rumble echoed, and for the first time, Tuo Sen’s face turned pale and blood seemed to come out from the corner of his mouth.


      “What kind of formation is this?! What kind of madman placed this formation?! Is there another hidden existence here besides me? Otherwise, there is no way for such a powerful formation to exist!!”


      His charged was blocked, and although his eyes were filled with madness, his mind was calm. In his life, aside from Tu Si he feared no one. As he stared at the formation, the madness in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Instead of retreating to find a third step cultivator to seal to increase my power, I’ll rush out now and find third step cultivators in the Ancient Star System. This will be your punishment for placing such a formation here!” He raised his right hand, let out a cold snort, and pointed at his second star.


      The second star suddenly gave off an even more powerful source origin energy and flew out as a second meteor. It flew at the formation ahead with an even more powerful force than the first meteor.


      “Break for this god!” Tuo Sen roared as he charged after the two meteors. The two meteors formed an impact that the formation had rarely seen in the countless years it had existed!


      The formation had never been broken since it was formed. Tuo Sen’s attack contained a destructive aura that could destroy the world, and it instantly closed in.


      The seven spirits continued to try to stop him, and the thunderous rumbles were the only sounds that existed in this void. However, Tuo Sen had borrowed the power of the second star, the God Slayer Spear, and the half-moon blade to close in on the formation. At this moment, another light appeared from the formation.


      After seeing this light, even someone as powerful as Tuo Sen was startled, and he charged even faster.


      In an instant, the light condensed into a giant axe!


      An ancient ancient god aura immediately spread out. The moment the axe appeared, he was completely startled! He had encountered many things over the countless years, but he had never been as shocked as he was right now.


      “This… This is impossible!! How can this become this formation’s spirit!?”


      After the axe filled with a powerful ancient god aura appeared, it rose into the sky and chopped down on Tuo Sen!


      This chop felt like no life in this world could escape or resist!


      “So what if it is the ancestral royal weapon? Nothing will stop me from breaking this formation!” His eyes turned red and he pointed at the first star between his eyebrows, then another burst of source origin energy appeared. The third star flew out like a meteor and fused with the first two stars into one star!


      Tuo Sen charged out and fused with the meteor. The explosion of the source origin of three third step cultivators along with the power of three ancient god stars with the God Slaying Spear and half-moon blade leading the charge at the formation, completely disregarding the attack of the formation spirits and the axe!


      At this instant, the attacks of the seven spirits landed on the meteor and the giant axe chopped down directly on the meteor.


      The meteor suddenly collapsed and Tuo Sen coughed out blood inside, but he moved even faster.


      When the axe chopped down for the second time, he smashed into the formation!


      This collision was heaven-shaking. It shook the four Celestial Realms and stunned all the guardians of the formation rushing in from the Outer Realm!


      This formation that had never been broken before trembled violently as if it was going to collapse! But in the end, it didn’t collapse! Tuo Sen smashed into it like crazy and continued to smash into it, causing it to shake even more violently.


      “Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique!” The axe chopped down again and again, each attack causing Tuo Sen to cough out blood. He was still crazed and even used the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique that Tu Si wasn’t able to complete!


      At this instant, a black mist surrounded Tuo Sen, and at this moment, the axe suddenly stopped as if it was hesitating.


      Borrowing this moment, the black mist invaded the formation!


      “Explode, explode, explode!” Tuo Sen’s voice shook the world, and the meteors surrounding him exploded. An unimaginable destructive force hit the formation, and for the first time, a crack appeared on the formation!


      The moment the crack appeared, Tuo Sen charged out!


      Tuo Sen laughed like crazy as he coughed out blood. The three dim stars returned back to him, but one of them suddenly collapsed.


      “Wang Lin, this god is coming!! I want to see where you will escape to!!”
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      At a glance, the boundless star system was filled with bright nebulae. As they shined, they gave off a majestic view. They seemed to have existed for eternity, and it was impossible to tell how old they were.


      The stars were completely silent, as if all the sound was being submerged by the darkness.


      In the distance, there was an abandoned planet. No light reached this planet, and it was shrouded in death aura. It was like an elder struggling in his dying breath, the air he exhaled filled with death.


      There was a person sitting on this abandoned planet.


      If anyone cultivator saw this, they would be shocked and their mind would go blank. They would think their vision had became blurry and they were seeing an illusion they wouldn’t even dream of.


      His body was the size of several planets. As he sat on the planet, he gloomily stared off into the distance. His skin was rough, covered in countless cracks that seemed to form strange marks that emitted a strange glow.


      This person was clearly marked by the passage of time. It was as if this person had existed for as long as the heavens and earth. He had survived for so long that even he didn’t exactly remember how long it had been.


      His majestic body gave off an indescribable aura just by sitting on the abandoned planet, and it enveloped the entire starfield. All the creatures in the starfield were trembling in fear!


      This was the Allheaven Star System...


      All the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System were gripped by fear. That feeling of tension and fear was something they couldn’t stop.


      There were still some wild beasts that didn’t dare to move before this aura. It was as if as long as this person willed it, their bodies would collapse into piles of blood as sacrifice.


      This person was like a god! There were eight stars between his eyebrows, but only four of them were bright, while the remaining four were all black, as if they were dried up… However, they hadn’t dissipated.


      He was like the strongest existence and ruler of this starfield. After a long time, the gloominess was replace with confusion.


      “The Rain Celestial Realm doesn’t have his aura… The Thunder Celestial Realm doesn’t have his aura… The Lightning Celestial Realm doesn’t have this aura. Where the hell is he?!” The giant lifted his head, revealing his hideous expression, and let out an earth-shattering roar at the sky!


      As he roared, powerful vibrations spread across the stars. The abandoned planet under him began to collapse and formed a shockwave that quickly spread. A shocking change occurred to the origin energy around him.


      The collapse of the abandoned planet ripped open countless spatial cracks, and the cold wind blew out of them. However, it didn’t affect the giant at all, and he continued to roar.


      As his roar spread across Allheaven, countless savage beasts exploded into blood mist and many cultivators coughed out blood. They either ended up seriously injured or dead!


      An invisible sound wave spread across the star system. Whenever it hit a planet, it would cause the planet to tremble.


      A moment later, after the roar ended, the abandoned planet suddenly exploded...


      Tuo Sen stood up and walked into the distance...


      The barriers of the four celestial realms were insignificant for him. There seemed to be nothing in the world that could stop him.


      His pace wasn’t fast, but too big. With one step, he crossed an immeasurable distance. A giant vortex filled with fog appeared before him. It was the Cloud Sea!


      Walking toward the vortex, Tuo Sen disappeared from Allheaven and stepped… into the Cloud Sea!


      The moment he entered the Cloud Sea, all the cultivators of the rank 9 sects instantly felt an aura that shook them to the core.


      Even the fierce beasts in the fog began to tremble, and they all retreated, not daring to get close. Even the beast tide from the crack also trembled in fear and retreated like crazy. This caused the slaughter that had lasted for almost 100 years to take an unexpected break.


      An unimaginable divine sense swept across the Cloud Sea like a storm. All the fog was pushed back as if it was trembling before this divine sense.


      At the same time, several divine senses charged out from the Cloud Sea and mercilessly collided with Tuo Sen’s divine sense.


      A roar that was silent but could penetrate the mind like countless bolts of thunder exploding spread across the Cloud Sea like crazy.


      A a normal day, Tuo Sen would’ve killed everyone. However, at this moment, his eyes narrowed. He had searched the four realms but couldn’t find any trace of Wang Lin. However, he knew Wang Lin wasn’t dead, or else he would’ve felt the dissipating inheritance.


      “If the four star systems all don’t have his aura then… there is only one possibility!” With a stomp of his right foot, the Cloud Sea immediately trembled and ripples echoed across space, causing a large crack to appear. His body sank into the crack and disappeared.


      After he disappeared, divine senses arrived with shock and searched around before leaving in shock. Aside from a few old monsters, no one knew the real reason behind the shocking change in the Cloud Sea.


      There was a void under the four star systems. This was where the Realm-Sealing Formation was. You could enter the Ancient Star System if you broke through here.


      Tuo Sen appeared in this void and looked into the distance. His expression became even more gloomy. During this period of time, his divine sense had spread everywhere and couldn’t find Wang Lin’s aura.


      “Ancient Star System…” Tuo Sen was silent. His memories weren’t complete. However, in the memories he had obtained, there was some information on the Ancient Star System. He vaguely remembered that Tu Si was from there… At that time, the Realm-Sealing Formation didn’t exist.


      His gaze seemed to be able to see through the Realm-Sealing Formation and the Outer Realm. He saw the home that he was familiar with in his memories...


      He searched everywhere but couldn’t find Wang Lin’s aura. The only conclusion was that Wang Lin was in the Ancient Star System! Tuo Sen’s eyes became cold. Wang Lin was something he had to devour because only then could he be complete!


      “Even if you hide in the Ancient Star System, this god will devour you! There is nowhere in this world you can escape to!” His right hand formed a fist and his huge body rushed forward. Countless ripples appeared in the void as if they were being peeled layer by layer. Soon, a cobweb-like formation appeared under it!


      The moment the cobweb-like formation appeared in the void, Tuo Sen punched with his right fist. This was a punch of a true ancient god, a royal ancient god’s fist!


      When the giant punch closed in and collided with the formation, Tuo Sen attempted to break the formation by himself!


      The moment his punch landed, the entire void trembled and a thunderous rumble echoed. Large amounts of ripples spread out with his body as the center. The ripples quickly spread across the void, and after the ripples dissipated, the entire void changed greatly!


      This place was not longer a black void, but a giant formation that covered the entire Sealed Realm! Even Tuo Seen seemed small compared to it!


      It was impossible to describe how big the formation was, as one could only see the vague, seven-colored light released by it!


      After Tuo Sen’s punch landed and the thunderous rumble echoed, the formation didn’t move at all. Instead, a shocking rebound force collided with Tuo Sen’s fist.


      When the rumble echoed, even someone as strong as Tuo Sen had to retreat!


      Tuo Sen’s expression became ferocious as he stared at the formation. As a royal ancient god, he had his pride, and this formation dared to stop him. He let out a roar and rushed out again. His fists moved like meteor, and he began a violent confrontation with the formation by himself.


      The entire formation revealed a rare tremble, but it didn’t show any sign of collapse. No matter how much Tuo Sen attacked, it still remained, not allowing anyone to take half a step out!


      What happened in the Sealed Realm alerted the people watching the formation, but before they could arrive, the formation had received enough damage for the formation spirit to appear on their own. A ray of light formed within the formation.


      There was a flash of silver light that looked like lightning, and a spear formed. This spear was covered in endless lightning, and it shot straight at Tuo Sen.


      It was incredibly fast and gave off a heaven-shaking, thunderous rumble. Just at this moment, Tuo Sen turned around and his right hand moved like lightning. An unimaginable amount of ancient god energy surged out and collided with the spear.


      The spear collapsed with a bang, but it reformed after it collapsed and carried an even stronger aura. It stabbed directly into Tuo Sen’s right arm.


      The moment it stabbed, large amounts of lightning rushed out and rampaged across his body with the spear as the origin. The lightning formed a net that seemed to tightly seal Tuo Sen.


      Shortly after, another light formed inside the formation. It was a blue light that condensed into a short sword. It carried with it a monstrous sword energy and coldness as it shot toward Tuo Sen.
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      Counting from when Wang Lin entered the Seven-Colored Realm, time quickly swept by, and it had been 99 years...


      During these 99 years, an earth-shattering change occurred in the Alliance Star System. The Four Divine Sect moved in force and swept through the remnants of the Cultivation Alliance. They also forced the Corpse Sect to work with them to force the Allheaven army back.


      The Corpse Sect originally didn’t intend to get involved; they held of the idea of benefiting from the sidelines, especially since it seemed like if either the Allheaven or the Four Divine Sect wanted to win, they would need the Corpse Sect’s help.


      The Corpse Sect didn’t care about the fact that the Allheaven cultivators were invaders! What they cared about was the large amount of business in selling and buying bodies that the war had brought.


      The Corpse Sect even hoped that the war would continue on forever.


      However, all of this was ruined by someone, and this person was the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. He charged into the Corpse Sect and killed numerous Corpse Sect elders by himself and even seriously injured the remaining kings. This forced the First King and also the sect master of the Corpse Sect to come out. The two of them began a battle that shook the entire star system!


      In the end, the First King of the Corpse Sect was completely defeated. If not for the fact that the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor had other motives, it wouldn’t have been hard for him to kill the First King!


      This battle shocked the entire Corpse Sect and taught them of the power of the Four Divine Sect. They also held extreme fear toward the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor.


      The Corpse Sect had to obey the orders of the Four Divine Sect, and they began a war against Allheaven!


      This was a huge battle between the two star systems. It was during this war that Tuo Sen awakened and broke through the formation around planet Suzaku!


      His appearance shocked Allheaven. Tuo Sen appeared and act based on his mood. Right after he awakened, some Allheaven cultivators provoked him. He charged into the battlefield and killed tens of thousands of Allheaven cultivators!


      After he finished killing, he left and said only one line.


      “You’re all too weak.”


      None of the Allheaven cultivators dared to chase including, Master Lufu, who hid himself in terror. He escaped far from the Alliance Star System and didn’t dare to take even half a step inside!


      Fortunately, after Tuo Sen appeared, he didn’t stay in the Alliance Star System for too long. He first went to the Four Divine Sect. With the power of an ancient god and the power of his stars, he was able to seriously injure the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor in one blow. He collapsed the Four Divine Sect’s starfield, leaving countless cracks, so no one could enter it! However, Tuo Sen didn’t kill the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, and he also said one line.


      “You’re too weak!”


      As for the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, the eternal flames were extinguished by Tuo Sen with a wave of his hand!


      “This fire is annoying to look at!”


      None of the members of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect dared to speak out in anger.


      Then Tuo Sen left and went to the Brilliant Void Realm and battled the old man. After sealing the old man in one of his stars, he used the God Slaying Spear and caused the Brilliant Void Realm to collapse!


      The Brilliant Void Realm, which had existed for countless years, vanished! It became something that would only live on in memories.


      Mu Bingmei’s body collapsed. Her origin soul was seriously injured and she went missing. Tuo Sen didn’t feel the need to give chase, but instead left a mark on her and let her go.


      Shortly after, the Corpse Sect was attacked due to Tuo Sen’s rage from not being able to find Wang Lin. Countless people died, and after that, Tuo Sen left.


      The last place Tuo Sen went to was the sealed Rain Celestial Realm. Facing the seal around the Rain Celestial Realm, Tuo Sen became serious for the first time. However, this seriousness just made his arrogance and pride show even more.


      Just when he was about to attack, Qing Lin appeared outside the Rain Celestial Realm. The two talked about something unknown, but Tuo Sen pondered for a long time. Then he nodded and left. He disappeared from the Alliance Star System with the countless ancient cultivators he controlled and went somewhere unknown.


      He searched for the person he had to devour!


      However, that person seemed to have disappeared from this world. No matter how much Tuo Sen searched, he couldn’t find a trace of him.


      Tuo Sen’s appearance caused the situation in the Alliance Star System to change greatly, but also calmed it down. The Allheaven cultivators all retreated back to their own star system due to Tuo Sen.


      This war that had lasted for hundreds of years ended due to Tuo Sen.


      Only a roar that shook the entire star system echoed before Tuo Sen left.


      “Wang Lin, where the hell are you!?!”


      Words with a similar meaning were also heard from Lu Yanfei’s mouth on the continent of Mo Luo in the Cloud Sea Star System.


      “Senior, where are you… There is only one year until the competition at the main sect.... Will you return…”


      In the Cloud Sea Star System, the Purple Dao Sect had rapidly grown, nearly becoming one of the top six sects in the rank 5 region. However, during these hundreds of years, the Purple Dao Sect’s master, Lu Yuncong, always looked into the stars as if he was recalling something.


      Only the old man that always followed him would occasionally hear Lu Yuncong’s soft murmur.


      “Brother Lu, I benefited a lot from our dao debate all those years ago. However, now that 100 years have passed, how come I haven’t heard any news of you… My cultivation has improved. If we can meet again, I want to debate dao with you again…”


      Similarly, in the rank 9 region, deep inside the fog where the Demon Sect was. The blue-haired Li Qianmei was calm as she slaughtered the fierce beasts inside the spatial crack.


      The cultivators from the various sects that came with her were all in awe at this blue-haired woman. At the same time, many cultivators had hidden affection toward her.


      This included many cultivators, and a lot of them were famous cultivators. Under the constant beast tides, the amount of people that would show off their abilities increased.


      During these 100 years, a lot of cultivators died as they resisted the beast tides. People died almost everyday.


      As time passed, the beast tides became even more vicious, and they were filled with rank 12 beasts. Sometimes even a rank 13 beast would show up, and every rank 13 beast was a disaster for the cultivators.


      The people of the Demon Sect also appeared on the battlefield; they were the main force. Very few of the cultivators from the other sects were deemed worthy by the Demon Sect. In their view, these people were merely here to distract the fierce beasts.


      However, during these hundred years, four people had obtained the recognition of the Demon Sect. Li Qianmei was one of them!


      Almost all the cultivators knew that Li Qianmei had a treasure. It was a golden pen that could draw runes that were extremely powerful!


      When people wanted to borrow it to exam it, Li Qianmei would immediately refuse, even if they were people from the Demon Sect. Her quiet temperament would suddenly become extremely stubborn!


      On one occasion, Li Qianmei was sieged by numerous rank 12 fierce beasts. She ended up suffering serious injuries and went into a coma. She was rescued by the people of the Demon Sect and woke up a moment later. She disregarded everyone’s warnings and charged back into the battlefield with her hair in a scattered mess, all just to retrieve the golden pen...


      Since then, all the cultivators knew that this golden pen was Li Qianmei’s most precious possession.


      “You, where are you now… Almost 100 years have passed…” At this moment, Li Qianmei was sitting on a simple cultivation platform with a pale face. It seemed like she was injured. Before her, a large number of fierce beasts were charging through the fog and were being held back by countless cultivators.


      She seemed to have forgotten about the slaughter of the battlefield and the roars of the beasts. She raised her head and looked into the distance...


      There was a wild continent somewhere in the Cloud Sea. Mu Bingmei had used a secret spell of the Brilliant Void Realm to break through the spatial barrier to escape here. She was slowly reforming her flesh.


      After she was seriously injured and had her body destroyed by Tuo Sen, for some reason, she wanted to see Wang Lin one more time...


      “Wang Lin, I wonder if you are well…” In the cave of a wild continent in the Cloud Sea, Mu Bingmei slowly opened her beautiful eyes and looked ahead. A sense of loneliness she had never felt before filled her heart.


      She felt very cold in this foreign place where she cultivated in solitude. The cold seemed to surround her body and the cave. Listening to the cold wind outside the cave, she felt even colder.


      The Seven-Colored Realm had been in darkness for over 100 years since all the seven-colored light had disappeared. A mysterious force had enveloped the mountain where Wang Lin’s origin soul and soul disappeared, making it impossible for outsiders to enter.


      Master Cloud Soul had attempted to break in but failed. All he could do was find a cave nearby and silently look at the dark world outside for 100 years.


      Chen Tianjun and the old woman in green also felt the passage of time inside this dark world.


      There was a corpse lying there motionless on top of the mountain shrouded in this mysterious force. Despite almost 100 years passing, there was no sign of decay on the ancient god body. It looked just like it did 100 years ago, only now it was covered in dust.


      In the special space created just for nourishing the Seven-Colored Fruits, the fruit from the red plant had been gradually growing. It was about time for it to fully mature.


      On this day, a remnant of divine sense appeared inside the fruit. It seemed to be absorbing the power of the fruit, and it gradually grew until it became a bead.


      The moment the bead appeared, Wang Lin slowly awakened as if he had seen a dream...


      Due to the Heaven Defying Bead, no one noticed his awakening; not even the caretaker of the flowers noticed the shocking change inside the fruit! This change was enough to make the universe tremble. Enough to change the trajectory of the heavens and earth for both the Outer Realm and the Sealed Realm.


      The person raising the flower once said that his finger wouldn’t be burned by the fire, and he was very confident about this… Just how long would this confidence last...


      “Would it?”


      “It would!”
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      Looking at the cave, Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He raised his foot and walked closer step by step. He got closer and closer to the cave.


      However, when he was within 10 feet of the cave, a giant vortex appeared in the sky of the Seven-Colored Realm. It created a strange sound that would disturb one’s mind. When people heard it, an invisible fire would arise in their hearts.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as he raised his head and stared at the vortex that appeared in the sky. His gaze seemed to penetrate the vortex in the sky and see a star system with an indescribable temple!


      His gaze stopped there, and a crazed feeling appeared inside Wang Lin’s heart. This feeling arrived in an extremely strange way, but he couldn’t stop it!


      Just at this moment, the seven-colored light in the Seven-Colored Realm became even more dense. All the seven-colored light in the world charged at Wang Lin!


      It was as if Wang Lin had become the source of the Seven-Colored Realm and all the seven-color light was attracted to him. It surrounded him and drilled into his body.


      In just a few short breaths of time, the seven-colored light intensified even more endless seven-colored light closed in. As the large amount of light drilled into Wang Lin’s body, he remained motionless.


      His mind was grasped by an indescribable force, making it impossible to control his body as the seven-colored light charge at his body.


      The seven-colored light became more and more intense until it seemed like all the seven-colored light in the realm was gathering here. The outer region of the realm was no longer filled with seven-colored light and was dark.


      If you looked from above, you would clearly see that the Seven-Colored Realm was like a giant circle. And all the seven-colored light was rapidly condensing toward Wang Lin.


      The madness inside Wang Lin’s body became even stronger when the seven-colored light entered his body. Eventually, it became like a seven-colored ocean that drowned his mind and replaced it with endless madness!


      A madness just like that of Qing Shui in the past!


      This madness caused Wang Lin’s face to become twisted, the veins on his face swelled, his eyes turned blood red, and he let out a world-shattering roar! This roar was like the roar of a beast that echoed across the world. It turned into a thunderous rumble that echoed across the realm.


      More and more seven-colored light entered Wang Lin’s body. His body trembled and he wanted to struggle, but the more he struggled, the more intense that sense of madness became.


      He continued to roar, and in just this short period of time, he became soaked in sweat. His hair moved without any wind and his eyes became more and more red. Wang Lin had become mad!


      He lost his mind, lost his consciousness, and lost his memory. The world before him became blood red! The only thought in his mind was kill, kill, kill, kill, kill!!


      Kill all living things, killing the world. A sense of violence filled his heart. At this moment, even if Li Muwan appeared before him, he wouldn’t have hesitated to kill!


      The feeling of madness completely suppressed Wang Lin’s mind. He was like a beast filled with killing intent. As the killing intent increased, the feeling of madness also intensified.


      At this moment, 70% of the seven-colored light in the Seven-Colored Realm had already entered Wang Lin’s body. More than half of the realm was in darkness!


      Roar!


      Wang Lin let out a roar, and his expression was terrifying enough to shock anyone who knew him. As the seven-colored light continued to enter his body, he sunk forever into slaughter!


      His body was filled with unimaginable origin energy. He couldn’t feel the intense pain in his body; the only thing that remained was slaughter!!


      The fire from his left eye flew out and immediately surrounded his body. The thunder from his right eye shot out and surrounded the area. The mountain he was on trembled violently.


      The seven-colored light didn’t pause and continued arrive. The surrounding world became dark at a visible rate. Soon, the seven-colored light disappeared, and there was not a speck of light remaining!


      All the light had been absorbed into Wang Lin’s body and became the source of his madness!


      The moment when no light remained in the Seven-Colored Realm, Wang Lin let out a crazed roar. His eyes were blood red. He wanted to destroy everything, including himself!


      “This is the most wonderful fire in the world. It is call the ‘rage’… Take your rage, use your madness to boil your soul, and grow the dao for this old man. Add the last dao will… This old man really wants to know if you can burn my finger… Would it…” An ancient voice slowly came from the vortex in the sky. It seemed to penetrate space and time and seemed to contain marks left by the passage of time.


      Wang Lin lost consciousness and his body fell. His origin soul, his soul, and everything beside his body all turned into a ray of red light. It was as if he was burning as he charged into the cave!


      There was a large amount of bubbling lava giving off black gas inside. There were also countless chains, and on each chain hung a dried up skeleton.


      The were also countless jades floating in the air, and there were heaps of dao intent sealed inside each jade.


      The wailings were coming from inside the jades!


      The magma wasn’t deep, so you could vaguely see under it. There were countless runes engraved under the magma, and they gave off a faint light. Every time the light flashed, bursts of dao intent would enter the magma and be absorbed by the runes.


      Also, drops of black liquid would drip from the skeletons and into the magma. This would cause the magma to boil.


      The moment the red light Wang Lin turned into entered, all the jades suddenly collapsed and the endless dao intent entered the magma. At the same time, all the skeletons collapsed into large amounts of black liquid and fused with the magma.


      In an instant, even more bubbles appeared above the magma. The magma began to spin, and the runes under the magma melted, forming an unimaginable suction force. The moment Wang Lin entered, it began to devour Wang Lin.


      This magma rotated faster and faster. In just a moment, it seemed to penetrate the cave and created a passage to a connected space!


      This was a boundless space with countless stars inside, forming a giant formation. This formation was very large, at least the size of the Alliance Star System!


      Every single star was a part of the formation. At the center of the formation were seven flower-like plants. Each of the seven was a different color, forming the seven colors of the rainbow! They weren’t very big, only thousands of feet wide. Compared to this vast formation, they were truly insignificant in size.


      However, this formation existed precisely because of these seven plants. This entire space and formation existed to provide nutrients for these seven plants!


      The power of the stars, the power of countless planets, the power of countless spatial cracks like the Seven-Colored Realm absorbed endless dao. Then this dao was turned into nutrients to nourish these seven plants until they grow, flower, and finally form fruits.


      This star system didn’t exist, but someone had used a powerful spell to create this space around the sealing formation, and it became part of the sealing formation. This way, every time someone inside the Sealed Realm died, their dao would be absorbed, becoming nutrients for the plants.


      This was planting dao!


      This has been going on for countless years. It constantly absorbed the dao intent of all the people that died inside the Sealed Realm.


      During the time of the ancient celestials, they didn’t have dao, so this formation absorbed the laws the celestials cultivated as nutrients. During the time of ancient cultivators, there were no laws, so the formation absorbed the origin energy the ancient cultivators had as nutrients.


      These were the methods used to nourish these seven plants for the dao fruits to form...


      There was a skeleton sitting on the crimson red plant. There were countless golden words carved on the skeleton. The words gave off a black light, which was then quickly absorbed by the plant.


      This crimson red plant had blood red delicate petals, but most of the petals had already fallen off with only a few remaining. When all the petals had fallen off, this crimson red flower would form its fruit.


      Just at this moment, a crack appeared next to this flower, and a ray of red light shot out from the crack into the flower. This red light contained Wang Lin’s origin soul and soul. It was absorbed into the plant next to the skeleton.


      The plant seemed to be absorbing the last bit of nutrients as the last few petals fell and the center began to move strangely. A crimson red fruit slowly formed.


      Time slowly went by. An unknown amount of time passed, and it seemed to go on for an eternity.


      The crack outside the plant gradually shrank as if it was going to dissipate.


      Wang Lin had already dissipated inside the plant, and red liquid filled the area he was at. The skeleton beside him also dissipated. It turned into a purplish-gold liquid and became part of the red liquid.


      Time passed. 1 year, 10 years, 20 years, 40 years...


      It seemed a very long time had passed...


      Less and less red liquid remained as it became nourishment for the fruit’s growth. As the amount of liquid decreased, the fruit gradually grew. It was tender and moist, as if it was formed by fresh blood.


      A total of 98 years passed...


      “You once asked me if the fire would burn my finger. Now I can answer you… It won’t…” An ancient voice echoed inside the star system...


      “A fruit is about to form from one of the Seven-Colored Flowers… The other six fruits are also not far away… This old man was convinced by the Sovereign back then to not face the Void Tribulant realm and chose to stop cultivating. I chose to not find out if the heaven-trampling fourth step really exists and instead willingly became the caretaker for this red plant, all in hopes that his heavenly plan will succeed… It seems like that day is not far…”
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      As the world collapsed, Wang Lin still knelt there. It was as if the collapse of the world couldn’t attract his attention at all. The rumbles echoed for a long time before Wang Lin raised his head. Tears still flowed down from his face, but his eyes were filled with clarity.


      “This is the Seven-Colored Realm… You’ve forced me to to remember the painful past. I want you to pay the price of death!” Wang Lin’s voice was low, but every word contained monstrous killing intent.


      The moment his voice echoed, the rumbling became even more intense. The sky was torn open and the blue sky was no longer there. Instead, it was replaced by the sky of the Seven-Colored Realm!


      The earth trembled and collapsed layer by layer. Finally, it became a ruined land burned by fire. It was the land of the Seven-Colored Realm!


      The white-haired old man’s chest was stained with blood, and there was still blood flowing out from the corner of his mouth. His eyes were blurry; they were filled with disbelief and shock! In truth, the moment he saw the Heaven Defying Bead in Wang Lin’s memories, his dao spell collapsed and his vitality was extinguished. The shock he felt was like millions of bolts of thunder exploding in his ears. It filled him with fear.


      Then, when the dao spell was collapsing, he saw Wang Lin’s Ji Realm being born. This caused him to cough out blood and he became extremely weak. He almost lost the ability to think as he lost his wits. This became a battle of his dao spell against the Ji Realm, the dao spell against the Heaven Defying Bead. He had no chance of victory!


      Wang Lin raised his head, and the moment he uttered those words filled with killing intent, he charged out like lightning toward the old man. His fingers formed a sword and pointed directly to between the old man’s eyebrows!


      The old man’s body trembled and blood sprayed out from the back of his head as his skull shattered. Wang Lin didn’t stop here and pointed six times in a row!


      The popping sounds were earth shattering. The old man’s arm collapsed, his legs collapsed, and in the blink of an eye, his body turned into a mist of blood.


      Inside the fog, the old man’s origin soul screamed and was surrounded by a seven-colored glow as he escaped into the distance.


      Wang Lin was filled with killing intent as he chased after him. While he chased, he pointed at the old man, and every time he did so, the seven-colored light would tremble. The old man’s origin soul let out miserable screams and became weaker and weaker.


      He chased closely behind the old man. It had been a long time since he wanted to kill anyone this much. Anyone who made him recall his memories had touched his bottom line and had to die!


      As he chased, the old man surrounded by the seven-colored light charged for the mountain. He was filled with panic and continued to scream in his heart.


      “Sovereign, save me!! Sovereign, save me!!”


      “Stop for me!” The madness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger and he waved his right hand. The seven-colored light suddenly paused. At this moment, Wang Lin charged in and his two fingers pierce through the seven-colored light, landing directly on the old man’s origin soul.


      With a bang, the old man’s origin soul was about to collapse. However, he was, after all, a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. He was seriously injured but not head as he struggled to escape even faster.


      While pursuing, Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky and the blue flame appeared in his left eye. The seal trembled, but in the end it collapsed before the blue flame!


      The seal dissipated and Wang Lin was surrounded by a sea of fire. He pointed forward and the monstrous flames charged at the the seven-colored light surrounding the old man’s origin soul.


      Miserable screams echoed. This time the white-haired old man’s origin soul was extremely weak. Four of the seven colors around him dissipated.


      The two of them were both moving very fast, but the distance between them was getting smaller and smaller!


      Just at this moment, the lightning mark appeared in his right eye. There was also a seal on it, but it only struggled for a few breaths before it collapsed. Without the seal, thunder rushed out and danced within the fire!


      Rumbles shook the heavens and earth as the endless thunderbolts whistled through the fire. They all charged at the old man under Wang Lin’s command!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the remaining three colors around the old man collapsed into specks of light. Without the seven-colored light protecting him, the old man’s origin soul was exposed to the blue fire and thunder!


      “No!! Sovereign, save me!!” The old man’s expression was filled with the fear of death as he let out a roar!


      At this moment, he had already reached the mountain deep within the Seven-Colored Realm. However, just as he got close, Wang Lin let out a roar and the blue fire immediately shot out and surrounded his origin soul.


      From afar, it was impossible to see the old man’s figure. The thing that could be seen was a sea of blue fire. Thunder gathered from all directions as if all the thunder in the world was congregating toward the old man’s origin soul.


      The moment the thunder gathered, all the fire in the world also gathered toward the trapped old man.


      All of this happened in a flash, fast beyond imagination. All the fire in the world suddenly gathered at one point. The thunder gathered as well, forming a combined attack of fire and thunder.


      There were two circles contracting. One was the sea of blue fire and the other was all the thunder in the world. The moment the two circles overlapped into one point, the world trembled!


      A heaven-shaking rumble replaced all sound, causing the Seven-Colored Realm to collapse once more!


      A sharp and miserable scream dissipated inside this rumble. A pillar of blue fire shot directly into the sky as if it was going to pierce the heavens! Countless thunderbolts filled the inside and outside of this fire pillar, forming a pillar of thunder that overlapped with the pillar of fire and also pierced the heavens!


      This scene could be clearly seen from anywhere within the Seven-Colored Realm!


      Inside the Seven-Colored Realm, Chen Tianjun felt his ears go deaf from this  rumble. His body trembled, his origin soul trembled, and shock mixed with fear filled his body. This feeling lingered and wouldn’t dissipate.


      He stared dumbfoundedly at the fire and thunder pillar in the distance. His throat became dry and his face turned pale.


      “Killing a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator… His name will become famous in the Cloud Sea. I, Chen Tianjun, am honored to be able to witness his spell right now!”


      In the distance, the old woman in green was pale as she stared at the fire and thunder in the distance. There was fear in her eyes. She could clearly feel that if she were to face any one of the two, she would without a doubt die!


      Her mind trembled and she couldn’t help but feel fear, especially when she thought about how they were enemies, which terrified her. There was no cultivator that didn’t cherish their life, and this was even more so with her.


      “I must make up with this person and make up for the conflict we had before. Otherwise, with this person as my enemy, there will be no place for me in the Cloud Sea. Fortunately, our conflict isn’t deep and there isn’t any direct feud…” The old woman in green took a deep breath and made up her mind.


      Even further away, Master Cloud Soul had a face filled with bitterness. He naturally sensed the fight and felt a complicated feeling. There was an even stronger sense of panic within him. This panic was like a fire that was going to burn his mind.


      “He… How could he be this strong?!” Even now, Master Cloud Soul couldn’t believe this, and fear filled his heart. Ever since he was teleported here, he had been living in fear. He hated Wang Lin and wanted to devour Wang Lin’s flesh and blood.


      However, after he watched the battle, he was shocked and couldn’t accept this truth. After a moment, Master Cloud Soul let out a miserable smile and his eyes became filled with crazed killing intent.


      “This person would never let me go, and he must be seriously injured after the battle against the late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. I might still have a chance! If he recovers, then I will undoubtedly die, but if he is seriously injured, then I might still have a chance in an all out fight against him!


      “Once I kill him, everything in the Seven-Colored Realm will belong to me!” Master Cloud Soul’s heart was moved. Before entering the Seven-Colored Realm, he was confident in killing Wang Lin. However, now, even though he thought Wang Lin was seriously injured, he still felt nervous like a mortal attempting to kill a celestial.


      This change was enough to show Master Cloud Soul’s subconscious fear of Wang Lin. He clenched his teeth and charged ahead.


      The fire and thunder pillar slowly dissipated. The old man’s origin soul had disappeared from this world completely. Even after his death, the so-called Sovereign he kept calling never appeared.


      Looking at the mountain ahead, Wang Lin silently pondered. After the thunder and fire dissipated and all sound disappeared, bursts of miserable wails came from the top of the mountain.


      The painful wails were like someone’s unwilling roar before death, but they still weren’t able to escape fate in the end.


      Wang Lin vaguely felt the battle tattoo in his body tremble, as if there was something on the mountain that made it excited… After a long time, Wang Lin lifted his feet and walked forward.


      He wasn’t fast. He slowly walked up the mountain until he arrived outside the cave. Standing here was as if he was standing at the peak of the Seven-Colored Realm. It seemed like he could see the entire realm at a glance.


      From this position, the wailings from the cave was even more clear. It was as if countless people were inside, enduring unbearable pain.


      At this moment, in the Ancient Star System, inside the palace, the fire on the candle burned brightly and the withered hand slowly withdrew..


      “The heat has reached the right temperature… However, this fire isn’t the right kind yet… Because it hasn’t boiled the soul yet…” an ancient voice slowly said from behind the candle.


      “A pseudo Sealing Extermination Clan member died. Do you have any doubts about the cause of his death?” an indifferent voice said.


      “Why should I doubt… I’ll know the answer after the dao has been planted. This will be more interesting… The unknown has the most wonderful taste…. The wait is eternal anticipation. So let the fire go crazy…”
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      The yellow light seemed to be a call back to the origin. Everyone who was shrouded by it would feel the sense of reincarnation as the past flashed before their eyes, making it impossible to distinguish from the present.


      Spells controlled the power of the world and appeared in a special way. This was a dao spell, and its power was related to one’s cultivation level. Abilities were a method to explosively increased the power of spells, a method of gathering and manipulating origin energy.


      However, dao was different. It was very rare for someone to know a dao spell. Rumor had it that only people who entered the Dao Realm could obtain one. Dao spells were similar to battles between domains, but the root was very different.


      A battle of domains was a competition of one’s domain and a battle of the mind. However, a dao spell was a sublime power that specialized in killing the soul!


      Everyone gains different comprehension in the Dao Realm. When the white-haired old man became a member of the Seal Extermination Clan, he had the privilege to enter the Dao Realm for a short period of time. There he understood a truth about a person’s origin.


      What was the origin of a person? In his view, it was the memories of the soul. He believed that a person’s entire life was actually just memories. If the memories were not extinguished, then even if that person died, that person could live indefinitely...


      Similarly, if the memories of all the comprehension a person had of their domain was wiped away without a trace as if it never existed, then his memories would be incomplete. These incomplete memories would make that person fall and become a mortal!


      At this moment, the white-haired old man used the very rare dao spell he had comprehended from the Dao Realm! The Ji Realm represented an extreme force, the Shi Realm represented creativity, and the Dao Realm represented an inextinguishable might!


      The yellow light filled the world. This light was soft, but it could penetrate all things in this world. When it fell on Wang Lin, it pierced through the battle domain around him and directly landed in the memories of his soul.


      “Three breaths of time is enough!” The white-haired old man closed his eyes. All his vitality disappeared as if he had died.


      Wang Linly felt the world turn. In his eyes, the seven-colored sky was no longer there, and it continued to spin until it turned into a blue sky filled with white clouds.


      The sky was very blue and clear.


      The earth also rapidly trembled. He saw an illusion that the earth beneath him disappeared layer by layer. The mountains in the distance shrank until everything disappeared and turned into a luscious, green forest.


      A small path appeared beside him… This path was a dirt road that led into the luscious, green forest. At this moment, the wind blew and the leaves rattled. The wind carried an earthy fragrance that was intoxicating.


      “It seems… I fell asleep…” Wang Lin opened his sleepy eyes and looked ahead. After a long time, he looked back and saw that at the end of the path was a calm, mountain village. There was smoke coming from the houses as well as sounds of children playing mixed with dogs barking.


      “I seem to have had a dream…” Wang Lin scratched his face, and his honest face revealed a confused expression. He picked up the book next to him and stood up. He looked at the forest in the distance and vaguely saw the misty mountains in the distance and pavilions that belong to the sect on the mountain.


      “In the dream, I became an immortal… And experienced more than 1,000 years of cultivation. I must have become tired from studying to have such a strange dream.” Wang Lin was confused and entered a daze.


      While in a daze, a voice entered Wang Lin’s ears. “Tie Zhu, your dad is looking for you. Why haven’t you gone home?” It was a middle-aged man holding a hunting pitchfork. He was about to leave the village to hunt.


      Beside the middle-aged man stood several stout young man. One of them looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Tie Zhu, study well and place highly in the imperial test. Allow our little village to have a moment of fame!”


      Wang Lin scratched his head and said hello to everyone before heading off toward the village. Good-natured laughter accompanied him as he went farther and farther away.


      “This is really strange. That dream is a bit too real. Red Butterfly, Li Muwan, Liu Mei, Mu Bingmei, Lu Yanfei, Li Qianmei… There were also Yunque Zi, Zhuque Zi, Situ Nan, the All-Seer, and so on. Also, Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, Tuo Sen. Tu Si… I remember accepting two disciples. One was named Thirteen and other Xie Qing…” As Wang Lin walked, his mind was still a blur.


      “There is an ancient god on planet Suzaku? Outside planet Suzaku, there is also the Corpse Sect? And the Cultivation Alliance? The Four Divine Sect? The place I’m in is called the Alliance Star System. In my dream, I also went to the Allheaven Star System and the Cloud Sea Star System…


      I also went to the Celestial Realm…” Wang Lin was dazed for a long time. When he raised his head, he was already outside his house. He shook his head and let out a sigh as he muttered, “That dream was very strange. It seems Father and Mother were dead in my dream…”


      He no longer thought about the strange dream and pushed open the door that led into the yard. The moment he went in, he saw his father holding a pipe. He shook it on the floor before staring at Wang Lin.


      Seeing his father’s stern gaze, Wang Lin felt his heart skip a beat.


      “Tie Zhu, how is your studying?”


      Wang Lin softly said, “Eh…  Going well…”


      “Hmph, Tie Zhu, you have to study well. Next year is the big county exam. Whether or not you will have good prospects for the future will depend on you. Don’t be stuck in a village like this forever like your dad, alas.” Wang Lin’s father shook his head and stood up.


      At this moment, his mother came out and complained to his father for a bit before she brought out food. The family sat down in the courtyard and began to eat. Wang Lin hesitated for a bit before looking at his father and softly saying, “Dad, I had a dream…”


      Before he could finish speaking, the sound of carriages and a knock came from the gate. Wang Lin was startled. He remembered from the dream that it was Fourth Uncle who arrived...


      “Second Brother, open the door!”


      Wang Lin subconsciously stood up, ran toward the gate, and opened the door. He saw a burly man standing outside with a pair of fierce eyes. He rubbed Wang Lin’s head and laughed. “Tie Zhu, I haven’t seen you in half a year and you’ve grown taller again.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of confusion. He didn’t know what to do and sat back down. He was in a daze for a long time, and after a while, he heard Fourth Uncle’s voice.


      “Second Brother, Second Sister in Law, I want to tell you something. The Heng Yue Sect is accepting disciples. I want Tie Zhu to go try to get in. Once he enters the sect, he will become an immortal. It is a very rare opportunity.”


      “Imm… Immortal? This… can this child do it?” Wang Lin’s father became excited but was uncertain.


      “The immortals are accepting disciples and there is some kind of test. Let Tie Zhu go take it.”


      After hearing this, Wang Lin’s body was startled and he looked at his fourth uncle and father. His vision blurred again and the scene of his dream seemed to be moved by a strange force. They appeared one by one in his mind.


      He saw himself walk out from the mountain village and fail the test. Under the taunting of his family, he left the mountain village on his own and was resting on a cliff. A tiger suddenly attacked him from behind, and when he fell down the cliff, he was sucked into a strange cave.


      Inside the cave, he picked up a bead.


      The moment his right hand touched the bead, he suddenly heard an outburst in his ear.


      “Heaven… Heaven Defying…”


      This voice was very, very familiar. It was as if he had heard this voice before. But no matter how much he thought about it, he couldn’t remember where he had heard his voice before.


      However, this outburst was replaced by a miserable cry. It was that familiar voice again, and it seemed to be suffering unimaginable pain. As the miserable cry echoed, Wang Lin’s world seemed to have started collapsing, and seven-colored light unexpectedly started to appear.


      In an instant, his vision blurred as if the power controlling his own memories had gone out of control and he jumped ahead several years. His surroundings changed drastically and he was quickly escaping. The forest appeared in the corner of his eyes. He was very fast and the feeling of a life and death crisis filled his mind.


      “You can’t escape from me, Teng Li!” A gloomy voice came from behind as a youth with a cold gaze calmly chased him.


      During this life and death crisis, Wang Lin’s vision suddenly became a blurry as the miserable scream echoed in his ears. The sound became more and more clear, and he had a feeling that he was about to remember who that voice belonged to!


      However, just at this moment, his surroundings changed again. At this moment, he was inside a large valley. An sense of grief and sorrow he had never felt before washed over him. No matter how loudly he roared, he couldn’t vent the sorrow in his heart!


      “Teng family! As long as I, Wang Lin, live, then one day I’ll turn your Teng family into a river a blood and dye the country of Zhao red! I’ll wipe out your entire Teng family and leave no one alive! If I violate this oath, let me be hacked to pieces, die a terrible death, and sink forever into hell!” Wang Lin seemed to have gone crazy as the endless sorrow drowned him. The pain was heart-piercing! Kneeling on the ground, tears flowed out from his eyes. His bloodshot eyes revealed a madness that didn’t seem to belong to a human!


      His hair turned white overnight and his surroundings became as cold as winter. An unspeakable force was born in his body!


      This power didn’t belong to a mortal, but at this moment, Wang Lin obtained it. This was the peak of slaughter and the limit of strength. It was called Ji!


      The moment the Ji Realm was born, that miserable scream echoed, and it was filled with unimaginable shock!


      “Ji… It is unexpectedly Ji!! What has he been through in his life!? For Ji to appear! The Heaven Defying Bead is in his hand and the Ji Realm is in his hands. This person… This person…” Panic filled the voice, and it became even more clear as it echoed. The sky collapsed, the earth collapsed, and the seven-colored light filled the world.
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      The white-haired old man hadn’t learned the essence of the War Spirit Print. He hid his identity and went into the God Sect and didn’t get many chances to comprehend the core spells of the God Sect. However, his talent was astonishing. After he researched the spell and saw it a few times, he was able to learn part of it.


      Although it couldn’t be compared to the true War Spirit Print, it had its shape and contained 30% of the original’s power. Also, he had used his late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation to forcibly power this spell, making it almost impossible to distinguish it from the real one!


      Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print came from the Rain Celestial Realm. After comprehending it many times, he was finally able to use it. He had also only learned the surface, but the power of the person that left the print at the Rain Celestial Realm was heaven-shaking. Otherwise, that print wouldn’t be giving off an aura countless years later or left such fine cracks on the ground.


      As a result, although Wang Lin’s cultivation was lacking, his War Spirit Print contained his power of thunder and his ancient god power. This made his War Spirit Print almost almost indistinguishable from the real thing!


      At this moment, the two heaven-piercing palms rumbled, making it seem like the Seven-Colored Realm was going to collapse. As the wind swept by, the two palm prints collided!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The earth shook and the sky was torn open. The collision of the two palms created an impact that could destroy the world. The Seven-Colored Realm began to collapse and the large crack was torn in half. The entire Seven-Colored Realm was split in half!


      In the distance, Chen Tianjun had been paying attention to this battle since the start. His heart was in complete shock and he was unable to speak. His throat was dry and his mind was trembling. He had decided that if he could leave this place alive, he would never again go to any place with buried treasure and never take any more risks!


      There was also that old woman in green. She also flew out with her tired body and sensed the battle in the distance. Her face was pale, but at this moment, all her vicious thoughts toward Wang Lin scattered. She felt awe toward Wang Lin.


      “What the hell is his cultivation level?! Compared to him, I’m no match at all!” The old woman gasped and the respect in her eyes became even stronger.


      Also, at this moment, due to the fire and thunder, the fog inside the valley Master Cloud Soul was in had contracted. The fierce beasts inside trembled and hid themselves, allowing him to finally escape. Just as he escaped, he immediately felt the powerful vibrations of the Seven-Colored Realm. He clearly felt the origin energy and thunder, and what made his heart drop was that he clearly felt Wang Lin’s aura...


      The collision of the two War Spirit Prints caused the Seven-Colored Realm to collapse and split in half. At this moment, Wang Lin felt the impact and was pushed back. He coughed out blood and his face immediately turned pale. The lightning tattoo between his eyebrows weakened.


      That palm contained a large amount of his thunder.


      The white-haired old man wasn’t any better. He retreated, and every step he took created a deep footprint. His face was pale and blood was coming out of the corner of his mouth, but he had an extremely ferocious expression. He mercilessly kicked off with his right foot and shot toward the dust straight toward Wang Lin.


      “Scatter Thunder Clan tattoo, I’ll seal you again! I don’t believe you will have a third tattoo after I seal your fire and lightning tattoos!!!” The old man’s body was like a bolt of lightning as he broke through the dust. His right hand mercilessly hit the spot between his eyebrows and the crack appeared once more. A second rune giving of a powerful, black glow flew out.


      After using two seals, the old man had lost most of his vitality. He looked like he had just climbed out of the grave and gave off the scent of decay.


      The black rune flew out like a ray of lightning and landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. It formed a second seal and locked down the lightning tattoo.


      The old man’s expression was ferocious as he closed in. He lifted his right hand and formed an origin energy spear as he closed in on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin indeed didn’t have a third tattoo, but aside from fire and lightning, he still had battle intent!


      The battle domain, Zhan Xingye’s inheritance!


      Wang Lin hadn’t fused with this domain yet. The moment the old man closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes gave off a crazed battle intent. An extremely bright, golden light came from between his eyebrows!


      This golden light shot into the sky, and at the same time, the word “battle” appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows! Then battle intent filled the world, and Wang Lin got up. At this moment, it was as if he wasn’t Wang Lin, but an incarnation of Zhan Xingye!


      His upright body and straight backbone could support the world; no one could cut him down!


      “The battle has just began!” Wang Lin’s body was surrounded in a golden glow. He waved his right hand the image of the word “battle” appeared before him and shot at the white-haired old man!


      “Impossible!!” The shock the white-haired old man felt was far greater than before. The shocks Wang Lin had given him during this fight were each greater than the last. They were far beyond his imagination!


      The incredibly powerful blue fire already shocked him. After he sealed the blue fire with his heaven-sealing spell, the lightning tattoo unexpectedly appeared. He originally thought the War Spirit Print would be enough to kill Wang Lin, but he didn’t think Wang Lin would also have the War Spirit Print. Then he thought that if he used the heaven-sealing spell again to seal the lightning tattoo, Wang Lin would have no power to fight back. However, he had miscalculated again and a battle tattoo he had never seen before appeared on Wang Lin!


      He had a feeling that even if he were willing to sacrifice more vitality to seal the battle tattoo, another force would appear!


      This feeling was extremely strong, and Wang Lin had already closed in while he was in that short trance. Wang Lin didn’t even use any spells. Instead, he used his ancient god body to begin a bombardment.


      Wang Lin’s body gave off a crazed level of battle intent. This battle intent surrounded Wang Lin and made him look like a battle celestial!


      The white-haired old man retreated. His body was inferior, but his cultivation level was higher, so he immediately used spells. The two of them began close-quarters combat. The old man took out a large amount of treasures, but those treasures didn’t stop Wang Lin at all. As the rumbles echoed, Wang Lin’s fist landed and he turned with a sweep from his right foot that forced the old man to retreat.


      This white-haired old man rarely encountered such attacks, as battles often relied on spells and magic treasures. However, every punch and kick this person threw contained earth-shattering power. If they connected with his body, his body would almost collapse!


      The more the old man fought, the more frightened he became!


      “If this person doesn’t die, he will definitely be a great enemy for my High Ancient Clans!!! That calmness he carries is terrifying!”


      The tattoo between Wang Lin’s eyebrows flashed as images flashed through his mind. Zhan Xingye’s entire life was worthy of his name!


      Throughout his life, over the countless battles, whether they were big or small, he had never retreated. He had accumulated a lot of experience, and these experiences turned into his domain. It was only one word: battle!


      The battle with the body was experience, and the comprehension with the mind was the origin of the word “battle.” What was battle? In Zhan Xingye’s view, it was a kind of spirit, a will that wouldn’t yield even to the heavens!


      I can die, but even after I die, I will be a battle ghost!


      I can die, but even after I die, my will can will still shake the heavens!


      I’m a hero both in life and death. Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!


      What Wang Lin inherited was this will and a large amount of combat experience. At this moment, he moved like the wind and endless rumbles echoed. The white-haired old man was even more shocked.


      The white-haired old man’s hand formed a seal and a large amount of origin energy gathered. He didn’t care about wasting it, and he created a collapse before him. He borrowed this impact to separate from Wang Lin. His face was pale and there was trace of fear in it. When Wang Lin closed in again, he lifted his hands to form a seal and closed his eyes. An invisible ripple seemed to spread out from the old man’s body across the Seven-Colored Realm.


      “Summoning the lost dao, the enlightened dao, and all lost dao souls. I melt your dao soul!” The moment the old man said this, the Lost Ones and Enlightened Ones that had disappeared due to the fire and lightning all appeared in every corner of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      The moment they appeared, they immediately collapsed. All of the Lost Ones displayed a moment of clarity in their eyes, but during the moment of clarity, they turned to dust and dissipated.


      As they dissipated, dao souls flew out from where they dissipated. They flew into the sky and headed toward the white-haired old man.


      Those Enlightened Ones also dissipated, and a large amount of dao intents spread. They turned into dao souls and flew toward the old man!


      The fierce beasts in the outer realm that were struggling in the flames all collapsed one by one. Their souls flew out and were pulled toward the old man!


      “High Ancient, lend me your power to scatter his dao!”


      The countless dao souls in the Seven-Colored Realm gathered before the white-haired old man. The dao souls all fused into one and then a yellow light filled the world, enveloping Wang Lin.


      “Dao Scatter!” The old man’s ferocious voice echoed, and he used all his power. Aside from the heaven seal, this was the spell that terrified people the most. It allowed the Seal Extermination Clan to run the High Ancient Clans, and it was only second to the ancient demons, devils, and gods!


      This wasn’t a spell or an ability, but the rare dao spell!


      Anyone who was surrounded by the yellow light would have all the dao they had accumulated scatter! The white-haired old man couldn’t fully use this spell on his own, and he could only make it last for three seconds! Just these three seconds would consume more than 90% of this old man’s lifespan. However, in order to complete the Sovereign’s order, he didn’t hesitate!


      The victor would be decided here!
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      Wang Lin stepped outside the mountain while pondering. The crack above the mountain had disappeared along with all the light, and the Seven-Colored Realm had entered darkness once more.


      Looking at the darkness before him, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. Just as he was about to leave, he was startled and looked down at a valley below.


      “Come out and see me!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it contained a majesty that couldn’t be refused.


      His cold voice echoed inside the valley like a blast of cold wind. The entire Seven-Colored Realm trembled. It was like the word of law; anyone who heard it would feel their mind tremble.


      Master Cloud Soul was sitting inside a cave in the valley. He had awakened the moment the light appeared above the mountain and Wang Lin returned. Following that, he felt panic and an inexplicable sense of fear.


      He vaguely guessed that the person from 100 years ago seemed to have… returned...


      His killing intent from 100 years ago had mostly dissipated with the passage of time. Just as he was hesitating, he felt an aura that almost made him lose his wits appear. At the same time, those cold words crashed into his body from all directions and landed directly on his origin soul.


      His face was pale and a thunderous rumble seemed to echo inside his ears. A faint, blue flame appeared around him as if it was burning him, and thunder spread across the entire flame, causing his body to feel numb.


      What shocked him even more was the crazed battle intent inside his heart. If he could vent this battle intent, it would be fine, but it was locked inside his body. This battle intent burned his origin soul, so much so that the pain even caused him to let out a miserable groan even with his cultivation level.


      What made him feel even more terrified was that he had a powerful feeling that if he didn’t go out immediately, the other party only needed but a thought to kill him!


      “This… This… How could he be… this strong!!!” Master Cloud Soul’s face was completely pale and filled with fear. He could clearly feel that the difference between the Wang Lin now and the Wang Lin from 100 years ago was like the distance between heaven and earth!


      Master Cloud Soul charged out of the cave without any hesitation and saw Wang Lin floating in the sky. The moment he saw Wang Lin, his mind went blank and the pounding of his heart replaced everything.


      The surroundings were completely silent without a single sound, but in Master Cloud Sea’s mind, the world had become Wang Lin’s palm. He was trapped inside Wang Lin’s palm with no chance of escape. His life was no longer in his own control, but in the hands of the person before him.


      In particular, he got a strange feeling from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Although there was nothing there, he felt like there was an eye staring a thim.


      The eye contained a law he couldn’t imagine. He felt like the blue flame, thunder, and battle intent that could collapse his origin soul had all come from that third eye.


      Back when Wang Lin distorted his transfer, making him appear in a valley filled with fierce beasts, although he felt fear, it was insignificant compared to this moment. In his view, the aura Wang Lin gave off could sweep the entire Seven-Colored Realm, and he was like an ant before Wang Lin!


      This feeling became stronger and stronger, causing Master Cloud Soul’s face to become even more pale.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Master Cloud Soul and raised his right hand. He pointed at the void and his cold gaze collided with Master Cloud Soul.


      A strange mark appeared from Wang Lin’s right hand and slowly flew toward Master Cloud Soul. This mark wasn’t fast, and if Master Cloud Soul wanted to dodge, it would be very easy.


      However, before Wang Lin’s stare cold, sweat came from Master Cloud Soul’s forehead, and he didn’t dare to move. He had a strong feeling that if he dared to move, what awaited him would be a slaughter.


      He believed that Wang Lin could do it and even instantly kill him! This was a sense of prediction he had gained from countless years of cultivation. He had never felt it as clearly as today!


      He helplessly looked at the mark closing in and began to struggle, but in the end he gave up all resistance. He allowed the mark to embed itself deeply between his eyebrows.


      The moment the mark landed, the blue flame, thunder, and battle intent inside his origin soul gathered between his eyebrows. They fused with the mark, and after flashing a few times, it disappeared.


      Master Cloud Soul secretly let out a breath of relief, then he became very respectful and whispered, “This old slave greets Master.”


      With his cultivation level, he could naturally see that the mark was not to kill, but to control. Although the other party hadn’t explicitly said it, Wang Lin’s actions revealed his intent.


      Either live as Wang Lin’s slave or die!


      This was indeed Wang Lin’s idea. If Master Cloud Soul didn’t yield, he wouldn’t mind killing him. Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from Master Cloud Soul and calmly asked, “How long have I been asleep for?”


      Master Cloud Soul felt bitter in his heart, but there was no unwillingness in it. However, there was a trace of confusion, especially when he thought about the Wang Lin from 100 years ago. He couldn’t help but let out a sigh.


      When he heard the question, he quickly and respectfully answered, “Master has been asleep for 99 years.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but his heart was shocked. He stared at the dark world before him and silently pondered.


      “So… This much time has passed…”


      Master Cloud Soul didn’t dare to disturb Wang Lin’s pondering; he just looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression. He could have never dreamt that the person he looked at with disdain 100 years ago would become his master.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he flew off into the distance. Master Cloud Soul followed after and sighed in his heart.


      With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he moved very fast and arrived at Sima Mo’s valley. Due to Wang Lin’s will, this place was spared when the fire and thunder swept across the Seven-Colored Realm.


      He waved his right hand Wang Lin walked into the valley. Master Cloud Soul respectfully stood outside the valley. Without Wang Lin’s command, he wouldn’t dare to enter even half a step.


      Inside the valley, Wang Lin looked at the familiar scene. These 100 years had passed by so quickly that he was caught unprepared, which made him feel a sense of crisis.


      “Tuo Sen should have already escaped!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he went straight for the first cave. His divine sense spread out and he let out a sigh of relief.


      Inside the countless restrictions in the first cave, all the origin crystals had been used up and all the beast souls were gone. The mosquito beast was lying on the ground with a cocoon-like structure around it. It was extremely weak and seemed to have no strength to break free.


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense entered, the weakened mosquito beast immediately opened its eyes. There was a hint of confusion in them, but soon they filled up with joy. It began to struggle, but at this time, it still lacked enough origin crystals to complete its transformation, so it couldn’t break free.


      After Wang Lin saw this, his heart ached as he opened the cave and went inside. His right hand reached at the void and a crack to this storage space opened. All the origin crystals he had flew out.


      The moment these origin crystals appeared, they released dense origin energy and flew toward the cocoon. They mosquito beast start absorbing them so it could continue its metamorphosis.


      “Go bring Chen Tianjun here. He should still be alive!” Wang Lin’s divine sense message penetrated out of the valley and entered Master Cloud Soul’s mind.


      Master Cloud Soul respectfully acknowledged before he charged off into the distance.


      Chen Tianjun was sitting inside the same cave from 100 years ago. His mind felt very complicated during these 100 years, and his hopes of leaving seemed to have disappeared. He often stared blankly at the dark world before him and thought about his life before entering here.


      “Teacher and my fellow brothers should be in the rank 9 region on the battlefield against the fierce beasts… That’s where I should be… I shouldn’t be here…”


      He had spent the last 100 years alone in this dark world. He had become desperate, but the moment Wang Lin awakened, that bright light that appeared in the darkness made Chen Tianjun tremble.


      He wanted to leave this place, he wanted to leave this place very much. This kind of anxious mood was enough to burn his soul. He suddenly stood up before he rushed out and looked into the distance, and his mind trembled.


      “He…. He came back!!!”


      Just as he waited anxiously, Chen Tianjun immediately saw the ray of light in the distance. He saw Master Cloud Soul inside the light and immediately felt his heart skip a beat, and he retreated a few steps. He became very cautious.


      Master Cloud Soul floated in the air and coldly looked at Chen Tianjun. He slowly said, “Fellow cultivator Chen, Master wants to see you. Please follow me.”


      “Master?” Chen Tianjun was startled, and after silently pondering for a bit, he seemed to remember something. He took a deep breath and followed Master Cloud Soul without a word.


      Shortly after, Chen Tianjun arrived in Sima Mo’s valley. He clearly felt Wang Lin’s aura here, and his eyes revealed ecstasy.


      “Fellow Cultivator Chen, please come in,” Wang Lin’s voice said from inside the valley. Chen Tianjun excitedly entered the valley. He immediately saw Wang Lin’s figure outside a cave.


      “Brother Lu…” When Chen Tianjun saw Wang Lin, his voice trembled in excitement. After 100 years of waiting, the day had finally come. Even he found it difficult to control his mood.


      “Did you get enough origin crystals?” Wang Lin nodded slightly.


      “Enough, more than enough!” Chen Tianjun raised his hand and opened a crack to this storage space. He took out a bag of holding and respectfully handed it to Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin accepted it, he scanned it with his divine sense before leaving one sentence and walking into the cave.


      “Wait for me. I’ll take you out of here!”


      Chen Tianjun had waited 100 years for this. He took a deep breath and suppressed his excitement. He then looked up at the dark sky. At this moment, even the dark sky seemed brighter.


      “We can finally leave!”
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      The old man in black stared at everything that happened before him with eyes filled with disbelief. However, there was also intense greed in them as his hands formed a seal and he charged out once more.


      However, just as he closed in, the giant door slowly opened. The moment it opened, a powerful light shined out and enveloped the old man.


      A miserable scream echoed and the old man’s eyes became filled with fear. He no longer charged forward but quickly retreated.


      “Seal… Could the lord of the Sealed Realm have resurrected???” Black smoke came from the old man’s body as if he was being burnt, revealing his thin body under his robe. His body emitted a lot of smoke, as if even someone as powerful as him would melt before this light!


      The door opened and an aura that shocked the world spread out. It spread out along the border of the realm-sealing formation!


      The realm-sealing formation changed drastically again shortly after Tuo Sen left. Even the last formation spirit that had never appeared before appeared.


      This last formation spirit was a jade. The moment the jade appeared, countless ripples spread across the realm-sealing formation and endless rumbles echoed!


      At this moment, the powerful people of the Ancient Star System felt an aura that made their minds tremble. Some of the old monsters that had lived for far too long weren’t unfamiliar with this aura.


      This aura not only made them tremble, it made their minds go blank and replaced their thoughts with fear!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!”


      Compared to the Outer Realm, the people of the Sealed Realm didn’t feel as much of an impact. Only the most powerful people in the four star systems felt it. In the God Sect, inside a chamber, sat a boy. This person looked like a boy, but his hair was grey. He sat there as if he hadn’t moved for countless years.


      However, just at this moment, his eyelids trembled and he suddenly opened his eyes.


      “Master’s aura!”


      In the Rain Celestial Realm, Qing Lin was silently cultivating, trying to recover his power as much as possible. However, at his moment, his eyes shined like they had never shined before. He suddenly stood up, looked into the distance, and let out a deep breath.


      “Teacher!!”


      The Wind Celestial Realm was filled with countless mosquito beasts. On a collapsed Celestial Realm fragment sat an elder. This old man looked like a statue as his body had turned to stone.


      However, at this moment, cracks appeared on the eyes of the statue. As cracking sounds echoed, this old man seemed to open a pair of eyes that hadn’t been opened for a very long time.


      “That old man’s aura…” The old man’s eyes revealed a strange light as countless memories awakened from their slumber and filled his brain. After a long time, he closed his eyes and became a statue once more.


      In the star system under the Lightning Celestial Realm, a woman was standing on top of a mountain on a cultivation planet. She looked at the sky with reminiscences and confusion in her eyes.


      “I can’t remember… Whose aura is this… It’s very familiar, very familiar…”


      At this moment, on a cultivation planet in the star system under the Lightning Celestial Realm, there was a youth sleeping on a mountain. His body trembled as he looked up and started into the distance. After a long time, he scratched his head.


      “Scared this old man to death. I thought it was those old fellows coming down from the celestial domain to catch me, but why does this aura feel somewhat familiar…” This youth was the person who escaped from the crack during Wang Lin’s divine retribution!


      The moment the door formed by the Heaven Defying Bead opened, a person slowly walked out.


      The old man that was retreating and constantly dissipating in the light from the door was frightened, but soon he frowned.


      “It’s not the Lord of the Sealed Realm! Could this person be the second Lord of the Sealed Realm? His aura isn’t strong; the aura that makes me feel terror is in the door behind this person!”


      The person who walked out from the door was Wang Lin!


      He didn’t have his body; he was only an origin soul.


      The old man’s eyes lit up, then he clenched his teeth and waved his right hand. A black fog appeared around him and he charged ahead!


      “Kill this person and steal the Heaven Defying Bead. If I can do this, I don’t need to worry about the Sovereign!”


      This old man was now surrounded by the black fog. He resisted the powerful light with force and closed in on Wang Lin, but his black fog was dissipating. A black claw reached out from the fog and mercilessly clawed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He felt the source origin energy of a third step cultivator closing in on him, but he was extremely calm. He coldly looked at the claw closing in on him and took a step back into the door of the Heaven Defying Bead.


      When the old man was close, the Heaven Defying Bead’s gate released a powerful light. At the same time, a giant arm appeared outside the gate and mercilessly reached toward the old man.


      The black fog around the old man exploded into a surge of source origin energy to resist the huge arm so he could have the opportunity to kill Wang Lin.


      However, the collapse of the black fog didn’t cause the arm to pause one bit. It instantly reached toward the old man.


      No matter how much the old man tried to dodge, he couldn’t avoid the arm. He clenched his teeth. Then the old man bit the tip of his tongue to spit out blood and his body multiplied into three of him. Two of them charged toward the arm and one of them charged toward Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, the giant arm formed a fist and its speed doubled as it swept by the two clones of the old man. Then it quickly withdrew and grabbed the old man charging at Wang Lin, and it mercilessly squeezed!


      “If my original body was here, I might have had a chance to fight, but now…” The old man revealed a wry smile as he let out a sigh before his body dissipated.


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin had an indifferent expression that didn’t change at all. After the old man dissipated, the gate behind Wang Lin flashed once more and rapidly shrank. The door became a blur and disappeared back into the Heaven Defying Bead. It took Wang Lin’s origin soul and left. Then it broke out of the star system and disappeared without a trace.


      The Seven-Colored Realm had been dark for 100 years. On this day, a bright light appeared in the sky above the mountain in the deepest part of the Seven-Colored Realm. The moment this light enveloped the Seven-Colored Realm, a vague illusion with confusion in his eyes appeared. He let out a sigh as he looked at the body covered in dust on top of the mountain.


      “It was like a dream… A dream that lasted for many years…” the illusion murmured as it gradually merged with the body on the mountain.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and popping sounds echoed inside his body. The dust was immediately blown away.


      After sleeping for 100 years, he once again stood up! The moment he stood up, the aura of a late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator spread out from his body. This aura continued to rise until it broke through to the peak of the Nirvana Cleanser stage!


      However, it didn’t stop there. It increased like crazy once more! It was attempting to reach the Nirvana Shatterer stage!


      The amount of dao intent and origin energy he had absorbed from one of the flowers was extremely large. Although the Heaven Defying Bead had absorbed a majority of it, because Wang Lin had taken the initiative to take from the Heaven Defying Bead for the first time, he still got a lot.


      At this moment, his hair moved without any wind and his body gave off a strange aura. A fire tattoo formed in his left eye and a lightning tattoo formed in his right eye. They flew out and fused into one. There was also the vague outline of the word “battle” in it.


      This was a mark that had never appeared in the world; it was a completely new law!


      At this moment, as the mark flashed, it landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and became one with his true and false domain! A yin and yang-like mark suddenly appeared outside his fused thunder and fire tattoo and slowly rotated. Eventually, it gave off a demonic glow before shrinking until it looked like a star. It then hid itself between his eyebrows.


      No matter how you looked at this star, it looked very similar to a star of an ancient god! If a 9-star ancient god had formed this star made of law, many would mistaken this ancient god to be… a 10-star ancient god!


      The moment this law star appeared, Wang Lin’s body gave off the aura of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. This aura was earth-shatteringly powerful!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes shined. He raised his right hand, quickly formed seals, and pointed at this body. His face turned slightly red, but he didn’t stop and pointed even more. After placing down countless seals, he finally stopped.


      The Nirvana Shatterer aura from his body gradually dissipated until it was hidden under the numerous restrictions.


      “This aura is enough to make my cultivation reach the peak of the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer, but this is from comprehension I don’t fully understand yet. If I don’t fully comprehend all the dao I absorbed, using this cultivation will make it almost impossible for me to advance. It will have way too much of an impact on my future cultivation!


      “However, giving it up now would be a pity, so let’s seal it first, and once I have thoroughly comprehended all the dao intent I absorbed, I can release the seals one by one. At that time, there will be no harm! It will also make my cultivation even stronger!” Wang Lin took a deep breath, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “With my peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivation that is half a step into the Nirvana Shatterer stage, combined with my ancient god body, my spells, and magical treasures, I wonder how strong I am… Can I win against late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators or even peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators? I should be able to win against late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, but as for peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, since I haven’t battled one, I don’t know… If there is a chance, I should fight one!” The mark hidden between Wang Lin’s eyebrows flashed uncontrollably and a powerful battle intent enveloped him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and suppressed the star and frowned. He knew that this was the result of him not completely understanding the daos he had absorbed.


      “It is time to leave. I wonder how the mosquito beast is doing after all these years. Also, how long did I sleep inside the flower for… It should had been at least 20 to 30 years.” Wang Lin’s eyes were bright and filled with self-confidence as he walked forward. He left the mountain and flew straight ahead.


      “Now that this is over, I should go to the Wind Celestial Realm. If I can gather a large amount of  mosquito beasts, I can even try to break into the God Sect! I just don’t know if Tuo Sen has awakened yet…”


      At this moment, in the Ancient Star System, among the boundless stars, Tuo Sen stared at the stars. He clenched his teeth, feeling extremely gloomy. He was filled with anger and wanted to destroy every living thing he saw.


      He had put lot of effort into breaking through that formation. In the end, at the cost of collapsing a star and sacrificing the third step cultivators sealed in his stars, he was barely able to get through the sealing formation to devour Wang Lin. However, right now, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t find Wang Lin’s aura.


      “He is not inside the Sealed Realm and not in the Outer Realm, but his aura was inside the realm-sealing formation. Could he be hiding inside the sealing formation? But that is impossible with his cultivation level!” He roared at the sky and his eyes became bloodshot. He became aware of some ancient cultivators in a starfield in the distance. Without anywhere to vent his rage, he shook his fist and rushed in that direction.


      “Damned Wang Lin, this god will find you one day! I’ll devour you to appease the anger in my heart!”
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      The Nascent Soul slowly floated upward until it completely left Wang Lin’s body. The Nascent Soul also opened its arms and remained in the same position as the body.


      The spiritual energy in the heavens suddenly found an outlet. It rapidly gathered around Wang Lin and formed a giant vortex in the back mountain of the Xuan Dao Sect.


      This vortex was now visible to everyone near it. It looked like a funnel and grew larger and larger at the top.


      Then the sky changed as a giant black hole appeared in the cloudless sky. Inside the black hole, One could see stars shining.


      Wang Lin seemed to notice and his Nascent Soul raised its head. Its gaze pierced through the cave and stared into the black hole.


      His heart immediately shook. He remembered this scene from the ancient god’s memory. This was the space outside of planet Suzaku.


      When a cultivator reaches the Soul Formation stage, their Nascent Soul will go through a series of changes. This process requires a large amount of spiritual energy. During this process, one can use their domain to open up a passage to the sky and use that boundless spiritual energy to help them reach the Soul Formation stage.


      This is a chance every cultivator has when they reach the Soul Formation stage.


      The appearance of the black hole was the final confirmation to every cultivator who had read the record. It was certain that there was indeed someone reaching the Soul Formation stage in Zhao.


      The spiritual energy poured out of the black hole like a flash flood and was sucked up by the vortex. Then it underwent a series of changes before entering Wang Lin’s body.


      The Nascent Soul started to slowly emit a rainbow-colored light. The light became brighter and brighter until it covered the entire back mountain. Soon, the entire Xuan Dao Sect was covered in this rainbow-colored light.


      At this moment, the surrounding cultivators became filled with excitement and devotion as their eyes became filled with a hot craze.


      For them, it was a great honor and luck to be able to watch someone reach the Soul Formation stage in their lifetime. It was also great for their cultivation.


      However, this was not the reason Wang Lin chose to reach the Soul Formation stage in Zhao. It was simply because he felt a strange urge to.


      The Nascent Soul cultivators were the ones who received the greatest benefits as their Nascent Souls seemed to be undergoing changes. All of their Nascent Souls flew out of their bodies and began to cultivate.


      As Wang Lin’s Nascent Soul absorbed more spiritual energy, the rainbow-colored light became even stronger. His Nascent Soul also began to float up higher above his head.


      The appearance of the black hole above Zhao caused the mortals to become even more pious. It was as if a heavenly pressure had washed over them, removing all distractions and letting them focus on their respect for this heavenly pressure.


      The closer the mortals were to the black hole, the more they were affected. This was especially true for the village right next to the Xuan Dao Sect as every child was staring dumbfoundedly at the black hole. If there was a cultivator around, they would be able to see a faint belt of light above their foreheads that connected to the black hole.


      In reality, whenever a cultivator is about to reach the Soul Formation stage in a rank 4 cultivation country, they return to their own country. Every time a cultivator reaches the Soul Formation stage, the black hole that appears causes the mortals around it to change.


      Those without a spirit root can gain one!


      This is one of the reasons why rank 4 cultivation countries can completely suppress rank 3 cultivation countries. Every time a cultivator reaches the Soul Formation stage, they produce a lot of mortals who can cultivate as well.


      Wang Lin didn’t know any of this. At this moment, he had completely fused with his life and death domain to experience the laws of the heavens.


      As more and more spiritual energy entered Wang Lin’s Nascent Soul, his Nascent Soul rose higher and higher. The stone wall didn’t stop his Nascent Soul at all, and his Nascent Soul slowly flew out of the back mountain.


      At this moment, all of the surrounding cultivators saw something they would never forget. They saw a mini person who was emanating a rainbow-colored light and sitting cross-legged slowly rise into the air.


      The moment the Nascent Soul appeared, the surrounding spiritual energy rushed toward the Nascent Soul. The Nascent Soul’s hand also began to rapidly form different seals.


      This process lasted for a long time…


      Wang Lin’s Nascent Soul began to form the seals even faster as spiritual energy poured into him. He eventually started producing afterimages. The rainbow-colored light around the Nascent Soul gradually began to converge back into it until it was completely contained within the Nascent Soul.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s Nascent Soul became transparent, as if it would disappear at any time.


      At this moment, the black hole in the sky spat out the last bit of spiritual energy, then gradually closed and disappeared.


      The last bit of spiritual energy descended like a dragon and entered the Nascent Soul. At this moment, slivers of strange energy came out of the Nascent Soul.


      The entire Nascent Soul changed from transparent to solid again. It gradually grew until it was the size of a normal person. If one looked closely at it, they would see that his Nascent Soul looked exactly like his body.


      At this point, the Nascent Soul opened its eyes. There were no emotions inside them. They looked like ordinary people’s eyes, but waves of coldness rolled out of them. At this moment, everyone who saw this Nascent Soul saw an illusion showing that after this Nascent Soul had undergone a series of changes, it had become a mysterious existence that surpassed cultivators.


      Its gaze seemed to be directed at the earth, and no matter what it looked at, its gaze was always cold, as if there was nothing in this world that would interest it.


      The most important part of the Soul Formation stage is that the Nascent Soul becomes the primary soul. If the primary soul remains, then the body will remain forever, just like the laws of the heavens.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s Nascent Soul underwent a change with all the spiritual energy from reaching the Soul Formation stage and changed into a primary soul.


      If one compares a Nascent Soul to a child, then the primary soul is like an adult that has gained the ability to use the power of the heavens. This is what makes Soul Formation cultivators so fearsome.


      A Soul Formation cultivator is able to contain the power of their domain in their attacks because of their primary soul. The primary soul is formed with the Nascent Soul as the base and empowered by the spiritual energy of the heavens.


      It is because of the existence of the primary soul that Soul Formation cultivators are far stronger than Nascent Soul cultivators. This is the same reason why Nascent Soul cultivators are so much stronger than Core Formation cultivators.


      The difference between the realms is a gap that can’t be crossed.


      Mortals breathed in the spiritual energy of the heavens and earth, causing their bodies to change so they could better cultivate spiritual energy. Gradually, as the body gathers more and more spiritual energy, it reaches a certain stage, then the body undergoes a change in quality.


      This change is called Foundation Establishment.


      According to the ways of cultivation, one can’t have external help when reaching the Foundation Establishment stage. One must try and try again themselves to truthly walk the heaven defying path of cultivation.


      However, reaching the Foundation Establishment stage is too hard, which is why heaven defying pills like the Foundation Establishment Pill were created. Now, after a long time, there are very few people who can reach the Foundation Establishment stage without the help of a Foundation Establishment Pill.


      Although this doesn’t follow the standards of the heavens, the cultivation union said that the heavens are dead, so there is no need to defy them. Because a long time has passed, people forgot about this matter.


      After one reaches the Foundation Establishment stage, their body becomes even more accustomed to cultivating spiritual energy and can contain more spiritual energy. However, at a certain point, one will reach another bottleneck.


      As such, the Core Formation stage came to be. The goal of the Core Formation stage is to compress the spiritual energy in one’s body again and again until the intangible spiritual energy becomes tangible. Then it goes from tangible to liquid, and finally, from liquid to solid, all to form one’s core.


      This process is very difficult for cultivators, but it is not impossible. If one has enough talent, it’s a lot easier.


      The core eases the load on the body and allows one to absorb more spiritual energy. As more and more spiritual energy is gathered, some of it goes into the core, causing the core to become more solid. The amount of spiritual energy condensed in the core is unimaginable.


      This is why Core Formation cultivators are like heavenly beings to Foundation Establishment cultivators. After all, the amount of spiritual energy Core Formation cultivators have is unimaginable for Foundation Establishment cultivators.


      After a cultivator forms their core and continues to cultivate, they will reach another bottleneck, this is the late stage of Core Formation.


      At this point, simply cultivating spiritual energy is no longer enough. This is when the cultivator undergoes a second quality change.


      This isn’t a complete quality change, but for cultivators, it is a huge change. This is the first step to truly become a heaven defying cultivator.


      The core shatters and the Nascent Soul is born.


      Nascent Soul has the word nascent because it is the beginning of the path of cultivation.


      The core shattering and birth of the Nascent Soul is a mysterious change. It is like the breath of a baby in the mortal world.


      The core is like a mother who is pregnant. When it breaks, it will give life to a baby.


      This is how the phrase Nascent Soul came to be.


      The shattering of the core and the birth of the Nascent Soul is a symbol of rebirth.


      The amount of spiritual energy a Nascent Soul can absorb is not even in the same realm as a core.


      After obtaining a Nascent Soul, one has the ability to escape death, to fight the heavens, and to walk down the heaven defying path.


      Once the Nascent Soul reaches a certain stage, it is time for the Soul Formation stage. The talent required to reach the Soul Formation stage isn’t high, as what the Soul Formation stage requires is comprehension of the heavens.
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      The sixpillars of light connected and formed a hexagon before quickly flying into the distance.


      Soon, a giant, golden door appeared before Wang Lin.


      This door was simply too big to describe. When people stood next to it, they looked like ants. There was a giant word carved onto the gate. According to ancient god Tu Si’s memories, it was the word for “Rain”.


      This was the Rain Celestial Realm Gate; however, there was a handprint on this door, and it was surrounded by cracks.


      There were countless broken platforms below the gate. There were already several people there, and almost all of them were on their own platform.


      After the six of them arrived, the lights surrounding them disappeared and threw them forward. Wang Lin moved back a bit and landed on a platform 100 feet wide.


      As for the other five, each one of them also chose a platform to stand on.


      He looked around and his heart couldn’t help but skip a beat as he noticed that all of the different-sized platforms had the same texture. If he carefully looked at the edges of some of them, they would fit perfectly together.


      As a result, Wang Lin guessed that countless years ago, before the Celestial Realm collapsed, there was a very large platform here.


      After seeing the hand print on the gate, he couldn’t help but wonder how much power must have been in that technique to leave a print on the Celestial Gate.


      The sliver of pride Wang Lin had just gained disappeared after he looked at the gate. Compared to these mysterious presences, he was still struggling at the bottom.


      After a while, several more people appeared and landed on various platforms. There was a wide range of cultivation levels among the cultivators with even Nascent Soul cultivators showing up. This confused Wang Lin greatly.


      Gradually, as more and more people arrived, there weren’t enough platforms.


      One of the black-clothed youths looked around and found that no more platforms were open, so he landed on one next to an old woman. This platform was about 300 feet wide. Not to mention two people, it had enough room to fit 20 people.


      But the moment the youth landed on the platform, the old woman’s eyes lit up, and she said, with a raspy voice, “Scram!”


      The youth’s face became cold. He was about to speak, but the old woman frowned. Her hand reach out and grabbed at him. Suddenly the young man screamed. He quickly backed up and barely dodged the danger. His expression was very ugly as he looked at the old woman, turned around, and landed on another platform nearby.


      On that platform sat a middle-aged man. He was one of the people that came with Wang Lin. He was just sitting there, drinking by himself, and didn’t seem to care that there was an extra person on the platform.


      The black-clothed young man pondered a bit before sitting down on the edge of the platform. His eyes lit up and he would occasionally looked at the old woman.


      Not long after, another person arrived. This person’s face was gloomy. He was at the early stage of Soul Formation. After he arrived, he noticed that all of the platforms were taken and immediately flew to the side. No one knew if it was intentional or not, but as luck would have it, he flew toward where the six people from Suzaku were at.


      His body appeared on the platform that the man from the Giant Demon Clan was on and coldly said, “Move out of the way!”


      The man from the Giant Demon Clan looked at him with a dismissive look, then his body suddenly swelled up and he became a giant. He stood up, looked down at the terrified person, and said, “There is no room!”


      As he spoke, the axe imprint on his forehead rapidly flashed.


      The person looked at the man from the Giant Demon Clan with dread as he muttered, “Giant Demon Clan…” His body slowly moved away from the platform.


      The next moment, he appeared on the platform that the genius of Xue Ye, Red Butterfly, was on. The man from the Giant Demon Clan looked over with interest.


      This person landed on Red Butterfly’s platform, looked at her, clasped his hands, and left.


      He noticed that this Red Butterfly was at the late stage of Soul Formation. She was not someone he could mess with. Thus, he floated in the air and his gaze swept past everyone around. He gave up on the white-haired old man after one look, and as for the middle-aged man, he gave up too because there was already another person on the platform.


      Finally, he picked the two platforms with Wang Lin and the young man whose eyes were filled with bloodlust. He gave up on the young man because he didn’t look like someone who was willing to give up easily. This could lead to a big battle and that was not the result he wanted.


      And Wang Lin looked like a weak scholar who seemed easier to bully. This person’s eyes lit up and he arrived at Wang Lin’s platform.


      At this moment, even the middle-aged man who was drinking raised his head and looked over.


      The man from the Giant Demon Sect also looked over. The interest in his eyes deepened.


      Red Butterfly kept feeling like she knew this scholar-looking person but couldn’t seem to recall anything. Even she looked over to try to see if she could see through something by looking at his techniques.


      The young man filled with bloodlust and the white-haired old man also looked over. After all, Wang Lin also came from Suzaku like them.


      The person stood on the platform Wang Lin was on and coldly said, “Fellow cultivator, please leave this platform and find another one.” Although his voice was cold, after consecutive setbacks, his arrogance had lowered a lot.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at the person and didn’t say a word. He waved his hand and a bracelet popped off his hand and transformed into a large toad.


      The moment this toad appeared, the person’s expression changed as he exclaimed, “Thunder toad!”


      This thunder toad was only one of Wang Lin’s treasures, so he wasn’t afraid of exposing it. The stuff he had in his bag of holding were his real aces, so he didn’t mind using this thunder toad to intimidate people. If people were to fight Wang Lin in the future and prepare for his thunder toad, then they wouldn’t be prepared for his real killer moves.


      Moreover, it was obvious that power was everything here. If he didn’t give a good display of power, then there would be countless more troubles in the future. This was also why Wang Lin decided to bring out this toad.


      The moment the thunder toad appeared, its stomach swelled up and it shot out a ball of lightning. The person quickly backed up as his hand formed seals and a Yin and Yang wheel appeared. The wheel smashed into the ball of lightning.


      The person coughed out a mouthful of blood, but the Yin and Yang wheel was able to cause the ball of lightning to shrink a great deal and bounced it back. The thunder toad opened its mouth and swallowed the ball of lightning, then looked at the person with caution.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He knew that every Soul Formation cultivator had their own methods, especially ones that could come here. That Yin and Yang wheel had a powerful neutralizing effect to neutralize a great deal of the ball of lightning.


      It has to be said that the thunder toad was at the level of a Soul Formation cultivator. Although still a bit away from late stage Soul Formation cultivators, it had at least the power of a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator. Although its ball of lightning lacked a domain, its power was up there.


      That person flew out very far. He looked at the thunder toad with dread and couldn’t help but let out a bitter smile. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and no longer tried to find a platform. He then sat down cross-legged in the air.


      Wang Lin was every surprised at how willing this person was to let it go, but he wasn’t sure if this was real or an act.


      The genius from Xue Yu’s eyes focused on the thunder toad for a bit before withdrawing her gaze.


      As for the man from the Giant Demon Clan, his eyes were filled with the urge to fight as he nodded at Wang Lin. It seemed he acknowledged Wang Lin’s power.


      As for the old man, he rolled his eyes and withdrew his gaze.


      Only the young man with bloodlust in his eyes looked at the toad with a hint of dread. His entire cultivation method was based on insects, so he was very weary of a creature that could spit out lightning, especially a toad.


      The middle-aged man let out a sigh and said, “Thunder toad… Wan Er, I saw a thunder toad again. Sadly, it is not the same person from back then.”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the thunder toad turned back into the beast trap.


      Everyone who saw this became silent, but all of them would occasionally look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s gaze remained calm as he waved his hand and a gourd appeared. He took a gulp before lowering his head and began to think.


      Not long after, a burst of noise came from the celestial gate. The noise was small at first but soon was enough to match a thunderstorm. As the rumbling continued, the celestial gate slowly opened.


      Waves of golden light came out of the gate and lit up the entire area. After a while, the celestial gate opened completely.


      All of the surrounding cultivators stood up and flew inside without a word. They all disappeared inside the celestial gate.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t immediately go in. Only after waiting for the five from Suzaku to go in did he casually enter as well.


      The moment he passed through the door, he felt a powerful aura coming from the celestial realm. This aura had no killing intent and just flew past everyone who entered. Gradually, the celestial gate closed.


      At the same time, a small jade cauldron appeared before Wang Lin. He took a deep breath, grabbed the jade cauldron, and put it into his bag of holding. Before he came here, he did some research about the celestial realm.


      He knew that this was a return cauldron. At certain locations, he could spend one hour activating it and it would allow him to return to the cultivation planet he came from.
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      Another year passed. In that time, Wang Lin had made eight wood carvings. These eight wood carvings were exactly the same; they were all carvings of the old man with the passing of time domain.


      Along with the one he had made many years ago, he now owned a total of nine.


      Red veins were coursing through these wood carvings, but none of them ever touched each other.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. If he activates these nine wood carvings, he should be able to activate the power of the passing of time domain, but it would be a slightly weaker than the old man’s.


      He put away the wood carvings, took deep breath, and began to cultivate as he waited for the day the Celestial Gate opens.


      Time slowly passed and several years went by.


      Outside the cave, the seasons passed, and one day, the originally clear day was filled with colorful rays of light. Many oppressive illusions appeared in these rays of light.


      There was man or woman appearing in these illusions, but they wore very different clothes than those worn in Suzaku. Some were talking, some were laughing, some were using techniques, and some were flying through mountains.


      There were some never before seen beasts that would appear and disappear. Sometimes, even the legendary dragon and phoenix would appear.


      The same scene appeared in many locations across Suzaku. There was a cultivator with a Rain Cauldron in the places where this scene appeared.


      At this moment, in a rank 4 country in the southeastern part of Suzaku, a giant of the Giant Demon Sect held a Rain Cauldron in his hand. He had a face that looked ancient. His body slowly rose, and as he floated up, his body slowly turned into that of an ordinary person’s.


      Below him, the elders of the Giant Demon Sect all had a very serious expressions.


      “All of you, rest assured; with the sect’s treasure, I’ll definitely obtain a lot of celestial spiritual energy!” This person’s voice was filled with confidence.


      At the northeastern end of Suzaku, in a mountain, a young man wearing beast skin was looking up at the sky. He too held a Rain Cauldron in his hand. He let out an evil smile, then floated into the sky.


      Below him, a black mass suddenly appeared. It released a loud hum. If one looked closely, they would see that this black mass was composed of small bugs that were only about the size of a thumb nail.


      At the southwestern part of Suzaku, a middle-aged man stood on a tower looking at the sky with a melancholy expression and said, “Ting Er, the Celestial Gate has opened again. I’ll definitely get you more celestial jades so that your body will be preserved for another 1000 years.”


      With that, his body floated into the air. His giant hand reached out below him and grabbed at the tower. The giant tower floated up and shrank until it was in his hand, then he walked into the illusion.


      At the northwestern part of Suzaku, in the headquarters of the Corpse Sect, an old man with white hair floated into the sky. He let out a sigh and said, “What kind of difficult task is this? How could the corpse of a celestial be easy to get? This body of mine is going to be put to work…”


      At the center of Suzaku was a place that was surrounded by the sea. This entire continent belonged to the only rank 6 cultivation country on the planet, Suzaku. At this moment in Suzaku, on a large altar in the center of the country, sat a snow fairy-like woman. She looked up into the sky.


      Behind her followed seven old people.


      “After I leave, the seven of you quickly return to Xue Yu.” This woman’s voice was calm, and after saying that, her body slowly floated into the air.


      At this moment, Wang Lin, who was inside the cave, opened his eyes for the first time in several years and muttered, “The Celestial Gate has finally opened.” His body disappeared from the cave. When it reappeared, he was in the air.


      There was now something extra in his hand. It was the Rain Cauldron.


      The moment the Rain Cauldron appeared, it started to shine brightly, then it melted and became a sliver of celestial spiritual energy, which then carried Wang Lin toward the illusion.


      The celestial realm was broken and the ancient celestials were dead. The entire celestial realm was broken into pieces in the catastrophe that happened a long time ago.


      The Wind, Rain, Thunder, and Lightning celestial realms each covered four different star systems, so whenever a celestial realm opens, cultivators from various planets will go inside it.


      However, the celestial realms had broken into many pieces, so there wasn’t a high chance for them all to land on the same piece.


      Right now, in a rank 2 cultivation country, a messy-looking old man was eating a chicken leg while chuckling. “It has opened. If you properly use the straw hat that this old man gave you, you can preserve your life. You might die there if you don’t.”


      Wang Lin was surrounded by the sliver of celestial spiritual energy as he floated higher and higher up. The country below him became smaller and smaller and he got the same feeling as when he first experienced searching for his domain.


      However, it wasn’t just his divine sense but his entire body this time.


      Eventually, he saw the ground below him and the sea around the ground. Everything became smaller and smaller until he felt a thick layer of clouds above his head.


      This layer of clouds contained limitless power, and the pressure it gave felt like it could crush anything in the world.


      However, as the pressure bore down on Wang Lin, the energy around him glowed and a hole opened up in the clouds for Wang Lin to pass through.


      As he passed through the clouds, he felt a sense of danger. The passage was very small and it felt like he could easily touch the clouds if he stretched his legs. However, he knew that the moment he touches the clouds, the power inside the clouds would enter him and destroy him.


      This was the power of the heavens.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes lit up. He wondered what would happen if his main body was here. Would his main body, which had gone through two ancient god transformations, be able to withstand this pressure?


      This was a question that will remain without an answer unless his tests it out with his main body.


      Soon, under the guidance of the power of the celestial energy, he left the clouds. After he left, he finally relaxed a bit, but his heart began to pound


      What he saw was the real outer space.


      He had seen space many times through the ancient god’s memories and when he was searching for his domain, but this was the first time he had experienced it in person.


      This feeling was very different from before.


      The vast space and the bright stars gave Wang Lin the feeling that he could go anywhere he wished.


      He lowered his head and saw that Suzaku was now a large sphere, but as he went higher, it became smaller and smaller…


      “So it’s like this…” Wang Lin seemed to realized something.


      Just at this moment, five pillars of light flew out from Suzaku. Three of them were also looking at the planet as if they had realized something.


      Wang Lin felt the the celestial energy around him moving him closer to the other five people until they formed a hexagon.


      The distance between them wasn’t large, but it couldn’t be consider small either.


      Wang Lin was able to immediately see that the only woman among the five was the genius of Xue Yu who had managed to reach the late stage of Soul Formation in only 100 years, Red Butterfly.


      His expression was calm as his gaze calmly swept past them. It was within his calculations that Red Butterfly would appear, and she had never seen his true appearance before.


      As for the other four, one of them looked very powerful. He was not wearing a shirt, revealing his shocking muscles. He almost didn’t look like a cultivator; he was more like a mortal martial artist.


      However, between this person’s eyebrows was the shape of an axe that appeared and disappeared.


      After seeing this axe, Wang Lin was able to confirm that this person must be from the Giant Demon Clan and that his position in the clan must be pretty high as well.


      Another person looked like a youth, but his eyes revealed bloodlust and ruthlessness. Wang Lin withdrew his gaze after one look. This person’s aura felt similar to his main body’s but slightly weaker.


      If his main body was here, he would be able to pressure this person with killing intent alone.


      What caused Wang Lin’s pupil’s to shrink were the last two, especially the white-haired old man. This person’s eyes were closed. He had a hand behind his back and showed no expression on his face. However, this person gave off this carefree feeling. It was like he was taking a stroll in his own back yard right now.


      This person suddenly opened his eyes as Wang Lin looked at him and faintly smiled at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at this person for a while before moving his gaze to the last person.


      This person looked middle-aged. He had a gourd in his hand and he occasionally drank from it. His eyes were devoid of everything. It was like nothing could bother him. He didn’t show any reaction when Wang Lin looked at him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Every one of these five people were powerful.


      As Wang Lin observed the five of them, the other four, besides the middle aged man that was drinking, also looked at each other. However, no one talked the entire time.


      Wang Lin suddenly realized that he had unknowingly become an expert on Suzaku. The fact that he was able to leave the planet and go to the celestial realm proved this.


      Aside from the the old man and the middle-aged man, the other three didn’t underestimate him at all. They were actually on guard against him.


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile. At this moment, he felt very proud. Who would’ve thought that the little boy from the mountain village would be able to get this far?


      Recalling the past, Wang Lin could say that every step he took contained a life and death situation.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00292.xhtml

    
      #292


      Chapter 292 – Return


      Chapter 292 – Return


      The sun was high in the sky. Sun Wen was wearing a blue robe and his hands were behind his back as he sat on a dragon chair that was floating in the air. Beside him stood two very beautiful girls. One of them was holding a big umbrella, providing him shade, and the other was holding a blue, porcelain bowl containing ice-cold plum soup.


      On the ground stood countless cultivators from this country. All of them were focused on waiting for the foreign battleground to open up.


      Among those people were the elders of various sects and their top disciples. They were going to train inside the foreign battleground in order to raise their cultivation level.


      Of course, there were also a few disciples that no one liked that were going to be thrown into the foreign battleground to let fate decide their life and death.


      Time slowly passed. Although it was very hot, since these people were cultivators, their bodies could bear the heat, so they didn’t seem tired at all.


      There were several young disciples that looked up at Sun Wen with looks of admiration.


      Sun Wen enjoyed these kinds of gazes very much. He waved his hand and one of the girls immediately brought the bowl to him. He grabbed the spoon and ate a plum along with some soup and immediately felt a cool sensation spreading across his body.


      This plum wasn’t a normal plum but a special herb that grew in Gong Sun. Just drinking a mouthful would help increase one’s cultivation by a considerable amount.


      This was especially true for specially made soup like this one. It was like the nectar of the plum.


      There was no doubt that Sun Wen was someone who liked to enjoy himself.


      As of this moment, 45 minutes had passed. Sun Wen put down the spoon and said, “You all know the rules of the foreign battleground, but I have an extra rule myself. Everything brought out must be examined by me before you can take it. Remember it well!”


      The moment those words were spoken, everyone agreed; however, although some of the Nascent Soul cultivators agreed, they were all sneering in their hearts.


      Sun Wen slapped his bag of holding and five pieces of jade flew out. He bit his finger and dripped blood on the jades before throwing them forward.


      Suddenly, the five pieces of jade shot out, forming five rays of golden light, which then became a circular pattern. He chanted some weird words and the golden light released by the jades intensified.


      After a few seconds, Sun Wen took a deep breath. Sweat had appeared on his forehead. He took out a jade bottle, dumped out some pills, and ate them as he looked at the jades with a proud expression.


      The five pieces of jade’s golden light became brighter and brighter until a vortex appeared in the middle. The vortex devoured the golden light and became bigger and bigger.


      Not long after, all of the golden light disappeared, leaving only the black vortex, which seemed really out of place. Waves of cold air blew out from the vortex. If one looked closely, they would see broken weapons, scattered materials, and corpses floating on the other side.


      Sun Wen coughed as the proud expression on his face became more obvious and he said, “Today…” Just as he said those words, his eyes suddenly locked onto the black hole and revealed a shocked expression.


      At the same time, every cultivator on the ground sucked in a breath of cold air and looked at the vortex in terror.


      They saw an arm reach out from inside the vortex and grab hold of its edge. Suddenly, a hole was ripped open in the vortex and a young man in white walked out.


      The moment this person appeared, the blazing sun was suddenly blocked by clouds and the sky darkened.


      Sun Wen was stunned. With his heart pounding, he instantly noticed that he couldn’t see through the cultivation of the person that walked out of the foreign battleground. But he did grow up inside a rank 4 cultivation country, so he had seen a bit. After a bit of deduction, he concluded that this person must be at the Soul Formation stage.


      He quickly stood up from the dragon chair and went up to Wang Lin. He bowed and said, “Junior Sun Wen from Gong Sun greets senior.”


      The person that walked out from the foreign battleground was obviously Wang Lin.


      After he walked out, he looked confusedly at his surroundings until he focused his gaze on Sun Wen and asked, “This place is Gong Sun?”


      Sun Wen shivered as Wang Lin looked at him. He felt like all of his thoughts had been seen through. He quickly replied, “This place is not Gong Sun but the training location for junior. This is the rank 3 cultivation country of Wu Wen.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He had seen Wu Wen on the map before. This was a small country at the southern end of the planet. The Sea of Devils was half a planet away, so it could be said that the trip back would be very long.


      Wang Lin had traveled very far in the foreign battleground in order to collect wandering souls.


      He looked at everyone below him and then disappeared.


      After seeing Wang Lin leave, Sun Wen let out a sigh of relief and wiped the sweat off his forehead. When he saw this person, he got the same feeling as when he would meet his family’s ancestor.


      He wasn’t in the mood for showing off anymore. After quickly leaving behind a few words, he left, as he needed to report this to the family right away.


      In his view, a Soul Formation cultivator that could walk out of the foreign battleground must’ve been someone well known.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he was at the top of a mountain. This mountain was called Sky Piercer. It was the highest mountain in this country according to the map.


      On the top of the mountain, Wang Lin began to ponder. After years of using them, he didn’t have many top quality spirit stones left, and they were very rare in Suzaku. He decided to not use them to travel anymore. He would save them as a last measure.


      This trip to the foreign battleground was very bountiful. It seemed that when his origin soul formed, his soul devourer power also seemed to have evolved.


      He gently rubbed his brow and let out a faint smile. He felt very confident in this trip to the celestial realm as long as he doesn’t meet any late stage Soul Formation cultivators or that genius of Xue Yu. As for the mid stage Soul Formation cultivators, he was 100% confident he could defeat them.


      Even if he were to meet a late stage Soul Formation cultivator, he would still be able to safely escape thanks to all of the preparations he had made.


      In truth, there was another reason besides obtaining celestial spiritual energy that made Wang Lin prepare this much: to preserve his life.


      For a cultivator to enter the Rain Celestial Realm, they must lower their cultivation level to Soul Formation at most. If they use more power than Soul Formation level power, the space around them will collapse. This means that there is a high chance of Soul Transformation cultivators being in the Rain Celestial Realm.


      Although there won’t be many of those people, there will still be a few of them. Even if they must restrain their cultivation level to Soul Formation, they are not people normal Soul Formation cultivators can deal with. This is why Wang Lin had prepared so much for this trip.


      As for the legendary Ascendant cultivators that rarely showed themselves, it is very unlikely for any of them to show up in the Rain Celestial Realm.


      These were Wang Lin’s deductions based on his years of cultivating, his understanding of Suzaku, and the difficulty of reaching the Soul Formation stage. Although this wasn’t exactly accurate, it was not far from the truth.


      In truth, Wang Lin’s guess was still a bit too high, as there were only four Ascendant cultivators on Suzaku. Two of them were at the early stage, one was at the mid stage, and the last one, the one who inherited the name Suzaku, was at the late stage.


      The four of them would not casually leave Suzaku and did not care about the affairs of the cultivation countries. There weren’t many things that could move them.


      These four would only act when there were cultivators from another planet making a mess.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. The spirit beasts and devils were all prepared. Even the fan with only two feathers had been refined by him in the foreign battleground.


      As for those three mysterious sword sheaths, they had also been refined by Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      In addition to all of those, of the ten instruments from the ancient cultivators, he had managed to break the seals on three of them in the past few years and made them his own.


      Inside his bag of holding was only one thing that he was still unsure of. It was a scroll that he had gotten off a random cultivator inside the Sea of Devils.


      The moment he opened the scroll, there was only darkness, but there was a dangerous aura that came out of the darkness. Wang Lin had only opened this scroll three times.


      The first time was when he had reached the Core Formation stage, the second time was when he had reached the Nascent Soul stage, and the third time was recently, when he reached the Soul Formation stage. Every time he opened it, it felt different, but there was always a mysterious force that would cause his heart to shake.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he waved his hand and the scroll appeared in his hand. As for who exactly he got this scroll from, he couldn’t really remember.


      He threw the scroll into the air as his origin soul came out and began to refine it.


      This was a habit he had gained in the past several years. Every time he refined the scroll, he would gain a bit more connection with it.


      A few hours later, the sky darkened. His origin soul returned to his body and he put away the scroll.


      “The day when the Celestial Gate opens should arrive soon. There is only one thing left to prepare. However, this preparation will require some hundred year old or thousand year old trees,” Wang Lin muttered to himself and then he spread out his divine sense and scanned the entire country.


      Then he moved and disappeared from the spot.


      Three months later, he had traveled through the seven surrounding cultivation countries and collected some hundred year old trees. Then he created a cave in a mountain somewhere and began making wood carvings.


      It was too hard to find any thousand year old trees, so he wasn’t able to locate any. Even hundred year old trees were hard to fine.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin threw away all his trivial thoughts and completely immersed himself in carving.
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      After placing 18 more sets of different restrictions onto the flag, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had already done his best. If he wished to continue, then he would have to study more restrictions. This was the only way to increase the amount of pure attack restrictions.


      Wang Lin had already made up his mind to learn more restrictions in the future. Just at its first completion, the flag was already this powerful, so he was very hopeful to see what it will be like once it reaches its second completion. At that stage, it would probably be able to shock Soul Transformation cultivators.


      As Wang Lin thought about this, he became every excited. He put away the complete flag and took out the damaged one. After looking at it, he gave up on placing the last restriction on it. The main use for this flag will be to summon the divine retribution lightning.


      After completing the restriction flag, Wang Lin jumped up and flew toward the darkness of the tunnel.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with this area. After all, back then he had to slowly advance through this dangerous area.


      Even though he was doing it again, he didn’t became careless and descended with caution.


      He picked this place to get a spirit beast because although there weren’t many here, all of them were far more powerful than the ones in the Sea of Devils.


      There were even some desolate beasts here. Of course, even Wang Lin wasn’t willing to mess with those. He was after high quality spirit beasts that were about the same as a Soul Formation cultivator.


      The reason he was picking a beast here was because he had a treasure called the beast trap. This trap would allow him to control any beast at the cost of a lot of spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin got the trap when he first arrived in the land of the ancient god from those ancient cultivators in exchange for helping them.


      In the years after, he had found some low quality spirit beasts to test it on, which was why he was here now.


      It could be said that Wang Lin had prepared all he could in order to obtain celestial spiritual energy from the celestial realm. Once he catches a high quality spirit beast, something on the same level a Soul Formation cultivator, it will help him out a lot.


      However, during this period of time, he will have to inject spiritual energy into the treasure to prevent the beast from breaking free.


      He had his divine sense spread out the entire time as he sank down, but he found no spirit beasts at all. This confused him greatly as he remembered that when he was this far in last time, he had already seen several spirit beasts.


      He pondered for a bit before continuing to sink down. He soon arrived at where that 10,000 meter dragon fell last time. Standing there, Wang Lin began to hesitate. If he were to continue to sink, then he might run into desolate beasts.


      But he didn’t meet a single spirit beast on the entire way down. It seemed this trip was a waste. After pondering a bit more, he formed a seal to leave the land of the ancient god.


      After all, it was simply too dangerous to go farther. Wang Lin didn’t want to risk too much just for a spirit beast.


      However, just as he formed the seal, two eyes like big pearls appeared in the darkness below him, then a red dragon suddenly charged out.


      Wang Lin was able to immediately notice that this dragon was the same one from last time. Just as he was about to leave, he suddenly stopped and noticed that there was a green toad in front of the dragon.


      This toad was about 10 meters tall, and as it kicked off with its back foot, it suddenly moved forward with the dragon chasing behind it.


      Without a word, Wang Lin sank down in the rock. His divine sense spread out to check out what was going on. He had already finished the seal and only needed to activate it to leave. Now that he was in no rush to leave, he was interested in what was happening.


      He saw the red dragon open its mouth and coil up its body. When it uncoiled, it shot forward. It whipped its body to wrap around the toad.


      The toad suddenly paused as the dragon attempted to warp around it. Suddenly, there was a bright flash from the toad that lit up the whole area. After the light dimmed, there was a ball of lightning around the toad.


      The red dragon let out a roar and quickly dodged. It seemed to be very afraid of that lightning.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He was shocked. Although the toad’s lightning didn’t look all that special, it gave Wang Lin the same feeling he got when he encountered the divine retribution lightning for the first time.


      This toad might be a desolate beast as well if it’s able to fight with the red dragon.


      But he immediately rejected that idea as he saw the toad go down and land on a rock nearby with despair in its eyes.


      From the looks of it, it didn’t seem like it was a desolate beast. After all, a battle between two desolate beasts wouldn’t be decided in one attack.


      Wang Lin suddenly felt very excited. He wasn’t willing to mess with a desolate beast, but if this toad was a high quality spirit beast, then it would fit his needs.


      At this point, the red dragon let out a roar. Suddenly, ten balls of blood appeared around it. Inside the balls of blood were souls of spirit beasts.


      The balls of blood rushed toward the toad.


      The despair in the toad’s eyes deepened as Wang Lin clenched his teeth and jumped out…


      The moment he appeared, the red dragon charged toward Wang Lin with a mocking expression. Three of the balls of blood went toward Wang Lin.


      After seeing the spirit beast souls inside the balls, Wang Lin finally understood why he hadn’t spotted any beasts this entire time. This dragon must have gone crazy, killed all the spirit beasts here, and refined their souls into these balls of blood.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same in the face of the ball of blood as he waved his hand. There was a sudden flash of light and a bronze circle appeared. This bronze circle was the size of a bracelet. If one looked at it closely, they would see the faces of hundreds of beasts that looked alive.


      The moment this bronze circle appeared, all of the beast souls became scared and avoided the circle. It quickly arrived above the toad, became large, and was about to descend.


      Wang Lin shouted, “If you don’t want to die, don’t struggle!” He then didn’t even look at the bronze circle as his body disappeared within this tunnel.


      All of this happened very quickly. The dragon would have never thought that Wang Lin would have the ability to leave this place at any time. After realizing that Wang Lin’s presence was gone, the dragon let out a roar and a ring of blood expanded. Everything that was touched by this ring was turned to dust.


      The toad was going to dodge the bronze circle, but after hearing Wang Lin’s words, its eyes lit up. Instead of dodging, it jumped into the bronze circle and let it lock around its neck. Just as the red ring got near, the toad disappeared.


      The dragon’s angry roar echoed throughout the tunnel.


      Wang Lin appeared at the entrance. Just as he appeared, his face immediately turned pale and he quickly took out several bottles of pills before sitting down to cultivate.


      Beside him sat a large, green toad. The toad looked curiously at its surroundings. Around its neck was a bronze collar.


      The mosquito beast noticed Wang Lin’s presence and immediately came over. However, it also noticed the toad and growled at it.


      That toad rolled its eyes and flicked its tongue out. The tongue flew out like lightning toward the mosquito, who dodged it and immediately lunged at the toad with its sharp proboscis.


      The toad revealed a look of disdain before its belly suddenly swelled up and a ball of lightning shot out at the mosquito.


      The mosquito let out a roar as it open its mouth, spat out ten golden lines that formed a net, and trapped the ball of lightning.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes, frowned, and shouted, “Enough!”


      The toad lazily took in a breath of air and swallowed the lightning again. The mosquito beast viciously stared at the toad but didn’t dare to move closer.


      There was, after all, an entire grade of difference between the mosquito and the toad.


      Wang Lin’s face was slightly pale. When the trap got around the toad’s neck, a ton of spiritual energy was sucked out of him. This almost turned in him to a mummy before successfully controlling the toad.


      The moment he got control of the toad, he suddenly felt something in his mind. This was information about the beast he had trapped.


      This toad was a Thunder Toad and it was a high quality thunder spirit beast.


      According to Wang Lin’s knowledge, this treasure would take spiritual energy from him to maintain control of the beast at set periods of time. These intervals were set, so after leaving behind a command for the two beasts to be quiet, he sat down and began cultivating again.


      Six days later, the beast trap started absorbing more spiritual energy, but since Wang Lin was prepared this time, he wasn’t afraid.


      After it stopped absorbing, he swallowed spirit pills to recover his spiritual energy. He then stood up and waved his hand. Suddenly, the beast trap shrank. The toad let out an unwilling roar as it shrank with it before returning to Wang Lin’s hand. All of the beast faces were now gone from the bracelet. They were replaced with the face of a toad.


      After confirming the time intervals in which the beast trap would suck spiritual energy from him, Wang Lin got up and prepared to leave the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      However, the mosquito let out anxious roars and attracted Wang Lin’s attention. He quickly flew to where the golden lines were coming from and stopped.


      For some reason, a fist-sized rift had appeared again.


      Wang Lin took a look, then his origin soul left his body and entered the rift. In an instant, he grabbed dozens of golden lines, but just as he was about to leave, something hundreds of times thicker than the golden lines extended from the sun-like object.


      The moment this thick line appeared, the golden sun shrank a size. Everywhere the thick line went, the other golden lines avoided it. It charged directly at Wang Lin, and before it even got close, Wang Lin felt a destructive force coming his way.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took a look at this object. He didn’t attack but quickly withdrew his origin soul back to his body and escaped into the distance.


      The mosquito seemed to notice something as it stared at the golden lines in Wang Lin’s hand and followed behind.


      Wang Lin only backed off a short distance before he heard a thunderous roar and countless swirls appeared next to the fist-sized rift. The swirls spread until they made the rift larger, then the large, golden line charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn his head as he quickly escaped. The Chaotic Broken Stars wasn’t that big, so he soon went past the restrictions he had set. He grabbed the mosquito beast, put it away, and charged into the ring of the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      The moment he entered the ring, the very large golden line smashed into the restrictions Wang Lin had set up. However, Wang Lin’s restrictions were instantly destroyed and weren’t able to delay the golden line at all.


      Wang Lin saw this with his divine sense. This caused him to frown as he flew out from the Chaotic Broken Stars’ ring.


      The golden line seemed to dread the Chaotic Broken Stars’ ring. It was as if there was a power preventing it from going further. It coiled up like a snake and pointed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stood outside the Chaotic Broken Star’s ring and looked at the golden line before leaving. He knew that those two trips into the rift were too much. They clearly caused something like the ruler of the golden lines to appear to stop him.


      This was probably the reason why the old man with the turtle dragon had only taken seven and left.


      After surrounding the golden lines with his death domain, he took out the mosquito beast and gave them to it. The mosquito best devoured them one by one. This beast had been very well fed these past few days as these golden lines were very nutritious. Thanks to these golden lines, the day where it becomes a high quality spirit beast wasn’t far.


      After leaving the Chaotic Broken Stars, he pondered a bit and then slapped his bag of holding to take out a small cauldron. This cauldron was the thing needed to go to the Rain Celestial Realm, the Rain Cauldron.


      This cauldron wasn’t very big; it could be held in one hand. It also looked very ordinary with no marks on it, but if one looked with their divine sense, they would notice a sliver of aura that was far more powerful than spiritual energy.


      This aura was clearly several times more pure than spiritual energy. Wang Lin knew that this was celestial spiritual energy.


      However, this aura was simply too weak to be used for cultivation. It could only be used as a key to open the Celestial Gate.


      After he obtained this Rain Cauldron, Wang Lin had studied it many times. He looked at it for a while before putting it away.


      According to what normally happens, once the Rain Cauldrons appear, that means that the Celestial Gates are about to open. Many years had already passed since they appeared, so the day should arrive soon.


      Unfortunately, that messy old man didn’t give him an exact time, or else it wouldn’t be this complicated.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and took out a piece of jade from his bag of holding. He checked it for a bit before jumping onto the back of the mosquito beast and went toward the direction of Hou Fen.


      His next objective was to go into the foreign battleground to gather enough wandering souls to make more devils and to make the final preparations for going into the Celestial Realm.


      There was a large formation in the center of Hou Fen. This was a single direction transfer array that opens every 500 years for the disciples that are inside the foreign battleground to return.


      On this day, a person appeared outside of this formation. This person was wearing white, seemed gentle, and looked like the son of a rich family.


      His eyes were like the stars and his skin was as white as pearl. He studied the structure of the formation.


      This person was Wang Lin!


      It would still be several years before this formation opens, but he couldn’t wait all those years. He decided to use this formation and his status as a soul devourer as a guide to attempt a reverse transfer.


      After studying the transfer array for several days, he pondered a bit and then his eyes lit up as he changed the formation a bit and walked inside. He spread out his origin soul as it slowly merged with the formation. The symbols on the formation slowly lit up and gathered on his body. Slowly, Wang Lin disappeared.


      The moment he disappeared, the formation shattered and couldn’t be used anymore.


      Several years passed. At a transfer array in a rank 3 cultivation country in the south, all of the cultivators gathered there, waiting for a messenger from the rank 4 cultivation country to open up the tunnel to the foreign battleground.


      Sun Wen was a cultivator from the rank 4 cultivation country of Gong Sun. He was here to be the messenger. Although he was only at the late stage of Nascent Soul, his family was a big deal in Gong Sun, so he was sent here to gain experience.


      Today was the first time he had ever opened the tunnel to the foreign battleground, so he was a bit nervous, but he was mostly enjoying the looks of admiration from everyone else.
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      The old man slapped the dragon turtle and it let out a roar at the Chaotic Broken Stars that shattered the debris.


      Although it was silent, the ring was pushed in and the debris was moved out of the way.


      The old man jumped onto the hand of the turtle dragon. The turtle dragon took a deep breath and all of the surrounding spiritual energy was sucked into its mouth.


      Then the beast let out another roar. This time, a visible sound wave was seen right before it smashed through the ring. A 100 meter wide tunnel appeared inside the ring and all of the debris was turned to dust.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was surprised at the power of this beast, but he wasn’t afraid of it if it were ever to come to a real fight. After all, from what he had seen, the attack was linear, and with how nimble Wang Lin was in a fight, how could he let the beast hit him with that kind of attack?


      The old man charged out and followed closely behind the roar like an arrow. In the blink of an eye, he was almost within 100 meters of the the ring. Shortly after, the debris in the ring formed clones of the old man.


      The old man didn’t panic. He slapped his bag of holding and more than ten pieces of jade flew out. The jades circled the old man and flew out at the clones just as they charged at him.


      Every single jade quickly flew at each of the clones. Then the jades exploded into clouds of silver dust that mysteriously turned into clones of the old man as well.


      As a result, the scene in the ring of the Chaotic Broken Stars became very crazy.


      The old man used the clones formed by the jades to block the clones formed by the debris, then he used this moment to charge through the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      The moment he went through, all of those clones formed by the jades silently disappeared. All of the clones formed by the debris let out angry roars as they disappeared as well.


      The old man turned around and looked at Wang Lin outside the ring. He let out a snort and waved his hand. The turtle dragon shrunk until it was a black light that flew towards him.


      However, the Chaotic Broken Stars had no reaction to the black light at all. It allowed it to fly to the old man before turning back into a turtle dragon.


      The old man jumped onto the back of the beast and went deeper.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t immediately get up but silently waited.


      This wait lasted for seven days. As for the mosquito beast, Wang Lin didn’t put it back into his bag. Instead, he let it roam around. The beast originally came from the Sea of Devils. Now that it was back at its home, it was very relaxed.


      After seven days, the figure of the turtle dragon appeared again with the old man sitting on top. Beside the old man were seven thin, golden lights that were rapidly moving.


      But every time they tried to escape, there would be a light screen that blocked their path.


      The old man looking at Wang Lin with a surprised expression, but he didn’t say anything and left the Chaotic Broken Stars the same way he came in. After he came out, he let out a smile and raised his hand. He grabbed one of the golden lines and threw it at Wang Lin as he said, “Fellow cultivator, I’ll give you this strand of Aurora Fire.”


      That golden line moved like lightning toward Wang Lin. One moment it was far away from Wang Lin, but it was already in front of him the next.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the the same as his right hand pointed in the air. His life and death domain immediately activated in his soul. The life and death domain focused on change. After all, life and death constantly change between one and the other.


      The golden line immediately slowed down and became very obedient as it curled around Wang Lin’s finger.


      Wang Lin said, in a husky voice, “To refuse would be disrespectful.”


      The old man’s eyes lit up. He was sure now that Wang Lin was a Soul Formation cultivator. After all, this Aurora Fire would devour a Nascent Soul, so only after forming their origin soul could one safely handle it.


      The old man let out a mischievous smile and said, “Since you don’t want to team up, I’ll take my leave.” He slapped the beast below him and red clouds gathered again as he left.


      Wang Lin pondered a little, stood up, and looked at the golden line. But just at this moment, the mosquito beast appeared before him and started staring at the golden line. The mosquito beast’s eyes revealed fear but also greed.


      It was as if it wanted to eat it but didn’t dare to.


      Wang Lin was surprised as he looked at the obedient golden line around his finger. Then he asked the mosquito beast, “This thing is useful to you?”


      The mosquito struggled before finally gently nodding with its big head, but then he revealed a trace of fear.


      Wang Lin activated the death part of his domain and surrounded the golden line. A light appeared around the golden line, then it shivered and dimmed down, as it had become unstable.


      The mosquito beast revealed a joyous expression as Wang Lin threw the golden line at him and the two collided.


      Suddenly, the golden line shivered and entered the mosquito beast’s head.


      The mosquito beast let out a few miserable groans as it fell to the ground and began to struggle, but its eyes revealed joy.


      Wang Lin was very surprised as he stared at the mosquito beast. After three hours, the mosquito beast stopped struggling. Popping sounds came from its body and it grew larger.


      The mosquito beast was now 30 meters large and could be considered a small hill.


      Its proboscis became even longer, making it look even more frightening.


      In reality, this Aurora Fire was a material for refining treasures that only Soul Formation cultivators could handle as it would devour Nascent Souls to grow. Beasts normally stay far away from Aurora Fire.


      But this mosquito beast had followed Wang Lin for a while now, and after devouring so many pills, it had gone from a low quality spirit beast to a mid quality spirit beast, which was the same as a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator.


      Originally, the mosquito beast couldn’t fuse with the golden line, but after it was weakened by Wang Lin’s death domain, it was able to be absorbed by the beast and strengthened it.


      Wang Lin stood up and slapped the mosquito beast. The beast immediately got the hint and returned to Wang Lin’s bag.


      After a short period of time, Wang Lin passed through the ring of the Chaotic Broken Stars. He could easily pass through when he was at the Core Formation stage.


      Thanks to his life and death domain, he was able to make his cultivation level look much weaker than it really was, so the clones created were very weak as well.


      After walking through the ring, he didn’t stop and quickly went toward the entrance of the land of the ancient god.


      It didn’t take long before he arrived at the entrance. Just before he stepped in, the mosquito beast flew out. It circled Wang Lin a few times before roaring at the entrance and looking at Wang Lin with a begging expression.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and found a small rift in the distance. A golden line came out of the rift, releasing a bright light.


      Seeing this, Wang Lin understood and laughed. “What? Was one not enough?”


      The mosquito quickly nodded and immediately tried to please Wang Lin by rubbing its proboscis over him. If anyone else saw this, they would be terrified as not many would allow a proboscis like that to touch them at will.


      Wang Lin let out smile as he looked at the golden line in the distance and said, “No rush. Let me seal the surroundings with restrictions so no one else can bother us, then I’ll gather them for you for later.”


      As he spoke, his hand constantly moved, causing numerous restrictions to appear. These restrictions were very different from when he was at the Nascent Soul stage.


      Before, these were only powerful restrictions, but now that they contained his domain, their power was several times stronger.


      These restrictions quickly spread out and soon, a large restriction formation that covered hundreds of meters took form.


      After he finished all of this, he arrived next to where the golden lines were.


      At this moment, the golden line seemed to notice and quickly backed away. In the blink of an eye, most of it had gone back inside.


      The mosquito beast panicked and started to roar but didn’t dare to move up. He only looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he reached out with his hand. He got a hold of the golden line and pulled it back hard. The golden line was pulled out by Wang Lin and furiously tried to escape.


      The death domain quickly activated and the golden line dimmed. He threw it into the air and the mosquito beast fused with it.


      At this moment, the rift that the golden line came from began to shrink. Seeing that it was about to disappear, Wang Lin sat down. His origin soul came out and quickly entered the rift.


      The moment his origin entered the rift, his eyes were blinded by a golden light. He saw a giant body that emitted a blinding golden light and countless golden lines moved around within this space.


      Without a word, Wang Lin grabbed a handful of golden lines and stored them in his origin soul before quickly leaving through the rift.


      The moment his origin soul came out of the rift, the rift closed. The ten or so golden lines in his hand dimmed under the power of his death domain, then he threw them at the mosquito beast.


      The mosquito beast revealed an excited look, but there were too many golden lines for it to devour at once. Wang Lin kept a bit of his death domain on the golden lines so they would remain in that state and said, “You can slowly eat them here. I’m going to make a trip into the land of the ancient god.”


      With that, his body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was at the entrance to the land of the ancient god. After taking a deep breath, his eyes lit up, he clenched his teeth, and finally said a few words in the ancient god’s tongue while forming seals with his hand. Suddenly, his body became blurred and then disappeared.


      Wang Lin appeared on top of a spinning stone pillar in the endless dark tunnel of the first trial.


      After coming back here, Wang Lin felt melancholy, but he was in a rush. He immediately sat down and sent out several restrictions before finally taking out the ink stone.


      He took a deep breath and then placed one attack restriction after another on the ink stone at a very quick pace.


      As time passed, more and more restrictions were placed on the ink stone.


      After he finished the initial steps, he took out a soul flag. After fusing the two together, he continued refining.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin didn’t take his time; he refined as quickly as he could.


      One by one, restrictions landed on the flag, and after an unknown amount of time had passed, there were finally 999 restrictions on it. Only one more left for it to reach its first stage of completion.


      At this moment, Wang Lin began to hesitate. If his guess was wrong and the divine retribution lightning strikes, it would be very difficult to protect this flag.


      Once it was damaged, unless he could get more ink stones, he would have to get the one he had left with Li Muwan.


      If he stopped now, although the restriction flag would be weak, it wouldn’t break. If he uses it carefully, then it could barely work.


      After pondering a little, his eyes lit up. If this restriction flag doesn’t reach the first completion stage, then it would be too weak to be of any use in the rain celestial realm.


      He clenched his teeth as his right hand formed the last restriction and placed it on the restriction flag.


      Suddenly, the flag shook as slivers of black gas came out of it, followed by a primitive aura. Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense and was shocked. He knew that a pure attack restriction flag was going to be powerful, but after a quick check, he found out that it was more than ten times stronger than it was before it was complete.


      As a result, this restriction flag was a threat to even Soul Formation cultivators.


      All of the restrictions had fused into one, and he could sacrifice nine restrictions to use the restriction flag’s spirit ability.


      This ability could restrain all of the spiritual energy in the heavens, and even the spiritual energy within cultivators, creating an area without any spiritual energy. As a result, unless the cultivator had celestial spiritual energy, anyone in its range would lose their ability to control spiritual energy for a short period of time.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he clenched the restriction flag. His confidence in this trip to the celestial realm greatly increased.


      As for the divine retribution lightning, it never came. Wang Lin was very excited as he knew he had won the gamble.


      The body of the ancient god was its own realm, so the divine retribution couldn’t feel the existence of the restriction flag.


      He took a deep breath and continued to place restrictions on it. However, he wasn’t able to reach the second completion stage as there weren’t that many pure attack restrictions. This was the one key limiting factor of single attribute restriction flags.
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      Wang Lin made a decision and removed the thought of returning to Chu for now. He immediately stopped and thought for a while, then clenched his teeth and slapped his bag of holding. The mosquito beast immediately came out and circled him a few times.


      Wang Lin jumped onto the back of the beast and sent out a message to the mosquito. The mosquito let out a sound as it waved its proboscis, but it didn’t move forward. Instead, it looked as if it were trying to please Wang Lin.


      This expression looked very strange on this beast. If anyone else were to see this, they would be terrified. After all, this beast just looked too scary.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He took out a few pills and threw them forward. The mosquito beast immediately revealed a smile and flew forward and devoured the pills.


      Just like this, Wang Lin continued to throw out pills and the mosquito beast kept flying forward. Soon, that bottle of pills was empty. Wang Lin rubbed the beast’s head and said, “Okay, you little brat. No more pills for you today. If you fly faster today, I’ll give you more tomorrow.”


      The mosquito beast let out a roar as it moved like lightning across the sky.


      Along the way, Wang Lin felt rather pleased. His revenge was complete and his cultivation level had reached a new height. This made him feel very happy. Wang Lin let out a laugh that filled the heavens. The mosquito beast below him seemed to notice this and roared with him.


      As the two voices became louder and louder, they caused the cultivation country below them to become very alert. Several divine senses came to check, but the moment they noticed Wang Lin’s cultivativation level and the beast below him, they immediately withdrew and didn’t dare to disturb them.


      At this moment, in a human city in the cultivation country below Wang Lin, a messy-looking old man with a smile a his face said to a little Foundation Establishment cultivator, “Little brother, I see that you are very talented and filled with energy. You are by no means a normal person. However, without guidance, I’m afraid you have no hope in reaching the Core Formation stage.”


      The little cultivator stared at the old man and shouted, “Scram! If you keep blocking my path, don’t blame me for being merciless!”


      The messy old man said, “Tsk tsk,” and pointed at the sky toward Wang Lin. “You see him? That little kid was only at Nascent Soul cultivator when I met him, but now he has reached the Soul Formation stage. How about it? Do you want me to call him down to prove it to you?”


      The little cultivator let out a cold snort and looked at the black dot that had already flown into the distance and said, “Scram!”


      With that, he pushed the old man aside and walked away.


      The old man let out a sigh and revealed a look of regret before immediately running to the cultivator with a bunch of tokens in hand and said, “Little brother, I have tokens for the eight great sects of Sang Mi, even sect head tokens. These are powerful items to protect yourself! If anyone dares to mess with you, just throw one out and tell them to scram.”


      Wang Lin did not see this, but as he finished laughing, he took out a wood carving from his bag of holding. This wood carving was of the old man with the passing of time domain. He moved his left hand and a ball of golden light appeared. Then he bit the tip of his finger to draw a drop of blood before fusing it with the golden light and pushed it into the wood carving.


      Suddenly, the wood carving shook. Now there was an extra blood vein moving within the carving. If one looked closely, there wasn’t just one, but more than 30 of these blood veins inside the carving.


      These blood veins were all moving and often flashed past each other without coming into contact.


      This was the result of Wang Lin’s practice in the past several days.


      Time quickly passed and in the blink of an eye, one month had gone by. Wang Lin sat on the back of the mosquito beast as they passed through one transfer array after another before finally reaching the Sea of Devils.


      In the past few decades, there had been constant war inside the Sea of Devils. With the attacks of several cultivation countries and the retaliation of the demonic cultivators, the war had reached a stalemate.


      Wang Lin’s goal was the land of the ancient god. After obtaining the inheritance of memory, he had a technique that would allow him to enter and leave the place at will.


      Wang Lin thought for a long time. Only there would he be able to complete the restriction flag without triggering divine retribution that would destroy the flag. Aside from that, there were a lot of spirit beasts and even desolate beasts there. Wang Lin wanted to catch one.


      He wanted to do everything to prepare himself for when the gate opens to the rain celestial realm. He even had plans to visit the foreign battleground to gather enough wandering souls.


      Wang Lin predicted that as long as he doesn’t enter the first trial, Ta Sen won’t be able to detect him. Even if Ta Sen could, with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he would still be able to leave before getting caught.


      Now that he had this idea, he put on the straw hat he got from the messy old man and charged directly toward the land of the ancient god.


      Under the effect of the straw hat, some of the weaker cultivators didn’t even dare to obstruct him and let him pass through.


      The war in the Sea of Devils never stopped. Although there weren’t any large scale battles like many years ago, there were still small fights occurring everywhere.


      However, all of these fights were controlled, so only Core Formation cultivators and below participated. Nascent Soul cultivators rarely entered these fights. It seemed that both sides were storing their power for the next big fight.


      Thus, no one bothered to stop Wang Lin at all. Although some Soul Formation cultivators spread out their divine senses, once they noticed Wang Lin, they let him pass.


      Wang Lin’s speed was very fast. If there were any beasts that dared to block his path, the mosquito beast would rush up and devour their core. After several days of passing through transfer arrays, he arrived at the inner part of the Sea of Devils.


      Just as he walked out of the transfer array, he noticed a battle nearby. After checking it with his divine sense, he no longer cared about it and took out his map jade. He checked his current location before moving again.


      The Chaotic Broken Stars were 100,000 miles to the east.


      As he flew, he suddenly frowned as he noticed a red cloud charging towards him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that in the Sea of Devils, strength was everything. If he showed weakness, people would eat him alive. As he thought of this, a cold aura began to emit from his body.


      In the blink of an eye, the red cloud got closer. Inside the red cloud was a mysterious beast.


      The beast looked like a dragon turtle, but there was no spike on its back. Instead, there was a half-moon horn that released a ghostly light.


      This beast’s body was very big. On its back was an old man wearing a gray robe with a large, red gourd on his side.


      After seeing the beast and old man, he immediately remembered who this was.


      This was the person who had left a restriction on him back then and told him to go to the Treasure Refining Pavilion.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he immediately calmed down as he looked at the old man with a cold gaze. The old man quickly arrived before Wang Lin and looked at him before revealing a surprised expression.


      Wang Lin could feel that the old man’s divine sense was driven back by the golden light from the straw hat.


      The old man stared at Wang Lin. He was shocked. After looking at the straw hat for a bit, the old man slapped the dragon turtle below him. The dragon turtle quickly moved past Wang Lin and headed east.


      At this moment, even the old man became cautious as this mysterious person was covered in a golden light that caused even his divine to back away in pain, so he didn’t want to offend Wang Lin.


      And in his view, for someone to have this kind of treasure, they must at least be at the Soul Formation stage. He didn’t want to start a fight with a Soul Formation cultivator for no reason.


      Wang Lin frowned as he saw that the old man was headed east. He pondered for a bit before moving east as well.


      For Soul Formation cultivators who had mastered Shift Movement, which was much more powerful then Nascent Soul cultivators’ teleportation, by becoming one with the earth, 100,000 miles wasn’t much.


      Soon, Wang Lin saw the unique rings of the Chaotic Broken Stars. The ring continued to move in a mysterious way according to some ancient formation that was set here long ago.


      However, Wang Lin felt that the rings were different from before. There was a mysterious power from the heavens that didn’t belong in this world that allowed the rings to produce avatars far more powerful than the ones before.


      The old man was no longer on top of the dragon turtle. He was looking at the Chaotic Broken Stars. He seemed to notice Wang Lin’s arrival but only took one look at him before withdrawing his gaze.


      According to Wang Lin’s speed, the old man was sure that Wang Lin was a Soul Formation cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm. After pondering for awhile, he found a place to sit down. Although he closed his eyes and appeared to be cultivating, his divine sense was still on guard.


      He wanted to see what the old man’s real goal was. If the old man was going into the land of the ancient god too, he wouldn’t go in first but wait until after the old man had entered.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin again and suddenly said, “Since fellow cultivator is here too, then I believe you are here to collect some Aurora Fire. How about the two of us enter together?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart shook as he wondered what this Aurora Fire was. There was nothing about it in the memories from Tu Si and Wang Lin’s own cultivation path hadn’t been short either, but he had never heard of this Aurora Fire.


      He made his voice sound more husky and laughed. “I’m not interested in teaming up.”


      The old man let out a snort and carefully looked at Wang Lin before turning back toward the ring of the Chaotic Broken Stars.
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      Zhao, outside the Jue Ming valley. Everything was calm. It was as if the event of someone reaching the Soul Formation stage had never happened.


      In a few decades, the Jue Ming Valley will open again for people to search for treasure in the foreign battleground.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the valley and he looked down at it. He let out a sigh as he waved his right hand and a rift three feet long opened before him.


      If one looked closely, they would notice that this rift was located at the exact spot that Wang Lin self-destructed.


      After reaching the Soul Formation stage, Wang Lin’s first goal was to reform the bag of holding that disappeared when he died.


      He didn’t care much about most of the items in his old bag of holding, but he had to get that sword sheath back. As of now, he had already found two more sword sheaths and he believed that there was some type of secret within them.


      His body moved and appeared outside the rift. A powerful wind that could easily distinguish life came out of the rift, but it had no effect on Wang Lin.


      His right hand reached into the rift and he probed around for the item with his origin soul. Light slowly gathered in his hand and a bag of holding appeared.


      As Wang Lin spread out his divine sense, his gaze suddenly became serious. The bag was missing a lot of things, including the sword sheath.


      He pondered a little and guessed that it was because it had been so long that even though he reformed the bag of holding, some of the stuff was lost inside this spacial rift.


      But he had refined that sword sheath with his cold core, and now that he had reached the Soul Formation stage, he could faintly sense it. He pondered for a bit before stepping into the spacial rift.


      After he entered, the rift rapidly closed. It disappeared and the area outside the Jue Ming Valley was quiet once again.


      The space within the rift wasn’t empty; it was filled with an oppressive atmosphere and cold wind as well as countless things releasing different colored lights.


      There were even some pitch black giant rocks floating around.


      Just as he entered this area, he felt like this resembled the space in Tu Si’s memory, only there were no stars here.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and left a mark here. He quickly moved through this space like a meteor toward where he sensed the sword sheath.


      As he moved, various gaps in space appeared and tried to suck things in, but this suction force seemed to have no effect on the things inside this space.


      Gradually, Wang Lin’s speed became faster and faster as he flashed through the space. In the distance, there was a sword sheath embedded in a black rock.


      This sword sheath was the one that belonged to Wang Lin.


      Around the sword sheath were four human-looking shadows. The four shadows were sitting around the sword sheath. They were cultivating as slivers of golden energy came out of the sword sheath and were absorbed by the shadows.


      When Wang Lin saw this from a distance, he suddenly stopped. His eyes were calm as he waved his right hand.


      Suddenly, the sword sheath shook and the inside of the black rock began to move. However, the four shadows suddenly turned to look at Wang Lin with their ghostly eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm and he didn’t say a word.


      Seeing that the sword sheath was rising higher and higher and seemed to even be emitting a sound, mouths opened up on the shadows’ faces to suck in more of the golden energy.


      At the same time, a shadow suddenly stood up. As he stood up, his body instantly grew into a giant black cloud that charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sneered. “A mere ghost magic treasure. You don’t know your place!” With that, he pointed with his left hand and a beam of spiritual energy shot out from his finger.


      Although this spiritual energy wasn’t powerful, it contained Wang Lin’s domain. The feeling of death appeared as the spiritual energy entered the shadow. Under the power of the domain, the shadow’s life quickly disappeared.


      That shadow let out a miserable scream as black gas flooded out of his body. If one looked closely, they would see a mysterious power surrounding the shadow, causing it to shrink. Within a few breaths, it completely disappeared.


      However, the moment it was about to disappear, Wang Lin shot out another beam of spiritual energy that entered the dissipating shadow, causing it to reform and transform into a statue of a demon!


      This statue was based on a monster known as “You” from Tu Si’s memory. This was formed through his life and death domain. Right after it appeared, it let out a roar and charged at the three remaining shadows.


      Wang Lin’s body still hadn’t moved as his origin soul was still emerged inside his life and death domain. He controlled the statue he had created through his domain.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used a real Soul Formation technique that uses the power of the heavens. As for the very powerful techniques, there weren’t many universal techniques for Soul Formation cultivators.


      All of the techniques are based off one’s own domain and are created by themselves.


      The three shadows around the sword sheath let out screeches. One of them jumped into the sword sheath and flew away with it.


      As for the other two, they turned with their ghostly gazes and jumped at the statue. One of the shadows exploded into countless black slivers and entered the statue from all directions.


      The other shadow used this chance to get past the statue and jumped at Wang Lin. At this moment, its eyes gave off a demonic aura.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he gently pointed at his brow. His origin soul came out as he coldly looked at the shadow and reached out with his right hand.


      When the shadow saw the origin soul, it let out a scream and turned around to escape without any hesitation. However, it was far too slow, so it was caught by Wang Lin. It struggled and screamed as it was swallowed by Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      As for the escaping sword sheath, it was not moving in a straight line but zigzagging. It was clearly trying to avoid Wang Lin’s teleportation.


      Wang Lin let out a sneer. His origin soul disappeared and became part of this space. It was as if he could clearly see where the sword sheath was going.


      The origin soul silently appeared next to the sword sheath and grabbed it, then returned to Wang Lin’s body.


      This was the instant movement ability Soul Formation cultivators could use by fusing with the heavens. Not every Soul Formation cultivator could use this, but it was far more powerful than the teleportation Nascent Soul cultivators could use.


      When Wang Lin devoured the shadow, he absorbed its memories as well. This shadow was created by a powerful cultivator by splitting off parts of his obsessions. Then he placed them here to be refined by the cold wind so they could become souls for magic treasures.


      These obsessions didn’t have much intelligence. They found the sword sheath by chance as they wandered around. They felt some strange fluctuations from the sword sheath and began cultivating around it.


      Holding the sword sheath, Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the statue. Suddenly, the shadow that entered the statue collapsed and turned into spiritual energy as it dissipated.


      As for the shadow hiding inside the sword sheath, it was forced out by Wang Lin. He grabbed the shadow, sent some spiritual energy into his hand, and the shadow collapsed.


      He killed the four shadows so that none of them could return to their owner to tell him what happened.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was where he left the mark. He opened up another rift and entered it.


      He appeared outside the Jue Ming Valley. He didn’t pause for a moment and quickly flew away.


      One month later, Wang Lin walked out of a transfer array far away from Zhao.


      He muttered, “With the appearance of the Rain Cauldron, the opening of the heaven’s gate shouldn’t be far away. Although I have just reached the Soul Formation stage and am still far from the Soul Transformation stage, there is still a chance. Once I reach the Soul Transformation stage, Situ Nan will be able to wake up. He once said that he was the number one cultivator in Suzaku, so he must know about the cultivation planet crystal. He should be able to help me obtain this treasure.”


      “It’s just that I don’t know if I can also revive mom and dad once I reach the Soul Transformation stage… but my domain is the life and death domain. The more I understand the reincarnation cycle, the more I understand how difficult it is to go against it. This goal of reviving my parents will be very difficult to achieve…” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      “Forget it. Let’s worry about this later. If there really is no way to revive them, then I’ll find them a place to reenter the reincarnation cycle. This affection is still not repaid, ah…”


      At this moment, Wang Lin still needed to refine another restriction flag. There was only one ink stone left, so he had to use it carefully and could not let it be damaged. Wang Lin had tried to repair the damaged restriction flag, but wasn’t able to. It could now only be used to summon the divine retribution.


      “In addition to all of this, although I have already reached the Soul Formation stage, I have far too few magic treasures. The celestial realm could open up any time now, so I must be prepared. I must obtain this celestial spiritual energy!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00287.xhtml

    
      #287


      Chapter 287 – Reincarnation


      Chapter 287 – Reincarnation


      After all, once a cultivator forms their Nascent Soul, they gain the right to fight the heavens. This right is very valuable, but it isn’t enough. In order to fight the heavens, one must understand the heavens and the cycle of reincarnation.


      Only after one understands the law of the heavens can they find the way to defy the heavens. This type of thing is very mysterious. One either understands it or they don’t.


      If one can’t comprehend the heavens, then no matter how much spiritual energy they absorb, they will always be weak. It’s like giving a baby a divine weapon. If they can’t wield the weapon, it is still useless.


      If they use it by force, they will be able to harm the enemy, but they themselves will be hurt as well.


      Comprehending the heavens and obtaining a domain is what allows the baby to wield the weapon. This is the only way to obtain the ability to wield that power.


      Only after comprehending the heavens can one wield this power as if it were their own.


      As a result, this stage is called Soul Formation.


      Once one obtains the strength to wield this power, they have far surpassed mortals and other cultivators. They are an existence beyond humans because they have a divine soul.


      However, this soul isn’t the normal type of soul in the records; it’s a state of mind, a change of heart, a very mysterious realm.


      This realm is similar to the soul in the records, and that’s how the Soul Formation stage came to be.


      But just having the power is not enough. Even if a baby has the strength to wield this power, it can’t wield it for long. This is how the Origin Soul came to be.


      Once the baby grows up, it will naturally be able to store more power. This is the Origin Soul.


      In order to form an Origin Soul, one needs a domain and divine sense. Then they fuse together into the Nascent Soul and thus, a new soul is born.


      This is the Origin Soul!


      As for the power that could be used, that is the power of the heavens. Soul Formation cultivators can use the power of the heavens, something that Nascent Soul cultivators can’t use.


      The power of the heavens is the domain. Depending on the domain someone comprehends from the heavens, they will be able to display different powers of the heavens.


      At this moment, Wang Lin understood everything. He slowly looked at the land before him and, after a long time, his Origin Soul slowly sank back down.


      His Origin Soul returned to the cave and entered his forehead. It eventually fused back together with his body.


      At this moment, all of the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body disappeared and fused with his Origin Soul.


      After a long time, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. These eyes were like those of a newborn baby’s, with distinct black and white. There was also a hint of an aura.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and raised his right hand. He casually grabbed with his hand and a rift in space appeared. Cold air blew out from the rift that seemed to be able to blow out life.


      Before, Wang Lin would only be able to open a rift in space this easily inside the land of the ancient god. Otherwise, he would have to use all of the spiritual energy in his body to barely succeed.


      This cold air was the life extinguishing wind from the void. Nascent Soul cultivators could just barely resist it, but Core Formation cultivators would have to stay far away from it unless they possessed a treasure that could resist it.


      Wang Lin was able to resist it before, but he would still feel very uncomfortable. However, if he were to go inside, he wouldn’t be able to withstand it.


      This was also why back then, when the people he fought opened up a rift to run away, he didn’t dare to chase after them.


      This cold air didn’t have any effect on Wang Lin anymore. Even if his whole body were to go into the rift, it would no longer harm him at all.


      He faintly smiled as his right hand slowly entered the rift. When he withdrew his right hand, there were specks of light on it.


      Looking at these specks of light, Wang Lin crushed them after pondering for a while.


      He stood up and walked forward as the stone sealing the cave loudly opened.


      As he walked out of the cave, he saw that all of the members of the Xuan Dao Sect were kneeling on the ground, looking at his direction. Even some of the nearby cultivators not from the Xuan Dao Sect were present. They were kneeling as well.


      Wang Lin’s gaze only took a moment to sweep past everyone. He saw a lot of people that he knew. His gaze suddenly locked onto one of the middle-aged men.


      The moment Wang Lin saw this person, he let out a faint smile. After he carefully looked at this person more, his smile became wider.


      Wang Lin mumbled to himself, “40 years to reach the late stage of Foundation Establishment, very good!”


      That white-robed middle aged man stared at Wang Lin, revealing a look of confusion. He felt like he knew this person, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t remember.


      Now that he saw this person looking at him, he immediately felt something. It was as if something inside him was awakening. An image flashed across his mind. It seemed like he used to be in the same sect as this person…


      But he immediately shook his head as this thought was too insane. He took a deep breath and immediately lowered his head.


      At this moment, an old Nascent Soul cultivator moved forward. He knelt before Wang Lin and asked, with a trembling voice, “Is senior from Zhao?”


      The moment those words came out, all of the cultivators around held their breath. Their eyes were filled with excitement as they stared at Wang Lin. Even the middle-aged man raised his head and looked toward Wang Lin again.


      Wang Lin’s current appearance was not that different from back then, but the aura around him was completely different, so it was no wonder people didn’t realize it was him. But even if people did, they wouldn’t dare to say it out loud.


      For a rank 3 cultivation country to become a rank 4 cultivation country, they need a Soul Formation cultivator that was born in that country. Rank 4 cultivation countries have a technique to verify this. This technique comes from Suzaku, so unless someone’s cultivation level is higher than the cultivators of Suzaku, it is very hard to fake.


      And the most important part is that the Soul Formation cultivator must live in the country for 100 years before they can report to a rank 4 cultivation country to get their new rank.


      Obviously, Wang Lin couldn’t accept this condition. After hearing the old man’s words, Wang Lin pondered for a long time and said, “I’m from this country, but I’m unable to stay for 100 years. Sorry.”


      The old man’s body shivered and he revealed a disappointed look. All of the surrounding cultivators revealed the same expression.


      When expectations are too high, the amount of disappointment is even higher.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. His right hand grabbed in the air, then ten balls of light appeared. He threw them out and the ten balls of light landed on ten different cultivators.


      The ten cultivators’ bodies shook and they revealed painful expressions, but this pain didn’t last long. After catching their breaths, they revealed joyous expressions.


      That white-robed middle-aged man was one of them.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I can’t stay, but I have left behind ten spirit seeds. Although they won’t make your cultivation any easier, once you reach the late stage of Nascent Soul, I’ll naturally know and come to teach you!” After he finished speaking, he looked at the white-robed middle-aged man again and let out a faint smile.


      The spirit seed he gave to the middle-aged man was different from everyone else’s. It contained the power to save his life three times.


      These spirit seeds were something a Soul Formation cultivator formed using the power of the heavens. Their value was unimaginable.


      As the middle-aged man stared at Wang Lin, the sense of familiarity in his mind became even stronger, but just as he was about to remember, he suddenly felt pain in his head. This pain was much stronger than what he could handle. Just as he felt as if his mind would explode, a gentle power came from the spirit seed and the pain disappeared.


      His body trembled and was covered in sweat.


      A gentle voice in his head said, “Don’t think about it anymore. Once you have reached the Nascent Soul stage, you will remember everything from the past. If you know now, it will only bring you pain.”


      The person’s body shook. When he raised his head, he noticed that Wang Lin was faintly smiling at him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked at the land before him. Unless special happens, he won’t come back to Zhao until someone reaches the late stage of Nascent Soul.


      His body slowly rose into the air and gradually disappeared in the sky. On the ground, all of the cultivators raised their heads and revealed determined expressions .This was especially true for the middle-aged man.


      “I will reach the Nascent Soul stage! I will!”


      Just at this moment, an object fell from the sky. Everyone looked at it and realized that it was a wood carving. The wood carving fell on top of the mountain and fused with it. Suddenly, the mountain felt like it was filled with spiritual energy.


      A voice from the distance said, “This object can save Zhao from the invasion of rank 3 cultivation countries three times. Be careful…”


      With the tragic ending of the Four Sect Alliance in mind, he did one last thing for Zhao.


      At some point in the few hundred years that followed, this wood carving saved Zhao from an invasion. The invading cultivators had already pushed Zhao to the limit, causing all of the Zhao cultivators to come kneel before the wood carving.


      The mountain shone before the mockery of all the invading cultivators, causing their attitude to change…


      When the light disappeared, all of the invading cultivators died..
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      A series of changes were happening within the original body. In truth, the original body had already met the requirements to become a one star ancient god. As a result, it was already walking on the path of the ancient gods, but due to Wang Lin’s indecision before, it caused that path to be incredibly difficult.


      But after the enlightenment in the old shrine, he was able to understand the mysteries of his life and death domain. As a result, Wang Lin decided to have his original body walk the path of the ancient gods.


      Wang Lin looked at his original body, which was currently cultivating. He opened his bag of holding and took out several blood drops filled with killing intent and then pointed at the original body’s brow. The blood drops flew into the original body one by one.


      The original body’s white hair immediately turned red and his killing intent reached its peak.


      At this moment, the original body seemed a bit similar to Te Sen from the land of the ancient god.


      After a long time, the original body finished absorbing all the spiritual energy and opened his eyes. His eyes had no pupils, they were only two masses of red. Combined with the red hair, he didn’t look human. Instead, he looked like an ancient demon.


      Wang Lin and his original body both let out a faint smiles. However, their smiles would shock anyone who saw them. The original body’s smile was filled with the sense of being far above others, while the avatar’s smile was filled with bloodlust.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out several hundred bottles of pills. This was a large majority of the pills Li Muwan had given him back then. The moment those pills appeared, the original body opened its mouth. All of the bottles broke as the pills flew into its mouth, turned into spiritual energy, and moved through its body.


      The ancient god’s tactic worked frantically inside his body to absorb all of the spiritual energy from the pills. Gradually, the original body became even harder and had a slightly metallic sheen.


      Finally, golden threads came out of the original body’s pores and his clothes all disappeared as well.


      The number of golden threads increased as more pills entered his mouth and the ancient god’s tactic operated. Finally, the golden threads intertwined and formed a golden cocoon.


      Waves of pressure came out of the golden cocoon. The beating sound of a powerful heart come from inside the cocoon.


      However, no one but the avatar could hear this sound.


      The avatar stared at the golden cocoon the original body was in and sat down to guard it.


      13 days later, the beating inside the golden cocoon became even louder. It was like a beating drum. Finally, when that sound reached its peak, a crack appeared on the golden cocoon.


      More and more cracks appeared and the cracks grew larger and larger. Finally, the cocoon was covered in cracks and a very blinding purple light leaked through them.


      Crisp crackling sounds came from the golden cocoon , then large chunks of the cocoon’s shell fell off. Then a bronze-colored arm reached out from inside the golden cocoon.


      Subsequently, his original body walked out of the golden cocoon. His red hair that looked like flowing blood was behind his shoulders and the two purple stars on his forehead slowly rotated in a circle.


      His eyes were no longer red and had darkened a lot, but if one looked closely, it looked as if his eyes contained seas of blood.


      The original body managed to reach the second transformation of the ancient god after absorbing his original body’s cultivation and countless pills.


      The amount of spiritual energy needed for an ancient god to undergo transformation now was countless times the amount required before.


      After the original body appeared, it silently pondered and looked at the avatar. The avatar slapped his bag of holding and took out a flying sword. He pointed at the original body and the flying sword flew at it.


      The original body didn’t block; it let the flying sword attack it. At the moment of impact, there was a sound of two metal objects colliding. Sounds of two metal objects hitting each other continued and even sparks appeared.


      The original body casually reached and grabbed the flying sword. It tightened its hold and, with a crack, the flying sword broke into pieces and became useless metal.


      The original body and avatar both let out smiles of satisfaction. After pondering a little, the original body sank into the ground and disappeared.


      According to the memories of the ancient god, if a baby ancient god hasn’t been tested at the center of the planet, then he will never become a true ancient god. When Wang Lin decided on this road, he had already made his decision.


      The original body continued to sink into the earth until it reached a point where the pressure would be too powerful even for cultivators. However, with the help of the ancient god’s tactic, the original body didn’t feel anything and continued to descend.


      Even Wang Lin wasn’t sure how far it had descended, but his original body still hadn’t reached the center of Suzaku. He made a rough estimate and believed that he was 1/6th of the way there.


      However, this was already the limit of the original body. If he were to continue to descend, his body would collapse.


      After all, in ancient times, the adult ancient gods would surround the baby ancient god in a drop of their blood to provide for the baby and help protect the baby from the powerful pressure at the center of the planet.


      The original body sat down cross-legged and began to quietly cultivate… Unless the avatar encounters a life and death situation, it wouldn’t move; it would continue to cultivate.


      Aside from that, the only movement the original body would make was go down toward the center of Suzaku to complete the way of the ancient god, but the path to become a real ancient god was simply too hard.


      The ancient gods went through three losses and seven trials. Every single time was a life and death test. It would be impossible to complete it all without spending a very large amount of time.


      What is even more unbearable compared to all of this is the solitude..


      One must cultivate in solitude, endure the solitude, and finally, enjoy the solitude.


      Also, the disappearance of the ancient gods weighted on Wang Lin’s heart like a giant rock. In ancient times, after Tu Si died, some unimaginable things happened that caused the celestial realm to be destroyed, the ancient celestials went extinct, the ancient gods went extinct, and this even affected the ancient cultivation world, causing the cultivation union to appear.


      Although all of those things were very distant from Wang Lin, once someone learns that Wang Lin was cultivating the path of the ancient gods, those things might not be so distant anymore.


      Therefore, Wang Lin could not let anyone know that he had an original body following the path of the ancient gods.


      Otherwise, there would be disaster coming his way!


      After the original body left, Wang Lin’s avatar looked up while inside the cave. His gaze seemed to be able to see through the cave walls and saw the sky above it.


      Wang Lin softly said the two words, “Soul Formation!”


      He stretched out his arms as his life and death domain began to slowly spread. It covered the entire back mountain, it covered the Xuan Dao Sect, and continued to spread.


      Slowly, the life and death domain continued to spread until it covered all of Zhao.


      He slowly closed his eyes as he comprehended the laws of the heavens and the life and death domain.


      At this moment, whether it was the mortals or cultivators, everyone felt something in their hearts. The mortals could only experience a mysterious feeling, but all of the cultivators began to panic.


      The expressions of the few Nascent Soul cultivators in Zhao greatly changed and they flew out from their various sects to check what was going on. However, with their cultivation levels, they would only feel and not locate where it was coming from.


      Not to mention them, even the few remaining Nascent Soul cultivators in the Xuan Dao Sect didn’t know that the source of this feeling was in their back mountain.


      At this moment, Wang Lin felt what everyone was feeling. The feelings of panic and daze, confusion and shock, and all these various other feelings were laid out before him.


      Gradually, the clouds disappeared until there were no clouds or wind in the entire country of Zhao. Only a sense of peace was left. In this peace, all of the mortals and cultivators affected by the life and death domain calmed down.


      In the mortal world, from the king to the peasants, everyone seemed to have lost control of themselves as they bowed toward one direction.


      This was even true for cultivators, no matter what cultivation level they had reached.


      As the sense of calmness spread, a few of the Nascent Soul cultivators noticed that this heavenly change was coming from the Xuan Dao Sect.


      The Xuan Dao Sect was now empty after the few Nascent Soul cultivators ordered everyone else to leave. All of the disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect were now kneeling outside the sect.


      These Nascent Soul cultivators were all very nervous as they had a guess as to what was going on. That guess was that there was a guest reaching the Soul Formation stage here, but this guess was too unbelievable and it caused them to be very nervous.


      Although they had never experienced these kinds of changes in the heavens before, they had read about them in ancient records. It was a bit different from the records, but this kind of change could only happen when someone was reaching the Soul Formation stage.


      At this moment, one question appeared in the remaining Nascent Soul cultivators’ minds.


      Who the hell was reaching the Soul Formation stage here? Why did this person choose to do it here… could this person be someone from Zhao?


      This speculation from the people that vaguely understood what was happening caused them to become extremely excited. This type of excitement was something they had never felt before.


      Wang Lin sat cross-legged inside the cave, and at this moment his body was emitting a rainbow colored light. In this light, Wang Lin had the air of an immortal.


      Gradually, a little person that looked exactly like Wang Lin flew out from his forehead. This was his Nascent Soul.
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      In truth, there are two ways to reach the Soul Formation stage. The first method is to follow someone else’s footsteps and copy their domain. This method is much easier than the second one, but the difficult part is that not many Soul Formation cultivators are willing to display their domain. Only peak Nascent Soul cultivators in large sects are given the privilege to see them.


      The second method is to completely rely on yourself to try to comprehend the heavens to find your own domain. This method is very difficult. It requires a lot of perseverance and luck to succeed, but once you have found your own domain, you will be much stronger that those that went with the first method.


      In general, only those who can’t obtain their own domain after trying for a long time choose the first method. After all, there is a huge difference in power between the two methods.


      This gap is something that is almost impossible to close, whether it is at the start, or far in the future.


      However, not many people can comprehend their own domain, so a majority of cultivators choose the first method.


      This is why some Soul Formation cultivators are killed and others can live on peacefully. The messenger back in Zhao chose the first method, which is why he decided to run after seeing Wang Lin’s magic treasure.


      However, nothing is absolute as there are cultivators who choose the first method who manage to break through to the Soul Transformation stage, but there are simply too few of these people, and they are very weak among Soul Transformation cultivators.


      Thus, the people who choose the first method focus on obtaining pills to raise their cultivation level, but how could pills that contain celestial spiritual energy be so easy to obtain?


      Wang Lin flew in the rain until he arrived at the ancient transfer array. The transfer array lit up and his body disappeared.


      This time, Wang Lin didn’t stop at all and used his full speed to move to the next transfer array.


      One month later, waves of spiritual energy shot up in a valley at the edge of Zhao. As the spiritual energy disappeared, a young man walked out.


      It was Wang Lin!


      Looking at the land before him, Wang Lin felt a burst of melancholy. Zhao wasn’t very big. With just his divine sense, he was easily able to see everything that was happening.


      After Wang Lin’s killing spree, the cultivators of Zhao had weakened greatly, especially with the deaths of several late stage Nascent Soul cultivators. This was a huge blow to Zhao. In these past few decades, all of the sects’ doors were closed.


      Among the cultivators of Zhao, rumors of Wang Lin were still being spread even now. Countless cultivators were still terrified by the stories, and those that saw Wang Lin would still wake up in the middle of the night covered in cold sweat.


      As for the Heaven’s Tower in the middle of Zhao, it was still empty.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin flew toward where the former Heng Yue Sect was, which was now the Xuan Dao Sect’s home.


      He entered the cultivation world here, so he will reach the Soul Formation stage here too.


      When his figure appeared outside of the Xuan Dao Sect, he saw white fog covering the entire sect. Even the little passage up the mountain was blocked. The Xuan Dao Sect had long closed its doors and no longer communicated with the outside.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. Instead of making a commotion to force people to come out, he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already at the back mountain of the Xuan Dao Sect.


      The back mountain where he went through four years of closed door cultivation was still there. There were a few cultivators around, but their expressions were very lethargic and depressed.


      How could they notice Wang Lin’s presence? Wang Lin found the cave he had cultivated in back then and walked into it.


      There was no one inside the cave. Once Wang Lin went inside, the rock at the entrance slowly fell.


      Wang Lin sat cross-legged inside the cave and examined its interior. Familiar memories entered his mind. He let out a sigh and began to cultivate.


      Ten days later, Wang Lin finished tuning his body. His hand formed a seal and he pressed it on his stomach. The color of his face changed between red and green and his body soon split into two.


      His original body came out of his avatar with a head of white hair over his shoulders, a grin, and a purple star that released an evil light.


      This original body’s cultivation level was still at the late stage of Core Formation.


      His Ji Realm hadn’t evolved, so his original body’s cultivation level still couldn’t improve.


      Even though he could boost his Ji Realm to the Nascent Soul level when he was fused together with his avatar, there were still limitations and drawbacks, so it was not a long term solution.


      As for his avatar, it was about to reach the Soul Formation stage. After fusing with his original body, this avatar’s one flaw of only having 30 years to live disappeared, so now it was no different from his original body.


      At this moment, he was about to reach the Soul Formation stage, and if he was still fused with his original body, it would interfere with the process of breaking through.


      Wang Lin began to ponder. If his original body’s cultivation stayed the same, then there would be too many drawbacks. He had already started to consider this matter several years ago but couldn’t make a decision. However, his understanding of the life and death domain had increased greatly, especially after the event at the shrine.


      His hesitant heart finally made a decision.


      His original body couldn’t walk the same path as his avatar, so the Ji Realm had to be separated from it.


      The road of the ancient god was the path that the original body should’ve walked. Wang Lin pondered for a little while before both of his bodies sat down. Both bodies formed seals with their hands, causing green smoke to slowly surround them.


      The first thing he needed to do was shatter the cultivation of his original body.


      Slivers of spiritual energy spread out from the original body. There were traces of pain on the original body’s face, but he was determined to continue. Finally, drops of blood oozed out of the original body’s pores.


      This red liquid didn’t stick to the body. It formed beads of blood around it. Gradually, the number of these beads of blood increased.


      The original body’s face became even more pale and his cultivation level started to drop from the late stage of Core Formation.


      Ten days later, the original body looked older and his cultivation level had dropped to early stage Core Formation. The beads of blood had already formed a red ring around the original body.


      Then, with a crisp crackling sound, the original body’s core shattered and turned into even more powerful spiritual energy that raged through his body like a group of runaway horses. Just at this moment, the avatar’s eyes lit up and it pointed a finger at the original body’s brow. The spiritual energy inside the original body seemed to have found a release point and poured out from the brow.


      This spiritual power gathered at the avatar’s finger. Soon, all of the spiritual energy condensed into a silver liquid.


      The original body suddenly grew much weaker, but its eyes were still calm.


      Then, slivers of spiritual energy came from the original body’s flesh and bones. This spiritual energy moved to the original body’s dantain and slowly formed a ring.


      This was the foundation of a cultivator, which was also the symbol of a Foundation Establishment cultivator.


      This ring slowly became more solid and became even brighter and brighter. This time, the avatar pointed at the original body’s dantain. The original body shook as the ring shattered into spiritual energy and gathered at the fingertip of the avatar.


      Then the original body’s cultivation level dropped rapidly. 14th layer of Qi condensation… 13th layer… 12th layer… 8th layer.. 6th layer… all the way until the 1st layer!


      At this moment, all of the spiritual energy in the original body disappeared. His whole body suddenly fell over, leaned against the wall, and began to breath rapidly. However, this entire time, its eyes were still calm.


      In those eyes, a bolt of red lightning flashed.


      The avatar took a deep breath. This time, his finger pointed to the spot between the original body’s eyes. Suddenly, that ray of red lightning flew out. Just as it was about to leave through one of the walls, the avatar let out a roar. His hand moved and rings of light trapped the red lightning. He reached out to grab it. The red lightning struggled for a bit before finally giving up and stopped moving.


      The avatar grabbed the red lightning and morphed it into a drop of blood before putting it into his bag of holding.


      This drop of blood was the Ji Realm!


      The original body gave up its cultivation to force the Ji Realm out, completely turning it into a magic treasure-like existence.


      Shortly after, the original body barely managed to sit up straight and closed his eyes. At this moment, the avatar flicked the spiritual energy from the foundation ring into the original body. Then the liquid formed by the core was also sent into the original body.


      The boundless spiritual energy surged through the original body, but that body had no intentions of cultivating again. Instead, the original body started using the ancient god’s tactic. Under its power, all of the spiritual energy was absorbed by the body’s flesh and bones.


      During the process of absorbing the spiritual energy, bits of a red substance entered the original body from the red ring.


      This process lasted a long time…


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s original body and avatar walked down two very different paths. The original body was focused on refining the body, walking down the path of the ancient gods.


      The avatar focused on the inside, walking down the path of the heavens.


      Both were Wang Lin’s bodies, without any difference, but before he reaches a certain point, his two bodies can’t be fused together for a long period of time.


      But once he fuses, his power will increase several fold.
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      Tie Zhu was silent as Wang Zhuo, in a derisive tone, said, “I have said before that this kid didn’t have any talent. All he did was go and lose face for our family. I passed on the first test, so I didn’t see him until later on. A few days later, I heard that he failed all three tests. He might as well not have gone. I would’ve preferred it if fourth uncle’s son had gone instead.”


      Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle frowned and said, “Wang Zhuo, even if you’re going to become an immortal, what can you possibly know about what my son can or can’t do? The audacity!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Zhuo’s eyes. He quietly laughed, but didn’t say anything.


      Tie Zhu’s father suddenly looked like he had aged more than 10 years and fell down to his seat. Tie Zhu’s mother was also shocked, she couldn’t believe what was happening. She asked, “Tie Zhu, is… is this true?”


      Tie Zhu bit his lip until it started bleeding. He fell to the ground and kowtowed a few times. He whispered, “Mom, Dad, Tie Zhu wasn’t selected by the immortals. I’m sorry, I …. I will repay you both in the next life.”


      Tie Zhu’s mother realized her son was in despair. She quickly ran and helped Tie Zhu to his feet. She whispered, “Child, don’t worry. So what if you weren’t selected by the immortals? Next year there is the district exam. Child, don’t be so hard on yourself. Don’t do anything stupid either. Your father and mother still expect you to be at our funerals.”


      Tie Zhu’s father snapped out of his daze. He realized the kind of mental state Tie Zhu was in. His heart trembled, and he quickly ran up to his son. Holding him, he nervously said, “Tie Zhu, you better not do anything stupid. Listen to your dad. Let’s go home and study hard for next year’s district exam.”


      The surrounding relatives quickly moved away from Tie Zhu’s family. They all gathered around as if they were watching a show, gossiping and sharing comments about the event unfolding before them.


      Tie Zhu’s sixth uncle quipped, “I always knew that this Tie Zhu kid didn’t have any talent. How could he compare to Wang Zhuo?”


      “Totally right. Since this was bound to happen, why act like he was already accepted? How shameful. Lao Er, you are this old already. How could you still do something so stupid. No wonder dad didn’t give you a share of the inheritance back then.” said Tie Zhu’s third uncle sarcastically.


      “If you ask me, the story that this kid has always been smart since he was a child was fabricated. It was probably because Lao Er knew that he himself was a failure. He tried to raise his son’s reputation by lying, and now he’s been exposed.” Said Tie Zhu’s fifth uncle, whose face had turned ugly.


      A female relative scoffed, “Out of the three children that went to test, only he failed. Tie Zhu is the worst child in our Wang Family. Second sister in law, I earlier said you had good fortune with second brother. Now it seems like your luck will keep dwindling for the rest of your life.”


      Tie Zhu’s fifth aunt also sneered, “Isn’t that right? When I went to see Tie Zhu a few days ago, I was wondering how he could compare to Wang Hao and Wang Zhuo at all.”


      Another female relative mercilessly said, “I had already seen that that kid Tie Zhu didn’t have any talent. Just look at his mom and dad. How could they give birth to anyone good? In our Wang family, only eldest brother and third brother’s kids are any good. Tie Zhu, bah, just with that name he sounds like an idiot.”


      “I was totally blind back then, about to push my daughter into a pit of fire. Good thing we found out beforehand that Tie Zhu wasn’t selected by the immortals. My daughter would’ve hated me forever if I had her marry him. Tie Zhu’s mom, let us forget about this whole thing. Since your Tie Zhu won’t become an immortal, who would want their daughter to marry him? Isn’t that like a toad wanting a swan’s meat?”


      In a few moments all the relatives turned into snobs. They continuously launched a barrage of insults at Tie Zhu’s family.


      Compared to the previous scene, it was like heaven and earth. There were even relatives who went as far as to ask for the gifts they gave back. Seeing his parent’s pale faces, Tie Zhu tightened his fist. Listening to all the insults left him wishing he was dead.


      Wang Zhuo’s father laughed inwardly, and sneered, “Lao Er, didn’t I tell you that to become an immortal’s disciple, you need fate on your side? How could there possibly be any chance unless you have talent like my son? Yet you seriously believed it would be possible. Now you made your son wish he was dead! Was there a need for this?”


      Tie Zhu’s father couldn’t hold in his anger any longer. He shouted, “Wang Tianshan, shut you mouth! Back in the day, father on his deathbed left me a part of the inheritance. You worked with the other relatives to steal it away from me, and now you are here insulting me. Do you really think I, Wang Tianshui, will quietly endure this?”


      “And all of you people as well. Earlier you were happily congratulating me, and now you are here insulting us. Our son is already in this state, yet you add insult to injury. Are you all still human?”


      Wang Tianshan paused for a moment and said, “Why bring up the past? I warned you with good intentions that your son didn’t have any talent, but here you are being angry at me. Hmph, with a dad like you, the son won’t be much better!”


      All the insults thrown at the crestfallen Wang Lin were like thorns piercing his heart. He coldly looked at everyone and engraved their faces into his heart.


      “You, I’ll fight you to the death.” Tie Zhu’s father couldn’t hold in his anger any longer and picked up a chair. Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle rushed up and stopped him, whispering, “Brother, don’t be impulsive. Elder brother has many servants. Listen to me, don’t bother with him.”


      Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle glared at Wang Tianshan and said, “Eldest brother, is that any way to talk? I will not listen to this any longer. If you dare to keep insulting my second brother, don’t blame me for not caring about family ties. While the Wang family is big, I have made many friends during my travel. Don’t push me to burn it all.”


      Wang Tianshan murmured a few words. He still feared the well connected fourth bother.


      “Lao Si, what you are saying is unreasonable. We aren’t wrong in pointing out that Lao Er’s son doesn’t have any talent. What’s wrong with us, the older generation, scolding the younger? What you’re saying is too unreasonable.” said the Family’s third eldest uncle with discontent.
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      “That’s right! Fourth brother, we are speaking for you because you gave your spot to second bother. What Wang Zhuo said was correct, your son is stronger than Tie Zhu. He might have really gotten selected by the immortals.” Tie Zhu’s fifth brother added on the side.


      Wang Zhuo, with a proud smile, gloated, “Their family brought all this upon themselves. My father and I warned them beforehand. This useless family is about as stubborn as a donkey. Now they hit a wall.”


      Wang Hao, with a pale face said, “Tie Zhu, he…”


      Before he could finish, Wang Hao’s father shot him a fierce look. He lost all confidence and kept quiet afterwards.


      Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle let out a deep sigh and said, “Whoever brings this up again means he has something against me, let this be done. Tie Zhu not being selected can only be said that he wasn’t fortunate enough and nothing else. Tie Zhu don’t take it to heart, you can come to your fourth uncle for anything. I have no say in immortal sects, but when it comes to normal sects, your uncle still has some ability to get in you. You can go with my son, Hu Zi. I have alway planned to send him to a sect to train.


      Wang Zhuo chuckled when he heard that. He scornfully said, “Tie Zhu, I say go with fourth uncle. When you get there, you can tell them you were the trash that was rejected by the immortals. They might really take you.”


      Wang Lin slowly raised his head. He looked around, glaring at all the surrounding relatives. When his eyes finally landed on Wang Zhuo he said, “Wang Zhuo, mark my words. I, Wang Lin, will definitely enter an immortal school. I’ll also never forget how you and your father insulted my family.”


      Wang Zhuo laughed when he heard Tie Zhu’s words but before he could say anything else, Fourth Uncle shouted at Wang Zhuo, “ You wordy little brat! I’m going to waste you right now! Let see if the immortals still want you then.”


      Wang Zhuo’s father suddenly looked pale. He hurriedly stepped in front of Wang Zhuo. “Fourth brother, you wouldn’t dare!”


      The surrounding relatives all held a cold smile on their faces as they watched the events unfold in front of them


      Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle laughed. He had a steely look in his eyes. In a low, deep voice, he said, “Really brother? I wouldn’t dare?”


      Tie Zhu’s father quickly stepped forward to pull his fourth brother back. “Fourth brother, listen to your second brother. You have a wife and kids at home, acting like this isn’t worth it for you. I will forever remember what you have done for me, just bring my family home.”


      Fourth Uncle glared at Wang Zhuo’s father. He then nodded at his second brother, and proceeded to leave the house with Tie Zhu and his family.


      Even from afar, Wang Lin could hear the relatives in the yard mocking him and his family.


      The family sat in Fourth Uncle’s carriage as he gave them a ride home.


      Silence enveloped the inside of the carriage. Tie Zhu’s father quietly sighed. It’d be false to say that he wasn’t disappointed, but Tie Zhu was still his son. He finally broke the silence. “Tie Zhu, this is nothing, alright? When I was forced out of the house before, I was much more despondent than you, yet I still persevered. Listen to your father. Go home and study. Strive towards a good result in next year’s district exam. If you don’t feel like reading, go relax with your fourth uncle.”


      Tie Zhu’s mother gave her son a loving look and consoled him. “Tie Zhu, don’t do anything stupid. You’re my only son. If anything happens to you, I wouldn’t want to live anymore. You have to be strong.” As she was talking, tears rolled down her face.


      Wang Lin looked at his parents. He nodded and said, “Father, mother, rest assured. I will not do anything silly. Don’t worry, I have a plan.”


      Tie Zhu’s mother embraced him. While holding him in her arms she said, “Tie Zhu, it’s over. We will forget about this matter.”


      In his mother’s warm embrace, Tie Zhu’s wounded heart was slowly healing. He felt exhausted after the events of the last few days. As the carriage bounced up and down, Tie Zhu slowly drifted into sleep.


      He saw a dream. He dreamt that he was an immortal, flying in the sky with his parents….


      When Tie Zhu woke up, it was late at night. He sighed lightly as he looked around at the familiar room. His heart was resolute. Before he left the house, he took a long, deep look at his sleeping parents. He picked up a pen and paper, and wrote a letter. After taking enough dry food, he was on his way.


      “I will not give up on the path to becoming an immortal. I must try to join Heng Yue Sect one more time! If they still won’t accept me, I must at least find the location of other immortal sects.” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with resolve as he left the mountain village, carrying only a bag.


      With the moonlight paving the road and stars marking his direction, Wang Lin made his way forward, only his long shadow for company.


      Three days have passed. Wang Lin was walking on a remote mountain road. He had opened his eyes back when the young immortal was holding him. He could still recall the general direction.


      Heading east, Wang Lin ignored the weeds that were cutting both his legs. He kept moving forward.


      After a week, he had already entered the inner parts of the mountains. Fortunately, there were no man-eating beasts here. Wang Lin pursued his path carefully. Today, when he looked up, he was finally able to see the familiar misty peaks on an isolated hill top.


      Tie Zhu was completely exhausted at this point. He took out some dried food and took a few bites while staring at the Heng Yue sect’s entrance. The hairs on the back of Wang Lin’s neck stood up as he heard a wild animal breathing behind him. He looked back and all the color instantly drained from his face.


      A large white tiger with blood-red eyes made the air feel dense. Drops of saliva dripped out of the corner of its mouth, producing dripping sounds as they hit the ground.


      The white tiger roared as it pounced. Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile, and without hesitation jumped off the side of a cliff. He felt the wind on his face as he plummeted down. He couldn’t help but remember the looks in his parent’s eyes, as well as all the relatives that taunted him.


      “Father, Mother, your son didn’t listen to you. This is goodbye.”


      The wall of the cliff was covered in a myriad of branches. Tie Zhu’s body was getting cut by the branches as he dropped at breakneck a speed. A few moments later, in the middle of the drop, Tie Zhu felt an enormous force pulling him.


      Wang Lin had no control of his body as the force pulled him. Before he knew it, he was inside a cave that had been carved onto the wall of the cliff. He felt great force constantly pulling his body against the wall, after a long time the force finally disappeared and he fell down from the wall.


      It took him a long time to regain his senses. As Tie Zhu struggled to get back up, he noticed his clothes were torn and his body had gotten scraped all over by the branches. Pain came flooding in from his swollen right arm. Large drops of sweat streamed down, sticking to every part of his body. Wang Lin touched his arm, but he couldn’t tell if the bones were broken. This injury was definitely sustained when he hit the wall.
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      The uneven stone steps were very dangerous on both sides. The slightest mistake would cause one to slip and fall.


      After less than half a day, Wang Lin’s legs felt like they were made of lead. He was sweaty and out of breath, it was difficult to even move. Looking up from the bottom of the mountain, the trail didn’t seem long, but now, this trail felt like it had no end. Wang Lin’s heart sank. He could not help but generate thoughts of despair.


      In front of him there were a dozen physically strong boys, slowly climbing. They were all also out of breath. Until now, no one had given up.


      Wang Lin gritted his teeth. He knew this was his last chance. His parents’ expectations filled his mind. At that very moment, the foot of a boy behind him slipped. The boy fell off the side of the mountain with a scream.


      “I give up! HELP!”


      Everybody stopped to looked down at the same time and saw a dark light flashing by. A Heng Yue Sect disciple appeared out of nowhere and grabbed the boy. Their bodies could be seen gently falling to the foot of the mountain.


      Wang Lin was pale and silent. He carefully continued climbing upwards. Time seemed to be passing much more slowly. Two days later, he could see the shadows of the dozen of youths in front of him


      Wang Lin didn’t know how many of these companions would give up, he only knew that he must not give up. His feet were were bleeding and swelling. He felt a terrible tingling every step he took. He still persisted and used his hands to climb.


      A middle aged man with a sickly complexion floated down the stairs from the top of the mountain. “Little children, keep your hearts strong, for this path is ruthless. It won’t be in vain, nothing is in vain….” He let out a lengthy sigh as he floated down past the climbing youths.


      The middle aged man passed Wang Lin. This was the sixth youth he passed by, and he was the most pathetic of the bunch. With clothes soaked with blood, he seemed to be bleeding everywhere. His knees and toes were mangled. Wang Lin was climbing using his hands at this point. The middle aged man sighed loudly and asked, “My child, what is your name?”


      Wing Lin’s vision was blurry. The only thought in his head was to reach the top or die. He didn’t even hear the middle aged man’s question. In his eyes this little trail was the only thing that mattered.


      The middle aged man looked at Wang Lin’s eyes. Deep down, he was rather moved. He put his hand on Wang Lin’s head. “This boy has amazing perseverance. It’s too bad he lacks talent. What a waste, what a waste….” He gave Wang Lin a deep look, then continued to descend the steps.


      The next night, Wang Lin’s hands were bloody. He left a trail of blood as he climbed the stairs. He did not know how he kept going, but something kept fueling his body to go on. He felt like he could die at any time.


      The sun rose on the third day. In the distance, Wang Lin could just barely make out the end of the stone steps. Unfortunately, with the end in sight, he heard a thunderous voice that shook his heart.


      “Time is up. Only three have qualified. The rest….FAILED!”


      Wang Lin let out a small, bitter laugh. He looked down while his body was slanting down on the stairs. His consciousness completely faded.


      The black-clad middle aged man from three days ago stood on top of the mountain. He was looking at Wang Lin from less than 50 meters away with a ruthless look in his eyes.


      A few Heng Yue Sect disciples went down from the top of the mountain. They each stopped next to one of the youths on the way down and fed them medicine.


      A female Heng Yue Sect disciple said in a cold voice, “Seniors, out of 39 testers, 25 gave up. Only three passed the test, and 11 remain.” She had also experienced this brutal test. She relied on the martial arts she had practiced since she was a child to pass. She barely had enough perseverance. Even now, after ten years of effort, she still hadn’t become a true disciple.


      The black-clad middle aged man had an icy look in his eyes. He slightly nodded while his eyes swept past the 11 unconscious teenagers.”Take the three that qualified and find work for them to do in the future. Send the 25 that gave up back to their families. As for the last 11 people, wait for them to wake up. Send them together to the house of the sword spirit to see if any of them have spiritual affinity with the sword spirit. If they don’t, send them home”


      After the middle aged man was finished here, he walked away without another glance and the youths below.


      Three days later, at the house of the sword spirit, stood 11 teenagers with pale faces. The injuries all over Wang Lin’s body were already healed, but the wound in his heart was still gaping open. The pain of his failure kept eating away at his mind and body.


      This test of the spirit of the sword was conducted not by the black-clad middle aged man, but by a man wearing white, someone they hadn’t seen before. He had the same cold, ruthless look in his eyes. He looked at the youths as if they were ants.


      The man said, with an impatient look, “This is the last test. If you can walk into this room, you are qualified.”


      All Wang Lin saw was an extremely common building. The front door of the building was open. When he looked inside, he could see swords of different lengths.


      Each of the youths, one by one, walked towards the house. The first one that approached got within 5 meters of the house. His face went red as he struggled to get closer, but was expelled by an invisible force.


      “Unqualified! Next!” said the man in white.


      Wang Lin was the seventh in line. The six before him all met the same fate, expelled by an invisible force when they got within 5 meters of the house. He smiled bitterly, and with the last bit of hope in his heart, stepped forward.


      As he approached the five meter mark, Wang Lin was able to keep going with ease. His heart was beating rapidly with anticipation. He stepped closer, 1 meter more. He wasn’t feeling any discomfort yet.


      The white clothed man let out a surprised “Hey!”. His eyes were bright, and his face showed slight interest. He gently said, “Don’t hesitate to continue. Keep walking towards the house of the spirit of the sword. If you are recognized by the spirit of the sword, you will be accepted as a true disciple, even if you failed the two previous tests.”


      The ten other teenagers standing there had the color of envy in their faces. They were deeply jealous of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was very tense on the inside. The looks his parents gave him flashed through his mind again as he stepped one meter closer to the door. There were only 3 meters remaining to reach the door. Wang Lin took another step.


      He suddenly felt a huge force rush in his direction. Wang Lin lost control of his body and was sent flying more than ten meters away.


      The rest of the youths all looked at Wang Lin with mocking expressions in their eyes. They thought that Wang Lin was just like them after all, with no chance.


      With a bitter laugh, Wang Lin could feel the gaping wounds in his heart grow bigger. His parents’ expectant eyes gradually dissipated from his mind.


      The man in white’s eyes turned cold again and he said, “Failed. Next.”
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      In the end, none of the 11 youths passed the test. There was one young girl who made it as far as Wang Lin.


      On that day, all of the youths that failed the test were sent back to the bottom of the mountain. The Heng Yue Sect disciples took them home one by one. The one that came to take Wang Lin home was the same youth that had picked him up. Behind him was Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao.


      The youth clasped his hands and said, “Brother Wang Zhuo, congratulations on becoming Uncle-Master’s disciple. You have a bright future ahead of you.”


      Wang Zhuo’s face showed an arrogant expression. He proudly said, “It is only natural. Master said that after I have finished taking care of the mundane affairs at home, he will teach me cultivator techniques after I return.”


      Wang Hao raised his head and added on the side, “I have always looked down on your arrogant demeanor. So what if you have a master? I will be able to learn how to produce immortal pills.”


      Wang Zhuo gave Wang Hao a hard stare, then he shifted his gaze to Wang Lin, who silently stood there. He smiled, and said, “Tie Zhu, how was it? I told you before that you didn’t have the ability, but both you and your father wouldn’t believe it. Now we know the result.”


      Tie Zhu raised his head, glanced slightly at Wang Zhuo, and said “Sir, my parents are waiting for me at home. Please take me back as soon as possible.”


      Wang Zhuo saw Wang Lin dare to ignore him and sneered. “Little bumpkin, you are better off becoming a carpenter in a little village for the rest of your life, like your father.”


      The immortal youth let out a faint smile as he looked at the three youths in front of him, but didn’t say a single word. He waved his sleeves and brought the three along as they disappeared from the Heng Yue Sect mountain.


      Comparing this flight to last one, Wang Lin’s mood was like heaven and earth. Before, he was full of hope, but now, he was full of despair.


      A little while later, the Wang Clan’s house came into view. Wang Lin opened his eyes. He could see from afar the clan house that was lit up in celebration with a lively atmosphere. There were far more banquet tables than when his father had organized the feast at the village. They covered almost the whole yard.


      All the Wang family members were there. Even those who were away buying lumber had come back. The celebration was in full swing, full of drinking and chatter.


      The lead of the banquet was Wang Tianshui’s older brother, Wang Tianshui, and Wang Tianshui’s third brother. All the relatives surrounded the three of them to give them their congratulation. The scene was very festive.


      Their eyes were filled with envy, but their mouths were full of flattery. Especially towards Wang Lin’s father, who couldn’t help but remember the sadness from his past.


      Wang Lin’s sixth uncle exclaimed, “Second brother, this time your son will be selected for sure. After this you don’t have to be a carpenter any more. Anyone who sees you will have no choice but to call you elder.”


      Wang Tianshui’s fifth uncle said, “Lao Er, back in the days I already knew your life wouldn’t be normal. You devoted your life to Tie Zhu. Now that he is going to be an immortal, you as his father must be extraordinary.”


      “Second brother, this time both your kid Tie Zhu and my son will be selected. Us brothers haven’t met each other in 10 years. This time, we must have a drink together, no matter what!.” said Wang Hao’s father, as he brought over glasses of wine. He was also Wang Tianshui’s third brother.


      Tie Zhu’s father looked at all the relatives that used to look down on him. All the sorrow from his past was swept away. However, he couldn’t help but feel a giant rock weighing down his heart.


      “Tie Zhu, you must be selected!”


      “Second sister in law, this time your marriage to second brother has brought you good fortune. Having Tie Zhu as your child, who in the neighboring area won’t know you?”


      “Second sister in law, your kid Tie Zhu has more ability than my child. Ever since Tie Zhu was little, he has been very smart.”


      “Tie Zhu’s mother, even though we are of the same family, there are many consanguine relatives who have married nowadays. My daughter is unmarried, and is about the same age as Tie Zhu. Tie Zhu is handsome and I like him. Why don’t we tie the knot between our families?” Like Tie Zhu’s father, his mother was surrounded by a group of female relatives who were enthusiastically chattering beside her.


      Wang Zhao’s father held an indifferent look the whole time. He secretly desired for the Immortal to come and deliver the news that Tie Zhu had not been selected, so he could see his second brother’s reaction to it.


      As he thought of this, he let out a laugh and toasted the relative next to him that was praising his child.


      The scene was bustling and full of spirit. At that moment, a sword of light appeared and landed in the courtyard. Four people came with it.


      The area immediately quieted down. No member of the Wang Family dared to say a word.


      The Heng Yue Sect disciple swept across the area and secretly sighed. He remembered when he was selected as a Heng Yue Sect disciple. His hometown was celebrating like this as well. He suddenly give Wang Lin a look of pity. He knew that the thing that this youth was about to experience wasn’t something a youth could handle.


      “He has a ruthless path ahead of him…” The disciple shook his head and left in a sword of light.


      “Immortal practitioners can’t have any earthly desires, take care of what you need to, I’ll come pick you up in three days.” His voice echoed from the distance.


      When Wang Zhuo’s father saw the immortal leave, he quickly rushed up to his son and asked, “Did Immortal Hui Bing take you as his disciple?”


      Wang Zhuo said, with a face full of pride and arrogance, “Naturally. Master has said that in ten years I’ll be able to become the head of Heng Yue Sect Disciples.”


      Wang Zhuo’s father was overjoyed. He patted his son heavily on the shoulders, and laughed. “Good, Wang Zhuo you will be an immortal in the future! Our Wang family will have an immortal!.”


      Wang Hao’s father’s face also had an anxious expression while staring at Wang Hao. When he was about to ask, Wang Hao let out a sigh and said “Dad, you don’t have to ask. Your son is already a Heng Yue Sect Disciple.”


      Wang Hao’s father was ecstatic. He picked up his cup and fiercely drank. Wang Zhuo had a disgusted look on his face. He said contemptuously: “Third Uncle, you gave birth to a good son. He has lost the Wang Family a lot of face. In front of everyone he flattered the immortal and then, only relying on a bribe was he able to become a helper.”


      Wang Hao raised his brow and said “I’m happy, so what? In the future, let us see who has stronger cultivator techniques, then we will see who has lost the family face.”


      Tie Zhu’s father saw the depressed expression his son wore, causing his body to shudder. He had an ominous feeling.


      “Tie Zhu, what…what about you?” Tie Zhu’s mother asked, full of expectation.
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      The carriage quickly rolled along the road. Wang Lin’s body bounced with the uneven ground. In his arm was the package that contained all of his parents’ hope as he left the village he had lived in for 15 years.


      The trip won’t be a short one. Wang Lin lied down and fell asleep in the carriage. Not knowing how much time had passed, he was gently nudged. He opened his eyes and looked up to see fourth uncle, who looked at him with smiling face and asked, “Tie Zhu, how do you feel about leaving home for the first time?”


      Wang Lin noticed that the carriage had stopped and smiled. “Not much to say, just a little afraid if I will be selected by the immortals or not.”


      Fourth uncle let out a laugh and patted Tie Zhu’s shoulder, saying, “Okay, don’t over think it. This is uncle’s house. You go rest first, then I’ll take you to the family tomorrow morning.”


      After getting off the carriage, in front of Wang Lin was a tile roofed house. He followed fourth uncle to a room. Wang Lin sat on the bed. He was unable to sleep. The things that his parents, the villagers, and relatives said flashed through his mind. He signed in his heart. The thought of becoming the disciple of an immortal become heavier in his mind.


      Time passed by, bit by bit. A moment later, the sun gradually started to rise. Wang Lin didn’t get much rest throughout the night, but he was still full of energy. With a trace of fear, he followed fourth uncle to the main house of the Wang family.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had seen a house this big, leaving him in a daze. Fourth uncle said, while walking, “Tie Zhu, you have to make your father proud. Don’t let the relatives ridicule you.”


      Wang Lin’s mind became more tense. He bit his lips and nodded.


      Soon, fourth uncle brought him to the middle of the courtyard. Tie Zhu’s father’s eldest brother was standing there. When he saw Tie Zhu, he nodded and said, “Tie Zhu, when the immortal arrives, don’t freak out, just follow your older brother Wang Zhuo. Do everything he does.”


      The old man’s tone was very hard on those last few words.


      Wang Lin stayed silent. He looked around and noticed that besides Wang Zhuo, there was another youth. The youth’s skin was a bit dark, his build was very large, and his eyes showed a hint of intelligence. There was a bulge in his shirt, like he was hiding something.


      He look at Tie Zhu and made a face, then ran over and said, “So you’re second uncle’s son? My name is Wang Hao.”


      Wang Lin chuckled and nodded.


      When the old man saw Wang Lin ignoring him, he became very annoyed and was about to scold him.


      Right at that moment, the clouds in the sky suddenly split. A sword of light suddenly descended like lightning. After the light disappeared, there stood a youth in white, whose eyes were bright and piercing, emitting an elegant spirit. This cold eyes swept across the three youths, especially at the youth with the bulge in his shirt. He coldly asked, “Are these three the ones recommended by the Wang family?”


      “This is an immortal?” Under his gaze, Wang Lin started to feel cold. His heart started pounding and his face became pale while staring at the immortal.


      The dark skinned youth, after seeing the immortal, placed his hands near the pockets of his pants, showing a respectful demeanour. His eyes held a fanatical expression.


      Only Wang Zhuo casually looked at the others and snorted.


      Wang Zhuo’s father quickly stepped forward and respectfully said, “Immortal, these three are the Wang family’s recommended youths.”


      The youth nodded and impatiently said, “Who is Wang Zhuo?”


      The old man’s face showed a flash of happiness, then he quickly pulled Wang Zhuo. “Immortal, this is my son, Wang Zhuo.”


      The immortal youth gave Wang Zhuo a deep look. His face brightened and he nodded. “Wang Zhuo is indeed talented. No wonder Uncle-Master took a liking to him.”


      Wang Zhuo proudly looked at Wang Lin and proudly said, “This is natural. In order to become an immortal, one must have a strong spirit.”


      The youth made a frown, but it quickly disappeared. He directed a faint a smile at Wang Zhuo’s direction, waved his sleeves, and took the three youths on the rainbow and disappeared.


      Fourth uncle looked into the sky and muttered, “Tie Zhu, you must be selected!”


      Wang Lin felt his body lighten. The wind hitting his face caused him pain. On closer inspection, he noticed that he was under the arm of the youth, flying quickly through the sky. The village turned into little black dots as they quickly flew forward.


      After just a little while, the wind caused his eyes to turn red and tear up.


      “Unless you three want to become blind, close your eyes,” the youth coldly said. Wang Lin’s heart tensed. He quickly closed his eyes, afraid to keep looking.


      After a short period of time, Wang Lin could feel that the youth was short of breath and that his speed started decreasing. Then, in a flash, the youth quickly descended. The moment before landing, the youth loosened his arm and the three youths fell to the ground.


      Thankfully, the fall wasn’t hard. The three got up quickly. In front of Wang Lin was a paradise-like scene, with mountains, flowers, and a river. It was a truly idyllic scene.


      Straight ahead was a towering mountain. Its peak was covered in clouds, which hid its true appearance. Echoes of beasts’ cries could be heard. There was a path of twisted steps that snaked its way down the mountain, like a painting, evoking a feeling of a different world.


      Far off in the in the distance, at the top of the mountain, stood a hall. Even though it was covered by the clouds, the shining bright light made people to want to worship it.


      Next to the hall was a silver colored bridge with the shape of a crescent moon, which connected that peak with another mountain peak.


      With these natural beauties, this was truly worthy of being the location of the Heng Yue Sect. The Heng Yue Sect was one of the few existing immortal sects. 500 years ago, it was the leading force of the entire cultivation world, with many branch sects. However, with the passage of time, it had shrunk to its current size and was only barely able to have a foothold in the cultivation world.


      However, for the mortals near the Heng Yue sect, it was still an elusive figure.


      “Little brother Zhang, are these the three candidates recommended by the Wang family?” A middle aged man dressed in black with an immortal demeanor floated down from the mountain’s peak.


      The youth showed a face full of respect and said, “Third brother, these are the Wang family’s three recommended youths.”


      The middle aged man’s gaze swept across them. He focused on Wang Zhuo a few times. Smiling, he said, “I know you are about to have a breakthrough. I’ll handle the test, you go cultivate.”


      The youth agreed. His body moved toward the mountain, and in the blink of an eye, disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin stared at the scene before him, full of excitement. Suddenly, he noticed someone tugging his clothes and turned around. It was Wang Hao. His eyes were filled with excitement. He said, “This is where the immortals live! F*ck my grandmother! No matter what, I, Wang Hao, must be selected.” Saying so, he touched the bulging object concealed in his shirt.
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      Wang Zhuo was dazed by the scene before him. It took a long time for him to recover his senses, and the amount of arrogance in his heart had shrunk.


      At that moment, several rainbow colored swords flew toward them. For each sword that dissipated, there was a Heng Yue Sect disciple, each followed by several 15 year olds.


      There were both male and female youths. As they landed, they too had similar expressions to Wang Lin’s group as they stared at the scene in front of them with different expressions.


      All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples that brought the youths gathered at the side and started talking about the youths. After waiting for a while, all the other youths who had been recommended arrived at the sect. A black clad middle aged man scanned the area. He emotionlessly said, “Among the lot of you, only a few will be selected to be Heng Yue Sect disciples.”


      All of the youths cried out in shock. Wang Lin’s heart shuddered. He counted a total of 48 people taking the test.


      “Cultivation, the path to becoming an immortal, depends on your natural talent. The first test is to see whether or not your spirit is strong enough. Now, whoever I point to will come up and take the test.” The middle aged man emotionlessly pointed at a youth.


      The youth’s legs trembled. He walked over carefully. The middle aged man put his hand on his head and said, “Not qualified, stand to the left.”


      The youth suddenly lost all strength. Face looking bleak and eyes blank, he moved to the left in silence.


      Then, another youth was pointed at. He moved forward with a fearful expression.


      “Not qualified.”


      “Not qualified.”


      “Not qualified.”


      Ten people in a row all failed the test. Up until now, there was still no one to the right of the middle aged man.


      It was Wang Zhuo’s turn. All of his previous pride had disappeared from his face. Looking pale, he stepped forward.


      After the middle aged man put his hand on Wang Zhuo’s head, his face suddenly lit up and asked, “What is your name?”


      Wang Zhuo quickly replied respectfully, “Immortal Hui Bing, my name is Wang Zhuo.”


      The middle aged man nodded. He smiled, and said, “So, you are the one Martial Teacher mentioned. Good, Wang Zhuo, stand to the right.”


      Wang Zhuo felt exaltation and walked toward the right under everyone’s admiration. His eyes were filled with arrogance and contempt as he looked at the crowd. He felt untouchable.


      “Mother f*cker, he is one lucky dog.” Wang Hao murmured to Wang Lin, while curling his lip.


      Wang Lin’s heart became more tense. In front of his eyes rose his parents’ eyes, filled with expectations. He tightened his fists.


      “Not bad. You also stand to the right,” said the middle aged man, surprised, to the young girl in front of him.


      After a short period of time, almost all of youths had been tested and only two stood to the right of the middle aged man. Wang Hao was up next.


      Wang Hao quickly ran up to the middle aged man. Before he could even start the test, he knelt to the ground and kowtowed a few times. He said, “Immortal Hui Bing, may you enjoy a long life! My name is Wang Hao. You already tested so many people! You must be tired. Why don’t you rest for a while. I’m in no rush, it’s no problem.”


      The middle aged man laughed out loud. Testing so many people whose faces were filled with fear, yet this clever youth here, without the slightest bit of fear, was trying to win favor with him. He pressed his hand on Wang Hao’s head and said, “Spirit is lacking, not…”


      The moment Wang Hao heard his spirit was lacking, his heart plummeted. Without waiting for the middle aged man to finish, he quickly pulled out a jaded box and presented it front of him. Wang Hao wisely said, “Immortal Hui Bing, my father found this by accident in the mountain, but was unable to open it. I especially brought it to give to Immortal Hui Bing.”


      The middle aged man chuckled as he shook his head. He was about to refuse Wang Hao, but as he scanned the box, his pupils suddenly contracted. His face suddenly lit up. “Not bad! This is an at least 300 year old mushroom. Looking at the jade box, it was sealed by a cultivator. No wonder your father couldn’t open it.” He paused, then said, with a slightly faltering voice, “I’m in need of a helper for my pill concoction, are you willing to be my helper?”


      Wang Hao, surprised, got up quickly. The difference in treatment was like heaven and earth, causing him to be very excited. He exclaimed, “Yes Immortal Hui Bing, I am willing!”


      The middle aged man said, while chuckling, “Being my helper, I won’t mistreat you. You can cultivate just like the other disciples. Go stand to the right.”


      Wang Hao was very excited in his heart. He ran to the right side and faced Wang Zhuo with a triumphant stare.


      The faces of all the youths that failed turn pale. All of them felt very depressed. A few even started crying.


      The middle aged man frowned. He shouted, “Send away all those who started crying.”


      A few of the Heng Yue Sect disciples stepped out. They quickly took the ones that started crying and casually disappeared in swords of light.


      The middle aged man pointed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He nervously walked toward the side of the middle aged man. His mind was completely blank. Praying silently in his heart, he couldn’t help but remember the expectations in his parents’ eyes.


      “I will definitely be selected!” Wang Lin thought, with determination.


      The middle aged man’s hand pressed on his head. With a deadpan face, he said the two words Wang Lin dreaded the most.


      “Not qualified!”


      Wang Lin didn’t remember how he had made it to the left side, he only heard the spring thunder roaring in his ears and echoing the two words the middle aged man had said.


      After a moment, everyone had been tested, and only three people stood to the right. In the eyes of everyone else, the three were insurmountable and immensely tall.


      Wang Zhuo looked at Wang Lin with face full of contempt, fully expressing his disdain for him.


      “While a strong spirit is needed in order to be a cultivator, perseverance is even more important. Even ordinary students like you, with enough perseverance, can become a sect disciple! The second test is perseverance!” The middle aged man paused, then said, with a deadpan face, “Follow the steps up. If you reach the top, you are qualified. If you’re not finished within three days, you fail. Those who fail will be returned to their families. If you cannot endure any longer or meet danger, just yell out loud and someone will come and save you.”


      The middle aged man smiled to the three on his right and said, “You two, follow me to meet the patriarch. We will also find you masters. Wang Hao, you don’t need to go. Come with me to the pill house so you can get used to the place.”


      After the middle aged man finished giving instructions, he took the three selected youths and disappeared into the mountains.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His eyes were full of determination. He walked up the stone steps with no hesitation and started the test of perseverance.


      Aside from the three selected youths and the six crying youths who were taken away, thirty nine remained.


      Among these 39 youths, the ones that were very depressed, the ones very determined, and those who were scared all walked towards their own future.
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      Tie Zhu was sitting on the side of a little road in the village, looking at the blue sky in a daze. Tie Zhu was not his real name, but due to having a weak body since he was little, his father was afraid he wouldn’t be able to keep him alive and gave him this traditional nickname.


      His real name was Wang Lin. The Wang family was considered a big family name in the area, a family of carpenters. The Wang family was well known in the area, and owned a number of shops that sold wood products.


      Tie Zhu’s father was the second son of the family. He was born from a concubine, therefore, he couldn’t take over the family business, so he left the house after he got married and settled in this village.


      However, due to his father being a skilled carpenter, Tie Zhu’s family was pretty well off, not having to worry about food or clothes. They were well respected within the village.


      Tie Zhu had always been very intelligent since he was little. He loved to read books and had a lot of ideas. Almost everyone in the village agreed that he was a prodigy. Every time his father heard someone praise Tie Zhu, the wrinkles on his face would fade and he would reveal a happy smile.


      His mother cared for him a lot. One could say that he had grown up in his parents’ love. He knew that his parents had high expectations of him. Other children his age were all working in the fields, while he sat at home reading.


      As one reads more, ideas come naturally. He yearned for the world outside of the village. Tie Zhu raised his head, looked at the end of the road, let out a sigh, closed his book, got up, and walked home.


      His father was sitting in the courtyard. Holding a pipe, he took a deep breath and said, “Tie Zhu, how goes your studies?” as Tie Zhu walked through the door.


      Tie Zhu muttered a few words as he passed by. His father shook the ashes out of his pipe, rose up, and said, “Tie Zhu, you have to study properly. Next year is the district exam. Whether you have a future or not will all depend on this exam, don’t end up like me, who will spend my entire life in a village.”


      “Honey, you complain about this every day. If you ask me, our Tie Zhu will definitely pass the exam!” Tie Zhu’s mother carried over some food and set it on the table. She gestured at the two to come and eat.


      Tie Zhu responded with a sound, then sat down and casually ate a few mouthfuls. His mother affectionately looked at him and passed him the few pieces of meat there were.


      “Dad, is Fourth Uncle almost here?” Tie Zhu asked, as he raised his head.


      “Calculating the time, it should be within these next few days. Your fourth uncle is more successful than your father. Hey, Tie Zhu’s mom, have the mountain dishes prepared for Fourth Uncle all been packed?” The moment Tie Zhu’s father mentioned Fourth Uncle, there was a hint of sadness on his face.


      His mom nodded and emotionally said, “Tie Zhu, your fourth uncle is a very good person. In these past few years, it was all thanks to him that your father’s wood carvings have stayed at a good price. If you are able to achieve success, don’t forget to repay your fourth uncle.”


      As Tie Zhu’s mom was talking, the sound of a horse was heard outside the door. Following the sound of the horse drawn carriage, a hearty laugh could be heard.


      “Second Brother, open the door!”


      Tie Zhu was surprised. He immediately rushed to open the main gate. He saw a strong middle aged man with bright eyes standing outside. He called out Tie Zhu’s name, laughed, and rubbed Tie Zhu’s head. Smiling, he said, “Tie Zhu, I only haven’t seen you in half a year and you have grown taller again.”


      Tie Zhu’s parents immediately stood up. His father, smiling, said, “Fourth Brother, I figured it was about time you arrived. Hurry inside. Tie Zhu, why haven’t you gotten a chair for your fourth uncle yet?”


      Tie Zhu happily agreed. He hurried back into the house, took out a chair, and placed it next to the dining table. He carefully wiped it with his sleeves while looking hopefully at the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man winked in his direction and jokingly said, “Tie Zhu, since when were you so diligent? I remember the last time I was here, you were not like this.”


      Tie Zhu’s father glanced at Tie Zhu and said, “This little rascal was just inquiring about when you would arrive.”


      The middle age man saw Tie Zhu blushing and laughingly said, “Tie Zhu, your fourth uncle hasn’t forgotten his promise to you.” After he finished speaking, he took out two books and placed them on the table.


      Tie Zhu excitedly cheered, then flipped through the books. He could barely contain his excitement.


      Tie Zhu’s mom kindly glanced at her son and said to the middle-aged man, “Fourth Brother, your older brother is always thinking of you. This time, you should stay for a few days.”


      The middle-aged man shook his head and said, “Second Sister-in-Law, there are many matters to attend to in the family these days. I must head home early tomorrow morning. After this busy time, I’ll come back and see you guys.” He gave his second brother a regretful look.


      Tie Zhu’s father sighed, saying, “Don’t listen to my wife. Properly pack the goods tomorrow. The family’s matters are more important. We can meet next time.”


      The middle aged man looked at Tie Zhu’s father and asked, “Second Brother, Tie Zhu is 15 years old, yes?”


      Tie Zhu’s father nodded and said, “After this year, this little rascal is going to be 16. In a flash, more than 10 years has quickly passed by.” He look at his son dotingly.


      The middle-aged man pondered for a while and said, in a serious tone, “Second Brother, Second Sister-in-Law, I have something to tell you: the Heng Yue Sect is taking in disciple. This year, the family has three recommendation slots and I received one of them.”


      Tie Zhu’s father was stunned and said, with a pale face, “Heng Yue Sect? But the Heng Yue Sect is full of immortals.”


      The middle-aged man smiled, nodded, and said, “Second Brother, it is that very immortal sect! Our family is still a prominent one in the area and has the qualifications to recommend potential disciples. You know my boy, he can’t really study, but is good with swords and knives. I doubt the immortal sect will take my son. This spot is really precious. I know Tie Zhu has been very smart since he was little and has always loved to study. He might have a chance.”


      Tie Zhu’s mother felt delighted and said, “Fourth Brother this … this …”


      The middle-aged man rubbed Tie Zhu’s head and said, “Second Brother, Second Sister-in-Law, from my view, let this matter be settled. Let Tie Zhu try; if he really gets accepted, it is his fortune.”


      Tie Zhu confusedly looked at his parents and his fourth uncle. He wasn’t able to understand what was going on. “Immortals? What are immortals?” Tie Zhu softly and hesitantly asked.


      The middle-aged man’s face turned serious. Looking at Tie Zhu, he said, “Tie Zhu, immortals are those who can fly in the sky, and are simply not something us mortals can understand.”


      Tie Zhu grew curious of immortals.


      Tie Zhu’s father excitedly got up, pulled Tie Zhu’s mom, and bowed to the middle-aged man. The middle-aged man quickly pulled them up and sincerely said, “Second Brother, what are you doing? My mother died early. If it wasn’t for Second Brother’s mother taking care of me, I wouldn’t be here today. Tie Zhu is my nephew and this is the least I can do.”


      Tie Zhu’s father started crying. He heavily patted the middle-aged man’s back, nodded his head, and sternly said to Tie Zhu, “Remember, Wang Lin, never forget what your fourth uncle has done for us or else I will not consider you my son!”


      Tie Zhu’s heart trembled. Although he was ignorant towards immortals, he could tell from parent’s expressions that they viewed this matter with great importance. He knelt in front of his fourth uncle and kowtowed a few times.


      The middle-aged man pulled up Tie Zhu and praised him. “Good child. You get ready and I’ll pick you up at the end of the month.”


      That night, Tie Zhu went to bed early. He could still hear sounds from his father and fourth uncle. Father was very happy. Even though he rarely drank, he had to drink a few cups with Fourth Uncle today.


      Immortals, what were they? Tie Zhu’s heart was very excited. He knew in his heart that this was an opportunity, an opportunity to see the outside world!


      Fourth Uncle left early the next morning. Tie Zhu and his parents saw him off at the village entrance. On the way back, he noticed that his father looked a lot younger. His eyes were filled with hope.


      The expectations in his eyes were much greater than the time he wanted Tie Zhu to pass the district exam.


      There was no secret in the village, even if it was how many pups a dog gave birth to. Everyone in the village would hear the news. Soon, everyone in the village knew the news from Tie Zhu’s mother and all the neighbors came in to visit. Everyone’s eyes were different from before as they looked at Tie Zhu with envy and jealousy.


      “The Wang family gave birth a good son. He has been accepted as a disciple of the Heng Yue Sect.”


      “I have watched this child, Tie Zhu, as he grew up! He was very smart since he was little. Now he is a Heng Yue Sect disciple. He has a very promising future.”


      “Tie Zhu, you have great talent! When you are successful in the future, don’t forget to come back and visit.”


      These talks filled Tie Zhu’s ears, acting like Tie Zhu was already a Heng Yue Sect disciple. Every time his parents heard it, they couldn’t stop smiling. The wrinkles on their faces had lessened greatly.


      Whenever Tie Zhu would walk alone in the village, all of the villagers passionately asked him about this and that. There were even people who told their kids to follow Tie Zhu as an example.


      Half a month passed by quickly. The news of Tie Zhu becoming a Heng Yue Sect disciple quickly spread. All of the villagers nearby came to see Tie Zhu.


      Everyone who came by brought gifts. Tie Zhu’s parents couldn’t reject them, but as they left, Tie’s Zhu’s parents planned return gifts. According to Tie Zhu’s father, “Our son will be an immortal in the future, so he can’t owe any favors. We will prepare return gifts for all the visitors.”


      Soon, the Wang family learned that Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle gave his son’s spot to Tie Zhu. One after another, they came to congratulate him.


      Tie Zhu’s father attached great importance to the visiting relatives, as many of them used to look down on him in the past and drove him out of the family all those years ago. Now that they were all coming to visit him, he swept away his sorrows.


      He and Tie Zhu’s mother discussed a bit and decided to properly entertain everyone. They spent a fortune to hire the village teacher to write invitations to send to their relatives.


      The village teacher didn’t want money, but wanted Tie Zhu to acknowledge that he grew up studying in his care. Tie Zhu had no objections as this was the truth.


      After the invitations were sent to most of the Wang family members, there were so many people that Tie Zhu’s dad had to move the party’s location to the village square and set up a feast.


      The villagers helped entertain the guests. As they spoke to each other, they would praise Tie Zhu endlessly.


      Tie Zhu’s dad brought his wife and son to the village entrance to personally greet the guests and introduce each relative to Tie Zhu.


      “This is your third grandfather. When Father left the family, your third grandfather secretly helped a lot. Tie Zhu, you have to remember to repay his kindness,” Tie Zhu’s father said, as he helped a white-haired old man.


      Tie Zhu quickly agreed. The old man looked at Tie Zhu and said, “Lao Er, time passes by so fast. Your son is already this big! He has better prospects than you.


      Tie Zhu’s father’s face was full of radiance. He smiled, and said, “Third Grandfather, Tie Zhu has been smart ever since he was a kid. He was bound to be better than me. Take your time. Wife, help support Third Grandfather.”


      Tie Zhu’s mother quickly helped the old man walk toward the feast.


      Seeing the old man leaving, Tie Zhu’s father let out a snort and said to Tie Zhu, “This old guy looked down on your dad and forced me away. Now that you have a good future, he comes to congratulate me. He is just that kind of relative.”


      Tie Zhu cluelessly nodded and asked, “Is Fourth Uncle coming?”


      Tie Zhu’s father shook his head. “Your fourth uncle sent a letter. He won’t be able to come back until the end of the month.”


      At that moment, another carriage arrived at the village entrance. A 50-plus-year-old man came out. He looked at Tie Zhu’s father and said, “Lao Er, congratulations!”


      Tie Zhu’s father’s face turned complicated and said, “Big Brother!”


      The old man’s eyes swept across and looked at Tie Zhu. He smiled. “Lao Er, so this is your son? Not bad! Maybe he will really be selected.”


      Tie Zhu’s father frowned, stretched, and said, “Tie Zhu might not have much merit, but he is smart and loves to read books. He is bound to be selected.”


      “That is not necessarily true. When immortal sects look for disciples, there are very strict requirements. I see this kid is very dumb. Going is a waste of time,” said a haughty voice from the carriage, as a 16 or 17 year old boy stepped out.


      The young boy looked very pretty. He had eyebrows like scimitars, a face like Guan Yu, and eyes full of disdain.


      Tie Zhu’s father glared at him and Wang Lin gave him a deep look, but didn’t say anything.


      The old man’s face changed color and shouted, “Wang Zhuo, how can you be so rude?! This is your second uncle and your little brother Wang Lin, why haven’t you greeted them?!” He turned to Tie Zhu’s father and said, “My son’s speech is ugly. Lao Er, don’t mind him, but…” As he was talking, he suddenly turned and said, “But Lao Er, it is not a simple matter for these immortals to accept a disciple–it is a matter of fate. This time, it’s because the Heng Yue Sect was very interested in my son that our Wang family was given three spots, including his.”


      Tie Zhu’s father snorted and said, “If your son can do it, then my son will definitely be selected!”


      The youth laughed, not caring about the old man’s words. With disdain, he said, “So, you are Second Uncle. I suggest you don’t be so optimistic. The way of cultivation is very complex, and only one in ten thousand people can even learn it. How can he compete with me, who, while not being an official disciple yet, was personally selected by an immortal teacher?”


      The old man’s face flashed with a color of pride, “scolded” the youth, and brought him toward the feast.


      “Tie Zhu, don’t worry. Even if you are not selected, it doesn’t matter. There is always the district exam next year.” Tie Zhu’s father earnestly said, after suppressing his anger.


      Wang Lin confidently whispered, “Dad, don’t worry. I’ll be selected!”


      Tie Zhu’s dad gently patted his son’s shoulder. His eyes were filled with rays of hope.


      One after another, they greeted a lot of relatives. Tie Zhu’s father took him back to the feast. In front of them was a bustling scene of people celebrating.


      Tie Zhu’s father cried out, “My dear relatives, my fellow villagers, I, Wang Tianshui, am not a very cultured man and don’t have much to say, but today, I’m very happy because my son has a chance to become a Heng Yue Sect disciple. This is the happiest moment of my life. I won’t say more, but thank you all for coming.” He raised his cup and drained it of the wine within.


      “Lao Er, your son has been very smart ever since he was little. He will definitely be selected like Wang Zhu’s son and become an immortal.”


      “Second Brother, having a son like Tie Zhu, you have not lived your life in vain. In the future, all you have to do is wait to enjoy the good fortune.”


      “Tie Zhu, you must make your father proud! This time, no matter what, you must enter the Heng Yue Sect!”


      There were numerous bright scenes everywhere. The sounds of celebration came from all sides, but there were many people, like Wang Zhuo’s father, who on the surface was giving his congratulations, but in his heart had always looked down upon his brother and his brother’s son. He looked at his son, and then at Tie Zhu. He felt very dissatisfied. Fourth Brother’s actions were outside of his expectations, but as the immortals weren’t blind, there was no way Tie Zhu would be selected.


      People passed by, one by one. Tie Zhu’s father pulled Tie Zhu around from table to table to give a toast and introduce various unknown relatives to him.


      Today, Tie Zhu’s father drank a lot of wine. He was never this well regarded. The feast lasted until it was very late and everyone started to head home. Before leaving, and still with a look of contempt, Wang Zhuo, while no one noticed, whispered to Tie Zhu, “Little fool, you won’t be selected. You don’t have the ability.”


      He left with his father as he displayed a smile full of contempt.


      After returning home, Tie Zhu lied on his bed. He secretly decided in his heart that he must be selected no matter what!


      Half a month passed by quickly. Today, Tie Zhu’s fourth uncle arrived in a carriage.


      Tie Zhu’s parents quickly welcomed him inside. The middle-aged man washed his face and hurriedly said, “Second Brother, Second Sister-in-Law, I can’t stay long this time. I’m taking Tie Zhu and leaving. The Heng Yue Sect will arrive to pick up the potential disciples tomorrow morning.”


      Tie Zhu’s father was stunned. A trace of sadness appeared on his face. He firmly said, “Fine. Tie Zhu, follow your fourth uncle. If you are selected, study dutifully at the Heng Yue Sect. However, if you aren’t selected, don’t worry and come back home.”


      Tie Zhu, not wanting to leave his parents, nodded heavily. His mother took out a parcel from the room and lovingly said, “Tie Zhu, listen to your fourth uncle and don’t cause any trouble; the outside is not the same as home. You must have patience. Mother has prepared you some new clothes. Also, there are some of your favorite, baked sweet potatoes. Mother will miss you. If you are not selected, just come back.” As Tie Zhu’s mom was talking, tears began appearing in her eyes.


      Tie Zhu had never left the village ever since he was born. This was his first time leaving.


      Fourth Uncle emotionally said, “Tie Zhu, you must be selected to make your parents proud. Second Brother, Second Sister-in-Law, the family will have a big celebration in a few days, so I am too busy today. Tomorrow, I’ll pick you guys up. The results for the three candidates should be out by then.”


      He quickly pulled Tie Zhu onto the carriage, whipped the horse, and set off.


      With tears in their eyes, Tie Zhu’s parents stared at the carriage as it quickly disappeared into the distance.


      “Tie Zhu has never left home before. Will he be bullied?” Tie Zhu’s mom said, while biting her lip. Her eyes were filled with sadness.


      “He has grown up and has to deal with his own fortune.” Tie Zhu’s father picked up his pipe and inhaled deeply. More wrinkles appeared on his face.
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      After putting it away, Wang Lin saw numerous swirls. There were cultivators entering them and disappearing.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and he charged into a swirl. He gradually disappeared inside it.


      There was blinding light shining into his eyes and he felt like he was falling from the sky. However, he forced his eyes to stay open and saw something that he will never forget.


      Below him were pieces of golden fragments scattered around like a mirror that had fallen on the ground and shattered.


      The Celestial Realm was like a shattered mirror. Now that all of the celestial spiritual energy had disappeared from the Celestial Realm, only a small amount of it remained in each fragment of the Celestial Realm.


      As Wang Lin’s body rapidly descended, the pieces got larger and larger. Soon, Wang Lin was able to detect that he had landed on a fragment near the edge.


      The moment he landed, he quickly slapped his bag of holding and a brass bell appeared in his hand. This was one of the three treasures from the ancient cultivators that he was able to refine. This treasure had the ability to change its size to trap the enemy.


      After landing, Wang Lin looked around and was shocked.


      The ground contained no signs of life. There was only dead grass. The mountain in the distance had its peak cut in half. The cut was very smooth, so it was clear that it was cut by someone.


      Below the mountain were some palaces, but they had all been turned to rubble. The other half of the peak had fallen on top of the palaces. From a distance, they looked like one big mountain linked to a smaller mountain.


      On the ground there were many bottomless pits. Some of them even spat out white gas that slowly floated into the air.


      This was a dead world.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while and muttered, “This… is the Celestial Realm?”


      Despite knowing the fact that the Celestial Realm had been destroyed, even when he was standing here, Wang Lin still couldn’t believe it. In ancient times, when one reached the Soul Formation stage, they would hear the call of the Celestial Realm. To cultivators, the Celestial Realm was a holy place.


      A sacred place that shouldn’t be violated.


      But now Wang Lin looked at his surroundings and couldn’t help but become silent. After a while, he looked at the palaces in the distance and moved toward that direction.


      Although it didn’t look far, after flying for a while, Wang Lin noticed a force coming from the sky. This force made it very hard to reach a certain speed while flying.


      Wang Lin arrived at the palace after a long time. He was shaken from seeing the ruins up close.


      From looking at the ruins, Wang Lin could see just how rich the Celestial Realm was. The only material used to build these palaces were spirit stones.


      Although Wang Lin had seen buildings made of pure spirit stones back in Chu, where Li Muwan lived, compared to this, the difference was too great.


      Wang Lin couldn’t see the end of the palace in the distance. Just from looking at the ruins, one could see how amazing this place was before it was destroyed.


      However, after all these years had passed, all of these spirit stones had lost their energy. In fact, many of them would turn to dust the moment they were touched.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. “So this the Celestial Realm…”


      While walking through the ruins, Wang Lin couldn’t help but begin to ponder. This area didn’t have any of the Celestial Energy he was looking for. There was only sadness.


      In the center of the palace, Wang Lin stopped and was terrified at the scene before him. The area was completely caved inwards. After looking carefully at it, he could see that it was a hand print.


      Wang Lin was stunned. The moment he saw the hand print, he thought of the hand print on the Celestial Gate.


      The power of one hand print was able to destroy such a wide area. Wang Lin believed that he could do it back on Suzaku too, but this was the Celestial Realm.


      Everything in the Celestial Realm was much tougher than things outside, and this place was filled with cultivators at the Soul Formation stage or above who had been cultivating celestial spiritual energy. If all of this was factored in, then this hand print was very scary.


      Wang Lin crouched down next to the hand print and touched it with his hand. Suddenly, a powerful death aura came out and entered Wang Lin’s body though his arm.


      Wang Lin’s life and death domain suddenly activated. After a long time, he took a deep breath. The terror in his eyes became even stronger.


      He just felt that the hand print still had remnants of the user’s aura left, so he experienced it after touching it. However, the more he felt, the more he realized just how powerful the user was.


      After standing up, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He flew into the air and pressed his hand down at the same area. After a long time, he shook his head, moved around the hand print, and continued to walk around in the ruins.


      After walking through the ruins for several days, he found a broken stone tablet with some words carved onto it.


      “Gifted by the fifth Rain Celestial Emperor to Celestial Scholar Tian Hua…”


      The tablet roughly said that Celestial Scholar Tian Hua had accomplished a great deed, so the celestial emperor made these palaces for him as a reward. The palaces were built in the form of a formation that would attract celestial spiritual energy from 100,000 kilometers, making cultivation several times more effective.


      After he finished reading, Wang Lin couldn’t help but feel shaken again. Although he didn’t know what rank a Celestial Scholar was, it certainly was below the Celestial Emperor. If a mere Celestial Scholar could have a palace like this, then what would the palace of the Celestial Emperor be like?


      Just as he was about to leave, his eyes lit up. He suddenly turned around and stared at the stone tablet. The stone tablet looked very normal. It didn’t have anything extraordinary about it.


      But Wang Lin’s gaze swept past each word. Why did Celestial Scholar Tian Hua want to have his palace built here? Also, this tablet was a decree, which should be placed on the outside for everyone to see, so why was it here?


      This area belonged to the inner part of the palace. For this stone tablet to be here, it seemed kind of fishy.


      Wang Lin frowned as he raised his hand and pointed at the stone tablet. A beam of qi shot out and landed on the stone tablet. Suddenly, the cracks on the tablet became even larger.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a flying sword came out. Under his command, the sword hit the stone tablet. Sounds of metal colliding could be heard. Although it had been damaged by the power of that hand print, the stone tablet was still very tough.


      After a long time, the stone tablet was finally cut off from its base by the flying sword. Wang Lin looked at the base of the tablet but couldn’t find anything abnormal. However, he still felt like there was something off about this stone tablet.


      His eyes lit up as he grabbed the stone tablet and pulled. The area rumbled as the stone tablet was slowly dragged up by Wang Lin.
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      Whenever he saw someone freeze to death, the pain he would feel was if someone stabbed his heart. It was not that he cared about them, but because a sense of dread and worry for his wife arose very time.


      He was worried that his wife would leave him if she couldn’t withstand these harsh conditions.


      In addition to his wife, he was also worried about Wang Lin. In his mind, uncle Wang was already old. Will his body be okay in this cold?


      He had already lost his parents. He didn’t want uncle Wang to leave him too.


      Da Niu’s son, Ceng Xiaoniu, had just joined the White Cloud Sect and was only at the Qi Condensation stage. Although his status was much higher than mortals’, with his level, he was useless in this war.


      As a result, although he tried to look for his parents, the Four Sect Alliance was too large. Almost all of the mortals had been moved to clear snow and were spread across the country.


      Unless he had an extremely high cultivation level, there was no way for him to find his parents.


      Da Niu had forgotten how long this snow had been falling for. Every day, he would wake up to find someone near him frozen to death.


      At the same time, he also noticed the mysterious power of the small carving around his neck. Every time he felt cold, a warmth would come from the carving and spread across his body. No matter how cold it became, he could safely live through it.


      After realizing the power of the carving, Da Niu suddenly felt like he didn’t know Wang Lin as well anymore, as if he had never seen through that old man.


      But because of the existence of the wood carvings, he felt more relaxed about his wife. As long as his wife didn’t remove the wood carving, she also wouldn’t be frozen to death.


      However, as time passed, he looked at the endless snow and his heart began to despair again.


      The snow in the sky lessened, but still continued to fall endlessly.


      During these days, a lot of mortals secretly escaped. They wanted to escape to the nearby countries. Even if they had to give up everything, at least they still had some hope.


      It was said that the adjacent countries didn’t have any clouds. It was like normal spring in those countries; everything was normal and the sun was shining.


      In the morning, Da Niu was the first one to wake up. He got up from his bed. Behind him slept the second son of a shopkeeper from the same street as him. This young man was a hard worker who often worked together with Da Niu.


      He was a simple child. Da Niu gave him a push, but he suddenly froze. He placed his hand over the boy’s nose and bitterly smiled. “He is dead…” he whispered.


      When he pushed the boy, he already noticed that something was off. Two streams of tears came out of Da Niu’s eyes and a 40 something year old man began to weep.


      He missed his home, missed his wife, missed his son, missed Uncle Wang, missed his shop, and missed the warmth of his home.


      At this point, someone else got up and stared at Da Niu. Then he immediately noticed that throughout the night, five people had frozen to death in this room.


      Everyone began to ponder. After a long time, a shout came from outside the house, “Everyone, come out, now! If anyone goofs off, they will be thrown into the snow to freeze to death.”


      Someone let out a sigh and everyone slowly walked out. Their eyes were all out of focus and their faces were yellow. These last few months of clearing snow had really taken a toll on them. At the beginning, there was enough food, but now there was less and less. It was at the point where they couldn’t keep the labor up anymore.


      Da Niu was still crying on the ground. A middle aged man who was very friendly with him pulled him up and said, “Da Niu, let’s go. As long as we are alive, there is still hope.”


      Da Niu was pulled up by him. He looked at the boy who lied there unmoving and tears flowed out again.


      After he left the room, the cold wind hit him, causing him to shiver, but warmth soon came from the little carving around his neck.


      He rubbed his chest and looked at the people walking out from the door. He clenched his teeth and made a decision. He was going to find his wife and leave this country. Once this snow is over, he will come back.


      Late at night, when everyone had fallen asleep, he secretly left the house. The cold wind caused him to shiver, but he still went out into the snow.


      There were human troops surrounding the area, but they couldn’t just ignore people escaping. In this area, at least they could live. If they were to leave, then they would likely die.


      They stopped people at first, but after a while, they gave up. After all, if someone wants to die, you can’t really stop them.


      Da Niu slowly trekked through the snow in the dark. The world was large, but he felt like there was no place where he belonged. The wind was even stronger late at night. He suddenly stopped as he ran into something. He was shocked to find that what tripped him was a body.


      This body had died not long ago, so it was only covered by a thin layer of snow. When Da Niu fell, his face came very close to the face of the dead body.


      His breath even landed on the body’s face.


      After being startled for a while, he let out a shout and backed up. However, as he backed up, he tripped again. He felt cold as he looked around and saw countless bodies.


      Da Niu was a mortal. His longing for his wife and son, the death of the kid, and all of the dead bodies caused him to break down.


      He squatted down in the snow and began to cry.


      After a long time, Da Niu suddenly felt his body warm up as a warm hand patted his head.


      “Da Niu, don’t be afraid.”


      Da Niu turned his head and looked at the youth that appeared behind him. This youth looked much younger than him, but the youth’s eyes emanated an ancient light.


      Da Niu was no stranger to this person. In fact, it was the uncle Wang he longed for.


      But this person’s current appearance was completely different from the old man he knew. Da Niu looked at Wang Lin and suddenly remembered the first time he opened Wang Lin’s shop’s door and saw his face.


      The Wang Lin from then looked exactly like the one now.


      “Uncle Wang…” Da Niu whispered. He pondered for a while. He felt like the uncle that watched him grow up was not a normal person. He pondered for a while, then asked, “You… you are an immortal?”


      Wang Lin looked at the surroundings. Finally, he looked at Da Niu, nodded, and smiled. “It’s okay. Uncle Wang is here, so there is no need to be afraid. Let us go find your wife.”


      Da Niu felt like he was in a dream. In his mind, the image he associated Wang Lin with rapidly changed between an old man and a young man. His expression was unsettled. Even a hint of panic was visible.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and pointed his finger at Da Niu’s head. Da Niu felt an irresistible urge to sleep, then he fell asleep.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand. A gentle light surrounded Da Niu and Wang Lin flew away with him.


      30,000 kilometers away, in another house filled with mortals that were clearing snow, Wang Lin found Da Niu’s wife. When Wang Lin gave them the carvings, he left a piece of his divine sense inside them so he could save them in a time of danger.


      This relationship was a seed he planted with Da Niu 30 years, and he had to save them to harvest the fruit.


      Wang Lin quickly moved while carrying the couple and arrived at the border. There were two lightscreens blocking the way. One was from the Four Sect Alliance and one was from the other side.


      Wang Lin put down the couple and placed his hand on the light. His spiritual energy was injected into the lightscreen and a tunnel that people could pass through opened up.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He pointed his hand to the couple’s heads. After leaving behind a small package, he turned around and disappeared.


      After a while, Da Niu opened his eyes. He felt like he had just seen a dream of his uncle Wang. The image of his Uncle Wang for some reason changed to be the same as the uncle Wang he knew when he was a boy.


      He let out a sigh, then suddenly looked at the woman next to him and let out a scream. He quickly moved up and shook her. The woman woke up and also stared at Da Niu. After a while, the two of them hugged each other and began to cry.


      Da Niu’s wife asked after crying for a while, “Da Niu, why am I here? I remember that when I fell asleep, I was still inside the house.”


      Da Niu pondered for a while and looked into the sky. After a long time, he let out a sigh. He knew that what happened wasn’t a dream. It was reality. He didn’t say anything, he just hugged his wife before turning his eyes toward the tunnel and the package on the ground.


      After opening the package, he found a lot of gold. He and his wife both kowtowed toward the capital as he whispered, “Uncle Wang… thank you…”


      He picked up the package and dragged his wife through the tunnel. Shortly after Da Niu left the Four Sect Alliance, Wang Lin appeared at the spot where they kowtowed. As he looked at the disappearing figures of Da Niu and his wife, his eyes watered up.


      With his divine sense, he already noticed that there was a small town not far from here. They only needed to follow the official road to get there. Da Niu spent the rest of his life there. Even until the moment he died, he couldn’t forget uncle Wang, who watched him grow up. Only, he never had a chance to see Wang Lin again.
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      While retreating, the fire dragon let out a howl and used its full power. Fire covered its body and it rapidly retreated.


      The way Wang Lin had casually gathered the scattered fire was frightening, and it also clearly felt the fire essence in Wang Lin’s body.


      It also had a fire essence, but it was obviously a lot weaker compared to Wang Lin’s fire essence. As a result, this fire dragon simply didn’t have the courage to fight Wang Lin.


      Feeling terrified, the fire dragon rapidly retreated. Wang Lin calmly looked at the retreating fire dragon. He squeezed his right hand and crushed the fire in his right hand.


      A heat wave spread out from Wang Lin’s palm in all directions. Want Lin didn’t chase but casually formed a seal.


      This seal was given to him by the second generation Vermillion Bird to control this fire dragon!


      After this seal appeared, the fire dragon that had retreated far let out a miserable scream. An identical seal appeared between its eyebrows.


      This seal was deeply imprinted on its head, engraved in the bones of its soul!


      “None of you Vermillion Birds are good people, it’s so painful… You said you’d let me go but still left this seal on me…” The fire around the fire dragon collapsed, revealing its body. In a flash, its body expanded to more than 100,000 feet.


      Its large dragon body gave off a powerful pressure.


      However, at this moment, this pressure couldn’t affect Wang Lin at all. The fire dragon’s body twisted and the pain from between its eyebrows made it shed dragon tears.


      “So painful… I won’t run. I surrender, I surrender. You can do as you wish, I won’t run anymore…”


      Wang Lin dispelled the seal in his right hand and, in the blink of an eye, stood on top of the fire dragon’s head. The dragon wanted to struggle, but it remembered the intense pain it had just suffered and shivered in fear. It was too scared to resist, and water vapor filled its eyes and it was filled with grievance.


      It looked into the distance where the Celestial Dragon Sect was and even more water vapor gathered in its eyes.


      “Come on, my Celestial Dragon Sect… Damn it, I shouldn’t have come this way… I should have gone elsewhere…”


      Wang Lin sat above the fire dragon’s head. Waves of hot energy came from the dragon’s head and surrounded him as he looked ahead. Even his vision became distorted from these heat waves.


      The divine senses from the third step cultivators of the Ancient Star System were still in the area. They had watched Wang Lin capture this fire dragon, but they weren’t surprised. Although this fire dragon was strong, equal to an early stage Nirvana Void cultivator, to them it was simply too weak.


      If it was the before Wang Lin knew this was a cave world, he would’ve still captured this dragon, but he wouldn’t have acted so quickly, without wasting time.


      This dragon was different from all the demonic beasts Wang Lin had seen before. Not only could it speak, but it was very intelligent; not even the Nether Beast was a match.


      It even called itself a “Celestial Dragon” and had created the Celestial Dragon Sect. It had also enslaved cultivators to serve it; this already showed how extraordinary the dragon was!


      Most importantly, this dragon’s body contained a faint force of the celestial bloodline. This was very weak and was very difficult to notice. However, Wang Lin had the Immortal Celestial Body blood drop, so he was able to faintly see it.


      Wang Lin stood above the giant dragon head. His eyes shined as he looked at the fire dragon below him.


      There were only three hours left until the end of the three year period. These three hours were enough for Wang Lin to get some information from this dragon.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent is your hometown, right…” Wang Lin’s divine sense that surrounded the dragon suddenly sent out a message.


      The fire dragon was startled. It blinked with its giant, dragon eyes and began to shake its big head.


      Wang Lin coldly stare at this dragon as he raised his right hand and the aura of a soul search spell appeared on his palm. He looked at the fire dragon and slowly sent out a message.


      “With your intelligence, you know the effect of the spell in my hand. I’ll ask you again: are you from the Immortal Astral Continent?”


      Horror appeared in the dragon’s eyes, but for some reason, it looked at the thousands of Celestial Dragon Sect cultivators in the distance. It clenched its teeth and shook its head.


      Wang Lin frowned. He couldn’t use the soul search spell right now. This was the Ancient Star System, and there were divine senses of several powerful cultivators here. If he used soul search, it would give them a chance to attack.


      As a result, it would affect his plan in three hours.


      His eyes became even more cold. Wang Lin scattered the soul search spell and was going to send the dragon into his storage space. He was going to get some answers from it after he dealt with the Ancient Celestial Realm first.


      However, just as he was about the scatter his soul search spell, the fire dragon’s plead entered his mind.


      “This… Can you give me some face… You can see my disciples are looking at me. If you can give me some face and cooperate with me, then I’ll cooperate with you and tell you every, OK…”


      Wang Lin was startled and revealed a strange expression. He looked at the fire dragon below him, and after a long time, he nodded.


      The moment the fire dragon saw Wang Lin agree, it was very happy. It straightened its body and flew out from under Wng Lin.


      Its eyes shined brightly and it looked very majestic. Its large, dragon claws pointed at Wang Lin and its mighty voice echoed.


      “You said you want to enter my Celestial Dragon Sect. This dragon won’t take offense to what you have done and will let you join my Celestial Dragon Sect, er…” As the fire dragon spoke, it paid attention to Wang Lin’s expression. When it saw Wang Lin’s brow began to wrinkle, it trembled and quickly said,


      “Uh… For a powerful person like you to join my Celestial Dragon Sect, it is my luck. Hehe, hehe, you can be the vice sect master…”


      After it spoke, the frightened cultivators, shocked by what had happened, were all startled for a moment.


      Before those cultivators could react, the fire dragon suddenly turned around toward them and let out a roar.


      “OK, all of you, go back. This Celestial Dragon will give some pointers to the new vice sect master and will be busy. I’ll be back later, so watch the sect for me!”


      Although those cultivators were filled with doubt, they didn’t dare to display it. They all revealed expressions of awe toward the fire dragon like and then respectfully left.


      After all the cultivators left, the majestic aura of the dragon disappeared. It had an awkward expression and was about to speak when Wang Lin stood back on its head. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and brought the dragon to where he was sitting before.


      “Master, this little dragon indeed came from the Immortal Astral Continent. If you have any questions, please ask. This little dragon promises to tell you everything.” The fire dragon revealed a flattering expression and quickly sent out a divine sense message.


      “How did you enter this place from the Immortal Astral Continent?” Wang Lin sat down on the dragon.


      “I followed my former master and a damned fellow. That damned fellow knew Master favored me more and refused to accept it in his heart. So he told Master that the Seven Dao Sect had a treasure and deceived my former master to come here...


      “I was faithful to my master and was naturally worried about him, so I came with him…” The fire dragon seemed to be filled with indignation. As it sent out the divine sense messages, it looked into the distance as if it was afraid.


      After hearing this, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He looked at the fire dragon for a long time until the fire dragon’s hairs stood up and it sent out a divine sense message.


      “What I’m saying is true, uh… A bit of a lie. I didn’t come because I was loyal to my former master, but my former master rode me here…” the fire dragon spoke carefully.


      “What is your name?” Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He had a faint guess!


      “Master, you can call me Little Red, my nickname is Little Red.” The dragon waved its big head and sent out a message.


      Little Red!! Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly shined brightly. He stared at the fire dragon and his mind rumbled. The madman’s words echoed in his mind.


      “Little Red, Little Red, where are you…”


      “Hmph, all of this king’s things are with Little Red, go find Little Red for them…”


      “Little Red, quickly go find my big brother. Tell him I’m being bullied…”


      Not only did the fire dragon feel his hair stand up under Wang Lin’s gaze, its heart also pounded. It didn’t know if it had offended Wang Lin and was about to send out a message in fear.


      “Who is Lian Daofei to you?” Wang Lin slowly send out a message.


      After the fire dragon heard “Lian Daofei,” it was startled for a moment.


      “Ah? You know my master? Lian Daofei was my former master… It’s unfortunate that he is dead…”


      “Sure enough!” Wang Lin’s mind continued to tremble. He no longer asked question and put the fire dragon inside his storage space. He could no longer ask any more questions.


      Time was almost up, so he had maintain a peace of mind so he could use his full cultivation. He needed to remain calm!


      If he got more information from the fire dragon, it would be very difficult for Wang Lin to stay calm. At this moment, Wang Lin sat there with his eyes closed to calm the waves set off in his heart.


      Time passed. As the hearts of the people observing Wang Lin with their divine sense continued to speculate, the last three hours slowly went by!


      The moment the last three hours passed, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes!
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      The first person that Wang Lin had killed was his master, Sun Dazhu!


      As his hand moved, wood shavings fell to the floor. Not long after, Sun Dazhu’s moment of death, that look of fear and despair, was perfectly captured in the carving.


      Wang Lin’s heart was completely calm as he stared at Sun Dazhu’s carving. If Sun Dazhu wasn’t so greedy for Wang Lin’s gourd, then he wouldn’t have died. That was karma. Where there is life, there is also death.


      The second carving was that of a middle-aged man. This person’s eyes contained a hint of blood, his lips were very thin, and his face looked very mean. At this point, there was a flying sword in his hand. This sword looked very sharp. Killing intent leaked out of this carving.


      He was Zhang Hu’s master and old man Jimo’s disciple, the second person Wang Lin had killed.


      That day, that person decided to kill Wang Lin, but became the second person Wang Lin had ever killed.


      After looking at the wood carving, he put it to the side and took out another piece of wood.


      The third was a young man. It was Teng Li, who hunted Wang Lin down back then. Thinking about Teng Li, Wang Lin’s heart rippled, but soon calmed down once more.


      Scenes of his fight with Teng Li echoed in his head. After a long time, his right finger turned into a knife and he worked on the piece of wood. Half an hour later, Teng Li’s carving was complete.


      This person looked very handsome, but there was a look of extreme pride on his face. His right hand formed a seal, his gaze was dark, hiding a deep sense of greed, and the corner of his mouth hid a faint smile.


      But this smile was something of the past and had been lost in history. Along with the smile, the entire Teng Family bloodline was also lost.


      One by one, wood carvings were finished by Wang Lin and were placed to the side. Gradually, the ground became covered in wood carvings.


      The killing intent in the room gradually became denser. Every time a carving was finished, the room would become a bit more packed..


      If a cultivator were to pass by, they would clearly see that besides the snow, there was also a layer of ice on top of Wang Lin’s roof.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bother with it at all. He was absorbed in his memories as he carved every single person he had killed.


      Gradually, Wang Lin forgot that he was carving and dove deep into his memories. 400 years of memories appeared in his mind and he watched it all as if it was someone else’s.


      From the boy at the beginning, to the youth at the Heng Yue Sect, to not being talented enough, to finding the heaven defying bead, to Situ Nan teaching him, to the Heng Yue Sect being kicked out of their mountain.


      Then he left the Heng Yue Sect and cultivated on his own. After that, he found Zhang Hu, killed Zhang Hu’s master, and entered Teng Family City, but Teng Li came out of nowhere.


      Because of that, he split up with Zhang Hu. Even now, he didn’t know if Zhang Hu lived or was killed.


      Teng Li, who hunted him, ended up dying by his hand and thus began the road of conflict. The Corpse Sect, then Jue Ming Valley, and the moment that completely changed his life.


      The death of his parents. Teng Huayuan’s smile, his body being destroyed, and Situ Nan helping his soul escape to the foreign battleground.


      This led to 400 years of killing. In order to raise his cultivation level so he could go back and get revenge, he became a heartless, unfeeling, and cold blooded person.


      Hou Fen, the Sea of Devils, and the land of the ancient god. Scenes from all these places flashed before his eyes. Ten thousand devil killing order. Other than the slaughter of the Teng family, that was the time he killed the most.


      As for inside the land of the ancient god, Wang Lin’s memories of Hunchback Meng and them were deep and hard to forget.


      The many years inside the land of the ancient god was a big change for him. Both his body and mind underwent great changes.


      There were also many dangers inside. If he wasn’t careful, he wouldn’t have been able to come out.


      Soon after, he formed his Nascent Soul in Chu and once again met Li Muwan. After he successfully reached the Nascent Soul stage, he could finally begin his revenge.


      Anyone with the Teng family bloodline within Zhao died by Wang Lin’s hands, resolving this grudge.


      Wang Lin’s hand still hadn’t stopped moving once as he carved the people in his memories. His hand moved faster and faster until you could only see a blur.


      The images appeared in his mind faster and faster. Gradually, he saw the 30 years he had spent turning into a mortal. Birth and death, scenes of life slowly imprinted into Wang Lin’s mind.


      Much later, he no longer had any memories in his mind. There were only two words now: “Life” and “Death”.


      Life and death, the changes that occur in the heavens’ reincarnation. Wang Lin understood the meaning of death in his 400 years of killing, and in his 30 years of turning into a mortal, he came to understand life.


      Although he failed when tried to comprehend the heavens’ reincarnation cycle before, it left a deep impression on him. It was as if he had poked through a piece of paper and it allowed him to gain this insight


      But insight does not mean comprehension.


      It can only be said that Wang Lin’s state of mind had reached a point where he could control his cultivation. There was one phrase that was said a lot in the ancient cultivation world:


      What you see as mountain, is a mountain, and what you see as water, is water.


      Wang Lin was currently at this stage.


      When he opened his eyes, there were countless carvings inside his shop. There was an evil light in Wang Lin’s eyes. This light was very similar to Ta Sen’s from the land of the ancient god.


      He calmly looked at all of the carvings before him and slowly raised his hands. Suddenly, all of the wood carvings began to tremble and gathered toward his hands. Gradually, more and more carvings flew to him, but at this moment, a black vortex appeared between his hands. Even though the wood carvings went in one by one, the size of the black vortex didn’t change at all.


      One by one, the wood carvings flew into the black vortex. After the last one entered, Wang Lin calmly looked at the black vortex. At this moment, the bag of holding on his waist opened up and three balls of killing intent flew out.


      The three balls of killing intent entered the black vortex. When the last one entered, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and his hand began to move.


      The black vortex quickly changed shapes under Wang Lin’s control. Finally, it turned into a square and gradually became solid. Slowly, the black vortex disappeared and a black stamp appeared before Wang Lin.


      The stamp was the size of Wang Lin’s palm and had the carving of a person on it, but this person didn’t have a face or features, only a figure. This black stamp contained Wang Lin’s 400 years of killing. It was the physical form of death.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pressed down on top of the black stamp. A sense of being submerged in blood suddenly appeared in his heart. Then he took a deep breath and the stamp gradually entered his Nascent Soul.


      Wang Lin pondered for a little while looking at the shop he had lived in for 30 years with a lingering expression. He waved his hand and all of the carvings inside the shop disappeared.


      Then he opened the door of the shop and walked into the snowy night.


      Wang Lin slowly walked on the street as the snowstorm got even worse.


      His figure when he walked out from the shop was still that of an old man at the end of his days, but as he walked toward the end of the street, his back gradually straightened. The wrinkles on his face slowly disappeared, and by the time he arrived at the end of the street, he had successfully changed from a mortal to a cultivator.


      Although he hadn’t reached the Soul Formation stage yet, he was even closer to it now. After learning of the Life and Death Domain and comprehending the heavens, Wang Lin’s body had a strong desire to fly up.


      It was as if there were some mysterious power in the sky that was pulling him toward it.


      This feeling meant that he was about to reach the Soul Formation stage. The him now didn’t need to search for a domain or comprehend the heavens, he only needed to find a place to quietly go into closed door cultivation for 10 years in and he would be able to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Wang Lin stood at the end of the road and carefully looked at the empty street. He had lived on this old street for more than 30 years. He engraved every detail, even each blade of grass, of this street into his mind. A hint of sadness appeared in his heart.


      After looking for a long time, he memorized this sight. He let out a sigh and disappeared into the night.


      In a town 10,000 kilometers to the north, there was a large amount of mortals. There were simple houses spread across the area and inside them lived a lot of people.


      They were all brought here to help clean up the snow. Da Niu lived inside one of these houses.


      There were 30 more people living inside the house with him, making the already not-so-large house feel every cramped. Da Niu stared soullessly at the ceiling.


      He missed his son, his wife, and most of all, Wang Lin.


      Everything disappeared in the face of this snow.


      Before this snow, he was someone who had spare time and a shopkeeper who had a few people working under him. His son entered an immortals’ sect and became an immortal.


      On that street, he could be said to be doing very well.


      He and his wife had always loved each other. Life was filled with joy. He even intended to stop uncle Wang from carving in a few years and serve him for the last few years of his life.


      In his mind, the death of his parents made him think of uncle Wang, who watched him grow up, as his own elder. But this snow changed everything.


      He didn’t know how his wife was doing right now. When he heard a few months ago that even women were being taken to clear snow, he was very nervous. His wife’s body had never been that good. Could her body withstand the cold snow…
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      There was a giant, spirit stone platform between these two groups of cultivators. The spirit stone platform gave off a powerful aura. It was nearly 10,000 feet wide and looked like a small mountain. Spirit stones of this size were extremely rare.


      Wang Lin had cultivated for a long time and had rarely seen spirit stones this large. Although spirit stones were useless to him now, after seeing it, his expression became even more strange.


      There was a red dragon coiled on the spirit stone. This dragon was not large; it lazily lied there as the thousands of cultivators carried it. Sometimes it would break off a piece of the spirit stone and throw it into its mouth. It would munch on it before devouring it, revealing a very comfortable expression.


      “Celestial Dragon is mighty… Celestial Dragon reveals dao…” The roars from the cultivators made the dragon even more comfortable.


      “Hmph, if I hadn’t been trapped in that damn place for so many years, this old dragon could have had a better life in the cave world than outside. That damn Vermillion Bird, that damned Celestial Sovereign, and that damned Sovereign… fortunately, I escaped. Now this is my ideal life… How nice and wonderful this life is… I can’t help but think of my hometown and sing loudly about it…” The red dragon looked very proud. Its claw broke off another piece of spirit stone and threw it into its mouth.


      “Two little dragon girls under the Flying Snow Mountain, do you know of my thoughts for you? Your long whiskers, your wonderful bodies, and your alluring eyes…” The red dragon seemed to be a bit too happy and began to hum.


      At the same time, its dragon tail seemed to hit the spirit stone in a rhythm. The thousands of surrounding cultivators could only helplessly look at the dragon. To them, its voice was too mournful and contained no taste at all. Whenever this happened, they could only roar loudly to offset its terrifying voice.


      “Celestial Dragon reveals dao… Celestial Dragon is mighty…”


      This red dragon was the fire dragon that was almost bled dry by the second generation Vermillion Bird in the Fallen Land. The second generation had given the dragon to Wang Lin, but it escaped. Along with the fact that the ancient tomb was opening, Wang Lin didn’t bother with this dragon.


      Now, hundreds of years had passed. Just when Wang Lin was about to completely forget about this matter, this pitiful fire dragon appeared in his divine sense.


      Just as the those thousands of cultivators came with the dragon, all the divine senses of the third step cultivators that had gathered on Wang Lin moved over following Wang Lin’s gaze.


      The fire dragon was still munching on the spirit stones and was still singing proudly. However, at this moment, the dragon trembled. The munching and the singing suddenly stopped.


      It blinked its eyes and was filled with confusion. However, this was soon replaced with fear, and its body trembled.


      “This… Damn their dragon grandmas, why are there so many divine senses here? Why are they all so bored that their divine senses are gathered here!?”


      After being startled for a moment, this silly dragon let out a sobbing roar.


      “Back up, back up, quickly go back!!” As it roared, the silly dragon trembled. It had already been very careful in developing its own force. It hadn’t provoked people it didn’t think he could handle, in fear of being caught again. Even though it looked daring, the routes it had taken were carefully selected by him.


      It had taken this route more than 10 times and had never encountered any danger. It also had some strange spell to hide its aura, so unless you were deliberately looking for it, this dragon was difficult to find it.


      Normally, when it met a cultivator that was weaker than himself, this dragon would display its might and scare that person to obediently become a member of its Celestial Dragon Sect.


      However, today it could have never expected that it would rush into a large amount of divine senses halfway through its trip. These divine senses made him tremble; there were many that were strong enough to make him swallow large amounts of dragon saliva.


      Its dragon heart pounded rapidly. The red dragon flew off the spirit stone and was about to escape. However, it looked at the panic and confusion of its disciples and struggled a bit before suppressing its fear. It carefully landed back on the spirit stone platform and let out a few dry coughs.


      “This Celestial Dragon remembers that there was a pot of pills being refined. We are not going out to play anymore, carry me back to refine those pills!!”


      After hearing this, although the surrounding cultivators were still uncertain, they listened the dragon’s order. They carried the giant spirit stone platform and slowly retreated.


      However, the spirit stone was too large, so its speed was very slow. The red dragon was extremely anxious, and it felt a sense of greed in those divine senses. It was sad to find that as the spirit stone moved back, those divine senses followed and locked onto it.


      “Damn it, all of you, hurry up. If you’re all too slow, this dragon will devour you all!” After that, it still seemed a bit worried and quickly added something.


      “That pot of pills of mine is very precious…”


      The dragon was in a tense mood and its heart was pounding. It didn’t dare to act too suddenly, because if it suddenly flew away, it would only attract more attention. It could not be impatient, it had to remain calm.


      “Celestial Dragon, you’re a celestial dragon, you have to calm down… It’s not a big deal, you just didn’t see them…” The silly dragon encouraged itself and acted like nothing had happened. However, it was really bad at pretending, and as it tried to pretend, it just revealed everything on its face.


      After they gradually retreated more than 100,000 feet away, those divine senses all left, much to the joy of the silly dragon.


      It seemed that to them, the appearance of the dragon was only an accident. They had no interest toward the dragon, so they all withdrew their divine senses. This was a great surprise for the dragon.


      It let out a big breath and made up its mind. After returning home, it wouldn’t leave for 10 years and it would never take this route again. This route was simply too terrifying!


      The surrounding cultivators were still in shock and didn’t know what had happened. It was unknown who had started, but in order to please the fire dragon, they all suddenly began to roar loudly.


      “The Celestial Dragon reveals the dao, believe my words and avoid world destruction disaster…”


      “The Celestial Dragon reveals dao, believe in this apostle. It will take us to the endless Celestial Realm and become immortal. Celestial Dragon is mighty...”


      The moment the chanting started, a powerful divine sense came from behind them. This divine sense contained a powerful pressure and almost scared the fire dragon senseless.


      “Mighty… What might!! You all, shut up!!” the dragon roared, almost in tears. It thought it had avoided a calamity, but it didn’t expect these people’s roars to attract a divine sense that made it tremble.


      It had invented those phrases himself, and it always felt comfortable listening to them. However, now those words were sending it to its grave, and this made the fire dragon let out a miserable roar.


      After letting out a roar, the fire dragon quickly turned around. It bowed with both hands clasped, with an expression making it seem as if it was about to cry.


      “Hehe, hehe… I’ve disturbed you, I’ve disturbed you. I’ll leave, these little ones don’t know what they are talking about. This little dragon isn’t mighty at all and is certainly not a celestial. I’m a snake, that’s right, just a snake… I just look a bit like a dragon. Hehe, hehe…” The fire dragon shivered and even its words became all jumbled up.


      “Hehe, hehe, I won’t disturb you fellow seniors gathering here. You are all busy, so no need to pay any attention to me. I’ll leave on my own… Don’t bother sending me off…” The fire dragon trembled and even abandoned the spirit stone platform as it anxiously escaped.


      However, as the fire dragon rapidly retreated, it suddenly stopped. This time it was really about to cry as a white figure with white hair appeared before it. Wang Lin stepped out and looked at the fire dragon with a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      “It’s you!!” The fire dragon saw Wang Lin and was startled. There was a reason the second generation Vermillion Bird had called it a “silly dragon.” When the dragon saw Wang Lin, it remembered how weak Wang Lin was and completely forgot about the divine sense that made it tremble.


      “Damn it, you also dare to stop this dragon? You drank my blood before. Today, this dragon wants you to pay!” The dragon glared at Wang Lin and opened its mouth. A giant ball of fire shot out and devoured everything before it, including Wang Lin.


      However, in the next breath, the giant ball of fire suddenly scattered in all directions. Countless fire seeds scattered and lit up the star system.


      When the fire ball stopped, the dragon let out a scream of fear. Its body was suddenly thrown backward and its eyes became filled with fear.


      Wang Lin walked out from the fire and all the collapsing fire stopped. It gathered toward Wang Lin and formed a burning flame in his left hand.


      “Fire dragon…” Wang Lin still had a smile that wasn’t a smile as he looked at the fire dragon.


      “I… I’m really just a snake…” The fire dragon trembled and was no longer being silly. It thought about the terrifying aura Wang Lin gave off.
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      Wang Lin pondered for a bit about Zhou Wutai’s worries. Although the Four Sect Alliance didn’t have much to do with him, he did live on this street for over 30 years.


      He was currently standing outside the shop and looking at the snow as he let out a sigh.


      The last thing Zhou Wutai mentioned on the jade was that in order to check if Xue Yue was really going to start a country-ending war, the Four Sect Alliance sent out cultivators to gather information. They sent out a total of three groups; one to the nearby rank 4 countries who were allies, the other to the rank 5 cultivation country they belonged to for reinforcements, and finally, the last group went to Suzaku to discover the truth.


      As of the day the jade was sent out, only the group to Suzaku hadn’t returned.


      Only, the response caused everyone in the Four Sect Alliance to become silent.


      All of the allied rank 4 cultivation countries welcomed the Four Sect Alliance and treated them with respect, but none of them would talk about the war; they only dodged the subject. There were even some that just avoided meeting them completely. Finally, another country, which had a very good relationship with them, told them that the rank 5 cultivation countries had sent down orders to not enter this affair.


      As for the group that entered the rank 5 cultivation country, their faces were even darker when they returned. The rank 5 cultivation country told them that there was no need to give them the Rain Caldron, as they won’t help.


      Finally, this group of cultivators spent a great deal of effort to get a piece of information from a Soul Transformation cultivator in the rank 5 cultivation country that shocked them all.


      There was a woman in Xue Yu whose talent was so stunning that it even caught Suzaku’s eyes. She had only cultivated for 100 years and had already reached the late stage of Soul Formation. She had been named the number one genius on planet Suzaku in the last 10,000 years.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t be much, but this girl hadn’t consumed any pills in these 100 years, so that made her even more eye catching.


      For this matter, Suzaku sent out cultivators to investigate this. After confirming it was true, Suzaku officially invited her to join them.


      This kind of thing was not uncommon. Many of the extremely talented youths would be invited to join Suzaku during their most brilliant moments.


      But when these people join Suzaku, their status was very low, but for her, Suzaku was determined and gave her a very high position.


      The reason why Suzaku was doing this was to try and cross that gap that they had been trying to cross for countless years: become a rank 7 cultivation country. However, in order become a rank 7 cultivation country, not only would they need a cultivator to achieve the needed cultivation level, they also needed to meet a series of requirements. It was very difficult.


      At this moment, Suzaku hadn’t even met the first requirement, so they paid a great deal of attention to the talented younger generation.


      And this woman from Xue Yu’s talent was already incredible. As a result, Suzaku made a lot of preparations.


      The only request she had was to make Xue Yu a rank 5 cultivation country and to allow them to move out of that barren wasteland into another location on planet Suzaku.


      By coincidence, a Rain Caldron had appeared in the Four Sect Alliance and it just happened to be from a cultivator from Xue Yu, so this war was started.


      The Four Sect Alliance caught Xue Yu’s eyes due to the battle for the Rain Caldron and became the new location for Xue Yu’s invasion.


      As for why did the Rain Caldron appear in the Four Sect Alliance and why it appeared in the king’s hand, the Four Sect Alliance believed it was a scheme.


      Only now, whether it was a scheme or not won’t change reality.


      After this information was brought back by the cultivators, it shocked everyone.


      After Wang Lin had read everything in the jade Zhou Wutai gave him, his heart was a bit heavy. He didn’t think that in a simple battle for the Rain Caldron, there was something this deep hidden inside.


      He felt very regretful as he looked at the empty street and empty shops. A few months ago, there were many people walking on the street, and all of the shops would open up early and be very busy. But due to the war between the two cultivation countries, the mortals were hit hard.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. At this moment, he felt very regretful. Mortals were lower than ants in the cultivators’ eyes, but many of them forgot that they were also mortals once.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any method of preventing this and he didn’t want to get involved. The Heaven’s Daos were ruthless and after experiencing the life and death domain, his mentality had changed. He looked at the street and gently said, “It is time to leave… after finishing the last step, it will be time to leave….”


      With that, he shook his head. He turned around and gently closed the shop’s door.


      After that, with his hands behind his back and wearing a thick coat, he walked into the distance. Slowly, his figure faded in the snow.


      Wang Lin’s body looked slow while moving in the air, but in fact, he was moving very quickly. As he flew, he saw countless cultivators and everyone that passed him had gloomy looks on their faces. It was as if the snow was a giant rock on top of their hearts.


      Even the ones that knew each other didn’t talk at all. At most, they would nod at each other when they passed by one another.


      Wang Lin flew the entire way and after a while, he arrived at the eastern part of the Four Sect Alliance. Before, this was a thick forest, but now, it was covered in snow.


      The pile of snow looked like a giant mountain range next to the area that had been cleared out.


      Waves of cold came from this snow. There was a sense of desperation.


      Wang Lin silently floated in the air. He looked down on the snow field and pondered for a long time. Finally, he let out a sigh. Both of his hands formed a seal that created a strange wind that blew across the field, creating a wind that sounded like people crying.


      At this moment, it felt as if the heavens and earth were filled with this sad cry… The snow continued to fall and the wind continued to blow, just like the endless heavens.


      Only this snow was very strange. Even though the wind was strong, not much snow moved. Luckily, Wang Lin’s objective wasn’t to clear out this forest.


      Wang Lin didn’t reveal any panic on his face. He quietly stood in the air, his eyes calm.


      Gradually, a small whirlpool appeared in the snow-covered forest and the snow began to slowly move to the side.


      Wang Lin had been standing in the air for a long time. Some of the cultivators that flew by were taking notice of him.


      Eventually, the swirl in the snow grew even larger, until it formed a giant hole in the snow. In the hole, there were countless tree branches.


      Wang Lin took one look. His hand formed a seal and he went down into the swirl. Inside the swirl were large trees and branches. These were materials for his carvings.


      More than 30 years ago, he got all of his wood here; however, he had used most of it up, and there wasn’t enough for his final carving. This was why he didn’t mind coming so far.


      The carving he was making this time required trees at least 100 years old. Of course, if there were any 1000 year old trees, the effect would be even better.


      Unfortunately, trying to find that kind of wood in this snow was like searching for a needle in the sea.


      In the swirl, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense to find the branches he needed. After getting all the ones he could, he came out of the swirl and used the same technique on the snow nearby.


      Gradually, as 100 meter swirls appeared in the snow, the amount of wood in Wang Lin’s bag of holding increased. This continued for seven days.


      In these seven days, this entire area had been cleared out. After getting enough wood, Wang Lin took another look at this place, then left.


      In these seven days, his actions had been noticed by the cultivators passing by and word spread across the Four Sect Alliance. People were sent to check it out, but once they noticed Wang Lin’s cultivation level, they became very respectful.


      Eventually, Zhou Wutai heard of this and immediately suppressed the news. He personally brought people there. They didn’t talk, only silently helped.


      Otherwise, there is no way for Wang Lin to gather enough wood in seven days, or clear out the area.


      Before Wang Lin left, Zhou Wutai didn’t try to invite him into the Four Sect Alliance again. He clasped his hands with a bitter smile and left.


      Zhou Wutai knew that the Four Sect Alliance was at the end of its days. Bringing someone in now would only be dragging them down. Even he himself had been considering his own escape.


      Wang Lin nodded at Zhou Wutai and left.


      He didn’t stop at all, but charged toward his shop in the capital. When he was outside the capital, his body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already inside the shop.


      He took a deep breath and looked at his surroundings. He sat down on his chair, waved his left hand, and took out a piece of wood that still had snow on it. He formed a blade with the middle and index fingers of his right hand and began to carve.


      This was a carving that Wang Lin had been preparing for for a long time. This time, he wasn’t just carving one, but many.


      Before he leaves, his road of turning into a mortal was coming to an end. He hoped to use these last carvings to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Even if he eventually failed, then at least his mentality would progress by one step, placing him even closer to the Soul Formation stage or at a point where he only needed to pick a domain before stepping into the Soul Formation stage.


      What he decided to carve was every single person he had killed, from when he started cultivating, to when he started to turn into a mortal


      Every single person!
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      Wang Lin didn’t understand what a powerful person was when he was young. He only knew that the neighbor’s children were stronger than him, so they were powerful people.


      Wang Lin only understood what responsibility was a few years ago after more than 2,000 years of cultivation.


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm was a powerful person, and being that person came with responsibility. Wang Lin didn’t have this title for long, but it had pushed him toward a true sense of maturity for cultivators.


      This kind of maturity was a spiritual feeling, a sense of self-empowerment.


      Only after understanding responsibility could one truly become powerful! This perhaps seems a bit empty, but the most direct example of a powerful person to Wang Lin was his father.


      His father was only a mortal, but to the young Wang Lin, his father was powerful. At the same time, he carried the burden of the family. He was like a mountain that shielded Wang Lin and his mother from the wind and rain.


      As long as his father was there, his home was there.


      This was a powerful person!


      Wang Lin had cultivated for more than 2,000 years. At this moment, he slowly comprehended a lot from his memories of his father.


      Things in this world were often like this. To use the smaller things to see the bigger picture.


      He had guarded the Inner Realm for three years, created the new Celestial Realm, and killed countless until his hands were dyed red with blood, but he couldn’t look back. He could only move forward until he either died or broke the obstacles before him!


      He would continue to walk the path toward the future.


      His white figure was like a willow leaf floating among the stars. It had no root, but it was not lost. It quickly fluttered as if it was looking for something and was eventually engulfed by the darkness of space, leaving no trace behind.


      Wang Lin’s original body was sitting in the wheel formation in the Cloud Sea. In the last three days of the third year, he slowly opened his cold eyes.


      He turned around and looked into the Inner Realm. In his gaze, his avatar walked closer and closer from the Inner Realm. His steps caused no ripples and didn’t cause any rumbles, but every step was extremely heavy.


      Wang Lin’s avatar arrived next to his original body. He turned his head and looked back toward the Inner Realm like his original body.


      This was like a picture. If it could be preserved, it would become a legacy. In this picture, the sea of stars was the background and the wheel formation was the hue. Two identical faces stood there, gazing into the distance.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s avatar turned around and stepped toward his original body. A soft light shined as his avatar fused with his original body. Popping sounds echoed as Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered, and he stood up. He redirected his cold gaze toward the Outer Realm.


      “The last three days, then the four generals of the Ancient Celestial Realm will appear. The final secret of this cave will be revealed… Unfortunately, even now I don’t know what that third thing is!” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “However, no matter what, this final battle will be very interesting… Seven-Colored Daoist, Old Ghost Zhan, the four celestial generals that want the Celestial Sovereign to awaken, and finally the cultivator from the Immortal Astral Continent that came from the passage in the Wind Celestial Realm...


      “Before all this, let me begin a chaotic prelude for this final battle!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he stepped off the wheel formation, heading toward the Ancient Star System.


      “I’ll destroy the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he charged into the Ancient Star System. He turned into a ray of light and charged forward while releasing his full cultivation.


      He didn’t hide his aura or his figure; he directly told the entire Outer Realm that he, Wang Lin, had arrived!


      The stars rumbled, and as Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, all the powerful cultivators of various clans were shaken. No matter what they were doing, they all looked up at the sky.


      They could clearly feel a shocking killing intent coming from the Inner Realm!


      Wang Lin didn’t know where the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm was and he didn’t blindly search for it. Instead, he went into the depths of the Ancient Star System. He didn’t know where it was, but it didn’t matter. In three days, when the Ancient Celestial Realm in the Inner Realm opened and the four generals descended, he would be able to sense the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm that would open at the same time!


      As Wang Lin’s divine sense swept across the Ancient Star System, the Sovereign was in his other palace, staring straight ahead. His dried-up right hand clenched in a fist and didn’t loosen for a long time.


      He silently pondered for a long time, and in the end, he couldn’t make up his mind to kill Wang Lin. He feared Wang Lin’s bow a lot, and before Wang Lin used up those last two shots, he wouldn’t dare to act!


      Two years ago, he wanted to launch a sneak attack during the chaos, but he had been detected by Wang Lin. Then he was forced to helplessly retreat when Wang Lin called him out.


      “He appeared in the Ancient Star System, why did he come… Is he trying to provoke me so he could lure me out and kill me…” The Sovereign’s eyes were filled with suspicion. He couldn’t understand why Wang Lin would so arrogantly appear in the Ancient Star System.


      “This old man won’t get close, I want to see what he can do!” The Sovereign could only suffer silently. His cultivation was heaven-piercing, and if not for his worry about the bow, he would immediately kill Wang Lin.


      Also in the Ancient Star System, in the vortex formed by several stars, where seven-colored light shined, was the Seven-Colored Daoist. He had an indifferent gaze as he looked into the distance and revealed a faint smile.


      “The Li Guang Bow and arrow are in his hands. Although I told the Sovereign to hand it out, it is still his own fortune. Now that he came here again, what is he going to do… He is very similar to Old Ghost Zhan. If he is not the third, then he is a mysterious existence in his cave world.


      “A cultivator like him, if he is not the third one, then it would to be a pity to kill him… However, he has a flaw, and if he doesn’t die in the end, he can be used by me.” The Seven-Colored Daoist withdrew his gaze.


      “The blood formation is complete, so soon I’ll know where the third one that had reincarnated countless times is! I have searched for you for countless years. I want to know who the present you is after so many reincarnations!!!”


      In the Ancient Star System, on a cultivation planet, sat a woman in white. She was very beautiful but had a cold aura that made her feel like an ice mountain; it was as if she was made of snow. Her eyes were closed, but at this moment, she suddenly opened them.


      “It’s him!” This woman was the third of the Celestial Sovereign’s eight concubines!


      She hadn’t participated in the war against the Inner Realm. Instead, after leaving the ancient tomb, she remained here, silently waiting for something.


      “For him to appear here, what is he going to do…”


      Also in the Ancient Star System, there was a huge rift. In this rift, filled with birds and flowers, the seventh concubine sat.


      At this moment, the seventh concubine opened her eyes, her gaze revealing a strange light.


      “What is he going to do…”


      These were not the only people who had guesses about Wang Lin’s action. Even people like Dao Master Miao Yin, Devil Master Nine Heaven, and company all awakened from their healing. They looked at the stars with gloomy expressions.


      Wang Lin’s presence gave them a large amount of pressure because of the bow in his hand.


      Almost all third step cultivators locked onto Wang Lin’s aura from a distance. They didn’t know what Wang Lin was going to do, so they were very serious.


      When these third step cultivators’ divine senses locked onto Wang Lin, he stopped flying. At this moment, he was already near the center of the Ancient Star System. No matter where he needed to go, he could get there almost instantly.


      After he stopped, Wang Lin sat down and closed his eyes. He began to silently cultivate as he waited.


      He behavior shocked all the third step cultivators who were observing him.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, there were only 12 hours left of the last three days of the third year. Once these 12 hours passed, a shocking change would occur in the cave world!


      However, at this moment, aside from Wang Lin, no one else knew it was going to happen. Not even the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan had control over this matter.


      There might be one other person who would have a feeling something was happening. That would be the All-Seer, who was sitting on that piece of rock in the Summoned River that Wang Lin hadn’t detected!


      The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light as he lowered his head and his hands continued to change before him. As he divinated, his eyes became brighter and brighter, and he revealed an exhilarated expression.


      “Almost there… The last 12 hours…”


      Wang Lin’s figure remained motionless as he slowly cultivated to maintain his aura at its peak. He also kept the drop of celestial blood fully active.


      11 hours, 10 hours, 9 hours… Soon, the three-year period was about to end. When there was only 4 hours left, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes.


      When he did this, everyone who was observing him was shocked and had many speculations.


      “It’s that thing…” Wang Lin turned his head toward the right and gradually revealed a strange expression.


      To the right of Wang Lin, in the distant stars, there was a group of hundreds of Ancient Star System cultivators flying over. Their hair was a mess and they had some unknown substance smeared over their faces. They were very colorful and strange.


      As they moved forward, they roared loudly at the same time.


      “The Celestial Dragon reveals the dao. Believe my words and avoid world destruction disaster. Don’t believe me and all will perish… The Celestial Dragon is mighty… The Celestial Dragon is mighty….”


      “The Celestial Dragon reveals dao, believe in this apostle. It will take us to the endless Celestial Realm and become immortal…”


      As the words spread, thousands more cultivators came after the first few hundred. They all let out the same roars.
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      The old man looked at Wang Lin and casually said, “Like planet Suzaku, all of the surrounding planets will form Rain Dings as well after a certain amount of time.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he slowly asked, “When do the Celestial Doors open?”


      The old man laughed and asked, “What? Are you tempted? In truth, with your cultivation level, although it will be dangerous, as long as you’re careful, you don’t have to worry too much. After all, the stronger your cultivation is, the greater the restriction placed on you is.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and asked the old man, “Why is it like that?”


      The old man picked up the gourd and drank the last bit of wine. He licked his lips and said, “The ancient celestial realm has already shattered and only exists in fragments, so the laws of heaven and earth are chaotic inside. This is key because if spiritual energy fluctuations of late stage Soul Formation or later cultivators appear, then that fragment will collapse. Of course, depending on the size of the fragment, some can support stronger spiritual energy fluctuations. Thus, as long as the person entering doesn’t want to commit suicide, then they would keep their power at the Soul Formation level.”


      As Wang Lin pondered a bit, a dozen thoughts entered his head. After a long time, he raised his head and said, “Senior came to visit junior this late at night. I’m afraid you aren’t here just to talk to me about this.”


      The old man let out a mischievous laugh and said, “Young man, this old man came to tell you that I am leaving. Before I leave, I want you to make me a carving of myself so I can give it to Xiao Cui from the Pink Pavilion so that when she thinks of me, she will have something to remind her. Alas, someone as handsome as me, who only appears in legends, has countless people thinking of me.” With that, he revealed a very regretful expression, but within that expression, there was a lot of pride. He kept looking toward Wang Lin, obviously waiting for Wang Lin to praise him.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. After a long time, he picked up a piece of wood and, using his finger as a knife, began to carve.


      However, just as he made a rough outline, the old man let out a dissatisfied snort and said, “No clothes!”


      Wang Lin’s finger paused. He let out a bitter smile. After pondering for a while, he wiped the carving with his right hand and began carving again. This time, his finger didn’t stop; it moved like the wind. Soon, a skinny old man who looked almost like a monkey was carved out.


      Aside from the violent domain, the wood carving looked exactly like the old man himself. It was very lifelike, as if it were alive. Even the wrinkles on his face were clearly detailed.


      The old man quickly grabbed the carving and carefully examined it. The more he looked at it, the tighter his brow furrowed, until he finally looked at Wang Lin and said, “What is this? It doesn’t look like me! It doesn’t look like me at all! Is this how you see this old man? What you carved here is a monkey, a monkey! Do you understand?”


      With that, the old man threw the carving to the side and said to Wang Lin, word for word, “It doesn’t look like me!”


      At this moment, the old man was filled with a serious look that had never appeared in his eyes before. There was even a hint of madness in those eyes.


      Wang Lin noticed the sudden change and the the spiritual energy in the area began to move in a certain way. Suddenly, he felt a sense of danger emerging.


      Wang Lin always had guesses about the old man’s cultivation level, but at this moment, his estimate of the old man’s cultivation level raised again.


      He looked at the old man as he picked up another piece of wood. This time, his hand moved like the wind. He used only half the time to make the carving this time.


      The person in the carving was very handsome and romantic, especially the piercing eyes. It would not be wrong to call this person one of the most handsome men in existence. Only, this looked way too different from the old man. Anyone who wasn’t blind would be able to tell that this wasn’t the same person as the old man.


      The moment the wood carving was completed, it was taken by the old man. He stared at the wood carving and his eyes shined as he laughed, “Not bad, this is the real me. You carved really well. Okay, young man, I’ll let you borrow that straw hat for a while.”


      The old man dreamily looked at the wood carving. The more he looked at it, the more he liked it. After putting it away, he looked at Wang Lin with a pleased looked and said, “From now on, just carve them like this. I have to be honest, although the carving you have now is a bit different from what this old man looks like, it is okay to ignore it. What is most important is that this carving looks exactly like me when I was younger.”


      As the old man spoke, he stood up to leave. As he got to the door, he suddenly stopped and said, “There are still 999 more carvings left. Don’t forget about them once you reach the Soul Formation stage. Don’t forget, or no matter where you go, this old man will find you.”


      After sending off the strange old man, Wang Lin picked up the carving from before. He let out a smile and casually placed it on a shelf.


      Wang Lin don’t intend to get mixed into the matter with the Celestial Doors. If he could reach the Soul Formation stage, he would take a trip to there then, but thinking about it now was too early.


      As for the battle between the Four Sect Alliance and Xue Yu, Wang Lin pondered a bit and decided to not participate. These type of things’ influence range was too wide. If anything went wrong, there would be serious consequences.


      Therefore, Wang Lin’s life calmed down again. As for the snow in the Four Sect Alliance, it began to slow down after a month. It was very common to see the flashes of light from magic treasures in the sky. It was as if there were cultivators repairing something up there.


      Wang Lin observed for a while and noticed that they were setting up formations. The formations were set in the sky to stop the snow from falling.


      At the same time, besides setting up the formations, massive amounts of cultivators from all sects and families came to clean up the snow on the ground.


      Spiritual energy seemed to have little effect against the snow. The snow seemed to be very sensitive to spiritual energy. Thus, these cultivators began to use physical strength to clear it out.


      Since the cultivators had moved, the mortals followed suit. The mortal king of the country seemed to have already received orders from the cultivators, so large amounts of mortal troops began to clear out the snow.


      Because the Four Sect Alliance was very large, not only was the army clearing out snow, even the citizens were being forced to help.


      Da Niu was one of them.


      Even old men who were at the end of their years were no exception, but under the orders the king, who had been paying his respects to him, no one bothered Wang Lin.


      This whole operation lasted several months. Da Niu had already been sent to the south. The entire capital, no, all of the cities in the Four Sect Alliance were a lot emptier. Unless someone had an important position, almost everyone was out clearing snow.


      During this operation, not even women and children were spared. When Da Niu was picked up, Wang Lin gave him a wood carving to keep close to himself as a gift for these past 30 plus years.


      As for Da Niu’s wife, Wang Lin also gave her a small wood carving.


      The effect of these wood carvings was to spread warmth to prevent the body from being frozen.


      In the battle that was originally supposed to be between cultivators, the mortals of the Four Sect Alliance became the first to suffer. These mortals didn’t even know what was causing this snow, but to save their families from it, they willingly entered this ruthless snow.


      Throughout the Four Sect Alliance, there were mountains of snows piled up and with the help of some powerful cultivators, these mountain kept growing.


      There was no harvest from the fields, as all of it had been covered by the snow.


      Every day there were countless mortals that froze to death, and every day there were houses crushed by the snow.


      This was a disaster.


      Wang Lin woke up one morning and walked out of his shop. The street had been cleared of snow, but there were still snowflakes on the ground. Although the snowfall had weakened, it still existed.


      A few days ago, the large-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai, sent another Jade. There was no invitation to the Four Sect Alliance, but news of what the Four Sect Alliance was doing and one piece of heaven-splitting news.


      Thanks to the entire population of the country clearing snow, the snow covering the ground had lessened, only now there were very tall mountains of snow.


      In addition to this, almost all of the cultivators in the Four Sect Alliance had been invited to help with the battle to come.


      However, Zhou Wutai also brought up his own worries. Normally, Xue Yu wouldn’t rain snow for months. They normally only let it snow for 10 days. They would come after those 10 days were up.


      Normally, during large battles, cultivators would avoid affecting the mortal world. This was a rule set by the country Suzaku.


      But as of today, four months had passed and the snow in the sky had not lessened. It had only been hidden by the formations.


      This type of phenomenon only had one interpretation, and it was: Xue Yu was planning on wiping out the Four Sect Alliance by starting a war to wipe out the entire country.


      On the planet Suzaku, war to wipe out a country was rare, as the country Suzaku was around to interfere, but it wasn’t something that hadn’t happened before.


      In the ancient record of the Four Sect Alliance, it was recorded that there were a total of four wars that wiped out a country. Three were rank 4 cultivation countries and one was a rank 5 cultivation country.


      But without exception, all wars that wiped out a country had Suzaku’s hand in it. That is to say that Xue Yue used various methods to make Suzaku agree to allow Xue Yu to start this war.
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      The howl echoed across the stars, and this sound became even more intense. Under Wang Lin’s control, the large Wind Celestial Realm continent charged out.


      After reclaiming the Summoned River, some of the Summoned River cultivators in Allheaven had returned to their hometown in the last three years. They were familiar with this place and they would recover better there.


      The Lightning Celestial Realm of the Summoned River was very different from the other three. It was completely open, and as long as one entered the northern part of the Summoned River, they would clearly see the bright, silver river.


      This silver river was the Lightning Celestial Realm!


      Wang Lin had come to the Summoned River several times, but each time he was in a rush. He had seen this silver river too and knew it was the Lightning Celestial Realm, but he had never entered.


      The Wind Celestial Realm rushed in, and the moment it appeared in the Summoned River, a ripple spread out along with its a powerful pressure.


      The Wind Celestial Realm continent slowly stopped before the silver river in the north. Wang Lin stood up and looked at the Lightning Celestial Realm. He stepped forward and entered the silver river.


      The silver river contained countless small fragments. The lights coming from them formed this eternal silver river.


      On the third step since Wang Lin entered the Lightning Celestial Realm, he stepped out from the silver river, looking tired. He waved his hand and the entire silver river shook. The silver river flew toward the Wind Celestial Realm continent and slowly rotated around it.


      As it rotated, the Wind Celestial Realm continent was shrouded by this silver river. From afar, it was very beautiful.


      “The destruction of the Lightning Celestial Realm is irreparable. It can only exist as a guardian river for the future Celestial Realm.” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he controlled the Wind Celestial Realm continent and the silver river to leave.


      The third place he was going to go was the Thunder Celestial Realm in Allheaven!


      Wang Lin was very familiar with the Thunder Celestial Realm as he had been to many places there. Soon, the giant Wind Celestial Realm continent surrounded by the silver river appeared in Allheaven.


      The ripples caused by their appearance were immediately noticed by the recovering cultivators in Allheaven. They all trembled and spread out their divine senses. What they saw shocked them.


      At the entrance of the Thunder Celestial Realm, the bolt of thunder at the gate had long disappeared, pulled away by Wang Lin years ago. Upon returning to this familiar place, he didn’t hesitate to step into the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm was too destructive. A lot of the continents were taken by Master Flamespark, and after all the things that happened, very little remained.


      The entire Thunder Celestial Realm was in ruin and was filled with desolation. It was extremely unstable here, as if it could collapse on a large scale at any moment.


      Looking at everything before him, Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      “This place can no longer be used. The Thunder Celestial Realm is unsalvageable.” After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin shook his head and withdrew his divine sense, then he turned to leave.


      Deep within the Thunder Celestial Realm was Old Ghost Zhan, and his eyes revealed a mysterious light. Although Wang Lin couldn’t perceive his presence, he could see Wang Lin.


      “To gather the four Celestial Realms… How much does he know… Is he the third one…” Old Ghost Zhan pondered, not stopping Wang Lin from leaving.


      The moment Wang Lin walked out from the Thunder Celestial Realm, his eyes shined an  undetectable amount. When his divine sense first spread out, he didn’t notice Old Ghost Zhan. However, the Heaven Defying Bead inside his body suddenly moved and released a strange power. With this power, Wang Lin suddenly noticed Old Ghost Zhan looking at him from the depths of the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      Wang Lin didn’t act recklessly but left without revealing any change in his mood.


      “So he is still hiding here!!” After leaving the Thunder Celestial Realm, Wang Lin moved at full speed toward the last Celestial Realm, the Brilliant Void’s Rain Celestial Realm!


      Several days later, Wang Lin stood at the intersection of the four Celestial Realms. In less than half a month, Wang Lin had gone to all four Celestial Realms and gathered enough resources to reform the Celestial Realm.


      Looking at the space of the Inner Realm, Wang Lin closed his eyes. A moment later, he suddenly opened his eyes and pointed at the space below him.


      “The Wind Celestial Realm continent will act as the root of the new Celestial Realm!”


      After he spoke, the Wind Celestial Realm continent flew out from behind Wang Lin toward where he pointed. As it moved, it released a powerful pressure, and celestial energy filled the area.


      It was located at the intersection of the four star systems. If it was divided by star system, each star system would occupy more than 20%.


      “The new Celestial Realm isn’t big, but the dust of the Rain Celestial Realm will help make it expand!” Wang Lin waved his hand and the endless dust he had gathered in the Rain Celestial Realm flew out.


      The moment the dust appeared, it fused with the new Celestial Realm. As layers and layers landed, it caused a thick layer of dust to form on the new Celestial Realm.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed his five fingers at the sky. Then his eyes lit up and a giant palmprint appeared in the sky.


      This palmprint was the War Spirit Print!


      The moment the print appeared, it slammed down toward the continent with Wang Lin’s control. The palmprint was powerful but had no destructive force. Instead, the pressure of the palm was used to condense the dust. As the dust condensed, the continent began to expand!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the continent expanded a large amount. From afar, it was already incomparably large!


      “The Lightning Celestial Realm’s silver river will protect the new Celestial Realm. This river will divide the mortals from the celestials so that no cultivator under the Soul Formation stage can enter. This is law!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and the silver river flew over. It surrounded the entire continent and gave off a burst of silver light.


      Under this light, the new Celestial Realm became its own realm!


      “Wheel formation, make this new Celestial Realm the core of the formation. Fuse the aura of the Ancient Star System here!” Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out essence blood. It sprayed on the new Celestial Realm and the silver river.


      When his blood fell, the wheel formation that surrounded the Inner Realm suddenly activated. A giant wheel shadow appeared above the new Celestial Realm. It continued to absorb large amounts of Outer Realm aura and then injected it into the new Celestial Realm.


      “This realm has been formed, but it is only rudimentary; however, it is no longer necessary for me to worry about how it will change in the future… Right now the last thing to do is connect the souls of all the cultivation planets in the four star systems to the new Celestial Realm. Then all the mortals that become cultivators will be led to the Celestial Realm once they reach the Soul Formation stage!”


      Wang Lin sat above the illusory wheel that floated above the continent.


      At the same time, due to Wang Lin’s actions during the last half month, all the Inner Realm cultivators knew what was happening. Wang Lin had sent out a message, and under the command of Qin Lin and others, the remaining cultivators scattered across the four star systems. They went to every planet and continent where life could appear.


      The formation of the new Celestial Realm was not something Wang Lin could do alone, all he was doing was creating land itself. In fact, Master Hong Shan and others could do this as well, but they still needed to heal after the war. Also, they don’t know the secret that this whole place was just a cave, so they couldn’t see further.


      Only Wang Lin knew everything. He understood the meaning of responsibility, and there was something he needed to do! Wang Lin knew that the war with the Outer Realm was about to come to an end, or it was already over. However, the Inner Realm was about to face an even bigger test.


      Either he would pass this test and lead the people out of the cave or he would fail and everyone in the cave would die. All life would be destroyed, and after tens of thousands of years under the Heavenly Dao, new life would appear like a reincarnation cycle.


      Perhaps one day, after countless years, there will be any baby named Wang Lin that will be born.


      The tens of thousands of remaining Inner Realm cultivators appeared everywhere in the last half month in the four star systems. They each took a part of the soul of a planet and then moved on to another one.


      In the last three days of the last month, the tens of thousands of cultivators returned one by one. They offered the parts of the planet souls they had taken, and these souls fused with the new Celestial Realm.


      When the last cultivator returned, the new Celestial Realm contained the souls of all the planets in the four star systems that could hold life. Now all the cultivators that appeared would be led to the new Celestial Realm once they reached the Soul Formation stage.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin’s divided origin soul returned to his body. He opened his eyes and clasped this hands at the tens of thousands of Inner Realm cultivators looking at him.


      “I’m about to go on a trip, and I don’t know if I’ll survive or not. I’ll not hold the title of Lord of the Sealed Realm. Guarding for three years and forming the new Celestial Realm are the last things I’ll do. Now I’m going to… Defy the celestials!!


      “If I succeed, then the celestials will collapse! If I lose, then I’ll die! Situ, if I die, I hope you will tell everyone what I told you. Record it in a jade, place it on every planet, within every treasure, and in this new Celestial Realm. Even if all sentient beings are destroyed, this will be something the heavens can’t destroy. Give the future generation a chance of knowing the truth!!” Wang Lin looked up and flew off into the distance.


      His back was filled absolute loneliness!


      Behind him, the tens of thousands of cultivators, including Qing Lin, Master Hong Shan, Situ Nan, and others, all clasped their hands at Wang Lin.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00268.xhtml

    
      #268


      Chapter 268 – Rain Ding


      Chapter 268 – Rain Ding


      Of the two that remained, one of them ran toward Zhou Wutai. The other ran in the opposite direction.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he looked at Zhou Wutai and casually stepped forward. One step, two steps, three steps, four steps… ten steps.


      Every ten steps, he will kill someone!


      Wang Lin only used ten steps to catch up to the black-clothed man. His eyes revealed a strange light as he sighed. “You ruined my mood, so you must die.” With that, he casually flicked his right hand, making the Ji Realm shoot out and enter the cultivator’s body.


      The man didn’t even have time to let out a sound as he plummeted down from the sky. When he landed, he just happened to land in the pile of snow outside of Da Niu’s ironworks shop.


      His Nascent Soul didn’t have time to escape. It was destroyed by the Ji Realm.


      Although Wang Lin’s Ji Realm won’t kill Soul Formation cultivators before he obtains the planet treasure of Suzaku, it was more than enough for Nascent Soul cultivators.


      After killing three people, he turned around and looked at Zhou Wutai.


      Although Zhou Wutai’s expression was normal, his back was completely drenched in sweat. Seeing Wang Lin’s eyes, he didn’t hesitate to raise his right hand to stop the black-clothed man from running his way.


      The black-clothed man panicked and shouted, “What are you doing, Zhou Wutai?!”


      Zhou Wutai looked indifferently at the man. He let out a faint smile and whispered, “The four of you angered Brother Wang. How could I let you leave?” With that, his left hand formed a strange seal. A strange, purple light appeared in his hand. At this moment, the difference between a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator and a pseudo Soul Formation cultivator was very clear.


      Zhou Wutai’s cultivation was only one step below Wang Lin’s. He had one foot in the Soul Formation realm as well, and he had gained some of his domain. When the purple light appeared, the black-clothed man felt like he had returned to his youth, back when he had just joined the sect and met his master.


      Although he knew that this was all fake, the feeling was extremely real. An overwhelming feeling spread across his body. By the time he regained his senses, Zhou Wutai’s right hand was already on his forehead. With a bit of spiritual energy, the black-clothed man coughed out blood and fell to the ground, dead.


      As for his Nascent Soul, it was in Zhou Wutai’s grasp. He crushed it before Wang Lin’s eyes. He was using his actions to tell Wang Lin that he had no hand in all of this. It was also to tell Wang Lin that no one will know about this and that he won’t have to kill anyone else.


      The way Wang Lin cleanly killed the three of them had caused the proud Zou Wutai to become completely dumbfounded. If there was only one of them, he too could easily kill them. If there were two, he could barely win.


      However, if there were three, then at most he could only reach a stalemate. If there were four, he could only run. But Wang Lin could casually kill three of them. How could Zhou Wutai not be shocked?


      Wang Lin’s body slowly floated down from the sky. The moment he landed in the snow, his figure immediately shrank. He went from a fiend, to a mortal, to a mortal at the end of his days.


      He cleaned up his clothes and took a drink from his gourd before throwing it at Zhou Wutai. The current him has no different from a mortal.


      Zhou Wutai caught the gourd and looked at Wang Lin’s shop with dread in his eyes. He decided that he had to make Wang Lin a friend, not an enemy.


      He waved his large sleeves and the four bodies of the black-clothed men turned to dust. After that, he quickly moved and left Wang Lin’s street.


      A very short amount of time had passed since Wang Lin had left the shop and came back. He also purposefully controlled himself so that none of the mortals around would notice anything that had happened.


      At this point, he returned to his shop and sat next to the stove. At this moment, he really looked like an old man as he raised his hands to get warmth from the stove.


      He quietly sat inside the shop as he quickly searched through the Ancient God’s memory for memories of the four Celestial Doors. After a long time, the information became more clear in his mind.


      Just at this moment, the sound of snow falling outside calmed down and the door was pushed open. The smell of roasted chicken came in from outside.


      At the same time, the dirty old man that hadn’t appeared for a long time came in, shaking. After he entered the room, he kicked the door back with this right foot and closed it. He quickly arrived before the stove next to Wang Lin and cursed, “Middle of the night and some brats are fighting outside! And one of them even fell on me! I finally found a good spot to sleep in, too. I’m really unlucky.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He waved his hand and another gourd of wine appeared. He gave it to the old man.


      The old man accepted it and let out a mischievous smile as he took out half of a roasted chicken from under his clothes. “It seems you’re smart enough, kid. Here, I’ll split this roasted chicken with you.”


      After he finished speaking, he looked at Wang Lin and the appreciation in his eyes deepened as he said, “Not bad, young man. Your cultivation level has increased again. It seems the Soul Formation stage is not far away. You can’t forget the wood carving you promised me, or else, no matter where you go, I’ll find you.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Of course. I won’t forget the promise to senior.”


      The old man tore off a chicken leg and took a bite. “Young man, the Four Sect Alliance is very chaotic right now. You better hurry up and reach the Soul Formation stage. Otherwise, with your cultivation level, you won’t get anything good out of it.”


      Wang Lin’s heart moved as he looked at the old man and asked, “Does senior know what is happening with the Four Sect Alliance?”


      The old man proudly raised his chin and looked at Wang Lin as he said, “There is nothing in this cultivation world this old man doesn’t know. It is only that a small cultivator of the Four Sect Alliance somehow managed to steal a Rain Ding from a cultivator of Xue Yu, so they are here to steal it back. It’s only a small matter.”


      “Rain Ding…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He suddenly remembered the talk with the large-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai. There was mention of the Rain Door.


      The old man quickly ate the chicken leg, then began to eat the chicken neck as he said, “Speaking of this Rain Ding, in truth, there is more than one. I don’t know exactly how many there are, but if one possess one, then once the Celestial Door opens, they can enter. Therefore, it would cause conflict, but, no matter how hard they fight over it, it is pointless as once the rank 5 and 6 countries take notice, it will still end up in their hands.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then slowly said, “The rumor is that the four Celestial Doors lead to the Celestial Realm, so it is no wonder they fight over it.”


      The old man let out a mischievous smile and said, “What is it, young man? Are you moved? But sadly, all the of Celestials from ancient times are gone. The current Celestial Realm is empty.”


      Wang Lin was startled. There was no mention of this inside Tusi’s memory. He paused for a bit before asking, “They all died?”


      After the old man finished eating the chicken’s neck, he tore off a large piece of breast meat. He ate as he said, “Of course they are all dead. Why else do you think Soul Transformation and above cultivators are still around? Because there have nowhere to go.”


      Wang Lin’s heart shook. He already knew that the ancient cultivation world died in a disaster and that that was how the Cultivation Union formed. However, he didn’t think that all of the celestials had also died.


      The old man noticed Wang Lin’s shock and was very proud. He finished eating the chicken, let out a burp, and took a drink of wine. He casually wiped his hand on his clothes and said, “Heh, shocking isn’t it? All of the ancient gods are dead, and so are all of the ancient Celestials. There aren’t many ancient cultivators left, which is why the Cultivation Union appeared and developed once again.”


      Wang Lin became silent as he digested the secret the old man had told him. After a long time, he frowned and asked, “If that is the truth, then why do the four Celestial Doors still exist?”


      The old man laughed and said, “The ancient Celestials are gone, but the Celestial Realm is still there. However, it is filled with danger. In fact, the Celestial Realm has shattered into pieces. The four Celestial Doors simply connect to different sections of the Celestial Realm. But, nevertheless, there are many good things left in there. The most important is the Celestial Qi.”


      “Celestial Qi?” Wang Lin’s expression changed


      The old man regrettably licked his lips and said, “Yeah. That thing is much more delicious than roasted chicken.


      Wang Lin bitterly laughed.


      The old man licked his lip and said, “When breaking through from the Soul Formation stage to the Soul Transformation stage, unless you have the rare Soul Transformation Pill, then you have to absorb enough of that Celestial Qi to break through.”


      “In ancient times, once one reached the Soul Formation, they would naturally ascend to the Celestial Realm. Once there, they had to absorb enough Celestial Qi. There was no other way.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He faintly smiled and said, “That means that this Rain Ding is really worth fighting for, especially for those Soul Formation cultivators. Whether it is to raise their own cultivators’ level, or for their country’s rank to increase, it is a must-have. Will the other three types of Dings also appear?”


      The old man picked up the jug of wine, took a drink, then said, “These four types of Dings appear every once in a long time. They are created from the heavens, so those who obtain it have great luck. The four Celestial Doors cover all of the cultivation planets, so depending on which door they are close to, that type of Ding will appear.”
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      “I originally thought this was the door to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s cave… However, it is obvious now that this isn’t the door but a passage someone else opened!” Wang Lin stared at the stone door 1,000 feet away with a gloomy expression as he retreated.


      As he moved, the strings of mosquito eggs gave off flickers of light, causing this whole place to look extremely bizzare.


      “This passage should not exist. Someone opened this passage directly into the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s cave… Who opened his passage…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his brain began to work. He quickly searched his mind, looking for traces of clues.


      Through these clues, Wang Lin began deducing what happened back then!


      “Who is it… Is it the madman… Or someone else…” Wang Lin retreated and arrived back at the place where the mosquito beast was absorbing the eggs. The mosquito beast didn’t know what Wang Lin was thinking and was still happily absorbing. Its body shined as it slowly digested what it had absorbed.


      Just as Wang Lin retreated to the edge of the rift and was about to leave, he suddenly stopped and looked up. Lightning rumbled in his mind as he remembered something!


      “At the Scattered Thunder Clan, I learned that a long time ago, a group of mysterious people appeared. They wore strange clothes and had unprecedented spells and treasures…. When I absorbed the eternal thunderbolt, I saw its memory and saw vague images of that group of people...


      “There was also the Soul Lasher. That whip was a treasure that belonged to them. I had thought about going to the Planet Five Elements to find Na Duo! [1] The leader of that group looked like Na Duo!


      “From the news of the Scattered Thunder Clan, those mysterious cultivators came from the outside the Ancient Star System. However, there is nothing outside, so they are clearly cultivators from the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and his mind became clear as he continued to analyze.


      He didn’t hear the words of the people in the Gui Yi Sect, but as Wang Lin continued to analyze, he gradually began to grasp the truth. A bold speculation appeared in his heart!


      “The Seven-Color Celestial Sovereign of the Seven Dao Sect won the Heavenly Dao and abandoned his dao partner. He sealed the Seven Dao Sect and comprehended the Heavenly Dao inside his cave.


      “However, his behavior caused others to become suspicious. On a certain day, someone with amazing talent on the Immortal Astral Continent used a special method to open up a direct passage to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s cave!


      “They arrived through this passage!!


      “These people are the mysterious cultivators that the Scattered Thunder Clan met! They didn’t first appear in the Outer Realm but in the Wind Celestial Realm! However, no one in the Wind Celestial Realm noticed their appearance!


      “They sealed this passage and left the Wind Celestial Realm. Perhaps they had searched the inner realm, but in the end they left the Realm Sealing Formation and went to the Outer Realm!


      “Then, for countless years, they disappeared… After a long time, the four Celestial Realms collapsed and the passage that was sealed suffered damage. Perhaps it was always unstable, or a passage to somewhere else opened up. There are many possibilities, but the end result is that it attracted a group of mosquito beasts from an unknown place!


      “These mosquito beasts reproduced inside the passage and ripped open the seal. They rushed into the collapsed Wind Celestial Realm and occupied this place!”


      Various images appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. They were all illusory, things he imagined. He looked at the end of the passage and pondered.


      “This is the second time this rift has been opened!


      “However, it is obvious that these people still exist in this cave, and they haven’t left. Otherwise, this stone door and passage wouldn’t exist. They would’ve sealed it completely and leave no trace so they couldn’t be detected in the future...


      “Since they haven’t left, where are they? Planet Five Elements! They haven’t found what they want yet. Perhaps what they want is the same as the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan!


      “The mantis stalks the cicada, unaware of the oriole behind! These people must have this idea!” Wang Lin’s body moved and his right hand reached toward the mosquito. He was going to bring the mosquito out of the rift with him.


      However, the mosquito beasts revealed a reluctant gaze as it looked at all the eggs. It let out a hiss at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned and looked at the millions of mosquito eggs. His eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. A gust of wind rushed through the passage, causing the eggs to disappear. They were put into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      The mosquito king hissed cheerfully and was no longer reluctant to leave as it followed Wang Lin out of the rift. Outside in the Wind Celestial Realm, the wind howled and fog covered the rift.


      Wang Lin stood beside the rift and his hands formed a seal. Then his hands closed together and the edges of the rift trembled. Soon, the rift closed in and melded back together.


      After sealing the rift, Wang Lin’s right hand began forming seals until it became blurry. Endless restrictions appeared, landing on the rift. In the blink of an eye, the countless seals completely shrouded the rift.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit but still felt worried. He raised his right hand at the void and the world rumbled. The giant head he got from the ancient tomb that was used to grow the Ancient Leaves suddenly appeared.


      There was still a large amount of dried trees on it, but a lot of Ancient Leaves had grown. Three years ago, when Wang Lin absorbed all those ancient clan statues in the Ancient Celestial Realm, he had been slowly sending ancient power into this place. These Ancient Leaves had grown as a result of that.


      With one wave, a few dozen complete Ancient Leaves flew off the trees and flew into Wang Lin’s hand. He waved his hand and theses leaves landed on the sealed rift, sealing it once more!


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin collected the remaining Ancient Leaves and put the head back into his storage space. He then waved his sleeve and left this fog with the mosquito king.


      As the rift was sealed, it disappeared without a trace. The fog around it also thinned until it disappeared completely.


      Floating there, Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at the Wind Celestial Realm below him. His divine sense spread out and covered the entire Wind Celestial Realm. The entire Wind Celestial Realm appeared in his mind.


      The collapse of the Wind Celestial Realm was not irreversible, and because of the mosquito beasts, the collapse was not very complete. This place was much better than the Rain or Thunder Celestial Realms.


      As for the Lightning Celestial Realm, Wang Lin had never gone there, so he didn’t know the changes that had occurred there.


      “Then let’s use this Wind Celestial Realm as the foundation. If the Lightning Celestial Realm is as well-preserved, then it can be integrated as well!” Wang Lin took a breath and raised his hands. His Spirit Void cultivation rushed out into his divine sense, which had shrouded the entire Wind Celestial Realm.


      The fragments of the Wind Celestial Realm gathered from all directions as if an invisible force was pushing them toward the center!


      As the countless fragments rumbled, even the endless wind began to collapse. The mosquito beasts that had lived here for a long time all flew into the air. They were all terrified as they looked around in a daze.


      “Gather!” Wang Lin’s white hair flowed in the wind as he let out roar, and his raised hands suddenly clapped together! With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he was able to make the countless Wind Celestial Realm fragments gather once more!


      Mid stage Spirit Void was powerful even among the third step cultivators. There were very few of these in the Inner and Outer Realms!


      The earth continued to tremble as it moved slowly, thunderous rumbles echoing. At this moment, if one looked from above, the Wind Celestial Realm was like a scattered mirror where the pieces were slowly moving toward each other and finally fusing back together.


      The moment they gathered, a complete continent suddenly appeared!


      The wind in the sky suddenly collapsed; there was no trace left behind. The countless mosquito beasts in the sky trembled. They detected Wang Lin and the terrifying power coming from him.


      Over the last hundred years, many mosquito beasts had been killed by Wang Lin’s mosquito king. All the powerful mosquito beasts had all died for some reason years ago. The remaining weren’t strong enough to cause any problems.


      After reforming the Wind Celestial Realm, Wang Lin landed on the continent and sat down. He closed his eyes and his divine sene spread out. He fused with this continent and controlled it to fly forward.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Under Wang Lin’s control, he brought the Wind Celestial Realm out of the world it existed in by force and into the Cloud Sea!


      The continent floated there, emitting magnificent amounts of celestial energy. This celestial energy was different from what was on the Immortal Astral Continent. It has been changed by Joss Flames and was a celestial energy that belonged to the cave world!


      A long time, the Lord of the Celestial Realm created these four continents to gather Joss Flames. As a result, the continents of the four Celestial Realms were different from normal.


      Those mosquito beasts were on the continent and was suppressed by Wang Lin’s pressure, so they couldn’t fly out; they could only tremble and move with the continent.


      The stars rumbled and Wang Lin sat on the continent. Although his eyes were closed, his divine sense controlled the continent to fly toward Summoned River. He was going to the Lightning Celestial Realm!


      The Lightning Celestial Realm was the only Celestial Realm Wang Lin hadn’t been to. That place gave off countless bright lights that created a gorgeous reflection.
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      Zhou Wutai looked at the ball of snow in his hand. He hesitated for a moment, then bitterly smiled. “Isn’t it always for self interest? The country of Xue Yu is one of the few countries that lack natural resources, but are mysteriously climbing up in strength. In order to gain even more resources and become stronger, they started this war.”


      Wang Lin chuckled. He drank a gulp from his gourd and said, “Brother Zhou, I won’t be seeing you to the door.”


      Zhou Wutai’s face sank as he stared at Wang Lin and said, “If brother Wang joins the Four Sect Alliance, I’ll grant you any request that is within my power. Brother Wang, won’t you consider it some more?”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at Zhou Wutai. After a long time, Zhou Wutai frowned and said, “Brother Wang, what is the meaning of this?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Brother Zhou, don’t treat me like a three year old. Planet Suzaku is large. Why is Xue Yu invading here instead of somewhere else? Since brother Zhou doesn’t want to say more, then I won’t keep asking.”


      Zhou Wutai pondered for a while, then let out a loud laugh. He looked at Wang Lin, not embarrassed at all, and said, “Please don’t blame me, Brother Wang. This matter is just simply too important. So naturally, I’m not willing to lightly reveal it.” With that, he stopped talking, clearly waiting for Wang Lin’s response. If Wang Lin agreed, he would tell the truth.


      Wang Lin began to hesitate, as he wasn’t interested in getting mixed up with the invasion of the Xue Yu cultivators. This was, after all, a battle between two rank 4 cultivation countries. Also, he didn’t have a deep relationship with the Four Sect Alliance, so he was very likely to become a sacrificial pawn if things were to go bad.


      After a long time, Wang Lin calmly said, “I have to take some time to consider this. I’ll give you a reply before the invasion begins.”


      Zhou Wutai also didn’t expect Wang Lin to immediately agree, but seeing that Wang Lin didn’t even raise any conditions, he was 80% sure Wang Lin wouldn’t agree.


      With this in mind, he stood up, took a deep breath, clasped his hands, and said, “Since it’s like this, then I’ll wait for Brother Wang’s answer.” With that, he took out a piece of jade from his bag of holding and continued, “If brother Wang has a reply, please use this jade to tell me.”


      With that, he clasped his hands again and left.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still the same. There was no change at all.


      Zhou Wutai picked up his rain cloak, but suddenly paused when he was at the door. He didn’t turn around, but slowly said, “Brother Wang, have you heard of the Wind, Rain, Thunder, and Lightning Celestial Doors? Planet Suzaku is close to the Rain Celestial Door….”


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up. There were mentions of the four Celestial Doors in the memories of the Ancient God. The rumor was that these four Celestial Doors have existed since ancient times. Their origins were unknown.


      But there was one thing for certain and that was that these four Celestial Door lead to the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      After Zhou Wutai finished speaking, he walked out. He placed the rain cloak on and disappeared into the distance.


      The snow outside became even stronger as the wind raged in the sky.


      After Zhou Wutai had walked a certain distance, four shadows suddenly appeared next to him. After the four of them started following behind Zhou Wutai, their divine senses were all directed at Wang Lin’s shop.


      One of them said, with a cold tone, “Fellow cultivator Zhou, the order given by the Four Sect Alliance is to kill any suspicious cultivators that entered the country within the last 200 years. Why didn’t you act?”


      Zhou Wutai didn’t turn around and sneered. “With just your four’s cultivation, even if I were to help, do you think we could kill him? If he really wanted to wrong us, who could stop him?”


      Another black-clothed person calmly said, “Not necessarily. Even though the four of us are only at the late stage of Nascent Soul, if we were to use a formation, unless he is at the Soul Formation stage, he would die.”


      Zhou Wutai sneered. He waved his sleeves and said, “If you guys want to go, then go. I won’t stop you. But that person has a carving of the three uncle masters, so there must be something more to him. I’m not looking for death.”


      The four black-clothed people pondered a bit. They looked at each other, then walked toward Wang Lin’s shop without a word.


      The smile on Zhou Wutai’s face became even colder. He stopped and turned around as he wanted to see how these four arrogant guys would be able to beat someone who was almost at the Soul Formation stage.


      They thought that if Wang Lin wanted to run, there was no guaranteed way for the four of them to stop him from escaping. As a result, their thought was: there is no reason to cause problems for yourself in the future.


      As the four of them quickly moved toward Wang Lin’s shop, their killing intent immediately increased.


      Wang Lin sat inside the shop as he looked at the jug of wine in his hand and let out a sigh. He really didn’t want his years of turning into a mortal to be ruined by killing people, but Wang Lin was still Wang Lin. His 400 years of killing had merely been restrained by him and had not disappeared.


      The four of them didn’t know that if they were to continue, they would awaken a monster, a fiend that hadn’t killed in decades.


      But it seemed the four of them were already resolute. The four of them turned into black smoke, which was very noticeable on the snow-covered ground.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. His eyes revealed a cold light that hadn’t appeared in more than 30 years. This cold light often appeared during his 400 years of killing.


      Every time it appeared, it meant that someone was going to die!


      And this time was no exception!


      Wang Lin’s left hand held the wine jug and he took a drink. He stood up and took a step, putting him at the door already as the four black-clothed men approached.


      The cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes deepened as he turned from an old man back into a fiend. At this moment, the snow raged even harder, but when comparing the killing intent in the snow to Wang Lin’s killing intent, it was like comparing a pit of fire to the sun.


      A cold sword doesn’t easily exit its sheath!


      As the four black-clothed men closed in, they all formed strange seals with their hands. At the same time, a low roar came from them as four sword lights, green, red, blue, and purple, shot out and formed a net. The net surrounded Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a large gulp of wine and pointed his finger to the air. The passing of time domain from the carving of the blue-clothed elder suddenly began to spread out, causing the four sword lights to pause.


      During this delay, Wang Lin’s body moved in a strange way and quickly escaped the sword net. When he appeared again, he was already in front of one of the black-clothed men.


      But when it does, then it will kill!


      His right hand moved in a way that looked really slow, but was in reality lightning-fast. He pointed at the black clothed man’s head. After a cracking sound, he coughed out a mouthful of blood and immediately died. His Nascent Soul came out and tried to run with a terrified look on its face.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at him as he turned around and let out a silent roar. During this roar, black smoke appeared above his head. His soul devourer form rushed out and immediately devoured the Nascent Soul trying to escape.


      The falling snow didn’t dare to approach Wang Lin. Every snowflake moved away from him. It was as if none of them dared to mess with this fiend.


      This black clothed man originally wouldn’t have died, but he shouldn’t have acted against a 400-year-old fiend. If he knew ahead of time, he would have regretted this decision.


      The remaining three were all terrified. They all slapped their bags of holding to take out their most powerful treasures. One of them, holding an umbrella, saw Wang Lin’s head turn toward him. Those cold eyes filled with killing intent made him feel cold for the first time as a cultivator.


      What was the surrounding snow compared to this? The snow couldn’t even compare to 1/10,000th of the coldness from those eyes.


      He subconsciously bit his tongue and spat out blood. The blood landed on his treasure umbrella. Suddenly, the umbrella opened and a golden snake rushed toward Wang Lin as if it wanted to devour him whole.


      The remaining two also sent out their treasures. They didn’t know that a cold sword doesn’t easily leave its sheath, but once it does, it will kill someone and then continue to kill.


      Wang Lin’s eyes showed a hint of mockery. He didn’t even look at the golden snake. Instead, he slapped his bag of holding and a small flag appeared in his hand. Suddenly, the flag covered the area in black smoke. Dozens of dragons formed by the smoke came out and smashed the golden snake into pieces.


      At this moment, the snow in the area began to move even further away, as it didn’t dare to close in. At the same time, Wang Lin gently moved forward. He quickly arrived before the black clothed person with the umbrella. His right hand already held the man’s throat and, using a bit of strength, the man’s neck broke and he died.


      Wang Lin gently sighed. “I have killed countless Nascent Soul cultivators. You are not the first.” His right hand suddenly entered the man’s abdomen and pulled out a terrified Nascent Soul. The Nascent Soul was about to escape, but it suddenly began to scream.


      It screamed because Wang Lin swallowed it whole.


      At this moment, the remaining two lost all will to fight as they took out their best escaping treasures and ran like stray dogs.


      But it was too late to escape.


      A cold sword doesn’t easily exit its sheath. When it does, it will kill and continue to kill. Every ten steps, it will kill someone.
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      Chapter 1681 - The Tip of the Sword That Entered the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense allowed him to see everything in this mysterious place. This place wasn’t very big but was like a long, narrow passage!


      The side of the passage was very bleak and there were some broken areas on the side, making it seem as if this passage could collapse at any time.


      One end of the passage was where Wang Lin was, and the other end was very deep inside. Even Wang Lin’s divine sense couldn’t spread toward it, and he could only vaguely see a giant, stone door!


      There was a piece of paper on this door. It was a paper charm that kept it sealed!


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin walked forward and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was at the end of the passage, 1,000 feet away from the stone gate.


      No divine sense could spread past this point, and a powerful pressure prevented anyone from entering. Wang Lin stood 1,000 feet away, staring at the stone door before him, and his eyes became serious.


      This stone door looked very old and also had some complicated words on it. He had never seen these words before, but he could feel the ancient aura these words gave off.


      After some careful observation, he saw that the stone door didn’t seem to be standing there perfectly. Instead, it was as if someone had forced the stone door to be here so that it could support this passage and allow it to exist forever.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin stepped forward into the 1,000 foot area. The moment he entered, his expression changed. A powerful pressure rushed out, making it difficult for his steps to land.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This place was strange, and even now, he still had no idea what was going on. However, his right foot suddenly landed and the entire passage rumbled.


      After one step, he took another step, and every step crossed several dozen feet. In the blink of an eye, he arrived in the middle of this 1,000 foot distance!


      Here, popping sounds came from his body as if he was going to collapse. He was not here with his ancient god body, so he could not withstand the pressure if he went further. He formed a seal with his right hand and sat down, then he closed his eyes and pointed to between his eyebrows.


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly trembled and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. His origin soul left his body and then a blood light shined. The blood light was his blood sword!


      Wang Lin fused his origin soul with the blood sword. With the protection of the blood sword, Wang Lin’s origin soul flew past the last 500 feet and headed toward the stone gate. For the blood sword and his origin soul, these 500 feet passed by in a flash.


      The rejection force was shocking. It continued to bombard the blood sword in an attempt to shatter Wang Lin’s origin soul. At the last 100 feet, the rejection force reached a terrifying degree.


      The blood sword trembled and Wang Lin’s origin soul was about to be pushed out from inside it. His origin soul held on and the blood sword slammed into the side of the passage to stabilize itself.


      Although it had stabbed into the side, the blood sword was still being pushed back.


      The distance of 100 feet was already very close for Wang Lin. His origin soul appeared above the blood sword and he stared at the stone gate and the paper charm on it.


      Observing it closely, Wang Lin was almost certain that someone had placed this stone gate there later, and its purpose was to support this passage!


      There was also the paper charm on the stone door. The rejection force was coming from the paper charm. Its role was to seal the door so that no one could come in from the outside or leave from the inside!


      “What kind of place is outside the door…” Wang Lin thought quickly, but the blood sword was still being pushed back. As a result, Wang Lin went from 100 feet from the door to 200 feet.


      The blood sword was pushed out from the side of the passage until it was 500 feet away. Wang Lin’s origin soul returned to his body and his eyes opened.


      “If my original body was here, while the 500 feet would be difficult, I could walk to the door by using the immortal spell! However, if I were to leave now to fuse with my original body, it would waste a lot of time…”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. During his life of cultivation, he had never bowed to any force. At this moment, he let out a cold snort and his eyes formed a seal. The thunder in his left eye flashed and his thunder essence appeared.


      At the same time, the fire in Wang Lin’s right eye raged, revealing a burning flame.


      He raised his hands as he sat there. His left hand was life and his right hand was death. Open palm was karmic cause and closed palm was karmic effect. His eyes opened and closed as the true and false essence revolved around him.


      In the end, a shocking slaughter aura erupted from his body. His sixth essence, the slaughter essence, rushed out.


      The six essences condensed between his eyebrows and the vortex between his eyebrows appeared again before his origin soul rushed out. His origin soul returned to the blood sword with the six essences. Thunder flashed, fire burned, the three ethereal essences rotated around it, and the slaughter essence opened a path. At this moment, the blood sword charged toward the stone door 500 feet away!


      As it charged forward, the rejection force became even stronger, but it couldn’t stop the full force of Wang Lin’s cultivation. His origin soul was like an invincible sword!


      In a flash, he closed in to 100 feet, but this time he didn’t stop, he charged forward. In a flash, the blood sword stabbed directly into the stone door!


      The sword pierced three inches deep into the stone door!


      There was a buzz as the sword shook violently and a powerful rejection force rushed out. It collided with Wang Lin’s six essences and wanted to break his origin soul.


      The moment the blood sword pierced the paper charm and went three inches into the stone door, Wang Lin’s origin soul felt an aura that didn’t belong to the cave but he was very familiar with!


      This was the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent, the place his divine sense had explored right after his dream dao ended!


      The Immortal Astral Continent, a world that had existed for countless years. It was the size of countless Inner and Outer Realms. Even third step cultivators needed a very long time to cross it.


      The Immortal Astral Continent was known as the most spectacular place in the universe!


      In the eastern part of the Immortal Astral Continent, there was an endless mountain range. It was covered in fog and filled with celestial energy. Birds and flowers filled the area and flying cranes danced in the sky.


      This mountain range’s size was equal to about 10% the Brilliant Void Star System. The mountain range looked endless, but it was merely a speck of dust compared to the entire Immortal Astral Continent!


      There was a mountain in the mountain range that pierced into the sky like a sword, pointing upwards. Although it looked endlessly tall up close, it still only looked like a small hill from afar!


      There was a large group of palaces on this hill. This was a branch of a sect on the Immortal Astral Continent, this sect was call the Gui Yi Sect!


      This sect was about the same as the Seven Dao Sect, it couldn’t be considered a big sect!


      At this moment, within the main square of this branch, there was a giant clock 10,000 feet tall floating there. It looked very majestic from a distance.


      However, just at this moment, the clock trembled and a buzz that echoed across the entire sect came from it. Several rays of light immediately flew over from the surrounding palaces.


      When they arrived, a shocking blood-colored light came from the clock. The moment the blood light appeared, it radiated brightly.


      It was as if this light had left the Immortal Astral Continent for far too long, but today it had returned once more!


      A scarlet red sword tip appeared within the blood light! It had stabbed three inches through the clock, and the shocking blood light was coming from it!


      “Ye Mo’s sword!!” One of the rays of light arrived faster than others and instantly closed in. This was a middle-aged man wearing a strange robe. His eyes shined and his peak Arcane Void cultivation spread out.


      There was a hint of Arcane Tribulant power coming from his Arcane Void cultivation. It was obvious this person had already passed an unknown amount of Arcane Tribulants!


      As he closed in, the remaining rays of light arrived, revealing eight people. They all stood under the clock and stared at the tip of the sword that had pierced through with strange gazes!


      Under their gazes, the sword tip slowly retracted and the blood light disappeared from the clock, leaving only the mark that would remain for eternity!


      Everyone silently pondered as they coldly stared at the clock. Everyone was silent.


      One of them slowly said, “Senior Brother, should we open this Eastern Pill Clock…”


      “No need for now. Before Senior Brother Ma took some people and left, he said that this clock must not be opened. He will come back on his own!”


      “Ye Me’s Blood Sword! It seems that the rumor that Ye Mo was lured into the cave of the Seven Dao Sect is true!”


      “That Seven-Colored Sovereign abandoned his dao partner and sealed the Seven Dao Sect. He must have obtained a valuable treasure… Senior Brother Ma studied this for a long time and used my Gui Yi Sect’s treasure to open a passage to the cave. With Senior Brother Ma’s cultivation level and methods, there is no need for us to worry!”


      Inside the strange passage, the blood sword withdrew from the stone door, and Wang Lin’s origin soul was in shock. The rejection force knocked the sword back 500 feet. His origin soul returned to his body and then he grabbed the sword and retreated 1,000 feet. Wang Lin looked at the stone door with a serious expression and his heart rate accelerated.


      His full cultivation was active and he was extremely alert.


      He felt a sensation of his mouth turning dry. After a long time, he saw that there was still no change to the stone door. Only then did he finally let out a deep breath.


      “Immortal Astral Continent!! Outside this stone gate is the Immortal Astral Continent!!!” Wang Lin looked at the surrounding passage and enlightenment appeared in his eyes.


      “I understand…”
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      Wang Lin waved his hand and the the door silently opened. A tall figure wearing a rain cloak walked in. This person was covered in a thin layer of snow. He didn’t say a word as he walked in.


      Wang Lin took a look at that person and said, “We haven’t met in more than 10 years. Fellow cultivator looks the same.”


      That person let out a laugh. He removed his cloak, revealing a very dignified face. His ears were the most conspicuous part of him. This was the large-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai.


      He shook the cloak with his hand, causing all of the snow to fall off. A gentle wind carried all the snow outside. Not a single flake landed in Wang Lin’s shop.


      He put the rain cloak to the side, then sat down on the opposite side of Wang Lin. Just as he sat down, the door silently closed.


      After Zhou Wutai sat down, he grabbed the jug of wine Wang Lin had on the table. He didn’t use a cup and drank a big gulp directly from the jug.


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Wutai. Compared to ten years ago, there were a few more lines of wrinkles on his face. Clearly, there had been something that had caused him a lot of worry in the past 10 years. As for his cultivation, he had made some progress since ten years ago, but was still a bit below Wang Lin.


      After all, the Life and Death Domain Wang Lin experienced gave him a deeper level of understanding.


      After the large-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai, finished drinking, his eyes locked onto the three wood carvings on the shelf. These three wood carvings were the three members of the White Cloud Sect. When Zhou Wutai came ten years ago, there were only two, but now there was one more.


      As his eyes were locked onto the extra wood carving, a hint of surprise appeared on his face. He waved his hand and the carving flew toward him. He carefully examined the wood carving before putting it down, then looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression.


      After a long time, he let out a sigh. He wryly smiled and said, “Brother Wang, you have indeed gone farther than I have. It seems I have indeed been marching in place for the past ten years…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he waved his hand and another jug of wine appeared. He took a sip, shook his head, and said, “It was only luck.”


      Zhou Wutai let out a sigh. He lowered his head and looked at the wood carvings as he slowly said, “Uncle-Master Qing Song’s Passing of Time Domain has already been carved by you. This wood carving can already be considered a top quality magic treasure among Nascent Soul cultivators. Ten years ago, brother Wang couldn’t do this, but in a mere ten years, you improved so much. I’m impressed.”


      Wang Lin let out a smile and said, “If you like it, I can give it to you.”


      Zhou Wutai was startled. The complex look in his eyes became even deeper. He looked at Wang Lin and then at the carving before finally taking out a piece of jade. He gently placed it on the side and said, “Thank you.”


      His hostility toward Wang Lin lessened a bit. To be able to just give a treasure like this away required a mentality few can have. He believed that as long as he had this wood carving, even if he wasn’t able to obtain the Passing of Time Domain, he would still be able to understand it a little.


      However, what he struggled with the most was how to choose. After all, the current domain he was comprehending was very far from this domain. As a result, there was some conflict.


      After a long time, his body shook as he looked up at Wang Lin. He once again let out a wry smile and said, “Brother Wang, I admit defeat! So please, give me another obsession to deal with. I don’t want this wood carving anymore, and you can have this jade. It contains a Soul Formation technique.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he carefully looked at Zhou Wutai. When he gifted the wood carving to Zhou Wutai, he did indeed had that hidden intent, but Zhou Wutai was able to immediately realize it and gave up on experiencing the Passing of Time Domain to maintain his current domain. Wang Lin rarely met people like this.


      He smiled and nodded. “If that is the case, then I won’t tempt you anymore.” With that, he picked up the jade and scanned it with this divine sense. Then he calmly placed it to the side.


      Zhou Wutai reluctantly forced his eyes to move away from the wood carving. His face darkened as he said, “Brother Wang, have you noticed anything strange about this snow?”


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He looked at the jug of wine in his hand and said, “This snow is not natural…”


      Zhou Wutai’s eyes lit up. He said, “Correct. There is killing intent inside the snow. Right now, the entire Four Sect Alliance is covered in snow, so this killing intent is very dense.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still the same, as if none of this had anything to do with him. He only quietly listened.


      Zhou Wutai looked at Wang Lin and continued, “Several of the seniors of the Four Sect Alliance have gone out to check. Ten thousand kilometers high in the sky, they found one-way transfer rift from cultivators of Xue Yue hidden by restrictions.”


      “Xue Yue cultivators?” This was the first time Wang Lin had heard of this.


      Zhou Wutai took a deep breath and said, “Xue Yue is another rank 4 cultivation country. They are at the northern border of the continent. That area is covered by ice and snow and their cultivation is often related to that as well. So whenever Xue Yue attacks another country, they use these one-way rifts to cover the country with snow first and then attack.”


      After Zhou Wutai finished speaking, he waved his right hand and the door to the shop opened. He reached out and grabbed a ball of snow. Then, his left hand formed a seal and a ball of fire appeared, releasing waves of heat.


      “Brother Wang, please look!”


      As he spoke, he pressed the ball of snow and the ball of fire together. The fire fizzled a bit, then went out while the snow didn’t melt at all.


      Wang Lin was immediately startled as this was not something he expected.


      “This snow can’t be melted… Once the entire territory of the Four Sect Alliance is covered in this snow, to the point of forming a plain, that is when Xue Yue will attack!” Zhou Wutai’s voice became even darker.


      Wang Lin pondered, but didn’t speak.


      Zhou Wutai honestly asked, “Brother Wang, I’m here today to represent the Four Sect Alliance to invite you to join us. With your cultivation, once you join, the Four Sect Alliance’s strength will increase greatly!”


      Wang Lin looked at him and slowly said, “I’m only a lowly Nascent Soul cultivator. There are a lot more cultivators with higher cultivation level than me in the Four Sect Alliance, so I won’t make much of an impact.”


      Zhou Wutai wryly smiled. He shook his head and said, “Brother Wang, don’t underestimate yourself. With your current cultivation level, you only need a few more years. Once you have reached the Soul Formation stage, the Four Sect Alliance will have gained another Soul Formation cultivator. That is the main reason for me coming here today.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little, then suddenly asked, “Why are the Xue Yue cultivators starting a war with the Four Sect Alliance?”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01683.xhtml

    
      #1683


      Chapter 1680 - Unexpected Discovery


      Chapter 1680 - Unexpected Discovery


      The wind to his left howled and a black line rushed toward him. This black line was tens of thousands of mosquito beasts, forming a shocking sight.


      At the front was the ferocious mosquito beast that was thousands of feet tall. Its eyes were filled with excitement, and when it saw Wang Lin, its body began to tremble.


      A sharp roar echoed as the mosquito beast rushed forward, directly colliding with Wang Lin. The wind created by its movements was like knives on Wang Lin’s face.


      In particular, the scene of it charging forward was enough to terrify anyone who saw it.


      This mosquito beast was already accustomed to Wang Lin’s powerful body, so it rushed forward in excitement. Wang Lin could only let out a wry smile. He was only here with his avatar, so he couldn’t withstand the mosquito beast’s fierce embrace.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and gently patted forward. A ripple echoed and surrounded the mosquito beast as it closed it. This caused the mosquito beast to slow down.


      The mosquito beast let out an excited hiss when it arrived next to Wang Lin. Its mouth started to rub Wang Lin, and deep inside its excited gaze lay a deep sense of attachment.


      Wang Lin was indeed its master, but he was more like a parent. This thought was already deeply engraved into the mosquito beast’s soul and would never disappear.


      As it rubbed Wang Lin with its mouth, the mosquito beast let out whimper, as if it was complaining about Wang Lin taking so long to come and find it.


      Wang Lin laughed and was very happy. In a flash, he stood on the mosquito beast and looked ahead. He saw ten of thousands of mosquito beasts surrounding him. Some obviously knew Wang Lin, but those that joined later looked at Wang Lin with puzzled gazes.


      Wang Lin’s heart was filled with joy after reuniting with the mosquito king that had accompanied him for so long. He had been lonely all his life and only had a few fierce beasts with him. This mosquito beast had been with him the longest.


      Wang Lin patted the mosquito king’s big head and smiled. “You seem a lot more powerful than before.”


      The mosquito king let out a roar and revealed a smug expression. Its roar seemed to be telling Wang Lin of its experience over the last hundred years, but unfortunately, Wang Lin couldn’t understand it. However, Wang Lin had watched it grow up, and after pondering for a bit, he guessed a few things.


      “Ok, take me to the deepest part of the Wind Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin smiled.


      The mosquito king’s eyes lit up and it went on its way. It moved in a flash and quickly shot forward. The tens of thousands of mosquito beasts quickly followed, and the storm of mosquito beasts charged forward.


      The mosquito king’s speed was much faster than before. As Wang Lin stood on its back, he took a closer look. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      Although the mosquito beast wasn’t weak back then, it was nowhere near as strong as it was now. It was infinitely close to a third step cultivator, as powerful as a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      This change surprised wang Lin greatly.


      It seemed as if the mosquito beast was just one step away from transforming into a terrifying force like a third step cultivator. This was beyond Wang Lin’s expectation.


      “What kind of fortune did it obtain to progress so much?”


      While Wang Lin was pondering, the mosquito beast let out a roar as it flew past across countless fragments. It seemed very familiar with this place, and it brought Wang Lin to the depths of the Wind Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin had been here once before, and he immediately saw the thick fog ahead. There was a giant rift inside the fog. This rift led to an unknown place and gave off a cold aura.


      There were several continents below the fog, and they remained the same. One of the continents had a human-shaped statue before.


      However, there was no trace of that statue now.


      The corpse of a mosquito beast ten of thousands of feet tall laid on top of a continent. Its eyes were open, but there were no light in them, and death aura filled its body.


      When Wang Lin saw this, his eyes narrowed.


      The mosquito king led Wang Lin into the fog and landed next to the corpse. Its mouth stabbed into the corpse, and as it inhaled, its body gave off a golden glow.


      The tens of thousands of mosquito beasts surrounded them, but none of them dared to come forward and absorb.


      Wang Lin jumped down and stood beside the corpse of the mosquito beast. This mosquito beast had been dead for many years, but its body had not rotten. Instead, it seemed dried up, but it still contained the essence of the mosquito beast.


      Although it had died, it still gave off a powerful pressure. Wang Lin could clearly feel this pressure, and it was similar to the pressure a third step cultivator would give off!


      After carefully observing it for a bit, Wang Lin saw the fatal injury that caused its death on its neck. The injury was three holes, each the size of a finger.


      If one didn’t look closely, it would be extremely difficult to find this injury.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he arrived beside the wound. He looked at it for a very long time before he slowly stuck three fingers into those three small holes.


      They fit very well. These three small holes were indeed made by three fingers penetrating through!


      “What kind of spell could kill this beast with three fingers?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, he had seen this beast before. It was the giant mosquito beast that had struggled to fly out of the rift.


      Its size was different from before, but its aura was extremely similar.


      “Three fingers… The aura from the three fingers that remain on this beast feel vaguely familiar… I feel like I have sensed this somewhere before…”


      The mosquito beast beside Wang Lin withdrew its mouth from the mosquito corpse, looking very satisfied. It looked at Wang Lin before flying up into the air and pointing its mouth at the giant rift inside the fog.


      Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes lit up as he looked at the rift in the fog. The mosquito king let out a hiss and flew toward the rift. Wang Lin stepped forward, following the mosquito king, and they both arrived at the edge of the rift at the same time.


      Although it was inside the fog, the coldness that came from the rift caused Wang Lin to become alert. He didn’t immediately enter. In truth, he hadn’t come to the Wind Celestial Realm to investigate this rift.


      However, now that he was here and had seen the mosquito corpse along with the familiar aura from the three fingers, Wang Lin started to feel doubt toward this rift.


      What exactly was inside this rift?


      This was the first time Wang Lin had observed this giant rift up close. As he observed, Wang Lin slowly found something to be wrong. The edge of the rift had jagged edges, but there were marks showing that they used to be connected at some aparts.


      While pondering, Wang Lin waved his right hand and a jade appeared in his grasp. He squeezed and a cracking sound came from the jade. The jade split in half, and there were may irregular edges along the crack.


      When he put the two pieces of jade back together, it was complete once more. Then Wang Lin injected some of his cultivation into the jade and glued it back together. Now he could only see some fine cracks.


      Staring at the jade, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he squeezed it again. The jade split in half once more. Some of the glued-together parts separated, but new edges also formed.


      Holding the jade, Wang Lin took a few close looks, then he looked at the edges of the giant rift once more. His eyes slowly became bright.


      “It’s very similar… This rift must have been ripped open then mended back together, but later it was torn apart again. As a result, these edges were crafted.


      “The second time it was ripped open was during the collapse of the Wind Celestial Realm, making it a haven for the mosquito beasts…. Then, when was the first time the rift was opened… Who opened it…”


      A hiss interrupted Wang Lin’s thoughts. Wang Lin’s mosquito beasts was wandering outside the rift and looked like it really wanted to go in. It looked back at Wang Lin with an eager expression.


      “Forget it, let us go inside and see.” Wang Lin looked at the mosquito beast and nodded. The mosquito beast let out a hiss and then flew inside the rift. From its movement, this wasn’t its first time going inside; it seemed like it had gone inside more than once over the last hundred years.


      Wang Lin raised his foot, but he was extremely cautious. This caution had accompanied him for his entire life and would not decrease due to the increase in his cultivation level. The higher his cultivation level, the more he understood how mysterious the world was.


      After entering the rift, a cold aura surrounded him. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he activated his cultivation. He didn’t spread out his divine sense but swept the area with his eyes.


      With one sweep, he was frozen and his eyes shined brightly.


      The inside of the rift was a bright world with large, glowing ovals. These oval were countless mosquito beast eggs!


      The mosquito eggs filled the area and were filled with mosquito beasts waiting to awaken. At a glance, there were millions.


      The deeper one went, the more eggs there were, and the larger they were. There were even eggs thousands of feet large, and the mosquito beasts inside emitted a golden glow. They had completely taken form and seemed ready to wake up.


      The moment Wang Lin’s mosquito beast entered, it let out a cheerful hiss and rushed toward a string of eggs. Its huge mouth stuck into an egg and sucked everything from it.


      As Wang Lin looked at all of this, he understood why his mosquito beast had changed so much, it was all because of this place!


      “What is this place…” Wang Lin spread out his divine sense as he silently pondered. He slowly expanded his divine sense until it shrouded this whole area.


      When his divine sene spread out, he instantly saw this whole place. At this moment, his eyes were filled with shock. He subconsciously took a few steps back and suddenly looked up.
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      Li Qianmei eventually left with her father, Blue Dream. The fifth concubine was taken away by Blue Dream


      They would return to the Blue Silk clan and bring their entire clan back here. They would then pick an area in the Inner Realm to become the new home for the Blue Silk clan.


      With Dao Master Blue Dream here, although he was injured, there would be no danger unless the Sovereign acted personally. Even the Sovereign wouldn’t dare to force Dao Master Blue Dream too much now that his dao heart was no longer flawed.


      Because Dao Master Blue Dream could enter Arcane Tribulant as long as he willed it. Once the Arcane Tribulant started, even the Sovereign would have to retreat.


      Li Qianmei disappeared into the Outer Realm with her father. After the two left, the blue light outside the formation slowly dissipated and the star system became dark again.


      When Li Qianmei left, she was very happy. Her smile was the same as the past. She look at Wang Lin with a tender gaze. This was the man she had chosen. She didn’t regret it before and she wouldn’t regret it now. Even if she were to die because of this, she still wouldn’t regret it.


      This was Li Qianmei’s personality.


      At this moment, inside the wheel formation, only Wang Lin and Mu Bingmei remained. She had witnessed everything that had happened, and her mind was a mess.


      There were no words that could be said between the two of them. After a long time, Mu Bingmei opened her mouth to break the silence, but Wang Lin had closed his eyes to cultivate and comprehend Tearing the Heavens.


      Mu Bingmei’s words dissipated in her mouth and she never spoke. Her personality was not the same as Li Qianmei’s; she was different from Xi Zifeng and even from Red Butterfly.


      She was herself, Mu Bingmei.


      Soon, five months of the last half year passed, leaving only one month.


      On this day, Mu Bingmei stood up. There was no complication in her eyes; they were clear. She looked at Wang Lin for a long time.


      “Take care…” This was the first thing she said and the only thing. After that, Mu Bingmei turned and walked toward the Brilliant Void.


      She was the saintess of the Brilliant Void, so she needed to return to the Brilliant Void.


      It was as if she had accompanied Wang Lin for 11 months just to say that one line. Mu Bingmei left before the year finished. 11 months, still one month short.


      Mu Bingmei remembered this month and placed it to the side. Her lonely figure traversing among the stars looked extremely lonely and bleak. She felt weak, and anyone who saw her would feel their heart ache. She had nothing else.She envied Li Muwan, she also envied Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei still had her father, and Li Muwan had Wang Lin, but she had no one. Her home was gone, her teacher was gone, and all the people she was familiar with, those who accompanied her as she grew up, were all dead… If there was anyone, then it would be Wang Lin. It was a fact that couldn’t be changed, as she was Wang Ping’s mother.


      “Even if I die, no one will know… Ping Er hates me too…” Mu Bingmei’s expression became dim as she walked further and further away.


      It wasn’t until Mu Bingmei’s figure disappeared that Wang Lin opened his eyes. He looked at where she disappeared to and silently pondered.


      Wang Lin no longer felt hatred toward Mu Bingmei, but there was also no love.


      “One more month…” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he looked at the space before him. He raised his right hand and pointed to the spot between his eyebrows.


      With this, Wang Lin trembled and popping sounds echoed inside his body. As the popping sounds echoed, Wang Lin’s body became blurry and turned illusory.


      It was as if two Wang Lin were overlapping, and the overlapping became unstable due to that point. After a few breaths, the figure distorted and another Wang Lin appeared!


      The overlapping figure separated and the popping sounds were gone. The blur disappeared and two identical Wang Lins appeared!


      The one sitting there was Wang Lin’s original body. The one with the ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil stars that has the inheritance of the ancient one! The one standing was his cultivator body!


      There was a period of time where Wang Lin was always like this. His original body cultivated, while his avatar went out. This way, he cultivated both at the same time.


      It had been a long time since he did this, but now his avatar was out again!


      His original body and avatar looked at each other. A moment later, his avatar disappeared and went into the Inner Realm. His original body closed his eyes and sat inside the formation to guard for the last month.


      Wang Lin walked through the star system in a white robe. At this moment, he no longer had a powerful physical body, but his cultivation level was still mid stage Spirit Void. This was something that wouldn’t change.


      The him right now was a pure cultivator. He would be unable to kill enemies with his body, he would have to rely on his spells.


      “This is the last month before the four great generals come out of the Ancient Celestial Realm, and there is still something I have to do! I need to reform the four great Celestial Realms into a new Celestial Realm. From now on, the Inner Realm cultivators will live in the Celestial Realm and will be able to condense Joss Flames!


      “All the cultivators born from now on can cultivate to become celestials. After they reach the Soul Formation stage, they can go to the Celestial Realm to cultivate!” Wang Lin’s expression was solemn as he moved through the Inner Realm.


      Throughout the ages, only the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm had done this. He had created the four Celestial Realms so that the Inner Realm cultivators could gather Joss Flames. However, when he died, the four Celestial Realms collapsed and the Inner Realm could no longer gather Joss Flames.


      However, now it was different. Wang Lin had destroyed the Realm Sealing Formation and the aura of the Ancient Star System had flooded in. The limitation on Joss Flames in the Inner Realm was gone, and now was the best time to reform the Celestial Realm!


      Before him, there were others that wanted to do this, but the conditions were not right. They didn’t have the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s treasure, and at that time, the Realm Sealing Formation hadn’t been weakened enough.


      Wang Lin stepped forward. The first place he went to was the Wind Celestial Realm in the Cloud Sea! The Wind Celestial Realm was well-preserved and occupied by a large amount of mosquito beasts. Wang Lin’s cultivation level back then wasn’t high enough to shake that realm, but now he could!


      Also, thanks to his connection, Wang Lin knew that the mosquito beasts that had separated from him during the battle back then had survived and settled down in the Wind Celestial Realm.


      With a step, ripples echoed and Wang Lin disappeared. When he reappeared, he was deep in the Cloud Sea at the entrance to the Wind Celestial Realm.


      Returning to a familiar place, Wang Lin entered the rift and rushed into the Wind Celestial Realm. The knife-like wind howled through the Wind Celestial Realm.


      The sobbing of the wind was the only sound here. The desolate wind moved through the sky. The dust on the earth was peeled layer by layer by the wind until there wasn’t any dust left.


      After a sweep of his divine sense, Wang Lin charged forward without hesitation, his white hair waving as he moved. The wind was unable to stop Wang Lin, and not only could it not stop him, but the wind collapsed before him.


      Deep in the Wind Celestial Realm, there was a continent where the wind was stronger than everywhere else. There were two groups of mosquito beasts there, and they were slaughtering each other.


      Each of these two groups of mosquito beasts numbered in the tens of thousands, and as they fought, large amounts of casualties piled up. However, those that died were all from one group. The other group revealed bloodthirsty expressions as their mouths stabbed into the others’ bodies.


      This group of mosquito beasts was actually unscathed!


      In just a moment, the flock of mosquito beasts that died and suffered heavy casualties let out mournful cries and retreated in defeat. This group of ferocious mosquitos rushed out and surrounded them. A golden mosquito beast over 1,000 feet long that was as big as a small mountain flew out from a distant peak.


      The moment this mosquito appeared, a powerful pressure spread out. It looked ferocious and had a sharp mouth more than 100 feet long. When it appeared, it was as if the king had arrived.


      The giant mosquito beast rushed out into the group of retreating mosquito beasts. It rampaged through and was extremely fierce. Miserable screams echoed, and in a few short breaths, several thousand mosquitos died.


      As the mosquito swarm behind the giant mosquito rushed out, it wasn’t long before the mosquito swarm that had tens of thousands all died. Not one escaped!


      The giant mosquito beast was covered in the blood of its fellow clan members. There was sadness hidden in its cold eyes. In this 100 year period, it had always been sad become it couldn’t find its master; it could only kill to vent its sorrow. The giant mosquito let out a sharp hiss. This was not out of excitement but a mournful cry like an abandoned child crying at the heavens!


      As it hissed, the surrounding mosquito swarm also hissed. The sounds of their hisses linked together was heaven-shattering.


      As they hissed, a large amount of mosquito beasts flew off from this continent and quickly escaped. Some of them had very large bodies, but they also escaped in fear.


      In their memory, in these past 100 years, there was a group of mosquito beasts that was extremely crazy. They continued to kill and grow stronger. Whenever they came to a new continent, they would do the same and kill. If you didn’t leave, they would do whatever it took to kill you.


      However, just at this moment, the giant mosquito beast suddenly trembled and its roar completely collapsed. It trembled as the coldness in its eyes collapsed and was replaced with a sense of confusion that had disappeared for 100 years!


      The confusion was soon turned into excitement! The giant mosquito moved with excitement and joy. It let out another hiss and flew into the distance like it had gone crazy.


      It was as if it had suddenly felt its master’s aura after being separated for a long time. It had forgotten everything and went crazy trying to find that aura!!


      Wang Lin was in the air in the Wind Celestial Realm. He turned to the left and revealed a happy smile.
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      Ten years had passed since he last felt his domain. Wang Lin had lived on this street for more than 30 years. He had turned old. His hair was all white and there were deep wrinkles on his forehead.


      Da Niu’s mother died from grief seven years ago. At this point, Da Niu was managing the ironworks shop himself and, like his father before him, he supported his family, loved his wife, and constantly taught his growing son his trade so that his son may one day take over the shop.


      This scene was almost exactly the same as when Wang Lin first arrived, only the people had changed.


      But this scene didn’t last long. Three years ago, Da Niu’s son, named Xiao Niu, caught the eyes of a wandering cultivator form the White Cloud Sect and was taken back as a disciple.


      That year, the wandering cultivator also gave him a name, Wen Zhuo.


      Da Niu was very proud that his own son was going to become an immortal. He would tell anyone he could find, and soon, everyone on the street knew.


      Wang Lin wasn’t surprised at all about Wen Zhuo being taken by the wandering cultivator of the White Cloud Sect. Wang Lin already noticed that Xiao Niu had the body to cultivate when he was very little and his talent was several times better than Wang Lin’s when Wang Lin started.


      Wang Lin did this because the only connection he had in the entire capital was with Da Niu’s family. Therefore, Wang Lin gave Xiao Niu many pills to alter his body and this was the effect.


      As a result, Xiao Niu’s talent became even better, so it was not surprising that he caught the attention of the White Cloud Sect cultivator. Although that cultivator was only at Core Formation stage, after Wang Lin observed him, he found that he was a kind person, very different from Wang Lin’s own teacher, Sun Dazhu.


      Therefore, Wang Lin didn’t interfere and just let it happen naturally. He had already done all he could to help. As for how Wen Zhuo will be in the future, it was no longer his concern.


      After Xiao Niu left, Da Niu hired a few workers, but in fact, this had broken his dad’s rule. According to his dad, what they were selling was their skill. If someone else learned that skill, then weren’t they picking up a stone to smash their own feet?


      But it seemed that Da Niu didn’t listen to his dad’s words. After he hired the the workers, he stopped caring about the shop and instead returned to his old habits of watching Wang Lin carve every day.


      With Da Niu always around to serve Wang Lin, it made Wang Lin recall some old memories.


      Perhaps it was because Wang Lin watched Da Niu grow up, but ever since his mother died, he would come over to Wang Lin’s place every new year with his wife and food. Da Niu seemed to consider Wang Lin his own parent right now.


      Da Niu’s wife, the tailor shop’s shopkeeper’s daughter, was a very smart woman. Seeing how her husband looked at Wang Lin, she also gradually began to treat Wang Lin like her own family’s elders.


      As a result, in the final years of Wang Lin’s life as a mortal in the capital city, he was able to feel the warmth of a family. This warmth was very strange to Wang Lin, but he didn’t reject it.


      Xu Tao had also changed from a middle aged man to an old man with some white in his hair. His current position had shot up from ten years ago. He was now the chancellor for the king. This was not the king from back then, but the prince.


      After the prince became the king, his tributes didn’t decrease, they only increased. Every year, he would personally come and kowtow toward Wang Lin, completely disregarding his position.


      Over these years, Wang Lin began to really admire the prince. After all, he was a king in the mortal world. To be able to lower his head like that takes a lot of determination.


      Perhaps it was because he had experienced a lot and realized that there were people that could kill him with just their finger and no one would care.


      One of the reasons he was so respectful to Wang Lin was to pull Wang Lin to his side so he could have a peaceful life.


      In this winter, it snowed heavily. In the 30 plus years Wang Lin had been here, he had never seen it snow this hard before. The snow covered the entire capital. The snow on rooftops and trees were as tall as a 4 or 5 year old child.


      A lot of roofs collapsed under the pressure of all this snow. Some of the weaker people had frozen to death. Almost every morning, people would find one or two frozen bodies on the corners of the streets.


      This snow was very strange. Some of the people that had lived here for generations gathered in restaurants and talked about how there hadn’t been snow this heavy for hundreds of years.


      The snow continued to fall and slowly covered the footprints made by the people that walked around. Soon, the footprint would be completely covered and be unnoticeable.


      This forced a lot of shops in the capital city to close down. The street Wang Lin was at was relatively remote, so after one day of snow, it was impossible to see anyone outside anymore. All of the people were hiding at home, sitting in front of their stoves to keep themselves warm as they waited for the snow to pass.


      This snow was indeed very strange. From the moment the snow began to fall, Wang Lin immediately noticed that in the snow, there was a trace of killing intent. This killing intent was very faint, but it has to be said that this snow covered the entire Four Sect Alliance, so this killing intent was almost monstrous.


      The reason the temperature dropped so fast was due to this killing intent.


      This snow didn’t come from the clouds, but appeared out of the thin air in the sky. How else could there be clouds big enough to cover the entire Four Sect Alliance?


      On the third day of this strange snow, the nine pillars in the capital were split in half by lightning from the sky. The cultivators inside didn’t even have time to escape as they were killed by the lightning.


      The moment this occurred, every single pillar like this in the other cities in the entire Four Sect Alliance were destroyed by lightning from the sky.


      Shortly after, in addition to the snow falling from the sky, countless pieces of jade flew out from the east, south, west, and north corners of the country. Although these pieces of jade were very fast, the moment they met a Foundation Establishment cultivator, they would fall into their hands.


      One of those pieces of jade flew back to Wang Lin. After he waved his hand, even though it had already gone past him, it still flew directly into his hand.


      Wang Lin held the piece of jade in his hand and scanned it only to hear a gloomy voice say, “All cultivators inside the Four Sect Alliance, prepare for war. The four sects, Water Ink Sect, White Cloud Sect, Green Wood Sect, and Black Soul Sect are calling all rogue cultivators to gather. Be absent at your own risk!”


      Wang Lin pondered a little before crushing the jade in his hand. He disappeared from his shop and when he reappeared, he was in the sky above the capital city.


      After he appeared, his body suddenly moved and continued to fly up. Over ten thousand kilometers in the air, he found the source of the snow.


      Wang Lin stared at the sky for a while. He was eventually able to see through what was going on. He could see faint ripples of restrictions in the area. They seemed to hide the source of the snow.


      If it was any other type of technique, Wang Lin might have had trouble breaking through it, but as long as it was a restriction, he was not afraid. His right hand swiped over his eyes and a strange light shone from them. He stared at the air for a very long time and then his hand began to move. After half an hour, countless restrictions appeared around him.


      The illusionary circles landed in the air and white smoke appeared. It was as if ice was melting. Gradually, the empty sky became filled with white smoke. After the white smoke faded away, the truth was revealed.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at it and his expression immediately changed.


      He saw a large rift over, 1000 feet wide, in the sky above the capital. The snow endlessly came out of the rift.


      Wang Lin scanned the area with his divine sense and found that there were at least 100 of these restrictions within a 10,000 kilometer radius. This was only within 10,000 kilometers. According to Wang Lin’s calculations, there must be countless rifts like this over the skies of the Four Sect Alliance.


      What also surprised him was that this rift seemed to have the power to suck in divine sense. When his divine sense passed over it, he immediately noticed.


      Luckily, his divine sense was very powerful, so he was able to easily pull himself away.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. Instead of acting rashly, he returned to his shop. During his descent, the entire world had turned white as it began to snow even harder.


      Wang Lin returned to the shop. He had a feeling that something bad was going to happen, and when he saw that rift, that feeling became even stronger. He pondered a little, then burst out laughing. This was the domain of the Four Sect Alliance, so he didn’t need to worry about it at all, as there will be cultivators more powerful than him that will deal with it.


      However, that rift in the sky still hovered over Wang Lin’s heart like a dark cloud.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed as he looked at the door. After a little while, he heard knocking from outside. This knocking seemed to have a certain rhythm to it. The pause between every two knocks was exactly the same.
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      After Xu Tao left, Wang Lin’s life calmed down again. It was as if what had happened passed by like the clouds. Once they leave, they don’t come back.


      Wang Lin still got up early every day and opened up his shop door to wait for Da Niu’s son to bring him a jug of wine. He would then sit there and carve while drinking. He had lived like this for many years and this lifestyle had been carved into his bones.


      He was far from the road of killing. It was like the him from before and the him now were two completely different people. He no longer had any killing intent around him. Instead, he emitted a calm aura, a mortal existence.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the domain he will comprehend will be, but he wasn’t in a rush as he calmly comprehended the heavens.


      Seven days after Xu Tao left, he came back with a middle aged man who had the look of royalty on his face. This person respectfully came into the shop with Xu Tao. Not caring about his status, he knelt down and kowtowed three times.


      Wang Lin’s eyes scanned the person, but he didn’t say anything. He could easily tell that this person was Xu Tao’s superior, which meant that this was the highness the large-eared cultivator was after.


      In the eyes of a normal mortal, his highness was someone high above them, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, this person was like an ant. Although this person had some cultivation, if he couldn’t reach the Foundation Establishment stage, then he won’t escape the cycle of life and death.


      The middle aged man seemed to already know of Wang Lin’s temper. After he finished kowtowing, he took out a bag of holding and respectfully placed it on the table. Then, he and Xu Tao respectfully left.


      Wang Lin still hadn’t said a single word. It wasn’t until after they left that Wang Lin raised his head. He picked up the bag and scanned it with his divine sense to find a large amount of spirit stones inside.


      He casually threw the bag to the side of the shop, then took a deep breath and walked out of the shop. He sat on a chair outside and looked at the blue sky and white clouds while enjoying the sun. He couldn’t help closing his eyes as he really enjoyed this life. If his parents were still alive and they were together in this shop, then he wouldn’t have any regrets left in this life.


      Time quickly went by and another five years passed…


      On this day, Da Niu’s father finally couldn’t escape the cycle of life and death any longer. The ironworks shop was closed. There were white flags outside the shop and waves of crying could be heard from inside.


      Wang Lin stood outside his own shop as he stared at the ironworks shop. He couldn’t help but remember the scene from 20 years ago where that hearty young man invited him to their home for dinner.


      Wang Lin also couldn’t forget that because this hearty young man wanted to expand his shop, he came to him and rather awkwardly asked for money to borrow.


      In these 20 plus years, Wang Lin couldn’t even remember how many times he had eaten at their home. But life and death was not something Wang Lin could change.


      Growing old and dying of old age was part of his comprehension of the heavens. Even if he used some heaven defying method to extend Da Niu’s father’s life, it would only be a few years before he was eventually taken by the cycle.


      Not only that, but because of it, his soul would become inferior inside the life and death cycle.


      After all, Da Niu’s soul was very different from Wang Zhuo’s. Wang Zhuo was a cultivator, which was already a heaven defying path. This allowed Wang Lin to take his soul and insert it into a pregnant woman.


      But he couldn’t do it for Da Niu’s father.


      Wang Lin stood before his own shop and let out a sigh. A flower with black petals suddenly appeared in his hand. This was not a normal flower, but an ingredient for the Spirit Expelling Pill.


      If a mortal has just died and their soul hasn’t completely dispersed yet, then this flower can cause their soul to become more intact and have more soul power. This allows them a better chance to get a good family inside the soul river.


      Wang Lin slowly walked toward the ironworks shop. Inside the shop, various aunts and uncles of Da Niu were mourning. A depressing atmosphere filled the shop.


      Da Niu’s father lied peacefully inside his coffin in the backyard of the shop. Da Niu and his wife were next to the coffin. Da Niu’s eyes were red. It was obvious that he was just crying.


      On the side stood another woman. She was Da Niu’s mother. Her heart was also filled with sadness as she looked at her husband inside the coffin with eyes filled with despair.


      Wang Lin already realized more than 20 years ago that the relationship between this couple was very deep.


      The moment Wang Lin entered, everyone revealed a look of respect. In this street, Wang Lin was very well known.


      After Da Niu’s mother saw Wang Lin, she gently nodded, knelt down, and whispered, “Widow Ceng Si greets big brother Wang.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and went forward to get her up. Then, he received incense from someone nearby. After he lit it up, he paid his respects.


      The moment he paid his respects, the sky darkened. However, this kind of darkening was something mortals couldn’t see. Black smoke appeared above Da Niu’s father’s body. It gathered until it finally formed the shape of Da Niu’s father. He hugged his body as if he was very cold and his face was pale. It was as if he could disappear at any time. He looked around confusedly until his gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      No one else could see him besides Wang Lin, whose eyes were black and white. He looked straight at him.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and crushed the black flower in his hand into black powder. As the powder disappeared, it turned into specks of light invisible to mortals and landed on Da Niu’s father’s body. Da Niu’s father immediately stopped feeling cold. He gratefully looked at Wang Lin.


      The current him finally understood that this person, who had been his neighbor for more than 20 years, was not a mortal. His soul floated in the air. He knelt down and kowtowed a few times toward Wang Lin. Then, he reluctantly looked at his wife and Da Niu as his whole body rose into the sky as if he was climbing a ladder and soon disappeared.


      “Dad, Mom, I saw grandpa!” At this moment, a little voice came from the corner. Da Niu’s son, who was already nine, looked at the sky with a confused expression.


      However, no one believes the word of a kid. After seeing that no one was listening to him, he wrinkled his nose and stopped talking.


      Wang Lin regrettably looked at the surroundings. It was not possible to escape from the life and death cycle. He looked at Da Niu’s father’s body as he remembered the past 20 years. A strong young man who aged more and more every year in these past 20 years until he died.


      He took a deep breath and his gaze fell on Da Niu’s mother. When he first met her, she was only in her early 30s. She was now over 50 years old. Over 20 years of time were carved on her body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes moved again. This time, his gaze fell on Da Niu. Da Niu was once a clumsy kid that stuck his head into Wang Lin’s shop. He was now a grown man. Not only was he married and had a kid, but he was even sending his parents to the grave.


      Just like a small tree that slowly grows over 20 plus years and becomes a powerful tree that can withstand the weather.


      Thinking of this, Wang Lin’s heart suddenly gained a hint of understanding. This feeling of understanding became deeper and deeper. In these 20 plus years of turning into a mortal, Wang Lin felt for the first time the gate to comprehending the heavens.


      He didn’t know when he left the ironworks shop. In a state of confusion, he sat before the stove in his shop and stared at the wall. His mind was blank. The only thing remaining was a sliver of divine sense.


      The interaction Wang Lin had with Da Niu’s father, Da Niu’s mother, and Da Niu flashed across his mind. The appearance of the three gradually changed throughout these 20 plus years. Wang Lin felt an invisible energy surrounding them, causing Da Niu’s parents to gradually grow old and Da Niu to gradually get older.


      Wang Lin felt something click in his mind. His eyes were emitting an unimaginable light. At this moment, he could feel his body suddenly begin to float. His body slowly floated higher and higher.


      As he floated into the air, he saw countless mortals, and around these mortals, he saw that mysterious energy again. He could see this energy around flowers and trees. It was around everything.


      This force came from the heavens and Want Lin subconsciously wanted to find the source of this power.


      Gradually, he felt himself floating higher and higher and the capital city became smaller and smaller. Soon, the city disappeared and before him was a dirt-brown planet.


      Unfortunately, even now, he still hadn’t found the source of that power. He could feel the power even in the stars. There was no place without it.


      Wang Lin’s personality was very stubborn. If he wasn’t stubborn, he wouldn’t have spent 400 years just to go back to Zhao to get revenge on the Teng family.


      Besides stubbornness, he also had determination. He couldn’t have gotten from the tiny cultivator he once was to the point he was at now if he wasn’t determined.


      It was exactly this stubbornness and determination that made him want to find the source of this energy. The current him was completely relying on instinct to control his behavior.


      His body flew higher and higher, but just before he wandered too far from the brown planet, a giant, meteor-like rock flew by. On top of this giant rock sat a white haired old man. When he passed Wang Lin, he exclaimed and revealed a very interested look.


      “I can’t believe that there is someone who can comprehend so deeply on this waste of a cultivation planet. But with your mere Nascent Soul cultivation, even if you’re using this comprehension to reach the Soul Formation stage, it is best to not be too greedy. I’m afraid that this kind of Heavenly Dao will take you millions of years to find its source. However, when that happens, your body will already have rotted away. Have you considered that?”


      Wang Lin was startled as his eyes is filled with confusion. The old man laughed. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and shouted, “My name is Tian Yunzi. Since we’ve met, I’ll make you a deal. If you can get off this waste of a cultivation planet and come find me at Planet Tian Yun, then I’ll let you be an honorary disciple for 100 years.” With that, he pointed his right hand and Wang Lin’s body shook. Wang Lin felt as if his body had gotten pushed by a powerful force. He was quickly pushed back down to the dirt-brown planet and back within the Four Alliance area.


      The capital city turned from a tiny dot to the size of his nails and kept growing larger. He almost immediately returned to his shop inside the capital city.


      At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He was covered in sweat. Along with the sweat, there was also a strong, fishy stench.


      It had been a very long time since his body released this kind of stench. The last time was when he had reached the Foundation Establishment stage.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took a deep breath, picked up a piece of wood, and carefully began to carve. This time, Wang Lin carved for a whole day and night.


      Finally, when he withdrew this finger, the carving of the cyan-robbed middle aged man took shape. On the carving, there were hints of Passing of Time.


      He quietly looked at the carving. After a long time, he placed it on one of the shelves next to the carvings of the middle aged man and old woman.


      After finishing all of that, he got up and went to the backyard. After he washed himself, he changed to clean clothes and returned to the shop.


      After comprehending the heavens this time, Wang Lin’s cultivation level jumped from the mid stage of Nascent Soul to the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul. He was only a sliver away from the Soul Formation stage.


      It was just that when he thought of the scene from earlier, he couldn’t help but be scared. If it wasn’t for that old man named Tian Yunzi pushing him back, he would have really lost himself searching for that source.


      If that really happened, then the only result would his death.


      Comprehending the heavens was not a peaceful thing. It was filled with danger. This time, Wang Lin finally understood it.


      Although he still hadn’t reached the Soul formation stage, his understanding of the heavens had increased a lot. He believed that he was not far from the Soul Formation stage.


      He had now finished carving the statue of the middle aged man with his domain. It was clear that his domain was imitating the life and death cycle. However, with Wang Lin’s current perception, he could easily tell that the middle aged man’s path was only an imitation, far from the real life and death domain.


      That’s because this life and death heavenly dao was not something Soul Formation cultivators could comprehend.


      At this moment, there was a star map inside Wang Lin’s mind. This star map was left behind by the old cultivator, Tian Yunzi. Inside the map was a planet several times larger than Suzaku. This was the old man Tian Yunzi’s planet.


      It was just that it was impossible for the current Wang Lin to go there. He let out a sigh as he adjusted his mood and returned to being a mortal.


      But in his mind, the feeling of comprehending the dao of life and death was something he wouldn’t forget in his lifetime…”
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      The sky was getting dark, and by the time the large-eared cultivator and the little cultivator arrived at Wang Lin’s shop, it was already dark. However, there were lights coming from the sides of the street.


      Xu Tao woke up in a haze. After hesitating for a while, he quickly got a bearing of his surroundings and got up. When he saw Wang Lin, he immediately knelt on the ground with an excited expression on his face, unable to say a word.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He didn’t even look at Xu Tao as he said, “I saved your life to repay your 16 years of commitment. You can leave.”


      Xu Tao hesitated for a bit before kowtowing a few more times and whispering, “Thank you for your kindness. I’ll remember it forever!” With that, he took a deep breath, stood up, and opened the door to leave.


      Just at that moment, Wang Lin frowned and said, “Xu Tao, come back. Also, don’t bother closing the door.”


      Xu Tao’s body shook as he quickly came back and looked at Wang Lin with a confused expression.


      Wang Lin took a sip of the wine in his hand and plainly said, “Stand to the side. We have guests.”


      Xu Tao’s expression slightly changed as he stood next to Wang Lin. His eyes trembled as he looked at the door.


      Shortly after, one could hear soft footsteps closing in. Soon, a large-eared cultivator walked in along with the little cultivator that Wang Lin had let go earlier.


      Xu Tao immediately revealed a look of terror. He was able to immediately recognize that the large-eared cultivator was the one forcing the king to hide inside the palace. His heart was immediately in chaos, but after looking at Wang Lin, he forced himself from taking a step back.


      After the little cultivator entered the the shop, he immediately laughed and shouted, “Master, it is him who injured me!” The little cultivator turned around and was surprised to find that his master wasn’t looking at the person, but at the wood carvings surrounding them.


      Wang Lin still hadn’t talked. He was casually drinking wine. He only looked at the two of them once before withdrawing his gaze.


      The large-eared cultivator carefully looked at each wood carving before his attention suddenly focused on two carvings. These two carvings were the middle aged man and old woman from the White Cloud Sect.


      The large-eared cultivator looked for a long time, then let out a smile. He didn’t behave like a stranger at all. He waved his sleeve and sat across from Wang Lin.


      “Fellow cultivator, how about letting me have a drink?” The large-eared cultivator gently took out a cup.


      Wang Lin looked at the person and threw the jug of wine forward. The large-eared cultivator caught the jug and poured a cup. When he drank it, his eyes revealed a strange light and he said, “Delicious!”


      Wang Lin chuckled, “Since you like it, then I’ll gift you the rest of that jug.”


      The large-eared cultivator let out a laugh. He didn’t refuse the gift. He poured himself another cup and drank it. After a long time, he let out a sigh and said, “Fellow cultivator’s cultivation level is higher than mine. Using the mortal world to turn into a mortal, I admire you.”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a jug of wine appeared in his grasp. He took a drank and said, “Fellow cultivator is using your disciple to turn into a mortal by using the emotion of a teacher and parent to comprehend the heavens. The result is the same as mine, so there is no need to admire.”


      The strange light in the large-eared cultivator’s eyes deepened as he looked at Wang Lin. He nodded and said, “It seems I was not mistaken. After hearing from my disciple, I guessed that there was someone else who was at the same realm as me, someone else attempting to reach the Soul Formation stage in the capital.”


      Wang Lin silently smiled.


      The large-eared cultivator faintly smiled. “Fellow cultivator, how about we have a competition and see which one of us will reach the mythical Soul Formation stage first?” he asked.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled at the large-eared cultivator and said, “If I gain a sense of competition in my heart, I’m afraid that I’ll never reach the Soul Formation stage in my life. Fellow cultivator, your words are very vicious.”


      The large-eared cultivator let out a laugh as he waved his sleeves and clasped his hands. He said, “I didn’t expect to meet a cultivator of your caliber here. Good! My name is Zhou Wutai. What should i call you?”


      Wang Lin picked up the jug of wine, took a drink, and said, “Wang Lin!”


      Zhou Wutai smiled and said, “Fellow cultivator Wang, you will definitely reach the Soul Formation stage within 100 years. I will congratulate you early today!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he said, “Fellow cultivator Zhou is speaking prematurely. From my point of view, whether fellow cultivator Zhou can reach the Soul Formation stage is uncertain, but that disciple of yours will definitely die within 100 years.”


      Zhou Wutai’s eyes lit up, but he remained silent.


      The little cultivator wanted to give Wang Lin a vicious look, but seeing that his master seemed very familiar with him, he suppressed his anger. He let out a snort and thought that Wang Lin really didn’t know any better. This was the first time he had seen his master talk like this to anyone. On top of that, not only was this person not grateful, he even spoke such vicious words.


      Even Xu Tao felt that Wang Lin’s words were a bit too much. He became even more cautious, afraid that the large-eared cultivator would become enraged.


      But what surprised him was that after the large-eared cultivator finished pondering, not only did the large-eared cultivator not get mad, he displayed a bitter smile.


      With the little cultivator’s cultivation level, he wasn’t able to notice the battle between the large-eared cultivator and Wang Lin. As for Xu Tao, he was only a mortal, so there was no way he could feel how dangerous this exchange was.


      Although the large-eared cultivator seemed gentle ever since he entered, his intent was evil the entire time. Every word he had spoken and every action he had taken were filled with ill intent.


      Originally, he wanted to stir Wang Lin’s competitive side. If he had succeeded, then he wouldn’t have to ever bother with Wang Lin anymore because, in order to reach the Soul Formation stage, one must turn into a mortal to comprehend the heavens, which requires a calm heart. Once Wang Lin’s heart becomes competitive, then he will be stuck and will never reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Even if Wang Lin one day manages to get rid of this blockade, it would be countless years later. This showed just how devious the large-eared cultivator was.


      Although his plan was foiled by Wang Lin, the large-eared cultivator didn’t give up. He continued to congratulate Wang Lin on succeeding within 100 years. This was yet another trap for Wang Lin.


      Although the old man from before said the same thing, it was very different from when the large-eared cultivator said it. The old man was at a much higher cultivation level and the Wang Lin back then wasn’t at an important bottleneck. So instead of creating a mental block for Wang Lin, it boosted his confidence.


      The difference was that now these words came from the large-eared cultivator. Although they were the same words, the meaning was completely different.


      If Wang Lin really took it to heart, then as the years pass and he doesn’t reach the Soul Formation stage within 100 years, he will never have another chance unless he gains a sudden enlightenment to get rid of the curse in his heart.


      Seeing that the large-eared cultivator kept trying to attack him, Wang Lin finally retaliated.


      He first said that whether the large-eared cultivator will reach the Soul Formation in 100 years was uncertain. This was a slightly modified version of what the large-eared cultivator said, but the result was the same.


      However, this wasn’t the important part of Wang Lin’s retaliation. His final sentence was the real retaliation.


      Within 100 years, that little cultivator will definitely die! This one sentence pointed out the basis of the large-eared cultivator’s and the little cultivator’s master-disciple relationship.


      The large-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai, was turning into a mortal by comprehending the relationship of master and disciple. Using this desire to move his thoughts, he accepted a disciple. He would use love to educate a son, kindness to give him favor, his heart to love him, and the tragedy of losing his disciple to enter the Soul Formation stage. Everything that the large-eared cultivator had done so far was for the sake of this master-disciple relationship.


      When he finally feels his own domain and is about to enter the Soul Formation stage, that is the day when he will act and personally kill his disciple. He must kill the disciple that he had poured his heart into and then use the sadness from it to finally enter the Soul Formation stage.


      His path appeared to be filled with emotion, but was ruthless, yet within that ruthlessness, there was emotion. This method was not something a normal person could go through with. At least it not something Wang Lin could do.


      That’s why his last sentence was the real counter attack. First of all, it stated that the disciple will die within 100 years, which brought up the 100 year time limit again. Secondly, it exposed the true ruthless nature of the large-eared cultivator and brought up the sadness that he will feel in the future. At the same time, he also left a faint mark in the little cultivator’s heart.


      The large-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai, bitterly smiled as he looked at Wang Lin and stood up. He clasped his hands, then hesitated for a bit before saying to Xu Tao, “Tell your king to deliver the item to the temple within three days and I’ll let this go.” With that, he looked at Wang Lin once more before turning around to leave.


      The little cultivator was completely startled and quickly followed his master. He felt like today was extremely weird because master didn’t act like normal and didn’t get revenge for him.


      At the same time, he couldn’t help but think of Wang Lin’s words, that he will die within 100 years. Thinking about it, he couldn’t help but shiver. When he raised his head, he saw his master gently looking at him and his heart couldn’t help but feel warm.


      “Fu Er, there is no need to think about it so much. Why did you put the candy away and not eat it?” The large-eared cultivator’s voice was gentle and filled with reassurance.


      The little cultivator’s eyes became red as he answered, “Disciple has decided to keep it forever.”


      The large-eared cultivator smiled as he rubbed the little cultivator’s head. He silently smiled as he led the little cultivator and they walked out of Wang Lin’s street.


      Wang Lin sat inside the shop. He was lost in thought. After a long time, he let out a smile and decided not to think about it too much, or else it would mess with him as he approaches the end of the road of turning into a mortal.


      At the moment, Xu Tao was completely frozen. Originally, he just thought that Wang Lin was an expert. How could the wood carvings he had made cause the two immortals in the palace to be so shocked otherwise?


      He then carefully observed and found that Wang Lin’s shop didn’t have anything happen to it. The two immortals became silent and never talked about the carvings again.


      Even his royal highness had ordered him to gift Wang Lin during the new year every year. Because he had done it for more than ten years, when he was met with danger, the first person he thought of was Wang Lin.


      But he never would have imagined that Wang Lin was powerful enough to force the person who forced the king to hide inside palace and the immortals to not dare to come forth to give up so easily.


      It has to be said that a few days the ago, his highness wished he could have handed over the Rain Ding to save his life.
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      Chapter 262 – Candy


      Only a few short moments had passed between the little cultivator’s arrival and his departure. Adding on the fact that the technique he used wasn’t visible to mortals, and therefore did not attract the attention of mortals, most people just felt a cold wind blow by.


      However, there were a lot less people on the streets. The reason for this was Xu Tao, who had coughed up blood and fainted.


      Xu Tao’s old home had already moved from this street eight years ago, so no one recognized him anymore.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. With his hands behind his back, he walked into a grocery store. As he entered, the shopkeep quickly came to greet him.


      Wang Lin pointed at Xu Tao, who was passed out in the street, and said, “Shopkeeper, please get two workers to carry him to my shop.”


      The grocery store’s shopkeeper hesitated for a bit. He inconspicuously looked around and then, when he realized that no one was looking, he said to Wang Lin, “Shopkeeper Wang, we don’t even know if this person is dead or alive. Let’s report this to the officials. You might get into a lot of trouble otherwise.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He patted the shopkeeper’s shoulder and said, “Don’t worry. Find someone to carry him for me.”


      With that, he turned around and slowly walked away with his hands behind his back.


      The shopkeeper looked at Wang Lin’s back. He sighed and said, “A good person. Shopkeeper Wang is really a good person.” After he finished muttering to himself, he shouted, “Little two and little three, come out and carry that person to shopkeeper Wang’s store.”


      Just as Wang Lin arrived back at his shop, two young workers carried Xu Tao over and, following Wang Lin’s instructions, placed on him the floor of the shop.


      Wang Lin casually handed them a few silver coins and sent the two young workers on their way. Then, he sat down beside the stove and began to silently ponder.


      If he doesn’t help him, Xu Tao won’t be able to live. Wang Lin let out a sigh. Considering how respectful Xu Tao had been for the past ten years, Wang Lin took out the most inferior pill from his bag of holding and pushed it into Xu Tao’s mouth.


      Then he picked up the jug of wine and drank while waiting for Xu Tao to wake up.


      As for the little cultivator, he ran away in panic. He didn’t care about alarming mortals, so he took out his flying sword and flew east.


      In the eastern suburb of the city, there was a temple. This temple was very quiet and in front of it was a pond with lotuses and blooming pink flowers. The crisp green lotus leaves floated in the pond and the fish gently touched them, creating ripples that looked very calming


      A path made of cobblestone came down from the temple. On its sides were some willow trees. When the wind blew, the willow trees rustled. All of this created a very beautiful scenery.


      At this moment, although there was a breeze, the sound of the rustling leaves was suppressed by the sound of flying. The little cultivator suddenly landed before the temple door and coughed out blood. His face was pale as he opened up the temple door and ran inside.


      The few cultivators sitting cross legged inside the temple opened their eyes. One of them saw how bad the little cultivator’s condition was. He walked up and asked, “Junior apprentice brother, how could a mere mortal cause you such heavy injuries?”


      The little cultivator pushed the person aside and said, “I need to see master! Master!”


      “What is the panic?!” From inside the temple came a middle aged man. This person’s face was wide and his eyes were small. His large ears were very noticeable, but upon closer inspection, he looked very dignified.


      When this person appeared, all of the cultivators that were cultivating stood up and respectfully stood on the sides.


      After the little cultivator saw the middle aged, man he knelt on the ground and said, “Master, someone destroyed my guardian spirit and damaged my soul. Master, please get revenge for me!”


      The large-eared cultivator looked at the little cultivator. Then, he waved his sleeves and reached out with his hand. Suddenly, rolls of black gas gathered in the air, forming a giant skull.


      Next, the large-eared cultivator pointed at the skull, then grabbed it and, without a word, pushed it into the little cultivator’s forehead. The little cultivator’s expression became painful as black gas covered his face. He then coughed out a mouthful of black blood and the black gas on his face slowly disappeared. His face was now red and the damage he had suffered from his guardian spirit being destroyed had been healed.


      The large-eared cultivator waved his right hand and slowly said, “Tell me what happened.”


      The little cultivator took a deep breath and quickly recounted what had happened, adding a bunch of extra details. The little cultivator sounded very smart as he spoke and the large-eared cultivator just silently listened. The other disciples didn’t say anything, but they all had weird looks in their eyes.


      Before long, the little cultivator finished speaking. His eyes were filled with hatred. “Master, I have already told him your name, but this guy was too arrogant. Master, no matter what, we have to teach him a lesson,” he added.


      The large-eared cultivator’s expression was calm as he looked at the little cultivator and said, “Are you sure that when you saw this cultivator, he had no spiritual energy at all, as if he was a mortal?”


      The little cultivator quickly nodded and said, “Yes, master. That is correct. At first, I thought he was just a mortal.”


      The large-eared cultivator’s eyes revealed a strange light. He didn’t seem angry as he said to the little cultivator, “Take a trip with me and lead the way. There is no need to use any techniques. We will walk.”


      The little cultivator was very happy and quickly lead the large-eared cultivator out of the temple. As for the remaining cultivators, some wanted to follow, but seeing that master didn’t say anything, they hesitated. One of them let out a sigh and said, “Master spoils junior apprentice brother too much.”


      A middle aged man wryly smiled and slowly said, “This isn’t the first time. These kind of things happen too often. With master’s wisdom, how could he not see the lies in junior brother’s words? It is best we don’t bother with it too much.”


      “With junior apprentice brother’s personality, sooner or later he will get into big trouble, ah!” Someone else muttered a few words.


      The first person who talked regretfully said, “With master here, even if junior apprentice brother gets into big trouble, he should still be fine. If it was one of us, then it would be hard to say.”


      “This is not the first time that we’ve witnessed master favoring junior apprentice brother. Even junior apprentice brother’s cultivation method is different from ours. Forget it. As long as we know it in our hearts, it is fine. If we say it out loud, it will make us sound stingy.”


      “I wonder which disciple of which sect angered junior apprentice brother this time. From what he said, this person was mixed in with mortals.”


      “The Four Sect Alliance is really big and has all kinds of cultivators. I guess that cultivator is at the Core Formation stage if he was able to destroy junior apprentice brother’s guardian spirit so easily.”


      “What is the point of us talking about this? With master’s standing in the Four Sect Alliance, not to mention Core Formation cultivators, even Nascent Soul cultivators won’t stand a change.”


      They talked about it for a bit, then continued to cultivate.


      As the little cultivator walked, he felt very proud. He knew that master had always been the best to him. Maybe it was because he was master’s personal disciple.


      Since he was small, every time he had problems, all he had to do was tell master. Master would then take him and wipe out whoever he wanted. Throughout all these years, his master had never refused once.


      He secretly sneered. Now that his master was here, he would let that person die without a resting place and let that guy know the consequences of messing with him.


      Thinking about this, he secretly looked at his master and saw that he didn’t have any expression. He secretly smiled because he knew that the more expressionless his master was, the more angry he was.


      In his memory, every time his master took him to go wipe out someone that messed with him, his master always had this expression. Regardless of who he made an enemy of, when they saw his master, their faces all turned pale. Some begged for mercy, some tried to run away, and some even attempted to fight back, but no matter what happened, all three types of people saw the same ending.


      The pride in the little cultivator’s heart inflated, making him feel as if he had just eaten sweets. He started to walk quickly, hoping that that person hadn’t ran away already.


      As they walked, the large-eared cultivator suddenly stopped. The little cultivator quickly took a few steps back and saw that the large-eared cultivator was looking at a stall that sold candy.


      The large-eared cultivator’s eyes revealed a gentle light as he walked up and softly asked, “How much is this candy?”


      When the vender of the stall saw the large-eared person, for some unknown reason, he developed a good feeling toward him and replied, “Just one copper coin is enough.”


      The large-eared cultivator smiled and nodded, then took out a copper coin. After giving the copper coin to the vendor, he looked closely at the different candies and picked one up.


      The little cultivator was startled. This was the first time he had seen the large-eared cultivator buy candy, so he didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. But what he didn’t expect was the large-eared cultivator handing the candy to him.


      “Fu Er, when I first met you, you were fighting with a bunch of kids over candy. Maybe you have already forgotten…” The large-eared cultivator’s eyes were filled with regret.


      The little cultivator was startled and couldn’t help but think of his bitter childhood. If it wasn’t for his master, then he would probably be dead already. His eyes became slightly red, and he whispered, “I haven’t forgotten. It is master who took me away from there and taught me cultivation.”


      The large-eared cultivator rubbed the little cultivator’s head and said, “Let’s go. Take me to that person.”


      As the little cultivator looked at the candy, scenes of his childhood replayed in his mind. He took a deep breath and carefully put the candy inside his bag of holding. He decided to keep it for the rest of his life because this was something his master bought for him…
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      Chapter 1689 - The Power of Two Arrows!!


      His answer didn’t come in the form of words but Wang Lin’s actions!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with a golden glow, and he raised his left hand. The Li Guang Bow appeared with a rumble and he grabbed it. His right hand grabbed the bowstring and suddenly pulled back.


      With a buzz, the Li Guang Bow reached full moon. The arrow that had terrified many people appeared on the bow, and the space around it twisted.


      After the arrow appeared, the world changed colors and trembled. The celestial recovered from his shock and looked at the bow. He felt like it was familiar.


      “This bow is very familiar… This bow… Li Guang Bow!!!” The moment the celestial recognized this bow, his expression changed greatly. Fear and disbelief filled his eyes as he let out a scream in fear and retreated like crazy.


      He knew about this bow and about the power of an arrow from it. It was a powerful treasure that could even shake the hearts of the people from his home on the Immortal Astral Continent. It had terrifying destructive capabilities!


      At this moment, he suddenly understood that this person had been sitting here precisely to wait for them to appear. This person had been waiting for the Ancient Celestial Realm to open and use this bow to kill them!


      “Who is he?!” The celestial retreated as if he was crazy. The only thought in his mind was escape, escape, escape!


      The huge change here caught the attention of all the other celestials. However, when they saw the bow in Wang Lin’s hands, felt the trembling of the stars, and were shaken by the ripples from the bow, their expressions all changed!


      “Li Guang Bow!”


      “It’s actually the Li Guang Bow!!”


      Alarmed, the celestials that charged out retreated like crazy. They wanted to return to the Ancient Celestial Realm. Encountering someone who had the Li Guang Bow and could draw it as soon as they walked out was a nightmare.


      However, even though they moved fast, they weren’t fast enough to escape from the Li Guang Bow. The Sovereign wasn’t able to and they also weren’t qualified!


      Wang Lin’s right hand pulled the string even more as he let out a roar. At this moment, it was as if Wang Lin was about to break the bow!


      He stared at the terrifying and retreating celestials with monstrous killing intent in his eyes. The people he wanted to kill were these disciples of the Seven Dao Sect! These arrogant Seven Dao Sect disciples who saw the people of the cave world as ants!


      “You are no different from the people of the Scattered Thunder Clan!” Wang Lin’s right hand loosened and a buzz echoed across the entire star system. The bowstring suddenly retracted and sent a powerful force into the arrow!


      This howling sound was loud enough to shatter the heavens. The power of the Li Guang Bow caused the heavens and earth to tremble. The world before the arrow collapsed and fragmented as the arrow shot forward.


      The celestial that was going to kill Wang Lin had nowhere to dodge. He screamed as his body collapsed as the arrow penetrated him. His origin soul was extinguished!


      He was not the first cultivator from the Immortal Astral Continent that Wang Lin had killed, and he wouldn’t be the last!


      As the arrow shot forward, it expanded until it was tens of thousands of feet long, and it was still expanding! The dozens of celestials that had come out were deathly pale. Compared to the speed of the arrow, they were like babies trying to run away.


      With a bang, the three celestials collapsed and then died with miserable screams!


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo as three celestials’ bodies trembled and collapsed. Just as their origin souls were about to escape, they disintegrated. They were destroyed by the cave world they felt contempt for!


      The arrow gave off a golden light. This golden light lit up the entire star system and continued to spread out. The rumbling sounds continued, and in the blink of an eye, another eight celestials died.


      They were still feeling ecstasy while walking out of the Ancient Celestial Realm, but now that ecstasy turned into the reason for their deaths!


      The arrow instantly killed all the celestials that had walked out, then it went inside. This caused a thunderous rumble to echo inside the gap and triggered a violent collapse.


      The impact of the collapse spread out in all directions as a shockwave. This shockwave was powerful enough to change the trajectory of cultivation planets but wasn’t enough to move Wang Lin’s ancient god body!


      Wang Lin’s hair fluttered quickly, and the shockwaves caused his clothes to flap loudly. However, his eyes were firm, just like his body!


      He was going to kill, and this arrow wasn’t going to kill enough!


      Wang Lin didn’t know how many people were inside the Ancient Celestial Realm or how many of them were powerful, but he understood that just the Li Guang Bow might not be enough to destroy them all. However, he could destroy the opening to the Ancient Celestial Realm so that they would never be able to come out again!


      After the first arrow was shot, the Sovereign’s body suddenly stopped millions of kilometers away. He stared ahead and his eyes were filled with joy!


      “This is good for me too. I calculated that he only had the power for two shots. Now he has wasted one, and if he uses another, he will for sure die! Wang Lin, ah, Wang Lin, if you really fire the bow twice and I don’t kill you today, I will no longer call myself ‘Sovereign.’ I’ll take on your family name instead!” The Sovereign laughed as he rushed forward.


      Just as he took a few steps, he laughed like crazy again. He was releasing the resentment he had felt for the last three years!


      “ The second shot, he indeed released the second shot. Wang Lin, you are dead! I’ll first seal the Ancient Star System so you can’t leave, then I’ll slowly kill you!” Without hesitation, the Sovereign waved his hand and his powerful cultivation spread out. This seal wouldn’t prevent people from coming in, but it would prevent them from leaving!


      After doing all of this, the Sovereign disappeared as he rushed forward.


      At the same time, the seventh concubine was deathly pale. She staggered back and her eyes were filled with monstrous resentment. As she stared straight ahead, it was as if she was going to break her teeth from clenching them so hard.


      “Wang Lin, I’m going to kill you!!”


      Dao Master Miao Yin and Devil Master Nine Heaven were rushing through the star system. Their hatred for Wang Lin was no weaker than the Sovereign and the seventh concubine’s. Although they were injured, that didn’t still their killing intent. At this moment, they were rushing toward Wang Lin, who they had locked onto!


      “With all these people wanting to kill you, I don’t believe you can come out alive!” Dao Master Miao Yin smiled.


      “This old man is going to extract a sliver of your soul and use it to light the Heaven Lantern for 10,000 years. Only by listening to his suffering for 10,000 years can my hatred be extinguished!” Hatred filled Devil Master Nine Heaven’s eyes.


      Wang Lin indeed drew the bow a second time. This was the first time he had drawn it twice. This time, his forehead was covered in sweat. The drop of golden celestial blood between his eyebrows rapidly dimmed as he drew the bow completely open to a full moon. The arrow that was shot into the Ancient Celestial Realm had reappeared on the bow!


      This arrow was stained with blood and gave off the a strong, bloody smell!


      Before him, the hole to the Ancient Celestial Realm has mostly collapsed after the first arrow. The Ancient Celestial Realm that was revealed was also a mess.


      There were countless fragments floating inside the rift. That arrow just now had shocking power!


      At the moment the bow was drawn, two auras came from inside the rift. Both auras were as powerful as the Sovereign’s and quickly spread from the rift.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed killing intent and he loosened his right hand. The bowstring buzzed and a second arrow shot out! The moment the second arrow shot out, the golden light in Wang Lin’s eyes faded and the golden light in his left eye dissipated completely.


      As for his right eye, there was still some left, but that soon disappeared. It was unknown whether Wang Lin had hidden it or if it had also disappeared like his left eye.


      As the arrow got close to the Ancient Celestial Realm, a powerful suction force came from the tip of the arrow. As it rushed into the Ancient Celestial Realm, it pulled the gap. When the arrow completely entered, the gap to the Ancient Celestial Realm collapsed!


      This collapse destroyed the gap, preventing the celestials of the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm from coming out. This also destroyed the passage and blocked all chance of them coming out!


      Only the muffled rumbles continued to come from where the opening had collapsed. The two powerful auras were blocked and unable to come out anymore.


      The muffled rumbles seemed to become more and more distant. Wang Lin couldn’t see the power of those two shots from the Li Guang Bow, but for the people inside the Ancient Celestial Realm, it was their nightmare!


      The Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm and the Inner Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm were connected in a mysterious way. The four generals all had solemn expressions with a hint of terror as they looked at the churning sky before them. The sky was like a mirror, revealing a blurry yet shocking scene of what was happening inside the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm!


      “This child… This child… It’s best we don’t mess with him…” After a long time, the Azure Dragon general took a deep breath and dread filled his eyes.


      The Black Tortoise general silently pondered for a moment before he said, “He definitely doesn’t only have two shots left. He is not a fool and his mind is as cunning as a devil’s. How could he let others see his bottom line so easily? I guess he has at least three more shots!”


      The four of them looked at each other and all nodded.


      After Wang Lin shot twice, a laugh echoed across the Ancient Star System. The Sovereign appeared, filled with killing intent as he walked toward Wang Lin.
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      Renegade Immortal


      Er Gen, 耳根


      
        Wang Lin is a very smart boy with loving parents. Although him and his parents are shunned by the rest of their relatives, his parents always held high hopes that he will one day become someone great. One day, Wang Lin suddenly gained the chance to walk the path of an immortal, but found that he only had mediocre talent at best. Watch Wang Lin as he breaks through his lack of talent and walks the path towards becoming a real immortal!


      

      Source: https://novelfull.com/renegade-immortal.html
Generated by Lightnovel Crawler

    

  

EPUB/chapter_00283.xhtml

    
      #283


      Chapter 283 – Insight


      Chapter 283 – Insight


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but he was very alert. This person was very strange. There wasn’t a sliver of spiritual energy in him and he looked like a mortal at first glance, but how could a mortal see through his cultivation? Wang Lin calmly clasped his hands and replied, “I’m just someone from the mountains. No need for a name; just call me Da Niu.”


      The large fellow looked at Wang Lin with a curious gaze and laughed. “Brother Da Niu, why don’t we sit down and talk in this rainy night?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and nodded before sitting cross legged on the ground. He waved his right hand and a gourd of wine appeared. He took a drink.


      After the Four Sect Alliance was destroyed Wang Lin’s stock of this fruit wine had decreased, so he drank it a lot less often now.


      That large fellow let out a laugh, sat down, and said, “Brother Da Niu’s cultivation is really shocking. If I’m not seeing this wrong, you’re close to obtaining your domain.”


      Wang Lin’s heart skipped a bit. He became even more cautious of this person, but on the outside, he just quietly chuckled and dodged the question.


      At this moment, one of the men next to the fire laughed loudly. “What in the world are you two talking about? We can’t understand a word of what you are talking about. Obtaining your domain? Are you two crazy?”


      Mo Zhi faintly smiled and said, “Sir, your use of the word ‘crazy’ is excellent. If one isn’t crazy, why would they try to understand something like the laws of the heavens? If one isn’t crazy, why would they try to become an immortal? One must want something in order to obtain it. That is the truth.”


      The man next to the fire frowned and scolded, “He really is crazy. I didn’t understand a word.”


      Mo Zhi smiled and shook his head. He looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Did brother Da Niu understand?”


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile and said, “Your words are too mysterious. I don’t understand, but I think the word ‘crazy’ is not good. Instead, the word ‘eat’ is better.”


      Mo Zhi’s eyes lit up and he laughed. “Good! ‘Eat’ is a very good word! If us cultivators lost the urge to eat, then how could we go down the right path and complete the Dao of the heavens?”


      Wang Lin took a drink and silently smiled.


      Mo Zhi looked at Wang Lin, then his eyes suddenly showed confusion and then were filled with void. Wang Lin’s eyes met his and his heart skipped a beat. He then quietly moved his hand over his bag of holding.


      After a long time, the confusion in Mo Zhi’s eyes slowly disappeared. “Just now… where were… we at?”


      Wang Lin brows furrowed as he stared at Mo Zhi.


      At this moment, one of the men next to the fire, the one who had been listening in on them, laughed. “He really is crazy,” the man said.


      Mo Zhi let out a sigh and smiled at Wang Lin. “Forget it. Since I forgot, I forgot. My name is Mo Zhi. What is your name?”


      Wang Lin’s brow furrowed even harder. After a while, he shook his head and let out a faint smile as he said, “Da Niu.”


      Mo Zhi nodded. He looked at the rain outside and said, “The rainy night is beautiful in its mood and endlessness. The plants silently absorb the water and the scent of death on them quietly disappears. This is the beauty of the rain and the taste of life.”


      Wang Lin turned his head to look outside the shrine. The sound of the falling rain slow came inside and the sound of thunder would occasionally light up the outside for an instant.


      The fire inside the shrine flickered in the night, causing the shadows in the shrine to flicker as well. It was as if this was the border of life and death. The flickering of light seemed to also contain some hints of the life and death domain.


      Light is death, darkness is death, the flickering light represents the exchange between life and death.


      Wang Lin whispered, “What is life?”


      This question had confused him for a long time.


      Mo Zhi withdrew his gaze. He pointed at the fire and faintly smiled. “This fire is life.”


      Wang Lin pondered as he looked at the flickering light and asked, “Why?”


      Mo Zhi faintly smiled as he looked at the fire and said, “I don’t know why it is life, but I have constantly heard mortals say ‘live fire, live fire,’ so I think fire must be life.”


      “Crazy!” This time, all of the men next to the fire looked at the two as if they were some strange creatures.


      This fire is life… Wang Lin felt like he had gained some clarity, but he still hadn’t fully understood it. He remained silent for a moment and then asked, “What is death?”


      Just as Mo Zhi was about to speak, his eyes were filled with confusion and void again. After a long time, he regained his senses and looked around in a daze.


      “What were… we talking about… before?”


      Without waiting for Wang Lin to speak, one of the men around the fire said, “He just asked you what death was.”


      Mo Zhi looked at Wang Lin apologetically. He hesitated for a bit and said, “I believe brother also knows what my name is. May I ask for your name?”


      Just like before, before Wang Lin could respond, another man next to the fire responded, “His name is Da Niu.”


      Mo Zhi’s eyes became even more apologetic as he said, “Ever since I obtained my domain, my memory has been a mess. I hope brother Da Niu can forgive me.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart was shocked. He hesitated for a bit before asking, “What domain did brother Mo comprehend?”


      Directly asking someone their domain was somewhat taboo, but Mo Zhi didn’t seem to mind. The confusion in his eyes became even stronger and he said, “Forget domain…”


      “Hey, you haven’t said what death is yet. Continue what you were saying; it was getting interesting,” one of the men next to the fire hurried Mo Zhi.


      The confusion in Mo Zhi’s eyes became even stronger as he said, “What is death… death is to die. If a person dies, then it is death, and if the heart dies, then it forgets… that is death.”


      Wang Lin’s heart shook. That sentence was like a gust that blew away a lot of the fog that had left him confused.


      Death was to die. If a person dies, it is death. If the heart dies, then it forgets…


      Mo Zhi’s confused eyes were filled with wisdom as he looked around before pointing at a puddle outside with this right hand. He muttered, “The water falling in this puddle today is life. Tomorrow, when there is no water falling, then this puddle is death. Dead water is water without life and flow.”


      Then his right hand casually pointed again and this time it was on the men next to the fire. The void in his eyes became even stronger and he said, “Today they can enjoy, be angry, be sad, or be happy. That is life. In the future, they won’t be able to enjoy, be angry be sad, or be happy, and that is death.”


      His hand suddenly moved and pointed at a praying mat. He said, “This shrine was alive when the statue of the god was here. Now that it is without it, it is dead!”


      Speaking of this, he stood up, pointed at the sky, and said, “These raindrops are born in the sky and die on the earth. What’s in the middle is their life. I look at this rain not for the sky, earth, or the rain itself, but the raindrop’s entire life… this cycle of life and death.”


      Wang Lin was touched. He stood up and respectfully bowed toward Mo Zhi.


      Mo Zhi faintly smiled. He then took a step and left the shrine like a meteor. His faint voice came from the distance and said,


      “Brother Da Niu, you either understand it or you don’t… know your limits.”


      Wang Lin stared at the rain. After a long time, he let out a smile.


      At this moment, the men around the fire were all confused. They felt like they understood a bit, but when they thought about it carefully, there seemed to be a layer of fog blocking their eyes.


      “Fellow brother, what did that person mean?” One of them couldn’t help but ask. Everyone else’s gazes turned toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin shooked his head and said, “You guys… won’t understand…”


      With that, he took a step and left the shrine. He walked in the rain and looked up. This raindrop was born in the sky. Then he looked at the ground. This raindrop dies on the earth.


      What’s in between is the raindrop’s entire life.


      This is life and death!


      Fire is life because it has life, this is what they mean by “live fire.”


      Death is to die. If a person dies, it is death. If the heart dies, then it forgets…


      Wang Lin was walking between the heavens and earth when he suddenly felt something in his heart. He managed to grasp a bit of the truth behind life and death. He originally needed one more year of cultivating his domain to reach the Soul Formation stage. However, his comprehension suddenly grew, and after a short while, he was already at the state to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      It could be said that at this moment, if Wang Lin wished to, he could immediately reach the Soul Formation stage.


      But this was obviously not the place to reach the Soul Formation stage. Wang Lin suppressed the urge to break through and flew even faster.


      “I believe brother Mo’s domain is heart’s death, and this results in his memory loss. To forget everything, leaving only the Dao.” Wang Lin took a deep breath. This Mo Zhi was a genius.


      The insight he had gained in the shrine on that rainy night allowed Wang Lin’s mentality to finally reach the level of Soul Formation. At this moment, he was worthy of reaching the Soul Formation stage and had the domain of a Soul Formation cultivator.


      The Soul Formation stage is where the strength of cultivators begin to vary greatly.


      This is because once cultivators reach the Soul Formation stage, their focus of cultivation changes from their bodies to their minds. Their basis is their understanding of the heavens and their strength is how well they can control that power.


      The domain is the most important insight for cultivators above the Soul Formation stage.


      According to the difference in understanding of the heavens, the domains obtained are different too. In other words, there are countless domains out there, but that doesn’t mean that there isn’t a difference in strength between the domains.


      Although the domains are very close in strength when they reach their extremes, the starting points are very different and can definitely affect future cultivation.


      Therefore, at the Soul Formation stage, the strength of cultivators vary greatly. If one only obtains an ordinary domain, even though they are gods compared to Nascent Soul cultivators, they will be lagging behind among fellow Soul Formation cultivators.


      If Wang Lin really wanted to reach the Soul Formation stage quickly, he could have done it when he was able to carve the first statue of the White Cloud Sect’s Soul Formation cultivator. However, that domain was not something he had made himself. It was the same as following in someone else’s footsteps. Even if he had reached the Soul Formation stage, he would find it very difficult to break through in the future, resulting in a very low chance of reaching the Soul Transformation stage.


      Since it was not a domain he had formed himself, it would be very difficult to even fully comprehend it, not to mention transcend it…
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      Wang Lin calmed himself down and seemed to isolate himself from the sounds coming from outside. He seemed to immerse himself on the restriction.


      Just at this moment, it seemed as if there was a strange wind that blew by, causing the sail on the ship to flutter. The ghostly face on the sail revealed a demonic glow.


      This ghostly face seemed to be staring at Wang Lin and seemed to reveal a faint yet strange smile. It was as if it was alive.


      Wang Lin frowned and felt unease in his heart, making him unable to calm down. He looked up at the sail and met its gaze.


      A moment later, Wang Lin gradually calm down. He lowered his head and immersed himself in the restrictions.


      The restrictions below Wang Lin gradually shined and spread outward. Ripples echoed across the entire deck and went even further away.


      “Among the four great restrictions, I know the Annihilation Restriction the best. I’m decent with the Life and Death Restriction and the Time Restriction. I have the least experience with the Ancient Soul Restriction as I have only seen that turtle beast in the Fallen Land use it.


      “However, many of the restrictions on the deck are Ancient Soul Restrictions…” Wang Lin continued to deduce as he pondered. His right hand formed a restriction seal.


      This seal was a miniature Ancient Soul Restriction! A faint roar came from inside and Wang Lin could vaguely see a huge python within. The python gave off a powerful killing intent and continued to roar at Wang Lin. It was as if it wanted to rush out from the restriction and devour Wang Lin.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, three hours had gone by. The thunderous rumbles outside continued on violently, and faint, seven-colored light seemed to penetrate through the barrier, shining on the deck.


      Fan Shanmeng’s eyes gradually became colder. As she stared at Wang Lin, the shock from before had gradually subsided. She could see that Wang Lin had entered a bottleneck, as he hadn’t moved for three hours.


      “How can this Soul Devil Ship be so easy? Earlier, when he opened the restriction protecting the deck, it was already his limit. It is futile to try to unravel the mysteries of this ship. Wang Lin, ah, Wang Lin, you’re too arrogant!” Fang Shanmeng remained calm and didn’t reveal any of the contempt in her heart.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, it has been three hours. If you go to the altar now, there might still be time…” Feng Shanmeng’s words echoed with a hint of worry.


      Wang Lin acted as if he hadn’t heard it. His finger still touched the restriction and the deduction in his eyes became even faster.


      “Ancient Soul Restriction… With the soul as the core, fuse it into the restriction so that it could be ever-changing like a living being. The stronger the soul, the stronger the seal… This restriction is not hard!”


      At the fifth hour, Wang Lin suddenly closed his eyes and sharply pointed at the restriction. The restriction suddenly collapsed and the phantom of a python appeared. However, before it could move, Wang Lin grabbed it and crushed it. However, it didn’t dissipate. Wang Lin formed a seal and the black gas turned back into a restriction. It flew back to its original location.


      “This is the first one…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the restriction he had studied and taken full control of. His gaze was calm and he looked at Fan Shanmeng.


      “No rush, there is still enough time.”


      Fang Shanmeng frowned. Although Wang Lin had broken one restriction, this deck contained an unimaginable amount of restrictions. This was merely the periphery; there were still the inner restrictions.


      “Five hours to break one. At this speed, I fear Fellow Cultivator could only break a dozen or so in three days. You…” Just as Fan Shanmeng spoke popping sound echoed around Wang Lin.


      She was gobsmacked as she watched nine restrictions collapse with a wave of Wang Lin’s hand. They all collapsed into black gas and then reformed back into restrictions that returned to their original positions.


      “This…” Fan Shanmeng took a deep breath. However, before she could finish inhaling, her eyes widened and was filled with disbelief.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand again and thunderous rumbles echoed. The restrictions that formed the deck all collapsed. Dozens, hundreds, thousands, and even tens of thousands of restrictions all collapsed into black gas, forming a storm.


      After just a few short breaths, there were no restrictions remaining within a few thousand feet of Wang Lin. The storm eventually split back into restrictions and returned to their original positions. Fan Shanmeng’s shock had just begun.


      “I have embarrassed myself before Fellow Cultivator.” Wang Lin revealed a faint smile.


      Fan Shanmeng took a deep breath and forced out a smile. She nodded. “Fellow Cultivator’s comprehension of restrictions is indeed extraordinary. However, there are tens of millions of restrictions on this deck, and Fellow Cultivator has only comprehended 1% of them. It is rare… but…”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand with the Annihilation Restriction in his hand and his eyes lit up. This caused Fan Shanmeng to stop talking. Wang Lin waved his hand and the Annihilation restriction spread across the deck.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and all the Annihilation Restrictions on this deck trembled and collapsed. Out of the tens of millions of restrictions here, millions were Annihilation Restrictions. They all collapsed and the Soul Devil Ship trembled violently.


      At the same time, the Life and Death Restriction and the Time Restriction appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand. He swept across the entire teck, and in less than 15 minutes, countless restrictions collapsed. Black gas filled the air.


      The black gas filled the area. Even the eyes of the Seven-Colored Daoist outside narrowed and he took a closer look.


      There was no need to even talk about Fan Shanmeng, who had her vision blocked by the black gas. She stared at all of this and her mind went blank.


      “Five hours… How can this be? Although the restrictions on the deck are only the outer layer, it is impossible for it to be completely solved in just five hours. He also didn’t simply just resolve them, he completely took control… This… This…”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the black gas all dissipated and turned back to restrictions. Now more than half of the tens of millions of restrictions on the deck belonged to Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He raised his right hand and four restrictions floated over his palm. These four restrictions were all different; they were the four great restrictions!


      Breaking the restrictions on the deck was not difficult for Wang Lin, but he wanted to learn the Ancient Soul Restriction. Wang Lin had spent those five hours studying only one restriction, and comprehending that restriction was the same as comprehending the Ancient Soul Restriction!


      After all, Wang Lin wasn’t ignorant about the Ancient Soul Restriction, as he had studied the Ancient Soul Restriction he had obtained from the Fallen Land. However, although it looked complete, it still had defects. It was those defects that obstructed his enlightenment.


      However, the Ancient Soul Restriction on the deck was different, it was complete!


      The current Wang Lin was no longer the youth on the restriction mountain who had only studied restrictions for a few years. The current Wang Lin was a mid stage Spirit Void cultivator, and with his comprehension and understanding of restrictions, five hours was enough to see through everything!


      Wang Lin stood up and waved his hand. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the remaining restrictions on the deck all collapsed. These included Ancient Soul Restrictions and other mysterious restrictions Wang Lin had never seen before.


      He didn’t have time to comprehend all those restrictions he had never seen before. He only looked at them briefly and memorized them before destroying them by force.


      This method might make the strength of the restrictions on the deck to become weaker, but it would allow Wang Lin to create an opening on the Soul Devil Ship in a short period of time!


      After thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin took control of all the restrictions on the deck before Fan Shanmeng’s shocked gaze. Wang Lin was now the owner of the deck. His eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at Fan Shanmeng.


      “This ship has nine layers. This deck is the first layer, and there are eight more bellow! Fellow Cultivator, you said that if I break the restrictions on this ship, you will gift it to me?”


      Fan Shanmeng’s expression turned pale. When the first layer of the Soul Devil Ship was broken, she found that her control over the ship had been taken away. Now it was as if this treasure had two owners!


      She could have never imagined such a shocking change could occur in just five hours.


      Seeing that she didn’t respond, Wang Lin shook his head with a smile. His body flickered and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was on the second layer of the Soul Devil Ship.


      Staring at where Wang Lin disappeared, there was a hint of coldness in Fan Shanmeng’s eyes.


      “So what if he broke through one layer? The restrictions on the ship become even more difficult the deeper one goes. I don’t believe a mere ant cultivator like him could control this Devil Soul Ship!”


      Time passed. One hour, two hours, three hours. In the blink of an eye, it had been seven hours. A full day of time passed by in the blink of an eye. The seven-colored light outside had become even more glaring, and the Soul Devil Boat shook even more intensely. A majority of the outer barrier had been broken by the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      Just as the seventh hour passed, a shocking aura came from the second layer. The Soul Devil Ship trembled violently.


      “Impossible!” Fan Shanmeng stood up. The shock in her eyes could not be hidden by any light. A portion of her control over the ship had been taken. Before, she was unable to come here with her body and could only use 30% of the ship’s power. Now that Wang Lin had taken even more control away, she only had a bit more control than him.
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      The young man looked at his master’s back as he left. A scene of the past entered his mind. He kowtowed to his master before clenching his fist and leaving.


      “I, Chen Huan, swear that I’ll wipe out Xue Yu!”


      Wang Lin returned to the ice tower with a complicated state of mind. Although he had obtained a powerful treasure, he didn’t feel happy. He only felt a sense of melancholy.


      At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly gained another bit of insight of his life and death domain. “What is life… what is death…”


      This question echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      The late stage Soul Formation cultivator of the Water Ink Sect used the last of his cultivation to fly up to the snow fairy statue at the Divine Temple of Snow and Ice. Like a moth flying toward a flame, he exploded on the statue, leaving behind a red mark that they couldn’t get rid of.


      Along with him, several other Soul Formation cultivators were killed in this explosion.


      All the glory was now gone with the wind…


      In his death, he died at the right spot. His death awakened the Four Sect Alliance cultivators that hadn’t dared to show their faces.


      In the blink of an eye, another year passed.


      Throughout this year, Wang Lin kept thinking about the life and death domain, and he gradually gained more insight. His own being had undergone a transformation in this past year.


      Looking at a mountain as a mountain, looking at a river as a river.


      However, Wang Lin noticed that sometimes a mountain isn’t mountain and a river isn’t a river. It was as if there was another layer of fog blocking his eyes. He couldn’t see it, but he could feel it. When he reached out, he couldn’t touch it.


      This type of thing won’t go away with time. He would need a sudden burst of insight to get past the fog.


      Autumn passed and spring came. Two more years in this icy world passed.


      Wang Lin was able to make some progress regarding the creation of the ice sculpture puppets. These ice sculpture puppets relied on snow blood veins to maintain themselves. A puppet with 49 snow blood veins could achieve a Core Formation cultivator’s power.


      To be as powerful as a Nascent Soul cultivator, one would need 81 snow blood veins, but with these ice sculptures, the more veins a puppet has, the harder it is to control. And if two veins touch, the ice sculpture will explode.


      Because of this, the difficulty increases exponentially with each additional snow blood vein. Thus, one can see how difficult putting 81 blood veins into an ice sculpture is.


      This is why there were so few Nascent Soul ice sculptures produced by Xue Yu.


      In addition to this, the snow blood veins come from the Icy Snow Tactic. Wang Lin was amazed by this technique.


      This Icy Snow Tactic emphasizes refining the heart. This technique uses ice as the bones and snow as the heart to form an ice and snow soul to reach the state of a clear heart.


      It can be described as very mysterious and unstable.


      This is why Xue Yue cultivators are all impulsive and have personalities that can change drastically on a dime. The goal was to follow their will and do as they pleased to refine their hearts to the point of being impenetrable to outside influences.


      The more Wang Lin studied this technique, the more clear he became about its true terror. This technique couldn’t be considered a righteous path at all; it was definitely a side path. Wang Lin felt that this technique was very similar to the Six Desire Devil Lord’s cultivation method.


      Wang Lin wasn’t willing to practice this technique. He merely imitated it by changing the snow blood veins to pure blood veins. He used blood to work with his life and death domain to gain the ability to control the carvings.


      In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had already stayed in this small city for three years. Adding on the one year he had spent traveling, four years had passed.


      Only one year left until 10 years was up. He could feel that the time for him to reach the Soul Formation stage was coming.


      He didn’t know if he would trigger divine retribution when he reaches the Soul Formation stage. However, as he got closer to it, he realized that when he reaches the Soul Formation stage, it will create a disturbance that will alert everyone.


      So on this day, Wang Lin walked out of the ice tower and left.


      Before he left, Xue Yu had sent out a decree for all Core Formation and above cultivators to gather at the temple to receive a Dao lecture. The reason was that one of the thirteen cultivators that had gone to Suzuka had returned. He was the only person that had succeeded in reaching the Soul Transformation stage.


      As for whether only one of the thirteen succeeded or if Suzuka had done something, it was not something for outsiders to know.


      Wang Lin silently left without anyone knowing. Even the Core Formation cultivator that Wang Lin had trapped had lost his memory and regained his original position.


      At the border of Xue Yu, Wang Lin turned around and carefully looked at the land. Scenes of the past several decades passed through his mind as he let out a sigh and left.


      Wang Lin’s goal was Zhao. He decided to reach the Soul Formation stage there.


      As for why Wang Lin was going to Zhao to break into the Soul Formation stage, one reason was that it was a remote location. The other reason was because he felt a longing for his home after talking to that late stage Soul Formation cultivator from the Four Sect Alliance.


      Everyone has a home. Does he have one…


      Zhao could be considered home and there was a woman waiting for him on the other side of the Sea of Devils. That place could also be considered home…


      So he decided on Zhao to complete the cycle of being born there.


      Before he returned home, he went to the town to check on Da Niu and saw that Da Niu had opened up another ironworks shop. His wife was not young anymore, but she was clearly pregnant again.


      Wang Lin let out a smile as he looked at them. That new life was growing by the day…


      When he left, he left a bit of spiritual energy inside Da Niu’s wife. That bit of spiritual energy could guarantee the mother’s and daughter’s safety. The new life was a girl.


      Da Niu still didn’t know that the uncle Wang he had always wanted to see again had come to see him. Da Niu’s only regret at death was not that Xiao Niu was not here to see him off but that he never got to see the uncle the Wang who had watched him grow up again. That mysterious person who opened a shop, who he always pulled customers for, and who managed to sell a carving for 10 pieces of gold.


      He gave those two wood carvings to his daughter and they became family heirlooms.


      Wang Lin flew toward Zhao. 40 years ago, he walked the same road when he had just reached the Nascent Soul stage. Today he was going back through the same road, but this time he was about to reach the Soul Formation stage and was choosing a location to do so.


      The Wang Lin now and the Wang Lin then were as different as heaven and earth.


      He passed through one ancient transfer array after another. On this day, he was in a strange land where clouds filled the sky and rain began to fall.


      The rain began to fall harder and harder until it seemed like water was being poured down. Wang Lin looked at the sky. It had been a long time since he had seen rain this heavy. He couldn’t help but think back to when he was in the same room with Zhang Hu back at the Heng Yue Sect. The rain poured while lightning and thunder fell from the sky.


      At this moment, rays of lightning flashed across the sky like silver snakes. They looked very beautiful.


      Wang Lin’s body slowly landed on the ground. He didn’t even use a technique to block the rain. Instead, he waved his hand at a nearby tree and the leaves on the tree gathered to form a leaf umbrella.


      Wang Lin walked in this foreign land with his umbrella. He was only two ancient transfer arrays away from reaching Zhao. In an area 40,000 kilometers to the east was where the ancient transfer array was located.


      The sound of rushing rain filled the forest and gave the whole area a certain charm, especially the old temple in the distance. This temple was clearly deserted. Its original red paint was now dim and some parts were even damaged,


      Even the brass rings on the door had rusted. There are patches of green on the temple’s side.


      Wang Lin had not seen many temples in his life.


      Looking at the temple, Wang Lin walked inside. This was an ancient temple. There were no statues of gods inside; only a half-petal praying pad.


      As he looked at the temple, he looked toward the door and then he returned to looking at the temple. Once he finished looking, he stood at the door and enjoyed the view of the rain.


      After a long time, shouts came from a distance. A few large men wearing rain cloaks came while yelling.


      “This damn weather. Once it starts raining, it never stops.”


      “There is a temple ahead; let’s hide in there for a while. We can continue our travel once the rain lightens up.”


      As they were talking, they saw Wang Lin inside the temple. They all paused and looked at each other before silently walking toward the temple.


      When they walked past Wang Lin, one of them took a step toward Wang Lin and seemed to have tried reaching toward him with his right hand for a gentle pat. However, another person from the group let out a grunt and pushed that person to stop him.


      That person turned his head and let out a snort before silently entering the temple.


      The five of them took off their rain cloaks, set up a fire, took out some food, and began to loudly chat with each other. However, every now and then, their gazes would turn to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin gently shook his head. These five mortals had ruined the special mood of this night and wasted the atmosphere. He let out sigh. Just as he raised his feet to leave, his gaze suddenly locked onto the forest in the distance.


      He saw a man with long hair wearing a thin robe taking big strides toward the temple. Although the man looked very slow, after taking one step, he was suddenly next to Wang Lin, walking into the temple.


      As he passed by Wang Lin, the man gasped and suddenly stopped. He carefully looked at Wang Lin, revealing his white teeth in a gentle smile, and said, “I didn’t expect to meet a fellow cultivator in such a small temple. My name is Mo Zhi. You are?”
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      When Fan Shanmeng heard Wang Lin’s words, her eyes shined. She smiled, but just as she was about to speak, the ship shook violently.


      This tremble came from outside like a violent wind. This caused the ship to tremble, and a loud rumble echoed inside. The ship was pushed back several hundred kilometers.


      This suddenly change caused Fan Shanmeng’s expression to change, and she looked outside the ship.


      Wang Lin leaped up and floated three inches off the deck as he drifted with the boat. His eyes shined as he looked outside.


      Outside the Soul Devil Ship, the Seven-Colored Daoist continued to wave his hand, and every wave created a large amount of wind. The wind collided with the protective barrier around the ship, causing it to collapse layer by layer. Soon, a small portion was missing.


      “It’s fine, he can’t open the Soul Devil Ship without several days of time!” Fan Shanmeng let out a cold snort as she withdrew her gaze from outside. She looked at Wang Lin and began talking again.


      “The altar you are talking about is something my little sister obtained by accident. I contains the power of the ancient one inside, but she can’t break it with her cultivation, and there is no need to break it. However, it is different for you.


      “If you can break the protection on the altar and gain its inheritance, your cultivation level will increase greatly. This altar is in the deepest part of the Soul Devil Ship. Are you going now? However, you will only have three days. In these three days, I can control the Soul Devil Ship and escape from the Seven-Colored Daoist, but at most it will only be three days.”


      “Three days… Is not enough.” Wang Lin frowned, and at this moment, the ship shook once again. It seemed the Seven-Colored Daoist had begun attacking with even stronger spells, and the ship seemed like it was on the verge of collapsing.


      Wang Lin didn’t reveal what he was thinking as he slowly said, “There’s no need to rush with the Oath of Blood. I’m very interested in your Soul Devil Ship. Three days should be enough for me to study it.”


      “You want to study the restrictions on this ship?” Fan Shanmeng was startled. Whether it was her or her sister, they didn’t know of Wang Lin’s talent for restrictions. When she heard Wang Lin’s words, she revealed a strange expression. After a long time, she spoke,


      “This Soul Devil Ship is a treasure of my Great Soul Sect. Although it is not top-ranked, it is still a mid-ranked treasure. Forget you, not even I have fully understood it.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, I recommend you use these three days to try the altar. If you can absorb the power inside, your cultivation level will surely increase.” Fan Shanmeng’s words were gentle, but her meaning was obvious. She didn’t think Wang Lin was qualified to study this ship and even thought Wang Lin’s words were extremely absurd.


      “This child is only a mere ant cultivator of the cave world, yet he wants to study a treasure of my Great Soul Sect? It is simply ridiculous! He simply overestimating himself!”


      “Oh? Could it be that Fellow Cultivator is afraid that I’ll take over the ship once I understand the restrictions?” Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile as he looked at Fan Shanmeng.


      Wang Lin was well aware of what she was thinking. In his life, he had been able to clearly see through everyone other than the All-Seer.


      The two sisters clearly knew that the Seven-Colored Daoist would end up chasing after them. After delaying for a bit to wait for the Seven-Colored Daoist to catch up, they used him to lure Wang Lin to this Soul Devil Ship.


      This ship was a hidden threat, and the Seven-Colored Daoist was an open threat. Although they hadn’t threatened him on the surface, this was more effective than any kind of threat.


      In this situation, it seemed Wang Lin could only listen to their suggestion and exchange the Oath of Blood. It felt like there was no other way out of this situation. As a result, Wang Lin would be in a completely passive situation, with the other side holding the initiative.


      In truth, it was indeed as Wang Lin had thought, these two sisters indeed had such a plan. Perhaps if it was anyone beside Wang Lin, they could only listen to avoid the danger for now.


      However, with Wang Lin’s wisdom, he wouldn’t easily believe their words. He still liked to take matters into his own hands, to be a master of his own life.


      At this moment, the Soul Devil Ship was being controlled by the sisters. Even if Wang Lin went to the altar, everything would be under their control. To exaggerate it a bit, Wang Lin felt no sense of security while being in someone else’s treasure.


      Also, how could Wang Lin give up so easily? He was extremely cunning and his words contained a hidden meaning!


      If he could really understand the Soul Devil Ship and take control of it, not only would the issue of the Seven-Colored Daoist be resolved, but he would also escape the trap the sisters had set.


      Fan Shanmeng’s expression stiffened for a moment, but it soon returned to normal. She revealed a smile and spoke softly,


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang is funny. Since you’re confident, you can study this ship. This little one will wait on the side.” Although she said this, she sneered in her heart. She didn’t believe Wang Lin was qualified.


      “Fellow Cultivator seems a bit unhappy, but you can relax. Even if I comprehend all the restrictions and take control, I won’t keep it; I will return it to you,” Wang Lin spoke slowly while maintaining a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      Fan Shanmeng calmly looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator is that confident? That’s fine as well. If you’re that confident in understanding the restrictions on this ship, then there is no problem in gifting this ship to you!


      “However, if you can’t, then let’s not waste any more time. Let us exchange the Oath of Blood and I’ll send you to safety.”


      “No problem, let me look at it first. If I can’t succeed, then I’ll naturally give up.” Wang Lin was waiting for this. He looked calm and didn’t even look at Fan Shanmeng. He sat down and his divine sense slowly reached out and he began studying the deck.


      There was a hidden sense of coldness in Fan Shanmeng’s eyes. She had to obtain Wang Lin’s Oath of Blood. With it, she could get her teacher to help her and use a strange spell which she was confident could turn Wang Lin into her puppet. He would be an important piece to killing the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      “Although he is extremely cautious, I don’t believe he can take control of the Soul Devil Ship. He may have some understanding of restrictions, but he is, after all, merely an ant of the cave world. How could an ant like him comprehend the restrictions from the Immortal Astral Continent?


      “This matter is simply ridiculous. I want to see how he tries to study them. After he fails, if he still won’t give me his Blood of Oath, I have other ways of dealing with him!” There was coldness hidden in Fan Shanmeng’s eyes, but she revealed a gentle smile on the surface as she looked at Wang Lin.


      As Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, the ancient god stars between his eyebrows appeared, forming a vortex. The demon and devil stars in his left and right eyes also appeared. The power of the three ancient clans fused to form ancient one power. A shadow of the ancient one suddenly appeared around Wang Lin.


      The ancient shadow immediately shrouded Wang Lin and also sat there. If you looked from afar, it was a shocking sight.


      The ancient one shadow had its size changed; the one around Wang Lin now was only a few hundred feet tall. However, it still looked like a small hill and completely protected Wang Lin.


      This scene caused Fan Shanmeng to frown.


      “This person is a bit too careful…”


      Only with the ancient power protecting his entire body did Wang Lin relax, and his divine sense calmly extended into the deck. Just as his divine sense entered, a rejection force came from the deck, pretending his divine sense from going further.


      This invisible force was formed by the restriction of the deck. It allowed Wang Lin to look at it from the outside but not see the internal structure of the deck.


      Fan Shanmeng sneered in her heart. This Soul Searching Ship was her Great Soul Sect’s treasure, so she understood it well.


      “Without a profound understanding of restrictions, just the rejection force is enough…” Just as she was thinking this in her mind, she was startled and stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand inside the ancient one shadow. Tens, hundreds, thousands… in the blink of an eye, nearly one million handprints appeared before him.


      These restriction handprints overlapped and gave off a ghostly flow. In an instant, the one million handprints fused into one and Wang Lin’s hand hit the deck.


      This hit caused the deck to tremble, and even the entire ship trembled a few times. A ripple spread from Wang Lin’s hand and swept past Fan Shanmeng. It spread across nearly 30% of the deck.


      After the ripple spread, the deck was different in Wang Lin’s eyes. It was as if the veil covering the source had been removed. This ship didn’t have a deck at all, it was formed by restrictions that were condensed together.


      Those restrictions were all completely different and were densely packed together. They gave off a ghostly light.


      “He broke the protection on the restrictions on the deck!! He doesn’t just simply know some restrictions, his mastery of restrictions is extremely high…” Fan Shanmeng took a deep breath and her gaze toward Wang Lin immediately changed.


      “No wonder he is so confident, but so what if his restriction mastery is extraordinary? The restrictions that exist in this cave world are merely a part of those that exist in the Immortal Astral Continent. In just three short days, he could never take full control!” Fan Shanmeng silently pondered and sneered.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he pointed at one of the restrictions. Deduction began to flash through his eyes.


      “This deck is only the perimeter of this ship, but it contains tens of thousands of restrictions. Three days of time is indeed a bit hasty…”
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      There was a very bright and handsome young man wearing black, leather clothes standing on a flying sword. He looked different from other cultivators from Xue Yu, which was very refreshing.


      The female disciple’s eyes suddenly lit up and she shouted, “Senior apprentice brother is back!”


      As for the second disciple, his face suddenly became gloomy, but that was replaced by a happy expression in a flash.


      Wang Lin could tell from the memories of the Core Formation cultivator that he really liked the eldest disciple. This eldest disciple had some blood relations with the Core Formation cultivator.


      The eldest disciple could just barely be considered a genius. It took him 100 years to reach the peak of the Foundation Establishment stage and was only one step away from the Core Formation stage.


      But according to the Core Formation cultivator’s memories, the reason he liked this eldest disciple was because of the disciple’s looks. He planned to marry his eldest disciple off to the female disciple of another late stage Core Formation cultivator to form an alliance.


      After only a quick glimpse of this memory, Wang Lin no longer paid attention to it. The sword came close and arrived before the ice tower. The eldest disciple knelt on the ground and said, with a clear voice, “Disciple greets master. I was lucky and managed to find the hiding place of those Four Sect Alliance remnants!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but this heart suddenly skipped a beat. He did remember seeing in the Core Formation cultivator’s memory that he had sent his eldest disciple out because a mortal reported to that they had seen someone that didn’t look like they were from Xue Yu.


      So the Core Formation cultivator sent out his eldest disciple to check up on this matter.


      This kind of thing wasn’t uncommon in the past few years. No matter how powerful the remaining Four Sect Alliance cultivators were, after years of being under this bizarre snow, they had all weakened greatly.


      Although this was the case, Xue Yu couldn’t be careless. Normally, when this type of thing happened, it would be reported to the Divine Temple of Ice and Snow. They would then send someone to deal with it.


      The temple was extremely keen on this. If the report was given today, they would send someone out tomorrow.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, then calmly said, “Lead the way.”


      The eldest disciple was startled. When this happens, his master normally never deals with it personally. However, he knew not to ask, so he only nodded and led the way.


      The other two disciples looked at each other and followed behind. After all, their master was going personally. If they didn’t go, then there might be trouble in the future.


      So they forced themselves to follow Wang Lin.


      The four of them formed a four point beam of light and flew into the distance. After a short while, the eldest disciple stopped. He pointed at a snowy mountain and said, “Disciple used the flying ice sculpture and personally saw that a person disappeared here. I believe they have a hiding place here.”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense swept the area. Although his expression was calm, his eyes became focused.


      “The three of you wait here!” After leaving that order, Wang Lin flew forward.


      His divine sense found that below the snowy mountain there was a restriction, and inside it were two souls. One of them was only at the Core Formation stage, but the other one was very strange. Sometimes it was Core Formation, sometimes it was Nascent Soul, and sometimes it was even Soul Formation.


      This phenomenon had only one explanation and that was this person’s Nascent Soul and cultivation was about to scatter, meaning it was extremely unstable.


      Wang Lin’s body landed on top of the snowy mountain and sank into to mountain. He was closing in on the restriction.


      He soon arrived at the restriction. As long as it was a restriction, he wasn’t afraid of it. It took only one look to see through this restriction’s structure. He sent out two restriction rings. The two restrictions soon started to fuse.


      Wang Lin stepped through the restriction and went inside.


      As soon as he entered, he saw a sword move and more than 10 sword qis attacked him.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm. His right hand seemed to randomly point in the air and he whispered, “Life.”


      The life and death domain suddenly gathered on Wang Lin’s fingertip. This gentle point contained the way of the heavens and was filled with mysteries.


      A gasp came from the swords. They then started to circle around Wang Lin’s finger.


      The swords were emitting a light as they underwent a change. Now the spiritual energy they released was several times more powerful than before.


      However, the divine sense was completely erased by the power of the domain.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the terrified young man who was too scared to speak.


      Behind the young man sat an old man on an ice bed. This person’s eyes were closed and his face changed between red and green.


      After a flick Wang Lin’s finger, all of the swords suddenly fell to the ground with a ring.


      The young man regained his senses. His face was filled with grief and indignation. He clenched his fist and shouted, “You guys destroyed my home, and now you’ve chased us here. Do you guys have to kill us all? You will kill us today, but someday there will be someone who will destroy Xue Yu.”


      This person’s voice was filled with resentment that was now engraved in his bones.


      After looking at the young man, Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the old man.


      The young man blocked Wang Lin’s view. He watched Wang Lin for a bit, then, after pondering for a while, he suddenly knelt to the ground. He bit his lower lip hard until it bled and said, with a bitter smile, “Please don’t kill my master, kill me instead! I am the Water Ink Sect’s junior sect head. If you capture me and bring me back, you will definitely be rewarded. As long as you let my master go, then I’ll willing to go with you. If you don’t, you will only be able to get my corpse.”


      Although Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, his heart was slightly touched. He slowly looked at the young man and then at the old man. Then he slowly said, “Why do you want to exchange your life for your master’s?”


      The young man was silent for a very long time before responding with a bitter smile. “Master could have left a long time ago if it wasn’t for me dragging him down. It was all because he tried to save me…”


      “Huan Er, quickly get up. This person is not a Xue Yu cultivator.” The old man on the ice bed slowly opened his eyes.


      The young man was startled, but his eyes suddenly lit up and he became very excited. He ran to his master’s side and said, “Master, you.. you’re awake!”


      Wang Lin took a look the old man. He clasped his hands and said, “Junior greets senior of the Water Ink Sect.”


      The old man coughed a few times as the red and green colors on his face became even stronger. With Wang Lin’s life and death domain, he could clearly see the heavy death aura around the old man. He was near his end.


      The old man raised his head. He looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Little friend, I’m too injured to greet you, so I hope you will forgive me. What has little friend come here for?”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “Senior’s hiding place has been found by the cultivators of Xue Yu, so it is best you leave now!” With that, he pondered a little and then took out a bottle of pills. He pushed the bottle toward the bed.


      “Senior’s injury is too serious for this bottle of pills to cure, but it can at least ease the pain of losing your cultivation. This should allow senior to leave this place. The world is big, so there might be other chances to recover you cultivation.”


      The old man let out a faint smile. He didn’t even look at the pill and said, “Little friend, I don’t know what sect you are from, but if I wanted to leave, I could have left back then. Even now I can leave, even if it means speeding up the loss of my cultivation, but do you know why I haven’t left?”


      Wang Lin pondered and then gently shook his head.


      “This is my home! I was born here, and when I die, it will be here too!” Although the old man’s voice was soft, there was a hard to describe aura within it.


      Wang Lin looked at the person and no longer spoke. He clasped his hands and turned around to leave. His original plan here was not to kill but to give a helping hand.


      After all, he had spent more than 30 years in the Four Sect Alliance and personally saw the invasion of the Xue Yu cultivators. Although it was outside his power to change anything, he would still help when he could.


      The moment Wang Lin turned around to leave, the old man looked at the bottle of pills and sighed. His right hand suddenly moved and took out a fan with only two feathers remaining.


      “Little friend, I gift this treasure to you for the pills you’ve given me.”


      After Wang Lin caught the fan, his expression changed. He had a deep impression of this fan. It was used by that woman when she was surrounded by the Four Sect Alliance’s killing formation. He remembered that after she died, this fan was taken away by a late stage Soul Formation cultivator.


      He turned around and carefully looked at the old man. This person was one of the late stage soul Formation Cultivators that was in the killing formation.


      All of the glory of the past was now a distant memory…


      Wang Lin left with a complicated state of mind. The three disciples all didn’t dare to speak; they only silently followed him.


      Soon after Wang Lin left, the two came out of the snowy mountain and looked at the direction Wang Lin disappeared to before leaving.


      At the border, the old man hit the formation to create an opening. He split half of the pills with the young man. He then looked lovingly at the young man and said, “Go. You have to rely on yourself in the future because master can’t protect you anymore.”


      The young man’s eyes were filled with sadness, but before he could say anything, the old man waved his sleeves and pushed the young man through. Then the protection formation returned to normal.


      The young man stared at his master from the other side. His eyes were red and his voice cracked as he shouted, “Master!”


      The old man let out a laugh and swallowed all of the pills in the bottle. His spiritual energy rapidly climbed back to its peak, though it was just temporary.


      He waved his sleeves and his body moved. His target was the Divine Temple of Snow and Ice at the center of Xue Yu.


      Even if he dies, he had to die in his home country. Even if he dies, he must die protecting his country!


      All of the glorious moments of the past had become distant memories…


      The one that falls in the fire must be that immortal phoenix… Even if it must burn its wings, it will still fly in the heavens…


      Closing one door is like loving a world.


      Memories of the past will now be forever distant.


      The sand in the wind no longer filled the space of dreams. The whimper of the powerful flute is now only an echo in the desolate land.


      Closing off one door is like cutting off one space and time.


      The glorious past only remains in the descent’s songs.


      Yesterday’s song no longer resonate the same way. The whispering complaints can’t find its matching music.


      Opening a window is like hugging a ray of sunlight.


      Today’s dream became the future empire’s hope.


      Even the ordinary you and me need to have exciting displays. Pursuit without regret to feel the might of the world.


      Opening a window is like welcoming a wave of spring wind.


      The burst of nothingness awaken what was once lost.


      The one that fell in the fire must be that immortal phoenix… Even if it must burn its wings it will still fly in the heavens.
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      “I didn’t see that battle myself; everything is from my little sister’s memory. Lian Daofei was extremely powerful; he single-handedly battled against the four generals and many Seven Dao Sect disciples.


      “With overwhelming strength, he seriously injured them all. It was also at this time that my little sister and several concubines rebelled and attacked with Lian Daofei.


      “Just at the most chaotic moment, Lian Daofei flew past everyone and went toward where Seven-Colored was in closed door cultivation. This forced Seven-Colored to come out and battle him.


      That battle was extremely fierce. Seven-Colored was already injured, so he was no match. He summoned the Heavenly Dao stored in the caved world and used its devouring ability to confront Lian Daofei.


      In the end, Lian Daofei was seriously injured and was devoured by the Heavenly Dao, leaving his whereabouts unknown. However, due to his Immortal Celestial Body, he can’t die, so he should still be in this cave world.


      “However, the Heavenly Dao was also seriously injured and died. Countless drops of its blood scattered across the world and eventually dissipated. However, the fact that lives continue to be born in this cave world means that the Heavenly Dao didn’t die!


      “Seven-Colored’s body collapsed and divided into three main souls. One of them contained all his spells and dao spells, becoming the him that is outside this ship right now.


      “Another contained his comprehension and essences. It escaped after the great battle and exists inside the Inner Realm.


      “The last soul contained all of Seven-Colored’s memories, including how to summon the Heavenly Dao and where he hid the secret he obtained from that fragment.


      “This last soul had no essences or spells, and even now, no one knows where it is. He may be a cultivator, he may be a mortal, he may be some fierce beast… Over countless reincarnation cycles, perhaps even he has forgotten who he was, his memory still in slumber.


      “The soul that inherited all the spells is the Seven-Colored Daoist outside. He is the most powerful one, and he has forced several of the concubines to work for him. He even took Lian Daofei’s palmprint servant boy to work under him before settling in the Outer Realm. He has been looking for the third soul for all these years...


      “He gradually obtained his own will. Once he finds the third soul and devours it and then devours the second soul that inherited the essences, he will become the new Seven-Colored!


      “Similarly, the second soul in the Inner Realm is also looking for the third soul. Whichever one of them obtains the third soul first will become the one in charge!


      “Because the third soul contains the memories, it is impossible for them to devour each other and fuse without it. That’s why the Seven-Colored Daoist and the second soul still can’t devour each other.


      “Not only them, but even the other fragments that scattered when Seven-Colored scattered can’t devour each other either.


      “When Seven-Colored died, aside from the three main souls, there were seven fragments. These seven fragments changed identities over countless reincarnations, but their souls belong to Seven-Colored!


      “The Seven-Colored Daoist and the second soul completely ignored them. Even if they did find them, they can’t be devoured, so they just let them cultivate on their own. Once they find the third soul and devour the other, the remaining seven fragments will return to them and form the complete Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      “This is the whole secret of this cave world!”


      A huge wave was set off in Wang Lin’s heart. Earlier, Wang Lin could keep calm when this woman talked about the matter about the Immortal Astral Continent, but after hearing everything else, he began to take deep breaths. He retreated a few steps and his expression rapidly changed.


      He finally knew what the third one was!


      He finally knew that the Seven-Colored Daoist was different from the statue he had obtained!


      He finally knew what the woman in silver in his storage space meant when she said she hadn’t opened the door. The door was very likely the door to the cave.


      It wasn’t that someone had opened the door, but the woman before him had told the madman how to open the door!


      There might be some other things that didn’t match up, but Wang Lin hadn’t seen it himself, so he could only create his own images based on what the woman had said.


      Perhaps the facts might be slightly different, but this was likely the truth of what had happened!


      “Three souls, seven fragments… So it turns out there are three souls and seven fragments! The Sovereign said that Old Ghost Zhan should have died when they met at the Cloud Sea. The Sovereign’s shock doesn’t seem to be fake!


      “Even he didn’t know… Also, in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Brilliant Void, when I went to save Qing Shui, the Seven-Colored Daoist appeared. He seemed to admire Old Ghost Zhan...


      “He said that Old Ghost Zhan was different… Could it be that Old Ghost Zhan is the second soul?


      “Only then would he be qualified to confront the Seven-Colored Daoist! Or it can be said that there is another soul inside Old Ghost Zhan, and that is the second soul!


      “It must be like this: the war between Inner and Outer Realms continued due to Old Ghost Zhan and the Seven-Colored Daoist. They were trying to find the third soul under the endless slaughter!


      “Then who is the third soul!?” Wang Lin’s mind trembled. This news ripped open all the fog in his mind and allowed him to see the truth!


      “There are also the seven fragments… Back in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Brilliant Void, I noticed that the Seven-Colored Daoist looked at Qing Shui as if he was looking at himself. I found it strange at the time, but I couldn’t get the answer. However, now the answer seems obvious!


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui is one of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s seven fragments!! No wonder his life is miserable, no wonder he could obtain the slaughter essence… No wonder he was so powerful as soon as he entered the third step!


      “Among the seven, the only one I know is Qing Shui. As for the other six, who are they… I… Am I, Wang Lin, one as well…” Wang Lin silently pondered and coldness appeared in his eyes.


      “My goal is to kill Seven-Colored; only by killing him can I eliminate my hatred for him. Our purpose is the same, it will be a win for both of us!


      “I can ask Teacher to welcome you to the Immortal Astral Continent to reduce the penalty. I don’t want the Seven Dao Sect. Once Seven-Colored is dead everything belongs to you!


      “As for the other people in the cave world, they can’t leave here. They can’t survive the penalty of leaving. Not even my teacher can help with this.


      “However, I still have another method. Although they can’t enter the Immortal Astral Continent normally, they can still reincarnate there. By using the reincarnation method, their souls can follow you to the Immortal Astral Continent, and once their memories awaken, you can find them.


      “This is the best method I can think of!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time. He looked up at the woman while pondering.


      “Even if we cooperate, with the power of the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan, we are no match. How do we kill them?”


      Hearing Wang Lin’s words, the woman laughed. It has to be said that the woman was extremely beautiful. When she laughed, she was like a flower blooming and would make one’s heart pound.


      “I have two methods of killing Seven-Colored!


      “Because of the countless seals on the cave and the destruction left on the cave during the great war, I’m unable to come in person. I can only borrow my little sister’s body and gather a bit of my origin soul here.


      “However, if you can lure the Seven-Colored Daoist or the second soul to the core of the cave, where the door to the cave is, then I can gather more of my origin soul. Then I can kill them with my own strength! That is the first method.


      “This method is not perfect, but I still have a second method. The key is the third soul. I’ll teach you a spell, and if you can find the third soul, you can use this spell to devour it and completely erase its existence.


      “From then on, you will be the third soul. I’ll help you devour the Seven-Colored Daoist and the second soul. You will absorb the remaining seven fragments, and from that moment on, you will be Seven-Colored!


      “My little sister and I can stay with you. She can be your concubine and I can be your dao partner. Then everything will return back to its original trajectory.


      “If you have other women, they can also become your concubines. Even on the Immortal Astral Continent, if you take fancy to any female cultivator, I can capture them for you and we can cultivate together.


      “Seven-Colored was like that back then, I helped him capture a lot of female cultivators. Aside from my little sister, I helped him find most of his eight concubines...


      “With the help of my teacher, once we pair cultivate, our souls will fuse and our cultivation levels will increase. With the treasure you obtain from that fragment from the Immemorial Gold Domain, we can have free reign on the Immortal Astral Continent. It is much better than being stuck in a mere cave world!” The woman smiled and her words slowly drifted toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmed his heart and looked at the woman. For some reason, he thought of something he had encountered a long time ago.


      That matter had left a profound feeling on Wang Lin. Although it had been more than 1,000 years, he still couldn’t forget it.


      In the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin had met the Sovereign’s daughter, the holy ancestor of the Tattoo Clan. She was extremely miserable, her eyes were dug out, and her whole body was suppressed in Qing Lin’s cave. Her resentment was monstrous.


      This woman’s resentment toward Qing Lin was very similar to that of the woman before him. That woman’s words were extremely mournful, and Wang Lin had almost believed her. However, he eventually heard what had happened personally from Qing Lin, and it confused him.


      He didn’t know who was right in this matter.


      “We can talk about this matter later. Right now, the important matter is how do we avoid the pursuit of the Seven-Colored Daoist outside!” The moment Wang Lin heard her words, he sneered in his heart. However, he was cunning and wouldn’t refuse her outright. After all, their initial cooperation of killing Seven-Colored benefited everyone.


      “This matter is not difficult. Once we exchange oath of blood that we will cooperate then I’ll manipulate this ship to safely send you out.” The woman smiled.


      “Oath of blood?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he suddenly understood. Her leading him here and saying those words, there was obviously a deeper meaning.


      “This matter is not urgent, where is the altar you talked about back then?”
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      After a year of traveling, Wang Lin picked a small city. Although he didn’t like this city, the ice sculpture technique had really caught his attention.


      Wang Lin made wood carvings, so if he could learn this technique and use it on wood carvings, he would have another weapon.


      In addition to this, there was another important reason that made Wang Lin not want to leave this place. The mortals here had no life in them, which was a very strange thing. Wang Lin believed that he would gain a better understanding of death here.


      Wang Lin settled down in a small city near the northern border of Xue Yu. There weren’t many people in this city and the cultivator controlling it was at the late stage of Core Formation.


      This cultivator disappeared without a trace two nights after Wang Lin arrived. However, no one but Wang Lin knew of his disappearance.


      On the third day, Wang Lin, disguised himself as this person and walked out of the ice tower that only had 11 floors.


      Wang Lin had already used his power as a soul devourer to steal all the memories of this late stage Core Formation cultivator. Instead of killing him, he took control of him and locked him inside a formation, in case he becomes useful later on.


      Originally, with this cultivator’s cultivation level, he wouldn’t have the right to own an ice tower, but his uncle had some power in Xue Yu, so he was assigned this small town and an ice tower.


      Through this person’s memories, Wang Lin learned that the genius of Xue Yu was named Red Butterfly and that she had left with a cultivator of Suzaku a few years ago.


      Along with the seven grand elders that left, 13 more cultivators who were even older than the grand elders had gone as well. They went to Suzaku to accept the empowerment ceremony..


      The request Red Butterfly had for joining Suzaku was to make Xue Yu a rank 5 cultivation country and to give them a new home. The second request had been completed. Now there was only the first one remaining.


      All of the cultivators in Xue Yu knew a bit about this, but because of this cultivator’s uncle, he knew even more than usual.


      For a rank 4 cultivation country to rise up to rank 5, a cultivator in that country would have to reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      The empowerment ceremony was a very powerful and heaven defying technique. Everyone only had one shot at it with a very high chance to fail. However, if it succeeded, then that person would reach the Soul Transformation stage. The only downside was that no matter how much life that person had, they would only have 100 years left to live.


      Also, that person’s cultivation level will be forever stuck at the early stage of Soul Transformation.


      There was no way to change this. They will only have 100 years to live, and once that passes, they will die.


      As a result, this was also a chance for those who were stuck at late stage of Soul Formation. After all, they didn’t have much life left, so it was worth a shot.


      As long as one of the 13 people were successful, Suzaku would give Xue Yu the privileges of a rank 5 cultivation country for 100 years. During those 100 years, one of the seven grand elders that followed Red Butterfly will reach the Soul Transformation stage, thus solidifying their position as a rank 5 cultivation country.


      This was something Suzaku had promised Red Butterfly.


      The four surrounding rank 4 cultivation countries had all accepted their fates and were ready to become subjects of Xue Yu.


      These were rules left by the cultivation union rather than Suzaku. Any country can rebel, but they can’t change anything as the price of rebellion is to be wiped out.


      Wang Lin walked out of the ice tower and saw two Foundation Establishment cultivators outside. One was male and the other female. The moment they saw Wang Lin, they knelt down and paid their respects to their teacher.


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      Wang Lin knew that this person has three disciples and that this small beauty was the youngest. She was also the most spoiled and had a secret relationship with the cultivator Wang Lin was disguised as.


      This type of thing was very rare between masters and disciples in other cultivation countries. Even if it were to happen, it would be a well kept secret.


      But in this incredible country, it was a very common thing. According to this cultivator’s memories, there were many other cultivators in Xue Yu who had relationships with their disciples.


      These types of thing had become so common that no one looked down on people who did it. This cultivator had once even complained that if Red Butterfly wasn’t so blessed by the heavens, she would’ve had to serve her master as well.


      Wang Lin could only bitterly smile at this matter. It caused his opinion of to Xue Yu become even worse.


      As for the the male disciple, although he looked old, he was the second oldest. He showed respect to his master on the surface, but he really hated his master’s relationship with his junior apprentice sister.


      Wang Lin obtained all of this information from the Core Formation cultivator, who originally planned to send this male disciple away so he won’t be such an eyesore.


      With a hand behind his back and a very neutral voice, Wang Lin slowly asked, “Have any new ice embryos arrived?” Ice embryos were what the Xue Yu cultivators called the ice sculptures.


      The second disciple quickly answered, “Master, two of them just arrived.”


      Wang Lin gently nodded and said, “Take them out and let me see if the two of you have improved your technique.” Wang Lin obtained a very detailed description of the method from the cultivator’s memories. From his point of view, this technique was related to the core of Xue Yu cultivators and was very intricate.


      In addition to spiritual energy, Xue Ye cultivators also absorb cold energy from the snow when they cultivate. This cold energy is something they must absorb because it allows them to leave their bodies to form ice giants when they reach the Nascent Soul stage.


      However, this technique has levels and is not easy to obtain. The cultivator Wang Lin captured only had the first four levels, and that’s only because he had learned it secretly.


      The second disciple quickly nodded and took out two three feet tall ice sculptures from his bag of holding. The two sculptures were of a creature with the body of a bird and head of a human. It looked very ferocious.


      After a year of traveling, Wang Lin knew that this was an ice sculpture of one of Xue Yu’s guardian creatures, the snow fairy.


      The second disciple focused his gaze and cultivated for a bit. Then his left hand formed multiple seals until a ball of black blood formed. He pointed at the ball of blood and broke off a sliver of it. He then pushed the sliver into the ice sculpture.


      Suddenly, black smoke spewed from his finger and entered the ice sculpture, creating a mark that looked like a vein.


      The second disciple’s forehead was covered in sweat. He took a deep breath, picked out another sliver of blood, and pushed it into the ice sculpture. Suddenly, a second vein appeared in the ice sculpture.


      At this point, the ball of blood on the second disciple’s hand silently disappeared. His face was pale as he quickly sat down to cultivate.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but he secretly managed to find out a bit more about the technique. According to the memories of the cultivator, the requirement to complete the first step was to put nine blood veins in the snow fairy.


      Just as he was thinking this, the female disciple walked up to him. She looked at him with her pretty eyes and whispered, “Master, you haven’t answered my question from a few days ago, so disciple’s cultivation is having problems. Please come and instruct me tonight.”


      Wang Lin was still considering the blood vein, so he casually nodded and said, “Speak, what issue?”


      The female disciple was suddenly startled and looked around. Her face became red as she charmingly asked, “Talk about it here?”


      Wang Lin nodded, but he suddenly remembered something from the cultivators memories: there was another meaning to this disciple’s question.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin was about to speak, but the female disciple’s face became even more red and her clothes suddenly fell off, revealing half of her body.


      Wang Lin brows furrowed. He waved his sleeves and the woman’s clothes went back on her body. He then looked at her with a very cold gaze.


      The female disciple felt a cold pressure around her. Her expression immediately changed and she knelt on the ground in fear. After a long time, she carefully stood up. She was very afraid because she didn’t know what she had done to anger her master.


      At this moment, the second disciple finished cultivating. He looked at the female disciple but didn’t say anything. His hand moved again to form another ball of blood and began forming the blood veins once more.


      The second disciple had taken several hours to barely complete nine blood veins. Most of this time was spent cultivating to adjust his body.


      It was clear that producing this ice sculpture took a toll on him.


      When the ice sculpture was finished, the second disciple took a deep breath, knelt down before the ice sculpture, and began to mutter a prayer. Then he stood up, clenched his teeth, and pointed at the gathering point of the nine blood veins.


      After a bang, the second disciple coughed out blood and was sent flying more than ten feet away. As for the ice sculpture, the nine blood veins moved like snakes. Then two of the blood veins touched and the ice sculpture exploded into pieces of ice.


      The second disciple’s face was pale and he shamefully said, “Disciple has failed again…”


      Wang Lin didn’t bother with the disciple but stared at the ice sculpture. He searched the cultivator’s memories for the key part of producing the ice sculptures.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin noticed something. He looked up and saw a sword quickly flying toward this direction.
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      Fan Shanlu’s face was deathly pale and she didn’t respond to Wang Lin’s words. She struggled to sit down and place her hands on her knees. She closed her eyes and began cultivating.


      Seven-colored light flickered from her body, and the seven-colored light between her eyebrows became extremely bright. Eventually, a faint vortex appeared between her eyebrows. Not only did seven-colored light come out from the vortex, it was accompanied by bursts of cold energy.


      The moment the cold energy appeared in this large ship, the deck froze and white mist scattered. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he retreated a few steps.


      However, just at this moment, Fan Shanlu’s face suddenly turned red and she coughed out a mouthful of blood. The blood turned into drops of ice and scattered across the deck.


      Shortly after, the vortex between her eyebrows suddenly enlarged and started rotating rapidly. Wang Lin’s eyes shined, and he saw a face suddenly appear inside the vortex!


      This face was almost identical to Fan Shanlu’s, an extremely beautiful and alluring face!


      The moment this face appeared, Fan Shanlu revealed a painful expression and the veins on her face swelled, her expression fierce. Her eyes opened and the vortex between her eyebrows collapsed. The vortex returned back into her head and the beautiful face disappeared with it.


      A miserable scream came from Fan Shanlu and she coughed out blood. Her hands reformed the seals and she began cultivating again.


      When Wang Lin saw all of this, his expression became extremely serious. He seemed to have seen through some stuff but wasn’t sure.


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and surrounded the entire ship. Soon, the entire ship appeared in his mind.


      This ship was very large and there were many restrictions that even Wang Lin felt were mysterious. As his divine sense spread out, he was shocked to find that almost the entire ship was made of restrictions. Even the deck below his feet was made of restrictions.


      It could be said that this ship was a giant restriction formation.


      The layers of protection were created by the ship itself. They formed fine, overlapping layers, and it would be very difficult to break them.


      Wang Lin vaguely noticed the core of this formation as his divine sense spread out. It was the ghostly-faced sail on the ship. The ghostly face seemed to be alive, and its eyes were locked onto Wang Lin.


      Although it was completely silent, when Wang Lin was stared at by the ghostly face, he seemed to hear hideous cries and roars in his mind.


      This sound penetrated his mind and caused his expression to change. He couldn’t help but retreat a few steps.


      “Time Restriction, Life and Death Restriction, Ancient Soul Restriction, Annihilation Restriction… Not only does this ship have the four ancient restrictions, but there are also many I have never seen before…


      “If I have the time to master all these restrictions and research them, I could reach small completion in my restriction essence!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. His restriction knowledge was extraordinary, but unfortunately, most of the restrictions in this cave world were incomplete. If he tried to deduce them by force, not only would it waste a lot of time, it might be wasted effort as well.


      However, now it was different. The restrictions on this ship opened a new path for Wang Lin. If he could gain enlightenment and deduce them all, there might be a chance for the restriction essence to appear!


      Shortly after Wang Lin observed the restrictions here, a bright, seven-colored light appeared outside the ship and lit up this area. The Seven-Colored Daoist slowly walked over.


      “This ship… is somewhat familiar…” The Seven-Colored Daoist looked at the ship with  reminiscence in his mind. However, no matter how much he tried, he couldn’t remember where he had seen this ship before.


      “I didn’t obtain the memory, so I can’t remember a lot of things. ” The Seven-Colored Daoist pondered for a moment and shook his head. He then waved his right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles suddenly echoed!


      As the deck on the ship trembled violently, a muffled rumble came from outside. Wang Lin turned to look out through the protective layers. He saw that inside the seven-colored light was the calm Seven-Colored Daoist, who looked as if the world was between his fingers.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed once more, and as the deck trembled, the outermost layer of protection collapsed. The impact caused the giant ship to be pushed back a few hundred feet.


      “Although this ship’s restrictions are powerful,only 20% of them are activated… With just 20%, I fear it won’t be able to stop the Seven-Colored Daoist…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. It was a moment of life and death. The Seven-Colored Daoist might not kill him for some reason, but he was going to take away the Li Guang Bow and arrow.


      Wang Lin could not hand over the Li Guang Bow, it had great use for him. It was the only thing that could allow him to suppress all the Arcane Void cultivators! Most importantly, he wouldn’t allow his life to be in the hands of others. He didn’t want his life to be controlled with just a thought!


      “Even if he was at full power, this Soul Search Ship could stop him for dozens of hours.” Just at this moment, a cold voice came from behind Wang Lin.


      Fan Shanlu slowly opened her eyes.


      “Even though less than 30% of the restrictions are activated, he is also not the same as back then. It can stop him…. For three days,” Fan Shanlu spoke coldly, and her gaze contained a hint of coldness as she looked at the Seven-Colored Daoist outside. There was a complicated sense of hatred in her eyes.


      Wang Lin turned around to look at the woman, and after a long time, he suddenly said, “You’re not Fan Shanlu!”


      The woman withdrew her gaze from outside the boat and looked at Wang Lin. A moment later, a hint of admiration appeared in her eyes and she nodded.


      “You’re indeed worthy of someone chosen by my little sister to work with. I’m indeed not Fan Shanlu. I’m her big sister, Fan Shanmeng!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he carefully looked at her, but he didn’t speak.


      “You should know my identity from my little sister, I’m the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s dao partner.” As she spoke, she raised her right hand and formed a seal. With a wave, seven-colored light came from her hand and flew toward the barrier outside.


      After it fused with the barrier, a powerful aura came from the ship and the barrier became even stronger. The rumbles from outside the barrier were almost completely blocked out, and the sounds that reached their ears were barely detectable.


      “Since you are cooperating with me and my sister, I won’t keep any secrets from you. Back then, two of the nine suns, the Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and the ancient countries’ Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo appeared near our Seven Dao Sect. Their powers were heavenly and they were fighting for a storage fragment that had somehow flew out from the Immemorial God Domain.


      “Normally, Seven-Colored and I could not participate in this matter and could not get any benefits, but in the end, fortune favored us… Even now, I still don’t understand how Dao Yi or Xuan Luo didn’t notice that a piece was missing, even if the storage fragment was broken.


      “That missing piece landed in Seven-Colored’s hand, and it was then that I saw his true heart. In order to cover up the aura, I gave up all my cultivation to fully suppress it and wished to quickly return to the Seven-Dao Sect.


      “However, during the trip back, he backstabbed me. I was caught off guard and he took my full cultivation to suppress the fragment. He then destroyed my soul. He wanted to kill me because he was afraid the news would spread.


      “He also needed to use my cultivation to open the fragment. After all, the fragment came from the Immemorial God Domain, so it would be very difficult to open.


      “However, I didn’t die. I’m a core disciple of the Great Soul Sect, so a part of my soul had been left with my teacher. Teacher used the great reincarnation spell and allowed me to be quickly reborn.


      “There were people inside the Seven Dao Sect that listened to me, especially my little sister. I borrowed my teacher’s spell to tell my little sister everything, and thus the war began!” The woman slowly talked about the past.


      “I knew that he must have opened the fragment and obtained what was inside. I also knew that he had lured Ye Mo inside and sealed the Seven Dao Sect. But how could I let him succeed? I told the news to Lian Daofei, who had always coveted my beauty, and lured him to the Seven Dao Sect!


      “With my sister’s connection, most of his concubines defected and caused the Seven Dao Sect disciples to split. This is how the Inner and Outer Realms formed!” At this point, the woman looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged and he didn’t release any fluctuations. He had speculated on most of this, and even now he only believed some of her words. There were many parts that were skimmed over, and although what she was saying sounded complete, there were still some issues.


      After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin slowly said, “What kind of place is the Immemorial God Domain?”


      “There is a legend in the Immortal Astral Continent stating that the Immemorial God Domain will open nine times. Each time it opens, the person who obtains the final fortune will become a Grand Empyrean… Up until now, it has opened nine times, and there are indeed nine suns.


      “Perhaps the tenth sun will appear when it opens for the tenth time...


      “As for what the Immemorial God Domain is, I don’t know what it is either.”


      “You said that this Seven-Colored is different from the Seven-Colored of the past. I need an answer to this.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the blurry figure smashing up the protection around the ship.


      The woman pondered a bit and suddenly said, “He is not complete!”


      “I don’t know how he got Li Guang to help him kill Ye Mo, but I know that after I told Lian Daofei how to break into the cave, a fierce battle occurred!


      “This battle happened shortly after Ye Mo died. Seven-Colored then went into closed door cultivation due to his injuries and was studying something he got from that fragment. It wasn’t until later that I learned that there was a Heavenly Dao inside that fragment!”
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      It was Wang Lin!


      The heaven defying bead had undergone a mysterious change after absorbing the Earth Spirit. Before, it would have been impossible for him to stay inside for five years.


      But after the earth element was completed, the amount of time Wang Lin could spend inside was far longer than before.


      A big change was that the heaven defying space now had some spiritual energy inside. There was none in there before.


      This spiritual energy was much more pure than the spiritual energy outside. Although Wang Lin had never felt celestial spiritual energy, he felt that the spiritual energy inside the bead was a bit less pure than celestial spiritual energy.


      In additional to all of this, the most important change was that all of the small light sources inside the heaven defying bead had gathered together and formed five large masses of light in the sky.


      Among the five masses of light, three of them are glowing brightly, one of them was only glowing slightly, and the last one was very dim, without any color.


      Wang Lin had spent the years inside the heaven defying bead observing the masses of light. With his perception, he realized that these five masses of light were related to the elements.


      It was very likely that these five masses of light were made of the elemental energy gathered by the heaven defying bead. The three brightly glowing ones were the water, earth, and fire elements.


      The half glowing one was the wood element.


      As for the completely dim light, it was the metal element.


      In the years Wang Lin had spent observing the heaven defying bead, he got a very mysterious feeling from the lights. It was as if they were alive.


      If someone whose cultivation level was higher than Wang Lin’s was inside the bead, they would have a hard time noticing this. Wang Lin was able to notice this while he was cultivating his own life and death domain. During a moment of enlightenment, he was able to detect life inside the masses of light.


      This discovery suddenly increased his interest in the masses of light.


      Situ Nan once said that the appearance of the heaven defying bead caused all of the top cultivators in Suzaku and even cultivators from other planets to come and fight for it. After losing his body, his Nascent Soul escaped into the heaven defying bead and barely survived.


      After a series of events, he was able to escape those cultivators. After many years, the bead ended up inside the stomach of a bird and then found by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin has had this heaven defying bead for more than 400 years, but he still hadn’t managed to figure out its true function. In his view, this bead could only alter time to a certain degree and could change normal water to one with spiritual energy.


      These abilities were very useful for cultivators below the Soul Formation stage, but they weren’t all that useful to Soul Formation and above cultivators.


      After all, for cultivators past the Soul Formation stage, the spiritual energy in the mortal world is no longer pure enough to cultivate with. Only celestial spiritual energy can be used, so this spiritual energy of the mortal world really wasn’t that attractive to them.


      Making water with spiritual energy and time altering were somewhat useful, but with just these abilities, it didn’t seem right for the top cultivators of Suzaku and other planets to come and fight for the bead.


      Wang Lin believed that this heaven defying bead definitely had to have other uses. Why else would all those powerful cultivators fight over it?


      Situ Nan had said before that after years of studying, he believed that the heaven defying bead would only show its true nature once the five elements were complete. Maybe at that point, it will finally reveal a bit of its power.


      Wang Lin’s interest for the true power of the heaven defying bead not only didn’t diminish with time, but he became even more interested.


      He even had a hope that the five masses of light would become like the five elemental spirits the white-robed woman had.


      Of course, this was all just speculation.


      Wang Lin stood in the new Xue Yu and let out a sigh. Aside from studying the five masses of light, the rest of his time was spent cultivating his life and death domain.


      He had spent more than ten years inside the heaven defying bead, but for some reason, when he was cultivating his life and death domain, the time altering power of the heaven defying space had lost its use.


      Five years had passed outside. No matter how much time would pass inside the bead, it was still five years to his domain.


      This point puzzled Wang Lin greatly. At this moment, Wang Lin felt his own cultivation level. He would only need to cultivate his domain for four more years before he finally reaches the Soul Formation stage.


      Wang Lin believed that once he reaches the Soul Formation stage, if he were to meet that mid stage Soul Formation old woman, he will be able to put up a fight even without the divine retribution.


      Wang Lin was forced to leave the heaven defying bead’s space. Even with all the changes, five years was the limit. For a while, Wang Lin won’t be able to stay inside for that long.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. Instead of flying, he slowly walked forward. He put the straw hat away and slowly walked on an ice field.


      The snow raged and the cold air tried to invade his body every time he took a deep breath. After a long time, he saw an ice city in the distance.


      In the center of the city was a 30 plus floor ice tower with a bead that emitted a mysterious light.


      The land under his feet now belonged to the new Xue Yu, so he really didn’t have any right to intervene in this matter. He only wanted to find a quiet place to spend the next four years to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      When Wang Lin arrived in the ice city, he looked no different from a mortal.


      Xue Yu also had mortals. After they had migrated to the new land, they built new cities with the help of the cultivators.


      Wang Lin silently appeared inside the city. As he looked at all the ice houses, he couldn’t help but feel like he was in a foreign place.


      There weren’t many people walking around outside and there weren’t many inns or restaurants. The most common sight in the city were ice sculpture shops.


      Outside almost every house there was someone carving a giant block of ice with a chisel, creating very rough ice sculptures. There was something strange about these people.


      Along the way, no one talked at all. They were all either hurrying to somewhere or focused on carving the ice.


      Also, whenever an ice sculpture was completed, all of the nearby mortals would help move it to the ice tower.


      After leaving the ice sculptures there, someone from the tower would come out to accept it.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. His appearance seemed a bit out of place, so others were already taking notice of him. He let out a sigh and turned to leave. Once he reached a secluded area, he disappeared.


      In the blink of an eye, one year passed. During this year, Wang Lin had traveled all over Xue Yu and had entered almost every city. People no longer paid much attention to him as he started dressing like other Xue Yu mortals after going into the first city. He was now wearing clothes made out of animal fur and a fizzled animal hat.


      Wang Lin learned a lot about Xue Yu during his one year here. The mortals of Xue Yu existed only to create ice sculpture for cultivators.


      They created ice sculptures to exchange for what they needed to live.


      There were no royal families or anything similar to them in Xue Yu. Instead, each city belonged to a powerful cultivator.


      Wang Lin had figured out what the use for those ice sculptures in this past year. The cultivators would take them, place a formation on them, and then use a special technique to bring them to life, making them into something like a puppet.


      This method was very mysterious. It required the use of the core essence of the Xue Yu cultivators. Wang Lin had studied it for a long time and still wasn’t able to learn anything.


      As for the ice sculptures themselves, a large amount of them were sold to other countries. Their prices varied depending on the cultivation level the ice sculptures displayed.


      The most expensive ice sculptures were Nascent Soul level. Wang Lin had only seen a few being made in all the cities he had visited. The failure rate to make one was extremely high.


      As for Soul Formation ice sculptures, Wang Lin still hadn’t found a city that could produce one. Those types of puppets were probably very hard to produce, or even impossible. If they could easily make them, then the power of the Xue Yu cultivators would reach an unimaginable level.


      In this year, Wang Lin had witnessed three occasions where a large number of ice sculptures was bought by another rank 4 country.


      These ice sculptures required a large amount of materials to make, but they were the foundation of Xue Yu’s infrastructure, so no expenses were spared.


      In addition to all of this, there was large amount of mortals starting to mine at the spirit veins in this land.


      It can be said that the mortals were slaves as everything they did was to serve the cultivators. What baffled Wang Lin the most was that the mortals felt proud doing this; they weren’t rejecting this type of treatment.


      Even if they were being overworked, there were no complaints.


      Wang Lin had come to a conclusion after spending a year here: Xue Yu was a very strange country.


      There was one more thing that shocked Wang Lin: all of the mortals carried a small ice sculpture with them. These ice sculptures were connected to the most powerful cultivator in their respective cities.


      No matter how tired they were or even if they were dying, every morning and evening they would take out the small ice sculpture to pray. They would kneel on the ground with complete devotion.


      All of these unbelievable things caused Wang Lin to have a very strange feeling about Xue Yu. This country, much like the snow and ice covering it, had no signs of vigor or life.


      The sky was the same as well. There was this dull feeling everywhere he went.
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      The lion beast below the two of them trembled and revealed a look of horror. It trembled and actually stopped moving.


      Seven-colored light shined brightly behind him like the stars. It was as if someone had ripped this space open and forced the seven-colored light in.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he stepped forward without hesitation. In a flash, he began moving forward rapidly. Fan Shanlu was the same and moved like a beautiful butterfly behind Wang Lin.


      While she escaped, she waved her jade-like hand toward the lion beast. The lion beast let out a roar and charged at the seven-colored light as if it was crazy.


      Fan Shanlu’s eyes lit up and she muttered, “Blood sacrifice!”


      The moment she spoke, the lion was covered in a blood-colored light and then exploded into a blood mist. This mist rumbled and then scattered in all directions. Soon, sharp roars came from all directions.


      The aura of fierce beasts rushed toward the location.


      Wang Lin was using almost his full speed and moving forward like a ray of light that broke space. He would sometimes fuse with the world and move even faster.


      “Here!” Fan Shanlu was a bit faster than Wang Lin. Her cultivation level was extremely high, and although she was injured, she had managed to suppress a lot of her injuries over the years.


      In a flash, she passed Wang Lin and led the way. She didn’t move straight ahead but turned to another direction. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he followed without hesitation.


      However, just at this moment, a cold snort came from the void behind the two of them. There was no rumble, but a powerful pressure and shockwave came with it.


      There were hundreds of fierce beasts behind them; they were attracted by the blood mist. However, as the cold snort echoed, they let out mournful cries and were knocked back by a powerful force.


      As the shockwave spread, the hundreds of fierce beasts all exploded.


      A few drops of blood and minced flesh flew by Wang Lin, making him even more gloomy.


      As the hundreds of fierce beasts collapsed, the seven-colored light pierced through. The Seven-Colored Daoist calmly walked out with his hands behind his back.


      “Wang Lin, give me the Li Guang Bow and arrow.” His words were slow, but when they entered Wang Lin’s ears, Wang Lin’s mind trembled. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood.


      Fan Shanlu grabbed Wang Lin’s arm. Her face was pale and she anxiously pulled Wang Lin forward.


      “I remember you, you are my first concubine. Why are you running from this lord after seeing me?” The Seven-Colored Daoist’s gaze swept past Fan Shanlu. He waved his right sleeve and nine burning hot red fire bird phantoms appeared before him.


      The nine fire birds were not Vermillion Birds, but the heat they gave off was something not even the Vermillion Bird could compare to! Also, there were faint traces of planet souls coming from these nine fire birds!


      They weren’t fire birds at all, they were clearly nine rare burning planets from this cave world that had been refined by the Seven-Colored Daoist! Or more accurately, nine suns!


      At this moment, with a wave of his hand, the nine fire birds turned into nine rays of burning light that shot toward Wang Lin and Fan Shanlu.


      “You block it!” At the moment of crisis, Wang Lin could no longer hide his strength anymore. He let out a roar and waved his hand. Fan Shanlu didn’t hesitate. Borrowing the power of Wang Lin’s wave, she leaped forward. Her hands formed a seal, and after coughing out a mouthful of blood, she let out a sad roar.


      “Great Soul Dao, draw the soul. With my soul as sacrifice, form a soul to cut off the realm!” Fan Shanlu’s right hand reached out and the blood she had coughed out turned into a mist that entered her right hand. Soon, it turned into a blood-red knife!


      With this knife in hand, Fan Shanlu raised her head and chopped down at the nine fire birds. The knife collapsed into nine parts and shot toward the nine birds to block them!


      Borrowing this time, Wang Lin reached out with his left hand and the Li Guang Bow appeared. His right hand reached for the string. With a roar, sweat appeared on his forehead and golden light shone in his eyes as he drew the bow!


      The Sovereign’s calculation was not wrong, Wang Lin really only had the power to draw the bow twice. However, what the Sovereign didn’t know was that Wang Lin had another drop of celestial blood!


      This drop of blood was what Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao had cheated from the madman and was eventually taken by Wang Lin! Although this drop of blood didn’t contain much power, it was enough to cause the Sovereign to miscalculate!


      With a buzz, the Li Guang Bow was drawn and the arrow appeared. The moment the arrow appeared, Wang Lin let go and the bowstring slammed back, shooting the arrow out.


      At this moment, the sound of the arrow replaced all sounds in this world. In an instant, the arrow flew past Fan Shanlu. It caused her hair to flutter and cut off a few strands.


      After flashing by her, the arrow collided with the nine firebirds.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a powerful shockwave spread. Fan Shanlu was hit by the shockwave and coughed out blood. Wang Lin grabbed her and the two left without even looking back to see the result.


      “My cave is 4 million kilometers away. There are formations there that can resist for some time!” Fan Shanlu’s voice echoed. Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he grabbed her hand and they disappeared.


      When they reappeared, they had moved 2 million kilometers. His face was pale and continue to rush forward.


      Wang Lin rushed forward and didn’t dare to stop at all, but he sent out a divine sense message to Fan Shanlu. “Is he the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!?”


      “He is and is not… He…” Before Fan Shanlu finished speaking, a slow voice came from behind them.


      “This old man is certainly the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. I originally didn’t want to kill you and just wanted to retrieve the bow and arrow. I will give you one last chance to give that bow and arrow to me.” In the distance, the Seven-colored Daoist slowly walked out. He looked no different than before; that arrow had no affect on him!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t believe him, but this was not the time to observe. If that person wanted to hide the truth, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to tell the truth.


      “Forget it. Since you’re looking for death, this lord will help you.” The Seven-Colored Daoist revealed a look of pity. He shook his head and pointed at Wang Lin and Fan Shanlu.


      With this point, a seven-colored crystal appeared from the tip of his finger. This crystal immediately shot toward Wang Lin and Fan Shanlu.


      It closed in in an instant and then dissipated into seven-colored light that wrapped around them. If you looked from afar, you would see that they were now surrounded by the seven-colored crystal that had disappeared!


      At this instant, the crystal rapidly shrank. Cracking sounds echoed and Wang Lin felt intense pain from his body. Powerful pressure came from all directions to crush his body.


      Fan Shanlu’s face turned pale. During this moment of danger, her right hand formed a seal and the seven-colored print appeared before her again. She spat out blood and it landed on the print.


      “Sister, help me!!”


      Her voice was extremely mournful. At this moment, the stars shook and an exotic aura came out of nowhere! On the Immortal Astral Continent, there was an icy land that was covered in white snow. It was cold enough to freeze all life to death; even cultivators found it difficult to survive here.


      In this frozen land, there was a mountain of ice, and a woman was sitting on top of this mountain. Her appearance was exactly the same as Fan Shanlu!


      At this instant, she suddenly opened her eyes and pointed to the spot between her eyebrows.


      A burst of seven-colored light came from between her eyebrows. At the same time in the cave world, a burst of seven-colored light also appeared between Fan Shanlu’s eyebrows. It was as if an external force had entered her body and made it rumble.


      Borrowing this power, the seven-colored print before her suddenly expanded to more than 1,000; 10,000; even 100,000 feet. It propped up the shrinking crystal that surrounded them, and the crystal suddenly collapsed.


      The moment it collapse the giant seven print shot out toward the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      “I have used all my power, take me away!” Fan Shanlu’s eyes dimmed and Wang Lin grabbed her. In a flash, they disappeared and reappeared more than 2 million kilometers away.


      Before him was a giant ship that was the size of a mortal city. It was completely purple and looked majestic. He was surrounded by layers of protection that gave off a powerful pressure.


      The sail of the ship moved without any wind, and there was a ghostly face on the sail, creating a shocking sight! Wang Lin and Fan Shanlu rushed into the layers of protection. Fan Shanlu’s body gave off a glow and none of the protection layers stopped them from entering.


      The moment Wang Lin landed, he asked Fan Shanlu, “Who the hell is he?” This question had been in his heart for far too long!
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      But it was too late!


      Earlier, when Wang Lin took out the puppet, he made a decision. Right now, he was at the point of life and death. The old woman was clearly not an early stage Soul Formation cultivator; she was very likely at the peak of the mid stage. This old woman’s techniques must contain her domain, so if he were to get caught, it would be too dangerous.


      The gap between their cultivation levels was too large, so even if he ran, he wasn’t any faster.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became decisive as he made a decision. He had to finish this quickly or else once the other Xue Yu cultivators arrive, it will be very hard to escape.


      He had to take victory as quickly as possible before the old woman considered him a threat.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate at all. The moment he threw out the Nascent Soul puppet, he took a deep breath and a thin thread slowly came out of his hand.


      The sliver of divine retribution!


      In addition to this, he could also hide inside the heaven defying bead. However, that was his last resort because he would rather use this sliver of divine retribution than allow the old woman to see the heaven defying bead.


      The heaven defying bead was his most well kept secret and shouldn’t be exposed. But if he didn’t have this sliver of divine retribution, he would have no choice but to enter the heaven defying bead.


      Wang Lin used the moment the old woman was dazed by the Ji Realm to activate the sliver of divine retribution.


      This sliver of divine retribution was Wang Lin’s ace that had helped him survive many crisis, but in order to live, he still used it today.


      It wasn’t that he didn’t consider using it to threaten her; it was because there were many Xue Yu cultivators here. He could threaten her, but once she leaves and brings back more cultivators, he would be in a very dangerous situation.


      So the ideal situation was to kill her with the sliver of divine retribution before she even realized it.


      Although he felt a bit heartbroken when using it, Wang Lin was not an indecisive person. The sliver of divine retribution disappeared and red clouds appeared in the sky.


      These clouds appeared very mysteriously. In almost an instant, the red clouds covered the sky. As for the dark blue aura, it really couldn’t compare to the red cloud. The dark blue aura moved out of the way of the red clouds as if it didn’t dare to block their path.


      This was the scene the old woman saw once she recovered from Wang Lin’s attack.


      She didn’t immediately recognize what this was, but the moment she saw the red clouds, she felt fear, so she didn’t hesitate to hide inside the ice tower.


      At this moment, the white-robed Red Butterfly looked at the red clouds with a curious gaze.


      The sickly middle-aged man behind her suddenly became very alert. His sickly look completely disappeared as he stared at the red clouds.


      He didn’t say a word. He completely ditched his job of protecting Red Butterfly to go to the red clouds.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and his right hand trembled as he watched the old woman escape to the ice tower. His eyes lit up as he controlled the red clouds and pointed at the ice tower.


      Suddenly, a bolt of red lightning appeared in the red clouds. This red lightning was unbelievably fast. At almost the exact same moment it appeared, it landed on the ice tower. That sliver of red lightning seemed to have triggered the rest of the clouds. Sounds of friction could be heard inside the clouds as red lightning gathered to form a bolt of purple lightning that was as thick as an arm before crashing down from the sky.


      The old woman was about to dodge inside the ice tower when she realized that her surroundings were locked down by a destructive force, making her unable to move.


      A look of despair appeared on her face. She never would have expected to attract divine retribution when she went to chase a mere Nascent Soul junior.


      No matter how dumb she was, she realized that this was the mythical divine retribution.


      The purple divine retribution smashed down on the ice tower. The ice tower and the old woman disappeared without a trace. It was as if they had never existed.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and directed another regrettable look at the divine retribution. But he knew that this was not the time to linger, so he turned around and escaped.


      But after moving just 100 feet, he noticed a powerful divine sense sweep by him. At that moment, the straw hat on his head glowed and that divine sense quickly retreated.


      Suddenly, hot energy emanated from the straw head and entered his head. It showed the image of the middle-aged man who destroyed the dragon rapidly approaching.


      Wang Lin was terrified and had no time to be amazed at the straw hat’s ability. He quickly pointed his finger at his brow and disappeared into the heaven defying bead’s space.


      After the purple divine retribution lightning destroyed the ice tower and old woman, it began to dissipate slowly. The red clouds in the sky also began to disperse, but just at this moment, the middle-aged man from Suzaku arrived. His eyes looked crazed as he stared at the red cloud. Then he let out a roar and an unimaginable aura spread from his body.


      Suddenly, the dissipating red cloud began to move again. It was as if it were trying to condense once more. However, without that sliver of divine retribution to guide it, the red cloud could no longer condense again.


      The middle-aged man was extremely worried about the red cloud. He knew that this was an extremely rare chance for him. If he were to miss this chance, he didn’t know if he would ever encounter something this good in his life again.


      However, the red clouds could no longer condense and he could only watch as they dissipated. It was like seeing a mountain of gold and silver before you, but as you reached out to grab it, you noticed that there was an uncrossable gap between it and you.


      Anxious, the middle-aged man bit his finger and drew blood symbols. The symbols flew out one by one into the red clouds.


      Gradually, more and more blood symbols entered the red clouds. Finally, the speed at which the red cloud was dissipating seemed to slow down. The middle-aged man relaxed for a moment before his face became ugly again.


      The red clouds were already very weak and about to disappear, but they were stabilized by the blood symbols. However, the dark blue aura suddenly rushed in as it was now stronger and sped up the dissipation of the red clouds.


      Seeing the red clouds quickly dissipate until there was only one left, the middle-aged man let out an angry roar as he charged into the middle of it.


      The moment his body entered the red cloud, bolts of purple lightning entered his body. He felt pain, but was also very comfortable as the lightning struck him. However, this only lasted for a very short period of time as the red cloud quickly dissipated.


      The middle-aged man stared dumbfoundedly at the sky, his face very gloomy. Earlier, when his divine sense swept by, he only found the ice tower and a golden glow. The glow caused his divine sense to feel pain, so he pulled back. Afterward, he couldn’t feel that golden glow anymore.


      After pondering for a bit, he clasped his hands and shouted, “Fellow cultivator who attracted the divine retribution, I am Ou Zhi from Suzaku. I would like to ask fellow cultivator to attract the divine retribution again. I will reward you handsomely.”


      After a long time and still no response, the middle aged man let out a sigh. He reached out and grabbed the air. There was a scream as a giant arm covered in blue aura flew toward him. The arm landed in his hand and then turned to dust.


      The snake creature only had one arm left. Red Butterfly’s expression was calm, but there was a hidden trace of anger.


      The middle-aged man let out a cold snort and slowly said, “If it wasn’t for this damn beast ruining my fortune, then I would have been able to complete my technique today. I’m already very generous in taking only one arm. Red Butterfly, remember this well.”


      Red Butterfly didn’t speak. The seven behind her only dared to be to silently angry. They didn’t utter a word.


      The middle-aged man moved. When he reappeared, he was behind Red Butterfly. He once again looked very sickly.


      Almost all of the cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance died in the year after the battle. Only a few were lucky enough to remain hidden in the new Xue Yu.


      Time slowly passed. After living here for a year, Red Butterfly followed the middle-aged man to Suzaku.


      As for the rain cauldron, no matter how much the cultivators of Xue Yu searched, they couldn’t find it. They believed that it was in the hands of the surviving Four Sect Alliance cultivators.


      After Xue Yu took over the country, massive amounts of mortals from the original Xue Yu migrated over. Snow continued to fall, causing the new Xue Yu to be forever cold.


      One by one, ice towers unique to Xue Yu appeared. After three years, this land completely belonged to Xue Yu.


      Time quickly passed. Five years later, at a place 30,000 kilometers from the bounder of Xue Yu, a rainbow-colored light gradually condensed.
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      When the seven-colored light flashed, the retreating Sovereign suddenly stopped. He looked at the seven-colored light with a complicated and bitter expression.


      There was also the seventh concubine that had barely survived due to her life-saving treasure. She also looked at the seven-colored light with a complicated expression.


      “He really came!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, and without hesitation, he retreated back a few steps. His right hand reached at the void and a jade appeared in his hand.


      He crushed the jade and it turned into dust. A fist-sized black hole immediately appeared where the jade was.


      The black hole gave off a shocking suction force and emitted a ghostly light that shrouded Wang Lin. It was going to pull him into the black hole.


      In the distance, where the seven-colored light appeared, an illusory figure slowly walked over. The figure was a middle-aged man in a robe; he gave off an air of refinement. He was originally calm, but when he saw the black hole appear when Wang Lin crushed the jade, a mysterious light flashed through his eyes.


      “You want to leave using that method? That’s not possible,” the Seven-Colored Daoist spoke as he casually pointed at Wang Lin.


      With one point, the seven-colored light suddenly shined brightly and gathered in his finger. A seven-colored storm appeared and shot toward Wang Lin.


      This storm was too fast and instantly closed in on Wang Lin. It was less than seven feet from Wang Lin!


      A chill came from Wang Lin’s mind and spread across every pore of his body, telling him it was a life and death crisis. Based on the speed of this storm, it seemed like Wang Lin didn’t have enough time to enter the black hole.


      However, he didn’t panic, as if everything was within his calculations. Just as the seven-colored storm closed in, a woman’s jade-like hand reached out from the black hole. Her middle finger had a bright, green jade ring that collided with the storm.


      The seven-colored storm silently collapsed and turned into seven-colored gas. The gas took shapes that looked like seven poisonous snakes and drilled into the jade-like hand.


      A wounded muffle came from the black hole. The jade-like hand trembled and soon formed a seal. The hand suddenly split into seven of the exact same hand and overlapped to form a circle. A seven-colored light came from these seven hands.


      With a gentle pat, the seven hands all gave off different colored lights, forming a seven-colored print. It flew by Wang Lin and shot toward the Seven-Colored Daoist in the distance.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s body was pulled in by the black hole and he disappeared from the Ancient Star System.


      All of this happened in an instant.


      When the Sovereign saw the seven hands he stared at them and his eyes shined brightly.


      “So it’s her!!”


      The person who was even more shocked was the seventh concubine. Her face turned pale and she subconsciously stepped back as she exclaimed, “Elder Sister!! She isn’t dead!!”


      Only the Seven-Colored Daoist remained calm. As the seven-colored print closed in, he waved his hand. A seven-colored ripple echoed and collided with the seven-colored print.


      Thunderous rumble echoed, and a moment later, everything disappeared.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist closed his eyes. It was unknown what he was thinking. After a long time, he slowly opened his eyes and looked at where Wang Lin had disappeared. Reminiscence filled his eyes.


      “Seven-Colored Jade Print… I think that is the name… Unfortunately, I only have the spell but not the memory… However, it’s not enough to escape from me. The Li Guang Bow has finished its mission, so it’s time to take it back.” The Seven-Colored Daoist raised his head and stepped forward. He disappeared without a trace.


      Only the Sovereign and the seventh concubine were left there. They were both shocked by the appearance of that hand and the identity of the owner of the hand.


      The Celestial Sovereign’s first concubine and also the little sister of the Celestial Sovereign’s dao partner!


      In the Cloud Sea, there was a giant spatial crack where the Demon Sect used to be. Few people knew where this crack led to, but many fierce beasts often rushed out of it.


      At this moment, deep inside the spatial crack, in this dark and strange space, there was a giant beast more than 10,000 feet long. It looked like a lion but had a single horn on its head.


      There was a woman sitting before the single horn on this mighty lion’s head. She was an extreme beauty, and at this moment, her face was pale. She continuously formed seals and waved her hands before her.


      Before her was a fist-sized hole that was devouring the darkness around her. The black hole trembled and expanded. When it expanded to 10 feet, Wang Lin walked out.


      The moment he walked out, the black hole collapsed into specks of light.


      “Many thanks!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the woman sitting there.


      The extremely beautiful woman opened her eyes and revealed a hint of exhaustion. She looked at Wang Lin, and after a long time, she shook her head and let out a sigh.


      “Back when we parted, your cultivation level was low. I didn’t think you would reach such a high cultivation level today… I thought you had forgotten about our agreement, but when I received your message through the jade, I knew you hadn’t.”


      “You helped me leave here before and I’ll naturally not forget. However, due to some matters, I came late.” Wang Lin smiled and looked down at the giant lion, which was running. He decided to sit down.


      When he decided to go to the Ancient Star System to destroy the Ancient Celestial Realm there, he had already thought of a way to escape. Wang Lin knew this trip would not be simple. Once he shot the bow twice, the Sovereign would act. Even though Wang Lin didn’t only have the power for two shots left like the Sovereign thought, the Outer Realm was the Seven-Colored Daoist’s domain. Once that person appeared, Wang Lin knew it would be difficult to escape.


      Therefore, when he was cultivating on the wheel formation one year ago, he had taken out the jade and communicated with this woman who he hadn’t talked to in a long time. They reached an agreement.


      The reason Wang Lin had looked for the woman’s help was because through his own knowledge and various clues, Wang Lin was 60% confident that this woman was the missing first concubine!


      After they had their first communication, the woman had revealed her identity; she was the first concubine!


      The beautiful woman softly said, “I was once the first concubine of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. I told you this before when we talked through the jade. My other identity is the younger sister of Fan Shanmeng, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s dao partner. My name is Fan Shanlu!


      “Since you already know that this is just a cave world, there is no need to hide anything from you.


      “The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign tried to obtain a treasure while two of the nine suns fought. He used despicable methods by using my sister as bait, and he took that opportunity to obtain it. Then he came back and sealed the Seven Dao Sect.


      “Once we arrived here, I couldn’t believe anyone from the Immortal Astral Continent, and I was injured by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. My cultivation still hasn’t recovered and I had no one to work with until you appeared. There is no conflict of interest between us, we can work together!”


      The woman spoke softly.


      “You want to take the native cultivators here to the Immortal Astral Continent, I’ll also help you with this!


      “The Immortal Astral Continent is a mysterious place. It is too big and wars are constant. There is little peace between the various sects. If you want to have a foothold there, you must have a sect!


      “Every decent area has already been taken. To tell you the truth, with your cultivation level, you can’t take any sects! As for the cave world, everything here is just an illusion. It is not inaccurate to say all the lives here are indeed fake...


      “Throughout the ages, I have rarely heard of people coming out of the various cave worlds of the sects across the Immortal Astral Continent. I have to tell you this in advance.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he sat there listening to her words.


      “However, it is not impossible. When you head to the Immortal Astral Continent, you have to pay a great price and bear the penalty of the Immortal Astral Law. I have heard little about this matter, but only after reaching Arcane Tribulant in the cave world could you have a chance of surviving it.


      “However, I can help you with this matter as well!” the woman slowly spoke as she looked at Wang Lin.


      “I’m listening!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, without any hint of fluctuations. When the woman saw this, she couldn’t help but reveal a hint of admiration.


      After pondering for a bit, the woman suddenly said, “My elder sister is not dead!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, but he didn’t speak.


      “She is not here, she is in the Immortal Astral Continent! Obtaining a sect in the Immortal Astral Continent is very difficult, but if you kill the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, the Seven Dao Sect is yours! My sister and I don’t want any of it. Actually, we are not people of the Seven Dao Sect but core disciples of the Great Soul Sect.


      “Back then, we were blind and followed the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign…” The woman clenched her teeth and revealed a resentful expression.


      “Even after you obtain the Seven Dao Sect, if you wish to continue cultivating, we can introduce you into the Great Soul Sect!


      “As for the penalty of you entering the Immortal Astral Continent, I’ll ask my sister to ask Master to help. With Master helping to welcome you to the Immortal Astral Continent, the penalty would be reduced.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. A moment later, he slowly spoke,


      “Besides me, what about the other cultivators of the cave world?”


      The beautiful woman was about to speak when her expression suddenly changed and she looked back. At the same time, Wang Lin also looked back with a gloomy expression.
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      Her master once told her that her Five Elemental Spirits appeared when she was born to protect her forever.


      The Five Elemental Spirits were not at the late stage of Soul Formation when they were formed. They grew alongside Red Butterfly. Whenever she made a breakthrough, the Five Elemental Spirits did as well.


      The stronger Red Butterfly was, the stronger the Five Elemental Spirits were.


      As for where the Five Elemental Spirits came from, no one knew. In the end, Red Butterfly’s master sacrificed her cultivation to obtain a hint. Red Butterfly had the Five Elemental Spirit body. In her life, she will only have one trial. Once she passes that trial, she will gain the true Five Elemental Spirit body and will never have a bottleneck.


      However, even though her master had used her cultivation as the price, she still wasn’t able to predict what the trial would be


      After a while, it was kind of put to the side, but there was a tiny part of everyone’s hearts waiting for that trial.


      Just before this war, Red Butterfly’s master suddenly had a vision. Using this chance, she was able to figure out a hint of her trial.


      That was why before the war, she told Red Butterfly to hand her Five Elemental Spirits to her senior apprentice sister so that her senior may lead Xue Yu into battle against the Four Sect Alliance.


      In truth, this all went as her master had planned. Using her senior as a replacement, Red Butterfly was able to dodge this trial.


      As a result, once her senior died, her trial would be over and her future path would be without obstacles. This was why she came out of the rift.


      But at this moment, when she found out that one of the Five Elemental Spirits were missing, her heart suddenly felt that something was off and her expression became gloomy.


      There were eight people standing behind her.


      Among the eight people, seven of them were dressed the same. There were males and females among the seven, and they were all very old because they were the seven grand elders of Xue Yu. Even after Red Butterfly enters Suzaku, these seven will still follow her and act as her bodyguards.


      The last person was a middle-aged man that was wearing a black robe. This person’s face was a pale yellow, making him look very sickly.


      He lazily nodded after hearing the woman speak, then took a step forward and immediately arrived between the black dragon and the snake creature. He looked at the black dragon and smiled. “I don’t have the right to kill this dragon, but I can remove the bloodline.”


      With that, he waved his right hand, causing Zhou Wutai’s body to shake and cough out a mouthful of blood. He felt the presence of a powerful force. This force made his body shoot into the distance like a meteor.


      The blood Zhou Wutai coughed out was condensed into a drop of purple blood in the middle-aged man’s hand. Then he flicked the drop of blood into the brow of the black dragon.


      The black dragon let out a roar filled with sorrow, but alongside that sorrow there was a sense of liberation. The dragon looked at the ground, then its whole body suddenly stopped moving as the soul of a dragon flew out and disappeared in the distance.


      The black dragon quickly turned back into a mountain after losing the dragon’s soul and fell back to the ground.


      The black dragon no longer protected the Four Sect Alliance. The moment the mountain fell, the resulting sound was like the signal telling the Four Sect Alliance that they were doomed.


      The middle aged man let out a sigh. He returned to the woman’s side and continued to look sickly.


      Finally, the snake creature with the top half of a human fully descended from the rift. The woman in the white robe gently landed on the head of the snake creature. She pointed at the ground and the snake creature spat out dark blue aura. The moment this aura appeared, it began to spread like crazy. No matter who it was, if they touched this aura they would only manage to struggle a bit before turning into an ice statue. Soul Formation cultivators were no exception.


      Wang Lin stared at the scene before him. His scalp went numb. Although he was very far from that woman, the speed of the dark blue aura was too great. Without a word, he put on the straw hat and escaped. He used his full speed to escape the dark blue aura. His destination was where Zhou Wutai was thrown.


      As the dark blue aura spread, the entire Four Sect Alliance was turned into a world of ice.


      The cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance flew out of their sects with looks of indignation on their faces. After glancing at their home, they all tried to leave.


      But how could the cultivators of Xue Yu let them just leave like this?


      Wang Lin was very fast. He knew what the result would be the moment that sickly middle-aged man acted. Xue Yu was going to cut the roots this time, so it would be very hard for the cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance to escape.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He no longer thought about this. Instead, he turned into an illusion as he flew even faster. He didn’t dare to stop as the dark blue aura was very fearsome. Everything the aura touched was turned to ice. Wang Lin didn’t believe he would survive by relying on luck.


      Before long, his divine sense noticed that 1,000 kilometers away, there was a hole in a mountain of snow. That was where Zhou Wutai had landed.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already at the mountain of snow. He didn’t hesitate at all as he entered the hole.


      The moment he entered, he saw Zhou Wutai. Zhou Wutai didn’t die, he was only knocked unconscious. Wang Lin quickly took Zhou Wutai’s bag of holding and left. He didn’t dare to linger.


      Almost at the exact moment he left the snow mountain, the dark blue aura arrived. The entire mountain of snow turned into a mountain of ice.


      While Wang Lin was flying in the sky, he used his powerful divine sense to wipe off Zhou Wutai’s divine sense from the bag of holding. He let out a smile when he found the Rain Cauldron inside it.


      Just as he put the bag away, his expression suddenly changed. He saw an ice tower with more than 80 floors appear before him. An old woman walked out of it. She shot Wang Lin a cold glance and raised her right hand.


      Wang Lin quickly backed up and pointed at his brow. The core Teng family members that were turned into devils by him flew out.


      As soon as these devils appeared, they jumped at the old woman. The old woman revealed a look of disdain as she flicked her finger. The devils were quickly surrounded by blue ice.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and thought, “Explode! Explode! Explode!”


      Suddenly, the devils exploded inside the blue ice and turned into a cloud of black smoke.


      Wang Lin’s body never stopped. He used the black smoke to disappear from sight. When he reappeared, he was already more than 1,000 kilometers away. He quickly started to run again. At the same time, his right hand pointed at his brow once more. This time, he ordered every devil besides Xu Ligou to explode.


      Only after a few seconds of escaping did Wang Lin feel that some of the devils had already exploded. Although the smoke was now thicker, the feeling of a needle at this back was still there.


      “You won’t be able to escape!” The old woman’s gloomy voice came from behind him. The 80 plus floor ice tower charged out from the black smoke with the old woman sitting at the top. The expression on her face was dark.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around. He slapped his bag of holding and a cloud of black smoke appeared. The black smoke condensed into a Nascent Soul puppet. Wang Lin suddenly turned around as his hand formed a seal and red lightning shot out from his eyes. The red lightning entered the puppet as he shouted, “Go!”


      Suddenly, the puppet charged at the old woman as if it was crazy. The old woman stood still at the top of the ice tower. The look of contempt in her eyes became even stronger. She reached out and grabbed. Suddenly, the ice and snow on the ground flew up and blocked the puppet.


      As Wang Lin ran away, his eyes became cold as he thought, “Explode!”


      A flash of red appeared in the puppet’s eyes. As the ice and snow closed in on it, it exploded. The explosion of a Nascent Soul puppet at full power was very scary. Under the control of the puppet, the energy of that explosion didn’t spread in all directions. Instead, it was directed at the old woman.


      At the same time, in the middle of the explosion, a bolt of red lightning charged toward the old woman.


      This red lightning was Wang Lin’s Ji Realm. Although its effect on Soul Formation cultivators wasn’t large, it was still enough to shock their consciousness.


      The old woman didn’t care too much about the red lightning, but she slightly frowned at the explosion of the Nascent Soul puppet. She put her hand on the ice tower, making rays of white light shoot out from all the windows. These rays of white light condensed around the old woman, forming an ice shield 10 feet thick.


      However, the old woman would never have thought that the red lightning would just go through the ice shield as if it weren’t even there. Her expression changed as she moved her hand to block it, but the red lightning suddenly entered her body through her arm.


      The red lightning charged directly through her body and into her consciousness, causing her vision to become hazy. This only lasted for a few short moments before she returned to normal, but now there was a sliver of dread in her eyes.


      This sliver of confusion caused the ice shield around her to weaken. Without the old woman’s control, the ice shield absorbed some damage, which caused it to collapse. The rest of the explosion hit the old woman directly.


      It was also at this moment that the old woman regained her senses. She let out a cold snort and her white robe puffed up. With some popping sounds, the explosion of the puppet was stopped by the mysterious formation on her white robe.


      Once the smoke disappeared, the old woman sucked in a breath of cold air. She returned to her ice tower without a word and was about to leave.
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      All this destruction caused Wang Lin to cough out blood, and his body began to fragment under the rumbles. He was constantly pushed back. As his right index finger continued to resist, he  formed a seal with his left hand and waved.


      The stars trembled with this wave and the exact same palmprint appeared. It was the War Spirit Print!


      After the War Spirit Print appeared, it followed Wang Lin’s wave and collided with the Sovereign’s palmprint.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. The instant the invincible War Spirit Print collided with the Sovereign’s palmprint, it collapsed. Wang Lin was knocked back and large amounts of blood flowed out from his mouth. This was only his first collision with the Sovereign and he was already seriously injured.


      However, the Sovereign’s palmprint only paused for a moment before continuing forward. Wang Lin looked up and revealed a fierce expression as he pointed upward. Bursts of seven-colored light appeared, forming a lance that shot toward the palmprint.


      Both sides began colliding once more, setting off monstrous sounds. Wang Lin’s body was swept by the wind and he retreated more than 10,000 feet. His hands were trembling and his legs were covered in blood.


      However, the big palmprint didn’t disintegrate, though it had dissipated slightly and wasn’t as solid as before. The palmprint howled as it descended upon Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness. The power of the Sovereign was not outside his expectations; this was the power of an Arcane Tribulant cultivator. As the palmprint closed in, the fire in Wang Lin’s left eye and the thunder in his right eye appeared. The three ethereal essences and the slaughter essence rumbled. The six essences in his body formed six illusory swords.


      With one wave, these six swords shot out toward the palmprint. Wang Lin clenched his teeth, and rather than retreating, he charged forward.


      The six swords instantly closed in on the palmprint and stabbed it. Ripples spread out, and as the swords attacked the palmprint, Wang Lin charged forward. He had a fierce expression as he raised his hand, his eyes filled with killing intent.


      “Tearing the Heavens!” The Tearing the Heavens spell Wang Lin had learned from Ye Mo’s child was used. He grabbed space itself and mercilessly tore it open!


      The space before Wang Lin trembled and a rift was ripped open before him. Borrowing the power of tearing space itself, the palmprint was also torn open!


      At this instant, an ancient one shadow appeared behind Wang Lin. This was different from before; it was no longer just a head but had a vague body!


      This body was the ancient one’s body. Although Wang Lin hadn’t had time to refine those eight drops of blood, it had appeared.


      This vague ancient one figure also opened its arms and tore at the palmprint following Wang Lin’s movement!


      The star domain trembled as an indescribable power ripped it open. It ripped opened the operation of the heavens and ripped open the Sovereign’s palmprint!


      The palmprint collapsed!


      The six swords also shattered and returned back to Wang Lin’s body in fragments. Wang Lin’s hands were a bloody mess. The power of that spell relied on his fingers!


      Even the ancient one shadow behind Wang Lin suddenly collapsed.


      Wang Lin was knocked back. He coughed out large amounts of blood and blood sprayed out from his body. His face was pale, but the madness in his eyes disappeared and was replaced by calmness.


      It was as everything before was merely a play!


      “This is the power of a peak Arcane Void cultivator that has entered Arcane Tribulant. Without the Li Guang Bow, I’m no match…” Wang Lin staggered back as sharp pain washed over his body. His origin soul had been damaged by the rebound shockwave.


      All of this happened very fast. Although the palmprint had dissipated, the Sovereign laughed loudly. He was finally certain that Wang Lin didn’t have the power to pull the bow a third time. Now that he had no worries, he walked toward Wang Lin with a cruel grin.


      “Wang Lin, I want to see where you will run this time!! I have already sealed this star domain, you can’t escape!” The Sovereign was filled with joy. He had waited three years for this day!


      Just as the Sovereign closed in, howls echoed from the distance. Ripples spread and the seventh concubine walked out with a sullen expression. At the same time, Dao Master Miao Yin and Devil Master Nine Heaven came from another direction toward Wang Lin.


      Three of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System and the seventh celestial imperial concubine. Any one of them could shake the Inner and Outer Realms, but at this moment, they had all come to kill Wang Lin!


      Seeing all four of them appear, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He had been waiting for all four of them to appear! Only then could he complete the first step of his plan!


      Destroy the Outer Realm’s Ancient Star System and cause chaos in the cave world so the powers were no longer in balance. This was the first step of Wang Lin’s plan, but how could he not realize that this would leave him trapped in the Ancient Star System only to be hunted?


      His eyes shined. Just as the Sovereign was about to close in, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. His left hand reached forward and the Li Guang Bow suddenly appeared in his hands!


      The moment the Li Guang Bow appeared, the Sovereign’s expression changed greatly. He subconsciously stopped and even retreated more than 1,000 feet. His eyes were filled with shock and disbelief!


      “Impossible!! You only have the power of two shots, I can’t be wrong, impossible. You’re just taking out the bow to make a fool of us. You can’t draw that bow!” The Sovereign couldn’t accept such a thing. He couldn’t accept his plans being wrong again and again. This kind of blow was extremely deadly to him and could break his confidence, shake his dao heart!


      At this moment, not only did the Sovereign retreat, but even the seventh concubine stopped and no longer moved forward. Dao Master Miao Yin and Devil Master Nine Heaven also stopped, and their expressions changed greatly.


      The Sovereign’s face turned pale, then madness filled his eyes and he roared at Wang Lin, “You’re pretending to be mysterious!!”


      However, just as he roared, he suddenly stopped as he saw Wang Lin’s right hand grab the bowstring and mercilessly pull back.


      There was a buzz. This beautiful sound terrified the Sovereign. The memory of his death three years ago couldn’t be suppressed and drowned him.


      “Impossible!! This is absolutely impossible!! Even if you can draw the bow, you don’t have the celestial energy to trigger the arrow to appear…” The Sovereign retreated, his face deathly pale.


      However, just at this moment, a ghostly light flashed on the bow Wang Lin had drawn, and the arrow that suppressed all life appeared!


      Holding the bow, he locked onto the Sovereign and the others that had come. He raised his left hand and pointed the arrow at the Sovereign!


      The Sovereign’s face turned deathly pale after being pointed at by the arrow. The biggest blow came from his mind. His plans had collapsed again and again before Wang Lin. Even though he was sure this time, in the end, he found that he was wrong once more...


      “This old man refuses to believe!! All of this is false. Although you have summoned the arrow, you don’t have the celestial energy to shoot this arrow. I don’t believe it, I’m willing to bet on this!!” The Sovereign went mad. Instead of retreating, he rushed toward Wang Lin. His expression was twisted as his hands formed a seal and the giant palmprint appeared once more.


      A giant, illusory well appeared behind the palmprint. The well suddenly spread and the surrounding star domain seemed to become part of it.


      At the same time, a bright, red sun appeared in this star domain that was surrounded by the well’s water. The power of the law of origin appeared.


      The Sovereign went crazy. As he moved forward, he hit his forehead with his hand. A fist-sized bone bead suddenly came out of his forehead. The bone bead was grey and gave off a white glow. After it appeared, the Sovereign’s power increased several fold. He then charged straight at Wang Lin.


      “I’ll make you believe, make you remember!” Wang Lin closed his cold eyes so the others couldn’t see the golden light in his gaze. He pulled the bow a bit more with his right hand so the bowstring was pulled back a bit more, then he suddenly let go!


      The moment he let go, the arrow shot forward as a ray of heaven-shattering light!


      The palmprint instantly collapsed and was penetrated by the arrow. Ripples echoed across the well, and as the arrow passed, the well shattered.


      As for the sun, it wasn’t able to stop the arrow from passing through. The arrow carried with it a powerful destructive force as it flew toward the Sovereign, who was filled with despair.


      “This can’t be…” The arrow was too fast and instantly passed through the Sovereign. His body trembled as the arrowed passed by. His body collapsed and the fragments of his body were knocked tens of thousands of kilometers away.


      Dao Master Miao Yin and Devil Master Nine Heaven coughed out blood and their bodies collapsed. Their origin souls were about to escape when Wang Lin waved his sleeves and captured them.


      Only the seventh concubine only coughed out a large amount of blood and was seriously injured after the arrow passed. As a celestial imperial concubine, she had a life-saving treasure and luckily survived.


      After the arrow whizzed past, the Sovereign’s flesh and blood rapidly reformed and he resurrected once more. He was pale and he looked at Wang Lin with fear he had never shown before. At this moment, he didn’t dare to say he could calculate how many shots Wang Lin could fire!


      Without any hesitation, the Sovereign fled like crazy without turning back, just like three years ago.


      Just at this moment, a monsterous seven-colored light surged! It was as if someone had come using the seven-colored light and completely lit up this star domain!
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      Chapter 276 – Stealing The Earth Spirit


      Wang Lin had a frown on his face as he hid inside the snow mountain. If Xue Yue only had this much, then the Four Sect Alliance would win for sure, but he still felt this strange sense of danger.


      He pondered for a bit, then his eyes lit up as his divine sense detected the Earth Spirit, its body releasing black smoke, flying toward this direction from Black Soul Sect. Behind the Earth Spirit was the young man with the brush, casually chasing behind it. Every time the brush in his hand moved, the Earth Spirit would tremble and the amount of black smoke around it would increase.


      When Wang Lin saw this, he didn’t know what to do. After a while, he made a decision. He silently left the snow mountain and charged toward the Earth Spirit using his earth escape technique.


      He got closer and closer; 8,000 kilometers, 7,000 kilometers, 5,000 kilometers, 3,000 kilometers…


      When he was 3,000 kilometers away, Wang Lin’s body suddenly disappeared. When he reappeared, he was only 2,000 kilometers away. He immediately hit his forehead and spat out the black seal.


      The moment the seal appeared, it released a powerful killing intent as many soul fragments appeared around it as well. Wang Lin threw it up into the air until it disappeared from view.


      At the same time, Wang Lin took a deep breath and rapidly moved his hands. Many restrictions were shot from his hands into the surroundings. He then took out his restriction flag and shook it. The flag covered the area with black fog, but then it quickly disappeared.


      Just as he finished doing all of this, the Earth Spirit arrived.


      The Earth Spirit was messy right now. When it saw Wang Lin, it didn’t pay him any attention. Although it was very weak right now, with its late stage Soul Formation cultivation, it could still kill a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator at will.


      In its view, Wang Lin wasn’t qualified to make it cautious.


      The moment it arrived, it waved its hand and a wave of earth power charged at Wang Lin. The moment that power touched him, he felt a sweetness in his throat as he coughed out blood.


      The Nascent Soul in his body shook and almost collapsed.


      The Earth Spirit frowned, but it didn’t pause at all. Then, the blood Wang Lin coughed out turned into a blood mist and disappeared into the air.


      At the same time, a large amount of black fog appeared. Arms of restriction smoke shot out and surrounded the Earth Spirit. Shortly after, eight black restriction rings appeared, forming a cage with the restriction flag to trap the Earth Spirit.


      Wang Lin immediately backed up. He knew that with his cultivation level, he couldn’t resist the Earth Spirit at all. But he didn’t intend to fight it himself; he only had to hold the Earth Spirit here until the young man with the brush arrived. The battle would be over then.


      The Earth Spirit noticed Wang Lin’s intention. It let out a roar and slammed into the restriction ring while completely ignoring the restriction smoke.


      In truth, the Earth Spirit wasn’t being affected by the restriction smoke. The moment the smoke entered its body, it was like the Earth Spirit was devouring it.


      With the first slam, a large amount of black smoke disappeared and a crisp crackling sound came from within.


      Wang Lin’s heart ached. He knew that cracks had appeared on the restriction flag.


      The Earth Spirit let out another roar. It didn’t break through the first time, so it slammed into the cage again. This time, all of the black smoke was destroyed. Although the restriction flag remained intact, there were even more cracks on it now.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The young man with the ink brush arrived right when the Earth Spirit was about to slam a third time. The young man’s eyes were still closed as his hand moved with the brush. Although it looked slow, he moved it very quickly until it was pointed at the Earth Spirit.


      Suddenly, the Earth Spirit let out a miserable scream as even more black smoke burst from its body, weakening it severely. It revealed a stubborn gaze. Unwilling to give up, it was about to slam a third time.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He pointed his hand at the air and the black seal fell from the sky. The killing intent mixed with the soul fragment came down like the heavens collapsing.


      The Earth’s Spirit’s face suddenly became very serious as its body turned into black mud. It attempted to wrap around the black seal.


      At that moment, the young man opened his eyes, which revealed a mysterious light. His hand moved again, causing a large amount of the black mud created by the Earth Spirit to disappear.


      The black seal’s pressure smashed down on the Earth Spirit, causing it to let out a miserable scream as it turned back into human shape. However, the Earth Spirit was not half transparent. It was as if it would dissipate if the wind blew on it.


      The Earth Spirit revealed a look of despair as the young man raised his hand. He was about to wave the brush again. Wang Lin immediately charged into the restriction flag and pointed at his brow. A powerful suction force appeared and immediately sucked the Earth Spirit into Wang Lin’s brow.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to check on it once it was absorbed into the heaven defying bead. He sucked the black seal back and waved his hand to put the restriction flag back into his bag of holding.


      All of this was done very quickly. Afterwards, he didn’t hesitate to shout, “Junior is a disciple of the White Cloud Sect. My master is Qing Song.” With that, his divine sense entered his bag of holding to control the old man’s carving to release a sliver of the passing of time domain before turning around and leaving.


      The young man stared at Wang Lin with a cold gaze, but his hand didn’t move. After a while, he turned around and left.


      Wang Lin flew for 10,000 kilometers while on guard before stopping. Only when he noticed that the young man wasn’t chasing did he finally let out a sigh of relief.


      Wang Lin took a lot of risk to steal this Earth Spirit from someone else’s grasp. He decided to not risk trying to get the other elemental spirits. It would be too dangerous; if he had made a single mistake, he would have died.


      Also, the damage to the restriction flag caused his heart to ache.


      Hidden inside a mountain of snow, Wang Lin checked the heaven defying bead and found that the earth element was completely filled. Now he only needed wood and metal to complete the heaven defying bead.


      Just at this moment, the ground shook and countless ice sculptures of snakes with human hands came out from the ground.


      These sculptures were the mysterious things Wang Lin found hidden more than 5,000 kilometers underground.


      One by one, the sculptures rose through the snow-covered ground. If one were to look from above, they would notice that these sculptures formed an image.


      This image looked exactly the same as the snakes with heads depicted on the ice sculptures.


      The ice sculptures began to shine as they all suddenly rose into the air. All of the ice sculptures in the entire Four Sect Alliance flew into the air at unimaginable speeds and all of the rifts in the sky besides the one at the center disappeared.


      Shortly after, a powerful, dark blue aura came out of the rift at the center. Once the aura appeared, it quickly spread and surrounded the area 10,000 kilometers around it.


      Some of the Four Sect Alliance cultivators weren’t able to dodge fast enough and were hit by this dark blue aura. They immediately froze and turned into ice sculptures. Even their Nascent Souls were completely frozen in place.


      This bizarre scene caused the surrounding Four Sect Alliance cultivators to be shocked.


      Next, the ice sculptures floating in the air melted. In a few short breaths, they had all melted completely. It was as if they were never there.


      When they disappeared, a powerful pressure came out of the rift at the center. A creature the size of a small mountain with a snake body slowly descended from the rift.


      The moment this creature appeared, the dark blue aura became even denser and spread out farther. No matter what it touched, everything would freeze into a block of ice.


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air and without a world left the mountain of snow. Not more than three breaths after he left, the blue aura swept by and turned the mountain of snow into an ice mountain.


      At this moment, the creature with the snake body had already descended halfway. Surprisingly, the upper half was that of a human. Wang Lin already expected that the creature would be the same as the ice sculptures.


      Although he had already notified Zhou Wutai of this matter, whether the Four Sect Alliance did anything about it was not Wang Lin’s concern.


      Wang Lin ran until the blue aura stopped spreading, then he stopped and looked at the sky with a gloomy face.


      At this moment, Zhou Wutai, who was standing above the dragon’s head, let out a cold snort. Suddenly, the black dragon under him flew into the air. It opened its mouth, which looked like it could devour the heavens, and charged toward the descending creature.


      The dark blue aura didn’t have any effect on the black dragon.


      However, as the black dragon charged toward the creature, a cold voice came from inside the rift. “Lord messenger, Suzaku promised to help us once, so I’m asking you now to kill this black dragon.”


      As those words came out, a woman in a white robe with long, flowing hair came out of the rift. This woman was very graceful. It didn’t seem like there was even much coldness coming from her body, but her eyes revealed that she was a very determined person.


      The moment the woman appeared, everyone, even fools, could tell at a glance that the difference between her and the woman before was too great. It was like comparing the bright moon to a firefly.


      After this woman appeared, she waved her hand and four rays of light flew to her from four different directions. Those were the metal, wood, water, and fire elemental spirits.


      The woman’s brow furrowed. “There is one missing?”
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      The Sovereign appeared at a very precise moment. He appeared just as Wang Lin released the arrow for the second time. The Sovereign already felt like he had to kill Wang Lin!


      Considering cultivation levels, he had already entered the Arcane Tribulant stage, so aside from a few limited people, no one was his opponent! If it was identity, even though he was merely a slave, even the powerful people had to give him some face.


      In this cave world, he was the leader of the Five Masters of the Ancient Celestial Realm. He had enjoyed countless years of high status and was viewed as a god by countless cultivators. He was used to being above others.


      He also had the Sovereign Council. With just one word, he could set off a catastrophe in the Outer Realm! Even some of the concubines wouldn’t dare to stand before him. That was the Sovereign!


      Even in the Inner Realm his name was famous. Almost everyone who knew his name would be filled with fear. Everything that had happened revealed just how cunning and elusive he was!


      From when he gathered powerful cultivators to kill the Lord of the Sealed Realm, to the arrival of the Tattoo Clan to mess with Qing Lin, and then the destruction of the four Celestial Realms. Finally, he left a lot of seeds in the Inner Realm. Zhan Xingye, the head disciple of the Cloud Sea’s Heaven Breaking Sect, and Daoist Water. All those people had been manipulated by the Sovereign.


      He had set off multiple wars between the Inner and Outer Realms. The amount of cultivators that had died by his hand was enough to cover a star system.


      Before meeting Wang Lin, he had only been in a sorry state three times in his life. The first was when the Seven-Colored Daoist had tried to force him to become his disciple. However, to be forced by the Seven-Colored Daoist meant he had great talent.


      The second time was when Old Ghost Zhan broke into the Outer Realm to steal Joss Flames. The two of them battled and the Sovereign lost. That battle made him deeply remember the name “Old Ghost Zhan!”


      As for the third time, it was when the Sovereign went into the Inner Realm to look for the Li Guang Arrow. He was seriously injured by a roar and was forced to retreat.


      Aside from these three times, he had done as he wished and had never miscalculated! That was until he met Wang Lin. It was as if Wang Lin was his nemesis, and this almost made him go crazy.


      The first time he schemed against Wang Lin was when Wang Lin first entered the Ancient Star System. He wanted to fish out Wang Lin’s soul, but not only was he stopped by Dao Master Blue Dream, he had lost Wang Lin’s aura due to the ancient tomb.


      This matter was considered an accident, and the Sovereign didn’t take it to heart.


      However, soon, a second encounter took place. At the entrance of the ancient tomb, he watched Wang Lin seal a large portion of the Outer Realm’s power. Just as he tried to free the third step cultivators inside, Wang Lin released a roar that borrowed the power from the lowest layer of the tomb.


      This roar felt like a sharp sword colliding with the Sovereign. This made him cough out blood and quickly retreat.


      This matter was barely passable as an accident. Although the Sovereign felt depressed, he at least understood the reason.


      However, it didn’t end there. There was still the third encounter between him and Wang Lin. He had made his disciple bring the Li Guang Bow to the Inner Realm to lure out Old Ghost Zhan. The two of them battled, but the bow fell into Wang Lin’s hands. However, what made him gloomy was that Wang Lin actually managed to get his hands on the arrow afterwards.


      However, even at that moment, the Sovereign didn’t care about Wang Lin. He had still thought that those few incidents were mere accidents. Even if Wang Lin had the bow and arrow, he couldn’t use it, because of his bloodline. As long as the Sovereign wanted to kill Wang Lin, it would be as easy as flipping his palm!


      Then came the fourth encounter, where he and many other third step cultivators from the Outer Realm used Fishing the Moon in the Well to bring Wang Lin into a fake world to kill him!


      This time, he had calculated everything without any flaws and forced Wang Lin to use everything. Even though Wang Lin eventually released one of the souls Ye Mo had sealed, it couldn’t change his eventual death. The Sovereign was certain that he had thought of everything and that nothing unexpected could happen again!


      However, not even in his dreams could the Sovereign have expected the accident that did occur. The appearance of the madman caused a monstrous wave to set off in his heart and caused his life and death calamity to completely collapse!


      Not only did he not kill Wang Lin, he became the reason why Wang Lin’s cultivation level had increased rapidly. This matter made the Sovereign extremely gloomy!


      However, he still didn’t recognize Wang Lin and still believed Wang Lin was lucky. It wasn’t until the fifth time, when Wang Lin killed him with the arrow, that the Sovereign became sober after surviving with the three lives spell.


      Once, twice, three times, and four times were all accidents. But how could the fifth time still be an accident? This Wang Lin was clearly his nemesis!!


      Wang Lin was like a thorn in the Sovereign’s heart. Every time he thought of him, he would feel suffocated, and this was almost enough for him to go crazy.


      “It can’t go wrong this time!!” The Sovereign appeared 100,000 feet from Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin as he waved his sleeves and shot toward him.


      His Arcane Tribulant cultivation spread out and space itself trembled as an invisible ripple spread out. Wang Lin remained calm, but he was forced back.


      The Sovereign was not someone Wang Lin could deal with. As the Sovereign’s cultivation erupted, Wang Lin was like a lone leaf withstanding the wrath of the sea. He continued to retreat.


      “This old man has calculated that he only had the power for two shots! There will not be another accident. He has already shot twice, and I can’t detect any celestial bloodline in his body right now. He can’t draw the Li Guang Bow anymore!!” The Sovereign’s eyes were filled with powerful killing intent. His intent to kill Wang Lin was monstrous, and he was not willing to stop until he killed Wang Lin.


      It was understandable that the Sovereign was like this, since Wang Lin seemed almost immortal. The Sovereign was almost desperate, and he even almost subconsciously believed it was impossible to kill Wang Lin. Every time Wang Lin was faced with danger, some accident would happen at the last minute to reverse the situation.


      These accidents made it seem as if there was an invisible force changing everything. Although all of this seems kind of crazy, the Sovereign almost believed this.


      “This time, I refuse to believe an accident could occur!! Damn it, even if he summons Master, I still have to kill Wang Lin!! He definitely doesn’t have the power to draw the bow a third time, I can’t be wrong!” The reason the Sovereign was so certain was because of his connection with the celestial bloodline. He was, after all, the madman’s slave, and he had forced the celestial bloodline out from Wang Lin’s body. He knew exactly how much force was inside and how many times it could be used to draw the bow.


      It would be very difficult for anyone other than him to calculate it accurately.


      Sovereign’s eyes were bloodshot behind the killing intent. As he stepped forward, the world rumbled, the stars trembled, and endless ripples spread in all directions.


      “I can’t be wrong, he will certainly die. If I can’t kill him, this old man will change my name to his family name!” The Sovereign’s will to kill Wang Lin had reached a limit, to the point of him almost going crazy. At this moment, he arrived behind Wang Lin and his palm slammed down on him.


      “Die for this old man!!” He didn’t even talk to Wang Lin at all. The moment he attacked, he used his most powerful spell. In fact, despite how certain he was that he hadn’t made a mistake, he was still vaguely worried. He was afraid that if he talked with Wang Lin, some accident might really happen.


      In addition, this palm of his was only a way of scouting Wang Lin. After all, the Sovereign had experienced Wang Lin’s “accidents” several times...


      A giant palmprint appeared between the Sovereign and the retreating Wang Lin. The moment it appeared, it began to grow, but it didn’t grow too big, only about 1,000 feet large. However, it was extremely solid, as if it was real!


      After it appeared, it rumbled toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale, but his eyes were not alarmed at all. The appearance of the Sovereign was not outside Wang Lin’s expectations. In fact, if the Sovereign hadn’t appeared, Wang Lin would’ve had to think about things more carefully.


      As the palmprint closed in, Wang Lin raised his right hand. The ancient god stars between his eyebrows, along with stars in his left and right eyes, all shined. Ancient power gathered from his body and condensed on his right index finger!


      With the Immortal Celestial Body as inspiration, this was Wang Lin’s self-created spell, Ancient Immortal Finger!


      The moment he pointed forward, a burst of green light erupted from Wang Lin’s body. It was the Azure Shield. After that, a huge light shadow appeared behind Wang Lin. I was the Light and Shadow Shield!


      Behind the Light and Shadow Shield, bursts of colorful light echoed and a colorful butterfly landed on Wang Lin’s shoulder, flapping its wings. Colorful powder fell from it and it was extremely beautiful.


      “Still not time yet…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. All of this happened in an instant. The 1,000 foot palmprint closed in and collided with Wang Lin’s right index finger.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Just as they touched, Wang Lin felt like this body was going to collapse. He coughed out blood and retreated. Wang Lin’s right index finger was immediately disintegrated by the palmprint, but it instantly reformed. In just a few breaths, Wang Lin’s index finger was destroyed and reformed more than 1,000 times!


      The difference in cultivation levels was like a giant gully; it was far beyond something Wang Lin could cross. After a few breaths, although his right finger could still keep up, his body couldn’t. Wounds appeared all over his body and intense pain washed over him.


      The Light and Shadow Shield became twisted as it flashed and then collapsed!


      The Azure Shield shined brightly as cracking sounds echoed, and it was knocked back into Wang Lin’s body.


      The five-colored butterfly trembled and dissipated into five-colored light.
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      The white-clothed young woman closed her eyes and used a special method to sense the battles that were going on at the four sects. As she let out a cold smile, her right hand formed a seal and a white light shot out from her hand into a rift in the sky.


      With a thunderous roar, all of the rifts within 10,000 meters of the white-clothed woman fused together into one giant hole in the sky.


      Ice towers descended from the hole one by one.


      The cultivators of Xue Yu were very different from cultivators from other cultivation countries. Much like the Giant Demon Clan, they didn’t have multiple sects. Everyone belonged to one sect.


      In Xue Yu, once a cultivator has reached the Nascent Soul stage, they can form an ice giant with their Nascent Soul to do battle with.


      This is a symbol of their status


      Similarly, once they reach the Soul Formation stage, they make their own ice tower. This becomes their own personal cultivation ground.


      The ice towers descending meant that Soul Formation cultivators had appeared.


      Every single ice tower had different shapes, but someone knowledgeable about Xue Yu would know to look at how many floors a tower had to determined the cultivation level of the cultivator inside.


      The more floors the ice tower has, the higher the cultivation level of the cultivator inside. This is a pretty simple way to see the cultivation level of Xue Yu cultivators.


      There were a total of 36 ice towers that descended.


      Four of the ice towers were clearly taller than the rest, each with 99 floors. This means that the owners of these ice towers have reached the late stage of Soul Formation.


      The moment the 36 ice towers appeared, all of the Soul Formation cultivators from the Four Sect Alliance took deep breaths, walked into a formation, and disappeared.


      A rainbow-colored light lit up under the white-clothed woman. From the light, a door appeared without a sound. The Soul Formation cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance walked out of it.


      The middle-aged man and old woman from the White Cloud Sect were among them, but the old man that controlled the passing of time domain was not there.


      Among them were four old cultivators that were very eye catching. They looked like they had just crawled out of coffins. They were the sect protectors of the four sects.


      The four of them raised their heads and looked at the descending ice towers. One of them suddenly stood straight and his skinny body suddenly bulked back up. Cracking sounds came from his body as his bones increased in size. The wrinkles on his body disappeared and his muscles expanded.


      In almost an instant, he turned from a wrinkly old man to a very dignified-looking middle aged man. He looked at the white-clothed woman with a serious look in his eyes and said. “I’m the Black Soul Sect’s Zhou Yu. Maybe I ask if you’re Xue Yu’s Red Butterfly?”


      The Red Butterfly the old man mentioned was the genius from Xue Yu that caught Suzaku’s attention. The absolute genius that managed to reach the late stage of Soul Formation in 100 years.


      The white-clothed woman’s eyes lit up and she said. “So it is fellow cultivator Zhou Yu, one of the eight late stage Soul Formation cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance.”


      Zhou Yu’s brow furrowed. This woman responded to his question with another question. This was clearly not what he was looking for, and seeing that the woman didn’t seem to want to answer his question, his gaze became cold and he waved his sleeve.


      This wave wasn’t only a signal to start the battle, but also a signal to the people of the Four Sect Alliance to start phase two of their plan.


      Zhou Yu couldn’t wait anymore. It didn’t matter if this woman was Red Butterfly or not, he had to gamble on it.


      The Soul Formation cultivators around him all charged upwards.


      The white-clothed woman revealed a look of disdain in her eyes. Xue Yu’s Soul Formation cultivators walked out from their ice towers and the battle began.


      With the activation of one powerful technique after another, the entire Four Sect Alliance shook and the sky changed colors. Every single technique of these Soul Formation cultivators had the power to move mountains and oceans. As a result, the shockwaves of the techniques spread out, hitting everyone in range. It didn’t matter if they were cultivators of Xue Yu or the Four Sect Alliance, the lucky ones were heavily injured and the unlucky died instantly.


      This battle between two countries had split into two different battlefields. One was between those below the Soul Formation stage, fighting on the ground, and the other was the Soul Formation cultivators exchanging techniques in the sky.


      This was the most fierce battle Wang Lin had ever witnessed. He remained hidden in the mountain of snow as he looked at the powerful Soul Formation cultivators using techniques that contained their domains. He carefully watched and studied the various domains.


      The battles of Soul Formation cultivators normally don’t stay in one place as they can easily move 10,000 meters in an instant. Before long, the soul formation cultivators spread apart and used the entire Four Sect Alliance for their battle to the death.


      The disdain in the white-clothed woman’s eyes became even stronger as her hand formed a seal and a white light appeared in her hand. However, at that moment, nine specks of light suddenly appeared around her.


      The moment the specks of light appeared, they connected to each other and the shadows of nine figures appeared.


      The old man who controlled the passing of time domain was among them.


      The moment the nine figures appeared, the white-clothed woman’s face became ugly. She let out a snort, then waved her right hand and a fan made of seven large feathers appeared.


      The woman’s eyes lit up. She waved the fan and one of the feathers flew off by itself. The moment the feather left the fan, it turned into a cloud of smoke. Suddenly, an enormous figure appeared. Although the figure had some curves, it was still only a shadow.


      She let out a gentle breath and the nine figures all trembled as they spat out mouthfuls of blood, but none of them took a single step back.


      At the same time, the nine figures each let out roars as nine different domains charged at the woman.


      At this moment, all of the Soul Formation cultivators from Xue Yu who saw this immediately wanted to go help, but the Four Sect Alliance cultivators wouldn’t let them as this was part of their plan.


      The woman’s face immediately changed. She waved the fan in her hand, causing the feathers to fly out. However, it was too late. This killing formation was something the Four Sect Alliance had prepared for the genius of Xue Yu.


      The moment the genius of Xue Yu dies becomes a huge turning point for this battle. If she dies, Xue Yu will lose the support of Suzaku. Although they might anger Suzuka, it beats having their country wiped out.


      The moment the nine people attacked, many of the cultivators that were maintaining the formation died.


      It was them who took a share of the attack from the white-clothed woman.


      The reason that woman dared to float in the air all by herself was because of that fan. However, she was overconfident. After obtaining this treasure from the rank 5 cultivation country, no one but that junior apprentice sister, who was already above her, could be her opponent.


      Among the nine figures, five of them were at the Soul Formation late stage. The other four were people who controlled special domains. No one would be able to survive this unless they had reached the Soul Transformation stage.


      Under the onslaught of domains, the woman didn’t have any power to resist as she was turned into a bloody corpse. The fan with only two feathers remaining was caught by a late stage Soul Formation cultivator before the nine figures turned into nine specks of light and disappeared.


      The nine of them took major hits from the fan. All of their cultivation levels were greatly lowered and would require a long time to recover.


      Rage appeared in the eyes of the Xue Yu cultivators who saw this, but there was no sadness. This rage caused their battles to become even more intense.


      Wang Lin saw all of this happening and began to frown even harder. He carefully observed the expressions of the Xue Yu cultivators and felt that something was wrong.


      This woman perhaps wasn’t the genius.


      Just at this moment, rays of rainbow-colored light shot out from the ground. There were a total of 108 rays of light.


      The rays of light appeared evenly across the Four Sect Alliance at the same time. If someone were looking from above, they would see that this formed a formation that covered the entire Four Sect Alliance.


      Wherever a pillar of light was, there sat countless cultivators on the ground around it. All of their eyes were closed and they poured all of their cultivation and spiritual energy into this formation.


      The entire earth began to shake violently at the center of the Four Sect Alliance. This was the Heaven Cloud mountain range. Although it was covered in snow, the moment it began to shake, the snow started to fall off. Even giant chunks of ice cracked into pieces. Soon, the entire Heaven Cloud mountain range turned into a 10,000 foot long black dragon.


      As the dragon raised its head, all of the snow and ice fell off of it and it stared at the Xue Yue cultivators.


      On the head of the black dragon stood one person. Wang Lin knew this person; it was the large-earred cultivator, Zhou Wutai.


      The reason Zhou Wutai’s status was so high in the Four Sect Alliance was because he had the bloodline of the guardian dragon of the Four Sect Alliance.


      Only he could successfully control the black dragon once the formation was active and use it to protect the country.


      The black dragon let out a roar as it raised its head. This roar spread across the entire Four Sect Alliance. When the cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance heard this roar, their morale increased.


      According to the plan, the moment the roar goes out, the final battle has began. Countless cultivators came out from the four sects and joined in the battle against the cultivators of Xue Yu.
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      The moment the five elemental spirits appeared, the old man chained to the black rock let out a creepy laugh. He suddenly flew into the air, dragging the black rock with him.


      The water spirit suddenly turned. Without causing any fluctuations of spiritual energy, it turned into a pool of clear water and moved toward the old man.


      At the same time, three more elemental spirits chose one of the four sects and flew over to them. Only the fire spirit turned into a large blue flame and flew toward the giant barbarians.


      Shortly after, each of the Xue Yu cultivators picked one of the four sects and started fighting.


      Waves of cold came from the snow and ice on the ground. When the cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance touched the snow, they would feel cold, but to the Xue Yu cultivators, it was the best weapon. This cold energy would even help the Xue Yu cultivators recover spiritual energy to some degree.


      The entire sky of the Four Sect Alliance was covered in flashes of magical treasures. The locations of the Water Ink Sect, White Cloud Sect, Green Wood Sect, and Dark Soul Sect were the locations of the final battles.


      Some of the mortals who were lucky enough to survive hid in their houses. They had no idea what was going on and had never seen so many cultivators in their life.


      The surrounding countries all sent out powerful cultivators and surrounded the Four Sect Alliance. They had no intention to join the battle, they just wanted to make sure no cultivator could leave the Four Sect Alliance, whether it was the cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance or Xue Yu.


      They would only leave once there was a winner.


      The giant barbarians ran around the battlefield and swung their giant arms. Every time they swung, they would hit several Xue Yu cultivators. There was a total of 99 giant barbarians.


      They fought with the Xue Yu cultivators within the area of the four sects.


      Although each of the giant barbarians were very powerful and even contained hints of their own domains, they were very afraid of the fire created by the fire spirit.


      One of the giants had just blown two Xue Yu cultivators into dust, but was immediately surrounded by the fire. Its entire body immediately released white smoke, and in a matter of a few breaths, the giant was gone. Even the cultivator inside couldn’t escape from being burnt to ashes.


      But the strange thing was that although the fire was very hot, it had no effect on the snow on the ground.


      After the giant formation in the sky was broken, an even stronger snowstorm came out of the rifts. The snow became even thicker.


      The white-clothed woman wasn’t the only one who had brought a powerful magic treasure. Other Xue Yu cultivators who had prepared powerful magic treasures also appeared.


      At the battle against the White Cloud Sect, a white-haired old woman waved her sleeves and chanted some complicated spell. Suddenly, a powerful wind came from a rift and all of the snow within 100 square feet floated into the air.


      Under the effect the powerful wind, the snow glistened and turned into ice. Shortly after, the old woman’s eyes lit up and she slapped her forehead. Her Nascent Soul left her body and entered a giant block of ice.


      The moment the old woman’s Nascent Soul entered the ice, the ice trembled and transformed into an ice giant.


      The giant’s eyes lit up and smashed its hands into the ground, causing large amounts of snow to fly into the air.


      More snow flew into the air, moving as if something was controlling it, and took the shape of a long spear for the ice giant to use.


      Then, some of the surrounding Xue Yu cultivators did the same thing and many ice giants appeared on the battlefield.


      Some of the low level Four Sects Alliance cultivators finally realized why Xue Yu needed to pour so much snow on the countries they were fighting. A large amount of the Xue Yu cultivators’ techniques and spells required snow.


      The same scene happened in the other three sects. These large ice giants controlled by cultivators’ Nascent Souls fought with the cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance. Suddenly, the battle became a mess.


      Only the white-clothed woman stood still in the air as she looked at the battles with a cold gaze.


      It was the metal elemental spirit that was fighting against the old man on top of the bronze cauldron. The old man placed his hand on top of the cauldron and symbols that moved as if they were alive appeared in the sky. The symbols moved under the control of the old man and began fighting with the metal elemental spirit.


      The wood elemental spirit fought with the giant pool of sludge from the Green Wood Sect.


      Countless black snakes extended from the sludge. Any Xue Yu cultivator that was touched by the black snake died.


      Even the wood elemental spirit was having a hard time.


      The most strange person had to be the young man from the Black Soul Sect. The earth elemental spirit was fighting him and having a really tough time. The young was completely motionless, only his hand would move along with the ink brush.


      But with every stroke, the earth elemental spirit would escape with a look of dread in its eyes. Finally, the young man closed his eyes.


      If one looked closely, they would see that the young man wasn’t moving. The brush was moving on its own.


      At this point, it was only the start of the battle, so most of the Soul Formation cultivators from either side hadn’t moved yet. The Soul Formation cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance were all waiting. If this was all that Xue Yu had, then the chances of the Four Sect Alliance being wiped out were not large.


      It could be said that all of the Soul Formation cultivators of the Four Sect Alliance, especially the old late stage Soul Formation monsters, were staring at the woman in the sky, wondering if she was the genius that had caused all of this.


      Once they confirm it, they will begin the first step of their plan. However, right now, they couldn’t be sure.


      Wang Lin was also waiting. He was watching the battle while hiding inside a mountain of snow. He had already seen countless cultivators die.


      However, a very strange phenomenon caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      When cultivators from either side died, even if their bodies were blown to pieces, they would immediately freeze and sink into the snow.


      If just that was the case, it wouldn’t have caught Wang Lin’s attention, but after taking a closer look, he noticed small fluctuations of spiritual energy as the bodies sank in.


      This phenomenon caused Wang Lin to become very unsettled. He didn’t know why, but seeing the bodies turn into ice and disappear into the ground made him to feel a sense of danger.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s body sank down without a sound. He wanted to see what was the mystery behind this.


      He couldn’t activate his full power inside the snow, so it took him two hours to reach the ground. Once he got there, he didn’t hesitate at all and went deeper with his earth escape technique.


      At about 4000 feet underground, Wang Lin stopped. His face was covered with an unsettled expression and a sliver surprise. He noticed that 5000 feet underground, someone managed to dig out a cave. The cave seemed to be endless in size. Wang Lin guessed that this cave spanned throughout the entire Four Sect Alliance.


      Every 1000 feet inside the cave there was an ice sculpture. Each ice sculpture was about ten feet tall and released a strange light. One other notable thing was that all of the ice sculptures were exactly the same. Their faces had ferocious expressions, and they had human hands as well as snake bodies.


      Wang Lin roughly checked and found that there was a large amount of ice sculptures and that their positions seemed to hold some meaning.


      All of the bodies that disappeared during the battle would appear here, but the moment they appeared, they would be absorbed by a nearby ice sculpture.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He originally didn’t believe that the Four Sect alliance wouldn’t notice this earlier, but he wasn’t able to detect this cave at all either.


      It has to be said that Wang Lin’s divine sense was at the level of late stage Soul Formation cultivator’s, so if even he was unable to see through it, then it was very unlikely for anyone in a rank 4 cultivation country to see through it.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He slowly backed up and returned to the surface. He raised his head to look at the sky, then pondered a little before slapping his bag of holding and taking out a voice transmission jade.


      This was what Zhou Wutai had left with him many years ago. He left a few messages in the jade before throwing it and watching it disappear.


      At the same time, his expression suddenly changed as he noticed a huge fire in the sky. A giant barbarian had been burnt to ashes by a flame.


      Although the giant was dead, the fire didn’t stop; it charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his body backed up. His hand formed a seal and a pillar of water appeared before him to block the flame.


      He took this moment and teleported to more than 2000 feet away. His teleportation distance was much further than before.


      The water pillar only blocked the fire for a moment before turning into white mist. The flame circled around the area once before flying toward the White Cloud Sect.


      Wang Lin was reluctant to make himself known right now, so he didn’t extinguish the flame and merely ran away. Before all of the Soul Formation cultivators from both side moved, Wang Lin wouldn’t act.
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      Qing Shui’s eye glowed red and killing intense filled his body. His daughter was on the new Celestial Realm, and this new Celestial Realm had been built by them. This was their home!


      At this moment, someone had broken the door and was going to destroy his home. It didn’t matter who that was; even if they were ancient celestials, he, Qing Shui, was still going to kill!


      Qing Shui charged forward.


      Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud were frozen for a moment before their expressions changed greatly. After hesitating for a moment, they clenched their teeth and rushed forward!


      Qing Lin was stunned, and his struggle was the most intense. However, he saw the dozens of celestial laughing wildly as they ripped open the silver river. The gap revealed tens of thousands of Inner Realm cultivators who were filled with fear. Qing Lin let out a roar and stepped forward!


      “Stop! Fellow ancient celestials, this is my Inner Realm’s Celestial Realm…” Qing Lin rushed forward as he roared, but before he could finish speaking, about seven or eight people turned around. Their eyes revealed domineering, golden light and they waved their hands at the four of them.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a golden storm filled with the power of the celestial bloodline rushed at the four of them. As the storm rumbled, Qing Lin, Master Hong Shan, and Master South Cloud trembled.


      “What guts. You dare to stop us celestials from absorbing Joss Flames?” one of the sneered. His words contained endless arrogance and a sense of superiority!


      This golden storm contained the celestial bloodline and produced a suppression that was the natural enemy to people of the Inner Realm. This caused Qing Lin, Master Hongshan, and Master South Cloud to retreat in shock.


      However, this bloodline force had no effect on Qing Shui; it was as if he didn’t notice it at all. He charged through the golden storm, toward the dozens of celestials, filled with shocking killing intent.


      However, he was still a bit slow. The dozen of celestials that had come out first had already arrived above the new Celestial Realm. They looked at the tens of thousands of cultivators looking at them in fear and laughed.


      A few people immediately released their bloodline suppression so that the cultivators below wouldn’t dare to move. Then a few of them descended. One of them grabbed a female cultivator from the Summoned River and was about to inhale.


      Once he inhaled, he would be able to turn this female cultivator into Joss Flames and absorb them.


      However, just at this moment, an ancient celestial spread out his divine sense while laughing wildly. Just as his divine sense spread out, his laughter stopped and his eyes widened. An unimaginable amount of panic appeared on his face and he let out a scream!!


      His scream was mournful. The moment he screamed, everyone else was startled. The celestial that had grabbed the female cultivator subconsciously loosened his grip on her and looked up at the person that had screamed.


      “His statue!! There is a statue of him there!!” The mournful scream echoed. The dozens of celestial that had arrived and the dozens that came after all froze for a moment. Their divine senses spread out, and after looking at the distant peak, they all gasped.


      The celestial that had grabbed the female cultivator loosened his grasp and his face turned pale.


      “It’s him!!”


      “Why is his statue here?!”


      This sudden discovery caused fear to appear on the faces of dozens of celestials. They could not forget the power of that arrow in the Ancient Celestial Realm three years ago!!


      It wasn’t until this moment that Situ Nan awakened. He raised his head and raised his hand without hesitation and took out a jade. This jade was given to him by Wang Lin when they met on planet Suzaku and Wang Lin told him about the Ancient Celestial Realm. Wang Lin had told him that once the celestials appeared, if they tried to kill the cultivators, crush this jade!


      Situ Nan took out the jade and crushed it. Once it was crushed, Wang Lin’s aura erupted from this jade!


      Those dozens of celestials were very familiar with this aura. The moment this aura appeared, they suddenly looked up at the sky.


      The sky distorted and a white figure appeared. This figure was Wang Lin! That jade contained a sliver of his divine sense. Although it was only an illusion, his cold gaze spread out.


      “Vermillion Bird, Black Tortoise, Azure Dragon, White Tiger, is this your so-called agreement?” Wang Lin’s eyes stare coldly at the dozens of celestials and then waved his sleeves..


      “Get the hell out of here!” he roared.


      With that roar, a shocking killing intent spread and triggered the memories of those dozens of celestials. They let out screams and their faces turned pale while they quickly retreated. In the blink of an eye, they left the new Celestial Realm.


      Outside the new Celestial Realm, among the dozens of celestials that had come out, there was an old man. He was the Azure Dragon. He had a gloomy expression as he stared at the people that had broken into the new Celestial Realm. He let out a cold snort before taking a step forward and clasping his hands.


      “This old man was not strict enough and came a step too late. I hope Fellow Cultivator will forgive us. This old man will give you an explanation! Fortunately, there were no casualties, so, Fellow Cultivator, please don’t be anger… Our deal is still on. We from the Ancient Celestial Realm won’t kill a single Inner Realm cultivator!”


      In the Outer Realm, Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed a cold gaze. He had long expected this, which was why he had left the jade there. He saw those celestials leave in defeat and was about to speak when he suddenly looked into the distance.


      There was no hesitation. Wang Lin stood up and charged off into the distance!


      The Ancient Celestial Realm was the original one and was then split in half. Although it had been split between the Inner and Outer Realms, they were still linked. Now that the Inner Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm had opened, the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm would open as well!


      Although there was a formation blocking the upheaval inside the Inner Realm, some of the third step cultivators in the Outer Realm still felt it. In particular, the Sovereign’s eyes were flooded with disbelief when he suddenly understood what Wang Lin was going to do!


      “Not good!! He is going to use the power of the arrow to destroy the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm!! He… He is this crazy!! He must have learned about everything, that this place is only a cave world!” The Sovereign’s expression changed and then he charged into the stars.


      At this moment, not only his, but the expressions of all the third step cultivators who were observing Wang Lin changed. They all understood what Wang Lin was going to do at the same time!


      Wang Lin moved at full speed. From his position, he only needed an instant to arrive anywhere in the Ancient Star System. He disappeared, and when he reappeared, he was in a star domain where there were large amounts of spatial rifts!


      This star domain right now had countless rifts, and thunderous rumbles came from within them. The moment Wang Lin arrived, the star domain seemed to collapse and a giant gap appeared.


      The aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm came from within, and mad laughter followed. Golden figures walked out from the gap!


      These figures were also ancient celestials. They were all disciples of the Seven Dao Sect, but they were no longer loyal to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign but to the concubines! To be more precise, they were loyal to the dao partner the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had abandoned to save his own life!


      Without the order from the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s dao partner, they wouldn’t be following the commands the seven concubines. It could be said that this was the root cause of the great war in the cave!


      They were the final ace the celestial imperial concubines held. When everyone realized what Wang Lin was going to do, the seventh concubine’s expression changed greatly and she rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Even the third concubine was shaken and quickly rushed over.


      Mad laughter echoed inside the gap as the golden figures flew out. However, everyone that came out immediately saw the white-haired cultivator in white that seemed to be waiting for them with his eyes closed!


      They didn’t recognize Wang Lin. Although Wang Lin had a cultivation level, they didn’t consider him a threat. The laughed wildly and excitement filled their eyes.


      “We’re finally able to come out!!”


      “Since we are here, then the four generals must have come out as well. Kill! Kill them and obtain the dao tome and we can form a new Seven Dao Sect!”


      “Not only must we kill them, but we must end all the lives in this cave world. Only then can we reopen this cave!”


      The golden celestials flew out as they roared. One of the celestials revealed a cruel expression as he charged at Wang Lin. He was extremely fast, and when he got near Wang Lin, he raised his right hand with a grin.


      “You ant cultivator, you have bad luck by being at our door. This celestial will absorb you and turn you into Joss Flames!”


      “Ordinary cultivator of the Immortal Astral Continent, common disciple of the Seven Dao Sect, you dare to call yourself a celestial!?” Wang Lin opened his eyes and golden light shined from them.


      This golden light was formed by condensing the power of the Immortal Celestial Body blood drop. This light contained extremely pure celestial bloodline!


      When he saw the golden light in Wang Lin’s eyes, the celestial that had charged forward stopped and his expression changed greatly. He subconsciously retreated in shock and a rumble echoed in his mind.


      “Who are you??”
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      Wang Lin stood in place for a long time as he watched Da Niu and his wife leave. More than 30 years ago, Da Niu was only a kid, but in the blank of an eye, he was already middle-aged.


      Just like the life and death domain, it was hard for things in this world to escape life and death.


      Wang Lin let out a smile as he pointed at the lightscreen again. With a flash, the tunnel in the lightscreen closed. Wang Lin raised his head and looked around. He wasn’t in a rush to leave the Four Sect Alliance because he still had one more goal he hadn’t achieved yet.


      That was to obtain the Rain Caldron!


      This Rain Caldron was a disaster for the Four Sect Alliance, but also a treasure because it was something Soul Formation cultivators needed to be able to reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      To Wang Lin, this Rain Caldron was something he needed for his future. Wang Lin could feel that the spiritual energy around him wasn’t as clean as before.


      It was as if the spiritual energy was filled with dirt. It was not that there was any change to the spiritual energy in recent years, but because Wang Lin’s cultivation level had increased, he could detect this problem.


      This spiritual energy is harmless to cultivators under the Soul Formation stage because they aren’t able to notice the impurities it contains.


      But after one reaches the Soul Formation stage and wishes to proceed further, this spiritual energy is deadly. As for the spirit water from the heaven defying bead, maybe it’s because the five elements aren’t complete, but its purity is still a bit lacking.


      However, the five elements are simply too hard to obtain. Aside from the water element, he would need a desolate beast like the one he got for the fire element to fill even one of them up.


      The other few missing elements also required the soul of their matching desolate beast, which was why Wang Lin hadn’t managed to fill them in the past 400 years.


      Wang Lin had to enter the celestial door to get celestial Qi, so he set his sights on the Rain Caldron.


      Right now was obviously not the right time to try to take the Rain Caldron. The correct time was when Xue Yu’s invasion commences.


      Thinking of this, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with calmness as he found a large snow mountain and sank into it.


      As his body sank into the snow, he took out his restriction flag and surrounded himself. Wang Lin soon disappeared inside the mountain of snow.


      Wang Lin didn’t know when Xue Yu would come, so he had to hurry and prepare himself to reach the Soul Formation stage to increase his chances of obtaining the Rain Caldron.


      In the blink of an eye, one year had passed. It was either because the formations in the sky were having an effect or the cultivators of Xue Yu were going to arrive soon, but the snow had gradually lessened.


      The entire Four Sect Alliance was covered in snow. In this past year, a large number of mortals had died. Although the corpses weren’t in plain sight, every step was filled with snow and dead bodies. The mortal world of the Four Sect Alliance had turned into a grave.


      Actually, the Four Sect Alliance had split into two factions. One wanted to hide and wait things out while the other wanted to fight until the end. After all, Xue Yu was a rank 4 cultivation country as well.


      One this day, a large amount of cold aura escaped from the rifts in the sky, and a girl walked out from one of the rifts at the center of the Four Sect Alliance.


      This girl was wearing a white dress like an ice queen. She was not beautiful, but the coldness on her face seemed to be even colder than all of the snow.


      She walked out of the rift, then glanced at the ground before raising her right hand and casually pointing at the sky. Suddenly, countless rifts appeared in the sky and quickly expanded.


      Waves of cracking sounds, like mirrors breaking, quickly spread across the entire Four Sect Alliance. At the same time, the formations that were blocking the snow broke into pieces and fell down into the four corners of the Four Sect Alliance.


      Shortly after, countless cultivators wearing white robes walked out of the rift. There was one thing in common between all of them: the coldness on their faces. That coldness spread to every corner of the Four Sect Alliance.


      A wave of killing intent covered the Four Sect Alliance.


      At the same time, none of the countless cultivators from the Four Sect Alliance appeared, allowing all of the cultivators of Xue Yue to walk out one by one.


      Slowly, more and more Xue Yu cultivators appeared. None of them uttered a word. Their gazes were all on the white-clothed girl.


      Even the ones far away have their gazes set on the girl.


      The girl’s eyes were cold as she pointed at the ground. This simple action caused all of the cultivators from Xue Yu to descend from the sky as a beam of white light.


      Once a few moved, it caused a chain reaction. All of the Xue Yu cultivators descended.


      But as they descended from the sky, four rays of light shot into the sky from the west, south, east, and north.


      Cyan, red, purple, and white pillars of light that looked like they could hold up the sky appeared. At the top of the pillars, giant figures slowly condensed. When the figures finally formed, they revealed themselves to be ancient barbarians wearing leather armor.


      If one looked closely at the giant barbarians, they would see a cultivator inside the chest of each one. Although it was not possible to see what cultivation level they were at, it couldn’t be low.


      The giant ancient barbarians walked out from the pillars one by one and charged toward the cultivators of Xue Yu.


      There was a large amount of these barbarians. Every step they took seemed to cause the earth and heavens to tremble.


      As these ancient barbarians charged out, an angry roar came from the White Cloud to the east.


      A huge, black rock floated in the air. On this rock was an old man held down with nine chains.


      This old man’s face was yellow and very skinny. His body was filled with an aura of death and there was almost no clothes covering him besides a few scraps of fabric.


      His hair was scattered all over as he looked at the Xue Yu cultivators in the sky with his dim eyes and licked his lips.


      His tongue was very long. When it came out, it made him look like a demon. This sight would shock anyone.


      Shortly after, a roar came from the Water Ink Sect from the south. A giant, bronze caldron slowly floated into the sky from the back mountain of the Water Ink Sect. There were countless spells carved on the top of this bronze caldron. A primitive aura spread out from it as well.


      An old man wearing a red gown sat on top of the bronze caldron and calmly looked at the sky.


      The Green Wood Sect to the east also didn’t dare to break the trend. As the roars came from the east and south, a giant pool of black sludge rose into the air from the Green Wood Sect. The sludge was bubbling, and every now and then, a face full of suffering would appear on the surface.


      The moment this black sludge appeared, even the snow around it seemed to tremble.


      The next moment, a weak-looking young man from the Black Soul Sect appeared in the north accompanied by neat and orderly shouts of young men. The young man looked very pale, as if he had just survived a serious illness.


      As his body floated in the air, he waved his right hand to call something forth. Suddenly, a large amount of black gas floated out from the Black Soul Sect.


      The black gas wove together to form a black ink brush. The moment the brush appeared, the sky changed colors. Even the old man on the caldron and the old man chained to the black rock noticed and were shocked.


      This very ordinary looking ink brush slowly floated into the young man’s hand. The moment the brush landed in his hand, a healthy, red color appeared on his face.


      How could the Four Sect Alliance not have made any preparations in the past few years? In truth, they had all been waiting. In this country-destroying disaster, they were taking out the final resorts of their sects and retaliating.


      After all, a majority of the cultivators in the Four Sect Alliance grew up on this land. Although their opinions were divided at the news of Xue Ye invading, in the end, they banded together to fight the invaders.


      Because they didn’t want to become homeless dogs, and they didn’t want to be people who couldn’t even protect their home.


      Humans need a home, and cultivators are humans too.


      This was a battle to the death.


      Unless one side can easily wipe out the other side, then it will be a battle to the death until the very end.


      The girl wearing white floated in the air. Her gaze was cold as she whispered, “Erase them! This will be the new country for us Xue Yu cultivators!”


      The moment those words came out, all of the Xue Yu cultivators let out a unified roar. The roar grew as people joined in, and at the peak, the girl formed a seal and a five-colored light appeared.


      The moment the five colored light appeared, it formed five girls that looked exactly like her, but those weren’t her avatars.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was hiding under a mountain of snow inside the Four Sect Alliance. His divine sense had already covered the area. When he noticed the five girls appearing, the heaven defying bead in his divine sense suddenly trembled.


      At this moment, there were many divine senses in the sky, so no one paid attention to his.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes under the mountain of snow. A strange light emanated from his eyes. He muttered to himself, “Spirits of the Five Elements.”


      Back then, after the heaven defying bead devoured only one fire spirit, the fire element was fully charged. At this moment, when Wang Lin saw the five element spirits, his heart moved. But he quickly threw away the idea as he didn’t know if she was the genius of Xue Yu that Zhou Wutai talked about or not.


      But even if she wasn’t, she was still at the mid stage of Soul Formation. She was far from someone he could deal with right now.
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      “Time is up…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with coldness. He had waited three years for this day!


      The three-year period was over! It had also been a full 100 years since the Inner and Outer Realm war had begun!


      The four generals of the Inner Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm wouldn’t disappoint Wang Lin. The deal they had made with Wang Lin was about to begin! The stars were silent as the last breath passed.


      The divine senses surrounding Wang Lin didn’t notice the upheaval the Inner and Outer Realms were going through!


      The first sign of this upheaval was in the Brilliant Void in the Inner Realm.


      In the vast Brilliant Void, there were bursts of colorful lights that lit up the star system. This caused the darkness of space to look like a blooming flower field.


      A thunderous rumble rang out among these beautiful lights. This muffled roar echoed across the star system. If this star system was a door, then this muffled roar came from behind the door.


      It was as if a giant was bombarding the door like crazy. The giant seemed to want to break open the door and walk out!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the muffled roar also came from Summoned River. The muffled rumble was even heard and echoed in the Cloud Sea and Allheaven.


      This violent sound appeared during the first breath and reached its peak in the fifth breath. It spread across every inch of the Inner Realm, to every planet, and into the ears of every living creature!


      At this instant, the countless living beings in Inner Realm, whether it was the cultivators, mortals, beast, or even vegetation, all trembled and entered a daze.


      There was an uninhabited savage planet that had no people but was filled with many fierce beasts. These beasts had lived here for generations; they hunted and killed in the rainforest here.


      However, when the thunderous rumble echoed, the planet became silent. All the beasts, whether it was the pouncing tiger or the giant python that had just caught a little beast, trembled. They were terrified as they looked up at the sky in a daze.


      The little beast that hadn’t died forgot to struggle. It looked up and was stunned.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The sound was heaven-shaking, during the eighth breath, it was almost crazy. It created countless ripples that echoed across the four star systems.


      At this moment, it seemed like countless creatures from the Ancient Celestial Realm were roaring. Their roars was this rumble!


      On a planet in the Summoned River, inhabited by only a few dozen cultivators. They hadn’t gone to the new Celestial Realm but were looking for mortals that could cultivate, searching for seeds for the future of the Inner Realm.


      At this moment, their face were all pale and they coughed out blood. They looked at the sky in fear. They didn’t know what had happened, but the roar in their ears had entered their minds and made them panic.


      “Could it be that the Outer Realm is invading again!?” Everyone was shocked. They were about to fly out, but just as they flew into the sky, a thunderous rumble echoed and they were pressed against the ground by a pressure that descended from the sky.


      During the 11th breath, the rumble echoing across the four star systems created a pressure!


      This pressure came from the Ancient Celestial Realm. This aura was ancient and shrouded the entire Inner Realm. It seem to be telling the world they had returned!!


      On a planet in Allheaven, there was no longer any cultivators left, only mortals. At this moment, the cities that were supposed to be lively became deathly silent.


      The elderly man that was selling wine at the edge of the city and the dozen or so people drinking were all frightened when they saw the previously cloudless sky turn dark. A thunderous rumble echoed and all the mortals blacked out.


      The mortals that passed out couldn’t see the change in the sky. The sky continued to darken until all light was gone and it turned to night!


      At this moment, it was the 16th breath since the rumble echoed!


      During these 16 breaths of time, the four star systems lost all light. All planets and continents were shrouded in darkness.


      During the 17th breath, a thunderous rumble that suppressed all the sound from the previous 16 breaths echoed in the Brilliant Void!


      This thunderous rumble sounded like a door breaking! Like the sky collapsing!


      As the rumble echoed, a crack appeared in the Brilliant Void, and it soon formed a giant rift!


      The moment the rift appeared, roars filled with excitement and madness appeared. The aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm rushed out from this rift and swept across the Brilliant Void.


      At the same time, as the roar echoed, hideous gazes appeared inside the rift, and dried-up hands wanted to reach out. It was as if there was  group of people behind the rift that were about to go crazy and tear the star system open!


      At this moment, a similar rift appeared in the Summoned River, Allheaven, and the Cloud Sea. The four rifts tore open the star system and released the aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      The Ancient Celestial Realm was about to awaken!


      In the Thunder Celestial Realm in Allheaven, Old Ghost Zhan suddenly stood up and his expression changed. He stepped forward, leaving the Thunder Celestial Realm, and appeared in Allheaven. His eyes revealed a strange gaze as he looked at rift that, and his eyes became cold!


      “Ancient Celestial Realm!!”


      The rifts in the four star system trembled and spread out like crazy. On the 19th breath, the entire Inner Realm seemed to be split. The four rifts spread until they met at the intersection of the four star systems, which was directly above the new Celestial Realm!


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the four rifts overlapped, and a giant cross appeared in the sky. The aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm leaked out and excited roars came from within. All the light in the Inner Realm collapsed!


      At this moment, the Inner Realm had no light. The endless light was all sucked away and was changed in a bizarre way. It all gathered outside the four rifts and gave off a dazzling glow!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, causing the silver river around the new Celestial Realm to tremble. Even the new Celestial Realm buzzed. Many Inner Realm cultivators looked up at the sky.


      Qing Lin’s face turned pale and he charged into the sky.


      “This is the aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm. The Ancient Celestial Realm has returned. Master Hong Shan, Master South Cloud, and Qing Shui, come with me to greet the ancient celestials!” Qing Lin flew into the sky and three rays of light followed him. They were Master Hong Shan, Master South Cloud, and Qing Shui!


      The four of them flew toward the sky. Below them were the Inner Realm cultivators and a giant statue standing on the highest peak.


      This statue had been moved here from planet Suzaku by someone during these past three days so that it could be worshiped by all future generations!


      When Qing Lin and company rushed out from the silver river, they looked at the giant, cross-like rift. Even Qing Shui revealed a look of respect.


      There was no need to mention Qing Lin and others, they didn’t dare to show any sign of disrespect. The ancient celestials were like gods to these old fellows!


      Only Situ Nan stared at the sky among the cultivators below. In his mind, Wang Lin’s words still echoed. He hadn’t told anyone else about this. Looking at the rift, there was not the slightest bit of awe, only a complicated sense of confusion.


      The Ancient Celestial Realm, it had been gone for a long time, and now it was descending upon the world once more!


      Shocking roars came out from the cross-shaped rift. In the end, the rift was completely ripped open and all the surrounding light gathered to form a block of light. In the blink of an eye, another block of light appeared. Soon, hundreds of blocks of light appeared.


      These blocks of light soon formed a giant staircase that floated there!


      After the stairs appeared, figures covered in golden light excitedly walked out. Soon, dozens of figures rushed out.


      “Finally free!!”


      “Now that our cultivation has recovered, us celestials have returned!”


      Roars came from these dozens of golden figures. They each had the aura of a third step cultivator! However, these auras were different from that of the cultivators of the cave world!


      However, it was very difficult to describe what the exact difference was!


      After these dozens of people, there were still more golden figures flying out. Looking from afar, this made for a shocking scene!


      Qing Lin and company were the closest. As the golden light filled the sky, they all had solemn expressions. Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud clasped their hands.


      However, compared to them, Qing Lin was the most excited me. He stepped forward and clasped his hands at the golden figures. He spoke with respectful tone.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s disciple Qin Lin greets the ancient celestials!”


      However, his existence and words didn’t catch the attention of any of those ancient celestials. The celestials laughed wildly and directly flew past them. They shot toward the new Celestial Realm!”


      “This celestial hasn’t devoured Joss Flames in a long time. Although the Joss Flames here aren’t strong, they will satisfy me for now!”


      “Joss Flames, this place has the aura of Joss Flames!”


      “Haha, I didn’t expect there to be Joss Flame prepared for us when we awakened. Disciple of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, you’re very good!”


      These celestials rushed toward the new Celestial Realm. When Qing Lin and company saw this, their minds trembled!
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      Chapter 1699 - Illusion Within Illusion!


      “What are you doing!?” The woman’s eyes widened, filled with shock. She quickly retreated more than a few thousand feet in the blink of an eye. Her hand formed a seal and seven-colored light surrounded her body. Seven long swords appeared and rotated around her.


      A giant shadow appeared behind her. This was a seven-colored flower. It bloomed in a demonic way and gave off an alluring scent.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change. He stood there motionlessly and looked at the Seven-Colored Daoist coming from the third layer. The Seven-Colored Daoist’s expression was indifferent as he raised his right hand. A bright sun appeared in his hand!


      The sun wasn’t big, only the size of his palm. However, the light and heat it gave off were like that of a real sun.


      Wang Lin’s hair immediately began to burn and intense pain filled his body. The intense pain caused his expression to become twisted, as if his body was going to be melted by the sun.


      However, his gaze was still calm, without any change, allowing the sun to close in on him. In the distance, the woman was filled with disbelief and shock as the sun devoured Wang Lin.


      “How did this happen… He is crazy… He is really crazy…” However, at the next breath, the woman’s eyes widened as she stared ahead and almost screamed.


      Wang Lin, who should have died in the sun, walked out. His hair wasn’t burned at all, his clothes weren’t damaged, and he didn’t look tired. Instead, he looked calm, calm, calm!


      “All of this is fake!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and waved his right hand. The seven-colored light dissipated, the sun dissipated, the Seven-Colored Daoist dissipated, the fourth deck dissipated, the third and second layers of the deck dissipated!


      The last one to dissipate was the woman. Her face was filled with disbelief and confusion as she dissipated from this place.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. The moment he opened his eyes, what he saw was the first deck of the Soul Devil Ship. The sail fluttered on the mast and the ghostly face on the sail had a strange smile.


      Wang Lin was still sitting on the first deck and the ancient one shadow was still around him. Not far from him, the woman sitting there also opened her eyes, and her eyes were filled with a deep sense of confusion.


      “It turns out you didn’t even know everything was just an illusion…” Wang Lin turned to look outside the boat. The layers of protection were still around the ship and there was no sign of seven-colored light or the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      “Even she was fake…”


      Wang Lin silently stood up and waved his right hand. The ancient one shadow dissipated. He looked around before finally looking at the sail on the mast of the ship.


      “What happened…” At this moment, the confusion in the woman’s eyes dissipated as she stared at Wang Lin. Then she suddenly looked around. After she got a clear look at everything, her expression changed greatly!


      “Great Soul True Illusion!! This is elder sister’s strongest spell! In order to kill Seven-Colored, even I was shrouded in this spell!” This woman was Fan Shanlu. She got up and staggered back a few steps before coughing out blood.


      “The arrival of the Seven-Colored Daoist was fake. He may have really chased us here, but he didn’t appear before us.” Wang Lin’s gaze was still locked onto the ghostly face on the sail.


      “You two sisters are very interesting. You think everything is within your calculations. You brought me here with a threat from both light and dark to get me to hand over the Oath of Blood… Your elder sister is even more brilliant. The moment I entered here, she created a world of illusion. She created the Seven-Colored Daoist pursuing us to get us here.


      “Then she even went behind your back. When I was preparing to study the restrictions, she created an illusion within an illusion, so I couldn’t see through it. In that illusion within an illusion, she almost forced me to hand over the Oath of Blood...


      “Brilliant! I, Wang Lin, have encountered countless people in my life, and only one person has made me dread him in my heart. Now there is one more, that is your elder sister!” Wang Lin remained calm; even his words contained no emotions.


      Fan Shanlu’s face was deathly pale and she carefully thought about everything that had happened. Her expression gradually became gloomy. She was certain what Wang Lin had said was true, she had indeed fallen to her elder sister’s illusion!


      “For your elder sister to have such powerful illusion spell, I’m guessing the Great Soul Sect is famous for their illusion spells on the Immortal Astral Continent. Illusions, illusions, illusions…” Wang Lin took a deep breath.


      Fan Shanlu pondered for a moment and then spoke softly with a complicated gaze, “The Great Soul Sect is indeed most famous for its illusion spells. Not everyone is qualified to learn it. My elder sister has the talent and has already cultivated to the point of double illusion!


      “The illusion within illusion you spoke of before was the double illusion. One step further is triple illusion, and we wouldn’t have been able to escape that.”


      “I believe that when you said your sister died to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign and was then resurrected by your teacher, you lied. She didn’t die, and it is likely that her illusion fooled the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign...


      “It is even likely that what happened between those two wasn’t as you said...


      “However, I’m not interested in any of this!” As Wang Lin spoke, he stepped forward and arrived next to the mast. His eyes became cold and he tore down the sail.


      “I’ll take this treasure!”


      At this moment, on the Immortal Astral Continent, in a frozen mountain, the woman inside suddenly opened her eyes and coughed out blood. Her eyes were filled with shock.


      “He actually broke my Great Soul True Illusion!!”


      At the same time, in another part of this strange space where the ship was located, the Seven-Colored Daoist sat there among the corpses of many fierce beasts. His expression sometimes revealed pain and sometimes revealed excitement. This kind of strange expression rarely appeared on him.


      Even he had entered the illusion the moment he entered here. Or it was better to say that he had voluntarily entered it. Otherwise, even though his cultivation level was lower than Fan Shanmeng’s, it wouldn’t have been difficult to leave.


      However, only he knew why he was willing to enter the illusion and not wake up.
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      Chapter 1698 - Fake, Eh!


      Once Wang Lin broke the third layer of restrictions, this ship would be completely under his control.


      This was “the guest becomes the host!”


      There was coldness in Fan Shanmeng’s eyes and her eyes lit up. She pointed outside at the protective layers of the ship and they suddenly dimmed.


      At this instant, Fan Shanmeng sank through the first deck and entered the second layer.


      The moment she entered, the seven-colored light shrouded the entire Soul Devil Ship. The Seven-Colored Daoist landed on the deck.


      The moment the Seven-Colored Daoist landed, Wang Lin, who was on the third layer, suddenly opened his eyes and looked up. He was calm and a golden light flashed in his eyes.


      “She indeed did this.” Wang Lin sneered. After Fan Shanmeng’s scheme had been broken by him and the hidden danger could no longer be a threat, she would naturally chose to borrow Seven-Colored Daoist’s power to suppress him.


      At this moment, the first deck the Seven-Colored Daoist was on was under Wang Lin’s control. As a result, they would indirectly face each other. He had to allocate some effort to control the first deck to prevent the Seven-Colored Daoist from entering.


      “Playing with fire… I can as well!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His hands formed a seal and then he waved it. The restrictions on the first deck suddenly rumbled and all the restrictions stopped moving. They completely calmed down.


      The moment the restrictions on the first deck calmed down, the seven-colored light penetrated the first layer with a bang. The Seven-Colored Daoist laughed as he entered the second layer without any effort!


      At this moment, Fan Shanmeng had already entered the third layer, and her expression changed greatly. She became aware of Wang Lin’s action and she immediately arrived next to him.


      “What are you doing?! Could it be that you want to die? Even if we join forces, we are no match for the first soul. You actually opened the first layer to let him in!!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he calmly said, “If you continue to be noisy, I’ll open the second layer and let him come down!”


      “You!!” Fan Shanmeng stared at Wang Lin and killing intent appeared in her eyes!


      “Since you can open the barrier around the ship and save him all this effort, why can’t I open the first layer and allow him to head straight to the second layer?


      “There is no deep hatred between me and him. If he wants the Li Guang Bow, then I’ll just give it to him, but you’re not the same. If you want to remain safe, then shut up for me!” Wang Lin’s voice rumbled, causing Fan Shanmeng’s face to immediately turn pale.


      “Not only will you shut up, but stop making small moves. If you continue to be stubborn, then don’t blame me for opening the second layer and allowing the Seven-Colored Daoist to come down here!” Wang Lin coldly looked at her.


      His gaze caused a sense of chilliness to appear in Fan Shanmeng’s heart. She suddenly realized that Wang Lin was actually this terrifying and cunning!


      “He took back the initiative that was in my hands one step at a time until he gained the advantage. I’m now being suppressed by him. This person… This person’s cunning is far too deep!!!”


      Fan Shanmeng silently pondered. She felt deep dread toward this cave world cultivator she originally held contempt for.


      “To be this cunning at this age... If he was someone on the Immortal Astral Continent, he would certainly be famous…”


      Wang Lin looked at Fan Shanmeng for a moment and then withdrew his gaze.


      At this moment, the rumbles from the second layer rang out loudly. The second layer flashed seven-colored light to resist, but it seemed it wouldn’t last long before collapsing.


      “If you don’t want to die, then you should do your best to buy me time to break open the third layer. I know you still have some ace to keep yourself safe. However, you and I hold equal control over this ship right now. If I don’t cooperate, you can’t leave!” Wang Lin spoke slowly and then closed his eyes. The ancient one shadow appeared around him and he immersed himself in studying the restrictions on the third layer.


      Fan Shanmeng’s expression was extremely gloomy. She stared at Wang Lin for a long time and then slowly scratched her head. She felt fear in her heart toward what Wang Lin had said, as everything he had said was true.


      She indeed had her last resort, and it was because of this that she was very calm when she borrowed the Seven-Colored Daoist’s power to suppress Wang Lin.


      However, she didn’t think that Wang Lin could take control of two layers of the ship and match her in terms of control. Now if she wanted to use her ace, she did need Wang Lin’s cooperation.


      Fan Shanmeng clenched her teeth and said, “What is your plan? Even if I hold him off, I can’t buy enough time for you to break the remaining layers in time! If you give up control now, we can still leave. If you remain stubborn, then we will really die!”


      Just as she finished speaking, a thunderous rumble echoed. The deck above began to collapse on a wide scale. About 30% of the restrictions were destroyed.


      “I need three hours!” Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at Fan Shanmeng.


      “You!!” Fan Shanmeng revealed an angry smile, and a moment later, she fiercely turned around. Her hands formed a seal and seven-colored light came from the second layer.


      Wang Lin calmed his heart. He originally wouldn’t treat these two sisters like this, but they had schemed against him first. Wang Lin had always followed the rules of not offending others if they didn’t offend him!


      Now that he held the initiative, he naturally wouldn’t easily let it go. Also, the restrictions here had been of great use to him. After breaking through two layers, Wang Lin’s four great restrictions had reached completion. He only needed a bit more to fuse them to create an essence!


      A majority of the restrictions on the third layer were ones Wang Lin had not seen before. As he studied them, his understanding of restrictions increased by leaps and bounds.


      Time slowly passed. The thunderous rumbles from the second layer continued to echo. Cracking sounds spread and the second layer completely collapsed!


      Fan Shanmeng’s body trembled and she coughed out blood. After she took a few steps back, the seven-colored light quickly spread from the collapsed second layer.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. His hands formed a seal and he waved upward. All the restrictions on the third layer formed a net and flew up.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s body sank down from the third layer to the fourth layer!


      The moment he entered the fourth layer, Fan Shanmeng followed.


      There was a large amount of fog in the fourth layer of the Soul Devil Ship. This fog hindered one’s divine sense and vision.


      “He is breaking through the second layer. Even if I attempt to stop him, stalling him for two hours is the limit. Even if you comprehend the third layer, he will only need one hour to break it!


      “Wang Lin, what exactly do you want? I admit I schemed against you, but it was for our common purpose. Although you will hand your Oath of Blood to me, I’ll also hand my Oath of Blood to you. It’s not like I could harm you!


      “Now that we have reached this point, we should exchange our Oaths of Blood and you should give up your control of the ship. Perhaps that way we will have a fighting chance!” Fan Shanmeng looked anxious and looked at Wang Lin, who was on the fourth layer.


      Wang Lin also looked at Fan Shanmeng, and after a long time, he suddenly laughed.


      “You’re still trying to lie to me at this moment…”


      “I lied to you?” Fan Shanmeng’s eyes revealed pain. She looked up at the third layer above and a thin crack appeared.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He didn’t seem to care about the cracks that had appeared above him. He looked at her and slowly said, “You are not Fan Shanmeng…”


      “What is your meaning?” Her expression suddenly became calm as she stared at Wang Lin.


      “You’re Fan Shanlu! In fact, from the moment I entered the boat, you have been scheming against me. Perhaps if I had handed over the Oath of Blood, none of these things would have happened.


      “However, you’re worried that I won’t hand it over, so you coughed out that mouthful of blood. You used a method unknown to me to change your appearance and aura to make me think you’re Fan Shanmeng!


      “Because of this misunderstanding, you told me the secret of this cave world so I would believe you are Fan Shanmeng. Then, when I was breaking the layers of restrictions, while some of your reactions were real, some are also fake!


      “I hadn’t figure it out before, but now I understand,” Wang Lin slowly spoke as he looked at the woman.


      At this moment, a thunderous rumble came from the third layer. Cracks appeared along with seven-colored light as if everything was about to collapse.


      “Have you gone crazy? I don’t understand anything you say!” The woman frowned.


      “Don’t understand… Everything here is fake! This second layer, the third layer, the fourth layer, all of it is fake. You are fake. Seven-Colored may be real, but the one on this ship is fake. This is clearly a world of illusion!!


      “What a realistic world of illusion. I, Wang Lin, have encountered similar spells before, but I have never encountered one so terrifyingly real!”


      The woman looked startled for a moment, then she revealed a bitter smile and retreated a few steps. She revealed a look of disbelief as she looked at Wang Lin and spoke bitterly,


      “Fake? Wang Lin, have you really gone crazy. You… If you don’t want to exchange Oaths of Blood, fine, but you say everything is fake…”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he raised his right hand and smashed down toward the collapsing third layer!


      This hit caused the third layer to collapse, and seven-colored light came through, shrouding the fourth layer. At the same time, the Seven-Colored Daoist’s figure closed in.
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      Wang Lin examined the horse. It looked very heroic and its eyes were filled with intelligence. When Wang Lin rubbed the horse, its eyes narrowed as it let out a very comfortable expression.


      This startled Lu Xing. This was the first time he had seen a horse show an expression like this.


      Wang Lin’s left hand pressed against the horse and he easily jumped onto its back.


      Lu Xing quickly followed behind as he chatted with Wang Lin and kept looking back at the carriage.


      Wang Lin looked around at all of the mortals surrounding him as he rode. A feeling he hadn’t felt in a long time appeared in his heart. At that moment, the spiritual energy in his body started to move on its own and all of the surrounding spiritual energy seemed to be attracted to him.


      If there were any powerful cultivators around, they would be shocked because there was a thick layer of red mist aura surrounding Wang Lin. This aura was very powerful; however, it was not leaking outward, but condensed around Wang Lin.


      Not to mention mortals, even most cultivators wouldn’t be able to see this red mist aura. This was the murderous aura that Wang Lin had gained from his 400 years of killing. After being part of him for such a long time, it gradually changed into a hostility aura. Eventually, as he killed even more and underwent a change, it became an evil aura that would cause any cultivator’s skin to crawl.


      When this evil aura can be used freely, it can be used like a powerful technique. Also, if a bit of it is used when refining a magic treasure, it would make the treasure much more powerful.


      The spring wind blew past Wang Lin and he unconsciously took a deep breath. His eyes radiated an unnoticeable light. He could clearly feel that his spiritual energy was undergoing a change. Although this change was very small, it contained a very mysterious power.


      The evil aura around Wang Lin loosened a bit. A sliver of it entered his body and fused with his spiritual energy.


      Gradually, as the carriage slowly moved forward, more and more spiritual energy gathered around Wang Lin. Under the dense spiritual energy, all of the horses suddenly became very lively.


      Even those mortal martial artists’ eyes lit up. They didn’t know why, but there was something that was causing their bodies to feel warm and comfortable.


      After a long time, the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body settled down and the spiritual energy around the area dissipated. The martial artists’ heads suddenly became clear as they talked among themselves about what they had just experienced.


      As the group kept moving forward, night eventually fell. A circle of carriages was formed on the side of the road.


      Some of the servant girls came down from the carriages and started to prepare dinner. Some of them threw a few looks at Wang Lin and talked among themselves.


      It was not hard to understand why all of the female servants were looking at Wang Lin. Right now, he had an unspeakable charm. Although his looks were normal, he had a very special aura about him.


      Wang Lin sat leaning against a big tree as he looked at the slowly darkening sky. He was experiencing a kind of peace of mind that he had never experienced in the past 400 years.


      This was from the ancient god’s inheritance of memory. Back when Tu Si wasn’t able to travel among the stars, he often looked at the sky like this.


      This peace of mind caused the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body to resurface again, but the current Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to the spiritual energy and, for the first time, he noticed the red mist aura around him.


      The red substance slowly dissipated with his mind at peace. He knew that if he kept this up then the red substance will disappear after several years.


      Wang Lin had noticed this red substance before, but this was the first time he’d seen it. He knew this was caused by his 400 years of killing. Although he knew that allowing this red substance to dissipate would help him enter the Spirit Severing stage, he still felt that it was a bit of a waste.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. After thinking about it, he started to make the red substance around him boil and slowly condense. However, after shrinking it to 1/10th of its original size, Wang Lin could no longer condense it any farther, no matter how hard the tried.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Just as he was about to try again, he raised his head and looked toward the female servants. He saw a servant girl wearing red walking toward him with smoked meat and wine.


      A wave of fragrance flowed toward Wang Lin as the girl came closer. She put down the meat and wine as she curiously looked at Wang Lin for a while and said, “Thank you.”


      This girl was the servant girl that was sitting with the young lady in the carriage earlier. He picked up the wine, scanned it with his divine sense, then took a sip.


      A hot and spicy taste suddenly entered his body. In these 400 years, this was one of only a few times that Wang Lin had drank any wine. Back before he entered the path of cultivation, his father would only take out wine when his Fourth Uncle visited.


      Whenever that happened, Wang Lin would secretly drink a bit, then giggle toward his father and fourth uncle with a red face.


      With a hint of sadness, Wang Lin took another big gulp.


      The girl opened her mouth wanting to say something, but then someone called her. The girl responded. Her pretty eyes looked at Wang Lin before she turned around and left.


      Because Wang Lin was a cultivator, he didn’t need to eat, so mortals’ food held no attraction to him. That smoked meat was left where it was, but this wine reminded him of something, so he continued to drink until it was all gone.


      In the middle of the night, the martial artists set up fire pits. Bursts of laughter came from the men grouped around them. As Wang Lin listened to their laughter, he couldn’t help but faintly smile.


      Some of the martial artists became very brave after drinking a bit and went to flirt with the servant girls for some private time.


      Seeing these mortals, Wang Lin unconsciously thought of Li Muwan.


      At that moment, Lu Xing arrived next to Wang Lin with two jugs of wine. After passing over a jug to Wang Lin, he sat down next to him and said, “Little brother, your medication was indeed effective. My lady is already better. Here, a toast to you!”


      With that, he tilted the jug and filled his cup, but then he saw that Wang Lin didn’t even use a cup and drank a large gulp directly from the jag. He let out a laugh. After drinking the wine in the cup, he copied Wang Lin and drank a large gulp from the jag.


      “Didn’t you say that it was the servant girl who was sick? How come it is the young lady now?” Wang Lin faintly smiled as he looked at Lu Xing.


      Lu Xing’s old face turned red. He felt very embarrassed as he slapped his leg and said, “Little brother, this is my fault. How about this, once we arrive at the capital city, if you have any problems, you can come to the Southern Heaven store to find me. As long as I am capable, I won’t hesitate to help.”


      Wang Lin let out a smile. He no longer talked. He only slowly savored the taste of the wine.


      Lu Xing looked at the empty jug on the ground, then looked at the almost empty jug in Wang Lin’s hand. He smiled and said, “Little brother has very good tolerance for wine. It’s lonely here. How about we go over to the fire and compete with my fellow brothers?”


      Wang Lin reflexively wanted to reject, but, after pondering for a bit, he nodded.


      Wang Lin followed Lu Xing to the fire. There were a lot of martial artists there. They were all laughing as they talked about fun events they had encountered. Lu Xing went up and kicked the person who was talking and jokingly scolded, “Wang Laowu, I have heard you talk about Qing Fen Lao’s little peach many times. I guess she served you well. When we get back, I’m going to check if you’re just bragging.”


      The person named Wang moved over to make two spots for Lu Xing and Wang Lin as he said, “Since you take care of business so fast, I’ll cover the bill. I’ll still have time to go after you.”


      The moment that was said, everyone around started laughing and Lu Xing jokingly scolded a bit before sitting down with Wang Lin. Wang Lin casually looked at the mortals around him. He was feeling a lot of regret. Although these people’s lives were short and just a breath from him was enough to kill them many times over, their happiness was something he didn’t have.


      Tonight, Wang Lin drank a lot of wine. Although he didn’t talk much, the others around him got familiar with him and laughed and drank with him. Later, some brave and bold servant girls joined them as well, including the servant girl who gave him food. However, she only sat next to Wang Lin. Her gleaming gaze often landed on him, but no one knew what she was thinking.


      It wasn’t until midnight that everyone fell asleep from being drunk and the servant girls all returned to sleep in the carriages.


      Aside from few that were standing guard in the distance, everyone was asleep. The camp was completely silent, aside from a few popping sounds from the fire. This sound not only didn’t disturb anyone’s sleep, but helped them sleep even better.


      Wang Lin stood up and walked to a large tree before sitting down. Sitting while leaning against a tree, he felt waves of calmness. Earlier, only for a while, he forgot that he was a cultivator and thought that he was a mortal like everyone else.


      He closed his eyes and checked his body. To his surprise, his cultivation level had broken through the early stage of Nascent Soul into the mid stage. Although he was already at the peak of the early stage and could break through at any time, he didn’t think it would be this fast.


      However, the red substance around his body had dissipated a little. He had a feeling that if he just lets this red substance dissipate, he will regret it in the future. His divine sense entered the red substance once more to condense it.
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      Chapter 1707 - Expectations from the Immortal Astral Contient


      “With ancient demon body, extract the soul of the demon and form a drop of blood! Extract!” Wang Lin raised his right hand to press on his body and let out a roar. His body trembled violently.


      His left eye immediately melted and intense pain washed over him. Even Wang Lin clenched his teeth in pain. Wang Lin felt like a part of his body was being pulled out, and a drop of blood flew out from his left eye.


      This drop of blood was the size of a nail, floating before Wang Lin. Inside the drop sat a small ancient demon that looked like Wang Lin.


      “With my ancient devil body, extract the soul of the devil and form a drop of blood! Extract!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, forming a stark contrast with his painful expression.


      As he spoke, his right hand formed a seal and pressed on his body again. Popping sounds came from his right eye before it collapsed. Wang Lin’s body rapidly withered until it was like a skeleton.


      After his right eye collapsed, a drop of black blood filled with monstrous devilish energy flew out and floated next to the ancient demon blood. There was a small ancient devil Wang Lin sitting inside it.


      “With… my ancient god body, melt everything and form a drop of ancient god blood!” Wang Lin’s vision was blurry and he could not see clearly. The pain was already beyond his limit, but he still held on. He had to survive this Ancient Race Heavenly Blood calamity!


      His body melted rapidly. The first parts to melt were his legs and arms, then his entire body was surrounded by a blood mist. Then his entire body disappeared and became part of the blood mist.


      The mist moved and rapidly condensed. After about seven minutes, it formed a drop of ancient god blood!


      At this moment, on this altar, from the view of Wang Lin’s avatar, his original body had disappeared without a trace. Only three drops of blood remained!


      The three drops of blood floated there, and inside each one sat a tiny Wang Lin. At this moment, the three figures opened their eyes and the three drops of blood rapidly fused. After a few moments of silence, the three drops of blood fused into one drop!


      This drop of blood was the essence of the ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil bodies! It was Wang Lin’s everything!


      Different from the blood of the celestials, this blood was not golden but gave off a black light. It caused the surroundings to look hazy.


      The moment the three drops of blood fused into one, an ancient aura spread out from it. This drop of blood contained the passage of time and the ancient clan’s heaven-defying will. It shot into the sky and flew off into the distance.


      No cultivator in the entire cave world would notice this aura, because this aura belonged to the ancient clan. It didn’t belong to any cultivator!


      This had aura appeared to summon the ancient clan. As the aura spread out, anyone who had the ancient bloodline in the cave world would feel it. They would feel a power from their bloodline.


      In the Inner Realm, the ancient demon in the Cloud Sea that hadn’t died after all those battles opened his eyes in shock. He stared into the distance as he felt this aura, and he faintly felt like worshiping that aura.


      Inside the invisible rift around the collapsed planet Dong Lin sat a woman who was also an ancient god. At this moment, her eyes opened and became filled with horror. She was startled for a moment before her body began to tremble uncontrollably.


      “Ancient Race Heavenly Blood…”


      In the Outer Realm, in the Ancient Tomb, Tuo Sen hadn’t left; he had decided to stay inside to complete his inheritance. He was still sitting there with his eyes closed.


      Wang Lin had given him the memory inheritance he always wanted. After years of fusing with it, perhaps he was still Tuo Sen or perhaps he had become the awakened Tu Si!


      But at this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes and his pupils shrank.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, the east and south belonged to the celestials and the west and north belonged to the ancient ones. Because the Immortal Astral Continent was so large, many cultivators or ancient ones had never left their own country.


      At this moment, in the northern part of the Immortal Astral Continent, there was a giant, floating city. Just the size of this city was as big as the cave world. It was impossible to see the edges of this city!


      The space below the city was completely dark, a place that would never see sunlight. This was the ancient country’s prison for celestial prisoners!


      With the city acting as a suppression tool, many celestial bloodline cultivators were imprisoned here.


      At the center of this ancient city stood a huge statue. This statue was very large, looking as if it supported the sky above the Immortal Astral Continent. Even if you were far away, you could still see this statue!


      This statue was that of a middle-aged man. His expression was majestic as he looked at the earth below him. He gave off a gaze that made it seem like he looked down upon everything.


      In his eyes, what was this sky, what was this earth, and what did celestials count as?


      His hands were stretched out as if he controlled the entire Immortal Astral Continent. His huge palms felt like they had the power to destroy the entire continent! A young man stood on his left hand.


      This young man had a head of black hair and wore a black robe. His black hair fluttered in the wind as he looked at the statue before him with respect in his eyes.


      A faint light had appeared between the eyebrows of this statue a few days ago. This light was red, and it almost looked like condensed blood. It was this shocking scene that caused this young man to be standing here staring at it.


      Behind him floated thousands of figures. Behind them floated tens of thousands and even hundreds of thousands of figures.


      Although there was a large amount of people, there was no noise. Everyone’s gazes were locked onto the young man in black and the statue.


      After a long time, the young black-haired man seemed to slowly mutter to himself, “Has the time arrived…”


      Just at this moment, nine giants about 100,000 feet tall were walking over from the distant void. Behind them was a man dressed in a royal robe who looked almost exactly like the statue. As he walked over, he had his hands behind his back.


      Behind him followed nine more 100,000-feet-tall giants.


      His appearance caused the nearly 1 million ancient country cultivators to bow.


      “Greetings, Ancient Emperor!”


      Only the black-haired young man didn’t bow and still calmly looked at the statue.


      The man in the royal robe didn’t seem to mind at all. He walked past the 1 million people bowing to him and arrived beside the young man. He smiled as he clasped his hands and spoke with respect without losing any of his dignity,


      “Ye Su greets Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo.”


      The black-haired young man was one of the nine suns, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo!


      The black-haired young man slowly said, “The time is almost here, you’re a bit late.”


      “I hope Grand Empyrean can forgive me. The Ji and Shi emperors are both very concerned about what is happening here, and I was talking to them with my divine sense.” The middle-aged man in the royal robe revealed a wry smile and nodded.


      The black-haired young man let out a cold snort.


      “The three emperors, Ji, Dao, and Shi. You are the emperor of the kingdom of Dao, and there are times when you don’t need to bother giving them any attention. This matter is a great event for my Dao kingdom, so of course they are concerned.”


      “As Uncle says.” The middle-aged man changed the way he addressed the young man.


      After hearing the middle-aged man call him “uncle,” the black-haired young man’s expression softened slightly.


      “Uncle, this matter is very strange. I wonder, what are the chances?” The man in the royal robe looked at the statue of his ancestor, who looked just like him.


      The black-haired young man pondered for a long time before speaking. “Ye Mo’s heir is an accident, I don’t know what happened. I merely felt it through the bloodline. As for whether he can obtain the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor, I’m not sure.”


      “He is the heir of Ye Mo? This… How is this possible?” The man in the royal robe trembled. Apparently it was the first time he had heard of this.


      “Back then, Ye Mo…” Before he could finish speaking, he was interrupted by the black-haired young man.


      “Seven days ago, my ancient clan’s ancient statue gave off the heavenly blood light. This matter is normal, but this heavenly blood light has been gathering for seven days and still hasn’t formed. This kind of thing is extremely rare!


      “Even for me, the blood light only gathered for nine days. I carefully searched everyone with the ancient bloodline and found that no one had begun the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood calamity. Then I performed a divination to find the root!


      “It was Ye Mo’s heir!


      “If he succeeds, and if he can come to the Immortal Astral Continent, then I’ll consider taking him as my disciple. My only disciple! To be able to reach such a point inside the cave world and then be able to come out means he will become someone very powerful in the future! A powerful person for my ancient race!


      “After I reincarnate, he can help guard the ancient race! I hope he can succeed!” the black-haired young man said slowly as he looked at the statue


      Time slowly passed. Eight days, nine days, until thirteen days went by!


      Still in complete silence, all the surrounding ancient clan members looked at the blood light around the statue become more intense during these days. More and more expectation appeared in their eyes.


      At dusk of the thirteenth day, a change occurred!


      The blood light between the eyebrows of the statue seemed to reach a limit and covered most of the sky. The surroundings were shrouded in the blood light, and a few breaths later, a drop of blood slowly formed between the eyebrows of the statue!


      After a long time, a second drop still hadn’t appeared!


      “Only one drop?” The man in the royal robe revealed an undetectable amount of contempt in his eyes.


      Not only him, but all the ancient clan members around were all filled with disappointment. They had waited for 13 days in order to witness a miracle, and they didn’t expect to only see one drop.


      However, just at this moment, loud exclamations came from people. A second drop of blood flew out from between the eyebrows of the statue!


      Shortly after, the third and fourth drops of blood flew out!


      “Four drops!!”


      “It’s actually four drops!!”
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      Chapter 249 – Turning Mortal


      After Wang Lin entered the rank 4 country, he no longer flew, but walked like a mortal. He looked around at this foreign place and signed.


      No cultivation method can help one break through from the Nascent Soul stage to the Spirit Severing stage. Even pills are useless unless one can find rank 6 or higher pills.


      In order to reach the Spirit Severing stage, one must study the heavens and gain their own Dao. That is the only way.


      Wang Lin didn’t join any sect once he entered the rank 4 country because he knew about this. Afterall, joining a sect won’t help him much with reaching the Spirit Severing stage anyway.


      If he wanted to join a sect and become its core member, it would take too much time. Time he didn’t want to waste.


      From his 400 years of experience in cultivating and his experience with other Spirit Severing cultivators, he understood that an understanding of the heavens was very important for reaching the Spirit Severing stage.


      Wang Lin had walked the path of blood for a long time and all that killing had nothing to do with understanding the heavens. He had a feeling that if he were to continue down this path, he would never be able to reach the Spirit Severing stage.


      In reality, Wang Lin’s real cultivation level wasn’t Nascent Soul. His main body’s Ji Realm prevented his main body from reaching the Nascent Soul stage, so it was only his avatar that reached the Nascent Soul stage.


      Walking on the road, Wang Lin’s body gradually changed as his main body went inside and fell into a deep sleep while his avatar came out.


      Wang Lin had come to an understanding about his Ji Realm, so he won’t insist on trying to break through the bottleneck of his Ji Realm. He will also no longer rely on the Ji Realm so much. From now on, it will just be another magic treasure to him.


      His current magic treasures were too weak to damage Spirit Severing cultivators. In order for this magic treasure to rise up in strength, he will need some very rare heavenly treasures, like a rank 6 cultivation country’s Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      After giving up on the Ji Realm, Wang Lin decided to use his avatar to walk the path of a cultivator. If one day his avatar reaches the Soul Transformation stage, he might have a chance of obtaining the crystal. Then, once he refines it, he might have a chance to break through with his Ji Realm.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and took the Ji Realm out of his consciousness. He understood that the most important thing for him to do was to gain an understanding of the heavens, but he had spent most of his life on the path of killing, and this path was incomplete. If he wanted to understand the heavens then he must start from the beginning and become a mortal.


      If one wants to turn into an immortal, one must turn into a mortal first.


      Before he knew it, Wang Lin’s mentality changed and he gained a hint of understanding. However, that hint went by like lightning and Wang Lin wasn’t able to capture it.


      He pondered for a while then smiled. His cultivation disappeared like melting snow. After a while, he looked no different than a mortal.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he grabbed a willow leaf. He put it in his mouth to savor the green taste as he walked along the road.


      This rank 4 cultivation country was very large, several times larger than Zhao. There were a lot of cultivators and the amount of mortals had also reached an incredible number.


      While Wang Lin was walking, he saw people passing by. All of them were carrying some sort of baggage, unlike him, so he attracted a lot of attention.


      Wang Lin pondered for a little. He went to the side of the road and gathered some thin twigs and made a basket for himself. He then gathered various leaves and herbs to fill the basket.


      Wang Lin had only walked on the road for a few hours and had already seen many martial artists from the mortal world pass by on horses. None of them paid any mind to Wang Lin.


      Every time horses passed by, they would kick up a cloud of dust, however, Wang Lin didn’t mind. He dusted the dirt off his clothes and continued walking. But this time, he only walked a bit before a voice behind him shouted, “Make way!”


      At the same time, a powerful wind came from behind him. Wang Lin quickly dodged to the side and saw a black horse almost touching his body as it passed by.


      Shortly after, several more horses passed by.


      One of them was about to bump into Wang Lin when the rider suddenly pull hard on the reins. The horse let out a loud noise. Its front legs rose up and it moved to the side.


      Only after taking a few more steps forward did the horse stop. The man riding the horse stared at Wang Lin. He picked up his whip and swung it toward Wang Lin’s head while shouting, “Where did this blind person come from? Do you not have eyes?”


      Wang Lin frowned. However, just as the whip was coming, a middle aged man came from the side, grabbed the whip, and shouted, “Zhang San, what are you doing?”


      The man snorted. He put away the whip, shot Wang Lin a vicious stare, and left.


      The middle aged man didn’t look the man as he turned toward Wang Lin and said, “Sorry, little brother, for scaring you. I still have an important matter to attend to, so please forgive me.”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “No problem.” With that, he dusted the dirt off his clothes.


      The middle aged man revealed a surprised expression. From his point of view, Wang Lin was only a normal person with no signs of a being a martial artist, but Wang Lin’s courage was far above an ordinary person’s.


      The middle aged man carefully looked at Wang Lin. He smiled and said, “I’m Lu Xing. This road only heads toward the capital. I wonder what little brother is heading toward the capital for?” With that, he saw the basket on Wang Lin’s back and asked with a strange expression, “Is little brother a traveling doctor?”


      Wang Lin didn’t make any excuse and nodded.


      The middle aged man smiled. He clasped his hands and jumped on his horse. Suddenly, the horse let out a cry, but instead of going forward, he went back.


      Wang Lin turned around and saw that 100 meters behind him, a carriage slowly moved forward.


      Half an hour later, the carriage slowly appeared behind Wang Lin. There were more than 100 people on horses guarding the carriage. All of their eyes were shining, their heads straight. It was clear that they were all expert martial artists.


      Lu Xing was on the side of the carriage. He was close to the carriage, talking to someone inside.


      This road was not wide, so after seeing the carriage, Wang Lin stood on the side of the road.


      As the carriage passed by him, four people on horses appeared in front of him to block him from the carriage.


      Lu Xing turned to look at Wang Lin and his eyes lit up. He moved his horse next to Wang Lin, then clasped his hands and said, “Little brother, do you have any medication for the Evil Wind condition?”


      Wang Lin knew that the other mistook him for a doctor. With his temper, he normally wouldn’t bother with this, but he suddenly had some insight. In order to reach the Spirit Severing stage, he must be able to understand the heavens. Maybe this was a chance to enter the mortal world.


      Thinking about it, Wang Lin asked, “Is there someone sick?”


      The middle aged man hesitated for a bit and said, “A servant girl is sick and we are still far from the city. The doctors around here tried giving her some medication, but none of them worked.”


      Wang Lin glanced at the carriage and said, “Let me see the patient.”


      Lu Xing wryly smiled and said, “Little brother, do you have medication that can help? If you don’t have any, then there is no need to see the patient.”


      Just at that moment, an old voice came from the carriage. It said, “Lu Xing, this person has traveled a lot, so he might have a cure.”


      Lu Xing quickly replied. He jumped down from the horse and said, “I’m going to have to trouble you, little brother.”


      Wang Lin followed Lu Xing to the carriage and was about to go up when the old man inside coughed. Lu Xing quickly stopped Wang Lin and said, “Little brother, just look from here. There is no need to go inside.”


      Wang Lin frowned. Thanks to his divine sense, he already knew that there were three people inside the carriage. Aside from the old man, there were two beautiful ladies. It was very clear that they were a master and her servant.


      The person who was sick was not the servant, but the master. With his divine sense, Wang Lin could clearly see that the lady wasn’t sick due to evil wind entering her body, but from some green gas inside her body. She had clearly been poisoned.


      Wang Lin said, “Stick your hand out.”


      The lady inside the carriage hesitated for a bit before extending her hand. Wang Lin held her hand for a bit before letting go and reaching into his basket. He took out a leaf and ran his spiritual energy through it once.


      He handed the leaf to Lu Xing and said, “Have her eat it raw and she will be cured by tomorrow.”


      Lu Xing looked at the leaf in his hand with a strange expression. No matter how he looked at it, it was only the leaf of a willow tree. Lu Xing bitterly smiled as he thought that he was wrong about this young man. Clearly, this young man was not a doctor, but a madman.


      Otherwise, who would use willow leaves as medication? If this leaf really was medication then anyone can grab a bunch from the side of the road.


      He was about to throw away the leaf when the curtain on the carriage suddenly lifted. An old man filled with wrinkles came out and grabbed the leaf. After looking at it for a long time, his expression changed as he said, “A hundred year old willow leaf!”


      He took a deep breath. His eyes were filled with disbelief as he looked at Wang Lin and respectfully asked, “Is there any trick to using this leaf?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Eating it raw is fine.”


      The old man quickly nodded. He made a expression toward Lu Xing and returned to the carriage.


      Lu Xing looked at Wang Lin with a strange expression. He couldn’t help but wryly smile and said, “Little brother, since you’re going to the capital too, how about you travel with us?”


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “I need a horse.”


      After Lu Xing heard this, he immediately said, “Sun Laoer, hand over your horse.”


      A 20 or so year old youth bitterly smiled. He got off the horse and brought it over. After muttering a few words, he turned around and left.
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      Chapter 1706 - Ancient Race Heavenly Blood


      The ancient gods faced the Three Trials Seven Calamities, and the ancient demons and ancient devils faced the same thing. Every calamity was like a new beginning, and anyone who survived would have their strength increased greatly.


      However, Wang Lin’s Three Trials Seven Calamities were much more powerful than that of others. Not only had his ancient god one arrived, but his ancient demon and ancient devils ones had arrived as well.


      The first trial of the ancient clans has two calamities. The second trial also has two calamities: the divine calamity and soul calamity. Wang Lin had already passed the first two trials, and the one that was coming was the strongest of the three trials: the third trial that had three calamities!


      However, his ancient demon and devil bodies, which had fused together, hadn’t gone through the first or second trials. As a result, when he reached eight stars on them, a total of eight calamities would arrive at the same time.


      The ancient clan’s calamities had to be passed one by one. The eight ancient demon stars in his left eye rotated, forming a vortex. Demonic energy spread out from his left eye and covered his entire face before shrouding his whole body. At this moment, Wang Lin didn’t look like a cultivator at all.


      His face was blue and his expression was ferocious. His veins swelled up and demonic energy spread out from his body. Wang Lin looked like a real demonic cultivator!


      His white hair moved behind him eerily and popping sounds echoed inside his body. The nails on his hands extended until they were more than one foot long!


      Those ten nails were completely purplish-red and looked extremely demonic! The demonic energy around his body condensed into a purplish-red armor. This was a set of demonic armor the ancient demon clan members could create once they reached eight stars!


      Covered in demonic armor, Wang Lin sat down on the altar. The ancient one shadow dissipated and was replaced by a huge ancient demon shadow. Its whole body was glowing green and its eyes had a strange light. It floated behind Wang Lin and was also sitting.


      The ancient demon’s hair fluttered in the air, and it was thousands of feet tall. From a distance, the ancient demon’s hair looked like smoke!


      At this moment, even if someone that knew him saw him, they wouldn’t be able to recognize him immediately. Wang Lin closed his eyes as he slowly cycled the ancient demon power in his body.


      At this moment, the first trial and two calamities of the ancient demon arrived!


      Similar to the ancient god calamity, it was the bone calamity and the flesh calamity. These two calamities erupted inside Wang Lin’s ancient demon body. Just as they appeared, the demonic energy around Wang Lin became chaotic. He remained motionless, and his eyebrows were locked.


      His closed eyes seemed to hide all the pain he was facing.


      The bones and flesh of his ancient demon body were being destroyed, but this pain was far from Wang Lin’s limit.


      The ancient god calamities he faced back then were countless times stronger than what he was facing now.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, five days went by!


      After five days passed, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. There were no stars between his eyebrows or in his right eye, but eight ancient demon stars were rapidly rotating in his left eye, giving off a monstrous demonic energy.


      “The ancient demon clan’s first trial and two calamities is only this strong?” Wang Lin was calm. He was indeed qualified to feel this. The ancient demons’ first trials and two calamities were no threat to him.


      After the first trial, the second trial began shrouding Wang Lin’s divine sense and soul. The demonic energy around him became violent and the ancient demon shadow behind him became twisted, as if it was going to let out a roar in pain.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at his left eye, and his face became ferocious. He used his full attention to suppress the second trial, and after 10 days of suppression, the two calamities of the second trial collapsed!


      After going through two trials and four calamities, Wang Lin’s ancient demon power surged and spread across the star domain. A powerful demon was born!


      Wang Lin’s twisted expression slowly calmed down. His hands formed a seal and then he placed his hands on his knees. The ancient demon stars in his left eye gradually faded away. The moment they completely disappeared, the ancient devil stars in his right eye lit up!


      Eight ancient devil stars appeared. The demonic energy around Wang Lin scattered and was replaced with boundless devilish energy. This monstrous devilish energy formed a black mist that released the screams of countless miserable souls.


      Under this monstrous devilish energy, the ancient demon armor around Wang Lin shattered and a strange, black-as-ink armor appeared. This armor created a shocking contrast with his white hair, which was a shocking sight for anyone who saw him.


      Devilish patterns appeared on Wang Lin’s face. As the devilish energy surged, Wang Lin changed from a demonic cultivator to a devil!


      A devil, something that coexisted with celestials, gods, and demons. Throughout the ages, all the so-called devils were fake; even ancient devils were not true devils. A real devil had no body, soul, or cultivation. It was a will!


      A will to be the only ruler!


      Wang Lin’s path was similar to a devil’s, but he had never become a true devil. After all, his main body was an ancient god!


      At this moment, the ancient devil stars rotated and monstrous devilish energy surged. Wang Lin’s eyes opened, revealing merciless, cold light as he welcomed the ancient devil’s first and second calamities!


      The power of the ancient devil calamities was similar to the ancient demon calamities, but just a bit stronger. Among the three ancient clans, the ancient gods were the strongest, followed by the ancient devils, and the ancient demons were the weakest.


      Their Three Trials Seven Calamities were the same.


      After seven days, Wang Lin’s ancient devil body went through the first and second calamities. The pain of having his flesh and bones destroyed was still not as bad as the ancient god calamities he had faced.


      He then used another 13 days to suppress the second trial for the ancient devil. The sharpening of his divine sense and soul allowed Wang Lin to almost reach completion with his ancient devil body!


      After his ancient devil body successfully passed the two trials and four calamities, his three ancient clan powers reached a balance. As he sat on the altar, the eight ancient god stars appeared without hesitation!


      Ancient god, an 8-star ancient god!


      Wang Lin had cultivated for more than 2,000 years. Through various fortunes and life and death situations, he had reached today and had become an 8-star ancient god!


      Not only was he an ancient god, but he was also an 8-star ancient demon and 8-star ancient devil!


      When the three fused into one, with the ancient god as the main body, they would become an ancient one! Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light, and a total of 24 stars rotated at the same time. The aura of an ancient one spread out and filled the stars.


      A powerful feeling appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Wang Lin mercilessly clenched his fists. He knew that what he would face now was the real calamity!


      The third trial of the ancient clans, all three would come at once!


      The third trial had three calamities, the first being the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood!


      The second calamity being the Ancient Dao Three Distractions !


      As for the third calamity, it was the strongest calamity the ancient ones faced. It was called the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor!


      Wang Lin didn’t know much about the specifics. Although he had obtained the inheritance from Ye Mo, the memories were limited. He just knew that when facing the last two calamities, he would have to go to the ancient temple in the ancient country on the Immortal Astral Continent to attempt them.


      Any time a member of the ancient country reached the last calamity, a grand event would be held throughout the entire country. There would be a grand ceremony!


      Ancient One Ye Mo had gone through the last calamity in the ancient temple. He then obtained the title of Ancient Dao and became one of the powerhouses of the ancient country, admired by tens of millions of people.


      Even the celestials attached great importance to the final calamity of the ancient clan.


      As Wang Lin sat on the altar, his body was being shrouded by even more powerful ancient one aura to meet the first calamity of the third trial. Once he passed this calamity, he would become a true 8-star ancient god!


      With the power of eight stars from all three ancient clans, even without his cultivation, Wang Lin would be confident in overpowering early stage Arcane Void cultivators. If his cultivation level increased further with the formation of the seventh essence, not even mid stage Arcane Void cultivators would be his match after his cultivation and ancient one power fused. He could directly battle late stage Arcane Void cultivators!


      Ancient Race Heavenly Blood, this calamity arrived!


      The so-called Heavenly Blood calamity required one to condense all the power of the three clans in one’s body into one drop of blood. This drop of blood was everything for the person going through the calamity!


      They would use this drop of blood to break through the heavens and offer it as a sacrifice to the ancient race. Once you obtained the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor, then no matter where you were, a drop of blood would be sent back.


      This drop of blood would fuse with the drop of blood that was formed by the essence of the person going through the calamity. Once they fused, the body that would reform would have the true ancient one bloodline!


      This bloodline was an equal existence to the celestial bloodline!


      The difficulty of this calamity wasn’t the pain of condensing that drop of blood, but obtaining the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor. It was not something that just anyone could obtain!


      Even if one obtained the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor, the amount of blood obtained in return would be different as well, depending on the level of recognition. If it was ordinary, then only one drop, but if the recognition was high, then it could be two drops.


      Ancient Dao Ye Mo obtained three drops of blood when he went through the calamity. Throughout the ages, the person that obtained the most before Ye Mo had obtained eight drops!


      This person was one of the nine suns of the Immortal Astral Continent, the Ancient Country’s Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo!! It was also him who battled against Grand Empyrean Dao Yi to obtain that fragment outside of the Seven Dao Sect!


      Wang Lin was sitting on the altar. After pondering for a long time, he closed his eyes and his ancient aura around him condensed inside his body. He began the first step of this calamity, refining that drop of blood.


      A vague shadow overlapped with his body and another Wang Lin gradually walked out. This was his avatar, his cultivator avatar!


      After his avatar left, Wang Lin’s original body was now pure ancient one!
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      Chapter 248 – The Cultivation Planet Crystal


      The evil looking young man looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Divine retribution. I can’t believe that a waste of a planet like this could have such a magical treasure.”


      Wang Lin stared at the person. Only after that person looked at the divine retribution and revealed a look of fear did he relax a bit.


      If the youth was indifferent toward the divine retribution, then the only thing he could do hide was inside the heaven defying bead’s space, and that was not a good idea.


      The evil looking young man was also feeling very frustrated. He never thought that he would meet the power of divine retribution here. If he was at full power, it would not a big deal. He would be confident that he could destroy this sliver of divine retribution.


      But right now he had only recovered 30% of his strength. He was merely an early stage Soul Transformation level cultivator. As a result, although he could defend against the divine retribution, he would certainly be injured. If his cultivation falls below Soul Transformation, he won’t be able to leave and will have to find another place to heal up again.


      All of this worrying was because the minimum cultivation level required to use the Star Disc was Soul Transformation.


      However, these are not the main reasons. The main reason was that inside the transfer array, he felt a power that made his skin crawl. This was a power he was very familiar with.


      The evil looking young man let out a snort. He no longer looked at the divine retribution and looked toward Wang Lin. “Junior, hand over the bag of holding and I’ll let this matter go,” he said.


      “Is this what senior wants?” Wang Lin’s gaze was serious as he stared at the person and took out a bag of holding.


      The evil looking young man’s gaze quickly shifted to the bag and he said, “That is correct. Toss it over here.”


      Wang Lin hesitated a bit. The youth was simply too fast. Even if he were to ask him to go far away or to wait until he himself was far away, it would all be pointless. If this person really wanted to kill him, it would be very easy.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin decisively threw out the bag of holding.


      The evil looking young man caught the bag of holding. After scanning it with his divine sense, his expression softened. He looked at Wang Lin. His face showed no expression, neither anger nor happiness.


      Wang Lin stared at the young man. He placed the divine retribution lightning before him and said, “Senior, junior has already returned the bag of holding, so I’ll take my leave.” With that, he carefully backed up.


      The evil looking young man looked at Wang Lin. His eyes suddenly started glowing. Two beams of colorful light suddenly shot out from his eyes toward Wang Lin at an unimaginable speed.


      Wang Lin had remained cautious this whole time, so when he saw that the youth acted, his Ji Realm shot out without any hesitation and collided with the colorful light. Shortly after, Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood as the red lightning formed by the Ji Realm collapsed under the colorful light.


      While Wang Lin retreated, he took out the restriction flag. The last restriction appeared in his hand and was about to land on the restriction flag.


      The evil looking young man’s expression changed greatly and he shouted, “Stop! Little friend, don’t be rash!” With that, he backed up and stared at the restriction flag with fear.


      He bitterly smiled. A sliver of divine retribution would only lower his cultivation level, not kill him. At most, it would force him to go into closed door cultivation for a few thousand years.


      But after he saw the restriction flag, he understood why this junior would have a sliver of divine retribution. Although he didn’t know what the restriction flag was, he could immediately tell that it was a magic treasure that could bring out divine retribution.


      He had a few of those weapons himself, so he knew of its power. If he let his kid continue then he would not come out of it with something as simple as needing to take more time to recover. He might forever lose the chance to recover his cultivation.


      Wang Lin still had some blood at the corner of his mouth as he looked at the evil looking young man. Right now, with just one thought, the last restriction would land on the restriction flag. If he gave up the flag and then used the sliver of divine retribution as a guide, he was confident that he could direct part of the divine retribution’s power onto the evil looking young man.


      Wang Lin stared at the young man and said, “I have already returned the bag of holding and didn’t touch it at all. Why did senior go back on his word?”


      The evil looking young man pondered for a while then asked, “Was the red lightning you just used the Ji Realm?” His tone was uncertain.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal, but his heart was in turmoil as he silently stared at the young man.


      The evil looking youth stared at Wang Lin and said, “I should be correct. What you used just now was the Ji Realm!” Right now, the youth’s feelings were very complicated. Wang Lin had brought him one surprise after another.


      At this almost waste of a planet, not only did this kid have a sliver of divine retribution and a magic treasure to call the divine retribution, but he also had the Ji Realm.


      It was this Ji Realm that caused his killing intent to completely disappear.


      The evil looking young man took a deep breath and revealed a strange expression.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. After a moment of silence, he said, “If senior doesn’t have anything else then junior will take his leave.” With that, he carefully backed up.


      If the youth were to move at all, he would activate the divine retribution without any hesitation.


      The evil looking young man hesitated for a while and asked, “Do you not want your Ji Realm to break through the bottleneck?”


      Wang Lin’s body stopped moving and he stared at the youth.


      The evil looking young man hesitated once more. He sighed and said, “Forget it. Kid, you better listen. The Ji Realm is a very extreme power. Breaking through the bottleneck is very difficult, but it’s not impossible.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unimpressed as he silently looked at the person.


      The evil looking young man revealed a look of appreciation and his eyes suddenly lit up as colorful light slowly appeared. The light turned into a ball of light and floated in his hand.


      Wang Lin’s caution reached its extreme as he stared at the colorful light.


      The evil looking young man looked at the colorful light with a complex expression. After a long time, he sighed and said, “Check the light with your divine sense.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a little before scanning the light with his divine sense. His expression immediately became strange. He paused then asked, “This is…” Inside the colorful light, he detected a sliver of Ji Ream. This discovery shook his heart.


      The evil looking young man took a deep breath and slowly said, “You found it? This colorful light on my home planet is called the five colored Ji Realm. This was originally not mine. It was gifted to me by a friend as he was dying.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His eyes trembled as he looked at the colorful light.


      The evil looking young man waved his hand and the colorful light disappeared. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “The Ji Realm is divided into many different kinds. As for how many there are, no one really knows. Cultivators with Ji Realm are rare in the cultivation union, so I am unable to see what property your Ji Realm contains. But I know that no matter what type of Ji Ream it is, they all have a bottleneck, and those bottlenecks are extremely difficult to break through.”


      “I know of a method that allows the Ji Realm to break through the bottleneck: the Cultivation Planet Crystal. This crystal is given to every rank 6 cultivation country when it gets approved by the cultivation union. The old monsters of the cultivation union use their heaven defying powers to form the crystal. It is a rank 6 cultivation country’s national treasure.


      If a Ji Realm cultivator obtains it and refines it, there is a chance of breaking through that Ji Realm bottleneck.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was kind of ugly. A rank 6 cultivation country’s national treasure was not something he could obtain.


      The evil looking young man looked at Wang Lin. He then slapped his bag of holding and took out a black disc. He casually hit the disc with his right hand and the disc suddenly grew larger while releasing a gentle light.


      “If you manage to obtain the Cultivation Planet Crystal and obtain the qualification to leave this waste of a planet, you can come and find me at the Five Elements Planet. My name is Na Duo.” With that, he rose up in the air and disappeared into the flying disc. Shortly after, the disc began to spin rapidly, causing a hole to appear in the sky. Through the hole, Wang Lin could see the endless void filled with bright stars.


      The disc moved and entered the hole. The hole rapidly shrunk and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin considered himself very lucky that this person didn’t pursue the matter about the bag of holding. Whether it was the restriction flag or the sliver of divine retribution, both were his ultimate weapons, especially the sliver of divine retribution. These were things that he didn’t want to use if he didn’t have to.


      He looked at where the hole disappeared and a powerful urge appeared in his heart. When he was young, he dreamed of flying in the sky, but now he wished to fly among the stars.


      He took a deep breath and turned around to leave.


      The Cultivation Country Crystal of a rank 6 cultivation country was not something he could obtain at the moment. Whether what the evil looking young man said was true or not, it was still a clue. If he ever reaches a cultivation level high enough to obtain it then he wouldn’t mind trying it out.


      The only thing he needed to worry about now was how to reach the Spirit Severing stage.


      Producing a Spirit Severing cultivator is the requirement for a rank 3 cultivation country to reach rank 4. It is very difficult. It has to be said that on the entire planet, there are countless rank 3 cultivation countries, but less than 20 rank 4 cultivation countries.


      This data clearly displays the difficulty of reaching the Spirit Severing stage.


      If he wants to reach the Spirit Severing stage, the spiritual energy and environment of a rank 3 cultivation country isn’t enough. Wang Lin’s goal is to find a rank 4 cultivation country and reach the Spirit Severing stage there.


      He took out the map. After looking at it for a while, he set his sights on the Five Sects Union. This rank 4 cultivation country was the closest one to his current location.


      Half a month later, the border of the Five Sect Union appeared before Wang Lin. At the border, there was a light screen blocking the path. This was the difference between a rank 3 and rank 4 cultivation country. This light blocked outsiders from entering.


      Wang Lin arrived before the light screen. After looking at it for a bit, he sent out a restriction. The restriction landed on the light screen and an opening appeared.


      Without a word, Wang Lin went inside.
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      The continents in the Wind Celestial Realm had been taken by Wang Lin, but the realm was still there. The passage Wang Lin had sealed was still there as well.


      The moment this aura spread out, the door at the end of the passage trembled violently. This made the aura that terrified the cave world leak into the Gu Yi Sect through this door.


      The moment the aura appeared, the expressions of all cultivators in the sect changed greatly. Those with high cultivation levels were filled with shock and disbelief!


      “One of the nine suns, the aura of a Grand Empyrean… This… Which Grand Empyrean appeared there?”


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, Fan Shanmeng, who was sitting inside the ice mountain, instantly turned pale. The ice mountain suddenly collapsed and she jumped out with her face filled with horror.


      “This is… This is the aura of a Grand Empyrean!!”


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, of the eastern nine sects and 13 factions, the number one sect was the Purple Sun Sect! Just the power of one sect was enough to sweep the other eight sects!


      This was because one of the legendary Grand Empyreans was a member of the Purple Sun Sect. One of the nine suns of the Immortal Astral Continent!


      However, this Grand Empyrean was very mysterious, and few people knew what this person looked like. People didn’t even know if this Grand Empyrean was male or female. However, the more mysterious this Grand Empyrean was, the less people were willing to provoke the Purple Sun Sect.


      At this moment, inside the Purple Sun Sect, there were seven or eight old men gathered, and their faces were filled with bitterness. There was a dignified middle-aged man before them who roared loudly,


      “All of you, tell me what is going on!”


      “They said they were going to play in the Beast Farm Realm, but.. But…” one of the elders seemed to mutter, filled with helplessness.


      “Play? The aura of the Grand Empyrean has spread out, how could this still be playing?!” the middle-aged man roared, but his eyes were also filled with helplessness.


      “We can’t open the Beast Farm Realm. They have sealed it and won’t let us in…” Another old man bitterly shook his head.


      “No mistake is allowed in the Grand Empyrean’s reincarnation. They are still growing, it is not ideal to use their Grand Empyrean power… Those two little ancestors, what are they doing?” The middle-aged man stomped his feet and the entire Purple Sun Sect trembled. Even the world outside trembled.


      Inside the spatial rift, Wang Lin was sitting in the altar and saw the terrifying aura that had erupted from Greed. Shock appeared in his eyes.


      The sun in Greed’s hand rapidly spread until it was the size of one person. The nine fire birds let out miserable screams as they attempted to retreat, but as the sunlight flashed, they all collapsed.


      There was also the Seven-Colored Daoist, who was startled for a moment. Although he hadn’t obtain the memory, some things were engraved in his soul. Even if he split into three souls, certain things couldn’t be erased.


      This memory was the fear and respect toward the nine suns of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “This is… The aura of a Grand Empyrean…” The Seven-Colored Daoist’s expression changed. As the sunlight closed in, his body trembled and he coughed out blood. He retreated like crazy. He no longer considered refining Wang Lin and was scared out of his wits by the aura coming from the sun!


      Not only him, but Old Ghost Zhan, who was following the four generals to see if they could find the third soul, suddenly trembled. His face turned deathly pale.


      “Grand Empyrean!!” He didn’t speak, but a sharp voice came from his body.


      “How can this be? The aura of a Grand Empyrean entered here, this… this…”


      That terrifying aura spread across the Inner Realm, the Outer Realm, and the entire cave world. It swept across each planet and each living being on them. At this moment, the entire cave world entered a moment of confusion.


      Right now, someone, whether he was a beast, mortal, or cultivator, was simulated by the Grand Empyrean aura and remembered memories he had forgotten countless recinarnations ago...


      These memories would have never awakened, even after tens of thousands of years, without the stimulation from the Grand Empyrean aura. However, due to this sheer coincidence, those memories awakened!


      These memories that had awakened was the third soul!


      In the spatial rift in the Cloud Sea, the Seven-Colored Daoist escaped in panic. He coughed out blood and escaped without a trace.


      He now felt extreme fear toward the spatial rift in the Cloud Sea. He could have never expected that hunting Wang Lin would cause the aura of a Grand Empyrean to appear.


      On the altar inside the rift, Wang Lin stared dumbfoundedly as the sun surrounded Greed and pulled him into the rift.


      Through the rift, Wang Lin saw the two cute little girls inside.


      “Eh, its you…” One of the little girls inside the Beast Farm Realm seemed to see Wang Lin and revealed a joyous expression.


      “Han Han, look, he is the person I was speaking of. He is also called Wang Lin.”


      “Wa Wa, quickly seal up the rift here. Those annoying old fellows are coming. If they find out about this place, then we won’t be able to come anymore.”


      “Ok, I’ll seal the rift, and you go hide Greed. We can’t let them find out.”


      The rift was covered by a ray of golden light and gradually disappeared.


      Even now, Wang Lin still felt confused about all of this. He sat on the altar and pondered for a very long time before he withdrew his gaze from the rift.


      “One of the nine suns… Grand Empyrean…”


      The space was completely silent and no light remained. Wang Lin silently sat on the altar, recalling everything that had happened.


      “These two little children are actually Grand Empyreans… The legendary Grand Empyreans of the Immortal Astral Continent. Just their auras were able to make the Seven-Colored Daoist escape in fear…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brighter and brighter.


      “One day, I’ll also become a Grand Empyrean!!” Wang Lin closed his eyes, and a moment later, he opened them. He had calmed his heart.


      “The Seven-Colored Daoist should not dare to come here anymore. This should be the safest place. I need to comprehend the restriction essence, fuse with those nine drops of blood, and this arm…” Wang Lin looked at the arm that was a few hundred feet long.


      “If I absorb this arm and use the Tearing the Heavens spell, I wonder how much of Ye Mo’s strength I can display!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined. After calming himself, he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and the eight drops of blood flew out.


      These eight drops of blood floated before him. They gave off no light, but powerful ancient aura came from them. Wang Lin’s seven ancient god stars rotated rapidly to form a vortex.


      In his right and left eyes, his ancient devil and demon stars also appeared. The current Wang Lin looked extremely strange.


      “Ye Mo’s blood contains the full power of the three ancient clans…” Wang Lin grabbed one drops of blood and, after pondering for a moment, crushed it. It was divided into seven parts that were absorbed into seven orifices.


      This time he wasn’t simply fusing it between his eyebrows, but fusing it with his body. After fusing with one drop of blood, a thunderous rumble came from his body. His body began to swell as it rapidly absorbed the ancient power within.


      The ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly. The eighth star slowly took shape, but it was extremely unstable, as if it could dissipate at any moment.


      Wang Lin’s expression became twisted from the pain coming from his body, but he endured it. The leap from seven stars to eight stars was great. Wang Lin also had to spend a part of his effort to increase the power of his ancient demon stars in his left eye. What he wanted was a balanced growth of all three ancient clans and not just ancient god!


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, seven days went by. He was now covered in sweat and forcing himself to stay conscious. After absorbing the first drop, he crushed the second drop and then the third drop!


      Two drops of blood swelled inside his body at the same time. Not only was his eighth ancient god star about to appear, but his ancient demon stars in his left eye were rotating rapidly as well. The sign of an eighth ancient demon star was about to appear as well!


      Wang Lin swelled up out of his control and the ancient one shadow appeared behind him. The shadow distorted as if it was going through a mysterious change.


      Several days later, Wang Lin opened his eyes and waved his sleeves. The remaining five drops of blood exploded into a blood mist before entering his body through his pores and orifices.


      As the mist continued to dissipate, Wang Lin’s muffled groans came from within. The eighth ancient demon star slowly appeared in his left eye!!


      The moment the demon star appeared, a monstrous storm of demonic energy swept across the world inside this rift. All the beasts knelt and didn’t dare to move.


      At the same time, in his right eye, the eighth ancient devil star appeared!


      A monstrous devilish energy rushed out. The violent and cruel devilish energy swept across this space.


      The last to appear was the ancient god star!


      “Three Trials, Seven Calamities... is about to arrive!” The mist around Wang Lin had long disappeared. Between his eyebrows, the eighth ancient god star shined brightly and was about to take shape!
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      At that moment, a series of rumbles came from the sky and rays of golden light descended.


      The golden giant appeared under the rays of the golden light. When he appeared, the entirety of Zhao seemed to tremble. The heavens and earth were completely covered by this golden light. All of the mortals, all of the cultivators, all of the trees, and all of the animals were covered in this golden light.


      Although Wang Lin’s expression was normal, the spiritual energy in his body rapidly depleted. The moment the giant appeared, Wang Lin struggled to point at the middle aged man.


      The giant nodded. Its gaze swept toward where Wang Lin pointed and he gently waved his hand.


      The middle aged man’s expression suddenly changed as he felt a strong sense of danger, causing him to grab Punnan Zi, who was dumbfoundedly staring at the sky, and placed him in front of himself.


      Punnan Zi’s body turned to dust along with the middle age man’s right hand.


      The middle aged man let out a painful groan. His face was pale as he quickly retreated. At the same time, he reached into his bag of holding with his left hand and took out a jade. Without any hesitation, he crushed the jade. White light flooded out of the jade, surrounding him, and then he disappeared from the spot.


      The moment the middle aged man disappeared, the giant also dissipated. Wang Lin’s body trembled. He quickly took out pills from his bag of holding. He spread out his divine sense to look for traces of the middle aged man.


      After a long time, Wang Lin frowned. That middle aged man’s presence had disappeared from Zhao.


      Thinking back to the jade that the middle aged man crushed, Wang Lin began to analyze what had happened. That jade must’ve contained some sort of transfer array that would allow him to move long distances.


      “The magic treasures of a rank 4 cultivation country are really beyond my imagination,” Wang Lin muttered to himself. He then took a deep breath.


      In truth, his guess was very accurate. What the middle aged man used was an escape jade given to all core disciples of his sect. As long as they were within a certain range, they could return to the sect in an instant.


      The messenger was really terrified of Wang Lin. According to his knowledge, Wang Lin’s technique was the Giant Demon Sect’s technique. The power of this technique was terrifying. Not even he was sure if he could block it.


      He had already seen the technique twice in Zhao, so he believed that Wang Lin could use it a 3rd time. For this kind of enemy, even though Wang Lin was only at the Nascent Soul stage, he still didn’t dare to mess with. That’s why he didn’t have any hesitation to use Punnan Zi as a shield to give him enough time to escape.


      Wang Lin sat cross legged on the ground to recover his spiritual energy. After a long time, he stood up, waved his right hand, and picked up the tower made of Teng family members’ heads.


      At a village at the foot of the Heng Yue Mountain, all of the villagers fell to the ground asleep after a strange wind blew by.


      Shortly after, a tower of heads appeared before the Wang family’s house. Under the tower, Wang Lin knelt to the ground and kowtowed as tears flowed down his cheeks.


      He just stared at his home like this until night came. Then Wang Lin sighed, hit the tower with his hand, and the tower of heads turned to dust.


      “I have avenged our family. Mom, dad, your son is going to walk his own path now…” Wang Lin silently stood up and left the village.


      After he left, all of the villagers woke up. After they noticed that it was already dark, they all knelt to the ground, praying to the immortals to protect them.


      Wang Lin flew in the air. The mosquito beast had already been put away. He arrived at a valley. This is where he died before.


      Looking at the valley, Wang Lin took a deep breath then stared at the sky.


      He thought of many things as the scene from 400 years ago replayed over and over in his mind and wouldn’t go away.


      Now that the Teng family was destroyed, he no longer had any weight on his shoulders. His mentality suddenly underwent a change. Wang Lin understood that he was no longer a mortal and had already walked onto the path of a cultivator. This road was tough and full of danger, but he had to be determined to keep walking down this road.


      400 of years experience showed him that power was the only means to protect himself.


      The dream he had as a child to become an immortal intensified infinitely at that moment.


      And there was also Situ Nan. Only after his cultivation level has reached the Soul Transformation stage can Situ Nan can leave the heaven defying bead.


      And there was also the vast universe from the ancient god’s memories, along with the countless powerful life forms that shocked Wang Lin greatly.


      Wang Lin stood up as he looked into the distance. His eyes were filled with a fantastic light.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s mentality changed. He was once a kid that wanted to get revenge for his parents’ murder. Now that his revenge was complete, he would now pursuit the peak of cultivation and become a true immortal.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His body moved and he jumped off the cliff. He arrived at the spot where he died before and suddenly disappeared from there.


      Piao Miao Sect. Gao Qiming sat inside his own chamber with a bronze mirror before him. His expression was extremely ugly. 200 years ago, he foresaw that he was going to suffer a great disaster. However, that disaster was very uncertain, so he couldn’t get exact details with only his cultivation level.


      As time passed, the impending sense of doom became even stronger. When the Teng family members started to die, he was suddenly able to calculate his remaining lifespan. He only had 10 days left. If he didn’t die in 10 days, then the disaster would affect the entire Piao Miao Sect.


      Today was the 10th day. Gao Qiming had always believed in the heaven’s way because that was his cultivation path. He knew that he must die today, otherwise the Piao Miao sect would be in danger.


      That was why he had already started planning for his death a few days ago. At this moment, he had no more regrets. He took a deep breath, looked at his surroundings with regret, and hit his forehead with his palm.


      Blood leaked out of the corner of his mouth, his vision became blurry, and the light in his eyes faded. At that moment, he suddenly saw a scene from 400 years ago. It was when Teng Huayuan asked him to find the location of the family of a Foundation Establishment disciple.


      He gained a hint of understanding, then he closed his eyes and died.


      Wang Lin looked at Zhao from next to the ancient transfer array. He then opened up the array and disappeared from Zhao.


      Ten days later, an evil looking youth appeared next to the transfer array. He looked at the transfer array and walked into it without any hesitation.


      In a valley millions of miles away from Zhao, Wang Lin’s figure slowly appeared. The moment he appeared, he spread out his divine sense, then carefully checked out his map.


      Then he quickly moved, seeking the next transfer array. Wang Lin knew that the owner of the bag of holding was closing in from behind. If he didn’t lose him then he couldn’t cultivate in peace.


      Therefore, his goal was the ancient transfer arrays. He had quite a bit of top quality spirit stones, so he could use them several times.


      Half a month later, Wang Lin arrived at an ancient transfer array. After he checked it out, he stood in the middle of it, took out a top quality spirit stone, and placed it on the array. But at that moment, a dark cloud suddenly appeared. The cloud gathered and formed the figure of the evil looking youth. The youth stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. The youth’s speed was several times faster than what he originally thought. Wang Lin also wasn’t able to determine this person’s cultivation level with his divine sense. He felt an extreme sense of danger.


      If one relied solely on the top quality spirit stone to start the array, then it would take 10 breaths of time to transfer them. However, in this crisis, Wang Lin desperately poured his spiritual energy into the transfer array to speed up the activation.


      In the end, in the same moment the evil looking youth arrived, rings of light floated up from the transfer array and Wang Lin’s body disappeared.


      The evil looking youth let out a roar. His hand formed a seal. The moment Wang Lin disappeared, he charged into the rings of light. After using an unknown technique, he caused the transfer array to activate again and disappeared among the rings of light.


      Wang Lin felt a sense of extreme danger during the transfer process. He could clearly feel that a divine sense that was powerful beyond his imagination swept toward him like a tornado. Wang Lin felt terrified in his heart. Just as the divine sense swept toward him, his Ji Realm formed a never seen before thick red lightning bolt that charged toward the youth.


      The impact of the Ji Realm made the divine sense pause for a bit. At that moment, a light appeared in the other end and Wang Lin quickly charged toward it.


      After he came out, he violently coughed out several mouthfuls of blood. The Nascent Soul formed by his avatar shrunk and seemed to be ready to collapse at any moment. But Wang Lin didn’t pause as he quickly moved. He disappeared and reappeared 100 meters away. However, he didn’t continue to run, but took out a red thread from his bag of holding.


      Wang Lin knew that no matter how hard he tries to escape, he won’t be able to escape from that person’s speed. Also, his Nascent Soul had taken too much damage. If he kept running, that person wouldn’t even have to act. He would die from his Nascent Soul collapsing.


      This was the most powerful weapon he currently possessed.


      The moment he took out the divine retribution lightning, he also took out a bottle of pills and dumped them into his mouth.


      The evil looking youth appeared 10 feet away from Wang Lin. As he stared at the thread in Wang Lin’s hand, his expression became unsettled.
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      Greed’s eyes were filled with despair and his heart was filled with regret. He had encountered Wang Lin in the Outer Realm, and in the end, the stench on his body was removed. Originally, he let out a breath of relief.


      However, shortly after, he encountered the war between the Inner and Outer Realms. This war made him extremely excited; perhaps he could obtain even more treasures in this war, and his cultivation level would increase.


      Greed followed the Outer Realm army to the Cloud Sea and then secretly left. Following his sense for treasure, he found the spatial rift in the Cloud Sea and entered it.


      He was extremely excited because he realized that a powerful treasure aura was here. This aura made him laugh like crazy for almost 15 minutes.


      He believed his luck was great and he might encounter a great fortune here. His cultivation level would increase and he wouldn’t have to be afraid of that Wang Lin anymore. He was going to steal all his treasures back.


      With these ambitions, Greed followed his treasure sense inside the cave and actually found this ancient altar.


      Greed was extremely excited when he saw this altar. He also saw the world inside the rift that the corner of the altar was stuck in. When he saw this, he almost let out a wolf howl.


      He saw countless celestial grasses. Many of them were ones he had only seen in books, and many he hadn’t seen before. Almost all of them could increase his cultivation level once he refined them.


      There were simply too many celestial grasses there, enough for him to almost stop breathing.


      Aside from celestial grass, he saw extremely gentle celestial beasts that had terrifying cultivation levels. The celestial beasts were chasing and playing with each other.


      This made Greed even more excited. From his experience, he knew they wouldn’t bother him if he didn’t provoke them. It was also likely that, just like the thunder dragon in his youth, they would become his pets.


      All of this made Greed tremble in excitement, but he didn’t lose his himself; he carefully observed the rift. He wanted to see if there were any cultivators guarding this place. After observing for several days, he saw two little girls appear.


      In his view, these two little girls posed no threat. Greed laughed happily and entered the rift.


      The barrier on the rift had no effect on him at all. Greed didn’t feel this was strange at all, he had encountered things similar to this many times.


      After entering the rift, he saw that the girls were shocked to see him, and he became even more excited. He waved his hand to trap the two little girls and began to pick the celestial grasses.


      However, he could never forget the miserable things that happened after. He still remembered what those two little girls said after he trapped them.


      “Han Han, who is he? Why did he suddenly appear here…”


      “I don’t know either. Strange, how did he enter our Purple Sun Sect’s Beast Farm Realm?”


      “Do you think he is crazy? Those are grasses for the little beasts, why is he putting them in his mouth…”


      The two little girls were startled for a while. Then the girl named Wa Wa step forward, completely ignoring Greed’s entrapment. She appeared behind him and gave him a kick.


      After this kick, Greed’s misery began.


      Thinking about everything that happened, tears appeared in Greed’s eyes. He looked at the two little girls filled with pride and felt despair in his heart.


      He couldn’t beat them. Back then, just one kick had almost wasted his cultivation. In his view, these two little girls were simply too terrifying.


      “I’ll speak… I’ll speak! Last time, that murderous, ugly, shameless, arrogant demon, Wang Lin, was inside the belly of the Moongazer…” Greed’s belly was filled with fire as he began to speak.


      “This Wang Lin is too despicable! How could he be like this?” the little girl in purple named Han Han frowned and muttered unhappily.


      “Han Han do you remember what I told you before? When I went out with Teacher to gather herbs, I encountered an extremely strange divine sense. I communicated with him and he told me that his name was Wang Lin.”


      Just as Greed was painfully telling the story in the vast space where the altar was, Wang Lin coughed out another mouthful of blood to use blood escape with a pale face.


      Behind him, space itself seemed to be burning as nine fire birds chased after him. A powerful heat wave spread out from the nine fire birds. Behind them, the Seven-Colored Daoist was following at a casual pace, filled with killing intent.


      “I want to see where you will escape to. I’ll burn your ancient one body to ashes. The more you recover, the more pain you will suffer. I’m going to extract your origin soul and refine it into a treasure. Only by doing that can I resolve the hatred in my heart!”


      Wang Lin’s body seemed to be burning and intense pain shrouded his whole being. His blood seemed to be boiling as it moved through his body, causing him intense pain. The blood he coughed out was hot and his body was like a giant furnace that was slowly being burnt to ashes.


      Even though he controlled the fire essence, he could only delay it for a bit. It seemed that not even his fire essence could resist the burning from the Seven-Colored Daoist’s spell.


      Wang Lin’s body continued to recover along the way. The more he recovered, the more painful it was, until it got to the point where he almost couldn’t bear it anymore. However, Wang Lin didn’t waste time; he used blood escape many times to keep running.


      He was getting closer and closer to the altar!


      A moment later, after another teleport, Wang Lin saw the altar in the distance. When Wang Lin saw it, his eyes lit up and he moved toward it like a ray of burning fire.


      It was also at this moment that Greed carefully backed out toward the rift as the two little girls were debating around the name “Wang Lin.” Greed seemed to have gone crazy and rushed out toward the rift.


      The moment he charged out, he shed tears of joy. He looked at the space before him and felt like he had just escaped a life and death calamity. However, he was only happy for a moment when he saw a burning ray of light flying towards him.


      “Wang Lin? Wang Lin!!” Greed was startled for a moment and almost couldn’t believe his eyes. However, after taking a closer look, he let out a scream.


      “You, you, you… you still won’t let me go! I’m all the way here and you still follow me. You…” Greed’s face turned pale and he subconsciously retreated. Wang Lin closed in and staggered as he landed on the altar. He coughed out another mouthful of blood.


      At this moment, Wang Lin also saw Greed, who had suddenly appeared before him. Wang Lin ignored Greed and looked into the distance.


      In the distance, the space burned, and the nine giant fire birds turned into suns as they approached. Behind them, the Seven-Colored Daoist filled with killing intent closed in.


      With every step he took, space itself would tremble. It was extremely terrifying!


      Greed’s face changed once more. His eyes widened and he trembled as he retreated. The power of the Seven-Colored Daoist made him feel dread.


      “This Wang Lin actually provoked such a terrifying figure! Who is this person!?” Greed trembled and was about to return to the Beast Farm Realm inside the rift. To him, the outside was too dangerous; it was safer to go back and tell the little ancestors stories.


      However, just at this moment, the Seven-Colored Daoist raised his right hand and pointed at the altar Wang Lin was on.


      “Is this where you’re escaping to? Then let me refine you here!” The Seven-Colored Daoist pointed and the nine suns flew toward Wang Lin. The heat wave rushed toward Wang Lin, incinerating everything in its path.


      Wang Lin sat down on the altar and stared at the nine suns flying toward him. He didn’t know where the chance of survival was, but he saw the hand in the altar!


      The ancient one aura this arm gave off was extremely familiar. Wang Lin immediately recognized it as one of Ye Mo’s arms!


      “Could this arm be the chance of survival?” Wang Lin didn’t hesitate, he didn’t even have time to look around; he pressed his hands on this arm. If it was anyone else, they wouldn’t be able to fuse with this arm, but Wang Lin was different. He had obtained an authentic ancient one inheritance from Ye Mo. At this moment, the arm gave off a dazzling glow and shrouded Wang Lin completely.


      At the same time, Greed began to dream in the heat wave. Half of his body entered the rift, but he was too late to enter completely!


      “1,000 years; 3,000 years; 10,000 years. I’ll tell stories for 10,000 years. Two little ancestors, save me!!!”


      Just as Greed roared in pain, he felt two little hands press against his back. At the same time, a cultivation powerful enough to almost suffocate him rushed into his body from those two small hands.


      This cultivation force caused Greed’s body to shine an endless golden light. This golden light spread and Greed’s hands moved on their own until they formed a circular pattern.


      The moment the circular pattern formed, a golden sun appeared in his hand! This golden sun was only the size of a palm, but the power from it was so strong that it shook the entire space here. It shook the Cloud Sea, it shook the Summoned River and the other star systems, and it also shook the entire Outer Realm.


      However, there was something even more terrifying to come.
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      Teng Huayuan slapped his bag of holding and a giant sword flew out. The sword looked very ancient. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out fresh blood. His entire body looked weaker afterwards, but the large sword started glowing and flew towards Wang Lin like lightning.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The moment the giant sword flew out, his Ji Realm moved. A series of red lightning bolts shot out and surrounded the sword in an instant. After a series of cracking sounds, the giant sword slowly broke down. In the end, the Ji Realm was used up and the giant sword turned to dust.


      Wang Lin reached for his bag of holding and took out several Nascent Souls that he ha gotten from Teng family members. He consumed them to quickly recover the used up energy.


      Teng Huayuan stared dumbfoundedly at where the sword disappeared. His entire person suddenly became older.


      Wang Lin formed a seal with his right hand. He pressed it on his forehead and the Devil Xu Liguo and the third devil quickly flew out. Under Wang Lin’s command, they let out excited roars and charged toward the Teng family members.


      In the blink of an eye, several more people screamed miserably as they died. Every scream caused Teng Huayuan’s body to tremble.


      “Are you going to talk?” Wang Lin’s voice was as cold as ice.


      Teng Huayuan took a deep breath and closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s face had no expression. He didn’t even look at Teng Huayuan as his hands formed seals and he sent out a restriction. The restriction that surrounded Teng Family City slowly shrank.


      The people that made it to the edge of the restriction looked at it in despair. When they saw the walls closing in, the Teng family members split into two groups . One group completely gave up while the eyes of the people in the other group grew red and they charged toward Wang Lin with their magic treasures like moths to a flame.


      More and more Teng family members charged toward Wang Lin. However, whenever they got within 1000 feet of Wang Lin, they would be hit by a restriction. Their bodies would explode, creating a rain of blood that fell to the ground.


      His family’s miserable screams entered Teng Huayuan’s ears. His body trembled violently and his heart was filled with grief. He wanted to resist, but not even the magic treasure gifted by the higher rank cultivation country was of any use.


      Teng Huayuan’s appearance became even older. He no longer had the majestic complexion he once had. The only thing left was an old man who couldn’t do anything as he watched his family die.


      “I’ll… speak!”


      Teng Huayuan revealed a deep hatred in his eyes as he looked at Wang Lin and said, word for word, “Since my Teng family has met with such disaster, then no one else should think of getting away either! Back then, it was the Piao Miao Sect’s Gao Qiming who used his heaven calculation skill to help me find the Wang family. It was him! Go find him! He is the first Ancestor of the Piao Miao Sect. His word is law at the Piao Miao Sect.”


      “Gao Qiming!” Wang Lin stared at Teng Huayuan. It didn’t matter if Teng Huayuan was lying or not. Wang Lin remembered this name.


      Looking at Teng Huayuan, Wang Lin’s gaze suddenly shifted into the distance. His eyes were filled with killing intent. He waved his hand and the restriction that was slowly shrinking suddenly started to close in a lot faster. It went from 10,000 kilometers away to only few kilometers away in an instant. During the process, the people that died weren’t even able to let out screams.


      At the same time, the heads flew one by one due to the effect of some mysterious force and landed on the tower of heads. The tower was now so tall, it touched the sky.


      At this point, everyone in the Teng family, besides Teng Huayuan, had died.


      On the ground, the blood flowed like a river. The thick stench of blood was in the air..


      While staring dumbfoundedly at the scene before him, Teng Huayuan suddenly started to laugh. His laugh was filled with sorrow as two streams of blood flowed down his cheeks.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Teng Huayuan. After a long time, Teng Huayuan took a deep breath. He raised his head toward Wang Lin. His voice was filled with a sense of indignation as he said, “Good, good. From now on, the grudge between your Wang family and my Teng family is gone. I killed your entire family and you killed my family. It is karma, it really is. Wang Lin, you can kill me now!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand. His finger radiated a golden light. He moved the spiritual energy in his body to gather at his finger tip.


      But just at that moment, a loud roar came from the distance. “Stop!”


      Hearing this voice, Teng Huayuan immediately recognized that it was Punnan Zi. He became excited and knew that he might have a chance to live today. His gaze toward Wang Lin was now filled with killing intent.


      His urge to live suddenly kicked in. If he had a sliver of a chance to live, then he wouldn’t allow himself to be killed so easily. What grudge between the two families was gone? He only said it because he thought that he was going to die for sure.


      If he survives today, he will have to find a way to reach the Spirit Severing stage no matter the cost so that he could kill Wang Lin as cruelly as possible to get revenge.


      However, he thought too highly of Punnan Zi and underestimated Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s divine sense was as powerful as a Spirit Severing cultivator’s divine sense. How could he not notice Punnan Zi from far away and let Punnan Zi stop him?


      The moment Punnan Zi appeared, Wang Lin flicked the golden light on his finger onto Teng Huayuan’s forehead and killed him.


      It was indeed as Teng Huayuan said; the grudge between the Teng family and Wang family was gone. The Teng family was now completely wiped out from this world.


      Punnan Zi’s figure suddenly appeared before him. He looked at all of the blood on the ground, at the body of Teng Huayuan, whose face had just gained a hint of an urge to live, and finally at the tower of heads. He couldn’t help but shiver.


      He barely hesitated to formed a seal with his hand. Beams of green and red light shot out from his bag of holding.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he stared at Punnan Zi and said, “You’re late.”


      Punnan Zi looked at Wang Lin. He was stunned. After carefully looking at Wang Lin, he said, “You… you are a disciple of the Heng Yue Sect!”


      Wang Lin looked at Punnan Zi and without a word, his Ji Realm shot out. However, just as the red lightning bolt arrived before Punnan Zi, the green and red lights formed a shield before him. The moment the Ji Realm landed, the two lights shone brightly. Ultimately, the two lights managed to block the Ji Realm, but their lights dimmed greatly.


      Punnan Zi’s expression changed greatly. Without wasting a moment, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat blood onto the green and red lights.


      Punnan Zi pointed at Wang Lin and shouted, “Go!”


      Suddenly, the green and red lights darted forward. The space around them tore as they moved. Wang Lin’s right hand pointed and all of the restrictions in the restriction flags came out in the shape of dragons to stop the advancement of the green and red lights.


      But the quality of the green and red lights was extremely high. The restrictions were only able to slow it down a bit, not stop it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his Ji Realm appeared again. Its target wasn’t the green and red lights. It was Punnan Zi.


      Punnan Zi’s expression changed greatly. Just as Punnan Zi was facing a life and death situation, a giant hand appeared out of nowhere and grabbed the Ji Realm lightning. The hand lightly squeezed and the red lightning bolt was destroyed, but at the same time, the giant hand shook and let out a soft grunt.


      Soon, a middle aged man wearing luxurious clothes over a somewhat fat belly appeared before Punnan Zi. He looked at Wang Lin and was startled, but soon revealed a look of ecstasy and said, “So it was you!” With that, he waved his right hand and the green and red lights quickly returned and flew around him.


      After the middle aged man appeared, Punnan Zi relaxed a bit. He bowed and said, “Greetings, lord messenger.”


      Although Punnan Zi relaxed a lot, his scalp was still tingling. He didn’t know what kind of magic treasure that red lightning was, but when it closed in, he felt like he could die instantly. That sense of danger was something that he had only felt from the foreign battleground before.


      He didn’t have any doubt that if the lord messenger hadn’t appeared, he would’ve been a corpse right now. He looked at Wang Lin. Aside from a deep sense of fear, there was also a sense of regret.


      The middle aged man stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “I can’t believe you didn’t die and in just a short 400 years reached such a high cultivation level. Very good! Hand over the Heaven Defying bead and I’ll spare your life! I’ll let you become the number one person in Zhao. How’s that sound?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. This person’s appearance was within his calculations. He felt this person’s presence when he was 10,000 kilometers away. This person was the messenger from Heaven’s Tower, someone from a rank 4 country. Wang Lin guessed that his cultivation level was Spirit Severing.


      If he wasn’t Spirit Severing then how could he so easily destroy the Ji Realm lightning?


      This person knowing that Wang Lin had the heaven defying bead was also something that he had considered in his plan for revenge. So when he was in Zhao, he kept the entire country covered in his divine sense. That way, with his Spirit Severing level divine sense, no one would be able to identify him.


      And no one could lock onto him with their divine sense. That was why this messenger never came out to find him during his killing spree.


      In fact, the middle aged man had felt a headache in these past few days because no matter how much he scanned Zhao with his divine sense, he couldn’t find the person that was killing all of the Teng family members.


      Unless that person’s divine sense was more powerful than Wang Lin’s, it was impossible to sense him. It has to be said although his cultivation level hadn’t increased in the past 400 years, only in the early stage of Spirit Severing, no one in Zhao could surpass him.


      He never could have guessed that although Wang Lin’s cultivation level was only at the early stage of Nascent Soul, Wang Lin’s divine sense was as powerful as a late stage Spirit Severing cultivator’s divine sense. Even if that messenger from the Giant Demon sect came in person, he also wouldn’t be able to find Wang Lin.


      This kind of thing was extremely rare in the cultivation world. After all, Wang Lin was the only soul devourer walking around as a human.


      Also, there was that strange, red lightning. Although the middle aged man made it look like he easily withstood the attack, in truth, the red lightning entered his body and damaged his soul. The damage wasn’t very large, but it still made him afraid.


      After seeing the messenger appear, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and without a word he took out a drop of blood.


      A drop of golden colored blood.


      A drop of golden colored blood that was emitting the pressure of the ancient god.


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed with killing intent as he said, “I have been waiting for you for a long time!” His right hand lightly pointed at the golden drop of blood. The blood suddenly started to boil. It turned into a golden symbol and flew into the sky.
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      Wang Lin’s roar turned into a storm and entered the horn formed by his six essences. After echoing inside for a while, the storm came out of the other end of the horn.


      The roar was already extremely powerful, and now it had been amplified countless fold. The first illusion began to disintegrate at a rapid pace.


      This roar formed an unimaginable sound and landed on the nine suns around the Seven-Colored Daoist like a storm. The nine suns showed signs of extinguishing, and the sound directly entered the Seven-Colored Daoist’s ears!


      Inside the second illusion, the Seven-Colored Daoist was filled with excitement. Normally, this kind of excitement wouldn’t arise within a cultivator like him, but he couldn’t help it right now. He had waited for so long, it could be said he had waited a lifetime!


      Today, he had finally found a clue leading to the third soul through the power from the Immortal Astral Continent. He didn’t know if this was real or something he had imagined, but this was the first time he was so close to the third soul!


      In his gaze, he saw the third soul penetrate the Summoned River and head toward what would later be the Brilliant Void. His hand formed a seal as he wanted a closer look, but just at this moment, a shocking change occurred!


      He heard a thunderous roar in his ears. At first it wasn’t loud, but soon it increased greatly and became the only sound in the Seven-Colored Daoist’s ears!


      Roar!!


      Under this roar, everything before the Seven-Colored Daoist seemed to be torn apart by a powerful force. It seemed like it wanted to pull him out from this second illusion!


      The third soul that he could still see clearly disappeared before him. The star map before him blurred and collapsed. Not just the star map, but everything around him disintegrated!


      All of this happened too fast. This was his most excitement-filled moment, but just as he was about to see where the third soul had gone, everything disappeared.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist was startled. He couldn’t stop this, because it was someone in the first illusion waking him up.


      “No!!!” After being startled for a moment, he let out an extremely angry roar!


      This roar came from his mouth and also came from the mouth of the Seven-Colored Daoist in the first illusion. It collided with Wang Lin’s roar and formed a destructive force!


      The horn formed by the six essences instantly shattered. Wang Lin coughed out blood, feeling like his whole body was going to shatter. At the same time, the nine suns scattered and a powerful impact shot toward him.


      At this moment of danger, Wang Lin used his Ancient Immortal Spell to recover. He waved his hand and the ghostly face sail surrounded him. The moment the impact got close, Wang Lin disappeared.


      1,000 feet outside the Seven-Colored Daoist in the mysterious space filled with fierce beasts, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He coughed out blood and his eyes were dim, but he retreated without any hesitation.


      With one step, he disappeared without a trace. When he reappeared, he was extremely far away and coughed out another mouthful of blood. Wang Lin didn’t even have time to heal before he escaped like crazy.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist sitting within the large amount of beast corpses suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes were bloodshot and his expression was twisted. He stared straight ahead and let out a violent roar.


      “Wang Lin, if I don’t kill you, then I’m not a person!!!” This roar echoed across the star domain. The large amount of fierce beast corpses trembled. They turned to dust and scattered in all directions.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist chased after Wang Lin with monstrous killing intent!


      Wang Lin was very far but still heard that angry roar. His face was pale as he coughed out blood without hesitation and escaped using blood escape!


      “Nonsense. Even if I hadn’t destroyed his chance of finding the third soul, he still must have had ill intent for chasing after me all the way here!” Although Wang Lin’s eyes were bleak, he didn’t regret his actions.


      This had to be done. If he hadn’t destroyed the Seven-Colored Daoist’s plan and had gone to the altar instead, he would merely be delaying his death.


      If everything inside that illusion was real, then once the Seven-Colored Daoist found the third soul, there would be no hope for the entire cave world!


      It would be under the full control of the new Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. At that time, Wang Lin could have no control over his own life!


      He absolutely wouldn’t let something like this happen, so he had to destroy the Seven-Colored Daoist’s plan. Even if the consequences pushed him infinitely close to death!


      At this moment, as he was fleeing, the space behind him trembled and he could feel the Seven-Colored Daoist chasing him. The Seven-Colored Daoist was extremely powerful and his divine sense could reach very far, so it would be extremely easy for him to find Wang Lin!


      “Right now I can only head to the altar. Maybe the altar could resolve my danger. I hope so!” Wang Lin had pondered for a bit before he decided to enter the Seven-Colored Daoist’s illusion.


      Not only had he weighed the possible gains versus the losses, he had also used the All-Seer’s soul to divinate the future. He had found that the altar contained the path to survival!


      Fan Shan had said that this spatial rift in the Cloud Sea was opened during the battle where Lian Daofei was devoured by the Heavenly Dao and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was shattered.


      She had also said that this place was connected to a mysterious space, which was why so many fierce beasts appeared.


      Deep within this spatial rift floated a giant altar. This altar was in ruins, but it didn’t move; it stayed in one place.


      The altar was completely black, the same as the space around it. However, one corner gave off a gentle light.


      The reason the altar remained in place was because a corner of it seemed to be connected to another space. Ripples were echoing from the corner, causing it to linger for tens of thousands of years.


      The space it was connected to wasn’t undamaged; there were several spatial rifts there as well. The light came from those rifts.


      It was as if a dart had pierced a piece of paper but got stuck. There would naturally be an opening where the dark penetrated the paper.


      Bursts of ancient one aura were coming the altar, but it didn’t spread too far. It seemed there was an invisible force preventing it from spreading out too far.


      This altar was like a small mountain and had eight edges. There were layers of steps around it, and the center of the altar was a flat area about 1,000 feet wide. If you looked closely, you would see an ancient formation on the altar.


      At the center of the altar, there was an arm. The ancient one aura was coming from this arm.


      However, this arm wasn’t very large, only a few hundred feet long. It remained there, silent and motionless.


      Because of the spatial rift, a corner of the altar was stuck in another world. This other world was filled with flowers and birds, and the earth was covered in celestial grass. There were many small beasts playing, as if it was a celestial garden.


      Just at this moment, a miserable scream came from that space. This scream was filled with helplessness and pleading. Anyone who heard it would undoubtedly feel pity and sympathy.


      “Little ancestors, please let me go. I really don’t have any more stories to tell. Even if you give me more treasures, I have no stories left. Ah, after more than 100 years, my mouth is dry from speaking. I can’t stand it anymore!!!”


      As the screams echoed, a human figure with a haggard face, dim eyes, and a painful expression struggled to come out of the spatial rift.


      There was clearly a barrier around the spatial rift, but it had no effect on this person. More than half of his body came out, revealing his appearance.


      Through the rift, one could see two little girls, around seven or eight years old, squatting behind this figure. Both of them were very cute. One was wearing a purple dress and the other a green dress.


      “Han Han, how about we let him go? He looks very pitiful.” The little girl in green looked like she couldn’t bear to continue watching and looked at her companion.


      When the man heard those words, tears began to flow and panic filled his eyes.


      “Wa Wa, he hasn’t finished the story yet, don’t take pity on him. Remember how he threatened us when he came here?” The little girl called Han Han grabbed the man’s leg and dragged him back as he let out a mournful scream.


      “Greed, quickly, finish that story. You were just talking about the Moongazer Serpent, quickly tell the rest.”


      That little girl called Wa Wa smiled as she looked at Greed. After thinking for a bit, she spoke.


      “How about this: tell us another 1,000 years of stories and I’ll decide whether or not to let you go.”


      Greed let out a howl and watched his body get dragged back to this terrifying place. When he heard Wa Wa’s words, even more tears flowed out.


      “I knew this would happen, you two… You guys… It was the same last time. I really don’t have any stories, I want to drink some water…”
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      “Such cunning and decisive actions, Seven-Colored Daoist…” Wang Lin was witnessing everything and his mind was completely clear. He understood why the Seven-Colored Daoist was willing to be trapped in the illusion.


      Fan Shanmeng had lured the Seven-Colored Daoist into the illusion, and he had allowed her to bring him in. However, he had used his powerful cultivation to forcibly change the illusion to go back to the battle where the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign shattered.


      “The one thing he wants the most is to find the third soul. However, even after all these years, he still couldn’t find any clues about the third soul!


      “He doesn’t know where the third soul is hiding and who it is now. Thus, he borrowed this illusion to return back to when the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign split into the three souls and seven fragments!


      “Then he is going to follow the third soul like he is doing now. He is going to see where it went to reincarnate!


      “If he really sees where the third soul went, it could be a chance to find the third soul even if the illusion is fake!


      “I can’t let him succeed. If he really does manage to see what happened, he might really find the third soul!”


      Wang Lin, still surrounded by the ghostly face sail, charged forward. He was here with his origin soul, so he was much faster than usual. However, he still couldn’t keep up with the Seven-Colored Daoist and the third soul. Those two disappeared before him, and Wang Lin spread out his divine soul but still couldn’t find them.


      “I can’t continue like this, I’m too slow…” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His right hand hit his body and he spat out a mouthful of essence energy. This essence energy was more precious than essence blood. His origin soul immediately weakened.


      His origin soul stepped forward and fused with the essence energy. His speed suddenly increased greatly and he rushed forward 100 times faster than before.


      In an instant, Wang Lin appeared far away, and a flash of seven-colored light appeared at the edge of his divine sense!


      “Still need a bit more!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and spat out another mouthful of essence energy. His speed increased greatly once more. Sharp pain came from his origin soul as if he was going to be torn apart. He had reached the fast speed he could withstand.


      With this speed, Wang Lin finally caught up to the Seven-Colored Daoist with his divine sense. He also saw the light that was the third soul ahead of the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist frowned. He had, of course, noticed Wang Lin. He had changed this illusion by force, so he naturally knew someone else had entered. However, right now was a critical moment for him to find where the third soul had gone.


      This kind of chance was once-in-a-lifetime. After all, no one in the cave world could use such a powerful illusion spell!


      He completely ignored Wang Lin and focused on locking on to the third soul. He wanted to see where the third soul would go!


      As long as he could find where it was going, he would be confident in finding the third soul after leaving this illusion!


      Time instantly passed by. Wang Lin coughed out a third mouthful of essence energy to barely keep up with the Seven-Colored Daoist. His origin soul seemed to be burning as he rushed forward.


      The star system before him seemed to blur and revealed a star map. This star map was like the whole cave condensed. Wang Lin immediately recognized it as a map of the entire cave world.


      There was still no Realm Sealing Formation separating the Inner and Outer Realms; they were still whole!


      Wang Lin personally saw the third soul charge into the star map. Although it didn’t head to the center, it was close to the center. If one carefully divided the map, it was clearly the Inner Realm!!


      “Inner Realm!! The third soul went to the Inner Realm!!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he disappeared in a flash. The Seven-Colored Daoist let out a roar and his hand formed a seal. The star map began to expand rapidly, and the third soul that had disappeared was found once more!


      The third soul pierced through the current Cloud Sea and flew toward the Summoned River.


      Perhaps it would stop in the Summoned River, or it could pierce through to another star system. It wouldn’t take long for Wang Lin to know where the third soul had gone to reincarnate!


      However, similarly, if Wang Lin could see it, the Seven-Colored Daoist could see it as well. The Seven-Colored Daoist was filled with excitement. Although he didn’t know if this was all real or if was happening the same way it did in the past, this was a chance!


      The first chance he had over the countless years!


      “If he finds the third soul, I’ll without a doubt die. I must find it before him! If I can’t find it, then I can’t let anyone else find it!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and decisive. However, his cultivation level was far lower, so he could not stop this.


      Seeing the third soul seem to slow down and about the stop, the excitement in the Seven-Colored Daoist had reached a peak. At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly stopped, and his hand formed a seal. The ghostly face sail around his origin soul flashed and his origin soul suddenly disappeared.


      When he reappeared, the world was covered in seven-colored light. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he returned to the first illusion where the Seven-Colored Daoist sat filled with excitement.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was surrounded by the sail, and after looking around, his origin soul returned to his body in the first illusion.


      The moment he entered his body, he stood up and walked toward the Seven-Colored Daoist without hesitation!


      He was unable to stop the Seven-Colored Daoist in the second illusion, but he could return to the first illusion using the sail. He could awaken the Seven-Colored Daoist here and achieve his goal.


      Just as Wang Lin closed in on the Seven-Colored Daoist, the nine firebirds suddenly opened their eyes. They emitted a powerful heatwave. This heat was not the power of fire, but light!


      The heat of light was countless times stronger than fire. As it shrouded Wang Lin, he felt like he was going to melt. His hair caught on fire and instantly dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s body was filled with intense pain. He felt as if he would be turned to gas if he got a bit closer!


      “I can’t get close!!” Wang Lin’s face became pale and he became anxious. He didn’t know what the Seven-Colored Daoist had seen inside the second illusion, but he knew that if he didn’t have a method of stopping him, then he had to escape immediately!


      However, Wang Lin was unwilling to leave like this. He retreated a few steps and stared at the excited Seven-Colored Daoist that was surrounded by the nine suns.


      “How can I awaken him… How should I do it!? How could I do it!?” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as various thoughts appeared in his mind.


      After several breaths, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly narrowed!


      “Illusion. An illusionary world is like a dream. If I consider him to be sleeping, I just need to wake him up, then this problem has become a lot more simple.


      “If he is asleep, I just need to wake him up. Wake him up…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he waved his sleeve. His thunder and fire essence flew out, forming a fire vortex that gave off bolts of thunder.


      At the same time, Wang Lin formed a seal. His life and death essence, true and false essence, and karma essence all flew out. They fused into the vortex, making it even larger.


      In the end, the slaughter essence appeared. The moment it entered, the vortex rumbled and changed shapes due to Wang Lin’s will. In the end, it took the shape of a horn!


      Wang Lin had used his six essences to form this horn that could amplify his voice. The essences rotating inside the horn could cause the sound that entered to increase countless fold!


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin activated all his three ancient clan powers to form ancient power. The shadow of an ancient one appeared behind him.


      The veins on Wang Lin’s face swelled as he sucked in a breath. Then he let out a roar into the horn formed by his six essences!


      This was the roar of the ancient god, of an ancient one! This was the roar Wang Lin had learned in the ancient tomb, the same one he had used against the Sovereign!


      The sky collapsed and the earth trembled. Rifts were ripped open and the world changed colors. Countless spatial rifts were torn open between the Wang Lin and the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      A storm started to rage; this was also caused by Wang Lin’s roar. And this was all before it was amplified by the horn formed by his six essences!
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      Waves of aura of that could make all life tremble spread out from the Seven-Colored Daoist. As it spread out, the fierce beasts would retreat in panic before they could even get close. This aura frightened them greatly.


      This aura was even stronger than the heavens’ might; no life dared to come near it. It was powerful enough to make heaven and earth to tremble in fear from its might.


      The reason there were so many fierce beast corpses around the Seven-Colored Daoist was likely because they had been killed before he entered the illusion.


      Wang Lin was a bold man. At this moment, his eyes narrowed. After pondering a bit, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood. This blood turned into a total of 99 drops. Each drop contained the aura of his cultivation.


      His eyes became serious as he waved his sleeves and one drop flew out, floating before his forehead.


      “Immortal Ancient…” As Wang Lin muttered, all his ancient power surged and gathered on this drop of blood along with a sliver of his origin soul.


      The drop of blood immediately became crystal clear. It now looked like a crystal!


      After being fused with Wang Lin’s ancient power, this drop of blood gave off a bright red glow. Wang Lin let out a breath and the drop of blood flew forward. The remaining 98 drops surrounded it, forming a halo of blood.


      Under the protection of the halo, it flew within 1,000 feet of the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      The moment it came within 1,000 feet of him, the blood halo formed by 98 drops of blood silently disintegrated, leaving only the drop filled with ancient power! However, they had resisted the first wave of destruction for that drop of blood.


      This drop of blood instantly flew hundreds of feet. During this time, it was destroyed tens of thousands of times, but it immediately recovered due to the ancient power.


      In an instant, this drop of blood was within 100 feet of the Seven-Colored Daoist. Once it reached this point, the ancient power recovery wasn’t able to keep up. The drop of blood rapidly dissipated until only a sliver remained.


      This sliver of blood could still be seen by the naked eye, but if one wasn’t careful, it would be easy to miss. This sliver contained a part of Wang Lin’s origin soul, so the constant destruction sent pain that made Wang Lin’s expression become twisted.


      Everything happened in the blink of an eye. The moment the trace of blood was destroyed, it penetrated the last 100 feet and landed between the Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyebrows. The moment the blood dissipated, the strand of origin soul inside touched the Seven-Colored Daoist’s body.


      1,000 feet away, Wang Lin closed his eyes and let out a soft murmur.


      “Dream Dao!”


      With these two words, Wang Lin’s mind trembled and and everything in his mind collapsed. As it all collapsed, a seven-colored light appeared and took his mind, causing it to sink into the endless abyss.


      This was a world of seven colors. The sky was seven-colored, the earth was seven-colored, and even the clouds were seven-colored. There were many mountains on the earth, and Wang Lin appeared standing on the peak of a mountain.


      After a brief moment of confusion, he immediately looked around.


      “This is the illusion the Seven-Colored Daoist is in!”


      Wang Lin carefully spread out his divine sense as he silently pondered. He flew forward and the pieces of the earth flashed by. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and looked ahead.


      He saw a person sitting on the mountain head. This person was the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      He was sitting there with his eyes opened. He was looking at the sky and his expression seemed somewhat dull.


      Around his body floated nine fist-sized balls of light that were like flames. These were the nine fire birds, or suns. They were the Seven-Colored Daoist’s cultivation and treasure.


      “Shan Meng… I remember, your name is Fan Shanmeng…” the Seven-Colored Daoist muttered.


      Wang Lin looked at the Seven-Colored Daoist in the distance and revealed a strange expression. He had heard what the Seven-Colored Daoist had said, but the Seven-Colored Daoist doesn’t seem to notice him.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Could it be an illusion within an illusion…” A moment later, Wang Lin carefully stepped toward the Seven-Colored Daoist. He soon arrived under the mountain and was 1,000 feet from the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      Staring at the Seven-Colored Daoist, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a decisive gaze. His right hand reached out and took out the ghostly face sail from his storage space. Although he didn’t know what it did and hadn’t refined it completely, he had fused his divine sense into it.


      After taking out the sail, Wang Lin sat down and waved it. The moment Wang Lin controlled it, the sail wrapped around his body and flew forward with his origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul left his body and entered the sail. The sail seemed to break through the void and rushed toward the Seven-Colored Daoist. The sail opened up in the sky and the ghostly face gradually turned into Wang Lin’s face, and the Seven-Colored Daoist looked at it with his dazed eyes.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s vision suddenly darkened. The Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyes were like black holes and immediately pulled him in.


      “Enter!” Wang Lin sent out an order when a thunderous rumble followed by a familiar, mad laughter entered his ears.


      The darkness before him seem to be ripped open by some strange force, and what happened before him was a place filled with collapsed pagodas. With all the ruins of the towering pagodas, it looked like a sect.


      That familiar laughter belonged a middle-aged man with long hair wearing a grey robe. This middle-aged man was handsome and his eyes were cold. He exuded a sense of pride that could be felt by everyone from the bottom of their hearts.


      At this moment, he raised his right hand. There was a giant pagoda before him. Just as he was about to break the pagoda, it collapsed and seven-colored light flashed from within. An angry person walked out!


      When Wang Lin took a look at this person, he took a deep breath. This person was exactly the same as the statue in Wang Lin’s storage space, he was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      Although the middle-aged man’s appearance was unfamiliar, his laughter and voice shocked Wang Lin. Wang Lin recognized that he was the madman!


      There was a scarlet red dragon floating behind the madman. It let out an arrogant roar. Next to the madman was a bald teenager wearing a coat.


      The bald teenager’s body looked thin, and at this moment, he had a ferocious expression as he fought someone. Wang Lin recognized the person the teenager was fighting, it was the Azure Dragon General!


      Looking around, this place was a battle ground, and it was extremely chaotic. Three of the four generals were present, and the eight concubines were here too!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the earth collapsed. Large amounts of fragments collapsed and countless spatial rifts appeared in the sky. Gusts of cold wind flew out, freezing the land.


      Watching all of this, Wang Lin was shocked. After a moment of being shocked, the madman and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign collided, causing a thunderous rumble. The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was knocked back and coughed out blood. His face was filled with pain and madness as he let out a violent roar.


      “Fan Shanmeng, Fan Shanlu, why did you two betray me?! Was I not good to you? Why!? Was it just because I obtained that fragment that you forgot the tens of thousands of years we spent together!?


      “Fan Shameng, come out!!


      “You sneak attacked me during the journey back, but I allowed you to leave and didn’t kill you. Do you know how much it pained my heart? Do you know?! Now you have led an outsider to come and kill me, you bitch!!! And you, Lian Daofei, you have a noble status and countless dao partners beside you. You took a fancy to that bitch years ago, do you think I didn’t know?!” the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign roared, his eyes filled with madness.


      The madman, or to be more accurate, Lian Daofei, looked extremely proud. After hearing this, he shook his head and revealed a smile, saying,


      “It was her who seduced this king, but this king has no interest in someone else’s dao partner. I only came for the fragment. Hand over the fragment and I’ll leave. I won’t get involved in the affair between you two.”


      “Fragment? Today, none of you here can leave!” The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s eyes were red and he waved his sleeve. The world changed colors and a giant vortex appeared in the sky. A giant eye appeared inside the vortex.


      This eye had no emotion and was completely indifferent. It stared at everything below it and then slowly closed.


      The moment the eye closed, Lian Daofei’s expression changed greatly.


      “Heavenly Dao!!”


      “All of you, die for this lord!!” The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign waved his hand and the world trembled. Black gas spread out and covered Wang Lin’s vision.


      Miserable screams echoed and a powerful aura that made Wang Lin tremble shrouded his mind.


      Lian Daofei was seriously injured inside this black gas and was devoured by the Heavenly Dao. The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s body collapsed and scattered. His scattered body split into three parts that flew in all directions.


      One part was the Seven-Colored Daoist and the other was his essence. The last one carried all his memories, and it flew off into the distance.


      Just at this moment, the Seven-Colored Daoist that was the first soul flew off after the third soul. Wang Lin’s mind suddenly became clear, and at this moment, he knew why the Seven-Colored Daoist was willing to be trapped inside the illusion and not leave!
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      Wang Lin tore off the ghostly face sail. He carefully looked at the ghostly face, and the ghostly face seemed to be staring back at him.


      The reason Fan Shanmeng was able to use her Great Soul True Illusion and reach the level of double illusion while she was far away on the Immortal Astral Continent was because of this sail.


      Wang Lin clearly remembered how he looked at the ghostly face before he ended the illusion within an illusion. After that, he was completely trapped until he broke the illusion, and when he opened his eyes, he was still looking at the ghostly face.


      It seemed as if everything in that illusion had happened the instant Wang Lin looked at the ghostly face.


      On the side, Fan Shanlu pondered silently for a moment and then slowly said, “This is the treasure of my Great Soul Sect and also the main soul sail of the Soul Devil Ship…”


      “I don’t care about the matter between you two sisters. There is no need to exchange Oaths of Blood, as we share a common goal. If there no hidden intent, then we can cooperate.


      “However, your elder sister’s behavior before was very interesting. Tell her that I’ll be taking this ghostly sail and this Soul Devil Ship as compensation for the unpleasantry that happened!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and put away the sail into his storage space as he looked at Fan Shanlu.


      Fan Shanlu opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something, but in the end she remained silent. She silently stood there with a complicated expression in her eyes.


      “You don’t need to leave this ship. I can leave this ship with you. When I need it, I’ll call you to bring it to me. Is the ancient altar you spoke of when we were in the illusion in this ship?” Wang Lin spoke, and there was a hint of coldness in his eyes.


      Fan Shanlu pondered for a long time before shaking her head. She raised her hand and a jade flew toward Wang Lin. He caught it and saw there was a map inside.


      “There are countless fierce beasts in the space here. This space was formed due to the battle that happened in the cave. Somehow, it connected to a strange world. If you follow the map, you will see an ancient altar.


      “This jade also contains a spell. This is the spell I spoke of in the illusion that can devour the third soul. You should study it well,” Fan Shanlu spoke softly as she looked into the distance. Her gaze contained a hint of homesickness.


      Wang Lin pondered for a moment and then clasped his hands at Fan Shanlu. Just as he was about to leave, Fan Shanlu’s quiet words echoed.


      “My elder sister is so desperate for revenge that even I was used… We can cooperate, and I’ll do my best to help you. I only have one request: when you open the gate to the Immortal Astral Continent, take me with you… I want to go home...


      “It is very difficult to open this cave. Only the third soul has the memory and knows where the Heavenly Dao is. Only by summoning the Heavenly Dao can you enter the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s celestial palace...


      “The celestial palace was the location of the great war from back then. Although it is in ruins, there is a door there that leads to the Immortal Astral Continent. Opening that gate means opening up the cave.”


      Wang Lin stopped. After pondering for a bit, he turned to look at the bleak Fan Shanlu and nodded.


      “I promise you!” Wang Lin rarely made promises. This was his first promise since he reached the third step.


      It wasn’t for any benefit, it had nothing to do with trust or anything. It was only because of what she had said.


      “I want to go home…”


      Fan Shanlu bit her lower lip and looked at Wang Lin. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, she nodded and bit the tip of her tongue. She spat out ball of blood that was scarlet red but soon turned golden as it flew toward Wang Li.


      “This is my Oath of Blood!”


      Wang Lin caught that pale golden blood and put it inside his body. He didn’t turn around and left.


      Wang Lin no longer needed to study the restrictions on the ship. The world inside the double illusion was the same as the real world. All the knowledge Wang Lin had gained inside the illusion stayed with him.


      Just like how Fan Shanlu was injured in the illusion and still had the same injuries after the illusion broke. The Great Soul Sect’s spells were indeed strange and unfathomable.


      “That ghost face sail is the main sail for the Soul Devil Ship. The sail is not simply that ghostly face, it also contains many restrictions. These restrictions include everything about the Soul Devil Ship.


      “If I re fine this sail, not only can I master more restrictions, but I can also use it to control the ship!” Wang Lin’s divine sense entered his storage space and slowly refined the sail. As he refined, he gradually learned more about how to control the ship. As time passed, he would eventually gain full control over the ship.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he no longer thought about the sail. He raised his hand and touched the spot between his eyebrows.


      “Ye Mo’s child died by my hand and I absorbed eight drops of ancient blood. If I can fuse with them, it will make my ancient one body even stronger!


      “Right now I must go look at the altar, perhaps I’ll find some luck there… Although I’m at the Spirit Void stage, I am still lacking compared to the Arcane Void cultivators...


      “Now that the Ancient Celestial Realm has opened and the four generals have appeared, their goal should be to search for the third soul… That will save me a lot of trouble, and this is the perfect time to raise my cultivation level!” Wang Lin pondered as he moved faster and faster. His divine sense spread out to carefully observe his surroundings.


      The sky was completely dark and the auras of fierce beasts lingered everywhere. These beasts were not a threat to Wang Lin; they would retreat in fear the moment his divine sense swept by.


      In this foreign space, Wang Lin was very wary. Although the surrounding beasts were no threat to him, there was one thing he was uncertain of: whether or not the Seven-Colored Daoist had come here!


      Although his divine sense was spread out, he was completely focused. If anything abnormal happened, he would escape. This was very dangerous, but he had to go to the altar.


      If he became too scared to move around due to one uncertainty, then he wouldn’t have been able to reach the cultivation level he had today.


      After several hours, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and his expression changed. Without hesitation, he rapidly retreated and was about to disappear.


      However, just as he was about to disappear, he exclaimed and stared straight ahead. His expression was constantly changing.


      His divine sense saw a figure sitting there, motionless, hundreds of thousands of kilometers away, sitting among the corpses of countless fierce beasts.


      The figure’s expression was sometimes complicated, sometimes confused, sometimes resentful, and sometimes excited.


      He was the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The Seven-Colored Daoist looked extremely strange, but after pondering for a bit, Wang Lin realized that he seemed to be trapped in an illusion.


      “This is likely Fan Shanmeng‘s illusion. Even the Seven-Colored Daoist is trapped. With his cultivation level, this illusion… This matter… Something is wrong with this!” Wang Lin was extremely smart, and after pondering a bit, he immediately realized the problem.


      Wang Lin’s heart started pounding and a rare struggle appeared in his heart. On one hand he should immediately leave. In his current state, the Seven-Colored Daoist wouldn’t chase after Wang Lin.


      Due to this, Wang Lin’s trip to the altar would be without danger.


      On the other hand, Wang Lin felt like this was an opportunity. If he could enter Seven-Colored’s illusion, then he would be able to uncover some secrets. He felt that Fan Shanmeng’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough to trap the Seven-Colored Daoist; there had to be some other reason.


      He faintly felt that if he gave up this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, he would definitely regret it in the future!


      After struggling for seven to eight minutes, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes!


      “Seek wealth in danger!” Wang Lin moved forward with full caution and his figure disappeared. When he reappeared, he was 100,000 feet away from the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      There was a large amount of fierce beast corpses in the area. Wang Lin stood on one and looked down at it. His eyes slowly began to glow.


      “These fierce beasts haven’t been dead for long…” Wang Lin looked at Seven-Colored in the distance. He raised his right hand and the corpse of a beast that was about 100 feet large floated upward. Wang Lin waved his hand and the corpse flew toward the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      Wang Lin leaned slightly backwards as he stared at the corpse as it flew within 1,000 feet of the Seven-colored Daoist.


      However, just as the corpse got within 1,000 feet, the seven-colored light behind the Seven-Colored Daoist shined. Then the corpse silently disappeared before Wang Lin.


      There was no flesh or blood, no pieces left. It had disappeared completely.


      “Sure enough!” Wang Lin silently pondered and cautiously walked forward. He was not fast and his heart pounded as he walked forward. He crossed the 100,000 feet distance and stopped 1,000 feet away from the Seven-Colored Daoist, where the corpse disappeared.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and sat down. His right hand pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and seemed to reach deep into his soul. Wang Lin’s vision became blurry as he pulled out his right hand and pointed at the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      “May my dream enter your illusion, Dream Dao!”


      Wang Lin’s finger pointed and he trembled. Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. The blur in his vision disappeared, and he remained sitting and nothing had changed.


      The Dream Dao spell didn’t require direct physical contact, but the Seven-Colored Daoist had a high cultivation level and a barrier around him, so Wang Lin wasn’t able to enter his illusion with the Dream Dao.


      Wang Lin frowned, revealing a reluctant expression.
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      Wang Lin wasn’t very fast. He looked toward Teng Family City with eyes filled with killing intent and regret. 400 years ago, he was forced by Teng Huayuan to self destruct and nearly died.


      On this day, 400 years later, he has returned with a monstrous killing intent.


      He had waited 400 years for this day.


      Wang Lin jumped down from the mosquito beast 10,000 kilometers from Teng Family City. He coldly looked at Teng Family City. Then, he slowly took the dragon banner and laid each body on the ground.


      If it was a full body, he would cut the head off. He did this quickly. His actions were clean and merciless.


      Gradually, a number of heads piled up before him. They all had various expressions, but the one thing in common was the unwillingness and fear on each face.


      As the heads piled up, the hatred in the air grew. Cold wind started to blow and even the sky seemed to have darkened a bit.


      A large tower made out of human heads gradually grew. This was a tower made out of only Teng family members’ heads. Anyone who saw this would shiver.


      Wang Lin put the last head at the top of the tower. He waved his hand and the tower followed behind him as he slowly walked into the restriction that covered the 10,000 kilometer radius of Teng Family City.


      “Teng Huayuan, I, Wang Lin, am here. Today, no one will be left alive! I won’t stop until I die!” A voice filled with hate transmitted toward Teng Family City.


      Before that moment, the Teng family had a never before been in silence, but the silence was soon replaced by screams of fear.


      At almost the exact same time, some of the experts of the Teng family noticed the giant tower made of heads.


      Gradually, more and more people saw the tower and the fear instantly spread.


      Teng Huayaun stood on top of the inner wall with a gloomy face. At his side were four people. These were the last four remaining Nascent Soul cultivators of the Teng family.


      The four disappeared under the order of Teng Huayuan. When they reappeared, they were already 1000 feet away from Wang Lin. They quickly took out their magic treasures and used them against Wang Lin.


      How could Wang Lin’s vengeance be stopped by just the four of them? Although Wang Lin looked calm, there was a sliver of madness in his heart. Today, he will vent these past 400 years of anger. Today, will become a madman, a bloodthirsty madman!


      Almost without any hesitation, the moment the four Nascent Soul cultivators appeared, Wang Lin’s Ji Realm moved. Thanks to a series of red lightning bolts, the four Nascent Soul cultivators let out miserable screams before they could even use their magic treasures. The Ji Realm formed a cage and trapped the four Nascent Soul cultivators.


      At the same time, Wang Lin rushed into the cage. His hand moved like a knife and cut off that person’s head. He then kicked the head toward the tower.


      The tower of heads gained another head.


      Blood spouted out like a fountain and spread all over the ground.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned. A flying sword had appeared in his hand. The attack of the flying sword made another head fall to the ground.


      The tower of heads gained another head.


      This all happened very quickly. In almost an instant, two of the four had died. The other two were trapped inside the cage, unable to resist. Filled with intense hatred, Wang Lin shouted, “Kill!” The Ji Realm cage closed in and cut through the remaining two Nascent Soul cultivators.


      Blood rained down along with chunks of meat.


      However, under Wang Lin’s control, their heads remained intact.


      The tower of heads gained another two heads.


      After killing the four people, Wang Lin stood straight up as he looked toward Teng Huayuan with a cruel smile.


      When he saw that smile, Teng Huayuan’s heart became very cold. Four Nascent Soul cultivators were so easily killed. What level of cultivation had this Wang Lin reached?


      Teng Huayuan’s scalp tingled. His previous assumption was incorrect. The restriction around the city wasn’t set by someone else, but by this fiend.


      “Teng Huayuan, I’m here!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with hatred, but his actions were very calm. He even smiled.


      As he was speaking, his right hand reached out and turned into a giant hand. He swept the hand across the city and grabbed more than a dozen people while they screamed in fear. Among these people were males and female, cultivators and mortals.


      The moment Wang Lin’s words came out, he squeezed with his hand and all of their bodies exploded, leaving only their heads intact. Blood dripped all over Teng Family City. One drop even landed on Teng Huayaun’s face, causing him to tremble.


      The tower of heads gained another 19 heads.


      “Wang Lin!” A huge killing intent emitted from Teng Huayuan. He waved his hand. Suddenly, a golden flag appeared in his grasp. With a swing, the flag released a gas. The gas turned into a giant skull. The skull let out a roar and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he slapped his bag of holding and took out a soul flag. He shook the flag and thousands of screaming souls floated out.


      “Teng Huayuan, back then, you threatened me with the souls of my family. Today, I will repay you in the same way. You can devour as many of them as you like. It will be a great loss, but I won’t be heartbroken over it.” Wang Lin’s voice was dull, but as he was speaking, he waved his right hand and over 100 Teng family members floated into the air.


      No matter how much they struggled, it was futile. This time, Teng Huayuan let out a roar as he waved his hand and a strange gust of wind flew out, trying to cut off Wang Lin’s technique.


      Wang Lin sneered. His Ji Realm shot out. The moment it hit, the strange wind dissipated.


      Wang Lin clenched his right hand and over 100 people exploded. Blood rained from the sky.


      This time, none of the Teng family members were able to withstand this kind of tension. No one knew who did it first, but everyone scattered on their flying swords in all directions.


      Wang Lin let out a cruel smile. He pointed his finger into the air and the thousands of souls of the Teng family charged toward the escaping Teng family members to devour them.


      Teng Huayuan’s body moved. He clenched his teeth and waved his flag. The golden skull turned into over 1000 skulls and charged toward those souls.


      Teng Huayuan’s heart was bleeding. This was no different than killing his family members himself.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared and reappeared next to an escaping Teng family member. This was a youth. He was only at the 3rd layer of Qi Condensation. Only 3 days ago, he felt proud to be named Teng, but now, he only wished he had nothing to do with the Teng family.


      However, he never had a chance. The last thing he saw was the white haired youth that struck fear into his heart. A cold hand reached out to his neck and snapped it.


      After killing one person, Wang Lin disappeared and reappeared next to another Teng family member. Although this person was a very enchanting girl, to Wang Lin, she was only a dead person. Wang Lin wouldn’t show any mercy just because she was a girl, because the Teng family couldn’t live in same world as the Wang family!


      After crushing her neck, Wang Lin disappeared again.


      Teng Huayuan let out a roar and charged forward. However, he was a bit slower than Wang Lin, so every time he tried to intercept Wang Lin, he only saw the Teng family losing another member.


      This situation of watching your family members die one by one while being unable to do anything was about to drive Teng Huayuan mad. At that moment, he suddenly saw Wang Lin appear next to a young boy. This was the 7th generation grandson who he personally saw growing up.


      “NO!!!” Teng Huayuan’s eyes were red and he charged forward.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Teng Huayuan, who was charging over, as he pressed his hand on the boy’s forehead. The boy looked at Wang Lin with hatred as Wang Lin sent spiritual energy into his hand, causing the boy to explode into a bloody mess.


      “In your next life, don’t be named Teng!” After Wang Lin was finished killing, he disappeared again.


      Teng Huayuan stared dumbfoundedly at the bloody mess that was his grandson. Then, he let out a painful roar. “Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin’s body reappeared 1000 feet away. He said, “Does it hurt? Back then, when you killed my family, my heart also hurt.” With that, he randomly slapped the air with his right hand and a Teng family member who was running away in panic turned into mush.


      Teng Huayuan ferociously roared, “I killed your entire family because you killed my grandson, Teng Li!”


      “Nonsense. Is only your Teng family allowed kill people? Can’t others resist?” Wang Lin let out a cold laugh. He slapped his bag of holding and more than ten flying swords came out. Once again, dozens more died before Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Huayuan clenched his fist. He waved the flag and all of the golden skulls flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared in his hand. With a wave, black smoke appeared and completely trapped the golden skulls. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he asked, “Teng Huayuan, how did you find my hometown?”


      Teng Huayuan’s expression changed as he stared at Wang Lin with deep hatred and said, “You will never know!”


      Wang Lin’s face sank. He waved his hand and more than ten restrictions flew out. More than 100 Teng family members screamed as they died.


      “Are you going to talk?”
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      Not only didn’t Wang Lin have to use the divine retribution lightning, he gained a drop of the Ancient God’s blood. Although this drop of blood wasn’t very pure and would disappear after one use, it was still enough to save his life once.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the restriction flag returned to him. He looked at the flag and decided that once the matter with the Teng family is over, he will have to find a place that can withstand the divine retribution lightning and place the last restriction on the flag. Then, it will reach the first level of completion and its power will increase greatly. It will no longer be like today, where it had almost no effect on the enemy.


      This was the first time that Wang Lin felt like he simply had too few magic treasures.


      The explosion of the bronze mirror made him lose another of what little magic treasures he had.


      At this point, the only magic treasure he really used was the restriction flag and that sword sheath. As for the flying sword, it was now too weak and needed to be refined again.


      Beyond these three, there were a few others, but they only would be effective in certain circumstances, such as the beast trap that would only be useful when going against powerful beasts.


      And there was also that mysterious scroll. Although Wang Lin had not used it yet, he could feel a sensation from the scroll every time he took it out. He felt like there was a powerful life form inside it and that he should not casually open the it.


      Of course, he still had other magic treasures, but they were too weak.


      Wang Lin pondered for a little, then took out three bags of holding. The sense of danger from the lack of magic treasures made it so that he couldn’t help but take a look at these three bags.


      Through this battle, Wang Lin realized that the Ji Realm wasn’t invincible. There were things in this world that could resist or even counter it. Of course, if he could cultivate the Ji Realm to its peak, then it was not an issue, but cultivating the Ji Realm was simply too hard.


      As a result, magic treasures became very important. He didn’t want to place all of his hope on his Ji Realm, because if his Ji Realm ever becomes ineffective, then all will be for nothing.


      Staring at the three bags of holding, Wang Lin took a deep breath. He waved the restriction flag and it surrounded the area in black smoke. Then, he pointed at his brow and the two devils came out to guard him.


      After hesitating a bit, he didn’t call out the puppet. The puppet had suffered damaged in the battle with Teng One and was no longer fit to guard.


      After doing all that, Wang Lin became serious and picked up a bag of holding. This bag of holding belonged to Ancient Emperor.


      The word “Lan” was embroidered on the bag.


      Wang Lin pondered a little, then the spiritual energy in his body surged. The avatar that was acting as his Nascent Soul opened its eyes and slivers of spiritual pressure emitted from his body as his right hand slowly moved toward the bag.


      The moment his hand touched the bag, a powerful force resisted him. His heart sank as he realized that Ancient Emperor wasn’t dead.


      He took a deep breath and pressed his hand on the bag. With each press, a sliver of Ancient Emperor’s divine sense was removed, but it is very slow and at the same time, the backlash Wang Lin felt increased.


      After half an hour, Wang Lin’s forehead was filled with sweat. He took a deep breath and took out a few pills to help stabilize his body. He clenched his teeth, activated his Ji Realm in his right hand, and pressed it on the bag along with his spiritual energy.


      This time, the speed increased greatly, but Wang Lin’s spiritual energy consumption increased too. After he consumed several bottles of pills, a white light suddenly peered out from the bag of holding and dissipated.


      Wang Lin relaxed and revealed an excited expression. He quickly scanned the bag with his divine sense, but he soon revealed a weird expression.


      There were very few things inside the Ancient Emperor’s bag of holding. Aside from two top quality spirit stones, there was only an ancient sword sheath.


      Wang Lin took out the sword sheath. He looked at the sword sheath for a long time, then his brow tightened. This sword sheath looked exactly like the one he had, only the symbol was different.


      After hesitating for a bit, Wang Lin took out his own sword sheath. Just as he was about to compare the two sword sheaths, the symbol on both sheaths began to glow.


      After a long time, the light slowly disappeared. Wang Lin stared at the sword sheaths. In his heart, he felt that there was some secret about the sword sheaths.


      He looking at them for a while, then put away the two sword sheaths. He then slapped Ancient Emperor’s bag of holding and it turned into dust.


      Wang Lin sighed. After putting so much effort into opening up the bag of holding to only receive this strange thing, he wasn’t sure if he should rejoice or feel helpless.


      He hesitated for a while and looked at the other two bags of holding. One of them belonged to the mysterious mummy in the battle temple of Hou Fen.


      The other contained more than ten magic treasures. These belonged to those ancient cultivators from the land of the ancient gods. However, they were too powerful. Wang Lin tried all he could and he only managed to take control of the bronze mirror.


      However, the bronze mirror didn’t seem that powerful, which confused him.


      He picked up this bag of holding and scanned it with his divine sense. The protective barrier on these magic treasures were still active and they were not something Wang Lin could break through.


      Wang Lin felt like he was looking at a mountain of treasures, but he couldn’t get them no matter what.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin took out a bag of holding and scanned it with his divine sense. He felt a resistance, so Wang Lin clenched his teeth and used all of his spiritual energy and Ji Realm to wipe the divine sense off the bag.


      But the moment his spiritual energy touched the bag, his body shook and he felt his own consciousness move far away. He saw a familiar area before him as an evil looking young man flew at a speed that Wang Lin couldn’t believe was possible.


      The youth suddenly stopped. He raised his head and his eyes turned cold as he said, “You won’t be able to run away!”


      Wang Lin’s thoughts turned into a mess. He hesitated for a bit and his eyes turned cold. Although he couldn’t see through the youth’s cultivation level, based on that speed, the evil looking youth’s cultivation level was far above his.


      Wang Lin especially noticed that the land the youth was flying over was the Sea of Devils. Clearly, the evil looking youth was that mummy in Hou Fen. Since Wang Lin took his bag of holding, he was here to get it back.


      If the person didn’t reveal killing intent, then Wang Lin wouldn’t mind giving back the bag of holding. However, since that person released a powerful killing intent, that meant that even if Wang Lin gave back the bag of holding, he wouldn’t be forgiven.


      As a result, Wang Lin’s heart couldn’t help but sink. He hesitated for a while and immediately increased the power of his spiritual energy and Ji Realm to wipe away the divine sense.


      Time slowly passed. Although the divine sense on the bag of holding slowly disappeared, at this speed, it would take a few hundred years to completely remove it.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. His eyes lit up as he came up with an idea, but it was not the time to put that plan to action yet. He knew that he was short on time and immediately stood up. He looked toward the direction of Teng Family City as his eyes grew cold. He muttered, “Teng Huayuan, I’m coming!”


      In these past few days, almost every one of the Teng family members had arrived at Teng Family City. They thought that it was the only safe place.


      Teng Huayuan looked at all of his Teng family members gathered here and became even more gloomy. He knew that Wang Lin must already be on the way here.


      The entire Teng Family City was in a state of panic. After the Teng family members entered Teng Family City, they immediately found the reason why the Teng ancestor hadn’t gone out to kill that person.


      It was not that he didn’t want to leave, but the area 10,000 kilometers around the Teng family city was surrounded by a restriction that allowed people to enter, but not leave.


      As a result, panic spread throughout the city. At the same time, rumors of the mysterious killer spread through the Teng family.


      Almost every one of the Teng family members were speculating about what kind of grudge this mysterious person had with the Teng family that made him want to exterminate the entire family.


      Various versions of the story spread between the Teng family members. There were even some versions that were very close to the truth.


      Although Teng Huayuan tried to stop the rumors, under this state of panic, it was not something that people could stop. Gradually, the fear among the Teng family became even worse.


      This sunny and cloudless day was the 9th day after the killing of the Teng family began.


      In the entire country of Zhao, any location that had been occupied by Teng family members had no more Teng family members . They had all either been killed or had fled to Teng Family City.


      This was the day that the Teng family will be wiped out. Even hundreds of years from now, when people of Zhao talk about this day, they will shiver.


      This day was the day that the entire balance of power in Zhao changed. It was also the day that a river of blood flowed in Zhao.


      On this day, the blood from Teng Family City was enough to cover the earth.


      Also, this day was also the day that everyone in Zhao heard the name “Wang Lin,” the white haired cultivator that caused everyone’s hearts to turn cold.


      At the same time, it was also when Wang Lin’s name replaced Punnan Zi’s as the number one cultivator in Zhao and when the older generation fell.


      Early morning, tens of thousands of kilometers from Teng Family City, Wang Lin was flying on the mosquito beast. Although the bodies behind him had started to rot, under the effect of his technique, the heads remained in perfect condition.


      This was because Wang Lin had made the promise to build a tower out of the Teng family members’ heads.
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      Teng One didn’t dodge or block. He just allowed attacks to hit him. However, not even Wang Lin could last long while using all these powerful attacks, especially the Ji Realm, which damaged his own Nascent Soul every time he used it.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared and reappeared 100 meters away. He took out a jade bottle and dumped all of its contents into his mouth to recover his spiritual energy.


      But at the same time, the skinny man raised his head and moved once again.


      Wang Lin’s sense of danger rang in his head as he quickly dodged to the side. Once again, he barely got out of the way as the skinny man reappeared and attacked.


      His forehead was filled with sweat as he quickly digested the pills he had just consumed to recover the spiritual energy in his body. He slapped his bag of holding and took out the ancient sword sheath. He then took out a flying sword and pushed it into the sword sheath.


      Suddenly, the sword energy rushed out from the sword sheath, forming a giant sword, which landed on Teng One.


      The skinny man became dumbfounded again as he allowed the sword energy to crash into his body. His body finally wasn’t able to withstand all the damage and began to collapse.


      But just as his whole body was about to collapse, he suddenly seemed to have realized something. He struggled to make his almost collapsed left hand form a seal and said a word that sounded like bones rubbing together. “Condense!”


      Suddenly, the body that was about to collapse shined gold and returned to perfect condition.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he stared at the person, unable to say a word.


      The skinny man’s eyes lit up as he stared at Wang Lin with a powerful urge to battle. His hand formed a fist and turned into a blur as he punched toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately backed up. But he quickly found that all of the surrounding spiritual power seemed to have been sucked away by a mysterious power. It even seemed to create an imprisoning power. Wang Lin soon felt his speed decrease drastically under this power.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s heart quickly calmed down. He hurriedly took out the bronze mirror and pointed it at Teng One, but the green light released by the bronze mirror had no effect on him. Teng One’s fist hit the bronze mirror. The mirror cracked and released flashes of light.


      Thanks to that light, the imprisonment surrounding him weakened and he quickly moved out of the area. At the same time, his heart ached as he shouted, “Explode!”


      A large number of cracks suddenly appeared on the Ancient Bronze Mirror, and then it exploded.


      This explosion created a huge gust of wind that swept across the area. After the gust of wind passed, Teng One coughed out a mouthful of golden blood. The moment the blood came out of his mouth, his body looked a lot weaker. He had a panicked expression on his face as he chased after the blood, trying to swallow it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t hesitate in the slightest as he charged forward instead of backing up. There was something strange about that blood.


      When Teng One saw Wang Lin rushing over, he flew even faster and reached out his hands. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he reached out as well. Under the force of both sides, the golden blood split into two halves, each half floating toward one of them.


      After Teng One got hold of the golden blood, he quickly swallowed it. Then, he stared at Wang Lin and quickly charged at him.


      Wang Lin grabbed the golden blood and ran off without a word.


      The two flew very quickly, one after the other. Wang Lin didn’t run in a straight line, but circled the area around the mud pit. He had always felt that Teng One was very strange. When he saw the golden blood, he finally realized something.


      Although he didn’t know what this golden blood was, the memories of the Ancient God had something similar.


      In truth, this golden blood wasn’t anything special. It was just similar to the blood of an Ancient God, or more accurately, it contained a bit of the blood of an Ancient God.


      Aside from the time he reformed his body, none of Teng One’s attacks released any spiritual energy fluctuations at all. His attacks were purely physical.


      This method no longer belonged to a cultivator. This person was like a puppet that only knew how to use brute force.


      Teng One was also filled with confusion when it came to Wang Lin’s techniques, but under this confusion, there seemed to be a hint of understanding. This person must have cultivated a very strange technique and became like this under the influence of that technique.


      There were simply too many cultivation methods in the cultivation world for Wang Lin to know them all, but what he guessed was very accurate. The method Teng One cultivated was very similar to the way the Ancient Gods trained their bodies.


      This method didn’t belong to Zhao, but to the messenger in Heaven’s Tower.


      After cultivating this method, one’s divine sense and soul fuse with the body, which was why Wang Lin’s Ji Realm lost its 1 hit kill ability.


      Wang Lin stared at the golden blood in his hand as his eyes lit up. This person’s cultivation method wasn’t that of a puppet, but an imitation of the Ancient Gods’.


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he slapped his bag of holding and summoned a dark mist. The dark mist turned into two puppets. These were two of the Nascent Soul puppets he got from old man Ji Mo.


      Wang Lin flicked his right finger and two drops of blood landed on the puppets. Suddenly, the puppets’ eyes glowed red as they charged toward Teng One.


      The puppets attacked with their hands and feet, trying to stop Teng One.


      Teng One’s eyes emitted a ghostly light. He formed a fist and punched one of the puppets. The puppet shook and shattered into pieces.


      Although his companion was killed, the remaining puppet was unafraid as it continued to attack.


      Wang Lin took this chance and suddenly stopped. He threw the golden blood into the air. His hand formed a complex seal as he chanted in a complex language.


      At that moment, even the most educated man would have trouble understanding what Wang Lin was saying, because Wang Lin was speaking in the language of the Ancient Gods to use a technique.


      In truth, Wang Lin had a lot of techniques that belonged to the Ancient Gods in his memories, but without the inheritance of power, it was impossible for him to use any of them.


      The technique he was using now was one of the few that didn’t require the inheritance of power. It only required some blood of the Ancient God. After Wang Lin saw the blood, he made the decision to use this technique.


      As Wang Lin’s chant continued, the golden blood began to boil and emit white gas. As more and more white gas escaped, the golden blood condensed into a strange symbol.


      The moment the symbol appeared, the sky darkened and all of the clouds disappeared as a beam of golden light descended. As the golden light descended, a huge figure composed purely of spiritual energy appeared.


      This figure was simply large, its head reaching into the sky. As its body solidified, it used a massive amount of spiritual energy from the spirit veins within Zhao. From that day on, 3/5th of the spirit veins became useless.


      Large amounts of spiritual energy gathered.


      The remaining 2/5th of the spirit veins gradually lost spiritual energy as well, but the amount of blood used was simply too small, so the giant wasn’t able to take physical form and only remained in an illusionary state.


      Wang Lin’s forehead was filled with sweat. Using this technique proved to be a huge burden on his body as the purple star on his forehead rapidly flickered. At the same time, Wang Lin struggled to point his right hand at Teng One, who saw that something was wrong and escaped.


      Suddenly, the figure nodded and swung his hand toward Teng One, who was running away. The giant hand hit Teng One. Without any time to react, Teng One mysteriously disappeared.


      In Wang Lin’s divine sense, the light representing Teng One dimmed.


      Shortly after, a drop of golden blood appeared where Teng One disappeared. Wang Lin reached out and the drop of blood flew toward him.


      At the same time, that giant figure bowed toward Wang Lin, walked into the sunset, and disappeared. The strange symbol formed by the golden blood also disappeared.


      At that moment, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators in Zhao noticed this disturbance.


      Punnan Zi, who was currently flying, suddenly stopped and his expression changed greatly. He quickly spread out his divine sense to check.


      At the same time, at Heaven’s Tower in the center of Zhao, a fat man opened his eyes mid cultivation as he stared at Wang Lin’s direction with a look of disbelief.


      “This… this is the Giant Demon clan’s Heaven Opening Technique!!”


      As for Wang Lin, he carefully put the drop of golden blood into his bag of holding and immediately sat down cross legged. He took out bottles of jade and emptied them into his mouth as he quickly activated the Ancient God’s tactic to digest them. The remaining puppet stood there, confused, next to Wang Lin, but if anything were to come close, it would attack.


      After one day, Wang Lin opened his eyes and took a deep breath. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had all of those pills, then after using the Ancient God’s technique, it would take him at least half a month to recover.


      He stood up, looked at the puppet, and saw that it had taken some damage. According to the jade, the puppet would be able to repair itself, so Wang Lin made a seal and pressed it on the puppet’s forehead and it turned into smoke, which returned to Wang Lin’s bag of holding. Wang Lin looked toward where Teng One died with a complex look. The Teng family was far more powerful than he had thought. If he couldn’t successfully use the Ancient God’s technique according to his original plan, then he would have to use his final resort.


      The divine retribution lightning was something he really didn’t want to use because if he used it now, then there was a high chance that his revenge would be stopped short.


      This sliver of divine retribution lightning was something Wang Lin had prepared to deal with the messenger inside Heaven’s Tower.
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      Heng Yue mountain range, Xuan Dao Sect.


      The back mountain, where Wang Lin trained before, was dotted with countless man made caves. At the top of the mountain was the only natural cave on the mountain and Punnan Zi was cultivating inside it.


      His appearance hadn’t changed a bit in the past 400 years.


      Dripping sounds echoed inside the cave as water dripped from the ceiling.


      For a long time, a strange light shone from Punnan Zi’s face that changed back and forth. Gradually, he opened his eyes. They shined as if they contained stars.


      Punnan Zi raised his right hand and formed a seal, His expression remained neutral. Then, he waved his right hand forward and the stone before him suddenly began to shine.


      Soon, ten points of light appeared on the rock wall.


      However, the moment the ten points of light appeared, six of them immediately dimmed, then disappeared.


      Punnan Zi’s face slightly twitched and his expression slightly darkened. The air around him suddenly slowed down and soon, even water stopped dripping from the ceiling.


      If any Spirit Severing cultivators were around, their eyes would light up, because affecting the fluctuations of the surrounding spiritual energy to use certain techniques was something only spirit severing cultivators could do.


      Punnan Zi was at the edge of the Spirit Severing stage. To him, it was not far away at all. The only thing that separated him from the Spirit Severing stage was a paper thin barrier and all he needed to do was find the right place to poke through.


      Punnan Zi stared at the points of lights on the wall. After a long time, he sighed and said, “Teng Huayuan, who did you offend to bring such disaster upon yourself?”


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that Lord Shi specifically wanted to use the Teng family as an experiment, this old man really wouldn’t want to deal with any of your Teng family affairs!” Punnan Zi’s face became gloomy. Even he didn’t know what it was about the Teng family that made Lord Shi pick them.


      If it wasn’t so, then with just the Teng family’s resources, there was no way they would suddenly gain nine Nascent Soul cultivators and Teng Huayuan wouldn’t suddenly become almost as strong as Punnan Zi in merely 400 years.


      He pondered a little, then stood up, waved his sleeves, and disappeared from the spot.


      When he reappeared, he was already at the peak of the Heng Yue mountain range. Punnan Zi got down on one knee, stared at the sky, and formed many different seals with his hand. As the seals formed, more and more clouds appeared and an invisible pressure slowly built up in the sky.


      Punnan Zi then waved his hand and said, “I, Punnan Zi, from a lower cultivation country, would like to borrow a magic treasure.”


      The moment he said those words, two beams of light, red and green, shot out from the Heng Yue mountain range. The lights became more and more intense and all of the spiritual energy in Zhao started to gather at the Heng Yue mountain range. The two lights landed next to Punnan Zi. They soon dimmed and revealed their true form.


      Their true form was two magic discs. On the magic disk were 4 blades that emitted a cold light. There were even rifts in space around them.


      It can easily be said that this wasn’t a Nascent Soul level magic treasure and was made by someone Spirit Severing or higher.


      Punnan Zi respectfully kowtowed a few times before finally imprinting them with his divine sense and carefully placing them in his bag of holding. Only then did he finally relax. He started to emit a powerful killing intent and muttered, “Teng Huayuan, this is the last time I’ll help you. If within 100 years the Teng family still doesn’t have a Spirit Severing cultivator, don’t blame me for being ruthless toward the Teng family!”


      With that, he disappeared without a trace.


      The moment the spirit energy surged, Wang Li noticed it. Although his expression didn’t change, his heart sunk. However, he let out a cold snort and charged toward the direction of the last core Teng family member.


      At the border of the country of Zhao was a very mysterious space. Every time a mortal brought this place up, it would cause fear. Even cultivators are extremely nervous about this place.


      It was a huge pit of black mud.


      This was a pit filled with black mud that emitted a smell that stung the nose. No one aside from a few people knew exactly how deep this mud pit really was.


      Every 100 years, this mud pit would explode, and every explosion was a shocking sight.


      Most of the time, this was a prohibited place. No matter whether it was mortals, cultivators, or beasts, when they got within certain range of the mud pit, they would be pulled in by a powerful suction force and be buried alive.


      After a long time, a black fog quietly appeared and covered the whole area.


      This was considered the most dangerous place in Zhao in the past 400 years, Black Mud Pit.


      In the deepest part of this Black Mud Pit was a coffin made of black crystals. This black crystal coffin wasn’t covered by black mud. It could be said that there was a thick layer of white bones between the coffin and the black mud.


      Among these bones were the bones of humans and beasts. These bones belonged to the people that were sucked in over the past 400 years.


      This place was where the person Teng Eight feared the most cultivated. This was Teng One’s cultivating area.


      Teng One was a legend in the Teng family.


      This person wasn’t a descent of Teng Huayuan. To be exact, he was a younger brother of Teng Huayuan.


      He was the only core Teng family member that no one dared to challenge and the only person that held the name Teng One for the past 400 years.


      When Wang Lin got within 1000 kilometers of the mud pit, he noticed what was special about this place. After pondering a little, he decided not to let the mosquito beast continue and flew onward by himself.


      Almost the moment Wang Lin entered the 1000 kilometer range of the mud pit, a withered hand reached out from the coffin. Slowly, a skeleton-like man sat up.


      This person’s whole body was black and there were no muscles in his body at all. On his head were only a few patches of hair. The whole person looked very terrifying.


      In his eyes, a ghostly light gradually lit up. He then slowly raised his head.


      At the moment, Wang Lin was above the Black Mud Pit. His expression was more serious than it had been before and his restriction flag was already out and floating next to him. He looked at the mud pit. Without any hesitation, his eyes glowed red and a series of Ji Realm red lightning bolts shot into the black mud.


      Deep inside the mud pit, the ghostly light in the eyes of the man in the coffin shined brightly as he watched the series of red lightning bolts land. The man raised his bony hand and touched one of the red lightning bolts.


      Suddenly, with a loud bang, the red lightning disappeared without a trace and cracks appeared on the man’s finger.


      The man licked his lips. In the ghostly light in his eyes, a powerful urge to fight appeared. He slowly stood up. At that moment, more red lightning bolts landed, but were blocked by his finger.


      Eventually, all of the red lightning bolts were blocked, but his entire right arm was filled with cracks. He looked at his arm and shook it. It instantly turned to dust.


      He didn’t seem to care at all. His body emitted a powerful will to fight. He let out a smile as he charged upwards.


      Wang Lin’s face was very ugly. He could clearly feel that just now, the red lightning formed by the Ji Realm was blocked at the cost of only an arm.


      Something like this has never happened before. Wang Lin could confirm that this person’s cultivation level was not Spirit Severing yet, but he could block the attack of the Ji Realm.


      The moment the man started to dash upward, Wang Lin surrounded the area with the restriction flag without any hesitation. Then, his hand formed a seal and 90 restrictions turned into the shape of dragons and charged toward the mud pit.


      The skinny man revealed a dumbfounded expression toward the restrictions. He didn’t dodge at all and allowed the restrictions to hit his body.


      Suddenly, countless cracks appeared all over his body. After the last restriction landed, although his body was covered in cracks, he wasn’t even slowed down at all.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he quickly backed up. His hand formed a seal and pointed to the sky as 90 more restriction flew out.


      The skinny man looked at the cracks on his body, then at Wang Lin. He licked his lips as he suddenly disappeared from the spot.


      Without any hesitation, Wang Lin dodged to the side and, with a ripping sound, the edge of Wang Lin’s clothes were torn. Right where Wang Lin was before, the skinny man appeared, holding a piece of Wang Lin’s clothes. His eyes were filled with fighting spirit.


      Wang Lin’s scalp tingled as he stared at the skinny man. If he was a breath slower, he would have been hit by the skinny man.


      His eyes darkened as the restrictions descended once more and charged toward the skinny man.


      The skinny man once again revealed a dumbfounded expression. He didn’t dodge. He simply let the restrictions hit him, causing more cracks to appear on his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Before all of the restrictions landed, he spent even more spiritual energy to summon more restrictions to attack. At the same time, his body never stopped as he constantly moved around. While he was controlling the restrictions, countless Ji Realm red lightning bolts were shot out.


      That skinny man still didn’t move. Only when the Ji Realm lightning was about to land would he raise his left hand to block. Gradually, more and more cracks appeared on his body and his left arm started to turn to dust.


      This was a very strange battle. Wang Lin’s battle experience can be said to be very rich, but he has never experience a battle this strange.
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      After Wang Lin’s soul devourer soul killed the six Teng family core members, it quickly returned to his body.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and pondered for a while. When he was killing that middle aged man, he saw a figure that shook his heart.


      If his eyes hadn’t fooled him, then that person was Wang Zhuo.


      The woman beside him was the daughter of the middle aged man. There was clearly some relationship between them. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he put away the restriction flag, bronze mirror, and the devils. Then, he jumped onto the mosquito beast and quickly found the woman that was with Wang Zhuo through his divine sense.


      The direction the woman was walking in wasn’t toward Teng Family City, but the country’s border.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then chased after her.


      Teng Xiu Xiu was filled with sadness. Although she was running away, she couldn’t stop the tears from coming out. She didn’t know what became of her father, but she had a feeling that was weighing down her heart so heavily that that she could barely breath.


      The complex feelings in Wang Zhuo’s heart became even stronger. Although he felt very good when the Teng family members were killed, he was now feeling a deep sense of concern.


      Wang Zhuo’s body shook. He stop moving and closed his eyes as he recalled his family being killed by the Teng family.


      Teng Xiu Xiu saw that Wang Zhuo stopped, so she quickly stopped moving as well. She looked at him while biting her lower lip. Right now, this man, her husband, was the only one she could rely on.


      After a while, Wang Zhuo opened his eyes and viciously slapped himself a few times. He wanted to slap himself away. He wanted to remind himself that the Teng family was his enemy and that he didn’t have any feelings for Teng Xiu Xiu.


      As long as they were from the Teng family, they should die!


      Teng Xiu Xiu quickly moved forward to stop Wang Zhuo. Her tears flowed endlessly.


      Wang Zhuo steeled his heart. He waved his arm and threw Teng Xiu Xiu to the side. He said, “Leave! From now on, you and I have nothing to do with each other!”


      Teng Xiu Xiu looked at Wang Zhuo with despair in her eyes. She didn’t even realize that she was biting her lip so hard that she was bleeding. She was overflowing with tears as she tried to grab Wang Zhuo.


      But Wang Zhuo dodged again and coldly said, “You won’t leave? Then I’ll go!” With that, he started to fly toward the opposite direction.


      Teng Xiu Xiu stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Zhuo’s back. The despair in her eyes grew even stronger. Her heart felt as if it was being cut by a knife. Her face became red in a sickly way and she coughed out a mouthful of blood. Her face became pale as she tried to steady herself.


      The truth was, the moment Wang Zhuo turned around, he could feel his heart tear open, but thinking about the deaths of all of his family members, he forced himself to steel his heart. At this moment, the pain Wang Zhuo was feeling wasn’t any less painful than Teng Xiu Xiu’s.


      Teng Xiu Xiu let out a pitiful smile as she softly called to Wang Zhuo. “Don’t go…”


      Wang Zhuo’s body shook. He clenched his fist as he suddenly turned to Teng Xiu Xiu and shouted, “Scram!”


      With that, he quickly sped up and in the blink of an eye, disappeared without a trace.


      Blood leaked from Teng Xiu Xiu’s mouth again as she looked at the direction Wang Zhuo disappeared to. She let out a bitter smile and confusion filled her eyes.


      Although the world was large, she didn’t know where to go. Of the two most important men in the world to her, she didn’t know if one was dead or alive and the other abandoned her. For a woman, this wasn’t any different than the sky collapsing.


      Wang Zhuo flew more than 10 kilometers away. His hands were bleeding from clenching his fists so hard. Visions of the deaths of his family members filled his mind, but the sight of Teng Xiu Xiu’s sadness and despair slowly replaced them.


      After a long time, Wang Zhuo landed on the ground. He kneeled facing the direction of his hometown, viciously kowtowed, and said, “Father, mother, your son is… unfilial!”


      After he finished speaking, he closed his eyes and two streams of tears flowed down his cheeks. Then, he got up and quickly went to chase after Teng Xiu Xiu.


      The moment he turned, he felt like he could see his family members, especially his parents, stare at him with painful gazes. They were all pointing at him and calling him a traitor, calling him the bastard son of the Wang family.


      Wang Zhuo’s heart had been torn into two as he chased after Teng Xiu Xiu. Soon, he saw the confused Teng Xiu Xiu flying. She seemed to notice and turned around, revealing a gentle smile.


      But the moment the two met, a powerful kill intent rushed toward their direction. They saw a youth with white hair that flowed with the wind riding a giant mosquito beast flying toward them.


      Behind him were countless bodies of the Teng family. The intense smell of blood followed afterwards.


      Teng Xiu Xiu’s face became pale. She subconsciously hid behind Wang Zhuo, her body shaking.


      Wang Zhuo stared at the white haired youth. His eyes revealed a look of disbelief.


      “You… you are Wang Lin!!”


      “Wang Zhuo.”


      Wang Lin jumped off the mosquito beast. He landed before Wang Zhuo and looked at the woman behind him.


      Wang Zhuo subconsciously hid Teng Xiu Xiu and looked at Wang Lin with a complex look. After a long time, he slowly said, “I should have already guessed that only you would have the power to get revenge for our family.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while and softly said, “Wang Zhuo, I’m sorry.”


      Wang Zhuo let out a bitter smile and said, “If you had said that to me back then, I wouldn’t have forgiven you, but right now, we only have one enemy, and that is Teng Huayuan.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he slowly said, “Teng Huayuan won’t be able to run away, the entire Teng family won’t be able to run away!”


      Teng Xiu Xiu’s body shook. Although she was terrified, she still asked, “My… my father he…”


      “Shut up!” Wang Zhuo stopped Teng Xiu Xiu from speaking. He calmed himself and said to Wang Lin, “She is your sister-in-law…”


      Before Wang Zhuo could finish speaking, Wang Lin blandly said, “Your father shouldn’t have been named Teng.”


      Teng Xiu Xiu’s body shook. The gaze she directed at Wang Lin contained deep hatred.


      The moment Wang Zhuo heard those words, he knew that Wang Lin already knew about Teng Xiu Xiu’s identity. The complex feelings in his heart became even stronger.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He looked at the horizon and asked, “Is Wang Hao still at the Xuan Dao Sect?”


      Wang Zhuo shook his head and bitterly said, “He didn’t manage to form his core…he is already…dead.”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. He let out a sigh and said, “You and her should leave Zhao.” With that, he didn’t even look back and jumped onto the mosquito beast.


      Wang Zhuo’s series of actions had clearly expressed that he didn’t want Teng Xiu Xiu to die.


      Wang Zhuo looked at Wang Lin’s figure. His feelings became even more complicated. The death of his family and parents flashed before his eyes. All of them stared at him, calling him a traitor of the Wang family!


      Wang Zhuo let out a bitter smile as he turned around to look at Teng Xiu Xiu. His heart sank as he saw a very deep, hidden feeling of hatred in her eyes.


      Wang Zhou pondered for a bit. His eyes became soft as he gently said, “Xiu Xiu, let us go.” With that, his right handle gently touched her hair.


      Teng Xiu Xiu was startled and then started to cry again. For all the time they had been together, this was the first time Wang Zhuo called her Xiu Xiu.


      However, her smile at the next moment froze, because Wang Zhuo’s hand was on her Tian Lin. With a surge of his spiritual energy, he ended his wife’s life.


      Teng Xiu Xiu died without any pain. She died in the arms of her lover…


      Holding the corpse of his wife, Wang Zhuo’s eyes were filled with sorrow. He looked at the direction Wang Lin disappeared toward and said, “Wang Lin, I won’t become a traitor of the Wang family and I won’t allow a shred of the Teng family bloodline to remain.”


      With that, he kneeled toward the direction of his home down and kowtowed a few times. He hit his forehead with his palm, ending all of the life in his body. Blood leaked from his mouth as he fell to the ground looking at his wife.


      “Xiu Xiu, don’t be scared, I’ll accompany you…”


      Wang Lin was standing on the mosquito beast as his body suddenly quivered. He could clearly feel the light representing Wang Zhuo in his divine sense disappear. He pondered for a bit, then his body disappeared from the top of the mosquito beast.


      When he appeared, he was standing next to Wang Zhuo’s body. Wang Lin looked at Wang Zhuo’s body with a complex feeling in his heart. He understood that Wang Zhuo was torn between his family and lover, and in the end could only kill his lover with his own hands to end the guilt toward his family.


      At the same time, after his wife died, he killed himself to fulfill his love for his wife.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then pointed his finger at Wang Zhuo’s brow. Gradually, a weak soul fire that could be extinguished at any time appeared in Wang Lin’s hand.


      He let out a sigh and disappeared from the spot.


      In the northeastern part of the capital city, there was a large house that belonged to the Wang family. A white haired youth appeared inside the Wang family household. The youth walked through the house as if he was transparent. None of the servants seemed to notice him.


      After the white haired youth walked inside the house for a while, he stopped before a building. Inside sat a woman whose stomach had a bulge. She was clearly pregnant.


      The youth looked for a while, then took out a ball of white light. He let out a sigh as he threw out the white light. The white light entered the woman’s stomach.


      The not completely formed baby that hadn’t produced its own soul yet gradually fused with the white light.


      “This person will step into the cultivation world in the future. Maybe we will have another chance to meet in the future,” the youth muttered to himself as he left.
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      Chapter 240 – Teng Three


      Teng Three didn’t look young. His hair was already white and he looked to be about 40 or 50 years old. If one looked closely, they could see that Wang Zhuo’s wife looked like him.


      He was very handsome. On his flawless face was a pair of eyes that shone like black gems.


      Teng Three softly said, “Xiu Xiu, right now, the Teng family is facing a powerful enemy and the ancestor won’t come out. This whole thing is too strange. Once you have safely reached Teng Family City, stay there with your younger sister and don’t come out.”


      Teng Xiu Xiu was Teng Three’s daughter. The reason Teng Three left the hidden chamber was to guard his daughter on her way to Teng Family City.


      Teng Xiu Xiu nodded.


      Teng Three hesitated for a bit and said, “If… If I can’t escape death this time, then forget about going to Teng Family City to find your little sister. Leave the country of Zhao immediately. Go as far away as you can.”


      Wang Zhuo listened to all of this silently on the side. Although his expression was calm, he was coldly laughing in his heart.


      Teng Three’s eyes seemed to be able to see through one’s heart as he looked at Wang Zhuo. His expression didn’t change, so no one knew if he was happy or angry.


      Waves of emotions surged in his heart as he rubbed Teng Xiu Xiu’s hair.


      He knew that ever since he was forced by the ancestor to separate from his wife all those years ago, he will forever live under the shadow of the ancestor. All of this was because his wife was a mortal and because he was the great great grandson of the ancestor. An important Teng family member couldn’t take a mortal as his wife.


      Because his descendants must have the qualifications to cultivate.


      If he wanted to change things, then he must have power. He must reach a cultivation level that surpasses the ancestor.


      Many years later, he succeed in his cultivation and was able to push his two daughters onto the path of cultivation, but his wife’s life span was already up. The pain in his heart had never diminished in all these years.


      In these years, he focused purely on cultivation. Only by cultivating could he suppress the thoughts of his wife.


      To a certain extent, Teng Xiu Xiu, who looked the most like Teng Three’s wife, not only was his daughter, but also received all of the love he had for his wife. That was why he wouldn’t let Teng Xiu Xiu receive any kind of harm or let anyone cause her any grievance.


      He coldly looked at Wang Zhuo and said, “Wang Zhuo, because of Teng Xiu Xiu, I’ll let you live. Now scram! From now on, Teng Xiu Xiu has no relation with you.”


      Wang Zhuo’s eyes lit up. He looked at Teng Three and said, “What a temper!” With that, he jumped back and was about to leave.


      After Teng Xiu Xiu heard this, she quickly moved forward and grabbed Wang Zhuo’s arm. She turned around, look at her father with watery eyes, and bit her lower lips without a word.


      Teng Three’s eyes were still cold, but he slowly let out a sigh and turned around. Teng Xiu Xiu’s expression right now was just like his wife’s. He didn’t want to kill Wang Zhuo because he didn’t want to cause Teng Xiu Xiu any pain.


      “Wang Zhuo, even though the Teng family killed your family, I hope you won’t do anything to harm Xiu Xiu. You two… are a cultivation couple, after all. Although your parents can’t be with you, your wife will be with you for the rest of your life. Wang Zhuo, know what’s best.”


      Wang Zhuo pondered for a while. He looked at Teng Xiu Xiu with a complex look. If that day were to ever come, even he didn’t know what he would do.


      Teng Xiu Xiu looked at the two men that were the most important people in her life and said, “Father, Wang Zhuo won’t, he won’t!” At the end, her voice was filled with determination! This woman, even until the end, believed that Wang Zhuo wouldn’t hurt her.


      Although Teng Three’s expression was the same, his urge to kill increased greatly. If it was when the Teng family was stable, whether Wang Zhuo lived or died wouldn’t matter, as he was confident that Wang Zhuo wouldn’t act rashly.


      But right now, the Teng family was in danger, so it was very different. Teng Three made up his mind. Once they return to Teng Family City, he will find a chance to kill Wang Zhuo.


      Because he still had a feeling that if Wang Zhuo didn’t die, Teng Xiu Xiu will still be in danger.


      However, he won’t have this opportunity.


      A dark cloud suddenly covered the sky. The dark cloud felt like it could fall down at any time.


      Teng Three’s gaze suddenly became serious. Without any hesitation, he pointed at his abdomen and coughed out some of his essence blood. At the same time, a point of light flew out of his bag of holding and fused into the essence blood, forming an oval shaped light before him.


      Teng Three reached out with his hand and grabbed. Teng Xiu Xiu shouted in surprise as Teng Three threw her into the oval ring of light. Teng Xiu Xiu looked at her father with a look of despair and shouted, “Father!”


      When her voice reached him, Teng Three felt that he couldn’t be cruel, so he reached out again. This time, he grabbed Wang Zhuo and viciously threw him toward the oval light.


      The two disappeared into the oval light.


      All of this happened very quickly. The moment the black cloud appeared, Teng Three didn’t mind lowering his own cultivation and used a massive amount of essence blood to transport Teng Xiu Xiu and Wang Zhuo away.


      After doing all that, he no longer had any regrets. He straightened his body and without a sound, an orange colored flying sword appeared next to him.


      This flying sword was built by himself. It was named Dao Yun, because his wife’s name contained the word Yun.


      Every day, he cleansed the sword with his own spiritual energy. He didn’t let anyone touch this sword, not even Teng Huayuan.


      He also never used this sword when he fought with others.


      The degree of adoration he had for this sword wasn’t any lower than what he had for Teng Xiu Xiu, because when this sword was made, his wife left a drop of her blood in it.


      It was because of this drop of mortal blood that this sword’s power weakened drastically. But Teng Three didn’t care, because as long as this sword was here, his wife was present. If the sword was broken, his wife was dead.


      At that moment, Teng Three’s heart was filled with the urge to battle, because he knew that he would die today.


      If he was allowed to choose the way he would die, he would hope to die along with this sword.


      He gently touched the flying sword. This was the last time he would cleanse the sword with his spiritual energy. He revealed a determined look and without a word, his sword let out a hum and flew toward the cloud in the sky.


      Teng Three quickly jumped up and followed behind the flying sword. He used all of the spiritual energy in his body and moved like a shooting star with the flying sword toward the black cloud.


      In the midst of his shooting star-like movement, he could see his wife smiling at him and calling him.


      The shooting star flew across the sky, through the black cloud, and landed 100 kilometers away.


      All of the black clouds gathered together and formed a shape that looked like Wang Lin. He looked thoughtfully in the direction the shooting star went toward.


      The middle aged man charged toward Wang Lin without any fear in his eyes and died to Wang Lin’s Ji Realm. It was just that at the moment of his death, Wang Lin felt the feeling of mourning from Teng Three.


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time, but he didn’t take out his soul even though this person would have made an excellent devil. He didn’t think that there would be someone who cared about his loved one so much in the Teng family. However, he still had to die. He shouldn’t have been born into the Teng family.


      100 kilometers away, Teng Three landed. There were no injuries on his body at all, but he was dead.


      In his hand, the sword named Dao Yun shone for the last time and shattered…


      Teng Family City.


      Teng Huayuan was at the top floor of the Teng family ancestral home as he stared at nine pieces of jade. Five of them were already broken, and just as Teng Huayuan sighed, the jade representing Teng Three split in half.


      Teng Huayuan’s body shook. His face suddenly started to look a lot older. He slowly touched all of the broken jades and when his hand moved over the jade for Teng Three, his old eyes released tears that had never been released in the past 400 years.


      Teng Huayuan whispered, “Hai Er.”


      Teng Hai was Teng Three’s real name.


      When someone become a core Teng family member, they would leave a trace of their soul in a special jade. In just two day’s time, many of those jades shattered, and each time, Teng Huayuan would feel pain in his heart.


      Especially Teng Five. He basically saw Teng Five die before him. Even though they were only 100 feet apart, it felt like they were divided by a chasm that not even Teng Huayuan could traverse.


      Teng Five, besides Teng One, was the one that looked the most like Teng Li, so he received a lot of care from Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Nine’s bitter childhood caused his twisted personality, so he took the extreme path of stealing lives, but shortening his own. Teng Huayuan had prepared several top quality pills for him, but all those pills were now useless.


      Teng Eight, Teng Six, and Teng Four all held positions in Teng Huayuan’s heart, however, Teng Three was still the most important.


      Teng Huayuan had always considered Teng Three to be the disgrace of the Teng family. Born a core disciple, instead of properly cultivating, he went and became obsessed with a mortal woman. Teng Huayuan forcibly split them apart and allowed the ruthless flow of time to kill that woman.


      Teng Huayuan knew that Teng Three hated him.


      However, this didn’t affect how much Teng Huayuan cared for Teng Three. In fact, he felt regretful about splitting the two apart back then. But now, he would never have the chance to tell Teng Three about his regret, because Teng Three was already dead.
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      Chapter 1710 - A Wisp of Soul


      Five drops of blood and one drop of purple Soul Blood shined brightly before the statue. After Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo sealed the aura with the power of his Empyrean Sun, these six drops of blood flew off into the distance.


      Ripples appeared in the sky, forming a giant vortex, and the center of the vortex seemed to connect to the void. The six drops of blood flew into the vortex and disappeared before everyone’s gazes.


      The last to disappear was the purple Soul Blood. The appearance of this drop of Soul Blood shook everyone. They also revealed disbelief, horror, and awe!


      They looked at the demonic purple light that came from the Soul Blood and watched it disappear into the vortex. After that, they became sober and the shock became even more intense. The shock was like a wave that shrouded their bodies and souls.


      “Purple Soul Blood… My God, I saw a drop of purple Soul Blood! In all the generations of the ancient country, there have only been nine drops!”


      “Legend says that the Ancient Ancestor gave nine drops of Soul Blood to his three sons. These three sons each created one of the ancient clans. My clan is the Dao clan formed by his third son, and it has lasted until today…”


      “Now the tenth drop of blood has appeared… This…”


      “Who is experiencing the first calamity of the third trial? I have never heard of Soul Blood appearing during this calamity. This matter… This matter is too amazing!! This is definitely a shocking event for my ancient country!”


      “There are three calamities in the third trial, the first calamity being the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood. He obtained nine drops of blood followed by a drop of Soul Blood, and this is only the first calamity. If he reaches the second calamity, Ancient Dao Three Distractions… What kind of fortune will he obtain in that calamity?”


      “There is also the last calamity, Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor. If he obtained such high recognition from the Ancient Ancestor, I can’t imagine what he will obtain then… Maybe the legendary Ancient Ancestor inheritance that no one has obtained before?”


      Debates began to echo as everyone was shaken by the drop of Soul Blood. Fortunately, this place had been sealed by Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, and with his powerful might, he prevented people from leaking what had happened here.


      Otherwise, this matter would set off a huge wave on the Immortal Astral Continent. The Ji and Shi clans would definitely come to investigate once they learned of this. It could even cause a dispute.


      It has to be said that the appearance of the tenth drop of Soul Blood was simply too important for the ancient country. If Wang Lin could obtain two more drops, then he could scatter his essence blood and form the fourth ancient clan like the Ancient Ancestor’s three sons!


      If the celestials knew of this, they would be shocked. Even though this wouldn’t set off a huge war, they would send people to pay close attention.


      Everything was because of this drop of Soul Blood!


      After the six drops of blood disappeared into the vortex and the blood light disappeared, the aura disappeared as well. Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo waved his right hand at the red sun that shrouded the area.


      The sun suddenly gave off even brighter light and divided into nearly 1 million pieces. It landed on the bodies of everyone here, forming a sealing spell.


      After everything was done, the sun that shrouded this place dissipated and the sky returned to normal. The wind blew by as if it wanted to blow away the shock and tension that was here.


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo looked into the distance and stepped forward without hesitation, disappearing without a trace. He was going to the celestials’ land, to the Seven Dao Sect, to the cave to take that child back home!


      After Xuan Luo left, the city in the sky remained silent for a long time. Then the man in the royal robe left with an extremely gloomy heart. After he left, everyone else slowly left while still filled with shock.


      Everything that had happened here was buried deeply at the bottom of their hearts. As they scattered, they all looked at where Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo went. There was complication, envy, jealousy in their eyes, but what overpowered all of that was expectation!


      They were looking forward to Grand Empyrean Xuan Lou bringing back the person that shocked them. They were even more looking forward to seeing what this person looked like and who this person was.


      “My Dao Clan is the weakest of the three ancient countries… I hope the Grand Empyrean’s return will change all of this…”


      It wasn’t until everyone had dissipated that the emperor returned to the depths of the city in the sky, to his palace. This palace was so large, it was very difficult to see where it ended. It was filled with intricate carvings and was extremely luxurious.


      There were many servants inside the palace. Their faces were pale and they were extremely nervous. This fear came from the terrifying aura that came from one of the sub palaces to the east.


      This aura was filled with an irrepressible sense of anger.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the palace. The resident palace for the emperor collapsed and a powerful shockwave spread. Some of the workers and bodyguards couldn’t avoid it fast enough and all died miserably.


      The smell of blood spread out. A person gradually walked out from the ruins of the collapsed palace. He was the man in the royal robe. His eyes were calm and lacking any emotion. After he walked out from the ruins, he didn’t even look back before he slowly said,


      “Clean this up. I want to see a new palace in three days.”


      After he spoke, hundreds of smoke-like figures appeared and knelt before him.


      The man in the royal robe waved his sleeve and disappeared without a trace. When he reappeared, he was in the tallest tower in the palace. He stood there, facing the world as he overlooked the palace and the Ancient Ancestor statue that pierced the sky.


      “I’m the Dao country’s emperor, a true descendant of the Ancient Ancestor, and his blood flows through me. A mere heir of Ye Mo, what qualifications does he have to be valued so greatly by Xuan Luo?


      “Soul Blood…” The man in the royal blood looked calm, but his right hand formed a fist. He suddenly began to laugh.


      “This is good as well, this will be a bit interesting. I want to see what kind of wave he can set off. Even though he has the Soul Blood, he will still have to kneel before me!”


      The man in the royal robe smiled even wider and withdrew his gaze. He waved his right hand and a fist-sized red bead appeared in his grasp.


      There seemed to be countless mist-like clouds inside, slowly rotating, and there was a soul sitting inside. It was impossible to clearly see what the soul looked like, one could only tell it was the soul of a woman.


      This soul wasn’t complete, it was only part of a soul.


      The man in the royal robe looked at the red bead in his hand and slowly said, “Ye Dao!”


      “Servant is here!” After the man in the royal robe spoke, the light behind him became twisted and an old man in black walked out. He knelt down on one knee before the man in the royal robe.


      The man in the royal robe calmly asked, “Did you find her?”


      “Emperor, this servant has searched the entire ancient country and couldn’t find this woman. Now I have sent people to the celestials and will receive news soon.”


      “There is no news from the Imperial Teacher?” The man in the royal robe frowned.


      The old man kneeling there remained cool and calmly spoke,


      “Although the Imperial Teacher gifted the soul of this woman to your majesty, the Imperial Teacher can’t find her. However, this woman will be of great use to your majesty in the future. With this woman, your majesty can have a complete ancient country!


      “He only told this servant that he was divinating the future of my ancient dao country, and his mind was integrated with the underworld. He went to a strange place he had never seen before and extracted her soul from a piece of Heavenly Dao…”


      The man in the royal robe silently pondered for a moment and then looked at the red bead in his hand. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      “This woman looks too ordinary for me to acknowledge. However, if she is really as Imperial Teacher says, then I’ll take her as my empress! Continue to search for people among the celestials. If you really can’t find any, then find a woman in the ancient country who can fuse with this soul.”


      “Yes!” The old man in black got up and was about to leave. He hesitated for a moment, and after pondering for a long time, he clasped his hands to speak again.


      “Emperor, before the Imperial Teacher went into closed door cultivation, he said one more thing…”


      “Speak!” The man in the royal robe looked at the red bead in his hand, and his voice was filled with majesty.


      “He said that his divination may or may not be true. When he extracted the soul of this woman, he saw two images. One was the Emperor uniting the ancient country, and the other was the Emperor dead...


      “In these two images, there was another figure present! This figure was a bit vague and the Imperial Teacher couldn’t see him clearly, but this person had a head of white hair!”


      “Interesting. You can leave.” The man in the royal robe revealed a flash of coldness in his eyes. He looked at the bead in his hand and slowly smiled.


      “You woman, who are you… What kind of relationship do you have with the white-haired figure the Imperial Teacher saw…”


      The soul of the woman inside the red bead sat there motionless. Her figure was obscured by the mist and she seemed not to know what was happening at all.


      At this moment wind blew by and landed the man in the royal robe. The bead also seemed to feel the wind, and the mist around the woman seemed to churn. Just as her figure was about to be revealed, it was suddenly covered up by the finger of the hand that clenched the bead.


      In the cave world, in the rift in the Cloud Sea, the giant vortex above the altar rumbled. The blood light shined on Wang Lin’s body, making him look like he was made of blood.


      His eyes narrowed and stared into the depths of the vortex. He eventually saw a few drops of blood fly out from the vortex!
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      Chapter 1709 - Emperor’s Envy!


      Throughout the ages, among the three clans of the ancient country of the Immortal Astral Continent, no one had taken that step! This was related to the environment in which they grew up in. They lived under the protection of the three Grand Empyreans, under the rules of the three emperors, under the light of their ancestors.


      They almost fervently admired the Ancient Ancestor; he was their heaven!


      No matter how arrogant they were, they didn’t dare to show even a little disrespect toward the Ancient Ancestor. This was something instilled in them from the moment they were born. Everyone who lived around them was the same.


      Even Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo was like this. This just shows how impactful it was!


      However, Wang Lin was different. He moved like a ray of light and closed in on the dissipating vortex. His figure revealed fortitude, boundless tyranny, and a powerful, unyielding nature!


      If he hadn’t obtained the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor, it wouldn’t matter, but since he had, he didn’t agree with only four drops! However, Wang Lin’s view was different!


      The so-called recognition was just identifying someone as their descendant so they would have your bloodline. Wang Lin didn’t need this bloodline!


      If he wanted to, he could get the celestial bloodline from the madman. It was an existence equal to the ancient bloodline!


      Because of this, Wang Lin would charge into the vortex. If this so-called Ancient Ancestor didn’t give him more blood, he would  force those four drops of blood out of his body and give up his identity as an ancient one. He would take the celestial bloodline, obtain the Immortal Celestial Body, and become a celestial!


      “You recognize me, but I haven’t recognized you. If you want me to recognize this bloodline, then give me more blood and power!” Wang Lin didn’t fear this Ancient Ancestor, so he dared to demand conditions.


      “Once I recognize a bloodline, I will never betray it, but trying to make me accept it with only four drops is too cheap!” Wang Lin roared as he rushed at the vortex.


      His roar entered the vortex and echoed inside. It formed a series of echoes that swirled inside the vortex.


      Just as Wang Lin entered the vortex, an indifferent aura that was like a divine sense spread out and shrouded him. This prevented Wang Lin from entering and kept him outside the vortex.


      The aura this divine sense gave off was ancient and contained no emotion at all, as if it were dead.


      Wang Lin floated inside the aura and coldly stared at the vortex. His eyes lit up and his right hand pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. After lifting his hand, there was a milky white light at his fingertip. He waved his right hand and the void beside him distorted, revealing various pictures.


      There was a black-robed young man in this picture, and he was only at the Core Formation stage. He was in the Land of the Ancient God on planet Suzaku!


      The picture changed again. After the young man in black experienced many things, he finally obtained Ancient God Tu Si’s memory inheritance.


      “You can see it, this is when I first obtained the ancient god inheritance!” Wang Lin spoke slowly, then he waved his right hand. The pictures changed and revealed how Wang Lin had obtained his ancient god inheritance.


      This continued until the end, when he was in the Ancient Tomb. These were Wang Lin’s memories, and he made them appear.


      “Since you have a spirit, then ponder how many drops of blood are needed for me to accept your bloodline! Or else destroy me and I’ll give up the ancient bloodline and become a celestial!” Wang Lin’s words were cold, and after he finished speaking, the aura around him suddenly left. It retreated back into the vortex.


      It seem to ponder for a long time, and the vortex that was about to dissipate rumbled once more and began to rotate. It slowly reformed and even more blood light began to spread out!


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, on the city floating in the sky in the Dao clan, nearly 1 million ancient clan members waited. The man in the royal robe was about to lose his patience, but he didn’t dare to speak.


      The originally dim sliver of blood light between the eyebrows of the statue suddenly erupted with red light. This red light shrouded the world and cause the surroundings to be bathed in red.


      This sudden change caused an uproar!


      “This… This is impossible!!”


      “There is even more blood light. Could the fifth drop be about to form?”


      “Throughout the ages, the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood was all formed at once. Such a change has never happened before! The blood light has reappeared!”


      The expression of the man in the royal robe changed for the first time. He stared at the light between the eyebrows of the statue and shock appeared in his eyes.


      “How can this be!? It was obviously going to end, how could this happen. This… this…”


      Only the black-haired young man, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, revealed a smile. His eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at the statue, remaining silent.


      While the nearly 1 million ancient clan members were in shock, the blood light gathered between the eyebrow of the statue and a fifth drop of blood flew out!


      This fifth drop confirmed everyone’s speculations and immediately set off a monstrous wave. Everyone was in shock!


      All their gazes gathered on the statue. After a long time, only the fifth drop appeared. After seeing this, the man in the royal robe finally relaxed.


      “Five drops… So what if there are five drops? I obtained six drops and became the emperor of the Dao clan. I don’t believe he can…” The eyes of the man in the royal robe shined. Just as he began to think this, what happened next caused his thoughts to collapse. His whole body trembled!


      The blood light became monstrous again, and this time the sixth drop of blood flew out!


      “Six drops of blood!! Six drops!!”


      “Same as the Emperor. This… This is our Dao clan’s great fortune!!”


      “Not six drops, it’s seven drops!”


      When the blood light gathered, the crowd went into an uproar. The face of the man in the royal robe turned purple and the seventh drop flew out! What was even more amazing was that as Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo laughed, the eight drop appeared!!


      Eight drops of blood, even Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo had only obtained eight drops!


      The surrounding people almost lost their minds as they stared at the statue in shock. The man in the royal robe subconsciously licked his lips, and there was an almost undetectable flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “How could Ye Mo’s heir obtain such recognition from the ancestor and be given eight drops of blood? I’m the real descendant of the Ancient Ancestor, I’m the royal bloodline. I’m the greatest genius of the ancient clan besides Uncle!!” The man in the royal robe took a deep breath and suppressed the jealousy in his heart. He could not let Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo see this.


      His gloomy expression was hidden by a smile. The man in the royal robe faced the black-haired young man and smiled. “Congratulations, Uncle. It seems this child will become your only disciple. Perhaps one day he will even surpass Uncle and come a new Grand Empyrean for the Dao clan.”


      The heart of the man in the royal robe was sinister. Although these words sounded nice, they were filled with hidden meanings. However, his words were lacking any sense of falsehood, as if he really had spoken due to the joy he felt. It was difficult to see anything off about them.


      The black-haired young man remained the same after hearing his. Only he turned around and looked meaningfully at the man in the royal robe.


      With this gaze, the man in the royal robe trembled. Just as he was about to speak, he heard another uproar! He looked back at the statue and his heart skipped a beat, his face immediately turning pale.


      The ninth drop slowly formed under this heaven-shattering uproar!


      The ninth drop of blood caused Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s eyes to shine brightly. The joy in his eyes could be seen clearly by everyone!


      However, this was not the end. After the ninth drop of blood, the blood light gathered once more. As everyone was holding their breaths, the tenth drop of blood showed signs of appearing!


      “The tenth drop!! Something that has never happened throughout the ages, the tenth drop!!”


      “Ten drops of the Ancient Ancestor blood, this is unbelievable. Ten drops of blood, doesn’t that mean this person is the real emperor of the Dao clan?!”


      “Even the royal family has never obtained 10 drops of blood. Who the hell is this person? Could he become the future emperor of our Dao clan?!”


      The man in the royal robe was livid and almost lost control of the crazed jealousy in his heart. He stared at the blood light gathering between the eyebrows of the statue. All the blood light in the area gathered and formed a drop of blood!


      This drop of blood was not red, but purple!! The moment the drop of purple blood formed, the expression of the man in the royal robe changed greatly and he subconsciously took a few steps back. His eyes revealed more shock, horror, and disbelief than before!


      “Ancient Ancestor Soul Blood!! This… This is Soul Blood!!! It’s impossible, impossible…”


      The Grand Empryrean’s expression changed for the first time. He stared at the drop of purple blood and revealed shock in his eyes for the first time. He was not even shocked by the ninth drop, but at this moment, he was shocked.


      “Ancient Ancestor… You sending out a drop of Soul Blood, could this mean something… Soul Blood, this Soul Blood… Throughout the ages, only nine drops of Soul Blood have appeared. Three drops of Soul Blood created one of the ancient clans...


      “Nine drops of Soul Blood created the current three ancient clans…”


      The black-haired young man took a deep breath. His right hand pointed at the sky and the world changed colors. A large, red sun appeared, shrouding this area, preventing anyone from the outside from seeing what was happening here!


      “I seal this place with my Empyrean Sun! Members of my Dao clan, do not tell anyone of this matter. Anyone who violates this will die, no matter their identity!” Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo spoke slowly. He turned around and gave the man in the royal robe a profound look.


      “Did you hear that?”


      The man in the royal robe lowered his head and quickly answered, “Yes…” However, the jealousy inside his heart had almost reached the point of collapse.


      The black-haired young man raised his head and looked toward the land occupied by the celestials. He slowly muttered, “I’m going to the land of the celestials to bring this child… back here.”
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      The man in the royal robe stared at the eyebrows of the statue with a hint of surprise. Four drops of blood wasn’t enough to shock him though. Even Ye Mo had obtained three drops.


      Although a majority of people only obtained one drop of blood during this calamity, there were still a lot who obtained two drops. Aside from Ye Mo, most with the royal bloodline could obtain at least two drops of Ancient Race Heavenly Blood.


      What’s more, the royal-robed man himself had obtained six drops of blood. He was the strongest person among the Dao clan aside from Xuan Luo!


      Therefore, he became the king of the Dao clan. His status was very high and he was revered by countless people. Even so, he was not taken as a disciple by Xuan Luo. He had already brooded over this matter, but didn’t dare to bring it up.


      When he heard Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo say that he was going to take Ye Mo’s heir as a disciple, he felt very gloomy, but he didn’t reveal it.


      “Four drops of blood, this kind of thing hasn’t happened in a long time.”


      “However, four drops of blood should be the limit. You can see that the light from the statue is becoming dim.”


      “With 13 days of time, four drops isn’t a lot.”


      There was a lot of debate from the people around the statue. Their eyes were all gathered on the statue. They watched the monstrous, red light slowly dissipate until only a tiny bit remained between the eyebrows.


      At this moment, the nearly 1 million ancient clan members knew that this was about to be over.


      The man in the royal robe remained calm but sneered in his heart.


      “Merely four drops of blood. How could he have the power to protect my Dao clan? Today’s matter was made a bigger deal than it really is.


      “If uncle wants to accept a disciple, my Dao clan has several members who obtained four drops. Even when I obtained six drops, he didn’t consider me!


      “If he still decides to accept Ye Mo’s heir, then I’ll be the first to disagree!”


      The man in the royal robe didn’t reveal his true thoughts at all and instead revealed a hint of regret. He shook his head and smiled bitterly as he spoke softly to Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo beside him,


      “Uncle, four drops is quite a lot. Ye Mo’s heir can be considered a genius in our Dao Clan.”


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s expression remained bland, as if he hadn’t heard the man in the royal robe at all. He looked at the eyebrows of the statue and watched the red light become more faint until only a sliver remained.


      He also watched the four drops that had appeared emit a crystal clear light. They broke through the void and disappeared into the distance.


      After a long time, the black-haired young man slowly said, “Let’s wait a bit more.”


      The man in the royal robe nodded in agreement, but his heart was filled with disdain.


      “Aside from Uncle, no one else in the Dao clan has better talent than me. Ye Mo wasn’t talented enough and his heir is also not talented enough!”


      Time slowly passed on the Immortal Astral Continent. At this moment, inside the rift in the Cloud Sea, Wang Lin’s avatar was sitting on the edge of the altar. He looked at the drop of blood formed by his original body, which was at the center of the altar.


      This drop of blood quietly floated there, motionless, but at this moment, a howl began to echo inside this strange space. Ripples echoed from nowhere and a powerful, ancient aura slowly spread out.


      This aura was far beyond anything in the cave world, and not even the Grand Empyrean could compare to it. However, this aura wasn’t scary and didn’t attract the attention of anyone else. Only Wang Lin could feel it.


      Ripples echoed above the altar and a giant vortex appeared. It slowly rotated and thunderous rumbles echoed from it. The vortex shrouded the entire altar and a powerful force spread, pushing Wang Lin’s avatar off the altar.


      This force that pushed Wang Lin’s avatar caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble. This force was more powerful than the might of heaven, it was more powerful than any pressure Wang Lin had ever faced!


      Forget him, even Seven-Colored would be forced off this altar!


      Wang Lin felt like the drop of blood formed by his original body was burning, and it released a blood light that seemed to be communicating with the vortex.


      As the blood light came out from the vortex, a drop of blood flew out and shot toward the drop of blood formed by Wang Lin’s original body. Soon, the two drops of blood fused into one.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s avatar immediately sat down. Intense pain came from his mind. This pain made it almost impossible to control his avatar, and he had to focus all his attention on his avatar.


      The moment he sat down, his consciousness left his avatar and was completely immersed inside that drop of blood.


      Unspeakable pain echoed through his consciousness. Although he had no body, he felt the pain of his body burning. The drop of blood that had fused with him seemed to be boiling.


      Just at this moment, the second drop of blood flew out from the vortex and fused with Wang Lin. The pain inside wang Lin’s consciousness increased several fold, but he could not let out a roar, he could only endure!


      Shortly after, the third drop of blood flew out from the vortex and fused with Wang Lin. This caused Wang Lin’s drop of blood to expand to three feet wide, and the shadow of a naked body condensed!


      This body had a head of white hair. It was Wang Lin!


      His body was covered in intricate runes that looked extremely bizarre. His eyes were shut and muffled groans of pain came from his mouth. His body gradually took shape.


      The fourth drop of blood flew out of the vortex. When it flew out, red light filled this endless space. A ray of red light shot out and landed directly between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      With this, Wang Lin’s body trembled and his eyes suddenly opened. His eyes were red and his body was trembling. A powerful force surged in his body, causing popping sounds to echo inside him.


      After fusing with these four drops of blood, a bloodline was born. This bloodline was that of the ancient ones. From now on, Wang Lin was a real member of the ancient clan and a citizen of the ancient country!


      After the fourth drop of blood flew out, the vortex above showed signs of dissipating, and once it was gone, this calamity would be over. Although Wang Lin had passed it, he could only obtain four drops, just one more than Ye Mo!


      This was already a lot for him. After all, he had obtained Ye Mo’s inheritance, and four drops was already one more than Ye Mo. This was already Wang Lin’s limit!


      He was not a genius, not born on the Immortal Astral Continent, and he was merely a lowly cave creature. He could not compare to the man in the royal robe who had obtained six drops of blood and became a member of the royal family. Wang Lin didn’t have anything compared to a blessed individual like that!


      He also couldn’t compare to Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, who was one of the nine suns, one of the strongest nine people on the Immortal Astral Continent. Such a legendary existence was above all others, and he had obtained eight drops of blood. Wang Lin could not compare to such a person.


      The only thing he had was his fortitude and unyielding nature and his unwillingness to be controlled by others. Through countless life and death struggles, he had gone from a weak mortal to his current self. Looking back, such hardships were really shocking.


      While he faced countless life and death struggles, the emperor and the ancient ones of the Immortal Astral Continent cultivated in peace. With the Grand Empyrean guarding them, they rarely faced life and death encounters.


      While Wang Lin went through countless life and death struggles to gain his resources, the man wearing the royal robe was guarded by countless people while he cultivated. No matter what he wanted, his clan would immediately send it to him.


      While Wang Lin hugged Li Muwan and cried out, and while Wang Lin struggled desperately to revive Li Muwan, the man in the royal robe played with the strange treasures his people had brought him. He could choose any woman and make them one of his many concubines.


      “Four drops of blood is my limit…” The bloodline in Wang Lin’s body gradually condensed. He looked at the gradually disappearing vortex above him. He was not satisfied!


      Although he didn’t know the commotion he was causing on the Immortal Astral Continent, this was his personality. He was not satisfied, he wanted his bloodline to be even stronger!


      For nothing else but his unyielding, heaven-defying will!!


      “Since you recognize my ancient bloodline, then four drops of blood is not enough!!” There was coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he leaped into the air and charged toward the dissipating vortex!


      He was different from all the ancient ones on the Immortal Astral Continent. He had survived in the cave world, and in his heart, he never respected the Ancient Ancestor. He didn’t respect such an ethereal existence, he only believed in his own strength!


      This was something that no one on the Immortal Astral Continent, not even Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, could comprehend. Even Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo still held great respect for the existence of this ancestor.


      But Wang Lin was different!


      He was the first person who was not satisfied with the drops of Ancient Race Heavenly Blood, so he rushed into the vortex!
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      Wang Lin could only imitate the desperate emotion domain. Although he was eventually able to finish the carving, it was still very different from the middle age man’s desperate emotion domain.


      Wang Lin looked at the broken carving knife. He waved his hand and the blade flew onto a shelf on the side. He took out another piece of wood and used his finger as a carving knife.


      Time passed by, and in the blink of an eye, ten years had passed.


      In these 10 years, Wang Lin’s appearance became even older. Strands of white hair appeared on his head, his straight back had become somewhat hunched, and he overall looked like he had entered his latter years.


      The amount of carvings had gradually decreased. In these past ten years, Wang Lin had only finished one carving, which was the old woman from the White Cloud Sect.


      Actually, he had finished the old woman’s carving nine years ago. Although it was similar to the middle age man’s carving and far from as powerful as the original, he knew that this was because he hadn’t reached the Soul Formation stage yet.


      The reason Wang Lin hadn’t finished another carving was the cyan robed old man.


      No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t seem to carve the passing of time domain into his carving of the old man. He had tried for nine years without any success.


      Although he had crafted countless carvings of the old man, none of them contained the old man’s domain. In the end, all of them were destroyed by him.


      On this day, Wang Lin looked at the carving of the old man. He let out a sigh and waved his hand over the carving. The carving turned to dust. Then, he stood up and opened the door of the shop.


      The gentle sunlight fell on his body as he sat on a wooden chair and looked at the passing people. The ironworks shop across the street had expanded several times in these past ten years.


      Not long after, a four year old boy peaked his head out from the ironworks shop. When he saw Wang Lin, he let out a smile and ran toward Wang Lin with a jug of wine in his hand. After handing the wine to Wang Lin, he asked, “Grandpa Wang, I secretly stole this wine for you. Where is the candy?”


      Wang Lin let out a smile. He rubbed the boy’s head as he took out a pill the size of his finger nail. He threw the pill at the boy and took a drink from the jug.


      The boy quickly swallowed the candy and displayed a satisfied look. Then, he leaned his head on his two small hands and asked, “Grandpa Wang, does this wine taste good? I see you drinking it every day.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. At that moment, a sturdy young man came out from the ironworks shop. One could see a resemblance between this young man and the little boy from back then. When the young man saw Wang Lin, his eyes flooded with emotion and he said, “Uncle Wang, you can’t drink anymore today!”


      Wang Lin laughed and said, “Okay, just one more drink and I won’t drink anymore. Da Niu, how is your father?”


      Da Niu’s face darkened as he replied, “Same old illness. It’s not a big deal.”


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He couldn’t interfere with a mortal’s life. Growing old and getting sick was a natural part of life. Da Niu married shopkeeper Zhao’s daughter and this little boy was his son.


      The little boy pulled Wang Lin’s sleeves and asked, “Grandpa Wang, you still haven’t told me if this wine tastes good or not.”


      Da Niu looked at Wang Lin. He secretly sighed and said, “What your Grandpa Wang is drinking is not wine, but ginseng…”


      Wang Lin looked at Da Niu. His eyes were filled with praise and then he said, “Da Niu, take the kid home. I’m going to go walk around the block.”


      Da Niu took the wine from Wang Lin’s hand. He placed it inside the shop and closed the door. Then he said, “You promised me earlier that you won’t drink anymore today.”


      Wang Lin smiled as he got up and walked down the street. His slightly staggering figure was filled with age.


      Da Niu let out a sigh and held the boy’s hand on the way back to the ironworks shop. The boy smiled and happily said, “Dad, the candy Grandpa Wang gives me sure is tasty. Every time I eat it, my body feels warm.”


      Wang Lin walked down the street he had lived on for all these years. All of the shopkeepers seemed to have heard of this. They all came out with a panicked faces and begged before Wang Lin.


      “Shopkeeper Wang, you have to understand that this business is not easy to run. Next month, I promise, next month, I’ll pay the rent!” This was a new grocery shopkeeper that had moved in three years ago.


      “It is true, Lord Wang. Business really isn’t good right now. How about you wait for a few days?” This was the fat inn owner.


      Similar voices came from everywhere. He couldn’t help but to wryly smile. He didn’t know how it came to be, but in the past ten years, almost every house on this street owed him money.


      Even most of the shops now belonged to him. Every time there was a shop owner who needed money, they would pledge their shop to borrow money from him.


      As for Wang Lin’s own shop, the owner came and sold it to him 2 years ago. Of course, the price was sky high.


      Even now, every time Wang Lin came out, these shopkeepers would come up and try to get on Wang Lin’s good side. In fact, this had to do with the fact that Wang Lin didn’t come out much. Sometimes, he would not come out for months at a time, so whenever he appeared, these shopkeepers would be nervous, afraid that he had come for their rent.


      In truth, the rent wasn’t much money, but anyone who had lived here for a while knew that Wang Lin was really good natured, so they started to delay their rent payments. Eventually, it became a habit for everyone to not pay rent.


      After all, no one in the mortal world would want to use up silver. Everyone thought “the more the better.”


      Wang Lin really didn’t care about this at all, so he just let whatever happened happen and considered it part of understanding the heavens.


      In these nine years, everything had changed greatly. Not many of the old faces remained. This caused Wang Lin to feel very regretful as he waved his hand at the shopkeepers and said, “I’m not collecting rent today. You can all leave.”


      All of the shopkeepers let out breaths and left.


      Wang Lin walked down the street with his hands behind his back. After a short while, he arrived at the end of the street. But just at that moment, a large horse being ridden by a middle aged man charged toward him. The middle aged man’s expression was very ugly and there was fresh blood leaking from the corner of his mouth.


      He rode the horse past the corner, and just as he passed by Wang Lin, his eyes widened. He quickly pulled the reins, and, as the horse let out a long neigh, he jumped down from its back. He arrived before Wang Lin, but before he could even speak, he coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      Within the blood, there were pieces of his internal organs. His face was pale as he knelt on the ground and said, “Please save me, mister Wang!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he looked at the person. This person was the one who would always visit him on the holidays and give him a large amount of money, Xu Tao.


      Wang Lin said, “If there is any problem, tell me.”


      “Mister Wang, his highness is in danger!” After hearing Xu Tao’s frantic words, Wang Lin gradually understood what had happened. His highness had somehow angered a very powerful cultivator. Once that cultivator appeared, all of the cultivators around his highness backed off, unwilling to get involved.


      As of today, his highness was hiding inside the palace. The cultivator felt it would be troublesome to enter the palace, so he was unloading all of his anger on his highness’ followers.


      Xu Tao was very smart. When he noticed that something was wrong, he immediately ran away, but he was still hit by the cultivator, so he panicked. At that moment, he could only think of Wang Lin.


      Just as Xu Tao was speaking, a young cultivator walked around the corner. He looked very bossy as he walked towards Xu Tao.


      After Xu Tao saw the cultivator, his body shivered and he coughed out another mouthful of blood before slumping over. He looked at Wang Lin in desperation and pleaded, “Save me!” With that, he passed out.


      The cultivator sneered as he looked at Wang Lin and waved his hand. Immediately, a black gas invisible to mortal eyes spread out and formed a giant skull in the air. The skull moved toward Xu Tao to devour him. This cultivator was evidently very cruel as he included Wang Lin in the attack as well.


      In his eyes, although Wang Lin was only a mortal, because Xu Tao fled to where Wang Lin was, then their relationship must be deep, so he might as well kill them both.


      As for any trouble caused by mortals, his master will resolve the issue for him. Thinking about that, his expression became very cruel.


      Wang Lin furrowed his brow. If this cultivator had only targeted Xu Tao, then he wouldn’t have acted. Although Xu Tao had been very respectful toward him all these years, that wasn’t enough for Wang Lin to act.


      But now, this mere Foundation Establishment cultivator dared to include him in the attack. Wang Lin’s expression was normal and his eyes were calm as he waved his hand as if he was shooing away mosquitos.


      Suddenly, the skull seemed to have seen something very scary. It let out a scream and no longer dared to move forward to devour. It backed away instead.


      But it was still a step too slow. As Wang Lin waved his hand, the devil Xu Liguo appeared and devoured the skull. He loudly chewed the skull before swallowing it and then gave the little cultivator a fierce glance before slowly disappearing.


      The little cultivator’s face became red and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. This happened because when the skull was destroyed, his soul sustained damage. Then, without a word, the little cultivator ran away in fear.


      Wang Lin coldly stared at the figure that was running away. He didn’t kill him because he was nearly done with turning into a mortal and didn’t want to waste effort on this little matter.
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      The person the old man pointed at was an old woman. Her eyes were slightly dim as she stared at the old man and said, “Although senior’s cultivation level is sky high, that doesn’t mean you can order my White Cloud Sect around!”


      The old man mumbled a few words. He impatiently took out a dirty and old bag of holding. He searched through the bag for a long time and finally took out a black, wooden token. There was still grease and vegetable leaves on the token as he casually threw it into the old woman’s hand.


      The moment the old woman saw the token, her expression changed and she shouted, “Ancestral Spirit Token!”


      The middle aged man immediately reached out and grabbed the token. He formed a few seals and placed it on the token. The token suddenly revealed a rainbow colored light that lingered. The middle aged man suddenly let out a wry smile and respectfully said to the old man, “Since senior has the Ancestral Spirit Token, we must obey, but is senior sure that you want to use the Ancestral Spirit Token to have all of the Soul Formation cultivators of the White Cloud Sect help your disciple experience domain?”


      The old man proudly smiled at Wang Lin and snorted at the middle aged man. He shouted, “Of course! Now, stop with this nonsense. You, come out!” With that, he pointed at the old woman.


      The old woman pondered for a bit and respectfully nodded. She moved forward, looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression, and said, “You have a good teacher. If had a chance to experience domains when I was trying to reach the Soul Formation stage, I would have had a much smoother path. Ah.” With that, she opened her mouth and spat out a sliver of pink spiritual energy. The moment it appeared, a nice-smelling fragrance began to spread.


      The pink spiritual energy shot toward Wang Lin like a sword. It stopped three inches before Wang Lin and turned into a pink mist that then surrounded him.


      “Slowly experience this old woman’s domain!”


      Inside the pink mist, Wang Lin felt very warm. His spiritual energy and Nascent Soul gained a sliver of laziness.


      As his killing aura and his determination to cultivate began to fade, Wang Lin felt sleepy thanks to that sensation.


      It was as if nothing nothing mattered in the world.


      But at the same moment, a ball of killing aura flew out of his bag of holding and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Shortly after, a powerful killing aura washed over him like a bucket of cold water dumped over his head. The killing aura spread throughout his body.


      The old woman was surprised. She gently waved her hand and retrieved the pink gas.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. If it wasn’t for the killing aura ball, he would have completely lost himself in the domain. This type of feeling was extremely scary. Aside from the original dread he felt toward Soul Formation cultivators, there was now an extra bit of caution.


      The old woman looked at Wang Lin. She backed up and no longer talked.


      The old man’s gaze swept the group and landed on a cyan robed old man. His eyes lit up and he said, “You, your domain is very special. Once he experiences it, we won’t bother you anymore.”


      That old man raised his head. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin while saying, “He can’t withstand my domain.”


      The old man raised his eyebrow. He waved his hand and said, “Nonsense. With me here, even if your White Cloud Sect’s ancestor old man Bai Yun were to come here personally, I would still be able to hold it off.” With that, he mischievously looked toward the deep part of the White Cloud Sect.


      The cyan robed man didn’t say anymore and patted his own head. Suddenly, a black opening appeared on his forehead and a black sword came out. The sword turned into a bolt of lightning and arrived before Wang Lin.


      Its speed was something Wang Lin couldn’t defend against at all. His face was very ugly. If he had the restriction flag, he would be able to block it, but he wouldn’t be able to hold it off for too long.


      However, Wang Lin was not afraid. Although he couldn’t resist the sword, if this was a real fight, thanks to the sliver of divine retribution, all Soul Formation cultivators would be wary of him, no matter how powerful their techniques were


      For example: against this flying sword, if Wang Lin were to send out the sliver of divine retribution, then the cyan robed man would have to call back the flying sword, otherwise, they would just kill each other.


      When the cyan robed man’s flying sword arrived ten feet before Wang Lin, a sudden wave of killing intent came from the sword. Within that killing intent, there was a bit of a mysterious domain.


      This domain was very different from the two from earlier. It was as if it carried a sliver of the heavens’ might. Wang Lin immediately noticed that his own spiritual energy showed signs of weakening. If his spiritual energy was replaced by his life force, then his life would be quickly drained away.


      This strange domain caused Wang Lin’s expression to change greatly. This domain currently only affected his spiritual energy. If it could affect life force, then it would be a terrifying heaven defying existence.


      The cyan robed cultivator’s expression was plain as he waved his hand and the flying sword returned to him. The sword disappeared back into his forehead as he slowly said, “My domain is the passing of time.”


      The old man’s eyes focused on the cyan robbed old man. Because of the fluctuations in spiritual energy, he knew that this cyan robbed old man had an uncommon domain, but he hadn’t expected it to be the passing of time.


      He took a deep breath and the look of surprise disappeared from his face. At the moment, he looked very dignified. Although his face looked dirty, that couldn’t mask his noble aura.


      Wang Lin suddenly felt disillusioned. It was as if this old man had instantly changed. If someone were to tell him that his old man was an expert from the country of Suzaku, he wouldn’t be surprised.


      “What an amazing domain! If you can reach the Wen Ding stage, that domain will be heaven defying! You guys, take the token. Goodbye!” The old man took a deep breath. His body moved and appeared next to Wang Lin. He grabbed Wang Ling and they disappeared. When they reappeared, they were in an abandoned area of the capital.


      After the two of them reappeared, the old man was breathing very hard and his face was pale, but it was still filled with pride. He looked at Wang Lin, waiting to be praised.


      The current him no longer had the feeling of an expert. Wang Lin felt helpless as he placed the straw hat in his bag of holding and said, “Senior’s technique is beyond amazing. It’s something junior has never seen before. I really admire it.”


      The old man rolled his eyes and disapprovingly said, “You only know this one line?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, then wryly smiled. When in his life did he ever have to flatter someone? He really didn’t know where to begin.


      The old man breathed heavily. He waved his hand and said, “Forget it. You already finished experiencing domains, so quickly reach the Soul Formation stage so you can make those wooden carvings for me.”


      With that, he turned around to leave.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. Seeing that the old man was about to leave, he asked, “What kind of item is that Ancestral Spirit Token?”


      The old man turned around to look at Wang Lin. He let out a smile filled with pride and said, “That piece of junk isn’t much. I have plenty of them here.” With that, he took out various tokens and said, “This is the Heaven Escape Sect’s, this is the Spirit Fog Sect’s, this is the rank 4 cultivation country’s Giant Demon Clan’s, this is the rank 5 cultivation country’s…”


      Wang Lin gawked at him as he introduced each token. The old man’s face was filled with pride. It was as if the things in his hands were his favorite toys.


      Finally, the old man waved his hand. He took out a blank token and said, “Besides those, I can make a token for any sect for you. Hehe, I have sold countless tokens over the years. You can go check out my reputation if you want. It is very good. How about the White Cloud Sect’s sect head’s token?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He looked at the old man once more, then turned around and left.


      The old man talked for a long time before finally putting the tokens away and saying, “These things are my treasures. If you can’t appreciate them, then I won’t sell them to you. Hmph!”


      Wang Lin walked directly back to the shop and sat down cross legged next to the stove. The surroundings were completely quiet. In this silence, the experiences he had with the domains flashed through his mind. He became completely immersed in recalling his experiences as he tried to understand them.


      The middle aged man’s desperate emotion domain, the old woman’s comfort domain, and the cyan robbed man’s passing of time domain all floated inside Wang Lin’s mind. After a while, Wang Lin gained a sliver of understanding. This domain was something that was obtained when someone was perceiving the heavens based on their life experiences.


      Then what would his own domain be? Wang Lin closed his eyes. In that moment, his entire being changed. After a long time, he opened his eyes and grabbed a knife to begin carving.


      The wooden chips fell to the ground. His knife flowed smoothly like water and without rest. Gradually, the piece of wood took the shape of someone forming a seal with one hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became focused. At the moment, nothing could disturb Wang Lin’s concentration. What his mind was thinking about and what his eyes were seeing were the old man’s desperate emotion domain.


      The amount of wood shavings on the ground increased. The speed of Wang Lin’s knife increased until it formed afterimages. After a long time, Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly paused. The knife in his right hand broke in half. The blade of the knife flew into a shelf and let out a buzzing sound.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to any of this as he looked at the carving in his hand. The carving was already completed. The middle aged man looked like he was alive. The carving contained a sliver of desperate emotion domain. However, this domain wasn’t being released at all. It was completely contained within the carving.


      Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes. After feeling it for a long time, he gently placed the middle aged man’s carving on the ground.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “It is still not enough…”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01720.xhtml

    
      #1720


      Chapter 1717 - All-Seer


      Chapter 1717 - All-Seer


      Wang Lin’s idea was to use the All-Seer’s avatar soul to divinate where the All-Seer was. He closed his eyes and he saw where he had confined the All-Seer’s avatar soul.


      Over the years, Wang Lin had used the All-Seer’s avatar soul to divinate countless life and death situations, and it had been a great help to him. If not for the fact that he felt like  the All-Seer’s existence was a great threat to him, he wouldn’t want to provoke him.


      After all, in Wang Lin’s heart, the All-Seer’s mysteriousness was something he never felt from another person.


      “What the hell is he… And what kind of plan does he have…” Wang Lin frowned as his mind fused with the All-Seer’s avatar and slowly began to divinate.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin sat outside his house and didn’t move at all. His mind was fully integrated with the All-Seer and he had that illusion where he had become the All-Seer.


      This was not the first time he felt this feeling. In fact, when he was facing danger from the All-Seer, he had already experienced this. As he integrated, Wang Lin gradually calmed down, and although his eyes were closed, the Celestial Realm was in his mind. Everything in the heavens was in his eyes; nothing could escape his divination.


      This kind of feeling would make one expand infinitely.


      Wang Lin seemed to have forgotten his name and had become part of the All-Seer. Under this integration, his divine sense spread out around his body.


      With this method, Wang Lin wanted to find the All-Seer through the connection between the All-Seer’s avatar and original body. However, to do this, he had to fully integrate with the All-Seer’s avatar.


      This was not his first time using this method. He had carefully thought about whether there would be any danger, but he couldn’t think of any issues.


      Just as Wang Lin was fusing with the All-Seer’s avatar, there was a meteor slowly floating through the Summoned River. The All-Seer was sitting inside the meteor, and he revealed a strange smile.


      His strange, white hair danced in a strange way, giving him the air of a celestial. However, his smile broke this whole image and made it look very grim.


      His eyes slowly opened and shined brightly. The smile on the corner of his mouth became even wider and his gaze seemed to penetrate through the meteor, through the stars, and through the Celestial Realm to see the figure sitting there.


      “You are worthy of being this old man’s disciple… You can’t escape my hands… The higher your cultivation level, the more you will help his old man. The more benefits I’ll obtain...


      “Eh? Seven essences… Good, good, good!” The All-Seer smiled and clenched his right hand. The aura of the karma essence spread out from his fist.


      It was the karma essence, the real karma essence!


      “Left hand controls life and right hand controls death… This old man knows as well…” The All-Seer place his left hand on his knee. Aside from the karma essence, a second essence appeared in his hands. It was life and death!


      “Eyes closed are false and eyes open are true…” As the All-Seer closed and opened his eyes, the true and false essence appeared.


      What was even more shocking was that there was a flame raging in the All-Seer’s left eye and a bolt of thunder flashing across his right eye.


      “These I know… This old man also has the slaughter essence…” Between the All-Seer’s eyebrow, a vague vortex appeared. There was another All-Seer inside in a grey robe!


      “Very good… This old man has accepted all of this, now this seventh essence…” The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and his pupils became filled with blood lines. In a short period of time, these blood lines almost completely covered his eyes, and restrictions began to appear.


      However, the restrictions inside his eyes would take some time to completely fuse with the blood lines. It wouldn’t take long for the All-Seer to comprehend the complete restriction essence.


      “The blood lines in the eyes become the rules of the world and make yourself into the world… Disciple, you really surprise Teacher. No one has thought of this method before… Very good, you are indeed worthy of being the heaven-defying child I spent countless years divinating!


      “My plan will be completed with you, it will be completed!” The All-Seer licked his lips and revealed a look of excitement. This kind of expression was extremely rare to see from the All-Seer!


      “I have a tree that I planted 2,000 years ago, and now it has bloomed… But it is not time to harvest the fruits yet, I have to send out more nourishment…”


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and a large amount of restrictions fused with the blood lines in his eyes. In this short period of time, the restrictions fused with nearly 30% of the blood lines and were continuing to fuse.


      However, just at this moment, the All-Seer’s expression suddenly narrowed and his smile disappeared. Even the restrictions that were rapidly fusing with his eyes stopped.


      In the new Celestial Realm, Wang Lin had been sitting outside his house for five days. At this moment, he opened his eyes and forced himself to separate from his fusion with the All-Seer.


      His expression was gloomy and suspicion appeared in his eyes as he looked at his body. His eyebrows were tightly furrowed.


      “Strange, when I fuse with the All-Seer’s soul, why do I feel like I lost some essence…” Wang Lin pondred and carefully observed his seven essences. However, no matter how he looked, his essences weren’t reduced, which made him feel a bit at ease. However, doubt still filled his heart.


      “My essences didn’t decrease… But why do I feel this way… Was it an illusion…” Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and once again fused with the All-Seer’s soul. He slowly integrated, but just as he was about to fully fuse, he suddenly stopped the integration by force and suddenly stood up.


      Wang Lin’s expression was as gloomy as the cold winter ice. He looked up at the sky with a cold gaze.


      “Something’s wrong! This feeling can’t be an illusion! There is something weird about the All-Seer’s avatar!” Wang Lin’s right hand hit his forehead and pulled something out. Smoke came out of his forehead and turned into a soul that looked like the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s avatar’s soul sat there, motionless.


      “What is the problem…” Wang Lin stared at the soul and his divine sense carefully searched it. However, he found nothing, which made him feel even more doubt.


      “There is no clue, and my essences didn’t lessen. It is just my feeling. Could my feeling be wrong… This avatar has some connection with the All-Seer’s original body, and I want to use it to find the All-Seer. However, why do I feel like this avatar and the connection are all part of the All-Seer’s scheme…” Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He couldn’t believe his own speculations.


      “Back in the Demon Spirit Land, I killed the All-Seer’s avatar with Sundered Night and took his avatar’s soul as my prize. Could it be that it was an intentional act by the All-Seer… This… This seems too unbelievable!” Wang Lin recalled what took place back then and couldn’t find any trace of it being deliberately manipulated by the All-Seer.


      Looking at the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul, Wang Lin’s expression changed constantly and became even more gloomy. He didn’t understand. His eyes lit up and he immediately disappeared from where he was.


      When he reappeared, he was in the southern part of the Celestial Realm. He was beneath a towering mountain covered in snow.


      Cold wind howled and there were specks of crystals in the wind. The wind contained snowflakes, and when they land on your body, they were extremely cold. Wang Lin jumped toward the mountain and flew toward the top. The cold wind blew on his face but was unable to stop him at all.


      When he got close to the mountainside, Wang Lin saw Qing Shuang. She was dressed in white and looked at the world before her. She looked bleak, and her eyes were filled with struggle and reminiscence.


      Behind her, Zhou Yi seemed to be whispering something, and his gaze toward Qing Shuang was filled with gentleness and love. They didn’t notice Wang Lin’s arrival and he didn’t disturb them. He flew past them and arrived at the top of the mountain.


      There was a white pavilion here filled with celestial energy that formed a giant vortex in the sky. It could clearly be seen from a distance.


      Wang Lin stepped out of the void just outside the pavilion.


      The door of the pavilion silently opened. Qing Lin appeared in a blue shirt, looking like a scholar. He smiled at Wang Lin.


      “It is rare for Brother Wang to come. I wonder, why are you looking for me?”


      Although Qing Lin had said he would take Wang Lin as his disciple, as time passed, this matter was never mentioned again. Wang Lin’s current cultivation level and identity naturally made Qing Lin change the way he addressed Wang Lin. This was to show respect to someone that was his equal.


      “I heard that you were known for your divination, Senior Qing Lin. I want to ask Senior to help me divinate something!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at Qing Lin with a serious expression.


      Qing Lin saw Wang Lin’s serious expression and immediately withdrew his smile. He said in a serious tone, “Good, I’ll do my best! Tell me what needs to be done.”


      “The soul in my hand belongs to an avatar of the All-Seer from the Brilliant Void. This All-Seer is known for his divination and now has hidden somewhere. I fear something unexpected will be caused by him, so I want to find him through his avatar’s soul… But…” Wang Lin spoke of what he felt. He waved his right hand and the All-Seer’s avatar soul appeared in his grasp.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, Qing Lin’s face became serious. His eyes shined as he stared at the All-Seer’s soul.


      “There is such a thing!! Let me see this soul!” Qing Lin raised his right hand and grabbed the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul to take a closer look.
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      Wang Lin hesitated a bit, then said to the old man, “Senior, are we just going like this?”


      The old man waved his hand and made two straw hats appear. “Wear this. Unless someone is two cultivation levels above you, they won’t be able to see your appearance. This is something I’ve saved for a long time. When you are done, you have to return it to me,” he said.


      Wang Lin caught the hat, scanned it with his divine sense, and was immediately shocked. Although this straw hat looked normal, there were secrets hidden within it. Using his divine sense, he found that the hat contained countless restrictions that he had never seen before. They were comparable to ancient restrictions.


      And this was only the outer layer of restrictions. As for the restrictions in the center, Wang Lin couldn’t even check that far with his divine sense in such a short period of time. Wang Lin had decided that no matter what, he won’t be returning this hat. If anything, he will just have to make a few more carvings.


      When the old man wore the hat, a golden light surrounded him. When Wang Lin tried to scan the old man, the golden light inflicted pain on him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. The desire to keep the straw hat became even stronger as he silently put it on.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin as his right hand formed a very strange seal and pointed to the air. Suddenly, a giant ghost appeared in the air. As it appeared, the surrounding spiritual energy violently gathered toward the ghost.


      Almost immediately, the ghost became solid and became a giant in golden armor holding a sword. The giant’s face was grim. It was as if it was an evil god, revealing a violent aura. It angrily stared at the location the old man pointed to.


      The old man proudly shouted, “Gold, smash!”


      The golden armored giant waved its sword without a word. Suddenly, a beam of golden light appeared. It was as if the sun was crashing down. The beam flew across the sky. Suddenly, in the distance, violent ripples appeared. The ripples became more and more violent until a light screen shattered into tiny pieces with a loud bang.


      Shortly after, the golden armored giant let out a snort and gradually faded.


      The old man immediately mumbled in dissatisfaction. Wang Lin could kinda hear that the old man was scolding the golden armored giant for being lazy…


      The moment the screen shattered, a wave of energy immediately spread out from the point of the impact. This energy was filled with destructive power. Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed. Just as he was about to dodge, the old man waved his hand and a pillar appeared before Wang Lin, blocking the energy wave.


      Then, Wang Lin looked at old man. He was standing in the energy wave and seemed to be enjoying it.


      As the energy wave finished spreading out, the area suddenly changed and buildings appeared one by one. These buildings floated on the clouds and emitted rainbow colored lights. This place looked like the celestial realm.


      This scene was several times more majestic than what Wang Lin saw back in Chu. The buildings seemed to go on endlessly. At the same time, waves of angry shouts came from these buildings and a few dozen or so powerful auras charged out.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense. Among these auras, there were more than 30 Nascent Soul cultivators. The remaining five were Soul Formation cultivators.


      He took a deep breath. This rank 4 cultivation country was really deserving of its rank. A sect here, whether big or small, was not something a rank 3 cultivation country could deal with. It was not an exaggeration to say that any sect here could wipe out a rank 3 cultivation country.


      After the cultivators came out, they immediately fanned out and surrounded Wang Lin and the old man. They revealed hostile expressions and sent out their divine senses to scan Wang Lin and the old man.


      However, after just an instant, more than half of them revealed surprised expressions.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that when their divine senses swept past them, the straw hats released large amounts of golden light. The golden light made their divine senses melt like ice touching fire.


      As for the old man, he formed a seal and the golden light formed a pair of ghostly wings. The wings flapped and all of the divine senses around him were swept away.


      Suddenly, a few cultivators let out grunts, their body slumped, and their expressions became very ugly.


      A middle aged man wearing a blue robe flew out from the group. This person’s face was pale and his eyes had no light. His eyes were like Wang Lin’s, revealing a clear difference between black and white. They revealed an extraordinary light.


      After he walked out, he clasped his hands and said, “The two of you broke my White Cloud Sect’s grand formation. If you don’t explain this, then the two of you should just stay here!”


      The old man snorted. He waved his hand and took out a bamboo chair. He place it in the air, sat down on it, then said, “I don’t care. I’m just a hired hand. He asked me to come, so talk to him.”


      The middle aged man revealed a hint of dread in his eyes, but the person he was dreading wasn’t Wang Lin. It was the old man.


      After hearing the old man’s words, his gaze fell on Wang Lin. He said, “Fellow cultivator, has my White Cloud Sect offended you before?”


      Wang Lin pondered a little. Then, without a word, he took out a normal flying sword from his bag of holding. He lightly shook the sword and imprinted his divine sense onto it. Then, crackling sounds followed as the sword transformed into a small, silver ball.


      “Because the White Cloud Sect has many Soul Formation cultivators, I wish to challenge them all. I hope you can forgive my intrusion.” With that, he suddenly moved his right hand to form a seal and pointed at the silver ball.


      The silver ball suddenly flew out, creating sonic booms. It was as if it could rip the sky apart.


      The middle aged man’s eyes were filled with caution, but when he saw the silver ball, he sneered. “You’re biting off more than you can chew!” With that, he didn’t take out a treasure. Instead, he pointed to the air and purple spiritual energy appeared on his finger.


      The moment the spiritual energy appeared, it turned into a purple dragon. The silver ball suddenly stopped as Wang Lin changed techniques and shouted, “Change!”


      Suddenly, the silver ball began to move strangely and transformed into a turtle-like creature. This creature was something Wang Lin had killed in the Sea of Devils, a Zhong Gu.


      The Zhong Hu beast created by the silver ball suddenly became alive and revealed its sharp teeth as it let out a roar. The roar ripped through the sky and the Zhong Gu started fighting with the purple dragon.


      The middle aged man let out a cold snort as he formed a seal and shouted, “Split!”


      Suddenly, the purple dragon split into two. One of them slipped past the Zhong Gu towards Wang Lin. Wang Lin frowned and was about to dodge when the old man’s voice entered his ears:


      “What are you dodging hiding for? Don’t move. Experience a Soul Formation cultivator’s domain.”


      Wang Lin hesitated a bit, then placed his hand on his bag of holding. If anything goes wrong, he would bring out the restriction flag. The reason he wasn’t using his normal magic treasures was because he was afraid that his identity would be found out.


      After hearing the old man’s words, Wang Lin took a deep breath. Scenes of meeting the old man flashed through his mind. He then clenched this teeth and kept his body motionless. Although it sounded slow, all of this happened in an instant as the two purple dragons charged at him.


      The old man’s eyes were filled with praise toward Wang Lin. Although Wang Lin’s expression didn’t reveal anything, how could the old man not see the struggle Wang Lin was going through? He glanced sideways at the two purple dragons and lifted his right hand. With a gentle squeeze, one of the purple dragons was crushed.


      The middle age man’s expression changed greatly. The sense of dread he felt from the old man became even stronger.


      At this point, the remaining purple dragon, carrying a powerful aura and letting out a roar, landed on Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s body shook. He could feel a powerful pressure enter his body. Although this pressure looked very powerful, after entering his body, it was like a gentle breath. It didn’t have any offensive power and didn’t bring him any harm.


      But in this gentle wind, there was a faint feeling of desperate emotion. This feeling expanded endlessly in the blink of an eye inside Wang Lin. Not even his Nascent Soul could escape this feeling.


      Wang Lin immediately knew that this desperate emotion was the sliver of domain inside the middle age man’s technique. This domain was like divine retribution. There was no way for him to defend against it.


      If he were to take out the restriction flag and defend with layers of ancient restrictions, the feeling wouldn’t be this strong. After all, when he fought with Soul Formation cultivators, the restriction flag was a must.


      But at this moment, in order to experience the domain, he didn’t defend himself at all. As a result, it could be said that he was unarmed and naked against this Soul Formation cultivator’s domain.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he reached out with his right hand. Suddenly, a sliver of purple gas came out of Wang Lin’s forehead and formed a ball in the old man’s hand while Wang Lin recovered his senses.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. At that moment, he was able to fully experience the middle aged man’s domain. Such opportunities could only be wished for and were very valuable.


      The old man’s hand kneaded the purple ball and crushed it. The middle aged man’s face was very ugly as he stared at the old man and said, “I’m guessing that senior is here to allow your disciple to experience domain in order to break into the Soul Formation stage.”


      The old man let out a mischievous smile. He pointed at the person next to the middle aged man and said, “You, come up. It is your turn.”
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      Outside the spatial crack in the Cloud Sea, there were still a large amount of fierce beasts gathered around it. They still couldn’t forget the restriction storm that had driven them out from the spatial crack a few months ago.


      However, the spatial crack was their home, so they had been hanging around it because they were unwilling to leave.


      As time passed, these fierce beasts became irritated, but none of them dared to enter, so they could only let out low roars. On this day, a white figure slowly came out of the spatial crack, and his appearance immediately caused the beasts to retreat.


      They could clearly feel a terrifying aura coming from Wang Lin’s body.


      When Wang Lin walked out from the spatial crack, his gaze swept by the large amount of fierce beasts. But he didn’t pause; he took a step forward and disappeared.


      It wasn’t until after Wang Lin had been gone for a long time that the surrounding beasts slowly closed in on the spatial rift. A few carefully went inside, and after they found no danger, a large amount of them returned back into the spatial crack.


      Wang Lin walked through the stars as he pierced through the void. He would sometimes appear but disappear instantly. Soon, Wang Lin arrived at the edge of the Cloud Sea. This was where the new Celestial Realm was located.


      The floating continent with the silver river surrounding it gave off a soft glow that lit up the surrounding area. Fluctuations of restrictions echoed as they protected the Celestial Realm.


      Looking at this place, Wang Lin’s expression was no longer cold. This was a place he had created and the only other place he considered home in this cave world beside planet Suzaku.


      There were many people he knew here, so he could not give up on this place.


      “The silver river from the Summoned River contains a lot of restrictions, but it is not powerful enough…” Before, Wang Lin didn’t have the ability to make these restrictions stronger, but now he could.


      Wang Lin didn’t enter the Celestial Realm but stood outside, staring at the silver river. After looking at it for a while, the horizontal blood lines that had disappeared from his eyes reappeared and gave off a ghostly, red glow.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved. The blood lines in his eyes silently appeared before him and flew toward the silver river.


      At this instant, the blood lines in his eyes shined and the blood lines outside shined as if they were connected. They both flew toward the silver river.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked at the stars. The blurry lines of laws appeared before him. He moved his right hand and a large number of these lines gathered around the silver river.


      “This should allow the Celestial Realm to remain safe during the search for the third soul!” Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and then walked toward the silver river.


      The moment he entered the Celestial Realm, Master Hong Shan and company noticed him. They all awakened from their cultivation and flew into the sky.


      Qing Lin, Qing Shui, Situ Nan, Master South Cloud, and company all floated there, looking at the white figure in the distance, and smiled.


      Even more people Wang Lin was familiar with noticed him. When they saw the white figure, they smiled.


      Wang Lin looked at the familiar faces and heartwarming smile, and he also smiled. He saw Red Butterfly beside Qing Shui. It was obvious the father and daughter had gotten to know each other.


      He saw Qing Shuang behind Qing Lin, and in the distance, there was a melancholy man. He silently looked at Qing Shuang. His expression was complicated and sad, but even more so, he was satisfied.


      He was Zhou Yi.


      Wang Lin also saw Zhou Ru. In his heart, although Zhou Ru was already an adult, she was still a child. The tiger still accompanied Zhou Ru.


      His gaze swept by everyone and he gently smiled.


      “I’ve returned home.”


      These three words set off a burst of cheers in the Celestial Realm. The western part of the Celestial Realm was originally empty, but a clan from the Ancient Star System had settled here. This was the Blue Silk Clan.


      Dao Master Blue Dream was sitting inside a hut he had built himself as he looked into the sky and revealed a smile. His daughter, Li Qianmei, was not beside him but instead had gone into closed door cultivation.


      Dao Master Blue Dream felt that Li Qianmei’s cultivation was lacking, so when he brought the people of the Blue Silk Clan here, he made her go into closed door cultivation to comprehend his essence.


      After simply conversing with many of his friends, Wang Lin left. Along with him were Situ Nan, Zhou Ru, Big Head, Thirteen, and others. They settled down in the mountains in the north.


      During this period of time, Wang Lin had gone to see Blue Master Dao Dream. When he heard that Li Qianmei was in closed door cultivation, he let out a breath of relief for some unknown reason.


      Perhaps it was because he didn’t know what he would say if he were to see Li Qianmei. Even he didn’t know whether the feeling behind him and Li Qianmei was just gratitude or love.


      “Gratitude is not love…” Li Qianmei’s words still echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      The new Celestial Realm was like a paradise. It was far away from the dispute that was happening outside as people looked for the third soul. Due to Wang Lin’s return, the cultivators here became even more confident and continued their peaceful lives.


      Wang Lin lived on a mountain. There was a very simple house here. This place was Wang Lin’s home.


      Zhou Ru would not leave; she accompanied Wang Lin like a daughter. She would occasionally look at Wang Lin with gaze full of attachment.


      Looking at the grown-up Zhou Ru, aside from warmth, Wang Lin also felt pain. The pain was because he thought of Li Muwan and what had happened back on planet Suzaku.


      He felt like he had wronged Wan Er. His pain was something only he knew, something only he could see. And 2,000 years was enough to hide everything.


      There was also Thirteen and Big Head. They were cultivating here. With Wang Lin’s occasional pointer, they gained a lot of enlightenment. Wang Lin returned Big Head’s soul blood and released the servant seal, giving Big Head his freedom.


      However, Big Head didn’t choose to leave, but sometimes he would looked at the sky, depressed. Wang Lin knew Big Head was homesick, only his home was no longer there.


      The memories of his painful childhood had become precious to him, and he was unwilling to give them up.


      Thirteen was a simple person; he didn’t think about much. He only wanted to cultivate so he could become his teacher’s strongest disciple. When his teacher needed him, he would give up everything, including his life.


      As for Situ Nan, he would drink wine with Wang Lin all day and pat Wang Lin’s back. He looked very happy, and when they were drinking, it was as if he had forgotten all his worries.


      Occasionally, he would be drunk and look at Wang Lin while feeling melancholy. He wasn’t feeling melancholy about Wang Lin’s growth but the fact that he hadn’t been a king for a long time.


      Zhou Yi also came once. His melancholy expression became even more intense after he came to drink with Wang Lin. He never said a word and just began drinking with Wang Lin. He looked at Wang Lin profoundly and revealed the first smile before he left with a nod.


      His back was bleak. He was still trying to make Qing Shui recognize his existence or remember him. No matter the outcome, he had chosen to wait even if it meant waiting for a lifetime.


      Soon, Wang Lin had spent one month in the new Celestial Realm. During this time, he took out the celestial pavilion he had obtained in the Thunder Celestial Realm. He took out all the celestial spells inside and gave them to Qing Lin and company.


      They would arrange for these celestial spells to be passed down, which would increase the overall strength of the Celestial Realm.


      At the same time, outside the Celestial Realm, a giant mess was slowly unfolding. The four celestial generals had used a rather special method to look for the third soul. They had combined their power, and with the help of the celestial bloodline of many celestials, they formed a formation to look for the third soul.


      Of course, there were some unknown special methods; this was something even Wang Lin didn’t know about.


      Aside from the ancient celestials led by the four generals, Old Ghost Zhan didn’t move at all. His divine sense had been merely locked on to the four generals, watching them search.


      He didn’t hide his thoughts at all, and the four generals naturally felt it, but they strangely didn’t care. It seemed like they had some relationship with Old Ghost Zhan and didn’t mind being monitored.


      As for the Seven-Colored Daoist, after leaving the Cloud Sea, he summoned the Sovereign and the concubines. They rushed into the Inner Realm, headed toward the Brilliant Void, and began searching carefully.


      They seemed to use a certain kind of spell. This was as spell created due to the battles between the Inner and Outer Realms. The deaths of these countless cultivators seemed to have created an opportunity for the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      Wang Lin was also looking for the third soul. During this month of time, he spent most of his time studying how to use the Ghostly Sail and controlling the illusion spell inside.


      This would take time, and even though he was anxious, there was no faster way. However, compared to searching for the third soul, there was another thorn in Wang Lin’s heart that he had to remove first!


      Even if he couldn’t pull it out, he had to figure out where this thorn was and how it would be fatal!


      This thorn was the All-Seer!


      This was not the first time Wang Lin had schemed against the All-Seer, but it was the first time he was going to resolve this 1,000-year entanglement!


      “All-Seer, where are you hiding…” Wang Lin was sitting outside his house when his eyes lit up. He closed his eyes and he immersed himself in the sliver of the All-Seer’s soul he had kept until now.


      He was going to use this soul to find where the All-Seer’s original body was and kill him!


      Without removing the All-Seer, Wang Lin could not be at ease. This person was the biggest variable beside the third soul!
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      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Senior, we haven’t meet in seven years and you are still the same.”


      The strange expression on the old man’s face became even stranger. He stared at Wang Lin for a long time before letting out a sigh. There was a hint of praise in his eyes as he said, “You turned into a mortal… you really turned into a mortal!”


      Wang Lin picked up the jug from the stove, poured a cup, drank it, and said, “Junior is only struggling in the mortal. How could I be as relaxed as senior, who is enjoying playing in the mortal world?”


      The old man took a deep breath. He took the wine jug, poured a cup, and said, “I have seen many Spirit Forming cultivators, but you are the first to be able to turn into a mortal in six years.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. His heart didn’t waver as he let out a faint smile and watched the performance.


      The old man stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, the praise in his eyes became even stronger. “It is not that the flesh and blood is similar, but the soul is. Young man, if you can experience a domain, then I can promise that you will reach the Soul Formation stage within 100 years,” said the old man.


      Wang Lin turned his head, took a drink, and asked, “What is domain?”


      The old man was about to speak when his eyes suddenly turned. He said, “Look, I’m already old. When I get hungry, I can’t remember anything.”


      Wang Lin seriously looked at the old man and smiled. “Senior, you can take your time enjoying the performance. Junior will leave first.” With that, he stood up and left the inn.


      The old man was startled. Suddenly, his eyes lit up and he muttered, “Interesting.”


      Wang Lin carried the jug and slowly walked down the street while stepping on leaves. He returned to the shop, opened the door, and walked in.


      After he took one step inside, he heard the old man’s voice say, “Not bad. So you spent six years turning into a mortal here.”


      The old man mysteriously appeared behind Wang Lin and entered the shop with him. He looked around and his eyes gradually revealed a look of surprise.


      Wang Lin wasn’t surprised at the expression the old man made. He sat down and continued drinking wine while watching the old man.


      “Dragon, Flame Spider, Heaven Noise Beast, Zhong Gu, Eight Claw Blade Beast, Ti Lun… tsk tsk. Not bad, young man. You managed to bring most of the beasts from the Sea of Devils here.” The more the old man looked, the more surprised his expression became. Finally, his gaze landed on a wooden box in the corner of the room. He waved his hand and all of the carvings inside that box flew out one by one.


      These carving were all incomplete products.


      The moment the old man saw these incomplete products, his eyes became serious. He carefully looked at each one before taking a deep breath. He then looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “I really underestimated you. I never would have thought you have had such experiences. You wouldn’t have been able to make these carvings of Soul Formation Cultivators or Desolate Beasts unless you have personally fought them.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He didn’t say anything. He only quietly drank his wine. It was as if what the old man said had nothing to do with him.


      After pondering for a while, the old man put down the carving he was holding. He turned toward Wang Lin and asked, “What is your name?”


      Wang Lin blandly answered, “Wang Lin.”


      The old man nodded. He waved his right hand and his aura completely changed from an old man’s to someone with a very commanding presence. Although his appearance hadn’t changed at all and there was no spiritual energy coming from his body, he suddenly became very mysterious and hard to see through.


      The spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body moved due to the stimulation and his eyes lit up. At that moment, Wang Lin couldn’t see through this old man’s cultivation. The light quickly disappeared from his eyes as he took a sip of wine and said, “Senior, my old house really can’t withstand your power. Please restrain yourself.”


      The old man snorted. “Kid, experience it for a bit. This is a domain!”


      With that, the aura around him suddenly moved and a sense of rage surged through the shop. What was odd was that not a single tile of the building was damaged and none of the aura left the room.


      At that moment, the inside and outside of the shop were like two worlds cut off from each other.


      This aura of rage spread into the surroundings and Wang Lin’s spiritual energy involuntarily started to resist this aura. As soon as his spiritual energy started to move, it was pulled by this raging aura. It was instantly assimilated by the raging aura and became very violent as well.


      Under this raging aura, a trace of terror appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The spiritual energy inside his body no longer listened to him. He even had a feeling that his own Nascent Soul had been assimilated by this raging aura. At that moment, it felt as if his 400 years of hard work had become a tool for the old man to attack him with.


      “This is my Raging Domain. I used this domain back then to reach the Soul Formation stage. Under this domain, all spiritual energy is assimilated by my domain and is controlled by me.” There was a sliver of madness inside the old man’s voice. After he glanced at Wang Lin, the domain disappeared. It was as if the domain had never been there at all.


      In these short few breaths, Wang Lin became covered in cold sweat. His hands were still shaking as he grabbed the jug and took a big gulp of wine. It took a long time before the spiritual energy in his body settled down.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then asked, “Why have none of the Soul Formation cultivators I met before displayed this kind of domain?”


      The old man was startled. He scratched his head and embarrassingly said, “This… I forgot. Also, I lowered my cultivation level to Soul Formation, but still used the Soul Transformation stage to activate the domain, so it was a little too powerful…. In truth, Soul Formation cultivators aren’t able to display their domain like that because only a sliver of their domains are present in their techniques, so their domains are not detectable. Hehe, sorry.”


      Wang Lin wryly smiled and looked the old man. He muttered to himself, “Domain…this is domain…”


      The old man’s eyes turned. He revealed a shifty look on his face and whispered, “Turning into a mortal to experience your own domain and using that domain to break past the Nascent Soul stage into the Soul Formation stage. This is something every cultivator must experience when they wish to break past the Nascent Soul stage. Kid, do you want to experience other people’s domains? This is very beneficial to you.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. It has to be said that although experiencing other Soul Formation cultivators’ domains was very dangerous, the benefit was very large.


      He looked at the old man. He didn’t immediately agree. He slowly asked, “What price do I need to pay?”


      The old man’s eyes narrowed. He hit his chest and said, “Price? There is no price that needs to be paid. With me around to protect you in this rank 4 cultivation country, we can walk side ways and it would be fine.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word, but silently looked at the old man.


      Gradually, the old man scratched his head in embarrassment and said, “This… I can tell that these carvings are pretty good…this…”


      Wang Lin decisively said, “Ok, I can give all of these to you.”


      The old man rolled his eyes. He angrily hit his chest and said, “What would I want your low quality magic treasures for? Only those half finished carvings are worth looking at, but I have no use for them. So, let me say it directly: look at how handsome, bright, and dominating I am. Does your heart not move? Don’t you think I make a very good model for a carving?”


      When the old man started speaking, his face was a little red, but the more he spoke, the more excited he became. He even puffed out his chest and hit it.


      Wang Lin was startled. He nodded and said, “Okay, but my cultivation level is currently not high enough. Only after I reach the Soul Formation stage can I make your carving perfect.


      The old man immediately became happy and quickly said, “There is no rush, there is no rush. You must make it perfect. Oh… I want nude a carving, so you must make my carving perfect. That’s it, gotta make more than one. 100! Yes, 100!”


      The old man was immersed in his fantasy. He thought that the next time he goes to the brothel or meets a beautiful woman, he would give them a carving of himself and then they would remember him for the rest of their lives.


      He especially thought of all the beautiful women holding a carving of himself. He became very excited at all these beautiful images in his mind. The more he looked at Wang Lin, the more pleased he became. He grabbed toward Wang Lin and moved. In the blink of an eye, the two of them disappeared from the shop.


      When they reappeared, they were already in the clouds 100,000 plus kilometers away from the capital.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and was terrified in his heart. He estimated that they had traveled 100,000 kilometers. This power was too terrifying. It caused the hairs on his body to stand up.


      It has to be said that late stage Nascent Soul cultivators can only teleport 1,000 kilometers away. Although he didn’t know how far late stage Soul Formation cultivations could teleport, it couldn’t possibly be 100,000 kilometers.


      Under Wang Lin’s analysis, not even Soul Transformation cultivators could easily teleport this far. More importantly, this old man carried him as well. As a result, Wang Lin dreaded this old man even more.


      The old man was currently panting. Even for him, traveling 100,000 kilometers was not an easy task. However, when he saw Wang Lin’s shocked face, he proudly raised his chin, pretending to be regretful, and said, “Alas, I’m old and my body is a lot worse than it used to be. This teleportation only moved us a mere 100,000 kilometers. I’m ashamed.” Although the old man said this, even a mortal passing by could’ve seen the intense pride on his face.


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      After a long time, the old man was still panting heavily. The pride on his face gradually disappeared as he angrily asked, “Kid, have you seen anyone teleport this distance before?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Never.”


      “After seeing how powerful I am, you don’t even let out a fart?” The old man’s eyes widened. It was like he used all his strength to drink milk in a brothel and this kid had no reaction at all.


      Wang Lin looked looked at the old man with a strange expression and said, “Senior’s cultivation is something junior has never seen before. I admire you!”


      The old man snorted and boasted, “If there is an opportunity, I’ll give you a chance to experience a one million kilometer teleportation.” With that, he pointed at the air in the distance and said, “That is the White Cloud Sect. Let’s go, this old man will take you to go trash that sect.”
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      What were rules? It was likely that very few people considered this. Also, what was the distinction from laws? It was something people had pondered for millions of years but found nothing.


      This was something even Wang Lin was confused about. Sometimes, he thought he had figured it out, but he was just invalidating his previous guesses most of the time.


      Rules, laws, formation of the world. This was Wang Lin’s current speculation.


      What were heaven and earth? The heavens and earth of the cave world were the Heavenly Dao. What was it that allowed it to determine the rules and laws of this world and give birth to them?


      Wang Lin didn’t understand. Even though his battle essence had formed a new law, he still didn’t understand what it was. He just knew that whether it was law or rules, they were intangible. However, if they were tangible, they would become lines that would entangle themselves around everything.


      Just like how countless blurry lines would appear around someone when he used the Stop spell. These lines were Wang Lin’s understanding of rules and laws.


      Every line was different; they intersected to form rules, and the will above them all was law.


      This was heaven and earth, this was the Heavenly Dao!


      Wang Lin’s understanding of restrictions was that when the world was born, the earliest creatures worshipped the heavens until doubt formed, and finally they began to question the heavens. They began to imitate rules and laws to give birth to a technique!


      This technique was formations and restrictions!


      Throughout these days of comprehension, he was not studying the difference between restrictions but searching for the origin of restrictions.


      In his view, if these invisible lines were rules and laws, he would need to form his own lines if he wanted to form his own restriction essence.


      These lines would have to become part of his body for this to succeed!


      He had cut open the Ghostly Sail, and as he was being surrounded by the countless restrictions, he thought of a method. That was using the blood veins in his eyes!


      The blood veins in his eyes would become the lines of the rules of the world. After fusing with all the restrictions, his eyes would become something like the heavens and earth. His eyes would be the restriction essence, his thoughts would be the will of the rules of this world!


      No one had thought of this method throughout the ages, Wang Lin was the first one. He was bold, and once he decided on something, he wouldn’t casually change his mind.


      The illusory red eye appeared before him, and the blood veins in the eye were clearly visible. Wang Lin let out a roar and the blood veins expanded, shrouding a large amount of restrictions.


      At this moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pressed toward his left eye. An illusion of his left eye appeared and formed another huge eyeball.


      After these two pupils appeared, blood veins flashed and spread out, fusing with the restrictions. After half an incense stick of time, there were no restrictions remaining, only two giant eyeballs floating there.


      With a thought from Wang Lin, the two illusory eyeballs flashed and rapidly dissipated. They disappeared into Wang Lin’s eyes, then he closed his eyes.


      His three bodies fused back with his original body and he took a step forward. He overlapped with his original body and fused back into one.


      His scattered divine sense slowly condensed back into his body as well.


      The six essence swords slowly rotated around Wang Lin. The aura of the essences made Wang Lin’s figure a bit blurry.


      Everything in this space calmed down, as if nothing had happened. Only Wang Lin remained sitting there, motionless.


      However, an extremely powerful aura spread out from his body. This aura was formed by his powerful mid stage Spirit Void cultivation. At this moment, the aura seemed to be boiling and showed signs of increasing.


      This aura became stronger and stronger. As it spread out, the six essence swords around Wang Lin buzzed in joy, joy for the birth of the seventh essence!


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened and revealed a gaze that would terrify anyone who saw it. His gaze had no color, but if anyone were to meet Wang Lin’s eyes right now, they would have the illusion that his eyes were blood red!


      At the source of that gaze were blood lines. These blood lines intersected like the rules of the world.


      Every line of blood contained restrictions. Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked across the space around him. He could see countless fuzzy lines; these lines were rules.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and gently picked at something. The action looked ordinary, but he had picked up a line that others could not see.


      The moment he picked up this line, a block of cold ice appeared in the distance. It appeared far too suddenly and immediately froze the area.


      When Wang Lin let go of the line, the ice in the distance shattered and scattered in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and his right hand picked up another line. In the distance, the space suddenly collapsed, forming a black hole. This black hole released a powerful suction force that sucked up the surrounding dust.


      After a long time, Wang Lin closed his eyes, and when he reopened them, his right hand formed a seal. He pointed three inches away from his eyes. The red light from his eyes gradually became monstrous. The blood lines in his eyes slowly moved. He endured the intense pain until they all fused into one line!


      One eye, one dao!


      This blood line was formed by all the lines. It wasn’t vertical like the pupil of a python but horizontal across Wang Lin’s pupil. The red light spread out and gathered at the tip of Wang Lin’s finger. The red light became brighter and brighter until it became a ghostly, scarlet red restriction light.


      After a long time, Wang Lin lowered his right hand and pointed forward. There was a flash of ghostly light and a long sword slowly began to take shape before him.


      This sword was illusionary, and there seemed to be countless restrictions inside.


      The moment this sword appeared, Wang Lin’s long hair moved without any wind and popping sounds echoed inside his body. The aura inside him increased greatly from mid stage Spirit Void to late stage Spirit Void!


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and clenched his right hand. Due to the increase in his cultivation level, the space around him trembled as if he had grasped it in his hand.


      Wang Lin slowly stood up and waved his sleeve. The seven swords formed by his essences entered his body and disappeared one by one.


      Wang Lin grasped at the void and the Ghostly Sail that had a gap appeared in his hand. With one gaze, the gap rapidly closed until there was no defect remaining.


      The ghostly face on the sail was still strange, but now it looked more familiar to Wang Lin.


      This Ghostly Sail was now Wang Lin’s own treasure!


      “The Immortal Astral Continent’s Great Soul Sect’s illusion spell is also a kind of restriction. It is part of the restriction essence. Restrictions are illusionary, just like rules. If you say they exist, they exist. When you’re powerful enough to ignore them, they don’t exist...


      “This is an illusion… It is similar to true and false but also very different! Although I have comprehended the restriction essence, it is not complete. It only formed based on my own understanding...


      “For the true restriction essence to form, it would require one to turn oneself into the heavens and earth. Make your own rules become the rules of the heavens and earth. Make your own will become the will of the heavens and earth. This is very difficult, difficult, difficult…”


      Wang Lin’s shook his head in silence. He put away the Ghostly Sail and walked away.


      “There are still a lot of things that need to be done, and it would take some time to study the illusion on this sail… However, it is time to leave this place.” Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered as he gradually left this place.


      Wang Lin’s harvest on this trip was great. His Ancient Dao bodies had reached eight stars, he had reached the late stage of Spirit Void, he had obtained the Ghostly Sail to control the ship, and had even formed an alliance with Fen Shanlu.


      Most importantly, he had seen a method of searching for the third soul.


      At the same time, on the Immortal Astral Continent, within the land of the celestials, a rare battle was occurring in the sky above. It was very difficult to detect, and the cultivators below didn’t have the cultivation level to detect it. For many cultivators, they just saw that the sky had been hazy this month and that fog seemed to be churning.


      “Xuan Luo, you’re a lot weaker than before. It should be time for your reincarnation… I don’t know if you have found a guardian. If not, I can gift you one.”


      A blood sun shined brightly, and Xuan Luo spoke calmly from within, “Dao Yi, you have been blocking me since I entered the Celestial Mainland. If you continue, I’ll kill your entire sect!”


      “Kill my entire sect? Since you’re so anxious, you must have some important matters in my celestial land!”


      “Everywhere I need to go is important. Are you going to make way or not!?” Xuan Luo didn’t even bother scheming and coldness appeared in his eyes.
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      After sending off Da Niu and his father, Wang Lin sat down next to the fire and suddenly felt very regretful. Ten pieces of gold was a large amount of wealth for mortals, but to immortals, it was like dirt that they wouldn’t even bother to acknowledge.


      He quietly sat inside the shop, picked up a piece of wood, and his hand began to move as he started to carve again.


      Time passed and another three years went by. Da Niu’s shop’s size had almost doubled in size and, as his mother thought, their business did get better. However, as business got better, Da Niu had less free time as he had to do ironworks with his father.


      Only after the shop closed would Da Niu drag his tired body along with a jug of fruit wine to come and watch Wang Lin carve.


      Da Niu’s body, perhaps due to all the ironworks he had done, had become even more sturdy. The 17 year old young man didn’t feel cold at all while only wearing a thin shirt.


      However, the wrinkles on his parents had gradually increased.


      Wang Lin’s appearance was also different from six years ago. He no longer looked like a young man, but a middle aged man as wrinkles appeared on his face.


      This was deliberately caused by Wang Lin himself. After all, if someone didn’t change at all in six years, then it would be a very incredible thing for these good and honest neighbors.


      In the past three years, Xu Tao began to come even more often. He would come every month with gold, silver, and the intent of drawing Wang Lin to their side. And every time, he would point out that this was all given by the prince to pay respects to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any interest in this prince. He came to the capital with only one purpose, and that was to experience mortal life so he could have a breakthrough in his cultivation.


      Considering his cultivation level, he was too lazy to get involved with mortals’ power struggle.


      In the late autumn of this year, wind blew the leaves off the willow trees on the street, causing the leaves to fly far away and making them leave their branches.


      One could see leaves all over the street. Wang Lin casually walked out of the shop wearing thick clothes and a leather hat. If at this time anyone from Zhao or Chu were to show up here, they wouldn’t be able to recognize Wang Lin at all. This person was Wang Lin, who had stirred up the entire country, killing thousands, and whose hands were stained with blood.


      Even the cultivators that had fought him wouldn’t be able to recognize him.


      The current him looked no different from a mortal. This apply only to his appearance. It was his spirit too. Even deep down in his bones, he was the same as a mortal.


      After six years of transforming into a mortal, he had completely become a mortal. The current him looked a bit old. Although his back was still straight, he looked no different from any other middle aged man on the street.


      The only little thing that made him different from mortals were his eyes. There was a clear distinction between black and white in his eyes, plus a hint of light, making him seen unlike a mortal.


      In the last three years, Wang Lin didn’t cultivate once and the last of the red substance had been unwittingly completely condensed by him into a bead, which was put away in his bag of holding.


      He opened the shop door and the chilling autumn wind blow into his face. Wang Lin tightened his collar, closed the shop’s door, and walked into the distance.


      At this moment, a rather sturdy young man walked out of the shop across the street. He was carrying a bucket of broken charcoal. After he came out of the shop, he saw Wang Lin and smiled. “Uncle Wang, are you going to that show again?”


      Wang Lin turned around and smiled. “Da Niu, bring me a jug of wine.


      The young man nodded. He quickly threw the charcoal to the side and walked into the shop. Shortly after, he ran out with a jug of wine. His eyes were filled with care as he said, “Uncle Wang, at your age, you shouldn’t drink as much. Just drink a little to warm your body.”


      Wang Lin nodded with a smile. He patted Da Niu’s shoulder, then turned around and left.


      Da Niu felt bitterness in his heart as he looked at Wang Lin’s back. In these six years, the omnipotent Uncle Wang had aged a lot. He still remembered the Uncle Wang from 6 years ago, who was filled with vigor and whose eyes shined like the stars.


      One by one, lifelike wood carvings would take shape in his hands.


      He still remembered when Uncle Wang said that once he makes it big, he will go back and marry his wife. However, in these past six years, Da Niu had never seen Uncle Wang’s wife, so he never asked about it again.


      Da Niu let out a sigh and returned to the shop. He had also grown older, so he was now the main worker in the ironworks shop. Even after the shop had closed, there were many things he had to do. The habit he had of watching Wang Lin carve every day couldn’t continue any longer.


      Every few days, he would find some time to accompany this lonely uncle Wang.


      There was a chill hidden in the late autumn wind. Wang Lin slowly walked forward. After a while, he arrived at an inn at the corner of the street. Just as he entered, the waiter, a very bright boy with a towel over his shoulder, said, “If it isn’t shopkeeper Wang. Please come in!”


      After Wang Lin entered the room, he took off his hat and smiled. “I don’t have any silver to give you as a tip. No matter how friendly you are, it won’t help.”


      The waiter let out a smile and said, “Look at what you’re saying. The shopkeeper already said that the first seat by the east window is reserved for you.” With that, he quickly walked a few steps toward a table. He wiped it with the towel that was on his shoulder and bowed before leaving.


      Wang Lin sat down at the table. Soon, the waiter brought a few dishes and a small charcoal stove with a pot of boiling water on top. Wang Lin placed the jug of wine in the pot of water to start warming it.


      Occasionally, he poured himself a cup to drink. He just sat there, watching people enter the inn. Gradually, more and more people entered the inn. After about 30 minutes, performers came out from the back of the inn and the guests all started cheering.


      Among the actors, there was a female that looked very pretty. Most of the guests in the inn were here to watch her.


      This woman’s eyes were very beautiful. Her long sleeves danced as she began to sing.


      The woman’s voice was very attractive, causing all the customers in the inn to shout in praise. At this moment, the mood reached its climax.


      Wang Lin smiled as he watched the woman sing. He had been spending his days like this for more than a year.


      Not long after, a fat middle aged man wearing thick clothes came out from the back and sat at the same table as Wang Lin. When he arrived, the waiter quickly brought out wine for him.


      The middle aged fat man quickly poured a cup and drank it. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “Shopkeeper Wang, this…”


      Wang Lin picked up the wine jug. He took a sip and said, “Shopkeeper Lee, I’m not here today to collect rent, so you can relax.”


      The middle aged fat man smiled and said, “Business is not good lately. Having a lot of customers today doesn’t mean much. I just spent a lot of money hiring this group to perform here. This business is not easy.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He didn’t say a word. He only quietly watched the performance. This fat man was named Lee, but as for his first name, Wang Lin still didn’t know it. Two years ago, this guy came to Wang Lin and pledged his shop to borrow 20 pieces of gold from Wang Lin. To this day, he still hadn’t paid Wang Lin back, so this shop now belonged to Wang Lin.


      In this past year, he saw Wang Lin come in every day. This made him feel very nervous, so he often came to check on Wang Lin’s intentions.


      As the pretty actress’s eyes scanned the crowd, all of the guests cheered. Just at that moment, a very perverted voice outside the inn said, “Hey, this little darling sure sings well. She lured me here from the northern part of the city.”


      After that was said, an old man wearing a grey robe walked in. This old man’s hair was a mess, his face was covered in bruises, and there was a large footprint on his chest.


      The moment he walked in, he started shouting. The waiter frowned and said, “Where did this beggar come from? There is no money for you today!” With that, he walked up to push the beggar away.


      The old man stared at him and said, “You dare to touch me? If you touch me, then I’ll lie down here and not get up today. I’m here to listen to the music!”


      When Wang Lin saw the old man, the light that hadn’t shone in his eyes for years suddenly lit up. This old man wasn’t just anyone. It was the old man that cheated a meal from him six or seven years ago.


      The shopkeeper of the inn, who was sitting next to Wang Lin, walked up. He rummaged through his pockets for a bronze coin. He tossed the coin at the old man and said, “I gave you money, now leave. You are ruining the mood.”


      The old man picked up the coin and bit it. He smiled at the waiter and said, “It’s real. Harder than gold. See, your shopkeeper knows what to do. Hmph, hmph.” With that, he threw the coin into the waiter’s hand and said, “A pot of tea!”


      Then, his eyes swept the area. His gaze landed on Wang Lin and he walked over. It was not that he recognized Wang Lin, but that the only available seat in the inn was next to Wang Lin.


      The waiter was shocked. He looked at the bronze coin and then at the shopkeeper. He had seen a lot of beggars, but this was the first time he had seen a beggar that would bite a bronze coin and then use it to buy tea.


      The middle aged fat man’s face twitched. He pulled up his sleeves and was about to throw the old man out when Wang Lin raised his hand and said, “Forget it.”


      The middle aged fat man immediately paused. He hesitated for a bit, muttered a few words, turned around, and went into the back room.


      The old man let out a mischievous smile. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “You…” Just as he said that word, he was suddenly startled and stared at Wang Lin. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and a strange expression appeared on his face as he said, “It’s you!”
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      In this cave world, whether it was the Inner or Outer Realm, or any of the spatial fractures, it was rare to see a storm of this many restrictions.


      These restrictions were originally only simple seals, but now there were too many of them overlapping, making it impossible to see them clearly. It was like a layer of misty light that formed an endless storm.


      This majestic scene was something only Wang Lin could feel. The beasts inside the spatial crack all chose to avoid this storm of restrictions. The beasts all escaped through various exits in panic.


      This was like a beast tide. They rushed out from the spatial crack, and in just a few days, the area round spatial crack in the Cloud Sea was filled with countless beasts.


      They didn’t run too far, they just floated outside the spatial crack. They stared at the crack in fear while trembling.


      The beast tide that appeared in the Cloud Sea attracted the attention of a lot of people. Some people wanted to enter the spatial crack to see what was happening, but they were stopped by the terrifying restriction storm!


      The storm inside the crack was still raging, and the ghostly howls were spreading in all directions. Deep within the restriction storm, Wang Lin sat there with this eyes closed. His eyes twitched as he continued to deduce the restrictions.


      The Ghostly Sail had been cut open by Wang Lin and formed this restriction storm. Wang Lin didn’t panic at all, as if all of this was within his expectations. He calmly deduced the restrictions and slowly grasped for the restriction essence.


      Restrictions were actually just a type of formation. To understand their essence, one needed a powerful divine sense. Wang Lin had already reached the mid stage of Spirit Void, so his divine sense was powerful enough to comprehend this essence. At this moment, his divine sense spread out within this spatial crack. As he continued to deduce, the amount of restrictions within his divine sense reduced.


      This wasn’t the restrictions disappearing, it was them fusing. Every two restrictions he deduced would fuse into one.


      As time passed, the speed of the fusion increased. Soon, after almost every breath, a lot of restrictions would disappear and new ones would appear.


      “The restriction essence is a type of computation, and computation encompasses everything. It can even be used to divinate the future and change it. This requires an extremely powerful divine sense… The All-Seer was very well-versed in this art, and I couldn’t see it before. I fear he hid his amazing abilities in restrictions!” Wang Lin opened his eyes, revealing a flash of coldness.


      He still dreaded the All-Seer. The All-Seer was like someone gazing at him from the dark, making him feel uncomfortable. But when he looked back, he could not find the source of that gaze.


      After seven days, the restriction storm inside the spatial crack had shrunk greatly. Nearly half of the restrictions had disappeared and fused together.


      However, Wang Lin couldn’t relax at all. He found that although the restrictions had fused, they were still constantly changing. If they didn’t fuse back into one in one go, they would eventually multiple into even more.


      Even now, the restrictions were showing signs of splitting. Just one split would make all of Wang Lin’s previous efforts disappear!


      His divine sense was like a large net that surrounded all the restrictions. At this moment, his eyes lit up and he began to deduce and condense the restrictions.


      The further this went on, the more difficult it became. His divine sense was divided into countless copies as he continued to deduct and integrate the restrictions.


      Ten days of time passed by in a flash. The area which Wang Lin’s divine sense covered had shrunk in half, and the number of restrictions had decreased greatly. However, the splitting force coming from the restrictions had almost reached a peak.


      Wang Lin remained motionless, but his expression was extremely solemn. He had used his full divine sense and computational abilities to find the opportunity for a third fusion.


      Another ten days passed. Just as a small portion of restrictions was about to split, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed enlightenment as he murmured, “A restriction is a type of formation, and a formation is a grand dao! The heavens and earth also have formations, it is the rule! People also have their own formations, it is fate! This restriction formation is simply the rule a cultivator set!


      “Shake the world with the rules you set yourself! Restrictions, fuse again!” The restrictions surrounded by his divine sense fused once more!


      This was the third fusion!


      After this fusion, there were only about 10 million restrictions left, but these 10 million restrictions were very complete. They seemed to contain no flaws, and they each released a powerful aura.


      It would be very difficult to fuse them again!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. Fusing three times was his limit. To fuse all the restrictions back into one was far more difficult than he expected.


      He couldn’t relax at all, and this invisible pressure forced Wang Lin to pay extra attention. This made him even more tired.


      “Restrictions, fuse!” Wang Lin roared, strengthening his divine sense. His divine sense squeezed from all directions and a thunderous rumble echoed. The 10 million restrictions around Wang Lin were fused by force.


      However, this fusion was only half-complete, so some restrictions collapsed. They didn’t disappear but split into several more restrictions. As these restrictions collapsed, even more restrictions collapsed.


      As a result, in just a few short breaths, these 10 million restrictions rose in number. Wang Lin’s divine sense could not hold them in and began to expand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. If he didn’t stop this immediately, his attempt would fail! His original body walked out, leaving his avatar sitting there.


      After his original body walked out, the Ancient Dao aura surged out. His body trembled and his ancient devil body walked out and stopped on one side. At the same time, his ancient demon body walked out and stopped at the other side.


      The remaining ancient god body retreated backwards, forming a triangle around his avatar with his ancient devil and ancient demon bodies.


      “Restrictions, fuse!!” Wang Lin’s avatar’s expression became fierce and let out a roar. His divine sense became even stronger, and at the same time, his three Ancient Dao bodies integrated their strength into the divine sense. The fusion of the restrictions increased rapidly.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Whether it was the restrictions that were fusing or the ones that were splitting, Wang Lin’s divine sense forced them all to condense.


      In the blink of an eye, the amount of restrictions decreased greatly until there were less than 5 million restrictions around Wang Lin!


      This was the fourth fusion!


      These 5 millions restrictions were like 5 million wild horses that didn’t want to be tamed, and each one shined brightly. If not for Wang Lin’s divine sense, which was being strengthened by his three Ancient Dao bodies, trapping them, they would immediately scatter in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were red and completely bloodshot. The lines of blood in his eyes intersected as if they formed some strange rule.


      Everyone has eyes, pupils, and blood veins! However, the shape and amount of blood veins were different for everyone! These blood veins appeared when Wang Lin was tired, but they were also the method Wang Lin had thought of to help give birth to the restriction essence!


      “Restrictions, fifth fusion!” Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and the six essence in his body flew out. The six essence swords flew out and rapidly rotated. Two swords rotated around each of his three original bodies, with his avatar in the middle.


      The moment the six swords appeared, the 5 million restrictions were forced to fuse once more. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the restrictions fused for the sixth, seventh, and eighth times!


      The repeated fusion lowered the amount of restrictions even more. It wasn’t always just two restrictions fusing; sometimes three, four, five would fuse.


      As a result, after the eighth fusion, there were only several thousand restrictions left around Wang Lin!


      These thousands of restrictions all contained the four great restrictions, as well as some that didn’t belong in the cave world. They were hundreds of feet large and vibrated as they floated there.


      Staring at these thousands of restrictions, even more red lines appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “3,172… That’s enough!” Wang Lin stood up and raised his right hand. He hit his chest with his right hand and spat out blood.


      After this mouthful of blood appeared, Wang Lin waved his sleeve. The blood split into 3,172 parts and flew toward every restriction.


      “Blood restriction, ninth fusion!!” Wang Lin roared. He was using his blood to fuse these restrictions once more. The blood light shined brightly. As the restrictions began to overlap, the blood light became even more intense. In the end, only nine restrictions remained before Wang Lin!


      These nine restrictions were tens of thousands of feet tall, like small mountains. They gave off an ancient aura as they floated there!


      However, just as the nine restrictions formed, one of them suddenly collapsed into countless restrictions and scattered in all directions.


      Shortly after, the other restrictions also shattered. This sudden change made it so Wang Lin couldn’t think. He quickly raised his right hand and pointed at his right eye.


      With this, Wang Lin’s right eye sprayed out blood and a giant pupil appeared in the blood mist. This pupil was filled with countless red lines!
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      Wang Lin smiled and said, “That’s right. Once uncle has made a lot of money, he will go back and get married.”


      Da Niu was about to speak when his father called him. Da Niu responded and said to Wang Lin, with a bitter smile, “I have to do ironworks again.” With that, he helplessly returned home.


      From inside the ironworks shop came a few shouts from Da Niu’s father. Wang Lin took a sip of the wine and continued to sit outside. Slowly, snow began to fall and this year’s first snow silently appeared.


      The temperature suddenly dropped.


      The snowflakes hit Wang Lin’s face and quickly turned into ice water. Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the dim sky. He raised his hand and casually closed it. All of the snowflakes started to gather toward him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and released his right hand. The snowflakes immediately scattered and drifted in all directions. This happened so quickly that none of the mortals noticed it as they quickly walked through the streets with their heads down.


      As the sky darkened, there were less and less people walking around. Soon, there was no one left on the street. Even all the shops had closed down due to the cold. Everyone had gone home to their families to gather around the stove.


      This type of warmth, besides the physical warmth, also warmed the soul. This type of warmth from being with the family could expel any coldness.


      Slowly, sadness filled Wang Lin’s eyes. The coldness that the snow brought was really nothing to him, but at this moment, when he looked at all of the lights coming from the shops and his shop being the only one dark one, a sliver of coldness appeared in his heart.


      This coldness wasn’t anything a fire or technique could help get rid of. This type of coldness came from comprehending the heavens and was a must to experience life.


      In order to turn into an immortal, one must first turn into a mortal.


      Although it was easy to turn into mortal, how could it be that easy? Right now, Wang Lin was experiencing loneliness. He knew that he needed to keep experiencing it.


      This loneliness was nothing compared to years later, when everyone he knows dies one by one until he is the only one left. That is true loneliness


      Wang Lin began to ponder. After a long time, he stood up. It seemed as if he had just aged a lot. He slowly picked up the chair, went back into the shop, and slowly closed the door.


      After a long time, a fire lit up inside the shop. Although this fire looked like all the other shops’ fires, this one was hollow, and a deep sense of loneliness hid inside it.


      Wang Lin sat next to the fire. It was very warm inside the shop, but his heart became even colder. After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin took out a wood carving and put it beside him.


      This was a carving of his father.


      Looking at the carving, the coldness in Wang Lin’s heart lessened a bit. He then took out the carving of his mother. Then, he gradually took out carvings one by one and placed them near the fireplace.


      There were carvings of males and females, young people and old people. All of them were residents of the small village.


      Looking at these carvings, Wang Lin let out a smile. Although this smile was filled with satisfaction, if anyone were to see the smile, they would have said, “How is that a smile? It is clearly a silent cry.”


      The fire flickered, sometimes lighting Wang Lin’s face, sometimes making it dim. When the light reached the wood carvings, they gave off a strange feeling.


      He gently grabbed each carving as the coldness lessened in his heart. Although the coldness lessened, his sadness grew.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Can’t let it go, can’t let it go…” In his early years of cultivation, he couldn’t let go of his family. Even now, he still couldn’t let them go.


      But this type of feeling was different from back then. In order to turn into an immortal, he first must turn into a mortal. If he had let go of all of his emotions toward his family, then there would be no way for him to turn into a mortal.


      Every Soul Formation cultivator was strong not only because of their cultivation, but also because their hearts hid a tiny bit of emotion deep down. They used this bit of emotion to break through the Nascent Soul stage and reach the Soul Formation stage.


      It was because of this emotion that Wang Lin didn’t meet with any difficulty turning into a mortal and gradually began to feel like a mortal.


      At the moment, he was immersed in thoughts about his parents and silently experiencing this feeling. The spiritual energy in his body started to wildly surge again. This spiritual energy gradually came out of his body. Slivers of spiritual energy came out from all of the wood carvings in the room and swirled along with Wang Lin’s spiritual energy.


      Gradually, the swirl of spiritual energy spun even faster and expanded to outside the shop.


      When the snowflakes fell on the roof of the shop, they began to swirl as well. They soon turned into swirls of snowflakes and flew off into the distance.


      The snow started to come down harder and harder. Gradually, Wang Lin began to awaken and when he awakened, a crack had appeared on some of the wood carvings.


      Although these wood carvings gained a crack, their spiritual pressure became even stronger. Even their quality increased.


      Wang Lin took a look and took a deep breath.


      He stood up, then pushed opened the door. A cold wind mixed with snow hit his face. He looked up into the sky and whispered, “Soul Formation, I, Wang Lin, will obtain it, no matter what!”


      The snow started to fall even harder and a thick layer of snow started to gather on the ground. At this moment, the door to the ironworks shop opposite of Wang Lin suddenly opened. Da Niu and his father were about to leave when they saw Wang Lin standing there. They couldn’t help but be startled. Da Niu ran through the snow, making crunching sounds with each step. He arrived next to Wang Lin and shouted, “Uncle Wang, did you know we were going to come?” With that, he entered the room and sat next to the fire.


      Da Niu’s father carried a wooden basket and smiled, “Brother Wang, you’re not busy?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as he moved aside and said, “I’m not busy. Come and talk inside.”


      Da Niu’s father entered the room. He looked at the carvings in the room and revealed a look of envy. He placed the wooden basket on the ground, then rubbed his hands. He wanted to say something, but didn’t know how to start.


      At that moment, Da Niu, who was next to the fire, saw the carvings of Wang Lin’s parents and suddenly shouted, “Uncle Wang, how come I have never seen these carvings before? Did you make them recently?”


      Wang Lin closed the door. He then sat down and said, “I made them a while ago.”


      Da Niu carefully looked at the wood carvings and asked, “Uncle Wang, who are these carvings of?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a look of nostalgia and slowly said, “They are my family.”


      Da Niu was startled and no longer kept asking. He walked to the basket and opened it up. Inside were three plates of exquisite dishes and two jugs of fruit wine.


      Wang Lin took a look and let out a faint smile as he looked at Da Niu’s father. He had known this man for a long time and this was the first time Wang Lin had seen him like this. Clearly, Da Niu’s father had come to ask for his help, but didn’t know how to ask.


      Wang Lin said, “Brother Ceng, if you have anything to say, just say it.”


      Da Niu’s father hesitated for a bit. He rubbed his hands and awkwardly said, “Nothing, nothing.”


      Da Niu looked at the dishes in the basket. He swallowed hard and his hand reached in. When he noticed his father giving him the look, he quickly pulled his hand back out and disgruntledly said, “It is only borrowing some silver. What’s so embarrassing about it?”


      Da Niu’s father’s face suddenly turned red and he scolded his son. “Little brat, wait until we are home.”


      Da Niu stuck out his tongue and said, “Since father won’t say it, I’ll say it. Mother wants to buy the shop next to ours to make our shop bigger, but doesn’t have enough money.”


      Da Niu’s father let out a sigh. He looked at Wang Lin and helplessly said, “Brother Wang, your sister in law thinks our shop is too small and limits the business we can do. She saw that old Li’s shop is for rent, so she wanted to immediately rent it.”


      Wang Lin faintly nodded. He picked up the jug of wine from the basket and drank a gulp, then said, “How much do you need?”


      Da Niu’s father hesitated for a while and said, “The shop is pretty big and we have to pay two years’ rent at once, so it would be 50 pieces of silver… er…. 30. 30 pieces of silver is enough.”


      Da Niu pouted and whispered, “Mother clearly said 80 pieces of silver…” Before he could finish, his father shot him another vicious stare.


      Wang Lin nodded. Without a word, he stood up and walked into the back room. There was a basket there filled with gold and silver. Wang Lin casually picked up some gold and placed it before Da Niu’s father.


      When Da Niu’s father saw the piece of gold, he was startled and quickly said, “ I don’t need this much. Brother Wang, quickly take it back. I only want to borrow 30 pieces of silver.” From his point of view, there were at least ten pieces of gold in front of him, far more than he needed.


      Wang Lin picked up the jug of wine and smiled, “Brother Ceng, I’m not lending you this money. This is money for wine. From now on, I’d like to buy a jug of your fruit wine every day. That money for 10 years of fruit wine is worth it.”


      Da Niu’s father hesitated for a bit. His face revealed an excited expression. He said, “Brother Wang, this…”


      Da Niu rolled his eyes and said, “Dad, just take it. Uncle Wang can sell one wood carving for 10 pieces of gold.”


      Da Niu’s father stared at Da Niu again. He picked up the jug, took a large gulp, then said, “Brother Wang, what’s 10 years or 8 years? As long as you live here, I’ll send you a jug of wine every day!”


      Wang Lin chuckled. Looking at the father and son before him, his heart was no longer cold. He now felt a tiny bit of warmth.


      That night, Da Niu’s father drank a lot. Two jugs were clearly not enough. Da Niu served them on the side and it wasn’t until the 10th jug that they had drank enough.


      Finally, Da Niu’s father passed out from drinking, but his hand tightly held onto the gold as he was being carried back by Da Niu.


      Before they left, Da Niu quietly said to Wang Lin, “Uncle Wang, we have a lot of this wine. My dad won’t let me tell other people, but in truth, there are many large pots of wine in the basement of our house, and it is said that there are even more buried deep down. If it wasn’t for the fact that father refuses to sell the wine, mother wouldn’t have made him come here to borrow money.”
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      “Cut three origin souls!” Wang Lin endured the pain and let out a roar.


      As he roared, the double shadow blade rose up and fell down. There was a flash of blood light as the blade sliced through Wang Lin. His body trembled violently as this origin soul was split into three parts by the mysterious power of the Sealing Extermination Clan!


      At the same time, one blade collapsed into pieces.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and roared without hesitation, “Cut three bodies!”


      As he roared, the blade that only had one shadow remaining sliced down toward Wang Lin. It was no longer silent but created a loud howl!


      The long blade cut through Wang Lin and then collapsed! As it collapsed, Wang Lin’s body divided into three!


      These three bodies were fused with three souls and contained the three origin souls. At this moment, the three bodies flew toward each of the different Sealing Extermination Clan altars!


      After the three altars absorbed the three Wang Lins, the blood light around them became even stronger. They slowly rotated around each other, and in the blink of an eye, seven days passed.


      After seven days, the light form the altars had faded a lot, but they were still flickering. Another seven days passed and the blood light disappeared completely.


      The moment the blood light disappeared, a powerful aura erupted from one of the altars. This aura was too powerful for the altar to endure, so it ended up collapsing.


      As it collapsed, the first Wang Lin walked out!


      At the same time, another altar was rapidly trembling. It instantly disintegrated and pieces of rubble scattered. The second Wang Lin walked out!


      Shortly after that altar, the blood pavilion erupted layer by layer. The ancient one aura was too powerful for the blood pavilion to withstand, so it shattered.


      The third Wang Lin walked out from the destroyed blood pavilion!


      The first Wang Lin said, “Three Life spell…”


      The second Wang Lin calmly said, “Force open the fortune…”


      The third Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he muttered, “Three bodies, return into one!”


      As the three Wang Lins spoke, the three bodies all took one step forward. They overlapped and began to fuse. After a long time, they fused into one person!


      His white hair danced and he opened his eyes as he floated there. He felt the powerful vitality flowing through his body. There were three parts, and each was equal to himself at full power.


      “The Three Life spell, it is indeed mysterious. With this, I’ll have three lives!” Wang Lin opened his eyes, which were now filled with determination.


      He raised his right hand and the soul of a woman appeared. This woman was the one who had hidden herself inside the blood pavilion, someone he knew.


      “Our grudge is gone. I’ll send you into the reincarnation cycle. Behave yourself!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the woman’s soul disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin looked at the remains of the three altars with eyes filled with pity.


      “My soul and body are far too powerful. The altars of the Sealing Extermination Clan could not withstand the impact of transforming me. Now that they have collapsed, there will no longer be anymore Three Life spells…”


      Wang Lin shook his head. What he had divided was not just his Ancient Dao Bloodline, but also his avatar. It could be said everything was divided into three, and as a result, he had three lives.


      “My body has obtained the Ancient Dao bloodline and my ancient demon and ancient devil bodies have reached eight stars. It is about time to leave… However, before I leave, I need to refine the Ghostly Sail. With that, I might be able to form my seventh essence!


      “Once the restriction essence appears, my cultivation level will increase from mid stage Spirit Void to late stage Spirit Void! With my Ancient Dao bloodline, I should be able to battle late stage Arcane Void cultivators!


      “There is also the battle essence. Back then, all the comprehension turned into the star of law. I’ll need some time to readjust, and if another essence could be born, then I’ll reach the peak of Arcane Void!” Wang Lin muttered to himself before sitting down. His right hand reached out and the Ghostly Sail appeared.


      “The restriction essence is only secondary. More importantly, since Fan Shanmeng was able to borrow it to perform the illusion spell, this sail must contain the Great Soul Sect’s illusion dao spell...


      “The illusion dao is the key, I need to study it. If I can gain some insight, perhaps I can use this treasure to look for the third soul, just like the Seven-Colored Daoist was trying to do!


      “Right now it all depends on who can find the third soul first!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and various complicated plans were being deduced in his mind.


      “I don’t know what the Seven-Colored Daoist saw, but from this anger, he shouldn’t have found where the third soul went.


      “Aside from him, there is also Old Ghost Zhan; he is also looking for the third soul. I don’t know what method he has… But they can’t be looked down upon. They triggered the war between the Inner and Outer Realms to find the third soul. Now that the war is over, they are perhaps using that method to search for the third soul...


      “Originally, there were only two of them searching, but now that the four generals have appeared, they are the third force that is also searching...


      “There is also that other force from the Five Element Planet. They have been hiding there for countless years and should show themselves soon...


      “Third soul, who are you…” Wang Lin silently pondered, and the thoughts in his mind gradually became more clear.


      “Only by finding the third soul can I go to the gate and open it to take everyone to the Immortal Astral Continent…” Wang Lin closed his eyes, and after a long time, he opened them. His eyes were calm and he no longer thought about these things. He was about to observe the Ghostly Sail.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly became serious, as if thunder had rumbled in his mind. He looked into the distance and his expression gradually became gloomy.


      “I forgot one person!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He suddenly remembered one person. If someone were to tell him that person had died, he definitely wouldn’t believe it!


      “All-Seer!! That person obtained the Heavenly Dao blood. Even though the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor said that the blood had problems, there is no way the All-Seer is dead. He never appeared during the war with the Outer Realm, he disappeared without a trace...


      “His schemes were amazing, and he has schemed against me many times. Now that he is hidden, how could I forget about him?” Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy.


      “The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was split into three souls and seven fragments. As for the seven fragments, I only know that Qing Shui is one of them. As for the other six, I have my guesses. The All-Seer… Is he one of the seven fragments or… the third soul!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He recalled that the third soul had crossed the Summoned River and entered the Brilliant Void.


      “If the third soul ended up in the Brilliant Void, then it is very likely the All-Seer… If he really is the third soul, it would be far too easy to find… Is he or is he not…” Wang Lin frowned. He could never see through the All-Seer. From the moment Wang Lin first became the All-Seer’s disciple, his dread already existed. It became even stronger as All-Seer became even more mysterious.


      “The All-Seer has devoured a large amount of disciples, and I saw 3,000 avatars in his body… I didn’t know why he was doing this and thought he was just trying to reach the third step...


      “However, looking at it now, perhaps he was trying to form Joss Flames with those 3,000 avatars. It is possible… Or did he have some other purpose?” Wang Lin thought of many things, but the more he thought, the less he understood what the All-Seer was doing.


      “The All-Seer’s fate soul was also not in the divine retribution in the Ancient Celestial Realm…” Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time before he slowly suppressed this thought. It was useless to think about it now. As time passed, he would naturally get his answers.


      His eyes lit up and he looked at the Ghostly Sail. He carefully examined it and saw that it contained countless restrictions. These included the four grand restrictions and more.


      “If I want to give birth to the restriction essence, I must fuse all these restrictions. Once I master them all, the restriction essence will form,” Wang Lin muttered as his divine sense spread out. He became immersed in the restrictions on the sail.


      Restrictions appeared in his mind one by one. First he had to know how many restrictions were on this sail.


      As his divine sense carefully spread out, the sail moved without any wind in Wang Lin’s hands. The ghostly face became even more fierce.


      During these ten days, Wang Lin remained motionless and spent all his energy on studying the restriction. Millions, tens of millions, hundreds of millions, and billions of restrictions flashed through his mind.


      It wasn’t until the tenth day that Wang Lin slowly raised his head. His eyes were bloodshot.


      “They can evolve on their own, it is impossible to calculate their exact amount.” Wang Lin frowned and massaged his temples. He had grown very tired during these ten days.


      “This is a perfect restriction group that has been fused with this sail. Only by breaking the sail can I see through how they were formed…” Wang Lin stared at the sail and revealed hesitation in his eyes.


      After a long time, he clenched his teeth and his left hand reached out at the void. There was a flash of blood light and the blood sword appeared in his hand. A cold light flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes and he sliced down with the blood sword.


      A thunderous bang rang out when the blood sword penetrated the sail and tore open a gap. The moment the gap appeared, Wang Lin’s divine sense rushed into it.


      Shortly after, the ghostly face on the sail became fierce, and it released waves of roars that echoed across the area. It was as if a violent wind was blowing out from the sail along with countless restrictions . The restrictions surrounded Wang Lin, filled this endless void, and spread across every inch of the Cloud Sea!


      The spatial crack in the Cloud Sea was completely occupied by a storm of restrictions.


      Wang Lin’s figure was drowned by the endless amount of restrictions!


      When the restriction storm that occupied the entire Cloud Sea dissipated into one restriction, Wang Lin’s restriction essence would form! He would have the power to battle late stage Arcane Void cultivators!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01715.xhtml

    
      #1715


      Chapter 1712 - Three Life Spell!


      Chapter 1712 - Three Life Spell!


      Since arriving at the altar, Wang Lin hadn’t had time to observe this place. Most of his attention had been on the arm on the altar. Even though he was very cautious and had scanned this altar with his divine sense, he hadn’t found anything abnormal.


      However, after he absorbed the blood and the Soul Blood, along with the ripple caused by Heaven Ripping, the veil covering the altar was lifting. Wang Lin’s eyes shined.


      “Why would the altar appear here, and why is Ye Mo’s right arm here…” Wang Lin pondered as he carefully looked at the altar.


      This altar was very ordinary; nothing looked abnormal about it. If not for the ripples echoing above it, it would be very difficult to see anything strange about it.


      As the Heaven Ripping spell disappeared, the ripples also slowly faded until they returned back to normal.


      Wang Lin stood up and walked off the altar. At the same time, his avatar also got up and walked forward. After taking one step, his avatar and original body overlapped.


      The two figures slowly overlapped and slowly fused together.


      Wang Lin moved his body, and after finding no discomfort, he looked back at the altar. Then there was a flash of coldness in his eyes and his hands formed seals, sending restrictions flying out. There were almost one million restrictions.


      He pointed forward with his right hand and the 1 million restrictions flew out toward the altar. They landed on the altar one by one.


      Every restriction caused the altar to trembly lightly. As more restrictions landed, the altar trembled even more violently. Near the end, thunderous rumbles echoed, as if the altar was going to collapse.


      As the altar trembled violently, fine cracks appeared on it. Soon, rubble began to fall off from the altar and scattered.


      Wang Lin became cautious. His hands formed seals and created even more restrictions. They surrounded the altar and slowly landed on it one by one. This caused the altar to tremble even more violently, and even more rubble fell off.


      After half an incense stick of time, a layer or rubble had fallen off the altar, and it looked like a layer of fog surrounded it. The altar had shrunk about a circle in size, and even more cracks had appeared on its surface.


      “The strangeness about the altar is likely what’s within… But there is a strange force preventing me from seeing what’s inside with my divine sense.” Wang Lin stared at the altar and created 1 million more restrictions. The countless restrictions landed on the altar and even more layers fell off until it was only half its original size.


      Just at this moment, when the altar was covered in cracks, one of the cracks seemed to reach the center of the altar. A blood red light erupted from the crack and took the shape of a fan. It was as if a gem had been found hidden under mud and an opening allowed the light to shine through!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stared at the crack releasing the red light. He controlled the countless restrictions around him and they all flew into that crack.


      However, just as the restrictions got near the crack, more red light came from another crack. Shortly after, the third, fourth, fifth… More than 10 rays of light shot out from the altar, forming a red ripple. When the large amount of restrictions touched the red ripple, it was like snowflakes touching hot charcoal. A sizzling sounds echoed and they all immediately dissipated.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye, and all of the restrictions disappeared due to the red light. It was as if they were natural enemies!


      Wang Lin stared at the altar that had shrunk more than half and was surrounded by the red light. His eyes shined brightly.


      “This red light looks very familiar… Could this altar… be…” Wang Lin’s heart trembled. The moment the red light spread out and got close to him, Wang Lin’s right hand clawed at the red light.


      Ye Mo’s giant arm suddenly appeared before him and also clawed at the void before him.


      “Heaven Ripping!” Wang Lin let out a roar and his right hand tore to the side. With this roar, he used the full power of Ye Mo’s right arm and also his 8-star ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil power.


      This tearing force was powerful enough to rip the heavens apart!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the red ripple coming from the altar distorted violently and was torn apart by Wang Lin.


      What collapsed with it were the cracks on the altar. Under Wang Lin’s Heaven Ripping spell, the cracks collapsed on a wide scale. The red light wanted to prevent this but was unable to resist.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the altar collapsed completely. The large around of rubble scattered, and what was revealed before Wang Lin was an octagonal shaped blood pool-like object that gave off a dazzling, red glow!


      An aura Wang Lin was familiar with spread out from this octagonal blood pool, and Wang Lin was filled with joy!


      “So it turns out to be that!!”


      There was a clan in the Ancient Star System called the Sealing Extermination Clan, and they had a spell called the Three Life spell! In order to cultivate this spell, one would need the complete altar, but for some reason, it was split into three parts, and these parts had disappeared.


      Wang Lin was lucky and obtained the blood pavilion from the Blood Ancestor in the Brilliant Void. That blood pavilion was one of the three altars! Then he learned of the Three Life spell and obtained the second altar from the ancient demon in Allheaven.


      As for the third altar, Wang Lin had looked for it but couldn’t find it. When he saw the blood light, a rumble echoed in his mind and he began to speculate.


      Right now he was certain that this blood pool gave off the same aura as that blood pavilion and the other altar. This was the aura of the Sealing Extermination Clan!


      “Three Life spell!! I didn’t expect to obtain the last altar here. If I can learn it, my overall strength will increase greatly!” Wang Lin’s heart started beating rapidly. He had been tempted by the Three Life spell, and now that he had obtained the third altar, he was very happy.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin waved his hand and the altar he got from the ancient demon flew out, and shortly after, the Blood Ancestor’s blood pavilion also flew out!


      A woman had gone into the Blood Pavilion before, and she was someone Wang Lin knew. However, over the years, her body had long disappeared and only a wisp of her soul remained.


      The three altars floated before him, and they blood light they gave off began to mix. It was obvious they were drawn to each other!


      Wang Lin had obtained the method of cultivating the Three Life spell from the woman from the Sealing Extermination Clan inside the Ancient Tomb. At this moment, after pondering a bit, Wang Lin sat down.


      “The Three Life spell of the Sealing Extermination Clan is dangerous to learn… However, compared to the benefits, the danger is worth it!” Wang Lin’s right hand reached toward the void. A clan mark that gave off a ghostly light appeared in his hand.


      This clan mark still had some dried blood marks on it. It was the Sealing Extermination Clan mark! Wang Lin had extracted it from the Sealing Extermination Clan woman who wanted to kill him back in the Ancient Tomb!


      Staring at the clan mark, Wang Lin pressed it between his eyebrows. A burning feeling spread out from the mark. Then countless branches extended out from the clan mark and attached themselves to Wang Lin.


      This kind of pain wasn’t enough to affect Wang Lin at all. He remained calm as he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood.


      “With the Sealing Extermination Clan mark, I activate this altar and summon the sealed Sealing Extermination Clan’s ancestral spirit. Turn into the sealing blade to cut three souls, three origin souls, three bodies!”


      The moment Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the blood he had spat out condensed together and began to wiggle before him rapidly. Then the three different altars all released blinding, red light that was absorbed by the blood.


      The blood slowly turned into the shape of a blade. It wasn’t large, only about 10 feet long. It looked like overlapping shadows, and if one looked at it for too long, their vision would blur.


      Looking at it with his divine sense, Wang Lin immediately noticed that this wasn’t one blade but three blades overlapping each other. The overlap created a strange aura around them.


      Wang Lin roared, “Cut three souls!”


      The long blade suddenly rose up and silently chopped down from above Wang Lin’s head!


      This blade sliced through Wang Lin’s entire body!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and his face turned pale. Unimaginable pain filled his body, making him feel as if his soul was going to collapse. However, he endured the pain and two souls slowly flew out from his head!


      However, just as the blade cut through Wang Lin, it seemed to be unable to withstand the power of Wang Lin’s soul and collapsed! Out of the three overlapping blades, only two remained!


      Wang Lin’s soul had fused with the Ancient Ancestor Soul Blood and was now an Ancient Dao Soul, so how could this mere blade cut his soul? If not for the fact that Wang Lin’s soul was formed by his essence blood, the blade wouldn’t be able to cut his soul at all.


      Even though it had cut Wang Lin’s soul in three, this blade couldn’t withstand the rebound force from Wang Lin’s soul. It dissipated forever and could never be summoned again.
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      The fifth drop, sixth drop… until the ninth drop of blood flew out from the vortex and shot toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he stared at the drops of blood that were flying toward him. He didn’t dodge and allowed the five drops of blood to land between his eyebrows. They seemed to penetrate through his body.


      When the fifth drop of blood fused, a thunderous rumble came from Wang Lin’s body and a powerful force erupted from the blood. Wang Lin couldn’t help but take a few steps back, his eyes shining brightly. That powerful feeling made him clench his fists.


      At this moment, the sixth drop of blood followed shortly after and entered Wang Lin. Thunderous rumbles echoed and all the blood in his body seemed to boil. He rapidly absorbed the bloodline force inside this drop of blood. It flowed through his entire body, and when it entered his heart, his heartbeat was like a roaring bolt of thunder.


      He retreated once more and let out a roar at the sky. Intense pain came from his body. This pain was countless times stronger than the fusion of the previous four drops of blood. It was as if his body was being torn apart and new flesh and blood were growing!


      Shortly after, the seventh drop arrived, and the moment it entered the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, his expression became twisted. The veins on his body swelled and the speed of his blood flow reached a limit. Wang Lin’s body began to move strangely, and as the blood flowed through his body, his bones also gave off a red light.


      The ancient bloodline forced inside his body rapidly increased. It went from very thin to extremely pure.


      The members of the ancient clan were same as the celestials. The stronger their bloodline, the more noble their identity and the more power they could display.


      The fusion of seven drops of blood made Wang Lin’s bloodline second only to the Ancient Dao Emperor. It has to be known that the emperor was a descendant of the Ancient Emperor and therefore held the Ancient Ancestor’s bloodline. As a result, after obtaining six drops of blood, he became the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t have any ancient one bloodline and hadn’t received recognition yet. Even though this was the case, the bloodline formed by seven drops of blood could compare to the emperor, who already had the bloodline and had obtained six drops of blood.


      The difference between the two was a difference in essence, like that of an emperor and an ordinary citizen. However, this difference wasn’t immutable, and the eighth drop of blood flew toward Wang Lin. The moment it fused with him, the bloodline became even more pure and the rumbles from his body became more intense. Bursts of pain came from Wang Lin’s bone marrow, causing him to continue to retreat and tremble.


      The ancient bloodline was the same as the celestial bloodline, it changed the bone marrow! Once the bone marrow was changed, the blood one produced would change and the power of the bloodline would be born!


      However, it was difficult to change the bone marrow from within, so external force was needed to slowly change it. This external force was the drops of blood that had entered Wang Lin’s body. As they flowed through his body, they were rapidly changing his bone marrow! Wang Lin’s bloodline had gone from ordinary to noble, from a mess to authentic!!


      The fusion of eight drops of blood didn’t make Wang Lin’s blood become pure enough to reach the same level as the emperor, but it was infinitely close, just a trace more! This gap was crossed and surpassed once the ninth drop fused!


      Nine drops of blood fused with Wang Lin’s bones and changed his bone marrow completely. He now had a bloodline that was even more pure than the emperor’s. In terms of bloodline, Wang Lin had the most pure blood among the Dao clan!


      However, it was not over yet. The appearance of the Soul Blood caused the surroundings to be bathed in a purple light. This purple blood had a strange force, and the moment it appeared, it captured Wang Lin’s full attention.


      He looked at the purple drop of blood. A sense of longing from his blood filled his body. The purple blood released a monstrous purple light and imprinted itself between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      It didn’t fuse with his blood or bloodline; this drop of blood fused with Wang Lin’s soul!


      The purity his bloodline would allow Wang Lin to erupt with ancient power, but it wouldn’t change his soul. In the end, his soul would still be that of a member of the Ancient Dao clan. However, this Soul Blood could change Wang Lin’s soul, allow his soul to be above the others of the Dao clan!


      Allow him to truly become an existence more noble than that emperor! It would be as if he had become the Ancient Ancestor’s fourth son!!


      The moment the drop of Soul Blood flew over, Wang Lin was stunned and his eyes were filled with confusion. His body moved back on its down until he landed on the altar. He leaned against Ye Mo’s arm and lied there.


      The vortex slowly dissipated and soon disappeared without a trace. Everything returned to normal, as if nothing had happened. If there was any difference, then it was quiet. It was so terrifyingly quiet that there was not the slightest bit of sound.


      All the fierce beasts had hidden themselves. They trembled and didn’t dare to make a sound. There seemed to be a pressure spreading out in this strange silence.


      Wang Lin was unconscious. If he didn’t wake up, this place would remain quiet for tens of thousands of years. If he didn’t wake up, no sound would appear here. This pressure came from his body and spread out across the surrounding area.


      Wang Lin’s original body was asleep and his avatar was floating outside the altar. His avatar sat there with its eyes closed and remained motionless.


      As Wang Lin was asleep, he had a dream. This dream was different from the dream dao; it wasn’t clear and very blurry. In this dream, Wang Lin saw a person.


      This was an ordinary-looking man. His body was extremely large and the heavens and earth seemed to be below his feet. He stood there, looking over the world with a hint of contempt.


      “If I want this sky to collapse, it will collapse. If I want this earth to break, it will break! If I want a being to die, no one would dare to stop me. If I want no celestials to remain alive, who would dare to save them?


      “I’m an ancient one. I was born before the heavens and earth and survived the beginning of the world. However, before me, there were celestials. The celestials wanted to make me their slave, so let me destroy the celestials!


      “If I fail, then all my future generations will become enemies of the celestials and vow to rid the world of celestials!


      “But will I lose? I’ll never lose!!


      “Nine drops of Soul Blood I give to my three sons. You all take command of my ancient people. Wait for my reincarnation, wait for my heir to appear...


      “Obeying means being a mortal. Defying means being a celestial. Defying the celestials means becoming an ancient one!”


      This dream slowly come to an end as the ordinary-looking man spoke those shocking words. Even after Wang Lin opened his eyes, those words still echoed in his ears.


      The eight ancient god stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows revealed a hint of a purple glow and slowed rotated. The ancient devil and ancient demon stars in his eyes also rotated and gave off a faint hint of purple.


      This purple came from that Soul Blood, it came from Wang Lin’s ancient one soul!


      He slowly sat up and looked at the space before him. After pondering for a long time, a powerful aura that looked down upon the world came from his body. This aura disrespected heavens and the earth. Even if the heavens and earth decay, I won’t decay! Even if the world withers, I won’t wither!


      This aura belonged to the defying nature of the ancient ones!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was vastly different from before!


      As he sat on the altar, his gaze swept past his surroundings. His gaze moved past his avatar and eventually landed on Ye Mo’s giant arm. His eyes shined brightly.


      This arm contained a powerful force. This power seemed to be able to tear open the world. This was Ancient Dao Ye Mo’s most powerful force!


      Staring at this arm, Wang Lin slowly raised his right hand and pressed down. The moment he pressed down, his 24 stars rotated and a burst of purple light surrounded him. This purple light entered Ye Mo’s arm.


      In an instant, the giant arm trembled and seemed like it was going to struggle and resist. Although Wang Lin had obtained Ye Mo’s inheritance, it wasn’t perfect. If he wanted to merge with the arm, there would be some difficulties.


      However, this was only difficult for Wang Lin before he went through the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood calamity. Now that he had obtained nine drops of blood and the drop of Soul Blood, it was simply insignificant to him.


      “Ye Mo, give this arm to me.”


      Wang Lin spoke slowly. It was as if he was muttering to himself, but also as if he was speaking to the dead Ye Mo. His voice was calm, and as he spoke, the purple light from the 24 stars became even stronger. It spread out an aura that would frighten Ye Mo if he was alive.


      This aura entered Wang Lin’s right hand and he pressed down on the arm once more. There was a thunderous rumble and the arm stopped struggling. The arm slowly shrank until it integrated with Wang Lin’s right hand, causing his right hand to suddenly become very different!


      Wang Lin’s right hand was extremely rough compared to his left arm and was covered in countless complicated runes. It also gave off a hint of greenish blue. It could frighten anyone at a glance.


      He raised his right hand before him. Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked at his right arm. After a long time, he grasped at the void!


      “Heaven Ripping!”


      Space trembled, and as Wang Lin’s right hand ripped, the world collapsed. The shadow of a huge arm appeared behind him and tore open the space. A large rift appeared before Wang Lin and widened. It had been torn open by him.


      This heaven-tearing power could even kill an early stage Arcane Void cultivator! Even mid stage Arance Void cultivators would have to retreat in fear!


      With this tearing force, the altar Wang Lin was on buzzed and trembled. Ripples echoed as if it was resisting the fallout from the Heaven Ripping.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the altar below him as the ripples echoed. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      “There is something strange about this altar!”
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      It was night and there was no moon.


      Wang Lin lied on the bed in the back of the store. There was a jug of wine beside him. He picked up the jug and took a drink. Wang Lin could feel that in this past year, he has managed to get rid of his mentality as a cultivator and has become more like a mortal.


      Take this for example: he rarely cultivates at all now, but that would have been impossible before. In those 400 years of escaping and killing, he almost always had his spiritual energy surging in his body and would use any spare time he could find to raise his cultivation level. His life was filled with deadly schemes and life threatening dangers. If he was a bit less careful, he would have died.


      He had never before lied down like this and slept. He spent most nights cultivating.


      That type of life was very exciting and filled with passion, but it was filled with regret. It had no balance. That life was missing something.


      Now, there were no conflicts in Wang Lin’s life. Although it was a bit boring, it was cleansing Wang Lin’s soul.


      Wang Lin felt very strange when he first noticed this feeling, but he gradually accepted it and continued living the life of a mortal.


      He picked up the jug and downed a gulp. Then, he suddenly frowned.


      At that moment, two cultivators arrived outside his store. Their two bodies floated toward his shop like ghosts. One of them waved his hand and Wang Lin’s store’s main door silently opened.


      The two of them quickly entered. The door was closed by the wind.


      Inside the shop, the two’s eyes lit up as they looked at all of the carvings inside the shop. Their eyes were filled with terror, but that terror was soon replaced with endless greed.


      “There are so many magic treasures!” One of the cultivators sucked in a cold breath of air. He grabbed one of the carvings and looked at it. His body trembled and he quickly threw the carving away.


      The greed inside his eyes became even stronger. He waved his hand and all of the carvings on the shelves entered his bag of holding.


      The other cultivator squatted down and searched through a box in the corner. Then, he let out a shout as he held an incomplete carving. His expression became strange as he felt a sweetness in his throat and coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      He quickly threw away the carving in his hand and backed up as if the carving was an ancient beast.


      In fact, it was no surprise he couldn’t withstand the carving. This was an incomplete carving of Six Desire Devil Lord. Although it was incomplete, the spiritual pressure inside the carving was that of a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator. With this person’s Core Formation cultivation, there was no way he could withstand it.


      Good thing he quickly let go and the spiritual pressure of the carving hadn’t truly awakened. He wouldn’t have lost only a simple mouthful of blood otherwise.


      As the wood carving fell, it was caught by a giant invisible hand, which placed it in Wang Lin’s hand. Wang Lin walked out of the back room. He casually put the carving on a shelf, then took a gulp of wine and said, “That is a total of 4,520 gold. Pay up.”


      When Wang Lin appeared, the two suddenly stopped and stared at Wang Lin with horrified expressions.


      In particular, the cultivator that was just injured by the spiritual pressure in the carving. His face was pale and his forehead was covered in sweat.


      In their eyes, Wang Lin’s appearance was too strange. Before the two of them entered the shop, they used their spiritual energy to check the inside. Although there was one person in the back room, it was only a mortal.


      But now, the mortal in their eyes appeared silently before them. It was as if a bolt of lightning had just struck them, causing them to be terrified.


      Adding to the wood carving magic treasures, even if the two of them were dumb, they would have realized that the person before them was a senior they couldn’t afford to mess with.


      The two of them looked at each other and respectfully said, “Greetings, senior. Juniors are disciples of the White Cloud Sect. Juniors have been rude and hope senior will forgive us.”


      Wang Lin plainly asked, “Do you have 4520 pieces of gold?”


      The two of them looked at each other. They were cultivators, so if it was spirit stones, they would have some, but they really didn’t have much gold used by mortals right now. Of course, if they were given time to prepare, they would be able to prepare 4000, or even 40,000.


      Wang Lin realized what the two were thinking and sighed. He waved his hand and the bag of holding containing the carvings flew into his hand. He casually swiped his hand across the bag of holding and the owner of the bag forcibly swallowed a mouthful of blood.


      The respect in the cultivator’s eyes became even deeper as that swipe wiped out his divine sense from the bag.


      Wang Lin shook the bag and all of the carvings flew back to their original places without any error. It was as if they were never moved in the first place


      “Go back. When you come again, bring enough gold.” With that, Wang Lin waved his hand and the bag of holding flew back to the cultivator. Then, the two of them were pushed by a powerful force toward the door.


      When they were about hit the door, the door opened and the two of them were pushed out of the store.


      This one push pushed them more than 10 kilometers before they finally stabilized themselves. Their eyes revealed unimaginable horror and shock. In their eyes, that youth’s cultivation was too powerful for them to measure.


      The two pondered a little and thought themselves to be very lucky. With that, they quickly left. These two cultivators were the two from the palace.


      They noticed the abnormality in the carving, so they went and found Xu Tao, who was enjoying himself, and found out about this store. But after what just happened, they were simply too scared to have any more ideas about that store.


      The two of them didn’t know that Wang Lin had already left his divine sense on them. If they had any malicious thoughts about Wang Lin, they would be killed immediately.


      In fact, if the two of them knew about Wang Lin, then they would feel extremely lucky. If it was the Wang Lin from one year ago, the only result of that situation would’ve been death.


      Wang Lin sat inside the store. He drank a gulp of wine and sighed. “I haven’t killed anyone in a year.” With that, he walked back to the back room and went to sleep.


      Time quickly passed and two years passed by. This was already the third year that Wang Lin had been at the capital.


      Da Niu grew even taller and sturdier and more neighbors moved in. The Kong Fabric shop’s owner died due to illness and the shop was sold to someone else.


      Da Niu’s parents’ faces gained some light wrinkles. Although they were still young, they couldn’t avoid the passage of time.


      It is worth mentioning that during these two years, many of the neighbors had come to Wang Lin to talk about marriage, but they were rejected by Wang Lin each time.


      The Xu family’s second son had already gotten married and had a healthy baby. Xu Tao came back to pay his respects to Wang Lin. He gave Wang Lin 100 pieces of gold, saying it was from the prince.


      Actually, in these two years, during each new year, Xu Tao would bring a lot of gold and silver. As for this matter, Wang Lin didn’t reject him. He accepted it all.


      Autumn passed and winter came. The sun came and went. During these past two years, Wang Lin saw the birth of the young and the death of the old. He felt very wistful.


      In these two years, he had only cultivated twice. He no longer cared about his cultivation level and rarely checked it anymore. As for the red substance, only a thin layer remained. The rest had been condensed into three red beads, which were stored in his bag of holding.


      According to his analysis, when the 4th bead is created, the red substance will be all gone.


      The two cultivators from back then had only come once in these two years. After handing over a large amount of mortal gold, they took three wood carvings.


      In these two years, Wang Lin’s store had gained some fame in the Western part of the city. Although there weren’t a lot of customers, it was still much better than his first year.


      However, the most common visitors to Wang Lin’s shop weren’t mortals, but cultivators. Six out of ten people that came would be a cultivator.


      Every cultivator that came would buy wood carvings with mortal gold. In these two years, he sold quite a few wood carvings and had gathered a lot of gold and silver.


      The fact that there was someone amazing in the western part of the capital gradually gained some fame among cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s heart was still calm. What he wanted was still to experience the life of a mortal. The store was just a tool to experience it and the wood carvings were the same.


      It was about to be a new year and the capital had become very lively. Wang Lin walked out of his store and sat down outside. His eyes were filled with longing.


      This was the 3rd new year he had experienced since he arrived at the capital. Each time, this experience was different, except for one thing: the regret he felt toward his childhood.


      Da Niu ran out from the ironworks shop from across the street with fireworks in his hand and happily played with them. Upon seeing Da Niu, happiness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. Wang Lin had watched this kid grow up from an 11 year old kid to a 14 year old youth.


      Last year, Da Niu was unable to refuse his dad anymore and began to learn ironworks. However, whenever he had time, he would come and watch Wang Lin make wood carvings.


      Although Da Niu didn’t come as often, the one jug of fruit wine a day never stopped.


      Playing with the fireworks, Da Niu ran toward Wang Lin and sat down on the cold bench. He didn’t seem to mind the cold. He winked at Wang Lin and said, “Uncle Wang, I heard from my dad a few days ago that shopkeeper Lu from the east side of the city wanted to marry his daughter to you. Why didn’t you agree? I have secretly seen her before and she is very beautiful.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He rubbed Da Niu’s head and said, “Uncle already has a wife.”


      “Ah? Really? How come I have never seen her?” Da Niu suddenly stood up. His face was filled with shock.


      “She is in a very far away place, waiting for me. One day, I’ll go and find her!” Wang Lin’s voice was gentle as the image of a woman appeared in his mind.


      Da Niu let out a mischievous smile. He said, “I understand. Uncle Wang, you came to the capital to make money so you can go back home to get married!”
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      Wang Lin grabbed the gold on the table and casually threw it into a small basket without looking.


      As for the carvings in the store, aside from the ones of his parents and loved ones, he didn’t care about them at all. These thing were only tools in his eyes. Tools to help him calm his heart and comprehend the heavens.


      He believed that when he can carve a statue of a Soul Forming cultivator or spirit beast, his cultivation will have a breakthrough.


      Da Niu left the shop in a trance. As he walked, he kept muttering to himself, but no one knew what he was muttering about.


      Wang Lin took a gulp of fruit wine and continued to immerse himself in carving again. As he carved, wood shavings fell to the ground and the block of wood took shape. A powerful aura came from the carving, but the aura couldn’t spread and was trapped inside the carving.


      With every stroke of his carving knife, the aura became even stronger. Slowly, the shape of a large dragon appeared on the wood, but Wang Lin’s carving knife began to hesitate.


      He pondered for a long time and then let out a sigh. The carving knife disappeared from his hand. With his left hand, he casually tossed the incomplete carving into a large box. Inside the box were more than a dozen incomplete carvings.


      If one looked closely at these carvings, they would see that they were various people and spirit beasts. Hunchback Meng, Ancient Emperor, Six Desire Devil Lord, high quality spirit beasts, and even desolate beasts…


      Although these carvings were all of different things, the one thing they had in common was that they were all carvings of people and beasts above the Soul Formation level.


      In this past year, Wang Lin had tried multiple times to carve a person or spirit beast that was at the Soul Formation level, but they all failed. If he forced himself to complete the carving, then the carving would turn into dust.


      He pondered a little with his eyes closed. Suddenly, a red substance about one palm thick appeared around him.


      The red substance was the evil aura that had been condensed a lot by Wang Lin this past year. Wang Lin was very satisfied with the result. He actually didn’t forcefully condense the evil aura, it just naturally happened thanks to his actions.


      Wang Lin believed that in just one more year, he will be able to compress this evil aura to its limit. Getting rid of this evil aura won’t raise his cultivation level though.


      But Wang Lin always believed that if he just lets this evil aura disappear, he will regret it in the future. It was the instinct of a cultivator that knows that they might need something in the future that made Wang Lin decide to condense the evil aura.


      Da Niu’s father’s voice came in from outside. “Brother Wang, your sister in law has made a few good dishes today. Come over and eat, then us brothers can drink a few cups.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened, revealing an ancient light. The light slowly disappeared and Wang Lin went back to being a normal person. He held the jug, walked two steps, then hesitated for a bit before grabbing some gold from the basket, and walked out.


      As for that young man named Xu, he was currently sitting in his carriage. His heart was pounding as he held the package in his hands. His eyes were filled with excitement.


      He didn’t think that his visit home to see his parents would allow him to meet a person that could create this kind of wood carving. It can be said that the king’s only hobby was to collect these kinds of things.


      Whether it was made of stone or wood, it didn’t matter what kind of material. As long it was a sculpture, the king liked them.


      And the prince was a very filial son. If he brings this to the prince, he will be well rewarded. Thinking about it, the young man named Xu took a deep breath.


      This team of more than ten carriages moved quickly through the capital, but he still wished they could go faster so he could return to the palace sooner.


      After a long time, the carriage stopped. The young man named Xu quickly opened the door and rushed into the palace.


      In the eastern courtyard, the young man stopped before a very elegant building and said, “Prince, Xu Tao wishes to meet you for an important matter.”


      After a while, a lazy voice came from the building saying, “Xu Tao, didn’t you go home to visit your relatives? How come you’re back so early? If there is anything, we can talk tomorrow.”


      Xu Tao was able to vaguely hear some charming and tempting voices from the palace. He hesitated for a bit. Normally, it would really not be a good time to bother the prince, but he was very confident with the item he was holding. He clenched his teeth and said, “Prince, I really do have an important matter. When I was on my way home, I found a wood carving. If the king saw this wood carving, he would definitely be happy.”


      Silence came from the building. After a while, a dissatisfied voice came from inside. “Come in then, but if this item isn’t as good as you say, then you’re losing this month’s pay.”


      Xu Tao quickly walked into the palace and saw a giant bed covered by a veil. A slightly pale young man sat at the edge of the bed. His eyes were slightly gloomy.


      Xu Tao placed his coat on the ground, then carefully opened it up, revealing the dragon carving within.


      The moment the young man saw the wood carving, his eyes suddenly became sharp. He stood up and quickly walked up to the wood carving. He reached out and grabbed the carving with his right hand.


      Just as Xu Tao was about to warn the youth, he suddenly heard the youth yell. The youth waved his hand and the wood carving disappeared. He said, “Good! Xu Tao, you have done a great service!”


      With that, he slapped a broken looking bag that hung on his waist. Suddenly, a wave of purple gas came out of the bag and surrounded the youth. The gas dissipated and the youth was now wearing a purple robe.


      The moment the purple gas appeared, a breeze blew through the room, lifting up the veil a bit. Two charming screams came from the bed as the veil revealed two beautiful bodies.


      Xu Tao’s eyes involuntarily looked over. He swallowed hard and averted his gaze, not daring to look.


      The young wasn’t a mortal, but a cultivator; however, his cultivation level wasn’t high. He was only at the 8th layer of Qi Condensation.


      He looked at Xu Tao and noticed Xu Tao’s gaze. He laughed and said, “Mei Ji, come out. Today, you belong to Xu Tao.”


      A charming response came from the bed as a beautiful figure walked out of the bed. She leisurely walked over, grabbed the dumbfounded Xu Tao, and left with him through the side door.


      The young man’s eyes lit up and he quickly left the palace.


      The youth walked straight to the Central Palace. When he was outside of the doors, he heard bursts of song and music along with his father’s laughter coming from inside.


      Outside the hall stood rows of guards. When they saw the prince, they all dropped to one knee. The young man quickly walked past them and into the main hall.


      Inside the hall were two small tables with a cultivator sitting behind each one. The cultivators were wearing different colored robes, one black and one green.


      The cultivator in black’s eyes remained closed. He had no interest in music and dance.


      The green robed cultivator was smiling as he watched the singers and dancers perform.


      Above the main hall sat a very handsome middle aged man. The middle age man was very majestic and had the look of a ruler.


      After the young man entered the hall, the middle aged man laughed and said, “Why are you not having fun in the Pink Palace? Why did you come here to your old man?”


      The young man first respectfully greeted the two cultivators, then looked at the middle aged man and said, “Father, please look at this.” With that, he took out the dragon carving and placed it on the ground.


      At that moment, the green robed cultivator, who was looking at the performers, suddenly locked his gaze on the carving. The middle aged man’s eyes also lit up. He waved his hand and all of the performers quickly scattered and left.


      The green robed cultivator suddenly stood up and walked up to the wood carving. He carefully looked at the carving, took a deep breath, and said, “This is…” He already had a guess in his heart, but he wasn’t sure.


      The black robed man, who always had his eyes closed, opened his eyes and slowly said, “This is a wood carving.”


      The green robed man before the wood carving was startled. He then wryly smiled and said, “Senior apprentice brother, I know that this is a wood carving. I’m referring to what this is a carving of.”


      The black robed cultivator that was addressed as senior apprentice brother pondered for a bit and slowly said, “I have not seen it before.”


      The green robed cultivator bitterly smiled. He was used to this senior apprentice brother’s strangeness.


      The middle aged man stared at the wood carving and smiled. “Two immortal elders, is there anything special about this carving?”


      The green robed cultivator near the wood carving grabbed the wood carving. He suddenly felt an ancient aura come at him. This aura was very powerful and caused him to be shocked. With his mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, he felt as if his foundation was about to collapse. Horrified, he quickly let go of the carving.


      His senior apprentice brother waved his sleeves and the carving flew into his hand. This cultivator’s face suddenly turned pale as his core became unstable. It took a long time before he was able to control the fluctuations in his core again.


      The higher the cultivation level you have, the more affected you would be by Wang Lin’s carving, but if you were a mortal, then the effect would be small.


      The black robed man slowly said, “This object is not a normal carving. The creature that is carved is almost exactly the same as the dragon in the ancient record of our sect.”


      The green robed cultivator said, with a strange expression, “Senior apprentice brother, didn’t you say earlier that you’ve never seen it before? How come you are saying it is a dragon now?”


      The black robed cultivator looked surprisedly at the green robed cultivator. His eyes were filled with astonishment as he said, “Junior apprentice brother, I finally understand why your cultivation hasn’t had a breakthrough yet…”


      The green robed cultivator’s face twitched. He didn’t say anything.


      The black robed cultivator sighed and said, “I have never seen the beast that is carved, but I never said I didn’t recognize what it was.”


      The green robed cultivator’s Dao heart wasn’t stable enough, so he coughed out a mouthful of blood. After a long time, he calmed himself and bitterly laughed. He felt like he really couldn’t deal with this senior apprentice brother of his at all.
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      Life is like a bowl of water. In its blandness, there’s a barely noticeable sweetness. Wang Lin felt like his soul was being cleansed by this life without killing.


      He forgot his identity as a cultivator and his 400 years of killing. He had truly blended into the mortal world and was experiencing the bitter and the sweet aspects of mortal life.


      Every morning, Wang Lin would get up and open the door to his shop before beginning to carve. His shop was already filled with countless wood carvings.


      All of the neighboring shops gradually found out that the shop Wang Lin was residing in had changed hands. Everyone had very good feelings toward this quiet and elegant young man.


      As time passed, Wang Lin gradually began to have customers. Although they couldn’t see the spiritual energy in the wood carvings, they could see how intricate the carvings were. Over time, Wang Lin’s shop gained a bit of fame in the area.


      In the blink of an eye, one year had passed. In this year, Wang Lin never saw that old man again. Although he would occasionally think about the old man, those thoughts gradually faded.


      He was completely immersed in carving, searching for that long lost joy.


      In Wang Lin’s shop, the most common carvings were these lifelike carvings of beasts. All of these beasts were creatures that mortals had never seen before.


      In fact, even if cultivators were to come, they would barely be able to recognize them. After all, this place was too far from the Sea of Devils. The world was large and there were many different type of beasts, so there was no way for one person to know them all.


      At the moment, Wang Lin held a square piece of wood in his hand. He moved his hand and a turtle shaped beast gradually emerged from the piece of wood.


      Looking at the carving in his hand, he put down his carving knife and picked up a jug. Just as he was about to drink from it, he realized that there was no wine left.


      At this time, Da Niu would normally come to watch him carve and bring along a jug of wine.


      Sure enough, before long, Da Niu, who had grown a head taller in the past year, walked into the shop. Da Niu was that boy, and although he was only 12 years old, he was very tall.


      His body was much stronger than it was one year ago.


      After he entered the shop, he let out an unhappy sound as he sat down next to Wang Lin. He said, “Uncle Wang, you should go to my house some time and talk with my dad. He is always making me learn the art of ironworks, but I don’t want to learn. If anything, I want to learn uncle’s carving skills.” With that, he placed the jug of wine next to Wang Lin. His eyes narrowed as he stared at the incomplete carving in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin laughed and took a gulp of the fruit wine. This fruit wine was sweet with a hint of spiciness, causing his belly to heat up. This wine had became a daily essential to Wang Lin over the past year.


      Da Niu looked at the carving. Confused, he asked, “Uncle Wang, what animal are you carving now? Why does it look like a turtle?”


      Wang Lin rubbed Da Niu’s head and said, “This is not a turtle, but a creature called Zhong Gu. Although it looks like a turtle, it is far more powerful.”


      Da Niu uncertainly nodded. In this past year, he had seen all kinds of animals inside Wang Lin’s shop, and every single one of them were ones he had never seen before.


      Wang Lin held the carving knife and began to carve the creature’s features stroke by stroke. This turtle-looking creature was in fact a rare, mid quality spirit beast in this Sea of Devils. If it became angry, normal cultivators wouldn’t be able to withstand its strength at all.


      But Wang Lin had killed many of these types of beasts and he has consumed a lot of their cores. Thus, its image completely formed in Wang Lin’s mind and his hand didn’t pause for a single moment.


      Half an hour later, Wang Lin poked hard at where its eyes were supposed to be. At that moment, the carving seemed to have come to life.


      The beast looked into the sky. Its eyes revealed a hint of frustration and fear. Its mouth wide was opening as if it were letting out waves of silent roars. An invisible aura that’s impossible for mortals to detect spread out from it.


      But as the aura spread out, Wang Lin touched it with his right hand and the aura disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and casually put the carving on a shelf. In this past year, Wang Lin found that he could only carve up to mid quality spirit beasts. As for high quality spirit beasts, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t complete the carving.


      Every time he tried to carve a high quality spirit beast, he would lose control during the last few strokes, causing the carving to shatter.


      Wang Lin understood that this was because his cultivation level wasn’t high enough. After all, a high quality spirit beast was the same as the Soul Formation stage for humans.


      Da Niu’s eyes revealed a mesmerized look. In this past year, he had come to watch Wang Lin carve every day. He gradually became addicted.


      In this past year, he secretly tried to carve with a carving knife, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t carve anything decent. Now that he saw Wang Lin easily finish a carving, he couldn’t hold it in anymore and asked Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He raised his head and said to the boy, “Carving requires comprehension. If you want to learn, then you must watch me for 60 years. After 60 years, you can carve on your own.”


      Da Niu stuck out his tongue and said, “60 years… but I’ve seen the carpenter in the southern part of the city. He is only 40 years old, but his carvings are pretty good too.”


      Wang Lin drank a gulp of wine and said, “I’m different from him.”


      Da Niu’s eyes were filled with confusion. He clearly didn’t understand the meaning in those words.


      At that moment, loud noises suddenly came from outside. Da Niu ran outside. Not long after, he poked his head back in and said, “Uncle Wang, the Xu family’s eldest son came back. He is followed by more than ten carriages and a lot of people. He looks very cool.”


      With that, he ran out again.


      Wang Lin didn’t mind. He picked up another piece of wood and began to recall the scenes from the Land of the Ancient God, of that large desolate beast that left a deep impression in his mind. He hesitated for a while, then began to carve again.


      Time slowly passed. More than an hour later, the door to the shop was opened by someone. Da Niu happily came in. Behind him was a very sturdy looking young man. The young man looked around at the carvings and his eyes lit up.


      Da Niu quickly walked next to Wang Lin. He made a few expressions and whispered, “Don’t try to sell them for too much!”


      With that, he quickly turned around and loudly said, “Master Xu, this is the shop I was telling you about. Look at these carvings. They are in no way inferior carpenter Zhou’s products. How about buying a few?”


      Wang Lin smiled. This Da Niu obviously saw that Wang Lin hadn’t had many customers in this past year, so when a rich person came by, he pulled that person to Wang Lin’s shop.


      The young man named Xu looked around the shop and his eyes became even brighter. He was very different from Da Niu. He had seen a lot, especially after becoming confidant of Lord Nan’s son. He could tell with a glance that the quality of these carvings was several times higher than the famous carpenter Zhou’s carvings.


      Although carpenter Zhou’s carvings were also very lifelike, they were still missing something. After pondering a little, he finally understood. The one thing that carpenter Zhou’s carvings were missing was “life”!


      One seemed almost real and one seemed almost alive.


      A one word difference made them miles apart.


      The young man named Xu’s eyes were shining as he walked up and picked up a carving. This carving was the dragon that Wang Lin had carved one year ago.


      The dragon’s body was coiled, its head was facing the sky, and every scale on its body was expertly carved. What shocked the young man named Xu the most was that when he held the carving, he felt like it was alive. Terrified, his right hand suddenly loosened and the carving fell to the ground.


      Da Niu already knew the expression on the young man’s face and he also knew that when someone touches the carving, they experience a mysterious feeling, which was why he mostly looked and rarely touched them.


      With a thud, the carving fell to the ground. Good thing it was made of wood, because falling to the ground occasionally won’t break it.


      The young man named Xu’s face turned red and he said, “Master Wang, what animal is this? Why does it look a bit like a snake to me?”


      Before Wang Lin replied, Da Niu puffed his chest and said, “This is a dragon! Do you know what a dragon is? It is an immortal creature!”


      “Dragon…” The young man named Xu remembered that name and asked, “For how much are you selling this dragon carving?”


      Wang Lin casually smiled and said, “10 pieces of gold.”


      The moment Da Niu heard this, he secretly sighed and thought that it was over. He had brought quite a few people to this shop in the past year, but every time people heard the prices, they would shake their heads and leave.


      But he couldn’t believe that the young man named Xu only frowned and put 10 pieces of gold down on the table. The young man took off his coat, wrapped it around the dragon carving, and quickly left.


      Da Niu stared dumbfoundedly at the ten pieces of gold on the table. His eyes shined as he muttered, “Incredible, a single wood carving can sell for ten pieces of gold. My dad can only make one piece of gold with one month of work, and even that is rare.”


      After muttering to himself, he made a decision. It was only 60 years. He will do whatever it takes to learn this art. Once he has it mastered, he won’t have to worry about money for the rest of his life.


      The current him didn’t think about how it would take 60 years before he could create carvings. Even if he didn’t have to worry about money, that was only in 60 years.


      The young man named Xu left the shop and quickly went home to say goodbye to his parents. He didn’t even eat the dinner his parents prepared and quickly took all of the people and rushed back toward Nan Palace in the east side of the city.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00252.xhtml

    
      #252


      Chapter 252 – Magic Treasure


      Chapter 252 – Magic Treasure


      The shop that Wang Lin rented wasn’t on the main street, but to the side. If one didn’t look for it, it was very difficult to find, but Wang Lin didn’t mind. After a night of cultivating, the red substance around him condensed even more.


      When morning arrived, Wang Lin opened the door of the shop. Like a mortal, he cleaned the shop up. Then, his body moved and disappeared from the shop.


      When he returned, his bag of holding contained quite a few large trees that he had pulled up along with their roots.


      He cleaned the bark off the trees and turned them into wood blocks. Wang Lin began to recall his childhood, when his father taught him how to carve.


      These memories gradually filled his mind. Wang Lin pondered for a long time. He then grabbed a large, square block of wood. With a gentle wave of his hand, the square block of wood was cut into ten pieces.


      Gradually, as Wang Lin carved, he seemed to gain something he had lost 400 years ago. With every stroke, he seemed to return to his childhood, back to when he lived in that small village.


      At that moment, the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body began to move. It became deeply ingrained within the statue he was carving.


      Time flew by and night arrived again when Wang Lin regained his senses. He looked at the block of wood in his hand. The block of wood had turned into a wood carving. The carving was that of a middle aged man with a kind smile.


      The middle aged man wore a coarse robe and his hands were filled with rough lines.


      Although this wood carving was very rough, it seemed to be alive. Waves of spiritual energy spread out from the carving. As Wang Lin stared at the carving, he began to feel pain in his heart.


      His right hand gently rubbed the carving as he muttered, “Father, your son misses you greatly…”


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin moved the wood carving to the side. He picked up another piece of wood and wholeheartedly began to carve again, stroke by stroke.


      The night began to get cold, but going a day without sleep was nothing for Wang Lin. Back when he was being chased, he would be running for days.


      The moment the sun rose, the carving that Wang Lin was working on took shape. This wood carving was shaped like a middle aged woman. Her loving eyes looked into the distance as if she was waiting for her child to return.


      He placed the two wood carvings next to each other and let out a long sigh as he took out another piece of wood and began to carve.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin kept on carving and only took breaks when he became extremely tired.


      In the blink of an eye, a month had passed. The number of things in Wang Lin’s shop gradually increased. The shelves along the wall of the shop were filled with wood carvings that looked alive. There were males and females, young people and old people, and all in various poses.


      These wood carvings were all residents of the village that was Wang Lin’s hometown. In a way, Wang Lin had revived them.


      In this month, Wang Lin didn’t have a single customer, but he didn’t mind as he was immersed in carving. He even stopped cultivating.


      One day, Wang Lin held a half-completed wood carving in his hand. This wood carving, for some unknown reason, released a primal aura. If any cultivator from the Sea of Devils saw this carving, they would immediately recognize it as a dragon.


      This dragon was the first spirit beast that Wang Lin met when he was with Li Muwan.


      While he was carving, the bell rang as the door was pushed open by someone. A very strong looking boy carefully looked inside.


      The boy saw Wang Lin and was startled, but he was immediately in awe after seeing all of the carvings in the room. He asked, “Uncle, did you carve all of this? They are so pretty! Can you give me one?”


      Wang Lin let out a smile and put down the carving in his hand. He grabbed a wood carving from one of the shelves. This was the carving of a person, a person that Wang Lin was very familiar with named Wang Hao.


      The boy before him looked similar to Wang Hao back then.


      After the boy received the wood carving, he let out a cheer. He held it in his hands like a treasure and said to Wang Lin, with a crisp voice, “Thank you, uncle! I’m from the iron workshop across the street. Goodbye!” With that, he ran out of the shop and shouted, “Mom! Look! Uncle gave me this!”


      Wang Lin stood up and walked to the entrance of the shop. He saw a man and woman come out of the shop across the street. The two looked lovingly at the boy. The man took the wood carving and his eyes suddenly lit up. He walked toward Wang Lin with the wood carving and said, “Little brother, kids don’t know too well. How much for this carving?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “I gave it to him. It is only a piece of wood.”


      The boy’s father hesitated for a bit. He looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “You just arrived here, correct? I haven’t seen you before.”


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded.


      The boy’s father smiled and said, “Little brother, if you don’t mind, come over for a meal. I have homemade fruit wine that is much better than those from those restaurants.”


      Wang Lin felt a very strange feeling in his heart. This was a feeling he hadn’t felt in 400 years. After hesitating for a bit, he nodded.


      The boy’s mother was a very kind woman. Although she was very young, she was very patient and mild. From looking at them, Wang Lin could tell that they were a very happy family.


      Their child was cute and the couple loved each other.


      Inside the iron workshop, there was a square table with a few homemade dishes on it. Even though Wang Lin didn’t need to eat anymore, he still picked up his chopsticks and ate a few bites.


      While drinking the homemade fruit wine that the man was so proud of and eating a loving homemade meal, Wang Lin’s mind became even calmer than it was when he was with the caravan. The spiritual energy in his body moved in a way that it never had before.


      This wine was indeed very good wine. It had a good aftertaste.


      Since this day, a new essential entered Wang Lin’s life: the fruit wine. The boy would come almost every day to watch Wang Lin carve, and every time he came, he would bring a jug of fruit wine.


      Gradually, Wang Lin’s shop was filled with wood carvings and a majority of them were beasts. He had carved out almost all of the beasts he had met in the past 400 years. However, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t finish the carvings of those high quality spirit beasts and desolate beasts.


      There were large amounts of spiritual energy gathered within each carving. Mortals couldn’t feel it, but if any cultivator were to pass by, they would be terrified.


      That was because the power of the spiritual energy in these carvings wasn’t weaker than any low quality magic treasure. Some of the spiritual energy in these carvings matched mid quality magic treasures.


      How could these still be considered wood carvings? These were obviously magic treasures made of deadwood.
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      Wang Lin spent the night condensing the evil aura around him. The only sound at night, besides the crickets, was the snoring of some of the men.


      Gradually, the sun rose up in the sky and day replaced night.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. He stared at the east and took a deep breath. Two purple qi dragons, invisible to mortal eyes, entered his body. The two qi dragons cycled once through his body, then exited it.


      The cycle continued. Wang Lin felt like his body was very light. It was as if he could just walk directly into the sky.


      This kind of feeling was something that Wang Lin had never experienced in the past 400 years. It was very clear that only after reaching a certain relaxed state of mind could he feel this aura from the heavens.


      In one night’s time, the red substance around Wang Lin once again shrunk to 1/10th of its previous size. Wang Lin was in no rush. He knew that condensing this red substance was not something he could rush. He believed that it was something that will take a long time.


      Early in the morning, the people woke up one by one and washed themselves. The old man walked out of the carriage and took a deep breath. He started to perform different types of movements.


      After just one glance, Wang Lin was very shocked. Although this person’s movements didn’t have any offensive power, every move would strengthen the body. When used together, their effects were even better.


      A while later, the old man stopped and let out a sigh. He hesitated for a bit, then walked toward Wang Lin.


      When he got near, he smiled and asked, “Little brother, did you rest well last night?”


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      The old man hesitated for a bit before asking, “I wanted to ask where little brother got that 100 year old willow leaf?” With that, his eyes were filled with a pleading look.


      Wang Lin said, “I picked it up on the side of the road.”


      The old man thought about it for a long time. He bitterly smiled and said, “Little brother… you were very lucky!”


      He chatted with Wang Lin for a while. No matter how he tried, he couldn’t get any information out of Wang Lin. The old man secretly sighed as he turned around and left.


      If we were to compare ages, Wang Lin was old enough to be the old man’s ancestor. The old man’s trick might work on someone new to the world, but it was nothing compared to what Wang Lin had been through.


      While following the group, Wang Lin gradually adjusted himself and eventually became part of the group. Several days passed and within these days, that little servant girl would always come to talk to Wang Lin. However, she would always talk for a while, then her little face would become red. No one knew what she was thinking.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but bitterly smile when he saw the light in the girl’s eyes. He had seen that light in Li Muwan’s eyes many times, so he knew what was going on.


      However, Wang Lin knew that he was possibly too old to even be her ancestor, so there was always a strange feeling in his heart.


      On this day, the capital appeared before them.


      This rank 4 cultivation country’s capital city was really gorgeous, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, it was very plain with no color to it. If it wasn’t for the swirl of spiritual energy, Wang Lin wouldn’t even bother to look at it.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and the entire city appeared in his mind. In the capital, there were a total of nine swirls of spiritual energy. The things that were spreading out spiritual energy weren’t cultivators, but towering, black pillars. The amount of spiritual energy released by the pillars depended on each pillar’s size. There was one very large pillar at the center with the other eight pillars surrounding it.


      These pillars were very large. Even the smallest would require at least ten people holding hands to make a circle around it. As for the biggest one, it would take over 100 people.


      There were people cultivating inside each of the nine pillars. There was also a formation outside the pillars that prevented any divine sense from checking inside, but this formation was completely useless against Wang Lin. He could see with one glance that all of the people sitting inside the pillars were cultivators.


      The most powerful was at the late stage of Core Formation and the weakest was at the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      Wang Lin was very interested in these strange buildings. As the group entered the city, Lu Xing noticed that Wang Lin was still staring at the nine black pillars, so he whispered, “Brother Wang, don’t keep staring at them. If you are noticed by someone, there will be trouble.”


      Wang Lin rubbed the horse and asked, “Brother Lu, what are these black pillars?”


      Lu Xing revealed a look of envy and whispered, “Those are immortal pillars. This place is my country’s capital, so it’s protected by immortals, which is why there are immortal pillars. The king recruited the best craftsmen in the country to craft these nine pillars as the immortals requested.”


      “Immortal pillars…” Wang Lin’s expression was strange.


      “There are immortals living inside the immortal pillars! My father once personally saw immortals fly out of them.” Lu Xing’s voice was filled with pride. It was if his father seeing an immortal was something that benefited him.


      If he knew that Wang Lin, whom he had spent the past seven days with, was thousands of times stronger than the immortals that his ancestor saw, how would he feel?


      It has to be said that if the cultivator that his ancestor saw was present, that person would have to respectfully call Wang Lin senior.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He smiled, but didn’t speak.


      On a bridge between the northern and southern parts of the capital, Wang Lin said goodbye to Lu Xing’s group. Although Lu Xing hadn’t been together with Wang Lin for long, he was very fond of Wang Lin. He patted his chest and told Wang Lin that if he ever ran into any issues, he could go and find him for help.


      As for Lao Er, who had to give up his horse for Wang Lin, he had completely acknowledged him after drinking together so many times.


      Lu Xing also said that if someone bullied Wang Lin, he would personally get his boss to act.


      Finally, the old man walked out of the carriage. Behind him was a young lady with a white veil over her head. Next to her was the pretty servant girl.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was about to leave, the servant girl’s eyes were filled with melancholy.


      The old man talked a bit with Wang Lin and the lady with the veil over her head smiled. She didn’t join in the conversation. After bowing, she turned around and left without a word.


      The servant girl exchanged a few words with the lady. She then took a little pouch and walked up to Wang Lin. She handed him the pouch and said, “Sister wants me to thank you. There are ten pieces of gold here. This is the consultation fee.”


      Wang Lin didn’t refuse. It had been over 400 years since he had touched the mortals’ currency.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and turned around.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin was already far away that the servant girl sighed and returned to the carriage. The group passed over the bridge and entered the southern section of the city.


      Wang Lin pinched the ten pieces of gold with his hand as he walked through the capital. This truly was the capital. There was an ocean of people and all sorts of vendors selling stuff on the streets.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s eyes slightly lit up. In this capital of the mortal world, he saw many cultivators among the mortals.


      Although the highest level cultivators were only around the 12th or 14th layer of Qi Condensation, it was something that was very rare to see in other countries.


      After pondering for a while, he thought of the black pillars. He guessed that this was what one could call a speciality of a rank 4 cultivation country.


      Wang Lin walked casually through the streets until it was afternoon. It was clear that some of the shops weren’t for mortals as they sold magic treasures for cultivators.


      There were restrictions outside of these shops that prevented mortals from entering.


      The mortals of the capital seemed to know of this as no mortals would walk into these shops.


      As Wang Lin passed through, he would walk into shops to check them out. Suddenly, as he walked out of a shop, there was shouting from one direction. He looked over and saw a messy old man being beaten up.


      The old man’s wails were coming out non-stop. His voice was shrilling. At the same time, laughs resounded as mouthfuls of blood were coughed out by the old man. It seemed to follow a rhythm; every time the man punched him, he would cough out a mouthful of blood.


      After the man punched the old man several times, he stood up and cursed, “Old thing, don’t come to my shop again. I’ll beat you up every time you come. You’re already this age and still so foolish.” After he finished speaking, he spat at the old man.


      A middle aged man standing next to Wang Lin sighed. “That old man gets beaten up every day just to see the female servants change. Is it worth it? Ah!”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He looked at the old man before turning around to leave.


      But before he took more than a few steps, he turned around and saw the old man proudly walking toward Wang Lin as he wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth.


      Wang Lin dodged to the side and his eyes became cold.


      The old man walked past Wang Lin. He didn’t stop, but then suddenly turned around. His face was filled with surprise as he carefully examined Wang Lin and said, “Little brother, I see that you are filled with talent and energy. You don’t seem to be a mortal!”


      Wang Lin frowned. With his divine sense, he could easily see that this old man was only a mortal without any cultivation. This old man’s body also contained many wounds. It was clear that they were the result of constant beatings.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any interest in this person, so he turned around and left. If this old man kept bothering him, Wang Lin wouldn’t mind helping him go to hell.


      The old man revealed a look of pity as he shook his head and said, “If there is no way to give you pointers, then you might never reach the Soul Formation stage. Sigh.”


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped. All of the pressure in his body suddenly released. He turned around and stared at the old man. “Who are you?!” he asked.


      The old man didn’t feel any discomfort toward Wang Lin’s pressure. He placed both of his hands behind his back, looked into the sky, and with a voice filled with age said, “You don’t need to know who I am. You just need to know that I can help you reach the Soul Formation stage.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. No matter how he looked at this old man, he was merely a mortal, but the old man was able to instantly tell what his cultivation level was. The only possibility was that this old man’s cultivation level was far above the Soul Formation stage, so when the old man hid his cultivation, Wang Lin wasn’t able to detect it.


      Wang Lin frowned and asked, “How can I reach the Soul Formation stage?”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin and said, “I’m already old. The moment I get hungry, I can’t remember anything. I know a very good restaurant. Let’s go there and talk while we eat.” He licked his lips while his stomach growled of hunger.


      Fortune Restaurant was one of the most luxurious restaurants in the capital. The old man walked in with this head up and his chest puffed.


      It seemed it was beneath the old man to eat in the main hall. After he entered, he walked directly into the private room. When the server saw the old man, his expression became strange, but when he saw Wang Lin walking behind the old man, he quickly went out to serve them.


      Wang Lin frowned very hard. He felt like there was something going on here.


      The old man seemed to be very familiar with this restaurant. He ordered a bunch of dishes that Wang Lin had never heard of. The table was covered with food and the old man started to eat as if he hadn’t eaten in days.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he drank wine. His gaze swept past the old man and became even colder.


      After the old man had eaten for a while, Wang Lin coldly said, “I’m listening.”


      The old man grabbed piece of pork shoulder and took a big bite as he said, “This. Wait until I finish eating this piece.”


      After that, the old man ate the entire pork shoulder in a few bites. He let out a burp as he rubbed his hand on his body and said, “The Soul Formation stage requests one to comprehend the heavens, but I believe you already understand that. In addition to this, you must form a domain. Do you know what a domain is? Little guy, once you comprehend what a domain is, you aren’t far from the Soul Formation stage. As for the domain… once I use the restroom we will talk more.” The old man suddenly touched his stomach and stood up with a bitter face.


      He seemed to be afraid that Wang Lin wouldn’t let him go, so he let out a loud fart. An awful smell filled the room.


      The old man let out an embarrassed smile and quickly left.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and a gust of wind appeared to blow away the stench in the room. At the same time, his divine sense was locked onto the old man. The old man’s series of actions were very suspicious, but what he said about Soul Formation matched with what Wang Lin knew. These were things that mortals couldn’t possibly know.


      With a look of doubt, a cold light appeared in his eyes as he stood up. He noticed the old man leaving the restaurant through the back door and quickly blending into the crowd.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared from the restaurant and reappeared outside. His eyes were cold as he casually followed the old man.


      He only saw that the old man had somehow found the time to change clothes. He was picking his teeth with a small piece of wood. After he picked out a piece of meat, he threw it away and picked at his teeth again.


      As the old man walked, he suddenly stopped and looked at a middle aged man that was wearing a purple robe. His eyes lit up as he let out a smile and quickly walked toward the middle aged man.


      The middle man turned around and frowned at the old man. He then proceeded to ignore the old man.


      The old man suddenly said, “Little brother, I see that you are filled with talent and energy. You don’t seem to be a mortal!”


      The middle aged man was stunned. He turned around and looked at the old man with cold eyes..


      The old man revealed a look of pity as he shook his head and said, “Unfortunately, if there is no one to guide you, you might never reach the Core Formation stage.”


      The middle aged man’s eyes lit up as he asked, “Who the hell are you?”


      The old man shook his head and said, “Who I am is not important. How about we find a place to relax? While we relax, we can talk.”


      Wang Lin’s face became very dark. That middle aged man was also a cultivator, but his cultivation level was only Foundation Establishment. It was very clear that this old man had learned these things to rip off cultivators.


      But that old man was still alive, so this matter didn’t seem simple. Unless Wang Lin was the first person he had ever scammed, the old man wouldn’t be alive today.


      If a cultivator was played by a mortal, then no matter who it was, they wouldn’t let the old man off easily.


      What was most curious about all of this was that this old man seemed to have the ability to see through someone’s cultivation instantly. If the person was a Foundation Establishment cultivator, he would say Core Formation. If the person was a Core Formation cultivator, he would say Nascent Soul, and if the person was like Wang Lin, who was at the Nascent Soul stage, he say Soul Formation.


      Wang Lin followed this old man the entire afternoon. He wanted to see what exactly this old man’s secret was.


      In one afternoon’s time, the old man had tricked a total of four people, including Wang Lin. What was interesting was that he only asked for food and drink. The worst it got was a trip to a brothel.


      But the three others, including the purple robed man, didn’t have any intentions of looking for revenge. It seemed the old man’s words had some kind of magical effect on them.


      The more Wang Lin saw, the more shocked he was. The old man seemed to have a very good understanding of how to break into the next realm of cultivation. He could just casually say a few things and enlighten them.


      As a result, none of them believed that he was a scammer. Instead, they felt as if they had met a senior, so they became very respectful.


      After a while, Wang Lin began to ponder. Then, he withdrew his divine sense and stopped following the old man. This old man was too mysterious and Wang Lin felt that it was better for him to not dig too much into it.


      The old man was holding a woman in his arms inside a brothel. As Wang Lin’s divine sense withdrew, his eyes lit up. He faintly smiled as he looked at Wang Lin’s direction and muttered, “Nascent soul, and the mid stage of Nascent Soul. Should I help him?”


      As he was thinking, the woman in his arm called him with a flirty voice. The old man threw Wang Lin out of his mind and went to enjoy himself.


      After he stopped thinking about the old man, Wang Lin pondered for a while. He went to a remote area in the west side of the city and rented a shop for eight pieces of gold. After he cleaned it out a bit, he moved in.


      If he wanted to reach the Soul Formation stage, then he must first transform into a mortal to experience mortal life and comprehend the heavens. This was a method that Wang Lin had thought of to break past the Nascent Soul stage. He calmly looked at the shop, then sat down cross legged in the back room and began to experience the world of mortals.


      The current Wang Lin was camouflaged inside the populated mortal capital city as he calmly began to comprehend the heavens and life and death. He was fully preparing himself to break past the boundary of the Nascent Soul stage and into the Soul Formation stage.
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      The storm formed by the Ancient Dao bloodline dissipated. Aside from the rock under Wang Lin, all the other rocks disappeared. After the storm dissipated, everything was quiet.


      Wang Lin looked toward the east. He felt the All-Seer’s aura again in that direction. An illusion seemed to overlap with his body. The illusion slowly separated and his original body walked out.


      The moment his original body walked out, his avatar’s right hand reached toward the void. The Ghostly Sail appeared and suddenly expanded. It shrouded this area in an illusion.


      Inside the illusion, Wang Lin looked at his avatar, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “The Three Life Spell is certainly not something that can be copied. If I destroy my avatar or die once using the Three Life Spell, then all of the All-Seer’s plans would collapse!


      “However, the price for this is great and somewhat not worth it! All-Seer, since you want to play, I’ll play with you. Let’s see who the real winner is!” Wang Lin murmured. His avatar raised his right hand and pointed to the spot between the eyebrows of his original body.


      A howling sound echoed across the star system and the eyes of Wang Lin’s avatar revealed a strange light. His fingertip seemed to land on the original body’s soul.


      In an instant, the Ghostly Sail suddenly began to move and turned into a giant cloud that shrank toward Wang Lin.


      From afar, this scene looked quite amazing. As the large cloud condensed, most of it gathered between Wang Lin’s eyebrows on his original body, and some split off to cover his avatar.


      Wang Lin’s avatar’s face turned slightly pale and he withdrew his finger from his original body. He turned around and bowed toward the stars.


      “Senior Blue Dream, Senior Qing Lin, and Senior Hong Shang. My original body is here, I hope you seniors can help protect it!”


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, there was a flash of blue light and Dao Master Blue Dream walked out. Behind him, Qing Lin and Master Hong Shan silently followed.


      The three of them had been here all along and had witnessed the confrontations between Wang Lin and the All-Seer.


      Dao Master Blue Dream sat down before Wang Lin’s original body. He looked at Wang Lin’s avatar and slowly said, “With me here, you can rest assured. If you can find his original body, then no matter how powerful his original body is, he can’t escape!”


      Wang Lin nodded and clasped his hands at the three of them. He stepped forward toward the east, that was where the All-Seer’s aura was.


      As he moved forward, that drop of water and that handful of soil appeared in his hand. He put the two essences away.


      “The original body will be looking for the All-Seer’s original body; I should make some preparations here too… Once the All-Seer gets anxious, he will likely summon all his avatars at once so he can take over before I find his original body. I hope he does this.” Wang Lin pondered as he flew through the stars. His right hand formed a seal and pressed it against his chest.


      At this moment, a change happened to Wang Lin’s soul. In the past, his soul became a soul devourer, meaning it could devour everything, including itself.


      The avatar’s soul was where all his essences were gathered, and even his origin soul had a great connection to this soul. Once the soul died, everything would disappear.


      “My original body has all my memories. Since I can comprehend my essences, I can regain them even if I lose them! After all, essences come from comprehension, and that comprehension exists in the soul of my original body!


      “All-Seer, you’ve lost this game!” The seal Wang Lin had made with his right hand disappeared into his chest.


      He no longer hesitated and his mind completely fused with the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul, which was getting stronger. He flew toward the east.


      In the eastern part of the Summoned River, among the endless stars, the All-Seer appeared. He no longer had that strange smile and his expression was not calm. Right now, it was as gloomy as water.


      He looked into the distance and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Wang Lin, if you want to kill my original body, you need to find it first. Even I have forgotten where my original body is, so how can you find it? I don’t believe you can find it… But this Wang Lin is good at scheming, and what he said before doesn’t seem to be false… He was able to come so far from the little cultivator he was before, so he must have some extraordinary methods. I have to guard against it… Forget it, I can’t waste any more time with him, I must finish my plan. Even if there are some flaws, it doesn’t matter!


      “Once it’s complete, I’ll fall asleep and wait for the 99th awakening. At that time, I’ll achieve what I want!


      “Wang Lin, your cultivation level is high enough for my slumber to complete in an instant and achieve the 99th awakening!” The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a cold light and he raised his hands. He closed his eyes, and the moment they closed, hundreds of All-Seers appeared all over the Summoned River!


      The moment all these the All-Seers appeared, they all looked toward one direction: where the moving Wang Lin was!


      At this moment, in the Brilliant Void, as the ripples echoed between the stars, All-Seers began to appear.


      The moment they appeared, they all looked toward the Summoned River!


      At the same time, ripples echoed in Allheaven and the Cloud Sea. All the avatars across the four star systems added up to 3,000!


      These were the All-Seer’s 3,000 avatars, and all the bodies he had obtained from his constant devouring during his 98 awakenings!


      The moment the 3,000 avatars appeared across the four star systems, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and his eyes shined.


      “He fell for the trap!!” The avatar soul inside Wang Lin seemed to boil and awaken and slowly spread across Wang Lin’s body. It was calling the 3,000 other parts, and at this moment, it was as if Wang Lin had truly become one of the All-Seer’s avatars!


      In Wang Lin’s mind, he could clearly feel every single one of the 3,000 avatars. He could clearly feel their locations and auras; they all belonged to the All-Seer!


      Originally, Wang Lin couldn't find the All-Seer’s original body, but he was a cunning person and had dared to scheme against the All-Seer. Since the All-Seer had dared to scheme against him, then he also dared to scheme against the All-Seer!


      Those words from before seemed ordinary, but each word contained a hidden meaning. Wang Lin’s words had forced the All-Seer to change his plan. He feared Wang Lin and wanted to take over Wang Lin’s body as quickly as possible, so he had summoned his 3,000 avatars to make Wang Lin fail as soon as possible!


      But the All-Seer didn’t expect that Wang Lin had no confidence in finding the All-Seer’s original body, but now Wang Lin did!


      The All-Seer had given him this confidence! It was the All-Seer’s 3,000 avatars that gave him this confidence!


      Wang Lin could lock on to every single avatar. He could use their auras to help look for the original body!


      This was like searching for a route. It may be difficult to search while blind, but now that the All-Seer had revealed all 3,000 avatars, all the roads had appeared before Wang Lin!!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly, looking like the bright moon. He revealed a smile as his hands formed a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows!


      “With these 3,000 souls as guides, with the dream dao as the path, borrow the illusion of the Ghostly Sail to dream of the 3,000 avatars and enter reincarnation! Search for the All-Seer’s original body!” The moment Wang Lin pointed to the spot between his eyebrows, his own original body, which was deep in the Summoned River, being guarded by Dao Master Blue Dream, Qing Lin, and Master Hong Shan, opened his eyes.


      “I know the path to find his original body!” His eyes revealed a strange light, and this light covered his body. Wang Lin’s original body’s mind trembled. Borrowing the 3,000 souls, he had used the dream dao to open the path back into the past.


      Wang Lin’s vision became blurry. Time seemed to reverse, following the All-Seer’s 3,000 souls. He seemed to enter a dream illusion.


      This was an illusion created using Wang Lin’s dream dao with the help of the Ghostly Sail and using the All-Seer’s 3,000 souls as a guide. This allowed Wang Lin to immerse himself in the world of the 3,000 souls so that he could see their awakenings and find the All-Seer’s original body!


      This was the method Wang Lin had thought of to retaliate against the All-Seer!


      At this moment, in Wang Lin’s mind, he was in a fuzzy world, but soon the fuzziness disappeared and everything before him became clear.


      What he saw was the stars. He was familiar with this star system, it was the Summoned River. He saw a meteor, and inside the meteor was the All-Seer! On the other side sat an old man who was in a coma. That old man was Ling Tianhou!


      The All-Seer had a painful expression. There was still blood residue on his hands. If Wang Lin’s speculation wasn’t wrong, this was the Heavenly Dao blood that had been changed by the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!


      The painful expression on the All-Seer’s face became even more intense, and after an unknown amount of time, he let out a roar. His eyes opened and shadows rapidly flashed across his face. These shadows were his avatars!


      He looked at Ling Tianhou and suddenly opened his mouth. His mouth expanded endlessly and devoured Ling Tianhou. After he devoured Ling Tianhou, the All-Seer’s eyes were filled with confusion, then he slowly closed his eyes.


      Time seemed to flow endlessly. One day, after several hundred years, the All-Seer opened his eyes, which were now filled with confusion.


      “I’m awake again… The power for the next slumber and awakening has already been prepared… He is Wang Lin…”


      Although everything Wang Lin saw seemed to have taken a long time, it was just an instant.


      “He devoured Ling Tianhou. Why did he say he was awake again… How many times has the All-Seer awakened?” Everything before Wang Lin disappeared after the All-Seer awakened, but soon, a new image appeared.
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      On the cultivation planet, the wind blew by and landed on Wang Lin, but it couldn’t take away the chill he felt in his heart. He raised his head and looked into the distance.


      In the distance, the All-Seer’s aura became stronger and stronger, revealing his arrogance. In Wang Lin’s eyes, he seemed to be able to see a giant shadow in the distance. This shadow wore a white robe that covered up its body, revealing only a pair of eyes that stared at Wang Lin.


      All of this was fake, this was an illusion created by the chill in Wang Lin’s heart.


      “He’s waiting for my arrival…” Wang Lin murmured. His eyes revealed a strange light. Wang Lin was not just a reckless man, he had the mind of a devil.


      The battle against the All-Seer often required the mind!


      “The All-Seer is good at scheming. He is leading me to various places so I can absorb his avatars, causing the avatar soul inside me to grow in order to achieve some purpose… Could that purpose be to possess me?


      “On the surface, it should be possession… However, with how cunning the All-Seer is, he may have another purpose!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the world before him.


      “The All-Seer effortlessly copied all the essences I spent thousands of years to obtain after going through many life and death situations. How can that be done so easily?


      “I don’t believe he can perfectly obtain all my essences, it’s impossible!” Wang Lin charged forward toward the All-Seer’s aura!


      “I, Wang Lin, don’t believe it! Since you, the All-Seer, want me to come, then I’ll come. So what!?” Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy and he continued to ponder as he flew toward.


      “Reincarnation Integration spell. If he has really mastered this spell, then his strength will be beyond imagination. Over the countless years, I couldn’t have been the first to integrate with one of his avatars. That means there has been other people who have suffered something similar. Their everything was copied by the All-Seer, but if that’s the case, then the All-Seer would definitely have more essences than just the ones he stole from me!


      “He should have many essences by now. If that’s really how it is, this Reincarnation Integration spell is simply too incredible. But if that were really the case, then wouldn’t all the Grand Empyreans on the Immortal Astral Contient be fighting over it?


      “If this was really true, what need would there be to cultivator dao, learn spells, or comprehend essences? As long as you cultivate this spell, then whether it is the Grand Empyreans, the Celestial Country, or the Ancient Country, they would all be mere ants!


      “I’m confident that this spell must have a great flaw, and it’s big enough to be fatal. Aside from this fatal flaw, this spell might not even be able to really copy essences!” As Wang Lin flew through the stars, he recalled his battle against the All-Seer using essences.


      Fire, thunder, and karma. Those collisions of essences replayed in Wang Lin’s mind and he carefully observed them.


      “ No clues…” Wang Lin frowned and suddenly stopped. His eyes shined brightly and he began to ponder. A moment later, he revealed a decisive gaze and disappeared in a flash.


      In another part of the Summoned River, among the rubble, the All-Seer was sitting on a meteor and looking ahead. He still had that strange smile on his face.


      “This time he came a bit late… Disciple, compared to Teacher, you’re still too young.”


      Shortly after, a ray of light arrived. As ripples echoed, Wang Lin stepped out. He moved very fast and instantly arrived within 1,000 feet of the All-Seer. He landed on a rock and stared at the All-Seer.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Wang Lin didn’t speak, he just looked at the All-Seer. Then he suddenly smiled and began laughing. Wang Lin sat down and the gloominess on his face disappeared and was replaced with calmness.


      “All-Seer, are you satisfied with my essences?” Wang Lin smiled, looking very relaxed.


      “Not bad but a bit less. It is still not enough to completely satisfy me.” The All-Seer smiled and nodded.


      “Unfortunately, essences are difficult to comprehend. Over the years, I only comprehended these seven. If you’re not satisfied, how about you send me a few, and once I comprehend them, you can take them. How about it?” Wang Lin smiled as he looked at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s eyes narrowed. Wang Lin’s actions aroused a strange feeling in his heart. He stared at Wang Lin, and the smile on his face gradually dissipated.


      “You are indeed worthy of being my disciple to be able to calm down so fast. Since you asked Teacher for essences, what harm is there in giving you one…” The All-Seer raised his right hand and pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. When he lifted his finger, a drop of crystal clear water appeared.


      “This is the water essence Teacher obtained from someone a long time ago. This is only a trace of it, too little to help anyone break into the third step. Teacher has had it for a long time. Today, I gift it to you. If you can fully comprehend it and give birth to the water essence, then Teacher will thank you.” After the All-Seer spoke, he waved his right hand and the water droplet flew toward Wang Lin. It floated before Wang Lin.


      “Any more?” Wang Lin looked at the water droplet before him and smiled.


      The All-Seer frowned slightly. He didn’t like Wang Lin’s current expression. The current Wang Lin made him feel some dread. He preferred the previous Wang Lin, who was like a reckless man.


      “Since you want essences, it is fine to give you more!” The All-Seer waved his right hand and a handful of soil appeared in his hand. This soil seemed to be living, and it constantly moved in his hand. He waved his hand and threw the soil at Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, we can continue a game. If you can win this game, you can naturally resolve this urgent crisis, and you will receive Teacher’s gifts… Whether you like it or not, this game started many years ago.” The All-Seer smiled again and he raised his finger to point to the spot between his own eyebrows. He was about to penetrate his skull once more.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a gust of wind flew by. This wind contained Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao bloodline and surrounded the All-Seer. The rubble around him collapsed and his body trembled. His hand was pushed aside by this wind and his fingertip swept by his forehead, leaving a line of blood.


      “Don’t be so quick to die, I haven’t finished speaking.


      “If I wanted to kill you, it would be very easy. You don’t need to kill yourself before me to try to disturb my heart by making it look strange. All-Seer, this is not your character… You’re doing this because you’re worried I will see through what you’re trying to cover up. You know this, I know this!” Wang Lin still smiled as he looked at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s expression immediately became gloomy. Wang Lin’s action was somewhat outside his expectations. He looked at Wang Lin, whose eyes slowly started shining.


      Wang Lin calmly smiled and calmly said, “All-Seer, I ask you, even if you can steal my essences and my memories, can you seal my Ancient Dao bloodline?”


      “If you can exhibit any Ancient Dao bloodline power, then I’ll surrender right now and be at your mercy. What could I do then? Can you do it?” Wang Lin revealed a look of contempt.


      “Do you dare?”


      The All-Seer stared at Wang Lin for a long time and didn’t speak. He didn’t show any Ancient Dao power, he couldn’t! The Ancient Dao bloodline was not something he could copy, and he was using those strange deaths to cover it up. He wanted to disturb Wang Lin’s thought process!


      “You can’t, you don’t have the ability. All your mysteriousness is fake! Do you think I’m still the same me from when I first went to Planet Tian Yun? Do you still think I’m the same as I was back in the Demon Spirit Land… All-Seer, your cultivation level can’t surpass mine, and your bloodline is not as noble as mine. Your status compared to me is like an ant. I led the Inner Realm to fight against the Outer Realm while you hid yourself in the dark. My statue was placed in the Celestial Realm and will be worshiped for countless years, yours isn’t!


      “I created the Celestial Realm and am worshiped by countless cultivators. You can’t achieve this! Even if you’re good at scheming, all you’re good at is playing tricks in the dark. What do you have to even play this game with me?


      “Are you even qualified?” Wang Lin smiled, but his words were extremely vicious.


      “I can give you the qualifications, but it’s not me accompanying you to play this game, but you accompanying me! I don’t like hidden schemes, I like open schemes!


      “You don’t have any Ancient Dao aura on you! What Reincarnation Integration spell? You can’t copy my Ancient Dao bloodline! Being able to die again and again means these are all your avatars... So, All-Seer, where is your original body?” Wang Lin’s smile became even wider. The All-Seer’s expression didn’t change when he heard Wang Lin’s words, he only looked a bit more gloomy, but his heart trembled.


      “The rules of this game are not set by you, but by me! In this game, we will see if I can find and kill your original body first, or if you can take over my avatar in order to possess it or achieve some other unspeakable purpose!


      “But no matter what, you can’t afford to lose. I’m merely using a cultivator avatar to play this game with you. If you win, you only win an avatar, but if you lose, it is death!


      “Now, even if you don’t want to continue this game, it is impossible. Since you want to play, then I’ll play with you!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, but the smile on his face never dissipated.


      As the All-Seer stared at Wang Lin, his pupils shrank.


      “My original body will search for your original body. You have to be faster; otherwise, you will lose…” Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved.


      The Ancient Dao power rushed out toward the All-Seer.


      “Now you can die.”
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      “All-Seer!!” Everything before Wang Lin collapsed and the blue light around him faded. His body trembled and he stepped forward. He disappeared from the Celestial Realm and went through the silver river around it!


      Qing Lin looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to and worry appeared on his face.


      “Don’t worry. This All-Seer won’t live for long after daring to scheme against my son-in-law.” Dao Master Blue Dream’s eyes revealed killing intent. He was also biased, and in his eyes, Wang Lin was the same as his own child now. Although he had spoken calmly, he was extremely angry. He waved his sleeve and blue light surrounded him before he disappeared from the snowy mountain.


      Qing Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he also stepped forward, charging into the sky. Before he left, Qing Lin’s divine sense spread across the Celestial Realm.


      “Senior Hong Shan and Senior South Cloud, Wang Lin was schemed against by someone named All-Seer. I’m heading over, will you two come with me?”


      Master Hong Shan’s aura erupted from the center of the Celestial Realm. He flew into the sky with no hesitation.


      Behind him, Master South Cloud pondered a bit and chose to stay. After all, there weren’t many third step cultivators in the Celestial Realm, and all of them leaving would leave them at a disadvantage.


      Wang Lin rushed out from the silver river around the Celestial Realm and fused with the world. When he reappeared, he was already inside the Summoned River. Although he looked calm, his eyes were filled with killing intent. There were still a lot of things he didn’t understand, but what Dao Master Blue Dream had said made him understand one thing.


      The All-Seer had been scheming against him from a long time ago, whether it was planet Suzaku or the Demon Spirit Land!


      “Back then, I saw through his schemes once, and after he miscalculated once, he quickly came up with another plan. He used his avatar as bait. This person… I, Wang Lin, must kill him!! No matter what plan he has, even if I don’t find out what it is, it will be over once I kill!” Wang Lin was filled with killing intent. His body was like a sword piercing through the stars.


      He moved very fast and would sometimes fuse with the world as he rapidly rushed to the place he had seen earlier.


      All of this happened in an instant. Deep inside the meteor in the Summoned River, the All-Seer’s expression changed. He felt someone’s divine sense look at him, and he immediately recognized that this divine sense belonged to Wang Lin!


      “With his cultivation level, he shouldn’t have been able to find this place so soon… Someone helped him! And that person is not Qing Lin!” The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and he stood up. Just as he was about to step out from the meteor, he suddenly turned around. He looked outside the meteor and his expression became gloomy.


      “So fast…”


      Outside the meteor, a ray of light was flying toward him Wang Lin was inside the ray of light and was locked on to the meteor. His right hand formed a fist as he closed in, and he collided with the meteor.


      A thunderous rumble echoed when Wang Lin’s fist collided with the meteor. The meteor collapsed into countless fragments that dissipated into dust.


      A destructive ripple echoed as if his fist was going to punch a hole through space.


      There was a flash of seven-colored light and the All-Seer’s body appeared. His hand formed a seal and waved. The destructive fire dissipated before him.


      “All-Seer!” Wang Lin raised his head and stared at the All-Seer. He then stepped toward the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s expression was calm, and he didn’t panic at all. As Wang Lin closed in, fire raged in his left eye and formed a sea of fire that spread out.


      He raised his right hand and pointed at the sky.


      The large sea of fire immediately turned into a fire Vermillion Bird. It let out a loud hiss and flapped its wings, flying toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin wasn’t shocked by this. When he heard Dao Master Blue Dream’s words, he had prepared for this. When he saw the All-Seer control his fire essence, the killing intent in his heart became even stronger!


      As the fire Vermillion Bird closed in, fire also raged inside Wang Lin’s left eye. A giant fire Vermillion Bird appeared before him and charged forward.


      Looking at it from a distance, this was a shocking and extremely rare scene. Two giant Vermillion Birds, each taking up half the star domain, collided. Wang Lin and the All-Seer’s white hair danced, and their gazes collided at the spot where the two Vermillion Birds collided!


      The collision of the two fire essences caused a shockwave that spread across the star system. Large amounts of spatial rifts appeared and a destructive wave of heat spread out in all directions.


      As the thunderous collision echoed, the two Vermillion Birds collapsed and turned into two masses of fire. One rushed toward the All-Seer and the other drowned Wang Lin.


      Just as the fire that covered everything collapsed, thunder echoed where the All-Seer was. Thunder gathered from all sides and formed a giant nine-headed thunder dragon!


      This nine-headed thunder dragon let out a roar and each of the nine heads released a bolt of thunder. They penetrated the collapsed fire and rushed at Wang Lin like divine retribution.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He was familiar with the thunder essence, and he rushed forward. The thunder in his right eye flashed and he turned into a giant bolt of eternal thunder. He charged at the nine-headed thunder dragon!


      The two thunder essences collided before the fire had scattered. Thunder rumbled and Wang Lin’s face turned pale, but he didn’t retreat. He penetrated the collapsed thunder and was now a few hundred feet from the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer smiled and slightly shook his head as he watched Wang Lin close in. He raised his right hand and his five fingers opened up. He reached at Wang Lin and his five fingers formed a fist.


      Wang Lin’s actions were the same as his; they each formed a fist and then pulled back!


      Both their bodies trembled. The All-Seer’s face turned pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He was forced to retreat, but his eyes were still calm.


      “Your spells, your essences, you know everything I know…”


      Wang Lin retreated and stared at the All-Seer. The killing intent in his eyes became even stronger and a large amount of blood lines appeared in his eyes.


      “My essence, my spells, you know them all… What about this!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and swept it across his eyes. Two giant eyes appeared, and they were filled with blood lines. They were densely packed and looked like rules!


      “Restriction essence, with my lines, descend as rules!” Wang Lin waved his hand and the two eyes before him flew out and expanded rapidly. In an instant, they were infinitely large!


      At this moment, the blood lines in his eyes flew out and filled the star domain. At a glance, this area was covered in blood lines.


      The layers of blood lines contained restrictions, and they wrapped around the All-Seer like a spider web.


      “Kill!” Wang Lin roared, and the blood lines around him became sharp and swept past the All-Seer like a meat grinder.


      “You and I have already become one, you are my avatar. So what if I let you kill me…” The All-Seer revealed a strange smile. He allowed the countless lines of blood to cut him up, and his body collapsed.


      With this, the death the aura of a soul that only Wang Lin could see flew out from the All-Seer’s collapsed body. Whether Wang Lin was willing or not, it flew into his body and fused with the All-Seer avatar soul inside him, making it a bit stronger.


      At the moment the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul became stronger, Wang Lin immediately felt the All-Seer’s aura appear in another part of the Summoned River!


      Wang Lin silently pondered before stepping forward and disappearing.


      In that direction, there was a cultivation planet, and on that planet, there was a basin. The surrounding area was completely withered. Only an old man sat there. He had a head of white hair and wore a white robe. He opened his eyes and put on the same smile. His eyes were filled with blood lines, and they were complete, containing the power of restrictions!


      “I had to trade a soul in order to obtain the restriction essence, but it was worth it… It’s just that his cultivation level isn’t high enough; he should have been a big stronger… If that were the case, I would be closer to completing my plan…” All-Seer revealed a look of anticipation.


      “Reincarnation Integration… This spell is indeed mysterious. With this awakening, I know now that I wasn’t the first to awaken after those other two. I have awakened 97 times… This will be my 98th time!” The All-Seer took a deep breath and the blood lines in his eyes disappeared. He stood up and looked at the sky.


      “He should catch up soon…”


      As he spoke, the clouds above the planet churned and Wang Lin’s figure walked out of the sky. He looked down at the earth and stared at the All-Seer.


      After seeing Wang Lin appear, the All-Seer’s smile became even wider.


      “Next time, it will be in that direction.” The All-Seer raised his right hand and pointed to the right. His finger drew an arc and then pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. His finger penetrated his skull, and with a strange smile, the All-Seer’s body collapsed. A wisp of soul flew out and integrated into Wang Lin while he was startled.


      Looking at where the All-Seer dissipated, Wang Lin suddenly felt a chill in his heart...


      “What the hell is he going to do?” Wang Lin silently pondered, then he immediately recalled the direction the All-Seer had pointed to. He felt All-Seer’s aura there.


      This aura seemed to be calling him, waiting for his arrival.
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      After a long time, Qing Lin frowned. He withdrew his divine sense from the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul and returned it to Wang Lin.


      “There is nothing wrong… This soul is no different from other avatar souls, and it is very weak. It could die at any time.”


      “You also can’t find it.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before saying, “How about this: I’ll merge with it and your divine sense will enter my body to see if there is any change to my essences.”


      Qing Lin nodded.


      Allowing someone else’s divine sense to enter his body while he was completely immersed in fusing with the All-Seer’s avatar soul was very dangerous. If the other party had any ill intent, it would greatly harm Wang Lin.


      However, Wang Lin trusted Qing Lin. Although they hadn’t spent much time together, given all that had happened between them, it was enough to obtain his trust.


      Qing Lin felt very emotional toward Wang Lin’s words. He understood Wang Lin and knew how cautious Wang Lin was. Hearing Wang Lin say such words showed how much Wang Lin trusted him.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak more and sat down before Qing Lin. Before him was the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul. He closed his eyes and his mind entered the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul to fuse with it.


      Qing Lin’s eyes shined on the side and he wiped away all distraction in his mind. His divine sense entered Wang Lin and carefully looked around. This caused Qing Lin to tremble, and his eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “Seven essences!! Before, I heard he had six essences. Six is already unimaginable, but now there are seven!! How exactly did Wang Lin cultivate to have seven essences? This… This is simply too amazing!” Qing Lin took a deep breath and looked at Wang Lin with shock in his eyes.


      However, what shocked him even more was that when his divine sense entered Wang Lin, he not only felt the essences, but also another power that made his heart tremble. This power made him feel like he was an ant facing the heavens. This aura that shocked him was Wang Lin’s bloodline!


      The aura coming from the bloodline was very ancient and seemed to exist along with the world! All life had to bow and tremble in fear and awe before this aura.


      This aura was extremely tyrannical. It seemed like it would erase you from reincarnation itself if you dared to show it any disrespect!


      Qing Lin’s face immediately turned pale and he subconsciously took a few steps back. His gaze toward Wang Lin was no longer filled with shock but horror.


      “I knew he had the body of an ancient god, but the aura coming from his body does not belong to an ancient god!! What kind of aura is this? It is so terrifying!!”


      After pondering for a moment, Qing Lin forced his heart to calm down and began to observe Wang Lin. This was also the key moment of Wang Lin’s fusion with the All-Seer’s avatar’s soul.


      As he watched, Qing Lin’s expression suddenly changed. He vaguely felt that each of the seven essences inside Wang Lin, especially the restriction essence, had split a part off and began to operate on their own outside of Wang Lin’s control, as if they were being manipulated by a strange force.


      Wang Lin didn’t notice any of this but just felt like something was wrong.


      While he was fused with the All-Seer’s soul, the sliver of restriction essence cycled even faster inside Wang Lin!


      “Something’s wrong!” The more Qing Lin saw, the stranger he felt. With no hesitation, he pointed to the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      “Stop spell!!” With one point, Wang Lin’s body trembled and stopped. Everything inside him was forced to stop by the Stop spell.


      Next, Qing Lin’s finger slid down to Wang Lin’s chest. Then he pulled out a thread out from Wang Lin’s chest and wrapped it around his finger.


      Qing Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the thread. This thread was a portion of the restriction essence that was moving on its own. Qing Lin’s divine sense gathered on this thread. When he entered it, his mind rumbled and the world around him suddenly became chaotic. When he could see clearly again, a familiar star system appeared before him.


      This star system was the Summoned River!


      “Wang Lin’s restriction essence that moved on its own was brought here!!” Qing Lin was here with his divine sense and saw the thread before him. The thread extend into the distance with no trace of it ending.


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and Qing Lin followed the thread.


      “I want to see if it’s the All-Seer’s original body causing a problem or someone else!” Qing Lin’s expression was gloomy. He followed that line into the distance.


      About half an incense stick of time later, Qing Lin had chased into the distance. However, a burst of seven-colored light shined where the thread was extending toward.


      An ancient voice echoed when the seven-colored light appeared.


      “Qing Lin… This is not something you should get involved in. Scram for this old man!” With that voice, the seven-colored light flashed violently. It turned into a blade that chopped down toward Qing Lin.


      This blade occupied almost the entire star domain. As it moved, the entire star domain seemed to tremble. Qing Lin’s eyes narrowed. He stopped moving and opened his arms after forming a seal.


      “Star, moon, sun, three light protection. Three swords, open the river!” Starlight, moonlight, and sunlight gathered around Qing Lin to form a barrier, and it collided with the blade.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the blade collapsed. Its collapse caused Qing Lin to tremble, and he disappeared from this star domain.


      In the Celestial Realm, on the snowy mountain, the thin line in Qing Lin’s hand collapsed. He retreated a few steps, and his face was extremely pale.


      Wang Lin was also shocked, and the Stop spell dissipated. He separated from the fusion and opened his eyes.


      Qing Lin slowly said, “I never saw the All-Seer, but I saw seven-colored light! When you fused, a trace of your restriction essence extended out toward the Summoned River due to some mysterious force. I chased after it but was cut off by a seven-colored blade.”


      “Summoned River…” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “If my guess is not wrong, then the soul in your hand is your connection to him. Through his soul, he can steal your essences! This person is indeed amazing to think of such a method, but how did he do it? How could he steal your essences with a mere avatar...


      “And there is also one thing that makes no sense. If he really is stealing your essences, why have your essences not been reduced… Also, there is something strange about this person. Although that spell looked simple, it actually contained the power of the entire world. It is not simple,” Qing Lin slowly said after pondering.


      The killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. These were things he had pondered but could not understand.


      “Perhaps he chose a method similar to imprinting…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Just at this moment, an ancient voice echoed across the snowy mountain and entered Wang Lin and Qing Lin’s ears.


      “Early in my years, I heard of a spell. This spell is called the Reincarnation Integration spell…” At the same time as the voice appeared, a blue light appeared in the sky, reflecting off the snowy mountain. Dao Master Blue Dream walked toward the snowy mountain.


      “Qing Lin greets senior Dao Master.” Qing Lin was startled and clasped his hands at Dao Master Blue Dream.


      “Reincarnation Integration spell?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Dao Master Blue Dream landed on the mountain and smiled as he looked at Qing Lin. Then his gaze shifted to Wang Lin. It was filled with kindness.


      “I heard that this spell came from the Sovereign. It is said to be one of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s spells. However, not even the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was successful in cultivating it...


      “The key of this spell is to go through countless reincarnations and regard each reincarnation as part of oneself. In the end, they devour each other in order to complete this spell. There are other complicated matters, but I have never seen this spell.


      “However, I know that if the avatar created through this spell is obtained by someone else, that avatar will fuse with that person after a short period of time!


      “Once they become one, the side that devoured more obtains everything you have, including your aura and cultivation… However many essence you have, the other party will have that as well...


      “This spell is too evil, but once it is successful, it is very powerful…. From your current state, along with what Qing Lin said and the soul in your hand, I’m 40% confident that someone has used the Reincarnation Integration spell on you!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “Although I don’t know the specifics of this spell, all spells have a weakness. This Reincarnation Integration spell is the same. If you can devour the other party, your cultivation level will increase,” Dao Master Blue Dream spoke slowly, his eyes shining.


      “I’ll help you find the person who used this spell on you. I want to see how talented this person is to cultivate a spell that even the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign couldn’t cultivate!


      “However, you have to kill him yourself as you and this soul have already integrated into one. Perhaps this is a great fortune for you.” Dao Master Blue Dream raised his right hand and a monstrous, blue light condensed in his hand. He pressed it between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and everything before him was covered in blue light. He saw the stars fly by before him inside the blue light. At this moment. he saw the Summoned River and the floating meteor in the Summoned River!


      And the All-Seer, who was sitting inside the meteor. He suddenly opened his eyes in shock! Wang Lin’s gaze overlapped with the All-Seer’s gaze at this instant!
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      Wang Lin looked at Qiu Siping. He faintly smiled and said, “Those two juniors are from the Magic Enchanted Palace. Brother Qiu should be careful from now on.”


      Qiu Siping bitterly smiled. That girl was fine, but the man was a core disciple of the Magic Enchanted Palace. If he really let them get away, it wouldn’t just be a bit of annoyance; he probably won’t be able to take a step into any city controlled by them.


      But now was not the time to think about those two. Currently, the person before him was giving off an emourous pressure, causing him to be very cautious. Wang Lin’s current strength made his skin crawl.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “However, with their late stage Core Formation speed, if brother Qiu quickly chases after them, you might still catch up.”


      Qiu Siping sighed and clasped his hands. “Brother Wang, say what’s on your mind. Although our relation isn’t deep, we still have been a through a bit together.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. “Do you have a map of the Sea of Devils?” he asked.


      Qiu Siping was stunned. After pondering for a while, he shook his head and said, “I don’t have a map of the Sea of Devils. If brother Wang wants one, you can try the treasure pavilions in the main cities. You might have some luck there.”


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. The reason Wang Lin didn’t kill Qiu Siping was because he was a schemeful person. It was very easy to kill him, but very hard to make him tell the truth.


      If Wang Lin threatened him with death, the chances of receiving the truth was very low.


      So when Wang Lin saw Qiu Siping, he decided to stop him from killing the two juniors to create a sense of urgency in him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he calmly said, “Oh, really? Then brother Qiu should come with me to the city. It won’t be too late for you to search for them after I obtain a map.”


      Qiu Siping pondered for a while and sighed. Wang Lin’s scheme was too deep. It all started the moment casually appeared and pointed out Qiu Siping’s cultivation level to allow the two juniors to escape.


      All of this was within Wang Lin’s calculations and Qiu Siping unknowingly stepped into Wang Lin’s scheme. It looked like Wang Lin purposely forced Qiu Siping into a situation where he had to kill the two juniors, then saved them to force Qiu Siping to tell the truth. Also, the aura that Wang Lin was emitting hinted that if he decided to stay stubborn until the end, then Wang Lin wouldn’t mind killing him.


      With this approach, it was much easier to make someone give in as opposed to threatening their life. Qiu Siping gave Wang Lin a complex look. Without a word, he took out an empty jade. He placed the jade on his forehead and began to imprint a map based on his memories.


      After a short period of time, he handed the jade to Wang Lin and said, “This contains all of my map knowledge of the Sea of Devils from all of the years that I have traveled through the country. There might be some mistakes, but not too many. If there’s nothing else, brother Wang, I’m leaving.”


      Wang Lin took the jade. He didn’t check it, but clasped his hands and smiled. “Many thanks!” He exclaimed.


      Qiu Siping was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin and asked, “You’re not going to check it?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and responded, “Is there a need?”


      Qiu Siping pondered for a bit. He let out a laugh and said, “Brother Wang, goodbye.” With that, he clasped his hands and backed up. After backing away a distance, he shouted, “Brother Wang, I wouldn’t give you false information to cheat you. You can rest assured!” With that, he teleported away.


      Wang Lin held the jade and scanned it with his divine sense. The jade contained a very detailed map of the inner sea, but not much about the outer sea. Within the area of the inner sea, there were even locations of ancient transfer arrays.


      Wang Lin didn’t believe that there were no lies on this map, but he wasn’t going to rely solely on this map to travel the Sea of Devils. Wang Lin’s intent was to find a complete map if possible, but if that proves to be impossible, he will get as many of these incomplete maps as possible. Once he compares them, the lies will be easy to spot.


      According to Wang Lin’s understanding of the Sea of Devils, Repeated Ink City was about 10 days north of his current location. Repeated Ink City was one of the 99 major cities of the Sea of Devils. The smaller cities in the outer sea just can’t compare.


      Another reason Wang Lin decided to go to Repeated Ink City was that according to the map provided by Qiu Siping, there was an ancient transfer array 300,000 miles from the city.


      During his flight toward the city, Wang Lin collected the core of every beast he passed by. If he met a high quality spirit beast though, he went around it.


      Seven days later, Wang Lin became more and more alarmed as he saw the situation in the Sea of Devils with his own eyes. He didn’t think that in just a few years, the wild beasts would become so rampant in the Sea of Devils. Just on his way here, he had already seen two high quality spirit beasts who were on par with Spirit Severing cultivators.


      Fortunately, both beasts were cultivating inside their own territories. Unless Wang Lin purposely bothered them, they wouldn’t chase him.


      Wang Lin’s harvest was very good on the road to the city. He obtained many cores on the way.


      All of them were instantly devoured by the ancient god tactic and absorbed by his Nascent Soul.


      Wang Lin arrived at the location of the ancient transfer array. His eyes lit up as he floated in the air and stared at the valley below him.


      This place was very quiet. There wasn’t even any trace of beasts’ scent here. Wang Lin’s expression became serious as he spread out his divine sense. He didn’t find anything abnormal, but there was a weird feeling nagging him.


      After pondering a little, he pointed his finger at his brow and an ape shaped devil came out. This was the devil he had refined from the soul of the spirit ape, his third devil.


      In the last few days at the Cloud Sky Sect, Wang Lin had gained full control of this devil.


      The ape was a low quality spirit beast. Now that it became a devil, it was even stronger. Although it couldn’t devour Nascent Soul cultivators yet, it could easily devour Core Formation cultivators.


      The moment this devil appeared, it let out a roar. Its figure became blurry as it charged into the valley. It swept through the valley and found nothing strange. Just as it was about to return, a giant mouth opened on the side of a cliff. At the same time, a large suction force tried to pull the devil in, but it was not a solid existence, so it easily escaped.


      The mouth on the cliff slowly closed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his right hand and took out the poison sword he got from Hunchback Meng. He quickly charged toward the closing mouth on the cliff and slashed downward.


      Sounds of rocks crumbling reverberated throughout the area. Wang Lin frowned. He quickly used his divine sense to control the sword to float around him as it hummed.


      Wang Lin stared at the closed cliffside. After pondering for a while, he formed a seal and said, “Ice Flame, appear!”


      A blue flame appeared from within Wang Lin. This flame was formed when Wang Lin completed the Underworld Ascension Method. When he reached the Nascent Soul stage, this flame was infused with his nascent energy and became even stronger.


      The moment the flame appeared, the temperature in the area dropped. At the same time, the ice flame quickly moved and floated forward. The moment the flame touched the cliff, the cliff started to move strangely. It formed a human face and tried to swallow the flame.


      But the moment it touched the ice flame, a thin layer of ice started to spread on the cliff. In a few breaths, the entire cliff was covered in ice and the face’s expression was frozen solid.


      Wang Lin looked at it for a bit and was very surprised. This must be a beast that can live inside the cliff and can even turn into human form.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin suddenly moved and entered the valley. There was indeed an ancient transfer array inside the valley, but it was too damaged to use. He took out a piece of jade and record the ancient transfer array.


      After doing all of this, his body disappeared and reappeared in front of the cliff. He waved his right hand and the ice condensed back into the ice flame and returned to his hand.


      Shortly after, the face on the cliff started to move again. Its eyes were fixed on Wang Lin as it let out hostile growls.


      The more Wang Lin looked at it, the most interested he got. The beast wasn’t very strong, only a low quality spirit beast, so about as strong as a late stage Core Formation cultivator, but its ability to hide itself was amazing. Wang Lin goes into close door cultivation a lot. If he could have a beast like this guarding him, it would be great. Sadly, this beast’s cultivation was limited.


      But Wang Lin had a lot of cores inside his bag of holding. With them, he could push this beast’s cultivation quite a bit. With that, he formed a seal with his hand and started to chant.


      He shouted, “Break!”


      The moment the technique landed on the cliff, the cliff let out a rumbling sound as cracks appeared all over it. The cracks grew larger, until the cliff collapsed. The moment the cliff collapsed, a dark figure shot out to the south.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and locked onto the beast. He saw a strange beast with a very long mouth.


      This beast gave off a very creepy feeling, especially its mouth, which was at least as long as a person and looked very deadly.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin, then casually chased behind it. He pointed his finger to his brow and the devil Xu Liguo came out to chase it with him and the third devil.


      Xu Liguo let out a few roars. The moment he came out, he looked very excited, but as soon as he saw the strange beast, he stopped and secretly thought, “Was there a mistake? What is this? How is it even uglier than number two? I should let that idiot, number three, go. If the beast is weak, then I’ll go and steal the credit.”
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      Wang Lin flew as fast as lightning. In almost no time, he arrived back at the ancient transfer array. He had surrounded the place with restrictions before he left. After checking and making sure that nothing was off, he quickly shot out a restriction.


      The scene before him suddenly blurred. Ripples appeared as if a stone was dropped into calm water. Soon, the ancient restriction appeared.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared and reappeared inside the transfer array. He took out some materials from his bag of holding and placed them where they belonged on the transfer array.


      Shortly after, he looked back at the direction of the Cloud Sky Sect. His face was filled with determination as he turned around and placed the high quality spirit stone into the transfer array.


      Suddenly, the array started to move and rays of light shot out from it. Waves of spiritual energy came from the spirit stone until it turned to dust.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s figure became blurry inside the light and, in the blink of an eye, disappeared.


      After a long time, the array returned to normal.


      In the wastelands of the Sea of Devils, a rumbling sound came from the ground. The rumbles were blown away as Wang Lin walked out with a cold gaze.


      He looked at the familiar scene before him and let out a sigh. He floated into the air. After a pause, he quickly flew to the east.


      Wang Lin’s goal was to find a map of the ancient transfer arrays and a map of planet Suzaku. He gathered a lot of maps in Chu, but was unable to find Zhao at all.


      After analysing the maps, Wang Lin guessed that Zhao must’ve been on the other side of the Sea of Devils.


      While he was flying, his expression suddenly changed and he grinned. Using his Spirit Severing-like divine sense, he was able to find an old friend.


      After the divine retribution appeared in the Sea of Devils, the fog covering the Sea of Devils disappeared completely. After several years of black rain, the Sea of Devils was now exposed for all to see. The original veil that protected it was now gone.


      In the 999 cities and the vast wilderness of the Sea of Devils lived many heinous people. Many of them were wanted by different countries and seeked refuge in the Sea of Devils.


      The disappearance of the fog caused a series of events. First, many ambitious rank 4 countries set their eyes on the Sea of Devils.


      Shortly after, various sects and cultivation families sent groups of disciples into the Sea of Devils. A storm was about to start in this country.


      As for the black rain, it was removed by a few very powerful cultivators, or the Sea of Devils would be uninhabitable. This water contained some type of poison that didn’t seem to do much in small amounts, but after prolonged exposure, it caused illnesses. Normally, cultivators weren’t affected by illness, but this rain had killed many low level cultivators over these few years.


      Eventually, several powerful cultivators came together and finally removed the black rain from the Sea of Devils. However, this wave of illness had heavily damaged the younger generation of the Sea of Devils.


      The black rain was as dangerous as wild beasts to the cultivators, but to the wild beasts of the Sea of Devils, it was very nutritious. All of the wild beasts’ strength greatly increased thanks to the rain, even resulting in some desolate beasts.


      Although the chaos caused by the black rain was gone, the chaos caused by the wild beasts only became worse. Now, aside from the cities in the Sea of Devils, it was almost impossible to see any signs of cultivators outside.


      At the same time, a new job specializing in hunting and selling beasts’ cores appeared. These cultivators moved in small groups and all had reached a certain cultivation level. They killed beasts and sold their cores for a living.


      On this day, in the inner part of the Sea of Devils, outside the city of Xuan De, stood a white robbed cultivator, staring into the distance. He was middle aged, very handsome, and had wise eyes.


      After a long time, he frowned. He waved his sleeves and slowly descended alongside the city wall.


      As soon as he landed, two people walked out of the city. One was a male and the other a female. The male had a slightly hunched back and was constantly coughing. His whole person seemed small and even felt like he couldn’t walk properly.


      The female next to him was the exact the opposite. Not only was she beautiful, but she also seemed very bright and exuded the aura of a female hero.


      Both of them wore blue robes. They looked like they were from the same sect.


      After the two appeared, the white robed middle aged man’s frown disappeared and he said, “Did something happen?”


      The girl lightly snorted. She stared at the sickly guy next to her and said, “It’s all because of him! I had already found a store that was going to buy the beast core, but he had to go and exchange it for a crappy sword sheath.”


      The middle aged man let out a surprised sound. He looked at the sickly man and asked, “Brother Li, what kind of sheath? Would you let me see?”


      The male named Li let out a bitter smile. He waved his hand and a very ordinary looking sheath appeared in his hand. He said, “I found this sheath to be very strange. I feel like it contains a very special aura, so I had to buy it. Forget it. This time, it’s all on me. Just subtract the cost from the next time we split the profit.”


      The girl snorted again. She stared at the sheath and muttered, “What kind of broken sheath costs a low quality spirit beast’s core.”


      The middle aged man named Qiu waved his hand and the sword sheath flew into his hand. After seriously looking at it, he nodded and said, “This sword sheath is indeed strange. Brother Li might not have been completely wrong.” With that, he returned the sword sheath.


      The girl turned to the man named Qiu and seriously said, “Okay then, let’s go. Brother Qiu, I want to confirm: are you sure you know where the Eight Clawed beast is?”


      The man named Qiu smiled and nodded.


      He touched his bag of holding and a giant boat appeared in the air. He jumped onto the boat and sat down. The other two followed and sat down in the boat as well.


      The boat’s speed was very fast. It formed a trail of rainbows and disappeared into the distance.


      During the flight, besides the man named Qiu, the other two both sat there, cross legged and cultivating. This was not the first time they had ridden this boat, but every time they did, they had to cultivate to focus their spiritual energy, or there was no way they could withstand its power.


      A look of contempt flashed across the face of the man named Qiu. Although those two were at the late stage of Core Formation, their foundations were really bad. Back when he was at the late stage of Core Formation, he had no problems sitting on this boat.


      Back in the days, when he was at the late stage of Core Formation, there weren’t many cultivators at the same level that could resist him. After all, both his divine sense and techniques were far above the average cultivator’s. Then, there were his magic treasures. Combined with his combat experience, they made him almost unbeatable. He once thought that he was the strongest person under the Nascent Soul stage.


      He thought all of this until he met one person. A white haired and cold hearted young man.


      His eyes lit up as the image of that person appeared in his mind. After a long time, he let out a grin and thought, “Brother Wang, after swallowing that Nascent Soul, I have successfully reached the Nascent Soul stage. I don’t know if you succeeded or not… if not, then when we meet again, I will have to pay you back.”


      After 4 days, the boat stopped above a wasteland. The male named Li and that heroic female opened their eyes. A cold light flash across the girl’s eyes and she said, “Brother Qiu, where is the Eight Clawed beast?”


      Qiu Siping took a deep breath. Without a word, he took out a palm-sized piece of mud. He inserted spiritual power into the mud, causing it to release a fishy smell.


      This smell was very thick as it slowly spread. Even when the wind blew past it, it wasn’t able to blow it away. Soon, the smell spread wider and wider. Then, a scream that sounded like a baby’s cry suddenly came from the distance. Qiu Siping’s gaze focused on something in the distance and he moved the boat toward that direction. At the same time, the girl revealed an excited look and said, “The mud in brother Qiu’s hand is indeed magical. There is indeed an Eight Clawed beast there.”


      Qiu Siping’s expression was normal as he said, “I have been tracking this beast for a long time, so I know its habits. If it wasn’t for my cultivation level being too low, I would have already caught it. This time, I will have to bother the two of you.”


      The girl raised her chin and said, “Of course! Brother Qiu is only at the mid stage of Core Formation. Just leave the killing of the beast to us!”


      With that, she charged off the boat. As for the sickly man named Li, he bitterly smiled and quickly followed her.


      Qiu Siping sneered in his heart. Hith his early stage Nascent Soul cultivation, it was simply too easy to hide his cultivation from two Core Formation juniors. If it wasn’t for the fact that killing this beast required poison that had to be made on the spot with the beast’s spit, he would not have brought them here.


      He leisurely followed them as the girl’s shouting transmitted from the distance and flashes of light from magic treasures could be seen.


      The Eight Clawed beast was really just a giant octopus in the Sea of Devils. This beast’s cultivation was already not low and with the help of the black rain, it gained intelligence. It had now reached the level of a low quality spirit beast.


      But this Eight Clawed beast was very strange. Even Nascent Soul cultivators would have a headache against it. Although a Nascent Soul cultivator would have no problems defending against one, the Eight Clawed beast’s skin was as tough as a mid quality spirit beast’s. Unless someone was at the late stage of Nascent Soul, they wouldn’t be able to hurt it.


      As a result, all of the cultivators that hunted wild beasts didn’t like it. When they spotted it, they would move far away from it.


      However, the Eight Claw beast was a very attractive prey. Unlike other wild beasts, it had eight cores. Adding on to that, the Enchanted Palace’s poison technique was very effective against this beast. Hunting this beast had became one of the main activities for the Enchanted Palace. All of the disciples were happy to hunt them.


      Qiu Siping already made up his mind. Once these two Core Formation juniors kill the beast, he will kill them for the cores.


      But just at that moment, a giant divine sense swept past the area. The two that were fighting the Eight Clawed beast and were about to extract some spit suddenly stopped as they revealed uncertain expressions.


      What was even more strange was that thanks to the scan of that divine sense, even the Eight Claw beast trembled. It was after all an animal, so it was naturally sensitive to spiritual power and he could feel a terrifying power from this divine sense. This caused it to let out a roar. It retreated and hid inside a cave, trembling and not daring to come out.


      Qiu Siping was the most keen of all of the people present. After all, he was at the early stage of Nascent Soul. The moment the divine sense swept by, he felt as if he had been completely seen through. Not only that, he could also feel his Nascent Soul going out of control, as if it was going to leave his body. This feeling caused his expression to change greatly. He remembered those few Spirit Severing eccentrics that removed the black rain.


      The man named Li took a few steps back. He put away his treasure and became very respectful. Even the girl, who was normally unafraid of anything, became meek as she quietly stood next to the man.


      “Fellow cultivator Qiu, long time no see!”


      Qiu Siping was surprised. He asked, “Senior knows me?”


      At the same time, a white haired youth slowly headed over. Although he looked very slow, in the blink of an eye, he appeared 10 feet before everyone.


      Qiu Siping gawked at the person. He took a deep breaths and exclaimed, “It’s you!”


      This person was Wang Lin. His gaze swept past the man named Li and the girl, then fell on Qiu Siping as he let out a faint smile. With his mind, he could easily see through Qiu Siping’s scheme.


      “Brother Qiu is really in a good mood. With your Nascent Soul cultivation, you’re playing around with two Core Formation juniors. Very interesting.” Wang Lin’s words were slow, but when they were heard by the man and woman, it was like lightning, making them startled.


      Those two weren’t dumb. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, their faces immediately darkened. The two of them looked at each other, then looked at Wang Lin with grateful expressions as they clasped their hands. They slowly backed away, then shot off into the distance.


      Qiu Siping let out a bitter smile. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he took out a small drum from his bag of holding. He tapped the drum and two almost invisible black threads charged into the distance.


      The black threads were very quick. Just as the black threads were about to catch up, a green light appeared, tracking the black threads. When the green light disappeared, the two had already disappeared without a trace.


      Qiu Siping’s expression was very ugly. Although he hated Wang Lin’s guts in his heart, he took a deep breath and said, “Fellow cultivator, long time no see.”
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      One of the old men waved his sleeves without a word. Suddenly, countless dark clouds appeared in the sky. If one looked closely at the clouds, they would notice that they were made of thumb-sized insects. All of them gathered together caused the wind to smell fishy.


      The Nascent Soul cultivators of the other sects immediately recognized this black cloud as one of the Cloud Sky Sect’s ancestor’s, Cheng Bailiang’s, famous treasure: Purple Ink Insect.


      Not only did the Purple Ink Insects contain a very deadly poison, their skin was very thick. Normal treasures wouldn’t be able to harm them. Once you are surrounded by them, it would only take them a few breaths of time to completely devour you. Not even your bones would be left behind.


      In addition, even if a cultivator was able to avoid them, as long as one insect managed to bite them, then it would be hard to avoid death. These insects’ poison was ranked 184th in all of the known poisons in the cultivation world.


      It has to be said that the top 100 poison are almost all extinct, so just talking about the Purple Ink Insect was enough to make people pale.


      When rank 4 countries visited the Cloud Sky Sect, they would beg for some of the Purple Ink Insects. These insects were rare treasures even in rank 4 countries.


      The moment the black clouds appeared, Wang Lin threw Liu Fei to the side. He slapped his bag of holding and held the restriction flag in his hand. Under Wang Lin’s control, the restriction flag grew larger and surrounded him and Li Muwan.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s Ji Realm moved. The powerful pressure returned again, causing the five Cloud Sky Sect ancestors’ expressions to suddenly change. They quickly took out various treasures to protect themselves.


      The Ji Realm formed a flash of red lightning as it penetrated through the black clouds and charged toward Chen Bailiang’s brow.


      Chen Bailiang was a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator, so he could feel that this red lightning contained the power to destroy everything it hit. In that moment of crisis, his body quickly moved backward. His eyes suddenly widened as his hand formed seals and his Nascent Soul appeared above his head and started to form seals as well.


      Layers of defenses were formed to block the red lightning, but the red lightning broke through every layer with ease.


      Cheng Bailiang didn’t hesitate. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. His Nascent Soul spat out Nascent Soul essence as he shouted, “Blood Shield!”


      In an instant, the blood and Nascent Soul essence fused together to form a blood bead. The red lightning arrived in a flash and entered the blood bead.


      Chen Bailiang shouted, “Illusion Break!” His white hair moved without any wind and a rift in space appeared next to the blood bead. Black light flooded out of the rift as the blood bead, along with the red lightning inside, were sucked in. The moment the blood bead entered the rift, the rift closed.


      Chen Bailiang’s forehead was covered in cold sweat. He had just arrived at the door to hell and did a 180. If he was any slower, he would have died.


      The four Nascent Soul cultivators behind him all showed signs of fear.


      Wang Lin still hadn’t spoke a word as he watched Cheng Bailiang. Wang Lin secretly sighed. Late stage Nascent Soul cultivators weren’t like the rest of these cultivators. This was the first time his Ji Realm was stopped by someone.


      Chen Bailiang took a deep breath. His expression was serious as he sullenly said, “What a powerful treasure! But now that the treasure has been sent into the dimensional rift, I want to see what other techniques you have! Purple Ink Insects, devour that person along with that bitch!” Chen Bailiang waved his right hand and the black cloud immediately charged toward Wang Lin and Li Muwan.


      Li Muwan revealed a surprised expression. She touched her bag of holding and was about to counter attack when Wang Lin said, “No need.”


      With that, he waved his right hand. Suddenly, the space before him tore open. Following the sound of the space tearing, a bolt of red lightning shot out of it and disappeared into Wang Lin’s hand.


      At the same time, the restriction flag around Wang Lin expanded until it had trapped all of the Purple Ink Insects inside.


      Rays of restriction light kept shining inside. No matter how much those Purple Ink Insects struggled, they couldn’t escape the restriction flag.


      Chen Bailiang’s face was pale. He stared at Wang Lin and said, word for word, “Who the hell are you? With your ability, I don’t think you’re doing this for a mere alchemist. Please tell us your purpose.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I want the Cloud Sky Sect!”


      Cheng Bailiang let out a hysterical laugh. He said, in a mocking tone, “You are too arrogant. Even if the five of us can’t defend against your red lightning treasure, if we team up, we can still seriously wound you…”


      Before he could finish speaking, Wang Lin raised his hand and a red line appeared on his hand. The moment the red light appeared, the sky suddenly changed and red clouds seemed to gather. This scene was very similar to the divine retribution lightning in the Sea of Devils.


      Cheng Bailiang immediately stopped talking. He stared at the red line as he sucked in a cold breath of air. At that moment, the four Nascent Soul cultivators behind him moved up and stared at the red light. One of the ancestors, a fairy-like old man, suddenly said, “This… this is that…” With that, he looked up at the red clouds in the sky. His face revealed a horrified expression.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “That is right. Even with my cultivation level, if the five of you attack me at once, even if I could manage to kill a few of you, I would still be seriously injured. But if I use this treasure, the result will be different. This is divine retribution lightning. I’m really curious if the five of you together can defend against this divine retribution lightning.”


      Wang Lin was finally able to push the sliver of divine retribution lightning out of his body when he reached the Nascent Soul stage. Although he couldn’t refine it to a treasure, he could still use it to call the divine retribution lightning as his ace.


      The five people suddenly became silent. They didn’t doubt that this was real because the pressure it gave off and the slowly gathering red clouds showed that it had the power of divine retribution.


      The old man look at the red line with dread and slowly said, “We must discuss this matter first. Please wait.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “You can, but…” when he said that, he threw the red line into the sky. Red clouds quickly gathered around it.


      The five of them looked at the sky and revealed panicked expressions.


      As he tossed up the red thread, Wang Lin’s body charged forward with his Ji Realm flashing out again. Following close behind it was the restriction flag.


      The five Nascent Soul cultivators’ expressions suddenly changed. They were able to back up, but they were a step too late. The Ji Realm landed on Chen Bailiang and this time, he didn’t have time to resist. The him that had always been on guard showed a gap in his defense when Wang Lin threw up that divine retribution lightning.


      Chen Bailiang’s face became pale and his eyes became unfocused, but he was still a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator and was able to use his cultivation to direct the Ji Realm’s destruction to his consciousness. His body suddenly fell onto the ground and he began to cultivate. He couldn’t be bothered with anything else anymore. If he was any slower, he would have died. Even now, he wasn’t sure if he could stop the destruction of the red lightning in his soul.


      Song Qing and the other elders quickly arrived next to Chen Bailiang to protect him.


      Closely following the Ji realm was the restriction flag, which arrived before another Nascent Soul cultivator and surrounded him.


      The cultivator’s expression was gloomy, but as long as he wasn’t up against the red lightning, he wasn’t too afraid. But just as he was about to rush out of the darkness, everything suddenly went black. He realized that he must have entered some sort of restriction.


      All of this happened too fast. In almost the same instant Wang Lin threw out the divine retribution lightning, he attacked Chen Bailiang with his Ji Realm and trapped another cultivator with his restriction flag.


      As a result, there were only three people left.


      Wang Lin waved his hand at the red line that went into the sky. It returned to his hand once more. Wang Lin stared at the three late stage Nascent Soul cultivators and slowly said, “Now that there are only three of you remaining, even if you team up, I’m confident that I can kill you all one by one.”


      The three ancesters’ faces became gloomy. One of them looked at Chen Bailiang, who was sitting there cultivating, and at the other one, who was trapped in the restriction flag. His heart couldn’t help but sink.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold as he coldly said, “Give me your soul blood, or else!”


      The fairy-like old man took a deep breath and slowly said, “I have cultivated for more than 1300 years and have never given anyone my soul blood.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed and he softly said, “I don’t have any grudges against you, but since you don’t want to give me your soul blood, don’t blame me for being merciless.”


      With that Wang Lin pointed at his brow and the devil Xu Liguo and the second devil came out. After the two devils came out, they looked around and turned their gazes toward the three Nascent Soul cultivators.


      At the same time, Chen Bailiang, who was cultivating on the ground, fell over. An ancestor of the Cloud Sky Sect had died.


      The moment he died, the three Nascent Soul cultivators’ expressions sank. One of the ancestors hesitated for a bit, then sullenly said, “If I give my soul blood to you, it would be the same as death. I might as well risk it and fight you. That way, even if I die, I won’t have any regrets.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he said, “Give me your soul blood. After 500 years, I’ll return it to you.”


      The old man revealed a struggling expression. After a long time, he sighed and said, “I hope you won’t break your promise.” With that, he regrettably looked at his friends as he pointed to his brow and a drop of gold blood appeared. After Wang Lin received the blood, he landed on the ground and remained silent.


      The fairy-like old man let out a bitter smile and looked at the other ancestors. One of the other ancestors looked at Chen Bailiang’s body and sighed. “Fine! Fine!” With that, he pointed his finger to his brow and handed over his soul blood. He sat down on the ground and began to cultivate with his eyes closed and no longer bothered with anything else.


      At this point, only the fairy-like old man remained. He pondered for a while, then pointed at the person trapped in the restriction flag. He said, with a bitter smile, “Could you please not kill Yun Tianzi?”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand. A cracked immediately appeared in the restriction flag and Yun Tianzi quickly flew out. Yun Tianzi’s face was dark. Just as he regained the ability to speak, he noticed that something was off. After looking around, his expression greatly changed.


      The fairy-like old man sighed and quickly sent a voice transmission to Yun Tianzi. Yun Tianzi’s expression became unsettled as he looked at the fairy-like old man.


      The two pondered for a while. Both of their faces were bleak as they gave Wang Lin their soul blood.


      As a result, of the five ancestors of the Cloud Sky Sect, one died and four surrendered.


      Song Qing was covered in cold sweat. His mind completely was blank and he didn’t know what to do at all. As for Liu Fei, his eyes were filled with confusion. He didn’t expect that even the ancestors wouldn’t be able handle Wang Lin. Was the Cloud Sky Sect really going to change masters?


      After Wang Lin got the soul blood, his gaze landed on Song Qing and Liu Fei. He said, with a forceful tone, “All Core Formation cultivators must hand over their soul blood! No exceptions!”


      Song Qing’s body quivered. He quickly nodded and handed over his own soul blood. As for Liu Fei and the other two elders, they quickly handed over their soul blood as well.


      Finally, Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the cultivators from the other sects. His eyes were as cold as ice as he said, “I won’t see you all off.”


      Everyone let out a sigh of relief. They quickly said their goodbyes and left the Cloud Sky Sect. Soon, there were only a couple of people left.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal. He hugged Li Muwan and quickly moved toward the southern courtyard. In a few breaths, they arrived at the southern courtyard and entered Li Muwan’s house. Just as Li Muwan was about to speak, Wang Lin’s face suddenly went pale and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood as his body trembled uncontrollably.


      Li Muwan was shocked. Wang Lin took deep breaths and quickly said, “I need to go into closed door training for a few days. Wan Er, please guard me.”


      With that, Wang Lin’s body suddenly disappeared and reappeared inside Li Muwan’s room. After he entered the room, he pointed his finger at this brow and he entered the heaven defying bead.


      Once inside, he sat cross legged. His face was pale without a trace of blood as he sat there, cultivating with his eyes closed.


      In reality, Wang Lin wasn’t able to successfully enter the Nascent Soul stage.


      Otherwise, with his personality, he would have killed everyone in his way, taken all of the pills, and left the Cloud Sky Sect with Li Muwan instead of going through the trouble of getting everyone’s soul blood.


      In the past 20 days, after his avatar consumed the rank 6 pill, it managed to reach the Nascent Soul stage and even reached the peak of early stage Nascent Soul. Up until this point, there weren’t any problems.


      However, when his avatar fused with his main body, a problem occurred.


      Everything started out as he had planned. His avatar fused with his main body and started to help his main body break through to the Nascent Soul stage.


      However, he really underestimated the difficulties of breaking through the bottleneck of the Ji Realm. How many other geniuses have been trapped by the limitations of the Ji Realm and were unable to break through?


      It can be said that it is an impossible task for the Ji Realm to have a breakthrough because the Ji Realm is really just another form of divine retribution. How can a mere mortal affect the power of the heavens? Even cultivators don’t have that power. That power belongs to the heavens.


      During the final stages of the fusion process, Wang Lin was unable to make his main body reach the Nascent Soul stage. Under desperation, he forced his avatar to shrink until it sat in his main body’s dantain as a Nascent Soul replacement.


      Although this method enabled him to temporarily raise his main body’s cultivation level to Nascent Soul and allowed his Ji Realm to reach Nascent Soul level power, it couldn’t last. Every time he used his Ji Realm, it used up a lot of his avatar’s nascent energy and his own divine sense’s power.


      The Ji Realm was no longer his own power and now acted more like a treasure instead. In order to use a treasure, he must use spiritual power. However, to use the Ji Realm, not only did he have to use a lot of spiritual power, he also had to use his divine sense and his Nascent Soul energy.


      Although the situation was frustrating, it was not without its benefits. When his avatar fused with his main body, the 30 year life span of the avatar naturally disappeared. Now, there was no real difference between this main body and avatar. If there really had to be an distinction, then his Nascent Soul was his avatar and his body the main body.


      To be precise, his cultivation level was currently at the peak of early stage Nascent Soul and the Ji Realm was his last resort.


      If it was not so, the Cloud Sky Sect would not have a tomorrow.


      Using the Ji realm multiple times in a row used up a lot of Nascent Soul energy, which was the cause of his injuries. After sorting out the spiritual energy in his body and consuming a large amount of pills, he finally stabilized himself.


      This recovery took a full seven days, however, in the real world, only a day had gone by.


      After exiting the heaven defying bead’s space, Wang Lin’s eyes shined. Although his Ji Realm had changed to a magic treasure-like existence, he at least finally broke through the Core Formation stage and reached Nascent Soul.


      It was time to go back to the country of Zhao for revenge!


      Almost the instant he reappeared inside the room, Li Muwan opened the door and entered. She stood next to him and whispered, “Are you feeling better?”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan with a tender gaze. His hand stroked Li Muwan’s hair as he said, “It wasn’t anything serious.”


      “Did…did something go wrong when you reached the Nascent Soul stage?” Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin with a concerned look and continued, “Wang Lin, I want the truth. I want to know everything about you. I hope you can tell me. Is that ok?”


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He looked at Li Muwan and saw the seriousness in her eyes, so he slowly said, “Ok, you would have known about this sooner or later. I’m not from the country of Huo Fen. In fact, I was born in a place from away from here, in a rank 3 cultivation country named Zhao…”


      In a calm voice, Wang Lin explained everything that had happened in the country of Zhao and the current state of his own body. He said everything so calmly, as if he was telling a story about someone else.


      Li Muwan’s eyes unknowingly became red. She never would have guessed that Wang Lin had such a story behind him.


      After a long time, Li Muwan bit her lower lip and whispered, “You are now going to return to the country of Zhao?”


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He nodded and said, “This time, when i return, I’ll make the rivers flow with the Teng family’s blood. You should come with me as well.”


      Li Muwan’s brow tightened. After pondering for a while, she said, “Every time you use your Ji Realm, it uses up a lot of your Nascent Soul energy. This is not a long term solution…” She raised her head and looked at Wang Lin. She revealed a determined expression and said, “I want to stay at the Cloud Sky Sect. Only here will I have the materials and conditions to practice alchemy. If I can make a rank 6 pill, it could help your current situation a lot.”


      Wang Lin became silent. He looked at Li Muwan and asked, “Are you sure?”


      Li Muwan seriously nodded. She let out a smile and said, “Just give me the soul blood of those Nascent Soul cultivators, then you won’t have to worry about my safety. Don’t worry. Wan Er has been in the Cloud Sky Sect for a long time and I can take care of these things myself. I want to turn the Cloud Sky Sect into a sect that makes pills just for you!”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan. He frowned and asked, “If rank 4 cultivation countries come, what will you do?”


      Li Muwan let out a smile full of contempt and said, “Those rank 4 countries don’t care who the Cloud Sky Sect belongs to. As long as we give them the pills, there will be no problems. Wang Lin, I assure you that I can manage this on my own.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He was never an indecisive person. Since Li Muwan had already decided, he didn’t attempt to change her mind anymore. After pondering for a while, he pointed his finger at his brow and the second devil came out. The second devil respectfully bowed at Wang Lin. Its eyes were filled with admiration.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “From now on, you have to always stay near Li Muwan. Don’t you forget it.”


      The second devil looked at Li Muwan and nodded. It turned into a ray of black light and disappeared into Li Muwan’s brow.


      Li Muwan was stunned. She suddenly remembered the devils Wang Lin had talked about before and couldn’t help but to become curious. She thought about the second devil and it came out of her brow. She really adored this beast-shaped devil.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin was still worried, so he waved his hand and took out his most powerful restriction flag. He handed the flag to Li Muwan and said, “If you use this treasure properly, even if you meet a Spirit Severing cultivator, you can still protect yourself! If there is any danger, I will know through my connection with the devil. If anything happens, I’ll return as soon as possible.”


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin. She didn’t reject it, but obediently took the restriction flag and carefully put it away.


      After all that, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and instantly swept across the entire Cloud Sky Sect. After he found Song Qing and the four ancestors, he sent a message telling them to all gather here.


      Before long, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators in the Cloud Sky Sect had shown up. Some of them had given their soul blood directly to Wang Lin and some of them had Li Muwan receive theirs while Wang Lin was in closed door cultivation.


      It could be said that the entire Cloud Sky Sect was in Wang Lin’s hands. With just a thought, he could kill them all.


      In front of all those people, he took out the soul bloods and handed them to Li Muwan.


      The four ancestors revealed surprised expressions. After looking at Li Muwan, they didn’t say a word. As for Song Qing and the elders, they relaxed a bit. Compared to Wang Lin, they found it easier to accept Li Muwan. After all, Li Muwan was originally an elder.


      Li Muwan received the soul bloods and looked at the people of the Cloud Sky Sect. She let out a sweet smile and delicately said, “This little girl will take care of the Cloud Sky Sect for her husband. I hope seniors will take care of me. Four ancestors, your status is very noble, so please don’t take the matter of the soul blood to heart. After 500 years, Wan Er will return it for sure. I hope that ancestors won’t mind these 500 years. I’ll even make pills that will increase your lifespan as an apology. Although the refining process is difficult and the materials are hard to find, I will make one for each of you every 50 years. With each pill, your lifespan will increase by 50 years.”


      The fairy-like old man’s expression changed. He asked, in a deep voice, “Increase lifespan?”


      The other three also raised their eyebrows. It has to be said that lifespan was a very important matter to them. Although pills that can increase lifespan exist in the cultivation world, they are all rank 6 pills and the price for them was too heavy.


      “I have five of them here. The four of you can check them out.” Li Muwan smiled and took out a bottle. She poured the pills out and handed them over to the elders.


      The fairy-like old man looked at the pills, then looked at the two other ancestors before their gazes fell on Yun Tianzi. Yun Tianzi seriously looked at the pill. He looked at up at Li Muwan and asked, “You refined this pill?”


      Li Muwan faintly smiled, “I refined this pill, but the materials were provided by my husband.” These pills were refined from the spirit liquid.


      Yun Tianzi pondered for a while. He looked at Wang Lin and exclaimed, “Fine! You giving our soul bloods to elder Li means that you are about to leave. As long as we get these pills, then we promise her safety for 500 years!”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Very good!”


      Li Muwan’s beautiful eyes turned and landed on Song Qing and Liu Fei. She smiled and said, “Why hasn’t martial brother Ouyang Zi come?”


      Song Qing looked at Wang Lin and quickly said, “He is currently refining a pill. He said that if you can give him all of the rank 5 pills for him to use on sacrifice refining, then what’s the big deal of handing over his soul blood?”


      Li Muwan chuckled and said, “Brother Ouyang Zi is a rank 5 alchemist like me. If he wants them, he can have them. It is only rank 5 pills.”


      With that, Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin and explained, “Of the three rank 5 alchemists in the Cloud Sky Sect, besides Wan Er and Ouyang Zi, the third is senior Yun Tianzi.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He didn’t say a word as he watched Li Muwan deal with everything.


      With Li Muwan’s knowledge of the Cloud Sky Sect, she managed to comfort all of the Nascent Soul cultivators. She was very beautiful and her voice was very gentle, so with her comforting words and pills as gifts, the resentment in their hearts for having to hand over their soul bloods decreased a lot.


      Of course, those were not the main reasons. The main reason was that their soul bloods were already in her hands, so there was no point in resisting. Now that Li Muwan gave them a way back down, they weren’t going to keep being stubborn. After all, Wang Lin’s cold gaze constantly swept past them.


      Shortly after, everyone scattered.


      After everyone left, Wang Lin took a deep breath and said, “Sit down and cultivate. Back then, your essence took damage, making it impossible for you to reach the Nascent Soul stage. I’ll give you a helping hand.”


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip and nodded as she sat down cross legged before Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s right hand slapped his bag of holding and the six remaining bottles of spirit liquid flew out. The six bottles broke and the spirit liquid inside gathered together.


      Wang Lin grabbed with his right hand and the spirit liquid slowly entered Li Muwan’s body through her forehead. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he quickly used his Nascent Soul cultivation to help Li Muwan’s body recover from the injury she took back then.


      Only Wang Lin could do this. Besides him, no one else would have this much precious spirit liquid. Also, no one other than him would use something this valuable to heal someone’s body.


      After two hours, Wang Lin was done.


      After spending a few more months in the Cloud Sky Sect, Wang Lin kept collecting the spirit liquid. While replenishing his own stock, he also left some for Li Muwan.


      In addition, Cheng Bailiang’s Purple Ink Insects were put away in a bag of holding in case he needed to use them in the future.


      Also, because he gave the restriction flag to Li Muwan, he decided to take these few months to make another restriction flag with one of his remaining two ink stones. This time, he decided to make a pure attack restriction flag.


      However, making a single property restriction flag takes a very long time. It usually takes a long time to think of different restrictions to place on the flag.


      After several months, the restriction flag was close to completion, but Wang Lin feared that it would attract divine retribution once it was completed, so he hesitated and didn’t place down the last restriction. As a result, it couldn’t display its full power, but because it was a single property restriction flag, although it hadn’t reached the first level, its attack power was only slightly weaker than Wang Lin’s previous restriction flag.


      On an early morning, Wang Lin walked on the wind, holding the pills Li Muwan had given him after she checked through all of the pills the Cloud Sky Sect had in stock and left the Cloud Sky Sect. At the top of the main hall stood a woman. Her gazed was filled with tenderness as she watched Wang Lin’s figure disappear


      She didn’t know what month and year it would be when they would meet again. Originally, Li Muwan was going to leave with Wang Lin, but she was a very considerate woman. She knew that if she was around Wang Lin, she would become a burden to him, so she decided to stay in the Cloud Sky Sect to practice alchemy. As a result, her position in his heart would only increase.
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      After devouring the All-Seer, the Nether Beast became the Heavenly Dao. I fit didn’t want other to detect its aura it would be very difficult to find.


      If it was outside the cave world, the heavenly dao would have some flaws, but inside the cave world, it was absolute!


      Back then, not even Lian Daofei was able to detect the Heavenly Dao before he was devoured. Although the Nether Beast had been in the Cloud Sea all along. not even Old Ghost Zhan had noticed it.


      As for the four generals, they also didn’t notice.


      Their divine senses were powerful enough to cover the entire Cloud Sea, but they couldn’t see the Nether Beast. They didn’t even notice Wang Lin, who was sitting on the back of the Nether beast.


      This was why the All-Seer was able to stay in the Summoned River for hundreds of years while remaining undetected.


      Wang Lin’s original body was sitting on the back of the Nether Beast and his avatar was condensing his essences on the side. The ripples that were spreading across the Cloud Sea could not be hidden and were detected by the four generals and other celestials.


      However, no matter how they searched with their divine senses, they could not find anything. In their divine senses, the Nether Beast didn’t exist; it was just calm space.


      Old Ghost Zhan, who was following them, also frowned as he looked into the distance. He frowned but still found nothing in the end.


      “This is a bit strange…” Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes lit up and he began to ponder.


      Wang Lin didn’t know all of this. His original body was sleeping to recover and his avatar was reforming his essences. After the true and false essence appeared, Wang Lin raised his right hand and slowly opened his palm.


      “The third ethereal essence is the karma essence… Palm open is karmic cause and palm closed is karmic effect…” The karma essence gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand. The invisible force condensed in his right palm.


      After this, the slaughter and restriction essences were summoned back and recondensed by Wang Lin. The seven essences slowly cycled inside Wang Lin’s body.


      As his essences moved, his original soul slowly appeared from his essences. This allowed Wang Lin to slowly return back to the way he was before his avatar collapsed.


      The only difference was that there was no All-Seer avatar soul.


      The moment Wang Lin’s avatar recovered completely, his original body opened his eyes and looked at his avatar. After a moment, his avatar and original body overlapped to become one.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved his body. After finding no discomfort, he looked into the distance.


      “Since I am qualified to vie for supremacy, then I need to take a trip to planet Five Elements! There are too many secrets there, and the last force in the cave world is hidden there!


      “This force is clearly holding the idea of benefiting at the end, similar to the All-Seer… Since you all like to hide in the dark, then let me force you out to the open and let you know that this cave world does not belong to any of you outsiders!


      “After forcing the last hidden force to come out, the competition for the third soul will official begin!”


      From Wang Lin’s point of view, the All-Seer was a nail that had to be removed; otherwise, there would be too many unforeseen variables in the future. One of those could be fetal.


      This was indeed the truth. Now that the All-Seer had been destroyed by Wang Lin, what remained was the second nail: the celestials from the Gui Yi Sect.


      These outsiders were the second nail! He was going to expose them to the light!


      This was also a game, a game for supremacy. This was how Wang Lin saw it. It all depended on who could find the third soul first!


      As Wang Lin pondered, the Nether Beast below him slowly moved forward and soon arrived in the depths of the Cloud Sea. Under Wang Lin’s command, the Nether Beast closed its terrifying eyes and was about to move to the Brilliant Void.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin exclaimed softly. He looked into the distance and his eyes lit up.


      Shortly after, more than 100 rays of light appeared in the distance. They were heading toward Wang Lin.


      The four people in front had a gourd above their heads. The gouard gave off a green gas that was like a storm.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he sat on the back of the Nether Beast. He coldly looked at those rays of lights closing in, but he didn’t pay them any attention.


      “Wang Lin!!” The more than 100 rays of light suddenly stopped. A shocked voice came from the four old men leading them.


      The person that spoke was the Azure Dragon general!


      He stared at Wang Lin, especially at the Nether Beast below Wang Lin. The Azure Dragon general’s heart suddenly skipped a beat.


      “What kind of beast is this?” He didn’t know it was the Nether Beast and didn’t know it was the Heavenly Dao. After all, aside from the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, no one had seen the true body of the Heavenly Dao. They only knew it was a mass of fog.


      Vermillion Bird, Black Tortoise, and White Tiger were all shocked. Their gazes locked on to the Nether Beast below Wang Lin.


      The reason they were shocked was because their divine senses had been spread out this whole time, but they hadn’t noticed Wang Lin at all. If it wasn’t for the fact that they could see him with their own eyes, they wouldn’t believe Wang Lin was here.


      Even now, they were only seeing the calm star system with their divine senses. It was as if Wang Lin and the beast below him didn’t exist at all.


      How could the four of them not be alarmed?


      The four of them looked at each other and saw the shock and confusion in each other’s eyes.


      Old Ghost Zhan was even more shocked, and his pupils shrank. He didn’t notice any danger from Wang Lin, but the beast below Wang Lin gave him a clear sense of danger.


      “What are you calling me for?” Wang Lin was very calm as he looked at the more than 100 celestials. None of them were a threat, only the four generals were worth looking at.


      After his gaze swept by, he noticed the giant gourd that was floating above the four generals. The gouard gave off strands of celestial energy; it was extraordinary.


      The Azure Dragon general suppressed the shock in his heart. His eyes lit up and he slowly said, “We haven’t seen Fellow Cultivator Wang since we parted. Now that we meet today, I wonder where Fellow Cultivator is going.”


      “The Brilliant Void!” Wang Lin didn’t waste time. After he said these two words, the Nether Beast below him silently floated forward.


      He didn’t have time to bother with these people. Nether the four generals nor Old Ghost Zhan were enough to make Wang Lin stop. However, although he wanted to leave, the others won’t let him.


      The four generals looked at each other and all looked at the Nether Beast below Wang Lin. Their eyes revealed a strange light.


      The Azure Dragon general moved before Wang Lin and slowly said, “Why is Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin leaving so anxiously? We had an agreement before, and after we arrived, we didn’t cause trouble for your Celestial Realm or kill anyone in the cave world. Now Fellow Cultivator is in such a rush to leave, could there be some urgent matter?”


      Wang Lin frowned, he coldly stared at the other and after a long time he calmly said two words.


      “Make way!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, please don’t be angry. We mean no malice, we just find this beast extremely strange. It can actually avoid all divine sense. I wonder, where did Fellow Cultivator find this beast?” The white tiger general smiled and stepped forward. He stood on the right of Wang Lin.


      At the same time, the Black Tortoise also stepped forward and appeared on Wang Lin’s left. The Vermillion Bird general hesitated for a bit but still decided to seal Wang Lin’s rear path.


      Shortly after, the more than 100 ancient celestials silently closed in and surrounded Wang Lin and the Nether Beast.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, I have completely abided to our deal, so there is no need to harm our relationship. Otherwise, something might happen to your little Celestial Realm,” the Black Tortoise general spoke, his words gloomy.


      Wang Lin looked at the celestials that had surrounded him, but his eyes remained calm.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, you have the Li Guang Bow, so we don’t want to be enemies with you. You just need to tell me where you obtained that beast.” Azure Dragon general stared at the Nether Beast. Greed was hidden in his eyes.


      “I believe Fellow Cultivator Zhan is interested in the origin of this beast.” Black Tortoise general was the most cunning. At this moment, he glanced back at Old Ghost Zhan, who was floating alone in the distance.


      Old Ghost Zhan slowly revealed a smile. Given his age, he was definitely even more cunning. The reason the four generals had dared to stop Wang Lin was because he was still following them.


      When he was young, he often borrowed the power of others to put pressure on someone else. He was also interested in this beast, so after pondering for a bit, he nodded.


      “I’m indeed interested in this beast. If you are willing to part with it, I can promise you one thing.”


      “Fellow Cultivator, for just a fierce beast, you will waste several shots from the Li Guang Bow; it is not worth it… Besides, how many shots do you have left? Can you now tell us where you found this beast? And if you can, lend this beast to this old man. If you lend me this beast, this old man will immediately let you go.


      “Even if you don’t let me borrow it, since we are all friends, I naturally won’t block you. However, there might be some issue with our cooperation from before. There aren’t many cultivators left in the cave world,” the Azure Dragon general slowly said, smiling.


      “Instead of looking for the third soul, you come to find trouble with me! It seems the pain from before was not deep enough. Fine, today I’ll let you feel pain, enough pain that it will be imprinted in your bones!” Wang Lin’s expression was flat as he stood up. His left hand reached toward the void and the Heaven Splitting Axe appeared!
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      Wang Lin was very tired on the back of the Nether Beast. If the entire Nether Beast was spread out, it would be very large, but right now it had shrunken a lot and was only about 10,000 feet wide. Nevertheless, as it moved forward, it gave off a huge pressure to anyone who saw it.


      This pressure came from the Nether Beast’s body and from its cold and ruthless gaze. This ruthlessness stemmed from its indifference to life and death, reincarnation, time, and all life!


      It seemed as if no life mattered before the Nether Beast. It was the Heavenly Dao, everything in the cave world came from it. Whether it was cultivators or fierce beasts, they were nothing to it!


      Similarly, this pressure came from Wang Lin, who was sitting on the back of the Nether Beast. Although he was only quietly sitting there, the aura he gave off was like that of a celestial god!


      Wang Lin had the Ancient Dao bloodline. This bloodline was noble enough to compete with the madman’s bloodline. Even though he was still someone from the cave world, his bloodline allowed him to look down upon most people even on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      The Nether Beast moved silently. More accurately, it wasn’t moving at all, it was the world that was moving. It could go anywhere it wanted in an instant because everything here belonged to it!


      As Wang Lin calmly sat there, his right hand calmly toughed the Nether Beast. Scenes of his encounter with the All-Seer flashed through his mind.


      “I didn’t expect the Nether Beast I captured to be part of the Heavenly Dao… The All-Seer was also part of the Heavenly Dao. No wonder he believed in heavenly fate… The heavenly fate he believed in was, in fact, himself.” Wang Lin looked at the Nether Beast below him profoundly and felt emotional.


      “The fragment that came from the Immemorial God Realm the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign obtained was used for storage. Inside, he found the Heavenly Dao… It seems like he found the Heaven Defying Bead inside as well.


      “That’s why that compass exists.


      “Everyone is searching for this Heavenly Dao. Seven-Colored Daoist, Old Ghost Zhan, and the rest are all looking for the third soul. Aside from fusing with it, they all probably have plans for the Heavenly Dao… And to obtain the fragment the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign obtained.


      “By chance, I became the master of the Heavenly Dao… From now on, I’m the master of the Heavenly Dao. I don’t know about the Immortal Astral Continent, but inside the cave world, no one can steal it from me!


      “This Heavenly Dao should be complete; it could even devour Lian Daofei back then. I want to see who will dare to provoke me and become the first of my enemies to be devoured by the Heavenly Dao after countless years!”


      A powerful sense of confidence arose within Wang Lin’s body. He looked into the distance and his eyes shined brightly!


      He didn’t spread out his divine sense, he just allowed the Nether Beast to wander among the stars. He closed his eyes and his hands formed a seal. After adjusting himself a bit, he opened his eyes and bit the tip of the tongue to spit out blood.


      This mouthful of blood was blood red and floated before him, keeping pace with the Nether Beast below him. The blood moved and gave off a dazzling light. Bursts of fragrance spread out.


      “Since the avatar dissipated, I’ll form another one! This avatar will contain my blood as its core and walk the path of the grand dao!” Wang Lin muttered as he pointed at the blood.


      With this point of his finger, the blood moved even faster. It rapidly expanded and turned into the shape of a person. However, it still looked like a person made out of blood.


      “My blood contains the Ancient Dao power, and in order to make this avatar, I need to extract the Ancient Dao power. This matter is not difficult!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the stars between his eyebrows and in his eyes appeared. They began to rotate, creating a suction force. The blood person began to distort as strands of smoke were pulled out and absorbed by Wang Lin’s stars.


      This process was very fast. After only half an incense stick of time, all of the Ancient Dao aura was extracted. The blood person now had no Ancient Dao aura at all left.


      As the Ancient Dao aura was extracted, the blood person shined brightly. Slowly, the blood color changed and soon an avatar that looked exactly like Wang Lin appeared!


      This avatar was like a newborn baby. Although it looked like an adult, it had no soul; it was just a body.


      “Soul, form!” Wang Lin pointed to between his eyebrows and a part of his soul split off. It came out of his orifices and slowly entered the avatar. Once that sliver of soul entered the avatar, Wang Lin felt like he and the avatar had mixed like water; there was no difference between them.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked even more tired. He slowly closed his eyes as if he was sleeping.


      The moment his original body closed his eyes, his avatar’s eyes opened and shined brightly. He calmly looked at his newly formed avatar and pointed at the sky.


      “The fire essence I comprehended that was dispersed into the void, return!”


      The moment he spoke, fire seeds began to appear around the Nether Beast. More and more fire seeds appeared. From a distance, it looked like the star system was burning. A sea of fire ranged across the stars!


      The sea of fire turned into a ring and swirled around Wang Lin. Endless fire gathered from across the star system, looking like a large wave that was constantly swirling.


      When all the fire closed in on Wang Lin, his left eye seemed to turn into a blackhole that devoured fire. The sea of fire rushed into his left eye.


      In an instant, the sea of fire disappeared and the mark of the fire essence appeared in Wang Lin’s left eye.


      “The thunder essence that entered the void, as the lord of thunder, I summon you to return to me!” Wang Lin spoke softly and then waved his right hand.


      With this wave, the star system trembled and countless ripples spread in all directions. A muffled rumble came from the distance and soon grew louder. This rumble came from all directions, and in just a few moments, it replaced all other sounds.


      The deafening rumble continued as endless thunder appeared over the horizon, all rushing toward Wang Lin.


      In an instant, all the thunder condensed in Wang Lin’s right eye. Bolts of thunder rushed into his eyes and every bolt caused thunder to arc around him. The thunderbolts seemed to be cheering in joy due to returning to their master.


      Soon, all the thunder dissipated before Wang Lin’s right eye. The mark of the eternal thunder suddenly appeared in his right eye!


      Two essences, fire in his left eye and thunder in his right eye!


      “The ethereal essences I comprehended in my dream dao. They contain the domains and grand daos I achieved in my life. Although they all have dissipated, I can still summon them back…. The first ethereal essence to return will be life and death!”


      Wang Lin murmured and then opened his hands.


      “My left hand is life and my right hand is death… As time passes, my dao heart remains unchanged.”


      Wang Lin’s left hand gave off strands of white gas that eventually surrounded it. They gave off a soft, white glow. This was life force, Wang Lin’s life force and a part of his comprehension of life and death that he had gained over the past 2,000 years.


      At the same time, black gas surrounded his right hand, forming a ball of black light. This black gas was filled with death and decay. It seemed like it could extract the souls from the underworld.


      When the white and black auras appeared, they moved up his arms until they gathered between his eyebrows. They fused together and rotated like the yin and yang symbol!


      The life and death essence had returned!


      The aura inside Wang Lin’s body suddenly erupted!


      “The second to return will be the true and false essence. True and false, false and true, thus is life.” Wang Lin silently pondered, feeling emotional about the matter with All-Seer.


      After he spoke, his body immediately turned illusory as if he was unreal.


      In particular, his eyes were like the stars. If someone looked at his eyes, they would enter a state of confusion.


      “I close my eyes and everything is false. I open my eyes and everything is true,” Wang Lin murmured before closing his eyes. The heavens and earth all dissipated. The cave world, the third soul, and even the Nether Beast no longer existed. At this moment, everything was an illusion to Wang Lin.


      The moment he opened his eyes, the true and false essence gathered.


      While Wang Lin was reforming his cultivator avatar’s essences, the Nether Beast below him was slowly drifting. It had left the Summoned River and arrived in the Cloud Sea.


      At this moment in the Cloud Sea, there was a group of people moving through the star system.


      These people were being led by four old men, and there were more than 100 of them. As they flew through the star system, ripples echoed.


      They gave off an extremely powerful aura, with the four leading being the strongest. They were using some unknown spell that actually connected their divine senses together.


      At this moment, there was a giant gourd above their heads. The gourd was completely green and contained marks left by time.


      There was a cluster of green fog inside the gourd that seemed to be guiding them.


      The four old men would stop moving after flying for a while. They would bow at the gourd and their fused divine senses would fly out as if they were communicating with the gourd.


      These four old men were the four generals of the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      Behind these celestials was Old Ghost Zhan in a daoist robe. He didn’t care about the celestials before him, and they don’t seem to care about his existence either.
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      The fog was hit by the blue light and directly collapsed. The illusory mouth disappeared the moment it appeared.


      The All-Seer’s face was pale and his eyes were filled with disbelief. He looked into the distance with eyes filled with shock! Behind Dao Master Blue Dream and company, he saw Wang Lin, who was dressed in white, closing in!


      There was half a compass in Wang Lin’s right hand!


      This compass looked very ordinary, without any aura, but when the All-Seer saw it, his heart rumbled and the shock in his eyes turned into unimaginable fear!


      “It’s… It’s impossible, you can’t find my original body. You… So what if you found my original body? I have awakened 99 times, I’m the Heavenly Dao!” The All-Seer stared at Wang Lin and pointed at the sky.


      “One body of heaven, all matter in the world, return to me!” the All-Seer roared, and the fog around him began to swirl and flew out. Space itself trembled and a giant mouth appeared.


      This mouth was blurry, but it immediately devoured!


      However, just as it was about to devour, the large mouth quivered strangely and collapsed. It dissipated from the star system.


      This caused the All-Seer’s expression to change again!


      “Do you really think this is your 99th awakening…” Wang Lin stepped closer, his voice cold.


      The All-Seer silently pondered, then killing intent appeared in his eyes as he stared at Wang Lin. He charged at Wang Lin without hesitation!


      “My 3,000 avatars have fused. Even if I haven’t completely awakened, I have the aura of the Heavenly Dao. Before me, you are but an ant, you’re not Seven-Colored’s soul. Even if you have my original body, I can kill you in an instant!”


      The All-Seer turned into a shadow and closed in on Wang Lin. However, at this moment, a flash of blue light appeared before him and Dao Master Blue Dream walked out. He waved his sleeves and hit the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s expression was fierce. The moment Dao Master Blue Dream attacked, he let out a roar.


      “You’re also life formed by the Heavenly Dao! You dare to block me!?” The All-Seer didn’t care about Dao Master Blue Dream at all. He waved his right hand and collided with Dao Master Blue Dream.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. Dao Master Blue Dream’s expression changed and he retreated a few steps. The All-Seer’s expression was gloomy and he didn’t retreat at all. He moved even faster toward Wang Lin; now he was less than 100 feet from him!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He looked at the All-Seer with a hint of contempt. As the All-Seer closed in, Wang Lin spoke softly,


      “My body still belongs to me. Let the dao dissipate…”


      The All-Seer, who was 90 feet from Wang Lin, trembled and a rune flashed on his chest. Ripples spread out from the rune and soon covered the All-Seer’s entire body.


      Amidst these ripples, all the comprehension of dao inside the body he had taken from Wang Lin dissipated. Without the comprehension of dao, there would no longer be any essences!


      The fire essence in his left eye collapsed and the thunder essence in his right eye shattered. Between his eyebrows, the slaughter, life and death, karma, and true and false essences all dissipated. Even the restriction essence in the blood veins in his eyes dissipated.


      One short instant later, no trace of any essence remained in the body the All-Seer had taken from Wang Lin. All seven essences had disappeared into the void.


      The body could be considered a bucket and the water inside was the essence. Dao comprehension was what made the bucket strong so there would be no leaks. Now all the water had leaked out from the bucket.


      The All-Seer was startled and horror appeared in his eyes. He didn’t expect something like this to happen. Something like this had never happened before in his previous awakenings!!


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the All-Seer and slowly said, “Let the origin soul scatter…”


      As Wang Lin spoke, his avatar’s origin soul, which had fused with the All-Seer’s 3,000 souls, became dim and dissipated. A cultivator without an origin soul was the same as a mortal!


      How could the body of a mortal withstand the occupation and fusion of the All-Seer’s 3,000 souls? After Wang Lin’s avatar’s origin soul dissipated, popping sounds came from the All-Seer’s body. His body trembled and began to show signs of collapse!


      The horror in the All-Seer’s eyes had reached its limit. He had schemed against the heavens, schemed against the earth, and even schemed against time. However, he was wrong for a second time against Wang Lin!


      He didn’t expect Wang Lin to find his original body, and he didn’t think Wang Lin could still control his avatar! This was impossible in his mind. He had already completely taken over this body and become an independent existence. Even now, he still didn’t understand why this had happened!


      Why could Wang Lin still control this body? Why could Wang Lin make the dao dissipate and origin soul scatter!?


      While the All-Seer was filled with fear and confusion, he heard Wang Lin’s third sentence.


      “Let the soul die…”


      After this, the All-Seer’s body trembled violently. He felt Wang Lin’s soul, the one that had fused with this 3,000 souls, suddenly dissipate.


      The 3,000 souls’ fusion was perfect and could not be separated. However, when Wang Lin’s soul dissipated, the perfection was broken. The All-Seer’s body collapsed and the remaining 2,999 souls erupted forth.


      “It’s impossible!! Impossible!! Why is this so? You can still control this body… This doesn’t align with the rules of this world! This doesn’t follow the law of this world! I’m the Heavenly Dao, I set the rules! All the bodies I take over belong to me!!


      “I know your memories. Even if you use the Three Life spell, you shouldn’t be able to do this. Even if you were to die one thousand times, I still won’t die. You… Who are you!?” The 2,999 souls that had scattered turned into a fuzzy fog. This contained all the lives the All-Seer devoured in his more than 90 awakenings.


      They were all roaring the same time!


      “Who the hell are you!? You are not Seven-Colored’s three souls or seven fragments. You are just a mortal created from my cave. You can’t do this, I refuse to believe this!!!


      “You are just part of the Heavenly Dao, but I’m the master of the Heavenly Dao…” Wang Lin looked at the 2,999 souls that were roaring at the same time. These souls were filled with madness and confusion along with pain and disbelief.


      After he said this, Wang Lin lifted his left hand and pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. The ancient god stars disappeared and were replaced by a vortex. This vortex gave off an ancient aura, and after moving his hand away from it, a ray of light shot out. The light instantly expanded to become a giant beast!


      Nether Beast!


      When the Nether Beast appeared, it looked sluggish. Only a few people were around, so there was less chance of it being afraid. It looked around and then saw the fog created by the All-Seer’s 2,999 souls. It seem attracted to the fog and unknowingly opened its mouth. Saliva seemed to flow out as it pondered. These souls looked very delicious.


      “Heavenly Dao’s master? Nether Beast… This the Nether Beast… Could this beast have been formed by the other cluster of fog that separated from me?” All of the All-Seer’s souls looked at the Nether Beast in shock.


      He naturally knew of the Nether Beast, but his body had been split apart by Lian Daofei, who had detonated his own origin soul. Over the countless years, he had lost connection with his other half. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have used this method of 99 awakenings to regain control of reincarnation and find the other part of his body.


      “The game is over, All-Seer,” Wang Lin spoke slowly, then he raised his right hand that held the half compass. He threw the compass directly into the Nether Beast’s mouth.


      All of the All-Seer’s souls trembled and screamed. They desperately scattered and fled in 2,999 different directions.


      Dao Master Blue Dream and company wanted to pursue but were stopped by Wang Lin. Wang Lin looked at the Nether Beast chewing with its giant mouth in a daze. After a long time, the confusion disappeared and was replaced with a ruthless expression.


      “Devour them. From now on, you will be complete.” Wang Lin looked tired and sat down on the back of the Nether Beast.


      The Nether Beast suddenly opened its mouth and charged forward. The moment it opened its mouth, the 2,999 souls were shrouded in a suction force. They all screamed as they were sucked into the Nether Beast’s giant mouth!


      “Senior Blue Dream, Qing Lin, and Senior Hong Shan, I need to reform my cultivator avatar, so I won’t return to the Celestial Realm with you all. Once I resolve my affair, I’ll meet you guys at the Celestial Realm. Tell Senior Brother Qing Shui that it’s best not to go out during this time and that I’ll need his help once I return.”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at the three of them, looking even more tired. He sat on the back of the Nether Beast and slowly disappeared into the distance.


      The Nether Beast’s eyes were completely ruthless. It was the same gaze it had when it devoured Lian Daofei; it was extremely terrifying.


      With the Nether Beast present, Wang Lin no longer feared anyone in the cave world! It wasn’t until this moment that he obtained the qualification to vie for supremacy!
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      Wang Lin’s original body rushed through the stars, moving at a speed much faster than his avatar. He wasn’t flying using brute force or integrating with the world, he was ripping the world apart to move forward!


      Wang Lin’s right hand would rip the space before him as he stepped forward. A thunderous rumble echoed as the space before him was torn open.


      He would then instantly enter the rift, and when he reappeared, he had already left the Summoned River!


      Using this outrageous method, Wang Lin’s speed reached the peak of what his body was capable of!


      In the entire cave world, only Wang Lin could dare to move like this. The inside of the spatial rifts were filled with destructive turbulence, and the cultivators’ bodies could not withstand this kind of impact.


      Even ancient demons and ancient devils would find it difficult to withstand this destructive storm. An ancient god may survive a few times but couldn’t do it for long.


      Only an Ancient Dao body, which was countless times stronger than an ancient god body, could do this! Only Wang Lin, who had the Ancient Dao bloodline, could calmly enter the spatial rifts and move forward in such an unbelievable way while not caring about the turbulence inside!


      The destructive storm landed on Wang Lin’s body but caused him no damage. Instead, the storm itself let out a whimper and collapsed.


      In the Brilliant Void, a giant rift appeared out of nowhere. Wang Lin’s powerful body stepped out of the rift. At this moment, Wang Lin’s powerful Ancient Dao divine sense swept the area.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and charged off into the distance.


      It had only been several breaths of time since he had awakened from his dream dao.


      As Wang Lin rushed through the rifts, in the Summoned River, all of the All-Seer’s avatars’ souls arrived. When the last soul entered Wang Lin’s avatar, Wang Lin’s avatar suddenly opened his eyes.


      His eyes were filled with struggle and pain. The All-Seer’s soul was taking over his mind and body. Due to the Reincarnation Integration spell, it was impossible for anyone to interfere with this possession.


      Blue light surrounded Wang Lin’s avatar. Dao Master Blue Dream calmly stood there and looked at Wang Lin’s avatar. Qing Lin and Master Hong Shan were also there looking at Wang Lin. Different from Dao Master Blue Dream, they were not calm and looked nervously at Wang Lin’s avatar.


      “Wang Lin, are you faster than this old man?” The struggle in Wang Lin’s eyes became even more intense and his body trembled, his veins bulging. The ancient words came from his mouth; they were extremely strange and filled with a sense of decay.


      The moment Wang Lin’s avatar spoke, his right eye distorted and was replaced by a shadow. He turned to look at Dao Master Blue Dream and company with his right hand. He revealed a smile of contempt.


      “The three of you are not weak. Since you want to stop me from leaving, I’ll let you witness my 99th awakening!” Wang Lin’s avatar’s left eye trembled and then slowly calmed down, giving off a ghostly light. He sat down and closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s original body could feel everything his avatar was experiencing. As Wang Lin’s avatar was being taken over, a planet appeared before his original body in the Brilliant Void.


      It was an abandoned planet that was a complete waste. There was no sign of life on it and the entire planet was almost completely covered in deserts.


      The rivers had long dried up and the passages were covered by the desert. The seas were black and the countless rotten bodies in the seas made them very dirty.


      At a glance, there was a dark fog around the planet. The fog contained a large amount of poison; so much that a mortal would immediately rot and die if they breathed it. Even cultivators would frown upon facing this poison.


      There wasn’t any spiritual energy here. As a result, no cultivator would come here. Not even poison cultivators would come, because the poison here wasn’t that strong. The reason it would cause cultivators to frown was not the poison but the stench coming from all the rotting corpses.


      This abandoned planet was very ugly and also filled with a stench. Although almost everything here was different from the planet Wang Lin saw in the reincarnation cycles, the aura was exactly the same!


      This aura was the soul of this planet. Back then, the soul had just been born, and now its soul was near death, but Wang Lin could still recognize it!


      When Wang Lin saw this planet, he rushed forward and broke through the weak atmosphere. He landed on a continent on the planet.


      The moment Wang Lin arrived, the fog around the planet was pushed away as if a violent wind had swept by. It was as if a veil had been lifted, revealing everything on the planet.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate when he entered the planet. After the wind swept away the fog, Wang Lin appeared above the sea. The black sea didn’t have any waves, as if it was dead!


      The foul stench was even stronger, but Wang Lin didn’t mind at all. He rushed into the black sea below.


      With a thunderous bang, a giant vortex appeared in the black sea as Wang Lin charged in. The vortex extended until it reached the sea floor. The vortex grew larger until the black silt below was revealed.


      The silt had been condensing for countless years and had never been exposed to the sky. At this moment, the silt was also pushed aside until the real sea bed appeared!


      This sea bed was not flat but covered in countless small mountains!


      “This is the place!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he charged forward. He ignored the foul stench and charged straight down!


      At the bottom of the sea, there was a cave that had appeared countless years ago. This cave was covered in brown dirt. This dirt was soil that had collapsed into the cave after the countless earthquakes over the years. Buried deep inside the dirt was half a compass!


      A gentle wind blew through the cave and pushed the dirt that hadn’t moved for countless years to the side, revealing a corner of the buried compass.


      At the same time, a powerful palm grabbed the corner of the compass and pulled it out from the dirt!


      Wang Lin’s eyes landed on the compass in his hand and shined brightly.


      “Which of us is faster?”


      In the Summoned River, after Wang Lin’s avatar closed his eyes, his face changed rapidly. In an instant, he no longer looked like Wang Lin but the white-haired All-Seer!


      This kind of possession was like devouring, but it was different from the direct devouring he used to do. This devour was crucial, so he had chosen to devour from the inside to make sure there was no chance of a mistake!


      Although his eyes were closed, his body was rapidly fusing. This fusion was his slumber, and once the fusion was complete, he would awaken!


      This was his 99th awakening. After he awakened, he could find the other cluster of fog that was separated from him. Once he fused with it, he could take back control of fate itself!


      At that time, he would become an extraordinary Heavenly Dao. He would have his own mind and wisdom that were beyond that of many others!


      He also knew spells and he could grow without others feeding him! It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that once he took control of fate, the countless lives that had been born in the cave world would be controlled by him. If life was manipulated by a Heavenly Dao without its own consciousness, it wouldn’t pose much of a problem. However, if that Heavenly Dao had its own consciousness, it would be terrifying!


      As long as he wanted to, he could even devour everything that came from the Heavenly Dao. At that time, whatever was left had to be something that wasn’t born here. They had to be the three souls and seven fragments, and the people of the Immortal Astral Continent!


      In a short period of time, more than half of the fusion was complete. After a few breaths, the fusion was complete and the All-Seer opened his eyes!


      The moment he opened his eyes, he revealed a smile. He raised his head and laughed.


      “99 awakenings, this old man has finally finished his last awakening. Heavenly Dao, this old man is the Heavenly Dao!!” The All-Seer stood up and his white hair fluttered. An ancient aura spread out from his body and a fog surrounded him!


      Wang Lin had seen the fog inside the reincarnation cycles, a form that belonged to the Heavenly Dao!


      “Wang Lin, your avatar has been taken. So what if your original body is not dead? This old man doesn’t have time to deal with you!!” The All-Seer’s expression was fierce. He didn’t even look at Dao Master Blue Dream and company. He was about to leave.


      However, just as he was about to move, a ray of blue light flashed before him. Dao Master Blue Dream appeared before him, preventing him from moving forward.


      “I promised him that I wouldn’t let you leave this place.”


      Qing Lin and Master Hong Shan also closed in.


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and he waved his sleeve. He opened his mouth and inhaled. The world trembled as if it were reversing and endless fog filled the star system, blocking their vision.


      However, just as the fog appeared and an illusory mouth appeared to devour the three of them, a burst of blue light shined. An extremely powerful aura came from light and collided with the mouth.


      At the same time, a cold voice filled with killing intent came from the distance!


      “All-Seer! I have brought your original body here!”
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      “...Heavenly Dao!!” Wang Lin’s mind went blank. What he found inside the All-Seer’s reincarnation cycle was difficult to believe. The Heavenly Dao everyone had been searching for was actually… actually the All-Seer!


      Looking at the young man that had adjusted his own face with his hand, Wang Lin found it difficult to settle down the waves that had been set off in his heart. He was like the lonely boat in the raging sea that was constantly surging.


      Under his gaze, the young man maintained his smile and disappeared into the distance. The star system gradually disappeared and collapsed before Wang Lin, but Wang Lin was still in shock.


      Outside, in the Summoned River, Wang Lin’s avatar’s face was pale. Veins would appear and disappear all over his face.


      Countless of the All-Seer’s avatar’s souls were entering Wang Lin’s avatar one by one, trying to take it over.


      As those souls fused, the All-Seer’s gloomy voice echoed inside the mind of Wang Lin’s avatar.


      “How can you compete with this old man? This old man can take over your body now. Has your original body found this old man’s original body?”


      More than 1,000 All-Seer souls from the Summoned River and Brilliant Void had already fused with Wang Lin’s avatar. The ones from the Cloud Sea and Allheaven were closing in.


      When the image of the All-Seer’s second awakening collapsed, Wang Lin saw the scene of the All-Seer’s first awakening!


      The star system went blurry and then collapsed; eventually, everything disappeared. Then a huge door appeared before Wang Lin! This door was so large that it gave Wang Lin the illusion he was an ant.


      It was different from the door that appeared inside the Heaven Defying Bead. This door didn’t gave off the majestic aura, and it seemed to have integrated with the world.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what was behind the door, but he heard thunderous rumbles come from the other side. It was as if the door had been hit by an incredible force from outside. The door suddenly trembled.


      As it trembled, Wang Lin saw a crack appear on it, and cracking sounds echoed as the crack spread. It continued to spread as if it was going to split the door in half.


      The thunderous rumbles became even more intense. In just a moment, the door split apart into several pieces and scattered.


      This door was so big that even after it cracked, it didn’t shatter into dust. It split into several parts and flew off in all directions due to the impact. The parts were too fast and disappeared without a trace.


      One part of the door was pushed far away into a part of space that would become the Brilliant Void. This fragment shattered into more and tore apart space itself. The fragments sank into the spatial rifts.


      The large amount of door fragments fused with the void, causing space itself to become unstable and creating a spatial rift. The fragments from the door existed here, unchanged for countless years.


      After many years, a group from the Four Divine Sect came after using some unknown method and looked for a cultivation planet. They covered up the instability here and covered up that spatial rift. They connected that spatial rift with the planet.


      That group of cultivators eventually left. The spatial rift would occasionally appear here as time passed. This was found by some of the talented cultivators on the planet, and they borrowed it. It eventually become the Foreign Battleground.


      The moment the giant door split, Wang Lin saw a ball of fog smash through the collapsed door.


      Inside the fog, Wang Lin sat the figure of a person for an instant. He couldn’t see that person’s appearance, but he could hear the thunderous roar they let out!


      “Heavenly Dao!! You actually obtained a Heavenly Dao!! Damn it, this king doesn’t approve!” The roar turned into a hiss at the end. A terrifying rumble came from the fog.


      As the rumble echoed, the endless fog began to move. A powerful force seemed to be tearing the fog, causing it to be split apart.


      This fog was split into two clusters, one big and one small. The big cluster of fog held the figure whose roars had turned weak. It flew off into the unknown.


      The smaller cluster flew toward the opposite direction.


      The smaller cluster continued to move, shrinking as it flew away. Wang Lin could faintly see that the fog wasn’t empty but contained a half-circular fragment.


      This half-circular fragment was blurry, but it was clear it was the core of this small cluster of fog.


      As it flew, the cloud of fog became smaller and smaller until it disappeared completely. It had fully condensed into the half-circular fragment, and it flew until it landed on a cultivation planet.


      There was no life on that planet, only a low mountain. The fragment smashed down like a meteor and landed on the mountain. The mountain collapsed and the fragment penetrated deep into the heart of the planet before stopping.


      Wang Lin witnessed all of this. He stared at the half-circular fragment inside the planet. There was still ancient text engraved on it, it looked like half a compass!


      Or to be more accurate, it was half of a certain compass!


      Time passed. After an unknown amount of years, there was still no life on this planet. However, the fog that condensed into the compass gradually appeared.


      This fog came out in strands and gathered together to form a blurry figure. This figure slowly became more clear until a young man appeared.


      This young man had his eyes closed and floated above the half-compass. After a long time, he opened his eyes, and they were filled with confusion.


      “I gained a spirit… I remember being summoned by Master and devouring that celestial. That celestial blew up to stop my devouring.. Then I was split up… Who am I…” The young man closed his eyes, seeming to be pondering.


      A moment later, he suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “I’m the Heavenly Dao… I should not have a spirit, but when that celestial blew up, I absorbed some… I absorbed some of his divine sense… I gained intelligence…” the young man murmured as if he understood everything.


      When Wang Lin saw this, he understood a lot. He understood why Lian Daofei had become a madman, why the Lian Daofei he saw in the dream of the Seven-Colored Daoist was so arrogant and unreasonable. He was like a different person compared to the madman that Wang Lin knew.


      Right now, Wang Lin’s mind became clear.


      “Lian Daofei is indeed someone who did as he wished on the Immortal Astral Continent. Maybe he really did have a brother with very high status. This all caused his personality to become strange and arrogant. According to my understanding, as long as he fancied something, whether it was treasure or people, he would steal it without hesitation!


      “If he can’t steal it, then he will do this best and even kill the other party’s entire sect to satisfy his greed! It was also his greed and personality that lured him into the cave of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign to steal what he wanted.


      “But in the end, he was devoured by the Heavenly Dao and exploded his divine sense. Most of his greed and bad personality were absorbed by this part of the Heavenly Dao...


      “That’s why the madman I met is completely different than before! Otherwise, with his personality, how could he give me the celestial boodline and teach me spells? He would have done everything he could to achieve his goal! By contrast, I like the current madman more!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the young man floating above the half-compass.


      The young man looked at the compass and pondered.


      “This half of the Defying Compass is my original body… This aura is something no one can detect. Leaving it here would be the safest option…” The young man drifted away and disappeared from the inside of the planet to somewhere unknown.


      Wang Lin ignored the young man’s departure and stared at the half-compass. He memorized everything here and the aura of this planet. Then he suddenly closed his eyes. The moment he closed his eyes, everything here silently collapsed.


      The All-Seer’s more than 90 reincarnations ended!


      When Wang Lin closed his eyes, his dream ended. He opened his eyes and saw Dao Master Blue Dream, Qing Lin, and Master Hong Shan. He saw that this avatar was about to be completely taken ove in the Summoned Riverr!


      “I found his original body. You three seniors don’t need to come with me. I hope you three can help me control my avatar to buy me more time!” Wang Lin stood up and clasped his hands at the three of them. He then took a step forward and charged off into the distance.


      “All-Seer, the game is about to end!”
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      The image that appeared this time was a cultivation planet. Wang Lin was familiar with this planet, it was planet Tian Yun!


      The All-Seer was sitting inside a secret room hidden in the Tian Yun Sect. Before him sat nine youths who were all unconscious.


      The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at the nine of them. He opened his mouth and inhaled. The nine youth were devoured by him.


      His body trembled and his expression revealed pain. He slowly closed his eyes and fell into slumber. Years passed. After an unknown amount of time, the All-Seer opened his eyes. His eyes were filled with clarity.


      “This is my 97th awakening… The next candidate for my sleep and awakening is Ling Tianhou!”


      Wang Lin looked at all of this with a calm expression, but a wave was set off in his heart. He didn’t expect these awakenings to be a result of the All-Seer devouring others!


      “He should be one of Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s three souls or seven fragments. Only this can explain how he’s awakening again and again!” Wang Lin looked at the All-Seer. His gaze became cold.


      The image changed once more, showing the All-Seer at different times. Until one time he saw the All-Seer sitting above an abandoned planet. After devouring a cultivator he had selected, he awakened once more.


      He was leaving the planet, and as he flew, he suddenly stopped. He looked down and saw an earthy, yellow, half-abandoned cultivation planet.


      He softly exclaimed and gradually revealed a smile. He slowly sent out his divine sense.


      “It’s rare to see such profound comprehension on a half-abandoned planet like this. However, with your mere Nascent Soul cultivation, you shouldn’t be too greedy with your Soul Formation comprehension. If you continue to pursue this, I fear you still won’t find the source even after millions of years. By then, your body will have completely decayed. Have you considered that?” As the All-Seer spoke, he raised his right hand and pushed down on the half-abandoned planet.


      “This old man’s name is All-Seer. Today I’ll give you my good will. If you can leave this abandoned planet and come to find me on planet Tian Yun, I’ll accept you as a named disciple for 100 years!”


      The smile on the All-Seer’s face became even wider. He waved his sleeve and walked into the distance.


      “That child is not bad. I can raise him a bit to be devoured by my avatar. However, his cultivation level is too low, so it’s difficult to say if he could be useful or not… However, I have a feeling this child will be extraordinary!”


      When Wang Lin saw this, his mind trembled violently. He stared at the earthy, yellow planet and it was as if his mind was bombarded. The aura coming from the planet made Wang Lin understand everything!


      As Wang Lin’s original body was immersed in the All-Seer reincarnation in the outside world, all of the All-Seer avatars raised their right hands and pointed to the spot between their eyebrows!


      The eyes of the first All-Seer that appeared in the eastern part of the Summoned River revealed a strange light. He also raised his right hand and pointed to between his eyebrows.


      “This old man will sleep for the last time and awaken for the last time. This time, I’ll finish the plan I started countless years ago!” He closed his eyes and his finger slowly penetrated his skull.


      At this instant, the All-Seer’s bodies suddenly collapsed and thunderous rumbles echoed across the four star systems. All 3,000 All-Seers collapsed and a soul flew out of each one. Every single soul made its way toward Wang Lin’s avatar!


      “Let’s see if you’re faster or if I’m faster! When this old man was scheming against you, you were merely a Nascent Soul cultivator. If not for this old man, your body would have decayed! Your everything is mine!” The 3,000 souls charged forward, sending out waves of soul force that fused together. This formed a heaven-shattering sound that echoed in the mind of Wang Lin’s avatar.


      As the three thousand souls charged at Wang Lin’s avatar, his original body saw even more awakenings from the All-Seer’s reincarnation!


      The person Wang Lin was looking at had become completely different from the All-Seer, as if it was someone else. If not for the aura Wang Lin had locked on to, he wouldn’t believe all these random people where the All-Seer!


      In the ancient cultivation world, before the four Celestial Realms collapsed, there was a middle-aged man in blue floating above a planet. With a smile, he devoured an unconscious young man before him.


      This young man was his only disciple!


      “This is my 34th awakening…”


      Also in the ancient cultivation world, among the scattered fragments, there was a charming woman floating there. She smiled and devoured an unconscious man beside her. This man’s cultivation level was high, and he was filled with celestial energy and was obviously someone from the four Celestial Realms.


      The repeated devours, sometimes many and sometimes just one, were all seen by Wang Lin. What he saw startled him!


      “What is the All-Seer’s identity to rely on devouring to awaken? And what he is awakening?”


      Outside, in the Summoned River, the hundreds of All-Seer avatars closed in on Wang Lin and entered his avatar.


      Wang Lin’s avatar’s expression was calm as he sat there as if he didn’t care about them entering. The All-Seer’s avatar’s soul grew stronger and stronger until it occupied almost all of Wang Lin’s body.


      At this moment, the souls from the other three star systems quickly arrived. This all happened very quickly, but from Wang Lin’s original body’s point of view, all of this was very slow.


      Wang Lin’s original body saw the All-Seer’s awakenings again and again, until the third awakening. This was no longer in the ancient cultivation times but in the immemorial cultivation times!


      The star system during the immemorial times was filled with planets. These were cultivators and not celestials because there were no Celestial Realms. They cultivated the aura of the world.


      An old man wearing a beast skin was lying on the ground, surrounded by wood and fire. He had already died and his body was being burnt by his clan.


      There were hundreds of people dressed in similar clothing. They all knelt there while chanting softly.


      However, just at this moment, the old man that should have died opened his eyes. There was a hint of confusion in his eyes before it was replaced with indifference. He slowly sat up to the surprise and shock of the surrounding people. The old man revealed a strange smile before he suddenly opened his mouth and inhaled!


      With this, the hundreds of people were devoured along with the fire. The entire planet began to tremble and collapse. A giant mouth appeared and devoured the planet in an unimaginable way!


      “This is my third awakening… I remember that during my second awakening, I devoured the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s seventh fragment!” In the sky, the old man inside the illusion licked his lips and smiled.


      When Wang Lin saw this, his already-calmed heart roared once more when he heard what the old man said.


      “He devoured the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s seventh fragment!! If he is not one of the three souls or seven fragments, then who is he!? He was able to devour Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign soul fragment!”


      After personally seeing more than 90 reincarnations, Wang Lin found that the All-Seer’s ability to devour seemed to be weakening with each devour. On the third time, the All-Seer could devour a planet, but after 90 times, he could only devour people!


      Wang Lin stared at the smiling old man and his pupils shrank.


      The image disappeared, and when they reappeared, it was the All-Seer’s second awakening!


      This time, what appeared before Wang Lin was a foreign star system. Not only was this star system foreign, but there were no signs of life. There were countless cultivation planets around, but there was not a single trace of life!


      This was a dead star system, or rather it was the earliest phase of the cave world before life was born!


      In this lifeless star system, Wang Lin gradually formed an unimaginable thought. This thought was the All-Seer’s true identity!


      Just as this thought appeared in his head, a weak soul aura quickly closed in. Wang Lin turned around and saw an illusion inside that aura. The figure was blurry and contained the power of one of Seven-Colored’s soul fragments!


      The moment the soul fragment appeared, a giant rift appeared and devoured it.


      After devouring the soul, the rift closed and a young man slowly appeared. The young man’s body gave off a ghostly light. At first, there was confusion in his eyes, but soon they became clear.


      “The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s seventh soul fragment… It was delicious… I helped him a lot, but now that he is dead, no one can control me… Unfortunately, his three souls are too powerful, and after being separated from my body, I wouldn’t dare to devour them… However, by borrowing the power of this soul, I can let myself grow… Similarly, perhaps after many many years, I can use this to recreate the complete Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. At that time I’ll be Seven-Colored… But most importantly my growth…” The young man’s expression never changed. He raised his right hand to move his mouth to make it look like he was smiling.


      “I must first learn how to become a cultivator. I’m going to make it so no one, including the Seven-Colored’s three souls and seven fragments, can recognize who I am… I’m going to regain control of reincarnation…”


      Wang Lin looked at the youth and revealed great shock. He knew who this person was!


      “He is…”
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      In the chamber under the square outside the main hall, a crack appeared on the lid of the pill furnace Li Muwan made. With a loud bang, the crack extended from the lid down to the body of the pill furnace.


      At the same time, a ray of rainbow light leaked out from the crack. The light became brighter and brighter and as the crack got bigger. The entire chamber was covered in the rainbow colored light. At that moment, the chamber was like a fairy land, covered in endless rainbow colored light.


      Another wave of cracking sounds came and more cracks appeared on the pill furnace, causing even more light to escape. A hand reached out from the pill furnace and with a bang, the pill furnace exploded and scattered all over the chamber.


      A young man with flowing white haired floated out of the pill furnace, his body alternating between transparent and solid. His eyes were closed as countless circles of colored light gathered around his back. If one looked closely, whenever this person’s body flickered to the transparent state, they could see a small person that looked exactly like him in his dantain. The little person was emitting a rainbow colored light and looked very mysterious.


      His body kept changing between transparent and solid while emitting a great amount of pressure. After a long time, his body stopped changing and started to become more solid.


      Suddenly, he opened his eyes and, at the same time, the little person also opened his eyes. The little person’s eyes no longer had pupils, but looked like they were replaced by red lightning. This wasn’t just a single lightning bolt, but a cloud of red lightning.


      A destructive force came from the red lightning and all of the rainbow colored light in the room immediately dissipated as it escaped upwards.


      There were countless rays of red lightning wildly moving around the chamber. The shattered pieces of the pill furnace were instantly turned to dust.


      When the cultivators in the main hall above noticed what was happening, they all spread their divine senses out to check what was going on. However, the moment their divine senses went underground, they were repelled by a powerful pressure, causing them all to withdrew their divine senses in shock.


      The sky above the entire Cloud Sky Sect changed as a powerful pressure burst forth from underground. It felt as if the entire Cloud Sky Sect was shaking.


      Rainbow colored clouds gathered in the sky and the entire main hall started to tremble.


      All of the members’ of the different sects and cultivation families’ expressions changed. A few of the people who had seen this before exclaimed, “This… this is someone reaching the Nascent Soul stage?”


      The moment those words were said, besides the Nascent Soul cultivators in the room, everyone else revealed looks of disbelief. It has to be said that reaching the Nascent Soul stage is a very important matter and you would normally have someone guarding you during the process.


      Now that someone had just reached the Nascent Soul stage in the Cloud Sky Sect, the first thought everyone had was that the Cloud Sky Sect had just gained another Nascent Soul cultivator.


      Just when the surrounding sect and cultivation family members were about to express their congratulations, Sima Yunnan let out a laugh and said, “Congratulations to the Cloud Sky Sect for obtaining another Nascent Soul cultivator. I wonder if I know this person? Why don’t you invite that person here for us to see?”


      Song Qing and Liu Fei looked at each other, then turned around to look at the elders. All of the elders tried their hardest to think of who would be trying to break into the Nascent Soul stage right now, but couldn’t think of anyone, so they all shook their heads.


      As a result, the two’s expression slowly turned ugly. Song Qing’s face was dark as he slowly said, “Sorry, fellow cultivator Sima. Even I’m curious as to who this cultivator is. If we can invite him out here, then we will be sure to let everyone meet him.” There was a hint of darkness in his voice, especially the word invite, it had a very heavy tone behind it.


      The moment those words came out, all of the cultivators’ eyebrows raised. If there was no one in the Cloud Sky Sect who was trying to reach the Nascent Soul stage, then this would turn into a very interesting situation.


      At the same time, all of the surrounding cultivators of the various sects and cultivation families felt a hint of regret. This person was really unwise in where they decided to break into the Nascent Soul stage. It seemed that the day that person broke through was also the day that they’d die.


      The Cloud Sky Sect’s face was greater than everything. This person was definitely going to die!


      The Sky Cloud Sect’s outer sect head’s expression was extremely ugly. He forced a smile and said, “I want to see who has the guts to use my Cloud Sky Mountain to reach Nascent Soul. His Nascent Soul is mine!”


      Liu Fei’s face sank. He waved his sleeves and disappeared. At the same time, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators left the main hall. All of these people went out with bystander attitudes. It has to be said that with Cloud Sky Sect as the number 1 sect in the country, it was hard to see something like this happening.


      As for the reason everyone gathered today, it seemed they all had already forgotten about it. Compared to reaching the Nascent Soul stage, the cultivation pair ceremony just couldn’t compare.


      Just as they exited the main hall and walked into the square, the seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces let out loud humming sounds. Then, the seven pill furnaces all got pushed outwards, as if there was an invisible hand moving them. Large cracks appeared on the ground in the center of the square.


      A thick layer of cold air escaped from the cracks in the ground. The square suddenly became very cold.


      Although Sima Yunnan’s expression was normal, he was secretly shocked. This type of aura was not something a normal Nascent Soul cultivator could release.


      He turned to look at the others in the square. Although the ten or more Nascent Soul cultivators all had calm expressions, their eyes all displayed how serious they were.


      Liu Fei let out a cold snort. He moved like lightning into the cracks in the ground as he shouted, “Fellow cultivator used my Cloud Sky Sect to reach Nascent Soul. Do you think the Cloud Sky Sect can be pushed around?”


      Right after he entered the crack, a scream came from inside. This scream came from Liu Fei right after he finished his sentence and was filled with fear and panic.


      As a result, all of the surrounding Nascent Soul cultivators backed up. They all looked at the crack with serious expressions as if there was some ancient demon down there.


      Sun Zhenwei’s father, the grey robed man, didn’t back up, but charged forward. All of the other Nascent Soul cultivators in the Cloud Sky Sect also took out their magic treasures.


      At this point, Sun Zhenwei had also left the main hall. Because he didn’t have the ability to teleport like the Nascent Soul cultivators, he was naturally a step behind.


      Li Muwan slowly walked out as well. She looked at Sun Zhenwei’s back and let out a mocking expression. She then looked at the crack in the ground with a tender look.


      Just as the grey robed elder was about check the crack, he noticed Sun Zhenwei and said, “Zhenwei, go back inside. You shouldn’t be out here.”


      “Since you already came, don’t leave.” A voice as cold as the chilly winds of winter came out of the crack.


      Sun Zhenwei’s body went soft as he fell to the ground. He was very familiar with this voice. This was the voice that had caused him to be so nervous lately.


      Then, a young man with flowing white hair floated out from within the crack. There was a shining purple star on his forehead. He was like a thousand year old unmelting ice. The moment he appeared, the surroundings got even colder.


      In his right hand, he held Liu Fei by his hair. As he rose up out of the crack, Liu Fei’s pale face and closed eyes also appeared.


      At the same time, Sun Zhenwei’s father quickly backed up as he stared at the young man. All of the other Cloud Sky Sect’s Nascent soul cultivators’ eyes also became cold.


      All of the surrounding Nascent Soul cultivators from other sects and families were all shocked besides Sima Yunana. They all quietly watched from the side to see how this would develop. After all, if even Liu Fei couldn’t stand up against this person, then even if they all went up to help, it would be pointless.


      Song Qing sucked in a breath of cold air. He waved his hand to an elder. Just as the elder took out a jade and sent it out, the white haired youth turned to look at the elder and Song Qing, revealing a mocking smile.


      Song Qing’s heart suddenly shook. He felt as if he was completely seen through. He only ever got this feeling when he met the sect’s ancestors. He couldn’t help but take a few steps back in horror.


      As for that elder, he was even worse off. He immediately dropped the jade and didn’t dare to move. He felt that if he continued to try to send the jade over, the consequences would be unimaginable.


      Song Qing took a deep breath. He look at Liu Fei, who was in the white haired man’s right hand. He forced himself to calm down and said, “Fellow cultivator, this whole matter is a misunderstanding! A misunderstanding!”


      This white haired youth was Wang Lin. His gaze swept across the crowd. When he looked at Li Muwan, a hint of tenderness flashed across his eyes. He raised his left hand and said, “Come!”


      Li Muwan let out a beautiful smile as she walked toward Wang Lin. All of the Nascent Soul cultivators moved out of the way as no one dared to fight for the Cloud Sky Sect right now.


      Sima Yunnan took a deep breath as his eyes lit up. Sima Yunnan was a very ambitious person, but the Cloud Sky Sect had alway been above his Hao Ran Sect. Although he hated them greatly in his heart, there was nothing he could do.


      The moment that white haired youth appeared, he immediately remembered Xu Li’s description. He was now 100% sure that this was the disaster that came from the Sea of Devils.


      But even he didn’t expect that this person’s cultivation level would be high enough to easily take care of Liu Fei. His heart couldn’t help but be shocked.


      At the very least, he wasn’t able to see through Liu Fei’s cultivation, so this youth’s cultivation was something he didn’t dare to think about. But at the same time, he was very happy. The stronger the youth was, the higher the chance of the Cloud Sky Sect being wiped out today. Especially now that Liu Fei, who said he wanted that youth’s Nascent Soul, had been easily defeated. On that day, the Cloud Sky Sect really had lost a lot of face.


      Everyone moved out of the way as Li Muwan walked toward Wang Lin. Even Song Qing, whose face was pale, forced a smile as he got out of the way.


      Only the grey robed man’s face was extremely ugly, mostly because Li Muwan was his daugher-in-law. She immediately walked toward that man when he called her. This made him feel embarrassed.


      But he was very smart. Despite being angry on the inside, his expression quickly returned to normal as he moved out of the way.


      Li Muwan slowly walked through the Nascent Soul cultivators. Normally, when they met her, although they would greet her with smiles, they would still be arrogant and forceful in their speech. But today, all of these Nascent Soul cultivators showed signs of fear and their attitudes toward her had changed as well.


      Li Muwan knew that all of this was because of one person. A person who caused them fear, a person they dreaded, a person who could easily defeat Liu Fei. This person was her man, Wang Lin.


      After arriving next to Wang Lin, Li Muwan let out a smile like a flower blooming. At that moment, Li Muwan felt a deep sense of satisfaction in her heart.


      Wang Lin’s gaze moved and landed on Sun Zhenwei. Sun Zhenwei’s face was pale as he stared at Wang Lin. His normal gentle smile was long gone, replaced with hatred.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Die!”


      The Ji Realm immediately moved and the entire square was instantly covered in an unimaginably powerful divine sense. All of the Nascent Soul cultivators took deep breaths. Their nascent energy almost went out of control as they trembled.


      This feeling left just as fast as it came. Sun Zhenwei quivered, then his eyes became unfocused. His body fell down and twitched a bit before becoming motionless.


      The grey robed man stared at Sun Zhenwei, dumbfounded, as his eyes became red. He quickly moved next to Sun Zhenwei and took out a bottle from his bag of holding. However, his hands began to tremble until he threw away the bottle. He stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “Why?!”


      Wang Lin shook his right hand. Liu Fei’s body trembled as he opened his eyes. His face was pale and his cultivation was being suppressed by a mysterious force. His eyes were filled with rage as he shouted, “If you want to kill me, just kill me. Why humiliate this old man?”


      Song Qing’s heart was very anxious. Although he didn’t send any messages to the ancestors, they still should have noticed that something was wrong. Why were they not here yet?


      He took a deep breath. He knew that all he could do was stall for time. He forced a smile and said, “Senior, the Cloud Sky Sect didn’t know that elder Li was your friend. I’m sorry for offending you. This is the Cloud Sky Sect’s fault. How about you come with me to the main hall and I’ll try to make it up to senior?”


      With his age, how could he not know what had caused of all this? He secretly thought that the ancestors were really too nosey. Li Muwan was doing fine, but they had to mess with her, resulting in her friend coming. As for Sun Zhenwei’s death, he didn’t mind it too much. In his mind, Sun Zhenwei was only a core disciple of the outer sect.


      Wang Lin ignored Song Qing, but pointed at the grey robed elder and slowly said, “Today’s business is my own personal affair. If anyone dares to intervene, don’t blame me for being ruthless.”


      The grey robed elder let out a crazed laugh as he slapped his bag of holding and seven purple flying swords came out. The moment the flying swords appeared, they released a monstrous sword energy. He used his Nascent Soul cultivation to control the seven flying swords to attack Wang Lin.


      Li Fei revealed a frustrated expression, but in the end, he sighed and didn’t say anything. Before, when he entered the crack, he was surrounded by a powerful destructive force. He felt his Nascent Soul go out of control and knew that Wang Lin would only need a single thought to kill him.


      He hadn’t felt like that in a long time. Not even the ancestors could make him feel like that. After all, Liu Fei’s cultivation was already at the peak of mid stage Nascent Soul, only one step from the late stage.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. As for the seven flying swords flying toward him, he completely ignored them. His Ji Realm moved again and the flashing red lights appeared in his eyes.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. The grey robed old man coughed out blood as his eyes became unfocused. His Nascent Soul crawled out from the top of his head and tried to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding with his right hand and took out a bronze colored mirror. Both of his hands formed a seal as he threw the bronze mirror. The mirror shone a green light that immediately landed on the escaping Nascent Soul.


      The Nascent Soul let out a scream as it emitted green smoke.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and put away the bronze mirror. He held the Nascent Soul with a merciless expression as he waved his hand and wiped out the consciousness of the Nascent Soul. He handed the Nascent Soul to Li Muwan and said, “Take this to refine a pill.”


      Li Muwan let out a sweet smile as she obediently put it in her bag of holding. She nodded and delicately said, “Ok, this should be able to make a high quality spirit pill.”


      The surroundings became very quiet. The people inside the main hall also appeared in the square and they all saw what had just happened. None of them dared to breath too loudly as they looked at Wang Lin. Xu Li was among them and he quickly lowered his head to cover up how shocked he was.


      As for the surrounding Nascent Soul cultivators of the Cloud Sky Sect, they were all angry, but none of them dared to speak as they looked at Wang Lin with dread.


      The Nascent Soul cultivators of the other sects all backed up even more. They decided that no matter what, they wouldn’t get mixed up in this.


      Shortly after the grey robed man was killed, Wang Lin moved without any hesitation. He waved his right hand and Liu Fei’s body was forced to follow him closely by an invisible force. Wang Lin hugged Li Muwan as he charged toward the closest elder of the Cloud Sky Sect.


      The elder’s expression immediately changed as he attempted to teleport. However, just as he was teleporting, he felt an unimaginable pressure surrounding him, as if he was being played around with by a giant hand. He suddenly coughed out blood as he was forced out of his teleportation. He felt a cold sensation in his abdomen. As he looked down, he saw that his Nascent Soul had already been taken.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s figure had already moved on to the next elder. All of the Nascent Soul cultivators moved back and took out various magic treasures to attack Wang Lin.


      Nascent Soul cultivators were not to be taken lightly. They all had their own dignity. If they were fighting 1 on 1, they might run, but when they were fighting many against one, even if that one’s cultivation was very high, they would still dare to fight.


      Of course, the most important thing was that these elders knew that the ancestors would be here soon.


      However, they still had to hesitate a bit when using their magic treasures because Liu Fei was so close to Wang Lin. As a result, their attacks were a bit slow.


      Just at that moment, five powerful divine senses appeared in the depths of the Cloud Sky Sect. Soon, five figures shot out from deep within the mountains like meteors. Their speed was so great that they arrived several times faster than if they had used teleportation to get to where Wang Lin was.


      In almost an instant, the five of them arrived in the sky above the main hall square.


      “Stop!” An angry roar came from the sky like the roaring wind.


      Although their speed was great, Wang Lin’s speed was even greater. His figure hadn’t stopped for a second as he hugged Li Muwan while killing all of the Cloud Sky Sect’s elders.


      Wang Lin’s Ji Realm repeatedly flashed. The red lightning also moved madly inside his eyes. In an instant, Wang Lin killed three more Nascent Cultivators while they were still unprepared. Wang Lin gave the Nascent Souls to Li Muwan for alchemy. Even if their Nascent Souls attempted to escape, they wouldn’t escape the chase of the bronze mirror.


      As a result, of the nine Nascent Soul cultivators the Cloud Sky Sect had, including Liu Fei and Song Qing, five of them had already been killed. As for Liu Fei, whether he was alive or dead was unknown.


      At this point, only three Nascent Soul cultivators were left, including Song Qing. The three Nascent Soul cultivators were standing back to back, revealing horrified expressions.


      In reality, if these Nascent Soul cultivators swarmed Wang Lin and attacked all at once, even if Wang Lin somehow managed to kill them all, he would be heavily wounded. That was why Wang Lin didn’t charge in, but waited for someone to come to investigate first.


      Then, he took the opportunity to use his powerful cultivation to shock everyone. That was why he didn’t kill Liu Fei or anyone else at first. He used this shock to allow Li Muwan to safely arrive next to him. After that, he wouldn’t have any worries left.


      For this battle, Wang Lin’s goal was to cause shock and awe.


      He used the shock created the moment he killed Sun Zhenwei’s father as an opportunity to start killing.


      All of this was so that these Nascent Soul cultivators couldn’t group up and attack.


      At the same time, Liu Fei was his ace. If they grouped up and attacked, then he would immediately use Liu Fei as a meat shield.


      The reason he didn’t kill any outsiders was to prevent them from interfering. After his display of power, all of the other Nascent Soul cultivators were already filled with fear.


      After killing three people, Wang Lin stopped and looked up into the sky. He saw five white haired elders looking at him with eyes filled with rage.
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      Li Muwan stared at the pill as she muttered to herself, “Something is wrong. If it was a rank 7 pill, there would have been a reaction. Why has there been no reaction?”


      Wang Lin grabbed in the air with his right hand. The pill flew into his hand and he carefully examined it.


      This pill’s color was cyan and bursts of spiritual energy leaked out from the cracks on the pill, increasing the density of spiritual energy in the room.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and asked, “This is a rank 7 pill?”


      Li Muwan took a few steps forward and stood next to Wang Lin. She took the pill from his hand and carefully examined it. She sighed and said, “To be more accurate, this is a pseudo-rank 7 pill, so it is really an upper rank 6 pill. We must have missed the correct time to open the seal by too much time, which caused the pill to crack. If we had opened it at the correct time, it would have been above rank 7. The Qi Huang Sect is part of a rank 4 country, so they must have created a rare upper rank 5 pill and then sealed it. From the looks of the seal, it must have been at least several thousand years ago.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the pill and asked, “Do you know what pill this is?”


      Li Muwan’s pondered for a while. Her eyes suddenly lit up and she said, “The Qi Huang Sect has three pills it is known for. If Wan Er is correct, this is the Cyan Cloud pill. This pill should allow you to break past the Core Formation stage.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little. After taking the pill from Li Muwan, he said, “Wait for me!”


      Li Muwan nodded. She looked gently at Wang Lin and said, “You can relax. Even if you fail, Wan Er will destroy the seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces. If I do that, they won’t chase us.”


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He calmly said, “Things shouldn’t be that troublesome.” With that, he sat down in front of the pill furnace. He pointed his finger at his brow and disappeared.


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip. If she was gone from her house for too long, it would arouse suspicion. After pondering for a while, she waved her right hand on the wall and a formation appeared. Li Muwan walked through the formation and disappeared from the chamber.


      At that moment, at the ground above the chamber, Ouyang Zi’s refining had reached its end. His eyes were filled with excitement as he muttered to himself. After a long time, he let out a grunt as he jumped up. He waved his hand and the lid flew off the pill furnace.


      At that moment, the sky changed color. The previous dark sky suddenly lit up as a golden pill floated out from inside the pill furnace.


      Six souls slowly appeared around the pill. These souls were the ones who sacrificed themselves before. They sat down cross legged, floating around the pill.


      Ouyang Zi’s expression became serious as he clasped his hands and shouted, “It is all thanks to you six fellow cultivators that my pill was successfully created. I cannot repay you guys enough. This pill will be called the Six Dao Spirit pill in honor of all of you.”


      The moment those words were spoken, the six souls let out a pleased expression. They looked at the pill with some unwillingness on their faces as they disappeared.


      At the same time, the pill slowly descended and was grabbed by Ouyang Zi. Although his expression was calm, he was very excited in his heart as he thought, “I finally succeeded! Now I will be able to try refining a rank 6 pill!”


      As for Wang Lin, he sat in the heaven defying space, cultivating, staring at the pill in his hand. After a while, he revealed a decisive look and threw the pill into his mouth.


      The moment the pill entered his mouth, it turned into a line of blue spiritual energy. As the blue line traveled through Wang Lin’s body, the ancient god tactic kept devouring the endless spiritual energy of the blue line.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s core quickly rotated as it grew larger.


      Slowly, slivers of purple spiritual power appeared in his core. As more and more of that purple spiritual energy gathered in his core, his cultivation finally reached the peak of late stage Core Formation.


      Currently, his cultivation kept increasing as his core kept growing bigger. Soon, drops of golden liquid dripped from his core as if his core was melting.


      His body also became transparent at that moment, allowing him to see all the changes happening in his body.


      Wang Lin was very calm as he focused all his attention on cultivation while waiting for the moment that his Nascent Soul forms.


      For Wang Lin, the meaning of forming his Nascent Soul was very different from other people.


      Once he successfully forms his Nascent Soul, the first step of his plan will be complete. After that, he will fuse his main body and his avatar, then use his avatar to break through to the Nascent Soul stage on his main body.


      Once his main body can break into the Nascent Soul stage, then his Ji Realm will also have its first breakthrough. At that time, he will be the strongest person in the country of Chu.


      Even inside the Sea of Devils, he will have the ability to set up his own sect and compete against Spirit Severing cultivators.


      The important thing was that he would have the ability to return to the country of Zhao to get his revenge. Teng Huayuan; this name was something that Wang Lin had hated for more than 400 years. This was a hatred that could no longer be described. If anyone dared to block his path, they would have to pay the price in blood.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what cultivation level Teng Huayuan had reached in these 400 years, but as long as he hadn’t reached Spirit Severing, once Wang Lin reaches Nascent Soul, his fate won’t change.


      Wang Lin couldn’t believe that in a mere 400 years, an early stage Nascent Soul cultivator would be able to break into the Spirit Severing stage. It has to be said that after Nascent Soul, even each small stage, it’s extremely hard to break through.


      The cultivation world was a pyramid. The higher you go, the fewer there are.


      Among the seven cultivation levels of Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Core Formation, Nascent Soul, Spirit Severing, Soul Transformation, and Ascension Seeking, Nascent Soul was the barrier. If one can reach Nascent Soul, that means they have truly stepped into the cultivation world and can reach for the top of the cultivation world.


      Other than revenge, there was something else that was urging him to get stronger: the danger he constantly felt from the red haired man in the land of the Ancient God.


      He believed that with the red haired man’s genius mind, he would find another way to escape from the land of the Ancient God. Once the red haired man escapes, the first thing he will do is to find Wang Lin.


      After fusing with the inheritance of knowledge, he could feel that he was slowly changing every day. This was a change in his mentality as his thoughts became more and more in line with the thoughts of an Ancient God.


      Before entering the cultivation world, Wang Lin’s biggest dream was to pass the state exam, make his parents proud, and allow his parents to live a good life, but when fourth uncle gave him the chance to become an immortal, everything changed. Back then, he thought the city near the village was already the biggest city out there. As for the King’s capital, he never even through about it or seen it.


      When he first entered the world of cultivation, his goal was to become an immortal. At the same time, he learned that the country of Zhao was only a small country on this planet.


      Then, there were some major events that forced Wang Lin to constantly find new ways to make himself stronger. His goal was to return to the country of Zhao and get his revenge. After visiting one country after another, Wang Lin’s horizons broadened a lot. He found out that the ground he stood on was called planet Suzaku and that the country of Zhao was only a rank 3 cultivation country. Above that, there are rank 4, rank 5, and even rank 6 cultivation countries.


      He knew that the real ruler of planet Suzaku was the country of Suzaku.


      After he received the inheritance of knowledge, his horizons were once again expanded. The vast cosmos was filled with countless planets like planet Suzaku. The Ancient God’s size and power to casually destroy a planet made Wang Lin feel intoxicated.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s mentality changed and his goal became to pursuit higher cultivation. Only by becoming stronger would he be able to survive in this cultivation world.


      It could be said at that moment, Wang Lin broke free from his sole goal of revenge and changed into the goal of reaching higher cultivation levels. The mentality of someone unwilling to be stepped upon and someone who wishes to pursuit the limit of his strength.


      This mentality was something a strong person must have at all times.


      After 10 days, Wang Lin left the heaven defying space. The moment he appeared, he fused with his main body inside the pill furnace. At that moment, slivers of spiritual energy started to be drawn from the seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces in the area above the chamber.


      His main body and avatar were at the final stage of fusion. If anything went wrong here, then all this effort would have been wasted. Currently, Wang Lin was very calm. He was completely absorbed in the fusion of his main body and avatar.


      Time slowly passed. Aside from the Ji Realm, there was another thing that was blocking Wang Lin: his own talent. As for whether this would succeed or not, no one really knew for sure.


      The thousands of years of spiritual energy that was stored inside the seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces was slowly being drained by Wang Lin. His ancient god’s tactic absorbed all of that spiritual energy like a black hole.


      The moment the main body fused with the avatar, the ancient god’s tactic also underwent a change. In the first level of the ancient god’s tactic, there was only devour.


      The second level was absorption.


      Devour and absorption are two completely different levels. Devour means that all types of energy that enters Wang Lin’s body will be devoured and used by Wang Lin. This is a passive state.


      Absorption is an active state where one can absorb someone else’s cultivation.


      In reality, the reason the Ancient Gods are so strong is because of the ancient god’s tactic they possess. Every ancient god, when they awaken after being born, have the ancient god’s tactic imprinted in their mind.


      As an Ancient God, only after reaching the second level of the ancient god’s tactic would they have strong attacking capabilities by using the ancient god’s body to activate the second level of the ancient god’s tactic. All of the spiritual energy within miles would be absorbed and devoured by the first level of the ancient god’s tactic, forming a loop.


      But the ancient god’s tactic was something that only belonged to the ancient gods. If Wang Lin had gotten the inheritance of power, he would be able to reach the second level, but with his current mortal body, it was too difficult.


      Although Wang Lin’s ancient god’s tactic had some differences compared to the real second level, it was nothing.


      Time quickly passed and it was now the day of Li Muwan and Sun Zhenwei’s cultivation pair ceremony.


      On this day, the entire Cloud Sky Sect was filled with a festive atmosphere. There were no clouds within miles of the sect. The sky was blue and countless lights were flying toward the sect.


      Almost every sect and every cultivation family in the country of Chu were gathered here. All of the people that came were also elders and important members of each sect or family. This type of atmosphere was something only the Cloud Sky Sect could have. If it was any other sect, it wouldn’t be possible.


      Because there were too many guests, the Cloud Sky Sect’s defensive formation had been extended to cover the entire mountain range. Countless outer sect disciples had also been sent out on patrol while greeting all of the guests.


      It has to be said that Li Muwan’s position in the Cloud Sky Sect was quite unique. After all, she was one of the three rank 5 alchemists in the sect. Sun Zhenwei’s position was also very well known. He was the son of an elder of the outer sect who was at the middle stage of Nascent Soul and the only person in the last century who might break into late the stage and become one of the ancestors of the sect.


      In addition to all of this, the outer sect also had high hopes for Sun Zhenwei. Once he reaches Nascent Soul, there will be a series of actions done to set him up as one of the candidates to become the next head of the outer sect. If his father successfully becomes a sect ancestor, then he will become the outer sect’s sect head for sure.


      Otherwise, it would be impossible for him to be paired up with Li Muwan in the cultivation pair ceremony. In one sense, it was the inner sect’s way of chaining down Li Muwan, but also for the outer sect to pave the way for Sun Zhenwei to become the outer sect’s sect head.


      All of the visitors knew of this matter. It could be said that this ceremony was for the inner and outer sects to establish a closer relationship.


      After all, the Cloud Sky Sect was split into two parts. The inner sect practiced alchemy while the outer sect practiced cultivation. Only because of these two working together has the Cloud Sky Sect reached the heights it has today.


      Sun Zhenwei was wearing a long red robe. His tall and straight posture gave him a gentle, yet cool atmosphere. He was currently standing behind the elders of the inner and outer sect, welcoming guests.


      Although he was smiling, his eyes were still twitching. In fact, the closer it got to the day of the ceremony, the more nervous he got, as if there was some disaster coming.


      He felt that it was ridiculous to have this feeling. Today, almost all of the late stage Nascent Soul ancestors had come out of their closed door training to attend the ceremony. If anyone dares to cause trouble, the only road for them will be death.


      Unless their cultivation level was Spirit Severing.


      But Sun Zhenwei didn’t believe that a Spirit Severing cultivator would step so low as to mess with the Cloud Sky Sect. And even a Spirit Severing sect had to be wary of the Giant Demon Sect that was behind the Cloud Sky Sect.


      As a result, Sun Zhenwei couldn’t find a reason to make him this nervous. He secretly smiled and thought he was over thinking matters.


      But although he said this in his mind, he kept thinking of the cold gaze of the person that was talking to Li Muwan.


      At that moment, an old man in a grey robe was several steps in front of Sun Zhenwei, looking at him. He took a few steps until he was before Sun Zhenwei and whispered, “Zhenwei, don’t think so much. If that person who knows elder Li shows up, then I will make him pay. No matter how powerful his cultivation is, it will be pointless. I have already discussed the matter with the sect head, so you can relax.”


      The old man’s tone was flat, but it contained a dignified atmosphere. This person was Sun Zhenwei’s father and an elder of the outer sect.


      Sun Zhenwei respectfully replied. Although he could lie to everyone about Wang Lin’s matter, he could not lie to his father. He had long told his father about his encounter with Wang Lin.


      When he heard that the sect head was involved, he felt very confident. When he raised his head to look at the sect head, he saw the old man with white hair turn around and faintly smile at him.


      This person was the outer sect’s sect head, Liu Fei. This person’s cultivation was very mysterious. It was said that he had taken a pill to hide his cultivation and was already at the late stage of Nascent Soul. Unless someone has higher cultivation than him by a step, it was very hard to see through his cultivation.


      Standing next to this old man was another white haired elder. He was the head of the inner sect, Song Qing. Behind him was a group of people with varying levels of cultivation, but if they were in any other sect, they would become the head alchemist of that sect within a day.


      “Hao Ran Sect’s sect head, Sima Yunnan and elder Xu Li are here to celebrate this occasion.” A voice boomed from the distance, traveling all the way through the Cloud Sky Sect’s mountain range.


      At the same time, two rainbows arrived together. The two rainbows landed inside the sect, revealing two figures. One of them was wearing a purple robe and was filled with an ancient atmosphere.


      This person was the Hao Ren Sect’s head, Sima Yunnan. After he arrived, he let out a laugh and said, “Brother Song and Brother Liu, congratulations!”


      Accompanying him was Xu Li, who was wearing a light green robe. With Xu Li’s status, he couldn’t talk, so he just clasped his hands and smiled.


      The outer sect’s sect head, Liu Fei, laughed and took a few steps forward. He clasped his hands and said, “Fellow cultivator Sima, we haven’t seen each other for more than ten years. If it wasn’t for my sect sending out an invitation, I don’t think I would have ever seen you again.”


      The inner sect’s sect head, Song Qing, rubbed his chin and said, “Old man Sima, you promised me a 1000 year old Zhu fruit. Did you bring it today?”


      Sima Yunnan laughed, “The two of you don’t need to embarrass me so. Forget it, since your memory is so good, I did bring the Zhu fruit. However, I have a grandson who is about to form his core, so you better give me some 180 Grain Pills, or I’m not giving you the Zhu fruit.”


      The three of them let out a laugh as they exchanged a few words with each other. Liu Fei waved his hand and Sun Zhenwei quickly guided Sima Yunnan to the main hall.


      Sima Yunnan carefully studied Sun Zhenwei and said, “You really are a genius. So young, yet you have already reached the door to the Nascent Soul stage. Very good. Within 100 years, the Cloud Sky Sect will have another Nascent Soul cultivator.”


      Sun Zhenwei let out a gentle smile and said, “Senior is too kind. Junior doesn’t deserve this praise.”


      Sima Yunnan nodded and walked into the main hall with Xu Li.


      There were several tables positioned within the main hall filled with fine wine and fruit. There were already many people inside the main hall, chatting with each other.


      After Sima Yunnan arrived, he couldn’t help but talk to many other people along with Xu Li. Sun Zhenwei quietly took a few steps back and left the hall.


      After he left, Sima Yunnan and Xu Li sat down near a table. They looked at each other and Sima Yunnan asked, with a voice transmission, “You said that that person is hiding within the Cloud Sky Sect?”


      Xu Li’s expression remained normal and replied with a voice transmission as well, “Sect head, that is only my guess, it is not necessarily accurate. That person was filled with a demonic aura and disappeared around the Cloud Sky Sect. Also, three months ago, a mysterious person appeared in the Cloud Sky Sect and was able to escape under the pursuit of three Nascent Soul cultivators of the Cloud Sky Sect. According to the description from the spies, I believe it is the person I met. As for whether or not that person is hidding here, I’m not sure.”


      Sima Yunnan pondered a little and thought, “If this person is as Xu Li says, then he must be a great evil from the Sea of Devils. Hehe, the Cloud Sky Sect has attracted the attention of a great evil from the Sea of Devils. How could it not be a good thing for my Hao Ran Sect?”


      “Lou Yue Sect’s Tianyi Zhenren and elder Shi Tianlai came to celebrate this occasion.” Another loud voice came, causing Sima Yunnan to look outside.


      At that moment, all of the sects and cultivation families were arriving. Aside from the big sects that were welcomed by Sun Zhenwei personally, everyone else started to arrive in the main hall.


      Soon, the entire main hall became almost packed as they chatted with each other. Some of the less social people were sitting in corners by themselves or cultivating with their eyes closed.


      Arounding the walls of the main hall stood a row of outer sect disciples who were all Core Formation cultivators or higher. They stood there with their backs as straight as pine trees as they looked straight ahead.


      Shortly after, Liu Fei and Song Qing walked into the main hall. Behind them were dozens of elders followed by Sun Zhenwei. Among them was Li Muwan with a purple veil over her head.


      After they entered, all of the visiting guests of various sects and cultivation families stopped talking and turned to look at them.


      In the main hall, Liu Fei looked at Song Qing. He smiled and took a few steps back. Song Qing nodded. His gaze swept across the entire main hall and he said, “Fellow cultivators, this is a day of celebration for my Cloud Sky Sect…”


      He wasn’t even able to finish speaking before the ground suddenly started shaking while a monstrous pressure appeared from underground. Under the pressure of this monstrous presence, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators in the hall stood up in terror. They all spread out their divine sense underground to see what was going on.


      Li Muwan’s eyes revealed a tender look. She knew that Wang Lin had come!
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      The origin of the Cloud Sky Sect’s seven Heaven Stealing Pilling Furnace was very mysterious. Rumor has it that the founder of the sect created nine of them. They were sealed under the Cloud Sky Sect’s mountain, waiting for disciples that could summon them.


      But no matter how strong the founder was, he was still not even at the Spirit Severing stage due to the rank of the country, so even if there was some power within the pill furnaces, no one really bothered to steal them.


      But the power of the Heaven Stealing Pill Furnace was great, so using the words “heaven stealing” wasn’t exactly wrong.


      In the ancient records of the Cloud Sky Sect, these nine Heaven Stealing Pill Furnace were all fakes. The founder of the Cloud Sky Sect once saw the original furnace and memorized the design, then forged the pill furnace from his memories.


      The reason why it was nine pill furnaces was because the founder’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough to make one pill furnace containing all of the things he had memorized, so he had to make nine pill furnaces to contain them all.


      As a result, the nine Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces were created.


      There was another mysterious aspect of the Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces: they couldn’t leave the Cloud Sky Sect’s mountain range. The moment they leave the mountain range, they will turn into scrap metal. This phenomenon has caused some higher rank cultivation countries to come investigate, but they found nothing. However, because of this, they gave up on the idea of stealing them and supported the Cloud Sky Sect instead.


      Therefore, the Cloud Sky Sect was able to develop quickly and became the number one sect in the country of Chu.


      Li Muwan had a serious expression on her face as she stared at the gas spat out by the seven dragons on the pill furnace. She whispered, “To open the pill seal, we need spiritual energy and the right time of day. We must borrow spiritual power from the seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces when they are in use.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He stood next to Li Muwan and watched the pill furnace. He whispered, “Does the Cloud Sky Sect always make a pill once a month?”


      Li Muwan gently nodded. She said, with a gentle voice, “Yes. The Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces can only be used at a certain time of day once a month to get the maximum effect. Only elders of the Cloud Sky Sect have the privilege to use them. Some rare pills require the Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces to make.”


      Wang Lin slightly nodded. He pointed at the pill furnace with seven dragon heads before them and asked, “Is this also a Heaven Stealing Pill Furnace?”


      Li Muwan revealed a proud smile and charmingly said, “This furnace is not a Heaven Stealing Pill Furnace, but the effect is about the same. This pill furnace was secretly made by Wan Er after studying the Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces for all these years. This was originally my ace against the Cloud Sky Sect if they ever decided to act against me. If they do, then Wan Er will use this pill furnace to affect the seven pill furnaces during a pill refining and turn them to dust. This will also release all of the spiritual energy in the pill furnaces, causing all of the Nascent Soul cultivators to be too busy trying to repair the pill furnaces to chase me. After all, these pill furnaces are everything to them.”


      Wang Lin grinned. He nodded and no longer spoke as he stared at the pill furnace. After a long time, he suddenly asked, “You just said that above here are the seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces. Are there thousands of years of spiritual energy stored inside of them?”


      Li Muwan was startled. She said, “That is true. There are thousands of years of spiritual energy in those pill furnaces. There could only be more and not less because these pill furnaces have been used to refine pills for thousands of years. After each pill is made, some spiritual energy will remain inside the furnace.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly brightened. He circled the seven dragon head pill furnace. He then gently touched it. It let out a crisp sound.


      He didn’t turn his head and asked, “Can you steal the spiritual energy from the Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces above us with this pill furnace?”


      Li Muwan’s eyes widened as she realize what Wang Lin meant and asked, “You want to cultivate in this pill furnace?”


      Wang Lin turned around. He smiled at Li Muwan and said, “Yes. If I were to cultivate in this pill furnace, it would be every effective. However, it wouldn’t be with this avatar body, but my main body.”


      Li Muwan’s expression became strange. Just as she was about to speak, the amount of purple gas coming out of the dragon heads suddenly increased. Large amount of gas floated up, forming a dark cloud above the pill furnace.


      Inside the dark cloud was the pill furnace with the pill seal on it. The furnace glowed red and the pill seal started to flutter up and down.


      At that moment, on the ground above this chamber, the elders of the Cloud Sky Sect were staring at the sky, calculating the time of day.


      These elders were all master alchemists of the Cloud Sky Sect and one of them was one of the three rank 5 alchemists, Ouyang Zi.


      Ouyang Zi was originally the disciple of the inner sect’s sect head, but he willingly gave up the chance of becoming sect head to focus all of his attention on alchemy.


      This person’s passion for alchemy had reached an unimaginable degree. He didn’t care about cultivation or power. It could be said that he didn’t care about anything other than alchemy.


      Ouyang Zi’s goal in life was to refine the legendary rank 9 divine pill.


      But his goal was just too far out of reach. Even rank 6 countries could only make rank 6 pills. Even the few geniuses that would sometimes come along could only make rank 7 pills.


      Precisely because of how difficult alchemy was, the Cloud Sky Sect was protected by a giant demon sect from a rank 4 country. It has to be said that rank 5 pills are the limit of what a rank 4 country can make.


      All of this showed the importance of the Cloud Sky Sect to the Giant Demon Sect.


      Ouyang Zi was a rank 5 alchemist and had reached the early stage of Nascent Soul. If he wasn’t so focused on alchemy, he would have already reached late stage and would’ve become one of the sect’s ancestors.


      Although he was only at early stage of Nascent Soul, his status was much higher than Li Muwan, who was an outsider.


      Today, he was going to refine a rank 5 pill. He had prepared for several years for this. Besides himself, he asked six other people to come help him with sacrifice refining.


      Sacrifice refining was a pill refining technique Ouyang Zi invented himself.


      In his mind, pill refining was an act that defied the heavens, so there needed to be sacrifices. It was similar to the Ancient God’s Heaven Sacrifice Ceremony, only the sacrifices he was making were pills.


      Ouyang Zi had a head full of white hair and looked very old, but his eyes shined a demonic light. He let out a very mysterious aura that made none of the other six alchemists dare to look at him directly.


      It has to be said that this demonic light had the ability to affect one’s soul, but if used in alchemy, it allowed one to see inside of the pill furnace.


      He obtained this ability when took a Ghost Sight Pill. This Ghost Sight Pill was very mysterious. Only one out of ten people that take the pill manage to obtain this vision. Everyone who fails goes blind.


      Such a vicious pill obviously had very good effects. If one successfully absorbs the Ghost Vision Pill, they will gain ghost vision.


      Ghost vision was one of the reasons he was able to walk this far on the path of alchemy.


      Currently, Ouyang Zi was wearing a large gray robe while staring at the sky. After a while, he frowned and said, “When I refine a pill, I hate it when other people are watching. Junior brother Sect head, do you not know this?”


      Three people walked out of the main hall. One of them was the sect head of the inner sect. He let out a bitter smile and said, “Didn’t I tell you guys already? When elder martial brother refines a pill, he doesn’t allow anyone to watch.”


      With that, he clasped his hands at Ouyang Zi and said, “Elder martial brother, these two are guests from the cultivation country of Tianwu. They want to see elder brother refine a pill, what do you say…”


      The two people behind him were both thin and tall, but both of them emitted a very powerful aura. Clearly, their cultivation levels were very high.


      Ouyang Zi frowned. He coldly said, “Scram!”


      The sect head’s expression remained normal, but the two guests’ faces changed. They displayed a mocking expression, but they didn’t do anything and left.


      The Cloud Sky Sect’s head, Yuan Tian, already told them about this before, but they insisted on coming. After letting out a sigh, he accompanied the two and began chatting with them.


      In his view, these two were here to buy pills and their offer was very attractive, so he still needed to accommodate them a little.


      After the three left, Ouyang Zi continued to calculate the time. After about ten breaths, his eyes lit up. His hand formed seals as he jumped into the air and shot out seven rays of light onto the seven pill furnaces.


      Currently, his large robe fluttered in the wind, making him look very majestic. The six alchemists watched him with looks of admiration.


      The seven Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces began to move after the light landed on them. They moved in a circle as if there was a giant hand moving them from above


      Six of the pill furnaces formed a circle with the seventh at the center.


      At the same time, in the underground chamber, Li Muwan’s dragon pill furnace also reacted.


      Li Muwan took a deep breath. She bit her finger and immediately formed several seals with her hand. She shot the seals at the seven dragons on the pill furnace. The seven dragons moved as if they were alive and floated around the chamber. They all coiled up.


      Soon, the seven dragons turned into illusionary pill furnaces. Six of them formed a circle while the seventh one fused into Li Muwan’s dragon furnace.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without a word, he waved his hand and shot an illusionary circle onto the ground. Then, his hand formed a seal as he shouted, “Main body, appear!”


      Wang Lin’s main body with white hair and a purple star on the forehead appeared without a sound through the illusionary circle.


      The moment he appeared, the chamber became cold. Even the illusionary pill furnaces in the air became a bit blurry.


      Li Muwan stared at Wang Lin’s main body with a look of longing. Soon, her eyes lit up. This was the person she had been waiting for for more than 200 years. The avatar was just way too inferior compared to the main body.


      After the main body appeared, he walked toward the center of the chamber. When he arrived before the dragon pill furnace, he turned to look at Li Muwan. Li Muwan’s heart felt cold after seeing the cold gaze. She was too familiar with this gaze. It was exactly the same gaze that Wang Lin had when they met 200 years ago. After 200 years, the coldness in his eyes was even more intense than before.


      Li Muwan took a deep breath and quickly formed a seal. Under her control, the lid of the pill furnace slowly moved aside.


      Wang Lin’s main body jumped into the pill furnace and started cultivating without any hesitation. Soon after, the lid of the pill furnace was closed.


      At this point, at the ground above the chamber, Ouyang Zi raised both of his arms and held them wide open. He then muttered something to himself. After a short while, he stared at the pill furnace in the center. Suddenly, green gas came out of the pill furnace until it formed a giant hand that began to grow.


      Ouyang Zi took a deep breath and took out a bag of holding. He dumped countless heavenly treasures into the giant hand.


      Then, the giant hand closed and turned back into green smoke as it returned to the pill furnace.


      Ouyang Zi’s eyes lit up as he shouted, “Pill sacrifice! First sacrifice, rank 4 Demon Blood Pill!”


      The moment he finished speaking, one of the six people took a few steps forward and slapped his bag of holding. A white jade bottle appeared from the bag of holding. He walked up to one of the pill furnaces and broke the seal on the bottle. He carefully poured out a blood-red pill. The moment the pill appeared, the area was filled with the smell of blood.


      Currently, the person’s face was a bit pale. His right hand was trembling as he held the pill, but he clenched his teeth and put the pill into one of the six pill furnaces.


      The moment the pill entered the pill furnace, the furnace let out a loud roar. Immediately after, a blood-red light shot up into the air, forming a pillar of light that reached the sky.


      The same scene happened in the chamber as one of the illusionary pill furnaces formed by one of the dragons shot out a pillar of red light. Aside from the size, the pillar of red light was identical to the one outside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Looking at the scene before him, he asked, “What kind of pill refining technique is this?”


      Li Muwan’s eyes were filled with respect as she whispered, “This is Ouyang Zi’s own refining method called sacrifice refining. Basically, he is using various rank 4 pills to make a rank 5 pill. Although the success rate isn’t high, it is still much higher than normal methods.”


      Currently, at the ground above, Ouyang Zi’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Second sacrifice, rank 4 Luo Lin Pill!”


      Another person arrived next to a pill furnace. He took out a blue pill and carefully placed it inside the furnace.


      Suddenly, a pillar of blue light appeared from that pill furnace.


      Then, Ouyang Zi went out all and put in four more rank 4 pills. Now, six pillars of light shot out into the sky. These pillars of light could be seen even outside of the Cloud Sky Sect mountain range.


      Ouyang Zi was very nervous. He stared at the pill furnace in the middle and muttered, “This must succeed! This must succeed! If I succeed this time, I will have three rank 5 pills. Combined with the three rank 5 pills the sect has, I will have six. With six of them, I could use the rank 5 pills as sacrifices and have a taste of what it’s like to refine a rank 6 pill.”


      His eyes shined a never before seen light as he stared at the pill furnaces. After taking a deep breath, he shouted, “You six, the refining has started!”


      The six alchemist revealed looks of excitement. If they succeeded this time, then they would have helped created a rank 5 pill. This was something all alchemists dreamed of.


      The six of them jumped into the air and floated above the six pill furnaces. They sat down cross legged in the pillars of light and urged the spiritual energy in their bodies to move.


      Ouyang Zi didn’t hesitate at all. His body slowly landed on top of the last pill furnace and he closed his eyes.


      At that moment, in the underground chamber, the six illusionary pill furnaces also emitted their own pillars of light.


      Inside the center of these pillars of light was the pill furnace with the pill seal on it. Below the pill seal was the pill furnace Li Muwan made, with Wang Lin’s main body inside of it.


      Although Wang Lin’s main body was inside the pill furnace, it was currently not absorbing any spiritual energy as everything was being prepared for the opening of the pill seal. As for absorbing spiritual energy, Wang Lin could wait until after the pill seal opened.


      Li Muwan’s expression was serious. Her hand constantly formed seals as she shot them to their respective pill furnaces. Shortly after, countless slivers of light came from the six pillars of light and went toward the pill seal in the middle.


      Slivers of spiritual energy was stolen by Li Muwan from the sacrifice of the rank 4 pills. This was how the problem of needing plenty of spiritual energy to open the pill seal was solved.


      In reality, Li Muwan only needed two things to open up the pill seal. One of them was location.  She needed a place with plenty of spiritual energy, but no spirit vein in the ground. This problem was solved by Ouyang Zi.


      Now they only had to wait for the right time to open the pill seal.


      Aside from location, the second requirement was the time. Only by opening the pill seal at the same time of day as when it was sealed would the requirement of time be met.


      The smaller the time difference, the less damage the pill will suffer. If the time difference was too large, then the pil will suffer damage.


      Wang Lin already knew all of this after Li Muwan explained it. Now the question was: what was the correct time to undo the seal?


      Li Muwan checked many books and found one time. That time would be at 45 minutes past midnight.


      As a result, the best time to refine pills and seal pills was 45 minutes past midnight. It has to be said that when it comes to refining pills or sealing pills, the best time to do so is when the Yang and Ying separate.


      Of course, this only applies when refining a very precious pill. As for normal pills, people wouldn’t bother with it.


      But this guess wasn’t very accurate. In reality, there were some alchemists who were afraid of other people stealing their pills. They would purposely alter the time when sealing the pill. As a result, even if someone steals the pill, they wouldn’t be able to properly open it without knowing the correct time.


      Li Muwan’s solution to this was to use a method that would use a massive amount of spiritual energy to overload the pill. This sacrificed a bit of the pill’s effectiveness to open up the pill seal.


      In a way, as long as the time wasn’t too different from when it was sealed, the pill seal would be removed and the pill would also suffer a lot less damage compared to normal methods. But if the time difference was too large, it would make the pill useless.


      Li Muwan’s expression was serious as she whispered to Wang Lin, “Because of the existence of this pill furnace, the chance of Ouyang Zi succeeding is not high. Knowing his personality, he will use a blood sacrifice technique. At that moment, there will be a burst of spiritual energy. That is the time to open the pill seal.”


      Time slowly passed. Currently, at the ground above, Ouyang Zi opened his eyes. He noticed that the spiritual energy in the area was rapidly decreasing. There wasn’t enough spiritual energy to make a rank 5 pill.


      This was the first time he had encountered something like this. Right now was the critical moment in the refining process, so he didn’t have any time to think about it. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he shouted, “Blood sacrifice!”


      The expression of the six surrounding alchemists suddenly changed, but they soon showed determined expressions. Without any hesitation, they all exploded their own cores. A series of booms occurred as the area was covered in a bloody mist. As a result, the spiritual energy in the area suddenly increased.


      The spiritual energy in the area reached its peak. Ouyang Zi’s eyes lit up as his hand formed a seal and shot at the pill furnace before him. The pill furnace started to absorb the spiritual energy in the surroundings like crazy. Soon, even the six pillars of light started to converge toward the center pill furnace.


      Ouyang Zi’s expression became even more serious. This was the make or break moment, so he couldn’t make any mistakes. He had already failed multiple times before, so he wasn’t sure if he would succeed this time.


      At that moment, in the underground chamber, Li Muwan pointed at her brow and spat out drop of core blood. This drop of blood floated in the middle of the six pill furnaces. Suddenly, all of the pill furnaces shook as the pillars of light collapsed and moved toward the pill furnace at the center.


      The pill furnace released a rainbow colored light. Under the pressure of all that spiritual energy, the pill seal started to slowly curl up until it was completely rolled up and fell off the pill furnace.


      At the same time, an unimaginable amount of pressure from the spiritual power inside the pill furnace appeared, causing the pill furnace to explode. A round, cyan colored pill appeared.


      But at that moment, a crisp crackling sound filled the air as cracks appeared on the pill.


      “A rank 7 spirit pill!” Li Muwan’s eyes widened. Although she was prepared, she still couldn’t help but burst out in surprise.
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      The Tian Li pill was something that could increase the chance of forming a core. It was a rare pill that was only given to core members of a sect or if the member had some great contribution.


      5 Tian Li pills was already an enormous amount. After all, Li Muwan was only 1 person. It must have taken her years of effort to make these pills.


      After Wang Lin looked at them for a bit, he picked one up and put it in his mouth.


      This Tian Li pill was several times stronger than the one his main body took all those years ago. After all, the Tian Li pills back then used substitution materials.


      Time slowly passed and the first Tian Li pill failed. Although it failed, it did move all of Wang Lin’s spiritual energy to his dantian.


      The second Tian Li pill also failed, but the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body became even more concentrated. If one looked in from the outside, Wang Lin’s dantian was like the sea and all of the meridians in his body were like rivers. The spiritual energy flowed from the meridians into his dantian, forming a whirlpool in the middle.


      Every time this whirlpool spun once, all of the spiritual energy in his body would surge. The process looked very strange.


      The third Tian Li pill also failed, but the whirlpool in Wang Lin’s dantian spun even faster. Soon, a drop of golden liquid gathered in the center of the whirlpool.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately take the 4th pill, but sat there and cultivated. After a long time, the whirlpool started to slow down and there were now three drops of golden liquid in his dantian.


      These three drops of golden liquid were formed by all of the spiritual energy in his body. The moment the 3rd drop appeared, all of the spiritual energy had disappeared everywhere else in Wang Lin’s body and even the whirlpool in his dantian was slowly fading.


      Wang Lin used the ancient god tactic. However, instead of the spiritual energy being absorbed by his body, he forced the spiritual energy to cycle through his body.


      There was no such thing as Foundation Establishment, Core Formation, or Nascent Soul to the ancient gods. After all, none of them would give up their outer power method, so, besides Wang Lin, no one else had ever used the ancient god tactic for inner power.


      So when all of the spiritual energy in his body condensed into three drops of golden liquid, Wang Lin was very confused, but he couldn’t find any memories that would explain it.


      He could clearly feel that within each drop of this golden liquid, there was enough spiritual energy to match a Core Formation cultivator. He felt that this was very similar to when he was at the Jue Ming Valley in the country of Zhao and used his Ji Realm to form the cold essence bead.


      However, in the end, Wang Lin’s body was destroyed and his Ji Realm fused with his soul. He could never use that cold essence bead technique again.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the three drops of golden liquid. He picked up the 3rd bottle. This bottle didn’t have a wax seal and there were more than 30 black pills inside.


      This pill was called the Suo Ming pill. Li Muwan said that this pill should be taken after reaching the Core Formation stage. At the Foundation Establishment stage, only one could be taken, otherwise, a person’s body will swell up and their spiritual energy will go into chaos.


      Wang Lin calmly picked up this pill and then, without even looking at it, he threw it into his mouth. Suddenly, slivers of spiritual energy appeared in the originally empty meridians. Soon, under the effect of the ancient god tactic, Wang Lin’s body was filled with spiritual energy again.


      He quickly cycled the spiritual energy into his dantian again. The whirlpool that was fading started to slowly spin again, until it was rapidly spinning once more.


      After an unknown amount of time, the golden liquid in Wang Lin’s dantian increased to five drops.


      A sudden feeling of swelling appeared in Wang Lin’s dantian. His eyes lit up as he consumed the last 2 Tian Li pills and started to cultivate.


      The two Tian Li pills surged through Wang Lin’s body like a giant wave. The pressure generated by the wave soon pressed upon the five drops of golden liquid.


      Suddenly, the 5 drops of golden liquid that were originally apart started to come closer together. Soon, the 5 drops collided and fused together.


      At the same time, under the effect of the 2 Tian Li pills, Wang Lin’s dantian cracked. The cracks couldn’t be stopped and soon, Wang Lin’s entire dantian shattered.


      These shattered pieces of his dantain merged into the golden liquid along with the spiritual energy from the Tian Li pills. Soon, everything merged together to form a golden core that was the size of a fist in Wang Lin’s lower abdomen.


      There were numerous lines connecting the golden core to the meridians. A huge surge of spiritual energy appeared as the golden core spun once.


      At the same time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes shined brightly as he crossed the threshold between Foundation Establishment and Core Formation.


      During all of this, Li Muwan was at the library for more than a month. In this month, she had almost never left as she searched through the library for a way to open the seal.


      In fact, she had already found three methods to open the pill seal, but each of these methods had a chance of lowering the effect of the pill or making the pill useless.


      Li Muwan was unable to accept these risks. She had a feeling that this pill was the key for Wag Lin to break into the Nascent Soul stage.


      Sun Zhenwei had been keeping an eye on Li Muwan’s actions. He had already felt that there was something strange going on with her being inside the library for so long.


      But no matter how much he guessed and analyzed, he couldn’t figure out what. And as for that disciple named Wang Lin, he had been in closed door training for a month and hadn’t gone to see Li Muwan at all.


      The flying sword Sun Zhenwei gave Wang Lin still hadn’t had any response. Although all of this was normal, Sun Zhenwei still felt like something was off.


      But there was only about a month left before the cultivation pair ceremony. Whenever someone form the sect came to congratulate him, he was obligated to greet them, so he no longer bothered with his matter.


      The few Nascent Soul cultivators of the Cloud Sky Sect also knew that Li Muwan didn’t like the idea of the cultivation pair, so they didn’t question why she had been inside the library for so long. They even opened up the secret areas that were normally restricted for her as a favor to try to mend the rift between them.


      About 20 days away from the day of the cultivation pair ceremony, Li Muwan finally found another method, one that had a higher chance of success.


      She carefully calculated in her heart that with this method, there was a 50% chance of opening the seal without harming the pill. Even if it wasn’t successful, the harm done to the pill would not be very large. At the very least, the chance of the pill becoming useless was the lowest out of all the methods.


      Seeing that time was up, she decided to use this method.


      After she made her decision, she quickly recorded the method. However, she didn’t leave immediately, but read some other stuff for most of the day before finally leaving.


      In fact, Li Muwan had recorded many things during her month long stay here. She had also read many things besides things related to the pill seal.


      The reason she did this was to deceive others. Li Muwan wasn’t new to the cultivation world. In fact, after experiencing so much, her already clever mind became even more sharp and cold.


      If she was not like this, it would have been very difficult for her to survive as a woman in this cruel world of cultivation.


      This caution came actually more or less from Wang Lin. It could be said that Li Muwan gained some of Wang Lin’s caution during their time in the Sea of Devils. This caution had saved her many times after they split up.


      She knew that in the Cloud Sky Sect, there were people, especially Sun Zhenwei, who wanted to know what she had been searching for for so long here.


      As a result, Li Muwan’s caution played a very big role. Even if someone came to spy on her, it would be very difficult for them to find what she was really looking for.


      Even if they traced the recording technique she used, they still wouldn’t be able to find much. During her stay here, Li Muwan recorded many things and things regarding the pill seal only made up a small portion of that.


      Soon after she left, Sun Zhenwei walked in. After he walked in, he took out a purple token and on the token, the word “Cloud” was clearly written.


      The moment this token appeared, the space 3 meters before him sudden distorted as 2 men in grey robes walk out. The two looked at the token and kneeled on the ground. “Outer sect disciple greets the Cloud Order,” they said.


      “This scripture library has always been guarded by the outer sect. What have you two found out in the month that you have been spying on Li Muwan?” Sun Zhenwei’s face was no longer gentle, but revealed a trace of darkness.


      One of the men in grey whispered, “Elder Li’s search was all over the place, from pill recipes to medication effects. From disciple’s observation, there wasn’t anything that stood out.”


      Sun Zhenwei frowned. He didn’t believe that Li Muwan would waste a month of time to look at random things. He pondered for a bit, then asked, “Did she record anything?”


      The other man in grey calmly said, “She did, but they were equally as random. It was as if elder Li didn’t have any real goal. However, there is another possibility.”


      Sun Zhenwei’s eyes lit up and he said, “Speak.”


      The men in grey calmly said, “Elder Li is very clever and cautious. She already knew that there would be people spying on her, so she purposely hid her search among other things. If that is really the truth, then she has succeeded.”


      Sun Zhenwei snorted. He had already guessed something was up, but he remembered that there were only 20 days left. He really wanted to see what Li Muwan could do about it.


      Sun Zhenwei was also no longer afraid of Li Muwan’s friend. During the cultivation pair ceremony, there would be many Nascent Soul ancestors present. If that person tries anything, the ancestors will take care of it for him.


      After Wang Lin reached the Core Formation stage, he consumed several bottles of pills. As the ancient god tactic absorbed all of the spiritual energy in the pills, his cultivation shot up and broke through the early stage of Core Formation into the mid stage.


      But Wang Lin still felt that this speed was too slow. He ignored the consequences and kept taking pills, but he could feel the effects of the pills decrease.


      Li Muwan told him about this phenomenon. This was what happened to one’s body after taking too many pills. This phenomenon was very mysterious. Although all of the spiritual energy was still in the pill, the moment the spiritual energy entered Wang Lin’s body, a large portion of it would disappear before the ancient god tactic could even activate.


      This phenomenon was called body barrier.


      This was a problem that anyone who takes a lot of pills will encounter and the only method of fixing this problem was to take even more precious pills.


      Otherwise, there was no other way. No matter how much time passes, this barrier will still exist in one’s body.


      After continuously taking pills for days, the body barrier appeared in Wang Lin’s body, but he couldn’t stop taking pills now and Li Muwan had also taken this matter into consideration.


      In fact, with an alchemy master like Li Muwan, Wang Lin didn’t even have to think about the pills at all, because she had already prepared everything perfectly.


      Wang Lin picked up the bottle from the ground. What was in this bottle was the key to get past the body barrier. The pills in this bottle were called Body Barrier Breaking pills. Although they were called that, they didn’t really remove the body barrier. They were just pills that Li Muwan made with some very rare materials that would help one’s body better absorb the effect of pills.


      If you only look at the rank, this pill was only a rank 1 pill, but if used properly, it could have some amazing effects.


      After taking this pill, Wang Lin quickly took several bottles and swallowed all of the pills inside. Although the speed at which the spiritual energy was dissipating hadn’t slowed down, the rate that Wang Lin’s body absorbed them had increased greatly.


      For a normal person, although it increased the rate, they would only be able to feel that they were absorbing spiritual energy a bit faster.


      But with Wang Lin’s ancient god’s tactic, that slight increase gave it enough time to absorb a large amount of spiritual energy that would have normally dissipated.


      With this method, Wang Lin’s cultivation shot up from mid stage Core Formation to late stage. Although he hadn’t reached the peak of late stage, he was very close to the Nascent Soul stage.


      But all of the pills Li Muwan had given him were used up.


      On this day, Wang Lin awake from his cultivation inside the heaven defying bead. He could feel a call from the devil Xu Ligou. From his earlier agreement with Li Muwan, he knew that this meant that she had found  way to open the seal.


      Wang Lin stood up and took a step forward. His body suddenly faded as if he had broken through space and disappeared without a trace.


      In a garden in the northern courtyard, pieces of golden light appeared from the void and fused together into a human shape. Soon, the figure became solid, revealing Wang Lin’s figure.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, his eyes lit up as he looked at the flying sword he had left on the ground. He waved his hand and picked up the sword. There was a restriction made from divine sense placed on the flying sword. The restriction was rather clever, but, as he suspected, the effect of the restriction was for monitoring.


      Wang Lin calmly threw the sword and it got stuck in the ground. He opened the door of the room as he walked toward the gate.


      But just at that moment, his steps stopped as the gate silently opened and Zhou Lin walked in.


      After he saw Wang Lin, his eyes immediately focused on him. He immediately detected the difference in Wang Lin. It has to be said that before he went into closed door training, Wang Lin was only at the 3rd layer of Qi Condensation . He couldn’t even see through Wang Lin’s cultivation now. Even if the current Wang Lin’s cultivation wasn’t at the late stage of Core Formation, he thought that Wang Lin was at least at the mid stage. He let out a bitter smile and said, “Teacher is currently being watched. She asked me to take you somewhere to meet you.”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the person and nodded.


      Zhou Lin walked into the garden and closed the gate. He looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and said, “This…should I be calling you uncle… still… forget it. Since you are my teachers friend, you are my uncle. Uncle, this way please.”


      Zhou Lin shook his head. He was actually still in closed door training, but he received a message from Li Muwan to come out early. Zhou Lin was an orphan who was saved by Li Muwan and had been following her ever since. He was filled with respect and gratitude toward Li Muwan.


      From Li Muwan’s words, he realized that the disciple he took in was her friend. It took him a very long time to sort this all out in his head. This was why, after he saw Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he was only startled and not surprised. He just assumed that Wang Lin’s cultivation had always been like this and that he had been hiding it before.


      Zhou Lin arrived in front of his room. He waved his hand and the door glowed. After that, he opened it.


      Zhou Lin turned around to look at Wang Lin, then walked into the room.


      Wang Lin didn’t move, but spread his divine sense and secretly placed a restriction that he could activate at any time on Zhou Lin’s body. Only after that did he walk into the room.


      Wang Lin was cautious toward everyone. Although Zhou Lin was good to him before and was also Li Muwan’s disciple, when it was time to be cautious, he would never be sloppy.


      Under the scan of his divine sense, he only found a fluctuation of spiritual power from the pill furnace and everything else seemed normal.


      The moment Zhou Lin entered the room, he touch his bag of holding and took out three pieces of jade. He placed them under the pill furnace. He took a few steps back as he formed a few seals and shot them toward the pill furnace. The pill furnace glowed and sank 3 inches into the ground.


      Zhou Lin took a deep breath and grabbed the furnace. After turning the furnace a few times, a ray of light appeared on the wall before him.


      This ray of light moved like a dragon waving its tail. It moved quickly and soon formed a formation.


      Zhou Lin took a few steps back and respectfully said, “This formation is connected to a secret chamber that teacher has secretly prepared and no outsider knows of. Uncle, please enter. Disciple will stand guard here and report to uncle if anything happens.”


      Wang Lin didn’t move, but stared at the formation on the wall. After a while, he looked at Zhou Lin and said, “Your teacher is inside the secret chamber?”


      Zhou Lin secretly sighed. He knew that Wang Lin wouldn’t believe him. He bitterly smiled as he took out a jade and said, “This is a piece of jade teacher gave to disciple. Uncle, please take a look.”


      Wang Lin took the piece of jade and scanned it. He looked at Zhou Lin, then walked toward the wall. The moment he touched the wall, his body instantly disappeared.


      Zhou Lin’s expression remained normal as he turned the pill furnace and made the formation disappear. He placed some herbs into the pill furnace and began to concentrate on alchemy, but in reality, he kept his divine sense spread out so that if anything happens, he will immediately notify his teacher.


      Zhou Lin didn’t know what relationship Wang Lin had with his teacher, but he knew that everything he had now was from Li Muawn, so if Li Muwan asks him to do something, he will give it his all.


      He also knew that his teacher must be doing some mysterious things that are related to the cultivation pair ceremony in 20 days. Once he gets involved, he will be dragged into this matter as well.


      When Wang Lin appeared again, he saw Li Muwan.


      Before him was a chamber. Although the chamber wasn’t large, the most eye catching thing in the chamber was the pill furnace. On top of the pill furnace were 7 black dragons. Right now, the 7 dragons were spewing out purple smoke that was slowly rising up and condensing into a purple ball.


      Within the purple ball was a small pill furnace with a piece of yellow paper on it. Li Muwan’s eyes were glued to the pill furnace, her expression tense. When she saw Wang Lin, she softly said, “Above us is the square outside the Cloud Sky Sect’s main hall. To open this pill seal, we will need to borrow the power of the 7 Heaven Stealing Pill Furnaces.”
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      Wang Lin stared at the pill furnace as he thought about Yun Fei. He slapped his bag of holding and took out a piece of jade. This was the piece of jade he got from Yun Fei.


      He placed the piece of jade on the table and said, “This piece of jade was with the person who had the pill furnace. See if there is any connection between them.”


      Li Muwan’s beautiful eyes lit up. She picked up the piece of jade and scanned it. After a while, she frowned slightly and whispered, “Qihuang Sect… this should be from the Qihuang Sect. The recipes inside of this jade are clearly from the Qihuang sect. Brother Wang, did you get this at the inner part of the Sea of Devils?”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Li Muwan lightly bit her lower lip and said, “Then it has to be the Qihuang Sect. The Qihuang Sect was originally a sect from a rank 4 country, but, after conflicts with an enemy sect, they moved into the Sea of Devils and have disappeared without a trace. It seems this pill furnace belonged to the Qihuang Sect, meaning that the method of opening the seal is lost. Wan Er only knows that this seal can’t be carelessly opened. It requires a series of procedures and the right timing to open. If it is opened by force, it will damage the pill that is side. Also, Wan Er feels that the pill isn’t ready yet. Even if we open it correctly, it won’t have reached the potential it could have if we were to keep it sealed for a while longer.”


      Wang Lin secretly nodded. This was the only explanation of why Yun Fei didn’t open it herself, but tried to exchange it for the removal of her restriction.


      Li Muwan said, with a determined look, “Brother Wang, Wan Er will go to the Cloud Sky Sect’s library to see if there is any information on opening the seal. If the pill is for increasing cultivation, then it will increase the chances of you reaching the Nascent Soul stage.”


      Li Muwan took out several bottles of pills and handed them to Wang Lin. After she explain what all of the pills did, Wang Lin left.


      Wang Lin left the southern courtyard under Li Muwan’s reluctant gaze. After all, Wang Lin’s cultivation was too low. If he stayed with Li Muwan for too long, it would attract people’s attention.


      Therefore, Wang Lin left the southern courtyard and decided to go into closed door training back in his room.


      He and Li Muwan had already made arrangements and left each other a transmission jade. Once she opens the seal, she will send the pill to him.


      At the same time, for Li Muwan’s safety, Wang Lin left the devil Xu Liguo and the second devil to protect her. With those two working together, they should even be able to hold off a Nascent Soul Cultivator for a bit.


      That amount of time would be enough for Wang Lin’s main body to appear. Also, only the devils that had a link to Wang Lin could still connect with him while he was inside the heaven defying bead’s space.


      Just as Wang Lin walked out of the southern courtyard, a gentle voice came out of the white fog behind him.


      “Your name is Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin’s steps stopped. He turned around and saw the white fog roll as a middle aged man walked out. He was very handsome and very refined. He had the aura of a fairy.


      This person was outer sect elder Sun’s son, Sun Zhenwei.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I am.”


      Zhen Wei revealed a friendly smile and chuckled, “Did you just go to see your teacher’s ancestor?”


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart, but he calmly nodded.


      Sun Zhenwei looked at Wang Lin and smiled, “In two months, I will also be someone that can be considered your teacher’s ancestor. You are very diligent, and that’s good. If you have any questions about alchemy, you can ask your teacher’s ancestor, and if you have any question about cultivation, you can ask me.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he calmly said, “If there is nothing else, disciple still has a batch of pills to attend to.”


      Sun Zhenwei became angry and his face sunk, but he quickly smiled again. After glancing at Wang Lin, he took out a flying sword and said, “This flying sword is called green wind. Consider it a greeting gift. Take it.” With that, he waved his hand and the sword moved toward Wang Lin and floated in front of him.


      After Wang Lin received it, he clasped his hands to say his thanks, then turned around and left.


      Sun Zhenwei kept smiling as Wang Lin disappeared. A cold light flash across his eyes as he secretly thought, “This brat is only at the Foundation Establishment stage, so he will the perfect pawn to monitor Li Muwan. Hmph, even if he suspects that something is up with his cultivation, he won’t be able to find anything.”


      Wang Lin walked all the way back to the courtyard he resided in. After entering his room, he formed a restriction and placed it on the flying sword.


      The flying sword shone a cold light. Sun Zhenwei giving him the flying sword was well within Wang Lin’s predictions. At most, the flying sword was just a means to spy on him.


      Wang Lin sneered. His restriction not only stopped the monitoring effect of the flying sword, but did so in a way that Sun Zhenwei wouldn’t notice.


      After throwing the flying sword to the side, he took a deep breath and put his hand on his brow to enter the heaven defying bead. Wang Lin knew that he was short on time. With the heaven defying bead, he had about 2 years of time.


      There wasn’t much time remaining.


      Wang Lin sat crossed legged inside the heaven defying bead and before him were more than 10 bottles of pills. Some of the bottles were sealed with wax.


      These pills were the best of the pills Li Muwan had made in the past 200 years. All of these pills were very suitable for him and would increase his chance of reaching the Core Formation stage.


      Wang Lin followed Li Muwan’s directions and placed the bottles in order of what he needed to take from right to left. He picked up a bottle and opened the wax seal. A strong aroma of medicine floated out of the bottle. Inside it were 10 lychee nut sized pills.


      This pill was called the Qi-Zuo pill. It was a rank 2 spirit pill. By using a lot of rare ingredients, not only did it provide a large amount of spiritual energy, it also helped widen the channels in one’s body.


      This Qi-Zuo pill was one of the 18 rare pills in the old Luo He Sect. In the cultivation world, it was a very rare pill and a grade above the Foundation Establishment Pill.


      The thing that made this pill so rare was its effect to widen the channels. Even within the Cloud Sky Sect, there weren’t many pills that widened the channels, and all of those pills were rank 4. For a rank 2 pill to increase the channels was extremely rare.


      Inside the Cloud Sky Sect, there were only 20 or so of these Qi-Zuo pills and all of them were made by Li Muwan.


      Wang Lin picked up a pill and put it into his mouth. Then, he immediately began to cultivate. Spiritual energy flooded into his body and he immediately noticed the difference between it and the Foundation Establishment Pill. The Qi-Zuo pill had more than double the spiritual energy of the Foundation Establishment Pill.


      The boundless spiritual energy slowly calmed down as it was swallowed by the ancient god’s tactic. After a while, Wang Lin swallowed another pill.


      Time slowly passed by and Wang Lin’s cultivation had reached the late stage of Foundation Establishment after taking all of the Qi-Zuo pills. This method of pill consumption that disregarded any negative consequences in the future was something only Wang Lin was willing to do.


      It has to be said that even in the few pills specialized in cultivation methods, no one would take this many pills in such a short amount of time. First of all, absorption was a very big problem. The absorption time varied depending on the pill, but it takes at least a few days or even longer to completely absorb all of the spiritual energy in the pill so none is wasted.


      Aside from the fact that the materials for pills were rare, cultivators don’t want to be wasteful, so they absorb as much of the spiritual energy as possible, but the pills contain a fairly large amount of spiritual energy. If too much gets absorbed at once, not only will it not help, but it will increase the chances of a devil entering the cultivator.


      And if too many pills are consumed in a short period of time, or so to say, if cultivation is raised too quickly in a short period of time, then even if there is no harm to the body, it will have deadly effects on future cultivation.


      But none of these problems existed for Wang Lin. First of all, with the ancient god’s tactic, the spiritual energy in the pills are rapidly absorbed. And as for the effects on future cultivation, this was only an avatar and not the main body. In fact, the avatar was basically just a super “pill” in a way.


      However, the amount of power in this “pill” was beyond anything a normal pill would have. It was a human shaped pill to help his main body break through to the Nascent Soul stage.


      After using up all of the Qi-Zhuo pills, Wang Lin picked up the second bottle. He wasn’t sure how hard reaching the Core Formation stage will be for his avatar. It has to be said that back then, by using the Underworld Ascension Method, he formed three sub cores, then fused them together to make a core embryo. Then, only after taking a series of pills from Li Muwan did he finally reach the Core Formation stage.


      Li Muwan didn’t say the name of this pill, but said that Wang Lin will know when he sees it. He broke the wax seal, then looked inside the bottle and let out a faint smile.


      Inside the bottle were 5 purple pills. Wang Lin immediately recognized these as the Tian Li pills he took before.


      It seems Li Muwan has spent a lot of blood and sweat in these past 200 years to refine these Tian Li pills again. In fact, this was true. The Tian Li pill was a rank 3 pill and the materials went extinct with the country of Hou Fen. It was only after coming to the Cloud Sky Sect and by using her status of elder that Li Muwan managed to get the materials to make more.


      However, even the Cloud Sky Sect didn’t have much of those materials. After refining 5 of these pills, all of the materials for it were used up.


      In fact, a vast majority of materials for the pills Wang Lin was taking were materials Li Muwan got from the Cloud Sky Sect. It could be said that the cost for Wang Lin’s cultivation this time was paid for entirely by the Cloud Sky Sect.
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      Li Muwan raised her head as she looked at Wang Lin. Her face slowly turned red as she said, “You…you can come in.” She moved to get out of the doorway.


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything as he walked forward. When he walked past Li Muwan, a fragrance that could cause one’s heart to flutter entered his nose. Wang Lin stopped and looked at Li Muwan. They were very close to each other. Wang Lin could clearly see her face becoming more and more red, even her neck was starting to turn red.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were no longer cold as he wrapped his arm around Li Muwan’s waist. Li Muwan’s body softened up again as she fell onto Wang Lin’s chest. Wang Lin could clearly feel Li Muwan’s fast heartbeat.


      After a long time, Li Muwan bit her lower lip and pushed Wang Lin away. She looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Why do you look different from before?”


      Wang Lin let go of Li Muwan. He scanned the room, then sat down on a chair. Li Muwan poured tea for him, then stood there, waiting for his answer.


      Wang Lin slightly smiled and said, “Ma Liang was a possessed body. This is my real body.”


      Li Muwan blinked and quickly asked, “Your real name is Wang Lin? Also, why is your current cultivation level so different from the you that I saw a while ago?”


      Wang Lin nodded. After pondering for a while, he responded. “Wan Er, when there is time, I’ll tell you. Now, I want to ask, is there a pill that will allow a Foundation Establishment cultivator to reach the Nascent Soul stage in two months?”


      Li Muwan’s beautiful face revealed a contemplative expression. She whispered, “Only in some ancient books are there records of pills that allowed one to reach the Nascent Soul stage in a short period of time, but those pills’ recipes are either lost or the materials are extinct, and finding alternative materials is extremely difficult.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his heart sank. If there were no pills like that, then how will he reach the Nascent Soul stage in two months? This was a very serious problem.


      Li Muwan frowned as she carefully searched her memories while sitting next to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t bother her. 200 years of time didn’t leave any marks on her at all. This made Wang Lin feel a bit strange.


      She not only didn’t age, but became even more charming than before. There was also a graceful temperament with a hint of arrogance.


      Many different recipes and books flashed through Li Muwan’s mind. After a long time, her eyes suddenly lit up and, with a tone of happiness, she quickly said, “I was thinking of a way. If it is going from Foundation establishment directly to Nascent Soul, then even on this entire planet, Sasuka, there are basically no existing pills that could do this. But if we split up this problem, then it would be doable. The first part would be to move from Foundation Establishment to Core Formation, then, after reaching Core Formation, try to find a way to reach Nascent Soul.”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Li Muwan let out a smile. Her eyes were filled with confidence. She blinked a few times with her beautiful eyes and said, “If it is rising up to Core Formation, Wan Er has quite a few pills for that. Ma….errr brother Wang, what pills have you taken so far?”


      Wang Lin pondered a little, then said, “This avatar hasn’t taken many pills. Besides Pei-Yuan pills, only Foundation Establishment Pills.”


      “Foundation Establishment Pills?” Li Muwan’s eyes were filled with surprise as she continued. “If it is just Pei-Yuan pills, then it is fine. After all, they are the most basic pills that alchemists learn to make. But the Foundation Establishment Pill can be considered a spirit pill. Brother Wang, did you make the pill on your own?” With that, she let out a faint smile and delicately said, “Hmph, I remember now. Your teacher, Zhou Lin, is still in closed door training. I’m your ancestral teacher right now.”


      Wang Lin’s face let out a rare faint shade of red, but it soon disappeared. He coughed and said, “The Foundation Establishment Pills were made by me, but they were infused with that spirit liquid I gifted you before.”


      Li Muwan’s eyes revealed a serious look. She stood up and asked, “Do you have more of that spirit liquid?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded.


      Li Muwan’s chest rose up and went back down as she took deep breaths. “Brother Wang, how much of that spirit liquid do you have left? Is there a lot?” she asked.


      Wang Lin’s right hand slapped his bag of holding as he placed a white bottle on the table.


      Li Muwan’s eyes revealed a disappointed look and muttered, “So there is only one bottle left. There probably wasn’t much of something as rare as this to begin with…”


      Before she could finish, another bottle appeared in Wang Lin’s hand. One bottle after another appeared in Wang Lin’s hand and were placed on the table until there were 8 bottles.


      Li Muwan was dumbfounded. After a long time, she regained her senses. She looked at the 8 bottles, then at Wang Lin, before asking, “Brother Wang, are all of these bottle filled with pure spirit liquid or did you dilute it?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “I didn’t dilute it. It’s the same spirit liquid I gave you before. Is this enough? If not, I can give you more.”


      Li Muwan’s face suddenly turned red. She stared at Wang Lin and asked, “There’s more?”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, smiling, “However much you want, I have.”


      Li Muwan’s chest rapidly went up and down. She opened one of the bottles and carefully looked at what was inside. She then looked at Wang Lin with a look of disbelief. After a long time, she finally managed to say one sentence.


      “Brother Wang, do you know what effects this spirit liquid has?”


      Wang Lin didn’t hide anything and slowly said, “I have always used the spirit liquid instead of pills to raise my cultivation. Lately, I noticed that this spirit liquid can also help increase the success rate of alchemy.”


      Li Muwan was stunned again. She looked at Wang Lin with an odd expression. After a long time, she laughed. “Brother Wang, you’re really…. wasting a heavenly treasure. Although I don’t know where this spirit liquid came from, after experimenting with what was in the bottle you left me for a majority of my life, I found that if you use the spirit liquid during alchemy, it can increase the success rate of making pills. Also, if you consume it directly, it can prevent you from aging. After taking it for a long time, it can increase a person’s lifespan. If a large amount of it is used to make a pill, it can make a powerful spirit pill that would be several times more effective than just drinking it. If there was only 1 drop of this spirit liquid, it wouldn’t be that good, but if there are more than 10 drops, it can be sold for an unimaginable price in the cultivation world.”


      After Wang Lin heard this, his eyes were still calm as he said, “Oh, so if you use this to make a pill, will it increase my chance of reaching Nascent Soul?”


      Li Muwan took a deep breath and said, with confidence, “If there was no spirit liquid, then I would have no confidence in helping you reach Nascent Soul. All I would be able to do is give you a lot of pills and hope for the best. But, with all of this spirit liquid, I have a 30% chance of getting you to Nascent Soul in 2 months.”


      “30%…” Wang Lin frowned as he nodded. He quickly touched his bag of holding and took out a pill furnace. The pill furnace was the one from Yun Fei.


      “Wan Er, do you recognise this pill furnace?”


      Li Muwan only took one look and her expression suddenly changed. Her eyes revealed a look of disbelief. After a long time, she took a deep breath and asked, “Brother Wang, where have you been in these past 200 years?”


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile and asked, “What? Is this a treasure?”


      Li Muwan repeatedly nodded. Her face was filled with excitement and her body was giving off an irresistible aura.


      “Brother Wang, the quality of this pill furnace is extremely high. In fact, it’s comparable to the giant pill furnace in the Cloud Sky Sect. Wan Er suspects that this pill furnace is even better than those pill furnaces. If you look at these complex lines, they aren’t natural, but traces of countless pills produced by this pill furnace. These signs are sometimes the real indication of the value of a pill furnace. If Wan Er is correct, then this is the main treasure of an alchemy sect.”


      Wang Lin secretly nodded. Her analysis was very close to his own speculation.


      Li Muwan looked at the yellow paper with dreamy eyes and slowly said, “But, compared to this pill furnace, this piece of yellow paper is even more precious. Look at the seal on this yellow paper. Wan Er has only seen hints of this in some old books. This paper is called a pill seal. Its function is to absorb the spiritual energy of the world. While sealing the pill, it also helps nourish the pill at the same time. This technique was even rare in ancient times. The production process of pill seals have long been forgotten. What is more rare is how complete this pill seal is and that it’s still functioning. It has to be said that if even a normal pill was placed under a pill seal, after a few days, its effect will increase by one fold. If left longer, its effect will increase even more.”


      “Rumor has it that all of those heaven defying pills in stories were created after being left in a pill seal for hundreds of years. It can be said that the pill seal played a key role in making those pills.”


      Wang Lin was very surprised. He looked at the yellow paper. He didn’t expect the paper to be more precious than the pill furnace. Exactly what kind of pill would be inside of a pill furnace this rare and sealed by a pill seal this precious? Following this logic, wouldn’t the pill be even more precious than the pill furnace and pill seal combined?


      Li Muwan took a deep breath. She looked at the pill furnace and continued with her beautiful voice, “Brother Wang, you might have already guessed that the real treasure isn’t the pill seal or the pill furnace, but the pill inside. It is rumored that only heaven defying pills would be placed inside of this type of pill furnace and use this type of seal. Wan Er is now very curious as to what kind of pill is sealed inside here.”
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      The truth was that Wang Lin was not as ruthless as he sounded to Li Muwan, but his avatar needed to reach the Nascent Soul stage. If he were to get involved with Li Muwan now, then that would cause inevitable changes in his original plan, changes that could lead to serious consequences.


      As a result, Li Muwan could be dragged in as well and that was not something Wang Lin wished to see.


      He sighed. His mood started to fluctuate and he was unable to calm himself down. He left the southern courtyard with complex feelings in his heart.


      He calculated that there was less than half of those 15 minutes remaining, so he had to act quickly. His body suddenly moved like lightning and he soon arrived outside of the western courtyard.


      After Wang Lin arrived, he didn’t immediately enter. Instead, he quickly circled the western courtyard and placed restrictions. He then quickly entered the courtyard. With his strong divine sense, none of the patrolling disciples could detect him. All of the cranes landed and refused to fly, no matter how much the girls on their backs urged them to.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved quickly through the fog and entered the western courtyard.


      Looking from outside, this place looked like a fairyland and it looked even more like one on the inside. The level of exquisiteness of the buildings here were several times higher than the buildings outside.


      A ray of rainbow colored light came from the depths of the courtyard, acting like a bridge as all of the girls of the western courtyard floated by.


      But unfortunately, all of the cranes were on the ground, trembling. Thus, this place was missing a beautiful scene.


      Following the path Cheng Xian told him about, Wang Lin walked quickly through the courtyard and arrived at Gongsun Tong’s room in the western part of the courtyard. He spread out his divine sense and found a very strange scene.


      He slightly frowned, then leapt into the air and arrived inside the room. There was a screen in one side of the room and behind the screen were two exquisite figures taking a bath.


      Looking through the screen, both women had very nice curves as they touched each other’s bodies. Soon, their bodies hugged each other as they began to move.


      At the same time, moans came from behind the screen.


      Under Wang Lin’s divine sense, the two girls’ actions were clearly seen. Currently, the girl that was gasping for breath said, “Sister Tong, that Cheng Xian… ah!” Just as she was speaking, the other girl moved as she touched a sensitive spot.


      After a long time, a lazy and tender voice came from behind the screen and said, “Ling Er, are you still worried about that Cheng Xian? Yes, I cheated him, but it was all because you were short on cores for your pill recipe. I just had my sights on his spirit apes.”


      “But… what about Lu Song?” The girl being called Ling Er was Cheng Ling.


      “Just trust me. When Lu Song comes tomorrow, I’ll deal with him. I promise there won’t be any problems. That Lu Song… at most, I’ll let him have a little taste. Ling Er, elder sister has served you well. Now it’s your turn.”


      Wang Lin didn’t go inside, but pointed to his brow. Xu Liguo came out of Wang Lin’s brow. He stared at the screen with an excited look in his eyes.


      “I don’t care how you deal with it, just find out what happened to the spirit ape and take both of their souls.” Wang Lin turned around and slowly walked out of the room.


      Xu Liguo had never been this excited before. He felt that following Wang Lin was definitely the right thing to do. Right now, he felt like his blood was boiling even though he didn’t have any blood after becoming a devil.


      But that didn’t affect how he felt.


      Xu Liguo let out a devious smile and went through the screen.


      Not long after, he came out with a very satisfied looked on his face. He spat out two souls, then went back into Wang Lin’s brow.


      At the same time, he sent out a message. “That spirit ape is dead.”


      Wang Lin waved his hand and a soul flag appeared. He threw the two souls into the flag, then went into the room. He put away the two girls’ bodies into his bag of holding, then left the room.


      In that moment, those 15 minutes had passed. Wang Lin called back the restriction flag. The flag turned into a black mist and quickly left the southern courtyard.


      At the same time, an angry roar erupted from the Nascent Soul cultivator. He spread out his divine sense, locked onto the western courtyard, and quickly charged toward it.


      Shortly after, in the western courtyard, a fierce divine sense also spread out. After it found Wang Lin, a woman came from the middle of the courtyard.


      Without a word, Wang Lin turned to leave.


      This woman’s body was surrounded by fog, so her appearance was hidden. The moment she appeared, her body moved like lightning after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. Seeing that she was getting closer, he let out a cold smile. He moved his hand and sent out waves of restriction circles toward the woman.


      “You don’t know your place!” The woman let out a cold snort. She waved her hand and a flower basket appeared in her grasp. The moment she waved it, numerous colorful flower petals appeared. Each of the petals carried a destructive force as they floated toward the restrictions.


      This woman’s cultivation level was early stage Nascent Soul. Although Wang Lin’s expression was calm, he sneered in his heart. The moment the restriction circles got close to the flower petals, they instantly broke up into numerous smaller restrictions and spread out. Although some were destroyed by the petals, many reformed into restriction circles after passing the flower petals.


      Their speed was very high. The moment they reformed into restriction circles, they landed on the western courtyard.


      Wang Lin already knew that this entire western courtyard was being lifted into the air by a giant restriction. If Wang Lin had the time, he would be able to completely break this restriction. However, Wang Lin’s goal wasn’t to break the restriction, but to make it lose balance.


      Normally, regular restrictions wouldn’t even be able to do that, but Wang Lin’s restrictions were ancient restrictions. Combined with the fact that he had already placed some restrictions ahead of time, the moment the restriction circles landed, tremors spread throughout the western courtyard.


      The large restriction instantly lost its balance, causing the western courtyard to tilt to the side. Waves of screams came from the western courtyard and large amounts of female cultivators flew out with looks of fear in their eyes.


      While Wang Lin was doing all of this, he never stopped as he quickly flew into the distance. The woman chasing him clenched her teeth. She stopped chasing after Wang Lin and quickly returned to the large restriction to reinforce it.


      Wang Lin left the western courtyard without any more hinderances. But he knew that soon, the middle stage Nascent Soul cultivators from the Cloud Sky Sect will arrive.


      Just at that moment, a very powerful divine sense came from the distance. The moment the divine sense went past Wang Lin, it let out a cold snort. Wang Lin remained calm. If it was anyone else, their soul would have taken damage, but Wang Lin’s soul was extremely large. If his soul came out of his body, it wouldn’t be any weaker than the soul of Spirit Severing cultivators. Although his soul was currently trapped inside his body and couldn’t leave, how could it be damaged by a mere Nascent Soul cultivator?


      His body basically didn’t stop at all as he continued to move forward.


      The owner of that divine sense was stunned, but quickly locked onto Wang Lin as Wang Lin’s main body approached.


      A black shadow quickly came and landed in Wang Lin’s hand. This black shadow was the restriction flag and behind it was the angry Nascent Soul cultivator Wang Lin had trapped.


      After the restriction flag landed in his hand, Wang Lin let out a cold smile. He landed on the ground and turned. Instantly, a restriction appeared under his feet and his body disappeared without a trace.


      Even the divine sense that was locked onto him lost track of him.


      Wang Lin’s main body had already returned to the cave outside the sect, and that cave was covered with restrictions that blocked divine sense.


      Meanwhile, at the yard Wang Lin lived in, his avatar appeared from the restriction circle in the room. He quickly cleaned up a bit, then sat down to cultivate.


      This matter was considered over. In the next half a month, the story of Wang Lin’s main body spread throughout the sect. Various versions could be could be found everywhere.


      It has to be said this is something that hasn’t happened in the Cloud Sky Sect in a long time. The person got into the sect in broad daylight, killed someone, then disappeared in front of their eyes. It was like slapping the Cloud Sky Sect in the face.


      This even alerted the few Nascent Soul ancestors who were preparing to tackle Spirit Severing. They came out to investigate and found out that the two that were killed were Gongsun Tong and Cheng Ling.


      Everyone who was related to them, like Cheng Xian and Lu Song, were questioned. Even Wang Lin was questioned. In the end, a Nascent Soul cultivator even used his divine sense to check if Wang Lin was lying. However, since Wang Lin’s soul was much larger than that Nascent Soul cultivator’s soul, he wasn’t able to find anything.


      For some unknown reason, this matter was left alone.


      As for Li Muwan, she wasn’t dragged into any of this. This was all the work of her senior brother. His schemes were very deep. He knew that the person responsible was Li Muwan’s friend. That person’s technique made him very scared. Even three Nascent Soul cultivators weren’t able to stop that person from entering and exiting the Cloud Sky Sect as he wished. As a result, how would he dare say anything? If he talked, then that person would appear unnoticed and kill him.


      Wang Lin’s life returned to being peaceful again, but, in his mind, Li Muwan’s sad smile kept emerging. Every time he saw that sad smile, it felt as if his heart was being pierced.


      This feeling reached its limit when the Cloud Sky Sect announced to the entire country of Chu that one of the three rank 5 alchemists, Li Muwan, will form a cultivation pair with outer sect elder Sun’s son, Sun Zhanwei, in two months.


      Wang Lin quietly sat inside the room. After a day and night of thinking, he let out a sigh and revealed a determined look in his eyes. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he got up and walked toward the southern courtyard.


      The entire path wasn’t smooth as he was blocked by the white fog. However, after he announced his name, someone went to inform Li Muwan and a path opened up.


      Wang Lin slowly walked forward. Although his steps were slow, there was a feeling of determination with each one.


      After arriving outside of Li Muwan’s house, Li Muwan’s voice floated out, “Your teacher’s closed door training is almost over. If you have any questions, you can ask him once he comes out. From now on, unless I call you, don’t come here anymore.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then slowly said, “I want a pill. A pill that can raise my cultivation level to Nascent Soul in two months.”


      Li Muwan was startled. She stood up, opened the door, and stared at Wang Lin. She asked, with a trembling voice, “Who…who are you?”


      Wang Lin revealed a gentle look, which was a rare sight. However, that trace of gentleness was replaced by calmness as he asked, “Is there such a pill?”


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip. Her eyes revealed a never before seen happiness as she stared at Wang Lin. She still had a feeling of uncertainty in her heart, but soon, her expression suddenly changed as her eyes became cold. She shouted, “Who the hell are you?”


      Li Muwan immediately remembered that the drop of blood in her brow didn’t react. Clearly, this person wasn’t the person she was thinking of. Slowly, the hatred for that person appeared and was redirected to Wang Lin, who sounded almost exactly like that person.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and let out a sigh. He put his hand on his bag of holding and took out a piece of jade. After looking at it for a bit, he threw it at Li Muwan.


      The moment the jade appeared, Li Muwan’s entire body went soft. After catching the jade, she leaned against the wall as tears of joy flowed down her face.


      “Killing Sun Zhanwei is easy, but it has to wait until my cultivation level is high enough to make sure that no one in the Cloud Sky Sect dares to speak up. When I reach the Nascent Soul stage, I can take you anywhere in the entire country of Chu and no one will dare to stand in my way.” Wang Lin’s voice was dull, but his words were filled with arrogance.
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      In the Cloud Sky Sect, most Nascent Soul cultivators were in the outer sect, but there were still a few in the inner sect. However, most of these Nascent Soul cultivators focused on alchemy and rarely on fights.


      Just like the one Nascent Cultivator in the southern courtyard, who was currently using his own Nascent fire and the earth’s fire to refine a batch of pills that would increase his cultivation level.


      On the way to the southern courtyard, Wang Lin hid all traces himself and moved like a ghost. He arrived outside the southern courtyard and stared at the white fog as he walked in.


      Cheng Xian told Wang Lin where he lived. The fog had no effect on the current Wang Lin. The moment he spread out his divine sense, he could clearly see everything in the southern courtyard.


      Close to the center of the courtyard, Wang Lin noticed a fluctuation of spiritual power. He could clearly see that there was an early stage Nascent Soul cultivator there.


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense passed by, the Nascent Soul cultivator noticed Wang Lin’s presence. He was startled and wanted to immediately head out, but he suddenly stopped, looked at the pill furnace, and began to hesitate.


      As for Wang Lin, the moment he found out that there was a Nascent Soul cultivator, and only an early stage one at that, he waved his hand and a small flag appeared.


      Almost immediately, the flag grew and trapped the Nascent Soul cultivator.


      Wang Lin let out a cold smile. If the cultivator had reached the middle stage of Nascent Soul, then he would have immediately given up on helping Cheng Xian and would’ve left.


      But since the Nascent Soul cultivator was only at the early stage, Wang Lin had no fear. Although the restriction flag was weaker without him controlling it, it could still trap an early stage Nascent Soul cultivator for a quarter of an hour.


      A quarter of an hour was enough for Wang Lin to do everything he wanted to do.


      Wang Lin no longer bothered with the Nascent Soul cultivator as he continued to walk in the white fog. No one noticed that he had trapped the Nascent Soul cultivator with the restriction flag.


      Wang Lin easily moved in the white fog and arrived at Cheng Xian’s room. In the scan by his divine sense earlier, Wang Lin had already found that Cheng Xian was here, but the situation seemed a bit dangerous.


      Cheng Xian was laying on the bed, staring at the ceiling. Two streams of tears flowed down from his eyes and the spiritual energy in his body was in chaos.


      By his side stood an overweight middle aged man. The middle aged man sighed as he threw pills into Cheng Xian’s mouth and scolded, “Little brat, I already told you that those girls are nothing but trouble, especially that girl named Tong. Very cunning and devious. She’s not someone you can handle. Do you understand now? From now on, stop thinking about chasing girls and follow your teacher in learning alchemy. That is the proper path.”


      Cheng Xian didn’t listen to a word of it. As the pills entered his mouth, the spiritual energy in his body slowly calmed down.


      His teacher sighed and said, “I know you’re frustrated. How many times have you gone there? If it wasn’t for me throwing away my pride, you would have already lost your life. The western courtyard isn’t a place you can freely go to. This time, don’t blame teacher for trapping you here. The western courtyard has already sent word. If you keep causing trouble, they will destroy your cultivation.” The middle aged man shook his head and left the room.


      Wang Lin stood outside the yard. After seeing all this, he pondered for a while, then disappeared. He reappeared in the yard and walked into Cheng Xian’s room without anyone noticing.


      He looked at Cheng Xian and waved his hand. The restriction on Cheng Xian was immediately broken and Cheng Xian got up and looked at Wang Lin with deep hatred in his eyes. “You were sent by them to kill me? Kill me. I’m not scared,” he said.


      Wang Lin was wearing a mask and his aura and cultivation were completely different from before, so there was no way for Cheng Xian to realize that it was him.


      Wang Lin glanced at Cheng Xian. He moved his hand and a restriction instantly appeared and surrounded the room.


      Cheng Xian’s pupils shrank. He let out a wry smile and said, “They even got an elder from the outer courtyard to deal with a junior like me. Come on, if I even blink, then my name is not Cheng Xian.”


      After setting the restriction, Wang Lin coldly said, “I was indeed asked by someone to come, but to help you, not kill you. Tell me what happened. The more details, the better.”


      Cheng Xian was stunned. After glancing at Wang Lin, he hesitated and asked, “Who asked senior to come?”


      Wang Lin frowned and coldly said, “I will only give you three sentences, and that was the first one. If things are still not properly explained in the next two sentences, I’m leaving.”


      Cheng Xian clenched his teeth and said, “All of this was Gongsun Tong from the west courtyard’s fault. The reason she got close to me was because she was after my two spirit apes.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little. “These two spirit apes are yours?” he asked. Wang Lin’s question was very clever. In the Cloud Sky Sect, there were many spirit beasts who’s purpose was to be used for alchemy. If that was the case, then what Gongsun Tong did wasn’t exactly wrong.


      Cheng Xian nodded and said, “I know what senior means. Those two spirit apes aren’t the Cloud Sky Sect’s beasts. I brought them with me when I joined the Cloud Sky Sect. According to the Cloud Sky Sect’s rules, those two belong to me.”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “So this Gongsun Tong got close to you, then asked you for the two spirit apes. You wanted to please her, so you gave her the two spirit apes, correct?”


      Cheng Xian revealed a look of regret and excitedly said, “But…but I thought she wanted to use the spirit ape as a mount. I never thought her goal was the spirit ape’s core. The large ape already had his core removed and went missing. I assume he is dead. Now, only the smaller ape is left. I went many times to ask for him back, but wasn’t allowed inside. It was the outer sect disciple, Lu Song, who injured me multiple times.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He originally didn’t want to get mixed up in all of this, but since Cheng Xian helped him get the recipe for the Foundation Establishment Pill, he had to help.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin looked at Cheng Xian and asked, “How do you want to get revenge?”


      Cheng Xian’s eyes were blood-red. He said, while gnashing his teeth, “If the smaller ape is still alive, then I will consider this matter my own fault. But if he is dead, then I want them to die as well!”


      Wang Lin nodded and calmly said, “As you wish.”


      With that, he backed up and disappeared without a trace.


      Cheng Xian stared blankly at where Wang Lin was. His eyes revealed a confused look.


      After Wang Lin left Cheng Xian’s room, he quickly charged toward the western courtyard. Just as he was about to leave the southern courtyard, he suddenly stopped and looked into the distance.


      He felt a fluctuation of divine sense in that direction. After pondering a bit, he waved his hand and disappeared without a trace.


      The moment his body disappeared, Li Muwan arrived as quick as lightning. Behind her was the middle aged man, still with a gentle expression on his face.


      The middle age man frowned and slowly asked, “Junior sister, what exactly are you looking for?”


      Li Muwan stopped. Through the drop of blood in her brow, she could clearly feel that that person was standing right here, but why couldn’t she see him? Li Muwan let out a bitter smile. She was a very smart person and immediately realized that it was because he didn’t want to see her.


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip. Her face was filled with grief and said, “I know you are here. Why aren’t you even willing to meet me once?”


      The middle aged man’s expression suddenly changed. He sent out his divine sense, but found no one. He frowned and suspiciously looked at Li Muwan.“Junior sister, who is here? There is no one else here.”


      Li Muwan didn’t even look at the middle aged man as she closed her eyes and slowly calmed down. She said, “Wan Er doesn’t ask for anything else, but to see you once. In these 200 years, Wan Er has depended on that bottle of spirit liquid to keep my vitality. If you aren’t willing to come out, then Wan Er will kill herself right now to release myself from this obsession.” Her voice was very low, but it was filled with determination.


      The middle aged man’s eyes lit up as he carefully looked at his surroundings.


      At that moment, something appeared in the empty air. Almost immediately, a shadowy figure appeared from nowhere. It was Wang Lin. The moment he appeared, the middle aged man’s expression suddenly turned ugly. But the middle aged man didn’t dare to act rashly. He slowly moved his hand toward his bag of holding.


      Li Muwan stared at Wang Lin. Although Wang Lin was wearing a mask, Li Muwan could clearly tell that this person was the person from back then.”


      “You came,” Li Muwan whispered.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled and asked, “Why must you be like this?” With that, he coldly looked at the middle aged man and calmly said, “The moment your hand touches your bag of holding is the moment you die.”


      The middle aged man’s right hand suddenly stopped. His face changed again. The feeling Wang Lin gave him was too strange. He was clearly only at the late stage of Core Formation, but the pressure Wang Lin gave him was like that of a Nascent Soul cultivator.


      He had no doubt that if his hand touched the bag of holding, Wang Lin would instantly kill him. Large droplets of sweat appeared on his forehead as he quickly said, “Since brother is junior sister Li’s friend, then you are the Cloud Sky Sect’s friend. How would I dare to be rude? Brother misunderstood me.”


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin. She had thousands of things she wanted to say, but she couldn’t let out a single word. She pondered a bit, then asked, “Do you still have that piece of jade?”


      Wang Lin looked at her for a while. He was silent for a bit, then answered, “I threw it away.”


      Li Muwan’s body shook. Her eyes were filled with sadness. She forced herself to calm down and whispered, “Since you threw it away, oh well. It wasn’t anything expensive.” Although she said this, she felt an excruciating pain in her chest. This pain was like a flood that was going to drown her heart.


      That dragon jade was something she had put all of her effort into and even used her life force as a price to successfully create. If it wasn’t for the fact that she sacrificed too much for it back then, she would at least already be at the peak of Core Formation with all of the pills she had taken, if not the Nascent Soul stage.


      How else could she have been stuck at the early stage of Core Formation?


      The moment she heard that that jade was just thrown away by Wang Lin, her heart felt pain. This pain was so strong that, despite all her effort to calm herself down, her body still trembled and her face became pale.


      Wang Lin turned his head and no longer looked at Li Muwan. He pondered a bit and said, “I’m leaving…” Wang Lin slowly turned and walked away.


      Li Muwan’s heart ached. She let out a faint smile at Wang Lin’s back. Although it was a smile, it was clear to everyone else that it was a silent cry.


      “The Cloud Sky Sect ancestors want me to form a cultivation pair with this person. Before, I kept rejecting him, but now, I have no reasons left to reject him… If you’re still in the country of Chu in 3 months, then please come to the ceremony…”


      Wang Lin’ feet instantly trembled. Very complex feeling surfaced in his heart and he began to think.


      Li Muwan’s eyes shined while waiting for his response.


      That middle aged man finally understood why Li Muwan had always been so against becoming a cultivation pair. The reason was this person. Although his face was calm, a trace of killing intent appeared in his heart.


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time. He said, in a low tone with his back toward Li Muwan, “Congratulations!” With that, he slowly left.


      Li Muwan’s body quivered. After a long time, tears flowed down from her eyes and she muttered to herself, “I hate you…hate you!!!!”


      That middle aged man let out a breath. He gently said, “Junior sister, he already left.”


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip. She ignored the middle aged man and returned to her house.


      The middle aged man’s face was still gentle, but he coldly smiled in his heart. He thought, “If it wasn’t for your 200 years of YuanYin, I wouldn’t have asked the ancestor to agree to us becoming a cultivation pair. With your YuanYin’s help and all of the pills I have collected, breaking into the Nascent Soul stage is only a matter of time. If you had agreed earlier, I would have still been nice to you, but now I decided that, once I reach Nascent Soul, I’m going to make you pay for repeatedly rejecting me!”


      Wang Lin left the southern courtyard. Although he was a cruel person, he still felt a lot of regret toward Li Muwan. It was not that he was unable to accept her, but the path he must walk just wasn’t suited to have a woman following him.
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      Inside the fire formation, as the fire giant bowed, Wang Lin calmly stepped forward. The giant allowed Wang Lin to step onto its hand and raised Wang Lin up to its head. Wang Lin walked off the hand and stood on the fire giant’s head.


      Wang Lin raised his hand and pointed ahead.


      The giant suddenly stood up and let out a roar toward where Wang Lin pointed. As it roared, the nine fire qilins stood up and trembled. Their expression became fierce and they also roared.


      The people on planet Five Elements felt their scalps go numb and their hearts started beating violently when they saw where Wang Lin had pointed. Because in their eyes, Wang Lin was pointing toward the vortex, at them!


      As a result, the giant and the nine qilins were roaring at the hundreds of cultivators around the tower and the four people watching from the mirror inside the tower!


      Under this sudden roar, many of the cultivators around the tower subconsciously retreated, their faces turning pale. Blood flowed out of the mouths of the low level cultivators. They retreated back far and sat down.


      Before their panicked gazes, Wang Lin was standing on the giant’s head with the nine qilins following him. The giant stepped forward and waved its arm.


      With this wave, the world of the fire formation suddenly collapsed!


      Just as it collapsed, the image inside the vortex suddenly changed. What appeared before everyone was the sea. The sea was endless and its end could not be seen. The waves roared as if the heavens were roaring.


      The sky in this world was dim and filled with clouds. There was no lightning or thunder, but heavy rain was falling. This was a shocking image!


      Above the sea, there were monstrous waves roaring. A handsome middle-aged man with black hair holding a blue lance appeared from the waves. He slowly raised up with the waves!


      “Five Element Celestial Water General!! It is our Gui Yi Sect’s Lord Water General!!”


      “Lord Water General is in closed door cultivation most of the time. Now that he has appeared, the invader won’t be able to survive the water formation!!”


      “Lord Water General has a complete water spirit body, and when he is inside the formation, his power increases greatly. That despicable invader will die for sure!”


      When the middle-aged man appeared, the surrounding Gui Yi Sect cultivators felt new strength injected into them and became excited.


      An old man who was at the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser let out a roar.


      “Fellow sect members of the Gui Yi Sect, someone has now provoked us. We treated him with respect, but he was arrogant to the extreme! He broke into our formation and even stole two of the five spirits!


      “He is an invader, how can we let him in!?” The old man’s voice was hoarse and his eyes were filled with hatred.


      “That’s right, this person is named Wang Lin, and I know a bit about him. He is infamous outside planet Five Elements and is extremely cruel. Wherever he goes, all life is extinguished, and he leaves no one alive!


      Another person walked out and roared, “Not long ago, I heard about a family named Teng on a cultivation planet. He caught the fancy of a treasure from their family and actually massacred the entire family, including the mortals. Not even the old or young were spared, and flood flowed like a river!”


      “I also know that our kind Elder Na Duo met this Wang Lin while he was massacring mortals and taking advantage of female cultivators. He acted to intervene but didn’t kill him, because it was difficult to cultivate. However, rather than being thankful after his cultivation level increased greatly, he is slaughtering his way to planet Five Elements. He says he is here to see Elder Na Duo but is in fact here to destroy our Gui Yi Sect!!”


      “How can we let a shameless and despicable person like him enter planet Five Elements! This demonic cultivator should be killed by everyone. Killing him means saving countless people! Everyone, although our cultivation levels are low, we have more people and he is only one!”


      Words like these became more and more common. Soon, people who didn’t know about Wang Lin at all began to believe these words. They looked at Wang Lin inside the vortex with anger and hatred!


      Wang Lin couldn’t hear these words, but even if he could, he wouldn’t care at all. At this moment, as he stood on the head of the fire giant, it walked out from the fire formation. Before him was the vast sea and rain falling from the sky. The rain fell on the fire giant and the nine qilins, creating sizzling sounds.


      Among the five elements, water and fire could never coexist. Inside the water formation, the nine qilins growled.


      Directly before Wang Lin, the black-haired middle-aged man stood on top of the rolling waves. He held the blue lance and wore armor as he coldly looked at Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin!!” The moment Wang Lin looked over, the middle-aged man suddenly let out a roar. He jumped into the air and waves appeared under his feet. The wave came crashing in toward Wang Lin.


      Roars came from the sea around Wang Lin. Then four tall walls of water appeared, completely sealing Wang Lin inside!


      At the same time, the black haired middle-aged man let out  a roar and jumped into the air with his lance. He thrust this lance down at Wang Lin, who was trapped by the walls of water!


      His body moved with the lance and turned into a ray of blue light. As the man moved forward, the clouds in the sky became even more dense and rain began to fall. The rain formed a lance of water that followed after him.


      All of this happened too fast. The nine qilins behind Wang Lin roared and rushed out toward the lance, but they were immediately drowned by the monstrous waves.


      Even Wang Lin’s body and the giant fire giant were drowned by the sea when the wall of water collapsed and the water lance swept by.


      As Wang Lin was completely submerged by the sea, the lance formed by the rain also stabbed into the water.


      The sea roared and thunderous rumbles echoed, setting off monstrous waves!


      Wang Lin and the fire giant disappeared from the world. The only thing that remained was the handsome black-haired middle-aged man!


      The middle-aged man looked cold and proud as he slowly said, “Just this mere cultivation level… I’m the water spirit, so inside the formation, I’m god! Your fire essence has no use here!”


      As his words echoed, all the Gui Yi Sect cultivators around the tower cheered.


      “Now that Lord Water General has come out, who can resist!? No matter how powerful the vile one’s fire is, it will be extinguished before Lord Water General!!”


      “Lord Water General has already entered the legendary third step. That damn invader, what qualification does he have to resist?”


      Bursts of cheers came from the cultivators around the tower. The middle-aged man looked extremely smug as he held the lance in his hand and let out a roar.


      “Wang Lin, you’re only injured. Get out here for me!”


      Just as he finished speaking, a violent rumble came from the sea below. The sea water erupted into the air and the curtains of water blocked the Water General’s vision. The Water General was about to descend.


      However, at this moment, a cold voice came from behind him.


      “I’m here.”


      The Water General’s expression changed greatly and he turned around. Wang Lin stepped out from the water and his right hand hit the Water General. Wang Lin’s essences and ancient power rushed into the Water General’s body. His five organs collapsed, all his bones shattered, and his flesh and bones  were almost separated. The Water General coughed out blood and was thrown far away by the shockwave!


      Popping sounds came from his body and cracks appeared on his armor. However, the armor didn’t collapse! Instead, a large amount of life force came out of the cracks and helped the Water General recover from the fatal injuries.


      Wang Lin exclaimed softly and slowly walked out.


      “Very strange armor… You haven’t reached the third step, but with this suit of armor, you can display the strength of a third step cultivator… However, the armor is filled with drawbacks… When you put it on, it is not you controlling the armor but the armor controlling you.” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with bloodlines as the restriction essence caused everything he saw to change. He was able to see through the secret of the armor.


      His words were very casual, but they caused the Water General to be filled with fear.


      At this moment, outside the five rings, the mysterious Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo stood there, watching everything.


      When he heard Wang Lin’s words, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo revealed a happy smile.


      “So this child is called Wang Lin. Very good, very good! The Gui Yi Sect’s armor is very famous even on the Immortal Astral Continent! For him to be able to see through it, he is very good!”
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      Inside the five intersecting rings, the scene was a complete blur. It was very difficult to see inside from the outside. One could only see the distorted ripples coming from the five rings.


      Wang Lin was deep inside these five rings, and he was very calm. In his right hand was a small pile of dirt that was moving. It constantly changed to various different shapes.


      It tried to break out of Wang Lin’s hand, but in the end, Wang Lin clenched his fist. The handful of dirt collapsed and was unable to reform. It dissipated from Wang Lin’s palm.


      The dirt was formed by the earth element and contained a trace of earth essence. Now that Wang Lin had put it away, there were two piles of dirt in his storage space.


      The other had been given to him by the All-Seer!


      “They are worthy of being from the Immortal Astral Continent to put an earth spirit inside this formation. After tens of thousands of years, the spirit might have grown into a third step earth spirit body!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the Five Element Formation with passion in his eyes.


      Wang Lin became very interested in this formation.


      “I have the fire essence among the five elements. If I can obtain the other four, my cultivation level will increase greatly. If all five elements fuse into one, I wonder if it will give birth to a new essence!” Wang Lin smiled as he looked around at the Five Element Formation. His smile became even brighter.


      Wang Lin would not talk about morals with enemies, especially with people not from the cave world. Strength was everything! If the other party had the power to keep Wang Lin here, he would give up.If not, then these people were mere robbers to Wang Lin. Wang Lin would be even more ruthless towards robbers!


      After taking away the earth spirit, Wang Lin stepped forward. After this step, what appeared before Wang Lin was a world of fire.


      This sea of fire filled the entire world. Wang Lin saw that the sky was red and the earth was red, and all this red was fire. The sky was burning and the earth was also burning. His vision distorted due to the ripples created by the terrifying heat.


      There were no signs of life in this heat, only fire!


      The monstrous fire roared and released popping sounds that entered Wang Lin’s ears. However, this had no effect on Wang Lin. In fact ,Wang Lin felt more comfortable here than outside.


      In planet Five Elements, in the middle floors, the black-robed man and the middle-aged man’s group of four had just managed to suppress the horror in their hearts. They stared at the mirror and saw Wang Lin within the fire.


      “Although the power of the fire spirit is similar to the earth spirit, fire itself has the power to burn the body and soul. Although this Wang Lin has taken away the earth spirit, he absolutely won’t have an easy time with the fire formation!” The black-robed old man naturally didn’t know about Wang Lin’s fire essence. He seemed to be talking to the three people around him or muttering to himself.


      In truth, it wasn’t their fault that they didn’t know anything. Planet Five Elements had been closed off from the outside for a long time. Even Wang Lin’s identity and cultivation level were only known due to the Outer Realm cultivators that had accidentally broken in.


      They didn’t know enough and had only sent a few people out after the fact to investigate a bit more. They had learned more, but they didn’t know about Wang Lin’s essences.


      “That’s right, the earth spirit is gentler and not as fierce as the fire spirit. I’m sure he will be injured by the fire spirit!” The middle-aged woman’s eyes were vicious. She hated Situ Nan and hated anyone that knew Situ Nan.


      The other two people silently pondered. They looked at the mirror with fear in their eyes. These two were still rational and no longer dared to speak.


      Inside the fire formation, the fire raged. The moment Wang Lin entered, the sea of fire roared and a wave of fire rushed toward him.


      It closed in on him in an instant and nine fire qilins appeared. These fire qilins were thousands of feet tall and were made of fire. There were also several balls of fire under their feet.


      These nine qilins had fierce expressions and rushed at Wang Lin from nine different directions. This was a shocking scene! There was also a monstrous wave of fire behind the nine qilins, making them look even more fierce!


      Every cultivator on planet Five Elements revealed a cruel smile. Aside from the mirror that the black-robed old man was using to watch, there was also a vortex in the sky. The vortex revealed everything that was happening inside the formation.


      It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say that Wang Lin was being viewed by tens of thousands. All the cultivators that had come out of the tower were looking at him.


      The black-robed old man clenched his fist as he looked at the mirror before him and said, “I want to see how he will resist! This time he will definitely be injured!”


      However, just at this moment, the old man’s expression changed greatly. At the same time, the middle-aged woman let out a sharp cry.


      “It’s impossible!! He.. He…”


      Shortly after, all the Gui Yi Sect cultivators watching the vortex in the sky exclaimed loudly.


      Inside the fire formation, Wang Lin calmly looked at the nine fire qilins charging at him. The qilins stopped 100 feet away from Wang Lin with doubt in their eyes, and they soon began to shake. They knelt down on the ground and began to whimper.


      They no longer looked like qilins but like kittens. They even looked happy, as if they had met their master!


      Even the fire behind it happily rotated around Wang Lin. The entire fire formation let out a thunderous roar as Wang Lin waved his right hand.


      Rumbles echoed and all the fire in the world gathered like crazy. In an instant, aside from the nine qilins and Wang Lin, all the fire gathered to form a giant tens of thousands of feet tall before Wang Lin!


      This giant wore a suit of armor made of fire and had a cape of fire. Its body gave off a powerful feeling. It was made completely out of fire, even its hair


      After the fire giant appeared, it knelt down toward Wang Lin with one knee and its hands on its chest. Its expressionless face revealed a feverish amount of respect!


      “What is the hell is going on… The fire spirit… The first spirit is actually kneeling before him!!!!” The black-robed old man in the tower turned pale as he looked at all of this, and his mind turned blank.


      There was also the middle-aged woman. Her face directly turned pale. She opened her mouth but ended up saying nothing. As she looked at Wang Lin through the mirror, her eyes were already filled with lingering fear.


      The two of them weren’t the only ones in a daze. All the cultivators from the Gui Yi Sect looked at the scene before them and were dead silent.


      They were shocked when Wang Lin captured the earth spirit, but now they were seeing the fire spirit actually worshipping him. Wang Lin hadn’t even said a word since he entered, he had just stood there. He stood there like a king that had just returned to his own kingdom, and with just a gaze, all of the people of the land knelt before him.


      This was beyond their imagination and was outside of their understanding, causing a powerful sense of fear and uneasiness.


      Na Duo and the middle-aged man silently pondered in the 10th floor. Na Duo’s eyelids twitched and his expression gradually became gloomy. They looked at each other and saw the dread in each other’s eyes.


      Others may not see the problem. but the two of them could.


      Na Duo slowly said, “Fire essence!”


      “Also, it has already reached its peak, allowing him to become the lord of fire! Otherwise, the fire spirit wouldn’t worship him and reveal such a degree of reverence!”


      “The Five Element Formation can’t hold him…”


      “However, it doesn’t seem like he will come out himself. I see that his intention is to take away the five spirits!!” Na Duo’s gaze became cold.


      “We should lure him out. We can’t afford to lose the other three spirits!” The middle-aged man took a deep breath and stood up. He looked outside the tower.


      “I summon the ancestor’s battle armor!” the middle-aged man roared, then a ray of blue light shot out from the top of the 10th floor. The light condensed around him and formed a water blue armor around him.


      “The next formation is the water formation. I’ll see if I can force him out from the formation into the Nine Cycles.” The middle-aged man raised his right hand and reached at the void. Water appeared and formed a lance in his hand.


      “Help me suppress the formation, I’ll go first!” The middle-aged man armed with the lance moved and disappeared into a mist of water vapor in the 10th floor.
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      Among the four of them, there was an old man in a daoist robe. His face had brown spots, and after hesitating for a bit, he spoke with a hoarse voice, “This matter… Should we tell Elder Na Duo?”


      He was the one that dreaded Wang Lin a lot, Yin Dongshen.


      The last to speak was the middle-aged man. He frowned and slowly said, “I also suggest not to provoke this Wang Lin before informing Elder Na Duo. He is very famous, and since came to visit, if we…”


      “When has our Gui Yi Sect ever been afraid of anyone? Even if this Wang Lin is famous, so what? Even if he was a dragon, he would still have to lie down before us!” the middle-aged woman shrieked.


      The black-robed old man waved his sleeve and coldly said, “No need to argue, this old man has made up his mind. Also, it doesn’t mean Elder Na Duo is unaware of this. Since he didn’t come out, let’s see what kind of three-headed, six-armed demon this Wang Lin is!”


      As he waved his sleeve, the space between the four of them distorted and a mirror appeared. The mirror revealed Wang Lin, who was walking toward the intersecting five rings!


      At the same time, two people were sitting in the ninth floor. Both of them were middle-aged and one of them wore a five-colored robe. He calmly looked at the sky outside the tower with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize this person as Na Duo!!


      The years left no trace on Na Duo’s body, he still looked the same as before. Looking at the sky, Na Duo revealed a smile.


      “Back then, he was only a mere Nascent Soul cultivator. After just 1,000 years, he has grown to such heights… Even I’m not his match.”


      “I’m also not his match, but so what? We are, after all, just their descendants; just guarding this place is enough.” The middle-aged man sitting opposite of Na Duo was dressed in purple. He was very handsome, and after hearing Na Duo’s words, he laughed.


      “If a real enemy came, there would be no need for us to act. Any one of the ancestors above can awaken and resolve everything. However, do you think this Wang Lin can walk out of the Five Element Formation?”


      “He should be able to able to walk out from the Five Element Formation, but as for the Nine Cycles, he should not walk past the third cycle! That formation was set by the nine ancestors long ago, but even after countless years have passed, it is not something ordinary people can break! I know a bit about this Wang Lin, he is only at the mid stage of Spirit Void!” Na Duo smiled.


      The middle-aged man also smiled. He looked outside the tower and slowly said, “Let us watch this like a play.”


      Inside the five rings, Wang Lin calmly walked forward. The rings let out thunderous howls, but none of this was able to hurt Wang Lin at all.


      His Ancient Dao body was very strong, not something these mere spells could injure. The five elements continued to appear. Sometimes it was monstrous fire, sometimes it was a sand storm, sometimes the angry sea covered the sky, sometimes thousands of pieces of metal howled, and sometimes trees came crashing down.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop walking at all. He had come to planet Five Elements fully prepared. Even if this place was the tiger’s den, he was still going to try to break through!


      The second variable aside from the All-Seer was hidden here. Wang Lin didn’t know how much force was hidden here and was thus at an extreme disadvantage at finding the third soul!


      The purpose of him coming here was to unveil the variable here. He wanted to know exactly how powerful the force hiding here was!


      Only by doing this could Wang Lin rest assured!


      He wasn’t arrogant enough to crush this force himself, but he was confident that if he wanted to leave, no one would dare to stop him!


      If he didn’t have this self-confidence, he wouldn’t have come here by himself!


      As he stepped forward, the five element spells continued to collapse around Wang Lin. After taking 14 steps, Wang Lin entered the inner part of where the five rings intersected!


      The light here was bright and dazzling. The five elements around Wang Lin suddenly changed. All of the elements around him turned into earth element!


      Everything he had seen before was just the outer layer. What Wang Lin was facing now was the real first formation of the Five Element Formation: the Great Earth Formation!


      After Wang Lin entered the five rings and the earth formation was activated, his vision became blurry. It was as if he had entered another world.


      This world only had an earth and no sky! Below him was endless earth and above him was an upside down earth instead of the sky!


      Soil particles fell from above like rain. Storms appeared, connecting the two earths. It wasn’t just one storm, but nine. These nine storms released endless howls.


      At the same time, the nine storms moved extremely fast and instantly closed in. They turned into nine human faces 10,000 feet away from Wang Lin. These nine faces were made of mud and sand, and they rushed toward Wang Lin.


      The earth below Wang Lin trembled and moved like a wave as if there were fierce beasts hidden below.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in Wang Lin’s ears as he coldly and calmly looked at everything.


      “A mere five element spirit, not worthy of being acknowledged!” Wang Lin stepped forward and closed in on a face. As it roared, Wang Lin threw a punch at it.


      The face collapsed with a bang and a large amount of dirt flew by Wang Lin. Wang Lin suddenly moved and closed in on the second face, throwing another punch.


      Then, Wang Lin took nine steps and threw nine punches. All nine faces collapsed, but at this moment, the strange earth that was hanging in the sky began to move and squeeze down.


      At the same time, the earth below began to raise. All of this happened in an instant. In the blink of an eye, the two earths closed in and crushed Wang Lin.


      Inside the tower, the four people saw this in the mirror. When this happened, the black-robed old man began to laugh.


      “How can the earth formation be broken so easily? This Wang Lin seems to be too self-confident. Even though he is at the third step, breaking the earth formation would take some effort!”


      “That’s right, this just the second change in the earth formation, and there are seven more. I think that even if this Wang Lin passed the first earth formation, he would be seriously injured,” the middle-aged woman spoke with a sharp voice. She stared at Wang Lin with hatred and joy.


      “Wang Lin, you know Situ Nan, so today you can accept punishment in place of that heartless person!”


      The other two people were startled and frowned. They looked at each other and felt like something was wrong. Everything seemed to have gone too well.


      Just at this moment, the world inside the mirror changed drastically. This change was too sudden, and it interrupted the laughter of the black-robed old man and the middle-aged woman. When the two of them saw what happened, their expressions changed.


      Inside the mirror, the two earths had already closed and Wang Lin was sealed in the middle, with no opening at all. However, at this moment, a very rhythmic rumble came from between the two earths, as if someone was casually punching something.


      Cracks suddenly appeared on the earth. More and more cracks appeared until the earth suddenly shattered. Wang Lin, looking the same as before, walked out of the collapsed earth.


      If that was all, it wouldn't be enough to shock the black-robed old man and the middle-aged woman. What shocked them was that Wang Lin waved his hand and used some unknown spell. The earth shattered, flew toward Wang Lin, and condensed in his right hand!


      It turned into a pile of dirt!


      This small pile of dirt gave off a powerful spirit aura. It was the formation spirit of the earth formation!


      The four of them silently pondered and the black-robed old man gasped, his eyes filled with fear. He blankly watched as Wang Lin held the handful of dirt and pushed it away. He saw Wang Lin look up at him, and he subconsciously let out a cry.


      He wasn’t the only one. The moment Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, the middle-aged woman and the other two felt their scalps tingle. They immediately backed up.


      “He couldn’t have found us, we are outside the formation!!”


      “He… He actually captured the earth spirit!!”


      On the 10th floor, Na Duo’s gaze was still locked onto the sky outside the tower, and he gradually frowned.


      The middle-aged man opposite of Na Duo softly said, “If he had just broken the earth formation, it would’ve been fine, but he took away the earth spirit… Sure enough, he is deserving of his reputation… He is very strong!”


      “No problem, there are still four more formations. And after them, there are the Nine Cycles. I want to see how he will take them!!” Na Duo’s eyes revealed a cold gaze. He and Wang Lin couldn’t even be considered friends. At most they were acquaintances, and any relation they had had dissipated over the past thousand years.


      At this moment, no one in the cave world noticed that a flash of blood-colored light had appeared in the Brilliant Void. This blood colored light turned into a black-haired youth.


      The young man wore a black robe and looked into the distance. He revealed a happy smile.


      “He is there… That’s fine. I don’t know this child’s personality, so I might as well follow him and take a look.”
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      The Brilliant Void had existed for countless years. As for how long it had existed, no one knew. Maybe the original owner of the cave, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, knew.


      From the moment Wang Lin was born to now, it had been more than 2,000 years, and the Brilliant Void had experienced two wars. The first was the war against Allheaven. There were many deaths and it was complete chaos.


      However, compared to the second war, the first war was nothing. It was the war between the Inner and Outer Realms. The Brilliant Void had become a desolate ruin. Whether it was cultivators or mortals, they let out howls of despair.


      Many planets filled with life collapsed into dust. This star system that was once bright was now silent. The star system was dim due to being covered in dust.


      There weren’t many planets left, but some had managed to remain intact. They either didn’t participate in the war or weren’t destroyed by others.


      Within the vast star system, there was a planet like this that was slowly rotating. This planet was green. The lush trees gave the planet a layer of shade.


      This was a planet filled with spiritual energy. Not even planet Tian Yun could compare to it. There were no smaller planets around it, only five different colored rings.


      These five rings intersected, looking like a blooming flower. The planet looked very beautiful from a distance.


      There were many mortals on this planet; there were likely one billion mortals there. They lived a happy life not affected by war, which was rare in the Brilliant Void.


      It seemed that because the spiritual energy here was so rich, the mortals were rarely sick. Most of them had healthy bodies and were very beautiful. Also, as the generations went on, more mortals that had talent for cultivation appeared.


      This planet was planet Five Element!


      There was only one sect on planet Five Elements, and it was called the Gui Yi Sect! The meaning of the sect’s name was likely fusing all five elements into one.


      In the Brilliant Void, planet Five Elements was very strange. Although it was in the star system, it was difficult to find. If the Cultivation Alliance didn’t know its exact coordinates, it would be difficult to locate it. Even if one used their divine sense, they would just see the void, like with the Nether Beast.


      It was because of this that this planet had not been caught in both wars. However, accidents still happen. During the war between the Inner and Outer Realms, a group of Outer Realm cultivators accidently entered the planet. They never came out.


      This was planet Five Elements, mysterious and unfathomable.


      Wang Lin had the location of planet Five Elements. Na Duo had given it to him back them and invited him to the planet. Wang Lin was holding the jade, carefully determining its location.


      “Na Duo’s invitation was more than 1,000 years ago. A lot can change in 1,000 years…” Wang Lin’s divine sense withdrew from the jade. The Nether Beast floated forward.


      On the way to planet Five Elements, Wang Lin thought about the past. He had met Na Duo due to a bag of holding and was then hunted by Na Duo. The danger was only resolved once he revealed his Ji Realm.


      “Na Duo has a five-colored Ji Realm…” Wang Lin murmured as the Nether Beast wandered into a very unfamiliar star domain.


      This star domain was impossible to see with divine sense from the outside, no matter how high your cultivation level was. It was as if this place was separated from the Brilliant Void.


      Wang Lin saw planet Five Elements, which was like a blooming flower, directly before him.


      The moment he saw the planet, Wang Lin’s eyes couldn’t help but reveal a hint of intoxication. The rings around the planet were very beautiful. Wang Lin had seen a lot of planets, but this was the most beautiful.


      “This planet doesn’t belong to the cave world…” Wang Lin closed his eyes. He was the master of the Heavenly Dao, so he could feel the thoughts of the Nether Beast below him.


      The reason this planet could not be detected by divine sense and seemed like it was in a space separate from the Brilliant Void was because this planet did not belong in the cave world.


      “After coming here, these foreign cultivators used some method I don’t know about to bring a planet from the Immortal Astral Continent.” Wang Lin closed his eyes and integrated with the Heavenly Dao. He then slowly opened his eyes, and they were now filled with clarity.


      Wang Lin stood up and stepped forward, allowing the Nether Beast to float there while he walked toward the dazzling planet.


      The moment he closed in, the five rings around the planet shined brightly and expanded outwards. The five rings rotated rapidly, creating a howling sound, and prevented Wang Lin from entering.


      Wang Lin stopped and looked at the planet inside the rings. After pondering a bit, he spoke slowly.


      “Na Duo, today I came to for our appointment from back then.”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm and spread out in all directions. It entered the planet and spread throughout it like thunder. His voice was like the might of heaven itself.


      The moment his voice echoed, every living thing on the planet stopped, whether it was the mortals or the cultivators. Even the beasts in the jungle all trembled.


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed in their ears.


      Wang Lin still calmly stood outside the rings, waiting for a reply.


      After a long time, a hoarse voice came from the planet. This voice revealed shock and horror along with a sense of hidden dread.


      “Elder Na Duo has entered closed door cultivator and won’t come out. We have no way of awakening him. Why are you looking for him?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and shook his head. He then softly said, “Who are you?”


      “This old man is the Gui Yi Sect’s vice sect master, Yin Dongshen. When the sect master and elders are in closed door cultivation, I’m responsible for all matters. I know who you are, but Elder Na Duo can’t come out, so please leave!” The voice was very cautious, and it had only spoken a long time after Wang Lin spoke.


      Wang Lin’s gaze penetrated the five rings and faintly saw the planet. After a long time, he spoke calmly.


      “He knows I’m coming.” With that, Wang Lin stepped toward the rapidly rotating five rings.


      As Wang Lin stepped forward, the hoarse voice became sharp and was filled with fear.


      “Sir’s identity is noble, but my planet Five Elements is not something you can enter as you wish. If you try to break through, this old man will activate the Five Element Formation. The formation is ruthless…” Before the hoarse voice finished, an overbearing divine sense spread out and interrupted him. This divine sense was extremely arrogant.


      “If you can break through the Five Element Formation, you can enter my planet Five Elements. What’s with all this nonsense? If you dare to break through, come in! If you don’t dare, then scram!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He didn’t care about the voice at all. He kept his pace and continued to walk forward. When he touched the intersecting rings, popping sounds echoed around him.


      The sound was intense; it sounded as if countless spells were attacking Wang Lin at once. These spells came from the five rings and contained the power of the five elements. Sometimes it was fire, sometimes it was water, sometimes it was metal, sometimes it was earth, and sometimes it was wood.


      Wang Lin stepped into the formation. On the eastern part of the planet, there were nine towering mountains that formed a ring. This was the location of the Gui Yi Sect!


      The nine peaks pierced through the sky like nine swords that pierced the heavens. A powerful killing intent spread out for more than 1 million kilometers.


      Within these 1 million kilometers, there were no mortals or living creatures. The ground was completely black.


      There was a huge tower being surrounded by the nine mountains. This tower was higher than the mountains, and it had 99 floors. This tower was the Gui Yi Sect!


      The entire Gui Yi Sect existed in this huge tower. This was completely different from all the other sects in the cave world!


      At this moment, rays of light flew out from floor 30 and below and gathered around. Each ray of light was a cultivator, and their cultivation levels varied. Most of them were first step cultivators, and not many were second step cultivators.


      At this moment, these cultivators all looked up at the sky with disdain in their eyes.


      Just after they flew out from the lower 30 floors, nearly 100 cultivators flew out from the mid 30 floors. These cultivators were mostly old people, and most of them were at the second step. They looked calm as they occupied four of the nine peaks. They all looked up at the sky.


      Their eyes were also filled with disdain.


      They don’t believe anyone could easily walk out of the Gui Yi Sect’s planet guardian formation!


      At the top 10 floors of the tower sat four people. One of them was wearing a black robe and had a mole under his right eye. He looked extremely arrogant and let out a cold snort.


      “So what if he is Wang Lin? Aside from Seven-Colored’s soul, there is no one else we need to fear in the cave world! Even if I were to enter the Five Element Formation, I would only last for one incense stick of time and would be stopped at the fire trial. Even though his cultivation level is higher than mine, it is impossible for him to pass all five trials!”


      Beside the old man was a middle aged woman. Her expression was vicious as she let out a sharp laugh. “I hope he can pass through all five trials and activate the full formation and trigger the Nine Cycle Five Elements. I want to see how many cycles he can last…”
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      As he spoke, the expression of the four generals changed. Even Old Ghost Zhan’s expression became serious as he stared at Wang Lin.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had spoken of the third soul everyone was thinking of!


      The four generals had never mentioned this to Wang Lin before. To them, this was the top secret in the cave world, something that very few people in the cave world knew!


      However, before they could recover from the shock of Wang Lin’s words, the Heaven Splitting Axe in Wang Lin’s hand rapidly expanded. The Ancient Dao aura inside Wang Lin erupted.


      The ancient gods’ Heaven Splitting Axe was injected with Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao power. In this world, there was no one else who was more suited to wield this aze. Wang Lin grabbed the axe and chopped down without hesitation!


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment the axe descended, the star system rumbled and the Ancient Dao shadow appeared. The shadow also held the axe and chopped down with Wang Lin!


      The Azure Dragon general was the closest. In an instant, his celestial bloodline appeared and the shadow of an Azure Dragon appeared around him. He charged at the axe!


      At the same time, Black Tortoise, Vermillion Bird, and White Tiger all roared. Three large shadows appeared around Wang Lin. The giant White Tiger, the fire-like Vermillion Bird, and the huge, earth-like Black Tortoise rushed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He was going to make these ancient celestials feel pain and learn this lesson. He didn’t dodge, but his Ancient Dao power filled his body to form the Immortal Ancient Body!


      As his body continued to recover, the axe in Wang Lin’s left hand landed, creating a huge rift. The Azure Dragon struggled before it suddenly exploded. The Azure Dragon general appeared and charged at Wang Lin.


      The four of them joined forces and their spells landed on Wang Lin at the  same time.


      Wang Lin’s left hand raised the axe up again. He swept around and a thunderous rumble echoed. The powerful axe energy collided with their spells, creating a powerful shockwave that pushed the over 100 surrounding celestials back.


      At the same time, the spells of the four generals penetrated the axe energy and landed on Wang Lin!


      This resulted in thunderous rumble so loud, it was as if the star system was going to collapse. The four generals retreated, their expressions revealing killing intent!


      Wang Lin was still standing on the Nether Beast’s body, using the Immortal Ancient Body to resist their joint attack by force!


      “Your cultivations haven’t recovered completely, only at the late stage of Arcane Void… With such low cultivation levels, you can’t injure my body.” Wang Lin stepped forward and moved extremely fast. He arrived behind a celestial and his right hand clawed forward.


      The power of Heaven Ripping appeared. Wang Lin’s right arm was Ye Mo’s arm. The celestial couldn’t resist the tearing force at all and his body directly collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood.


      Even the two celestials behind him couldn’t escape the tearing force. Their bodies collapsed and their origin souls were torn apart!


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and entered a rift as the four generals closed in. He appeared inside a group of celestials not far away.


      “Heaven Ripping!” When Wang Lin appeared, he mercilessly used Heaven Ripping. As miserable screams echoed, the seven or eight celestials collapsed.


      The four generals all roared and spells filled the star system, rushing toward Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin resisted them with his Immortal Ancient Body and appeared before another group of celestials.


      The celestials were filled with terror and felt intense pain inside their bodies. They were unable to dodge or resist before being ripped apart.


      “Wang Lin, I’m going to slaughter your Celestial Realm!!” the Azure Dragon general roared, his eyes filled with anger. However, even more so, he was filled with disbelief about Wang Lin’s methods and powerful physical body.


      “Looks like the lesson in blood isn’t enough!” Wang Lin stepped back and stood on top of the Nether Beast. Just as Old Ghost Zhan was about to close in, Wang Lin shook the blood off his right hand and patted the Nether Beast.


      “Devour these people.”


      When Wang Lin said this, Old Ghost Zhan suddenly stopped, and at the same time, the Nether Beast’s eyes opened up.


      The ruthlessness and indifference in those eyes shocked everyone here.


      It was also at this moment that the Azure Dragon general’s mind rumbled. This kind of gaze was very rare, and he had only seen it once in his life. A very long time ago, he saw that the fog that had devoured Lian Daofei had the same gaze!


      “This is… This…” Just as all four generals started feeling terror, the Nether Beast followed Wang Lin’s order and opened its mouth to devour!


      If the stars were the world, then the world changed colors. If the dust were wind, then the dust scattered! Endless fog suddenly appeared in the star system, giving off an ancient aura that everyone could feel.


      It was also at this time that a powerful suction force appeared. The remaining 70 or 80 celestials around the four generals turned pale as they were pulled in by the suction force. Screams of fear echoed as all of them were devoured by the Nether Beast.


      All of this happened in an instant! It was too fast for people to react. They only felt fog surround the area and then miserable screams echoed!


      Once everything was over, the star system was still the same star system and no fog remained, as if it had never been there in the first place. However, aside from Wang Lin, only five people remained!!


      “Will you remember the pain this time?” Wang Lin was still sitting on the back of the Nether Beast and hadn’t moved this entire time. His voice wasn’t loud, but when it entered the ears of the five remaining people, including Old Ghost Zhan, their hearts trembled!


      “Heavenly Dao!!! This is the Heavenly Dao!!” The Azure Dragon general trembled and his eyes were filled with fear as if a tide was drowning him. He had never been this afraid before, not even when he saw Wang Lin draw the Li Guang Bow!


      “The Heavenly Dao… is actually with you… This… This…” The most cunning Black Tortoise was also shaken, and the fear in his eyes was no weaker than the Azure Dragon’s. He felt that that suction force from before was enough to completely drown him.


      In his mind, what appeared wasn’t only fear and terror, but despair. In his eyes, Wang Lin had become a terrifying existence!


      The White Tiger general and Vermillion Bird general remained startled, as if someone had used the Stop spell on them.


      “I actually had my eyes on the Heavenly Dao…


      “No wonder I couldn’t detect its aura, no wonder…”


      Old Ghost Zhan’s pupils shrank, revealing unimaginable shock. The seven-colored soul inside him raged and took control of his body. His face was distorted and he rushed toward Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin with dread in his eyes!


      If it wasn’t inside the cave world, it would not be afraid of the Heavenly Dao, but inside here, it was different. The Heavenly Dao was everything here!


      Controlling the Heavenly Dao meant controlling everything here.


      However, even so, the Heavenly Dao’s devour had its limit; otherwise, it wouldn’t have been split by Lian Daofei’s self-destruction. Old Ghost Zhan had his own method of dealing with it, but he was thinking of another problem.


      “You’ve found the third soul…” Old Ghost Zhan’s voice was filled with bitterness and desolation. However, it was not his voice that had spoken; these words belonged to the seven-colored soul.


      “I didn’t find it.” Wang Lin shook his head. The Nether Beast below him coldly looked at the five of them before closing its eyes and drifting away.


      After he moved past the four generals, they immediately trembled and fled. They no longer dared to block Wang Lin anymore. They watched Wang Lin and the Nether Beast disappear into the distance and couldn’t calm down for a long time.


      They may have methods to not be afraid of Old Ghost Zhan; after all, his body contained the soul of Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. However, when facing Wang Lin with the Heavenly Dao, they could only remain silent.


      Wang Lin sat on the back of the Nether Beast as he floated toward Brilliant Void. Although he looked calm, he sighed in his heart.


      “Could it be that the Heavenly Dao is not complete… The four generals were easy, but the Nether Beast conveyed that it would be very difficult to devour Old Ghost Zhan…”


      Also in the Brilliant Void, there was a ray of seven-colored light. The Seven-Colored Daoist, holding nine fist-sized balls of blood, was flying forward.


      “Nine Mysterious Blood is finally complete. With this secret blood force, I can enter reincarnation and find where the third soul reincarnated to… He should be in Brilliant Void.”


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, in an area that belonged to the celestials, there was an intersection of mountains. There were many mountains here, and this area was covered in a dense forest, as if it was a wild land.


      It was night right now, and the starlight scattered across the land. But it wasn’t quiet; roars of fierce beasts would echo from within the forest.


      A very long time ago, there was a celestial sect here, it was called the Seven Dao Sect.


      Ripples echoed in the sky where the moon hanging. The ripples seemed to distort the moon as a figure slowly appeared. It was a young man with black hair.


      The young man seemed tired as he looked at the earth below. His tired face revealed a smile and was filled with expectation. It seemed that although he had paid a great price to get there, it was all worth it.


      “Child of my Ancient Dao Clan, I have come to take you home… The road back will be difficult, but I know you won’t be afraid.” The young man smiled as he walked forward.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the youth that emitted a powerful murderous aura. If this youth was turned into a devil, it would be his most powerful devil.


      The youth didn’t act rashly, but looked at the countless bodies behind Wang Lin. Then, without a word, he turned and ran. He was very fast and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile and quickly chased after him.


      Teng Nine ran for 1000 kilometers in one go, but that sense of danger was still there. This sense of danger made his skin crawl.


      This feeling became stronger and stronger until Teng Nine’s eyes finally lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. He took out a grey bead and threw it behind him.


      The moment Wang Lin saw Teng Nine slap his bag of holding, he took out the restriction flag. 10 restrictions immediately appeared and formed a wall, protecting Wang Lin.


      Then, the bead landed on the wall of restrictions and exploded.


      Teng Nine didn’t reveal a happy smile at the result and instead that sense of danger became even stronger.


      Just as he was running away, he suddenly felt every hair on his body stand up. He dodged to the side without any hesitation and saw a flash of red lightning that almost touched his body go by.


      Teng Nine’s eyes were filled with fear because he felt imminent death from that red lightning. He believed that if he hadn’t just dodged that red lightning at that moment, he would have died.


      But before he could rejoice, hundreds of streaks of red lightning suddenly appeared all around him, completely blocking his escape.


      Teng Nine’s body stiffened and he didn’t dare to keep flying. He slowly turned to Wang Lin and said, “Senior, junior is willing to serve under you and never betray you. I’m willing to give you my soul blood to show my loyalty.”


      Wang Lin stared at Teng Nine and slowly shook his head. He didn’t say anything, but used his divine sense to make the cage of red lightning around Teng Nine slowly shrink.


      Teng Nine’s forehead was filed with sweat as he took out countless magic treasures and sent them out, but no matter how many he threw, none of them could break through the red lightning. The divine sense on every magic treasure would break the moment they touched the red lightning.


      Every time the divine sense on a magic treasure shattered, he would feel pain in his head. Gradually, the fear on his face became even stronger.


      “You have to die because your name is Teng!” Wang Lin’s voice slowly floated over as a faint killing intent spread out from him.


      Teng Nine’s body shook. His eyes turned red and let out a roar as he charged towards the red lightning. The moment his body touched the red lightning, he didn’t immediately die, but his figure looked very weak.


      How could Wang Lin be willing to kill such a good candidate for turning into a devil? He let out a smile as he thought about how good it will feel when he turns the Teng family members into devils.


      As the red lightning rapidly closed in, Teng Nine’s mind collapsed as he felt the sense of hopelessness.


      This feeling became even more powerful and as the feeling reached its peak, just as Teng Nine was about to destroy his own soul, Wang Lin moved. He jumped off the mosquito beast and went through the red lightning. His hand reached toward Teng Nine’s throat and viciously squeezed.


      With a cracking sound, Teng Nine’s eyes almost popped out as he was filled with despair and died. Just as he died, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a strange seal and placed it on Teng Nine’s forehead.


      “I take your soul in the name of a soul devourer!”


      A ray of red light came from Teng Nine’s forehead. It tried to escape, but was quickly caught by Wang Lin and thrown into the soul flag.


      Wang Lin casually threw Teng Nine’s body backwards and looked at the soul flag with satisfaction. It has to be said that Wang Lin dreamed of having an army of devils like he did in the foreign battleground. With that army, he would have the power to start his own sect and would not fear even people with higher cultivation levels than him


      It was just that souls that could be turned into devils were simply too rare. In these 400 years, besides Teng Nine, he had only found three.


      Xu Liguo was man made, so he had a lot of defects. If it wasn’t for the fact Xu Liguo had gained intelligence, which made him different from the other devils, Wang Lin would have already killed him to feed to the other devils.


      Wang Lin was very happy with the second devil early on because it was fierce and powerful. But as his cultivation got stronger, the second devil just couldn’t keep up and wasn’t strong enough anymore.


      The 3rd devil was made from the spirit ape. While it was powerful, it was not fierce enough.


      These three devils were very different from Wang Lin’s vision of a devil that he got from the foreign battleground. None of the three matched the power and ferocity of the wandering souls from the foreign battleground, so none of them were satisfactory products in Wang Lin’s view.


      However, now it was different. If the soul inside the soul flag becomes a devil, then its power and ferocity will not be a problem. Even if it isn’t as good as the wild wandering souls of the foreign battleground, the difference won’t be too big.


      “If the other Teng family members’ natures are all like this, then I will have to thank Teng Huayuan for training such perfect devil candidates for me,” Wang Lin muttered to himself as his eyes lit up and he flew toward his next destination.


      With his divine sense, he could feel that besides one person, who was at the border of Zhao, they had all moved. They clearly wanted to return to Teng Family City.


      If it was before he saw Teng Nine, Wang Lin would have let them all return to Teng Family City and would’ve killed them all there. But after experiencing Teng Nine, how could he let other perfect candidates like Teng Nine get away? Although the mosquito beast was fast, it was not fast enough for Wang Lin. He took out a pill and ate it as he jumped off the mosquito beast and charged toward the next target.


      Teng Eight was casually flying in the air. His eyes were calm and he didn’t feel tense at all. In fact, he didn’t want to return to Teng Family City, but the murders in the past few days had caused the entire Teng family to panic.


      More importantly, the Teng family ancestor was indifferent about this matter and hadn’t left Teng Family City at all. Thus, this whole thing became even more strange.


      This was the reason Teng Eight was going back to Teng Family City, to check on the situation.


      As he flew, he had his divine sense spread out so he could react to even a blade of grass moving. But Teng Eight didn’t believe that the person that had been killing the Teng family members would dare to come mess with him. After all, the strongest Teng family members that had been killed were only at the Core Formation stage.


      Teng Eight believed that he could’ve killed all of them as well. After all, he was at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. With his cultivation level, he could casually go anywhere in Zhao.


      Although he wasn’t a match for those late stage Nascent Soul old monsters, he didn’t fear them. In the entire country of Zhao, he only feared two people.


      Of the two, the first person wasn’t Teng Huayuan, but Teng One. Teng Huayuan was only second. In fact, every time he thought of Teng One, he couldn’t help but feel a chill in his body.


      Aside from those two, he wasn’t afraid of anyone else. In fact, he hoped that that mysterious person would appear before him.


      He was the 5th person to hold the name Teng Eight. That means that for a long time, everyone that challenged him was killed by him.


      While he was flying, Teng Eight’s eyes became more serious as it became dark and dark clouds gathered. Just as he was about to move faster, he was startled as a young man dressed in white appeared before him without a second’s notice.


      Teng Eight’s heart shook. It has to be said that his divine sense was spread out the whole time, yet he didn’t notice this young man at all. This could only mean that this young man’s divine sense was far above his own.


      But a powerful divine sense didn’t mean one’s cultivation or technique was powerful. So, without any hesitation, Teng Eight slapped his bag of holding and flying swords flew out. More and more flying swords flew out as if his bag of holding was endless.


      As the flying swords flew out one by one, the youth didn’t do anything. The youth’s eyes made Teng Eight feel extreme disgust.


      Wang Lin stared at Teng Eight and his eyes lit up. This person’s murderous aura was even stronger than the last one’s; however, this person had learned to hide it, so it was not showing as much.


      Wang Lin’s mouth moved and revealed a satisfactory smile as he slowly walked forward. Teng Eight let out a snort as he moved his hand. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he formed a seal with his right hand. He pointed at Wang Lin. The swords let out a hum and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin revealed a sarcastic smile as the flying swords flew toward him. His body shook as his soul devourer soul left his body and formed a black fog,. All of the flying swords that touched his soul immediately lost the divine sense in them and fell to the ground.


      Teng Eight revealed a horrified expression and was about to back away, but he was too late. Wang Lin had already charged toward him in his soul devourer form and the black fog quickly invaded Teng Eight’s body.


      Teng Eight let out a terrible scream. The scream was so terrible that it would turn someone’s face pale. As he screamed, his body involuntarily thrusted in all directions and black veins popped on his forehead. They were black because Wang Lin’s soul devourer soul was flowing through them along with the blood.


      It didn’t last long, but Teng Eight’s painful scream continued. His voice was already hoarse and he was covered in cold sweat. After a while, his body suddenly shook violently and he fell to the ground.


      As his body fell, Wang Lin’s soul devourer soul took Teng Eight’s Nascent Soul and soul and returned to Wang Lin’s body. Teng Eight’s soul was placed in the soul flag and his body was bound by the dragon banner.


      From the time Wang Lin appeared until now, it wasn’t long. Most of the time consisted of Teng Eight screaming. After Wang Lin’s soul returned to his body, he didn’t hesitate and charged toward the next target.


      Teng Six was not young. 200 years ago, he was already a core Teng family member, but had lost his title to a challenger. Luckily, he didn’t die and went into years of closed door cultivation. After he came out, he went to where the then Teng Six was cultivating and killed the challenger that beat him before. This was all done without the permission of Teng Huayuan.


      Afterward, although he received punishment from Teng Huayuan, he held on to the name of Ten Six.


      Although his cultivation level was only Nascent Soul, his cultivation method allowed him to transform murderous aura. It was because of this ability that Teng Huayuan allowed him to keep the position of Teng Six.


      But today, the line of Teng Sixes will end. From today onward, there will never be another Teng Six.


      Teng Six licked his lips as he quickly flew through the air. His reason for leaving was the complete opposite of Teng Eight’s. He left his hidden chamber because he felt a sense of danger.


      Since he transformed all of the murderous aura in his body, he gained a new ability. This ability has saved his life many times.


      He believed in this sense of danger he was feeling, so he quickly flew toward Teng Family City.


      He didn’t believe that his journey would be a peaceful one, even though Teng Family City was only fives days of travel time away, because during the trip, the sense of danger became even stronger.


      Wang Lin’s divine soul was already locked onto the person ahead of him. This person’s cultivation level was mid stage Nascent Soul. He licked his lips as he flew closer to that person.


      As Teng Six was flying, he felt a killing intent covering him. He secretly complained. If he hadn’t felt that sense of danger, he would go and fight this person. But now, he clenched his teeth and both of his feet suddenly exploded. Thanks to the explosion, the blood formed a mist and covered his body.


      Enduring the intense pain, his speed suddenly increased by several times. His body formed a bloody meteor and disappeared.


      Wang Lin frowned. This person was very decisive and had used a forbidden technique. At the cost of burning part of his soul, he was able to increase his speed by several times, making it impossible for Wang Lin to catch up.


      Wang Lin stood in place and looked at the direction Teng Six escaped toward. He pondered for a while, then took out his restriction flag to cover the area within a 1000 kilometer radius.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin pointed at his brow and the devil Xu Liguo and the 3rd devil appeared. Wang Lin ordered them to protect him as he took out the bronze mirror. The bronze mirror floated above Wang Lin’s head and slowly wobbled.


      After doing all that, Wang Lin took a deep breath and closed his eyes. Soon, black fog started coming out of Wang Lin’s head. The black fog grew until it was like a black cloud.


      Suddenly, the black cloud moved and quickly spread out and covered the entire country of Zhao. This black cloud was Wang Lin’s soul devourer soul. This time, his soul devourer soul completely left his body.


      Teng Five was a very handsome middle aged man. It could be said he looked very much like Teng Li from back then. Beside him were two very beautiful female cultivators. All three of them were quickly flying toward Teng Family City.


      Seeing that they were about to be within 10,000 kilometers of Teng Family City, Teng Five let out a sigh of relief. But just at that moment, the sky suddenly darkened and black clouds covered the sky.


      As Teng Five stared dumbfoundedly, the black cloud quickly descended and surrounded him. Then, the black cloud left with Teng Five’s soul and Nascent Soul.


      A shout of anger came from Teng Family City as Teng Huayuan rushed out of the city like lightning. Just now, he felt Teng Five’s presence. Then, Teng Five’s presence was suddenly gone. At that moment, he also felt a presence powerful enough to cause his heart to pound.


      Just as Teng Huayuan arrived, the black cloud in the sky moved and formed a face, Wang Lin’s face.


      He coldly looked at Teng Huayuan. He let out a cruel smile and disappeared.


      Teng Four’s cultivation level was not high. He was only in the early stage of Nascent Soul. After all, he had only received the position of core family member 20 years ago.


      Currently, he was standing on a flying sword as he quickly flew. He felt very grief stricken because of the family members that had died. One of them was his own younger brother.


      This was the reason he left the hidden chamber. He didn’t leave to go back to Teng Family City, but to get revenge for his younger brother.


      Unfortunately, this was a quest for vengeance he could never complete, because the current him didn’t even notice the cloud above him become more dense.


      In one day of time, out of the seven core Teng family members outside, five had already died. One of them was still not moving from their hidden chamber and the other was quickly moving.


      But this person wasn’t by himself. Beside him there was a male and a female.


      If Wang Lin saw those two, he would have immediately recognized them because one of them was Wang Zhuo!


      Wang Zhuo no longer had the normal dark expression on his face, but instead showed a sense of relief because currently someone was wiping out the Teng family.


      Although he didn’t know who was doing this, that didn’t affect his mood. He hoped that that person would continue to kill until all of the Teng family was wiped out.


      He looked at his wife and felt very complicated. He originally didn’t have any feelings for this woman, but due to the pressure from Teng Huayuan and to protect himself, he married her.


      But a person isn’t made of wood. Although he hated the Teng family, his feelings toward his wife were very complicated.
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      Wang Lin stopped and looked toward the owner of the voice. In the distance, he saw a middle aged man in the corner. The weak middle aged man looked at Wang Lin with a reminiscent look.


      Wang Lin felt like this person was very familiar. He took one step and arrived before the middle aged man. He knelt down and asked, “What did you say just now?”


      The middle aged man hesitated for a bit. He bitterly smiled and said, “Senior, junior mistook you for someone else. Please don’t blame me, senior.”


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the person and said, “Oh really? What did you mistake me for?”


      The middle aged man bitterly smiled and exclaimed, “Senior, junior once had a junior apprentice brother. I was the one who brought him to the sect…”


      Wang Lin’s heart shook. He finally remembered who this person was. He pondered for a moment, then waved his sleeves and disappeared from the He Huan Sect along with the middle aged man.


      On a cliff hundreds of kilometers away, Wang Lin and the middle aged man appeared. Wang Lin placed him down on the ground and carefully looked at the person.


      The middle aged man looked around him. He revealed a complex expression and softly said, “You…”


      Wang Lin softly sighed and said, “Senior apprentice brother Zhang, if you had recognized me, why not just say it?”


      The middle aged man’s body quivered. After pondering a bit, he bitterly smiled and said, “I….. well…”


      Wang Lin looked at the person before him and scenes of the past flashed by. After a while, he asked, in a wistful tone, “How is the Heng Yue Sect now?”


      The middle aged man whispered, “I haven’t gone back in many years…”


      “Why is brother Zhang at the He Huan Sect? And your cultivation… “ Wang Lin frowned. He grabbed the middle aged man’s arm. He pondered a little and continued, “The spiritual energy in your body is a complete mess and your meridians are very fragile.”


      The middle aged man bitterly smiled and said, “After you left and never returned, the ancestors put all their focus on me. They spent a lot of effort to raise my cultivation level to Core Formation. I then left the Heng Yue Sect with the idea to go out and experience struggles in hopes of reaching the Nascent Soul stage one day and re-establish the Heng Yue Sect. But I didn’t expect to meet a girl. That girl was a He Huan Sect disciple….Alas, my entire cultivation was lost. However, that bitch didn’t kill me due to our past feelings and is using my body to refine a He Huan Pill. Although I have become a complete waste, I’ll still be alive until the pill is complete. I would’ve already become a bag of bones if it was.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He slapped his bag of holding and took out a small, white jade bottle. He passed it to the middle aged man and said, “There are 7 pills inside this bottle. You must take one pill a month. After seven months, you should be able to recover at least half of your cultivation. Senior apprentice brother Zhang, I still have important things to do. I hope that after this goodbye, we will have another chance to meet.”


      With that, Wang Lin looked at the middle aged man deeply, then his body moved and disappeared from the spot. When he reappeared, he was in the air, standing on top of the mosquito beast as it carried the bodies behind it.


      The middle aged man looked with envy at where Wang Lin disappeared from with a hint of melancholy. Truth was, he realized that it was Wang Lin when he called out Wang Lin’s name, but Wang Lin’s change was simply too great. He knew it was Wang Lin in his heart, but he still found it hard to believe.


      Holding the jade bottle in his hand, he took a deep breath and slowly walked away.


      While Wang Lin was flying, he spread out his divine sense. He noticed that all of the Teng family members in Zhao had moved using various methods just as he predicted.


      Their destination was Teng Family City.


      Wang Lin revealed a cruel look in his eyes. He thought, “All of you, move as you wish! When everyone has moved into Teng Family City, that is the day I will pay a visit to Teng Huayuan.


      The widespread migration continued throughout Zhao. However, there were seven people that still hadn’t moved.


      In these past few days of killing, Wang Lin had found out through various methods that the Teng family had nine core family members.


      Besides Teng Huayuan, very few people knew what cultivation level these people were at. It could be said that they were the people Teng Huayuan was training to take over the Teng family.


      In order to help those nine people’s cultivation, Teng Huayuan spent a lot of effort and resources to open up nine spirit caves. The nine of them spent most of their time cultivating inside.


      All of the pills, magic treasures, and techniques needed were supplied by the family. The nine people’s only job was to cultivate.


      Every once in a while, Teng Huayuan would take the nine of them to the dangerous areas in the neighboring countries to train. It could be said that whether it was their cultivation or combat experience, both had reached their peaks.


      These nine could be said to have been created from all of the resources of the Teng family.


      In addition to all that, it wasn’t like the nine never changed. Every 50 years, the Teng family members had a chance to challenge any of these nine people. If they win, they immediately take their spot and gain access to all of the benefits of being one of those nine and gain the full support of the Teng family.


      As a result, among the nine core Teng family members, besides one, every other position had exchanged owners at least three times.


      Under all these challenges, it was clear how high the core Teng family members’ cultivation levels were.


      The seven unmoving points of light detected by Wang Lin were all core Teng family members. The other 2 were called back to Teng Family City.


      Wang Lin revealed a vicious light in his eyes. Right now, every other Teng family member was moving toward Teng Family City just as he had planned. Right now, his targets were those seven.


      Seven core family members that the Teng family spent countless years to cultivate.


      These seven must die!


      A powerful killing intent leaked from Wang Lin as he locked onto his target and slowly flew toward a sand dome in the distance.


      Teng Nine was a name and at the same time it was an honorable title.


      This name had changed owners many times. To be exact, it was six times.


      Teng Nine sat inside a hidden room. The room looked very humble, but Teng Nine knew that this hidden room would make any Teng family member crazed with envy.


      He once was one of those envious Teng family members after all.


      He was a genius ever since he was a child and he had always dreamed of becoming a core family member. Only by becoming a core family member would he receive the support of the family, the notice of the ancestors, and have a chance of reaching the Nascent Soul stage.


      Growing up in the Teng family, he had seen all of the cold and snobbish attitudes of the Teng family. Everything he had experienced as a child had turned his heart cold and made him willing to do anything to gain power.


      This was to the point that when he heard that he could compete for one of the nine core family member positions, the first person he killed was his older brother, because his older brother was someone competing against him.


      In the entire Teng family, the challenge ceremony against the nine core family members only happened once every 50 years, and every time, only nine people would be chosen to challenge the core family members.


      Through various methods, he step by step became one of the nine core family members. This position was obtained through blood and sweat and with him giving up his dignity and humanity.


      In order to successfully win the challenge, he practiced the most vicious art in the Teng family. This art let him consumes other people’s spiritual energy to increase his own cultivation level. Although this would greatly reduce his life span, it allowed him to increase his cultivation level very rapidly.


      After all, his opponent was the previous owner of the Teng Nine name, whose cultivation level had already reached late stage Core Formation.


      Teng Nine looked at the hidden chamber with a satisfied look. This chamber had 10x more spiritual energy than outside. Although this chamber looked simple, upon closer inspection, it was made entirely out of high quality spirit stone.


      Below this chamber was a spirit vein. Although this spirit vein wasn’t large, to be used for just one person to cultivate was an unimaginable luxury.


      Pills? Teng Nine wasn’t short on any pills. If he asked for a pill, the Teng family would use whatever method needed to get it for him.


      Technique? Teng Nine had many. Any technique he wanted, the Teng family would get it for him.


      Magic treasures? Teng Nine had many, and every one of them was a Nascent Soul level magic treasure.


      Women? He was not short on any. As long as he asked, the Teng family would bring him a woman of at least a certain cultivation level for him to use.


      Teng Nine didn’t have to worry about anything. This was the benefit of being one of the nine core family members. His only job was to cultivate, cultivate, and cultivate!


      Wang Lin’s body floated in the air. With his divine sense, he could clearly see a hidden chamber under the sand domes. Inside the hidden chamber was his prey.


      This person was the first Nascent Soul Teng family member he had met besides Teng Huayuan, and this person also had a strong murderous aura around him.


      This murderous aura was impossible to obtain without killing a lot of people. Although it was several levels below Wang Lin’s killing intent, it was still a bit stronger than even some of the demonic cultivators’ in the Sea of Devils.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. This Teng family member made his eyes light up.


      It has to be said that the requirement to become a devil is to have a ferocious nature. The more ferocious the person is, the more powerful they will be as a devil.


      Wang Lin formed a seal with his right hand and pressed into the ground. On the sand dune, the imprint of a hand appeared and slowly pressed into the ground.


      Inside the hidden chamber, Teng Nine suddenly opened his eyes and without any hesitation, he disappeared from the hidden chamber. The moment he disappeared, the hidden chamber collapsed and formed a whirlpool of sand.


      When Teng Nine reappeared, he was already in floating in the air, emitting a murderous aura. He looked at the hidden chamber, then at Wang Lin as his murderous aura reached its limit.
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      The multicolored flower carriage was very eye catching, especially when it caught the light of the sun, but what was even more ridiculous was that all of the flowers on the carriage were very rare spirit herbs in the country of Zhao.


      In addition to the flowers, there were many spots of light on the carriage. When the carriage moved, it was like the night sky filled with stars. In fact, it was so bright that the light would hurt yours eyes if you looked at them.


      Even with Wang Lin’s mental fortitude, he couldn’t help but be dumbstruck for a moment. All of those shiny objects were low quality spirit stones.


      It’s not that the spirit stones were that precious or that there were that many. If Wang Lin were to lay out all of the spirit stones he possessed, he could decorate hundreds of those carriages.


      However, even with how long Wang Lin had lived and how much he had experienced, this was the first time he had met someone so lavish…


      The young boys and girls around the flower carriage were all very handsome and pretty. Although they were all only at the 2nd or 3rd stage of Qi Condensation, the arrogance on their faces was even greater than some low-key Nascent Soul cultivators’.


      As the flower carriage got closer, Wang Lin’s eyes became more calm as he observed the carriage.


      “Immortal Ji Mo is here, everybody make way!” One of the youths shouted in a high pitch voice as he stared at Wang Lin, completely disregarding all of the bodies floating behind Wang Lin.


      “Ji Mo…” Wang Lin pondered a little. This name sounded very familiar to him. After carefully thinking, his eyes suddenly lit up as he said, “Old man Ji Mo?”


      “You dare!” Almost all of the youths shouted at the same time. Their voices were in complete unison, as if they had practiced. Maybe because all of their voices were in sync, they were able to create a bit of pressure.


      However, to Wang Lin, it was far too weak.


      “Shut up! All of you, stand down!” A sharp voice came from inside the carriage. Shortly after, the front part of the carriage slowly opened up, revealing a very gorgeous bed.


      On that bed lied a body that was like a mountain of fat. The person had an oily face and was so fat that he didn’t even look human anymore. The person was wrapped in a blanket. The blanket was covered in mid quality spirit stones.


      “You know this old man?” The fat man looked at the countless bodies behind Wang Lin and frowned. He asked, “Fellow cultivator, did these mortals mess with you for you to have killed them all?” In his eyes, Wang Lin was same the as him, only at the early stage of Nascent Soul, so he didn’t think of Wang Lin as a threat.


      Ji Mo had rampaged around Zhao for a long time. After he reached the Nascent Soul stage, aside from the few late stage Nascent Soul cultivators, he didn’t think any other cultivators were a threat to him. This had a lot to do with the secret dark arts he practiced. This cultivation method was dedicated to making puppets, so even though his cultivation level was only early stage Nascent Soul, he had a few puppets made from ancient cultivators’ remains.


      In reality, Ji Mo had been studying this for a long time. He had always been looking for things like zombies to refine.


      Wang Lin let out a cruel smile. He waved his right hand and grabbed a head from the dragon banner behind him. “Do you know this person?” he asked.


      Old man Ji Mo was stunned. He originally thought that this person was just a cultivator that had killed a bunch of mortals. He looked at the face that was filled with fear and had a hard time identifying the person. After looking at it for a while, his eyes suddenly opened wide as he said, “Teng Gao?”


      This Teng Gao was the Teng family member with the highest position in Wu Feng Valley. He was going to be the next sect head. He also received a lot of attention from Teng Huayuan. Since Zhao was such a small country, Ji Mo would naturally know such a person.


      Then, he spread out his divine sense. This time, he carefully looked at all the bodies. As he checked, his face became more and more ugly and this gaggle of corpses suddenly had a totally different meaning.


      He almost sucked in a breath of cold air as he stared at Wang Lin and slowly asked, “These people are all Teng family members?” He suddenly became very cautious and no longer dared to look down on this person. Although the Teng family members that were killed weren’t strong, if this person dared to kill this many Teng family members, then he was either stupid or arrogant enough to not fear Teng Huayuan.


      He immediately decided in his heart that this person was not someone he could mess with. Teng Huayuan had already reached the late stage of Nascent Soul and the Teng family was filled with powerful cultivators, yet this person didn’t seem to care. Obviously, this person was looking down on the Teng family and old man Ji Mo didn’t want to mess with a madman like this.


      Old man Ji Mo’s face was instantly filled with smiles as he said, “Well done! This old man also sees the Teng family as an annoyance. Fellow cultivator, good job killing… keep on killing! This old man has something to do, so I’ll take my leave.” With that, he tried to maneuver the carriage to back up to get away from this fiend.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he asked, “Do you know why I’m killing Teng family members?”


      Old man Ji Mo’s body shook. He had a feeling that something bad was going to happen and said, “I don’t want to know. Fellow cultivator, goodbye!” With that, he started to leave without any hesitation, even leaving behind the young boys and girls that were escorting him.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop him, but slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. With a shake, the flag instant covered an area of 1000 kilometers.


      Old man Ji Mo’s expression suddenly became very ugly. He stared at Wang Lin and barked, “What is this meaning of this? I didn’t interfere with you or the Teng family! Your cultivation level is the same as mine, don’t think I’m afraid of you!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at old man Ji Mo. He let out a sarcastic smile and said, “400 years ago, your youngest disciple suddenly died. Do you still remember?”


      The moment old man Ji Mo heard this, he was immediately stunned, but soon recovered and stared at Wang Lin without a word.


      Wang Lin’s voice was gentle as he slowly said, “That little disciple you had was killed by me and he had a disciple call Zhang Hu, who was from the same sect as me.”


      The fat on old man Ji Mo’s face twitched as he faked a smile and said, “You killed him? Oh well. This old man has already forgotten about what happened 400 years ago.”


      Although he said that, his hand was already on his bag of holding. Four streams of black smoke emerged next to him.


      In the gaps between the smoke, one could see the mummified puppets. Normally, when old man Ji Mo fought, he didn’t use this move at all. This showed just how much he dreaded Wang Lin.


      Each of these puppets had a cultivation level close to early stage Nascent Soul, but Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention to him and said, “After that, Zhang Hu and I were chased by Teng Lu. I believe you should remember what happened back then.”


      Old man Ji Mo was unsettled. After a while, he sighed and said, “Actually, I…” Just as he spoke, his eyes lit up and his fat body jumped off the carriage. While flying backwards, he shot out four drops of blood that landed on the four puppets.


      The four puppets suddenly opened their eyes, revealing their red eyes. They let out wild-beast-like roars as they charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his right hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Stop!”


      Suddenly, eight restrictions suddenly appeared from the darkness, covering the area and surrounding the four puppets. Wang Lin leisurely flew toward old man Ji Mo.


      Although old man Ji Mo was fat, he was not slow. He quickly flew away and even teleported to escape, but no matter how hard he tried to escape, Wang Lin was always right behind him.


      Ji Mo clenched his teeth and stopped moving. His hand formed a seal and his body shook. The fat on his body started to move strangely. It seemed to be slowly absorbed as his body became thinner. As the fat was absorbed by his body, his aura suddenly became stronger. His hair moved without any wind and the amount of spirit energy in him increased. His cultivation level suddenly went from early stage Nascent Soul to mid stage Nascent Soul.


      In the end, the person before Wang Lin was a very strong looking middle aged man. This person was very handsome. His brows were thick, his eyes were large, and he emitted a powerful aura.


      His cultivation level shot up to the peak of middle stage Nascent Soul, only one step from late stage Nascent Soul.


      He stared at Wang Lin and said, in a low voice, “You should feel honored. You are the first person to see my true form since I’ve reached the Nascent Soul stage. There are too few experts around, so I’m reluctant to kill you. If you had another 80 to 100 years, you might have had time to grow up. Let’s do this: if you cut off one of your arms, I’ll let you go for 100 years. I hope that, in 100 years, you will grow powerful enough to fight me. I can’t wait!”


      After Ji Mo finished speaking, his face was filled with pride. His hands were behind his back and his head was pointed toward the sky. His figure revealed the look of someone who was unbeatable, but it also contained a hint of loneliness.


      After letting out a sigh, he glanced at Wang Lin, then slowly left. When he moved 100 meters away, he suddenly increased his speed and ran off without even looking back.


      Wang Lin revealed an odd expression. His eyes glowed red as the Ji Realm suddenly moved and a series of red lightning bolts shot from his eyes.


      Without any suspense, Ji Mo’s eyes dimmed as he revealed a look of disbelief, then his body fell from the sky. Then, under the attack of several restrictions, his body was torn apart. At the same time, his bag of holding floated into Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin’s body flashed and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was next to the 4 puppets. When Ji Mo died, the 4 puppets stopped moving.


      Wang Lin looked at them a few times and thought for a while. He searched through Ji Mo’s bag of holding and started checking all of the jades inside. After a while, he found a piece of jade that contained the method for refining puppets.


      After reading the jade, Wang Lin’s hand formed seals according to the instructions and shot them toward the puppets’ foreheads. Suddenly, the puppets turned into smoke and entered the bag of holding.


      Wang Lin then put away the bag of holding, stepped back onto the mosquito beast, and quickly moved toward the He Huan Sect.


      Inside the He Huan Sect, the head ancestor, old man Ying Yang, had a dark expression and was walking back and forth in the main hall with his hands behind his back. He couldn’t make up his mind.


      Inside the main hall were three others, two female and one male. The male was very handsome and the two females were very beautiful. All three of them were Nascent Soul cultivators. They were also frowning and couldn’t make a decision.


      One of the women was wearing a yellow robe that was very alluring. She softly said, “Senior apprentice brother, does that cultivator really have Spirit Severing cultivation level? Junior sister doesn’t believe so.”


      This woman’s clothes were very close fitting, revealing her curvy body that would make anyone’s heart pound. If it wasn’t for the frown on her face, she would be even more charming.


      Old man Ying Yang let out a soft hmph and said, “Tian Dao Sect’s Yellow Mountain was an early stage Nascent Soul cultivator and died from just one look from this person. Saying that this person is in the Nascent Soul stage would be underestimating him.”


      The woman wearing yellow became silent and her brow tightened even more.


      The middle aged man that had been silent suddenly said, “Senior apprentice brother, how about we kick all of the Teng family members out of the sect? If we do that, then that cultivator won’t have a reason to come to our He Huan Sect.”


      Old man Ying Yang rubbed his temples and said, “Then wouldn’t it mean that we are making an enemy out of the Teng family? Although both I and Teng Huayuan are at the late stage of Nascent Soul, I know I’m not his match if we fight.”


      The hall was quiet. After a while, old man Ying Yang’s eyes lit up as he made a decision. His voice was gloomy as he slowly said, “That old thief Punnan Zi still hasn’t appeared, so there must be something wrong with all of this. Forget it. Teng Huayuan is known for holding grudges. If we hand over the Teng family members now and Teng Huayuan doesn’t die, then our troubles will continue. Junior brother, send out the order to open up all of the defensive formations. I’ll personally control them. We must drive that person away.”


      The middle aged man nodded. He hesitated and said, “Senior brother, what if Teng Huayuan… dies in the end?”


      Old man Ying Yang’s eyes lit up and he chuckled, “Don’t underestimate Punnan Zi. He will intervene for sure. Even if his cultivation level isn’t high enough, would the person at Heaven’s Tower still not be enough?”


      The middle aged man was stunned. He suddenly revealed a look of understanding and agreed.


      At that moment, inside the He Huan Sect, an exhausted middle aged man walked out of a room, coughing. He was holding a pile of clothes as he slowly walked out.


      Although he was only middle aged, all of his hair was white and he wasn’t walking straight. The sound of bell chimes echoed throughout the sect. Nine chimes meant that all He Huan Sect disciples must gather within 30 minutes or face punishment.


      When he first heard the bells, he didn’t bother with it, but after hearing the ninth ring, he was shocked as he looked toward the main hall. He had been in the He Huan Sect for a long time and this was the first time he heard it ring nine times.


      He hesitated for a while and ran toward the main hall with the clothes in his hands. However, he was simply too weak. He started to breath hard after a few steps. By the time he got to the main hall, all the other He Huan Sect members were sitting cross legged at the square outside the main hall.


      The square was covered with countless disciples. Even the few courtyards nearby were filled with He Huan Sect disciples.


      Under each disciple was a faint ring of light.


      The middle aged man quickly found a ring of light to sit down on. After taking a deep breath, he suddenly heard his fellows shouting, so he looked around and saw everyone looking upward. He looked up too and was stunned.


      In the sky above the He Huan Sect, an extremely ferocious beast appeared. The beast had a very notable proboscis that was holding a string that was tied to a banner with countless bodies bound onto it.


      At the top of the beast’s head stood a person. The person had a head full of white hair. Although he looked ordinary, he emitted a very powerful killing intent.


      After the middle aged man saw the person, he frowned. He felt like he had seen this person before, but couldn’t remember.


      Wang Lin looked at the He Huan Sect below him. He could feel that there was a defensive formation that was countless times stronger than the ones at Wu Feng Valley and the Tian Dao Sect.


      This defense formation was very powerful. Unless his cultivation level had reached spirit severing, it would be very hard to break through it in a short period of time.


      The key to the formation was that as long as the He Huan Sect’s disciples sat on the rings, they will automatically supply the formation with energy. The He Huan Sect had thousands of disciples, so breaking through the formation was like fighting thousands of people.


      The Teng family members were inside the main hall. It was clear that the He Huan Sect was going to fight until the end. Wang Lin’s eyes calmly swept the ground. His gaze landed on an old man. He said to him, “If you don’t open up this formation, a river of blood will flow here.”


      That old man was old man Ying Yang. After he saw Wang Lin, he frowned even harder and asked, “Fellow cultivator, what are you here for?”


      Wang Lin let out a sneer and red lightning appeared in his eyes. Although this formation was strong, if everyone maintaining the formation were to die, then it would break by itself.


      Ji Realm shot out as a red lightning bolt and landed on the formation. The formation didn’t even shake, but old man Ying Yang was startled.


      Soon, more than 10 disciples on the ground let out miserable screams as they bled from every orifice and died. They fell to the ground and the rings of light below them suddenly lit up, then disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s voice was cold as he slowly said, “Are you going to open the formation?”


      Old man Ying Yang laughed coldly in his heart and didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin’s Ji Realm moved again. This time, 10 red lightning bolts hit the formation. More than 100 disciples coughed out blood. Their bodies twitched a few times before they died.


      A sense of fear suddenly spread among the remaining disciples.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at old man Ying Yang and asked, “Are you going to open the formation?”


      Old man Ying Yang’s expression was sullen and he remained silent. He sat down and started feeding spiritual energy into the formation. The other three Nascent Soul cultivators clenched their jaws as they sat down too.


      Suddenly, more than 100 red lightning bolts appeared and slammed into the formation. Meanwhile, at the square, more than 1000 disciples’ bodies exploded into mists of blood. The remaining disciples no longer dared to stay. They all got off the rings of light and ran away, ignoring the shouts of their elders.


      Wang Lin’s voice slowly came again. “Are you going to open the formation?”


      Old man Ying Yang coughed out blood, his face was red and blue as he struggled to make a decision. The three other Nascent Soul cultivators’ bodies were slanted. Clearly, they were injured.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and casually took out a jade bottle from his bag of holding. After he crushed the bottle, three Nascent Souls appeared. Within sight of everyone present, he devoured them one by one. Then, his eyes glowed red as he raised his right hand and a ball of red lightning gathered in it.


      This ball of lightning was made purely of Ji Realm. After the ball had reached the size of a fist, it slowly floated downward.


      Old man Ying Yang was filled with fear. This was the first time in his life he had seen someone consume Nascent Souls like pills. As he stared at the ball of red lightning floating down, he immediately shouted, “Fellow cultivator, please stop! I’ll open it! I’ll open it! I will no longer care about the Teng family!”


      With that, he stood up, took out a piece of jade, and quickly sent his spiritual energy into it. The formation protecting the He Huan Sect disappeared right before the ball of red lightning landed.


      Old man Ying Yang wiped away the cold sweat on his forehead. After he opened the formation, he also became more open minded and said, “Senior, everyone from the Teng family is inside the main hall.”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at him as he walked into the main hall. No sounds came from the main hall, but the smell of blood slowly leaked out.


      After half an hour, Wang Lin calmly walked out. He waved his hand and the dragon banner held by the mosquito beast flew into the main hall and carried out a few hundred bodies.


      The faces on these bodies were filled with fear and hate.


      All of these people were very young. If Wang Lin didn’t exist, some of them would’ve surely become Core Formation cultivators, maybe even Nascent Soul cultivators.


      However, they shouldn’t have been named Teng!


      It’s better to say that Teng Li shouldn’t have tried to kill Wang Lin. One step wrong and every step after it goes wrong as well. If Teng Li had known better, he wouldn’t have tried to kill Wang Lin.


      Or if Teng Huayuan didn’t kill Wang Lin’s entire family, then Wang Lin wouldn’t have come here to take revenge, because there would be no need for revenge.


      Wang Lin killed Teng Li and Teng Huayuan killed Wang Lin once, so their debt to each other had already been wiped clean. Wang Lin was not here to get revenge for himself, but for his family.


      Just as Wang Lin was prepared to leave, a soft call suddenly came from the main square. “Wang Lin?” This call was very soft and filled with uncertainty.
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      Chapter 236 – Killing One Thousand


      Chapter 236 – Killing One Thousand


      Wu Feng Valley was one of the demonic sects in Zhao. It was a great sect 400 years ago, but it had fallen in the past 400 years.


      Its Nascent Soul cultivators weren’t able to break through. Their lifespans ended and none of them could escape the life and death cycle.


      This caused this once great sect to gradually decline, and along with how powerful the Xuan Dao Sect became, Wu Feng Valley dropped down to a second grade sect.


      The decline of Wu Feng Valley caused Teng Huayuan’s ambition to flare up. Throughout the years, he had been slowly sending more and more Teng family members into Wu Feng Valley. The ancestors of Wu Feng Valley knew of this, but because Teng Huayuan was so powerful, they couldn’t do anything.


      It has to be said that Teng Huayuan was an elder of Wu Feng Valley. This way, the other sects couldn’t say anything as this would be considered an internal problem of Wu Feng Valley.


      So far, there were a total of 93 Teng family member in Wu Feng Valley, with a majority of them holding high positions in the sect. Three of them had already reached very high positions. The most prominent of them was a 5th generation family member, Teng Gao. He had already become a candidate for the next sect head.


      The other two Nascent Soul cultivators were completely helpless against Teng Huayuan’s actions. They could only pretend that nothing was wrong while always in closed door cultivation to try to break through the early stage of Nascent Soul into the mid stage of Nascent Soul and increase their lifespans.


      In addition, every year, the Teng family would gift them things like spirit herbs and pills. As a result, they were given even more reasons to turn a blind eye. It’s not like they could win against Teng Huayuan.


      It could be said that Wu Feng Valley had become a personal sect of the Teng family.


      When this first started, there were people that were opposed to it. People of Wu Feng Valley acted out and voiced their concerns, but after hundreds of years of it happening, there was no longer anyone that voiced their opposition and even the disciples of Wu Feng Valley believed they were part of the Teng Family.


      After all, hundreds of years could change a lot and most of Wu Feng Valley’s current disciples were a new generation that had been accepted in the past few hundred years.


      Wang Lin stood on top of the mosquito beast and his divine sense was locked on the people in Wu Feng Valley. Behind him was the long dragon banner with seven bodies bound to it that had already been mummified under the strong wind.


      Wang Lin arrived outside Wu Feng Valley with a monstrous killing intent.


      Although Wu Feng Valley was called a valley, it still had a mountain. The mountain range was called Five Peak Mountains. The mountain range was shaped like five fingers coming out of the ground.


      Wu Feng Valley was located in this mountain range. The main sect was in the middle mountain while the other four mountains were for all the branches of the sect.


      Many years ago, when Wu Feng Valley was at its peak, the five mountains were filled with spirit energy. There were thousands of cultivators and Wu Feng Valley was the overlord of the area.


      But now, the mountain range was very deserted and spirit energy was scarce. There wasn’t even one thousand disciples in the sect anymore and many of them were new disciples who were only at the 1st or 2nd layer of Qi Condensation.


      Wang Lin arrived at the mountain riding the mosquito beast. It seemed someone had noticed his presence. Immediately, a cyan colored lightscreen appeared to block Wang Lin. At the same time, a powerful killing intent came from the peak of each mountain. There were five men in white standing at the top of each peak with blue, red, purple, yellow, and white swords respectively floating above their heads.


      Boundless waves of spiritual energy came from the mountains and entered the five. After a series of conversions, that energy entered the flying swords, making them more powerful.


      Wang Lin let out a sneer. These five are all members of the Teng family. Clearly, they were prepared. They must have been warned by that old man of the Teng family from the last sect, so they made preparations beforehand.


      This was inevitable and Wang Lin didn’t try to keep it a secret. With that old man’s cultivation level, Wang Lin could have easily killed him before he could send out the warning.


      This was exactly what Wang Lin wanted. He wanted the entire country of Zhao to know that he was going to wipe out the Teng family. His revenge was not something to be done in secret. Instead, he would blaze the across country, because right now, he had the power to do so.


      The five Teng family members’ hearts were very gloomy. They opened up the grand formation because they got the warning from Teng Gao that a powerful enemy was coming. Even though they had the grand formation up, the five didn’t feel relaxed at all and instead felt rage in their hearts.


      They were enraged because they saw the seven bodies bound to the dragon banner floating behind the youth in white.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause. The moment the defense formation came up, he took out an ancient sword sheath. His eyes were filled with a ruthless light.


      Since Wu Feng Valley was using Sword Qi to fight, then let them see what real Sword Qi is.


      Wang Lin took out a flying sword with his right hand. Currently, he had many low quality magic treasures with him. After all, 400 years of accumulated wealth was no small amount.


      He quickly forced the sword into the sword sheath. When it was 4/5th of the way in, there was suddenly a powerful resistance.


      The five people on the peaks of the mountains let out shouts. The swords above their heads hummed and sword qi shot up into the air from the five swords. The color of the sky changed and the five sword qis moved like five dragons as they charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin held the sword sheath. He could feel that the killing intent mixed with the sword qi inside the sword sheath had reached its limit. He let go of the sword and suddenly, an aura more powerful than the five swords’ qis combined came out of the sword sheath.


      The sword aura flowed like a river. It made people want to go insane.


      After one hour, Wang Lin left the area with a head in his hand. This head belonged to the highest ranking Teng family member in Wu Feng Valley, Teng Gao.


      Teng Gao’s eyes were filled with fear; however, because he was named Teng, he couldn’t avoid it.


      Behind Wang Lin, the large dragon banner behind him already had 100 bodies bound to it.


      These bodies and heads spread out like a fan as Wang Lin flew. Anyone who saw this would be shocked.


      After the killing spree was over, two old men walked out of Wu Feng Valley. These two were the Nascent Soul cultivators of Wu Feng Valley. Not only were they not angry, but there was excitement burning in their eyes as one of them said, “The Teng family is finished!”


      The other nodded and laughed. “That’s right. This person’s cultivation level is really high. He must be from a demonic sect of a higher ranked cultivation country. From the looks of his actions, he intends to wipe out the Teng family. I wonder, if Punnan Zi acted, would he be able to hold out? Even if he can’t, it won’t affect us.”


      “Junior apprentice brother, I feel that this person looks very familiar, but no matter how much I try, I just can’t remember where I’ve seen him before.”


      “Realy? Senior apprentice brother, I thought it was just me, but we must have met this person before!”


      The two thought for a long time, but still couldn’t remember anything. They had already forgotten about the youth that had his body destroyed in a fight against Teng Huayuan outside Wu Feng Valley all those years ago.


      Wang Lin stood on top of the mosquito beast. His eyes were still cold as he set his sights on a village 8,000 kilometers away. There were 174 Teng family members in that village.


      Teng Family City.


      Teng Huayaun sat in the main hall of the Teng family ancestral home. His face was gloomy and before him knelt three people.


      Besides the three people, there were dozens of others around the hall. All of them stood with their heads down. Silence and fear flashed across their eyes.


      “In four days, this person has killed 961 people of the Teng family!” Teng Huayuan let out a laugh as his eyes became even colder. He threw a piece of jade at one of the people that were kneeling on the ground and said, “Xun Er, speak! Share the news that you have brought back!”


      The youth kneeling on the ground was a young man whose face was as white and smooth as jade. He took the jade and placed it on his forehead. His expression didn’t change as he slowly said, “Four days ago, this person appeared at the Tian Dao Sect. He killed seven members of our Teng family and left.”


      “On the same day, he appeared at Wu Feng Valley and used a sword sheath magic treasure to destroy the defense formation. He set up a 1000 kilometer restriction zone and killed 93 members of our Teng family.”


      “Three days ago, he appeared at a branch home of our Teng family. He killed all 174 Teng family members there.”


      “On the same day, this person showed up Tian Yin City and wiped out the branch family that was established there 200 years ago. A total of 104 Teng family members were killed.”


      “Two days ago, the Teng family members near the capital were wiped out. 211 people died in one hour.”


      “On the same day, the 27 Teng family members in the Yuan Kui Sect all died.”


      “Yesterday… the group we sent to the Jie Mie Sect to train was wiped out. All 345 Teng family members died. Their blood flowed like a river.”


      As he spoke, the breathing of people in the room became more rough. Every one of those numbers represented the life of a Teng family member.


      Teng Huayuan tightened his fists. He took a deep breath and asked, “Did you find out the identity of this person?”


      The youth, who still had an indifferent face, shook his head and said, “I haven’t managed to find out. Every person from the Teng family that has encountered him has died. Everyone else received orders from their sects to not say a word. Junior spent a lot of effort to get a picture. Ancestor, please look.”


      With that, he slapped his bag of holding and took out a scroll. He slowly opened up the scroll for Teng Huayuan to see. On the scroll was a very simple sketch of a person.


      This person had flowing white hair and had a purple star on his forehead. His entire expression was filled with killing intent. Below him was a giant mosquito beast. The most notable feature of the beast was its long proboscis.


      In the middle of the proboscis hung chain that connected to something all the way behind them.


      The chain spread into many different branches. There were countless bodies attached to each branch.


      Although everyone only saw a picture, they all took deep breaths and revealed horrified expressions. Some of their faces were already so pale, there wasn’t even a trace of blood left on them.


      After Teng Huayuan saw the picture, his eyes were glued onto the youth’s face. After a long time, he revealed an expression of disbelief.


      He didn’t hesitate as he grabbed the scroll with his hands. He stared at the picture as veins began to surface on his forehead.


      “So it is you!” A strong aura suddenly spread from Teng Huayuan and turned the furniture around him into dust. There was even a Teng family member that wasn’t able to get away fast enough and was turned to dust after letting out a scream.


      As for the three people kneeling on the ground, they were the first ones to back away. Aside from the youth with the indifferent expression, the other two were terrified.


      Everyone in the hall knew that the ancestor was angry.


      After killing 900 plus Teng family members, the ancestor didn’t get angry and was only gloomy, but after seeing a picture of this person, they didn’t know why, but the ancestor lost control of his spiritual energy.


      Teng Huayuan stared at the youth in the picture. There was a trace of fear in his eyes. He was able to instantly recognize the person in the picture.


      It was that Wang Lin from back then!


      But he clearly remembered seeing Wang Lin die back then, which was why when he saw the picture, he was shocked and lost control of his spiritual energy.


      Teng Huayuan still remembered even to this day the terrifying eyes Wang Lin had when he died. That look had haunted him for these past 400 years.


      Teng Huayuan muttered, “He came back…”


      At that moment, everyone in the hall wondered who exactly this person was. It was clear that the ancestor knew this person, or their hatred for each other wouldn’t be so deep.


      But almost everyone here was born in the last 400 years, so they didn’t know about what had happened 400 years ago. In fact, although many people knew about this matter, not many people talked about it. After all, a Nascent Soul cultivator wiping out a mortal family was not something to brag about.


      Teng Huayuan’s face was ugly. Just as he was about to speak, a middle aged man rushed into the hall. This person’s face looked familar to Teng Huayuan. Right as he entered the main hall, he kneeled down and revealed a shocked expression. With a voice filled with terror, he said, “Ancestor, we… we can’t leave…”


      Teng Huayuan frowned and shouted, “What are you panicking for? What are you saying? What do you mean we can’t leave?”


      The middle aged man swallowed, took a deep breath, and quickly said, “A few days ago, there was a rumor from Teng family members about a lightscreen 10,000 kilometers from Teng Family City preventing anyone from leaving. Junior didn’t mind at first, but when I tried to leave for business, junior found that it was indeed as the rumors said. I was unable to go more than 10,000 kilometers from Teng Family City.”


      The moment those words were said, the entire room became silent. Teng Huayuan looked at the middle aged man and left the ancestral hall without a word. After leaving the hall, he instantly disappeared and reappeared 100 kilometers away, then flew away from Teng Family City.


      After arriving at the 10,000 kilometer limit, Teng Huayaun didn’t stop and charged forward. A screen of red light suddenly appeared as Teng Huayuan slammed into it. Waves of ripples spread out, but the light screen didn’t break. No matter how far Teng Huayun stretched it, it would always return to normal.


      Teng Huayuan’s expression became even darker. Then, he took out powerful magic treasures and used them one by one. To his horror, he found that the light screen remained intact.


      A trace of anxiety that hadn’t appeared in a long time appeared in Teng Huayuan’s heart. He almost immediately realized that Wang Lin had asked someone to put down this restriction. The goal was to trap everyone in Teng family city so they could only sit and watch as the rest of the Teng family members were killed.


      There was also another purpose for the lightscreen. All of the killing would scare the Teng family members to escape to Teng Family City. Once everyone has gathered in Teng Family City, Wang Lin will come attack.


      Teng Huayuan didn’t believe that Wang Lin had the ability to to lay down this restriction himself. Even if Wang Lin hadn’t died that time, at most, his cultivation was only at the late stage of Core Formation or the early stage of Nascent Soul in the worst case.


      With Teng Huayuan’s late stage Nascent Soul cultivation, Wang Lin didn’t seem significant to him at all. What he feared was the person who had set up this restriction. He guessed that that person’s cultivation level might be Spirit Severing.


      This was his real concern. After pondering for a while, he wondered how deep of a relationship that senior had with Wang Lin. If their relationship wasn’t too deep, then this wasn’t something the family couldn’t withstand.


      Teng Huayuan didn’t even think that there was any chance that this restriction had been placed by Wang Lin.


      He pondered a bit, then left with a gloomy expression. After he returned, he opened up all of the protective formations in Teng Family City with no regards to the cost.


      He then went into closed door cultivation to keep his body at its peak so he’d be ready to battle at any time.


      To Wang Lin, the past four days of killing and the one thousand people he had killed was only the start. Compared to the tens of thousands of Teng family members, this was only a small number.


      Wang Lin stood on the mosquito beast and behind him were almost one thousand bodies. The thousand bodies covered a few hundred feet of area and when he flew over an area, they cast a shadow on the land below.


      His eyes were still cold. It was as if they were ice that would never melt even in tens of thousands of years. His next destination was the He Huan Sect.


      The He Huan Sect had became the number one demonic sect in Zhao. They had many exports and thousands of disciples. There were a total of 481 Teng family members in the He Huan Sect.


      These people were not all He Huan Sect disciples, but they were at the He Huan Sect right now.


      A few days ago, Wang Lin killed over 300 Teng family members at the Ji Mie Sect and all of them were at the Qi Condensation stage. Wang Lin questioned the people there and found that the elite of the Teng family had been sent out for training.


      It seemed the Teng family members in the He Huan Sect were also there for training.


      Wang Lin let out a cruel smile as he slowly flew toward the He Huan Sect.


      But just at that moment, his expression changed as he looked to the east. There, in the distance, a colorful carriage floated toward his direction under the control of several youths.


      A voice came from the distance. “Immortal Ji Mo is here. Random people, please move out of the way!”
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      Chapter 1737 - My Heart Happens to Stir!


      The moment Wang Lin saw the planet rotate, on the ninth floor of the tower, the gloominess on the old man in the gold robe’s face disappeared and was replaced with a smile.


      “Nine Cycle Heart Wheel. Even on the Immortal Astral Continent, very few people can break it. The focus of this formation is the heart. The faster one’s heart moves, the more difficult it becomes to break!


      “You said that this person was very cunning and \very intelligent. It has been many years, and not only did he not die, but his cultivation level has increased greatly. He must have experienced many life and death situations and his mind has been honed to be like that of a demon!


      “The smarter the person, the more difficult it is for them to break free! This is only the first cycle; the later it becomes, the more killing potential it has. Once it reaches nine cycles, he will be trapped there for life until his mental energy has been exhausted and he dies!”


      When Na Dou heard this, he smiled. He clasped his hands at the old man and said, “With the Ancestor here, this person cannot escape.”


      The old man in the golden robe laughed and looked at this right arm. There was a hint of viciousness in his gaze. Even now, his right arm still felt pain. Even when he used his celestial energy, it wasn’t able to alleviate all the pain.


      Outside the planet, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, who had been observing this whole time, narrowed his eyes.


      “This Nine Cycle Heart Wheel’s power is average, but it is difficult for those who don’t understand it to break it… I fear this child can’t break out… Forget it, I’ll watch for a bit longer. If he is really trapped, I’ll save him.”


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo gently shook his head. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to break the famous Gui Yi Sect formation, but there was a sliver of expectation in his heart.


      However, this expectation was very weak. When he noticed this sliver of expectation, he even laughed.


      “I shouldn’t expect too much… Even if this generation’s emperor charged into this formation without any knowledge beforehand, he would be trapped!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he looked at planet Five Elements. However, the more he looked, the faster it rotated.


      At the start, it was rotating slowly, but now it was several times faster. As it rotated, Wang Lin felt a stinging pain in his eyes and got a sense of vertigo. In those few breaths, his mental energy was rapidly consumed.


      This discovery made Wang Lin’s heart tremble, and he didn’t hesitate to close his eyes. However, even with his eyes closed, his divine sense still saw the planet rotate without pause.


      “What kind of formation is this?” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened, and his expression was gloomy. Whether he looked or not, his eyes opened or closed, or even if he looked in another direction, the planet was still rotating!


      Soon, nine breaths passed, and on the tenth breath, the planet started to rotate even faster. This made Wang Lin feel vertigo even more, and his mental energy began to be exhausted at a rapid rate.


      Wang Lin had never experienced this kind of thing in his life. He couldn’t understand what was happening, what kind of restrictions existed inside this formation!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He stepped forward with no hesitation!


      “Even if this planet is strange, it is still not far from me. I’ll simply ignore it and enter the planet!” Wang Lin moved very fast and crossed an endless distance with one step. However, after this step, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank.


      He found that he had walked in place instead of moving toward the planet. The distance between them hadn’t changed and the planet was still rotating!


      It was as if the planet had moved as well!


      Wang Lin silently pondered. At this moment, the second set of nine breaths passed and the third cycle began. The planet started rotating even faster, becoming blurry in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “What kind of formation is this? So strange!” Wang Lin’s heart felt irritated as the planet continued to rotate. This irritation didn’t come suddenly, it felt like it had always been there. However, the moment this irritation appeared, the rotation of the planet suddenly became faster!


      This increase in speed caused the planet to become much more blurry. Right now, it looked like the planet had begun a giant cyclone.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale and he couldn’t suppress the irritation in his heart. It became stronger and stronger, and the rotation of the planet became faster and faster as well!


      “Something isn’t right!” Wang Lin rapidly retreated. However, no matter how fast he retreated, the distance between him and planet Five Elements didn’t increase at all!!


      This strange change shocked Wang Lin’s heart, and the irritation in his heart became even stronger. At this moment, the fourth set of nine breaths passed and the planet entered its fifth cycle.


      The moment it entered the fifth cycle, due to Wang Lin’s irritation, planet Five Elements no longer looked like a planet. It had completely changed into a circle of vortexes that rotated rapidly.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and his chest felt stuffy. As the planet rotated, Wang Lin felt like the world was spinning. It was as if the only one not spinning was himself.


      However, this made Wang Lin feel as if he didn’t belong here, it made him feel irritated. The sense of vertigo was painful for Wang Lin, making him want to vomit. He staggered back and his face became deathly pale. His eyes were completely bloodshot.


      As he stared at the vortex, on top of irritation, madness appeared in his eyes!


      However, the moment the madness appeared, the speed of the vortex increased greatly. Wang Lin’s feet became unstable and he started rotating along with it without him being aware of it.


      In the ninth floor of the tower, the old man in the golden robe looked at this and laughed. His eyes were filled with cruelty and joy. He looked outside the tower with contempt and disdain.


      “It has already entered the fifth cycle, he can’t escape. Even if I went inside, I wouldn’t be able to enter after the fifth cycle. He can only have his mind be exhausted by the formation and have all his life force wasted!


      “This person wants to break into my planet Five Elements? He is simply too arrogant!!”


      Na Duo also smiled, but there was still lingering fear in his eyes. He didn’t know as much about the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel as the old man, but he had stepped into it himself a long time ago.


      He was well aware of the terror of this formation. He entered a coma in the third cycle and was saved by the ancestor. It took a long time for him to recover. After that, he only felt awe and fear toward this formation.


      Outside the planet, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo gently shook his head and let out a sigh.


      “Still not as good as expected. Even if there is only a little bit of expectation, it can turn into disappointment. It is still rare for him to last fifth cycles… I’ll let him experience it a bit more, and when it enters the ninth cycle, I’ll act.” Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo still felt some disappointment, but he understood that if he had rushed into this famous formation without any knowledge before he became a Grand Empyrean, he would be in a similar state.


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale. In the ninth breath of the ninth cycle, he coughed out blood. This was caused by the exhaustion of his mind. His body began to slowly rotate, but he stopped it by force.


      The veins on his face bulged, and irritation and madness filled his mind. He stared at the vortex that was about to reach the limit of its rotation and stood there motionless.


      He knew that whether he liked or not, the vortex would still be there.


      He understood that whether he thought about it or not, the vortex would still be there! He was aware that if his body rotated with the planet, his mind would be pulled inside. Once his mind had been completely exhausted, the only thing awaiting him would be death!


      “Every nine breaths, the rotation of the planet suddenly increases…” Wang Lin endured the vertigo and pain as he forced his mind to calm down to think.


      “Nine breaths for one change… The moment I became irritated, the rotation intensified… The moment the madness appeared, the rotation became faster…” The more Wang Lin pondered and thought, the faster the rotation became, making it almost impossible for him to think.


      He stared at the vortex, and the more he couldn’t calm down, the more he thought. He needed to find out the cause for everything to be spinning.


      Soon, the sixth set of nines breath passed, the seventh, and the eighth… flashed by!


      In the ninth floor of the tower, the old man laughed as he waved his sleeve. He took Na Duo outside the tower and stood in the sky.


      “The ninth cycle, this person is dead for sure! Na Duo, follow this old man to collect his body!” The old man in the golden robe laughed and was about to walk forward. However, his laughter suddenly stopped and his eyes became filled with disbelief.


      “It slowed down!! The rotation slowed down!! Impossible, this is the ninth turn, this… this…”


      Na Duo was also terrified, he was originally smiling but that smile quickly turned into fear.


      Similarly, outside the planet, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo was shaking his head and suppressing the  disappointment in his heart. He was about to wave his right hand, but just as he lifted his hand, he stopped. His eyes shined and he lowered his right hand. His ancient heart began to beat.


      Inside the formation, when the first breath of the ninth cycle arrived, Wang Lin suddenly closed his eyes.


      “Heart stirred… My heart was stirred! My heart was stirred, and as a result, my body, soul, and everything, including the planet, is moving… All of this is happening because my heart is not calm!” The bloodlines in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and the madness faded. All irritations disappeared and his heart was as calm as the water.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01739.xhtml

    
      #1739


      Chapter 1736 - Nine Cycle Heart Wheel!


      Chapter 1736 - Nine Cycle Heart Wheel!


      Putting away the Water General’s armor, Wang Lin’s eyes were cold like ice. He looked at the vortex and his hand reached toward it.


      At the same time, bright, golden light came from the vortex like sharp swords. It collided with Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the water formation.


      Wang Lin retreated three steps and withdrew his right hand. His expression didn’t change at all, it was still extremely cold.


      The vortex collapsed under the impact and exploded into specks of crystals. It disappeared without a trace.


      On planet Five Elements, the ninth floor of the tower was giving off a golden glow. Inside sat an old man wearing a golden shirt with life-like patterns embroidered on it.


      At this moment, the old man trembled and cough out blood. His right hand was bruised and dark. It was also at a weird angle and was obviously broken.


      Large amounts of blood flowed out from his right arm and dripped on the ground.


      “A member of the Ancient Clan, the power of his body belongs to the Ancient Dao clan! He doesn’t seem to be a descendant created from Ye Mo’s 3,000 drops of blood, Ye Mo’s descendant couldn’t be as strong as him!! This person is likely not someone from the cave; he came from the Immortal Astral Continent!! Damn it, someone else is here besides my Gui Yi Sect!!” The old man’s pupils shrank and his eyes were filled with pain. He looked at his right hand with horror and pain in his eyes.


      “What a vicious step. If not for the armor, my arm would have shattered and even my body would have exploded…”


      The old man’s face was extremely gloomy as he faced the outside of the tower and roared, “Na Duo, come and see me!”


      When the old man’s voice came out of the ninth floor of the tower, the hearts of all the cultivators outside the tower trembled. All the uproar stopped and they knelt toward the tower.


      Na Duo’s eyes twitched and he jumped toward the ninth floor without hesitation. He stopped outside and was about to speak when a giant hand grabbed him and pulled him in.


      Na Dao didn’t dare to resist, allowing the giant hand to drag him into the tower. After he entered, he immediately knelt on the ground and spoke respectfully.


      “Junior Na Duo greets Ninth Ancestor.”


      The old man in the golden robe looked at Na Duo and roared, “Who is he?! How did you provoke such a person?!”


      Hearing the old man’s words, Na Duo raised his head to speak, but when he saw the blood the old man had coughed out, his heart trembled. Then he saw the old man’s right arm, and a monstrous wave was set off in his heart.


      He knew the ancestor had acted, but not only had the ancestor not gained the advantage, he had been injured by Wang Lin. His body trembled and he quickly spilled everything he knew without hiding anything.


      As Na Duo spoke, inside the Five Element Formation, the water formation collapsed. Wang Lin could have left, but he chose not to. He stepped forward and there was a dazzling glow as a new world appeared before him!


      The gentle wind blew by. The fragrance that the breeze brought would make anyone feel calm. It was a dense jungle here with no end in sight. The towering trees were like swords that pierced the clouds, and the leaves formed patches of shade.


      Five Element Wood Formation!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked around, and he gradually smiled. On this trip to planet Five Elements, ignoring the main objective, just this Five Elements Formation had given Wang Lin a great fortune.


      How could Wang Lin let the wood formation go? He charged forward.


      However, as soon as Wang Lin moved, all the trees in the jungle trembled. All the leaves fell off due to some mysterious force and flew toward Wang Lin.


      There were too many leaves, enough to cover the sky and earth. They were locked on to Wang Lin as if they were trying to take his soul away.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all as he retreated three steps. His right hand formed a fist and coldness appeared in his eyes. He suddenly clawed at the space before him!


      Heaven Ripping!


      This tear caused the clouds to scatter, then a loud tearing sound echoed. A giant rift was torn open in the world, and it connected the sky and earth. It felt like it was going to tear the world in half!


      In truth, the world before Wang Lin was split in half. The center of the rift led into the dark void. At this moment, it rapidly expanded as if the night was devouring the day.


      But just this wasn’t enough to display the power of Heaven Ripping. The countless leaves were all torn along with the world! All the leaves split in half, revealing the lines that connected the two sides of each leaf.


      All the leaves coming from all directions were ripped apart like this!


      When the Heaven Ripping came from Wang Lin’s right hand, a thunderous rumble echoed as if the wood formation was going to collapse.


      All the leaves closing in on Wang Lin split in half and moved by his sides, colliding with the leaves coming from the opposite direction.


      From afar, Wang Lin’s figure looked to be drowned by the collision of the leaves. A moment later, Wang Lin walked out of the darkness. Behind him, the rift grew bigger like a large mouth.


      The collapsed leaves created a mass of chaos. It was like the end of the world!


      Just as Wang Lin walked out, the trees that had lost all their leaves began to move strangely. Under Wang Lin’s gaze, the trees all began to extend and intersect with each other. Soon, the trees extended and grew to form a giant face.


      “Surrender or be destroyed.” Wang Lin’s white hair gently fluttered behind him along with his white robe. He stared at the face of the tree on the ground.


      The face in the forest silently pondered, and after a long time, it slowly closed its ancient eyes. At this moment, bright green light gathered between its eyebrows. It formed a green crystal that shot toward Wang Lin.


      It floated before Wang Lin and he picked it up with his right hand. When he put it away, all the trees moved back to their original positions.


      Wang Lin no longer looked down but stepped forward and the world around him distorted until it all collapsed. The wood formation rapidly dissipated and the last formation appeared, the metal formation!


      The metal formation was filled with the power of metal, and the smell of killing intent was dense in the metal world. There was no earth here. Instead, there were large swords filled with the power of metal and killing intent.


      There were no clouds or sun in the sky, only endless swords hanging upside down in the air. Those countless swords buzzed the moment Wang Lin appeared!


      This was a sword hymn!! All the swords hymned at the same time!


      Metal was no wood. Wood could be soft, which was why Wang Lin had given the wood spirit that had gained intelligence a chance to choose. Metal was different, metal would always be straight and never yield!


      At this moment, the sword hymn echoed and all the swords shot out. The millions of swords all flew toward Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the violent sounds became the only sounds that existed, and they lingered for a long time.


      On planet Five Elements, in the ninth floor of the tower, after Na Duo had spoken of everything he knew about Wang Lin, the old man was still gloomy. He still didn’t believe that Wang Lin was not someone from the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly looked outside the tower. His expression was filled with killing intent.


      “He has broken the metal formation! He is going to enter the Nine Cycles!” The old man in the golden robe stood up. His eyes were filled with coldness and killing intent.


      Na Duo hesitated and asked, “Ancestor, can our planet Five Elements’ most powerful Nine Cycle Heart Wheel formation stop this person?”


      “The Nine Cycle Heart Wheel, nine breaths for one cycle. The faster one’s heart moves, the faster it turns… It is difficult to say. This formation can be difficult and can be simple. It is one of the protection formations of the Gui Yi Sect on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “Although this formation only has 40% of its power, as long as he can’t see through the formation and it rotates even a bit, he won’t be able to break through!


      “Everything will depend on whether his heart moves or not!” the ancestor muttered, but his words were too mysterious. Na Duo listened but didn’t understand much, but he didn’t ask more. Instead, he looked into the sky outside the tower.


      Inside the formation, thunderous rumble echoed and the metal formation collapsed. Wang Lin walked out from inside. He could now see planet Five Elements not far away!


      It seemed as if he only needed to take one step to enter planet Five Elements.


      Behind Wang Lin was the Five Elements Formation that was disintegrating.


      Staring at planet Five Elements, he was about to enter, but he suddenly stopped. He exclaimed softly and his eyes lit up.


      In his view, the planet had actually moved!


      It began to slowly rotate!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01738.xhtml

    
      #1738


      Chapter 1735 - One Step The Arm Breaks!


      Chapter 1735 - One Step the Arm Breaks!


      Wang Lin ignored the retreating Water General, who was filled with disbelief. He closed his eyes and slowly felt the drop of the universe he had obtained.


      This eighth essence was the water essence, but it wasn’t complete inside Wang Lin. Just like the fire essence, it needed to be fused many times to reach completion.


      This was the difference between ethereal and corporeal essences. Ethereal essences only needed to be comprehended to become complete. However, this comprehension was much more difficult. This could be seen from Wang Lin’s life and death, karma, and true and false essences.


      In contrast, corporeal essences were easier in comparison. Wang Lin’s fire and thunder essences only required a seed, then he just had to strengthen it until essence appeared.


      Right now what was inside Wang Lin was the seed of the water essence. With this essence, Wang Lin could slowly make it reach completion.


      Essences were difficult to complete, and creating the seed was even harder. If Wang Lin hadn’t devoured the ancient thunder dragon and the Eternal Thunder from the Scattered Thunder Clan, the thunder seed won’t had appeared.


      The fire essence was the same. If he hadn’t awakened the Vermillion Bird many times, he wouldn’t have obtained the fire seed.


      Now the drop of the universe was like the ancient thunder dragon and Eternal Thunder, or even the Vermillion Bird awakening. It gave Wang Lin the water seed!


      This was what excited Wang Lin the most. There was nothing free without hard work; everything had to obtained step by step.


      As for the earth spirit, Wang Lin had absorbed it from the earth formation, but it was far from enough to form the earth seed. Maybe if there was someone with the earth armor to reveal the earth essence for him to comprehend, then a seed might appear.


      This kind of thing could only be wished but not forced. Wang Lin understood this well.


      Feeling the vitality from the water seed, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His gaze toward the Water General was no longer cold but completely calm.


      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, the Water General seemed to awaken from his shock. He retreated like crazy, and after seven or eight steps, he was about to run.


      However, he had been so generous to Wang Lin, so how could Wang Lin let him leave like this? Wang Lin’s right hand reached forward and a giant hand appeared from the void. The hand grabbed the retreating Water General.


      As the Water General struggled, Wang Lin withdrew his right hand and the giant hand brought the Water General back to him.


      Wang Lin’s right index finger stretched out and pointed to the spot between the eyebrows of the Water General. The Water General’s face was distorted with pain and looked like a dried up lamp. His life force and soul had already fused with the armor around him.


      He borrowed the power of the armor and the armor used him as nutrients. This relationship had been maintained for a long time, but now that the Water General was weak, the situation was fatal!


      The armor would suck away the last of his life force!


      Wang Lin’s finger entered and a powerful force rushed out from his body, entering the Water General’s body. It formed a barrier that completely separated the Water General’s body and soul from the armor.


      “Since you gifted me the water seed, I won’t kill you, and I’ll save you once! This is my principle!” Wang Lin lifted his finger.


      The armor around the Water General trembled and was forcibly removed. The fragments scattered in all directions.


      There was a line of blood connecting each fragment of the armor to the Water General even though the fragments had scattered far away. The current Water General looked very creepy.


      This terrifying scene caught the attention of all the horrified Gui Yi Sect cultivators. Watching this strange scene, a chill appeared in their hearts.


      “The Water General’s armor was taken off…”


      At the same time, waves of miserable screams came from the Water General. The pain almost completely drowned him, but he couldn’t pass out and could only endure the pain. However, he also knew that Wang Lin was not torturing him but saving him.


      If he didn’t take off the armor, he would without a doubt die! After all, he had used a lot of power, and in order to kill Wang Lin, he had activated an amount of power he couldn’t withstand from the armor. If he had refined Wang Lin, he would have been fine after absorbing that drop of water, but he had ended up in this current state.


      A large amount of red lines connected the Water General and armor fragments. The lines moved with the fragments, and the Water General’s miserable screams continued to echo.


      Wang Lin’s expression became serious as he stared at the Water General. His eyes shined as he began to deduce the armor. After a while, he raised his right hand and the blood sword appeared. It flew forward and cut the red lines connecting the Water General and the armor.


      Popping sounds echoed and all the lines connecting to the Water General shattered and returned to the fragments.


      The armor had been completely separated from the Water General. After scattering, the fragments strangely gathered and reformed the armor, but it had a lot of cracks. It fell to the ground.


      The armor made it look as if someone was sitting there and emitting dark blue water light. A lance appeared from the blue light and fell into the arms of the armor.


      After the armor was taken off, the Water General coughed out a large amount of blood mist. His body was extremely weak as he staggered back. He looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze.


      Wang Lin looked at the armor and slowly said, “You can go, I won’t kill you!”


      The Water General pondered a bit and opened his mouth to say something, but in the end he said nothing. He was exhausted as he took a step backward and disappeared from the water formation.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached toward the armor to take it to study when he suddenly looked up. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He stepped forward without hesitation, and at the same time, ripples came from the water formation. Powerful pressure came from the ripples, and the world suddenly collapsed.


      This collapse was too sudden. When the water formation collapsed, a powerful pressure descended. This pressure was too strong, as if this area couldn’t withstand it.


      Ripples echoed behind the armor and a vortex appeared. A dried-up arm came from the vortex and reached for the armor. At the same time, a grim and old voice came from the vortex, and this sound went directly toward Wang Lin’s mind.


      “This is not something you can possess, scram for this old man!”


      Wang Lin wasn’t caught completely unaware of the sudden change. The step he had taken before the water formation collapsed allowed him to reach top speed in an instant!


      His seven essences suddenly merged into his powerful late stage Spirit Void cultivation and erupted from his body!


      The moment his step landed, Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao power entered every inch of his flesh and bones. This allowed his body to crush a cultivation planet!


      Wang Lin’s full power erupted in full. It was like a storm of destruction had appeared. Wang Lin’s momentum was on full swing!


      His step landed the moment the vortex appeared and the arm came out. He did not land in the void but on the arm!


      And he mercilessly stomped!!


      All of this happened in an instant, too fast for anyone to retreat. Wang Lin’s right foot moved like lightning, containing the power of the Ancient Dao as it descended.


      The old voice exclaimed and the arm rapidly changed directions. His arm tried to form a spell to defend, but he obviously didn’t expect Wang Lin to react so fast and be so vicious. Wang Lin’s right hand mercilessly landed on his arm.


      With a bang, there was also the sound of bones shattering mixed in. The arm became twisted and swelled up. The arm quickly retracted into the vortex, but it exploding and blood splattered everywhere.


      “You dare to steal something from me? Are you tired of living?” Wang Lin stood behind the armor, and his gaze was as cold as ice as he looked at the vortex.


      He casually waved his left hand and the water blue armor and lance were taken by Wang Lin. Everything that had happened was done in one smooth motion, from taking the step to breaking the arm and taking the armor. He gave off the aura of a master of the generation!


      “Cultivator of the Ancient Country!! You’re a member of the Ancient Clan!!” A nearly distorted voice filled with pain came from the vortex.


      This scene was seen by Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo outside the planet. He revealed a proud smile and a tyrannical expression.


      “Good, indeed a child of my Ancient Dao clan. This is the best way to deal with people who dare to offend the Ancient Dao. If he did less, I would be somewhat dissatisfied. This is very similar to my temper. If it was me, I would have cut his claws off!


      “Gui Yi Sect, the group of celestials that came here is interesting…” Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo casually looked at the tower. If he wanted, he could wave his hand and all life on the planet would disappear.
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      As the Water General sneered with excitement, on the 10th floor, Na Duo, who had sent out the metal element, also smiled.


      He was still observing this battle with divine sense, and his smile was very wide. He didn’t think Wang Lin could walk out, because the water essence inside the ball of water was so dense that even he felt it was terrifying.


      This water essence was not from by the Water General but the armor. It was precisely because of this that Na Duo was even more confident!


      “I thought he had some heaven-breaking method, but he is only this strong… If he could come out, he would have come out when the ball of water formed. I presume now he must be feeling despair inside there!


      “Wang Lin, there is no feud between us, and I really don’t want to kill you, but you are a cultivator of the cave world… We are different from you… You must have come here with a purpose… The cave world is a mess right now, and several forces are looking for the third soul. For you to come now, the purpose is obvious.” As Na Duo pondered, his smile widened.


      Also inside the tower, the black-robed old man and company stared at the mirror. The black-robed old man’s eyes were filled with excitement as he laughed.


      “This Wang Lin was so arrogant before. Now that Lord Water General has come, I want to see how he escapes. A drop of the universe is a grand spell of the Gui Yi Sect, this person is dead!”


      The middle-aged woman also looked happy as she stared at the ball of water inside the mirror. Hatred filled her eyes.


      “Die. Once you die, that Situ Nan will be sad. The more angry he is, the better I feel! Situ Nan, you’re next!” The middle-aged woman let out a shrill laughter.


      Even the two cultivators beside them that had been calm slowly smiled.


      “He can’t escape anymore.”


      At the same time, outside the tower, endless cheers continued. All the Gui Yi Sect cultivators looked at the sky with excitement in their eyes. They looked at the shrinking ball of water as if they could see Wang Lin’s painful expression and hear his miserable cries.


      The Water General was the most excited. He continued to wave his hand, and the ball of water continued to condense. The ball of water was now less than 100,000 feet wide and was shrinking even faster. The water was turbid and rumbles came from it. It was the sound of the water condensing, and was like the song of the heavens to the Water General.


      “It’s too slow. I need to be a bit faster to not prevent any accidents!” For some reason, although the Water General was excited, as the ball of water got smaller, he suddenly had a terrifying feeling. This feeling came so suddenly, even he was puzzled.


      However, this confusion made him worried, and the only thing he could do was make the ball of water condense even faster!


      His hands formed a seal and he spit out a mouthful of blood. His body weakened greatly, but the blood caused the ball of water to shrink from 100,000 feet to 70,000 feet!


      This sudden change caused rumbles to come from Wang Lin inside the ball of water. His body became distorted, but his eyes were filled with excitement.


      Wang Lin was comprehending all the changes inside this water essence. It seemed the changes had reached their limit and were slowing down. Wang Lin felt like the water had no more power to cause the water essence to change. It was as if Wang Lin was learning a secret, but the second half had just disappeared.


      This feeling of being left hanging made him feel very uncomfortable. Just as he frowned, the blood from the Water General caused the water to change once more.


      Wang Lin almost wanted to laugh. He could never forget the gift the Water General had given him. How could Wang Lin kill someone who had given him something the moment he wanted it?


      What made Wang Lin even more excited was what the Water General said next.


      “Na Duo and all Gui Yi Sect disciples, send your divine sense into the formation. Help me refine it into one drop in three breaths!!”


      Na Duo’s hands formed a seal and golden light shined, forming a suit of armor around him. He stepped out from the tower with the armor around him.


      “Send your divine senses into the formation. Today, my Gui Yi Sect willd remove a demon from this world!” Na Duo roared as his hands formed a seal. His divine sense rushed toward the vortex in the sky.


      There were always those that liked to make others out to be evil so they could be on the side of righteousness. They would slander and spread rumors about others; it was as if they couldn’t display their full strength if they didn’t do this.


      It was obvious Na Duo was this kind of person, and most of the Gui Yi Sect was also like this.


      At the same time, the hundreds of Gui Yi Sect cultivators sat down without hesitation and their divine senses flew into the sky.


      The divine senses were invisible, but they caused the sky to distort. The divine senses entered the vortex and appeared inside the water formation!


      Hundreds of divine senses entered and used their full power on the ball of water. They began to squeeze the ball of water like crazy.


      In particular, Na Duo’s power increased greatly after putting on the armor. The old man in the black robe and the other three also erupted their full cultivation.


      As the water condensed rapidly, it rumbled and shrank down to 30,000 feet!


      Wang Lin was inside and his eyes were filled with excitement as he comprehended the changes in the water essence. The Gui Yi Sect going all out and causing the water essence to change rapidly allowed Wang Lin to see almost all of it!


      “I somewhat understand… Just a bit more, a bit more…” Wang Lin’s hands subconsciously formed seals to imitate the changes in the water essence.


      Just at this moment, the second wave of pressure squeezed down on the ball of water, causing it to rapidly shrink from 30,000 feet to 20,000 feet, 10,000 feet, 5,000 feet…. Until it was only 2,000 feet!


      It was still shrinking!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with enlightenment. His left hand was still subconsciously imitating, while his right hand waved at the void. The drop of water essence he had obtained from the All-Seer appeared in his hand.


      “I understand!” Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and the drop of water essence in his hand  shined brightly. It began to rotate. and as the crystal light shined. the drop of water looked like a crystal!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he spoke softly, “Water essence, 380 million changes to condense…”


      The moment he said this, the 2,000 foot ball of water violently trembled like never before as if it was going to collapse. The powerful aura of the water essence erupted.


      At the same time, outside the ball of water, the Water General formed a seal and, along with Na Duo and rest of the Gui Yi Sect cultivators, gathered their divine senses to squeeze the ball of water one last time!


      “2,000 feet!! His body should have collapsed, let us crush his origin soul!!”


      “Condense, condense him into one drop of the universe!!”


      The fused divine senses rushed toward the ball of water. However, before the divine senses could do anything, the ball of water shrank rapidly by itself, startling everyone.


      This startled Na Duo and caused the Water General to tremble. Everyone was completely stunned.


      The 2,000 foot ball of water shrank down to 500 feet and then instantly down to 50 feet! This clearly revealed Wang Lin and his excited expression!


      This scene was like a thunderous rumble that exploded in their minds, causing their minds to turn blank. Forget them, even if it was someone else, they wouldn’t be able to accept this.


      They watched the 50 foot ball of water condense into the crystal in Wang Lin’s hand and then watched the crystal disappear without a trace.


      They also watched Wang Lin slowly stand up and reveal a smile. He clasped his hands and bowed at everyone who was completely stunned.


      “Such a great favor, please accept my bow!” After Wang Lin finished bowing, he waved his sleeve. With this, the world changed colors and the clouds scattered. All the divine senses, including Na Duo’s, were blown out from the formation!


      Only the Water General and Wang Lin remain inside the formation!


      “You… You…” The Water General’s body trembled as he coughed out blood. He retreated with a miserable smile.


      On planet Five Elements, all the cultivators outside the tower trembled and opened their eyes. Their eyes were filled with horror and disbelief as well as an endless sense of fear that drowned them.


      There was no uproar, only a deadly silence; it was as if someone had frozen the Gui Yi Sect.


      “How can this be… This… How can this be…” Na Duo was filled with confusion. He still couldn’t believe what he had just witnessed.


      “He took away the earth spirit and caused the fire spirit to worship him. He even took away the drop of the universe formed by the water essence… He…”


      After a long time, the cultivators here seemed to awaken from the terror. An uproar suddenly echoed, everyone exclaimed in shock without exception.


      “How did he do it?”


      “This is simply too unimaginable, it’s impossible!!”


      “Could it be that he was comprehending inside the water… What kind of terrifying comprehension and cunning did that require…”


      The black-robed old man and the middle-aged woman could not understand this drastic change. In particular, the black-robed old man couldn’t say a word and his eyes were filled with monstrous fear.
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      Chapter 1733 - One Drop of the Universe!


      The Water General’s terror was as big as the waves in the sea. This armor had been given to him by his ancestors. He had used the armor for a long time and slowly used his bloodline to fuse with it to make it his.


      Without this armor, he was only a fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator. With the armor, he could become a third step cultivator. However, the armor was extremely strange. Once he put it on, his mind would be limited and his body would be manipulated by the armor.


      He remembered that when the ancestor gave it to him, the ancestor said that even in the ancestral sect, the armor was rare. It was very difficult to refine and wouldn’t be handed out unless one achieved great merits or was going to some dangerous place.


      Every armor was very precious and could not be taken by an outsider!


      What caused the Water General’s heart to tremble was that Wang Lin’s had attack caused cracks to appear on the armor, causing his entire body to shatter. If not for the armor sending out life force to save him, he would have already died!


      What terrified him the most was that with just one glance, Wang Lin was able to see through the secret of the armor. That kind of insight and power caused the Water General to feel a chill in his heart.


      When Wang Lin glanced over, the Water General saw the blood lines in Wang Lin’s eyes. Those blood lines contained some kind of rule that caused him to lose himself for a moment.


      “Take off the armor and I can spare you.” At this moment, the water around Wang Lin and the Water General fell, removing the water curtain that had been blocking everyone’s vision. When the cultivators from the Gui Yi Sect saw the Water General in such a sorry state, they were awakened from their previous joy and became silent.


      The Water General’s expression was extremely gloomy. Wang Lin’s words caused his heart to beat violently. He clenched his teeth and held back the fear he felt. He then jumped backwards and put some distance between himself and Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still the same as before as he coldly looked at the Water General retreating. He saw the Water General raise the water lance, and killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      Wang Lin wouldn’t show any mercy to people not from the cave world. There was nothing to say to robbers!


      “You’re courting death!” Wang Lin stepped forward toward the Water General.


      The Water General’s face was pale and his eyes were filled with madness. He raised his right hand and threw the lance into the sea below. The water lance gave off a dazzling glow, causing the sea below to rumble. Whirlpools appeared in the sea below.


      “With my water spirit body, gather the power of water!” The Water General coughed out a mouthful of blood at the sea below and his hands reached out toward the sea.


      With this, the waves rumbled as if there was a giant dragon moving below the sea. As his hands reached out, the entire sea seemed to boil and rise.


      From a distance, this was a shocking sense. The entire sea flew into the air toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, the Water General coughed out blood once more, revealing a tired and struggling expression. His left hand reached out at the sky.


      “Clouds open and fog scatter. The light destroy all, rain forms the sea!” The Water General’s left hand rumbled and all the clouds collapsed. Another sea seemed to appear in the sky and suddenly fell down, connecting with the sea below. The two fused together to form a giant ball of water that floated there.


      This ball of water was turbid and had the color of the sea. It’s size was endless, and at a glance, it was impossible to see where it ended. It was like a small planet made of water!


      “Drop of the universe!” The Water General clenched his teeth and completed the spell passed down by his ancestor. His flesh began to wither and his handsome face became filled with ugly pus.


      He could not have survived this long with his own life force. Four Heaven’s Blights had erupted in his body. With his talent, he couldn’t have passed them safely.


      He had only been able to survive due to the armor, but now he had used all the power inside the armor. Without the power from the armor protecting him, he returned to how he should look.


      Before him, the giant ball of water rotated like crazy. As it rotated, it began to condense at a rapid rate.


      Every time it shrank one size, the pressure inside would increase countless fold!


      If the giant ball of water could be refined into one drop, even if there was a star system inside, it would collapse!


      This was the power of water, the power of the water essence!


      Wang Lin was inside the ball of water, watching the water move. The pressure from the water came from all directions and gave off a destructive aura that could destroy anything.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he stared at the water around him. His eyes revealed a strange light along with an extreme sense of excitement.


      “This is the power of the water essence!!!” The excitement in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger.


      “It is very easy to leave this place, and even killing this water general would be easy. However, this is a great opportunity that is difficult to come by. By relying on the armor, the water general has created the water essence. This force is currently changing before me, and if I can comprehend it, I will no longer have seven essences but eight!!”


      Just as Wang Lin had expected, this kind of thing was extremely rare, especially since the water essence the water general controlled was not ordinary. It had been formed by the Gui Yi Sect on the Immortal Astral Continent through a special method. This water essence had been formed by peak comprehension of the water essence.


      This was the same as exposing everything before Wang Lin. It was even countless times more clear than a teacher passing down his teachings to a disciple!


      How could Wang Lin let an opportunity like this go?


      Although his talent was not excellent, his comprehension and insight were extremely strong; otherwise, he would have never obtained essences. Also, it wasn’t as if Wang Lin had never encountered the water essence before. Back when the heaven defying bead needed to absorb water and when the All-Seer gave him the drop of water essence, Wang Lin had the guidance to walk down the path of water essence!


      The excitement in Wang Lin’s eyes reached a peak. He didn’t waste any time and immediately sat down inside the rapidly-condensing ball of water. His eyes revealed a strange light as he watched all the changes happening inside the water before him.


      These changes looked like they had no pattern, but when the blood lines appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes, he gradually found some clues. His eyes shined with excitement as he rapidly memorized the changes in the water essence!


      Aside from Wang Lin, it was difficult for others to notice. The Water General didn’t notice it at all. His expression was fierce and he also had a hint of excitement in his eyes.


      He stared at the ball of water and his hands continued to form seals, causing the water essence to become stronger and the water to shrink faster. In just half an incense stick of time, the water went from an endless size to mere hundreds of thousands feet!


      The essence inside this hundreds of thousands feet ball of water became even stronger as the sea water and rain condensed!


      “Even if your cultivation is heaven-defying, with his drop of the universe, the power of my spell has increased greatly. I’ll squeeze you into one drop and refine you to your death!” The Water General formed seals like crazy and hit the ball of water. Every hit caused the power of the armor to ripple through the water and to shrink faster.


      Wang Lin almost felt gratitude toward the Water General. The Water General’s actions were allowing Wang Lin to see even more changes in the water essence and comprehend it even better!


      The hundreds of thousands of feet of water shrank down about half down to 200,000 feet. The Water General looked excited but gasped rapidly as if he was out of power.


      The Water General looked up at the sky and let out a roared, “Na Duo, help me!!”


      After he roared, a vortex appeared in the sky. The power of metal came out and immediately spread out.


      The metal water of the five elements! People had different opinions about how the metal water came to be. Some say that it was metal melted into water. Others believe that water would naturally gather on metal after the metal has been exposed for a long period of time.


      But whatever was the real truth, it made all the ancient sages believe that metal could give birth to water!


      This was indeed the truth. The moment the metal element arrived, the water around Wang Lin shrank even more rapidly. The Water General’s laughter became a sneer.


      “Wang Lin, you’re dead!!”


      At this moment, outside planet Five Elements, the mysterious Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s eyes revealed a strange light. Looking at what was happening, he didn’t know what to say. Aside from the strange light from his eyes, he didn’t know if he should cry or laugh.


      “How is this refining him? It is clearly helping him comprehend the water essence… This child has the Ancient Dao bloodline but also spells from the celestials. This is extremely rare!


      “And he actually has seven essences inside his body, this is extraordinary!! The use of the blood lines in one’s eyes to contain the restriction essence, I have never seen anyone do that before! Ancient and celestial duo cultivation…”
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      Chapter 235 – Because His Name is Teng


      Heng Yue Mountain.


      The Xuan Dao Sect was shrouded in rain and fog with bolts of lightning flashing down accompanied by the roar of thunder. The foliage made popping sounds as the rain poured down.


      On this rainy night, a white haired youth walked slowly through the forest. Every step he took in the soaked foliage created a rustling sound.


      From a distance, this person looked at the Xuan Dao Sect on top of Heng Yue Mountain. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze. His target this time was a small village hundreds of kilometers away.


      In the middle of the night at the mountain village, besides the roaring thunder, there was only the sound of rain hitting the ground. Of course, there would be a few howls from some of the dogs raised by the villagers. It was as if they wanted to defy this weather. However, the only response was even louder thunder.


      The entire village was dark as the white haired youth walked along the main road, looking at the familiar scene mixed with unfamiliar elements. His eyes were no longer filled with coldness, but with melancholy. This melancholy could even melt ice as it was filled with an unimaginable amount of familial love.


      400 years had passed in an instant. Although it didn’t seem long for cultivators, it had been many generations for ordinary people. All of the houses in the village had been rebuilt by their descendents and now looked different from before.


      This person was Wang Lin.


      He looked around at the houses in the village. His gazed stopped at one house, remembering that there used to be a large tree there. He often read books and played with his friends under that tree.


      In the blink of an eye, all of that had disappeared.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and slowly walked forward. After a short period of time, he stopped as he stared at a very familiar house. His body started to shake as he looked at the house. All of the other houses in the village had changed, but this house was still exactly the same as it was back then.


      Wang Lin bit his lower lip and opened the main gate. The gate creaked as it opened. He closed it after he entered.


      In the yard was a wooden table with several small wooden chairs under an overhang. Wang Lin silently watched the scene as tears fell from his eyes.


      After a long time, Wang Lin walked to the house, opened the door, and stepped inside. Everything was left as he remembered, as if nothing had changed.


      At the moment, Wang Lin felt like everything that had happened in the past 400 years was a dream and that he had just woken up. His parents were no longer dead and their souls weren’t inside the heaven defying bead. They were inside his house and they had gone to bed in this rainy night.


      However, with his divine sense, he knew without even spreading it out that there was no one inside this room.


      In the center of the main room, Wang Lin saw two memorial tablets, one above the other. The one above read:


      “Wang Tianshui, Zhou Tingsu”


      The lower tablet read: “Eldest son: Wang Lin”


      Under the two memorial tablets was an incense burner with some unused incense sticks next to it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sadness as he lit up three incense sticks and placed them in the incense burner. He slowly knelt on the ground. He mercilessly kowtowed a few times and muttered, “This unfilial son is here to offer incense this time. Next time, I’ll build a tower made of the Teng family’s heads for my parents.” An aura of killing intent escaped from Wang Lin. The room instantly became even colder than the rainy night outside.


      After he finished, he pondered for a while, then suddenly moved and disappeared from the spot.


      After a while, one could see a horse carriage racing toward the house from the mountain village. Driving the carriage was an old man in white robes. It was clear that he was a martial artist in the mortal world.


      He snapped the whip in his hand and, with a popping sound, the horse moved even faster.


      The ground was uneven, which caused the carriage to keep bobbing up and down, but the old man seemed to be glued to the carriage. He remained unfazed and would sometimes shout, “Go!”


      Soon, the carriage got close to the house. The old man let out a shout and tightened his hold on the reins. The horses let out a cry as their front legs went up into the air and the carriage stopped in front of Wang Lin’s home.


      The old man jumped off the carriage and respectfully opened the door. The moment the door opened, a girl jumped out of the carriage. She was wearing a green shirt, her hair was tied up in a bun, and she looked very pretty.


      After the girl got out of the carriage, her body shivered. Clearly, the coldness of the weather had gotten to her. However, she didn’t mind. She opened up an umbrella and said, with a crisp voice, “My lady, we are here.”


      An exquisite figure came out of the carriage and stood under the umbrella. This girl’s face was pale. It had the look of a sickly beauty.


      The moment she came out, her body shivered. The servant girl quickly held the umbrella in one hand and grabbed a large purple coat from the carriage with her other hand. With the help of the old man, they placed the coat on the young woman.


      At the same time, the servant girl said, with discontent, “My lady, why did we have to come here tonight in the rain? We could have just come tomorrow instead. What if you catch a cold?”


      Even the old man’s eyes showed a sign of regret in his warm gaze.


      That young lady smiled. As she walked, she said, “You guys don’t know this, but before grandfather died, he said that no matter what happens, a descendent must come here to visit this place on this day. It is a family tradition.”


      The servant was still not happy and said, “My lady, this place is so far from the capital. Why must we come here every day? Could there be something important hidden here? I heard from the other servant that this place used to be one of the Wang family’s branch locations.”


      The young lady stopped the old man from opening the gate and raised her own jade-like hand to push it open. She smiled at the servant girl and said, “This is the first time you’ve come with me, so you don’t know. When we have time, I’ll tell you.”


      After entering the courtyard, the three of them didn’t hesitate and immediately entered the house. The servant girl closed the umbrella, shook the water off it, then curiously looked around the room.


      As for the old man, he silently stood at the doorway.


      The young lady took a deep breath. Just as the servant girl was about to walk up, the young lady stopped and said, “You wait with grandpa Li out here. I’ll go in myself.”


      The servant pouted, but obediently nodded.


      The young lady smiled, coughed a few times, then slowly walked toward the main hall. After entering the main hall, the young lady looked at the two tablets. She took placed some bedding in front of the tablets and knelt on the ground. After kowtowing a few times, she was about to take out a few incense sticks, but her eyes suddenly locked onto the three incense sticks that were almost burned out. Just as she was about to cry out, she felt a gust of cold air in the room. She froze up and her forehead was covered in cold sweat. She felt that if she moved, she would be killed instantly.


      She saw a young man with a head full of white hair slowly walk into the room.


      Wang Lin looked at the young lady and blandly asked, “Whose descendent are you?”


      The young lady’s face was filled with horror.


      She constantly trembled as cold air penetrated her body. Even her voice trembled as she asked, “Who are you? And why are you at the Wang family’s ancestral home…”


      Wang Lin looked at the young lady. He waved his hand. The cold air around her disappeared and was replaced by a sense of warmth. The young lady’s body felt warm as she revealed a shocked expression and looked at Wang Lin. However, she secretly moved her right hand and touched her waist.


      Suddenly, a fierce gust of wind created by the force palm rushed into the room along with the old man. However, the moment the old man entered the room, he slumped over and fell asleep.


      The young lady’s face became pale


      Wang Lin didn’t even glance at the old man that passed out and blandly said, “I’ll ask you again: whose descent are you?” In reality, the moment he saw his house, he already had a suspicion. It was impossible for the house to remain the same without someone taking care of it. Although the house looked the same, it had been rebuilt to look like what it was before.


      The young lady revealed a determined look. She clenched her teeth and said, “My father is Wang Yun. Since you already followed me here, why even bother asking these questions?”


      Wang Lin frowned and asked, “What do the people whose names are carved on these tablets have to do with you?”


      “… it’s the ancestral home of my ancestor’s brother.” The young lady was very confused. If he was someone sent by one of her father’s enemies, why was he asking these questions?


      Wang Lin’s heart shook. His voice was no longer bland. It instead trembled a bit as he asked, “What is the name of your ancestor?”


      The young lady hesitated a bit and answered, “Ancestor’s name is Tian Tu…” She felt that this person was very strange.


      After Wang Lin heard the name, his body immediately shook. He muttered, “Fourth uncle…” Speaking of the Wang family, aside from Wang Lin’s own parents, the one he cared the most for was fourth uncle. After hearing news of fourth uncle, he couldn’t help but become excited.


      Scenes of fourth uncle replayed in Wang Lin’s head. After a long time, he sighed and looked at the young lady. His gaze was filled with a complex emotion, a look one would have when looking at their own descendent. He slowly said, “Your ancestor… at what age did he die?”


      The strange look on the young lady’s face became even deeper as she answered, “Ancestor died at the age of 98. When he was middle aged, he caught the attention of an immortal of the Piao Miao sect. After he got off the mountain, he started his life in the capital and became one of the vassals of the royal family. That was also when the foundation of the Wang family started.”


      There was a hint of relief in his eyes as he asked, “Fourth… your ancestor’s son, Wang Hu, also died?”


      The young lady’s eyes were shocked as she muttered, “How…how do you know about the ancestor’s son, Wang Hu? Three years after the ancestor died, he also died.”


      Time passes and people come and go. After Wang Lin heared about fourth uncle, his mentality underwent a change. After a long time, he looked at the young lady and slowly said, “There is harmful Yin energy inside your body. Was your mother injured when she was pregnant with you?”


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, the young lady’s mind was in complete chaos. It has to be said that if Wang Lin had carefully inspected her and had some clues, then it would have made sense if he managed to guess some of her secrets. However, very few people knew about the Yin energy in her body and most just thought that she was born with a weak body.


      The young lady looked at Wang Lin. She asked, with a trembling voice, “You…who the hell are you?” The young lady had already thrown out the idea that he was an assassin sent by her father’s enemies. If he was, why would he know so many things?


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a cloud of green mist started to gather at the young lady’s forehead. The color of the cloud became deeper and deeper until Wang Lin finally waved his hand and the gas disappeared without a trace.


      The young lady suddenly felt her body warm up. The coldness that had bothered her for 20 plus years disappeared with just a wave of his hand. This suddenly reminded her of a type of person from the myths.


      The young lady bit her lower lip and asked, “You… you are an immortal?”


      Wang Lin chuckled, “Immortal… sort of.” Seeing that fourth uncle had descendants and that they were doing well in the capital, Wang Lin couldn’t help but feel relieved.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He looked at the young lady and said, “Speaking of which, I’m considered your ancestor too. I made an agreement with fourth uncle that if I successfully become an immortal, I would protect his family to repay him for giving me the chance to become one.” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and took out bottles of pills and continued, “There are 72 pills here. Every descendant can take one pill. They mustn’t be greedy, but you are allowed to take 3.”


      After giving the bottle to the young lady, he pondered a bit and pointed his finger between her brow. After extracting a drop of blood, he slapped his bag of holding and took out a piece of jade. He left a sliver of his Ji Realm inside the jade, then turned to the young lady. His expression was serious and cold as he said, “I have left a small piece of my divine sense inside this piece of jade. No cultivator in Zhao will be able to last more than a moment under its might. However, this jade can only be used three times. For now, you hold onto it. Only descendants of the Wang family can use it. Be careful and use it wisely.”


      After throwing the jade at the young lady, Wang Lin waved his sleeves and disappeared from the room.


      The young lady stared dumbfounded at the pills and jade in her hands, still feeling like she was dreaming. The old man that fell on the ground slowly woke up. His eyes suddenly lit up as he got up, walked next to the young lady, and asked, “My lady, what exactly just happened?”


      At this point, the servant girl also came in. Only after seeing that the young lady was fine did she let out a breath. Her face reddened as she said, “My lady, Cui Er was too tired and accidentally fell asleep.”


      The moment the old man heard those words, his face became ugly. He clearly remembered that the young lady had sent him a signal, but the moment he entered the room, he lost all control and fell asleep.


      “It’s okay. Don’t overthink all of this. Let us go back to the capital.” The young lady took a deep breath and stood up. The sickly complexion had disappeared from her face and was replaced with a healthy, red glow.


      The old man was the first to notice the abnormality. He said, with a shocked voice, “My lady, you…”


      At that moment, the servant girl also noticed the difference and revealed an expression of disbelief.


      The young lady let out a smile. She didn’t explain. She turned around and looked at the two tablets in the room, especially the one that said Wang Lin. Then, she turned around and left the room.


      With her cleverness, she already had an idea of what happened, but to confirm her speculation, she must check the family tree back at the capital. She believed that this time, father will take time from his busy schedule to check the family tree with her.


      After leaving the village, the warmth on Wang Lin’s face disappeared as he became more serious. His entire body emitted a strong murderous aura. He quickly flew in one direction. His heart was set on completing his revenge.


      If he directly killed Teng Huayuan, then all of the descendents would scatter, preventing Wang Lin from achieving his dream of wiping out the Teng family.


      Most importantly, if he simply killed Teng Huayuan, it wouldn’t appease the anger in his heart. He wanted Teng Huayuan to watch as he killed all of his descendents, to suffer through the pain of having your family killed. Only after that would Wang Lin finally kill Teng Huayuan.


      He spread out his divine sense and easily covered the entire country of Zhao. He easily found Teng Family City where Teng Huayuan was and flew toward it like lightning.


      Wang Lin stopped 10,000 kilometers away from Teng Family City. He stuck a formation flag into the ground and with a wave of his hand, the flag disappeared.


      Then, Wang Lin flew around the Teng family city and placed 16 formation flags. He stared at Teng Family City with eyes filled with bloodlust, let out a cruel smile, and whispered, “Starting today, one can enter Teng Family City, but they can’t leave. Teng Huayuan, my revenge has just started.”


      His eyes were cold as he quickly formed seals with his hand. He floated up into the air. As he let out a roar, he quickly hit pressure points on his own body. Soon, a green gas came out of his body and wrapped around him. Behind him, a figure that looked like an ancient demon god appeared.


      Wang Lin put one knee on the ground. He poked his right finger and a drop of blood appeared. He shouted, “Teng Li’s soul, appear!”


      Suddenly, the illusionary demon god opened its mouth and swallowed the drop of blood. Then, it spat out a weak, green light.


      The green light slowly descended. Wang Lin caught the green light and the illusionary demon god slowly disappeared.


      This was a small technique he learned from the memories he inherited from the ancient god. This technique allowed him to recover the soul of anyone he had killed. However, the soul would only last half an hour.


      The returned soul didn’t have any memories, only some basic instincts. To the Ancient God, it was a useless technique that could only really be used to temporarily increase the power of magical treasures.


      But the moment Wang Lin found this technique, he came up with a series of revenge plans.


      Holding Teng Li’s soul, Wang Lin swallowed it without a second thought and covered the entire country of Zhao in his divine sense again. Slowly, one bright dot after another appeared in Wang Lin’s divine sense with the help of Teng Li’s soul. Each of those bright dots represented someone with Teng family blood in their body. These people, no matter if they were from the main branch, sub branch, or were descendents of Teng family females that married out, they all appeared in Wang Lin’s divine sense. It could be said that as long as they had any Teng family blood in them at all, Wang Lin had found them.


      Wiping out a family was not something as simple killing all of the Teng family members. Wang Lin must kill anyone with Teng family blood to wipe out all descendents of the Teng family. That is what it truly means to wipe out a family.


      Gradually, more and more bright dots appeared in Wang Lin’s divine sense and his smile became more and more cruel. Throughout the years, the number of descendents of the Teng family had already reached an unimaginable degree and every single one of their soul signatures was memorized by Wang Lin.


      Half an hour passed in an instant and Teng Li’s soul that was devoured by Wang Lin dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s right hand slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast suddenly appeared. He stood on the mosquito beast and flew toward the closest sect. There was a total of seven Teng family members there.


      Teng Xuan was one of the 6th generation disciples of the Teng family. He had already reached the early stage of Core Formation. One of the reasons he had gotten this far was because he was from the Teng family. The other reason was that he entered the sect as a disciple of one of Tian Dao Sect’s Nascent Soul ancestors.


      The Teng family had a total six family members in the Tian Dao sect and all of them had considerable status in the sect. Of course, the one with the highest position was still Teng Xuan. After all, the other five were only at the Foundation Establishment stage.


      Teng Xuan was very satisfied with what he had, whether it was his cultivation partner or his current position. Of course, all of this was nothing compared to the core members of the Teng family, but he knew his own limitations and that those were not people he could compete with.


      Even among the countless Teng family members, how many could really compete with those geniuses? Teng Xuan only wished to reach the late stage of Core Formation before he dies.


      Today, his little sister, Teng You, will be visiting him. When he thought of his little sister, his lower half heated up. He and his little sister had a great secret.


      They had slept together when they were young and have kept doing so in secret. Teng Xuan knew that his little sister was very lewd. As they grew up, many other Teng family members had a taste of her and even some family members of the previous generation have had some affairs with her. But he didn’t care. Whenever he thought of the bedroom techniques his little sister had learned in the He Huan Sect, he just couldn’t wait.


      He quickly arrived at the loft in the back mountain with those heated thoughts in his head. He opened the door and suddenly, a very seductive body emitting a soft fragrance landed in his arms.


      Wang Lin traveled quickly and soon saw the sect on top of the mountain peak. The three words on top of the main entrance read: “Tian Dao Sect”.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop at all and charged toward the sect. Suddenly, a light screen appeared as the grand formation protecting the sect activated to block Wang Lin. Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared in his hand. Wang Lin shook the flag and dozens of restrictions shot toward the light screen.


      Without any hesitation, the light screen broke and a rumbling sound spread throughout the Tian Dao Sect as rocks and dust flew all over the place.


      Almost instantly, the few Nascent Soul ancestors came out of their closed door training and looked at the sky in shock.


      The mosquito beast under Wang Lin’s feet noticed his master’s killing intent and quickly charged toward the Nascent Soul cultivators. Those Nascent Soul cultivators secretly cursed. Just as they were about to take out their magic treasures to fight, Wang Lin sent out a message that came down upon the entire sect like divine retribution.


      “I have a personal grudge with the Teng family descendents. Anyone that gets in my way will die!”


      Wang Lin put a bit of his divine sense into his message. This message came from the sky and the lower it got, the lower it became. The message roared across the Tian Dao Sect. The Nascent Soul cultivators that heard it coughed out blood, causing them all to reveal horrified expressions.


      At the same time, Wang Lin jumped off the mosquito beast. His gaze quickly fell on one of the disciples of the Tian Dao sect in the square outside the main hall. The youth was terrified.


      Wang Lin let out a cruel smile. He waved his hand and the youth flew toward him. The youth’s hand was around his own neck as he struggled and tried to say something. It was unfortunate, but he shouldn’t have been named Teng.


      Wang Lin squeezed his right hand and with a cracking sound, the youth’s eyes bulged and he immediately died. Wang Lin’s left hand slapped his bag of holding and took out a soul flag that absorbed the soul of this Teng family member.


      Wang Lin threw the youth’s body behind him. At the same time, a long dragon banner flew out of his bag of holding. The banner wrapped around the body. The banner was held by the mosquito beast.


      All of this happened in plain view of the entire Tian Dao Sect. Wang Lin killed this person quickly and cleanly. Then, he charged into the main hall toward another youth. The youth had a look of indignation and his fists were clenched. After this, he would never have the chance to unclench them.


      All of this was because his name was Teng!


      Wang Lin’s right palm hit the youth’s head. The youth’s internal organs were destroyed and his soul was taken away by the soul flag. There was no pity in Wang Lin’s eyes as his body moved again. At that moment, the Nascent Soul cultivators of the sect had caught up. A red faced man quickly appeared before Wang Lin. Although he was frightened, he quickly said, “Fellow cultivator, please stop. If there is any problem, we can talk about it.”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the person. His Ji Realm immediately moved and in a flash, the red faced man’s eyes went dim. As Wang Lin moved past him, he hit him, causing his body and Nascent Soul to shatter into pieces and fall to the ground.


      A voice as cold as winter came out of Wang Lin’s mouth. “Anyone who tries to stop me has committed the same crime as the Teng family!”


      The hearts of the surrounding Nascent Soul cultivators suddenly shivered. They froze and didn’t dare to move again.


      Wang Lin left the main hall and flew within the sect. The Nascent Soul cultivators all hesitated. One of them took out a piece of jade, imprinted a message on it, then threw it out. The jade quickly flew away and disappeared into the distance.


      Then, the Nascent Soul cultivators all looked at each other. They bit their lower lips and decided to follow Wang Lin. Although they didn’t dare to stop Wang Lin, if they didn’t even dare to follow him, then they really weren’t fit to be Nascent Soul ancestors.


      A very beautiful woman was flying toward the Tian Dao Sect with a panicked expression. She didn’t want to die.


      Her eyes were filled with fear. She didn’t want to die, but her name was Teng!


      Wang Lin ruthlessly crushed the woman’s spine. After collecting her soul, he threw her body backward. The dragon banner once again flew out and wrapped around the body. At the moment, there were three bodies on the dragon banner.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. Of the four people remaining, two of them were in the back mountain and the other two were running away. One of them was almost out of the Tian Dao Sect’s formation’s range.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were as cold as ice. He moved and instantly appeared outside the Tian Dao Sect. He saw a youth frantically flying and constantly looking back.


      However, the head that the youth turned back would never have a chance to turn back around again because his name was Teng!


      Wang Lin flicked his finger at the youth’s chest. The youth’s body shook and he immediately died. Wang Lin trapped the youth’s soul, threw the body back toward the dragon banner, then flew toward his next target.


      The Nascent Soul cultivators following close behind him were horrified. They all had the same thought: when did the Teng family offend a fiend like this?


      This fiend’s cultivation was at an unimaginable level, yet he didn’t go fight Teng Huayuan. Instead, he was here killing the Teng family descendents. Clearly, he had a very deep grudge against the Teng family and wanted to wipe out the entire family.


      These Nascent Soul cultivators felt a chill in their heart and their steps unconsciously slowed down.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold as killing intent slowly surrounded his body. He let out a cruel smile as he locked onto the 5th person. This person was the oldest out of everyone here. His hair was already all white, but his cultivation level wasn’t very high, only at the peak of Foundation Establishment.


      The old man’s face didn’t show any signs of panic or grief, but instead had a very serious expression. As he was flying, he repeatedly took out message transmission jades, filled them with a bit of his divine sense, then threw them out.


      However, his fate had already been decided because his name was Teng!


      When Wang Lin appeared before him, he stopped flying as he sullenly looked at Wang Lin and said, “Senior, what grudge do you have with our Teng family? There must be a misunderstanding…”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word. Without letting the old man finish, he waved his hand and a black flying sword flew out of his bag of holding. The black sword pierced through the old man’s chest. The old man’s body turned black. He died before he could finish speaking.


      Wang Lin sealed the soul, bound the body, and flew toward the back mountain.


      Every time Teng Xuan met with Teng You, he would open up the formation for the loft in the back mountain to hide all traces of their presence. However, this also meant that he wouldn’t be able to feel the outside, but in terms of safety, this was the best way.


      After all, he and Teng You were brother and sister. If he was found out, his reputation would be ruined. Although Teng You had been sleeping around with a lot of people, including Teng family members, people kept that in their hearts and never spoke about it. If he was caught in bed with her, then it would be a completely different matter.


      As a result, he didn’t know about anything that had happened outside. All he saw was Teng You’s alluring eyes and delicate body.


      After a few piercing growls, Teng Xuan fiercely pounded Teng You as if he is trying to rip her apart. Teng You quickly activated the He Huan Sect’s technique and at that moment, both of them reached the peak of bodily pleasure.


      It has to be said that Teng Xuan and Teng You were considered lucky. Although the two of them will die, they at least experienced great pleasure before they died together.


      Teng Xuan took a few deep breaths and got off Teng You’s body. However, he immediately noticed that something was wrong, then noticed that there was an extra person in the room.


      His heart shook. Just as he was about to speak, the person moved in a flash. That was the last scene he ever saw.


      As for Teng You, just as she opened her eyes, she saw Teng Xuan’ head fall to the ground. She immediately let out a scream, however, this scream wasn’t as alluring as the screams from before and would be the last scream of her life.


      They were bound to die because these two siblings were named Teng!


      After killing the two of them, he sealed their souls, bound their bodies, and left the loft. The Nascent Soul cultivators of the sect all stood outside the loft in silence. Wang Lin didn’t even bother to look at them as he jumped onto the back of the mosquito beast and left with the dragon banner trailing behind him. On the dragon banner were seven corpses.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop moving as the mosquito beast flew away from the Tian Dao Sect. From a distance, the seven corpses bound by the dragon banner looked like the tails of a peacock emitting a bloody light.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin disappeared in the horizon that they all finally let out a breath. One of them whispered, “The Teng family is finished…”


      Another person muttered, “Not just the Teng family, the entire country of Zhao is going to go into turmoil.” Then, he took a deep breath and said to the elders of the Tian Dao sect that were looking his way, “Send out the order to call back all disciples that are training outside. Cut off all business relations that have to do with the Teng family. Any of the disciples that are training outside and have formed cultivation partners with Teng family females are to be expelled from the sect. From this day on, we will have no connections with the Teng family.”


      After killing seven members of the Teng family, Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold. One must have a firm heart to wipe out an entire bloodline. If one had a moment of weakness, they couldn’t act decisively when needed and won’t be able to go through it all. After all, wiping out a bloodline was not something that just anyone could accomplish.


      Wang Lin’s next goal was another sect that was tens of thousands of kilometers away. There were a lot of Teng family members there, a total of 93.


      Wang Lin was in no hurry. He wanted to slowly kill them to allow Teng Huayuan to struggle with the pain of watching his family die, but be unable to do anything. He wanted Teng Huayuan to feel the pain of wanting to rip open his own chest to see if his heart had shattered yet.
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      Chapter 234 – Teng Huayuan


      Chapter 234 – Teng Huayuan


      A day later, a youth covered in an evil aura stared at the ground covered with plants with a cold gaze.


      This person was the cultivator that rushed here from Hou Fen. If someone knew that this person had only spent a few months to travel from Hou Fen to the inner Sea of Devils, they would be horrified. The distance between Hou Fen and the Sea of Devils was enormous.


      Even Duanmu had to use an ancient transfer array. He once said that if he were to fly, it would take him hundreds of years with his Spirit Severing cultivation level.


      As a result, this youth’s speed was at an unimaginable level.


      Actually, the reason this youth got here so quickly had nothing to do with his Soul Transformation cultivation level. This was mainly due to his family’s secret technique: the Ghost Search technique.


      The technique used many avatars to walk in all different directions, then fused back together and gave all of the distances walked by each avatar to the main body. This way, his speed would be increased thousands fold and allowed him to arrive in just two months.


      This person’s gaze was dark as he stared at the plants below him while slowly descending. All of the plants remained motionless, as if they were dead as he landed.


      He looked at the broken transfer array. The transfer array was heavily damaged and couldn’t be repaired anymore. This could be considered a wasted transfer array.


      The youth secretly sighed and muttered to himself, “There aren’t many people in this planet that can open my bag of holding. It’s just that with my current unstable cultivation, if I don’t return to my home planet soon, my cultivation will drop even more…” He slightly frowned and disappeared.


      The Kong continent, one of the six main continents of planet Suzaku.


      There were countless cultivation countries in the Kong continent, but most of them were rank 1 or 2 counties with some rank 3 and very few rank 4. After all, the resources on this continent were too poor.


      At the border of the Kong continent and the Sea of Devils, there was a small border town. This town was not very large. The strongest person was only at the Core Formation stage. In this town, there was an ancient transfer array.


      This transfer array suddenly lit up and soon, Wang Lin’s figure walked out of it.


      After he appeared, he immediately spread out his divine sense and checked out the whole town. The moment he spread out his divine sense, everyone in the town felt a chill run down their spine, but this feeling left as quickly as it came.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense, then disappeared from the spot. He moved according to the map in his mind. Once he was thousands of kilometers away from the town, he slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast appeared before him.


      Wang Lin jumped onto its back. He sent out a message to the mosquito beast. It let out a roar and charged forward.


      He moved very quickly. Before long, Wang Lin sensed many locations filled with strong cultivators. Clearly, those locations were where the local sects were.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop, he quickly made his way through this country. After 10 days, he had passed countless rank 1 and 2 cultivation countries and arrived at his destination: the second transfer array.


      Through this transfer array, he could quickly close the distance between him and Zhao. However, when he was 1000 kilometers away from the transfer array, he slowly started to frown.


      According to the map, the transfer array was in a mountain, but Wang Lin could clearly feel that countless buildings had been built in the area. The area was also filled with spiritual energy. It was clearly a cultivation ground now.


      During his scan with his divine sense, he saw some very determined youths outside of a main hall with a few Qi Condensation disciples. It was clear that they were holding an entrance ceremony.


      At the same time, on the roads of the mountain, there were some youths painstakingly walking up the mountain.


      Looking at the familiar scene before him, Wang Lin felt some regret in his heart. He didn’t know what the Heng Yue Sect was like nowadays. Although his feelings for the Heng Yue Sect weren’t deep, it was still the sect that brought him into the cultivation world.


      Wang Lin rode the mosquito beast toward the sect with complex feelings in his heart. When he was about 100 kilometers away from the sect, a short white light appeared, preventing him from entering the sect.


      Without him having to do anything, the mosquito beast let out a roar and pierced into the light with his sharp proboscis. Then, the beast inhaled and the pillar of light cracked and finally crumbled.


      As a result, the expressions of the few Core Formation cultivators who were in closed door training suddenly changed as they quickly came out. They stared dumbfounded at Wang Lin and the mosquito beast under him. They quickly shouted at the disciples to stop the recruiting ceremony and quickly went to wait for Wang Lin’s arrival in front of the main hall.


      The instant Wang Lin arrived, the three Core Formation cultivators quickly went up and respectfully said, “We greet senior.” The three of them were horrified. Although Wang Lin wasn’t emitting any spiritual energy, they felt a pressure from him that caused their hearts to tremble.


      Especially the beast under Wang Lin’s feet. It made them afraid that it would make a big disaster to fall upon them.


      Among the three Core Formation cultivators were two males and one female. Aside from one of the males who had white hair, the other two looked very young, especially the female cultivator. She looked very beautiful and graceful.


      However, you can’t judge a cultivator by their appearance. Just look at Wang Lin. Although he looked like a youth, he was already more than 400 years old.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he scanned the three and asked, “What sect is this?”


      The old man among the three quickly and respectfully answered, “Senior, our sect is call Zi Yun. If senior needs anything, we will do our best to help.”


      Wang Lin looked at the person and calmly said, “There used be an ancient transfer array here. Does it still exist?”


      The old man was stunned. He pondered a little and said, “Senior, there are no ancient transfer arrays here.” The moment he finished speaking, he felt a chill run down his spine.


      Wang Lin’s whole aura suddenly turned cold as he slowly said, “Are you sure?”


      The old man’s forehead was covered in cold sweat. After thinking for a bit, he was about to speak, but the graceful female cultivator cut him off and said, in a crisp voice, “Senior, was the location of the ancient transfer array on top of a mountain?”


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the female cultivator. Although her looks couldn’t compare to Li Muwan’s, she was still fairly pretty; especially her face, which was as white as jade.


      Facing Wang Lin’s gaze, the female’s face slightly glowed red. She quickly said, “Senior, if that transfer array is on top of the mountain, then junior knows of it.”


      “Lead the way!” Wang Lin flew toward the top of the mountain.


      The woman quickly followed. The other two Core Formation cultivators hesitated for a bit, then followed as well.


      Under the guidance of the woman, they soon arrived at the top of the mountain. There was a large loft built here with bells hanging on the corners of the building. The bells rang very crisp and beautiful tones.


      After the female cultivator landed, her face reddened as she said, “Senior, this is junior’s home. This area was originally not of the Zi Yun Sect. That is why senior apprentice brother didn’t know about the ancient transfer array. Junior found a secret passage by luck and found that there was an ancient transfer array under the building.”


      Wang Lin nodded. Before, when he scanned the area with his divine sense, he checked this area, but didn’t find anything.


      Now, checking it at close range, he scanned with his divine sense and immediately found a small fluctuation of spiritual energy underground. Clearly, someone used a technique to hide the transfer array.


      He was very shocked. It has to be said that according to the map, this was only a rank 2 cultivation country, yet there was a technique that could almost fool his divine sense.


      Under the guidance of the female cultivator, they walked into the loft. The moment he walked in, there was a surge of fragrance. The inside looked very graceful and very feminine.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept through the room. His gaze fell on a screen for a bit, but he quickly withdrew it.


      The female cultivator’s face reddened even more. She used the moment before her two senior apprentice brothers walked into the door to move close to the screen and put away the almost transparent inner wear that was hanging on the screen. She lowered her head, her face red, and didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pretended he didn’t see anything. Under the guidance of the female cultivator, they walked toward the transfer array. Although he looked very calm, Wang Lin was constantly on guard. If there was anything off, then he would act without any hesitation.


      Under the loft, Wang Lin saw the ancient transfer array. The ancient transfer array seemed well maintained and was useable.


      He took out two cores of low quality spirit beasts and threw them at the female cultivator. He said, “Refine pills with them. They will help you with your cultivation.”


      The female cultivator looked at the cores and was shocked. She revealed a look of ecstasy as she felt the surge of spiritual energy within them. If she consumed the pill refined from them, she would be able to reach the late stage of Core Formation.


      She carefully accepted them and put them inside her bag of holding.


      The two Core Formation cultivators couldn’t help but reveal looks of envy.


      Wang Lin glanced at the two, then walked into the transfer array. He waved his hand and a fog blocked the people outside from looking in. Then, he took out a top quality spirit stone and placed it into the socket.


      The transfer array lit up and Wang Lin disappeared from the transfer array.


      The female cultivator looked at the empty transfer array with a hint of sadness in her heart. Suddenly, she remembered something and her face reddened again.


      Zhao was at the very edge of the Kong continent. It was not a large country. In fact, it was only half the size of Hou Fen.


      Although there were spirit veins, the production was very little and just enough to support the country, so even when they were open to mining, there was a limitation on the mining.


      Because of the scarcity of spirit veins, spirit herbs also became very rare. It could be said that Zhao was a very, very small border country.


      Nowadays, the number one sect in Zhao was the Xuan Dao Sect and its ancestor, Punan Zi, had reached the late stage of Nascent Soul all those years ago. In these 400 years, although he hadn’t reached the Spirit Severing stage, his cultivation level had greatly increased and the other late stage Nascent Soul cultivators weren’t a match for him at all.


      In addition to the Xuan Dao Sect, the orthodox sects of Zhao, like the Ethereal sect, had not done as well as before and gradually became a second class sect. At the same time, the Nirvana sect and Yuan Kui sect also suffered the same fate. Because of Punnan Zi’s existence, their sects had also been pushed to second class.


      As for the demonic sects, Heaven’s Road Sect, He Huan Sect, and Wu Feng Sect; they had been doing better. Although they couldn’t compare with Punnan Zi, they were a head above the orthodox sects.


      It was just that under the strong grip of Punnan Zi, the demonic and orthodox sects of Zhao stopped fighting each other as much. Although there were still some conflicts, they were all small conflicts that never became big engagements.


      It could be said that the current Zhao was under Punnan Zi’s complete control, slowly heading toward a rank 4 cultivation country. Once Punnan Zi reaches the Spirit Severing stage, becoming a rank 4 will easily come true.


      In addition to these sects, quite a few famous people had appeared in these 400 years.


      Like Xuan Dao Sect’s genius, Wang Zhuo. This person only took 200 years to reach the Core Formation stage and another 400 years to reach the late stage of Core Formation. This type of cultivation speed was very rare in Zhao.


      Beyond this, all of the other sects had geniuses that appeared, but compared to the Teng family, they weren’t up to par at all.


      In the past 400 years, besides Punnan Zi becoming well known, the other notable person was from the Teng family.


      Teng family’s ancestor, Teng Huayuan, was at the early stage of Nascent Soul 400 years ago. Then, with Punnan Zi’s help, he reached the late stage of Nascent Soul and became one of the top cultivators in Zhao.


      In Zhao, as long as one reached the Nascent Soul stage, they would receive a lot of power and a high status. Of course, this was only if they listened to Punnan Zi’s orders.


      Punnan Zi set a rule that everyone in Zhao must follow. They must not care about how much resources they used; they must create one Spirit Severing cultivator from the Nascent Soul cultivators to raise Zhao to a rank 4 country.


      With the increase in Teng Huayuan’s cultivation level, the status of the Teng family also increased. The family’s prospects increased and had many descendents, making them the number one cultivation family in Zhao.


      The descents of the family were disciples of almost every single sect and some of them even held a very high position in those sects.


      At the same time, Teng Huayuan married off a lot of their daughters to geniuses in order to solidify the Teng family’s foundation. Wang Zhuo became one of the Teng family’s sons in law.


      It could be said that the Teng family had already been deeply integrated into the country of Zhao. It was not like no one had any idea about the Teng family, but most of the time, Teng Huayuan didn’t even need to act. Those with ideas against the Teng family would disappear.


      As for what Teng Huayuan was doing, Punnan Zi didn’t question it a bit. He was wholeheartedly invested in trying to break into the Spirit Severing stage.


      Teng Family City had already been expanded six times in the past 400 years. It was now a huge city that was known throughout Zhao.


      There was a secret chamber 100 feet under Teng family city. The chamber had 10 times the spiritual energy of the outside. The reason for this was that it was on top of a spirit vein.


      Although this spirit vein wasn’t large, it was more than enough for cultivation. Because the Teng family ancestor found out about this spirit vein, he used each time the city expanded to slowly dig a chamber for himself.


      This was something not even Punnan Zi knew about and only a few members of the Teng family knew about it. Only when someone was about to make breakthrough would they be allowed to use the chamber.


      On this day, inside the underground secret chamber, an old man with a head full of white hair opened his eyes, revealing a sharp gaze.


      This person’s brow knitted. When he was cultivating, he suddenly felt a sense of bloodlust. This feeling caused the spiritual energy in his body to go into chaos.


      The old man pondered a little. His right hand formed a seal and shot out a white light that floated before him.


      He quickly said a few complicated words and soon, the white light flickered and shook before him. Gradually, his expression became more and more serious as he looked at the light.


      But just at that moment, the white light violently trembled. It went out of his control and dissipated without a trace. The old man’s face suddenly became gloomy. He muttered to himself, “Strange, not even Punnan Zi’s spirit detecting technique is able to tell where the bloodlust is coming from…”


      He pondered a little and a cold light flashed through his eyes. He thought, “With my current cultivation level and connections in Zhao, even if the owner of this bloodlust comes here, I can easily get rid of them.”


      This person was the Teng family ancestor that killed Wang Lin, Teng family’s symbol: Teng Huayuan.


      Thanks to the passage of time, he looked older. Although his cultivation level was higher, he was clearly very different from the person who made Wang Lin explode.


      His entire person felt much more subtle. This feeling was like someone who enjoyed to fight became a very sly and cunning person overnight. There was a very stark contrast.


      He took a deep breath and disappeared from the secret chamber. When he reappeared, he was inside the Teng family’s ancestral home. The Teng Family’s ancestral home was three stories tall with a dragon carved onto it. Overall, it looked very majestic and emitted waves of spiritual energy.


      When Teng Huayuan appeared, he arrived at the third floor. On the third floor were countless tablets with names carved onto them. All of these names were names of core Teng family members who had died.


      Teng Huayuan’s gaze swept across the tablets and landed on one that was on the top shelf. That tablet clearly read: “Teng Li”


      In the past 400 plus years, every time he felt disturbed or upset, he would come here and look at that tablet. This had basically become one of his habits. After a long time, he waved his hand and the tablet flew into his hand. He wiped the tablet and muttered to himself, “Li Er, you died too young. With your talent, if you were still alive, you would be at the Nascent Soul stage already…”


      He sighed, put the tablet back, and turned around to leave.


      At that moment, outside Teng Family City, two sword lights were flying toward the city. 100 feet away from Teng Family City, the two sword lights landed, revealing a man and a woman.


      The man was middle aged and slightly older, but still looked very handsome. He was clearly handsome and stunning in his youth. This person was wearing a robe full of white and had the feel of a cultivator. The woman wasn’t stunning, but emanated a very elegant aura. She was also wearing a white robe. Her eyebrows were locked. Clearly, she had some trouble in her mind.


      The middle aged man raised his head and looked at Teng Family City as a complex look flashed across his eyes.


      The woman sighed and whispered, “Wang Zhuo, it has been many years since that happened. Can you still not just let go?”


      The middle aged chuckled and blandly said, “Let go? If I can let go of the grudge of killing my mom, my dad, and my entire clan, then I, Wang Zhuo, am not human.”


      The woman pondered a little and whispered, “I only came back to see my younger sister. In three days, we will leave. In these 3 days, please don’t be impulsive, okay?”


      “You can relax. Before I have the strength to kill that old thief, I won’t act.” The middle aged man’s voice was bland and once he finished speaking, he walked forward.


      The woman secretly sighed as she quickly followed and walked to Teng Family City with Wang Zhuo.


      As the woman walked, she whispered, “Wang Zhuo, you really shouldn’t blame this matter on ancestor. The person you should hate is that Wang Lin. Even though he is dead, all of this was caused by him.”


      The middle aged man suddenly stopped. He turned around and said, word for word, “Teng XiuXiu, I have already told you to never say the name Wang Lin in front of me. Today, I give you one last warning. If you dare to bring him up again, don’t blame me for being ruthless.”


      The woman pondered a bit and no longer spoke, but went into Teng Family City with Wang Zhuo.


      At that moment, at the edge of Zhao, in an unknown valley, there were suddenly flashes of bright light. Slowly, the light faded.


      A white haired youth walked out of the valley. On his forehead was a purple star. He looked at the land in the distance and then turned toward the east. He knelt down and mercilessly kowtowed a few times. A killing intent showing the 400 plus years of hatred flashed across his eyes as he muttered, “Father, mother, Tie Zhu came back. This time, I’ll make a river of blood flow in Zhao! If I break this oath, let my soul be destroyed!”


      A bolt of lightning flashed across the sky, sending out waves of thunder. In a wave of rushing rain drops, a layer of fog formed…
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      Chapter 233 – Stop


      Chapter 233 – Stop


      Slivers of dangerous aura came from the ground as more plants grew back from the liquid. This time, the plants were even larger and more colorful.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. He waved his hand and the flying sword came back. However, the flying sword now was very dim. It looked very drained.


      Both of Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal. Suddenly, a gust of wind appeared around the sword, removing the liquid that was stuck to it. Once all of the liquid was removed, the sword returned to its normal state.


      After taking a look, Wang Lin put away the flying sword. Staring at the endless ocean of plants, he slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. He shook his hand and the restriction flag immediately became large and started to cover the ground.


      99 restrictions formed 99 dragons. The dragons crazily circled the ancient restriction. Each time the dragons circled the restriction, countless red plants would die and spew out endless amounts of red liquid.


      Wang Lin’s hands quickly sent out a few seals and he shouted, “Open!”


      Suddenly, the sea of red liquid split in the middle, as if there were giant hands pushing it apart. The red liquid moved to the side, revealing the ancient transfer array.


      Wang Lin no longer hesitated as he landed and recorded the ancient transfer array onto a piece of jade. He flew back into the air and waved his hand to recover the restriction flag.


      After the restriction flag returned to Wang Lin, the red liquid covered the transfer array once more. One by one, even larger plants started to cover the area.


      Their height had already reached a dozen feet, which was three times taller than before.


      Wang Lin floated in the air and looked at the jade with a serious expression. After a long time, he revealed a pondering expression and left without a word.


      During the month it took for Wang Lin to get here, he had started studying the ancient transfer array construction manual that he got for 5 mid quality beast cores.


      Although the concept of ancient transfer arrays was complicated, Wang Lin already had good knowledge of formations and transfer arrays. Adding on the fact that he only wanted to repair and not build, he was able to gain some insight about them.


      However, with only with just his knowledge, he didn’t know if he could do it, but if he had to find someone in the Sea of Devils who specialized in ancient transfer arrays, that would be very difficult, unless Six Desire Devil Lord came back to life.


      Wang Lin searched for seven days according to the description in the map before he finally found another ancient transfer array. The place was filled with wild beasts, but the mosquito beast quickly drove them all away.


      What surprised Wang Lin the most was that this transfer array was completely intact. After studying it for a while, his eyes landed on a part of the transfer array.


      This part was clearly different from the other parts. Wang Lin was stunned. He realized that this part was added in later by someone who had repaired this ancient transfer array.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He couldn’t figure out why someone would want to fix this transfer array. Could they have also just wanted to transfer to another continent like him?


      A moment later, Wang Lin removed some parts from the transfer array. He hesitated a bit and destroyed part of the array before leaving on the back of the mosquito beast.


      Wang Lin had already taken apart three transfer arrays, but this left him feeling like there was a heavy rock weighing down his heart. Of the three transfer arrays he had visited, two of them were completely intact and both showed signs of being repaired by someone.


      If only one transfer array was repaired, it wouldn’t be a big deal, but several transfer arrays were repaired, meaning there was something going on.


      Wang Lin had a vague feeling that something big was about to happen in the Sea of Devils. Presumably, the reason the transfer array that he needed wasn’t repaired was because it was covered in plants, it didn’t transfer to the right location, or it was not found.


      After taking the parts he needed from the complete transfer arrays, he would completely destroy them. Only by doing that would he feel a bit less pressured.


      When Wang Lin finally gathered enough materials from the transfer arrays, his body suddenly disappeared from the spot. Just after he disappeared, a sword stabbed into the ground where Wang Lin was just standing.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he appeared in mid air, staring at the black clothed man in the distance. He always kept his divine sense spread out, but he didn’t notice that person until they were within 100 feet of him and threw that sword. It has to be said that Wang Lin’s divine sense was as powerful as a Spirit Severing cultivator’s. If it was a normal Nascent Soul cultivator, they wouldn’t have noticed anything until the sword pierced their body.


      If this cultivator was in the Spirit Severing stage, then it wouldn’t be much of an issue, but Wang Lin checked and this person was only in the mid stage of Nascent Soul. This person must have some special technique to hide their presence from Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed killing intent. If he allowed someone like this to live, then he will have to live with the feeling of someone always ready to attack him at any time. Wang Lin decided that he must kill this person at any cost. He immediately activated his Ji Realm without any regard to the amount of Nascent Energy it would cost.


      The black clothed man was middle aged, a bit thin, and had a very mean looking face.


      After seeing that Wang Lin escaped his sneak attack, he took out a stone stamp from his bag of holding. He let out a roar and the stone stamp start to spin. It grew larger with every spin. Once it reached the size of a small mountain, it crashed down toward Wang Lin.


      However, the moment he sent out the stone stamp, his face turned pale as he saw the red lightning in Wang Lin’s eyes and immediately turned around to escape.


      He even abandoned his magic treasure to escape. The magic treasure, without anyone to control it, immediately shrunk back to the size of a palm and fell to the ground.


      Wang Lin frowned. His Ji Realm shot out and immediately caught up to the person. The man revealed a horrified expression. He clenched his teeth, and just as the Ji Realm entered his body, his body exploded.


      Suddenly, the power of the self explosion sent shock waves in all directions. At the center of the explosion, a rift appeared, and an extremely weak looking Nascent Soul disappeared into it. Wang Lin’s Ji Realm quickly followed it into the rift.


      After a few breaths of time, the Ji Realm reappeared and returned to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. Although his Ji Realm killed the person, from the look of that person’s face, it seemed that they knew about the Ji Realm. The person even knew the power the Ji Realm possessed, so he was willing to blow up his body to try to escape through a rift in space.


      Wang Lin pondered a little before quickly turning around and leaving. Since the person exploded, all of his bags of holding were gone too, leaving no trace. After a few days, Wang Lin returned to the transfer array covered by the red plants and began his repair.


      During the restoration period, the restriction flag was constantly active. This was the only way to prevent the red plants from taking over again. After three days of careful restoration, Wang Lin finished fixing the array.


      In three days, Wang Lin spent almost all of his energy to repair the transfer array. When he finished, he sat down cross legged to recover his lost spiritual energy. After he was fully recovered, he placed a top quality spirit stone into the socket of the transfer array.


      After waiting for a long time, there was no reaction. Wang Lin was startled. He replaced the top quality spirit stone with another. However, even after changing spirit stones, there was still no reaction.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. After pondering for a bit, he placed his hand on the socket. He clenched his teeth and sent spiritual power from his body into the transfer array. As his spiritual energy entered the transfer array, it gradually started waking up. However, it was a bit too ambitious to try to open an ancient transfer array with only the spiritual power of a Nascent Soul cultivator.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin started to feel that the spiritual energy in his body was almost gone. He quickly took out a jade bottle and dumped what was inside into his mouth to keep his spiritual energy up.


      After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his spiritual energy and started to cultivate. After recovering all of his spiritual energy, he walked to the northeast corner of the transfer array.


      Before, when Wang Lin sent his spiritual energy into the transfer array, he wasn’t trying to activate it, but was checking if there was anything wrong with it. When his spiritual power reached the northeast corner, he felt a large amount of spiritual power dissipate there.


      He understood what the problem was.


      He took that part of the transfer array, jumped into the air, and retrieved the restriction flag. The nearby transfer arrays had already all been taken apart by him for parts, so he had to search wider for more ancient transfer arrays.


      Wang Lin quickly charged toward an ancient transfer array that was about 8 days away. On the 4th day, he passed by a transfer array that he had taken apart earlier. He didn’t pay much attention to it, but just as he was about to leave, that transfer array suddenly lit up. Wang Lin stopped and his eyes lit up as he looked at the array. However, due to the heavy damage the transfer array had taken, the light slowly faded.


      Wang Lin didn’t withdraw his gaze until the light completely faded. It was clear that the reason the transfer array lit up was because somewhere far away, someone activated a transfer array to teleport to here. However, due to the heavy damage the transfer array had taken, it wasn’t able to activate.


      That feeling of danger in Wang Lin’s heart became even stronger. He took a deep breath and pushed it out of his mind. Although Wang Lin knew what was going to happen, it was not important right now because he didn’t have the ability to stop it. The only thing on his mind right now was to find an ancient transfer array to take apart for parts and to repair the one he needed to use.


      He used his top speed and flew toward the transfer array.


      On the 8th day, he arrived at the ancient transfer array indicated on the map. With one look, Wang Lin’s scalp tingled. This transfer array was also in perfect condition.


      He didn’t hesitate, but just as he was about to take apart the ancient transfer array, it suddenly lit up. Pillars of light shot up into the sky and the blurry figures of people appeared in the transfer array.


      A powerful killing intent appeared with those people as their figures were quickly becoming more solid.


      Almost the same instant the transfer array lit up, Wang Lin grabbed the materials at the northeastern corner. Spiritual power surged inside his body to forcibly removed that piece.


      The moment he was pulling the material out, an angry roar came from one of the figures. “Stop!”


      Not only did Wang Lin not stop, but he worked faster and pulled out that piece of the array. Then, he raised his head and coldly stared at the figures as they slowly disappeared along with the light. If he had really stopped, then the moment those figures completely arrived, they would instantly try to kill him. Since the group dared to invade the Sea of Devils, there must be Spirit Severing cultivators among them.


      In that moment, almost all of the ancient arrays in the Sea of Devils lit simultaneously. Not all of the ancient transfer arrays had a black clothed man guarding it, only a few of the important locations. The moment these people arrived in the Sea of Devils, they released a monstrous killing intent.


      As for the transfer array Wang Lin was at, there was also a black clothed man, however, he had already been killed by Wang Lin.


      The Sea of Devils went into a complete uproar. The tension building up in the air finally exploded. Four cultivation countries teamed up to attack the Sea of Devils and sent tens of thousands of cultivators in through the ancient transfer arrays. A huge battle had started in the Sea of Devils.


      The 999 cities in the Sea of Devils quickly became bloody battlegrounds.


      Wang Lin had already guessed what was happening the moment he saw the ancient transfer arrays completely repaired and the black clothed men guarding them. After he saw the figures in the transfer array, he was even more sure.


      Wang Lin felt that he must quickly leave the Sea of Devils. As he flew, he touched the materials he needed and took a deep breath.


      A few days later, Wang Lin returned to the transfer array and replaced the northeastern corner piece. He took a good look at the Sea of Devils and placed the top quality spirit stone into the socket.


      Rings of light appeared. The moment the transfer array opened, Wang Lin sent out a seal, causing all of the restrictions on the restriction flag to explode outwards. The restriction flag quickly cleared out the area, leaving the ground covered in red liquid.


      The transfer array was completely opened and Wang Lin’s figure started to slowly disappear. Right as he was about to disappear, he waved his hand and the restriction flag returned to him.


      After he disappeared, the red liquid immediately covered the transfer array and plants dozens of feet tall started growing. There was simply too many plants. With cracking sounds, the transfer array broke and more plants grew in its cracks.


      At this point, even with a map, it was hard to tell that this place contained an ancient transfer array.
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      The old man heard Wang Lin’s words and was shocked. He turned around and saw rows of red lightning. They were the last things he saw in his life.


      The Ji Realm shot out and instantly destroyed the old man’s body. Just as his Nascent Soul was about to escape, Wang Lin’s palm hit the old man’s chest. A wave of spiritual energy entered the old man’s body, trapping the Nascent Soul inside. The old man could only watch as Wang Lin took his Nascent Soul and devoured it.


      In the eyes of the four people hiding in the basin, Wang Lin was now a demon. Killing someone for their Nascent Soul and then devouring it directly completely contradicted their normal beliefs.


      It has to be said that all of these people were demonic cultivators. They had seen many people killed for their Nascent Souls, but never had they seen one being devoured directly. They felt that Wang Lin was the real demonic cultivator here.


      The four people that were going to ambush Wang Lin were all shaken. They quickly left the basin and escaped in different directions.


      But those four had decided to bother Wang Lin. Without Wang Lin even moving, his Ji Realm immediately caught up to the four of them and killed them.


      Wang Lin used a lot of Nascent Energy in order for his Ji Realm to kill 5 people in a row. He quickly grabbed the Nascent Souls of the four cultivators and devoured them. The ancient god’s tactic quickly absorbed the Nascent Souls. Wang Lin was able to replenish all of the used up Nascent Energy and even increased his cultivation level a little.


      After that, Wang Lin gathered all of their bags of holdings and opened them one by one. First, Wang Lin checked to make sure that the map jade was still intact and let out a breath. Although there were some magic treasures in the remaining bags, only one thing caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      The moment he saw this item, his spiritual energy shook with his emotions. After a while, he calmed down as he stared at the object in his hand. It was a sword sheath.


      A normal looking sword sheath!


      A sword sheath emitting an ancient aura!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and took a few careful look. There was a weird expression on his face. This sword sheath looked exactly like the sword sheath from back then, but he knew that this wasn’t the same one.


      The sword sheath from back then had been refined by Wang Lin’s cold core, so if he were to hold it once more, he would know. Although this sword sheath looked exactly same as the one from back then, Wang Lin knew it was not the same.


      The other thing that made him sure that it was not the same was that because Wang Lin had used that sword sheath many times, he knew that there was a strange carving in the middle of the sheath.


      Although this sheath also had a strange carving, it was not the same one.


      After pondering for a little, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a normal flying sword and slowly put it into the sheath.


      When it went in 3/5th of the way, he felt a powerful pressure preventing the sword from going in further. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He used some spiritual power and pushed the sword down ⅘ of the way.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed as he felt a tremendous killing intent coming from the sheath. Almost without hesitation, he dropped the sword and the sheath. The sword was pushed out and shattered into pieces. Following that was a large amount of killing intent from the sword sheath.


      At that moment, the sky suddenly darkened and a deep gully extending for hundreds of meters appeared on the basin below Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. He looked at the sheath and took a deep breath. Then, he carefully put the sword sheath away in his bag of holding and didn’t dare to touch it anymore.


      With his current cultivation level, he could easily see that a tremendous amount of killing intent was sealed inside the sword sheath. When he forced the sword in, it released a bit of it, but just that bit was already so powerful that Wang Lin couldn’t even imagine what power the sheath held.


      As a result, he was even more sure that this sheath wasn’t the same as the one from back then.


      The sheath back then had the ability to increase the strength of a flying sword. The difference in increase in power from 1/5th of the way in to 3/5th of the way in was huge.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin became curious about the sword sheath. He felt that there were more than just two of these sword sheaths.


      Inside a volcano in the country of Hou Fen. The volcano had been turned from an active to a dead volcano by cultivators. It no longer contained any lava.


      Inside it were many large and small rooms, and inside every room was a cultivator.


      These people were the survivors of the destruction of the country of Hou Fen.


      Back then, Hou Fen was attacked by Xuanwu along with several other countries. The four major sects were evicted and that was also when Li Muwan was forced to leave her home.


      Under this volcano, there was a complete building. This was the Battle God’s Temple. It took several Nascent Soul cultivators to move this when they were attacked.


      The temple contained the remains of countless ancestors of the Battle God’s Temple and many of their techniques.


      At this moment, among the many crystal rooms, one glowed. Immediately, a withered hand raised and a withered body walked out of the room.


      After he walked out, he pressed the ground with this right hand. Suddenly, green energy gathered from the entire temple and entered his body. Slowly, his body started to regrow its muscles and skin.


      Shortly after, a youth emitting an eerie atmosphere appeared.


      This person looked very handsome, but also had a hint of evil. His eyes revealed an ancient light as he slowly became conscious.


      He pondered for a while and muttered, “3,000 years of healing and I finally allowed my cultivation to recover to 30%.” He formed a fist with his right hand. He frowned and said to himself, “Almost the same as Soul Transformation. Although it is not enough, with the help of the star disc, it should be enough to escape from this planet. My recovery will go a lot faster if I return to my home planet.”


      He took a deep breath and slapped his hand at his waist, but his expression suddenly turned strange as he hit nothing. He looked at this waist and was stunned for a moment before his face became dark.


      Without a word, he waved his hand and a crystal screen appeared before him. The image on the screen constantly moved until it paused at one moment.


      This scene clearly showed Wang Lin entering this room and taking the bag of holding.


      The youth stared at the Wang Lin in the image. He closed his eyes and spread out his divine sense. As his divine sense spread, he could feel the fluctuations of spiritual energy from his bag of holding.


      He opened his eyes and his body disappeared from the room. He reappeared in the sky above the Sea of Devils and shouted, “Ghost Soul Searching Technique!”


      Suddenly, countless green lights came out from his body. Each of the green lights turned into the same shape as the youth and spread out.


      The youth’s body disappeared in a flash.


      As for Wang Lin, he was currently standing on top of the mosquito beast. He was holding a piece of jade in his hand. This jade was the one containing the map.


      Wang Lin was very anxious. He wished he could increase his speed by 10x, 100x, 1000x! He wished he could just instantly return to the country of Zhao.


      But reality was very cruel. After he got the map, he found that he was very far from the country of Zhao. If he relied on just flying, it would take him several years to reach his home country.


      This was obviously not what Wang Lin wanted, so that meant that he had to use ancient transfer arrays. The good thing was that the map contained detailed information about the ancient transfer arrays, so after spending some time, Wang Lin mapped out a route for himself to return to Zhao.


      On this route, he must pass through three ancient transfer arrays.


      One in the Sea of Devils and two on the continent that Zhao was in.


      The direction Wang Lin was heading toward was the direction of the ancient transfer array. The map said that the transfer array’s integrity was not high, but still useable. However, Wang Lin wasn’t sure how old the information on this map was or if the ancient transfer array was still there or if it was even still useable.


      With these questions in mind, Wang Lin urged the mosquito beast below him to move faster.


      This ancient transfer array was at the edge of the inner sea, so he came across a lot of beasts on the way. He had already encountered several high quality wild beasts and even a desolate beast.


      It was a good thing that his divine sense was so powerful. He always detected them ahead of time and went around them.


      A month after Wang Lin’s non stop travel, he finally arrived at the ancient transfer array. Below him was a plain covered by numerous underwater plants. After being nurtured by the black rain, the plants were evolving into beasts and their offensive powers had greatly increased.


      They stretched out their red leaves and waved them back and forth. From above, it all looked very pretty, but Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found an ocean of bones below the plants. There were bones of both cultivators and wild beasts under them.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. When he spread out his divine sense, he found the transfer array. He jumped off the mosquito beast’s back and arrived at the ancient transfer array in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin frowned. There were too many red leaves growing here. Not only did they cover part of the transfer array, there were some plants that had taken root in the transfer array. This meant that the transfer array must have taken some damage.


      His eyes lit up. He waved his hand and a black sword flew out like black lightning toward the plants on the ground. Every time it cut one of the plants, the plant would spew out red, blood-like liquid. Soon, the entire ground was covered in it.
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      Wang Lin stayed at an inn inside the city for three days. During this, time many people came to visit him. He put away his usual indifferent attitude and got to know many people.


      Most of these Nascent Soul cultivators weren’t from the city. They came to participate in the secret exchange. Wang Lin’s battle with the bald man caught all of their attention. After all, strength was what mattered in the Sea of Devils and Wang Lin was able to easily defeat the bald man. His display of strength was what made all of these Nascent Soul cultivators personally come to visit.


      The three days passed and it was now the day of the secret exchange. That morning, a Core Formation cultivator came and politely gave Wang Lin an invitation. Then, the Core Formation cultivator led Wang Lin to the shop.


      After the old man from the shop saw Wang Lin, he quickly became very respectful. He carefully led Wang Lin to a wall, then tapped it a few times. After that, the walls rippled like calm water that just had a stone dropped into it.


      After doing all of that, he took out a robe and gave it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stood there, but didn’t step forward. He sent his divine sense inside. He found that there was a separate space inside with a very beautiful loft. There were seven or eight cultivators inside, all wearing the same robes. Some were sitting by themselves while others were talking to each other.


      When Wang Lin sent in his divine sense, only a middle aged scholarly-looking man opened his eyes. No one else seemed to have noticed Wang Lin’s divine sense. This scholarly man was also the only person who wasn’t wearing a robe.


      The scholarly man’s expression remained the same, but a hint of surprise flashed across his eyes.


      Wang Lin was startled. When he scanned everyone with his Divine Sense, he found that everyone present was at the early stage of Nascent Soul, everyone except the scholarly man. Although the scholarly man seemed like he was at the early stage of Nascent Soul, in reality, he was already at the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul and was only one step from the Spirit Severing stage.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what technique this person cultivated, but the scholarly man’s divine soul had to be very powerful to be able to detect Wang Lin.


      After withdrawing his divine sense, Wang Lin took the robe and put it on. Then, without a word, he walked into the wall. When he appeared inside the new area, he found a table to sit down at by himself and closed his eyes.


      This action immediately caused the few cultivators who wanted to talk to him change their minds.


      Although Wang Lin’s eyes were closed, his divine sense was keeping close track of the scholarly man. From the moment he walked into the room, the scholarly man was constantly staring at him.


      After a while, several more cultivators came. All of them were wearing one of those robes to hide their faces and some were even surrounded by a black fog.


      After seeing this, Wang Lin realized that these people didn’t want anyone to recognize them. If they revealed who they were, then when they showed off their treasures, it would cause them a lot of trouble.


      However, many cultivators here weren’t hiding their faces. It seemed they were confident in themselves and weren’t afraid of revealing their identities.


      But Wang Lin still had doubts in his mind. How could there be so many Nascent Soul cultivators gathered here, in this small shop in Lian Mo city?


      He secretly looked around and saw more than 30 tables around. Could there be more than 30 Nascent Soul cultivators participating in this secret exchange?


      Although he had some doubts in his heart, his expression was completely calm.


      Wang Lin waited for a bit longer. After some time has passed and no more cultivators arrived, an old man that was sitting in the front got up. He coughed once and said, “This secret exchange is hosted by three cities, so there are more people than normal, but since everyone here is looking for something, I believe that you will find what you need. I’ll go first.” With that, he took out a bag of holding and dumped out several cores and magic treasures.


      The treasures released large amounts of spiritual power, showing how powerful they were.


      He slowly said, “These cores are from mid quality spirit beasts. As you all know, these beasts are equal to late stage Nascent Soul cultivators in strength. These magic treasure are all made from the bones of mid quality spirit beasts, especially this bell. I’ll only take spirit stones for these items.”


      The items just floated before the old man. If anyone was interested, they only had to wave their hand and the item would immediately fly into their hands. No one was afraid that anyone would steal in these secret exchanges. After all, this room contained powerful restrictions. If anyone dared to steal and run, they would only be looking for death.


      Wang Lin gained all of this information from the people he talked to during the past three days. The moment he heard that this exchange was hosted by three cities, he understood that this place was a special space. There must’ve been many shops spread throughout the three cities and the cultivators only had to pick one of them to enter here.


      As a result, the safety of the participants would be guaranteed.


      After waiting for a long time, one cultivator traded spirit stones for the bell. No one else made an offer. Soon, it was the next person’s turn.


      Slowly, various magic treasures, pills, and scrolls were displayed. All of them had high prices .It just showed how precious the items sold here were.


      Any one of these items could be placed at the highest floor of the treasure refining pavilion and be sold at an astronomic price. Most of these cultivators here only exchanged. The things they liked the most were pill and treasure materials. Of course, if there were complete pills and treasures, they were good too. After that was spirit stones.


      If it was before the fog surrounding the Sea of Devils disappeared, then there wouldn’t be much use for spirit stones. Their value was low as they were only sometimes needed for cultivation.


      After the fog disappeared and beasts begun to cover the Sea of Devils, people started to use transfer arrays more and more.


      There were two types of transfer arrays. One was ancient transfer arrays, made by ancient cultivators. Only a few remained and many of them were damaged, so very few could be used. Depending on the amount of spirit stones used, they could teleport someone at least 1,000,000 kilometers away. However, to use them, you have to use a top quality spirit stone, so no one in the Sea of Devils could use them.


      After all, top quality spirit stones were almost extinct. Even if someone had some, very few people would be willing to use one on a transfer array.


      The other type was normal transfer arrays. These were much simpler. Their cost ranged from 10 low quality spirit stones to less than 100 mid quality spirit stones. At most, they could teleport several hundred kilometers. Because they were so cost effective, they were the preferred method of travel among cultivators.


      But as a result, the consumption of spirit stones increased and so did their value.


      After a number of exchanges, it was now the turn of a cultivator wearing a raincoat. His head was lowered as he said, with a hoarse voice, “I don’t have many things to sell, only some ancient texts. If any fellow cultivators are interested, you can exchange for them, but due to the nature of these texts, I can’t allow you to have a closer look.” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and seven or eight pieces of jade flew out.


      The colors of these jades were all very faded and some of them even had cracks. They each released an ancient aura, showing how old they were.


      Surrounding these jades was a shield of green light. Clearly, this was a technique used to prevent people from checking inside them.


      “This is an ancient beast catalog. This is ancient cultivator world secret text. This is an ancient transfer array production recipe. This is… I will only take cores of mid quality spirit beasts. Five cores for one of them.” With that, he waited for the people to inquire about the texts.


      All of the people in the room frowned. Even five of those jades for one mid quality beast core wasn’t really worth it, how could the reverse be true?


      In reality, the man in the raincoat also sighed. He really didn’t have anything to sell besides these jades either. He found them in the cave of an ancient cultivator. The ancient cultivator was very poor and only had these jades.


      The first time the man tried to sell them, he didn’t set the price too high, but after being ignored in so many exchanges, he decided to go for a sky high price. He thought that these things were useless to most people and for someone that really wanted one, they would buy it no matter the price.


      In fact, he guessed correctly.


      The moment Wang Lin heard about the ancient transfer array production jade, his heart started pounding. He never thought that he would find the jade about ancient transfer arrays that he had been working so hard to find here.


      Without a word, he waved his right hand and broke the shield around the jade that contained information about the ancient transfer arrays and took it.


      The man wearing the raincoat was shocked and his face suddenly became ugly. He knew that the green light wasn’t strong, but to so easily break it was not something he could do. He believed that not even mid stage Nascent Soul cultivators could break it so easily, meaning that the only explanation was that this person was a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator.


      After taking the jade, Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense and put it away. At the same time, he took out five cores of mid quality spirit beasts.


      The man wearing the raincoat quickly caught the cores and let out a sigh. He didn’t pursue the matter about breaking the green light. After waiting for a while and seeing that no one else was interested, he put away the pieces of jade.


      The moment Wang Lin acted, three other cultivators started to pay extra attention to him. One of them was the scholarly man. The other two had their coats on. Their eyes lit up when they raised their heads.


      After a short period of silence, another cultivator walked up to present his items.


      Soon, it was Wang Lin’s turn. At this moment, everyone became silent and turned to look at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s actions revealed that his cultivation was not simple.


      These cultivators were very curious about what Wang Lin would sell.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. Several mid quality spirit beast cores and a few treasures he never used flew out.


      Seeing that Wang Lin only brought out some very common items, they became very disappointed. However, their expressions all remained the same. After all, each of them had reached the Nascent Soul stage. Having cultivated for so long, they were very skilled at hiding their expressions.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “I’d like to trade for a map of planet Suzaku. The more complete, the better.”


      The moment the words came out, the expressions of all of the cultivators became strange. After a long time, one of them said, “Fellow cultivator, with just these things, it would be very hard to trade for a map. I’m afraid you won’t even be able to trade for a map of just the Sea of Devils.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Oh? Then what do I need to trade for a map?”


      The scholarly man let out a warm smile and said, “Fellow cultivator must be new to the Sea of Devils, so I’ll explain it. Not just the Sea of Devils, but for any cultivation country, a map is very important. After all, planet Suzaku is simply too large. If you don’t have a map, you won’t know where to go.”


      “As for the Sea of Devils, it is even more important. A copy of the map of Sea of Devils would cost 100,000 high quality spirit stones and no one would even take low quality or mid quality spirit stones. With just fellow cultivator’s treasures, it is simply not enough.”


      “As for the map of planet Suzaku, it’s not something any individual can own. If fellow cultivator wants, I have a map of the Sea of Devils. However, it is only a low quality one with a lot of unexplored areas.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little and asked, “Does fellow cultivator have a general wide area map of the countries surrounding the Sea of Devils?”


      The scholarly man warily smiled as he shook his head and said, “I don’t have that kind of map.”


      A cultivator in a robe sitting in the corner suddenly said, “I have one!” This was one the cultivators whose eyes lit up when Wang Lin acted earlier


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the person.


      The cultivator in the robe slowly said, “A high quality map of the Sea of Devils with the four surrounding continents, including 148 countries. What price are you willing to offer?”


      The moment those words came out, all of the cultivators turned around and their eyes lit up. A high quality map was already very rare, but this one even included the surrounding four continents and 148 countries. That was almost ¼ of planet Suzaku!


      The price of the map would be unimaginably high.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. Currently, he had two maps in his possession. One was the one he got from Qiu Siping and other was the one he got from the Battle God’s Temple.


      The map from the Battle God’s Temple only contained detailed information about the country and its surrounding areas up to the outer sea of the Sea of Devils. Farther than that, like the inner sea of the Sea of Devils, was very vague and some transfer arrays weren’t even mapped.


      As for the area across the Sea of Devils, there was not even a vague mark, only the range of some mountains. When Wang Lin analysed the map, he believed that Zhao was on the other side, but it was only a guess. This was why he didn’t immediately act, but went to search for a more complete map.


      Wang Lin pondered a little and asked, “What do you want?”


      The cultivator sent a message via divine sense. “Fellow cultivator, if you’re not in a hurry, how about we talk about it after the exchange in private?”


      Wang Lin looked at the person and nodded.


      Everyone realized what happened and didn’t pay any more attention. However, they were all very curious about what Wang Lin will use to exchange for such a precious item.


      An hour later, the secret exchange ended and everyone left. Wang Lin left the room and took off the robe. A beautiful female attendant was already there waiting for him.


      After seeing Wang Lin, she respectfully said, “Senior, my master said he has a meeting with you, so he asked me to take you to him.”


      Wang Lin’s heart shook and he became more alert, but his expression remained calm. He looked at the female. She was not a virgin and was only at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. However, her spiritual power was every weak. She clearly reached this level through a lot of drugs.


      Wang Lin’s heart already had some guesses about the situation.


      Under the woman’s guidance, Wang Lin arrived at an inconspicuous residence in the middle of the city. She stopped outside the door and said, “Senior, please enter. Junior will stand guard out here.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything pointless and walked inside. He had already sent his divine sense inside.


      He saw an old man with a hooked nose wearing a red shirt. He was sitting there with a green tea pot beside him. When the old man saw Wang Lin enter, he laughed and said. “Come sit, fellow cultivator. This is a high quality tea from the country of Hou Fen. I made this tea especially for entertaining friends.”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and sat across from the old man. He didn’t even look at the tea, but started to check the surroundings. He could easily see that this old man was at the mid stage of Nascent Soul.


      The old man didn’t mind and personally poured two cups of tea. He sipped his tea and said, “What is fellow cultivator’s name?”


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “Wang Lin!”


      The old put down his cup and gently smiled. “Fellow cultivator Wang, my name is Zhou Wude.”


      Wang Lin was stunned as he looked at the old man.


      The old man saw Wang Lin’s expression and asked, “Has fellow cultivator Wang heard of me?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and calmly said, “No, it’s just that fellow cultivator has the same name as a friend of mine, so I lost myself for a second there.”


      The old man burst out laughing, but secretly thought, “What does this person mean? Did he purposely act like this to mess with me?”


      The old man couldn’t figure out what Wang Lin was thinking, but he laughed and said, “If there is an opportunity, I would like to meet this person.”


      With that, he slapped his bag of holding. He took out a bag of holding and said, “Fellow cultivator Wang, this is the map I was talking about. I’ll display it to you. After you check it and make sure that there is no problem, we can talk about our deal.”


      The jade released a gentle light as the old man sent out a bit of spiritual power. Immediately, the jade displayed a giant map before Wang Lin.


      This map was extremely detailed. It even had detailed descriptions of the level of damage of each of the ancient transfer arrays. It also had details of the situation surrounding each area and even the names of all of the Nascent Soul and higher cultivators.


      These were not the focus, but it even had detailed information of where each ancient transfer array linked to. Just this point would cause the price of this map to skyrocket.


      What caused Wang Lin to be even more excited was that there were even some details about the power of each country. It even had some detailed recording of mines and lairs of wild beasts. As a result, this map was unimaginably precious.


      If all of these things weren’t tempting enough for Wang Lin, then this shocked him completely. The surroundings of the Sea of Devils didn’t have only two continents like the map he got from the Battle God’s Temple, but four.


      On the map, it clearly showed four continents surrounding the Sea of Devils. On the continent to the left, he could see the very small word: Zhao.


      The old man casually pointed at a location on the map. The map suddenly disappeared and showed the area where the old man pointed to. The entire map looked like if someone was looking at that location from a bird’s eye view.


      Then, the old man waved his right hand and the map disappeared. He put the jade back into his bag of holding and stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked at the old man. He already had the urge to kill this person. As long as he killed him, he could get the piece of jade and quickly return to the country of Zhao.


      The old man immediately retreated a few steps and said, “Fellow cultivator, this jade is very old and will easily break. To prevent it from breaking, I have already linked it with my divine sense.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he slowly said, “What do you want?”


      The old man clenched his teeth and said, “As long as you help me kill one person, I’ll give you this piece of jade.”


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He asked, “What level of cultivation?”


      The old man quickly said, “Late stage Nascent Soul, half a step into Spirit Severing!”


      Wang Lin stood up and calmly said, “Now? Lead the way!”


      The old man was stunned. After hesitating for a while, he said, “Okay. Fellow cultivator Wang, follow me.”


      In the blink of an eye, the two left Lian Mo city. Three thousand kilometers from the city was a basin. After a short period of time, the two arrived at the place. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and let out a sneer in his heart. He had already realized that something was wrong. The old man seemed to already know him very well. The female attendant immediately walked up to him when they met. He already thought that there was a scheme behind all of this.


      Wang Lin purposely used the friend with the same name phrase to test the old man, and with his powerful divine sense, he noticed that the old man’s emotions flustered a little. Looking at things now, it was exactly as he predicted.


      Under the basin was a formation hiding four Nascent Soul cultivators.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “It is regrettable that the bald man died, or the six of you could perfectly use the No Escape Killing Formation.”


      The hook nosed man’s expression suddenly changed, and at that moment, Wang Lin’s Ji Realm moved. The old man didn’t even have time to break the jade. He could only see the red light before him.
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      The wind was blowing on his face as Wang Lin rode on the beast. On the way, all beasts that were above high quality had their cores taken and devoured by the mosquito beast.


      While they were flying, Wang Lin spent a long time searching through the ancient god’s memories. In the end, he found an ancient beast called Mosquito Beast that kind of matched this one. However, no matter if it was size or power, the current beast was much weaker than the one in his memory, but the proboscises were very similar.


      In the ancient god’s memories, the ancient god had only seen the mosquito once. It was at a deserted star system. There were no cultivators living in that system and it was surrounded by grey gas.


      TuSi was there looking for materials for a treasure. Even with how powerful the ancient gods were, he almost lost his life there.


      The reason was a mosquito with a very long proboscis. At first, there were only a few and only at the rank of top quality desolate beast. However, as he went deeper into the system, more and more mosquito beasts appeared, until they formed a sea of mosquito beasts.


      If the beasts came one by one, then they weren’t that big of a deal, but when they started coming in hordes, they became a problem. The mosquito beasts seemed to have a mysterious link with all each other. This would even cause their abilities to increase. As a result, even the ancient god struggled to escape alive. After he escaped, he pondered for a while and decided not to go back.


      The reason was, when he escaped, countless more mosquito beasts appeared from the nearby planets, making even TuSi’s scalp go numb when he looked at them all.


      Wang Lin looked at the beast below him, especially at its proboscises. Even if this beast wasn’t the mosquito beast in the memory, it must be related in some way or how else could it have the same proboscis?


      With this in mind, Wang Lin didn’t do much during this trip. He always watched coldly in the distance as the beast fought with other beasts. Only in moments of life and death did Wang Lin act to save the mosquito beast.


      As a result, although there were some delays, the strength of the mosquito beast kept increasing.


      Eight days later, Wang Lin finally arrived at the city.


      There were large and small buildings covering the city, with countless cultivators inside them. Around the few transfer arrays inside the city, there are even more cultivators.


      It has to be said that there were a lot of beasts inside the Sea of Devils right now. Only those that had reached a certain cultivation level or those traveling in small groups of 3 to 5 dared to go outside of the city.


      Most of the cultivators decided to spend a few spirit stones to travel via transfer arrays. That way, at least their safety was assured.


      As Wang Lin was closing in on the city while standing on top of the mosquito beast, the guards of the city saw them. They all sucked in a breath of cold air as they stared at the creepy mosquito beast that made the hairs on their bodies stand up.


      Wang Lin stood on the beast and didn’t pause at all as he entered the city. The moment he entered the city, three divine senses reached toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned and he suddenly disappeared. The moment he reappeared, he was already inside the city and the mosquito beast was inside his bag of holding.


      As for his cultivation, he deliberately disguised it as mid stage Foundation Establishment. With his powerful soul, unless someone was at the Spirit Severing stage, they couldn’t see through him.


      The moment he disappeared, three figures appeared in the sky. The three were dressed exactly the same, the only difference was the color of their clothes, which were black, white, and red.


      The black clothed man’s expression was serious as he looked over the city and said, “This Nascent Soul cultivator doesn’t seem to want to be known. Forget it, as long as he doesn’t cause any trouble, I don’t want to have any trouble with him either.”


      The other two looked at each other and disappeared.


      They didn’t know that this entire time, Wang Lin’s divine sense had been locked onto them. After they left, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and walked within the city.


      There were many shops inside the city, but after looking through many shops and stands, he couldn’t find one that had a map for sale. After walking for a while, he stopped before a three story building and smiled. The name of the building was: Treasure Refining Pavilion.


      Wang Lin still remembered that old man from all those years ago. He thought that that old man must have found the small beast Wang Lin transferred the restriction to.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart and didn’t enter the building. He was confident that if he met the old man again, he would have the power to escape, unlike last time, where he couldn’t even run.


      As he was walking, his eyes suddenly lit up as he saw a shop selling jades. On the plaque outside the shop, he noticed a faint trace of spiritual power.


      This spiritual power was very faint. Only people who had reached the Nascent Soul stage could see it. If someone was below the Nascent Soul stage, they wouldn’t be able to notice it at all.


      With Wang Lin’s experience in the Sea of Devils, he had heard that besides the public shops, there were secret exchanges within large cities as well.


      These secret exchanges often had a minimum requirement on one’s cultivation. Only after one had reached a certain level of cultivation could they join.


      Wang Lin looked at the shop for a bit. Just as he was walking toward the shop, his expression changed as he noticed a youth running toward him. This youth was very handsome, but looked very nervous and as he ran. He kept looking behind him. Behind him was a middle aged man who quickly chased after the youth with an evil look on his face. The middle aged man quickly caught up and tried to grab the youth. The youth tried to dodge and ran into Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body flashed to the side and got out of the way.


      The youth staggered a few steps and fell to the ground. After he fell, a purple jade fell from his hands. The jade was pure purple and was about the size of a fist.


      The youth’s face revealed a horrified expression. He quickly grabbed the jade and clutched it in his hand.


      At that moment, the middle aged man arrived, and because Wang Lin was in his way, he waved his hand to move Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned. He took a step back and got out of the way of the middle aged man’s hand.


      The middle aged man revealed a surprised expression, but he still looked angry as he said, “You dare to block this grandpa’s path? Scram!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at this person. He could see that his cultivation level was only mid stage Foundation Establishment. This person’s spiritual power was very thin. Clearly, he was forcibly raised to this level via drugs.


      After the middle aged man saw that Wang Lin didn’t respond, he let out a cold snort and looked at the youth. He viciously said, “Little brat, you sure are brave. You dare to steal your grandpa’s jade?”


      The youth’s body quivered. Although his face was filled with horror, he still dared to say, “You’re lying! This is my family heirloom.”


      The middle aged man let out a laugh. He stepped up and kicked the youth. He easily grabbed the jade from the youth and said, “So what if I have my eyes on it? What can you do? And I’m not stealing, I’m buying! Here!” With that, he threw a low quality spirit stone onto the ground.


      The youth smashed into the ground under the middle aged man and coughed out a lot of blood. His face was pale as he stared at the middle aged man with hatred in his eyes.


      At that moment, a few of the people passing by turned to look, but after they saw the middle aged man, they all quickly turned around and left.


      Wang Lin took one look and ignored what was happening as he walked toward the shop. Wang Lin knew what the purple jade was. It was a refining material that could be sold for about a mid quality spirit stone.


      As for that middle aged man’s foul language, if it was the Wang Lin from before, he wouldn’t have let the middle aged man go, but as his cultivation increased, Wang Lin couldn’t really be bothered to correct such an insignificant person.


      However, although he didn’t want to cause trouble with the middle aged man, the middle aged man wanted to cause trouble with him. After taking the purple jade, the middle aged man was feeling even more arrogant. He turned around and saw Wang Lin leaving. He shouted, “Before, I told you to scram, not walk!”


      As he was speaking, he walked forward and waved his right hand to slam against Wang Lin’s head.


      Wang Lin paused for a step and turned around. He glared at the middle aged man. The middle age man’s hand immediately stopped as he saw the glare. His forehead was instantly covered in cold sweat.


      “Scram!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he turned around to leave.


      At that moment, an old man walked out of the shop. The old man looked at Wang Lin once and didn’t bother looking at him anymore as he started to wipe the plaque.


      The middle aged man’s face was pale. He looked around and saw that there were many people gathered now. He clenched his teeth and slapped his bag of holding. A flying sword came out and he shouted, “Go!”


      The flying sword was as fast as lightning and because the distance was very short, it instantly arrived before Wag Lin. However, just before the flying sword reached Wang Lin, it strangely broke in half and fell to the ground.


      Wang Lin turned around. This time, he decided to kill. He waved his hand and a restriction quickly shot out and landed on the middle aged man’s forehead.


      The middle aged man’s body shook as he let out a miserable cry. His body turned into a puddle of blood, leaving behind only his bag of holding and that purple jade, which he didn’t have time to put away.


      The youth from before stared at the purple jade. He quickly grabbed the jade from inside the pool of blood, then carefully looked at Wang Lin for a bit and quickly ran away.


      The surrounding people revealed shocked expressions and quickly left the location. The old man also frowned as he saw Wang Lin calmly walk toward the shop. He said, “This shop is not opened to the public. I’d like to ask fellow cultivator to leave.”


      Wang Lin’s face sank. He pointed at the faint spiritual energy on the plaque and asked, “If it’s not open to the public, why is this mark here?”


      The old man was stunned. He quickly became respectful and said, “Please excuse me, senior. Please come inside and we will talk.”


      After entering the shop, the old man made a strange expression. He sighed and said, “Senior, the exchange here will only open in three days. Junior suggests you leave the city as soon as possible.”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Did the person I just killed have a strong background?”


      The old man hesitated for a while. He nodded and didn’t say anymore.


      At that moment, a powerful divine sense suddenly swept across the city from the eastern side and left a message saying: “The thug that killed my disciple, come out now!”


      The expression on the old man’s face suddenly changed. He looked at Wang Lin with a pleading expression and begged, “Senior, please pity this old man and leave. If that person blames me, I really can’t withstand it. Also, all of the tokens for this exchange have been given out, so even if senior comes back in three days, you won’t be refused access to the exchange.”


      Wang Lin stood up and calmly asked, “Does the person who just sent out that message have a token?”


      The old man was stunned and subconsciously nodded. When he regained his senses, his expression changed, but when he looked at Wang Lin, Wang Lin was already gone.


      In the sky above the city floated a towering bald man with a giant python wrapped around his body. He had thick eyebrows, big eyes, a fierce looking face, and wore a sullen expression.


      On his body, he carried rows of bags of holding and each of them emitted waves of pressure from the spiritual power inside.


      This person was one of the guardians of Lian Mo City. He was originally in closed door training, but after he saw his disciple’s soul blood dissipate, he became furious. Enraged, he came out of closed door training and sent out that message to try to find the killer.


      In order to prevent the killer from running away, he sent people to block the gates of the city. He had also gotten the description of the killer from the witnesses, so he spread out his divine sense to search the entire city.


      But the more he searched, the more doubtful he became. He had already searched the entire city multiple times, but that person seemed to have just disappeared into thin air.


      He had even searched the secret shop, but still couldn’t find that person.


      So, out of anger, he sent out that divine message. The way he saw it, that person must have used some secret technique to escape, so sending out that divine message was only to vent his anger.


      However, what he didn’t expect was that almost the same moment he sent out the message, a youth appeared 10 feet away from him. This person had a head full of white hair and was very handsome. Exactly the same as the description of the killer.


      The bald man’s pupils immediately shrank. He backed up and immediately suppressed his anger. Although he looked very rude, he was a very cautious person. How would he have reached his current cultivation level and status otherwise?


      Seeing that the youth appeared by teleporting and the fact that he couldn’t find the youth after many scans of the city, he came to one conclusion: the youth not only was a Nascent Soul cultivator, but had a higher cultivation level than him.


      After Wang Lin appeared, he didn’t say a word. He slapped his bag of holding and took out his restriction flag. A cold light flashed across his eyes as he shouted, “Scatter!”


      The restriction immediately moved and and started to spread rapidly, covering the sky. In a few moments, the entire city was covered by the restriction flag and made the whole city very dark.


      The bald man’s expression changed and he groaned on the inside. He quickly opened his bag of holding and released swarms of insects. The insects gathered and surrounded the bald man.


      At the same time, he quickly said, “Fellow cultivator, this is a misunderstanding…”


      Wang Lin interrupted him with a cold snort. He pointed his finger at the bald man and nine black dragons formed by the restriction flag charged toward the bald man.


      At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the bronze mirror appeared in his hand. He raised the mirror and it shot out rays of green light.


      The restrictions were very powerful. The nine dragons came from different directions and crashed down. The insects surrounding the bald man almost instantly disintegrated as they touched the dragons.


      The bald man was horrified. With his early stage Nascent Soul cultivation, he felt like he was going to die. The youth’s strange magic treasure terrified him.


      He thought for a moment, then quickly bit the tip of his tongue and spat out some blood. His body glowed blood red as he quickly backed away. He knew that if he stayed inside of this treasure, he would have no chance of winning. The only choice he had was to quickly leave the range of this treasure and fight outside of it.


      Seeing that he was about to charge out of the darkness, he had a happy light in his eyes, but just at that moment, nine more dragons formed by the restriction came to him from all directions.


      Wang Lin already knew that the bald man would do this, so the bronze mirror above his head instantly shot out a ray of green light that covered the bald man. The figure of the bald man couldn’t help but pause for a split second, and at that moment, the nine dragons landed on him.


      In this moment of crisis, the bald man opened his mouth and took out a trident. He spun around with the trident and the nine dragons were destroyed.


      However, because of this, he was immobile for a while. Although he finally broke free of the green light, there was green smoke coming from his body and he looked very weak.


      Almost the instant he charged out of the green light, he coughed out a mouthful of blood and his Nascent Soul appeared above his head with a look of horror and quickly ran away. Below, a strange black sword pierced through the bald man’s body’s chest.


      Wang Lin let out a cold smile while standing in the distance. He waved his hand and the black sword teleported back to him.


      All of this happened in a very short period of time. From the moment Wang Lin appeared and the bald man’s Nascent Soul escaped from his body, it had only been a few breaths of time. At that moment, the expressions of all of the Nascent Soul cultivators who were watching this battle changed. The three other guardians of the city quickly flew out. However, they didn’t dare to enter the darkness, but stood outside of it, ready to give their friend’s Nascent Soul a hand.


      The bald man’s Nascent Soul quickly ran away with a horrified expression. He saw his three friends and knew that if he could get to them, he would survive. He never thought that he would have angered a monster who would attack him without even listening to him. He forgot that he was trying to avenge his own disciple and became hesitant after finding out that Wang Lin was a Nascent Soul cultivator as well. If Wang Lin was any weaker, the bald man would have brutally killed him without a word.


      Seeing that he was about to exit the darkness, he revealed a look of joy. However, the three friends suddenly revealed shocked expressions and charged towards him.


      The bald man was stunned, but he suddenly felt a giant gust of wind. He subconsciously raised his head only to see that a beast had appeared above him, sending out gusts of wind. The most noticeable part of this beast was its creepy and dangerous looking proboscis.


      At that moment, 99 restrictions came out of the restriction flag and blocked the path of the three Nascent Soul cultivators.


      The three cultivators couldn’t help but pause for a moment. The restriction left as quickly as it came. After it disappeared, the scene before the three of them was something they could never forget.


      They only saw that beast’s dangerous looking proboscis stab into the head of the bald man’s Nascent Soul. The bald man’s Nascent Soul started to become smaller and smaller until he was completely devoured by the mosquito beast.


      A few strips of gold appeared on the beast’s original greenish, black body. After looking at the three Nascent Soul cultivators with a cold gaze, it beat its wings and quickly returned to Wang Lin’s side.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and put away the restriction flag and bronze mirror. The bald man’s bags of holding and trident all landed in his hand as well.


      After he examined the bags with his divine sense, he took out a token with the word “Secret” on it. Then, he looked at the three Nascent Soul cultivators and disappeared without a word.


      Many people in the city watched this fight, including many Nascent Soul cultivators who were here for the exchange. Because Wang Lin easily and cleanly killed the bald man, he left a deep impression in all of their minds, especially the restriction flag and the beast that devoured the Nascent Soul of the bald man. Even with their experience, they couldn’t recognize what the beast was.


      Even the three guardians that were friends with the bald man didn’t dare to go argue with Wang Lin. After all, in the Sea of Devils, strength was everything. Also, they needed to report this to the duke of Lian Mo city.


      However, the duke was almost always in closed door training and this matter might just be left as it was. After all, the youth’s strength didn’t seem any weaker than mid or late stage Nascent Soul.


      The three of them looked at each other. After letting out a collective sigh, they left.


      Wang Lin appeared back at the secret shop and he threw the token at the dumbfounded old man, then said, “Now I have a token.”
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      The ape devil turned into a blur and charged at the mosquito beast. The mosquito beast flapped its wings once and instantly got away from the devil.


      Wang Lin clearly saw everything from a distance. He slapped his bag of holding and a bronze mirror came out. He threw out the bronze mirror and formed a seal. A ray of green light suddenly shot from the mirror and landed on the mosquito beast.


      The mosquito beast’s body suddenly stopped, but a dark gas quickly started to come out of its body. The moment that green light touched the dark gas, the green light turned to stone.


      Xu Liguo was shocked. He secretly thought that the beast was indeed strong and that he was lucky he didn’t go up himself. He secretly backed up when Wang Lin wasn’t paying attention and decided that unless Wang Lin forced him, he wouldn’t go after the beast.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he became even more interested in the beast. He changed to a different technique and shot it at the bronze mirror. The mirror suddenly started to turn until the back of the mirror faced the mosquito beast. Soon, an image of the mosquito beast quickly appeared on the back of the mirror. In just a few breaths, the image let out a few roars and charged out from inside the mirror.


      The beast from inside the mirror unleashed a gust of wind and shot toward the mosquito beast. If you placed the two side by side, it would be hard to tell them apart.


      This beast’s roar caught the attention of the mosquito beast. It turned around and saw the copy of itself created by the mirror and its mouth turned red. Instead of continuing to run away, it turned around and charged at the copy.


      Soon, the two arrived near each other. Waves of grey dust flew out in all directions as the two flew around each other, trying to stab each other with their proboscises.


      Wang Lin stood at a distance and carefully watched the battle between the two beasts. The gray dust seemed to be some sort of technique used by the beast and its proboscis was its weapon.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s hand moved across the bronze mirror and the beast formed by the bronze mirror suddenly slowed down. The mosquito beast caught the copy and mercilessly stabbed it with its proboscis, then started sucking it dry. The copy let out a roar before turning into a green light and returning to the mirror.


      The animal was stunned, but quickly let out a few roars. The mosquito started at Wang Lin as its mouth turned red again. However, it didn’t attack Wang Lin. After bit, it turned around to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flickered and he said, “Going to run?” With that, he waved his right hand and a small flag appeared in it. There was strong killing intent coming from the flag. This was the single attribute restriction flag. This was Wang Lin’s most powerful treasure and even he didn’t dare to refine it to the first level of completion, because if the restriction flag were to reach the first level, divine retribution would strike, and without the protection of the clouds from the Sea of Devils, there was a high chance the flag would turn to dust.


      As a result, he only reached 98 groups of restrictions before stopping.


      The beast had already gained some knowledge. The moment it noticed the flag, it was horrified. It quickly moved its wings to fly faster.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he held the restriction flag in his right hand. He waved the flag and a restriction shot out. The restriction flew like a meteor toward the mosquito beast.


      In almost the blink of an eye, the restriction caught up to the mosquito beast. The shock in the beast’s eyes turned to horror as it released dark gas to block the restriction. However, the gas couldn’t compare to the offensive ability of the restriction, so the restriction landed on the mosquito beast without any hindrance.


      The beast immediately quivered and fell from the sky. Wang Lin caught the beast.


      Wang Lin was already very careful with the restriction flag and only used 20% of its power. However, he still underestimated the power of a single attribute restriction flag. With just 20% of its power, it was able to injure a beast with power equal to that of a late stage Core Formation cultivator.


      The mosquito lied on Wang Lin’s hand with multiple injuries on its body. It was bleeding purple blood, there were cracks on its proboscis, and its eyes were becoming cloudy. The mosquito beast was near death’s door.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He bit his finger and a drop of blood fell between the beast’s eyes. Then, he took out a few pills from the Cloud Sky Sect and fed them to the beast.


      After the beast took the pills, its body suddenly shook and released waves of gray dust. Slowly, the injuries on its body healed and even the crack on its proboscis recovered. Shortly after, it made a full recovery and flew out of Wang Lin’s hand. It circled Wang Lin a few times and let out a few helpless hisses.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a core. The beast’s eyes suddenly lit up. It immediately pierced the core with its proboscis. The core shrank at a speed visible to the naked eye and quickly disappeared.


      The beast’s body shook and swelled up quite a bit.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin and looked at the beast for a while. He took out a bag of holding and took out all of the cores that were inside it. He gave them to the mosquito beast.


      The beast’s eyes contained a hint of frenzy as it quickly devoured the cores. Every time the beast devoured a core, it would increase in size. Compared to before the beast devoured the cores, it was twice as big.


      After consuming dozens of cores, the mosquito beast’s body was about the size of a calf. As a result, the small hairs on its black body became even more visible. Its wings were more than ten feet long and created gusts of wind every time they moved.


      Its proboscis was becoming even thinner and sharper, giving off a very eerie feeling. Even when Wang Lin looked at it, it made the hairs on his body stand.


      Wang Lin could determine that in the entire trip so far, he hadn’t met a beast like this one yet.


      When this beast was small, its main method of attack was releasing the grey dust, but once it became large, no matter how Wang Lin looked at it its proboscis, it was its real weapon.


      Wang Lin jumped and landed on the beast’s back. He sent a message to the beast with his divine sense. The beast’s wings suddenly opened and it flew away as fast as lightning. In the blink of an eye, they disappeared from where they were.


      Wang Lin could feel the strong wind blowing against his face. It was clear that after devouring all of the cores, not only had the mosquito beast’s body gotten larger, but its speed had also increased.


      Wang Lin envied Qiu Siping’s boat. Although he could create tornadoes with small beasts, they were not as fast. But now that he had the mosquito beast as a mount, it was even faster than Qiu Siping’s boat. Even compared to his own flying speed, it was not far behind.
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      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but it caught his interest. This so called Gui Xi was when a Yuan Ying cultivator got invaded by demons and became trapped inside their Yuan Ying. The Yuan Ying couldn’t leave the body and the body entered a sleep-like state.


      This state was named Gui Xi.


      The only way to fix this problem was to place the cultivator in a safe place and allow them to drive the demons out of their body on their own. If someone from the outside wanted to help, then they must be several times stronger than the cultivator trapped in the Gui Xi state, or even stronger by a whole realm, otherwise, the trapped cultivator would just have to tough it out alone.


      If a cultivator was stuck in Gui Xi for a very long time, then the demon would completely take over. Their soul would eventually disappear and their body would rot.


      But, in general, most cultivators that enter Gui Xi will wake up, however, they lose some of their cultivation, which still beats losing their life.


      This Gui Xi wasn’t a very common thing in the cultivation world. At least Wang Lin had yet to hear of any cultivator stuck in Gui Xi.


      After Qiu Siping finished speaking, he looked at Wang Lin, trying to find some clues, however, Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all the entire time. It was still as calm as always.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. The red light in his eyes dulled and he asked, “How do you know where there are Gui Xi Cultivators?


      A wave of relief washed over Qiu Siping. As long as Wang Lin was asking questions, that meant that the earlier deal of only getting three sentences was null. Qiu Siping didn’t doubt at all that if his three sentences earlier hadn’t impressed Wang Lin, Wang Lin would have killed him without any hesitation.


      Both of them were at the late stage of Core Formation, yet there was such a big gap in power. Qiu Siping bitterly smiled in his heart. He felt that the only reason Wang Lin was stronger was because Wang Lin had some treasure that allowed him to increase his attack power. How else would he be completely helpless in a fight against him?


      When he heard Wang Lin’s question, he quickly said, “Fellow cultivator, this is a long story. How about we sit down and you let me tell it to you?”


      Wang Lin looked at him and slightly nodded.


      Qiu Siping quickly flew toward the mountain. Black fog appeared under his feet and quickly brought him to the pavilion at the top of the mountain.


      After Qiu Siping left, Wang Lin gently moved his body and he arrived at the pavilion as well. He waved his sleeve, which caused a gentle wind that blew away all the dirt on the stone chair, upon which he sat down.


      Although he left after Qiu Siping, he arrived the same time. Qiu Siping’s expression remained calm, but his heart was shocked and his pupils shrank, but they quickly returned to normal.


      He knew that this must be a warning from Wang Lin, to warn him that even if he tries some trick to escape, he won’t get away.


      In truth, this was Wang Lin’s intention as well. Qiu Siping now had his full attention. In fact, anything related to helping him form his Nascent Soul would interest him.


      After all, Wang Lin was already at the late stage of Core Formation. Nascent Soul was an important matter and forming it should always be at the back of his mind.


      Once he formed his Nascent Soul, then all that was left for him to do was go back to the country of Zhao and make it bleed. To turn the country of Zhao’s sky blood-red and to cover the ground in blood. He would make all of the cultivators of the country of Zhao never forget that bloody day and make all of his enemies pay their lives as sacrifices for his ancestors.


      He wanted to kill everyone in the Teng family, from the elders to the children. He wouldn’t leave even a single animal alive.


      He wanted old man Jimo to die without a resting place and all of his disciples to die a miserable death.


      He wanted all of those people that secretly helped the Teng family to be punished. He wanted all of them to pay a price they couldn’t withstand.


      More importantly, he wanted to rip the soul out of Teng Huayaun. He wanted to skin him, cut him to pieces, and anything else he could think of to make him pay for the 400 years of suffering he made Wang Lin endure.


      Qiu Siping waved his right hand and a bottle of wine and two cups appeared. He personally poured both cups, then took one up and drank a sip. He smiled and said, “Fellow cultivator, this is a high quality wine made from the Can Yun fruit from the northern part of the Sea of Devils. With just one sip, one will savor it for a long time. Why doesn’t fellow cultivator try it?”


      Wang Lin didn’t urge the other to answer his question. He took up the cup and carefully examined it, as if there was something very interesting about the wine.


      The high quality wine in the cup was a crystal clear, jade green color. Very beautiful.


      Qiu Siping sipped his wine for a long time, and after seeing that Wang Lin seemed to have no interest in such things, he warily smiled and said, “Fellow cultivator, if it was someone else that asked me about this matter, I definitely wouldn’t tell them. But you are different. Both you and I are at the late stage of Core Formation and we both dream of reaching that high and far away Nascent Soul stage.”


      “As for the matter about the Nascent Souls stuck in Gui Xi, one of them is my master!”


      With that, Qiu Siping’s gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at the cup a little more before putting it down. He blandly said, “Killing your master? It’s not a big deal. I have done it before too.”


      Qiu Siping let out a laugh and said, “Not to keep this from fellow cultivator, but he didn’t have any good intentions when he accepted me as his disciple. He and my senior martial brother are both Nascent Soul cultivators. When they both were in closed door training, I secretly sabotaged them. Thinking about it now, they have been in Gui Xi for 30 years. Based on my calculations, those two should be almost completely taken over by the demons, which means this is the perfect time to take their Nascent Souls. With one for each of us, the chances of us breaking through to Nascent Soul will be greatly increased.”


      Wang Lin raised his eyebrows. He pondered for a while, then slowly said, “I don’t see what this has to do with knowing ancient restrictions.”


      Qiu Siping let out a wry smile. He drank the rest of his wine, then said, “The place my master is cultivating is an ancient cultivation cave. He accidently found it and made it his own.”


      “I was able to sabotage them during this closed door cultivation because I have prepared for it for years. I have spent many years studying the ancient restrictions in the cave.”


      “But after the cave is closed, opening it up again is very troublesome. I didn’t expect that a restriction triggered by the demon would cause other restrictions to trigger. That’s what’s making it almost impossible to get into the cave right now.”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned and began to ponder.


      Qi Siping slapped his bag of holding with his right hand and took out a few pieces of jade and placed them on the table. He said, “These are some of the restriction symbols I copied from the cave. With your knowledge of ancient restrictions, you should be able to tell if they are fake or not.”


      After hearing that, Wang Lin picked up a piece of jade and scanned it with his divine sense. After a short while, he put it down and picked up another piece of jade. Much later, all the pieces of jade were scanned by him. The symbols inside the jades were for a protection restriction. It should be a restriction used to guard a location.


      Qiu Siping asked, “Fellow cultivator, what do you think?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time and raised his head. He looked at Qiu Siping and asked, “What cultivation level are those two Nascent Soul cultivators at?”


      Qiu Siping immediately replied, “My master is at the early stage of Nascent Soul, while my senior martial brother only just formed his. If fellow cultivator can open up the cave, then my master’s Nascent Soul belongs to you.”


      Wang Lin pondered a while longer, then said, “I can’t decide on this matter immediately. I’ll think about it for a few days, then make a decision.”


      Qiu Siping didn’t mind. He nodded his head and said, “That is understandable. I also need a few days to prepare some magical treasures. Since you and I have turned from enemies to friends, I want to apologize again for all of the misunderstandings that happened before.“ With that, he stood up, took a few steps back, and bowed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but he had already been on guard. Qiu Siping’s actions, in his mind, showed that he could let bygones be bygones.


      But with Wang Lin’s personality now, there was no way he would be fooled by such actions. He stood up, clasped his hands, and said “Fellow cultivator, since this is the case, lets meet back here in seven days. I’ll take my leave.”


      Qiu Siping smiled. He nodded and also clasped his hands.


      Wang Lin’s body jumped, turned into a rainbow, and disappeared.


      After Wang Lin left, the smile on Qiu Siping’s face disappeared. A cold look flashed across his eyes. He blinked a few times, then moved in the opposite direction of Wang Lin.


      But what he didn’t notice was that there was a transparent creature that saw his expression clearly and quietly followed him after he left.


      Not long after, Wang Lin returned to Qilin city. Through the devil Xu Liguo, he could closely monitor Qiu Siping. Wang Lin didn’t care if the Gui Xi Nascent Soul cultivator really was Qiu Siping’s master or not. As long as he could confirm that there was a Nascent Soul cultivator stuck in Gui Xi within that ancient cultivation cave, it was more than enough.


      As for 7 the day delay, Wang Lin wanted to use Xu Liguo to check if the whole thing about Nascent Soul cultivators stuck in Gui Xi was true


      After returning to the cave in Qilin City, Wang Lin sat down cross legged. He touched his bag of holding and two items appeared in his hand.


      One of them was Yun Fei’s bag of holding and the other was the mysterious pill furnace.


      Wang Lin scanned the bag of holding with his divine sense and found that it was filled with a lot of junk. He ignored it after one scan and took out some jades. He checked them one by one.


      After checking them for a while, Wang Lin’s expression slightly changed. These jades described a series of alchemy recipes and procedures. Together, they formed the knowledge of a master alchemist.


      When he took out a piece of white jade and tried to scan it with his divine sense, he was stunned. There was a restriction placed on the jade that prevented people from checking what was inside it.


      Wang Lin became a little interested. He picked up the jade and looked at it with the divine soul eyes that could see through restrictions. Immediately, his eyes started to glow and turned slightly oval shaped. Many strange restriction symbols flew across his eyes.


      After a long time, Wang Lin raised his right finger and pointed at the air. He pointed at several other spots in the air as well. Suddenly, a thin line appeared and connected the locations he had pointed to, forming a two overlapping triangles pattern.


      The moment the pattern appeared, he reached out his hand and grabbed the pattern and placed it on the jade.


      Immediately, the jade started to shine a bright light. It shined brighter and brighter, until it reached its peak, then dimmed. The jade now had changed from a white jade to a black jade.


      Wang Lin scanned the jade again. This time, he could easily see what was inside it. After watching it for a while, he sneered in his heart. It seemed that this Yun Fei really did deserve to die. Before, when she first met Wang Lin, she tried to trade the containing folk remedies for her life.


      After Wang Lin saw that piece of jade, he didn’t mind. Although a few pills were tempting to him, it wasn’t a big deal. If it was before he received the inheritance, then he might have tried to craft one, but after receiving the inheritance, with the herbs needed, he would achieve similar results by taking them directly.


      But now, after he saw the real jade, he could tell that although the material for the recipes were the same, the ratios were slightly different.


      These small changes could determine the life and death of the person that took the pill.


      In addition, within the real jade, besides the pill recipes, there were descriptions of the pills, and with that, Wang Lin realized that there was a significant difference between making the pills and consuming the materials directly.


      The thoughts he had before were completely wrong. If he had the materials before him, there was a difference between refining them to a pill and taking them directly.


      This alchemy was using the different effects of the materials and fused them to cause a different effect.


      It was not strange that Wag Lin didn’t know any of this. The ancient gods rarely ever made pills, and even if they did, all they would do was mash all the materials together to swallow.


      And all of his previous experiences had almost nothing to do with alchemy. Only with Li Muwan did he ever talk about alchemy, but the Wang Lin back then was focused on forming his core, so he didn’t ask much about it.


      He put the jade away like a treasure. He had decided that he had to master this alchemy.


      He took a deep breath and looked at the pill furnace. He took out his bag of holding and tried to put it in, but he found that, no matter what, he couldn’t place the pill furnace inside it. This raised Wang Lin’s interest greatly.


      After watching it for a bit, Wang Lin didn’t act rashly, but held the pill furnace in his arm. He slammed his bag of holding and a small, white flag appeared.


      He took out the flag and started to refine it while keeping an eye on Qiu Siping through Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo was currently very excited. He felt that his place in his master’s heart was far above number two. This made him extremely proud.


      It had to be said that the appearance of number two made him feel very worried. Even he was a bit wary of how fierce number two was. But because he was the first to follow master, he felt that he couldn’t be outdone by number two.


      Otherwise, he would have to worry when, one day, number 3, number 4, number 5 ….number 90 would appear and beat him. That would make him feel worse than Wang Lin just killing him.


      Xu Liguo secretly decided to himself that he would not allow that to happen. He was still number 1. He must keep his current position. With that in mind, Xu Liguo had became much more obedient and worked hard to finish basically anything Wang Lin asked him to do.


      Secretly, he had also gotten rid of his lazy ways and became more hard working. He also wasn’t picky about his food anymore. As long as it was a soul, he would rush up to steal it.


      Meanwhile, after every catch, the part that had to be turned in to Wang Lin made him want to go crazy, as if each portion was digging part of his flesh away.


      But overall, compared to before, he had became much more obedient.


      He was now following closely behind Qiu Siping. No matter how fast Qiu Siping flew, he could easily keep up. While he was following Qiu Siping, he was still savoring the taste of that black clothed person.


      That black clothed person was at middle stage Core Formation. It took him a lot of effort to finally eat that person’s soul. As for that person’s core, since master didn’t ask for it, he secretly ate it.


      He stared at Qiu Siping before him. A bit of a greedy thought started to form in his mind. If only master would beat the crap out of this late stage Core Formation cultivator and reward it to him, that would be perfect.


      In his opinion, this person was very cunning. He almost never moved in a straight line, but made many twists and turns and constantly turned around to check behind him, so it wasn’t hard for Xu Liguo to follow. Xu Liguo casually followed behind him and thought, “Didn’t know that flying could have so many methods and tricks. In the future, when I compete with number 2, I’ll try using them.”


      Just at that moment, Qiu Siping suddenly slowed and landed on the ground. Qiu Siping looked around. Besides the natural fog that existed in the Sea of Devils, there was nothing else around.


      After Qiu Siping landed, he sneered, “Fellow cultivator, you’ve stayed hidden for so long already, might as well come out!”


      Devil Xu Liguo was stunned. He was currently standing behind Qiu Siping and was shocked by his shout. He thought that it was bad that he had found out about him.


      He was about to back away when he suddenly stopped, because Qiu Siping turned around and stared at his direction.


      Xu Liguo’s face became fierce. If he were to fight with Qiu Siping and consume Qiu Siping’s core, he will become stronger. Even if master asked, he could say that it was Qiu Siping who attacked first. He had to devour Qiu Siping first.


      He was about to move when he suddenly stopped again because Qiu Siping turned around to another direction and shouted again, “Fellow cultivator, if you don’t show yourself now, I’ll have to make my move.”


      Devil Xu Liguo was very confused and thought, “I’m right here, didn’t you just see me earlier? How come you still say I didn’t show myself?”


      He became angry and moved toward Qiu Siping. When he was less than 10 feet away, he thought, “Act! The moment you act, I’ll devour you. Even if I can’t devour all of you, I’ll devour half of you, so act already!”


      However, after Qiu Siping waited for a while, he turned again.


      This time, the slow to react Xu Ligou found that something was wrong and once again moved in front of Qiu Siping. After watching for a while, he shouted in his heart, “You bastard, you didn’t even find me at all and dared to pretend you did!”


      Qiu Siping waited for a while. He finally determined that there was no one around and that no one had followed him, but he was still worried, so he sat down cross legged to wait for time to pass.


      Xu Liguo angrily floated on the side, wondering if he should disobey his master’s order and just fight this person.


      This person was simply too daring. He dared to mess with the great Xu Liguo!


      But after mulling over it for a long time, he finally suppressed his anger. Right now was a very important time. If he were to make a mistake now, number two will surpass him. He decided to wait for his position to solidify more, until something like this won’t even matter anymore.


      Time passed by and two days passed. In these two days, Wang Lin didn’t leave the cave at all, but focused on refining the flag. He had laid countless restrictions on it. The white flag floating before him now had countless black spots on it.


      With a glance, one could see about 200 to 300 black spots.


      On the flag were clusters of nine spots. None of the clusters were repeats of another. For this restriction flag, aside from some of the materials being really hard to gather, the refining process wasn’t too difficult.


      Any cultivator that could use restrictions could refine one.


      But the knowledge required was great. If a normal cultivator created this flag, the restrictions placed on it would be so weak that even if the flag was successfully created, it wouldn’t be powerful.


      In addition, this restriction flag was just like an restriction itself. It all depended on the thought process of the person who laid it. If the creator could place 999,999 consecutive attack restrictions with no similarity to each other, then the flag created would contain unimaginable attack power.


      Conversely, if 999,999 consecutive defensive restrictions were placed, then it would also contain unimaginable defensive power.


      Similarly, if the goal was to trap the enemy, then after reaching 999,999 restrictions, the trapping ability would be considered terrifying.


      Basically, the power of the restriction flag depends on what the creator wants from it. It sounds easy in theory, but to get to that state is very difficult.


      For example: with 999 restrictions as the first level, every 9 restrictions formed a group, meaning you need 111 different restrictions.


      If one wanted to go a single route, they would have to place 111 different attack restrictions on the flag, which could get very difficult. Although, if they possessed a deep understanding of restrictions, it was possible.


      But what about the second level, which required 9,999 restrictions? That meant that there were 1,111 groups and the difficulty of making it for a single route became 10 times higher.


      Not to even mention the third level, which required 99,999 restrictions. It was 100 times more difficult than the first level because not many people possessed that many restrictions of purely one type.


      As for the final level, it required 999,999 restrictions. The difficulty was 1000 times higher. A 999,999 restriction flag was already a mythical item, and within the memories Wang Lin obtained, they do exist, however, there had never been a 999,999 restriction flag made purely with attack or defense restrictions.


      Purely offensive or defensive restriction flags at most reached the third level, but their power could almost rival a final level restriction flag with 999,999 restrictions, and, in certain aspects, even surpass it.


      So to say, the process of creating a restriction flag was simple, but if one wanted to create a powerful restriction flag, it was very difficult.


      The restriction flag Wang Lin was making was not a single route flag. He was including attack, defense, guard, searching, trapping, and such restrictions.


      This was the only way for him to quickly make a restriction flag. Wang Lin knew that within this Sea of Devils, he might get into a life threatening crisis at any moment, so he must quickly make this restriction flag to test its power, then decide if he should spend the time to make a single route restriction flag.


      After all, he had three ink stones, so he could make three restriction flags in total.


      Wang Lin became focused. His hand moved and formed another restriction. At the same time, he used his connection with Xu Liguo and checked on what Qiu Siping was up to.


      Qiu Siping sat at that place for two days, then suddenly disappeared from the spot. Xu Liguo panicked and quickly dove underground. After going very deep underground, he saw Qiu Siping’s figure.


      There was a cave buried deep underground in that deserted place. Although the cave wasn’t large, it was very well hidden. Xu Liguo was able to easily enter the cave. None of the restrictions were triggered by him at all.


      After entering the cave, he saw Qiu Siping flipping through books. The current room was like a sea of books, with books densely packed everywhere. Most of them were very ancient and not in the form of a piece of jade, but carved into bamboo.


      Qiu Siping carefully read each book and gently put them away. Suddenly, his face lit up and he quickly took a scroll made of bamboo to the side and opened it on the table, then carefully examined it.


      Xu Liguo was about to move forward when suddenly, a gentle light came out from the room. It blocked outsiders from entering. The moment the light flashed, Qiu Siping suddenly looked up. He scanned the area with his divine sense, but found nothing. However, he still kept constantly looking around, trying to find something.


      After a long time, he lowered his head and examined the bamboo, but his right hand had formed a seal, ready to attack at any time.


      With the soft light blocking Xu Ligou, he couldn’t get closer for a better look. He tried very hard, but could only see the small words “Ancient Restriction” on the bamboo.


      After three hours, Qiu Siping frowned. He closed the bamboo with a questioning expression. After he put the bamboo away, he searched for a while longer and took two gray pieces of jade, then made his way out of the room.


      In the stone room next door, he sat cross legged and placed a piece of the grey jade on his forehead, then began to meditate.


      Time passed by. Of the 7 days until the meeting, 5 days had passed. On noon of the 5th day, Qiu Siping suddenly opened his eyes and put the jade into his bag of holding. His hand formed a seal and shot out a beam of light that landed on the wall. Suddenly, the whole wall made cracking sounds as it opened, revealing a conclave table.


      On the table were three figures. The one in the middle had white hair and eyes filled with rage, revealing a sense of majesty.


      At each side stood one male and one female. The male’s face was sullen and his eyes were cold. He looked to be around 20 years old. The female had a very beautiful face and graceful figure. Her eyes showed hints of sadness, making her appearance more vivid.


      Qiu Siping silently looked at the three figures. When his gaze fell on the female, his eyes were filled with tenderness, but when his gaze fell on the old man, his eyes were filled with hatred.


      “Old commander, elder brother. I have finally found someone who knows how to use ancient restrictions. You guys never would have thought that I would be able to enter that place to meet you again. This time, that treasure will be mine!”


      Qiu Siping suddenly let out a laugh. His laughter contained a hint of madness. He reached out his hand and carefully stroked the female figure’s face and muttered, “I’ll will bring you back to life, even if the price is the entire Sea of Devils!”


      He took a deep breath and withdrew his right hand. He sent out another beam of light and the wall closed again.


      Wang Lin sat crossed legged in the cave. He saw all of this through Xu Liguo. He pondered for a while and made a decision.


      On the night two days later, Wang Lin laid the last restriction on the flag. Suddenly, the little flag moved and the black dots that covered it started to expand. The flag turned from white to completely black.


      Slivers of ancient atmosphere were released from the flag. The restrictions flashed one by one on the flag, forming mysterious golden symbols. The symbols rotated around the pole of the flag and slowly climbed upward. Soon, the entire flag was covered in golden symbols.


      At this point, there were still numerous symbols still appearing from the flag. They formed a line that wrapped around it.


      Meanwhile, in the star field tens of thousands of kilometers above the thick clouds above Qilin city.


      Among the stars, a red cloud started to gather. The red cloud started to swell. It became larger and larger, until it reached hundreds of kilometers in diameter.


      Within the red cloud, slivers of gas started to rain down. The moment the gas touched the thick cloud above the Sea of Devils, it started to sizzle and melt, as if hot iron was touching snow.


      In the moment, in the eastern part of the inner part of the Sea of Devils, a person walked out of a mountain made of skulls. The person was covered with the smell of death and his figure couldn’t clearly be seen.


      He raised his head and looked at the thick cloud, as if he could see through it, and saw the red cloud above it. He muttered, “Divine retribution? Not possible. Since the ancient cultivation world was destroyed by a disaster, there shouldn’t be anymore divine retribution. All of the cultivators now fool the heavens to cultivate. How could it lead to divine retribution? Could it be that there are ancient cultivators that didn’t die? If that is true, then they are a very high quality supplement!” After he finished speaking, his body suddenly moved toward where the red cloud was formed.


      In the eastern part of the Sea of Devils was a basin. Within this basin was sea water. It had to be said that it was not the season for the cloud to turn into sea water yet, so it was a very incredible sight.


      The sea water suddenly started to move violently. Suddenly, a man wearing a blue robe appeared from within the water, causing many waves to stir. Stepping on the waves, he slowly floated upward. He stared at the sky, revealing a shocked expression. “Divine retribution? Since when did such exciting things happen in the Sea of Devils? This divine retribution should lure out all those old monsters that have been in hiding.” He revealed a faint smile. His body floated above the water and he waved his hand, causing the water in the basin to float up into the air.


      This scene would shock anyone. The man melted back into the water. He moved his hand and the water moved toward the red cloud like a string of galloping horses.


      Comparing its speed to a Nascent Soul cultivator using instant teleportation, it was several times faster, and the water was getting faster and faster, until it suddenly disappeared.


      In the southern point of the Sea of Devils, within a common city’s Treasure Refining Pavilion’s third floor, a white haired old man full of wrinkles was holding the bone of a beast, boasting to a Foundation Building cultivator.


      “Brother, this thing really is a treasure. I’ll tell you its 74th use, so listen carefully…”


      That Foundation Building cultivator was livid. If it wasn’t against the rules of the Treasure Refining Pavilion, then he would have spat on this old man, who had bothered him from the first floor all the way to the third floor. From his point of view, this old man was only at the 8th layer of Qi Condensation.


      What he particularly couldn’t stand was that when the old man talked, his spit would fly out at his face, making him want take out his magical treasure to attack the old man.


      Finally, he couldn’t contain his anger any longer. He waved his sleeves and quickly left the Treasure Refining Pavilion, but that old man was still bothering him. With so many people watching, the Foundation Building cultivator threw a low quality spirit stone onto the ground, like he was giving food to animals, and took the beast bone with a cold smile on his face and left.


      He had already made up his mind that he was going to teach this old man a lesson tonight.


      The white haired man picked up the low quality spirit stone with a smile on his face. He blew the dirt off it and placed it in his pocket. Just at that moment, his expression suddenly changed as he turned to look at the clouds.
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      Chapter 686 – Scatter Devil Appears


      Chapter 686 – Scatter Devil Appears


      A thick, devilish energy that diffused across the world appeared with this laughter. This devilish energy was so thick that it caused devilish flames to appear in the sky. It immediately collided with the celestial spiritual energy from the figure walking over!


      Inside the devilish flame, a thick, black smoke came out from the top of Wang Lin’s head. This black smoke condensed into the figure of a single-horned devil. After it appeared, it let out another crazed laughter.


      Its voice had endless penetration power. It was like a sharp spike that could penetrate the world.


      Scattered devil!


      Wang Lin was planning to refine it into his second origin soul! After a century of refining, all Wang Lin had managed was to deepen his control over it but not truly refine it.


      After the control imprint was placed on it, its divine sense went into slumber, so its strength was greatly reduced. Otherwise, if it was completely awakened, Wang Lin would have a difficult time controlling it.


      At the moment the scattered devil appeared for the first time, the Huan family’s ancestor’s expression became completely pale. He took a few steps back as he stared at the devilish figure for a long time before revealing a bitter expression.


      “So this was his ace!”


      Huan Fengshen gasped and felt glad at his own decision just then. All of the Huan family’s disciples behind him felt the same.


      The Qian family’s Qian Kuizi heart jumped like crazy. This scattered devil was too strong. Even with his cultivation, when he saw the scattered devil, he actually shivered.


      “Too terrifying. What exactly is this… devil! No wonder he is from the Thunder Celestial Temple he simply has too many abilities. Thunder Beast, puppet, sword art, and this… devil! This person must be an extremely important person of the Thunder Celestial Temple; otherwise, how could he have all of this?!”


      The Xu family’s old man was moved for the first time. His divine sense even showed a hint of excitement as he stared at the scatter devil’s figure.


      “Scattered devil! A scattered devil created by an ancient devil!”


      The scattered devil appeared and let out a creepy laugh after its roar. It charged out from Wang Lin’s head into the air and became a huge figure. It didn’t even look at the celestial figure coming toward him but locked his fierce gaze on Wang Lin.


      “Little cultivator, this devil will fulfill your agreement and help you with this battle! But if you don’t release me from your imprint after this, then even if I have to destroy my soul, I’ll fight with you to the death!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he said, “Once this battle is over, I’ll set you free!”


      “Good!” The scattered devil laughed, then his body turned into fog and wrapped around Wang Lin. Its devilish energy turned into even strands that entered through Wang Lin’s seven apertures.


      In an instant, a powerful devilish aura spread out around Wang Lin. At the same time, he slapped his bag of holding and the devil armor flew out. It immediately wrapped around Wang Lin, forming that fierce full body devil armor.


      During this process, Wang Lin revealed a painful expression. However, his gaze became even colder and there were black smoke moving within his eyes.


      This was why Wang Lin had come by himself, it was because of this crazy idea he had. If he wanted to kill Liu Mei, who was being protected by the Huan family’s ancestor, it was simply impossible. Even with the celestial guard, it was impossible.


      The Huan family had been around for countless years, so they must have something special. Wang Lin naturally understood this.


      This was why he gave up on the scattered devil that he couldn’t refine. Instead, he awakened it and offered it freedom to make it fight for him!


      Although the scattered devil was strong, the imprint was not simple, as it was placed with the help of the Ancient Demon Bei Lou. This imprint contained a spell from Bei Lou and was deeply imprinted in the scattered devil’s soul.


      Even with the scattered devil’s strength, it still couldn’t break it in a short period of time. Normally, when being controlled by Wang Lin, it could only use a small portion of its strength. However, this time was different. Under Wang Lin’s call, it had completely awakened!


      Due to the scattered devil’s devilish personality, he would normally not communicate with Wang Lin. However, the imprint in his body was too strong, so even after it fully awakened, it couldn’t leave Wang Lin’s origin soul. Even if it did, it would still have to leave its root in Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      As a result, he made an agreement with Wang Lin for his freedom.


      It wasn’t that he didn’t want to occupy Wang Lin’s body after awakening, but with the imprint there, all of it was useless. Now that Wang Lin had given it a chance, as long as it fought for Wang Lin, Wang Lin would give it its freedom. However, because of Ancient Demon Bei Lou, unless Wang Lin’s cultivation reaches a certain level, it will be impossible to release the seal.


      However, the scattered devil had other thoughts. As long as Wang Lin gave it its freedom, it was confident that it could destroy Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s seal within several hundred years. At that time, he will truly be carefree!


      The scattered devil entered Wang Lin’s head. Devilish flame appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he walked toward the celestial figure. He didn’t use any spell and directly threw a punch at it.


      Wang Lin’s was currently in a state of separation. His body was being controlled by the scattered devil, and all of the celestial spiritual energy inside his body had turned into devilish energy in an instant. With the scattered devil’s soul entering his body, it all became devilish energy.


      This punch contained the power of the scattered devil and the force of the devil armor. This punch turned into a dragon made of black light as it charged toward the celestial figure.


      The celestial figure’s right hand formed a seal and pointed forward. The surrounding celestial spiritual energy immediately condensed to form a giant vortex. It rushed toward the black dragon, and in an instant, both turned into nothingness.


      The celestial figure withdrew his hand and opened his arms. Each of his hands had a different seal, and endless spiritual energy gathered here from all over planet Thousand Illusion. Through a mysterious method, the spiritual energy was transformed into celestial spiritual energy.


      This celestial spiritual energy was too dense; it was as if it had became solid and then condensed like crazy above the celestial figure’s right hand. In the blink of an eye, there was suddenly a gap in the cycle of spiritual energy on planet Thousand Illusion!


      At this instant, planet Thousand Illusion had no spiritual energy!


      All of the spiritual energy was transformed into celestial spiritual energy, and it formed a milky white ball above the palm of the celestial figure.


      This method caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow, but the scattered devil controlling his body coldly smiled. “A mere celestial transformation spell. It is only a spell from a branch of the ancient demon clan, and you dare to display it before me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, but the devilish energy around him became even stronger. Under the control of the scattered devil, he pointed at the sky with his right hand and said, “Ancient devil!”


      These two words were said in the language of the ancient order. At this instant, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a claw and was surrounded by devilish flame. The flame left his body and formed a giant devil claw several dozen feet long.


      Reaching out toward the earth below him, Wang Lin spoke once more in the words of the ancient order. “Extract the planet’s soul!”


      At this moment, planet Thousand Illusion trembled and an ancient aura began to rise up. The scattered devil’s grasp was able to pull out planet Thousand Illusion’s planet soul.


      “If you are using all the spiritual energy on the planet, then I’ll use the planet’s soul! Let us see which is stronger!” The scattered devil laughed and released an astonishing amount of devilish flames.


      Although his body was being controlled by the scattered devil, Wang Lin still had a direct connection to his body. This gave him a very deep impression of the ancient devil’s planet soul extraction spell and allowed him to gain some enlightenment.
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      Wealth, the first sword that Wang Lin obtained at the Heng Yue Sect. It seemed that the moment the youth held that sword, everything in the future had been decided.


      Hundreds of years of karma flashed by from when he lost it to when he regained it.


      Wealth contained a soul technique of the previous generation’s rain celestial sword spirit. This soul technique was not a celestial spell, a dao spell, or even an ability. It was a sword style!


      A powerful sword style that inherited the ancient sword intent!


      Wang Lin’s held the celestial sword and looked at the formation that the Thunder Beast and celestial guard were constantly attacking. When the formation looked like it couldn’t withstand another hit, he lifted the celestial sword. The calmness in his eyes were gone and it was replaced with a ray of sword light!


      At this moment, his entire body merged with the sword in his hand.


      The celestial sword rose!


      And it fell!


      This simple fall caused the heavens and earth to fall into darkness. Even the the celestial guard and the Thunder Beast seemed to disappear at this moment.


      In the entire world, there was only this simple fall of the sword!


      This sword seemed like it was going to open the world, like it was about to tear through the chaos of the world. This sword gave off no sword energy or celestial spiritual energy, but this simple sword would shake the soul of anyone who saw it.


      The first to react was the Huan family’s ancestor. His eyes jerked wide open, revealing a look of shock, and he exclaimed, “This… This is law!”


      It was as if the heavens and earth were being torn apart. This sound of tearing echoed in his mind! The dim heavens and earth seemed like they really were being torn apart!


      Not only him, but Huan Fengshen sucked in a breath of cold air.


      A monstrous killing intent came from the sword the moment it fell. The killing intent spread like crazy as it tore through Huan Fengshen’s eyes and imprinted in his mind.


      Huan Fengshen’s body suddenly stiffened.


      “This… This is…” Huan Fengshen’s mind trembled. It was as if a sword had just pierced between his eyebrows and came out from the top of his head. He subconsciously took several steps back. With his late stage Ascendant cultivation, he wasn’t able to see the law of the sword. However, he clearly felt that at the moment the sword fell, it seemed to contain a heavenly law, but even more, it contained the power to tear the heavens.


      Bang bang, bang bang, bang bang! Huan Fengshen could clearly feel his own heartbeat speed up. He had the illusion that he was going to collapse with the world.


      All of the Huan family direct descendants that were originally looking at the sky were filled with shock. That simple fall made them feel like they were part of it all, as if the fall of the sword that tore the world a part had torn them apart too. They were immediately covered in cold sweat.


      With their cultivation, they had no idea why it was like this, why they had such feelings even with the formation protecting them. The other party had simply lowered his sword. The fear of death began spread at this instant.


      Not only them, even the eyes of Qian Kuizi, who had been watching with his divine sense, shined brightly. He was inside the secret chamber of the Qian family’s home, and he suddenly stood up.


      “Law! That sword strike contains law! The pursuit of the second step is law! The first step is understanding the heavens and the second step is converting that understanding into power of laws. If this child is not someone from the Thunder Celestial Temple, how could he display such a sword strike?!”


      At the same time, a member of the Xu family noticed this scene. An old man from the Xu family was also watching the battle at the Huan family’s home with his divine sense. Previously, he had come to an agreement with the Huan family to provide help. He had lifted his foot to leave, but at this moment, he gently put it down.


      “This child’s sword style is very strong. Although I’m not afraid of it, since he dared to challenge the Huan family, he must still have moves prepared!”


      The sword fell, and at this moment, all of the sound in the world disappeared. The Huan family’s formation collapsed without any real contact or blow landing on it.


      After withdrawing the sword, Wang Lin’s expression was pale. However, his gaze became even colder as he stared at the Huan family below him.


      The impact the Heaven Chop had on the body was great, and it had nothing to do with cultivation. It relied on the origin energy from a close integration of the origin soul and the body!


      An Ascendant cultivator’s origin soul and origin energy are fused into one. However, this Heaven Chop can separate a part of that origin energy. An Ascendant cultivator only has a fixed amount of origin energy, and once too much is lost, their cultivation regresses. Fortunately, Wang Lin had Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal, so he had a bit more origin energy than most cultivators.


      The Huan family was completely silent. Huan Wuqing’s gaze was even more gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin and coldly said, “I underestimated you. To have such a sword style at only the Ascendant stage, you are indeed very strong!


      “However, the gap between the first step and second step is too wide. If you had displayed that sword art with second step cultivation, it might have been interesting, but it is useless right now! Today you broke my Huan family’s formation, so you will without a doubt die!”


      “Please, ancestral jade!” The Huan famliy’s ancestor let out a loud shout. A powerful force suddenly came from the Huan family’s ancestral home. This force, which was filled with a sense of unity, spread like a celestial wind and surrounded the Huan family.


      A golden jade slowly floated into the air from house in the Huan family. This force of unity was coming from this jade.


      At the moment the jade appeared, it was as if a separate world had been carved out from the planet. It allowed the Huan family’s ancestral home to become its own realm.


      The Huan family’s ancestor stared at Wang Lin and revealed a sneer. Unless he had to, he wouldn’t personally act, because he was too afraid of Wang Lin’s sword energy. Earlier, when he asked Qian Kuizi to help, it was to waste Wang Lin’s sword energy.


      The Huan family’s formation was meant to do the same.


      However, he would never have imagined that Qian Kuizi would actually retreat instead of battling. The family’s formation was broken not by the sword energy but by the combined force of the Thunder Beast, the puppet, and the law from the sword.


      Now he could only clench his teeth and call out the jade that their celestial ancestor had left them. This jade contained a spell of the celestial ancestor from the Thunder Celestial Realm. The Huan family was able to reach the status they had today because of this jade and a treasure left behind by the celestial ancestor.


      Huan Wuqing thought, “Unfortunately, the celestial treasure disappeared along with Huan Wuxiang several thousand years ago. Otherwise, with that celestial treasure, there would be no need to call out the jade!”


      The powerful force from the jade was like a gentle, spring breeze. It also gave off a bright color. After an instant, the jade seemed to melt, then it took the shape of a person. Although one couldn’t clearly see the person’s features, it gave off a sense of majesty.


      “The power of the Huan family’s celestial jade is unpredictable. Rumor has it that the celestial ancestor of the Huan family had cultivation equal to a Nirvana Scryer. I wonder how the Thunder Celestial Temple messenger will deal with this. However, this is strange; why doesn’t he just take out the treasure the ancestor left behind instead of calling out the jade.” Qian Kuizi’s eyes were bright as he watched with his divine sense.


      Inside the Xu family’s home, the old man smiled and muttered, “The Huan family’s celestial treasure should should had been taken by the other ancestor of the Huan family. The celestial ancestor of the Huan family left behind a decent treasure. However, he would never have thought that the treasure would in turn get a second step cultivator of the Huan family killed.”


      Inside the Huan family’s ancestral home, at the moment the jade appeared, Huan Fengshen stared at Wang Lin. He couldn’t see any trace of panic on Wang Lin’s face.


      Seeing that Hua Wuqing was about to activate the spell on the jade, Huan Fengshen revealed a decisive gaze. He took a step forward and said, in a serious tone, “Ancestor, I will not let the Huan family participate in this matter. I’m taking the Huan family and backing out of his matter. If Ancestor wants to protect this Huan Mei, then it is your personal problem. Please don’t drag down the entire Huan family!”


      As he spoke, he raised his head toward Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator, I’m the Huan family’s head, Huan Fengshen. Just as I said now, the Huan family will not participate in this matter. It is your personal grudge with Huan Wuqing. I hope Fellow Cultivator can understand that we are not together!”


      The Huan family’s ancestor coldly looked at Huan Fengshen. The corners of his mouth revealed a grim expression as he looked at the direct descendants and said, “And you guys?”


      The surrounding Huan family direct descendants all silently pondered for a bit before walking to Huan Fengshen.


      The Huan family’s ancestor let out a grim smile as he coldly looked at the crowd and slowly said, “A bunch of trash!” With that, he looked up at Wang Lin. His right hand formed a seal and then he shouted, “Good Fortune Jade, kill this person!”


      The figure formed by the jade began to walk step by step toward Wang Lin. As the person moved, an unimaginable amount of celestial spiritual energy burst forth from him. This celestial spiritual energy was very dense and completely suppressed the spiritual energy on planet Thousand Illusion. This caused explosions to pop up everywhere. This wasn’t just happening here, it was happening all over the planet.


      The celestial guard puppet appeared next to Wang Lin in a flash. The Thunder Beast did the same.


      Wang Lin looked at the figure walking toward him. He felt like an illusion had appeared before him. It appeared as if the facial features of the person walking toward him were getting clearer. He was filled with a celestial aura as if he was a real celestial general.


      Celestial spiritual energy filled this person’s body, and a sense of majesty descended. It looked at the world as if everyone were ants. One could even vaguely hear the echo of celestial songs around him.


      The Huan family’s ancestor sneered. “Junior, I want to see what other methods you have besides the sword energy.”


      At this moment, Liu Mei raised her head and looked at Wang Lin. Her eyes were still filled with complex emotions. She touched her bag of holding and then lowered her hands.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely calm. He had dared to come here alone, dared to set foot on planet Thousand Illusion, and dared to kill his way to the Huan family. It was all because of that crazy idea he had. At this moment, this was his strongest killing move.


      Thinking about the resentful spirit inside the heaven defying bead, Wang Lin’s heart felt a wave of pain.


      “Things of this world can’t escape karma. The karmatic cause of yesterday will be the karmatic effect of today. Only by settling one’s karma and letting dirt return to dirt, letting dust return to dust, can a cycle be complete.” Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes.


      In his origin soul, a decisive call echoed.


      “This battle is over, I’m setting you free!”


      A crazed laughter came out from Wang Lin’s origin soul.
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      “Thunder Celestial Temple!” This was not the first time Wang Lin had heard this name. He looked at the Thunder Beast thoughtfully before stepping into planet Thousand Illusion.


      After putting away the the star compass, he penetrated planet Thousand Illusion’s atmosphere. What appeared before Wang Lin was a large landmass. He spread out his divine sense and locked on to the south. He then charged toward there like a meteor.


      Inside the Huan family’s ancestral home in the southern part of the planet, the Huan family’s ancestor, Huan Wuqing, had his hands behind his back. He looked up at the sky with a gloomy expression. Beside him were the direct descendants of the Huan family. They were standing in two lines and were all completely silent.


      However, they revealed a hint of dissatisfaction, but they were holding it back.


      Liu Mei was also standing next to the Huan family’s ancestor. She was silently looking up at the sky, and no one knew what she was thinking.


      As for other family members, they were arranged in various rooms. Not all family members were here because some weren’t able to make it back in time.


      The Huan family’s ancestor looked at the sky and said, in a serious tone, “Huan Mei, this old man will ask you once more: are you sure that this person came from the Alliance Star System like you?”


      Liu Mei nodded slightly and remained silent.


      “How could someone from the Alliance Star System have a Thunder Beast…” Even Huan Wuqing was extremely puzzled by this matter.


      He didn’t know that the creator of the god slaying war chariot had many friends. In order to refine the god slaying war chariot’s beast soul, he ran off to the Thunder Celestial Realm and used some unknown method to obtain several Thunder Beasts from the Thunder Celestial Realm’s Emperor.


      At this moment, under the gaze of the Huan family’s ancestor, a thunderbolt came from the distant horizon and a meteor broke through the sky toward the Huan family. It was Wang Lin! And beside him was the Thunder Beast. The beast snorted and lightning moved through its body as it stared at the Huan family with its fierce eyes.


      The light dissipated as Wang Lin stepped out. Below him was the Huan family’s ancestral home’s formation.


      The Huan family’s ancestral home was very large; from a distance, it looked like a city. It was black as if it was imitating the ancient home of a fierce primal beast.


      “Hand over Liu Me!” Wang Lin’s voice was icy cold. His chilled gaze fell on Liu Mei, who was next to the Huan family’s ancestor.


      Liu Mei’s eyes revealed a complex emotion. She turned her head as if she wasn’t willing to face Wang Lin.


      “Arrogant!” The Huan family’s ancestor’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Junior, break my Huan family’s formation before saying those words!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold as he patted the Thunder Beast’s head. The Thunder Beast immediately let out a roar that created countless bolts of lightning. The world was filled with thunderbolts.


      The sky immediately became cold and a large amount of dark clouds began to form. As the Thunder Beast continued to roar, a large amount of lightning began crackling through the clouds.


      The Thunder Beast’s four limbs moved and its entire body started emitting lightning. It suddenly let out a thunderous roar that caused more lightning to appear in the sky before it all fell like crazy on the Huan family’s ancestral home.


      A series of explosions echoed across the world at this moment. The thunderbolts seemed to have descended from heavens as they descended on the formation.


      The Huan family’s protection formation immediately began to shine as large amount of ripples appeared on it. It absorbed a large amount of lightning and dissipated the rest.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. He bit the tip of this finger, causing a drop of blood to fly toward the Thunder Beast’s eyebrows.


      “Seal, open!”


      After it heard Wang Lin’s cold words, the Thunder Beast’s body immediately trembled. At the same time, the power of thunder exploded forth from the beast’s body, creating a thunderstorm.


      This storm was so big that it affected the clouds in the sky. Bolts of lightning and thunder came toward the storm, forming a net around it.


      “Break the formation!” Wang Lin let out a roar and the power of the Thunder Beast reached its peak. At this moment, a large amount of sand and gravel was floating in the air as if a mysterious power had surrounded the world.


      In addition, even the Huan family members inside the formation felt the boundless power, causing their expressions to turn pale. Some of them were very knowledgeable, so they were able to recognize the Thunder Beast at a glance, and their expressions changed greatly.


      “Ancestor this… this is the Thunder Beast!”


      Earlier, Qian Kuizi’s message was only for the Huan family’s ancestor, so they didn’t know about the existence of the Thunder Beast.


      “Ancestor, the Thunder Beast represents the Thunder Celestial Temple. Ancestor, think twice about this!”


      “Ancestor, to cause a disaster for our Huan family just for an outsider is wrong!”


      The direct descendants finally couldn’t stand it any longer after the Thunder Beast’s roar and voiced their complaints. They had been holding it in since Liu Mei arrived, then it reached its peak during the bloodline ritual, and at this moment, it exploded.


      “All of you, shut up!” The Huan family’s ancestor’s eyes narrowed and he coldly looked at the surrounding direct descendants.


      At this moment, the storm formed by the Thunder Beast arrived, and the Thunder Beast crashed down on the formation. Earlier, it was just lightning descending from the sky, and that only caused the formation to light up. Now, at the moment the Thunder Beast charged, it was as if all of the heavenly thunder had fused into one and charged over.


      The force of the impact was extremely powerful. At this moment, the dark clouds became even more dense and sand and gravel flew into the sky. It was as if the only thing that existed was the Thunder Beast and the thunderstorm it brought with it.


      The Thunder Beast’s roar echoed across the heavens and earth. It was extremely shocking. It suddenly slammed into the formation.


      A thundering sound that echoed across the entire planet exploded forth at this moment!


      Boom!


      The thunderstorm formed by the Thunder Beast turned into countless lightning bolts that constantly struck the Huan family’s formation. At the center of the storm, the Thunder Beast was like a spike that caused the formation to concave down due to its impact.


      The sound of lightning and thunder echoed across the heavens and earth. It was as if the heavens were angry. In the Qian family’s home, Qian Kuizi sneered.


      The Huan family members’ expressions were all pale. Aside from the Huan family’s ancestor, everyone was starting to panic.


      The people of the Allheaven Star System grew up under the Thunder Celestial Temple, so they had unimaginable awe and respect for thunder spells. At this moment, when facing the attack of the Thunder Beast that represented the Thunder Celestial Temple, what began to panic wasn’t their cultivation but their hearts.


      The thunderous roars of the thunderstorm didn’t stop and continued to give off a large amount of thunderbolts, destroying the formation. However, this was, after all, the great formation of the Huan family, so its power was amazing. Even under this kind of attack, it still stood there without any signs of breaking.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Wang Lin outside the formation and thought, “Use the sword energy! Otherwise, this formation will not be so easily broken. Only after you use up your sword energy will I attack and kill you!”


      As the thunderstorm created by the Thunder Beast continued to attack, the shadow under Wang Lin flickered. The celestial guard appeared, took a step forward, and threw a punch.


      This punch seemed to replace all the light in the world, as it released a dazzling, golden glow. At this moment, even the thunder seemed to dim somewhat.


      Boom!


      The celestial guard’s punch landed on the formation and caused a crunching sound. The thunderstorm and celestial guard continued to attack the formation. However, countless ripples appeared on the formation and dissipated all the power.


      The celestial guard withdrew his fist and without pause threw another punch. Shortly after, the celestial guard created countless afterimages as it threw one punch after another. The fists fell like rain on the formation. The Thunder Beast let out a roar and lightning filled its body before it showed off its might once more.


      The loud rumbling echoed across the heavens and earth. The faces of the Huan family members became even more gloomy.


      “Ancestor!” A low voice came from the front of the Huan family direct descendants.


      The Huan family’s ancestor frowned. If it was an ordinary family member, he could ignore them, but this person’s identity was a bit special. The Huan family’s ancestor turned around to look at the person who spoke.


      The person who spoke was the Huan family’s head, Huan Fengshen!


      Huan Wuqing said, in a low tone, “Fengshen, are you against me too?”


      “Fengshen doesn’t dare, Ancestor. Regardless of whether this person is from the Thunder Celestial Temple or not, he possesses a Thunder Beast and an Illusory Yin puppet. I want to ask, Ancestor, is he someone we should be making friends with, or should we be fighting to the death with him?”


      Huan Fengshen’s eyes were bright. He looked at the Huan family’s ancestor without flinching and said, “Making friends with him would give our family an extra friend, but what benefit would we gain from fighting with him to the death? Just to protect a foreign family member? Her cultivation has been forcibly raised to the late stage of Ascendant and her domain can’t keep up. Even if she breaks through in her life, she will stop at the Yin and Yang stage. I understand Ancestor’s thoughts, but just for your own desire, this risk perhaps is somewhat too big!”


      Liu Mei showed no expression toward all of this. She just silently looked ahead with dull eyes.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s expression was gloomy as he looked at Huan Fengshen. After pondering for a while, he flatly said, “I know how to handle the situation!”


      Huan Fengshen let out sigh and clasped his hands. “Since Ancestor insists, then Fengshen doesn’t dare to disobey. If this person can’t break the formation, all is well. However, once he breaks it, I’ll immediately retreat, just in case! What I want is stability and not risk!”


      The Huan family’s formation continued to shine, and ripples appeared everywhere. Under the constant barrage of attacks, it gradually began to show signs of decline. The light seemed to have reached its limit and the ripples seem to cover the entire formation. One couldn’t even clearly see outside the formation anymore; it was as if there was a layer of water separating the inside and outside.


      The thunder from the Thunder Beast and the punches from the celestial guard reached their peak. At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. A large sword suddenly appeared in his hand!


      This sword was the rain celestial sword. Zhou Yi separated it from the other rain celestial swords, so now it belonged to Wang Lin to be inherited for eternity!


      The sharp sword energy extended out three inches from the sword, and it was like a drawn bow. Waves of pressure came from it. In Wang Lin’s hand, it seemed to become one with the world, because Wang Lin was its true owner!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he held the celestial sword and leaned forward.


      “Heaven Chop!”
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      Qian Kuizi was one of the Qian family’s three ancestors. He had cultivated for more than ten thousand years and was friends with the Huan family’s ancestor in their youth, so their relation was close. He rode a ray of light out of planet Thousand Illusion. He sat among the stars as he coldly looked into the distance, waiting.


      He was not representing the Qian family on this trip but privately helping the Huan family’s ancestor. However, he wasn’t he helping for free, as he had his eyes on one of the Huan family’s treasures.


      “I only have to kill that daring junior and I’ll be able to obtain that treasure. There are too many problems with this; that Huan Quqing has always been stingy, yet this time he is so generous…” Qian Kuizi looked like he was about forty years old. There not a single white hair on his head and he looked very handsome. The white robes he was wearing gave him the air of a celestial.


      “This arrogant junior might turn out to be very difficult to handle. That terrifying sword energy that appeared in the Huan family before is very likely related to this junior. I can’t be impulsive in this matter. When that junior arrives, I have to observe carefully. If I can act, then I won’t mind killing in exchange for the treasure… If I can’t, then there is no reason to plant the seed of disaster for a treasure!”


      Afte Qian Kuizi made up his mind, he closed his eyes and remained motionless among the stars.


      Several days later, a ray of silver light came toward the planet like a meteor. Sitting on the silver light, Wang Lin coldly gazed at the distant planet Thousand Illusion that was giving off various brilliant lights.


      He had come with killing intent, and anyone who dared to block him would be his enemy!


      As the silver light rushed across space, Qian Kuizi opened his eyes and calmly looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin also saw Qian Kuizi. His pupils shrank slightly and became cold.


      “He indeed has helpers!”


      “Incomer, stop!” Qian Kuizi’s voice was faint at first, but it was like a spell that quickly spread like a bolt of thunder. Wang Lin’s gaze became cold as he looked at Qian Kuizi.


      “Words that carry laws!” The silver light from Wang Lin’s star compass seemed dim from the pressure of these words. Naturally, he couldn’t see through this person’s cultivation with his own divine sense. However, with the fusion of the celestial guard, he could easily tell that this person was at the Illusory Yin of the Yin and Yang stage.


      “Although the celestial guard puppet is also at the Illusory Yin stage, it can’t compare to a real cultivator at that stage.” Wang Lin knew of the celestial guard’s weakness. However, due to having spells unique to it, it wasn’t weak either.


      Qian Kuizi’s eyes were calm as he slowly said, “Did you come because of the Huan family?” His tone was filled with a bit of disdain.


      Wang Lin stood on the star compass as he stared at the man and coldly said, “Exactly!”


      “Such a young age and already talking about wiping out a family. Has your elder not taught you at all? Tell me your elder’s name, perhaps they will be an acquaintance of mine and you can avoid being killed!” Qian Kuizi looked at Wang Lin and carefully observed him.


      In his view, there was nothing strange about this child. This child’s cultivation level was also very low, not even at the mid stage of Ascendant. As Qian Kuizi’s eyes fell on the shadow under Wang Lin’s feet, his eyes narrowed.


      “Illusory Yin puppet!!!” Although Qian Kuizi’s gaze was calm, he gasped in his heart.


      “What kind of family would be so generous as to refine a powerful cultivator in the Yin and Yang stage into a puppet to gift to an junior? This… this is simply too terrifying!” As Qian Kuizi stared at the shadow under Wang Lin, his eyes revealed a trace of greed.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was cold as he calmly said, “Senior, this is a personal grudge between me and the Huan family. Please don’t get involved.”


      Qian Kuizi struggled in his heart. On one hand, he wanted this puppet, but on the other, he was afraid of this person’s family background. Eventually, the greed won over his rationality.


      In his view, the price of an Illusory Yin puppet was simply too great! After all, he was acting for the Huan family. Ignoring how long it will take for this junior’s family to find out about this matter, even when they do find out, he could still blame it on the Huan family. With the Qian and Huan families together, even another family would have to carefully consider whether or not to fight.


      Qian Kuizi’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “Hand over your puppet and this old man will not get involved in his matter!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. He still had two rays of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy left. Before he entered the Tide Abyss, he had two rays. Then he used one to help the ancient demon and gained two more inside the Tide abyss for a total of three rays.


      The shadow under Wang Lin’s feet flickered and the celestial guard appeared. A hint of battle intent flashed across its eyes as it stared at Qian Kuizi.


      Wang Lin let out a shout. “Kill!” The celestial guard’s eyes lit up brightly and it took a step forward. At the same time, both of its hands moved and tore open several cracks in space.


      Qian Kuizi’s pupils suddenly shrank, but he didn’t get up and remained sitting. His right hand formed seals before him and he began to mutter. He then spat out rune after rune and immediately became surrounded by them. Each of these runes gave off a powerful aura, and they quickly closed in on the celestial guard.


      The celestial guard was made by Celestial Emperor Qin Lin with the intention of imitating an ancient god, so most of its abilities were displayed in the power of its body. At this moment, the celestial guard’s hand formed a seal and a burst of golden light appeared in his hand. Soon, the golden light surrounded his whole body and he became a golden man. He took a step forward and threw a punch.


      This punch created a series of sonic booms among the stars. Countless cracks also appeared, and the punch caused all the runes in its path to collapse.


      Qian Kuizi’s eyes revealed a strange light and he smiled. “It is even a puppet that focused on body refining. This old man will definitely have this puppet!” After that, he changed the chant. This time the chant became more forceful, sounding like pieces of metal hitting each other.


      In an instant, all of the runes released bolts of lightning. In the blink of an eye, the runes turned into tens of thousands of bolts of lightning and bolted toward the celestial guard.


      These lightning bolts seemed to attract each other and linked together. It was as if the lightning net intended to light up space itself as it descended on the celestial guard.


      Still standing on the star compass, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and the god slaying war chariot flew out. It transformed into the Thunder Beast, let out a roar, and fiercely charged out.


      The moment the roar came out, all the tens of thousands of lightning bolts paused. While Qian Kuizi was startled, all of the lightning left the runes and gathered toward the Thunder Beast before being devoured.


      The Thunder Beast’s body suddenly increased one fold. It let out a full burp and its eyes filled with lightning bolts.


      “This… This is… Thunder Beast!!” Qian Kuizi suddenly stood up, and his expression changed greatly. He stared at the Thunder Beast and gasped.


      “That’s right, this is why you have such fierce sword energy and an Illusory Yin puppet! It’s because you are someone from the Thunder Celestial Temple!” Qian Kuizi sucked in a breath of cold air. He immediately withdrew all the runes and his heart no longer coveted the puppet.


      Qian Kuizi’s expression was pale and he quickly said, “Little friend, please forgive me; this old man was reckless. It’s a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding!” He no longer had the attitude of a powerful cultivator.


      “I actually tried to rob something from the Thunder Celestial Temple, this really is…” Qian Kuizi’s face was filled with bitterness.


      He could provoke any family in the Alllheaven Star System, but he won’t dare to provoke the Thunder Celestial Temple. He didn’t even dare to show the smallest amount of disrespect toward the Thunder Celestial Temple. To him, the three words “Thunder Celestial Temple” were an existence that could never be provoked.


      Originally, with his cultivation level and mental strength, he wouldn’t believe so firmly that Wang Lin was someone from the Thunder Celestial Temple. In the end, what made him so confident was the Thunder Beast!


      Only the Thunder Celestial Temple had Thunder Beasts, and that was almost a dead set law! Likewise, a Thunder Beast was the symbol of a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      Qian Kuizi had cultivated for ten thousand years, but he had never heard of anyone not from the Thunder Celestial Temple with a Thunder Beast. Thunder Beast was something only a person from the Thunder Celestial Temple could have. This had become an eternal truth in his mind.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all as he stared at Qian Kuizi and calmly said, “A misunderstanding?”


      Qian Kuizi bitterly smiled, but he felt anger in his heart. With his cultivation, even after finding out that this child was from the Thunder Celestial Temple, he wouldn’t be speaking like this. Normally, he only spoke like this when he was facing someone who was at the step second as well.


      However, right now he was the first to provoke the other party, and he had tried to steal from someone from the Thunder Celestial Temple. In his mind, this child must have some status in the Thunder Celestial Temple, or else they wouldn’t have arranged a Illusory Yin puppet to protect him.


      After hesitating for a bit, Qian Kuizi wryly smiled. “Little friend, I can’t help you against the Huan family because we belong to the same planet. Also, since you are from the Thunder Celestial Temple, you won’t need my help anyways. But little friend, my Qian family will not participate in this matter and will cut all connections with the Huan family!”


      “I want celestial jades!” Wang Lin calmly looked at Qian Kuizi.


      Qian Kuizi was startled and said, “Your Thunder Celestial Temple still lacks celestial jades? Yes, I’ll give them to you!” He bitterly smiled in his heart and thought that this was his punishment for being greedy. The people of the Thunder Celestial Temple couldn’t be provoked. Ignoring the fact that each of them had a life-saving spell, even if he did kill this person, there wouldn’t be a single place in the entire Allheaven Star System for his Qian family to exist!


      “If this person wants celestial jades, I bet he wants an extremely large amount. He didn’t specify how many, so he must want me to decide myself…” Qian Kuizi clenched his teeth and took out a bag of holding. His heart bled as he threw the bag at Wang Lin before turning around and flying back to planet Thousand Illusion.


      His expression was extremely dark as he stepped into planet Thousand Illusion. The moment he entered the planet, his divine sense spread out, surrounded the entire territory of the Huan family, and sent out a gloomy divine sense message.


      “Huan Wuqing, you made me provoke someone from the Thunder Celestial Temple! I’ll remember this. Once your family is wiped out, I’ll definitely get back at you through your descendants!”


      The Huan family’s ancestor frowned inside the Huan family’s ancestral home and sent out a divine message. “He isn’t from the Thunder Celestial temple, he came from the Alliance Star System like my adopted daughter!”


      “Bullshit. Your divine sense was there as well; didn’t you see that Thunder Beast? Thunder Beast only exists in the Thunder Celestial Realm and is the symbol of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple!” Qian Kuizi was very angry and thought, “Huan Wuqing, Huan Wuqing, things have already come to this and you still try to hide it from me. I’ll remember this!”
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      The resentful spirit could clearly hear Wang Lin’s words, but its eyes were filled with coldness and grief. It continued to bite Wang Lin’s finger as if it wanted Wang Lin to feel the hundred years of resentment all at once.


      Wang Lin looked at the child for a long time and let out a sigh. The resentment that entered his body couldn’t affect him. The thunder inside him only needed to sweep his body and it would all be cleared away.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and countless restrictions appeared around the black mist. As the celestial guard withdrew, the restrictions suddenly shrank.


      The mist also shrank until it was completely sealed by the restriction.


      In the end, Wang Lin gently picked up the restriction ball with the child inside and pressed it against his forehead to store it inside the heaven defying bead. He split a part of his origin soul to be inside the heaven defying bead to help child continue to dispel the resentment.


      Wang Lin whispered, “When father has dealt with the matter at hand, I’ll go into closed door cultivation and dispel your resentment. Ping Er, don’t you worry.” Then his right hand reached out and immediately grabbed the fourth soul. He took out the one-billion-soul soul flag and threw the soul inside.


      “Teacher Du Tian, disciple has retrieved the power of the fourth soul. The true power of the one-billion-soul soul flag will appear once more!” Wang Lin turned around and his gaze fell on the city in the distance.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Come out.”


      Sun Xi carefully flew out from the city. He had witnessed the battle. Whether it was Liu Mei’s vile methods or the arrival of the Huan family’s ancestor, it all caused his heart to go into complete chaos.


      Due to his drop in cultivation, when he faced Wang Lin, his heart was filled with awe and flutter.


      “Sen… Senior…”


      Wang Lin looked at Sun Xi. The sword light under his feet was unstable; it was obvious that he was terrified at the moment.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. “Brother Sun, there is no need to be like this…”


      Sun Xi silently pondered. He took a deep breath and clasped his hands at Wang Lin as he bitterly said, “Xu… Brother Xu, the three of us concealed our clones before so that we could drag you into this mess and have you be our scapegoat… I…”


      Wang Lin whispered, “Forget it, let’s not talk about this matter. Are the Ran family’s ancestor and Carefree Sanren safe right now?”


      Sun Xi quickly said, “The Ran family’s ancestor made a clone hundreds of years ago. He has already left planet Ran Yun. I don’t know his whereabouts, but I believe he should have no problem. As for Zhao Chuanwen, although he couldn’t refine a clone, he has some mysterious spell that splits his origin soul. My guess is that he has long left planet Ran Yun.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “Since I have received celestial jades from the three of you, I’ll do my best. Since I don’t know where the two of them are, I’ll keep their families safe for a century and ensure the families live on. That way I have at least done my duty.”


      Sun Xi revealed a look of gratitude and said, “Brother Xu, I’ll thank you on their behalf.” Then he hesitated for a bit and said, “However, the Huan family…”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the sky. It was as if his gaze could penetrate the stars and see planet Thousand Illusion. He firmly said, “The Huan family will no longer exist!”


      He wasn’t being arrogant or getting ahead of himself; a crazy idea had appeared in his mind. Anyone who dared to stop him from killing Liu Mei must die.


      Sun Xi’s body trembled; he could feel a killing intent brewing inside Wang Lin’s body. This killing intent was too powerful, and once it explodes, the heavens and earth will be filled with blood.


      Sun Xi’s cultivation level had lowered too much. At this moment, his heart was trembling, so he immediately lowered his head as he didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin lowered his head to look at Sun Xi and slowly said, “Cultivating below the Soul Formation stage requires no comprehension; enough spiritual energy is enough to raise your cultivation level. You’ve had countless years of cultivation experience from your original body, so you have your own comprehension. I can help you reach the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul. As for Soul Formation and beyond, it will be up to you to break through. That way you still have a chance at reaching the Ascendant stage, and even going beyond it might be possible.”


      Sun Xi silently pondered and wryly smiled. “When I reached the Ascendant stage, I barely made it through due to sheer luck. I really don’t have the courage to go through that life and death trial again…”


      Thinking about the life and death trial of reaching the Ascendant stage, Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “I am unable to help you reach the Ascendant stage. At most, because your comprehension is still there, I can help you reach the Soul Transformation stage. However, this will require a rank eight cultivation pill, and your cultivation will forever stop without any possibility of increasing.”


      Back then on planet Suzaku, Red Butterfly caught the attention of the country of Suzaku, so Xue Yue was promoted to a rank five cultivation country. The sect master was raised directly from the Soul Formation stage to the Soul Transformation stage using a similar method, but he would never progress anymore in his life.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had a rank eight pill. Under his control, he could make it so Sun Xi could withstand the effect of the pill.


      Sun Xi clenched his teeth and said, with determination, “Brother Xu, I choose the latter option!”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anymore. He raised his hand and pointed at the sky. The sky suddenly darkened and the underworld river appeared and wrapped around the world.


      To increase Sun Xi’s cultivation level, a lot of spiritual energy was required. Wang Lin wasn’t able to do this by himself. He had to use his own dao as a way of controlling the spiritual energy in the heavens and earth.


      The underworld river extended, and after Wang Lin’s dao intent entered it, the whole planet seemed to tremble. The broken spirit veins under the earth all began to gather.


      Wang Lin softly said, “The third ability of the underworld river, the Might of the Underworld!” A rumble came out from the underworld river, and at the same time, a powerful suction force came out from it as well.


      The entire planet shook as spiritual energy from the broken spirit vein was pulled out. It flew out from under the earth like dragons and was absorbed by the underworld river.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he grabbed Sun Xi. He threw Sun Xi into the underworld river and shouted, “Close your eyes and cultivate!”


      Inside the underworld river, Sun Xi heard bursts of mournful cries that caused his mind to tremble. He quickly closed his eyes and focused on cultivating. Rich spiritual energy entered his body like crazy.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a rank eight pill. He crushed the wax around the pill and rich smell of medicine immediately came from it. He threw the pill into the underworld river. Halfway in, the pill turned into green gas and merged with the underworld river.


      Three days later, a laughter came from inside Wang Lin’s underworld river. Sun Xi opened his eyes and there was a flash of light. His body flickered as he stepped out from the underworld river.


      He stared at his own hands and his divine sense scanned his body. Excitement immediately filled his face. He took a deep breath and a sense of joy filled his whole body.


      He deeply bowed to Wang Lin and said, “I’m forever grateful for Brother Xu’s help!”


      During these days, Wang Lin continued to use the underworld river. Now that Sun Xi had stepped out, the underworld river disappeared. He calmly said, “Your cultivation has recovered to mid stage of Soul Transformation, but this is the limit. You don’t have to thank me; it is merely duty.”


      After he finished speaking, Wang Lin raised his head. Looking up at the sky, he softly said, “I’ll leave matters here to you. Settle the descendants of the three families and wait for my return.” Wang Lin took a step forward and charged into the sky.


      The atmosphere wasn’t able to stop Wang Lin. He was like a meteor as he rushed through and penetrated the planet sealing formation as well. The star compass turned into a ray of silver light that led him toward planet Thousand Illusion.


      Planet Thousand Illusion was clearly marked on the jade Sun Xi had given him before.


      The silver light streak across the stars carrying a powerful killing intent locked onto planet Thousand Illusion.


      Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position inside the silver light. During the three days Sun Xi was cultivating, Wang Lin put that crazy plan into action. His eyes were extremely cold as he looked ahead.


      “The Huan family has been on planet Thousand Illusion for many years. Its power is extremely complex and deeply rooted. However, I don’t believe that there are many people in the family at the second step. I’m afraid that there is only one person at the moment. After all, second step cultivators are simply too scarce.


      “If this Huan family ancestor is dead set on protecting Liu Mei, he will definitely have help. After all, the Huan family is only one of the powers on planet Thousand Illusion.”


      On planet Thousand Illusion, the Huan family’s ancestor had already sent out a command for all direct family members to gather at the southern part of the planet and didn’t allow them to leave. In addition, he had opened the Huan family’s protection formation that covered the southern part of the planet in a protective lightscreen.


      However, there were too many Huan family members, so they couldn’t all be called back in a short period of time. The Huan family’s ancestor was anxious, so he sent out a large amount of senior cultivators from the family to bring them back to the family’s headquarters.


      There was a total of three large cultivation families on planet Thousand Illusion. They were Qian, Huan, and Xu.


      Among the three families, the Qian family was the largest, the Huan family second, and the Xu family last.


      The Qian family had a total of three cultivators in the second step. With this huge power, they were the overlords of planet Thousand Illusion, holding the northern and eastern regions.


      As for the Huan family, they had a total of two cultivators in the second step. One of them had died thousands of years ago during an opening of the Thunder Celestial Realm. The other was the current ancestor.


      In terms of strength, the Huan family was no longer powerful enough to be ranked second in planet Thousand Illusion. However, the lineage of their family could be traced back to a celestial of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Rumor has it that countless years ago, before the Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed, the celestial had left an inheritance celestial treasure and a family protection jade in the family’s headquarters.


      That jade contained a spell from the celestial.


      As a result, this allowed the Huan family to keep their position even though one of their ancestors had been gone for thousands of years.


      As for the Xu family, their own mysterious nature kept the other two families in fear. All kinds of clues pointed to the fact that the Xu family had relation with the famous Xu family on planet Dong Lin.


      The prestige of planet Dong Lin was too great, so the Xu family became a well-deserved third force on planet Thousand Illusion. Fortunately, this Xu family was really low key and normally never participated in matters related to the planet. This allowed the three forces to exist in harmony, and they rarely conflicted with each other.


      On this day, one of the three ancestors who had reached the second step in the Qian family, an old man at the Yin and Yang stage, left the Qian family’s headquarters and charged directly into the stars.


      His target was Wang Lin!
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      Wang Lin kept Yun Fei because she had some use. If she didn’t, then to prevent the news of him leaving the chaotic broken stars, he would’ve already sent her to the underworld and would’ve kept playing the game of cat and mouse with Qian Kun.


      Wang Lin knew that if he were to let the disciples of Duanmu, Six Desire Devil Lord, Hunchback Meng, and Ancient Emperor know that he came out of the Land of the Ancient God, the future would hold nothing but trouble for him.


      Among those people, there will certainly be someone who knows the truth about what’s inside the chaotic broken stars. Once Wang Lin has been exposed, he will be hunted endlessly by the disciples of those sects. If all those disciples were below the Yuan Ying stage, then they wouldn’t pose much of a threat. However, once Yuan Ying disciples show up, it would definitely be troublesome.


      In conclusion, complete silence was a much better choice. It would save a lot of trouble and he would be a lot safer.


      It wasn’t that Wang Lin wanted to kill, but he was forced to kill for his own survival. He still regretted one thing in his heart, although this thing happened many years ago.


      Back in the day, in the country of Zhao, when he had just left the Heng Yue Sect, he met his former friend Zhang Hu. He had killed Zhang Hu’s teacher to save Zhang Hu. Many mortals witnessed that scene.


      Zhang Hu’s decision was to kill all those mortals, but Wang Ling didn’t have the heart, and instead, used a spell that made people lose some of their memories.


      Even after many years, every time he thought about it, he felt pain in his heart, as if it were being drilled by millions of insects. He more than once mocked his own ignorance back then, and he more than once hated his own flawed sense of morality back then.


      He didn’t know that old Ji Mo had casted a spell on Zhang Hu’s teacher that allowed him to see everything that happened after Zhang Hu’s teacher’s death.


      Wang Lin thought that the issue came from the mortals, because he allowed them to live. In exchange, he got old man Ji Mo’s anger, which caused Ji Mo’s great-great-grandson Teng Hua Yuan to come after him.


      Otherwise, how would Wang Lin have brought such disaster by offending a Yuan Ying cultivator when he was only at the Qi Condensing stage? That incident caused his whole family to be wiped out. The only thing left of his parents were two soul fires.


      And he had even died once.


      All of this catastrophe was caused by one moment of weakness. From the moment of his death, Wang Lin had a change of heart. If he could go back in time, he wouldn’t stop Zhang Hu from killing those witnesses.


      No one is born ruthless, no one is born to be cautious and wily, and no one is born cruel and cold hearted. All of this is caused by one’s life experiences.


      If people were given the choice, few would chose to be perceived as a ruthless, bold, decisive, cold hearted person, who’s strong willed and as cunning as a fox.


      Since the time Wang Lin left the county of Zhao, including the time he had spent in the outerworld battlefield and in the Land of the Ancient God, more than 400 years had passed by. More than 400 years was enough for someone’s soul to completely change.


      The him now was a completely different person from the little boy from the Heng Yue Sect in the county of Zhao. Wang Lin sometimes thought that if fourth uncle hadn’t give his son’s spot to him all those years ago, then he would probably be a pile of dirt at this point.


      However, his road wouldn’t have been as difficult as it was now. He would have gone and taken the state exam to enter the court and his parents wouldn’t have met their ends. They would have gained respect once their son entered the court, and the wealth that follows. They would have lived calm, but satisfying and prideful lives.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and sorted out all the emotion that surfaced at once in his heart.


      Old man Ji Mo, Teng Hua Yuan, Pu Nan Zi, and some of the other cultivators from the country of Zhao, that demonic family’s experts, and even the corpse sect’s sect head were people Wang Lin must kill.


      In addition, Wang Lin also had some doubts about how Teng Hua Yuan had found his family. He will thoroughly investigate this matter, and anyone related will be added to his kill list.


      Under Yun Fei’s guidance, on the 4th day, they saw, from a distance, an ancient heavenly beast. Comparing Nan Dou city to this was like comparing a child learning to walk to a giant.


      Qi Lin city was the size of hundreds of Nan Dou cities. From a distance, it looked like an ancient wild beast laying on the ground and giving off a sense of majesty.


      Qi Lin city looked like a large Qi Lin beast formed by dark black rocks.


      The Qi Lin beast’s eyes looked as if they contained intelligence and life. Anyone who saw it for the first time would be amazed.


      The huge Qi Lin beast laid on the ground with numerous scales on its back. Each of those scales was a cave.


      Inside the Qi Lin beast was the town square. Within it, almost all of the materials and magical treasures in the Sea of Devil were sold.


      Outside the Qi Lin beast was a circular mountain range that surrounded and protected Qi Lin city. In the north, east, south, and west sides of the mountain, people used a great amount of power to open up a tunnel in the mountain for entering the city.


      Yun Fei saw Wang Lin’s gaze land on Qi Lin city, so she quickly gave an introduction. “No one knows the original Qi Lin city. Rumor has it that before the water in the Sea of Devils became mist, this city already existed.”


      Wang Lin scanned the city and his eyes landed on the Qi Lin’s eyes. He was stunned.


      He slapped his bag of holding with his right hand and a piece of jade appeared. This piece of jade was given to Wang Lin by Li Mu Wan as a parting gift. The jade contained all of the information from the Dou Xie Sect.


      After he viewed the jade, he realized that the Qi Lin beast had similar effects to the Dou Xie Sect’s green dragon.


      Much later, he withdrew his gaze. He started to float casually toward the mountains that surrounded Qi Lin city. Yun Fei quickly followed on her flying sword.


      Outside the gate of the east side of the mountain stood two rows of cultivators in blue robes. Wang Lin scanned them and found that all of them were at the middle foundation stage.


      They coldly looked at the people coming and going. All visitors showed a Qi Lin shaped jade. Only after it had been examined could they pass.


      Among those visitors there were a few Jie Dan cultivators, but those blue robed cultivators maintained their cold looks without any signs of respect. Oddly, the Jie Dan cultivators didn’t mind it much at all either.


      This strange scene quickly attracted Wang Lin’s attention.


      Yun Fei quickly whispered to Wang Lin, “These cultivators are all guards sent by the Qi Lin City Mansion. Within Qi Lin city there is no other large group like the City Mansion, so within Qi Lin city, the city government controls everything. Any of the sects outside Qi Lin City must follow the city’s rules if they wish to enter.”


      Wang Lin nodded. Under his analysis, he thought that the reason for this was that the City Mansion was too powerful. That was why the guards outside were like they were and even the Jie Dan cultivators don’t dare to cause any trouble.


      Not long after, it was Wang Lin and Yun Fei’s turn. She took out her jade and, after paying a certain amount of spirit stones, she lead Wang Lin to the city.


      When Wang Lin walked through the gate, he spread out his divine sense and found two late stage Jie Dan cultivators hiding nearby.


      Those two Jie Dan cultivators didn’t notice his divine sense at all.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he followed Yun Fei toward Qi Lin city, until they were right next to the Qi Lin beast. Up close, this Qi Lin beast felt even more magnificent. Like a large mountain in front of people, it couldn’t help but make people feel small.


      On the side, Yun Fei said, “This is Qi Lin city, one of the ten main cities in the Sea of Devils. Seeing the Qi Lin beast up close for first the time is always shocking. The rumor is that before the water in the Sea of Devil evaporated, there indeed existed such Qi Lin beasts. I really can’t imagine that these type of divine beasts existed.”


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t shocked much by this. Compared to the Land of the Ancient Gods, this city really wasn’t much. Also, with the memories of the Ancient God, Wang Lin didn’t feel much from seeing the Qi Lin beast.


      Not even including the Ancient God’s memories, just within the Land of the Ancient Gods, that hundred thousand foot dragon was much more amazing than this Qi Lin beast.


      After taking a look, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and said, “Take me to your house.”


      Yun Fei nodded. She stepped on her flying sword and quickly flew to one of the scales. Even though it was just a scale, it was more than a hundred of feet wide.


      Standing on the scale, Yun Fei took out the jade and sent some spirit power into it. Suddenly, a green light shined from the jade and the scale start to ripple like water, then turned transparent.


      Yun Fei turned around and looked at Wang Lin as her body sank into the scale. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He touched the surface and felt a cool sensation. After pondering for a while, he moved to where Yun Fei was standing and also sank into the scale.


      The cave wasn’t large. There were three rooms in total. After Wang Lin entered, Yun Fei quickly handed the jade to Wang Lin and then uneasily waited for Wang Lin to speak.


      Wang Lin scanned the jade and found that there was a formation within the jade. This formation was clearly used to control the cave. After looking at it a little, he raised his head and blandly said to Yun Fei, “You can freely come and go, but if you reveal that I came out from the chaotic broken stars, don’t blame me for not showing mercy. But you can rest assured that I won’t stay long in the Sea of Devils. When I leave, I’ll remove the restriction I put on you.”


      After he finished speaking, he created another restriction that landed on Yun Fei’s forehead.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He glanced at Qian Kun and asked, “Is your master Hunchback Meng?”


      Qian Kun’s body trembled. If he had any doubts before, they all disappeared when he heard that question. It had to be said that the Poison King’s Enchanted Palace’s Meng Qing Fan was a very well known name in the Sea of Devils. No matter which senior, when talking about Meng Qing Fan, they would refer to him as Senior Meng.


      Even among the people with the same amount of fame, they would at least refer to him as prince Meng. Besides reaching the spiriting forming stage, which was very rare in the Sea of Devils, there were his poison techniques. These poison attacks were hard to guard against. They were tasteless and colorless. Many had died of these poisons before they even realized what had happened.


      Adding to all of this was Meng Qing Fan’s eccentric personality. One wrong word and he would wipe out your whole sect. There once was a sect in the Sea of Devils. Although they didn’t have any spirit forming experts, they had quite a few late stage Yuan Ying experts, making them one of the strongest sects in the Sea of Devils.


      One of the sect’s Yuan Ying disciples met Hunchback Meng. Forget not knowing his identity, he even mocked Hunchback Meng.


      That night, Meng Qing Fan walked into the sect by himself. One hour later, when he left, all 3,960 people of the sect, including the inner disciples, outer disciples, all of the workers, and even those late stage Yuan Ying experts, all died.


      When Meng Qing Fan killed people, he liked to leave behind the reason. That was why others knew about the things he had done.


      As a result, Meng Qing Fan’s ruthlessness would make the face of anyone in the Sea of Devils pale.


      There were only a few people in the Sea of Devil that dared to call him Hunchback Meng. After Qian Kun heard Wang Lin’s words just now, he was even more sure about his guesses


      Qian Kun didn’t dare to lie and quickly said, “Se… Senior, Elder Meng is indeed my sect’s ancestor.” After saying this, he clenched his jaw. Without waiting for Wang Lin to speak, he spoke the secret he knew.


      It seemed that a few years ago, Qian Kun heard the current head talk about ancestor Meng Qing Fan, that he wasn’t missing, but went into the chaotic broken stars, and it seemed that it was the second time he had gone there.


      He also heard that if a large rift were to appear in the chaotic broken stars, that means the ancestor has come back.


      Qian Kun bore this in mind when he first heard it, but a long time had passed, and it didn’t have anything to do with him, so he had gradually forgotten.


      As a result, when he saw the rift open, he felt a sense of familiarity, but didn’t think too deeply about it. But after he answered Wang Lin’s, question he felt as if he was hit by lightning and immediately remembered it.


      This was why his expression suddenly changed. A rift opened up in the chaotic broken stars, but the ancestor didn’t return. Even the other spirit forming cultivators like Duanmu, Six Desire Devil Lord, and Ancient Emperor didn’t come out. Instead, it was this young man that appeared.


      This caused him to speculate many things.


      After Wang Lin finished listening, he muttered to himself, which caused Qian Kun to become very tense. Qian Kun clenched his jaw. He moved his hand over his bag of holding and suddenly threw out black sand. He started to escape without looking back.


      The black sand released a fishy smell. After it appeared, it immediately made a minor exploding sound. Wang Lin laughed at him in his heart. He didn’t dodge the sand but slammed his bag of holding and his poisonous sword came out.


      The poisonous sword quickly flew through the black sands a few times, causing all of the black sand to suddenly light up in a green flame. Sounds of breaking could be heard. All of the black sand turned into green smoke and was absorbed by the poisonous sword.


      All of this happened very quickly. In almost the same instant that Qian Kun threw out the black sand and started to escape, Wang Lin’s poisonous sword had already absorbed it all.


      This time, Qian Kun’s heart shook again. His body started to release a cold feel. He quickly urged his spirit power to move faster.


      Wang Lin’s face remained bleak. He pointed his finger at this brow. Suddenly, from his consciousness, flew out a black shadow. The black shadow shot out of Wang Lin’s consciousness like lightning and out through the star.[The star on his forehead]


      The Devil Xu Liguo came out with a joyous scream that echoed in the surrounding.


      “I’m finally free! I almost bored to death! Boy, don’t run. Let your grandpa Xu devour you. In order to repay you for allowing me to come out again, I’ll let you die with as little pain as possible.”


      The moment the voice could be heard, the Devil Xu Ligou became like smoke and caught up to Qian Kun. Qian Kun had an aghast expression when Xu Ligou jumped on him. After Xu Ligou devoured Qian Kun’s soul, he took the golden Jie Dan and bag of holding and returned to Wang Lin.


      Xu Ligou showed an expression of trying to please, but in his heart, he didn’t want to give up the Jie Dan.


      Wang Lin glanced at the Jie Dan then threw it into his mouth. The moment the Jie Dan entered his mouth, the ancient god tactic started to activate and he completely absorbed it in a few breaths of time.


      Wang Lin could feel that 80% of the Jie Dan was absorbed by his body and only 20% became spiritual power.


      After absorbing the Jie Dan, Wang Lin put away the bag of holding. He pointed at Qian Kun’s body as a small fireball came out of his finger. The fireball quickly landed on Qian Kun’s body and turned it to dust.


      When Yun Fei saw all of this, her face became even more pale, and she unconsciously took a few steps back. In her opinion, this white haired youth’s cultivation level was too deep, especially the magical treasure he had used. She recognized that it was a Yuan Ying.


      It was reasonable that Yun Fei was mistaken. The Devil Xu Ligao’s soul was refined from a Yuan Ying. That, coupled with the fact that Xu Ligao met quite a few ancestors in the 3rd realm that caused him to change a bit.


      And more importantly, Wang Lin had formed his soul core. Although a soul core didn’t raise the cultivation level of a soul devourer at all, it allowed the soul devourer to create wandering spirits. This soul core also benefited the wandering spirits that the soul devourer controlled.


      Wang Lin killed Qian Kun because he didn’t want the news of him leaving the chaotic broken stars to be known.


      What terrified Yun Fei the most was that Wang Lin had swallowed the Jie Dan. Even the head of the Poison King’s Enchanted Palace wouldn’t just swallow a Jie Dan without refining it with other medications first.


      She had never seen something like this before. Right now, Wang Lin exerted even more pressure than Qian Kun.


      Wang Lin’s gaze landed on Yun Fei and her body instantly shivered. She didn’t dare look at Wang Lin. He calmly said, “I helped you kill Qian Kun, how will you repay me?”


      Shaking, Yun Fei raised her head and forced herself to calm down. She forced a smile, but she couldn’t stop her voice from trembling. She said, “Se… senior, junior doesn’t know Qian Kun.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word and only calmed looked at her.


      Yun Fei immediately saw the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. She suddenly became very nervous. The white haired youth seemed to be a very ruthless person. He wouldn’t show her any mercy because she was a woman. She knew that these people were impartial. If she didn’t have anything of interest to them, then the only road left for her was death.


      Yun Fei had an icy personality herself. She already knew in her heart that Wang Lin didn’t want the news of him coming out of the chaotic broken stars to spread. Since Qian Kun was already dead, she was the only loose end remaining.


      She bit her lower lip. Her face showed a decisive expression as she took out a piece of jade and showed it to Wang Lin.


      “Senior, this jade contains some very precious pill recipes. This is my Qi Huang Sect’s greatest treasure.”


      Wang Lin took the piece of jade and scanned it with his divine sense, then looked at Yun Fei.


      Yun Fei felt bitter in her heart. She realize that just this piece of jade wasn’t enough to move Wang Lin’s heart. Her mind quickly worked and said, “Senior, junior grew up in Qi Lin city and has a house there. Junior also knows Qi Lin city very well, so if senior has any requests, junior can help.” After she finished speaking, she was afraid that Wang Lin didn’t know the rules of Qi Lin city and continued, “Senior, did you know that if a cultivator doesn’t have resident status in Qi Lin city, they can only stay there for three days? Then, every day after would cost 10 low quality spirit stones. Even then, they can only stay for 10 days total, but junior here has resident status in Qi Lin city. With junior here, senior can stay in Qi Lin city as long as senior wants.”


      “Also, junior is very familiar with this Sea of Devils, including the locations of cities and the strength of cultivators, as knowing these things was junior’s job at the Enchanted Palace. It can be said that there isn’t much that this junior doesn’t know about the Sea of Devils. If it wasn’t for me being chased in a state of panic by Qian Kun, junior wouldn’t have come to the chaotic broken stars.”


      After Yun Fei said all of this in one breath, she nervously looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He casually reached out with his hand and Yun Fei’s body involuntarily moved toward him.


      Meanwhile, his right wrist turned and his fingers touched together. With a wave, an illusionary circle appeared and landed on Yun Fei’s brow.


      “This restriction will activate once every three days. Every time it actives, your entire body’s blood will flow backwards. Your cultivation will go into chaos and in your heart, a five star fire will be lit. If it isn’t stopped by me within a minute, then your entire body will become a pool of blood.”


      Yun Fei’s face became pale, but she soon calmed herself down after taking a few deep breaths. Yun Fei knew that her life was safe for now.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Take me to Qi Lin city.”


      Yun Fei nodded and stood back on the flying sword. She carefully lead the way in front of Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t need a flying sword to fly, but looked like he was being carried by a gentle wind.


      This unique way of flying was in fact the use of the attraction technique that he had mastered all those years ago. Now, after so many years, even using the words complete mastery to describe the way he used this technique doesn’t seem fitting. To be more accurate, the technique under his use was getting close to perfection.


      Like now, even if he used a flying sword, his speed wouldn’t be much faster. Using a flying sword would consume more spiritual power, but because the attraction technique was the most basic technique, the amount of spiritual power it consumed was almost negligible for a late stage Jie Dan expert. If one didn’t look closely, they couldn’t even detect any use of spiritual power at all.


      It could be said that the amount of spiritual power consumed in one breath’s time was only 1/10,000th the amount spiritual power his Jie Dan produced in the same amount of time.


      After Yun Fei saw this way of flying, her heart couldn’t help but shake again. Her thought of escaping through luck in the future diminished a lot.


      In reality, the distance of 30,000 miles wasn’t a very long distance, but after flying for a whole day, Wang Lin still hadn’t found this Qi Lin city, so his face immediately darkened. Yun Fei secretly screamed in her heart. She forgot that when she stated the distance of Qi Lin city from the chaotic broken stars, there was a dark blue aura ring that would randomly appear.


      The frequency of the Aura wasn’t very high, but when it appeared, it covered a wide area. Although there was no danger within the aura, your divine sense was trapped in your body, so it was very easy to get lost.


      Outside the aura, Yun Fei explained all this very nervously. She was afraid of making Wang Lin angry. Finally, she suggested to go around it. This way, although it would take more time, wouldn’t be more than 5 days.


      After hearing this, Wang Lin sent out his divine sense and scanned the area, then his divine sense formed a straight line toward the aura. He soon saw the aura. After checking the aura, he confirmed what Yun Fei just said and nodded in agreement with her suggestion.


      Yun Fei let out a breath and quickly lead the way.


      Wang Lin was not a talkative person, and Yun Fei was too scared to speak, as a result, in three days, the two almost never spoke to each other.


      At noon of the third day, the restriction on Yun Fei’s body activated. She confirmed what Wang Lin had said before and felt the pain of her blood flowing backward and her spiritual power going into complete chaos. She even felt that there seemed to be a fire that was going to melt her body.


      Good thing that the moment it was activated, Wang Lin stopped it. After experiencing this, the last bit of Yun Fei’s rebellious hopes completely faded away.


      Wang Lin completely knew what she was thinking in her heart. Although controlling people’s hearts wasn’t his speciality, when it came to controlling devils, he was right at home.


      The method he used on Yun Fei was not that different from raising a devil. It was basically the same.
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      Wang Lin suddenly moved. At the same time, the two copies started to use their magical treasures. Wang Lin had already arrived before them. Meanwhile, his hand formed the seal from the memories of the Ancient God, then he shouted, “Break!”


      Suddenly, a strong force came from the seal formed by Wang Lin’s hand. Under the pressure of the force, the treasures that the two copies tried to activate were suddenly paused for a bit.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s body charged like a meteor toward the two copies. The two copies’ expressions didn’t change and they started to active the same technique.


      Wang Lin rammed into the one of the copies with no hesitation. When they collided, that copy immediately collapsed into dust. The copy Wang Lin targeted was the one who took out the scroll.


      From his point of view, the scroll was very mysterious. He didn’t want to give the copy a chance to use it and cause unnecessary trouble.


      The other copy controlled the black sword and attacked Wang Lin.


      The moment the flying sword came toward him, Wang Lin stopped and moved his right hand in a circle. An illusionary circle appeared.


      The restriction quickly grew larger and stood between Wang Lin and the flying sword.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin charged toward the other copy. It realized something was wrong and quickly escaped. Wang Lin started to chase the copy.


      However, the copy obviously couldn’t mimic the power Wang Lin gained from the body reconstruction from the Ancient God’s inheritance, so no matter if it was speed or physical power, the copy couldn’t compare with Wang Lin.


      As a result, after a short while, the copy was rammed into by Wang Lin and collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s charge didn’t stop. After checking his body and his Ji Realm, he didn’t want to waste any more time here and charged out like lightning.


      Wang Lin continued to fly through the remaining 70 miles. Sonic booms could be heard as he flew. At the same time, copies appeared one after another before him, however, all of them were either smashed by his body, or, for the ones farther away, destroyed by his Ji Realm’s red lightning.


      For more than 70 miles, none of the copies could slow Wang Lin down even a tiny bit. After a few short breaths, Wang Lin broke out of the chaotic broken stars’ ring.


      To others, the chaotic broken stars might contain a lot of power, but to Wang Lin, if this place couldn’t copy his Ji Realm or the strength of his reconstructed body, then it was powerless against him.


      This ring was formed by a large divine avatar technique, but Wang Lin’s Ji Realm was a heaven revolting existence, so if the divine technique couldn’t copy it, then it was useless against him.


      As for the Ancient God’s body, if this ring could copy it, then the Ancient Gods wouldn’t be so mysterious. The person that laid down this formation couldn’t possibly compare with the Ancient God’s power, so how could the formation copy it?


      Wang Lin, with his Ji Realm and Ancient God’s body, charged out of the ring. He felt a ripple in his heart. When he went into the land of the Ancient God, he was only someone at the Jie Dan stage.


      Now, not only had he learned restrictions and obtained a body like the Ancient God, but his Ji Realm soul had also formed a core. As a result, although Wang Lin might not be able to beat a Yuan Ying stage expert, he was confident that he wouldn’t die in a fight against one.


      In addition, Wang Lin felt that even against a Spirit Forming stage expert, he still stood a chance at winning. If he used all of these mysterious chants and techniques properly with his magical treasures, then he could defeat someone at the Spirit forming stage.


      Before, if he met a Yuan Ying stage expert, even if he ran, his only road was death.


      Yuan Ying stage’s power came after the body formed a Yuan Ying. The spiritual power in the body undergoes a huge change. At the Yuan Ying stage, a sliver of spiritual power could match all of the spiritual power that someone at the Jie Dan stage could muster. In addition, the most notable technique Yuan Ying experts could use is instant movement.


      This instant movement technique was what allowed Yuan Ying experts to be the peak in a 3rd ranked country.


      In addition, Yuan Ying cultivators could use many more techniques than Jie Dan experts, and even if they used the same technique, a Yuan Ying cultivator’s power was hundreds to thousands of times more powerful.


      It could be said that in the history of cultivation, only a few people at the Jie Dan stage could beat people at the Yuan Ying stage. Even with some heaven defying treasure, at most, they could only protect themselves.


      After all, the power of a magical treasure is closely related to the user’s cultivation level.


      The Yuan Ying stage is a dividing line in the cultivation world. Only after forming a Yuan Ying can cultivators truly be considered strong. This shows how important forming a Yuan Ying is.


      Meanwhile, the difference between the three realms is also very large. Each stage is at least 10 times stronger than the previous.


      In other words, a Yuan Ying late stage is like 10 Yuan Ying mid stages or 100 Yuan Ying early stages. This is a bit overly simplified though, because it doesn’t factor in magical treasures.


      This was all a guess by Wang Lin. He wasn’t sure if he could really beat a Yuan Ying stage expert. After all, he was only at the late Jie Dan stage.


      But since his Ji Realm Soul had increased greatly, his reconstructed body contained the power of the Ancient God, and factoring in the various magical treasures Wang Lin possessed, he hesitated in his uncertainty.


      After Wang Lin broke out of the ring, he decided not to go find a Yuan Ying stage expert to try it out. He thought that would be extremely stupid.


      Wang Lin gazed at Qian Kun and Yun Fei. He never really thought about Jie Dan stage cultivators, even before he entered the Land of the Ancient God, and even less so now.


      He didn’t have any interest in the problems between these two people, but he did need someone to answer his question, so he asked, “Where is the closest city?”


      The moment Wang Lin walked out, Qian Kun revealed a very respectful expression, but his heart was very tense. When he heard Wang Lin’s question, he wanted to answer, but Yun Fei answered before him.


      “Senior, there aren’t any cities within a 10,000 mile radius of this place. Although, more than 30,000 miles to the west, there is a city called Qi Lin.” As Yun Fei was talking, she moved a few strands of her hair behind her ear, revealing her feminine charm.


      Unfortunately, this act didn’t attract Wang Lin at all. After Yun Fei noticed that Wang Lin’s gaze didn’t linger on her at all, she felt a bit disappointed, but wasn’t about to give up. Mo Yun knew that she wasn’t perfect, but she was very skilled in bed, otherwise, the master of the Enchanted Palace wouldn’t be so enchanted with her. She secretly clenched her jaw. Ever since Wang Lin broke through the ring, she never stopped trying to guess his cultivation level. If she could find someone to hide behind, then even if the enchanted palace came to chase after her, they’d be forced to withdraw.


      She believed that if this person would be willing to help her, then even wiping out the Enchanted Palace would be possible, but all of this was her fantasy.


      Wang Lin obviously didn’t know what she was thinking. He looked toward the west and asked, “Does this Qi Lin city have spirit forming stage cultivators?”


      “No, Senior. There are no spirit forming stage cultivators in Qi Lin city. In fact, in this Sea of Devils, let alone Qi Lin city, even in the top 10 cities, there aren’t many spirit forming stage cultivators.” This time, Qian Kun answered before Yun Fei. Before, he regretted letting Yun Fei answer before him. If he didn’t say anything this time and made this senior angry, then it would be very bad for him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes wavered. He muttered, “No spirit forming…”


      “Senior, 200 years ago, some of the well known spirit forming experts in the Sea of Devils disappeared into the chaotic broken stars, so there aren’t many remaining.” Qian Kun quickly answered, but after he finished speaking his expression suddenly changed. His eyes grew wide as he looked at Wang Lin with a mystified look. But quickly, his forehead started to sweat and he lowered his head, but his heart was in complete chaos.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed. His eyes became cold. He spoke with a voice as cold as the icy wind from hell. “Which spirit forming cultivators disappeared into this chaotic broken stars ring 200 years ago?”


      Yun Fei also revealed a surprised expression. She also remembered the rumor from 200 years ago. She tightened her red lips and said, “Senior, junior here knows some of what happened 200 years ago. The Poison King’s Enchanted Palace’s prince, Meng Qing Fan, Qi Mei city’s head, Duanmu Ji, Xuan Tian Sect’s head, Six Desire Devil Lord, and Tianmo Dong’s old monster, Ancient Emperor. Those four met here and disappeared together. Many of their successors came here in these 200 years, but found no clues.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but his heart was stunned. 200 years … unexpectedly, he had already been in The Land of the Ancient God for 200 years.


      Wang Lin put away his feelings of regret and placed his gaze on Qian Kun. This person acted a bit weird earlier and said that he was from the Poison King’s Enchanted Palace, so his senior must be Hunchback Meng.


      Under Wang Lin’s gaze, Qian Kun’s legs grew weak and he fell kneeling on the ground. He said, with fear and respect, “Senior, this junior doesn’t know anything and won’t say anything. Senior, please spare me.”
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      Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was peerless. The moment it appeared, sword energy filled the heavens and earth. It charged out like a bolt of lightning and entered the vortex.


      It chased after the Huan family’s ancestor.


      The vortex immediately collapsed as the sword energy entered it, then the Huan family ancestor let out a muffled groan.


      At this moment, inside the Huan family’s home in the far away planet Thousand Illusion, the Huan family’s ancestor was sitting in room with a huge vortex before him. The vortex seemed to turn solid and then shattered inch by inch.


      At the moment it completely shattered, a white light wrapped around Liu Mei and her back through the vortex. After entering the room, the light threw Liu Mei aside as it had no time to care about her right now. There was a trace of anxiety coming from the light as it quickly r ushed back into the Huan family ancestor’s body.


      The Huan family’s ancestor suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a hint of horror within them. Without any hesitation, he raised his right hand, mercilessly slammed it down on the vortex, and softly said, “Shatter!”


      Earlier, his origin soul had left his body and used a spell to cross through space. At first he didn’t care about Wang Lin at all. When he stopped Wang Lin’s attack, he intended to take Wang Lin’s life.


      However, when he stopped that finger, he clearly felt his power entered Wang Lin’s origin soul but was destroyed. He could only hurt Wang Lin and not kill him.


      This surprised him, and at the next moment, he saw the celestial guard puppet. The puppet’s Yin and Yang stage cultivation shocked the Huan family’s ancestor greatly. He knew that he was in a very weakened state and that his cultivation had dropped to the Yin and Yang stage. Although he knew that he could win against the puppet, fighting it would cause his cultivation to drop once more.


      Also, Wang Lin’s origin soul was obviously very strange, which made him worry. If his cultivation hadn’t dropped, he wouldn’t have worried at all and would’ve directly killed Wang Lin.


      Even so, he didn’t take Wang Lin’s cold words to heart. Even if Wang Lin had the celestial guard puppet, he also had his own backup.


      This was why he took Liu Mei and quickly left after leaving behind some vicious words.


      Liu Mei was someone who he had spent a lot of effort on. Aside from the what he said to the public, there were also private reasons. He wouldn’t allow anyone to kill her before she reached the second step.


      However, the Huan family’s ancestor could have never guessed that Wang Lin would send out a ray of sword energy. At first, he didn’t consider it a threat, but when it closed in, the sword energy actually caused the vortex his origin soul was in to collapse. This shocked his heart greatly and made him gasp.


      If it was merely the vortex shattering, it would have been fine, but the sword energy wasn’t damaged at all add charged directly at his origin soul. The power of this sword energy made the Huan family’s ancestor’s scalp go numb.


      When he sensed its power, he vaguely felt the power of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator. This terrifying aura made him feel aghast in his heart. He didn’t dare to confront it and ran away in panic.


      He used the fastest speed an origin soul could use and brought Liu Mei back through the vortex. Then he immediately returned to his body and tried to break the vortex completely so that the sword energy would be trapped in the void.


      At this instant, the vortex completely collapsed into specks of dust. The Huan family’s ancestor let out a breath of relief, but his expression immediately changed and he cursed in his heart. He suddenly got up, grabbed Liu Mei, and quickly retreated.


      A ray of golden light suddenly charged out of the vortex at the moment of its collapse.


      At the moment it appeared, countless rays of sword energy appeared in the secret room. An explosion that shocked the entire planet suddenly echoed across the land.


      The Huan family’s secret room exploded from the pressure of the sword energy and created a shock wave. The shock wave collapsed the buildings in its path and kicked up a dust storm. The Huan family’s ancestor charged out of the dust. He was in shock and in a sorry state as he grabbed Liu Mei and escaped.


      “Damn it, how could that junior that knew Liu Mei have a ray of sword energy like this!?! What kind of crazy Nirvana Cleanser senior would give sword energy like this to a junior in the first step? This is completely bullying!!!” the Huan family’s ancestor cursed in his heart. It wasn’t that he couldn’t withstand it, but he was in a weakened state and his cultivation had fallen. He was afraid his cultivation would become even more unstable if he tried to withstand that sword energy.


      After the secret chamber collapsed, the sword energy charged out and headed straight for the Huan family’s ancestor. This sword energy contained Ling Tianhou’s tyrannical domain. At this moment, it was as if the entire heavens and earth were filled with this tyrannical aura.


      The sword energy grew more powerful, almost reaching its peak. The moment the sword energy appeared the entire world seemed to pause!


      This pause made it seem like time had completely stopped. The clouds changed and the wind rewinded. It created a rare scene where the clouds seemed like the receding tide. All of the powerful cultivators on planet Thousand Illusion felt this sword energy, and the sky suddenly darkened!


      The moment the sword energy appeared, the heavens and earth were filled with sword energy. The domain coming from the sword energy was simply too overbearing. It was as if every other spell in the world had to make way for it and couldn’t steal its momentum!


      This kind of tyranny was the heavens’ might!


      The sword energy flew across the sky in a ray of bright light. It transformed into the sharpest point in the world as it chased after the Huan family’s ancestor.


      The sword energy was too fast. You could dodge, you could flee, but the domain on the sword energy would become even stronger. The tyrannical domain becomes stronger the weaker you are.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s expression was gloomy as he threw Liu Mei backward. His hand formed a seal and there was a flash of white light. His dao was the Ten Thousand Illusion Identitless Dao. It could also put everything in the world in an illusion, but in his hands, it was even more special.


      The white light shined brightly on his finger as his dao intent increased like crazy. The Huan family’s ancestor activated all the origin energy inside his body to gather in his finger and then mercilessly pointed forward.


      The burst of white light charged out and collided with Ling Tianhou’s sword energy. An earth-shattering explosion spread across planet Thousand Illusion. The white light dissipated and the sword energy charged out. It moved like lightning as it entered the Huan family’s ancestor’s body through his finger.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s body trembled and his expression immediately became pale. The horror in his eyes became even stronger, and now he thought of what the junior had said before.


      “You save her and the Huan family will be wiped out!”


      Earlier, he completely ignored those words, but now they were like thunder exploding in his ears. If that person had this kind of sword energy, he didn’t doubt that person’s ability to wipe out his Huan family.


      What made him even more terrified was the thought of how many sword energies like this that person had.


      “If that person has more than six rays of that sword energy, then unless I can recover my Nirvana Scryer cultivation, I’ll definitely die! That is not the most terrifying part; what is truly terrifying is the owner of the sword energy… To be able to give this kind of sword energy to a junior like this means that they are very close. Maybe even a direct descendant…” The Huan family’s ancestor’s scalp went numb. Even with his mental strength, he couldn’t help but feel fear.


      Although he was the Huan family’s ancestor and his cultivation had reached the Nirvana Scryer stage, that just meant that he was even more aware of the terror of a Nirvana Cleanser. The second step of cultivation was very different from the first step.


      In the first step, if one had some heaven defying treasures or powerful spells, it was possible to challenge someone with higher cultivation level. Although it was rare, it wasn’t impossible. In fact, if the magical treasure and spell were used well, one could even directly kill someone with higher cultivation level.


      However, it was impossible for someone to beat someone else with higher cultivation level at the second step. Every single level was the difference between heaven and earth.


      No need to speak of the difference between Nirvana Scryer and Nirvana Cleanser. Just the difference between early stage and mid stage Nirvana Scryer was already a gap that couldn’t be crossed. Just the sword energy of a Nirvana Cleanser was able to make him dread so much, so one could see the difference.


      At this moment, the best choice was to hand over Liu Mei. The Huan family’s ancestor looked at Liu Mei, who was filled with loss, and immediately gave up the idea.


      “This person knew Liu Mei, so he must be from the Alliance Star System. No matter how strong his master is, without an Allheaven Stone, he can’t enter this star system unless he has his own transfer array. However, even then, by the time his master gets here, this matter will no longer be between just me and him, it will be a war between two star systems. At that time, powerful experts from the Thunder Celestial Hall will come out.


      “After all, once this old man’s plan for Liu Mei succeeds, perhaps this old man’s cultivation will have reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage too. If not, I should still be able to reach the peak of the late stage of Nirvana Scryer.”


      After making up his mind, the Huan family’s ancestor immediately spread out his divine sense across the entire planet.


      “Old friend of the Qian family, Brother Xu, I have a request…”


      On planet Ran Yun, Wang Lin stared at the collapsed vortex and withdrew his gaze. His gaze landed on the black mist surrounded by the celestial guard. Bursts of tender cries came out from inside the black mist.


      Every cry was like a sharp sword that stabbed into Wang Lin’s heart.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of pain as he looked at the black mist. Whenever the pair of cloudy eyes met Wang Lin’s eyes, they would release thick resentment.


      “This is my child… This is my direct descendant in this world…”


      Wang Lin slowly walked into the shadow created by the celestial guard to surround the puppet. He had a hint of softness in his eyes. He hesitated a bit before raising his right hand and reaching into the mist.


      The resentful spirit didn’t hesitate to bite down on Wang Lin’s finger. The sharp teeth tore through his skin and the cold, resentful aura immediately entered Wang Lin’s body through the wound.


      Wang Lin didn’t withdraw his hand. His eyes were still gentle as he quietly looked at the child that was constantly sucking his blood.


      “It will be alright. Your name is Li Er… Li is not a good word, so let’s change it to… Ping. From now on, your name will be Wang Ping… I hope your life will be calm and safe, unlike mine…”
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      Wang Lin opened his eyes, but they were filled with clarity. Although they were still filled with pain, it was as if he had seen through the world. It was truth that he had learned before, he should let go of those that were meant to disapear…


      He raid his right hand and a strand of mist appeared over it. This mist was all the smoke that had entered his body. His origin soul contained part of the ancient thunder dragon, so it contained the power of the heavenly thunder. This Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao wasn’t enough to cause his origin soul to burn.


      Looking at the mist, Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then crushed it.


      “Although your cultivation has been forcibly increased, your understanding of your domain isn’t enough. Ordinary people have a saying, to spoil things through excessive enthusiasm. That is your fatal weakness!”


      At the moment he crushed it, a muffled groan came from the void. Following that, Liu Mei’s figure appeared in the distance. Her face was pale as she stared at Wang Lin. Her eyes filled with hatred and she hissed, “You are indeed Wang Lin, someone with a ruthless heart.”


      “I’m not the who is ruthless, it’s you!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed bare killing intent.


      “I focused my life on dao, but you used the domain soul1 to break my virgin body. How do you explain this?!” Liu Mei’s voice cracked. All the calmness from before disappeared and the hatred in her eyes became even stronger.


      Wang Lin frowned. This was a memory he didn’t want to recall. His eyes became cold and he softly said, “You were the first to act. Also, the matter with the domain soul was an accident.”


      “Accident…” Liu Mei began to laugh. Her laugh grew louder until it was filled with vileness. She could keep her Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao mentality before everyone. However, when it came to the person before her, she couldn’t.


      “You answered me saying it was an accident, then I’ll give you another accident!” There was a hint of complex pain inside her hatred. She touched her bag of holding.


      Wang Lin frowned. The celestial guard suddenly appeared before him and stepped toward Liu Mei.


      Liu Mei’s right hand lifted from the bag of holding and the storage bag opened. A black mist rushed out from inside the bag and a monsterous resentment burst forth.


      This resentment was heaven-shaking, and the sky darken as if it covered by clouds. Large vortexes began to slowly rotate in the sky.


      The resentment was too powerful. As it spread out, the ghostly wails began to appear within five kilometers as if they were in the realm of ghosts.


      A burst of sharp shrills exploded from the black mist. The black mist was too fast even for divine sense to lock on to. It suddenly charged out past the celestial guard directly toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he stared at the black light. At the moment it closed in, he stabbed his finger forth like a sword and created a gust of wind. This wind blew away the black mist, revealing a pair of dark eyes.


      The moment Wang Lin’s eyes fell on that pair of black eyes, he was startled. The eyes were completely cloudy; there was no light, only monstrous resentment.


      However, at the moment Wang Lin saw that pair of eyes, his mind shook and a feeling of harmony filled his body. It was as if ten thousand thunderclaps had exploded in Wang Lin’s ears, causing his own body to tremble. He subconsciously withdrew his finger, took a few step back, and stared at the black mist.


      “This… This is…” A terrible pain appeared inside Wang Lin’s heart and immediately filled his body. He looked at the black mist, and his eyes suddenly turned red. He waved his right hand, causing the celestial guard to immediately return. It became a large shadow that surrounded the black mist, preventing it from doing anything.


      Wang Lin’s face was filled with ferocity as he shouted at Liu Mei, “What is inside there?!”


      Liu Mei revealed a smile, but her eyes were filled with pain. She then looked at Wang Lin with a wider smile. “You don’t recognize it? No, with your cultivation, you should be able to recognize it.”


      “There is a legend among mortals. If a person loses several children, the souls of those children will not dissipate, they will always follow you and watch you. They will seem to be saying something, but you won’t be able to hear. It won’t be until the moment of your death that you finally hear them ask ‘Daddy, why don’t you want me…’”


      Liu Mei’s voice was a bit strange; there was even a trace of madness within.


      “I refined this child inside my body for a century until he finally became a resentful spirit. When he gained consciousness, I kept telling him that it was his father who abandoned him. His father is called Wang Lin!


      “Wang Lin, you ruined by dao heart, ruined my domain, and took my body. If all of that was an accident, then let me repay you with a special magical treasure!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered, He was in complete silence. It was as if all the life in his body had been drained away and the only thing that remained was endless death.


      There was no shock like the tens of thousands of thunderclaps exploding in his mind when he found out that there was hope in reviving Li Muwan. There was no outburst of madness like when he faced Teng Huayuan2 There was only extreme focus, like when he faced a crisis.


      Wang Lin only silently pondered. He was so silent that it was terrifying.


      It was as if the heavens had stopped, the earth had stopped. It was as if everything in the heavens and earth had froze due to the stop spell. Everything became silent.


      Looking at the black mist surrounded by the shadow created by the celestial guard, Wang Lin’s eyes seemed to be able to pierce through, and he saw a weak figure.


      That powerful resentment wasn’t able to stop Wang Lin’s gaze.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin softly said, “Thank you…”


      Liu Mei was startled as she stared at Wang Lin and snapped, “Wang Lin, does your heart not ache!?!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Liu Mei. He only looked at the figure inside the mist and softly said, “If you can refine him into a resentful spirit, then I can change him back even if it takes thousands of years…. Tens of thousands of years… Thank you for returning him to me…”


      All of this was completely outside of Liu Mei’s expectations. She sneered and said, “He can’t recover. To make him completely become a resentful spirit, I…”


      Before Liu Mei finished speaking, Wang Lin softly said, “If I say it’s possible, then it’s possible!” His gaze withdrew from the mist and fell on Liu Mei. His eyes were no longer calm but filled with unimaginable killing intent. Aside from Teng Huayuan, Wang Lin had never felt so much killing intent toward someone!


      “Now it is your turn!”


      Wang Lin’s voice wasn’t cold, but it made the surroundings suddenly seem to enter winter. He took a step forward and pressed down his right thumb. The Underworld Finger suddenly appeared.


      There was a loud bam in the sky as the underworld river appeared once more and fused with Wang Lin’s finger. The Underworld Finger formed by the underworld river flew out and charged straight at Liu Mei.


      Liu Mei retreated. As she did so, she slapped her bag of holding and a large, old mirror appeared in her hand. This was a treasure that the Huan family’s ancestor had gifted her, a low quality celestial treasure!


      When the Underworld Finger fell on the mirror, it caused an earth-shattering explosion. At the same time, Wang Lin stepped forward and the Seven Star Sword Formation surrounded Liu Mei. Wang Lin let out a shout and seven rays of sword energy flew out.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “A fake late stage Ascendant cultivator with only celestial spiritual energy and no domain isn’t even a match for a mid stage Ascendant cultivator!” The finger of death appeared and closed in on Liu Mei along with the Seven Star Sword Formation.


      The sword energy closed in, causing Liu Mei’s expression to change greatly. Feeling a sense of crisis, she bit the tip of her tongue. Blood flew out of her mouth along with an object. It was a blade needle.


      The moment the needle appeared, it immediately circled Liu Mei and blocked the Seven Star Sword Formation. Even the finger of death was pierced by this needle.


      “The fourth soul!” Wang Lin coldly looked at it, and his eyes became even colder. He raised his right hand and gently pointed at the needle.


      “Stop!”


      The black needle suddenly paused. As it struggled, Wang Lin took a step forward and arrived before Liu Mei. His right hand mercilessly pressed down between her eyebrows.


      Liu Mei let out a miserable groan and a large amount of black gas came out from between her eyebrows. Then she immediately retreated. Her eyes were filled with horror. Although Wang Lin’s cultivation was only at the early stage of Ascendant, his various spells and treasures were extremely shocking.


      “You want to run?” Wang Lin took another step forward, and his two fingers formed a sword. A part of the thunder in his origin soul condensed at the tip of his finger, ready to take this vicious woman’s life.


      The shadow of death surrounded Liu Mei’s body and mind, and her expression was deathly pale. Wang Lin’s finger had injured her origin soul earlier. If it wasn’t for the fact that she had a lot of celestial spiritual energy in her body, she probably would have died already.


      Liu Mei shrilled, “Li Er!”


      Wang Lin frowned and saw the black mist surrounded by the celestial guard begin to churn violently. It let out shrill cries that were like swords that charged toward Wang Lin and tore his heart.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of sadness, but he stabbed forward without any hesitation. His finger rushed out like a bolt of lightning toward Liu Mei.


      Just at the moment of danger, Liu Mei’s eyes were filled with despair, but a vortex suddenly appeared before her. This vortex was pitch black as if it was surrounded by clouds.


      A slightly withered arm came out from the vortex and casually pressed against Wang Lin’s finger.


      With a loud bang, Wang Lin’s body flew back like a meteor. His expression became pale and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood, but his eyes were filled with a monstrous cold light.


      “Eh, not dead?” An ancient void came from the vortex. The withered arm grabbed Liu Mei and dragged her directly into the vortex.


      “You save her and the Huan family will be wiped out!” Wang Lin’s voice was like the freezing winter wind as he stared at the vortex. He was clear that the only person who could rescue Liu Mei right now was the Huan family’s ancestor.


      As he spoke, Wang Lin stepped forward and condensed Ling Tianhou’s sword energy without any hesitation. His finger pointed out like a flash of lightning and the sword energy charged directly at the vortex.


      “Arrogant junior, even though you have a Yin and Yang stage puppet, you are still no match for this old man. Seeing that you and Huan Mei have a past, this old man won’t get involved in your grudge. However, if you continue to this, then this old man won’t spare you!” said the ancient voice in the vortex. He grabbed Liu Mei and completely entered the vortex.


      However, at that moment, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy had charged through the vortex directly toward the Huan family’s ancestor on the other side.


      1. The lust domain soul Wang Lin obtained from the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor.


      2. Guy who killed his whole family and then killed Wang Lin.
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      In the Sea of Devils, the chaotic broken stars.


      It was a ring formed by many large, broken planets. There was a mysterious force in this place. No matter if it was entering or exiting, one must face many avatars with the same cultivation as one’s self. Only upon victory can one pass into or out of the mysterious ring. This place was also very dangerous, so as a result, not many people come here.


      Two swords of light charged toward this place, one in front of the other. The sword of light in front was clearly dimmer. Inside the light was a young woman with her lips pursed and face pale. She was wearing greenish red clothes, her waist was slim, and she looked very pretty.


      In the light behind, there was a middle aged man with a square face and thick brows. His eyes were as big as bells. He had a mocking smile on his face as his cold eyes stared at the young woman in front of him.


      The sword under his feet was very stable. He was clearly not putting too much effort into this pursuit. As he stared at the woman, his eyes became more cold.


      These two lights, one behind the other, quickly closed in from the distance. The young woman looked ahead at the chaotic broken stars and an idea came to her mind. She had been running for a months now, and for this past month, no matter where she ran, that person was always close behind her. If she hadn’t used her master’s secret technique to escape, she would have already been caught.


      But using this secret technique required too much spiritual power. After using it a few times, she couldn’t afford to use it anymore. Under the stress, she panicked and didn’t pay attention to where she was going. Without realizing it, she came to the chaotic broken stars.


      When she realized this, she wanted to change direction, but just then, that person caught up to her again. She was helpless, so she could only move forward. Soon, the two came closer and closer to the ring formed by broken stars.


      She knew in her heart that the person behind her wasn’t using his full strength, but playing around with her, to pressure her to keep moving forward. She had to be careful to not enter the chaotic broken stars’ ring, but the distance to there was getting shorter and shorter.


      Qian Kun was casually chasing her. He had his heart set on the item she possessed. If it were not for her suddenly using that escape technique a few times, he would have already caught her, but now, in panic, she ran herself toward the chaotic broken stars. It seemed as if even the heavens were helping him. Thinking about this, his smile widened and became even colder.


      Qian Kun’s gloomy voice slowly said, “Yun Fei, in front of you is the chaotic broken stars. In the Sea of Devils, the chaotic broken stars is a very dangerous place. As of now, no one has ever passed through it by relying on luck. Do you want to give it a try?”


      The woman’s face became more pale and the bitter feeling in her heart increased. When she was 5 feet away from the chaotic broken stars, she suddenly stopped and turned around. She looked at Qian Kun with a bleak face. Biting her lips, she said, “Senior, junior here escaped to here by chance. Why must you kill me?”


      Qian Kun’s mouth twitched. The sword under his feet stopped 10 feet away from the woman. He shot one glance toward the chaotic broken stars behind her. He smirked and said, “I am only here on orders. You should blame yourself for taking something you shouldn’t have.”


      The woman laughed. She tooked out a piece of jade from her bag of holding. Looking at Qian Kun, she whispered, “This is something that belongs to my master. How it is something I’m not supposed to take? Senior, within the Enchanted Palace, there is a replica. Even if I take this, it doesn’t affect the Enchanted Palace at all.”


      Qian Kun’s gaze landed on the piece of jade. His expression was one filled with greed. His task was to kill this woman and take back the jade.


      There was a seal placed by the Enchanted Palace on this piece of jade. Qian Kun knew that even if he were to get his hands on it, he couldn’t use it, only return it. And this woman named Yun Fei, although her identity was ambiguous, she could read this jade, otherwise, she won’t have had the chance to steal it.


      Precisely because of this series of events, he didn’t just kill her, but followed her closely.


      Qian Kun darkly said, “I don’t know if taking that jade would affect the Enchanted Palace or not, I just know that if I take it, it will benefit me greatly.”


      The woman revealed a bold expression. She said, “Senior, if you have something to say, just say it, but do consider the importance of this piece of jade.”


      Qian Kun didn’t say a word, but a hint of joy appeared in his eyes. He already knew that this Yun Fei was the successor of the famous Qi Huang Sect. Although the Qi Huang Sect was destroyed by a mysterious force, this woman somehow managed to escape unharmed.


      Afterward, the woman who held the piece of jade containing the Qi Huang Sect’s most precious pill recipes was captured by the Enchanted Palace and was forced to be a concubine there. Now, after many years, she finally found the chance to run away with the piece of jade.


      Qian Kun was at the mid Jie Dan stage. Although the line to the late stage was thin, his cultivation technique was very limited. He was afraid that he would never be able to enter the late stage.


      But if he could get his hands on this piece of jade and make pills with the recipes inside, then he would be able to enter the late Jie Dan stage.


      The woman let out a heavy sigh. Without a word, she took out a blank piece of jade. After imprinting information on the jade, she said, “Senior, I’m finished imprinting. If you let me escape, this jade is yours.”


      Qian Kun laughed and said, “Good. First, hand over the jade. After I confirm the information inside, I’ll let you leave.” As he finished speaking, he started to move forward.


      The woman quickly shouted, “Stop!” She held the jade in her right hand. With just a bit of spiritual power, she could crush this replica. At the same time, she backed up two feet. While staring at Qian Kun, she said, “Senior is already at the mid Jie Dan stage and I have only just entered the Jie Dan stage. I’m one stage below senior, so I can’t help but guard against senior not keeping his promise after getting the jade.”


      Qian Kun slightly frowned. His cold eyes stared at the jade in her hand and said, “What do you mean?”


      Yun Fei took a deep breath and plainly said, “I’d like to ask senior to back away 1000 feet. I’ll place the jade here. After I leave, senior can come here and collect this piece of jade, or else I’ll immediately crush it and commit suicide. Then, senior would have gained nothing.”


      Qian Kun revealed a cold smile, “What a joke. How would I know if the jade you give me is real or not? What if you trick me?”


      At this time, neither of them noticed that, within the chaotic broken stars, was a 3 foot long rift. Waves of black energy emitted from it.


      Yun Fei’s face hardened and was about to speak, but Qian Kun continued to say, “I don’t have time to waste with you. Hand over the jade and I’ll let you live. Otherwise, don’t blame me for being ruthless. As for the jade, I’ll take my loss.” As he finished speaking, he slowly floated forward.


      The distance of 10 feet could be traveled in a flash, but Qian Kun moved slowly, because he was afraid of her unconsciously crushing the jade, then he really would have gained nothing.


      Yun Fei clenched her jaw. She threw the jade to the side and quickly escaped away from Qian Kun.


      Qian Kun suddenly started to move like lightning and chased after the jade. After catching up to it, he held it in his hand and scanned it with his divine sense, then immediately became excited. After laughing madly a few times, he found Yun Fei, who was escaping. His eyes revealed malicious intent as he quickly chased after her.


      This time, his speed was clearly different from before. It was several times faster..


      Although Yun Fei was running away as fast as possible, she secretly kept tabs on Qian Kun’s movement with her divine sense. After seeing him catch the jade, she suddenly had a really bad feeling and started to move faster.


      But soon, she started to despair. Qian Kun didn’t keep his promise, but chased after her.


      Yun Fei sneered in her heart, “Qian Kun, even if I die, if you follow that jade to refine pills, you will die miserably. All of this is your own fault.” Then, she sighed. She stopped moving and decided to stop her own heart.


      Qian Kun saw that Yun Fei stopped running and had given up on resisting. He let out a big laugh and quickly rushed forward. He said, “Since you gave me this piece of jade, I’ll let you die in pleasure. Let me have a good look at that body and see what’s so extraordinary about it that even enchanted master. If you properly serve me, I might even let you go…”


      Just as Qian Kun finished talking, his eyes suddenly fiercely stared toward the chaotic broken stars. His eyes were filled with astonishment, but that quickly turned to fear.


      Qian Kun suddenly stopped talking. Yun Fei stopped herself from stopping her own heart. She looked toward the chaotic broken stars. Her jaw dropped and she had a shocked expression on her face.


      She only saw that, within the chaotic broken stars ring, a rift somehow appeared. The rift was rapidly expanding. In the blink of an eye, it was already more than 5 feet wide. The rift formed an arc, like the mount of a beast. This caused anyone who saw it to feel a chill in their heart.


      Within the Sea of Devils, there were only red rifts that appeared between the inner and outer seas, so the meaning of a rift here was deep. This rift not only emitted black energy, but was quite large, while the rifts that appeared between the inner and outer seas were only small rifts.


      But before Qian Kun and Yun Fei was such a large rift. The moment the rift appeared, Qian Kun felt a tingling sensation on his head.


      He almost immediately wanted to give up killing Yun Fei and escape from this place. Just as this thought surfaced, he immediately suppressed it. His eyes lit up as he stared at the chaotic broken stars’ ring. His heart calmed down. With the formation there, no matter how strong the thing that comes out of the rift is, it won’t be able to come out of the ring, so there was no need to flee.


      At the same time, the rift suddenly started to grow. Waves of black light came out of it, along with many strange energies. Soon, a young man wearing a black cloak calmly walked out.


      This person had a head of white hair that flowed behind him, giving him an ancient feel, but his eyes revealed a ruthless look.


      The most eye catching part was the dark purple star on his forehead. This purple star gave of a purple light. It felt like it was filled with demonic energy. Along with the black light from the rift behind him, he looked like a demon that just walked out of hell.


      The person didn’t even look back. He waved his right hand and that large rift behind him quickly started to close. In almost the blink of an eye, the rift disappeared completely, leaving only the demon-god-like youth.


      He stood in mid air. His eyes showed signs of regret and looked through the chaotic broken stars’ ring and spotted Qian Kun and Yun Fei.


      Qian Kun felt a sense of horror from the moment he saw the youth walk out of the rift. Because there was the ring between them, he couldn’t scan the youth with his divine sense. However, even if the ring didn’t exist, Qian Kun wouldn’t dare to scan that youth with his divine sense.


      In his view, if that person could walk out of such a large rift, then that person’s cultivation level must have reached an unimaginable level. The youth should be at least Yuan Ying stage, or even the mythical Spirit Forming stage.


      As a result, how could he dare to offend the youth?


      More importantly, he felt like the scene before him, he had heard of it from somewhere before, but couldn’t remember where he had heard it from.


      When the white haired youth looked at him, even though it was through the broken star, his legs grew weak and he wanted to run away, but he stopped himself.


      Qian Kun knew that even if he ran, if the youth could get through the ring, then he would be able to catch up to him instantly, so running or not running was the same. In fact, running would just make the youth remember him more clearly.


      Besides, if the youth couldn’t get out of the ring, then even if he didn’t run, he was still safe.


      Thinking this in his heart, Qian Kun suddenly stopped and clasped his hands. He respectfully said, “This junior is the Poison King’s Enchanted Palace’s 5th generation disciple. Qian Kun greets senior.”


      Yun Fei’s heart became weak because she had just had a near death experience and then witnessed such a scene. Her conclusion was about the same as Qian Kun, but in her mind, she thought that if she ran, then she would be killed by Qian Kun, but if she stays, there might be a chance for her to live.


      After thinking about it, she respectfully said, “Junior is Qi Huang Sect’s Tu Mo Yun. Greetings, senior.”


      The white haired youth withdrew his gaze after glancing at them coldly. He looked toward the chaotic broken stars’ ring. After pondering for while, he slammed his bag of holding and a small creature appeared in his hand.


      The beast had three pairs of wings on its back. It’s clear eyes made it seem as if it were psychic. It immediately flew forward.


      With its wings beating, it quickly charge at the ring. Soon, it arrived inside the ring.


      Shortly after, a broken fragment released a white light. After the light faded, a copy of the beast appeared.


      When the two beasts met, both released high pitch screeches and started to attack each other.


      The white haired youth frowned. He waved his hand and the little beast’s body suddenly started to tremble. Its body formed a small toronado and flew out from the ring and landed on the youth’s shoulder. With a move of his hand, the beast disappeared.


      This white haired youth was Wang Lin. He had used the method left in the Ancient God’s memory to open up a tunnel to leave the land of the Ancient God.


      After exiting the tunnel, he appeared inside the ring of the chaotic broken stars. If he wanted to leave, then he must pass the ring. From what he had heard from Duanmu and others’ conversations, he had an idea of what the ring was like.


      He planned to use the same method he entered before to leave, but that transfer array was too complicated, and among the memories of the Ancient God, for some reason, there was almost no information about transfer arrays.


      After thinking about it, it made sense. With how strong the Ancient Gods were, there really was no need to use transfer arrays to travel. They could easily open up a black hole and travel through it.


      Of course, this didn’t mean that there wasn’t supposed to be information on transfer arrays in the Ancient God’s memories. Otherwise, why would there be that mysterious array in the fourth realm?


      If this was really true, then it was as Wang Lin had suspected. The inheritance that he absorbed wasn’t complete.


      However, all of this was Wang Lin’s speculation. As for whether or not any of it was true, no one could really know.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. His eyes were filled with determination and he charged toward the ring.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the ring, although Qian Kun’s expression was calm, his heart started to tense up. This was not the first time he had seen someone charge into the ring. Many years ago, he saw someone who was at the Yuan Ying stage from the Enchanted Place charge into the ring. He died so miserably that not even his Yuan Ying managed to escape and was swallowed by the mysterious force.


      So when he saw Wang Lin charge into it, his eyes immediately focused.


      Yun Fei was even more tense than Qian Kun. She had placed all of her hope of escaping death on that youth. She thought that if Wang Lin could make it out of the ring, then Qian Kun would not act rashly. With the jade as a gift, she might have a chance. Although all of this might not work, it was a chance Yun Fei decided to take.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the ring, a few of the broken fragments quickly collided together. In a flash of white light, an exact copy of Wang Lin appeared in the ring.


      When the copy appeared, it let out a cold smile. It slammed its bag of holding and a black sword appeared. This flying sword was weird, it had many thorns on it. It was clearly Wang Lin’s personal flying sword.


      Wang Lin scanned the black sword and was really impressed by the power behind the mysterious force, that it could even copy magical treasures. Even the crack created by Hunchback Meng was on there.


      This time, Wang Lin decided not to fight. He was just there to scout.


      After the copy took out the black sword, it let out a loud laugh and the sword flew toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s mouth twitched. He slammed his bag of holding and took out the black sword as well.


      Immediately, two identical swords started attacking each other.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin let out a cold smile. His Ji Realm Divine Sense suddenly moved and formed red lightning. At the same time, the copy’s eyes also revealed red lightning.


      Wang Lin stared at the copy with a dignified look. He saw that the red lightning flashed a few times in the copy’s eyes, then the copy’s eyes exploded and became fragments. At the same time, it seemed the copy couldn’t withstand the red lightning’s power either and exploded as well.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately began to ponder. Although he moved his Ji Realm Divine Sense, he didn’t attack with it, but only used it to test if the copy could even copy his Ji Realm Divine Sense.


      Now he knew that although the ring’s power was mysterious, it couldn’t copy his Ji Realm. Wang Lin revealed cold smile and walked deeper into the ring.


      According to what Wang Lin heard from Duanmu, this ring was 100 miles wide. After beating the first copy, one can travel 50 miles, then one must defeat two more copies, then one can travel 50 more miles and exit the ring.


      Qian Kun’s heart almost collapsed when that copy exploded. Wang Lin’s ranking in his heart instantly soared to an unprecedented height. He could have never thought that the copy formed by the mysterious power would explode so quickly by itself. He could not imagine the technique behind it.


      Yun Fei’s eyes became stronger. She stared at Wang Lin, who was inside the ring, thinking about how to ask him for help in a way that she wouldn’t be rejected.


      Wang Lin easily moved forward, but only after he had moved ten feet did the fragment release a white light again. After the white light faded, two more copies appeared.


      After the two copies appeared, one took out a flying sword and other took out a scroll.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart sank. Unless Duanmu lied, then it was because he had destroyed the the first copy so quickly, that it caused a change.


      But Wang Lin’s mood did not change at all. He still remained cold and calm. The moment the two copies appeared, red lightning appeared in his eyes again and his Ji Realm Divine Sense came out again.


      This time, the two copies didn’t immediately follow and use their Ji Realm, but quickly started to use their treasures.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without any hesitation, he charged toward the copies. Before, he experimented with with his Ji Realm. This time, he wanted to test how powerful his body had become after receiving the Ancient God’s inheritance and underwent reconstruction.


      Will the body formed by reconstruction be as strong as his memories showed him?
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      Wang Lin put away the star compass and stepped into planet Ran Yun. At the moment he entered the atmosphere, a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes.


      When he was outside, he noticed that the planet was in ruins. Waves of celestial spiritual energy were echoing in the area. It was clear that a great battle had just occurred here.


      He took a deep breath. His divine sense had already seen Liu Mei’s figure in the southern part of planet Ran Yun.


      Liu Mei’s appearance had changed somewhat. It could be said that she looked even more stunning than before.


      Frowning slightly, Wang Lin took a step forward and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was in the southern part of the planet, only one thousand feet from Liu Mei.


      Liu Mei stared at the figure that appeared one thousand feet from her, and the mysterious light in her eyes became even stronger. She had noticed him when he was approaching the planet. She felt that he was vaguely familiar, but his appearance was completely foreign to her.


      She didn’t speak. Instead, she silently looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Liu Mei and calmly said, “You have already killed them. You can leave.”


      He came here wondering why Liu Mei was at the southern part of the planet. When he spread out his divine sense, he immediately saw Sun Xi’s clone. After pondering for a bit, he was able to understand what had happened.


      Since the three of them had lied to him about the clones, then there was no need for him to stick his neck out for them anymore. As long as he tried his best, it was enough.


      In addition, what made Wang Lin’s heart sink was that this Liu Mei’s cultivation had already reached the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. This kind of cultivation caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink imperceptibly.


      “How could this Liu Mei’s cultivation have reach such a level? Could it be related to the Huan family’s ancestor… It must be so!” Wang Lin’s gaze swept Liu Mei’s body and revealed a hint of clarity.


      “There is still some celestial spiritual energy around her. I assume someone has forcibly raised her cultivation level. However, this kind of forced raise in cultivation is only in celestial spiritual energy. It’s be impossible for her domain to have reached the same step!”


      Liu Mei stared at Wang Lin and softly said, “Have we met before?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “No!”


      Liu Mei looked at Wang Lin for a long time before she revealed a smile that was like the spring wind. However, what it got in return was Wang Lin’s always calm-as-water gaze.


      “Enough. Leave now before I change my mind!” Wang Lin’s voice turned cold. This smile of hers disgusted him a lot. Back on planet, Suzaku she was like this as well.


      Liu Mei’s eyes exposed a trace of complex emotion and she softly said, “I didn’t expect your cultivation to have already reached such an incredible degree. Even I can’t see through it…”


      Wang Lin frowned and coldly looked at Liu Mei before turning around to leave. Since the three people on planet Ran Yun had lied about their clones, there was no need for him to continue to participate in this matter.


      “Wang Lin, do you really think I can’t recognize you?!” Liu Mei’s voice contained a trace of coldness.


      Wang Lin stopped and turned around. Then his eyes turned cold and he said, “There is no need to test me. I’m Wang Lin. If you continue to bug me like back on planet Suzaku, then don’t blame me for killing you!”


      Currently, the inside of Liu Mei’s heart was very different from her appearance. Right now her heart was in turmoil. She could have never imagined that she would meet Wang Lin in the Allheaven Star System, and his cultivation was even strong enough to the point where she couldn’t see through him.


      Scenes from the past suddenly flashed across her eyes. As she stared at Wang Lin, the complex emotions in her eyes became even stronger, and she softly said, “Aside from you, no one else has such a cold gaze. You changed your appearance, changed your everything, but you can’t change your gaze. I’m afraid you changed yourself because you don’t want me to recognize you.”


      Wang Lin frowned as he coldly looked at Liu Mei and said, “I’ll say it once more: scram!”


      Liu Mei revealed a beautiful smile, then the complex emotion in her eyes disappeared. Instead, it was replaced with indifference, and she gently said, “You cultivation level is definitely not higher than mine. You must have some kind of treasure that can hide your cultivation. Today, you will not be leaving.”


      There was a burst of wind and the Finger of Death shot out. Liu Mei’s expression remained neutral as her jade hand quickly formed a seal and a spell appeared. A lightscreen appeared before her as the Finger of Death collided, causing a loud rumble. Lightning flickered everywhere and countless cracks appeared on the light screen.


      Liu Mei shook her head and softly said ,“I didn’t guess wrong. Your cultivation is only at the early stage of Ascendant.”


      Wang Lin’s voice was filled with indifference as he slowly said, “A cultivation risen by force has too many drawbacks. I’m afraid your master has other motives!”


      Liu Mei faintly smile and said, “So what? Today, you won’t be able to escape. If you hadn’t reached the Ascendant stage, then it wouldn’t have mattered, but since you did, let us finish our feud from planet Suzaku. Let me send you to reunite with Li Muwan…”


      “You’re courting death!” Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the Seven Star Sword Formation immediately flew out. It turned into seven rays of light and flew straight at Liu Mei.


      With a neutral expression, Liu Mei pointed to the spot between her eyebrows with her jade hand, then a ray of red light came out from between her eyebrows. The red light suddenly wrapped around her body and turned into the appearance of a woman.


      This woman was very arrogant, her eyes were fierce, and she was beautiful. A pair of phoenix eyes looked at Wang Lin with killing intent.


      “Red Butterfly!” Wang Lin’s eyes released a burst of golden light.


      This woman was red butterfly!


      Red Butterfly stared at Wang Lin and calmly said, “Our feud needs to be dealt with as well!” With that, she slapped her bag of holding and a red rose appeared. She threw it forward and all the petals scattered. The petals floated toward Wang Lin with a mysterious force.


      “What kind of spell is this?!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank imperceptibly. The Liu Mei before him suddenly turned into Red Butterfly. Thanks to Wang Lin’s divine sense, he confirmed that this was the real Red Butterfly without any of Liu Mei’s aura.


      Facing the petals, Wang Lin’s right hand forced a seal, and with a thought, the Seven Star Sword Formation closed in. The seven swords formed a circle and rapidly rotated, creating a powerful sword wind that crushed the flower petals.


      The arrogance in Red Butterfly’s eyes became even stronger as she flicked her finger and the flower’s stamen flew out. Her left hand pointed a few times, then the flower stamen suddenly combined to form a rune. She pressed down her hand, causing the rune to immediately fly out. The rune continued to expand until it was more than one thousand feet wide and pressed down on Wang Lin like a giant mountain.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he raised his hand and pointed at the sky. A thunderbolt flashed across the sky as a long underworld river suddenly appeared and crushed the rune. The underworld river was filled with bloodlust. Under Wang Lin’s control, the underworld river moved like a roaring dragon and immediately surrounded Red Butterfly. It was about to pull her entire body into the underworld river.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes shined brightly and she calmly said, “Dao intent! You actually have your own dao!”


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort. As the underworld river moved, the sky darkened. There were flashes of lightning inside the underworld river, making it even more powerful.


      Red Butterfly felt a sense of crisis as her right hand pointed between her eyebrows once more. This time, a yellow light surrounded her body, and when it disappeared, it revealed a small and thin figure.


      “Uncle…”


      That word contained a mysterious power that caused Wang Lin’s underworld river to suddenly pause.


      “Zhou Ru…”


      That small figure was Zhou Ru. She timidly looked at Wang Lin with her eyes wide open and her face filled with terror.


      “Uncle, I finally found you. Please don’t abandon me, OK?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a painful expression and he shouted, “Enough, Liu Mei!”


      The underworld river churned and Zhou Ru was immediately pulled into it. Zhou Ru’s eyes were filled with fear and confusion as he looked at Wang Lin. A tear came out from her eyes and she softly said, “Uncle, are you going to kill Ru Er?”


      “This is fake…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his heart became determined. The underworld river went for the kill and rushed into Zhou Ru’s body. It was about to completely submerge her.


      Just at this moment, a low and weak voice echoed.


      “Tie Zhu…”


      This voice was like a bell echoing inside Wang Lin’s body. He saw the mother that he had been separated from for eight hundred years looking kindly at him from inside the underworld river.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled.


      His hand trembled, then the underworld river collapsed and disappeared into nothingness.


      “This is also fake.” Wang Lin’s eyes glowed red.


      “Fake… Wang Lin, thanks to my Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao, they are both fake and real!” Liu Mei’s voice was illusionary and came from all direction.


      Zhou Ru and Red Butterfly appeared from the void. At the same time, Wang Lin’s father appeared and looked at Wang Lin with a gentle gaze.


      “Wang Lin, do you still remember me…” Wang Zhuo walked out from the void. He was no longer an old man but a high-spirited youth.


      “Disciple, you have to remember to pass on the legacy of the Soul Refining Sect…” Du Tian’s ancient figure walked out from the void.


      Shortly after, figures familiar to Wang Lin walked out one by one. Each of them silently looked at Wang Lin. Their gazes were all different; some complex, some filled with loss, some filled with joy, some filled with sadness…


      A flash of blue light appeared in the sky and turned into a woman. This woman was Li Muwan!


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin with a gentle gaze and softly said, “Wang Lin, am I also fake…”


      She stood beside Wang Lin’s mother. It was as if they were mother and daughter as they calmly looked at Wang Lin.


      “Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao…” Wang Lin looked at the familiar figures before him and his eyes revealed pain. He closed his eyes and softly said, “The Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao is like the heavenly devil; it invades the body and ignites one’s origin soul to burn the mind and body… Liu Mei, how much hatred is there between us for you to collect so much of my past…”


      Every figure around him suddenly turned into green smoke and rushed into Wang Lin’s body.
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      Chapter 199 – Land of the Ancient God (Final)


      I have a coconut.


      Wang Lin clearly remembered how many ice crystals he had absorbed.


      After the 70th ice crystal, they took several times longer to absorb.


      As Wang Lin absorbed more ice crystals, they contained more and more memories, and the first thing that Wang Lin would do after breaking out of the cocoon was check his body. As he absorbed more and more of the inheritance, his speculation was confirmed. The star on his forehead represented the amount of times that his body had undergone reconstruction.


      After every ice crystal he absorbed, the color of the star on his forehead would become more clear, and at the same time, Wang Lin could clearly feel that with every ice crystal he absorbed, his body underwent an adjustment. After readjusting 70 times, Wang Lin could feel his body’s toughness. It was as if he was following the steps of the Ancient Gods.


      Although, from the outside, his body looked completely normal, the inside had undergone tremendous change. After absorbing 70 ice crystals, his body was extremely robust.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He speculated that, in its current state, his body would be able to withstand blows from a spirit forming stage cultivator.


      Time passed. Today, within the space that contained the ancient god’s inheritance of knowledge, there were no more blue ice crystals remaining. The only thing left was a giant dark blue cocoon


      The cocoon was not normal. There were countless cracks on its surface. If one looked carefully, then they would say that they looked like the cracks on Tu Si’s skin.


      This giant cocoon had been here for countless years with no sign of breaking. The entire surrounding area felt like it was silenced by some mysterious force. There had been no change in these countless years.


      Wang Lin’s body laid inside the cocoon. His heart had long since stopped beating. His entire body lied in there, in a death-like state.


      His soul was in complete chaos. The time that it was taking to absorb the last ice crystal had been much longer than the last 93 combined.


      His soul was submerged in the ancient god’s memories. He experienced the events from the birth of the Ancient God Tu Si, to when he decided to practice the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique, as if he was there himself. After experiencing all that, Wang Lin even had a feeling that he himself was an Ancient God.


      This type of confusion was something that Wang Lin had been avoiding, but now, on the last ice crystal, this feeling burst forth.


      Because of of this, Wang Lin’s soul remained in a state of slumber. After an unknown amount of time, a cracking sound could be heard from the giant cocoon.


      Shortly after, continuous cracking sounds emitted from the cocoon. The countless lines that covered it began to grow wider. Soon, with a pop, the entire cocoon broke open.


      A body emerged from the cocoon. That person had black eyes and white hair, with a very ordinary face, but very tyrannical atmosphere. Currently, the person’s eyes were closed, and heart his was stopped. He presented no sign of life.


      After a long time, his eyes opened. His eyes felt like they contained endless power.


      Wang Lin slowly let out a breath, then he examined his body. After absorbing the 94th ice crystal, he could clearly feel how strong his body had become. Even though he hadn’t done any testing, he was confident that this body would help him reach his goal and bring him many benefits.


      Recalling when he was absorbing the last ice crystal, his heart still felt shocked. If he didn’t take precautions before going into it, like when he absorbed the 50th ice crystal and slowed down the rate he was absorbing the ice crystals in order to create a solid foundation, then after absorbing the 94th ice crystal, he would have lost himself and would’ve ended up becoming a lunatic who thought he was Tu Si .


      Because of the solid foundation that he had built, he was able withstand the storm and keep his identity.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The memories he obtained were almost complete, but his heart still felt a trace of doubt. According to the memories that he had received, they contained the moment of Tu Si’s birth to when Tu Si started practicing the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique, but not of when he was practicing the technique that lead to his death.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He carefully scanned the surroundings. He had a wild guess that there weren’t only 94 ice crystals, but not too much more.


      It’s just that, why weren’t the remaining few here? Wang Lin frowned and pondered it for a while, but gave up thinking about it. Both his hands moved to form a seal, then he spoke in the Ancient God’s language and said, “Open!”


      Immediately, a curved rift opened before him. Within it were three black, glowing stones.


      Wang Lin grabbed the three stones with this right hand. As he stepped forward, ripples spread out from under his feet.


      He took three steps and his body disappeared from this place.


      Those three stones were the key material for making the restriction flag. Within a rift in the Ancient God’s meridian, there were countless restrictions placed in a way that formed a ring around a certain spot, releasing a dangerous scent. A figure with white hair suddenly appeared outside the ring.


      After he appeared, he stared at the ring. After looking at it for a while, and confirming that there was no change, he walked forward. Those restrictions seemed as if they had lost their power, because none of them activated at all. With every step, the nearby restrictions disappeared. As he walked to the center of the ring, all of the restrictions on the way disappeared.


      He was Wang Lin, and as for these restrictions, they were the ones that he himself had placed to protect his body and his bags of holding.


      Although he believed this place to be safe because it was not really within the meridian, but in the special space created from the memories of the inheritance, Wang Lin’s personally was very careful, so he still left many safety measures.


      After entering the restrictions, his eyes landed on his old body and the bags of holding. His eyes revealed a look of regret. The body before him had already rotten. There were traces of Ling Qi released from the body’s Jie Dan.


      Next to the body were some bags of holding.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. If he hadn’t reconstructed a body after he received the inheritance of memory, then he would have to obtain another body.


      He placed his right hand on the chest of his old body. The lifeless body suddenly started to release thick Ling Qi. Soon, cracks appeared on the body’s hands and feet, and continued to spread. As the cracks grow wider, the fluctuations of Ling Qi grew larger. Eventually, the body completely shattered, and a fist sized Jie Dan floated out of it.


      There were countless specks of colored dots scattered among the shattered body.


      Upon seeing the Jie Dan, he felt a sense of familiarity. After all, this was the Jie Dan that he had formed himself, and this connection wasn’t something that time would cut.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the Jie Dan flew toward him. The moment the Jie Dan reached his hand, it disappeared into his body and charged toward his dantain. Once it reached his dantain, it started to slowly rotate in place.


      Waves of Ling Qi washed over Wang Lin’s body. He closed his eyes and felt his body. He reopened his eyes stared at the remains of his old body. He hand formed a seal as he growled, “Inferno Flame!”


      As his words left his lips, the blue dots mixed in with the remains of the body came together to formed a blue flame.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and sucked the flame into his body. It disappeared into his dantain.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and made the bags of holding next to the body fly one by one into his hand. Shortly after, a white light emitted from his hand and a black cloak appeared. After putting on the cloak, Wang Lin grabbed at the void created a rift. Without any hesitation, he walked into it.


      He appeared again at the place that held the inheritance of knowledge. Wang Lin took a deep breath and checked his surroundings. After making sure that everything was the same as before, he began to chant some very complex words in the ancient god’s language.


      With the seal formed by his hand, a simmering light screen appeared before him. The words in his mouth acted like an invisible hand, expanding the light screen. Soon, the light screen became large enough, and the Ancient God’s image appeared on it.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with the pressure that Ancient God Tu Si’s illusion had, so his heart remained calm.


      After the image appeared, the eight stars on Tu Si’s forehead shot out eight beams of light, forming a octagon shaped whirlpool.


      Wang Lin stared at Tu Si’s image and thought, “Land of the Ancient Gods, goodbye!”
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      Chapter 678 – Coming…


      Looking at Liu Mei, who had descended from the sky like a celestial, not only Carefree Sanren, Sun Xi also lost his battle intent and began to struggle.


      Only the Ran family’s ancestor, whose cultivation had reached the mid stage of Ascendant, was barely able to keep his mind clear, but he couldn’t do it for long. In his mind, the voice from the woman in the sky was like a song of the heavens. The words seemed to enter his mind, and they even created a trace of mortal feelings.


      “Ten Thousand Illusion ruthless domain!” The Ran family’s ancestor’s expression changed greatly and a flame began to burn within him. This flame came from the fusion of his origin soul and origin energy. This caused his cultivation to improve leaps and bounds.


      He then let out a roar. This roar was like thunder that rumbled across the sky and moved the heavens and earth.


      Sun Xi’s eyes regained clarity and he felt terror in his heart. Just at that moment, he had a feeling like he was facing his own loved one, and he didn’t have the heart to attack at all.


      Liu Mei’s expression was neutral as she closed in and softly said, “The three of you are not my match. If you come back with me to the Huan family, you might have a chance of living.”


      The Ran family’s ancestor’s body was now covered in flames, and he took a step forward. His hand formed a seal and then he pressed his hand down. The Ran family’s palm thunder immediately appeared and a burst of lightning shot out from his hand directly toward Liu Mei.


      Liu Mei revealed a look of helplessness and gently played with her hair. Her jade hand moved forward, and there was a flash of ruthlessness in her eyes. The tip of her finger touched the thunder, causing it to tremble and suddenly dissipate.


      Liu Mei softly said, “Since you are going to burn your souls, then burn it a little more thoroughly.”


      After she said that, the fanaticism in the eyes of Carefree Sanren behind the Ran family’s ancestor became even stronger. There was even a sense of obsession within them. He was already in a very chaotic state. In his eyes, the heavens and earth no longer existed; the only thing that remained was the figure of the woman before him.


      Without any hesitation, he took a step forward and blocked the Ran family’s ancestor. The origin soul in his body suddenly ignited. This kind of burning wasn’t just his origin soul but also his physical body.


      “There is also you.” Liu Mei’s gaze fell on Sun Xi.


      Sun Xi had just suppressed his heart, but after hearing Liu Mei’s words, it completely collapsed. His body trembled and fanaticism appeared in his eyes just like Carefree Sanren. He burned his origin soul and body without any hesitation in exchange for a moment of peak power. His finger formed a sword and he pointed it at the Ran family’s ancestor without any hesitation.


      The Ran family’s ancestor revealed a pitiful smile and said, “Zhao Chuanwen, Sun Xi, I feel sad for the two of you!”


      However, Carefree Sanren and Sun Xi seemed to have not heard him at all and released their spells without any hesitation. Then they began their battle to the death with the Ran family’s ancestor. Burst of thunderous rumbles and flashes of spells caused the earth to shake and the sky to darken.


      Carefree Sanren and Sun Xi’s bodies quickly dissipated. However, every bit of their bodies that disappeared made their cultivation get stronger. They battled like madmen against the Ran family’s ancestor.


      Liu Mei revealed a faintly smile. She really didn’t need to bring anyone because as long as she was here, there would be countless cultivators willing to fight for her.


      This was the Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao. Everything in the world could be used by it. The Huan family’s ancestor was willing to pay the price and perform the bloodline ritual for Liu Mei because of this. He wanted to see what kind of power it would have once it reached the second step.


      The entire planet was in an earthquake-like state. Loud rumblings would constantly come from the ground. The Ran family’s ancestor’s heart was filled with despair, and he also began burning his body. He was doing his best to exchange it for the most amount of power. As both his origin soul and body burned, his cultivation level rose like crazy. He managed to reach the power of a late sage Ascendant cultivator without a domain.


      His cultivation level was raised too quickly, so his domain couldn’t keep up, making him only a pseudo late stage Ascendant cultivator. Even so, he was extremely powerful.


      As he let out a roar, his body quickly dissipated and his hand quickly formed seals. He suddenly closed his hands and then a dazzling light surrounded them. He wasn’t using a spell, it was the most direct method to use the origin energy inside his body. The origin energy turned into this golden light. As he suddenly opened his hands, the golden light shot out like sharp swords in all directions.


      At this moment, Sun Xi and Carefree Sanren’s bodies were about to dissipate. They only had half of their bodies left, and the rest had disappeared into the void. The fanaticism in their eyes became even stronger, and without any hesitation, the two decided to self destruct.


      Boom!


      Boom!


      The self destruction of Ascendant cultivators who were burning their origin souls and bodies caused a great catastrophe for planet Ran Yun.


      The sky seemed to collapse and the earth burst open. The seas of planet Ran Yun rose up hundreds of feet and slammed down on the earth as if the planet was angry.


      The spirit veins in planet Ran Yun were like gunpowder and all began to explode with the guidance of the self destruction.


      Sun Xi and Carefree Sanren’s origin souls and bodies dissipated. Even at the moment of their deaths, they were still not sober.


      The Ran family’s ancestor was at the center. Although he was able to resist it with his powerful cultivation, he still ended up covered in blood. His bloodshot eyes stared at the still calm Liu Mei before him and he snapped, “What a disgusting bitch. This battle is between you and me; why did you spread it to the mortals and this planet?!”


      Liu Mei faintly smiled and softly said, “I haven’t attacked at all… The three of you were fighting amongst yourself; what does it have to do with me…”


      The Ran family’s ancestor raised his head and laughed out loud. This laughter was filled with despair and sadness. While he laughed, tears came from the corners of his eyes and he looked down at the earth. The originally beautiful planet was already in ruins. He knew that if he were to self destruct to injure her, planet Ran Yun would become a wasted cultivation planet.


      “This is my home…” His face was filled with bitterness as he looked at Liu Mei and said, word for word, “I, Ran Xuefeng, will use my current cultivation to curse you to die without a grave! Also, the person that killed Huan Dong wasn’t the three of us. There is another person named Xu Mu!”


      As he spoke, he raised his right hand and hit his forehead. There was a cracking sound as his burning origin soul immediately collapsed and spread to his body. His entire body slowly dissipated before Liu Mei’s calm gaze. Eventually, it turned to dust and landed on the ground.


      “I was born on Ran Yun and will die on Ran Yun. All I, Ran Xuefeng, can do is my best to protect planet Ran Yun. As for you, Xu Mu, you despicable man, I curse you to die together with Huan Mei!”


      Liu Mei’s eyes showed a hint of indifference as if nothing in the world could affect her mind. She looked at the earth below her, and with a step she headed down toward the ground.


      “The Ran family, Zhao family, and Sun family need to be wiped out… This is Master’s request, and it has nothing to do with me. There was also that Xu Mu. That person is a little strange…” Liu Mei thought to herself, then she suddenly frowned. Her divine sense spread out and stopped at the extreme southern part of the planet.


      “There is a clone… That Sun cultivator is interesting. This means that the Ran family’s ancestor and the Zhao cultivator also have a clone.” Liu Mei chuckled. This clone was hidden very well. If it wasn’t for the fact that the clone had released a fluctuation when the main body died, Liu Mei would not have found it. After all, without specifically looking for it, she would have completely ignored it after one sweep of her divine sense.


      In the city in the southern part of planet Ran Yun, a youth sat inside a house. This youth looked exactly like Sun Xi, and his face was filled with a bitter expression.


      Since four years ago, after realizing that they had made a big mistake in killing the Huan family member, the three of them had concentrated all their efforts into refining clones. There were no special methods used, and the clones were so weak that they couldn’t battle at all.


      However, it was still a method of keeping themselves alive.


      The Ran family’s ancestor had been secretly refining a clone for hundreds of years, and it had already reached the level to leave the planet. It had left the planet with the other clan members in secret two years ago. As for Carefree Ranren, his methods were a bit lacking, so he couldn’t split his origin soul, meaning he couldn’t refine a clone. However, he had other means. As for exactly what, no one else knew.


      Although this Sun Xi was able to refine a clone, its cultivation was only at the Core Formation stage, so it simply couldn’t leave the planet. Before, when he looked for Wang Lin, he was going to ask for help on this matter. However, before he could ask, he was refused by Wang Lin.


      Also, this matter was of great importance, so after hesitating, he didn’t continue asking. Otherwise, if Xu Mu had figured out that the three of them all had their own means of staying alive and were only dragging him into this to be a scapegoat, he was afraid that no matter how much celestial jades they offered, Xu Mu wouldn’t have agreed. In fact, Xu Mu might have attacked them in anger.


      Liu Mei teleported and arrived in the southern part of planet Ran Yun. Just as she was about to step into the city, she suddenly jerked her head to face the sky. Her eyes were filled with a never-before-seen mysterious light.


      “This aura…”


      A silver light crossed through the stars and arrived outside planet Ran Yun. Wang Lin was sitting on the star compass. He collected the three’s celestial jades, so he had to at least do as he had promised. Otherwise, there would be no reason for him to return.


      His expression was originally neutral, but when he saw the powerful sealing formation around planet Ran Yun, his eyes narrowed. He stood up from the star compass and stared at the restriction with his eyes glowing.


      “When I left, this restriction wasn’t there!” Wang Lin had a very good understanding of restrictions. Although he couldn’t break this restriction in a short period of time, he could enter without damaging it.


      He pondered a bit before the star compass under him charged through the restriction and flew straight at planet Ran Yun.


      On planet Ran Yun, as Liu Mei raised hear head, the mysterious light in her eyes became even stronger.
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      Chapter 198 – Body Reconstruction


      There were many blue ice crystals flowing in the clouds, each of them about ten feet wide. Wang Lin scanned the area and found a total of 94 ice crystals.


      After scanning the area, he discovered that one of the ice crystals was smaller than the rest. Wang Lin immediately recognized it as the ice crystal that Sky Devil Magician tried to get when he opened that tunnel.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He finally understood that the ancient god’s inheritance of knowledge wasn’t just one ice crystal, but 94 of them.


      The part that Wang Lin had absorbed wasn’t even 1% of it.


      Wang Lin was here as his soul. After pondering a little, his soul landed on top of that ice crystal.


      The moment his soul touched it, the ice crystal suddenly melted and fused with Wang Lin’s soul. Waves of majestic memories entered Wang Lin’s soul. As time passed, the memories came to him faster and faster. Wang Lin’s soul became like an expanding cloud.


      Countless complex chants, countless strange technique, and countless fragments of memories stormed into Wang Lin’s mind like roaring dragons. His soul was torn apart, then reassembled.


      As that cycle continued, tidal waves of pain completely engulfed Wang Lin.


      In reality, Wang Lin shouldn’t have been able to feel anything in his soul form, but he was feeling pain all over his soul, as if there were countless insects devouring him.


      This feeling stayed with him. Even when he absorbed the first part of the inheritance back then, he didn’t have this feeling. Little by little, he lost control of his soul. Part of it flew out in thin lines and eventually surrounded him to form a cocoon.


      The cocoon formed by his soul glowed blue like the ice crystals. In fact, it looked just like a slightly larger ice crystal.


      While this process took place, Wang Lin’s soul entered a state of chaos. He had experienced this feeling before, when he first absorbed part of the inheritance. Even after experiencing it once before, the first time could be compared to a trickling stream, while this time it was like a raging river.


      He feel like a leaf on the raging river, helplessly being swept with the ups and downs of the rapids. Every wave would make his pain worse.


      Suddenly, he saw a light in front of his eyes. Soon, a familiar scene appeared before him. There was an empty space with countless specks of light glowing before him.


      This scene, Wang Lin had seen before. Upon seeing the scene again, he suddenly gained a bit of understanding. The moment he gained that little understanding, the pain that he had been experiencing disappeared without a trace.


      Soon after, a feeling of numbness immediately began to spread from every part of his soul. The countless chants, techniques, and memories moving in his soul finally calmed down and completely integrated into it.


      Slowly, Wang Lin felt his soul move forward, and those specks of light became larger and larger. Eventually, they became giant planets. Soon, he saw the large body of the ancient god.


      Wang Lin already knew that the youth he saw before was the Ancient God Tu Si when he was a child, and the giant before him, who was the size of a planet, was the adult Tu Si.


      Tu Si’s face looked very normal. The only exception was that there were eight stars in a circle between his eyebrows. In addition, his skin was very rough and contained countless cracks. However, the cracks were barely visible. They were hard to notice if you didn’t examine Tu Si very carefully.


      But after carefully observing him, there were countless cracks. His skin looked like a cracked shell.


      At this point, Tu Si’s eyes were bursting with light, staring at a planet in the distance with a thoughtful look on his face. Soon after, his large hand lightly reached out and made a grabbing motion, causing that planet to shatter into dust and disappear among the countless specks.


      From the dust cloud flew out a golden light. With a wave of his hand, the golden light changed directions and flew toward Tu Si. Soon, the golden light landed in his hand and became a golden nugget.


      The object was clearly some sort of material. It looked like gold, but wasn’t. It was stone, but not stone. It had sections of black lines on it. While holding it, Tu Si made another grabbing gesture with his other hand and another planet exploded.


      And so, just like that, after an unknown amount of time, more than 30 planets had been destroyed. At this point, many different colored materials lied in his hands.


      Next, both of Tu Si’s hands moved, and all of the materials fused together. He became focused and recited some chants that fused into the material.


      Soon after, he closed and reopened his eyes. The moment he opened them, the eight stars on his forehead started to spin, as of they were alive. The stars shot out rays of golden light into the material.


      After a long time, a square pyramid that glowed with rainbow colors appeared in his hand.


      This square pyramid gave of a look of majesty. A feeling of being able to destroy the world escaped from the pyramid as countless vortexes appeared near it. Wang Lin’s soul felt a sucking force when he saw the pyramid. He had a feeling of terror in his heart as he nervously looked at it.


      Tu Si looked at the pyramid and shook his head with a look of pity on his face. He grabbed it and examined it some more before throwing it at a planet. It disappeared into the planet.


      Tu Si sighed. His body moved, and after a few steps, he disappeared into the void.


      Wang Lin witnessed all the events that had just occurred. Tu Si was clearly trying to create a device. After using more than 30 planets as resources, Wang Lin would expect the square pyramid to be some sort of legendary artifact, but he would never have expected Tu Si to only look at it for a bit, then throw it away because he wasn’t satisfied with it.


      If such a treasure landed in the hands of a cultivator, then that person would be almost unstoppable. He stared at the planet that the square pyramid went to and secretly sighed.


      As for the process of refining the treasure, Wang Lin saw it all. Although he didn’t know what materials or chant Tu Si used, Wang Lin believed that once he absorbed all of the blue ice crystals, he would know it all.


      After Ancient God Tu Si left, he clearly felt his soul begin to disappear from that place. Soon, all of his soul disappeared from there.


      At the place that held the inheritance of knowledge, besides the 93 blue ice crystals, there was a blue cocoon. Soon, countless cracks appeared on the cocoon.


      Countless colorful lights peered out from the cracks. As more and more cracks appeared, the colorful light became more and more intense. Soon, with a cracking sound, the cocoon broke open.


      A half transparent figure that emitted colorful light appeared from the cocoon.


      The person was Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked down at his body. His eyes revealed a questioning look. He could clearly feel that after absorbing the blue ice crystal, not only did he gain more memories, but his soul went from an almost completely illusionary state, to this half transparent state.


      After contemplating a little, Wang Lin tried to move his soul, but his current body immediately collapsed and spread out into the surroundings.


      Wang Lin moved his soul again, and once again it fused back into that half transparent state. He pondered silently for a while, then waved his right hand and formed a mirror made of the ice crystal.


      After glancing at the mirror, Wang Li suddenly quivered. He stared at the mirror, unable to utter a word.


      From the mirror, he could see the half transparent figure. Although it was half transparent, he could still see its features. It contained a very common looking face.


      Wang Lin just stared at the mirror. His face revealed a very complicated emotion. He thought that, one day, he would be able to regain his old body.


      He had forgotten how many years it had been since his body was destroyed by Teng Hua Yuan, but he had never forgotten about the body that was given to him by his parents. Everytime he remembered it, his heart would fill with hate for Teng Hua Yuan.


      After a long time, Wang Lin sighed, and his mood was calm again. He moved his soul and quickly surrounded another blue ice crystal.


      The extreme pain from before appeared again. This time, Wang Lin was prepared and he remained calm. All the information bursted into his soul and was absorbed by him.


      Shortly after, his soul became unable to withstand it any longer. It collapsed and soon surrounded him in that oval cocoon again.


      The empty space, filled with countless specks of light, appeared again. This time, he observed the ancient god refining a pill. It was made using the Ling Qi of countless planets.


      This pill, in Wang Lin’s eyes, was extremely rough. It looked like a ball of mud that was releasing a horrifying amount of Ling Qi, but no matter how you looked at it, it didn’t look like a pill.


      After Tu Si took the pill, the cracks in his body became much thinner, and, between the cracks, appeared countless patterns that emitted a very mysterious atmosphere. With the ancient god’s movement, the patterns created an illusion and looked as if they were alive.


      When the giant cocoon broke again, Wang Lin’s body became a bit more solid.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin continued to absorb Tu Si’s inheritance of knowledge. After absorbing one ice crystal, he would move on to the next.


      When the 34th ice crystal was absorbed by him, his soul was solid. No matter how hard you looked, you couldn’t find any difference between his soul now and a real body. As for his hair, it was still white like before.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and began to carefully examine his body. No matter if it was his sense of touch, smell, sound, or taste, all were the same as a real body.


      Gradually, Wang Lin’s heart became filled with more and more doubt. All he did was absorb the ancient god’s inheritance of knowledge. Why would his soul turn into a body?


      This body, aside from not having a Jie Dan, was exactly the same as a normal body.


      Wang Lin pondered a little and cut his left arm. From the wound, red blood dripped out. While staring at the blood, Wang Lin finally understood that he had really recovered his old body.


      He closed his eyes, and after scanning his soul, he found that there were no changes to it. Within his soul, the circle of bright lightning around the core of the soul devourer spun, and every rotation sent out waves that expanded his soul.


      Within his soul, no matter if it was the Heaven Revolting Bead or the Ji Realm, everything remained the same.


      After he carefully explored his body, he opened his eyes and tightened his fists.


      Wang Lin didn’t need any time at all to get familiar with the body his soul formed, since this was, after all, his original body. When he moved his fist, Wang Lin’s heart was filled with joy.


      He raised his head and his eyes became cold. He said, “Teng Hua Yuan, you destroyed my body back then, but now I have managed to reform it. Once I reach Yuan Ying stage with this body, I’ll kill my way to the country of Zhao and kill the entire Teng Family! This hate can only be calmed by the blood of your entire family. Only the souls of the entire Teng Family can calm my heart!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When he first arrived in this place, he didn’t expect there to be 94 ice crystals. That disrupted his original plan.


      He originally planned to absorbed the inheritance of knowledge and find the ink stone needed to make the Restriction Flag, then return to his body and leave the Land of the Ancient God that he had been trapped in for so many years.


      If everything went according to his plan, then this time, Wang Lin’s harvest would have been great. Not only did he manage to learn the art of restrictions, he also learned the method for making the restriction flag and managed to obtain Hunchback Meng’s and Ancient Emperor’s bags of holding. Of course, there was still that beast trap and the 20 top quality spirit stones. If you include the 10 instruments as well, then he really did have a bountiful harvest.


      In addition, there was still the more valuable inheritance of knowledge.


      But after finding out that there were 94 ice crystals, Wang Lin became much more cautious. If he could enter this place, then others could as well.


      But after waiting for a long time, no one else came. It was clear that some change happened.


      More importantly, the place where Wang Lin hid his body was also where all of his bags of holding were. But that place was between the rifts, so he was not too worried about its safety, but if his body was without a soul for too long, then there might be complications. However, since Wang Lin formed a new body, he finally relaxed a bit.


      As time passed, Wang Lin’s speed in fusing with the ice crystals became slower and slower. On the 57th ice crystal, after Wang Lin broke out of the cocoon, there was a faint star between his eyebrows.


      Wang Lin quietly sat crossed legged within the cocoon. He closed his eyes. After a very long time, he opened them again. They exuded a mysterious light.


      Although the Wang Lin now looked like that youth from the country of Zhao all those years ago, the atmosphere he emitted now was completely different. The him now, with his white hair flowing, gave off the feeling of an extremely dangerous stranger, just like a savage beast that caused people’s hearts to grow cold.


      The star on his forehead appeared between his eyebrows after the 57th ice crystal. The moment the star appeared, it felt as if mind was struck by lightning and became clear.


      He clearly remembered that on the Ancient God’s Tu Si’s forehead there were eight stars. He remembered that no matter it it was refining a treasure or a pill, they all required some mysterious power from the stars.


      But the stars on Tu Si’s forehead were red, and the star on his head was only a faint outline. In fact, if you didn’t look at it carefully, you couldn’t even see it.


      Even though he didn’t know how to get the rest of the stars on his forehead, Wang Lin believed that once he absorbed all of the ice crystals, he would have an understanding of it.


      Although Wang Lin didn’t know much about the star, after absorbing more than 50 ice crystals, Wang Lin gained an understanding on why his body reformed.


      The Ancient Gods focused on refining the body. Every Ancient God used all of the Ling Qi they absorbed to refine their body. As a result, even if they were Ancient Gods, their bodies would reach a limit and stop becoming stronger.


      At that point, there was a need to expand the body, otherwise, one’s cultivation would stop. Only by expanding the body would one be able to reach higher cultivation. It could be said that the larger the Ancient God’s body, the more Ling Qi could be stored in it. Once the limit was reached, the Ancient God’s body would go through reconstruction. This could be considered reaching a new stage of cultivation.


      Each Ancient God would experience countless body expansions, and also countless body reconstructions. The more they experienced, it the stronger they became.


      And after each reconstruction, the Ancient God’s soul also increased in size. For the Ancient Gods, there were no stages of cultivation, there was only the soul and the body’s strength.


      The inheritance of knowledge that Wang Lin had absorbed contained the lifetime memories of Tu Si. Even though Tu Si died in an early adult stage while practicing the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique, he had experienced body reconstruction eight times.


      Each body reconstruction was an unforgettable experience for the Ancient Gods. After all, each reconstruction was a step to becoming stronger. Before, Wang Lin only absorbed a small part of the inheritance, so there wasn’t much change.


      After entering this area, he completely absorbed 1 of the 94 ice crystals, and the ability of reconstruction automatically started.


      Therefore, Wang Lin’s body began to reform, using his soul as the core and his memory as the template. To Wang Lin, undergoing the process of body reconstruction wasn’t anything special. In fact, if anyone else received the inheritance, they would go through the same process.


      But when Wang Lin’s body reformed, it allowed him to recover his original body.


      Although this body looked very normal, compared to ordinary cultivators, it was much stronger.


      If Wang Lin could experience 8 reconstructions, then his body would be like the Ancient God’s.


      After understanding all of this, Wang Lin came to a wild conclusion. Maybe the 8 stars on Tu Si’s forehead had to do with his 8 reconstructions.


      If that was really the case, then that would explain why there was a star on his forehead. After all, his body had reconstructed once.


      But according to Wang Lin’s analysis, his body’s reconstruction wasn’t complete, otherwise, why would the star on his forehead still have no color and remain so faint.


      This was all Wang Lin’s speculation, because he didn’t have that memory yet, but he believed that he would soon have the answer.


      After absorbing 57 ice crystals, the broken pieces of chants, techniques, and memories were starting to become complete. This caused his soul to become very chaotic. Sometimes, Wang Lin’s soul would become confused, sometimes he would believe he was Tu Si, and sometimes he would remember that he was Wang Lin.


      This chaotic feeling caused his heart to feel a strong sense of doom. Despite Tu Si being dead, and there not being any chance of being possessed, Wang Lin believed that if he absorbed all of the inheritance of knowledge, if one of them wasn’t properly handled, he would really think that he was Tu Si and forget his real identity.


      Because of this, Wang Lin had slowed the speed at which he absorbed the inheritance. Only after he had completely absorbed one ice crystal would he move on to the next.


      As a result, the chaotic feeling in his soul lessened by a lot. Although it still happened sometimes, Wang Lin was able to maintain his identity.


      Although the speed had gone down, the key was to be steady. Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush and slowly absorbed the inheritance.


      Time flew by. Wang Lin had completely lost his sense of time in this place. After every time he came out of his cocoon, his soul would be in a state of chaos for an unknown amount of time.
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      “Why would the Moongazer Serpent appear here? Why has no one taken the metal vein after all this time when it’s out in the open…” One by one, these riddles entered Wang Lin’s mind. He stared at the vein and didn’t make any rash decisions.


      Years of caution made him develop a habit of questioning everything. There were too many mysteries here; if he was careless, he might face unimaginable crisis.


      While suppressing his heart’s urge to immediately take the metal vein, Wang Lin carefully walked around the vein. The confusion in Wang Lin’s mind gradually grew stronger.


      In his opinion, this metal vein was a bit too neat. The vein was almost the same thickness from beginning to end.


      “If it was a naturally formed vein, it would absolutely impossible for it to be like this. This vein looks more like long sections of bones.”


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin’s body suddenly stopped and his eyes revealed a strange color. As he stared at the vein, his heart was in turmoil.


      “Bone… Could it really be a bone left by a unknown force and this is its remains?!” Wang Lin gasped. He couldn’t imagine what kind of beast would have a metal vein as its bone.


      He pondered a bit before continuing to follow the metal vein. At this moment, the ground suddenly shook and Wang Lin immediately felt waves of fluctuations coming from all directions. All of these fluctuations were going upwards.


      Wang Lin condensed all of his celestial spiritual energy, and his eyes were filled with horror. His divine sense was still spread out, and he clearly saw countless tentacles coming out from the vein and extend into the earth. Finally, they extended out from the cracks on the surface and began to sway back and forth.


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment, but he immediately lowered his head to look at the metal vein. The strangeness in his eyes became even stronger.


      “This scene is somewhat familiar…”


      Staring at the metal vein, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up and he muttered, “This place is covered in tentacles, which makes the entire planet look like it has hair growing out of it…


      “The second form of the Moongazer Serpent is when all the hairs on its body are withdrawn, so it is in a state of slumber… Could it be that… Where I am at, planet Yun Xia… Is an extremely large Moongazer Serpent!?”


      Wang Lin gasped and stared at the metal vein not far away.


      “This isn’t a metal vein, it’s really a bone. However, it’s not a bone of any beast but… the bone of a Moongazer Serpent!” Wang Lin’s heart became cold.


      “If I had just taken the metal vein, I’m afraid I would have immediately awakened this Moongazer Serpent. As a result, I would have died. It would be unlikely for this Moongazer Serpent to completely awaken, but it would only need to be awake for a moment to kill anyone who tried to take the bone.” Wang Lin finally understood why none of the powerful cultivators had come to try and take this bone. It wasn’t that they didn’t want to, but they didn’t dare.


      “I believe that others have come here before, but they all died. In a way, the person from the Hua family was very smart. He only took a bit from the surface and immediately left. If he had taken a bit more, he would have stimulated the Moongazer Serpent enough to awaken it. There might also be luck involved. If it was anyone else, even a tiny bit could have caused the Moongazer Serpent to awaken.”


      Hundreds of thoughts flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. He knew that he should quickly leave this place and no longer think about it. However, he looked at the metal vein and felt extremely unwilling to just leave.


      “What I want is this entire bone, but the Moongazer Serpent will completely awaken if I try to take it. If I do that, its body will change into attack form and I’ll definitely die…. However, I’m unwilling to just give up like this! Ah!” Wang Lin let out a sigh and his eyes lit up. He recalled everything about the Moongazer Serpent from the ancient god’s memories.


      “There is no other existence that knows these parasites as well as the ancient gods; that is my advantage. This Moongazer Serpent lives off the blood of the ancient gods…


      “The tentacles are their most sensitive organs… What method can I use to take the bone but not wake it up…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with a mysterious light as he muttered to himself, “Back when I devoured all those Celestial Ascension Fruits, I was filled with a sense of madness. At that time, even if someone took my bones, I’m afraid I wouldn’t have felt it. If I can put this Moongazer Serpent into a state of illusion while it’s still asleep, perhaps I can then take its bone…”


      Wang Lin pondered for a moment as he looked at the metal vein with reluctance and let out a sign. With one step, he was already aboveground, then he teleported in mid air and reappeared outside of planet Yun Xia. The star compass appeared and quickly took him away from planet Yun Xia.


      From far away, Wang Lin looked back at planet Yun Xia while riding the star compass. His eyes revealed a decisive gaze.


      “I must obtain that Moongazer Serpent’s bone! I can refine the drug to numb the Moongazer Serpent. However, I will need a lot of it to make this huge Moongazer Serpent enter a state of illusion.”


      If it was anyone else, even if they thought of the method and obtained a large amount of the drug, they wouldn’t be able to make the Moongazer Serpent absorb it.


      An ancient god’s Moongazer Serpent wouldn’t absorb anything besides the blood of an ancient god unless someone used the ancient god tactic to command it.


      Only Wang Lin had the ancient god tactic.


      As the silver dragon flew across stars, Wang Lin sat on its back with a gloomy expression. This trip that had taken several months was a complete waste of time. He thought he would be able to complete the heaven defying bead, but it turned out like this.


      “Forget it. I have already waited more than eight hundreds years, so I won’t mind waiting a bit longer. As long as I obtain enough Celestial Ascension Fruits to refine, I can just come back.


      “However, I didn’t expect to find a large Moongazer Serpent… Just how many stars could that ancient god have had to carry such a large Moongazer Serpent… And this thing has obviously been sleep for countless years, because there are even ruins of cities on its surface.”


      Wang Lin’s expression loosened and he began to ponder.


      “This Moongazer Serpent is in the form of a planet, so once it awakens, I wonder what kind of strength it will have… I’m afraid even Ling Tianhou, the All-Seer, and them would immediately flee in terror! Unfortunately, it won’t listen to anyone but its master. Even if my original body was here, it would be useless.


      “Otherwise, if I could control it and lead it back to Alliance Star System, wouldn’t it be a joyous event?”


      Wang Lin let out a bitter smile as he steered the star compass straight toward planet Ran Yun. As the silver light flashed, he was gradually getting farther and farther from planet Yun Xia.


      On planet Ran Yun, the Ran family’s ancestor, Carefree Sanren, and Sun Xi looked at the sky. Their expressions were deadly grim.


      “Planet sealing formation…” Sun Xi’s face was filled with bitterness.


      Carefree Sanren said, “The Huan family would never do things like this. If they had the time to set up the planet sealing formation, they would have already descended on planet Ran Yun.”


      The Ran family’s ancestor pondered for a long time and said, “I’m afraid that this matter was prepared for the Huan family ancestor’s new adopted daughter, Huan Mei, to show her might.”


      “The Huan family wants to wipe out our three families and is using the formation to prevent us from escaping.” Sun Xi’s eye became cold.


      The Ran family’s ancestor said, “They won’t be able to wipe out our families. In these past several years, the three of us have secretly sent the talented family members out of the planet. As long as they exist, our families’ flame will continue on.”


      “Unfortunately, our roots are all on planet Ran Yun, so how could we have moved our whole families in a short period of time? If we had moved too fast, it would have caused this matter to blow up early.” Carefree Sanren bitterly smiled.


      Sun Xi hesitated and said, “Maybe Fellow Cultivator Xu Mu will make it back…”


      The Ran family;s ancestor gritted his teeth and said, “Hmph, if he doesn’t come back once the three of us are captured by the Huan family, I’ll drag him into this matter. How can I let him take all those celestial jades for free?! He promised to protect us but left at the moment of crisis. Despicable!”


      Carefree Sanren silently pondered.


      Sun Xi let out a sigh and said, “Forget it. Even if he comes back, what can he do? The Huan family’s ancestor has already reached the second step, so who can stop him? Rumor has it that the Huan family had two ancestors in the second step. One of them died in the fight for the Thunder Celestial Realm, so only one remains. Although he wasn’t as strong as he was before, as long as he comes, then everything will be pointless.”


      The three of them silently pondered. They were filled with remorse about the matter from four years ago. This was karma.


      Just at this moment, the Ran family’s ancestor’s expression suddenly changed and he exclaimed, “They came!”


      Sun Xi and Carefree Sanren raised their heads. They felt the danger coming from the sky, and their expressions became even more gloomy.


      Waves of fluctuations came from the sky as an almost endless pressure descended from above.


      Outside planet Ran Yun, Liu Mei stepped toward the planet while wearing white. She spread out out her divine sense after passing the planet sealing formation and locked on to the Ran family’s ancestor and company.


      Her expression was as calm as water as she slowly closed in.


      “Brother Sun, Brother Zhao, the three of us have spent most of our lives fighting. Now that we have already settled all future matters, why not let the three of us go all out? Even if we die, we will die without regrets!” Although his voice was low, it contained battle intent. As he looked up at the sky, his eyes contained a burning flame.


      “Brother Ran is heroic. Since you are burning your soul, then let me accompany you!” Carefree Sanren let out a laugh and a burning flame also appeared in his eyes.


      Sun Xi’s eyes revealed a decisive gaze and he smiled. “Forget it. To cultivate all my life means I’ll dare to enter the heavens and scold the celestial generals. How can I back down now?”


      Monstrous battle intent burst from the three of them like giant flames had suddenly ignited on planet Ran Yun. An ordinary flame could create a signal smoke.1 Although cultivators burning their souls couldn’t create a signal smoke, they could create battle intent ten times, a hundred times, a thousand time stronger than signal smoke.


      This powerful battle intent reached its peak when Liu Mei’s beautiful figure appeared.


      Liu Mei’s body descended from the sky as she looked at the three of them and muttered, “Burning their origin souls…” Her voice was very beautiful, like the spring wind sweeping past the earth. There was also a mysterious force within her voice.


      Carefree Sanren stared at Liu Mei in the sky. The flame in his eyes gradually dimmed and was replaced with a hint of fanaticism…


      1. The raw for this basically means a smoke signal that warn enemies are coming. I guess the intent usage is to show battle intent created when an army see a signal telling them the enemies are coming.
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      The man standing on top of the creature jerked his head and looked toward Wang Lin with a strange expression on his face. He thought, “Impossible…”


      The moment Wang Lin entered the rift, the bag holding the top quality spirit stones, the ten instruments, and the beast trap all started to glow.


      However, the glow immediately dimmed once he entered the rift, as if a force was interfering with the divine sense connected to the bags.


      Wan Lin already knew that with the personalities of those ten people, they wouldn’t just hand over their treasures. They must have placed some sort of technique on them to allow them to control their treasures remotely.


      So when Wang Lin received those items, he had always been on guard against them. He decided to use the rift that could cut off divine sense as a countermeasure.


      The moment Wang Lin’s body entered the rift, the old man’s expression changed as he noticed that his divine sense was obstructed.


      Ta Sen’s sarcastic smile became wider. He let out a growl and waved his right hand, causing a circle of red light to appear. It was small at first, but quickly began to widen. Soon after, his right hand didn’t stop moving and formed more red circles. He sent them in all directions.


      The irregular shape surrounding Ta Sen started to shake violently. The old man didn’t have time to worry about Wang Lin and regained his focus to keep the irregular shape intact.


      As for the man covered in scales, who had been standing on top of the creature, he began to ponder. Without a word, he slammed his hand on his forehead and he split into two. [Facepalm so powerful, his body split into two] One of his bodies charged toward the irregular shape. The moment he touched the irregular shape, he recited a chant and used his hand to form seals that allowed him to pass through the irregular shape.


      After successfully entering, his eyes lit up and he waved his right hand, causing an illusionary spear to appear in his grasp. The spear looked exactly like the one Ta Sen had, only this one was a mere illusion.


      But the pressure released from the spear wasn’t in any way inferior to the real spear. He immediately lunged forward and attacked Ta Sen.


      Outside the irregular shape, the other him drifted in the air, constantly chanting and forming hand signs. Countless balls of purple lightning appeared around his body.


      More and more balls of lightning appeared. The lightning crackled between the balls, releasing a destructive aura.


      Although he was constantly performing techniques, his eyes were locked on to the special scale on the creature’s body while carefully observing the surroundings.


      All of this happened in almost the exact instant Wang Lin’s body disappeared into the rift. The moment the old man shifted his attention to maintaining the irregular shape, a rift suddenly appeared near the special scale on the creature.


      A shadow suddenly came out of the rift.


      The old man and the man covered in scales immediately noticed the rift and the shadow coming out of it. The old man’s face revealed an hateful expression. He tried to do two things at once. He used his left side to keep the irregular shape intact and raised a finger in his right hand to point at the figure that appeared from the rift. However, he was momentarily stunned, then revealed a cold smile. From the figure that appeared, he couldn’t sense his life saving treasure at all.


      As for the man covered in scales, he didn’t even look at the figure, but waved his hand, commanding a small part of the balls of purple lightning to charge toward the figure.


      However, after a few moments, he frowned and commanded the balls of lightning to change direction, but the figure, instead of dodging them, charged toward the balls of lightning.


      The figure moved extremely fast and collided with the balls of lightning, but the figure quickly bursted into small creatures. They were completely destroyed by the balls of lightning.


      While the lightning was rumbling, four large, black tornados appeared from the rift.


      The tornados hummed, and one of them seemed to be concealing something inside. The scale covered man’s expression became strange. After carefully looking at the tornados, he let out a sarcastic smile. Within those tornados were only some soul fragments, not Wang Lin. All of this was simply to trick people.


      He waved his right hand and more of the balls of purple lightning were sent out. This time, the balls of lightning went around the tornados because he had a new target: the rift.


      As for the old man, he had the same idea. His pointed at the rift with this right hand.


      As a result, the four tornados successfully made their way past the scaled man and charged toward the million foot long creature. Soon, the tornados arrived next to the creature.


      When the balls of lightning hit the rift, the rift slowly became smaller and smaller, until it disappeared.


      The man covered in scales was stunned. Without a word, he waved both of his hands and all the balls of purple lightning around him suddenly shot toward the four tornados. He wished he could send the body that he had sent to fight with Ta Sen to charge at the tornados as well.


      But in that moment, Ta Sen, who was surrounded at the center of the irregular shape, stared at the black tornados. His eyes lit up as he understood what was happening and let out a laugh. Disregarding the person he was fighting, he chanted a few very complex chants and his body suddenly turned into a blood mist.


      After the blood mist appeared, it quickly spread in all directions. The irregular shape that surrounded him suddenly collapsed and released a shockwave outwards


      This caused all ten people that were maintaining the irregular shape to display frightened expressions. Six people, including Dou Mu, were hit by the shock wave. Their bodies were soon invaded by the blood mist, which rampaged through their bodies, destroying all their internal organs, before finally exiting from their heads.


      The moment the blood mist came out, the six revealed looks of disbelief as their limp and empty bodies fell straight into the Dead Sea.


      The man charging toward Wang Lin had to stop and turn around. He didn’t have the time to deal with Wang Lin. Both his hands opened, directing the balls of purple lightning that were charging at the black tornados to turn and shoot toward the blood mist.


      Meanwhile, his other body threw the illusionary spear. The spear turned into a black dragon and charged toward the blood mist.


      As for the four people that survived, all were extremely afraid, especially the old man. He never thought that Ta Sen still had a move like this.


      The blood mist under the pursuit of the balls of purple lightning and the black dragon quickly came together to form ten identical copies of the red haired man. They all appeared in different locations. One of them suddenly charged toward the black tornados.


      The remaining nine bodies followed the lead of the two that held the spear and the half moon blade. They started to close in on the man covered in scales and the remaining four survivors.


      Almost immediately, the body that chased the black tornados caught up. He waved his hand and sent out a red light. The four tornados quickly fused into one.


      After the tornados fused into one, it collapsed, and countless souls of small creatures burst out in all directions.


      A few of the souls hit the scales of the million foot long creature.


      The sudden turn of events stunned that clone. He let out a smile and pointed his finger in various directions. With each point, a large amount of the small creatures’ souls disappeared.


      But at the same time, the souls that hit the million foot long creature started to gather together. They released a demonic feel before quickly exploding.


      This explosion caused a chain effect. All of the remaining souls exploded, causing a large amount of Ling Qi to release into the surrounding area.


      The moment the explosions occurred, a rift appeared near the million foot long creature’s body and a figure quickly rushed out. It moved like lightning, and, in a flash, it landed on a scale on the giant creature’s body.


      This person was Wang Lin, however, this time, his body didn’t look real, more like an illusion. It was clear that the him now was his soul that had left his body.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, the clone of the man covered in scales that was fighting with Ta Sen and slowly moving here was suddenly stunned as he stared at Wang Lin. His eyes revealed a look of disbelief. From Wang Lin’s soul, he sensed a fragment of the inheritance of knowledge.


      All of this happened in a very short period of time. Wang Lin had always had a careful personality when he entered the rift, and felt the destructive force coming from the items he got from Dou Mu’s group. This caused him to be extra careful. In conclusion, how could he reappear without any preparation?


      Thus, he used the method from the inheritance of knowledge to hide in the rift and used the rift’s effect of blocking out divine sense to block the effects of those treasures. After he carefully examined the treasures, he noticed that the glow dimmed and the destructive force went away. Only then did he relax a bit.


      So after he opened the rift, he sent out the souls of small beasts as scouts. He found that the attention of not only the old man, but also the attention of the man covered in scales were focused on him.


      Wang Lin was watching when that man come out from the million foot long creature earlier, and he realized that the man covered in scales could fight evenly with Ta Sen. Taking these factors into account, Wang Lin didn’t dare come out.


      He carefully pondered for a while, then he sent out four black tornados and hid part of his divine sense inside of them, then quickly retreated back into the rift.


      As for everything that happened between Ta Sen and them, he saw it all through the black tornados, especially Ta Sen’s supernatural ability, which made Wang Lin feel that his earlier decision was correct. If he had really followed the old man’s instructions and tried to seal Ta Sen, it seemed that before he could even complete the seal, he would have died like those six.


      After Ta Sen formed the ten clones, one of them came toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin fused the four tornados himself, before Ta Sen could act, and the countless souls of small beasts burst out. As a result, his divine sense scattered among the souls of the small beasts, so the chances of him being found out were a lot lower.


      However, Wang Lin was not arrogant enough to think that he wouldn’t be found out. If he was found out, then, at most, he would just cut off that part of his divine sense.


      After all, the main purpose of this portion of his divine sense was to act as a scout. He controlled the souls of the small beasts to land on the body of the million foot creature.


      One of the souls hit that special scale by accident, and the moment it touched the scale, he clearly felt a strong call from it.


      Under this call, the portion of inheritance that he held inside his mind felt like it was going to jump out of his body.


      But at the same time, within his inheritance, a new piece of memory appeared. After understanding the memory, Wang Lin’s heart couldn’t help but sink.


      Wang Lin soon decided to make all of the souls of the small beasts explode. He sneered as his soul left his body and exited the rift like lightning.


      Just as Wang Lin expected, the cultivation gap between him and Ta Sen was far too big. Despite it being a clone, it was clearly not at a level that Wang Lin could hide from. The clone left a feeling of disdain in his heart. He already detected Wang Lin’s divine sense in the black tornados, or else he wouldn’t have used a power that would hurt his body.


      In fact, when Ta Sen entered the Dead Soul Sea, he felt that something was wrong. Even though he had no connection with the inheritance of knowledge, because he was born from Tu Si’s evil thoughts, he was very familiar with Tu Si’s knowledge sea.


      This place seemed a bit odd to him, but he couldn’t clearly say what was odd about it. This was entirely based off his instincts.


      Even with the million foot long creature appearing and the ten people betraying him, he didn’t mind much. All he really cared about was what was odd about this place. It wasn’t until Wang Lin appeared from the rift that it struck him like lightning and made him come to some understanding.


      This was why he used the supernatural power to break out and why he didn’t immediately destroy Wang Lin’s divine sense, because he wanted to see exactly what this soul devourer had figured out.


      In a flash, Wan Lin’s soul landed on the million foot long creature’s body. His body was very hazy, and he directed a cold smile at Ta Sen’s clone.


      Ta Sen’s clone stared at the scales around where Wang Lin stood. He let out a cold smile. He knew that the odd thing about this place was one of those scales. While he didn’t know which scale it was, once he fused back into one body, he knew he would be able to figure it out.


      At this point, in his eyes, Wang Lin had lost all value. He formed a diamond with his hand and looked at Wang Lin and said, “Die!”


      Wang Lin’s smile became even colder. Earlier, when his divine sense hit the scale, the memory he gained was that no physical body could enter the place holding the inheritance of knowledge, only the soul could enter.


      After receiving this memory, he decided to head out with just his soul. This was his bold idea. If everything turned out as he expected, then he would be the first person to enter the place holding the inheritance of knowledge.


      If this was true, then obtaining the complete inheritance of knowledge was not impossible. Thinking about this, Wang Lin’s heart began to pound.


      As for Ta Sen’s clone’s attack, Wang Lin didn’t mind it at all. His soul started to spread out like a cloud, and three words began to shine. Those three words were: “Ancient God Tactic”!


      Ta Sen’s clone’s face suddenly changed. All the other clones that were fighting noticed something and all turned to Wang Lin’s direction. All of their expressions suddenly changed greatly.


      The clones stared at the three golden words. Soon, his body moved, and all of the nine other clones charged toward where Wang Lin stood.


      Almost immediately, the man covered in scales was shocked. Then, an idea came to him, and he quickly fused back into one body. He chased after Ta Sen’s clones and laughed loudly, “Ta Sen, anyone but you can inherit the master’s inheritance of knowledge. Little guy, it all depends on your luck!”


      Those last words were meant for Wang Lin. In that moment, he made a decision, a decision that would cost him a price he could barely withstand.


      Suddenly, the man covered in scales pointed his hand at his brow and said, “Using my clone as a sacrifice, I transfer the inheritance of knowledge!” His clone quickly shook, and, along with the spear, both turned into golden specks of light and disappeared.


      As the clone that was the closest to Wang Lin charged at him, Wang Lin’s soul, which was spreading out quickly, shrunk, as if it were being sucked in by a strong force. In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin’s soul was sucked in by the special scale and disappeared.


      Soon after the man covered in scales said those words, the scale exploded and disappeared without a trace.


      Ta Sen’s clone turned back toward the man covered in scales and roared. His clones fused back into one body. His left hand was holding the half moon blade and his right hand was holding the spear. He stared at the man covered in scales with intense rage in his eyes.


      “If that little guy doesn’t manage to merge with the inheritance of knowledge within a thousand years, you might have another chance!” The man covered in scales began to laugh loudly.


      Disregarding what happened with those two, after Wang Lin’s soul was absorbed by the scale, he arrived at a world of clouds. This place had no sky or land, but endless clouds as far as the eyes could see.
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      Chapter 676 – Huan Mei Approaches


      The southern part of planet Thousand Illusion belonged to the Huan family. There was a deep pool there called the Illusion Moon Pool, and the bloodline ritual was going to be held here.


      The water in the pool had already been taken away by the Huan family’s ancestor, leaving behind only a deep pit in the ground. He was currently floating above the pool with a very serious expression on his face.


      Below him were tens of thousands of Huan family members. They were all silent; the entire area within dozens of kilometers was completely quiet.


      Each of the Huan family members went up one by one to the edge of the deep pit and cut one of their arms to release blood. Once they released enough blood, their faces would turn pale and they would retreat with gloomy expressions.


      As the clan members went up one by one, blood gradually began to fill the deep pit. The dark red blood gave off a thick scent of blood that surrounded the area.


      The blood of tens of thousands of clan members wasn’t enough to fill the pit with blood. However, there was still a lot of blood inside. The last person was the Huan family’s ancestor. He didn’t hesitate to cut his own wrist and let out a large amount of blood. He released the most blood, and his expression gradually turned pale. Eventually, he withdrew his wrist, formed a seal, and softly said, “Melt!”


      With one word, a vortex appeared inside the pool and slowly rotated. The blood of tens of thousands of people was gradually merged together until it was impossible to separate it.


      The bloodline ritual refines the purest Huan family blood from of tens of thousands of Huan family members, turn that into one thousand blood runes that will imprint on a person, and then finally extract all of the blood in that person’s body.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s eyes revealed a profound gaze and he said, in a serious tone, “Huan Mei!”


      “Stepfather.” Liu Mei walked out from the crowd. Her white dress gave her a feeling of holiness.


      The Huan family’s ancestor slowly said, “Enter the blood pool and cultivate attentively.”


      Liu Mei nodded and walked toward the blood pool. As she entered the pool naked, the smell of blood rushed toward her. She frowned slightly but decisively stepped into the pool. As she continued to enter the blood pool, the blood gradually submerged her knees, waist, chest, and eventually completely submerged her entire body.


      Inside the blood pool, one could only see the vortex and not even a hint of Liu Mei.


      The Huan family’s ancestor took a deep breath and then his hand quickly formed different seals. Many seals flew from his hand into the blood pool. A powerful aura began to pour out from him and slowly spread out.


      As he made seals faster and faster, the blood pool seemed to boil and the vortex spun even faster.


      After a long time, the Huan family’s ancestor’s eyes suddenly lit up and he shouted, “A long time ago, the Huan family’s ancestor was a celestial of the Thunder Celestial Realm. Although the Celestial Realm was destroyed, the bloodline still remains. Today’s bloodline ritual is going to refine the Huan blood so that one more person can be added to my Huan family’s future glory.”


      A complex spell came out from the Huan family’s ancestor. The spell immediately turned into imprints the moment it left his mouth, then it entered the blood pool.


      “Bloodline, appear!” the Huan family’s ancestor shouted, and the entire blood pool suddenly stopped. Then there was a loud rumble and the blood pool became a blood pillar.


      In an instant, the blood pillar collapsed, turning into blood runes that floated in the sky. Inside the pit sat Liu Mei. She was sitting in the lotus position with her eyes closed.


      The Huan family’s ancestor took a deep breath, then his right hand formed a seal and he pointed at Liu Mei. In an instant, a wound opened on Liu Mei’s forehead, and blood constantly flowed out of it. As blood continued to flow out, Liu Mei’s expression grew paler.


      Just at this moment, one of the blood runes in the sky suddenly landed and imprinted on Liu Mei’s body. Following that, a large number of blood runes descended and imprinted on her body.


      As blood runes continued to descend, almost every inch of Liu Mei’s body was filled with blood runes. The Huan family’s ancestor’s eyes narrowed and then he took a step forward. He arrived before Liu Mei and raised his right hand. A mysterious light appeared in his hand. This light changed tens of thousands of times. Anyone who looked at it would immediately see all of the possibilities in their life, from being born to their death. All of the sickness, love, and hatred of one’s life were all within this illusion.


      This was the Huan family’s ancestor’s dao, the Ten Thousand Illusion Identityless Dao!


      He pressed his palm down on Liu Mei’s forehead. The powerful dao of the Huan family’s ancestor directly entered Liu Mei’s origin soul. At the same time, his own celestial spiritual energy poured into Liu Mei without any reservation to help her increase her cultivation level.


      The amount of celestial spiritual energy needed to reach the peak of the Ascendant stage was extremely large, so no first step cultivator could do this; not even cultivators in the Yin and Yang stage could do this.


      Only those who had truly entered the second step would have this kind of heaven-defying power.


      The Huan family’s ancestor was a powerful cultivator in the second step; his cultivation level was early stage Nirvana Scryer!


      Vast amounts of celestial spiritual energy and endless amounts of dao fused together and was transferred into Liu Mei’s body by the Huan family’s ancestor. The Huan family’s ancestor obviously care a lot about this disciple and his intent for her to take over the Huan family. Otherwise, he wouldn’t be willing to damage his own cultivation to help Liu Mei increase her cultivation level.


      Liu Mei’s body trembled, then all of the blood runes around her suddenly entered her body and turned into the Huan family’s blood. It flowed inside her body and forced out all of her own blood.


      At the same time, her origin soul started glowing brightly and was rapidly growing stronger.


      Early stage Ascendant, mid stage Ascendant, late stage Ascendant, peak of late stage of Ascendant!


      Jealous gazes came from the tens of thousands of Huan family members nearby. Their jealousy was reasonable. Ascendant was a powerful realm; how many cultivators were stuck at the Ascendant stage? How many cultivators had to spend thousands of years to reach the peak of late stage Ascendant on their own?


      This Liu Mei had only taken less than half of an incense stick of time to reach many people’s life goal.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s arm shrank and he instantly became a lot older. He retreated a few steps, and even the color in his eyes dimmed. He looked at Liu Mei and softly said, “From today onwards, you are a member of the Huan family. The Huan family blood flows through your body. Your father need to go into closed door cultivation now. During this time, you have to strive to reach the Yin and Yang stage as soon as possible.”


      Liu Mei turned around and quietly looked at the Huan family’s ancestor. She didn’t say anything and merely nodded.


      “Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao. This old man really wants to know what kind of change the Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao will have at the second step!” The old man laughed and didn’t seem to care the slightest about Liu Mei’s indifference. He waved his sleeves and disappeared.


      The old man’s voice echoed, “Go to planet Ran Yun. Huan Mei, this is your first battle as a member of the Huan family. Slaughter a name for yourself!”


      Liu Mei raised her head. She didn’t even look at the tens of thousands of clan members. Instead, she floated into the air like a celestial. Her target was planet Ran Yun.


      She didn’t even bring any attendants and went alone.


      Inside the crack in the ground, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the Moongazer Serpent. There was still shock in his eyes.


      “This Moongazer Serpent is tens of thousands of feet long, and its power isn’t any weaker than Nirvana Scryer cultivators. If there are no ancient gods, then its offensive abilities aren’t strong. As long as I don’t take the initiative to provoke it, it should maintain its first form.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. According to the memory of the ancient god, these parasites that lived inside the ancient god had three forms. The first form was like the one that just passed by; it had no offensive capabilities.


      As for the second form, all of the hairs on its body would shrink and it would morph into various


      shapes inside the ancient god’s body. This second form usually meant that it was sleeping.


      The third and final state was shown when it attacked. Their hairs would extend our and could reach up to the same length as its body. If one encountered a Moongazer Serpent in that state, they should immediately run, or they would risk being attacked.


      As Wang Lin pondered, he went deeper into the crack. He spread out his divine sense, looking for the metal element vein.


      “It is a bit strange for a Moongazer Serpent to appear here. This is not a beast I can provoke, so it is better to ignore it and focus on finding the metal vein.”


      Wang Lin’s speed was extremely quick, and he continued to move deep underground. Soon, he reached a dead end, but he didn’t pause; he charged into the wall. His body entered the wall and he continued to descend using the earth escape technique.


      As he moved, Wang Lin slightly frowned. There was a sticky fluid that kept coming out of the dirt around him. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had his celestial spiritual energy around him, he would have already been covered by that liquid.


      “This place is very strange!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out farther and farther. He sometimes felt some powerful fluctuations, and every time he did so, he would go around it.


      His divine sense continued to spread out until it had almost completely swept the planet. Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly narrowed. At the deepest part of this planet he saw a metal vein that stretched for endless kilometers.


      This vein was deep inside the planet, with an end of it slightly breaking out from the ground on the other side of the planet. This was how the Huan family member had found this metal vein.


      Wang Lin frowned harder and harder. He didn’t immediately move but began to ponder.


      “If this metal vein was hidden extremely well, then it would make sense. However, this vein isn’t hidden at all; any Ascendant cultivator that passes by here should immediately find it. There is something strange about this.” Wang Lin carefully checked the vein, but he wasn’t able to find anything.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. He waved his right hand and tore apart the earth before him. Then he charged directly into the deepest part of the metal vein.


      It didn’t take long before he arrived at the vein. What appeared before him was a huge vein with specks of golden light. The huge vein was like a dragon coiling around planet Yun Xia.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin slowly moved forward. He felt like something was wrong. After seeing the Moongazer Serpent, a cloud had been hovering over his heart.
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      In the Sea of Devils, one couldn’t see the moon. Only specks of moonlight that shone through the thick fog could be seen. But for cultivators, these small specks of moonlight was enough to guide them.


      After Yun Fei left cave, she quickly headed straight toward a gate in the mountain that surrounded the city. As she was passing through the gate, she stopped and saw someone walk out. This person wore black clothes and a golden cape. The person’s entire body seemed to be wrapped in cloth.


      This black clothed person looked at Yun Fei and, without word, turned around and walked out of the city. Yun Fei hesitated, but she clench her teeth and quickly followed.


      The two successfully walked through the gate. None of the Qi Lin city guards stopped them.


      Wang Lin saw all of this from a distance, using the second devil. He sneered again and his body turned into a ghost-like form. He quietly followed behind them.


      Wang Lin was able to see, through the second devil, that the person in black was only at the Jie Dan middle stage. If Wang Lin wanted to kill that person, he only had to send out his divine sense and destroy their soul.


      It was just that Yun Fei’s actions were very mysterious tonight, so Wang Lin wanted to see who she found to break the restriction he had set on her.


      After the person in black and Yun Fei left the city, they headed straight east and stopped at a mountain covered in black mist. They were 3,000 miles from Qi Lin city at this point.


      “Ancestor, disciple has brought the person.” The black clothed person knelt on the ground with one leg. He placed his hand on his chest, forming the shape of a lotus, and revealed a very respectful expression.


      A thunderous voice boomed out from the mountain, “You can go back.” The black mist on the mountain ripped and revealed a small pavilion at the top.


      The black clothed person stood up and left without even looking back.


      Wang Lin was currently standing on a cliff 1,000 miles away. After seeing the black clothed man leave, he pointed his finger at his brow and the Devil Xu Liguo appeared.


      After Xu Liguo appeared, he received Wang Lin’s order. He chuckled and headed toward the black clothed person.


      Yun Fei stood outside the black mist. She became nervous again and began to hesitate. Everything that had happened tonight wasn’t something she had sought out herself.


      In the days that Wang Lin had been locked in his room, Yun Fei found many cultivators to help her remove the restriction, but they all failed. Originally, she had already given up, but unexpectedly, one of the middle Jie Dan stage city guards found her and said that there was someone who could remove the restriction on her, but she had to pay a price.


      As a result, Yun Fei nervously considered it. If the person had a middle stage Jie Dan cultivator working under him, then this mysterious person couldn’t be weak.


      However, that didn’t mean that this person had the ability to remove the restriction, because in her mind, Wang Lin’s cultivation had already reached an unimaginable level.


      Just when she was contemplating, which was this morning, the middle stage Jie Dan cultivator handed her a piece of jade which contained a detailed recording of all the effects of this restriction. She was stunned.


      It had to be said that even though she looked for many cultivators to help her break the restriction, she never talked about the effects in detail. The only people that could know these details were the person who set the restriction and someone who could break it.


      After seeing that jade, Yun Fei’s hesitating heart became determined and she decided to risk it.


      And that’s how they reached this point.


      At this moment, Yun Fei raised her head and looked at the pavilion at the top of the mountain, however, because of the mist surrounding the mountain, she couldn’t clearly see what the person looked like.


      Yun Fei bit her lower lip and whispered, “Can senior really break the restriction on junior?”


      “Come up and speak!” The voice contained overwhelming power. The moment he spoke, the black mist suddenly moved and formed a dragon shaped path with the head at the top of the mountain and the tail before Yun Fei.


      Yun Fei suppressed the fear in her heart and walked up the stairs.


      Soon, she reached the pavilion at the top of the mountain. The person inside was a middle aged man who was wearing a robe. He was very good looking and exuded an aura that made others feel like he was from powerful family. The moment he saw Yun Fei, his eyes lit up.


      The person thought, “It really is an ancient restriction!” But his expression remained normal and he blandly said, “I can remove the restriction on you, but you have to tell me who placed it on you.”


      Yun Fei hesitated a little and whispered, “Senior, junior can’t tell you that. How about I exchange a batch of pills instead?”


      The middle aged man pondered a little and shook his head. He said, “If you don’t tell me, I won’t remove the restriction on you. I can tell you that within the Sea of Devils, not many can remove this restriction. You can think about it first.”


      Yun Fei’s expression became unsettled. After pondering for a while, she said, “Ok. I would like to ask senior to break the restriction first. If you succeed, then junior will tell you.”


      The middle aged man let out a laugh. He waved his had and a purple rock appeared in his hand. The rock was a very round and smooth sphere.


      After he took out the rock, he quickly used a spirit technique on it. The rock started to glow a rainbow color. Shortly after, a red light appeared and landed on Yun Fei’s forehead.


      Yun Fei shivered. She could feel that the moment the red light entered her body, it broke into many red threads and traveled through her body.


      At this point, the middle aged man’s expression became very serious. He carefully examined Yun Fei.


      Not long after, a faint symbol appeared between Yun Fei’s eyebrows. The symbol released a very ancient feel. The moment the middle aged man saw the symbol, he revealed a joyous expression and muttered, “This really is an ancient restriction! I really didn’t expect anyone to be able to use this type of restriction.”


      His eyes lit up. He bit finger and dripped a drop of blood on the rock. The rock started to flash intensely and a black and white light came out from the rock. The light went toward the symbol between Yun Fei’s brow.


      But at the same time, a change suddenly occurred. A shadow appeared from Yun Fei’s hair. The shadow revealed a beast’s head. It went in front of Yun Fei’s brow and swallowed the white and black light.


      Then, the shadow turned to face Yun Fei and sucked in a breath. Yun Fei’s eyes expanded with blood and her soul was sucked into the beast’s mouth.


      All of this happened too fast, almost in the blink of an eye. Yun Fei’s soul was taken.


      In truth, the moment she walked onto the dragon shaped road, her fate was sealed. There was only death left for her. If she had listened to Wang Lin and quietly waited for Wang Lin to leave the Sea of Devils, then she would have had a chance to live.


      At the same time, the beast’s body expanded and wrapped up Yun Fei’s body. A storage bag, a pill furnace, and a golden Jie Dan were taken by the beast as it was about to leave.


      When the middle aged man saw the beast, his expression changed. He really didn’t know what this beast was, to have such a strange ability to suck away someone’s soul.


      He had a speculation that this beast had always been there and that it had a master. This made the middle aged man very nervous.


      But soon, he returned to normal. Seeing that the beast was going to leave, his eyes became cold. He waved his hand and the fog that formed the dragon shaped road surrounded the beast.


      Shortly after, he slammed his bag of holding and took out a small drum made from the skin of some unknown animal. He looked at the beast and lightly hit the drum with his finger.


      With a boom, the black mist started to tremble and turned into black armored soldiers, holding different magical treasures. They charged toward the beast.


      The second devil was blocked by the black fog in front, and the black armored soldiers behind him were approaching. Many colored lights emitted from the soldier’s weapons and rained down on the second devil.


      But this beast was Wang Lin’s second devil. Although it was not very powerful, it had amazing escape capabilities. Even back when Wang Lin first captured it, it was almost able to escape.


      The second devil didn’t hesitate and swallowed Yun Fei’s Jie Dan. It suddenly grew twice in size and then split from one to ten, then from ten to a hundred. Suddenly, there were 100 beasts trapped in the pavilion.


      All 100 beasts let out sharp screeches. The sound waves rippled through the surroundings. Then, the 100 beasts all beat their wings in unison to create a strong tornado and used it to charge out.


      With the sound wave opening the path and the tornado following behind, the fog blocking the path became unable to hold its physical form and collapsed. Even some of the soldiers that were chasing from behind were destroyed.


      Then, the tornado came and blew away the collapsed fog completely .


      The middle aged man stared at the tornado created by the beast with great interest in his eyes. He moved his right hand and hit the drum a few more times.


      Boom, boom, boom, boom. 4 booms echoed in a row and the fog raged even harder and formed all sorts of strange beast at the edge of the mountain.


      All of those beasts were very large and were filled with killing intent as they stared at the tornado.


      “I don’t care who your master is. No spirit beast that catches my eye has ever escaped. I know you can understand me, so listen well. Before, I only tried to block you, not attack, but in three breaths, if you don’t obey me, I’ll start attacking.”


      The second devil let out a laugh. The bodies he created fused back together inside the tornado and he suddenly attacked the middle aged man with a soul attack.


      The lightning shaped soul attack broke through all that blocked its way. Even the black fog instantly dispersed when the lightning touched it. In the blink of an eye, it was already before the mid aged man.


      The middle aged man’s face suddenly changed. He backed up, bit his lips, and spat out some fresh blood. When the soul attack landed on the blood, a sizzling sound could be heard and the attacked paused slightly.


      At the same time, the middle aged man took out a piece of black colored wood from his bag of holding. With a look of fear on his face, he roared, “Absorb!”


      At that moment, the soul attack involuntarily charged toward the black colored wood, but the moment the attack was about the land, the second devil let out a roar and the soul attack broke into 100 strands and quickly withdrew.


      The middle aged man’s forehead was covered in sweat. If he was a bit slower earlier, then he would have been in danger, but his current expression showed a very strong sense of enthusiasm. He licked his lips and said, with a husky voice, “It can even use soul attacks. Even if this spirit beast has a master, I will steal it no matter what.”


      The moment he said those words, he heard a very cold voice float in from the distance. “Is that so?”


      The moment the voice appeared, a buzzing sound appeared as well. The middle aged man quickly raised his head and saw that a giant tornado appeared on the horizon and quickly charged toward the fog.


      The beast formed by the black fog was about to attack the tornado when a screech could be heard from within the tornado and a blast of wind came out. It destroyed all of the beasts formed by the fog.


      Meanwhile, the second devil let out a laugh and charged out. It fused together with the tornado. The second devil was very angry. After gaining control of the tornado, it went on a rampage and started to destroy the surrounding fog.


      The middle aged man didn’t even look at the tornado, but stared at the horizon with a cautious look in his eyes.


      He saw a white haired man wearing black clothes, slowly walking towards him. Although the white haired man looked like he was moving slowly, he was actually moving very fast. In a few blinks of the eye, the white haired man appeared on the mountaintop.


      The middle aged man’s pupils contracted. He hit the drum again and all of the surrounding fog quickly condensed into 8 balls of black fog. The balls floated around him.


      Qiu Si Ping’s eyes lit up. He calmly said, “You must be the one who knows how to use ancient restrictions.”


      The white haired man was Wang Lin. He waved his hand and two items flew out from the giant tornado. It was the bag of holding and the pill furnace. He didn’t look at them, but held them in his hand. Only after he had secured the two items did he look at the middle aged man. Wang Lin saw that this middle aged man had already reached the peak of Jie Dan late stage and was only one step away from Yuan Ying.


      But as long as the person was not Yuan Ying, Wang Lin wouldn’t have any trouble killing them. His eyes became cold and he coldly said, “I’m this beast’s master. You said you wanted to steal it before, correct? Well, come and try to steal it. I’ll give you a chance.”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand. The second devil came out from the tornado and floated before the middle aged man, motionless.


      Qiu Si Ping frowned. He could see that Wang Lin was also at the late stage of Jie Dan, but since he could be so arrogant, there must be something else.


      Qiu Si Ping became very cautious. His eyes waved a bit and stared at the beast before him. He shook his head and said, “Sorry to have let fellow cultivator see such a joke. Before, I was only kidding. Since this beast belongs to fellow cultivator, how could I steal it? It was all a misunderstanding. I hope fellow cultivator doesn’t mind the small things that have happened.”


      Wang Lin calmly waved his hand and the second devil returned to him. Suddenly, red lightning appeared in his eyes as his Ji Realm soul appeared.


      Suddenly, a strong, suppressive force appeared.


      Qiu Si Ping was about to speak when he suddenly saw the red glow from Wang Lin’s eyes. His heart sank. He never thought that Wang Lin wouldn’t even wait for him to finish speaking before killing him. He became angry in his heart. Wang Lin was at the same cultivation as him. Even if Wang Lin had a magic treasure, it wasn’t like he didn’t have magic treasures of his own.


      He snorted. He quickly moved backward and waved his hand. The 8 balls of fog quickly spread out into a thick layer of fog.


      Qiu Si Ping’s eyes became cold. Since Wang Lin wouldn’t even listen to him, he decided to just fight first and talk later.


      But just as this idea formed in his head, he heard from Wang Lin a sound as cold as the icy winds of hell.


      “Destroy!”


      Wang Lin’s Ji Realm charged into the fog like lightning. The fog couldn’t compare to his Ji Realm at all and collapsed the moment they collided.


      Only a series of explosions could be heard as the 8 balls of fog all collapsed.


      Qiu Si Ping’s expression suddenly changed. While he was backing up, without hesitation, he formed a seal with his hand and spit out several mouthfuls of fresh blood to block the red lightning. But the moment the blood appeared, it was turned into mist and was pushed aside.


      It didn’t even stop the lightning for one second.


      A shadow of death that hadn’t appeared in a long time loomed over Qiu Si Ping’s heart. Without a word, he took out the black piece of wood from earlier. The moment he took it out, Wang Lin’s Ji Realm landed on it.


      Sounds of cracking could be heard from the black piece of wood and then, with a bang, it exploded. The red lightning left the piece of wood and entered Qiu Si Ping’s body.


      Qiu Si Ping’s body trembled and his eyes became foggy, but after spitting out a few mouthfuls of blood, his eyes became clear again. However, this time, his eyes were filled with fear.


      Without a word, he quickly turned around to escape.


      Wang Lin let out a sound of surprise. This person didn’t die under the attack of his Ji Realm. This really surprised him because the only other time this had happened was outside the Sea of Devils with a guy named Shang Guan Mo, who used a mysterious piece of jade to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He chased after Qiu Si Ping like lightning and appeared before him.


      Qiu Si Ping was terrified. He wryly smiled. “Fellow cultivator, you and I don’t have any grudges. Why must you kill me?” He felt a lot of regret in his heart. When he thought about it, if this person could use ancient restrictions, how could he be weak? Even if the person was only at Jie Dan late stage, he had a soul attack that he couldn’t even defend against. If he didn’t have an odd treasure to protect himself, he would have already died.


      In his eyes, even though the person wasn’t at the Yuan Ying stage, he had the attack power of a Yuan Ying cultivator. How could he not run at this point?


      But as he thought about it, Wang Lin must possess a very powerful treasure to use such a powerful attack.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained cold. His eyes showed a hint of mockery. He blandly said, “You sent people multiple times to lure that woman out in order find the person who set the ancient restriction. Now that you found him, why are you running?”


      Qiu Si Ping let out a bitter smile and said, “Fellow cultivator, I don’t have any malicious intent, only …” He hesitated for a while and quickly continued, “Only, there is something of great benefit that I need someone who knows ancient restrictions to help me with.”


      Qiu Si Ping was a clever man. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, he had realized that his black clothed subordinate was in danger, but he pretended like he didn’t know anything.


      Wang Lin remained calm. His eyes glowed red again. Qiu Si Ping secretly clenched his teeth and urgently said, “Fellow cultivator, both you and I are at the Jie Dan late stage. If you just listen to me, then forming our Yuan Ying will be just around the corner.”


      The red glow in Wang Lin’s eye faded. He stared at Qiu Si Ping and darkly said, “My patience has a limit. I’ll give you three sentences to explain it to me. If it doesn’t impress me after that, then don’t blame me for being merciless.”


      Qiu Si Ping cursed in his heart, but his expression remained normal. He took a deep breath and said, “I believe fellow cultivator knows that the difference between Jie Dan and Yuan Ying is very large. Even if one finds a place with very thick spirit power, the failure rate of going to Yuan Ying is still very high.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained dull and said, “The first sentence!”


      Qiu Si Ping paused for a while and quickly continued, “Unless there are some pills to help forming our Yuan Ying, then the amount of power our Jie Dan produces isn’t enough at all.”


      Wang Lin glanced at Qiu SiPing and said, “The second sentence!”


      “I don’t have any pills to help with the process, but I do know of something else that is way better than those pills. If one were to swallow this, then reaching the Yuan Ying stage would be easy. The thing I’m talking about is a Yuan Ying cultivator’s Yuan Ying. I know of a place that has at least two Yuan Ying cultivators in Gui Xi!” Qiu Si Ping finished this last sentence in one breath.
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      After laying down the restriction, Wang Lin stopped watching Yun Fei. With a wave of his hand, he divided the cave in half, separating their living spaces. He also placed a restriction in between.


      Sitting cross legged in the cave, Wang Lin pointed his finger between his brows. Suddenly, a ghost appeared. The ghost was a blur and was only 8 palm sizes large, but it was in the shape of a beast.


      This ghost was the second devil used by Wang Lin in the Land of the Ancient God.


      After the second devil appeared, it floated in midair, motionless, waiting for Wang Lin’s command. Since Wang Lin formed his soul core, the last bit of rebellious feelings that the second devil had had involuntarily disappeared


      Wang Lin pointed his finger at it. The second devil’s ghost form quickly faded until it disappeared, but if Wang Lin used his power as a soul devourer, he could clearly feel where the second devil was.


      He sent out a message to the second devil with this divine sense and the second devil quietly moved toward Yun Fei and landed on the restriction that Wang Lin had just placed on her.


      Yun Fei didn’t notice this process at all.


      After doing all this, Wang Lin no longer paid any more attention to her. He sat there and organized his thoughts on what had happened in the Land of the Ancient God in the past 200 years.


      During this time, he encountered many things and almost died on several occasions, but now, he felt like he had seen a dream. He couldn’t really tell which parts were real and which parts weren’t.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh. Although he received the inheritance of knowledge, it was only part of the true inheritance. The other part was the inheritance of power.


      The master of the Blood Sea wouldn’t just give it up. Once he finds a way to leave the Land of the Ancient God, the first thing he will do is find Wang Lin, who took the inheritance of knowledge, and steal it.


      Once Wang Lin loses the inheritance of knowledge, he won’t have any way to protect himself.


      This matter felt like a giant mountain weighing down his heart.


      But under Wang Lin’s analysis, if the red haired man really wanted to leave the Land of the Ancient God, it wouldn’t be a simple matter, so Wang Lin wouldn’t have to worry about him for now.


      However, some preparation was still needed. Wang Lin had decided that once he had settled down in Qi Lin city, he would get Yun Fei to help him search for the ancient transfer arrays in the mainland of the Sea of Devils.


      He had more than 20 top quality spirit stones, enough for him to open up a transfer array to anywhere he wanted.


      But prior to this, he had to carefully study the ancient transfer array. If he didn’t understand them, even if he were to find the method of using them, he wouldn’t dare do so.


      This was one of the reasons why he came to Qi Lin city.


      In addition, he had reached the peak of late stage Jie Dan and was only one step away from Yuan Ying, but that one step was like a giant gap, which he hadn’t been able to cross.


      Wang Lin didn’t know if forming the Yuan Ying was as difficult for others as it was for him, but for him, it was much more difficult than he imagined. He had used the dragon’s spinal fluid and other pills that should help with the process, but even then, he still couldn’t form his Yuan Ying.


      Not even a trace of his Yuan Ying forming had appeared yet.


      Wang Lin had tried to analyze this before, to see if it had anything to do with his Ji Realm, but based on the little amount of understanding he got when the Ji Realm entered his soul, this strange state would make forming the Yuan Ying stage and going past its three stages much more difficult. However, after one get past the Yuan Ying late stage and into the spirit forming stage, if compared to any cultivator of the same level, then the Ji Realm owner held an absolute advantage.


      In fact, he never had much understanding of the Ji Realm. Another reason why he came to Qi Lin city was to see if he could find any text about the Ji Realm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering for a while, he took out several bags of holding. All of these were things he had acquired while he was at the Land of the Ancient God.


      First was Ancient Emperor’s bag of holding. When he tried to enter it with his divine sense, he felt a gentle energy pushing his divine sense out.


      Wang Lin’s gaze focused on the bag of holding. He pondered a little. It seemed Ancient Emperor wasn’t dead yet.


      He sneered. He put that bag to the side and moved on to the other bags.


      The bag that made him the most excited was the one holding Duomu’s group’s 10 instruments. With a wave of his hand, the ten instruments fell out of the bag.


      The 10 instruments floated before him. Besides the half moon blade, which still had a faint glow, the other 9 instruments were no longer glowing.


      Wang Lin’s divine soul quickly moved toward those 9 instruments, however, the moment his divine sense touched them, his expression darkened. Although the owner of the 9 instruments was dead, there was another divine sense on them that prevented Wang Lin from using them.


      His eyes lit up. He pondered for a while and suddenly remembered that before the instruments were handed to him, the old man had made a print on each one.


      Wang Lin frowned. He once again surrounded the instruments with his divine sense. This time, he carefully studied each instrument. He spent a lot of time looking for the fluctuations of divine sense on the instruments.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s gaze fell on a small mirror and his eyes lit up. From his observation, of these 9 instruments, besides this mirror, the divine sense on the other 8 wasn’t something he could break at the Jie Dan stage.


      The destruction of its master’s divine sense somehow messed up the divine sense that was placed on the mirror.


      As a result, it was not impossible to destroy the divine sense placed in this mirror. Wang Lin pondered for a while and suddenly put away the other instruments and began to take the mirror over by force.


      Time flew by. After one and a half months had passed, Wang Lin walked out of the cave with his expression as calm as always. He had successfully destroyed the divine sense on the mirror and made it his 30 days ago, then it took him 7 days to gain some basic understanding of the it.


      Then, he refined it with his own fire, and after 49 days, the mirror was completely his.


      He felt the effect of the mirror during this period of time. The effect of this ancient mirror was really mysterious. It was similar to the ring of the chaotic broken stars. It was related to avatars.


      Wang Lin believed that this must have been a famous treasure a long time ago, or it wouldn’t be the life saving treasure of an ancient cultivator.


      But with only Wang Lin’s knowledge, he didn’t know the name of this mirror. Even with the memories of the Ancient God, he didn’t possess much knowledge on magical treasures.


      Afterall, the Ancient God’s body was the best weapon. The Ancient Gods didn’t often refine treasures, and when they did, those treasures would have unimaginable power.


      Even now, Wang Lin would still think about the square pyramid that Tu Si had thrown away.


      After inheriting the memories, Wang Lin held the memories to create many magical treasures, however, the amount of resources required was simply too much. Even if he were to use all of the resources in the Suzaku Star System, he wouldn’t even be able to refine one of them.


      Now, he knew the name of that square pyramid. It was called the Mysterious Star Pyramid. The function of the pyramid was to seal. If it was used properly, it would seal anything, including entire planets.


      This pyramid required the least amount materials out of all the treasures, but that was only relative to the other treasures.


      In the past month and a half, besides studying the mirror, Wang Lin had also started making the restriction flags with the ink stones.


      However, Wang Lin was still missing some materials for the restriction flag. The reason he left the cave was to check out the town square and try to find these materials.


      During this time, when he was refining the mirror, the restriction on Yun Fei activated many times, and everytime, Wang Lin remotely stopped it through the second devil. After such a long time, Yun Fei had already given in to her fate and was even numb to it.


      In fact, Yun Fei had left the house many times to find experts, to see if anyone could remove these restrictions, and every time, she came back disappointed.


      All of the cultivators Yun Fei found couldn’t break the restriction. Everyone that saw the restriction frowned. In their view, this wasn’t like any restriction used in the current cultivation world, but more like ancient restrictions.


      There were also some people that asked questions about the restriction, but restrictions was already an odd subject in the world of cultivation, so not many people were willing to spend the time studying it. Even though the restriction on Yun Fei was really unique, no one really tried to learn more about it.


      Yun Fei was very careful when she found people to try to break the restriction. She was afraid that she would accidentally leak information about Wang Lin and get killed by him before she managed to break the restriction.


      Yun Fei didn’t know that everything she was doing was being observed by Wang Lin through the second devil. He saw all of the things she had done and coldly laughed in his heart, thinking that she was just looking for death.


      Wang Lin walked out of the stone room and was about to head out of the cave to the city when the cave suddenly opened up and Yun Fei walked in with a frown on her face. Wang Lin stopped, made a seal with his hand, and suddenly disappeared.


      After the woman entered the cave, she looked toward Wang Lin’s room. There was bitterness in her eyes.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman. The things this woman had done already made him want to kill her. After she walked into her room, Wang Lin left the cave and went into the heart of Qi Lin city.


      The inside the Qi Lin city was very large. It contained many shops that sold all kinds of things. Walking in the city, Wang Lin met many cultivators with varying cultivation levels. The strong ones were in late Jie Dan stage and the weak ones were at the 1st or 2nd layer of Qi Condensing.


      Wang Lin casually walked around, eyeing the shops for things he needed. Meanwhile, his divine sense was constantly connected to the second devil as he watched what Yun Fei was doing. She went to the corner of her room, opened a stone slab, and took out a pill furnace, and then she put it back. She stayed in her room, not knowing what she should do.


      Seeing this, Wang Lin sneered in his heart. Her life was already in his hands, so he wasn’t in any rush to kill her. He intended to see if there was anyone in Qi Lin city that could break the restriction, and, in a way, test how strong his restrictions had become.


      With this plan in mind, he kept watching her through his divine sense and also started to look for the materials he needed.


      While walking, Wang Lin’s gaze suddenly focused onto a shop. This shop was 5 stories tall, decorated with a carving of a dragon and phoenix that released spirit powers. There was also a giant piece of white jade with three words carved on it: “Treasure Refining Pavilion”.


      Looking at the pavilion, Wang Lin revealed a strange smile. He remembered back to when he was in Nan Dou city and went to a Treasure Refining Pavilion to exchange dragon’s skin for a pill furnace, which made many people chase after him and ended up causing a bloodbath.


      He ended up giving the pill furnace that caused all of this to Li MuWan.


      Thinking about this, an image of a gentle, weak, and fragile woman appeared in his mind. He sighed. He knew that Li MuWan liked him, but he had a blood feud that he just couldn’t forget. In the cruel world of cultivation, he really couldn’t have any ties, because if he caused a catastrophe again, she would be harmed because of it.


      After going through such an experience, Wang Lin’s heart became cold. He decided to not let himself have any ties before he was strong enough to protect them.


      In the blink of an eye, 200 years had passed. Li MuWan might not even be alive anymore.


      He forcibly removed Li MuWan’s figure from his mind. His heart became cold again as he walked into this Treasure Refining Pavilion.


      The inside of this Treasure Refining Pavilion wasn’t all that different from the one in Nan Dou city, besides having one extra floor.


      After Wang Lin entered, he casually looked around and went up the stairs. The moment he walked into the second floor, he stopped and his gaze fell onto the left wall.


      On the wall hung the skin of a giant dragon. This skin was complete, so it felt like there was a living dragon in the room.


      On the second floor of the Treasure Refining Pavilion sat a girl wearing a blue silk dress. She was eating sunflower seeds when she saw Wang Lin staring at the dragon skin. She used a special technique of the pavilion to look at Wang Lin and found him to be at the late Jie Dan stage.


      She said, with a clear and beautiful voice, “This is the most complete dragon skin our pavilion has. It is not for sale unless you have something of equal value to exchange for it.”


      This dragon skin felt very familiar to Wang Lin, especially the way the skin was joined together. It was very similar to the one Wang Lin exchanged for the pill furnace.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while and asked, “I’d like to ask; where did this come from?”


      If Wang Lin asked when he was at the early stage of Jie Dan, he wouldn’t have gotten an answer, but now that he was at the late stage of Jie Dan and close to Yuan Ying, his cultivation was high enough for the girl to answer. She chuckled and said, “Senior isn’t the first person to ask where it came from. After all, getting a complete dragon skin is simply too difficult, and this dragon skin was carved off the dragon the moment it died.”


      Wang Lin nodded. His gaze moved away from the dragon skin and onto the girl.


      The girl put down the sunflower seeds in her hand and sweetly smiled, “To be honest, junior doesn’t know who obtained this dragon skin. This was traded in at a branch store in Nan Dou city outside the Sea of Devils for a pill furnace. The rumor is that the cultivator that exchanged the dragon skin died outside the Sea of Devils.”


      “From the moment that cultivator left Nan Dou city, he was chased by many Jie Dan stage experts, including a mid stage Jie Dan expert, and that cultivator was only at the late stage of foundation building at the time. Originally, there wasn’t anything abnormal about it as this cultivator was bound to die, but the cultivator broke through to the Jie Dan stage during the pursuit and turned around and killed all the cultivators chasing him. He even forced the mid stage Jie Dan expert to use the ten thousand devil one hundred days heavenly kill order.”


      Wang Lin’s face calmly listened to all of this without any change in his expression. After the girl finished talking, he nodded and didn’t ask any more about this.


      After walking through the pavilion, he spent 30 mid quality spirit stones and brought the materials he needed. He then spent more spirit stones on a piece of jade that held the location of ancient transfer arrays. Then, he left without looking back once.


      That dragon skin was still calmly displayed on the wall on the second floor of the pavilion.


      Wang Lin was very satisfied with the materials. He had all the materials he needed for the restriction flags. Truth to be told, besides the ink stone, all the other materials weren’t that rare, so they were very easy to purchase.


      Putting the materials aside, Wang Lin wasn’t very satisfied with the jade. Even in the pavilion, there wasn’t much information on ancient transfer arrays. Even this piece of jade only contained some scattered records of them.


      As for information on the Ji Realm, Wang Lin didn’t ask directly. He questioned about it indirectly, but found nothing.


      After returning to the cave, Yun Fei was still in her stone room. After checking up on her, Wang Lin returned to his stone room and started the production of the restriction flags.


      His cultivation was a lot higher than Yun Fei’s, so when he entered, Yun Fei didn’t notice at all.


      He took out the jade that he had obtained from the second realm in the Land of the Ancient God, which contained the information regarding the production of the restriction flags. He looked through the jade again before crushing it in his hand.


      After he took out the ink stone and sent his spirit power into it, he took out the other materials and fused them together according to the instructions.


      Then, following the instructions of the jade, he let out an essence of blood spirit power and began the refining process.


      This process was called “Raising the Device” in the jade.


      It could be said that the process for refining the restriction flags was different from the method of refining treasures that he had learned from the War Shrine. The two methods weren’t just two different systems, but two completely separate domains.


      The time of raising the device could be long or short, depending on the needs of the restriction flag.


      If one could place 999,999 restriction on the restriction flag, then it would be optimal, but in reality, restriction flags have 4 levels.


      These 4 levels were divided by the amount of restrictions on the flag. They were 999, 9,999, 99,999, and the final one was 999,999 restrictions.


      Wang Lin’s first goal was 999 restrictions.


      Later that day, Wang Lin sat in his room, constantly moving his hand. Before him was a small white flag with 81 black dots.


      Wang Lin became more focused. His hand changed between many seals and suddenly pointed at the flag. The afterimage left by his hand formed an illusionary circle and landed on the white flag.


      The moment the restriction landed, it broke apart and reformed as a black dot on the flag. At this moment, there were 12 dots on the flag. Once there were 999 black spots on it, the creation of the lowest level of restriction flag would be complete.


      Wang Lin was very careful during this process. Although he had created dozens of restrictions tonight, not all of them could be successfully placed on the flag.


      After several attempts, Wang Lin found that the flag could only hold 9 of the same restriction at once. Once the 10th copy of a restriction was placed, the 9 before it would disappear.


      After resting a while, when Wang Lin was about to place the 13th restriction on the flag, he raised his head and stared at Yun Fei’s room. His eyes became cold.


      Through the second devil, Wang Lin could see that Yun Fei took out the pill furnace again. This pill furnace was very old, and on it was a strip of yellow paper that let off a faint glow.


      She hesitated for a while, Then, she clenched her teeth. Instead of putting the furnace into her bag of holding, she held it in her hand and quietly walked out of her room. Outside her room, she looked at Wang Lin’s room with strong hatred in her eyes, but quickly covered it up.


      The woman stood outside Wang Lin’s room and asked, “Senior, are you there?” After she asked, she didn’t move at all and waited.


      After about one hour, the woman respectfully said again, “Senior, junior needs to go on a trip and would like to ask senior for permission.” After she finished speaking, she slowly backed up. Even when she was at the entrance of the cave, Wang Lin still didn’t do anything.


      The woman’s eyes lit up. She gently touched the door to the cave and left.


      During the month Wang Lin had been locked in his room, whenever the woman was going to leave, she would do this. Wang Lin sneered in the room. After she left, he stood up and followed her.


      This time, the woman took the pill furnace with her. There must be something important going on and Wang Lin was also kind of curious about the pill furnace. It had to be said that when he first entered the cave, he scanned it with this divine sense and didn’t find anything abnormal.


      Obviously, the furnace was guarded by some spell that prevented it from behind detected by divine sense. Also, Wang Lin had some speculation on why she didn’t put it in her bag of holding.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00217.xhtml

    
      #217


      Chapter 217 – Meet Up


      Chapter 217 – Meet Up


      As his main body slowly appeared from the restriction, the room got even colder. Even though the room was made of jade, a layer of frost formed on the walls.


      After his main body appeared, his avatar took a deep breath and walked forward. His avatar crossed with the main body and they fused into one.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s eyes released a very cold light and his body released very powerful killing intent. After all of the years he had been at the country of Chu, his killing intent hadn’t lessened at all. Right now, he was only releasing a small amount of his killing intent and as for his evil intent, he didn’t reveal any.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He moved his body and a mask appeared on his face and his clothes became like that of his avatar’s. Then, he quickly left the room. He could clearly feel that his body’s cultivation had increased a bit.


      It has to be said that he has already reached the peak of Core Formation. The originally impossible to raise cultivation had increased a bit. Although it hadn’t gotten to the point of his core breaking to form his Nascent Soul, there was a sliver of purple energy in his core.


      Wang Lin knew that when trying to break into Nascent Soul, purple energy would appear. This purple energy could be called Nascent Energy, which was key for breaking through to Nascent Soul.


      When the entire core gets covered by this purple energy, that means that the day of forming a Nascent Soul will soon come.


      In the past, no matter how much Wang Lin tried, this purple energy had never appeared. Even after Wang Lin swallowed the Nascent Soul, the energy was destroyed by his Ji Realm right as it appeared.


      But now, this purple energy appeared and his Ji Realm didn’t attack it. This meant that Wang Lin’s theory was correct. If he were to continue through with this plan and fuse with his main body once his avatar reaches Nascent Soul, then his main body will be able to break through to Nascent Soul and he will be invincible in front of everyone below the Spirit Severing stage.


      And adding on all of his various techniques, treasures, and the ancient god’s inheritance, he wouldn’t be afraid to fight a Spirit Severing cultivator, just like how he wasn’t afraid to fight a Nascent Soul cultivator right now.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t stay still, but moved like a ghost until he was next to the body of the spirit ape. He was just about to deal with the body when his eyes suddenly focused on the ape. He thought, “No wonder, it’s an upper spirit beast. With my avatar’s cultivation, I couldn’t see that its soul was still there.”


      Wang Lin moved his right hand, pressed it above the ape’s head, and said, “Since I met you before, I’ll save you once. From today onward, you’re my third devil!”


      A ray of black light appeared from Wang Lin’s hand. The light entered the spirit ape’s head. The black light flowed through the ape’s body and came back out of its head. This time, the soul of the spirit ape was inside the black light.


      The moment the soul appeared, an aura that would make people shiver appeared. The fragrance emitted by the herbs around the garden disappeared. The herbs themselves began to tremble until they started to wilt, one by one.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slowly said, “There seems to be innate hostility in this soul. Very good. It seems that not only your body, but your soul also suffered a lot before you died.” Wang Lin felt the aura around him. This wasn’t the first time he had felt this aura. The first time he felt it was 400 years ago in the country of Zhao.


      The owner of this aura back then was Wang Lin himself.


      Now that he saw that this spirit ape’s soul had the same aura as him, he reached out, grabbed the soul, and put it into his soul flag.


      After placing a few restrictions on the flag, he put it away and let it be. Inside the flag were several other powerful souls he had collected as backups for creating new devils.


      If this spirit ape wasn’t devoured and instead devoured the other souls inside, then it had the right to become the third evil. If it isn’t able to do so, then the only path left was to be devoured.


      After collecting the beast’s soul, Wang Lin left the yard and headed toward the southern courtyard.


      At almost the same moment Wang Lin’s main body appeared, Li Muwan’s brow twitched. She was in the process of refining a very important pill when her body shivered. She ignored the important refining process that required all of her attention and threw away the furnace as she charged out of her room.


      A batch of rank 4 pills was nothing compared to seeing the person in her mind right now.


      In just that moment, the drop of blood in her brow with a sliver of that person’s divine sense suddenly fluctuated. It gave off the feeling of wanting to return to its owner.


      As if there was a giant magnet in the distance pulling this sliver of divine sense, it almost burst out of her body and charged in that direction.


      This kind of thing had never happened in the past 200 years. But, in her heart and mind, she felt like she understood something. Could it be that the person she had been waiting for for over 200 years was not far away?


      Li Muwan took a deep breath and quickly charged out of her room. Just as she was about to leave the yard, a gentle voice asked, “Junior sister, where are you going?”


      A cold light flashed across her eyes. She tried to move forward, but a white figure suddenly appeared in front of her, blocking her path. The white figure was the middle aged man from before.


      He looked at Li Muwan, mildly surprised. He said, “Junior sister, you haven’t told me where you were going. Eh? Its rare to see you in such a rush.”


      The coldness in Li Muwan’s eyes became even colder. She stared at the man while holding back the divine sense in her body from bursting out. She said, word for word, with a freezing tone, “Sun Zhenwei, do you really think that you, with your late stage Core Formation cultivation, could stop me? If you don’t step aside now, then don’t blame junior sister for being ruthless.”


      The middle aged man let out a soft smile and said, “Junior sister, this is the Cloud Sky Sect. Why would I dare to stop junior sister? Junior sister, where are you going? I’ll be happy to accompany you.”


      At that moment, Wang Lin arrived at the southern courtyard. He stared at the white fog around the southern courtyard with no emotion on his face.
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      Before Wang Lin entered the heaven defying bead, he set up some hidden restrictions to prevent people from coming into the room. Even if they were to get in, Wang Lin’s whole body would be gone, so they wouldn’t be able to find anything.


      After all, not even the spirit severing Duanmu could find the existence of the heaven defying bead’s space. The Cloud Sky Sect only had Nascent Soul cultivators, so they won’t be able to find anything at all.


      Wang Lin paid his respects to his parents and Situ Nan, then sat down to cultivate for a bit. Next, he took out the Foundation Building pills, put them to the side, and put one in his mouth.


      The moment the Foundation Building pill entered his mouth, it turned into pure spiritual energy. Wang Lin calmly activated the ancient god tactic.


      Under his control, the spiritual energy absorbed by the ancient god tactic didn’t enter his body, but formed a swirl in his abdomen.


      After the last sliver of spiritual energy from the Foundation Building pill entered the swirl, it suddenly enlarged and started to move upwards.


      The current Wang Lin wasn’t a rookie cultivator anymore. He knew that if this swirl could cycle through his entire body, then he would have succeeded in entering the Foundation Building stage. If he had enough talent, then the swirl would have no problems doing so.


      But, if his talent wasn’t enough, then it would seem as if there were invisible blockades making the swirl’s path around the body more difficult to travel through.


      The swirl in his body started to spin faster and faster. The swirl was like a large tree, quickly spreading its roots through Wang Lin’s body.


      But Wang Lin had too many obstacles in his body. The swirl became like a wave hitting rocks on a shore. At first, it broke through many of the obstacles, but the swirl soon started to slow down and even felt like it was about to shrink.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Without a word, he took another Foundation Building pill. The swirl suddenly got a surge of power and started to spread again.


      Time slowly passed as Wang Lin was breaking through to the Foundation Building stage. After an unknown amount of time had passed, Wang Lin took the 8th Foundation Building pill and, with a boom, the swirl surged through his entire body. Surrounding his body were countless specks of glowing light as dark liquid started to come out of his pores.


      After a long time, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes shined like lightning and he immediately found that his meridian was almost translucent and several times larger than before. Even his main body didn’t experience something like this when it reached the Foundation Building stage.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He wasn’t sure if all of this had anything to do with the ancient god tactic. After all, the ancient god tactic was a technique that absorbed spiritual energy, and a Foundation Building pill was just like a stronger pei yuan pill, only its effect was countless times stronger.


      A burst of strong spiritual energy to wash the entire body so the body would be more suited for cultivation. That was the true meaning of Foundation Building.


      But this type of change happened on the inside while the ancient god’s body reconstruction was a change on the outside. In fact, the two were really similar, only the ancient god used the spiritual energy to change the outer body to better absorb spiritual energy and become stronger.


      The cultivator’s inner change was to better sense the spiritual energy of heaven and earth, but, in the end, was also to become stronger.


      One was inner cultivation while the other was outer body refinement. The roads were different, but the destination was the same.


      Wang Lin’s main body purposely prevented the avatar body from absorbing the spiritual energy and pushed it into his core, but after his body went through reconstruction once and the purple star appeared on his head, his main body was already on the path of outer body refinement.


      He was very careful when his avatar formed, so it didn’t go through body reconstruction. He had been paying attention to it from the start, thus, his avatar walked the path of inner cultivation.


      Wang Lin picked up the jade bottle. There were still 5 Foundation Building pills left. He pondered for a while, then tossed the pills into his body and started to cultivate again.


      Time slowly passed by. The spiritual energy inside the 5 Foundation Building pills exploded outward. A normal person wouldn’t be able to contain that much spiritual energy. If it was a normal person, if they didn’t die, they would lose all of the spiritual energy in their body.


      But Wang Lin had the ancient god tactic, one of the most overwhelming techniques out there. The one thing the ancient god tactic was least afraid of was spiritual energy, no matter how much of it there was. All of the spiritual energy created by the 5 Foundation Building pills was absorbed before it could cause the body any harm.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation went from just reaching the Foundation Building stage to the peak of the early stage of Foundation Building.


      But Wang Lin wasn’t satisfied. He pondered for a while and took out a pill furnace. The pill furnace looked very normal. The only difference was that there was a yellow paper seal on it.


      This pill furnace was the one Wang Lin got from Yun Fei, the one she tried to use to get someone to release the restriction on her. However, everything she did was seen through by the devil following her, ending in her demise.


      This pill furnace naturally fell into Wang Lin’s hands.


      He tried to analyze it before, but didn’t have much time. Right now, he was out of pills. He would have to go back outside to make more, so the only matter he had left to deal with in the bead’s space was this pill furnace.


      While staring at the pill furnace, Wang Lin’s eyes slightly trembled. Wang Lin knew that this pill furnace wasn’t normal. Just the words on the seal made his skin crawl.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He took the pill furnace and shook it. Muffled sounds came from inside it. There was clearly something in there.


      Based on the sound, there was only one thing inside. If it was placed inside a pill furnace, there was a high chance that it was a pill.


      Why would someone put a yellow paper on a pill furnace? Also, what could the use of this yellow paper be? He hadn’t open up the pill furnace yet was because he didn’t know what the yellow paper was for. If the paper was a restriction and he opened it up by force, it could cause a chain of uncontrollable events.


      After pondering for a while, he waved his hand and a sliver of spirit energy appeared on his finger. He let out a sigh and flicked his finger. The sliver of spiritual energy quickly landed on the paper.


      At that moment, a strange scene unfolded before him. The moment the sliver of spiritual energy got close to the yellow paper, it suddenly increased in speed and disappeared without a trace into the yellow paper.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed. He put the pill furnace on the ground. His hands formed many seals and he shouted, “Scatter!”


      Suddenly, countless specks of light floated around his body, forming slivers of spiritual energy that started to close in on the pill furnace. But before they got too close, all of the spiritual energy suddenly sped up and disappeared into the yellow paper.


      Wang Lin frowned. This yellow paper was really strange, as if it was made to absorb spiritual energy.


      He suddenly thought of something and lightly pressed his finger on the pill furnace. The moment he touched the yellow paper, nothing abnormal happened. He gently tried to rip the paper off, but an unimaginable suction for suddenly came from the paper. Wang Lin’s spiritual energy started to get sucked uncontrollably.


      Good thing Wang Lin had already been on guard. The moment he felt the suction, he withdrew his hand.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin decided to not try anything else. He carefully picked up the pill furnace and put it back into the bag of holding. This furnace really was strange. When he first got the pill furnace, he couldn’t put it inside a bag of holding, but when he made his avatar, he was able to.


      All of the strangeness of this pill furnace made Wang Lin very confused.


      After putting away the pill furnace, Wang Lin stood up and left the heaven defying bead’s space.


      The moment he appeared in the courtyard, he noticed that there was something off. He could smell a faint scent of blood. After looking around, his gaze locked onto the main gate. The smell of blood was coming from there.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he slowly walked over. At the gate, he saw the corpse of a spirit ape.


      The spirit ape’s eyes were wide open and grey. There were many wounds on its body, including a bowl-sized hole in his abdomen. There was no longer any blood dripping out of the body, only a faint scent of blood in the air.


      Wang Lin squatted down and touched its right leg. He found that all of the bones in the right leg were shattered. Clearly, this was the spirit ape that came several days ago to deliver the Foundation Building pill recipe.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The wound on the spirit ape’s abdomen was torn open by someone’s hand. Clearly, the goal was to get the spirit ape’s core.


      Wang Lin had done this kind of thing as well. He pondered for a while and was able to arrive at a clear answer.


      He didn’t know if Cheng Xian himself had anything to do with this. In this half a year, Cheng Xian had been very enthusiastic and seemed to have a very deep relationship with the spirit apes. When the spirit ape came to deliver the recipe instead of Cheng Xian, Wang Lin already thought something was up.


      If nothing else, just because of the fact that he delivered the recipe for the Foundation Building pill to him, Wang Lin couldn’t just ignore this.


      He secretly sighed. Without even looking at the spirit ape again, he walked back into his room. This time, he didn’t drink any spirit liquid and sent out one restriction circle.


      The restriction circle landed on the ground and sent a ripple through the ground. Slowly, a white haired youth came out and, the moment he appeared, he released a burst of cold air.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. Elder Li, disciple of the Luo He Sect from the country of Huo Fen… These two sentences floated in his head as a name suddenly came to mind.


      “Not possible…” Wang Lin secretly thought. How could there be such coincidence in this world? Could the girl from back then have become an elder of the Cloud Sky Sect?


      Wang Lin let out a fake smile and thought that he was overthinking it.


      In a voice filled with regret, Cheng Xian said, “Elder Li is a genius of her generation. Back in the country of Hou Fen, she was already famous. The country of Hou Fen was invaded, causing the Luo He sect to collapse and all of the disciples to scatter. If not for that, Elder Li wouldn’t have come here.”


      Wang Lin nodded, but didn’t speak as he kept walking forward.


      Cheng Xian blinked a few times and quickly followed Wang Lin. He asked, “Elder martial brother, when are we going to the western courtyard?”


      Wang Lin looked at the sky and said, “After I see the master, I’ll take you to the western courtyard. But, like I told you before, I don’t know that girl. I don’t even know her name. If it doesn’t work, then oh well.”


      Cheng Xian was stunned. Then, he looked away and said, “No problem, I know her name. All you have to do is ask to see her. Brother, I believe in my intuition. That girl will definitely come out to see you.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anymore as he continued to walk toward the southern courtyard.


      During the entire trip, Cheng Xian almost never stopped talking. It was clear that he was someone who was good at talking. He shared all of the news, gossip, and rumors about the Cloud Sky Sect.


      The way he talked was almost too lively, so Wang Lin didn’t get irritated listening to him. Just like that, the two of them arrived at the southern courtyard.


      “It has to be said that Elder Li hasn’t been in the sect for long. She has only been here for about 100 years, but her alchemy skill is beyond amazing. I heard that back then, Elder Li competed with the two rank 5 alchemists in the Cloud Sky Sect. She didn’t fall behind them at all and succeeded in refining a rank 5 Demon Cultivation pill, which is one of the three treasures of our sect.” When he was talking about the pill, Cheng Xian revealed a look of admiration.


      “Demon Cultivation pill?” Wang Lin was stunned. The name of this pill was too strange. Could it that be if you consume the pill, you could turn into a demon?


      Cheng Xian saw Wang Lin’s expression. He quickly let out a proud smile and said, “Hehe, that pill does have a weird name. When the pill was created, the ancestor asked Elder Li to think of a name. After Elder Li thought for a while, she came up with that name. Although the pill’s name is Demon Cultivation, it has nothing to do with cultivating into a demon.”


      “What effect does this pill have?” Wang Lin thought it was very strange. This pilled was call Demon Cultivation and this Elder Li was from the country of Hou Fen and from the Li Hui sect. There must be some connection there.


      “The effects of this pill are great, but I don’t really know what the exact effects are.” Cheng Xian shrugged his shoulders and said, “With my position, how could I know the effect of the pill? That pill is considered one of the three great treasures of our sect.”


      Wang Lin didn’t mind. He nodded his head. After a while, the two arrived outside of the southern courtyard. What appeared before Wang Lin was an arched bridge with water flowing under it. were The water emitted waves of spiritual energy


      Inside the water were countless 7 color carps, leisurely swimming inside.


      Cheng Xian stopped before the bridge and smiled. “There is another rumor regarding the Demon Cultivation pill. Does brother want to hear it?”


      “I’m all ears.” Wang Lin’s eyes followed the bridge into the courtyard, however, there was a restriction blocking him from looking in too deep. He could vaguely see the elegant environment inside. It was like the garden of eden.


      Cheng Xian proudly said, “The rumor is that Elder Li lived in the Sea of Devils for a while. The name of the pill is related to an event that she experienced there. Of course, this is only a rumor. In fact, there are a lot of rumors about Elder Li in the Cloud Sky Sect. We’ll have a good talk about them later.”


      After Wang Lin heard this, his expression remained calm. He clasped his hands toward Cheng Xian and walked toward the bridge.


      Cheng Xian quickly shouted, “Brother Wang Lin, I’ll wait for you here. Don’t forget that we have something to do after this!”


      Wang Lin didn’t respond. He walked across the bridge.


      After entering the southern courtyard, the fog became even thicker. He couldn’t see anything more than 3 feet in front of him. If Wang Lin’s main body was here, it wouldn’t bother him at all. All he would have to do was spread out his divine sense and he would be able to see everything.


      But, right now, Wang Lin’s avatar was only at the 8th layer, so he could only slowly walk forward.


      The deeper he went, the thicker the fog got. His vision gradually reduced from 3 feet to 1 foot.


      A voice floated out from the fog.


      “The southern courtyard is a restricted area. If outer disciple doesn’t have a token, you may not enter.”


      Wang Lin stopped. He replied, “Disciple Wang Lin is here to greet teacher’s teacher, Elder Li.”


      The voice pondered for a while, then the fog before Wang Lin opened up as if there was a giant pair of hands spreading it open. A path that lead deep into the southern courtyard appeared.


      “Follow this path and you will arrive at Elder Li’s residence. Go now.” The voice appeared again and Wang Lin could hear a hint of envy in the voice.


      Wang Lin followed the path without a word. The sound of an instrument could be heard in the distance. Shortly after, Wang Lin arrived at the end of the path, where a building awaited him.


      Looking into the window, there was the figure of a woman. Before her was a zither. However, due to a thin layer of curtain, Wang Lin couldn’t see what she looked like.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, a song came out of the building and entered Wang Lin’s heart like a flowing river.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word, but stood there and listened to the song. After the song was over, an elegant voice came out of the building. “You are Wang Lin?”


      The moment the voice entered Wang Lin’s ears, he was stunned. His face revealed a look of disbelief, but he quickly recovered. After pondering for a long time, he responded. “Yes I am.”


      The moment his voice came out, a sudden pop sound came from the room as the woman broke a string on her zither. Then, the window suddenly opened. Her appearance could make anyone’s heart beat faster.


      Her face was as beautiful as a flower and her skin was as smooth as jade. It could be said that her appearance was like a flower, her voice was like a songbird’s, her soul was like the moon, and her skin was like jade.


      The woman’s gaze fell on Wang Lin. After looking at Wang Lin for a while, she revealed a hint of melancholy. She put down the curtain and regained her elegant composure.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still as calm as still water. The moment the woman spoke, he had already figured out her identity. He didn’t expect that, after all these years, that girl would become an elder in the Cloud Sky Sect.


      Although Wang Lin’s avatar’s cultivation wasn’t high, he still had his keen instinct. He could tell that this woman’s cultivation was at the early stage of Core Formation. In any other sect, it would be strange for the teacher and disciple to have the same cultivation level, but it was not strange in the Cloud Sky Sect.


      The inner yard measured someone’s worth by their alchemy skill, not their cultivation.


      As a result, in the inner yard of the Cloud Sky Sect, there were a lot of cases of the teacher having lower a cultivation level than the disciple. This was because the Cloud Sky Sect had a different type of scale compared to everyone else.


      Of course, some pills would require a certain level of cultivation to be refined. So, for certain pills, the person would need to increase their cultivation.


      In this world, there were few people like Li Muwan, who could make rank 5 pills that would normally require someone to be as high the Nascent Soul stage to refine.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. The so called time changes a person was like this. 200 years wasn’t exactly long, but not short either.


      She was several times more beautiful than before. 200 years ago felt like just yesterday. However, there was still a big gap between the two, a gap that Wang Lin wouldn’t so easily cross.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any plans to reveal himself. His appearance was also different from when he first met Li Muwan, so she wouldn’t figure out that it was him from his looks.


      “What is it?” Li Muwan’s voice was still filled with a hint of sadness.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and bitterly smiled in his heart. He said, “Dis…disciple…” Facing an old friend, Wang Lin was almost unable to say the word “disciple”.


      When Li Muwan heard Wang Lin’s voice again, her body shivered. She waved her hand and a purple veil appeared on her head. She walked out of the building and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He slowly said, “Disciple’s pill furnace shattered.”


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin for a while. She revealed a complicated expression and asked, “Are you from the country of Chu?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and nodded.


      Li Muwan let out a sigh. Her mood returned to normal. She said, “The pill furnace shattering must be because your cultivation has increased too quickly and you can’t control the spiritual energy in your body well enough to guide the fire. This is very common. All you have to do is keep practicing and it should solve itself.”


      “Since you are Zhou Lin’s disciple, I’ll gift you this pill furnace. This pill furnace will prevent 100 shatters. If after 100 times you still can’t control the fire, then that means you have no talent in alchemy and you should give up and go to the outer sect.”


      After Li Muwan finished speaking, she sent out the pill furnace and it floated before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin immediately put the pill furnace into his bag of holding. Although his expression was calm, he had very complex emotions floating around in his heart. Every second that he spent here, he felt like he was suffocating. He clasped his hands and turned to leave.


      Li Muwan suddenly said, “Ma Liang…”


      Wang Lin revealed a startled expression. He turned around and looked at Li Muwan with a confused look.


      Li Muwan secretly sighed and said, “You can go. If you have any questions, you may come and ask me.” After that, she returned to her residence and the sound of a zither started coming out of the building again.


      This time, there was an hint of melancholy and loneliness in the song.


      Wang Lin revealed a complicated expression. He directed a thoughtful look at the person inside the building. He secretly sighed and turned around to leave.


      In the building, Li Muwan put down the instrument. She pondered for a while, then looked through the window into the distance. After a long time, she frowned and said, “Something is not right. How could two people sound so alike? Even if that were true, there’s no way their expressions could be exactly the same. Also, that Wang Lin’s expression was too calm. A normal person wouldn’t be able to pull that off.”


      A light flashed across her eyes and she pointed at her brow. A drop of blood came out of her forehead. The blood was red and released a destructive aura.


      This was the gift Wang Lin gave her when he left. This drop of blood contained a sliver of Ji Realm. Wang Lin gave it to her to protect her for the rest of her life. If it wasn’t for this drop of blood, Li Muwan wouldn’t have escaped the destruction of the country of Hou Fen.


      “If it really was him, then why didn’t this blood react to him?” Li Muwan bit her lip and let out a sigh.


      At that moment, a voice suddenly came in from outside the building. “Junior martial sister, could you come out for a bit?”


      Li Muwan slightly frowned and opened the door. She saw a handsome middle aged cultivator walking towards her with a warm smile on his face.


      When he saw Li Muwan, he revealed an unreserved look of love and gently said, “Junior sister, a few months ago, I heard that you needed a Long Yan Zhi. I searched the entire country of Chu and finally found one.” With that, he took out a jade box. Inside the jade box was a complete purple zhi that was the size of an arm.


      Li Muwan’s expression was dull. She didn’t even look at the jade box and said, “Many thanks for senior bother Sun’s kindness, but I have already found an replacement and made the pill. Brother Sun should just keep it.”


      The middle aged man let out a warm smile. He put the jade box to the side and gently said, “Junior sister, the ancestors mean well. After all, you aren’t a direct disciple of the Cloud Sky Sect. If you wish to obtain better alchemy techniques, then you must choose a direct disciple to form a cultivating couple with. You and I have known each other for a long time. I’m sure junior sister understands how I feel about you.”


      A flash of coldness flashed across Li Muwan’s eyes. She stared at the middle aged man and said, word for word, “Don’t ever bring up this matter again!”


      The middle aged man quietly looked at Li Muwan. After a long time, he calmly said, “Junior sister, if it wasn’t for me saving you when the country of Fen Hou was attacked, you would be dead. How have I been to you for these past few years? I want to know why you’re so against this.”


      Li Muwan pondered for a while. The figure of a person unconsciously floated into her mind. She stopped that thought and said, “No reason…”


      The middle aged man sighed. His voice was still gentle. “Junior sister, ancestor has already personally ordered it. Everything is already set, so please consider it again.” With that, he gave Li Muwan a deep look, then turned around with a bitter smile and left.


      Li Muwan quietly stood outside of her house for a while, then turned around to go back in. Her back looked so sad and lonely.


      Wang Lin left the southern courtyard with a complicated feeling in his heart. Just as he walked across the bridge, he saw Cheng Xian waiting for him. Cheng Xian quickly went up and asked, “Brother, how did things go?”


      Wang Lin looked at him and said, “Let’s go.”


      Cheng Xian was waiting for this sentence. He let out a smile and quickly said, “Senior, the day is almost over, so we should move quickly. Wait a bit and I’ll call for 2 mounts.” With that, he put two fingers in his mouth and a sharp whistling sound spread into the distance.


      Shorly after, a few beast roars came in from the distance. Wang Lin looked up and saw a large and a small shadow rushing to their location.


      Not long after, the shadows got close. When they arrived 10 feet from Cheng Xian, Wang Lin could clearly see that they were two apes. The large one was one and a half meters tall while the small one was one meter tall. Both apes’ eyes were red. They made screeching sounds at Cheng Xian.


      Cheng Xian coughed a bit and said, “I only borrowed something from you guys. We‘ve known each other for a dozen years. Fine, carry us to the western courtyard and I’ll return that thing to you guys.”


      The two apes breathed heavily as they screamed at each other for a while. Then, one of them grabbed toward Cheng Xian.


      Cheng Xian didn’t dodge and allowed the hand to grab him. The larger ape grabbed Cheng Xian’s clothes and pulled him onto its back. They quickly ran and leaped into the distance.


      The smaller ape looked at Wang Lin, revealing anger in its eyes. It grabbed toward Wang Lin, but Wang Lin dodged the claw and jumped onto its back. The ape didn’t seem to mind and quickly chased after the larger ape.


      The apes were very quick. Riding on them was like sitting on clouds. Cheng Xian seemed to be very used to this. After yelling a few times, he took out a gourd of wine and drank a gulp. He then let out a laugh and said, “Riding a spirit ape to the western courtyard. In the entire Cloud Sky Sect, only I can do this! Haha!”


      Wang Lin wrily smiled. Although this Cheng Xian was very mischievous, he wasn’t annoying. Although he was wasting Wang Lin’s time, Wang Lin didn’t care too much. In fact, because of Cheng Xian, Wang Lin’s dislike of interacting with people lessened a bit.


      Cheng Xian threw the gourd back to Wang Lin. Wang Lin caught the gourd and looked at it for a while. He thought of Li Muwan’s expression and took a big gulp.
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      Those exquisite women came quick and left just as quick, but their appearance riled up the hearts of the young men that had just joined the sect.


      Among the six new disciples, besides the girl that walked up the mountain with Wang Lin, who frowned, the only other person who didn’t even bat their eye when they saw the charm of those women was Wang Lin.


      In Wang Lin’s view, although these women were very beautiful and their bodies have nice curves, they were not as beautiful as Li Muwan, and compared to the Xuan Dao Sect’s Liu Mei, they were even further behind.


      Therefore, how could they catch Wang Lin’s attention? Also, he always had a strong heart that wouldn’t be fluttered by pretty women, so Wang Lin not being flustered was no big surprise.


      As for the girl that walked with Wang Lin to the sect, she turned around and her gaze fell on Wang Lin. When she saw that his eyes were calm, she felt a hint of joy in her heart, though she didn’t know why.


      After those women left, the middle aged man lightly coughed. His gaze fell on the guys. He then turned to the girl and smiled. “Lucky girl. You also don’t need to do the second exam. Later, you will follow me to see the sect head.”


      With that, he continued to fly forward. As they flew deeper into the Cloud Sky Sect, spirit beasts gradually appeared on the ground. There were numerous tigers, monkeys, bears, and other animals. They were all normal animals, but, inside the Cloud Sky Sect, each of them were much larger and their bodies emitted large amounts of spiritual energy, meaning they all had considerable cultivation.


      These spirit beasts were all either quietly laying on the ground or nimbly climbing around.


      As they flew, Wang Lin found that the buildings formed a large circle and, at the center of circle, a very magnificent hall slowly came into everyone’s view.


      This main hall was very large. Even if a thousand people were to enter the main hall, it wouldn’t feel crowded. In the square in front of the grand hall were seven large pill furnaces. Each furnace was emitting white smoke that was floating up into the sky, as if they were communicating with the heavens.


      From inside and outside, the grand hall emitted a lingering scent of pills. Currently, there were dozens of people divided into two rows. They were either meditating with their eyes closed or talking to each other.


      In the middle, a white haired old man, who was wearing a green robe and holding his hands behind his back, smiled at the group as they got closer.


      The middle aged man who brought Wang Lin and the others here slowly descended and landed in the square. He put Wang Lin and the youth who got the token down and respectfully said to the elder in green, “Ninth generation disciple Zhou Lin greets the sect head. In today’s recruitment for the Cloud Sky Sect, a total of 6 people passed. Among the 6 people, 3 of them got jades, 2 got pills, and 1 got a token. Disciples have already sent the girl that got the first jade up the mountain.”


      After Wang Lin arrived, he was immediately stunned. He quickly lowered his head because all of the old guys around here were Nascent Soul cultivators. No wonder the Cloud Sky Sect was the number one sect in the country of Chu.


      The green robed elder smiled and said, “You can go and arrange the test for the three that received the jade. If they pass, they can become inner disciples.”


      The middle aged man wanted to speak, but he hesitated for a bit, then pointed to Wang Lin and said, “Sect head, disciple wants to accept this youth as my disciple. He got a water element pill, which is a suitable ingredient for the pill disciple needs right now.”


      The green robed elder’s gaze swept across Wang Lin. In that instant, his gaze was as sharp as knives and he clearly saw through Wang Lin, inside and out.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart. Although this elder’s cultivation was at the Nascent Soul stage, the current cultivation of this body was still at the Qi Condensation stage, so he wasn’t afraid at all, but his body did quiver and his eyes revealed a look of fear.


      After an instant, the elder withdrew his gaze. He faintly smiled and said, “In order to get the pill, this person must have some special technique. Fine, you can take him as your disciple.” He had no fear of another sect’s disciple miXiang into his school because the items inside the mist chose their owners on their own, and one of the qualifications to be chosen was to not have any ill intent toward the sect. However, he didn’t know that Wang Lin had used an ancient restriction to lead the item out by force.


      The middle aged man, Zhou Lin’s, eyes immediately lit up. He thanked the sect head and then glanced at Wang Lin. He signaled Wang Lin to follow him.


      But, just as that moment, an old woman sitting at the second position to the right opened her eyes. She examined the group and said, with a husky voice, “I want this girl!” The old woman pointed her hand and the girl that came with Wang Lin suddenly let out a scream as her body involuntarily floated toward the old woman.


      The girl was also very clever. She quickly knelt on the ground and said, “Disciple greets master.”


      The moment those words came out, everyone sitting around immediately revealed strange expressions. Even the old woman was stunned. After blankly staring at her for a moment, the old woman smiled and said, “You sure are a smart girl. Did you know that all disciples that enter my Cloud Sky Sect are considered 10th generation disciples?”


      The girl’s face turned red. She played with the edge of her clothes, not knowing what to say.


      The old woman carefully looked at her a few times and smiled. “Fine, get up. Although I can’t immediately accept you as my disciple, if you can make a rank 2 pill in three years, I’ll forcibly accept you as an honorary disciple.”


      The green robed elder shook his head slightly. His gaze swept across the group and fell on the youth holding the token. With a dignified look on his face, he pondered a little, then said to the middle aged man named Zhou Lin, “You can go now.”


      Zhou Lin quickly responded and signaled Wang Lin to follow him as he walked away.


      Behind Wang Lin were the two youths who got the jades. They were also told what to do and quickly followed behind Wang Lin. As they left, the two youths looked at Wang Lin and the other who was accepted already. They couldn’t help but reveal envious looks.


      After they left the main hall, the middle aged man turned to the two that received the jades and calmly said, “The two of you wait here. You’re not allowed to go anywhere. I’ll be back soon.” With that, he grabbed Wang Lin and jumped into the sky. He turned into a ray of rainbow colored light and disappeared into the distance.


      This Zhou Lin’s speed was very quick. After a short period of time, he had already brought Wang Lin to a house on the edge of the mountain range. He opened the courtyard’s gate and inside the courtyard was a small herb garden. In the center of the garden was a bronze pill furnace that was the height of a person.


      “Our Cloud Sky Sect doesn’t have any fancy ceremonies. I took your pill, so you are now my disciple. From your registration record, I know that your name is Wang Lin. Wang Lin, I have never accepted a disciple before, you are the first one. From now on, you will live in this house. After I’m done with the recruitment, I’ll return and teach you the art of Alchemy.” With that, Zhou Lin explained a few more things and left.


      After Zhou Lin left, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. From now on, he was also a member of the Cloud Sky Sect. He took a deep breath and looked around. This garden had many flowers and plants growing all around. The more he looked at them, the more excited he got.


      This was only the ninth generation disciple’s herb garden and there were already extremely valuable herbs growing here. And all of these herbs were kept in perfect condition. Considering the amount of spiritual energy they received, none of the herbs’ effects would be lost at all.


      After he checked out everything, Wang Lin let out another sigh. He felt that the Cloud Sky Sect was too luxurious and rich.


      Using jade as building stones, raising spirit beasts like livestock, a mere ninth generation disciple with an herb garden like this. All of this displayed just how powerful the Cloud Sky Sect was.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s heart felt a sudden urge to steal the pills inside the storage houses of the Cloud Sky Sect. There must be a large variety of pills stored there, so if he could get his hands on them, he wouldn’t be short on any pill until he reached the Spirit Severing stage.


      The moment this idea came into his mind, he tossed it aside because it was impossible unless his main body reaches the Nascent Soul stage. Then, it would not be entirely impossible.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin put away this unrealistic idea. After all, his avatar was only at the 3rd layer of Qi Condensation.


      The herb garden wasn’t large. Behind it was a row of houses. Besides the first house having restrictions protecting it, none of the other houses had any protection.


      Wang Lin picked the last house. He walked inside and swept the surroundings. The room was equipped with all of the daily necessities. In addition, there was a small pill furnace in the middle of the room.


      Although Wang Lin wasn’t an expert on pill furnaces, he still knew a thing or two. Those pill furnaces in the main hall were legendary treasures.


      Even that small pill furnace at the center of the garden was considered a rare treasure. If it was in the Sea of Devils, the cost to make one of those would be unimaginable.


      And finally, the small pill furnace in his room stunned him greatly. This pill furnace was not any worse than the furnace he gave Li Muwan back then. That meant that this pill furnace was worth a complete dragon skin.


      It has to be said that there were many courtyards like this in the Cloud Sky Sect, and each garden had many rooms, and each one of those rooms had a pill furnace. Adding all of those up meant that there was an extremely large amount of these furnaces.


      Obviously, these pill furnaces weren’t worth much in the Cloud Sky Sect.


      In order to confirm his speculation, he went and checked all of the other rooms. He confirmed that, within each of those rooms, there was a similar pill furnace.


      Everything he had seen since entering the Cloud Sky Sect had shown just how powerful the sect was. Wang Lin took a deep breath and felt awed again by how powerful and rich this sect was.


      From within the room, Wang Lin pondered for a while. He sent out a restriction that landed on the door, then he sat down cross legged and began to cultivate.


      Time slowly passed. When night came, Wang Lin felt a special fluctuation of spiritual energy from the restriction he placed.


      He knew that it was because Zhou Lin had returned. This Zhou Lin was only at the early stage of Core Formation, so he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s formation.


      The Cloud Sky Sect was split into the inner and outer sect. The inner sect was in charge of alchemy and the outer sect was in charge of protecting the sect. Because Zhou Lin was an inner sect disciple, his main job was making pills.


      “Come out and meet me!” Zhou Lin’s voice floated in from outside. Wang Lin opened his eyes and walked out of the room. Although it was late at night, with the rays of moonlight, everything was as clear as day for cultivators.


      Zhou Lin stood in the garden. When Wang Lin came out, he threw a piece of jade at Wang Lin and said, “Your teacher has to go into closed door training to absorb the water element pill. If it’s short, it’ll only take a few months, but it could take up to few years. Thus, I don’t have the time to teach you alchemy.”


      “Inside this jade are dozens of years of my experience and some pill recipes. You should study it first yourself. If you have any problems, go to the southern courtyard. In the 3rd courtyard, you’ll find your teacher’s teacher. I have already told her about me accepting you as a disciple.”


      Wang Lin took the piece of jade. He put it on his forehead and scanned the jade then was immediately stunned. He didn’t think that Zhou Lin would give him a piece of jade like this. Within this jade contained Zhou Lin’s countless years of experience on alchemy, especially failures and what made quality of pills drop.


      The jade contained very detailed information. It could be said that it was very valuable for the current Wang Lin.


      He and Zhou Lin had just met, so he never would have imagined that his new master would give him this piece of jade. This was too great of a contrast with the vicious teacher and student relationship he used to have with Sun Dazhu. Wang Lin felt conflicting emotions while holding the jade.


      Zhou Lin didn’t notice any of Wang Lin’s thoughts. He pondered for a while, then continued,“Your teacher’s master is a very gentle person, so she will teach you all of the basics of alchemy. Also, you are free to use any of the herbs in the garden, but remember to not remove the roots so they can continue to grow. As for that pill furnace, just don’t touch it. Without reaching a certain level in alchemy, it’s impossible to use it.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and nodded his head.


      Zhou Lin pondered for a while, then sighed, “Actually, I’m supposed to teach you some alchemy basics before going into closed door training, but, if I wait for too long, the water element pill’s effectiveness will drop. Once I come out of closed door training, I’ll make you a few batches of foundation solidifying pills as compensation.” With that, he looked at Wang Lin and said, “I’ll be in closed door training in the back mountain. You can continue to live here. My room is protected by a restriction, so don’t touch it.”


      After Zhou Lin finished speaking, he took out a set of clothes, a badge, and a bag of holding and placed them to the side. He pondered a bit, then took out a white bottle and said, “These are the tenth generation disciple clothes teacher got for you. As for this bottle, it contains three pills. Take two of them and use the last one for studying.”


      With that, Zhou Lin’s body transformed into a rainbow colored light and he left the courtyard.


      Wang Lin silently stood there for a while. He picked up the clothes and the pills, then returned to his room.


      Zhou Lin’s actions felt very strange to Wang Lin. The way he treated Wang Lin was something he almost never experienced in his life. After a long time, Wang Lin opened the bottle. A very fragrant smell drifted out.


      Inside the bottle were three bright yellow pills. Each one was about the size of a lichee nut. Wang Lin picked one up. After looking at it for a while, he didn’t consume it, but took out a small beast from his bag of holding. The moment the beast appeared, it beat its wings and let out a growl.


      Wang Lin flicked his finger and the pill entered the beast’s mouth. His eyes became serious as he observed the beast.


      After a long time, not only did the beast not show any negative reaction, it instead became even more lively. Even its head seemed to have grown a bit.


      Wang Lin observed it for a while. He then waved his hand and the small beast returned to his bag of holding.


      He intended to observe it for a few days. If that small beast showed no negative signs, then he will take the pills.


      Wang Lin silently cultivated for the whole night.


      Wang Lin awoke from his cultivation the next morning. He found that the spiritual energy in his body had increased greatly. The Cloud Sky Sect had very dense spiritual energy, so a night of cultivation had been very effective.


      Wang Lin got up and put on the Cloud Sky Sect’s disciple uniform. It was a long sleeve white shirt with red pill furnaces embroidered on the cuffs. He put away the token that represented his identity and the white bottle. Then, he slapped his bag of holding and another object appeared in his hand. Although this was also another white bottle, the contents were several times more precious than all of those pills.


      After Wang Lin drank a gulp of the spiritual liquid, he sat down and began to cultivate. Both of his hands quickly moved, forming illusions in front of his body. The spiritual liquid turned into spiritual energy in his body and quickly traveled to his hands.


      Gradually, Wang Lin’s hand moved even faster and sweat appeared on his brow. Then, he suddenly growled, “Go!”


      Suddenly, all of the illusionary circles formed by his hands moved and formed a restriction circle. The restriction circle landed on the ground.


      A circular halo appeared on the ground and started flashing.


      Wang Lin wiped the sweat from his forehead. With the avatar’s cultivation, he could create one restriction, but to to create a restriction circle, he needed the help of the spiritual liquid, and even then, it was a heavy load on his body.


      After the restriction circle landed on the ground, slivers of cold air leaked out from the circle. After a while, Wang Lin’s main body slowly appeared through the circle.


      After the restriction had been tested, Wang Lin’s main body sank back into the circle.


      This was Wang Lin’s ace in the hole. When he was in closed door cultivation and creating his avatar, he had already considered the fact that if his avatar was outside by itself, it might encounter danger. Using the ancient God’s memory, with two ink stones, a restriction could teleport the main body to the avatar as long as both held an ink stone.


      But before his cultivation gets to a certain level, it will take him a while to create a restriction circle.


      Two months quickly passed and Zhou Lin still hadn’t returned. The courtyard Wang Lin lived in was completely secluded. No one ever came by. Wang Lin had already carefully read everything in the jade Zhou Lin left him. The information in the jade was very detailed and, after he finished reading, Wang Lin could confirm that Zhou Lin didn’t mess with the contents of the jade.


      As for the beast that took the pill, it was clear that it became stronger than the rest of the beasts. Even its spiritual energy had gotten stronger, showing that the pill had no harmful effects.


      As a result, Wang Lin’s heart became even more confused. He had confirmed that Zhou Lin did indeed consider Wang Lin his disciple.


      However, this relation was established under the pretense of no conflict of interests. Wang Lin didn’t know what would happen when a conflict of interest occurs, but this feeling was something that Wang Lin had never felt before.


      In these two months of time, Wang Lin’s cultivation went from the 3rd layer to the 8th layer. Besides the spiritual liquid, Wang Lin’s alchemy was another reason he was able to increase his cultivation so quickly.


      He originally came to the Cloud Sky Sect to obtain pills, but now that he had the alchemy methods and materials from the garden, Wang Lin took the time to make the pills himself.


      The path of alchemy was very long. Besides the required amount of talent, the most important part was hard work. The path of alchemy was several times more difficult than cultivation.


      When one first begins alchemy, the failure rate is extremely high. Wang Lin had attempted alchemy countless times during these two months and only managed to succeed a few times.


      One time, he consumed a lot of herbs to forcibly create a batch of seven Training Helper Pills. With only the pills, the spiritual liquid, and the heaven defying bead, he was able to jump from the 3rd to 8th layer in two months.


      On a certain day, a bang could be heard from the courtyard Wang Lin was staying in. A wave of light like rippling water drifted across the courtyard, then everything returned to normal.


      Wang Lin walked out of the room, covered in dust. He wrily smiled. That last refinement failed again.


      This time, he wasn’t able to control the strength of the fire, so it caused the furnace to break and wasted all of the materials for the pill.


      The good thing was that the Cloud Sky Sect wasn’t short on anything, especially pill furnaces. In these two months, Wang Lin had already wasted 4 pill furnaces. Of the 7 pill furnaces, only 3 remained.


      Wang Lin walked out into the courtyard with a thoughtful expression. In every room was a switch for the fire. The fire was controlled by spiritual energy. The strength of the spiritual energy didn’t matter. It depended on a micro control technique.


      Using one’s own spiritual energy to act as a bridge between the fire and the pill furnace required one to maintain stability of the flame. But this wasn’t a static stability. It required constant changes to maintain stability based on the changes inside the furnace.


      If there was any deviation from the proper procedure, the pill refinement would fail, and if the deviation was too great, the pill furnace would break.


      This was the most difficult barrier for beginner alchemists. However, if one reaches the Nascent Soul stage, then they can use their soul fire and won’t have this requirement.


      Besides the control of the fire, understanding the uses and interaction of materials was also key. Just having the recipe wasn’t enough. Alchemy wasn’t something everyone could learn.


      It was impossible for 100 people to produce 100 of the exact same pill, even with the same recipe.


      No matter how detailed a pill recipe was, it was only a guideline. In practical alchemy, there were many unimaginable factors to account for, like how much spiritual energy was in the surrounding area. The changes in the surroundings, the impurity of the materials, and the many interactions between various materials all affected the process and was not something a recipe could record.


      If one wanted to became an alchemy master, it was simply too difficult.


      In the two months that Wang Lin had been at the Cloud Sky Sect, he found that pill quality was also divided into 9 ranks, like alchemists. The rank of an alchemist determined the rank of pills they could produce.


      As of today, there were only three 5th ranked alchemists in the Cloud Sky Sect, and one of them was Zhou Lin’s teacher.


      This person was a female and was not a direct disciple of the Cloud Sky Sect. She came from the country of Xuan Wu. After she joined the Cloud Sky Sect, she was immediately a core member of the sect and, after several years, she became an elder.


      It was for this reason that, even though Zhou Lin was only a 9th generation disciple, he was able to manage the recruitment session. The elders also tried to meet all of Zhou Lin’s needs. After all, even if they didn’t give him face, they had to give face to his master.


      Wang Lin walked around the courtyard, thinking about why he had failed just now. The entire process went well, but, at the last moment, the fire went out of control and caused everything to fail.


      Wang Lin thought, “Could it be that every time a pill refinement is about to succeed, the fire increases and goes out of control?” But he soon remembered that in these past two months, he succeeded once and it didn’t happen that time.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin gathered a few pill materials and started to refine again.


      This time, when he was about to succeed, the fire suddenly increased and went out of control. No matter how hard he tried, the fire kept spreading, then, with a bang, the pill furnace exploded again.


      Wang Lin looked at the exploded pill furnace along with the wasted materials inside it with a dark expression.


      He pondered for a while, then tried it two more times. However, both pill furnaces exploded. As a result, in these two months, all 7 pill furnaces had shattered to pieces.


      Wang Lin wrily smiled. He let out a sigh and thought, “If it was just the refining that failed, it would be fine, because I can always keep trying until I succeed, but now the pill furnaces are all broken too.” If this situation was not resolved, Wang Lin was afraid that he might be the first person to be kicked out of the Cloud Sky Sect for breaking too many pill furnaces.


      After all, Wang Lin knew the value of a pill furnace. Every time a furnace broke, his heart would ache.


      Meanwhile, Wang Lin also realized that while there were many alchemists, the number of top tier alchemists was low. After all, alchemist could be considered the most expensive people to train.


      In order to become a master alchemist, one must consume a large amount of materials and pill furnaces.


      As a result, a normal sect couldn’t even sustain one master alchemist. Only a sect like the Cloud Sky Sect could afford to sustain so many alchemists.


      Wang Lin wrily smiled as he cleaned up the shattered pill furnace and walked out of the courtyard.


      With all of the pill furnaces gone, he needed to get more before he could continue to practice alchemy. However, Zhou Lin was still not back, so Wang Lin had to go look for Zhou Lin’s teacher.


      In addition, he also planned to ask about why the pill furnaces kept exploding when he was refining pills. He had to fix this problem before he could continue to learn alchemy.


      The Cloud Sky Sect was split into the east, west, south, and north sectors, forming a circle with the main hall at the center.


      Wang Lin walked through the Cloud Sky Sect wearing the disciple clothes with the token attached to his waist. Although he came across other people, none of them talked to him and they only nodded as a greeting.


      As he was walking, voices of cranes came from a distance, followed by white cranes. When they passed over Wang Lin, sounds of laughter came from the flock of cranes. Then, a crisp voice suddenly said, “Oh, it’s you.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and saw the annoying girl that walked up the mountain with him. Her head peaked out from the crane with a proud look on her face. Right before she was going to speak, a clear voice came from her side. “Junior sister, if you delay any more, you will be late again and teacher will make you clean out the pill furnaces again.”


      The girl pouted her lips. She looked at Wang Lin again, then flew away.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. Right as he was about to step forward, a cold light suddenly flashed across his eyes. He turned his head and looked behind him, only to see a shifty looking young male with half of his body hidden behind a tree. He was looking toward the cranes with a love-sick look in his eyes. He took a deep breath and muttered, “Those girls are becoming more and more like fairies, especially the new girl that just joined.”


      He noticed Wang Lin’s gaze and gave him a mischievous smile. He jumped down from the tree and tried to pat Wang Lin’s shoulder, but Wang Lin took a step back and dodged it.


      He was stunned, but quickly recovered and mysteriously whispered, “Fellow disciple, do you know that girl?”


      Wang Lin remained calm and shook his head.


      The youth raised his brow and said, “Junior martial brother, don’t be so stingy. That girl obviously acted like she knew you. Junior martial brother, you don’t have to worry. I’m not interested in that girl. The only person I like is the elegant elder sister, Wang Tong.”


      Wang Lin looked at him and said, “I really don’t know her.” With that, he turned to leave.


      The youth quickly caught up and walked with Wang Lin. He said, “I have to ask, junior martial brother, what is your name? Your elder martial brother here is a disciple of the southern courtyard. Looking at the direction you’re walking toward, you’re also going to the southern courtyard?”


      Wang Lin looked at the person. He revealed a faint smile and said, “I’m Wang Lin.”


      The youth let out a mischievous smile and said, “Your elder martial brother here is called Cheng Xian. So, are you going to the southern courtyard?”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      “The Cloud Sky Sect’s four courtyards are very clearly divided. Junior martial brother Wang, if you want to enter the southern courtyard, it might be very difficult. If it was easy, then I would go to the western courtyard every day. You should know, beautiful women are as abundant as clouds there. If I could get one or two of them to do duo cultivation with me, then I wouldn’t mind cultivation at all.” Cheng Xian stopped speaking with a hint of regret, then continued, “So, what are you going to the southern courtyard for? I might be able to help.”


      After Wang Lin heard Cheng Xian’s dream, he laughed and said, “That won’t be needed. I don’t think my trip to the southern courtyard will be stopped.”


      Cheng Xian was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin for a bit. He suddenly slapped his forehead and said, “Your surname is Wang and your name is Wang Lin…I remember now. You’re the one who was accepted by uncle master Zhou Lin. You…you are too lucky. Do you know how many people want to become his disciple?”


      Wang Lin revealed a surprised expression and asked, “Why is that? Is teacher’s alchemy skill really high?”


      Cheng Xian’s eyes revealed a look admiration as he said, “Although his alchemy skill isn’t low, it’s not exactly high either. He can only refine up to rank 3 pills, which is not a big deal. I can already refine rank 2 pills. I believe that I’ll be able to refine rank 3 pills soon.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He walked toward the southern courtyard while listening to Cheng Xian talk.


      But Cheng Xian stopped talking. He revealed that mischievous look and smiled, “Junior martial brother, I can tell you, but you have to promise to take me to the western courtyard once. How is that?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and said, “If you don’t want to say it, it’s fine.”


      When Cheng Xian saw that Wang Lin didn’t budge, he quickly said, “Elder martial brother Wang, look, I’m even calling you elder martial brother now. All you have to do is say a few words and I can get into the western courtyard. It’s only a small task.”


      Wang Lin turned his head and said to him, “You want me to go find that girl, then you can use that excuse to meet that elder sider Wang Tong of you dreams?”


      Cheng Xian was stunned, but he quickly smiled, “Yes, yes. It’s only a small task. So how about it, elder martial brother?”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Why does everyone want to become Zhou Lin’s disciple?”


      Cheng Xian said, with a face full of regret, “Because Zhou Lin has a good teacher. Wang Lin, you have to know that when speaking of the number one beauty in the Cloud Sky Sect, she is not in the western courtyard, but in the southern courtyard. The southern courtyard’s Elder Li is not only a beauty, but also one of the three rank 5 alchemist in the Cloud Sky Sect. Think about it. Becoming Zhou Lin’s disciple means you’re also a disciple of Elder Li. Not only do you get to see a fairy, but have access to all sorts of pills and recipes. How could people not want to be part of that?”


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Elder Li?”


      “It is said that this Elder Li was a disciple of the Luo He Sect from the country of Huo Fen…”
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      Plus, with all of the magical treasures shining all the time and the Sky Cloud Sect themselves having said that any method could be used, no one saw through Wang Lin’s restriction.


      The moment the restriction hit the pillar, Wang Lin could clearly feel that a piece of jade was shining gold and slowly flying outwards.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his restriction landed on the piece of jade. Suddenly, the speed of the piece of jade slowed down a lot. At the same time, he sent out another restriction and, this time, the restriction landed on a pill inside the pillar. The pill started emitting a golden light and quickly flew out of the pillar. It landed in the hand of a youth on the stage.


      The person was stunned and suddenly shouted in ecstasy. “This…I…I passed!!”


      At that moment, the Cloud Sect’s middle aged man’s eyes jerked open. He stared at the pill as he quickly leaped and landed in front of the youth.


      Without a word, he waved his hand and the pill flew into his hand. He carefully examined the pill, then looked the youth, who was filled with ecstasy. After pondering for a while, he said, “Congratulations to you. You won’t need to be tested anymore and will directly become a inner disciple of the Cloud Sky Sect. You can go up the mountain to see the sect head. Take good care of this pill. When you meet your teacher, give this to them as a gift. Sadly, this is a fire based pill. If it was something else, I would be your teacher!”


      The disciple’s eyes revealed a color of ecstasy. He quickly nodded as he was filled with excitement.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his heart was moved. Inside the black fog, he only saw three things: the pill, the jade, and the token.


      It was clear that these three items had different meanings. Receiving the pill meant one would become a disciple and receiving the jade meant one passed this test. What would happen if someone received the token?


      Wang Lin pondered a little, but he didn’t act again. He had to be very cautious because one time could be an accident, but if he used it in succession, it would be obvious. If he were to get found out, all of this would have been for naught.


      With Wang Lin’s analysis of the middle aged man’s expression, he believed that in this recruitment exam that only occurred once every 30 years, almost no one get the pill. He guessed that most people just got the piece of jade.


      The middle aged man slowly said, in a flat tone, “There is only one hour left before the time limit is up. I can tell you now that within the pillar, there are four items: a piece of jade, a pill, a token, and a pill furnace.”


      “Among the four items, whoever gets the jade passes this test. Whoever gets the pill directly becomes an inner disciple. Whoever gets the token can trade it for any 3rd rank pill, aside from the one that lets you become an inner disciple.”


      “If one of you gets get the furnace, then you will be one of the few that will become a disciple of the sect head. But, in the 8,000 years since the Cloud Sky Sect was founded, only 6 disciples have gotten the pill furnace. I hope that, among you, there will be a 7th.”


      “Once you become the disciple of the sect head, you can use pills as you wish and you will be exposed to the more profound areas of Alchemy.”


      The moment the words came out, all of the youths on the stage took deep breaths and looked at the pillar. In their eyes, the pillar represented a lifetime of wealth.


      When Wang Lin heard those word, he was stunned. When he checked inside the restriction, there were only three items. There was no pill furnace inside. After pondering for a while, Wang Lin didn’t keep watching, but sent out a restriction and pulled out a pill.


      With a flash of golden light, a blue pill immediately flew out from the pillar and was grabbed by Wang Lin.


      It was not that Wang Lin couldn’t get the token, but he didn’t want it to be too showy. If it wasn’t for the fact that getting the pill would make him an inner disciple directly, he would have chosen the jade instead.


      After noticing the color of the pill, the middle aged man’s eyes suddenly lit up. He grabbed the pill from Wang Lin’s hand. After looking at Wang Lin for a while, he smiled and said, “Are you willing to take me as your teacher?”


      Wang Lin’s face revealed a look of fear, but in that fear there was a hint of excitement. He quickly nodded.


      The middle aged man smiled and said, “Stand with me until the end, then I’ll bring you up the mountain to see the sect head.”


      Wang Lin quickly and respectfully followed the middle aged man to the corner of the stage. His face was filled with fear and ecstasy, but he sneered inside. When he saw the middle aged man’s disappointed look when the disciple earlier had gotten the fire element pill, Wang Lin began to carefully observe the middle aged man. He roughly judged that the pill the middle aged man wanted was a water pill. After all, even if the other elements weren’t compatible, it was still useable, unless he needed a water element, which was the opposite of fire.


      As a result, Wang Lin deliberately chose a water element pill because if his analysis was correct, the middle aged man would be too happy to dig too deep into why two pills appeared in a row.


      Within the next hour, three more people were chosen. Among the three, one of them was the girl that walked here with Wang Lin.


      Time was nearing the end. The middle aged man looked up into the sky and was about to announce the result, but, at the same time, the entire dark mist pillar started to roll violently. Dark clouds started to appear in the sky and lightning flashed across the sky like silver snakes dancing.


      At the same time, bursts of thunderous roars appeared from inside the mist and the tip of a giant pill furnace appeared out of the corner of the mist.


      This tip was purple and had an etching of a black dragon in chains. The dragon’s eyes were filled with rage and a strong sense of unwillingness. It looked into the sky and let out a few roars.


      At that moment, an invisible force from the mist pushed off everyone that was on the stage, aside from the middled aged man and Wang Lin, who was next to him, and a weak looking youth. The weak looking youth stared at the tip of the pill furnace with a blank expression, unable to speak.


      Wang Lin was startled. He carefully looked at the pill furnace and could see it covered with a layer of black light. Every time the pill furnace moved a bit, the layer of black light lessened.


      “Tripod! This is the dragon tripod!” The middle aged man standing next to Wang Lin revealed a serious expression.


      But, at the same time, the pill furnace suddenly quivered and no longer flew out, but gradually shrank back into the mist. At the same time, a golden token flew out of the mist and landed in the weak looking youth’s hand.


      The middle aged man let out a sigh. He saw this happen every 30 years, but the pill furnace had never been able to break out from the pillar.


      “Send everyone out of the Cloud Sky Sect’s mountain. Everyone that obtained something, follow me up the mountain.” After the middle aged man finished, he looked back at Wang Lin and grabbed Wang Lin’s belt. He jumped to the youth who got the token and picked him up as well, then brought both of them up the mountain.


      Behind him were three Cloud Sky disciples. They were carrying the lucky three who passed the exam to the top of the mountain.


      Wang Lin kept checking his surroundings. As the middle aged man moved faster, the mountain got closer. Then, they suddenly passed a wave-like barrier and the entire scene before Wang Lin changed.


      The rows of luscious green forest and mountainscape suddenly disappeared and what unfolded before Wang Lin was a very grand building decorated with extremely well carved jade. Even Wang Lin, who had seen the world, couldn’t help but suck in a breath as well and though that the Cloud Sky Sect was indeed rich.


      Although not all of the houses were made of jade, more than 80% of the buildings were made from natural jade stone. If all of this was turned into spirit stones or jade pieces, the total number of them would be unimaginable.


      At the same time, because there was a lot of jade, this place naturally had very dense spiritual energy. He took one breath and immediately felt a very comfortable feeling. After analysing it a bit, Wang Lin determined that cultivating here for one day could be compared to 3 days of cultivation outside.


      Wang Lin looked at the others who were also selected and found that all of them were stunned as well. They all stared at the scene before them with strange expressions.


      The moment they passed the wave-like barrier, the disciples behind the middle aged man began to loosen their arms. Everyone who came to join the Cloud Sky Sect already had their own flying treasures. As the Cloud Sky Sect disciples loosened their holds on the people they were carrying, everyone got on their own flying treasure and followed behind the middle aged man.


      The group’s speed wasn’t very fast. Wang Lin was stunned for a bit longer, then saw a flock of cranes flying in from the distance. On top of the cranes sat several beautiful women. These women wore rainbow colored robes, making them look like dancing butterflies, which made people involuntarily look in their direction.


      When the cranes got closer, one of the women said, with a beautiful and clear voice, “Elder martial brother Zhou, are these the new disciples?”


      The woman was attractive, with all of the features of a top beauty. She also had a small dot on the edge of her lip, making her very charming.


      The middle aged man let out a laugh and said, “Yes. This time, during the recruitment, 6 people passed.”


      The woman’s gaze swept through the group, revealing some of her hidden beauty. Her gaze ended up on the girl that walked to the sect with Wang Lin and she smiled. “Very pretty. If she was seen by teacher, she would be accepted as a disciple for sure.”


      When the woman finished, the women that were with her turned their gazes onto the girl. After chatting among themselves for a bit, they all left on the cranes with charming smiles.
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      Suzaku calendar, year 134,500. In the cultivation country of Chu, there was a ray of light that emerged in its territories. After three days had passed, all of the sects had sent disciples to check it out, but they ultimately found nothing other than an abandoned cave.


      It was rumored that a treasure appeared here, but was already taken by someone.


      As for this rumor, some cultivators refused to believe it, while other cultivators believed that it was true. Because the ray of light appeared near the Cloud Sky Sect, the rumors became that the treasure was obtained by the Cloud Sky Sect.


      In the same year, the Cloud Sky Sect was able to refine a Tian Sun pill. This pill’s quality had reached the early stage of 5th rank. The pill’s effect was to allow a Nascent Soul cultivator that had lost their body to immediately rebuild a new one without the need to steal a body to achieve rebirth.


      The moment this pill appeared, the already famous Cloud Sky sect became even more famous. All of the surrounding rank 4 counties wanted to get the pill, but, in the end, the Ju Mo Sect from a rank 4 country got the pill through a secret agreement. Before they left, they placed a formation on the Cloud Sky Sect. The formation was very strong. Even normal rank 4 countries would have trouble breaking it.


      In the end of that month, the Cloud Sky Sect opened its doors for recruiting, something that happens once every 30 years.


      Various cultivation families in the country of Chu would send their descendants to the Cloud Sky Sect, hoping that they would be able to join the sect and achieve greatness with the backing of the sect.


      However, the requirements to join the Cloud Sky Sect were very strange. Unlike the other sects, where they looked at how talented a person was, the Cloud Sky Sect’s recruitment was based on a special technique.


      As a result, the recruiting that only happened every 30 years would only ever result in about 10 or so people being recruited. It was really small compared to the thousands of people that would gather for this event.


      With the Cloud Sky Sect’s fame and how few disciples they took in, almost all of the cultivators without any sect or background dreamt that they could become disciples of the Cloud Sky Sect.


      At the top of the Cloud Sky Sect mountain were rows of puzzles carved from jade in an immortal palace. This was only part of the Cloud Sky Sect. All of the other jade carvings were hidden by different techniques. From a distance, one could only see a lush, green forest, nothing else.


      Three large green words were being held in the air by some spell like giant lanterns being hung off the door way.


      The three words were “Cloud Sky Sect”.


      When the recruiting event, which occurred every 30 years and lasted for 10 days, started, those three words would appear in the sky and, once the ten day period was over, the three words would disappear.


      As a result, all of the scattered cultivators and the cultivation families in the country of Chu knew that the moment those three words appeared in the sky, the Cloud Sky Sect had started their recruitment for disciples in the country of Chu. The moment those three words disappeared, the recruitment event was over.


      This morning, there were no clouds in the sky. Rays of sword light flew in from all directions toward the Cloud Sky Sect. When they were around 1000 kilometers away from the Cloud Sky Sect mountain, they all got off their flying swords, revealing many youths. All of them were fairly young. Some came by themselves, while others came with their elders.


      In order to show their respect to the Cloud Sky Sect, basically all of the people who wanted to join the sect got off their flying swords 1000 kilometers away and walked toward the sect on foot.


      If one were to look down from the sky right now, they could see that, within 1000 kilometers of the Cloud Sky Sect, were countless people walking toward the sect.


      Outside the gate of the Cloud Sky Sect stood three cultivators who were responsible for arranging lodging and necessities for the people who came to try to join the sect.


      Around 500 kilometers away from the entrance of the Cloud Sky Sect walked a man and a woman. The man was about 27 or 28 years old. He walked very leisurely and calmly toward the Cloud Sky Sect. On his clothes was an embroidery of a purple flying sword, showing that he was already an inner disciple of the Sword Sect.


      Besides him walked a 20 year old girl. She wore a purple dress with a same colored sash around her waist. She had very nice curves, but also had a hint of sweetness.


      Upon a closer look, the girl was very attractive and describing her as a beautiful flower would not be wrong. The girl pouted her red lips and rubbed her legs. “Elder brother, what’s so good about this Cloud Sky Sect that I have to come all the way here? I don’t like alchemy. I like the sword sect,” she complained.


      The man’s expression remained normal. He looked at the girl, then poked her forehead and smiled. “There is too much killing in the sword sect. It is not suitable for you. I’m sure know that the Cloud Sky Sect is a very important sect in the Country of Chu. Even if the Country of Chu suffers a great disaster, it wouldn’t affect the Cloud Sky Sect. If you can get into the Cloud Sky Sect, your brother will be relieved. If mother and father were still alive, they would be relieved as well.”


      When the girl heard her brother talk about their parents, her expression darkened a little. After pondering for a while, she obediently nodded her head. She then pointed into the forest and said to her brother, “Elder brother, if I get into the Cloud Sky Sect, I’ll make pills just for you. Then, once your cultivation is high, we can go home and teach those old guys a lesson.”


      When the man heard this, he turned and a cold light appeared in his eyes. In fear of scaring his sister, he never told her the truth of what had happened that year.


      The girl’s eyes widened as she looked at a youth in front of her and laughed, “Elder brother, look. That man is wearing some funny looking clothes.”


      The man looked up and saw that 200 feet in front of them was a youth wearing very crudely made clothes slowly walking toward the sect. It has to be said that all of the people that came to try to join the Cloud Sky Sect were either independent cultivators or people from cultivation families. It was impossible for mortals to get there.


      Therefore, it was very rare to see someone dressed like this. This was clearly the look of an ordinary mountain villager.


      As if hearing the girl’s voice, the youth turned around to look at them and, without pause, he withdrew his gaze and kept walking forward.


      A hint of surprise flashed across the man’s eyes. He knew that his sister was very attractive and that, during the trip here, most people who passed by would stare at her. Especially after entering the 1000 kilometer range of the Cloud Sky Sect, everyone they encountered would take an extra look at his sister, but this youth’s eyes were as calm as still water and when the youth saw his sister, there was no fluctuation in the youth’s eyes at all.


      The man sent out his divine sense and found that the youth’s cultivation was only at the second or 3rd layer of Qi Condensation. After he looked for a bit, he withdrew his gaze.


      The girl looked at the youth with a glint of interest in her eyes. She quickly walked forward and shouted, “Hey, are you here to join the sect as well?”


      The youth frowned. He didn’t bother with her and kept walking forward.


      The girl let out a grunt. She gently leaped over the youth and landed in front of him. She disgruntledly said, “Are you mute? I asked: are you here to join the sect?”


      The youth looked at the girl and helplessly said, “Is that not a pointless question?” With that, he walked around the girl, shaking his head.


      The girl’s face turned red. She pondered a bit and realized that what she said before really was pointless. Since the youth was already here, she still asked if he was on his way to join the sect.


      The girl’s elder brother curled his lips and let out a faint smile. He wasn’t angry with the youth’s reply at all. Instead, when his sister asked the question, he had the same feeling.


      The girl stomped her foot and caught up with the youth. She walked at his side and disgruntledly said, “What I asked was not pointless. With your clothes, no matter how you look, it doesn’t look like you’re here to join the sect. Look at everyone else. No one else is dressed like you. You have to know that when the Cloud Sky Sect accept disciples…”


      The youth frowned again and secretly sighed. From his view, this girl was like a newborn chick, and a very annoying one at that.


      If it was not for his cultivation being too low right now, he would have already waved his sleeves and left instead of suffering this girl’s pestering.


      Time quickly passed by and it was afternoon now. The sun blazed in the sky and sweat oozed out of the youth’s forehead. He bitterly smiled in his heart. It had been a long time since he ran out of breath like a mortal.


      Just at that moment, the girl next to him put her hand on her bag of holding and took out a few lychee nuts. After putting them in her mouth, she looked at the youth and raised her hand toward him. She asked, “Do you want this?”


      The youth didn’t even look at it. He shook his head and continued to walk forward.


      The girl slightly snorted and didn’t bother with it anymore. She returned to her brother’s side and put all of the lychee nuts in her brother’s hand.


      Two hours later, the Cloud Sky Sect’s gate appeared in the distance. The youth let out a sigh after looking at the magnificent gate. He couldn’t help but think about the Heng Yue Sect.


      This youth was Wang Lin.


      More accurately, this was Wang Lin’s avatar that was created by the avatar technique. This doppelganger was created by the avatar technique from his main body and had real flesh and blood.


      But this body only had 30 years to live.


      This was his only plan to break through into Nascent Soul stage while not losing his cultivation. As for his main body, it was hidden somewhere near the Cloud Sky Sect.


      He had already abandoned the cave he was using before because, when the avatar appeared, a ray of light shot out into the sky.


      As a result, he had to quickly abandon the cave and find another place to start his closed door cultivation.


      His main body went into closed door training while his avatar lived in a village at the foot of the mountain for a few months. When he heard that the Cloud Sky Sect was recruiting, he pondered for a while and decided to try getting in.


      That was the cause of the current scene. In Wang Lin’s original plan, once he ran out of the spirit liquid, he was going to kidnap a Cloud Sky Sect disciple and blend into the sect to steal pills.


      But now just happened to be when the Cloud Sky Sect was recruiting, so Wang Lin decided to give up his original plan. If he could join the sect, he wouldn’t have to go through the trouble of kidnapping a Cloud Sky Sect disciple and blending into the sect to steal.


      All those who came to join the Cloud Sky Sect were be brought to a side mountain to rest. Once the 10 day period is over all, of them will be brought to the Sky Cloud Sect for the selection process.


      When the girl that walked with Wang Lin was lead away by the disciples at the gate of the Cloud Sky Sect, her brother turned to leave, but, before he left, he took a few looks at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. Although his cultivation was gone, his experience was still there. The man in front of him was definitely not at the Core Formation stage yet and was at best at the late stage of Foundation Building. If Wang Lin were to use his main body, he could effortlessly kill him.


      After staying at the Cloud Sky Sect for a few days, the three big words floating in the sky slowly dissipated. Eventually, they disappeared without a trace, signaling the end of the Cloud Sky Sect’s recruitment period.


      What was next was to pick around ten or so people to join as disciples of the Cloud Sky Sect. Everyone else would be dismissed from the Cloud Sky Sect’s mountain.


      On this day, thousands of people who wanted to join the Cloud Sky Sect sat cross legged on a huge stage at the foot of the mountain, waiting for the exam. Among these people were men and women, old and young, and some had even reached Core Formation, while others were like Wang Lin, who were only at the 2nd or 3rd layer of Qi Condensation.


      There were dozens of Sky Cloud disciples standing on the edge of the stage with indifferent looks on their faces. They were releasing hints of pride. After all, they were already members of the Cloud Sky Sect, so their positions were naturally higher than those who wished to join.


      Not long after, a middled aged man wearing a white robe with three pills embroidered on the cuffs floated down from the mountain. He floated in the area above the stage and looked at everyone there. He said, in a low tone, “If you wish to join my Cloud Sky Sect, your seniority will be low. If you’re not willing, then leave now.” *辈降十等*


      When he finished speaking, none of the thousands of people on the stage left. They all looked up at the person with determined looks in their eyes. Among these people were a few Core Formation cultivators. They knew that the middle aged man’s words were for them.


      After waiting for a little, the middle aged man waved his right hand and a burst of force suddenly erupted from the center of the stage, pushing all of the nearby people away and exposing an open space 10 feet in diameter on the stage.


      At the same time, a dark mist column rose up from the ground there. It looked very majestic. This thick, dark mist pillar felt like it was a giant hand that was used to hold the sky up. After it rose from the ground, it stretched so far into the sky that if one were to look up from the bottom, they wouldn’t able to see the top.


      The middle aged man’s voice floated toward the crowd. “Using whatever method you choose, as long as you can feel exactly what substance is inside this dark mist pillar, then you are qualified. The time limit is six hours!” With that, he landed on the side and stood silently, watching the dark mist pillar.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal. He stared at the black mist pillar and began to think. Although he was an avatar, when creating the avatar, the avatar didn’t get any cultivation or divine sense from the main body, but all of his techniques and the memories from the Ancient God were still intact.


      Wang Lin’s eyes trembled slightly. He kept analyzing the pillar until he slowly started to reveal a faint smile on his face. From his view, this pillar was clearly a type of restriction and the restriction was used to test everyone who tried to see through it.


      This must be the Cloud Sky Sect’s way to get rid of people who were here to join them with ill intent, but Wang Lin wasn’t sure about how exactly the restriction would react.


      What type of disciples did the Cloud Sky Sect want to find with this restriction?


      According to Wang Lin’s knowledge of restrictions, it would be impossible for ordinary people to solve this restriction. As a result, even among the thousands of people on this stage, almost none of them could see through this restriction.


      And so, if Wang Lin were to see through the restriction, that would be too obvious and someone would contradict his story of wanting to join the Cloud Sky Sect. But this was still not the most important part. Wang Lin was worried that if he didn’t know what type of disciple the Cloud Sky Sect wanted and broke the restriction, then he would certainly gain too much attention from the Cloud Sky Sect. That would make this venture not be worth it anymore.


      Therefore, Wang Lin didn’t immediately break the restriction, but waited. He didn’t believe that the Cloud Sky Sect would just gather people and tell them that none of them were qualified.


      If his analysis was correct, someone should soon find the answer here for him.


      Time passed by and, in the blink of an eye, three hours had passed. Some of the people in the crowd were already getting restless. They had already tried to probe with their divine sense, but whenever their divine sense got near the dark mist, a mysterious force would push them away. No matter what method they tried, they found no success.


      At last, one person slapped his bag of holding and took out a wood carving. This piece of wood was shaped like an eagle. He chanted a few words, then threw the wood carving toward the dark mist pillar.


      The middle aged man who was in charge of recruiting disciples didn’t say anything about this action, but he quietly looked at the pillar. Wang Lin noticed that although the middle aged man’s expression remained calm, the Cloud Sky Sect’s disciples that were around revealed strange expressions on their faces for a brief moment.


      The moment the wood eagle appeared, it instantly grew and finally turned into a golden eagle, which rushed toward the pillar. But the moment the golden eagle touched the pillar, a hand suddenly appeared from the pillar, grabbed the golden eagle, and pulled it into the black mist.


      The person who sent out the golden eagle’s expression suddenly changed. He quickly stood up and quickly turned toward the middle aged man and said, “Junior gives up and would like senior to return the treasure. This is junior’s family treasure. Please, senior!”


      The middle aged man scanned the person and slowly said, “The golden wooden eagle is the Gongsun family’s inheritance treasure. Our sect will of course not keep it. Since you have already quit, it will be returned to you when everyone leaves.”


      The person’s gaze immediately relaxed a bit. His eyes were filled with gratitude as he walked down the stage.


      The middle aged man stressed again. “I have already said this before; you can use anything you like. As long as you can clearly see what is inside, then you have passed.”


      This time, a youth on the stage cautiously asked, “But if we say what is inside the pillar, then won’t everyone else here know as well?”


      The middle aged man smiled and replied, “Not possible! If one of you can see through the mist, you will know the secret that lies here.”


      When the hand came out of the black mist pillar, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had been constantly watching the restriction and when the hand appeared, a tiny gap appeared. With his knowledge and divine eye, he immediately saw several pills floating inside the mist pillar.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal, but his heart skipped a beat. However, he pondered for a while, but didn’t act rashly. This time, more people became restless in the crowd and brought out their treasures to try to break this dark mist.


      More and more people started to attack with magical treasures. Every time, a hand would come out, grab the magical treasure, and pull it into the dark mist. If the middle aged man didn’t already say it, they wouldn’t dare to use all of these magical treasures, but the Cloud Sky Sect already stated that if they give up, all of the treasures will be returned when they leave. As a result, everyone stopped caring. Many magical treasures appeared in the sky, one after another.


      Through the cracks caused by the attacks, Wang Lin was able to clearly see everything that was inside the restriction. After all, he had divine eyes that could see through restrictions.


      Inside it were 11 pills, 11 pieces of jade, and 11 tokens with a pill furnace carved onto them.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what these three items represented, but, at that moment, a golden light appeared around the black mist. Then, a flash of golden light came from inside the mist as well. After the golden light circled the pillar for a bit, it turned into a piece of jade and flew into the hand of a girl who didn’t know what was going on at all.


      At this point, the middle aged man from the Cloud Sky Sect’s eyes lit up. He quickly moved next to the girl and picked up the jade in her hand. After looking at the jade for a bit, he smiled and said, “You pass!” With that, he waved his right hand and a disciple of the Cloud Sky Sect came and lead her away.


      “Take her up the mountain!” The middle aged man smiled at the girl. He waved his sleeve and returned back to where he was and waited for the next person to pass.


      That girl still felt like everything was a blur. While still dazed, she was lead up the mountain by a Cloud Sky Sect disciple.


      Seeing that someone had managed to pass the exam, all of the people on the stage started to discuss with each other, but, as for the people of the Cloud Sky Sect, they weren’t bothered by it at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He clearly saw that it wasn’t because the girl saw through the black mist, but the piece of jade inside the black mist chose the girl.


      And when the middle aged man saw the piece of jade falling into the girl’s hand, he didn’t immediately announce her passing, but went up to check the piece of jade before announcing it. Through this, Wang Lin judged that the middle aged man went to check if the jade really chose her, so, if he had acted rashly before, he would have revealed a weak point.


      Wang Lin sneered. This Cloud Sky Sect’s method of accepting disciples was indeed strange.


      Just at that moment, a golden light suddenly started to flash from the pillar again. Wang Lin’s eyes flashed and his right hand secretly made a restriction. With the spiritual energy he had right now, he could only use a few simple restrictions and was unable to make an illusionary circle.


      Nevertheless, the restrictions he possessed were ancient restrictions passed down by the Ancient God. It was not something normal cultivators could match.
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      Nothing in this world could escape life and death. Sun Tai looked at the father and son before him and revealed a smile. At this moment, he looked peaceful as he burned the last of his life.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s promise, Sun Tai gave Wang Lin a profound look. He deeply ingrained the look of the person he once had a feud with. His eyes blurred and he suddenly felt like he had returned back to several hundred years ago, back in the Rain celestial Realm…


      Various scenes flashed through his eyes before they finally stopped at the calm yet slightly older face before him.


      “The distance between life and death was, in fact, this short…” Sun Tai smiled and closed his eyes.


      At this moment, the deathly aura on his body reached its peak and completely vanished the next instant.


      “Grandpa Sun…” Wang Ping shed tears as he looked at Sun Tai’s serene face and began to cry.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and rubbed Wang Ping’s head. His eyes were calm. He had seen through life and death, seen through reincarnation. Such things were like smoke to him; he had seen them, but they wouldn’t linger in his heart.


      Sun Tai’s tomb was in the back of the Fallen Moon Village. Everyone who died at the village would be buried there.


      Wang Ping carved the tomb, and on it he wrote “Sun Tai’s Tomb Inscribed by his grandson Wang Ping”.


      When Wang Ping was twelve, Sun Tai adopted Wang Pin as his step grandson. Wang Lin didn’t stop him. Sun Tai was, after all, older than Wang Lin and was old enough to be Wang Ping’s grandpa.


      As for the relationship between him and Sun Tai, they were peers. Sun Tai even had a bone-deep respect for Wang Lin, just like Wang Ping felt.


      Sun Tai’s tomb didn’t have a body. This body had already become a jar of ashes inside Wang Lin’s bag of holding. This was Wang Lin’s promise to Sun Tai.


      The sixteen-year-old Wang Ping was even more handsome. In comparison to him, Wang Lin looked even older.


      The passage of time took away Wang Lin’s appearance, and along with it went the interest of the village’s women in matchmaking for him. However, as Wang Ping grew older, that interest was placed on him.


      However, Wang Ping was quite like his father. Although he was handsome, he always acted extremely calm. Normally, he didn’t say much, but there was a hint of wisdom in his eyes.


      One year after Sun Tai died, Wang Lin was in the courtyard, holding a block of wood and carefully carving. Wang Ping was sitting on the side, calmly looking at this father. His father’s face had even more wrinkles and had become even more ancient.


      Wang Lin didn’t raise his head and calmly said, “Carving requires one to put their heart into every stroke. Every stroke needs to be engraved in one’s memory. Only then can one be considered a craftsman!”


      Wang Ping nodded. He also picked up a piece of wood and began to carefully carve.


      Under the sunset, the father’s and son’s shadows was pulled extremely long. There wasn’t much difference in their movements, and even their demeanors were very similar. As the sun set, the figures gradually fated, but the hint of charm seemed to remain eternal…


      After the sun finally set and darkness covered the earth, Wang Lin lit up the lamp in the courtyard and calmly asked, “Did you finish thinking?”


      Wang Ping put down the half-finished statue and began to silently ponder.


      Wang Lin didn’t urge him but sat down on the side and picked up Wang Ping’s statue to examine it. This statue was slightly rough, but it was able to capture thirty percent of the charm.


      The statue was of Sun Tai. He had an arrogant expression as he looked up at the sky. His hands were forming a seal and a strange aura had gathered on his body. There were clouds under his feet, making him look like a legendary figure.


      Wang Ping lowered his head and whispered, “Dad, why won’t you let me study the immortal spells Grandpa Sun left behind…”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. In the end, Sun Tai still didn’t respect his decision on this matter. He had used the fact that he had accepted Wang Ping as his adopted grandson to secretly impart cultivation techniques on him.


      None of this was hidden from Wang Lin. If it wasn’t for Sun Tai trying to impart his cultivation method to Wang Ping, he wouldn’t have died four years earlier than expected.


      As a father, Wang Lin wasn’t a father to act without consulting others. He looked at Wang Ping. This child had inherited his mother’s appearance, but during these sixteen years, he had learned his calmness.


      When Wang Ping’s eyes shined with wisdom, Wang Lin felt like he was seeing another version of himself.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and softly said, “Because the life of a cultivator doesn’t suit you.”


      Wang Ping revealed a faint smile as he looked up at his father and said, “Dad, I never cultivated those cultivation methods Grandpa Sun gave me, not even once.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He naturally knew all of this. Although Sun Tai had passed on his cultivation methods, in the end, Wang Ping never cultivated them.


      Wang Ping lowered his head and asked, “Dad, you… you are a immortal too, right?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed vicissitude and he slowly said, “Not an immortal, just a cultivator.”


      Wang Ping silently pondered for a moment and asked, “Dad, do you want me to live an ordinary life and not follow your footsteps in becoming a cultivator?”


      The moon gradually rose into the sky. When the moonlight fell on the earth, there was a hint of coldness within its gentle light. The gentle breeze caused the lamp to sway back and forth. The fire inside the lamp began to flicker and mix with the moonlight that enveloped the courtyard.


      Wang Lin put down Wang Ping’s statue. He looked up at the sky, and his voice was erratic. “Yes.”


      “If… Ping Er is unwilling…” Wang Ping raised his head and looked up at his father. This was the first time in sixteen years that he had spoken like this to his father.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Wang Ping. He didn’t speak but calmly looked at Wang Ping.


      Time slowly passed by. Wang Ping gradually lowered his head as if he was afraid to look at Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “The cultivator’s life is not suited for you! Don’t mention it again!” Wang Lin’s voice was very soft but firm. However, hidden in his eyes, where Wang Ping couldn’t see, was a trace of sadness. This sadness was very strong…


      Wang Ping bitterly said, “Yes, Father, I won’t cultivate.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak as he turned around and entered the room. At the moment he entered the room, his voice came. “Ping Er, eat your medicine.”


      Wang Ping silently pondered. After a long time, he let out sigh, got up, and walked into the room. His back looked crestfallen…


      His father didn’t reveal his majesty, but in Wang Ping’s heart, it was imparably huge and he was powerless to resist. He could only follow his father’s will and live out an ordinary life.


      “Aside from cultivation, I can give you everything else in the world!” After Wang Pin drank his medicine and lied down, Wang Lin’s voice slowly drifted over.


      Wang Ping closed his eyes and didn’t speak.


      In the darkness, Wang Lin sat by himself in the courtyard, staring at the darkness before him. Sadness flashed across his eyes once more.


      The passage of time was like the moonlight in the darkness. You can’t see when it will comes, and when you do see it, the moonlight has already landed on the ground.


      In the blink of an eye, it had been three years since Sun Tai died.


      This year Wang Ping was nineteen years old. He had completely become a handsome young man. Although there was still a hint of immaturity on his face, unless one looked closely, it was very difficult to see.


      His appearance became more and more like Liu Mei’s.


      In contrast, Wang Lin became even older. Nineteen years of time had left deep marks on his face.


      On the nineteenth year after Wang Lin arrived at the Fallen Moon Village, he packed up his things and left with Wang Ping.


      When they left, Wang Ping’s childhood friends all came to send them off. Most of them were girls, and their gazes toward Wang Ping were filled with resentment.


      The eyes of the second daughter from the Zhou family were especially resentful.


      However, Wang Ping was completely indifferent to all of this. He inherited his appearance from Liu Mei, but he inherited his personality from Wang Lin. He didn’t care too much about women.


      During these nineteen years of time, people in the village gave birth and died; a generation was growing old while a new generation was growing up. Compared to when Wang Lin arrived here nineteen years ago, three or four people out of ten had passed away…


      The burly man from the Zhou family was still sturdy, but he was obviously not young anymore. He stood beside Wang Lin and sadly said, “Brother Wang, in the blink of an eye, almost twenty years have passed. I still remember you arriving at the village with Ping Er, but now you are going to leave.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and softly said, “Brother Zhou, I have been troubling you all these years. However, now that the child has grown up, I need to take him out to see the world.”


      The burly man from the Zhou family sighed as his gaze fell on Wang Ping, who was surrounded by the girls in the village, and wryly smiled. “It looks like my family’s second daughter won’t have the luck.”


      Wang Lin shook his head and smiled. “It should be my boy who doesn’t have the luck.”


      Not far away, Wang Ping’s expression was normal as he softly said, “All of you, take care…” With that, he returned to Wang Lin.


      However, one of the girls ran out with a red face and shouted, “Wang Ping, you… Will you return in the future?”


      Wang Ping stopped. Without turning around, he softly said, “I probably won’t…”


      The girl’s eyes turned red and two streams of tears fell down her face. She seemed to have heard her own heart shatter.


      “I hate you! Wang Ping!” The girl began to cry and ran away.


      Wang Ping frowned as he arrived next to his father and remained silent.


      The burly man from the Zhou family let out a sigh. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “Brother Wang, take care!”


      Wang Lin had a very good opinion of this straightforward man, and he laughed. “Take care!” After that, he turned around and walked away. Wang Ping followed a few steps behind before hesitating. He looked back at the girl who was running away and crying, then he let out a sigh and left with Wang Lin.


      Wang Ping caught up to his father and frowned. “Dad, why are those girls so troublesome? Especially that Zhou Ruotong…”


      Wang Lin laughed as he looked back at Wang Ping. Having inherited Liu Mei’s appearance, there was something demonic about Wang Ping’s handsomeness.


      Wang Lin said, with smile that was not a smile, “You don’t like the girl from the Zhou family?”


      Wang Ping sighed. “I don’t like her. It’s just that… when she was crying, I felt a bit of reluctance in my heart.”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He spread out his divine sense and scanned the surrounding area as he flew by at an extremely quick speed. Suddenly, he stopped and looked north. 2,000 kilometers north were 2 cultivators heading east.


      Both cultivators were male. One of them was pretty young and was only at the early stage of foundation building. The other was a middle aged man who was at the early stage of Core Formation.


      Mai Guorong was a disciple of the Hao Ran Sect. Following the order of his teacher, he was going to the Cloud Sky Sect for their bi annual Kai-Ling gathering. The so called Kai-Ling gathering was just a pill auction hosted by the Cloud Sky Sect.


      The Cloud Sky Sect was famous for their pill production in the cultivation country of Chu. Even some rank 4 countries would come to trade for their pills, but that only happened every 10 years, in the largest Kai-Ling gathering. As for these bi annual gatherings, they were mostly for the younger generation of the cultivation country of Chu to meet and compete.


      In these small Kai-Ling gatherings, there wouldn’t be any precious pills, only some standard stuff. But, for these young cultivators, they were still things they couldn’t get enough of.


      It has to be said that a pill made by the Sky Cloud Sect is at least 10% better than other pills. As a result, all of the pills made by the Sky Cloud Sect are very much in demand.


      Also, the Sky Cloud Sect doesn’t do any trades with outsiders unless it’s during these Kai-Ling gatherings. So, even though it was only a 2 year gap between gatherings, every sect in the cultivation country of Zhao would send many of their younger disciples to come.


      Mai Guorong was very proud that he was picked to come from the numerous disciples in the sect, but he also knew that the reason he was able to participate was because he had a good teacher.


      Thinking about that, Mai Guorong’s gaze fell on the middle aged man in front of him. This person looked very ordinary. His face was very yellow and his complexion made him look like he could die at any moment, but Mai Guorong didn’t dare to take this person lightly. He wholeheartedly respected the person before him, because this middle aged man was his teacher and was also at the early stage of Core Formation. These facts made Mai Guorong feel very lucky to have such a teacher.


      It has to be said that to be taken as a disciple by a Core Formation cultivator was very rare, even in the Hao Ran Sect. Mai Guorong’s status in the sect immediately shot up and he instantly became an inner disciple. Although he was still not a core disciple,  if Mai Guorong’s cultivation rises a bit more, to late stage foundation building, then he will automatically become a core disciple.


      What also made him respect his teacher a lot was that his teacher was one of the few alchemists in the sect. Although the pills his teacher made weren’t as good as the Cloud Sky Sect’s, they were not that far off.


      As a result, his teacher’s status was very high in the sect and, as a result of that, Mai Guorong’s status in the sect rose as well.


      “Maintain your calm and don’t think about unnecessary things. We are very close to the Cloud Sky Sect. Don’t lose any face for the Hao Ran Sect.” That hoarse voice interrupted Mai Guorong’s thoughts. He stopped his daydreaming and closely followed behind his teacher.


      After a while, Mai Guorong looked at his teacher and curiously asked, “Teacher, the Cloud Sky Sect…”


      Before he could finish speaking, he saw the yellow faced middle aged man’s expression suddenly change. The middle aged man suddenly stopped and turned around with his eyes focused on something in the distance. He shouted, “Shut up!”


      Mai Guorong was stunned. He turned and looked, but only saw the clouds and the blue sky, nothing abnormal at all. He had some doubts, but he suddenly heard a series of thunderous roars and saw the clouds in the distance get pushed forward by a strong force.


      Mai Guorong’s face suddenly changed, revealing a horrified expression.


      At the same time, he saw a shadow moving like lightning toward them. In just a few breaths, that shadow was already closing in.


      Mai Guorong could clearly see now that this person was wearing black clothes and had a head of white hair. His expression was cold and felt very demonic.


      This person’s cultivation, in Mai Guorong’s eyes, was as deep as the ocean, and the person’s cold gaze made anyone who looked feel horror.


      Mai Guorong quickly lowered his head. He stood behind his teacher. His face was pale and his heart felt cold.


      “Such strong killing intent!” Mai Guorong’s teacher, Hao Ran’s alchemist Xu Li’s, pupils involuntarily shrunk. He sent out his divine sense and immediately found that the man’s cultivation was much higher than his. The aura the man emitted shocked him even more.


      In his view, although this person hadn’t reached the Nascent Soul stage, the feeling he got was exactly the same as when he met the Nascent Soul cultivators in the sect.


      As a result, he didn’t dare mess with this person. Not even the Nascent Soul cultivators in the Hao Ran Sect had such a strong killing intent like this person.


      Xu Li had spent his life learning pill making, so he had a very keen sense of spiritual energy fluctuations. He could almost imagine how much people this person must have killed to have such a strong killing intent. He must be careful around this person, or there will be disaster.


      With that, he quickly clasped his hands and said, “Fellow cultivator, I am Hao Ran Sect’s Xu Li, and this is my disciple. Sir, you seem to be in a rush. What is the matter? If there is anything I can do, I’ll help without delay.”


      The white haired youth was Wang Lin. He scanned both cultivators and his eyes landed on Xu Li. He clasped his hands and said, “Fellow cultivator, what cultivation country am I in?”


      Xu Li was stunned. He looked at Wang Lin for a bit, then answered, “This is the cultivation county of Chu. Where did fellow cultivator come from?”


      “Cultivation country of Chu…” Wang Lin muttered to himself, not answering the other’s question. He slapped his bag of holding.


      His actions caused Xu Li’s expression to change greatly. He quickly grabbed hold of his disciple and swiftly took a few steps back with a cautious look on his face.


      Wang Lin looked at him. He opened his hand and showed a piece of jade. He put the piece of jade on his forehead and a map appeared in his mind.


      This was the piece of jade he had gotten from Zhou Zihong at the Battle God Temple. It contained the map of countries near the country of Huo Fen.


      When he heard that it was the country of Chu, he felt like he had heard of this name somewhere before. After checking the jade, he immediately found out roughly where he was at the moment.


      The country of Chu had a border with Hou Fen to the north, Xuan Wu to the east, and even a small border with the Sea of Devils. As for the rest, it was a mountain range called Broken Rocks.


      It could be said that the cultivation country of Chu was a country very close to the Broken Rocks mountain range. According to the description in the piece of jade, this country was very large and contained a lot of cultivators. As a cultivation country, the country of Chu was very close to rising up into a rank 4 country.


      This was because there were more than ten people at the late stage of Nascent Soul in the cultivation country of Chu. These powerful cultivators were the core of the country.


      As long as one of those people manage to break into the Spirit Severing stage, the entire country will be raised to a rank 4 country.


      This was why, when country of Hou Fen raised up to 4th rank, they decided to invade the country of Xuan Wu instead of Chu.


      After all, compared to Chu, the country of Xuan Wu was a much better choice for Hou Fen.


      There was also some information about some sects in the country of Chu. Wang Lin checked the jade for a bit, then put it away. He looked at Xu Li and asked, “Fellow cultivator, what part of Chu is this place?”


      Xu Li kept his hand on his bag of holding. He was very alert. When he heard Wang Lin’s question, he pondered a bit, then answered, “This is the Cloud Sky mountain range!”


      Wang Lin nodded. He looked around and stared into the distance, then blandly said, “So, if I continue for 10,000 kilometers, at the top of the Cloud Sky mountain range, is the Cloud Sky Sect?”


      Xu Li’s eyes revealed a shocked expresion. He said, “Does sir have business with the Cloud Sky Sect?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He looked at Xu Li and clasped his hands. “Thank you. Farewell!” he said. With that, Wang Lin quickly moved, forming a trail of light, and disappeared.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin left that Xu Li let out a breath. His back was covered in sweat, and, when he was hit by a quick breeze, he could feel a cold sensation on his back.


      The pressure Wang Lin brought on him was enormous. The fact that Xu Li was an alchemist meant that his resolve was much better than that of other cultivators of his level. If it wasn’t, he would have completely panicked when he was talking to Wang Lin.


      He took in a deep breath, then took a look at his disciple. Mai Guorong’s eyes were still filled with fear. He looked at the direction Wang Lin went in and said, “Teach… teacher, what cultivation level was that guy at? Was he a Nascent Soul senior?”


      Xu Li shook his head and said, “That person was filled with killing intent. If my guess is correct, he must have escaped from the Sea of Devils. Those people aren’t uncommon in this country of Chu, but this is the first time I have seen someone with killing intent that strong.”


      Mai Guorong was stunned. “Killing Intent?” he asked.


      Xu Li slowly said, “Every time you kill someone, you gain a bit of killing intent, and, after enough killing intent is gathered, it turns into a hostile aura. This hostile aura is very good cultivation material for some cultivators. After the hostility aura has been gathered on someone for a very long time, it turns into killing intent, and this person’s killing intent could be considered monstrous. He didn’t use any techniques. Just based on the killing intent he gives off normally, it is enough to cause fear in people’s hearts. I don’t know if this person knows how to use his killing intent. If he does, then it could even affect Nascent Soul cultivators.”


      Mai Guorong took a deep breath. He slowly asked, “Teacher, according to what you’re saying, that person hasn’t reached the Nascent Soul stage?”


      Xu Li pondered for a while. He nodded and said, “Even though he isn’t at the Nascent Soul stage, he is very close. If my perception isn’t wrong, this person has already reached the peak of late stage Core Formation. To avoid unnecessary trouble, don’t talk about this matter with other people. Even after returning to the Hao Ran Sect, don’t tell anyone about this. You understand?”


      Mai Guorong quickly nodded. Even if Xu Li hadn’t said anything, he wouldn’t have talked about the fearsome cultivator they had just met, because the impression that that person left was simply too terrifying. He didn’t want to cause any unnecessary trouble.


      As for Wang Lin, after he determined his location, he quickly flew forward while scanning the area with his divine sense. According to the map, the Cloud Sky Sect should be just up ahead.


      Wang Lin secretly nodded his head. He was glad that that teacher and disciple duo didn’t lie to him. After determining its location, Wang Lin stopped. Since the Cloud Sky Sect was just up ahead, he decided to find a place nearby to go into closed door cultivation.


      Wang Lin stopped at a mountainside about 7,000 to 8,000 kilometers from the Cloud Sky Sect. He looked around and revealed a satisfied look. Then, he slapped his bag of holding and a flying sword came out. He sent the flying sword swirling into the side of the mountain.


      Soon, a cave was carved into the side of the cliff. The cave was built according to Wang Lin’s preference, with two rooms. After Wang Lin entered the cave, he pondered for a bit, then opened up another room.


      After all that, he left the cave. He slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag came out. Both of his hands formed a seal and pointed at the flag. The flag started to wave without any wind and quickly became 10 times larger.


      Then, Wang Lin’s hand started to form multiple seals and sending out multiple beams of light. The restriction flag quickly started to stretch indefinitely, forming a canopy that could cover the entire sky.


      Wang Lin calmly shouted, “Scatter!”


      With those words, the black canopy immediately began to tremble. Thousands of restrictions fell from the flag and into the mountain range. Soon, all of the restrictions on the flag came out and covered the entire mountain range.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He waved his hand and the restriction flag shrunk and returned to his hand. He waved his right hand and the restriction flag pierced into the mountain.


      From the outside, the cave disappeared from the mountain range and everything else looked exactly the same as before.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. His hand moved and created several restrictions. He placed them in different locations in the mountain range. Finally, after the restrictions formed a tight defensive formation, he relaxed.


      His body moved forward. When his body touched the side of the mountain, his body disappeared and he entered the cave. Inside the cave, he quickly touched his bag of holding and an object appeared in his hand.


      This was the green dragon jade that Li Muwan had gifted to him. Although there were some cracks on it, it didn’t affect its usage. After Wang Lin looked at it for a while, he activated a spiritual technique on the jade. Suddenly, a roar emitted from the jade. A green dragon came out of it and circled around Wang Lin. The dragon became larger and larger as it circled Wang Lin. The dragon went through the walls of the cave as if there was nothing in its way.


      The green dragon let out a roar and fused into the cave thus forming another protective layer.


      This cave could be said to be the most secure place Wang Lin had ever created.


      Wang Lin spent a lot of effort on the defenses of this cave. The reason being that unless something really unexpected happens, he will be living here for a very long time.


      Wang Lin stood in the cave and pondered for a very long time. He revealed a determined look and pointed his hand to his brow. The devil Xu Liguo and the second devil came out of his forehead.


      After the two devils appeared, they each had different reactions. The moment the second devil appeared, it instantly looked at Wang Lin with a look of devotion and admiration. Now, as long as Wang Lin commands it, even if he was ordered to fight a Spirit Severing cultivator, he would go without any hesitation, even if death was certain.


      As for Xu Liguo, when he appeared, he secretly looked around, but put on a respectful look and a pleasing smile in front of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pointed at a stone room and said, “From today onward, you two devils will live in that stone room. If you leave that room without my permission, then you will be erased.”


      Xu Liguo was stunned. Just as he was about to speak, the second devil didn’t hesitate at all and floated toward the stone room Wang Lin pointed to. Xu Liguo hesitated for a while, but he quickly swallowed his words. If number two agreed that easily, then, if he talked back and hesitated, that would mean he was beaten by number two, so he quickly went into the room as well.


      After the two devils entered the room, Wang Lin sent out his Ji Realm and scanned the area. He left behind some of his divine sense before he withdrew it.


      If the two devils don’t listen and try to leave the room, they will be attacked by the Ji Realm. Wang Lin had to be on guard because those two devils were created by him. Normally, he wouldn’t be afraid of any changes, but the thing he was about to do couldn’t have any accidents, so he trapped the two devils in the room.


      After that, Wang Lin pondered for a while, then walked into the room in the center. He sat down cross legged and took a deep breath. He pointed at his brow and a rainbow colored ball of light floated out of his brow and became more solid, revealing a heaven defying look.


      After looking at the heaven revolting bead for a while, he waved his right hand and the bead floated to the side. Then, he took out several jade bottles and placed them on the left and right sides.


      Afterward, he quietly closed his eyes and started to meditate.


      Time flew by, and a year had already passed. In this last year, aside from gathering the liquid from the bead, Wang Lin hardly moved at all.


      During his meditation over the past year, he compressed all of his excess spiritual energy into three swirls, and, within these three swirls, was that divine retribution red line.


      In a year’s time, Wang Lin had managed to completely suppressed the red thread, but he didn’t dare relax at all. Although the red thread was small, it contained the power of a divine retribution. If it was not handled properly, the result would be his body being destroyed by the thread. Although his body had already undergone one reconstruction, he didn’t want to use his body as a test.


      In addition to that, Wang Lin had been spending the rest of his time studying the avatar technique. This was his way of getting around his inability to break through to the Nascent Soul stage.


      Even now, Wang Lin still clearly remembered the cave in the back mountain of the war god’s temple. He was reaching into his memories to remember the avatar technique carved in the cave.


      Back then, he spent a lot of time studying the technique and learning its secrets. This technique was used to create another real body as a doppelganger.


      Relying on the avatar to increase the cultivation speed, then, when breaking through to the Nascent Soul stage, save the avatar, fuse back into the body, and increase the chance of breaking through.


      However, the avatar had a fatal flaw; it had no cultivation when it was created and its lifespan would only be 30 years.


      The reason Wang Lin didn’t use this method back then was because he didn’t have enough pills for himself, so how would he have anything for his avatar? But now, Wang Lin saw a method in this technique to allow him to not only preserve his cultivation, but to also reach the Nascent Soul stage.


      Then plan was to use the avatar to reach the Nascent Soul stage in 30 years, then fuse it back with this body, allowing him to bypass the block that was preventing him from reaching the Nascent Soul stage.


      This way, he won’t need to destroy his cultivation to break through to Nascent Soul stage, however, there was one difficult part in this plan and that was for his avatar to break into the Nascent Soul stage in merely 30 years.


      With the heaven revolting space’s help, the time could be extended. With the normal 6 times the training time in the heaven revolting space, Wang Lin had 180 years for his avatar to reach the Nascent Soul stage.


      But there was another very important problem, and that was pills!


      This problem will be solved at the Cloud Sky Sect! This was also why, after Wang Lin arrived and found out that the Cloud Sky Sect was near, he decided to do his closed door training here.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. Before him were three white bottles filled with liquid gathered from the heaven revolting bead throughout this year. This liquid was the first gift he had for his avatar.


      After pondering for a while, his eyes revealed a determined look. His hands formed a seal and he followed the steps of the avatar technique to create his avatar.


      This avatar technique was not very difficult if you could see through all of the details in the technique, as it had no relationship to one’s talent or power. Otherwise, Chen Chong, who had the worst talent at the war god temple, wouldn’t have been the only one aside from the creator to have seen through the secret of the avatar technique.
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      Time quickly passed, spring left and winter came, and another five years went by.


      This year’s winter came especially early. Before it was winter, a large amount of snow was already covering the earth. Some of the remaining dead leaves on the branches were frozen. As the cold wind blew, the withered leaves and the snow fell together.


      It was like a person’s lifespan. Although filled with reluctance and unwillingness to leave when the cold, snowy wind comes, they couldn’t help but be taken by the breeze.


      In these five years, five elderly people died and three new lives were born.


      It was as if the reincarnation cycle had begun to turn while people had no awareness of it.


      Sun Tai became even older. His house was right next to Wang Lin’s. This house was bright, but it had a hint of twilight. Like a mortal who knew that his time was about to be up, he didn’t like to stay inside his room. He sat in the courtyard, looking at the sky. He was accompanied by his shining memories.


      Wang Ping was now ten years, old but compared to the other children in the village, he looked like he was only seven or eight years old. However, his little face had more color compared to five years ago.


      The ten-year-old Wang Ping was extremely handsome, and the village’s residents were all fond of this well-behaved and beautiful child. Among his playmates, many of the little girls were filled with goodwill toward the carpenter’s son.


      This big snow storm caused the day to become very chilly. Sun Tai peacefully sat in the courtyard. He was wearing a thick coat as he looked up at the sky, and his eyes were filled with reminiscence.


      Beside him, Wang Ping was also wearing a thick coat and looking at the sky in a daze.


      “Ping Er, why did you come here to visit this old man instead of accompanying your father?” Sun Tai’s eyes were filled with kindness. He really did like this child from the bottom of his heart. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin, who said he wouldn’t let this child cultivate, he really would have taught this child everything he knew.


      Wang Ping pouted and said, with displeasure, “I’m not going back, Aunty Zhang is there again.”


      Sun Tai faintly smiled and shook his head. “Child, you can rest assured, your father won’t agree.”


      Wang Ping frowned as he counted with his fingers and said, “Not necessarily. Grandpa Sun, look how many times Aunty Zhang came in the last three years. I have been keeping count, it’s a total of twelve times! Twelves times, ah! Why do most of the big sisters and aunties all have their eyes on my father?”


      Sun Tai laughed as he looked outside the courtyard and smiled. “Don’t worry about your dad. Look outside, it seems like the second daughter of the Zhou family came looking for you.”


      Wang Ping was startled as he raised his head and looked outside the courtyard. He saw a seven or eight-year-old little girl with a red face gradually approach.


      “Big Brother Wang, are you here?” The girl’s crisp voice came from outside the courtyard.


      Wang Ping frowned and shouted, “I’m not here, you should go!” With that, he simply walked out from the courtyard. He didn’t even look at the girl with water gathering in her eyes and ran toward his own home.


      Sun Tai saw this and couldn’t help but laugh. The kindness in his eyes became even stronger.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was in a different situation from Sun Tai. He was frowning as he faced a young woman who was constantly complaining. His face was filled with a bitter smile.


      Wang Lin seemed to have grown slightly older during these five years. It was the same as when he turned into a mortal. In order to not frighten the mortals, his appearance was no longer young and he had stepped toward the middle age.


      The vicissitude in his eyes gave him a strange temperament even though he was only middle-aged.


      The young woman was very feminine. She looked at Wang Lin and earnestly said, “Brother Wang, look, Wang Ping is already ten years old and has had a bitter life without a mother. If you don’t care about yourself, then at least think about the child. The daughter of the Zhao family at the entrance of the village is a beautiful girl, and she is willing to follow you. She even promised to treat the child like he was her own. What are you dissatisfied with?”


      Wang Lin’s bitter smile became even stronger as he helplessly said, “This matter… let’s forget about it.”


      The young woman didn’t give up and continued, “Ah, Brother Wang, why must you be like this. I know you never got married again because you loved Ping Er’s mother. However, you still have to live your life. When I saw you come here ten years ago with just a baby, this mother… Well… I wasn’t married at the time, but look at me now. My child is already eight years old.”


      Just at this moment, Wang Ping mercilessly pushed over the door. He looked at the young woman and silently sat down.


      Seeing that the young woman was about to continue speaking, Wang Ping shouted, “Dad, I’m hungry!”


      Wang Lin sighed a breath of relief and said, “Let’s stop this conversation here.”


      The young woman let out a sigh and shook her head. “If you are not willing, there is no need to force it. But Brother Wang, if you fancy anyone, you have to remember to tell me!” She looked at Wang Ping and reached out her hand to rub Wang Ping’s head.


      Wang Ping grunted and dodged backwards.


      The young woman laughed. “This child has such a big temper. You should learn your father. Your father has the most gentle temper in the village; why else do you think all these beautiful girls want to marry him?” With that, she turned around and left.


      After the young woman left, Wang Ping asked, “Dad, you…”


      Without waiting for him to finish speaking, Wang Lin smiled and said, “Children shouldn’t worry about these things. Your Aunty Zhang is doing this with good intent. Come here and take your medicine.”


      Wang Ping’s eyes widened as he looked at this father and pouted. “But she wants to find Ping Er a stepmother. Er Huzi’s father found Er Huzi a stepmother. As a result, Er Huzi doesn’t get enough to eat every day and always get scolded.”


      Wang Lin laughed, then he rubbed Wang Ping’s head and smiled. “OK, I promise you I won’t find you a stepmother, alright? Now take your medicine.”


      Wang Lin happily picked up the bowl and drank all the medicine in one gulp. This time the medicine didn’t taste bitter; instead, there was a hint of dry sweetness. This sweetness came from his heart, from his love for his father.


      “Dad, with Ping Er accompanying you, you won’t be lonely. Wait for Ping Er to grow up and I’ll serve you until you’re old.” Wang Pin put down his bowl and earnestly looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin smiled and patted Wang Ping’s head. He walked out of the room into the courtyard and began to clear the snow with a broom. Once he finished clearing the courtyard, he picked up his tools and began doing his carpentry work.


      Wang Pin watched his father through the window and silently pondered. His memory was very good, far better than that of other children of the same age. He clearly remembered when he accidentally asked his father where his mother was back when he was four years old.


      At that moment, his father’s expression was very strange. He didn’t understood what that expression was, but now that he had grown up, he did. That was a downcast expression…


      He was a sensible child, so from then on, he never asked about his mother again.


      After winter came, heavy snow storms came one after another. As the cold winter arrived, the people of the village became less active. The cold winter days passed day by day and soon the spring breeze came. It gradually swept away the coldness of winter.


      The village’s school opened in the spring. The children of the village learned to read and write there.


      The days passed calmly passed like this. They were calm like water without any ripples. Among the calmness, a hint of tenderness washed Wang Lin’s tired heart.


      As Wang Ping grew up day by day, Wang Lin no longer persistently pursued enlightenment but silently watched Wang Pin with the heart of a father.


      During these ten years, except for when he was expelling Wang Ping’s resentment, he didn’t use any other spells. It was as if he had forgotten about everything.


      However, as he forgot everything, a comprehension of the life and death cycle silently formed in Wang Lin’s heart. As Wang Ping grew, it became more profound.


      Wang Lin had a very profound understanding of the death part of the life and death cycle, but he didn’t have much comprehension of life. As time passed and as his dao heart relieved its exhaustion, it was also slowly moving toward completion.


      After a perfect life and death, the karma cycle would be next. Wang Lin’s dao slowly evolved in this peaceful life. If a powerful cultivator saw this kind of change, they would be shocked because this was not a simple change but a huge change in one’s domain.


      A domain was a special comprehension that cultivators had after the Celestial Realms shattered. It could be said that the dao a cultivator walked was formed from their domain. The root of all of this was very deeply related to domain.


      Therefore, each domain was almost fixed for every cultivator, and it was very rare for a domain to evolve. The reason Liu Mei had caught the attention of the Huan family’s ancestor was because her domain showed signs of evolving. This caused the Huan family’s ancestor to willingly give up looking for the heaven defying bead and quickly bring Liu Mei back to the Huan family. The root cause of all of this, aside from wanting to devour her domain, was that he was afraid someone like her would be stolen by someone else!


      Wang Lin was currently walking down this road. However, because he lacked comprehension in the life part of his life and death domain, even though he had shown signs of evolving into the karma domain, his domain hadn’t evolved yet.


      As a result, the present was a key moment in Wang Lin’s life; it could even determine his future achievements.


      Wang Lin kind of understood this matter. However, if he had a choice, he would never pay this price for this opportunity that all other cultivators dreamed of.


      Spring passed and autumn came, and another six years passed. Sun Tai’s time arrived. It seemed to have come a bit earlier than expected.


      When he was lying in his own house, the people that were there to send him off were only Wang Lin and Wang Ping. At this moment, he was like the withered leaves that were blown away by the big snow storm six years ago.


      Wang Ping was already sixteen years old, and he had started to look more and more like Liu Mei. This kind of appearance on a boy made him exceptionally handsome.


      However, his eyes were pure and showed a clear distinction between black and white. During his sixteen years of growth, he came to understand a lot of things. Things like the fact that Grandpa Sun knew his father from a long time ago and respected his father a lot. This respect was never shown through how they talked or on the surface, it came from the bones, and Wang Ping could clearly feel it.


      Wang Lin appeared even older now. He calmly looked at Sun Tai and slowly said, “Sun Tai, I’ll do what I promised you back then.”
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      Only after completely removing this lotus restriction would Wang Lin be able to continue with the plan he had formed. After he walked out of the cave, he took a deep breath and a cold light filled his eyes. He sank into the ground and quickly left by using the earth escape technique.


      A few days later, Wang Lin returned to the underground cave he had made before. There, he sat down cross legged and took out his restriction flag. The moment the flag appeared, the entire cave was covered with thousands of restrictions.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and slowly closed his eyes. He guided the chaotic spiritual energy in his body to move along the paths of his body’s channels. Time flew by. He slowly cycled his spiritual energy through his body and through his core to repair the damages.


      Gradually, his core recovered and his cultivation returned to the peak of core formation late stage.


      Meanwhile, Wang Lin quickly cut his spiritual power off from his channels. Then, he gathered the spiritual energy in his body and slammed it against the lotus restriction.


      When he was trying to break into Nascent Soul and his Ji Realm attacked his core, the explosion that happened in his body loosened the lotus restriction.


      This time, with Wang Lin was intentionally attacking the lotus restriction. It weakened a lot.


      Three days later, Wang Lin, whose eyes had been closed this whole time, suddenly opened his eyes. He moved his finger and tapped multiple spots on his chest. Every time his finger touched his chest, there was a ripple of spiritual energy on his finger.


      Slowly, as his hand began to move faster and faster, spots of light suddenly appeared on Wang Lin’s chest. These spots of light came from inside Wang Lin’s body.


      Soon, the spots increased and gradually formed the shape of a lotus. Wang Lin growled, placed his hands on each side of his chest, and slowly pushed them out.


      Those light points slowly moved out of his body. The lights intertwined into the shape of a white lotus and looked as if they were slowly leaving his body.


      Until the lights were floating three inches outside of his body, there were still slivers of light coming from the lotus connecting to this body.


      Giant beads of sweat appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead. His whole body was also soaked in sweat, but, in order to completely remove this lotus restriction, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and suddenly pushed out his hands.


      Suddenly, all of the connections from the lotus to Wang Lin were pushed out and floated forward.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He quickly slapped his bag of holding and a small beast flew out. It hit the lotus restriction.


      Shortly after, the lotus restriction became like a mad demon and quickly surrounded the small beast. After flashing a few times, the restriction quickly sunk into the small beast and disappeared.


      It was not until this moment that Wang Lin let out a breath. A cold light filled his eyes and he placed his hand on the small beast’s head. The beast let out a burst of hissing sounds and quickly flew out of the cave.


      The restrictions surrounding the cave opened up a small passage for the beast as it got closer. Even the dirt in the ground opened up a passage under Wang Lin’s control.


      The beast left with any trouble and quickly flew off into the distance once it got above ground.


      Wang Lin let out a sneer. He didn’t know much about that old man, but he thought it can’t be anything good. Now that the lotus restriction had been lifted and placed onto the beast, if that old man wanted to search for him, then he would actually be searching for that small beast.


      But Wang Lin knew that this simple trick would only be able to buy him a little bit of time. It won’t be able to fool the old man for long, but what Wang Lin needed the most was time.


      He took a deep breath, then quickly moved out of the cave. As he exited the cave, he put away the restriction flag and quickly left.


      Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t stay in the Sea of Devils for long, or there will be a lot of trouble. If everything goes as planned, then, once he reaches Nascent Soul, aside from a few of the old Spirit Severing cultivators, there should be no one that could oppose him.


      It’s just that there was a problem with breaking into the Nascent Soul stage, so his plans needed a little change.


      After Wang Lin left the cave, his speed reached its limit and his body moved like a meteor into the distance.


      The next morning, Wang Lin arrived back at the ancient cultivation cave, where he got the Nascent Soul with Qiu Siping. After arriving, he scanned the area with his divine sense. After making sure there was no one around, he slapped his bag of holding and his poison sword flew out. With a point of his finger, the sword formed a swirl and charged into the rubble.


      Soon, a tunnel was carved by the sword. After looking at the tunnel formed by the sword, Wang Lin thought, “Goodbye, Sea of Devils!”


      He turned and entered the tunnel.


      Inside, he found the room with the ancient transfer array. He didn’t enter the room, but turned around and waved his hand, causing the tunnel to collapse and sealing the entrance.


      Shortly after, his hand moved, forming many restrictions to completely cover the cave. Only then did he walk into the stone room.


      The stone room had also collapsed a bit, but, as Wang Lin and Qiu Siping were fleeing the cave, he paid special attention to this room and secretly sent out a restriction to protect it.


      So, although the place collapsed a bit, it didn’t damage the transfer array. After carefully removing the rocks from the room, Wang Lin carefully studied the transfer array for a bit, then took out a glowing spirit stone. This spirit stone was crystal clear and looked like it had clouds floating inside.


      This spirit stone was an extremely rare high quality spirit stone, and also something that was required to open the ancient transfer array.


      After hesitating for a while, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a determined look. He placed the high quality spirit stone into one of the sockets in the ancient transfer array and looked at it with a glow in his eyes.


      He watched as the high quality spirit stone began to shine and the cloud inside it started to move. Shortly after, purple lines began to spread from the spirit stone and covered the entire transfer array. Then, thunderous sounds began to emit from the transfer array.


      Shortly after, a circle of light appeared from the transfer array and rose into the air, then more circles of light appeared, rose into the air toward the first circle, and overlapped each other. The circles suddenly started to rotate. Their rotation became faster and faster and Wang Lin, who was inside the circle, became blurry, then disappeared.


      After Wang Lin disappeared, the circles of light stopped and returned to the transfer array. The transfer array returned back to the way it was.


      In an endless mountain range, millions of kilometers away from the Sea of Devils, a 10 foot thick beam of light fell from the sky and sent shockwaves into the surroundings.


      Within the mountain was a canyon, and in the canyon was a small valley with a very old looking transfer array.


      There was a stirring cloud of dust covering the valley. After the dust settled, a black shadow walked out of the transfer array.


      This person had a head of white hair and was completely covered in dust. It was Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coughed a few times. He formed a seal with his hand and created a gust of wind. The win quickly cleared out the area.


      The dust on his body was also blown away.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the surroundings. Bright sunlight fell from the sky into Wang Lin’s eyes, causing him to blink.


      The moment Wang Lin studied his surroundings, he knew that he was no longer in the Sea of Devils. The mountains were covered with greens and there were flying beasts he didn’t know of floating in the sky.


      Wang Lin’s eyes squinted. It had been a long time since he had seen the glaring sunlight. The Sea of Devils never had any sunlight all year around, and even in these last months, most of the sky was covered by black clouds that showed the land with black rain.


      He took a deep breath, then turned toward the transfer array and took out his poison sword. He cut out piece of the transfer array and placed it into his bag of holding. Only then did he feel relaxed.


      Now, even if that crazy old man found traces of him, the old man wouldn’t be able to use the transfer array to chase after him. And now that the lotus restriction was also removed, Wang Lin’s safety was guaranteed.


      Wang Lin jumped into the air. He immediately noticed that this place’s spiritual energy was very thick, and the higher he flew into the air, the thicker it got.


      He floated in the air and created a restriction to place in the canyon to serve as a marker. Then, he quickly left without looking back.


      As Wang Lin was flying, he spread out his divine sense to check the area and slowly increased his search range. He didn’t know where he was and the most important thing right now was to find out where he was.


      Then, if conditions allow, Wang Lin will begin his plan on breaking through to the Nascent Soul stage.


      This was a very time consuming plan. He must prepare a lot of things to make sure this plan comes to fruition without any problems.


      Destroying his cultivation meant that he would have to start all over again, which was something he refused to do. Not destroying his cultivation meant that he will be stuck at the late stage of core formation and will not be able to have his revenge.


      To not have to destroy his cultivation and break through to Nascent Soul was his goal. With those two goals in mind, there was only one method left that might barely work.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00689.xhtml

    
      #689


      Chapter 689 – Never Cultivate In Your Life


      Chapter 689 – Never Cultivate in Your Life


      The sky was blue like a spread out roll of satin silk. The few white clouds were like embellishment that made the blue silk even more beautiful.


      Under the Quilian mountain, a small river extended down. It extended for several kilometers before entering a large river. In this placed lied a mountain village that was lush and filled with life.


      “Back then, the water in this river was sweet and sometimes clouds appeared on Quilian peak. If someone could take a breath in the cloud, it was said their body would become very healthy and not get sick for ten years!” A youth’s voice came from the mountain village.


      This youth was about fourteen or fifteen years old and looked very boorish. At this moment, he was talking to the seven or eight children before him about what happened five years ago.


      “Look at me, have I ever been sick in all these years? It’s because my father took me to take a breath of the cloud. That taste, ah, it was so comfortable.” The youth was very proud as he gestured and spoke vividly.


      Beside him, the seven or eight children all had their eyes wide open, revealing looks of excitement. It was obvious they were all engrossed by the story and all wished they could go suck a mouthful of that cloud.


      “Wang Ping, out of all of us, you really are the one that needs to go suck a mouthful the most. Unfortunately, after the heavenly grandpa became angry, that cloud disappeared. If it was still there and your father took you up, you wouldn’t get sick for ten years.” The youth’s gaze fell on a boy in the crowd.


      This boy was about five or six years old. His face was pale and his body was weak. He was a lot shorter than the other children, but he was very handsome. If it wasn’t for his sickly appearance, he would look as lovely as a porcelain doll. He was wearing a sweater, and his eyes were filled with excitement as he said, “Brother Zhou, I’ll ask my dad to take me there once I get home.”


      The youth laughed and said, “Uncle Carpenter Wang is good at carving, but the clouds on Quilian peak are all gone now, so how can he take you? Listen to me, it’s better if you all learn from me and learn sword arts every day. This can help strength the body, and when we grow up, we can travel the martial world.”


      The youth’s lofty ideals made the excitement in the other children’s eyes even stronger.


      Just as the youth also became excited, various calls came from the village.


      The youth raised his head and sighed. “OK, today’s martial arts assembly is now over. Once we finish dinner, we can begin once more.”


      The children scattered with a hint of reluctance. The child called Wang Ping walked toward the village with excitement in his eyes. He would sometimes look back at Quilian peak.


      As he walked, a burly man came from the village. This person was very large, and he was holding a military fork plus a bow and arrows and had a deer hanging over his shoulder.


      The burly man saw the child and smiled. “Wang family’s little child, did you go with my family’s kid to have a martial arts assembly?”


      The child shyly nodded and said, “Greetings, Uncle Zhou.”


      The burly man’s smile became even wider. He rubbed the child’s head and laughed. “You are indeed the child of a craftsman. Not only are you more handsome, but you know more etiquette than that smelly kid of mine. You are about to go home, right? Let’s go, Uncle Zhou will go together with you. I need to discuss something with your dad.”


      The child quickly nodded and led the burly man back to his home. Not long after, a simple house appeared in the northern end of the village. The child ran a few steps and shouted, “Dad, Uncle Zhou is here.”


      A young man walked out from the house. This person looked very ordinary and had nothing special about him; he was not nearly as handsome as the child. When standing with the child, many people wouldn’t guess that they were father and son.


      The youth was wearing coarse, linen clothes and his hand were filled with blisters. As he walked out the door, he smiled. “Big Brother Zhou, today’s harvest looks good.


      The child ran into the room and took out a white steamed bun. He arrived next to the young man, pull up a wooden stool, sat down, and began to eat.


      The burly man named Zhou put down the deer and laughed. “Brother Wang, I encountered this deer just as I was going up the mountain. The harvest was not bad.”


      The young man faintly smiled gently. He touched the head of the child and laughed. “With Big Brother Zhou’s martial arts, it isn’t difficult to take down a deer.”


      The burly man from the Zhou family laughed. “Brother Wang, the boy in my family is not small. In two more years, I’m going to build him a house and get a daughter in law. This house is about to be built and just lacks a set of furniture. I’ll have to bother Brother Wang for this.”’


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “No problem. Big Brother Zhou can rest assured.”


      The burly man from the Zhou family laughed. “OK, this deer will be the deposit.” With that, he turned around and left.


      Just as he left, the child jumped off the stool. He quickly arrived next to the deer and examined it left and right.


      “Dad, Uncle Zhou sure is powerful. He was able to hunt this kind of beast.”


      The young man revealed a gentle gaze and smiled. “Don’t look at it now. Ping Er, it is time to take your medicine.”


      The child sighed. He raised his head to look at the young man and said, “Dad, the medicine is very bitter…”


      The young man came out of the room with a bowl filled with a white liquid. This liquid had no smell. The child frowned as he drank mouthfuls of the medicine. After he finished drinking, his little face was frowning hard. He quickly ran to the water barrel and drank a few times before finally dispelling the bitterness from his mouth.


      “Dad, when can Ping Er stop drinking this medicine?” The child looked back at his father.


      This father and child were Wang Lin and Wang Ping.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was gentle as he softly said, “Soon.”


      Late at night, the moonlight fell on earth as if a layer of silver silk had been thrown over the land. The coolness of the moonlight began to spread, causing the mountain village under Quilian peak to become silent.


      Aside from a few weak barks, there were no other sounds.


      Inside the room, Wang Ping had already fallen asleep. Although his little face was pale, he was sleeping well. His mouth revealed a smile; he was clearly having a good dream.


      Wang Lin was sitting next to Wang Ping when thunder flashed between his eyebrows. He slowly raised his right hand and the thunder moved from his eyebrows to the tip of his right hand.


      Wang Lin gently pressed his hand between Wang Ping’s eyebrows. The thunder instantly flowed through Wang Ping’s body. Black gas emerged from the child’s body and gathered on his skin.


      The black gas gradually became even denser and churned under the thunder. Finally, it suddenly charged away from the child’s body and Wang Lin quickly raised his right hand to grab it. All of the black gas was caught and then condensed into a ball of black mist.


      His right hand formed a fist and the ball of black mist was crushed.


      Wang Ping’s face showed a bit of redness.


      Looking at the child, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He covered the child again with the sheet that was kicked away and then walked out of the room.


      Inside the courtyard, the moonlight fell on Wang Lin’s body. This gave his body a hint of the moonlight’s loneliness.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Five years…”


      Five years ago, Wang Lin returned to planet Ran Yun and settled down in the Fallen Moon Village. The reason he chose this place was because this village was very similar to his hometown.


      Wang Ping was that resentful spirit. Thanks to the pill Liu Mei left and the help of Wang Lin’s thunder spell, a lot of his resentment had dissipated, allowing him to be like a normal child.


      However, if he didn’t take the medicine every day and get treated by Wang Lin, he would revert back to what he was before. There was an entire process to completely expel the resentfulness.


      Wang Ping’s memory had been wiped clean by Wang Lin, and he was given a new life.


      Inside this quiet village, Wang Lin’s heart also calmed down. He was far away from the slaughter and strife; there was only the calm-as-water life.


      Wang Lin’s life was very stable.


      He lived like his own father and survived off being a carpenter. It was his father’s wish. If he couldn’t pass the imperial exam, then he would become a carpenter and follow the footsteps of his father.


      There were various carpentry tools in the yard. This was a portrait of his five years here.


      Every time he saw Wang Ping go out to play with the children, Wang Lin would think back to when he was his age. He would do the same and wouldn’t come home until it was time to eat.


      Under the moonlight, footsteps came from outside the courtyard. A staggering figure gradually approached.


      “The child is asleep?” An ancient voice came, and following that, a slightly hunchback figure entered the courtyard.


      Wang Lin slightly nodded but didn’t speak.


      When the old figure entered the courtyard, the moonlight fell on his body. This person was Sun Tai.


      Sun Tai looked even older; his face was filled with wrinkles. After Wang Lin had been here for three years, Sun Tai came. He was like a lonely old man who didn’t want to be alone when he leaves this world.


      Sun Tai looked at the house under the moonlight with eyes filled with kindness. He didn’t know why, but he loved this child called Wang Ping a lot.


      Sun Tai withdrew his gaze and slowly said, “How long do you intend to accompany this child for?” The deathly aura on his body was even stronger.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time before looking up at the moon and softly saying, “One reincarnation cycle…”


      “Reincarnation cycle…” Sun tai let out a sigh and said, “Don’t you want him to become a cultivator? With your cultivation, you can let this child have a much easier path on the road of cultivation. He can have an even bigger advantage than some direct descendants of cultivation families.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a dejected look and he softly said, “I’m will not let him cultivate in his life!”


      Sun Tai pondered a bit and said, “This child’s talent is very good…”


      “I won’t let him cultivate!” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Sun Tai and he said, “Never!”


      Wang Lin asked himself, “Cultivation, cultivation, what is at the end of cultivation?” His entire life was not happy, and it was a lonely road. He didn’t want his own child to experience it.


      The cruelty of the cultivation world, the slaughter and dangers of the cultivation world. He understood it all too well.


      “Ping Er has already experienced many things that he shouldn’t have. I named him Wang Ping with the hope that his life will be peaceful and safe. I hoped he’d become a mortal who will get married and raise children, live a quiet life… From now on, never mention the matter about cultivation again!” Wang Lin’s voice was filled with resolve. It would not be changed and it couldn’t be changed!
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      Wang Lin frowned. His gaze fell on the giant turtle under the old man for a bit. The aura this giant turtle gave off was very similar to the giant dragon in the land of the ancient god.


      Most importantly, this giant turtle looked exactly the same as a giant turtle in the ancient god’s memory.


      “Xuanwu!!” Qiu Siping’s eyes suddenly opened wide as his pupils shrunk and his face suddenly changed color. He formed many different seals with his hand and sent them into the statue at the front.


      Suddenly, the entire boat started to turn so it could go around the old man.


      “Xuanwu…” Wang Lin stared at the turtle for a while and pondered. In the memories, there was no Xuanwu, but a creature called Ti Shou.


      This beast mainly ate spiritual energy. Its attack was a roar that, when heard by a normal cultivator, their spiritual energy will go out of control, causing their body to collapse and become the beast’s food.


      The old man that had been cursing took out a big dirty gourd. After drinking a big gulp, he started to curse again. He didn’t even look at the boat Wang Lin and Qiu Siping were on.


      Sweat appeared on Qiu Siping’s forehead. He carefully controlled the boat to slowly go around the old man. Only after flying far away from the old man did he finally let out a breath and turn to Wang Lin. He said, “Since that person can use a Xuanwu as a mount, his cultivation must be at an unimaginable level. It seems this change to the Sea of Devils has caused a lot of powerful old timers to come out. Fortunately, he didn’t bother with us, or we would be out of luck.”


      Wang Lin looked at Qiu Siping and said, with a dark expression, “That might not be so.”


      Qiu Siping was stunned. Wang Lin pointed with his right hand. Qiu Siping turned to that direction and saw the scene from before.


      The old man was standing on top of the giant turtle, cursing loudly.


      Qiu Siping pondered a while and said one word, “Formation?”


      Wang Lin didn’t bother with Qiu Siping. He walked up to the head of the boat and looked around. When the boat turned earlier, he felt there was something strange, like a fluctuation of power coming from the legs of the turtle.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin said, “This is not a formation, but some kind of restriction!”


      Qiu Siping slightly frowned. He looked around and bitterly said, “With just our cultivation, it can’t incentivize this senior to place this restriction just for us right?”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but kept his divine sense scanning the area. This old man wouldn’t just stop them for no reason. It seemed there might be some trouble ahead.


      The old man seemed to be tired of cursing. He took another big gulp from the gourde and sat down. His gaze fell on the boat Qiu Siping and Wang Lin were on.


      This old man grabbed with this right hand and the boat suddenly flew toward him. Soon, the boat was only 10 feet away from him.


      Qiu Siping quickly put on a respectful face and said, “Junior Qiu Siping greets senior.”


      The old man blinked and said, “You know me?”


      Qiu Siping was stunned and quickly said, “Senior…”


      “I don’t know you, so how would you know me? If you don’t know me, then why do you call me senior? Am I that old? Fine. Let me tell you about the things that happened when I was three. After I have finished telling you about all the things that happened in these past few thousand years, then you can say you know me. When I was three…” The moment the old man started talking, he went on endlessly, causing Qiu Siping to be completely stunned and unable to say a word.


      After a long time, the old man finally stopped talking and drank another gulp of wine from the gourd. The gourd was now empty and the old man’s mouth twitched and muttered, “If I knew I was going to talk so much today, I would have brought more wine with me. Now that there is no more left, the two of you come with me to get more wine and I’ll tell you about my experiences of when I was 75 on the way.”


      Qiu Siping’s face twitched. He quickly took out wine from his bag of holding and said, “Sen… er…junior has wine, so there is no need to go buy more.”


      The old man’s face lit up and he moved his hand. The wine in Qiu Siping’s hand immediately disappeared.


      Wang Lin was silent the whole time. He couldn’t see through the old man’s cultivation at all, and since he was not good with conversations, it was perfect to leave it all to Qiu Siping.


      Also, Wang Lin had been thinking about why this person had stopped them. He felt that the reason was either the divine retribution or the killing spree he went on. Of course, there was also a chance that the person this old man was here for was Qiu Siping, but as the old man talked, Wang Lin had a feeling that the person this old man was here for was not Qiu Siping, but Wang Lin himself.


      The old man opened the bottle. He sniffed the wine, then said, “Fine wine made from Can Yun fruit. Not bad. Little guy, you suit this old man. How about it, want to be my disciple?”


      Wang Lin’s mind began to race. This old man wouldn’t say this for no reason. There must be some hidden meaning behind it.


      Qiu Siping was completely stunned this time. If this person was long winded before, he seemed completely insane now. Who accepts disciples like this?


      Qiu Siping suddenly felt like someone had a hold on his throat and couldn’t say a word. After a while, he bitterly smiled and said, “Senior, I…”


      The old man’s eyes turned and said, “What? Not happy? Then do you, yes you, want to be my disciple?” The old man turned to Wang Lin and faintly smiled.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He already knew that the old man would bring the subject to him and respectfully said, “Junior already has a sect.”


      “What sect?” The old man’s face was still full of smiles, but from Wang Lin’s view, he could already see a hint of coldness in the old man’s eyes. He immediately confirmed his guess that the target of this old man was himself.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he respectfully answered, “Country of Zhao, Heng Yue Sect.”


      The old man thoughtfully looked at Wang Lin and his smile became even colder. He said, “In three days, you killed thousands of Core Formation cultivators. You are very daring!”


      The moment those words came out, Qiu Siping’s face suddenly paled. He took a few steps back and looked at Wang Lin with a look of disbelief.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but his heart skipped a beat and numerous ideas flashed through his head. After thinking about all the things the old man had said, and the tone he said them in, Wang Lin took a deep breath. He became more respectful and said, “Junior is willing to take you as his teacher.”


      The old man was stunned. After staring at Wang Ling for a long time, little by little, the coldness in his eyes disappeared. Then, he let out a laugh and waved his hand. A restriction landed on Wang Lin’s forehead, then he said, “Good! You are really smart! This old man will take you as his disciple. Come with me, then.”


      After the restriction landed on Wang Lin’s body, it immediately turned into a giant lotus, using Wang Lin’s channels as roots, his blood vessel as branches, and his blood as nutrients.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all and he said, “Disciple already has plans with Qiu Siping, to help him with something, so I would like teacher to give me a few days.”


      The old man’s gaze fell on Qiu Siping. Qiu Siping struggled a bit. He clenched his teeth and said, “Senior, this is true. I would like to ask senior to accommodate.”


      The old man rolled his eyes and said, “I’ll give you one month. After one month, go to the treasure refining pavilion in any city and tell them my name, Sun Dian, and I will know.”


      With that, the old man looked at Wang Lin and let out a laugh. He tapped the turtle with his feet and disappeared in the blink of an eye.


      Qiu Siping pondered for a while. He gave Wang Lin a frightful look. He didn’t ask anything about the old man, but said, with a heavy tone, “Brother Wang, I’ll increase the speed of the boat so we can arrive in two days. I’ll leave the matter of the restrictions in the cave to brother Wang.”


      Wang Lin nodded his head. He quickly sat down on the stern of the boat and pointed his finger at his brow. The devil Xu Ligou and the second devil came out and floated around him.


      At the same time, he slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag came out. This time, under his control, the restriction flag surrounded his body.


      Shortly after, a cold voice came out from the black mist. “Fellow cultivator Qiu, I’m going to go into close door cultivation for two days, so please don’t disturb me.”


      Qiu Siping immediately agreed. After looking at the black mist, he turned around and focused his attention on controlling the boat to make it go faster.


      After two days, the boat arrived at the a desolate mountain. He turned around and looked at Wang Lin. After pondering a while, he sat down and waited for Wang Lin, rather than bothering him.


      After a few hours, the restriction flag around Wang Lin started to move. It soon shrunk down back to the size of a small flag and was put away.


      Wang Lin’s face was somewhat pale. The lotus restriction placed on him by the old man wasn’t that strict, so he had already cracked part of it, however, to completely remove it, he needed more time.


      But in these two days, Wang Lin came to a complete understanding of this restriction. This restriction acted as a tracker and, from Wang Lin’s understanding, the range was extremely large.


      After Qiu Siping saw Wang Lin come out of the black mist, he stood up and said, “Brother Wang, below us is where the cave is located.


      Wang Lin nodded and looked down. He suddenly left the boat and floated in the air.


      Qiu Siping formed a seal with his right hand and used a technique on the boat. The boat shrunk down to the size of his palm and he put it away.


      After doing that, he quickly went down. After looking around, he landed on some stone steps. He placed his right hand on a black rock and spit out a mouthful of golden core energy onto it. The black rock started to shine.


      Qiu Siping waved his hand and the rock floated into the air, then his hand formed many seals and the black rock floated toward the mountain while shining.


      As the black rock floated toward the mountain, waves of ripples appeared on the mountainside and started to spread.


      From within the water ripples, a half circle hole appeared in the mountain.


      Qiu Siping took a deep breath and looked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. His divine eye lit up. After staring at the water ripple for a while, he formed three illusionary circles and sent them toward the water ripple.


      The moment the circle landed, the water ripple started to shake. Bumps appeared on the mountain. These bumps sometimes enlarged and sometimes shrunk. They were very strange.


      Wang Lin didn’t even bat an eye. His hand moved, creating one illusionary circle after the other.


      Just then, one of the bumps in the water ripple suddenly broke. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sent one of the illusionary circles to the location where the bump burst.


      But afterward, more bumps burst. Wang Lin quickly sent out the illusionary circles one by one and they all landed on where the bumps had burst.


      As time passed, more and more bumps burst. Wang Lin gradually became unable to keep up with the speed the bumps were bursting. Qiu Siping had always been nervous, and after seeing that Wang Lin couldn’t keep up anymore, he couldn’t help but be worried. He slapped his bag of holding and ten black rocks came out.


      Shortly after, both of his hands worked on the block rocks. Soon, he sent one of the black rocks toward one of the bumps that had burst and Wang Lin was too late to send an illusionary circle to.


      He revealed an aching look as he sent out the black rock, but soon became serious. His hand constantly moved. Whenever there was a time Wang Lin couldn’t keep up, he filled the gap with the black rocks.


      After Wang Lin saw this, his eyes lit up. He purposely slowed down a bit, forcing Qiu Siping to use the black rocks to fill in the gaps.


      Eventually, all ten black rocks were used and Wang Lin’s hand suddenly sped up and sent out dozens of illusionary circles. A boom appeared from the water ripples and it split in half, creating an opening to the entrance.


      Qiu Siping’s expression became excited and he charged into the opening. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he followed behind.


      The hole wasn’t big. Inside the cave were four stone doors. After Wang Lin entered, he saw Qiu Siping in front of one of the stone doors with a look of horror on his face.


      Wang Lin ignored Qiu Siping and looked at the stone doors. After examining them, he found that there were restrictions placed on all four doors. His gaze landed on a door to the left and found that the restrictions on that door were the easiest to break.


      He pondered for a while. His hand started to move, formed an illusionary circle, and he threw it at the door.


      Suddenly, the stone door began to quiver and slowly opened up. Wang Lin looked inside the room and his eyes suddenly widened.


      The stone room was completely empty, with only a circular array in the middle. This array looked very old, but upon closer inspection, Wang Lin found that the material used to create this array was still in good condition.


      And Wang Lin was immediately able to see through what this array was as well. This was an array that could instantly transfer people millions of kilometers!


      Qiu Siping turned his head and looked at the array. He blandly said, “This is an ancient transfer array. When my teacher found this cave, he also found the transfer array. Although the transfer array is kept in top condition because it is in a cave, to activate it requires top quality spirit stone. I have never heard of anyone having top quality spirit stone in the Sea of Devils, so I have never opened up this transfer array.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but he secretly became very excited. It had to be said that after leaving the land of the ancient god, one of his main goals was to find an ancient transfer array, but he couldn’t find much in Qilin city.


      His original plan was to find information on ancient transfer arrays and find an ancient transfer array himself and fix it. But with this transfer array in front of him, he wouldn’t need to do any of that.


      The only pity was that he didn’t know where this transfer array lead to.


      Qiu Siping pointed at one of the rooms and said, “This stone room to the left is a storage room that used to contain many books, but I have already taken them all.” With that, he formed a few seals with his hand and set it on one of the stone doors.


      Suddenly, the stone door opened up, revealing an empty room.


      “This room contained the remains of the ancient cultivator, but it is no longer there. My teacher refined the remains into pills.” With that, he once again opened another door and it was empty as well.


      Qiu Siping glanced at Wang Lin and slowly said, “My teacher and senior brother are in the room to the right. Once the room is open, we will take one Nascent Soul for each of us. My teacher’s Nascent Soul will belong to you and I’ll take my senior brother’s. Brother Wang, I know we had some misunderstandings when we first met, but I believe that, during our trip here, those misunderstandings have been resolved.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “If your conclusion is wrong and both Nascent Souls aren’t in Gui Xi, then what?”


      Qiu Siping shook his head and said, “Brother Wang, you can rest assured that both of them are in Gui Xi, but I have prepared something, just in case.” With that, he took a deep breath and took out a purple incense stick. He lit the stick up and a burst of sandalwood fragrance filled the room.


      “Heart Confusing Fragrance?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately realized what it was. This Heart Confusing Fragrance was a material for making pills. If combined with other drugs, it could calm the heart and help resist outside devils. But if used alone, especially if used on someone who was being invaded by a devil, then their injuries would increase and the devil would be receiving outside help.


      Qiu Siping nodded and calmly said, “Yes, Brother Wang can rest assured now. However, this restriction is dangerous, so Brother Wang should be careful.” With that, he took a few steps back, making room for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stared at the door for a while, then he moved his right hand and sent an illusionary circle toward it. However, the moment the illusionary circle fell on the door, a beast head appeared on it. It roared and tried to swallow Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared. He growled, “Devour!” and a giant hand came out of the flag and dragged the beast into the flag.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s hand kept moving and illusionary circles appeared one after another and landed on the door. As each circle landed, another beast head would appear. Slowly, the number of beast heads increased, but the restriction showed no signs of being broken.


      Qiu Siping slightly frowned. He pondered for a while, then took out four more black rocks. He looked at them with a painful look. After caressing them a bit with his hand, he sent them out in four directions and they landed on the stone door.


      Qiu Siping shouted, “Brother Wang, I can only suppress the beast heads for 10 breaths! Quick!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He held the restriction flag in his hand and waved it. Immediately, the hundreds and thousands of restrictions on the restriction flag came out and slammed toward the stone door.


      Wang Lin wasn’t confident that he could break the restriction on this stone door in a short amount of time, so he decided to use the second method, which was to open it by force.


      Thousands of restrictions landed on the door and countless beast heads struggled to come out, but the 4 black stones on the door released a gentle light that prevented the beast heads from coming out.


      The moment the restrictions hit the door, a series of tremors suddenly started causing dirt and dust to fall from the cave ceiling. It felt like the whole cave was going to collapse.


      The moment the door was opened by the restriction flag, two dim, yellow lights flew out from the room and tried to escape from the cave.


      But just at that moment, the two yellow lights started to slow down and began to wobble. The lights became even more dim, as if they were about to dissipate.


      This was the Heart Confusing Fragrance coming into effect.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The moment the two dim, yellow lights came out, he saw that within the yellow lights were two Nascent Souls that were almost transparent.


      From how their color was fading, they looked like they were about to collapse at any time, and, with the help of the Heart Confusing Fragrance, they had reached their limit.


      Wang Lin and Qiu Siping moved almost at the same time. Wang Lin moved a bit faster and grabbed hold of the elder Nascent Soul. Without a word, Wang Lin charged out of the cave.


      The moment Wang Lin charged out of the cave, the cave started to collapse and a series of tremors occurred. Qiu Siping also quickly left the cave. After he came out, he clasped his hands toward Wang Lin and quickly left, as if he was afraid that Wang Lin would act against him.


      Wang Lin held the Nascent Soul. He touched his forehead and the devil Xu Liguo came out. The moment Xu Ligo saw the Nascent Soul, his face filled with greed.


      Wang Lin snorted. Xu Liguo suddenly trembled and revealed a look of fear. He obediently took the Nascent Soul and returned to Wang Lin’s consciousness.


      After that, Wang Lin looked at the collapsed cave and then looked at the direction Qiu Siping left. He blinked a few times as he pondered. Eventually, he gave up on the idea of chasing after Qiu Siping and killing him, because, after all, his soul could only hold one Nascent Soul of power at the moment. If he were to add another one onto that, then there was a chance of him losing control and getting possessed by a devil too.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed. He was very excited. After devouring this Nascent Soul, he should be able to break into the nascent realm. He calmed himself down and quickly left.


      After traveling for one day, Wang Lin stopped in the middle of a desert. He purposely traveled a very desolate flight path. He looked around and knew that, within a 10,000 kilometer radius, there were very few people and beasts. He stomped his feet and his body immediately sunk into the ground.


      He stopped after reaching a depth of 2000 feet. He then created a cave and sat down cross legged. He pointed his finger at his brow and the devil Xu Ligou came out.


      Wang Lin looked at Xu Ligou, Xu Ligou obediently took out the Nascent Soul that was about to collapse and then stood to the side, staring at the Nascent Soul.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Xu Ligou. He closed his eyes for a few breaths, then reopened them with a determined look. He opened his mouth and swallowed the Nascent Soul.


      The moment the Nascent Soul entered his body, the ancient god tactic immediately went to work like a great millstone. As the Nascent Soul dissolved, it released large amounts of energy that filled Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin immediately stopped the ancient god tactic to prevent it from using all this power on refining his body. As a result, under his control, this powerful spiritual energy moved through his body and toward his core.


      His core suddenly expanded and its color darkened. Its size continued to expand, until cracks appeared on its surface.


      A sign of Nascent Soul slowly appeared in his body.


      But!


      Just at that moment, the Ji Realm in his consciousness activated without his control. It quickly left his consciousness and traveled through his body toward his core.


      Wang Lin fiercely opened his eyes. No matter how much he tried to control his Ji Realm, he couldn’t gain control over it. The moment his Ji Realm landed on his core, it exploded.


      After the explosion happened inside Wang Lin’s body, the spiritual energy released by the explosion of his core collided with the spiritual energy from the Nascent Soul he devoured.


      The impact of the two spiritual energies sent all that energy out of Wang Lin’s channels as they swept across his body.


      Wang Lin’s body was thrown around by the explosion in his body. He coughed out several mouthfuls of blood and his face immediately paled.


      He struggled to sit up. Wang Lin’s eyes were dull and he was silent. After a long time, some light came back to his eyes and he closed them. After checking his body, he let out a crazed laugh. After crazily laughing for a long time, no matter how one listened to it, there was a hint of grief.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he muttered, “Ji Realm Soul… Ji Realm Soul… Ji Realm Soul…”


      The core inside his body didn’t completely explode, but shrunk to the size of a thumb nail.


      Wang Lin had already expected the Ji Realm to prevent him from reaching Nascent Soul. Although he wasn’t sure before, he had just confirmed that the greatest barrier to reach Nascent Soul was his Ji Realm.


      Wang Lin’s success was due to his Ji Realm and his downfall was also due to his Ji Realm, but what Wang Lin really wanted to know was why this happened. Why his Ji Realm would go out of control and attack his core when he was trying to reach Nascent Soul.


      He bitterly took a deep breath and started to cultivate to recover his body.


      After three days, Wang Lin opened both of his eyes. After leaving the cave, he quickly moved to find a town.


      After half a month, Wang Lin had been to almost every city in the area, but, of course, he didn’t go to any of the Treasure Refining Pavilions.


      Within these cities, he didn’t even find any trace of information about Ji Realm.


      In his confusion, he suddenly remembered Qiu Siping’s cave. Inside the cave were many books, even books that were recorded on bamboo, displaying how old they were. They would break with any fluctuation of spiritual energy, so they couldn’t be stored in a piece of jade.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin quickly moved toward Qiu Siping’s cave.


      After five days, Wang Lin arrived. He didn’t care if Qiu Siping was there. If he were to try to stop him, then Wang Lin would kill him without any hesitation.


      Although Qiu Siping received a Nascent Soul,  forming a Nascent Soul takes more than half a month, so Wang Lin wasn’t worried about the current Qiu Siping.


      Wang Lin sank into the ground and found the cave. As for the restrictions on the cave, they were no problem for Wang Lin. After breaking through them all, he entered.


      Wang Lin scanned the cave with his divine sense and found that Qiu Siping was not inside. He walked toward the room with all the books. As for the restriction on the room, it only took Wang Lin three hours to break through it and enter.


      After entering, Wang Lin took a deep breath and calmed his heart before starting to search through the books.


      Among these bamboo books was mostly information about restrictions. After scanning them, Wang Lin put them away, as none of them even contained the words Ji Realm.


      Wang Lin’s heart became heavy and he continued to look. Suddenly, his gaze fell onto a piece of bamboo. This bamboo looked extremely old and even showed some signs of damage.


      After picking it up, Wang Lin opened it up and his body trembled. He took it to a table and slowly opened it up.


      Most of what was on the bamboo was about restrictions, but, on the back, a row of small words was carved.


      “In the cultivation world, there can be a change in spiritual power that will result in something that could be called the Ji Realm. I have studied the Ji Realm for many years and I have left my research for the future generations.”


      “This mysterious force known as Ji Realm, from my view, should be a divine technique! Only a divine technique would have the power to instantly kill a cultivator of the same realm!”


      “The final evolution of the Ji Realm is believed to be the Nascent Soul stage by many other researchers, but, after reading some historical text, I found a very interesting phenomenon.”


      “First of all, I want to say that, in the historical text, there is no direct indication of who has Ji Realm, but, from the context of the document, I managed to find track of several cultivators with Ji Realm.


      “Among these people, some stopped at Core Formation, some stopped at Nascent Soul, and some stopped at Spirit Severing. It could be said that there is no pattern and it all depends on each individual.“


      “In fact, all the breakthroughs in my Ji Realm research are all thanks to one person. I won’t say this person’s name, but this person is the first Ji Realm cultivator I have met!”


      “His cultivation level is Nascent Soul.”


      “This person wanted to break through Nascent Soul and reach Spirit Severing, so he came to me for help, but, in the end, I still failed…”


      Wang Lin was immersed in the text, reading it word by word. After a long time, he revealed a very confused expression.


      According to the record on the bamboo book, Wang Lin immediately realized that his own Ji Realm limit was Core Formation, otherwise, his Ji Realm wouldn’t go out of control when he tried to form his Nascent Soul.


      As a result, his cultivation will be stuck at the late stage of Core Formation without any chance to break though in the future. Wang Lin found this unacceptable!


      If his cultivation couldn’t break through, then those 400 years of suffering would never be released and Situ Nan would never wake up and all that he had done would stop right here.


      Teng Hauyaun would still be able to keep on living and he would never get his revenge. He would also never be able to return to the country of Zhao because Teng Hauyaun would not let him go.


      All of his dreams shattered at this moment.


      His success came from his Ji Realm…his downfall also came from his Ji Realm…. Wang Lin clenched his fist and revealed a monstrously unwilling expression.


      If he wanted to reach the Nascent Soul, then he must give up his Ji Realm. The only way was to give up all the power of his Ji Ream so he could reach Nascent Soul.


      This was a very hard choice. The person who left the message on the bamboo book came up with one idea for the Nascent Soul cultivator he was helping and that was to waste his cultivation.


      As his cultivation would scatter, his Ji Realm would also scatter, allowing him to start cultivating again and break through.


      That Nascent Soul cultivator didn’t choose that method in the end.


      Now, Wang Lin was faced with this difficult decision.


      If he didn’t give up his Ji Realm, then he wouldn’t be able to break through. Everything he tried in order to form his Nascent Soul was obstructed by his Ji Realm. But if he gave up, then all the cultivation he had worked so hard to obtain in the past 400 years would be wasted. Also, he was currently in the Sea of Devils, a very dangerous place, where he might die before his cultivation reaches back to what it is now.


      After a very long time, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a determined look. He took a deep breath and put the bamboo away as he slowly walked out of the cave.


      The first thing he must do is completely remove the lotus restriction on his body.
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      Chapter 688 – Let Dirt Return To Dirt, Let Dust Return To Dust


      Chapter 688 – Let Dirt Return to Dirt, Let Dust Return to Dust


      Huan Wuqing raised his head to look at the lightscreen and quickly said, “Speak!” If Liu Mei’s Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao was complete, then he could just devour it. However, her dao wasn’t complete, so if she wasn’t willing to give it up, then it was very likely that her dao would collapse before he could successfully devour it.


      Liu Mei softly said, “The first thing is to help me kill Wang Lin!” Her gaze pierced through the lightscreen at Wang Lin. Her eyes revealed a trace of a very complex hatred.


      Even until now, her hatred for Wang Lin still filled her heart. This kind of hate was something even she herself felt was a bit unreal. However, deep in her heart, she couldn’t forget the youth she saw several hundred years ago at the Heng Yue Sect.1


      What she couldn’t forget even more was Wang Lin’s tenderness toward Li Muwan.


      The matter in the Suzaku Tomb was what really lit up her hatred. After she left planet Suzaku and found out that she was pregnant, her hatred became even stronger.


      However, her Ten Thousand Illusion Ruthless Domain made it so that she couldn’t really tell which was her true self.


      In the end, ruthlessness and sentiment were still emotions. The difference between them was very small, but the distance was worlds apart.


      These very complex emotions made it so that she couldn’t even tell what was the truth. This made her feel extremely complex emotions most of the time, especially when she looked at her child.


      Without any hesitation, the Huan family’s ancestor decisively said, “OK, I’ll do my best to help you achieve this!”


      “The second thing… If you can’t kill Wang Lin, then just… Give him this bag of holding!” Liu Mei took out a bag of holding from her bosom. She revealed a hint of softness as he looked at the bag.


      The Huan family’s ancestor frowned but still nodded.


      The scattered demon controlled Wang Lin’s body and landed punch after punch on the light screen. As countless ripples and cracks appeared on the light screen, the scattered devil laughed and shouted, “Break!”


      After that one word, the sound of a mirror falling and cracking could be heard, but the sound was magnified several thousand times. This sound echoed across the heavens and earth. The last protective spell left by the Huan family’s celestial ancestor had shattered!


      When the scattered devil closed in, it gave off a monstrous amount of devilish energy that diffused across the world. Within the devilish energy, Wang Lin could see Liu Mei sitting on the ground with the Huan family’s ancestor behind her. The Huan family’s ancestor had his eyes closed and his hand on Liu Mei’s forehead. The Huan family’s ancestor was giving off a strange aura.


      “Eh?” The scattered devil was startled. At this moment, the Huan family’s ancestor suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes revealed a hint of grey, and in a flash, he flew into the air. His whole body was like smoke, giving off an illusory feel.


      The scattered devil looked at him attentively and then said, with a smile that was not a smile, “Little child, your cultivation method is pretty good. It actually contains a bit of my ancient devil’s cultivation!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze wasn’t on the Huan family’s ancestor but on Liu Mei. Her eyes were closed, and her aura… was completely gone…


      He didn’t know what he was feeling. Wang Lin still didn’t withdraw his divine sense.


      The Huan family’s ancestor was like smoke as he condensed in the air. The grey light in his eyes was very strong. He took a deep breath and calmly looked at the scattered devil controlling Wang Lin and slowly said, “I only have one spell. Do you dare to take it?”


      The scattered devil laughed and said, “Show it to me!”


      The Huan family’s ancestor closed his eyes. He had absorbed Liu Mei’s domain and recovered the celestial spiritual energy he had given her. Although his cultivation hadn’t completely recovered to what it was before, there wasn’t much of a difference.


      However, he had no confidence in facing the scattered devil that had fused with Wang Lin. Even if he wanted to run, he wouldn’t be able to escape from the devil’s spells. That was why he had pinned all his hopes on the trace of the Heavenly Devil Dao in his body.


      After devouring Liu Mei’s domain and fusing it with his own, he finally produced a trace of the Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao, but it was simply too little.


      A strange aura came out as the Huan family’s ancestor closed his eyes. He revealed a painful expression and his body rapidly withered. In the blink of an eye, he seemed to have turned into a skeleton.


      Shortly after, even his bones melted and completely disappeared. Finally, the Huan family’s ancestor completely disappeared, leaving behind a bag of holding. It was because of the Huan family’s ancestor’s dao that it didn’t dissipate and floated toward the ground.


      A dense mass of grey smoke spread out at the moment his body disappeared.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s origin soul was inside!


      The grey gas churned and entered his origin soul, causing it to gradually become more transparent. Eventually, it was as if his origin soul was about to disappear, but just at this moment, a powerful sense of crisis appeared in Wang Lin’s heart.


      However, the scattered devil revealed a very interested gaze and said, “This spell is interesting, very interesting!”


      The true Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao was to completely become an Identityless Heavenly Devil. Every life in the world could become a devil and therefore had no identity. Collecting the evil intent of all creatures and infusing it into the Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao would allow one to become a carefree heavenly devil!


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s body dissipated and his origin soul turned into nothing. At this instant, countless illusions appeared from all directions. Waves of terrifying auras came from these illusions. Each of them were no weaker than Yin and Yang stage cultivators, some of them were even more powerful.


      The Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao spell was very shocking, and it hadn’t display its true power yet; this was merely the start.


      However, just at this moment, a mass of black smoke suddenly came out from Wang Lin’s head. The scattered devil rushed out of Wang Lin’s body and leaped out with an ecstatic laugh. At the same time, it opened its mouth and began swallowing. In an instant, a majority of the illusions were devoured by it.


      “What good nutrients! You little children really suit this devil’s tastes. You sure know what to bring to honor this devil. If it wasn’t for the fact that I have already made a promise, I really wouldn’t want to kill you!” The scattered devil laughed and devoured another mouthful.


      Without the scattered devil, Wang Lin regained control of his body. In a flash, he arrived on the ground and with one step he stood before Liu Mei.


      Liu Mei’s eyes were already closed and there was no vitality left in her body. Her cultivation had already reached the Ascendant stage, meaning her origin soul and domain had already fused. Devouring her domain meant devouring her origin soul as well.


      On the other side, as the scattered devil continued to devour, all of the illusions eventually disappeared. In mid air, the almost illusionary Huan family ancestor condensed once more and his face was filled with bitterness.


      He only had a sliver of the Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao. If Liu Mei’s domain was complete, he would have become a true Identityless Heavenly Devil and wouldn’t have become the scattered devil’s nutrients.


      After letting out a sigh, the Huan family’s ancestor’s body moved and prepared to escape.


      The scattered devil let out a laugh and his devilish energy spread out. The Huan family’s ancestor was wrapped inside and was devoured by the scattered devil.


      “Little doll Wang Lin, this devil has fulfilled his promise!” The scattered devil suddenly turned around and gloomily looked at Wang Lin. Then it took one step toward the void and disappeared without a trace.


      The surroundings were completely silent, the Huan family members were all quiet. Everything that had happened today shocked them greatly and made them deeply respect Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the close-eyed Liu Mei. For a long time, he didn’t speak.


      Huan Fengshen hesitated for a bit before stepping forward and saying, “Fellow cultivator, before Liu Mei left, she made a deal with… Huan Wuqing. If he couldn’t kill you, he had to give you a bag of holding.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and his gaze fell on the bag of holding that fell when Huan Wuqing lost his body. He waved his hand and the bag landed in his hand.


      There was a pill and a piece of jade inside and nothing else.


      Holding the jade, Wang Lin’s divine sense went inside…


      “The pill is an antidote to the child’s resentment. Combine it with a thunder cultivator most of the resentment can be dissolved… Back then, Master told me to leave my shadow in your heart. Back then, I couldn’t do it… however, now I did.”


      The gentle spring breeze blew by, sweeping away some of the dust on the ground. The breeze blew on Liu Mei’s body. A diamond-shaped fragment gradually flew off Liu Mei’s forehead and went with the wind.


      At the same time, more fragments came out of Liu Mei’s body and were blow away. Eventually, her entire body turned into these butterfly-like pieces. They were all caught by the wind as they drifted far away with the wind…


      It was as if Liu Mei’s figure appeared in the sky. She looked down on the earth, played with her hair, and smiled. She went further and further until she reached the edge of the horizon…


      Wang Lin raised his head as he looked at the sky and remained silent.


      “Above life and death is karma. The karmatic cause of the past will cause the karmatic effect of today… Let dirt return to dirt, let dust return to dust. All of this is just a fragment of memories of the past. A dream that one has not awakened from…” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he turned around and left.


      “Did she really die…” As Wang Lin left, he didn’t continue to pursue this question. Whether Liu Mei had really died or not no longer mattered. The dust had settled and the dirt had returned to the earth.


      Wang Lin’s back gradually disappeared from the Huan family’s view until he disappeared completely over the horizon. What was left were the lingering memories of generations of the Huan family’s descendants.


      Wang Lin didn’t wipe out the Huan family. He was very tired, very tired…


      What was tired was not his body but his heart.


      He had experienced too much during his eight hundred years of cultivation…


      On planet Ran Yun in the Fallen Moon Village, there was one extra family. This family was very strange; there were only two people. One was a young-looking youth with an ancient aura and a baby.


      At the same time, in the Allheaven Star System, Greed was wandering around with a gloomy expression. There were simply too many restrictions on his body, to the point that every time he thought about them his scalp would go numb and his heart would turn cold.


      “Damned Wang Lin, if I can’t find him soon, one of the restriction on my body will activate and I will die without a grave!”


      1. First sect Wang Lin joined
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      Chapter 207 – Killing People For Their Core!


      Chapter 207 – Killing people for their core!


      The white haired old man’s foggy eyes began to shine and his slightly hunched back started to straighten up. His whole body suddenly became more lively.


      All of the cultivators in the city suddenly lost control of the spiritual power in their bodies, as if they were all having out of body experiences. This instilled fear in all of them.


      This feeling came quick and left just as quick. The white haired old man’s body suddenly moved and disappeared without a trace.


      At the same time, in the fog over the Sea of Devils, a laughter roared out as a one thousand foot long rock creature peaked out from the fog.


      Its giant head created enormous pressure. After glancing down at what was below, it opened its mouth and sucked in a large portion of the spiritual energy in a 100 kilometer radius. Afterward, it burped, settled down, then left.


      On its back stood the white haired old man. He shouted, “Bastard! I only asked you to carry me once and you ate that much spiritual energy. Aren’t you afraid of being stuffed to death? If you do die, it will let me see what your meat tastes like.”


      Meanwhile, Wang Lin was sitting cross legged in his cave. He suddenly felt a sense of horror overtaking him. It was coming from above the Sea of Devils.


      Wang Lin frowned. He moved his hand and went to put away the restriction flag, but found that the flag was surrounded by a mysterious power and couldn’t be put away.


      This strange scene made Wang Lin change his expression. He stood up and performed multiple techniques on the flag, but when the techniques fell on the flag, they all were all blocked by the mysterious power. Not a single one could get through.


      At that moment, the sense of horror became even stronger. He opened his divine sight, then his expression changed greatly.


      Through his divine eye, he could clearly see that a thin, red line came out from the flag. It ignored the ceiling of the cave completely and went up into the sky.


      Wang Lin’s face became dark. He immediately opened the cave’s door and charged outside. Once he got outside, he steadied his body and looked at the sky.


      He saw the red line float into the sky and through the fog above the Sea of Devils. He pondered for a while, then pointed at his brow and brought the second devil out.


      After the devil appeared, with Wang Lin’s order, it turned invisible. With Wang Lin’s eyes, he could see its figure fly up into the fog.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. He looked around and saw many people walking around in Qilin city, but not one of them noticed the red line’s existence.


      Wang Lin was very puzzled. That feeling of horror became stronger and stronger. The only other time Wang Lin had that feeling was when he saw the Ancient God Tusi.


      He pondered a while. He flipped through the memories he inherited to try to find what was happening and why this strange scene occurred when the restriction flag appeared.


      The second devil quickly flew through the fog. The devil was a flying beast before it was turned into a devil, so, after turning into a devil, it became even faster. Even Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to fly faster than the second devil.


      When Qisiping trapped it inside the black fog six days ago, if it had just one chance, then it would have disappeared without a trace using its speed.


      The second devil moved like lightning as it charged through the fog above the Sea of Devils.


      At that moment, above the Sea of Devils, the red fog, which was more than 10 kilometers wide, suddenly began to shrink. However, as it shrank, a bump appeared in the center.


      The bump began to grow bigger and bigger, as if it were full of water, and hung below the red fog.


      Then, the bottom of the bump opened. A thunderous roar boomed and a pillar of red light that felt like it could destroy the entire Suzaku star fell from the sky.


      The moment the red pillar of light fell down, the red fog suddenly shrank from 10 kilometers wide to around 7 or 8 kilometers wide.


      The red fog that was lost was condensed into the pillar of light that was falling from the sky.


      The huge red pillar fell at an unimaginable speed. In almost the blink of an eye, it fell from the sky and into the fog above the Sea of Devils. It created sonic booms the entire time it fell and sent out waves of pressure through the surroundings as it passed by.


      Besides the pressure waves, many small cracks in space also appeared as it fell from the sky. There were so many cracks, the sky looked like a fractured mirror.


      When the red pillar fell onto the fog above the Sea of Devils, it caused the fog to start boiling and caused all the beasts inside it to run away screaming.


      Meanwhile, the fog above the Sea of Devils was evaporated into clouds and slowly floated upwards. It didn’t slow down the red pillar at all.


      As the red pillar sank in more and more, all of the fog above the Sea of Devils, whether it was the inner sea or outer sea, began to concentrate around the red pillar.


      If one looked from the sky, they could see that the entire fog above the Sea of Devils formed a whirl with the red pillar at the center.


      The endless fog moved toward the center, and, as a result, more and more black clouds floated out from the red pillar.


      Finally, when the red pillar had sunk about ⅔ of the way through the fog above the Sea of Devils, all the fog covering the outer sea had gathered there. For the first time in countless years, the fog covering the sky of the outer sea was gone.


      Without the fog formed by the water that was in the sea before, sunlight shined for the first time on the outer sea.


      It illuminated the dark land, the unpleasant city, and the cultivators, whose faces were filled with panic.


      Some of the cultivators who had never felt such strong sunlight in their lives became excited.


      If one compared the Sea of Devils to a circle, then all of the fog at the edge of the circle was gone. All of that fog either gathered at the center or turned into black clouds by the red pillar.


      At that point, where the red pillar had been stopped inside the fog, the fog had shrunken down many sizes already. Then, the fog formed a giant black pillar and slammed it toward the red pillar.


      Suddenly, when the two pillars collided, a shock wave was sent into the surroundings. Any living thing inside the fog that was hit by the shockwave was turned into dust.


      At the same time, the red pillar finally dissipated.


      But it was not over yet. The 7 or 8 kilometer red wide fog suddenly moved again and formed another red pillar that fell from the sky.


      This time, all of the red fog fell with the pillar. There was no red fog remaining in the sky anymore, all of it fell down with the red pillar.


      Because ⅔ of the fog was gone, in almost an instant, the new red pillar landed where the previous one disappeared.


      A thunderous roar that could be heard by every cultivator in the Sea of Devils was sent out, and, at the same time, a large amount of black fog turned into black clouds and condensed in the sky.


      The red pillar still continued to fall after shrinking down to less than half its original size.


      The second devil had already retreated ever since he noticed that something was wrong. Wang Lin saw this shocking scene through the second devil.


      At that point, almost all of the cultivators in the Sea of Devils came out their homes. Even the ones in closed door training stopped and came out to looked at the sky.


      When Wang Lin saw the red pillar through the second devil, a phrase suddenly popped into his head from his inherited memories.


      “Divine Retribution…”


      Wang Lin was mumbling to himself as he scanned through the memories he inherited for anything about divine retribution. In the Ancient God Tusi’s lifetime, he had encountered countless divine retributions.


      Only at the beginning was Tusi worried about divine retribution. After his body reconstructed four times, divine retribution stopped being a threat to him and turned into a really good supplement.


      Also, whenever the ancient god was about to become stronger, it would incur divine retribution, and sometimes, they even used the strength of the divine retribution when creating magical treasures, to determine their quality.


      The stronger the divine retribution meant the stronger the treasure, and if the divine retribution was too weak, that meant the treasure wasn’t strong enough.


      Of course, this was only a really rough estimate and most of the time was very wrong. For example, the restriction flag Wang Lin had created. The power of the flag couldn’t even compare to the divine retribution at all.


      The real cause of the divine retribution came from the ink stone. That ink stone had been inside the body of the ancient god for too long and had gathered some of its spiritual energy inside. That was why the divine retribution that hadn’t occurred in the cultivation world in such a long time appeared again.


      Similarly, divine retribution hadn’t occurred for countless years, so even though it was only triggered by the creation of a magical treasure, it contained unimaginable power.


      All of this information flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. He realized that it was the restriction flag that caused the divine retribution.


      Without a word, he charged back into the cave. The flag was floating in the room. He began performing many techniques on the flag, trying to put it away.


      With the information Wang Lin obtained from the inherited memories, if this flag were to get hit by the divine retribution, then it would be turned to dust.


      Wang Lin wouldn’t let the treasure he had spent so much time making be destroyed by divine retribution. He performed many techniques to try to save the flag.


      Slowly, the mysterious power holding the flag started to loosen, but still hadn’t let go. At the same time, a thunderous roar blared from the sky. For the first time ever in the Sea of Devils, there was no water in the sea or fog blocking up the sky, revealing a giant basin.


      With nothing to block its path, the red pillar fell down toward Qilin city at an unimaginable speed.


      All the cultivators in the city panicked and used all of their power to scatter.


      The red pillar fell.


      The moment it hit Qilin city, the giant creature’s head exploded and every scale on its body was blown off by the red pillar’s destructive power.


      Wang Lin was inside the cave when he felt a powerful force from all sides that caused him to cough up a mouthful of blood. He sighed and was about to give up.


      But at that moment, the mysterious force around the flag suddenly disappeared. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without any hesitation, he grabbed the flag with this right hand.


      At the same time, he moved his body and rushed out of the scale just as Qilin city collapsed, but as he charged out, the red cloud formed a thin line and shot out from the collapsed Qilin city toward the restriction flag in Wang Lin’s hand.


      The thread was simply too fast. Even if Wang Lin put the flag into his bag of holding, the result would only be the bag of holding being destroyed. At that moment, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and moved his right hand. Suddenly, the flag was in his left hand and an instrument not under his control appeared in his right hand.


      All of this happened right before the thread landed. The moment the thread landed on the instrument, the thread broke the instrument and set Wang Lin flying.


      However, after the instrument broke, a small amount of red thread shot out from it. This time, before he had time to react, the red thread landed on Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Wang Lin’s body quivered and he coughed up several mouthfuls of blood. Even the core in his body had shrunk a lot. Only with all that did he manage to contain the explosive power of that red thread.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. All of the spiritual energy in his body was in complete chaos and he was solely relying on his core to contain the destructive force of that red thread. But he knew that his time was limited. If he couldn’t quickly remove the red thread, then all of his spiritual energy will be used up by his core, then his core will collapse. His body would follow. Not even his soul would be able to escape the divine retribution’s power.


      Currently, there were many cultivators escaping from Qilin city, so no one noticed Wang Lin’s strange state. All of them were scattered in all directions.


      All of Qilin city was destroyed.


      At that moment, black rain began to fall from the sky. All of the fog that had been evaporated into clouds began to condense after the divine retribution was gone.


      Even though it was black rain, it was the first time it had rained in the Sea of Devils ever since the water had all turned into fog.


      This time, the divine retribution brought great change to the Sea of Devils. While the divine retribution killed some of the creatures living in the fog, many of them escaped from it.


      Even some of the great and powerful beasts that lived inside fog appeared in the Sea of Devils. The Sea of Devil should now be more appropriately be renamed to the Basin of Devils.


      Many uncommon beasts appearing triggered a series of battles. There were beasts killing cultivators and cultivators killing beasts. All of the cultivators knew that all of these beasts would have a core that could be used to make pills or be consumed directly to increase their cultivation.


      Also, because all of the fog disappeared, the entire Sea of Devils lost its natural barrier, so all of the cultivation countries around the Sea of Devils turned their sights there.


      It was a good thing that a few of the large sects that had been around for tens of thousands of years came out and managed to stabilize the situation.


      But, secretly, many cultivators took advantage of this time to murder and steal treasures, causing the already confusing situation in the Sea of Devils to become even more confusing.


      But none of this had anything to do with Wang Lin. Right now, he could clearly feel the core in his body constantly shrinking. On the core was a red thread, rapidly absorbing all of its energy. If the core were to crack and break, the only road that would await Wang Lin was death.


      His current cultivation had already dropped from late stage Core Formation to mid stage Core Formation. Based on his calculations, he will drop from mid stage to early stage in three hours, and then, half an hour after that, his core will break.


      Wang Lin couldn’t be bothered to worry about his meeting with Qiusiping on the 7th day. His priority was to find a way to remove the red thread.


      Wang Lin’s expression was grim. His eyes were bloodshot and filled with killing intent. In order to survive, he had to start a killing spree. It was too bad that he had used up all his spirit water in the land of the ancient god. Although he had gathered more in Qilin city, if he had enough, he could last a long time with just that.


      At that moment, a black clothed middle aged man appeared before Wang Lin. He moved toward Wang Lin and said, “Mid stage Core Formation… it must be you!”


      The moment his words reached him, red lightning flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. Although the man was at late stage Core Formation, Wang Lin charged at him rather than retreat.


      The black clothed man let out a mocking smile. Just as he was about to make a move, his body suddenly trembled and his eyes immediately dulled. Wang Lin instantly appeared before the man and removed the core from the black clothed man’s body and threw it into his mouth.


      He didn’t even have time to pick up the man’s bag of holding. He just quickly left. He spread out his divine sense like a starving wolf, hunting for his next target.


      Sun Fan was currently running away from two beasts with the power of late stage Core Formation. If he slowed down the slightest, he would be eaten by them.


      With his tiny Foundation Building cultivation, he didn’t have the power to fight back.


      The two beasts came closer and closer. He could hear that the growl was right behind him. He let out a bitter smile and knew that he would not be able to escape this.


      But just then, a gust of wind blew by him, causing him to spin around in place. After he finally stabilized his body, he heard the miserable scream of the two beasts chasing him.


      He turned his head around and became dumbfounded on the spot.


      Sun Fan saw a white haired youth, who was like a devil, reaching his hand into the beast and removing the core, then directly consuming it. The other beast was already dead on the side.


      The white haired youth gave Sun Fan a cold look, then, without a word, he charged into the distance.


      Although the Wang Lin had already left, Sun Fan didn’t dare to move at all. That look the white haired youth gave him was filled with killing intent. After a long time, he coughed up a mouthful of blood and quickly left.


      The demonic look of that white haired youth would go on to haunt him for the rest of his life. Even after 700 years, after he had finally reached his dream of reaching the Nascent Soul stage, he was still terrified when he recalled that white haired youth and would even wake up in the middle of the night because of him.


      In an area in the north were two small schools fighting over the core of a beast that was killed by the divine retribution. Flying swords and techniques filled the sky as they attacked each other.


      When the cultivators of both sides were in the heat of combat, a white haired youth appeared. Without a word and with eyes glowing red like a demon’s, red lightning flew out and shot through the cultivators of both sides.


      Meanwhile, the white haired youth quickly moved through the cultivators. He reached out his hand at the abdomen of each Core Formation cultivator, took their cores, and consumed them.


      In only about 10 breaths of time, all of the cultivators in that battle died, and the beast core that caused the whole fight was also consumed by this white haired youth. His body turned into a blur as he shot into the distance.


      Whether it was beasts or cultivators, male or female, as long as they weren’t at the Nascent Soul stage, they would be killed by Wang Lin.


      As he swallowed more and more cores, his own cultivation gradually stopped dropping, until his core finally stabilized. However, the problem wasn’t solved at all. This stabilized state would only last a few hours. His core will soon start to rapidly shrink again, until it collapses.


      The only way to solve this problem was to keep killing people for their cores until enough spiritual energy was gathered to force that red thread out of his body.


      Therefore, he needed to kill a lot of people. Wang Lin’s eyes had never been as full of killing intent as they were now. He knew that his current kill speed was far too slow for what he needed to accomplish.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He sent out his divine sense and charged toward some beasts from the fog that were 100 kilometers or so away. He slammed his bag of holding and his poisonous black sword appeared.


      As he killed the beasts and took their cores, hs didn’t pause for a moment and continued to rush out. At the same time, his divine sense spread out, looking for locations with lots of cultivators or beasts.


      As he was flying, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. His divine sense found a large herd of beasts about 1000 kilometers to the east. He immediately turned around and charged to the east.


      He quickly crossed the 1000 kilometer distance. There were many beasts in the herd. When he arrived, he pointed at his brow and the second devil came out. It charged into the beast herd.


      Shortly after, the poisonous black sword moved as well. Even Wang Lin’s Ji Realm came out. All of these attacks charged into the beast herd.


      But a ferocious roar came from within the beast herd. A giant octopus slowly rose from the ground. Its black eyes became cold as it stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took one look and found that this beast was around the power of a mid stage Nascent Soul cultivator, so he turned around and left. He had already encountered this many times. With a beast herd like this, there was bound to be some Nascent Soul level beasts inside.


      Wang Lin’s body flashed and quickly faded into the distance. The octopus let out a roar and quickly chased after him.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn his head, he just quickly fled. After the octopus had chased him a certain distance, it hesitated for a while, then stopped chasing. It returned to the herd and ate a few beasts before returning back to the ground.


      Soon, Wang Lin found a group of seven cultivators about 2000 kilometers away. Three of them were at the Core Formation stage.


      The seven of them had surrounded a beast and were currently attacking it.


      But their smiles quickly froze as a black light flashed by, killing all 7 of them. The three Core Formation cultivators had bloody holes in their abdomens. There was also a hole on the head of the beast.


      But at that moment, a low hum came from the distance.


      “The Poison King’s Enchanted Palace has set a decree to stop all killing in the area. Don’t move!”


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. As those words were said, he started to back away.


      The voice let out a sneer. The owner of the voice moved his body and suddenly appeared in front of Wang Lin. At the same time, he waved his right hand and a powerful force pulled Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly floated backwards. His eyes flashed as he looked at the middle aged man who wore a purple robe and had an indifferent face. After a few seconds, they arrived back at the bodies of the seven cultivators.


      The person looked down and frowned. He coldly stared at Wang Lin and said, “Such savage behavior! Everyone else is killing people for treasures, while you’re killing people for cores!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed. This person was at the Nascent Soul stage based on the power he was releasing and the use of instant teleportation. Wang Lin speculated that this person couldn’t be at the Nascent Soul mid stage. He was probably at the Nascent Soul early stage.


      This person didn’t come with a friendly intent. A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes and he slammed his bag of holding. His poisonous black sword came out and floated above his head, releasing a cold light.


      The middle aged man revealed a mocking look in his eyes. He moved his right hand and produced a black claw, which swiped toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin flipped the restriction flag with this right hand. The flag flew up and instantly grew very large, covering the surrounding 100 kilometers. The restrictions on it went off one by one. Dozens of restrictions quickly covered the black claw, and, with some hissing sounds, the black claw was destroyed.


      The middle aged man looked at the restriction flag and sneered. He swiped his right hand at the sky and a purple flying sword flew out of his sleeves. It charged at supersonic speed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t move. His two hands crossed together and he shouted, “Break!”


      The restriction flag immediately moved and restrictions flew out one by one, forming a black shield in front of Wang Lin. The moment the flying sword hit the shield, the restrictions moved onto the sword and the entire flying sword was quickly covered in restrictions.


      The middle aged man frowned. He didn’t expect a mid stage Core Formation cultivator to have such a strange magical treasure. His right hand slammed his bag of holding. A bronze tiger seal appeared in his hand. He held the seal in his hand and said a few chants. The seal suddenly let out a roar and grew to 7 or 8 feet tall. The bronze seal cracked in half and a black tiger jumped out.


      After the tiger appeared, it pounced toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin moved back a few steps, formed a seal with both of his hands, and shouted, “Trap!”


      The moment he said those words, the restriction flag moved and the restrictions came one by one, forming chains. They came from all directions and formed a barrier before Wang Lin. When the tiger pounced on the chains, it rebounded.


      Meanwhile, another chain wall formed behind the black tiger. Both walls moved toward each other and connected to form a sphere. The black tiger was trapped inside.


      All of this happened in flash. The moment the the black tiger had pounced toward Wang Lin, it was trapped inside chains made of restrictions.


      The tiger continued to roar inside the cage, but it didn’t seem to have any effect.


      The middle aged man’s face changed for the first time. He became serious and asked, “Whose disciple are you?”


      In his view, someone who had such a treasure must have some deep background, or there was no way a mere Core Formation cultivator would have such a powerful treasure.


      A bit of greed involuntarily entered his heart.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. It seemed the power of the flag was worth the divine retribution. This flag wasn’t even a single route flag. If it was, it would be even more powerful.


      He coldly looked at the middle aged man. The current situation was not good. When he was fighting the middle aged man just now, his spiritual energy became unstable and his core shrunk a bit. If this continues, then his core will collapse soon.


      Wang Lin said, in a dark tone, “My teacher is Gulan.”


      The middle aged man was stunned. He carefully looked Wang Lin and sneered. He didn’t believe Wang Lin was Ancient Emperor’s disciple, because Ancient Emperor disappeared into the chaotic broken stars 200 years ago.


      He was about to speak when his eyes suddenly expanded as he stared at Wang Lin. In Wang Lin’s hand appeared a bag of holding, and on the bag was embroidered the word “Lan” in blue.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and put away the bag. From the expression of the middle aged man, Wang Lin deduced that he should know about this bag, or has at least heard about it.


      Wang Lin backed away. His hand formed a seal behind his back and the restriction flag backed away with him. After backing away 100 feet, he moved his hand again and the tiger that was trapped in the restriction was released.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s speed increased and he disappeared without a trace.


      The middle aged man gloomily looked at the direction Wang Lin disappeared to. He wanted to chase after Wang Lin several times, but stopped himself. Even ignoring the bag, just the flag had caused him some fear. Plus, he knew that Wang Lin wasn’t even going all out using it. Although he felt confident that he could kill a mere Core Formation cultivator, the treasure Wang Lin had was simply too strange.


      This caused his urge to chase after him to go down a lot. There was also that bag with the blue “Lan” embroidered on it. He knew that that label meant that it was something that belonged to Ancient Emperor.


      Most people would not know about this. He only saw it himself by accident, when Ancient Emperor visited the Poison King’s Enchanted placed once.


      As a result, although Ancient Emperor had disappeared 200 years ago, his reputation was still there, as well as his sect, so he completely disposed of his thoughts of chasing after Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin flew really far away, he quickly put away the restriction flag. With just that small fight, it used up a lot of spiritual power and his core shrank again. Based on his calculations, he must absorb more spiritual power, or the only road left for him will be death.


      Wang Lin took out all the spiritual liquid he had saved up while in Qilin city. There were only about 100 drops. After taking 10 drops, he managed to barely stop his core from shrinking anymore. After pondering for a while, he darkly sighed. He had almost run out of solutions to his problem. There was only one method left.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He activated his soul devourer soul core and concentrated all of his soul on the core.


      Wang Lin only ever used this technique once, in the foreign battleground, to leave the decaying world. He had spent many years to split his soul into tiny individual pieces so they can squeeze through cracks in space to leave the decaying world.


      That time, he wasn’t able to recover part of his soul, and, even now, the whereabouts of that part of his soul was still unknown. In addition, Wang Lin knew that after splitting his soul, his power would weaken a lot and that he might never be able to form a complete soul again.


      But now, if he still used the normal method to kill people for their cores, it simply wasn’t fast enough, so he had to risk splitting his soul again.


      But this time, luckily, he had his soul core. The danger to his soul after he split it was much smaller. Before, when he split his soul, his soul fragments had no attack power and were in a state of chaos.


      But at this point, because of his soul devourer core, to some degree, his soul fragments were the wandering souls from the decaying world.


      There was only a small difference in form and behavior.


      His soul, which was the size of dozens of Core Formation cultivators’ souls combined, gathered on the soul core and split from one to ten, ten to a hundred, and a hundred to a thousand.


      The soul fragments came out of Wang Lin’s body one by one. Each soul fragment was in the form of red lightning. This had to do with Wang Lin’s Ji Realm. In fact, each soul fragment was a Ji Realm soul fragment.


      A thousand Ji Realm soul fragments came out of Wang Lin’s body and disappeared as they scattered in all directions.


      As for Wang Lin’s root soul fragment, it stayed in his body. Right now, Wang Lin’s soul was extremely weak. He slammed his bag of holding and the poisonous black sword came out and carved a hole in the ground. He sat down cross legged in the hole, then took out the restriction flag, took a deep breath, and held it up.


      The restriction flag fluttered without any wind. It suddenly grew in size and covered up everything in a 100 kilometer radius.


      Meanwhile, the restrictions came out one by one and landed in the surrounding area. Then, nine giant restriction symbols floated out of the flag and motionlessly floated in the surrounding area.


      After spreading out the restrictions, Wang Lin let out a breath and began to digest the cores he had consumed earlier.


      As for his soul fragments, when they met a cultivator, as long as they are below the Nascent Soul stage, then the soul fragment would kill the cultivator and steal their core.


      Time slowly passed. Whenever a soul fragment managed to get a core, it would immediately come back, drop it off, then head out again.


      As a result, the already chaotic Sea of Devils, in which frequent killing was already occurring, became even more chaotic. Even some of the mid sized sects were starting to move.


      After two days, Wang Lin sat cross legged inside the area covered by the restriction flag. His face was pale and his core had already shrunken to the size of a thumb nail. His cultivation had dropped to the early stage of Core Formation.


      All of the energy from the cores his soul fragments had brought back had been stored in another location. He was preparing for the critical moment, the moment to give that red thread the fatal blow.


      Wang Lin formed a seal with his hand and shouted, “Soul fragments, return!” in a husky voice.


      Suddenly, all of the soul fragments, no matter where they were, stopped and started to return. In the Sea of Devils, one could see lines of red lightning flash across the sky, all heading in the same direction.


      As each piece of red lightning passed through the restriction flag and returned to Wang Lin’s body, his soul became more and more powerful. Once all the soul fragments had returned to his body, a flash of cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he controlled the spiritual power inside his body and attacked the red thread.


      Three days later, in the area covered by Wang Lin’s restriction flag, the flag suddenly shrank, until it returned to its regular size and landed in the hand of a white haired youth.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and returned the restriction flag to his bag of holding.


      His face was no longer pale. In these three days, he didn’t manage to eliminate the red thread completely, but managed to surround it with spiritual power, thus, solving the crisis of his core being destroyed.


      Meanwhile, using all of the spiritual he had gathered, his core grew again. Not only did his cultivation not decrease, it increased to the absolute peak of Core Formation late stage.


      Wang Lin believed that the only way to get rid of this red thread was for his cultivation to reach the Nascent Soul stage, and, as a result, he would be able to use a technique from Hunchback Meng called Poison Transfer to transfer the red thread to someone else’s body, which will solve his problem.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. His eyes revealed a bold look. He closed his eyes and tried to sense where the devil Xu Liguo was, but, because of the distance between them, he could only get a general direction. He quickly moved toward Xu Liguo’s location.


      This time, Wang Lin used the earth escape technique in order to move faster. With the earth escape technique, Wang Lin’s speed exploded. The only downside of this technique was that it consumed a lot of spiritual power, which was why Wang Lin didn’t use it before solving the problem of the red thread.


      He moved quickly while using his divine sense to check Xu Liguo’s location. After 7 days, he finally arrived at the place they agreed to meet, 3,000 kilometers away from Qilin city.


      He could feel that the devil Xu Liguo was nearby.


      That was indeed the case. When Wang Lin charged toward the peak of the mountain, Xu Liguo came out of the pavilion and entered Wang Lin’s brow again.


      Meanwhile, Qiu Siping’s shadow appeared within the pavilion. Right now, he looked very beaten up and his breath was unsteady.


      Wang Lin moved into the pavilion and sat down on the stone chair, examining Qiu Siping.


      Qiu Siping let out a wry smile and said, “Fellow cultivator, I waited for over half a month here for you. If I didn’t believe that you were someone that would keep their promise, I would have already left.”


      Wang Lin revealed an apologetic look and said, “There was a great change in the Sea of Devils, causing people to kill each other, and the sects came out to try to gain more power, resulting in a delay on my trip here. I have made you wait a long time.”


      Qiu Siping let out a sigh and wryly smiled. He said, “It’s fine. I have killed quite a few greedy cultivators and have also gained some benefits. Fellow cultivator, how do you feel about us going to that place right now?”


      Wang Lin stood up and nodded his head. He said, “That’s fine. Fellow cultivator, please lead the way.”


      Qiu Siping’s eyes lit up and he smiled. “Fellow cultivator, you and I are now considered allies. May I ask what your name is?”


      Wang Lin looked at Qiu Siping and said, “Wang Lin!”


      Qiu Siping clasped his hands and said, “Brother Wang, the distance to that place is quite large. If you don’t mind, we can take my cloud boat.” As he finished speaking, he slammed his bag of holding and a cloud boat appeared.


      This cloud boat was about 10 feet long and was filled with patterns of spirit beasts. The head of the boat had a carving of a bird that looked alive.


      Qiu Siping’s body moved and slowly landed inside the body. He turned to look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin scanned the cloud with his divine sense. After finding nothing abnormal about the boat, he took a step and landed on the boat. Qiu Siping formed a seal with his two hands and sent a technique into the bird carving, which made the boat start moving.


      Riding the cloud boat was a bit slower than flying, but because it didn’t require any spiritual energy, it was a lot less taxing. Wang Lin stood in the boat, looking at the light barrier that surrounded it. The barrier blocked out all the black rain that had been pouring down for more than half a month.


      Countless roars of thunder could be heard in the rain, creating a “Thunder falling in the night” feel.


      Qiu Siping stood on his seat and asked, “Brother Wang, how do you like the boat?”


      Wang Lin nodded his head and praised, “It’s very good!”


      Qiu Siping let out a laugh and said, “This was made by me. Brother Wang, besides studying restrictions, I also like making these things. It took me years of hard work to get the materials to make it.”


      At the same time, a bolt of lightning suddenly split the sky. Although the thunder was far away from the Sea of Devils, one could still feel its power.


      This lightning was many times stronger than lightning created from a technique. It was on a completely different level.


      Qiu Siping looked up into the sky and muttered, “I was born in the Sea of Devils and have lived here for more than 200 years. In this past half a month, it was the first time I saw the sky.”


      Wang Lin was about to speak when his eyes suddenly locked onto something in the distance. Following some thunderous roars, a giant turtle appeared in the horizon.


      On top of the turtle stood an old man. He was pointing at the sky and cursing none stop. Although he was far away, his voice still traveled to them.


      “This old man is not done with you, divine retribution thief. Let’s continue with your 3,783th crime…”
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      This wasn’t the first time Wang Lin had seen a soul extraction spell. Back in the Demon Spirit Land, he saw Greed take out a celestial mountain and extract the mountain’s soul.


      The scene from then shocked him greatly. This kind of spell was very powerful and was not something ordinary cultivators could control and master.


      Now that he was able to personally experience the scattered devil controlling his body and pulling out the planet’s soul, he could see that this spell was millions of times more profound than Greed’s spell.


      Everything in the world, even each blade of grass, has life, and that means they have souls. These souls are very elusive and are impossible to see, but they can be clearly felt.


      For example, if a mortal looks up at a tall peak, he feels a sense of shock and pressure. The pressure comes from the mountain’s soul. The mortal’s eyes can only see the mountain, while the pressure of its soul can only be sensed.


      If even mountains and rivers have souls, of course a cultivation planet filled with spiritual energy does too.


      It was very different from when the spiritual energy was taken away. This time the planet didn’t tremble in the slightest, but a very ancient aura appeared and slowly spread as if the planet had awakened.


      This ancient aura wasn’t something that could form in merely hundreds of thousands of years. It was something that had slowly formed over countless years without any joy or sadness.


      This aura only contained a sense of inclusion. Over the countless years, it included everything on the planet.


      The scattered devil controlled Wang Lin’s body and reached out with his right hand. His aura began to gather in his palm like crazy, and in the blink of an eye, it turned into a grey mist. The ancient aura continued to fuse with the grey mist and compress. Explosions that sounded like bolts of thunder came from the grey mist.


      Perhaps it was an illusion, but at this moment, Wang Lin felt like planet Thousand Illusion had suddenly lost its vitality. The grass withered, the rivers disappeared, and the peaks cracked…


      With the grey mist in hand, the scattered devil laughed and then charged directly toward the celestial figure. The scattered devil moved like lightning and closed in on the celestial figure with the soul of planet Thousand Illusion.


      Wang Lin had a feeling that his body had fused with the soul of planet Thousand Illusion. This attack was not with his own power but with the power of the entire planet.


      The celestial figure also took a step forward with all the celestial spiritual energy transformed from all the spiritual energy on planet Thousand Illusion. It waved its hand and charged directly at the scattered devil.


      Two unimaginable spells came closer and closer until they finally collided.


      Boom! Boom! Boom!


      A thunderous roar echoed across the planet. At this moment, about about thirty to forty percent of planet Thousand Illusion’s spirit veins collapsed. This produced powerful shockwaves that spread in all directions.


      The powerful impact caused all of the Huan family members to immediately retreat. They began activating the spiritual or celestial spiritual energies inside their bodies. They felt like if they didn’t do this, the impact would cause their bodies to collapse.


      The celestial figure suddenly collapsed into smoke and began to dissipate. At the moment it completely dissipated, a piece of jade appeared.


      The moment the jade appeared, A series of crackling sounds came from it. The jade shattered and turned to dust with all of the Huan family members watching.


      However, at the moment it shattered, a ray of white light came out from the jade. The white light formed a light screen that covered everything within five kilometers.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s face was pale. The family had passed down this message: should the jade shatter, there will be one more defensive spell left. However, this spell was very weak. Its only value was to buy the Huan family some time in a time of crisis to escape, surrender, commit suicide, or leave their final words.


      The scattered devil’s right hand trembled and then planet Thousand Illusion’s soul disappeared.


      The ancient aura merged back with the earth and gradually disappeared.


      The biggest benefactor in this battle was Wang Lin. A battle using these kinds of spells was something someone of his cultivation level could never hope to experience. It was completely above him.


      Whether it was the celestial figure or the scattered devil, both had the power of a second step cultivator. For Wang Lin, it was as if this battle had opened a tightly sealed door for him.


      At this moment, a small gap appeared in the door, allowing him to see the next level. It allowed him to personally feel the power of the next step.


      “This… is the power of the second step… Compared to Greed, the Huan family’s ancestor, Qian Kuizi, who are all also at the second step, it is clear that they have just entered the second step.


      “The second step of cultivation is too terrifying!” Wang Lin’s mind was shaken.


      During this battle, the scattered devil brought him unimaginable benefits by controlling his body. The scattered devil only used one spell, but this one spell was activated through Wang Lin’s body. Everything that was hidden when looking from the outside was clearly displayed before Wang Lin. This included the way the celestial spiritual energy moved in his body and the commanding aura when extracting the soul.


      All of this opened a big gap in the door that was blocking Wang Lin’s path to the second step.


      Never had Wang Lin wanted to reach the second step as he did now!


      “Even my celestial guard can’t even withstand one hit of one of these spells. The second step of cultivation is very strong! Each battle can easily collapse a cultivation planet. This is very close to the scene I saw when I received the ancient god’s inheritance.”


      Not only him, even the Huan family members all seemed enlightened after the battle. It was as if a new world was opened to them. However, compared to Wang Lin, their gains were really insignificant.


      This kind of opportunity was simply too scarce. In this world, how many second step cultivators as strong as Ling Tianhou would descend upon someone and have a fight with someone who was also in the second step?


      If second step cultivators really needed to battle seriously, they would just personally come; they would rarely battle through controlling someone else’s body.


      The scattered devil controlled Wang Lin to look down at the celestial spiritual energy lightscreen and let out a light snort. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. Just a casual punch caused a sonic boom. This punch carried with it a thick devilish energy as it fell on the lightscreen.


      Rumble rumble rumble!


      Cracks appeared on the lightscreen, but it didn’t collapse.


      Under the lightscreen, the Huan family’s ancestor’s face was deadly pale.


      Huan Fengshen said, in serious tone, “Ancestor, hand over Liu Mei…” He let out a sigh. Although the other party was only an Ascendant cultivator, his magical treasures and spells were simply too strong, especially after the devil appeared. Even if the Ancestor’s cultivation hadn’t fallen, the Ancestor still wouldn’t be a match.


      The Huan family’s ancestor looked at the not far away Huan Fengshen and withdrew his gaze. He then gloomily looked at Liu Mei.


      The Huan family’s ancestor hesitated for a bit and slowly said, “Liu Mei…”


      However, before he finished speaking, Liu Mei looked up at him with her beautiful eyes. She moved the hair that had scattered behind her head and softly said, “Master, if Liu Mei leaves, I’ll definitely die”


      Boom!


      The celestial spiritual energy light screen withstood another one of the scattered devil’s attacks and even more cracks appeared. When the light screen was about to collapse, the scattered devil’s arrogant laughter came from outside.


      The Huan family’s ancestor’s expression was gloomy. He was just unwilling to surrender Liu Mei like this. However, if he didn’t hand her over now, once that scattered devil descended, it would be impossible for him to resist it with his own power. The Qian family wouldn’t help him, and the Xu family had promised to help but still hadn’t appeared, so clearly something was wrong. Right now he could only depend on himself.


      His eyes became cold as he stared at Liu Mei and said, “Liu Mei, since you will die if you go out, why don’t you give up your domain to this old man? With the help of your domain, I can complete my Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao, and then I might stand a chance!”


      He took Liu Mei as his disciple because she had showed a trace of the Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao!


      The Huan family’s celestial ancestor once left two domain spells. They were respectfully the Heavenly Devil Dao and the Identityless Dao. However, the Heavenly Devil Dao was simply too difficult, so up to this day, no one in the Huan family had successfully learned it.


      These two spells were in fact split from one domain. That domain was the Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao. This Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao was formed before the Celestial Realm’s collapsed. The Huan family’s celestial ancestor had gotten entangled with a heavenly devil, and after combining with it, he gained comprehension in this domain. However, celestials don’t cultivate domains, so he took this comprehension and gifted it to his descendants.


      After the Huan family lost their protection when the Celestial Realm collapsed, they were able to firmly keep their place because of the Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao. However, their glory was no more.


      It was because of Liu Mei’s Ten Thousand Heavenly Devil domain that Huan Wuqing was tempted. To make it easier to devour her later, he lowered his own cultivation to change her bloodline.


      He also sped up her cultivation. Although this wouldn’t stop her from increasing her cultivation level, it made it so that she would only be able to reach the Yin and Yang stage. As a result, she would be in his complete control and wouldn’t cause any problems when he devours her in the future.


      He had calculated it all and just needed to wait for Liu Mei to reach the Yin and Yang stage. Then, after her domain underwent its transformation and became the real Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao, he would devour it and cultivate the true domain of the Huan family, the Identityless Heavenly Devil Dao.


      However, all of this was completely destroyed by Wang Lin, someone who had come out of nowhere. Instead of handing over Liu Mei, he might as well devour her now and still get a trace of the Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao. In the future, he would just have to be diligent in comprehending dao and maybe he would achieve a grand dao one day.


      With this idea in mind, Huan Wuqing was staring at Liu Mei, and his eyes revealed a strange gaze.


      Liu Mei’s eyes were calm. With her intelligence, she had already seen some clues back when they were in the Alliance Star System. She knew that no one showed kindness unless it was toward loved ones. Even if there was any, there was definitely some purpose behind it all.


      However, Huan Wuqing’s power was not something she could resist. She could only pretend to not know and be brought to the Allheaven Star System and accept the bloodline ritual.


      From the moment Huan Wuqing was willing to damage his cultivation to help her achieve the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, she was confident that this Huan Wuqing had some deep motive behind all of this.


      However, she was powerless to resist.


      With her previous status as the disciple of the Suzaku, how could she not know the damage of increasing one’s cultivation level so forcibly?


      Liu Mei softly said, “You have to promise me two things…”
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      The wine wasn’t spicy. It contained a bit of a dry sweetness, but different from the spirit liquid. However, the moment the wine entered his stomach, a feeling of warmth filled his body.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that the spiritual energy in his body increased, causing him to be startled.


      Cheng Xian let out a laugh and said, “This is special water filled with spiritual energy my teacher prepared to refine pills with. There isn’t much of this in the entire state of Chu. I used fruits these two apes had stored for a while to make some wine. Brother, if it was anyone else, I wouldn’t let them drink something this good.”


      The moment he said those words, the two apes let out a few angry growls. They were clearly very unhappy about what Cheng Xian did.


      Shortly after, with the spirit apes’ speed, the already not far western courtyard appeared before them.


      The western courtyard was very different from from the southern courtyard. The entire western courtyard was floating in the air and was surrounded by clouds. If one did not look carefully, one couldn’t even see the building made of white jade inside the clouds.


      Cranes flew through the clouds and waves of crisp laugher emitted from the western courtyard. Within a certain range of the western courtyard, a pleasant fragrance filled the air.


      Cheng Xian dreamily looked at the western courtyard. He let out a sigh and muttered, “Almost all of the female cultivators are in the western courtyard. Just think about all of the beauties inside. If I could just live in there for one year, I’d be satisfied.


      Wang Lin’s eyes slightly lit up. He ignored what Cheng Xian was saying and focused his attention on the restriction placed under the western courtyard. The effect of the restriction was to keep the west courtyard afloat and it also had some effect that blocked vision from the outside.


      A group of cranes flew out from the mist. There were 7 or 8 girls sitting on the cranes, each one of them was as pretty as a flower and had nice curves, especially the girl in front, who was a grade above the rest. She arrived before the two on the crane. After looking at them, she shouted, “The western courtyard is a restricted area!”


      After she finished, she gave Cheng Xian a fierce stare and viciously said, “Cheng Xian, why are you here again? If you are here to bug sister Tong again, don’t blame me for being ruthless.”


      Cheng Xian pouted his lips. While rubbing the spirit ape’s fur, he said, “Cheng Lin, we came from the same village, why be like this? I even held you when you were a baby. Do you still remember? I still remember that time when I was holding you and you took a piss on me.”


      When Wang Lin heard that, he immediately patted the spirit ape’s head. The ape was also smart and quickly took a few steps back.


      That girl’s face quickly turned red, then green. Her face was immediately filled with rage. She slapped her bag of holding, took out three flying swords, and shouted, “You’re still talking about that! This is not over!”


      The three flying swords flew toward Cheng Xian like lightning.


      Cheng Xian took a few steps to the side and dodged the flying swords. He took out a piece of jade and sent some spiritual power into it. Suddenly, a light screen formed, surrounding the area. He said, “Don’t be mad, you were only taking a piss. Brother Xian didn’t mind. Even now, if you want to take a piss…”


      Before he even finished speaking, the girl’s rage had reached its limit. She waved her hand and three bells appeared. The bells were emitting a crisp sound.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. This time, the spirit ape backed up even more without his command. Wang Lin also quickly moved his hand and formed a restriction.


      All of this happened almost instantly. The instant the girl rang the bell, Wang Lin finished the restriction.


      Waves of crisp ringing sounds came from the bell. At first, it was soft, but it got louder and louder, until it crashed down like roaring thunder.


      It was clear that the girl’s anger had reached its limit. She passed her anger onto Wang Lin as well. From her point of view, someone who was with Cheng Xian couldn’t be a good person.


      Cheng Xian exclaimed loudly. He wrily smiled and thought that he went too far with the joke. He didn’t expect her to go all out because of a piss from their childhood.


      The light screen before him shook a few times under the thunderous roar, then collapsed. Cheng Xian took a deep breath and spat out a yellow light. Waves of fragrant herbs appeared with the yellow light and immediately turned into a spirit ape.


      The spirit ape’s body wasn’t large, but it emitted a ferocious aura. The moment the spirit ape appeared, the spirit ape Cheng Xian was riding let out an angry roar and threw Cheng Xian off. It kneeled on the ground and started kowtowing toward the spirit ape formed by the yellow light.


      Meanwhile, the smaller spirit ape did the same, although Wang Lin wasn’t thrown off like Cheng Xian, but got off himself.


      The spirit ape formed by the yellow light wasn’t bothered by the incoming ringing sound at all. Its stomach bulged and he spat out a torrent of air. Suddenly, the ringing sound was blown back.


      The girl’s face suddenly became pale and she coughed out a small amount of blood. She fiercely stared at Cheng Xian. All of the girls behind her had anger in their eyes and took out their treasures, ready to attack.


      As for the ringing sound that went toward Wang Lin, it slightly paused before his body and strangely disappeared without a trace. Although Wang Lin’s cultivation was low, his keen instinct and knowledge of restrictions were still there. It was more than enough to stop the attack of a mere Core Formation junior. The restrictions landed on all of the weak points of the bell’s sound waves.


      The ape formed by the yellow light suddenly turned its head and looked at Wang Lin with a strange expression. Then, its body dissipated and turned back into a yellow light, which was absorbed by Cheng Xian.


      “Don’t attack. I’m not here to fight, but to accompany him to look for someone.” Cheng Xian’s face was bitter. He was thinking that he won’t be able to make it into the courtyard. It was all his fault. If he hadn’t offend that girl, Cheng Lin, he wouldn’t be having his problem right now.


      “Looking for who? Could it be elder sister Tong!?” Cheng Lin took a pill from her bag of holding and swallowed it. Her face returned to normal as she looked at Wang Lin with a loathing stare.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he looked at the girl. He said, “The person I’m looking for is not elder sister Tong.”


      Cheng Xian quickly said, “The person he is looking for is Lou Yue.”


      The girl named Cheng Lin frowned. She looked at Wang Lin and fiercely asked, “What are you looking for junior sister Lou Yue for?”


      Wang Lin chuckled and retorted. “What’s it to you?”


      The anger grew in her eyes, but she suppressed it by force. She took out a piece of jade from her bag of holding. After holding it for a bit, she threw it behind her. The piece of jade quickly flew back into the western courtyard.


      After doing that, the girl’s gaze turn to Cheng Xian and she said, “Cheng Xian, if you keep bringing those things up, I’ll go home and tell your dad that you’re bullying me!”


      Cheng Xian was startled. His expression suddenly changed and he said, “Why be like this, cousin? Who is bullying who here? Is it because when we were little I…” At that point, he quickly shut up. He saw Cheng Ling’s expression change and quickly said, “I have been giving you special treatment all this time. I always bring you good food and fun stuff to play with. This time, I’m really here to help this guy look for Lou Yue and… I’m also here to see you, cousin.”


      Cheng Lin let out a snort. She gave Cheng Xian a look and started talking to the girls that were with her. Their gazes would sometimes fall on Wang Lin.


      Cheng Xian secretly sighed and walked next to Wang Lin. He wrily smiled and whispered, “Brother, its all my mouth’s fault. Ah, whenever I see that girl, I feel like teasing her. If I knew that today was her turn to be on duty, I would have come tomorrow.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He slowly said, “I have already helped with what I can. Whether Lou Yue comes out or not, I have fulfilled my promise.”


      Cheng Xian sighed. He took out a voice transmission jade from his bag and handed it to Wang Lin. Before he could say anything, a crane flew out of the western courtyard, carrying a pretty girl on its back. Her eyes were wide open, staring at Wang Lin with disbelief.


      After she got closer, she jumped off the crane and said to Wang Lin, “You came looking for me?”


      The girl named Cheng Lin frowned and said, “Junior Sister Yue, you know his person?”


      Lou Yue quickly turned around and said, “I know him, senior sister. He joined the sect at the same time as me.”


      Cheng Lin looked at Wang Lin a few times, then used her eyes to warn Cheng Xian before leaving with everyone else, leaving just the three of them there.


      Lou Yue blinked a few times. She completely ignored Cheng Xian and asked Wang Lin, “How do you know my name?”


      Wang Lin pondered a little and blandly said, “If it isn’t inconvenient for you, please take this person into the western courtyard. If he could see elder sister Tong, that would be the best. If that is not possible, then don’t bother with it.” With that, he left without even turning his head, leaving Lou Yue and Cheng Xian dumbfounded. Both of them stood there for a long time, unable to say a word.


      Lou Yue stomped her feet and shouted, “Come on! He called me out just for this!?” Unfortunately, Wang Lin didn’t turn around and his figure disappeared into the distance.


      Cheng Xian secretly sighed, thinking that brother Wang Lin really was a master. With a girl this pretty in front of him, he still wasn’t moved at all. Cheng Xian felt like he would never be able to reach that stage in his life.


      Cheng Xian took a deep breath and said, “Lou Yue, junior sister…elder sister, does elder sister have time? I am very good friends with brother Wang Lin. I took care of him when he joined the sect, so could you help me with what he just said?”


      Lou Yue glanced at Cheng Xian and disgruntledly said, “You’re the older one, hmph.” She fiercely stared at the direction Wang Lin went in. After muttering some stuff to herself, she shook the bell in her hand. A crane suddenly came out and landed next to her. She got on the crane and it flew into the air.


      Cheng Xian sighed with a bitter face, but, just as he was about to leave, Lou Yue’s crisp voice came from above. “Follow me on your own. However, only this once and never again.”


      Cheng Xian suddenly became excited. He quickly followed the crane to the western courtyard.


      After Wang Lin left the western courtyard, he returned to his yard in the northern courtyard. He checked and there was no sign of anyone entering on the restrictions he left.


      After returning home, he took out the pill furnace Li Muwan gave him and started to practice alchemy again.


      He knew that he was short on time and that he must quickly raise his cultivation level. He didn’t reveal himself to Li Muwan because it had been a very long time. Wang Lin wasn’t sure how much of the passion from back then still remained.


      Wang Lin didn’t plan on revealing his identity before reaching Nascent Soul. If there were any sudden changes, then his hard earned identity as a Cloud Sky Sect disciple would be wasted.


      As a result, Wang Lin didn’t reveal himself and, from his view, 200 years was just too long and there was no need to force anything. He felt that he should just let things take their course.


      As for how Li Muwan knew his previous body’s name, it’s very easy to explain. After all, 200 years of time was plenty to do many things, especially when a mere name wasn’t that important.


      Of course, if Li Muwan had found out that his name was Wang Lin, then that would be strange.


      Wang Lin had very complex feelings toward Li Muwan. From the time he stepped into the cultivation world, he had met many females, but Li Muwan was the only one that had lived with him for many years.


      In fact, even Wang Lin had feelings for her, but, the moment they appeared, they were forcibly erased by him.


      At the moment, Wang Lin’s heart felt very complicated after meeting an old friend. After a long time, Wang Lin put this matter aside and focused again.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, severals more months had passed.


      Zhou Lin’s closed door training was still not over. Wang Lin’s skill in alchemy had increased a lot, but he felt that he really didn’t have much talent for alchemy. It was only after failing 93 times using the pill furnace Li Muwan gave him that he finally succeeded in mastering the control of the fire.


      As a result, he started to refine pills using the information in the jade left by Zhou Ling.


      Using the herbs in the garden, Wang Lin started to slowly try refining pills. However, the success rate was too low. In 10 tries, he only succeeded once, and sometimes, not even once.


      If this continued, then, no matter how many herbs were in the garden, they couldn’t withstand this kind of useage.


      Finally, because one of the herbs ran out, Wang Lin used the spirit liquid after pondering for a while. Surprisingly, the refining was successful.


      And it was not only one success. As long as the liquid was used in the refining process, then the success rate would increase by an unimaginable degree. It would succeed 9 out of 10 times. After much testing, Wang Lin confirmed that another effect of the spirit liquid was to increase the success rate of pill refining.


      As a result, with the help of the spirit liquid and the heaven defying bead, his cultivation climbed at an incredible rate. He had now reached the 15th layer and was getting close to Foundation Building.


      Wang Lin clearly remembered when his main body tried to enter Foundation Building. No matter what he tried, he always failed. In the end, Situ Nan told him that there were only three ways to reach the Foundation Building stage. One was to obtain a Foundation Building pill, another was to steal someone else’s foundation, and the last one was to have a Nascent Soul cultivator help you reach Foundation Building.


      Foundation Building pills were too rare and there was no Nascent Soul cultivator to help him, so the Wang Lin from back then decided to steal someone’s foundation.


      His target for stealing their foundation ended up being Teng Huayuan’s grandson, Teng Li, due to many circumstances.


      His avatar had also reached this stage, but he didn’t need to steal someone’s foundation or have a Nascent Soul cultivator help him, because he had learned alchemy.


      But the recipe for the Foundation Building pill wasn’t easy to obtain. Normally, the teacher was supposed to make the pill and gift it to the disciple, but Zhou Lin was currently in closed door training. He would have never thought that Wang Lin, who was only at the 3rd layer, would have already reached the 15th layer.


      Wang Lin sat in the yard, pondering. He waved his hand and took out the voice transmission jade from Cheng Xian. In these past several months, Cheng Xian would often visit Wang Lin and talk a lot.


      According to Cheng Xian, that time, with Lou Yue’s help, he was able to meet elder Sister Tong and they were getting along really well.


      Wang Lin’s expression darkened. He sent out the voice transmission jade and it flew off into the distance. Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush and sat there, waiting for Cheng Xian.


      Not long after, the roars of a beast could be heard from the distance. Soon, a spirit ape charged into the yard with Cheng Xian on its back. Cheng Xian smiled when he saw Wang Lin and said, “Brother, what were you looking for me for?”


      Wang Lin looked up and slowly asked, “Do you have the recipe for the Foundation Building pill?”


      Cheng Xian was startled and said, “That foundation building pill is a spirit pill, it is not something I can make. I don’t have recipes like that.”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He secretly sighed and thought that he would have to find Li Muwan again.


      “But, since brother asked, I have to at least try to help. Although I don’t have it, my teacher should definitely have it. Give me three days. I’ll definitely be able to steal it in three days.” Cheng Xian let out a proud smile, then talked with Wang Lin for a bit. He looked at the sky and said, “Today, elder sister Tong made arrangements with me to meet outside, so I won’t have time to talk more. As for the Foundation Building pill, don’t worry about it. I got you covered!” He excitedly left on the unwilling spirit ape.


      It didn’t take three days like Cheng Xian said, but, after two days, it arrived. Cheng Xian didn’t come himself, but the slightly larger spirit ape came, dropped off the jade, and left.


      When Wang Lin came out, he only saw the spirit ape’s back. His eyes suddenly focused on the spirit ape and he noticed that its right leg was clearly injured. The way it walked was a bit strange, as if it didn’t dare to put weight on its right leg.


      Wang Lin lowered his head and took the jade. He pondered for a while, then returned to the yard.


      In the next 10 days, Wang Lin almost exclusively worked on his alchemy. The Foundation Building pill was a spirit pill. With Wang Lin’s current skill in alchemy, his failure rate was extremely high.


      But, after putting in the spirit liquid, the success rate had increased greatly, however, it still couldn’t compare to the pei yuan pill. After using the spirit liquid, making pei yuan pills would succeed 9 out of 10 times, but with Foundation Building pills, it was only 5 to 6 out of 10 times.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He figured that the spirit liquid was less effective on higher quality pills.


      But the heaven defying bead was still incomplete. Wang Lin had tried looking for the missing elements, but these elements were just too hard to find. It has to be said that for the fire element to be filled, it completely absorbed a wild spirit beast to complete it.


      As a result, filling the remaining earth, wood, and metal elements was simply too hard. At least for now, Wang Lin hadn’t found any good methods to do it.


      Among the elements, only the water element was easy to get and the wood element was not too bad. Although the wood element wasn’t complete, 7 leaves had appeared on the heaven defying bead.


      The metal and earth elements didn’t have any movements at all. Wang Lin had tried many things, but none of them had any effect.


      Wang Lin already had a great deal of understanding of the liquid from the heaven defying bead. There was a huge difference in the quality of the spirit liquid before the heaven defying bead was filled with water element.


      And after the fire element was complete, the quality of the spirit liquid increased one fold. It was much better than before.


      As a result, as long as the five elements are complete, even ignoring what other effects the heaven defying bead will gain, just the spirit liquid would be able to have an effect on the refining of high rank pills.


      Only two Foundation Building pills were in each batch and one batch took a whole today to refine. After ten days, Wang Lin had gathered almost all of the herbs in the garden that could be used for the Foundation Building pills. In the end, he was able to make 13 Foundation Building pills.


      Wang Lin’s avatar’s talent wasn’t that much different from his main body’s. Both had pretty mediocre talent, nothing special. So Wang Lin knew that just one Foundation Building pill wasn’t enough. That’s why he made so many, in case he needed more.


      After he finished everything, he let out a sigh. He pressed his hand on his forehead and entered the heaven defying bead’s space.Shortly after he entered the space, a spirit ape arrived outside his yard. The ape was covered in wounds. It stood outside, roaring for a while, before it left in disappointment.
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      The middle-aged man respectfully said, “It was a flying sword. This junior looked at it and saw that it was very ordinary. Perhaps it really did have something special about it, but I don’t believe it was strong. That kind of treasure doesn’t meet the requirements of our pavilion.”


      He didn’t dare to show any disrespect to the old man. Although this old man was only at the early stage of Soul Formation, he had a very high status in the pavilion. The middle-aged man vaguely knew that this old man had once reached the mid stage of Soul Transformation, but due to his injuries, his cultivation fell to the Soul Formation stage.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin’s gradually disappearing figure. There was a hint of doubt in his eyes, but soon he shook his head and walked back into the Whole Treasure Pavilion.


      “That person is somewhat familiar…” The old man appeared to be extremely tired. After he returned to the building, he sat down on a rocking chair in the corner. He bitterly touched his chest before letting out a sigh and silently staring at the ground.


      Wang Lin left the Whole Treasure Pavilion and walked toward the elegant Green Bamboo Pavilion. Although this pavilion wasn’t large, it had a sense of elegance. Upon stepping inside, Wang Lin looked around and saw wooden shelves lining the walls. There was a small box on each shelf, and the inside of each box was lined in yellow silk. All kinds of magical treasures, pills, and other things were placed in them.


      There was a young scholar sitting inside the pavilion. He had an ancient book in his hand, and he seemed to be reading with great interest. When the youth noticed Wang Lin entering, he put down the book, got up, and smiled. “Although our shop isn’t large, we have quite a collection of goods. I wonder what friend needs.”


      This person’s cultivation was only at the early stage of Nascent Soul. When he saw Wang Lin, he didn’t show the arrogance the person from the Whole Treasure Pavilion showed. Instead, he had an easy and enthusiastic greeting.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He slapped his bag of holding and the flying sword came out. He asked, “Would fellow cultivator accept his sword?”


      When the young man looked at the sword, his eyebrows slightly wrinkled and he revealed a wry smile. “Fellow cultivator, this sword… Forget it can you let me examine the sword?”


      The youth’s attitude was extremely easygoing. Wang Lin smiled and pushed with this right hand. The flying sword gently flew toward the youth. The youth scanned it with his divine sense and said, “This sword is extremely ordinary. I’m afraid…Eh!!”


      The youth only spoke half a sentence when his eyes suddenly opened wide. He stared at the ordinary-looking flying sword with eyes filled with shock.


      He suddenly raised his head to look a Wang Lin and quickly said, “Fellow cultivator, the spell inside the flying sword…”


      Wang Lin smiled. “You’ll know when you try it!”


      The youth took a deep breath and suppressed the shock in his heart. He had checked the inside of the flying sword with his divine sense and found a spell inside it. He couldn’t see through this spell, but the pressure it gave off made his nascent soul tremble.


      He cycled the spiritual energy in his body and injected it into the flying sword. The moment the spiritual energy touched the spell inside the sword, a powerful sword energy immediately burst forth. At the same time, the youth felt like he had become one with water.


      His eyes revealed a pleasant surprise. Although the spell on the sword hadn’t been activated yet, just the spiritual energy integration already classified it as a mid quality magical treasure.


      He didn’t immediately try to activate the spell but manipulated the sword and pointed at the large high quality spirit stone outside the shop. The sword shot out in a ray of light toward the spirit stone. Without a sound, the sword pierced through the spirit stone and flew back.


      “Good sword!!” As the youth looked at the flying sword, his eyes revealed admiration. However, there was a hint of regret in them. “This level of integration can be considered mid quality. Such fierce spiritual energy can even be considered high quality. Unfortunately, its speed doesn’t match the sword. What a pity! What a pity!”


      As he spoke, he activated the spell inside the flying sword, and at that instant, his pupils suddenly shrank. He watched the flying sword disappear before him and reappear one hundred feet away.


      “This…”


      The youth’s body trembled and he immediately stepped out of the shop. He waved his right hand and the flying sword immediately teleported back. The youth’s eyes were no longer filled with ecstasy but shock. He sucked in a breath of cold air and pointed at the spirit stone again. The flying sword teleported and pierced through the spirit stone.


      “This… this is teleportation!!!” The youth had his mouth wide open. He quickly called the flying sword back and held it in his hand. His heart was as complete mess right now. Generally, it was impossible to leave a teleportation spell inside a flying sword, because a sword couldn’t handle the friction of teleportation. Also, without a heavenly cultivation level, it would be impossible to brand a sword with a teleportation spell.


      More importantly, even if one had the cultivation, unless they had extremely powerful methods and a special domain, it would be impossible to make the teleportation spell last forever.


      Wang Lin’s life and death domain was what allowed the flying sword’s teleportation spell to last forever. However, if the balance was broken, the spell would still expire.


      The youth grabbed the flying sword. He hurried back into the shop while looking at Wang Lin and hurriedly said, “Fellow cultivator, this shop wants this sword! Are ten thousand high quality spirit stones enough?”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. The cultivation level of the youth before him was too low. Using spiritual energy, he was only able to use one-tenth of its power.


      The youth saw Wang Lin frown and pondered for a moment. He clenched his teeth and said, “Fellow cultivator I can add fifty thousand more high quality spirit stones. Although this sword is a top quality spiritual treasure, I have already given a very high price.”


      Wang Lin frowned and asked, “Do you guys have Soul Transformation cultivators?”


      The youth was startled. He revealed a look of displeasure and asked, “What does fellow cultivator mean? Do you think my cultivation level isn’t high enough to see through the flying sword? We do have Soul Transformation seniors, and since you asked, I’ll ask for one to come!” The youth slapped his bag of holding and a jade flew out. After leaving a message in it, he threw the jade and it flew out of the shop.


      After sending out the jade, the youth silently sat in the chair and started playing with the flying sword in his hand.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation, he naturally wouldn’t bother with a low-ranked cultivator. He had already reached the status of a master. At this moment, he smiled and looked around at the magical treasures in the shop.


      By contrast, the youth wasn’t nearly as calm. After some time, his gaze fell on Wang Lin and he revealed a hint of shock. In his eyes, although this cultivator was only at the late stage of Core Formation, for a instant, he felt like he was looking at his family’s patriarch or elders.


      Wang Lin’s casual and calm expression was not something a Core Formation cultivator should have, but this person was indeed at the late stage of Core Formation. He did consider that Wang Lin could be hiding his cultivation, but the Green Bamboo Pavilion had formations placed by the family’s elders. Unless someone had reached the Ascendant stage, it would be impossible to hide.


      Not long after, a gentle breeze came from outside. After the breeze disappeared, an old man stepped into the pavilion. The first thing the old man looked at was the flying sword in the youth’s hand. When he saw the sword, there was a flash of light in his eyes.


      When the youth saw the old man, he immediately stood up and respectfully said, “Junior Sun Mu greets Elder.”


      The old man softly replied and his gaze swept Wang Lin. His expression didn’t change as he calmly asked, “Was it this person who asked for a magical treasure to be tested?”


      The youth quickly nodded and respectfully presented the sword in his hand.


      At the moment the old man entered, Wang Lin took a glance and withdrew his gaze. This old man was at the late stage of Soul Transformation. Although not at the peak, he had obviously been tested with many life and death situations, so his mind was much more tempered compared to the four little fellows he met before.


      The old man didn’t waste any time. He waved his right hand and caught the flying sword. After he swept it with his divine sense, his calm expression was replaced with shock.


      “Elder, junior has looked at this treasure…” The youth beside the old man spoke. As he spoke, the old man suddenly shot a look at the youth that caused him to swallow the second half of that sentence.


      The old man flicked the flying sword with his finger. It released a crisp sword hymn that immediately echoed across the building. This sound was like heavenly music and was pleasing to the ears. His eyes were filled with even more shock as he waved his right hand. The sword flew out and disappeared.


      This time it teleported more five hundred kilometers away.


      The next instant, the sword appeared next to the old man and circled him. The sword gave of celestial spiritual energy, and the fierce sword energy was like a drawn bow.


      More importantly, there were strands of lightning moving along the sword. The old man stared at the lightning and pondered for a bit. He raised his finger and touched the lightning.


      A crisp bang echoed across the room, then the old man’s expression immediately turned pale and he took several steps back. It took him a while to recover. Not only did he not reveal any anger, his face was filled with ecstasy.


      The youth was completely startled after seeing all of this. He naturally saw that under the old man’s control, this sword had… celestial spiritual energy!


      “Celestial treasure… This… This is a celestial treasure…” The youth was dumbfounded.


      “Not celestial treasure, but a pseudo celestial treasure! There is a greater teleportation spell engraved in it, and in addition, the lightning is what makes the treasure precious. Without this lightning, this object could only be considered a normal pseudo celestial treasure. However, this lightning makes a big difference!” The old man didn’t try to deliberately hide anything. As he spoke, he looked toward Wang Lin.


      “This should have been gifted to you by your family. Are you sure you want to sell it?”


      “Three thousand celestial jades!” Wang Lin didn’t reply but quoted a price.


      The old man’s eyes narrowed and carefully examined Wang Lin. Without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and a pile of celestial jades immediately appeared on the ground. Dense celestial spiritual energy immediately filled the entire Green Bamboo Pavilion.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and put the celestial jades inside his bag of holding.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Do you have other pseudo celestial treasures?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral as he touched his bag of holding. He immediately took out a bronze mirror and threw it at the old man.


      The old man caught it and his expression immediately changed like it never had before. This time he was even more shocked than he was at the flying sword. He exclaimed, “Inheritance pseudo celestial treasure!”
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      After waving his right hand, the three magical treasures glistened and landed in Wang Lin’s palm. They slowly rotated while giving off dazzling light. They were very eye-catching.


      The quality of these treasures couldn’t be compared to real celestial treasures at all, not even low grade ones. However, celestial energy could be used to activate the domain and spells left on them.


      Even without celestial spiritual energy, cultivators below the Soul Transformation stage could activate these treasures with their spiritual energy, but their power would be a lot weaker.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Pseudo celestial treasures!”


      These were the highest quality magic treasures he could make. After all, Wang Lin only had a rough understand of treasure refining. Most of his understanding came from the jade from the country of Hou Fen back on Suzaku.


      Generally speaking, he couldn’t create these kinds of treasures. However, Wang Lin had his own dao and his cultivation had reached the Ascendant stage, and the most important part was his control over restrictions.


      His gaze withdrew from the three treasures. He wasn’t satisfied with these treasures. After pondering for a bit, he picked up the bronze mirror and began deducing the restrictions.


      “If I can give this treasure an inheritance affect, the price will definitely increase by a lot.” Wang Lin closed his eyes and continued the deductions.


      Ordinary treasures only allowed the user to imprint their divine sense so they could use it freely. However, once it was stolen, the new owner would only have to erase that divine sense and it would become theirs.


      Only inheritance treasures required not only a divine sense imprint but also a special method to control it. Thus, even if someone else obtained it, they wouldn’t be able to use it.


      Therefore, magical treasures with inheritance were valued much higher among treasures of the same rank.


      Wang Lin’s Billion-Soul Soul Flag and God Slayer War Chariot were this kind of treasure. He closed his eyes and began pondering about the secrets of inheritance. However, only grandmasters in treasure refining would have methods to refine treasures with inheritance. Those methods wouldn’t be easily spread, and those kinds of treasures were rarely refined. That was why inheritance treasures were rare.


      Not long after, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He frowned and muttered, “Inheritance… I can’t see through it. Maybe I’m thinking about this problem in the wrong way. I don’t need to figure out how to make it require inheritance but simply place a restriction on it. Then I’ll sell the jade to release the restriction along with the treasure. This way, even though it doesn’t have an inheritance, it has the same effect.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The key point of this pseudo inheritance was the strength of the restriction. If the restriction was strong enough that no one could break it, then even though it didn’t have a real inheritance, it would have the same effect as a real inheritance treasure.


      Restriction deductions flashed across Wang lin’s eyes. His left hand formed a seal and placed a restriction on the mirror. Then his left hand didn’t stop and he continued to place restrictions on the mirror. These restrictions combined together to form a complicated black rune.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin looked around the room until his eyes landed on a candle. He pointed at the candlestick with his left hand and it immediately lit up. When the smoke was about to be sucked away by the bead on the ceiling, he caught the smoke and pressed it on the rune.


      The symbol immediately began to melt and became a strange strand of smoke before entering the bronze mirror. Then he touched his bag of holding, took out a jade, and left the method to break this restriction inside the jade.


      After putting away the bronze mirror, Wang Lin didn’t put the pseudo inheritance restriction on the remaining two magical treasures. Outside, the sky was gradually getting brighter. Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      The sun covered the sky and slowly dispersed the darkness. Wang Lin opened his eyes, got up, and pushed open the door. The sunlight hit his body and a warm feeling immediately appeared in his mind. The spiritual energy around him was very rich right now, so it immediately made made his mind very clear.


      A calm feeling filled his heart. Wang Lin’s body flickered and he walked forward. As he passed through the exit, the young man under the rock was still cultivating to absorb all the essences of the heavens and earth.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin’s figure was far away that the youth opened his eyes and revealed a flash of contempt.


      “Which of the foreign cultivators didn’t spend all day cultivating and absorbing as much spiritual energy as possible? Although this person’s talent is ordinary, it can be made up for with hard work, but this person gave up cultivating in the morning when spiritual energy is most dense. I’m certain that this person will never be able to form his nascent soul!”


      The youth withdrew his eyes and began to cultivate again. His speed became even faster as if the spiritual energy he was absorbing now was stolen from someone else.


      When Wang Lin came yesterday, he saw that there was a free market on the west side of the city. There were many cultivators exchanging magical treasures and materials there.


      “There aren’t many Nascent Soul level cultivators there, so it is not the best place to go.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before looking toward the youth under the rock and walking over.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, in gentle tone, “Fellow Cultivator, I wonder if there is any place in the city that deals with high-ranked treasures.”


      The youth opened his eyes. Aside from the contempt in his eyes, there was also a hint of impatience as he coldly said, “The Whole Treasure Pavilion in the east side of the city!” After that, he stopped looking at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and left.


      The youth sneered. “He’s only a little Core Formation cultivator and he wants to exchange for high ranked magical treasures. I’m afraid he doesn’t even have the qualifications to step into the pavilion!”


      After walking out of the northern part of the city, Wang Lin casually walked toward the east side. There weren’t many mortals here, mostly cultivators. The shops here also had much more imposing atmospheres that came from both sides of the street.


      There were even some shops, perhaps due to the customs here, that had incredibly large spirit stones in front. These were not refined spirit stones, so they retained their original shapes and gave off thick spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a look of interest. These kinds of displays indeed told everyone the power of these shops.


      It has to be said that ordinary cultivators couldn’t possibly dig spirit stones like these out of spirit veins.


      The sizes of the spirit stones were also related to the shops. Some of the spirit stones outside the shops were twenty feet tall. Just the presence of each spirit stone created a sense of pressure.


      There was even a shop with high quality spirit stones outside. This discovery immediately made Wang Lin interested in this store.


      He carefully looked at the store. This shop wasn’t large and only had two floors. Although it wasn’t as majestic as the surrounding stores, it was very elegant. There was a giant plaque with the fancy written characters: “Green Bamboo Pavilion.”


      Wang Lin didn’t go in; he withdrew his gaze and walked forward. On the eastern end of the city there was a huge pavilion. There wasn’t just one spirit stone outside this building, there were eight. These eight high quality spirit stones were thirty feet tall and seemed to be placed in a formation. They gave off waves of spiritual pressure.


      This pavilion seemed to have fused with the surrounding. Just looking at it it felt a bit illusionary. There were long strips of spirit stones with three words carved on them: “Whole Treasure Pavilion.”


      A pressure was spreading out. There was even a hidden layer of restrictions preventing divine sense from checking inside. Wang Lin didn’t force his divine sense in, as he wasn’t very interested in the Whole Treasure Pavilion.


      Wang Lin stepped inside but immediately frowned. He saw a middle-aged man walk out from the pavilion and block his path. He examined Wang Lin and calmly asked, “Does fellow cultivator not know my Whole Treasure Pavilion’s rules?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he calmly said, “Oh? I wonder what the rules are.”


      The middle-aged man was extremely shocked at Wang Lin’s calm expression. He had seen many cultivators, and aside from those old monsters, very few cultivators could be this calm under the pressure of the pavilion.


      “There are two entry rules and one exit rule in my Whole Treasure Pavilion. Those below the Nascent Soul stage can’t enter! Those without one hundred thousand high quality spirit stones can’t enter! Those that don’t make a trade can’t exit!”


      Wang Lin frowned slightly.


      The middle-aged man saw Wang Lin’s expression and suddenly realized something. He asked, “Does fellow cultivator have one hundred thousand spirit stones?”


      Wang Lin didn’t have many spirit stones inside his bag of holding. After all, once he reached the Soul Transformation stage, he primarily used celestial jades.


      The middle-aged man smiled. “Fellow cultivator does not meet the requirements to go inside. Even if you go inside, then I’m afraid that you won’t meet the condition to leave. Please return.”


      “Will you accept this treasure?” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at the middle-aged man. He slapped his bag of holding and the flying sword that he refined appeared.


      The middle-aged man glanced at the flying sword and revealed a hint of contempt. He was able to tell at a glance this flying sword was refined by a very poor method and that there was nothing special about it. Even the sword’s light was extremely bleak. He didn’t even use his divine sense and could tell with his naked eyes that this flying sword was extremely poor quality. It probably wasn’t even a low quality magical treasure.


      He was responsible for verifying for the Whole Treasure Pavilion for many years, so his eyesight was very good. He had seen too many people with low cultivation levels try to sell treasures that they thought were very good. In his mind, Wang Lin was one of those people.


      This flying sword treasure presumably had its abilities, but the middle-aged man wasn’t interested. He smiled and shook his head. “We won’t accept it. Please leave!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the middle-aged man before turning around and leaving.


      When Wang Lin’s gaze landed in the middle-aged man’s eyes, it made him feel like cold water was suddenly poured over his head and his body trembled. Wang Lin’s gaze was like ten-thousand-year-old ice; it caused his nascent soul to freeze and almost collapse.


      Terrified, the man took several steps back and his expression became extremely pale. He looked at Wang Lin walking away, completely speechless. In his heart, he vaguely felt like there was something unusual about that flying sword.


      At this moment, an ancient voice came from within the pavilion.


      “Lu Feng, what happened?”


      The middle-aged man quickly turned around and said, “Elder Sun, just now a cultivator came to sell a magical treasure.”


      An old man walked out from the pavilion. He had a hunched back and looked very old. His face was filled with traces of time and his gaze was very dim. He looked at the middle-aged man and calmly asked, “What kind of treasure?”
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      Allheaven Star System, planet Ran Yun.


      At the moment Wang Lin appeared, three powerful divine senses rushed over. At the moment they arrived, Wang Lin disappeared and gave off no aura. Two of them seemed to dread each other, so after these two searched the area, they withdrew.


      Only the other divine sense viciously swept across the entire planet. After finding nothing, it let out a cold snort and then disappeared.


      This person’s cold snort spread across the entire planet and also entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in a plain in the northern part of the planet. He raised his head to look at the sky and thought, “One mid stage Ascendant and two early stage Ascendant cultivators. This Allheaven Star System is interesting. Such rich spiritual energy, but this cultivation planet only has three powers, and each power only has one Ascendant cultivator.


      “If this planet Ran Yun was in the Cultivation Alliance, I’m afraid it would have been robbed, taken over by an old monster in the second step, or a rank 6 cultivation country would migrate here. There is no way such a planet would only have three Ascendant cultivators in the Alliance Star System.”


      While Wang Lin pondered, his aura began to withdraw. In the blink of an eye, his Ascendant aura disappeared and he only displayed the aura of a Core Formation cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation was already at the early stage of Ascendant and his origin soul was extremely strange. Unless there was someone with a higher cultivation level than him close by, it would be impossible to see through him with a mere sweep of divine sense.


      Of course, this was not the case for those old monsters who were in the second step.


      “I shouldn’t be found if I hide here. Even if the All-Seer and company chase me to the Allheaven Star System, they wouldn’t think I’d be hiding in a cultivation planet like this.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and gradually grew less fierce. Even though his eyes were still crystal clear, the eye-catching luster was completely gone.


      “From the expression of those four little fellows, planet Dong Lin is extremely powerful. Before I’m strong enough, I can’t go there!”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile. A gentle, spring breeze blew out and then all the coldness on his face disappeared. He took out an ordinary-looking flying sword and flew off on it.


      While he flew, his appearance slowly changed. Not long after, his entire appearance changed completely. At this moment, even people familiar with him wouldn’t be able to recognize him.


      Almost all high level cultivators were good at this kind of appearance-changing spell. However, for high level cultivators, this spell had too many weakness. Any high level cultivator only needed to focus a bit to see some clues, and when facing people with vision spells, they would be able to see through the spell at a glance.


      However, Wang Lin was different. He didn’t use the spell himself; it was casted by the celestial guard hiding in his shadow. Not many people could see through it.


      After flying for a short period of time, a city appeared before him. This city was surrounded by walls made of large, blue stones and gave off a commanding majesty. Above the gate were two large characters.


      “Sun Family”


      Wang Lin put away the flying sword outside the city and landed. He dusted his clothes and calmly walked toward the city.


      Maybe it was because they noticed that he was only at the late stage of Core Formation, but the city guards weren’t too strict on the inspection. They merely told him that there were cultivation caves especially prepared for foreign cultivators. Wang Lin paid the spirit stones for temporary residence and received a token. Then he walked into the city controlled by the Sun family.


      There were a lot of mortals in the city, but there were also many cultivators. All kinds of shops that were filled with stuff cultivators commonly needed lined the sides of the road. Of course, there were some shops just for mortals as well.


      Wang Lin didn’t feel any discomfort while walking on the street. It was as if he was someone from this city. Since he decided to settle here, he was going to find a place to stay.


      After entering the northern part of the city, Wang Lin immediately felt the silence and thick spiritual energy that covered this area. There were numerous solitary houses with restrictions guarding them.


      There was a restriction at the entrance preventing mortals from entering. There was also a three hundred feet tall rock with seven or eight black token hanging on it.


      There was a nascent soul young man sitting under the rock. He had his eyes closed with with stream of hot air coming out of his nose.


      Wang Lin stood outside the entrance and looked inside. The restriction was extremely simple in his eyes. He didn’t even need to break it and simply walked in without causing any reaction from the restriction.


      As he was looked at the restriction, the young man under the rock opened his eyes. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “There are only eight open rooms. Which one do you want?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he calmly asked, “Are there are any differences between them?”


      The young man revealed a look of impatience and said, “The upper rooms cost one thousand high quality spirit stones and the lower rooms cost one hundred.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before taking out one hundred spirit stones and placing them down. The young man revealed a look of contempt as he waved his sleeves and collected the spirit stones. He took a token off the rock, threw it toward Wang Lin, and said, “The fifth house from the west, go!” After that, the young man closed his eyes and focused on cultivating.


      Wang Lin caught the token and looked at it. There were two restrictions on the token, and one of them was to get through the entrance. Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, put the token away, and walked inside.


      At the moment he entered, the young man under the stone opened his eyes and muttered to himself in contempt, “Another foreign cultivator who wants to borrow the spiritual energy of my Sun family to form their nascent soul. Hmmph, how can forming one’s nascent soul be so easy? This person’s talent is pretty average; even reaching Core Formation stage was probably due to pills!”


      Wang Lin naturally heard the young man’s words. He turned around and looked back before continuing forward. Soon, he arrived before the fifth house from the west.


      The house looked simple, but it was filled with spiritual energy. After looking around the room, Wang Lin was satisfied.


      There was only one bed and a meditation mat. There was also a pill furnace and a semi-enclosed closed door cultivation room. Although it was small, it was very elegant.


      Outside the room, Wang Lin casually waved his hand and perfected the restrictions on the house. This made the restrictions ten times more powerful than before. He sat down in the lotus position inside the room and breathed in the thick spiritual energy.


      His expression relaxed as the spiritual energy filled his body. Shortly after, Wang Lin released a mouthful of foul air and revealed a hint of regret.


      “It has been a long time since I cultivated spiritual energy. Unfortunately, no matter how dense the spiritual energy is, it won’t raise my cultivation level.” Almost all of the celestial jades in Wang Lin’s bag were depleted when he broke through to the Ascendant stage. There weren’t enough left for him to cultivate daily.


      “There are five drops of the celestial liquid left. The four drops I took when I was under the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruit allowed my body to have endless celestial spiritual energy, but that obviously won’t last long. In just a few years, the celestial liquid in my body will be used up and I won’t have endless celestial spiritual energy anymore.


      Also, one drop of this celestial liquid allowed me to break into the Ascendant stage, but the amount of celestial spiritual energy required after is much higher. Consuming some now won’t have the same effect as before. Instead of wasting them now, it is better to save them for when I’m injured or when I need endless celestial spiritual energy for a short period of time! Considering all of this, the first thing I need to do is obtain enough celestial jades for my daily cultivation needs.”


      The sky outside gradually darkened, causing the room to darken as well. Wang Lin waved his hand and the candlestick immediately lit up with a crackling fire. The house was immediately enveloped by the light from the candle.


      There was a fist-sized blue bead on the ceiling. The smoke from the candle rose up and was absorbed by the bead. Soon, the bead was filled with smoke and began to lit up.


      This phenomenon aroused Wang Lin’s interest. He had never seen such ingenious design. He looked at the blue bead that was as bright as the moon


      Half an incense stick of time later, the bead inside glowed brightly and a blue light fell. It was very soft, but it extinguished the candle. The bead was now the only thing lighting the room.


      “There are three restrictions inside the bead. The three gather the smoke, turn the smoke into heat, and use the heat to produce light. In this respect, the Allheaven Star System is much better.”


      A faint smell of sandalwood came from the bead. This small calmed people’s hearts.


      “The third formation is this sandalwood smell.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Not only was there no poison in this smell, it could actually speed up a cultivator’s cultivation speed. It was an uncommon alchemy material.


      While sitting inside the room, the outside was completely silent. Wang Lin pondered for a long time and a thought suddenly entered his mind. After pondering for a moment, he erased that thought.


      “Stealing is beneath me, and after all, the amount of celestial jades I need is something only Ascendant cultivators would have. Maybe some of the big families here have enough.


      “However, if were I do this, I would have to leave planet Ran Yun and go somewhere else. So that is not a good plan.”


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin raised his head and made a decision. He slapped his bag of holding and some refining materials flew out.


      He spat out a mouthful of origin energy and surrounded the materials with it. The materials quickly melted and formed three molds according to Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      A flying sword, a bronze mirror, and a hairpin.


      Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and countless restrictions landed on them. Gradually, the three treasures began to release pressure. Also, because they were refined by Wang Lin’s origin soul, lightning would sometimes appear on them.


      After placing down the restrictions, Wang Lin pondered a bit, recalling the cultivator back on Suzaku that had the domain of time1. With his current cultivation level and due to having his own dao, he was able to imitate it pretty well.


      With a wave of his right hand, the bronze mirror fell and the time domain entered it.


      Then Wang Lin recalled again. This time it was Liu Mei’s Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. Endless illusions flashed across his mind until they eventually turned into a ray of light that entered the hairpin.


      As for the flying sword, Wang Lin didn’t leave any domain inside it. He placed a teleporting imprint inside the sword.


      1. Cultivator who used domain of time on Wang Lin to let him experience a domain. Wang Lin later made wooden carvings that contained the domain


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00661.xhtml

    
      #661


      Chapter 661 – Mei Er


      Chapter 661 – Mei Er


      “Thunder Celestial Messenger…” Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change as he calmly looked at the four of them. He neither admitted nor denied it.


      Although Ran Yue’s heart was in shock, she quickly calm herself. After she saw that Wang Lin didn’t speak, she began to speculate. Although Wang Lin’s spells were shocking, the status of a Thunder Celestial Messenger was extraordinary, so she was suspicious as well.


      Moreover, what really made her surprised was that she couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation. This made her even more uncertain Wang Lin’s identity.


      As for the remaining three, especially Sun Xueshan, they were very respectful. Especially Sun Xueshan, who was even excited to the point of fanaticism. After he heard Ran Yue’s words, he was determined in his heart that this person must be a Thunder Celestial Messenger.


      Sun Xueshan respectfully said, “If Senior wants to go to planet Ran Yun, junior is willing to lead the way.”


      Wang Lin nodded as he sat on the silver dragon and flew toward the north. Sun Xueshan quickly followed with Ran Yue and company behind them.


      After flying for a short period of time, Wang Lin frowned. The four of them were too slow. Going at this speed would take seven days. He pondered for a bit before slowing down the star compass and keeping pace with the four of them.


      He was foreign to the Allheaven Star System, so he wasn’t anxious to rush around. Instead, it would be better to gain an understanding of the Allheaven Star System to make it easier for him to travel around later.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “What other cultivation planets are around planet Ran Yun?”


      Sun Xueshan was secretly looking at the silver dragon star compass under Wang Lin’s feet and revealed a gaze of admiration. When he heard Wang Lin, he quickly said, “Planet Ran Yun is affiliated with planet Thousand Illusion, one of the major five planets in the northern domain. There are many other planets affiliated with planet Thousand Illusion as well.” He had some doubts about why Wang Lin didn’t know this. However, thinking about how there were simply too many planets in the Allheaven Star System, he relaxed.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart trembled.


      “Planet Thousand Illusion… Thousand Illusion… This name is very familiar. Back then, Zhuque Zi had a disciple named Liu Mei, who cultivated in the Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. There should be no connection… After all, this is a different star system.”


      “Northern domain. It looks like the Allheaven Star System is divided into east, west, north, and south domains. It looks like I’m currently in the northern domain.”


      Through just one sentence from Sun Xueshan, Wang Lin gained a vague understanding of the Allheaven Star System.


      At this moment, Ran Yue softly said, “Senior saved all of us, but we still don’t know your name…”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Xu Mu.” He didn’t know when the All-Seer and company would come chasing after him, so he hid his real name.


      “Surname Xu…” Ran Yue’s eyes faintly flickered and her mind trembled. She felt that Wang Lin’s identity had become even more mysterious.


      “Xu is the biggest family on planet Thousand Illusion. The Xu family is like a giant tree. Could he be from the Xu family…” If she hadn’t guessed Wang Lin’s identity earlier, it wouldn’t have mattered much hearing that he was named Xu. However, Wang Lin had shocked her too much earlier, and this caused her to question Wang Lin’s identity. Now her imagination was going wild.


      After hearing Wang Lin call himself Xu Mu, even Sun Xueshan’s pupils shrank, and he became more respectful.


      Ran Yue raised her head and asked, “Where did Senior Xu come from?” Right after she asked, she immediately regretted it. As a junior, asking such questions could easily arouse someone’s anger. She then quickly said, “Senior, please don’t take offense; junior knows she was wrong.”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the woman. This woman was intelligent and very ladylike. It was obvious that she was the leader of these four people.


      “Do you know about planet Dong Lin?” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. His tone was very calm, so it was not possible to tell his current emotion.


      “Dong Lin!” Sun Xueshan’s expression changed greatly. His gaze toward Wang Lin quickly turned from shock to terror. He subconsciously took a few steps back and his face became pale.


      Not only him, aside from Ran Yue, the other two’s faces became extremely pale as well. Their gazes turned from shock to terror.


      Even Ran Yue sucked in a breath of cold air. All the guesses in her heart about Wang Lin’s identity were swept away.


      Their reactions didn’t seem to match their cultivation levels. Although Soul Transformation cultivators were not as cunning as Ascendant cultivators, they wouldn’t be so easily moved. Compared to them, these four seemed somewhat immature.


      Combined with his understanding, Wang Lin suddenly had a feeling that he understood something. It seemed like within these cultivation families, the family members rarely experienced deadly situations.


      Without experiencing countless life and death situations, then no matter how high their cultivation levels were, they would never become true powerhouses.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the four of them. “Do you guys know about planet Dong Lin?!”


      Ran Yue’s expression gradually became pale and she respectfully said, “Senior, planet Dong Lin is the number one planet in the northern domain. It has another name, Dong Lin Slaughter. There is also something strange about the planet, which is that it is sometimes there and sometimes it just disappears…” Ran Yue didn’t say one more thing, and that was that everyone who came from planet Dong Lin were ruthless people. There once was a cultivator who came from planet Dong Lin and slaughtered an entire cultivation family.


      Planet Dong Lin was a terrible nightmare for most people in Allheaven Star System.


      After that, even Sun Xueshan didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin. His heart was filled with uncertainty. He didn’t know why this Xu Mu wanted to go to planet Ran Yun.


      This doubt became even stronger in the hearts of the other three. This doubt became stronger and stronger in their hearts, causing them to become slower and slower. They were now somewhat unwilling to bring Wang Lin to planet Ran Yun.


      However, even if this was the case, the four of them didn’t dare to refuse. Although they were unwilling, their direction was still toward planet Ran Yun.


      In their eyes, although Wang Lin barely spoke, this Xu Mu seemed to know everything. Many times the four wanted to change directions, and every time they were met with Wang Lin’s cold gaze.


      Several days later, a blue planet appeared before Wang Lin. It seemed like oceans occupied most of the planet. From far away, planet Ran Yun was very beautiful. It gave off dense spiritual energy that nourished everything.


      Through the four’s expressions, Wang Lin knew that this was planet Ran Yun.


      The spiritual energy from this planet was far above Wang Lin’s home planet of Suzaku. Wang Lin moved first and the star compass turned into a ray of silver light that flew into planet Ran Yun. Then the silver light disappeared and Wang Lin floated under the blue sky.


      Spiritual energy came from the ocean below him. It was even more dense.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then his body flickered and he disappeared.


      The four of them that led the way had ashen expressions. They immediately headed back to their families and explained everything that had happened.


      When Wang Lin entered planet Ran Yun, a terrifying, dark red light was flying through the Alliance Star System. This red light gave off a terrifying aura. It looked like a bolt of lightning as it flew across space, and it was giving off earth-shattering pressure.


      There was an old man inside the ray of red light. There was a vicious gaze on his thin face. What was most amazing was that he didn’t use any magical treasure to fly through space; every single step he took was as if he was teleporting.


      He wasn’t alone. There was a woman beside him. She was an incomparable beauty. Her lips were red, her eyebrows weren’t too thick or thin, her phoenix eyes were pitch black, and she had matchless beauty. Her shining eyes would cause anyone to lose their breath.


      Her three-foot-long hair was split into three strands. One curled up behind her head with the help of a white jade butterfly pin. The other two strands casually hung over her shoulders. She was wearing a beautiful, light, flower imperial top. Below she wore a smoky green flower dress. While she moved, she was outstanding and dazzling.


      This woman wasn’t any less beautiful than Red Butterfly. It won’t be an exaggeration to call her a national beauty. In addition, aside from her appearance, she gave off a charming aura that made her even more attractive.


      She was following the old man. She didn’t use her own speed; she was being brought along by the old man. Otherwise, even though she had reached the Ascendant stage, she wouldn’t be able to keep up with the old man.


      While they flew, she turned around and looked at the star system behind her, and her eyes revealed a strange color. It was as if she was recalling the past. It also seemed like she was sighing, but what she felt the most was a very complex feeling.


      “I’m about to leave…” The woman sighed.


      “Mei Er, are you still reluctant to leave?” The proud old man turned around to look at the woman. There was a hint of kindness in his eyes.


      “Disciple grew up here and feels a bit relucent now that I’m leaving.” The woman played with hair hair and tightened her red lips.


      The old man laughed. “There is no need to feel reluctant. Once your cultivation level is high enough, you can return. Although I didn’t find the treasure I was looking for, accepting you as a disciple made this trip to the Alliance Star System worth it!”


      The woman smiled but didn’t speak. However, her gaze toward the star system behind her became even more complex.


      The old man withdrew his gaze. The woman before him was someone who he met by chance a few hundred years ago. He immediately recognized that she was cultivating the Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain and was progressing toward the Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Demon domain. This discovery shocked him greatly.


      The ruthless domain wasn’t exclusive to one star system, and there were many methods of cultivating it. The key was comprehending the heart. However, for someone to be able to reach the Thousand Illusion stage by themselves was rare, but that by itself wasn’t impressive. What made him accept her as a disciple was the vague sign of her developing toward the Ten Thousand Illusion stage.


      He was the head elder of the Huan family on planet Thousand Illusion, the head planet in the Allheaven Star System’s northern domain. He had seen many juniors in the family, and aside from a few people, none of them could match her talent. Even among those limited few, they were still lacking compared to her in terms of potential.


      This was why the old man immediately made up his mind to accept this woman as his disciple!


      After being together for several hundred years, he grew to love his disciple even more. He even gave up on searching for the heaven-defying bead to take her back to the Allheaven Star System.
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      Allheaven Star System.


      Bright starlight spread endlessly in all direction. The Allheaven Star System was very large and had numerous cultivation planets. Aside from a few people within the Alliance Star System, most cultivators didn’t know of the existence of other systems.


      However, the Allheaven Star System wasn’t the same. Almost all of them knew that there was a star system below each of the Wind, Rain, Thunder, and Lighting Celestial Realms.


      This had a deep relationship with the fact that the Cultivation Alliance was the sole power in the Alliance Star System, and they had hidden a lot of things. Including Wang Lin, almost every cultivator thought that the Cultivation Alliance was the only power under the stars.


      The Allheaven Star System had much more freedom. However, some secrets were still tightly kept.


      One difference between the two star systems was that there were no sects in the Allheaven Star System; there were only cultivation families. What the Allheaven Star System cared about was bloodlines!


      Only by having the same bloodline would people gather and create their own force.


      Several rays of light flew by. There was a total of four people, three male and one female. Although it was hard to tell their exact ages, their appearances were relatively young. There wasn’t much difference between their cultivation levels. Aside from the woman, who was a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator, the other three were all at the early stage of Soul Transformation.


      The woman looked like she was in her twenties. Although she was beautiful, there was a hint of coldness coming from her. However, instead of pride she gave off a lady-like atmosphere.


      The three male cultivators were all very handsome. However, right now their expressions were gloomy and they constantly looked behind them.


      One of the males quickly said, “Let’s throw away the Brilliant Red Stone. Otherwise, these Dark Fog Insects will not stop chasing us. Once they trap us…”


      The woman softly said, “The Dark Fog Insects will still chase those who took the Brilliant Red Stone even if they throw it away.”


      A large, grey mist was chasing after them. If one looked closer, they would see countless finger-sized insects in the mist. The mist came from something their bodies gave off.


      Every single one of them had a star compass under their feet, so they were going fast. However, if it wasn’t for the woman, who would occasionally scatter large amounts of crystals to block the grey mist, the insects probably would have caught up long ago.


      Even so, the woman became more and more exhausted, while the insects got closer and closer. Finally, the mist suddenly charged forth and surrounded the four of them.


      From a distance, one could only see the giant mist and not the four people trapped inside.


      The four of them came from planet Ran Yun. The woman’s name was Ran Yue. The three males’ names were Ran Chen, Ran Feng, and Sun Xueshan.


      The four of them originally came to train, but due to certain events, they obtained a Brilliant Red Stone. This led them to be chased by a large amount of insects, and in the end, they were surrounded.


      The mist the Dark Fog Insects gave off was poisonous to cultivators. Just touching it could injure the origin soul and stop all spells, so it was extremely terrifying. The four of them were trapped inside the mist. If not for the woman’s jade bracelet, which gave off faint rays of thunder, keeping the mist at bay, the four of them would have been long swallowed by the mist and had their origin souls destroyed.


      The remaining three all used various spells and treasures in an attempt to break out of the mist. However, the mist was too thick, and in the end they still couldn’t charge out.


      As time passed, the celestial spiritual energy inside the four gradually dwindled and there weren’t many pills left.


      Ran Yue frowned and softly said, “The Dark Fog Insects fear thunder spells the most, and I have already requested help from the family. This place is a bit far away from the family, but we must resist until a senior good at thunder spells comes and saves us!”


      Her celestial spiritual energy consumption was the highest; most of it was absorbed by the bracelet. If the bracelet wasn’t there, they would be swallowed by the insects in an instant.


      The only male who was not in the family, Sun Xueshan, let out a bitter smile. He looked at the countless insects in the mist and despair appeared in his heart.


      “We can only blame ourselves for being greedy. If we hadn’t pried out that Brilliant Red Stone, we wouldn’t be in the present crisis.”


      At this moment, a ray of silver light flew by the mist. This ray of silver light looked like a dragon, and there was a young man sitting on it. He was wearing a snow-white robe with his hair tied up behind his back. Although his looks were ordinary, his skin glistened and his eyes were proud. Lightning would occasionally flash across his eyes, making him look even more fierce.


      He was Wang Lin!


      After Wang Lin entered the vortex, it was as if he had entered a transfer array. When he came out, he was amongst the stars. There were bright nebulae around him, but not a single person.


      This was a foreign star system to Wang Lin, not his home, the Alliance Star system. This was the Allheaven Star System under the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin took out the star compass. Then, with a trace of confusion, he began roaming the star system.


      The grey mist in the distance attracted Wang Lin’s attention. The silver light flashed under him and he arrived next to the mist. Lightning flashed across his eyes, allowing him to immediately see what was strange about the mist and spot the four people trapped inside.


      The Dark Fog Insects actually trembled under Wang Lin’s gaze as if Wang Lin’s gaze had solidified into something. They all dodged his gaze, which created an opening.


      The four people trapped inside were immediately startled. Ran Yue’s eyes lit up and she was secretly shock. A mere gaze was enough to force the Dark Fog Insects back. This kind of spell completely shocked her mind.


      Her beautiful eyes moved and saw Wang Lin on the silver light outside the mist.


      The despair in Sun Xueshan’s eyes immediately disappeared. He immediately clasped his hands and shouted, “Senior, junior is from the Sun family on planet Ran Yun. I hope Senior can help us; junior will definitely thank Senior!”


      Ran Chen and Ran Feng both quickly clasped their hands. They sincerely and respectfully asked to be saved.


      Ran Yue looked at the young man on the silver light and her eyebrows loosened. She clasped her hands and softly said, “Senior, junior is from the Ran family on planet Ran Yun. We are trapped by these Dark Fog Insects. If Senior saves us, the Ran family will definitely reward Senior.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his gaze swept the four of them. He withdrew his gaze and the mist immediately churned, swallowing up the opening.


      Exclaimations came from inside the mist. The expressions of the people inside immediately became ugly. Sun Xueshan quickly shouted, “Senior, we have a Brilliant Red Stone. If Senior saves us, then we will give this stone to Senior as thanks first.”


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the Brilliant Red Stone was, so he wasn’t tempted. He looked at the mist and began to ponder. He was too unfamiliar with the Allheaven Star System, so he had to gain information as soon as possible so he could go to the Xiang family that the woman inside the scroll talked about.


      The four people trapped inside the mist couldn’t see outside. At this moment, aside from Ran Yue, the other three were filled with tension and anxiety.


      Ran Yue’s brows began to furrow. There weren’t many pills left in her bag, and if this continued, the consequence would be unimaginable. She clenched her teeth and said, “Senior, I…”


      Before she finished speaking, Wang Lin’s voice entered the mist.


      “Where is planet Ran Yun?”


      The four of them were startled. Sun Xueshan quickly said, “It is about seven days of travel from here toward the north! If Senior wants to go, junior can lead the way to repay Senior for saving us.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his right hand and pointed at the void. Suddenly, a ray of lightning came out from his origin soul and he flicked it with his right hand.


      When the mist dispersed due to his gaze, Wang Lin guessed that these insects feared thunder spells.


      At this moment, a bolt of lightning shot out from the tip of his finger. It flew through space with a thunderous rumble like it was a thunder dragon. It gave off a powerful pressure as it suddenly charged into the mist.


      The Dark Fog Insects immediately began to scream and retreat. A large amount of mist came from the insects and pounced on the thunder. If it was a normal thunder spell, it would have weakened when facing the mist. After all, even though the Dark Fog Insects were weak to thunder, the poison in their bodies was still extremely powerful.


      However, this thunder wasn’t thunder formed from ordinary spells but real heavenly thunder. It was an ability Wang Lin had gained when his origin soul combined with the Ancient Thunder Dragon!


      The thunder dragon roared and then a large amount of mist dissipated. The lightning moved through the mist, causing large numbers of Dark Fog Insects to retreat. They could clearly feel the pressure from the thunder. They were already afraid of thunder, and the heavenly thunder was like their natural enemy, so they quickly retreated.


      In the blink of an eye, as the thunder dissipated, all of the Dark Fog Insects flew far away. The four of them immediately flew out and arrived next to Wang Lin. Without any exception, the four of them felt like they had just escaped the jaws of death, but what they felt even more was shock.


      Sun Xueshan’s gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with shock. As someone from the Allheaven Star System, he wasn’t unfamiliar with thunder spells. Although he couldn’t use any himself, the Allheaven Star System was connected to the Thunder Celestial Realm. Here, thunder spells were the most powerful.


      His shock came from the might that came from the ray of thunder. He didn’t know what kind of spell could cause an illusion ray of thunder to contain trace of real thunder might! This was something not even the elders and ancestors of the family could do!


      Ran Yue and the other two Ran males were also shocked. Especially, Ran Yue who sucked in a breath of cold air. Her eyes suddenly lit up when she looked at Wang Lin.


      After all, she had reached the mid stage of Soul Transformation, so her position in the family was higher than that the other three, meaning she knew more secretive things. Her mind was in shock as she recalled everything that had happened. She took a deep breath and respectfully said, “Junior is part of the ninth generation of the Ran family. Is Senior a Thunder Celestial Messenger?”


      After she said that, Sun Xueshan’s expression changed. He thought to himself, “Indeed, he must be a Thunder Celestial Messenger! However… why would a Thunder Celestial Messenger want to go to planet Ran Yun…”
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      This palm landed on the gate to the Demon Spirit Land, but what it shook was the entire Demon Spirit Land. At this moment, all nine countries of the Demon Spirit Land trembled.


      The entire Demon Spirit Land was filled with cries, and the sky was no longer blue but dark. The clouds churned and a giant vortex formed.


      This vortex was simply too big; it spread out and slowly rotated. Sword energy came from inside the vortex and spread out in the sky.


      An aura as overbearing as the sky appeared. At the same time, seven rainbow-colored lights appeared from the vortex and descended.


      At this moment, all of the ancient demons came out from their respective holy lands and stared gloomily at the vortex in the sky.


      Bei Lou’s eyebrows tightened as he looked up at the sky. After taking a glance, he waved his sleeves and disappeared.


      Several people walked out from the vortex in the sky. Ling Tianhou stood in the sky wearing green robes. He looked down on the earth and shouted, “Greed, come out and meet this old man!”


      His voice spread out like thunder rumbling across the sky. The ground immediately began to crack and spread. In the blink of an eye, Ling Tianhou’s voice spread across the entire Demon Spirit Land.


      Strangely, everyone else seemed to already know that Greed had come here, so they were not surprised.


      The Blood Ancestor’s eyebrows furrowed and his face sank. The moment he stepped into the Demon Spirit Land, he swept the entire land with his divine sense but discovered no trace of Yao Xixue. It was as if she had completely disappeared, and this made him even more uneasy.


      He took a deep breath and began to secretly activate a spell. He scanned again with his secret spell and his expression became even more gloomy.


      The All-Seer raised his right hand and pinched his fingers to calculate. From the outside, there was the East Demon Spirit Sea interfering with his divination, but now he was inside the Demon Spirit Land, so there was no longer anything obstructing him.


      Just at the moment these old monsters entered the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin leaped into the Tide Abyss. He flew down toward the bottom like a meteor.


      The suction force was like a powerful thruster that pushed Wang Lin deep into the pit.


      Ling Tianhou’s expression was gloomy. After his voice came out, he spread out his divine sense to sweep the area. In the extremely northern area, two other divine senses suddenly appeared and collided with him. Ling Tianhou let out a muffled groan and his body trembled slightly, then his eyes shined brightly.


      At the same time, a cloud silently appeared before them. This cloud wasn’t solid but only an illusion. A man and a woman were sitting on the cloud.


      These two were the Celestial Cloud Couple, Wang Wei and Hu Juan.


      Wang Wei calmly looked at Ling Tianhou and company. When his gaze landed on the All-Seer, his pupils shrank an unnoticeable amount. The All-Seer still had his eyes closed. He was calculating even after the two of them arrived.


      Wang Wei smiled. “Fellow cultivators, long time no see!”


      Hu Juan also faintly smiled but didn’t speak.


      Ling Tianhou looked at Wang Wei and coldly said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang , I noticed that Greed is with you. Give him to me, I have important questions to ask him!”


      Wang Wei smiled as he said to his lover, “Look, after so many years, not only has the Sword Saint’s temper not lessened, it became even worse.”


      Hu Juan revealed a tender gaze and smiled. “It is understandable that the Sword Saint is worried about his disciples.”


      Ling Tianhou’s expression was extremely gloomy. If it wasn’t for that fact that he dreaded these two, he would have already attacked them, given his personality.


      Wang Wei slapped his bag of holding and two people immediately flew out. One of them was Chen Long and the other was Greed.


      After Chen Long saw Ling Tianhou, his eyes were filled with joy. He knelt down with moisture in his eyes and said, “Master!! It was Greed, it was him who harmed all my junior apprentice brothers!”


      Greed’s expression was neutral without any changes. After he appeared, he just stood behind Wang Wei and Hu Juan as if he was an old slave.


      Ling Tianhou didn’t look at Chen Long but stared at Greed and gloomily said, “Greed, you sure have guts!”


      Although Greed’s heart skipped a beat, his expression didn’t change at all. He coldly looked at Chen Long and said, “Little kid, did this old man personally kill a single person of your Da Lou Sword Sect?”


      Chen Long viciously stared at Greed. Now that his master was here, he felt empowered and shouted, “Although you didn’t personally kill us, you trapped us in the purple mist. If it wasn’t for that, how could my junior apprentice brothers have died?!”


      Greed laughed and said, “This old man trapped you all inside the mist in order to get the token, but did I harm a hair on you all? Instead of looking for the man who killed your junior apprentice brothers, you come and accuse me. What nonsense.”


      Chen Long was about to speak, but unexpectedly, Ling Tianhou waved his sleeves and coldly said, “Chen Long, say no more!” Ling Tianhou looked at Greed with killing intent and said, word for word, “Greed, where is the token?!”


      Greed bitterly smiled and said, with a bitter expression, “You all may not believe me, but I swear upon my tens of thousands of years of cultivation that the token is not in my hands!”


      Ling Tianhou stared at Greed without a word, waiting for him to continue. At this moment, aside from the All-Seer, who still had his eyes closed, all of the old monsters, including the Blood Ancestor, turned their sharp gazes at Greed.


      Greed’s scalp went numb. Among the people present, aside from Chen Long, he had the lowest cultivation level. At this moment, he was being stared at by all of these powerful cultivators, and he felt his mind tremble. It took a moment for him to regain himself. He took a deep breath and quickly said, “It was the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Wang Lin who took the token. Nephew Chen Long can testify to that! It was also him who killed the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect!”


      Ling Tianhou frowned and looked at Chen Long.


      Chen Long quickly said, “Master, disciple only saw that Wang Lin had the token and was trapped by Greed. I don’t know of what happened after. However… He did indeed kill several of my junior apprentice brothers!”


      Just at this moment, the All-Seer suddenly opened his eyes and looked toward the east.


      “He wants to leave!” The All-Seer’s hand moved even faster and his gaze seemed to penetrate into the distance. It landed directly at the entrance to the Tide Abyss in the Water Demon Country and penetrated down to the opening of the pit. However, his gaze didn’t stop there and went straight down the pit.


      As Wang Lin descended, he immediately noticed. Then he immediately became one with the suction force and moved down even faster. The All-Seer felt his gaze being affected by the suction force. He hesitated for a bit before penetrating the suction force and going further down.


      The All-Seer’s spell immediately caught Ling Tianhou and company’s attention. Even the Celestial Cloud Couple had surprise in their eyes. These old monsters all spread out their divine senses at this moment and followed the All-Seer’s vision deep into the Tide Abyss.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he slapped his bag of holding and the seven star sword formation flew out. The formation rotated around his body, making him even faster.


      Wang Lin rushed directly toward the bottom of the pit and soon he arrived at where the vortex was. At this moment, the All-Seer and the divine senses of all the old monsters descended!


      Ling Tianhou immediately saw the seven star sword formation. This immediately made him enraged.


      The All-Seer also saw Wang Lin without any of the Celestial Slaughter branding. This made the All-Seer’s gaze show a hint of coldness.


      Wang Lin stepped on the vortex, then he turned around and coldly looked at everyone before gradually sinking into it.


      A powerful force came out from the vortex and spread out. This power was simply too strong even for the All-Seer and company’s divine sense. They could only retreat and watch Wang Lin completely enter the vortex.


      It wasn’t that they didn’t want to stop him, but the power coming from the vortex was the power that connected two star systems. This power was simply too strong!


      The moment Wang Lin’s figure entered the vortex, the Blood Ancestor’s divine sense stared at Wang Lin, and his expression was very gloomy. Just a moment ago, he felt Yao Xixue’s aura on Wang Lin. It revealed Yao Xixue’s struggle and rebellion, which made the Blood Ancestor conclude that Yao Xixue’s disappearance had something to do with Wang Lin. It was very likely that Yao Xixue was captured by Wang Lin!


      His expression was extremely dark and he shouted, “Wang Lin, where is my daughter!?”


      “There are not only three fake caves, but four!” Before Wang Lin disappeared, he left this sentence.


      Other people might not understand Wang Lin’s words, but the Blood Ancestor immediately understood. The fourth fake cave was a secret only he and Yao Xixue knew. It was something Yao Xixue would not tell anyone else!


      This was also Wang Lin’s hope. Although he was going to leave, he was going to completely stir this pot up! If the Blood Ancestor hadn’t noticed Yao Xixue, it would have been fine. However, since he found out, Wang Lin must counter attack. His purpose was to make it so that the Blood Ancestor couldn’t chase after him personally due to Yao Xixue! He believed that with these old monsters’ minds, his words would help them make many associations.


      Wang Lin disappeared.


      The area around the vortex was completely silent. All these old monsters had gloomy expressions. They originally all had their own plans, and after hearing Wang Lin’s words and seeing the Blood Ancestor’s reaction, they all looked toward the Blood Ancestor.


      The Blood Ancestor felt like there were needles on his back. He pondered for a bit and said, “There is indeed a fourth fake cave, but it has obviously been occupied by this Wang Lin. He also has a token, so if he isn’t captured, then there is no chance for us to enter the real cave!


      “We already knew that this vortex was an entrance to the Allheaven Star System, but the power inside the vortex was too strong. This Wang Lin somehow obtained an item that allowed him to enter!


      “All of us have tried to enter but could not succeed. However, if we join hands and only send one person, we should be able to do it!”


      Ling Tianhou asked, in a heavy tone, “Who goes?”


      “If I say I’ll go, then fellow cultivators would all be suspicious of me. The best choice is no doubt Greed! Each of us will leave a restriction on him and then this Greed will never escape our palms. He can only obediently capture Wang Lin and bring him back! Also, Greed’s cultivation level is high enough to deal with Wang Lin!”


      The All-Seer silently stared at the vortex and his eyes revealed a mysterious light. No one knew what he was thinking.
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      The reason he was able to leave, aside from becoming one with the suction force, was largely due to the seven star sword formation and the celestial guard. The weakening of the suction force played a big role as well.


      The suction from the pit was unpredictable; sometimes it was strong and sometimes it was weak. If it was during a period when it was strong, even with Wang Lin’s advantages, it would be hard to come out.


      After flying out while standing on the mosquito, he immediately saw thousands of mosquitoes staring at him with red eyes and releasing thick, hostile auras.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. There were fewer mosquitoes compared to back then. There must have been some unexpected change during Greed and Zhou Yi’s battle to cause the number of mosquitoes to decrease so drastically.


      “I just don’t know what exactly happened…” Wang Lin pondered a bit before placing his hand on the mosquito’s head and activating his divine sense.


      Various scenes immediately flashed across Wang Lin’s mind. Half way through Zhou Yi and Greed’s battle, a male and female cultivator descended from the Fire Demon Country exit.


      These two were simply too powerful. With a simple grab, Greed was captured. Zhou Yi was also easily captured, but it looked like the two had no malicious intent. In fact, the moment they saw Zhou Yi, the man’s eyes revealed melancholy and nostalgia.


      The mosquito herd didn’t die, but a majority of them were captured by this couple. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin’s mosquito had noticed that something was wrong and had used a spell to make itself look like all the other mosquitoes, it might have been captured as well.


      When Wang Lin’s divine sense returned from the mosquito, his expression was gloomy.


      He pondered a bit before patting the mosquito’s head. The mosquito let out a roar and instead of flying toward the exit at the Fire Demon Country it flew toward the entrance at the Water Demon Country.


      Now that Wang Lin could fuse with the suction force, any location could be an exit.


      While they flew, the thousands of mosquitoes followed. They would occasionally let out cries of despair and hopelessness as if they were trying to dissuade Wang Lin’s mosquito from leaving.


      On this day at the Water Demon Country, a purple light rushed out into the air. It was the mosquito beast. Wang Lin was sitting on the back of the mosquito with a gloomy expression.


      After the purple light appeared, more than two thousand mosquito beasts charged out as well, completely surrounding Wang Lin. Their gazes were locked on the purple mosquito, and their cries were even louder.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito’s eyes revealed decisive gaze as it repeatedly cried as if it was responding.


      The sadness in the surrounding mosquitoes’ eyes became even stronger. They all looked at Wang Lin with a vicious gaze.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stood up and the lightning from his origin soul spread out. At this moment, he seemed to be surrounded by lightning and lightning seemed to come out of his eyes as he coldly looked at the mosquitoes.


      Feeling Wang Lin’s mood, the mosquito below him immediately let out a sharp cry. This gave off a powerful pressure that caused the surrounding mosquitoes to slowly disperse.


      Wang Lin took out a bag of holding, opened up a gap, and looked at the surrounding mosquitos.


      The mosquito herd was completely silent. After a long time, one of them immediately flew out, turned into a ray of grey light, and entered the bag of holding. After that, other mosquitos followed.


      However, not all of the mosquitos chose to enter the bag of holding. Around two-thirds chose to remain silent. They quietly watched Wang Lin and their king disappear over the horizon.


      After a long time, they all let out cries filled with sadness. Then the mosquitoes’ bodies collapsed one by one. They all decided to destroy their own hearts and fall down the entrance to the Tide Abyss.


      In the distance, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast’s body trembled and it slowly turned to look at the direction of the Tide Abyss. Its eyes were filled with sadness as well.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and rubbed the mosquito’s head.


      With his understanding of the mosquito beast, he now understood that unless the mosquito was a child, it could never be tamed. All of those that entered his bag were all still children, and all of those that decided to commit suicide were adults.


      In the world of the mosquito beasts, if they were abandoned by their king, then they could only die, unless a new king appears that is.


      Wang Lin couldn’t bear the mosquito’s sadness, so he jumped off its body and put it inside the bag of holding. Only by allowing it be with its several hundred companions and the thunder toad could it slowly recover from the sadness.


      Wang Lin floated in the air as he looked up at the blue sky and white clouds. It had been a long time since he had seen the sky. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a crystal appeared in his hand.


      His divine sense entered the crystal and it immediately began to emit a golden light. The light surrounded him and soon the light disappeared with Wang Lin inside.


      When he reappeared, he was already inside the cave. Looking at the remaining restrictions, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he muttered, “The next time that I come back, I’ll break all the restrictions and unlock the secret of this cave!”


      He took a deep breath and his hand formed a seal to seal the cave. Then he destroyed the transfer array so no one else could enter this cave. Not even the blood ancestor would be able to enter.


      After doing this, Wang Lin looked at the cave meaningfully. The cave spirit appeared at the entrance, but he only looked at Wang Lin and didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin turned around with the crystal in his hand and left.


      Wang Lin appeared outside the Soul Refining Tribe in the Sky Demon Country. The people of the tribe were startled for a moment, but then they immediately began exclaiming in joy and bowing.


      Wang Lin didn’t collect all the soul fragments collected by the tribe but instead called Thirteen and Ouyang Hua. After leaving behind some orders and cultivation methods, he even taught Thirteen the latter half of the Giant Demon Clan cultivation method. After this, he left the tribe.


      At the moment he left, Thirteen knelt on the ground and kowtowed a few times toward Wang Lin. Ouyang Hua did the same, and their eyes were filled with sadness. Although Wang Lin didn’t say anything, they had a feeling that in this life… It would be difficult for them to meet him again…


      In Sky Demon City inside the demon general’s mansion, Shi Xiao sat in the lotus position. Beside him, Chen Tao was also cultivating. His cultivation had recovered to the mid stage of Ascendant after years of healing and medication. He had even advanced a little. Although still a distance away from late stage of Ascendant, he was not too far away.


      Shortly after, Shi Xiao opened his eyes and his eyes lit up.


      Chen Tao also opened his eyes and his eyes had a profound gaze.


      Shi Xiao calmly said, “Chen Tao, tomorrow I’ll go to the Demon Emperor and recommend you as a demon general. Then you can go to the dragon lake to cultivate. Although it’s not the true inheritance, it should benefit you a lot.”


      Chen Tao replied, “Tomorrow I will have to call you ‘Vice Commander-in-Chief!’”


      Shi Xiao revealed a proud smile and said, “This position should have been mine one hundred years ago! Mo Lihai only stole it from me through underhanded methods. If it wasn’t for that lowly Wang Lin, what would Mo Lihai be?!”


      Chen Tao looked at Shi Xiao and calmly said, “Wang Lin is my junior apprentice brother!”


      Shi Xiao raised his brow and coldly smiled. “Where was your junior apprentice brother during the war with the Fire Demon Country? He took advantage of everyone at the end of the war and took our credit. Although he helped Lord Ancient Demon, he shamed us all!


      “Moreover, that person has been missing for many years now; I’m afraid his bones can’t even be found. You remember him as your junior apprentice brother, but I’m afraid he no longer remembers you as his senior apprentice brother.”


      Chen Tao silently pondered.


      Shi Xiao’s eyes revealed a hint of sarcasm and he said, “Calling him lowly is me being nice. If he didn’t then then I’ll kill him myself and let him know how a cultivate should act!”


      “Is that so…” A cold voice came from the void.


      Shi Xiao was startled, but his expression immediately became gloomy and he shouted, “Who dares to act all mysterious? Come out for this general!”


      Chen Tao’s eyes lit up and stared at the sky.


      He only saw a black shadow appear in the sky. Behind him was the round moon, and he closely closed in under the moonlight. His body gave off crackling arcs of lightning. It was a very shocking sight.


      “You… you are Wang Lin!” Chen Tao’s eyes narrowed when he recognized the shadow’s identity.


      “You sure have courage to dare to break into my mansion. Immediately leave in three breaths of time, or else die!” Shi Xiao’s gaze was cold and his eyes contained killing intent. In recent years, his cultivation had surged. He was equal to an early stage Ascendant cultivator, and his body was filled with demonic spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin landed on the ground. He calmly looked at Shi Xiao and slowly said, “I promised someone in the past to take your life. Today I came here to fulfill that promise!”


      Killing intent exploded from Shi Xiao’s eyes and his body charged. He turned into a shadow and charged straight toward Wang Lin. As he moved, his hand formed a seal and he was about to use a spell.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t move, but under the moonlight, the shadow behind him immediately became ferocious. It suddenly charged out from the ground and in an instant passed by Shi Xiao.


      Chen Tao’s expression changed greatly. Just as he was about to step out, the shadow that passed by Shi Xiao revealed a fierce gaze.


      Under this gaze, Chen Tao’s body trembled, his origin soul shrank, and he completely stopped. Cold sweat flowed down from his forehead.


      “Yin and Yang stage…” Chen Tao’s eyes were filled with terror.


      The black shadow returned to Wang Lin and turned back into a shadow. Shi Xiao fell down with his eyes still open. There was still killing intent in his eyes, but his life and everything about him had already shattered.


      Wang Lin turned around and left.


      Under the moonlight, he seemed to be stepping on the moon. His clothes fluttered and his hair flew floated in the air as he flew farther and farther away…


      “Be careful of Master!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in Chen Tao’s ears. He stared at the sky for a long time and was speechless.


      After Wang Lin finished all the matters he had to deal with, he appeared outside the entrance to the Tide Abyss. He turned around to look at the land before raising his head to look up at the sky. His gaze seemed to penetrate the sky and continued to climb until it finally broke through this land and reached the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      Outside the gate of the East Demon Spirit Sea, the All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, the Blood Ancestor, and seven or eight elders were standing there.


      Everyone was waiting for Ling Tianhou to opening the gate when the All-Seer suddenly exclaimed. He looked at the gate to the Demon Spirit Land and his eyebrows began to tighten.


      They were going to enter the Demon Spirit Land several decades earlier than planned. This was because ten years ago, the All-Seer suddenly felt extremely alarmed. He hadn’t had this feeling in tens of thousands of years.


      This feeling came from the Demon Spirit Land! This came from the mark he had left on a disciple called Wang Lin! At that moment, the mark was forcibly removed!


      This wasn’t the first time a mark had been removed. A long time ago there was a disciple called Sun Yun who also managed to do this.


      The person with an uneasy mind wasn’t only the All-Seer. This person’s uneasiness came from his daughter, Yao Xixue. As time passed, his heart felt even more uneasy. When people are at his cultivation level, this kind of uneasiness doesn’t come from nothing.


      This was why when the All-Seer suggested they enter early, he was the first to agree. Yao Xixue was his only daughter and his only family. For this daughter he would disregard everything else!


      Similarly, Ling Tianhou’s heart was gloomy. Nine of the Twelve Swords’ life lamps had extinguished… Ling Tianhou hid his anger and prepared to enter the Demon Spirit Land. He was going to thoroughly question Greed on what happened.


      The three of them didn’t know that the thing that was causing all three powerful cultivators to be distressed all came from one person!


      Ling Tianhou’s palm pressed down and opened the gate to the Demon Spirit Land. Then he waved his sleeves and stepped inside…
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      “Allheaven Star System!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. In his memories there was no information on Allheaven Star System. Even in Tu Si’s memories there was nothing on this star system.


      The woman inside the scroll trembled. She seemed to want to turn around, but there seemed to be an invisible power that prevented her from turning around.


      “Home…”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He stared at the scroll and said, “I have already brought you to this place, now it’s your turn!”


      The woman let out a sigh and her ethereal voice came out.


      “Do you want to hear a story…”


      Wang Lin frowned. His expression was gloomy as he coldly said, “Not interested!”


      The woman was startled. She revealed a bitter smile and said, “A long time ago, there was a mysterious domain. This place was the holy land of cultivators from all over the world… no, the entire universe. It was called the Celestial Domain…


      “Many of the rumors about the Celestial Domain have disappeared in the river of time; no one is even sure if this Celestial Domain even existed.


      “However, one rumor has been passed down. The rumor was that the Celestial Domain abandoned the cultivators and left this universe. The only things left were the four tunnels that used to connect to the Celestial Domain. After countless years, those four tunnels became places where high level cultivators had to go and became the Celestial Realm. These four Celestial Realms respectively are… Wind, Rain, Thunder, Lightning…


      “Below each of the four Celestial Realms is a corresponding star system. Above my Allheaven Star System is the Thunder Celestial Realm…”


      “The heaven defying bead doesn’t belong to the Alliance Star System; it first appeared in my Allheaven Star System. No one knows how the bead appeared, but when it did, all the top cultivators in the Allheaven Star System felt the existence of the ancient Celestial Domain…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he coldly looked at the scroll, but he didn’t speak.


      “One can easily imagine that a trace of the ancient Celestial Domain made all the cultivators crazy. However, in the end, this bead mysteriously disappeared…


      “Countless years later, we obtained some clues. For some reason, this bead appeared in the Rain Celestial Realm of the Alliance Star System…”


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he pointed above and said, “It was you who set the transfer array!”


      The woman inside the scroll pondered for a long time before shaking her head. “I didn’t enter the Alliance Star System from here, but that transfer array was indeed made by a cultivator from the Allheaven Star System. That transfer array is no longer functional, unless there is an Allheaven stone. Not even a celestial jade can activate it.”


      “I have told you all I know about the heaven defying bead. As for the soul inside, my ancestor can definitely help you. As long as you bring me back to the Allheaven Star System and send me home, I’ll definitely ask the ancestor to help you revive the soul inside!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was cold as he stared at the woman for a long time before he withdrew his gaze. The moment he saw the Allheaven Star System, he regained his calmness. What the woman said was obviously meant to lure him to the Allheaven Star System.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Which sect in the Allheaven Star System do you belong to?”


      “The Allheaven Star System is not the same as your Alliance Star System. There are no sects, only cultivation families. My family is the Xiang family on planet Dong Lin.”


      Wang Lin seemed to ponder. A moment later he said, “I’m afraid I can’t pass through this vortex with my current cultivation level…”


      The woman inside shook her head and softly said, “You have the heaven defying bead, so you should certainly be able to pass.”


      There was a faint flash of coldness in his eyes. Since this woman was so certain, she must have concealed a lot of things.


      Wang Lin no longer wasted time with the woman. His right hand reached out and grabbed the scroll and moved. He didn’t go through the vortex but flew upwards.


      The woman inside the scroll immediately said, “You… don’t want to revive the soul inside the bead?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he charged out. He spread out his origin soul, making him fuse with the suction force, and flew upwards.


      Along the way, no matter what the woman said, Wang Lin didn’t reply at all. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin arrived at the large rock. Across from the large rock was the crack.


      He landed on the large rock and carefully looked at the transfer array. His origin soul sent out lightning through his feet and into the large rock.


      Cracking sounds immediately came from the large rock as lightning moved through it. Then with a bang, the rock collapsed into rubble and was sucked away by the suction force.


      Without this large rock, this place became the same as everywhere else in this pit. Wang Lin grabbed the scroll and entered the crack two hundred feet away.


      After entering this place, Wang Lin waved his hand and the scroll was inserted deep inside the wall. His eyes became cold and his hand formed many seals, then countless restrictions landed around the scroll.


      “Why are you doing this… Without my help, the soul inside your heaven defying bead can’t be revived…” The woman’s anxious voice came from the scroll.


      “Sound sealed!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his hand moved faster and faster. The countless restrictions almost covered the entire crack.


      He had check the scroll while he flew up and knew he couldn’t destroy it. However, the woman inside knew too many of his secrets. Since he couldn’t kill her, then might as well permanently seal her!


      “Wang Lin!! Without me, the soul inside your bead will never be able to resurrect!” The vicious voice from the scroll was like a ghostly wail.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and his hand moved even faster. The vicious voice got gradually softer until it completely disappeared.


      This sealing process lasted for several months. During this time, Wang Lin never stopped. The countless seals together formed a terrifying seal.


      After several months, Wang Lin took a step back and flew upwards. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as his right hand hit the crack. The crack immediately collapsed, burying the scroll deep inside the cave.


      From the outside there was nothing abnormal about it. No one will know that there is a woman inside a scroll sealed here.


      Even if someone were to arrive here, they would be too busy resisting the suction force to bother checking this wall that looked the same as every other wall.


      After he finished sealing, he didn’t immediately leave but stayed at a distance and silently waited.


      Time slowly passed. Several days later, there was a faint fluctuation from where the scroll was sealed. The moment the fluctuation appeared, Wang Lin, who was a distance away, opened his eyes and revealed a cold smile.


      His hand formed a seal and a black shadow immediately appeared from behind him. This shadow charged directly toward where the crack was.


      “Seal!” Wang Lin let out a roar and the celestial guard’s hand formed a seal. A powerful seal immediately appeared on the celestial guard’s hand and pressed down on the fluctuation.


      Wang Lin vaguely heard a miserable groan. Then his eyes lit up, and along with the celestial guard, they both placed down countless restrictions in the depths of the crack.


      After finishing this, Wang Lin withdrew the celestial guard and silently waited.


      Several months later, that fluctuation appeared once more, and what awaited her was another complete sealing. After three times, Wang Lin pondered a bit and no longer waited but flew straight up.


      “The woman inside the scroll is probably very powerful, but she is sealed inside the scroll. I’m afraid she would have never had the chance to escape at all. However, back then she absorbed the Third Ancestor’s spell1 and gained some power.


      “I didn’t check, so over the years she learned a lot of my secrets. Unless it was due to the special circumstance of the Tide Abyss, I’m afraid she would have never talked. Instead, she would have silently waited until she recovered.


      “If I keep a hidden danger at my side, it will definitely affect me in the future! She must have ulterior motives!”


      Wang Lin thought about this as he flew up.


      “Only about thirty percent of what she said was true, but the Allheaven Star system shouldn’t be fake, or else she wouldn’t have asked me to take her there.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he floated upward. The suction force here was powerful. Although Wang Lin had become part of the suction force, he could still feel a pressure preventing upward movement.


      He took a deep breath and slapped his bag of holding. The seven star sword formation flew out and surrounded his body. The formation created a powerful thrust to help him fly up.


      “The Xiang family on planet Dong Lin. Even if this family has nothing to do with the woman, I should still be able to find some clues about her identity. Since she said that her family’s ancestor can revive Wan Er, then it is worth checking out whether it is true or not. Without that scroll following me, even if I go to the Allheaven Star System, no one will know I have the heaven defying bead.


      “After all, this Demon Spirit Land is filled with danger, and the All-Seer and company can arrive at any time. Once they arrive, it will be unavoidable that we will meet. When facing these cultivators with cultivation levels I can’t even imagine, I’ll be powerless to resist them.”


      As Wang Lin flew up, his eyes became cold.


      “However, since that last token is in my hand, they can’t enter the real cave without me. Even if they come to the Demon Spirit Land, it will be useless. Even if they learn from Greed that I have the token, it will be too late. I will have already left for the Allheaven Star System!


      “Once my cultivation level has increased to the point where I can be on equal term with the All-Seer and company, then I can come back and discover the secret of this cave!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright.


      “However, before this, there are some matters that need to be dealt with. After I leave, I don’t know when I’ll be able to return…” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      The seven star sword formation gradually lost its effect. The shadow appeared behind Wang Lin and the celestial guard created a tornado, increasing Wang Lin’s speed once more.


      He was getting closer and closer to the entrance of the pit…


      A large mosquito herd roared outside the entrance of the pit. The purple mosquito’s originally dispirited eyes suddenly lit up. Then it suddenly rushed out and pushed aside some of its companions that were in the way. It stared into the pit and let out bursts of sharp cries.


      The happiness in his cries was indescribable. The mosquito’s body trembled as its flapped its wings and charged like lightning into the pit without any hesitation.


      At this moment, even though all the mosquitoes cried at the same time, they weren’t be able to prevent this mosquito from charging down the abyss.


      While Wang Lin flew up, he immediately noticed the roars coming from above. He looked up and saw the mosquito beast he hadn’t seen for over a decade. When the mosquito saw Wang Lin, its eyes filled with joby. It circled around Wang Lin, letting our cries like a child who had been away from their parents for a long time.


      It excitedly flew under Wang Lin and carried Wang Lin up. With the help of the tornado from the celestial guard, Wang Lin flew directly out of the pit. At the moment he came out, Wang Lin let out a breath of relief.


      1. Chapter 434
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      Wang Lin stopped.


      “I’m begging you to go down… Take me down…” There was sadness and urgency in that voice.


      Wang Lin pondered. This voice that had disappeared for thirteen years echoed in his mind once more. During the thirteen years that he was comprehending the suction force, this woman never spoke. However, her words now contained emotions that weren’t there before.


      He touched the bag of holding with his right hand and the scroll flew out. The scroll gave off a soft light, and the suction force had no effect on it. The scroll opened up, revealing the woman’s backside.


      For the first time, Wang Lin carefully looked at the woman inside the scroll. Although it was only a figure, her figure contained the aura of someone with peerless elegance.


      “I’m begging you take me down… I can’t leave this scroll, so you won’t be in danger. I just want to… take a look…”


      Wang Lin pondered and didn’t speak.


      “I can’t help you with you anything, I can’t give you anything, but I beg you to take me down there…”


      Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at the bottom. It was completely dark down there and extremely cold.


      “I can’t help you. If you want to leave, then go.” Wang Lin shook his head and no longer looked at the scroll as he headed up. He had too many things to do. He had open all the restrictions inside the cave before the All-Seer and company arrived at the Demon Spirit Land so he could enter the real cave.


      Although he didn’t know when the All-Seer and company would arrive, in his conversation with Yao Xixue, he managed to get a few clues, and it seemed like the All-Seer and company were going to arrive soon.


      Before they arrive, Wang Lin must finish his preparations. He was short on time and he had no time to waste on curiosity.


      Moreover, he had to make sure the All-Seer doesn’t see through him so he could safely leave this Demon Spirit Land. If he makes one mistake, the price will be his life.


      He had too little time.


      The woman inside the scroll trembled. She wanted to turn, but there was a seal controlling her. No matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t turn around.


      Seeing Wang Lin flying higher and higher until he was about to disappear, she bit her lip and softly said, “You… Don’t you want to know the true history of the bead inside your origin soul…”


      Although her voice was soft, it was still heard clearly by Wang Lin. Those words were like ten thousand thunderclaps roaring inside his mind, causing him to suddenly stop.


      “Don’t you want that woman’s broken soul to revive…”


      If what he heard earlier was ten thousand thunderclaps roaring inside his mind, then this was one hundred thousand, one million, ten million thunderclaps exploding inside him, shaking even his origin soul.


      His origin soul, his memories, his everything instantly erupted like a monstrous flood at that second sentence. It was as if the entire sky had collapsed. Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, he couldn’t stop his body from trembling. He turned around and looked at the woman. His eyes were like those of a wild beast and no longer contained the calmness from his 800 years of cultivation!


      At this moment, what All-Seer, what cave, what Blood Ancestor, what Demon Spirit Land!? At this moment all of it collapsed, and the only thing that existed was Wang Lin’s crazed gaze at the woman!


      “What did you say…” A hoarse voice spoken in a tone that never left Wang Lin before came out of his mouth.


      These simple four words revealed an indescribable feeling. At this moment, even the howling of the suction force that had existed for countless years seemed to weaken.


      The woman softly said, “I can tell you the origin of the bead, I can tell you the method to resurrecting the soul inside the bead, I can even give you the opportunity to leave here…”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. He didn’t want to think about whether the woman’s words were true or false. He didn’t want to know why she knew all his secrets; he didn’t want to…


      When he opened his eyes, he didn’t speak as he took a step, grabbed the scroll, and quickly flew toward the bottom of the pit.


      Even if there was only a slim chance, he would fight for it.


      A person will always have one thing where no matter how clever he is, his calm will immediately collapse. Even when facing endless danger, facing life and death, he will still have to keep on persisting!


      Wang Lin was still a person. He wasn’t a merciless celestial or a ruthless god…


      After cultivating for more than 800 years, his calmness had already seeped into his bones and become his natural state. He could calmly leave planet Suzaku and ruthlessly leave Zhou Ru a bag waiting for the day she opens it…


      He could calmly face all enemies. No matter how powerful they are, they won’t be able to shake his dao heart in the slightest.


      However, there was one power that could crush this calmness of his!


      Only after one loses something do they realise they wanted it. Only after one has lost something do they realize that they had always wanted to cherish it…


      If someone was always calm, rational, and unwavering, then would that someone still be considered a person? Wang Lin couldn’t do it.


      With sadness in his eyes, he grabbed the scroll and charged down the pit like a meteor. At this moment he didn’t want to think; he wasn’t willing to try and distinguish true from false.


      The woman inside the scroll let out a sigh and softly said, “You can rest assured that I’m not deceiving you… I made a big decision to even tell you all of this…”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, and his grip on the scroll became even tighter. It was as if he wasn’t holding onto a scroll but to hope.


      The coldness coming from the wall was even stronger and the suction force was greater.


      An unknown amount of time had passed, and the pit really seemed bottomless. No matter how far he descended, there was only darkness that seemed to extend on forever.


      “Almost there… Almost there…” The woman’s voice was trembling.


      At this location, the suction force was unimaginably strong. Wang Lin’s body flew by along with the the suction force. After a long time, perhaps it was a day, perhaps it was a month, perhaps… it was a year…


      A short corridor appeared in the darkness below.


      There was a giant vortex in this corridor. The vortex was slowly rotating, and the suction force came from the vortex…


      What was mysterious was that the suction force seemed to be sealed here as there wasn’t the slightest bit of suction force here. It seemed like only after a certain distance from the vortex would the suction force suddenly become stronger.


      At the moment Wang Lin looked at the vortex, a strange force came from inside the scroll and entered his body. The power condensed in his eyes, and at this moment, his eyes could penetrate the vortex to see inside it.


      A starry sky with countless cultivation planets… It looked like another world.


      “This is…” Wang Lin looked at the vortex and was moved. At this moment, he recovered his calmness.


      The woman inside the scroll softly said, “My hometown… Allheaven1 Star System…”


      1. Don’t think too hard about it, it’s just a name and it’s never explained what the name means.
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      The powerful suction from outside was pulling at Wang Lin’s body. The opening to the crack was like the mouth of a beast that wanted to devour Wang Lin.


      The suction was so powerful that his clothes and hair were being pulled toward the crack. There were uneven bumps under Wang Lin’s skin; it was his blood and flesh being affected by the suction force.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position for seven days. During these seven days, he got used to the degree of suction at this spot. On this day, he opened his eyes and took another step.


      He stepped directly into the area within ten feet of the opening of the crack.


      The powerful suction suddenly surrounded him. Wang Lin’s body tilted slightly as if there was a pair of invisible hands dragging him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he slowly sat down. He adjusted himself to resist the suction.


      The blood flow in his body had almost stopped. If it wasn’t for the celestial spiritual energy inside him, many parts of his body would be injured right now.


      “Still not enough!” Wang Lin pondered for a moment before stopping the celestial spiritual energy inside his body. As soon as he did so, he was pulled out of the crack.


      At the moment his body arrived at the edge of the crack, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. The seven swords immediately flew out and formed a formation. All seven swords fell like arrows and stabbed into the ground around Wang Lin.


      Strands of lightning connected the seven swords and held Wang Lin in place. The amount of lightning between the swords increased until it formed a net that wrapped around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly sat down inside the seven star sword formation. He was already sitting at the edge of the crack. The cold aura filled the area and the loud whistling of the suction force echoed in his ears.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was already grabbed by the suction force and seem to show signs of being sucked out. However, at this moment, the barrier that appeared before appeared once more, trapping his origin soul inside his body.


      Aside from his origin being pulled, even the slaughter intent seemed to condense and was gradually being pulled out. This slaughter intent came from the heart of slaughter. It formed into red lights and could be seen under Wang Lin’s skin.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved forward three feet. Even the seven swords moved with him. The suction force increased once more and another red line appeared under Wang Lin’s skin.


      The powerful section force surrounded Wang Lin’s seven swords, causing them to let out bursts of sword hymns. The spirits inside the sword came out and merged together. They didn’t stay in one form but constantly changed shape to resist the suction force.


      In addition to this, the lightning connecting the seven swords crackled as the swords linked closer together. The seven swords seemed to have fused with the ground as they moved forward.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, more and more red lines appeared under his skin. They became dense and appeared everywhere, making his entire body red.


      There were so many red lines that if one were to count them all, there would be one million!


      Exactly the same as the amount of slaughter energy!


      The red lines under Wang Lin’s skin flashed, but his mind was calm and he took a deep breath. At this moment, he reached the edge of the crack, but it was still not enough to force the slaughter intent out of his body, only enough to expose it.


      Looking at the world of darkness outside the crack, Wang Lin’s eyes it up. This light allowed him to see two hundred feet down to a rock that was sticking out from the wall. The ancient transfer array was on this rock.


      After silently calculating for a bit, Wang Lin jumped out of the crack. His figure moved like lightning as he charged straight for the big rock two hundred feet away.


      The seven star sword formation followed Wang Lin out of the crack. The powerful suction force from the bottom of the pit immediately increased like crazy.


      The suction force here was countless times stronger, and in an instant some of the red lines were pulled out of Wang Lin’s body. The moment the red lines left Wang Lin’s body, they began to wiggle as if they were struggling. However, they all immediately turned into red gas and disappeared into the bottom of the pit.


      At the same time, the seven sword formation spun rapidly around wang Lin. The speed of the spinning reached an extreme speed, creating a powerful vortex. The vortex created a pushing force, and the force became stronger and stronger.


      Wang Lin, still inside the sword formation, took a step toward the large rock. He was completely focused and didn’t want to be distracted. If he were to make one mistake, he would be sucked into the deep pit.


      The surrounding area had dense, cold aura, and the suction force was even more amazing. It was as if there was a large hand pressing down from above and a large hand mercilessly pulling from below at the same time. The whistling was like the roar of the master of this place.


      The speed of the seven star formation had reached a certain limit, but the force it produced wasn’t enough to resist the suction. Wang Lin’s body was pulled down along with the sword formation.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and a black figure suddenly appeared under his feet. This figure seemed closely connected to Wang Lin, and it began to mutter and form a seal with its hands.


      In an instant, the black figure created a powerful tornado that was powerful enough to stop the suction force for a moment. It carried Wang Lin and the sword formation toward the giant rock.


      After stepping on the large rock, Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. The combination of the sword formation and the puppet could resist the suction force, but not for a long period of time.


      Wang Lin sat down on the rock. He didn’t have any time to study the transfer array on the rock, so he focused on forcing the red lines out of his body.


      His eyes lit up and he waved his hand. The tornado suddenly disappeared into the puppet that was hiding in Wang Lin’s shadow.


      The seven swords spun rapidly around Wang Lin after the tornado disappeared. Without the tornado, Wang Lin once again felt the incredible suction force. He clenched his teeth and the veins on his face bulged. He looked rather ferocious at the moment.


      Even more red lines in his body were pulled out. They seemed to have intelligence, as they struggled, but ultimately they were all pulled out of Wang Lin’s body. These red lines all exploded into red mist and disappeared.


      It was as if Wang Lin had suddenly grown red fur, as countless wiggling red lines were pulled partially out of his body. This scene was extremely strange.


      As the red lines were pulled out one by one, the red mist before Wang Lin never ceased to appear. At the moment one cloud of red mist was pulled away, another would appear.


      This repeated over and over again. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin’s skin was no longer all red and gradually revealed some skin color. Wang Lin let out a deep breath and suddenly opened his eyes. The puppet appeared from his shadow and once more created a tornado, then it brought him back to the crack.


      After struggling to enter the crack, Wang Lin arrived in a place inside the crack without any suction force. He was weakened; it was as if he had just battled against a late stage Ascendant cultivator for 10 days and 10 nights.


      In the past several days, Wang Lin had to resist the power of the suction force, manipulate the seven star sword formation, force the red lines out of his body, and also cycle celestial spiritual energy inside his body to stabilize himself.


      Doing all of this at once made Wang Lin extremely tired. He knew that he might make a mistake and doom himself if he continued, so he decided to simply rest first, and once he was in peak continue, he would continue.


      After adjusting himself for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He controlled the seven sword formation and walked out of the crack once more.


      This continued for several months. On this day, Wang Lin had been trapped here for four years. He was sitting on the large rock in the pit, and under the skin in his right hand there was a red line. The red line trembled under the suction force. It seemed to let out an unwilling cry as it was pulled out through the fingertip and turned into red mist.


      This was the last strand of red line inside his body. The moment it was forced out, Wang Lin opened his. His eyes revealed how tired he was, but there was a flash of coldness as well.


      “Celestial Slaughter Art!!”


      He pondered for a long time and the coldness in his eyes slowly hid itself. Then he lowered his head and looked at the transfer array. After taking one look, he no longer paid any attention to it and slowly felt the surrounding suction force.


      Only after integrating with the suction force could he feel the subtle changes inside the suction force. If he wanted to learn about the suction force, he would have to open up his mist and not resist it. He had to become transparent so that the suction could pass through his body.


      Day after day, year after year… Wang Lin sat here for three years!


      The seven star sword formation no longer spun and had stabbed into the ground around him. Wang Lin seemed to have become one with the rock. At first the suction force could cause him to move a little, but gradually it was as if Wang Lin had become transparent. The suction force would just go through his body.


      Time slipped past and another three years went by.


      The suction force went through Wang Lin without stopping and rushed toward the bottom. Not even his clothes and hair were moved by the suction force like they were three years ago.


      Not only did his body not move, but his mind also didn’t move at all. During these past six years, as Wang Lin sat here and felt the suction force going through all parts of his body, he gradually entered a mysterious state.


      He had a feeling that he had completely disappeared. It was because he had disappeared that the suction had no effect on him at all.


      However, the suction force still couldn’t pass through his origin soul. It was because of this that Wang Lin still had a feeling of not being complete while in this mysterious state.


      He could make the suction force pass through his body and make his body become one with the suction force. However, he couldn’t make it pass through his origin soul and consciousness and truly become one with the suction force.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. He continued to calmly comprehend the suction force. Under this mysterious state, he gradually allowed his origin soul to disperse.


      Another five years passed by in a flash. He had been stranded here for 15 years… He had sat on that large rock for 11 years.


      His origin soul still completely dispersed and had completely become one with the suction force.


      On the seventeenth year since Wang Lin had been trapped here, he opened his eyes. His eyes revealed a trace of vicissitude and calmly looked at the darkness before him.


      “The fusion of my mind and the suction force… This won’t happen if there is the slightest bit of rejection. To understand the suction force and truly integrate with it I must become part of the suction force…


      “Once I become the suction force, I will have fused with it…”


      Wang Lin pondered. He had already considered this many years ago. It sounded easy, but actually doing it was very difficult. He had no idea where to begin to make himself part of the suction force.


      Wang Lin had already grown accustomed to the whistling sound over the last seventeen years. The whistling was the voice of the suction. Wang Lin let out a deep breath and closed his eyes.


      “Go down…” That woman’s voice echoed inside his origin soul once more.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes gave off lightning. He lowered his head and looked down at the darkness below him. The light in his eyes became brighter and brighter. At the moment the brightness reached its peak, it suddenly dissipated. Wang Lin slowly stood up after not moving for thirteen years and stepped forward.


      He didn’t use any spell with this step; he was like a mortal stepping off a cliff and into the void. His body immediately fell toward the bottom of the pit, and his figure was devoured by the darkness.


      Wang Lin’s body rapidly fell, and during this he closed his eyes. The suction force was like many large hands mercilessly dragging him down.


      As he fell, it became even colder. There was even frost on the walls here.


      Wang Lin turned a blind eye to all of this. His entire mind was immersed in that mysterious state. The only thought in his mind was to completely become one with the suction force.


      Fuse with the suction force… Transform into the suction force… Become the suction force…


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul released countless thunderous booms. The suction force went through his body like crazy and moved through his origin soul.


      At this moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes. Although his body was sinking, he revealed a faint smile. He took a deep breath, and at this moment, his body stopped falling.


      The suction force went through his body and no longer obstructed him at all. His origin soul, his flesh, everything about him had fused with the suction force. He was part of the suction force!


      He looked down and saw that there was no bottom. There was only an endless abyss that looked like it could devour all existence in the world.


      “It is about time to leave… My dao’s third ability… is the power of the underworld…” Wang Lin raised his head until he was looking up and gradually began to rise.


      “Go down… I’m begging you… Go down…” For the first time, there was emotion in the woman’s voice.
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      It was pitch black outside, and the roar of wind could be heard from inside the crack. The crack seemed like it was a world of its own, and the roar from outside was the only sound in the world.


      The endless suction force came from the pit as if it wanted to devour everything.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position inside the crack, looking out into the darkness. He seemed to have fused with the darkness. All that was left was the occasional lightning that flashed across his eyes that light up the crack.


      Being trapped here caused a sense of loneliness to gradually appear in his head. It was as if he was isolated from the world and forgotten by everyone…


      The only thing that accompanied him were his memories of his 800 years of cultivation.


      Lonely people always remember every single person that appeared in their life. Wang Lin’s loneliness deepened as he recalled the past.


      It was if he was hiding in a certain time, recalling the past or hiding in a secret location, thinking about someone he cared about.


      A mutter came from Wang Lin in the dark. “I wonder if anyone is cleaning father’s and mother’s tomb…”


      A small, white ball was floating before Wang Lin. The light from the ball was very weak, so weak that it couldn’t light anything up in this darkness.


      However, there was a warmth coming from the white ball. The warmth moved through Wang Lin’s eyes and into his heart. Like a soft whisper, it gently filled Wang Lin’s loneliness.


      There was always a faint figure inside the small ball that silently accompanied Wang Lin. Together they withstood the darkness and the howling.


      Even if the sky and heaven and earth shattered, the sea dried up, or the rocks decayed, that figure would always be there for Wang Lin through the ages. Even in reincarnation it would accompany him…


      The inside of the crack was still cold; it was as if all the warmth inside had been sucked away through the opening of the crack. However, with the existence of the white ball, the warmth in Wang Lin’s heart filled his body and seemed eternal.


      Wang Lin, who had fused with the darkness, raised his hand and the white ball slowly landed in his palm. The white ball flickered and gave off a gentle light. This made Wang Lin experience the long lost feeling of happiness.


      “Everyone’s happiness is different… My happiness is to accompany my parents, to accompany Wan Er…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with bitterness. That happiness was so extravagant and difficult.


      No one knew that deep within the Demon Spirit Land, inside this bottomless pit, there was a man struggling against fate and the loneliness in his heart.


      Wang Lin had sat inside this crack for three years.


      It wasn’t that he didn’t want to leave, but during these three years, the suction force outside reached an unimaginable degree.


      More than two years ago, when Wang Lin was examining Wealth, the suction from the pit suddenly increased violently. Now more than half of the crack was effected by the suction force.


      The celestial guard’s spell originally gave him sixty percent chance of leaving, but with the sudden increase in suction force, it immediately went down to twenty percent…


      Wang Lin didn’t lose hope but calmly waited the next two years.


      After his cultivation reached the Ascendant stage, his progression slowed down. After all, the Ascendant stage was the peak of the first step. Even with how vast the cosmos was, how many people had reached the peak of the first step….


      Aside from those people favored by the heavens, who didn’t spend countless years to reach this peak? Wang Lin’s talent was very ordinary. If it wasn’t for his determination and some special experiences, it would have been very difficult for him to reach this point.


      Mid stage Ascendant, late stage Ascendant, and peak late stage Ascendant were three chokes that blocked countless cultivators and depleted countless people’s lives. They were three mountains that blocked Wang Lin’s path.


      In these two years, Wang Lin used a calm heart to slowly comprehend what was inside Wealth. There was only one sword tactic inside Wealth, just one!


      Heaven Chop!


      One day after the two years, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense from Wealth. Wealth completely disappeared as if it had completed its lifetime goal of passing on its inheritance and returned to where it came from.


      The only thing that remained in Wang Lin’s heart was the shocking sentiment that he had comprehended for two years.


      After that, what waited Wang Lin was endless loneliness and silence.


      He spent every day sitting in the lotus position and looking quietly at the darkness outside. The sound from the suction roared in his ears while he looked at the darkness and sat there motionlessly.


      A soft sigh came from Wang Lin’s bag of holding. His bag of holding opened on its own and a scroll floated out.


      The scroll opened up in the air. The figure of a woman slowly appeared inside the scroll.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the scroll; there wasn’t even a trace of surprise on his face. There was endless calmness on his face. The moment before the scroll appeared, he closed his palm and the small, white ball entered his body.


      “Go down…” He couldn’t see the front side of the woman, but her voice slowly spread. Her voice was like mist as it echoed in the crack.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. His finger formed a sword and swung down. This action was very simple, but Wang Lin’s body was in a mysterious mental state. After that simple swing, the scroll immediately closed and no more sound came from inside it.


      Wang Lin withdrew his finger. After looking at the scroll, he grabbed it and threw it into his bag of holding.


      During these three years, the woman inside the scroll had appeared a total of four times. Every time she appeared, she gave off this vague call.


      Wang Lin wasn’t curious about what was at the bottom of the pit. His calm never disappeared. He didn’t even check the mysterious transfer array below him a second time.


      Before he had enough strength, curiosity was the deadliest thing that could obliterate all existence.


      Wang Lin was waiting for the day when the suction force outside the crack weakened.


      The was no rule to the suction in this pit. If the suction could suddenly increase two years ago, then it could also suddenly decrease in a few years. He just needed to wait!


      Croaking sounds appeared next to Wang Lin. He lowered his head and his eyes lit up. Beside him was a palm-sized blue toad.


      This was the thunder toad!


      One year ago, the thunder toad awakened, so its body was now this size. The thunder toad was able to feel the change in Wang Lin the most. After it awakened, it refused to go back into the bag of holding and just stayed next to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly shot out a bolt of lightning from his finger toward the thunder toad. The thunder toad opened its eyes and its tongue suddenly extended forth and pulled the lightning into its mouth. A rumbling sound came from the toad’s belly and it revealed a comfortable expression.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and immersed himself in his dao.


      There were two parts to his dao. The first was the underworld river, and the second was forming the soul of the underworld river.


      However, the so-called soul of the underworld river was merely just millions of soul fragments from the soul flag condensed together. It was still missing killing intent.


      Although the heavenly ghost had the viciousness, it wasn’t enough for it to become the soul for Wang Lin’s underworld river. This was because it was only vicious but lacked killing intent!


      “A true soul for the underworld river is not the powerful kind. Most often it is the simple and weak souls that contain the most amount of ferocity and killing intent!” Wang Lin pondered.


      “If I can leave this place, I’ll need to pay a visit to the mortal world to extract ferocity and killing intent to refine my own soul for my underworld river!”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. He looked outside the crack and slowly stretched out his right hand. His fingertips slowly reached toward the dividing line inside the crack.


      Although this dividing line was still within the cave, the moment his fingertips went past the line, he could feel the pain of his body being pulled.


      Ripples began to appear on his skin, and even his nails felt like they were being pulled off.


      “I have been trapped here, but this gave me a chance to comprehend the power of the heavens and earth, a chance to reach the third step in my dao!” Although Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, there was a hint of coldness in them.


      “But before this, I must completely eliminate the issue in my body!” Wang Lin withdrew his hand. This hand was completely numb and he had lost feeling in it completely.


      To be safe, he had stored all of the Celestial Slaughter Art inside the puppet. The Celestial Slaughter Art was a very important spell for Wang Lin. He only gave it up after struggling with the decision for a long time.


      Before, when he was cultivating the Celestial Slaughter Art, Wang Lin gained the heart of slaughter. At the start, the heart of slaughter didn’t change even when Wang Lin gave all the slaughter energy to the puppet. However, after three years, which was several months ago, Wang Lin felt that the heart of slaughter had changed.


      This kind of change would make Wang Lin go crazy, like when he absorbed all those Celestial Ascension Fruits1. It would even give him the urge to immediately take back all the slaughter energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he revealed a decisive gaze and took a step. This step brought him past the dividing line.


      Powerful suction force suddenly tore at Wang Lin’s body to drag him out of the crack.


      Wang Lin activated the celestial spiritual energy inside his body and slowly sat down. While resisting the suction force, he was slowly feeling the change of the suction force.


      There was a cold energy inside the suction force that entered his body. This chill wasn’t strong and could be dispersed with celestial spiritual energy. After sitting there for a few days, Wang Lin took another step.


      This time he was at a position where the suction was even greater. All the blood in his body slowed down as if it was about to be pulled out of his body.


      “Still not enough!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Countless mosquito beasts filled up the space next to the entrance to the bottomless pit. They didn’t dare go too close, as the suction force was too powerful. If they got too close, they would be sucked into the pit.


      Among this herd of mosquitoes there was a mosquito beast giving off a violent, purple light. Wherever it flew, the other mosquitoes made way for it, and it could cause the other mosquitos to tremble with just a cry.


      However, this purple mosquito beast had an anxious expression as it wandered around the entrance to the pit for three years. There were several instances where it wanted to go into the pit, but after looking at its companions, it stopped.


      Burst of cries would come out from its mouth and echo around the area… Like someone separated from their family calling out their family members’ names…


      1. The fruit Wang Lin ate that made him go crazy
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      Huan Dong’s death was detected right away by the Huan family. As a great family on a main cultivation planet, a family member being slaughtered caused quite a stir.


      The Huan family’s ancestor was furious when he heard this; however, his eyes suddenly lit up and he suppressed the Huan family’s proposal to get revenge on planet Ran Yun. Instead, he pushed up the date for the bloodline ritual.


      “The family member who was killed was under Huan Mei, so after the bloodline ritual, let Huan Mei personally handle it!” No one dared to opposse the Huan family’s ancestor. Although everyone knew that it was the ancestor letting Huan Mei show her might, none of them dared to say more


      This matter was settled.


      “Seal planet Ran Yun with a planet sealing formation so that no one can escape! Huan Mei will deal with this after the bloodline ritual.”


      The moment Huan family moved, the sky changed colors. With the planet sealing formation, planet Ran Yun was a caged bird.


      As for Liu Mei, after hearing that Hua Dong had died, there wasn’t any change to her expression. It was as if the person that died was merely an ant.


      Liu Mei looked up at the blue sky and whispered, “Planet Ran Yun… Is it a battle to show my might to the Huan family… According to Master, during the bloodline ritual, he will transfer me some of his cultivation. At the price of lowering his cultivation by one grade for two hundred years, he will help me reach the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. As for entering the Yin and Yang stage, it will depend on my own understanding.


      “After that, the difference between me and that man from Suzaku will become larger. In the later years, once I reach the second step and see that person again, I don’t know what kind of mood he will be in. However, by then he will be an ant, just like that Huan Dong…”


      Liu Mei faintly smiled. Her smile was very beautiful and would make anyone’s heart skip a beat. A pair of guards that were patrolling by saw her smile and were both startled. Obsession and fanaticism suddenly filled their eyes. These looks were shockingly similar to Huan Dong’s.


      “The Ten Thousand Illusion Heavenly Devil Dao can put anything in the world under an illusion…” The gentle breeze blew by, causing her black hair to flow. She raised her finger to grab hold of her hair.


      Just at this moment, waves of fluctuations came from inside her bag of holding. Although the fluctuations were confined inside the bag of holding, they were filled with resentment. This resentment slowly filled up the bag.


      Liu Mei lowered her head and touched her bag of holding. The fluctuations inside lessened, but the resentment inside became even stronger.


      Liu Mei softly said, “Be obedient. You can’t come out right now…” She bit her finger, stuck it inside the bag, and then revealed a painful expression.


      The fluctuations gradually disappeared completely, and the resentment inside was forcibly suppressed.


      “You, why do you do this…” An ancient voice came from behind Liu Mei. The Huan family’s ancestor slowly condensed and appeared. He looked at Liu Mei’s bag of holding and frowned.


      “I’ve already told you before that it is too vicious and you shouldn’t touch it!”


      Liu Mei pondered and didn’t speak.


      The Huan family’s ancestor shouted, “Kill that thing right now and don’t raise it anymore. If you continue to act like this, you will ruin your dao heart. How will you get past the first step and get through the Yin and Yang stage!?”


      Liu Mei raised her head toward the Huan family’s ancestor and softly said, “Master, Liu Mei knows what to do. Please don’t talk about this anymore, alright…”


      The Huan family’s ancestor looked at Liu Mei. After a long time, he let out a sigh and said, “Why, why must you be like this?!”


      As for Wang Lin, the silver dragon was charging straight toward planet Yun Xia. From a distance, planet Yun Xia was dark grey due to a veil of thick fog covering it. It was so thick that divine sense couldn’t pierce through it.


      In addition, there were bursts of roars coming from the fog, as if warning everyone who was passing by to not enter.


      The silver dragon brought Wang Lin outside of planet Yun Xia and stared at the thick fog. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he slapped his bag of holding and the Seven Star Sword Formation flew out. They began to rapidly rotate, creating a powerful, spiral force.


      Surrounded by this force, Wang Lin took a step forward and put the star compass away. He entered the fog with the Seven Star Sword Formation piercing through it like a stake. The sword formation spun rapidly, pushing away all the fog before Wang Lin.


      However, this fog was too thick; even with this method, the fog before Wang Lin looked endless. If one was looking from the outside, it looked like the fog had swallowed Wang Lin.


      Even if someone passed by, they wouldn’t notice that there was someone rapidly descending through the depths of the fog.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. With the vortex created by the sword formation, none of the fog could get close to him. However, at this moment, his surroundings were completely grey and he couldn’t see a thing. His divine sense was also blocked, so he could only rely on his instincts and continue flying down.


      After a long time, the fog before him gradually thinned out. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he immediately accelerated. He charged out of the dense fog like a meteor, and the scene that came into view before him caused his pupils to suddenly shrink.


      The sky was covered in dense fog, so no sunlight could get through, making the earth completely dark. However, this didn’t affect the sight of a cultivator.


      The earth was filled with cracks, making it seem like there were many big mouths trying to devour everything.


      A powerful aura of death filled the heavens and earth. This death aura wasn’t coming from one person or thing, but from the entire planet!


      The crack-filled ground was covered in these almost rotten tentacles that were slowly swaying. At first glance, it looked like the earth was covered in hair.


      This sight would make people’s hearts become heavy and suppressed.


      Waves of roars were coming from planet Yun Xia, and a majority of them were coming from underground.


      “This is a completely wasted cultivation planet…” Wang Lin silently pondered as he flew forward with his divine sense spread out, looking for the metal vein. As he flew, he saw the ruins of several cities. It was obvious that this place was once an extremely prosperous place, but everything was in ruins now.


      The tentacles from the ground were wrapped around the ruins of the cities. One couldn’t help but feel their hair stand up when taking in this sight.


      As he silently flew across the sky, Wang Lin’s gaze looked across the cities. At this moment, all of the tentacles, which were originally swaying, suddenly stopped. Then they all rapidly shrank back and disappeared from the surface.


      At this moment, a heaven-shattering roar came from the distant horizon. A red cloud that covered everything charged toward Wang Lin like crazy.


      There was a massive fierce beast riding on the red cloud. This beast looked like a dragon, but it wasn’t a dragon. Its long body was tens of thousands of feet long and its head was triangular. It could be said to resemble a snake, but its whole body was covered in hair.


      As this beast roared and quickly rushed over, even the fog in the sky split apart as if there was a pair of invisible hands opening a path.


      When Wang Lin saw the beast with his divine sense, his expression changed greatly and he exclaimed, “Moongazer Serpent!”


      The ancient god had a very deep impression of this beast. Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. Without a word, he immediately descended and went underground through one of the cracks.


      At the same time, the information about the Moongazer Serpent from ancient god Tu Si flashed through his mind. Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly revealed a mysterious light.


      “A Moongazer Serpent isn’t something born from nature, it’s a unique parasite that lives in an ancient god’s body. When an ancient god is alive, they absorb the blood of the ancient god to survive, but they can’t leave the ancient god’s body. Sometimes they were used like magical treasures by the ancient gods.


      “Once an ancient god dies, the parasite dies as well. However, there is a rare chance that the Moongazer Serpent doesn’t die but is able to leave the ancient god’s body. The stronger the ancient god, the stronger the Moongazer Serpent.”


      “All of the Moongazer Serpents inside ancient god Tu Si died, so they didn’t appear. However, a Moongazer Serpent appeared here. Could… could this place have the remains of an ancient god!?! But if that is really the case, this makes no sense either. How could no one in the Allheaven Star System have recognized it? If a powerful cultivator saw this creature, they wouldn’t simply let it go.”


      Wang Lin was inside the crack in the ground, looking at the red cloud in the sky. The Moongazer Serpent’s giant gody gradually flew off into the distance, and he began to silently ponder.


      At this moment, on a very ordinary-looking cultivation planet in the Alliance Star System, two women wearing colorful clothes entered the capital of a mortal country.


      Each of the women had a ball of bright light floating above their right hand. These balls gave off a powerful killing aura.


      While the two women were floating in the sky, one of them shouted, “Situ Nan, come out here!”


      A curse came out from the capital, followed by a man in purple rushing out. He didn’t even look at the two women and immediately fled.


      “Situ Nan, the sect master has already given the order. You are wanted on planet Luanfeng and all the planets under it. You won’t be able to escape!”


      That man was Situ Nan. He was currently in a sorry state and shouted back, “Tell that smelly girl that if she keep forcing this old man, I will engrave the scene of her flirting onto ten thousand jades and spread it across the Alliance Star System. Damn it, chased me for almost a century; it’s so vexing!”


      “Hmph!” The two women immediately fused the two balls of light in their hands. The balls immediately melted together and turned into the figure of a very attractive woman.


      “This time I won’t let you escape!” The woman’s figure took a step and raised her jade-like hand. The sky suddenly darkened and even the earth began to shake. The heavens and earth were quickly compressed.


      Situ Nan let out a strange cry and a flame seemed to burn inside his body as he charged out. Although he had charged out, he coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his face immediately became pale.


      “Smelly girl, just you wait! This old man will make sure that all the cultivators and mortals in the Alliance Star System see your flirty behavior! This old man will make you very famous in the Alliance Star System! This old man will keep his word!” Situ Nan coughed out another mouthful of blood and fled like crazy.


      “At most I’ll just go into closed door cultivation again, you just wait!” Situ Nan’s eyes were bloodshot. He had already made up his mind to go into closed door cultivation again. If he couldn’t reach the Nirvana Scryer stage, he wouldn’t come out!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00674.xhtml

    
      #674


      Chapter 674 – Smell The Wind And Listen To The Rain. The Soul Knows And Remembers All


      Chapter 674 – Smell the Wind and Listen to the Rain. The Soul Knows and Remembers All


      The Finger of Death turned into a ray black light as it shot out. Ripples appeared around it, and even the ripples had lightning crackling along them.


      The sound echoed and continued to expand before becoming bursts of thunder that were descending from the sky. The power of thunder around the Finger of Death was even more powerful; it was as if it was the wrath of the divine retribution lightning.


      With one finger, the light around Huan Dong’s body disintegrated without any resistance. His expression immediately became pale and he quickly retreated. The power of that finger was too strong, to the point that even with his cultivation, his heart trembled.


      However, that ray of black light was like a black dragon. It charged directly at the retreating Huan Dong.


      Huan Dong slapped his bag of holding and a metal sword came out. At the same time, his right hand formed a seal and he pressed it down on the sword. He shouted, “Might of metal!”


      The metal sword flew directly at the Finger of Death.


      An earth-shattering explosion suddenly erupted in the sky. A series of crackling sounds occurred when the Finger of Death collided with the metal sword before the metal sword shattered inch by inch until the sword disappeared. The Finger of Death pierced through space like a ray of lightning and arrived before Huan Dong. In the moment of crisis, Huan Dong’s hand formed a seal and collided with the Finger of Death.


      A thunderous roar echoed throughout the area. Huan Dong’s body trembled and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He retreated like he was a meteor, and as he did so, lightning flickered all over his body. Every time the lightning flickered, his injuries became worse. This lightning was extremely strange, as a portion of it surrounded his origin soul, making his origin soul struggle with extreme pain.


      His face was pale and filled with terror.


      “What kind of thunder is this?! What kind of cultivation does this person have!? If just one spell was enough to seriously injure me like this, then this person is definitely not from planet Ran Yun. I can’t fight; I must quickly leave and report this back to Miss!” Huan Dong slapped his leg and white light immediately began to shine from it. He became even faster, to the point that half of his body had already disappeared into the void and he was just about to teleport away.


      When Wang Lin was at the early stage of Ascendant, but his spells had already surpassed those of mid stage Ascendant cultivators. The gap between the late stage of Ascendant and the earlier two stages was too great, but he could fight against mid stage Ascendant cultivators.


      Now, although he was still at the early stage of Ascendant, the amount of celestial spiritual energy in his body was infinitely close to what mid stage Ascendant cultivators had. He only needed an enlightenment in his domain to break into the mid stage of Ascendant.


      Therefore, killing this Huan Dong was as easy as waving his hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold after seeing Huan Dong trying to escape. Since he took their payment, he would need to get rid of the disaster. Sometimes it was impossible to tell what was right or wrong.


      Wang Lin gently slapped his bag of holding and the Seven Star Sword Formation flew out as seven rays of light. The Seven Star Sword Formation was created by Sword Saint Ling Tianhou, so how could anyone defend against it? In the blink of an eye, the seven swords charged out and arrived before Huan Dong the moment he was about to disappear into the void. The seven souls from the swords immediately appeared and fused into one. The fused beast let out a roar and fiercely clawed at Huan Dong.


      A sound like mirror breaking echoed across the sky. Inside the void, Huan Dong’s eyes were filled with terror, and the beast forcibly pulled Huan Dong out from the void. When he was out, the seven swords surrounded Huan Dong, their tips pointing close to his body. If he moved even the slightly, the swords would penetrate his body and destroy his soul.


      From the moment Huan Dong appeared to when he was captured, everything happened extremely quickly; only several breaths of time had passed.


      The Ran family’s ancestor sucked in a breath of cold air. Although he had personally felt Wang Lin’s spells and knew that they were powerful, watching one as a third party was a completely different experience.


      There was dread in his eyes. Before, when Wang Lin attacked him, there was only the flash of a black shadow and he almost died. Now he realized that the black shadow wasn’t Wang Lin’s only spell. It seemed like every spell Wang Lin used was extremely terrifying.


      He completely made up his mind that he would never make an enemy out of his Xu Mu!


      The terror that Carefree Shenren felt in his heart wasn’t any weaker than what the Ran family’s ancestor felt. He looked at the Seven Star Sword Formation and took a deep breath. At this moment, he had no doubt that if Xu Mu wanted to kill him, he wouldn’t be able to resist at all.


      “I’m afraid his cultivation might be at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant!”


      Relatively speaking, Sun Xi was much more calm. In his heart, he thought that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was extremely high. At this moment, he felt better and thought, “If this Xu Mu is this strong, I need to make sure I have a good relationship with him.”


      Huan Dong’s scalp went number. The seven swords around him were like knives of death hanging above his head that could fall at any time. He stared at Wang Lin but also saw the other three behind him and shouted, “Ran Xuefeng, Sun Xi, Zhao Chuawen, are you guys looking for death?!”


      The three silently pondered but didn’t speak. However, there was a flash of coldness across their eyes.


      Huan Dong saw this cold light and secretly realized that something was wrong. He shouted, “I’m only here on orders of the Huan family. If you kill me, the Huan family will send others to come. Do you think you can kill them all? With your mere power, if you resist my Huan family, you will die for sure!


      “Release me and I’ll seek a fair judgement for all of you!”


      Although Huan Dong’s words were to the Ran family’s ancestor and company, his gaze would occasionally sweep to Wang Lin. It seemed like he had a certain amount of fear of the person who had captured him. He was also guessing what background he might have.


      After the Ran family’s ancestor heard this, there was a hint of hesitation in his eyes, but it was immediately replaced with determination. He calmly said, “Fellow cultivator Huan, I wonder why you came to planet Ran Yun.”


      Huan Dong stared at the Ran family’s ancestor and then looked at the other two. Huan Dong smiled. “So the Huan family member was really killed by you three four years ago. Ran Xuefeng, Sun Xi, Zhao Chuawen, your families’ bloodlines have reached their end!”


      The Ran family’s ancestor’s expression became gloomy as he turned to Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Xu, how about handing this person over to us?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he nodded.


      “Named Xu! Who exactly are you and why do you want to get involved with my Huan family’s matter?!” Huan Dong suddenly turned toward Wang Lin and snapped, “My Huan family’s ancestor has already returned; do you really think you can fight against my Huan family’s ancestor? I’ll let you go, and I promise not to mention you to my lady; I will definitely not drag you into this matter!”


      “The Huan family’s Miss?” Wang Lin looked at Huan Dong.


      Sun Xi explained, “Fellow Cultivator Xu, you don’t know about this, but the Huan family’s ancestor brought back a woman from the Alliance Star System. He accepted her as his disciple and will be using the bloodline ritual to change her bloodline.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and asked, “What’s the Huan family’s ancestor’s cultivation level?”


      Huan Hong relaxed a bit and said, “The ancestor’s cultivation has already reached the second step. Several thousand years ago, he was already at the Yin and Yang stage!”


      Wang Lin looked at the Ran family’s ancestor and company with a smile that was not a smile. There was a hint of mockery in his gaze, causing the Ran family’s ancestor to lower his head.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I’ll be handing him to you guys. This has nothing to do with me anymore.” Then he waved his hand and the Seven Star Sword Formation circled around Huan Dong, sealing his origin soul. Then the swords flew back to Wang Lin’s side.


      “I still have important matters to attend to and will return in a few months!” With that, Wang Lin turned around and left.


      Huan Dong’s eyes revealed despair and he shouted, “If you kill me, my miss will not let you guys go. Lady Huan Mei is the ancestor’s only disciple, and she will be my Huan family’s head in the future!”


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped and turned around. He looked at Huan Dong and calmly asked, “Huan Mei? What was her original name?”


      Huan Dong sneered and said, “If you let me go, I’ll tell you…”


      Before he could finish, Wang Lin frowned and reached out. Huan Dong’s body immediately flew into Wang Lin’s hand. Wang Lin pressed his hand on Huan Dong’s head and then a ray of lightning flashed across his eyes. The shadow behind him quickly moved through his arm and completely surrounded Huan Dong’s body.


      “Soul Search!”


      Huan Dong’s cultivation was, after all, at the mid stage of Ascendant, so if he wanted to use the Soul Search spell, he had the borrow the power of the celestial guard.


      Huan Dong’s memories were like pieces of fragments as Wang Lin looked through them with the help of the celestial guard. As he looked, Huan Dong’s body began to shake violently and his eyes revealed a painful struggle.


      As he searched through the memories, Wang Lin suddenly locked onto a beautiful woman, and his expression became gloomy. He loosened his hand and hit Huan Dong’s body. Huan Dong’s body collapsed and his origin soul was caught by Wang Lin. Wang Lin threw Huan Dong’s origin soul into the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      The sudden scene caused the Ran family’s ancestor and company to become startled, and they each had their own thoughts.


      “Liu Mei…” Wang Lin frowned, and scenes from back on planet Suzaku flashed across his eyes, including what happened back in the Suzaku Tomb.


      “That woman had a great stroke of luck and came to the Allheaven Star System…” Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time. He looked up at the sky and didn’t speak as he left.


      The Ran family’s ancestor and company no longer dared to block him. They helplessly looked at Wang Lin’s figure gradually disappear.


      After leaving the atmosphere, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the star compass appeared. It turned into a silver dragon and disappeared into space.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position on the silver dragon and muttered to himself, “This Liu Mei woman doesn’t have any deep enmity with me. If she knows what’s good for her, everything will be fine. If she still acts like she did back on planet Suzaku, then I can only kill her. As for the Huan family’s ancestor, I don’t have to fight him to the death. If he appears, I can just leave with the help of the celestial guard. Also, I’m by myself, while he has a family. If I can’t kill him, I’ll kill some of his family members for revenge.”


      After he made up his mind, Wang Lin no longer thought about Liu Mei’s matter but focused on the map in his mind. He was heading toward planet Yun Xia.


      “The metal element flame metal vein on planet Yun Xia is extremely important to me, as it is a perfect opportunity to complete the heaven defying bead. I won’t allow anyone to stop me. If anyone dares to try to steal it, I’ll kill them!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he flew through the stars.


      Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t rest at all. One month later, planet Yun Xia appeared in this divine sense far in the distance.
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      “Unfortunately, they have too many flaws and don’t contain a lot of metal element. Otherwise, these flints would not be weaker than peak pseudo celestial treasures. If they were a little larger, they could compare to a low quality celestial treasure!” Wang Lin looked at the flints with pity in his eyes.


      Although this pair of flints was formed naturally, they contained too many impurities. If they were refined, they probably wouldn’t even be ten percent of their current size.


      After putting them away, Wang Lin picked up the token and scanned it with his divine sense. The token immediately lit up and flashed three times before returning to normal.


      “This is the Huan family’s identification token.” Wang Lin’s his divine sense carefully explored the token as he held. After a long time, his eyes became very serious.


      At first glance there was nothing special about this token, just something used as identification. No matter how many times Wang Lin probed it, it was still the same.


      However, Wang Lin still felt like something was wrong. He pondered for a bit before shouting, “Celestial guard!”


      The shadow under him quickly extended from his body, then it moved along his skin and wrapped itself around the token. Wang Lin closed his eyes and borrowed the celestial guard’s cultivation to immediately see through the token!


      Shortly after, Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed a gloomy expression.


      “This token is made of normal materials, but there is a spell inside it. This spell is related to the soul, so I presume the Huan family knows that their family member is dead.”


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin put down the token and picked up the last item, the jade. This jade also had no divine sense on it. The only thing on it was the sliver of the dead person’s resentment.


      “The three of them must have been extremely afraid if they didn’t even dare to check it with their divine senses. Otherwise, that sliver of resentment would have immediately been destroyed the moment their divine sense entered the treasure.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense entered the jade. The sliver of resentment was immediately destroyed.


      At the moment his divine sense entered, an invisible ripple spread out and began to scatter. When it was about to spread out of Wang Lin’s house, his eyes suddenly lit up and rays of lightning shot out from his eyes.


      Among the waves of crackling sounds from the lightning, the ripple that the jade gave off was completely crushed by the lightning and dissipated.


      “I wiped out the the message spell that was left on the jade.” Wang Lin carefully looked at the information recorded in the jade. After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and his eyes became brighter and brighter!


      “It really is the Thousand Illusion Ruthless Domain! So the Huan family of planet Thousand Illusion is like this!” This jade contained the cultivation method for the Huan family’s Thousand Illusion spells. However, there was a number of special restrictions placed on key parts, so even if an outsider obtained it, they wouldn’t be able to learn it.


      The way to break the restrictions was the bloodline.


      If that was simply the case, it wouldn’t have moved him so much. What really caught his attention was the message left in the jade by the Huan family member!


      “On planet Yun Xia, I discovered a vein of flame metal. I took two pieces of it…”


      The mysterious light in his eyes was bright like a beacon. He stared at the jade and muttered, “A vein of metal element flint… vein… No wonder he was hunted until he was seriously injured. Anyone who found it would immediately kill everyone to seal the news.


      “This confirms that the three of them didn’t check this jade, or else they wouldn’t have allowed me into this… Of course, I can’t rule out the fact there might be something hidden behind all of this.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and figured that the three of them probably didn’t know about the metal vein.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he muttered to himself, “The heaven defying bead is only missing the metal element. There’s no way an entire vein of metal element flame metal isn’t enough to complete it! According to Situ Nan, once the five elements are complete, it will recognize an owner. I just don’t know what abilities it will have after…”


      “If the news of the metal element flame stone vein hasn’t been exposed, it will be fine, but if it is, then whoever dares to fight with me for it will be killed by me!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and were filled with killing intent.


      Wang Lin put everything away, and his eyes shined while he pondered.


      “I just don’t know where planet Yun Xia is!” Wang Lin opened his eyes and his divine sense immediately spread out. His divine sense swept across planet Ran Yun and descended upon where Sun Xi was.


      Sun Xi was sitting in the lotus position at the Sun family’s ancestral home, ready to cultivate. However, he was startled and jerked his head when he heard Wang Lin’s voice.


      “Engrave everything you know about the Allheaven Star System’s map and send it to me.”


      Sun Xi’s eyes lit up and he slightly nodded. He took out a piece of jade and concentrated on it for a moment. Then he immediately threw the jade and it disappeared into the distance.


      Ten days flashed by in an instant. Wang Lin had already obtained the jade and found out where planet Run Xia was. However, this planet was a bit far away. According to Wang Lin’s calculations, if there were no delays, a round trip would take him several months.


      The jade had an introduction from Sun Xi. No cultivators lived on planet Run Xia, as the planet was filled with a poison that could kill cultivators.


      With the jade in hand, Wang Lin began to ponder. During these ten days, he carefully studied the map and memorized it. At the same time, he also organized his treasures.


      On this day, Wang Lin stood up and walked out of the house. He then disappeared and reappeared tens of thousand of kilometers from the city before charging directly toward the atmosphere.


      Just at this moment, the Ran family’s ancestor, Carefree Xanren, and Sun Xi appeared before Wang Lin.


      The Ran family ancestor’s expression was gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Are you leaving, Fellow Cultivator Xu?”


      Carefree Xanren’s expression was different, and he was obviously hiding his anger. Only Sun Xi had a wry smile. When he heard that Wang Lin wanted the map, he had a bad feeling, but he didn’t think that this Xu Mu actually had thoughts of leaving.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the three of them and calmly said, “I will not break the promise I made. This trip at most will take one year, or only a few months.”


      If it wasn’t for the fact that they gave him all those celestial jades, Wang Lin wouldn’t have bothered explaining to the three of them.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s explanation, the Ran family’s ancestor hesitated and said, “I don’t know what urgent matter Fellow Cultivator Xu has. I wonder if one or two of us can follow.”


      Carefree Shanren said, in a serious tone, “Please don’t blame us, Fellow Cultivator Xu. The three of us gave you everything, and not even half a month later you want to leave planet Ran Yun. The three of us can’t help but feel suspicion in our hearts.”


      “Fellow Cultivator Xu, I believe in your character, but this matter…” Sun Xiu wryly smiled.


      It was reasonable for the three of them to be like this. No matter who it was, if they had just taken out a majority of their property, they would be like this as well.


      Wang Lin frowned. Then his expression suddenly changed and he raised his head toward the sky.


      The expressions of the other three also changed slightly. They raised their heads to look at the sky.


      At this moment, outside of planet Ran Yun, Huan Dong was quickly closing in. His eyes were cold and showed a hint of arrogance as he charged straight toward planet Ran Yun.


      “Miss, allowed me to handle this matter, so I must deal with it cleanly so that Miss will take notice of me! All those involved will be killed!” The fanaticism in Huan Dong’s eyes became even stronger.


      He turned into a ray of rainbow-colored light as he charged directly into planet Ran Yun’s atmosphere and descended like a meteor. His descent was very arrogant. He spread out his divine sense like crazy and even infused it with celestial spiritual energy as it surrounded the planet. This incredible scene looked like a god was descending.


      At this moment, all of the cultivators on planet Ran Yun felt this powerful aura. This aura was especially arrogant, as if it was looking at ants as it swept the world.


      “I’m Huan Dong, a second grade family member of the Huan family from planet Thousand Illusion. All Ascendant cultivators of planet Ran Yun, quickly come to see me!” The cold voice was filled with arrogance. His voice rumbled like thunder across the planet. All of the cultivators below the Ascendant stage were shocked by the voice, and some low level cultivators even coughed out blood due to the shock.


      The youth under the rock was one of them. She was originally cultivating, but she was shocked by Huan Dong’s divine sense infused with celestial spiritual energy. Her heart was damaged, so she coughed out blood and was immediately weakened.


      There were many cultivators like her on planet Ran Yun. The Ran family’s ancestor, Carefree Shanren, and Sun Xi suddenly turned extremely pale.


      The words “Huan family” were like an invincible sword that immediately pierced their hearts and caused their expressions to change greatly.


      “They came… The Huan family… came…” Sun Xi muttered to himself with a bitter expression. He looked at Wang Lin with eyes filled with despair, but his gaze contained a glimmer of hope.


      The Ran family’s ancestor was the same, and he looked at Wang Lin at the same time as Carefree Shanren.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his eyes revealed a hint of coldness.


      Taking someone’s money to help them eliminate a disaster. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out like roaring thunder. None of it was leaked out as his divine sense locked on to the sky and transformed into one word.


      “Scram!”


      This one word caused thunder to appear and explode forth like crazy. Huan Dong had just charged through the atmosphere when the thunder descended upon him. His eyes were filled with killing intent and he shouted, “Courting death!” With that, his hand formed a seal and a ray of white light gathered in his palm. A cold yin aura immediately began to gather and diffuse around the world.


      For a cultivator to reach the Ascendant stage, their domain has to fuse with their origin soul. Although this person was from the Huan family, his limited talent made it so that he couldn’t cultivate the Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. Instead, he cultivated the secondary cultivation method of the Haun family, Five Element Intent Art.


      His domain was the metal element of the five elements. Metal presented invincibility. His domain moved with his spell and his hand lit up. As this moment, it was as if that light had replaced the light from the sky or looked like it had absorbed all the light in the sky. Using the power of the light, he pressed down his hand.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. Lightning flashed through his eyes and spread across his whole body. He looked like a heavenly celestial that was in control of everything. He pointed with his finger and the Finger of Death shot out. This finger of death contained powerful lightning, so it was several times more powerful than man. If one looked at it carefully, it would make one feel like they were facing divine retribution.
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      “Those are my conditions for protecting you!” Wang Lin’s words didn’t give the three any right to choose and his gaze withdrew from the three of them.


      If the three of them agreed, then fine, but if not, then Wang Lin wouldn’t get into this mess.


      The Ran family’s ancestor pondered for a moment. The danger of the Huan family was too big. If no one took charge of this matter, then his Ran family would face the danger of extinction.


      He clenched his teeth and decisively said, “OK!” After that, the Ran family’s ancestor turned his head and stared at the middle-aged man that was inside the glacier.


      Not only the Ran family’s ancestor, Sun Xi also looked at the middle-aged man with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      The Ran family’s ancestor coldly said, “Brother Zaho, the three of us all attacked back then; do you intend to leave by yourself!?”


      The middle-aged man pondered and shortly after he wryly smiled. “I agree.” After a while, he took out a bag of holding and took out some celestial jades before throwing it at Wang Lin. He then bitterly said, “My family isn’t that big, so we don’t have many celestial jades. I’ve been painstakingly saving up the celestial jades in that bag.”


      The Ran family’s ancestor and Sun Xi also hand over the celestial jades. Celestial jades were precious consumables, so cultivators would often carry them around.


      As for the items from the Huan family member, the three of them handed them over without any hesitation. To them, these things weren’t treasures but weights that had been making their hearts extremely heavy for the last four years.


      After collecting these items, Wang Lin turned around and disappeared. He left only one sentence that lingered in the wind.


      “If there is nothing important, don’t disturb me. If the Huan family appears, I will act myself.”


      After Wang Lin left, the three of them all silently pondered. Sun Xi had other thoughts in his mind and was naturally the most relaxed one. He smiled as he clasped his hands. “Two fellow cultivators, I still have important matters to attend to, so I’ll be leaving first.”


      The middle-aged man also sighed and said, “I have to take a trip home to prepare for celestial jades if fellow cultivator Xu requires them.”


      The two of them went north and south in rays of red light. The Ran family’s ancestor stood there by himself and silently pondered for a long time. Then he let out a deep breath as he looked into the distance and muttered, “Forget it. Going broke to avoid a disaster… The matter from four years ago will be shouldered by this Xu Mu. If he doesn’t die, then we will be fine. Although this person doesn’t look like someone who will break a promise, I still have to secretly prevent him from leaving planet Ran Yun.”


      At this moment in the southern part of planet Thousand Illusion in the Huan family’s ancestral home, the Huan family’s head, Huan Fenshen, was respectfully standing next to an old man. This old man was rather skinny and was the same old man who had brought Liu Mei back from the Alliance Star System.


      The old man’s voice was cold. “If he disappeared four years ago, why is it only being handled now?”


      Huan Fenshen said, “Ancestor, that man was merely a member of a branch family, but his talent was good, so his cultivation reached the mid stage of Ascendant. This was how he got foreign duty. Ancestor, you know that our Huan family is too large. Aside from the direct disciples, it is impossible to keep track of all of them, even if they go missing.”


      The ancestor frowned and asked, “There is no one with higher cultivation level?”


      Huan Fenhen whispered, “Ancestor, the time you gave us was too short. If you give me another three months, then I can find a more qualified person. However, I am unable at the moment.”


      The old man pondered for a moment decisively said, “Fine. I’ll give you three more months!”


      Huan Fenshen raised his head and asked, “What about the family member that disappeared four years ago?”


      “Since we know of this matter, send the guard assigned to Huan Mei to deal with it. Exterminate anyone involved! We have to show the might of the Huan family!”


      Huan Fenshen nodded and left.


      After leaving the room, there was hint of darkness in his eyes as he thought to himself, “The ancestor is really getting old. He is actually willing to perform the bloodline ritual for an outsider. He is even letting this Huan Mei go show off the might of the Huan family. Could it be that he wants her to lead the Huan family!?”


      Three days later….


      Liu Mei was inside her house. She looked outside at the sky and softly said, “Planet Ran Yun… Since Adopted Father asked me to deal with this matter by sending someone then…Huan Dong you go…”


      “Yes!” A person suddenly appeared from Liu Mei’s shadow. He was about thirty years old and was very handsome. He appeared kneeling on one knee and looked up at Liu Mei’s back with fanaticism in his eyes.


      Liu Mei turned around and softly said to the man, “Your cultivation has reached the peak of the mid stage of Ascendant, so there should be no problem. Although this matter is small, it will be my first time doing something at the Huan family. You must finish this as fast as possible. Do you understand, Huan Dong?”


      “Lady, rest assured; Huan Dong will not disappoint your trust!” Huan Dong took a deep breath and the fanaticism in his eye increased. When he first saw this Liu Mei, he was shocked. He thought that she was someone from the heavens.


      “The most powerful cultivator on planet Ran Yun is the Ran family’s ancestor. His cultivation level is the same as mine, mid stage of Ascendant. Even if you multiply his boldness by one hundred times, he won’t dare to resist. My trip this time will definitely not make Miss lose face.”


      Liu Mei revealed an extremely beautiful smile. Huan Dong was startled by the smile and stayed frozen for a bit. The fanaticism in his eyes became even stronger, and there was even a hint of obsession.


      After Wang Lin teleported, he arrived back in the Sun family’s city. He didn’t directly go back to the house but walked the streets, thinking about his domain comprehension. His life and death domain had already merged with his origin soul. His origin soul was his comprehension of his life and death domain.


      “Above life and death could be karma… I’m unable to determine… The dao of karma is too big. When I reached the Ascendant stage, I gained enlightenment and created the underworld river. However… this is only death.”


      Looking at the bustling city around him, Wang Lin frowned slightly.


      “But where is the dao of life…”


      While pondering, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He soon arrived in the northern part of the city. When he saw the youth sitting under the rock, he revealed a smile.


      “This woman’s heart is very kind. There aren’t many cultivators like this in the cultivation world.”


      The youth seemed to notice something and opened her eyes. When she saw Wang Lin, she was shocked and asked, “You… Didn’t you get captured?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “He let me go after asking me some things.”


      The youth gave Wang Lin a puzzled look and didn’t ask more. Everyone had their own secrets; if he didn’t want to speak, asking would be pointless.


      “You better take your time to cultivate. I can see that your cultivation hasn’t changed at all since you were last here. Remember the things I told you last time.” The youth earnestly looked at Wang Lin and said, “Diligence can make up for lack of talent!”


      Wang Lin nodded and smiled. “You work hard as well and strive to reach the Soul Formation stage.”


      “Soul Formation…” The youth shook her head and said, “I heard from the elders in the family that the Soul Formation stage is different. No matter how diligent you are, if you can’t comprehend the heavens, then you can’t reach that half-god-like existence, a realm you can never truly reach.


      “I’ll be very content with reaching the peak of the Nascent Soul stage in my life.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. The sun was currently behind him and its light was falling on his body. It seemed like this smile also contained some of the sunshine.


      “If yeep your current mentality, you will be able to reach the Soul Formation stage.”


      The youth clearly thought that he was comforting her and she smiled. “Fine. If I reach the Soul Formation stage, I’ll remember your enlightenment from today. Now, you better go back and cultivate.”


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded his head. He walked through the entrance and disappeared.


      The youth under the rock muttered to herself, “Can I really reach the Soul Formation stage…”


      After returning to his room, Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position. His body was filled with celestial spiritual energy. Until his domain evolves, devouring more celestial spiritual energy would be useless.


      After pondering for a while, he took out the stuff left behind by the Huan family member. All of the items were in one bag of holding. There were some clothes and trivial things.


      What made Wang Lin’s eyes become serious, aside from the rank 8 pills, were two magical treasures, a piece of jade, and a token.


      There wasn’t any divine sense left in the two magical treasures. In fact, there was a sliver of the resentful spirit of the Huan family member that died.


      It was obvious that the Ran family’s ancestor and the middle-aged man who obtained them didn’t dare to leave their divine senses in them.


      One of the treasures was a black comb with a total of nineteen teeth that gave off a bloody aura. The moment it appeared in Wang Lin’s hand, he could feel the ferocity coming from it.


      “Attacking type pseudo celestial treasure! There is even a formation on it. The power of this treasure is not simple.” Wang Lin gently touched the teeth of the comb and then his gaze fell on the other treasure.


      This was a pair of metal element flints. The two were completely red and they floated in Wang Lin’s palm. He could feel the burning heat coming from them.


      “This…” Staring at the flints Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Then he grabbed one of them and rubbed them against each other. A spark appeared and a wave of heat suddenly spread out.


      “A naturally formed magical treasure!” Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air and his mind focused on the flint.


      Most treasures were refined by cultivators, but there were some that formed naturally. However, there were very few of these treasures, even less than inheritance treasures.


      Wang Lin knew this from the ancient god’s memory. However, to the ancient god, this wasn’t considered a treasure, only a material for refining treasures.


      Flint was one of the naturally formed refining materials. It was originally metal element, but due to its toughness, it contained some mysterious ability, so when two were rubbed together they would create sparks.


      These flints weren’t like the things mortals used to start fires; they actually started a type of golden fire that was somewhat similar to the Yang fire used by the Sky Demon Country’s chief stewart1 It could be used as a magical treasure instead of a refining material and its power was no weak.


      1. Guy with the sun lance spell that kept messing with Wang Lin during the Demon General competition


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00671.xhtml

    
      #671


      Chapter 671 – The Celestial Wind Blows Gently, The Trees Are Not Silent


      Chapter 671 – The Celestial Wind Blows Gently, the Trees are Not Silent


      Some say that life and death are the most unpredictable things in the world. This is because mortals don’t know when they will die. The mysteries of death are like an unpredictable knife over their heads, making people feel fear from the depths of their souls.


      However, they don’t knew that life and death are merely a small part of something bigger. If they chased it to the source, they’d find out that it’s just a type of karma.


      No can can escape yesterday’s karmatic cause and today’s karmatic effect.


      Just like Liu Mei, who was currently sitting cross-legged in a room in planet Thousand Illusion. While touching her bag of holding, she looked at the strange environment outside, and her heart felt more steadfast.


      It was as if she wouldn’t feel lonely as long as she had the object inside her bag of holding with her.


      She gently stroked her bag of holding. Liu Mei’s face once more revealed a trace of pain, but this pain was quickly replaced by indifference.


      It was as if something inside the bag of holding had sent out waves of ripples.


      After feeling the fluctuations inside the bag, Liu Mei bit her fingertip. She then squeezed out a drop of fresh blood and flicked it into the bag of holding. The fluctuations gradually disappeared.


      Liu Mei sighed. “The treasure I prepared for him is now useless…”


      A big event was taking place on planet Thousand Illusion. An ancestor that had left thousands of years ago had returned. He had also brought back a disciple with amazing talent, and three months from now a bloodline ritual was going to occur for this disciple in order to make her a core member of the Huan family.


      News of this matter quickly spread like a storm until every planet that was related to planet Thousand Illusion knew about it.


      Planet Ran Yun was a subordinate to planet Thousand Illusion.


      After Sun Tai left, Wang Lin quietly cultivated inside the room. There were more than fifty thousand pieces of celestial jade in the bag Sun Tai had left behind. It was the limit of how much Sun Tai could obtain.


      Adding on the celestial jades from before, Wang Lin had a total of a bit below three hundred thousand celestial jades. His eyes lit up and muttered to himself, “It should barley be enough!”


      He stood up and then disappeared from the room. When he reappeared, he was more than fifty thousand kilometers away from the house. His divine sense swept the area before he slapped his bag of holding and large number of celestial jades flew out.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position and his hand formed seals, sending out restrictions. After dozens of restrictions were set, the celestial jades fell one by one, forming a giant formation.


      This formation was nameless; it was something Wang Lin had derived himself from his underworld river’s third ability. It could absorb a large amount of celestial jades and use the powerful impact to improve his cultivation.


      As more than three hundred thousand celestial jades descended, Wang Lin slapped his bag once more and the Seven Star Sword Formation flew out. It hung around Wang Lin, protecting him. The celestial guard also came out from his shadow and fused into nothingness. If anyone dared to disturb him, the celestial guard would kill without hesitation.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin closed his eyes. His hands formed a seal and then rested on his knees, then he softly said, “Shatter!”


      The sound of his voice became a spell and spread out like a loud rumble. It immediately caused the surrounding celestial jades to explode and turn into dust. At this moment, it was as if the entire heavens and earth were covered by the dust of the celestial jades. Then an unimaginable force of celestial spiritual energy suddenly exploded forth.


      This celestial spiritual energy was very powerful, to the point of being terrifying. It turned into a tornado of celestial spiritual energy with Wang Lin as the center and charged straight into the sky.


      A powerful ripple spread out, causing thunder to rumble across the world.


      The celestial spiritual energy tornado became even stronger as more and more celestial jades exploded. The celestial spiritual energy from the jades fueled the tornado, making it more powerful. It felt like it was ready to charge out of planet Ran Yun.


      Only three people on planet Ran Yun clearly felt this powerful storm of celestial spiritual energy. The first person was naturally Sun Xi, who was the closest.


      Sun Xi was cultivating when he suddenly opened his eyes, and they were filled with shock.


      The second person was a middle-aged man who was in the depths of a glacier on the other side of planet Ran Yun. This person was inside a piece of nevermelting ice, absorbing the cold energy within. At the moment the burst of celestial spiritual energy occurred, he opened his eyes. His eyes emitted a cold light as he looked toward the location of the mysterious celestial spiritual energy storm.


      “Is it a warning…” The middle-aged man hesitated for a moment and then ignored it.


      The third person was at the central part of planet Ran Yun, where the Ran family was located.


      In the Ran family’s ancestral home, an old man with a head full of white hair narrowed his eyes as he listened to the report of the auction from a family member. After hearing that the rank 8 pill was sold for only one piece of celestial jade, he let out a cold snort and his eyes filled with dissatisfaction.


      Just as he was about to speak, he detected the appearance of the storm of celestial spiritual energy. He immediately stood up and looked at the direction of the celestial storm with a gloomy expression.


      After a long time, he muttered to himself, “What does he mean…”


      Inside the tornado, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal. He suddenly opened his eyes and shouted, “Absorb!”


      That one word was like roaring thunder that could shatter the tornado. Wang Lin opened his mouth and the tornado was rapidly sucked into his mouth.


      An underworld river vaguely appeared around Wang Lin. The underworld river revolved around Wang Lin and formed an invisible force that condensed the tornado of celestial spiritual energy.


      The celestial spiritual energy tornado was being inhaled by Wang Lin; it was as if he was devouring the heavens. Large amounts of celestial jades surrounded Wang Lin, and his meridians immediately swelled up several fold. The celestial spiritual energy was immediately devoured as it entered his origin soul.


      Right now Wang Lin’s body was like the Tide Abyss, and his origin soul was the black hole that devoured everything in the Tide Abyss.


      The powerful celestial spiritual energy tornado was being devoured by Wang Lin. It quickly shrank until it was completely devoured. Wang Lin’s complexion was a bit red, his eyes were bright, and lightning was crackling all over his body.


      The giant tornado disappeared and the world returned back to normal. Aside from the fact that there were no clouds nearby, everything was back to normal. It was as if everything that had just happened was only an illusion.


      The underworld river gradually faded until it disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He then stood up and his eyes lit up like a torch.


      “I only need enlightenment in my domain to reach the mid stage of Ascendant! However, I can’t rush domain enlightenment… It could happen in the next instant, or in ten years, or in one hundred years…”


      “Now it’s time to settle some matters… I wanted to peacefully cultivate on planet Ran Yun, but some people don’t want this peace to continue. Since he wants to involve me in this matter, then he must show enough sincerity! I presume those three understood the idea of my performance just now.” Wang Lin revealed a sneer and waved his hand. The Seven Star Sword Formation flew back into his bag and the celestial guard once more returned to his shadow.


      As he walked, he used greater teleportation. At the same time, he spread out his divine sense to cover the entire planet. After locking on to the mid stage Ascendant cultivator, Wang Lin disappeared.


      In the Ran family’s ancestral home, the old man’s expression changed and his eyes shone brightly. Then his body flickered and directly teleported out. He appeared five thousand kilometers from the Ran family’s home and then his hand formed a seal. A bolt of lightning appeared, and without any hesitation, he threw it at the void.


      The old man waved his hand and a bolt of lightning appeared in the sky with a loud boom.


      Palm Thunder, one of the Ran family’s ancestor’s Ascendant spells!


      The lightning bolt charged directly at the void. At this moment, a cold snort came from the void and Wang Lin’s figure appeared. He didn’t move, but the shadow under him flickered. The celestial guard flickered before Wang Lin and the Palm Thunder immediately collapsed.


      At the same time, the celestial guard’s shadow appeared before the Ran family’s ancestor and gently pushed him. The Ran family’s ancestor immediately coughed out blood and flew back like a meteor. He then coughed out more blood and his became became extremely pale. He quickly took out large amount of pills from his bag and devoured them.


      All of this happened in an instant; so fast that the Ran family’s ancestor only felt aghast in his heart along with a deep sense of fear.


      “What exactly is his cultivation level… It’s too terrifying!! He didn’t want to kill me; otherwise, I would have without a doubt died to that blow! This person, could his cultivation be at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant?!” The old man gasped.


      The celestial guard’s shadow disappeared behind Wang Lin. Then Wang Lin coldly looked at the Ran family’s ancestor and calmly asked, “Was it you who wanted to drag me into the matter from four years ago?”


      The old man’s mind trembled. After pondering for a bit, he clenched his teeth and said, “Fellow Cultivator, this matter was my fault. I only did this because…”


      “I’m not going to listen to your excuse. If you want to receive my protection, you must show your sincerity! The sincerity you’ve shown so far isn’t enough!” Wang Lin had his hands behind his bad and looked very calm.


      The old man took a deep breath. Hundreds of ideas turned in his head, then he immediately asked, “Fellow Cultivator means?”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Give me ninety percent of all the celestial jades your family has!”


      The old man pondered and began to hesitate in his heart.


      Wang Lin looked forward and calmly said, “The two of you, come out as well!”


      Two illusions appeared where Wang Lin was looking. It was Sun Xi and the middle-aged man inside the glacier. Their eyes were filled with terror. The scene of the Ran family’s ancestor almost losing his life with one sweep had shaken their hearts greatly.


      “You take out your seventy percent of your family’s celestial jades for protection!” Wang Lin pointed at Sun Xi.


      Sun Xi’s eyes became serious and he immediately nodded. “Fellow Cultivator Xu, I’m OK with this matter! As long as I can walk out from the shadow of four years ago, I can accept this condition!”


      “As for you, give me ninety percent of your family’s celestial jades!” Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the middle-aged man that was inside the glacier.


      “In addition, there are also the remaining pills and the bag of holding from the Huan family member from four years ago. Bring me everything without a single thing missing!


      “Also, if I don’t have enough celestial jades, you all will have to get more for me. If there aren’t enough for my cultivation, then I won’t bother with this matter!”
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      Sun Tai revealed a complex expression as he looked at Wang Lin. He was speechless for a long time. Although his cultivation had fallen to the Soul Formation stage, his observation skill was still there. However, no matter how he tried, he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation.


      He was shocked. He thought of the weak Soul Formation cultivator back in the Celestial Realm that was forced to give up control of him. The weak cultivator that could only watch the battle between him and Zhou Yi. It was impossible to consider that that weak cultivator was the person before him.


      Although the Wang Lin back then was fierce, he was still lacking in wit, and his cultivation level was simply too low. If not for Zhou Yi’s brand, he would have killed Wang Lin with one palm.


      The Wang Lin before him was calm, but one gaze was enough to make his origin soul tremble. This vast different was something Sun Tai couldn’t accept.


      The Wang Lin from back then had a lowly status and was only considered a pawn. None of the Ascendant cultivators considered him any threat.


      However, the moment Wang Lin appeared, he immediately aroused the attention of the Ran family’s ancestor to the point of even being gifted a rank 8 pill. As for himself, he was only a guest of the Ran family and had lost all the glory he had in the past.


      Back then, when Wang Lin faced a life and death situation, Wang Lin required him to help. If not for him, Wang Lin would have been killed by the Giant Demon Clan ancestor back then.


      However, the person before him had a very high cultivation level. Also, the aura Wang Lin gave off told Sun Tai that Wang Lin had killed cultivators on the same level as him!


      To have killed an Ascendant cultivator was a terrifying concept!


      The strong contrast caused a very complex feeling to gush out of Sun Tai’s heart. The changes that happened in the past several hundred years to the person before him were heaven-shaking.


      During his shock, his mental image of the weak cultivator who could only look up at him gradually disappeared. It was replaced with someone who was so powerful that he didn’t to speak loudly near them or even looked them in the eye. Even if he was made to become this person’s servant, he would have no complaints!


      Wang Lind didn’t say anything, but he could more or less guess what Sun Tai’s mood was from his expression. He remained silent and calmly looked at Sun Tai.


      Sun Tai stared at Wang Lin and whispered, “You… What cultivation level are you at now?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Ascendant!”


      Sun Tai wryly smiled. He didn’t believe Wang Lin was merely at the Ascendant stage. If Wang Lin was just at the Ascendant stage, he would still be able to feel something. From his view, even the Ran family’s ancestor couldn’t compare to this once weak cultivator.


      He finally understood why the Ran family’s ancestor had gifted the rank 8 pill to Wang Lin through an auction.


      “You still haven’t answered my question!” Wang Lin’s voice was very calm. His gaze left Sun Tain and looked outside the window.


      This simple sentence made Sun Tai’s body shake, and a complex feeling appeared in his heart. This little cultivator from back then dared to talk to him like this, but sadly, just one sentence was enough to make his soul tremble.


      Sun Tai bitterly said, “I… When I was transferred to the Allheaven Star System, I appeared neared planet Dong Lin. I lived there for almost a century, doing work for the Lu family. Only after that did I finally gain my freedom.


      “The brand in my body was broken by someone from the Lu family. Just… I had no idea that the brand still existed.”


      “Lu family?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Sun Tai whispered, “The three strongest families on planet Dong Lin are Xu, Lu, and Liu!”


      Wang Lin pondered and slowly said, “How strong are the three families? Is there anything special about plant Dong Lin?”


      “Very strong; the three families are unfathomable. As for exactly how strong, my status wasn’t high enough to know. However, the families would only need to casually send out an elder to slaughter planet Ran Yun…


      “As for what is different about planet Dong Lin, the only thing I can say is that it is a chaotic and bloody world.” As Sun Tai recalled the past, his eyes filled with fears.


      When Wang Lin noticed this trace of fear, he secretly sighed. The once head elder of the Corpse Sect on planet Suzaku was gone. Even if he recovered his cultivation, he would never be able to climb any higher.


      This was because he had lost the dao heart a cultivator should have. This dao heart was crushed by the century he had spent on planet Dong Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly asked, “Is there a Xiang family on planet Dong Lin?”


      “Xiang family?” Sun Tai thought for a long time and shook his head. “As far as I know, there is no Xiang family. Of course, it may also be that my status was too low to know any secrets.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before looking at Sun Tai and saying, “You were the head elder of the Corpse Sect on planet Suzaku in the Alliance Star System, so you must know of certain matters. What kind of organization is the Corpse Sect?”


      Sun Tai let out a sigh and bitterly said, “Although I was the head elder of the Corpse Sect on planet Suzaku, there are still a lot of things I don’t know. I just know that the Corpse Sect was one of the two great sects of the Alliance Star System.


      “The sects I’m talking about are real sects; not those that only exist on one planet. These sects extend across the alliance. There are numerous powerful cultivators in them, and their strength even extends into the inner part of the Cultivation Alliance.


      “Rumor has it that the ancestor of the Corpse Sect is someone with very high status in the alliance. This is why the Corpse Sect has existed for so long.


      “As for the other large sect that can contend with the Corpse Sect, it is the Four Divine Sect. To be accurate, planet Suzaku is regarded as a distant branch of the Four Divine Sect. The first generation Suzaku was rumored to have come from the Four Divine Planet.


      “The Four Divine Planet is only a branch of the Four Divine Sect. If you think about it, you can be considered an outermost disciple of the Four Divine Sect.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were very serious. After all, his time as cultivator was relatively short, so there were a lot of secrets he didn’t know about. Now that he heard this, he felt like he had a new understanding of the Alliance Star System.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin looked at Sun Tai and asked, “What is your status in the Ran family?”


      “I’m only a guest of the Ran family, and I’m spending my retirement at the Whole Treasure Pavilion. The Ran family’s ancestor only took me in because I have some skills in alchemy and treasure refining.” Sun Tai’s eyes were filled with depression. He hesitated and said, “You… You shouldn’t have taken that rank eight pill. It was a trap set by the Ran family ancestor. Four years ago…”


      Sun Tai explained everything he knew from four years ago. It was roughly the same as what Sun Xi had told him.


      At this moment, the sky outside was darkening. It was already sunset. The light from outside landed on Sun Tai, making him look even older, as if he was in this twilight years.


      Even a sliver of death aura appeared when the sun hit his body. Although it was vague, Wang Lin’s domain was life and death, so he was immediately able to see through it.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “You don’t have much time left…”


      Sun Tai bitterly nodded. “Indeed, not much time left. I can feel I have around twenty years left.”


      “You can go back. If I’m still on planet Ran Yun in 20 years, I’ll personally send you off.” Wang Lin closed his eyes.


      Sun Tai pondered for a long time before standing up. He looked out the window and softly said, “You… Can you promise me something?”


      Wang Lin didn’t open his eyes and calmly said, “Speak.”


      “If you really send me off in 20 years, please take my ashes back to the Alliance Star System’s planet Dark Moon. There is a mountain that pierces into the sky. I remember there being a village at the foot of the mountain. Please send my ashes back there.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh, then he opened his eyes and nodded at Sun Tai.


      Sun Tai revealed a smile of gratitude. At this moment, he was like a mortal old man who wanted to return to his roots after he died and not become a foreign ghost.


      He took out a bag of holding, slowly put it down, and said, “Here are some celestial jades. I been saving them for the day when I recover my cultivation, but after seeing you, I feel like I don’t need them anymore. There are also records of my alchemy and treasure refining experiences. Take them as my thanks for sending his old man home.”


      Sun Tai walked out while looking at the sunset. The orange light from the sunset accompanied Sun Tai as he walked further and further away.


      He had met an old friend and really didn’t know what kind of mood he was in. As Wang Lin looked at Sun Tai’s figure, the all-powerful head elder of the Corpse Sect that had fought with Zhou Yi and stolen the female corpse slowly overlapped with this figure.


      Even after he left, he didn’t ask what happened to the child he released back then. Perhaps he really had given up on everything and just wanted live his last 20 years quietly.


      Giving away his bag of holding was him loosening a knot in his heart. It meant that he had given up on recovering and had given up on everything, including the unwillingness he felt for the hundreds of years he had spent here.


      It was because of Wang Lin that he ended up with such a fate, but also because of Wang Lin that he was relieved of the pain in his soul for hundreds of years. If there was karma, this was it.


      His only request was to for him to return to his roots, for Wang Lin to send him back to the small village under the sky piercing mountain…


      The sun setted and Wang Lin closed his eyes. Life and death, karmatic cause and karmatic effect are only separated by just one thought, much like Yin and Yang, true and false.


      This was the way the world was.


      “Karma is a path after the life and death domain. It can be said that karma is the root of life and death; it is because there is a karmatic cause of life that there is a karmatic effect of life.” Wang Lin felt a hint of enlightenment, but everything still felt foreign. It was as if he could see it but not touch it.
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      A middle-aged man wearing red robes on the second floor of the auction hall held a jade box in his hand. He opened it, revealing a pill the size of a baby’s fist.


      It didn’t give off any medicinal fragrance; the pill looked very normal.


      Waves of discussion echoed in the hall. Every cultivator here naturally had good eyesight. A rank 8 pill was an absolutely rare treasure for them. However, if one’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough, this pill would be like poison.


      If it couldn’t be consumed, then keeping it on them would be a curse. Any cultivator who didn’t have the ability to protect it would encounter a great disaster the moment they left the city.


      As a result, although the hall was filled with discussion, in the end, no one bidded.


      Some young cultivators wanted to bid, but they were immediately stopped by the elders near them. In their eyes, this object was not a pill but a human head!


      Whoever buys this pill will lose possession of their head.


      Moreover, this matter was simply too strange. How could the Ran family sell a pill like this? Could the Ran family’s ancestor not need this pill? Why would he auction it? Some with more active minds began to become filled with uncertainty, and they became even less willing to bid.


      Time slowly passed and still no one bidded at all. The man in red wasn’t impatient at all as he wasn’t surprised. The Ran family carefully sent out the tokens for the people to participate at this auction. They were confident that none of them would bid for this pill.


      If anyone was so blind, then the Ran family wouldn’t mind killing them to steal it back.


      The man’s gaze sometimes swept by the fourth floor before he loudly said, “Is anyone willing to bid? If no one is willing to bid, the rank 8 pill will be stored in our Whole Treasure Pavilion.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze lingered on the pill for a long time. His eyes revealed a hint of coldness and then he calmly said, “One celestial jade!”


      “If you want to sell it to me, then I’ll buy it!”


      Although his voice was calm, it was clearly heard by every cultivator on the second floor. After a instant, there were bursts of discussions.


      “One piece of celestial jade? Who is this? Could he be crazy!?”


      “The starting price was ten thousand celestial jades, yet this person actually said one piece. This is ridiculous; even for the Whole Treasure Pavilion, something like this has never happened before.”


      “The Ran family stands behind the Whole Treasure Pavilion. This kind of behavior will indeed attract a great disaster. This is clearly trying to embarrass the Whole Treasure Pavilion.”


      “The sound should be from the fourth floor. Anyone who is on the fourth floor is not simple, but doing this is offending the Ran family.”


      The man wearing red was startled, and he raised his head toward the fourth floor. He was not from this city but someone from the main Ran family. His purpose was to sell the pill to a specific person.


      He wryly smiled in his heart as the person he was waiting for appeared and made a bid. However, the price was not acceptable. If this price was accepted, it would be tantamount to telling everyone that there was some big secret behind this sale.


      The Ran family’s reputation would take a hit, and more importantly, if it was sold to this person, it would tell everyone that the Ran family was afraid.


      Absolutely no one would believe that a rank 8 pill would sell for one celestial jade. However, if it really did happen, it would create a series of unimaginable troubles.


      However, he had to sell it. The old ancestor had already ordered that this pill must be auctioned off here!


      Inside the room in the fourth floor, Sun Xi, who had the tea cup next to his mouth, was startled. His eyes filled with a strange expression, then he put down the cup and sighed. “Brother Xu… I admire you! I admire you!”


      Sun Qiming was also very serious and was speechless for a while.


      “A single piece of celestial jade to purchase a rank 8 pill…”


      Not only them, but even the youth named Lou had his eyes opened wide and was incredibly shocked. That voice was very familiar; it was the youth he had stopped outside several days ago.


      At the moment he heard Wang Lin bid one celestial jade, the youth named Lou muttered to himself, “This person has gone crazy!”


      At this moment, no one noticed that in the single room on the third floor, an old man’s mind shook violently after hearing that voice!


      He suddenly raised his head to look at the fourth floor, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “This… This isn’t his voice, but why did my mind tremble… In this old man’s life, only that Chen Niu has left a brand in my soul.” The old man was silent for a long time. He stood up, and after hesitating, he sat down. Then he began to stare blankly at the ground.


      “My brand should have been broken on planet Dong Lin, so why… is it still there…”


      The red-robed man on the second floor hesitated for a while before clenching his teeth. “Since only one person has bid, then it will be sold for one celestial jade!”


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer and his right hand reached out. The pill flew out of the red-robed man’s hand and into Wang Lin’s hand, then he threw out a piece of celestial jade. Then he clasped his hands at Sun Xi and left.


      Wang Lin completely ignored the uproar behind him. With one step, he teleported outside the Whole Treasure Pavilion.


      “Just one pill isn’t enough to drag me into this!” Wang Lin walked away from the pavilion.


      On the third floor, the old man clenched his teeth and disappeared.


      After Wang Lin arrived at a remote place, he turned around. The old man from the Whole Treasure Pavilion appeared behind him. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and revealed a look of doubt.


      Noticing Wang Lin’s gaze, the old man sighed and said, “Fellow Cultivator, this old man mistook you for someone else. I hope you won’t take offense.” He turned around and walked off into the distance. This figure was filled with vicissitudes.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “Sun Tai1!”


      The moment those two words entered the old man’s ears, his entire body shook. He jerked his head, looked at Wang Lin with shock, and exclaimed, “You… It really is you!”


      Wang Lin scanned Sun Tai with his divine sense before frowning and saying, “How could the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor’s bloodline ability have sent you to the Allheaven Star System?”


      Sun Tai revealed a bitter expression and said, “I was also puzzled about this for hundreds of years. To my understanding, the bloodline ability shouldn’t be this strong.”


      Wang Lin asked, “The brand on your body is very weak. Why?”


      Sun Tai pondered a bit and said, “Do you know about planet Dong Lin in the Allheaven Star System?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and he didn’t let Sun Tai continue speaking. He waved his sleeves and the two of them disappeared. They reappeared outside his house in the northern part of the city. Wang Lin led Sun Tai into the house.


      After sitting down in the lotus position, Wang Lin looked at Sun Tai and said, “You can speak now!”


      1. The head elder of the corpse sect on planet Suzaku. He was the one Zhou Yi left an imprint on to be a slave to Wang Lin. He was teleported away by the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s bloodline power when he came to save Wang Lin. But he was also the one who placed seal on Wang Lin’s cultivation at the time as well
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      Wang Lin calmly said, “I warned you before!” In his heart, although Sun Xi was at the same cultivation level as him, he didn’t consider him an equal. In fact, Wang Lin didn’t consider any cultivator on planet Ran Yun a threat. Moreover, this Sun Xi had come even after hearing his warning, which meant that Sun Xi had come to ask for a favor. Even so, Sun Xi needed to be punished, or else there would be more trouble in the future.


      This was why Wang Lin’s tone was not polite at all.


      Wang Lin had cultivated for almost one thousand years and had experienced many things in his life. Most of the time, when you treat a person like a person, they treat you like you’re weak. However, if you treat them like they’re weak, they will treat you like you are strong.


      This was the same as the children back in Wang Lin’s village. Those that showed weakness were bullied. Those that were smart would show their strength, so other children rarely provoked them.


      This was even the same for Wang Lin’s family back then. The strong and weak would never be on equal footing; the difference was as wide as heaven and earth. This was a type of mentality. If you are weak, the other person is strong. If you are strong, the other person is weak.


      Wang Lin had cultivated for many years, so he understood many things.


      Sun Xi pondered. After a long time, he wryly smiled. “This was me being reckless, but I have an important thing to ask, so I was a bit hasty.”


      Wang Lin didn’t reply but continued walking forward.


      Sun Xi clenched his teeth and said, “Brother Xu, if you help me this once, I can use the entire Sun family to help you cultivate!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Your family can’t afford to nurture two Ascendant cultivators!”


      Sun Xi’s eyes became serious and he said, “Brother Xu, my Sun family indeed can’t support two Ascendant cultivators. However, if you help me, I can give you the spot to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm in a century!”


      Wang Lin paused and looked sideways at Sun Xi. He withdrew his gaze and continued walking forward.


      “I believe that Brother Xu also knows that whenever my Allheaven Star System’s Thunder Celestial Realm opens, all the Thunder Cauldrons used for entering the Thunder Celestial Realm are controlled by the Thunder Celestial Hall. It’s be impossible for an outsider to obtain them. Only people of my Allheaven Star System and families recorded in the Thunder Celestial Hall can obtain a spot.” Sun Xi’s eyes were half closed as if he was just randomly explaining the details.


      Very few people who had reached the Ascendant stage weren’t cunning. This Sun Xi was also the founding ancestor of his family, so he was very cunning. Earlier, under Wang Lin’s pressure, he had to act weak, but now he began his counter attack.


      The explanation also pointed out his suspicion of Wang Lin’s history.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “Your family has a junior named Sun Xueshan. Is he doing well?”


      Sun Xi’s eyes revealed a strange light and gave Wang Lin a meaningful look, then he smiled. “Xueshan has good cultivation, but not enough experience. I’m very grateful that brother Xu saved him.”


      The two smiled at each other and withdrew their gazes. Sun Xi’s dread toward Wang Lin became even stronger. He glanced at Wang Lin from the side and sighed in his heart. “This person’s origin is mysterious and his way of thinking is extremely profound. Sun Qiming’s scouting before was immediately seen through by him. He was able to dissolve the doubt that I pointed out about his identity by mentioning Xueshan. He has already changed his appearance, so at most I can only pretend to not notice and not digger any further into this matter. However, he admitted to it himself, which is strange. He is obviously not afraid that I know. His cultivation level is also very high, far above mine. Someone like this is someone my Sun family must become friends with and not make an enemy out of.”


      “Planet Dong Lin… Could this person really be from planet Dong Lin…” Sun Xi silently pondered.


      Sun Xi asked, “Is brother Xu satisfied with my proposal?”


      “We will discuss this matter later. I’ll need some time to consider it.” Wang Lin easily dodged the question.


      Sun Xi secretly sighed and no longer tried to test Wang Lin. He began introducing planet Ran Yun to Wang Lin. As the two talked, they arrived at the Whole Treasure Pavilion in the east side of the city.


      Today was the day of the auction at the Whole Treasure Pavilion, so there were a lot of cultivators gathered outside. There were more than ten people working reception and leading people according to the level displayed on their tokens.


      The moment Sun Xi and Wang Lin closed, in Sun Qiming, who had been waiting outside the pavilion, quickly walked up to them. His eyes were filled with respect as he bowed. “Third generation Sun Qiming greets Old Ancestor and Senior Xu.”


      Sun Xi revealed his majesty before others. He didn’t speak and simply nodded.


      Sun Qiming had arrived at the Whole Treasure Pavilion earlier. Although the Whole Treasure Pavilion belonged to the Ran family, Sun Qiming was the head of the Sun family in this city, so he naturally had higher status compared to other people. He personally led Wang Lin and Sun Xi directly to the fourth floor instead of allowing a worker to lead them.


      The youth named Lou that had blocked Wang Lin from entering before was talking to some customers. When he saw Wang Lin, he raised his head. He was immediately startled, but then he saw Sun Qiming and was immediately shocked. As for Sun Xi, Lou didn’t know who he was, but when he noticed how respectful Sun Qiming was, he assumed that Sun Xi was someone with very high status in the Sun family.


      When he looked Wang Lin, the youth named Lou felt like he had missed something…


      The Whole Treasure Pavilion was divided into four floors. The fourth floor was divided into rooms.


      Sun Xi and Wang Lin sat down inside the first room from the left. The location was excellent; they could see the auction on the second floor at a glance.


      Sun Qiming respectfully stood on the side, waiting for Sun Xi’s order.


      At the moment he entered, Wang Lin suddenly had a strange feeling. It was as if something inside his mind had stirred. When he spread out his divine sense, he immediately saw the old figure in the third floor.


      “It’s him!” Wang Lin was startled and immediately withdrew his divine sense.


      “The imprint on his body is very light; most of it has already dissipated. There is a problem here!”


      Sun Xi looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Brother Xu, this rank eight pill has some history. This pill does not come from planet Ran Yun but from a foreign cultivator who was seriously injured and fled here. I, the Ran family’s ancestor, and Carefree Jushi worked together to steal it. The cultivator died to the Ran family’s ancestor.”


      Wang Lin frowned, then he glanced at Sun Xi but didn’t speak. He didn’t want to know secrets like this, but Sun Xi still told him. It probably had some relation to the matter Sun Xi wanted to ask his help for.


      Sun Xi pretended not to see Wang Lin’s gaze and continued, “This was four years ago. This pill is very precious, especially to Ascendant cultivators like us. There was not one but a total of five pills. Me and Carefree Jushi both obtained one each. The Ran family’s ancestor is at the mid stage of Ascendant, so he took three of the pills.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he looked at the second floor as if he wasn’t listening.


      Sun Xi didn’t mind and continued, “It was just that the pills were a bit hot. We saw a token of the Huan family of planet Thousand Illusion in bag of the cultivator the Ran family’s ancestor killed…”


      Wang Lin turned his head, looked at Sun Xi, and blandly said, “Fellow cultivator Sun, I don’t like listening to stories.”


      Sun Xi faintly smiled and said, “Brother Xu, if I hadn’t told you this story, someone else would’ve. This city belongs to my Sun family, yet the pill is being auctioned here. I believe that with Brother Xu’s wisdom, you should be aware of the reason.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. He had his doubts before, but because he didn’t understand the Allheaven Star System that well, he didn’t think about it. However, now that Sun Xi had pointed it out, his gaze swept past the second floor and became cold.


      Sun Xi had always been staring at Wang Lin’s expression. At the moment he saw the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, he felt relief, as his goal was reached. He no longer spoke; he poured himself a cup of tea and began tasting it.


      The coldness only flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes for an instant before disappearing. Unless the mid stage Ascendant cultivator of the Ran family allowed it, how could it be auctioned here? The price of this pill must’ve been as high as the heavens. Also, this pill was useless to people below the Ascendant stage. Not only would it be useless to most people, the high profile of the auction would make them a target. Anyone who was smart wouldn’t buy it.


      A cultivator below the Ascendant stage couldn’t consume a rank 8 pill. If they consumed it, it would be the same as devouring poison.


      The reason the pill was auctioned here was Wang Lin. The Ran cultivator wanted to secretly tempt Wang Lin into buying the pill.


      Wang Lin didn’t feel it was strange that the Ran family cultivator knew he was here. After all, the planet was named after the Ran family. If they didn’t have any methods, they wouldn’t have maintained their family’s current status.


      Taking the pill would be tantamount to participating in the matter from four years ago. Even if he tried to explain it to the Huan family, it would be pointless.


      “What deep scheming!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his heart was on guard. No Ascendant cultivator was easy to deal with, and no one that founded a family was weak!


      “The Ran family controls the auction, so no one else will buy this pill. If I don’t buy it, then the Ran family will find another method to drag me into this.”


      The auction on the second floor had begun. Various magical weapons, materials, and pills were bidded upon.


      Sun Xi put down the tea and muttered to himself, “Unfortunately, four years ago, that person didn’t have time to tell us his identity before the three of us sneak attacked him and killed him. If we had known that he was from the Huan family, then we wouldn’t have dared to attack.


      “The Huan family of planet Thousand Illusion is extremely overbearing. If their family members are killed, everyone implicated is killed. Even if one obtains something from their family members through an auction, they will still incur their wrath.


      “What the Huan family wants is absolute status. Even if things from a Huan family member’s bag of holding were placed before you, you still wouldn’t dare to take it and instead would willingly return it. Otherwise, you can only hope they don’t find you, but you will forever live in fear while worrying for your life… Unfortunately, I’m still afraid to consume the pill I have…”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak; his gaze was still on the second floor.


      A man’s voice came from the second floor. “The next item in the auction is a rank 8 pill. This pill can only be taken by Ascendant cultivators. If anyone below the Ascendant stage takes it, their body will explode and they will die. Now the auction will start. Ten thousand celestial jades…”
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      A ray of red light was flying across the northern domain of the Allheaven Star System, and an ancient voice came from within.


      “Mei Er, this is your teacher’s hometown and your future home. Thinking about it now, it has been thousands of years since I returned. If it wasn’t for the Allheaven Stone left by the Ancestor, it wouldn’t have been so easy for Teacher to bring you there.”


      There was a woman inside the ray of red light. As the woman looked at this unfamiliar star system, there wasn’t any sense of belonging.


      “The glass-looking planet is planet Thousand Illusion. This is one of the main five stars in the northern domain of the Allheaven Star System. Mei Er, my Allheaven Star system cares a lot about bloodlines. Without the family bloodline, you won’t be able to practice higher level cultivation methods and won’t receive protection from the family.


      “From now on, aside from being my disciple, you are also my adopted daughter. Once I return to planet Thousand Illusion, I’ll cast the blood exchange ritual to change your bloodline. From then on you will no longer be called Liu Mei but Huan Mei! Do you agree?”


      The old man’s eyes were bright as he looked at the woman. He was very satisfied with his disciple and didn’t want her to suffer due to some old tradition of the Allheaven Star System. Without a proper bloodline, she would have no status. Therefore, he didn’t hesitate to use the rarely used bloodline exchange ritual to change her bloodline.


      The woman pondered. Master had already mentioned this to her on their way here. She pondered for a moment before nodding. “Everything will go according to Master’s will.”


      The old man laughed and was very happy. “Mei Er, this old man will definitely nurture you into a second step cultivator. You’ll reach beyond this old man’s Nirvana Scryer cultivation level!”


      The red light quickly flew by, leaving behind only the sound of laughter as it charged straight toward the bright planet Thousand Illusion.


      The woman looked at planet Thousand Illusion and thought in her heart, “This trip to Allheaven Star System is a new life for me… Wang Lin and everything that happened on planet Suzaku are now in the past. With his talent, he probably hasn’t even reached the Ascendant stage yet. Also, it isn’t even certain whether he can pass the life and death trial when breaking into the Ascendant stage.


      “The difference between him and me has been getting wider and wider. He is no longer qualified to be considered my opponent. Unfortunately, the special magical treasure I prepared for him no longer has any use.” The woman took a deep breath as she thought about the magical treasure that she had prepared especially for Wang Lin. There was a hint of heart breaking pain in her eyes, but that was soon masked by indifference.


      “He is probably still on planet Suzaku. Compared to me… he is no longer on the same level.”


      The ray of red light entered planet Thousand Illusion and disappeared.


      On planet Ran Yun, a large amount of celestial jades floated around Wang Lin as he slowly absorbed celestial spiritual energy. After seven days, he opened his eyes. There was lightning moving inside his eyes, making them look very strange.


      After taking a large breath and devouring the remaining celestial spiritual energy, a large number of celestial jades became dust. Wang Lin seemed to notice something as he looked outside, so he stood up and walked outside.


      The youth under the stone was still cultivating. The youth let out two white strands of gas which circled around her body before gradually disappearing.


      She opened her eyes while looking up at the sky and muttered, “My talent isn’t enough, but with diligence, I’ll reach the mid stage of Nascent Soul one day.”


      Just at this moment, she suddenly frowned. A person walked toward her. This person had black hair and wore a purple robe without any ornaments.


      This person looked like he was only thirty years old. He looked very handsome and gave off a fierce aura, making him seem very remarkable. As he stood there, it was as if he had become one with the surroundings. It was impossible to tell the two apart.


      This person currently had his hands behind his back. He looked at the entrance as if he was waiting for something.


      Noticing the gaze of the youth under the rock, he casually looked at the youth and then no longer paid any attention to her.


      The youth under the rock frowned even harder. She couldn’t see through this man’s cultivation but she had a feeling that this was someone she shouldn’t provoke. She felt a sense of crisis coming from her soul.


      There was a flash of light at the entrance of one of the rooms as a person walked out. It was Wang Lin.


      The moment he appeared, the person wearing purple suddenly arrived. A sense of prestige and majesty came from Wang Lin.


      A hint of battle intent vaguely came from the man in purple, but it was forcibly suppressed by him. Aside from Wang Lin, no one else could detect it.


      The youth under the stone suddenly felt the surrounding climate become cold as if winter had arrived. Her heart skipped a beat and she vaguely felt like something bad was going to happen. When she saw Wang Lin come out, she immediately said, “Go back!”


      Wang Lin was startled and looked at the youth under the stone.


      The youth stood up. Her large robe looked very unbalanced, but she had a serious expression on her face. In a few steps, she arrived at the control point of the formation. She urgently said, “What are you standing there for? Go back. This person is obviously here to cause trouble for you. I’m in charge of the formation here, so I’ll keep you safe.”


      As she spoke, she slapped her bag of holding and a jade appeared in her hand.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the youth and said, “You’re not his match.”


      The youth frowned again. She held the jade up and said, “You don’t have to worry about this. If you insist on coming out, then I’m not going to help with this matter!”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He took two steps back and went back inside the formation. The youth immediately arrived before Wang Lin. She looked at the man in purple and loudly said, “Senior, this is a housing area of my Sun family. I wonder why Senior is here.”


      The man in purple was also startled, and the battle intent completely disappeared. His eyes were filled with interest as he carefully examined the youth and smiled. “What is your name?”


      The youth’s expression froze for a moment and she said, “Junior’s name is Sun Ling.”


      The man in purple nodded and said, “You’re very dedicated to your job, good! You can leave. The person I’m looking for is the person behind you.”


      The youth’s expression changed and she said, “Senior, if he leaves the area, then junior won’t do anything. However, since he is still in the housing area, then this is junior’s responsibility.


      The man in purple frowned and coldly looked at the youth. Then his gaze went past the youth and landed on Wang Lin.


      One gaze caused Sun Ling’s body to tremble. She suddenly felt like the person standing before her was not a cultivator but an ancient beast. That gaze was like a warning; if she said any more or didn’t move out of the way, she would be torn apart by that ancient beast.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. He was completely indifferent to the man’s gaze. The youth’s origin soul was trembling, but she still stood before Wang Lin. Wang Lin looked at the youth’s back and began to ponder.


      Sun Ling took a deep breath and clenched his teeth. “Senior, as long as he doesn’t step out, I’m responsible for his safety… Besides, he is only a Core Formation cultivator. Senior…”


      The man in purple frowned. Being refuted so many times with his identity made displeasure appear in his heart.


      “You, back…”


      However, before the man in purple finished speaking, Wang Lin suddenly spoke up.


      “Enough.” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he walked out of the formation at the entrance.


      At the moment he walked out, Sun Ling immediately said, “Why did you leave? Come back!” She was about to crush the jade in her hand. This jade would send out a message.


      Wang Lin turned around. He faintly smiled and said, “There is no problem.” With that, Wang Lin walked toward the man in purple. A blue mist appeared. It surrounded the area and blocked Sun Ling’s sight.


      There were thirty steps between Wang Lin and the man in purple. Wang Lin looked extremely calm as he walked toward him. The man in purple was initially very comfortable, but as Wang Lin closed in, he felt a pressure coming from Wang Lin.


      This pressure was very powerful. When Wang Lin was only 10 steps from him, the pressure almost reached its peak.


      The man in purple’s expression slightly changed and his eyes lit up brightly. He stared at Wang Lin, and instead of stepping back, he forced himself to stay still.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop and took another step forward. The moment that step landed, it was as if a thunderous roar exploded in the man’s mind. It was as if that step hadn’t landed on the ground but in his mind.


      The man couldn’t help but back up one step.


      Back up one step, back up many steps!


      Wang Lin took eight steps, and each step was like a thunderclap in the man in purple’s mind. As he took each step, the effect seemed to stack. This created a storm inside the man’s mind.


      As he continued to back up, his expression became pale. His eyes were filled with shock as he looked at Wang Lin.


      On the final step, Wang Lin lifted his foot and looked at the man in purple. There was a hint of coldness in his eyes as he suddenly stepped down!


      If the steps from before were gradually building up power, then this last step was an outburst of all the power that gathered from before.


      The man in purple’s expression changed greatly. He backed up without hesitation and clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator, I had no ill intent.”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the man and walked past him. The man in purple let out a wry smile and followed after Wang Lin.


      When the blue mist disappeared, there was no trace of anything that had happened. Sun Ling didn’t feel what happened inside the mist. She let out a sigh and sat down in the lotus position under the rock once more.


      “It will be very difficult for him to live after being taken away by that senior.” The youth was afraid for a while before closing her eyes and going back to cultivating. She had fulfilled her duty.


      After reaching the northern part of the city, Wang Lin leisurely walked toward the Whole Treasure Pavilion on the east side. The man in purple put on a wry smile and said, “Fellow Cultivator Xu, my name is Sun Xi. I had no ill intent earlier.” Due to his status, he would normally never speak to someone with the same cultivation level as him like this. However, when he tested this person earlier, this Xu Mu’s cultivation was too mysterious and he wasn’t able to see any clues at all.


      This wasn’t the most important part. He felt a sense of confidence and powerful killing intent from Wang Lin. This aura could only come from someone who had killed someone of the same cultivation level, and not just once! This was the only way to gain this aura of self confidence.


      This Sun Xi was one of the three Ascendant cultivators on planet Ran Yun. He was the old ancestor of the Sun family, an early stage Ascendant cultivator. After finishing his cultivation at the seabed, he rushed over to this city.
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      Wang Lin was prepared to be low key during his time on planet Ran Yun. This would allow him to safely cultivate and quickly raise his cultivation level so he could return to the Alliance Star System.


      However, low key didn’t mean that he was going to be like a real low level cultivator and endure.


      True low key was to not be afraid of others knowing about him and treating what happened around with complete indifference. He would not participate in any of the situations outside.


      This kind of low key with this kind of attitude would create an invisible force that would prevent the top existences on planet Ran Yun from offending him.


      This was the result Wang Lin wanted. His steps were gentle as he returned to the housing in the northern part of the city. The youth was still cultivating under the rock. It looked like the youth had been cultivating seriously all day.


      As soon as he got near, the youth opened his eyes and softly snorted. “You, stop!”


      Wang Lin was startled. He stopped walking and looked at the youth.


      “Do you know what is most important to cultivators? I’ll tell you: it is diligence!” The young man looked at Wang Lin and said, “Although your talent isn’t good, if you are diligent, there is a chance for progress. I have guarded this place for many years, and some of the cultivators that came here have already reached the Soul Formation stage. They never left early in the morning like you and gave up time that could be spent cultivating to waste time wondering around.


      “Your talent isn’t good, so you should be more diligent. Otherwise, you won’t be able to form your nascent soul in your lifetime!”


      This lesson made Wang Lin even more startled and he revealed a wry smile.


      When the youth saw Wang Lin’s expression, his tone became better. The contempt in his eyes also lessened and he said, “It’s not me looking down upon you. You must remember that in the cultivation world, you must not look down upon yourself if you want others to respect you. The spiritual energy here is very dense. If you’re done taking care of matters, go into closed door cultivation for a decade, then maybe there will be a day where you reach the Nascent Soul stage. By then, I believe you should be able to have some power and responsibility in your family, like me.”


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose. Ever since he became a cultivator, everyone he met had been cunning and selfish. No one would have bothered to say those words to him. After he became powerful, due to all his killing, no one dared to say those things to him.


      Even senior Dun Tian didn’t have too much time with Wang Lin before he died.


      At this moment, when he was suddenly scolded by this person, he felt melancholy and quickly nodded in agreement.


      The youth’s expression became even better, but he was still serious as he said, “If you have any problems with your cultivation, you can come and ask me. Remember one thing: having no talent isn’t terrifying, what is terrifying is laziness. Us cultivators walk against the heavens. We can’t relax our hearts and our bodies. If we do, how will we be able to walk against the heavens to cultivate? Go inside, hurry up and cultivate.”


      If anyone who knew Wang Lin saw this, they would be stunned by this scene.


      Wang Lin’s wry smile became even wider. As he entered the gate, he turned around to look at the youth. From the back, the youth looked somewhat thin, and the large clothes on his body seemed unbalanced.


      At this moment, a gentle breeze flew by. It lifted the youth’s hair, and the youth subconsciously moved his hair behind his ear.


      He seemed to have noticed Wang Lin’s gaze. He turned around to look at Wang Lin before turning back around and no longer bothering with Wang Lin.


      This youth was a woman disguised in men’s clothing. Her face was covered with a spell. Wang Lin saw through this the day before, but as for her actual appearance, Wang Lin didn’t break past the spell to see.


      After returning to the house, Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position. He slapped his bag of holding and one thousand celestial jades immediately flew out. His hand formed a seal and sent out several rays of light toward the large amount of celestial jades. The rich celestial spiritual energy was immediately restrained to the area around Wang Lin without any of it leaking out.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to cultivate. Strands of celestial spiritual energy entered his body and slowly cycled through him.


      Time slowly passed. Three days later, Wang Lin opened his eyes. The one thousand celestial jades around his body had turned to dust and disappeared. He opened his eyes and looked around.


      “Still not enough celestial jades. Ascendant cultivation can’t compare to Soul Transformation at all. Back at the Soul Transformation stage, I could still bear the cost, but now at the Ascendant stage, the amount of celestial spiritual energy required is too large!


      “Even with the two hundred thousand jades from the Sun family, I still won’t be able to reach the mid stage of Ascendant. As for the late stage, the amount required will be unimaginable. There is also the peak of the Ascendant stage and breaking into the Yin and Yang stage…” Wang Lin’s eyebrows knitted tightly together. This was something he didn’t understand. Celestial jades were already very scarce, and Soul Transformation cultivators needed to use them on a daily basis. As the countless years passed, a large number of celestial jades would be consumed.


      The Celestial Realm was already gone, so where did all these celestial jades come from? Wang Lin had thought about this before but couldn’t think of anything.


      “Also, this is only the first step of cultivation, yet it requires such a large number of celestial jades. How many celestial jades would a cultivator in the second step need? Wouldn’t someone like the All-Seer need be the same amount of celestial jades as several Ascendant cultivators…” Wang Lin’s eyebrows knitted tighter.


      “Could it be… That the second step doesn’t need celestial jades? Or is it that there is a special way to replace celestial jades?” A bold guess entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      As he pondered, he moved his head. There was a gentle breeze and the old man in black from the Sun family appeared outside the house.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and removed the restriction on the house. The old man quickly entered, and after hesitating for a moment, he also lowered his cultivation level to the Core Formation stage. He entered the room with a bitter smile in his heart.


      “Senior, I was in a rush last time, so I didn’t introduce myself. Junior is Sun family member Sun Qiming. I am the person in charge of the city here. I was wondering if I may learn Senior’s name.” The old man was extremely respectful. For the old ancestor to personally come out, this was someone he couldn’t offend.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Xu Mu.”


      “Senior Xu, the two hundred thousand celestial jades have been prepared by the family. Please check them.” The old man quickly took out a bag of holding. The old man couldn’t help but sigh. Two hundred thousand celestial jades were gifted just like that by the old ancestor. This immediately showed how abnormal this person was.


      After taking the bag, Wang Lin didn’t check it. He believed that that fellow Ascendant cultivator from the Sun family wouldn’t try to cheat him on this.


      After the old man handed over the bag of holding, he quickly said, “Senior can rest assured; junior has already given the order to make sure yesterday’s matter doesn’t spread. No one even knows that junior came here today, so no one will disturb Senior’s cultivation. In addition, if Senior wants to go into closed door cultivation, there are better places in the city.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “No need. You can go.”


      The old man quickly and respectfully backed up. After hesitating a little, he said, “Senior, in seven days, the Ran family’s Whole Treasure Pavilion will have an auction. It will include a rank 8 fake god pill…”


      Wang Lin’s gaze coldly swept the old man. The old man immediately trembled and swallowed the latter part of his sentence.


      The room was completely quiet and time passed by. However, to the old man, it felt very long; it was as if each breath lasted a year.


      This silence created a silent pressure that made the old man tremble. He didn’t want to do this, but the family ordered him to test this person’s cultivation, so he had to bite the bullet and ask the question. However, there was a hint of hope in his heart that this silence wasn’t because Senior Xu Mu saw through his words but was tempted by the rank 8 fake god pill.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin slowly opened his mouth. “Bring it here!”


      The old man’s face was pale as he stared at Wang Lin. He immediately reacted and took out a red token. He whispered, “This is a token for the auction.


      “You can go.” After receiving the token, Wang Lin closed his eyes.


      The old man quickly left the house and let out a breath of relief. Cold sweat had already soaked his clothes, and at this moment, Wang Lin’s cold words entered his ears.


      “There won’t be a second time!”


      The old man’s expression suddenly became pale. He quickly turned around and respectfully bowed before disappearing in a breeze. In a remote part of the city, he reappeared and wiped the cold sweat off his forehead. At the moment Wang Lin’s words entered his ears, he knew that all his thoughts had been seen through by him. This level of scheming made him terrified.


      He acted according to the what the family told him and used the rank 8 fake god pill to test Wang Lin. If Wang Lin took the token, then it meant that Wang Lin was most likely an Ascendant cultivator. If Wang Lin wasn’t tempted, he was to evacuate all family members inside the city without any explanation.


      He had already gotten his answer, but his heart was unsettled.


      “Rank eight pill…” Wang Lin pondered as he held the token.


      Wang Lin knew the ranking of pills very well; after all, Li Muwan was an alchemy grandmaster. There were nine ranks for pills, and each rank had low, mid, and high quality. Rank 9 pills could be considered god pills, rank 8 were fake god pills, and rank 7 were celestial pills.


      Back when Wang Lin formed his nascent soul, he swallowed a high quality rank 6 pill.


      “The ranks of these pills were made up by the later generations. Although names like ‘celestial’ and ‘god’ sound amazing, they can’t compare to the real celestial and god pills. The differences are like heaven and earth.


      “To be more accurate, rank 9 pills are the limit. If one reaches the second step, pills become ineffective unless they obtain real celestial and god pills. However, with my current cultivation level, a rank eight pill is still effective.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made his decision.


      “That black-robed junior wouldn’t dare to test my cultivation with the pill. It must be the Sun family’s Ascendant cultivator. He couldn’t see through my cultivation and used this gentle method to test my cultivation.


      “If I wasn’t tempted, that would mean that I have already stepped past the first step of cultivation.” Wang Lin touched the bag holding containing two hundred thousand celestial jades and then put this matter in the back of his mind.
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      As the old man stared at the inheritance pseudo celestial treasure, his eyes revealed a well hidden trace of greed.


      A hint of a smile that was not a smile flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He didn’t pretend to panic or act out in any way; he still was as calm as he had always been.


      He didn’t want to take the initiative to steal celestial jades. However, if this old man wanted to rob him, then he wouldn’t be killing to steal treasure, he would be acting in righteous self defense.


      As a result, even if he killed someone, he would have the moral high ground. Adding his powerful cultivation, no one would dare to call him out on planet Ran Yun.


      After eight hundred years of cultivation, not only did Wang Lin gain wit, he also knew how to deal with sinister plots. However, he rarely revealed his sinister side. Now that he had changed his appearance, even someone who was familiar with him would not be able to identify him based just on this.


      There was a hint of hesitation in the old man’s eyes. Shortly after, he let out a long breath, and while holding the bronze mirror, he asked, “How many celestial jades do you want for this?”


      Wang Lin’s tone was calm as he slowly said, “Fifty thousand!”


      The old man frowned. Although he could take out fifty thousand celestial jades from his bag, he had spent nearly a century accumulating them slowly in preparation for the future. He was worried he wouldn’t have enough for reaching the Ascendant stage if he spent them now.


      As he pondered, he lowered his head to look at the bronze mirror and hesitated. He was extremely tempted by this treasure. It has to be said that a Soul Transformation cultivator with an inheritance pseudo celestial treasure was very different. If the treasure was powerful enough, he could battle against peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivators.


      Although he didn’t know what power the bronze mirror had, as long as it was an inheritance treasure, it wouldn’t be weak.


      It wasn’t that he hadn’t considered killing to steal the treasure, but when he looked at the youth, the youth’s eyes were calm. This was secondary, though. The most important thing was that if this youth could take out two magical treasures like these, he was obviously a core member of some cultivation family.


      After pondering a for a bit, the old man took out a bag of holding. After taking out ten thousand celestial jades, he threw the bag at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught it. After using his divine sense to check that the numbers were accurate, he threw the inheritance jade at the old man.


      The old man immediately caught the jade and carefully looked at it. His face revealed joy before he hesitantly asked, “Do you have more?”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and took out the hair pin from his bag of holding.


      “This is also an pseudo celestial treasure.” There was a hint of disappointment in the old man’s eyes. He nodded at Wang Lin before turning around and walking out of the Green Bamboo Pavilion.


      Wang Lin bought some materials from the shop before leaving. The youth inside the shop still couldn’t believe what had just happened.


      While walking down the street, Wang Lin had his divine sense spread out, and the corner of his mouth revealed a mocking smile. A divine sense had been locked onto him this whole time.


      “I’ll give you a chance!” Wang Lin changed directions toward one of the city’s gates. He left the city, took out a flying sword, and flew straight ahead.


      His speed wasn’t fast because he maintained the speed of a Core Formation cultivator. After he was five thousand kilometers away, a large cloud of fog suddenly appeared before him. This fog was extremely strange, and it had appeared out of nowhere.


      In the blink of an eye, the fog condensed into a hand that reached toward Wang Lin. The hand created a shrill whistling sound.


      The mockery in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger and lightning flashed in them. At the moment the big hand closed in, Wang Lin waved his hand. A powerful wave of celestial spiritual energy appeared as Wang Lin waved his hand.


      There was a loud bang and then the big hand immediately vanished. Even the fog behind it was blown back like crazy, and a miserable groan came from inside the fog.


      “You’re not a Core Formation cultivator!” The fog dissipated, revealing a thin, middle-aged man. He coughed out blood and lightning started moving across this body. This middle-aged man’s face became filled with terror and he retreated without hesitation. There was black lightning coming from his body; clearly he had activated some kind of spell.


      Wang Lin calmly glanced at him and casually chased after the middle-aged man. The middle-aged man was only at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. If Wang Lin wanted to kill him, it would be effortless.


      The middle-aged man was terrified. This person had only waved his hand, and that was enough to cause his nascent soul to scatter. If he couldn’t return to the family in a short period of time, he would certainly die.


      He was extremely regretful. He shouldn’t have followed to Elder Sun’s order to start trouble with this person for some spirit stones.


      What frightened him even more was that the person was still chasing after him. This life and death pressure almost made him collapse.


      Several thousand kilometers of distance passed by in a flash. When the middle-aged man entered the city, his face was extremely pale. A majority of his nascent soul had already scattered. He coughed out another mouthful of blood before rushing toward the Sun family’s mansion at the center of the city.


      After arriving here, he could no longer keep his nascent soul from scattering. He shouted in a hoarse voice, “Save me!” As if he had used the last of his strength, his body bent over and directly fell down.


      A white shadow rushed over. It was a white-robed man. When he caught the middle-aged man, his expression changed slightly. Without any hesitation, he took out a large amount of pills from his bag of holding and poured them into the middle-aged man’s mouth.


      At the same time, various figures charged out of the Sun family’s mansion and some even flew into the sky.


      At this moment, Wang Lin calmly arrived.


      “You dare to harm people of my Sun family!?” The people of the Sun family that flew out raised their flying swords and charged at Wang Lin. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and created a powerful gale that immediately became a storm. The storm swept all of the Sun family members within one thousand feet and threw them out.


      “All of you, back down!” A shout came from within the house and then three old men came out. Among the three was Elder Sun, who had traded with Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Elder Sun’s expression was extremely gloomy.


      The person who spoke was a red-faced old man. He coldly looked at Wang Lin in the air and coldly asked, “Which family are you from? Do you know that charging into my Sun family’s home is a grievous crime?!”


      Wang Lin smiled, pointed at Elder Sun next to the red-faced old man, and said, “I came for him!”


      Elder Sun’s expression became even more gloomy and he shouted, “Little child, this old man’s trade with you has already ended. Could it be you are regretting it!?”


      Wang Lin shook his head. He pointed at the middle-aged man in a coma and smiled. “It is interesting that I was intercepted by this person right after leaving the shop. After he lost, he ran here.”


      Elder Sun let out a cold snort, but the two old men beside him frowned. This matter became very simple to the two of them. They guessed that old man Sun was greedy for this person’s things but couldn’t act himself, so he had sent someone else.


      However, Sun Mouren was an elder of the Sun family. Since it had already happened, they would definitely side with him. The red-faced old man coldly smiled. “Absurd. No matter what family you are from, stay here today. Wait for your elder to come and then we can decide whether you live or die!”


      There was a hint of coldness in his eyes as he raised his right hand and pressed down. Suddenly, there were thunderous roars as a powerful pressure pressed down directly on the Sun family’s mansion.


      At this instant, all of the Sun family members’ expressions changed greatly. They all cycled the spiritual energy inside their bodies to resist. It was as if they would immediately collapse if they didn’t resist.


      The eyes of the three old men, including Elder Sun, lit up, but there was a hint of terror in them.


      “Absurd?” Wang Lin’s voice was cold.


      “Fellow cultivator, please don’t be angry!” An ancient voice came from within the house. Following that, an old man in black slowly stepped out. His appearance caused the pressure to dissipate slightly.


      Although this person’s cultivation hadn’t reached the Ascendant stage, he was at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, just one step from the Ascendant stage. It looked like he was just missing one hint of comprehension to reach break through.


      However, Wang Lin saw that this old had a hint of an Ascendant cultivator’s aura. This wasn’t because the old man was hiding his cultivation, it was because there was a concealed divine sense from an Ascendant cultivator on him.


      The old man in black said, “This matter is my Sun family’s fault and we have offended fellow cultivator.”


      After the old man said this, the three elders were startled, but they were enlightened a moment later.


      “Two hundred thousand celestial jades and we forget about this!” Wang Lin calmly looked at the old man.


      The expression of the old man in black changed slightly. He hesitated for a moment and nodded. “That is fine, it’s just that two hundred thousand celestial jades is a huge sum and this is only an branch of the Sun family. Can fellow cultivator wait three days?”


      Wang Lin profoundly looked at the old man. What he looked at wasn’t the old man but at the divine sense of the Ascendant cultivator on the old man.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin was far away that the old man in black relaxed and the Ascendant divine sense disappeared from his body. He glared at Elder Sun before letting out a cold snort.


      The red-faced old man hesitated and softly said, “Two hundred thousand celestial jades… Even in the main family, it is a large sum.”


      The old man in black coldly said, “Earlier, our family ancestor’s divine sense came to me and commanded me to agree to all requests. Not to mention two hundred thousand, even four hundred thousand would still be given! In addition, information about today’s matter is to be sealed. Send out out the family order and don’t disturb that person.”


      At this moment in the vast ocean on the east side of planet Ran Yun, a long-haired man with his upper body naked was sitting in the lotus position in the depths of the ocean. At this instant, he suddenly opened his eyes, and they lit up like two bright lamps in the ocean.


      He raised his head and looked up at the sky. He muttered to himself, “Could this person be the Ascendant cultivator that suddenly appeared… It’s just that I can’t see through his cultivation… There is something in his body that makes me tremble.


      “This person can’t be provoked. Since he is staying at my Sun family’s city, perhaps this is a chance for my Sun family!”


      “His last glance was a warning… Yes, he was telling me to not disturb him… This person has the qualifications to speak to me like this…” The man pondered for a long time. Then he flew directly out from the bottom of the ocean.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00642.xhtml

    
      #642


      Chapter 642 – Purple Mist Mosquito Beast


      Chapter 642 – Purple Mist Mosquito Beast


      The gentle breeze caused the grass on the ground to shake slightly. The man’s and woman’s clothes also swayed with the breeze.


      The man looked at the ground with a look of admiration in his eyes and smiled. “These restrictions include ancient restriction techniques… Ehh, there is also a hint of celestial restrictions. Not simple!”


      The woman beside him played with her hair next to her ear. She looked on the ground and gently nodded. “The ancient restriction techniques are very skilled, but the celestial restrictions are a bit rough. It looks like this person had just learned celestial restrictions.”


      The man nodded in agreement and said “This must be a cultivator with heritage from ancient cultivators. This person is so skilled with ancient restrictions that he must have cultivated for at least 10,000 years.”


      The woman shook her head and gently said, “That might not be true. You haven’t personally met the person who placed the restrictions.”


      The man laughed and said, “Juan Er, are you trying to test your husband? How about you and I make a bet? If the person who placed the restrictions hasn’t cultivated for 10,000 years, it is my loss. How about it?”


      The woman smiled and looked at the man with tenderness in her eyes. She said, “How could such a small restriction catch the attention of Cloud Celestial Wang Wei, who claims to be able to see through all celestial restrictions?”


      The man smiled and shook his head. “You’re avoiding the issue. I don’t believe you haven’t already seen through these restrictions. Although the restrictions are rough, there was much thought behind them, and they are extremely ingenious. Look at these restrictions; if it was anyone other than the two of us, and they were just a bit careless, they would not have noticed the restrictions.


      “These restrictions were not made to kill, so they give off no killing intent. However, they are linked by divine sense, so if anyone were to enter this area, they would immediately be detected by the person who placed the restrictions.


      “These are not the main point. If this was it, it wouldn’t have caught my interest. Look over there!” The man pointed to some grass. The wind blew and the grass moved with the wind. There didn’t seem to be anything abnormal there.


      The man’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and he said, “If I’m not mistaken, there isn’t just one restriction here! Instead, there are a chain of restrictions linked together. As long as not all of them are broken at once, the person who set the restrictions will still know that someone has triggered a restriction.” As he spoke, his right hand reached out. All of the grass was pressed down except for one that still moved with the wind.


      “Placing restrictions in the air is considered a low level method. Placing it inside an object is only considered a mid level method. However, look at this grass. Juan Er, look carefully; can you see what is different about this grass?”


      The woman was quite surprised. She knew Wang Wei too well. Although he was easygoing, when he encountered restrictions, he would become a different person. However, because of this, it was impossible for ordinary restrictions to catch his eyes. The light in his eyes right now was a rare sight.


      The woman took a careful look and then revealed an astonished expression. She softly said, “The grass contains falseness within the truth!”


      Wang Wei’s eyes revealed a hint of joy and he waved his right hand. The blade of grass was pulled up from the root and fell in his hand. He nodded. “Yes, this blade of grass is real, but the liquid inside is fake!”


      As he spoke, he rubbed the grass with his two fingers. A strand of white grass suddenly appeared around the blade of grass. As the white gas circled the blade of grass, the liquid inside quickly came out.


      As the liquid came out, the grass was no longer green but slowly turned yellow. Soon, a drop of crystal clear blue liquid appeared above the man’s palm.


      This drop of blue liquid was crystal clear. One after another, the restrictions inside flashed. It was dense due to the countless restrictions inside.


      The man revealed a look of admiration once more. He looked at the liquid above his palm and whispered, “There are more than 1,000 restrictions here, and they are perfectly linked together. The restrictions can take the form of a drop of liquid due to how stable the structure is. Although these restrictions are very common, the more common the restriction, the harder it is to perfectly link them like this. This is why only someone who has cultivated for over 10,000 years can create a restriction like this. Only a cultivator that has experienced various changes in life, someone who’s experienced countless life and death scenarios, and someone who has found their own dao can have the cunning to deduce such a restriction!


      “If it wasn’t for ten thousand years of time, how could one experience all the changes in life? How could one see through life and death? How could one forge such a exquisite scheme?


      “Making restrictions doesn’t have much to do with talent; it is much more related to mentality and one’s ability to scheme!” Wang Wei’s eyes revealed a hint of reminiscence.


      The woman’s eyes were filled with tenderness. She stood beside the man and said, “Don’t think too much. Didn’t you want to bet with me? I bet that the person who placed these restrictions hasn’t cultivated for 10,000 years.”


      The man smiled, and the reminiscence in his eyes disappeared. He looked meaningfully at the woman and smiled. “OK! We’ll just wait here to see the result while we wait for that Greed to appear!”


      The woman smiled. “I wonder what that Greed will do when he sees us. Will he resist, or obediently hand over the token?”


      “He won’t dare to resist!” The man smiled. His tone was very calm without any trace of anger.


      The moment Greed entered the Demon Spirit Land, the Cloud Celestial Couple was already aware of him. After all, the two had spent tens of thousands of years here. They had thoroughly researched one of the fake caves here, and the treasures they obtained were countless.


      In addition to being good at restrictions, Wang Wei was also good at divination. Although not as good as the All-Seer, it was possible to calculate the location of Greed and other changes.


      As for the token, the two of them had also calculated its location. However, this token was extremely strange, and to obtain it, the two of them must do it at a certain time. This was why they hadn’t done anything earlier and were now waiting at the exit in the Fire Demon Country.


      Forgetting the two of them for now, inside the Tide Abyss, Wang Lin was riding on Zhou Yi’s celestial sword as they charged directly toward the exit like a bolt of lightning.


      Zhou Yi’s speed was extremely quick. After several days, they traveled through the corridors to the crack under the Fire Demon Country. All they needed to do now was fly out from there to leave the Tide Abyss.


      The Fire Demon Country’s exit was the only place without any resistance going up. Instead, there would be resistance going down.


      Here, one’s speed would seem to be pushed infinitely by a force, allowing one to become even faster!


      While flying inside the crack toward the Fire Demon Country, Wang Lin’s eyes were very calm. He stood on the flying sword, heading straight up, and everything beside him seemed to have turned into a blur.


      Just at this moment, the celestial sword under him suddenly slowed down. The sword circled a few time before stopping and Zhou Yi sent a divine sense message.


      “Wang Lin, there is something wrong. I was using my sword divine sense to check in front of us and found that there is purple mist ahead. There seems to be some cultivators trapped there, but what is strange is that my sword divine sense can’t pierce this purple mist.”


      “Trapped cultivators?” Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t see Murong Zhuo and the two women. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he wondered if it was those three.


      The moment Wang Lin and Zhou Yi paused, the dense swarm of mosquitoes spread out on the other side of the purple mist. Their deep red eyes fiercely stared at the purple mist.


      The mosquito beasts already looked fierce, and adding on their fierce gazes, they looked even more frightening!


      They flapped their wings and released a buzzing sound that echoed across the area. However, due to the mysterious pressure pushing upward toward the exit, the sound didn’t travel far.


      These mosquito beasts were huge, but their abdomens were flat. They had clearly been hungry for a long time. However, their long mouths gave off a cold light as if they were sharp swords.


      They weren’t all black; some of them were gray. The hair on their bodies was like thorns; it made them look very frightening.


      They surrounded the purple mist but didn’t enter deep into it. They kept circling the purple mist, and the oppressive atmosphere they gave off became even stronger.


      There were a few pieces of cloth and dried blood stains on the wall. There was also a large sword that was completely dim.


      Inside the dense mosquito swarm, sometimes their mouths would collide and sparks would fly. This made the mosquitoes buzz even louder as if they were about to kill each other.


      Every time a situation like this happened, a loud buzz would come from the depths of the mosquito swarm. When this sound appeared, the surge to slaughter each other would immediately be suppressed.


      However, maybe due to staying here for too long, the mosquito beasts’ violent nature was becoming more difficult to suppress. At this moment, two mosquito beasts’ mouths touched, and they both immediately let out howls and began killing each other.


      A sharp cry came from the depths of the mosquito swarm. The two mosquitoes fighting immediately paused for a moment, but their fierce nature took over. They disregard the roar and continued to fight.


      The sharp cry came one more, and this time the mosquito sawm dispersed, making a path. This time a mosquito around 100 feet long that contained a small hint of purple slowly flew out.


      Although there was purple on this mosquito beast, it was very faint.


      There were seven needles stabbed into the head of this mosquito beast’s head. The needles would release bursts of light and the mosquito’s eyes would sometimes reveal a hint of pain. Its appearance immediately caused the two mosquitoes that were fighting to stop. Both of their eyes were filled with ferocity.


      The mosquito with some purple on its body let out a cry. This cry seemed to contain some kind of spell, and it caused all of the mosquitoes to immediately tremble. Using this change, the purple mosquito moved its wings and moved like lightning. It immediately arrived next to the two mosquitoes, then its huge mouth stabbed at the two. After inhaling, the two mosquitoes immediately withered and the two withered bodies fell from the air.


      The purple mosquito turned around and coldly looked at the surrounding mosquitoes. The rest of the mosquitoes immediately let out submissive buzzes and no longer dared to fight with each other. The purple mosquito turned around and slowly went back into the middle of the herd. The purple mosquito’s body gave off a sense of age.
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      Wang Lin whispered, “Senior Zhou Yi!!”


      He could feel that aside from external forces, the main reason for Zhou Yi’s death aura was himself. He wholeheartedly wanted to die.


      After Wang Lin saw the formation before him, he knew that he couldn’t break this formation! If anyone could break this formation, it could only be Zhou Yi himself.


      Although Wang Lin’s voice was soft, it echoed through the cracks. Zhou Yi’s eyes trembled as he slowly opened them. His eyes were empty, and within this emptiness there was ultimately sadness. His face was still in a daze.


      Just at this moment, Ling Tianhou’s divine sense broke through the golden cage. It turned around and charged directly at Wang Lin once more.


      A soft sigh echoed across the crack. The sigh came from Zhou Yi, and at the moment the sigh spread across the cave, Ling Tianhou’s divine sense charging toward Wang Lin immediately collapsed!


      This sword energy dissipated but reformed into a ball of light that floated motionlessly above the fourth sword.


      “You should leave…” Zhou Yi still hadn’t looked at Wang Lin. He closed his eyes once more.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul suffered great injuries just to get here, and now he didn’t even have the power to leave. His origin soul was now only the size of a baby, and its originally crystal-clear body was now murky.


      He had used all of his spells and everything he had to finally reach this point, because Zhou Yi was his benefactor. However, after doing all of this, all he got were those three plain words from Zhou Yi.


      “You should leave…”


      Wang Lin revealed a thick, mocking smiling. This smile wasn’t toward other people but toward himself.


      “Your heart is already dead, and I indeed shouldn’t have come!” Wang Lin shook his head and turned around to leave. At the moment he entered here and lost six portions of his origin soul, he had already repaid his debt to Zhou Yi.


      “Heart is dead… At the moment Ting Er left, my heart really did die…” The sadness on Zhou Yi’s dazed face became even stronger.


      In the several hundred years he had been sealed here by Ling Tianhou, he had constantly been in a state of confusion. He knew of the ancient demon’s invasion, but he didn’t want to stop it. However, the golden light was his love for Ting Er, and he didn’t want to throw it away.


      After letting out a sigh, Zhou Yi raised his completely purple right hand and flicked his finger. A ray of golden light suddenly appeared, and it contained a very powerful sword energy. This was the same sword energy that put Ling Tianhou in such a sorry state. This was the life sword energy of the Rain Celestial Sword! Zhou Yi only had 99 rays of this sword energy!


      When he was hunting Ling Tianhou, he used most of his life sword energy. Now he only had four rays left!


      The sword energy charged directly at the ball of light above the fourth sword and directly pierced through it!


      Although Ling Tianhou’s divine sense was powerful, it couldn’t compare to Zhou Yi’s Rain Celestial Sword life sword energy!


      The ball of light shattered and Ling Tianhou’s divine sense was destroyed. The divine sense turned into specks of light. With the help of the sword energy, the specks of light flowed into Wang Lin’s body.


      At this moment, those specks of light entered Wang Lin’s origin soul. His damaged origin soul began to recover at a crazy speed.


      In almost an instant, not only did his origin soul completely recover, it also had a feeling of expanding. This feeling slowly stopped, but the remaining specks of light didn’t dissipate. They automatically found Ling Tianhou’s sword energy inside Wang Lin’s origin soul and fused with it.


      The sword energy suddenly became 30% more powerful than before!


      Zhou Yi slowly said, “My life sword energy can’t be stored inside you, so I can’t give it to you… You were injured because of me, so I helped you recover. You should go… Don’t come back…”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and started walking toward the exit. Then he slapped the bag of holding and the pagoda with Zhou Yi’s divine sense appeared. Wang Lin looked at it before throwing it behind him.


      “I have already completed the promise from back then. I will no longer guard this pagoda!”


      Zhou Yi suddenly opened his eyes and looked at the pagoda. The sadness in his eyes was enough to cover the sky.


      “Ting Er…”


      Wang Lin’s foot stopped, but he didn’t turn around. He said, “Her name is not Ting Er. If my guess is correct, her name is Qing Shuang!”


      Zhou Yi’s spirit body trembled. He raised his head, and the emptiness in his eyes had disappeared. Instead, it was replaced with energy.


      “Qing Shuang?”


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at Zhou Yi. He didn’t speak but threw Qing Lin’s jade.


      Zhou Yi’s eyes narrowed and he caught the jade. He immediately scanned it with his divine sense and his expression changed. After a long time, he bitterly said to himself, “Qing Shuang…”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he slowly said, “The daughter of Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. This Qing Lin was the most powerful person in the Celestial Realm. Rumors have it that he escaped when the Celestial Realm collapsed. He is hidden in his cave in this Demon Spirit Land, healing!”


      The energy in his eyes became even more intense, and a trace of vitality gradually appeared in his body. The purple gas around him began to speed up, but it couldn’t stop his vitality from appearing.


      “You are saying that Ting… Ting Er’s father is healing in a cave here? Wang Lin, are you sure about this?”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Yi and shook his head. “I didn’t see it with my own eyes, so I’m uncertain.”


      The confusion on Zhou Yi’s face gradually disappeared as he muttered, “Right, how can anyone be sure of these kinds of things. Only… If Ting Er’s father is really here, then with his cultivation, he must be able to awaken Ting Er…”


      The current Zhou Yi seemed to have forgotten that Ting Er was only a residual soul fragment formed in the female corpse from his thousand years of obsession. It was now gone and no longer existed…


      “I want to take Ting Er to meet her father and let Ting Er… wake up…” The vitality in Zhou Yi’s body became stronger and stronger. The purple gas surrounding him seemed to have gone crazy. It charged at the speck of golden light between his eyebrows like crazy.


      “Scatter for me!” His eyes lit up, and the purple gas surrounding him immediately began to struggle in an attempt to retaliate. However, it had no effect and was quickly expelled from Zhou Yi’s body. Soon, all of the purple gas was forced out of Zhou Yi’s body and the large cloud of purple gas disappeared through the formation on the ground.


      Zhou Yi was the Rain Celestial Sword’s sword spirit. If the ancient demon of the Water Demon Country personally came, then Zhou Yi might not stand a chance since he only had three life sword energies left.


      However, simply expelling the ancient demon’s demonic spiritual energy was not difficult for Zhou Yi.


      The purple gas disappeared and Zhou Yi’s body was crystal-clear like flowing water. He looked at the pagoda and waved his right hand. A ray of sword energy immediately flew out from the tower!


      This sword was small and it was obvious from its appearance that it was made for a female. This sword was one of the Rain Celestial Swords!


      Zhou Yi was the rain Celestial Sword’s sword spirit. His body turned into a ray of light and immediately flew into this small sword. At this moment, the crack was filled with sword energy!


      Just at this moment, the remaining three balls of light immediately flew into the air. They turned into divine sense and flew at Zhou Yi.


      A cold snort came from the sword, and a ray of Zhou Yi’s life sword energy immediately flew out. An earth-shattering sound suddenly echoed across the entire Tide Abyss. It was as if the fierce sword energy wanted to cut open the entire Tide Abyss.


      The three balls of light immediately shattered and were devoured by Zhou Yi. As for the projections of the four swords on the ground, they were also shattered by the life sword energy. The formation on the ground shattered with the swords.


      The crack that sealed Zhou Yi immediately collapsed!


      “Ling Tianhou, although you had me sealed for hundreds of years, if it wasn’t for the fact my heart was dead, how could your seal trap me!? I’m the Rain Celestial Sword’s sword spirit. My life is as long as the heavens and earth and I inherited the Four Great Sword Intent from ancient times! Although I can’t kill you, unless I allow it, you can’t seal me!


      “In these hundreds of years, although my heart was dead, I could constantly feel the inheritance of the ancient sword intent. If we meet again, let us see whether or not my cultivation is still the same as before!” Zhou Yi flew out the moment before the crack collapsed.


      Wang Lin immediately followed Zhou Yi. One sword and one person appeared outside the crack.


      Zhou Yi appeared from the celestial sword. He still looked the same as before, only it looked like more time had passed. He held the pagoda in his hand. After looking at the pagoda, he sent it to Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, keep this safe for me!”


      Wang Lin nodded. He caught the pagoda and put it inside his bag of holding.


      Zhou Yi’s gaze fell on Wang Lin, and there was a hint of gratitude in his eyes. He said, “For you to reach this step in just a few hundred years is worthy of congratulations!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “Thanks to Senior for the Ascendant Crystal. Otherwise…” Wang Lin shook his head and didn’t go on.


      “The Ascendant Crystal was your reward for guarding Ting Er, so there is no need to thank me. If there is any thanks to be said, it should be me thanking you… I didn’t think that the two of us would meet again after several hundred years. Thinking about it now, if it wasn’t for the fact that you were determined to find me, we wouldn’t have met today.” Zhou Yi saw that Wang Lin wanted to speak, but he waved his hand to stop Wang Lin. He pondered for a bit and asked, “Wang Lin, I remember there were two celestial swords in the pagoda… Do you still have the other one?”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword Xu Liguo was in flew out.


      Xu Liguo was inside the celestial sword and immediately felt Zhou Yi’s existence. He was also a spirit body, so the feeling he had at this moment was very strong. The other was like the master of all sword spirits, and he was in awe. He even felt that this person was the real sword spirit of the sword he was in! He was merely in someone else’s home.


      “Eh?” After Zhou Yi saw the celestial sword, his eyes lit up. He pointed with his right hand and Xu Liguo immediately flew out from the celestial sword. His face was filled with the urge to flatter; this was even more intense than when he was facing Wang Lin.


      “Senior, junior’s name is Xu Liguo. It was my master who made me live inside the celestial sword; it was not because I wanted to.”


      Wang Lin’s expression immediately became ugly and he coldly looked at Xu Liguo.


      Zhou Yi laughed and said to Wang Lin, “Wang Lin, I can’t pass my spells on to you, but this spirit body is pretty good. I can allow him to comprehend the ancient sword intent and accelerate his growth until he can completely control this celestial sword!”
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      “The sword spirit’s seal…” Ling Tianhou’s eyes had a profound gaze.


      “The placed I sealed that sword spirit was extremely well hidden; how could it have been discovered? However, as long as the spirit spirit wishes to die, then the seal will never be broken.” Ling Tianhou pondered for a moment before closing his eyes.


      In the Tide Abyss where Zhou Yi was sealed, Wang Lin’s clothes were being swept back by a violent wind and were flapping in the wind. With his hair floating in the air, he was forced back several steps, then his eyes became cold.


      The attack earlier destroyed the third divine sense left by Ling Tianhou. However, the price was great. The thunder beast had shattered and the pieces had to returned to the God Slaying War Chariot.


      An opening was made in Ling Tianhou’s divine sense, but it quickly began to close and was about to disappear.


      The blood inside Wang Lin’s body surged and many of his meridians were blocked. The celestial spiritual energy was no longer flowing smoothly though his body, but he didn’t immediately adjust his condition. Instead, he took a step and charged like a meteor through the gap in Ling Tianhou’s divine sense.


      This time Wang Lin used his full speed, and there was a thunderous rumble as a result!


      The gap wasn’t as narrow as he had imagined, so he charged directly into the depths of the gap, and here he could faintly feel Zhou Yi’s aura!


      “Trespasser, die!” Ling Tianhou’s divine sense appeared once more. This time the divine sense sent a tyrannical message that directly entered Wang Lin’s ears. This voice shook him so much that he was involuntarily pushed back.


      Cracking sounds came from the entire crack in the cliff due to this divine sense, and countless small cracks appeared on the cliff wall.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul weakened after being shaken by this divine sense. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and his face immediately paled.


      “This Ling Tianhou is too powerful!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. If just the divine sense left behind to seal Zhou Yi was already this powerful, how strong would he be if he arrived personally…


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and a crystal clear brush appeared in his hand. Holding the celestial brush, his hand quickly moved before his body and a golden symbol appeared.


      The moment this symbol appeared, it immediately lit up the pitch black gap.


      Without any hesitation, Wang Lin once again drew. One stroke, two strokes, three strokes, four strokes… without a single pause, he drew seven strokes!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had drawn more than one stroke with the brush. Although he drew more than 10 symbols earlier when dealing with the bugs, they were all the most simple one-stroke symbols.


      With each stroke, Wang Lin could feel that a part of his origin soul had entered the symbol. The seven-stroke symbol contained seven portions of his origin soul.


      Seven strokes was Wang Lin’s limit. When he refined the brush back in the Soul Refining Tribe, he tested it out. He couldn’t draw the eighth stroke because his origin soul couldn’t split into nine parts!


      There was a copy in his body, and there was one copy in each of the seven symbols. Unless he gave up his body and had all of his origin soul merged with the symbols, he wouldn’t be able to draw the eighth stroke!


      At the moment he drew the seventh stroke, all of the celestial spiritual energy charged out of his body like runaway horses and surged into the seven-stroke symbol.


      The seven strokes fused into one and became a circular symbol. This symbol looked extremely strong as if it contained the universe. It appeared as if the sun had descended from the sky and fell in the gap. Not only were the rays of golden light dazzling, they even hurt the soul.


      The celestial symbol that was created with the celestial brush using celestial spiritual energy was considered a complete celestial spell! Its light pierced through the cliff of the Tide Abyss like a sword.


      At this moment, if one were to look from the outside, they would be able to clearly see the golden light coming out from the crack. This golden light continued to spread and soon lit up the Water Demon Country Tide Abyss entrance that hadn’t been lit up in countless years.


      The seven-stroke symbol contained seven portions of Wang Lin’s origin soul, allowing him to control it like it was his own body. He drifted it directly toward the depths of the crack.


      Ling Tianhou’s divine sense began to show signs of disappearing after being pierced by the golden light. However, it immediately stopped dissipating and Ling Tianhou’s divine sense let out a roar before charging out. This time the divine sense took the appearance of Ling Tianhou!


      A Ling Tianhou wearing a daoist robe with a tyrannical gaze on his face closed in step by step. He then became blurry until he turned into a ray of sword energy and charged directly at the symbol.


      When the symbol and sword energy collided, violent shockwaves spread like crazy. The intense rumbling caused countless cracks to collapse. The shockwave was so powerful that it even caused many places in the Water Demon Country to shake and shocked countless people of the Demon Spirit Land.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely pale and he coughed out six mouthfuls of blood. The blood contained celestial spiritual energy, and when it landed on the ground, it created six deep marks.


      The symbol shattered and six of the seven divine senses shattered. The last one returned to Wang Lin’s body before the symbol collapsed.


      As for the sword energy created from Ling Tianhou’s divine sense, it had dimmed, but its sharpness had not decreased. However, the symbol that collapsed was, after all, a real celestial spell. Although the symbol had collapsed, countless golden specks had surrounded the sword and formed a golden cage.


      Although it couldn’t trap the sword energy for long, it could still trap it for a moment!


      Damage to the origin soul was considered a great injury for cultivators!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely red, and the heart of slaughter appeared. Since he had already arrived at this point, there was no backing out. He leaped over the trapped sword energy and charged directly toward the depths of the crack!


      He closed in with just one step!


      There was a purple spirit body hanging before him. This spirit body was Zhou Yi!


      Zhou Yi’s eyes were closed, and his face was filled with confusion. Aside from the area between his eyebrows, his entire body was covered in purple. This purple seemed to be alive, as it continuously squirmed. The purple on Zhou Yi’s face was like a bunch of silk threads that seemed like they were trying to devour the golden light from between his eyebrows.


      There was a 30 foot formation on the ground under Zhou Yi. Strands of purple gas were coming out from the formation and entering Zhou Yi’s body.


      There were four treasured swords stabbed into the ground at the four corners of the formation. The light the four treasured swords emitted slowly fused with the ground.


      At the same time, there were fist-sized balls of light on three of the four swords. The balls of light gave off the aura of a powerful divine sense.


      “Senior Zhou Yi…” It had been many years since Wang Lin had seen Zhou Yi. However, at this moment, Zhou Yi was surrounded by this purple gas. If that golden light between Zhou Yi’s eyebrows was devoured by the purple gas, then Zhou Yi would forever belong to Ling Tianhou with no chance of awakening.


      The formation that was sealing and refining Zhou Yi was something that Ling Tianhou made personally. He called it the Celestial Refining Demon Transformation Formation. This formation was very powerful, but the main focus was on the four swords on the ground!


      Ling Tianhou once refined four small worlds into four origin soul swords. These four swords were a projection of those four origin soul swords. In order to increase their power, Ling Tianhou left four divine senses above the swords, making the formation even more powerful.


      As for the purple gas, it was a demonic aura! It came from the Water Demon Country’s remnant ancient demon soul!


      The reason why Ling Tianhou secretly came all those years ago to seal Zhou Yi here was because he had some dealings with the ancient demon in the Water Demon Country; they had a good relationship.


      The location of this crack was in a hidden vein. This vein was hidden underground and was directly connected to the capital of the Water Demon country. This allowed the ancient demon to send demonic energy through the hidden vein at any time. The demonic spiritual energy would then be absorbed by the formation. Then the formation would convert it into the celestial refining seal and slowly invade Zhou Yi’s spirit.


      Ling Tianhou and the ancient demon of the Water Demon Country had made a deal. This deal was considered complete after Ling Tianhou sealed Zhou Yi here.


      Each of the ancient demon remnant souls in the nine countries had their own plans. The ancient demon of the Water Demon Country was looking for a spirit body that could withstand his own demonic spiritual energy. This process was very slow but also very stable.


      As long as the golden light between Zhou Yi’s eyebrows was devoured, he would become the Water Demon Country’s ancient demon’s body!


      Ling Tianhou didn’t plan this ahead of time, but he was constantly chased by Zhou Yi after leaving the Celestial Realm. Zhou Yi was forcibly made the celestial sword’s spirit by the white-robed woman and had gained powerful spells. In addition to that, Ling Tianhou had already suffered injuries from the white-robed woman after they fought several times, so Ling Tianhous was in an extremely embarrassing state.


      In Ling Tianhou’s view, this sword spirit wanted to die and even use the limited life sword energy of the celestial sword like crazy. It has to be said that the Rain Celestial Sword was the number one treasure of the Rain Celestial Realm. Although he obtained one, he didn’t dare to take it out before Zhou Yi. He knew that the moment he took it out, it would be controlled by Zhou Yi.


      Although Ling Tianhou was powerful, he was injured by the celestial print. This print was simply too powerful, and its prestige was even greater. Ling Tianhou concluded that this celestial spell was definitely not something a mere celestial general could use. This celestial spell was definitely a high quality celestial spell and was something only the Celestial Emperor could use!


      One finger was able to injure him. Then, adding the fact that Zhou Yi had attacked without any regard to his own life and the constant use of the Rain Celestial Sword’s life sword energy, Ling Tianhou was forced into such an embarrassing state.


      However, there was no doubt about Ling Tianou’s power. After all, he was only in an embarrassing state temporarily. Then he lured Zhou Yi to the Demon Spirit Land and sealed him there, completing his agreement with the ancient demon in the Water Demon Country.


      This way it was two birds with one stone. However, Ling Tianhou didn’t expect that hundreds of years later, Wang Lin would appear and change everything.


      Inside the crack, Wang Lin looked at Zhou Yi, who was sealed within the formation. Zhou Yi’s body gave off a thick death aura. Back when Ting Er disappeared, his heart had already died!
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      Zhou Yi and Wang Lin don’t have a deep relationship, but the their brief moment of interaction at the Celestial Realm was engraved deeply inside Wang Lin’s soul.


      A man so infatuated with a woman that he would rather burn his own origin soul than let her go. His infatuation didn’t move anyone. However, the clarity his eyes showed when he burned his origin soul would move anyone who saw it.


      He gifted something as precious as the Ascendant Crystal only for Wang Lin to guard the female corpse…


      It was such a simple task, but it was all that mattered to him before his death.


      Then Zhou Yi became the sword spirit for the Rain Celestial Sword, but the residual soul formed from his infatuation vanished and will no longer existed… At that moment, Zhou Yi heard a sound as if the entire world had shattered before him.


      His heart died and his sword energy had no vitality. Using his body as a spirit spirit, he chased Ling Tianhou through the void and vowed to kill Ling Tianhou! The him of that moment was looking for death because his only attachment to life was gone…


      Wang Lin witnessed the cruelty of the cultivation world throughout his life. Almost everyone had some hidden agenda in their hearts. Only a few people were worthy of him remembering them in his heart… Situ Nan, Dun Tian1, Chi Hu2, Zhou Yi…


      Back then he was only at the Soul Formation stage. Before Zhou Yi, he was just a humble junior, but today Wang Lin was at the Ascendant stage!


      He let out a deep breath and stepped into the gap!


      Even though he knew some things were dangerous, as a man with a conscious, there were things he had to do!


      Back then, when he saved Thirteen, he battled the demon general on his own. Today, to save Zhou Yi, he wouldn’t stop even if he was being guarded by Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s divine sense!


      At the moment he stepped into the gap, the divine sense left by Sword Saint Ling Tianhou charged at him with its tyrannical nature. The divine sense attack seemed to solidify as it closed in on him.


      This tyrannical divine sense was like a sharp sword that could pierce the heavens, and it stabbed directly toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s outermost defense, the soul flag, also released a roar as 100 million soul fragments gathered to form a shield to block the sword.


      However, Ling Tianhou’s divine sense was too powerful! The shield formed by 100 million soul fragments was penetrated by the sword and continued making its way toward Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin revealed a hint of determination. He clearly knew that he shouldn’t move forward at this moment, but he if were to retreat, he would never have another chance to save Zhou Yi.


      In a person’s life, there will be things they must do. If they don’t, then even if they live for tens of thousands of years, they would look back and see nothing but chaos!


      Wang Lin’s determination turned into decisiveness and he took another step. At this moment, the sword intent formed from Ling Tianhou’s divine sense closed in.


      Without a word, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the golden symbols instantly condensed around him. The sword intent landed on Wang Lin’s body. White lightning moved between the bodies of the insects on the golden symbol surrounding Wang Lin’s body. He took another step forward without any hesitation!


      More than half of the insects around him became stiff and fell off the golden symbol. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and collected them inside his bag.


      This step triggered a divine sense several times more intense than the last one. A series of thunderous roars echoed through the gap in the cliff. The countless echoes fused together and sounded like the wrath of the heavens that wanted all intruders to die!


      The soul fragments from the soul flag couldn’t block it at all. It was broken once more and the attack landed directly on the devil armor.


      At this moment, the devilish energy in the devil armor collapsed and Wang Lin felt an unimaginable force hitting his body. He had a feeling that if he didn’t retreat, he would immediately collapse and die!


      However, a feeling was only a feeling; with Wang Lin’s self control, he was able to suppress this feeling. His eyes became even more determined and the scattered devil he had been branding for a century was released by him for the first time!


      Wang Lin hadn’t completely solidified the imprint on this scattered devil, so he hadn’t refined it into his second origin soul. After releasing it, a black devil soul with a single horn charged out of Wang Lin’s forehead. It came out laughing, and its laughter was filled with devilish energy. Its eyes were filled with confusion as it attempted to devour Ling Tianhou’s sword energy.


      At the moment the devil soul appeared, devilish energy never seen before by Wang Lin poured endlessly out of the devilish armor. The energy went into the devil, making its body slowly turn corporeal.


      It devoured Ling Tianhou’s divine sense and then a violent aura exploded in its body. The tyrannical domain started rampaging inside its body. The devil let out a roar, and there was a hint of clarity in its struggling expression.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul trembled as he noticed the devil soul’s instability. Without any hesitation, he sent out a sliver of divine sense into the devil soul to activate the imprint. Although the imprint wasn’t stable, it had been imprinted for the past hundred years.


      Now that it was activated, the devil soul was immediately sucked back into Wang Lin’s body. The sound was muffled as if someone was chanting a spell. Even the devil armor around Wang Lin’s body seemed to be affected as it turned into black gas and no longer stayed solid. Wang Lin quickly put it back into his bag of holding. He then immediately took another step and this time he moved forward 100 feet!


      However, the third divine sense that was even more intense than the last surged out from the depths of the gap. It rumbled like thunder and even seemed to contain Ling Tianhou’s voice.


      The sound was muffled as if someone was chanting a spell.


      The soul flag wasn’t powerful enough to resist it, and the devil armor was now gone. The only thing left was the one hundred thousand life seals. At the moment the impact from the third divine sense arrived, the one hundred thousand life seals rapidly swelled to one million. Borrowing the sudden expansion, it was able to block Ling Tianhou’s divine sense. However, in just a moment, the one million life seals quickly collapsed.


      The veins on Wang Lin’s face bulged as he let out a roar and slapped his bag of holding. The God Slaying War Chariot flew out and turned into the thunder beast!


      The beast let out a roar, arrived before Wang Lin, and collided with the divine sense. The thunder surrounding the thunder beast began to sizzle.


      The thunder beast’s body released large amount of thunder and continued to be pushed back by Ling Tianhou’s divine sense.


      Borrowing this moment of rest, Wang Lin’s life seals quickly recovered back to one million. His eyes become cold. Sometimes, passive defense wasn’t the best method. If he wanted to charge in, he would need to attack!


      Wang Lin took a step forward and the Finger of Death activated in his hand. The celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged as he shot out multiple Fingers of Death toward Ling Tinahou’s divine sense that was currently being blocked by the thunder beast.


      The black lights created by the Fingers of Death shot out like arrows, leaving behind ripples as they landed on Ling Tianhou’s divine sense.


      Wang Lin took another step and pointed forward again. The Demonic Finger appeared and the celestial spiritual energy in his body surged. Due to the four drops of celestial liquid from back then, even though he hadn’t used any celestial jades, his celestial spiritual energy seemed endless, just like the slaughter energy.


      At this moment, the celestial spiritual energy in his body turned into devilish energy, and because of the scattered devil, the devilish energy was extremely pure. This energy shot out from Wang Lin’s finger.


      There wasn’t one shot, but ten!


      Shortly after, Wang Lin raised his right hand and the underworld river appeared. He took several more steps as all his spells appeared and bombarded Ling Tianhou’s divine sense.


      Wang Lin still felt like the power wasn’t enough, and his eyes became cold. The one million life seals all turned into slaughter energy; the only one that didn’t was the one hidden inside his origin soul. They fused into one strand of slaughter energy and charged out!


      As for Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, Wang Lin wasn’t dumb enough to use it against Ling Tianhou’s divine sense. He was afraid it would switch to the other side the moment it appeared!


      At this moment, the entire Tide Abyss seemed to be trembling. The dirt and earth of the wall of the cliff seemed to be caught by a mysterious force as they began to float off the cliff wall.


      All of the spells suddenly collided with Ling Tianhou’s divine sense. At the same time, the thunder beast let out an earth-shattering roar as it turned into a ray of thunder. It charged directly at Ling Tianhou’s divine sense along with Wang Lin’s spells.


      There was a series of muffled sounds coming out from the entrance to the Tide Abyss in the Water Demon Country. The ground constantly shook as if powerful sound waves were passing through it.


      At this moment, even Murong Zhuo, who was deeper down in the Tide Abyss, felt the terrifying fluctuations above him. As for the two women beside him, they also quickly looked up, their eyes filled with terror.


      “Simply terrifying. This… could this be caused by Wang Lin?” Xu Fei took a deep breath, and that hint of anger from when Wang Lin destroyed her divine sense disappeared. She made up her mind; she wouldn’t dare to provoke someone like this.


      The powerful ripple continued to spread through the walls of the Tide Abyss until it reached the bottom. The bottom of the Tide Abyss was filled with corridors. The moment the sounds entered this area, they immediately reverberated endlessly.


      The corridors at the bottom of the Tide Abyss formed a square with a black hole in the center that led to the unknown.


      There was a large sword stabbed half way into the wall of the corridor. The moment the sound ripple arrived at the sword, it loosened a bit.


      The sound wave spread far as it echoed through the corridor. At this moment, at the exit at the Fire Demon Country where Greed and the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples had been trapped. Greed suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes were bright.


      “Ling Tianhou’s aura! Could he have arrived early… No, although this aura belongs to Ling Tianhou, it is only part of it… In addition to his, there is another aura… This other aura is unfamiliar, but to appear at a time like this, could it be because of the token…”


      Greed seemed casual as he swept the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples before closing his eyes.


      When the ripples arrived here, they were already really faint. Aside from Greed, no one else noticed.


      In the Da Lou Sword Sect, Ling Tianhou, who was wearing a daoist robe and was cultivating, suddenly opened his eyes…


      1. Sect leader of the Soul Refining Sect


      2. Guy from Giant Demon Clan who befriend Wang Lin in celestial realm
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      Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold after crushing the strand of hair containing an almost undetectable amount of the woman’s divine sense. Her divine sense was hidden very well. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had already been paying attention to Xu Fei, it would have easily avoided his detection if he had been negligent for even a moment.


      “The Corpse Sect’s spells are indeed astonishing, and spells to hide divine sense are always difficult. It looks like I have to be more careful in the future. That woman, Xu Fei, was able to send out her divine sense, meaning she is the real body. That means Zhao Yixuan is the corpse puppet…”


      Wang Lin began to ponder. The reason he was able to identify Xu Fei was due to Sun Tai, the slave Zhou Yi forced on him back then.


      Sun Tai had a corpse puppet that was only a child, but it was extremely intelligent and had a high cultivation level. Their relationship was also very unique. It wasn’t a simple corpse puppet but more like they were two individuals.


      Thinking about Sun Tai’s corpse puppet, Wang Lin couldn’t help but think of Situ Nan. He ended up taking over that child’s flesh.


      “I don’t know where Situ is now, but he must be on some cultivation planet living his life as a king among mortals…” There was a hint of reminiscence in his eyes. At this moment, he was no longer the fiend but a mortal recalling his friend.


      “There was also Sun Tai. He was the head elder of the Corpse Sect on planet Suzaku. He was thrown into space by the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor’s bloodline power. His current whereabouts are unknown.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he collected his thoughts. His eyes lit up as he looked at the branching cracks surrounding him. He couldn’t feel Zhou Yi’s aura anywhere, so he had to search them one by one himself.


      “Senior Zhou Zi was sealed by Ling Tianhou here, so the crack with the seal must have Ling Tianhou’s aura!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as his divine sense spread out to check the cracks around him.


      After a short period of time, Wang Lin frowned.


      He checked all of the surrounding cracks but found no trace of Zhou Yi.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he slapped his bag of holding and took out the crystal Bei Lou gave him. Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the crystal. Shortly after, his eyebrows knitted even tighter and he withdrew his divine sense from the crystal.


      “If Bei Lou didn’t lie, then this was where he found Zhou Yi!” Wang Lin began to ponder.


      “Bei Lou shouldn’t have lied to be about this, as it is completely irrelevant to him. There is no reason for him to do something as pointless as this… If he wanted to act against me, there was no reason to use such an underhanded method; he could have just attacked me directly. Right now the most important thing to him is to devour the other ancient demons…


      “Unless… Unless he deceived me into coming here to kill me with a borrowed knife!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his divine sense swept the area again, then he shook his head.


      “If he had said that Zhou Yi was at the bottom of the Tide Abyss, it would be possible that he wanted to kill me with a borrowed knife. However, this place looks very ordinary…”


      As Wang Lin pondered, he spread out his divine sense. This time he was even more careful as he searched through every crack, but the result was still the same.


      Wang Lin pondered. After several breaths of time, he slapped his bag of holding and the soul flag came out. With a wave, one thousand powerful soul fragments came out. Wang Lin controlled the soul fragments to enter every crack.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and his divine sense entered each soul fragment. This way it was as if he was inside the cracks himself, and he thoroughly searched each crack.


      This time he was even more thorough; he didn’t let any trace slip by him.


      After 30 minutes, all of the soul fragments flew back. Wang Lin opened his eyes and his expression became very ugly.


      “I carefully checked all the surrounding cracks, but I still haven’t found Zhou Yi’s presence! Could that Ancient Demon Bei Lou really have cheated me on this?” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and his eyes became cold. However, his eyes suddenly narrowed.


      “Wrong! If I were Ling Tianhou, I wouldn’t seal someone in such an obvious place. If I was Ling Tianhou…” Wang Lin began to ponder. The one strand of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy he had left moved through his body, allowing him to borrow a sliver of Ling Tianhou’s domain.


      The pondering expression in Wang Lin’s eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced with a tyrannical gaze.


      Ling Tianhou’s domain was tyranny, to use his own tyrannical nature to go against the heavens and make his own path. The sword energy moved through Wang Lin’s body and the tyrannical gaze became even stronger.


      “If I wanted to seal a sword spirit that was haunting me… I wouldn’t simply seal him, I’d make him yield to my tyranny. If he didn’t yield, I’d seal him for 1,000 years. If he still didn’t yield, I’d seal him for 10,000 years. If he still didn’t yield, then I’d destroy his spirit to refine it into a treasure to make him yield!


      “I won’t choose these obvious cracks. If I were to choose this place, it must have a reason… If I were to seal it, I would choose…” The tyrannical gaze was powerful; it was as if he was above the world. His gaze swept by each of the cracks.


      The tyrannical gaze in his eyes gradually disappeared and large drops of sweat fell from his forehead. At the moment, the tyrannical gaze completely disappeared from Wang Lin’s body, and his face was pale.


      “The domain inside Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was simply too tyrannical. Simply trying to borrow this sliver of domain almost injured me.” Wang Lin took a deep breath as celestial spiritual energy cycled through his body. He slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword flew out with the half-moon blade.


      Wang Lin’s right hand grabbed the celestial sword and then he took a step forward. He suddenly turned with the celestial sword, releasing sword energy. A vortex of sword energy formed with Wang Lin as the center.


      “Break!” With a roar, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. At this instant, the sword energy vortex suddenly shattered and the sword energy shot out in all directions. Countless cracks appeared near the gaps in the sides of the cliff. The crackling sounds continued, and soon, cracks covered over 1,000 feet up and down the cliff.


      “Crack!” Wang Lin’s voice was like thunder as it rumbled through the Tide Abyss. More cracks appeared on the cliff, and a large amount of soil fell off the sides of the cliff.


      The side of the Tide Abyss lost an inch after being swept by Wang Lin’s sword energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he used the sword energy again. The sword energy was sent out again, and as he continued, the cliff quickly got shaved away. After 15 minutes, a small opening appeared, and a very faint aura came out from the opening.


      This aura didn’t belong to Zhou Yi, but it contained extreme tyranny.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the gap. The celestial sword flew toward that gap with the half-moon blade close behind it. Large amounts of broken rocks fell from the cliff. In the blink of an eye, a crack hidden 30 feet inside the cliff appeared before Wang Lin.


      This gap wasn’t large; it was only five feet tall and was pitch black. The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense attempted to enter it, it was knocked back by a tyrannical divine sense.


      This caused Wang Lin’s body to fly back, and he smashed into the cliff on the other side. There was a loud bang as rocks fell from the cliff, and Wang Lin’s body was imprinted into the side of the cliff.


      Blood surged inside his body and leaked out from the corner of his mouth.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes became cold. He then moved his body and flew out of the cliff. This movement caused his face to become even more pale. The collision of divine sense just now almost caused his origin soul to collapse!


      If he hadn’t reached the Ascendant stage, then that simple collision would had been enough to shatter his origin soul!


      “How powerful!” Wang Lin stared at the gap. Although he didn’t know how deep it went, he was confident that Zhou Yi was inside there!


      Because the divine sense that collided with his belonged to only one person, Ling Tianhou!


      “Merely a sliver of the divine sense he left behind is enough to kill cultivators below the Ascendant stage. Just exactly what cultivation level is Ling Tianhou at?


      “The peak of late stage Ascendant is the end of the first step. Only by passing the trial of the Yin and Yang stage can a cultivator enter the second step, the three realms of Nirvana!


      The three realms of Nirvana are Nirvana Scryer, Nirvana Cleaner, and Nirvana Shatterer. Each realm is then split into early, mid, late, and peak stages. The All-Seer once said that he was at the end of the second step. I calculate that he is at the early stage of Nirvana Scatterer. Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer have been rivals for tens of thousands of years, so the their cultivation levels can’t be too far apart. He should be at the peak of Nirvana Cleaner…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of dedication. Compared to the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou, his cultivation was simply too insignificant. He hadn’t even reached the peak of the first step, but Wang Lin was persistent. Ever since he stepped into the cultivation world as a boy, he relied only on himself almost the whole way and now had become an Ascendant powerhouse!


      Although an Ascendant powerhouse was a mere ant in the eyes of those in the second step, among the cultivators of the first step, an Ascendant cultivator was still a powerful force to be reckoned with!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and pointed at his forehead. One hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy appeared and turned into life seals that surrounded his body. To be more accurate, it was missing a strand. Wang Lin took his strand and fused it with his soul.


      As a result, he can make it so that these life seals would never be destroyed unless the last strand inside his origin soul was broken as well!


      He slapped his bag of holding the devil armor appeared and circled around his body as strands of black gas. It slowly turned into armor and a devilish aura shrouded his body.


      More than 10 golden symbols surrounded by insects floated around Wang Lin, providing another layer of protection.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin pondered a bit and then took out the one-billion-soul soul flag. He waved the flag and it warped around him. More than 100 million soul fragments roared inside the flag.


      Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze as he stepped forward and charged toward that gap!
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      These finger-sized insects could change their colors and were extremely unpredictable when they dispersed into clouds. One often couldn’t tell the difference between the cloud and the cliff with one’s eyes. Most of the time, with just a blur, the cloud of insects would have already pounced on you.


      After these insects appeared, they split into five groups and charged toward everyone.


      Du Jian’s expression changed greatly and his face became extremely pale. He had personally witnessed how powerful these insects were. The puppet had all its flesh and soul devoured seconds after the insects drilled into its body.


      At this moment, he slapped his bag of holding without any hesitation and took out the life-saving jade the All-Seer gave him. This jade only had three uses. He had used one a long time ago, and now was the second time.


      The jade gave off a rainbow-colored light and immediately shrouded Du Jian’s entire body. At the moment the rainbow-colored light appeared, all of the insects grouped together instead of scattering. They all surrounded the rainbow-colored light around Du Jian and then sounds of crunching came from the rainbow-colored light.


      This sound caused Du Jian’s scalp to go numb. He immediately shouted, “Save me, Brother Murong! Save me!”


      Murong Zhuo hesitated for a bit before his right hand formed a seal and pressed it forward. The celestial spiritual energy in his body cycled and then a handprint made of black gas appeared. As his hand pressed forward, the black handprint shot out toward Du Jian, who was surrounded by the insects.


      There was a loud bang as the black hand print actually went through the insects and even went through Du Jian as if they were all transparent. The black hand print went through everything and landed in the gap in the wall behind Du Jian.


      This strange scene caused Murong Zhuo’s expression to suddenly darken. He stared at those insects with an extremely ugly expression.


      As for Zhao Yixuan, she looked at the insects with a profound gaze. As for Xu Fei, there was a hint of calculation in her eyes, but it soon disappeared because Wang Lin’s gaze seemed to sweep past her at that exact moment.


      All of this happened in an extremely short period of time. When Wang Lin saw the insects completely ignore Murong Zhuo’s spell, his eyes immediately lit up!


      Murong Zhuo took a step forward and then his hand formed many seals. He used spell after spell, sending various attacks at the insects. However, without exception, all of them flew right through the insects.


      The crunching sound continued, and the rainbow-colored light around Du Jian rapidly dimmed.


      Du Jian revealed a glimmer of despair, but at this moment, his mind suddenly became clear. He turned toward Wang Lin and anxiously shouted, “Wang Lin, I know some of Master’s secrets. If you save me, I’ll tell you all of them!”


      Wang Lin completely ignored Du Jian and looked at the insects instead. These insects were extremely strange. At first they dispersed to attack everyone, but when they saw the rainbow-colored light from Du Jian, they all immediately gathered.


      Zhao Yixuan played with her hair and softly said, “After these insects devour Senior Apprentice Brother Du, we will be the next targets. If we don’t leave now, I’m afraid there won’t be another chance.”


      Just at this moment, the rainbow-colored light around Du Jian suddenly collapsed. His mind trembled as he immediately activated the last use of his life-saving treasure, causing the jade to shatter.


      However, the crunching sound was like a knell that echoed in his heart, causing Du Jian’s heart to beat rapidly.


      Du Jian clenched his teeth and said the biggest secret in his heart. “Wang Lin!!! I know the secret of your Purple Division; I know why Sun Yun betrayed Master back then. If you save me, I’ll tell you all of it!!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he looked at Du Jian. He waved his right hand and an extremely bright, golden light immediately appeared in his hand. This golden light was one of the 11 golden symbols from the cave.


      This golden was very bright, like the sun, as it lit up all the darkness in the area. The insects surrounding Du Jian all let out a violent buzzes and quickly charged at the golden symbol in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that his judgment was correct. These insects were very sensitive to light, or more accurately, they fed on light!


      Wang Lin backed up several steps as he slapped his bag of holding and a crystal brush appeared in his hand. With a wave of his hand, several more golden symbols appeared. The insects split off into groups as they surrounded each symbol and began devouring them.


      Wang Lin’s right hand continued to move and symbols were formed one by one.


      There actually weren’t a lot of insects at all, only a few hundred. However, because they were each the size of a fingernail and had illusionary appearance, it looked like there were thousands of them. The insects all swarmed around more than 10 symbols and started devouring them.


      This scene startled everyone, especially the two women. For the first time, the two women revealed the same expression: shock!


      These identical expressions landed in Wang Lin’s eyes, and they startled him. He finally understood why he always got such a weird feeling from these two. However, he didn’t have the time to deal with this matter. He immediately moved forward, arriving next to Du Jian, and his hand reached out.


      Du Jian was, after all, a disciple of the All-Seer; he was the seventh disciple of the Red Division. Although he hadn’t reached the Ascendant stage, his spells were still amazing. At this time of crisis, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out some origin soul blood essence.


      This blood floated in the air and behaved like it was boiling and took the shape of little spheres. Even with Wang Lin’s cultivation, if he were to touch them, there would be holes in his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. The blood Du Jian spat out was immediately blown to the side with a wave of his sleeve. These spells that used the origin soul blood essence weren’t very complicated; almost every cultivator knew them. However, these were the spells that injured the user the most in order to kill the enemy.


      Du Jian took this chance to immediately back up. He slapped his bag of holding and pieces of black sarcoma appeared in his hand.


      There was reluctance to part with it in his eyes. Although this black sarcoma was ugly, it was filthy flesh he had spent decades refining. If only a tiny bit of it stained a cultivator, they would be immediately covered and invaded by filth. It was an extremely vicious magical treasure.


      At this moment, he clenched his teeth and threw all of it into the air. The sarcoma all exploded in the air, and a cloud of filth immediately rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even cold. As he stepped forward, he pointed at the filth with his hand and the underworld river appeared. The underworld river quickly swept all the filthy flesh away.


      The underworld river was already the most filthy river in the world. When the sarcoma entered the underworld river, not only did it not weaken the river, it made it stronger.


      Du Jian was indeed very strong among those of the same cultivation level, and this sarcoma treasure would make it so that he would never lose. However, before someone who had their own dao, like Wang Lin, it simply wasn’t qualified to deal with Wang Lin unless he took that last step: break the barrier around around his heart and step into the Ascendant stage.


      Wang Lin’s right hand moved like lightning as he grabbed Du Jian, whose eyes were filled with despair. He didn’t ask any questions and activated his celestial spiritual energy to immediately cut off Du Jian’s origin soul from his body. Then he slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. With a wave, countless restrictions flew out, forming a sphere of restrictions just like the one that trapped Yao Xixue. Then Wang Lin threw it into his bag of holding.


      Wang Lin did all of this very fast and neatly. Even though Murong Zhuo wanted to say something, it was already too late.


      Wang Lin turned around and waved the brush in his hand, causing the symbols to fly back to him. The insects completely ignored everything that was going on and simple-mindedly devoured the golden light.


      However, these golden lights seem to be infinite; no matter how much they devoured, it wasn’t diminishing at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he extended his left index finger. A finger of death shot out and went directly through the golden symbol as if it wasn’t there.


      This scene of the spell obviously going through the symbol and all the failures from Murong Zhuo’s spells immediately caught the attention of the two women. There was hint of shock in Murong Zhuo’s eyes as he said, in a serious tone, “Spell immunity!”


      After he said that, there was a hint of greed in Zhao Yixuan’s eyes. As for Xu Fei, her expression was neutral, but her pupils shrank. Only Murong Zhuo had no greed in his eyes, only shock.


      “Fellow cultivators, let us continue!” Wang Lin’s expression was normal. The more than 10 golden symbols surrounded in insects circled around Wang Lin. This gave Wang Lin a very shocking presence.


      Wang Lin’s body began to descend. Murong Zhuo didn’t say anything and did the same. As for the women, Zhao Yixuan and Xu Fei, they hesitated but followed. However, they kept their distance from Wang Lin; they were clearly afraid of him.


      “Spell immunity…?” As Wang Lin flew, he secretly shook his head. He didn’t believe that there were beasts that had spell immunity, let alone these insects. If the spell had no effect, then the only truth was the spell wasn’t strong enough!


      Wang Lin gathered Ling Tianhou’s sword energy into his fingers and touched one of the insects. The insect immediately trembled but didn’t die.


      Wang Lin revealed a hint of shock in his eyes. He only had one ray of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy left. Using that less than 1% of the sword energy was already his limit.


      The four of them continued to descend down the ravine. As for the dangerous places Wang Lin found with the crystal from Bei Lou, they were able to get past them with help of Murong Zhuo, though it was a bit slow.


      During these times, both Zhao Yixuan and Xu Fei helped a lot as well, especially Zhao Yixuan. This woman’s spells were very mysterious. It often looked like nothing had happened, but the spell’s true power would silently display itself.


      In comparison, Xu Fei seemed somewhat inadequate. However, after Wang Lin’s doubts arose, he observed more carefully. The more he saw, the more he was sure of his theory.


      “I didn’t expect to meet someone from that sect here…” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and no longer paid any attention to them.


      As long as they didn’t provoke him, he didn’t want to expose those two women’s secret.


      As for Murong Zhuo, his spells even made Wang Lin raise his eyebrows. His spells were extremely varied; even until now Wang Lin hadn’t seen him use the same spell twice.


      Wang Lin believed that with his cultivation, he could win against Murong Zhuo, but at the cost of injury. It would be different if he used treasures, but how could Murong Zhuo not have any treasures too?


      If Murong Zhuo’s escape spells were as amazing as the short old man’s, and if Murong Zhuo wanted to escape, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to catch him.


      “That short old man’s origin soul is sealed and trapped inside the soul flag. After saving Zhou Yi and dealing with matters of the Tide Abyss, I need to spend some time to cultivate these spells!”


      On this day, with the help of Murong Zhuo, the two of them worked together and finally reached the middle-lower part of the Tide Abyss. Wang Lin’s heart trembled, but he immediately suppressed the feeling. Not even the crystal from Bei Lou could see below this part.


      However, Wang Lin’s target was very close. According to Ancient Demon Bei Lou, he sensed Zhou Yi here. However, even with Bei Lou’s power, he couldn’t pinpoint Zhou Yi’s location.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands. “Brother Murong, I have other things to do, so I won’t be following you guys down.” He pondered for a bit before looking at Murong Zhuo’s calm face and saying, “I’m happy to be able to meet brother Murong on this trip down the Tide Abyss. If you need me for something in the future, please feel free to ask!”


      It was extremely rare for Wang Lin to say these things with his personality. Although this Murong Zhuo rarely spoke, he never held back when he needed to act and was never overtaken by greed.


      Wang Lin didn’t say much more. Murong Zhuo revealed a rare smile as he nodded at Wang Lin and silently flew down.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and sent a voice transmission to Murong Zhuo. “Brother Murong be careful of the two women. If I’m not wrong, they should be people from the Corpse Sect. One of them must be a corpse with an origin soul already awakened!”


      Murong Zhuo didn’t look at the two women nor did anything to suggest he even heard Wang Lin. He continued to descend, but no one noticed that his eyes lit up for a moment and he became more on guard.


      He had heard of the Corpse Sect. That sect was far more powerful than most cultivation countries. Almost every cultivation country would have a branch of the Corpse Sect. They were simply too powerful!


      The two women also said their goodbyes and flew down. However, Xu Fei randomly played with her hair. A strand of hair flew off and affixed itself on the cliff.


      After the three of them disappeared off into the distance, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his gaze fell on the cliff in the distance. He extended his right hand and the strand of hair flew toward him and was caught between his fingers!


      “It looks like my warning was not enough!” Wang Lin let out a cold snort and rubbed his finger. The strand of hair caught on fire, but the fire was green. A strand of divine sense came out of the hair, but before it could condense, Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy. The divine sense immediately collapsed after colliding with the origin energy.


      While descending the Tide Abyss, Xu Fei’s body trembled. Blood flowed out from the corner of her mouth and her eyes contained a trace of fear.
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      The five of them carefully flew down into the ravine. Wang Lin wasn’t in front but to the right. While flying down, he was also observing the walls of the ravine.


      The walls were extremely smooth; it was as if they had been cut by a sharp weapon. When Wang Lin’s right hand touched the wall, he immediately felt a cold sensation enter his body through his fingers.


      As the five continued to descend, the surroundings gradually darkened. However, this darkness was nothing to cultivators. They had celestial spiritual energy condensed in their eyes, allowing them to see everything.


      The more they descended, more and more branching cracks began to appear, forming splitting paths like branches on a tree. Every branch was like a pitch black cave. Even with celestial spiritual energy condensed on their eyes, some caves were too dark to see into.


      As the branching paths gradually grew in number, Du Jian’s body suddenly stopped in mid air. Murong Zhuo’s expression was still cold. When he saw Du Jian stop, he frowned slightly but didn’t speak.


      The two women, Zhao Yixuan and Xu Fei, stopped and looked at their surroundings. These branching paths were like giant mouths waiting for prey to arrive.


      “Everyone, I believe that there are some treasures inside these cracks. I believe that as we go deeper, there will be more cracks. Our goal in coming here is to obtain treasures, so now it will all depend on our ability.” With that, Du Jian floated toward one of the cracks.


      Murong Zhuo hesitated for a bit before flying toward another crack.


      Zhuo Yixuan lightly chuckled. “Why doesn’t Senior Apprentice Brother Wang look around? Maybe you will have some unexpected harvest.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. His eyes were calm. He didn’t search his surroundings but continued to fly down.


      Looking at Wang Lin’s back, Zhao Yixuan’s eyes lit up and she turned around to explore a crack on the side. As for the weak-looking woman, she closely followed Zhao Yixuan.


      As Wang Lin flew, he turned around to look at where the two women went and began to ponder.


      “Why do I feel something strange about those two…”


      While pondering, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked down. The ravine seemed to be bottomless, and Wang Lin had no idea how deep it went. They had already flown for a long time before they stopped just now, but they still hadn’t reached the bottom.


      “Not even Bei Lou’s crystal was able to see the bottom of this Tide Abyss. The only thing I know is that here is a large, winding corridor linking the five entrances together. As for the exit, there is only one!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he no longer descended but instead flew back up. At this moment, he immediately detected a heavy pressure from above.


      “So it indeed was like this. This is only an entrance and not an exit. If I try to forcibly leave through the entrance, the resistance will become even more powerful.”


      After verifying the thoughts in his heart, Wang Lin stopped in the air and carefully looked around. There were many cracks along the walls; he only quickly scanned them before he withdrew his gaze.


      “A lot of people must have come to the Tide Abyss over the countless years. Even if these cracks really had treasure before, I’m afraid they are all empty now.


      “Another 1,000 feet down is one of the difficult-to-cross places that I discovered with the crystal.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he floated in the air. Not long after, Murong Zhuo descended from above. He nodded at Wang Lin and stood beside him. After a moment of silence, he suddenly asked, “Fellow Cultivator Wang, are you familiar with this place?”


      Wang Lin looked at Murong Zhuo and said, “There is an ancient tree growing on the cliff 1,000 feet down. This tree is extremely strange, so Fellow Cultivator Murong should be careful.”


      Murong Zhuo was startled. He nodded and no longer spoke.


      After some more time had passed, Zhao Yixuan and Xu Fei flew over with Du Jian close behind them.


      When the five reunited, it was obvious that none of them had any harvest, and they continued to descend. Wang Lin’s speed slowed down slightly, making him fall behind the crowd. After pondering for a bit, Murong Zhuo hesitated and did the same.


      Now it was Du Jian who was in front.


      It only took an instant for the five of them to travel 1,000 feet. Wang Lin’s eyes were bright as he looked down to the right. Through the crystal, he found that there was an ancient tree growing there. The tree looked very normal and was not large at all. However, when Wang Lin first saw it through the crystal, he suddenly felt a sense of crisis.


      Now that he was getting close, his eyes suddenly narrowed and he saw a withered tree about the size of a person growing from the cliff on the bottom right. This tree’s dense roots were spread out in every direction. Half of the roots were hanging in the air and the rest drilled deep into the cliff.


      The position of this tree was somewhat ingenious; it was right above a gap. The roots were hanging down, forming a curtain that covered the gap. This was not the only ancient tree in this place. On the way down, Wang Lin had seen seven or eight other ones, but only this one gave him a sense of crisis.


      There was a hint of a purple crystal glowing in the gap as if there was a treasure there.


      This light looked very simple, yet it gave off a sharp aura. It was obvious from a glance that it was not an ordinary object. There was no need to use divine sense; one only needed to use their eyes to see that the purple light was a flying sword stabbed into the cliff.


      As soon as Du Jian saw the purple light, his eyes lit up and he instantly stopped in the air. He carefully looked at the flying sword and exclaimed, “Heavenly Fate Sword!”


      After he said that, even the two women, Zhao Yixuan and Xu Fei, were startled and looked toward the direction of the gap.


      Wang Lin coldly watched all of this and immediately noticed that the weak-looking woman named Xu Fei wasn’t looking at the gap but at the inconspicuous ancient tree. A barely noticeable hint of coldness flashed across her eyes.


      Du Jian took a deep breath as he looked at the flying sword in the gap and said, in a serious tone, “I know this sword; it is a sword that belongs to my master, the All-Seer. Master gave out a total of seven swords, one to each of the seven true disciples, as magical treasures. However, over the countless years, three of the swords disappeared along with their owners.”


      When he got here, he looked at Wang Lin. His face revealed look of hesitation and he said, “Junior Apprentice Brother Wang, you should have heard of Sun Yun, right?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he nodded.


      Du Jian sighed and said, “When Sun Yun was in his prime, I was still an ordinary disciple and Master hadn’t accepted me into the Red Division yet. However, I remember this sword well. This should be the Purple Division sword that Master gave Sun Yun when he became the true disciple of the Purple Division!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze turned to the flying sword in the gap. He didn’t speak.


      There was a flash of coldness in Du Jian’s eyes as he clasped his hands at Murong Zhuo and the two women. “Brother Murong, Junior Apprentice Sister Zhao, Junior Apprentice Sister Xu, this sword belongs to my Heavenly Fate Sect and it is even the Purple Division’s sword. Could you all to give me face and give this sword to my Junior Apprentice Brother Wang? He is a disciple of my Heavenly Fate Sect’s Purple Division, so giving it to him is like giving it back to the original owner. Also, after he obtains the sword, his position in the Purple Division will be very different from now.” Du Jian’s voice was filled with sincerity.


      Although Murong Zhuo’s eyes were cold, there was a hint of a strange light flashing across them. His words were short. “No problem!”


      The two women naturally also had no objections. Du Jian looked at Wang Lin. His eyes filled with kindness as he said, “Junior Apprentice Brother Wang, although my cultivation level is lower than yours, I joined the sect before you. I hope you don’t mind me calling you Junior Apprentice Brother.


      “This sword belongs to your Purple Division, so Senior Apprentice Brother will not steal it from you and won’t allow anyone else to steal it! I just hope that this sword will shine as brightly as it did when Sun Yun had it.”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Du Jian. Du Jian’s expression had nothing abnormal about it; he had a gentle smile on his face.


      “Then thank you.” Wang Lin suddenly smiled. He looked at Du Jian as if he was watching a child trying to play some trick. This this person really thought that he was a three-year-old toddler.


      When Du Jian saw Wang Lin’s smile, he suddenly felt like something bad was about to happen. He indeed did underestimate Wang Lin. In his mind, unless this bumpkin from a half-wasted cultivation planet had some incredible luck, how could he be accepted by the All-Seer as a disciple?


      He had came to this place alone once before, but he didn’t come down here personally. Instead, he controlled a puppet with a bit of his divine sense inside. That puppet was attacked by this ancient tree. This scene frightened him so much that he didn’t dare come to the Cloud Sea for a very long time.


      Only after he found Murong and the others did he finally make plans to enter this place today.


      He was confident that Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to see through his plan. After all, the ancient tree was simply too ordinary, and along the way there were many similar ancient trees that had no offensive abilities at all.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the half-moon blade appeared. He threw the blade, and in a flash the half-moon blade flew into the gap. The half-moon blade was simply too fast; it immediately picked up the flying sword and flew back to Wang Lin.


      All of this happened extremely fast, so fast that the withered ancient tree didn’t even seem to notice what had happened. The half-moon blade flew back to Wang Lin and the purple flying sword landed in Wang Lin’s hand.


      With the flying sword in hand, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. With a squeeze, the sword shattered into pieces. Even the purple light disappeared completely.


      How was this the Heavenly Fate Sword? It was clearly a sword made of iron that was made by someone to look like a magical treasure to use as bait for a trap.


      Wang Lin looked at Du Jian. His gaze was still calm.


      Du Jian’s expression was ugly as he backed up a few steps and apologized. “Junior Apprentice Brother Wang, I misjudged the sword…”


      A hint of coldness flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He rarely provoked others, but if someone provoked him, he would be ruthless! This was the cruel cultivation world; if one was too weak, they would die.


      After taking a step forward, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and a gust of wind shot straight at Du Jian. Du Jian’s expression changed greatly as he quickly backed up and shouted, “What is the meaning of this, Wang Lin!?”


      However, it was very difficult for him to dodge in this narrow space with his cultivation level. Even if he teleported, he wouldn’t be able to dodge Wang Lin’s spell, which was infused with Wang Lin’s dao. Although it wasn’t enough to kill Du Jian, who had the All-Seer’s life-saving treasure, it sent Du Jian right next to the ancient tree.


      At this instant, A sharp shrill came from the tree. Then the ancient tree collapsed into countless finger-sized flying insects that charged out like a dense cloud.


      How was this an ancient tree? It was clearly an illusion formed by the large amount of insects that had gathered here.
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      Of the four, one of the women had her hair in a bun and two strands fell down near her ears, like a willow. There was some crystal glitter between her eyebrows, and her half-moon-shaped eyebrows accented her pearl-like eyes. Her pretty, sunflower seed face was as smooth as jade. Although her beauty wasn’t peerless, it was enough to eclipse the moon. She looked like she was in her twenties, but the hint of intelligence in her eyes revealed a maturity far above the age of her appearance.


      She was wearing a white dress, and although it wasn’t a tight fit, it still revealed her curves and was very alluring.


      Cultivators are good at halting their physical aging, and the higher one’s cultivation level, the longer one can live. Just judging from appearance, it was very difficult to see someone’s actual age.


      Compared to this woman, the other woman seemed a little ordinary. Her long hair draped over her shoulder made her look very weak. Her slender body made it look like she would be blown away by a breeze. She wore pink, which in contrast made her face look extremely pale. Compared the bright woman, she looked less stunning but seemed more tender.


      There was a young man wearing a red robe beside the two women. He gently said, “My two junior apprentice sisters, this place is the Cloud Sea Mountains of the Water Demon Country. Back then I accidently found this place and lingered here for a while. Although your senior apprentice brother hasn’t gone to the Celestial Realm, I believe this Cloud Sea is one level above the Celestial Realm. Brother Murong, what do you think?”


      This youth looked quite handsome. There was also a sense of pride as if he was a favored son of the heavens.


      Another man wearing black coldly said, “Satisfactory!” His expression was grim as he closed his eyes and stopped speaking.


      The red-robed youth smiled. He had long grown accustomed to the other man’s brief way of talking.


      “I believe Senior Apprentice Brother Du didn’t stay here for the Cloud Sea.” The stunning woman tightened her lips and smiled.


      The red-robed youth smiled. “I won’t lie to you, Junior Apprentice Sister Zhao. When I was at the Cloud Sea, I found a fissure on the ground. I’m afraid that is the entrance to the rumored Tide Abyss.”


      The woman named Zhao’s eyes were filled with longing. Just as she was about to continue speaking, the youth in black suddenly opened his eyes and looked into the distance.


      The youth in black’s eyes lit up and he said, “Very powerful!”


      A ray of light appeared over the horizon and turned into a young man wearing white. This person’s appearance was ordinary; there was nothing special about him. He floated in the air without even looking at the four people below him. He coldly looked at the clouds and then took a step.


      “It’s him!” The red-robed man was shocked when he saw his person, and a hint of fear appeared in his eyes. He noticed that that person’s cultivation had already reached the Ascendant stage! His thoughts raced before he smiled and said, “Junior Apprentice Brother Wang, please wait!”


      The young man in white was Wang Lin. He stopped and turned around to look at the four of them. He didn’t look at the two women or the red-robed youth first but at the man in black instead.


      “For him to be able to find me within 500 kilometers means his cultivation isn’t weak. Judging from the celestial spiritual energy inside his body, he must be at the early stage of Ascendant!” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at them one by one before they landed on the red-robed man. He was somewhat familiar with this person; he was a disciple of the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Red Division.


      Among the four of them, aside from the man in black, the other three were all peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivators. However, the man from the Red Division was obviously already half a step into the Ascendant stage and could reach it at any time. He probably feared the life and death trial when attempting to reach the Ascendant stage, so he had never taken that step!


      The red-robed man said, “Junior Apprentice Brother, my name is Du Jian.” After pondering a bit, he realized that Wang Lin probably didn’t know his name.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands. “Greetings, Senior Apprentice Brother Du.”


      Du Jian smiled as he pointed at the man in black and said, “Brother Wang, this is the Ink Sect’s Murong Zhuo. As for these two, they are fellow cultivators from the Floating Cloud Sect.”


      The black-robed man, Murong Zhuo, carefully looked at Wang Lin before clasping his hands. “Fellow cultivator Wang, I’m the Ink Sect’s fourth generation disciple, Murong Zhuo!”


      After Murong Zhuo finished speaking, both Du Jian and the two women were shocked. The three of them had never seen Murong Zhuo speak more than five words in a sentence, so his identity as a loner had been deeply engraved into their hearts.


      Even when they met a fellow cultivator at the mid stage of Ascendant, this Murong Zhuo had never said so many words.


      In particular, his words focused on introducing himself. The three of them had all cultivated for a long time, and to be able to cultivate for this long, none of them were dumb. These simple words revealed the respect of a peer.


      The stunning woman named Zhao looked at Wang Lin with her beautiful eyes and smiled. “Senior Apprentice Brother Wang, this little one is Zhao Yixuan, and this is my junior apprentice sister, Xu Fei.”


      “Xu Fei…” This simple name caused Wang Lin to recall some memories. He couldn’t help but look at the weak-looking woman. The woman bowed at Wang Lin and softly said, “Xu Fei greets Senior Apprentice Brother Wang.”


      Du Jian glanced at Wang Lin with a profound look and smiled.


      “Does Junior Apprentice Brother Wang know Junior Apprentice Sister Xu?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “I don’t know her. It’s just that Junior Apprentice Sister Xu has the same name as a fellow sect member from my youth.”


      Du Jian faintly smiled. He avoided this topic and said,


      “Junior Apprentice Brother Wang, did you come here because of the Tide Abyss?”


      He didn’t try to pretend or ask in a roundabout way; he was very straightforward.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he nodded. “Exactly!”


      Du Jian’s eyes narrowed and he said, “Junior Apprentice Brother Wang, the Tide Abyss is very dangerous. Even if you are at the Ascendant stage, it will still be very difficult. The four of us are also going into the Tide Abyss. How about coming with us? At least we can help each other out.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He knew of the dangers of the Tide Abyss. Before he came here, he used the crystal Bei Lou gave him to check the inside of the Tide Abyss. There were a few places that were risky to cross even with his current cultivation.


      If Murong Zhuo wasn’t among the four of them, Wang Lin would have immediately refused. However, with Murong Zhuo there, the situation was different. Although he was only at the early stage of Ascendant, to be able to detect Wang Lin 500 kilometers away meant that he must have some ability.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “That is for the best!”


      Du Jian’s face was filled with smiles, but he coldly snorted in his heart. It would be impossible for him not to be suspicious and jealous of Wang Lin for reaching the Ascendant stage in such a short period of time.


      He clearly remembered that when he saw Wang Lin back then, Wang Lin was only a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. However, in a short span of a century, Wang Lin had reached the early stage of Ascendant. Also, Wang Lin didn’t look like someone who had just reached the Ascendant stage; he looked like someone who had taken the step into the Ascendant stage a while ago!


      “There must be a reason why this bumpkin from a waste cultivation planet was able to increase his cultivation level so fast. He was also able to make it through the life and death trial of reaching the Ascendant stage, so I’m afraid this matter is not simple! Also, if this person keeps developing like this, I’m afraid that when he leaves in 400 years, his position will be even higher. This means his Purple Division’s position will immediately rise as well.”


      There was malice in his heart, but he didn’t reveal a sliver of it on his face. He had a gentle smile as if he was really acting like a kind senior apprentice brother.


      However, he was facing Wang Lin, who had experienced countless dangerous situations on Suzaku that many will never experience in their entire lives. Thanks to this, he had long since become extremely astute and wise.


      It was completely the opposite of what the image of a bumpkin was in Du Jian’s heart.


      Du Jian’s life experience was really negligible compared to Wang Lin’s!


      The group of five didn’t talk anymore and charged straight toward the Cloud Sea Mountains.


      Clouds filled the area, giving the illusions of mountains and seas. This sight was extremely spectacular and at the same time contained a mysterious sense of beauty.


      Zhao Yixuan’s beautiful eyes would occasionally look at Wang Lin before her. She was unable to see through this man before her. In the Demon Spirit Land, she could even see through the hearts of those demon generals. In the past 100 years, there had only been two and a half people she couldn’t see through.


      Wang Lin’s figure before her pierced through layers of clouds and became more blurry. Zhao Yixuan’s eyes seemed to also be blocked by the clouds and she couldn’t see clearly.


      The first person she couldn’t see through was the Da Lou Sword Sect’s Chen Long. There was a mist surrounding him; whenever she tried to take a closer look, that mist would turn into a sword that prevented her intrusion.


      As for the other person, she could only somewhat see through was Murong Zhuo! Zhao Yixuan’s gaze swept past Murong Zhuo.


      This Murong Zhuo would sometimes be transparent and clear, but other times he was like pitch black water. The constant changes made it very difficult for her to see through his thoughts.


      The last person she couldn’t see through was Wang Lin, who had suddenly appeared. In Zhao Yixuan’s eyes, Wang Lin was even more mysterious. He didn’t have the mist like Chen Long, or the constant change like Murong Zhuo. Instead, he was using his own strength to lock down his mind!


      He didn’t need the mist or illusions, he just needed to close the door to his heart!


      Zhao Yixuan’s eyes revealed a mysterious light, and just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly turned around. He seemed to casually look at her before turning back.


      However, this gaze was like a sharp sword that directly pierced into Zhao Yixuan’s mind.


      “Is it a warning… This Wang Lin is very interesting. Even the Da Lou Sword Sect’s Chen Long only noticed me after I strengthened my spell. As for Murong Zhuo, he only managed to find traces of my spell… But this Wang Lin was immediately aware of something abnormal the moment I had the intention of making a move…” Zhao Yixuan’s eyes revealed a hint of interest, but that was soon hidden deep inside her heart.


      As Wang Lin flew, his eyes lit up and he revealed a cold smile.


      “These four people are very interesting; they each harbor their own schemes, and their spells are not weak. However, among these four, the one that shouldn’t be underestimated is the woman named Xu. She is constantly giving off a strange feeling…”


      The five of them quickly passed through the clouds. Soon, a deep ravine appeared before them.


      This ravine was extremely wide; it was more than 100 feet wide. As for its length, it was more than 10,000 feet long, extending out of sight into the clouds. This ravine looked like a mouth hidden on the ground, but it also looked like it was created by a spell.
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      Wu Ma, who was next to Cheng Long, had a crestfallen expression as he whispered, “Shen Hou’s body has already been devoured by them; even his origin soul couldn’t escape…”


      Cheng Long revealed a bitter expression. Of the Twelve Swords, aside from Wei Yan, who died, and Zi Shu and Hai Zhu, who stayed outside, the remaining nine members had all followed Greed to this Tide Abyss.


      Greed mentioned that after he observed this place for a while, he concluded that the greatest treasure in the Demon Spirit Land was in this Tide Abyss. Everyone else beside Chen Long was tempted by Greed’s words.


      They had personally seen countless treasures and exotic things that would make anyone’s eyes red get sucked into this Demon Spirit Land at the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      It could be said that their purpose for coming here, aside from getting the ancient demon’s inheritance, was to get these items.


      Chen Long had always been calm. Although he felt that something was wrong, he couldn’t find a reason to refuse. However, he did make a plan: he didn’t have all of them enter together. Instead, he had three of them split off into another group with Chou Niu as the leader to enter from a different entrance. They kept communicating with each other and even left Zi Shu and Hai Zhu outside.


      When they had just entered the Tide Abyss, everything was very smooth. However, this immediately changed once Greed took some unknown item from a cave!


      They were suddenly attacked by these mysterious beasts and were trapped here. They were unable to escape and had been trapped here for nearly 100 years!


      Although 100 years sounds slow, it passed by very quickly for them. They were trapped in this abyss without day or night. The dark fog surrounded them, and if they dared to go out, they would encounter and be attacked by those countless beasts.


      Junior Brother Shen Hou died during an attempt at a forced breakthrough. Even though he used master’s sword energy before he died and killed some beasts, there was simply too many of them!


      Chen Long knew that even if they gathered all of the sword energies, they wouldn’t be able to leave here.


      “This can’t last!” Chen Long took a deep breath, stood up, and looked at Greed.


      His action immediately caused the other four Da Lou Sword Sect disciples to stand up. They stood in positions that surrounded Greed.


      Greed’s expression was still gloomy as he let out a hoarse laugh.


      “Fellow nephews, what is the meaning of this?”


      Chen Long said, in a serious tone, “Senior Greed, junior wants to know what you obtained in that cave!”


      Greed’s eyes revealed a hint of mockery as he said, “You want to know?” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and a oval-shaped egg appeared in his hand.


      There weren’t any signs of life on this egg; it was shrouded with an aura of death.


      Chen Long’s gaze fell on the egg for a moment. After all this time, he had gained some understanding of Greed. Greed’s cultivation was related to death, so it would make sense for Greed to use this to help his cultivation.


      However, it wasn’t certain if this was really what Greed had found.


      “Little brats, this old man will ignore your disrespectful tone in consideration of your master’s face once. If there is a next time, don’t blame me for being ruthless. Hmph, when I started cultivating, you guys weren’t even born yet. No one who dares to speak to me like this lives!” Greed’s eyes became cold. Although his voice was soft, in the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples’ ears, it was like roaring thunder. Aside from Chen Long, everyone else subconsciously backed up.


      Chen Long lowered his head and a hint of killing intent flashed across his eyes. He respectfully said, “Please don’t blame us, Senior. Junior was just impatient. After all, we have been trapped here for almost 100 years.”


      Greed closed his eyes and slowly said, “What’s the rush? At most your master will arrive in 100 years and will rescue you all.”


      Chen Long sat down in the lotus position and began to ponder. He had already found something strange about Greed. Greed seemed to want to stay here and not leave; there must be a reason for that!


      While the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples were having a disagreement with Greed, Wang Lin was rushing toward the Tide Abyss exit in the Fire Demon Country. Wang Lin had already heard about this Tide Abyss from Yao Xixue.


      According to Yao Xixue, the token that made even people like the All-Seer’s eyes turn red was inside the depths of the Tide Abyss.


      Wang Lin was also aware that Greed and the disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect had mysteriously disappeared 100 years ago and that their whereabouts were unknown. He had a bold guess that Greed’s group had also gone to the Tide Abyss.


      If Greed’s group came out, then it wouldn’t be an issue. However, if they were still inside, then Wang Lin must properly prepare the exit in the Fire Demon Country to cover his bases.


      He was using greater teleportation, so he moved very fast toward the Tide Abyss exit in the Fire Demon Country.


      While he flew, he couldn’t help but recall the scene where he fused with the grey figure during his experience of the ancient demon’s inheritance. The grey-robed figure was the one that practiced the Celestial Slaughter Art. At the moment he fused with the grey figure, he felt like he had gained enlightenment, and the number of slaughter energy strands increased from one million to ten million.


      However, at the instant the slaughter energy reached ten million, all of the life seals merged together to form a strange symbol!


      This symbol contained the power of ten million strands of slaughter energy. At the moment it appeared, it immediately left Wang Lin’s control and imprinted between his eyebrows.


      This symbol penetrated through his body and landed directly on his origin soul. It integrated with the origin energy inside his soul. As the two fused, there was a mysterious transformation that immediately cut the connection between Wang Lin’s origin soul and his body.


      Then his origin soul melted within three breaths of time and was absorbed by that symbol. Then all of the vitality in his body turned into a strands of grey gas and was also absorbed by that symbol.


      Wang Lin watched all of this from a third person view. After experiencing this first hand, his eyes revealed thick coldness and monstrous killing intent.


      He watched his body and origin soul, his everything, get absorbed by the symbol made of ten million strands of slaughter energy. Then the symbol broke out from his body just like a parasite that had absorbed all the nutrients from its host’s body.


      Then the symbol flew out with the smell of blood and with a bang turned into a strand of slaughter energy.


      This was the real slaughter energy!


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. Even though it had been some time and even though he was flying right now, just recalling that scene made him feel lingering fear.


      He took a deep breath. The coldness and killing intent in his eyes were about to explode, but he immediately hid them deep inside of himself.


      Wang Lin wasn’t able to distinguish whether the scene that occurred in that mysterious space was was real or fake. However, with Wang Lin’s understanding of the Celestial Slaughter Art, he felt that it wasn’t fake!


      Wang Lin recalled the mysterious state he was in. It was as if time itself had descended on his body and allowed him to instantly comprehend a spell to its completion. This allowed him to deepen his understanding of the spell.


      Those gifted by the heavens could even create a spell that belonged to them under this mysterious state. Then, by using countless simulations, they could refine the spell countless times to finally reach a state of near perfection.


      Sun Yun was someone who did that!


      Wang Lin’s talent changed a lot during these 800 years and was changed even more by his celestial body. Even so, compared to Sun Yun’s talent, which even amazed the Ancient Demon, his talent was far too low.


      He couldn’t create his own spell, but with his own wit and observations, he gained clarity in the shortest time possible in that mysterious space. He was more decisive than Sun Yun and directly fused with the grey-robed figure that was disappearing at the fastest rate.


      It has to be said that Sun Yun only regained his clarity after a majority of the illusions had disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s decisiveness was an aspect that not something ordinary people could compare to. Even the All-Seer would never have guessed that Wang Lin would be able to obtain the secret of the Celestial Slaughter Art during the ancient demon’s inheritance!


      “All-Seer! I once said that if you didn’t turn your back on me, I wouldn’t turn my back on you…“ Wang Lin’s voice was cold as it echoed across the sky like the wind.


      “The Celestial Slaughter Art is indeed amazing. However, All-Seer, you are simply too vicious. Fortunately, my comprehension was low and was limited to only one million strands of slaughter energy. If my comprehension was greater and had achieved ten million strands of slaughter energy, I’m afraid I would have already become a symbol. I would have become a true strand of slaughter energy and would have been absorbed by you!”


      As Wang Lin flew, he let out a big breath.


      “The grey-robed All-Seer said back then that he taught me the Celestial Slaughter Art due to my domain… Back then, I didn’t think too much about it. Now that I think back to what happened, I’m afraid it was because the All-Seer saw me cultivate the life and death domain back on Suzaku that he decided to accept me as his disciple!”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. When he opened them again, his eyes were clear. He teleported and disappeared.


      “I’m a bit paranoid about this matter, so I can’t make an immediate verdict. The All-Seer has been kind to me, and back then it was my own choice to learn the Celestial Slaughter Art, but he did seem to push me… I will have to carefully observe this in the future. However, the All-Seer is simply too powerful. If I don’t have the power, I can’t let him know I know about all of this… As for the Celestial Slaughter Art, I’ll need to carefully study it to find an opening!”


      Wang Lin remained at the Tide Abyss exit in the Fire Demon Country for several days. He didn’t place any powerful restrictions or seals. Instead, he did the opposite and left some simple yet extremely well-hidden restrictions.


      These restrictions had no offensive power, but they could act as a way of tracking people. If someone came out, the restriction would leave an imprint on them for Wang Lin to find. Unless their cultivation level was extremely high, it would be impossible for people to detect the imprint.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin threw away all distractions and flew toward the Water Demon Country. He was going to enter the Tide Abyss there and spend all his effort searching for Zhou Yi!


      Zhou Yi was his benefactor, so Wang Lin had to save him!


      “Aside from saving senior Zhou Yi, there is also… Wealth…” As Wang Lin teleported, his eyes lit up. Back then, during the tide phase, he clearly remembered seeing Wealth flash by him… Several days later, in the western part of the Water Demon Country, at a place that was called the Cloud Sea. This place was covered in clouds most of the year. There was a crack on the ground deep inside the sea of clouds that extended for countless kilometers. This was one of the entrances to the Tide Abyss!


      Four cultivators, two men and two women, stood outside the sea of clouds and looked inside!
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      Chapter 641 – Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple: Wang Wei, Hu Juan


      Wang Lin’s pupils immediately shrank and he looked down at his bag of holding. He split a piece of his divine sense to enter the bag of holding and found that the mysterious scroll he found back on Suzaku had automatically opened. There was a violet light coming from the scroll, creating the shadow of a woman. This figure was extremely beautiful. With her back toward Wang Lin, it was as if she kept softly whispering,


      “Go down…”


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with the beautiful figure inside the scroll. Back on Suzaku, when he had to deal with the beasts the third ancestor released, this figure from within the scroll appeared and took control of those beasts.


      Wang Lin had always been puzzled about this scroll. Right after he reached the Ascendant stage, he took out the scroll when he was in the Soul Refining Tribe and made no progress.


      Although he could leave an imprint on the scroll, he couldn’t control it.


      At this moment, the figure in the scroll appeared once more. Wang Lin sent out a divine sense message.


      “Go down this deep pit?”


      The figure softly whispered again, “Go down…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he withdrew his divine sense. He looked down at the deep pit. The pit was completely dark, and all he could see was darkness.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and chased after Zhou Yi.


      “Could there be something inside the deep pit that is related to the scroll…” Wang Lin chased after Zhou Yi while pondering.


      Zhou Yi’s voice came from the front. “There is a mysterious force inside the pit that affects the mind. If one’s mind isn’t strong enough, they will fall in.”


      Zhou Yi reminded again, “Don’t look anymore and continue flying!”


      Wang Lin nodded and focused his mind. As he flew with Zhou Yi through the corridor, the suction from the pit would suddenly become strong or weak.


      After an unknown amount of time, the celestial sword Zhou Yi was in suddenly stopped, and Wang Lin stopped as well. They were already at the eastern part of the corridor, and the path before them was completely dark.


      “Be careful, there is something strange about the pit!” Just as Zhou Yi’s voice came out, a purple mist suddenly came out from the pit and surrounded the area.


      Zhou Yi’s voice became somewhat illusory inside the mist.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. This mist’s appearance was simply too strange. Not only did this mist block sight, it also limited divine sense to less than 30 feet. When he extended any more than that, the divine sense would disappear as if it was devoured by the mist.


      Even at 30 feet, what he could see with his divine sense was somewhat blurry.


      At the same time, the suction from the pit seemed to increase with the appearance of the mist. However, this suction had no effect on the mist itself. It was extremely strange.


      There was a flash of sword light in the mist in front of Wang Lin and then Zhou Yi’s celestial sword flew over. It circled around Wang Lin, and Zhou Yi sent a divine sense message.


      “Forget it. Climb up, Wang Lin, and I’ll take you over. This mist is a bit strange; I’m afraid there might be danger with your strength!”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time and stepped onto the celestial sword. A surge of celestial spiritual energy came from the sword into Wang Lin’s feet and flowed through his entire body.


      “Stabilize your energy, focus your mind, and don’t let the celestial spiritual energy escape!” Zhou Yi’s words echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. Wang Lin immediately did what Zhou Yi said, and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body suddenly trembled. It left his meridians and formed a glittering screen of celestial spiritual energy!


      Not only did the screen of light contain celestial spiritual energy, it also contained sword energy. The screen spread out and the mist was suddenly pushed back. A tunnel in the mist was formed as if a pair of giant hands had opened a path.


      Zhou Yi turned into a ray of light while carrying Wang Lin and flew directly through the purple mist. As the celestial sword flew through, the purple mist was pushed away. Even when the purple mist wasn’t pushed away by the screen, the powerful sword energy from the celestial sword made the purple mist disappear.


      The celestial sword was too fast, so fast that Wang Lin felt the powerful wind hit his face. The purple mist seemed to have turned into purple dragons that passed the corners of his eyes in the matter of a few breaths of time.


      After a long time, the celestial sword suddenly made a turn, tilted upwards, and began flying in a spiral. Wang Lin cycled the celestial spiritual energy in his body to stabilize himself so he wouldn’t be thrown off the celestial sword.


      “The aura of the last generation’s Rain Celestial Sword’s sword spirit is just ahead. Wang Lin, stabilize yourself; I’m about to go at full speed!” After Zhou Yi finished speaking, he gave Wang Lin a few seconds to prepare himself. Then the celestial sword suddenly accelerated.


      Its was so fast that it even began to create afterimages. It was as if it was teleporting. Wang Lin stood on the celestial sword and felt like one hundred thousand mountains had just passed by him. He was no longer breathing and was holding a mouthful of celestial spiritual energy.


      If it was real teleportation, it would have been fine, and Wang Lin wouldn’t have felt like this. However, this wasn’t teleportation, but they had achieved speed equal to teleportation!


      The celestial screen distorted and deformed until it was sticking to Wang Lin’s body. The celestial sword reached an unimaginable speed.


      Wang Lin could even see that the mist around him had turned into a sea of mist. This was an illusion caused by the fact that they were going too fast.


      The feeling that he only had when he had just entered the cultivation world hundreds of years ago appeared once more. This made him quite melancholy.


      “This is the real celestial sword and sword spirit! Although my celestial sword has this strength, the sword spirit is not strong enough to use its full power. Although Xu Liguo has a rebellious nature, this devil likes to bully the weak but fears the strong. This devil won’t be able to escape from me!”


      Just at this moment, the purple mist began to churn and began to expand. Then a powerful suction force suddenly came from the bottomless pit where the mist came from.


      The powerful suction force came too suddenly. The mist that was originally not affected by this suction force was also quickly sucked into the deep pit.


      The suction force from the pit became stronger and stronger, causing the mist to be quickly sucked into the pit. At the same time, some fine gravel along the walls were also sucked in.


      At this moment, in the corridor in the distance, there was a large sword stuck in the wall. It began to tremble and started to move little by little out of the wall. Finally, with a bang, it was pulled out from the wall and went directly toward the pit due to the suction force.


      At this moment, the sword Zhou Yi was in flew by. Wang Lin was able to recognize the familiar big golden sword going toward the deep pit.


      Zhou Yi didn’t hesitate to turn around and turn toward the deep pit toward the big sword. The suction forces inside and outside the deep pit were extremely different. Now that Zhou Yi flew into the pit and was flying toward it, his speed was faster than lightning.


      In the blink of an eye, they caught up to the big, golden sword. Wang Lin revealed a look of decisiveness while on the celestial sword and immediately caught the big sword.


      However, the deep pit’s suction force had already wrapped around the big sword. Now that Wang Lin grabbed the sword, it was the same as stealing a treasure from the deep pit and fighting against the suction force. The moment he grabbed it, there was suddenly a powerful pull. Wang Lin’s body became unstable for a moment and he almost fell off the celestial sword.


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin took a deep breath and underworld river suddenly appeared around him. Under Wang Lin’s control, the underworld river began to spiral violently around him, forming a vortex with him at the center. The suction on Wang Lin weakened and then he immediately pulled on the sword. The big sword stopped falling into the pit and was slowly pulled back.


      A roar came from Zhou Yi, and the roar seemed to contain a sword spirit spell. The sword released a flash of light and Zhou Yi suddenly pulled Wang Lin toward the opening of the pit.


      Wang Lin felt like his body was about to be torn apart. The big sword in his right hand seemed to have infinite weight. He stood on the celestial sword and the veins on his face popped.


      As Zhou Yi’s charged upward, the big sword was slowly pulled up as well. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled the determination. At this moment, he mustn’t let go; he was afraid this sword would never see the light of day again if he let go.


      While Zhou Yi charged up, the big sword held by Wang Lin slowly flew up as well. The gold on the sword had all fallen off, revealing a completely black sword.


      The remaining jewels on the hilt of the sword had all shattered and had been sucked into the deep pit.


      Zhou Yi let out a roar, increasing the power of the celestial sword, and the big sword was pulled up several dozen more feet. Wang Lin used more celestial spiritual energy and made the underworld river spin even faster. This constantly weakened the suction force. Finally, Zhou Yi rushed out of the deep pit with Wang Lin!


      At the moment they charged out, Wang Lin let out a roar. The big sword was pulled out and landed in Wang Lin’s hand!


      There was a shallow word carved on the big sword: “Wealth!”


      While holding Wealth, many memories from the past flashed across Wang Lin’s mind. He took a deep breath, and before he had time to look, Zhou Yi quickly pulled him away down a corridor nearby.


      Zhou Yi’s speed was very quick as he moved through the corridor. Wang Lin sent out a divine sense message to Zhou Yi, leading him to the only exit in the Tide Abyss: the exit at the Fire Demon Country!


      Wang Lin held Wealth in his hand and carefully looked at it before putting it in his bag of holding. That glance earlier allowed him to see some clues about the sword. If his cultivation wasn’t enough, he wouldn’t have seen anything, but now that his cultivation had reached the Ascendant stage, it was different.


      However, right now was not the time to study, so he put it inside his bag of holding. Wang Lin was prepared to carefully study it after leaving the Tide Abyss.


      “The trip to the Tide Abyss is complete. Unfortunately, I have no clue where the mysterious token is…” Wang Lin began to ponder.


      Inside Wang Lin’s bag of holding, the mosquito beast opened its eyes and revealed a hint of doubt. Normally, when inside the bag of holding, unless it used an amazing spell, it shouldn’t be able to feel what was outside. However, at this moment, he felt that there were many auras that gave him a very familiar feeling.


      After hesitating for a bit, the mosquito still couldn’t figure it out. It looked at the still sleeping thunder toad, laid down on the thunder toad’s back, and closed its eyes.


      With Zhou Yi’s speed, they got closer and closer to the Fire Demon Country’s exist… At the same time, they were getting closer and closer to the mist and the large amount of mosquitos surrounding Greed and his group…


      In the Demon Spirit Land, a cloud was flying closer from the south. This cloud was filled with celestial spiritual energy as if was something from the Celestial Realm. It released bursts of light, and as it flew across the sky, it filled the sky with color.


      There were two people standing on this auspicious cloud, a man and a woman. The male was in an upright posture, wearing a blue robe with azure clouds embroidered on them, and the clouds even gave off ripples. His long hair flowed behind him, revealing a handsome face.


      He faced the wind and held a green jade flute in his hand. Along with how his cloth fluttered in the wind, he was like a celestial.


      Behind him, the woman was wearing a lavender dress embroidered with small, pink flowers. Her hair was loosely tied into a bun with a lavender hairpin inside. Although it looked casual, it didn’t lose its elegance. She had light makeup on, and her lips were red without the use of any cinnabar.


      It could be said that her body was soft and her aura was fragrant!


      The woman’s eyes would occasionally look at the man beside her, and her eyes contained tenderness. It was obvious these two were a cultivation couple.


      Although normal cultivators could ride clouds and fog, they were normal white clouds and fog made from water vapor.


      These kinds of spells were considered low quality. Not only was that method not fast, but there wasn’t anything special about it. It was only used by some people to pretend to be celestials to fool mortals.


      However, this cultivation pair was different. This cloud was refined from the 9th Heaven Cloud. Even back before the collapse of the Celestial Realm, it was extremely rare!


      The power of this cloud lay in the fact that it naturally contained celestial lightning, so its power was naturally not to be underestimated!


      The older generation of cultivators would immediately recognize the two after seeing the cloud. The reason was that only people at the same realm as the Blood Ancestor, Ling Tianhou, and the All-Seer could ride on a cloud like that!


      The Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple!


      The cultivation couple that came to the Demon Spirit Land back then with Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer. They occupied one of caves and hadn’t left for tens of thousands of years!


      Wang Wei, Hu Juan!


      These two people’s cultivation could already match the All-Seer and company. Adding on the fact that the two were good at working together, even All-Seer was extremely cautious of them.


      What the All-Seer dreaded even more was the origin of those two. These two people’s identities were extremely mysterious. Even the All-Seer couldn’t find out anything about them. He only vaguely knew that these two people had been cultivating for longer than even him.


      Luckily, these two had a very peaceful nature and didn’t like to fight for power. As long as one didn’t provoke them, there would be no problem.


      If the short old man saw these two people, he would definitely immediately recognize them and gnash his teeth. These two were the people that stole a bag of holding from him back then.


      The two of them rode the cloud and flew directly toward the Fire Demon Country.


      At the moment the cloud entered the Fire Demon Country, Bei Lou, who was under the capital of the Sky Demon Country, suddenly opened his eyes.


      His eyes gave off a very bright, golden light, but that light soon disappeared.


      “They actually left the cave… It looks like I have to increase the speed of devouring the other ancient demon souls…” There was a very well-hidden sense of dread in Bei Lou’s eyes.


      As the celestial cloud flew directly into the Fire Demon Country, all of the clouds in the sky were forced out of the way. Even the demon generals and soldiers in the cities were all shaken; they didn’t dare to fly out to check at all.


      Not long after, the celestial cloud stopped at the Tide Abyss exit. The cloud gradually disappeared and the two landed.


      The man’s eyes were filled with interest as he smiled at the woman next to him. “Interesting. Juan Er, there are some restrictions here. Hmmm, these restrictions are pretty clever.”


      The woman’s eyes were filled with joy as she said, with a graceful voice, “There aren’t many restrictions that can arouse your interest.”
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      Xu Liguo was startled. His eyes turned and he carefully said, “That… Senior, what is this ancient sword intent?”


      Zhou Yi faintly smiled and said, “Feel it and you will know!” With that, his right hand reached out and immediately grabbed Xu Liguo. A ray of light shot out from his eyes and landed in Xu Liguo’s eyes.


      Xu Liguo’s body trembled and his eyes were filled with confusion. At this moment, he could clearly feel endless information directly enter his body from the void. He had a feeling of his nascent soul leaving his body like back when he was still was a Nascent Soul cultivator.


      He gradually became lost within the information.


      Zhou Yi released his hand and the golden light disappeared from his eyes. He looked tired. To gift his own inheritance to someone else like this would damage his spirit body. However, he didn’t care. If Wang Lin could could go through all the danger to save him, he himself wouldn’t care about the difficulty of passing on his inheritance to help Wang Lin’s sword spirit.


      “Wang Lin, your sword spirit was born with a rebellious nature, so you have to be careful when using it in the future. However, you don’t have worry about it too much. I have already left a hidden imprint inside the inheritance. If he tries to betray you, he will suffer backlash from the inheritance!”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Yi. The fatigue on Zhou Yi’s face made him sigh deeply. He clasped his hands and softly said, “Senior, thank you!” Zhou Yi’s actions were always decisive, just like how he forcibly gifted Sun Tai as a slave to Wang Lin.


      Zhou Yi shook his head and said, “As long as Ting Er can awaken, this inheritance is useless to me… Wang Lin, I only ask one thing of you: help me find Ting Er’s father!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time before nodding.


      Zhou Yi faintly smiled and his right hand reached out. He grabbed the celestial sword that Xu Liguo was in. He held the sword, took a deep breath, and suddenly slapped it!


      This slap caused the celestial sword to release a fierce hum, and a strange gas came out from the sword before dissipating… Zhou Yi’s complexion became extremely pale. His body gradually turned transparent, and it took a long time for him to recover.


      Wang Lin exclaimed, “Senior Zhou Yi, you…” He didn’t expect Zhou Yi to do this!


      “From now on there are only three Rain Celestial Swords! As for this sword, it now belongs to you. Whether it is the sword spirit before me, me, or the sword spirit after me, we will have no right to control this sword!”


      After Zhou Yi finished speaking, he threw the celestial sword at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught the sword with gratitude in his eyes. This could be considered a huge gift from Zhou Yi! There was a total of four Rain Celestial Swords. Even if someone were to steal one, as long as Zhou Yi existed, they would merely hold temporary control over it. Once they encountered Zhou Yi, he would immediately regain control of the sword!


      Even if Zhou Yi no longer existed, if one day the white-robed woman awakens, she could create another sword spirit for the Rain Celestial Swords. The sword spirit would receive the ancient sword intent inheritance and would control the four Rain Celestial Swords!


      It could be said that these four Rain Celestial Swords would always belong to sword spirits and the white-robed woman no matter how much time passes or how many reincarnations happen!


      However, at this moment, everything changed. That slap was from Zhou Yi as the sword spirit and as the inheritor of the ancient sword intent. That slap shattered the imprint placed on the sword over the countless years.


      As the sword spirit of this generation, he was like a mortal emperor. He had divided a portion of his own territory and forever gave it to Wang Lin.


      From now on, even if the white-robed woman awakens or a new sword spirit forms, they won’t be able to control this sword anymore. That’s because this was a decree from this generation’s sword spirit, Zhou Yi; it was comparable to a mortal emperor’s royal decree!


      In addition to this, Zhou Yi allowed Xu Liguo to comprehend the ancient sword intent. He opened a door for Xu Liguo, a door to become a supreme sword spirit!


      These two amazing gifts were equal to giving Wang Lin a big chance!


      A chance to obtain a celestial sword that wouldn’t be destroyed even after countless reincarnations, like the white-robed woman!


      From now on, this celestial sword will forever belong to Wang Lin. Even Xu Liguo will merely be the first generation sword spirit for this sword!


      In the Celestial Realm, only those that obtain the rank of Celestial Lord can have this chance!


      Zhou Yi let out a sigh. Then his body turned blurry and he entered the celestial sword.


      “I can feel the aura of the last generation Rain Celestial Swords’ sword spirit at the bottom of the Tide Abyss. This is my third gift to you. Let us go!” The celestial sword Zhou Yi was in flashed and charged into the depths of the abyss.


      Wang Lin put Xu Liguo, who was still in a daze and comprehending the inheritance, back into the celestial sword and chased after Zhou Yi.


      “The aura of the last generation’s Rain Celestial Swords’ sword spirit? Could it… could it be Wealth!?” Wang Lin’s heart trembled.


      Zhou Yi was in front, and with his sword energy charging in front, all obstacles retreated. They arrived directly at the bottom of the Tide Abyss. This place was a huge, winding corridor with an endless pit in the bottom. It was so deep that not even divine sense could reach the bottom.


      Strands of faint suction power came from the giant hole. Although it was very faint, it was always there.


      Standing on the path next to the edge of the hole, a small amount of soil rolled off the edge and was sucked into the deep pit.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked at the deep pit. With his cunning, he almost immediately guessed that the tide phase that occurred outside was caused by this deep pit.


      In Wang Lin’s mind, he seemed to see the deep pit’s eruption creating unimaginable suction force every 5,000 years. Then, through a mysterious channel, the suction force affects the outside world and sucks in countless things into this land.


      The mysteries of creation caused Wang Lin to feel his own insignificance. What kind of spell could withstand this eruption of suction force every 5,000 years… What kind of spell could reach such power?


      “Even the All-Seer can’t do this… I wonder if the person that the All-Seer said has stepped into the third step could…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and began to ponder.


      Where did this pit lead to? Wang Lin didn’t know and also wasn’t able to guess. However, he knew that if he fell in, it would be impossible to get out!


      “This deep pit is very strange; don’t look at it for too long!” Zhou Yi’s voice came from the celestial sword.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, but at the moment he did so, he suddenly heard a very faint voice.


      “Go down…” This voice didn’t come from the deep pit, but… from Wang Lin’s bag of holding!


      It wasn’t Yao Xixue!
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      The refining continued. Several months later, inside the crack, Wang Lin took a deep breath and sucked in all the origin energy into his body.


      It was as he if he had just devoured a cloud. After the origin energy disappeared, a lean body appeared before Wang Lin. This figure gave off a cold aura that began to spread.


      This figure was extremely pale, as if there was no blood in his body. That was indeed the case as all the blood had been fused into his bones.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and he let out a sigh.


      “Failed again!”


      It had been a few months since the first step of body refining had started, and Wang Lin had failed many times. Fortunately, the jade recorded that during the first time, no matter how much he fails, the person being refined won’t disappear.


      Looking at the puppet before him, Wang Lin frowned. According to the jade, a variety of materials needed to be added during the refining process. Only after all the materials had fused with the body would the first step be complete.


      “Of the four ranks of gold, silver, copper, and iron celestial guard, this is not even an iron rank celestial guard.” After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a large amount of low quality magical treasures flew out.


      There were treasures that Wang Lin no longer used but seemed very regrettable to just throw away.


      “I don’t have any materials, but I have a lot of treasures. I believe that melting these treasures down and fusing them with the puppet will have some effect…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately formed a seal. A flame appeared and surrounded these treasures.


      The flame burned and several of these magical treasures began to melt. Finally, almost all of the magical treasures melted, forming a black ball.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s divine sense went into his bag and he searched around. Some more magical treasures immediately flew out and entered the ball. This could be considered a big cleaning for Wang Lin’s bag of holding.


      A lot of treasures had gathered inside Wang Lin’s bag of holding in more than 800 years. Many of those he had only used a few times and never used again. After all, as his cultivation level increased, a lot of the treasures lost their usefulness.


      All of these treasures flew out and were thrown into the ball by Wang Lin. At this moment, a blue rose suddenly appeared in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Looking at the rose, a fiery red figure seemed to have appeared before Wang Lin. He hesitated before putting the rose away and throwing another treasure into the ball instead.


      This process lasted for several days. The clean up of his bag of holding caused a large amount of low, medium, and even high quality magical treasures to be refined into liquid.


      As a result, the ball of liquid before him became colorful and bright.


      Wang Lin’s right hand grabbed the ball and threw it at the puppet. Another round of refining began.


      Time passed by in the blink of an eye and two months passed. On this day the puppet gave off a yellow light that lit up the inside of the crack.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed a trace of fatigue. He looked at the yellow light from the puppet and revealed a hint of disappointment.


      “Strength of copper rank… Forget it, it should be barely useable.”


      Although the first step of the celestial guard was complete, if the second step of grinding the origin soul fails, then everything immediately fails. After it fails, this body can’t be possessed, so he won’t be able to try to refine another origin soul.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and revealed a rare look of hesitation. He looked outside the crack. During the past six months, the suction outside never stopped, and it looked like it was getting stronger.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He slapped his bag of holding and the soul flag flew out. A giant skull immediately appeared on the flag.


      This skull was illusory and was floating inside the flag. It was greenish-black and had no hair as if it was the devil. Its eyes that looked unreal but also real, giving off a cold gaze.


      He was inside the soul flag staring at Wang Lin and letting out low growls.


      Most of the soul fragments inside the soul flag stayed away from this skull as if they didn’t want to get close. This allowed the skull to have its own territory inside the soul flag.


      Only the Qilin was different. After devouring a lot of the celestial feed, it went through a series of changes. When it saw the skull roar, it suddenly began to roar as well.


      The skully suddenly looked at the Qilin. Both stared at each other without flinching as they roared at each other with malicious intent.


      This skull was the heavenly ghost!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright as he looked at the heavenly ghost. He raised his hand and immediately grabbed the heavenly ghost. The heavenly ghost was a fierce creature; if it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin captured it while it was weakened, it would not have been easy.


      The heavenly ghost let out a roar in Wang Lin’s hand. It opened its mouth and wanted to devour Wang Lin. Wang Lin eyes became cold and he let out a cold snort as he activated the imprint inside the heavenly ghost. This immediately caused the heavenly ghost to almost dissipate.


      The heavenly ghost had to retreat as it stared at Wang Lin and continued to let out low roars.


      “The puppet’s body isn’t strong enough, so it will be very difficult for the origin soul to survive the second step. However, if I to take the ferocity and spirit body from the heavenly ghost but still fail, then I’ll just not refine a celestial guard anymore!” Wang Lin was decisive as he pressed the heavenly ghost in between the eyebrows of the puppet.


      “Since I’m going refine a treasure, then I want a top quality treasure. If it is only late stage Ascendant, it won’t be worth of all my treasures and this heavenly ghost!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his left hand formed a seal. He touched the spot between his eyebrows and pulled out a strand of lightning. This lightning contained fire and he threw it into the puppet’s body.


      “Refine!”


      The heavenly ghost was extremely vicious and was unwilling to be sealed inside the puppet to help Wang Lin refine. It let out roars and was about to charge out when a whip appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand and he whipped at the ghost.


      With a snap, the heavenly ghost let out a miserable scream. It felt very bitter, as that whip was its natural enemy.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he had already left a deep imprinted on the scatter demon to use as his second origin soul, he would have thrown it into the puppet as well. However, using the scatter demon soul was difficult, so it was less troublesome to use the heavenly ghost.


      Several months flew by. Under Wang Lin’s constant refinement, the heavenly ghost and Du Jian’s origin soul fused and devoured each other before being grinded into pieces. However, the heavenly ghost was very strong; even when it was in pieces, the pieces were still connected.


      This was the critical requirement for the second step. Almost all the failures had occurred at this moment. It wasn’t that the origin soul wasn’t strong enough, it was that the pain of having one’s origin soul torn apart was not something ordinary people could endure. Once the origin soul relaxed, it would die.


      Even if they didn’t relax, most don’t reach the state where the origin soul was still connected after being torn to pieces.


      Only those with powerful minds could withstand this process; this was comparable to those who revolted against the heaven! This was why those cultivators who had found their own dao had a higher success rate of being refined into celestial guards.


      Using more than half a year, Wang Lin refined his first celestial puppet. Although the success rate was very low, with the addition of the heavenly ghost, the success of the origin soul refining was no longer relying on luck.


      Even for Wang Lin, unless he used the scatter demon’s soul, he wouldn’t be able to refine a second celestial guard.


      Wang Lin revealed a glimmer of excitement. He took deep breath and mentally calmed himself. He looked at the skinny puppet giving off a yellow light before him. He could feel a connection that would let him control it as he wished.


      Celestial Emperor Qin Lin would naturally not allow any celestial guard to rebel. During the refining process, countless methods to control the puppets were placed. Wang Lin had been refining it with his origin energy for a long time, so his control over the puppet had already reached its peak.


      Although the heavenly ghost was unruly, it had been sealed during the refining process and fused with the puppet.


      Wang Lin squeezed out a drop of blood and flicked it at the puppet. The blood landed between the puppet’s eyebrows and fused with the puppet. Then the puppet’s eyes suddenly opened.


      This was a pair of empty eyes. Although this was the case, there was a trace of intelligence inside.


      “The stage of Yin and Yang!” Wang Lin’s divine sense immediately swept over the puppet. It had an aura similar to Situ Nan. Although it was not as strong as Situ Nan, it was not that much weaker.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and admired Celestial Emperor Qin Lin greatly. This person was very intelligent to create this method for creating puppets.


      Although because the celestial guard’s origin soul had fused with its body, it couldn’t use a lot of spells and couldn’t match a real Yin and Yang cultivator. However, there were several spells prepare specially for celestial guards! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “In addition, I have prepared a gift for this celestial guard!” Wang Lin’s right hand touched the spot between his eyebrows and a large amount of grey gas came out. One million strands of slaughter energy instantly entered the puppet.


      The puppet’s eyes suddenly gave off the path of slaughter. After flashing a few times, it was gradually hidden, but its eyes became even more fierce.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the jade flew out. He pressed the jade between the puppet’s eyebrows. There was a burst of light and countless symbols seemed to flash across the celestial guard’s eyes.


      After a long time, the jade fell and returned back to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Conceal!”


      The celestial guard’s body flickered, then it suddenly turned into nothing and moved behind Wang Lin. There was no light, so naturally there was no shadow as well. However, Wang Lin knew that the celestial guard was hiding in his shadow.


      “There is a 60% chance of leaving here with the celestial guard’s abilities. Although this place is a dangerous spot, because it is a dangerous spot, it is also safe!”


      Wang Lin began to ponder. Shortly after, he slapped his bag of holding and a large sword flew out. This sword was as big as a door sign!


      “Wealth… my first sword! What secrets do you have…” Wang Lin slowly rubbed the sword. He calmed his heart and his mind slowly entered it.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00652.xhtml

    
      #652


      Chapter 652 – Refining A Celestial Guard


      Chapter 652 – Refining A Celestial Guard


      “Grey-robed All-Seer. Interesting!” Wang Lin revealed a gloomy smile. He had his divine sense locked onto Du Jian since earlier, and it didn’t seem like he was lying.


      “Master, you sure have a lot of secrets…” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      “Too many secrets to make this disciple calm. It looks like I can’t stay at planet Tian Yun anymore. If I was still there, I probably would have been devoured the moment I found out about Master’s secret!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He made up his mind to quickly leave planet Tian Yun.


      “After leaving this Demon Spirit Land, I’ll merge with the original body and leave. The water in planet Tian Yun is too deep for me!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked around and let out a sigh.


      “I’m still not sure if I can even leave this place.”


      After Du Jian told Wang Lin his biggest secret, he had been cautiously looking at Wang Lin. He could see wang Lin’s expression changing slightly; he was clearly thinking about what he just said.


      Du Jian let out a breath of air. What he was most afraid of was that Wang Lin wouldn’t believe him. After all, something like that was simply too strange. He looked at the crack and was confused.


      “Where exactly is this?” Du Jian looked at the opening of the crack, and his eyes revealed a lingering trace of fear. That feeling of his origin soul being sucked out of his body was something he would never forget.


      He looked at the seven treasured swords floating in the air. Wang Lin’s origin energy surrounded the swords and lightning linked the swords together.


      “This must be Wang Lin’s secret cave. This person is ruthless, so I can’t stay here, but unfortunately my cultivation isn’t enough. If… if I could reach the Ascendant stage!!” Du Jian was already half a step into the Ascendant stage; however, he wasn’t willing to take the last step and face the life and death trial.


      However, under this danger, he clenched his teeth. Although his origin soul was sealed, he was confident he could break free by borrowing the energy from the Ascendant breakthrough.


      “Achieving Ascendant means a chance of living, but failing means death. Instead of waiting here for my death, let’s try this gamble!” Du Jian’s eyes were filled with determination.


      This kind of determination was extremely rare for him. However, just as he was preparing himself, Wang Lin’s icy gaze fell on him. It was like pouring a jug of cold water down on his head, immediately causing his determination to collapse.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the seven swords floating in the sky flew into his hand. He put them into his bag of holding.


      “Wang… Wang Lin…” Du Jian’s pupil shrank.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I’ll give you one chance to reach the Ascendant stage. If you are successful, I’ll grant you a fortune!”


      Du Jian pondered. He didn’t ask what kind of fortune. At this moment, he was clear in his heart that this Wang Lin wouldn’t let him go. After a long time, he looked at Wang Lin and said, “A gentleman keeps his word!”


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      Du Jian suddenly closed his eyes. Wang Lin’s cultivation level was much higher than his and he could easily kill him, so there was no need for troublesome things like this. Although he was still confused, he was at the moment of life and death, so he really didn’t have time to think.


      “I’ll gamble once!”


      Du jian took a deep breath as he felt his already complete domain and took the last step! A heavenly origin soul gradually came from Du Jian’s body. This energy became stronger and stronger and easily wiped out Wang Lin’s seal on Du Jian’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright as he stared at Du Jian and pondered. The reason why he let Du Jian reach the Ascendant was to increase the success rate of making him a celestial guard!


      Wang Lin didn’t forget the description of the celestial guard from the jade. In fact, from the moment he caught Du Jian, he had decided to refine this person into a low quality celestial guard.


      Even though the success rate was too low, if he succeed, he would produce someone similar to a peak late stage Ascendant cultivator with one step into the Yin and Yang stage. This was extremely tempting for Wang Lin.


      The jade also introduced some spells that could only be used by celestial guards. When used, those spells were extremely astonishing.


      If this Du Jian hadn’t provoked him, it would have been fine; Wang Lin would not had seized him to refine him into a celestial guard. However, this person revealed his killing intent toward Wang Lin, so there was no way Wang Lin would let him go.


      “If you fail and die on the path of dao, it can be considered a fitting death for a cultivator. If you succeed, then I’ll give you a big fortune. As for whether it is successful or not will all depend on your luck!”


      Du Jian’s cultivation followed the will of the heavens, unlike Wang Lin, who revolted against the heavens. Time gradually passed and the heavenly origin energy inside his body became stronger and stronger. Soon, his origin soul flew out and began fusing with the heavenly origin energy.


      Time passed. Over one hour had passed, and there was still no abnormality in Du Jian’s origin soul. This caused Wang Lin’s eyes to light up.


      The fusion of Du Jian’s origin soul lasted for three days. Finally, at the moment when all the heavenly origin energy was about to be fused with Du Jian’s origin soul, something happened. There was a small tremor that immediately ignited the origin flames. The sudden appearance of the flame looked like it wanted to burn the entire origin soul.


      Du Jian revealed a painful struggle and Wang Lin frowned. Seeing that Du Jian’s origin soul was about to be burnt to ashes, Wang Lin stepped forth. He stuck his hand directly into Du Jian’s origin soul.


      At the moment his right reached in, the origin flame seemed to have found an opening. It rushed into Wang Lin’s body through his right hand and charged directly toward his origin soul.


      In an instant, Wang Lin’s origin soul was surrounded by the origin flame. However, not only was his origin soul not burnt, his origin soul actually gave off a very comfortable feeling.


      As Wang Lin’s origin soul moved, a large amount of lightning came from within. The lightning moved within the fire, creating a scene of fire and lightning!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s origin soul sucked in all the fire and lightning, causing them to disappear. A suction force even appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand, and a large amount of origin flame from Du Jian’s body was sucked into Wang Lin.


      After Du Jian’s origin soul was no longer in danger of being burned, Wang Lin immediately withdrew his right hand. He took a few steps back and began to control his origin soul to absorb the origin flame.


      Du Jian’s origin soul looked weakened as it slowly completed the final fusion with the small amount of origin energy left. He had lost too much origin energy, so even if he succeed and reached the Ascendant stage, he would be forever stuck there. The only way for him to advance would be to have a fortunate encounter to recover that last bit of origin energy.


      Time flew by and more than ten days passed. Du Jian’s origin soul and origin energy completely fused into one. His origin soul gradually integrated back into his body and the aura of an Ascendant cultivator suddenly appeared. He opened his eyes, revealing an extremely complex gaze!


      He knew that he had failed at the moment of reaching the Ascendant stage and that it was Wang Lin who had saved him. At this moment, a large amount of thoughts flooded his mind. After a long time, Du Jian let out a sigh. Although he had reached the Ascendant stage, he was the weakest kind of Ascendant cultivator and was powerless against Wang Lin.


      “What kind of fortune were you going to give me…” At this moment, Du Jian’s feelings toward Wang Lin were very complex. There was both hatred and gratitude, but even more there was regret and fear.


      Wang Lin’s tone was calm as he slowly said, “Refine the body and transform the origin soul through a secret ritual. This will allow you to have the opportunity to reach the late stage of Ascendant with half a step into Yin and Yang stage!”


      Du Jian’s heart jumped and he bitterly asked, “For this ritual to be so heaven-defying, that means the failure rate is extremely high. Forget it. I just want to ask one thing: can I retain my consciousness?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were meaningful as he said, “If you are still alive after one thousand years, I’ll grant you freedom!” There was an important condition for refining a celestial guard. If there was even the slightest resistance from the person, then the process would immediately fail.


      Celestial Emperor Qin Lin had many celestial guards. However, all the people he selected to refine were people who were extremely loyal to him. This was what they exchanged for a powerful cultivation, so he never had to worry about this.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was using the same method the celestial emperor used.


      Du Jian clenched his teeth as he looked at Wang Lin and nodded. He knew that his fate was already set. If he resisted or disagreed, he would immediately die. He could only gamble once more that the ritual would be successful, and to gamble that he could survive for one thousand years.


      He had no choice. If he didn’t want to die, this was the only way.


      Wang Lin no longer wasted time. His hand formed a seal and he began to operate the ritual. In an instant, an imprint filled with celestial spiritual energy appeared. Wang Lin pressed the imprint between Du Jian’s eyebrows.


      Du Jian’s body trembled as he closed his eyes and became motionless.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. The process for making a celestial guard was extremely complex. He couldn’t make even a single mistake or else it would fail.


      Even if he didn’t make a mistake, the success rate was still not high. However, Wang Lin had no other choice, so he had to risk it!


      The reason he was so keen on refining a celestial guard was because the celestial guard might know spells that could gave him the chance to leave this place!


      “If it fails, I can only use Yao Xixue to try again!” Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy that turned into countless symbols and landed on Du Jian.


      The first step of creating a celestial guard was to refine the body. Refining the body to the point that it couldn’t be harmed by normal magical treasures. When Wang Lin saw this step, he thought of the ancient gods.


      The second step was to transform the origin soul, to open up the origin soul and grind it into pieces. Then he would greatly expand the origin soul at any cost before putting it back into the body. The body would be without an origin soul, but the soul would be in the body.


      The third step was to refine the body’s organs. Whither away all the organs inside the body so they are no longer being nourished by celestial spiritual energy. This isolates the body from the five senses and it will no longer feel pain.


      The last step is to wipe out their divine sense but maintain their intelligence. This makes the celestial guard have no emotion, but they will still think. They have a powerful body, no emotions, and no sense of pain. They are a puppet that won’t frown even if their head is cut off.


      This is a celestial guard!


      A human magical treasure that Celestial Emperor Qin Lin made that imitates the ancient gods!
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      Wang Lin’s body and hair began to float into the air as if guided by some mysterious energy. Bursts of lightning came from his body and quickly scattered into the walls of the cliff. His origin soul was filled with lightning.


      The ancient thunder dragon was unwilling to yield, making the devouring process filled with danger. The thunder dragon continued to struggle, and the more it struggled, the stronger the lightning it gave off became.


      Powerful lightning caused Wang Lin’s origin soul to reach a state of imminent collapse. If it wasn’t for his stubborn perseverance, a normal person’s origin soul would have already collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul suddenly opened his tightly closed eyes. His eyes gave off a burst of lightning as if he was the ancient thunder dragon. He had a feeling that if his origin soul stayed inside his body, his body would be directly affected, which would lead to his death.


      His origin soul immediately flew out of his body. He revealed a decisive look, and without any hesitation, his hand reached into his origin soul. He grabbed the thunder dragon and dragged out a small portion of it.


      The thunder dragon suddenly let out a roar, causing Wang Lin’s origin soul to emit a large amount of lightning. The lightning landed on the walls, creating many crackling sounds.


      Holding part of the thunder dragon, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. His left hand moved, creating a large amount of restrictions that landed on that part of the thunder dragon. After doing this, Wang Lin reached into his origin soul and grabbed another section. He continued to place restrictions on it.


      With external forces helping his origin soul, this cycle of sealing and devouring continued. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin became completely immersed in fusing with the thunder dragon and became oblivious to the outside world.


      His body gradually lost its luster and slowly withered. However, it didn’t die; it had entered a suspended animation state in order to ensure his vitality wasn’t lost.


      Day by day, year by year passed. On this day, the thunder dragon inside Wang Lin’s origin woul wasn’t struggling as violently, but it was still struggling. However, there were countless restrictions flashing on its body. They stacked together and formed the seal of the dragon!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul had gradually shrunk throughout the years. It was now only three feet tall, only as big as a cultivator’s Nascent Soul!


      Although his origin soul had shrunk, it gave off the power of thunder. It was no longer crystal clear but emitted endless lightning bolts. It was as if there were millions of silver snakes moving inside his origin soul.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and thunderous rumbling sounds echoed around him. Then two rays of lightning shot out from his eyes like two dragons and disappeared into the darkness.


      His origin soul moved and arrived next to his body. When Wang Lin glanced at his own body, lightning flashed across his eyes. His eyes gave off the pressure of coldness and indifference.


      All of the muscles on his body had already withered away, so he was like a bag of bones right now. If it wasn’t for the sliver of vitality coming from between his eyebrows, this body would have already become a corpse.


      His origin soul floated above his body and gradually entered it. When he was entering his body, he felt a barrier blocking him. Fortunately, this barrier dissipated a moment later, so he was able to successfully enter his body.


      In an instant, lightning came from his body and moved throughout his body. His muscles recovered at rate visible to the naked eye. In an instant, he returned to normal, only he looked slightly thinner compared to before!


      Wang Lin let out a mouthful of foul air. This air was grey and also contained lightning. His eyes were as bright as a lightning bolt streak across the sky. He began to deeply ponder.


      “This trip was very dangerous, but my harvest was beyond imagination. Although I don’t know if this is good or bad… My origin soul completely transformed. Now my origin soul is more like… a bolt of divine retribution lightning!”


      Wang Lin pondered even harder. Then he raised his head and looked outside the crack.


      “An origin soul that transformed into lightning… It is interesting. Now if someone wants to destroy my origin soul, it will be like trying to destroy divine retribution lightning! Although my cultivation is still at the early stage of Ascendant after this opportunity, it gave me the power of thunder!” Wang Lin raised his right hand. Lightning filled his hand and quickly formed a ball of lightning. Sound of explosions came from inside the ball of lightning; clearly it was not very stable. A moment later, the ball of lightning collapsed. Then Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he swallowed it. There was a hint of red on his face, but it gradually returned to normal.


      “However, what exactly is my current origin soul…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion. He never thought that devouring that half of the thunder dragon would cause his origin soul to change in such a strange way.


      He wasn’t able to completely absorb the thunder dragon. He had only managed to absorb one-fifth, and the rest was sealed inside his origin soul.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin tried out all of his spells. He could still use all of his spells, including the underworld river. Only after this did Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief.


      However, he immediately felt that there was a difference. Although the spells were no different from before on the surface, if one observed carefully, there was the power of thunder in all of them!


      A strand of very powerful thunder!


      Wang Lin frowned. Increasing the strength of his spells was a good thing. Also, this increase in power wasn’t just a little. With his current spells, he could be standing among the top of mid stage Ascendant cultivators. Along with his magical treasures, he could even battle with late stage Ascendant cultivators!


      However, Wang Lin still felt like something was wrong, as if something was forgotten.


      He pondered for a long time, and that feeling was still there. He stood up and walked toward the exit of the crack. It was completely dark outside, and the sound of the suction force was like the wailing of ghosts. The closer he came to the exit, the stronger that voice became.


      Looking outside the crack, it was as if a bolt of lightning flashed across Wang Lin’s mind, and he suddenly knew why he felt that something was wrong!


      “Why was there that barrier when my origin soul tried to return to my body?” Wang Lin’s expression was extremely ugly. The scattered devil was still sealed in his origin soul, so it was impossible for it to be a possession. It also didn’t look like his origin soul had been robbed.


      “It seems like the problem is my origin soul!” Wang Lin planned for his origin soul to leave his body again, but his expression immediately changed.


      “My origin soul… Can’t leave my body…” Wang Lin immediately took a few steps back and sat down in the lotus position. He tried several times before opening his eyes. He was not flustered and he calmly pondered.


      “It is still that barrier blocking my origin soul from leaving. Could this be the price after the origin soul mutated…” Wang Lin took a deep breath.


      “Forget it, let’s not think about it now. Let’s have a look at this token. What kind of spell did it have to condense from the mist?” Wang Lin slappaed his bag of holding and a purple token appeared in his hand!
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      However, the green dragon didn’t know. After it jumped into the pit, it immediately became aware of the suction and began to struggle. Lightning bolts shot from its body, and bolts of lightning as big as a bucket landed on the cliff. Large amounts of rocks were blow off from the sides of the pit.


      The deeper inside the pit, the stronger the suction force became. The green dragon struggled as the lightning around him resisted the suction force. Just as it was about to charge out, its head suddenly turned and saw Wang Lin, who was carefully controlling his speed along the wall below it. The dragon suddenly let out a roar. It gave up on escaping and charged straight at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy and he secretly cursed. This dragon didn’t even know the danger it was facing. It felt the incredible suction force and still didn’t run. Instead, after it saw Wang Lin, it gave up the opportunity to leave.


      “There is this much hatred!” Wang Lin stopped the celestial spiritual energy inside his body and was immediately pulled by the suction. He quickly sank, causing the green dragon to miss, and then it chased after Wang Lin.


      One person and one dragon went down the pit and gradually went deeper and deeper. Wang Lin immediately became aware that the suction coming from the bottom was becoming stronger, as if a storm was brewing.


      A roar came from behind Wang Lin as the green dragon opened its mouth. A giant ball of lightning came out and shot straight at Wang Lin.


      The ball of lightning moved with the might of an army and smashed toward Wang Lin like divine retribution. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he was about to dodge. However, the incoming ball of lightning suddenly paused before moving out of its original flight path and went slightly down.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed, and he immediately felt an unimaginable suction force coming from below him. At this moment, he no longer hesitated. He slapped his bag of holding and the three swords flew out. They formed a formation and stabbed into the wall, reinforcing each other. Wang Lin’s hand tightly gripped onto a sword.


      At the instant he grabbed onto the sword, the suction from below him suddenly erupted. The first thing to change directions was the ball of lighting. It went straight down and was sucked into the depths of the pit.


      The ball of lightning gave off light that lit up the the lower part of this pit. Wang Lin looked down and only saw an bottomless pit. Soon, the light faded and the ball of lightning disappeared.


      The ancient thunder dragon was startled, and for the first time, fear appeared in its eyes. It no longer tried to swallow Wang Lin but struggled to fly upwards. It was afraid!


      In its ancient memory inheritance, it had seem something similar before. It let out a fierce roar and lighting covered its body. It managed to resist some of the suction force around it and flew up thirty feet.


      “Want to run?” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. If it wasn’t for the thunder dragon, how could he be forced to come inside here. If it wasn’t for the thunder dragon naively chasing him down the pit, he would have already left. Now, at this distance, it was simply impossible for Wang Lin to rush out.


      “Stop for me!” Wang Lin let out a roar as the celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged and activated the celestial Stop spell!


      If it was in the past, even if the thunder dragon was stopped, it would be only for an instant and it wouldn’t care. However, right now it was completely different!


      The thunder dragon’s body paused for a moment. It let out an unwilling roar and was pulled down by the huge suction force for more than one hundred feet.


      “You won’t be able to run!” Wang Lin’s eyes become cold. His body was being pulled down by the suction force. As he rapidly sank, the three swords that were inside the wall were dragged down as well, creating three deep cuts in the wall.


      “Stop!” Wang Lin activated the spell again!


      The thunder dragon struggled and the lightning flickered like crazy. It was trying to fly back up. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin, it really could have rushed back out. However, every time it rushed up a bit, Wang Lin would immediately stop it. The thunder dragon was surrounded by the suction force, so no matter how much it struggled, it was useless.


      Due to the suction force, all of the attacks it threw at Wang Lin couldn’t even get near him before they were pulled into the pit. It could only stare at Wang Lin while it despaired and was pulled into the pit.


      Just at this moment, the suction force suddenly increased. This suction force was several times stronger than before and pulled like crazy. Wang Lin felt like his arms were going to be torn off, but he clung to the sword. The three swords grinded against the wall, leaving behind deep cuts.


      However, this suction force was too great, so the buffer created by the three swords was rapidly dissipating. Sensing the crisis, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and immediately sent a part of his divine sense into his bag of holding. The celestial sword and half-moon blade immediately flew out. They stabbed into the wall under Wang Lin’s feet. Wang Lin stood on the two swords and rapidly sank.


      Sounds of friction echoed in the pit as five deep cuts were dragged down the wall along with Wang Lin.


      Looking at the thunder dragon now, even though it was struggling, it still sank like a meteor. It couldn’t even keep its shape; it had been stretched into a long stream of green gas.


      There were faint green lights coming from the green gas. The green gas had been sucked deep into the pit, and it faintly lit up the surroundings.


      “Go down…” That strange, female voice came from Wang Lin’s bag into his mind again. Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy as he looked down, but his expression changed.


      Borrowing the light from the green gas, he could vaguely see a shadow sticking out horizontally. At this moment, the green light illuminated this shadow.


      Wang Lin was able to see that it was a large rock sticking out from the wall. This rock was about 100 feet wide, and there was a transfer array on it!


      Before Wang Lin could take a closer look, the green light weakened. Without the light, this large rock retreated back into the darkness.


      “Transfer array!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. Unfortunately, he couldn’t spread out his divine sense, or else he could have seen everything clearly.


      Wang Lin suddenly felt that the celestial sword was gone from under his feet, and shortly after, the half-moon blade did the same.


      “There is a crack!” Wang Lin immediately felt ecstasy, and without any hesitation, he swung toward the wall.


      His body immediately entered the hole in the wall. As expected, there was a ten foot crack in the wall, and Wang Lin quickly entered it. After entering, he immediately retrieved the three swords, the celestial sword, and the half-moon blade as fast as possible.


      When the thunder dragon soul that had already turned into green gas saw Wang Lin enter the crack, it immediately began to struggle. As the green gas churned, it condensed into a dragon once more. It let out a roar and rushed toward the crack Wang Lin was in.


      This time it didn’t want to devour Wang Lin; it wanted to enter the crack to avoid the suction force. It activated all the thunder energy in its body as it charged toward the crack like crazy.


      However, the suction force was too powerful, so it was almost impossible for it to reach the crack. The thunder dragon revealed a decisive gaze, then its body suddenly split in half. The bottom half was sucked deep into the pit, while the upper half used that moment to rush toward the crack.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Just as he felt relief inside the crack, he saw the thunder dragon coming over. At this moment, all he needed was one Stop spell and it would make the thunder dragon despair as it was sucked away by the suction force!


      The thunder dragon was obviously aware of this, so it opened its mouth to spit out a ball of lightning. If it was successful in spitting it out, Wang Lin would naturally have no place to dodge.


      Everything would depend on who was faster in activating their spell between this dragon and human. However, Wang Lin had other plans. He personally saw the dragon give up half its body, and more than half of its current power was being used to resist the suction force. It could be said that right now was the thunder dragon’s weakest moment!


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth, and without any hesitation he closed his eyes and his origin soul flew out. Just as this thunder dragon entered the crack and was about to spit out the ball of lightning, Wang Lin’s origin soul devoured the thunder dragon!


      Wang Lin was once an soul devourer that could devour every soul in the world. However, as his cultivation level increased, he gradually stopped using this technique. At this moment, his origin soul expanded greatly. The thunder dragon was completely stunned when Wang Lin devoured it.


      After devouring the ancient thunder dragon’s soul, Wang Lin’s origin soul immediately returned to his body. At this moment, there was a powerful explosion inside his soul.


      Even with only half of its spirit body, the power of the ancient thunder dragon was still unimaginable. After Wang Lin devoured it, he activated the soul devourer’s spell to quickly absorb it.


      Bursts of lightning moved inside and outside of Wang Lin’s origin soul, displaying the might of thunder and lightning. It even penetrated into his flesh and bones.


      The suction force didn’t have much effect inside the crack, so Wang Lin put all his attention into absorbing the thunder dragon.


      His origin soul was constantly growing. This wasn’t a growth in quantity but in quality. Wang Lin’s origin was surrounded by lighting. There was a long, ancient thunder dragon extending inside his origin soul like veins. This thunder dragon’s expression was extremely painful, and there was even trace of ferocity on its face.


      Strands of branches extended from the thunder dragon toward all corners of Wang Lin’s origin soul. The power of the thunder dragon was changing Wang Lin’s origin soul in a mysterious way.


      Even people like the All-Seer wouldn’t dare to devour an ancient thunder dragon. This was because this thunder dragon wasn’t like any other ancient beast. Rumor had it that the ancient thunder dragons were born from thunder and were the darlings of the heavens. There was even a period of time where they controlled the power of thunder for the heavens.


      Devouring this ancient thunder dragon was the same as devouring a sky filled with thunder. How could a cultivator’s origin soul withstand this kind of thunder?


      However, the other side of peril was endless opportunity!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was surrounded by the lightning from the thunder dragon, and a large amount of thunder gathered in Wang Lin’s body. As the rumbling continued, a trace of thunder appeared in Wang Lin’s origin soul!


      His origin was in an incredible state, and it was going an earth-shaking change. This change perhaps wouldn’t improve his cultivation, but it would open up endless paths for Wang Lin in the future!


      An origin soul that contained thunder. Even the All-Seer had never seen a cultivator that had managed to achieve this!


      The thunder dragon inside Wang Lin’s origin soul struggled intensely, affecting Wang Lin’s origin soul. It hadn’t gaven in yet, and it launched a counterattack!
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      With the sword energy making a path, Wang Lin used all of his speed and moved like a meteor toward the bottom. He didn’t bother with Zhou Yi right now because although Greed had a lot of treasures, Zhou Yi wouldn’t be defeated easily.


      What he needed to do now was open as much distance as possible to stall for time until Zhou Yi arrived.


      “This Greed has too many treasures. I don’t know how many more strange treasures he has in that bag of his. Even if Senior Zhou Yi wins, I’m afraid it will take some time.” Wang Lin frowned. The sword energy continued to break the resistance as he rushed downward.


      Behind him, Greed’s second origin soul chased closely after. This second origin soul was like a small person made of crystal. Black lightning bolts surrounded this small person.


      The resistance coming from below was broken by the balls of lightning. His eyes glowed as he stared at Wang Lin. His right hand formed a seal and he slapped his palm down.


      Nine of the balls of lightning around him immediately lined up like a string of beads. It pierced through the resistance like a fierce arrow and flew directly at Wang Lin.


      “Thunder…” Wang Lin’s head suddenly turned around and he slapped his bag of holding. The God Slaying War Chariot immediately flew out. It quickly formed a ball of lightning in the air. The ball quickly expanded and turned into a mighty thunder beast!


      The thunder beast was a celestial thunder beast. After it appeared, it snorted out two strands of green gas. Its eyes contained lightning. Under its gaze, not only did the nine balls of thunder not slow down, they flew even faster.


      The thunder beast opened its mouth and let out a roar. The nine balls of thunder suddenly trembled, and then, instead of going to Wang Lin, they flew toward the thunder beast and were instantly swallowed by it.


      Greed’s second origin soul’s eyes immediately lit up. He moved his body and all the black thunder around him rained down on Wang Lin and the thunder beast.


      At the same time, the second origin soul slapped his forehead. A hammer covered in lighting immediately appeared. He grabbed the hammer and slammed it down.


      Rumble rumble rumble!


      The thunderous roar of thunder exploded forth as lighting shot out from the hammer. The lightning moved like a dragon that was clawing toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding, taking out the celestial brush. He took a deep breath and immediately drew in front of him. A five-stroke symbol suddenly appeared and he inserted five portions of his origin soul into it.


      The golden symbol released a blinding light. After it appeared, it shined like the sun. At the moment the dragon arrived, the two sides collided in the air.


      A loud bang echoed in the abyss, causing a large amount of rocks to fall from the cliff. Those rocks were pushed upward by the resistance force.


      For this instant, even the resistance force coming from below slowed for a moment.


      The symbol split into five pieces of divine sense and returned to Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s body staggered and his face became pale. Without pause, he flew down again.


      The lightning dragon didn’t change at all, but it stayed in the air completely motionless. When the resistance force pushed against it, countless cracks appeared on it and it collapsed.


      As for the thunder beast, when the balls of thunder arrived, it opened its mouth and happily ate one ball of thunder every time it opened its mouth. Even the collapsing lightning dragon was devoured by the thunder beast as it passed by. Then it looked at Greed’s second origin soul with a provoking gaze before following Wang Lin.


      Greed’s second origin soul’s eyes were filled with cold intent and he said, in a hoarse voice, “Damned beast!”


      He waved the thunder hammer in his hand and it began to glow red. He quickly chased after Wang Lin as the red light on the hammer became stronger and stronger. Finally, the hammer started releasing a blood-colored light.


      As Wang Lin was escaping, he suddenly felt powerful thunder behind him, causing his even hair to tingle. The thunder beast also became serious. It looked back and let out low growls.


      “What spirit exactly is Greed’s second origin soul?” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. The resistance was getting stronger, but Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was very strong. Wang Lin wasn’t affected at all with the sword energy opening the path. He moved like lightning as he rushed downward.


      Greed’s second origin soul chased closely after Wang Lin.


      The distance between them constantly changed as they charged toward the bottom. However, the closer they got to the bottom, the stronger the resistance became. In the end, their speed slowed down.


      Greed’s second origin soul slowly said, “Celestial-Destroying Thunder!” He waved the hammer in his hand and the red light on the hammer flew out as a ray of lightning. It didn’t charge toward Wang Lin or the thunder beast but instead drilled into the cliff of the abyss.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank and he suddenly felt a sense of crisis. At this moment, he grabbed the thunder beast without any hesitation and put it back into his bag. All of the life seals gathered on his body, and at the same time, he took out a large amount of blood jades. He crushed them all.


      These blood jades came from Yao Xixue. Now that he crushed them, the thick, blood-colored light immediately surrounded him, forming layers and layers of protection.


      Almost at the moment Wang Lin finished all of this, a flash of red light came from the side of the cliff. Red dots suddenly appeared on the cliff’s surface.


      These dots became larger and faster at the same time. Then the dots suddenly burst out from the wall and formed a net of red lightning!


      The red lightning around Wang Lin immediately pierced through the shield of blood light, creating loud bangs. Some even reached Wang Lin and was stopped by the life seals.


      Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy. He slapped his bag of holding and the three swords appeared. After infusing Ling Tianhou’s sword energy into them, Wang Lin pointed at Greed’s second origin soul and the swords charged toward Greed’s second origin soul.


      “Since you want to fight, let’s fight!” Wang Lin no longer tried to escape. Although this was very close to the abyss, the resistance here was simply too big, so it would be difficult to pass. Adding on how vicious this second origin soul was, Wang Lin was angered.


      The three sword formed a formation and charged out. The mouse, pig, and sheep evil spirits emerged and fused with Ling Tianhou’s sword energy. They pierced through the lightning net and gave off thick sword energy as they stabbed toward Greed’s second origin soul.


      Greed’s second origin soul shined brightly and its eyes became serious. He slammed the hammer in the air and then lightning dragons appeared and started circling around him. When the three swords arrived, the three evil spirits flew out and began fighting with the lightning dragons.


      The three swords circled around and suddenly stabbed forth. However, they were blocked by the lightning dragons and weren’t able to stab into the second origin soul.


      If Ling Tianhou’s sword energy wasn’t there, Greed’s second origin soul wouldn’t care so much. However, the sword energies inside the swords made him very cautious, as he couldn’t allow the sword energies to enter his body. He decided to constantly use the lightning dragons to weaken the sword energies!


      A mark gradually appeared between the eyebrows of Greed’s second origin soul as he waved the thunder hammer. This mark was very deep and flashed slowly.


      Wang Lin was covered by the blood light. Without Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, he could feel the powerful resistance force below him. He flew upward, borrowing the resistance force from the Tide Abyss. He moved at a speed several times faster than before as he flew through the lightning net and charged straight at the second origin soul!


      The majority of the blood light around him had already dissipated. He had to constantly crush blood jades to continue protecting himself.


      If there was no blood light to act as a shield, he would be facing a life and death trial inside this lightning net even if he used one million life seals.


      “Back then, the grey-robed All-Seer said that the defense of the life seals was extremely powerful, and this is true when facing ordinary spells. However, when facing someone stronger than me, it simply won’t be enough! Either the Celestial Slaughter Art is imperfect, or the grey-robed All-Seer deceived me!”


      He immediately saw the mark between Greed’s second origin soul’s eyebrows!


      “That is the seal Greed uses to control the second origin soul. I need to smash it!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The lightning net was too dense, and it closed in as he moved, making the net even more powerful.


      However, at this moment, Greed’s second origin soul’s eyes became cold and the lightning net around Wang Lin immediately contracted!


      Countless rays of lightning began to gather toward Wang Lin!


      At this moment, Wang Lin gave up on his defense. His eyes became red and he shouted, “Very well, either I kill you, or I die today!”


      The three swords moved even faster; it was as if they felt Wang Lin’s killing intent. Ling Tianhou’s sword energy spread out from the three swords.


      “Stop!” A loud roar came from Wang Lin. At this moment, the celestial spell, Stop, was used by Wang Lin at full power!


      Greed’s second origin soul’s arm suddenly paused!


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed brightly and he shouted, “Kill!”


      In an instant, the three swords’ auras reached their peaks and moved through the lightning dragons. All three swords stabbed into Greed’s second origin soul and pierced his body!


      Ling Tianhou’s sword energy charged into Greed’s second origin soul without any hesitation and began to rampage inside his spirit body.


      Greed’s second origin soul’s body trembled, and the seal between his eyebrows flickered like crazy. The seal spread all over his body, trying to resist this destructive force.


      At this moment, the lightning net contracting toward Wang Lin suddenly collapsed. Wang Lin rushed out and slapped his bag of holding. The devilish amor immediately appeared over his body. The devilish energy spread out and he suddenly raised his finger. The Demonic Finger was used, and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body transformed.


      At the same time, Wang Lin pointed again, and the Underworld Finger was used. The moment the Underworld Finger appeared, the underworld river appeared as well and charged out along with the Underworld Finger.


      Wang Lin closed in with the help of the two spells. His speed increased with the help of the resistance force. Wang Lin arrived next to Greed’s second origin soul and pressed the two spells into him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he shouted, “Explode for me!”


      The seal between Greed’s second origin soul’s eyebrows flashed violently, trying to return back to normal. However, Wang Lin’s two spells landed another fatal blow, so the seal collapsed!


      Along with the seal, the body of Greed’s second origin soul also began to collapse. Countless cracks appeared on its crystal body.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed. He recalled the three swords and quickly retreated.


      A desolate aura spread out like crazy from the cracks of the second origin soul, and there was an unimaginable aura leaking out from the cracks. It was the aura of a beast!


      The three evil spirits on the three swords immediately trembled!


      At the abyss exit, Greed, who was fighting with Zhou Yi, trembled violently and coughed out a mouthful of blood. He looked below him with an aghast expression.


      “This…”


      Greed’s second origin soul exploded with a bang, but at the moment it collapsed, a green light shot out from between its eyebrows. A thick, desolate aura spread out from the green light.


      The moment the green light appeared, it turned into a green dragon!


      Lightning circulated all over this dragon; it was extremely terrifying! This was an ancient thunder dragon, and it was very famous. Back then, when Greed was only at the Foundation Establishment stage, he fell down a cliff and found a baby thunder dragon. He carefully hid it, and when he encountered danger, the aura from the thunder dragon would protect its master.


      Later, Greed brought a wasted magical treasure in a ordinary city. However, after some research, it turned out that this treasure wasn’t a waste but an ancient magical devil. Greed used it to brand and seal the thunder dragon so that it could never awaken and remain under his control.


      It wasn’t until he reached the Ascendant stage that he refined it into his second orign soul. However, he didn’t dare to stimulate it too much, lest it awaken and escape from his control.


      This green dragon opened its eyes and let out a real dragon roar!


      At this moment, the sky changed color and the clouds gathered. Even the resistance from the Tide Abyss was pushed away.


      Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile. Without any hesitation, he borrowed the resistance force to push himself back up and stayed far away from this green dragon!


      “Greed… Greed… This person is really full of treasures, even his second origin soul is a dragon! The furnace that Tu Si1 refined back then also landed in his hands… His cultivation level is also high, so he can be considered someone who has the heavens’ own luck!” Wang Lin bitterly smiled. He didn’t know that back when Greed was only eight and hadn’t even started cultivating, he found a five-hundred-year-old Soloman’s Seal2 while playing. He took it home and ate it after breaking it. Not only was he not killed by the surge of energy inside it, but it laid his foundation as a cultivator.


      As the green dragon let out a roar, its cold eyes swept the area and landed on Wang Lin. The hatred from before was still there. Although it had just awakened, it still remembered what happened. Its body turned into a ray of green light and charged directly at Wang Lin.


      After charging into the bottom of the Tide Abyss, Wang Lin saw the bottomless pit at the center. Suction force was coming from the hole and it was covered in mist.


      The dragon’s roar and the fishy smell from its mouth came from behind him. Wang Lin let out a bitter smile as he stared at the bottomless pit. He clenched his teeth and suddenly jumped into the pit.


      At this moment, the green dragon rushed over while roaring. The dragon had just awakened, so it’s mind was still in a state of chaos. It was completely acting on instinct, and when it saw Wang Lin jump into the pit, it also rushed in without any hesitation.


      The suction force here was very different from outside; it was much stronger. This wasn’t Wang Lin’s first time in here, so he knew this. After jumping into the pit, he activated the celestial spiritual energy inside his body and stayed close to the side of the cliff.


      1. The ancient god that Wang Lin got his inheritance from


      2. It’s a type of plant
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      As Chen Long rushed forth, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy gathered in his hand. The sword energy circled around his hand and then a pressure spread out.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He had already noticed that there was something wrong with the ray of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy that belonged to Chen Long. At the moment the sword energy appeared, Wang Lin immediately felt his heart tighten.


      “This is Ling Tianhou’s life sword energy, very powerful!” Zhou Yi’s voice entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stopped moving. He no longer chased after the token and held back the celestial spell in his hand as he coldly looked at Chen Long.


      Chen Long was extremely flashy and suddenly appeared next to the token. His eyes were filled with joy. He didn’t know what it was, but for it to be something even Greed cared so much about, it had to be a rare treasure!


      However, just as he reached out toward the token, Greed’s angry roar came from within the mosquito herd. “Junior Chen Long, this old man will kill you!!! Death Devourer third style!!!”


      Greed’s voice was like lightning. It seemed to turn solid as it went through the mosquito herd, passed by Wang Lin, and charged directly at Chen Long.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he immediately retreated a few steps. The roar charged out from the mosquito herd and began to take form. Suddenly, a crystal clear small person appeared in the air!


      This person didn’t look like Greed at all, but his body gave off Greed’s aura.


      “Second origin soul!” Wang Lin sucked in a breath of air as he stared at the small person.


      Greed was so angry that his anger was enough to burn his heart. He was helpless, so he could only send out his second origin soul while his main body was trapped by the mosquito herd. The seven needles rapidly rotated around him. They could guard him for a bit, but not for too long!


      These mosquitoes’ bodies were extremely tough, especially their mouths, which were as hard as iron essence. If that was only the case, it wouldn’t be too bad, but whenever a mosquito was killed, they would immediately collapse into a red cloud. The red cloud would retreat and instantly condense back into a mosquito beast. Although it would be weaker, it would once again fiercely pounce at him.


      After this small person appeared, he immediately turned into a ray of light. His hand formed a seal and black lightning began to appear around his body. Then the black lightning moved like meteors toward Chen Long.


      Chen Long’s expression changed. If he didn’t withdraw his right hand, he would be hit by the black lightning. However, everything would have been in vain if did!


      “Going to risk it!” Chen Long clenched his teeth and threw out Ling Tianhou’s sword energy. The sword energy flew through the air and shook the heavens and earth. Even the cliff of the abyss rumbled under the might of the sword energy. Endless gravel and soil fell from the cliff.


      The lightning bolts released by Greed’s second origin soul touched the sword energy and collapsed one by one. Powerful force was scattered in all directions.


      The life seals appeared over Wang Lin’s body as he backed up, but his eyes were bright like a torch.


      After releasing his master’s sword energy, Chen Long seized the token without any hesitation. His eyes were filled with ecstasy. He immediately flew upwards, wanting to escape.


      Greed’s second origin soul let out a roar and wanted to chase. However, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was simply too strong, and it even contained Chen Long’s divine sense, so it was easily controlled. The sword energy repeatedly blocked the second origin soul’s path and constantly pushed it back. Greed’s second origin soul didn’t dare to touch the sword energy. He knew that his second origin soul would be seriously injured by it, so he could only wait until the sword energy dissipated.


      Trapped by the mosquito beasts, Greed’s eyes revealed a hint of determination. His heart ached, but he immediately touched his bag of holding. He took out a finger-sized piece of sandalwood!


      The moment it appeared, it released a fragrance. This sandalwood looked very normal, as if it was something that belonged to the mortal world, but Greed’s eyes were filled with sadness!


      “Child, you forced this old man to use a treasure of the celestial world, Heaven Confusion Incense! This old will definitely cut you into pieces!” Greed clenched his teeth and raised his left hand. He immediately lit the incense and a blue smoke began to rise from it.


      This smoke was extremely strange. When it spread out, although it was thin, it immediately formed a cloud. The mosquito beasts were all suddenly trapped in this mist, and at the same time, Greed rushed out from the mosquito herd. He stepped on the smoke and chased after Chen Long.


      “Senior Greed, Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, I’ll be taking this token. Many thanks!” Chen Long laughed. He was already looking at the exit in the distance.


      Wang Lin sneered as he stared at Chen Long’s figure in the distance. His eyes gave off a ghostly light as he said to himself, “Stop!”


      The power of the low quality celestial spell that could seal the heavens and freeze the earth went forth! A mysterious force immediately filled the abyss. If there was a powerful cultivator here, they would see that the area was filled with invisible threads. These invisible threads immediately wrapped around Chen Long.


      Chen Long only felt his body stop, and even his origin soul stopped. Also, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body stopped moving as if it was frozen solid!


      At this instant, he become completely motionless, and the token fell from his hand!


      Greed was extremely joyous as the smoke he released surrounded Chen Long. He charged directly at the token.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin moved. Zhou Yi’s celestial sword was under Wang Lin’s feet, and they rushed out! The speed of the celestial sword was too fast, so fast that even Greed’s expression changed!


      “Wang Lin, you aren’t qualified to rob treasures from this old man!” Greed was very close to the token. It looked like he only needed to extend his hand to reach the token.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he softly said, “Stop!”


      Greed paused for a moment. Although he immediately returned to normal and all the threads that had wrapped around him broke, with the help of the celestial sword, Wang Lin immediately closed in. In front of Greed’s bulging eyes, Wang Lin took the token and swept past Greed.


      “Wang Lin!!! You dare to steal this old man’s things!!” Greed’s eyes were bloodshot as he roared and rushed out.


      Chen Long had already recovered, and his expression was gloomy. Surrounded by the smoke, his hand formed a seal. He wanted to break through, but the smoke blocked his path and he couldn’t escape.


      The three of them were very close to the exit in the Fire Demon Country. Wang Lin was very close to the exit thanks to Zhou Yi’s speed. At this moment, the sunlight from the outside could be seen.


      Greed almost went crazy. As he let out a roar, he slapped his bag of holding and a giant furnace flew out!


      This furnace was about as big as a person and was completely black. There were countless beast-shaped runes on the furnace, and it gave off a desolate aura.


      Greed shouted, “Revert the universe, reverse the heavens and earth!”


      The furnace shook and a ray of black light shot out. The black light quickly covered the heavens and earth. At this moment, it was as if the heavens and earth had reversed positions. The heavens became the earth! The earth became the heavens!


      Wang Lin’s, Chen Long’s, and Greed’s positions suddenly reversed. Originally, Wang Lin was in front, but now he was where Chen Long was, surrounded by the smoke.


      As for Chen Long, he appeared where Wang Lin was. He was startled for a moment and was scared out of his wits. Without a word, he charged toward the exit.


      He was afraid. He didn’t expect this Greed to have such incredible magical treasures. This treasure was simply too strong! It could reverse the universe! At the moment he switched positions with Wang Lin, he felt a divine power. Compared to that divine power, he was simply too insignificant.


      “This Greed is indeed worthy of being someone from Master’s generation. Although his cultivation level is far inferior to Master’s, there must be something special about him if he caught master’s attention!”


      He didn’t know that Greed never went anywhere without treasures. Over the countless years, Greed had obtained enough treasures to rival any celestial palace! However, a lot of the treasures he obtained were things he couldn’t even use himself, and he was extremely cautious because he was afraid of others stealing from him. Whenever he felt like something was wrong, he would immediately run away.


      Greed breathed heavily and suddenly turned his head. He stared at Wang Lin, who was trapped in the smoke, and closed in with a grin.


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air and stared at the furnace. There was a mysterious light in his eyes. He recognized that furnace! Without hesitation, he put the token inside his bag of holding. The celestial sword under his feet hummed and Zhou Yi’s divine sense message entered his mind.


      “What a powerful treasure. Wang Lin, keep yourself safe!”


      Zhou Yi’s celestial sword flashed and a ray of sword energy flew out. The sword energy surrounded the sword and the celestial sword began to spin. The smoke surrounding them immediately began to swell, and then Zhou Yi shouted, “Open!”


      With a bang, an opening appeared in the smoke. The celestial sword rushed out. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he rushed out as well!


      “This person’s cultivation is ordinary, but his treasures are mysterious. Just how did a person like this obtain so many magical treasures?!” After Zhou Yi rushed out, his celestial sword stabbed toward Greed.


      Greed’s eyes lit up brightly. He retreated and once again slapped his bag of holding. This action not only caused Zhou Yi to pause, it even made Wang Lin’s heart skip a beat.


      “Wang Lin, this old man has to thank Situ Nan. If not for him, how could I have been forced to stay at the waste planet of Suzaku for tens of thousands of years? If it wasn’t for those tens of thousands of years, I couldn’t have understood a lot of these treasures he couldn’t use before!” As Greed raised his right hand, a screen appeared in his right hand.


      After throwing the screen, it immediately grew to one hundred feet wide. There was an ink painting of a landscape with mountains on the screen. Mist filled the mountains, making it give off the aura of a celestial world.


      “This old man wasn’t able to find the Celestial Realm’s Mountain and River Painting, but I found an imprint of it on this screen. Gather for me!” As Greed shouted, a large suction force came from the screen.


      Zhou Yi’s figure appeared from the celestial sword. He had a serious expression, and his right hand pointed forward. Without any hesitation, he released one of the two remaining life sword energies!


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and he immediately activated Ling Tianhou’s sword energy inside his body. The sword energy opened a path through the pressure as he rushed down. Behind him, Greed’s second origin soul, which was covered in countless lightning bolts, chased slowly after Wang Lin.
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      This mosquito pierced through the group of its kind like a ray of purple light and let out a roar. It went straight toward Wang Lin. When it arrived next to Wang Lin, its huge mouth gently rubbed Wang Lin, and its eyes were filled with excitement.


      The group of mosquito beasts rushing toward Wang Lin all stopped. Although their eyes were still vicious, there was a flash of doubt in their eyes.


      The scene caused Greed to become completely dumbfounded. This even caused Chen Long’s eyes to light up brightly.


      Greed’s face was gloomy as his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Seven Magic Needle, imprint!”


      A sharp cry came from within the depths of the herd, and the large swarm of mosquitoes immediately opened a path. From the center of the herd, a giant mosquito with seven silver needles stuck in its head slowly flew out.


      There was struggle within its red eyes. The mosquito beast stared at Greed and let out a roar. Greed let out a roar and the silver needles on its head sank in three more inches. The mosquito’s body trembled and the struggle in its eyes became even stronger.


      However, its eyes immediately showed a trace of resolve as it let out a loud cry filled with death! Its gaze moved like lightning and landed on Wang Lin’s mosquito beast.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito was startled as it flapped its wings and flew away from Wang Lin. It went directly toward its companion and immediately arrived on the back of the giant mosquito.


      Its large mouth suddenly stabbed into the body of the giant mosquito. As it began to suck, the struggle in the giant mosquito’s eyes disappeared and was replaced by a glimmer of relief.


      The suction was completed in almost an instant. As the giant mosquito withered, Wang Lin’s mosquito gradually grew. Its body got larger and the purple on it became more dense. Then an aura that could only be felt by their own kind spread out.


      This happened extremely fast. Wang Lin’s mosquito beast suddenly raised its head and stared at Greed before letting out a roar. All of the mosquitoes’ gazes immediately fell on Greed and then they immediately charged toward him.


      Greed’s scalp went numb. His hand formed a seal and the Seven Silver Needles immediately came out of the withered mosquito corpse and flew back to him. The silver needles formed a silver light screen next to him and then he immediately charged off to the side.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and backed up. His right forefinger suddenly pointed at Greed and a Finger of Death shot out toward him.


      In the distance, all of the mosquitoes around Chen Long had left, and his eyes had become cold as well. Without any hesitation, his right hand formed a seal and the giant sword behind him flew out. A black dragon with intelligent eyes appeared and let out a roar. He shot a ray of sword energy directly at Greed.


      Although the two of them had never cooperated before, reaching this far in cultivation proved that they both had good insight. Their timing was great and both of their attacks were in the way of Greed’s path of retreat!


      Greed’s pupils shrank. He knew that he must not be surrounded by the mosquito beasts, or else he would die for sure! He let out a cold snort. He had cultivated for tens of thousands of years and had faced scenes like this many times. He backed up while his right hand formed a seal and he clawed at the wall. He shouted, “Death Devourer first style!”


      This claw caused a large amount of green gas to come out from the wall. There was simply too much green gas. The green gas gathered together and formed a green waterfall.


      The green waterfall was pulled out from the wall as Greed moved his right hand. His eyes glowed green as he threw the green waterfall behind him!


      The green gas suddenly shot out like a ray of light crossing the sky. Wang Lin’s finger of death turned green after touching the green gas and collapsed immediately after.


      Chen Long’s dragon sword spirit let out a roar when it touched the green gas. On impact, the dragon spirit immediately collapsed and the sword flew back toward Chen Long.


      “You little juniors dare to provoke old man Greed!” Greed let out a shout as he quickly moved. He was about to rush out of the mosquito beasts’ siege.


      If he was able to escape the siege, no one would be able to stop him if he wished to fight or leave.


      Chen Long shouted, “Wang Lin, we shouldn’t hold back! Let’s work together to kill this old thief. Otherwise, both of us will die!” He spat out a mouthful of origin blood essence and it fell on his sword. The sword began to tremble and cracks appeared all over it. Pieces of metal began to flake off as if the sword was shedding its skin.


      The pieces that fell off contained bloodlust. They once again formed the black dragon and charged out with power several times stronger than before.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he touched the spot between his eyebrows with his right hand. A large amount of slaughter energy came out and gathered on his fingertip. The slaughter energy rapidly condensed; one million into one hundred thousand, one hundred thousand into one thousand, one thousand into only one!


      Aside from the one strand he kept in his origin soul, all the other strands had been condensed at Wang Lin’s fingertip into one strand. The dense strand of slaughter energy shot out after being flicked by Wang Lin.


      “Ling Tianhou’s Broken Sword Spirit and the All-Seer’s Celestial Slaughter Art!” Greed’s eyes glowed brightly, but there was a hint of mockery in them. He retreated and said, “Although these two spells are powerful, your mastery over them isn’t complete. Before this old man’s eyes, they are simply too weak!”


      Greed slapped his bag of holding and a small mountain immediately flew out. After the mountain flew out, it immediately grew into a mountain several hundred feet tall and floated in the air.


      This mountain was covered in carvings of mysterious runes. As the small mountain moved, the runes flashed and the mountain became very strange.


      Greed’s right hand turned into a claw once more. He placed his hand on the mountain and shouted, “Death Devourer second style! Extract mountain’s soul!”


      The entire mountain trembled and an ancient aura suddenly appeared from within the mountain. It was like the aura of an ancient cultivator who had cultivated for countless years!


      This was the mountain’s soul!


      As Greed shouted, this aura was pulled out by him. An illusion of the mountain appeared and was pulled out by Greed.


      An incomparably powerful aura immediately appeared. After the mountain’s soul was extracted, it began to tremble and countless cracks appeared. Eventually, the entire mountain collapsed into rubble and fell from the sky!


      However, the illusionary mountain soul was still in Greed’s hand!


      “This old man’s cultivation can’t compare to old child Ling Tian or that old thief All-Seer, but this old man Greed’s spells have no flaws! You juniors merely learned others’ spells and really think they are your own!” Greed’s eyes were filled with mockery as his right hand pressed down.


      With a loud bang, the mountain soul descended.


      The black dragon formed by Chen Long’s broken sword let out a whimper as the incredible pressure from the mountain soul pressed down. After a series of rumbles, the black dragon was trapped under the pressure of the mountain soul.


      Chen Long’s expression turned pale. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and his eyes filled with shock.


      “This… What is this spell!?”


      Wang Lin’s slaughter energy flew through the air and the mountain soul seemed unable to stop it. The slaughter energy pierced through the mountain soul. Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he shouted, “Scatter!”


      The slaughter energy that pierced into the mountain soul scattered. It turned from one to one million!


      One million strands of slaughter energy moved within the mountain soul. It was as if they wanted to rush out from the mountain soul and tear it into pieces.


      However, powerful celestial spiritual energy came out from the mountain soul, and in the blink of an eye, the strands of slaughter energy collapsed one by one.


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. If it wasn’t for the fact that he always kept one strand in his soul to allow him to endlessly recover his slaughter energy, he would have been greatly pained by the loss!


      “There is even celestial spiritual energy within the mountain soul. This celestial spiritual energy doesn’t look like it came from Greed; it seems to belong to the mountain itself!” Wang Lin’s expression sank.


      With the help of the mountain soul, Greed was finally able to escape the mosquito beasts’ siege. He laughed loudly. “Little juniors, do you know what mountain this is? This is a mountain from the Celestial Realm! This old man pulled it out tens of thousands of years ago and sealed it!”


      Just at this moment, the constantly shrinking purple mist was about to finish. It shrank from one thousand feet into ten feet, forming a dense ball of purple mist.


      There was still no sound coming from inside the ball of mist, but Wang Lin knew that there was one living person inside, a Da Lou Sword Sect disciple!


      With a bang, the ten foot ball of mist shrank again and was now seven feet!


      A token gradually began to appear inside the mist. This token was made of the mist and was quickly condensing.


      There was a trace of greed in Greed’s eyes. He was about to rush toward the token when the large mosquito herd behind him suddenly let out a fierce roar.


      The mosquito beasts charged out one by one like crazy, completely disregarding their own lives. Their speed was several times faster than before. Their sudden movement caused Greed’s expression to immediately change.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito inside the herd let out a roar, and suddenly all of the mosquitoes’ bodies released red light. Those closest to Greed unexpectedly collapsed into large clouds of flesh and blood that gave off a red glow. They arrived directly next to Greed and then mysteriously formed back into mosquito beasts again!


      Not only did those mosquitoes use this spell, every mosquito beast did. They all collapsed and restored themselves in the next instant. They all did this in an instant and completely trapped Greed!


      The purple mist rapidly contracted and the token inside became more solid. In an instant, the final step was complete. After all the mist dissipated, an ancient token giving off purple light floated in the air.


      There was golden light mixed in with the purple light…


      Wang Lin’s and Chen Long’s gazes fell on the token at this moment!


      Chen Long immediately charged out toward the token. No one dared to use teleportation near the exit. The pressure here was too great, so if anyone tried to teleport, they would be trapped in the void!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he flew out at the same time. His hand formed a seal and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged. He was preparing the Stop spell.


      “You juniors dare!” Just at this moment, an angry roar came from within the herd of mosquito beasts.
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      The purple mist shrank like crazy and a thick layer of purple gas formed around its edge. No matter how hard the disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect tried, they couldn’t break through the purple gas. The purple gas seemed to have corrosive properties, so they looked dispirited and irritated.


      One of the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples even used Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, but it had no effect. It was quickly absorbed by the purple gas.


      Chen Long’s expression changed greatly. He turned toward Wang Lin, who was backing off, and urgently shouted, “Brother Wang, right now we are facing a crisis. Can your friend help?!”


      “Wang Lin, this old man originally didn’t want to kill you so early, but since you ran head first into this matter, no one can save you!” Greed’s voice slowly entered the purple mist.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t speak but quickly retreated. At this moment, the purple mist was rapidly contracting. If he retreated too slowly and was invaded by the purple gas, there might be other dangers.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect disciples also quickly retreated, and Chen Long urgently shouted, “Fellow Cultivator Wang!!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Chen Long, I don’t even have the ability to save myself, so please don’t mention this matter!” Wang Lin shook his head and immediately disappeared into the purple mist. Zhou Yi’s celestial sword circled around his body.


      “You!” Chen Long’s expression was gloomy and he let out a sigh. The Heavenly Fate Sect and the Da Lou Sword Sect were like fire and water. He understood why Wang Lin refused to help.


      “I’m to blame for hesitating so much. If I had decided earlier to rebel against Greed, we wouldn’t have ended up like this if we used Master’s sword energy!” There was regret in Chen Long’s eyes.


      However, Greed was a senior from his master’s generation, so he knew of their sword energy. He understood that even if they used their master’s sword energy, he was afraid Greed would already be prepared for it. As a result, victory was not certain. Also, it was very likely that all of his junior apprentice brothers would die.


      He wasn’t willing to pay such a price for his suspicion, so that was why he couldn’t be decisive and had waited a century!


      At this moment, the purple mist rapidly shrank, and in the blink of an eye, it became ten times smaller than before. As the purple mist shrank, the purple gas at the edge became even stronger. The people of the Da Lou Sword Sect constantly retreated.


      “Wang Lin, if we don’t leave, it will be hard to rush out, even with my abilities!” Zhou Yi’s anxious voice echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Wait a bit more!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was still inside the mist. As he looked at the Da Lou Sword Sect Disciples in the distance, his eyes became cold.


      “Five people… Four rays of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, five treasured swords…” Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder.


      Chen Long’s eyes revealed sadness as he looked at the junior apprentice brothers beside him. He closed his eyes, then he suddenly opened them and his eyes contained a rare hint of decisiveness!


      “Fellow Junior Apprentice Brothers… I’m sorry! I’m really useless…” Chen Long clenched his teeth and quickly pointed to between his eyebrows. A ray of red light immediately appeared between his eyebrows. This red light turned into sword energy.


      This was Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, but it was several times stronger than the ones Wang Lin had seen. It was on a completely different level compared to the others.


      This sword energy was formed when Ling Tianhou refined the four smalls worlds into the four swords. It was one of the life sword energies that he refined inside his soul! The eleven strands of sword energy that he gave the other disciples were things he created by simply waving his hand. The difference was too big!


      It was because he had this strand of sword energy that he regretted that he wasn’t decisive enough to act sooner!


      The moment the sword energy appeared, the shrinking purple mist slowed for a moment. Outside, Greed’s eyes turned cold. He quickly noticed that there was something not right about this Chen Long, and he had guessed correctly.


      Chen Long let out a sigh, then the sword energy surrounded his body. He rushed directly at the purple gas, and at the moment he collided with the purple gas, there was a loud sound as if there was intense friction. It looked like there was fire around Chen Long’s body!


      In the end, a small opening appeared in the purple mist and Chen Long charged out with the sword energy. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to take his junior apprentice brothers with him, but he calculated that if he took even one person, he wouldn’t be able to break through!


      At the moment Chen Long charged out, the purple mist immediately condensed even more. The purple mist was so dense that one couldn’t see inside it anymore; not even sound could escape the mist at this point.


      The four Da Lou Sword Sect Disciples’ eyes were filled with despair. Wu Ma let out an angry roar. “Three junior apprentice brothers, since things are already like this, why despair? I know that Wang Lin is still in here. Help me kill this man so that I have no regrets!”


      After he said that, the other three Da Lou Sword Sect Disciples released killing intent. Indeed, if they were going to die, they might as well kill that Heavenly Fate Sect person. If it wasn’t for that person appearing, they might’ve had a chance to survive.


      “Wang Lin, you still aren’t going out; what are you waiting for!?” Zhou Yi was already roaring inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Senior, help me lock onto the other four with your sword divine sense!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved like lightning. In the purple mist, where divine sense was obstructed, he was like a ghost.


      “Wang Lin, in ten breaths of time, even if you resist, I’m taking you outside!” After Zhou Yi sent this message, he spread out his sword divine sense through the shrinking purple mist and locked on to the four people of the Da Lou Sword Sect!


      Wang Lin moved like lightning toward one of them. This person had the lowest cultivation level among the four, only mid stage Soul Transformation. This person’s divine sense was useless in the purple mist; it was as if he was blind and deaf in this situation.


      The moment Wang Lin closed in, this person only felt a breeze. However, this breeze quickly became cold, and it left with his head!


      Wang Lin held the head with the sword energy locked inside. After putting away the treasured sword, he charged toward the next target.


      Si She controlled his treasured sword, but he was frustrated and his eyes contained despair. He opened his eyes wide, but he could only see seven feet before him. Everything after that was just purple mist.


      His eyes suddenly blurred as if he had seen a figure flash before him.


      “Who?!” Si She’s heart trembled and he immediately threw his sword into the mist. However, at the moment he threw the sword, he felt a cold hand press against the back of his neck. He felt his origin soul tremble, and the life force inside him instantly left his body. After letting out a miserable scream, his body was mummified.


      However, at the moment he died, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy inside his body suddenly erupted and collapsed along with his body.


      Wu Ma’s eyes were completely red. After losing his treasured sword, he hated Wang Lin to the bone. Now that he had activated Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, if he felt as much as a breeze, he would immediately release it.


      At this moment, the purple mist before him churned as if someone was rushing over. Wu Ma’s eyes became ferocious and he shouted, “Wang Lin, die!”


      He was just about to release Ling Tianhou’s sword energy in his hand when his junior apprentice brother Xu Gou’s voice suddenly appeared.


      “Senior Apprentice Brother, it’s me!”


      Wu Ma was startled and he withdrew his right hand. However, just as he was about to speak, a hand silently appeared from the mist on his right. A forefinger touched the spot between Wu Ma’s eyebrows.


      Wu Ma’s eyes bulged and he spat out a mouthful of blood. His eyes were filled with unwillingness and he wanted to reactivate the sword energy he just withdrew, but there was no chance.


      After exactly ten breaths of time, Zhou Yi forcibly took Wang Lin and charged out of the purple mist!


      “Unfortunately, there’s still one sword!” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      From the four Da Lou Sword Sect disciples, he only managed to get two more rays of sword energy. Adding the one he had before, he now had three.


      The four of them had been trapped in the purple mist for a century, so they were very impatient and felt despair to the point of collapse after Chen Long left. If it wasn’t for those and various other reasons, even Wang Lin couldn’t have taken the sword energies in just ten breaths of time. Even so, one of them was still able to successfully activate the sword energy. Fortunately, Wang Lin was prepared, so he wasn’t injured.


      If it was another location and conditions were different, Wang could only retreat when facing four Da Lou Sword Sect disciples with Ling Tianhou’s sword energy! He wasn’t afraid of the four of them, but he was very cautious of the sword energies.


      Zhou Yi personally witnessed this, and his admiration for Wang Lin increased. Wang Lin acted boldly and decisively. If it was someone else, they would have only thought about escaping and would not have considered anything else.


      He didn’t know that compared to back when Wang Lin was at the Sea of Devils, Wang Lin took the chance when the dragon died at the graveyard to take its body away before it fell into the pit. Compared to that, this really wasn’t much.


      The mist shrank like crazy. Right now it wasn’t even one thousand feet wide.


      Outside the purple mist, Chen Long’s expression was extremely gloomy. Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was in his hand, emitting a harsh light. Countless mosquito beasts had surrounded him and were currently fighting him.


      “Greed, I want to see how you will explain this to my master in the future!”


      Greed was standing in the distance and was surrounded by mosquito beasts. The mosquito beasts were extremely tyrannical and their eyes were filled with a fierce light. If it wasn’t for the constant roars coming from within the group, they would have already pounced even if it was Greed!


      Even after controlling the king beast, which allowed him to indirectly manipulate the herd, Greed still didn’t dare to get too close to these mosquito beasts. These mosquito beasts’ nature was too violent and they couldn’t be tamed at all. If he slightly let his guard down, he would suffer an attack from them.


      If there were only dozens, he wouldn’t care. If there were hundreds, it still wouldn’t be a big deal. Even if there were thousands, at most his expression would change. However, there were tens of thousands of mosquito beasts here!


      As a result, how could his scalp not go numb? Even though he had control, he was still very cautious!


      “When your master learns of this matter, I’ll naturally have an explanation. Also, it’s not known if he will even find out about this matter.”


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s figure appeared from the purple mist. As he stood on top of the celestial sword, it released powerful sword energy.


      Wang Lin’s appearance immediately made Greed’s eyes become cold. He sneered and sent out a command with his mind. A large group of the mosquito beasts immediately let out a roar and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Greed let out a cold snort. He didn’t intend to immediately kill Wang Lin, but wanted to extract his origin soul to find Situ Nan’s whereabouts. When he saw Wang Lin outside the East Demon Spirit Sea for a moment, he felt Situ Nan’s aura on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin looked at the mosquito beasts coming at him and revealed a strange expression.


      Just at this moment, an even more sharp cry suddenly came from inside the herd that completely replaced the previous roar. At the same time, a purple figure rushed out toward Wang Lin. This figure was Wang Lin’s mosquito beast!
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      Wang Lin revealed a hint of a smile. He clasped his hands at Zhou Yi and said, “Senior Zhou Yi, Junior has a request.”


      Zhou Yi became focused as he looked at Wang Lin and asked, “What?”


      There was a hint of wisdom inside Wang Lin’s eyes as he said, “Senior should disperse your sword divine sense within this purple mist and make your presence as vague as possible. I’m going to go meet Greed and them.”


      Zhou Yi nodded. “You have to be careful going in by yourself.” The weight of Wang Lin’s words in his heart changed greatly after hearing Wang Lin speak.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Senior can rest assured. Earlier, that Greed only shouted instead of chasing after us like he was worried about something. He is a cautious person.”


      Zhou Yi let out a sigh and his eyes revealed unreserved admiration for Wang Lin. Wang Lin was able to reach this conclusion from merely a few clues. This was not something ordinary people could do!


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then said, “Senior, Junior has a guess that this Greed’s purpose here is very likely for a token. This token is the only way to see Senior Qing Shuang’s father, so there’s no need for Senior to hold back!”


      Zhou Yi’s eyes became cold and he said, in a serious tone, “Wang Lin, you can rest assured!”


      Wang Lin no longer spoke. He clasped his hands at Zhou Yi before stepping into the mist toward Greed and company.


      In truth, it wouldn’t have been a bad idea for them to stay hidden inside the purple mist, and Zhou Yi could observe them with his sword divine sense. However, since they had already been discovered by Greed, then instead of hiding far away, he might as well just go and observe in person.


      Another important reason was Wang Lin wanted to know if Greed recognized him or not!


      Wang Lin was sure he had never met Greed before.


      Inside the mist, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and moved forward. Five kilometers wasn’t far for him, even if there was mist. Soon, he entered the open area five kilometers away.


      At the moment Wang Lin appeared, six gazes immediately fell on him.


      “You… Wang Lin!” One of the five disciples from the Da Lou Sword Sect immediately recognized Wang Lin.


      A killing intent suddenly came from the disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect. The Da Lou Sword Sect and the Heavenly Fate Sect had always been hostile toward each other, but there was no reason for them to start killing each other now.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as his gaze swept past everyone. His gaze didn’t stop on Greed but swept by him.


      Greed’s expression didn’t change at all. He only looked toward Wang Lin the moment Wang Lin appeared and then he closed his eyes.


      A low voice came from Chen Long’s mouth. “I’m Chen Long. Are you the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Purple Division’s Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he looked at Chen Long. He didn’t speak and was waiting to see if these people of the Da Lou Sword Sect were willingly staying here or were trapped here. This was every important, as if they were willingly staying here, then his earlier guess was wrong.


      “What arrogance. My senior apprentice brother asked you a question and you dare to not answer!?” One of the Da Lou Sword Sect disciple’s impatience had reached an uncontrollable limit after being trapped here for 100 years. Now that he found a chance, he immediately shouted and stepped out. The treasured sword behind him flew out, and when he swung the sword down, a red and black horse appeared behind him!


      The horse’s nose was green and gave off an evil aura. It melted into the sword and fused with the sword energy that was charging at Wang Lin.


      This person’s cultivation was only at the late stage of Soul Transformation, but he didn’t mind. Not only were there several people from his sect here, his senior apprentice brother was also here, so they naturally wouldn’t let him suffer.


      “This is how you treat your guests?” Wang Lin didn’t even look at the sword energy and calmly looked at Chen Long. He was sure now that the disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect were trapped. If they hadn’t been trapped for a long time, would they be so impatient?


      Chen Long’s eyes lit up, but just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin acted.


      The life seal on his forehead flashed and began to spread out from his body. It was like a light screen that expanded out and collided with the evil horse sword energy.


      There was a loud roar and Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Some of the life seals flew out and converted into slaughter energy. The slaughter energy tyrannically spread out and the strands of slaughter energy quickly surrounded the horse.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect disciples all stood up and were prepared to attack. However, at this moment, Chen Long coldly shouted, “All of you, stand down!”


      As he spoke, Chen Long’s finger formed a sword. This sword stabbed at the slaughter energy like lightning. His finger contained a mysterious spell. After entering the slaughter energy, he kicked Wu Ma out of the encirclement.


      He turned around, completely ignoring the slaughter energy around him, and smiled at Wang Lin. “Fellow Cultivator Wang, my junior apprentice brother was reckless. Sorry you had to see that.”


      “No problem!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm as the slaughter energy around Chen Long wrapped around Wu Ma’s sword. Then the slaughter energy returned to Wang Lin along with the sword.


      Wang Lin grabbed the sword before Chen Long and everyone else. He slapped the sword to remove the divine sense on it and put it in his bag like it was the natural thing to do.


      After being kicked by Chen Long, Wu Ma had his sword taken and divine sense wiped off the sword. His soul was damaged, causing him to cough out a mouthful of blood. He stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “You!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he calmly said, “Since you are fellow cultivator Chen Long’s junior apprentice brother, I won’t kill you for offending me. I’ll keep this sword as a warning.”


      Chen Long’s gaze didn’t change at all and he faintly smiled. “That’s how it should be!” He turned around and coldly looked at Wu Ma and said, “You, shut up! Fellow Cultivator Wang is not someone you can provoke. If you continue, I’ll waste your cultivation in Master’s place!”


      Wu Ma was obviously afraid of Chen Long, so he nodded and remained silent.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank slightly. After he entered here, he purposely angered the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect to see if they were trapped here. Then he even took Wu Ma’s sword, but all of this was endured by Chen Long without the slightest change in his expression.


      Aside from the fact that Chen Long was a very cunning person, more importantly, it proved Wang Lin’s speculation that they needed his help.


      Just at this moment, Greed opened his eyes. He coldly looked at Wang Lin and grimly said, “Little kid, why hasn’t your friend come out?”


      Greed was secretly cursing. If it wasn’t for the fact that the secretly dreaded the divine sense hidden in the purple mist, he would have restricted Wang Lin the moment he appeared.


      During the brief moment since Wang Lin appeared, although he had his eyes closed, he had adjusted his spells three times.


      However, all three times, at the moment he was about to act, the divine sense in the mist would suddenly appear as if it was warning him.


      Greed hesitated and gave up.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he said, “My friend’s personality is cold and he doesn’t like people. Is Senior also someone from the Da Lou Sword Sect?”


      Greed looked at Wang Lin and revealed a sneer.


      Chen Long faintly smiled and introduced him. “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this senior here is Greed. He is an expert among our Master’s generation. Alas, if not for the fact that Senior is injured and can only use peak late stage Ascendant cultivation, he wouldn’t have been trapped here for a century!”


      Wang Lin thought, “This Chen Long is not simple!” This person was able to point out all the key pieces of information in just a few sentences.


      Chen Long immediately said, “Senior Greed, since Fellow Cultivator Wang and his friend have come here, how about we join forces and try to break through together? Perhaps we will be able to break out from this siege by that herd of demonic beasts!”


      “Herd of demonic beasts…” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but this caught his attention.


      Greed’s expression was neutral and he was about to refuse, but his eyes immediately narrowed. He felt like at that moment, he saw the purple mist move for a moment like it had shrunk a bit.


      After looking at Chen Long, Greed nodded and said, “Since you are so worried about whether this old man will refuse again, you must think I’m up to no good. Forget it, let’s try to break through again!”


      Chen Long quickly shook his head and said, “Junior doesn’t dare, but it is just that we have been trapped here for too long. I’m worried about my junior apprentice brothers in the Demon Spirit Land…”


      Greed sneered and jumped up from the ground. He led the way and charged directly into the mist.


      Chen Long took a deep breath. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and whispered, “Brother Wang, let us put aside our sect’s differences for now. As long as one enters the mist, they won’t be able to leave. There is only one exit from this mist, but unfortunately, it is surrounded by a herd of demonic beasts. If we want to leave, we must break through!”


      Wang Lin nodded and flew out with Chen Long and the other Da Lou Sword Sect disciples following Greed. As Wang Lin flew, the life seals surrounded his body to defend himself.


      In truth, it wasn’t only him. Chen Long also secretly used a spell to protect himself in case Wang Lin decided to launch a sneak attack. The rest of the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples, especially Wu Ma, all looked at Wang Lin with vicious gazes.


      Everyone had their own plans as they charged into the purple mist and flew directly toward the exit.


      Greed was in front and was constantly on guard. He could vaguely feel a divine sense appearing and disappearing within the purple mist. He felt like if he let his guard down for a moment, that divine sense would attack him.


      “Damn it! When did this Wang Lin get such a strong helper?!”


      Everyone moved very fast, so before long, they arrived at the edge of the exit of the purple mist. The purple mist wasn’t as dense here and one could dimly see the outside.


      Their divine senses were able to spread out and see everything outside.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. When he saw what was outside, he was startled and his eyes revealed a glimmer of shock!


      “This… This is…” He sucked in a breath of cold air.


      The scene before him caused Wang Lin to feel intense disbelief. He felt like he had returned back to the time he saw the memory of the ancient god. It was a mysterious planet filled with mosquito beasts.


      Wang Lin’s shock was within Chen Long and company’s expectations. However, they didn’t know that not only had Wang Lin recognized these beasts, but he was very familiar with them.


      Even Greed wouldn’t have expected this!


      The large group of mosquito beasts was densely packed, and they all let out loud cries. When they saw people appear, they raised their long mouths and revealed their fierce and tyrannical nature!


      At this moment, on the other side of the purple mist, Wang Lin’s mosquito beast revealed half of its body. It stared at the dense group of mosquito beasts before him and was in a daze.


      When the mosquito was inside the bag of holding, it could feel an aura of anxiety it had never felt before in its life. However, this aura was also very familiar, as if it came from its soul.


      After flying out from the bag of holding, it lingered in the purple mist. It hesitated, as it wanted to get close but was also scared.


      Like a person who had been wandering for many years, he became timid when he saw his family once more.


      The mosquito beasts on the edge saw one of their kind and were also startled. Their fierce gazes immediately turned to it, but the fierceness quickly disappeared and was replaced with doubt.


      These mosquitoes let out cries and flew forward. They circled Wang Lin’s mosquito a few times, and their large mouths would occasionally touch it. Then they flew back to the herd and let out a cry as if they were calling it back.


      Wang Lin’s mosquito beast hesitated for a moment before following them and disappearing into the mosquito herd. No one noticed this scene…


      Greed pierced through the cloud and paused for a moment at the edge of the mist. However, just at this moment, he suddenly turned his head around and stared at the mist. The mist suddenly began to churn.


      This churning didn’t only happen in one part of the mist; the entire purple mist began to churn. Thunderous roars came from within the mist. This was the sound of the friction that resulted from the mist rubbing against itself.


      This phenomenon immediately caught the attention of the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect and Wang Lin.


      There was a hint of ecstasy in Greed’s eyes. He noticed that there was something abnormal about the mist, which was why he agreed to Chen Long’s request. At this moment, he took a deep breath and slapped his bag of holding to take out a little furnace!


      This furnace let out some purple mist that wrapped around Greed. Then he took a step and walked out of the purple mist.


      At this moment, his mind gave a command and the mosquito beasts outside the purple mist immediately let out cries. This sound could affect the soul. It passed through the purple mist and caused the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples to become even more impatient.


      The purple mist began to churn even more, starting from the edge. If one looked at it from another angle, one would see that the purple mist was contracting at a rapid rate!


      Chen Long and company’s expressions changed greatly, and they immediately wanted to rush out. However, just as they moved, they could hear Greed’s laughter. He waved his sleeves and a wave of wind immediately appeared, causing the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect to immediately stop.


      “This old man man has waited for one hundred years, and now the purple mist will finally become one again! All of you will become sacrifices to fulfill this old man’s wish!” Greed’s voice echoed inside the mist.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, and at this moment, Zhou Yi’s voice echoed in his mind.


      “Wang Lin, there is celestial spiritual energy at the edge of the purple mist that can trap all cultivators. Unless one has a celestial root, they can’t leave. However, it has no effect on me, so I can carry you out!”


      Wang Lin looked at the Da Lou Sword Sect’s disciples and he immediately made a decision. He didn’t immediately let Zhou Yi take him out but slowly backed away.
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      Inside the purple mist, Greed’s eyes faintly opened and released a cold light.


      “Although these strange demonic beasts are indeed very powerful, as long as my Seven Magical Needles are controlling it, it won’t be able to escape from me! Controlling this king beast means controlling the entire herd! This group of demonic beasts is too strange. If I were to use them properly, then even when old man Ling Tianhou arrives, I will have a way to deal with him!” There was a hint of pride in Greed’s eyes.


      After he entered the Tide Abyss, he started arranging his own plans. One of them required the integration of an array. However, he suddenly encountered the mosquito beasts. At first he was startled, but then he was ecstatic.


      Greed never had a fixed residence; he was always adrift among the stars, heading to wherever there was treasure. This was where the saying “There are always treasures where Greed goes” came from.


      He had been to too many places in his life, so he had seen these mosquito beasts before!


      When he first saw them, it was on a very desolate planet. Greed was escaping from someone’s pursuit and had just come out from an ancient transfer array. As soon as he appeared, he saw something he could never forget!


      It was a large space filled with grey gas with only one planet. The planet was purple!


      There were countless mosquitoes densely packed together around the planet. The pressure they gave off was so powerful that Greed didn’t hesitate at all to use the transfer array to go back.


      He would rather face the enemy who was hunting him than face those terrifying beasts.


      After seeing the mosquito beasts inside the cracks of the Tide Abyss, an idea immediately entered his mind. Then he carefully sent out his life treasure, the Seven Magical Needles. He used his divine sense to carefully send them into the crack.


      All of the mosquito beasts were in hibernation. Greed’s heart still held fear for the mosquito beasts ever since the last time he encountered him. He was very careful because he was afraid of awakening them.


      He finally found the king mosquito beast. When the needles stabbed into the king mosquito, he immediately escaped from the crack.


      That was when Chen Long’s group was suddenly trapped by the mosquitos! As for the purple mist, it was an important part of Greed’s place!


      Greed looked at the surrounding Da Lou Sword Sect disciples and sneered in his heart.


      “Among old man Ling Tianhou’s disciples, aside from Chen Long, the rest are all trash! This old man has come to the Tide Abyss three times since I arrived at the Demon Spirit Land. I finally determined that within this purple mist is the token that made even Ling Tianhou’s and the All-Seer’s eyes turn red!


      “However, this token is a bit strange. According to my observations, it will only appear at a certain time, and it seems to require some sacrifices…” Greed’s eyes seemed to randomly sweep past the Da Lou Sword Sect’s disciples, including Chen Long.


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that I’m worried about the sword energy inside their bodies, I would have already captured these five little ones. Then I would’ve made them willingly sacrifice themselves instead of being trapped here with them for a hundred years to make them anxious!”


      Wang Lin stood on the celestial sword and slowly approached the purple mist from the other side. Shortly after, he detected the purple mist in the distance. This purple mist was extremely dense to the point of almost being solid. It completely blocked the path. Unless they go through this mist they would not be able to reach the exit in the Fire Demon Country.


      “Wang Lin, my sword divine sense still can’t penetrate this purple mist. This purple mist is very strange, but you can also rest assured that the people trapped inside can’t detect you with their divine senses.” Zhou Yi’s divine sense message came from inside the celestial sword.


      Wang Lin nodded and began ponder. The pressure pushing him up from the Tide Abyss was always there. He had to activate the celestial spiritual energy inside his body to stabilize himself.


      He stared at the purple mist and frowned. Just at this moment, waves of ripples came from his bag of holding. He split a part of his divine sense to check the bag and immediately saw the mosquito beast. The mosquito beast was restless, and there was even a hint of red in its eyes.


      After it noticed Wang Lin’s divine sense, it let out a cry.


      Wang Lin was rather surprised and withdrew his divine sense. The mosquito beast had always been very obedient and was rarely ever this anxious. He pondered for a bit before slapping his bag of holding, and the mosquito immediately flew out.


      The moment it appeared, it let out a cry and flew into the purple mist. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He immediately stepped off the celestial sword and caught up with the mosquito beast.


      Zhou Yi was surprised and quickly followed.


      The purple mist didn’t affect the mosquito at all. It entered the mist and disappeared.


      Wang Lin was shocked. He didn’t know what was going on with the mosquito beast. Fortunately, his connection with the mosquito beast was still there. Wang Lin pondered a bit. Right now wasn’t the time to worry about the mosquito beast. He let out a sigh as he focused himself and slowly flew upwards. Inside the celestial sword, Zhou Yi circled around Wang Lin. He had his sword divine sense spread out, observing the surrounding.


      Greed didn’t notice that cultivators had entered the purple mist. The reason he was able to detect the impact of Wang Lin’s and Ling Tianhou’s divine senses was because the shock wave traveled directly through the walls. That was the only reason why he was able to detect it.


      Wang Lin flew slowly inside the mist and was extremely vigilant. His divine sense had almost no effect inside the purple mist. All he could see before him was thick mist. The one million life seals flashed on his forehead, covering his body. If a crisis occurred, it would earn him the chance to act.


      Zhou Yi circled around Wang Lin. While he flew, he suddenly sent out a divine sense message.


      “Wang Lin, there is an empty area five kilometers ahead, and there are six people inside! One of them has powerful cultivation, and the clothes the other five wear seem somewhat familiar!”


      “Six people!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “I’ll let you see!” Zhou Yi’s divine sense entered Wang Lin’s body and dragged Wang Lin’s divine sense into the mist. They pierced through a large amount of purple mist and entered the empty area five kilometers away. The mist before Wang Lin scattered and then six cultivators appeared before his eyes!


      “It’s them!” Wang Lin immediately recognized the identities of these six people!


      Just at this moment, the old man sitting in the middle suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes gave off a golden light as he shouted, “Which fellow cultivator is this? This old man’s name is Greed!”


      Greed’s shout immediately caused the surrounding Da Lou Sword sect disciples’ expressions to change greatly, and they suddenly stood up. However, Chen Long didn’t, but there was a mysterious light in his eyes. If one looked closer, one would find a hint of joy in his eyes!


      Zhou Yi brought Wang Lin’s divine sense back into the purple mist and disappeared. Greed’s expression was ugly and he let out a cold snort. He slapped his bag of holding, but after hesitating for a moment, he didn’t take out a magical treasure.


      The other’s divine sense was extremely strange, which made him uncertain. This divine sense only looked like an early stage Ascendant cultivator, but there was another divine sense inside. This second divine sense was extremely strong and even contained a very sharp sword intent!


      Before he understood the other’s ability, Greed wasn’t willing to provoke the enemy, especially because he was still injured. His original cultivation was at the Illusory Yin stage, but now it was only at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. During these countless years, he still wasn’t able to recover to the peak.


      This didn’t mean that Situ Nan was extremely powerful, just that if any cultivator at the Illusory Yin stage were to drop in cultivation, it would take several times more effort to recover it than reaching it! After all, the Illusory Yin and Corporeal Yang were key steps between the first a second steps. They were like the moment when the butterfly breaks out from its cocoon.


      Even for Situ Nan, if it wasn’t for the fact that he was being nourished by a mysterious force inside the heaven defying bead and his talent was simply too amazing, he wouldn’t have recovered his cultivation.


      However, although Greed’s cultivation was limited to the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, his cultivation wasn’t something an Ascendant cultivator would have. Adding on the treasures he obtained over the countless years, even a Illusory Yin cultivator would require a lot of effort to kill him. If they were careless for a moment, they would allow Greed to escape.


      Zhou Yi brought Wang Lin’s divine sense back and they returned to their own bodies.


      “Among the six of them, five of them are disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect, and the last one… is called Greed!” Wang Lin didn’t explain too much about Greed.


      “Da Lou Sword Sect! Yes, no wonder I felt something familiar… Da Lou Sword Sect!! Wang Lin, what do you plan to do?” Zhou Yi’s cold voice came from the celestial sword.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Senior, don’t you find this strange… This Greed’s cultivation level is very high and all of Ling Tianhou’s disciples even have a piece of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy. Junior also knows that they disappeared about one hundred years ago. Taking all that into account, Junior is eighty percent sure that unless they have been trapped here for one hundred years, they must have a reason for staying here!”


      “Also, Senior, did you notice that one of the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples revealed a glimmer of joy in his eyes? I checked his cultivation level and found him to be at the early stage of Ascendant. Our of everyone who has reached the Ascendant, which one isn’t extremely cunning? How could he reveal such an obvious look of joy… That look of joy was obviously a signal!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, and there was a flash of wisdom in his eyes. He analyzed, “This Da Lou Sword Sect disciple is interesting. He is using that look of joy to tell us that they aren’t together with Greed. That should be a plea for help.”


      Zhou Yi’s figure appeared above the celestial sword. He meaningfully looked at Wang Lin with shock in his eyes. For the first time, he felt Wang Lin’s terror! Wang Lin’s cultivation level was only at the early stage of Ascendant. If he hadn’t given Wang Lin the Ascendant Crystal, Wang Lin probably wouldn’t have managed to make it past the life and death trial.


      In Zhou Yi’s mind, Wang Lin was a righteous and sentimental junior. Although he was grateful, Wang Lin didn’t have the same status as him.


      However, Zhou Yi’s impression of Wang Lin changed greatly after hearing Wang Lin’s words.


      “This child’s schemes run deep and he makes very keen observations; it is something I rarely see! This wisdom is extremely terrifying, especially with how decisively this child acts. To be able to reach this cultivation level in merely one thousand years was definitely not due to luck! I really underestimated him before!”
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      This token was completely purple and there was a trace of golden lighting within it. It looked like a piece of purple gold. When touching it, one could feel that it was neither wood nor gold texture.


      The universe was simply too big for someone to recognize every single material. Wang Lin didn’t focus too much on what the token was made of and carefully looked at its appearance.


      There were some broken runes on the surface of the token. After a moment of hesitation, Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense and revealed a strange expression.


      “Storage…”


      There was a unique space inside the token. Although the space inside was filled with purple mist, it was indeed a storage device.


      There was only one thing inside, and that was a sword. It wasn’t a celestial sword, but one of the swords from the Twelve Swords.


      After thinking about it, Wang Lin deduced that this sword came from the last Da Lou Sword disciple trapped inside the mist. For some reason, when that disciple was sacrificed to the token, the sword was absorbed by the token.


      With a thought, the sword flew out and stabbed into the ground beside Wang Lin.


      After carefully searching the space inside the token, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense. He looked at the token and began to ponder.


      “Aside from the material of this token, there is nothing surprising about it. If I hadn’t seen it form from the mist directly, it would be difficult to imagine that this thing is something people like the All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, and the Blood Ancestor want to steal!


      “This token is the key to opening the cave. Only with the four fake caves open can the final door be opened. According to Yao Xixue, the All-Seer and company don’t know that a fourth fake cave exists…


      “But the Blood Ancestor knows this.


      “Chen Long and Greed know that I obtained the token. However, Chen Long didn’t see everything. If I were him, I would think that Greed would have taken the token in the end!”


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. Looking out of the crack at the pitch black darkness outside, he revealed a bitter expression.


      “Even if I got the token, what’s the use when I’m trapped here and can’t get out? There is no need to try to teleport when even people as cunning as Greed didn’t teleport once. I just don’t know if I can enter the cave from here.” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he touched his bag of holding and a crystal appeared in his hand.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and bitterly smiled. “I’m unable to activate it!”


      He pondered a bit and looked around. This crack wasn’t big, only few dozen feet wide. He was able to clearly see everything with one look. Shortly after, he stood up and arrived at the entrance of the crack. The suction force outside never stopped. After moving a little bit more forward, he could clearly feel it, and even his body showed signs of being sucked in.


      Wang Lin backed up. His eyes flickered.


      “I wonder how the mosquito beast is doing right now… Also, what is the result of the battle between Senior Zhou Yi and Greed… However, even if Zhou Yi won, he still won’t know where I am. After all, even his sword divine sense can’t reach here.”


      He looked up at the wall and his body moved as he attempted to use the earth escape spell. However, as soon as his body touched the wall, he was stopped. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin landed on the ground and slapped his bag of holding. He took out the soul flag, took out a soul, threw it at the wall, and carefully observed.


      That soul floated into the wall like a strand of smoke, but Wang Lin immediately felt a miserable scream from the soul. It was as if the soul that went inside was torn into pieces and was immediately sucked toward the bottom by the strong suction force.


      “Danger spot!” The bitterness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger.


      He let out a sigh and sat down on the ground in the lotus position with a gloomy expression. Shortly after, he touched his bag of holding and three swords, a severed arm, and a skull immediately flew out.


      The three swords were from the Twelves Swords, and adding the one inside the token, they were the snake, horse, chicken, and dog.


      Wang Lin currently had seven of the Twelve Swords’ swords.


      The three sword formation also flew out from Wang Lin’s bag and fell beside him. Wang Lin waved his right hand and the seven swords immediately flew around him. He opened his mouth to spit out some origin energy. The origin energy wrapped around the seven swords.


      There was an extra strand of thunder inside his origin energy. After it touched the swords, lightning moved throughout the swords. The seven swords were also connected by lightning, forming a mysterious sword formation.


      “Seven swords can form the Seven Star Sword Formation! Also, with my thunder linking them, the power of the sword formation will increase by thirty percent!” Wang Lin with drew his gaze. With his origin energy refining the swords, he no longer had to pay any attention to them. He then turned around and looked at the severed arm and head.


      The origin soul of the owner and also Ling Tianhou’s sword energy were sealed inside them.


      Wang Lin was very experienced in refining souls and extracting the sword energy. Two mouthfuls of origin energy allowed Wang Lin to extract Ling Tianhou’s sword energy and devour it. Normally, after devouring Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, his origin soul would feel waves of pain and would only stop after he recovered for a bit.


      However, right now, after devouring two sword energies in a row, not only did his origin soul not feel any discomfort, it actually felt very comfortable.


      After checking his origin soul and finding nothing wrong, Wang Lin wryly smiled to himself. “Can this still be considered an origin soul…” He once again touched his bag of holding and took out a sphere of restrictions.


      The small sphere grew after it came out, and by the time it landed, it was five feet tall already. There were countless restrictions flashing on the sphere. Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and then pointed at the sphere.


      A restriction sphere began to split down the middle as if a flower was blooming, revealing a handsome man inside.


      This person was the red division’s Du Jian. His eyes were closed and his face was pale. After the restrictions were lifted, he opened his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. It took a long time before his empty eyes slowly regained their color.


      However, after checking himself, he immediately found that his origin soul had been sealed. Right now he had basically become a mortal.


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he slowly said, “Senior Brother Du, you can tell me Master’s secret now!”


      Du Jian revealed a bitter expression. He looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression. After silently pondering for a bit, he said, “Even if I talked, I’m afraid it would be difficult to avoid death…”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept Du Jian. A hint of lightning appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and penetrated Du Jian’s eyes. This caused Du Jian’s mind to become shocked. He pointed at Wang Lin and exclaimed, “Your… Your eyes…”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “Senior Brother Du, my patience has a limit!”


      It was as if Du Jain hadn’t heard Wang Lin at all, and his eyes were filled with aghast. He still hadn’t recovered from Wang Lin’s gaze. Du Jian had encountered a lot of cultivators and even seen a lot of powerful cultivators.


      He had seen cultivators whose eyes had lightning within them. However, all of that lightning was created by spells. Although it was still lightning, it couldn’t compare to the heavens’ lightning.


      However, at that moment, the lightning from Wang Lin’s eyes made him felt like he was standing below the vast sky and looking up at a thunderbolt. It was the feeling of not knowing what to do when dealing with the might of the heavens.


      Wang Lin frowned. He no longer wanted to deal with this nonsense, so he grabbed Du Jian and dragged him toward the opening of the crack. Near the opening, Du Jian became aware of the huge suction force. Even with his cultivation, he felt like his origin soul was about to be pulled out of his body.


      He began to exclaim due to the terror.


      “Speak!” Wang Lin’s sentence was simple; there was only one word.


      Du Jian’s expression became even paler, and the shadow of death enveloped his body. Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he grabbed Du Jian and pulled him toward the opening of the crack once more.


      Du Jian suddenly felt the suction from outside by increase ten times. At this moment, his origin soul was pulled out from his body and left his body. No matter how hard his origin soul struggled, it was still being slowly pulled out of his body.


      Du Jian’s trembling body shouted, “I’ll speak! I’ll speak!”


      Wang Lin pulled back his right hand, threw Du Jian to the side, and coldly looked at him.


      Du Jian trembled slightly as his origin soul gradually returned to his body. His eyes contained fear as he said, “I’ll tell you everything I know, but you have to promise not to kill me!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “It possible to not kill you, as I have other uses for you.”


      Du Jian took a deep breath as he looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and said, “Swear on your dao…”


      Wang Lin frowned as he coldly looked at Du Jian. He slowly raised his right hand and was about to throw him toward the opening of the crack.


      Du Jian’s body trembled and he quickly said, “I saw Master devour Sun Yun!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed brightly as he silently stared at Du Jian.


      “I didn’t see it personally, but a mountain goblin saw it. After I entered the Heavenly Fate Sect, I cultivated a technique that could absorb spiritual energy from beasts. I was in the back mountains when I found a mountain goblin that was nearing the end of its life. As I was absorbing its spiritual energy, I extracted some of its memories for some reason.


      “There was one scene from its memory from a long time ago, and that was when master devoured Sun Yun!”


      Wang Lin was startled.


      Du Jian quickly said, “In the memory, Sun Yun and Master had a huge fight, but in the end, Master used a spell that devoured Sun Yun, then he left.” This was his biggest secret. When he saw the memory that day, he was completely shocked, and at the same time, fear appeared in his heart.


      This was why he respected and feared the All-Seer all this time. This secretly was buried deep inside his heart, and it was the first time he had told anyone.


      Wang Lin asked, “What was Master’s expression like back then?”


      “This… It looked like there was regret, it should be regret.” Du Jian carefully recalled before hesitating as if he was thinking of something. Then he said, “However, there was something strange about Master inside the mountain goblin’s memory. I have never seen Master wear grey before!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed even brighter as he stared at Du Jian and said, word for word, “Are you sure he was wearing a grey robe?”


      Du Jian nodded and said, “That’s right, it was a grey robe!”
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      Wang Lin pondered. The longer he stayed inside the Demon Spirit Land, the stranger everything became. First it was the painting of Huanglong. Then it was the two Mo Feis that looked exactly the same. Finally it was the large man who looked extremely similar to Ling Tianhou.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flickered and he muttered to himself, “The All-Seer pursues the will of the heavens. For him to insist that I come here, he must have his own motives… Also, when I was on planet Tian Yun, Bai Wei once pointed out that a large majority of the All-Seer’s disciples past ten thousand years old have disappeared. I just don’t know of those seniors’ disappearances have to do with this Demon Spirit Land.”


      Wang Lin touched his bag of holding and his eyes became cold. He thought, “As long as I’m strong enough, no matter how strange this place is, it can’t affect my dao heart!”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and his origin soul continued to engrave his imprint on the scattered devil. He continued to engrave this imprint deeper into the the devil’s soul, solidifying his control.


      In addition, as the Soul Refining Tribe grew, more and more people began to cultivate the soul refining spell. Also, this was an ancient battleground, so it contained a lot of soul fragments. Although most of them were hidden deep underground, as more and more people joined the Soul Refining Tribe, people began to dig large holes. Cultivating in these holes became a unique way to cultivate the soul refining spell.


      This was only one method of cultivating the soul refining spell. The other method was going to the Fire Demon Country to absorb the souls of all the dead demon soldiers.


      However, only people who had some success in their cultivation were qualified to go. Anyone who wanted to go by themselves had to be personally assessed by Ouyang Hua before being granted permission.


      The Soul Refining Tribe was growing strong at a very fast pace! This kind of growth couldn’t be seen every day. The tribe was like a cocoon that was absorbing nutrients. Once the young butterfly breaks free from the cocoon, it will be able to shock the nine countries!


      In the tribe members’ minds, the tower at the center was their holy ground. It was something that absolutely couldn’t be tainted as if it was where the gods lived!


      As for Wang Lin, who hadn’t come out in 10 years, he was their ancestor! Their guardian!


      Every day, aside from strengthening the imprint on the scattered devil, he created countless restrictions that he placed on the restriction flag. In these past 10 years, Wang Lin continued to deduce more and more restrictions, and he slowly closed in on 9,999 sets of restrictions.


      The one-billion-soul soul flag was long ago released by Wang Lin, and the 100 million soul fragments covered the sky above the Soul Refining Tribe. Sounds of soul fragments wailing could be heard all day, and this became a unique symbol of the Soul Refining Tribe.


      Wang Lin also spent a lot of time studying the five seals on the God Slaying War Chariot. When Wang Lin was only at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, he could barely release the first seal. Now that he was at the Ascendant stage, he could comfortably activate the the first seal. However, this wasn’t enough for Wang Lin; he wanted to be able to release the second seal.


      After the first seal was released, this God Slaying War Chariot could threaten peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivators. As for the second seal, Wang Lin merely scanned it with his divine sense and that immediately caused strands of lightning to appear. They chased after his divine sense and actually followed him outside the seal. Wang Lin was already prepared; he activated the celestial spiritual energy inside his body and took several breaths of time to completely erase the lightning.


      Through the lightning, Wang Lin could judge that once the second seal was removed, the beast would become extremely powerful! Also, it was likely that the second seal was sealing the spirit beast’s lightning power!


      It has to be said that this God Slaying Chariot came from the Celestial Realm. The creator said that they were all very powerful weapons. Although the name “God Slaying” seems arrogant, after spending hundreds of years with it, even though Wang Lin didn’t completely believe in its power, he believed 30% of it.


      Wang Lin’s interest for this second seal increased greatly when he found out that the beast would gain the power of lightning.


      The wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spell the old man under the black tower used was very powerful. Every time Wang Lin thought about it, his heart would tremble. The most powerful part of that spell was the black lightning. Without it, the power of that spell would be weakened greatly!


      Wang Lin was confident in opening the second seal. However, after analysing the lightning, he found out that once he opened the second seal, the beast trap would collapse due to the beast’s strength!


      The beast trap was given to him by an ancient cultivator under Tu Si as payment for helping helping them. This item had been very helpful to Wang Lin in these several hundred years, especially when it came to the God Slaying War Chariot. It allowed Wang Lin to still use the God Slaying War Chariot when his cultivation level wasn’t high enough!


      But now that Wang Lin’s cultivation level had increased and more of the seals were opened, this item was no longer able to control the spirit beast!


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before he slapped his bag of holding and the beast trap flew out before him. The bracelet had countless ancient symbols and carvings of ancient beasts. There were also a few subtle cracks left behind by the beast’s first backlash.


      Looking at the beast trap, Wang Lin’s eyes showed hesitation. Without the help of this beast trap, Wang Lin must use his own strength to completely subdue the spirit beast. He must follow the method left behind by its creator to complete the inheritance, or else this treasure will be useless.


      Wang Lin revealed a decisive look as he grabbed the beast trap and stood up. He disappeared from within the tower and reappeared 5,000 kilometers from the Soul Refining Tribe.


      This place was a plain and was completely deserted. Wang Lin threw the bracelet on the ground before forming a seal and pointing at it. The bracelet gave off a black light before turning into the God Slaying War Chariot.


      The ferocious war chariot covered in thorns appeared and gave off a powerful light. At the same, time the spirit beast appeared. Its 1,000-foot-tall body was like a small mountain.


      Its red eyes fiercely stared at Wang Lin the moment it appeared. It let out an unyielding roar that shook heaven and earth.


      As it roared, it suddenly charged toward Wang Lin. It was as if a small mountain was crashing toward him, and sounds of space tearing could be heard. Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as his right hand casually pushed forward.


      It was as if a giant hand had descended from the sky. After a thunderous roar, the spirit beast’s large body was pressed against the ground.


      Dust was kicked up and spread out in a ring, and the entire earth shook.


      The spirit beast raised its head and its eyes were filled with the intent to struggle. It let out a fierce roar as it stared at Wang Lin, and its unyielding aura exploded forth.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the spirit beast. The him back then couldn’t contend with this spirit beast at all. However, now he could easily suppress the beast to the point where it couldn’t break free.


      His right hand held the beast down from a distance. Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue, then he began to slowly draw in the sky and a blood symbol slowly condensed. This symbol was left behind by the creator of the God Slaying War Chariot. There was a total of seven symbols, and once all seven were placed, it would allow the chariot to truly recognize an owner!


      However, two of these seven symbols were only supposed to be used once the fourth seal was released.


      After the blood symbol was complete, Wang Lin flicked it. It then turned into a ray of blood light and flew directly at the struggling beast on the ground. The blood symbol fell on the spot between the beast’s eyebrows.


      The spirit beast’s body suddenly trembled as if it was in a lot of pain. It let out a crazed roar and began to struggle.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flickered and he loosened his right hand.


      The moment the beast gained its freedom, it immediately stared at Wang Lin. It released a series of roars and the unyielding nature in its eyes became even stronger.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the spirit beast and then formed a seal. A black light appeared from the seal his hand made and he shouted, “First seal, open!”


      The black light flew out along with the symbol and landed on the spirit beast. There was sound of crackling and then a powerful aura suddenly emerged from its body.


      At this instant, the spirit beast stood up. It opened its bloody mouth that seemed like it could devour the world and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t move as he moved his right hand once more and waved it!


      This created a gust of wind which formed into a palm and smashed toward the beast. There was a loud bang as the beast’s large mouth was shattered from the impact! The beast immediately backed up. As it backed up, its body turned into strands of black gas that scattered in all directions and charged at Wang Lin like crazy.


      Both of Wang Lin’s hands began to draw in the empty air and then two blood symbols appeared in them.


      At this moment, almost all of the black light entered Wang Lin’s body and rushed toward his origin soul. Wang Lin revealed a sneer and there was a flash of golden light coming out of his eyes.


      “Origin soul, leave!” Wang Lin let out a roar and his eyes dimmed. Then his origin soul flew out. The spirit beast was held by the neck by his origin soul.


      The two blood symbols quickly flew over and were grabbed by Wang Lin’s origin soul’s left hand. Then he pressed both symbols down between the spirit beast’s eyebrows.


      The spirit beast’s body trembled and then an even more powerful aura rushed forth. This time it unexpectedly was able to break free from Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul returned to his body. His eyes opened and he looked at the beast.


      At this moment, somewhere countless kilometers away from Wang Lin, at the border between the Fire Demon Country and the Golden Demon Country.


      This place was a large mountain range. A miasma filled this mountain range all year round, so it was a place neither demon country managed.


      There was a white city deep within the miasma. To be more accurate, it was only a castle that was surrounded by 100-foot-tall white, stone walls. The inside of the castle gave off a mysterious feeling.


      At this moment a black shadow quickly flew within the misama. While floating in the air, the black shadow kneeled down on one knee and respectfully said, “Greetings, Ancestor. I have found the location of Wang Lin, who disappeared from the Sky Demon Country capital 20 years ago!”


      There was silence from the castle for a while before an eerie voice came out. “What is his current cultivation level?”


      The black shadow hesitated for a bit and said, “This… This subordinate didn’t find out because the team sent to capture this person back then was killed, so no news were sent back. However, subordinate knows that this person has been appointed as the Ancient Demon’s messenger.”


      “Ancient Demon’s messenger… Haha, someone that this old man has set his eyes on is indeed not ordinary. Dispatch three units… Bring a celestial guard as well. Capture this person alive!”


      The black shadow quickly acknowledged the order and disappeared.


      Inside the castle, a small old man muttered, “If this Wang Lin is properly trained, he could become another celestial guard for me! No matter how high his cultivation level is, as long as he hasn’t reached the Ascendant stage, then the celestial guard can capture him without any problem!”
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      During these past 10 years Wang Lin had questioned Yao Xixue many times inside the tower.


      Yao Xixue’s hatred for Wang Lin had already been buried deep in her heart. At the same time, she was completely terrified of Wang Lin’s methods.


      Wang Lin had managed to open a hole in her mind, and that hole was opened when she told Wang Lin how to used the Blood Soul Pill!


      Once this opening appeared, Yao Xixue almost collapsed under Wang Lin’s methods. Although she hadn’t told him everything, she had more or less spilled some secrets!


      “You said that the cave was left by a celestial emperor and that there are a total of 4 caves. How did you find out about all of this?”


      Yao Xixue bit her lower lip. She was still not willing to answer this question.


      Wang Lin’s eyes faintly lit up and he slowly said, “You have already been in my hands for more than 20 years. Could it be that you don’t want your freedom… If you tell me everything, I promise to release you after I leave the Demon Spirit Land!”


      His voice contained some devilish energy. This was a small spell he learned from the scattered devil after spending 10 years engraving his imprint on it.


      Yao Xixue softly sighed and whispered, “I can tell you everything, but you must swear on your dao heart that you will let me go once you leave the Demon Spirit Land!”


      “You don’t have the qualifications to demand conditions from me. I’ll naturally do what I promise! Speak, you have only one chance. If you don’t speak, I’ll seal you forever!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it gave off a cold intent.


      Yao Xixue played with her hair as she looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, she whispered, “My father warned me to not fight against you. I was very puzzled and didn’t know why my father would know you. Back then you were merely a little cultivator, even if you were the All-Seer’s disciple. With my understanding of my father, your status, your cultivation, everything about you was not worthy of my father’s attention!


      “That is why I didn’t listen to him. Now I somewhat understand why father talked about you…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he coldly looked at her.


      Yao Xixue let out sigh and said, “It was my father who told me that there is a total of four caves here. Back then, when Father, Ling Tianhou, the All-Seer, and company came to the Demon Spirit Land, they found a… secret!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he calmly asked, “What secret?”


      “This Demon Spirit Land is, in fact, a cave. I believe you have also guessed this already. I can tell you that this Demon Spirit Land is a cave and that this cave is very big. It is big beyond imagination, but there isn’t just one! There are a total of five caves! Four fakes and one real!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still the same as he slowly said, “I presume the one you took me to was a fake cave.”


      Yao Xixue bitterly nodded and said, “Yes, that was indeed a fake cave…”


      Wang Lin asked, “What was your purpose for going there!?”


      “Father once said that the fake cave contains a lot of treasures, spirit liquid, and other things. If I could obtain them, they would help my cultivation greatly…” Yao Xixue’s voice was soft, but before she could finish speaking, she saw the sneer on Wang Lin’s face.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Yao Xixue. He didn’t speak, but his eyes made her heart tremble. After a long time, she bitterly said, “Everything I’ve said is true. You don’t need to use it as an excuse to not free me in the future!”


      Wang Lin’s tone was grim as he said, “A good way of telling the truth! What you said perhaps is indeed what you believe in your heart, but that is not what I asked! What relation do the four fake caves have to the real one?”


      Yao Xixue pondered once more, then she let out a sigh and said, “Forget it. In truth, those four fake caves are in fact the gates to the real cave.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. “The secret your father and them found can’t be this simple.”


      “I only know that father guessed that there are opportunities to help one to step into the third step inside that cave. Because that cave belonged to the number one celestial emperor, Qing Lin, before the Celestial Realm collapsed!


      “Celestial Emperor Qing Lin was the strongest person in the Celestial Realm. Rumor has it that when the Celestial Realm collapsed, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin didn’t die. After he fought, he escaped with injuries!


      “The secret my father and them found is that the aura of Celestial Emperor Qing Lin is in closed door cultivation inside the final cave. I don’t know how they found out, so there is no need to ask me about it.” After she finished speaking, she looked at Wang Lin. When she first heard of this, her shock was almost unimaginable. Even recalling the matter now caused her heart to tremble endlessly.


      With Wang Lin’s mental strength, she wanted to see what kind of expression he would have when he heard this explosive piece of news. Unfortunately, all she saw was the same unchanging expression. Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change in the slightest, but his pupils shrank an unnoticeable amount.


      These words started a storm inside Wang Lin’s heart!


      He believed 70% of what Yao Xixue said. It was not about how beautifully she said it all but because she said the two words “Qing Lin!”


      Wang Lin could never forget what he saw when he first went into the cave with Yao Xixue. He had stacked the life seals together to hear the voice coming from the void.


      “I am Qing Lin…”


      “What kind of cave is this…. It has ancient demons and a scattered devil… The ancient demon was split into nine parts by someone and thus can’t fuse back together. I don’t know much about the the scattered devils, but from what it said, it was a devil under an ancient devil. Could this Demon Spirit Land also have an ancient devil…”


      The more information Wang Lin came upon, the more he felt like there was a layer of fog before him that he couldn’t rip open. He quietly looked at Yao Xixue and said, “How were the four fake caves distributed between them back then?”


      “The All-Seer and Ling Tianhous each took a cave. The other cave was taken by the Cloud Celestial Couple! Back then my father’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough to fight with the four of them for the fake caves. However, his luck was good, so he was able to find the existence of this cave. In fact, besides my father, everyone else still thinks this place has three fakes and one real cave!”


      “Cloud Celestial Couple?” This was the first time Wang Lin had heard this name.


      “The Cloud Celestial Couple was famous tens of thousands of years ago. They didn’t leave this place like everyone else but decided to cultivate inside their fake cave. That is why apart from very few people, not many people know of them. I only heard of this cultivation couple from my father.” When Yao Xixue said this, she revealed a trace of envy and melancholy. When she heard about this couple, it was when she was going through her spring. Even now there was still that sliver of a dream deep inside her heart. Thinking about it now, she couldn’t help but feel melancholy.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then his eyes suddenly lit up as he stared at Yao Xixue and said, “Your father, the Blood Ancestor, should be coming soon!”


      After he said that, Yao Xixue’s heart trembled violently. However, her face revealed a surprised expression and she said, “I have no idea what you mean!” Her expression was extremely natural and didn’t reveal any hints.


      “During these tens of thousands of years, the Demon Spirit Land has been opened countless times. I have no idea how many times you have come here, but with the Blood Ancestor’s ability, it shouldn’t be hard to extend your life. With that in mind, this just happens to be the time you must enter the cave, even with the risk of an outsider finding out about it. If there wasn’t some secret behind it, I’m afraid you wouldn’t be this anxious!”


      “I’m afraid that in these tens of thousands of years, your father, the Blood Ancestor, still couldn’t come in due to certain reasons. That is why you came. You were very anxious to obtain the right to enter the cave. I believe you were preparing for your father’s arrival!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was very calm and deep as he slowly said everything.


      Yao Xixue looked at Wang Lin for a very long time. Then she smiled and nodded, “You are very smart. That is right, my father will be here very soon! In fact, not only my Father, I’m afraid your teacher, the All-Seer, the Da Lou Sword Sect’s Ling Tianhou, and various old monsters of planet Tian Yun will all be coming here soon!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes closed, leaving only a sliver of space open as he slowly said, “Is this because of that golden token that appeared during the tide?”


      Yao Xixue’s gaze toward Wang Lin revealed a glimmer of shock. It wasn’t until now that she truly understood how terrifying Wang Lin was.


      “This person is simply too cunning. Although his questions seem simple, as soon as I answer, I have already fallen into his calculations. Step by step I unknowingly allowed his person to gain control of a lot of information. As a result, if I were to lie, he would immediately be able to detect it due to all the information he has. This person… is too terrifying!”


      Yao Xixue didn’t know that thanks to Wang Lin’s cultivation of restrictions, the deducting happening inside his mind was ten times, a hundred times more complex. His conversation with Yao Xixue really couldn’t be considered much.


      Wang Lin wasn’t afraid of Yao Xixue speaking. As long as she spoke, he had ways of extracting information from her. What he was afraid of was Yao Xixue not speaking, like before!


      Yao Xixue lowered her head. She subconsciously avoided Wang Lin’s eyes and said, “That token is known as Qing Lin’s Celestial Token. It is the key that opens the door in the fake cave toward the real cave. One can only enter once they have the key!


      “However, opening the door to the real cave requires all four tokens to open all four fake caves at the same time. Not a single one can be missing!”


      Wang Lin asked, “According to you, the All-Seer and them still believe that three tokens are all they need. Only your father, the Blood Ancestor, knows that three tokens isn’t enough to open up the door to the real cave. Is that the case?”


      Yao Xixue pondered a bit and nodded.


      “The Blood Ancestor sure is cunning. As long as he holds the fake cave, even if he doesn’t have a token, he still holds the initiative. As long as he manages it properly, once that fourth token appears, he will naturally have the qualifications to go inside the real cave!” Wang Lin pondered a bit before his eyes lit up and he asked, “Where would that token appear after being sucked into this place?”


      Yao Xixue hesitated a bit and said, “The Tidal Abyss. Its entrance is inside the Fire Demon Country!”


      Wang Lin no longer asked questions. His right hand reached out and Yao Xixue was sealed once more. After putting her back inside the bag of holding, he was the only one left inside the tower. His eyes gave off a demonic glow as he muttered to himself, “It turns out that this Demon Spirit Land contained this kind of secret… My cultivation level is far too low compared to these old masters. However, why was the All-Seer so determined on me coming to this Demon Spirit Land…”
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      The middle-aged man’s name was Hai Zhu. At the moment Wang Lin cut off his head, Wang Lin sealed his origin soul. With Wang Lin’s Ascendant stage cultivation, it was effortless to seal the origin soul of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator!


      Wang Lin took the head and left. He was like a spring breeze that disappeared in the blink of an eye. As for the Emperor’s jade, he didn’t take it back because it was useless to him.


      However, it was something the Demon Emperor gave as a sign of good faith. If he hadn’t accepted it, he would have appeared a bit too domineering.


      As he rushed away, he didn’t turn around to look at the 10 million demon soldiers at all. He stepped into the air and disappeared.


      Wang Lin refined Hai Zhu’s head and devoured the sword energy. As for Hai Zhu’s origin soul, Wang Lin used the soul search spell. After Wang Lin obtained the information he wanted, Hai Zhu’s origin soul almost collapsed. Wang Lin threw Hai Zhu’s origin soul into the soul flag to be used as a primary soul.


      “Not only do the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect in the Demon Spirit Land all have a ray of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, there is also someone called Greed secretly protecting them… Greed… This name is very special, so I shouldn’t have heard of him. The appearance of this Greed from Hai Zhu’s memory is somewhat familiar, but I’m sure I have never seen this person before.” Wang Lin pondered as he flew.


      “Greed… According to Hai Zhu’s memory, this person’s cultivation has already surpassed the Ascendant stage and has reached the stage of Illusory Yin… Only one step below Situ Nan’s Corporeal Yang stage…” Wang Lin’s eyebrows were locked. However, he suddenly stopped flying and remained motionless in the sky.


      “Situ Nan!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his right hand touch his bag of holding. A jade flew out of his bag and he grabbed it. After checking it with his divine sense, his expression became ugly.


      If he hadn’t thought of Situ Nan, he wouldn’t have remembered that Situ Nan gave him a jade. There were several images inside this jade. The people recorded in the jade were the people that forced Situ Nan to abandon his body.


      Originally, when Situ Nan gave Wang Lin the jade, he didn’t expect Wang Lin to actually encounter them. He just wanted Wang Lin to remember these people and to not provoke them.


      Wang Lin also didn’t think he would meet one of them. Also, it was extremely easy for cultivators to change their appearance. Finding someone with just a few pictures was no less difficult than finding a needle in a haystack.


      “If this Greed is indeed Situ Nan’s enemy, then he must know about the heaven defying bead…” Wang Lin touched the spot between his eyebrows. This heaven defying bead was Wang Lin’s biggest secret. It has been over 700 years since he obtained it, and the properties of the heaven defying bead were still extremely strange.


      Back then only some rain was able to complete the rain element. However, it became much more difficult later on.


      Now only the metal element wasn’t complete. However, Wang Lin had a feeling that the difficulty for completing the last element had reached a terrifying degree.


      If he could completely separate the heaven defying bead from his body, Wang Lin wouldn’t have to worry. If he was really forced into a moment of life and death, he would calmly make a choice.


      However, right now the bead had already fused with his origin soul, so there was no way to separate it from him. The only method was to extract his origin soul and refine it like when he refined Ling Tianhou’s sword energy. This was the only way to refine the heaven defying bead from his origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyebrows furrowed hard.


      “Where did the heaven defying bead come from… Why does the Cultivation Alliance care so much about this bead… This heaven defying bead has been with me for hundreds of years. Aside from the fact that time slows down inside it, there is almost no other ability. Even if you were to hide inside, if you meet a powerful cultivator, you won’t be able to run and will still be found.


      “No matter how you look at it, this bead is just an ordinary item. Even though it can slow down time, it is only useful to low level cultivators. For high level cultivators, a large amount of celestial jades is much more attractive.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. Then his eyes looked into the distance like sharp blades and he muttered to himself, “There were originally five Da Lou Sword Sect Disciples, with Chen Long as the leader. After Mo Yang’s death, although they weren’t sure, they became suspicious of me. With how the Da Lou Sword Sect normally acts, they should have sent someone to inquire about this, but they didn’t act.


      “According to this Hai Zhu’s memories, this Greed was in the Fire Demon Country back then. He seems to have found some secret there. After those 10 years, Hai Zhu was the only one left in the Sky Demon Country. The other three have gone to the Fire Demon Country to meet with Greed…


      “That’s right, that Zi Shu must have also gone to meet with them. However, on the way, he had killing intent towards me, so he was killed by me.”


      “What exactly did this Greed find…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Unfortunately, thanks to Greed, I lost the chance to continue gathering Ling Tianhou’s sword energy. However, I can’t rush this matter either.” Wang Lin sneered as he used greater teleportation to teleport away.


      “This war before me is the best chance for me to collect slaughter energy, so I can’t let it go. However, I only have the power of one person. This thing… Yes, I should do it like this!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and then he disappeared.


      Wang Lin didn’t participate in the battle in the Fire Demon Country. He teleported for several days and arrived back at the Soul Refining Tribe inside the Sky Demon Country. After 10 years of development, the Soul Refining Tribe had taken proper form. It had become one of the four biggest tribes in the wilderness.


      Wang Lin’s return caused the entire tribe to become very excited. Although many of the tribe members hadn’t seen Wang Lin, through word of mouth, Wang Lin had become something akin to the Ancient Demon. They all worshiped him in their hearts.


      That valley was the holy land in their hearts!


      After Wang Lin returned, he quickly called Thirteen and Ouyang Hua to pick up ten thousand tribe members. Wang Lin sent a strand of slaughter energy to each of those tribe members. Every time these tribe members killed someone, the vitality of the person they killed would be absorbed into that strand of slaughter energy.


      The more these ten thousand people killed, the stronger the slaughter energy in their bodies would become. It could even turn into life seals to protect these ten thousand people in moments of crisis.


      Then these ten thousand people were sent into the battle in the Fire Demon Country. Wang Lin didn’t let them join the Sky Demon Country but had them operate on their own. Wang Lin only had one order for them, and that was to continue to kill in order to nourish the slaughter energy inside them.


      Ten thousand people weren’t considered much in a battle where tens of millions of demon soldiers were involved. Wang Lin understood this well, and that was why he also sent out Ouyang Hua and Thirteen. He gifted them treasures and gave them three months to lead the rest of the tribe members to devour the remaining three tribes!


      He spent this time inside the valley and continued to engrave the imprint on the scattered devil inside his body. He used the remaining time to repair the restriction flag.


      Three months quickly passed by. With the treasures Wang Lin gave Thirteen and Ouyang Hua, they were able to devour the remaining three tribes one by one. A large amount of foreign tribe members were forced to drink the memory-wiping soup and become members of the Soul Refining Tribe.


      For these new tribe members who had never practiced the soul refining spell, Wang Lin took out the one-billion-soul soul flag, shook it, and a large amount of soul fragments flew out. Under Wang Lin’s control, the soul fragments flew into the tribe members’ bodies. However, rather than harming them, the soul fragments coexisted with them.


      Then Wang Lin spread out his slaughter energy and fused it into these people. Just like this, the second wave of thirty thousand people was sent into the Fire Demon Country!


      There were still a lot of people left in the Soul Refining Tribe. Wang Lin used the greater teleportation spell many times to move everyone out of the wilderness. The location he picked was the ancient battleground where the scattered devil used to live.


      Wang Lin used a spell to form a tall tower where the devil tower used to be. Then he sat in the lotus position within. As for the tribe members, they began their new lives here.


      A large amount of simple houses were built. Soon, a new tribe was formed here!


      In the blink of an eye, another ten years passed!


      Wang Lin didn’t take a single step outside the tower in these 10 years.


      After the three large armies of the Sky Demon Country slaughtered their way into the Fire Demon Country, the Fire Demon Country naturally had their ways of dealing with it. They launched their counter attack and began an endless slaughter across many battlefields.


      The ten years of war was merely the beginning.


      During these ten years, waves of Soul Refining Tribe members with Wang Lin’s slaughter energy joined the battle. At the same time, the Soul Refining Tribe continued to grow. The savage tribes in the Fire Demon Country were now their targets.


      Wang Lin seemed to have forgotten the battle in the Fire Demon Country. He spent 10 years cultivating inside the tower and engraving his imprint on the scattered devil. He was preparing! He was preparing to make himself even stronger before the 100 year time limit was up! This was the only way for him to complete the agreement between him and the Ancient Demon.


      The endless cultivation during these ten years caused Wang Lin’s early stage Ascendant cultivation to become even more stable.


      He could feel that although some of the slaughter energy he sent out disappeared, even more was coming in each day. As for the tribe members with slaughter energy, the more they killed, the stronger their slaughter energy became. This ensured their safety and made them even stronger!


      To this day he had sent out a total of 100,000 strands of slaughter energy inside 100,000 tribe members. These 100,000 strands of slaughter energy continued to grow stronger each day.


      “Using slaughter to nourish the slaughter energy. I would like to see how many strands of slaughter energy will be created once this war ends!” Inside the tower, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes glowed like lightning as a powerful force spread out from the tower.


      There was an empty area of 5 kilometers in radius around the tower. Beyond that was an endless amount of buildings. Looking from a distance, these building stretched out for hundreds of kilometers!


      This was the new Soul Refining Tribe.


      Every month tribe members would return with captives of the tribe members of the Fire Demon Country. Every month the Soul Refining Tribe was growing bigger!


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He slapped his bag of holding and the restriction ball sealing Yao Xixue flew out. He squeezed his right hand and the ball shattered. Then Yao Xixue’s figure appeared inside the tower.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent as he slowly asked, “Have you made your decision?”


      Yao Xixue was no longer naked; she was now wearing a blue robe. After she appeared, her beautiful eyes stared at Wang Lin as she clenched her teeth and said, “What exactly are you thinking? In the past ten years I have already told you everything. What exactly do you want!?”
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      A cloud of dust appeared over the horizon. Even rain wouldn’t be able to suppress this dust cloud in a short period of time. Countess armored demon soldiers rushed through the cloud of dust on horses, and they all emitted thick killing intent.


      An antique tower floated above the demon soldiers and moved along with the army.


      There were demon soldiers with powerful gazes surrounding this tower!


      At this moment a ray of light came from the horizon and charged directly at the large army. Before the ray of light closed in, a person walked out from the tower. This person’s clothes looked ordinary, but he gave off a sense of majesty.


      There was a smile on his face as he looked at the light coming in from the distance and smiled. “Brother Wang, how are you!”


      The ray of light turned into Wang Lin outside the tower. He looked at the person who came out of the tower and wasn’t surprised at all. Instead he said, “Wang Lin greets the Demon Emperor!”


      This person was the young man who drank with Wang Lin through the night. Back then Wang Lin wasn’t able to see any demonic spiritual energy from this person, but he had a faint feeling that this person was not normal.


      When he saw this person again as an Ascendant cultivator, he was able to see some clues. There was a fist-sized demon crystal in this person’s dantian. Although this demon crystal looked very normal and didn’t give off any hint of demonic spiritual energy, this made Wang Lin pay attention attention to it.


      As Wang Lin was carefully examining this person, the person who walked out of the tower was also examining Wang Lin. He smiled. “Brother Wang doesn’t need to be so polite; you are the messenger the ancestor personally appointed. Your position is equal to mine, so you can just call me by my name, Gu Yundun. However, I’m a bit confused; how did you know I was the Demon Emperor?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “I only had my suspicions before. It was only after seeing brother Gu today that I was sure.” After Wang Lin finished speaking, a divine sense continued to beg in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Master, the Master that I, Xu Liguo, most respect! Do you have the heart to allow two lovers destined to be paired in life and death only to pass by one another when they are only separated by several dozen feet… Master, I haven’t seen that little beauty in 10 years, I…” Wang Lin frowned as he slapped his bag of holding and Xu Liguo immediately flew out.


      This time he was smart. He was afraid of angering Wang Lin, so he didn’t bring the celestial sword but came out by himself.


      The moment he appeared, he took his original form and began to repeatedly examining the Demon Emperor. After looking for a long time, he still couldn’t find the Emperor’s sword. He revealed a helpless expression and sighed. “Could it really be that the little beauty and I are not destined to be together? We haven’t see each other in 10 years, and just like this a lifetime will pass…”


      It was rare for Xu Liguo to speak so elegantly, but in Wang Lin’s ears, it was still embarrassing. He clasped his hands at the Demon Emperor and said, “Brother Gu, this is my sword spirit. He had some… some misunderstanding with your sword spirit…”


      The Demon Emperor looked at Xu Liguo and said, “No problem. I already know of the sword spirit that my niece has been hating for the past 10 years.”


      As he spoke, his hand reached at the void and a series of crackling sounds came from the space before him. Space itself split open and the Demon Emperor’s sword flew out.


      “It’s you!” The moment the sword appeared, it immediately trembled and released a sword hymn. Then the sword slashed at Xu Liguo and a ray of sword energy flew out.


      The helplessness in his eyes disappeared immediately. Luckily, he knew that the little beauty’s owner was right there, so he suppressed the lust in his eyes. He revealed a love sick expression and said to the Emperor’s sword, “My dear, we haven’t seen each other in 10 years. Call your grandpa Xu… Uh, I missed you.” As he spoke, he quickly dodged the sword energy.


      He came out as his spirit, so he had some difficulties dodging the sword energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Although Xu Liguo was only a sword spirit, he was still his property. He could treat Xu Liguo however he liked, but others couldn’t!


      When he saw that the Emperor’s sword was about to attack again and the Demon Emperor wasn’t doing anything to stop her, Wang Lin’s expression sank. He waved his hand, causing a gust of strange wind to flow at the Emperor’s sword. This caused the sword energy to tremble.


      “This aura… It’s you! You are that despicable food! Good, it looks like you two are together!” The figure of the young girl appeared above the sword. She gave Wang Lin and Xu Liguo a vicious stare before activating the Emperor’s sword without any hesitation. In an instant the surroundings were filled with celestial spiritual energy and it charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly and let out a cold snort. Now that he was at the Ascendant stage, he was far stronger than back when he was at the late stage of Soul Transformation. Back then he indeed dreaded the Emperor’s sword, but now why would he fear a mere sword!


      The cold snort caused all of the sword energy to collapse. The Emperor’s sword was about to attack a gain, but the Demon Emperor reached out and grabbed it.


      Demon Emperor Gu Yundun smiled and said, “Brother Wang, my niece is mischievous, and this was embarrassing. However, although she is a sword spirit, she isn’t a natural one. She is the daughter of a good friend of mine. Due to certain circumstances, she was changed into a sword spirit!” He casually glanced at Xu Liguo. However, this glance caused Xu Liguo to tremble as if he was about to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank an unnoticeable amount. At that moment, the demon crystal inside the Demon Emperor suddenly activated. The demonic spiritual energy released wasn’t any weaker than a late stage Ascendant cultivator!


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as grabbed Xu Liguo and threw him inside the bag of holding. Then Wang Lin clasped his hands. “That was embarrassing, Brother Gu. I came here to ask you where Demon General Mo Fei is!”


      The Demon Emperor let out a sigh inside his heart. Originally he didn’t want to get into such an awkward relationship with Wang Lin, but he couldn’t stand people bullying Shuang Er.


      Although Wang Lin’s sword spirit hid it very well, he could easily see the lust in the sword spirit’s eyes. The Demon Emperor secretly let out a sigh and said, “Brother Wang, Mo Fei has already become a vice commander-in-chief. He is with the Heaven Commander-in-Chief. Together they are leading the left army and should have arrived the Fire Demon Country’s Songtao city.”


      After he finished speaking, he paused for a moment and said, “I have already announced the fact that Brother Wang has become the Ancestor’s messenger. This will make things easier for Brother Wang. In addition, you hold my jade, so it is like I’m personally there. If there is anyone who disrespects you, you can order the Heaven Commander-in-Chief to kill them!” With that he threw a white jade at Wang Lin.


      There was a very unique demonic aura inside the jade. It was extremely difficult to imitate it.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. After he accepted the jade he said, “Many thanks!” With that he clasped his hands, took a step, and disappeared.


      Gu Yundun looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to and shook his head. “Wang Lin, when that zither music entered my ears, I knew we were similar people. I don’t want to be on bad terms with you, so I gave you that jade as a sign of good faith. I hope you understand.”


      While they teleported, Xu Liguo’s voice entered Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      “Master, that little beauty…”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Don’t mention this again!” He squeezed the jade in his hand and put it inside his bag. With how cunning Wang Lin was, he naturally understood the Demon Emperor’s intent.


      The left army of the Sky Demon Country had 10 million demon soldiers. The earth shook as the soldiers passed by as if there were countless explosives going off. The Heaven, Eternity, and Desolate Commander-in-Chiefs were leading the army. The Hong, Mystery, and Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chiefs were there to help manage the army. They led the 10 million demon soldiers straight toward the Fire Demon Country’s Songtao city.


      At this moment the Heaven, Eternity, and Desolate Commander-in-Chiefs were all riding different demonic beasts inside the army.


      The three of them didn’t talk to each other. There was a powerful killing aura surrounding the area as the Sky Demon Country’s army closed in on Songtao city.


      In the right side of the large army, Vice Commander-in-Chief Mo Fei rode on a female unicorn-like demonic beast. His eyes were completely calm and there was a person standing on the tail of his female unicorn. This person was middle-aged and his eyes were closed. There was a giant sword on his back and he gave of the air of a celestial.


      All of a sudden a thundering explosion came from the horizon. This series of thunderous rumbles seemed to want to suppress the entire 10 million demon soldier army. Within the thunderous rumble a person suddenly appeared.


      This person was wearing a black armor and looked like a devil god descending. He was surrounded by devilish energy.


      His appearance caught the attention of many people.


      He was Wang Lin. In the blink of an eye, his eyes became cold. Then he took a step and charged toward the army like a meteor.


      He didn’t speak at all. As he charged toward the army, his divine sense spread out and immediately locked onto Mo Fei, who was in the right side of the army. Mo Fei’s expression was indifferent as he looked at Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes, which had been closed this whole time, slowly opened. His eyes released a profound light.


      Before people realized it, Wang Lin closed in followed by thunderous roars. He flew by countless demon soldiers. Right now beside the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, the other two Commander-in-Chiefs’ eyes lit up.


      The killing intent from the 10 million demon soldiers raged in the sky, but Wang Lin completely ignored it. Killing required the right momentum and for him to act before the other even had time to react. Otherwise, if he were to first announce his identity, then take out the Demon Emperor’s jade, and then try to kill, he would have lost the opportunity to strike first. This would give the Da Lou Sword Sect disciple a chance to use Ling Tianhou’s sword energy.


      “I have orders from the Demon Emperor to capture and kill Vice Commander-in-Chief Mo Fei. The rest of you, make way!” Wang Lin let out a shout and tossed the Demon Emperor’s jade toward the two Commander-in-Chiefs that were about to act.


      All of this happened in an instant. The underworld river swept by and Wang Lin teleported away. Right before he disappeared, he pointed his right index finger forward!


      Finger of Death!


      The Finger of Death shot out like a bolt of lightning toward Mo Fei. Mo Fei’s expression was calm as he raised his right hand. The expression of the middle-aged man behind him became serious. The middle-aged man’s hand moved and his large sword flew out. A vicious boar appeared on the sword.


      The finger of death was extremely fast, but as it closed in on Mo Fei, it suddenly collapsed and disappeared without a trace. This shocked Mo Fei, but his expression immediately changed as demonic spiritual energy erupted from his body and surrounded him.


      As for the middle-aged man, he was also shocked!


      Just this moment of shock meant death!


      Wang Lin’s figure suddenly appeared next to the middle-aged man. His finger pointed at the man. All of the devilish energy from his armor gathered together to form a devilish flame.


      This finger was Wang Lin’s peak; it was impossible to resist! The middle-aged man’s expression changed greatly. With a moment of life or death before him, he was prepared to use Ling Tianhou’s sword energy without any hesitation. However, at this moment, the underworld river suddenly rose up from the ground. It flew into the sky and turned into the reincarnation cycle, then an invisible force descended. It was as if this underworld river was the only thing that existed in this world right now. Everything paused for a moment because of it.


      During this pause, just as the golden light between the middle-aged man’s eyebrows began to flash, Wang Lin’s finger landed.


      The finger landed and the person died!


      After cutting of his head off, Wang Lin’s body flickered. He grabbed the large sword and left.


      His actions were smooth, clean, and tidy!
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      This Tong Yun’s reaction was really fast, and he even had a very sad expression when he said it. He didn’t say much, but he was able to quickly cover up all the flaws in his lies.


      If it was an ordinary person, they would have more or less been deceived by this person.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Tong Yun before withdrawing his gaze and walking forward. Tong Yun’s expression slightly changed as he backed up while staring at Wang Lin and thinking, “The armor this person is wearing is simply too terrifying. I also can’t see through his cultivation. I don’t know if this person is a cultivator or a native of this Demon Spirit Land… However, no matter how powerful that person’s cultivation is, once he enters 100 feet of that corpse, he will still die without a doubt! I won’t make a fuss and I’ll let him get killed by the golden light released by that treasure. Then I’ll use my own methods to retrieve that treasure. At that moment, even that armor will be mine!”


      Tong Yun sneered in his heart, but on the surface he revealed that he was angry. However, he didn’t dare to stop Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and entered within 100 feet of Zi Shu. The moment he entered within 100 feet, there was a golden flash from Zi Shu’s body. This golden light stabbed toward Wang Lin like ten thousand golden needles.


      Tong Yun revealed a look of joy along with a hint of pride. However, he immediately sucked in a breath of cold air and the pride in his eyes suddenly disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes, which were hidden behind the helmet, released a cold gaze. He waved his hand and the golden light was swept away. Wang Lin had already experienced retrieving Ling Tianhou’s sword energy once. Now he leisurely took another step and arrived beside Zi Shu.


      His casual step was extremely terrifying in the eyes of Tong Yun, who was 100 feet away. He realised that this was going badly, so he turned around to escape. However, right at that moment, a cold snort entered his ears.


      Tong Yun’s body trembled and stopped. He had a feeling that if he was determined to run, he would without a doubt die. The shadow of death descended on his heart.


      “You don’t want your junior apprentice brother’s corpse?” Wang Lin squatted but didn’t turn around.


      Tong Yun’s face twitched and he quickly said, “If Senior likes it, then please take it. Junior will not have a single word of complaint. My junior apprentice brother had a hard life. If he can be of a use for someone like Senior after he died, it is his blessing. Junior believes that even if Junior Apprentice Brother was still alive, if he knew senior was interested, he would commit suicide without any hesitation. My junior apprentice brother is that warm-hearted of a person.”


      Right now he was completely terrified and spat out a string of lies.


      Wang Lin looked at Zi Shu’s corpse, then his gaze locked on to Zi Shu’s forehead. The golden light was coming from between the eyebrows.


      Wang Lin focused himself and decisively cut Zi Shu’s head off. Then he grabbed the head and spat out a mouthful of origin flame.


      The colorless flame wrapped around Zi Shu’s head and started to burn and refine the head.


      On the side, Tong Yun saw all of this and his heart trembled once more. He bitterly thought, “It’s over, it’s over… He must be a cultivator to have origin flame. However, he must be a very vicious cultivator that cultivates the demonic path and won’t even let a dead person go! I’m unlucky enough to witness all of this. I hope this person doesn’t kill me to silence me…”


      Wang Lin looked at Zi Shu’s head that was being refined. His eyes lit up and he spat out more origin flames. Soon, Zi Shu’s head disappeared and only the golden light remained.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he grabbed the golden light. Then he moved it next to his mouth and swallowed it.


      Then his left foot picked up Zi Shu’s body and kicked it toward Tong Yun. He said, “There is your junior apprentice brother’s body back! Give him a proper burial.”


      Tong Yun’s face was extremely pale. There was fear from just escaping a disaster as he quickly caught the corpse and said, “Yes, thank you, Senior. Thank you, Senior!” He quickly left with the corpse in his arms.


      It wasn’t until he was dozens of kilometers away that he let out a breath of relief and found that he was soaked in cold sweat. He felt great hatred as he looked at the headless corpse in his hands and threw it to the side. He then waved his right hand and a large, black cloud appeared. The black cloud covered the corpse, and in the blink of an eye the entire corpse, including the bones, was completely devoured.


      “It was all this corpse’s fault. I almost lost my life back there! Although that senior’s cultivation level is high, his mind is a bit slow. He really thought that this person was my junior apprentice brother!” Tong Yun spat on the ground and felt lingering fear as he recalled what happened. He looked back before immediately departing the area.


      He didn’t know the fate that would have befallen him if Wang Lin really thought that he was Zi Shu’s senior apprentice brother.


      After swallowing Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, Wang Lin’s body slowly sank into the ground. He sat down in the lotus position underground and began to silently refine.


      Without refining it for a period of time, it would be extremely difficult to use Ling Tianhou’s sword energy as his own.


      At the bottom of the earth, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and found that there was another sword energy not far away. His eyes lit up, then his hand reached out underground and the sword energy in the distance immediately began to struggle. It then turned into a giant rat and roared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin exclaimed and released his Ascendant cultivation. The large rat let out a miserable cry before being caught by Wang Lin.


      What appeared before Wang Lin was a simple and ancient sword. There was a black rat on the sword that stared at Wang Lin with its black eyes.


      “Zi Shu’s sword!” Wang Lin revealed a smile. When he killed Zi Shu, his origin soul was in a state of madness, so he grabbed the sword and just threw it away. Thinking about it later, he felt very regretful. However, not only did he obtain Ling Tianhou’s sword energy today, he was also able to find Zi Shu’s sword.


      “Sword Saint Ling Tianhou. If one day I, Wang Lin, take out all 12 swords, what kind of expression will you have…” Wang Lin grabbed the sword, imprinted his own divine sense on it, and threw it inside his bag of holding.


      The twelve swords’ treasured swords were not simple, and the twelve swords’ cultivation levels weren’t high enough to use the full power of these treasured swords. However, in Wang Lin’s hands, that was a different story.


      Wang Lin spent 1 month in the ground below where Zi Shu died before finally refining the sword energy. This time he completely refined the sword energy for his own use. This was different from Mo Yang’s sword energy, where he was merely storing it and then just threw it outside to use it as a one-use item.


      After refining Zi Shu’s sword energy, Wang Lin could send it out and retrieve it at his own will. He could even split the sword energy into 10 different sword energies with the power equally dispersed. Of course, he could combine them again to have the unimaginable power of a ray of sword energy from Ling Tianhou!


      As a result, this sword energy became a lot more flexible. Compared to before this was a difference between heaven and earth. Even among the twelve swords, most of them could only use it like a one time item. They didn’t have the ability to send it out and retrieve it as they wished.


      Wang Lin was able to do this was because his cultivation had reached the early stage of Ascendant. Also, to make it easier for his disciples to use, when Ling Tianhou gifted them the sword energies, he wiped his own divine sense off of them. That made them items without any owner.


      Just by doing this, Ling Tianhou protected his disciples far more than the All-Seer did! He would give his disciples a ray of powerful sword energy, while the All-Seer only gave his disciples something that barely qualified as a life-saving treasure.


      Ling Tianhou had arranged for Greed to go into the Demon Spirit Land to protect his disciples, but the All-Seer would not do this.


      This had a lot to do with their respective daos. Ling Tianhou’s dao was the dao of tyranny. This made it so he was extremely protective of his own people; outsiders were not allowed to mess with his people!


      No outsiders were allowed to bully the disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect. It was exactly because of this that even though the Da Lou Sword Sect had a very bad name, all of the disciples still looked up to Sword Saint Ling Tianhou with extreme respect. However, it was because of this that there weren’t many extremely strong cultivators in the sect. The reason was that it was very difficult to become truly powerful under this kind of protection!


      On the opposite end was the Heavenly Fate Sect. The All-Seer’s dao was following the will of the heavens. He was a typical follow the heavens type of cultivator. The life and death of his disciples were decided by heavens, their strength decided by fate.


      Although the sect was like this, it caused the Heavenly Fate Sect to have many experts. Just those seven true disciples were all powerful. That’s not even mentioning the countless people hidden within the sect that had experienced countless life and death situations.


      A big event happened in the Demon Spirit Land during the month Wang Lin spent cultivating underground. This matter made almost every single foreign cultivator leave their respective base and rush toward the Fire Demon Country and Sky Demon Country!


      The Sky Demon Country mobilized 30 million soldiers and officially declared war on the Fire Demon Country!


      Although battles in the Demon Spirit Land were common, they were all small battles. All out wars between two countries were extremely rare.


      Even with the appearance of cultivators every 5,000 years, it would only cause a certain amount of war between the nine countries. Rarely would it create a life and death contest between two countries like this!


      This was because once the balance between the nine countries was broken, it would create an unimaginable chain reaction.


      However, for cultivators, this was a godsent opportunity. This was the fastest way to obtain merit!


      The Sky Demon Country’s eight commander-in-chiefs and eight vice commander-in-chiefs were all deployed. Among the two new vice commander-in-chiefs, there was Mo Lihai and the ranked one demon general, Mo Fei.


      In addition to all of this, the Sky Demon Country’s Demon Emperor was personally leading the army!


      The entire army was split into three armies. They were going to slaughter their way into the Fire Demon Country in three different directions and then meet outside the capital of the Fire Demon Country!


      The day Wang Lin left the underground was the day the Sky Demon Country’s army entered the territory of the Fire Demon Country!


      Just as he appeared from underground, Wang Lin could feel a thick killing intent in the air. This killing intent wasn’t from just one person but from tens of millions of people. Under this killing intent even the sky seemed to dim.


      The white clouds in the sky were replaced by dark clouds and then rain began to fall.


      Wang Lin raised his head to looked at the sky. He pondered and muttered, “The Ancient Demon sure is decisive. Perhaps after these countless years his patience was at its limit. If that is the case, I will have to be more careful…


      “However, this battle does not have much relation to me. The most important thing right now is to kill the remaining ten disciples of the Sword Saint and take their sword energies. Then I need to refine countless strands of slaughter energy. After that I will have the ability to have a foothold even in this Demon Spirit Land!


      “I also need to continue to explore that cave. Perhaps there will be even more treasures!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took a step and disappeared without a trace.


      “There were two disciples of the Sword Saint beside that Mo Fei back then. They are my targets. However, that Mo Fei is a bit strange… The black-haired man in the prison looked very similar to him. I’m afraid there is something strange behind all of this…” Wang Lin pondered as he flew.
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      In the Dragon Lake outside of Sky Demon City!


      There was a large number of demons soldiers guarding the Dragon Lake year-round. There were also many hidden experts of the capital that spent their time cultivating here. No matter how big of an event happened, unless it was targeting the Dragon Lake, they wouldn’t appear.


      Thanks to the powerful demonic spiritual energy here, even the divine retribution ten years ago didn’t cause any damage here.


      The water in the Dragon Lake was filled with demonic spiritual energy. There was another world at the bottom of the lake. A screen of demonic spiritual energy blocked the path to the underground cave.


      There was a statue in the underground cave. This statue was completely black and looked exactly like the Ancient Demon.


      Right now there was a demonic glow coming from the statue’s eyes.


      There was another pond below the statue. This pond didn’t have much liquid, but the liquid had become very sticky. Wang Lin was currently sitting in the lotus position inside this pond. He was still wearing the armor, but his eyes were closed.


      The large man that looked like Ling Tianhou was sitting in front of Wang Lin. He was completely encased in a purple crystal, and the erosion on his body was slowly healing.


      Strands of demonic light came out from the statue and entered Wang Lin’s body. Every time the demonic light entered Wang Lin’s body, he trembled.


      The devil inside his origin soul had already been suppressed with the help of the Ancient Demon.


      The devil was currently in a coma, but Wang Lin’s goal wasn’t just to suppress but to devour!


      He was going to devour this scattered devil to help improve his own cultivation!


      However, this scattered devil was simply too large and was not something he could easily devour. Wang Lin had been sitting in this pool for several months as he slowly devoured the devil, but he still hadn’t managed to completely devour it.


      Although this was the case Wang Lin continued to create countless restrictions and placed them on the devil. After these few months, countless restrictions had been placed on the devil.


      Also, with the help of the Ancient Demon, Wang Lin was able to leave an imprint in the scattered devil’s soul. However, the scattered devil was simply too powerful, so the imprint was very weak. Only with the passage of time could Wang Lin continue to carve the imprint on the devil until he could completely control it!


      On this day Wang Lin opened his eyes. There was a flash of devilish light in his eyes.


      “I’m unable to devour this devil with my current cultivation. I can only continue to engrave the imprint on the devil’s soul and one day I’ll eventually be able to control it. When that time comes, rather than devouring this devil, another option is to refine it into my second origin soul!”


      The second origin soul is a unique spell that cultivators can use once they reach the Ascendant stage. However, this is not a spell that everyone can successfully use. The main reason is the embryo used for the second origin soul!


      The strength of the embryo determines the success rate of the creation of a second origin soul. Once a cultivator fails to create a second origin soul, they are hit with a powerful backlash!


      Also, a second origin soul causes the cultivator to suffer heavy losses, which is why most Ascendant cultivators choose not to refine a second origin soul. None of the Ascendant cultivators Wang Lin had met so far had a second origin soul, and very few of the cultivators above Ascendant that he had met had one.


      Wang Lin thought, “This is one of the scattered devils of an ancient devil. There is almost no other embryo more fitting for creating a second origin soul. I’m 100% confident I can successfully create a second origin soul with this!”


      “Right now my origin soul and body have completely merged, solidifying my Ascendant cultivation. Now that there is no longer any danger, there are some things I must immediately do! I must obtain the remaining pieces of sword energy Ling Tianhou made. It is simply a waste for them to be in the hands of his trash disciples!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stood up inside the pond.


      The armor on his body made him look like a demon general, and paired with his long, flowing black hair, it gave him a demonic feel.


      After touching the armor, there was a trace of excitement in Wang Lin’s eyes. This set of armor was very powerful! There was a thick layer of devilish energy coming out from the armor. However, it was a pity that Wang Lin couldn’t absorb it.


      “Although this is the case, if I use the Demonic Finger with this armor, then I’m afraid it will be even more powerful than my Underworld River! My cultivation level isn’t high enough to make this armor acknowledge me as its master, so I can only use some of its abilities. However, once I refine the scattered devil into my second origin soul, I will be able to use the full power of this armor!” Wang Lin touched the armor before taking out a bracelet from his bag of holding.


      The moment this bracelet appeared, it turned into a ray of black light that wrapped around Wang Lin’s arm and took form.


      “Are you going to leave…” The Ancient Demon’s voice came from the statue.


      Wang Lin turned around. He clasped his hands at the statue and said, “Senior Ancient Demon has helped me three times now. I will remember this in my heart! This time I’m going to fulfill the agreement from before! However, before this, there are a few matters I need to take care of, and I require Senior Ancient Demon’s help.”


      The Ancient Demon pondered a bit before slowly asking, “What matters?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before slapping his bag of holding. He took out the pagoda Zhou Yi gave him back then.


      “I want to find a sword spirit. This tower has his divine sense. I request Senior Ancient Demon’s help to find it.”


      The Ancient Demon spread out his divine sense and said, “There is no presence of this sword spirit in my Sky Demon Country. As for other places, I have no idea. The Demon Spirit Land is simply too big for me to search. If you can help me take one of the Ancient Demons, I will be able to cast a wide range search spell after I absorb it. Right now it is impossible for me to do it with my current strength. If you have an ancient devil tower, you can spread out your divine sense as well.”


      Wang Lin withdrew the pagoda and nodded. Then he pointed at the large man surrounded by purple crystal and said, “I want this person!”


      The Ancient Demon pondered for much longer this time and then said, “I’ll give him to you, but you must retrieve an ancient demon for me within 100 years!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he nodded. “I want to enter the Ancient Demon inheritance and comprehend that mysterious realm! Using it to refine my spells!”


      “This matter isn’t difficult, but I have already helped you many times and fulfilled my promise to you. You, on the other hand, haven’t done anything yet, so we can talk about this once you have retrieved an ancient demon!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “Fine, but it will be difficult for me to do this with just one person.”


      “From today onward, you are my messenger. Your identity is now above the Demon Emperor’s. My Sky Demon Country will officially begin war with the Fire Demon Country as a way to help you. Once you have reached the demonic spring in the capital of the Fire Demon Country, don’t forget the chant I gave you!”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and reached toward the large man surrounded by purple crystals. He then took a step and directly left the Dragon Lake. In an instant he disappeared without a trace.


      The reason he asked the Ancient Demon to look for Zhou Yi and allow him to go into the inheritance was because the Ancient Demon had already done a lot for him. If he were to act like he had no more wishes to fulfill, the Ancient Demon might suspect his sincerity.


      These two requests were indeed things he wanted the Ancient Demon to help with and were not just things he had used to stall the Ancient Demon. This way, the Ancient Demon would have more patience!


      Wang Lin appeared from the void 5,000 kilometers from Sky Demon City. He looked at the crystal in his hand before putting it inside his bag of holding.


      “This person must have some relation with Sword Saint Ling Tianhou. There might be some use for him in the future!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a pondering expression. He then stepped out once more and used the greater teleportation spell.


      Wang Lin continued to teleport. His target was where Zi Shu died. He was unwilling to give it up so easily, so he had to check. After all, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was simply too precious!


      The greater teleportation spell was a powerful spell. After casting it several times, Wang Lin entered the Fire Demon Country.


      Zi Shu had died in a jungle, and most of the plants here had withered. There was debris and rotting corpses all over the place. After all, it had already been several months.


      However, Zi Shu’s corpse was still here!


      There was a faint, golden glow coming from his corpse, and there were countless animals and birds around him. At first they came here to feast on the corpses, but as soon as they came close to Zi Shu’s corpse, they instantly died.


      On this day, a ray of blue light came from the distance. It was a middle-aged man who wore a blue robe. After he spread out his divine sense, he found Zi Shu’s corpse on the ground. Then he immediately descended and arrived 100 feet from Zi Shu’s corpse.


      “This is the place. Just as I expected, this person must have a treasure on his body, or else there would be no way for this kind of sword energy to be released!” The middle-aged man’s eyes were filled with joy as he stared at Zi Shu’s corpse.


      Zi Shu died at a very remote location. Unless one looked carefully, it would be very difficult to find this corpse. This middle-aged man’s cultivation method allowed him to take over birds and beasts. Although his divine sense wasn’t powerful, when he was cultivating, the bird he possessed found this corpse.


      This person was startled and immediately noticed that something was off, so he quickly came looking for the corpse.


      He looked at Zi Shu’s body and took a deep breath. Then he slapped his bag of holding and a large number of black beetles came out. They immediately flew toward the corpse.


      However, when these black beetle came within 100 feet of the corpse, the body immediately emitted bursts of golden light. After the flashes of golden light, all of the black beetles were exterminated.


      The middle-aged man wasn’t shocked and in fact was happy. He looked at Zi Shu’s body and muttered, “There must be a treasure here!” He took a deep breath, but just as he was about to continue casting spells, a cold snort came from behind him.


      The man was shocked. He suddenly jerked around and waved his right hand. A large number of black clouds flew out from his sleeves. These clouds were actually countless rice-sized insects. Then the black cloud pounced at the person behind him.


      Using this opportunity, the man backed up a few steps and took a look, but then he immediately sucked in a breath of cold air.


      There was a person wearing black armor standing there, and he was surrounded by waves of monstrous devilish energy. Those insects that he threw out immediately died after getting close to this person.


      The middle-aged man’s expression changed and he took a few steps back. Then he clasped his hands and asked, “Why is this friend preventing me from retrieving my junior apprentice brother’s body?”


      “Your junior apprentice brother?” The person in armor was Wang Lin. After he arrived via teleportation, he saw this person filled with joy while looking at Zi Shu’s body.


      “Of course he is my junior apprentice brother. We are disciples of the He Yun Sect. This person is called Zhou Qu, and my name is Tong Yun. The two of us came to the Demon Spirit Land together. One month ago Junior Apprentice Brother Zhou and I separated. I didn’t think that he would be killed! If it wasn’t for the fact that Junior Apprentice Brother carried a tracking object from the sect that releases a golden glow, I would not have been able to find him today.“ Tong Yun had a sad expression, and his demeanor revealed sadness.
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      Sun Yunshan quickly answered, “The cultivation union is located between the border of the Fire Demon Country and the Gold Demon Country. That place is filled with miasma year-round, so it is well hidden.” After he finished speaking, he hesitated and then asked, “Brother Wang, are you planning to…”


      Wang Lin smiled. “I don’t have much confidence in breaking your restriction. However, I presume it shouldn’t be hard for that Ancestor!”


      Sun Yunshan took a deep breath, took a few steps back, and gave a Wang Lin a deep bow. He raised his head and his eyes were filled with excitement as he said, “Brother Wang, words can’t thank you for what you have done for me. If I can one day return to planet Tian Yun, I’ll definitely repay the favor!”


      “Brother Sun, you don’t have to be like this.” Wang Lin shook his head and said, “In fact, even if you hadn’t shown up, I would still have to take a trip this cultivation union. This Ancestor has already provoked me twice, and if I don’t do something about it, there will be a third and fourth time. It will never end!”


      “Brother Wang, no matter what, I’ll remember this!” Sun Yunshan’s voice was filled with sincerity.


      Wang Lin smiled as he shook his head and put the broken jade inside his bag. He then waved his sleeves and disappeared from the tower with Sun Yunshan. When he was about to leave the Soul Refining Tribe, Wang Lin casually waved his right hand. Those remaining cultivation union cultivators were caught by Wang Lin and disappeared.


      The war in the Fire Demon Country continued. The constant slaughter caused a large amount of blood to flow on the ground, so the entire Fire Demon Country was filled with the smell of blood.


      It was hard to avoid the attention of the other seven countries when two countries went to war. Especially at this moment, when the Fire Demon Country was filled with constant slaughter and the Sky Demon Country had almost no soldiers left in its own country. For the remaining seven countries, this was an opportunity, an opportunity that rarely comes in tens of thousands of years!


      At this moment at the border of the Fire Demon Country and the Gold Demon Country, a meteor streaking across the sky could be seen 5,000 kilometers away from the miasma. The light surrounding the meteor disappeared, revealing Wang Lin when he arrived outside the miasma. He waved his sleeves and more than 10 cultivators appeared next to him.


      As for Sun Yunshan, he was standing next to Wang Lin. He was very uneasy and yet also very excited. These two complex emotions intertwined, making him a bit absent-minded.


      “Brother Sun, hold on to the jade I gave you. Although the restriction inside can’t break the celestial seed inside you, in a moment of crisis, it can delay its effect!” With that, Wang Lin stepped into the thick miasma.


      He had some speculations regarding the celestial seed. However, he will only be able to confirm them after he sees this so called Celestial Realm Ancestor.


      A short old man was sitting in the lotus position inside the tower deep within the miasma. Three women were sitting opposite of this old man. All three of them were very beautiful, and one of them was Sun Yunshan’s little sister, Sun Ruonan.


      Strands of pink gas came out from the mouths and noses of the three women. This pink gas formed wonderful fantasies that danced around the old man.


      These illusory figures dancing around the old man gradually turned solid. Then they suddenly turned into beautiful celestials wearing colorful clothes. The old man inhaled and directly swallowed them all.


      This short old man suddenly opened his eyes at the moment Wang Lin stepped into the miasma, and his eyes released a golden glow. At the moment his eyes opened, the illusory figures around him disappeared. The three women revealed very worn out expressions and their faces even showed signs of aging.


      Wang Lin stepped into the miasma. This miasma was very thick, and as he moved within it, it surrounded him as if it were alive.


      As Wang Lin walked forward, more and more miasma surrounded him, and ghostly wails came at him from all directions.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he said, “To try to use soul spell before me, you really don’t know your limits!” As he spoke, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Soul Vortex!”


      His voice entered the seal his hand made and the surrounding miasma suddenly begin to churn as if it was boiling. The miasma began to gather before Wang Lin at a very fast speed.


      This scene was as if there was a vortex before Wang Lin that was viciously sucking in all the miasma.


      In almost an instant, all of the miasma surrounding this area was sucked away. For the first time in countless years, this place was exposed to the sun!


      A fist-sized ball of miasma formed in Wang Lin’s hand and released a large amount of silk-like strands.


      A white castle could be seen in the distance. There were almost 100 cultivators floating in the air outside the castle. All of them were in shock as they stared dumbfoundedly at the ball of miasma in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as his gaze swept the crowd, and he immediately memorized all of their faces. Some of them were in the group that entered with Wang Lin, and some of them were unfamiliar.


      One of the people among the group made Wang Lin’s eyes light up slightly. This person was a middle-aged man wearing blue.


      The moment the man in blue saw Wang Lin, he was startled. He subconsciously avoided Wang Lin’s gaze and revealed a bitter expression.


      He was the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Blue Division disciple that came to the Demon Spirit Land with Wang Lin!


      “Make Way.” Wang Lin’s voice was very calm.


      Just one phrase caused everyone to subconsciously scatter. None of their cultivation levels had reached the Ascendant stage. The highest level cultivator here was only at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. When facing an Ascendant cultivator who could refine all the miasma here, they all wisely chose to retreat.


      However, there were still some unwise individuals who believed they had the backing of the self-proclaimed Celestial Realm Ancestor. One of the young men wearing a daoist robe shouted, “So bold! Who are you!? Say your name! My cultivation union…”


      This person hadn’t even finished speaking when Wang Lin’s cold gaze pierced into his eyes like a sharp sword. His words were forced back into his mouth by the blood that he coughed out.


      Wang Lin cultivated the Celestial Slaughter Art and had a heart of slaughter, so this gaze was comparable to a real attack.


      The bystanders all sucked in breaths of cold air. Every one of them all scattered even more. Even those that didn’t scatter the first time all quickly retreated even if it meant risking activating the restrictions inside their bodies.


      A straight and open path leading to the castle opened up.


      “Kill this person!” A majestic voice came from within the castle.


      After the order came, all of the cultivators’ faces became pale and they all hesitated.


      Luckily, just at this moment, a black figure suddenly came out from the castle and charged directly at Wang Lin.


      One of the surrounding cultivators suddenly exclaimed, “Celestial Guardian!” No one knew if he had done it on purpose or if he was really that surprised.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm and he didn’t even look at the person who charged out from the castle. He took a step forward and began walking toward the castle. Although his speed wasn’t fast, it caused everyone’s eyes to narrow.


      At this moment, in these cultivators’ eyes, looking at Wang Lin felt like they were looking at the elders of their own sects. That aura and sense of ease was not something an ordinary cultivator could have!


      Only those with a certain degree of self-confidence in their own cultivation could emit this kind of aura!


      The Blue Division disciple looked at Wang Lin and revealed a very complex expression. He had heard some news about Wang Lin and personally saw Wang Lin’s battle against Chen Tao for the title of true disciple. Back then, Wang Lin’s performance caught a lot of people’s attention. However, it was only their attention. After all, this Wang Lin’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough.


      However, at this moment, he didn’t dare to underestimate Wang Lin anymore. Not only did Wang Lin manage to somehow reach the Ascendant stage in such a short period of time, but more importantly, when he saw Wang Lin, he could vaguely feel the feeling he got when he looked at the All-Seer.


      Although this feeling wasn’t strong, it did indeed exist. He was, after all, a disciple of the Heavenly Fate Sect and the All-Seer, so his knowledge was good. He naturally knew that this was an expression of dao!


      To give off this feeling meant that Wang Lin had his own dao! In the cultivation world, those who have their own dao store it in their heart, gain enlightenment, and are also be able to fuse with it. Those people have the qualifications to build a foundation in this world!


      In truth, all cultivators have their own dao, but to condense it into a corporeal form is extremely difficult.


      “He… He actually reached this level already…” The man in blue felt very melancholy. At this moment, he forgot about the seed in his body. All his mind could think of was the difference between the Wang Lin who was a savage from a half wasted cultivation planet like Suzaka that was mocked by everyone and now, where he was someone who had his own dao and could be considered a grandmaster of his generation.


      As Wang Lin continued to walk forward, the shadow quickly closed in, and when it was within 100 feet of Wang Lin, it used various spells. This person’s spells were related to beasts. These spells turned into various vicious beasts that opened their jaws to devour Wang Lin.


      “Without the domain of an Ascendant cultivator, even if they have the power of an Ascendant cultivator, they are but an empty shell. Just one blow…”


      Wang Lin pointed with this finger and softly said, “…will break it!”


      A flash of black light came out of his fingertip, turned into a strand of black gas, and flew out. After Wang Lin reached the Ascendant stage, his origin soul and domain had fused, so now he had origin energy. With a raise of his hand, his attack would be a fusion of his domain and celestial spiritual energy. He also had his own dao, so all of his spells contained a trace of his dao.


      The Finger of Death closed in, carrying Wang Lin’s dao with it. It pierced through the various illusionary beasts and directly pierced through the chest of the man in black!


      The vicious beasts shattered, and the man in black died!


      It wasn’t that he didn’t want to dodge, but he was someone who had forcibly reached the Ascendant stage. He didn’t have the qualifications to dodge the spell of someone who had truly reached the Ascendant stage!


      “Who are you!?” A very dignified voice came from within the castle.


      Even until now, Wang Lin hadn’t stopped at all as he walked toward the white castle.
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      When the man in black landed on the ground, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he swung his right hand. Countless restrictions immediately flew out and sealed all of the hidden meridians in the man in black.


      Then Wang Lin casually reached out and used the wind from the finger of death. With his cultivation, he could tell at a glance that there was something strange about the man in black’s body. This person’s origin soul had no origin energy at all and instead had a piece of jade the size of a fingernail.


      As a result, although this person had reached the Ascendant stage, he didn’t have the domain of an Ascendant cultivator. In Wang Lin’s eyes, this person was merely a brute!


      Forget the fact that Wang Lin had already reached the Ascendant stage; even before he broke through, he could have easily dealt with this person!


      However, to outsiders, Wang Lin’s simple grasp was like lightning striking their brains. This caused the people of the cultivation union to become dumbfounded.


      The man in gold’s body trembled and his face was completely pale. If it wasn’t for the fact that the road behind him had been sealed, he would have quickly escaped at the first opportunity.


      As for the other cultivators, they were all staring dumbfoundedly at the middle-aged man that was caught and smashed into the ground by Wang Lin. After a long time, they still weren’t able to say a word.


      Only Sun Yunshan felt like his excitement had reached its peak. He let out a big sigh of relief as if he wanted to release all the oppression he had suffered so far.


      The man in gold trembled and quickly said, “Sen… Senior… Misunderstanding. This is all a misunderstanding… We are just here representing the cultivation alliance to invite you to join…”


      Sun Yunshan sneered as he quickly moved more than 100 feet from the group and shouted, “Brother Wang, their purpose here was to capture you alive!”


      Wang Lin had seen Sun Yunshan a long time ago. At this moment he merely nodded.


      The man in gold’s expression became even more pale. Then his expression became even more vicious as he stared at Sun Yunshan and shouted, “Sun Yunshan, do you dare to betray the Ancestor?!”


      Sun Yunshan’s body trembled and he was about to speak when Wang Lin waved his hand. A gentle breeze hit the man in gold and his body suddenly exploded. His origin soul flew out from his body filled with confusion. However, he was soon devoured by the black cloud in the sky.


      The smell of blood hadn’t dissipated yet when all of the surrounding cultivators’ eyes were filled with terror. He couldn’t imagine that Wang Lin’s cultivation would have reached such an unimaginable level! With one grasp, the celestial guardian was caught. With one wave of his hand, the man in gold exploded.


      “Late stage Ascendant!! He must be at the late stage of Ascendant!!”


      Wang Lin ignored those cultivators, but he looked at Sun Yunshan and smiled. “Brother Sun, we haven’t met in many years.”


      Sun Yuanshan let out a sigh and bitterly said, “Brother Wang, save me…”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he smiled. “Come inside and talk!” With that, he grabbed the man in black on the ground and walked into the tower.


      Sun Yunshan hesitated for a bit before he flew forward and quickly followed Wang Lin. Not only was his shock not smaller than the other cultivators’, it was even more intense!


      He remembered that before entering the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin’s cultivation was only at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. However, in a few short decades, Wang Lin had already reached the Ascendant stage. Aside from shocking him greatly, it also caused Wang Lin’s status in his mind to infinitely increase.


      Only those more than a dozen cultivators remained in the sky. None of them dared to leave or attack, so they could only float there. All of their hearts were filled with uncertainty, and each breath felt like a year.


      Inside the tower, Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position. He took out an simple round table from his bag of holding and a jar of fine wine. Then he poured a cup for Sun Yunshan and smiled. “Brother Sun, sit!”


      Sun Yunshan stood stiffly on the side. After hesitating for a bit, he sat down opposite of Wang Lin and said, “Brother Wang, I…”


      “Since you already came, there is no harm in asking me for help.” Wang Lin smiled as he put down the wine jar and looked at Sun Yunshan.


      Sun Yunshan pondered for a short period of time before picking up the cup and drinking it all in one go. Then he grabbed the jar and drank directly from it. Only after he drank a majority of the jar did he put it back down. His eyes were bright as he looked at Wang Lin before taking a deep breath. He pointed at the man in black and said, “Brother Wang, this person has no name and is called a celestial guardian. We are from the same organization that calls itself the cultivation union!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he slowly said, “Celestial guardian…”


      Sun Yunshan took another large gulp of wine, then his eyes turned slightly red and he said, “There is a person inside the cultivation union who calls himself the Celestial Realm Ancestor. This person’s cultivation level is very high, and it was he who called them celestial guardians. In addition to this Ancestor, he has about a total of 10 celestial guardians. There isn’t much difference in their strength.


      “The battle you had in the Sky Demon Country’s Ancient Demon City with Demon General Mo Lihai caught the attention of the Ancestor. For some unknown reason, he sent people to capture you. I believe you must have already met the people who tried to capture you in Sky Demon City.


      “Then you went missing in Sky Demon City and this matter was dropped. However, a few months ago, someone somehow found out you were here. Thus, the Ancestor sent us out to capture you alive once more!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He remembered that back in Sky Demon City, a group attacked him while he was listening to the zither music. The head of the group exploded when he was about to be captured. Wang Lin remembered this kind of madness in his heart.


      Back then he thought that those people were sent by another demon general. However, after listening to Sun Yunshan today, it seemed like there was someone else.


      Sun Yunshan clenched his fist and continued, “Brother Wang, you don’t know that back then… back then my sister used some unknown method and also came to this Demon Spirit Land. She was bewitched by the Ancestor and became a member of the cultivation union. After she met me, she tricked me into joining this organization. When I found out that something was wrong, I wanted to escape. However, the Ancestor appeared, and with only one spell, he captured the four martial uncles that came with me… From that moment on, the four of them had their memories wiped and they became puppets. Even I had a celestial seed planted in my body, so now my life no longer in my control.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes released a golden glow and looked at Sun Yunshan’s body. This gaze caused Sun Yunshan’s origin soul to shake as if it was about to collapse. He had a feeling that everything about him, all of his secrets, were exposed before Wang Lin.


      This feeling only lasted for a moment before it disappeared. However, Sun Yunshan was covered in sweat and his gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with respect.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and pointed at Sun Yunshan’s forehead, then strands of green lines suddenly appeared on Sun Yunshans’s forehead. There were a lot of these green lines, and soon they covered Sun Yunshan’s entire body.


      Wang Lin let out a soft exclaim and his eyes became serious. He carefully looked at the green lines and then closed his eyes to ponder.


      Sun Yunshan felt very nervous in his heart. If this celestial seed couldn’t be removed, then he would forever be under the Ancestor’s control and never be free.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and slowly said, “The Ancestor called this restriction the celestial seed?”


      Sun Yunshan quickly nodded and said, “That is correct. The Ancestor once said that this was something he got from the Celestial Realm before it collapsed and that it is an object of the Celestial Realm and no one besides him can break it!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he looked at the man in black and thought, “This man in black is called a celestial guardian. This restriction is called celestial seed… and this ancestor claims he came from the celestial realm… Could it be Celestial Emperor Qin Ling… Although this possibility is very low, that restriction is indeed not simple. It contain boundless celestial spiritual energy, so it should be something from the Celestial Realm!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before reaching into the void, then the celestial guardian flew into his hand. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with indifference as he placed his hand on this person’s head. Then Wang Lin activated the soul search spell!


      If this man in black was a real Ascendant cultivator, Wang Lin would not have been so bold as to soul search someone at the same cultivation level as him. However, this person’s body didn’t have any origin energy. In truth, this person’s Ascendant cultivation was given to him by the broken jade in his origin soul. His true cultivation was merely at the mid stage of Soul Transformation.


      As he searched his soul, Wang Lin’s expression gradually became more gloomy. This person’s memory was very short; it only contained memories of after he became a celestial guardian. As for the memories before, that was a complete blank.


      Wang Lin released his right hand, and with one slap, his origin soul was pushed out. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he spat out a mouthful of origin flame. He then began to refine the origin soul right in front of Sun Yunshan.


      Sun Yunshan looked at this, and while his heart was filled with shock, it was filled even more with awe and fear.


      While Wang Lin refined the origin soul, his gaze swept past Sun Yunshan. He naturally had his reasons for doing all this. The origin soul of this ancestor was indeed strange, so Wang Lin naturally couldn’t believe everything Sun Yunshan had said. He still had to do the necessary preparations, like shocking Sun Yunshan and keeping his guard up.


      The celestial guardian’s origin soul was quickly refined. The fingernail-sized broken jade sparkled as it floated before Wang Lin. He stared at the broken jade and began to ponder.


      Although this jade gave off no celestial spiritual energy, when Wang Lin scanned it, he found that it contained an unimaginable amount of celestial spiritual energy. However, this celestial spiritual energy couldn’t be absorbed, as it seemed there was a strand of intent inside it!


      “The fusion of a cultivator’s origin soul and this broken jade can create something similar to an early stage Ascendant cultivator. However, I believe that the success rate of this kind of fusion is very low, or else that ancestor wouldn’t only have 10 celestial guardians!


      “Also, this fusion can’t be as simple as simply merging with the broken jade. The key must be the intent within this broken jade! Only by fusing with the intent can the fusion be complete!” Ideas quickly flashed through Wang Lin’s mind.


      If the Ancestor of the cultivation union knew what Wang Lin was thinking, he would definitely be shocked. It has to be said that he spent a lot of time to figure this out. However, Wang Lin only used a few clues and he managed to deduce 70% to 80% of the truth!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he slowly asked, “Where is the cultivation union?”
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      The cultivators of the cultivation union flew toward the Soul Refining Tribe.


      Before them was an endless, black cloud. This cloud was too thick; forget sight, even their divine senses were immediately knocked away by it. In fact, if they were a bit careless, their divine senses would be devoured by the soul fragments inside!


      Sharp, ghostly wails that could shock the heart came from inside the black cloud!


      It was impossible to see what was inside due to the black cloud, and this huge, black cloud would stop most people in their tracks!


      The man in gold’s expression sank when he saw this. He let out a cold snort and said, “Wang Lin’s place only has this one layer of protection. Once we break through this we can easily capture that child!”


      There were several people beside him. All of them had gloomy expressions and were unable to say a word as they stared at the dark cloud.


      Sun Yunshan revealed a hint of mockery in his eyes. He learned a bit about this matter from his sister. Most of the small teams thought that this was an easy chance to earn merit, because the ancestor sent out a celestial guardian. All of them were fighting for this chance.


      The messenger who brought back news of Wang Lin’s location did mention that the location was surrounded by a powerful cloud. However, the people fighting for this chance didn’t pay too much attention to this.


      They still believed that nothing would be a problem with the celestial guardian here.


      Sun Yunshan looked around. Including himself, there were almost 20 people here. Most of them were at the early stage of Soul Transformation, and only a few of them were at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. There was only one late stage Soul Transformation cultivator. It was Uncle Feng, who remained silent the entire time.


      Sun Yunshan looked at the grey-haired old man not far away from him and only felt sadness. This was martial Encle Feng. He was Sun Yunshan’s father’s junior apprentice brother, and he came here to protect Sun Yunshan.


      However, he could have never imagined his little sister would have secretly followed them here… and caused him to land himself in such a dire situation. The ancestor even wiped Martial Uncle Feng’s memory with a secret spell and turned him into a puppet. He had a celestial seed planted in him by the ancestor, so he no longer had control over his life and death.


      The man in gold shouted, “This black cloud is merely a bluff! Number 10, go break this black cloud for me!”


      An early stage Soul Transformation cultivator behind the man in gold had an ugly expression. He hesitated but didn’t dare to disobey. He let out a sigh and respectfully said, “Subordinate obeys!”


      This cultivator clenched his teeth and charged toward the black cloud. However, the closer he got, the pressure that could shake the origin soul became even stronger. There were also those ghostly wails that charged out like sound wave spells.


      This cultivator could no longer close in when he was 10,000 feet away from the black cloud. He felt that if he forced himself to continue, he would die for sure!


      When he saw the cultivator stop, the man in gold’s face filled with hostility. He shouted in a cold tone, “Number 10, do you dare to disobey an order!?”


      The cultivator’s face became better after he heard this. He let out a sigh and thought, “Forget it. This life that barely resembles a human life should come to an end. If I can die here, I will be relieved from this torture!”


      He let out deep breath as he took a step and charged forth like a meteor!


      In the blink of an eye, he entered within 10,000 feet of the black cloud, and just at this moment, the black cloud suddenly moved.


      The black cloud surged like raging waves and formed mushroom-like shapes as it continued to expand outward.


      The sharp wails became even stronger as they echoed across the sky. As the clouds churned, a series of heaven-shaking roars came from within. At the same time, the black cloud quickly turned into a large mouth that could devour the world. It devoured the cultivator without any hesitation, leaving nothing behind.


      Almost all of the cultivators of the cultivation union were shocked by this. Although they were very far, they felt like they were right next to the black cloud. Their clothes were instantly soaked with sweat. It was as if number 10 wasn’t the only one devoured by the black cloud.


      The calm celestial guardian’s eyes suddenly lit up as he carefully looked at the black cloud and revealed a puzzled expression.


      “Team… Team Captain, this black cloud…” A man beside the man in gold was filled with fear.


      The man in gold’s expression became even darker. He pointed at the old man not far away and said, “Number 3, you go!”


      This white-haired old man was Sun Yunshan’s martial uncle. His expression was filled with confusion. He didn’t say a word as he stepped forth.


      Sun Yunshan clenched his fist. He then looked at his Martial Uncle Feng leaving and his heart bled.


      The old man arrived 10,000 feet away from the black cloud in just a few steps. Just as he was about to continue, the black cloud suddenly sped up and churned. In an instant, the black cloud split open, leaving a clear road in the middle.


      A cold-looking young man walked out step by step. He glanced at the old man before looking at the people of the cultivation union. Then he calmly said, “My ancestor welcomes everyone!”


      The man in gold’s expression suddenly changed and he shouted, “Number 3, kill him! We can enter using this path!”


      The cold-looking young man was Thirteen. His expression was neutral without any emotion. As for the old man, he rushed toward Thirteen in a flash.


      However, just as he was about to close in, a strand of black cloud suddenly rushed out. It surrounded the old man, pulling him back into the black cloud. The old man disappeared without a trace.


      This scene was like a hammer that struck hard on the hearts of the people of the cultivation union. This was especially true for Sun Yunshan as his eyes turned red.


      Thirteen extended his right hand and said, “This way!”


      With that, he turned around and walked away.


      The man in gold’s expression was filled with uncertainty. He subconsciously looked back at the man in black and his heart felt more calm. He sneered and said, “Let’s go. I want to see what tricks this Wang Lin has up his sleeve!”


      The group quickly flew forward and continued along the path opened up by the black cloud.


      As they entered, the path behind them was slowly closed by the black cloud.


      After a short period of flying, the man in gold suddenly stopped. His eyes were filled with shock and his expression became very ugly. The people behind him were all dumbfounded by what they saw before them.


      What appeared before them was a huge tribe that had a lot of people. At this moment, all of them raised their heads and looked at them with cold gazes.


      The gazes of these countless people gathered on the people of the cultivation union. Although their cultivation levels were high, they were still shocked.


      At the center of the tribe there was an open space five kilometers in radius. At the center lied a tall tower. A powerful sense of majesty spread out from the tower and surrounded the area.


      These people felt like they could barely breath under this pressure.


      Thirteen stood outside the empty area and respectfully said, “Ancestor, I have brought the guests here!”


      “Fellow cultivators came filled with killing intent. Could it be that I have offended you all?” Wang Lin’s voice slowly came from the tower. Although his tone was modest, his voice seemed to contain devilish power behind it. His voice slowly diffused across the entire Soul Refining Tribe.


      Wang Lin gradually learned bits of the Heavenly Devil Sound spell as he gradually strengthened the imprint on the scattered devil. At this moment, the spell was spread by sound. Everyone in the cultivation union, aside from the man in black, had the spell fill their minds.


      The man in black’s cultivation level was rather high, so he didn’t get lost within this sound. His eyes became very bright as he stared at the tower. His face revealed bewilderment and uncertainty once more.


      The man in gold’s origin soul shook. His eyes involuntarily revealed a hint of confusion and he subconsciously said, “You didn’t offend…”


      “If that is the case, you all are too presumptuous to still come looking for me for trouble!” Wang Lin’s voice was filled with his cold intent.


      At this moment, all of the members of the Soul Refining Tribe shouted, “Impudent!”


      Everyone in the Soul Refining Tribe said that word at once, and the sound fused with the wailing from the black cloud. This was even louder than roaring thunder when it landed in the cultivators’ ears. It was as if countless sharp swords had stabbed into their hearts. It caused their ears to buzz and their origin souls to shake!


      Blood came directly out of the mouths of a few that had low cultivation levels. It was clear that their insides were shaken and their origin souls were injured. This shout also cleared everyone’s minds.


      The man in gold’s expression changed greatly. He subconsciously backed up and his face filled with shock.


      If he was like this, then the surrounding cultivators were even worse off than him. Every one of them sucked in breaths of cold air. Their hearts were filled with shock and they realized that things were not good.


      As for Sun Yunshan, the excitement in his heart far outweighed the shock. He was secretly shouting in his heart!


      “It’s him, it really is him!”


      As the man in gold retreated, he screeched, “Celestial Guardian, attack!”


      After he said that, the eyes of the man in black suddenly shined brightly. He stepped forth and arrived above the tower with one step. Then his right hand formed a seal and he slammed it down!


      This slam seem to contained the power to pull up a mountain. A golden symbol appeared in the sky and charged toward the tower.


      A cold snort came from within the tower, then Wang Lin’s figure came out. He didn’t even look up as his hand released a black light and reached into the sky. He calmly said, “Come down for me!”


      After his hand reached out, cracks suddenly appeared on the golden symbol. Following a series of crackling sounds, the golden symbol collapsed. The man in black’s expression suddenly changed greatly, and for the first time, his face was filled with terror. He wanted to dodge, but his body was immediately caught by a power that could steal lifeforce. He was ruthlessly pulled down from the sky.


      With a loud boom, the man in black’s body smashed into the ground.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes stared at the spirit beast. After the third blood symbol was imprinted on the spirit beast, the aura it gave off even terrified Wang Lin.


      The beast’s body trembled violently, and the red light inside its eyes became even stronger. The red light was so strong that it extended three inches from its eyes.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the beast. Although he looked calm, his eyes were flickering. The jade with instructions on releasing the seals on the beast talked about this before.


      A majority of the power of the God Slaying War Chariot was in the spirit beast. Every one of the seven origin soul blood seals could stimulate the beast to evolve.


      If the seals were not released when that simulation reached its peak, then the spirit beast would explode and die. However, if the seal was released early, the beast’s evolution would be interrupted and it wouldn’t be able to reach its peak power in the future.


      In truth, none of the three God Slaying War Chariots were used before the maker died. According to his original plan, the three God Slaying War Chariots would become perfect after being activated once.


      That’s why he had to release the seal once its evolution reached its peak. Only then could the power of the God Slaying War Chariot match its name!


      According to the maker’s original plan, he was going to gather all of the materials and then find someone at the Celestial Emperor level to help activate them for the first time. This would ensure that there wouldn’t be any regrets with any of the war chariots!


      In the jade, he even claimed that not even someone at the level of a Celestial Emperor could allow the third war chariot to be activated perfectly.


      The spirit beast continued to shrink and the aura inside its body became even more terrifying. Originally there was wind in the plains, but now it was as if the wind didn’t dare to come. The sky gradually grew dark, and it was no longer clear like it was before.


      Countless grains of sand were trembling on the ground as if there was some mysterious force shaking them.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up like a torch. The aura of the spirit beast before him had already surpassed the strength of an early stage Ascendant cultivator. It gradually reached the mid stage of Ascendant and continued to rise.


      After several breaths of time, the body of the beast shrank from 1,000 feet to 100 feet tall. However, the red light from its eyes were now nearly seven feet out of its eyes, and a silky fog surrounded its eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, then his hand formed a seal and black light appeared in his palm. His eyes were like lightning as he stared at the spirit beast.


      Just at this moment, the red light from the beast’s eyes suddenly retracted. Suddenly, a powerful and nearly frenzied destructive aura suddenly began to increase inside its body!


      This increase was simply too quick; it was as if there was a rapidly inflating sphere inside the beast’s body. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with deduction as he carefully watched the beast. He pointed at the beast and shouted, “Second seal, open!”


      The black light flew out, and at the moment the beast’s aura reached its peak, it landed on the beast’s body. After an instant, the beast stopped trembling and the destructive aura stabilized around its body. It then raised its head and let out a roar at the sky.


      Thunderous roars suddenly came from the sky and bolts of lightning descended. This wasn’t a divine retribution, it was created by this beast.


      The lightning descended from the sky and landed on the spirit beast’s body. The successive lightning bolts linked together, forming a line.


      The spirit beast’s body was surrounded in a sphere of lightning. It was standing, but it gradually lied down and soon it turned into a qilin-like beast.


      However, it wasn’t a qilin, but a beast even more rare than qilin in the Celestial Realm, a thunder beast! A silver horn slowly drilled out from its head under the effects of the lightning.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of disappointment when he saw the silver horn. He let out a sigh and then moved forward. As his hand drew in the air, the fourth blood symbol was complete. He grabbed the blood symbol and headed straight for the thunder beast.


      “According to the jade, if the second seal on the second war chariot is activated perfectly, a golden horn should appear…” He immediately closed in on the thunder beast, charged directly through the lightning, and directly pressed the blood symbol between the spirit beast’s eyebrows.


      The timing he picked was the one the jade mentioned. The moment that the spirit beast evolves into a thunder beast was the only moment for imprinting in its life. This moment was specifically left behind by the maker to place an imprint on the beast.


      The blood symbol imprinted between the beast’s eyebrows. At the moment it landed, there was a flash of golden light. Wang Lin was startled, but when he looked closer, there was no longer any golden light.


      After the fourth blood symbol was imprinted, the thunder beast no longer looked at Wang Lin with a hostile gaze. However, there was no kindness either. After it looked at Wang Lin, it disappeared back into the God Slaying War Chariot.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the God Slaying War Chariot was placed back into his bag of holding. His eyes lit up and he thought, “That golden flash can’t be my eyes going bad, but why did it happen… Even if it is a silver horn, it is still strong enough to deal with mid stage Ascendant cultivators! Although the natives here are easy to deal with, how is any cultivator who has reached the mid stage of Ascendant simple? They either have powerful spells, or amazing treasures, or both!


      “As a result, although I won’t dare to say I can win against any mid stage Ascendant cultivator with my early stage Ascendant cultivation… it is impossible for them to kill me! And if I meet a mid stage Ascendant cultivator with spells and treasures weaker than mine, I’ll be able to kill them!


      “As for late stage Ascendant cultivators… Simply too difficult!” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      “Whether it’s Zhuque Zi or that black-robed old man, both of them have reached the late stage of Ascendant. Even if I use the thunder beast, I’m afraid I won’t be able to resist against a late stage Ascendant cultivator’s power. Fortunately, I have Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, so if I really encounter one, I have nothing to fear!”


      Wang Lin took a step forward and teleported back into the tower.


      “The reason why late stage Ascendant cultivators are so powerful is because they are already at the end of the first step! Especially peak stage late stage Ascendant cultivators; they can be considered the peak of those at the first step. Only people with similar cultivation levels can match them in battle. They are not people mid stage Ascendant cultivators can resist at all… That is, unless they have an extremely heaven-defying treasure, like Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, or the fourth soul from the one-billion-soul soul flag!


      “Even then, that fourth soul was still captured by Zhuque Zi, and Teacher Dun Tian still died…


      “Back then the old man under the devil tower said that the wind, rain, thunder, and lightning spell was his weakest spell. That shouldn’t be false…”


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position in the tower as he pondered.


      “If I have more than one million strands of slaughter energy, the one-billion-soul soul flag, the God Slaying War Chariot, and the underworld river… Can I beat a late stage Ascendant cultivator…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “No confidence… However, with Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, if a late stage Ascendant cultivator really provokes me, I will have no choice but to use one of the sword energies!” Wang Lin’s eye became cold.


      “Now I will need to properly refine the three swords I got from the Twelve Swords. These three swords were wasted on their previous owners. I studied them once before, and it seems like there is another ability hidden within them. However, this ability requires a combined attack to activate.” Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the three swords from Mo Yang, Zi Shu, and Hai Zhu flew out.


      These three swords gave off a fierce spiritual aura. Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy which turned into a green mist that surrounded the three swords. He then closed his eyes and concentrated on refining them.


      In the blink of an eye, three months passed. On this day, several rays of light appeared in the sky 50,000 kilometers away from the Soul Refining Tribe. Their target was clearly the Soul Refining Tribe!


      Among these people there was one person wearing golden clothes that gave off a golden glow. This person didn’t look that old, and his face gave of a sense of cold arrogance.


      There was one person following him. This person was a youth who wore clothes as white as snow. He was handsome, but his face was currently filled with bitterness. He looked at the Soul Refining Tribe with hesitation hidden in his eyes.


      The golden-clothed man looked at the youth and coldly snorted. “What are you thinking about, Sun Yunshan?”


      The white-robed youth was the person who came to the Demon Spirit Land with Wang Lin. The junior sect master of the Xuan Yuan Sect, Sun Yunshan!


      When he entered the Demon Spirit Land, he had several high cultivation level elders protecting him. However, now he was by himself.


      After hearing the golden-clothed man’s words, Sun Yunshan’s body trembled and he respectfully said, “Sir, this subordinate…”


      Before he finished, the golden-clothed man interrupted him and coldly snorted. “No need to explain. Since you joined my cultivation union, you must obey all orders. If it wasn’t for me giving your sister face, do you think you would be part of such a good opportunity to obtain merit, like capturing Wang Lin!?”


      Sun Yunshan remained silent and nodded. He thought to himself, “I don’t know if the Wang Lin in this Soul Refining Tribe… and Wang Lin from the Heavenly Fate Sect are the same person… Ah, I’m thinking too much; there is no way they are the same person.”


      “The ancestor even deliberately sent out a celestial guard to capture this Wang Lin. There is no danger in this trip, but you must be careful and not let that Wang Lin escape!” After the golden-clothed man finished speaking, his gaze turned to the middle-aged man in black at the back of the group.


      This man was ordinary and his expression had been calm this entire time. It was as if nothing in this world could cause his expression to change.


      A string of fine ripples slowly spread out from his body and seemed to fuse with the surroundings. His aura had almost completely disappeared. Ordinary cultivators wouldn’t be able to detect his existence at all.


      To be able to melt with the heavens and earth and fuse with the void meant that this person’s cultivation had reached the early stage of Ascendant. However, this person’s Ascendant cultivation was a bit strange; there was no origin energy inside this person’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position inside the tower when he suddenly opened his eyes. A bright burst of light released from his eyes.


      “Thirteen, we have guests. Bring them here!”
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      Crunch… Wang Lin didn’t fly but walked step by step toward the Fire Demon Country’s capital. His figure was like a white-robed wandering soul; it was extremely strange inside this grey fog.


      His hair flowed in the air as he walked through the fog. The crunching sound continued with every step Wang Lin took.


      The city inside the fog was extremely empty. It was difficult to imagine that 100 years ago the population of this city was no less than the capital of the Sky Demon Country.


      However, now it was completely dead!


      In the eyes of the nine ancient demons, the people of their countries were simply people they enlightened. They were only tools to help them recover. Even if all of the people died, their hearts wouldn’t be affected at all.


      Everyone inside the Fire Demon Country’s capital, from the Demon Emperor to the civilians, had been sent to the battlefield, and they were turned into corpses that scattered across the earth. They were turned to blood that dyed the ground red.


      Wang Lin’s heart was very calm as he calmly walked forward step by step.


      The ancient demon’s seal started five kilometers away from the Fire Demon Country’s capital, and this seal was very powerful! It was one of the methods the ancient demon had to protect itself. Even the commander-in-chiefs of the other countries couldn’t break it!


      The only people that could break the seal, aside from the other ancient demons, were those extremely powerful cultivators!


      “Ancient Demon Bei Luo once said that after the capital is empty, the ancient demon will definitely seal the city to prevent anyone from entering. That is why the first thing we agreed on was breaking this seal!”


      Wang Lin stopped outside the screen of demonic spiritual energy and raised his right hand. There was a flash of black light on the tip of his finger as he pointed at the screen.


      The moment this finger touched the screen of demonic spiritual energy, a powerful rebound force suddenly appeared. Wang Lin’s finger was knocked back and a sense of numbness quickly entered his finger and spread to his tendons.


      Wang Lin cycled the celestial spiritual energy inside his body and quickly returned to normal.


      Wang Lin muttered, “It is indeed very powerful!”


      Just at this moment, a powerful divine sense suddenly surged out from the capital. A roar that could shock the origin soul spread out from the divine sense.


      “Scram!!”


      This voice echoed across the land as if it was thunder descending from the sky. The thundering rumble echoed fiercely inside Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a very strange seal. If one looked closely at the seal, they would see that it was giving off demonic spiritual energy. The moment that roar descended on Wang Lin, it immediately disappeared!


      “Bei Luo!! You were sent by Bei Luo!!” The vicious divine sense inside the capital let out another roar; it was filled with anger.


      Wang Lin ignored this voice and took a deep breath. Then he muttered, “Ancient Demon Bei Luo, this is the first part of our agreement. Please watch!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the sky. Then his eyes became cold and he softly said, “Slaughter energy, gather!”


      Such simple words weren’t louder than thunder and couldn’t change the world. However, these five simple words caused an incredible storm inside the Fire Demon Country!


      In the battlefield in the northern part of the Fire Demon Country, demon soldiers from both sides suddenly trembled. A strand of thick killing intent that could penetrate the heavens immediately flew out of their bodies!


      This slaughter energy quickly charged out and disappeared into the distance.


      “The ancestor has arrived!” These demon soldiers’ faces were filled with excitement. They no longer slaughtered but quickly left the battlefield.


      On the battlefield south of the Fire Demon Country, countless people in black robes invaded the battle here. These people carried powerful killing intent. They would often kill demon soldiers in their path, causing these demon soldiers to turn into strands of grey gas which were then absorbed by them.


      The demon generals from both sides weren’t unfamiliar with these people and had grown accustomed to their existence. These people came and went without any trace, and they didn’t know what side they belonged to. Even when they managed to encircle these people, it often wasn’t worth it.


      However, right now these people in black suddenly trembled and revealed looks of ecstasy in their eyes. They quickly left, and while they left, strands of powerful slaughter energy left their bodies. Countless strands of slaughter energy disappeared over the horizon.


      This scene occurred at the same time in countless places across the Fire Demon Country. The sky was covered by strands of grey gas. These strands contained unimaginable slaughter energy and they flashed across the sky.


      At this instant, it was as if the entire world was shrouded in slaughter and became cold enough to pierce one’s bones.


      The warring parties inside the Fire Demon Country all stopped fighting at this moment. They all looked at the sky with uncertainty and eyes filled with confusion.


      Not only were there a lot of Soul Refining Tribe members hidden within the demon soldiers in the past hundred years, even many of the generals on both sides were Soul Refining Tribe members.


      At this moment, countless demon generals in the Fire Demon Country trembled slightly, and a strand of slaughter energy escaped from each of their heads and quickly disappeared. After losing the strands of slaughter energy, these people immediately used their own methods to quickly escape.


      The entire Fire Demon Country had been at war for a hundred years. The scene today shocked all the lucky survivors. The sky was no longer blue, it was now grey. Strands of slaughter energy soared into the air and gathered at the Fire Demon Country’s capital!


      One hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy came from all directions toward Wang Lin. The sound of things roaring never stopped in the sky above the Fire Demon Country’s capital. Wang Lin was in the center of a huge vortex as the one hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy rushed toward him.


      These strands of slaughter energy were much more vigorous than the ones from 100 years ago. The amount of slaughter was far more powerful than before, and the hundred years of nourishment had caused the one hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy to almost solidify!


      “Split!” There was a trace of red light in Wang Lin’s eyes. The heart of slaughter and slaughter energy fused, becoming the core of the path of slaughter!


      One hundred strands of slaughter energy had already covered the sky, but with one word from Wang Lin, they immediately all split into two. The one hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy turned into two hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy!


      It was not over!


      The two hundred thousand strands split once more! Split once more! Split once more!


      The entire world was shrouded by thick, grey gas in an instant. This grey gas wasn’t fog but slaughter energy! This was a fusion of the heart of slaughter and slaughter intent!


      The division of the slaughter energy caused one hundred thousand strands of slaughter energy to split into one million strands of slaughter energy!


      These one million strands of slaughter energy could still split more, but Wang Lin had only reached small completion in the Celestial Slaughter Art, so one million was his limit! This was an important reason why he didn’t participate in the slaughter himself and used the members of the Soul Refining Tribe to nurture the slaughter energy!


      “Break for me!” Wang Lin’s hair flowed in the air as he suddenly pointed at the screen of demonic spiritual energy.


      The one million strands of slaughter energy descended on the seal like pouring rain!
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      Wang Lin was not concerned with the battle in the Fire Demon Country. He had spent the last 20 years completely immersed in the celestial spell. Celestial spells couldn’t be compared to normal spells; it was very difficult to learn them.


      Twenty years was just the beginning for Wang Lin. While immersed in studying the celestial spell and celestial treasure, time flowed by like water, and unknowingly more than 50 years had passed!


      There were less than 10 years left until the agreement with the Ancient Demon.


      During these almost 100 years of time, in addition to studying the celestial spell and celestial treasures, Wang Lin never stopped imprinting on the scattered devil. During this time, the imprint became even stronger!


      After several decades, Wang Lin had only touched the edge of the Stop celestial spell. The requirement for this celestial spell wasn’t a certain amount of celestial spiritual energy but one’s comprehension of the heavens.


      To be more accurate, the aspects covered by this celestial spell were far outside the grasp of cultivators. It was like a very esoteric knowledge that required constant studying and understanding before he could finally master and use it.


      Wang Lin spent many years gradually understanding the Celestial Slaughter Art and eventually reached small completion. This Stop spell was the same.


      Wang Lin forgot about time while immersed in the celestial spell. During the decades he had been in closed door cultivation, the Soul Refining Tribe had sent large amounts of people to the front line in the Fire Demon Country to collect souls and strengthen themselves.


      This all changed once the troops of other countries entered the Sky Demon Country. Rather than going out, the tribe members defended the Sky Demon Country.


      Large amounts of tribe members returned from the Fire Demon Country and began battling the demon soldiers from various other demon countries.


      However, the power of the Soul Refining Tribe was simply too small. They could only defend the area under the black cloud and couldn’t leave it. Eventually, when the soldiers of the other demon countries found that they couldn’t take Sky Demon City because it was sealed by the Ancient Demon, they turned their sights to the Soul Refining Tribe.


      After all, there was something strange about this small tribe. The black cloud above this tribe that acted as a natural protection was especially strange. It blocked the attacking demon soldiers everal times.


      Of course, not all of the demon countries had set their sights on the Soul Refining Tribe. Only two of the countries’ leaders did, so the remaining five turned their attention to the Fire Demon Country.


      The other seven demon countries didn’t send out too many demon soldiers. After all, they didn’t have the determination to send out everything like the ancient demon of the Sky Demon Country.


      At this moment, both the Water Demon Country and the Thunder Demon Country sent out a vice commander-in-chief with 100,000 demon soldiers. One came from the north and the other came from the south. The two armies surrounded the Soul Refining Tribe.


      The vice commander-in-chief of the Water Demon Country was a woman. Her appearance was ordinary, but her eyes gave off a cold light. Beside her was a demon general of the Water Demon Country.


      As for the Thunder Demon Country, their vice commander-in-chief was a burly middle-aged man. He was the only person not wearing armor, and there was lightning moving across his body and the ground under his feet was charred.


      “This small savage tribe has such an incredible treasure; this is interesting!” Although the burly man seemed to be talking to himself, his voice was like thunder.


      “There was no gain from this trip to the Sky Demon Country. However, taking this treasure back to the Demon Emperor is not a bad choice!” The burly man’s eyes lit up and he took a step. With a bang, the ground under him shattered and the charred area on the ground began to spread.


      The burly man’s body quickly flew toward the black cloud. His speed was extremely fast and he had clearly reached the equivalent of an early stage Ascendant cultivator. With just one step, he crossed a long distance and arrived next to the black cloud surrounding the Soul Refining Tribe.


      The waves of demonic spiritual energy around his body formed an invisible shield that pushed the black cloud back.


      Inside the Soul Refining Tribe, Ouyang Hua’s expression was calm as he stared at the sky. On the ground, the Soul Refining Tribe members were all sitting in the lotus position and were completely focused.


      Ouyang Hua shouted, “Souls, scatter!” Suddenly, all of the tribe members released the soul fragments they had collected. In an instant, the enter world was filled with black gas made of soul fragments. Under the control of their respective masters, the mass of black gas condensed into a black river that charged at the burly man.


      The burly man let out a laugh. Rather than retreating, he rushed forward and threw out a punch. This punch contained a large amount of demonic spiritual energy, and it created a thunderous roar as it rushed out like a raging thunder dragon toward the incoming black river.


      Not far away, the vice commander-in-chief of the Water Demon Country coldly looked at the battle and said, “The Thunder Vice Commander-in-Chief underestimated this black cloud!”


      One of the demon generals beside her was startled and asked, “My Lord, could there be some hidden secrets about this black cloud? Will the Thunder Vice Commander-in-Chief be able to break it?”


      “This black cloud is very strange and is composed of many soul fragments. If there is no one controlling it, the Thunder Vice Commander-in-Chief can easily break it. However, if there is someone controlling it, I’m afraid he will have to give it his all to break it!”


      The demon general beside the woman smiled. “That is for the best. We agreed that he would take the black fog and we would take the people of this tribe. This way we won’t have to use any strength and get all the people of this Soul Refining Tribe. After we go back and study them, we will definitely learn something.”


      The thunder dragon created from the punch of the middle-aged man let out a thunderous roar and charged toward the black cloud formed by all the tribe members’ soul fragments. The moment the two collided, a powerful shockwave appeared.


      An opening appeared in the black cloud as a result of this shockwave. Then the black river dissipated and the burly man laughed. “A mere tribe of savages dares to attack me. What a bunch of lowly ants!”


      As the burly man spoke, he walked in through the gap in the black cloud. The soldiers of the Thunder Demon Country all burst out in cheers. Their shouting wasn’t any weaker than thunder!


      This added an infinite amount of momentum for the burly man.


      The woman from the Water Demon Country was not far away. She shook her head and said, “There is no suspense left in this battle. From today onwards, this Soul Refining Tribe will cease to exist. Wait for the Thunder Vice Commander-in-Chief to take the black fog and then go capture the tribe members. If anyone dares to resist, just kill them!”


      The various demon generals around her all acknowledged her order.


      The burly man stepped directly into Soul Refining Tribe with one step. He grinned as if he had already seen the panic and fear in this little tribe.


      However, at the moment he entered, he was immediately startled. This 50 kilometer area was filled with Soul Refining Tribe members sitting in the lotus position. They were all looking at him, only…


      There was no panic in their eyes like the burly man expected. Instead, their eyes were very calm, and this calmness was definitely not fake!


      There was even a deep sense of sarcasm and dense coldness within these calm eyes.


      These countless, strange gazes caused the Thunder Vice Commander-in-Chief’s heart to skip a beat.


      His step involuntarily slowed down. From this position, he could see that at the center of the tribe there was a five kilometer wide area of empty space with a tall tower at the center!


      The moment he saw the tower, the burly man’s eyes narrowed. With his knowledge, he naturally knew that large tribes all had their own beliefs. Right now this tower was clearly the core of their beliefs!


      The burly man sneered. “After I destroy this tower, I want to see if you can still have these kinds of gazes!” He charged directly at the tower. None of the tribe members sitting there spoke; they only coldly looked at the burly man.


      This kind of silence was like an invisible pressure that made the burly man have the vague feeling that something was wrong. However, he had confidence in his cultivation. He let out a cold snort as he neared the tower and was about to throw a punch with his right fist.


      “Stop!” A bland and barely audible voice came from within the tower.


      This voice was very weak, but its appearance seemed to have stopped time. Even the black cloud became motionless at this moment. An unidentifiable power suddenly appeared and surrounded the burly man.


      This burly man’s body trembled and the lightning that was constantly moving across his body stopped. At this moment, his aura completely disappeared.


      His body stopped in the air, completely motionless!


      His fist had already formed half an arc, but it would never be able to be sent out.


      The only thing that could move was his eyes. At this moment, the terror in his eyes was something he had never experienced before in his life. If the fear in his eyes was compared to an ocean, that ocean could drown the entire Demon Spirit Land.


      Wang Lin’s figure slowly walked out of the tower. His hair flowed behind him, and with the white robe he was wearing, he was like a celestial!


      After he came out, he didn’t even look at the burly man and waved his sleeve. The burly man was immediately blown away by a powerful wind. He coughed out blood and was immediately thrown out of the Soul Refining Tribe.


      The burly man’s body moved like a meteor, and along the way, a mist of blood bursted out from his body. Finally, his body smashed into the ground after leaving the Soul Refining Tribe. Up until now, he wasn’t able to move his body an inch!


      The surroundings were completely silent!


      The pupils of the woman from the Water Demon Country suddenly shrank. Her mind was completely blank when she saw this. However, she quickly recovered and shouted, “Quickly, retreat!”


      Unfortunately, it was too late. Wang Lin had his hands behind his back as he floated out of the Soul Refining Tribe. The members of the Soul Refining Tribe exuded killing intent and immediately followed him.


      The woman from the Water Demon Country’s expression immediately changed and she shouted, “Formation!”


      The demon soldiers had just started to move and the demonic spiritual energy had just begun to move!


      “Stop!” Wang Lin opened his arms, raised his head, and closed his eyes. Decades of comprehension allowed him to touch the edge of the celestial spell. At this moment, it was his first time activating a celestial spell at full power!


      With one word, the world stopped moving!


      Everyone outside the Soul Refining Tribe stopped moving at this moment!


      The members of the Soul Refining Tribe seemed to have received an order and quickly rushed out to kill! At the same time, the black cloud over the Soul Refining Tribe spread out and covered the sky of the surrounding area.


      The woman from the Water Demon Country was also frozen. However, after three breaths of time, a blue light surrounded her. Her eyes were filled with fear and she turned around to escape without any hesitation.


      Just at this moment, three rays of sword light flew out, immediately caught up to the woman, and surrounded her. The three sword spirits of Zi Shu, Hai Zhu, and Mo Yang released roars. The woman’s heart trembled and the three swords pierced her body. There was a mist of blood and then she died!


      Wang Lin floated in the air and quietly felt the power of the celestial spell. It was as if the slaughter on the ground was happening in a different world; he didn’t pay any attention to it at all.


      “I still haven’t fully grasped this celestial spell… But the date of my agreement with the Ancient Demon is about to arrive, so there is no time to continue comprehending… It is time to leave…” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the three swords flew toward him. Zi Shu’s mouth held the origin soul of that woman.


      One month later, Wang Lin left the Soul Refining Tribe. When he left, he took away the one-billion-soul soul flag and left a strand of divine sense to guard the Soul Refining Tribe.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately rush toward the Fire Demon Country; he went to the cave first. On the Revered Dragon Path, he carefully recorded all 11 symbols before leaving!


      “The jade said that there are 12 symbols, but right now there are only 11. I don’t know where that last symbol is…” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he stepped forward. He then activated the greater teleportation spell and headed straight for the Fire Demon Country.


      The flames of war covered the entire Fire Demon Country. The other seven countries continued to increase their military tower within the Fire Demon Country. This country had completely become a battleground. After nearly 100 years of war, the ground had been stained red. After entering the Fire Demon Country, a thick smell of blood would rush towards you.


      Aside from blood, there were also countless broken corpses covering the ground. Bursts of death aura came from the corpses and formed a grey mist that shrouded the entire Fire Demon Country.


      This was a battle to the death between the Sky Demon Country and the Fire Demon Country! It could even be said that there was no winner or loser in this battle. Instead, each life was traded for another as the power of the Fire Demon Country was slowly erased.


      The capital of the Fire Demon Country was completely empty. Even the Demon Emperor had personally entered the battle. Aside from the holy land, the Demon Valley, everywhere else was completely deserted!


      The ancient demon of the Fire Demon Country imitated the ancient demon of the Sky Demon Country. He sealed off the capital and didn’t allow anyone to enter.


      The Fire Demon Country’s demon valley was not outside the city but in the depths of the city. Dense demonic spiritual energy spread out from the valley and shrouded the entire Fire Demon Country’s capital.


      Looking from a distance, the capital was surrounded by demonic spiritual energy, but there was also a large amount of death aura. It looked like a city within fog, and it caused people to feel sadness when they looked at it.


      When Wang Lin landed outside the capital of the Fire Demon Country, his step made a crunch sound. This sound was all the more clear given how quiet the surroundings were.


      The dark red earth gave off a muddy feeling when one stepped on it. This muddy feeling came from the blood of tens of millions of people that had soaked the earth for the last 100 years.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00626.xhtml

    
      #626


      Chapter 626 – Identity Of The White-Robed Female Corpse


      Chapter 626 – Identity of the White-Robed Female Corpse


      “The Pen of Immortal Touch is a treasure filled with the power of the sun. Father collected 12 suns and turned them into 12 symbols that can be drawn with the pen. Its power is acceptable.


      “Celestial Capture Net. Although this treasure is pretty average, the soul inside it seems to have gained some intelligence. It is very interesting, so I believe you will like it.


      “As for the third treasure, it is best used with your Rain Celestial Sword. This treasure is called Spirit Sheath. Putting the celestial sword inside it can strengthen the sword spirit within. Father used the Origin Celestial Metal inside the Celestial Cleansing Pool to make it.


      “As for the celestial spell, although it is a low quality celestial spell and its power is ordinary, it is a very interesting spell. This spell is called the Stop spell. Father found this on a mysterious planet by accident. Unfortunately, it wasn’t complete, but Father was able to restore it after researching the spell.


      “Father guessed that this was only part of a large combination spell. Unfortunately, what I found was incomplete, so I was unable to restore the entire combination spell.”


      The excitement on Wang Lin’s face gradually calmed down. The jade was divided into three parts. The first part was a detailed description and instructions for three celestial treasures.


      There was no restriction on this part of the jade and it could easily be accessed. As for the other two parts, there were restrictions placed on them. When one tried to check them with their divine sense, there would just be chaotic images and words, making them unable to see everything.


      The second part had the method to create celestial guardians. The short old man was able to learn about the celestial guardians from seeing pieces of the second part.


      There was also this remark left in the jade: “Father placed a bloodline restriction on this jade. Without your bloodline, it is impossible to break the restriction on this jade.”


      However, this jade has existed for far too long, long enough that even with this person’s powerful cultivation, it couldn’t offset the passage of time. The restriction on the first section was gone, and the restriction on the second section had loosened greatly. Only the restriction on the last section was still completely intact.


      “Out of the three celestial treasures, I only see two. The Spirit Sheath is not there… These items were given to a woman named Qin Shuang. If her name is Qin, then her father is…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he whispered, “Celestial Emperor Qin Lin!”


      After carefully looking at the jade in his hand, Wang Lin began to ponder.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. “According to the tone of this jade, this Qin Shuang was the Rain Celestial Emperor’s daughter. She also had a weapon called the Rain Celestial Sword…” He suddenly opened his eyes and there was a burst of golden light.


      “Rain Celestial Sword… Rain Celestial Sword… Could there be such a shocking coincidence in this world… Could the female corpse that senior Zhou Yi was so infatuated with… Be Celestial Emperor Qin Lin’s daughter!?” Wang Lin pondered a bit before slapping his bag of holding. The pagoda Zhou Yi gave him flew out. Before it could grow, Wang Lin’s right hand made a seal and pointed at the pagoda. The corpse of the woman in white, who was so beautiful that she could make anyone’s heart race, slowly flew out.


      Looking at the female corpse, Wang Lin began to ponder even more. His eyes lit up, then his two fingers formed a sword and he waved it. A blade of wind flew out and a red mark immediately appeared on her wrist.


      However, before blood could even flow out, that mark immediately disappeared and returned to normal.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his eyes became even brighter. With a thought, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy entered his fingers. He immediately waved his hand again and another red mark appeared on the woman’s wrist. Although it was still healing rapidly, this time it was obviously slower.


      A drop of red blood dripped down from the wound on the woman in white’s wrist.


      Wang Lin withdrew Ling Tianhou’s sword energy and caught the drop of blood. He waved his sleeves and the woman flew back into the pagoda. He then put the pagoda back into his bag of holding.


      “I only need to test it to see if you are really Qin Shuang!” Wang Lin pressed the drop of blood on the jade without any hesitation.


      When the drop of blood landed on the jade, it immediately turned into red mist. The red mist gradually entered the jade. Then cracking sounds immediately came from the green jade and it lost a layer.


      A crystal clear green jade with a thin, blood-red line appeared.


      Wang Lin couldn’t be bothered to observe how beautiful this jade was; he scanned it with his divine sense. Then he immediately sucked in a breath of cold air and began to ponder.


      The seal on the last two parts of this jade were opened!


      “She… Was actually Qin Shuang…” Wang Lin sighed. His divine sense returned to the jade to check the contents of the other two parts.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin had been immersed inside the jade for an unknown amount of time.


      The short old man had awakened on the second day after Wang Lin became immersed with the jade. However, the Three Talent Sword Formation still surrounded him. Bursts of cold energy entered his body though the tips of the swords, making him not dare to move a inch.


      With his cultivation, he could vaguely see that the mystery of this formation wasn’t in the swords themselves but the mysterious force within them.


      On top of that, there was also Xu Liguo watching him. Xu Liguo casually floated around the old man and would occasionally reveal a cold smile. He would hold the black blade and wave it around before the old man.


      Several days later, Wang Lin’s divine sense returned from inside the jade. He opened his eyes and let out a long breath.


      “These celestials are even more cruel than cultivators. The second part of this jade had detailed records of making a puppet call the celestial guardian. This method isn’t for celestials, it is meant to be used on cultivators. Cultivators were captured and refined. If it was successful, the resulting celestial guardian would be extremely powerful!


      “According to the celestials, a celestial guardian wasn’t a person, but a treasure. It was split between low, medium, and high quality. In the jade, it was stated that a low quality celestial guardian is equal to a peak late stage Ascendant cultivator, which is the limit of the first step.


      “As for medium quality and high quality, I am unable to determine where they are in the second step.”


      “As for the third part of the jade… It is a map. It looks like the topographic map of a cave.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the short old man.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Hand it over!”


      The short old man’s face was filled with bitterness as he said, “You have all my bags of holding; what else do you want?!” In his heart he cursed. “This fellow named Wang is even worse than that cultivation couple. They only wanted one of my bags of holding, but this fellow named Wang doesn’t want to leave me with anything!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the old man and slapped his bag of holding. Ten pieces of broken jade flew out. These broken jades were the objects inside the ten celestial guardians the old man had.


      After the old man saw the broken jades, his expression changed greatly.


      Wang Lin closed his right hand and the ten broken jades fused into one.


      After that, he reached out and he grabbed the old man. Then his palm hit the old man’s forehead and knocked the old man’s origin soul out of his body.


      The moment the old man’s origin soul flew out, Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy and surrounded the old man’s origin soul with it. As the old man was refined, the celestial spiritual energy inside his origin soul slowly condensed into a finger-sized broken jade.


      After retrieving the broken jade, the old man’s origin soul was thrown out of the tower and devoured by the black cloud outside, becoming a soul fragment within.


      As for the old man’s body, Wang Lin didn’t even look at it as he waved his sleeves and the body turned into dust.


      One of the reasons for throwing it to the soul flag was that it would be a waste otherwise. After all, it was a late stage Soul Transformation origin soul. The other reason was that Wang Lin was interested in the cave the old man had found.


      However, Wang Lin knew that this was not the time to leave. The most important thing right now was to use the remaining couple of decades to make his cultivation and magical treasures reach a new peak. He need to be prepared for the 100 year agreement he had with the Ancient Demon.


      This was especially true for the two new treasures and the low quality celestial spell he obtained!


      Thinking about the celestial spell, Wang Lin revealed a hint of excitement. This was a real celestial spell! All of the spells Wang Lin had learned in his life, aside from the Celestial Slaughter Art, were created from imitating low quality celestial spells.


      After all, celestial spells were simply too rare. Even people like the All-Seer had great desire for celestial spells, much less someone like Wang Lin.


      Celestial spells were real spells. These were powerful spells that were several times more powerful than normal spells!


      The Demon Spirit Land attracted many cultivators and even caused them to be willing to slaughter and bow down to the natives. This was all for a chance to fuse with an ancient demon to learn a celestial spell!


      In order to obtain a celestial spell in the Heavenly Fate Sect, one must hold the position of true disciple for countless years before being granted one. However, the All-Seer won’t give the best one but choose an ordinary one.


      “The Stop spell!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and the chant for this celestial spell appeared in his mind. He slowly closed his eyes and immersed himself inside this celestial spell.


      Time silently passed, and in the blink of an eye, 20 years went by.


      The battle between the Heavenly Demon Country and the Fire Demon Country had lasted for a very long time. Both sides became more and more heated up as the war dragged on. The other countries couldn’t hold it any longer and finally decided to attack.


      The Ancient Demon from Sky Demon Country already considered this problem when he decided to start the war against the Fire Demon Country. As the rest of the countries were ready to make a move, he used his own power to seal Sky Demon City!


      As for the other cities of the Sky Demon Country, the Ancient Demon completely gave them up. He only guarded the capital and the Dragon Lake while waiting for the agreement with Wang Lin! He was not afraid of Wang Lin going back on the agreement! If Wang Lin really backed out, he would use his ability to search high and low until he killed Wang Lin! He believed that Wang Lin was not so short-sighted.


      Under this situation, the Soul Refining Tribe quickly expanded and strengthened itself.


      During the past several decades, in the battlefields in the Fire Demon Country, there were these mysterious people in black that gradually caught the attention of the two sides. These black-robed people would often appear on battlegrounds to absorb a large amount of soul fragments and take a lot of life with them.


      At the same time, each of them had killed countless enemies on the battlefield, and they all had outstanding performance. The demon soldiers that grew stronger rapidly in both armies were promoted to replace the dead generals.
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      The short old man’s body trembled, but his eyes were still bulged as he said, “I’m a celestial! You still dare to disrespect me…”


      Not waiting for the old man to finish speaking, Wang Lin frowned and coldly looked at him. He slowly raised his right hand and a ghostly light appeared in his grasp. He no longer bothered with the old man’s nonsense. With the soul search spell in hand, he pressed it against the old man’s head.


      The old man let out a scream, but he was helpless, and because his body was tied up by the Celestial Capture Net, he simply couldn’t dodge. His eyes were filled with fear as he quickly shouted, “I’ll talk! I’ll talk!”


      Wang Lin didn’t stop, and just as he was about to press down with his right hand, his expression changed slightly and he stopped his hand. Outside the tower, a passage was suddenly sliced open within the black cloud above the Soul Refining Tribe, and the sound of a blade hymn pierced through the sky.


      The black blade moved as fast as lightning and closed in on the tower in a flash. Xu Liguo was inside the black blade and was holding the brush in his hand. He immediately entered the tower, revealed an expression to please, and quickly said, “Master, Little Xu has caught the treasure for you, but I’m dead tired. Master, you don’t know how fast this treasure ran!”


      “Not bad!” Wang Lin nodded and reached out with his right hand. When the brush flew into his hand, he immediately felt the celestial spiritual energy cycling inside the brush. There was also a strong pressure contained within the brush.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s praise, Xu Liguo let out a grin. After his betrayal failed, he had been looking for a chance to gain more merit. This time he finally got a chance.


      Wang Lin ignored Xu Liguo and the half-moon blade. He held the brush and slowly closed his eyes. Then he activated the celestial spiritual energy inside his body and slowly entered the brush.


      At this moment, a golden light appeared on the tip of the brush. The golden light became brighter and brighter as Wang Lin’s celestial spiritual energy entered it. In the end, the light lit up the entire tower. From the distance, it looked like the tower was giving off a golden flow.


      At this moment, all of the tribe members of the Soul Refining Tribe showed their piety by kneeling down and bowing toward the tower.


      The eyes of the old man caught by the Celestial Capture Net couldn’t help but shrink when he saw the dazzling light the brush gave off in Wang Lin’s hand. He felt a sour taste in his heart. When he picked up the brush back then, there was also a golden light. However, comparing the that golden light to the golden light in front of him now, one was like the sun and the other was just a firefly.


      “Hmph, so what if he can make it give off a powerful, golden light? I just don’t believe he can comprehend how to use this celestial item without my guidance. It has to be said that back then, if it wasn’t for the jade, I wouldn’t have figured out how to use the celestial brush… Of course, a lot of it had to do with my own intelligence!” As the old man thought of this, there was a glimmer of pride in his eyes.


      However, the pride in his eyes quickly changed into daze, and this daze quickly turned into shock!


      He saw Wang Lin suddenly open his eyes and draw a one-stroke symbol with one wave of his hand.


      “… This… This is impossible… Yes, this person is only a bit more intelligent than me, so after he saw me use it, he was able to learn it. Yes, this has to be the case!” Just as the short old man was thinking of this, the next scene caused him to scream out loud.


      Wang Lin’s eyes also seemed to contain a hint of golden light at this moment. He waved his hand again, adding another stroke to form a two-stroke symbol


      Wang Lin’s right hand didn’t stop; he made another stroke. At this moment, a three-stroke symbol that glowed like the sun appeared before him!


      At the moment this symbol was formed, the celestial spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body activated on its own and entered the symbol!


      In the eyes of Xu Liguo and the short old man, the three-stroke symbol gave off a feeling of perfection. It was as if there was a heavenly dao imprinted on the symbol.


      Waves of golden light spread out from the symbol, leaked out of the tower, and replaced the golden light from the tip of the brush. The golden light surrounded the heavens and earth. The black cloud that was the soul flag immediately melted and retreated, revealing the clear, blue sky!


      Wang Lin’s eyes gave off a golden glow. His hand stopped in the air after drawing the third stroke.


      His white robe moved without any wind, and his loose, long hair flowed backwards. The aura of a celestial suddenly spread out from his body,


      He held the celestial brush as if he was a celestial himself. The golden symbol seemed to contain the heavens’ dao and a sense of majesty!


      Xu Liguo was completely stunned, and the golden light coming from Wang Lin caused his eyes to hurt. The golden light made him feel like he was facing something he couldn’t resist. It was as if Wang Lin only needed but a thought to make him completely disappear.


      Although he had experienced this kind of feeling before, it was never this strong. At this moment, this feeling imprinted deep inside his heart.


      As for the short old man, he stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin. The shock in his eyes was monstrous as he exclaimed, “Celestial… Celestial Emperor!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and pointed at the symbol before him. The symbol immediately dissipated, turned into specks of light, flew out of the tower, and fused with the world.


      “Now tell me your identity!” The golden light in Wang Lin’s eyes slowly disappeared. However, his gaze was like a bolt of lightning as it pierced through the short old man’s eyes and stared directly at his inner self.


      Wang Lin had used the Heavenly Devil Sound. His voice contained devilish power as it entered the old man’s ears and entangled itself with the old man’s origin soul.


      The reason why Wang Lin didn’t use the soul search spell was because even though the old man’s mid stage Ascendant cultivation was an empty shelf, his origin soul had a power very different from the celestial guardians. With how cautious Wang Lin was, he wouldn’t casually use the soul search spell unless it was the last resort or if he had a full grasp on the situation.


      The short old man’s eyes were hollow as he muttered, “I’m from the Refining Feather Sect, and my name is Huang Yu. I entered this Demon Spirit Land because I was chased and hunted down by my enemies. Later, I didn’t dare to leave and decided to stay here. Staying here is better; as long as I’m careful, there will be no danger here.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “Where did you get the celestial seed and celestial treasures from? The Demon Spirit Land?”


      The old man said, “When I arrived here back then, I accidently entered an abandoned cave and obtained them there.”


      “What else did you obtain besides the celestial seed and the celestial brush?” Wang Lin’s eyes showed a hint of fanaticism.


      The old man muttered, “I obtained a total of two bags of holding. One of them had no divine sense imprint and contained the Celestial Capture Net and other things, including a jade… The other had a divine sense imprint on it, so I couldn’t open it, but it was stolen by someone else.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious and he said, “Who stole that bag of holding?”


      “It was a cultivation couple. Luckily, I split the two bags and imprinted my own divine sense on the other one. Otherwise, both would have been stolen.” The short old man’s eyes became even more hollow, but when talking about this, there was a trace of hatred in his eyes. This was clearly a huge blow to him.


      This was very natural; anyone who had just obtained a great treasure only to have it snatched away right after would never forget the feeling of rising up to the sky and immediately falling.


      After carefully questioning about the appearance of the cultivation couple, Wang Lin asked, “What was recorded on the jade?”


      The old man slowly said, “It recorded several methods for using several celestial treasures and celestial spells. There was also the method to create celestial guardian puppets. However, there was a restriction on the jade, so I wasn’t able to see all of its contents.”


      He was still being locked onto by the golden light in Wang Lin eyes and the Heavenly Devil Sound, meaning he had no way of lying, so everything he said was the truth!


      “Where is the jade?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      The old man said, “Inside my bag of holding…”


      “How long can the Celestial Capture Net trap for?”


      “Three days.”


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and a strand of celestial spiritual energy entered the old man, sealing his origin soul. Then Wang Lin closed his eyes and sat down in the lotus position to cultivate. As for the old man, he had passed out. However, the Three Talent Sword Formation remained just in case.


      Three days of time flashed by. On the third day, the Celestial Capture Net that had the old man bundled up immediately released a flash of green light. It left the old man and flew to the side. Then it turned into a green net the size of one’s palm.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and reached out with his right hand. The old man’s bag of holding immediately flew into his hand. He scanned it with his divine sense and then slightly frowned. He reached out his right hand once more and grabbed the old man. After shaking the old man, more than 10 bags of holding fell from all parts of the old man’s body.


      Wang Lin casually threw the old man to the side. Then the Three Talent Sword Formation quickly flew toward the old man and completely locked the unconscious old man down.


      The bags of holding were scanned by Wang Lin one by one. Eventually, his gaze fell on a very ordinary-looking bag of holding. After wiping the old man’s divine sense from the bag, his divine sense dove inside.


      This bag of holding had nothing but jades, all kinds of jades!


      After scanning the jades inside the bag, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly narrowed and his heart skipped a beat. He moved his right hand and a green jade appeared in his palm.


      This jade wasn’t made of spirit stone or celestial jade but a material that Wang Lin had never seen before. It didn’t seem to be wood nor stone, and when he held it in his hand, a warm aura surrounded his body.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the jade, and at this moment, his expression changed. His eyes glowed brightly before gradually dimming down. All of his attention was on the contents of the jade, and he was completely shocked.


      This jade recorded the usage of three celestial treasures and a real celestial spell!!!


      “Qin Shuang, you just became a Rain Celestial Realm Celestial General, and as your father, this is my gift to you. These three celestial treasures were personally made by me. As for the celestial spell, although it is not a high rank one, it is very interesting. I believe you will like it…”
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      The old man had a sad expression as he held the Celestial Capture Net. He decided to not run anymore and stood still. He knew very well that he was an empty mid stage Ascendant cultivator. It would be far too difficult for him to escape from Wang Lin, who had his own dao and had reached the Ascendant on his own.


      It was only a matter of time before he was caught.


      So he decided to risk it this time. If this Celestial Capture Net’s mood was good, it would trap Wang Lin for three days. With a head start of three days, if he wanted to run, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to catch him no matter what. If he decided not to run and captured Wang Lin, then he might be able to use some drugs refine Wang Lin into a real low quality celestial guardian like what was recorded in the jade.


      Thinking about the power of low quality celestial guardians that was recorded in the jade, the short old man’s heart was moved.


      The celestial guardians he refined had all been defective and simply didn’t meet the requirements recorded on the mysterious jade. The jade stated that the chance of refining celestial guardians from Soul Transformation cultivators was very slim.


      If it was an Ascendant cultivator, the success rate would increase a bit, but it was still very low. Only peak late stage Ascendant cultivators could make the success rate reach one in every ten thousand.


      Of course, there were special cases. Those who had their own dao could also reach the one in ten thousand chance.


      The old man held the Celestial Capture Net with this in mind. In just a few breaths of time, Wang Lin appeared from the void in front of the old man.


      Almost at the moment Wang Lin appeared, the old man shouted and threw the Celestial Capture Net. The net suddenly expanded indefinitely, becoming the sky and earth!


      Wang Lin had already noticed the old man’s net with his divine sense. Considering how cautious Wang Lin was, he secretly analyzed that this treasure was not simple. After the old man took out this treasure, he even stopped running. This showed how confident the old man was in the power of this treasure.


      Although Wang Lin didn’t know why the old man hadn’t taken out the treasure earlier, his vigilance increased. The moment he appeared, he prepared countless teleportation spells under his feet. With just a thought, he could penetrate anything and force his way out of here.


      The Celestial Capture Net fused with the world. There was a ray of green light from the sky and at the same time a ray of green light came from the earth. The two rays of green light suddenly charged out and closed in on each other.


      “Trap him! Trap him! Trap him!” The short old man seemed to have gone mad as he stared at the green light. He went from muttering to himself to a frantic roar.


      “Trap him!! It must trap him!!” The old man’s face was flushed, his fists were clenched, and the veins on his face were swelled up.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort. This green light was simply too strange; he couldn’t even penetrate it with his divine sense. With how cautious Wang Lin was, he immediately began to activated the greater teleportation spell to escape this green light.


      However, just at this moment, the green light suddenly sped up and began to contract at an unimaginable speed… It was just that…. The target it was going for wasn’t Wang Lin but the almost crazy short old man.


      The old man’s face was extremely pale. He quickly retreated and repeatedly muttered, “Don’t tie me up…. Don’t tie me up… Don’t tie me up… I got all of you out of there, you can’t tie me up… You can’t tie me up. Ah! I’m begging you, Celestial Capture Net, leave me a path of survival…”


      While Wang Lin was startled, the green light flashed and surrounded the old man. The old man’s body was covered in flames as he attempted to escape, but as soon as the flames appeared, they immediately dissipated.


      The old man revealed a sad expression and shouted, “You ungrateful Celestial Capture Net! You only tie me up and never tie up the enemy!” A golden light burst forth from the old man but immediately disappeared.


      “Your original owner must be dead because of you!!!” The bitterness in the old man’s heart couldn’t even be expressed by words anymore. He kept activating spells, but even after he activated more than 10 different escape spells, all of them failed. He could only watch the green light completely surround him.


      The green light disappeared and turned into the slightly glowing Celestial Capture Net. The short old man was completely tied up to the point where he couldn’t even move his finger. Then he was delivered to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had battled countless enemies in his life, but this was the first time in more than 700 years that he had seen his enemy trapped by their own treasure and delivered right to him!


      Wang Lin believed that even if 7,000 years were to pass, it would be very difficult to encounter a similar scene!


      Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, he couldn’t help but become startled after seeing this. This clearly showed just how surprised he was!


      “This…” Wang Lin didn’t know whether to laugh or cry, but at the same time, his dread for the Celestial Capture Net instantly reached an incredible degree. He personally saw the old man use many escape spells, and all of them failed under the power of the Celestial Capture Net!


      The old man that was tied up by the Celestial Capture Net and delivered to Wang Lin felt wronged as he looked at Wang Lin, and he angrily shouted, “Never seen someone who delivers themselves? This old man’s treasure failed, so what?!”


      Even with Wang Lin’s temperament, he couldn’t help but smile after hearing this. This kind of smile was extremely rare for Wang Lin.


      The short old man let out a snort. At this moment, he stopped caring. His timid temperament had been endlessly repressed. He thought that he was the most wronged cultivator in the cultivation world. He clearly had a lucky encounter that would make anyone envious, but in the end, he was ruined by the treasures he obtained during that lucky encounter.


      “Hmph, this old man was unlucky this time. If you want to kill me and what not, just do it!” Although the old man said this, he couldn’t help but become nervous.


      Wang Lin withdrew his smile and returned to his original indifference. Then he grabbed the old man and disappeared.


      Back at the castle, most of the cultivators took the chance to escape when Wang Lin chased after the old man. Without the celestial seeds, they immediately regained their freedom.


      However, there were some that didn’t leave; Sun Ruonan was one of them.


      She was staring at the sky with a complex expression in her eyes; no one knew what she was thinking about.


      Wang Lin’s body appeared from the void and coldly looked at the remaining people. There were only a few people remaining. When they saw Wang Lin, they all respectfully clasped their hands at Wang Lin and constantly thanked him.


      All except Sun Ruonan, who acted like she didn’t see Wang Lin at all and continued to stare at the sky in a daze.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at the leaving cultivators as a gesture and then his left hand reached out. He grabbed Sun Ruonan and flew off into the distance. The remaining cultivators waited for Wang Lin to give their thanks. After seeing Wang Lin leave, they felt like the last several years were all a dream. They said their goodbyes and then scattered.


      “Let me go. What right do you have to capture me?!” After Sun Ruonan was caught by Wang Lin, she immediately became sober and began to struggle.


      “Shut up!” Wang Lin’s voice landed on Sun Ruonan’s body like a cold wind, and it immediately made her quiet. However, she soon sneered. “I know why you want to capture me. You want to use me as your cultivation furnace? Fine, do what do you want to me, but just let me go after!”


      As Wang Lin flew, he turned around and looked toward the woman. His eyes were filled with ruthlessness and he looked at her as if he was looking at a corpse. He slowly said, “You don’t have the qualifications to become my cultivation furnace!”


      Wang Lin’s speed was very fast. With a single step, he had already moved several tens of thousands of kilometers away.


      Sun Yunshan was anxiously standing there with more than 10 cultivators collapsed on the ground near him. He was feeling very disturbed when his eyes narrowed and a ray of light came from the distance and turned into Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was holding a male and a female in his hands. Sun Yunshan’s gaze first fell on the familiar female figure.


      “Ruonan!” Sun Yunshan’s eyes were filled with joy, but it was soon replaced with a complex expression. He moved his gaze away from her and this time looked at Wang Lin’s right hand.


      “Ancestor!” Even though Sun Yunshan was mentally prepared, he was still startled after seeing this.


      Wang Lin landed and waved his left hand. Sun Ruonan was thrown toward Sun Yunshan. Then his left hand reached toward the void and the qilin beast rushed over. The moment the beast appeared, all of the green lines on the cultivator on the ground and Sun Yunshan began to tremble. Then they turned into dots and were devoured by the Qilin.


      This beast seemed to be very happy. It let out a roar before turning into a soul fragment and being retrieved by Wang Lin.


      “Brother Sun, the restriction has been removed and your little sister had been saved. As for your martial uncles, you have to find them on your own. As for the one inside my Soul Refining Sect, I’ll release him. Goodbye!” With that, Wang Lin grabbed the short old man who claimed to be from the Celestial Realm and then teleported away.


      He was too lazy to pay attention to the dispute between these two siblings.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared inside the tower in the Soul Refining Tribe. He casually threw the short old man to the ground and he sat down in the lotus position. His eyes glowed like torches as he touched his bag of holding and three rays of sword energy flew out. The tips of the swords released powerful, cold auras, and he pressed them on the old man’s skin.


      These three swords were Zi Shu’s, Mo Yang’s, and Hai Zhu’s. After being refined by Wang Lin, the sword energy of the three swords merged together. The fusion of the mastery of the three swords completed the activation of the three swords!


      “This is Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s Triple Talent Sword Formation. I don’t know if you have heard of it!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but when it landed in the short old man’s ears, it caused him to tremble. His small eyes quickly turned to looked at the three treasured swords.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “After your Celestial Capture Net releases you, if you make any movement, I’ll let you know the mysteries of the Triple Talent Sword Formation!”


      He found the name of the Triple Talent Sword Formation when he soul searched Hai Zhu’s soul! The Twelve Swords’ swords were divided into groups of three. If all 12 swords were activated, it would become the Heaven Slaying 12 Sword Formation that Sword Saint Ling Tianhou was very proud of!


      “Now tell me what your identity is!” With Wang Lin’s life experience, he was immediately able to tell how timid this old man was. His voice contained devilish energy as he said, “If you don’t talk, I’ll use the soul search spell. Then I’ll refine your soul into a soul fragment so you can never enter the reincarnation cycle!”
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      “Celestial qilin!” After the short old man saw Wang Lin release a qilin, he suddenly realized that something was wrong. Then he saw the qilin’s gaze and his heart trembled.


      All of the celestial beast feeds trembled when the qilin appeared; it was as if they had just met their natural enemy. They all let out sharp shrills and without any hesitation they turned around to escape.


      Not only the ones in the sky, but even the the cultivators on the ground began to tremble as if they were enduring a lot of pain. Green lines appeared on the heads of the cultivators and condensed into dots on each of their heads.


      Seeing that those celestial beast feeds were about to escape, the qilin let out invisible gas from its nose. This gas spread out like a roar, and it contained a mysterious force within it. All of the surrounding celestial beast feeds trembled and didn’t dare to escape anymore.


      The qilin arrived next to the celestial beast feeds and inhaled all of them. The celestial beast feeds were converted into an energy that was very nutritious for celestial beasts.


      This scene caused the short old man to become dumbfounded.


      The qilin licked its lips and stared at the green dots on the cultivators’ heads. Clearly it hadn’t eaten its fill.


      The short old man’s expression became ugly and then he quickly took out another item from his bag of holding. What he took out was a brush. The body of the brush was crystal clear, but the tip was snow white as if it had never touched ink before.


      The moment he took it out, it released a sense of majesty! Even the qilin couldn’t help but reveal a sense of shock under this sense of majesty.


      After he took it out, he gave Wang Lin a ferocious stare and shouted, “Little brat Wang Lin, since you recognize the celestial beast feed, do you recognize this!?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He didn’t speak but slapped his bag of holding, and the God Slaying War Chariot appeared. After its true inheritance had been activated, the weakness of its slow activation had disappeared.


      The short old man shouted, “Even you don’t know what this is. Let me tell you, this is something I carried around with me back in the Celestial Realm. I used it to enlighten lower realm cultivators! This old man is really considering the fact that it’s very difficult for you to cultivate this far, so scram now! If you don’t scram, then I’ll really attack!”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and slowly said, “You don’t need to keep telling me to leave. I have already noticed that although you are at the mid stage of Ascendant, you are just like those celestial guardians. None of you have any origin energy inside your bodies!”


      The short old man’s greatest secret was revealed by Wang Lin. Feeling furious from embarrassment, he waved the brush in his hand. Then he coughed out a mouth full of blood and drew a symbol with the brush.


      The moment the symbol appeared, a powerful force began to spread from the symbol.


      Wang Lin revealed hint of shock for the first time, but soon that shock turned into excitement!


      He stared at the symbol and then his gaze turned to the brush. The excitement in his eyes turned into unimaginable joy!


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this symbol. It was exactly the same as the one he encountered on the path outside of the cave.


      He had studied this symbol many times and had also drawn it many times, but they displayed no power. He could never reproduce the amazing power of the four stroke symbol, and he always regretted it in his heart.


      However, at this moment, he saw the symbol again from this short old man. Although this symbol was only one stroke, it was a real symbol and it was very powerful!


      Wang Lin’s gaze caused the short old man’s heart to tremble. He wasn’t unfamiliar with this gaze. When the qilin saw those celestial beast feeds, it had the same gaze.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin released the most intense battle intent since entering the Demon Spirit Land. He pointed at the God Slaying War Chariot and shouted, “Thunder beast!”


      Lightning and thunder suddenly appeared in the sky and landed directly on the chariot. At the same time, the silver-horned thunder beast appeared under the strikes of lightning.


      The moment it appeared, it let out a roar. Its roar caused changes in the clouds and caused the sky to rumble. The entire sky was immediately covered in lightning.


      At this moment, the qilin also began to roar. Although its roar wasn’t as powerful as the thunder beast’s, it wasn’t weak either. This roar caused all of the green dots to be shaken out of the surrounding cultivators’ bodies, and they were devoured by the qilin.


      Right after that happened, the symbol drawn by the brush flew out toward Wang Lin.


      But just at this moment, the thunder beast let out a roar and stepped forth. Strands of lightning descended from the sky, creating an incredible scene of lightning raining down. A series of lightning bolts descended from the sky and landed on the symbol.


      Although this symbol’s power was great, the short old man seemed to only know this one stroke, so he couldn’t display its true power. He could only watch as the symbol was weakened by the lightning strikes until it collapsed!


      After being stunned for a moment, the short old man’s body trembled. He was afraid, and without any hesitation, he turned around to escape!


      Several hundred years after he had that lucky encounter, he managed to take control of a large number of cultivators. However, because he was cautious, or to be more accurate, he was very timid, he never dared to provoke Ascendant cultivators or demon general level people.


      His timidness was innate. He had reached the late stage of Soul Transformation a long time ago, but he didn’t have the slightest bit of courage to try to reach the Ascendant stage.


      He was afraid of death!


      However, he gradually forgot about this caution after he gathered 10 celestial guardians. He began to personally act to catch more cultivators to fuse with the broken jades. He hoped to cultivate more experts at the level of the celestial guardians.


      “What is this damn Wang Lin’s background? How can he be this powerful!? Damn it, if I can escape this time, I’ll definitely smash the head of the cultivator from Ancient Demon City who told me news of Wang Lin!” As the short old man escaped, he cursed in his heart.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with passion. Even if he had to use all of the celestial spiritual energy in his body, he wouldn’t let this short old man escape. His eyes were completely red right now. However, this wasn’t red from slaughter but red from the treasure in the old man’s hand.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, the old man was a moving treasure chest. Wang Lin was very puzzled; if this old man had this many treasures, how come no one had come to steal them from him throughout all these years?


      He didn’t know that this old man had always been timid and careful. It was only in these past few decades that he had gotten more bold. Before, when the old man captured cultivators, he only caught cultivators from small sects. However, recently he had become bold and began to capture disciples of large sects. Capturing the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Blue Division disciple was one of his bold performances.


      Although this short old man was at the mid stage of Ascendant, he obtained it through special methods. As a result, if he encountered a weak early stage Ascendant cultivator, he could still hold his own. However, if he met someone like Wang Lin, who could match real mid stage Ascendant cultivators, his power was really insignificant!


      In addition, although he had powerful treasures, he could barely use most of them. He could only use them on a superficial level; to be able to display just 1% of their power was his limit.


      As the short old man quickly escaped, he felt like he had gone back to before he had that lucky encounter and was still a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator being chased by powerful cultivators.


      His heart was furious and he cursed Wang Lin. However, a ray of black light quickly closed in from behind him. The old man quickly drew a symbol with the brush to block the spell.


      Then he mercilessly took a step with his right foot and his body released a burst of fire. When the fire disappeared, he also disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even more red. Although the old man’s skill was quite poor, he sure had mastered the art of escaping. In half an hour of time, this person had already used 10 spells that even caused Wang Lin to be shocked.


      This was the 11th escape spell that was completely different from the last 10!


      Wang Lin sneered and teleported away. He spread out his divine sense and immediately found the short old man 15,000 kilometers away.


      The fire disappeared from the old man’s body and then he quickly flew away. He suddenly revealed a bitter expression as Wang Lin’s figure appeared from the void before him and charged at him.


      The old man revealed a look of hesitation. He clenched his teeth and then threw the brush in his hand away. The brush floated in the air and ripples appeared around it. It seemed like it was about to penetrate through the void and disappear.


      After the old man threw the brush, he quickly formed a seal. A metal aura appeared and quickly surrounded his whole body. Then he immediately rushed away from Wang Lin, and his speed had unexpectedly increased 100 fold!


      “Little brat Wang Lin, that celestial brush truely belonged to a celestial. If that disappears into the void, it will be very difficult for you to find it again!” The old man’s voice slowly came from the distance.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and his right hand touched his bag of holding. The celestial sword and the half-moon blade flew out. Xu Liguo’s figure appeared, and without Wang Lin giving him any orders, he already knew what Wang Lin wanted. He let out a roar as he looked at the black blade and shouted, “Little Black, speed! Speed! I want to catch that brush!”


      The black blade flashed and disappeared. It carried Xu Liguo directly into the void.


      Wang Lin took a step and activated the greater teleportation spell to chase after the short old man.


      As the old man escaped, he noticed Wang Lin chasing after him and immediately began to cry. He thought, “He… What does he want!? I already threw away my celestial brush; why doesn’t he let me go?!”


      He detected that Wang Lin was quickly closing in with his divine sense. He clenched his teeth and took out a net that was glowing green.


      The old man mumbled to himself, “Compared to the Divine Soul Brush, my control of this Celestial Capture Net is even weaker, so I have never used it against an enemy. I beg you, Celestial Capture Net, this time you… you must recognize the right enemy. It can be considered fate that I found you…right!? This time you must not trap me!” He really wasn’t willing to use this Celestial Capture Net unless it was his last resort. To him, this net was simply too strange.


      After he obtained it, he used it while no one was around to see what power it had. He didn’t expect the net to trap him instead, and it lasted for three days.


      After that, he hesitated for a long time, but he wasn’t willing give up, so he tried again. This resulted in him trapping himself for another three days. It was only at the third attempt that he managed to trap the piece of wood he was using for this experiment.
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      “You provoked me twice, and now that I came here today, you ask me who I am…” Wang Lin’s voice was very calm. It was impossible to tell if he was happy or angry.


      “Your name is Wang… I don’t remember offending anyone named Wang…” The short old man’s expression was gloomy as he sat inside the castle. He could easily tell that Wang Lin was not simple. This person had truly reached the early stage of Ascendant and now had his own dao.


      Among the three women before the old man, Sun Yunshan’s little sister, Sun Ruonan, softly said, “He… He should be Wang Lin!”


      “Wang Lin!!” The short old man was startled, and his expression immediately became gloomy. He would had never thought that the little cultivator that he wanted to capture and turn into a celestial guardian on a whim would now be at this level of cultivation. If he had knew about this back then, he would have never provoked Wang Lin given his personality.


      The short old man pondered a bit and slowly said, “Fellow cultivator Wang, earlier it was me being reckless, offending you twice. You have already killed two of my celestial guardians, so we are even. Today I won’t make it hard for you, so you can leave! After today, our paths will not cross!”


      When his words reached the three women before him, the three women were surprised. The three of them had a very good understanding of this old Ancestor. Although this person’s cultivation level was high, he was narrow minded. Now that someone had come knocking on his door, not only did he not attack, he was even letting this Wang Lin go.


      This was especially true for Sun Ruonan. Although she didn’t know much about Wang Lin, she thought that no matter how fierce he was, he couldn’t compare to the old Ancestor. It has to be said that the Ancestor was a celestial. He only needed one spell to completely trap four peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivators.


      Not to mention the fact that the Ancestor still had eight more celestial guardians. She just didn’t believe they would lose if all eight celestial guardians attacked at once!


      After hearing the old man’s words, Wang Lin continued to walk toward the castle. He shook his head and said, “Two celestial guardians are merely two broken jades. How can that cancel out your crime of offending me?”


      The expression of the short old man inside the castle changed. His eyes released a ray of golden light and he gloomily said, “What an arrogant person. You are merely an early stage Ascendant cultivator; do you really think I can’t kill you? The remaining eight celestial guardians, summon the Celestial Emperor and kill this man!”


      After he said that, eight figures suddenly flew out from the castle. There were women and men among the eight of them. Their figures moved like lightning and they gave off the pressure and aura of Ascendant cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he coldly looked at the the eight of them. The eight of them suddenly sat down in the lotus position. The positions they sat in created a formation that contained a sense of heavenly law. Their hands continuously formed different seals.


      Then an aura filled with celestial spiritual energy exploded forth from their bodies. The aura fused together in a strange manner above them. It turned into a phantom in the sky that gave off bursts of celestial spiritual energy.


      This phantom gradually became solid and suddenly turned into a middle-aged man. This man was wearing a green robe, had a head of flowing hair, and held a green longsword in his hand.


      An aura like the heavens’ might spread out from this phantom. At this moment, all of the surrounding cultivators knelt and respectfully said, “Lower realm cultivators greet Celestial Emperor…”


      The old man’s laughter came from within the castle. His tone was filled with arrogance as he shouted, “Wang Lin, this old man won’t lie to you. I am originally from the Celestial Realm! After the Celestial Realm shattered, I arrived here due to luck. All of my spells are real celestial spells; they are not things you can resist! It is not too late for you to leave now, but if you truly provoke me, you will without a doubt die!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light when he saw the phantom of the middle-aged man holding the green sword. He raised his right hand and the sky darkened. The underworld river descended and circled around Wang Lin, then it charged directly at the phantom of the middle-aged man.


      At this moment, the celestial spiritual energy within the eight celestial guardians exploded forth like a raging storm. The celestial spiritual energy entered the phantom through the seal in their hands.


      Then an unimaginable majesty suddenly spread out from the middle-aged man. The phantom’s eyes seemed to gain intelligence as he stared at Wang Lin, then he pointed his green sword at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s pupil’s suddenly shrank. Although the action of pointing the sword had no attack power, Wang Lin had the urge to retreat. He felt as if his origin soul would collapse if he didn’t retreat!


      This kind of feeling was extremely strong, but it wasn’t something Wang Lin hadn’t encountered before. The divine retribution back then also had this power!


      Wang Lin cultivated against the heavens and had a very firm dao heart. He forced himself to not retreat, and not only that, he even took a step forward!


      However, he had only taken a half a step when the eight celestial guardians coughed out blood and their eyes dimmed. The blood they coughed out contained all of the celestial and life energy in their bodies!


      These eight mouthfuls of blood were absorbed by the middle-aged man. Suddenly, his gaze toward Wang Lin became even more intelligent!


      At the moment Wang Lin’s step was about to land, he opened his mouth and spoke a silent word!


      This word was silent, but Wang Lin’s ears were filled with an unimaginable rumble. Wang Lin took a deep breath and closed his eyes.


      His foot suddenly landed!


      At the moment his step landed, the eight celestial guardians’ bodies trembled and their eyes went completely dark.


      At the same time, the underworld river swept by. The phantom of the middle-aged man trembled before shattering.


      That terrifying feeling completely disappeared.


      “What a powerful illusionary attack…” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he let out a cold snort. He began moving forward once more and fused with the underworld river. The underworld river moved like a yellow dragon and directly passed by the eight celestial guardians sitting on the ground.


      At the moment he passed by, the bodies of the eight celestial guardians collapsed. They were trapped inside the underworld river and could never escape.


      Eight broken jades flew out and were caught by Wang Lin, then he threw them into his bag of holding. An angry roar came out from the castle and a strand of very pure celestial spiritual energy exploded forth. The strand continued to condense as it shot out toward Wang Lin.


      The underworld river around Wang Lin suddenly rose up and formed a pillar that could support the heavens. Wang Lin was inside the underworld river when the strand of celestial spiritual energy entered the river and disappeared within.


      Wang Lin was inside the underworld river as he softly said, “Activate!”


      The underworld river suddenly scattered and turned into a vortex. It swept the area, causing the white castle to suddenly collapse. The sounds of earth rumbling echoed across the land.


      The short old man charged out and floated in the air. The three women that were cultivating with him also flew out and coldly watched from the sidelines.


      The short old man looked extremely shifty. He didn’t look like a cultivator at all and instead looked like a thief. He was filled with anger as he shouted at Wang Lin, “Wang Lin, I have endured many times because I didn’t want to become your enemy, but you are really ungrateful! Considering it is difficult for lower realm cultivators to reach your cultivation level, I’ll leave you a path of survival. Leave now, but if you continue to enrage me, then don’t blame me for ruthlessly killing you!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, but he didn’t speak. Instead, he pointed his finger forward and a Finger of Death charged at the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed and a trance of solemnity flashed across his eyes. He took a deep breath and then suddenly spat out thick celestial spiritual energy. It formed a celestial fog that immediately surrounded the finger of death. There were sizzling sounds coming from within, and then they actually cancelled each other out.


      “Wang Lin, you forced me!” The short old man’s expression was gloomy as he touched his bag of holding and took out a fist-sized blue jade. The old man formed a seal and shouted, “Celestial seed!”


      The blue jade immediately shook and began to move in a strange manner. It then turned into countless blue threads and let out a sharp hum as the threads spread out like dancing snakes.


      The moment the blue threads appeared, the surrounding cultivators’ expressions became ugly. Their eyes were filled with fear.


      Looking at the countless blue threads, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with light, and he slowly said, “Celestial beast feed!”


      Although the surrounding cultivators had no idea what Wang Lin was talking about, the short old man’s expression changed once more. He exclaimed, “You know!”


      Wang Lin had a feeling that he had seen it before when he saw the blue threads inside Sun Yunshan. Thinking about it carefully, this was clearly the celestial beast feed he encountered in the Celestial Realm when he teamed up with a Da Lou Sword Sect disciple! He didn’t explain this to Sun Yunshan.


      The old man couldn’t be bothered with why Wang Lin recognized this. After he obtained the celestial beast feed, he still wasn’t able to completely control it. Now that he had taken them all out, it was clearly an act of desperation. Normally, with his mid stage Ascendant cultivation, he shouldn’t be like this. However, he had his own difficulties that he couldn’t speak of, so he acted like this.


      “Devour him!” As the short old man shouted, his hand formed a seal and pointed at the countless blue strands.


      Hundreds and thousands of blue threads rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this scene. Back then he faced an army of celestial beast feeds hundreds and thousands of times larger. Right now there were merely one thousand, so he wasn’t nervous at all.


      He slapped his bag of holding and a normal soul flag appeared in his hand. Before he came here, he already had his doubts, so he was prepared. He shook the flag and the qilin he obtained in the Soul Refining Sect appeared!


      Although this beast was only the soul of a qilin, it still had some inheritance. Now that it appeared, it let out a roar. Its body trembled and its large head suddenly locked onto the incoming celestial beast feed.


      The qilin’s eyes suddenly released a burst of golden light. Its gaze was like a demon who had been starving for tens of thousands of years and had finally seen food!
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      In the blink of an eye, several months passed. The battle inside the Fire Demon Country changed greatly and the Sky Demon Country withdrew their troops. The war which lasted nearly a century ended with the ancient demons devouring each other.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou completed the first devour and fused with the ancient demon of the Fire Demon Country. He had reached a very powerful state, so he no longer needed Wang Lin’s blood to take form and could leave by himself.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position with his eyes closed in the Dragon Lake near the Sky Demon Country’s capital. He was expressionless.


      When he touched the bone, he had entered a mysterious state. After Bei Lou devoured the other ancient demon’s soul, he used a spell to bring Wang Lin here.


      Time passed and several more months passed by. On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      At the moment he opened his eyes, there was a flash of golden light in them. His current aura was very different from before he went to the Fire Demon Country. The current him looked more like a mortal scholar. Right now it seemed like there wasn’t any celestial spiritual energy inside his body, making him seem like a normal person.


      But there was a fragrance on his body that gave people a refined feeling.


      After opening his eyes, Wang Lin let out a mouth full of foul air.


      “My ancient demon race has had a spell since the beginning of time. This spell allowed us to comprehend the heavens and earth and make our own spells. This spell can be used on other lifeforms as well. However, aside from my ancient demon race, everyone else can only experience it once in their lifetime.”


      Wang Lin pondered and then closed his eyes again. The scene of him fusing with the grey-robed figure filled his head. Looking back at it now, it seemed like it was all a dream, and there was lingering fear in his heart.


      “Aside from you, I only gave the inheritance to two other cultivators. Both of them were able to feel the change that would occur in the next realm and even gained new understanding of their own spells. In particular, the second cultivator had the highest talent I have ever seen. He managed to create his own spell!


      “That child’s talent wasn’t any weaker than my ancient demon clan’s!”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and calmly asked, “Who?”


      “His name is Sun Yun. I wonder if you’ve heard of him…” There was a hint of reminiscence in the Ancient Demon’s voice.


      “Sun Yun…” Wang Lin opened his eyes. After pondering for a bit, he said, “Senior Ancient Demon, there is one final thing left in our agreement!”


      A gust of demonic wind appeared inside the Dragon Lake, forming a vortex. It swept across the area and disappeared before Wang Lin, revealing a very demonic-looking youth.


      The most noticeable thing about this person were his green, demonic eyes. They gave off a demonic light that made him look very uncanny. After he appeared, he looked at Wang Lin before smiling and saying, “I naturally would not forget my promise to you. While you were comprehending, I used a spell to find the body of the divine sense from the pagoda.”


      As the youth spoke, he casually waved his hand. Specks of light appeared where he waved his hand, and these lights combined to form an image.


      The image was that of a large chasm. From above, it looked like a giant crack in the ground. Strands of black gas would occasionally rush out of it. The impact of these strands of black gas caused even the image to tremble.


      “This place is called the Tide Abyss by you cultivators. Your friend’s aura is in there! There are only six entrances to the Tide Abyss. Go to the one in the Water Demon Country; that is the one closest to your friend!”


      Wang Lin looked at the picture. After pondering a bit, he asked, “What exactly is this Tide Abyss?”


      The youth hesitated for a bit and said, “There are certain places in space where the space itself collapses countless times. A tunnel leading to the unknown forms in these places since the space there is always collapsed. There is an unimaginable suction force inside the tunnel.


      “The Tide Abyss is a place like this.”


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou didn’t say more, and Wang Lin didn’t ask for more. Wang Lin could feel that Bei Lou was hiding a lot from him. However, if Bei Lou didn’t want to speak, then it would be useless for Wang Lin to ask.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he slowly asked, “If there are six entrances, then is it the same for exits?”


      The youth faintly smiled. This smile was slightly demonic. He said, “There is only one exit, and it is in the Fire Demon Country!” As he spoke, his right hand reached toward the image and the image collapsed. However, he caught all of the specks of light and turned them into a finger-sized jade. Then he waved his hand and threw the jade at Wang Lin.


      “Take this. Your divine sense can enter it and borrow my sight to see everything inside the Tide Abyss! This can be considered a gift from me for completing our agreement!”


      Wang Lin caught the jade, clasped his hands, and said, “Many thanks, Senior Ancient Demon.”


      The youth smiled and shook his head. He said, “I should be thanking you. You should go; I need to go into closed door cultivation for a while.”


      Wang Lin stood up and took a step forward. He completely disappeared and left the Dragon Lake.


      The youth looked at the direction Wang Lin went. His eyes gave off a demonic glow.


      “I only need 100 years of time to completely absorb the other seven ancient demons. When that happens, I, Ancient Demon Bei Lou, will be reborn… Ancient Devil Ta Jia, back then you managed to steal the reward after the battle. I want to see how much you have recovered in 100 years!


      “Also, there is this little fellow. He has the aura of an ancient god in his soul. Although it is very faint, it is also very pure. It is a great tonic for my ancient demon and ancient devil clan!


      “However, the more pure this aura is, the more I don’t dare to devour it…” When the youth thought about that aura, his heart trembled.


      “Ancient god… Ah, that was the clan that obtained a majority of the power when the Ancient Order split… That strand of aura inside this little fellow is extremely powerful!! The person who left that aura in his body was at least 8-stars. It is very possible for him to be 9-stars… A 9-star ancient god. Even if I were to work together with the ancient devil, it would to too easy for that ancient god to kill me.


      “Most importantly, there was a very well-hidden intent within that aura. That intent made me tremble the moment I felt it. The only thing that can give off that kind of feeling is the royal bloodline…


      “It was due to this aura that I was able to take form after borrowing his blood and not worry about his mind collapsing. Back then I didn’t tell him the truth. Even if someone had the aura of an ancient god, it wouldn’t be enough for me to take form without that hint of the royal bloodline!


      “If I and Ancient Devil Ta Jia can live until now, then an ancient god can too. If I were to extract that aura and absorb it, it would definitely be like planting a seed of trouble for the future!”


      “However, while I can resist this temptation, I don’t know if Ancient Devil Ta Jia can resist it as well…”


      The Tide Abyss was a very mysterious part of the Demon Spirit Land. This was the source of the tide phase on the outside. Over the countless years, large amounts of magic treasures, spirit stones, and spirit beasts were sucked into the Demon Spirit Land and dragged here.


      At this moment, in the depths of the Tide Abyss, there was a vast expanse of black mist. There were several people sitting in a 1,000-foot-wide open land within this black mist.


      One of the people was a middle-aged man. This person was very handsome, but there was a hint of his insidious nature on his face. Once a while, he gave off an ambitious aura.


      He was sitting in the lotus position at the center, and his expression was cold. Thick strands of death energy circled outside his body as he held a strangely-shaped skull in his right hand and continuously stroked it.


      His eyes opened and closed. When his eyes opened, he released a gaze that was so dark and gloomy that it would cause the heart of anyone who met his gaze to collapse.


      There were four people sitting in the lotus position beside him. These four people were all wearing blue robes and had large swords behind their backs. Each of their expressions were as gloomy as his.


      Just at this moment, the black mist before them suddenly churned. A figure quickly charged out of the mist, revealing a man wearing blue as well. His face was bitter as he said, “Senior Greed, the beasts inside the mist didn’t scatter… and… there are more than before.”


      The middle-aged man was Greed!


      He let out a cold snort and said, “It was I who underestimated this place. All of the beasts here were taken from the vastness of space and were then strengthened by the mysterious force here. It is natural for powerful beasts to appear here.”


      At this moment, a Da Lou Sword Sect disciple who had remained silent said, “Senior Greed, there are too many of these beasts, and each of them is extremely fierce. Normally, these kinds of beasts are extremely famous, but junior has thought for a long time but can’t recall what kind of beast they are.”


      This person was sitting in a very interesting position. It was as if all the other disciples were sitting with him as the center.


      Greed looked at the person. He knew that the person who spoke was placed very highly in all these disciples’ hearts. That was because he was their head senior apprentice brother, Chen Long!


      This person was the beloved disciple of Sword Saint Ling Tianhou and was very cunning. He also hid his cultivation so well that Greed had to take a few careful looks to see some clues. On the surface, this person was at the late stage of Soul Transformation, but in reality he was at the early stage of Ascendant. Although he didn’t have the highest cultivation level among the Twelve Swords, even Chou Nu, who had reached the mid stage of Ascendant, was extremely respectful towards him.


      After hearing Chen Long’s words, Greed pondered for a bit and said, “These beasts are indeed extremely strange; even I have never seen them before. Space is infinite, and the heavens work in mysterious ways, so it is impossible for cultivators to know all lifeforms.


      “These beasts were likely sucked in by the tide phase that happens once every 5,000 years. I’m afraid they have been here for a very long time, so it is not surprising to not recognize this beast!”


      Chen Long no longer spoke and everyone else silently pondered.


      Waves of sharp roars slowly came from within the black mist. At the edge of the black mist, there was a beast that was several tens of feet wide, had black hair, and a sharp mouth. It flapped its wings as it ordered the area to be surrounded.


      Its red eyes released intense, cold light, and its long mouth would cause the heart of anyone who looked at it to tremble.


      If Wang Lin saw these beasts, he would immediately recognize them as mosquito beasts. However, these beasts weren’t golden-purple in color.
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      The blood shadow moved and charged toward the demonic shadow. Thick demonic spiritual energy poured out from the blood shadow. The demonic spiritual energy turned into demonic flames that shrouded the area, making it impossible to see what was happening inside.


      Outside the flame, Wang Lin had a majority of his blood taken and was now very weak. However, that demonic shadow’s lance spell didn’t stop; it was only stopped for a moment by the demonic flame before charging at Wang Lin.


      The lance rushed toward Wang Lin. The slaughter energy condensed on Wang Lin’s finger and he pressed it against the tip of the lance without any hesitation!


      An explosive force entered Wang Lin’s hand from the lance and consumed the slaughter energy inside him like crazy. At the same time, the slaughter energy entered the lance and began to destroy it.


      There was as series of explosions, making it seem like thunder was echoing between Wang Lin and the ancient demon. When the one million strands of slaughter energy were about to collapse, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He then withdrew his finger and retreated several feet. The slaughter energy on his hand was given a brief moment of rest, so its unending power swelled up again, allowing him to immediately recover a bit.


      Wang Lin’s finger reached out once more and landed on the lance as it closed in.


      This cycle continued until Wang Lin had retreated over 1,000 feet. Finally, the power of the lance weakened and was eventually destroyed by a strand of devilish energy from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was extremely pale and, due to the massive loss of blood, he was breathing hard. However, instead of stopping to rest, he quickly rushed away.


      He was rushing toward the Demon Valley at the center of the capital!


      The first step was to break the demonic screen around the capital. The second step was to get within 500 feet of the ancient demon to borrow his aura to call out Bei Lou’s blood shadow. The third step was to go into the ancient demon’s hiding place and take the item the ancient demon’s soul was trapped in!


      Wang Lin had no intention of watching the battle between the two ancient demons inside the fog. He moved like a bolt of lightning and entered the holy land of the Fire Demon Country, the Demon Valley!


      The Demon Valley was extremely quiet. In the depths of the valley stood a huge statue that was filled with demonic spiritual energy. Large amounts of demonic spiritual energy rose up into the sky toward the ancient demon’s body to help it battle Bei Lou.


      Wang Lin took a step but quickly stopped. A ripple spread out from the statue, and as the ripple spread, the demonic spiritual energy coming from the statue stopped rising up into the sky. The demonic spiritual energy fused together to form an ancient demon avatar the same size as Wang Lin!


      This ancient demon had two horns and floated in the air. Strands of demonic spiritual energy floated behind the avatar and connected to the statue.


      He coldly looked at Wang Lin with eyes that had a rich, demonic glow.


      Wang Lin looked at the ancient demon, and after pondering a bit, he retreated. Although this ancient demon was only an avatar, it was also extremely powerful. Wang Lin calculated that unless he used Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, he wouldn’t be able to fight against it.


      “Wang Lin, break that statue and help me merge with it. If you do so, you won’t have to help me anymore on the matter of merging with the other seven ancient demons. As for the things I promised you, I’ll do them immediately after I fuse!


      “Didn’t you want the comprehension of the inheritance of the ancient demon? Break the statue, and when I fuse with it, I’ll take your divine sense in with me. As a result, it will be as if you had obtained two inheritances, which will benefit you greatly. Also, I have helped you many times already and only ask for this in return. Wang Lin, help me!!”


      Bei Lou’s voice echoed in Wang Lin’s heart. Wang Lin pondered a bit and let out a sigh. All the benefits that Bei Lou promised aside, just the fact that he helped Wang Lin through two life and death situations was enough for Wang Lin to act.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he moved one of Ling Tianhou’s sword energies to his finger. The golden glow from the sword energy was released and lit up the entire Demon Valley.


      The ancient demon avatar made of demonic spiritual energy became serious. Then it moved both of this hands and drew in the air. Various demonic symbols giving off demonic spiritual energy appeared before it.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and no longer hesitated as he threw Ling Tianhou’s sword energy out. At this moment, the entire Demon Valley was filled with sword energy, and the demonic spiritual energy collapsed under this sword energy.


      The tyrannical intent from Ling Tianhou’s sword energy exploded forth and turned into a storm that swept the Demon Valley. Crackling sounds came from the sword energy as the storm swept the area and countless cracks immediately appeared on the sword energy.


      The sky was covered in sword energy, and the demonic spiritual energy was shredded by the sword energy.


      The symbols drawn by the ancient demon’s avatar shined brightly. There was thin, black lightning linking them together to form a net that prevented Ling Tianhou’s sword energy form closing in.


      However, the Fire Demon Country’s ancient demon was using a majority of his divine sense in the battle against Bei Lou, and this avatar he had left here was only equal to a late stage Ascendant cultivator. If Wang Lin didn’t have Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, it would’ve been a hopeless battle. However, with Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, Wang Lin was unstoppable!


      The sword energy rushed forth and released a bright, golden glow. The moment the sword energy touched the symbols, all of the symbols collapsed one by one.


      The sword energy pierced through the symbols and charged directly at the ancient demon’s avatar. The ancient demon’s avatar’s expression changed greatly and then it turned into a mass of demonic spiritual energy. It rushed out like crazy and surrounded Ling Tianhou’s sword energy.


      Sword hymns came from the thick demonic spiritual energy. Wang Lin took a step, and when he landed, he was before the statue.


      Without any hesitation, Wang Lin pressed his right hand on the statue!


      “Stop!” Two sounds louder than thunder arrived at the same time. One from the sky and one from the demonic fog trapping the sword energy. Both arrived almost at the same time, and they were each like thunder roaring at the same time.


      A huge hand descended from the sky and descended on Wang Lin at a shocking speed. The demonic fog also formed the head of an ancient demon that rushed at him to devour him!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the celestial spiritual energy in his body activated. At the moment the hand and head rushed at him, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body poured into the statue.


      There was a series of cracking sounds and cracks appeared on the statue, then a large amount of demonic spiritual energy escaped through the cracks! At this moment, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy charged out of the demonic fog and pierced through the head coming at Wang Lin. Then, with one thought from Wang Lin, it landed on the statue.


      There was a loud bang and the statue completely collapsed!


      At the moment it collapsed, the hand coming at Wang Lin dissipated, and that was immediately followed by an unwilling roar from the sky. Shortly after, there were sounds of spells colliding. Bei Lou’s attacks clearly made it so that the ancient demon couldn’t bother Wang Lin.


      The statue collapsed and large amounts of demonic spiritual energy surged out. Wang Lin saw a piece of the hand’s bone inside this thick demonic spiritual energy!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then his right hand reached out and grabbed this bone!


      At the moment he touched the bone, an unimaginable force directly entered his body and smashed into his origin soul. Wang Lin’s origin soul suddenly trembled and then he arrived in a mysterious space.


      There was no sky or earth, only an endless void. Although this was the case, there was a mysterious force shrouding the area. When Wang Lin’s mind was here, he felt a sense of refinement that continued to rise.


      A series of scenes appeared in the void before him. These were all scenes of some of the spells he had learned in his life.


      One of the scenes was that of a very young boy waving his hand and slowly lifting a large stone. The young boy’s eyes were filled with excitement as he continued to control the large stone.


      The scene trembled and collapsed. Then the young boy walked out from the scene and looked at Wang Lin. He let out smile and sat down beside Wang Lin. However, his hand continued to move and the attraction spell was circling around him.


      The other scene was that of a cold-looking youth with long, flowing hair. His eyes were closed, but when he opened them, there was a flash of cold light. An unimaginable killing intent appeared in his eyes. Before him, countless Core Formation cultivators had their cores shattered one after another before they died.


      This youth also walked out from the scene. After looking at Wang Lin, he sat down as well. As his hair flowed in the air, there was a flash of the Ji Realm’s killing intent on his body.


      There was also a scene of Wang Lin using the Finger of Death, Demonic Finger, and the underworld river, and the Wang Lins using the various spells all walked out and sat down.


      Aside from this, there was another scene that shocked Wang Lin’s mind. It was a Wang Lin wearing a grey robe. He had one million strands of slaughter energy surrounding him, and everywhere he went was filled with destruction.


      He seemed to notice Wang Lin’s gaze and turned to look at Wang Lin. His eyes were completely grey!


      All of the Wang Lins from these various scenes walked out, and all of them scattered. Some had their eyes closed and were cultivating. Some were displaying their spells; one of them was actually using the Stop celestial spell!


      Wang Lin was deeply shocked by the scene before him. He was not unfamiliar with this scene. Back then, when he was picking a spell from the All-Seer, he saw the same thing. Each All-Seer was using a different spell!


      However, Wang Lin immediately sobered from the shock, and he noticed the difference!


      The figures inside the All-Seer’s mind were solid as if they were real people, so it was impossible to tell the difference! However, his own figures were between corporeal and incorporeal. They were neither solid nor illusionary.


      “Corporeal and incorporeal…Could it be… Could this be a spell that is created when one reaches the peak of the first step and is about to enter the Illusory Yin and Corporeal Yang stage… I was able to experience this change early due to the comprehension from the ancient demon inheritance…” Wang Lin took a deep breath.


      He was only guessing about all of this and had no way of knowing the truth. Suddenly, these figures began to fade until there was no trace of them left. The one to fade the fastest was the grey-robed Wang Lin practicing the Celestial Slaughter Art.


      At that instant, Wang Lin suddenly saw an opportunity, and his body floated forward. He fused with the grey-robed figure using the Celestial Slaughter Art…
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      The method to break the ancient demon’s seal wasn’t to focus on one point. Instead, there were many points spread across the seal that needed to be attacked at the same time in order to break it.


      If the power wasn’t enough, it would be ineffective. However, Wang Lin’s one million strands of slaughter energy had been nourished for one hundred years, so the power of this spell was shocking!


      It could be said that after he had reached small completion in the Celestial Slaughter Art, it replaced the Finger of Death! It had become one of Wang Lin’s three finishing moves along with using the Demonic Finger while wearing the devil armor and the underworld river!


      As for the Stop spell, it was Wang Lin’s life-saving spell. After testing it twice, he decided to hide this spell.


      Only when no one knew about it could it play a role at a critical moment to save his life!


      One million strands of slaughter energy fell down like pouring rain. Sounds of collisions came from the demonic screen outside the Fire Demon Country’s capital. At this moment, it was as if one million strikes of sword energy were crashing into it. After several breaths of time, the sound of the collisions came one after another.


      The demonic screen began to tremble violently. Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he stood outside the demonic screen and coldly watched all of this.


      It wasn’t long before cracks appeared on the demonic screen. The cracks spread until the demonic screen collapsed with a bang. Then one million strands of slaughter energy immediately rushed into the capital, and the entire capital was soon shrouded in grey gas.


      With the demonic screen broken, Wang Lin walked inside. Now that the demonic screen was gone, a storm of demonic spiritual energy exploded forth from the demon valley at the center of the capital. It turned into a purple cloud in the sky. As the cloud in the sky churned, it immediately turned into the shadow of a double-horned demon. Its eyes revealed an eerie light as it floated in the air and looked at Wang Lin like they were looking at an ant.


      “Lowly cultivator, even if you have Bei Lou’s protection, since you dared to destroy my demonic screen, you will without a doubt die!” The voice from the shadow seemed to come from the ninth level of hell; it was very erratic.


      The demonic shadow waved its hand and the heavens suddenly changed. The entire capital disappeared and in an instant the surroundings became a world of red. This red was light from flames!


      The ground was covered in magma. The intense red light from the fire even made the sky glow red.


      Sounds of explosions echoed throughout the area and large amounts of hot air came out from the ground. The hot air quickly turned into illusions, and soon there were hundreds of illusions around the ancient demon.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and one million strands of slaughter energy suddenly entered his body. They turned into life seals between his eyebrows. Soon, one million life seals quickly covered his whole body.


      Then he slapped his bag of holding and the devilish armor flew out. It turned into black silk which wrapped around Wang Lin before turning into the ferocious black armor. Wang Lin’s face was covered by the armor, revealing only his cold eyes. With his long hair flowing behind him, he took one step and floated in the air. After a moment of pause, he suddenly charged out.


      The ancient demon’s shadow immediately revealed a ferocious expression. It let out a roar as it used various spells to stop Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he moved even faster. At the same time, the Finger of Death appeared in his right hand and shot out like a bolt of lightning.


      As for the attacks from the shadow, Wang Lin completely ignored them. Even though some spells landed on him, they were immediately blocked by the devilish energy from the black armor. He also had one million life seals, so he could completely ignore these attacks!


      He moved like lightning as he rushed toward the giant ancient demon formed by the purple cloud in the sky.


      The ancient demon revealed a hint of mockery and let out a cold snort. “The devilish armor of a scattered devil under an ancient devil. However, you don’t have a devil’s heart, so it is a complete waste on you!” He opened his mouth and let out a roar. This roar carried with it dense demonic spiritual energy that charged at Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes as he pointed at the ancient demon and said, “Devil transformation”


      The devilish energy form the armor seemed to cheer, and countless strands of devilish energy from the armor entered Wang Lin’s body through his mouth and nose. The energy cycled through his body and shot out of his finger.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s hair was flowing and he was filled with devilish energy as if he had really turned into a devil. The attack was the peak of him using the black armor while transformed into a devil!


      The devilish wind charged out and the devilish energy lit up like a rainbow. Wang Lin’s attack was able to pierce through the ancient demon’s sound attack.


      The mockery in the ancient demon’s eyes was still there. Facing the devilish wind, he opened his mouth and devoured it. Then he smacked his lips and said, “Not bad. This devilish energy can be considered pure!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold. At this moment, he was 1,000 feet from the ancient demon, and with one step he closed in another 100 feet.


      The ancient demon looked at Wang Lin and revealed a mysterious light in his eyes. He suddenly moved and released a burst of demonic energy from his large body. This demonic energy contained the ancient demon’s divine sense, and it quickly surrounded the 1,000 foot area around him. A powerful pressure suddenly appeared within this area.


      Sounds of things breaking came from within Wang Lin’s body and then the devilish energy around him disappeared. He took a deep breath and calmly said, “Dao transformation!”


      An underworld river forced itself into this area and formed a road under Wang Lin’s feet. The underworld river wrapped itself around Wang Lin and the power of reincarnation surrounded the area.


      Wang Lin’s steps were calm as he closed in another 100 feet!


      The ancient demon let out a cold snort as his hand turned into a claw and clawed at Wang Lin. This claw contained dense demonic spiritual energy. All of the devilish energy from the armor suddenly dissipated and returned to his body. Then the one million strands of slaughter energy shined brightly. Wang Lin let out a roar. Instead of retreating, he charged forward and clashed with the ancient demon’s claw.


      Bang!


      A heaven-shattering sound echoed the area. The ancient demon’s right hand was knocked into the air by Wang Lin. As for Wang Lin, more than seven hundred thousand life seals collapsed but all quickly reformed.


      He took another step and crossed another 100 feet!


      The mockery in the ancient demon’s eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced with cold killing intent. When he was dealing with Wang Lin earlier, he only had the intention of playing with Wang Lin. However, at this moment, as Wang Lin closed in, he felt that something was wrong.


      “Bei Lou must have his own intent for sending this person!” A flash of killing intent appeared in the ancient demon’s eyes. He doesn’t want to use any ancient demon spells, as they took a lot out of him every time he used them.


      “Demon spell, Devil Slaughter!” The ancient demon formed a seal. Strands of demonic spiritual energy that turned into vortexes flew out of his body.


      The entire magma-filled earth began to boil, then strands of hot air charged out and gathered before the ancient demon. Soon, a large lance appeared before the ancient demon.


      This lance was completely red. On top of emitting dense demonic spiritual energy, it also contained a powerful heat aura.


      The moment the lance appeared, a powerful sense of crisis appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. His eyes lit up, but he didn’t stop and stepped forth. After moving forward another 100 feet, he touched the spot between his eyebrows with his right hand. Then he pointed forward and softly said, “One million strands of slaughter energy, fuse into one!”


      The one million life seals seemed to be pulled out by Wang Lin’s finger. The life energy quickly fused until there was only one strand left!


      Even people like the All-Seer would be shocked by the amount of slaughter energy contained within this strand of grey gas. At this moment, this slaughter energy gathered at Wang Lin’s fingertip, and he stepped forward once more. This time he had come within 500 feet of the ancient demon!


      At the moment he entered within 500 feet of the ancient demon, his eyes suddenly lit up and he began chanting an extremely complex spell. At the same time, his left hand formed a seal. This seal was given to him by Ancient Demon Bei Lou.


      His agreement with Bei Luo was that he would break the demonic screen and use this spell after getting within 500 feet of the other ancient demon. After he finished these two steps, he would complete a majority of their agreement.


      After all, it was impossible to beat the ancient demon with Wang Lin’s power.


      The reason this war happened was to empty out the Fire Demon Country’s capital. Without the protection of the people in the capital, Wang Lin was able to get within 500 feet of the ancient demon.


      The moment the seal appeared in Wang Lin’s left hand, the blood inside his body surged. Then he coughed out a large amount of blood. At the same time, there were sounds of things breaking coming from all over his body and a blood mist was forming.


      At this instant, the ancient demon’s expression changed greatly for the first time. He stared at the blood mist in front of Wang Lin with an extremely serious expression and said, in a serious tone, “This blood contains the aura of an ancient god… So it was… like this…:”


      After the blood mist appeared, it quickly condensed together to form a blood person. At the same time, a very tyrannical divine sense descended on the blood person, causing it to open its eyes!


      At this moment, every living being in the Fire Demon Country suddenly felt anxiety rising in its heart. Very few people knew the reality. However, a majority of the people felt helplessness and fear toward the anxiety in their hearts.


      At this moment, the expressions of the ancient demons in the other seven countries all changed. Their eyes lit up and they all looked toward the capital of the Fire Demon Country.


      The Fire Demon Country’s ancient demon’s tone was low as he slowly said, “Your luck is very good to find a cultivator with the aura of an ancient god. His blood and the connection of divine sense between the two of you allow you to take form with his blood for a long period of time. It allows you to leave the restriction of the Sky Demon Country!”


      Bei Lou’s calm voice came from the blood person. “We have been separated for too long. If this continues, we will soon be destroyed one by one. After we fuse, we will be reborn as a brand new ancient demon! As for the remaining seven, I’ll devour them all one by one!”
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      The sun rose early in the morning and the sunlight dispersed the darkness. The people that work up early caused the city of Flowing Cloud to become lively. Shops opened one by one, and the food street on the west side was especially filled with people shouting.


      The fried dough coming out of the boiling oil, the white buns revealed in the steam baskets, and tofu with other snacks made this street very lively.


      Ceng Shuishan’s stall was selling wine. Even though it was morning,their Ceng family’s wine was light and refreshing. Drinking it in the morning wouldn’t make you drunk; instead, it made people feel refreshed, so it was quite popular.


      Ceng Shuishan, who was about 50 years old, stood on the side with a pipe while looking at the server that was busy working. A smile appeared on his face filled with wrinkles.


      A middle-aged man who had just bought a jug of wine shook it before taking a big gulp. He smiled at Old Man Ceng and said, “Uncle Ceng, your wine isn’t as tasty as before. Are you missing ingredients?”


      Old Man Ceng’s eyes widened as he smoked the pipe and snorted. “Nonsense, my Ceng family’s wine…”


      Before old man Ceng finished speaking, the middle-aged man laughed. “Your Ceng family’s wine has been passed down for thousands of years. It was said that it even caught the fancy of an immortal. Uncle Ceng, you say those words almost every day. I still have to go to work, so I don’t have time to listen to your long-winded speech.” The middle-aged man took the wine with a smile and left.


      Old Man Ceng took a big drag of his pipe and muttered, “What does a little brat know? My Ceng family’s wine was indeed drunk by a celestial for more than 60 years 1,000 years ago!”


      He still had a few wooden carvings that were more than 1,000 years old. These were carvings of the Ceng family’s first generation ancestor in Flowing Cloud City and a blurry-faced immortal!


      There was a legend that was passed down for generations within their Ceng family. The legend was that their Ceng family wasn’t originally from Flowing Cloud City, but had moved here during a snowstorm disaster.


      The rumor had it that their ancestor lived with that immortal for more than 60 years and that the immortal was the benefactor who helped them move here.


      “Ancestor Ceng Daniu lived to the age of 137. Even before death, he still remembered that immortal. This story has been passed down for generations, so how can it be fake?” Old Man Ceng narrowed his eyes and tapped his pipe on the ground. He looked extremely proud.


      However, he quickly rubbed his eyes and carefully looked at the sky, and his mouth widened.


      The sky was originally clear and the sun shined brightly. However, large ripples appeared in the sky and swept across the entire sky.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, causing the lively street to immediately quiet down. Everyone looked up at the sky, and panic appeared in their eyes.


      Shortly after, as the ripples passed, rays of light appeared in the sky and descended like meteors!


      These rays of light easily broke through the atmosphere and turned into cultivators.


      “Imm… Immortals!!” the mortals on the ground all exclaimed and began to tremble. Some immediately hid inside their houses and didn’t dare to come out.


      “Don’t disturb these mortals; quickly gather in the Sea of Devils!” A commanding voice echoed like thunder. At the same time, the cultivators that descended didn’t stop and quickly flew off into the distance.


      At the same time, this same scene appeared all over planet Suzaku. This shocking change caused the mortal empires to panic. The mortals all trembled and didn’t know what to do.


      Fortunately, those immortals didn’t harm any of the mortals. The moment they appeared, they flew away.


      The native cultivators on planet Suzaku naturally saw this, but none of them dared to fly up and ask. Not even those at the Soul Formation or Soul Transformation stages dared!


      Any of the foreign cultivators flying across the sky was strong enough to make you tremble. There were some that could make you almost collapse with one gaze.


      Even the few Ascendant cultivators on planet Suzaku looked at the sky with shock!


      Zhou Wutai’s expression was gloomy. Very few cultivators flying across the sky were ones he could deal with. As for the rest, just their auras were enough to make him gasp.


      Fortunately, even though there were many different forces among these cultivators, none of them bothered the native cultivators. They all charged toward the Sea of Devils.


      The entire sky was covered by rays of light, and a moment later, a giant shadow appeared in the sky. The sun in the sky was covered by a large shadow. At this moment, the entire planet was covered by a shadow.


      These shadows were the palaces from the Thunder Celestial Temple. They didn’t descend on to planet Suzaku, they just orbitted it. After all, planet Suzaku was half-wasted, so it couldn’t withstand the powerful fluctuations from the palaces.


      Shortly after the shadows appeared, coffins began to descend. There were coffins of various sizes, and they were surrounded by many cultivators.


      As people flew toward the Sea of Devils, they naturally saw the huge statue on the ground. This was the statue in the Cloud Sky Sect.


      An arrogant cultivator from Allheaven saw that a tiny cultivation planet like this had dared to build such a statue. He felt like this statue looked familiar, but he didn’t think too much about it. He let out a cold snort and was about to destroy it as he passed by.


      However, just as his right hand was about to descend, a feminine voice came from behind him.


      “Stop!”


      The cultivator was startled as he looked back and said, “Xi Zifeng, what is the meaning of this?”


      The woman who spoke was Xi Zifeng. She coldly looked at the arrogant cultivator and calmly said, “Take a closer look at who this statue is a carving of!”


      With that, she disregarded the cultivator, then she looked at the statue with a complex gaze and let out a sigh before flying away.


      The arrogant cultivator frowned and carefully looked at the statue. The more he looked at it, the more familiar it looked, then his eyes opened wide and he gasped. “This is… Thunder Celestial Xu Mu!”


      Although Allheaven had already removed Wang Lin’s right as Thunder Celestial, Wang Lin’s battle for the title was famous. It was not something that would be forgotten in short few hundred years of time.


      This arrogant cultivator’s scalp went numb. He knew that Xu Mu’s daoist name was Master Devil, and it was not something he could forgot. He also felt that destroying someone’s statue was a bit pointless, so he turned and quickly left.


      Master Flamespark and company, along with people of the Corpse Sect, also noticed this. After orders were sent out, no one else dared to think about destroying the statue.


      The Corpse Sect, Allheaven, and the various powers of the Alliance all gathered on planet Suzaku. They all quickly gathered at the Sea of Devils based on the information they were given! Planet Suzaku wasn’t very big, so they quickly rushed toward the Sea of Devils.


      In truth, no side had sent many cultivators to planet Suzaku. In total, there were about 7,000 cultivators. They were the first wave to check the area. After all, although the credibility of Wang Lin’s information was high, they still had to verify it.


      Even more cultivators were floating outside planet Suzaku. They were all in their own groups, waiting for the news from the first wave.


      All the restrictions blocking the path to the Land of the Ancient God were nothing in these cultivators’ eyes. They all charged through and arrived past the Chaotic Broken Stars at the entrance to the Land of the Ancient God.


      Ferocious roars came out from the oval-shaped entrance to the Land of the Ancient God. The first trial to enter the Land of the Ancient God was the dark abyss filled with floating boulders. However, at this moment, all the boulders collapsed and pairs of ferocious eyes lit up.


      This place was where Wang Lin almost died and where the thunder toad appeared, and it was now filled with countless ferocious beasts. They were silently waiting.


      Roars came out from the oval in the Sea of Devils that led to the Land of the Ancient God. The surrounding cultivators paused for a moment, but they didn’t stop. They all stepped into the oval.


      When the first cultivators appeared, a ray of red light charged out from the bottom of the endless abyss. Just as a cultivator was about to move, a flash of red lightning came out from below and landed on them.


      This person’s body trembled and he was numb for a moment. Just at this moment, a red light closed in. It was a red python almost 10,000 feet long, and it immediately devoured the cultivator.


      This action was a signal to start the slaughter. Many ferocious beasts charged out and began a life and death battle with the cultivators that entered!


      At this moment, blood fell like rain in this abyss and aroused the ferocious nature of the beasts. As the fighting continued, the fluctuations of origin energy gradually spread to the depths of the abyss that not even Wang Lin had explored. Two blood red eyes looked up at the cultivators above.


      At the same time, within the sea of blood deep within the Land of the Ancient God, the red-haired Tuo Sen was sitting on top of a pillar. His finger was sliding on the ground, making a harsh sound. He slowly raised his head revealed a smile. Then he raised his right hand and mercilessly grasped!
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      “Shut up!” Wang Lin frowned.


      Xu Liguo immediately stopped talking, but his sword body trembled as he thought, “It’s over, it’s over. I must have been crazy to dare to attack this fiend. Xu Liguo, ah, Xu Liguo, you’re such a cunning devil, how could you be so impulsive!?!”


      “This refinement is over and I’ll see your performance from now on. If you dare to rebel again, I’ll erase you!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold, but it was like a spring breeze that eased Xu Liguo’s heart. He quickly said,


      “Master really is han…” Without waiting for Xu Liguo to finish, Wang Lin waved his right hand and sent the sword into the spatial crack. He didn’t want to listen to Xu Liguo’s exaggerated flattery.


      After putting away Xu Liguo, Wang Lin took a step to the side and disappeared.


      Ta Shan was still sitting on a cultivation planet somewhere within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. There were several beast skins beside him, and he continued to infuse tattoo power onto them.


      As he was drawing, Ta Shan’s right hand trembled and he raised his head. Wang Lin had unknowingly appeared and calmly looked at him.


      Ta Shan pondered a bit and bitterly said, “Master…”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked into the distance. After a long time, he calmly said, “You have regained your consciousness, so you don’t need to call me ‘Master.’”


      Ta Shan’s face became even more bitter and then he softly said, “It was Master who allowed me to survive until now. Ta Shan will never forget this.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he looked at Ta Shan and asked, “When are you leaving?”


      Ta Shan’s body trembled as he looked up Wang Lin. After pondering for a bit, he let out a wry smile and said, “How did Master see through me?”


      “You’ve been making talismans since you got here. If you didn’t have a plan already, you wouldn’t be doing this.” This was the first time Wang Lin had met Ta Shan in a few years. Wang Lin also felt very complex about meeting his former celestial guard.


      Ta Shan nodded and whispered, “I want see my clan members back in Allheaven. Master, aside from the talismans I made for myself, I also made three for you. They are speed, collapse, and seal!” As he spoke, he took out three beast skins and respectfully handed them to Wang Lin.


      These three talismans were made with very rare hides. The amount of effort that went into making them was several times higher than normal.


      Wang Lin looked at Ta Shan as he took the three talismans and said “The Alliance Star System is very chaotic right now. Be careful on your trip!”


      Ta Shan looked at Wang Lin and nodded.


      “If you see the disciple I took on planet Qin Ling, then please help me take care of him.” Wang Lin took another look at Ta Shan before leaving.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin left that Ta Shan silently knelt down and kowtowed once toward Wang Lin. Then he put away all the beast skins, took a deep breath, and flew into the sky.


      Situ naturally had to go on this trip to the Rain Celestial Realm to save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. The poison in his body hadn’t been completely forced out, and if there was no antidote, it would cause trouble later on.


      Situ Nan had already arrived next to where the 35 elders were and was standing next to one of them. This was the elder that was helping Situ Nan expel the poison.


      Situ Nan sat there with a serious expression, but he had already made up his mind. If he gets the poison removed, he is going to drag Wang Lin to planet Feng Luan to get revenge! He was going to return all the suffering he had to endure from the female cultivators on planet Feng Luan!


      There were some abandoned planets in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect that weren’t suited for people to live on. They were filled with poisonous gas, and the flames made the poison even more intense.


      At this moment, Wang Lin appeared next to one of these abandoned planets. There were no plants and almost all life had extinguished. There was only a black desert that gave off intense heat.


      When you stood on this black desert, you could feel the traces of poison mixed in with the heat. The black desert wasn’t flat; it had ups and downs, and even mountains.


      There was a mountain before Wang Lin. It was completely black, and the heat waves caused Wang Lin’s white hair to flow in the wind.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Wang Lin greets seniors Celestial Cloud Couple!”


      The moment his voice came out, a ray of sword energy came out from the mountain and shot toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t retreat but smiled as he looked at the sword energy.


      The sword energy closed in and turned into a person. This person looked middle-aged and was very handsome but a bit pale. When he looked at Wang Lin, he also had a smile on his face.


      “Wang Lin, the two seniors already knew you’d come, so come down with me.” This man was Zhou Yi!


      There was no need to talk about their relationship. With a smile, the two of them stepped into the mountain and went down.


      This mountain was extremely deep, and intense heat waves came from within. Wang Lin naturally didn’t care, and he looked at Zhou Yi. Zhou Yi looked normal and whispered, “When I first came here, I really wasn’t used to it, but now it’s no problem.” Zhou Yi heistated a bit but still asked, “Wang Lin… You… I heard you came this time became you plan to save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor.”


      Wang Lin shook his head as he looked at Zhou Yi with a look of respect and said, “In addition to saving the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, there is also the matter with Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. Only by awakening Qing Lin can Celestial Lord Qing Shuang revive.”


      After Zhou Yi heard this, excitement filled his face. He looked at Wang Lin and gratefully said, “Thank you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression became complicated and he shook his head. Zhou Yi was startled and immediately thought of of something. His expression became bleak, and as he descended with Wang Lin, he said, “You and I are very alike… but I have you to help me, while you have no one to help you… Big Brother Zhou is powerless to help you.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and didn’t say more.


      Not long after, the two arrived at the bottom. The bottom had been changed completely by someone with a powerful spell. This was like a different world separated from the poison; it was like the garden of eden.


      A small river flowed to an unknown location with several wooden huts near it. There were even fields of green with a few blooming flowers.


      Wang Wei was sitting on the side of the river, smiling at his lover, Hu Juan, on the other side. Hu Juan was like a child with her feet in the river, occasionally kicking up a wave.


      After Wang Lin and Zhou Yi entered the barrier, Wang Lin clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Junior Wang Lin greets two seniors.”


      Wang Wei looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Tell me the reason you asked me to sneak attack Li Yunzi; otherwise, I won’t let you off so easily!”


      Hu Juan on the other side of the river smiled as she moved her hair and said, “Wang Lin, he cares about this a lot. He feels it’s embarrassing to sneak attack a junior with his status as a senior.”


      Wang Lin smiled. Wang Wei and Hu Juan had become very close to him after what happened at the Demon Spirit Land; they no longer regarded him as an outsider. Wang Wei probably didn’t care that much about sneak attacking Li Yunzi.


      Since he was asked, Wang Lin explained a bit, and Wang Wei no longer cared about it after listening to the reason.


      “Back in the Demon Spirit Land, Junior heard Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s last words. Rain Celestial Realm Temple, origin soul crystal, and Qing Shuang’s body. Junior has two of them, but the Rain Celestial Realm Temple…” Wang Lin paused here and looked at Wang Wei.


      Wang Wei’s expression became serious and he nodded. “During these years, I have thought about it, and there was indeed a temple! It was where Master became the Celestial Emperor. I also told you about this matter before, so you coming here now means…” Wang Wei looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered before telling them about how the old Divine Emperor had taken the Rain Celestial Realm Crystal. Wang Wei became serious after hearing this, and even Hu Juan stopped playing in the river. She put on her shoes and came next to Wang Wei.


      The two of them looked at each other, and Wang Wei said, “The two of us will remember the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s kindness. If the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor is really trapped in the Rain Celestial Realm, the two of us will help rescue him to repay the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s favor of getting the Rain Celestial Realm Crystal.”


      Wang Lin nodded. Wang Wei and Hu Juan tidied up a bit and, along with Zhou Yi, left with Wang Lin.


      As for Qing Lin’s body, Wang Wei was holding it.


      On the formation on the main Vermillion Bird planet, everyone was silently waiting. At this moment, four rays of light closed in and arrived at the formation, revealing Wang Lin, Wang Wei, and company.


      Wang Lin stepped into the center of the formation and sat down without wasting time. His eyes shined and he shouted, “Open the formation!” With that, his right hand reached at the void and a crack appeared. A crystal filled with celestial spiritual energy flew out!


      At the same time, the 10,000 sect members opened their eyes, and their origin energy went into the formation. The formation below them immediately began to flash.


      The moment the light reached a certain degree of brightness, it began to gather under the 35 elders. All the elders formed a seal and activated their energy like crazy. All the origin energy from the disciples were split into 35 portions and moved straight toward the crystal before Wang Lin at the center of the formation.


      In an instant, the crystal shined brightly, and an unimaginable quantity of celestial spiritual energy filled the area. A pillar of celestial spiritual energy shot into the sky, and ripples spread out in all directions.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the door to the Rain Celestial Realm slowly appeared above the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect planet! At this moment, all the cultivators who had reached a certain cultivation felt this fluctuation. Those who are familiar could tell that the Rain Celestial Realm had opened!


      At the same time, the rain furnaces appeared across the Alliance Star System. However, Allheaven, the Corpse Sect, and the various Alliance forces had already gathered around planet Suzaku. Although they were shocked, they didn’t have time to worry about this.


      “People with our cultivation level will make the Rain Celestial Realm unstable and collapse on a large scale. We must quickly rescue the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!!!” After Wang Lin spoke, he charged toward the Rain Celestial Realm gate! Behind him, the 35 elders, Situ Nan, Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and others all followed.


      Another person who Wang Lin was too busy to pay attention to also charged toward the Rain Celestial Realm! That person was the silver female corpse!


      At the same time, on a remote, abandoned planet in the northern region of the Alliance, the planet shook violently and split open in a cross. An old man with white hair floated out with his hair covering his face. There was a crystal light flashing before him. It was a rain furnace.


      “Wang Lin… You can’t escape my calculations!”


      At this moment, a gust of wind blew away the messy hair on the old man’s face, revealing him to be...


      All-Seer!
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      The moment the old Divine Emperor sent out the divine sense, Wang Lin, who was about to enter the burning starfield, trembled. He suddenly looked up and his expression changed.


      As the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor and also someone who had cultivated the same Nine Mysterious Transformations, he naturally had a special method to communicate with the old Divine Emperor. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to use the talisman that was still on him and charged into the burning starfield.


      He was too fast, and just as he entered the burning starfield, he took a step and disappeared using Spatial Bending.


      In an instant, ripples appeared 100 feet from the white stone the old Divine Emperor was on and Wang Lin stepped out. He immediately saw the old Divine Emperor’s bloody eyes.


      Death aura was spreading out from the old Divine Emperor. Wang Lin didn’t even need to use his divine sense to feel death fiercely trying to take the old Divine Emperor.


      “Senior…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sorrow as he stepped onto the white stone and opened his mouth. He had many things to say, yet he wasn’t able to utter a single word.


      The old Divine Emperor raised his head. There was a hint of light within his eyes that were bleeding black blood.


      “Your senior brother, Qing Shui, is really inside the Cultivation Alliance headquarters. The activation of the formation outside the headquarters was directly related to him… He didn’t die… but… he went crazy!!


      “The Cultivation Alliance has been hiding a heaven-shaking secret for countless years. When Master Xuan Zhong and them went to the Rain Celestial Realm back then, not only did they obtain most of the inheritances, they also found some mysterious things. They have been studying them for these countless years...


      “I fear not even the Brilliant Void Realm knew of this matter. These mysterious things are too important; they could even affect the four Celestial Realms!


      Wang Lin, quickly go save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor and then immediately send this jade to the Brilliant Void Realm. This matter is too terrifying! Your cultivation level isn’t high enough, so don’t get involved in this!” The old Divine Emperor was already on his deathbed, and after saying so many things at once, he couldn’t help but try to catch his breath.


      However, he still struggled to raise his right hand and point to between his eyebrows. His origin soul suddenly flew out from his body and looked at Wang Lin with a gentle gaze.


      “Wang Lin, take care of yourself. I’m unable to help you anymore…” After he spoke, his origin soul released a burst of soft light, but soon it turned into a bright light that spread in all directions.


      In the blink of an eye, the brightness of the light reached a peak, and Wang Lin’s vision blurred. When he could see again, he saw the old Divine Emperor’s origin soul gradually dissipate into specks of light. At that moment, he clearly saw a hint of melancholy and relief on the old Divine Emperor’s face.


      Two things appeared where the old Divine Emperor dissipated!


      There was a red jade and a crystal the size of a baby’s fist!


      Pure celestial spiritual energy came from the crystal and slowly spread out.


      Wang Lin silently pondered, and the sadness in his eyes became even stronger. He silently looked at where the old Divine Emperor’s origin soul had dissipated, and after a long time, he let out a sigh before looking at the old Divine Emperor’s body.


      After losing the origin soul, the body began to burn until it turned into a burning statue. It maintained the old Divine Emperor’s previous appearance and position.


      His right hand was still pointing to between his eyebrows.


      Wang Lin took a few steps back, kneeled down on the stone, and kowtowed three times on the stone. He didn’t worship or kneel for the heavens, but the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor received three kowtows from Wang Lin!


      The moment the old Divine Emperor died, all the elders in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect felt sadness in their hearts. They all silently flew out from the planets they were on and knelt down toward the direction of the old Divine Emperor’s body. Tears flowed out from their eyes.


      “I respectfully send off the Divine Emperor. I hope you have a good trip…”


      “I pray the Divine Emperor’s soul in heaven will protect my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect…”


      Soon, not only them, but all the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members felt the sadness that spread across the world. They all knew that the old Divine Emperor had left...


      The sect members knelt down one by one and tears silently flowed out from their eyes...


      “Respectfully sending off the Divine Emperor…” A sound that came out from the heart gradually came out of the cultivation planets and became louder and louder.


      Even the Vermillion Bird statues on the main planets let out cries of sadness...


      An illusory Vermillion Bird that was very old and tired flew out from the old Divine Emperor’s body. It flew into the distance until it turned into nothing.


      The once powerful Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor that led the Four Divine Sect through the crisis of the White Tiger Divine Emperor’s death, the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor’s betrayal, and the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s disappearance. After countless years, the old Divine Emperor had finally passed on.


      At this moment, the elders of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect, the White Tiger Divine Sect, and the Black Tortoise Divine Sect all felt something. They silently looked at the direction of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect and knelt down. The members of the these three sects also knelt down.


      A sad aura shrouded the eastern region of the Alliance...


      The former glory had gone with the wind. The pursuit without regret was merely for the past. The present was lost in the sadness of the past, but it will exist forever… in the hearts of all Four Divine Sect members.


      After the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor died, Allheaven called back all their cultivators. Under the command of Master Flamespark, they headed toward planet Suzaku! Even the only family who had an inheritance from the ancient cultivation world came from Allheaven to join them! The halls from the Thunder Celestial Temple moved among the cultivators and gave off bursts of pressure.


      Not only them, the Corpse Sect almost sent out their entire sect toward planet Sazuka! Long teams of disciples with coffins moved through the stars. It looked like a funeral procession.


      The actions of these two sides immediately caught the attention of the various Alliance forces. After seeing the information on the jades, the forces met in secret and all sent out their own forces!


      At this instant, a storm was set off inside the Alliance. The dark aura before a violent storm gradually appeared.


      On the other side, in the eastern region of the Four Divine Sect, a group of elders also led their sect members toward planet Suzaku. This was to cover up the Four Divine Sect’s real movement!


      Almost at the same moment all the various forces arrived at planet Suzaku, the remaining 35 Nirvana Shatterer elders gathered in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. They sat in a formation with serious expressions and expectation in their eyes.


      They formed a circle, and everyone had a formation below them. Between the 35 people, there was a circular shape that was empty. However, there were 35 branches that connected this circle with the formations under the 35 elders.


      There was a large amount of Four Divine Sect members around the 35 elders, no less than 10,000 people! They all sat down, and there was a formation below each of them that linked to the formations under the 35 elders.


      They were all waiting for the order. Once order was given, they would release all the origin energy inside their bodies without reservation to open the formation!


      At this moment, Wang Lin moved among the stars and slowly made his way forward. Soon, he arrived before a ring of fire that rotated like a storm. Xu Liguo’s roar could sometimes be heard from within.


      Wang Lin stopped outside the fire storm and shouted, “Xu Liguo!”


      After he spoke, Xu Liguo’s voice inside the fire suddenly stopped. At the same time, a huge gap within the fire storm suddenly appeared. The gap was large enough that you could clearly see Xu Liguo’s sorry figure inside.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s voice, Xu Liguo subconsciously revealed a look of flattery, but he forcibly suppressed it. Instead, he revealed his suppressed anger.


      “Your murderous fiend, you finally remembered your Grandpa Xu. Today I’m going to deal with you!” Xu Liguo had been forced into countless life and death situations that forced him to comprehend the ancient sword intent. His cultivation level had increased leaps and bounds, so much so that he would even dare to fight against ordinary Nirvana Scryer cultivators.


      At this moment, he charged out filled with anger and turned into a giant sword. He looked exactly like the celestial sword and contained a hint of the aura of Wealth.


      As he charged out, the flames around him were pushed back. The large sword Xu Liguo formed charged out and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Coldness flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes and he didn’t even look at the giant sword. He waved his right hand and endless origin energy gathered before shooting at the giant sword coming at him.


      A rumbling sound echoed and the giant sword collapsed. Xu Liguo retreated in terror, but he was unwilling to give up. He let out a roar and t hen turned into nine big swords that formed a sword formation. The sword formation gave off a monstrous sword intent and charged at Wang Lin once more.


      Wang Lin nodded slightly. The current Xu Liguo barely met his requirements. He entered the sword formation and casually grabbed one of the swords.


      He mercilessly squeezed it, and popping sounds echoed and the remaining eight swords all collapsed. However, the sword intent remained and turned into eight giant skulls that charged at Wang Lin.


      “Interesting!” Thunder flashed in Wang Lin’s right eye and endless thunder surrounded him. The thunder moved around like snakes and the eight skulls let out a miserable screams and all exploded.


      Holding the large sword in his hand, Wang Lin used a bit more force and cracking sounds came from the sword along with Xu Liguo’s panicking voice.


      “Master!! Master!! Little Xu was wrong. It wasn’t intentional, I just haven’t met my tall, mighty, handsome, confident, smart, brave, extraordinary, unparallelled, unique, surpasses all those behind and after, wise, bold, accomplished, elegant, handsome like a jade tree, loved by all, talented, great scholar, heaven-shaking cultivation, and amiable master. This little one has missed you a lot… After all these years, Master finally remembered Little Xu. I thought that Master no longer wanted me. Master, please go easy, go easy…” Xu Liguo was timid by nature and was frightened out of his wits. He had said every single thing he could think of at once, and even Wang Lin was startled after hearing this.


      Xu Liguo felt death closing in once more. Wang Lin’s hand was like the scythe that could harvest his soul. Just a bit more force and it would crush his soul that was hidden inside the sword.
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      From a distance, it looked like Wang Lin was devoured by the blood mist, and everything calmed down. The mosquito flew around anxiously with its companions. It looked at the divine retribution clouds but didn’t dare to get too close, as this divine retribution was not something it could withstand right now.


      Time slowly passed. Just as the mosquito was getting anxious enough to charge toward the divine retribution clouds, a thunderous roar came from inside the red mist!


      As the red mist rumbled, there were flashes of thunder, and a sea of flames raged. A crimson red figure charged out from the blood mist. It was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale, but there was killing intent within his ferocious expression as charged out from the red mist and headed directly for the divine retribution clouds. He crossed that 10,000 feet gap in an instant and charged into the divine retribution cloud!


      The moment he entered the divine retribution cloud, he immediately felt the might of the heavens. He pushed both his hands forward, causing fire and thunder to cross, and created a heaven-shaking destructive aura.


      A thunderous rumble suddenly appeared, and as the fire and thunder collided, the boundless divine retribution clouds rapidly shrank.


      Thunder fire filled the entire divine retribution clouds. The powerful impact caused the divine retribution clouds to shrink like crazy, and the roar from within became even more heaven-shaking.


      In almost an instant, the divine retribution clouds began to collapse due to the intense rumbling. It was as if there was a pair of giant hands tearing the clouds up. Wang Lin clearly felt the tearing force that was attempting to tear his body into pieces. He was just about to get out when his pupils shrank.


      He was surrounded by clouds, but Wang Lin clearly saw a 100 foot spatial crack not far away from him!


      Dense fog came out from the crack, as if this crack was the source of the divine retribution.


      After hesitating for a bit, Wang Lin looked at the spatial crack and charged at it. After a few moments, he arrived next to it. What was strange was that he didn’t feel the tearing force at all while near the crack, and this made Wang Lin even more cautious.


      Clenching his teeth, Wang Lin sent out a sliver of his divine sense into that crack. The moment his divine sense entered, his body trembled violently.


      As soon as his divine sense entered the crack, he saw a new world!


      This place had a blue sky and an ocean and was filled with celestial spiritual energy. The land was boundless with no end in sight, but Wang Lin immediately saw a giant statue on the ground.


      This giant stone statue was an ancient god! This ancient god had eight stars, with two of them sealed, but he stood there motionless, as if he was dead.


      However, Wang Lin clearly feel the powerful vitality coming from that ancient god.


      If if that was it, it wouldn’t have been enough to shock Wang Lin. However, he didn’t just see one ancient god. On the ground, there were no less than 10 ancient gods, and nearly 100 ancient demons and ancient devils as well!


      There was a young man sitting on top of one of the ancient demons. He had a mirror in his hand and frowned as he calculated.


      “The divine retribution entrance Uncle-master Ma mentioned should be here…”


      Just at this moment, the youth suddenly raised his head and looked up. His eyes were filled with ecstasy. He looked at the sky and had apparently found Wang Lin’s divine sense. His eyes lit up and a ray of black light shot out into the sky.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate at all to cut off that sliver of divine sense. He immediately rushed out and charged through the fire and thunder within the divine retribution clouds. He shot out from the divine retribution clouds and headed for the mosquito beasts.


      Right when he stepped out from the divine retribution clouds, his expression changed and he felt his trace of divine sense destroyed. He didn’t have time to think before he waved his hand and put all the mosquito beasts inside the storage space. He also took the yellow talisman off the mosquito beast’s back.


      He did all of this without pause, then he placed the yellow talisman on his body and moved. A whirlwind appeared around him and his speed increased drastically and he flew away.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin left the rumblings within the divine retribution clouds. The divine retribution clouds continued to shrink until they seemed like they had disappeared.


      However, if you looked closely, you would see that the divine retribution clouds hadn’t dissipated. They had condensed into a ray of greenish black light.


      The moment the greenish black light appeared, an aura that didn’t belong to this world appeared. The isolation created due to the divine retribution immediately dissipated.


      “... I accidently helped dissipate the powerful four-form divine retribution… Forget it, I finally escaped from that damn place, so it was right to help him.” Excited words came from the greenish black light, then it disappeared without a trace.


      Just at this moment, in the far western region of the Alliance, there was an old man sitting on the prairie of a very common cultivation planet. He wore black and was very calm, as if nothing in the world could change that calmness.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize this old man as the person who stopped the battle between Qing Shui and the Yao family ancestor in Allheaven!


      His eyes were calm as he looked at the green grass beside him. Under his gaze, the grass began to grow strangely. It turned from a bud into withered grass in the blink of an eye, but then it immediately turned back into a bud. This cycle continued endlessly.


      He raised his right hand and was about to pick the grass when his right hand suddenly trembled. His eyes filled with disbelief.


      If Master Flamespark saw the old man’s expression, he would be greatly shocked. This person that he respected greatly always had always been calm and never revealed this kind of expression!


      The old man waved his sleeves and his body turned transparent before disappearing. No one knew what his cultivation level was or what spell he used, but when he appeared, he was at the place where Wang Lin experienced the divine retribution!


      The distance he crossed was simply too large; not even Spatial Bending could move this far in one go!


      However, all of this was extremely easy for the old man. He frowned as he looked around until his gaze locked on the void about 1,000 feet away.


      This was where that greenish black light appeared!


      “A sliver of Ancient Celestial Realm aura…” The old man pondered a bit before turning around and leaving.


      As for Wang Lin, he quickly returned back into the area controlled by the Four Divine Sect, and only then did he slow down. He kept replaying the scene he just saw, especially the young man who shocked him greatly.


      “Who is he…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed dread as he looked at the dark sky behind him. He lifted his feet and ripples appeared before he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already outside the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      He didn’t enter the burning starfield but chose an abandoned planet. Wang Lin picked a mountain on that planet and sat down.


      After sitting down, he let out a breath of relief, and the more he thought, the he felt that lingering fear. After a long time, he suppressed his various moods and his right hand reached at the void. A crack immediately appeared and the origin soul of one of the elders in purple appeared within his hand.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out without hesitation and went toward the head of the unconscious origin soul. Soon, large amounts of memories were extracted by him.


      “Wind Celestial Realm’s Cloud Sea Star System!!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, a hint of joy appeared in his eyes!


      “Cloud Sea Star System…” After pondering a bit more, Wang Lin once more explored the memories of this origin soul to look for the passage to the Cloud Sea Star System.


      After 15 minutes, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and smiled.


      “The structure of this Cloud Sea Star System is vastly different from the Alliance and Allheaven, and it is very suitable for me… Also, that Wind Celestial Realm is actually filled with mosquito beasts… I didn’t think that the barrier around the Cloud Sea was the weakest out of the four star systems. Only a special formation is needed to break through.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the origin soul in his hand and carefully put it back inside the storage space.


      “I can use this origin soul as a guide by using Senior Brother Qing Shui’s spell. Now I’m only missing the formation. Fortunately, the materials necessary for this formation aren’t too difficult to find. I just need to fully understand the formation to be able to form one. If everything I prepared for Tuo Sen isn’t enough, then the Cloud Sea Star System will be my last choice!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before standing up and taking a deep breath. He looked at the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect and muttered, “Alright, now I just need for the old Divine Emperor to return with the Rain Celestial Realm Crystal… Allheaven, the Corpse Sect, and the Alliance forces all guessed that I sent out the jades so I can fish among the chaos...


      “In truth, you all only guessed half of it. My other goal is to lead you all to the Land of the Ancient God so none of you can mess up my Four Divine Sect’s plan to save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor in the Rain Celestial Realm!


      “I wonder how many of you have seen through my plan!” Wang Lin was filled with pride as he moved toward the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      He was going meet Wang Wei and Hu Juan, and also Ancient Devil Ta Jia, who was sealed by the holy treasure.


      At this moment, a heaven-shaking matter took place inside the Alliance headquarters at the central area of the Alliance. Even the formation outside shook violently, as if it was going to collapse!


      At the same time, deep within the burning starfield on the white stone the old Divine Emperor was sitting on, the old Divine Emperor suddenly opened his eyes. However, soon after, his eyes exploded into a pool of blood.


      “Wang Lin, come to see me immediately!! Quickly!!”
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      All the Cloud Sea cultivators had been disintegrated. Only the last elder in purple who coughed out blood after the second crumble desperately tried to escape.


      He was scared, totally terrified!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he waved his right hand and the burning river shot toward the old man. Wang Lin stopped paying attention to the old man and looked up. The divine retribution flames had descended from the divine retribution clouds.


      “Fire…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he revealed a smile. As the flames descended, Wang Lin pointed at them with his right hand!


      In an instant, a flame appeared in his left eye and a fiery red armor appeared around him. From a distance, it looked like Wang Lin was wearing fire.


      The white cloak flowed behind him along with his white hair, and there was also the white Vermillion Bird on the armor. Wang Lin charged straight at the heavenly flames.


      He rushed into the heavenly flame instantly, and the flames that got near him were immediately absorbed by the armor. The Vermillion Bird came out from his armor and let out a cry.


      The Vermillion Bird seemed to be dancing within the heavenly flames.


      This heavenly flame divine retribution was something Wang Lin could withstand!


      He raised his head to look at the sky and revealed a challenging gaze. Wang Lin had experienced many divine retributions and had always ended up in an sorry state afterward. He was almost killed many times, but he had never yielded. Today, he controlled both fire and thunder, and the suppressed defying nature inside him erupted once more.


      This divine retribution was an expression of the heavenly dao. If you wanted to defy the heavens, you first had to defy the heavens’ divine retribution!


      Intense rumblings came from the divine retribution cloud as Wang Lin stared at it with a challenging gaze. As if the might of the heavens had been insulted, the clouds churned violently and the heavens’ might descend from the clouds!


      This wasn’t the first time Wang Lin had experienced the heavens’ might; he had encountered it twice before. Anyone that dared to rebel before the heavens’ might would be destroyed.


      However, not only did Wang Lin not retreat, he began to laugh.


      “Fire divine retribution, lightning divine retribution, illusion divine retribution, might divine retribution, is there nothing other than these four?” Wang Lin faced the sky and didn’t move at all under the pressure from the heavens’ might!


      After he spoke, the heavens responded, and the pressure increased over 100 fold. The space around Wang Lin began to distort as if there was an indescribable power tearing it.


      Wang Lin’s body immediately descended a few dozen feet under this pressure. Crackling sounds came from his armor, but his head was held high!


      He waved his right hand. In the distance, the burning river wrapped around the old man’s burning corpse and pulled it back along with the origin soul.


      The elder from the Cloud Sea had been gravely injured. The ball of divine retribution lightning was enough to cause his body to collapse, but he was able to suppress it. Then Mountain Crumbles injured him even more, causing his cultivation level to fall greatly. He now only had the power of an early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      Due to being surrounded by the burning river, the elder’s origin soul had weakened, but when the burning river returned to Wang Lin, his eyes suddenly jerked open. Then his origin soul expanded like crazy, allowing him to escape the river, and he charged at Wang Lin!


      “Die for me!!” This was the old man’s last roar in life. He closed in on Wang Lin filled with killing intent.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort, then his right hand formed a palm and slapped down on the origin soul. The origin energy within the starfield gathered like crazy to form a giant handprint, and it smashed down on the old man’s origin soul.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly and he cried, “This is… Rank 9 Soul Sect’s War Spirit Print!!”  Just as the old man said this, the print smashed into his origin soul and pushed him back into the burning river.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the old man’s origin soul immediately collapsed!


      Without any time to ponder the old man’s words, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the burning river. The burning river quickly rushed above Wang Lin and reformed into a mountain. However, this mountain was filled with cracks, and the red light coming from the cracks lit up the area.


      At this moment, the heavens’ might became even stronger and pressed down. Wang Lin face turned slightly red, but he laughed, pushed his hands up, and roared, “Mountain Crumbles, destroy the heavens!”


      The large mountain above Wang Lin suddenly charged up, creating a sharp whistle. Wang Lin flew up and followed closely after the mountain. His hand was pushing against the bottom of the mountain as if he was pushing it straight into the divine retribution cloud!


      As the whistling sounds echoed, the pressure from the heavens’ might became hundreds of times stronger. As Wang Lin pushed the mountain up, it began to collapse. The shattered pieces couldn’t withstand the might of the heavens and were crushed to dust.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t stop moving forward but moved even faster. He let out a roar as he pushed the mountain up and got closer to the divine retribution clouds.


      He got closer and closer!


      Wang Lin’s hair moved and the armor on his body continued to crackle as if it couldn’t bear it anymore. There were sounds of bones rubbing coming from inside Wang Lin’s body, and the veins on his face were swelling.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t care about any of this. What he wanted was a defying intent. He had confronted divine retribution many times, and he was in a passive position during every one of those times. This time Wang Lin wanted to fight back!


      As he got closer, a large portion of the mountain collapsed into dust. In the end, the entire mountain disintegrated into dust.


      Although the mountain had collapsed, the mountain’s soul was still there!


      After all the rocks disintegrated, Wang Lin was holding a flaming mountain. Although rather than a mountain, it was more of a mountain-shaped flame.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was within 100,000 feet of the divine retribution cloud. The heavens’ might suddenly increased. Cracks appeared in the space below it, and endless chilly energy came out from the spatial cracks.


      Even the flame mountain Wang Lin was pushing became dim, as if it was going to extinguish under the heavens’ might.


      Wang Lin let out a roar, then he waved his right hand and the origin energy inside his body pushed the flame mountain toward the divine retribution cloud above!


      100,000 feet… 90,000 feet… 80,000 feet… 50,000 feet!


      The moment the flame mountain came within 50,000 feet of the divine retribution clouds, a thunderous rumble came out from the clouds. In the end, the mountain wasn’t able to make it into the divine retribution clouds and extinguished under the shock.


      Without the flame mountain, there was nothing between it and Wang Lin. Wang Lin was filled with unwillingness. Only 50,000 feet more... if he could get past these 50,000 feet, he could attack the divine retribution cloud!


      As the pressure descended, a raging flame appeared in his left eye and monstrous thunder appeared in his right. The thunder from his right hand moved along his right hand and formed a ball of lightning above his right palm.


      At the same time, the flame from his left eye went along his left arm and a white fire ball appeared above his left hand!


      “Thunder of the heavens, listen to my command as an ancient thunder dragon and gather!” Wang Lin floated in the air and roared. A giant ancient thunder dragon appeared behind Wang Lin. Its eyes were filled with heaven-defying intent and it let out a roar! All the thunder suddenly transformed and began to gather in his hand.


      The area within 10,000 feet of Wang Lin was covered in thunder, as if it was a thunder hell. Endless lightning moved around like snakes.


      What was even more alarming was that when Wang Lin used his right to command thunder, countless bolts of lightning unexpectedly came from the divine retribution clouds toward his right hand.


      At this moment, it was as if Wang Lin was competing with the heavens for the control of thunder!


      He was fighting against the heavens for the right to control thunder! As the thunderous rumbles echoed, more lightning from the divine retribution cloud was pulled out. Another thunderous rumble came from the divine retribution cloud, and the descending lightning bolts paused. They seemed like they were going to return to the clouds.


      “Heaven’s dao, divine retribution! If there really is a heaven, and if heaven wants to destroy me, I’ll destroy heaven! I, Wang Lin, don’t believe in heaven’s dao or divine retribution. The so-called heaven’s dao is merely a self-appointed heaven’s dao, and the so-called divine retribution is merely a self-appointed divine retribution!!” Seeing the lightning returning to the divine retribution clouds, Wang Lin’s grasped with his left hand.


      “Fire of the heavens, listen to the command of my Vermillion Bird: gather!” In that instant, a large amount of white flames appeared next to the ancient thunder dragon and turned into a giant Vermillion Bird. This Vermillion Bird opened its wings and let out a cry!


      A sea of flames suddenly appeared out of nowhere and gathered toward Wang Lin’s left hand. At the same time, a large amount of flames came out from the divine retribution clouds and went toward the fireball in Wang Lin’s left hand.


      Not only was he going to compete with the heavens for thunder, he was also going to compete with the heavens for fire!


      If any other cultivator saw this, they would be greatly shocked. Right now Wang Lin had a ball of thunder in his right hand and ball of fire in his left hand. Aside from absorbing origin energy, he was competing with the divine retribution clouds for power.


      The roar from the divine retribution clouds became even more clear, then a blood mist came out from inside them. This was the fifth type of divine retribution: blood divine retribution!


      The moment the blood mist appeared, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and shot out like an arrow. He charged at the divine retribution clouds with a ball of thunder 1,000 feet wide and a ball of fire of similar size!


      50,000 feet… 40,000 feet… 30,000 feet…. 10,000 feet!! Wang Lin got closer and closer to the divine retribution cloud. The moment he was within 10,000 feet, the blood mist arrived.
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      Celestial spell Mountain Crumbles!


      The moment Wang Lin said those words, the countless illusory volcanoes that appeared around Wang Lin suddenly began to overlap.


      The countless illusory volcanoes overlapped and, in the blink of an eye, fused into one. A majestic mountain suddenly appeared before Wang Lin! This mountain was no different from a real one!


      This mountain was more than 10,000 feet tall. Although it wasn’t large in space, it was a giant before everyone here. A powerful pressure diffused across the area.


      The moment the mountain appeared, violent ripples appeared in space. A lot of the rubble in the formation collapsed.


      The mountain began to shake, then its top exploded and countless rocks scattered everywhere. At the same time, black smoke rushed out and filled the air. Dark red flames sprayed out from the peak.


      The temperature of the flames could erase all life. As they sprayed out, the flames turned into giant burning rocks and mercilessly smashed down.


      The cultivators from Cloud Sea screamed when the stones smashed into them. Their bodies were immediately crushed and the flames went inside their bodies, directly refining their origin souls.


      The black smoke from the volcano contained a large amount of fire poison, and it spread everywhere. It was like the apocalypse was happening in this starfield, and it was terrifyingly real.


      A cultivator who was already half a step inside the formation was about to leave turned around with a terrifying expression and the black smoke immediately surrounded him. Before he could leave, he let out a mournful cry as his body turned into black gas and collapsed. Even his origin soul was burned to dust, and he disappeared in an instant.


      Even the seven-colored lightning exploded early due to the black smoke and flames. This caused a heaven-shaking thunderous rumble.


      Some of the weaker cultivators that escaped the flaming boulders and the fire poison had their origin souls shatter by this thunderous rumble. They coughed out blood and their eyes dimmed before they died.


      Miserable cries echoed across the starfield!


      However, this wasn’t over yet. The mountain that sprayed out the black smoke and flames trembled once more. Waves of lava began to surge out to the top of the mountain and intense heat filled the area. Then an aura that could destroy everything in the world appeared.


      When the lava spread out, seven cultivators were too close and were about to flee when two of them were surrounded by the black smoke. They died painful deaths.


      There was another person who was smashed by a flaming boulder the moment he flew up. His body was splattered into a pool of blood, but due to the intense heat, the blood quickly turned to mist and dissipated.


      They were the lucky ones. Although they didn’t escape death, the pain they suffered couldn’t be compared to what the four remaining ones experienced. These last four were a bit slow and didn’t even have time to fly away before the lava smashed into them. The moment the lava got close, their bodies began to burn, leaving behind nothing but black skeletons that maintained the posture of what they were doing before death.


      The skeletons only lasted for half a breath of time before they collapsed into piles of ashes… As for their origin souls, they were burned into nothing by the lava.


      The most painful were those with higher cultivation levels. They didn’t die in the first wave of lava but couldn’t escape the lava. They could only struggle inside. Even though they used various spells and treasures, it was difficult to escape this calamity!


      The mosquito beast in the distance used its fast speed quickly returned. Its eyes were filled with coldness as it flew into the Mountain Crumbles, where its companions were. Wang Lin’s Mountain Crumble had destroyed all sealing forces, and there were no flames around the mosquito beasts.


      Seeing the mosquito king arriving, the mosquito beasts let out a cries and immediately followed after their king. This group of mosquito beasts charged left and right inside Wang Lin’s Mountain Crumbles. They were very vengeful as the charged at a terrified cultivator in yellow.


      This person was one of the three people that had lured the mosquito beasts away; he was the one with the injured leg. He had just avoided a flaming boulder when he felt a gust of wind behind him. Seeing the mosquito beasts, his expression changed, but he was too late. The group of mosquito beasts surrounded him and tore his body apart.


      This group of mosquito beasts had tasted blood, which made them even more crazy. Under the leadership of their king, they searched for the other two for revenge.


      All of this happened in an instant. Under the power of Mountain Crumbles, there were no injuries, only death. The origin soul of the elder in purple that had lost his body was terrified. He dodged the burning boulders and black smoke as he clenched his teeth and charged at the formation.


      The other elder in purple was also pale as he dodged the black smoke and charged at the formation, completely disregarding the lives of the disciples. He was terrified, and his heart was filled with regret and hatred. He regretted his greed, and he hated the three disciples under him that brought the giant mosquito beasts that caused this calamity.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, but he didn’t show any mercy toward these people. They dared to think about stealing the mosquito beasts, so they deserved to pay the price! He opened his arms and shouted, “Mountain, first crumble!”


      After Wang Lin shouted, the mountain trembled once more and a large amount of rocks fell off into the lava. The surrounding lava suddenly soared into the air, and at the same time, it filled the starfield with an unimaginable force. Some of the remaining cultivators were touched by this lava and were turned into black ashes while screaming.


      The fastest elder in purple’s origin soul got near the center of the formation. Thanks to the first crumble, countless cracks had appeared on the already broken formation, and it released a harsh glow.


      As the lava charged into the air, the formation couldn’t withstand the destructive force, and the formation collapsed. The intense, flashing light suddenly penetrated anything nearby.


      The formation rumbled as it shattered inch by inch before it collapsed completely.


      “No!!!” The elder in purple’s origin soul was filled with despair and he couldn’t help but tremble as he floated there. However, due to this pause, a burning boulder smashed into his origin soul from above.


      The elder coughed out a mouthful of essence origin energy as he retreated, and his origin soul began to burn. However, the crisis wasn’t over yet. The poisonous black smoke formed a storm around him. As miserable screams echoed, the elder used some unknown method to charged out of his storm.


      He was covered in flames and his origin soul was bleak, as if it would dissipate at any time. His origin soul looked like the skin of a toad and was covered in pustules. These pustules were filled with fire poison!


      Even the inside of his origin soul had a fire burning. The elder roared in anguish as he retreated. He jerked his head up to look at Wang Lin, and there was madness in his eyes.


      “If I die, you will die with me!!” The old man let out a roar and charged at Wang Lin. At this moment, he was prepared to self-destruct.


      Waves of origin energy came from the elder’s origin soul, forming a violent force that charged at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, and as the elder got close, Wang Lin pointed with his right hand. Celestial origin energy moved along his body and went into his right hand.


      “Stop!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold, but the moment he spoke, the old man’s origin soul paused for a moment.


      The old man’s cultivation level was higher than Wang Lin’s, so Wang Lin activated his fire origin energy to suppress the rebound from the Stop spell. He waved his right hand, and with a thought, the Karma Whip appeared like a dragon and shot toward the elder. There was a snap, and the destructive aura coming from the elder’s origin soul was shattered by the Karma Whip.


      As the snapping sound echoed, the elder’s origin soul let out miserable screams. The madness in his eyes was gone and was replaced with fear. Just as he was about to retreat, the Karma Whip pulled him to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin grabbed the origin soul and threw into the crack leading to Wang Lin’s storage space. It looked as if the origin soul was devoured.


      All of this happened in an instant without a single pause. This caused the remaining elder to tremble, and he turned to escape.


      But how could Wang Lin let him escape? His right hand pointed at the sky and he shouted, “Second crumble!”


      One mountain two crumbles was the limit of Wang Lin’s current understanding of Mountain Crumbles. Compared to Qing Shui’s six mountains and 12 crumbles, it was still very lacking. Qing Shui’s Mountain Crumbles could destroy a realm, and although Wang Lin couldn’t do the same, it was enough to destroy these cultivators!


      If there was no divine retribution, Wang Lin wouldn’t have come on his own. But with divine retribution, forget the fact that these two elders were only at the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser, Wang Lin would dare to battle with Nirvana Shatterer cultivators!


      The entire space began to tremble under the second crumble, and the huge mountain trembled while rumbling loudly. The mountain finally collapsed. Not just the mountain, but mountain soul formed by Wang Lin’s will and celestial origin energy also collapsed. Countless burning rocks scattered and endless lava and poisonous black smoke sprayed out, covering the starfield.


      If this was it, it wouldn’t be much, but under Wang Lin’s control, all the shattered burning rocks, lava, and poisonous black smoke formed a flowing river around him. At this moment, Wang Lin was like a god as his white hair flowed and his cold gaze was filled with killing intent.
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      The divine retribution cloud gathered at a rapid rate, much faster than any of the previous divine retribution clouds Wang Lin had faced before. In the blink of an eye, the clouds covered the starfield.


      A thunderous rumble that could shake the entire starfield came from the sky and a bolt of red lighting came out of the center of the clouds. This red lighting bolt was as thick as a bucket, and all the rubble in its path disintegrated.


      Large amounts of spatial cracks appeared as if space itself was going to shatter.


      This red lightning was too fast. Just as the red lightning bolt was imprinted in the eyes of the two elders in purple, it charged directly at Wang Lin.


      “This person… This person actually used some unknown method to attract divine retribution before us?” one of the elders in purple muttered to himself as if he couldn’t believe what he just saw.


      The red lightning bolt descending with shocking momentum, causing ripples to appear, and landed directly on Wang Lin’s head. Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all when the red lightning fell. He raised his right hand and mercilessly squeezed.


      In an instant, the shocking lightning collapsed with Wang Lin’s squeeze and turned into countless arcs of lightning that scattered around him.


      This scene caused the two elders in purple to gasp. Their eyes were filled with shock and disbelief. At this moment, the three youths arrived and saw Wang Lin crush the divine retribution lightning. The their scalps tingled and they were almost scared out of their wits.


      One of them began to tremble, and the fear in his eyes reached a peak.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold. This kind of divine retribution lighting was truly insignificant to him. He easily crushed the first bolt of divine retribution lightning, and with a wave of his right hand, the scattered lightning quickly gathered toward his right hand.


      In the blink of an eye, a red light appeared around Wang Lin’s hand, and a bolt of lightning moved within the light. As Wang Lin’s cold gaze looked over, the people inside the green light screen felt like something bad was going to happen. Wang Lin threw the red light in his hand at the green light screen.


      The red light turned into red lightning and smashed into the green light screen. The green light screen shook violently, causing the two elders in purple to turn pale.


      “He… He isn’t an ordinary cultivator!!!”


      The strength of this green light screen was beyond Wang Lin’s expectations; even a bolt of divine retribution lightning wasn’t enough to break it.


      “If one isn’t enough, then I’ll use ten! If ten isn’t enough, then I’ll use a hundred!” Wang Lin said while killing intent filled his eyes. The divine retribution clouds above rumbled and another bolt of red lightning fell.


      It wasn’t just one bolt; the red lightning seemed to connect together into a line. A total of nine bolts of divine retribution lightning shot at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, but there was a trace of madness in his eyes. He smiled as he jumped into the air. Not only did he not dodge, he charged at the divine retribution lightning.


      At the same time, a vortex appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and his ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out and let out a roar at the divine retribution lightning.


      The roar of the ancient thunder dragon would make all thunder and lighting obey! However, Wang Lin was the only one that dared to roar at the heavens’ divine retribution lightning.


      The nine bolts of descending lightning paused before the roar from Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul. He charged into the middle of the nine bolts of lightning and the lightning in his left eye flashed. The nine bolts of divine retribution lightning gathered in his left eye as if a suction force was coming from it.


      The rumbling continued as the lightning bolts charged into his left eye until they were all absorbed. At this moment, lightning filled his body and popping sounds echoed. There was even some lightning around his body, making him look like a thunder celestial!


      Wang Lin raised his head as he looked at the divine retribution cloud above him and shouted, “Is this all the power you got!?”


      At this moment, he didn’t even know what kind of shock him devouring the divine retribution lightning had brought to the people below. The three youths were scared out of their minds. They could have never dreamt that they had provoked such a terrifying opponent.


      “Devouring… Devouring divine retribution lightning…” The faces of the two elders in purple became pale. At this moment, the pride on their faces was long gone and they looked at Wang Lin with shock and disbelief in their eyes. They thought that this white-haired youth had to be hiding his cultivation level.


      When they saw Wang Lin devour the nine bolts of divine retribution lightning, cold sweat appeared on their foreheads. One of them turned around and roared, “Quickly, finish the formation, quickly!”


      The nearly 100 cultivators in the distance weren’t at the front, but they could still see what had happened, and they were all shocked. After the elder roared, they gasped and quickly sped up forming the formation.


      The elders in purple also rushed back. They ignored their statuses as elders and also began helping build the formation.


      “Quick, we must be quick and leave this damned Alliance Star System. How can the Alliance Star System have someone that can… that can devour divine retribution lightning?!”


      The divine retribution cloud gathered once more and a powerful pressure appeared. At this moment, a 10-feet-thick purple lightning bolt descended. It was so powerful that the moment it charged out, it broke through space and entered the void. However, it rushed out from the void three inches from Wang Lin and smashed into the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Wang Lin let out a roar and didn’t retreat a single step. Instead, he opened his arms and grabbed hold of the 10-feet-wide purple lightning.


      No matter how much the thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin’s body didn’t move. Large amounts of residual lightning surrounded Wang Lin and constantly popped.


      This didn’t end here. The divine retribution seemed to become angry, and large amounts of purple lightning bolts bombarded Wang Lin. Soon, the lightning formed a ball almost 1,000 feet wide before Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s body was being gradually pushed back by this lightning, but there was a hint of madness on his face.


      Wang Lin let out a roar. “A bit more!”


      The divine retribution lightning above the starfield let out a human-like roar, and at this moment, a bolt of seven-colored lightning descended!


      The moment the seven-colored lightning appeared, it split into seven different bolts of lightning. They descended on Wang Lin while carrying unimaginable might.


      The rumbling echoed as Wang Lin continued to retreat. The ball of lightning before him had become over 1,000 feet wide, and the power inside it was unimaginable. Even though Wang Lin had command over all thunder and lightning, he was finding it difficult to bear.


      Seeing the endless divine retribution begin to churn once more and flashes of seven-colored light appear, Wang Lin moved. He mercilessly threw this ball of lightning down at the green light screen, and the people inside all cried in shock!


      This ball of lightning that contained immeasurable amounts of divine retribution lightning contained heaven-shattering power, and under Wang Lin’s control, it smashed into the green light screen. The faces of the two elders in purple went completely pale and their pupils shrank.


      “Open the formation!!” one of the elders immediately roared. He didn’t care if the formation wasn’t complete.


      However, no one objected. The nearly 100 cultivators all got into their own positions and formed their own seals. As for the two elders in purple, they looked at the descending ball of lightning and sat down. Their origin souls merged with the green light screen in an attempt to strengthen it.


      Almost at the moment their origin souls entered the green light screen, the ball of lightning smashed into the green light screen. A heaven-shaking rumble echoed and a shock wave was set off across the entire green light screen.


      Endless lightning vented on the green light screen and immediately caused the green light to dim. The two elders in purple immediately coughed out blood, and their eyes were filled with fear. One of the elders’ bodies exploded. His origin soul charged out toward the formation that was activating while screaming.


      Countless lightning bolts penetrated the light screen and moved like dragons inside. More than a dozen of the cultivators sitting there were touched by those moving dragons. Their bodies were instantly charred, and not even their origin souls escaped instant death.


      Under the attack of the ball of lightning, the green light screen couldn’t withstand it and shattered into countless fragments. An unimaginable impact caused a shockwave that spread out.


      The mosquito beast realized that something was wrong and quickly escaped. It was very fast, so there was no need to worry. However, all the rubble in this starfield turned to dust under this shockwave.


      In the blink of an eye, the rubble in the starfield disappeared without a trace. Aside from the central area, there wasn’t a single piece of rubble remaining!


      Wang Lin charged out filled with powerful killing intent and anger from the mosquito beast being injured. At this moment, the divine retribution cloud also made its move. Hundreds of bolts of seven-colored lightning came out from the cloud and shot at Wang Lin.


      Following the seven-colored lightning, there was a sea of flames. This was the first time this flame-like divine retribution had descended to burn everything in its path.


      Just at this moment, the formation created by the rubble finally opened. It shined brightly like the stars and a powerful aura slowly spread out.


      The seriously injured elder in purple struggled to follow his companion’s origin soul. As long as the two of them could enter the formation, they could live! As for Wang Lin, they already feared him from the depths of their hearts.


      Seeing that the formation had opened, some of the closer cultivators rushed in to be teleported away. But Wang Lin would never allow these people to escape.


      His eyes lit up and a monstrous wave was set off in space. A power that could collapse space itself appeared around Wang Lin.


      At this moment, countless illusions of volcanoes appeared out of thin air. A heat wave spread and the muffled roars of volcanoes could be heard.


      Killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he softly said, “Mountain Crumbles!”
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      The moment these illusory volcanoes appeared, large amounts of origin energy began to gather within them. As Wang Lin moved, it looked like there was a group of volcanoes following him.


      If someone saw this scene, they would gasp and be completely shocked.


      It was just the fact that these volcanoes looked too real. At a glance, you could tell they were false, but if you took a second look, you would feel like you were right next to the volcanoes. They felt too real, and this would affect your mind.


      The difference between true and false was enough to shake any cultivator below the Nirvana Shatterer stage. Even Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would be affected by this. After all, this was the first of Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s latter three spells.


      Mountain Crumbles!


      The anger in Wang Lin’s heart manifested in the form those volcanoes as he followed the mosquito beast. There was a unique scent that mosquito beasts gave off that only their own clan can detect. At this moment, the mosquito beast had a ferocious expression. The scent of his clan members was so strong that there wasn’t even a need to carefully search for it to find it.


      Just like this, the person and beast quickly moved through the star system. After 15 minutes, Wang Lin frowned. After all, the mosquito beast was injured and was slow. If they kept moving at this speed, who knew how long it would take to find the people that stole the mosquito beasts?


      Moreover, Wang Lin gradually felt the divine retribution getting closer. The seal he had placed using the Nine Mysterious Transformations had loosened.


      After all, this was outer space. Unlike the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect starfield, where there was only fire origin energy due to countless years of burning, the origin energy here was extremely mixed. And although his cultivation was sealed, origin energy still entered his body. This origin energy slowly transformed the meridians in his body.


      Nirvana Cleanser cultivators have their bodies transformed by origin energy so that they are more suitable to comprehend law.


      While pondering, Wang Lin waved his right hand and a crack about five feet long appeared. This crack didn’t remain in one place, but moved at the same speed as Wang Lin.


      It was like a small boat quickly gliding across the vast ocean, and it looked very strange.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached into the crack and took out a yellow talisman. With a thought, this 5 foot crack immediately disappeared.


      He threw the yellow talisman onto the mosquito beast. The mosquito beast trembled and then a whirlwind surrounded its body and charged up in the space above.


      This whirlwind turned earth yellow, and as it rotated, the sound of howling wind appeared. At the same time, a giant bird appeared above the whirlwind and opened its wings. The mosquito beast suddenly let out an earth-shaking cry and moved forward like a bolt of lightning. It was several times faster than before.


      As a result, the mosquito beast’s speed reached a limit, and Wang Lin landed on the mosquito beast. The mosquito beast was very fast now; so fast that Wang Lin could only see the stars in the distance all blur into long lines as he passed by them.


      This was the speed of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      The mosquito beast never had this kind of speed. Now that it obtained it, it immediately let out loud cries. However, the speed caused it no discomfort as it flew through the stars.


      There was a group of Alliance cultivators who were given the order to withdraw from the battlefield. They were flying through the star system when they suddenly felt a gust of wind and heard the whistling sound of wind. The wind was so fierce that it immediately swept them apart. They were all aghast at the situation as they stabilized themselves.


      “This…. What is this!?!”


      It wasn’t until now that they heard the sound of the mosquito beast’s cry. The sound of the cry was far slower than the speed of the mosquito.


      The expressions of these cultivators changed greatly. They were too frightened to move. After looking at each other, they immediately left the area.


      With the mosquito’s speed, it didn’t take long for it to follow the scent of its kind to the starfield filled with rubble. Even though it was part of the central area, it was very remote. There were very few cultivation planets here, and even those were all abandoned.


      As a result, almost no cultivators would come here.


      Seeing the area filled with rubble, the mosquito beast let out a sharp screech and boundless anger filled its eyes. It charged out at the field of rubble, creating a series of popping sounds. All of the rubble that blocked the mosquito beast was smashed into pieces.


      The mosquito beast charged straight into the field of rubble as if it had gone crazy. As it charged into the depths of the rubble field, it created a series of popping sounds.


      Inside the green light screen deep within the rubble, the formation being built by almost 100 cultivators was nearing completion. The two elders in purple became even more excited. Once the formation was complete, they would be able to take these giant mosquito beasts back into the Cloud Sea Star System.


      At that time, their Heaven Gate Sect would be able to exchange these giant mosquito beasts for great benefits.


      The two of them were in a very good mood as they chatted with each other. All the worries they had were gone as the formation was about to be complete. However, just at this time, the giant mosquito beasts that were sealed by the incense suddenly began to screech even though they had been really calm due to the incense.


      It wasn’t just one of them that was crying; all of the mosquito beasts’ eyes turn red, and they began to struggle.


      This sudden change caught the attention of the two elders in purple, and everyone that was building the formation also looked over. These mosquito beasts seemed to have gone crazy, and they attempted to rush out from the encirclement the incense created.


      One of the elders in purple said, “Something is wrong!”


      The elder beside him was about to speak when his expression suddenly changed and he turned around. He heard some muffled earth-shattering rumbles coming from the light screen that was protecting them.


      In an instant, the green light screen flashed non-stop, causing the area to alternate between light and dark.


      The two elders’ expressions immediately became gloomy and they flew  ahead. Before they got close, they heard a harsh screech coming from outside the green light screen.


      The moment this sound entered, the three youths a who brought the mosquito beasts back trembled. They immediately recognized that cry as the mosquito king beast!


      “That person actually came. With the elders here, we might have a chance to capture the mosquito king!” The three of them looked at each other and flew toward the green light screen.


      Outside the green light screen, the mosquito beast flew at an unimaginable speed and smashed into the light screen with anger. A thunderous rumble echoed through the light screen when he did so.


      However, the green light screen was very strong, so it didn’t budge at all, while the mosquito beast suffered the rebound and was pushed back almost 1,000 feet. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin reducing the rebound force, the mosquito beast would’ve been seriously injured once more.


      The mosquito beast was filled with unwillingness and its eyes were filled with killing intent as it began to screech.


      Wang Lin stood at the side and stared at the green light screen. His expression was very calm as he took a step forward and arrived next to the green light screen. His hand slam down and the fire origin energy inside his body rushed out. A sea of flames immediately surrounded the green light screen.


      The sound of something burning could be heard, but the green light screen didn’t dissipate at all.


      “You’re overestimating yourself!” A sneer came from inside the green light screen. The two elders in purple had arrived. They looked at Wang Lin with disdain from inside the light screen.


      Their originally tense minds relaxed when they saw Wang Lin’s cultivation level. These two elders weren’t Nirvana Shatterer cultivators or even peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivators. They were merely at the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser. After all, they weren’t real messengers of the Cloud Sea Star System; they had come here through a secret method.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the sea of flames retreated from the green light screen. His gloomy gaze penetrated the green light screen and landed on the two elders inside.


      Wang Lin’s voice was gloomy as he slowly said, “Hand over the mosquito beasts and those three bold juniors and I can spare the rest of you!”


      The two elders immediately began to laugh. One of them revealed a look of ridicule and said, “I didn’t think the Alliance could have an arrogant person like this. To threaten us two with your cultivation level is simply absurd.”


      Although those two looked down upon Wang Lin, they were extremely cautious and didn’t leave the green light screen. In their eyes, this person wasn’t be the master of the mosquito beasts, but a disciple of some sort who was here to lure them out.


      The real powerful cultivator had to be hiding outside the green light shield. Although their divine senses found nothing, this just made them more suspicious.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste any more time. He lifted his right hand and pointed at this sky. He then took a deep breath and released the Nine Mysterious Transformations seal, causing his cultivation to erupt. At this moment, the aura of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator appeared from Wang Lin’s body and a large amount of origin energy surged into his body.


      As the dense origin energy entered Wang Lin’s body, popping sounds echoed from within him. At the same time, a powerful force began to gather among the stars.


      Divine retribution clouds began to gather above this starfield filled with rubble. In an instant, these clouds covered the entire starfield.


      At the same time, the might of the heavens descended from the clouds onto this starfield of ruble. It separated this space out from the rest of the star system.


      “This… This is…”


      “Divine retribution!!!” The two purple-robed elders’ eyes widened and flooded with disbelief. Fear immediately flashed through their eyes. Although these two elders were Nirvana Cleanser cultivators, they didn’t know much about divine retribution. The reason they were able to recognize it was because they had just witness a divine retribution back in Cloud Sea Star System before coming here.
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      The Rain Celestial Realm was covered in mist, and dust covered the sky, making the whole place look fuzzy. Many spatial cracks appeared and sucked in some of that dust.


      There were muffled rumbles coming from the distance. The dust began to move as if wind was blowing it.


      Aside from these sounds, the entire Rain Celestial Realm was silent.


      When Wang Lin’s voice echoed, even the Azure Dragon Divine Sect elders paused. Everyone looked at Wang Lin.


      A white-haired elder from the Azure Dragon Divine Sect said, “Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, you… What did you hear?”


      Wang Lin frowned and began to listen carefully. The call for help was like a gentle breeze that blew by. It was obvious that no one other than him could hear this cry for help.


      Situ Nan understood Wang Lin the most. Seeing Wang Lin frown, he calmly said, “There was no sound!”


      “It might’ve been an illusion. No problem.” Wang Lin shook his head and didn’t mention it anymore.


      The elders from the Azure Dragon Divine Sect looked at each other but didn’t speak. They jumped straight toward the mountain. Everyone else followed after them.


      Wang Lin kept frowning as he stared at the mountain that got closer and closer. If not for the information left on the shield, Wang Lin wouldn’t have thought that the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was trapped here. However, as he got closer and closer, the unease in his heart increased for some unknown reason.


      Just at this moment, one the excited voices of a trembling elder of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect echoed.


      “It’s the Divine Emperor!! Look at this handprint, it was created by the Azure Dragon Divine Sect’s spell, the Azure Wood Print!” The elder floated in the air and looked excitedly at the place covered in grass.


      After he spoke, the remaining elders of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect closed in and looked at the handprint that was deeply imprinted in the withered grass!


      “Open this mountain and save the Divine Emperor!!” The elders spread out, and the lead elder’s hands formed a seal that caused the fragment to tremble. Large amounts of origin energy appeared when they revealed their Nirvana Shatterer cultivation. At the same time, the images of several Azure Dragons appeared and surrounded the mountain. It was as if they were going to pull this mountain up from the ground!


      “Rise!” the elder of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect shouted as the rumbling echoed. The mountain trembled and large amount of rocks fell off it.


      Waves of dust were kicked into the air as the roar of the Azure Dragons echoed. Those dragons that were wrapped around the mountain had actually lifted it up by several inches!


      The elders of the Black Tortoise Divine Sect and the White Tiger Divine Sect flew over. Their hands formed seals and an unimaginable amount of origin energy appeared. The shadows of Black Tortoises appeared behind these elders and went under the mountain to raise it higher.


      The elders from the White Tiger Divine Sect landed and used spells to raise the mountain. The mountain rose higher and higher, causing the earth to tremble even more violently. Muffled roars echoed across the sky.


      The elders of the Vermillion Bird Sect were no exception. They flew over and were about to use spells to help raise the mountain completely.


      Just at this moment, a ray of golden light came from the mountain and directly pierced through it. Then another ray of golden light pierced out from the mountain and lit up the whole area.


      In the blink of an eye, countless rays of golden light shine out from the mountain and made the mountain look like a sun. A large, golden lock appeared around the mountain. It was a shocking sight!


      The lock was 100,000 feet long and was covered in complex runes that flashed repeatedly. A powerful pressure spread out from the lock and the elders of the Four Divine Sect were immediately pushed back.


      At this moment, Wang Wei and Hu Juan looked at the golden lock and were filled with shock. They looked at each other once again to determine they didn’t see wrong. After hesitating for a bit, they didn’t waste time and quickly retreated.


      Without the spells, the mountain slowly descended once more.


      “Gather all the might of the Four Divine Sect. There is no need to destroy this mountain, just raise it 70 feet! This lock was set by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin not to seal me, but for something else. You must not allow the other thing to escape!” At this moment, a weak but anxious cry came out from under the mountain. This time it wasn’t only Wang Lin who heard it; everyone heard this cry for help!


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sect elders trembled violently. One of the oldest elders shouted excitedly, “Divine Emperor! This is voice of the Divine Emperor!!”


      Wang Lin looked back at Wang Wei and Hu Juan before clasping his hands. “I ask the two seniors to help!”


      The two pondered a bit before Wang Wei let out a sigh and slowly said, “This formation indeed has Master’s aura! Forget it!” As he spoke, he waved his sleeve and clouds appeared under his feet and carried him toward the golden lock.


      Hu Juan let out a sigh and followed after Wang Wei. The two of them closed in on the golden lock.


      “We can only open this lock for one breath of time, so you all must be quick!” As they spoke, a large amount of restrictions appeared around Hu Juan. Those restrictions gave off a ghostly light that immediately charged at the golden lock.


      Wang Wei waved his right hand and a mist appeared before him. The mist divided into countless parts and surrounded each of Hu Juan’s restrictions.


      At this moment, the surrounding elders of the Four Divine Sect didn’t hesitate. The Azure Dragon Divine Sect elders quickly formed seals to use their spells. The elders of the remaining three sects all took out various treasures. This was the power of 35 Nirvana Shatterer elders. Not to mention this mountain, the entire unstable Rain Celestial Realm would collapse instantly before this power!


      Everything was prepared. They were just waiting for the moment the golden lock opened!


      The couple took deep breaths and sat down in the air. Both formed a seal and pointed at the golden lock. The restrictions surrounded by the water mist unexpectedly formed a giant key!


      The key charged at the golden lock. In the blink of an eye, the key broke through layers of golden light and went into the lock! The light from the golden lock suddenly disappeared! At this moment, not a trace of the golden light remained!


      Wang Wei suddenly shouted, “Quickly, rescue him!”


      A breath of time was only a blink of an eye, but for Nirvana Shatterer old monsters, it was enough to use a spell!


      Rays of spells shot toward the mountain and, in an instant, started to raise the mountain. As the mountain rumbled, it was raised inch by inch. This mountain was refined by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin, so it was not ordinary. Even without the golden lock, raising it was not simple!


      10 feet, 20 feet, 30 feet!


      In the blink of an eye, the mountain was raised 50 feet. The more it was raised, the greater the pressure became. When it was raised to more than 60 feet but just short of 70 feet, a breath of time passed!


      The golden light appeared once and the giant lock appeared once more. The key collapsed and Wang Wei and Hu Juan were forced back by the light.


      The golden lock appeared once more, and its pressure increased several fold. The 35 Nirvana Shatterer old monsters struggled to hold against this pressure. At this moment, a shout came from the bottom of the mountain and a ray of  green light struggled to come out.


      There was an old man in an extremely sorry state with ripped clothes inside the green light! Although he was in a sorry state, his face was filled with excitement as he rushed out. At this moment, the wind surged in the sky above this fragment. The clouds split apart and a person appeared.


      This person wore white and looked a bit old, but his eyes felt like they contained the world. Just as he appeared, he caused the collapse of the Rain Celestial Realm to become even more intense.


      “Looks like I arrived at the right time!” This old man was the All-Seer. The moment he appeared, he charged toward the mountain. Wang Lin suddenly looked up. He had a bad feeling this whole time, but he didn’t know if it was coming from the mountain or from outside. This was why he didn’t personally act.


      At the moment he saw the All-Seer, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Flames filled his left eye and thunder flashed through his right eye. A ball of fire and a ball of thunder appeared before him and immediately shot at the All-Seer.


      At the same time, Wang Wei and Hu Juan both used spells against the All-Seer!


      The All-Seer waved his sleeves, causing a surge of origin energy, and three avatars appeared. When Wang Wei and Hu Juan’s spells got close, one of the avatars revealed a strange smile. This avatar formed a seal and a destructive aura appeared in his body, then he unexpectedly chose to self-destruct!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and All-Seer’s avatar’s self-destruction immediately spread. If that was it, it wouldn’t be an issue, but at this moment, the other two avatars also revealed strange smiles and also self-destructed!
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      Chapter 1112 - The Call for Help in the Rain Celestial Realm


      With this grasp, waves were set off in the sea of blood. The raging sea of blood released a heaven-shaking roar.


      The blood red sky beside Tuo Sen twisted as if a powerful force was going to break out. Then the space was torn open.


      This crack was more than 100,000 feet long, and a killing intent that seemed to have been suppressed for countless years was allowed to vent for the first time. The killing intent was enough to make the entire sea of blood tremble.


      A pressure came out of the crack, and the sea of blood no longer raged, as the pressure pushed it away. Bursts of lighting came out and lingered around the crack.


      Tuo Sen raised his head, revealing a cruel expression, and said, “Royal clan treasure God Slaying Spear, in the name of Tuo Sen, descend!”


      After he spoke, roars came out from the crack, and as the lightning flashed, a ray of red light shot out toward Tuo Sen’s right hand.


      Tuo Sen grabbed it!


      This red light struggled for a moment and then stopped struggling. It turned into a crimson red spear that was 1,000 feet long. There were arc of lightning around it, and it gave off an unimaginable aura.


      Holding the spear, Tuo Sen revealed a bloodthirsty smile and mercilessly threw it! There was a heaven-shaking explosion when the God Slaying Spear pierced through the sky of this blood red world. The sky seemed like it was going to collapse!


      The moment the spear pierced through the blood red world, it moved even faster and penetrated many of the locations in the Land of the Ancient God until it reached the abyss! It was too fast and contained an aura that would shock even Nirvana Shatterer cultivators. The spear appeared as a red flash and moved like a dragon toward the cultivators fighting against the fierce beasts!


      These cultivators all trembled the moment the God Slaying Spear appeared. Miserable screams echoed before they had time to react.


      However, as the red light flashed, all the cultivators that got close collapsed into a rain of blood, but this blood didn’t scatter. It was all absorbed by the red light!


      No cultivator could resist the God Slaying Spear, and in a flash, more than half of the thousands of cultivators that had entered died. The remaining few were being attacked by the countless fierce beasts. Only a bit more than 1,000 cultivators rapidly spread out in a panic.


      The God Slaying Spear surrounded by the red light didn’t go after the cultivators that scattered. Instead, it charged toward the oval entrance and charged out!


      The moment it left the Land of the Ancient God and appeared in the Sea of Devils, the entire planet trembled. An indescribable aura suddenly appeared!


      All the origin energy before it was forced back as if wherever the God Slaying Spear existed, origin energy wasn’t allowed to exist!


      The red light shined brightly, and the God Slaying Spear shot out from the Sea of Devils. The ray of red light shot into the sky and the atmosphere distingrated before the spear, allowing it to enter space without any resistance!


      After tens of thousands of years, the weapon of the royal ancient god clan appeared once more!


      The forces outside planet Suzaku all felt this heaven-shaking aura. Just as they were about to act, the God Slaying Spear closed in on one of Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial Temple palaces!


      There was a flash of red light as the God Slaying Spear pierced the palace. The palace trembled and shattered into countless pieces. The God Slaying Spear didn’t stop; it pierced through all the palaces from Allheaven, causing them to collapse.


      Even the Corpse Sect suffered a huge blow. All the coffins collapsed one by one before the God Slaying Spear. Even the corpse puppets inside turned to dust!


      The Alliance forces suffered greatly. The God Slaying Spear went through the crowds and miserable screams echoed. Anyone who got close was immediately killed!


      Among them was an Nirvana Shatterer old woman from the Alliance side!


      This old woman thought she could stop this God Slaying Spear for a moment with her early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation and used a spell. However, the God Slaying Spear ignored all spells and directly pierced through her chest. Her eyes were filled with disbelief when she looked down at the hole in her chest. A moment later, her body collapsed and even her origin soul dissipated.


      Master Flamespark’s pupils shrank. Him and other elders flew out. The Corpse Sect also sent out cultivators to attack the God Slaying Spear!


      Just as these cultivators were about to attack, the God Slaying Spear turned around and returned to planet Suzaku. It returned to the Sea of Devils and disappeared back into the Land of the Ancient God.


      A hoarse voice echoed across the planet and into space when the God Slaying Spear disappeared!


      “I’m waiting for all of you!”


      It was completely silent as Master Flamespark and the elders revealed serious expressions. Some of the elders’ faces became pale and there was a hint of disbelief in them.


      “This… What is this?!”


      “What that Wang Lin said was true!” Master Flamespark’s eyes shined. He had come because it was an order from the person in Allheaven he greatly respected. He had to come!


      After pondering for a bit, Master Flamespark shouted, “All cultivators, follow me to planet Suzaku!” With that, he flew toward planet Suzaku. The elders and countless cultivators followed after him!


      The Corpse Sect pondered for a bit and then a voice that sounded like stones rubbing echoed.


      “Corpse Sect, head out!” The entire Corpse Sect moved. The swarm of cultivators with coffins flew toward planet Suzaku. The eight people in front were surrounded by black fog and gave off a powerful pressure!


      The Alliance forces pondered a bit and didn’t send all their forces. Half the people remained and the rest followed their respective elders toward planet Suzaku!


      At the same time, the existence at the bottom of the abyss in the Land of the Ancient God that was awakened by the fluctuations of origin energy slowly rose up.


      Its blurred figure was gradually revealed!


      It’s figure wasn’t very big, only 20 feet tall. It looked human-shaped, like a burly man. But what would make anyone gasp was this thing’s neck!


      This neck had 18 branches that were as thick as pythons; it was as if it was made up of 18 pythons!


      There was a head on each branch. There were males and females, young and old. At a glance, this thing wasn’t human, but a mysterious ferocious beast! Legends about this beast existed, but they were not accurate, and this wasn’t the only one of its kind!


      There was a spirit from ancient times called “Ji,” and it was shaped like a human. Instead of being born, it was created, and it became an adult after three days. It defied the heavens and died and its head was cut off. A monster named Ji Qiong was born from its corpse!


      This beast was born with one head, and everytime it devoured the world, it would gain another head and new spells. It dared to fight the world and could sleep for eternity.


      At this moment, inside the Rain Celestial Realm, compared to the Land of the Ancient God, everything here was peaceful aside from the cracks that appeared in the sky and the constant trembling from the earth.


      The cultivation levels of Wang Lin’s group had completely surpassed what the Rain Celestial Realm could withstand. Just as they entered, one of the fragments collapsed, creating a huge suction that pulled the other fragments closer.


      Wang Lin stood at a high place and looked at the familiar Rain Celestial Realm fragments. His eyes shined as he recalled the past and gradually found the fragment where he once heard the call for help![1]


      There were dozens of people around him, and they all looked at Wang Lin. They all had to follow Wang Lin’s lead on this mission to rescue the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. After all, he was the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, and most importantly, only Wang Lin knew where the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was trapped!


      Wang Lin’s body moved. A thunderous rumble was created when he charged downward. No one hesitated to follow after Wang Lin.


      It was impossible to stay here for too long, or else it would caused the Rain Celestial Realm to collapse on a wide scale. By then, forget saving the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, it would be impossible to save Qing Lin too.


      Therefore, they had to be fast!


      Everyone here knew this. Wang Lin moved quickly but didn’t use his full speed. He flew in a very gentle manner in order to not trigger the collapse of the Rain Celestial Realm.


      They didn’t meet any cultivators along the way. Even if any cultivators had come via the rain furnaces, once they saw the situation here and realized how unstable it was, they would all choose to leave in terror.


      Not much time had passed when even more cracks appeared in the Rain Celestial Realm. Rumbling sounds could be heard from afar and another fragment collapsed. Wang Lin arrived on the fragment where he once heard the cry for help!


      He clearly remembered that the call for help came from a mountain that looked like a lock. After landing on the fragment, his divine sense spread out and he immediately found that mountain about 5,000 kilometers away!


      Wang Lin quickly flew toward that direction.


      He got closer and closer! The Azure Dragon Divine Sect elders behind Wang Lin were filled with excitement. They had waited for this day for far too long!


      The higher their expectations, the more they were afraid of disappointment. At this moment, their hearts were filled with worry and even their dao hearts had become unstable.


      A moment later, the lock-shaped mountain appeared in everyone’s eyes!


      “It was here that I heard the call for help!” Wang Lin pointed forward!


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sect elders charged out toward the mountain.


      “Save me… save me…” A very weak voice echoed as they got close to the mountain. Wang Lin immediately stopped, but everyone around him seemed to have not heard it at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “Do you guys… hear a call for help?”


      1. Chapter 297 credit to user zurandis for finding this
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      Wang Lin’s figure moved through space like an illusion. He didn’t head directly to planet Tian Yun but looked for Lei Ji, the big-headed boy, and Ta Shan using the connection he had with them.


      During the chaotic battle, Wang Lin had no time to worry about them. Afterward, he had gone into the void and disappeared.


      After he left the void, it wasn’t until now that he had the time to look for them.


      Wang Lin had even lost track of Ta Shan during the battle. However, due to the connection of the seal on Ta Shan, it wasn’t hard to find his trace.


      Wang Lin remembered that in the battle, the three of them weren’t affected. At this moment, he closed his eyes and his divine sense spread out. After a long time, he felt a familiar fluctuation to the east.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he opened his eyes and stepped forward. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared.


      “The Mountain Crumble celestial spell was very powerful. Although I expected Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s latter three spells to be stronger than the first three, this Mountain Crumble was beyond my imagination…  Mountain Crumble, Mountain Crumble, what kind of comprehension did Celestial Emperor Bai Fan have to create such a powerful spell… I don’t even know when I will be able to create my own spell…”


      There was a rock floating slowly far east of Wang Lin. This rock obviously came from a collapsed cultivation planet. As it floated, small pieces of it fell off.


      There was a faint fluctuation of spells around it that dissipated like smoke. This rock looked very ordinary. There were simply too many rocks like this among the stars, so no one would pay attention to it.


      Ta Shan had hidden himself inside the rock. After he lost contact with Wang Lin, his mind was blank. However, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s spell melted the origin soul into the body and it retained some intelligence. It was very different from the puppets that couldn’t think.


      After Ta Shan found that Wang Lin was no longer there, he subconsciously found his rock. He entered it and quietly cultivated within.


      On this day, Ta Shan suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes were completely calm, without any change. His body moved to the outside of the rock and stood on top of it.


      A large amount of ripples appeared before him and Wang Lin stepped out.


      Ta Shan’s expression didn’t change when he saw Wang Lin, he only revealed a respectful expression.


      Wang Lin smiled as he waved at Ta Shan. Ta Shan took a step as he turned into a shadow and disappeared behind Wang Lin.


      “Next is Big Head and Lei Ji.” Wang Lin closed his eyes as he felt for the imprint on Big Head. After a long time, he frowned.


      “Big Head’s imprint is very weak, as if it could dissipate at any time.” He took a step and then ripples appeared and he disappeared.


      There was a large figure moving through the stars, leaving behind a trail of blood. His body was covered in wounds, and every step he took he would leave behind a large amount of blood.


      Almost every step caused blood to come out of this giant’s body. What was even more scary was that there were deep pits between the first through seventh bones on his spine. Each hole gave off an eerie, green glow. In addition, there were similar green pits all over the different joints on his body, at least dozens!


      There was pale cultivator on his shoulder. This cultivator’s appearance was strange; he had a very big head. However, this cultivator was extremely weak.


      There was a black handprint that gave off a stench on the big-headed cultivator’s back. There was also black smoke coming from his back that gave off a sizzling sound.


      In addition, the back of the big-headed boy had sunken in and was decaying at a rapid pace. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was resisting with his own power, he would have already gone unconscious due to the pain.


      “Lei Ji, leave me behind and leave on your own.” Black blood came out from the corner of the big-headed boy’s mouth and his eyes had lost all their luster.


      The big figure started moving even faster after pondering for a while. After a long time, he said, “Big Head, you were injured to save me. I, Lei Ji, am a member of the Giant Demon Clan, how can I just leave you? Even if I leave you, they will not give up their pursuit! Their goal is me! Don’t say anymore and focus on healing!”


      The big-headed cultivator bitterly smiled as he looked at the stars before him, and his eyes became even more bleak. He seemed to see his mother from many years ago. His mother didn’t seem to be scolding him, she looked at him with a gentle gaze and called to him.


      “Mother…” the big-headed boy muttered, then death aura surrounded his body. In a trance, he seemed to see his family and all the people killed by him.


      These people appeared before him one by one and coldly looked at him.


      The big-headed boy’s body trembled and he felt very cold. His coldness wasn’t just in his body, but also the loneliness of his heart. The memories of his childhood continued to resurface.


      “Am I going to leave… After thousands of years of cultivations, in the end, I’m still going to leave…” The stench from the black handprint on the big-headed boy’s back became even stronger and almost his entire back turned black.


      His eyes slowly closed as if he was shrouded by coldness, and he was gradually losing consciousness.


      “Big Head, hold on! I believe that Master will come and find us!” Just as the big-headed boy was about to close his eyes, Lei Ji’s roar entered his ears.


      The big-headed boy’s body trembled and he was just barely able to open his eyes. He wryly smiled and whispered, “Is that so…”


      There were two 10,000-foot-tall figures chasing Lei Ji. They were like two giants taking large strides while pursuing them.


      They each had the mark of an axe flashing between their eyebrows. Their gazes were cold and contained killing intent.


      There was a young man wearing a blue shirt sitting on top of one of the giants. He was extremely handsome, but there was a hint of evil on his face.


      He wasn’t sitting in the lotus position, he was leaning back with a bunch of red cherries in his hand. Sometimes he would eat one as he watched Lei Ji with a teasing yet must-obtain gaze.


      “There has been no flesh in this Alliance that has been able to escape from this young master. I didn’t expect to encounter the body of a royal Giant Demon Clan member when I just came out to play. Not bad, not bad!


      “That old thing in the family said that the Alliance is in chaos due to the war, so I shouldn’t casually come out. If I hadn’t come out, how could I have met this kind of body?” The young man ate a cherry with a smile and immediately spat out the seed. The seed shot out in a ray of light toward Lei Ji.


      The seed was so fast that it caught up to Lei Ji in an instant. It exploded into a green skull that attacked the eighth section on Lei Ji’s spine.


      However, just as this green skull was about to press down, a hand came out from the void and grabbed the skull. It mercilessly squeezed and crushed the skull!


      A ripple appeared behind Lei Ji and a cold voice came out.


      “You sure have guts to dare to hurt my mount and my servant!”


      “Master!” Lei Ji trembled and suddenly turned around.


      “Master!” The big-headed boy suddenly opened his eyes and revealed unimaginable joy.
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      This purple body was the Slaughter Realm’s Realm Master!


      His face was pale, blood was coming out of the corner of his mouth, and his eyes were filled with sock.


      A ray of red light descended from the purple mist. It was too fast, but it didn’t charge at the purpled-haired man. Unexpectedly, it went after Master Devil God!


      Master Devil God’s expression changed greatly and he wanted to dodge. However, before Qing Shui’s Ji Realm, he had no qualification to dodge. The Ji Realm directly pierced through his chest.


      The old man’s eyes immediately became dim and his body collapsed. It could be said that he died the most clean death among the Nirvana Cleanser cultivators. When he died, endless melancholy surrounded him.


      The red lightning didn’t stop after it pierced through the old man’s body; it swept through the area. There were only sounds of explosions as the bodies of most of the surrounding cultivators collapsed!


      This was the power of Qing Shui’s Ji Realm!


      Wang Lin had already prepared to open his third eye and use source origin energy to face Master Devil God’s approach. However, with Qing Shui’s help, he was able to immediately charge after Master Empty Fantasy.


      The purple mist churned in the sky and quickly contracted into a fist-sized ball that floated into Qing Shui’s hand. There was also a carved purple hairpin in his other hand.


      Qing Shui’s gaze toward the hairpin contained a hint of gentleness. However, when he looked at the cultivators of the Slaughter Realm, that gentleness disappeared. Instead, his eyes were filled with indifference as he walked down.


      “A place that I, Qing Shui, want to slaughter would never have any survivors!”


      The purple-haired man’s face was deathly pale, and without hesitation, his right hand formed a seal. He pointed at the void and then his entire arm collapsed into a pile of flesh. The flesh rotated rapidly and forced open a crack. He was going to enter the crack as quickly as possible.


      “All of you deserve to die for using the item I left my deceased wife as a treasure!” With that, Qing Shui pointed with his finger!


      With this point of his finger, a gloomy voice came from Qing Shui’s mouth.


      “Celestial spell, Mountain Crumble!”


      After he spoke, the Slaughter Realm trembled and six large mountains appeared out of nowhere. Each of the mountains were 20,000 feet tall, and at the moment they appeared, they gave off a powerful pressure.


      The moment Qing Shui spoke, the six mountains flashed and fused into one. They became one mountain that was indistinguishable from a real mountain!


      The mountain began to tremble and black smoke came out from its highest point. As the black smoke filled the sky, a dark red flame burst out from the peak.


      The temperature of the flame could destroy all life. It sprayed out with large pieces of rock that mercilessly smashed down from the sky.


      The earth shook as if it was armageddon.


      Layers of dust filled with poison covered the world. It made the entire world look like it had turned into ruins.


      Waves of magma came out from the peak of the mountain. The Slaughter Realm was immediately filled with endless heat and a destructive aura.


      This magma contained the power to destroy anything in the world!


      The cultivators in the Slaughter Realm whose cultivation was lacking were affected by the poisonous dust. They screamed as their bodies withered and disappeared into the void.


      Some of them struggled within the magma. However, the temperature of the magma was too high. Even when they used spells and treasures, it would be difficult for them to escape!


      The crack the purple-haired man had opened immediately collapsed thanks to this spell. He retreated with a pale face. He was at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer and had used the broken Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure, yet he was no match for Qing Shui. At this moment, he only had one thought, and that was to quickly escape!


      “Unfortunately, I’m the only Nirvana Shatterer cultivator in the Slaughter Realm and most of the Nirvana Cleanser cultivators are at Alliance headquarters. Otherwise, with enough help, I could use the 99 sword formation. However, I fear that not even the 99 sword formation could withstand this spell!”


      As for Master Empty Fantasy, his face turned pale and he gave up on fighting Wang Lin. Seeing Wang Lin chasing him, he cursed and threw the nine swords away. He knew that Wang Lin was interested in the nine swords and wanted to use them to distract him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he gave up on pursuing. His right hand reached out and immediately grabbed the nine swords. The nine swords began to struggle violently.


      Qing Shui’s eyes revealed monstrous killing intent as he stretched out his hands and pushed up while shouting, “Mountain, first crumble!”


      The moment Qing Shui spoke, the flames that spew out and the magma that flowed out began to tremble and shot into the sky.


      During this process, they suddenly collapsed and formed an unimaginable shockwave that spread across the Slaughter Realm. More than 10 cultivators were hit by the flames and magma. They weren’t able to resist and got turned into ashes.


      Qing Shui shouted once more, “Second crumble!”


      The entire Slaughter Realm trembled and the large peak suddenly crumbled. Endless magma and flames immediately gushed out.


      “Third crumble!” Qing Shui’s hand formed a seal and pointed at the distant mountain!


      At this instant, this mountain truly collapsed, and countless pieces of gravel scattered and flames swept the sky. In the blink of an eye, there was no sky, only flame!


      As the mountain collapsed, endless magma flow out like the sea and occupied all the land in an instant!


      The sky was filled with endless flames. The earth was covered in maga. In between was a dense poison mist!


      Miserable screams echoed. In a short period of time, everyone other than the purple-haired man and Master Empty Fantasy died!


      Even Master Empty Fantasy’s origin energy dissipated and the aghast in his eyes became intense.


      The purple-haired man wryly smiled. He gave up on resisting and looked at Qing Shui with a complex gaze. He knew that Qing Shui didn’t want to kill them yet; otherwise, he would have died inside the purple mist.


      All the buildings in the Slaughter Realm melted and not a trace of them remained!


      Wang Lin stared dumbfoundedly at all of this. He could never have imagined that this Mountain Crumble contained such power!


      “This is the celestial spell… Mountains Crumble!”


      Qing Shui waved his sleeves and 88 rays of silver light flew out from the magma on the ground. His hand reached out and the 88 rays of silver light were merged into one. He threw it at Wang Lin.


      “Since you like it, then I’ll gift it to you!”


      Wang Lin grabbed the silver ball and put it inside his bag.


      Qing Shui flickered as he turned into black wind and grabbed Master Empty Fantasy and the purple-haired cultivator. Then he mercilessly took a step and the Slaughter Realm began its final collapse.


      The Slaughter Realm was originally built in a spatial crack within the Rain Celestial Realm. Now that the space had collapsed, the Slaughter Realm was devoured by the void.


      A large vortex immediately appeared under Qing Shui’s feet. His body sank into the vortex. He nodded at Wang Lin and slowly said, “I still have other things to do. Xu Mu, after we separate today, it will be unknown when we will meet again. You… Take care of yourself!” With that, he sank into the vortex and disappeared with Master Empty Fantasy and the purpled-haired cultivator.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he stepped into the vortex as well and left this collapsing Slaughter Realm!


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared among the stars. He let out a sigh and looked back. After a long time, Wang Lin’s body flickered and he merged with the world, moving toward planet Tian Yun.


      In the distance, Qing Shui calmly moved forward. Behind him, Master Empty Fantasy and the purple-haired cultivator followed him with depressed looks. An mark unique to the Celestial Realm flashed between their eyebrows, the slave mark!


      Qing Shui’s hand held an item; it was the purple hairpin. His eyes gradually grew gentle, but they were filled with pain and reminiscence.


      “The creator likes to mess with people…” In Qing Shui’s life, he had only shed tears twice. The first time was when the country of Clear Water was destroyed and his parents died. He was a small cultivator who had managed to escape an almost certain-death situation. He was filled with grief and indignation as he shed tears.


      The second time was when he went crazy in the Thunder Celestial Realm and killed his love. He shed tears of remorse!


      This hairpin had brought back his endless memories and emotions. He remembered that it was the day he became Bai Fan’s disciple that he gifted this hairpin to her...


      He could never forget these happy memories.


      He felt a stab of pain in his heart, and teardrops fell from Qing Shui’s eyes for the third time in his life.


      “Han Yan…”


      Memories flowed like the water in his palm that slowly trickled down his fingers. The cold feeling was something no one could forgot… The things he thought of inadvertently were sad enough to drown himself.


      Scenes of the past appeared before Qing Shui’s eyes. His dead wife’s dimming gaze, and even until the end, she always held this hairpin.


      The tip of the hairpin remained pierced deep within her heart. Fresh blood was dripping down from the hairpin and scattering all over the ground.


      “Qing Shui, I didn’t die because of you, I died because of myself… You shouldn’t feel bad, you shouldn’t be sad all your life. You didn’t harm me…”


      In order to not make Qing Shui feel indignation and guilt when he became sober, this woman, at the moment of Qing Shui’s madness, smiled and killed herself before him.


      Her gentle and sentimental gaze was filled with unwillingness. Her smile that contained her silent tears contained the power to awaken Qing Shui!


      The Qing Shui back then awakened due to such a scene.


      “The husband in my mind is a man with an indomitable spirit. He will not abandon his life due to one moment in his life or waste his life away. Instead, he will use all his power to persist… And find out the reason for all of this!”


      Qing Shui’s eyes were filled with sadness as he muttered, “Rest assured, Han Yan, I’ll find the cause to all of this…”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00953.xhtml

    
      #953


      Chapter 952 - Trace Of Nirvana Cleanser


      Chapter 952 - Trace of Nirvana Cleanser


      This sword was seven feet long and three inches wide. The silver light it emitted was like moonlight. It floated in Wang Lin’s hand and let out sword hums.


      Wang Lin’s right hand touched it and he left his divine sense mark on it.


      The long sword hummed loudly and then a ray of sword energy shot out and circled around Wang Lin.


      “It indeed is a good sword!” Joy filled Wang Lin’s eyes and he flew after the next flying sword. The surrounding cultivators simply had no way to stop Wang Lin. Magic Arsenal had summoned numerous souls to fight them, and the endless thunder continued to descend.


      Wang Lin took a step and his hands reached out. Another sword was caught in his hand and began to struggle. Its struggle was intense, as if it was humiliating to be in Wang Lin’s hands. As it struggled, the sword shot ray of sword energy upwards.


      At this instant, the remaining nine flying swords all let out a sword hymns and their speed increased.


      Just as the nine swords closed in, they fused into one fierce sword that stabbed toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and the sword in his hand began to struggle even more. He let out a cold snort and simply gave up suppressing it. His left hand formed seals and restrictions appeared, landing on the sword. After the sword was sealed, Wang Lin threw it inside his bag.


      At this moment, the  sword formed by the nine swords closed in and surrounded him in a powerful burst of sword energy. Wang Lin could immediately feel a wind that could pierce one’s body and directly sink into one’s origin soul.


      Just at this instant, there was a flash of dark red coming out from the Slaughter Realm in the distance. It was a middle-aged man in a red robe that had charged out.


      The moment the middle-aged man appeared, his body flickered and moved like lighting to the center of the battle. His right hand moved, and under his control, the four figures created by the four gourds broke through all the obstructions to charge at Wang Lin.


      This middle-aged man followed closely after. He seemed to turn into a cloud of red smoke as he moved and charged at Wang Lin.


      He had remained hidden for a very long time, waiting for a chance to attack. He didn’t dare to provoke Qing Shui, and he was even a bit afraid of Xu Mu. Looking at the ring of cultivators, he sneered and thought, “It seems that Master Devil God had the same idea as me. However, if I had taken the Alliance’s summon for all the Nirvana Cleanser cultivators, then I wouldn’t be in such a scary situation.”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he stepped forward without hesitation as he went past the nine swords that had fused into one. His right hand formed a seal and he pointed behind him as he shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      In an instant, a black wind appeared in the world and turned into three black dragons. They let out roar and charged out. The four figures immediately entangled around one black dragon, and there was a trace of confusion in the dragon’s cold eyes.


      However, the other two black dragons didn’t stop and charged directly at the red smoke formed by the middle-aged man.


      A laugh came from the red mist and then it dissipated and turned into the middle-aged man. His eyes were bright and he moved like an illusion. He unexpectedly went between the two dragons and charged toward Wang Lin.


      “Xu Mu, don’t try to hide your cultivation level anymore. To go unscathed among so many Illusory Ying, Corporeal Yang, and Nirvana Scryer cultivators, you must be a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had been wondering why there were no Nirvana Cleanser cultivators in the Slaughter Realm. However, his divine sense was still at the Nirvana Scryer stage, so he couldn’t detect them.


      However, after he saw the middle-aged man, Wang Lin felt an aura that was weaker than that of the Nirvana Shatterer old monsters but far stronger than that of Nirvana Scryer cultivators!


      “Nirvana Cleanser!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and battle intent filled his eyes. More accurately, this was the second time he had faced a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator. The first time was Blood Ancestor, and this middle-aged man was the second!


      “This person’s aura isn’t as strong as Blood Ancestor’s, so he should be at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser!”


      As the middle-aged man closed in, he waved his hand and the nine swords that fused into one trembled. It circled him and released a yielding hymn.


      “Let’s use this person to test my true strength!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he no longer retreated. His right hand formed a fist and he charged straight ahead.


      Although the middle-aged man’s expression was calm, his heart was disturbed. He couldn’t  quite see through the person before him. On the surface, this Xu Mu was only at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, and the difference between them could be considered heaven and earth.


      However, he didn’t know why he felt fear the instant he saw Xu Mu. It was as if there was a powerful aura coming from Xu Mu that that even he was wary of.


      “This person must be hiding his cultivation!” The middle-aged man didn’t underestimate Wang Lin but treated Wang Lin as someone at the same cultivation level as him. His right hand formed a seal and he pointed out. Countless specks of light gathered in his palm.


      “Extraction of origin energy of the world!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. In addition to controlling laws, the other ability Nirvana Cleanser cultivators had was to extract origin energy from the world.


      This was why Nirvana Cleanser cultivators were powerful. With the ability to extract origin energy from the world, they didn’t have to be afraid of wasting origin energy and could use spells at any time.


      The middle-aged man pointed with his finger and shouted, “Hongze Desolate Sand!” The specks of light that gathered from all directions turned into black sand. This was no ordinary sand but Desolate Sand formed by a spell using origin energy.


      Every grain of sand contained a large amount of origin energy. There were also powerful restrictions contained within each grain of sand.


      Wang Lin moved forward with his right fist. The ancient god stars under his third eye rotated rapidly and then he mercilessly threw a punch!


      There was a shocking explosion. An giant ancient god arm formed as Wang Lin threw that punch. It was like the hand of a giant had thrown that punch.


      The power of an ancient god against the origin energy gathered by a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      The Desolate Sand covered the world. As Wang Lin’s fist closed in, the middle-aged man laughed and shouted, “Hongze Illusion, become real!”


      The endless sand gathered. At the moment Wang Lin’s fist arrived, it unexpectedly formed a giant fist the same size as Wang Lin’s fist!


      This was the spell of the middle-aged man!


      “The law I comprehended is the law of illusion!” The middle-aged man waved his hand. The giant fist formed by the sand suddenly collided with Wang Lin’s punch.


      Endless rumbles echoed within the Slaughter Realm and a storm spread out everywhere. Some cultivators weren’t able to dodge quickly enough and were caught by the storm. They were dragged by the storm and screamed as they turned into a mist of blood and became part of the storm.


      At the center of the storm, the giant fist made of the sand from the middle-aged man’s spell collapsed into sand and was blown back.


      Wang Lin’s body also trembled and numbness spread through his right arm, followed by bursts of pain. His body also retreated due to the impact of the force.


      “This is a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      The middle-aged man was even more certain that this Xu Mu was indeed hiding his cultivation. If this Xu Mu was really at the Nirvana Scryer stage, then there was no way he would’ve resisted this truth illusion.


      The middle-aged man’s hands beat the void before him and the origin energy in his body surged. The sand that was pushed back immediately gathered and formed a giant sand crane. It let out a heaven-shaking cry as it charged toward the retreating Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, white light came from the ground and a green-robed old man appeared. He licked his lips and charged out as his eyes lit up.


      “The reason this old man gave up the Alliance’s summon and hid for this long was to avoid trouble. With Qing Shu here, I normally wouldn’t have shown myself under any circumstances and would have looked for a chance to escape. However, with Master Empty Fantasy battling Xu Mu, this gives me, Master Devil God, a chance to obtain some merit!”


      The old man’s figure was extremely quick, and he charged toward Wang Lin. As Wang Lin retreated, his eyes revealed a vicious light and his hands formed a seal. Two green flames condensed in his palms.


      This old man had always been extremely cautious throughout his life and never did anything he wasn’t confident in. This was the same in the Slaughter Realm.


      Back on his cultivation planet, he carefully spent thousands of years slaughtering countless cultivators and stole their pills and treasures. Even after he left, no one knew he had done all of this.


      In the Slaughter Realm, his caution reached its limit, his timing this time was also extremely good! In an instant, this old man had closed in on Wang Lin.


      He was not afraid of Wang Lin detecting him, and his origin energy surged out as he charged forward. This caused the surroundings to tremble and distort.


      “I want to see how you will use Spatial Bending!” Killing intent filled the eyes of the old man named Master Devil God. His body was like an arrow, and he swung his hand.


      However, at this moment, a shocking change occurred!


      A miserable scream came from the purple mist and then seven purple figures fell from the sky. The seven figures collapsed one by one until only one remained!
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      Just at this instant, two rays of purple light flew out from underground. One of them shot directly toward Wang Lin, the other pierced through the old man. The old man’s eyes opened wide and his body and origin soul were destroyed by the purple light that was meant for Qing Shui.


      The purple light shined brightly and filled the world, completely suppressing the blue light sealing the realm. Killing intent flash across Qing Shui’s eyes and red light appeared on his red index finger. His Ji Realm had recovered a bit, and it collided with the purple light.


      A heaven-shaking explosion echoed and the purple light was forced to retreat. It then turned into a person. It was a middle-aged man with purple hair, and eyes were filled with killing intent.


      “This old man is the Slaughter Realm’s Realm Master Ling Yunzi!”


      “Ji Realm!! So my wife’s belonging is in your hands!” Qing Shui was forced back several steps as he stared at the purple-haired man. His eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent.


      “Qing Shui is a former Celestial Lord of the Thunder Celestial Realm. Rumor has it that after his resurrection, his cultivation hasn’t recovered. Although he is still very strong, I have a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. Even though it is broken, it is enough for me to battle him. Killing Qing Shui will be a great accomplishment!” The purple-haired man let out a cold snort and created a large amount of purple mist. As he charged forward, six clones appeared and also charged at Qing Shui.


      The Slaughter Realm had a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. Even though it was seriously damaged, it was still quite strong. It was given by the grand elder of the Alliance to the first Realm Master of the Slaughter Realm to use as a realm protection treasure!


      As the purple mist spread out, Qing Shui charged into the mist filled with killing intent. Thunderous rumbles came from within the purple mist as Qing Shui began his battle with the purple-haired man!


      Both of them had the Ji Realm, and a chilly aura shrouded the purple mist!


      As for Wang Lin, his expression was cold, and whenever he merged with the world, he would kill a person. At this moment, he had just stepped out from the void, but he raised his head and his pupils shrank.


      He saw a ray of purple light come from where Qing Shui was. This purple light far too fast, and what made Wang Lin’s heart sink was that he felt a sliver of Ji Realm in there!


      “Ji Realm!” Without hesitation, Wang Lin retreated when the purple light closed in. At the same time, his hand reached out and the ancient god stars between his eyebrows began to rotate. Soon, a ray of light gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      “Royal clan weapon, God Slaying Spear!”


      The light condensed very fast and the spear appeared in the blink of an eye. It wasn’t 1,000 feet long this time, just the size of an ordinary spear. Wang Lin grabbed it and mercilessly threw it!


      It collided with the purple light in an instant!


      There was a loud explosion that echoed across the world and an indescribable shockwave spread like crazy. Some of the cultivators weren’t able to doge fast enough, so their bodies immediately collapsed, causing their deaths.


      The God Slaying Spear wasn’t damaged at all. It had only dimmed a little, and it returned to Wang Lin’s hand.


      “The weapon of the royal ancient gods can resist this level of Ji Realm!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as the spear in his hand slowly disappeared.


      “Unfortunately, with my current cultivation, I can only create an illusion. The real God Slaying Spear is with Tuo Sen!” As Wang Lin retreated, he disappeared in a flash. When he reappeared, he was behind a Slaughter Realm cultivator, and his finger reached out.


      There were less than 100 Slaughter Realm cultivators remaining. None of the remaining people had weak cultivation. They grouped up and all made hand seals. They all chanted together and then the entire Slaughter Realm trembled. Of the large sword buildings, 11 of them immediately collapsed.


      11 rays of light flew out and fused into the void as they chanted. A moment later, Wang Lin’s figure appeared from the void with 11 rays of light pursuing him. They were too fast for him, so they closed in on Wang Lin in an instant.


      There was a silver sword inside each of the 11 rays of light, and they were filled with monstrous killing intent. Each of these 11 swords were crafted from heavenly metal by the first Realm Master. After being refined in the Slaughter Realm for countless years, they had become peerless slaughter weapons!


      The 11 flying swords chasing after Wang Lin let out mournful cries of souls of people killed by the Slaughter Realm. These souls circled the rays of light and pursued Wang Lin like crazy to devour him. It was as if they wanted to pull him in.


      “Good swords!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. These 11 swords were indeed excellent, especially when you consider they were all forged around the same time period and all experienced the same amount of refining. Each had begun to show signs of forming their own treasure spirit. If you were to collect them all and condense them, the result would be several times stronger than the four swords Ling Tianhou made!


      “If I can take the 99 flying swords, even if my cultivation isn’t a match for Ling Tianhou’s, I should still be able to resist due to the power of this treasure!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he licked his lips.


      “This Slaughter Realm indeed does have a lot of treasures!” Hundreds of thoughts flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. Qing Shui didn’t actually need his help, he had asked him to come to give him a chance to obtain a fortune robbing the Slaughter Realm. Qing Shui did this to repay Wang Lin for what he did in the void.


      Just at this moment, three people flew out from the 100 or so cultivators nearby!


      Among the three people, two of them were at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. The third person was an old man with very high cultivation level, late stage Nirvana Scryer!


      This old man didn’t step forward when Wang Lin and Qing Shui appeared. Instead, he was cautiously hiding and had only revealed himself now.


      The moment they appeared, the old man slapped his bag of holding and four white jade gourds flew out. These four gourds were crystal clear and smooth. The moment they appeared, the old man pointed forward!


      The four gourds suddenly began to rotate before the old man and faced off against Wang Lin.


      “I request the treasured Celestial Gourd to kill this person!”


      The moment the old man spoke, the four gourds trembled and milky white mist came out of them. The mist formed the shadow of four beautiful women, and they fluttered toward Wang Lin.


      The other two cultivators beside the old man used their own spells and treasures. One of the hit their own forehead and a black core flew out from between their eyebrows. The core rotated and gave off an eerie aura as the cultivator shouted, “Water of Ten Thousand Lords!”


      The core flickered and immediately turned into black water and expanded. In an instant, it covered half the area in a raging sea that swept toward Wang Lin.


      The final cultivator emitted large amounts of blood light and his skin was covered in bloodlines. His appearance was extremely ferocious. His hands formed a seal, then he pointed forward and shouted, “Bloody Celestial Net!”


      This caused popping sounds to echo inside his body, and those blood lines actually flew out from his body. This large blood net flew toward Wang Lin.


      The three of them had used their most powerful spells and treasures. They launched a crazy offense, taking advantage of the moment when Wang Lin was attacked by the 11 swords.


      The three of them weren’t the only ones attacking. The remaining almost 100 cultivators all activated their origin energy and launched their attacks at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a sneer before spitting out an object. This was the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp! The moment the stamp appeared, roars came out from within like a storm.


      Wang Lin pointed with his right hand. This point was like an unsealing spell that unlocked the 18 layers of hell and allowed the resentful souls to come out.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Magic Arsenal!”


      In an instant, countless soul fragments filled the world and charged at the surroundings. Most noticeable was the Blood Ancestor’s soul that let out a roar at the world.


      Since Wang Lin had casted Magic Arsenal, he no longer paid attention to them. What he focused on were the 11 crystal lights chasing him! His body flickered. Instead charging forward, he retreated. As he did so, he reached out with his ancient god hand and grabbed a ray of light.


      The moment he grabbed it, he felt a sting of pain from his hand. A flash of coldness appeared in his eyes and his origin energy and ancient god power surged. He mercilessly squeezed but was surprised to find that he couldn’t shatter the crystal light!


      Instead, this caused a sharp rebound from the crystal light. Tens of thousands of souls flew out with twisted expressions and tried to devour Wang Lin.


      “I have many spells related to souls. A mere tens of thousands of souls dare to be insolent before me?!” The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with thunder!


      His origin soul was the ancient thunder dragon that controlled the thunder of the heavens. A vortex appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and his origin soul flew out, revealing his ancient thunder dragon soul. It let out a thunderous roar.


      Roar!!!


      The world shook from this roar, and large amounts of thunder gathered from all directions. In an instant, the Slaughter Realm turned into a thunder hell!


      The deafening rumbles of thunder echoed across the world. The rumbles entered the ears of the cultivators and even caught the attention of the two people fighting in the purple mist. Qing Shui’s gaze was filled with admiration, while the purple-haired man’s gaze was gloomy.


      Endless thunder filled the area. The thunderous roar made it seem like all the thunder in the world had gathered and had to submit to Wang Lin. A bolt of thunder flashed down toward the crystal light in his hand.


      It was like Wang Lin held the thunder of the world that attracted all thunder!


      “You, yield for me!!” Wang Lin let out a roar. The tens of thousands of souls from the crystal light no longer revealed ferocious expressions now and instead were filled with panic. As the endless thunder gathered, they all revealed expressions of surrender.


      The crystal light collapsed and then a silver seven foot sword appeared in his hand. The surrounding tens of thousands of souls all entered the sword.


      There was a “9” carved on the body of the sword. It let out a hum as it yielded to Wang Lin.
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      The Cultivation Alliance had two sects, four temples, and eight realms. The Slaughter Realm created their own world as their base. Countless years ago, the founder of the Slaughter Realm took over a crack left over from the collapsed Rain Celestial Realm. He also gathered lot of heavenly metal to create the 99 Heaven Raising Swords!


      These 99 Heaven Raising Swords became buildings unique to the Slaughter Realm.


      In the Cultivation Alliance, the Slaughter Domain’s name was illustrious, and over the tens of thousands of years, it had completed countless exploits for the Cultivation Alliance. Whether it was the first battle against the Four Divine Sect or the later exchanges with the Corpse Sect, all of those conflicts had the shadow of the Slaughter Realm.


      Not many rank 6 cultivation countries had heard of the Slaughter Realm, but once they reached rank 7, the Slaughter Realm would be a well-known name!


      On a rank 7 cultivation planet, once a person’s cultivation reached a certain level, they wouldn’t be willing to leave their soul under another’s control. The series of events caused by this sentiment were all dealt with by the Slaughter Realm. The bloodbath caused by these matters gave them a vicious reputation!


      Of course, there were many cultivators that the Slaughter Realm couldn’t deal with. These were dealt with by other forces within the Cultivation Alliance.


      The Slaughter Realm could be said to be the Alliance’s blade. Those recruited by the Slaughter Realm were people who had spent their lives in slaughter!


      Over tens of thousands of years, the Slaughter Realm maintained a core of 99 cultivators. If anyone died, they would immediately be replenished. Aside from these 99 cultivators, there were also the outer disciples. There were many outer disciples, and they were led by these 99 cultivators.


      Aside from these 99, there were also the Realm Master and the Vice Realm Master!


      It could be said that the Slaughter Realm was a cultivation sect, but they were far more powerful than most cultivation sects. Not many people were willing to provoke the Slaughter Realm in the Alliance!


      Even some powerful cultivators would feel headaches when it came to the Slaughter Realm. Not only were these people vicious, they were also very good at stealth. If they failed their mission, they could immediately retreat and hide all traces of themselves.


      From the birth of the Slaughter Realm, there had never been someone who slaughtered their way to their home base. If there were, then what Wang Lin did barely counted.


      However, all of this changed when Qing Shui’s cold voice echoed!


      Many of the sword-like buildings collapsed. Countless iron chains fell off and turned into a storm that swept the Slaughter Realm.


      Bursts of roars came out, and in an instant, countless shadows flew out from the storm. These cultivators were all dressed in black and were of varying ages. Their cultivation levels varied from Illusory Yin to mid stage Nirvana Scryer. Most of them were at the Yin and Yang stage, very few at Nirvana Scryer.


      “Xu Mu, can you help me with these minions?” With a step, Qing Shui stepped past the black-robed cultivators. His voice was like a blast of cold air.


      With Wang Lin’s cunning, he naturally understood Qing Shui was sending him a great fortune. Although there were many cultivators, he had the body of an ancient god, so it wouldn’t be difficult to kill them!


      “Senior Brother can be at ease!” As Wang Lin spoke, he took a step out and suddenly threw a punch!


      There was a heaven-shaking bang and a sonic boom appeared before Wang Lin. The void shattered and the cracks swept forward.


      The endless storm formed by Wang Lin’s punch condensed into one point and rushed out. Even a peak late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s expression would change when facing it. If they were a bit late in dodging, they would be killed instantly!


      Before Wang Lin were several Illusory Yin cultivators who had spent their lives in slaughter. Just as they approached, their expressions were changed by Wang Lin’s punch. Popping sounds echoed within their bodies and large amounts of blood gushed out from their bodies. The person in front pf Wang Lin wasn’t able to resist at all and his body collapsed.


      As his body splattered, the surrounding cultivators were filled with shock and fear. They wanted to escape, but at this moment, they clearly felt that a mysterious force had locked down the surroundings, so they couldn’t escape at all.


      Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang. All of these cultivators’ bodies collapsed and their origin souls flew out and were caught by Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in an instant; it was unbelievably fast. All of the surrounding Slaughter Realm cultivators were shaken!


      “Xu Mu!!”


      “He is Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial Xu Mu!” Someone immediately recognized Wang Lin’s identity.


      Wang Lin’s face was cold. There were about 100 cultivators before him. Although there were many of them, he considered none of them a threat! If it was before, it would be impossible for Wang Lin to face these cultivators. However, now that he had become a 5-star royal ancient god, everything was different!


      Wang Lin took a step, ripples appeared under his feet, and he disappeared.


      “Spatial Bending!!!” An early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s eyes opened wide. Shock and aghast filled his eyes and his scalp went numb. He was about to lose his wits, and he retreated without hesitation.


      “He actually knows Spatial Bending. No matter how many people my Slaughter Realm has, it will be extremely difficult to hurt him!”


      Wang Lin’s figure disappeared. When reappeared, he was behind an Illusory Yin cultivator. After he appeared, it looked like his fist slightly punched forward and landed on the cultivator’s back.


      That person didn’t even have the qualifications to dodge or detect this punch. He trembled and popping sounds echoed from his body. A powerful force rushed into his body, causing his bones to shatter inch by inch. Then his body exploded with a bang.


      After grabbing this person’s origin soul, Wang Lin’s figure disappeared.


      A mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s eyes were red and he shouted, “Form a formation!!” However, just as he shouted, his expression changed. He suddenly turned, opened his mouth, and spat out a ray of red light.


      There was a long sword inside the red light, and it released a whistle when it shot forward. There were thousands of soul fragments coming from the sword. The mournful cries of the souls made the flying sword reach a peak!


      “This sword is very good!” A cold voice came from all directions. Wang Lin stepped out from the void before the mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator. His hand reached out and instantly grew into the arm of an ancient god. He grabbed the flying sword and pulled it back.


      The mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator let out a muffled groan and his face became pale. This flying sword was his life treasure, and now that Wang Lin had cut off his connection to it, he was seriously injured.


      However, he felt a sense of panic that overrode all of this.


      “To be able to so easily take my life treasure. This person… What exactly is his cultivation level!?!” This mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator was famous even in the Slaughter Realm. His prestige was even higher than that of Killer Yu Fei.


      However, at this moment, he was truly terrified, especially when he remembered how Yu Fei had escaped back to the Slaughter Realm but was still killed by a giant hand that came through the vortex. Recalling this made his scalp go numb.


      Without hesitation, he quickly retreated and slapped his bag of holding. A large amount of jades flew out and he shouted, “Explode!”


      These jades all exploded, forming a powerful impact.


      All of this happened in a flash. After taking the flying sword, Wang Lin charged out without hesitation. The explosion of all those jades had no effect on him. The mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator was completely shocked when Wang Lin approached him. Wang Lin’s two fingers formed a sword and he pressed it down between the mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s eyebrows.


      With a bang, this famous mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s body collapsed. His origin soul was forced by out by Wang Lin, and before he could escape, he was caught by Wang Lin.


      At this instant, Wang Lin finally felt his own change. It wasn’t that a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator was too weak, it was just that he had grown strong enough to stand among the powerful!


      As for Qing Shui, as he laughed, he charged toward the tower at the center of the Slaughter Realm.


      As he closed in, the black-robed old man sitting inside the tower suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a gloomy expression. As the Vice Realm Master of the Slaughter Realm, he couldn’t help but tremble. Without hesitation, his body divided into two identical black-robed old men. One of them waved his right hand and a crack appeared in the void.


      There were countless small vortexes that emitted hissing sounds around the edge of this crack.


      After ripping open the crack, one of them stepped into it. The other let out a cold snort as he turned into a gust of black wind and charged out of the tower.


      The black wind flew out extremely fast, and the black-robed old man appeared before Qing Shui with a gloomy expression. He shouted, “Sir, you are pushing us too far!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Qing Shui’s eyes. His right hand formed a seal, and without hesitation, he waved his hand. Eight black dragons suddenly appeared and charged at the old man.


      At the same time, Qing Shui’s body flickered and arrived next to the tower. His hands formed a seal as he pushed them out and calmly said, “Heaven and Earth Ice Seal!”


      In an instant, Qing Shui’s celestial origin activated and a powerful chill spread out from his body. Countless drops of rain appeared and immediately turn into ice crystals.


      Popping sounds echoed as all the ice crystals collapsed and a ray of blue light shot out. This blue light swept through the Slaughter Realm. It was as if the world had changed colors, and the entire Slaughter Realm turned blue. It was as if all the passages connecting to the Slaughter Realm had been sealed.


      Qing Shui walked out from the blue light, and with a point of his right hand, the tower collapsed into dust. Inside it was a crack, and inside the crack was a black-robed old man.


      Half of this old man’s body had entered the void, but at this moment, he was struggling against a large amount of blue light. However, now matter how hard he struggled, he couldn’t leave through the crack.


      Qing Shui closed in and his right hand reached out. He immediately pulled the old man out from the crack.


      Just as Qing Shui pulled the old man out, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He immediately jumped up and pulled the old man to block his back.
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      “Back then, Ancestor Zhan Xingye, after years of comprehension, finally opened the third battle scroll. However, after observing the third scroll, his expression was very strange. He went into closed door cultivation with the third scroll for 1,000 years and never came out during that time. One day, after 1,000 years, the clan found only the third scroll and a jade at the place where he went into closed door cultivation, but there was no trace of Ancestor!


      “If it wasn’t for Ancestor disappearing, then not even the Thunder Celestial Temple would dare to provoke my Zhan family. Not even that ancient cultivation family would dare to. When Ancestor was there, my Zhan family’s honor held strong!


      “However, all of this changed once Ancestor disappeared… Generations of descendants held the hope of finding Ancestor. Ancestor isn’t dead; otherwise, his life token would be broken!”


      Hundreds of thoughts went through Li Yunzi’s mind. There were three people in the Zhan family that could open the second scroll, but no one could open the third scroll.


      This was something he had never told anyone. Not even the juniors in the family knew of this. They all thought Li Yunzi and the elders of the family could view the third scroll.


      Even Zhan Konglie thought the same thing.


      Li Yunzi wryly smiled. He was aware that although there were three people in the family that could open the second scroll, they could only comprehend it. None of them could completely immerse themselves within it like Xu Mu could!


      This had nothing to do with cultivation and didn’t even have to do with talent. As for what exactly was the reason, Li Yunzi wasn’t able to figure it out.


      Li Yunzi silently pondered for a long time before looking at Wang Lin and slowly saying, “Xu Mu, what kind of price do I have to pay for you to look at the third scroll? Speak!”


      In reality, he still had some personal agenda. In addition to looking for the ancestor, there was a message left behind in the jade left by the ancestor!


      “If anyone in my Zhan family could obtain the inheritance, they would be able to reach the peak!”


      Wang Lin pondered. After a long time, he shook his head. “With my current cultivation level, I shouldn’t be able to open the third scroll.” When he observed that second battle scroll, source origin energy entered his third eye.


      “This has nothing to do with cultivation level, so you should try it. I, Li Yunzi, will try to fulfill any request you have!” Li Yunzi’s right hand touched the spot between his eyebrows and a scroll immediately flew out from there.


      This scroll was the third Battle Scroll!


      Li Yunzi took a deep breath as he grabbed the third Battle Scroll and handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught it. The moment he grabbed it, he felt an aura that made his mind tremble. This aura was far stronger than the second scroll.


      “I absolutely can’t open this scroll!” Wang Lin’s eyes twitched and he felt a shocking sense of danger from the scroll. He had a feeling if he opened the scroll, even if its was just a sliver, it was not something he could withstand!


      “Senior Li Yunzi, I’m not looking to kill myself; I won’t open it. If I were to open it, there would be no chance of me surviving!” Wang Lin looked at Li Yunzi and sent the third scroll back.


      Li Yunzi’s expression sank.


      “However, Senior Li Yunzi can relax. Junior also wants to see what’s inside the third Battle Scroll. If there is a day when my cultivation is strong enough, I’ll come and seek Senior to view the scroll. If I were to even open it a bit and die to the aura, then Senior would have to find someone else.”


      Wang Lin retreated a few steps and calmly spoke. He knew that Li Yunzi wouldn’t attack him. Of course, even if the other party was really unscruplious and attacked, Wang Lin had already prepared in advance. Even though he wouldn’t win the fight, he could still escape and delay enough until Qing Shui arrived.


      As Li Yunzi stared at Wang Lin, hundreds of thoughts went through his mind. He naturally knew the dangers of the third scroll. Over the countless years, everyone that tried to open the third scroll had all immediately perished. Even he still didn’t dare to open the third scroll.


      Moreover, this Xu Mu had achieved great merit for Allheaven. If he were to really trap this Xu Mu or if Xu Mu really died from viewing the third scroll, then Master Flamespark would presumably interfere.


      Although, Li Yunzi didn’t really care. He knew that Master Flamespark wouldn’t turn against him during this war for a mere junior.


      However, what made him care was Qing Shui!


      From his point of view, Qing Shui was a madman. It was likely that he would pursue the matter about Xu Mu with anger!


      “Qing Shui was willing to fight against Blood God for Xu Mu. He was willing to kill a member of the Thunder Celestial Temple during the celestial bestowment. If I forced this Xu Mu to stay, then I would be inviting trouble.” Li Yunzi’s expression was gloomy. He was also hesitant because he felt like Xu Mu wasn’t be as easy to imprison as he expected.


      “Over the countless years, the only person I’ve met that could see the domain inside the scroll was Xu Mu. If he dies, then I don’t know when I can find another… It is better to have a good relationship with him!” As Li Yunz pondered, he laughed and admiration filled his eyes. He nodded and said,


      “Good, not rash at all. You are worthy of being my Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial! Xu Mu, although my Zhan family doesn’t have a spell like the Xiang family to help you revive your soul fragment, we had have a spell that helps strengthen the soul. In the future, when you come looking for this old man to view the third scroll, I won’t let you take a loss. I’ll teach you this spell! I’ll also promise to help you with one thing with the entire force of the Zhan family as long as its something my Zhan family can accomplish!”


      Li Yunzi had made a big promise. Wang Lin’s face revealed gratitude and he respectfully said, “Thank you, Senior. Senior can rest assured about this matter!”


      Li Yunzi smiled as he nodded and said, “Forget it. Since you have an appointment with Qing Shui, you should go!”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and left. After taking a few steps back, he turned into a ray of light and disappeared into the distance.


      The moment Wang Lin left, Li Yunzi’s expression became gloomy and he muttered, “Master Flamespark won’t have a dispute with me over such a trivial matter, but there is Qing Shui… However, Qing Shui won’t live for long… After Qing Shui is dead, I want to see how you will escape from me, Xu Mu!”


      After Wang Lin left this cultivation planet, his expression became gloomy. When Li Yunzi summoned him, he had to come, or else he would offend Li Yunzi. If he wanted to borrow Allheaven’s power to avoid a future crisis, he had to respond to Li Yunzi’s summon.


      Moreover, the two of them still had maintained their relationship, so he had no reason not to come.


      Since he had no choice but to go, then with Wang Lin’s cunning, there was no way he wouldn’t make any preparations. Even if Qing Shui didn’t mention the matter about finding him in 10 days, he would still have asked Qing Shui for help.


      Moreover, when Wang Lin analyzed the situation, coming to meet Li Yunzi wasn’t without benefits. Reality proved his analysis to be correct. Not only did he obtain more source origin energy and learned the origin of the Battle Scroll, he also obtained a Lou Fu blood ball.


      If he didn’t come to see Li Yunzi, the troubles in the future would be even more intense than now. After all, Li Yunzi was one of the old monsters of Allheaven!


      As he flew, Wang Lin recalled everything that had happened, and his expression gradually calmed down. He sneered as he disappeared among the stars.


      After finding a large rock floating in space, Wang Lin sat down, waiting for Qing Shui. A few days later, ripples appeared before Wang Lin, and Qing Shui walked out.


      When he appeared, he gave off a powerful scent of blood. Behind Qing Shui were heads with faces filled with despair. There were at least 100 of them floating behind him.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and wryly smiled. Qing Shui’s cultivation level was even higher than it was 10 days ago. It was obvious he had devoured a lot of cultivators.


      “These people are all Slaughter Realm cultivators that were good at hiding. If we want to enter the Slaughter Realm, we need these heads!” As Qing Shui spoke, he waved his right hand. The heads behind him flew and formed a circle.


      “Celestial spell Nether Guide!” Qing Shui’s hand formed a seal. His celestial origin energy surged and he pointed with his finger. One of the heads exploded into a bloody mist with a bang. Then this continued, and soon, all 100 heads collapsed.


      Dense blood mist surrounded the area. Qing Shui waved his right hand and the blood mist began to rotate faster and faster. The mournful cries of the souls of the cultivators came from within this vortex and echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Nether Guide!” The moment Qing Shui’s cold voice came out, the mournful cries from the vortex became even more intense. They gathered at the center of the vortex, forming a black hole-like thing!


      Condensing all memories related to the Slaughter Realm from all the soul fragments into one spot. This formed a guided passage toward the Slaughter Realm using the memories of over 100 cultivators!


      This was the celestial spell Nether Guide!


      The black hole formed by over 100 cultivators rotated like crazy. In an instant, it seemed to break the void, and a dark red world appeared within the hole!


      There were large buildings that seemed to stab into the void like swords here, and a powerful killing intent covered everything.


      At the center stood a tower that was at least 10,000 feet tall. Black chains hung from the tower and connected it with the surrounding buildings.


      This was the Slaughter Realm!


      “This spell is very practical, so I like it a lot!” Killing intent filled Qing Shui’s eyes as he took out a jade to record the spell and threw it at Wang Lin. Then he stepped into the vortex without hesitation. Wang Lin caught the jade and wryly smiled. He feared that Qing Shui probably liked the spell because it allowed him to easily and conveniently slaughter his way into the enemy home base.


      Wang Lin also moved and entered the vortex right after Qing Shui!


      A large vortex had suddenly appeared in the Slaughter Realm, pulling the attention of all the cultivators. An instant later, a cold voice spread.


      “I’m Celestial Lord Qing Shui. Today I’m here to pick up something that belongs to me, and then I’ll destroy this realm!”


      The moment this sound appeared, it turned into a storm of killing intent that swept across the entre Slaughter Realm!


      Bang, bang, bang, bang!


      In an instant, countless sword-shaped buildings collapsed!


      “What exactly did this Slaughter Realm take from Senior Brother Qing Shui to make him so angry after he searched Esteemed Xuan Bao’s memory?” Wang Lin stepped out from the vortex and coldly looked at the Slaughter Realm!
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      Li Yunzi knew that what they saw and felt was beyond the limit of the mind!


      Only a few people were able to open the second scroll. Even so, they were only able to open it a little. As for those who could completely open the second scroll throughout the countless generations, there were only three people, including himself!


      Only those three could completely open the second scroll!


      Xu Ting’s face was deathly pale, his body trembled, and lot of sweat poured out. His eyes were in a daze as he stared at the scroll that was opened by a sliver.


      He felt a fierce aura charging out from the small opening in the scroll, and it wanted to devour him. This made him feel very uncomfortable, as if something was being suppressed in his chest. He want to let out a roar to release it, but he couldn’t make a sound.


      A roar that came from the ancient times echoed in his ears. Then a violent wind blew at him, causing his clothes and hair to flutter.


      He was in a trance and had an illusion that he was a lonely boat struggling among turbulent waves.


      However, Xu Ting was a talented junior from the Xu family of planet Dong Lin. He had entered the celestial pool, where his domain melted, but he obtained his celestial origin. If he was in the ancient cultivation world, he would be a true celestial!


      At this moment, he took a deep breath and his eyes shined brightly. Under this desperate situation, he suppressed the terror in his heart as he stared at the scroll, and his trembling hands slowly opened it.


      This scene caused Li Yunzi’s eyes to light up and reveal a hint of admiration. He thought, “Xu Ting was one of the few cultivators who could comprehend the first scroll within four seconds. Normally, when cultivators like him open up the second scroll, they can only open it 40%; I just don’t know how much he can open it.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral as he coldly stared at Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting’s hands trembled even more violently. Every time he opened the scroll a bit more, the fierce aura became even more intense. He felt as if he was holding an ancient beast in his hand and was going to open the seal to allow it to devour him.


      Time slowly passed as the scroll opened more and more in Xu Ting’s trembling hands. His clothes were soaked in sweat and his face was pale. Xu Ting had opened the battle scroll about 40%, and the battle intent coming from the scroll was already intense.


      A storm appeared and swept by, causing a series of rumbles. A burst of black light came from the scroll and shrouded Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting’s mind trembled, but he there was an unyielding force inside his heart. He clenched his teeth as all his celestial origin energy surged and he mercilessly open the scroll. There was a thud when he opened the scroll 70%!


      Li Yunzi suddenly stood up and unimaginable surprised filled his eyes.


      Just at the instant the battle scrolled opened 70%, a roar of a beast came from inside. Large amounts of black mist came out and turned into a giant beast that attempted to devour Xu Ting.


      “Hang on!” There was anticipation in Li Yunzi’s eyes.


      Xu Ting’s body trembled. The moment the fierce beast charged at him, he coughed out blood and his body was knocked back. There were popping sounds and large amounts of blood burst out from his body.


      Letting out a miserable smile, he landed more than 100 feet away with a thud.


      As for the battle scroll, it immediately closed and floated in the air. It was as if the scene just now hadn’t happened.


      Li Yunzi let out a sigh. This Xu Ting was able to open the scroll 70%. Although he wasn’t able to resist the beast inside the battle scroll, he was already an extremely outstanding individual among the people that had attempted to open the battle scroll over the countless years.


      He waved his right hand and the scroll flew toward Wang Lin. Li Yunzi gloomily said, “Xu Mu, it’s your turn!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he grabbed the battle scroll and looked at Li Yunzi. He had no relation with Li Yunzi, so Li Yunzi must’ve had other motives for wanting him to observe the second scroll. Now that he saw Xu Ting’s miserable state, he was even more certain.


      Most importantly, Wang Lin clearly saw that the sliver of source origin Xu Ting had obtained from the first scroll was taken by the beast when it devoured him.


      “This Battle Scroll is interesting!” Wang Lin revealed a smile as he grabbed the battle scroll and suddenly opened it!


      The battle scroll was suddenly opened by Wang Lin. That fierce, ancient aura surged out at Wang Lin as if it wanted to devour him.


      Li Yunzi stared at Wang Lin. Actually although Li Yunzi initially valued Wang Lin, his expectations weren’t high. Wang Lin was not the first non-family member he allowed to view the battle scroll.


      However, over the countless years, at most they only managed to open a majority; no one had been able to completely open it!


      However, the scene that unfolded before him caused Li Yunzi’s impression of Wang Lin to change drastically. Wang Lin was able to set a condition and borrow Qing Shui to suppress  him. All this sounds simple, but how many people in the cultivation world could grasp the chance so perfectly? Even more so, how many people in the cultivation world dare to do such a thing before him?


      Compared to Xu Ting, he was expecting a lot more from Wang Lin’s performance.


      That fierce ancient aura surrounded him didn’t cause Wang Lin’s expression to change at all. In his view, this was not nearly as strong as his ancient god aura! It was just like a small beast roaring before him. No matter how much it roared, it was still weak!


      Wang Lin calmly opened the scroll. As he opened it the fierce aura became even stronger and turned into a gust that swept Wang Lin. However this gust wasn’t able to move Wang Lin at all.


      Li Yunzi’s pupils shrink and shined brightly as he stared at Wang Lin.


      At this moment, a majority of Xu Ting’s celestial origin had collapsed. He looked at Wang Lin with endless hatred and complex emotions.


      Wang Lin’s actions weren’t fast. After opening the scroll 30%, he let out a cold snort. Not wanting to waste any more time, he suddenly opened up the scroll 70%!


      At this instant, the beast that devoured Xu Ting formed with a thunderous roar and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the beast rushing toward him and shouted, “Damned animal, you dare?!”


      This roar was like thunder that split open the sky and rumbled across the cultivation planet. Even the mountain peak Wang Lin was standing on rumbled and showed signs of collapse.  Cracks appeared in the earth nearby, forming large fissures.


      If he encountered a powerful cultivator, Wang Lin may not be strong enough to deal with him, but this mere ancient beast spirit wasn’t enough to shake Wang Lin’s mind. At this moment, Wang Lin was an ancient god!


      Also, he wasn’t an ordinary ancient god but a 5-star royal ancient god!!


      The fierce beast let out roar and then a whimper, then its body that was charging at Wang Lin stopped. Fear filled the beast’s eyes. It was frightened by the words Wang Lin said before the scroll.


      At that instant, it felt an aura that made it tremble before this cultivator. It clearly remembered that this aura was something it didn’t dare to provoke!


      This incredible scene caused Li Yunzi’s eyes to widen. Even with Li Yunzi’s cultivation, he couldn’t help but become startled, but soon his heart was filled with ecstasy.


      “This Xu Mu was able to make the beast spirit retreat in fear!! The only person in my Zhan family that could do this over the countless years was the ancestor, Zhan Xingye!” Li Yunzi ignored everything else and stared at Wang Lin.


      Xu Ting clenched his fists, but the shock in his eyes was intense.


      Wang Lin opened the scroll with zero hesitation after he let out that roar!


      There was an extremely flamboyant “Battle” character on the scroll that looked like it was going to fly out from inside. It was amazing!


      An ancient aura came from the word “Battle,” and in that instant, there was a battle dao shadow in each of his eyes. At this moment, Wang Lin’s vision blurred and he sank into this strange domain.


      It was still that endless space with that old man wearing white. However, this time the old man was sitting, and his right hand continued to draw the word “Battle” in the void!


      “This old man reached the Void realm and grasped the boundary of the world. I have left behind no descendants, and my entire cultivation is drawn into the word ‘Battle’. At this moment, before I attempt to break the edge of the world, I leave behind these six Battle Scrolls in case I fail and lose my life. If someone in the future obtains all six, then they will become this old man’s inheritor!”


      As the old man muttered, his right hand suddenly stopped. There were thousands and thousands of the word “Battle” of varying sizes around him. The old man pointed with this finger and then all of these words filled with battle intent merged into one word before the old man in the blink of the eye!


      “Battle!” The old man’s voice was calm, but the moment he said the word, the word “Battle” trembled, turned into a ray of black light, and went into the void...


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as the battle dao shadow disappeared from his eyes and he awakened.


      Li Yunzi quickly walked up. His eyes were filled with excitement as he urgently said, “Did you see it?!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered a bit and nodded. Just as he was about to speak, Li Yunzi waved his sleeve. Xu Tiang’s body more than 100 feet away was swept by a powerful gust of wind and thrown countless kilometers away.


      Li Yunzi suppressed the excitement in his heart and said, “Now tell me what you saw!”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Inheritance!”


      “Inheritance, it was indeed inheritance. The disappearance of the ancestor must’ve had great connections with this inheritance!” Li Yunzi’s expression changed. He naturally had methods of knowing if Wang Lin was telling the truth, but all of this was pointless now. To be able to say the word “inheritance” was proof enough.


      “When Ancestor Zhan Xingye saw the second battle scroll, he said something similar!”
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      Not only her, but the other three beautiful women also looked into the sky with their pretty eyes. Wang Lin’s fame had almost became a taboo over the years!


      However, the more it was a taboo, the more rumors about Wang Lin spread.


      Above the Heavenly Fate Sect’s square, Bai Wei looked up at the sky with a complex feeling. He found it difficult to imagine what that person from back then had become.


      There was a gloomy middle-aged man beside Bai Wei. He wore a purple robe and his gaze was like lightning. He looked at the sky and let out a cold snort in his heart.


      “Wang Lin… Even though you didn’t die during these years, you couldn’t have ascended too much. I just don’t know how much weaker you are compared to me, Zhao Xingsha!”


      Bai Wei cautiously looked at the middle-aged man and felt dread toward this senior brother. Zhao Xingsha’s cultivation had advanced a lot during his closed door cultivation. He had broken through Ascendant and was only one step away from Illusory Yin!


      “Zhao Xingsha became one of the seven true disciples of the All-Seer 30 years ago. He had a feud with Wang Lin, so when they meet, it will be difficult for him to not have killing intent.”


      There was also a woman beside the two of them. Her expression was down. Although she was looking at the sky, it was as if she had no interest in anything.


      This woman was the fourth disciple of the Purple Division, Wang Lin’s fourth senior apprentice sister. Back then, she was forced by Zhang Xingsha to trap Wang Lin with a spell.


      Later, Wang Lin escaped and she taught Wang Lin greater teleportation to resolve their enmity.


      In the distance, there was a youth who looked about 30 years old. He wore a blue shirt with three blue dragons embroidered on it. These three dragons were extremely fierce and lifelike, especially their eyes, which gave off fierce gazes and were breathtaking to look at.


      If Wang Lin saw this person, he wouldn’t find him unfamiliar. He was the person that worked with Wang Lin’s fourth senior apprentice sister to trap him. The Blue Division’s Sima Rufeng!


      Inside the Heavenly Fate Sect, everyone who knew Wang Lin all had their own thoughts. However, no one believed he would be able to leave alive if he were to appear here today.


      As everyone’s gazes gathered on the horizon, a white figure appeared in the horizon and slowly walked over.


      His black hair flowed in the wind, and under the flashes of sunlight, there was a hint of purple in it. His white robe gave him the air of a celestial, and it looked like white snow was arriving.


      A feeling of a thousand years of lonely twilight appeared from his figure. He just slowly approached like this, and behind him was the fiery red sun. This made his face dark; only his bright eyes that revealed a thousand years of wisdom could be seen.


      This scene was very beautiful.


      At first the figure was very far away, but in just an instant, it was outside the Heavenly Fate Sect!


      “Wang Lin!


      “Wang Lin!!”


      In an instant, several people recognized Wang Lin!


      “So he is Wang Lin…” The woman in pink’s beautiful eyes landed on the figure in white.


      Ling Tinghou’s eyes were like lightning and contained a powerful sword energy. The moment he saw Wang Lin, he frowned. Although his expression was still gloomy, there was a trace of shock in his eyes!


      “Early stage Nirvana Scryer! This Wang Lin was only at the Soul Transformation stage, and in just a few hundred years, he has unexpectedly reached such heights!! Unless he encountered great fortunes, it would be impossible for this to happen! There is also that mark between his eyebrows…” The shock set off a huge wave in Ling Tianhou’s heart.


      The old man that was like a meat mountain suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes shined brightly as he stared at Wang Lin with disbelief.


      The expression of the old man as skinny as a corpse also changed, and he gave Wang Lin a profound look. He then looked at the All-Seer and revealed an expression that made it seem like he had realized something.


      As for the old man wearing the black and white robe sitting on the gourd, he unexpectedly revealed a smile. However, there was a flash of a ghostly light in his eyes, so it was impossible to see what he was thinking.


      “The Vermillion Bird mark!” The middle-aged woman was surprised and carefully looked at Wang Lin.


      If these old monsters were like this, then there no need to mention the surrounding cultivators. Not many of them could see through Wang Lin’s cultivation, but they could all feel a pressure coming from Wang Lin’s body.


      The woman in pink looked at Wang Lin with her beautiful eyes and revealed a hint of interest.


      All of this sounds slow, but it all happened the moment Wang Lin appeared, and the expressions of everyone landed in his eyes. He patted his clothes as he calmly looked at the All-Seer, then he clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Disciple Wang Lin greets Master!”


      The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at the mark between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. After a long time, he revealed a smile and kindly said, “It’s good that you returned. Wang Lin, these seniors want to ask you something, and you must answer truthfully.”


      A middle-aged man behind Wang Lin pointed at him and shouted, “Little brat Wang Lin, you actually dared to come back!!”


      “Back then, you killed members of my Da Lou Sword Sect in the Demon Spirit Land. Today is when you pay in blood!”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile, but his eyes were as cold as ice. He coldly looked at the middle-aged man and calmly said, “Senior Ling Tianhou, does this disciple of yours have the qualifications to speak to me like this?”


      Ling Tianhou’s expression was extremely gloomy as he stared at the mark between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Although he feared the Vermillion Bird mark somewhat, what really shocked him were the other two powers between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      “What kind of fortune did this Wang Lin encounter in these hundreds of years? It’s as if he was reborn!”


      While he pondered, Ling Tianhou waved his sleeves, causing the middle-aged man who was shouting at Wang Lin to tremble and get pushed back into the group of cultivators.


      Ling Tianhou’s voice was chilly as he slowly said, “He indeed doesn’t have the qualifications to speak to you like this! To be able to reach the early stage of Nirvana Scryer at your age, if we let go of our enmity, even this old man admires you!”


      His words set off a huge wave. It was no different from throwing water into boiling oil. This caused the expressions of all the surrounding cultivators to change!


      Bai Wei gasped and stared at Wang Lin. His mind was blank. He couldn’t believe how Wang Lin, who was only at the Soul Transformation stage hundreds of years ago, had become a Nirvana Scryer cultivator who he could only view as a legend!


      “Nirvana Scryer…”


      As for Zhao Xingxia, his body trembled as he couldn’t believe what he had heard. He was startled on the spot.


      It wasn’t just the two of them, almost all the other cultivators were the same.


      After all, this was just too unbelievable.


      “This Wang Lin has actually reached the Nirvana Scryer stage. Although there is still a gap between him and us, he is still someone who has achieved a lot and can no longer be looked at as a junior.” The old man on the gourd smiled and said, “Wang Lin, I want to ask, why did you escape through the vortex before us back then? Did you do something you didn’t want us to know about?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he calmly said, “Junior did indeed cause a calamity in the Demon Spirit Land, so I had to leave.”


      The eyes of the skinny old man shined and he coldly asked, “What calamity?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “In self-defence Junior had to trap Blood Ancestor’s daughter! When fellow seniors came with Blood Ancestor, Junior naturally had to escape!”


      After he spoke, the old man who had the body of a mountain of flesh sat up and said, “Is the celestial cave token in your hands?”


      “I wonder who Senior heard this from!” Wang Lin looked at the old man that was like a mountain of flesh. This person was only at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, and moreover, Wang Lin didn’t remember this person among the people that pursued him.


      The old man’s mind trembled from Wang Lin’s gaze. His expression changed and there was a flash of disbelief in his eyes.


      The All-Seer’s expression was still gentle as he slowly said, “Enough, Wang Lin. Teacher is asking you if the celestial cave token in your hands.”


      Wang Lin looked at the All-Seer and respectfully said, “Since teacher asked, Disciple doesn’t dare to conceal it. Back in the Demon Spirit Land, Disciple indeed obtained a celestial cave token!”


      After Wang Lin spoke, the old monsters’ eyes lit up and they began to silently ponder. Then an oppressive aura spread out and gathered on Wang Lin.


      The old man sitting on the gourd looked at the mark between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and said, “Wang Lin, take out the token and you can keep your life!”


      The old man with the mountain of flesh body revealed a hostile gaze and gloomily said, “You aren’t qualified to have that celestial cave token.”


      Without waiting for Wang Lin to speak, killing intent flashed across Ling Tianhou’s eyes. He slowly said, “Since we know the token is in his hands, why waste time?”


      He let out a cold snort and pointed with his right finger. A heaven-shaking ray of sword energy shot toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. When the sword energy arrived, he retreated a few steps and  threw a punch. This punch caused a sonic boom, and the rumbling was earth-shaking.


      A black vortex appeared from Wang Lin’s fist and collided with Ling Tianhou’s sword energy.


      Just at this instant, the All-Seer’s eyes lit up and he waved his right sleeve. A seven-colored wind flew forth and landed between Ling Tianhou and Wang Lin.


      This seven-colored wind contained a mysterious power. When it blew by, it caused the black vortex from Wang Lin’s fist to dissipate. While it dissolved Wang Lin’s power, it also blocked Ling Tianhou’s sword energy.


      This gently dissolved everything.


      “Ling Tianhou, to attack my Heavenly Fate Sect disciple at my Heavenly Fate Sect, do you really think I’m not here?” The All-Seer’s voice was gentle as he looked at Ling Tianhou.


      The four origin swords behind Ling Tianhou flew out as he stared at the All-Seer and shouted, “All-Seer, could it be that you want to take the token for yourself!?”
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      The five-colored butterfly was very beautiful, and as it flapped its wings, they released five-colored powder. There was also a blood sparrow next to it. This blood sparrow belonged to Blood God. but it was captured by the five-colored butterfly.


      The five-colored butterfly flew out and its left wind gently flapped. The storm sweeping toward it suddenly trembled!


      The five-colored butterfly’s left wing flapped again.


      The power of law appeared and the destructive shockwave was pushed back. It was as if a pair of large, invisible hands had forced it back.


      The third time the five-colored butterfly’s left wing flapped, three more butterflies appeared, and they also flapped their wings. The destruction force sped up and it rushed toward the rapidly shrinking vortex.


      Just as the vortex was about to disappear, the destructive force and that sliver of law from the five-colored butterfly penetrated the vortex.


      A miserable scream echoed from inside the vortex and then the vortex disappeared...


      In the Alliance Star System, there was a sea of souls that no outsider knew about. There were large amounts of land floating within this sea of souls. On one of the islands, there were many buildings. A vortex suddenly appeared next to one of the tall, black buildings.


      The moment the vortex appeared, there were sounds of explosions and a large amount of blood sprayed out. The origin soul of the young man in blue flew out from the vortex. It looked as if he was about to collapse at any moment.


      Just at this instant, the door of the building suddenly opened, revealing an old man with a very gloomy expression. He was simply too fast and directly grabbed the origin soul.


      “Grandpa, save me!” The blue-robed young man, who could barely open his eyes, uttered these words before going into a coma. His origin soul gradually dissipated. Although it didn’t collapse, it was extremely weak.


      Wang Lin frowned, he could feel that the moment the power from the five-colored butterfly entered the vortex and attacked the youth, there was a flash of black light that dissolved a majority of the force. Although this black light collapsed, the youth in blue was only seriously injured, not dead.


      “Life-saving treasure!” As Wang Lin pondered, he walked toward Lei Ji. Looking at the green light coming from his joints, he pressed down his right hand at each spot.


      Every time his fingers landed, the green light would turn into a soul fragment and disappear.


      A moment later, there was no more green light on Lei Ji’s body. Lei Ji let out a sigh of relief and looked at Wang Lin with respect.


      Lei Ji’s giant body turned into a mountain and flew through the stars. Wang Lin sat on his back, and beside Wang Lin was the big-headed boy, who was healing.


      They were getting closer and closer to planet Tian Yun.


      Ten days later, Wang Lin looked at the familiar space before him. He knew that not far away was the area that belonged to the rank 7 cultivation country of Tian Yun. During these 10 days, he was thinking about what he should do during this trip to planet Tian Yun. However, even more so, he was pondering over the hand seals Esteemed Xuan Bao had used with the four-colored butterflies.


      Back then, he carefully memorized the hand seals, but no matter how many times he tried them during these 10 days, he felt nothing.


      At this moment, Wang Lin stood up and looked ahead. He slowly said, “Big Head, you and Lei Ji go find an abandoned planet. Hide yourselves and wait for me. If I’m fine, I’ll let you two come. If you hear no news from me, then the two of you quickly leave this place.”


      With that, Wang Lin’s body flickered and he left Lei Ji’s back. He moved forward with his white robe and his flowing, black hair, which made him look very much like a celestial.


      As he walked, Wang Lin once more stepped into planet Tian Yun’s sphere of influence.


      “This trip… Is a blessing and disaster; however, there are some things that must be done! Besides, this crisis might not be as difficult to resolve as I thought! In truth, all of it had to do with the celestial cave token!”


      Wang Lin slowly moved forward as he pondered.


      “All of them want that celestial cave token. The token, the matter with Blood God, the All-Seer’s scheme, and various other things forced me to leave.


      “Back then, my cultivation was too weak and I had no power to resist; I stood no chance against the All-Seer… Even though I still can’t stand up to the All-Seer, it will not be so easy for him to kill me!” Wang Lin touched the spot between his eyebrows. His real ace was not his magical treasure or spells, but the third eye between his eyebrows!


      “After viewing the second Battle Scroll, I gained another sliver of source origin energy… This is my real life-saving spell!


      “After all, the All-Seer and I haven’t publicly turned against each other. I’m still a disciple of the All-Seer. In addition, what’s more important is that Huanglong said I’m a person of planet Suzaku. A disciple of the Vermillion Bird branch of the Four Divine Sect… This is something worth pondering…” Wang Lin revealed a sneer and pressed down between his eyebrows.


      The third eye immediately appeared between his eyebrows and then was replaced by the ancient god stars. Soon, a bead appeared, then all of it disappeared, leaving only a red mark that gave off trace of heat.


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that Master Flamespark gave me enough origin energy to reach the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer once my domain reached a certain level and the fact that I obtained the inheritance from Lou Chen to become a 5-star royal ancient god, I wouldn’t have even noticed this extra mark on me!


      “This mark contains the power of the world. When my divine sense gathers on it, I hear the faint cry of the Vermillion Bird… I didn’t have this when I went back to planet Suzaku, so based on this, it must be related to Sect Head Huanglong.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The Vermillion Bird mark on his forehead flickered and he charged forward.


      Planet Tian Yun appeared in the distance in Wang Lin’s eyes. Looking at the familiar planet, he couldn’t help but sigh. He could never forgot how he came directly here after leaving planet Suzaku and was accepted as a disciple of the Purple Division.


      “In a flash, hundreds of years have passed…” Wang Lin shook his head and walked forward.


      “When I first came here, I was only a Soul Transformation cultivator. The second time I’m here, I can battle Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!” Wang Lin moved forward but was surprised. He immediately stopped and stared at planet Tian Yun ahead.


      He saw flashes of golden light above planet Tian Tun. They were rays of sword energy that were stacked together. After taking a closer look, they were all gathered above the Heavenly Fate Sect on planet Tian Yun.


      “Ling Tianhou!” Wang Lin’s expression changed when he felt Ling Tianhou’s aura among those flying swords.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin didn’t stop and flew forward.


      Outside the Heavenly Fate Sect, countless rays of sword energy filled the sky as if there was a sword storm. There was a cultivator on every single sword, and they were all disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect.


      Before him was a fierce red Qilin. This Qilin was extremely fierce and its eyes were like lightning. Endless flames came from its body and two streams of hot air came out of its nostrils. On its back sat a skinny old man with a gloomy expression.


      This old man had four illusionary swords behind him. They gave off a powerful aura as they flickered. He was Ling Tianhou!


      Aside from this old man, there were four more cultivators that seemed to be very powerful. Of the four of them, three were men and one was a woman. The three men were all old men with white hair, and their eyes were like the sun and moon.


      One of them was wearing a black and white robe with a yin and yang pattern. His expression revealed nothing as he calmly sat on a giant gourd. Behind him were nine people. These nine people were clearly his disciples, as they floated respectfully behind him.


      The other old man was very large, as if he was a meat mountain. He sat on a purple bamboo chair being carried by four big, shining fellows.


      The third old man was wearing a yellow robe and was as skinny as a corpse, but his body gave off a powerful sense of vitality. He had no followers and he stood alone in the sky with an indifferent expression.


      The final person was a woman. She was younger, middle-aged. This middle-aged woman didn’t dress up. Her clothes were very ordinary, as if she was just a woman from a village among mortals.


      However, she gave off an earthly aura from her body. Behind her were four women. They were all very beautiful and their beauty could be considered unsurpassed! This was especially true of the woman in the left, who was wearing a pink dress and was stunning! They attracted the gazes of a majority of the Da Lou Sword Sect cultivators, but the four women paid them no attention and calmly looked ahead.


      Ling Tianhou said, “All-Seer, back then your disciple Wang Lin took the token, and afterward you said that a mystery of the heavens will be revealed today. This old man wants to see what your so-called mystery of the heavens is!”


      Back then, these old monsters all sent Greed to find Wang Lin. However, no more news of this matter came back, and a majority of the seals they left on Greed had disappeared.


      The matter at the Demon Spirit Land was very crucial, so the old monsters had come looking for the All-Seer because they were anxious. After all, Wang Lin was someone from the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      Back then, the All-Seer had a calm expression and only said one sentence!


      “When green and purple light fills the sky, you all can come to my Heavenly Fate Sect and see the mystery of the heavens!”


      Early this morning, the originally clear sky above planet Tian Yun was suddenly shrouded by green and purple. The colors were gorgeous and seemed to color the entire planet.


      Then Ling Tianhou immediately came here with his disciples. At the same time, several old monsters who knew of this matter rushed over to the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      After all, the All-Seer’s divination ability was famous in the Alliance!


      The All-Seer, who was wearing white, calmly stood in the sky. Beside him were the Heavenly Fate disciples that all looked into the sky with cold gazes. However, what they looked at even more were the four beautiful women.


      “He is here!” The All-Seer’s expression was calm and he calmly smiled. His gaze fell on the horizon.


      After the All-Seer finished speaking, Ling Tianhou, the three powerful old monsters, and the beautiful woman immediately noticed something.


      At this instant, all the cultivators’ gazes gathered on the horizon. The four women behind the middle-aged woman didn’t even blink and stared intently.


      “I don’t know what Wang Lin, the one that shook the Demon Spirit Land and caught the attention of all the great cultivators of Allheaven, looks like…” The eyes of woman in the pink dress were filled with curiosity.
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      As the ripples spread, Wang Lin walked out calmly. He didn’t even look at the young man in blue, he only looked at Lei Ji’s injuries and the big-headed boy, who was at the border of life and death.


      After he saw the black handprint on the big-headed boy’s back, coldness flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes.


      His right hand reached out and he grabbed the big-headed boy. Then his right palm hit the big-headed boy and large amounts of his origin energy entered the big-headed boy’s body.


      The big-headed boy’s face turned red and he coughed out a mouthful of black blood. This blood gave off a powerful stench.


      At this moment, the blue-robed young man was still eating the cherries and his body was leaning back. After eating a cherry, he pointed at Wang Lin and said, “Sun Gouzi, you have possessed this Giant Demon Clan body long enough to use your cultivation now. Go kill this person that insulted me.”


      The Giant Demon Clan member beside the youth revealed a respectful expression and said, “As you command!”


      As he spoke, he suddenly turned around and stared at Wang Lin with killing intent. He took a step forward, formed a fist, and closed in with a grin.


      When he closed in, the big fellow named Sun Gouzi’s right hand formed a seal and a large ocean appeared under his feet. A big wave formed in the ocean, and it looked like the big fellow arrived riding the wave.


      “Junior, accept death!” As his right hand pressed forward, the ocean seemed to boil and gathered at this right hand. It turned into a sea dragon and charged at Wang Lin with a roar.


      The moment the sea dragon charged, there was even the smell of the ocean. Wang Lin kept his right hand on the big-headed boy’s back and didn’t even look at the sea dragon or the big fellow behind it.


      This big fellow was only at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. Ignoring Wang Lin’s current 5-star royal ancient god body, it wouldn’t even be difficult for him to kill this big fellow with his origin energy cultivation!


      Although the Giant Demon Clan members’ bodies were strong, they were far too weak compared to the ancient gods’ bodies. Wang Lin waved his left hand and a powerful force surged out.


      This power was invisible, but the moment Wang Lin waved his hand, crackling sounds came from the space between him and the big fellow. It was as if the space between them was going to shatter.


      This scene caused the eyes of the youth who was about to bite a cherry to narrow, and he couldn’t help but pause for a moment.


      As for the big fellow, just as the sea dragon formed by his spell shot out, it was met with an unimaginable force. The sea dragon trembled and let out a miserable hiss. It was stopped dead in its tracks and was pushed back by this endless force.


      The scales on its body immediately flaked off and dissipated into water. As the sea dragon was constantly pushed back, it completely dissipated.


      As for the big fellow, his pupils shrank. He wanted to dodge, but it was too late. When the sea dragon was pushed back, his chest sunk in and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Then he quickly retreated.


      Explosions echoed inside him. Every explosion caused a large amount of blood mist to spray out from his body.


      It only took several breaths of time for him to become a bloody mess. Horror filled his eyes, and when he saw Wang Lin’s left hand reach toward him, he was about to lose his wits.


      “Young Master, save me!!”


      The youth in blue’s expression became gloomy, then he suddenly stood up and grabbed the stem of a cherry. He squeezed his hands and all the cherries exploded. The countless seeds covered in red liquid shot at Wang Lin.


      As they flew, the cherry seeds turned into green skulls. Surrounded by the red liquid, the skulls gave off bursts of sharp screams.


      However, this youth in blue was a step too late. It was as if the Giant Demon Clan man had lost control of his body. Fear filled his eyes and he was pulled toward Wang Lin.


      He was pulled extremely fast and was next to Wang Lin in an instant. Wang Lin’s left hand lightly hit the big fellow. His eyes dimmed and he felt an unimaginable force shaking his body. It actually shook his origin soul out of the body.


      The moment the origin soul flew out, Wang Lin grabbed it. Wang Lin’s hand was like a claw, and no matter how the origin soul struggled, it wasn’t able to escape. Wang Lin lifted his foot and kicked the Giant Demon Clan body. The body immediately flew and collided with the green skulls covered in the red liquid.


      There was a heaven-shaking explosion and the big fellow’s body exploded into countless pieces. However, due to the strange suction from the green skulls, instead of the body pieces scattering, they were completely absorbed by the green skulls.


      All of this sounds slow, but it happened in a flash. From start to end, Wang Lin still had his right hand on the big-headed boy’s back. Large amounts of black mist came out from the big-headed body’s head.


      The death aura on the big-headed boy gradually disappeared and was replaced with vitality.


      “What are you, Sir?” The youth in blue’s mind was shaken when he saw all of this. He knew that no ordinary cultivator could kill an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator so easily, especially one that had possessed the body of a Giant Demon Clan member!


      However, no matter how he look at the person before him, this person was only an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator.


      Wang Lin didn’t answer the youth in blue’s question. He raised his right hand and pressed down on the big-headed boy’s back once more. When he pressed his hand down this time, traces of distorted mist came out!


      After his hand landed on the big-headed boy’s back, the black handprint unexpectedly moved. Then five black soul fragments formed a palm and attempted to devour Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. Bursts of miserable screams that could only be heard with divine sense echoed as the five soul fragments died.


      Endless black gas came out from the back of the big-headed boy. The big-headed boy felt as if his blood flow had reversed and his body trembled violently until he coughed out a large piece of black blood. This black blood immediately melted like a piece of ice and dissipated.


      All of this only took several breaths of time. Wang Lin withdrew his right hand. Then he coldly looked at the youth in blue and took a step forward.


      The youth in blue’s expression changed greatly. Without his order, the Giant Demon Clan member quickly retreated. Fear filled the eyes of the big fellow. Even though he knew he was a bit stronger than his companions, he was no match for someone who could easily kill his companion, so he had zero will to fight.


      As he retreated, the youth in blue’s expression became gloomy and he shouted, “I’m the Corpse Sect’s inner disciple. This is all a misunderstanding; I hope Sir won’t pursue this matter!” As he spoke, his right hand formed a seal and a green gas came out from his body. It quickly entered his right hand, and in the blink of an eye, the youth’s right hand was covered in a green light.


      “Corpse Sect!” Wang Lin’s expression changed.


      The youth in blue revealed a vicious gaze. Taking advantage of Wang Lin’s moment of pause, he waved his hand without hesitation. He then shouted, “Five Ghost Yin God Wheel!”


      Five rays of green light came from the youth’s hand and became five ghosts. They let out mournful cries and then turned into green handprints that shot at Wang Lin.


      The five ghosts revealed ferocious expressions, and an extremely powerful aura spread out and instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he casually wave his hand. A powerful gust of wind flew at the handprint.


      The handprint exploded and the five ghosts let out miserable screams. Wang Lin took a step forward, his right hand formed a fist, and he mercilessly threw a punch!


      A rumble echoed and a storm swept by. The youth in blue’s face was pale, but he didn’t panic. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and then pressed his hands down on the body of the Giant Demon Clan member below him.


      This giant’s body trembled and he revealed a bitter expression. Then his hands formed a seal and he pointed up as his voice echoed.


      “Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline ability!”


      After he poke, the giant’s body trembled and a crack appeared between his eyebrows. A ghostly light also appeared, but it didn’t attack Wang Lin. Instead, it wrapped around the youth in blue. Then a vortex appeared behind the youth.


      The vortex appeared without any warning and there were no suction force coming from it. However, the youth in blue immediately stepped into the vortex.


      “Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline ability!” Wang Lin let out a cold snort and then swung his right fist. A storm even more powerful rumbled and then charged at the youth in the vortex.


      Just at this moment, the Giant Demon Clan member clenched his teeth and the origin energy in his body reversed. This caused his origin soul to become unstable and made the origin soul and body unbalanced. As the origin energy rushed into his origin soul, he withstood the pain and then his origin soul exploded!


      The explosion of the origin soul formed a destructive force and immediately affected his entire body. Then his body exploded too!


      This explosive force rushed out, but it didn’t scatter. Instead, all of it went straight toward Wang Lin.


      This destructive force swept by like a powerful storm in an attempt to stop Wang Lin. Behind the destructive force was the fading vortex and the sneer of the youth in blue.


      “I don’t care who you are, I’ll find your name! You will die for provoking the Corpse Sect!” The young man in blue spoke gloomily as his figure gradually disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. The moment the force of the man exploding swept toward him, he slapped his bag of holding and the third God Slaying War Chariot he hadn’t used for a long time flew out!


      It turned into a very beautiful butterfly with a bang!
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      “Anyone who dares to enter the forbidden land must die!” the old man in white shouted as he quickly retreated to the other three to besiege Wang Lin. His right hand hit his bag of holding and took out a jade. He was about to crush it.


      Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he stepped forward. Ripples echoed, and in the blink of an eye, he appeared before the old man. His finger pointed to between the old man’s eyebrows.


      Wang Lin could easily kill a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      The old man’s pupils shrank and filled with shock. He wanted to retreated, but he wasn’t powerful enough to retreat from Wang Lin! Wang Lin’s finger moved like lightning, chasing after the old man, and landed between the old man’s eyebrows.


      The old man coughed out blood and popping sounds came from inside his body. Then his body collapsed. His origin soul wanted to escape, but it was captured by Wang Lin. The jade he wanted to crush fell in Wang Lin’s hand.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. It was so fast that it caused the three remaining old men to tremble. However, they were all veterans in battle, and they immediately scattered after a moment of shock. One of them quickly shouted, “Set formation!”


      After he spoke, all three of them formed a seal and a powerful surge of origin energy gathered before them to form a giant axe that chopped down on Wang Lin!


      At the same time, the three of them slapped their bags of holding. A whisk and jade beads appeared before two of them. The whisk was completely black, and under the seal of its master, the strands of the whisk extended. They were like silk swords that rushed toward Wang Lin.


      The strands fell like a rain of swords and stirred up the origin energy of the world while they fell.


      The old man that took out the jade beads had seven smooth crystal jade beads floating before him. The moment the beads appeared, the cries of babies echoed across the world.


      The crying faces of seven babies appeared on the seven beads, then they collapsed and seven infant souls appeared. They let out mournful cries as they charged at Wang Lin from seven different directions.


      The final old man didn’t take out a treasure, but a jade. He was about to use the time his peers had bought to crush the jade and send information back into the Brilliant Void Realm.


      The three of them had obviously cooperated for a long time and unexpectedly didn’t have to speak as they acted. If Wang Lin was an ordinary Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, although he wouldn’t care about the attacks of three late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators, they would find it difficult to stop one of them from crushing a jade.


      After all, the three of them were very used to fighting together and wouldn’t give the other party the slightest chance.


      However, they were facing Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at those attacks. He waved his sleeves and made the sea of flames surge and immediately blow away the black whisks.


      At the same time, Wang Lin pointed forward and softly said, “Stop!”


      With one word, the law of the world descended and all spells stopped. Even the three old men weren’t able to move at all, and their faces turned pale.


      They watched Wang Lin close in and take the jade from the third old man. Wang Lin casually waved his hand and the old man coughed out blood. Popping sounds came from his body, then his body collapsed and his origin soul was taken by Wang Lin.


      “I originally didn’t want to attack, but you all went too far!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and one of the remaining two elders’ body collapsed. He wasn’t able to escape his origin soul being collected.


      His gaze fell on the the last elder. There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Someone who refined a treasure with the souls of babies can’t be forgiven!!” The last elder was the one that had sent out the seven jade beads, and his eyes were filled with fear. Wang Lin was far more powerful than his understanding of Nirvana Cleanser cultivators. If they had known Wang Lin was this powerful, they wouldn’t have dared to be so arrogant. They didn’t think they had provoked such a terrifying cultivator.


      However, what made him relax was that although Wang Lin had destroyed his companions’ bodies, he hadn’t damaged their origin souls. This meant that Wang Lin had to be worried about the Brilliant Void Realm as well, but Wang Lin’s words made his heart tremble.


      He helplessly watched Wang Lin close in, and Wang Lin’s finger headed for between his eyebrows. When Wang Lin’s finger covered his vision, pain filled his body. White flames appeared from the tip of Wang Lin’s finger and surrounded the old man.


      There was no scream, but the old man’s body turned into black ashes in an instant, including his origin soul.


      Out of the four Nirvana Scryer cultivators, three were capture and one was killed. Even until the very end, none of them were able to crush the jade! Without their control, the axe dissipated into origin energy. As for the whisk, it was burned to nothing by the flames.


      Those seven mournful baby souls were filled with confusion. When Wang Lin saw those baby souls, his heart trembled and he recalled the past. He waved his sleeves and a vortex appeared to absorb the seven baby souls.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he arrived next to the transfer array. He stepped into the transfer array and squatted down to mess with it. Then the formation lit up and origin energy surged from all directions. The formation activated and Wang Lin was enveloped in light.


      A moment later, the light disappeared and the formation was empty.


      The Brilliant Void Realm belonged to a new space that had been opened up. This place was very beautiful and was almost no different from the Celestial Realm. The only difference was that there was no celestial spiritual energy here. Instead, it was filled with rich origin energy.


      The mountains pierced into the sky and the rivers flowed. There were little beasts frolicking around and cranes flying across the sky. The land was filled with harmony.


      There was a huge formation in the northern part of the Brilliant Void Realm. This was the entrance to the Brilliant Void Realm, and at this moment, there was a boy sitting outside the transfer array.


      Although this boy looked young, there was an ancient feel about him. It was obvious that he only looked like a boy due to his cultivation method.


      He was sitting there when he suddenly opened his eyes. He muttered a few words and looked at the formation.


      He saw the formation rumble and light brighten before reaching a peak in an instant. The space above the formation began to twist.


      It didn’t take long for the light from the formation to dim and the sound to gradually fade. A person appeared above the formation.


      The boy was a bit lazy, but his body suddenly stiffened. He suddenly stood up and retreated before staring at the person that stepped out from the formation.


      The boy’s pupils shrank and he said, “There is the scent of blood on your body!”


      Wang Lin had already seen the Brilliant Void Realm when he came here with his mind. When he walked out of the formation, he looked at the boy and calmly clasped his hands. “I ask you, sir, to send a message that I, Wang Lin, have come on behalf of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to deliver a jade!”


      The boy frowned and his gaze became cold as he softly said, “You got guts. It has been a long time since someone dared to break into the Brilliant Void Realm.”


      Hearing the boy’s words, Wang Lin let out a sigh and simply ignored this person. His divine sense spread out across the Brilliant Void Realm and sent out a message.


      “Junior Wang Lin has come to deliver a jade from the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!”


      The boy’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t attack. He continued to observe Wang Lin. At this moment, several divine senses swept over, and these included Nirvana Shatterer cultivators.


      There were quite a few of them that could kill Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had dared to come to the Brilliant Void Realm because he was confident. The old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor wouldn’t harm him. Since he was asked to deliver a jade, then the jade would naturally not bring him any danger.


      Wang Lin didn’t try to see what was inside the jade. He knew that it was better to not know some things.


      Aside from the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, the rune Qing Lin had given Wang Lin made him have not worry. As long as he activated the rune, he would return to the new Rain Celestial Realm!


      Zhou Ru was sitting on the peak of a mountain, cultivating in the Brilliant Void Realm. Little White was beside her, lazily looking at the clouds. No one knew what he was thinking.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense arrived. Zhou Ru’s body immediately trembled and she suddenly opened her eyes.


      “Uncle!!!”


      Even Little White’s body trembled and he quickly stood up and looked into the distance.


      Zhou Ru’s little face was bright red. It was obvious she was very excited. She had been looking for Wang Lin for a long time, and now that she had heard Wang Lin’s voice, how could she not be excited?


      Without any hesitation, she turned into a ray of light and flew toward that divine sense. Little White followed Zhou Ru. His big head swayed and he was on guard. He still was very afraid of that cultivator that struck fear in him in the past.


      After Zhou Ru left, an extremely beautiful woman appeared from the void where Zhou Ru was. She silently looked ahead with a complicated and bitter expression. She lifted her feet and stepped forward.


      Wang Lin just waited there after he sent out his divine sense. It didn’t take long before a few rays of light flew over, and they turned into cultivators before Wang Lin. They all had varying cultivation levels, and the weakest was at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser. They coldly looked at Wang Lin and didn’t consider him to be worth anything.


      The old man that had gone to the Demon Spirit Land with Mu Bingmei didn’t appear. It was a middle-aged man wearing purplish-golden robes that appeared from the void before Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man was filled with majesty. After he appeared, the surrounding cultivators all became very respectful.


      The middle-aged man’s gaze swept past Wang Lin as he slowly said, “It is rare for the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor to come visit the Brilliant Void Realm!”
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      Qing Lin looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Teacher was seriously injured back then and had to battle Ta Jia and Bei Lou after. Eventually, Ta Jia invaded my body…


      “Although I’m not completely out of power, I need to enter closed door cultivation to heal. I also learned about the state of the Brilliant Void Star System from your senior brother Wang Wei. It is in complete chaos...


      “This new Rain Celestial Realm will become a land for my disciples. The Rain Celestial Realm gate has been sealed, so no one else can enter here anymore.


      “If you have friends and relatives, you can bring them here to live in the Rain Celestial Realm. Once your teacher’s cultivation has recovered, we can bring the Celestial Realm back to its former glory!” As Qing Lin spoke calmly, his gaze met Wang Lin’s.


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time and softly said, “Does Master know of ancient gods…”


      Qing Lin’s expression was normal and nodded.


      “I don’t know if the current Master can resist an 8-star ancient god… with the royal bloodline!” Wang Lin looked at Qing Lin, his voice still low.


      Hearing the word “royal bloodline,” Qing Lin pondered for a bit and said, “I presume you’re speaking of ancient god Tu Si at planet Suzaku!”


      Wang Lin wasn’t surprised. Qing Lin was, after all, the Celestial Emperor, and Tu Si had been around since the Celestial Realm. It was reasonable for Qing Lin to know.


      “When I was at my peak, I never considered him a threat, but due to some special reasons, I never went to check… Now I only have the power for one attack!


      “Even he would be forced to retreat after taking my one attack!”


      “Power for one attack…” Wang Lin let out a bitter smile as he understood the meaning behind Qing Lin’s words. Qing Lin was too injured and only had power to use one attack right now. Although this one attack could deter Tuo Sen, it couldn’t be used. Even if the enemy was forced to retreat, it would make the future perilous.


      Qing Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “I have been entangled by Ancient Devil Ta Jia for far too long. The passage to the outside will open soon. I must quickly recover my peak cultivation. Otherwise, my sealed realm will be wiped out… However, if you need me, I can use that one attack for you!”


      Wang Lin shook his head as he looked at Qing Lin and said, “Teacher, what calamity did the Celestial Realm face back then?”


      Wang Lin had this question in his heart for over 1,000 years. He still didn’t know the reason.


      There was a hint of coldness in Qing Lin’s eyes and then bitterness emerged.


      “Everything was because of the gate to heaven…” Qing Lin was unwilling to say more, and his expression became even more complex.


      Wang Lin lowered his head and slowly said, “In Teacher’s cave, I met the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor…”


      Qing Lin pondered a bit and softly said, “Do you believe her words?”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak.


      “The battle between the outside and the sealed realm has lasted for too long. You will know about it in the future.” Qing Lin let out a sigh and ended this topic.


      “Go bring your friends and relatives here. With Teacher here, I can keep them safe.” Qing Lin looked at Wang Lin and kindness appeared in his eyes.


      Wang Lin nodded before hesitating for a bit, then his right hand reached at the void. A crack appeared and a crystal coffin slowly flew out.


      “Teacher… You… Do you recognize this coffin…” Wang Lin was nervous as he stared at Qing Lin. In truth, there was another reason he wanted to save Qing Lin aside form Situ Nan’s poison and Zhou Yi’s wish. That reason was to find information about this coffin.


      Qing Lin’s eyes narrowed and he naturally saw Wang Lin’s nervousness. He carefully looked at the coffin before pondering a bit and nodding. “If Teacher isn’t wrong, this should be the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin!”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and his breathing became rough.


      “This Heaven-Avoiding Coffin is not from the four Celestial Realms; it came from the Ancient Celestial Realm. Rumor has it that it can revive the dead, but that is merely rumor. However, if you know the chant to operate this coffin, it should be possible to bring back a soul fragment.


      “However, Teacher doesn’t know the chant…” Qing Lin’s words gave Wang Lin hope but also made his hopes shatter.


      It was as if a heavenly hammer had hit his chest, and Wang Lin’s face turned pale and bitter. If Qing Lin didn’t know the chant, then who would...


      “However…” Qing Lin looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he looked at Qing Lin. The hope in his eyes were reignited.


      “Teacher once heard that the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin first appeared in the Lightning Celestial Realm and belonged to Celestial Emperor Zi Xia. Zi Xia’s cultivation level was just below mine and above Bai Fan’s. She may have survived the collapse of the Lightning Celestial Realm or still have disciples left behind. You may be able to find the chant of the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin from her!


      “Even if you can’t find her, it is fine. Once my cultivation recovers, I’ll definitely help you!”


      Wang Lin got up and clasped his hands. He was already content to get an answer like this.


      “Go, get people you think are important and bring them here. I can help you keep them safe.” Qing Lin looked tired as he spoke, and he raised his right hand. He waved his right hand and a rune appeared. It landed on Wang Lin’s right palm and entered his body.


      “When you want to return, activate this rune.”


      Wang Lin nodded and looked at Qing Lin. He then put away the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin and left.


      The cultivators that used to move through the Alliance Star System all disappeared. The majority of cultivators of various forces had all gone to planet Suzaku.


      At this moment, a ray of light flashed through the sky. Wang Lin was very calm as he flew ahead. Although Qing Lin’s awakening and the formation of the new Rain Celestial Realm didn’t resolve his problems, it did make it so he didn’t have to worry about consequences.


      He was going to send all those close to him to the Rain Celestial Realm. With Qing Lin’s promise, Wang Lin could relax.


      He didn’t want Qing Lin to help him against Tuo Sen. Although it would temporarily eliminate the crisis, as Qing Lin had said, he could only beat and not kill. Therefore, there wouldn’t be much of a point.


      “I still have to rely on myself…” Wang Lin understand that although he had saved Qing Lin, no one could help him when he face a real crisis.


      He had no more real relatives left in this world. At a stretch, there was one person.


      Wang Lin clearly remembered that when his mind spread across the star system due to the Heaven Defying Bead, he saw Zhou Ru in the Brilliant Void Realm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stepped forward. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was before an abandoned planet far away.


      There was nothing abnormal about this planet from afar, but Wang Lin knew that the transfer array to the Brilliant Void Realm was here.


      Whether it was to deliver the jade the old Divine Emperor had given him or to take Zhou Ru away, Wang Lin had to come to this Brilliant Void Realm, even though he wasn’t willing to face Mu Bingmei.


      Looking at the planet in the distance, Wang Lin let out a sigh, but he didn’t stop. He directly entered the planet’s atmosphere and landed on it.


      Recalling what he saw in the past, Wang Lin flew toward the location of the transfer array.


      However, just as his divine sense detected the transfer array, four powerful auras appeared around Wang Lin, preventing him from moving forward.


      At the same time, an ice cold voice echoed.


      “This is a forbidden place. If you take one more step, it doesn’t matter where you are from, you will be destroyed!”


      Wang Lin frowned as he stopped and said, “I’m not here to battle. I’ve come to deliver a jade to the Brilliant Void Realm on the behalf of the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!”


      The auras around him weakened a bit and the cold voice echoed once more.


      “Leave behind the jade and scram!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He could clearly tell that these four auras belonged to Nirvana Scryer cultivators. To have Nirvana Scryer cultivators guard the gate, this showed that the Brilliant Void Realm was no weaker than any other Alliance power.


      However, these four cultivators were a bit too arrogant. Even though they had detected that Wang Lin was a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, their words were still harsh. It was likely that unless a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator showed up, they wouldn’t show any courtesy at all.


      He already didn’t have any good feelings toward the Brilliant Void Realm, but he had come here with the purpose of taking Zhou Ru away. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin suppressed his anger and calmly said, “In addition to delivering the jade, I want to meet Mu Bingmei.”


      After he spoke, a laugh echoed once more and the cold voice appeared once more.


      “To enter the Brilliant Void Realm, you must take out an invitation jade. Do you have it?”


      Wang Lin frowned and calmly said, “I don’t have it. I’ll trouble you, sir…” Without waiting for Wang Lin to finish, the cold voice immediately interrupted Wang Lin with an impatient tone.


      “If you don’t have an invitation jade, you can’t enter!”


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger, but he suppressed it even more. He calmly said, “I’d like to trouble you, sir, to send a message. Just say…”


      “There is no more time. This is the last time I’m telling you to scram!” This was the second time  Wang Lin was interrupted by the cold voice.


      Killing aura erupted from his body and killing intent filled his eyes. After pondering for a moment, he suppressed it once more and calmly said, “I’ll trouble you, sir, to send a message. Just say Wang Lin has come.”


      “If you have the guts, you can try to break in yourself.” The voice was filled with impatience. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin was a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, he wouldn’t have been so polite and would have already attacked.


      Wang Lin smiled due to anger. He really didn’t think that the four gatekeepers of the Brilliant Void Realm would be this arrogant.


      “Good, good!” Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he stepped forward and waved his right hand. A sea of flames appeared in the sky, coloring it bright red, and fire rained down from the sky.


      His body flickered and he appeared 1,000 feet away and pointed forward. The flames came crashing down. The place where Wang Lin pointed twisted and a white-haired old man dodged with a gloomy expression.


      At the same time, the surrounding space twisted and the remaining three people also appeared.
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      The void outside the temple was completely dark and muffled rumbles could be heard. If you looked closer, you would see debris flying through the void as if they had lost their home.


      In truth, they indeed no longer had a home and could only float forever in the void.


      Inside the formation, Qing Lin opened his eyes that revealed the passage of time. This former Celestial Emperor looked like an old man despite the fact that he had the appearance of a middle-aged man.


      However, there was a powerful scent of decay when he awakened.


      Qing Shuang also awakened. She looked at the wound on her right arm and wrinkled her brow. She then moved her body a bit. It was as if she had been asleep for too long and hadn’t adapted to her body yet.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan were pale, but they also opened their eyes. Wang Wei’s eyes were filled with excitement and he immediately knelt on the ground. He respectfully looked at Qing Lin while trembling.


      “Tea… Teacher… you…”


      Hu Juan, who got up and bit her lower lip, also nervously looked at Qing Lin.


      Qing Lin faintly smiled as he carefully looked this couple that were both his disciples and softly said, “You guys have worked hard for all these years…”


      “Teacher!!” Wang Wei’s body trembled violently and two streams of tears flow down from his eyes. He had waited countless years for Qing Lin to awaken. In order to make this happen, he had lived in the Demon Spirit Land for countless years. All of it was to repay Qing Lin for accepting him as a disciple!


      Wang Wei could never forget that he was a little qi refiner who was a bit famous. It was his teacher who had given him a new life, a chance to reach the peak of cultivation, and also a lifetime of happiness.


      At this moment, Zhou Yi opened his eyes and looked at Qing Shuang. There was bitterness and sadness in his eyes, but above all there was calmness.


      “Senior Qing Lin, Junior has a favor to ask.” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at Qing Lin.


      “Are you asking as a junior or as my disciple?” Qing Lin’s calm gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before pointing at Situ and respectfully saying, “... Teacher, this person is a friend of Disciple, and he is affected by a celestial poison…”


      Qing Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at Situ Nan. He slowly said, “What amazing talent. Are you willing to take me as your teacher?”


      Although Situ Nan was arrogant, he wasn’t as calm as Wang Lin when facing Qing Lin. After all, he hadn’t participated in saving Qing Lin, so he was still in awe at Qing Lin. He hesitated a bit before respectfully saying, “This… Disciple greets Teacher…”


      Just as he spoke, Situ Nan looked up said, “But Teacher, this old… disciple likes freedom, so you can’t restrict me.”


      This sentence made Qing Lin laugh. “After your poison is removed, you can do as you wish. Why would I restrict your freedom?”


      With that, Qing Lin shook his head with a kind gaze. He stood up and placed his hand on his daughter, Qing Shuang’s, shoulder. He softly said, “Qing Shuang, I’m going to borrow the celestial origin energy in your body.”


      With that, a powerful suction force came from Qing Lin’s right hand and a sliver of Qing Shuang’s celestial origin energy split off into Qing Lin’s right hand.


      It wasn’t much celestial origin energy, just one silver. It was so little that even the little celestial origin energy Wang Lin had before was several times more than this. However, this sliver of celestial origin energy shined brightly in Qing Lin’s hand.


      Although this light wasn’t too bright, it lit up the entire temple. This green temple was no longer green and was like a sun.


      Qing Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly walked forward and walked out from the temple. He floated in the void and looked at the drifting fragments in the distance. He looked at what used to be his home and revealed a bitter expression.


      At this moment, most of the Celestial Realm had collapsed. Even those fragments that hadn’t completely collapsed were cracked and were in the process of collapsing.


      It seemed like it wouldn’t be long before the Rain Celestial Realm would disappear and become nothing but a memory for cultivators. After tens of thousands of years passed, then even those memories would fade and become completely forgotten...


      With a sigh, Qing Lin waved the golden light in his right hand and the golden light flew out. The golden light was like a sun, and it lit up the entire void!


      Strands of golden lines appeared from this golden light and crossed to form a net that quickly spread out. These lines were the laws of the world, and the golden light contained vitality that could nourish life.


      As the golden light and golden lines spread, the entire Rain Celestial Realm was enveloped in them. The collapsing fragments stopped collapsing and the floating pieces of rock stopped moving.


      Those vortexes that had formed due to the collapse seemed to stop their eternal rotations and became motionless.


      “Reform, Celestial Realm!” Qing Lin’s voice was very calm, but it clearly entered the ears of the people that had followed him out of the temple. Wang Wei and Hu Juan trembled and looked at Qing Lin with reverence in their eyes.


      Qing Shuang looked at her father’s back without any expression. From the beginning of her memories, this father of hers had been the backbone of the Rain Celestial Realm. He had never had time to play with her, as he was always busy with matters pertaining to the Celestial Realm or cultivating.


      Qing Shuang still clearly remembered the collapse of the Rain Celestial Realm. The Rain Celestial Realm was built by her father’s blood and sweat. But when she watched the Rain Celestial Realm collapse, not only was Qing Shuang not sad, she felt a hint of relief.


      This was a very complex feeling, and even she couldn’t tell what it was. However, seeing her father reform the Rain Celestial Realm, Qing Shuang felt a stab of pain.


      Zhou Yi silently looked at Qing Shuang. When he saw the pain on Qing Shuang’s face, his heart also trembled.


      When Qing Lin spoke, the golden net that spread across the Rain Celestial Realm began to shrink. The golden light now covered the whole realm, and those vortexes all silently disappeared.


      The shattered stones began to gather as if there was a force in the world pulling them together. The debris gathered in the void and soon formed a new land mass!


      The entire Rain Celestial Realm was a void except for this fragment that gave off dense celestial spiritual energy. As the golden net was put down over the earth, grass began to grow and water appeared out of nowhere.


      The fragment rumbled and mountains and majestic palaces appeared.


      The temple behind Wang Lin flew into the air and drifted to the center of the fragment before landing.


      “From now on, this place is the new Rain Celestial Realm!” Qing Lin’s voice was calm as it echoed across the world.


      Wang Lin was sitting on the mountain in the new Rain Celestial Realm and felt the celestial spiritual energy that surrounded him. The scene of Qing Lin creating that golden line replayed in his head. He clearly felt the change in laws and the power of source origin energy.


      It had been three days since the new Rain Celestial Realm was formed. Situ Nan was brought into the temple by Qing Lin. Wang Wei and Hu Juan had picked a palace to settle down. It was obvious Wang Wei was very happy.


      Him being happy meant Hu Juan was happy. Wang Lin envied the happiness of this couple.


      Thinking about happiness, Wang Lin looked into the distance. In the distance, there was an iceberg surrounded by celestial clouds. Qing Shuang was on top of that iceberg.


      Qing Shuang’s personality was extremely cold, even toward her father, and she didn’t speak much. She only spoke a bit more when talking with Hu Juan. After the new Rain Celestial Realm formed, Qing Shuang used her  power to form an iceberg and silently lived up there. She didn’t allow anyone to come up.


      However, Wang Lin clearly saw Zhou Yi sitting at the bottom of the iceberg, looking up at the blurred figure at the top. It was as if he was guarding her, just like how he had guarded the corpse for 2,000 years.


      “Qing Shuang’s awakening might not mean happiness for Big Brother Zhou…” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at the blue sky. The new Rain Celestial Realm didn’t have any spatial cracks and was very stable.


      The silver female corpse sat silently behind him. Her gaze would occasionally land on Wang Lin but would quickly shift away.


      Wang Lin had been sitting here for three days. Aside from recalling the golden light Qing Lin had used, he spent time engraving the comprehension he had experienced while inside Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness.


      His cultivation level didn’t raise at all after he left Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness; he was still at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser. However, a seed was formed in his body. This was a seed for the third step, for law, and the pursuit of dao.


      This was the gift Qing Lin had given him.


      Back then, when the heaven defying bead activated, Wang Lin saw the third step behind the door, but that was merely seeing it… Qing Lin had allowed him to feel the spells of a third step cultivator, which was extremely precious to Wang Lin. This made his path even more clear.


      As he continued to comprehend, an extremely tired voice echoed in his mind.


      “Wang Lin, come see me.”


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the temple and got up. He calmly walked toward the temple, and it didn’t take him long for him to step inside.


      Just as he entered his temple, Wang Lin couldn’t help but stop. Before him sat an old man who looked somewhat similar to Qing Lin. Upon closer inspection, it was clearly Celestial Emperor Qing Lin.


      However, for some unknown reason, he looked lot older.


      Qing Lin slowly said, “Sit.”


      Wang Lin sat opposite of Qing Lin. His expression was calm.
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      When the five stars shattered, the devilish energy inside Ancient Devil Ta Jia exploded. Combined with the previous three stars, the amount of devilish energy Ta Jia had grew infinitely close to what a 9-star ancient devil would have!


      At this moment, Ta Jia had already lost to Qing Lin. He no longer had any power to obtain Qing Lin’s body, and the only thing awaiting him was death!


      However, Ta Jia’s unwillingness made it so that even if he died, he would take Wang Lin with him! Even if he died, he wouldn’t tarnish the ancient devil clan and would use his strongest spell!


      At this moment, Wang Lin could disrupt Ta Jia and kill him, but he didn’t do that. Whether it was for confirming his own dao or to respect Ta Jia as a member of the Ancient Order, even he felt excited in anticipation for the spell!


      Ta Jia’s angry roar echoed and his body condensed once more. In the blink of an eye, his body was the size of a normal person. However, the body that was now almost completely corporeal seemed to be filled with endless strength.


      His body was completely black with a horn and red eyes, allowing Ancient Devil Ta Jia to give off a heaven-shaking aura.


      “Purple Cloud!” Ta Jia roared, and all the devilish energy behind him suddenly changed colors. In the blink of an eye, half of it turned purple and surrounded his body. Ta Jia raised his hands and his fingers connected to form a diamond. All the purple gas around his body charged into that diamond-shaped seal his hands formed.


      In the blink of an eye, a purple, diamond-shaped object appeared in his hands!


      “Devil Calamity!!” Ta Jia roared, and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. His devil soul flew out into the diamond-shaped object, causing it to shine even more brightly!


      “Go to hell!!” Ta Jia charged out and pressed his hands at Wang Lin. The purple, diamond-shape object flew out toward Wang Lin!


      At the start, the diamond-shaped object was only the size of a palm, but as it flew, it grew larger and larger. In the end, it covered the entire sky and descended on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes and felt the power inside the diamond-shaped object. He clearly felt this diamond-shaped object envelope him and completely separate him from his surroundings.


      At the same time, the diamond-shaped object rapidly shrank and all the space in its path collapsed. It came closer and closer toward Wang Lin!


      “Unfortunately… The purple cloud isn’t strong…”


      Wang Lin shook his head, and when he opened his eyes, the diamond-shape object was no less than three inches from him. From a distance, it was impossible to see Wang Lin; only the giant, purple, diamond-shaped object was visible. It was as if it only needed an instant for Wang Lin to collapse like everything else!


      “Mountain Crumbles!” Wang Lin softly said, and an mountain immediately appeared. There was a loud rumble and this mountain immediately charged into the sky. It wasn’t just one; a second and third mountain appeared...


      In an instant, nine towering mountains appeared around Wang Lin, and the purple, diamond-shaped object immediately stop shrinking. Under the might of the mountains, it seemed to be forced back.


      However, Purple Cloud Calamity was far more powerful than any of Ta Jia’s previous spells. When it collided with the nine mountains, the mountains began to crack.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he softly said, “Crumble!”


      In an instant, the nine mountains began to crumble and erupted like volcanoes. The eruption collided with the purple, diamond-shaped object, causing a heaven-shaking impact in the air.


      While the mountain crumbled, Wang Lin slowly walked out. He stared at the ancient devil, who was filled with despair and unwillingness.


      “None of this is your own strength. It is just Qing Lin’s mind cooperating with you and him giving you an inheritance that allows you to have this temporary cultivation level!! If we were outside and not in this sea of consciousness, this devil could kill you as easily as crushing an ant!


      “I refuse to yield!! I’m unwilling to give up!! Ah!!” Ta Jia let out a roar, and he felt a chill in his heart. He never would’ve thought that Qing Lin’s plan wasn’t to find a powerful person to save him, but to absorb the rescuer into his sea of consciousness!


      Although most of Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness had been occupied by the ancient devil, it still belonged to Qing Lin. He could cause any change he wished, but due to the ancient devil’s invasion, none of those changes could attack the ancient devil.


      However, he had used someone else’s soul and didn’t hesitate to pass down his dao. He had given control of the sea of consciousness to Wang Lin, which was equal to handing over his his life and death to someone else. As a result, Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness could transform as Wang Lin willed and simulate all laws of the world. These circumstances allowed Wang Lin to have the power of the third step!


      Although, Ancient Devil Ta Jia knew that this was all temporary. After all, souls were different, and one couldn’t forcibly control another’s sea of consciousness for long. It wouldn’t take long for Wang Lin to weaken.


      Once they leave Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness, Wang Lin would be forced back to his original cultivation level. However, what was the point of knowing all of this? Ancient Devil Ta Jia wouldn’t be able to last much longer.


      “Qing Lin, you win!” Ta Jia revealed a bitter smile, but it was soon replaced by a ferocious expression.


      “However, this devil has one last spell. I’ll use the last moment of my life as an ancient devil to display the most powerful ancient devil spell. Even though I’ll die, I will have no regrets!” As Ancient Devil Ta Jia laughed, he flew into the air. He opened his arms and devilish energy surrounded his body. Then his body exploded before Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “The beginning, Origin Devil Dao!” Ta Jia’s voice descended from the sky and then his body collapsed. Dense devilish energy covered the sky, and in the blink of an eye, the world was dark!


      A pair of grim eyes appeared in the dark sky.  In the blink of an eye, the darkness churned and countless pairs of grim eyes appeared.


      Their gazes all gathered on Wang Lin. This scene was very strange, and it was impossible to describe. Wang Lin’s expression changed for the first time when he meet the gaze of those eyes!


      “Your name is Wang Lin!” An ancient voice echoed across the world. The moment the voice spoke, the pairs of eyes became filled with confusion.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were crystal clear.


      “You began cultivating at the age of 15 and have now cultivated for over 1,000 years… However, you were an evil spirit, and stepping on the path of dao meant destroying your relatives. Your father and mother died and your family almost was annihilated. Although a few survived, they are under constant calamity!” As the sound echoed across the sky, the eyes were no longer filled with confusion but heart-wrenching pain.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled lightly, but his eyes were still crystal clear.


      “Your parents died because of you!! Your family died because of you!” As the voice echoed, all the eyes turned blood red as if they were dripping blood! Some of the eyes exploded and blood fell.


      Wang Lin’s eyes also became red and his body trembled.


      “Your wife returned to heaven because of you and your son became a soul fragment because of you. None of your close relatives remained!” As the sound rumbled, the pairs of eyes in the sky collapsed into blood.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and his face was extremely pale. His body trembled as he retreated a few steps and his right hand touched his chest. Although this was only his soul, he could clearly feel the pain in his heart!


      This pain was like a poison that invaded his mind and destroyed everything!


      “Dun Tian helped you, but he died. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor also helped you, but he also died. Even Zhou Yi stopped protecting the corpse he loved after meeting you. Even the Celestial Cloud Couple was finally able to save Qing Lin after meeting you.” The ancient void slowly arrived, and every word contained the power of law. As the words landed in Wang Lin’s ears, it made his face even more pale.


      “Have you said enough…” Wang Lin muttered as he retreated. At normal times, if someone had said this, it wouldn’t affect him. But at this moment, for some unknown reason, Wang Lin felt like every word intensified his pain, and it felt like his heart was being torn apart.


      “You…” Just as the voice appeared, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head. His expression was calm and revealed a terrifying coldness.


      “I asked if you have said enough.” The calm words contained no emotion. Wang Lin rushed out and his right hand clawed at the sky. The countless eyes immediately collapsed and large amounts of blood fell on Wang Lin’s body.


      “I, Wang Lin, have lived as an indomitable spirit. Although I’ve made mistakes, as long as I follow my dao heart, it is enough!” Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky while his voice echoed.


      “Celestial spell, Falling Star!” As he spoke, a ray of starlight fell from the sky, penetrating the black fog, and landed in the black sea. Then rays of starlight appeared from an unknown origin and pierced through the black fog. Starlight even shot out from the black sea and straight up into the black fog.


      In the blink of an eye, starlight filled the world. As Wang Lin’s arms moved, the starlight moved toward the black fog in the sky and a thunderous rumble echoed. The starlight gathered to form an indescribable impact that quickly spread across the world.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body collapsed. Wang Wei, Hu Juan, Zhou Yi, and Qing Shuang all appeared one by one. Finally, a melancholy Qing Lin in green appeared!


      As the sea of consciousness collapsed, they all fell into the collapsing void and disappeared...


      In the green temple floating in the void in the Rain Celestial Realm, Situ Nan cautiously guarded the door. He occasionally looked at everyone inside the formation, and anxiety filled his heart.


      The silver female corpse was the same, but her gaze was locked on to Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he slowly opened his eyes. He silently stood up, walked next to the door, and silently looked out at the void...
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      Ancient devil shattered star!


      An powerful devilish energy surged out from Ta Jia’s eyes when the stars shattered. In the blink of an eye, devilish energy filled Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness. The devilish energy formed a vortex with Ta Jia at the center.


      The desert on the ground trembled and was moved by the suction force. Even Wang Lin’s clothes were pulled by the suction and flapped in the wind.


      However, his white hair didn’t move at all. His calm eyes coldly looked at Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop Ta Jia from shattering his stars. Qign Lin had gathered Wang Wei, Hu Juan, Qing Shua, and Zhou Yi’s power, along with his own cultivation, to give Wang Lin this once in a lifetime chance.


      Wang Lin had never thought about obtaining this fortune. He would forever cherish this, and he needed to fight to gain enlightenment. The more he became enlightened, the more benefits he would gain!


      This kind of opportunity could be hoped for but not asked for; it was very fleeting. What Wang Lin would gain depended on his understanding of dao and luck.


      This was why he wouldn’t allow this battle to end quickly!


      The stronger Ancient Devil Ta Jia was and the more desperate he felt, the more Wang Lin would gain in the fight.


      At this moment, after shattering three stars and devilish energy filling Ta Jia’s body, his body unexpectedly shrank. However, as his body shrank, it became more condensed and almost become corporeal.


      “I, Ta Jia, had devoured Ancient Demon Bei Lou and also three ancient devils of the same clan. I’m using my devil shadow as a primer to refine my anger, sadness, envy, and greed into a powerful spell of my ancient devil clan!” Ancient Ta Jia’s body floated up and was surrounded by devilish energy. The devilish energy was like the howling wind that swept across the world.


      “Ancient devil heavenly dao, Four Desire Finger!” Ta Jia’s eyes shined and contained a monstrous anger. This anger quickly turned into endless sadness, but it soon turned into mad envy. And then it turned into greed that could devour the world.


      These four emotions rapidly flashed through Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s eyes and caused his right hand to rise. As his right hand rose, four strands of devilish energy came out of his eyes and entered his hand. He then mercilessly pointed at Wang Lin!


      The four strands of devilish energy fused into his finger and formed a shocking black light. It didn’t shoot at Wang Lin but gathered at Ta Jia’s fingertip! The moment the black light appeared, it was as if it was going to tear the world apart. The earth rumbled and the desert Wang Lin had summoned became twisted, as if it was going to collapse.


      Ta Jia’s eyes were completely red as he stepped forward and his left hand pointed at the sky. He shouted, “The heavens’ wrath! Anyone who dares to rebel against the heavens will suffer the heavens’ wrath! My ancient devil clan’s Nine Desire Finger absorbs this wrath and uses it to resist the heavens’ dao!”


      After he spoke, a thunderous rumble appeared and red gas appeared in the sky and started gathering toward the black light.


      In the blink of an eye, the red gas fused with the black light and caused it to intensify. In an instant, this black light covered a small portion of the world!


      “The heavens have sadness, and this sadness is desire. Absorb this sadness to complete my ancient devil spell!” As this roar echoed, endless blue gas appeared and quickly condensed into the black light.


      “The heavens envy the elite. Anyone who can reach the heavens will be envied by heaven!


      “The heavens is greedy, greedy for all the changes in the world. It’s greedy for everything in the world to be its own! I, Ancient Devil Ta Jia, command the heavens’ anger, sadness, envy, and greed to fuse for my clan’s Four Desire Finger!” As Ta Jia roared, he took a step forward. The black light at this fingertip covered the world and he pointed at Wang Lin.


      In an instant, the power of the heavens appeared above Wang Lin and formed four storms that descended from the sky. They instantly grew as tall as the heavens and came from Wang Lin form four different directions!


      “This spell is indeed not ordinary!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he waved his right hand and rain suddenly appeared around him. This rain almost formed a flowing river.


      They didn’t look large, but every drop of rain was like its own world. Every realm was a world where rain fell like a waterfall.


      These raindrops circled Wang Lin and continued to condense while the four storms closed in. The number of raindrops decreased until all of them fused into one drop of rain!


      This was a crystal-like raindrop; it was crystal clear and shined brightly. This drop of rain was the limit of Summon the Rain, but not Wang Lin’s limit. Just like how Call the Wind had exceeded Bai Fan’s ability and summoned 13 black dragons, this drop of rain compressed once more!


      Popping sounds as loud as thunderous roars echoed and the raindrop condensed once more. With a bang, it unexpectedly turned into invisible water vapor!


      Although this water vapor was invisible, one could clearly feel its existence. Wang Lin waved his right hand and the water vapor spread out with Wang Lin as the center. It seemed to form four identical, sharp swords that charged at the storms.


      In the blink of an eye, the swords collided with the four storms. Then a thunderous rumble echoed and the four storms shattered. At this moment, the world trembled and the desert became twisted until it collapsed. The black sea returned once more!


      As Wang Lin floated above the sea, his right hand formed a seal and drew an arc. The remaining water vapor gathered and formed four blue, sharp swords!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as his right hand grasped, causing a rumble, and the four swords collapsed and turned into eight. Then they collapsed once more, and this continued until there were 128 swords. With a wave of his hand, the swords flew at Ancient Devil Ta Jia!


      All of this happened very smoothly, and Wang Lin looked very casual while doing it, but all of this caused Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s fear to reach its limit! He didn’t think his Four Desire Finger could be broken just like this!


      Seeing the 128 blue swords charging at him, Ta Jia quickly retreated. Borrowing the remaining devilish energy from his three shattered stars, he let out a roar and his hands quickly formed seals. There was hint of madness in his eyes.


      “I use my ancient devil soul to call the ancient devil dao pattern!!” Ta Jia’s hand moved in a trembling fashion. Every time he trembled, a black ripple would appear around him. In the blink of an eye, tens of thousands of black ripples appeared before him and charged at the 128 blue swords.


      Popping sounds echoed, and when the endless ripples spread out, the blue swords began to tremble. In the end, when the ripples penetrated the swords, they turned around and shot toward Wang Lin.


      Ta Jia continued to retreat, and his hands trembled even more violently. The madness in his eyes became even more intense. This ancient devil dao pattern consumed his ancient devil soul! He wouldn’t use it unless it was his last resort.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he moved forward and stepped into the ripples. If one looked from above, they would see the black ripples spread above the entire ocean. It was a shocking scene.


      Inside the ripples, Wang Lin clearly felt that the ripples specialized in attacking the origin soul. They could cause a great deal of damage to the origin soul, and if you were a bit weak, your origin soul would just collapse.


      “If you had reached nine stars, this ripple might’ve had an effect on me, but right now…” Wang Lin shook his head and stepped forward, landing on where two ripples overlapped. Just like this, he walked through without encountering any ripples. It was as if his body was transparent, and even if a ripple got close, it would just go through him.


      “Body of law… Qing Lin passed down the body of law inheritance for you to comprehend!!” Ta Jia quickly retreated, but before he got far, Wang Lin took a step and casually pointed with his right hand.


      “Stop.”


      With this point of his finger, the law of the heavens descended. Ths law was invisible, but it caused Ta Jia’s body to pause as if he was imprisoned mid-air!


      Wang Lin approached and his right hand gently hit Ta Jia’s forehead. There was a loud bang and a large amount of devilish energy was pushed out from Ta Jia’s back. This monstrous black gas was constantly being forced back.


      A miserable scream echoed and Ta Jia’s body was pushed back. However, the law around him had dissipated, so he couldn’t move at all. He couldn’t even use any of his devilish energy.


      “Shattered star!” Wang Lin followed closely after the ancient devil, and his right hand continued to point to all over the ancient devil’s body. Endless amounts of devilish energy was pushed out from the ancient devil’s body.


      “Still not shattering your star?” In the blink of an eye, he pointed at Ta Jia seven times. Each time, Ta Jia was thrown far away, but Wang Lin would immediately follow with another finger.


      After doing this seven times, a majority of Ta Jia’s devilish energy had dissipated and his eyes were filled with fear and unwillingness. At this moment, the last remaining five stars all collapsed!


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and then withdrew his right finger and floated back like a cloud. The reason he was so casual before was to force the ancient devil to shatter all his remaining stars. Only then could the ancient devil use its most powerful attack to help Wang Lin confirm his dao!


      The stars in Ta Jia’s eye all collapsed and an aura several times stronger than before erupted. He let out howl as his body moved and easily broke the stop spell.


      “You forced me to do this. If this devil dies, you will die with me!! 9-star ancient devil spell, Purple Cloud Devil Calamity!”
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      Zhou Yi’s bitterness landed in Qing Shuang’s eyes, and for some reason, she felt pain in her heart. However, she quickly suppressed the inexplicable pain and no longer looked at Zhou Yi.


      Wang Wei let out a sigh upon witnessing all of this. He already knew it would be like this, but he didn’t have the heart to tell Zhou Yi. After knowing Zhou Yi for all these years, he had already believed everything Zhou Yi said.


      Hu Juan’s heart was soft and she was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, the black ocean below began to stir and waves ranged. A monsterous devilish energy filled the world.


      In an instant, an endless amount of devilish energy gathered before them and formed a giant ancient devil! This ancient devil was so big, it looked like it could support the world. Endless devilish energy surrounded its body and raged like roaring angry dragons.


      This ancient devil was Ta Jia. His eyes were scarlet red and there was a scar between his eyebrows. When devilish energy entered that scar, there was a sizzling sound.


      “Even inside Qing Lin’s sea of consciousness, you’ll still all die!!” As Ta Jia roared in anger, his large hand immediately reached toward everyone.


      The whistling sound was heaven-shaking and endless devilish energy filled the area. From afar, it looked like a black cloud was descending to devour everyone!


      Just at this moment, the sea surged once more and another person flew out. This person was a middle-aged man, and he was quite handsome. He had the air of a celestial and gave off pressure without even being angry.


      “Master!!” The moment this person broke through the waves, Wang Wei and Hu Juan immediately became excited.


      Qing Shuang’s expression softened and she respectfully said, “Father.”


      This person was Celestial Emperor Qing Lin! He had a serious expression as he nodded at everyone and then waved his hand. A gust of wind suddenly appeared, and it turned into a storm that collided with the ancient devil’s right hand.


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed and the ancient devil’s right hand immediately collapsed and was pushed back. However, the storm formed by Qing Lin’s spell immediately disintegrated.


      “Qing Lin!! You have already weakened to such a state; why do you still not yield to this devil? This devil will take your body and surpass your former prestige. What’s not good about us fusing?!” the ancient devil roared, and his right hand returned to normal.


      Qing Lin didn’t even look at the ancient devil and instead looked at Wang Lin. His gaze seemed to contain some kind of law that allowed him to see through all of Wang Lin’s secrets. Under this gaze, Wang Lin felt naked and couldn’t even think.


      Just at this moment, a familiar aura appeared from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, and that feeling of being seen through disappeared. Wang Lin calmly looked at Qing Lin.


      “You are qualified to obtain my inheritance and become my last disciple!” Qing Lin’s eyes lit up and he turned into a ray of green light. Before Wang Lin could even react, he had charged into Wang Lin’s body.


      In an instant, popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body, then his arms stretched open and he floated into the air. The pain from his body made Wang Lin roar.


      “Your soul isn’t weak!” Qing Lin’s voice came from Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin could clearly feel that his body was not being controlled by him. He had only experienced this once in his life.


      It was when the scattered devil had used his body to battle!


      However, this feeling was several times more intense than before; it couldn’t even compare. The tearing feeling coming from inside his body made Wang Lin feel as if he was being constantly stretched.


      “Just your cultivation is lacking!” Qing Lin’s voice echoed once more. Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at Wang Wei.


      “Wang Wei, Teacher needs your cultivation!”


      Wang Wei nodded. He didn’t hesitate to turn into a ray of light and charge into Wang Lin’s body. The pain increased and Wang Lin couldn’t help but roar once more.


      “Hu Juan, Qing Shuang, and… you!” Wang Lin’s body trembled, but his right hand was very steady as he pointed at Zhou Yi last.


      “All of you, fuse in!” As Qing Lin’s voiced echoed, Hu Juan, Qing Shuang, and Zhou Yi didn’t hesitate to turn into rays of light and charge into Wang Lin’s body.


      At this moment, the intense pain was enough to almost make Wang Lin go crazy. His roar was earth-shattering!


      “I won’t take over your body. I’ll give you strength, give you my understanding of law, and give you all my celestial spells to let you experience for yourself a battle at the Nirvana Void level! This is the fortune I’m giving you for coming here to save this old man!” Qing Lin’s body gradually dissipated, and the moment it completely dissipated, an unimaginable power erupted from Wang Lin’s body.


      This power was strong enough to make the heavens and earth tremble. It was strong to collapse the universe. What do Nirvana Shatterer cultivators even count as? It felt as if just one thought was enough to erase them and one word aws enough to make them yield at your feet!


      A feeling that he could control the world and even the world must yield under his feet rapidly grew in Wang Lin’s heart! The intense pain continued to come from his body, but Wang Lin no longer paid any attention to it all.


      He clearly felt a power that he couldn’t even imagine belonging to him!


      “Go battle!” An ancient voice seemed to echo in his mind. Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and stared at the ancient devil in the distance.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia stared dumbfoundedly at all of this, and fear filled his eyes. He had finally seen Qing Lin’s ace, and it was unexpectedly to pass down his dao!


      The heavens have a dao and everyone cultivates their own dao. One can teach one’s own dao to many as if they were teaching the heavens’ dao!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he pointed at the sky and slowly said, “The Earth!”


      After he spoke, the sea of consciousness surged and the power of law tore through everything, including the ocean. In the blink of an eye, this place became a yellow desert!


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s expression changed once more. He suppressed the fear in his eyes and let out a roar as he clawed at Wang Lin with both his hands. A black wind immediately appeared and formed whirlwinds on all sides that condensed toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, Ancient Devil Ta Jia began chanting in the language of the Ancient Order. Then his right hand reached at the void and a 1,000 feet black blade appeared. He immediately threw it at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as he pointed forward. The black whirlwinds coming at him all stopped. Even the devilish blade also floated motionlessly in the air.


      “Call the Wind!” Wang Lin calmly spoke and the world trembled. The black fog disappeared and was replaced by black wind. There were shadows of dragons within the black wind, and there weren’t nine, but 13!


      13 black dragons rushed out and charged at Ancient Devil Ta Jia. The momentum caused Ta Jia to retreat. The eight stars in his eye rotated and he began chanting in the language of the Ancient Order.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s expression was very serious as he roared, “Ancient devil spell, Boundary!” His right hand formed a seal and waved, causing black lines to appear before him. At this moment, the black lines became a boundary, and the area inside and outside were like two different realms!


      No spell from outside the realm could get past this boundary!


      “Ancient devil spell, Heaven Devour!” After using the Boundary spell, Ancient Devil Ta Jia roared once more. The devilish energy formed a giant mouth behind Ta Jia, and it charged forward, devouring everything in its path.


      This mouth was as big as the world; it was as if it would devour the world in one bite.


      However, none of this caused Wang Lin’s expression to change at all. The 13 black dragons flying at Ta Jia interlocked and unexpectedly turned into a black spear!


      This spear was completely black, and it gave off bursts of celestial spiritual energy and shot at Ta Jia!


      “When Teacher Bai Fan’s spell is cultivated to the limit, it can be turned into Teacher’s treasure. After Teacher created each of his famous spells, he spent a great deal of effort to refine a treasure into the law of the world. From then on, any disciple who could cultivate the spell to its limit could summon the treasure to increase the power of their spell!” Wang Lin had no memories of the words that appeared in his head, but this voice belonged to Qing Shui. Qing Shui had obviously intended for the seal to release once Wang Lin had cultivated a spell to its peak.


      The black spear immediately touched the mouth, then a heaven-shaking rumble echoed. The heaven-devouring mouth was pierced through and collapsed into countless strand of devlish energy!


      It could devour the world, but it couldn’t devour the spell Wang Lin had created with the temporary cultivation he possessed! Forget Ta Jia, even Bai Fan would’ve been shocked by the 13 dragons. After all, even Bai Fan could only summon 11!


      After breaking the heaven-devouring spell, the black spear collided with the boundary, causing the world to tremble. Crackling sounds came from the black line and then it collapsed!


      This spell could divide the area into two realms and stop all spells. But if one’s cultivation level was high enough, there were no boundaries!


      The black spear went into Ta Jia’s body but didn’t pierce through. Instead, it exploded, creating an unimaginable impact that caused Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s body to disintegrate. The endless  devilish energy retreated and reformed Ta Jia’s body.


      However, the fear in his eyes became even stronger. He turned around to flee.


      But how could Wang Lin let him escape? He calmly walked forward and slowly said, “You can’t escape. Everything has just begun! Now let me experience some real third step spells…”


      As Ta Jia was escaping, he felt like he had run into a wall of steel. He could feel that the surrounding law had fused with the sea to form a perfect cage. He indeed couldn’t escape!


      He suddenly turned around and madness filled his eyes. Out of the eight ancient devil stars in his eyes, three of them immediately collapsed!
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      Wang Wei carefully placed Qing Lin’s body in the center of the formation as per Hu Juan’s instruction before looking at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time. He opened his storage space. Qing Shuang’s body flew out, followed shortly by a yellow crystal.


      Hu Juan quickly said, “Place Qing Shuang’s body so their heads touch!”


      The moment she spoke, Wang Lin placed Qing Shuang’s body across from Qing Lin. The father and daughter were placed in a line with their heads toward each other.


      Just at this moment, the crystal that flew out with Qing Shuang’s body seemed to move by itself and landed between their heads. It released a burst of green light and fused with the green light coming from the formation on the ground. The green light lit up the whole area.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan looked at each other and sat down next to Qing Lin’s body. Wang Lin didn’t need to wait for them to tell him what to do. With his understanding of restrictions, he was also able to see some clues.


      “We’re still missing one person. Let Zhou Yi be the one since he is related to Qing Shuai.” Wang Wei suppressed the excitement in his heart as he raised his hand and grasped at the air. A crack opened to his storage space and a ray of sword energy flew out and became Zhou Yi.


      After Zhou Yi appeared, he looked at Qing Shuang with a gentle gaze. He sat down next to Qing Shuang after listening to Wang Wei’s order, but his gaze never left Qing Shuang.


      Hu Juan bit her lower lip and softly said, “Let’s start!” She was very nervous as they didn’t have time to study this formation. She wasn’t sure if they could succeed.


      Wang Lin nodded and then turned toward Situ Nan and the silver female corpse and said, “Situ, protect us.”


      Situ Nan’s expression also became serious and he nodded. “Rest assured!”


      The silver female corpse didn’t require Wang Lin’s order. He only needed a thought and she would know his command.


      Hu Juan formed a seal and pointed at the formation. A ray of light landed on the crystal at the center and then the green light shrouded everyone inside the formation. Wang Lin had taken out the crystal for Wang Wei and Hu Juan to inspect back in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, so they were naturally familiar with it.


      At the same time, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at Qing Shuang’s arm. A wound appeared on her arm and, under the pressure of origin energy, a squirt of blood shot out onto the crystal.


      When Zhou Yi saw this, he was unable to bear it. He looked at Wang Lin but didn’t say anything.


      At this moment, Rain Celestial Realm Temple, the origin soul crystal, and Qing Shuang’s blood were all here!


      When the crystal absorbed Qing Shuang’s blood, a red light appeared within the green light. A rumbling sound echoed, and the formation showed signs of activating.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and his right hand formed a seal and a flame appeared in his left eye. He pointed at Qing Lin and shouted, “Holy treasure blood, withdraw!”


      Qing Lin’s body trembled as the blood between its eyebrows began to move and immediately flew out toward Wang Lin. Without the blood seal there, black gas surrounded Qing Lin’s face and devilish energy began to appear like crazy.


      However, the formation only rumbled but showed no signs of awakening Qing Lin. As the devilish energy increased, it seemed Ancient Devil Ta Jia was going to reappear!


      This scene caused Wang Wei and Hu Juan’s expressions to change greatly, and Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. As for Zhou Yi, he completely ignored all of this and just silently looked at Qing Shuang.


      Hu Juan quickly said, “Something is wrong. We must be missing something!”


      “What are we missing?!” The veins on Wang Wei’s face bulged, and the anxiety in his heart couldn’t be described by words. He had all these expectations, but it was all about to fail!


      Hu Juan’s face was pale as she looked the increasing devilish energy around Qing Lin’s face and revealed a bitter smile.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. What needed to be done had been done and all three things were here. However, at this moment, Qing Lin simply wouldn’t awaken. It would be Ancient Devil Ta Jia who awakened!


      Staring at the crystal, ideas quickly flew through Wang Lin’s head. However, in the end, he still couldn’t think of what they were missing!!


      “Qing Lin, you made us come here to save you. Now that we have everything, why is it still like this?” Wang Lin was almost gnashing his teeth. He didn’t care about Qing Lin’s identity at all. If the ancient devil awakened, they would all die here!


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the Holy Treasure. He was going to attempt to seal the ancient devil once more. However, he didn’t have the old Divine Emperor’s cultivation level, so he wasn’t confident he could seal the ancient devil!


      “Master!! What are we missing!?!” Wang Wei stood up. He looked miserable and was about to go crazy.


      “Lacking… Could it be… The blood of someone named Wang…” At this moment, a faint voice came from behind Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around. The silver female corpse had unexpectedly spoken for the first time. When she saw Wang Lin look over, she immediately lowered her head.


      After she spoke, not only did Wang Lin look over, even Wang Wei and Hu Juan looked over.


      Wang Lin said, “Continue speaking!”


      “Earlier… Flower Imperial Concubine… said Master could enter the cave because your surname is Wang…” The woman in silver’s speech was rough, as if she had just learned to speak.


      As if lightning had struck him, Wang Lin turned around and bit his tongue to spray blood on the crystal. At the same time, the devilish energy around Qing Lin’s face reached a peak. The devilish energy began forming a shadow, and Ancient Devil Ta Jia was about to awaken.


      However, as soon as Wang Lin’s blood landed on the crystal, the red and green light shined brightly and the crystal began to rotate. Then a powerful suction force suddenly appeared. Wang Wei and Hu Juan felt their celestial origin energy being drained. In just a few moments, they became extreme pale and weak.


      Wang Lin didn’t have much celestial origin energy left, and it was all sucked away.


      The crystal shined even more brightly and directly destroyed the devilish shadow that was forming. As the celestial origin energy entered the crystal, the suction force suddenly increased!


      Wang Lin only felt his vision blur and immediately lost consciousness. Not only himm but Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and Zhou Yi were all the same!


      When Wang Lin regained his senses, everything before him caused his pupils to shrink. He was in a black sea with surging waves. There was even an ocean breeze.


      “You’ve awakened!” A cold voice came from behind Wang Lin.


      “You…”


      Wang Lin suddenly looked around, and what he saw made him gasp. Behind him floated a woman in clothes as white as snow. She was beautiful enough to shake one’s soul and gave off a cold aura. Just standing beside her would make you feel chills.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t have shocked Wang Lin this much, but he was far too familiar with this woman. She was Qing Lin’s daughter, the Rain Celestial Realm’s Celestial Lord Qing Shuang!!


      Wang Lin subconsciously asked, “You have revived?”


      The woman in white coldly said, “Temporarily!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and calmed himself down. He looked around and said, “This place is…”


      The woman in white was calm as she looked down at the black sea below and calmly said, “My father’s sea of consciousness.”


      Just at this moment, two rays of green light appeared not far away from them. Wang Wei and Hu Juan appeared from those two rays of green light. When Hu Juan saw Qing Shuang, there was a hint of excitement in her face.


      “Little Sister Qing Shuang!!”


      Afterward, Wang Wei looked at Qing Shuang and was also startled. There was a hint of relief in his eyes and he said, “So your soul didn’t dissipate. Then, with Master’s spell, you should be able to awaken once more.”


      Qing Shuang didn’t even look at Wang Wei, but she looked at Hu Juan and a smile appeared on her cold face. She softly said, “We haven’t met in many years. I’m happy that Big Sister was able to survive the collapse of the Celestial Realm.”


      As she spoke, even more green light came from the distance, and soon Zhou Yi appeared. When he appeared, his body trembled as he looked at Qing Shuang. His gaze was filled with excitement and he muttered, “Ting Er… Ting Er…”


      Qing Shuang frowned toward Zhou Yi’s gaze. Her face became cold and she coldly said, “Who are you calling Ting Er?”


      Zhou Yi was startled and his expression dimmed. He then bitterly shook his head. “Ting Er is already gone....”


      Qing Shuang frowned and calmly said, “I don’t know how you became the new Rain Celestial Realm Sword Spirit, but since you are the sword spirit, I won’t erase you. However, if you continue to speak nonsense, I won’t let you continue to be the sword spirit!”


      Zhou Yi’s body trembled as if a heavy blow had landed on his chest. His face became pale and the bitterness on his face became even stronger. However, he only softly said, “Yes.”


      He knew that his Ting Er had already forgotten everything. Back then, it was merely a trace of soul formed from his obsession, and it had already dissipated. Right now, the person before him was Qing Shuang, not his Ting Er...


      However, looking at the face he accompanied for 1,000 years, he felt an unimaginable pain appeared, as if his heart was being torn apart. His body trembled uncontrollably.


      This kind of pain took root inside his body and sapped away all his strength. This gradually weakened him and gradually made him unable to bear the pain...


      1,000 years together and then 1,000 years of waiting for the day she would awaken. He was less than 30 feet from Qing Shuang, but he felt as if he was very far away, even farther than the distance between life and death...


      There was a type of distance that wasn’t life and death, and it was to be forgotten...


      Wang Lin frowned and was about to speak, but Zhou Yi looked at Wang Lin and shook his head. He wouldn’t blame Ting Er, as he had done everything willingly. 2,000 years ago, he abandoned his sect for a corpse, which caused his teacher to become ill from anger....


      1,000 years ago, he was the same and he burned his own soul. He’d rather die than let someone else steal his Ting Er...


      At this moment, he was still the same. Although the Ting Er behind him was unfamiliar, although there was no chance of them being together, although there was a huge gap in their status, he was still the same Zhou Yi as 1,000 years and 2,000 years ago!
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      Even when all the people of the Four Divine Sect had left, Wang Lin still silently stood on the platform. The collapse of the Rain Celestial Realm echoed in his ears, but compared to the complex feelings in his heart, the sound was very light.


      Saving the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was a way for him to repay the debt he owed the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. It allowed the Four Divine Sect to have a powerful cultivator to exist through the chaotic times to come.


      Aside from a few select elders, no one in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect really regarded him as the Divine Emperor; they only saw him as a junior. Maybe the hearts of the juniors of the sect were more sincere.


      If Wang Lin had enough time, he would be able to slowly change this phenomenon, but due to the uneasiness Wang Lin felt from Tuo Sen, he didn’t have the time. If he delayed it too much, it would only hurt the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, and he would fail the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.


      With the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s release, before the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor even tried to kill the All-Seer, Wang Lin already knew that the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was very cunning. He was not something Wang Lin could try to figure out!


      After hearing the matter about the Heavenly Dao, Wang Lin was extremely shocked.


      However, none of this could compare to to the last words left by the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor! What he said meant he had already seen through Wang Lin’s thoughts. He didn’t care about Wang Lin’s identity as the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor at all. If he cared about anything, it was the Holy Treasure!


      This Holy Treasure can be temporarily left in your hands, but once you leave the Rain Celestial Realm, you must return it to the Four Divine Sect!


      “I fear if it wasn’t for the fact that there were too many elders and that he had just escaped, he wouldn’t have waited for me to return it. He could have taken it right here!” Wang Lin revealed a bitter expression. In truth, there was no need to talk about it, as this was how it should be. Since Wang Lin wasn’t planning to become the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, there was no need to keep the Holy Treasure.


      In truth, Wang Lin didn’t really care about this, but from beginning to end, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor unexpectedly didn’t ask about the other three Divine Emperors. Not only that, he spoke about the deaths of the three Divine Emperors as if it was an ordinary matter.


      Wang Lin felt extremely complex about this!


      Forget the fact that the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor had suffered countless years of pain to keep the Four Divine Sect alive. The White Tiger Divine Emperor had died fighting the enemy, and to his day, the whereabouts of his body were unknown. To the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, these all seemed to be ordinary matters… There was no need to know about them.


      Situ Nan let out a sigh as he walked up and patted Wang Lin’s should and said, “What damn Four Divine Sect? Once Qing Lin awakens, the four of us will rule the stars and enjoy ourselves!”


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled and nodded.


      Wang Wei let out a sigh and slowly said, “Master once said that the Heavenly Dao Blood was an ominous thing. If the person who swallowed it didn’t die, their personality would definitely change greatly! I had met the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor once before, and he was a straightforward man. Looking at him today, I presume devouring that blood has made his temperment gloomy.”


      Although he was anxious and worried due to the collapse of the Rain Celestial Realm and that they couldn’t find the temple, he didn’t rush Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a long sigh. He knew that with the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s words, Wang Lin had no more connections with the Four Divine Sect. If there were any, it would be his gratitude toward the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the distance. He knelt down on the ground and kowtowed three times toward the Rain Celestial Realm gate.


      “Old Divine Emperor, Junior will remember your kindness and won’t dare to forget it. If the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect face difficulties in the future, even if I die, I’ll lend a hand!” Wang Lin raised his head, and the image of the old Divine Emperor appeared. His kind and exhausted expression was engraved in Wang Lin’s heart.


      “If the pressure is too large, if the Four Divine Sect has no hope of returning to its former glory, if the heavens really want to destroy my Four Divine Sect… Well, then there is no need to force yourself.” The old Divine Emperor’s last words echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      He silently stood up and took a deep breath. He then looked at Wang Wei and Hu Juan and calmly said, “Seniors, let us look for the temple.”


      Aside from Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and Situ Nan, there was also the silver female corpse. She stood beside Wang Lin and silently followed.


      “Wang Lin, you…” Hu Juan was, after all, a woman, and she had taken what just happened to heart. She knew Wang Lin must’ve been feeling very complicated right now.


      “No problem.” Wang Lin smiled to hide the melancholy in his heart.


      Wang Wei nodded and flew off the platform. Hu Juan looked at Wang Lin before following Wang Wei. Situ Nan walked near Wang Lin and patted his shoulder. The two of them flew off together. As for the silver female corpse, she continued to follow Wang Lin.


      The collapse of the Rain Celestial Realm continued, and along the way, they could see fragments collapsing. Some of the fragments had already completely collapsed and formed vortexes that pulled in the debris.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, but it didn’t affect their speed. Since the Rain Celestial Realm was already collapsing, there was no need to hold back. They moved at full speed and were like bolts of lightning moving across the sky.


      While Wang Wei flew, his eyes lit up and he looked for the place in his memories as he flew between the collapsing fragments. After 15 minutes, his eyes narrowed.


      “This should be the place!” Wang Wei pointed down.


      Wang Lin looked down, but he was surprised. Although this place was collapsing, he could still vaguely see a landmass down there!


      If that was it, it wouldn’t surprise Wang Lin, but this was where Zhou Yi had burned his soul to battle Sun Tai.


      “The Rain Celestial Realm collapsed into countless fragments and some of them overlapped. The temple should be in this overlapping fragment!” Wang Wei explained as his right hand pressed down!


      A green mist suddenly appeared and charged down. It immediately swept away the debris below, creating a slight rumble.


      The overlapping fragments below were revealed.


      The group didn’t pause and landed on the fragment. This fragment was also collapsing and they could feel it trembling. If they spread out their divine senses, they could see the edges of the fragment falling apart. The amount of cracks on the ground increased and deepened as the trembling continued.


      “There isn’t much time. If the entire Rain Celestial Realm collapses, a huge vortex will form and suck everything in.” Wang Wei stomped with his right food and all the earth around him shattered. Large amounts of rocks scattered in all directions.


      Everyone began to descend through the shattered fragment, and what appeared before them was another fragment that was overlapping with the previous one.


      This place wasn’t big and the collapse hadn’t affected this place yet, so the trembling lessened. However, after scanning this place with his divine sense, Wang Wei didn’t find the temple.


      “There are obviously more fragments below!” His stomped his right food once more and fragment rumbled and began to collapse like the previous one. However, just at this moment, Wang Wei’s expression changed greatly, and he waved his sleeves to take everyone and retreat.


      The moment they retreated, the ground where Wang Wei had stomped cracked but didn’t shatter. Soon, the crack caved in and a huge vortex appeared below.


      The vortex was completely black, but everyone could see through the vortex and see that the fragment below had completely shattered. However, there was a completely green temple that wasn’t damaged at all and was floating in the void.


      This green temple was very eye-catching in the void.


      “The Rain Celestial Realm Temple!” Wang Wei’s eyes narrowed and he immediately flew out toward the vortex. Everyone else followed. Wang Lin stared intently at the green temple inside the vortex.


      In almost an instant, they charged into the vortex. Wang Lin immediately felt a powerful suction coming from it. If it was before, he would have been in a bad state and would need Wang Wei’s help. However, a flame appeared in his left eye and fire surrounded his body, allowing him to break free from the vortex, and he flew toward the green temple.


      The remaining people all got out of the vortex and headed for the green temple. There was excitement in Wang Wei’s eyes. He had waited far too long for this day.


      The floating speed of the green temple naturally couldn’t compare to their flying speed, so everyone soon caught up. As Wang Lin floated beside the green temple, his mind couldn’t help but tremble.


      Although this temple wasn’t very big, the green light gave off a powerful pressure. The fancy “Qing” above the door gave off an oppressive feeling.


      Wang Wei took a step and arrived before the temple. He pushed with his right hand and the door slowly opened. A green light came out from the door and lit up the void. The entire void was dyed green by this light.


      When the door of the temple opened, Wang Lin immediately walked in .


      The entire temple was empty aside from a formation on the ground that was flashing green.


      Wang Wei’s expression became very excited as he looked around before looking at the formation on the ground. The moment Hu Juan came in, she stood next to the formation and began studying it. After looking at it for a while, her expression changed.


      “I have never see this kind of formation. This formation has the effect to reverse the soul and allow your soul to leave your body!”


      Wang Lin also looked at the formation and slowly said, “Take out Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s body!”


      Wang Wei’s right hand reached out at the void and a crack appeared before him. Qing Lin’s body slowly flew out!


      He was still covered in that black armor, but there was a blood red dot between his eyebrows. Qing Lin’s eyes were closed and he didn’t make a sound.
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      Bai Wei’s eyes narrowed, then he looked at Wang Lin and nodded. He remained silent. As time was almost up, Bai Wei took a deep breath and took a meaningful look at the world around him. Finally, his gaze looked to the east as if he saw his hometown...


      His eyes revealed sadness as he slowly closed them. The moment he closed his eyes, the extremely dense Yin energy increased drastically.


      This increase was terrifying. In this instant, all of the withered vegetation exploded into dust. Crackling sounds could be heard and ice appeared around the walls of the valley.


      A heavenly Yin energy came out from his body and a vortex formed above his head. This vortex was formed by Yin energy, and it grew larger as it rotated!


      The Yin energy roared. Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he silently looked at Bai Wei.


      The vortex rotated faster and faster until it formed a storm. The entire valley was covered in ice. Even the withered vegetation was all frozen.


      Although the restriction at the mouth of the valley was subtle, now it shattered.


      If you looked at the valley from outside, you could see the rain falling now. Lightning would occasionally strike down as if the heavens were angry, causing thunderous rumbles.


      Large amounts of water poured down and gathered into puddles. As the rain continued to fall, endless ripples appeared in the puddles.


      However, in this rainstorm, this valley seemed to be cut off from the outside. It was as if there was an invisible cover blocking out all the rain. The rain was stopped outside the valley and flowed down along this cover.


      As the rain became stronger and stronger, you could vaguely see an arc of ghostly light above the valley. This ghostly light was the rain making the barrier around the valley visible!


      At this moment, as the Yin energy inside valley became stronger and stronger, not even the cover was able to withstand it anymore. A crack opened up in this cover.


      The moment this crack appeared, Yin energy came out. Although it was invisible, it caused a series of heaven-shaking crackling sounds.


      Before the rain could fall into the crack that appeared on the cover, it was turned into ice by the Yin energy. As the Yin energy rose up into the sky, an extremely strange scene unfolded!


      Wherever the Yin energy passed through, all the raindrops were frozen. From a distance, it looked like a string of pearls that shined brightly whenever lightning flash across the sky.


      This didn’t end here. More and more cracks appeared on the cover. Every crack that appeared allowed more Yin energy to escape. As the Yin energy rushed out, even more rain got turned to ice.


      A moment later, the cover shattered into pieces. When the cover shattered, large amounts of Yin energy spread out across the land.


      At this instant, every raindrop around them turned into ice with the valley as the center. In just a few breaths of time, all of the raindrops had turned to ice.


      Wang Lin’s eyes released a strange light. This Yin energy was very powerful. Even with his ancient god body, he found it a bit unbearable and couldn’t help but retreat a few steps.


      Sitting before Wang Lin, Bai Wei’s hair moved without any wind. His clothes gave off flapping sounds as if it was being hit by wind. The Yin energy in his body reached a peak and his body was rapidly covered by dark blue ice.


      In the blink of an eye, the dark blue ice covered him completely. Then it condensed between his eyebrows, transformed into thorns, and pointed between his eyebrows.


      A strange mark appeared between Bai Wei’s eyebrows. This mark was the same one that Wang Lin saw that was formed by the movement of Yin energy inside Bai Wei!


      At this moment, this mark flashed a ghostly light. Every time it flashed, Bai Wei would reveal a painful expression and some of the Yin energy in his body would be sucked in by it.


      Every time it flashed, the dark blue ice around Bai Wei became thicker. His body slowly assimilated with the ice until they became a part of each other.


      As the mark flashed more and more, even more Yin energy was absorbed into it. Soon, the last bit of Yin energy was absorbed by the mark.


      His body trembled and everything from his neck and below became ice. The mark between his eyebrows had turned blackish purple, and the Yin energy within it was shocking!


      The indescribable pain made Bai Wei let out the last roar in his life. This roar was filled with his dissatisfaction, his hatred for the All-Seer, his sadness and helplessness, and all of his struggles against fate!


      Also there was also a glimmer of relief...


      Wang Lin seemed to be impacted by this roar. His expression became complex and he took a few more step back. He could understand Bai Wei’s thoughts; it was a sworn defiance, a rebellion against the All-Seer!


      It could be said that this was a type of defiance!


      Bai Wei’s roar spread like crazy across tens of thousands of kilometers. However, his roar was drowned out by the heavy rain and violent thunder.


      “All-Seer, I exchange my life for you to be wrong once. I, Bai Wei, will laugh in the underworld! I’m willing to trade this worthless life of mine to make the All-Seer wrong once!”


      As Bai Wei laughed like crazy, the mark that contained all his Yin energy went through a strange change. The endless Yin energy was condensed repeatedly as the vortex rotated, and a thunderous roar came from within it.


      In an instant, the vortex formed by the mark reached an extreme, and a golden light appeared in the depths of the vortex. All the Yin energy gathered toward it like crazy.


      In an instant, all of the Yin energy disappeared, leaving being a shining, golden dot that floated toward Wang Lin.


      Bai Wei’s body was motionless. He had almost lost all of life force and turned into an ice sculpture with a ferocious expression!


      An eternal ice sculpture. This ice sculpture gave off a powerful aura of defiance and unwillingness to be controlled by fate!


      The golden dot floated toward Wang Lin. He could feel a powerful vitality and extreme heat from this dot!


      “A sliver of extreme Yang!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached toward this golden dot.


      At this moment, all of the ice inside the valley melted rapidly, and soon it was all melted. Green grass quickly regrew and soon this valley was in spring.


      Outside the valley, all of the raindrops that were frozen melted and quickly fell. All of the changes that were caused by the Yin energy returned to normal.


      The moment Wang Lin’s hand touched the extreme Yang, time was up.


      There was a mountain in the Heavenly Fate Sect that was very strange. It looked like a giant trident that was buried underground, and the only thing that remained above ground were the three tips!


      Rings of seven different colors gave off bursts of light. The celestial spiritual energy that filled the area made it look like the Celestial Realm.


      The All-Seer was sitting at the tip of the middle mountain peak. He wore white and his white hair moved with the wind. Although he was old, it didn’t feel like he was decaying. Instead, it was as if he had become a celestial.


      The moment the time was up, he opened his eyes. The moment he opened his eyes, there were large amounts of clouds passing by. What was even more shocking was that the sun and moon reversed in his eyes while the clouds rapidly changed.


      It was as if time itself existed within the All-Seer’s eyes!


      He calmly looked at the earth. After a long time, he let out a sigh.


      “Everyone pursues longevity, to live as long as the world… However, how many people know what this longevity counts as? To live as long as the world… The world has always existed, so who would dare to say they were as old as the world?


      “What they pursue is only an illusion, and this is the vision of an ant! I, All-Seer, don’t seek to live as long as the world. I want my fate to become the heavens’ fate. I want my will to become the heavens’ will. I want the heavens’ dao to merge with my dao!”


      The All-Seer’s gaze fell into the direction of the distant Ghost Eye City. There was strange light in his eyes and he muttered, “Wang Lin… you dare!”


      He didn’t move, he only raised his right hand. His index finger casually pointed forward!


      At this instant, a storm was set off just outside of planet Tian Yun. There was a loud rumble and endless origin energy of the world gathered.


      All of the origin energy from within tens of thousands of kilometers seemed to have received a call and gathered like crazy.


      In almost an instant, a giant finger appeared outside planet Tian Yun. This finger was 10,000 feet long and and 1,000 feet wide. It was transparent, as if it was an ethereal existence.


      Endless origin energy gathered at the finger at an unimaginable speed. It was so fast, it was beyond imagination. It was as if this finger was an endless black hole that sucked in all the origin energy.


      In an instant, this finger went from ethereal to almost solid; even the fingerprint was clearly visible. The marks on the finger were like mountains and gorges!


      It slowly descended toward planet Tian Yun!


      This finger was too big, but it wasn’t the finger of an ancient god. It was a spell the All-Seer had created on his own. One finger to pierce the heavenly fate!
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      When Wang Lin looked at the middle-aged man, he could only see that this person was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Wang Lin didn’t say more as his right hand reached at the void, grabbed a jade, and threw it.


      The middle-aged man’s expression was calm as he grabbed it and spread out his divine sense. However, he was surprised. He unexpectedly wasn’t able to see the contents of this jade due to his cultivation level.


      However, he was able to see that the material this jade was made of was not simple. It contained a trace of origin fire. Along with Wang Lin’s identity, this jade was not simple!


      “This is?” The man raised his head and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “The old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor found a secret in the Alliance headquarters before death. He asked me to deliver it to the Brilliant Void Realm!”


      The man nodded and knew that this matter had to be serious. His expression became even more dignified as he clasped his hands and said, “Thank you!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and threw out three origin souls to the side. The three origin souls’ eyes were all shut; they were clearly being restricted.


      “Earlier, I didn’t have an invitation jade and was impatient to enter due to the importance of the information in the jade, so I had to force my way in.” As Wang Lin spoke, he grabbed another jade and tossed it at the middle-aged man.


      This jade contained a scene. It clearly recorded what had happened with the four gatekeepers outside.


      The middle-aged looked at it and calmly said, “We thank the Divine Emperor for teaching them a lesson on our behalf. However, a lesson is a lesson, and killing a person of my Brilliant Void Realm is a bit unreasonable.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Just an accident.”


      The man stared at Wang Lin and smiled. “This matter is very important. I’ll ask the Divine Emperor to please stay in the Brilliant Void Realm for a few days. Wait until I hand the jade…”


      Before the man could finish speaking, a cold woman’s voice echoed.


      “Let him go!”


      The moment this voice appeared, all the surrounding cultivators became respectful. Even the man in purple became respectful.


      Mu Bingmei appeared before everyone and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression.


      At the same time, two rays of light came from the distance and arrived before Wang Lin. The two rays of light turned into Zhou Ru and Little White. Zhou Ru became even more excited after seeing Wang Lin.


      “Uncle!! It’s really you!!” Zhou Ru’s eyes turned read and tears gathered.


      Seeing Zhou Ru, Wang Lin revealed a smile and nodded. “Uncle is here to pick you up.”


      Zhou Ru had already grown up and noticed that something was abnormal, so it wasn’t time to speak. She immediately arrived next to Wang Lin. When she looked at his white hair, her heart felt pain.


      Wang Lin looked at Mu Bingmei. He pondered a bit and slowly said, “I’m going to take Zhou Ru away.”


      Mu Bingmei bit her lower lip and softly said, “All of you, leave.” The surrounding cultivators quickly agreed and disappeared without a trace. The man in purple looked meaningfully at Wang Lin and also left.


      Soon, no other cultivator remained beside Wang Lin, Zhou Ru, and Mu Bingmei.


      Mu Bingmei avoided Wang Lin’s gaze and looked at Zhou Ru. She softly said, “Zhou Ru, after you leave, remember to cultivate daily.”


      Zhou Ru looked at Wang Lin and then at Mu Bingmei. In these years, she could tell that her teacher was very good to her, especially when her teacher saved her. If not for her teacher, she wouldn’t have been able to meet Wang Lin again.


      Thinking about parting, Zhou Ru’s mood dropped and she nodded and softly said, “Teacher, Ru Er remembers it all. I won’t abandon my cultivation. Moreover, Ru Er can return at any time.”


      Mu Bingmei revealed a bitter smile. Zhou Ru didn’t understand that once she left, she wouldn’t have a chance of coming back, because Wang Lin wouldn’t allow it.


      “I’m your teacher and you are my disciple. Since you are about to leave, let Teacher gift you something.” As Mu Bingmei spoke, she took a jade hairpin form her hair. She looked at it with a cherishing gaze and then threw it at Zhou Ru.


      “Teacher, this…” Zhou Ru was startled and subconsciously caught it. She seemed to vaguely remember that Mu Bingmei had said that this hairpin was a very powerful treasure and was passed down by her own teacher.


      “Come here, let Teacher place it on you.” Mu Bingmei’s eyes revealed love for her disciple. After years of being together, she had developed feelings for her disciple.


      Zhou Ru obediently arrived next to Mu Bingmei. Wang Lin originally wanted to stop her, but after hesitating for a bit, he didn’t speak.


      She coiled Zhou Ru’s hair and personally put the hairpin in her hair. Mu Bingmei gently touched Zhou Ru’s head. The coldness in her eyes disappeared and she softly said, “You have to remember that you will always be my disciple, my only disciple… The Brilliant Void Realm is your second home. You… can go.”


      “Teacher!” Tears fell from Zhou Ru’s eyes. She had a vague feeling that her teacher and uncle knew each other. Only they weren’t friends, but enemies. She feared that once she leaves, she  would never see her teacher again.


      Wang Lin revealed a complicated look. With his wisdom, he could see that Mu Bingmei and Zhou Ru’s teacher-disciple relationship wasn’t fake, but he didn’t dare to believe it so easily. He thought of Liu Mei’s ruthless domain and said, “Zhou Ru.”


      Zhou Ru looked at Mu Bingmei as she retreated a few steps and knelt down. She kowtowed three times and cried, “Teacher, Disciple is leaving.”


      “Go…” Mu Bingmei bit her lower lip. At this moment, her heart felt very painful, as if she was missing something. She took a few steps back, forced out a smile, and nodded.


      Wang Lin took Zhou Ru, who was a bit unwilling to leave, into the transfer array and was about to leave.


      Just at this moment, Mu Bingmei seemed to muster all her courage as she looked at Wang Lin’s back and softly said, “Wang Lin, I’m sorry…”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. He stood inside the formation but didn’t activate it for a long time.


      “I’m sorry… I’m truly… sorry…” Mu Bingmei’s body trembled and two streams of tears fell from her eyes while she muttered endlessly.


      During these years, the pain in her heart had tortured her until she was about to collapse. Every night, she awakened from her cultivation and an inexplicable sense of confusion filled her.


      “Liu Mei is already dead. You’re not her. There is no need to say sorry.” Wang Lin didn’t turn around as he felt his chest. His heart felt pain as the memory of when he first met Wang Ping appeared in his mind. The baby filled with resentment that stared viciously at his father. It was a nightmare Wang Lin could never forget.


      Liu Mei wanted to leave her figure in Wang Lin’s dao heart. She had succeeded, and even today she was still successful!


      “I’m sorry… I’m sorry…” Mu Bingmei’s face turned pale as tears flowed down her beautiful face. When her tears fell on the ground, they seemed to produce the sound of someone collapsing.


      Wang Lin silently opened the formation. As the sound of the formation rumbled, the light became intense. Just at this moment, he seemed to have made up his mind. He stopped the formation and softly said something.


      “You really want to see him…”
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      Wang Lin opened the door and saw Master Yi Chen standing outside with a smile.


      “Fellow Cultivator is too kind. Please.” Wang Lin smiled.


      In the north of this northern courtyard, there was a pavilion. This pavilion wasn’t big, but it was very beautiful. It was made of celestial jade and had a spiritual energy gathering formation to ensure a good environment.


      Outside the pavillion, there was a stream with the song of rushing water that could improve your mood. There were small fishes that swam in the stream and would sometimes jump out of the water, creating ripples and splashes.


      Inside the pavilion sat the purple-robed middle-aged man and the green-robed old man with a table between them. This table was made of white jade and was very smooth.


      Beside them was a very beautiful woman with big, twinkling eyes. She looked at the incoming Master Yi Chen and Wang Lin.


      When Wang Lin and Master Yi Chen arrived, the middle-aged man and old man stood up and smiled at Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man pointed to the side and smiled. “Brother Wang, please.”


      Wang Lin looked at the pavilion and also at the stunning woman looking. This woman was also a cultivator, although her cultivation level was not very high only, Nascent Soul. She was very beautiful but also very innocent, which was rare in the cultivation world. Only someone who was loved by a powerful person could retain this level of innocence. That powerful person would have to keep them close by so that they weren’t exposed too much to the cultivation world.


      This woman looked similar to Master Yi Chen.


      After she noticed Wang Lin looking at her, her face turned red and she lowered her head. However, she would still peek at Wang Lin from the corner of her eyes, and she was filled with curiosity.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. With his cunning, he naturally saw through their intentions. Although the misunderstanding between them wasn’t big, anything could happen in the cultivation world. They were afraid that Wang Lin would be on guard if the three of them invited him, and then they wouldn’t be able to talk properly. So they decided to ask this woman, who was a relative, to come as an indirect way of showing they meant no malice.


      Otherwise, they wouldn’t bring a Nascent Soul junior here.


      After everyone sat down, Master Yi Chen called the girl over. He smiled as he introduced her to Wang Lin. “Brother Wang, she is a junior in my family. This child is not sensible, but she had to come. In the future, please take care of her.”


      As he spoke, he looked at the maiden, and his expression turned serious. “Ling Er, this is Senior Wang, a powerful cultivator. Even this old man has to be respectful to him. For you to have an opportunity to meet him is your fortune.”


      The girl blinked and bowed toward Wang Lin. “Ling Er greets Senior.” This girl’s voice was very pretty. It was like a songbird, and her voice seemed to be able to enter one’s bones.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the girl and was surprised.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang must have noticed that this granddaughter of mine was born with a natural water spirit body. Everything aside from her voice was concealed by this old man. I have to keep her by my side; otherwise, she would be targeted as a furnace by people with bad intentions.” Master Yi Chen bitterly smiled.


      Wang Lin nodded. A water spirit body was most suitable for using a furnace. However, she shouldn’t have much to worry about when she was around Master Yi Chen. Not many people would dare to steal a woman from them, as it was really not worth it to make enemy out of them just for a woman.


      Besides, although these three Chen brothers looked like a group of only three people, if they were forced into a life and death crisis, they would surely find help with their connections. At that point, they would be a powerful force.


      When Wang Lin heard the voice of the stunning woman, he entered a trance. Although he quickly recovered, a sense of bitterness awakened in his heart. This bitterness was very strong, like dust being kicked off sealed memories.


      “She was also borned with a water spirit body…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. Some things couldn’t be forgotten and some pain couldn’t be sealed away.


      The old memories would inadvertently reappear when facing a similar scene. Every time they resurface, they would cause unhideable pain.


      Letting out a secret sigh, Wang Lin’s gaze once more fell on the stunning girl. The girl was ill at ease and didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin.


      Gently touching his bag of holding, Wang Lin took out the straw hat. When he looked at the straw hat, Wang Lin felt like he saw Yun Quezi. After putting the straw hat on the table, Wang Lin calmly said, “This was a gift from an old friend. It can help cover up your aura. After Fellow Cultivator Master Yi Chen refines it, perhaps its power will increase. I’ll give it to this child as a gift.”


      The girl’s nose wrinkled. It was obvious she found the straw hat a bit ugly.


      Master Yi Chen looked at the straw carefully and was surprised. “Brother Wang, although this item is not a celestial treasure, it is extremely exquisite. The number of formations inside it is so large that not even I can instantly see through them all. These restrictions working together can cover up all aura. Someone who is good at restrictions can learn countless restrictions from studying this hat and increase their restriction cultivation level. Brother Wang, this gift is a bit too much…”


      After the girl heard this, curiosity filled her eyes.


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “This item is useless to me, so just gift it to this child.”


      Master Yi Chen hesitated for a bit before nodding in thanks.


      Looking at the girl, Wang Lin’s gaze became slightly gentle. He slapped his bag of holding and took out three bells. He smiled. “I’ll gift you this too.”


      Joy filled the girl’s eyes and she took the bells. Hearing the crisp echoes of the bells, she immediately laughed in joy. The more she looked at them, the more she liked them. She then turned toward Wang Lin and said, “Ling Er thanks Senior.”


      This voice was even more alluring than before, but it had no effect on Wang Lin.


      When Master Yi Chen saw the bells, with his insight, he naturally saw that they weren’t ordinary. He let out a sigh as he got up and clasped his hands at Wang Lin. “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this old man thanks you.”


      He felt very ashamed. It was originally the three of them at fault, but now his junior had received great gifts from the other party. After sitting down, he pondered a bit and then took out a piece of black stone and said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang, please accept this Dark Heaven Stone. When cultivators reach our level, we need Dark Heaven Stones to store divine sense to create an avatar or store power spells to use. If you don’t accept, this old man will be ashamed.”


      Wang Lin smiled as he picked up the stone and his divine sense swept past it. Although his expression was neutral, his heart was moved. This black stone was very strange and had many small holes emitting a suction force. Not only could it store and preserve divine sense, it also allowed one to store a spell in advance. It was similar to the Chosen Immortal Clan’s talismans.


      In addition, one could create an illusory avatar with but a thought. It was a very practical treasure.


      Although this treasure wasn’t something extremely precious, it was still rare. Wang Lin nodded and put it inside his bag.


      “This old man is muddled and hasn’t introduced my two younger brothers. This old man is my second brother, Liu Yulong. His nickname is Master Yi Long.” Master Yi Chen pointed at the green-robed old man.


      The green-robed old man stood up, clasped his hands at Wang Lin, and laughed. “The name Master Yi Long is nothing before Brother Wang. Brother Wang can just call me by my name.”


      “This is my third brother, Zhen Xinghan, nicknamed Master Yi Xing.”


      The purple-robed middle-aged man had the lowest cultivation level. Although he was at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, he was obviously weaker than Master Yi Long. He stood up and respectfully clasped his hands. “Brother Wang can just call me by my name.”


      “I wonder what brother Wang’s nickname is?” After Master Yi Chen finished introducing them, he looked at Wang Lin.


      In the cultivation world, although there were nicknames among the lower level cultivators, none of them become famous or spread much. It couldn’t compare to the nicknames of truely powerful cultivators, and the significance was very different.


      When one became a second step cultivator, a nickname was often a mutual recognition and a condensed version of their life.


      Even until today, Wang Lin didn’t really have a nickname. If he really did, then it would be the one he got in Allheaven from his slaughter, Master Demon!


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin slowly said, “My nickname is Master Demon!”


      After he spoke, Master Yi Chen and his brothers immediately felt a bloody killing intent coming from the bottom of their hearts. It was as if Wang Lin had turned into an primal beast filled with monstrous killing intent.


      “I have just returned and haven’t stayed long on planet Tian Yun, so the three of you must not have heard of me.” Wang Lin picked up the cup and drank a mouthful.


      With his ancient god body, almost no poison could harm him besides some very ancient and rare poison from ancient times.


      After scanning it with his divine sense, Wang Lin was certain it was safe.


      After putting down the wine cup, the stunning girl next to Master Yi Chen immediately picked up the wine jug and poured another cup for Wang Lin. Then she returned back next to Master Yi Chen, and her beautiful eyes would occasionally look at Wang Lin.


      Master Yi Chen and his brothers returned to normal and began chatting with Wang Lin. As they chatted, they began debating dao.


      Time slowly passed. As the four talked, the moon was soon high up in the sky and they became familiar with each other. The wind blew by as Master Yi Chen picked up his wine cup for a drink and sighed.


      “The path of dao sets us apart from the mortals of the world. One most adapt to isolate oneself from everything in order to complete the heavens’ grand dao. Unfortunately, although this old man can cut off everything, the word ‘family’ is something I can’t cut away.”


      “Why do you need to cut it off? Cultivators dare to even defy the heavens, so why listen to this fleeting thought? I heard there are areas that focus on family cultivation. This would naturally mean that these cultivators have families. There are still powerful cultivators that broke out among them, so everything is just a mindset.”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00965.xhtml

    
      #965


      Chapter 964 - Converting An Enemy To A Friend


      Chapter 964 - Converting an Enemy to a Friend


      Moving like water, Wang Lin’s hand formed a fist and he casually threw a punch. An unimaginable black storm formed. One of the divine senses that formed the divine sense dragon was touched by Wang Lin’s punch.


      That divine sense collapsed before it could even resist.


      The moment the divine sense dissipated, in the magnificent building of Ghost Eye City, a middle-aged man in purple was in the second room from the east drinking tea. He suddenly smashed the tea cup and the tea evaporated. The middle-aged man turned pale and he coughed out blood, then aghast filled his eyes.


      The rate of his heart pounding accelerated and he exclaimed, “Could it be Nirvana Cleanser!?” His expression changed before he finally clenched his teeth and disappeared from the room.


      As Wang Lin floated in air, his divine sense returned to his body. He coldly looked at last divine sense. The owner of that divine sense was Master Yi Chen.


      Everything happened too fast, and it was over in a flash. The last divine sense quickly retreated.


      With an indifferent expression, Wang Lin’s hand reached out. The last divine sense seemed to be squeezed by the world and was pulled toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin grabbed it and directly crushed it.


      In the first room from the east in that magnificent building, there was a white-haired old man. He was standing behind the table with a brush in his hand and was writing vigorously on the paper on the table.


      Doing multiple things at once was too easy for cultivators like them. However, at this moment, the brush in his hand broke and he suddenly looked up. His face turned pale and blood rushed up his throat, but he forcibly suppressed it.


      “Not good!” The old man cursed in his heart and waved his sleeves as he charged out at an extremely fast speed.


      A wave was set off in Ghost Eye City as the collapse of the restriction caught the attention of all the cultivators. They all had varying cultivation levels, and they looked up at the sky.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He had already been very tolerant. If the three of them had released his divine sense, this would not have happened.


      Three rays of right light flew out from the city and arrived before Wang Lin. The three rays rays of light revealed themselves to be the three Chen brothers!


      The old man with white hair was Master Yi Chen. Behind him was the green-robed old man and the purple-robed middle-aged man. The three of them had bitter expressions. They didn’t understand how this person had easily destroyed their divine senses in person when his divine sense was clearly at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      If he merely destroyed their divine senses, they wouldn’t be so scared, as they simply could have worked together. However, what terrified them was how easily Wang Lin had done it.


      One grasp, one punch, one squeeze. All very simple and all random actions. The three of them could feel that he hadn’t even put any effort into it, and that was the root of their terror.


      No Nirvana Scryer cultivator could do this; not even peak late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator can do this, because there were, after all, three of them! There was only one explanation for what had happened: this person was a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      “Please forgive us, Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin. This matter was our fault…”  Master Yi Chen bitterly smiled. The three of them stood before Wang Lin rather embarrassedly. The three of them were all famous on planet Tian Yun, and now that they had provoked someone they shouldn’t have. Although their hearts felt bitter, they didn’t feel dissatisfaction.


      After all, since the other party was a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, forget a courteous sweep of divine sense, even if he arrogantly swept by, it would be understandable.


      If they knew his cultivation level beforehand, they wouldn’t have dared to stop him. After all, no one would dare to question a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator that had come to Ghost Eye City. Even if that person didn’t have an invitation, they would be treated as an honored guest.


      “In Planet Tian Yun and all the surrounding planets, Nirvana Cleanser cultivators are extremely rare. Any one of them are people who can make a cultivation planet tremble with a stomp of their feet. I haven’t heard of anyone named Wang Lin. He said that he was from the Heavenly Fate Sect… Could it be… Could he be from an older generation of the All-Seer’s disciples?” The three of them all looked at each other with doubt in their eyes. However, the power Wang Lin showed off was indeed worthy of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      The green-robed old man felt rather embarrassed and said, “Please don’t blame us, Fellow Cultivator Wang. The three of us are in charge of this city, so we may had offended you. Please forget us, forgive us!”


      The middle-aged man also let out a wry smile and thought, “The reputation of the three Chen brothers didn’t really fall. After all, who would dare provoke a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator?”


      All three of them had sincere expressions and repeatedly admitted their mistake. Wang Lin’s expression relaxed and he calmly said, “It was also I who made the mistake first, so let’s just forget this matter.”


      The three of them let out sighs of relief. If Wang Lin wouldn’t let this go, they could only try to escape. Provoking a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator was like being branded for death.


      Master Yi Chen politely said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang must have came to Ghost Eye City for that bottle of Liquid Purple Jade. However, there are still several days before the auction. Does Fellow Cultivator have a place to stay? If not, the three of us can arrange a place for you.”


      The purple-robed middle-aged man and the green-robed old man both looked at Wang Lin with inviting gazes.


      No matter how arrogant the three of them were, when facing a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, they didn’t dare to reveal any of it. Instead, they showed the intent of getting closer.


      “Liquid Purple Jade?” This sounded familiar to Wang Lin. After pondering a bit, he looked at the three of them and nodded. “Then I’ll be trouble you three fellow cultivators!”


      Master Yi Chen laughed and said, “No problem. It was fate that we were able to become acquainted with Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin.” He smiled as he gestured with his right hand to welcome Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at the distance. At the city gate, Bai Wei was staring at him, and behind him was Xu Liguo.


      “You guys, come over.” Wang Lin’s voice wasn’t loud, but it clearly entered Bai Wei’s ears.


      Bai Wei hesitated a bit before flying into the air. Xu Liguo looked at Bai Wei’s back with a memorized look and quickly followed.


      When the three of them saw Bai Wei, they were startled, but they didn’t say anything. They went to the eastern side of the city to a gorgeous four story building. There was a courtyard around it filled with fake mountains and rivers. The spiritual energy here was very dense.


      Master Yi Chen smiled. “This is where the three of us stay in the city. Fellow Cultivator Wang can pick a room.”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and smiled. “Many thanks!”


      Only after seeing Wang Lin’s smile did the three brothers finally relax. The purple-robed middle-aged man laughed. “Brother Wang, rest first and I’ll order people to prepare some fruit. Since we brothers don’t know Brother Wang, the four of us have to debate dao.”


      Master Yi Chen nodded with a smile. The green-robed old man laughed. “Third Brother is right. How we met Fellow Brother Wang can be considered a legend!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. There was no need to reject their warm invitation, and he was also interested in the Liquid Purple Jade. He nodded. “If that’s the case, then I’ll be happy to oblige.”


      “Brother Wang is too polite.” Master Yi Chen then left with the other two.


      Bai Wei couldn’t get used to all of this. With his cultivation level, he would’ve never interacted with  cultivators of this level, even though he was the All-Seer’s disciple.


      Soon, servants came and arranged lodgings for the two of them. There were lot of vacant rooms here. After Bai Wei left, Xu Liguo subconsciously followed, but after Wang Lin cast a cold gaze, he obediently followed Wang Lin.


      The room Wang Lin chose was a rather elegant room on the second floor. The purple wooden table and chair, the red wooden cabinet, and the painting hanging on the wall all calmed his mind.


      There was an embroidered yellow lamp shade over a carved dragon lamp. When the light went through the shade, it was bright yet gentle as it scattered into every corner of the room.


      The room wasn’t big, but Wang Lin was very satisfied. Xu Liguo floated in the air and looked around. His heart was filled with disdain and he wondered what was so good about this place. This fiend really didn’t know how to enjoy himself. If it was up to him, he would find a place with a lot of girls. Oh, how comfortable that would be.


      Wang Lin quietly sat in the room with his eyes half-closed. It looked like he was looking at the window, but in truth was thinking about Bai Wei’s actions.


      “What exactly is this Bai Wei looking for me for… He would not call me here for nothing. There is also that strange mark in his body…” Wang Lin pondered. He had always felt like there was something Bai Wei wanted to say to him.


      “Everything he spoke about along the way was pointless… What does he want to say to me…” Wang Lin frowned as he recalled everything Bai Wei said. Then his eyes suddenly narrowed.


      “Could it be that what Bai Wei wanted to say was contained within those pointless matters… If that’s really the case, then he must be facing some difficulties that made him not dare to speak to me directly. He is certainly not afraid of me, but… Master?” Wang Lin felt like he had grasped some clue, but he wasn’t sure.


      “Perhaps there are restrictions that prevent him from telling me… so he could only give hints…” Wang Lin silently pondered about how Bai Wei’s expression changed so drastically when he asked about Bai Wei’s cultivation method.


      It was also at that moment that Wang Li noticed the strange mark formed by the movement of the Yin energy inside Bai Wei.


      “What exactly does Bai Wei want to say…” Wang Lin pondered for a moment before he looked up at the door. A moment later, Master Yi Chen’s voice came through.


      “Brother Wang, the fruit and nectar have been prepared. Since the sky isn’t dark yet, how about the four of us debate dao?”
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      “Due to the Yin energy inside Bai Wei’s body, not only did his mind change, his behavior has also become quite feminine. If he was born like this, it would be fine, but it was obviously not this extreme back then.”


      While they flew, Wang Lin’s light shined faintly as he looked at Bai Wei. He always felt like there was something wrong with Bai Wei, but he couldn’t find the exact problem.


      However, a thousand years of cultivation allowed him some special sense. Although he was not as all-seeing as the All-Seer, he could still feel a trace of events that were yet to occur.


      Bai Wei apparently didn’t notice Wang Lin’s divine sense sweeping past him and continued to smile and talk with Wang Lin.


      “You weren’t here for long before. In a few months, the weather on planet Tian Yun will change. The abrupt change between overcast and sunny is regarded as a unique scenery of planet Tian Yun.


      “During these hundreds of years, the Heavenly Fate Sect has been calm and not much has happened. If anything did happen, it’s that a white tree someone planted in the back mountain and claimed it would never flower flowered. However, the color of the flowers weren’t white but black. It only lasted three breaths of time before it turned to dust… It surprised quite a few people that time. I was there as well; I thought it would have been great if I could have saved a flower.”


      “There is nothing suspicious…” Wang Lin frowned, but that slight feeling was nagging in his heart. His expression remained neutral as he coped with Bai Wei’s conversation.


      “After you left, Master spent most of his time in closed door cultivation and rarely came out…”


      As Bai Wei smiled, he told Wang Lin every single incident that happened in the Heavenly Fate Sect. At the start, Wang Lin was seriously listening, but soon he frowned.


      Nothing Bai Wei talked about was great; they were all trivial things that had no meaning.


      Bai Wei smiled. “There is also Ghost Eye City. That city became famous many years ago after successfully auctioning a complete celestial spell. Every time it opens, it attracts a large amount of cultivators. It is open for one month, and aside from the auction house, people are free to trade. However, Ghost Eye City wasn’t very big and the amount of residences are limited. If we go late, I’m afraid we’ll have to camp.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and allowed Bai Wei to talk while leading the way, but he pondered in his heart.


      After 15 minutes, Wang Lin suddenly said, “Junior Sister Bai, what cultivation method do you cultivate?”


      Bai Wei was startled and his expression changed. He stopped before retreating a few steps while starting at Wang Lin and saying, “Does Brother Wang disdain me? If you find me annoying, then I’ll leave and never bother you again!”


      Wang Lin was shocked. He only asked what his cultivation method was, but he didn’t expect Bai Wei to change so greatly.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Brother Bai misunderstands; I’m just casually asking.”


      Bai Wei bit his lower lip and pondered for a moment. He then looked at Wang Lin with a complex look and said, “The cultivation method I cultivate is called Celestial Double Desire Art!” After speaking, Bai Wei became silent and flew north.


      “Celestial Double Desire Art…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he looked at Bai Wei’s figure. His eyes narrowed, and he could clearly see the rich Yin energy inside Bai Wei suddenly accelerate. It was moving very quickly through Bai Wei’s meridians and formed a mark.


      This mark was formed by the movement of Yin energy through Bai Wei’s meridians. Before, the Yin energy inside Bai Wei was too slow for Wang Lin to notice. However, he was able to see it now, but the mark only appeared for a moment before disappearing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he remembered that mark. He asked no more questions and followed Bai Wei. At dusk, he saw a circular city in the distance.


      This city was like a circle that fell on the earth and was guarded by cultivators. Before they got close, Wang Lin felt fluctuations of restriction surrounding the city.


      Rays of sword energy would occasionally drop down from the horizon. Sometimes it would be one and sometimes it would be many. They descended outside the city and showed their invitations before entering.


      Wang Lin know it was best not to spread out his divine sense in an unfamiliar place, or else it could cause misunderstandings. He was naturally cautious, and although his cultivation level had increased, his caution hadn’t reduced. After all, caution was needed to survive in the cultivation world.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out toward the city. He wasn’t rash in the way he spread his divine sense; it was more like a gentle breath. He didn’t try to find the secrets in the city but focused on the restriction fluctuations.


      He was acting like he had arrived before a strange door. Instead of violently breaking into the door, he was opening the door and taking a quick look inside. Although this was impolite, it was a common behavior in the cultivation world.


      Unless one was very tyrannical, this generally wouldn’t cause any misunderstandings.


      The restriction over the city had no objection toward Wang Lin at all. With Wang Lin’s cultivation and enlightenment in restriction, the restriction over the city didn’t notice his divine sense at all.


      However, just as Wang Lin’s divine sense went through the restriction and was about to return after sweeping the city, three divine senses that were well-hidden erupted. They were like three dragons that charged at Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      “What cultivator came to my Ghost Eye City? I’m one of the three Chen brothers, Master Yi Chen!” An ancient voice came out from the divine sense when it got close to Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      At the same time, the illusionary dragon formed by the three divine senses rotated to form a storm. They were about to trap Wang Lin’s divine sense to prevent it from leaving.


      Two of the three divine senses were at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. The divine sense of Master Yi Chen was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. The combination of their divine senses made Wang Lin unable to escape immediately.


      Wang Lin’s spells were all within his body, and his divine sense hadn’t reached the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer yet, so he was no match for the three of them with his divine sense.


      “I’m the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Wang Lin. It is my hope I hope you’ll forgive me.” Wang Lin was the first to be impolite, so he wasn’t angry.


      “Your divine sense was reckless and was trapped by me, but you want me to forgive you? What kind of reasoning is that? Today, the three of us won’t make it hard on you. Personally come to admit your mistake and then immediately leave. If you dare to step into Ghost Eye City again, don’t blame us for not being kind!” Next to Master Yi Chen, a gloomy divine sense appeared.


      Wang Lin and Bai Wei stood outside the city, waiting in line to enter. As for Wang Lin’s conversion with the three, unless one’s cultivation was very high, they wouldn’t notice anything.


      Bai Wei was obviously not aware of anything, but Wang Lin frowned.


      “I hope Fellow Cultivator doesn’t mind, but the three of us are in charge of Ghost Eye City’s security, so we must be cautious. If Fellow Cultivator doesn’t agree, then don’t blame me for destroying this divine sense!” Master Yi Chen sent out a sigh. He knew doing this was a bit too much. After all, this person hadn’t gone out of bounds and it was just a natural sweep.


      The three Chen brothers had all done this before. Except right now, they were hired by Ghost Eye City, so they had to be cautious. Also, he was a bit unhappy right now.


      Basically all the Nirvana Scryer old monsters on the planet understood that the three of them were responsible for the security of Ghost Eye City. Most of them wouldn’t probe with their divine senses as a sign of respect to the three of them.


      The person before him obviously wasn’t showing them any respect. What use was it for him to admit to his mistake after realizing the situation was bad?


      “If this person refuses to admit his mistake and comes to fight the three of us, I can respect him as an equal. However, it is obvious he saw how strong we three are and became timid!


      “Moverover, if we don’t severely punish this person, we will not have a day of peace before the auction begins. In order to scare of others that dare to observe with their divine senses, we must be more severe.


      “I’ll give you three seconds to consider!” Master Yi Chen gently spread out his message. It would be too easy for the three of them to take care of an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator! Even if this person was really from the Heavenly Fate Sect, the All-Seer wouldn’t lower himself to deal with them. Moreover, the three of them didn’t kill. After all, the three of them had given this person a chance, so even if they destroyed his divine sense, no one would say anything.


      If it was someone from the Da Lou Sword Sect, Master Yi Chen wouldn’t think this. After all, Sword Saint Ling Tianhou was famous for protecting his own.


      Three breaths of time passed by in an instant. Master Yi Chen let out a cold snort and the divine sense dragon formed by the three of them let out a roar at Wang Lin’s trapped divine sense. They were about to destroy Wang Lin’s trapped divine sense.


      “The three of you have gone too far!” Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to Bai Wei or Xu Liguo. He frowned and then disappeared with a step.


      Ghost Eye City’s restriction couldn’t even stop Wang Lin’s divine sense, much less his physical body. At the moment Wang Lin disappeared, the restriction only flashed three times before it completely collapsed.


      The moment the restriction collapsed, Wang Lin’s figure appeared above Ghost Eye City. His speed was beyond imagination. The moment Wang Lin appeared, he directly grabbed a divine sense dragon. The dragon wanted to struggle, but it was no use. Wang Lin flung the dragon backward and there was a loud rumble as the divine sense dragon collapsed.


      Inside Ghost Eye City, there was a very beautiful building. Inside the third room from the east sat an old man. This old man wore a green robe and had a dignified expression. However, at this moment, his eyes opened, he coughed out blood, and his expression changed greatly!


      “Nirvana Cleanser old monster!” The old man’s body flickered and disappeared.
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      Bai Wei smiled at Wang Lin, expectation filling his phoenix eyes, and he left.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled. He felt a headache toward this Bai Wei. At this moment, a ripple appeared from his bag and Xu Liguo’s voice echoed in his mind.


      “Top quality! Top quality! Master, this is top quality! I, Xu Liguo, have met countless people, but I have never met someone this graceful. Especially her gaze when she left, it made even Grandpa Xu’s bones soft. Master, if you don’t like it, then I do. When I saw her, it reminded me of Mei Ji[1].”


      Wang Lin ignored Xu Liguo’s words and cut off his voice.


      At this moment, a chuckle came from Wang Lin’s side. Zhao Xinmeng appeared and her gaze toward Wang Lin was a bit different.


      Wang Lin frowned as he got  up and sat down on the chair. He said, “Fourth Senior Sister, I’ll consider your matter.”


      Zhao Xinmeng looked at Wang Lin, and after pondering for a bit, she softly said, “Although my cultivation level isn’t high, I have retained my virginity throughout my thousand years of cultivation. If you can strengthen my seal, I… I can give you my thousand year origin yin.” Zhao Xinmeng’s face turned red as she faced Wang Lin. She opened up her sleeve, revealing a small red dot.


      She bit her lower lip and put down her sleeve before looking at Wang Lin and leaving.


      “This is my last hope. If he can battle Ling Tianhou, his cultivation can’t merely be at the Nirvana Scryer stage, he is likely at the Nirvana Cleanser stage. If he helps me, he must be able to suppress the seal completely…” Zhao Xinmeng let out a sigh and her figure disappeared over the horizon.


      “If I ask for others for help, with Master there, I fear no one would dare to help…”


      Wang Lin sat inside the room and pondered. Helping Zhao Xinmeng was easy, but doing this would not please the All-Seer.


      “If what Zhao Xinmeng said was true, then there must be a profound meaning to Master’s indifference… Presumably… He is also conflicted on this in his mind.”


      While pondering, the celestial sword Xu Liguo was in began to become restless and the fluctuations from his bag disturbed his thoughts. Wang Lin frowned and slapped his bag of holding. The celestial sword immediately flew out and a large amount of black fog appeared. The black fog quickly condensed to reveal Xu Liguo’s figure.


      Xu Liguo’s eyes shined. After he appeared, he inhaled deeply in the spot where Bai Wei stood earlier. His face was filled with an intoxicated look and he muttered, “Top quality! Really top quality! Compared to her, even the little girl in the Demon Spirit Land is nothing. If I can…” Xu Liguo revealed a nasty smile.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo trembled and he felt a cold intent spread across his body. This coldness penetrated his soul, which made him sober, and he began to secretly complain.


      “Damn it, why did this fiend’s cultivation level go up again? There is no justice. Although I still feared him before, my soul didn’t tremble from must a gaze from this damn fiend. It felt as if this fiend could cause Grandpa Xu to die with just a thought!” Xu Liguo’s expression changed, but he immediately revealed a flattering expression.


      “Master is mighty. Your cultivation level has increased once more. Master is really gifted by the heavens…”


      Without waiting for Xu Liguo to finish speaking, Wang Lin interrupted him and calmly said, “What were you so anxious to come out for?” Although his voice was calm, his eyes were cold.


      From Wang Lin’s view, Xu Liguo needed to be beaten down occasionally; otherwise, Xu Liguo would get too unruly. This devil was something he had created, and perhaps only he understood this devil the most.


      Before Xu Liguo was refined into a devil, he had a lot of resentment, and his personality intensified after being refined into a devil. He knew that if Xu Liguo returned to his true form, the only way to control Xu Liguo was to always be stronger than him.


      Back in the Nether Beast, the old man thought Xu Liguo was a loyal person, but in reality, he had no loyalty at all. At most it was a habit formed by being under Wang Lin’s control for almost 1,000 years.


      Unyielding thoughts would occasionally appear in Xu Liguo’s heart. Wang Lin knew of this well.


      “Not good. This devil fiend is going to punish me today…” Xu Liguo was nervous as he licked his lips and flattered, “Master, the reason Little Xu came out is to congratulate Master’s increase in cultivation. Ever since I brilliantly decided to follow Master, Master’s cultivation level has increased every time I come out. After a long time, this little one thought that if he comes out more often, maybe Master’s cultivation level will become even higher. Hehe…” As Xu Liguo spoke, he carefully looked at Wang Lin, ready to change his words at any time.


      Wang Lin frowned but revealed a smile. He looked at Xu Liguo and said, “Since you have the heart, then don’t go back inside the celestial sword for now. Stay with me and properly comprehend the sword intent you inherited.


      Xu Liguo immediately patted his chest and said, “Master, rest assured, Little Xu will not disgrace you and will properly cultivate.” Although Xu Liguo said this, he secretly laughed.


      “It is still your Grandpa Xu who is smarter and has quicker reactions. Just a few sweet words and even this fiend will be beaten! No matter how high your cultivation level is, you can’t beat your Grandpa Xu’s spell!”


      Wang Lin no longer paid any attention to Xu Liguo. He sat down and began to cultivate.


      Xu Liguo was like a ghost that floated around in the room. Then he became bored and couldn’t help but think of Bai Wei’s peerless beauty. He first carefully looked at Wang Lin before he sniffed and revealed an intoxicated expression.


      “Beauty, a real beauty… If she was a woman, she wouldn’t be that special. Grandpa Xu has met a lot of women, but her for be a man…” Xu Liguo’s mind trembled and his heart felt itchy. He wanted to go find Bai Wei right now to talk heart to heart.


      His mind was filled with fantasies, and he felt restless. However, thinking about how Wang Lin was still nearby, he couldn’t help but sigh.


      “When Grandpa Xu followed the Giant Demon Clan ancestor, the ancestor was so good to me. He gave me Mei Ji. Those days were filled with color… Unfortunately, after returning to this fiend, I’m stored away in the bag all day. The good life is so far away.” Thinking about this, Xu Liguo felt anger in his heart.


      “When when my cultivation is strong enough one day, I must get back at this fiend. At most I’ll just fight to the death… fight…” Just as he was thinking, he suddenly saw Wang Lin’s eyelids move. He immediately revealing a flattering smile.


      However, after waiting for a long time, Wang Lin’s eyes wouldn’t open. Xu Liguo inwardly cursed, “He really doesn’t know how to enjoy life. If I had someone so devoted to me, I would have already jump on them, not to mention that beauty…” Xu Liguo let out a sigh. He knew that he wasn’t powerful enough. After thinking for a long time, he sat down and began comprehend that ancient sword intent inheritance.


      “Your Grandpa Xu has to work hard; otherwise, the gap between me and the fiend will only grow wider. Then I will never be able to escape this fiend’s clutches and escape this abyss of misery.”


      After Xu Liguo began to cultivate, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes shined brightly before he closed his eyes and ignored Xu Liguo. However, Wang Lin had made up his mind to refine this devil once more.


      Time quickly passed, and in the blink of an eye, it was noon. The sun outside the pavilion was bright and seemed to dispel all darkness. The sky was clear and blue; it would cause anyone’s heart to calm down.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and his body moved. The door opened on its own and he walked out. Xu Liguo got up to follow. His eyes looked around as he suppressed the excitement in his heart.


      “I’m  about to see that beauty!”


      Wang Lin stepped through the air and headed toward the bottom of Mount Purple. In the distance, he could see figures moving among the seven mountains. This revealed the scene of a big sect.


      There was chanting coming from the distance. It was the lower level disciples of the Heavenly Fate Sect practicing their spell proficiency.


      Dense spiritual energy filled the Heavenly Fate Sect. However, it was noon, so the spiritual energy contained Yang fire and was not fit for cultivation. There was no magnificent fluctuations of spiritual energy like there was during dawn or dusk.


      The Purple Division had the lowest status among the seven divisions. Even the seven direct disciple lineup wasn’t complete; including Wang Lin, there were only five.


      As a result, there were fewer ordinary disciples on Mount Purple. This made the huge mountain quite bleak. It was sparsely populated.


      As he walked down from the mountain, he saw no one. Xu Liguo followed behind Wang Lin, and the sunlight that landed on him didn’t give him any discomfort. In fact, it felt pleasant, especially with the thought of how he would meet the beauty soon. Xu Liguo’s heart itched, and he only hated Wang Lin for being too slow.


      Looking at Wang Lin’s shadow, Xu Liguo thought, “This fiend has cultivated for so many years and has had no fun in his life, but even this Grandpa Xu has to admire his increase in cultivation levels! That little Core Formation cultivator has become a powerhouse…” Just thinking about this, Xu Liguo quickly dispelled this idea and thought, “I can’t become like him. What joy is there in his life? It can be said that this fiend’s cultivation was built by danger and slaughter. I, Xu Liguo, am not suited for this. It is comfortable to hold beauties.


      “If I were like him, I would definitely be destroyed sooner or later. I don’t know when this fiend will have bad luck and be killed… No, if he is killed, my fate won’t be good either. Perhaps my mind will be erased to be used as an ordinary sword spirit.” While Xu Liguo was thinking about random thing,s Wang Lin had arrived at the bottom of the mountain.


      There was a pavilion at the bottom of the mountain. There was a purple figure standing inside the pavilion, and from afar they gave off a graceful feeling. However, the figure was feminine and revealed a hint of weakness.


      At this moment, a gentle breeze blew out and lifted the purple figure’s hair. This person lifted their hair with their jade-like hand, then they turned around and smiled at Wang Lin.


      If one didn’t know the details, then this person was far more beautiful than most women.


      Bai Wei’s eyes lit up and he smiled. “Senior Brother Wang indeed kept his promise.”


      Although Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, Xu Liguo stared at Bai Wei from behind him. If not for Wang Lin being here, then no matter what, he would have jumped at Bai Wei.


      “What is this?” Bai Wei’s gaze looked at Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo’s body was filled with black mist, and at this moment, this black mist contracted, revealing his appearance when he was a cultivator. His eyes revealed an evil glare, but his expression was serious. Just as he was about to speak, he heard a cold snort that frightened him to immediately reveal a flattering expression.


      The rapid change startled Bai Wei.


      “This is my treasure spirit. Brother Bai, where is the market you were talking about? Please lead the way.” Wang Lin didn’t make much of an introduction.


      With Wang Lin here, even though Xu Liguo’s heart itched, he didn’t dare to reveal too much. He could only look helplessly at Bai Wei and curse in his mind. “This damn fiend Wang Lin. He’s not going to eat him himself, and he also won’t let Grandpa Xu eat. There no is justice, no justice!”


      Bai Wei’s eyebrows wrinkled and he said, “Senior Brother Wang!”


      Wang Lin immediately became embarrassed. It was very rare for him to become embarrassed, and now Bai Wei had done it twice.


      While he was embarrassed, Xu Liguo’s eyes lit up and he stared at Bai Wei. He thought to himself, “Heaven has shined upon me, Xu Liguo, to meet the love of my life. I can’t stand it!” Black smoke appeared around Xu Liguo and he turned into a big mouth that look like it was going to devour Bai Wei.


      At this moment, every thought of Wang Lin was all thrown away by his mind. He could only see Bai Wei’s smile. As he rushed out, a cold light flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes and his hand penetrated the black mist and directly grabbed Xu Liguo’s soul.


      Xu Liguo suddenly around and just revealed a fierce expression at Wang Lin when Wang Lin grabbed him. Then Xu Liguo quickly revealed a flattering expression and repeated, “Master, Master, I know was wrong. I was wrong.”


      Wang Lin grabbed Xu Liguo and said, “Bai… Junior Sister Bai, please lead the way.”


      Bai Wei also saw some clue and looked at Xu Liguo with great interest. This gaze made Xu Liguo excited.


      Bai Wei smiled as he slapped his bag of holding and a flying sword appeared. He stood on the sword and flew off into the distance. Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he took a step and caught up to the sword light.


      “Although this Bai Wei was feminine before, it was not this extreme. His body is now filled with Yin aura and even his temperament has changed greatly!” Moving forward, Wang Lin could feel someone secretly following him. Without even turning around, he knew this person was Zhao Xinmeng!


      1. The lust domain spirit Wang Lin used against Liu Mei


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00962.xhtml

    
      #962


      Chapter 961 - Wang Lin’S Embarrassment


      Chapter 961 - Wang Lin’s Embarrassment


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Fourth Sister please enter.”


      The breathing outside the pavilion was heavy, and after a long time, the door was pushed open. A beautiful woman in purple walked in biting her lower lip.


      Although this woman’s appearance was not as stunning as Li Mei, she was still beautiful. However, there were traces of the passage of time on her face, making her feel a bit aged.


      After she entered the room, she silently sat in a chair. She didn’t look at Wang Lin; her empty eyes silently looked at the empty space before her.


      The room was completely silent as Wang Lin closed his eyes and continued to cultivate. However, he soon felt a faint divine sense that stretched out from between the woman’s eyebrows.


      As his divine sense spread out, it spread toward Wang Lin. It wasn’t fast, it eased its way over like it was very hesitant.


      As the divine sense approached, Wang Lin’s eyes opened and a ray of light shined out of them. The divine sense trembled and wanted to retreat, but it was instantly frozen in the air.


      The face of the woman in purple was deathly pale. She could feel that if her divine sense moved at all, Wang Lin would instantly devour it.


      Wang Lin stared at the woman in purple and loosened his lock on her divine sense, allowing her divine sense to return to her body. She couldn’t hide anything before Wang Lin. There were six seals on her body, sealing her cultivation. What she revealed to the outside was only late stage Soul Transformation.


      If it was the Wang Lin back then, he wouldn’t be able see through this. However, now he only needed one gaze to completely see through the woman in purple.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly and said,


      “What does Fourth Sister want?”


      The woman in purple opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something, but in the end she remained silent.


      “Since Fourth Sister doesn’t have anything, then I won’t be sending you off.” With that, Wang Lin waved his sleeve. A gentle breeze appeared, causing the woman’s body to tremble and step rapidly toward the door. Just as she arrived at the door, her eyes revealed a decisive gaze and she whispered, “Wang Lin, now that you have reached the second step, aren’t you afraid of the crisis that might befall you in the Heavenly Fate Sect?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached out. He pulled the woman in purple back in and calmly said, “What does Senior Sister mean?”


      The woman in purple clenched teeth as she looked up at Wang Lin and softly said, “If you hadn’t fled back then, it’s likely you would have gone inexplicably missing over the past few hundred years!


      “I presume you already noticed that within the Heavenly Fate Sect, none of the thousands of inner and outer disciples and even us direct disciples, no one’s cultivation has reached the Illusionary Yin stage!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he silently looked at the woman in purple.


      “When someone breaks through the late stage of Ascendant and reaches the Illusionary Yin stage, that person will mysteriously disappear within a year. This matter is taboo within the Heavenly Fate Sect. Back then, your cultivation level wasn’t high enough to know this, and you presumably still don’t know.”


      Wang Lin’s expression still didn’t change at all.


      The woman in purple looked at Wang Lin. After she finished speaking, she found that Wang Lin’s expression still hadn’t changed. Her heart couldn’t help but sink, and she clenched her teeth. “I know you may not believe me, but I, Zhao Xinmeng, joined the sect at the age of seven and cultivated for a thousand years…”


      Without waiting for Zhao Xinmeng, Wang Lin shook his head and said, “Are you not afraid of Teacher finding out that you’re speaking about this here?”


      “Every day at 5 AM, Master goes into close door cultivation. Unless something major has occurred, he won’t come out. Master has had this habit for thousands of years.” Zhao Xinmeng seemed a bit hasty.


      “Wang Lin, everything I say is true!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and looked at Zhao Xinmeng. Then he said, “This is why you have six seals inside your body?”


      Zhao Xinmeng wasn’t shocked by Wang Lin seeing through her. She revealed a trace of bitterness. “What else can I do beside this? A piece of my soul is in Master’s hands, so I simply can’t leave. Even if I were to leave, Master would only need but a thought for me to be completely destroyed.


      “There are many people who seal their cultivation like me. Among them, the Red Division’s Sun Hong has the highest cultivation level. She has 11 seals on her body, forcing herself to stay at the mid stage of Ascendant. She even interfered with her own comprehension so that it won’t match her real cultivation level. If she were to release the seals, she could quickly reach the early stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      “There is also the Red Division’s Lu Hai. If he released his seal, his cultivation level would immediately become peak Corporeal Yang.


      “These are only people I know, but I believe there are those that have hidden themselves very well among the seven divisions! However, no matter how much our cultivation advances, we don’t dare to open the seals. Even if we reseal our cultivation after it has been open, we will mysteriously disappear within a year. If we were seriously injured and our cultivation level fell, those who didn’t hide their cultivation would be fine, but those of us who hid our cultivation level would still disappear.


      “From my understanding, Master has been cultivating for tens of thousands of years and has had countless disciples. However, none of them have ever appeared or even been heard of…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he looked at Zhao Xinmeng. The six seals on this woman were very strange. If they were not face to face like this, they would’ve been easy to miss. However, Wang Lin believed that before the All-Seer, this kind of method was useless!


      “Master didn’t stop us from sealing our cultivation, he just ignored us…” Fear filled Zhao Xinmeng’s face. This was something she didn’t understand, and neither did all the disciples who hid their cultivation levels.


      “No matter how much we hide, Master won’t acknowledge it, as if he really doesn’t know… However, if the seals open, we will be doomed. 500 years ago, there was a disciple of the Orange Division whose seal had reached its limit. His seals were opened by force, and he disappeared the next day...


      “It’s impossible to escape. Even if we hide our cultivation, there is a limit. I can’t afford to continue living such a life… And in the past hundred years, my seal has begun to loosen and I’m starting to lose control. Recently, this has been even more serious…”


      “Save me! Wang Lin, save me! I’ll do whatever you want as long as you save me!” Tears streamed down Zhao Xinmeng’s eyes as she looked at Wang Lin, and her voice became hoarse.


      “Did you know that although you only returned yesterday, you have gathered the attention of everyone within the Heavenly Fate Sect who hid their cultivation? They must all be wondering when you will disappear…” Zhao Xinmeng bit her lower lip. She couldn’t talk to anyone about this, as this was considered an absolute taboo in the Heavenly Fate Sect!


      She was already in despair before this. The seal on her body loosened more each day, and before long, the seal was going to collapse. The fear of her cultivation revealing itself terrified her.


      “Rumor has it that that all cultivators whose cultivation level went past Ascendant were… Devoured by Master… Wang Lin, I won’t ask you to retrieve my soul, only that you help me reinforce the seal so that my cultivation will forever stay at the late of Soul Transformation.”


      Zhao Xinmeng stood up and was about to bow to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and a gentle force appeared, causing Zhao Xinmeng to stand up straight. He pondered for a bit and was about to speak when he suddenly looked outside the pavilion.


      Zhao Xinmeng was startled, and a moment later, she also detected something. After pondering for a bit, for some reason her face blushed and she arrived next to Wang Lin in a flash. After taking off her shoes, she got onto Wang Lin’s bed and formed a seal to hide herself.


      Wang Lin frowned. At this moment, light footsteps came from outside the pavilion.


      “Seventh Junior Brother, Bai Wei requests a visit.” Bai Wei’s feminine voice slowly drifted into the room.


      Wang Lin had no bad feelings toward Bai Wei. If not for Bai Wei secretly reminding him back then, Wang Lin wouldn’t have such a deep understanding of the All-Seer.


      “Senior Brother Bai, please enter.” Wang Lin’s voice was calm. However, there were faint scent of body fragrance that entered his nose that made him uncomfortable.


      The door opened. Bai Wei still had that beautiful appearance, but now he looked a bit frail. Inside the room, he looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh. “Still the same as before. Seventh Brother you haven’t changed at all from back then.”


      “Brother Bai is the same. We haven’t seen each other in hundreds of years, but it is as if I just saw you yesterday.” Wang Lin smiled.


      Bai Wei’s eyes were like water as he looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Seventh Brother is using the wrong term. I’m no longer Senior Brother Bai, but Junior Sister Bai…”


      Wang Lin’s expression became strange and he couldn’t help but wryly smile.


      Bai Wei saw Wang Lin’s expression and smiled. His eyes shined, revealing a peerless look, and he smiled. “Why is it so difficult to call me Junior Sister Bai? I have always been a woman.”


      Wang Lin felt quite embarrassed. Even after a thousand years of cultivation and life experience, he still didn’t know what to do. He could only let out a dry cough and say, “I wonder what matter Senior Brother Bai came here for.”


      Bai Wei’s eyebrows lifted and he looked at Wang Lin with his water-like eyes.


      Even with Wang Lin’s early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation and ancient god body, he was almost unable to bear this gaze. He wryly smiled and said, “Bai… Junior Sister Bai, what did you come here for?”


      Bai Wei’s expression released and she whispered, “Wang Lin, you shouldn’t have come back! It’s not easy to say it here, but are you free? On planet Tian Yun, there is a market called the Ghost Eye. If you are free, then I have something to inform you on the way there.”


      Wang Lin pondered. He hadn’t been back for a long, so it was a good idea to hear from Bai Wei what had happened in the hundreds of years that passed. Also, his relationship with Bai Wei was quite good, so there was no reason to refuse.


      After observing Bai Wei, he found no seals. Bai Wei’s cultivation was truly at the mid stage of Soul Transformation.


      “OK, we will meet below Mount Purple at noon today.”
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      “The flame moved with the wind just like how the wind makes the plants move, which makes it look like the mountain is moving, but in reality…” Wang Lin pondered.


      “In reality, the mountain didn’t move, the flame didn’t move, what moved was the wind!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and all the windows snapped shut.


      After blocking the wind from outside, no more blew into the room.


      Without wind, the flame calmed down from its violent flicker. However, it still gently swayed from the consumption of oil.


      Wang Lin frowned as he stared at the flame. Before the flame’s light, his face was bright and dark, revealing a faint of gloominess.


      “Something’s wrong! The wind has already stopped, but this flame is still moving…”


      At this moment, although Wang Lin didn’t know it, his state was very similar to dao confirmation, but instead of confirming his own dao, he was confirming the All-Seer’s dao.


      He had been acquainted with the All-Seer for hundreds of years. Back then, with Wang Lin’s low cultivation level, he couldn’t see through the changes on the All-Seer’s body. However, now he was vaguely able to see some clues.


      There were too many secrets surrounding the All-Seer. What made Wang Lin dread him the most was that he was unable to guess what was going through the other party’s mind at all.


      “The All-Seer is like the flame that is ever-changing… Even when I isolate the wind, it is impossible to find its original appearance.” Wang Lin frowned, and his gaze was still locked onto the flame.


      Time slowly passed. Unknowingly, it was already 3 AM. The sky outside was completely dark, and as the wind blew on the window, it caused the paper to rustle.


      This sound was very clear in this quiet night.


      “The wind moves, the mountain moves, the flame moves…” Wang Lin raised his head and took a step. He disappeared from the room and reappeared in the night sky.


      Below him was the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Mount Purple!


      The wind was strong this night, and clouds filled the sky. Not much moonlight fell on the earth through the clouds, which made everything before him very dark.


      While he pondered, Wang Lin raised his right hand and gently waved it. There was a trace law that appeared during Wang Lin’s comprehension of Summon the Rain


      The wind surged in the sky covered by the dark clouds. The clouds that seemed to contain rain all dissipated and then bright moonlight fell on the earth without any obstacles.


      Under the moonlight, a shadow appeared under Mount Purple.


      The wind blew by, causing the plants on the mountain to move, and the sounds of them rustling could be heard.


      Looking at the mountain and the large shadow, although the plants on the mountain were moving, the shadow barely changed.


      “This mountain is not moving!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. It was as if something had gone off in his head, and enlightenment filled his eyes. He seemed to have grasped a trace of a clue.


      “The wind only blew the surface, yet the mountain seemed to move, but in reality, it was my heart that moved! My heart moved, so the mountain moved!” Clarity filled Wang Lin’s eyes and then he returned to the room.


      Looking at the flame, Wang Lin’s breathing gradually subsided until it seemed like he was dead.


      If an outsider was here and  they saw this, they wouldn’t feel the slightest change. The flame would still be slightly shaking and crackling.


      However, at this moment, this flame was like a violent wave that shook in various ways. It gradually slowed down until it became motionless, as if the Stop spell was used.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He was filled with disbelief, as if he found that what he saw was completely unbelievable.


      The origin energy flowed to every part of his body without his control, and sounds of something bursting came from his body.


      It was as if a mortal martial artist had opened all their meridians.


      As his origin energy cycled like crazy, Wang Lin’s third eye silently opened and a gap opened. However, no red light came out. Instead, it was as if it was absorbing something. This caused the origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body to cycle even faster!


      This speed had already reached an unimaginable speed, but Wang Lin felt no pain. The current him seemed to be startled as he stared at the flame. The belief in his eyes reached a peak.


      He couldn’t believe what he was seeing. What he saw was no longer the candle flame but a very weak flame. This flame was what Wang Lin had created before.


      If this was all, it wouldn’t have shocked Wang Lin so much. However, although the flame looked like it stopped, it was still moving!


      This kind of movement was a kind of reversal. It was as if there was a force surrounding the flame that was making it rapidly dissipate in a way Wang Lin didn’t understand.


      It might be inaccurate to say it was dissipating. It was as if the flame was becoming large and larger. In the end, Wang Lin saw the secret within the flame after it had been magnified countless times!


      These were small elements. These elements would move past each other and collide in a specific way. Each time they collided, they would release a trace of heat.


      At a glance, these elements were a mess, but it was different from Wang Lin’s point of view. Whether it was how they moved or collided, they all contained some kind of law.


      “This is law… The law of fire…” From beginning to end, Wang Lin didn’t blink. He stared at the flame and muttered,


      “Could it… Go deeper…” Just as Wang Lin thought of this, the countless elements suddenly magnified. Just like that flame, they instantly grew very large at a violent speed!


      As the elements continued to be magnified, traces of illusionary lines surrounded it. However, at this moment, the origin energy in his body rumbled. He felt a sharp pain between his eyebrows and he awakened.


      Cold sweat poured out form his forehead and his entire outfit was soaked. The current Wang Lin was completely pale, and he took a deep breath. He looked at the candle and muttered, “What is that… Could it have been source origin…”


      “I could grasp that law, but I only saw the source origin for an instant, and my body couldn’t withstand it.” Wang Lin pondered for a while before he closed his eyes and cultivated.


      Time slowly passesd. The darkness outside the window disappeared and was replaced with light. Just as dawn arrived, Wang Lin opened his eyes from cultivation. Than a gaze that could pierce anything landed on the door.


      “Seventh Brother… May I come in…” A soft voice came from outside the pavilion.
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      “It will Make some preparations to open up the Demon Spirit Land this time. This matter is important, and I also need to invite some friends before we can enter that cave. During this time, you can wait here at ease.” The All-Seer’s expression was calm, not revealing any anger or joy as he spoke. After he finished speaking, clouds appeared and he left by stepping on the clouds.


      “The Purple Wood Pavilion was still kept for you.” The All-Seer’s voice came from the distance.


      Wang Lin looked at where the All-Seer disappeared and pondered.


      “Ling Tianhou’s actions had profound meaning behind them! Even on the final spell he used, he didn’t use his full power…” Wang Lin wasn’t able to guess all of Ling Tianhou’s thoughts, but he was able to get a rough idea.


      “As for All-Seer… I can’t see through him…” When it came to the All-Seer Wang Lin, had always been confused about the All-Seer’s inner thoughts. Even if he found a trace of a clue, in the blink of an eye, there would be another interpretation that make it all a mystery again.


      “I can’t see through him.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. There was also a layer of mist shrouding the All-Seer. He had a feeling that every time he saw the All-Seer, he was a bit different.


      In truth, Wang Lin had speculated that the All-Seer would prepare for his arrival like this. However, when it came to facing it, even though the All-Seer had done as Wang Lin expected, he felt like there was something wrong.


      Everything was a too bit smooth, as if everything happened according to Wang Lin’s plan.


      Wang Lin looked around the familiar Heavenly Fate Sect while frowning. After pondering for a bit, he walked down toward the Purple Wood Pavilion. There was only one road leading there. The path had stone towers on both sides and was filled with lush greenery.


      At this moment, it was sunset. As the wind blew, it brought about a coolness along with the rustling of leaves. Even the sound of water came from the distance.


      Wang Lin had walked down this road before. Now that he stepped onto this road again hundreds of years later, he felt regretful.


      “It’s as if nothing has changed…” Wang Lin walked forward at a leisurely pace.


      As he walked, a woman and man blue wearing blue robes walked close to him while talking. Their cultivation levels weren’t high, only Soul Transformation.


      Along with the wind, the words spoken by the two of them slowly blew by.


      “Junior Sister, I heard that in seven days, the Ghost Eye Market will open up a gain. I heard that several cultivators have rushed over.”


      “Ghost Eye Market? The one that auctioned a celestial spell and instantly became famous?” The woman’s voice was filled with surprise.


      “That’s right, it is that Ghost Eye Market. That celestial spell caused a huge uproar. Rumor has it that some powerful old monsters even took a trip there. Celestial spell! With our status, we can only get incomplete celestial spells, and they are still low grade celestial spells. Rumor has it that that celestial spell was a rare complete spell! This time, the rumors say that the Ghost Eye Market will have a mysterious item for auction.”


      “Ah, what does any of this have to do with us? The prices of everything in the Ghost Eye Market are unimaginable. Furthermore, one requires an invitation to enter.”


      “It doesn’t matter. Although we don’t have the right to enter the auction house, we have access to the tree trade area in the Ghost Eye Market.” As the man in blue spoke, he took out a jade from his bag. This jade was completely black, aside form the center, which had an eye. This eye gave off burst of red light and was very strange.


      “Ghost Eye invitation jade!” The woman’s eyes lit up.


      The man in blue was proud and he was about to speak when he looked ahead. What he saw caused him to become startled. He saw Wang Lin walking down from the mountain.


      When the woman noticed the abnormality of her senior brother, she raised her head and also noticed Wang Lin.


      With their cultivation level, they weren’t even remotely aware of Wang Lin’s existence.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gentle. When he got near the man and woman, he smiled at the man in blue and said, “Senior Brother Li, don’t be a stranger.”


      “You… You…” The man in blue was like a foolish chicken. He had just returned to the sect, so he didn’t know Wang Lin had returned. When he saw Wang Lin earlier, he thought Wang Lin looked familiar, so he was startled. However, after hearing Wang Lin’s words, he was even more shocked.


      “Wang Lin!!” The man in blue retreated a few steps and aghast filled his eyes.


      Wang Lin smiled. He didn’t know this person’s full name and only knew he was named Li. They had briefly met once, and he remembered that this man looked at him with mockery and disdain.


      Looking at this person today, this person’s cultivation level had increased from early stage Soul Transformation to mid stage Soul Transformation.


      No longer looking at the man named Li, Wang Lin walked past them and gradually left.


      “Senior Brother, he is called Wang Lin? This name seems familiar…” The woman looked at Wang Lin’s back with a puzzled look.


      “Wang Lin has actually returned! If I ran into him here, Master has to know about it. Could it be that he has obtained Master’s forgiveness? Just now, I didn’t feel any spiritual energy from him at all, as if he was a mortal. However, the moment he passed, I was so shocked that all the spiritual energy in my body trembled until it almost collapsed.” The man in blue’s expression was pale. He pulled his junior sister and quickly left.


      “Senior Brother, what’s with you?” The woman was puzzled.


      The man in blue quickly said, “His name is Wang Lin. He was the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Purple Division’s seventh disciple. Junior Sister, do you still not remember!?”


      The woman was startled and her expression immediately changed.


      “Is it that one that was rumored to have killed countless people in the Demon Spirit Land and created a river of blood? Who in the the end was eventually hunted by Master and seven seniors but was still able to escape? The devil Wang Lin?!”


      In the distance, Wang Lin wryly smiled. Gossip was a fearful thing. The rumors about him had gradually changed over the hundreds of years. Letting out a sigh, Wang Lin walked out of the Heavenly Fate Sect through the small path.


      In front of him was a mountain that pierced into the sky. The peak was covered in mist and there were purple lights inside this mist. This was where the Purple Division disciples stayed.


      Heavenly Fate Sect, Mount Purple.


      Looking at the familiar peak, Wang Lin entered a trance. It was as if he had gone back into the past and saw a youth walking step by step up the mountain and step by step gained a firm footing here.


      While pondering, the wind of the mountain blew by, and it was cold. Although not freezing, it still took away warmth and left you with only coldness.


      There were various plants swaying on the mountain. It was unknown if it was the mountain moving or his heart.


      Wang Lin walked up the mountain as if he was walking into heaven. Wang Lin slowed down as he walked up the mountain. Along the way, he met no cultivators, only the  wind that sound like people sobbing that blew by.


      Aside from the sound of wind, there was no other sound. The mountain was still the same as before, with a delicate pavilion in the corner. From a distance, you could vaguely see a vertical plaque with one word on it.


      Purple!


      As Wang Lin moved forward that corner of thep pavilion concealed itself once more. Only after walking past the obsticle did the pavilion from before appear.


      Purple Wood Pavilion!


      “Who still remembers that this place was called the Purple Cloud Pavilion…” Wang Lin stood silently for a while before he pushed open the door. The smell of mold blew out from the pavilion.


      The furnishing in the room was the same as before, there was nothing different. If there was any change, it was that there was dust everywhere. Whether it was the table, wooden chair, or the bed, it was all covered in dust.


      The oil lamp on the table had long since ran out of oil.


      Wang Lin raised his finger and gently rubbed the table. He quickly created a deep mark on the table. Looking at the dust on the table, Wang Lin waved his hand.


      A gentle wind swept by. This wind swept before Wang Lin and blew past the dust on the table. Then it went past the wood chairs, the bed, upstairs, and downstairs. It was as if a storm had gone through the pavilion.


      However, what was strange was that the storm only swept the dust and nothing else was moved. Not even the purple window emitted a single sound that signalled it was blown by the wind.


      After several breaths of time, Wang Lin raised his palm and closed his hand.


      At this instant, the storm seemed to reverse in time and gathered in Wang Lin’s hand from all directions. In an instant, the storm in the pavilion disappeared.


      A dark grey vortex appeared in Wang Lin’s palm. This was all the dust in the pavilion.


      He casually waved his right and all the windows in the pavilion opened. The grey vortex drifted out from the window; it was as if hundreds of years of time and all the memories of the past were deposited away. Everything in the room now looked new. The sky darkened as the sun set.


      The room was completely dark, which made Wang Lin’s figure look a bit blurry. He let out a sigh and walked to a purple wood cabinet. He remember that the oil was placed here. He opened the cabinet and sure enough found a small bottle containing brown lamp oil.


      After adding oil to the oil lamp, Wang Lin turned on the lamp. There was a sound when the flame was lit, and the darkness in the room was dispelled.


      However, the moment the flame lit up, a gust of wind came from the mountain. This caused the flame that had just lit up to flicker and sway, and Wang Lin’s shadow became distorted.


      “Eh?” Wang Lin’s expression changed as he stared at the flickering flame. A thought flash through his mind and his eyes shined brightly!


      “The wind blew and the flame changed. Its change is unpredictable in the wind, making it impossible to tell what its original shape was… I understand! The All-Seer is like this lamp. The reason I feel like he is a different person each time is because he is always changing. Just like how a person has thousands of avatars and all of them are in the same body. They are alternating at every moment… This is why the All-Seer gives me such an unpredictable feeling!”


      Wang Lin looked at the flickering lighting and his expression was light and dark. However, enlightenment filled his eyes.
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      The All-Seer’s expression sank and he calmly said, “As long as he hasn’t betrayed his sect, then he is still my disciple!”


      “Your Heavenly Fate Sect wants to protect your disciple? Could it be that my Da Lou Sword Sect disciples died for nothing!? Chen Long was the only surviving one among the 12 Swords, the rest were all killed by Wang Lin! This old man will not bully the weak; as long as Wang Lin can resist three rays of sword energy, then this matter will be forgotten! If you dare to stop me, All-Seer, I’ll risk everything and go to war with you!” Ling Tianhou’s face was filled with killing intent. Although he was speaking to the All-Seer, his gaze was locked on to Wang Lin.


      “This senior said that I don’t have the qualifications to hold the token. Dare I ask Senior how long you can last against Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s sword energy?” Wang Lin looked at the old man that was like a mountain of flesh.


      The old man with the mountain of flesh body was extremely gloomy. He let out a cold snort and remained silent, but there was a flash of killing intent in his eyes.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as his gaze fell on Ling Tianhou, and he calmly said, “Please enlighten me, Sword Saint!”


      Ling Tianhou waved his right hand and one of the four origin swords behind his back flew out. This sword was flickering between light and darkness. At this moment, a ray of sword energy flew out.


      The sword energy was like a rainbow!


      With Ling Tianhou’s cultivation, the sword energies he left his disciples when they went into the Demon Spirit land were all very powerful, so there was no need to mention how powerful this one that came from the source was. The sword energy took the form of a dragon and whistled toward Wang Lin.


      Crackling sounds came from the sky as if it couldn’t withstand the might of the sword energy.


      The surrounding Da Lou Sword Sect disciples all became excited as they watched.


      When the sword energy closed in and was about to tear his body apart, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch.


      There was a loud explosion as the space before Wang Lin’s fist showed signs of collapse. Just as the sword energy closed in, Wang Lin’s fist collided with it.


      There were several heaven-shaking rumbles. Wang Lin retreated two steps as he calmly looked at Ling Tianhou and slowly said, “First ray!”


      Ling Tianhou’s sword energy collapsed and spread like a storm. The All-Seer waved his big sleeves and all that power disappeared. He looked at Wang Lin and revealed a smile.


      Coldness flashed in Ling Tianhou’s eyes and he waved his right hand without hesitation. The origin sword that flew out let out a sharp sword hymn that penetrated the heavens. Then it directly flew out at Wang Lin with its original body.


      When it closed in, Wang Lin laughed and his right hand formed a fist. A surge of power travelled from between his eyebrows and gathered in his hand. Specks of light appeared around Wang Lin’s fist, and he shot forward along with the punch.


      At the same time, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. Since he had returned to planet Tian Yun, he didn’t intend to be low key. After all, the only way to speak was with strength!


      If he wanted to go back to the Demon Spirit Land to obtain the qualifications to hold the token and to obtain the recognition of all the old monsters on planet Tian Yun, then all of it would depend on this battle!


      With Wang Lin’s cunning, he had already analyzed all of this. At this moment, after throwing the punch, his left hand touched his bag and he shouted, “Three sets of nine swords!”


      After he spoke, rays of silver light flew out from his bag of holding like crazy. Every ray of light gave off a harsh silver glow and countless soul fragments came out from each ray of light. Then bursts of mournful cries filled the world.


      As all 27 flying swords all flew out, Wang Lin pointed with this finger. All 27 flying swords flew toward Ling Tianhou while the souls released mournful cries!


      Even the All-Seer was shocked by this. He had already foreseen the result, but he didn’t know the process. He foresaw that Wang Lin’s cultivation would have increased greatly and that he would return on the day the green and purple light covered the sky, but he didn’t know exactly what cultivation level Wang Lin would be at.


      He even saw through the several powers between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Three of them were things even he dreaded!


      “Although I calculated that this child would come back, I couldn’t calculate the reason. This child dared to return to planet Tian Yun because he must have something to rely on. The Vermillion Bird Mark is one of his backings!”


      The beautiful woman was also shocked. Surprise filled her eyes and she immediately saw how extraordinary those 27 swords were.


      She was a master refiner, and she thought, “The material of these 27 swords are all extraordinary, and they also contain powerful killing intent. It is obvious they have been refined in a place with monstrous killing intent for countless years. Any one of those swords would be a peerless weapon! Now that the 27 swords have formed a sword array, their power…” The beautiful middle-aged woman gasped.


      The old man sitting on the gourd suddenly stood up. He stared at Wang Lin, and a huge wave was set off in his heart!


      “He definitely isn’t at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer!”


      As for the old man that was like a mountain of flesh, his mind trembled. He stared at the 27 swords and the indifferent Wang Lin. Cold sweat came out from his forehead.


      “I underestimated him!”


      Ling Tianhou was named “Sword Saint,” and he had great accomplishments and insight related to swords. When he saw these 27 swords, his eyes shined.


      “Such flying swords, such a sword formation. Wang Lin, you are qualified to have a fight with me!” Ling Tianhou waved his hands and the three remaining origin swords behind him flew out. As the four swords rotated, rays of sword energy shot out, forming a net of sword energy.


      The 27 flying swords caught up to the impact of his punch under Wang Lin’s control. They fused together and formed a storm with the swords at the core. There was also sword intent contained within, and they collided with the four rotating origin swords that belonged to Ling Tianhou.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      As the rumbles continued, the 27 swords were all pushed one by one. However, the bombardment caused Ling Tianhou’s origin swords to retreat!


      Every time a flying sword was knocked back, it would return back to Wang Lin. A moment later, all 27 swords circled Wang Lin. At this moment, the power of Wang Lin’s ancient god punch exploded.


      Under the power of the punch, Ling Tianhou’s four origin swords were all knocked back!


      This scene was shocking to anyone who saw it!


      However, Wang Lin knew that Ling Tianhous hadn’t used any spells and had purely attacked with sword energy. This wasn’t Ling Tianhou showing mercy, but even if Wang Lin was at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser, he wouldn’t enough of a threat for Ling Tianhou to use spells!


      Ling Tianhou’s eyes revealed a strange light, but it soon disappeared. He laughed and had already forgotten about the promise of only three attacks. His hands formed a seal and he waved them, then his hair moved without wind, his eyes lit up, and he shouted, “You are qualified for this old man to use spells. This old man only knows three spells! Sacrifice, Hole, Break! Sacrifice sword, first phase, cast the sword with blood!”


      After he spoke, the surrounding cultivators were all shocked. Ling Tianhou’s name was illustrious, and he was a master with spells that could shake the heavens. Every cultivator knew that Ling Tianhou only had one mortal enemy, and that was the All-Seer!


      He seldom used his spells, and almost every single time he had used them, he was in a battle with the All-Seer.


      However, Ling Tianhou had unexpectedly used a spell in his battle against Wang Lin. As a result, even if Wang Lin lost, he would immediately become famous.


      As Ling Tianhou shouted, he pointed forward and the four origin swords fused into one. They became an ethereal sword that gave off bursts of hot energy. Then it turned, looking as if it was becoming liquid, and became colorful under the shining sun. Then it shot straight at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He retreated a few steps, slapped his bag of holding, and shouted, “Five set of nine swords formation!


      In an instant, rays of silver light flew out from his bag and flew together with the 27 swords. A total of 45 swords rotated like crazy, forming a vortex. Wang Lin’s hair flowed in the air as his hand closed and he mercilessly pointed forward!


      “Heavenly Chop!”


      With this point of his finger, the rate at which his origin energy cycled almost reached his peak. Countless Heavenly Chops flew out and merged with the vortex before him. The entire vortex trembled and then it condensed and shot forward.


      Wang Lin had already refined 45 of these swords from the Slaughter Realm and changed their appearances. The only ones who could identify them now were people from the Slaughter Realm.


      At this moment, this sword vortex that contained the power of countless Heavenly Chops collided with Ling Tianhou’s spell. At this moment, the world changed colors and reversed.


      An intense rumble echoed across the world. The sounds of constant collapsing had replaced all sounds in the world.


      If it wasn’t for the All-Seer blocking the shockwave of this impact, then it was likely a large part of planet Tian Yun would’ve collapsed. After the impact, Wang Lin’s body was pushed back. His 45 swords were not damaged, but they were bleak as they circled Wang Lin.


      Facing him, the sword formed by Ling Tianhou collapsed and turned back into four origin swords. Ling Tianhou wasn’t pushed back, though his eyes lit up and he laughed. “Wang Lin, the grudge between you and the Da Lou Sword Sect is all gone. This old man won’t take the token away from you. Since you were the one who obtained it, then you have a position to enter the celestial cave!”


      Ling Tianhou turned around and stepped out. The Da Lou Sword Sect disciples were all still confused, but they immediately followed. Rays of sword energy quickly went off into the distance.


      “Ling Tianhou’s actions were very profound…” Wang Lin looked at Ling Tianhou’s figure and pondered.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Whether it was the Heavenly Fate Sect disciples or the disciples brought by the old monsters, shock filled their eyes.


      “Who would’ve thought Wang Lin would have the power to battle Ling Tianhou!?” Excitement filled Bai Wei’s eyes. Even now he still didn’t believe what he had witnessed.


      Zhao Xingxia’s face was deathly pale and his gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with fear. He no longer dared to have any evil intent.


      There was still the fourth sister, who had been downcast the entire time. The confusion in her eyes disappeared and she looked at Wang Lin with a mysterious gaze.


      “If he can help me…” The woman bit her lower lip and made a decision.


      Not only them, almost everyone who knew Wang Lin was shocked into a trance. In their eyes, Wang Lin’s figure from back then gradually fused with the white-robed figure they were looking at now.


      Wang Lin didn’t put away the 45 flying swords, his gaze swept by before landing on the old man with the mountain of flesh body, and he calmly said, “Senior, am I qualified?”


      The old man silently pondered before letting out a cold snort and saying to the All-Seer, “Fellow Cultivator All-Seer, I still have a batch of pills to refine, so I won’t disturb you anymore.”


      With that, he shouted at the four disciples carrying him, “Return to the sect!”


      The four disciples quickly nodded, then they lifted his huge body and disappeared into the distance.


      The old man standing on the gourd looked profoundly at Wang Lin and laughed. “Fellow Cultivator Wang hid himself quiet well. This old man is called Strange Dream Tan. If you have time, you’re welcome to my Planet Dream.” With that, he clasped his hands at Wang Lin and left.


      The person that left with him was the skinny old man. From the beginning, he had an indifferent expression. Even when he left, he didn’t say farewell to the All-Seer, he just left.


      The last one to leave was the beautiful middle-aged woman. She looked at Wang Lin and smiled, “Fellow Cultivator Wang’s flying swords are filled with killing intent. However, too much killing intent can be hard to control. If you have time, please come to planet Zi Xia.” With that, she bowed toward the All-Seer and left with the four women behind her.


      When they were leaving, the eyes of the woman in the pink dress shined. She looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “My teacher is good at refining, but the cost will not be expensive.”


      “You little girl!” The beautiful woman chuckled and the three other woman also laughed. Only a few people noticed that the gaze the woman in the green dress had toward Wang Lin was very different.


      “He perhaps has already forgotten about my name… After all, for him, it was a very small matter, but for me, he saved my life…” The woman sighed.


      The woman in the pink dress asked, “Senior Sister Qian Qin,[1] what’s wrong?”


      Qian Qin shook her head but didn’t speak.


      Under the All-Seer’s order, the members of the Heavenly Fate Sect all scattered. In the square, there was no one else other than Wang Lin and the All-Seer. After everyone left, Wang Lin looked calmly at the All-Seer.


      The master and disciple once again faced each other after hundreds of years.


      The two of them pondered for a long time and the All-Seer slowly asked, “What do you plan to do?”


      “Disciple wants to enter the Demon Spirit Land.” Wang Lin’s expression was respectful.


      The All-Seer had his hand behind his back as he calmly said, “You have the qualifications. Whether it is as the Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial or as one of the Four Divine Sect’s Vermillion Bird Series. As far as I know, this generation of Vermillion Bird Series only has three people including you!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He didn’t know much about the Vermillion Bird Series. After hearing this now, although he was moved, his expression revealed nothing.


      1. This was when Wang Lin went out to train before going to the Demon Spirit Land. He encountered this group that found these fruits. Her sect was the one that found it but was too weak, so she called the Da Lou Sword Sect to help. They ended up taking it for themselves and used her sect members as bait. Wang Lin killed everyone except her and even gave her some of the fruit.
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      The self-destruction of the three avatars caused an unimaginable impact. The earth trembled even more violently, and the fragment everyone was on began to collapse on a larger scale! The collapse of the fragment caused large amounts of cracks to appear on the ground!


      “Wang Lin, this old man will help you save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!” The All-Seer laughed as he used the self-destruction of his three avatars to push Wang Wei and Hu Juan back, making it so Wang Lin couldn’t get close. He charged directly into the 35 Nirvana Shatterer elders and, using the moment where they couldn’t be distracted, unexpectedly charged into the mountain!


      At the same time, a rumbling sound came from the mountain. Even with the pressure of the golden lock, it didn’t continue to sink but was pushed up 30 feet more!!


      As a result, this mountain had been raised more than 70 feet, reaching 100 feet!


      The old man that struggled out from the green light looked at the All-Seer with a strange light in his eyes, but he didn’t speak. He immediately charged out from the bottom of the mountain. As soon as he came out, he shouted, “All members of the Four Divine Sect, use all your spells to destroy this mountain!!”


      With that, he raised his right hand and mercilessly slammed down. An Azure Dragon more than 100,000 feet large appeared and gave off an ancient aura. The dragon opened its mouth and spewed out green gas at the mountain.


      The surrounding Four Divine Sect elders didn’t hesitate to use their spells and bombard the mountain!


      At this moment, even more cracks appeared on the fragment and it began to collapse even more intensely. More spatial cracks appeared as if they were going to devour the world.


      The rumbling was heaven-shaking. Under the attack of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor and the elders’ bombardment, large amounts of rocks fell off. Even the golden lock became unstable.


      As this went on, the expression of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor became uglier.


      Just at this moment, a laugh came from the mountain and a crack appeared from its center. The All-Seer charged out from the mountain and revealed a rare look of excitement. He held a fist-sized blob of black blood as he charged into the sky laughing.


      The golden lock suddenly turned into a ray of light and followed the All-Seer. It landed on the black blood in his hand as if it was sealing it.


      However, the All-Seer didn’t care about it at all. As he charged out, he mercilessly slammed down on the ground below him! The rumbling became even louder and the collapsing fragment collapsed even faster. A giant vortex appeared on the bottom and annihilated everything that was sucked in.


      Thanks to that slam, it wasn’t just this fragment collapsing; the entire unstable Rain Celestial Realm began its final collapse!


      Muffled rumbles came from the heavens and earth. The Rain Celestial Realm was beginning to collapse just like the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “Wang Lin, I have to thank you for everything you’ve done! Someday, if we are fated, we will meet again! At that time, this old man will have become the heavenly dao!!” The All-Seer laughed like crazy and was about to escape when the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, who had just escaped, revealed a cold gaze. His right hand formed a seal and pointed up. The Azure Dragon behind him opened its mouth and let out a roar. Then the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor lowered his hand and the Azure Dragon charged out in an attempt to devour the All-Seer.


      The moment the Azure Dragon charged out, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor hit his own chest with his right hand and coughed out blood. The blood turned into a sword that entered the Azure Dragon. The Azure Dragon was immediately covered in a blood light. It caught up to the All-Seer in an instant and devoured him.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the heavens and earth. The dragon dissipated, and the All-Seer’s body was thrown out and two of his seals had been opened. Blood was coming from the corner of his mouth as he stared at the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor with smiled and said in a horse voice, “You are worthy of being the Four Divine Sect’s strongest Divine Emperor! I’m happy to experience it!” Then the All-Seer’s body flickered and he quickly fled.


      The surrounding Nirvana Shatterer elders were about to pursue when the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor shook his head and shouted, “Let him go! That person’s cultivation level is hidden too well. If we force him into a corner, the death count will be too high. It’s not worth it! Besides, I have been trapped for too long and I’m all spent.”


      After he spoke, all the elders of Four Divine Sect nodded in agreement.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s gaze fell on Wang Lin, and he slowly asked, “You’re the new Vermillion Bird?”


      Wang Lin nodded and clasped his hands. “Greetings, Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!”


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor carefully looked at Wang Lin and nodded after a long time. “The Four Divine Sect is connected by blood, so I won’t be saying my thanks.”


      Wang Lin frowned and calmly said, “What was that thing the All-Seer took from under the mountain?”


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s gaze fell on Wang Wei and Hu Juan. His pupils shrank and he slowly said, “Heavenly Dao Blood!”


      “Heavenly Dao… Blood?” Wang Lin gasped.


      “I came with Master Xuan Zhong and them as the first wave right when the Rain Celestial Realm collapsed. I originally came for the inheritances of treasure and spells, but I found a lot of strange things. The Celestial Realm was destroyed due to these mysterious things!” As the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor spoke, the area began to collapse even more intensely. Everyone quickly flew upward.


      “This lock mountain was was placed here by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin, and a crack appeared on it when the Rain Celestial Realm collapsed. I was brought here by Master Xuan Zong to enter together. An accident happened and I was trapped inside, unable to escape.


      “Due to the existence of this seal, only a special kind of person could hear my cry for help!” When the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor said this, he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Although I was trapped, I found that blob of blood at the bottom of the mountain. It was what Qing Lin had sealed. After studying for a long time, I still don’t know its origin; however, my fourth Heaven’s Blight descended. In that moment of crisis, I devoured the blood…” There was a trace of fear in the Azure Divine Emperor’s eyes.


      “Just one mouthful made me unconscious, and when I awakened, the fourth Heaven’s Blight had passed. However, there was no origin energy under that seal, so my fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivation was empty and I still wasn’t able to escape! I could only slowly waste away under the seal.”


      As Wang Lin flew, he asked, “What is Heavenly Dao Blood?” He felt that its aura was somewhat familiar; it vaguely felt like the blood rust on the iron sword. It also contained an aura similar to the crystals he found in the skull of that 8-star ancient god.


      “You have to ask people of the Celestial Emperor about this!” The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s gaze fell on Wang Wei and Hu Juan.


      “So it was like this…” Wang Wei muttered, and he revealed a bitter expression. He had always guessed the reason why the Celestial Realm had collapsed. Now that he had heard the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s words, he was a bit more certain about his speculation.


      On the side, Hu Juan softly said, “About 100 years before the calamity, a blood-like red rain that contained a strange force fell from the sky in the Rain Celestial Realm. Master called it ‘Heavenly Dao Blood!’”


      Wang Wei said, “No one knew what heavenly dao was, but Master guessed that the heavenly dao was a living creature! Since the time of the Ancient Celestial Realm, rumor has it that the heavenly dao was already dead!”


      “If it wasn’t dead, it was seriously injured. What fell into the Rain Celestial Realm was Heavenly Dao Blood! Master collected all the blood and refined it until it was only the size of a fist! During that period of time, Master found people who devoured it, but all those who devoured it immediately turned into a pool of blood and died. Afterward, no one else dared to devour it!” After that, Wang Wei looked at the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor with a strange gaze.


      Wang Lin’s heart was shocked as he listened to these things he had never heard of before and gasped.


      “Master believed that if the Heavenly Dao Blood fell into my Rain Celestial Realm, then what fell in the other Celestial Realms were the other parts of the Heavenly Dao…” Wang Wei looked at Wang Lin and explained, “It is indeed too shocking, but if you think of the Heavenly Dao as a person who was seriously injured and had his body torn part to the point that even his origin soul was shattered into countless pieces and it all fell, then you understand… Although I don’t agree with this point of view, it was mere a guess from Master after studying the blood.”


      While talking, everyone continued to fly into the air until they arrived at the platform where the gate of the Rain Celestial Realm was. After they landed, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor said, “That cultivator that stole the Heavenly Dao Blood seemed to understand it every well. However, he doesn’t know that I have already devoured half of it. The reason it is still the same size is because half of it is my own blood! I want to see how he will cultivate with it!”


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor revealed a dark expression and a strange smile. When everyone saw this smile, their hearts turned cold.


      “New Vermillion Bird, follow me back to the Four Divine Sect and tell me what happened to the Four Divine Sect! Since only you came today, that means the rest of the Four Divine Emperors have already died!” The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s voice was calm and there was no fluctuation in his mood.


      Wang Lin calmly took a step back as he got closer to Wang Wei and Hu Juan. He respectfully said, “Senior Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, Junior still has an important matter to deal with and can’t return to the Four Divine Sect any time soon.”


      “Oh?” The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor looked at Wang Lin, and Wang Lin calmly looked back. After a moment, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor nodded and said, “That’s fine!”


      With that, he turned around and directly headed toward the giant Rain Celestial Realm gate. The elders of the Four Divine Sect all followed. Only a few individuals looked back, but they all left without any hesitation! Even the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect elders were the same!


      “New Vermillion Bird, remember to return the Holy Treasure when you come back!” From far away came the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s voice that contained no emotion.
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      Bai Wei looked at the restriction above the valley and said, “My name is Bai Wei! Brother Wang, you coming here means you must have understood the meaning behind my words.”


      Wang Lin frowned. Not only was the Yin energy still inside Bai Wei’s body, it was extremely strong. In fact, it had already reached an unimaginable degree.


      This dense Yin energy shouldn’t appear inside a cultivator’s body. It was strong enough to almost become solid. With Bai Wei’s cultivation level, his body shouldn’t be able to bear this kind of Yin energy. He should have already lost all vital signs and become a corpse.


      Wang Lin calmly and slowly said, “The white tree blooms, black and white reverse. I did understand some of what Brother Bai said.”


      Bai Wei let out a sigh and revealed a wry smile. After a moment of silence, he said, “I still can’t outscheme Master. I thought I had three more months before the real danger. Within those three months, I thought I could get Brother Wang to help me. I had a 20% chance of escaping, but unfortunately… I still failed to escape from Master’s plan.”


      Wang Lin frowned but didn’t speak.


      “Brother Wang, I originally didn’t think you would find me this quick and was prepared to give you a hint tomorrow, but there is no need for that now. Right now is when Master is in closed door cultivation. Once he comes out, he will notice the anomaly and come here.”


      “Before Master arrives, is Brother Wang willing to hear a story…” Bai Wei revealed a bitter smile as confusion and reminiscence filled his eyes.


      “I was born in a rich mortal family on planet Tian Yun. Right before I was born, the sky was filled with a red glow, and then after I was born, it disappeared.


      “It wasn’t until after I entered the cultivation world that I learned that the red light was true Yang, and if you calculate my time of birth, it was during a moment of extreme Yang.


      “It was an extremely rare day that only happens once every thousands of years. I went back and searched. Every single child born that day had died in their mothers’ wombs besides me.


      “If it was a boy, they would at least leave behind a corpse. However, if it was a girl, then they would dissipate, leaving nothing behind.” Pain filled Bai Wei’s eyes as he looked ahead. It was as if he was recalling something he didn’t want to remember.


      “I had a sister… We were twins. When the extreme Yang reaches its peak, there is a moment of extreme Yin. I was born just as it was about to turn to extreme Yin. Although my little sister dissipated, she absorbed a bit of that extreme Yin. Her flesh was gone, but her soul entered my body.


      “Originally, everything was peaceful and Little Sister’s soul had not awakened; she remained asleep. If things remained like this, then none of this would have happened.


      “When I was seven, I was brought into the Heavenly Fate Sect. My talent was very good and I cultivated very fast. I soon stood out among the outer disciples and became an inner disciple.


      “In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed and I reached the Soul Transformation stage. I also obtained the chance to step out among the inner disciples and became one of Master’s direct disciples in the Purple Division.


      “As my cultivation level increased, I gradually noticed how I was different. I also found out that half of my soul belongs to my little sister and that her soul was showing signs of awakening. My original plan was to ask Master to help separate her soul and let her enter the reincarnation cycle after she awakened…” Bai Wei let out a bitter sigh, but soon his expression became ferocious and he clenched his teeth.


      “I’ll never forget that day. I was cultivating and my little sister’s soul was about to awaken. Then Zhao Xingsha suddenly appeared before me with a cultivation level far above mine and injured me. This caused my little sister’s soul to further integrate with mine when she was about to awaken. This forced me into that miserable situation where I was not male or female.” Monstrous hatred filled Bai Wei’s eyes.


      “In desperation, I looked for Master for help, and Master gave me the Celestial Double Desire method. He said that once I cultivate to the 9th level, my sister and I will separate.


      “I had never thought that Master would lie to me. Thanks to the Celestial Double Desire method, my cultivation expectedly increased leaps and bounds. This method focused on the soul and had great influence on my growth. However, I didn’t care about it; all I wanted was to allow my little sister’s soul to return into the reincarnation cycle one day.


      “In a flash, hundreds of years passed. This was also when you left planet Tian Yun. When I found out that something was wrong, it was too late…” Bai Wei’s eyes filled with sadness and he tore his shirt, exposing his chest. There was a green line and a red line extending from each of his arms, and the two lines intersect in the middle as if they were tree branches.


      “See this? This is the mysterious thing that appeared on my body after cultivating the Celestial Double Desire method. All the meridians in my body changed after cultivating the Yin and Yang Double Desire method.” At this moment, pain filled Bai Wei’s face. The Yin energy inside his body moved and that strange mark appeared once more.


      “Every time I talk about it, this mark activates and the Yin energy inside my body increases greatly. The Yin and Yang Double Desire method cultivates on its own, outside of my control.


      “I also know that the extreme Yang change was done by Master. He used his spell to cause an extremely rare extreme Yang day to occur… All of this was part of his plan...


      “As I stayed in the Heavenly Fate Sect, I gradually understood. Master’s cultivation has reached a bottleneck. He is unable to escape and has been possessed by this inner demon… I am merely one of his experiments...


      “I know that Master is waiting for the extreme Yin to reach its peak. Just like how the day of extreme Yang had that instant of extreme Yin, he is waiting for that moment of extreme Yang from the extreme Yin in my body!


      “I also know that Master has attempted this extreme Yang tragedy several times before and after me. However, in the end, I think I’m the only one who survived!”


      It was as if Wang Lin was struck by lightning when he heard Bai Wei’s words. He gasped and shock filled his eyes.


      “What exactly is this extreme Yin and extreme Yang… that made the All-Seer go through all of this to get it?” Wang Lin looked at Bai Wei. Based on his intuition, he believed 70% of what Bai Wei said.


      Bai Wei’s face revealed an ferocious expression and he laughed. “Wang Lin, my plan failed, and I simply can’t compare to Master. He must know that I knew everything all along. I’m merely an ant before him, and no matter how much an ant struggles, I’m unable to reverse fate!


      “However I, this ant, this experiment of his, will do something to shock him! I don’t believe he can clearly foresee this idea that suddenly appeared in my head!


      “Wang Lin, I know my own situation better than anyone else; it is impossible to save me. However, before I die, I want to take this extreme Yang that has been cultivating for thousands of years, the thing that the All-Seer has been waiting for, and give it to to you. Wang Lin, do you dare to take it?”


      Bai Wei looked at Wang Lin, and his voice echoed into the valley. The same words appeared all over the valley and entered Wang Lin’s ears like bolts of thunder.


      “Do you dare to take it?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He couldn’t help but ponder. He didn’t know what it was, but if the All-Seer cared so much about it, then it had to be important to the All-Seer. If he were to take it now, he would definitely face the anger of the All-Seer!


      “Time is almost up; Master will come any time. Wang Lin, give me an answer. Do you dare or not!?” Bai Wei waited for a moment and revealed a look of disappointment. He wryly smiled as he shook his head and muttered, “Could Master have calculated all of this as well… Did he calculate that even if I were to offer it to you, you wouldn’t accept? And even if you did, you would give it back to him… Master, have you really never calculated wrong in all these countless years? I don’t believe it, I don’t believe it!!! I don’t believe you have never been wrong once in your life!!”


      When Bai Wei’s words entered Wang Lin’s ears, Wang Lin’s eyes started to shine brightly.


      “To never predict anything wrong and to always be right, that is the perfect All-Seer. An All-Seer like this has no weakness. If anyone wants to fight him, then before fighting, they are already at a disadvantage! But… if you make him calculate wrong, then what would happen…” Wang Lin’s heart rate rapidly increased.


      “The All-Seer calculated that I wouldn’t dare to take it. If I take it, he will definitely have the intent to kill me. This intent won’t be suppressed and he will attempt to kill me on the spot!


      “His foresight is shocking; everything is within his calculations!”


      To take it or not to take it!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with struggle. He had always acted decisively and rarely hesitated, but right now he had to hesitate. After all, taking it meant he would be pushed into a predicament that would be difficult to survive. But if Wang Lin didn’t take it, he knew the perception that the All-Seer could never be wrong would be imprinted in his mind. Although he had never faced off against the All-Seer in a battle, this could be considered a confrontation between them!


      If he didn’t take it, then his confidence against the All-Seer once he has to face him will fall greatly. No matter what Wang Lin did, he would have to wonder if it was also all within the All-Seer’s calculations!


      If he did this, his dao heart would become timid. What need was there to talk about karma comprehension, source origin energy, or walking down the path of dao? His cultivation would stop and forever live under the shadow of the All-Seer’s omnipotent foresight!


      “I’m a heaven-defying cultivator!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he thought about how he defied the heavens in the Demon Spirit Land. How could a mere All-Seer compare to the heavens!?


      “Bai Wei has no good intentions. Before dying, he wants to drag me into challenging the All-Seer with him! He wants to see the All-Seer wrong about someone before he dies!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, then he slowly said, “Why would I not dare?”


      There was a ray of light flying through space outside of planet Tian Yun. There was a purple-robed man inside the ray of light, and his face was filled with arrogance.


      “I wonder what little Lin’s cultivation level is now. Damn it, I didn’t think those women at planet Feng Luan would be so powerful. They bullied me because I had no brother to help me. I’m going to find little Lin and properly deal with those little girls.”
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      Master Yi Chen seemed to have gained a little enlightenment. He held the wine cup and didn’t put it down for a long time.


      “Is Brother Wang talking about the Allheaven Star System when talking about cultivation families?” Master Yi Chen revealed a look of interest. After Wang Lin nodded, Master Yi Chen continued, “Speaking of the Allheaven Star System, they really are different. It is astonishing for them to have developed so far by focusing on cultivation families. If it wasn’t for the Cultivation Alliance telling me this, I wouldn’t believe it.”


      “Allheaven’s battle against the Alliance in the north caused the Alliance to retreat. Their power can’t be underestimated.”


      As he spoke, bursts of thunder came from the night sky and the clouds gradually gathered to cover the stars. Humidity filled the area and then a bolt of lightning that illuminated the night struck down.


      At the same time, large drops of rain poured down, creating loud splashing sounds. There was a thin layer of mist rising up from the ground.


      The stunning woman named Ling Er exclaimed and quickly came to the edge of the pavilion to look outside.


      Master Yi Chen’s enlightenment was interrupted. He was startled before shaking his head. “Planet Tian Yun’s weather has been very strange in the recent months. A moment ago it was a bright night sky, yet the next moment dark clouds cover the sky and there is heavy rain.”


      The middle-aged man named Master Yi Xing nodded and said, “Yes, it is like an eccentric cultivator whose personality keeps changing and is impossible to see through.”


      When what they said landed in Wang Lin’s ears, it caused him to tremble. He suddenly looked up at the sky outside the pavilion with the wine cup in his hand. It was as if he was struck by lightning. Originally, he was confused by the matter with Bai Wei, but now it was as if a pair of invisible hands had opened up a path.


      “It’s like a person’s personality; it is strange and constantly changing. Impossible to see through…


      “Earlier, Bai Wei said that the weather on planet Tian Yun will change in a few months. The abrupt changes between cloudy and sunny are a unique sight to planet Tian Yun.


      “Although this sounds ordinary, it is actually profound. The constant changes in weather on planet Tian Yun are actually referring to Master’s personality constantly changing. It was the same as the speculation I had about him constantly changing between his avatars!”


      Wang Lin’s actions caused the three Chen brothers to look at each other. They couldn’t see through what Wang Lin was thinking and couldn’t help but quiet down.


      After Master Yi Xing’s words removed the fog in his mind, Wang Lin’s thoughts were incredibly clear. He thought back to Bai Wei’s demeanor and seemed to grasp some of the situation.


      “There was a white tree someone planted in the back mountain, and it was claimed it would never flower, but it flowered. However, the color of the flowers weren’t white but black. They only lasted three breaths of time before they all turned to dust… It surprised quite a few people that time. I was there as well; I thought it would have been great if I could have saved a flower.


      “There was a hidden meaning behind his words. That white tree was referring to Bai Wei himself! The white tree being unable to flower means he was originally a man, yet he became a woman…  Then he said the white flowers unexpectedly flowered, but instead of the flowers being white, they were black. This is even more obvious, he is telling me that due to some reason, the black and white reversed and he went from male to female!


      “The flower only being alive for three breaths of time means he didn’t have much time to leave. He told me all of this so I could save him!


      “This was why his reaction was so exaggerated when I asked him his cultivation method, it was to increase my doubt and ponder his words. This was also why he told me it was the Celestial Double Desire method!


      “The strange mark formed by the Yin energy flow normally doesn’t reveal itself. However, when Bai Wei said ‘Celestial Double Desire method,’ it appeared. It was Bai Wei wanting to remind me of something!!


      “Combined with what he said about the weather changing before, it means the person he was afraid of was the All-Seer. The person who caused him to become like this was likely also the All-Seer!


      “This is the real reason he asked me to come out of Heavenly Fate Sect!” Wang Lin suddenly stood up, clasped his hands at the three Chen brothers, and said, “Three fellow cultivators, I have an important matter to deal with, so I won’t disturb you all any longer!” After Wang Lin spoke, he grabbed Xu Liguo and threw him into his bag. Then, with a step, he disappeared.


      The three Chen brothers were greatly puzzled. After pondering a bit, they couldn’t think of a reason.


      With one step, Wang Lin had already appeared outside Bai Wei’s room. He didn’t want to know the All-Seer’s secrets, but he had to be constantly on guard. Only after understanding the All-Seer could he protect himself.


      As a result, Wang Lin wanted to know exactly what was going on with Bai Wei!


      Just as he appeared, he exclaimed and felt a faint restriction fluctuation from Bai Wei’s room. It was extremely weak, and even with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he wouldn’t notice it unless he was here.


      “Something’s wrong!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense charged straight into the room. The moment his divine sense touched the weak restriction fluctuation, a powerful repelling force appeared and collided with Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      This sound echoed and immediately caught the attention of the three Chen brothers.


      After the loud noise, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The room he forcibly opened became clear in his eyes and there wasn’t a single person inside!


      Bai Wei was missing!


      “With Bai Wei’s cultivation, it would be impossible for him to leave without me or the Chen brother noticing. It is also impossible for him to place such restrictions. Bai Wei must have been taken by force!


      “The person who took Bai Wei must have a cultivation level far higher than mine and the Chen brothers’!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy, but his eyes quickly narrowed.


      “Wrong! If someone took Bai Wei, why did they place a restriction to guard the room…” Wang Lin silently pondered and then revealed a sneer.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and immediately disappeared. When he reappeared, he was in the sky. At this moment, the world was shrouded in rain, lightning flashed inside the clouds, and thunder echoed across the planet.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and swept the area, but he didn’t find any sign of Bai Wei. Wang Lin knew it wasn’t that Bai Wei had let the area but was hidden well enough to avoid his divine sense.


      His right hand formed a seal and he pointed up at the sky and said, “Summon the Rain!” As he waved his finger, lightning flashed across the sky and lit up the earth. All the rain around Wang Lin seemed to solidify in the air and stopped descending.


      Shortly after, an invisible force seemed to come out from Wang Lin’s finger. In an instant, all the rain within tens of thousands of kilometers was enveloped in this force and stopped.


      Even the new rain formed by the clouds in the sky no longer fell. The other raindrops all froze in  various positions in the air. Even if they were just one inch above the ground, they were still motionless.


      Every raindrop contained a strange force.


      Endless origin energy instantly gathered and entered very raindrop. At this moment, the world lit up, and the surge of origin energy shocked all the powerful cultivators in Ghost Eye City.


      The three Chen brothers looked up at the sky in shock.


      Master Yi Chen gasped and muttered, “This kind of spell… Is something only Nirvana Cleanser cultivators can use!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his hand. A loud rumble came from all the raindrops that froze, and they gathered around Wang Lin. In the blink of an eye, they formed a huge vortex.


      The rumble of the storm echoed across the sky. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and entered the vortex. Then both of his hands formed a seal and pointed at the ground. The storm smashed down and the countless raindrop spread everywhere. The raindrops split into countless more raindrops, and all of them contained Wang Lin’s divine sense. It was as if Wang Lin’s divine sense had split into countless avatars.


      Every single avatar spread out their own divine sense, and although it didn’t increase the range of Wang Lin’s divine sense, it made his search much more refined.


      As his divine sense swept the area, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and landed on a valley thousands of kilometers away from Ghost Eye City.


      He took a step, creating a loud rumble. Wang Lin turned into a bolt of lightning and charged toward the valley thousands of kilometers away.


      This distance only took him a blink of an eye to cross. There was a restriction in the valley, but this restriction gave off no fluctuations. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had used the rain to enhance his divine sense, he would’ve never found anything abnormal.


      When he arrived, the restriction opened a sliver without Wang Lin doing anything. Then a vigorous voice came out.


      “Please enter, Brother Wang.”


      “Bai Wei!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his heart was in shock. This voice indeed belonged to Bai Wei. However, Bai Wei’s voice before was feminine, making it difficult to tell if it was male or female. However, at this moment his voice was filled with vigor and was obvious it was a male’s voice.


      Wang Lin frowned as he stepped into the restriction crack and entered the valley.


      This valley was isolated from the rain, so no rain entered. The valley was filled with flowers and plants, but everything had long since been dead. A large amount of Yin energy was gathered here.


      There was a person sitting in the valley!


      This person was Bai Wei!


      However, this aura was very different from Wang Lin’s memories. Bai Wei’s face was calm and the feminine aura he had was now gone. Instead, it was replaced with a sense of determination, his eyes were like lightning, and a stern aura surrounded his body.


      The current him no longer had the look of a woman. No matter how you looked at it, he was a handsome man.


      Bai Wei pondered for a bit and then slowly said, “Brother Wang, are you surprised?”
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      Tuo Sen’s voice echoed across the void, and following that was the roar of the blood dragon. The blood dragon was like a fierce beast guarding the vortex, as it coiled up outside the vortex.


      However, this showed Tuo Sen’s arrogance, or else he wouldn’t have made the blood dragon open the vortex leading to the sea of blood!


      The old man in black didn’t attack; he just silently looked at the blood dragon. No one knew what he was thinking. Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up, then he took a step forward and charged at the blood dragon.


      In the distance, the eight kings of the Corpse Sect moved like eight swords at the blood dragon!


      The blood dragon’s eyes were alert. The strange formation the eight of them had created had made it suffer. At this moment, its eyes lit up and it charged toward the eight kings of the Corpse Sect while completely ignoring Master Flamespark.


      It was so fast that it created afterimages.


      The eight people of the Corpse Sect quickly scattered and surrounded the blood dragon. They all formed seals and bombarded the blood dragon with spells!


      After Master Flamespark closed in, he waved his hand and a sea of flames appeared. The flames turned into a flame dragon that began fighting the blood dragon. At the same time, Master Flamespark’s left hand reached out and immediately took out a bell from his storage space.


      This bell was made of bones and was wrapped in a layer of metal. When it appeared, ringing sounds echoed. Even though the rings weren’t crisp, a ripple immediately charged toward the blood dragon.


      The blood dragon’s eyes became bloodthirsty. Originally, the blood dragon only had a pair of pupils, but after using some unknown spell, its pupils split in half and then split again. In an instant, there were eight pairs of pupils in the blood dragon’s eyes.


      A sense of crisis immediately echoed within the hearts of Master Flamespark and the eight kings of the Corpse Sect. However, they were powerful cultivators that had broken through the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage and passed their five Heaven’s Blights. They had lived for a long time and had extremely rich combat experience. The moment they detected this crisis, they didn’t dodge, but instead… attacked!


      When a powerful spell is being cast, when its power reaches its peak, that is also its weakest moment! This was an experience the nine of them had gained after countless years. Master Flamespark’s right hand touched the spot between his eyebrows and 45 fragments immediately flew out. The fragments quickly enlarged and transformed into 45 Thunder Celestial Realm fragments that covered the sky!


      “Power of the Thunder Celestial Realm!” As Master Flamespark waved his hand, the 45 fragments let out a heaven-shaking rumble as they smashed down on the blood dragon!


      The pressure of the fragments descending unexpectedly felt like the might of the heavens. A thunderous rumble echoed and countless small parts of the blood dragon caved in.


      The minds of the eight kings of the Corpse Sect were connected. Their hands quickly formed seals and eight rays of light gathered. As the cold energy gathered, the Third Corpse Formation that froze the dragon earlier appeared once more!


      A ball of black ice 1,000 feet large appeared once more with the eight of them inside. In the blink of an eye, countless sharp edges appeared on the ball of ice, then it charged at the blood dragon!


      The blood dragon’s pupils shrank, then one pair of pupils among the eight began to enlarge  until it took the position of the other pupils!


      At this instant, a darkness suddenly appeared. This darkness was so dark that not even divine sense could see inside. One could only hear heaven-shaking rumbles echoe inside.


      The darkness only lasted for an instant before it was gone.


      However, after it recovered, four of the 45 fragments from Master Flamespark shattered to dust and the remaining 41 were pushed back.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes filled with shock!


      The ball of ice formed by the eight kings of the Corpse Sect was also attacked by some unknown method and the ice collapsed. The eight of them all coughed out blood and shock filled their eyes.


      The old man that was still thinking looked up and frowned, but he continued pondering. There was one thing he didn’t understand: what was Master Wuji’s goal...


      “Could it be to steal the power of the 8-star royal ancient god… But back then, even Celestial Emperor Qin Ling gave up. Master Wuji, what method do you have?”


      Wang Lin was in the distance. He looked at the battle and didn’t get close. That sudden darkness caused him to feel a powerful sense of danger, making him even more unwilling to get close. However, after seeing the blood dragon for a second time, Wang Lin felt like it looked a bit familiar. This feeling spread through his heart and Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up.


      He naturally saw Master Flamespark and the old man in black. The moment he saw the old man, Wang Lin knew that the blood dragon wouldn’t be able to do much.


      However, the old man was frowning as if he was thinking about something. He didn’t even look at the blood dragon.


      “He was able to force Senior Brother Qing Shui back, he opened the spatial barrier with one spell, his body is filled with source origin energy, and he can touch all law. This person has to be a third step cultivator; there is no other possibility!”


      The blood dragon’s eyes had returned to normal, but not only did its fierceness not decrease, it was even more intense. The remaining seven pupils enlarged once more and occupied its eyes!


      The entire void was enveloped in darkness. In the darkness, Wang Lin immediately felt a strange law wrap around him. It seemed to want to pull out his origin soul and become one with the darkness.


      This time, the darkness lasted for two breaths of time!


      After two breaths of time, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion and he took a few steps back. Cracking sounds could be heard as seven cracks appeared on his body. His face was black, faintly revealing the color of stone.


      Master Flamespark, who was closest to the blood dragon, was pale and quickly retreated. The Celestial Realm fragments rotated before him and several of them collapsed.


      As for the eight kings of the Corpse Sect, two of their bodies immediately collapsed and the other six retreated. One of them quickly took out two more coffins from his storage space. The two blurred figures immediately entered the coffins.


      In an instant, the two coffins shattered and two old men walked out.


      As the eight of them retreated, their hands formed seals. One of the old men shouted, “Second Corpse Formation!” At this moment, their hands moved even faster and lined up in a vertical line. Cold energy surrounded them, and in the blink of eye, black ice appeared. This ice was very dark, making impossible to see the eight of them.


      However, in an instant, the ice turned into a sword over 1,000 feet long!


      The moment the sword appeared, a heaven-shaking pressure appeared with a powerful sense of sharpness. It charged directly at the blood dragon with powerful sword energy!


      Master Flamespark’s eyes widened as he bit the tip of his finger and quickly drew a rune. He hit the rune and then it flew out, flashing blood red on the way. The remaining fragments all scattered and charged at the blood dragon from all directions. It looked like they were going to surround the blood dragon.


      The blood dragon’s eyes became serious and the six remaining pupils flashed once more. This time it wasn’t just one pair taking over; the pupils scattered and shared the eye!


      In an instant, the entire world became dark, and after three breaths of time, the darkness disappeared!


      Wang Lin retreated without hesitation and dodged the power of darkness. However, his eyes flashed and stayed locked on to the blood dragon. He felt the aura of an ancient god more and more clearly from the blood dragon.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes became even more pale, but he continued to move forward. His hands formed seals as the dozens of Celestial Realm fragments continued to close in on the blood dragon!


      The sword formed by the eight kings was now less than 1,000 feet from the blood dragon. Popping sounds came from within it as if it were withstanding some kind of attack!


      The darkness appeared once more around the void, and this time it lasted for four breaths of time!


      After four breaths of time, the void returned to normal.


      Wang Lin retreated even faster, but his eyes were very serious as he stared at the blood dragon.


      The sword formed by the eight kings of the Corpse Sect seemed to have slowed down. After four breaths of time, it only moved forward 200 feet. Then cracking sounds echoed and a crack appeared on the sword.


      The veins on Master Flamespark had swelled up and the fragments still closed in on the blood dragon.


      But all of this disappeared in an instant as the darkness enveloped the void!


      A rumbling sound echoed within the darkness, and the angry roar of the blood dragon could be heard. After five breaths of time, the darkness disappeared and Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He no longer retreated but charged at the blood dragon.


      The large swords formed by the eight kings of the Corpse Sect collapsed and the eight of them coughed out blood as they retreated. Blood came out of Master Flamespark’s mouth, and he was forced back three steps before he stailized himself.


      There was a large wound going from the head of the dragon down its body that was 10,000 feet long. From afar, this wound was very shocking! There was no blood coming out from this wound; instead, there were fist-sized crystals that looked like its flesh leaking out.


      The blood dragon roared and its pupils suddenly spread once more. When the darkness appeared once more, Wang Lin sped up and desperately rushed in. Popping sounds echoed inside his body and his left arm exploded into ashes. However, he didn’t slow down at all as anxiety and need appeared in his eyes!


      He didn’t expect to see the heart blood of the ancient god here!


      “With this, my original body will be able to get through the first trial of Three Trial Seven Calamity!!!”
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      Time was a time law, and it was a law all creatures could grasp, but becoming enlightened in it was very difficult. At most, one’s domain merely contains a bit of law of time, and they comprehend it through their domain.


      In the past on planet Suzaku, Wang Lin met a person with a time domain!


      At that time, Wang Lin felt the power of that kind of domain. Even Yun Quezi was very concerned about this domain back then.


      It could be said that on the entire planet of Suzaku, only that person had a domain like that!


      As the blood dragon’s mutter echoed, the power of time from his body increased several fold. It was way more powerful than a domain and had already become law!


      This law was set by the blood dragon that used this spell!


      The law of time enveloped the entire void. There was a group of Allheaven cultivators. There were a dozen of them, and as long as they didn’t meet any ancient cultivators too strong, they could stand their ground.


      However, when that power of time passed through them, the weakest of them trembled. He looked like he was in his 20s even thought that wasn’t his actual age.


      His body began to tremble outside of his control as if a cold energy had appeared in his body. Wrinkles appeared over his skin and soon overlapped with each other. He felt very tired and his cultivation seemed to become stagnant.


      All of this happened in an instant. The youth was only confused for an instant, but there seemed to be cries coming from afar. The cries seemed to contain intense fear.


      The youth was startled. He wanted to turn his head, but he found that his body was too stiff, and just turning his head was inconvenient.


      “I… What’s wrong with me?” The youth’s vision was a blurry, like there was a layer of fog in his way. He slowly lifted his head to rub his eyes as if he wanted to rub this fog away.


      It seemed his rubbing had an affect, as he gained a moment of clear vision. He saw the cultivators around him all back up, their eyes filled with fear and terror.


      He saw that the junior sister that had been with him for a long time also had a frightened expression. She no longer had any of the tenderness of the past.


      What he saw last was his right hand, which he had used to rub his eyes, and he was startled. It was a hand filled with wrinkles and spots.


      “This…” The youth’s body trembled even more as he lifted his hand to touch his face. He opened his mouth as if he wanted to let out a frightened sound, but… that sound was buried with him without any chance of ever seeing the light of day.


      His eyes lost all vitality. His whole body aged rapidly before his companions. His hair fell off, his teeth rotted, and his bones crumbled until it seemed like his body couldn’t even support his skin. His body collapsed into a pile of dust as he died… died of old age….


      This strange scene caused the surrounding cultivators to become completely silent as this was something outside their imagination. However, time was ruthless, so they didn’t have time to think before a woman among them also showed signs of aging.


      Soon, this aging seemed to be infectious, as all the cultivators began to show the same symptoms.


      It was as if at this moment, the heavens had cancelled their positions as cultivators, cancelled their right to live hundreds, thousands, or even tens of thousands of years. It was as if all those years had descended on their bodies at once.


      These dozen cultivators were only a tiny part of the void. At this moment, the same scene occured all around the void. No matter where the cultivator was from, as long as they were in this void, they couldn’t escape the law of time.


      Only the Nirvana Shatterer cultivators could resist it. It was just that… there weren’t many Nirvana Shatterer cultivators.


      Every time a cultivator died to the law of time, an invisible aura would leave their body and charge toward the center of the void.


      Strands of aura moved through the void, and their speed couldn’t be compared to cultivator’s. These auras seemed to already to be part of the heavens, and in the blink of an eye, they arrived next to the blood dragon at the center of the void.


      As more cultivators died, even more auras entered the blood dragon. Soon, the blue ice on the dragon began to collapse. It was as if new life was being injected into the dragon as the ice cracked.


      The eight king of the Corpse Sect weren’t affected by this law of time at all. They moved closer and closer to to the blood dragon!


      From the opposite direction, Master Flamespark respectfully followed the old man in black. Although the old man in black didn’t look like he was moving fast, every step he took looked like the void below him was shrinking. It was as if this infinite distance was only an inch long...


      This wasn’t Spatial Bending where he merged with the world but instead he was shrinking the void! He doesn’t need to merge with the world because he was the world, even entire realm was a mere inch!


      He was in now rush as he walked forward step by step in a certain rhythm. The respect in Master Flamespark’s eyes became even stronger. He was following the old man, so he was naturally within the range of this mysterious spell.


      The moment the power of law enveloped the void, Wang Lin also felt it. However, his body was made of rock, and the age of this rock was impossible to calculate.


      This power of law surrounded him, but no matter how much time passed without wind blowing by, rock was still rock...


      As he calmly flew forward, he saw the surrounding cultivators disappear under the law of time. They all vanished without a trace.


      “If we lose our identities as cultivators, without spells, we… are still just mortals…” Wang Lin felt melancholy in his heart, but he didn’t slow down.


      “If my original body came... I would be the same as them and become part of the void… Unexpectedly, cultivators that have cultivated for hundreds, thousands, and even tens of thousands of years can’t even compare to a piece of rock…”


      Wang Lin shook his head. Seeing everything before him, he suddenly had a new comprehension for the word “dao.”


      The blood dragons had absorbed the aura of countless cultivators that died to the power of law, and the blue ice on its body finally collapsed.


      Its large body rose up and it let out a roar at the void! The moment the roar echoed, a vortex 10,000 feet wide appeared and rumbles echoed.


      A voice came out from the void and slowly spread across the void.


      “Wu, wait for me to come!” The moment this voice spoke, the old man in the distance stopped and his gaze became serious. Master Flamespark was silent. This was the second time he heard this voice, but this time the monstrous arrogance was even stronger.


      This arrogance had contempt for law and disdain toward the heavens. However, Master Flamespark didn’t find these words arrogant… The power of the spear outside planet Suzaku proved that this person more than qualified to be this arrogant!


      The eight kings of the Corpse Sect all stopped as they looked at the vortex in the distance and silently pondered. However, soon, varying degrees of greed and ghostly lights appeared in their eyes.


      Wang Lin also heard this roar. His body stopped and he looked up. His eyes revealed an unyielding gaze. No matter how strong the enemy or difficult the road, as long as Tuo Sen wanted to kill Wang Lin, he would never yield!


      “There are many people that want to kill me, but I’m still living well…” Wang Lin revealed a sneer and continued moving forward.


      This was the truth.


      These weren’t the only cultivators that survived. There were also some Nirvana Shatterer cultivators that survived. After pondering for a bit, they all closed in on this location.


      The remaining cultivators outside the void fortunately escaped the law of time and survived.


      There was another location that existed outside his void. It existed in a place that didn’t belong to the Land of the Ancient God because… it was the Land of the Ancient God...


      This might seem contradictory, but it’s a fact. Planet Suzaku merely had the entrance to the Land of the Ancient God. This was a spatial crack that didn’t belong to this space. This crack was extremely large, large enough to fit the giant body of an 8-star ancient god!


      Whether it was the void or the trials, they were all, in fact, inside the body of the ancient god… Just like right now, whether it was Wang Lin, the eight kings of the Corpse Sect, or the old man in black, they were all currently in the chest of the ancient god.


      In this quiet spatial crack where the ancient god body had lain for countless years, if one zoomed in on the fourth of the eight stars, they would see a person sitting there!


      This person was a middle-aged scholar. He looked ordinary, but he contained an extreme sense of arrogance. It was as if he had been sitting there motionlessly for a very long time.


      His name was Master Wuji...
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      The moment the blood dragon charged in, the ice ball no longer retreated. Under the control of the eight kings of the Corpse Sect, the ball of ice charged at the blood dragon.


      Both were getting closer and closer! In the blink of an eye, they collided!


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the sky. The moment the ball of ice collided with the dragon, it was as if it had collided with a cultivation planet. It immediately shattered and exploded into eight pieces!


      However. the moment it exploded. a powerful force came from the explosion and collided with the head of the blood dragon.


      Roar!


      The blood dragon let out a roar of intense pain. Its giant body trembled and retreated rapidly. Its body was originally made of blood and was blood red. However, right now a ghostly light appeared around its body. Crackling sounds echoed wherever the ghostly light passed; it was as if this blood dragon was going to be completely sealed!


      The dragon quickly escaped as its painful roars still echoed.


      The eight dark ice pieces that split off from the ball of ice quickly melted, revealing the eight kings. However, when the seventh piece of ice melted, a crack appeared on the forehead of the middle-aged man. The crack soon extended across his entire body as if he was being split in two.


      In an instant, his body collapsed and cold energy came out. The energy took human form and silently looked at the surrounding seven people.


      “This body couldn’t withstand the power just now…”


      Just as he spoke, an old man among the other seven reached out at the void and a crack to a storage space appeared. A purple coffin with patterns carved on it immediately flew out.


      The figure formed by cold energy penetrated the coffin and went inside. A moment later, the lid of the coffin was blown open and a boy around seven or eight years old slowly sat up.


      After the boy got up, he moved his body and then nodded at the seven people beside him.


      The old man that took out the coffin said decisively, “Chase!”


      The eight of them didn’t hesitate to turn into rays of light and chase after the blood dragon!


      As for Wang Lin, he followed the blood ripple and charged at the source. However, when he arrived, there was nothing there but traces of terrifying fluctuations that hinted that a fierce battle had been fought here.


      Wang Lin didn’t stay for too long and quickly changed directions. Before he moved very fast, he suddenly felt a ripple expanding endlessly inside this void.


      This vibration was not familiar to others, but Wang Lin clearly remembered that the void had trembled like this when Tuo Sen stepped out from the blood sea in the past.


      The vibration quickly disappeared, but more than 100 terrifying auras appeared. Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb and he quickly ran from where the terrifying aura was coming from.


      However, just at this moment, three rays of light appeared from the void. They immediately spotted Wang Lin and chased after him!


      These three red shadows were all ancient cultivators. Two of them were at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser. The last person had the highest cultivation level, peak Nirvana Cleanser, just one step away from Nirvana Shatterer.


      Wang Lin reached into the void with his right hand. He took out a yellow talisman from his storage space and placed it on his chest. A whirlwind surrounded his body and he disappeared into the distance.


      He immediately created a gap between him and them. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He knew that lot of ancient cultivators had been released when the blood sea opened.


      These ancient cultivators’ cultivation levels were like heaven and hell compared to before; it was completely unreasonable. However, thinking about how this involved Tuo Sen, it was not something Wang Lin could understand.


      “Tuo Sen should be coming out soon…” As Wang Lin flew, hundreds of ideas flew through his head. His divine sense spread out behind him and he immediately frowned.


      The ancient cultivators had used some unknown method and their speed had increased greatly. Although the distance between them and Wang Lin was still growing, they were still chasing him.


      “Two early stage Nirvana Cleanser… A peak Nirvana Cleanser…” After a while, killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. If this continued and he encountered more ancient cultivators ahead, he would be in danger of a pincer attack.


      After scanning the area with his divine sense, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly stopped. He turned around, his hands formed a seal, and his eyes turned cold. In the blink of an eye, the images of volcanoes appeared around Wang Lin.


      As his hands moved, celestial origin energy was injected into the surrounding volcanoes, and they became even more solid. When they were about to become completely solid, Wang Lin waved his hand and all those volcanoes disappeared.


      “This place is dangerous, so I must finish this battle as soon as possible!” Wang Lin looked up and saw three rays of red light closing in on him. The one closest was the old man who was at the peak of the Nirvana Cleanser stage.


      The old man was the fastest, so he immediately closed in. Wang Lin narrowed his eyes and took a step back. He then raised his right hand and shouted, “Stop!”


      With one word, law appeared in the world. The peak Nirvana Cleanser old man felt countless wires appear out of thin air and entangle him. He immediately paused for a moment.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level was, after all, only early stage Nirvana Cleanser, so he immediately experienced backlash, but this kind of damage was something he could suppress. He immediately retreated.


      The peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivator paused, but the other two behind him were also fast and immediately closed in. When they were within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin, a flash of killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and his hand formed a seal, and he shouted, “Mountain!”


      With that one word, two volcanoes suddenly appeared before the two charging at Wang Lin. A powerful aura surrounded the area. The two old men’s expressions changed and they wanted to retreat. However, Wang Lin had already placed his trap. As long as the two came within 1,000 feet, they would suffer the attack of Mountain Crumbles!


      Not giving these two old men any time, Wang Lin immediately shouted while he retreated, “Crumble!”


      Rumbling sounds echoed and the two volcanoes erupted. Large amounts of lava flowed out, creating a destructive force in the void. As the two volcanoes exploded, a powerful shockwave spread out.


      The might of Mountain Crumble was enough for Wang Lin to hold an absolute advantage among cultivators at his cultivation level. The two old men were in a sorry state. They both coughed out blood and were about to retreat.


      Killing intent flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes. When the two old men retreated, Wang Lin took a step forward, turned into a ray of light, and appeared before one of them. Then his two fingers formed a sword and he stabbed directly between the old man’s eyebrows.


      This old man had already been seriously injured by Mountain Crumble, and at this moment, his body trembled before exploding. Just before he exploded, he revealed a smile of relief.


      Seeing this smile, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he took a step back. He was about to deal with the other person; however, just at this moment, a terrifying sense of danger enveloped Wang Lin. He no longer cared about killing the other old man and instead instantly retreated to the side!


      Just after he moved, a monstrous, blood light filled the void. It was the blood dragon that was injured by the Corpse Sect’s eight kings. Right now, a small portion of it was already frozen in blue ice, which was a shocking sight.


      However, its speed hadn’t slowed down at all. It was even faster than before as it swept by Wang Lin. The fierce wind caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble and a crackling sound could be here. A crack appeared on his chest; a wound had appeared on his stone avatar!


      Wang Lin raised his head, but the blood dragon was now far away. The peak Nirvana Cleanser old man and the early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, who was seriously injured, had disappeared without a trace.


      A chill came from Wang Lin’s body. He was aghast at the situation. However, thinking about the blue ice spreading across the dragon, Wang Lin immediately flew away as soon as possible.


      With his cunning, he immediately guessed that this blood dragon was injured and was escaping. Therefore, there must’ve been someone chasing it! Wang Lin didn’t want to suddenly meet a cultivator that could chase the blood dragon unprepared.


      He didn’t retreat for long before eight rays of light passed by and chased after the escaping blood dragon. One of the arrogant-looking middle-aged men looked at Wang Lin and was surprised. However, he didn’t stop and disappeared with the other seven.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached out and took out the speed beast skin. He placed it on his chest and immediately dashed forward.


      His speed reached a peak and he charged straight ahead. He had a vague feeling that Tuo Sen was about to appear.


      The blood dragon moved quickly and continued to roar. More than half of its body had already been frozen in blue ice, and this made it ferocious. It quickly arrived at the center of the void as fast as it could.


      After arriving here, the blood dragon coiled up, and chants in the ancient language came from its mouth. An ancient aura appeared and the blood dragon suddenly let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      As the roar echoed, the power of time burst out from the mouth of the blood dragon and enveloped the entire void!
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      As Tuo Sen’s laughter echoed, the entire world changed color. The endless blood sea began to rage and release angry roars.


      Tuo Sen’s red hair flowed as he tore the sky once more with a ferocious smile. The crack in the sky was ripped open, making it several times larger. From a glance, it seemed to go across the entire sky.


      This was like a piece of cloth being ripped down the middle and divided into two pieces!


      At this instant, the cultivators in the blood sea charged into the sky! Under Tuo Sen’s command, they went into the crack and entered the void.


      Tuo Sen’s right hand reached back and the sea of blood let out a heaven-shaking roar. It was as if an unimaginable force had appeared, and the endless sea of blood rose into air and shot toward the crack in the sky.


      As the blood sea moved, it turned into a massive ancient blood dragon that was large enough to cover the sky. It rushed into the crack with the ancient cultivators.


      When the large amounts of ancient cultivators charged into the void, a blood bath began!


      All of this was because of one thing Tuo Sen said when they walked out from the crack!


      “I want this Land of the Ancient God to be filled with the fragrance of blood!”


      None of these ancient cultivators were weak, but they all had Tuo Sen’s seals inside them, so they couldn’t display their full power. After all, Tuo Sen had numerous seals that needed to be transferred to these cultivators. Often, multiple cultivators were needed for one seal, and not many could withstand one seal on their own.


      However, in the past 1,000 plus years, the seals had constantly weakened. Tuo Sen was recovering faster and faster, so the seals on his body had weakened. Along with that, the seals he had placed on the ancient cultivators also weakened. As a result, they were much more powerful than they were the first time Wang Lin came here.


      The void was filled with red shadows. The ancient cultivators that came out from the blood sea were like dragons coming out of the sea. Their eyes were filled with bloodthirst and absolute calmness. They began a slaughter in the void according to Tuo Sen’s order.


      As long as they encountered a cultivator, no matter what side they were from, they were all prey for the red-robed ancient cultivators! If it was just them, it would’ve been impossible to begin a bloodbath in the void filled with cultivators. However, the blood dragon had earth-shattering spells, and its appearance caused the void to be filled with boundless pressure.


      The blood dragon’s large body was 100,000 feet long and it was very majestic. If one was too close, they would tremble from just looking at it. Cultivators were like ants to it!


      As the blood dragon roared, it moved through the void. Every time it moved, the blood light would flash and light up the void as sonic booms echoed. It didn’t need to use any spells, as it moved at an unimaginable speed and all the cultivators before it would just die.


      At this moment, a group of Corpse Sect cultivators were besieging a red-robed ancient cultivator when a monstrous, red light appeared in the distance.


      Before anyone could react, a gust of wind caused these cultivators to become unsteady and stagger back a few steps. At this moment, a giant red dragon head appeared across the horizon. No one could clearly see its face, because it was too fast!


      The moment these cultivators’ pupils shrank, the giant head arrived. The cultivators in front couldn’t even dodge before the dragon head smashed into them.


      They suddenly felt like they were hit by a cultivation planet, and their bodies exploded with a bang into a pile of flesh. Then they exploded once more into a mist of blood!


      Not even their origin souls were able to escape at all and were pulled into the blood dragon through a mysterious force.


      The remaining cultivators were about to dodge, but the blood light filled their vision. The giant dragon head swept by them, and at the same time, the dragon’s giant body appeared before the eyes of all the cultivators.


      This was the last thing they saw in their lives.... As the dragon’s body swept by, all the cultivators in the area died...


      Although all of this sounds slow, it only took three breaths of time!


      The sonic boom that lagged behind the dragon only arrived after this area was filled with blood mist.


      It wasn’t just the cultivators of the Corpse Sect; none of the cultivators that encountered the blood dragon survived. Their bodies all collapsed, and their origin souls were absorbed by the blood dragon.


      The blood dragon swept around the edge of the void at an unimaginable speed. More than 1,000 cultivators had died to it already. Its body was longer than 100,000 feet and gave off a shocking pressure.


      It pondered a bit before it let out a roar and charged into the inner area. It was so fast, you could only see a flash of blood light, but it was impossible to clearly see the dragon.


      Deep within the void, the eight kings of the Corpse Sect were flying through the void as eight rays of light. They were chasing four ancient cultivators. No matter how hard they tried to escape, they couldn’t escape the pursuit of these eight people.


      The eight kings of the Corpse Sect all looked to be of varying ages, but without exception, they all had cold expressions and their faces were deathly pale, as if they were dead people.


      However, the power they revealed was heaven-shaking! Along the way, the eight of them didn’t separate; whenever they encountered ancient cultivators, the ancient cultivators were immediately sealed and captured by the eight of them. Right now, the four ancient cultivators that were escaping didn’t run for long before their bodies began to twitch and slow down.


      In the end, one of the eight kings waved their sleeves and was about to collect these four ancient cultivators.


      However, just at this moment, a blood red light covered the void. Their expressions immediately changed and they looked up. With their cultivation levels, they naturally saw the giant blood dragon coming toward them.


      This blood dragon was too large, even for these eight people, and their pupils shrank when they saw it.


      A purple-haired old man quickly shouted, “Set the Fourth Corpse Formation!”


      The eight of them didn’t hesitate to down and form a seal. The eight of them moved at the same time and a cold energy suddenly appeared. This cold energy increased like crazy and quickly formed a piece of black ice.


      The ice crystal grew and grew, and in the blink of an eye, it turned into an ice giant more than 1,000 feet tall! The moment the giant took shape, the eight people inside the abdomen suddenly moved!


      One person remained in the abdomen, one went to the left arm, one went to the right arm, two went to the legs, one went to the chest, and the last two went to the head to become the eyes of the giant!


      At this instant, the giant’s eyes released a ghostly light as if it had awakened. An indescribable power erupted from this giant!


      At this moment, the blood dragon whistled through the void and smashed directly into the ice giant!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      A heaven-shaking sound echoed with this place as the center and shocked all the cultivators here. At this moment, all the cultivators inside the void felt this vibration and looked over with terrified gazes!


      The blood dragon and the ice giant collided. The ice giant opened its arms and held the mouth of the dragon. The ice giant was forced back over 10,000 feet!


      Popping sounds echoed and large amounts of cracks appeared on the ice giant. The two people in the arms coughed out blood, but their expressions became even more ferocious.


      Letting out a roar, the ice giant’s right leg took a step back and a large amount of ice fell off. However, the leg didn’t collapse; it completely stopped the dragon from pushing it back more.


      The moment when all eight of the people inside formed a seal and let out a roar, a powerful force rushed out from the ice giant. The ice giant grabbed the dragon’s head and mercilessly threw it to the side!


      The blood dragon let out a roar as soon as it was thrown. However, the dragon didn’t stop; it swept its tail straight at the ice giant. A thunderous rumble echoed once more and even more cracks appeared on the ice giant.


      The blood dragon waved its head. Even at such close distance, it was still able to reach the same speed as before. It charged out and smashed into the ice giant. Heaven-shaking rumbles continued and even more ice fell. The expressions of the eight people inside became even more gloomy.


      Just at this moment, the eyes of the old man at the abdomen released a ghostly glow and he shouted, “Set the Third Corpse Formation!


      His voice echoed inside the ice giant and entered the ears of the remaining seven cultivators. Just at this moment, the blood dragon slammed into the ice giant again and the ice giant flew back like a kite with a broke string.


      The head of the dragon was a mess; it was obvious that these continuous collisions were difficult for even it to bear. However, the fierce dragon’s eyes were red and it charged once more. It was as if it wouldn’t give up until this ice giant collapsed!


      The ice giant that was thrown back folded its arms and curled up its knees so its whole body was like a ball. The ice rapidly fused together, and it only took an instant for the transform from the Fourth Corpse Formation into the Third Corpse Formation!


      What appeared before the blood dragon was no longer the ice giant but a giant ball of ice. What was terrifying were the countless sharp edges that appeared on the ball of ice. They gave off a dark blue glow and seemed to contain a powerful poison!


      At this moment, Wang Lin had a gloomy expression as he moved through the void. There were three ancient cultivators in red with cold gazes chasing him.
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      “Earth Trial!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged in the vortex without hesitation. A world of sand appeared before him, and this familiar scene made him let out a breath of relief.


      Wang Lin dreaded the Ji Qiong a lot. If he encountered it again, he would have no choice but to give up on checking Tuo Sen’s power, give up this avatar, and quickly escape with his original body.


      Although Wang Lin was familiar with the Earth Trial, he was still cautious. He avoided all the dangerous spots he had found before and used a day to find the entrance to the next level, then he stepped inside.


      Along the way, Wang Lin adhered to the principle of being cautious. He passed a lot of familiar ground as he entered the depths of the ancient god. He also met a lot of cultivators on the way.


      On the fifth day, Wang Lin entered the last trial of the Land of the Ancient God, which was the void. The moment he entered, Wang Lin immediately felt the fluctuations of spells echoing and also the sounds of treasures colliding. He retreated without any hesitation.


      There was a large amount of cultivators in the void. There were dozens of cultivators not far away from Wang Lin, fighting with a old man in red!


      The old man looked very old, and he didn’t even need to use seals; he just waved his hands to create spells. All his spells were never seen before and contained a sense of time.


      The moment he saw this old man, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He vaguely remembered that it was one of the ancient qi refiner cultivators that was in Tuo Sen’s sea of blood. This old man was as powerful as a late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      The cultivators fighting this old man all had a coffins with them. The coffins were all opened, and corpse puppets were the main force attacking this old man.


      Although the old man was alone, the battle was extremely fierce. There were more than 10 dead bodies floating around.


      There were seven or eight cultivators standing around the battle; they were Corpse Sect disciples as well. There was a youth in black leading the way, and he was staring at the old man. He would often point with his finger and the corpse puppets attacking the elder would change formation.


      Wang Lin’s appearance immediately caught the attention of both sides. When the old man saw Wang Lin, his eyes shined bright red.


      The people of the Corpse Sect also spotted Wang Lin, but they didn’t know Wang Lin’s identity. The youth in black coldly looked at Wang Lin and waved his hand. Two Corpse Sect disciples immediately flew toward Wang Lin.


      One of the Corpse Sect disciples clasped their hands and said, “Fellow Cultivator, my Corpse Sect was the first one to battle this ancient qi refiner. Please go somewhere else!”


      Although his words were polite, his gaze was hostile. The people next to him were the same; they had cold gazes.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded and flew along the side. When the people of the Corpse Sect saw Wang Lin leave, they didn’t pay attention to him anymore. The youth in black didn’t even look at Wang Lin; he only looked at the old man in red, and his eyes were filled with greed.


      “I must have the body and origin soul of this ancient cultivator!”


      Wang Lin flew through the void and saw simply too many cultivators. These cultivators were all in small groups of three to five. Some were by themselves, as if they were looking for something.


      Wang Lin also saw some of the ancient cultivators from Tuo Sen’s blood sea, and they were all surrounded by large amounts of cultivators. Every time Wang Lin got close, he would be stopped just like with the Corpse Sect. Although they sounded polite, if Wang Lin took one more step, there would have been conflict.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but there was disdain in his eyes. Every time he encountered such a situation, he chose to leave.


      “The temptation of ancient qi refiners is enough to fill some people with greed. There is a price to pay to obtain the cultivation methods and spells of these ancient cultivators!”


      Although all these ancient cultivators had varying cultivation levels, they all had powerful spells. Often, just one of them had enough power to kill several of the cultivators fighting them.


      All the ancient cultivators Wang Lin saw were the weak ones from the sea of blood. Wang Lin hadn’t seen a single of the strong ancient cultivators yet.


      “I wonder where Master Flamespark and those Corpse Sect powerful cultivators went!” Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and looked. This void was too large for him to cover with his divine sense. On the eighth day, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and looked ahead.


      He saw a blood red light suddenly appear in the void in the distance. There was also a thunderous rumble when the blood light spread. It had spread for an unknown amount of time before appearing before Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Looking back, the blood light had already pushed even further away. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he charged out and teleported to were the ripple came from.


      This blood ripple caused a powerful origin energy fluctuation. Only a very powerful cultivator could cause a shockwave this powerful.


      Master Flamespark’s face was pale as he stared at an old man in red. This old man was completely red; even his eyes were crimson. However, there was no sense of madness, only a cold calmness.


      Spell fluctuations rippled around the two of them and they both retreated, but they didn’t say a word. The old man in red waved his sleeves and a sea of blood appeared. The sea of blood turned into a dragon and charged at Master Flamepsark with a roar.


      The moment the dragon appeared, it created eight more heads, turning into a nine-headed blood dragon. It let out a heaven-shaking roar and closed in on Master Flamespark.


      “This trick again!” Master Flamespark quickly retreated as his hands formed a seal and he hit his forehead. A burning bead appeared from between his eyebrows. With a point of his finger, the bead turned into a sea of flames that flew toward the nine-headed dragon.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the old man in red moved forward. He moved like lightning through the blood dragon and sea of flames to arrive before Master Flamespark. He then raised his right hand and mercilessly slammed down!


      Master Flamespark was already on guard. He retreated once more and he spat something out. It was a small fragment that quickly grew. It was a Celestial Realm fragment.


      There was a loud bang when the old man in red’s hand landed on the fragment, and he was pushed back. He then coldly looked at Master Flamespark and his hands formed a seal. He waved his hand and revealed a painful expression. Countless blood bubbles swelled up on his face. This sight was so shocking that it would make your heart go cold.


      Master Flamespark had been battling against this ancient cultivator for a day already, but they were still at a stalemate. Seeing the other’s skin suddenly change like that, Master Flamespark was a bit shocked and immediately went on guard. His right hand reached at the avoid, and a crack appeared and a fan flew out.


      This fan was completely white, as if it was made of jade.


      The moment the fan appeared, all the blood bubbles on the old man broke and he was covered in blood. He released a beast-like roar and his body immediately swelled up. The veins on his body swelled and the old man no longer looked human.


      His body flickered and immediately charged at Master Flamespark. Master Flamespark retreated and was about to use the fan when he suddenly stopped. He revealed a respectful expression and then put away the fan.


      An old hand silently appeared before the charging old man. The hand’s index finger gently pointed forward.


      This casual point made it seem like the old man in red had collided with it on his own. The finger landed between the old man’s eyebrows.


      The old man’s body trembled. The finger pierced through the old man’s skull as if poking through a piece of paper.


      The old man in red’s head exploded into a blood light that spread like crazy in all directions. Even his body collapsed.


      An old man in black walked out from the void. His expression was calm as he walked out and revealed a hint of melancholy.


      “I didn’t think he was really hiding here…”


      Master Flamespark had an respectful expression and said, “Greetings, Exalted One.”


      The old man in black frowned and muttered to himself, “Such a big movement can’t even make him appear. What exactly is his goal…”


      “Exalted One… Outside planet Suzaku before, that treasure… those words…” Master Flamespark didn’t agree with coming here, but it was this person’s order, so he had no power to refuse. At this moment, he vaguely pointed out that terrifying existence.


      The old man silently pondered. After a long time, he shook his head and let out a sigh.


      “Master Wuji, what exactly are you trying to do…”


      At the same time, inside the blood sea on the large, stone pillar, Tuo Sen stood up. He looked at the blood red sky and revealed a ferocious smile.


      “I can kill enough this time!!” With a mad laugh, Tuo Sen took a step and his right hand reached out to tear the sky. A large rift appeared in the blood sea, and what was on the outside was the void where most of the cultivators were located!


      There were hundreds of cultivators sitting at the bottom of the blood sea. All of them opened their eyes and flew into the air!
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      After successfully cutting off one head, even Wang Lin was shocked. Unless he was forced to, he would never have done what he just did. After all, the Ji Qiong was an ancient beast that dared to fight an ancient god!


      His intention was to hurt the Ji Qiong and thus give the second wave of swords a chance to attack. However, he didn’t think this one strike would cut off a head.


      There wasn’t enough time to think, so he could only grab the head of the middle-aged man that he found strange and escape. However, at this moment, the sky burst open into green flames, and there was a green fragment inside the flames!


      This fragment was like a piece of a porcelain that had shattered, but there was the power of heaven coming from that fragment.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, but he didn’t stop at all. He grabbed the fragment and turned into a shadow as he charged ahead.


      At this moment, the branch with the head cut off rapidly shrank until it disappeared into green gas. The remaining 17 heads looked up and even its burly man body trembled violently.


      Then it let out a heaven-shaking roar. This roar suppressed the thunder and spread out in all directions. The entire realm seemed to be flipped upside down and all the incoming swords trembled.


      As the Ji Qiong roared, it charged out. It was so fast that it instantly closed in on Wang Lin. The 17 heads chanted various spells and all attempted to devour Wang Lin!


      A storm immediately appeared and a green mist materialized from thin air. A giant green head appeared before the Ji Qiong. It had the face of a human but was covered in scales and had a ruthless gaze. From afar, one could tell it was very large, no less than 10,000 feet tall! What was strange was that there was a handprint between the eyebrows of this head. This hand print was like a seal, and it released endless purple gas!


      As the Ji Qiong roared, the strange head opened its mouth and attempted to devour Wang Lin!


      Just as the giant head appeared, countless strands of purple gas appeared in the sky and slowly formed a giant handprint. It didn’t fall on the head but toward the Ji Qiong.


      The 17 heads of the Ji Qiong seemed unwilling and continued to roar in resistance. It seemed that even at the risk of facing that handprint, it was still going to summon the giant head.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He had felt something was wrong earlier. Although this Ji Qiong was strong, it didn’t match the strength he had seen in Tu Si’s memory. Even though the one in Tu Si’s memory had 36 heads, this already had 18 heads.


      This suspicion had appeared in his head, but he hadn’t thought about it. Just as he began to suspect something, the Ji Jiong used a spell that made his scalp numb. The moment the head appeared, Wang Lin’s cultivation seemed to stop and he was almost completely frozen.


      Just as the head attempted to devour him, a powerful suction force appeared around him. It wasn’t a suction force he could resist, and with his cultivation frozen, Wang Lin was pulled directly toward the giant mouth.


      It seemed like the spell used by the head could devour the world. The flying swords in the second wave were all pulled over.


      If that was it, it won’t be so bad. What shocked Wang Lin was that even the world was trembling as if it was going to be devoured by the mouth. The world was torn apart and pulled over.


      “There was spirit from ancient times named Ji. Every time it devoured the world, it would gain one head!” At this moment, this sentence appeared in Wang Lin’s head. His face was pale and his body moved like a meteor. He was getting closer and closer to that mouth.


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin struggled to raise his right hand toward his eyebrows. Popping sounds came from his arm until it turned into stone, but he touched the spot between his eyebrows.


      With this, Wang Lin’s entire right arm exploded and countless rocks flew into the mouth. However, after borrowing the explosion of the right arm, his frozen cultivation loosened a bit.


      In an instant, Wang Lin’s left hand reached at the void and the the storage space opened. He quickly threw the fragment and iron sword inside, then a beast skin flew out and landed next to the yellow talisman on his chest.


      This yellow talisman was a speed wither tattoo and the beast skin was another one. The beast skin was made by Ta Shan using the inheritance from the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor. With two speed tattoos, Wang Lin’s speed increased to an unimaginable degree.


      Borrowing this speed, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and struggled to escape the suction. He felt like he was smashing into large mountains. Popping sounds echoed as he charged out 100 feet!


      Just at this moment, his left leg turned into rock and collapsed into pebbles that were sucked away.


      The Ji Qiong roared non-stop. The 17 heads were all ferociously facing the handprint that was closing in, and the veins on all the heads had swelled up. The giant hand released a bright, green flash and the suction force increased!


      Wang Lin’s right foot suddenly collapsed while he was attempting to escape the suction force. His body could no longer escape half a step with the increase in suction force, and he was pulled back toward the big mouth. Wang Lin let out a wry smile as he moved his left hand that was turning into stone. He didn’t hesitate to take off the two things on this chest and use the last of his cultivation to put them back into the storage space.


      After doing all of this, his vision blurred and he was devoured by the big head like all the countless flyings words.


      The head turned into green light and returned into the Ji Qiong’s body. At this moment, the giant handprint stopped 10 feet above the  Ji Qiong.


      The 17 heads of the Ji Qiong looked up and revealed a hint of dread, but they still roared. At this moment, the handprint shined brightly and the light enveloped the Ji Qiong. The Ji Qiong’s body turned transparent and its inside became visible.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t been devoured, he would’ve clearly seen that nine out of the 17 heads contained a porcelain fragment.


      The purple light slowly disappeared along with the handprint as if it had never been there.


      The caution in the eyes of the 17 heads gradually faded. At this moment, a blob of flesh began to move near its neck, and soon a 10-foot-long branch stretched out. There was a head on the end of the branch!


      The head looked like Wang Lin!


      At this moment, inside the mountain on the moon outside planet Suzaku, Wang Lin, who was inside the celestial formation, suddenly opened his eyes, and they were filled with terror.


      “Ji Qiong!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t expect the avatar he created to see Tuo Sen’s power would died to the Ji Qiong before even seeing Tuo Sen.


      “Although the beast was very strong, I could still deal with it and even cut off a head… However, looking at it now, it seems the beast didn’t use its full power. Presumably, it was afraid of something…” Wang Lin thought of the purple handprint that had appeared on the head summoned by the Ji Qiong and the one that appeared in the sky after the head was summoned.


      “Could it be that it was sealed? If it uses its real power, it will activate the seal… That head that appeared… was too terrifying! With those two wither tattoos, my speed was on par with a late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator’s, but I stood no chance against the suction force!”


      Wang Lin silently looked ahead and pondered for a long time. Then he let out a sigh as he muttered with a wry smile, “Wang Lin, your current cultivation level is nothing in this world. I still need to be cautious about everything!”


      Wang Lin revealed a bitterness. In the Demon Spirit Land, he battled Master Void, he battled the All-Seer with Sundered Night, he battled the ancient devil with Dream of Ancient Times, and then he became the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. After that, he successfully saved the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor and awakened Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. Along the way, Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased, and after becoming the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, he got the various forces to battle Tuo Sen.


      All of this made it so he couldn’t help but feel like everything was under his control, and battling Nirvana Shatterer cultivators had unknowingly given him a sense of complacency.


      If he was still cautious, he would’ve tried to run away from the Ji Qiong instead of trying to injure it, and this resulted in his death.


      The death of his avatar was like a merciless blow to Wang Lin’s mind. It completely shattered the trace of complacency in his heart to the point that not a trace of it remained.


      The feeling of death at that moment was very real, and it allowed Wang Lin to taste death for the second time. With bitterness, Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time before looking up again with a serious gaze. There was caution in his eyes as his hands formed a seal and pointed to between his brows. Another sliver of his origin soul split off.


      Just like before, he formed another avatar with the surrounding rocks and his origin soul entered it. Then, in a flash, the avatar disappeared from the mountain.


      “Qing Lin’s celestial spell requires too much celestial origin energy, so if I make too many avatars, it will affect my origin soul. This second avatar is already my limit…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and placed his attention on the avatar.


      Using Spatial Bending, Wang Lin arrived on planet Suzaku once more. He didn’t hesitate to make his way to the Land of the Ancient God. He took a deep breath at the entrance and stepped inside.


      Wang Lin moved through the abyss using the caution he had when he was at the Core Formation stage, and he soon arrived at the vortex to the first trial. His right hand reached out and took out a flying sword. He put a trace of his divine sense inside and the flying sword flew into the vortex. The moment the sword entered, he detected a sandstorm.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01130.xhtml

    
      #1130


      Chapter 1127 - One Head


      Chapter 1127 - One Head


      It charged directly toward the one of the 18 heads; it was the middle-aged man head that was determined to kill Wang Lin. The slaughter energy was so fast that it closed in in an instant.


      It landed on the head with a bang.


      Under this powerful impact, the Ji Qiong couldn’t help but pause. Wang Lin didn’t have time to look at the outcome as he quickly retreated. In the blink of an eye, he closed in on the vortex and stepped inside.


      The moment he disappeared, he turned around to look at the Ji Qiong, and his heart skipped a beat.


      The middle-aged man head’s eyes were shedding black blood, but aside from that, it was unscathed! The Ji Qiong trembled and all 18 heads looked up and let out a roar several times more powerful than before.


      This time it was truly angry!


      As the roar echoed, even the vortex Wang Lin was in became unable. The Ji Qiong arrived next to the vortex in an instant and charged in the moment Wang Lin disappeared.


      The first trial of the Land of the Ancient God was divided into metal, wood, fire, and earth trials. Back then, he entered the earth trial and took a risk to kill Hunchback Meng. This time he entered the metal trial.


      The moment he walked out from the vortex, what appeared before him was a graveyard of swords! There were broken swords stabbed into the ground everywhere. At a glance, this  boundless world was completely covered in swords, and it was impossible to count them all.


      There was a powerful sense of sadness from the swords that gave off a lonely aura.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to observe his surroundings and immediately charged out. At the same time, his right eye lit up and thunder surrounded his body. From afar, Wang Lin looked like a thunder celestial of the past.


      He didn’t hesitate at all to charge out, then he pointed behind him. The thunder around him seemed to have found a opening, and it shot out behind him.


      Just at this moment, the dark sky behind Wang Lin twisted. The angry Ji Qiong stepped out and collided with the thunder Wang Lin had shot out.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the sword graveyard when the thunder landed. The Ji Qiong let out a roar and ignored the thunder. The 17 pairs of red eyes stared at Wang Lin as it gave chase.


      However, Wang Lin’s power of thunder couldn’t be underestimated. When the thunder fell on the Ji Qiong, it made it impossible for the Ji Qiong to speed up. It was as if the Ji Qiong was going through divine retribution and Wang Lin was the heavens’ messenger!


      As Wang Lin flew, his hands quickly formed seals. Thunder appeared from the void and flashed between his fingers before striking the Ji Qiong.


      The Ji Qiong continued to roar, the 18 heads continued to chant, and countless spells shot at Wang Lin. At this moment, a black cloud appeared before Wang Lin. It turned into a black tongue that quickly struck at him.


      Wang Lin’s face was slightly pale and coldness filled his eyes. His right hand pointed at the void and Call the Wind covered half the sky. It turned into four black dragons and charged at the black tongue.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the impact spread out in a ripple. Wang Lin dodged to the side to avoid the aftershock. Then his right hand formed seals once more and thunder appeared once more. A sea of flames also spread out along with the thunder.


      The Ji Qiong let out a roar. The eyes of a head that was a man with blue hair turned cold, and he opened his mouth to spit. A ray of blue light appeared and water vapor appeared before the head. The water vapor immediately began to swell and large amounts of water appeared. It swept across the sky, making it look like an ocean had just appeared.


      The moment Wang Lin’s thunder and fire pierced through the ocean, a boy-like head spat out a mouthful of cold energy.


      This cold energy was a chilly wind that caused the world to tremble and filled the world with cold energy. Crackling sounds came from the ocean and then the entire ocean froze into a glacier!


      The endless thunder was frozen within, and even the raging flames were motionless inside the ice.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t be enough to be shocking, but the cold energy seemed to be able to create ice anywhere. Wang Lin clearly felt the cold energy coming at him from all sides. He noticed that there was hint of ice appearing all around him.


      Wang Lin had fought all his life and was very experienced, so he didn’t panic at all. His body flashed red and the Vermillion Bird armor appeared around him. After the armor surrounded his body, the white Vermillion Bird let out a cry. Wang Lin charged out and directly smashed into the ice that was appearing.


      Popping sounds appeared from thin air. Before the ice touched Wang Lin, it already melted. This allowed Wang Lin to charge through the ice forming around him.


      After charging out of the ice, Wang Lin lifted his right hand and endless thunder appeared once more. This time he didn’t send it at the Ji Qiong, but at the sword graveyard.


      In an instant, the thunder landed on the ground and created a thunderous rumble. The thunder spread out and affected all the brokens words. The swords conduct thunder, so it quickly spread, and soon, all the swords within 10,000 feet were covered in thunder.


      With a roar, Wang Lin mercilessly raised his hand. When the Ji Qiong was within 1,000 feet of him, all the swords on the ground were affected by the thunder and pulled up from the ground!


      These swords fell down like a rain of swords at the Ji Qiong while carrying the might of thunder.


      Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The Ji Qiong had killing intent toward him, and at the same time, Wang Lin also had killing intent toward this Ji Qiong that wouldn’t give up!


      However, with his current cultivation level, it would be too difficult to kill the Ji Qiong! If it wasn’t for his speed, the Ji Qiong would have caught up and devoured him.


      Although he was only here with his avatar and it wouldn’t affect his original body much if he died, he had come here to see Tuo Sen’s strength, so he was unwilling to accept death here.


      At this moment, all the swords on the ground charged up at the Ji Qiong. Wang Lin quickly retreated. As he did so, his hand moved and shot thunder at the ground. Every flash of thunder caused a thunderous rumble and made countless swords fly into the air.


      As Wang Lin moved faster and faster, almost all the swords within 5,000 kilometers rose into the air. Thunder surrounded the swords, and the dense group of swords formed a tight net. The whistling sounds of the swords was so loud that it even replaced the sound of thunder and suppressed the Ji Qiong’s roars.


      Rain of swords!!


      “Rain of swords” is the only appropriate term to describe this scene!


      The countless swords were covered in rust, but all the rust had fallen off due to the thunder. There were countless shiny swords before Wang Lin that shot toward the Ji Qiong.


      These swords moved faster and faster. Sword energy and thunder spread out and charged at the Ji Qiong from all directions. The Ji Qiong roared angrily, and the 18 heads chanted and its hands formed seals like a cultivator would. As the 18 heads chanted, black runes appeared before each head.


      More and more runes appeared, and they appeared even faster. The runes formed a light shield that covered its body. At this moment, the rain of swords arrived.


      Bang, bang, bang, bang!


      The swords collided with the light shield like crazy, and the thunder gave them an amazing power. Also, the swords carried an aura of no turning back as they smashed into the light shield. If the light screen didn’t shatter, the swords would shatter!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The swords collapsed one by one into dust that was pushed away. However, other swords penetrated the dust and collided with the shield as well. This process lasted for dozens of breaths!!


      The light screen gradually trembled and emitted flashes of black light. The light screen was showing signs of collapse, but the amount of swords was decreasing rapidly. How could Wang Lin let it end like this? His hand moved, sending out thunder to even further areas.


      Just as the first wave of flying swords collapsed, the second wave of swords covered the sky and came crashing down.


      However, just at this moment, a roar came from inside the light screen and the light screen turned transparent, revealing fire. The middle-aged man head among the 18 heads was spitting out large amounts of fire. However, this fire wasn’t red, but golden!


      This golden fire charged out from the light shield and swept across the sky. The heat the fire contained was enough to melt all the flying swords.


      Seeing the fire, not only was Wang Lin not shocked, he was shappy. After a flash of hesitation, Wang Lin’s eyes became determined!


      “It’s a heavenly opportunity!” Fire appeared in Wang Lin’s left eye and surrounded his whole body. He shouted, “Nine Mysterious spell, fire escape!”


      There was no limit for him where there were flames! Wang Lin turned into flames and disappeared. However, when he reappeared, he was within 30 feet of the Ji Qiong, within the golden fire.


      The moment his body reappeared and he felt the heat, even he felt like the heat was a bit unbearable. However, he clenched his teeth and charged ahead once more!


      This time, he appeared 10 feet above that middle-aged man head!


      Killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He raised his right hand and an iron sword appeared! This iron sword had a large amount of rust on it, and the moment it appeared, all the flying swords in this trial trembled!


      The origin energy inside Wang Lin charged into the iron sword and flashed. The origin energy turned into an heaven-shaking and stunning sword strike!


      The sword landed and blood sprayed out everywhere. There was a bang, then a line of blood appeared on one of the 18 necks. The middle-aged man head’s eyes revealed a look of disbelief… And he fell down.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin withdrew his swords and rushed out. He used fire escape to grab the head and then appeared 10,000 feet away. He quickly left and didn’t turn back.
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      At his instant, Wang Lin felt a chill fill his body. This chill pierced his bones and a powerful sense of crisis surrounded him. However, with years of life and death experiences, Wang Lin had a powerful mind and he remained calm. He didn’t subconsciously retreat or escape, but just stood there as if he had taken root.


      His pupils shrank until they became a black points as he stared at the fierce beast that looked like a burly man.


      “Ji Qiong!” The memories of Ancient God Tu Si flashed through Wang Lin’s mind before fixing on the memory of this fierce beast.


      After recognizing this beast, cold sweat appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead. As his cultivation level, understanding of law, and experience increased, Wang Lin understood that cultivators weren’t the strongest. There were some incredibly powerful fierce beasts.


      There were even some fierce beasts not even an 8-star ancient god would want to provoke! Like the mosquito beast herd or the other memory Wang Lin had just recalled.


      It was a dark void; not even the stars could light up this area. There was a purple planet far away.


      A figure hundreds of feet tall slowly flew out. This figure wasn’t large, but there were 36 branches with 36 large heads attached to them. If one took a closer look, they would find that each branch was 10,000 feet long!


      As a result, the body of this strange beast could be ignored. After it flew away from the purple planet, it let out an roar!


      This was the collected roar of 36 heads, and it was heaven-shaking. Even space itself began to collapse and divide. It was an spectacular scene.


      The beast wasn’t roaring at space, but at a giant ancient god not far away!


      There weren’t many beasts among the stars that dared to roar at an ancient god, and even less that dared to attack an ancient god. The 36-headed Ji Qiong rushed at the ancient god while roaring.


      The scene ended here. Wang Lin looked at the Ji Qiong looking toward him and gently took a step back.


      One of the Ji Qiong’s heads revealed hesitation. It looked at Wang Lin and then at the remaining corpse as if it was weighing the trade-off.


      Wang Lin slowly retreated another step and was on guard. From Tu Si’s memories, this beast was extremely powerful. Wang Lin had to admit that with his current cultivation level, he’d find it difficult to kill or capture this beast, so he could only retreat.


      However, he had to be careful while retreating, and he had to do it slowly. If it was too fast, this fierce beast would immediately chase him.


      “If this beast can become my original body’s ancient god beast, it would make my original body’s strength increase greatly. Unfortunately…”


      As Wang Lin slowly retreated, the Ji Qiong’s 18 heads gradually lowered and continued to chew on the bodies, making loud crunching noises.


      This sound echoed in this silent void and sounded particularly harsh.


      However, there was still a head that hadn’t lowered to devour the corpse. It coldly stared at Wang Lin. As Wang Lin slowly retreated, the head seemed to wave like a snake and licked its lips.


      This was the head of a middle-aged man. His hair was a mess and blood was coming out from the corner of his mouth. It stared at Wang Lin while tasting the flesh in its mouth.


      After Wang Lin retreated 10 steps, the remaining 17 heads had all lowered, but the eyes of the middle-aged man lit up and he spat out a chunk of rotten meat.


      Wang Lin took a big step back without hesitation and turned into a ray of light as he escaped. The moment he moved, the middle-aged man head let out a sharp cry!


      This cry had the power to even pierce through rock and metal as it echoed across this void. Some of the floating rocks immediately collapsed.


      At the same time, the remaining 17 heads suddenly rose up and stared at Wang Lin. Then they turned into a ray of black light and moved at an unimaginable speed, chasing Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. It was impossible to understand this beast by thinking like a cultivator. He originally didn’t want to bother with it, but right now it was getting closer and closer.


      He couldn’t use Spatial Bending inside the body of the ancient god, but he could teleport. Wang Lin’s body flickered and he disappeared.


      However, as soon as he disappeared, the Ji Qiong chasing him also disappeared.


      When Wang Lin stepped out from the void, his expression changed and he quickly stepped to the side. There was a bang and a 100-feet-long sword energy passed by him.


      A gust of wind blew in his face and Wang Lin immediately looked back. The Ji Qiong had also teleported while chasing Wang Lin, and the sword energy had come from one of its mouth.


      The 18 heads’ eyes revealed varying degrees of bloodlust and greed. They all stared at Wang Lin as they rushed over. They seemed to want to devour him and get the taste of his living flesh.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy as he teleported without a word. The Ji Qiong let out a roar and quickly chased. The person and beast just constantly teleported within the void.


      The Ji Qiong was very fast. If he couldn’t use teleportation, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to compare. However, Wang Lin was cautious and often teleported right after appearing, so he was able to maintain the distance between them.


      The Ji Qiong’s roars became even more angry. One of the heads, one that was an old woman, bit the tip of her tongue and spat out fishy-smelling blood.


      The blood moved and turned into two blood red runes. One flew into the air and one flew into the earth. At this moment, a wave of blood light appeared and sealed the heavens and earth!


      All teleportation would be like smashing into a metal plate inside this sealed area!


      Wang Lin was just about to teleport, so his expression became even more gloomy. His hand reached out and opened his storage space. As the Ji Qiong closed in, Wang Lin took out a yellow talisman.


      He placed it on his chest without hesitation and wind surrounded him, then Wang Lin rushed away. His speed increased greatly as he disappeared in a flash of ghostly light.


      The Ji Qiong’s 18 heads looked startled, but they let out a unified roar immediately after. One of the heads, that of a girl, revealed a ferocious scream, and black wind appeared around the Ji Qiong. This wind created a storm, and it charged out with the Ji Qiong. It rumbled loudly as the Ji Qiong chased Wang Lin once more.


      At the same time, chants came out from four other heads and countless black runes appeared. They shined and then imprinted on the storm.


      As a result, the storm’s speed increased by several times. The distance Wang Lin had gained was instantly closed.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was already very close to the entrance to the next area. He could vaguely see a giant vortex before him.


      Wang Lin knew that once he entered the vortex, he could leave the void and get away from the terrifying beast. However, he didn’t have the time. Although the the storm sounded far away, it was already within 1,000 feet of him!


      If this continued, the Ji Qiong would catch up before Wang Lin could enter the vortex!


      At this moment of crisis, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His left hand formed a seal and he waved his hand. A sea of flames immediately appeared, forming a barrier. He immediately turned around, and as did so, thunder flashed in his right eye and he pointed.


      In an instant, thunderous rumbles echoed in the void and endless thunder came out of Wang Lin’s hand. The thunder formed a net and fell toward the flames.


      Just at this instant, the black storm around the Ji Qiong collided with the sea of flames. There was a heaven-shattering rumble and the flames immediately dissipated and scattered.


      The black storm also paused for a moment due to the sea of flames, but the 18-headed Ji Qiong rushed out of the black wind and flew toward Wang Lin. The various 18 heads all revealed ferocious expressions, especially the middle-aged man, who was filled with excitement to eat living flesh.


      However, Wang Lin had already guarded against it. The thunder net immediately surrounded the Ji Qiong. The thunder net popped and the Ji Qiong roared endlessly, but it did slow down.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His fire and thunder spells were powerful, but they weren’t enough to injure the Ji Qiong, only hinder it. With how long these spells could block the Ji Qiong, he could still have a chance of entering that vortex and avoiding the Ji Qiong’s pursuit.


      However, Wang Lin was unwilling to leave just like this!


      “If you dare to chase me, then you must pay the price!” Coldness appeared in his eyes as his hands formed a seal. Then his origin energy surged and a coolness appeared in his body.


      A slaughter aura suddenly erupted from his body and formed a net of slaughter energy. He let out a roar and pointed forward!


      In an instant, this slaughter energy gathered like crazy until it was only one dark red strand. It charged at Ji Qiong, creating a thunderous rumble on its way.


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment the dark red slaughter energy shot out, the Ji Qiong trembled and the thunder net around its body collapsed.


      The moment the thunder net collapsed, the slaughter energy whistled through the air like a meteor and appeared in the 18 pairs of eyes of the 18 heads.
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      At this moment, the roar of the Moongazer Serpent echoed, and it contained the language of the ancient gods. A giant crack appeared and headed straight for Esteemed Xuan Bao.


      In the blink of an eye, the space around Esteemed Xuan Bao collapsed. As the rumbles echoed, Esteemed Xuan Bao’s expression was calm. He pointed at the 300 foot arrow and said, “Nirvana Void!”


      Master Flamespark’s pupils shrank and he became serious. He remembered this arrow. It was one of the Alliance’s great treasures, the Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow!


      Rumor had it that the arrow’s origin was unknown and had existed for a long; it had been around since as early as the Celestial Realm. Rumors also said that the blood stain on it gave it strange powers.


      When he decided to slaughter his way into the Alliance, he had prepared a counter to all the treasures he knew the Alliance had. When he saw the Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow, he sneered.


      “This Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow is rumored to be unpredictable, but I wonder how it compare to this moon beast!”


      The 300 foot arrow trembled with a point of Esteemed Xuan Bao’s finger. It then rushed forward like an arrow that was shot from a bow and headed straight for the Moongazer Serpent!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s eyes revealed endless coldness. The moment it saw the 300 foot arrow, it felt a sense of danger. When it saw the arrow that it sensed danger from coming at it, it opened its mouth and let out a roar. Specks of light appeared before it and quickly condensed into another ancient god finger.


      After the ancient god finger appeared, it immediately shot toward the arrow.


      The Moongazer Serpent let out an angry roar and countless Moongazer Serpents charged out from inside it. There were hundreds of thousands of them at varying sizes. The moment they appeared, the battlefield became even more chaotic.


      This battlefield was no longer between Allheaven and the Alliance, but the Alliance against the Moongazer Serpent!


      When countless Moongazer Serpents charged out, the expressions of the Alliance cultivators changed greatly. They quickly retreated, but their speed was no match for the Moongazer Serpents. The countless Moongazer Serpents spread out and started a blood bath.


      During the chaotic battle, some Allheaven cultivators were affected. As for Wang Lin, a 30,000 foot Moongazer Serpent charged at him. His expression was gloomy as he quickly avoided it and didn’t bother getting entangled with it.


      Wang Lin knew that the only reason for these smaller Moongazer Serpents to appear was to condense the most powerful ancient god finger!


      At this moment, the arrow charged over and collided with the ancient god finger formed by the Moongazer Serpent. A thunderous bang echoed across the northern region of the Alliance!


      An ancient aura came from the dark red blood stain that covered the arrow and directly broke through the ancient god finger, then it lunged straight toward the Moongazer Serpent!


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s eyes to open wide in shock.


      For the first time, the Moongazer Serpent paused and then roared once more. At this instant, all of the smaller Moongazer Serpents, including the one after Wang Lin, turned around and began to roar.


      This wasn’t the roar of one Moongazer Serpent but the roars of hundreds of thousands of  Moongazer Serpents under the call of their mother!


      Ancient god fingers appeared one by one until the area was filled with ancient god fingers. All of Wang Lin’s pores opened up and ecstasy filled his eyes as he absorbed this aura like crazy.


      He could clearly feel his ancient god body’s strength increased by leaps and bounds. The illusory fourth star hidden between his eyebrows was becoming more corporeal at this moment.


      All of this made Wang Lin ecstatic.


      “Ancient god’s aura! I didn’t think that an ancient god’s aura would form here. Although there isn’t much, it indeed exists!”


      Countless ancient god fingers formed within the area, and in the blink of an eye, an almost corporeal ancient god finger appeared before the eyes of the surrounding cultivators!


      The strange cracks on the finger were extremely clear. This scene even caused the expression of Esteemed Xuan Nao to change; his expression became a bit gloomy.


      “This Moongazer Serpent is a bit different from what the ancient records say! However, I have the Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow, so no matter how strong the Moongazer Serpent is, it can’t avoid this arrow!” Esteemed Xuan Bao was very confident in the strength of the Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow.


      “Although my Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow is only rank 9, if I can capture this Moongazer Serpent and refine it, it will become another Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. By fusing the two, along with the tens of thousands of years of preparation I made, I’m 80% confident in creating a rank 8 Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure! This way, my position in the elder group will increase and I’ll have some means to contend with Zhong Xuanzi!”


      The Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow charged ahead until it collided with the ancient god finger that had just reformed.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s roar turned into an impact and its huge body charged forward after the ancient god finger. However, the moment the arrow collided with the ancient god finger, a shocking change occurred in the Alliance’s northern region!


      The ancient god finger unexpectedly collapsed again! A thunderous rumble echoed, and all the surrounding cultivators, including Wang Lin, felt the blood in their body surge and directly coughed it out.


      If Wang Lin was like this, then there was no need to talk about others. Their bodies directly collapsed into piles of flesh and blood. They were shaken to death!


      Even the expressions of Blood God and company changed greatly, and they quickly retreated. In the blink of an eye, no cultivators were near the Moongazer Serpent anymore!


      Only those four golden celestial guards were still clinging to the Moongazer Serpent. They worked together with the nine black butterflies to keep creating storms.


      The instant the ancient god finger collapsed, more than half of the smaller Moongazer Serpents collapsed!


      Bursts of blue blood spattered, making it seem as if space itself was dyed blue!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had seen a Moongazer Serpent’s collapse! Although they were only small Moongazer Serpents, the amount shook his mind!


      The Moongazer Serpent was something that lived inside the ancient god’s body, and its toughness was unimaginable. Even small Moongazer Serpents weren’t creatures a cultivator could break, but what happened just now turned all that upside down!


      “What level of treasure is this Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow?!” Wang Lin wiped away the blood on his mouth as he stared at the scene before him. His mind was completely blank.


      Along with the small Moongazer Serpents and the ancient god finger, Esteemed Xuan Bao’s Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow also collapsed. Countless cracks appeared on the arrow as it faced the unimaginable impact of the ancient god finger, and it shattered inch by inch.


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s eyes shined brightly. Although things had turned out a bit different from what he expected, overall, it wasn’t too much outside his expectations.


      “This Moongazer Serpent belongs to this old man!” Esteemed Xuan Bao laughed and moved forward. A shadow flashed out from the shattered Pseudo Nirvana Void arrow.


      This shadow was also an arrow. This arrow was only three inches long, but it looked exactly the same as the 300 foot arrow. The only difference was that the blood wasn’t dark red but bright red!


      It was as if it was just stain with blood! It was scarlet red!


      This was the true Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow!


      The arrow charged out with unimaginable speed! In and instant, it pierced between the Moongazer Serpent’s eyes!


      The instant it penetrated the Moongazer Serpent, the arrow released an unimaginable force, and the resulting rumbling caused the stars to shake. For the first time, the Moongazer Serpent’s large body trembled and retreated!


      A black vortex appeared between the Moongazer Serpent’s eyes and collapsed violently. A fountain of blue blood gushed out.


      The arrow rotated inside the black vortex and charged deeper. Every time it charged, there would be collapse.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s miserable scream echoed across the stars.


      This mournful cry made Wang Lin tremble as if there was a terrible pain in his heart. He retreated even faster while looking at the Moongazer Serpent.


      This was the first time the Moongazer Serpent had been seriously injured. The sound of its cry echoed as the remaining smaller Moongazer Serpents all began to collapse. All the smaller Moongazer Serpents in the area died!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s eyes were blood red. It was truly angry!


      The anger this time was far more intense than anything it hat felt in the past tens of thousands of years. This was especially true for the arrow that now threatened its survival.


      Angered, the Moongazer Serpent’s mournful cry reached its peak and seven faint stars suddenly appeared before it.


      As the stars rotated, one of them suddenly exploded under the roar of the Moongazer Serpent!


      A shattered star of an ancient god!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light when he saw this.


      As the star collapsed, an extremely powerful force charged out from the Moongazer Serpent. This force was so powerful that the vortex between the Moongazer Serpent’s eyes was torn apart.


      The arrow was also forced out of the Moongazer Serpent’s body!


      This scene caused the expression of Esteemed Xuan Bao, who was closing in, to change!


      “Impossible! According to the ancient records, an ordinary Moongazer Serpent can’t possibly survive a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. Although this Moongazer Serpent is large and fierce, it should be seriously injured!”


      Master Flamespark sneered when he saw all of this.


      “Senior said that the purpose of sending this Moongazer Serpent into the Alliance was to make it angry. The angier it becomes, the more damage this beast can do!”


      The Moongazer Serpent’s anger reached its peak, and it borrowed the power of the shattered star to push the arrow out. Due to the intense pain, it had almost lost its mind. Its eyes were red, and the only thought in its mind was kill, kill, kill, kill!


      Roar!!!
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      “I didn’t think the records of the ancient Rain Celestial Realm was actually true!” Esteemed Xuan Bao smiled as he looked at the Moongazer Serpent moving forward while surrounded by Allheaven cultivators.


      His eyes lit up and his right hand waved in the air as he softly said, “Rain Celestial Guard!”


      After he spoke, bursts of roars echoed among the stars. A giant crack appeared before Esteemed Xuan Bao. This crack was like a wound being opened in thin air, and it was at least 1,000 feet long.


      An extremely powerful pressure surrounded the area. There was a flash of golden light as a golden-armored man walked out.


      This golden man gave off a golden glow; he was as eye-catching as the sun. He wore a gorgeous golden armor and looked like a soldier of the heavens!


      With one step, this golden-armored man descended from the crack! Then there were more golden flashes and three more golden-armored men stepped out. At this instant, the entire area was lit up by this golden glow.


      When Wang Lin saw these four golden-armored men, his pupils mercilessly shrank. He was extremely startled.


      “Celestial Guards!”


      Wang Lin clearly felt that these four golden-armored men gave off the same aura as Ta Shan. These four big fellows were clearly refined using the secret method that Celestial Emperor Qing Lin created!


      “Celestial guards are split between gold, silver, copper, and iron rank. These four big fellows are all gold rank!” Wang Lin looked at Esteemed Xuan Bao and quickly retreated toward the edge of the vortex.


      After the four golden-armored celestial guards appeared, Esteemed Xuan Bao’s expression raised his right hand while wearing a neutral expression. In a flash, the four celestial guards charged at the Moongazer Serpent.


      As the Moongazer Serpent roared, its tentacles swept everything around it. At the same time, Blood God and the others that were around it immediately charged out at the four celestial guards. The Blood God formed a seal as he moved forward. Then blood light spread out and he waved his hand.


      A sea of blood appeared out of nowhere and charged forward. However, when the sea of blood hit the celestial guards, it barely made them pause for a moment. The celestial guards split off in four directions and surrounded the Moongazer Serpent along with the Allheaven cultivators.


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s right hand reached into the void once more and another crack appeared. Nine black butterflies suddenly flew out.


      These nine butterflies were completely black, and from a distance, they looked extremely ferocious. The moment they appeared, they flapped their wings and a storm was set off.


      This storm was very powerful and it swept forward. The nine butterflies flew forward in a dance.


      The moment the butterflies appeared, even with Wang Lin’s mental fortitude, his expression changed greatly!


      “This! This is the butterfly formed by the God Slaying War Chariot!” Wang Lin gasped, but then he immediately discovered a difference. The butterfly formed by the war chariot was colorful and extremely beautiful.


      However, these nine butterflies were completely black; it was obvious these butterflies’ power went toward another extreme compared to Wang Lin’s butterfly!


      “What is this old man’s identity?!” Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. Not even Qing Shui made Wang Lin this shocked. Not even the mysterious cultivator who stopped the battle between Qing Shui and the Blood God made Wang Lin feel so much disbelief.


      A celestial guard and the butterfly were both treasures Wang Lin possesed. However, when he saw it in someone else’s hands, it caused his shock to reach its peak.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and no longer looked. He moved very fast and charged toward a treasure that was floating among the stars that he had been eyeing for a while.


      This treasure was the wood carving the Black Fiend Devil Saint had taken out. Although only half of it remained, it still gave off a powerful pressure.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. The current battle was not something he could participate in anymore. The best choice right now was to fish in these troubled waters. Wang Lin moved very fast as he charged toward that half-damaged wood carving.


      There were many other people who had the idea of fishing for treasures during this battle, so it was not surprising that there were several cultivators fighting each other around the wood carving, not allowing anyone to get close.


      Wang Lin’s arrival immediately caught the attention of the cultivators. This caused these people to immediately change directions without hesitation. The Allheaven cultivators hesitated for a moment, but the Alliance cultivators immediately sent a few people after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his right hand formed a seal, then he waved his hand. A gust of wind charged forward like crazy, and following that, Wang Lin mercilessly threw a punch.


      There was a loud bang and the violent ripples from the punch combined with the gust of wind to create a power unique to Wang Lin. The power of the ancient god combined with the power of spells was the start of Wang Lin’s strength!


      However, these two forces had just started fusing and hadn’t shown their true strength yet. As it swept by those Alliance cultivators, their bodies and origin souls trembled and they felt an unimaginable, mysterious force arrive. They couldn’t help but retreat because they as if they would immediately die if they didn’t retreat!


      They had never encountered such a spell in all their years of cultivation!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the ancient god furnace appeared around him. In the blink of an eye, he switched places with one of them.


      In the eyes of the surrounding cultivators, their visions blurred and Wang Lin also changed positions. He then charged out and arrived next to the wood carving in an instant.


      However, just as he closed in, a ray of sword energy appeared from the void and charged at him. This sword energy contained a very tyrannical aura, as if everything must avoid it or be destroyed!


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this sword energy, it was something that belonged to Ling Tianhou!


      “This treasure belongs to my Dao Lou Sword Sect’s Chen Long!” The cold voice echoed as a ray of sword energy closed in. If Wang Lin tried to take the treasure, he would be hit by the sword energy.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, and he didn’t hesitate at all to seize the half-destroyed wood carving. His eyes revealed a mysterious light as he opened his mouth and spat out something to block before him.


      The 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp instantly appeared and the sword energy smashed into it and collapsed. The 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp didn’t budge at all, then Wang Lin pulled it back.


      “An old acquaintance who barely escaped with his soul back then dares to steal a treasure before me?!” Wang Lin left these cold words, and the expression on Chen Long’s face changed. He knew it wasn’t the time to kill right now, so he left.


      There were too many cultivators during this battle, so it was impossible to clearly see each other’s faces. Also, Wang Lin never stayed in one place for too long and was constantly moving, so Chen Long hadn’t recognized Wang Lin.


      However, when Chen Long looked over, Wang Lin looked a bit familiar, but he would never have matched this person with Wang Lin!


      Now that he heard Wang Lin’s words, it was as if a bolt of thunder had flashed across his mind. Disbelief filled his eyes as he exclaimed, “You!”


      Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention to Chen Long and disappeared. He wandered the battlefield and continued to take the magic treasures of people who died.


      However, his divine sense was locked on to the Moongazer Serpent, waiting for a chance, a moment when the Alliance began their battle against the Moongazer Serpent so he could obtain the inheritance inside the Moongazer Serpent!


      Wang Lin’s gaze would occasionally turn to the woman in the blue dress. Her demeanor toward him was very strange. While Wang Lin was cautiously wandering around, he had been wondering who this woman was!


      The four golden celestial guards surrounded the Moongazer Serpent. They created a golden circle that trapped the Moongazer Serpent inside.


      As Blood God and company retaliated, the nine butterflies flapped their wings and formed a storm with the Moongazer Serpent as the center. A vortex that seemed to connect the heavens and earth was formed.


      Blood God and company had gloomy expressions inside the vortex. They used their respective magic treasures, creating constant rumbles. The Moongazer Serpent was even more angry; being trapped twice had made it almost crazy. It opened its big mouth and let out an infuriated roar.


      As it roared, the words of the ancient gods came out. The Moongazer Serpent was using a spell of the ancient gods!


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s eyes lit up and he pointed forward while laughing. The speed of the nine butterflies’ wings immediately increased and black lines appeared. The countless black lines intersected around the Moongazer Serpent and quickly formed a siege.


      The four golden celestial guards let out roars and their bodies vibrated and instantly grew into 1,000 foot giants. Then they launched their attacks together.


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s face had a smile as his right hand reached out and a crack appeared. Green gas came out of this crack. Along with the green gas, an aura that made the minds of all the cultivators within 5,000 kilometers tremble appeared.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. When he closely looked over, he saw an arrow come out from the crack.


      This arrow was too large; it was more than 300 feet long and seven feet wide. It was completely green and the arrow tip had six edges. At the end of the arrow, there were purple feathers. In addition, there were some dark red blood stains on the arrow.


      What shook all the surrounding cultivators was that dark red blood stain!


      The moment the arrow appeared, even the expressions of Blood God and company changed. Even Master Flamespark, who was fighting against Wudo Chan, trembled and immediately saw the 300 foot arrow.


      “Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow!”
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      Wang Lin was the first to become aware of this situation, so he was fully prepared. A moment before the ancient god finger exploded, he had already retreated and activated the ancient god furnace. As a result, he wasn’t affected much. He looked at the Moongazer Serpent and then at the female corpse thrown at him.


      The moment he first saw the refined corpse, he had the idea of stealing it. When the ancient god finger exploded, he purposely adjusted his direction just for this silver corpse.


      Of the two silver corpses, the male corpse was too seriously damaged, so Wang Lin abandoned it. Although this female corpse was also damaged, it was obviously in much better condition than the male corpse.


      “Since I’m participating in a war, no one will say anything if I take a treasure, much less when the battlefield is this chaotic.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took advantage of the chaos caused by the explosion of the ancient god finger to charge at the female corpse.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t the only person who had decided to fish in troubled waters. There were several more who took interest in the female corpse.


      There were Allheaven and Alliance cultivators among them.


      Seven different people charged at the female corpse from different directions. Wang Lin wasn’t the closest one, but he was the fastest.


      As he charged, coldness flashed in his eyes. He only needed a few breaths to reach the female corpse, but his eyes lit up and he calmly slowed down.


      The moment he slowed down, an Allheaven cultivator charged out, closed in on the female corpse, and reached out.


      At the same time, an Alliance cultivators also stepped out but didn’t take the female corpse. Instead, he opened his mouth and spat out a ray of sword energy directly at the Allheaven cultivator.


      The two of them began a battle at close range. It sounds like a lot, but it all happened very quickly, and as the two battled, another cultivator took advantage of this to close in. He grabbed the woman’s arm and was about to leave.


      However, just at this moment, this cultivator suddenly turned around and panic filled his eyes. He screamed as his body shrank until it was a pool of blood.


      This shocking change shocked the two cultivators that were battling. They looked at the female corpse and no longer dared to grab it. After a moment of hesitation, three people, including Wang Lin, sped up and charged ahead.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the ancient god furnace appeared around him. In an instant, he switched places with one of the Allheaven cultivator that had charged ahead.


      That Allheaven cultivator was startled when he felt a powerful force pulling him. When he regained his vision, he found he had switched places with Wang Lin. He knew Wang Lin’s identity, so after letting out a wry smile, he gave up on this treasure and charged for the next one.


      After using the spell, Wang Lin closed in on the female corpse. The two cultivators who were closest to the female corpse saw everyone else closing in. They clenched their teeth and grabbed the female corpse almost at the exact same moment.


      However, just at this moment, the two of them screamed and their bodies rapidly withered until they became pools of blood that were absorbed by the female corpse. The blood condensed into a speck of red light between her eyebrows.


      One of the Alliance cultivators closed in. He wore a python robe and his right hand reached out as he laughed. Although it looked like he was reaching for the woman, in truth, his hand contained a spell, and it looked more like he was going to attack her. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He arrived almost at the same time as this Alliance cultivator. His two fingers formed a sword and he thrusted them out as he shouted, “Move aside!”


      The Alliance cultivator chuckled. Not only did he not stop, he moved even faster and whispered, “So even Thunder Celestial Xu Mu covets this female corpse’s beauty!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. Just as the Alliance cultivator closed in on the female corpse, Wang Lin pointed with his right hand and softly said, “Stop!”


      The Alliance cultivator trembled. It was as if he had been surrounded by countless invisible threads and became motionless.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause at all. In a flash, he reached for the female corpse. Wang Lin’s reach was very clever. He didn’t try to grab her from the start; the moment his hand got close, his origin energy along with the ancient god power and the Yin and Yang fishes were imprinted between her eyebrows.


      There was a bang and her body trembled. The red light that formed after absorbing several cultivators suddenly dissipated.


      Then Wang Lin didn’t stop. He directly grabbed the female corpse and passed by the Alliance cultivator. When he passed by, he kicked the Alliance cultivator in the chest without any hesitation.


      There was a flash of white light and the cultivator was pushed back. His face turned pale and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood, but he didn’t die. Instead, he looked viciously at Wang Lin and retreated while covering his chest.


      Holding the female corpse, Wang Lin looked down at it. The female corpse was surrounded by a red light that was slowly gathering toward her face. The reason Wang Lin slowed down was because he noticed something was wrong. What happen after was just as he expected, several cultivators died.


      If the female corpse was only this strange, Wang Lin would have given it up. After all, this was a war, and self-preservation still came first. However, after the female corpse absorbed three cultivators’ blood essence, there were some changes. This was what made him continue to fight for it.


      As he backed up, his left hand formed a seal and he placed countless restrictions on the female corpse along with a mouthful of essence origin energy. After putting her inside his bag, he charged off into the collapsing space.


      The collapse had formed a giant vortex that formed a powerful suction that wanted to devour everything. Only the Moongazer Serpent could ignore this suction as he slaughtered like crazy.


      At this moment, several old monsters in the Alliance surrounded the Moongazer Serpent to prevent it from advancing. Even that Cloud Dragon Demon Saint closed in on the Moongazer Serpent.


      However, Blood God and company also circled the Moongazer and battled the Alliance cultivators. The blood people that had appeared one by one also launched an overwhelming offensive against the Alliance.


      Waves of rumbles echoed along with the roar of the Moongazer Serpent. The fight between Master Flamespark and Wudo Chan was shaking the world. The rumbles inside the black mist caused by their fighting was extremely intense.


      The fluctuations that would occasionally come from their clashes was something even Blood God and company had to avoid.


      In the distance, the woman in the blue dress had no panic on her face as she observed all of this. Beside her, the golden corpse quietly stood there with a cold expression. The five yellow talismans slowly rotated around its head. Lightning moved between the talismans, constantly keeping it sealed.


      The woman in the blue dress raised her right hand and softly said, “I invite Xuan Palace’s big elder, Esteemed Xuan Bao.”


      A laugh echoed across the stars. There wasn’t much cultivation in this laugh, but all the treasures trembled for a moment as if they were about to leave their masters.


      The escaping Black Fiend Devil Saint let out a sigh of relief. Not only him, even Cloud Dragon Demon Saint relaxed. He simply gave up fighting and quickly retreated.


      The two of them knew very well that the so-called four saints wasn’t just them. Among them, only Ji Xiantian was a real saint!


      The Alliance’s four saints were divided into Moon, Cloud, Xian, and Yao! Ji Xiantian was the Xian saint. Each of them had three subordinates, so no matter how you combineed it, it would form four saints!


      In truth, for this battle, the Cultivation Alliance had only dispatched the Xian saint and his three subordinates!


      Esteemed Xuan Bao had a very high status in the Xuan Palace. What really made people in the Alliance respect and fear him was that he was one of the Alliance Elders who could decide everything inside the Alliance!


      This was his more prominent identity!


      Aside from the people inside the Alliance Elder Group, no one else knew exactly how many were within this group. However, each of them was extremely powerful and could reverse the heavens!


      The reason All-Seer was respected and the Cultivation Alliance had even sent someone to bare gifts during his birthday was because he was a member of this mysterious elder group! However, there were some matters that caused his status to fall, but nevertheless, he was still a member!


      If it wasn’t for the fact that All-Seer was lowkey, people like Ling Tianhou wouldn’t be able to exist at all. As long as he wished it, he could make them all disappear in an instant. However, after a certain incident, he became even more lowkey and rarely participated in any elder meetings; he shut himself out.


      It has to be said that not even Ji Xiantian or Wudo Chan, who was battling Master Flamespark, were eligible to become elders. Before Esteemed Xuan Bao, these two were nothing!


      No one knew what level of cultivation was required for one to become a member of the elder group. Some even suspected that although cultivation was related, that wasn’t the only thing. The elder group held the highest level of power and secrets within the Alliance!


      Its members were the real rulers of the Alliance!


      Esteemed Xuan Bao wore white and he was slightly thin, but these gave him the air of a celestial. His eyes were bright and seemed to be filled with endless depth. If someone looked into his eyes, they could easily be immersed and might end up unable to pull themselves out for a long time.


      He had the appearance of a true elder. There was also a whisk in his hand as he appeared next to the woman in the blue dress.


      The woman in the blue dress softly said, “Junior greets Uncle-Master.”


      Esteemed Xuan Bao looked at the battlefield in the distance and laughed. “Little girl, your master let you preside over this battle and had everyone listen to you. He even deliberately chose this place for the battlefield. This kind of fortune is not something that happens often.”


      As he smiled, Esteemed Xuan Bao didn’t seem to care about the battle at all. Only when he saw the Moongazer Serpent did his pupils shrink. He revealed a meaningful smile.
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      The Moongazer Serpent used its incomparable spell in the northern region for the first time. This spell was triggered by its anger and allowed the cultivators here to feel its unimaginable strength!


      If some people were underestimating the Moongazer Serpent before or didn’t consider it enough of a threat, they threw all those ideas out of their minds when the seal collapsed. The only thing that remained was a shock from their souls!


      At this moment, a large amount of cracks appeared on the black shell around the Moongazer Serpent. Countless fragments were sent whistling in all directions.


      The countless black shell fragments spread out with powerful impact. Some of the cultivators didn’t dodge fast enough and were hit by the fragments. They coughed out blood and then their bodies collapsed. Not even their origin souls were able to escape.


      There were even several people that were hit by the edges of the fragments, and their bodies were immediately sliced in half. Blood mist filled the area, creating a shocking scene.


      All of this caused the surroundings to become silent for a moment, as if every single gaze was focused on this place. However, in this silence, a roar from ancient times came from within the black shell.


      Roar!


      This roar was infinitely close to the roar of an ancient god. It seemed to penetrate time itself, as if it had always been there. This roar was filled with endless force.


      The ancient god finger suddenly flew out. It was impossible to describe the might and spectacle of the ancient god finger. It could only be said that the world would collapse under that finger!


      No power could resist the power of this finger. Everything must perish under the power of that finger!


      The refined corpse pursing Wang Lin was dumbfounded. There was a brief moment of blankness in its mind, and it weighed consequences of facing the ancient god finger head on!


      Boom!


      The moment the ancient god finger charged out, it landed on the refined corpse. As popping sounds echoed, the chains on the refined corpse all collapsed. Large amounts of black blood were push out from the back of its body due to this endless force. Its entire body seemed to have been pulled back and its purple skin immediately began to dissipate.


      In the blink of an eye, it was as if it had been skinned by someone. Following that, all of its bones and flesh crumbled and finally, the refined corpse exploded.


      Although this sequence of events sounds slow, it only took a few breaths of time!


      The ancient god finger didn’t stop and mercilessly pressed forward. Wang Lin had already retreated a moment before. His eyes lit up, and as he looked, he felt as if there was an indomitable adult ancient god behind that finger. The adult ancient god’s thick arm was pushing the finger forward in an endless wave of destruction.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s giant body followed after the ancient god finger and rushed out with its countless tentacles spread out. Large amounts of mist spread out from its oval body and its fierce eyes met Wang Lin’s eyes. The moment their gazes met, Wang Lin felt something was wrong.


      This Moongazer Serpent’s eyes were extremely clear, without any trace of confusion. Wang Lin had a feeling that when he looked at the Moongazer Serpent, it was looking back at him.


      The Moongazer Serpent broke free and gave the Allheaven cultivators a huge morale boost. This battle was full of twists and turns. Sometimes the Alliance held the upper hand and sometimes Allheaven had the advantage.


      At this moment, the Moongazer Serpent reappeared, and the pressure it gave off shook the stars. The ancient god finger didn’t dissipate and continued to sweep forward at an extremely fast pace.


      All cultivators that were before it exploded and died before it even got close to them.


      Wang Lin had spent his life in slaughter, but the number of deaths that occurred during this war was far more than all the people he had killed. This was the first time Wang Lin had encountered a war like this.


      The battle between planet Suzaku and the Forsaken Immortal Clan was truly insignifiant compared to this!


      The situation reversed. The ancient god finger whistled through space, and all the cultivators before it collapsed, not even able to slow it down. The ancient god finger swept toward Black Fiend Devil Saint.


      The expression of the Alliance’s Black Fiend Devil Saint changed. As the ancient god finger closed in, he clenched his teeth and spat out a black mist while his hands formed a seal. The black mist immediately turned into a giant black crane.


      This black crane held a black leaf in its mouth. The moment it appeared, it dropped the leaf, and the leaf began to grow like crazy.


      In almost an instant, this leaf was more than 10,000 feet tall and spread to the sides, creating a barrier.


      The ancient god finger closed in and collided with the leaf. There were crackling sounds and then the leaf collapsed into strands of black gas.


      Black Fiend Devil Saint’s face turned pale and he coughed out blood and retreated. However, his right hand reached toward the void and a wood carving appeared in his grasp.


      This wood carving was extremely strange. It was a person with folded arms surrounded by plants. It was impossible to see the face, as it was covered by plants.


      The moment the wood carving was taken out, Black Fiend Devil Saint threw it without hesitation.


      A black light that could devour all light came from the carving. It was as if the carving had come to life, and the plants began to move. The plants charged directly off the wood carving.


      As the plants charged off, five 1,000-foot-long black flowers appeared from the void. These five black flowers gave off a strange aura. One of the flowers charged toward the ancient god finger. The center of the flower opened up like a mouth and spat out an extremely cold energy.


      The remaining four flowers opened their mouths and spat out large amounts of black gas.


      At the same time, the eyes of the wood carving shined red, making it seem to truly come alive. It opened its arms as if it was about to embrace something. It then rushed into the black gas and directly clung onto the ancient god finger. Black lines came from its body and immediately spread across the ancient god finger.


      Wang Lin saw this scene from the distance and revealed a sneer. If the ancient god finger could be broken so easily, then the Allheaven cultivators wouldn’t have spent so much effort to bring the Moongazer Serpent here.


      This Moongazer Serpent could be considered the most powerful weapon Allheaven had prepared for this war! Wang Lin’s gaze swept by and landed on the giant wood in the distance.


      “I doubt charging forward is the only thing that wood can do. After standing on it for so long, I felt like there was something else inside…” Hundreds of thoughts flashed through his mind. The battle between the two star systems had endlessly broadened his horizons.


      All of this was very important to him. After all, his cultivation time was simply too short compared to these old masters, so he was less knowledgeable than them.


      This great battle was like a display of spells and magic treasures. Wang Lin had absorbed all this information and also learned of the power of Nirvana Cleanser and Nirvana Shatterer cultivators.


      If this war didn’t exist, it would have been very difficult for Wang Lin to learn this.


      At this moment, just as Black Fiend Devil Saint used a magic treasure to stop the ancient god finger, on the Alliance side, the remaining 10 refined corpses let out roars and charged. The two silver corpses moved faster than the rest.


      However, even with all of them combined, it still wasn’t enough to compare to the finger of the ancient god!


      As the Moongazer Serpent charged over, it let out another roar. Its roar was so powerful that it shook the entire space. Those who’s cultivation was lacking had to evade, or they would be seriously injured.


      The roar of the Moongazer Serpent was only a roar for others, but when it landed in Wang Lin’s ears, it had a completely different meaning. Wang Lin’s expression changed and his hands moved without hesitation to place down countless restrictions before him. The ancient god furnace appeared around him and he quickly retreated.


      The instant he retreated, the Moongazer Serpent’s roar caused the ancient god finger that Black Fiend Devil Saint and the refined corpses were dealing with to explode!


      Boom!


      It was impossible to explain the explosion of the ancient god finger. Everything within 5,000 kilometers of it seemed to have been directly torn open. Screams came from a large amount of cultivators as they were directly sucked into the crack and disappeared without a trace.


      Countless cultivators panicked and retreated in terror. They only hated themselves for being too slow.


      The Moongazer Serpent was the only one who wasn’t damaged at all. It charged forward, and its tentacles swept out to start a massacre. As for Black Fiend Devil Saint, who was at the center of the explosion, he coughed out large amounts of blood and was thrown back. He had never been in such a sorry state in his tens of thousands of years of cultivation.


      His body was seriously damaged and was on the verge of collapse.


      The current him was filled with shock. During his life of cultivation, he had never encountered such a powerful beast. After coughing out blood, he escaped frantically, as if he was out of his wits.


      As for the dozen refined corpses, aside from the silver corpses, the rest weren’t able to resist the ancient god finger at all. They had burst into a piles of flesh and blood while being sucked into the void.


      Even the two silver corpses were knocked back, and the chains on their bodies collapsed as they coughed out black blood. The beautiful female corpse actually charged directly at Wang Lin.


      “This kind of treasure is something that should belong to me!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked not only at the female corpse but also at the half-broken wood carving.
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      “Since you don’t understand, then disappear with the void!” The woman in the blue dress put down her left hand. The complex gaze in her eyes gradually disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he felt a pressure descend upon him. Under this pressure, he found that the origin energy inside his body was actually obstructed.


      The black whirlwind roared around him and the two black dragons inside charged out at the lotus flower leaf. The dragons roared and blasted out cold wind.


      However, the lotus leaf didn’t pause, it moved faster. The crack under Wang Lin’s feet became bigger and cold wind rushed out of it. At this moment, the two black dragons collided with the leaf.


      There was a loud bang as one of the black dragon trembled and collapsed into black gas that was pushed back. The other dragon blasted out cold air that did nothing to the leaf. The leaf absorbed it all and revealed a hint of green light.


      As this green light spread, the pressure became even stronger! Even the black whirlwind disintegrated under this pressure.


      “What kind of treasure is this?!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he stretched open his arms and shouted, “Summon the Rain!”


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used the second spell he learned from Celestial Emperor Bai Fan! As he said these words, the origin energy of the world seemed to be getting churned by a pair of large hands and quickly gathered.


      A thin layer of water mist appeared before Wang Lin’s body. His hand stretch out, and it was as if new life had been injected into the black mist. It immediately formed a vortex around Wang Lin and rotated rapidly.


      Drops of rain continued to form while origin energy from the world gathered within the black gas. A sliver of celestial origin energy came out from Wang Lin’s body to communicate with the world.


      In the blink of an eye, tens of thousands of drops of rain formed in the black vortex around Wang Lin. Each drop contained a great amount of power!


      There was a strand of celestial spiritual energy within this vortex, which made Wang Lin look like a celestial! His arms were stretched out as he floated among the stars. The black wind around him rotated like crazy as drops of rain formed and floated around him. The raindrops were like crystals; they looked very gorgeous from afar.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin waved his hand. With him as the center, the vortex trembled and spun in reverse. There was a thunderous rumble as it rose into the air!


      It looked like a 1,000 feet vortex was rising up into the air to connect with the heavens! The rumbling continued as the vortex pulled Wang Lin up. One could only catch a glimpse of Wang Lin’s figure.


      As the vortex rose, the 10,000 drops of rain rushed out. They whistled through the air as if the earth had become the sky. The rain was born from the earth and then it went back up to the sky and then it died at the end of the sky!


      There were hints of thunder intent in Wang Lin’s eyes, but he suppressed it. There was no need to expose his true cultivation here. The vortex and 10,000 drops of rain directly pressed down on the lotus flower leaf.


      The vortex first closed in on the lotus flower leaf, making it tremble. Then the 10,000 raindrops fell on the leaf. The sound of the raindrops hitting the leaf echoed and the leaf suddenly collapsed!


      The impact caused by the collapse of the leaf was scattered by the vortex and raindrops. The pressure on Wang Lin disappeared, then his hand formed a seal and he pointed at the woman in the blue dress.


      The vortex and raindrops formed by Summon the Rains swept by Wang Lin and charged at the woman in the blue dress.


      Just at this moment, the Black Fiend Devil Saint, who was clearly losing against Blood God and the blood person, quickly escaped. In a flash, he charged directly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he retreated without hesitation. Although he was attempting to kill this woman, he wasn’t really trying to kill her. He just had to make it look like he, Xu Mu, was making effort during this battle.


      Besides, with his previous achievement, everything else could be skipped over.


      As he retreated, coldness flashed in the eyes of woman in the blue dress. Her right hand pointed at the seven leaf lotus flower, causing an illusory lotus to appear and completely block Summon the Rain.


      She looked at the battlefield. The Alliance was currently in an unfavorable situation! However, she didn’t panic, as she knew this wasn’t the real battle. This was merely the prelude!


      Raising her jade-like hand, she formed a seal, pointed at the void, and softly said, “Please help, Corpse Prison Realm!”


      After she spoke, a giant, 50-kilometer-wide formation silently appeared in the void before her! This formation was hanging upside down and was rotating rapidly. Blackish purple gas was pouring out of it and a purple chain suddenly fell from inside the formation.


      There was an Allheaven cultivator below it that didn’t dodge fast enough and was hit by the chain. His body immediately collapsed and his origin soul was trapped by the chain.


      From a distance, one could see that the cultivator’s origin soul seemed to be stuck to the chain. No matter how much he struggled, he couldn’t escape.


      Another chain came out from the formation and dangled there. One by one, the chains fell, and after only a few moments, there were over 100 chains sweeping the area.


      Just at this moment, a muffled roar came from the formation. This sound was filled with the feeling of being torn apart. When you heard it, it was as if your origin soul was being torn apart.


      A person walked out from the formation. The moment the person walked out, the smell of rotting corpses filled the area. This person was 100 feet tall and completely purple. This wasn’t a living creature, but a corpse!


      This corpse had large amounts of chains wrapped around it. The chains that were dangling earlier were the chains that were wrapped around his corpse.


      This corpse wasn’t formed naturally but refined from countless remains with a spell. In the Alliance, it was referred to as refined corpse!


      This object was formed naturally by the Corpse Prison Realm, with the Corpse Sect providing the corpse. Over the tens of thousands of years, there were only 18 made! Each corpse had cultivation equal to a late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      The first refined corpse that appeared shook the chains on its body and let out a roar. This roar could penetrate the body and directly affect the origin soul.


      As the refined corpse roared, it charged into a group of cultivators and waved its chains around. The chains became its most fierce treasures.


      As it swept across the area, it created a gust of wind. A large amount of cultivators were no match and were forced to retreat.


      At this moment, a second refined corpse walked out from the formation. While letting a roar, it charged into the battlefield.


      As the refined corpses walked out one by one, the situation on the battlefield began to reverse. This was especially true when the last three refined corpses walked out. They didn’t emit a purple glow, two of them glowed silver and one them glowed gold!


      The two silver refined corpses were a male and female. Although they had sluggish expressions, their bodies were the size of a normal person’s body and they were wearing silver shirts. There were still chains around them, but only two. The moment they appeared, they gave off the pressure of early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators.


      The last refined corpse couldn’t even be described as a corpse. He was middle-age and wore a dragon robe; he was like a mortal emperor!


      There weren’t any chains around him; he only had five yellow talismans around his head. There were bursts of lightning that formed a close connection between the talismans.


      The aura of the five elements was coming from his body. The moment Wang Lin saw that man, he immediately thought of the five elements and the first time he encountered Red Butterfly!


      “Five element spirit body!” Wang Lin retreated even faster. He knew that with his cultivation level, he couldn’t play a big role in a big battle between two star systems. This was why he had acted with self-preservation as the goal from the beginning.


      If there was merit, he would take it. If there was none, then he would focus on staying alive!


      “I don’t know where Senior Brother Qing Shu is, but I believe he should be nearby!” Wang Lin continued to retreat, but the woman in the blue dress had no intention of letting Wang Lin go. She pointed with her jade-like hand and an ordinary refined corpse stared at Wang Lin and chased after him.


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. If he was facing a mid stage Nirvana Scryer with his current body and spells, he could win. However, when facing a late stage Nirvana Scryer, he would have to use all his abilities for a chance at victory, and there were a lot of variables.


      However, it would be unwise to use all his abilities in this great battle. Also, if he was injured, he would immediately be in a dangerous situation.


      Wang Lin’s plan was to find a chance during the chaos and enter the Moongazer Serpent unnoticed. Then he would take the opportunity to steal the power inheritance of the child ancient god.


      As he retreated, the refined corpse chased after him. The refined corpse swung its chains around, forcing open a path to Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness coming from Wang Lin’s eyes as he moved closer to the Moongazer Serpent. Muffled roars came from the Moongazer Serpent. Wang Lin didn’t believe that just these cultivators from the Alliance could trap the Moongazer Serpent.


      Once the Moongazer Serpent became angry, everything would collapse. This mere sealing formation couldn’t seal the Moongazer Serpent.


      A moment later, Wang Lin approached the black shell that trapped the Moongazer Serpent. The Shengong family ancestor was leading cultivators to constantly attack the black shell.


      Wang Lin’s approach didn’t attract the attention of any of these people. The refine corpse continued to chase after Wang Lin and got closer and closer. It threw one of the chains around it after Wang Lin, and the sound of the chain whistling through the air entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin’s eyes had a cold glint. He was very calm as he quickly backed up and touched the black shell sealing the Moongazer Serpent. The moment he touched the shell, he released a sliver of his ancient god aura into it.


      Just at this instant, the Moongazer Serpent inside the shell noticed the ancient god aura by instinct and became crazy. This roar from the Moongazer Serpent was heaven-shaking.


      The anger of the Moongazer Serpent was like the finger of the ancient god. The more angry it was, the stronger this spell was. A thunderous rumble came from the shell and countless cracks appeared as if an unimaginable force was coming from within the shell. In an instant, the black shell collapsed!


      The moment it collapsed, a rough ancient god finger poked out!
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      Wang Lin calmly said, “I want to take away the remains of the old Divine Emperor.”


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor silently pondered for a bit. The coldness in his eyes lessened a bit but soon returned to normal.


      “I think he would prefer to be buried in the Four Divine Sect.”


      “The old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor spent his life for the Four Divine Sect. Now that he is dead, he deserves freedom. I’ll take him away.” Wang Lin eyes revealed a persistent gaze as he waved his right hand and the white stone flew toward the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign carefully looked at the stone. He let out a sigh and no longer spoke. He then turned and left, and the seven elders left with him. One of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect elders turned toward Wang Lin. He opened his mouth as if he wanted to say something, but the Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign looked at him, causing the old man to sigh and not speak.


      Wang Lin left with the old Divine Emperor, whose body had turned to stone. He left the Four Divine Sect and saw Big Head and company waiting for him.


      The Four Divine Sect would no longer have any connection with him, but the look of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect elder had made Wang Lin wonder. He faintly felt like there was something he didn’t know.


      This was because the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor had also given him the Vermillion Bird Cloak and the token formed by the Vermillion Bird Spirit.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign didn’t mention them at all. If you said he had forgotten… Wang Lin wouldn’t believe it. Also, the secret that only the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor would know, the secret that caused the war between the Four Divine Sect and the Brilliant Void Realm, the Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign hadn’t asked him about it at all.


      After Wang Lin had taken everyone far away, the Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign sat in the main hall of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect. He looked very tired, and the Four Holy Treasures floated before him.


      However, his gaze wasn’t on the Holy Treasures, but outside the main hall. After a long time, he let out a sigh and withdrew his gaze. He muttered some words that no one other than him could hear.


      After sending Big Head and company to the new Rain Celestial Realm, he no longer had any more worries. He calmly floated among the stars and then his eyes shined like the stars. A powerful aura surrounded Wang Lin. He was completely shrouded in battle intent.


      “Tuo Sen, it has been more  than 1,000 years. You and I will have to battle in the end!” Wang Lin aura was monstrous as he flew through the stars. He used Spatial Bending as he quickly moved toward the familiar planet Suzaku!


      On planet Suzaku, there weren’t many cultivators left around the planet. A majority of them had gone into the Land of the Ancient God. After they entered, they were cut off from the outside. No one knew if those cultivators were still safe.


      The Land of the Ancient God was a spatial crack, so nothing that happened inside would cause any change outside.


      The space outside planet Suzaku twisted and Wang Lin stepped out. Looking at planet Suzaku and the cultivators around it, Wang Lin took another step.


      When he appeared, he was on planet Suzaku’s moon.


      There were naturally cultivators here, but thanks to Wang Lin’s cultivation level, no one noticed him. Wang Lin found a mountain and hid himself inside. He then opened up his own space inside and carved a formation on the ground.


      This was the Qing Lin Celestial Formation he had learned when he fused with Qing Lin. It could hide all traces of him and prevent anyone from finding him. After forming the formation, he took out some celestial jades and placed them on the formation.


      His hand pointed to between his eyebrows and a portion of his origin soul flew out.


      “Soul, take form!” Wang Lin’s hands quickly formed several seals. The origin soul turned into green smoke and circled him a few times. Then it condensed into a human form.


      “Form body!” Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. A bit of his remaining celestial origin energy infused into this portion of his origin soul.


      The origin soul immediately shined red and some of the rocks on the ground trembled as if they were being pulled. Soon, the rocks flew into the origin soul.


      It was as if a vortex had formed in the cave, as countless pieces of rock gathered toward the origin soul, and it gradually solidified. After about seven minutes, a copy of Wang Lin appeared.


      “Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s Body Formation celestial spell is very lifelike!” Wang Lin closed his eyes. Even with his cultivation level, he couldn’t tell if the origin soul before him was real or fake.


      If it was only lifelike, it wouldn’t become Qing Lin’s celestial spell. Aside from being impossible to distinguish it from the real body, it also had the ability to use almost the same strength as the true body. Only, with Wang Lin’s origin soul, it could only last 10 days!


      After 10 days, this avatar would collapse. Even if it was killed, it would only lightly injure the original body and not cause too much impact.


      At the same time, his original body couldn’t move in these 10 days and would be in deep sleep. That’s why it had to be used with the formation to hide his presence.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the crack to his storage space opened. The silver female corpse walked out from the crack. She didn’t speak and sat down inside the formation next to Wang Lin.


      The formation was here to hide him and the female corpse was here to guard him. Wang Lin pondered a bit before placing down several powerful restrictions, and then did he finally feel at ease. He closed his eyes as if he was dead and even his breathing gradually stopped. Even his heartbeat disappeared and he was like a dead man.


      At the same time, the moment Wang Lin’s breath and heartbeat stopped, the avatar made of stone slowly opened its eyes.


      After moving his body a bit, Wang Lin looked at his body inside the formation and the silver female corpse. Then his body flickered and directly left the mountain. He used Spatial Bending to bypass all the cultivators outside planet Suzaku and reappeared on planet Suzaku.


      When Wang Lin passed by the cultivators around planet Suzaku, four people opened their eyes as if they had noticed something, but they didn’t stop Wang Lin. After all, in these past several days, a lot of rogue old monsters had been rushing here.


      None of the cultivators that entered the Land of the Ancient God were more familiar with it than Wang Lin. After he entered planet Suzaku, he headed directly toward the Sea of Devils.


      Along the way, he didn’t use teleportation to quickly arrive there, but spent the time adapting to his body. Only after he had fully familiarized himself did he speed up.


      Along the way, he passed the former Fighting Evil Sect and the dragon formation formed by the carved mountain. He vaguely saw a woman carefully studying each scale only to produce a protective jade.


      He stared at the dragon from 1,000 years ago even though more than half of it was damaged and it only resembled a dragon a little. There was no longer a sect here and it was completely desolate.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and disappeared.


      He passed through more than half of the Sea of Devils and arrived at the entrance to the Land of the Ancient God. It was completely quiet and not a single cultivator was here. It was clear they had all entered the Land of the Ancient God.


      Wang Lin headed inside the entrance without hesitation and appeared in the void.


      The moment he entered, a powerful smell of blood blasted him. There were countless stones floating in the void, and they were all dyed red with blood.


      There were many bodies floating in the void. There were cultivators and fierce beasts. There was the body of a 1,000 feet blue spider, a 10,000 feet giant python, and many fierce beasts of different sizes. There was even a dragon, but it had no wings, and there was a group of insects that were the size of an arm.


      There were still fluctuations of origin energy remaining here; it was clear that a great battle had occurred in this place! Most of the corpse here were burnt, some were frozen, and other leaked pus. It was obvious they were poisoned.


      The further he flew, the more bodies there were, and the number of causes of death increased. There was a giant python that was pierced by countless swords laying on a piece of rock. However, its eyes were still open and contained a fierce gaze.


      In the end, it was impossible to see a whole corpse, as it was all just broken limbs and body parts...


      Even Wang Lin, who was used to life and death, felt his pupils contract at this. However, he didn’t stop and continued flying toward the entrance to the next level.


      While he was flying, a cold aura surrounded him. Wang Lin stopped and looked to his right. There was a large rock 10,000 feet to his right. There were many mutilated bodies on that rock, bodies of cultivators and fierce beasts.


      There was a black light surrounding the edge of the rock. Unless you looked carefully, it would be impossible to see the black light in this dark void.


      There was a burly man squatting in the black light. Only his upper body was naked and was covered in black hair as if he was a savage. However, if you looked at his head, no cultivator would think it was a person!


      There were more than 10 branches sticking out of his neck and there was a head at the end of each branch. They were all on the ground chewing.


      Crunch, crunch… This sound was very low and easy to  ignore. However, the moment Wang Lin’s gaze fell on this strange thing, the sound suddenly became louder.


      Wang Lin was eventually able to get a clear look at the source of the sound. The heads were fighting over a beast. It seem like even the bones were being devoured.


      When Wang Lin saw the burly man, the burly man also noticed Wang Lin. The more than 10 heads slowly rose and looked at Wang Lin. Some of the heads had blood coming out of their mouths, while a few were still chewing...
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      Wang Lin left with Zhou Ru. His complicated feelings toward Liu Mei and the memories of the past were buried deep within his mind. He never wanted to touch them.


      In the end, Mu Bingmei didn’t see Wang Ping. Wang Lin didn’t want to guess what she was thinking and left. It was like a barrier had split them into two worlds when the formation activated. It was as if they were so distant, not even dreams could reach across the gap.


      If the furthest distance in the world was not life and death but to be forgotten, then even that distance seemed a lot closer than the distance between Wang Lin and Mu Bingmei. It seemed the farthest distance one could reach was to be unable to forget...


      You want to forgot but can’t; you want to search for it but have no direction. The only thing left was time passing by, flowing down the darkness of eternity.


      As Mu Bingmei stared at figure that disappeared in the harsh light, tears flowed down once more. She wanted to see Wang Ping, she wanted to touch her child and hold him in her arms...


      However, she couldn’t… Even more so, she was afraid.


      A flaw had appeared in her dao heart due to Liu Mei. She should have cut this flaw out. Even though her dao heart would be incomplete, the flaw would be gone.


      However, she didn’t know what would happen once she saw Wang Ping. Her dao heart could be complete, or it could collapse completely...


      If her life belonged to herself, she would have walked down the path without hesitation whether it was right or wrong. However, as the Brilliant Void Saintess, most of her life didn’t belong to herself.


      “Just let all of this… end like this…” Mu Bingmei bit her lower lip and slowly turned around. Her figure looked even more lonely than Wang Lin.


      The sky was blue, and Mu Bingmei’s heart also seemed to turn blue. It was a very powerful tone of blue.


      The void of space was so dark that not even the light from the stars in the distance could reach this far to cover the pain in Wang Lin’s heart. He could only let this pain fill his entire body.


      “As the pain continues, maybe it will stop feeling painful.”


      Wang Lin sent Zhou Ru to the new Rain Celestial Realm. Zhou Ru’s eyes were filled with reluctance as Wang Lin rubbed her head and revealed a kind smile. Back when he took this little girl and raised her, he gradually got the feeling of being a father.


      After seeing Zhou Ru, Wang Lin thought of Wang Ping and Li Muwan.


      “Be good here and don’t waste your cultivation. You… have grown up.” Wang Lin looked at this spirited girl, and the kindness in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Uncle…” It was as if Zhou Ru was made of water as tears flow down from her cheeks none stop. She grabbed tightly onto the edge of Wang Lin’s clothes like she did when she was a kid. She feared that if she let go, Wang Lin would never come back.


      “Uncle doesn’t know if bringing you here is right or wrong, but Uncle can’t rest at ease if you are with Mu Bingmei.”


      Wang Lin gradually suppressed the pain in his heart and he gently looked at Zhou Ru. This child had accompanied him for many years.


      “If… Uncle never comes back, Little Ru Er, you can go find your teacher.” Wang Lin closed his eyes and turned around. He pulled his clothes from Zhou Ru’s hands and disappeared.


      “Uncle…” Zhou Ru’s tears fell on her clothes. Behind her, Hu Juan let out a sigh as she pulled Zhou Ru’s hand and softly said, “Your uncle will return.”


      In the eastern region, after the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor returned, the Four Divine Sect went through a drastic change. The four sects were now one sect instead of four separate sects.


      There would no longer be four Divine Emperors, but just one named the Divine Sovereign!


      There were a lot of disagreements in the Four Divine Sect toward this move by the Azure Dragon Divine Sect. However, all voices of opposition disappeared before the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor’s strength.


      The Holy Treasures of the Black Tortoise Divine Sects and the White Tiger Divine Sects were no longer held by the sects and went into the hands of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. The methods to using them were no longer a secret to the sects.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared within the eastern region soon after the integration was complete. The moment he appeared, he was found by the people of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the team of Azure Dragon Divine Sect guards, and those cultivators immediately lowered their heads. Wang Lin didn’t speak and slowly moved past them.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin left that the patrolling cultivators looked at each other. One of them immediately took out a jade and reported this matter to the elders.


      One of the cultivators in this patrol team said in discontent, “He is no longer the Divine Emperor, so why are we being polite to him?”


      After returning to the eastern region, Wang Lin realized that the atmosphere was very strange. All the members of the Four Divine Sect who saw him had strange expressions, but no one stopped him.


      It didn’t take long for a red starfield to appear before him. That was where the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was. However, just as he was about to enter, he stopped and turned around.


      He saw seven rays of light close in and turn into seven people. Among them were two Vermillion Bird, one White Tiger, and four Azure Dragon Divine Sect members. They were all elders, and their cultivation levels weren’t low.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He was familiar with the seven of them as they were all elders who were involved in rescuing the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. When the two elders from the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect saw Wang Lin, they were ashamed and avoided Wang Lin’s gaze.


      “Wang Lin, the Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign invites you!” The person who spoke was a member of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect. He looked at Wang Lin with an apologetic look. He didn’t know why the Divine Emperor had made all these changes, but he wasn’t qualified to stop him.


      Wang Lin slowly asked, “Are the people I left at the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect safe?” After he heard the old man’s words, he immediately speculated on the matter.


      This person hadn’t called him “Divine Emperor.” It must’ve been because the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor had said something, and there was also the strange “Divine Sovereign” title. Combined with all the strange things he saw, Wang Lin became cautious.


      “They are all safe.” The person who answered Wang Lin was an elder of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      Wang Lin looked at the elder and remembered that this was person who asked him what he planned to do after becoming the Divine Emperor. He nodded but didn’t speak, then he stepped into the burning starfield.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sect members frowned and stepped into the burning starfield.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sect elder said in a heavy tone as he chased after Wang Lin into the burning starfield, “Wang Lin, the Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign wants you to see him!”


      Wang Lin ignored the elder. When he entered the burning starfield, his divine sense spread out with the assistance of the burning flames. He use spatial bending to quickly move to a different position, allowing him to scan the entire burning starfield.


      However, he didn’t find any trace of Big Head and company. Wang Lin’s expression immediately became gloomy. He turned around and coldly looked at the seven elders chasing him.


      “Where are they?!” Wang Lin stared at the seven of them and quickly calmed down. He knew that anger wouldn’t solve the problem; he had to remain calm.


      “Wang Lin, the Divine Sovereign wants to see you. Do you want me to say it a third time?”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Without me, the Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign would still be sealed in the Rain Celestial Realm!”


      “You…” The elder of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect stared at Wang Lin, and his expression became even more gloomy.


      “If not for the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, your Azure Dragon Divine Sect would have long vanished. If your Azure Dragon Divine Sovereign wants to see me, he can come here!” Wang Lin wouldn’t step out from this burning starfield. The monstrous flames here could greatly increase his power.


      The elder of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect laughed in fury, but the people around him became silent.


      “The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor died for the Four Divine Sect. This old man admired him very much for this.” At this moment, an ancient void appeared. It seemed to contain the power of a spell. When it appeared, even the burning starfield seemed to pause.


      The expressions of the seven elders immediately became serious. They took a few steps back and clasped their hands in unison. “Greetings, Divine Sovereign.”


      Pieces of green light appeared in the world and rapidly condensed. The surrounding flames seemed to be pushed apart by a pair of giant hands and an open area appeared.


      The green light condensed into the appearance of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor in this opening.


      Compared to the sorry state he was in back in the Rain Celestial Realm, the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor he was like a new person. His green robe flashed brightly and his hand was behind his back. A shocking pressure spread out and covered the area.


      “I presume you’ve returned to return the Holy Treasure.” The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor reached out his hand and calmly looked at Wang Lin. There was not a hint of emotion in his eyes; they were completely cold.


      “Where are my friends?” Wang Lin retreated a few steps and looked at the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. He had felt like his entire body was going to collapse under this pressure, but he forced himself to endure it.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor let out a smile, only this smile was extremely cold.


      “I didn’t make it hard on them. All outsiders were sent to a planet at the edge of the Four Divine Sect.”


      “I can abandon my identity as the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, I can give you the Holy Treasure, I can leave and never come back, but I’ll take one thing away!” Wang Lin never intended to keep the Holy Treasure. He waved his right hand at the void and then a burning white stone appeared. There was also a drop of the holy blood inside.
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      While controlling the flying sword, a thought flash through Wang Lin’s head. “I need to find a way to make these old monster to consume their origin energy faster! Also, to leave a way out for myself!”


      Without hesitation, he slapped his bag of holding and more than 10 flying swords flew out. He obtained all of them from the war earlier. His hands formed a seal and he constantly compressed origin energy into them. If any of the flying swords exploded, they would cause a good amount of damage.


      A flash of coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he waved his hand and the flying swords all spread out. They flew like lightning toward all the Moongazer Serpent’s sensitive spots that Wang Lin knew.


      “This way, I can cause some changes inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body!”


      This was something only Wang Lin could do. If it was anyone else, they simply wouldn’t know enough about the Moongazer Serpent. Much less know the sensitive spot of the Moongazer Serpent to prepare a backup.


      As for the sword with Wang Lin’s divine sense, when it got close to the vortex, a surge of origin energy suddenly jumped out from inside the vortex.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and his divine sense left the flying sword without hesitation in an attempt to avoid it. However, this surge was too strong; it was like a flood that immediately affected the flying sword.


      The tip of the sword collapsed inch by inch, extending to the hilt. However, Wang Lin’s divine sense reacted even faster; it left the collapsing sword and dodged.


      Although this was the case, his divine sense was still touched by this origin energy, so a large chunk of it dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s face turned red and he sat down near the Moongazer Serpent’s bone. It took a while for him to recover.


      “What a strong origin energy surge. If it wasn’t for the fact it came back out through the vortex, none of my divine sense would’ve remained!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He knew that the origin energy that surged out was mere fallout.


      More importantly, the vortex had a powerful suction force, which was part of the Moongazer Serpent’s own spells. If the force inside wanted to come out, it would be hindered multiple times by the vortex. Even if any origin energy did break out, it would have been weakened considerably.


      Slapping his bag of holding, Wang Lin took out another sword, and his divine sense surrounded it. The flying sword turn into a ray of light and flew ahead.


      A moment later, he arrived next to the vortex once more. The flying sword paused for a moment, and after determining there was no more origin energy fluctuations, it flew into the vortex.


      Thanks to the powerful suction force, it took Wang Lin almost no effort to go inside. Not long after, the flying sword appeared in the tunnel Wang Lin was familiar with!


      The moment he entered, a shockwave powerful enough to make Wang Lin lose his wits swept through this narrow passage as if it wanted to destroy everything.


      Many of the tentacles in the tunnel collapsed under this storm. And a lot of the corpses turned to dust and dissipated.


      The sword with Wang Lin’s divine sense entered like a thorn and stayed closed to the flesh wall. The moment one of the tentacles collapsed, creating an opening in the flesh wall, the sword immediately entered.


      Only by doing this was he able to barely avoid the shockwave that stormed by.


      There were two figures crossing each other’s paths, and there were various flashes of spells. It was Qing Shui and the golden dragon fighting each other.


      It was unknown what had happened before. Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul was no longer with the golden dragon. Instead, it was surrounded by 10 tentacles, with its eyes closed and looking extremely weak.


      A large amount of celestial origin energy was being absorbed by the tentacles. The tentacles were very active, moving and wiggling around a lot more than usual. Anyone who saw this would be shocked.


      Even farther away, there were large amounts of bubbles around Yi Muzi. Wudo Chan had caught up to him, and they were tangled in a battle.


      However, after seeing all of this, Wang Lin frowned.


      This tunnel was only half the length it was before, and he could see the end with a glance. The passage to the child ancient god was completely sealed!


      Wang Lin remained quiet as he hid himself and carefully watched the battle.


      As the gold dragon roared, it circled around Esteemed Xuan Bao. The five yellow talismans circled closely around the dragon’s head. Qing Shui stood before it with an indifferent expression. His eyes flashed red and the red light turned into bolts of red lightning. The red lightning shot toward the golden dragon!


      As the golden dragon roared, the scales on its body flashed. An ancient aura came out from the its roar that said, “Ruined metal!”


      The moment he spoke, the golden dragon trembled and hundreds of scales flew off its body and gathered. In the blink of an eye, a golden scale sword appeared!


      This sword gave off waves of powerful pressure and the aura of a real dragon. It rushed out toward Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui’s eyes were still cold, and the red lightning bolt from before become as thick as an arm and shot toward the golden scale sword. In an instant, the red lightning and the golden scale sword collided.


      A heaven-shaking explosion echoed through the Moongazer Serpent and a storm swept through the narrow tunnel. At this moment, this narrow tunnel was widened by force. Gaps appeared on the flesh wall and green blood dripped out!


      The golden dragon let out a miserable roar and was forced to retreat under this impact. But it coiled around Esteemed Xuan Bao like a python and still protected him.


      As a result, its body began to break due to the impact and golden blood sprayed out.


      Qing Shui also retreated. Just at this moment, muffled roars came from inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body. This roar came from the Moongazer Serpent itself!


      As it roared, the tunnel began to shake violently and a giant crack appeared above the tunnel. Large amounts of green blood flowed out and an endless evil aura came through. The roar became even more intense, and it looked as if something wanted to charge out from that crack.


      Qing Shui’s eyes lit up. He stopped his retreat and charged forward. As his long hair flowed in the wind, his hands formed a seal and he shouted, “Slaughter Realm!”


      The moment he spoke, his hair scattered on its own and a ray of red light appeared under his feet and began to spread. The Slaughter Realm was a spell Qing Shui made himself.


      The red light under his feet was dazzling, and when it shined on the golden dragon, it almost made dragon look like it was a different color.


      As Qing Shui closed in, countless soul fragments came out from the red light. There were too many soul fragments; this was the extreme display of Qing Shui’s slaughter.


      The golden dragon roared at Qing Shui. The five talismans above its head rotated rapidly and a roar came out of its mouth.


      “Ruined metal, punishment wood, tribute water, poison fire, buried earth. Five elemental reversal!”


      The moment the golden dragon roared, the five talismans around its head stopped rotating. They fell one by one and imprinted on its head like brands.


      An extremely powerful aura exploded from the golden dragon. Then it looked at the rapidly approaching Qing Shui and opened its mouth to spit out five rays of light. As the five elements reversed, the five rays of light turned into irresolute metal, punishment wood, flow tribute water, vanishing poison fire, and celestial burying earth!


      When the five elements reversed, it seemed like the area became isolated and became its own world! Even Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan. who were battling in the distance. retreated and looked over.


      Coldness flashed through Qing Shui’s eyes. The Slaughter Realm under his feet moved as he raised his hand and pressed down. He softly said, “Earth Prison!”


      Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s six spells were Qing Shui’s fundamentals. However, he was extremely talented and had created his own celestial spells. They were all based on his Slaughter Realm, to open another universe and turn the earth into a prison!


      Everywhere it passed would become a prison for the heart!


      No matter how shocking your spell was, you couldn’t escape the word prison, The moment Qing Shui pointed, a powerful force of law appeared. This was the prison law!


      In an instant, with Qing Shui as the center, everything was covered by an invisible sealing force. Even the reversing five elements were trapped.


      Qing Shui moved like lightning and arrived next to the golden dragon. His hand reached out and grabbed the origin soul of Esteemed Xuan Bao that was wrapped within the golden dragon.


      With a shake of his hand, the countless tentacles around Esteem Xuan Bao shattered and large amounts of green blood splattered everywhere.


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s closed eyes suddenly opened and became filled with fear. However, no matter how hard he struggled, he couldn’t escape Qing Shui’s iron claw-like hand!


      Holding Esteemed Xuan Bao, Qing Shui was about to leave when an evil aura suddenly came out from the crack above. It took the shape of a blood red arm and directly smashed into Qing Shui’s body.


      On top of the dense, evil aura, it also contained the aura of the Moongazer Serpent.


      This arm was too fast, and it contained the power to break all spells. It instantly landed on Qing Shui’s body and caused him to tremble. Even with Qing Shui’s cultivation, he couldn’t withstand it and was knocked back, coughing out a large mouthful of blood.


      At the same time, the arm grabbed Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul and pulled it back. It was about to go back inside the crack.


      At this instant, Qing Shui’s still indifferent eyes suddenly filled with madness. Esteemed Xuan Bao was his only clue about what happened to the Celestial Realm. However, now that it was taken by someone else, this made Qing Shui go crazy.


      It has to be said that not even Bai Fan would dare to anger Qing Shui. Instead, he accepted Qing Shui as his disciple and made Qing Shui owe him. Not even the mysterious person that Master Flamespark respected so much wanted to provoke Qing Shui.


      However, Qing Shui’s anger exploded when Esteemed Xuan Bao was taken!
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      Looking at all of this, Wang Lin could only let out a sigh. He still remembered the Thunder Beast’s unyielding gaze and arrogant roars that shook the world.


      However, looking at the Thunder Beast now, there was no trace of its former self. If not for the fact that he could feel that this Thunder Beast was formed by the war chariot, Wang Lin would’ve thought this was the wrong Thunder Beast.


      Feeling regrettable, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the Thunder Beast turned back into a ray of light that returned to his bag. As for Xu Liguo, he immediately retreated and his face was filled with flattery as he said, “Master, it has been a long time since Little Xu has come out, so please don’t make me go back. I see that there are no dangers here, so how about you let me have some free time?”


      Wang Lin looked at Xu Liguo and calmly said, “This place is far more dangerous than you think, so go back inside!” With that, Wang Lin waved his hand. Xu Liguo was angry, but he didn’t dare to say anything; however, he was already cursing in his heart.


      On the surface, though, Xu Liguo didn’t dare to reveal any of the anger, and he was put back into the bag by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered as he moved through the Moongazer Serpent. His divine sense surrounded his body and he moved with extreme caution. However, he never stopped moving and almost left afterimages behind.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with the Moongazer Serpent, so he could head to where he wanted to without thinking. If it was in the past, Wang Lin wouldn’t move like this. After all, there was a large number of smaller Moongazer Serpents inside back then.


      However, those smaller Moongazer Serpents had all died. As a result, the danger within the Moongazer Serpent had lessened greatly.


      As he moved forward, Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. After he entered the Moongazer Serpent, he noticed that there was something wrong from the moment the Moongazer Serpent went through the vortex.


      Although there wasn’t much origin energy here before, he could at least feel some. However, right now he couldn’t detect any at all.


      This made his heart sink. If that was the only issue, he wouldn’t care too much, but not only could he not feel any origin energy, even the origin energy inside his body was slowly disappearing.


      This discovery shocked him greatly. He quickly checked himself and found out that it wasn’t disappearing but being suppressed by an invisible force. This suppression was like a seal, and although it was slow, if he stayed here long enough, it would completely seal all his origin energy.


      “This has nothing to do with the Moongazer Serpent, it has to do with where the Moongazer Serpent is. If the inside of the Moongazer Serpent is like, this then I fear that my origin energy would disappear even faster outside!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. A moment later, his eyes shined brightly.


      “The power of the ancient god body isn’t affected! Thanks to this, I might be able to hold some advantages here!”


      While pondering, Wang Lin charged straight ahead.


      “This seal is similar to the talismans from the Forsaken Immortal Clan…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he carefully controlled the origin energy in his body. A while later, he arrived near where the bone was.


      After taking a look, Wang Lin’s expression became serious. The Moongazer Serpent’s bone originally emitted a large amount of spiritual energy; however, all of it was gone now.


      “It looks like the seal doesn’t only suppress origin energy but also spiritual energy! Anything that can be absorbed by cultivators will be sealed! However, I have the body of an ancient god, so it doesn’t really matter to me!” Wang Lin’s eyes flashed with coldness as he followed along the bone of the Moongazer Serpent.


      “Since this place has this much effect on cultivators, it will have similar effect on the others. So the longer we stay here, the bigger the advantage I hold!” Wang Lin stuck to the bone and headed straight to where he found the child ancient god.


      As he moved, a loud rumble and violent tremble came from ahead. As soon as the trembling came, Wang Lin felt his footing become unstable, as if the Moongazer Serpent was moving.


      Wang Lin moved forward while sticking to the wall of flesh. The sound became louder and there were occasionally shockwaves from spells, which made Wang Lin stop.


      His expression was a bit hesitant, and a moment later, he went into the flesh wall on the side. He moved like a fish and made a big circle before slowly moving forward again.


      His divine sense was spread out and he carefully observed his surrounding. A moment later, Wang Lin’s divine sense narrowed and stop extending into the flesh wall. Instead, he closely observed the outside of the flesh wall.


      After taking a look, Wang Lin retreated without hesitation until he was near the Moongazer Serpent’s bone again. His eyes lit up as he thought to himself, “I’m no match for any of the people that entered, but I also have my advantages. The more origin energy they consume, the bigger my advantage!”


      The place that Wang Lin saw with this divine sense was an open area about 1,000 feet wide. Although that area was filled with Moongazer Serpents, they were all retreating.


      And there are two people there.


      Wudo Chan’s face was pale and his purple robe was in tatters; he was in a sorry state. However, he stood there giving off a powerful aura like an unsheathed sword and wouldn’t allow anyone to get close.


      Behind him was an opening in the flesh wall. It was the entrance to where the child ancient god was located.


      On the opposite of Wudo Chan was the green-robed Yi Muzi. Although his face was also slightly pale, his eyes were calm.


      Fluctuations of spells filled the area between them. Apparently, there was a brief but fierce fight. Although Wang Lin’s divine sense was only inside that room for an instant, it was not able to escape the two of them. However, neither Wudo Chan nor Yi Muzi cared about Wang Lin.


      “Little kid, we have limited origin energy here. This old man’s target isn’t that dogshit celestial. So why are you here blocking me instead of helping Xuan Bao fight against Qing Shui? Isn’t what you’re doing just extremely absurd!?” Yi Muzi said to Wudo Chan.


      Wudo Chan didn’t respond, he just coldly stared at Yi Muzi. He raised his hand and a five-colored bubble floated above his palm.


      His gaze fell on the bubble and he calmly said, “I don’t care about how Esteemed Xuan Bao is doing, but as long as I’m here, no one can enter!”


      The green-robed Yi Muzi had a gloomy expression and let out a cold snort as he stepped out. His right hand formed a seal and a giant log appeared before him. This giant log took up all the space here and smashed forward.


      “I can’t waste too much origin energy here, so I must finish this battle quickly. Then I’ll go deep into the Moongazer Serpent and complete the task the head elder gave!”


      The giant log before the green-robed old man charged out. At this moment, Wudo Chan waved his hand and the five-colored bubble flew out and collided with the giant log.


      At this instant, the bubble exploded with a bang!


      The giant log that appeared trembled and disintegrated along with the bubble.


      A flash of coldness appeared in Yi Muzi’s eyes. He waved his right sleeve and a finger-sized piece of green log flew out. The moment it flew out, Yi Muzi shouted, “One log, One Realm!”


      After he spoke, the green log suddenly trembled and instantly grew. Thens a green gas suddenly spread across the area.


      When the green gas filled the area, it was as if this area was isolated from the rest of the world, like the gas had formed its own realm. It created a seal that surrounded Wudo Chan.


      Taking this opportunity, Yi Muzi moved in a flash and bypassed Wudo Chan. He charged into the hole and disappeared.


      Wudo Chan was surrounded by the green gas, but only three breaths after Yi Muzi left, explosions came from inside the gas. Wudo Chan was creating bubbles and blowing them up.


      The explosion of each bubble caused some of the green gas to dissipate. After three breaths of time, all the green gas had dissipated. He looked at the hole Yi Muzi went into and revealed a smile. With one step, he charged into the hole.


      Wang Lin stood near the Moongazer Serpent’s bone and decided to sit down. He slapped his bag of holding and a sword flew out. Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal, and he split a portion of his divine sense into the sword. He pointed with this finger and the sword flew straight ahead.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounded the sword and it continued to slowly move forward. It flew into the hole without hesitation and continued to push forward.


      “Right now my divine sense is inside the sword, so if it’s destroyed, it won’t matter. Also, which of these people can’t collapse a star with a stomp of their feet? Aside from Senior Brother Qing Shui, I’m merely an ant in their eyes.


      “However, they don’t know that my ancient god power isn’t affected here… Let them fight it out first, and once they don’t have much origin energy left I, who was an ant in their eyes, might be able to fish some advantages!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he controlled the flying sword and began to ponder.


      The flying sword slowly flew into the hole. Bursts of spell fluctuations came from ahead and made it difficult for Wang Lin to control the flying sword, due to his cultivation level. Fortunately, the suppression force existed, and it allowed him to just barely control it to fly forward.


      Shortly after, the sword with Wang Lin’s divine sense exited the whole. What appeared before him was a large vortex that slowly rotated and gave out an endless suction force.


      Wang Lin knew that the child ancient god was inside the vortex! Now that there were no traces of Qing Shui, Yi Muzi, and the others, Wang Lin pondered for a bit. Then he controlled the flying sword to charge directly into the vortex without any hesitation!
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      After this battle, the battlefield in the northern region had been almost completely torn apart. The surrounding tens of thousands of kilometers became a forbidden zone.


      The vortex at the center rotated rapidly. Large amounts of dust was sucked toward it and disappeared within.


      There was no victory or defeat in this battle. For both Allheaven and Alliance, it was both sides probing each other, only the price of this probing was extremely high.


      The deaths of tens of thousands of cultivators caused both sides to pause for a moment. It was as if both sides were making the perfect preparations for the next battle.


      On the Allheaven side, large amounts of cultivators retreated and gathered between the western and northern regions to recover. The Alliance was completely quiet, but the news of this battle spread across the Alliance.


      On this day, a person appeared next to the vortex. He had white hair and wore a yellow robe. If Wang Lin was here, he would recognize him as Huanglong.


      Huanglong calmly floated in the void and looked at the vortex below him. The powerful suction force collapsed when it got near him.


      “Although this probing battle looks like a draw, in reality, the Alliance lost!” Huanglong pondered as he looked at the battle field. He could imagine the intensity of the war that occurred.


      “The Cultivation Alliance has always been arrogant, and this war occurred due to the matter with Master Flamespark back then. Interesting! I didn’t expect that when I accidentally helped Master Flamespark back then, it would give my Four Divine Sect such an opportunity!” Huanglong’s eyes lit up after he carefully looked at the battlefield and then walked toward the void.


      “I must discuss this matter with the other three. My Four Divine Sect has been waiting for this day for a very long time! I just don’t know… If the rank 9 cultivation planet behind the Cultivation Alliance will intervene… After all, they only recognize the Cultivation Alliance…” Huanglong gradually disappeared as he pondered.


      “I presume the Corpse Sect is also pondering this matter. The arrival of Allheaven has broken the battle in the Alliance! There is also that Wang Lin. That child is very good, and letting him participate in the battle will make him a vanguard for my Four Divine Sect. With Master Flamespark’s cultivation, he should be able to see my mark. It can be considered a hint of my Four Divine Sect’s attitude toward Allheaven.” Huanglong smiled as he disappeared among the stars.


      “This battle isn’t big enough. Let it become more intense and consume more of the Cultivation Alliance’s forces! My Four Divine Sect had been enduring for too long, and it is time for the strength we have been saving up to erupt!”


      There was another universe inside the vortex. This was a boundless world of darkness. There was no light or sound, there wasn’t even a sliver of spiritual or origin energy.


      Life was almost extinct here.


      This was the void under the shattered space. No one knew why it existed. If space was layers of endless silk, then this was the darkness under the silk.


      There once were powerful cultivators that wanted to find the root of this void. However, over the countless years, no one could figure out the secret of the void.


      A cultivator’s body would endlessly weaken as if there was an invisible force that constantly sealed and limited a cultivator, making it difficult to survive. Also, because this place was isolated from the world’s origin energy, even if a cultivator’s own origin energy was self-contained, there will be a day when it’s exhausted.


      Also, under the weakening and sealing affect, the amount they could use was too little.


      It was as if this place was an area forbidden to cultivators!


      In the Alliance, only people whose status and cultivation had reached a certain level would know that a long time ago, before the Celestial Realms collapsed, a heaven-shaking event once occurred here that almost caused the Celestial Realm to shatter!


      No one knew if this void had an end. Even peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators couldn’t probe here for too long. After all, no matter how much origin energy they had, there would still be a day when it would be used up.


      It was as if this void was a natural origin energy isolation formation. It was a completely sealed space that prevented cultivators from shattering it to explore deeper.


      However, was this really a natural origin energy isolation formation… No one knew the answer to this.


      However, there was a speculation hidden inside a few people’s hearts. They were afraid to touch it due to the fear of the unimaginable disaster it would cause. Which was that… This land of void was not natural but… man made!


      At this moment, even the Moongazer Serpent’s huge body seemed insignificant. After it entered, it curled up and condensed all its power in an effort to absorb all foreign objects in its body.


      The Moongazer Serpent drifted in this endless darkness without any direction. It was if the mysterious force here had no impact on the Moongazer Serpent.


      Wang Lin was inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body. He was still holding the celestial fragment Master Flamespark gave him. His divine sense swept past it and he left his own imprint. At the same time, a roar came from the fragment and a bolt of thunder shot out.


      The thunder scattered before Wang Lin. As the thunder arched in all directions, the silver-horned Thunder Beast appeared. There was a chain around its neck and lot of talismans were hanging on its body. It looked a bit messy.


      Even the silver horn had a small hole pierced through it through some unknown method and a iron hoop was put through it.


      Aside from the primary soul sealed within the celestial fragment Master Flamespark gave Wang Lin, there was also the Thunder Beast. When the Thunder Beast saw Wang Lin, its eyes became misty and all the injustice it had suffered over the years erupted.


      It had been many years since Wang Lin had seen the Thunder Beast, and he didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. This Thunder Beast’s appearance was simply too strange. He took a few step closer to the Thunder Beast and looked at the iron hoop on the silver horn. He couldn’t help but touch the hoop with his hand.


      This caused the injustice in the Thunder Beast to become even stronger, and it let out a low roar.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled and softly said, “These last several years have been hard for you.” He saw the Thunder Beast continue to growl as if it wanted to tell all the misery it had suffered.


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose and patted the Thunder Beast’s head as he said, “Actually, you look very good!”


      This was originally meant to comfort it, but the moment he said it, the Thunder Beast no longer growled and suddenly turned its neck, causing the chain around its neck to jingle. The random paper talismans on its body also shook as it looked at Wang Lin with doubt in its eyes.


      It was obvious it was uncertain about Wang Lin’s words. It had heard the same thing from Master Flamespark too many times. Every time Master Flamespark saw it, he would say similar  words.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled. He really didn’t know how to comfort the Thunder Beast. He was very sympathetic to the Thunder Beast in his heart, especially after seeing its appearance. Wang Lin imagined all the suffering the Thunder Beast had experienced in all these years.


      However, the strength of the Thunder Beast shocked Wang Lin. It was obviously a lot stronger than before.


      Now, with the Thunder Beast staring at him, Wang Lin could only nod to indicate that what he said was true.


      After seeing that the Thunder Beast was still filled with doubt, Wang Lin let out a sigh and touched his bag of holding. The celestial sword flew out and he flicked it, causing Xu Liguo to fly out.


      Without Wang Lin sending out an order, Xu Liguo already knew of the situation from the connection he had with Wang Lin. After he appeared, he couldn’t help but fiddle with the iron hoop on the Thunder Beast’s horn. He couldn’t hold it in and laughed out loud.


      The Thunder Beast immediately let out an angry roar and thunder covered its body. This was especially true for its silver horn, where thunder instantly gathered and shot out at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo was so scared, he let out a scream and quickly retreated. However, the thunder was too fast, so a trace of it landed on him. Xu Liguo shivered and quickly said, “Don’t be impulsive, I just liked the iron hoop so much that I couldn’t help but touch it…”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out to observe the surroundings, and he completely ignored Xu Liguo and the Thunder Beast. The reason Wang Lin let Xu Liguo out was to comfort the Thunder Beast because Wang Lin really didn’t know what to do with this matter.


      It was unknown how Xu Liguo and the Thunder Beast communicated together, but after a few words, the Thunder Beast’s expression became better and the suspicion in its eyes gradually faded. Not long after, there was actually pride in it eyes, and it let out a roar and happily communicated with Xu Liguo.


      In the end, it allowed Xu Liguo to sit on its back and didn’t even care if Xu Liguo fiddled with the iron hoop. It shook its body as if it was extremely satisfied with its appearance.


      After Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and saw this, he couldn’t help but admire Xu Liguo. When Wang Lin found the black blade in the Suzaku Tomb, Wang Lin noticed that Xu Liguo had this talent. He didn’t know how Xu Liguo had persuaded the blade, but it was inseparable from Xu Liguo for a long time.


      At this moment, Xu Liguo was touching the iron hoop and thinking in his heart, “It’s still your Grandpa Xu who is better. I was instantly able to beat down this fiend!” While feeling complacent, Xu Liguo pulled the iron hoop with a bit too much force, causing the Thunder Beast to roar in anger.


      Xu Liguo quickly gently patted the Thunder Beast and said some more things. The Thunder Beast’s eyes beamed as it shook its own head and looked at itself. The previous arrogance and indifference had completely vanished.
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      Countless treasures gathered around Esteemed Xuan Bao and then collapsed. Every time a treasure collapsed, a sliver of white gas would fly out of it.


      In an instant, rich, white gas surrounded Esteemed Xuan Bao. The moment Qing Shui’s Magic Arsenal closed in, Esteemed Xuan Bao opened his arms and shouted, “Magic Power Nirvana Void!”


      The moment he said those four words, the white gas around him charged out like crazy and collided with Qing Shui’s Magic Arsenal.


      Bang, bang, bang, bang!!!


      A great shock echoed across the stars, causing the collapse to worsen. The originally 5,000 kilometer vortex suddenly tore open even more. A lot of cultivators weren’t able to dodge fast enough and disappeared into the void.


      Once one was caught into the vortex formed by the collapse of space, it would be difficult to get out alive. No one would dare to casually enter it!


      At this moment, space trembled violently, but it had no effect on the Moongazer Serpent. Its eyes were red and it hated Esteemed Xuan Nao to the bones for injuring it and killing countless of its smaller Moongazer Serpents!


      The ancient god arm that had charged out paused for a moment when Qing Shui appeared. However, the Moongazer Serpent’s eyes were red, and the moment Esteemed Xuan Bao used the spell, the arm charged forward.


      At the same time, a laugh echoed across the stars. It was Master Flamespark, who had shaken off Wudo Chan. His hands formed a seal and dozens of celestial fragments flew out. They covered an area thousands of kilometers wide with a vortex.


      Rich celestial spiritual energy spread out, causing the vortex to be filled with power as it charged toward Esteemed Xuan Bao!


      “Celestial Lord Qing Shui, let this old man help you!”


      Wudo Chan’s eyes lit up and he followed closely after. He was going to help Esteemed Xuan Bao get through this life and death crisis!


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s scalp went numb. This battle could be the most dangerous battle of his life, aside from when the Celestial Realm collapsed. Before him was Qing Shui, behind him was the Moongazer Serpent, and above him was Master Flamespark!


      There was no chance to dodge at all. Facing this moment of crisis, Esteemed Xuan Bao’s powerful celestial origin surged out of his body and formed countless barriers!


      “If I can get through this, I can still live!”


      As the celestial origin energy surrounded him, the Moongazer Serpent’s ancient god arm  arrived. There was a bang and the layers of celestial origin barriers all disintegrated.


      Just at this moment, Qing Shui arrived, bringing along several bolts of red lightning. There was a series of rumbles and Esteemed Xuan Bao immediately coughed out blood.


      When Master Flamespark’s celestial fragments arrived, Esteemed Xuan Bao’s body collapsed. His origin soul flew out and was on the verge of collapse, but there was a golden robe around it that constantly offset the impacts until it finally shattered!


      This upheaval caused the torn space to spread even more. More than ten thousand kilometers of space was now an area of destruction!


      Countless cultivators were caught inside. The ancient god furnace appeared around Wang Lin and he constantly changed positions. However, his eyes were locked onto the Moongazer Serpent, waiting for an opportunity!


      At this moment, the lotus was circling the woman in the blue dress and she was perfectly fine. The golden corpse beside her was also fine, and it had a cold expression.


      Looking at everything before her, she let out a sigh. She looked at Wang Lin and a complex gaze flashed through her eyes as she muttered, “I don’t know if Lord will recognize mee[1] when we meet next time…”


      The lotus had absorbed all the death aura during this battle. Now the death aura spread out, making it look like that lotus was shrouded in a mist.


      She raised her jade-like hand, pointed at the golden corpse before her, and softly said, “Release seal!”


      The moment those two words came out, they seemed to turn corporeal and turned into two strange seals that landed on the golden corpse. The golden corpse trembled and the five talismans on its head stopped rotating. The golden corpse’s eyes shined and the roar of a dragon came from its mouth.


      Its body unexpectedly expanded and in a flash turned into a dragon!


      This was a real dragon; it wasn’t an illusion, it had flesh and blood! The dragon’s scales shined brightly, and in a flash, it rushed out with a roar. The woman in the blue dress let out a sigh and looked at Wang Lin in the distance. Then her body gradually faded until she disappeared.


      The golden dragon rushed out with a roar and headed straight into the battlefield! On its head, five yellow talismans floated there while sending out suppression.


      The moment it arrived, the golden dragon shined and an ancient voice echoed across the world.


      “Poison Flame!”


      One of the five yellow talismans immediately emitted flames, and in the blink of an eye, the dragon was surrounded by a sea of flames. These flames were poisonous!


      The power of this poison was unimaginable. When it closed in, it wrapped around Esteemed Xuan Bao’s almost dissipated origin soul and was about to escape.


      However, just at this moment, a crackling sound came from the unchanging giant wood and a giant crack opened.


      In a flash of green light, a person walked out. He wore a green robe and looked very good. As he stepped out, he smiled and instantly closed in on the golden dragon. Then his hand formed a seal and pointed at it.


      An illusory giant wood suddenly appeared around it and smashed down!


      “This old man is the ninth elder of the ancient families of Allheaven. How could I let you escape?”


      The golden dragon was blocked by the illusory giant wood, but its eyes started shining. It opened its mouth and black earth came out. This black earth was filled with extremely powerful death aura!


      “Buried Earth!”


      The green-robed old man’s, Yi Muzi’s, right hand turned into a palm and hit the void. Countless thunderous rumbles echoed, creating a storm. He stepped forward as he waved his arm and towering pieces of wood appeared behind him. These pieces of wood were densely packed and immediately formed a dense barrier.


      “You can’t escape!” With a smile, Yi Muzi waved his right hand. The giant wood pieces behind him flew out, causing the golden dragon to constantly retreat.


      At this moment, Wudo Chan approached to help, but Qing Shui let out a cold snort and red lightning bolt shot out. Master Flamespark took advantage of this opportunity. His hand moved and the vortex formed by the celestial fragments became several times bigger.


      In addition, the ancient god arm formed by the Moongazer Serpent also arrived. However, the Moongazer Serpent had lost its rationality. Not only did it hate Esteemed Xuan Bao, it had also implicated everyone else.


      At the moment the ancient god arm arrived, the Moongazer Serpent opened its mouth and inhaled. It inhaled so hard that even its body began to tremble. The ancient god arm swept away everything before it and directly grabbed the golden dragon.


      Holding the golden dragon, the ancient god arm quickly retreated and threw it into the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth. From the Moongazer Serpent’s point of view, killing this cultivator that injured it wasn’t enough to vent its anger. It was going to slowly absorb this cultivator’s life force and digest it!


      After devouring the golden dragon, the Moongazer Serpent no longer had the clarity it had before. Instead of moving forward, it headed into the vortex formed by the collapsed space.


      Entering the vortex meant entering the void under the collapsed space!


      This sudden change caused Qing Shui’s eyes to light up. He was determined to obtain Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul to learn of the upheaval that occurred in the Celestial Realm.


      After seeing the golden dragon and Esteemed Xuan Bao being devoured by the Moongazer Serpent, he used the suction force from the Moongazer Serpent without hesitation and charged toward its big mouth.


      Qing Shui wasn’t the only one. Wudo Chang was someone from the Xuan Palace and he had a good relationship with Esteemed Xuan Bao. He clenched his teeth and also charged into the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had been waiting for this opportunity. Without hesitation, thunder surged out from his body and, borrowing the speed of thunder, he charged at the Moongazer Serpent.


      Master Flamespark hesitated for a bit, while Old Man Yi Muzi’s eyes lit up. He seemed to have something in mind as he entered the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth.


      At this moment, the Moongazer Serpent’s giant body had mostly entered the crack and its mouth had already closed. It was about to disappear from this space.


      Wang Lin closed in on the Moongazer Serpent and landed on its huge body. He stomped his feet and was about to enter the Moongazer Serpent.


      Master Flamespark naturally saw Wang Lin. He let out a sigh and no longer wasted time. He reached at the void and a fist-sized celestial fragment appeared in his hand and he threw it at Wang Lin.


      “You have made a great contribution. This item should keep you safe. With this, I can also find your location and save you and Qing Shui!”


      He gave up entering. After all, he still had to preside over the war between Allheaven and the Alliance. As for why Wang Lin had gone to enter the Moongazer Serpent, Master Flamespark didn’t understand. He could only imagine Wang Lin wanted to save Qing Shui.


      “Perhaps this child has other thoughts!”


      When Wang Lin caught the celestial fragment that shrank, he immediately felt the aura of a Thunder Beast. Aside from the powerful primary soul sealed inside, there was also the Thunder Beast!


      “Thank you, Senior!” Right as Wang Lin spoke, his body disappeared and he entered the Moongazer Serpent.


      At this instant, the Moongazer Serpent completely sank into the vortex. However, its body was too large, so it expanded the vortex a lot and caused an even wider collapse.


      As space collapsed in a rumble, Master Flamespark let out a sigh and turned around to look for the scattered Allheaven cultivators.


      1. So this word can mean concubine or “I” or servant in a self-deprecating way for women. I just thought I explain it so people can get the meaning behind it. The word used is 妾 which is used a lot on palace setting so I’m so glad I’m not translating something set in the imperial palace because all those specific position related words would drive me nuts.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00934.xhtml

    
      #934


      Chapter 933 - Qing Shui Arrives


      Chapter 933 - Qing Shui Arrives


      As the Moongazer Serpent’s roar echoed, the countless tentacles on its body fell off. Then the tentacles all gathered before the Moongazer Serpent. They intersected together and formed a huge arm!!


      This arm was 100,000 feet long and formed a fist. From a distance, it looked like the arm of an ancient god!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s anger was like the finger of the ancient god! However, when the Moongazer Serpent’s anger reached its limit, it would be like the arm of an ancient god!


      The moment the ancient god arm appeared, it mercilessly charged forward. Its target was the Pseudo Nirvana Void arrow!


      This punch made Wang Lin feel an illusion. He felt as if he had gone back countless years to ancient times when the ancient gods reversed the heavens!


      He saw an ancient god waving his arm and roaring. The planet collapsed, space collapsed, and all his enemies disintegrated!


      At this moment, the ancient god arm formed by the Moongazer Serpent was like this. The punch flew out and landed on the arrow. The arrow trembled and immediately collapsed!


      Even a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure had to shatter under the punch of an ancient god!


      Esteemed Xuan Bao coughed out blood and retreated without hesitation. However, just at this moment, an extremely cold energy filled the stars. At the same time, a bolt of red lightning suddenly closed in.


      This red lightning bolt was too fast and its timing was very good. It was exactly at the moment Esteemed Xuan Bao’s mind trembled due to his treasure being destroyed!


      The red lightning bolt contained extreme coldness, and it emitted the powerful force of Ji. It flashed forward the moment Esteemed Xuan Bao retreated.


      Esteemed Xuan Bao didn’t have time to dodge, so the red lightning charged into his body. His expression changed greatly, he coughed out a mouthful of blood, and his eyes went out of focus for a moment.


      Just at this moment, Qing Shui walked out wearing white. He had an indifferent expression. When he appeared, there was a flash of red from his right eye and several more bolts of red lightning shot out toward Esteemed Xuan Bao!


      The Ji Realm appeared!


      “Ji Realm!!” A bang came from Esteemed Xuan Bao’s body and then large amounts of blood spray out from his back. He quickly retreated, but the red lightning chased closely after him.


      The moment Qing Shui appeared, his hand formed a seal and pointed up. In an instant, black wind appeared and formed seven black dragons. They let out roars and spewed out cold air that could extinguish all life as they rushed toward Esteemed Xuan Bao.


      “Xuan Bao, do you still recognize this lord?” Qing Shui had long since arrived on the battlefield. No one beside Esteemed Xuan Bao was worthy enough to make him move!


      “Qing Shui, you’re not dead!!” Esteemed Xuan Bao quickly retreated, but his retreat was blocked by seven black dragons. Under the blast of cold air, Esteemed Xuan Bao clenched his teeth while forming a seal and pointed ahead.


      The nine black butterflies around the Moongazer Serpent disappeared, and when they reappeared, they were next to Esteemed Xuan Bao.


      “Nine butterflies, return to one!”


      The nine butterflies flapped their wings at once and glowed black. In almost an instant, they fused into one!


      When the nine rays of black light fused, an unimaginable changed occured. When the nine butterflies fused into one, it gave off a four-colored light!


      As its wings flapped, four-colored powder fell and formed a four-colored vortex around Esteemed Xuan Bao. It immediately blocked the seven black dragons outside.


      “If it was a magic treasure made by your senior brother, Esteemed Tian Bao, I, Qing Shui, would be a bit worried. However, you aren’t qualified!” As Qing Shui’s cold voice echoed, both of his hands formed a seal. As the seven black dragons roared, hundreds of thousands, close to one million, raindrops appeared.


      These raindrops were densely packed, and they blasted toward Esteemed Xuan Bao, who was surrounded by the powder from the four-colored butterfly!


      Popping sounds echoed and Esteemed Xuan Bao revealed a bitter smile. His identity was a mystery to others, but there was nothing he could hide from Qing Shui!


      He was a celestial from the Rain Celestial Realm! He was also the junior brother of Esteemed Tian Bao, who created the God Slaying War Chariot!


      “Qing Shui, don’t push me too far! The Celestial Realm no longer exists, this is the Alliance Star System!” Esteemed Xuan Bao shouted as his arms opened. The celestial origin he had kept sealed for countless years was suddenly opened!


      Endless celestial spiritual energy filled the area. It made the surrounding area feel like it was the Celestial Realm!


      At the same time, his hand formed a seal and then pointed at the four-colored butterfly. The butterfly suddenly shook and one of its wings fell off like petal. In an instant, the wing turned into four different colors and formed four vortexes.


      “Law of Nirvana Void!”


      As Esteemed Xuan Bao spoke, the four vortexes formed by the wing suddenly exploded and tons of four-colored powder spread..


      Qing Shui’s Call the Wind and Summon the Rain were affected by the powder and immediately dissipated. There was no trace of any spell remaining!


      All of it disappeared.


      Esteemed Xuan Bao pointed forward without any hesitation and the other wing on the four-colored butterfly fell off. As the butterfly dissipated, the wing floated and another change occured!


      All the spells that disappeared, including Qing Shui’s Call the Wind and Summon the Rain, reappeared. However, this time they became Esteemed Xuan Bao’s spells!


      As he roared, his arm stretched out and immediately pushed Call the Wind and Summon the Rain back. One part was used to stop the Moongazer Serpent and the other was to attack Qing Shui.


      Using this moment, Esteemed Xuan Bao quickly retreated. However, the red lightning chased closely after him, giving him a headache. If the Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow was still there, he could’ve battled Qing Shui without fear!


      Thinking about his Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow, he felt a pain in his heart. He didn’t expect this Moongazer Serpent to be so powerful; it was too different from the ones in the ancient records.


      Otherwise, he wouldn’t have come here. Not only did he not succeed, he also lost his only Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. He could imagine how his status in the elder group would fall greatly as a result.


      And now he had met the fiend Qing Shui from back then. Although he didn’t know how Qing Shui didn’t die, since he himself could survive until now, then this Qing Shui must’ve had some methods as well.


      At this moment of crisis, he had no time to think about this. The only thought in his mind was to quickly escape!


      When Wang Lin saw this scene, his mind trembled and his heart started beating rapidly.


      Bang bang, bang bang.


      All sounds were removed from his ears except for the beating of his heart. His brain had memorized the hand seal that Esteemed Xuan Bao used; he firmly remembered it!


      “So this person is Esteemed Tian Bao’s junior brother, and the four-colored butterfly was created by him, but it is not as strong as the one created by Esteemed Tian Bao! If I can just figure out his seal…” Wang Lin’s heart beat even faster and his eyes remained unblinking.


      The Call the Wind and Summon the Rain that were pushed back didn’t stop Qing Shui at all. His eyes were cold as his right hand reached at the void and countless crystal specks appeared in his hand. Then they scattered forward!


      Magic Arsenal!


      Countless specks of light scattered and turned into countless shadows. Qing Shui’s Magic Arsenal had appeared once. The countless figures gave off powerful auras, and in an instant, there were thousands of soldiers before Qing Shui!


      With a point of Qing Shui’s finger, the shadows all charged out toward the Call the Wind and Summon the Rain!


      Esteemed Xuan Bao’s pupils shrank and his heart felt bitter. Some of those shadows were his old friends. He let out a sigh as a flash of ferociousness appeared in his eyes and he shouted, “Qing Shui, I’ll let you see what this old man has learned of the power of magic treasures!


      “All the treasures in the world have a silver of source origin energy. This old man has studied this source origin energy for tens of thousands of years and has glimpsed the path!” Esteemed Xuan Bao’s arms stretched open and each hand formed a different seal. A invisible ripple immediately spread from his body.


      In the blink of an eye, the ripple covered tens of thousands of kilometers.


      The treasures around the surviving cultivators all moved on their own and the expressions of those cultivators changed. The treasures even cut off their connections with their masters on their own.


      This scene caused everyone to become dumbfounded.


      There were also the countless treasures of cultivators that had died. All these treasures began to gather toward Esteemed Xuan Bao.


      It was as if Esteemed Xuan Bao was the owner of all magic treasures and all magic treasures had to respond to his summon. However, what really made the minds of the cultivators and Wang Lin tremble was their bags of holding!


      Bags of holding were also considered treasures!


      At this instant, everyone’s bags of holding flew out. During this process, the bags opened up by themselves and the treasures inside flew out!


      Wang Lin’s bag of holding was the same. His expression changed as his right hand reached out and grabbed his bag. However, at this moment, there was a mysterious force around his bag, and the moment he touched it, he felt a burning heat enter his body. If he didn’t let go, his origin soul would immediately be destroyed!


      Many surrounding cultivators also grabbed their bags. However, after a moment, they all bitterly let go and watched their bags of holding fly away.


      The objects inside Wang Lin’s bag of holding were too valuable, so he couldn’t let go. At the moment of crisis, he open his third eye without hesitation and the red light landed on his bag.


      A sliver of source origin came out and dissipated the strange force on his bag. Wang Lin’s face became pale as he let out a breath of relief and he held tightly onto his bag of holding.
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      Chapter 1983 - There Are Tigers In The Mountain!


      Xu Liguo’s body trembled as he stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin. Everything that appeared in his mind made tears flow from his eyes.


      He remembered Wang Lin and how he was refined into a devil by Wang Lin.


      He remembered following Wang Lin for thousands of years, he remembered his everything and the words from his fiend of a master.


      He remembered that he had fully awakened after leaving the cave world.


      “Ma… Master!!” Xu Liguo’s body trembled and his eyes widened. He quickly took a few steps and walked over from the madman to Wang Lin’s side. He also pushed aside Liu Jinbiao, who was about to greet him.


      After pushing aside the startled Liu Jinbiao, Xu Liguo stood where Liu Jinbiao stood, and the shock on his face turned into into the flattery face he was used to displaying.


      “Master, Little Xu has finally met you again. Over the years, Little Xu has dreamed of meeting Master every night. I couldn’t wait to reunite with Master again.


      “Master, Little Xu’s loyalty to you will not change because of the change of time. It will not change due to being a different life. You’re my master this life, and the next life, and the next next life, and the next next next life!


      “Master, you can’t abandon me - let me follow you. Even if I have to ascend a mountain of blades or go down into a sea of fire, I, Xu Liguo, won’t even frown!


      “Master, although I met you late, I followed you the longest. Some might have been lucky to have been found by Master early, but how can my loyalty be compared? Master, I finally found you!!” As Xu Liguo spoke, he even squeezed out a few tears of excitement while Liu Jinbiao stared dumbfoundedly from the side.


      While shouting excitedly about his joy, Xu Liguo didn’t forget to viciously stare at Liu Jinbiao as if he was telling Liu Jinbiao he was the real number one servant to their master!


      “Hmph, hmph. No one knews this fiend better than I do. When your Grandpa Xu was following this fiend, little Jinbiao, you  were still off somewhere cheating people. You dare to steal Master’s favor from me? Damn, this Liu Jinbiao must have thought he could surpass me!


      “Hmph, I need to educate him that his Grandpa Xu is not to be trifled with!”


      Being stared by Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbiao immediately felt his heart tremble. Xu Liguo had left a great shadow on him. He hesitated and was about to speak when a roar came from beside him!


      The sea dragon that had shrunken into the side of a finger and was lazily laying on Liu Jinbiao’s shoulder suddenly looked up when it heard the name “Xu Liguo.” It stared viciously at Xu Liguo and let out a roar.


      Its roar startled Xu Liguo.


      Liu Jinbiao revealed a proud expression. If not for Wang Lin being here, he would have started laughing.


      “Haha, fortunately, I prepared ahead of time and have this sea dragon. I want to see how Xu Liguo be arrogant now!” Liu Jinbiao revealed a proud expression and his right hand patted the sea dragon’s back. He looked at Xu Liugo tauntingly.


      Wang Lin ignored the sparks between their gazes and looked toward the madman, who was startled by Xu Liguo’s words.


      At this moment, the madman had already forgotten about looking for trouble with Wang Lin. Instead, he looked at Xu Liguo as if he was going to cry.


      “Little Red… Little Red, you… What are you saying, ah? Am I not your master? How come he is your master? Am I your master or is he your master? Who is your master…” The madman became very anxious and grabbed Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo just remember that such a person was with him and looked back at the madman. After his memories recovered, his gaze toward the madman was different from before. It was now similar to when he joined forces with Liu Jinbiao to steal the madman’s blood.


      “Let go of your hand, your grandpa’s holy master is this fi…. This fine master who is wise and gives off a powerful killing intent!!” At this point, he quickly looked at Wang Lin, and his heart skipped a beat. He had been away from this fiend for too long and almost said something he wasn’t supposed to.


      “Go away for me! Don’t pester your Grandpa Xu!” Xu Liguo quickly broke free and retreated a few steps. He raised his chest as a sign of loyalty.


      Madman’s face was filled with sadness and his eyes immediately turned red. He began to roar at Wang Lin.


      “It’s you, you injured Little Flower’s grandpa and now you stole Little Red. Little Red, ah, Little Red, ah, Little Red, ah…” The madman rushed out to strangle Wang Lin’s neck.


      Wang Lin looked at the noisy madman before him with a complicated expression and let out a sigh.


      “Madman… I came to the ancestral city to see you… Since you can’t remember me, then you can consider the matter at the cave world a dream. Madman… I’m leaving.” Wang Lin closed his eyes and allowed the madman to strangle him. A moment later, a soft force pushed the madman several dozen feet away.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and turned to walk toward the plain outside the city.


      Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao quickly followed and completely ignored the the madman while staring at each other. However, compared to Liu Jinbiao’s pride, Xu Liguo was quite angry because the sea dragon on Liu Jinbiao’s shoulder was also staring at him viciously.


      “Damn it, this is not suitable. Your grandpa only has one pair of eyes, but that damn Liu Jinbiao and the ugly snake have two pairs… I must think of a way… Otherwise, I can’t maintain my status,” Xu Liguo muttered in his heart.


      As the three walked away, the madman stood at the gate, looking at the distant figures and continuing to mutter.


      “Little Red… Little Red… Why are you leaving like this… Damn it, how dare you steal this king’s Little Red. I’m going to tell my big brother, no, I’m going to tell my teacher!


      “Hmph, hmph, my teacher is very powerful. He… He…” The madman was startled as he looked at the figure in white walking away.


      “Wang Lin… Wang Lin…” Madman’s body trembled as if some seal on his memory had loosened. He seemed like he was going to remember something.


      “Cave world, Wang Lin… Void… Awakening…” The madman trembled more and more as images erupted into his mind.


      In the image, he had saved the person before him and then they were immersed in a dream. In the dream, he kept looking for traces of the mark on his arm.


      He subconsciously raised his arm and looked down. He saw a palm print mark slowly appearing on his arm where there was nothing before.


      This palm print seemed to appear because someone had held his arm for a long time without letting go.


      Tears flowed down from his eyes without him knowing. The tears flowed down his cheeks and dripped into the ground. He vaguely remembered!


      He remembered, in the cave world, he had encountered a corpse in the cave world. He had used his own blood to revive that corpse...


      He remembered that the corpse was named Wang Lin. After being revived, this Wang Lin was very good to him...


      He remembered everything that had happened in the dream dao...


      He also remembered that when he awakened once more, he saw his big brother. After that, everything was a blur, as if his memories were sealed. His big brother seemed to have cast some kind of spell on him!


      He could only vaguely remember that there was a ruthless gaze from his big brother’s eyes. That gaze made him feel fear, and he wanted to seek Wang Lin’s help.


      He remembered!!


      The madman trembled and shouted, “Wang Lin… Wang Lin… Wang Lin!!!! Teacher!!!”


      When his voice echoed in the world, it caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble. The meaning of those words caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble, and he suddenly turned around.


      When he turned around, his pupils suddenly shrank. He saw a golden vortex suddenly appear behind the madman, and a person walked out!


      This person was wearing a royal robe and a crown. I t was the Celestial Emperor. He had a gentle gaze when he appeared, and his right hand landed on the madman’s shoulder.


      The madman’s eyes became confused once more when this hand landed, and the palmprint on his arm disappeared without a trace.


      “Wang Lin, since you intend to leave, I won’t send you off. Dao Fei’s memory seems to be recovering, so I’m going to take him to the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot under the palace. Perhaps there he can fully recover.” The Celestial Emperor smiled at Wang Lin and then stepped back into the vortex with the madman. They both disappeared.


      The wind and snow continued. Everything was like an illusion, as if nothing had happened. Wang Lin stood there after witnessing everything. After pondering for a moment, his eyes revealed a monstrous golden light!


      “The Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot again!! His words even reveal that it is under the palace! He did it to make me go!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he stared at the ancestral city.


      “The madman’s call earlier was clearly his memory awakening… Perhaps all of this was the Celestial Ancestor’s plan. He used the madman as a lure to force me not to leave, force me to go to the palace...


      “First, I didn’t go to the palace during the title ceremony. Then it was the trap at the street - the Celestial Emperor must have been involved in that. He wanted to capture me to take me to the palace but failed, resulting in my battle against Jiu Di...


      “He was unwilling to act personally, so he used the madman to lure me to the place!


      “The Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot, palace… What secret exists there that the Celestial Emperor keeps trying to get me to go? Should I go or not?” Wang Lin slently pondered before he suddenly raised his head. His eyes were filled with decisiveness!


      Sometimes, even if one knows there will be danger, they will still continue down that path!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and waved his right hand to put Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbiao, and the sea dragon back into his storage space. The morning snow was falling, and this time, his target was the palace!!
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      #1146


      Chapter 1143 - Purple Qi From The West


      Chapter 1143 - Purple Qi From the West


      The rainy season lasted for several months, seeming like it would never stop. The intermittent raindrops pressed down upon the minds of the Origin Sect disciples, and they were powerless to dispel it.


      In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had already been at the Origin Sect for 10 days.


      Xu Yun had already returned from her teacher, and during this time, she secretly investigated the 31 mortals brought back from the north. She had observed Wang Lin as well, but she didn’t notice anything.


      Even her teacher, Lu Yanfei, took this matter seriously. She even used spells to try to find some clues, but there was still no result.


      The white-haired figure didn’t dissipate with time, but became even more profound. She would awaken from her cultivation at night and the white-haired figure and that graceful finger would subconsciously appear in her mind.


      “Who is he exactly…” This question still plagued Xu Yun.


      On this afternoon, Xu Yun pushed over the door and a few drops of rains landed on her face. She frowned as she lifted her jade-like hand and wiped the rain off her face. Her appearance was refreshing with a hint of charm as she walked out.


      The raindrops seemed to land on an invisible cover when they came within half a feet of her and flowed down the sides. Walking through the courtyard, Xu Yun looked at the various herbs before looking at Wang Lin’s house.


      The first one she suspected was Wang Lin! However, during these days, this youth named Ceng Niu was like a real mortal, aside from his composure and calmness.


      She wasn’t able to think of a reason why, but she subconsciously walked toward Wang Lin’s house and stood outside for a while. She raised her eyebrows and pushed opened the door.


      “I let you stay here to take care of the herbs. During these days, have you done it once?” Xu Yun stared at Wang Lin, who was reading a wooden scroll next to the small table. For some reason, whenever she saw Wang Lin, she found it hard to control her emotions and didn’t have the calmness an Illusory Yin cultivator should have.


      Wang Lin placed down the wooden scroll he had gotten from the Origin Sect. There wasn’t any valuable information inside, and it was something all new disciples could borrow. It contained the history of the continent of Mo Luo and a simple introduction of the Cloud Sea.


      These wooden scrolls were to allow the new disciples to get a better understanding of the Cloud Sea. This allowed them to see that there was always someone above them so they would put more effort into cultivation.


      While reading the wooden scroll, Wang Lin wasn’t completely focused; he was also thinking about alchemy and spirit beasts.


      He calmly looked at Xu Yun. Wang Lin just sat there and calmly asked, “Did a single herb die?”


      Xu Yun was startled. The herbs were much more lush than before. Even some of the roots she had given up on had all strangely survived.


      Wang Lin no longer spoke. He picked up the scroll and continued reading.


      The more calm he was, the more Xu Yun frowned. The moment she walked in, a fragrance diffused within the small room. Wang Lin was familiar with this smell. When Xu Yun was cultivating before, Wang Lin had already smelled this body fragrance.


      Xu Yun stared at Wang Lin and coldly said, “The herbs not dying has nothing to do with you. It is because there is plenty of spiritual energy here and there herbs are mostly water element, so they can absorb origin energy from the rain.”


      “Oh.” Wang Lin casually nodded and didn’t even look at Xu Yun. He continued to read the wooden scroll in his hand.


      “Ceng Niu!” Seeing Wang Lin’s attitude, Xu Yun glared with her beautiful eyes.


      Wang Lin frowned as he put down the wooden scroll again and coldly looked at Xu Yun.


      Xu Yun was filled with words and was about to scold him, but when she suddenly met Wang Lin’s eyes, she subconsciously swallowed her words. She was startled.


      “My job is to keep the herbs from dying. If nothing has happened, please don’t bother me,” Wang Lin said calmly, then he looked away from Xu Yun and picked up the scroll.


      Xu Yun’s heart trembled for no reason under Wang Lin’s gaze.


      “Is it him…”


      Xu Yun pondered for a moment and took a profound look at Wang Lin. She then bit her lower lip and left the room.


      Late in the night, the oil lamp on the table was lit. It was dark outside, with only the sound of the rain mixed with the sound of the thunder that followed the rain.


      The wind from the mountain blew into the basin, forming vortexes that howled in the night. Wang Lin put down the scroll before closing his eyes and pondering for a moment.


      He was able to see through many things from the scroll and had gained a vague understanding of the Cloud Sea. More importantly, during the last four days, he was able gain enlightenment regarding alchemy from a jade he had acquired. He opened his eyes and raised his head. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the house, break through the rain, and look at the sky directly above the basin.


      There was a daoist temple being propped up by eight huge pillars there!


      Wang Lin could clearly sense a powerful aura within that daoist temple.


      His body flickered and he disappeared from the room.


      When he reappeared, he was on top of one of the pillars and right outside the daoist temple! The wind and rain were extremely strong here, and there were also flashes of thunder and lightning.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he pushed open the door of the daoist temple and walked inside.


      This daoist temple wasn’t big. Aside from the decorations, the most conspicuous thing was the giant spatial crack at the center with purple light leaking out, coloring the entire temple purple. Behind the crack was a shelf. There were fluctuations of restrictions coming from the shelf, and there were three things placed on it.


      There was a longsword, a piece of jade, and a pill.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the daoist temple, the purple light from the spatial crack became stronger. A huge python head came out from the crack and stared at Wang Lin.


      This python was blackish purple and its eyes were also a rich purple. Usually, anyone who was being stared by this pair of eyes would be shaken, but it had no effect on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the python and walked past it. The python let out a low roar, but fear appeared in its eyes. It began to retreat, allowing Wang Lin to walk past it, and didn’t dare to attack.


      In truth, Wang Lin had come here four days ago. In terms of cultivation, this purple python could battle late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators, but Wang Lin could easily kill it.


      He didn’t even cause much of a fuss and almost killed the purple python. However, he was going to stay here for a period of time and couldn’t seem to justify killing their sect’s guardian beast the moment he arrived, so he left the purple python alive.


      Wang Lin arrived next to the shelf and with a wave of his sleeve all the restrictions dissipated. Wang Lin picked up the jade and began observing it. He had already seen it four days ago, but he wasn’t interested in their spells or cultivation methods. However, he did pay attention to the information about spirit beasts and alchemy.


      After taking another look, Wang Lin pondered. He then put down the jade and picked up the pill. This pill looked very inconspicuous. When he looked at it four days ago, he wasn’t able to find anything interesting.


      After pondering about the information on alchemy he saw in the jade four days ago, he came this time to check the pill.


      According to the jade, there was a total of 13 ranks of spirit beasts.  The souls of these beasts could be refined into pills that were also divided into 13 ranks… This was a pill that was passed down for generations within the Origin Sect. It was a rank 8 pill, but unfortunately, it was a rank 8 pill without a rank 8 beast soul, so it was a waste! There was a hint of pity in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      After studying the jade for these days, he gradually grasped some key concepts of the Cloud Sea’s alchemy. He had come here to the temple today to check if his speculation was correct.


      Seeing the pill in his hand, he was certain.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin put down the pill. He didn’t take any of these three things that were obviously inheritances left by the old ancestor. Unless he had a feud with them, given Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he wasn’t going to do something that would ruin a sect.


      It was enough for him to just look at it!


      “Now I need to personally refine a pill using this method. My goal in the Cloud Sea is to do everything I can to improve my cultivation!” Wang Lin eyes lit up. Just as he was about to leave, he suddenly raised his head, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      There were flashes of lightning in the sky above the western part of the continent. There were muffled rumbles as if someone was bombarding it from the outside.


      This continent was floating in the cloud sea. There was a black tower on the continent that released a soft, white light that covered the entire continent. Aside from pushing the fog back, it also had a defensive role.


      It protected the continent against cultivators of other sects, but more importantly, it protected the continent against the myriad of fierce beasts! In the Cloud Sea, beasts were divided into two categories. The ones that were domesticated by cultivators were called spirit beasts. Those that drifted in the fog and would fight with cultivators to the death were called fierce beasts!


      At this moment, the light over the western part of the continent continued to distort and then suddenly collapsed with a bang!


      The thunderous rumble suppressed all thunder and rain as it echoed across the entire continent. It clearly entered the Origin Sect!


      A spirit beast that was completely black and about 1,000 feet wide with the shape of a tadpole slowly entered the broken barrier. It went through all the lightning and squeezed itself into the continent of Mo Luo!


      If it was just this spirit beast, it wouldn’t be enough to break the barrier above the continent. However, on the back of the beast was an arrogant-looking old man. He slowly withdrew his right hand, which was surrounded by purple wind.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01988.xhtml

    
      #1988


      Chapter 1984 - Arriving!


      The snow covered the early morning in the ancestral city, making it so one couldn’t see far away. The snow that made the world blurry revealed a sense of coldness that could penetrate one’s heart.


      Wang Lin turned around and walked against the wind and snow back toward the ancestral city.


      There was a jade in his hand, and this was one of his ace for coming to the ancestral city. This was his agreement with Grand Empyrean Gemini and Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya.


      When Wang Lin needed her, Grand Empyrean Gemini would come to help in person. This was Grand Empyrean Gemini and Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya’s promise to Wang Lin!


      It was also because of the existence of the jade that Wang Lin still came, knowing he would make an enemy out of the Celestial Emperor!


      Under the eastern gate, the wind and snow were mostly blocked by the city wall. Standing in the shadow of the city gate, Wang Lin looked at the jade in his hand and crushed it!


      The moment Wang Lin crushed the jade, purple and red light flashed, forming a strange array before him. This array looked ancient and was extremely complex; it looked like it was used for a transfer!


      As the light from the formation flickered, the figure of two little girls appeared. Their eyes slowly opened as if they were being summoned during their sleep. One of them was still holding a doll.


      “So sleepy, eh, what is this place?”


      “Little Wang Lin!! It’s you!”


      The two little girls looked around and their gazes landed on Wang Lin. They immediately revealed looks of joy and surprise.


      “Wang Lin greets Grand Empyrean Gemini!” Wang Lin clasped his hands and bowed.


      “There is no need to bow, no need to bow. We missed you so much after you left. We didn’t expect to see you so soon. Where is Little Biaozi? Quickly, call him out.”


      “That’s right, I miss Little Biaozi.” The two little girls were filled with excitement.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “This place is the celestial clan’s ancestral city. Does Grand Empyrean Gemini remember our agreement?”


      “Agreement? Ah, I remember. You said that when you need it, we need to help you once. Do you need help now?”


      “Who messed with you? Hmph, hmph, to dare to provoke our family’s Little Wang Lin. We will settle this for you!” The two little girls immediately became spirited, as if they were very keen on fighting and such.


      Wang Lin looked at the two little girls and softly said, “I’d like to ask Grand Empyrean Gemini to help me trap the Celestial Emperor for some time. I need to take a trip to the palace!”


      “Celestial Emperor? No problem!” The two little girls’ eyes moved and there was a hint of seriousness in their pure eyes. However, they didn’t ask more. They withdrew their gazes and flew toward the palace.


      In a moment, the earth shook faintly and there seemed to be a loud roar coming from the palace.


      Wang Lin felt the earth tremble under the gate and closed his eyes.


      “Let slaughter descend on this world to replace the light with destruction… I, Wang Lin, willingly sink into destruction…” Wang Lin muttered, and his long, white hair rapidly changed to black from the roots. As his hair turned black, the snow falling from the sky also changed.


      The snow became black, and as the black snow fell, it turned into a storm that raged above. When Wang Lin’s hair turned completely black, the snow also all turned black!!


      Black snow descended from the air and covered the morning sky. This cased the eastern city to become completely dark!


      In the sky, large amounts of black snow raged and covered most of the light. Wang Lin opened his eyes. They were filled with a ruthless sense of coldness. The black-haired Wang Lin should only appear when it was dark, but at this moment, he had used a spell to turn the snow black and used the black snow to turn light into darkness!


      From a distance, the current ancestral city was extremely strange. The eastern city was covered in night, while the rest of the city was in day. The cultivators in the eastern city all charged out of their rooms and looked up at the sky. Every one of them was filled with shock and horror.


      But soon, they instantly felt the ruthless destruction coming from the eastern city. This aura was not overbearing or lively, but the moment they felt it, they thought of destruction and the end!


      Wang Lin slowly walked forward, strands of black gas surrounding his white robe. More and more gathered until outsiders couldn’t see the figure inside, only a mass of black gas!


      As Wang Lin advanced, the black snow invaded the light. Every time he took a step, the darkness would also spread one step!


      “I originally put away the slaughter and destruction, I was ready to leave… But Celestial Emperor, since you want me to come, then today you must bear the beginning of destruction!” As Wang Lin stepped forward, the black gas rushed forward like black flames that would burn the world!


      Any cultivator that saw him would feel their heart tremble and feel fear from their soul. It was as if the black gas was their natural enemy and the destroyer of life.


      Wherever he walked, the black snow melted, turning the ground into ruins. It was uncertain if this was due to the erosion of killing intent, or the decay from the melting black snow.


      The surrounding buildings all seemed to go through countless years in a short period of time as Wang Lin walked by. They turned into dust and scattered.


      He walked step by step toward the central city from the eastern city. The distance was far too large, but at this moment, black ripples echoed with every step Wang Lin took. He seemed to be fully integrated with the darkness. Although he looked slow, he was moving very fast, and one could only see the dust flying.


      The darkness devoured the light in the sky and covered the eastern city, moving toward the palace.


      Very few cultivators dared to block Wang Lin right now. They were terrified as they watched the darkness descend and devour the light.


      A line of ruins connected the eastern city and the palace. There was no longer a city behind Wang Lin, only the dust of time.


      Outside the palace, tens of thousands of black-armored soldiers were lined up, staring at Wang Lin. Behind him, countless more figures flew out from every corner of the palace.


      In the sky, the world changed colors. There were two suns in the sky, one purple and one gold! Inside the purple sun was Grand Empyrean Gemini, and inside the golden sun was the Celestial Emperor!


      The battle of the two Grand Empyreans caused thunderous rumbles to echo and the world to become a blur. Ripples also echoed in all directions.


      “Grand Empyrean Gemini, this Wang Lin is trespassing in the palace and doesn’t respect the Celestial Ancestor. This is the behavior of a traitor!! Are you two going to continue to be stubborn!?” The Celestial Ancestor’s voice echoed in the sky as thunderous rumbles accompanied shocking spells.


      Wang Lin stood outside the palace and suddenly looked up. All the black gas gathered around him to form a black robe. His black hair even grew a bit longer. He looked at the golden sun in the sky and his eyes revealed an emotionless indifference.


      As the black gas around Wang Lin condensed into the black robe, the darkness in the sky spread out like ink. The sky outside the palace was divided into three parts. One part was black, one part was golden, and in the middle was purple!


      “I originally didn’t want to pursue the trap at the street and just wanted to leave… I didn’t want destruction and slaughter to descend on the world, but you… forced me here by using the madman… Now I’m coming!” Wang Lin’s eyes were even more indifferent and there was no trace of any emotion in them now. He suddenly looked at the tens of thousands of black-armored soldiers and the figures flying out of the palace.


      Wang Lin raised his foot and stepped forward. His body suddenly expanded into a black cloud and swept forward.


      Those tens of thousands of soldiers all had serious expressions as they look at the black cloud formed by Wang Lin. They let out roars and black light came from their suits of armor, turning into a powerful aura. The aura of tens of thousands of people gathered together!


      This mass of monstrous killing intent let out a roar and turned into a giant dragon turtle! This beast had the head and tail of a dragon but not the body. Its body was that of a turtle, and it had countless ghost tattoos on it.


      This beast was not the Black Tortoise. In the celestial clan, it had a special name - it was called the Dragon Ghost!!


      Turtle (gui) and ghost (gui), both had the same sound! [1]


      The Dragon Ghost was formed by the killing intent the black-armored soldiers had gathered over the countless years. It let out a roar and rushed at the black cloud Wang Lin formed.


      In an instant, it collided with the black cloud, but the moment it touched the black cloud, its body trembled and it let out a miserable roar!


      No matter how powerful the killing intent, it would all disappear before slaughter and destruction!


      The black cloud formed by Wang Lin swept by without pausing. The Dragon Ghost collapsed and the tens of thousands of black-armored soldiers coughed out blood. Their bodies seemed to be hit by a powerful force and were knocked back!


      The gate to the palace seemed to go through countless years in an instant as Wang Lin passed by and it collapsed. The sky darkened as Wang Lin passed by, and the land of the palace turned black. The entire gate turned into ashes!


      The tens of thousands of black-armored soldiers were terrified, but as the black cloud swept by them, miserable screams echoed. When the black cloud swept past them and reformed into the black-haired Wang Lin, the tens of thousands of black-armored soldiers had all turned into corpses.


      As the wind blew by, they also turned to dust and scattered!
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      This voice seemed to come from the world itself and was ethereal. It seem to come from her ears but also from far away. However, listening to it carefully, it came from her mind.


      It was a very simple word and very calm voice, but when it landed in Xu Yun’s mind, it caused her body to trembled. It was as if the world around her had collapsed and formed a law of unimaginably thin threads that wrapped around her. Xu Yun’s body, origin soul, and origin energy all stopped at this moment.


      Even her mind was frozen, still retaining her previous thoughts.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared before Xu Yun.


      Xu Yun, who was sitting there, was very alluring, with her beautiful body hidden by her clothes. There was a fragrance coming from her body.


      Her expression still retained her previous determination.


      Wang Lin took the black pill form Xu Yun’s hand and carefully looked at it. The color of this pill was like the source of darkness in the world. Just one look at it would suck your mind in.


      “What a strange pill!” Wang Lin muttered as his divine sense spread across pill, and he began to calculate. Wang Lin’s knowledge in alchemy was far weaker than his skill in restrictions, but his cultivation level was as high as the heavens, so his divine sense was able to analyze the structure of the pill.


      However, a majority of them were not things he understood, and more importantly, he felt soul fluctuations inside the pill.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the pill once more. He was able to determine what he felt wasn’t wrong and there were indeed soul fluctuations inside. Although the soul wasn’t very strong, it was tough.


      Closing his eyes, Wang Lin had a feeling he wasn’t holding a pill, but the soul of a fierce beast! This was the soul of an ape, and it was extremely tyrannical. It frantically struggled in his hand, but there were too many seals on it for it to escape.


      After he opened his eyes, the illusion disappeared. Wang Lin placed the pill back in Xu Yun’s fingers before taking a few step back and pointing forward.


      The invisible threads around Xu Yun quickly disappeared and her body trembled before returning to normal. For her, it felt as if only an instant had passed.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level was far above hers, so she couldn’t even detect the abnormality caused by the Stop spell. She retained her previous action and swallowed the pill with a determined gaze.


      Wang Lin stood behind her and calmly observed.


      Xu Yun didn’t notice that there was a person behind her. After swallowing the pill, Xu Yun’s face turned red and revealed a hint of pain. Fragrant sweat appeared on her forehead and soon, her clothes were soaked in sweat and clinged to her body.


      From the back, Wang Lin could clearly see the beautiful curves of the woman before him. Xu Yun’s face became even more red. Her eyes were closed and she could clearly feel a fire burning in her body.


      This flame burned her origin soul, and a golden, black-eyed ape appeared in her origin soul. This golden, black-eyed ape was huge and fierce. It let out a roar and charged at her origin soul.


      Xu Yun’s mind was also filled with flames. Her origin soul was already injured from before, and the flames were very painful, but she didn’t retreat. She began a battle with the golden, black-eyed ape. Her mind was like a battleground, and she began a life and death battle with the ape. The ape roared, seeming to want to tear her origin soul and flesh apart so it could escape and not have to withstand the burning flames.


      However, Xu Yun’s origin soul clinged onto the black ape. While the flames burned her, they were also refining the black ape. She wasn’t willing to give up until she refined the black ape.


      However, the black ape was very powerful, and it was being refined slower than the rate Xu Yun’s origin soul was burning. This caused Xu Yun’s origin soul to retreat, and her face became even more red as she trembled.


      When taking the Soul Parting Death Pill, one would walk the line of life and death. Xu Yun knew this very well. If not for the fact that she was anxious to make a breakthrough in order to better help her teacher, she wouldn’t have swallowed this pill so easily.


      Her teacher had helped her greatly, so she was willing to do whatever it took for her teacher!


      Her origin soul was pushed to the edge by the ape, which only had a small portion of its body refined. It pounced at Xu Yun and was going to tear her origin soul to shreds.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand. He wanted to carefully observe the effect of this pill. If Xu Yun died, he wouldn’t have a chance to observe.


      “Forget it, I’ll gift this little girl a fortune!” Wang Lin shook his head as he pointed to between Xu Yun’s eyebrows. Wang Lin’s divine sense directly entered Xu Yun’s mind.


      In Xu Yun’s mind, her origin soul continued to retreat, and she was filled with despair. The ape closed in, and just as it pounced, a white figure entered.


      She couldn’t clearly see the white figure; she only saw white hair fluttering.


      She didn’t have time to be shocked at how this white-haired man had appeared inside her mind. Her origin soul trembled as she stared ahead in disbelief.


      She saw that after the white figure appeared, he casually pointed with his finger and the ape was forced back, screaming. Popping sounds came from the ape before it’s body collapsed and was refined like crazy by the surrounding flames.


      Xu Yun was startled. The grace of that finger shocked her greatly. She couldn’t describe that finger; it felt like the finger was the only thing in her mind at that moment. It was so powerful that even the world would collapse before the finger.


      She had seen her teacher, Lu Yanfei, use spells, but she clearly understood that not even her teacher could produce something this powerful. She feared that even her teacher would be defeated and die under that finger!


      She had even seen the ancestor that had already died use spells before, and even for the ancestor, it would’ve been difficult to produce this kind of power. The white-haired man’s casual movement shocked her mind greatly.


      The white-haired man seemed to look back at Xu Yun and then disappeared from her mind. The only thing that remained was the white hair that was clearly imprinted in her mind.


      The ape was refined by the flames in her mind and turned into a strange soul force. When the soul force rushed into Xu Yun’s origin soul, she could no longer think about the white hair. As she absorbed the soul force, Xu Yun gradually entered a strange state similar to the Shi Realm.


      Under this strange state, comprehension of dao and the heavens came from the mysterious soul force into her origin soul. This ape was no ordinary beast, but a spirit beast unique to the Cloud Sea. These spirit beasts also cultivated dao and comprehended the heavens just like humans.


      With its natural longevity, it had an advantage over cultivators in gaining enlightenment. This ape had already lived for more than 3,000 years. After taking its soul, alchemy techniques were fused to create this Soul Parting Death Pill!


      After an unknown amount of time, Xu Yun slowly opened her eyes, and her eyes started shining. The aura of a Corporeal Yang cultivator appeared around her body. Although she hadn’t truly reached the Corporeal Yang stage, the door had been opened. She only needed time to comprehend everything and then she would be a true Corporeal Yang cultivator!


      Xu Yun suddenly looked behind her, but she didn’t see anyone here. She was alone in the room, but she couldn’t forget that white-haired figure and that graceful finger.


      After silently pondering for a bit, Xu Yun’s expression became bleak. She stared ahead and the white-haired figure remained in her mind. She had a feeling not as a cultivator, but as a woman that she seemed to have… seen this figure before...


      “Was it an illusion… White hair… White hair…” Xu Yun’s eyes gradually lit up. She remembered what her teacher had told her about the ancestor’s last words after using the Great Beneficence Spirit Spell.


      “The north… White hair…” Xu Yun’s bountiful chest went up and down and her breathing became rough. She immediately rushed out from her house and flew toward her teacher.


      Wang Lin stood by the window and saw the ray of light disappear into the night. There was enlightenment in her heart.


      “I didn’t think… that such a pill would exist in the Cloud Seal… That means that the more powerful the spirit beast, the more useful it is in helping the soul gain enlightenment…. This is very different from Allheaven and the Alliance.” While pondering, Wang Lin suddenly remembered the beast soul Mo Zhi’s master had refined and given to him as a gift when he was at the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect...


      At this moment, in the rank 5 region not far away from the Continent of Mo Luo, there was a beast with the body like a black tadpole that was 1,000 feet wide. It was slowly flying through the star fog.


      This beast’s giant head occupied most of its body, more than half. It opened its big mouth as if it was devouring the fog as it flew, revealing its sharp teeth. It was filled with bloodlust as its slender tail waved back and forth.


      There were two people standing on its head. One of them was a young man in a purple robe. He was very handsome, but there was also a hint of evil on his face that made him look very tyrannical.


      Behind the youth was an old man. He calmly stood there with a respectful expression, but when he looked at the youth, there was a hint of doting in his eyes.


      “Not only do I want Lu Yanfei to become my concubine cultivation furnace, but I’m going to make the Origin Sect my inner palace! Uncle Song, how confident are you?”


      “If that old daoist hadn’t died, I would have no confidence, but now I’m 100% sure!” There was a flash of coldness in the old man’s eyes.


      The young man laughed and licked his lips. He seemed to had thought of something and revealed an evil expression.
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      Even the morning air was damp during the rainy season on the continent of Mo Luo. Pushing open the window, countless drops of water would landed on the windowsill. Some even splashed onto Wang Lin’s face.


      This rain was very cold, but cold rain in the morning could help one awaken.


      Looking through the window, the rain was strong. The herbs in the yard were a lot tougher than normal plants, so the rain did no harm to them. The rain fell on the herbs and nourished the roots.


      Waves of spiritual energy spread out from the rain. Wang Lin took a deep breath as he picked up an umbrella and walked out from the room.


      The sound of his feet landing on the mud mixed with the sound of the rain falling on his umbrella. Wang Lin listened to this sound as he felt the origin energy of the world. He was happy as he slowly walked forward.


      Xu Yun’s cultivation session hadn’t ended. She was still silently cultivating, trying to break through the Illusory Yin stage into the Corporeal Yang stage. She wasn’t aware that Wang Lin had left, though even if she wasn’t immersed in cultivation, she wouldn’t know of Wang Lin’s departure.


      After arriving at the Origin Sect, Wang Lin didn’t hide his cultivation level. Given his current status, he didn’t feel the need to hide it. However, without using any spells, no one could see that he was a cultivator, as no one could see through his cultivation.


      A Nirvana Cleanser cultivator’s origin energy was integrated with the world, allowing them to absorb origin energy from the world to use. As long as the origin energy inside his body doesn’t move, then no origin energy fluctuations will appear. If this was all, Lu Yanfei might have seen something.


      However, Wang Lin had a sliver of source origin and had already seen the third step. He had also experienced what it was like to be a third step cultivator with the help of Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. Therefore, there was no one on this continent that could see through his cultivation.


      He held the umbrella wearing white clothes as he walked out of the yard and began to walk through the Origin Sect. He did encounter other cultivators, but they were all in a rush and didn’t disturb each other.


      Wang Lin walked up the mountain from the southern courtyard. He didn’t use any spell and used his body to walk toward the peak.


      The mountain breeze was very strong at the top of the mountain. At a glance, the clouds covered the sky and there was lightning flashing within them, releasing muffled sounds of thunder.


      Wang Lin breathed in the wet air, looked at the scene in the distance, and felt the origin energy of the world. Wang Lin’s heart was calm. If not for the uninvited guest, he would enjoy this feeling.


      He was at a place where no one knew him; he was in a foreign world, savoring the smell of the rain by himself.


      “Who are you?” A cold voice came from behind him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he turned around and saw a woman behind him. This woman wore a red dress that looked like a red cloud. Her black hair was scattered behind her, and the black and red contrasted with her slightly pale face, making her even more beautiful.


      This woman was very delicate, but on this rainy and thunderous day, she gave off a sense of loneliness and helplessness. Her faint hint of humiliation appeared clearly in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “My name is Ceng Niu.”


      The woman in red coldly looked at Wang Lin and frowned. The name “Ceng Niu” was completely unfamiliar to her. If not for the fact that Wang Lin was only a mortal, she would have already drove him down the mountain.


      “Ceng Niu?” The woman remembered that among the 31 mortals brought back from the north, one of them was named “Ceng Niu.” However, this person was simply too calm, and this wasn’t something that could be faked.


      “Leave this place,” the woman said coldly. After all, she was a powerful cultivator and would naturally not make a move on a mortal. Although she was irritable, she maintained her calm.


      Wang Lin suddenly smiled and walked past the woman in red. He followed the road and was about to leave.


      The woman in red turned around and looked at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s calmness surprised her. It has to be said that in the entire Origin Sect, aside form her teacher, every disciple would be extremely nervous and respectful. Even her three senior apprentice brothers would show some respect due to her higher cultivation level.


      There was not need to talk about mortals, but this man before her was strangely calm.


      The gaze of the woman in red was like lightning as she stared at Wang Lin’s back as if she could see through him. After carefully checking, she finally determined that the person before her was just a mortal.


      The woman in red let out a sigh and whispered “Wait. Are you willing to listen to me…”


      Lu Yanfei had a very high status in the Origin Sect, and most people were very respectful to her. Also, due to her status, there were some things that weren’t convenient to speak about.


      The youth before her didn’t have any cultivation and was a mere mortal. In Lu Yanfei’s eyes, the difference between them was like heaven and earth. More importantly, the youth’s calmness was infectious and unconsciously helped her calm down.


      She just wanted to find someone who could listen to her. At this time, during this rainy morning on this mountain, it was just the two of them.


      Wang Lin pondered and stopped walking away. He stood at the top of the mountain as he looked at the dark clouds in the distance and nodded.


      The mountain breeze whistled by with the rain. Aside from the wind and rain, it was calm.


      “When I was 13, I was accepted as a disciple by Teacher and stepped onto the path of cultivation…” Lu Yanfei’s voice was calm and filled with nostalgia. Her voice slowly disappeared into the rain.


      “When I was attempting my breakthrough to the Ascendant stage, Teacher was willing to expend a large amount of herbs in the sect and even went to trade for more from other sects to refine me a Heaven Deceiving Pill that allowed me to reach the Ascendent stage…


      “I still remember that year. Teacher took me into the stars hunting. It took three years before he helped me catch a six-eyed red fox to become my life beast spirit…”


      Lu Yanfei slowly and bitterly spoke. She didn’t care whether Wang Lin could understand or listen, she just looked at the horizon as if she was muttering to herself.


      “Teacher has died. From now on, I’ll never be able to see him again…”


      Lu Yanfei had said a lot. Wang Lin stood on the side and silently listened. Time gradually passed and soon it was noon. The rain in the sky lessened gradually until it stopped.


      The dark clouds in the distance disappeared and the sky became clear. A bright rainbow hung over the sky, giving off an indescribable beauty.


      “The Purple Dao Sect caused Teacher’s death, and then their junior master sent over a jade asking me to become his cultivation couple. If I don’t agree, then they will report to the main sect that they will start a war with our Origin Sect, taking advantage of my teacher’s death… The main sect never liked us. If the Purple Dao Sect really requests it, then there’s an 80% chance the main sect will agree…”


      Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip, and there was a hint of bitterness in her beautiful expression.


      “What is ridiculous is that my three senior apprentice brothers didn’t dare to step forward at all and thought that this matter was set… They want me to sacrifice myself to bring peace to the Origin Sect. However, do they really think that the Origin Sect will be safe once I belong to Lu Hai…”


      Two streams of tears fell from Lu Yanfei’s eyes, went down along her cheeks, and landed on the ground, mixing with the rain. She silently looked at the rainbow over the horizon and muttered, “There is a rainbow after the wind and rain, but… my Origins Sect’s rainbow is bleak…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. Seeing that the woman in red was finished speaking, he turned around and walked down the mountain. The woman in red didn’t stop him this time and silently looked at the horizon. After a long time, she revealed a determined expression and killing intent appeared in her eyes.


      She looked back at the direction where Wang Lin went.


      “This person’s heart is on par with people at my generation. If he steps on the road of cultivation, he will definitely have great achievements in the future… Unfortunately…”


      Wang Lin walked down the mountain and entered the courtyard holding the umbrella. Xu Yun was still cultivating when Wang Lin returned to the house, and his eyes lit up.


      “I already knew from Zhao Yu’s memories that this Cloud Sea Star System would be very different from the Alliance and Allheaven. Now that I listened to the elder of the Origin Sect, it seems a majority of cultivators cultivate using spirit beasts… Their alchemy is also unique! The Cloud Sea was filled with fog and inside the fog was a world that belong to spirit beasts…”


      Wang Lin began to ponder, especially when he pondered the words of that elder. There was actually pill that could help one reach the Ascendant stage!


      “Heaven Deceiving Pill…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed interest.


      He couldn’t forget that if not for Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal, he would have been burned to death by the origin flame. Those who seeked dao in the morning could be dead by dusk.


      “This Cloud Sea Star System actually has a pill to help cultivators pass the first life and death trial in cultivation. It can be said that the Cloud Sea’s alchemy has reached a peak. There are probably pills that can even help cultivators at the second step!


      “However, cultivators should focus on comprehending dao, and pills is considered unorthodox method. Yet why did the Cloud Sea Star System develop alchemy to this degree…” Wang Lin frowned slightly, but he soon relaxed.


      “Could it be… There are pills that can help comprehend domain!” Thinking about this, Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat and he let out a deep breath.


      Just at this moment, his expression changed and his gaze seemed to penetrate his own house before landing on Xu Yun.


      At this moment, Xu Yun opened her eyes and coughed out blood. Her face was pale. She had failed trying to break through to the Corporeal Yang stage again...


      This failure caused her origin soul to become injured. Xu Yun bit her lower lip and revealed a decisive gaze. She slapped her bag of holding and took out a pill.


      She crushed the pill without hesitation, revealing a black pill. The moment the pill appeared, it released rich origin energy, and there was also a faint soul force inside it.


      “Soul Parting Death Pill…” Xu Yun clenched her teeth and was about to swallow the pill. At this moment, a calm voice appeared.


      “Stop!”
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      Origin Sect’s southern courtyard. Although pavilions covered the basin, there were also buildings on the southern part of the mountain range. In particular, within a red forest that was red all season, there was a red pavillion. It had a number of dancing cranes carved onto it, and it was very beautiful.


      Lu Yanfei liked red, and almost everyone in the Origin Sect knew this. Not only was her house red, Lu Yanfei even had a unique feeling toward red clothes.


      At this moment, Lu Yanfei was wearing a red dress with her hair spread out behind her. She quietly sat there, and her face was still pale as there was still sorrow that hadn’t dissipated. This made her even more beautiful with a hint of red.


      However, even her three senior brothers weren’t qualified to appreciate this lovely scene, because their cultivation levels were a step lower than Lu Yanfei’s.


      The peak Nirvana Scryer Lu Yanfei was the number one beauty of the Origin Sect, and she was very famous within the rank 5 domain. There were many people who had ideas about her, but due to her teacher’s peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivation, no one dared to make a move. However, now that her teacher had died, the Origin Sect was in its weakest state.


      Right now, Lu Yanfei was holding a jade. This jade was purple, and she mercilessly squeezed it. Her jade-like hand even turned slightly white.


      There was humiliation in her eyes, but she could only endure. She even wanted to crush the jade in her hand, but when she thought of the consequences, the humiliation increased.


      After letting out a deep breath, she just barely fixed her mood and looked at the three female disciples before her, then she quietly said, “Let them come in.”


      Lu Yanfei had only taken three disciples, and all three were female. The second disciple, Xu Yun, had the highest cultivation level. She was half a step into the Illusory Yin stage.


      Although Xu Yun wasn’t as beautiful as her teacher, she was extremely delicate and had a gentle personality.


      It didn’t take long for four pale-faced, trembling youths to enter. When they entered the room, they didn’t even dare to breath. They lowered their heads and didn’t know what they were doing.


      Lu Yanfei’s gaze swept past the four youths as she softly said, “Eldest disciple, third disciple, each of you take two. Their talent is very ordinary, and whether they will become the spirit partner child will depend on luck. After one month, if they aren’t recognized by the purple eye teacher left behind, send them home.”


      Two of the female disciples respectfully nodded. Then they took the four youths and departed.


      “Teacher, there are three more… They are a bit old…” Xu Yun softly said on the side.


      Lu Yanfei looked at the purple jade and mercilessly squeezed it. After silently pondering for a moment, she shook her head. “There is no need to see them. Take them under you. Teacher still has things to do, so you can leave.”


      Xu Yun hesitated for a bit as she looked at the purple jade in Lu Yanfei’s hand. She opened her mouth as if she want to say something, but in the end she let out a sigh and respectfully left the room.


      It wasn’t until Xu Yun left that killing intent filled Lu Yanfei’s eyes. She was like a jade Asura as she squeezed the purple jade. The humiliation in her eyes was completely replaced by killing intent.


      “Rudy, even if I, Lu Yanfei, die, I won’t become your cultivation partner!”


      There were three people outside the red pavilion. Aside from Wang Lin, there were two more youths. One of them looked simple with simple clothes. The other had an slightly evil look and wore a blue shirt. He had a bit of grace to him.


      Xu Yun came out with worry in her heart and looked at the three of them. When she saw the youth in blue, she frowned.


      “The three of you, hold still. I’ll take the three of you back to the sect.” Xu Yun waved her jade-like hands, then clouds appeared and took the three of them down to the bottom of the mountain range in the southern area.


      It didn’t take long for them to arrive outside an intricate courtyard. There were a lot of plants planted in the courtyard, as well as several houses.


      When the cloud disappeared, the youth in blue turned pale and his body trembled, then he began puking on the side. It was obvious that the speed was too fast, and it was his first time flying, so he had lost his courage.


      As for the simple youth, his face was also pale. His body trembled, but he didn’t puke.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his gaze fell on the plants in the courtyard and carefully looked at them one by one.


      Xu Yun looked at Wang Lin and her eyes lit up. She was very confused about Wang Lin’s calmness. When she saw his gaze fall on the herbs, she couldn’t help but ask, “You recognize them?”


      “Some of them,” Wang Lin slowly said as he withdrew his gaze. Then he calmly said, “I’m a doctor.”


      Xu Yun carefully looked at Wang Lin and said, “Since you recognize some of them, then you can stay here and take care of the herbs here.” After that, she slapped her bag of holding and took out a jade. After concentrating for a bit, she threw it.


      This jade immediately flew off into the distance.


      This spell caused the simple youth to become very excited, and even the youth in blue revealed a look of yearning. It didn’t take long for two rays of light to come from the distance, revealing two young cultivators.


      “Greetings, Teacher.” The two cultivators stood before Xu Yun and were very respectful.


      “Arrange a place for the two of them to live and give them the chants for the first three layers.” After Xu Yun gave her order, she walked into the courtyard. Then she turned around, pointed at Wang Lin, and said, “You, come in.”


      This girl’s turn and point would be a bit charming if her cold attitude was removed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he walked into the courtyard. The fragrance of the herbs rushed into his face, and just one breath made him feel refreshed. Although he looked neutral, he was shocked. There were many herbs in this courtyard that were already extinct in the Alliance and Allheaven.


      “You will live there.” Xu Yun pointed at the wood house before her. She had already been observing Wang Lin as she felt he was too calm. If he was a cultivator, it would be fine, but no matter how much she checked, this Ceng Niu didn’t have a trace of spiritual energy. This surprised her greatly.


      However, she didn’t think about it too much. After telling him the method to take care of the herbs and giving him the cultivation chants, she ignored Wang Lin. She went into the house in the middle and began to cultivate. She was desperately trying to reach the Corporeal Yang stage so she could be of some help to her teacher.


      When she thought of the purple jade in her teacher’s hand, Xu Yun felt bitter. She knew that her teacher’s looks had caught the attention of many powerful cultivators. Now that the ancestor had died, many people’s hearts were moved.


      When she thought about how her three Uncle-Teachers refused to help, Xu Yun bit her lower lip tightly.


      “If I can’t reach the Corporeal Yang stage this time, I can only take the Soul Parting Death Pill…” Thinking about the terror of the Soul Parting Death Pill, Xu Yun took a deep breath. After pondering for a bit, she closed her eyes to cultivate. She recently had a bit of a breakthrough in her domain, so she wasn’t far from the Corporeal Yang stage.


      After Xu Yun left, Wang Lin faintly smiled and looked around at the herbs before walking into his own house. He found that his house wasn’t big. Aside from a bed, there was a wood table.


      There was an oil lamp on the table.


      Stretching his body, he lied on the bed and looked at the wood roof, revealing a relaxed expression as he did so. He hadn’t had it this easy in a very long time. Whether it was the North Water Village or his current location, both had given him a rare peace of mind.


      After cultivating to his level, aside from cultivating, the most important factors were understanding dao and law. Lying here, Wang Lin felt calm, and he vaguely grasped some ideas.


      “True and false… Perhaps I’m between true and false right now…” Wang Lin revealed a smile and slowly closed his eyes.


      It didn’t take long for the sky to gradually darken. Now the room was completely dark. Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes, but he didn’t light the lamp. Instead, he sat down and his hands formed seals, then he pointed at multiple parts of his body. After letting out a breath of foul air, his body split into two.


      His avatar and original body split in this wood house in the southern courtyard of the Origin Sect.


      His original body sat there, and everything below the waist was only bones. His bones were dark and there were faint, red lines across the bones. If anyone else saw this, they would definitely gasp.


      The original body was even worse than when he was at the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. It seemed like his injuries were even worse.


      In truth, Wang Lin had fused with his original body as early as when he left the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor in the Rain Celestial Realm. However, due to the original body’s problem, even though they were fused, there wasn’t much ancient god power left to use.


      “Ancient gods encounter Three Trials Seven Calamities. According to Tu Si’s memories, only after reaching six stars should I encounter the first two calamities of the first trial. I didn’t think I would face the first trial early...


      “The first trial involves the flesh calamity and the bone calamity. Both are indeed strong.” As Wang Lin looked at his original body, he waved his right hand. A crack to his storage space opened and fist-sized blood crystals flew out.


      All of these blood crystals released a blood light, but, strangely enough, the lights were all contained within the room and none of it leaked out. Wang Lin looked at the blood crystals as he waved his right hand and the blood crystals flew at his original body. They landed on the skeleton-like lower half and gradually covered that part of the body.


      His original body opened its eyes and then sank into the ground, disappearing from the room. He continued to sink until he reached the depths of the continent of Mo Luo. Then he closed his eyes and began to absorb the aura from the blood crystals.


      Wang Lin had searched through Tu Si’s memories when his original body’s Three Trials Seven Calamities arrived early. After looking through the memories, he was enlightened and had a guess. His ancient god body was incomplete compared to the body of a true ancient god. It would be very difficult to pass the first trial without an ancient god’s heart blood.


      However, this was only his speculation. Wang Lin wasn’t sure if his original body could pass the flesh calamity of the first trial.


      As he pondered, time passed and the morning sunlight entered the room. The sound of the pouring rain also entered Wang Lin’s ears.
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      Chapter 1139 - Ceng Niu


      As Wang Lin slowly walked through the jungle, there were small snakes moving within the mud. He also saw some fist-sized toads jumping in the mud and water. They seemed to enjoy the rain.


      Wang Lin felt like everything was very strange after entering the Cloud Sea. He didn’t know where he was and began to ponder as he walked in the mud.


      He had come here to avoid Tuo Sen, but with Tuo Sen’s power, he could easily break the barrier between the two star systems. It seemed when that time comes, there would be no place for him to hide.


      “Rather than constantly escaping, I should establish a foothold in the Cloud Sea as soon as possible. Once my original body has passed the Three Trials Seven Calamities, I’ll think about a path for the future…” Wang Lin looked at his waist and below. There was a hint of worry in his eyes.


      “The most important this is to blend into the Cloud Sea with the identity of a cultivator from the Cloud Sea…” Wang Lin looked up at the falling rain. Like the snow from the Alliance that merged with the rain, he had to do this as well.


      While moving forward, his body gradually became smaller and his hair slowly turned black. His appearance changed slightly and he looked like an ordinary, poor scholar. He walked out from the raining jungle.


      The rainy season on the continent of Mo Luo would continue for several months. It wasn’t until the earth was completely moist, people’s bones began to ache, and everyone smelled slightly of rust that the rain would finally stop.


      Whether it was the cultivators or mortals, everyone on the continent Mo Luo was used to this. For cultivators, they would either go into closed door cultivation during the rainy season or leave the continent to hut for fierce beasts. Except, during this rainy season, almost all the members of the only sect on the continent of Mo Luo came out into the rain and headed to the northern area of the continent.


      Rays of light filled the sky and seemed to open up a path in the rain. If one looked from the ground, they would see a meteor shower-like scene.


      As for the mortals, they were mostly beside their fireplaces, enjoying the warmth of their homes. They would sometimes look outside their windows. It was dull but warm.


      The North Water Village was just like its name. It was located in the northern part of the continent of Mo Luo and was within 500 kilometers of the jungle. The people of the village mostly survived by farming, but there were teams of hunters in the village that hunted in the nearby valley.


      The people of the North Water Village would organize a group of experienced people every rainy season to go to the jungle to capture water toads. During these months of rain, these villagers would go four or five times. Every time they returned, they would be carrying large sacks filled with living water toads.


      When these villagers returned, their families would all come greet them in raincoats. Even the children would excitedly look at their fathers, brothers, uncles, or even grandfathers when they brought back bags of water toad. They would always be in a joyous mood.


      However, when the villagers of the North Water Village returned from the jungle this time, aside from bags of water toads, they also brought back a person. This was a very ordinary youth, and he looked very thin. He seemed to be unable to withstand the chill and was wearing a raincoat a villager had gifted him. He silently stood there with a strange expression. There was a hint of melancholy and reminiscence as he silently looked at the village before him.


      “Little Brother Ceng, this is our North Water Village. You can live here for a period of time until the rainy season passes. Then you can follow along the mountain path to Spring City.” A burly man in a raincoat passed the sack of water toads to someone else and smiled at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile as he clasped his hands and said his thanks.


      The burly man waved his hand and smiled. “I have never gone to school and have never learned any manners. Since we’ve met on the road, we are friends, so there’s no need for Brother to be polite. This rain is heavy, so quickly go inside the house. Mother of my child, quickly tidy up the back room and let Brother Ceng live there.”


      The woman wearing a raincoat next to the man looked at Wang Lin and smiled. She didn’t ask her husband who this person was and quickly returned home. After tidying up the back room, she also brought over a clean set of bedding.


      This burly man had a lot of prestige in the village, so a lot of neighbors came during the night. They naturally drank a lot of wine. Wang Lin sat at the side and held a bowl of wine. He looked at the mortals with a smile as he drank, and his heart was calm.


      After drinking, the burly men all laughed loudly. One of the men who was more than 40 years old took a bowl of wine to Wang Lin and said, “Brother Ceng, our family’s third brother said that if not for you, he wouldn’t have survived that snake bite. This old man won’t forget your life-saving grace!” After he spoke, he drank the entire bowl of wine.


      Wang Lin smiled, then he picked up the jug of wine on the table and took a big gulp before wiping his mouth and saying, “This wine isn’t strong enough.”


      The surrounding burly men all applauded when they saw this. The host that allowed Wang Lin to live in the back room laughed. “Woman, go bring the three jugs of North Water Village wine. I want to let Brother Ceng know we have some strong wine!”


      The burly man’s wife shook her head and went into the house. Two more juniors followed, and soon, three jugs of wine were brought out.


      Time slowly passed like this, and in a flash, one month passed. The rainy season wasn’t over, but the rain had lessened. There were even days where the sun would appear briefly and the rain would stop.


      Wang Lin was very popular in the village. Everyone seemed to accept this very quiet neighbor who was very good at drinking. The villagers also accepted him as a doctor. Many elders and villagers with stubborn disease witnessed Wang Lin’s medical skills.


      They also accepted his exquisite wood carvings. Wang Lin was a carpenter on top of being a doctor.


      If time continued to pass and he could forget the crisis with Tuo Sen, forget the life and death of a cultivator, forget the schemes of life, then this was a life Wang Lin was looking forward to.


      He liked this peaceful life and enjoyed the village’s joyous life. However, Wang Lin knew that this kind of life was like the brief sun during this rainy season--it would soon disappear.


      The cultivators of the Origin Sect arrived at the north part of the continent of Mo Luo. They searched and searched again for mortals who were qualified to cultivate. Some were young and some were middle-aged. As for white-haired elders, they also looked at them, but most were not qualified. Even those that were would not be able to achieve any result before their death.


      On this day, a cultivator arrived on the North Water Village. This cultivator looked no more than 20 years old, but he was at the Foundation Establishment stage. At his age, with his cultivation level, he could be considered a leader among the younger generation.


      This cultivator’s expression was cold, so he immediately frightened the people of the village. They all came out from their houses and trembled in the rain. The people of the continent of Mo Luo all knew of cultivators. They also understood that if this cultivator became angry, it would only take a moment for this person to slaughter them all.


      Zhao Yu frowned as he looked at all the mortals in the village. The rain bounded off three inches from him, keeping his clothes clean.


      The villagers were being soaked by the rain as the piercing cold invaded their bodies. The adults were fine, but the children were trembling due to the cold and hugged their parents.


      They had already been standing here for almost 15 minutes, but the cultivator still hadn’t spoke.


      “Im…  Immortal, the rain is cold and the children are weak. They can’t stand this much more. How about…” The burly man that had taken Wang Lin in began to speak. His little daughter was already frozen pale.


      However, before he could finish speaking, Zhao Yu’s cold gaze flash over and forced the burly man to swallow his words.


      Zhao Yu let out a cold snort and coldly said, “If they can’t even withstand the rain, how can they become cultivators?” His cold snort contained a trace of his cultivation, and as it echoed in the ears of the villagers, the villagers’ faces became pale.


      As Wang Lin stood within the crowd, his expression became gloomy. He walked out from the crowd and walked toward Zhao Yu.


      Zhao Yu was startled and was about to shout, but then his eyes filled with confusion. His gaze move from Wang Lin and onto the villagers, then he calmly said, “All of you, go back.”


      The villagers were startled. They quickly took their children and rushed back inside. They didn’t notice that as they scattered, Wang Lin waved his right hand. An invisible heat wave flowed into all the villagers’ bodies and dispelled the cold.


      In the rainy night, Wang Lin walked ahead and Zhao Yu walked behind. He was no longer confused, but it was as if he had lost his soul.


      The actions of the Origin Sect lasted nearly a month, and they gathered 31 mortals from the northern part of the continent of Mo Luo. Among them, 17 were were teenagers and the rest were youths. All of them were sent to the Origin Sect and settled down in the giant basin.


      The four great elders of the Origin Sect placed great importance on the 31 people, and they were split among the four elders. Among the seven people picked by the only female elder, Lu Yanfei, there was a youth named Ceng Niu from the North Water Village.
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      There was a mountain range far east of the jungle on the continent of Mo Luo. This mountain range was very strange. It didn’t wind like a dragon, but formed a circle.


      There was a giant basin in this circular mountain range.


      The basin was filled with pavilions, and their lights illuminated the night. However, there was a sense of sadness in the basin. Not even the rain could suppress the sadness, and not even the lightning in the sky could cause the sadness to dissipate in the slightest.


      There were eight large 100-feet-thick pillars scattered around the mountain outside the basin. The eight pillars were all equal distances apart from each other without the slightest difference. They seemed to grow from the mountain and pierce into the sky.


      About 100,000 feet in the air, the eight pillars collected with a large daoist temple. From a distance, it looked like the daoist temple was supported by the eight pillars and floated in the air.


      Aside from looking majestic, this daoist temple was very ordinary. It was quaint but also gave off a powerful pressure the shrouded the earth. At this moment, as the rain quickly fell, a bell echoed across the mountain range.


      The sound of the bell was majestic as it broke the rain and replaced the thunder. However, it seemed to cause the sadness below to become even stronger, and there were even faint sounds of crying.


      Countless cultivators walked out from the pavilions inside the basin. There were men, women, and children among them, and they all wore daoist robes. They let the rain fell on their bodies and wet their hair. They didn’t use any spells and looked sorrowfully at the daoist temple as the rain fell on their faces. The rain mixed with the tears that fell down their cheeks.


      An old man in a daoist robe sat in the daoist temple above the basin. He looked very kind, but his face was pale. He quietly sat there, and his expression was calm.


      There were four people kneeling before him. Among the four, there were three men and one woman. Aside from one man and the woman being middle-aged, the other two were both old men.


      They knelt there with a sad expressions, but there was no lack of respect on their faces. The woman, who was very beautiful, bit her lower lip and tears fell from the corner of her eyes, wetting the floor.


      The old man’s eyes were filled with kindness. There was also reluctance in his eyes as he slowly said, “Teacher’s lifespan is about to end. You all shouldn’t feel to much sorrow… All cultivators will have a day like this… After Teacher leaves, the Origin Sect will rely on the four of you.”


      “Teacher!” Even more tears flowed out from the woman’s eyes. She looked at the old man and memories flashed through her mind.


      The remaining three looked even more sad.


      “Unfortunately, I wasn’t able to break through to the Nirvana Shatterer stage. Otherwise, during the trip to the rank 8 Spirit Origin Sect, I wouldn’t have had all my vitality sucked away by someone from the main sect and ended up like this.” The old man shook his head. There was unwillingness in his eyes, but even more helplessness.


      The middle-aged man clenched his fist and said, “Teacher, that Purple Dao Sect placed a formation on our continent of Mo Luo and secretly went to the Alliance Star System. When they failed to come back, why did the main sect place their anger on us?”


      The old man pondered. His face became even more pale and a death aura emitted from his body. He slowly said, “The main sect must have a reason for this. Don’t try to understand their reasoning… If you’re unsatisfied, then bring my Origin Sect out of last place in the competition held by the main sect in 100 years. Then your teacher can laugh merrily in the afterlife.”


      The four silently pondered. There was a hint of bitterness in their sadness. The sect competition that occurred every 1,000 years was a big event in the Cloud Sea. All the sects in the Cloud Sea would participate, but in this competition, they always returned last and had never been able to soar.


      The death aura on the old man became even stronger. He took a deep breath and looked at the rain outside the temple as he raised his dried-up right hand. A few months ago, his hand wasn’t like this, but at this moment, it was as if all the blood and flesh had been drained. It was like a skeleton’s hand.


      Seeing the old man’s hand, even more tears came out from the woman’s eyes. The remaining three clenched their fists. They were about to break their own jaws from clenching their teeth too hard.


      The old man didn’t look at his right hand and waved at the void. A spatial crack to a storage space appeared. This crack was purple, and the moment it appeared, a terrifying aura came out.


      Shortly after, a dark purple giant python slowly poked out its head. This python’s head was dozens of feet large. The moment it appeared, a pressure filled the daoist temple.


      However, this python looked tired, and the head that came out circled around the old man. There was sorrow and reluctance in its eyes as its tongue touched the old man.


      “After I die, this rank 5 Purple Eyed Python will be my Origin Sect’s Sect Beast. All of you… treat it well…” The old man’s face was no longer pale and was even red; he looked more energetic. However, this was merely his last wind; his end was nearing.


      “Now let Teacher use the last of my vitality to use the Great Beneficence Spirit Spell and find a spirit partner child for my Origin Sect… Come to think of it, I was chosen by my teacher like this. At that time, I was only a village youth.” The old man revealed a nostalgic smile as his hands formed a seal and he closed his eyes.


      The four of them sadly looked the old man before them. They knew that all the sect leaders of the past that hadn’t died outside had used the last of their vitality to use the Great Beneficence Spirit Spell. It was supposed to find someone on the continent of Mo Luo that would be of great help to the Origin Sect in the future.


      This spell was very mysterious, and no one could explain the way it worked clearly. Not even the old man in the daoist robe understood it clearly. He just knew that this Great Beneficence Spirit Spell had been passed down for a long time.


      This spell wouldn’t always succeed. In truth, over the countless years, every time the sect leader of the Origin Sect was going to die, they would use this spell. Over the countless years, it had only succeeded twice… The rest all failed, indicating that no one fitting existed on the continent of Mo Luo.


      The old man in the daoist robe’s last trace of vitality and origin energy burned. A blue flame appeared around his body and then he gradually disappeared before his four disciples.


      During this, his divine sense was exceptionally empty, as if he had touched some law. His divine sense enveloped the entire continent, looking for the spirit partner child.


      He searched again and again, but he found no sign of the spirit partner child. The old man in the daoist robe let out a sign as he knew the Great Beneficence Spirit Spell didn’t succeed...


      At this moment, inside the daoist temple under the burning blue flame, only his head remained. He was about to disappear completely.


      However, just at this moment, his divine sense noticed a light coming from the rain in the northern part of the continent of Mo Luo. The reason he paid attention to that jungle was because that was where the gateway to the Alliance Star System was located.


      He clearly saw the transfer away light up, and at the same time, a white figure slowly walked out. His white hair flowed in the dark night, and even the rain seemed to tremble. What was even more strange was that the rumbling thunder seemed to fear this person and unexpectedly dispersed.


      “This… He….” The mind of the old man in the daoist robe trembled violently. His mind had never been so clear, and at the instant he saw the youth in white, he had a terrifying guess.


      This person wasn’t a cultivator from the Cloud Sea!


      Just at this moment, the youth in white coldly looked at the sky. This gaze caused the thunder to stir and quickly retreat. The old man in the daoist robe was shocked, and the gaze of the youth in white caused his mind to be shaken. Due to using the Great Beneficence Spirit Spell, he seemed to have fused with a special kind of law, allowing him to clearly see countless resentful souls around the youth in white. There were too many resentful souls to count, and it was a shocking sight to behold. They all stared ferociously at the youth in white, but none of them dared to get close.


      These were all the people that had died by Wang Lin’s hands!


      A sense of extreme danger suddenly filled his mind and he frantically tried to recover his divine sense. He had to tell his disciples of this news as soon as possible. He had to let his disciples escape and report this news to the main sect!


      Inside the daoist temple, the old man that was almost burned out of existence suddenly opened his eyes! This action caused the four people before him to look up.


      “North region…” He could only say these two words, as his life had come to an end. His origin soul collapsed and his divine sense disappeared into the void. All traces of his existence were wiped from the world.


      The old man was filled with unwillingness and struggled to scream out two more words before he disappeared from the world.


      “White hair…”


      The four of them stared straight ahead as their teacher died. The four words their teacher left behind shocked them, but they didn’t know why their teacher’s face was filled with shock.


      In the Origin Sect, the bell echoed and and the basin was filled with cries. As the bell echoed, there was sorrow, reluctance, confusion, and panic...


      “All disciples of the Origin Sect, go to the northern part of the continent of Mo Luo and look for anyone with the qualifications to cultivate, regardless of their age, especially if they have… white hair!”


      At the northern part of the continent of Mo Luo, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sky. The rain fell and landed his body. The water melted the snow he had on him from the Alliance and slowly flowed off his clothes. Then Wang Lin slowly moved forward on this foreign land...


      The snow from the Alliance and the rain from the Cloud Sea. At this moment, there was no way to tell them apart...


      “When I left, the snow sent me off, and when I arrived, the rain welcomed me… It’s not bad.” Wang took a deep breath of the air in the Cloud Sea and then walked into the depths of the jungle.
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      This abandoned planet wasn’t deserted; there were a lot of mortal cities on it. Due to the fact that not many cultivators came here, it was quite peaceful. At this moment, it was winter on this abandoned planet, and snowflakes fell from the sky. In some villages, the snow attracted the playful children.


      Today was a major festival for this planet. The origin of this festival had long since disappeared in the river of time and was forgotten by a majority of the people. However, this custom was unknowingly passed down until it became a habit.


      Every household lit up lights. It seemed like one could hear joyous laughter from all directions.


      It was originally night, but due to the lights from every household reflecting off the snowflakes, it was still very bright, though it wasn’t as bright as day.


      There was a young man silently walking forward in the snow, leaving behind a trail of footprints. However, the footprints weren’t very deep and were soon covered up by the snow, all traces swept away.


      This youth was wearing all white and even his hair was white. When the snowflakes fell on his hair, it was almost impossible to distinguish between his hair and the snow...


      The cold wind of the night gently blew the snow on the ground into the air, mixing it with the falling snow. The snow eventually fell once more, and there was no distinction between the new and old snow.


      This youth quietly walked through this snow. The snow was very deep, and the youth produced slight crunching sounds as he walked. However, the wind was very loud, and this crunching sound was covered by the wind.


      The youth’s white clothes were very thin, and his pants and shoes were also very thin, but he didn’t seem to fear the cold. He silently faced the wind and snow. His heart was filled with melancholy and the bitterness of having to leave as he slowly walked forward in the snow.


      The sharp northern wind contained cold and snow as if it wanted to stop the youth from leaving home on this holiday. However, it all fell apart after landing on the youth. It was powerless...


      In the dark, snowy night, there was no one else around him. Only the wind and snow accompanied him...


      After an unknown amount of time, the youth stopped. It was impossible to see the landscape of where he was at, as the entire ground was covered in snow.


      This was a plain.


      “Here it is.” Wang Lin raised his head and calmly looked at the sky. The snowflakes fell before him and blanketed the ground.


      He shook his head to shake the snow off his head. Wang Lin let out a deep breath and turned to white mist that gradually disappeared. He gently took a step and then the surroundings shook. At this moment, a silent storm picked up all the snow within the area and blew it into the sky. The snow was blown far away by the wind.


      After the snow was gone, a giant formation appeared in this 10,000 feet area. This formation was very complex and had pieces of stone positioned within it.


      After silently pondering a bit, Wang Lin let out a sigh and walked into the center of the formation. Then his right hand reached at the void and a crack to this storage space opened. With a thought, the stones he had gathered on the way here all flew out one by one. They hovered in the air, and there were no less than 100.


      As Wang Lin waved his right hand, these stones all scattered and landed in different positions.


      In an instant, the formation lit up and slowly showed signs of activating. As the formation activated, the snow that was falling didn’t get close; it was all pushed away by the formation.


      Wang Lin sat on the ground and silently pondered. His right hand reached out and grabbed an origin soul from his storage space. This origin soul’s eyes were closed; it was unconscious.


      Holding the origin soul, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed at the origin soul multiple time. The origin soul trembled with every point and then was finally thrown into the air by Wang Lin. The origin soul began to stretch and twist until it formed a vortex.


      This vortex whistled and miserable screams came from inside it. At this moment, the formation on the ground activated and a roar replaced the wind. The formation lit up, but the light didn’t fly into the sky. Instead, it went into the vortex.


      As popping sounds echoed, the vortex seemed to be constantly open. As Wang Lin sat there, his hands formed a seal and he calmly said, “Use the soul as the guide!”


      Blood light immediately came from the vortex. As Wang Lin’s words echoed, the light entered the vortex. It seemed like all the power from the formation was sucked out and it turned into dust. Even the stones became ashes.


      The vortex in the sky stopped rotating and began flashing. It was completely dark inside, as if it was a passage.


      Wang Lin stood up and stepped into the vortex. He looked back at the ground. Although this was an unfamiliar planet, it was still the Alliance Star System. This place contained the aura of his home, his family, his friends, and his story.


      “I don’t know when I can return… Perhaps I’ll never be able to return… Fortunately, I have the snow and wind to send me off… That’s enough!” Wang Lin revealed a bitter gaze as he let out a laugh. He walked into the depths of the vortex and the vortex gradually disappeared without a trace.


      The vortex disappeared from the plains of this abandoned planet, but the laughter continued to echoed. The laughter was slowly drowned out by the snow.


      The empty 10,000 feet area on the plain was slowly filled in by snow. Just like Wang Lin’s footprints, it all disappeared...


      The four great Celestial Realms each had a star system under them. The Rain Celestial Realm had the Alliance, and they only had one rank 9 cultivation country. The Thunder Celestial Realm had Allheaven, which had families with inheritances from ancient times. The two different types of environments caused the cultivation methods and directions of each system’s cultivators to be very different. Even though they were all cultivators, the difference was huge.


      Compared to the Alliance’s strict rules, Allheaven had more freedom. However, all that freedom could be given up for the honor of the family!


      Honor was above everything!


      The Cloud Sea under the Wind Celestial Realm was very different from these systems...


      The Cloud Sea Star System was bigger than Allheaven. It could be said that among the four star systems, the Cloud Sea Star System was the biggest. At a glance, the space wasn’t dark, but covered by a thin layer of fog. This fog existed almost everywhere in the Cloud Sea, and divine sense would be hindered by it to a certain degree.


      Due to the fog that had existed for almost an eternity, the Cloud Sea Star System didn’t look like a star system, but more like a cloud sea. This was the origin of its name.


      Due to the unique fog, even powerful cultivators could get lost without a star map. They would be forever trapped inside this fog if they didn’t have one.


      Even Spatial Bending was severely affected. Though it had its uses, they were not many.


      No one knew the origin of this fog. This fog that filled the Cloud Sea seemed to have existed since before the Ancient Celestial Realm disappeared...


      Unlike how Allheaven and the Alliance, which were divided into east, south, west, and north, the Cloud Sea wasn’t divided like that. The Cloud Sea made it difficult for cultivators to know the exact direction.


      The fog also didn’t allow the Cloud Sea Star System to be divided like that, and instead it was based on the concentration of fog. From inside to out, there were a total of nine ranks!


      These nine ranks were actually nine irregular-shaped rings. The outermost was rank 1, and the innermost was rank 9.


      The continent of Mo Luo existed in the fifth rank of the fog. From afar, the continent would fade in and out of existence. At the center of the continent, there was a towering black tower that exuded a soft light that enveloped the continent. This made it so the fog couldn’t get into the continent and always pushed it away. This made the area around the continent clear.


      It wasn’t that the Cloud Sea Star System didn’t have real cultivation planets, they were just very rare. Most were concentrated in rank 7 or higher areas, and there were less than 100 total.


      Below rank 7 areas, it was mostly filled with these floating continents. Each continent represented a different sect.


      Rain was falling down on the northern part of the continent of Mo Luo. This rain covered the world as poured down, and it had rained for unknown amount of time. The ground was already covered in mud and all the leaves were bent over as if they were suppressed by the rain. The rain rolled along the line in the center of the leaves and fell on the ground.


      Small beasts hid in the corners and trembled in the rain. On the ground, there were a few small, colored snakes playfully moving in the mud and water. For them, such a rainy night was the perfect time for them to forage.


      This was a jungle. There was no sound aside from the sound of the rain falling on the leaves. It was relatively quiet.


      There would occasionally be flashes of lightning in the sky that would light up the earth covered in darkness.


      Deep within the jungle, there was formation about 1,000 feet wide. As the rain fell and washed away the soil, it made this formation even more clear.


      There were no cultivators around here. The last group of cultivators guarding this formation had left three months ago. However, they hadn’t destroyed the formation, as if they still had a glimmer of hope.


      The lightning flashed in the night. When it lit up the world once more, cracking sounds came from the formation. However, the roaring thunder completely suppressed the sound.


      A blue light appeared from the formation and gradually covered it. The rain in the sky seemed to fall even faster, as if it knew that a cultivator that didn’t belong to the Cloud Sea, one who would shock the four Celestial Realms, was going to appear.


      The rain fell even harder… The amount of flashing lightning increased.
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      Chapter 1975 - Treasures Bestowed By The Celestial Emperor


      The green-robed old man’s eyes were filled with panic. He retreated several steps before everyone and his face turned green. He became angry from embarrassment and concluded Wang Lin won’t dare to attack here. He stopped after three steps as he pointed at Wang Lin and began to shout.


      “You…”


      The green-robed old man had just started speaking when Wang Lin arrived before him. Wang Lin raised his right hand, grabbed the old man’s clothes, and threw him aside. The old man let out a cry. He felt like he had been hit by an invisible palm as he flew several hundred thousand feet away.


      “Wang Lin greets the Celestial Emperor!” Wang Lin clasped his hands before the Celestial Dao Temple. This place was still the imperial palace, and the other person was the Celestial Emperor. The respect he had to show was still necessary.


      The gazes of tens of thousands of cultivators all focused on Wang Lin. There were also the 100,000 soldiers. They silently pondered and coldly stared at Wang Lin.


      Among the four kings, aside from the Li Mansion, the other three families all looked at Wang Lin differently. In particular, the three ancestors looked at Wang Lin with complicated and helpless gazes.


      After Wang Lin clasped his hands, the surroundings went silent. After a long time, a calm voice came from the Celestial Dao Temple.


      “You pushed aside my official in charge of the title ceremony. How can it continue now?”


      As the words echoed, the door to the Celestial Dao Temple silently opened inward, revealing what was inside. The depths of the temple had mountain-like stairs with a huge dragon throne that looked like a real dragon. The dragon’s head was raised up and its eyes seemed to have spirit as it looked at Wang Lin, who was outside the temple.


      A middle-aged man wearing a royal robe and a crown was sitting on the dragon throne. He had a hand under his chin and his body was slightly tilted. He gave off an aura of pressure without being angry.


      Beside the middle-aged man stood a young man wearing rough clothes. The young man had white skin and thin eyes. He was holding two purple beads and they were turning in his hand. He had a smile on his face and his gaze was gentle as he looked at Wang Lin.


      But this gaze caused Wang Lin’s blood to freeze. Under this gaze, he felt like he had entered a trance and saw a life-changing image.


      His heart was in chaos, but he soon recovered. His pupils shrank as he gazed at the rough-clothed young man.


      The young man’s eyes were filled with a hint of shock. He smiled and nodded at Wang Lin.


      “Imperial Teacher Shang Xuandao!” This name appeared in Wang Lin’s mind when he saw the young man. Although he had never met him, but for someone to make him feel like he had sunk into reincarnation with just a gaze, it was likely the Imperial Teacher!


      As for the Celestial Emperor sitting on the dragon throne, he looked the same as when Wang Lin saw him in the Empyrean Trial. However, his majesty and pressure were much stronger now, as if he was part of the world.


      Everything in this world had to kneel under his gaze.


      “Forget it, you are the number one Ascendant Empyrean, and that slave was not respectful to you. I won’t make this matter difficult for you. Xuan Dao, you preside over the title ceremony,” the Celestial emperor sitting on the dragon throne said.


      “Yes.” The rough-clothed young man bowed slightly and walked toward the temple.


      “It indeed is him!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      When the rough-clothed young man walked past Wang Lin, he smiled and nodded at Wang Lin. Then he looked at the tens of thousands of cultivators in the square.


      “I’ll preside over the title ceremony. Next is to sacrifice the blood to open the Celestial Dao!” Imperial Teacher Xuan Dao said as he pointed at the sky with his right hand.


      With this, a ray of red light flew off into the distance. At this moment, earth-shattering roars came from 99 corners of the palace. These roars sounded like the screams of beasts before death.


      Immediately after, 99 pillars of blood shot into the sky from the palace. Wang Lin could clearly see that the 99 blood pillars contained 99 different beast souls!


      “Blood sacrifice to the celestial. Kill 99 beasts and use their blood to open the ethereal Celestial Dao…” Wang Lin calmly looked at all of this.


      The 99 blood pillars shot into the sky and caused the sky to turn blood-colored, then a door opened. The inside of the door was too chaotic to see where it led.


      The beast souls inside the blood pillars let out silent roars and disappeared into the void. Then the entire imperial palace was dead silent!


      At this moment, it wasn’t the only place that was dead silent. All the old ancestors in the sects across the entire celestial clan were staring at the sky above the imperial palace!


      In the previous title ceremonies, aside from passing the nine gates and the challenges from others, there was also the was opening of the Celestial Dao. This was using a blood sacrifice to lure a foreign spirits here that would then be killed by the Celestial Emperor. The blood will scatter across the palace and the souls will be refined into a treasure given to the Ascendant Empyrean being titled! Wang Lin knew the details of this ceremony so he was not surprised as he looked up at the sky.


      “I wonder what kind of foreign beast this White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean will get!”


      “Back then, when the blood sacrifice happened for Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, it was a sword-shaped spirit. The Celestial Emperor killed it and it turned into an extremely powerful sword!”


      “This is all a matter of luck. I wonder how this Wang Lin’s luck will be!”


      The surrounding cultivators all looked up and began to speculate in their hearts.


      At this moment, in the blood-colored sky, a lion-like beast flew out from the dark vortex. The lion-like beast had red eyes and its neck as a bloody mess. With a roar from it, a drop of golden blood fell.


      It seemed to be escaping in the unknown void when it was suddenly sucked away by the vortex and appeared here.


      Its appearance immediately caused the tens of thousands of cultivators below to cry out!


      “Heaven Lion Beast!”


      “This is the Heaven Lion Beast the Celestial Ancestor sealed!”


      “It is rumored that the Heaven Lion continent was created from a Heaven Lion Emperor. This beast doesn’t have golden hair, so it’s not an emperor, but it should still be an adult battle lion!”


      As cries echoed, the Imperial Teacher, Shang Xuandao, was calm. It was as if he knew this Heaven Lion would be lured out.


      “The seal left by the ancestor makes it impossible for foreign beings that are too powerful to enter. If this lion wasn’t injured, it wouldn’t appear here… This Wang Lin’s luck is good!” A thunderous roar suddenly came from the sky.


      This roar shook one’s heart and was enough to make mortals collapse. Even the weaker cultivators would tremble as if they had encountered their natural enemy.


      It was a lion’s roar. The lion beast with the neck injury suddenly rushed out from the vortex. It was filled with confusion about this strange place. However, the confusion instantly dissipated and was replaced by panic. It was going to escape back through the vortex.


      But just at this moment, the Celestial Emperor’s cold voice came from beside Wang Lin’s ear.


      “A Heaven Lion Beast…” At the same time, the Celestial Emperor still maintained the position of holding his chin with one hand while his other hand waved.


      This wave caused a five-colored flame to appear. It released a powerful heat wave as it shot toward the Heavenly Lion Beast.


      In the blink of an eye, the five-colored flame turned into a five-colored sea of fire and surrounded the wounded Heaven Lion Beast. A miserable roar echoed, followed by a large amount of blood that was like boiling oil scattering across the sky and falling into the palace.


      This was seen by all the surrounding cultivators, and their hearts trembled. It was unknown who kneeled first, but soon, all the cultivators outside the Celestial Dao Temple knelt on the ground.


      “My emperor’s celestial might!”


      “My emperor’s celestial might!!”


      The voice of tens of thousands of people linked together like thunder and echoed through the palace. The power of the Celestial Emperor was displayed before the celestial clan!


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He also could have killed the injured Heaven Lion Beast, but not as casually as the Celestial Emperor. He would have to use the soul armor and even borrow some power from the avatar.


      “Grand Empyrean…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, revealing none of his thoughts.


      At this moment, the sea of fire dissipated and a strand of white hair fell from the sky. The appearance of the white hair caused the Imperial Teacher’s eyes to narrow.


      Not only him, but even the Celestial Emperor sitting on the dragon throne suddenly looked up. He looked at the falling strand of white hair and there was a hint of surprise in his eyes!


      “A white hair not even my Extreme Fire Dao can burn… This thing…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. This white hair gave him a familiar feeling, but this feeling went by in a flash, like an illusion.


      Wang Lin charged into the sky without hesitation!


      The Celestial Emperor at the temple also raised his hand at the void. A giant hand made of five-colored fire appeared and reached for the white hair!


      Wang Lin couldn’t compete with the Celestial Emperor. The Celestial Emperor’s five-colored fire palm appeared before the hair and grabbed it.


      However, just at this moment, the five-colored fire palm trembled and the hair penetrated it as it continued to fall. Everyone saw this. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to appear beside the hair, and he grabbed it!


      “Many thanks for the Celestial Emperor for bestowing this treasure!” Wang Lin turned and bowed at the Celestial Dao Temple.
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      Chapter 1976 - Madman


      The strand of hair fell into Wang Lin’s hair, and the familiar feeling became even more clear. Wang Lin didn’t know why, but this strand of hair felt like part of his body.


      This hair didn’t bring him any kind of harm but looked like an ordinary strand of hair. The two ends drooped toward the ground, and it looked like a gust of wind would send it flying again.


      After a few breaths of silence, the Celestial Emperor’s voice came from the Celestial Dao Temple.


      “This is not something I was going to award you, but if you want it, you can have it.”


      Wang Lin’s thanks played a key role. After all, this was his title ceremony, and it was being witnessed by all the sects in the celestial clan.


      In addition, the Heaven Lion Beast had been summoned in his title ceremony, so even if Wang Lin took the white hair, no one could say anything.


      The Imperial Teacher Shang Xuandao looked at Wang Lin profoundly and spoke.


      “The blood sacrifice is over. Now it’s time for the last step of the title ceremony. Wang Lin, everyone here has the right to challenge you, but only three times. After three challenges, the Celestial Emperor will grant you the title!”


      As the Imperial Teacher’s words echoed, the three ancestors of the four mansions all looked up. They were all old men and they were all Ascendant Empyreans!


      One person wearing a red robe flew into the sky in a flash. He clasped his hands 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin.


      “This old man will be the first challenger, I hope White Haired Ascendant Empyrean can give me pointers!” The old man’s eyes revealed a gloomy gaze as he looked at Wang Lin. He didn’t wait for Wang Lin to answer before he sat down in the sky. He raised his right hand and his whole body bulged. Strands of black gas came out from his body and condensed into a large black shadow before him.


      This black shadow seemed to be wearing black armor. Its face was a blur and its eyes were closed. However, its appearance caused the world to change colors and the clouds to scatter.


      “Wang Lin, please teach me!” The old man bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. The blood spread out like fog and entered the blood shadow. The shadow seemed to be stimulated by the blood, and its eyes were red.


      Muffled rumbles echoed as the black shadow raised the long, black lance in its right hand and rushed at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t know who this person was, but from his position, he could tell that he was one of the four kings!


      The black shadow was filled with powerful strength, and it was closing in as if it was going to split the sky. Wang Lin didn’t retreat. The Heavenly Bull Tattoo on his face covered his body as he threw a punch.


      This punch landed on the black shadow’s lance. The collision caused a thunderous rumble!


      During the rumble, Wang Lin slowly withdrew his hand, but the black shadow suddenly collapsed. The old man sitting there turned pale, but he clenched his teeth and hit his forehead!


      With this, he sacrificed his life force and even more intense, black gas came out of his body. As the black gas spread out, his face aged rapidly, as if he had just climbed out from his grave.


      The powerful, black gas gathered, and not only did it cause the black shadow to recover, it also condensed into a war horse. The horse hissed as it carried the black shadow and charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression toward the black shadow became more serious as it charged at him. He put his hand on his head and bent slightly backward before he swung back as if he was doing a headbutt!


      Heavenly Bull Charge!


      This caused the giant Heavenly Bull shadow to appear behind Wang Lin. The bull let out a roar and its two large horns collided with the black shadow.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The black shadow and the war horse under it collapsed as if it could not withstand the force, instantly disintegrating. The Heavenly Bull penetrated the collapsing black shadow and flew directly toward Imperial Teacher Shang Xuandao!


      All of this looked like a coincidence. As the Heavenly Bull rushed over, the Imperial Teacher remained calm. His right hand moved as if he was divinating, then he pointed forward.


      This point touched the Heavenly Bull and the Heavenly Bull trembled violently.


      The Imperial teacher slowly opened his mouth and then the Heavenly Bull disappeared. “Null is a kind of grand dao. Because there is existence, it will become null once it is lost.”


      Because there is existence, it will become none once it is lost. What had happened was exactly the same as his words.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank violently. At that moment, he felt an extremely terrifying fluctuation from the Imperial Teacher. This was an extremely high degree of enlightenment toward dao.


      The Heavenly Bull dissipated and the black shadow the old man had sacrificed his life force to create also dissipated. He looked like he had aged a lot and had a bitter smile as he clasped his hands at Wang Lin. He didn’t speak but flew back to his family.


      “The second….” The Imperial Teacher smiled while standing before the Celestial Dao Temple. However, just after he spoke, he frowned.


      Not only him, Wang Lin also looked into the distance. The cultivators below all noticed their gazes and looked over too. They all frowned.


      “Hmph, hmph, you all have guts. This lively of an event is going on and you didn’t invite this king. You…. Do I still existed in your eyes!?


      “Little Red, Little Green, Little White, Little Blue, open the path for this king!” The transfer array outside the nine doors flashed and a crowd of people walked out.


      The person leading these people was a young man wearing a flower shirt and holding a fan in his hand. His face was filled with anger and he was waving fan, causing his hair to rapidly flutter.


      Beside him, Xu Liguo’s face was deathly pale, as if just being here made his face pale. The young man in green was also pale, and he grabbed the young man in the flower shirt. He spoke in almost a begging tone.


      “My… My king, this is the imperial palace!”


      “What does the imperial palace count as? I’m the king!” The young man in the flower shirt was very dissatisfied with the young man in green and threw him forward.


      “Little Red, bring out the majesty you showed when you went to the Li Mansion! Otherwise, this king will punish you!” The young man in the flower shirt walked forward and kicked Xu Liguo in the butt. Xu Liguo trembled as he was stared at by tens of thousands of cultivators. He clenched his teeth and walked forward as if he was going to give it his all. However, he soon coughed out a mouthful of blood and held his butt as he fell. He twitched a few times and then remained motionless.


      “Ah? Is he dead?” The young man in the flower shirt looked down at his feet and was puzzled.


      Wang Lin was standing in the air, looking at the young man in the flower shirt. His appearance had changed, but he immediately recognized him as the madman.


      The young man in the flower shirt fanned with all his strength as he circled Xu Liguo’s motionless body and kicked him a few more times.


      “Hmph, pretending to be dead. You dare to pretend to be dead before this king? Let me tell you, this king has encountered a guy pretending to be dead before... Eh, who was he…” He pondered for a long time but couldn’t think of anything. He forgot about Xu Liguo and walked forward in big steps with an arrogant expression. All the cultivators who saw him frowned bitterly and avoided him.


      “Greetings, my king!”


      “Greetings, my king!”


      These voices echoed as he walked. The young man in the flower shirt was very proud and was still muttering.


      The young man in the flower shirt stopped before the old man who had attacked Wang Lin. His eyes widened and he immediately began to roar, “Why are there so many people here? Could it be that my brother is picking a concubine? Hey, old man Luo, why do you look so much older? You look like you were beaten up!”


      “Who would dare to bully my family’s Little Flower’s grandfather? I’m going to teach him a lesson! Old Man Luo, tell me who beat you up!” The young man in the flower shirt rolled up his sleeve and continued to roar.


      “Was it him!? It must have been him! I already don’t like him. He is clearly old but pretends to young. It must be you! I…. I’m going to strangle you!” The young man in the flower shirt pointed at the frowning Imperial Teacher and rushed over as if he was going to strangle him.


      Seeing that he was about to rush over, the youth following this young man grabbed the young man’s leg.


      “King, King… He… He is the Imperial Teacher! Master, let us go back…” The youth’s face was pale, and no matter how much the young man in the flower shirt shook his leg, he didn’t let go.


      “He bullied Little Flower’s grandfather, how can I let him go?! Little servant, you’re not going to let go? OK, I’ll take you with me!” The young man in the flower shirt vigorously dragged the youth while revealing a ferocious expression. It looked like he was going to strangle the Imperial Teacher no matter what.


      As Wang Lin looked at the madman below, he revealed a complicated expression. He had come to the ancestral city to see if this old friend still recognized him.


      He watched him continue to fan while dragging the youth toward the Imperial Teacher. Xu Liguo, who had fallen on the ground, opened his eyes. He looked at the young man in the flower shirt in the distance but then closed his eyes without hesitation.


      “Dao Fei!” Just as the young man in the flower shirt was dragging the youth toward the Imperial Teacher and had raised his hand to strangle the Imperial teacher, the Celestial Emperor’s helpless voice echoed from the Celestial Dao Temple.


      “What are you doing? You’re choosing a concubine and you didn’t tell me… You’re too much!!” The young man in the flower shirt viciously looked at the Celestial Emperor sitting on the dragon throne.


      “Dao Fei, don’t make a fuss. Today is your benefactor’s title ceremony. Why don’t you go greet him?” The Celestial Emperor’s words contained a gentle force that pushed the madman a few hundred feet from the Imperial Teacher.


      “Benefactor?” The young man in the flower shirt was startled.
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      Chapter 1977 - The Killing Intent Hidden In The Wind And Snow


      “Benefactor, it’s really you! I have looked for you for a long time, it’s really you!” The flower shirt young man looked around at the crowd below and then at Wang Lin.


      “Where are you? Brother, which one is my benefactor?”


      Wang Lin silently looked at the madman before him. He could clearly see that the madman had no memory of him. Wang Lin let out a sigh as he descended from the sky and landed before the madman.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Madman…”


      The flower shirt young man stared at Wang Lin and roared, “Madman? You’re the madman. You dare to curse this king? Let me tell you, this king is powerful!”


      “Eh… Could it be that you are my benefactor?” The madman rubbed his eyes and circled Wang Lin a few times. The youth in green was no longer hugging his leg and was waiting on the side.


      “OK, let’s just say you are. Now that I greet my benefactor, I ask you, who beat up my Little Flower’s grandpa? Was it him!” The flower shirt young man pointed at the frowning Imperial Teacher.


      The Celestial Emperor’s slightly angry voice came from the Celestial Dao Temple. “Dao Fei, if you continue to mess around, I’ll lock you up again! It is the title ceremony and Luo Gong challenged but failed. It has nothing to do with the Imperial Teacher. Back down!”


      “Ah?” The flower shirt young man was startled for a moment. He was confused and couldn’t grasp the situation. He turned and grabbed the green-robed youth behind him.


      “Help me organize things a bit, I’m a little confused… If Little Flower’s grandpa was not beaten up by the Imperial Teacher, then who did it? He challenged Benefactor? It’s a bit confusing… Quickly, help me analyze the situation.”


      The green youth had a bitter expression as he looked at Wang Lin and then at the flower shirt young man before he spoke.


      “King, let us go… Ah, I remember that we still have a furnace of pills that is being refined. If we go back late, the pills will be wasted. It is a furnace of pills you were going to gift Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.”


      “Pills? Yes, I’m still refining pills!” The flower shirt young man seemed to suddenly remember something and turned to leave. However, he suddenly stopped and turned around to roar at the youth in green.


      “Something is wrong. Little Flower’s grandpa was beaten, I still remember! You… You… Hmph, Little Red, stop pretending to be dead and find out who beat up Little Flower’s grandpa. This king will reward you!”


      The flower shirt young man continued to wave his fan as he roared at Xu Liguo, who was pretending to be dead.


      Xu Liguo opened his eyes and jumped into the air. He revealed a flattering smile and quickly ran up. He quickly looked at the old man from the Luo family who had a bitter smile and then looked at Wang Lin.


      However, when his gaze met with Wang Lin’s gaze, Xu Liguo’s body trembled. This tremble came from the depths of his soul. He stared at Wang Lin dumbfoundedly. It felt like a dream, as if he had met Wang Lin before. This person was so familiar...


      “Fiend… Mas…” Xu Liguo subconsciously muttered as if some memory was about to awaken. However, at this moment, the flower shirt young man grabbed him and shook him.


      This shake awakened Xu Liguo from his confusion. His face was pale as he pointed at Wang Lin and quickly retreated.


      “It’s him, it’s him. King, it was him who hurt Little Flower’s grandpa!”


      “Good, so its you!” The flowered shirt young man let out a roar and stopped waving his fan. He grabbed Wang Lin’s neck with a vicious expression.


      “I’m going to strangle you to death, strangle you to death!”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and hid the sadness in them. He knew that the madman didn’t have any memories of the cave world.


      “Dao Fei, leave!” An angry voice came from the Celestial Dao Temple and the Celestial Emperor walked out. He waved his hand and the flower shirt young man strangling Wang Lin was blown away like a willow leaf. The green-robed youth and Xu Liguo quickly left; they didn’t dare to stay.


      The Celestial Emperor frowned and roared, “Black Armor Guards, send him out of the palace and don’t allow him to enter!”


      “Just you wait. You dared to injure Little Flower’s grandpa. This king will remember it…” The voice from the flower shirt young man slowly disappeared. When Wang Lin opened his eyes, the madman was gone - there was only a flash of light from the transfer array.


      “Dao Fei has been like this ever since he came back. Sometimes his memory is blurry and sometimes it is clear. Perhaps he will recognize you when his memory is clear.” The Celestial Emperor let out a sigh. At this moment, he was not a Grand Empyrean or the Celestial Emperor, but a big brother.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He had come to the ancestral city to see the madman. Even though the madman had lost his memories, Wang Lin had no regrets. He now wanted to leave.


      “There is no need for the challenge to continue. Wang Lin, since you can pass through the 17th palace of the Empyrean Trial, I grant you the title of the 49th Ascendant Empyrean of the celestial clan!


      “Since you have white hair and have also obtained the strand of white hair from the Heaven Lion Beast, then I grant you the title of White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean!


      “All Ascendant Empyreans of the celestial clan have a chance to enter the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation location. There, you will receive a great fortune and set a firm foundation for becoming a Grand Empyrean!


      “Even your cultivation level will increase greatly there. Someone with the imperial bloodline only has three chances to enter that place in their life. As for those without the imperial bloodline, one will only obtain a chance after reaching the Ascendant Empyrean stage!


      “This matter is extremely rare. Wang Lin, there has been some misunderstanding between us, and I hope this matter will be resolved. Cultivate well at the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot so you can strive to become the sixth sun of the celestial clan!


      “Become a pillar of the celestial clan and spread the might of the celestial clan!” The Celestial Emperor’s expression was very sincere as he looked at Wang Lin in the distant transfer array.


      “I only have this one younger brother.” The Celestial Emperor sighed.


      “Go to the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot. I’ll let Dao Fei go there as well; perhaps you can help him recover his memories of the past. When I found him, there was a woman beside him. That woman has also awakened and is at the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot, comprehending.” The Celestial Ancestor looked at Wang Lin gently.


      “Many thanks to Celestial Emperor. I only came here for the title ceremony, and now that it's over, I need to leave. If I come to the ancestral city again, I’ll head to the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot.” Wang Lin claspeds his hand and refused the reward of going to the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot.


      The Celestial Emperor silently pondered. He nodded and no longer tried to persuade Wang Lin.


      The title ceremony ended at noon. As the cultivators left the square, Wang Lin also left. He had declined the Celestial Emperor’s invitation to say in the palace and left the palace through a transfer array.


      He also stopped by the Li Mansion and then took the sea dragon and Liu Jinbiao back to the inn in the eastern city.


      “I saw him… Even though he lost his memory, he looks very happy right now, and that’s enough…” Wang Lin stood by the window and looked out at the darkening sky. He had stood there for a whole afternoon.


      “It’s time to leave… Forget it, I’ll take Xu Liguo and leave the ancestral city… Then to the… Ancient Clan!” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He was very tired. He had experienced a lot in the celestial clan, and now he had his current status and cultivation level. However, it was nothing compared to the lost memories of his friends.


      “Perhaps I really misunderstood the Celestial Emperor…” Wang Lin silently recalled the title ceremony. In truth, he had no reason to be so against the emperor, but it was just an intuition.


      “But no matter what, I can’t go to the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation spot. Misunderstanding or not, I can’t lower my caution after hearing a few words.” Wang Lin silently pondered as the snow began to fall outside the window. The snow drifted in the lights and then disappeared into the darkness.


      The wind and snow silently arrived. As the wind and snow became intense, a soft knock came from his door.


      This person did not speak fast or slow, and her voice was very gentle.


      “Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.” Wang Lin turned around and the door was gently pushed open. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was standing there, her long hair scattered behind her. There were some unmelted snowflakes in her hair, giving this already beautiful woman an extra hint of beauty.


      “You came to the ancestral city, why didn’t you come to Mount Emperor… Today, Mount Emperor doesn’t have red leaves, but there is snow. Wang Lin, I came on Teacher’s order to invite you to Mount Emperor.”


      “Since Grand Empyrean Jiu Di invited me, I’ll naturally go.” Wang Lin faintly smiled.


      Through the wind and snow, the moonlight reached down. The snow piled higher and higher as people quickly passed by, but soon there were fewer and fewer people. Wang Lin and Hai Zi faced the snow as they walked down the street. They left behind four long lines of footprints, but they were soon covered by the snow.


      “Aside from specific places in the ancestral city, you aren’t allowed to teleport. There is a transfer array not far away, so we will soon reach Mount Emperor.


      “From what you said earlier, you intend to leave. When will you leave?” Hai Zi asked softly as she walked beside Wang Lin.


      “After Mount Emperor, I’ll leave…” Wang Lin’s steps in the snow created creaking sounds.


      The surroundings were completely silent and only the sound of the snow remained. It felt like even the sound of the wind had disappeared. This was a long street and the houses on the sides were completely dark, making this street look shady. There was a hint of killing intent that seemed to be hiding in the snow!


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped walking and a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes. He felt a powerful sense of danger. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi also stopped and suddenly looked around.


      “There is a fluctuation of a seal!”


      “No one knows that I came looking for you!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi quickly explained.


      Wang Lin silently pondered, but the coldness in his eyes became even more intense as he looked into the distance.


      The wind and snow became even more intense...
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      Chapter 1978 - Long Street!


      The wind and snow sobbed like a woman’s cry. The moon was covered by the wind and the stars by the snow. This long, ancient street was dark and there was shocking killing intent hidden here.


      The moment Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi stopped, the snow before him fell even faster. 9,999 snow flakes seemed to gather before Wang Lin due to some force and formed a square pattern!


      The moment the square appeared, it flew toward Wang Lin and Hai Zi. Even more snow gathered and its size expanded to thousands of feel in the blink of an eye.


      At the same time, a triangle pattern was formed behind Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. It was filled with killing intent and charged forward after absorbing a large amount of snowflakes.


      Everything happened in a flash!


      “You cover the back, I’ll cover the front!” Wang Lin felt danger in his heart. He didn’t doubt Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Even though it looked like this was related to Hai Zi, Wang Lin trusted his intuition more!


      After Wang Lin spoke, he charged forward toward the square pattern ahead.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s expression was extremely gloomy and her beautiful face was filled with anger. She was angry that someone had borrowed her inviting Wang Lin to Mount Emperor to kill him!


      Once the other party was successful, this matter would shake the entire celestial clan and her teacher would be implicated!


      She knew it was not the time to explain, and all words were pointless in the face of action. When she heard Wang Lin’s trusting words, she felt warmth in her heart, but on her face, killing intent appeared. It was directed toward the person who had set this trap!


      Without hesitation, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi turned around, leaving her back to Wang Lin. She charged toward the three-sided deformed pattern!


      Wang Lin took three steps toward the square pattern before him. At this moment, the Heavenly Bull tattoo appeared around him. Facing this situation, Wang Lin used his full power without hesitation!


      With one punch, 98 afterimages appeared. It was a shocking sight on this long street. The 98 afterimages all threw punches! After fusing with Wang Lin’s body, it was the same as 99 spells fused together!


      This punch contained 23 spells! With 23 spells, a total of 99 times the power could not be used in full, so some power would be lost.


      But Wang Lin’s punch paused three times! After the first pause, his five-element true body overlapped with his body and the number of spells in his punch increased from 23 to 46!


      There was a second pause and then the number of spells inside his punch increased to 69!


      The moment he collided with the square pattern, Wang Lin’s punch paused once more and the number of spells inside increased a third time to the 92 limit before he used his avatar in the void!


      With the soul armor, the 92 spells in each punch with 99 punches fused into one before colliding with the square pattern!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the world changed colors. All the snow within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin shattered, making it seem as if this area had become a black hole!


      The square pattern trembled and suddenly exploded. It was destroyed by Wang Lin’s punch!


      Although it had collapsed, there was a strange force inside. This force entered Wang Lin’s body  when his fist touched the square pattern, causing him to suddenly stop!


      This force entered Wang Lin’s body and formed a fine net. This net seemed to be inside Wang Lin’s meridians and blood, forming a seal inside his body!


      Wang Lin couldn’t figure out the mysterious power, but he had a vague feeling that this power was the power of null.  Because there is existence, it will become null once it is lost.


      This power of null was something Wang Lin had only seen from the Imperial Teacher Shang Xuandao!


      The moment the seal appeared inside Wang Lin and he stopped, three figures appeared in the snow before him. The three of them were covered by the wind and snow. Their appearance couldn’t be seen, as if they were an illusion. The three of them all formed seals and condensed the wind and snow into their right palms, then they rushed toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, three people appeared on Wang Lin’s left and three more on his right. They were also covered by the wind and snow. The three on the left had their right thumbs out and the three on the left had their left pinky fingers out as they pointed at Wang Lin!


      Three shadows also appeared behind Wang Lin. Their actions were the opposite of the three in front - their lands hands formed palms and they struck toward Wang Lin.


      Above Wang Lin, three more people appeared. The three of them didn’t form palms or point, but stabbed at Wang Lin with three silver swords!


      Front, back, left, right, and up! A total of 15 people had appeared at the same time to kill Wang Lin!


      All 15 people had Empyrean Exalt cultivation, and the moment of their attack was when Wang Lin’s cultivation was sealed!


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he let out a roar at this moment of crisis. He didn’t hesitate to use the full power of the soul armor, and the Ancient Dao power filled his body, making his body extremely powerful. His right foot mercilessly stomped the ground.


      A thunderous bang rang out, sounding like a mountain was collapsing. Wang Lin moved at an indescribable speed from the borrowed force. He didn’t charge forward but retreated instead. His back smashed into the hands raised by the three people.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The three shadows behind Wang Lin coughed out blood. They suffered backlash from Wang Lin’s powerful body. The veil covering their faces were blown away, revealing their identities.


      They were three old men. Wang Lin had never seen them before.


      The three retreated in horror. As they retreated, Wang Lin also retreated past the three of them. His hand reached out and mercilessly grabbed the heads of two of the old men. There was monstrous killing intent in his eyes as he squeezed.


      In an instant, blood and flesh splattered and these two people were directly killed by Wang Lin. He inhaled their origin souls into his body. As for the last person, Wang Lin’s body smash into him once more and his body shattered.


      Out of the 15 people, three of them had instantly died, but the remaining 12 people didn’t stop. They charged at Wang Lin at a very fast speed and arrived near him in a flash. The three in front coughed out blood in exchange for a surge in speed. In an instant, they were less than 5 feet away!


      Wang Lin raised his left hand and waved. He used one arm to block their three palms!


      The three of them all trembled and the wind revealed their faces. The six people on Wang Lin’s left and right all pointed to the sides of Wang Lin’s body!


      Six fingers landed on Wang Lin and his face immediately turned pale. The restriction power in his body increased greatly and his cultivation weakened greatly. At the same time, in the sky, three swords shot toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin let out a roar and raised his left hand to punch the three of them. Two swords collapsed and the owners’ bodies shattered. However, one person still closed in and stabbed the sword three inches into Wang Lin’s forehead!


      Intense pain filled Wang Lin’s body and blood flowed down into his eyes. This caused the world before him to turn blood-colored.


      The calmness in his eyes was blocked by the blood, so outsiders couldn’t see his calmness! Without hesitation, Wang Lin let out a roar and dragged these 12 people toward the end of the street!


      The wind and snow became even more intense.


      Just at this moment, a thunderous rumble came from the earth below Wang Lin as three shadow rushed out from the ground. The three figures were completely black and seemed to be out of place in the snow. The three of them formed seals and pointed at their bodies. Popping sounds echoed and the three of them became like origin souls as they rushed at Wang Lin.


      Nine more shadows appeared down the street. They charged toward Wang Lin without hesitation. Their hands formed seals and they used a special spell to fuse together into an ice dragon in the sky. The dragon let out a roar and rushed toward Wang Lin!


      “Wang Lin!!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s miserable voice came from behind. With her strength, she couldn’t last long, but the nine of them didn’t want to kill her - they just wanted to keep her trapped.


      “Is this it?” Wang Lin’s eyes hidden by the blood were still calm. There was a flash of killing intent and he suddenly stopped as the ice dragon closed in.


      This pause caused a giant Heavenly Bull to appear around Wang Lin. This Heavenly Bull appeared so suddenly, it was startling. It was almost solid, as if the real Heavenly Bull had resurrected!


      “All of you, die!” Wang Lin raised his head and the Heavenly Bull’s head rose up and collided with the ice dragon. The ice dragon let out a miserable howl and cracks rapidly spread across it before it shattered!!


      The nine figures appeared when the ice dragon shattered. Their faces were filled with fear as they coughed out blood and were knocked back with pale faces!


      But the slaughter was not over!


      And the wind and snow became even more intense!
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      Chapter 1979 - Bloody Battle!


      The Heavenly Bull appeared and knocked away the ice dragon. It also directly smashed into the 12 people closing in on Wang Lin!


      From afar, this scene was like a picture. If someone could paint it, it would be passed down for ages!


      On the picture stood a giant, golden bull with 12 cultivators around it. The six people on the left and right had their fingers pointed at the Heavenly Bull.


      But their bodies trembled and they coughed out blood before being knocked back. Their fingers and arms collapsed into a bloody mess!


      The three in front pressed their palms down, but their bodies erupted with blood mist and they rapidly retreated!


      As for the three that had stabbed their swords into the Heavenly Bull’s forehead, they began to retreat, but their swords collapsed and they were hit by the Heavenly bull. They coughed out blood and rapidly retreated.


      The most miserable ones were the three black shadows. They might have attempted to possess Wang Lin, but at that moment, the Heavenly Bull appeared. The three shadows were swallowed by the Heavenly Bull!


      The golden bull roared and Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal before pointing forward. The golden bull charged forward and collided with the ice dragon that had been knocked back. The nine people that formed the ice dragon let out miserable screams. The golden bull didn’t stop here; it rushed to the end of the street before exploding!


      The power of the explosion was enough to shake the world and collapse the entire eastern city. However, its collapse only set off the wind and snow - the buildings weren’t shaken at all!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he stepped forward. He appeared before the three people that had escaped the charge of the golden bull. He turned into fog and shrouded them. Endless cries echoed as Wang Lin absorbed their flesh and blood and devoured their origin souls. Then the fog spread out toward the rest.


      The six people that had their fingers collapsed quickly retreated. They watched in despair as the fog split in two and devoured the six of them!


      At the same time, a Yin Blade appeared inside the fog and chopped at the three retreating figures in the sky. Their bodies trembled and were split in half, then their origin souls were absorbed by the fog below.


      The wind and snow howled along with a sobbing sound mixed in. The fog Wang Lin had turned into swept toward the nine people around Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      The nine of them had personally witnessed this terrifying scene and gave up surrounding Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. They retreated like crazy, but their speed was nothing compared to Wang Lin’s fog, so he instantly caught up. The fog spread out and left only nine withered skeletons!


      The surroundings were completely silent and covered in skeletons. The fog Wang Lin had turned into reformed next to Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. His face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. The blood was a shocking sight on the snow.


      “Let’s go!” Wang Lin stepped forward and rushed toward the end of the long street.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi bit her lower lip and followed. This battle was something she would find difficulty participating in. More than 30 people had been mobilized for this, and each of them had Empyrean Exalt cultivation!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi had many friends and had met most of the Empyrean Exalts. However, she had never seen these 30 people before - they were all strangers!


      “They are not Empyrean Exalt cultivators, they had their cultivation levels increased to Empyrean Exalt by force! It won’t last long!” The reason Wang Lin was sure was because he had devoured the origin souls of more than 30 of them. He wanted to use them to form another Spell Vein but found that their origin souls were not pure and would require some time to refine.


      However, even after all of them were gathered, it was only enough to form one Spell Vein. And from absorbing their origin souls, Wang Lin was able to determine that they only had one hour to live!


      They were paying a great price, their own lives, in exchange for one hour of cultivation boost!


      Wang Lin now had five Spell Veins and could create 98 afterimages. If he could add one more, his combat power would increase greatly.


      “There is the shadow of the Imperial Teacher in this trap. I still have not resolved the power from the square pattern, I only delayed it slightly. If I can’t resolve this seal, then my combat power will be affected!” Wang Lin rushed forward in the wind and snow and got closer to the end of the street.


      He had rapidly searched the memories of the origin souls, but it was a complete blur. Someone had already erased them.


      “This place has been sealed. Earlier, I tried to use the power of the Heavenly Bull to break the restriction, but it wasn’t shaken. The person who set this up has already considered possible help from the outside!


      “As a result, there is no need to think about Grand Empyrean Jiu Di. If I was setting up this trap, there are two preparations I would make. One is to block all auras from this place, and the other would be to find someone to restrict Grand Empyrean Jiu Di!


      “Of course, all of this is on the pretense that it wasn’t Grand Empyrean Jiu Di who set it up, but my intuition tells me it’s not Jiu Di! The person who set this up is perhaps waiting for the final blow to kill me!” Wang Lin mind went through all these thoughts rapidly as he rushed toward the end of the street with Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      But just at this moment, three figures appeared in the wind and snow. These three floated in the air and stared at Wang Lin. They turned into three red rays of light and closed in.


      The three of them weren’t close yet, but power close to that of an Ascendant Empyrean spread out from their bodies.


      Behind the three of them, two more people walked out from the wind and snow. These two people had Ascendant Empyrean cultivation. They watched coldly as they raised their hands and black wind howled, forming two giant black pythons that coiled in the sky.


      “Soul armor messenger!!” Wang Lin recognize them at a glance!


      “These two are unfamiliar. I have seen the remaining 48 Ascendant Empyreans at the Purple Yang Sect, but I have never seen these two, and none of them have soul armors… They must have had their cultivation levels raised to Ascendant Empyrean through a special method and then given the soul armors!


      “In the ancestral city, the only person that can do this is the Celestial Emperor!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He raised his foot and his left hand pushed Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi aside.


      “Hai Zi, back off, they won’t hurt you. Don’t participate in this battle!”


      “Wang Lin…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked anxious and wanted to explain, but Wang Lin’s left hand pushed her a few hundred feet away. She watched Wang Lin charge at the five of them like a moth flying into the flame!


      These five people, three in white and two in black, turn into five rays of light and rapidly closed in on Wang Lin!


      The wind and snow raged in the long street that was covered in corpses. The wind and snow intensified as these six people began the second slaughter of this battle to the death!


      “Kill!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were red as he roared. His right hand turned into the Yin Blade as he charged at them.


      There was nothing fancy about this battle to the death. The three people in white in front didn’t use many spells, only two. The first was to gather power to turn into wind and snow to sweep toward Wang Lin!


      The second was self-destruction!!


      Thunderous rumbles shook the world. After Wang Lin cut open the wind and snow, he was faced with the self-destruction of the three people in white. Wang Lin waved his right hand.


      99 War Spirit Prints materialized. 92 of them looked real and condensed together to resist the self-destruction of the three cultivators in white.


      This huge shock and rumble still couldn’t cause the restriction here to collapse. As Wang Lin charged out, the two people in black surrounded by the two black pythons also rush forward. The three of them collided.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the two in black coughed out blood. One of them directly exploded and a line of blood appeared on the forehead of the other before being cut in half!


      Wang Lin charged forward 100 feet and staggered. His Yin Blade stabbed into the ground as he coughed out a mouthful of blood that gave off white gas!


      Just as Wang Lin held himself up with the Yin Blade, a hand appeared behind him. This hand silently appeared and directly pointed to the back of Wang Lin’s hand!


      This finger contained an unspeakable strangeness, as if it didn’t exist. However, it appeared like how a Grand Empyrean could create something from nothing!


      This finger pointed down, and when it was seven inches from Wang Lin, he didn’t turn around. Instead, he charged forward and twisted his body. The Yin Blade that was stabbed into the ground swept back and collided with the finger!


      Crackling sounds echoed and a large amount of cracks appeared on Wang Lin’s Yin Blade. The countless fragments of the blade reflected the calmness in Wang Lin’s eyes. It seemed like he wasn’t surprised by the collapse of the Yin Blade, and at this moment, his eyes revealed a dazzling, golden light!


      This golden light came from his strongest avatar in the void. He hadn’t used his avatar yet because he had been waiting for this finger to appear!


      It was also the owner of this finger that placed the square pattern that lowered Wang Lin’s combat power!


      When the golden light appeared, the restriction inside Wang Lin’s body became extremely weak and shattered. All his cultivation recovered and the golden light that reflected off the fragments of the Yin Blade formed a formation!


      Wang Lin’s restriction essence was complete, so he could place formations any time he wished!


      He used the fragments of the Yin Blade to reflect the light from his eyes to form a small formation. Wang Lin raised his left hand toward the golden light and pointed at the finger pointing at him!
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      Chapter 1980 - Not Going!


      This point was Wang Lin’s peak power. Not only did it contain his avatar in the void, but also the full power of his soul armor. Wang Lin’s five-element true body and thunder essence true body appeared. Even his three ethereal essences appeared, forming three large vortexes behind him!


      All the force entered his finger. Due to the formation created by the golden light and the sword fragment, Wang Lin could erupt the power of his avatar in the void to its limit.


      Wang Lin wanted to use this to kill the person behind the finger. Wang Lin has always been like this - if someone tried to kill him, he would kill them!


      The wind and snow echoed across the long street. The finger that appeared from the void suddenly collided with Wang Lin’s finger filled with slaughter!


      In the snow and wind, when the two fingers collided, Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao power surged. It was the first to collide with the other finger.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The 98 afterimages from the five Spell Veins fused into one and, along with the power of the Heavenly Bull, formed the second shockwave against the finger!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world like thunder in the silent night. This caused Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who was rushing in to help, to stop, and she was unable to move forward.


      The finger paused for a moment and its veins bulged. It seemed like it could not withstand Wang Lin’s finger.


      However, this was not over. Wang Lin’s five-element true body, thunder essence true body, and the three ethereal essences formed the third shockwave. This attack contained Wang Lin’s lifetime of comprehension of dao!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and blood flowed down from Wang Lin’s finger. However, he didn’t flinch - he let out a roar and rushed forward!


      The fourth wave came from Wang Lin’s avatar in the void. This force came from Wang Lin’s eyes and turned into golden light that shrouded his fingertip. Due to the surrounding Yin Blade fragments reflecting light, Wang Lin’s finger became golden!


      A golden finger!


      The peak of power caused the other finger to resist for a moment and then suddenly collapse!


      However, just as the finger collapsed, a calm voice echoed in the world.


      “Because there is loss, once it reforms, there will be existence!”


      As these words echoed, the collapsed finger reformed as if nothing had happened, and it collided with Wang Lin’s finger once more!


      “Because there is existence, it will become null once it is lost!”


      The moment the two fingers touched, Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao power disappeared as if it had turned to null! In addition, the spells he had gathered and the power of the Heavenly Bull also disappeared as if they had been blown out of existence.


      Even his five-element true body and the thunder essence true body disappeared under this strange force. However, his three ethereal essences remained!


      These three essences were the earliest of Wang Lin’s essences. They represented Wang Lin’s entire life of comprehension. This understanding of life and death, karma, and true and false was not something any force could dispel!


      What also remained was the golden light from Wang Lin’s avatar in the void!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. As he was knocked back, he waved his right hand and the Yin Blade fragment formation flew toward the finger that had collapsed, but it looked like it was going to reform a third time!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the long street and the snow seemed to stop. The finger that was about to reform collapsed once more but showed signs of reforming for the fourth time!


      Wang Lin retreated quickly and arrived at the end of the street. This was the edge of the seal - he just needed to break this spot to leave the street and escape this trap!


      However, just as he closed in, there were ripples from the houses on both sides of the street and 100 figures appeared!


      These 100 figures all revealed indifferent gazes. The moment they appeared, all of them raised their hands and bows appeared, aiming at Wang Lin. They all pulled their bowstrings and 100 snow arrows condensed on them!


      As the 100 snow arrows condensed, the 100 people coughed out blood into their respective arrows. Then their bodies rapidly withered as if those mouthfuls of blood had absorbed all their life force!


      “Death cultivators!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. Everyone that had appeared in this trap, aside from the finger, was a death cultivator. They had all used death as the price to set up this terrifying trap!


      Wang Lin had encountered this kind of situation many times before, but none of them were like this. In all those previous times, the people that were after Wang Lin cared about their own lives, but these people didn’t care if they died!


      In the blink of an eye, the bodies of the 100 figures disappeared; not even their bones remained. However, when they died, the arrows were released and 100 buzzing sounds echoed!


      As the buzzing echoed, the 100 blood snow arrows flew toward Wang Lin from all directions. They turned into 100 rays of light and instantly closed in, giving Wang Lin no chance to dodge!


      Wang Lin let out a roar. His hands formed a seal and he pushed them outward. His white hair went crazy and his clothes fluttered. A golden sun appeared in the windy and snowy night behind Wang Lin.


      The moment the sun appeared, the long street disappeared and the entire world became the dark sea. The sun rose, releasing the power to dispel the darkness!


      “Sundered Night!”


      The moment this spell appeared, the incoming 100 blood arrows seemed to fuse with the darkness and were torn apart along with the darkness. Thunderous rumbles continued to echo.


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the rumble!


      “I believe all darkness will be destroyed before the light!


      “I believe all existence will go extinct under the rising sun!


      “I believe that all void and null will be unable to enter reincarnation!”


      As Wang Lin spoke, the golden sun around his body shined even more brightly and the 100 arrows collapsed. Even the finger that had reformed for a third time released hissing sounds and large amounts of black gas!


      Wang Lin let out a roar and waved his hand. The sun formed by Sundered Night swept forward and bombarded everything in its path. The night dissipated and the figure that appeared collapsed after colliding with the sun!


      As the rumbling echoed, the surrounding light disappeared and returned to normal. It was still the same long street, and the wind and snow covered the world!


      However, there were seven gaps in Wang Lin’s clothes. Seven of the arrow fragments hadn’t collapsed in the sun, and they had pierced through Wang Lin’s body.


      Blood flowed out from his mouth and he staggered back a few steps. His right hand formed a fist and he punched the edge of the long street that was sealed. When his punch landed, the void around the long street began to distort.


      A ring-shaped shield appeared like a bowl and shrouded the street. The moment before the ripples disappeared, Wang Lin saw that there were 10,000 cultivators in black sitting outside the street.


      These black-robed cultivators seemed to be connected together through a kind of force. It was them that had sealed this place with this strange force.


      “You can’t escape!” A calm voice echoed across the street. As the voice echoed, the collapsed finger appeared once more.


      “In order to kill you, I will send out my sect’s strongest power!”


      As the voice echoed, the ripples on the street disappeared. When the ripples disappeared, the outside world Wang Lin was seeing became blurry until it was a void with nothing inside.


      However, the moment the images of the outside disappeared, Wang Lin saw that 100 people among the 10,000 had each devoured a pill. Their bodies collapsed and smoke-like origin souls flew toward the long street that had been sealed.


      At the same time, 100 blurry shadows appeared in the wind and snow. They all released Empyrean Exalt cultivation and charged at Wang Lin while completely disregarding their lives.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, but there a hint of light in them as he looked through the 100 figures rushing at him. His gaze fell on the finger that had reformed and was floating there motionlessly.


      “Since you don’t want me to leave, then I won’t leave today! The best way to deal with this death trap is to kill all of you. This trap will break when I do that.” Wang Lin’s white hair began to extend and the roots turned black, looking as if his hair was going to turn black!


      His eyes revealed a sense of ruthlessness in the calmness. This was an indifference to the world, and there wasn’t any hint of emotion in them. At this moment, Wang Lin was like a piece of nevermelting ice!


      “I originally didn’t want slaughter to descend, but now all of you… must now suffer my slaughter!” Wang Lin closed his eyes. It was as if a battle celestial had descended. For the first time, his slaughter thunder avatar had taken control!


      It was also the first time Wang Lin had released the restriction essence and the absolute beginning essence. This allowed the slaughter and absolute end essences to erupt!
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      Chapter 1981 - Black-Haired Wang Lin!


      The roar of slaughter and destruction fused together to form the slaughter thunder that would erase all life!


      This thunder contained destruction and was the framework of annihilation. Its existence was the source of all darkness in the world, the expression of all death and destruction.


      When Wang Lin opened his eyes, they contained no light; they were completely dark. This darkness replaced his pupils, and his hair turned completely black!


      Long, black hair and black eyes!


      “I wonder if I can even pass the first palace in the Empyrean Trial in my current state…” There was a smile on the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, but if anyone saw this smile, they would feel a chill.


      This was not a smile of joy, but cruelty!


      When Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi saw Wang Lin’s smile from a distance, her entire body turned cold. She felt like the Wang Lin she was familiar with had become a complete stranger!


      The black-haired Wang Lin made her feel extreme fear, as if he was a natural enemy of hers. Her body trembled and she retreated several steps!


      The finger that had appeared in the void slowly withdrew. It was as if the void contained a pair of eyes filled with shock!


      “Let the slaughter begin.” Wang Lin jumped into the air and a rumble echoed from his body. Countless bolts of black thunder appeared around Wang Lin. He let out a roar at the sky and they shot toward the hundreds of figures coming toward him.


      These hundreds of figures normally wouldn’t feel fear. They were death cultivators, and their goal was to die to complete their task; even their emotions were suppressed and almost erased!


      However, at this moment, when they heard the black-haired Wang Lin’s roar, their hearts trembled. However, they no longer had a path of retreat, so they charged at him together.


      The black-haired Wang Lin’s smile revealed cruelty and his eyes were filled with madness. As he stepped forward, he closed in on the hundreds of people. He waved his right hand and the black thunder formed a net.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the dozens of people in front all self-destructed when the net closed in. The power of the self-destruction collided with the thunder net.


      But the strange part was that although this force could destroy the world, it was very fragile before this net. The thunder net scattered into countless nets and shot forward.


      Anyone who was touched by this thunder trembled and their body shattered!


      Wang Lin walked like the wind. Facing these hundreds of people, thunder continued to spread out from his body. Anyone who charged at him was destroyed!


      He moved very fast and appeared behind a figure in an instant. He raised his right hand and pointed at the figure. Black thunder shot out and the cultivator trembled before exploding.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he continued to kill. He seemed to no longer feel fatigue or know of injuries. The power of the self-destructions bombarded him, but it was not able to cause him to pause at all.


      In a short period of time, more than half of the figures died to Wang Lin’s thunder. The remaining hundred people gathered to form a formation when someone roared, “Bind Formation!” The earth trembled and energy seemed to erupt from below. The hundred people turned into a giant palm. This palm was black and reached directly for Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin didn’t pause. He raised his hand and hundreds of black thunderbolts appeared. The destruction and killing intent within them formed black gas that covered Wang Lin. They flew toward the palm like countless meteors.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The palm suddenly collapsed and the hundred people inside all died. When Wang Lin walked out, blood was flowing out of his mouth, but the madness in his eyes had become even more intense. As he stepped forward, ripples echoed in the void before him. The finger that had disappeared suddenly reappeared and pointed to between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      “Every existence will become null…” When the finger landed, this mysterious voice echoed.


      However, under the finger, Wang Lin suddenly looked up. The madness in his eyes became even stronger and showed no signs of dissipating.


      “Destroying is to make all existence null. With your mere power, you dare to make me disappear!?” Wang Lin raised his right hand and threw a punch. With his punch, a large amount of ripples appeared in the void and a faint, muffled groan echoed, sounding as if someone was injured. The finger that was pointing at Wang Lin immediately collapsed.


      Just as the finger disappeared, thousands of blurry figures appeared on both sides of the street. After they appeared, they all charged at Wang Lin!


      The cruelty on his smile was strong and the madness in his eyes was monstrous. He turned and his black hair grew even longer. His hair split into countless strands and spread in all directions before touching the thousands of figures closing in.


      Thunderous echoes rumbled. The moment the thousands of figures were touched by the black hair, they decided to self-destruct. This created a vortex of destruction that shrouded Wang Lin.


      As the rumbles echoed, Wang Lin coughed out a large amount of blood, but the bombardment was being resisted by the countless slaughter thunderbolts around him.


      Thousands of figures appeared on the street again, and another batch of thousands of people appeared behind them. They were intent on making this trap successful!


      Wang Lin’s expression was fierce and he let out a roar at the sky. His right hand grabbed something off his chest!


      “Heavenly Bull soul armor, get out of here!” With a roar, his right hand pulled off the Heavenly Bull soul armor. He no longer had the Heavenly Bull soul armor on his body.


      After the armor was thrown away, the madness in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and turned into a dead calmness. However, that cruel smile still remained on his face.


      After losing the soul armor, the black-haired Wang Lin’s cultivation level decreased, but his slaughter gas increased several fold. In just a few breaths, the black gas around Wang Lin became even more dense, and he rushed toward the thousands of people!


      The slaughter continued as Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s heart trembled. Wang Lin was like a demon god. For every person he killed, another strand of slaughter would appear around him.


      Every person he killed made Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi feel even more unfamiliar toward Wang Lin!


      Amidst this crazed slaughter, thousands of bodies were torn apart after just a moment. Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by endless strands of black gas, and his body could no longer be seen.


      Just at this moment, the disappeared finger appeared outside the black gas around Wang Lin and mercilessly pointed toward him. However, before the finger could land, Wang Lin grabbed it and mercilessly pulled it while laughing.


      With this, half an arm was pulled out.


      “Come out for me!” Wang Lin roared as he pulled the amr out. The world rumbled and the arm collapsed. That muffled groan came from the void again!


      “Everyone, enter this place and kill this person!!” A voice filled with killing intent came from the void.


      As the voice echoed, figures rapidly appeared from the side of the street. Tens of thousands of figures appeared. They completely ignored Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and charged at Wang Lin.


      The black-haired Wang Lin retreated a few steps, now surrounded by a large amount of black gas. The death in his eyes formed a startling contrast with the cruel smile on his face. He raised his hand and mercilessly hit his forehead!


      “Five-element true body, get out of here!!” With this, Wang Lin’s body trembled and an overlapping shape appeared over his body. His five-element true body was knocked out from his body!


      The five-element true body was knocked out and its expression was extremely serious. He appeared beside Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and gazed over.


      After losing the five-element true body, Wang Lin’s cultivation level decreased, but the slaughter aura around him became even more pure!


      “Restriction essence, get out of here!!


      “Absolute beginning essence, get out of here!!


      “Thunder essence, also get out of here!!” The black-haired Wang Lin continued to roar until his essences were knocked out of his body!


      At this moment, the tens of thousands of figures closed in. Inside the black gas, Wang Lin raised his head. The death in his eyes remained the same, but the cruel smile had dissipated a lot. He charged toward the tens of thousands of people and began a slaughter.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and a moment later, Wang Lin was knocked back, coughing out blood. He felt like his body was going to break. No matter how strong he was, he could not survive the attacks of tens of thousands of people!


      “Life and death, karma, and true and false, get out of here!!” The black-haired Wang Lin let out a roar and his body trembled. His three ethereal essences were forced out of his body as well!!


      At this moment, the black-haired Wang Lin only had two essences - slaughter and absolute end! There were also no essence true bodies, only his original body!


      The black gas around his body suddenly shrank into a black robe around him. His hair had turned completely black. His eyes were filled with death and there was no longer a smile on his mouth. He looked like the embodiment of death!


      He calmly looked at the tens of thousands of people rushing toward him and closed his eyes. When he closed his eyes, the tens of thousands people trembled, and when he reopened his eyes, they all disappeared before him!


      What disappeared was also the street and the houses on the side. They became ruins and dust in history. Even the snowflakes turned black as they fell.


      “Restrain the heavenly dao. All souls beneath the heavens must suffer divine tribulation. Free thyself from convictions that lead only to destruction and walk the path of the true dao,” Wang Lin muttered as he raised his right hand to grab the finger that had suddenly appeared beside him. Then he lightly squeezed it.


      With a crackling sound, the finger was crushed! With one pull, a figure emitting white light was pulled out of the void.


      “You’re not the Imperial Teacher.” Wang Lin didn’t look at the figure emitting white light. He loosened his right hand and directly grabbed the figure’s neck before squeezing again.


      The figure trembled violently and suddenly collapsed.


      “You… You’re not Wang Lin!!! Who are you?!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s voice was filled with fear as it echoed in this silent night.


      The black-haired Wang Lin turned and coldly looked at Hai Zi as he walked over.
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      Chapter 1982 - Hai Zi’S Silence


      “You… Who are you?!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was extremely pale. Her beautiful eyes were filled with indescribable fear. Her body subconsciously retreated as Wang Lin walked over.


      “Wang Lin? I’m not called Wang Lin. My name… I should be… Slaughter!” The black-haired Wang Lin slowly walked toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. His expression was cold, without any emotion; it was extremely indifferent..


      Wang Lin’s five-element true body had an extremely serious expression. He was beside Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, staring at the black-haired Wang Lin. Around him, the thunder essence, the absolute beginning essence, and the three ethereal essences lit up as if they were joining together to resist the black-haired Wang Lin.


      “Slaughter has descended onto this world and replaced light to become destruction… All life must endure endless suffering…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi retreated in fear when Wang Lin’s five-element true body walked forward. He represented his many essences to confront the black-haired Wang Lin.


      “You’re just my five-element true body and essences, and you want to stop me?” The black-haired Wang Lin looked at the five-element true body.


      “Since I appeared, I’ll not return until the slaughter and destruction are complete! You… disappear!” The black-haired wang Lin’s eyes contained no light as he waved his hand at the five-element true body.


      With this wave, the five-element true body revealed a sign of struggle but instantly collapsed. The true body turned back into the five essences and flew toward black-haired Wang Lin’s right hand before disappearing.


      “Now, tell me who you are!” The black-haired Wang Lin stopped before Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and looked at her. His voice was cold and contained killing intent.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s face was pale and she opened her mouth to say something, but in the end, didn’t say anything.


      “Jiu Di didn’t invite me to Mount Emperor, isn’t that the case?


      “This trap used you as bait to lure me out, isn’t that the case?


      “Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, your identity, aside from being a disciple of Grand Empyrean Jiu Di, you should also be part of the Imperial Teacher’s sect. Isn’t that the case?


      “Back at the Mountain Sea, the broken palm didn’t go crazy. It chose to attack you because you are the same as me - neither of us belongs to the Immortal Astral Continent. I came from the  cave world, and you… came from outside the Immortal Astral Continent…


      “That is to say, the Imperial Teacher’s sect came from outside the Immortal Astral Continent…” the black-haired Wang Lin said calmly, and every word made Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s face even paler. She bit her lower lip and remained silent for a long time before looking up at Wang Lin.


      “My original body is still a bit too soft… He should have seen through it, but he chose not to believe it.” The black-haired Wang Lin shook his head. His gaze was heartless as he raised his palm and smashed down on Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      He was going to kill her!


      This palm was enough to destroy Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s body and origin soul!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi didn’t dodge. She closed her eyes and tears flowed from the corner of her eyes. She didn’t explain anything at all.


      The palm closed in on Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. It was less than three inches away and she looked like she was about to collapse. At this moment, a sharp force that could break the world appeared out of thin air behind Empyrean Exalt Gai Zi. This force turned into a figure that had a slightly hunched back and looked like an old man. His left hand pulled Hai Zi back, and at the same time, he raised his right hand up to meet Wang Lin’s palm.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the black-haired Wang Lin’s body trembled as he was knocked back. Popping sounds echoed inside his body as if he was going to explode. After he retreated seven steps, his body collapsed into black gas but instantly reformed.


      The black-haired Wang Lin stopped at the ninth step. His expression was neutral and he was not surprised at all as he coldly looked at the old man that had saved Hai Zi.


      “Jiu Di!”


      The old man was Grand Empyrean Jiu Di. His expression was serious. After saving Hai Zi, he also looked at Wang Lin.


      The black-haired Wang Lin calmly said, “In this trap, aside from the Imperial Teacher’s power, there is also you.”


      “Destruction and slaughter… I had wondered what you used to pass the 17th palace. With your cultivation level, just the soul armor is not enough to reach that level...


      “So it turns out you have the power that represents slaughter and destruction!” Jiu Di’s pupils shrank slightly. That palm contained the power of a Grand Empyrean, but it had only forced Wang Lin back nine steps!


      “Is this the reason you participated in this trap… or did you only notice this trap and took advantage of the situation to resolve the doubts in your mind?” The black-haired Wang Lin’s calm eyes became even more cold. After he spoke, he actually charged toward Jiu Di!


      This was his first time attacking a Grand Empyrean!


      However, his charge didn’t cause Jiu Di to feel contempt - it made him become even more serious. He raised his right hand and the world changed colors. The wind and snow condensed into a huge snow sword that swept toward Wang Lin.


      “I represent destruction and control slaughter…” The black-haired Wang Lin raised his hand and punched at the snow sword as it fell!


      This punch collided with the snow sword and a thunderous rumble echoed. The snow sword collapsed, but Wang Lin’s body also collapsed into countless strands of black gas. He suddenly changed directions and rushed toward Jiu Di.


      Jiu Di frowned. As the large amount of black gas closed in, he raised his hand and formed a circle before him. In an instant, bright light shined like the sun had appeared. This light formed a seal, and it rapidly spread from his hand.


      The light scattered and collided with the incoming black gas. It was like a confrontation between darkness and light. The light dissipated and Jiu Di didn’t move at all, but his eyes revealed a monstrous light!


      The black gas before him covered the light and reformed into the black-haired Wang Lin before Jiu Di.


      “You can’t beat this old man!” Grand Empyrean Jiu Di looked at Wang Lin. His old face showed signs of returning toward middle age as his eyes shined.


      The black-haired Wang Lin slowly said, “You can’t hide from destruction and slaughter.”


      “White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean… Black-Haired Ascendant Empyrean… Wang Lin, I underestimated you! This time, Hai Zi is innocent. I will give this to you and the matter today is over!” Jiu Di reached at the void and there was a flash of golden light. A palm-sized golden fragment appeared in his hand.


      “I have observed your body and found traces of this sword. This fragment can help your metal essence reach completion!” Jiu Di waved his right hand and the fragment flew toward Wang Lin. It floated before him motionlessly.


      After giving him the sword fragment, Jiu Di looked at Wang Lin profoundly. He then turned and left with Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who was still silently pondering.


      After he disappeared, the seal around the street disappeared, but the ruins would remain eternally.


      In the distance, the sun gradually appeared to dissipate the darkness and shroud the earth in light.


      The black-haired Wang Lin stood there and looked up at the sky. He silently pondered for a long time.


      As time passed, the sun rose into the sky and the light spread out like a ripple. The light rapidly spread across the eastern city.


      When the ripples that represented the light arrived at the street, Wang Lin still didn’t move. He looked at the light that got closer and closer until it swept past his body.


      His hair gradually turned white from black as the light swept by. The coldness and indifference in his eyes turned into fatigue and bleakness.


      Wang Lin didn’t use any method to forcibly suppress the slaughter from descending on his original body, because he understood that once his slaughter descended, nothing could be changed.


      “From now on, under the sun, I’m white-haired Wang Lin… In the dark, I’m black-haired Slaughter… Like the sunrise and sunset, it is very difficult to change. Fortunately, I have the power from the avatar in the void to suppress it slightly and remain conscious.”


      Black and white eternally remained on Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin sighed. He no longer intended to pursue Hai Zi. He waved his right hand to take the sword fragment and picked up the Heavenly Bull soul armor before walking into the distance.


      “It’s time to leave… Everything in this celestial clan, whether it is its secret or origin, I no longer want to think about it.”


      Wang Lin’s figure disappeared into the distance. It was now dawn and the snow continued to fall.


      This snow lasted for a long time. In the early morning two days later, the snow had covered the earth like a thick layer of cotton clothing.


      On the early morning after two days, Wang Lin, Liu Jinbiao, and the sea dragon stood outside the eastern gate. He looked behind at the ancestral city and calmly waited.


      Shortly after, as Liu Jinbiao waited in excitement, he saw two figures appear in the distance. One of them wore a big red shirt, it was Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo’s face was filled with confusion. He felt like something had been calling him in these last few days. It was due to this feeling that he arrived at the eastern gate.


      Beside him, the madman walked with swagger. He had also come here because he felt that something was calling him, like with Xu Liguo. It made him upset, so he had decided to come.


      “Eh? It’s you! Damn it, you still to appear before this king!?” When the madman saw Wang Lin, his eyes immediately widened. He rolled up his sleeves and was about to rush forward.


      When Xu Liguo saw Wang Lin, he was also startled.


      Wang Lin sighed as he looked at the madman charging at him. He looked at Xu Liguo and slowly said, “Xu Liguo, I’m about to leave. Are you going to stay here or come with me?”


      When his words entered Xu Liguo’s mind, they his mind to rumble. A layer of seal was loosened and the memories of the past appeared in his mind.
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      Lou Chen had the deepest feeling regarding the Moongazer Serpent’s pain as they had assimilated. Without hesitation, he stepped forward and threw a punch.


      This punch turned into a powerful rumble, and it was several times stronger than when he fought Wang Lin! The giant elephant let out a roar and turned into a black light that wrapped around Lou Chen’s fist. This caused the roar of the elephant to echo as he punched. The elephant reformed before the punch and charged into the seven-colored gas.


      There was a heaven shaking sound and a shocking shockwave spread out. The seven-colored gas was pushed back a bit but quickly spread even more and devoured the giant elephant.


      As the seven-colored gas closed in on Qing Shui, he didn’t retreat and instead his eyes turned cold. His right hand pointed between his eyebrows and a purple-red line appeared and formed an arc.


      When Qing Shui saw that seven-colored gas, it was as if a flash of lightning crossed his mind, and he shouted, “I have spent my life cultivating as a celestial and have refined seven Ji Realm roots, allowing me to become a Celestial Lord. I have slaughtered countless people but have never fought the heavens’ dao!”


      The moment the purple-red curved line appeared, it emitted a sizzling sound and an extremely powerful force came out from it.


      “Heavens’ dao?” A low voice came from the crack and a chuckle came through. From the sound of the laugh, the person who spoke wasn’t a old man!


      “Compare to you, who came from the sealed realm, I can indeed be considered your heavens’ dao! The Moongazer Serpent, two ancient gods, and you, who cultivates the Ji Realm, come with me to the place of the heavens’ dao. This can be considered good fortune for you all!”


      Qing Shui’s eyes became cold and he charged out as the seven-colored gas closed in. The purple-red line arched through the seven-colored gas, creating popping sounds.


      As for Wang Lin, the seven-colored gas also closed in on him. This seven-colored gas contained a powerful sealing force that prevented him from retreating. Killing intent flash across his eyes as he waved the God Slaying Spear in his hand and shouted, “Collapse!”


      There was a loud rumble as the first 100 feet of the 1000 feet God Slaying Spear collapsed, creating a storm that shot toward the seven-colored gas.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s roar became even more intense and it continued to struggle. The seven-colored gas surrounding its body looked like a seven-colored sun; it looked very beautiful.


      However, the mournful roar filled this beauty with strangeness.


      Half of the Moongaze Serpent’s giant body had been pulled in, and was still being pulled in. Thanks to this seven-colored gas, it had lost all power to resist. Even as it struggled, it revealed a terrifying despair.


      Lou Chen had assimilated with the Moongazer Serpent, this roar pierced through him. As he rushed out, the five stars rotated and one of them flew out and collapsed!


      Shattered star of an ancient god!


      The star shattered and a crazed power appeared in the void. Just as the power of the shattered star was about to spread, Lou Chen mercilessly inhaled!


      As he inhaled, the power of the shattered star entered his mouth. Roars of pain came from his mouth as his body expanded from 3,000 feet to more than 7,000 feet!


      With one step, he broke free from the seven-colored gas and arrived next to the crack. As he roared, his powerful fist punched out. As he punched, one of the four stars between his eyebrows shattered!


      The star that shattered formed an unimaginable impact that entered his right arm and allowed him to launch a punch at peak power!


      This punch borrowed the power of two shattered stars. This allowed Lou Chen to reach power just short of his peak!


      As his roar echoed, 10 giant elephants appeared and charged forward.


      Boom! Boom! Boom!


      At this instant, the void was filled with this majestic sound. His voice was so intense that even Wang Lin felt his ears sting. The void under his feet seemed to be impacted by a powerful force. If one looked from above, it would look as if the void within hundreds of thousands of kilometers had been scraped open, revealing the flashing net below!


      Even the seven-colored gas around Wang Lin and Qing Shui was pushed back. The crack that was swallowing the Moongazer Serpent was ripped open and the seven-colored gas was pushed back, revealing the figure hidden inside the seven-colored gas.


      The figure was completely exposed. He was a youth that looked very ordinary, but his eyes were extremely cold.


      What stood out about him was a crescent moon mark between his eyebrows!


      He coldly looked at Wang Lin’s group and remained neutral toward Lou Chen’s almost peak attack. He raised his right hand and calmly said, “Sealed Realm’s 99th formation, Devour Formation, activate!”


      After he spoke, a rapidly rotating vortex appeared before the youth. The vortex was dark and it was like a mouth that could devour all. It expanded like crazy and seemed to devour Lou Chen’s punch!


      However, just this vortex wasn’t enough to dissolve Lou Chen’s ancient god power. After it devoured, the vortex rumbled and immediately collapsed.


      The youth’s expression changed and he retreated. Then his hands formed a seal and he shouted, “The Sealed Realm’s 9th formation, Heaven Splitting Formation, activate!” As he spoke, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a large mouthful of blood. This blood entered the crack before causing specks of light to fly out and condense into a large war axe!


      The moment the axe appeared, a pressure that could shake the heavens appeared and large amounts of collapse appeared out of nowhere.


      The war axe flashed and charged toward Lou Chen. It collided with Lou Chen’s fist. As the resulting rumble echoed, the war axe collapsed and Lou Chen coughed out blood. After being knocked back a few steps, one of the three remaining ancient god stars on Lou Chen’s forehead shattered and he rushed out once more!


      The shatter of the third star caused storms around his body. His body went from 7,000 feet directly to more than 10,000 feet tall. He was now a true ancient god giant! Although it was far from his peak, he already held unimaginable power!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. If Lou Chen lost, he would be in danger. He took a step forward and his 4-star royal ancient god power surged out like crazy. He threw the God Slaying Spear in his hand and then formed a diamond with his hands and pressed forward!


      A diamond light flashed out and merged with the God Slaying Spear. It penetrated the void and shot toward the youth.


      There was also Qing Shui. Without pause, his hands formed a seal and seven arcs of Ji Realm threads connected together and quickly shot forward.


      As Lou Chen roared, his 10,000 foot body charged forward. His eyes were fearless as he threw his bombardment of punches.


      The peak attack of the three caused the youth to panic and his pupils to shrink. At this moment, a withered hand reached out and pulled the youth back. A while-haired old man walked out and stood before the youth.


      “Master!” As soon as the youth spoke, the old man shouted, “Shut up! Who allowed you to open the Sealed Realm!?” As the old man spoke, his hand formed a seal, then he said, “Requesting the formation to activate the Heaven Splitting Axe!”


      The moment the old man spoke, specks of light appeared within hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands of kilometers. These specks of light gathered like crazy toward where Wang Lin’s group was.


      They were simply too fast! Their speed broke the limit of law; they were even several times faster than the peak attacks of Wang Lin’s group.


      The entire void seemed to be lit up; the originally dark void was filled with lines of crystal light. In an instant, these specks of light had already taken shape.


      A war axe 1,000 feet long suddenly appeared! This war axe was formed by specks of light and was filled with a primal aura. As this aura spread out, the war axe suddenly descended!


      It appeared before the old man and directly met the peak attacks of Wang Lin’s group.


      Bang! Bang! Bang! As a crazy rumble echoed, Qing Shui coughed out a mouthful of blood and was knocked away. Wang Lin trembled and cracks appeared on his body. The four stars on his forehead rapidly rotated to offset the unimaginable impact, but he was also knocked back.


      Lou Chen’s body gradually shrank and the power of the shattered stars quickly dissipated. His eyes were filled with sadness as he looked at the axe in the sky and shouted, “Wang Lin, does your inheritance know about this object? It is the holy treasure of the ancient god clan!”


      The Heaven Splitting Axe exploded into countless specks of light, causing the fragmented net to quickly recover.


      The old man outside the net revealed a strange look. Then he waved his hand and the specks of light turned into three large hands. One of them grabbed the Moongazer Serpent and mercilessly pulled it outside the net!


      The other hand reached toward Lou Chen. Right now he simply had no power to resist! The third giant hand reached toward Wang Lin.


      Just at this instant, decisiveness filled Lou Chen’s eyes, as if he was determined to do something. The moment the giant hand grabbed him, his right hand reached toward between his eyebrows. He took the last two ancient god stars and threw them toward Wang Lin with a wry smile on his face. His gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with never-before-seen gentleness. It was like an elder in the family looking at their own child.


      “Your challenge to adulthood was excellent! Not even my child was as excellent as you… All children of the ancient god clan receive a gift after their challenge. These two ancient god stars will be my gift to you!”


      Lou Chen’s voice was filled with a trace of relief and sadness as he looked at the void. He was grabbed by the giant hand and pulled outside the net...


      “Ancient god… Ancient god… You can reverse the heavens, but you can’t reverse life… I, Lou Chen, am not an ancient god, but a lonely god…”
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      The moment that cold and ghostly light appeared, Qing Shui’s originally calm expression changed drastically. He stared at where the ghostly light appeared and his eyes shined.


      However, that ghostly light immediately disappeared as if it never existed.


      Whether it was the ghostly light’s appearance or disappearance, Qing Shui actually didn’t see anything. However, just at that instant, there was a terrifying feeling that made all the hair on his body stood up. He had never had this feeling, even when he met his teacher, Bai Fan.


      However, subconsciously, he felt as if he had felt this before. This contradicting feeling made it so Qing Shui couldn’t find the reason.


      His expression was gloomy and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He remained vigilant and stared ahead while searching his memories for the answer to this contradicting feeling.


      As Lou Chen laughed, he suddenly retreated from the God Slaying Seal. Large amounts of the bone spikes on his arms had collapsed, but he was excited. He looked at Wang Lin with admiration.


      After the bombardment, Wang Lin also retreated. The God Slaying Spear in his hand was almost transparent now. Although he looked normal, he was greatly shocked. Earlier, Wang Lin clearly felt the heaven defying bead that had been fused with his origin soul and been dormant for a long time unexpectedly trembled for a moment.


      This was an extremely rare occurrence. When the Heaven Defying Bead trembled, a sliver of mysterious power came out from the bead and went into Wang Lin’s body. This caused his eyes to shine blue for that instant.


      Borrowing the moment of retreat, Wang Lin’s gaze swept his surroundings. At this moment, it was as if hundreds of thousands of bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind. He saw the ghostly light under the net that not even Qing Shui could see!


      When the ruthlessness from the ghostly light landed in Wang Lin’s eyes, it was as if he had devoured a piece of nevermelting ice. His entire body was cold inside and out. The two ghostly lights seemed to notice Wang Lin’s gaze. They revealed a trace of shock and gradually disappeared.


      “What the hell is this?!” As Wang Lin retreated, his mind shook. When he saw Qing Shui’s gaze, he knew Qing Shui must have noticed it too.


      At this moment, Lou Chen laughed and closed in once more. He raised his right hand and mercilessly gripped. The five stars on his forehead rotated. In the blink of an eye, the five stars flew off his forehead and embedded onto Lou Chen’s fist.


      When his fist arrived, the five stars appeared on his fist. They rotated rapidly until they formed a vortex. As Lou Chen’s fist closed in, the vortex formed a storm.


      “It looks like Lou Chen didn’t notice the abnormality. He is a 5-star ancient god. yet he unexpectedly didn’t notice! Instead, it was Qing Shui who did!”


      Wang Lin felt a lot of dread toward the two ghostly lights under the net. At this moment, Lou Chen’s right fist swept by. Wang Lin’s hand immediately swung forward and the power of a 4-star ancient god surged out. Wang Lin borrowed his power to change directions and moved far away from the net.


      “I noticed it because of the mysterious power from the heaven defying bead. Qing Shui must have his own secret for being able to detect it. But just what exactly is hidden inside the void?”


      Popping sounds echoed as Wang Lin and Lou Chen exchanged moves. Their collisions turned into endless rumbles that echoed across the void. As Lou Chen’s fist continued to bombard Wang Lin, the stars on his hand produced a suction force that actually pulled Wang Lin in.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the four star between his eyebrows spun rapidly. They merged into his right hand as he met Lou Chen’s incoming fist.


      If the battle of two ancient gods was placed in normal space, it would immediately cause the space to collapse. However, they weren’t affected here. As the rumbles continued, Wang Lin retreated and escaped the suction force from Lou Chen’s fist.


      Lou Chen took a step and instantly closed in on Wang Lin while waving his fist. Countless fierce bone spikes appeared from his body. They were filled with the power of an ancient god and shot toward Wang Lin like arrows.


      Wang Lin’s right hand shook the God Slaying Spear and swept it forward. Without any hesitation, the language of the ancient gods came from his mouth.


      “Origin Ancient God, Borrowing the Power of the Ancestors!”


      The moment he spoke, a large vortex appeared before him and absorbed all the bone spikes. The moment the vortex appeared, an earth-shattering roar echoed.


      For the first time, excitement appeared in Lou Chen’s eyes. He smiled and said, “The origin ancient god spell that borrows power from the ancestors that only the royal clan can use. I, Lou Chen, haven’t seen it in a long time.”


      As he spoke, he stopped in the void and his hands formed a ring. An illusory ancient god star appeared above his forehead. Shortly after, one star after another appeared. When Lou Chen moved his hand, the 5 stars emitted a gentle light and began to rotate. Then something flew out from the ring.


      “Ancient God Beast Spirit!” Lou Chen shouted. Then the thing that flew out flashed and turned into a giant elephant!


      This elephant was completely black and its long fur looked extremely ferocious. Its two long tusks gave off a white glow and its rough trunk was like a powerful arm. The elephant lifted its body as it let out a roar and mercilessly stomped down.


      This created violent rumbles, and a savage flame came out from this giant elephant’s body like crazy.


      Not only did the ancient god clan members have bodies that could destroy worlds, they also had incomparable magic spells!


      This beast spirit was one of the powerful spells of the ancient gods. Only 5-star ancient gods could use it, and it had to be refined for a long time before they could use it.


      Almost every adult ancient god had this spell. The first thing every ancient god did when they reached adulthood was find their own beast spirit to refine.


      Tu Si also had a beast spirit. Back in the Land of the Ancient God, the beast that prevented Tuo Sen from obtaining the inheritance of knowledge was Tu Si’s beast spirit!


      At this moment, Lou Chen used the spirit beast spell, and the giant elephant charged forward. The vortex before Wang Lin suddenly changed. As the giant elephant closed in, a giant fist came out from the vortex.


      This fist had blue skin. When the fist came out, it collided with the giant elephant.


      Boom!!


      An unimaginable sound spread across the void, creating a storm that could cause the world to collapse.


      The giant elephant let out a roar and its large body was pushed back. One of its two tusks broke in half and dissipated into dust.


      Lou Chen also retreated, and the admiration in his eyes became even stronger.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and quickly retreated. He avoided the impact from the ripple and the net.


      Lou Chen looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “You are qualified to become an ancient god!”


      The moment he spoke, the Moongazer Serpent in the distance revealed a demonic glow in its eyes. It then let out a roar. This roar caused Lou Chen’s body to tremble, and struggle filled his eyes. Large amounts of veins bulged and his expression became ferocious. Looking at the Moongazer Serpent, he roared, “Damn animal, don’t interfere with me anymore!”


      The Moongazer Serpent’s eyes became cold and its roar became even more intense. There was a will inside that roar that made Lou Chen tremble and reveal a painful expression.


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change suddenly occurred. A large portion of the net appeared in the space where the Moongazer Serpent was and those two ghostly lights appeared once more!


      Qing Shui had been watching all of this closely. At this moment, his eyes lit up and he stared at the net near the Moongazer Serpent. His face turned extremely gloomy.


      Wang Lin also saw this, and his pupils shrank.


      As for Lou Chen, he also noticed that something was wrong.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s large body suddenly trembled and it let out a roar. There was confusion and fear in its eyes, and it was about to rush out from this place.


      The flashing net closest to the Moongazer Serpent sudden tore. The instant it tore, the opening widened and revealed a vast expanse!


      It was as if the seal in this void was ripped open, and the two ghostly lights charged out.


      The moment that ghostly lights charged out, Wang Lin, Qing Shui, and Lou Chen were all startled!


      “Teacher!” Qing Shui’s eyes was filled with disbelief.


      “Tu Si!!” Wang Lin gasped. His scalp felt numb and he was about to flee.


      “Ancestor!!” Lou Chen stared at the thing that charged out of the crack and was startled.


      All three of them saw different things. Seven-colored gas came out from the crack. This gas was very dense and surrounded the Moongazer Serpent before mercilessly dragging it toward the crack.


      The Moongazer Serpent struggled and let out angry roars. However, its large body seemed to have lost all power to resist and could only be dragged into the crack.


      As the Moongazer Serpent was dragged in, the crack quickly expanded.


      At this moment, not only did the Moongazer Serpent’s angry roar lose its effect, even Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan, who were inside the Moongazer Serpent, were shocked. The two of them were moving quickly through the Moongazer Serpent when it was filled with the seven-colored gas. As the seven-colored gas filled the Moongazer Serpent’s body, the two of them found that the rate at which they were losing origin energy had reached a horrifying degree.


      Large amounts of seven-colored gas came out through the crack. The gas split into three and went straight for Wang Lin, Lou Chen, and Qing Shui!
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      Yi Muzi was shocked when he saw all of this. He never would’ve thought that this Xu Mu had been hiding such a shocking secret! This person was actually an ancient god!


      When he was sent here by the head elder of the family, he gained details about the Moongazer Serpent and made prepared himself thoroughly. Although he was shocked, he didn’t forget his task. After watching the 5-star ancient god walk out of the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth, he didn’t hesitate to charge inside.


      He charged directly toward the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth. Although his cultivation had fallen greatly, his speed was not slow at all. In a flash, he disappeared into the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth.


      Wudo Chan’s expression was a bit complex. He had looked through some records in the Alliance and accidently found out the identity of the Moongazer Serpent. So he knew there was something inside the Moongazer Serpent called the Moon Flower!


      “The records said that the Moongazer Serpent’s Moon Flower can be used to refine a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. If I can obtain it and refine a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure, then I can replace Esteemed Xuan Bao in the elder group!”


      He clenched his teeth and chased after Yi Muzi. Just as the Moongazer Serpent closed its mouth, he entered.


      Only Qing Shui didn’t enter the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth. He frowned as he silently watched Wang Lin and the huge 5-star ancient god.


      “Clan member, my name is Lou Chen!” The 5-star ancient god’s eyes were filled with an ancient aura as he stepped forward. He didn’t form a fist but hit with his palm.


      There was a heaven-shaking sound and a giant handprint formed from Lou Chen’s hand and shot straight toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. This handprint was similar to the one in the Celestial Realm[1], but also very different. It shot directly toward Wang Lin, and Lou Chen’s hand followed directly after the handprint.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. The four stars on his head rotated, his right hand pointed up, and the ancient gods’ language came out from his mouth. Since he was now a 4-star ancient god, he could use some of the ancient gods’ spells! Wang Lin had waited a very long time for this day!


      In an instant, a giant vortex appeared before him.


      “Ancient God’s Weapon!” As Wang Lin roared, bursts of purple lightning came out of the vortex and then a long spear flew out. This spear was illusory, and it seemed like it was formed by the purple lightning.


      Wang Lin grabbed the spear and swept forward. It collided with the incoming handprint. A loud rumble was triggered when they collided, and the handprint was cut in half.


      However, Wang Lin’s spear was immediately grabbed by Lou Chen. With a squeeze, thunder came out from the spear and then the spear collapsed!


      Wang Lin took a step out. Although his body was weak compared to Lou Chen’s, he still gave off an imposing aura. His right hand formed a fist and he threw it out.


      Lou Chen looked at Wang Lin with a complex gaze. He had been forced to consume a star to refine Ji Xiantian into a puppet. Although he had left the Moongazer Serpent’s body, there were unspeakable difficulties. Even now, he didn’t know if he was the Moongazer Serpent or an ancient god.


      He had assimilated with this Moongazer Serpent for far too long.


      His mind was invaded by the Moongazer Serpent. In his view, he wasn’t worthy of being called an ancient god, he was merely the puppet of the Moongazer Serpent.


      He had always struggled between whether he should pass the inheritance to Wang Lin or devour Wang Lin. While he was struggling when he voluntarily gave out a star to Ji Xiantian, perhaps in his heart he meant to gift that star to Wang Lin.


      At this moment, he took a deep breath, his right hand formed a fist, and he threw a punch.


      There was a bang, and Wang Lin felt his right arm go numb and he was forced back. Lou Chen was also forced back several steps, and the stars between his eyebrows became even more blurred.


      The reason Wang Lin had challenged Lou Chen was because he knew that even though Luo Chen wasn’t an child ancient god, he was extremely weak right now!


      The stars between Lou Chen’s brows being blurry proved his point. As opposed to Wang Lin, who only had four stars, the stars were solid and shined brightly. More importantly, Wang Lin was of the royal bloodline!


      Even if an ordinary ancient god had devoured Lou Chen’s star and their cultivation level became higher than Wang Lin’s, they would still be no match for the royal clan’s spells. The royal clan of the ancient gods were real kings. Not only could they use royal clan spells, they also had royal clan weapons!


      As he retreated, Wang Lin took a step forward and charged out at Lou Chen. The two continued to exchange bombardments of fists with each other.


      Ripples echoed and loud rumbles spread across the void. At the start of the battle, Wang Lin was at a disadvantage, but the more he fought, the fiercer he became.


      Wang Lin gradually grew familiar with the power of a 4-star ancient god as he fought. Oftentimes, a powerful storm would be set off with each punch. The punches also contained the spells of the ancient gods, so his battle with Lou Chen became even more intense!


      With a bang, the two parted. As Wang Lin retreated, he raised his large hands and his eyes lit up. He began chanting in the language of the ancient gods and then the shadow of a towering ancient god appeared before him. It immediately let out a roar toward Lou Chen!


      The complex gaze in Lou Chen’s face became even more intense, and he also raised his hands. The shadow of an ancient god appeared behind him, and it was taller than 100,000 feet. It was as if a real giant had just appeared out of nowhere!


      However, this giant’s body was extremely bloated; it looked more like a Moongazer Serpent than an ancient god!


      What was even more terrifying was that there was armor around this giant, and just its imposing aura was enough to make ordinary cultivators lose their wits!


      As the armoed giant roared, Wang Lin and Lou Chen closed in on each other once more, causing explosions to echo once more. This time it wasn’t just the two of them fighting, even the giants behind them began to fight.


      As Wang Lin laughed, his left hand reached out and recalled that weapon he saw Tuo Sen use in the ancient god’s body. Ancient God Tu Si’s life treasure, the God Slaying Spear!


      As he thought about the spear, the language of the ancient gods came out from his mouth. Although he wasn’t able to call out the true body of Tu Si’s life treasure with his 4-star power, he could call out an illusion.


      As Wang Lin reached out, large amounts of red mist appeared out of nowhere. This red mist churned and gathered in Wang Lin’s hand. Then a 1,000-foot-long spear suddenly appeared!


      This spear was 1,000 feet long and 10 feet wide and it flashed red. It was the very famous God Slaying Spear of the ancient god clan. Even the void began to twist around it, and as the spear gently swept by, a net-like object appeared!


      The net-like object in the void was formed by the powerful formation that cut off origin energy! Normally, it was impossible for it to appear, but under the swing of the God Slaying Spear, it was forced to show its original form!


      The God Slaying Spear was something only the royal clan could use! When a royal clan ancient god reached adulthood, they would chose a weapon. These weapons were passed down from previous generations, but only the royal clan could use them!


      When Lou Chen saw the God Slaying Spear, the complex gaze in his eyes became even stronger. He could tell that Wang Lin’s ancient god inheritance was extremely noble. He speculated that this person was a junior that had received the royal inheritance and cultivated as an ancient god on his own.


      However, after he truly saw the God Slaying Spear, he was not only able to confirm his speculation, he also knew where Wang Lin’s inheritance came from!


      “Tu Si… I didn’t think even he had died…” Lou Chen let out a sigh. The complex emotions in his eyes disappeared, and it was replaced with a gentle gaze.


      “Tu Si’s inheritor, let me see how much of this illusory God Slaying Spear’s power you can use!” It was as if the knot in Lou Chen’s heart had been loosened. While laughing, his right hand reached out and the bone in his right arm began to move.


      Bone spikes suddenly came out from his skin, and in an instant, Lou Chen’s right arm was covered in bone spikes. They extended like crazy, and in the blink of an eye, they were 1,000 feet long. They formed a extremely strange yet ferocious weapon!


      Wang Lin gripped the illusory God Slaying Spear and battling intent filled his body. As he held the spear, the feeling that he was Tu Si appeared once more. Right now Lou Chen was the only person in his vision!


      “I’m Ancient God Wang Lin!” Wang Lin stepped out and the God Slaying Spear swept forward. He heard popping sounds and then a large net appeared before him.


      This net was illusory and it covered the entire void.


      Lou Chen laughed and also closed in. The stinger formed by his right arm swung forward and directly matched Wang Lin’s God Slaying Spear.


      There was a bang when the two of them collided. Then popping sounds echoed as the two continued to fight. Their violent battle caused a net-like object to appear.


      Battle intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes, and during the battle, he threw the God Slaying Spear. Then both of his hands met before him with his thumb and forefinger linked, forming a diamond. He shouted, “God Slaying Seal!”


      This God Slaying Seal was one of the spells of the ancient gods, and it was something only the royal bloodline had!


      The God Slaying Spear flew out like lightning toward Lou Chen. At the same time, the God Slaying Seal shot out in a diamond shape and flashed forward.


      Lou Chen laughed and shouted, “Good!” He waved his right hand and collided with the God Slaying Spear, creating an amazing shockwave. Then the God Slaying Seal arrived and an unimaginable storm was set off in the void.


      This storm swept across this void as a large amount of the net revealed itself. As the net flashed, two ghostly lights suddenly appeared under it.


      The ghostly lights revealed a cold and ruthless gaze. It was as if it was looking through the net from the outside.


      “Moongazer Serpent… Ancient god…”


      1. Handprint on the door back when he first entered the Rain Celestial Realm
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      As Wang Lin inhaled, the purple star trembled and charged toward him. Just as it was about to be devoured by Wang Lin, the Moongazer Serpent let out a roar. Then an extremely powerful ancient god aura exploded from the Moongazer Serpent.


      At the same time, Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan revealed a strange light in their eyes, and the two of them charged at the purple star. However, they both had used a lot of origin energy in the last battle, so their cultivation levels had dropped directly to Nirvana Scryer.


      The two of them quickly charged at the purple star from two different angles.


      There was a hint of madness inside Wang Lin’s eyes. As the two closed in, popping sounds came from his body and he grew one fold and directly swallow the star.


      The moment he devoured the star, Wang Lin felt an unimaginable power explode from his body. After the power exploded in his body, he retreated like crazy.


      An aura moved both inside and outside of his body, and he was filled with a powerful feeling. He felt like everything before him would be destroyed if he just threw a punch.


      He let out a laugh, and his body suddenly went through a change as he retreated. Popping sounds came from his body and he suddenly became a giant hundreds of feet tall!


      An extremely powerful aura suddenly filled the void. The hidden ancient god star between Wang Lin’s eyebrows condensed and the previous three and half stars immediately became four stars!


      These were four real stars! A 4-star ancient god from the royal bloodline with inheritance from Tu Si. This was different from an ordinary 4-star ancient god!


      The popping sounds inside Wang Lin’s body became even more intense and he directly grew until he was about 1,000 feet tall. A powerful aura spread out like crazy.


      The pupils of both Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan shrank as they stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin clenched his fist and let out a laugh. The feeling of controlling the world filled him with confidence. At this moment, he suddenly turned around and his giant body moved past Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan. He charged directly toward the golden dragon who was staring at all of this dumbfoundedly!


      The golden dragon had been injured many times and had used many spells. In addition, a large amount of his origin energy had been sealed, so the amount of power he could display had dropped directly to early stage Nirvana Scryer!


      Looking at Wang Lin’s 1,000-foot-tall body coming at him, the golden dragon quickly shrank back into a dragon-robed person. He then retreated while his hands formed a seal, causing the five talismans around his head to rapidly rotate, and he shouted, “Poison Fire!”


      After he spoke, one of the talismans above his head began burning. A green flame containing powerful poison shot toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was different. Right now he was no longer a cultivator but an ancient god who had obtained the inheritance of power and the inheritance of knowledge. A 4-star royal ancient god!


      Although Wang Lin’s avatar’s power was completely sealed and he could only use the power of his ancient god body, a 4-star ancient god was powerful enough to kill this golden dragon!


      The poison fire contained poison that was deadly to cultivators but was really insignificant to an ancient god. When Wang Lin closed in, his giant fist smashed down.


      Boom! A sonic boom occurred and the punch created a gust of wind. The moment the green fire arrived, it was extinguished.


      Large amounts of green smoke appeared and was pushed back at the dragon-robed man.


      The dragon-robed middle-aged man’s expression changed greatly, and his hands formed a seal and he shouted, “Tribute Water! Ruined Metal! Punishment Wood! Buried Earth!”


      As he roared, the five talismans above his head all shined and moved without any wind. Then a blue sea suddenly appeared and smashed toward Wang Lin.


      This sea was the Tribute Water, and it brought the power of an army, arriving with a roar. However, it wasn’t able to stop Wang Lin’s 4-star ancient god punch!


      The instant the sea arrived, it collapsed into countless drops of water and was pushed back. This sea indeed did have the power of an army, but Wang Lin’s punch was several times more powerful, so now could the sea not collapse?


      The moment the Tribute Water disintegrated, there was a flash of gold as the sword formed by the dragon scales shot out toward Wang Lin.


      His fist landed, and with a bang, the dragon scale sword trembled. It began cracking at the tip, as if there was a force peeling away all the dragon scales.


      After the dragon scale sword, a black log followed immediately after. This huge log gave off the scent of blood and had countless souls of celestials in it. As the mournful cries echoed, countless ripples attacked Wang Lin.


      After the Punishment Wood, large amounts of black soil formed a black storm that charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still indifferent, and his right fist landed on the Punishment Wood. The log was split in half and wasn’t able to stop his fist in the slightest!


      The black storm formed by the black soil suddenly collapsed the moment the log was split in half.


      Nothing could stop the punch from Wang Lin’s 4-star royal ancient god body!


      After shattering all five elements, this punch landed directly on the dragon-robed man. There was a heaven-shaking explosion as the dragon-robed man cough out blood and was knocked back.


      All of this happened in a short period of time. From the view of Yi Muzi and company, Wang Lin’s giant body had taken a step, thrown a punch, and the dragon-robed man was knocked backward.


      Popping sounds came from inside the dragon-robed man and a large amount of blood spray out from his body. If they were outside and his cultivation wasn’t sealed, it would’ve been very difficult for Wang Lin to injure him!


      However, here, Wang Lin held all the advantages. This man in the dragon robe had most of his cultivation sealed, so he had to retreat.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were indifferent as he moved forward and kicked with his right foot. The face of the man in the dragon robe was ashen. Unwillingness filled his eyes as his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Power of the Five Elements!”


      After he spoke, the five talismans over his head rotated rapidly and the aura of the five elements appeared and formed an illusory crown. Then the power of the five elements shot out at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his hands reached out. Although his body had grown, his bag of holding was still with him. While it is really small compared to his body, he could still open it.


      After he reached toward it, a crown appeared in Wang Lin’s hand!


      The moment crown appeared, the dragon-robed man’s expression changed greatly. Disbelief filled his eyes as he exclaimed, “The dragon saint’s five element crown! How could you possibly have this!?”


      “It even has a soul!” The dragon-robed man was flustered as he gave up on his spell and retreated. At the same time, he took out a wooden token and directly crushed it.


      The wooden token turned into smoke and seemed to open a passage in this void. He was about to enter the passage.


      Just as he was about to flee, the crown in Wang Lin’s hand flew out. As it rotated, it gave off five-colored light. Then a rose appeared, and as it bloomed, the shadow of a woman appeared.


      The woman was filled with arrogance and was an absolute beauty. After she appeared, she pointed her jade-like hand at the dragon-robed man!


      With this point of her finger, the dragon-robed man let out a miserable roar and could no longer escape. It was as if he was being pulled, and he turned into a ray of light and was absorbed by the crown.


      The beautiful woman turned around and carefully looked at Wang Lin. She opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something, but no sound came out, and she eventually disappeared.


      This scene didn’t only shock Yi Muzi and company, it even shocked Wang Lin. He quickly retrieved the crown and coldly stared at Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan!


      These two people now posed no threat to Wang Lin. Their cultivation had already been seriously sealed and would continue to be sealed.


      Then Wang Lin’s gaze turned to the Moongazer Serpent that gave off the aura of an ancient god. Then he opened his mouth and let out a roar!


      The roar from his 1,000 foot body was no weaker than the Moongazer Serpent’s as it was the sound of an ancient god. When he let out the roar, it was heaven-shaking; even this void didn’t seem to be able to stop the roar of an ancient god!


      Endless thunderous rumbles formed and countless sonic booms spread out. There was only one meaning contained within this roar in the language of the ancient gods, and that was “challenge!”


      Every child ancient god had to challenge another ancient god as a passage to adulthood. Wang Lin, who held the inheritance of knowledge of Tu Si, knew this very well!


      For the ancient god clan, in order to go from three stars to four stars, one required the aura of an adult ancient god; otherwise, it would be impossible to advance. This was something that couldn’t be changed! Once an ancient god obtained four stars, they would have the qualification for adulthood!


      And this was the qualification to challenge!


      His roar was to tell the ancient god inside the Moongazer Serpent that he wanted to challenge him!


      The moment Wang Lin’s roar came out, a roar came out from inside the Moongazer Serpent. The Moongazer Serpent opened its mouth and countless tentacles came out. There was a person entangled within the tentacles.


      This person was the same size as a normal cultivator, but with five blurred stars rotating on his forehead. He was entangled by tentacles as he stared at Wang Lin.


      “My clan member, I accept your challenge for your passage to adulthood!”


      The moment the 5-star ancient god spoke, the tentacles around it all loosened one by one. He then moved forward and walked three steps!


      After the first step, his body grew until he was 300 feet tall, and a powerful aura surged out. Then, after the second step, he directly became a 1,000 foot giant, and an ancient aura surrounded the area. When he took the third step, he became 3,000 feet tall and was like a god!
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      Ji Xiantian let out a roar and flickered, creating a sonic boom. He was fast beyond imagination; not even teleportation can reach this speed.


      As the explosion echoed, his body had already arrived next to the golden dragon. He then threw a punch, causing the golden dragon to tremble and cough out blood. The golden dragon’s large body was mercilessly knocked back.


      The moment the golden dragon was knocked back, Ji Xiantian suddenly disappeared and the bubble around Wudo Chan exploded. Wudo Chan’s chest sank in and a hole appeared in it as if it was crushed by a fist. He coughed out blood and his ribs were broken. Shock filled his eyes as he was knocked back.


      This wasn’t the end. The moment the golden dragon and Wudo Chan were knocked away, the three purple logs around Yi Muzi rotated rapidly. Roaring sounds came from them and they formed an almost airtight defense.


      However, Ji Xiantian was too fast and was able to find a gap between the three rotating purple logs. His fist pierced through and landed on Yi Muzi.


      Blood came out from the corner of Yi Muzi’s mouth and he retreated.


      Large amounts of ripples appeared before Qing Shui’s body and his left eye shined brightly. An impact came toward him, causing him to retreat, and the more he retreated, the more intense the ripples before him became.


      A moment later, the ripples suddenly intensified, and with a bang, Qing Shui’s face turned pale. Then he retreated even faster.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. It was so fast that not the eye or divine sense could capture Ji Xiantian’s unimaginable speed.


      Due to the sealing power of the void, the origin energy in their bodies was suppressed. Along with Yi Xiantian’s wave of attacks, their cultivation immediately fell.


      Wang Lin wasn’t able to see Ji Xiantian’s shadow, he just felt a gust of wind come at him. Then an extremely powerful force charged straight at him.


      However, Wang Lin was not alarmed at all. The moment the power closed in, Wang Lin’s body turned and he threw a punch into the void with his left hand based on the mysterious feeling he had from his ancient god body.


      Bang!


      After a heaven-shattering boom, Wang Lin was forced back. His face turned pale and blood came out from the corner of his mouth. However, before him, Ji Xiantian was forced out from the void for the first time. Ji Xiantian was forced back two steps, and he looked at Wang Lin with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      As Wang Lin retreated, he quickly shouted, “He has no origin energy inside his body, so he is not limited by the seal here. He is good at physical attacks. Seniors’ origin energy was all dissipated, so if you all don’t work together to kill him, it will become dangerous!”


      “Junior, shut up!” The golden dragon’s body moved and the five talismans around it gave off a strange glow. The aura of the five elements filled its body, and instead of charging toward Ji Xiantian, he charged toward Wang Lin.


      The five element aura rotated, and as the golden dragon roared, it turned into five rays that shot at Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He knew he couldn’t escape the golden dragon’s spell, so he simply stopped before the five element aura and took out Xuan Bao’s origin soul without hesitation. He was about to crush it!


      “If you take one more step, don’t blame me for destroying this origin soul!”


      The five element aura suddenly paused and the golden dragon’s eyes filled anger. If it wasn’t for the fact that its origin energy was dissipating too fast and that it had been injured by Ji Xiantian, he would not be threatened like this. However, right now he could only be angry.


      In the distance, Ji Xiantian revealed a strange smile and suddenly disappeared. Yi Muzi’s expression changed and he quickly retreated, but his speed was too slow. Popping sounds echoed around his body like crazy, as if he was being hit by a powerful impact. All his spells at this moment were too slow. Before he could even use them, they had already collapsed.


      What made Yi Muzi even more oppressed was that when he used a spell, a majority of its strength would be weakened by the void. It was impossible to display the spells’ full power, or else he wouldn’t be in such a sorry state.


      The origin energy in his body continued to dissipate, and it was dissipating faster and faster. His cultivation had already dropped from peak to late stage Nirvana Cleanser.


      An instant later, Yi Muzi no longer cared about the loss of origin energy. He opened his arms and shouted, “One Wood, One Realm!”


      One of the three purple logs immediately collapsed into specks of light, forming its own realm. I immediately sealed the surrounding 50 kilometer area.


      However, Ji Xiantian was even faster. As the 50 kilometer area was being sealed, he took a step back and disappeared.


      “Enough. Let’s kill this Ji Xiantian puppet first before dealing with anything else!” Wudo Chan’s expression was gloomy as his cultivation level had also fallen a lot. While letting out a roar, he took a step out and a large amount of bubbles appeared. Under his control, a bubble shot straight toward Yi Muzi.


      “Void Annihilation!” Wudo Chan’s hands formed a seal and pointed forward. The bubble turned from one to two, then two to four, until they surrounded the area.


      Just at this moment, one of the bubbles suddenly collapsed. Wudo Chan’s eyes lit up. His divine sense spread out and all the surrounding bubbles gathered.


      “Explode!”


      As the explosion echoed, Yi Muzi waved his sleeves with a gloomy expression. A 1,000-foot-long log immediately appeared and flew toward where he waved.


      A powerful impact spread in all directions. At the same time, the golden dragon groaned and was knocked back again. Ji Xiantian reappeared close to the golden dragon without any injuries. He then continued to bombard the golden dragon.


      As the golden dragon retreated, it let out a roar. He coiled up and opened his mouth to devour Ji Xiantian. However, the moment he opened his mouth, all of his teeth were shattered.


      Ji Xiantian laughed like crazy and retreated. Then his eyes lit up and he said something in a language that no one here but Wang Lin could understand.


      “Today, none of you can leave!”


      While retreating, Ji Xiantian’s body disappeared. Wang Lin was calm, and at the moment Ji Xiantian disappeared, his right hand formed a fist and he punched to his side.


      With a bang, Wang Lin’s body was knocked back, but Ji Xiantian was also forced to reveal himself.


      Qing Shui immediately closed in, and his right hand formed a seal and black wind appeared. The black wind turned into eight roaring black dragons that charged toward Ji Xiantian.


      Ji Xiantian revealed a strange smile. When the black dragons arrived, he had already disappeared.


      However, just as he was about to disappear, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. The ancient god furnace appeared around Wang Lin and he disappeared in the blink of an eye. When Wang Lin reappeared, it was right where Ji Xiantian was retreating to.


      After he reappeared, the ancient god furnace hadn’t disappeared yet, and Wang Lin threw a punch. Ji Xiantian immediately turned around and threw a punch that collided with Wang Lin’s fist.


      With a bang, Wang Lin coughed out blood and was forced back. At the same time, Ji Xiantian was also pushed back. At this moment, Qing Shui’s hand formed a seal and large amounts of raindrops appeared and closed in.


      Ji Xiantian sneered and used his speed to disappear once more. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he shouted, “Senior Brother, help me with celestial origin energy!” At the same time, he pointed and shouted, “Stop!”


      With one word, all of Wang Lin’s remaining origin energy and celestial origin energy began to move. They went through his right hand and into the void. Qing Shui didn’t hesitate; he waved his right hand and sent half of his remaining celestial origin energy into Wang Lin’s body.


      The celestial origin energy that entered Wang Lin’s body was extremely powerful, and it came out through his right hand.


      The Stop spell was used in a crazed manner for the first time by Wang Lin. This Stop spell was beyond anything that was used before!


      With one word, “Stop,” Ji Xiantian’s body stopped in the void.


      In the distance, Yi Muzi quickly moved forward. The seal here prevented teleportation, but his speed was not slow. Before he closed in, his hands formed a seal. Without hesitation, the illusory log before him rapidly rotated and shrank until it turned into a wooden sword.


      This wooden sword moved like lightning and pierced through Ji Xiantian’s head. Popping sounds were created as the entire sword pierced through Ji Xiantian’s body.


      Then the wooden sword suddenly exploded into countless pieces filled with power and collapsed inside his body.


      At the same time, Wudo Chan waved his hand and spat out a mouthful of origin energy that turned into a large amount of bubbles. This was done the moment Wang Lin stopped Ji Xiantian. He closed in and the bubbles surrounded Ji Xiantian before exploding.


      There was also that golden dragon. Currently, his hatred for Ji Xiantian was extremely strong. While letting out a roar, the five elements fused together and unexpectedly formed an illusory crown!


      This crown instantly closed in on Ji Xiantian and mercilessly crushed down on his head.


      The three old monsters all attacked at the same time. Ji Xiantian roared and wanted to struggle, but it was too late. There was a loud bang when  the wooden sword, bubbles, and the crown landed at the same time. Then Ji Xiantian’s body suddenly collapsed!


      Large quantities of flesh and blood scattered. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of greed that rarely appeared in his 1,000 years of cultivation. The ancient god furnace appeared around him and he instantly closed in on Ji Xiantian’s collapsed body.


      In a flash, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of ancient god blood. He then opened his mouth and inhaled like crazy!


      “Inheritance of power!”


      A fist-sized star from Ji Xiantian’s collapsed body gave off a gentle glow.  It emitted the power of the ancient god.
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      “Slaughter!!” Qing Shui let out a roar and he rushed out surrounded by red light. The Ji Realm revolved around him, and although his hands made no seal, spells appeared round him.


      A thin line appeared before him. It was like a line of blood, and after it appeared, it seemed like it could tear space. As Qing Shui charged out, the line also shot out toward the retreating arm.


      Boom!


      An earth-shattering sound echoed when Qing Shui closed in on the arm and attacked like crazy. Endless rumbles echoed, and every time the red line attacked, the arm would tremble.


      When Wang Lin saw this, he gasped. His body, which was sitting next to the Moongazer Serpent’s bone, suddenly got up and charged ahead.


      “Although I, Wang Lin, was no gentleman as I travelled the world, I owe Qing Shui. Now that he is anxious and crazy, I can’t sit back and ignore this!”


      Qing Shui seemed to have gone mad and was attacking unceasingly. This scene made the golden dragon’s pupils shrink. Even Yi Muzi gasped. He finally understood why the head elder of the family had told him to not casually provoke Qing Shui.


      Wudo Chan’s expression also changed as he looked at Qing Shui. In particular, the red line before Qing Shui made his mind tremble.


      As for Qing Shui, his right eye suddenly exploded into a pile of flesh and blood. All of his Ji Realm charged out and landed on the arm.


      The arm trembled, and at this moment, it loosened its grip on Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul.


      The golden dragon that had been observing this battle charged out and its eyes lit up. His large body went toward Esteemed Xuan Bao and his dragon tail whipped toward Qing Shui.


      There was also the arm with the aura of the Moongazer Serpent. It opened its hand, and this time it reached toward Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui’s right eye was a bloody mess and his left eye was completely red with a hint of madness. His right hand formed a seal and he pointed with this finger. In an instant, black wind raged by and eight roaring black dragons appeared around him!


      The power of his eight black dragons was only second to Bai Fan’s Call the Wind, which could summon nine black dragons. The power of eight dragons was several times more powerful than seven dragons!


      As the eight Call the Wind dragons roared, they charged directly at Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul. They didn’t destroy it, but swept by, causing Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin to almost collapse. As the eight dragons circled the origin soul, they constantly sealed it, causing Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul to enter a coma. Then they sent the origin soul toward the vortex at the entrance.


      Right when Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul was blown toward the entrance, Wang Lin’s body entered the vortex. He immediately grabbed Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul and rapidly retreated. In a flash, he rushed back out the vortex.


      All of this happened so smoothly that there was no hesitation at all. Qing Shui’s spell and Wang Lin’s appearance were perfectly timed together.


      Before leaving, Wang Lin saw a trace of trust inside the madness in Qing Shui’s left eye.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, I’ll do my best!” Wang Lin drilled out from the vortex. After throwing Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul into his bag, he turned around and opened his third eye without hesitation. The red light fanned out and locked onto the vortex, causing that sliver of source origin energy to come out again.


      The golden dragon let out roar and immediately changed directions. It was so fast that it arrived next to the vortex in an instant and went inside it.


      The moment it entered, the golden light collided with the red light from the third eye. It was startled as there was a trace of power inside the red light that was even able shock itself. However, the red light was too weak to be of a threat to it, though the feeling in the depths of it heart was very obvious.


      His large body involuntarily paused!


      The moment Wang Lin saw the giant dragon’s head, he was shaken. Being so close the pressure made him gasp. The other party also paused for a moment, and Wang Lin immediately drilled into the nearby flesh wall. He moved very quickly and not downward, but instead up.


      While he escaped, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he felt the backups he had planted. His face had gloomy yet ruthless expression.


      The golden dragon’s giant body was far faster than Wang Lin. In its view, Wang Lin was just an ant, and such an ant had dared to actually steal Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul before it.


      This was inciting the wrath of heaven!


      He wouldn’t even need to waste the energy to blow away dust to kill this ant. As it chased, it let out a roar.


      Roar!


      This roar contained origin energy that was simply too fast, and it charged ahead, causing the surrounding flesh walls to tremble. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood, but he didn’t stop. Instead, he borrowed this force to move even faster.


      “Explode!” Wang Lin shouted. While he moved forward, his origin soul was shaken. If not for his ancient god body, he would have exploded and died. Even now he felt the intense pain.


      However, he had no fear. As he shouted, the flying swords he had hidden at the Moongazer Serpent’s sensitive spots suddenly exploded!


      There were several extremely sensitive spots in the Moongazer Serpent. Although these explosions couldn’t seriously injury it, once those places were damaged, it would bring unimaginable pain to the Moongazer Serpent.


      The intense pain would cause the Moongazer Serpent’s anger to to reach its peak.


      However, it was almost impossible for people to find these places in the giant Moongazer Serpent. Even if they accidently hit them, it wouldn’t affect the Moongazer Serpent too much.


      But it was different for Wang Lin!


      Right now, all of the Moongazer Serpent’s sensitive spots were hit by the exploding flying swords at once. This kind of pain wasn’t any weaker than when it was injured before!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s large body was aimlessly wandering through the void, but at this moment, its body trembled violently. Then a maddening roar came from inside its body.


      There was a heaven-shaking change happening inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body. The Moongazer Serpent’s movement caused a powerful pressure to spread; it shook so violently that it felt like the world had turned upside down.


      Roar! The Moongazer Serpent let out another angry roar. This time it extended its body and opened its mouth. It moved even faster, as if it wanted to spit out everything that was inside it. There was a powerful force pushing out from its mouth!


      At this instant, Wang Lin, who was escaping, was about to be caught by the golden dragon when a force surrounded his body. He didn’t stop at all and was pushed up at an extremely fast speed. The flesh wall above him opened, creating a direct passage to the Moongazer Serpent’s mouth.


      Not only Wang Lin, the golden dragon was the same. It lost control of its body and was directly pushed by a force.


      Similarly, in the vortex, Qing Shui was fighting with the arm when his body was involuntarily pushed upward.


      Yi Muzi and Wudo Chan couldn’t escape either. They were affected by the impact and pushed out through the crack.


      The Moongazer Serpent continued to roar in the darkness. Endless force pushed out from inside the Moongazer Serpent. There was a flash of gold, and the golden dragon’s body was the first to be spat out.


      Shortly after it was Wang Lin!


      After that, Qing Shui, Yi Muzi, and Wudo Chan were all spat out into the void.


      The moment Wang Lin was spat out, he sealed his own origin energy and celestial origin energy on his own in hopes of delaying their suppression. However, it had no effect; he felt his origin energy rapidly disappear, and layers of restriction landed on his body.


      The celestial origin energy in his body suffered the same fate.


      Only the ancient god strength in his ancient god body wasn’t affected at all.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he quickly retreated.


      He wasn’t the only one whose origin energy was being rapidly suppressed. The golden dragon, Yi Muzi, and everyone else suffered the same fate.


      However, these people were very aware about this strange place. Yi Muzi had three pieces of purple wood surrounding him and his face was pale. Although he couldn’t stop the dissipation completely, he could slow it down.


      An invisible light flashed around the golden dragon, allowing it to barely resist the sealing force, but it was obviously inferior to Yi Muzi’s method. Wudo Chan was the most relaxed. He had a huge bubble around him that seemed to isolate his surroundings.


      However, that bubble was constantly dissipating, and it required him to constantly use origin energy to replenish it.


      As for Qing Shui, he simply waved his hand and used Earth Prison to forcibly block the sealing force, but he couldn’t maintain it for long.


      By contrast, the most relaxed one was Wang Lin. He completely ignored the origin energy inside his body as he clenched his fist, stared at the golden dragon, and revealed a sneer.


      However, he didn’t move, he continued retreating and thought, “Right now is not the best chance, let’s wait a bit more!”


      Just as everyone was thrown out, the roar of the Moongazer Serpent echoed once more. Then a vortex appeared between its eyes and a figure came out.


      This person was unexpectedly Ji Xiantian!


      However, Ji Xiantian’s eyes were dim and they would occasionally show a flash of struggle. A moment later, he let out a roar and flew out from the vortex between the Moongazer Serpent’s eyes.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank but then immediately shined brightly. His heart began pounding faster and faster. With his ancient god body, he immediately detected the aura of an ancient god from Ji Xiantian’s body!


      From his view, this Ji Xiantian was formed by a star of an ancient god! Or to be more accurate, he was fused with the star of an ancient god to become an existence that wasn’t a celestial, cultivator, or ancient god.


      Ancient God Puppet Spell!


      Wang Lin immediately recalled something from Tu Si’s memory, a spell that only an adult ancient god could use!


      “Ji Xiantian’s body contains a star of an ancient god! By absorbing him, I can obtain a portion of the ancient god’s strength inheritance!”


      An ancient god puppet fused with one star was no different from a 1-star ancient god in strength! And Ji Xiantian’s star came from an 8-star ancient god!
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      As this voice echoed, the middle-aged scholar sitting in the fourth star on Tuo Sen’s head opened his eyes. His eyes were filled with ruthlessness, but they also contained a hint of bitterness.


      “Master Lufu, I didn’t forget our promise, but I’m powerless. You… leave quickly…”


      An ancient voice filled with bitterness slowly spread across the void. However, the fourth star began to shine bright and brighter, and just as it reached the brightness of the other three stars, this voice disappeared completely.


      Just at the moment the voice disappeared, the old man in black’s expression changed greatly. Wang Lin was also shocked, and with his understanding of ancient god, he vaguely guessed something. Just at this moment, Master Wuji’s faded voice echoed once more.


      This time it was an angry roar!


      “Leave quickly!”


      The fourth star was originally extremely dark and could only be vaguely seen in this darkness. However, as Tuo Sen awakened, the star seemed to revive and was no longer dim. It began to light up and illuminate the surroundings.


      The middle-aged scholar sitting there looked normal, but if you looked closer, you would be shocked to find that the lower half of his body had integrated with the ground. They were linked together without any separation.


      The light didn’t appear from a random direction; it started with this middle-aged scholar as the center. Every time the light got brighter, the middle-aged scholar’s complexion would become paler and weaker.


      At this moment, the area he was in lit up and brightened the whole area. His body also withered in the blink of an eye, and now he looked like a skeleton.


      However, he didn’t die… He wouldn’t die, he could only spend countless years here… It was just he wasn’t willing to give up, and this unwillingness led him to struggle. His facial expression twisted as he forced his cultivation to activate and he let out a roar!


      The pupils of the old man in black shrank and his expression became serious as he backed up. His eyes stared at the fourth star on Tuo Sen’s head. At that moment, he clearly felt Master Wuji’s voice come from there.


      However, what was strange was that when the old man in black’s divine sense swept by, he found nothing.


      Thinking about Master Wuji’s words, the old man in black’s mind trembled and he retreated without hesitation.


      “None of you can escape.” The contempt in Tuo Sen’s cold gaze became even stronger, and there was a hint of mockery in it. His gaze viewed everyone as ants and was extremely arrogant!


      “You’re my fifth ancient god star after Master Wuji!” Tuo Sen’s voice echoed across the world, then he mercilessly took a step forward. However, at this moment, his fourth star shined brightly!


      The light was very different from the other three stars, and it seemed like it was going to collapse. This caused Tuo Sen’s right foot to stop for a moment.


      The old man in black was retreating, but he turned around as his right hand reached at the void and a broken sword appeared! It was only half a sword, but the moment it appeared, an unimaginable pressure spread out.


      The old man bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood on the broken sword. He then threw it at Tuo Sen.


      This broken sword whistled out with a heaven-shaking killing intent and sword energy as it rushed out. Tuo Sen’s foot stopped for a moment before continuing, but the moment it came into contact with the broken sword, Tuo Sen let out an angry roar and blood appeared.


      The broken sword unexpectedly penetrated Tuo Sen’s right foot. It carried an irresistible force as it broke through the leg and charged toward Tuo Sen’s face.


      The broken sword’s spell was far beyond what a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator could do. Not even Heaven’s Blight cultivators could match the speed of this sword.


      All of this only took a moment, and the broken sword pierced through Tuo Sen’s right leg! In another flash, the sword closed in on Tuo Sen’s face and charged at the fourth star.


      At this moment, the light coming from the fourth star became even stronger, as if Master Wuji was struggling to escape. However, just as the broken sword broke all barriers and was within 100 feet of the fourth star, the third star also shined brightly. A person unexpectedly walked out from the third star!


      This person was like a skeleton, making it impossible to see their original appearance, and their entire body was naked. They only took one step to arrive next to the broken sword, and they mercilessly pinched it!


      It was difficult to describe the grace of the pinch. In Wang Lin’s view, this pinch went with the flow and activated some kind of law of the world. That seemed inappropriate, because it was as if the law of the world had changed due to this person’s action.


      The broken sword suddenly stopped and two fingers appeared around it. No matter how hard the sword struggled, it couldn’t escape the two fingers.


      However, the owner of the two fingers, the skeleton-like cultivator, also suffered a powerful impact. Popping sounds came from his body as if his body was going to collapse. His dark eyes shined brightly and a crescent moon mark appeared between his eyebrows. The bright mark appeared in everyone’s eyes.


      With a roar, his right hand mercilessly threw the broken sword to the side, causing it to fly upwards!


      After doing all this, the skeleton’s chest moved up and down rapidly as he returned to the third star.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s face to become bitter.


      The old man in black’s eyes flashed once, then he waved his right hand without hesitation and the broken sword disappeared. He immediately turned around to leave. He was very fast and even broke the spatial crack, and he was about to leave.


      “You can’t escape!” Tuo Sen’s eyes revealed a ghostly light. The fifth star was completely dark, but at this moment, it began to rotate on its own due to some unknown spell. The rotation reached a peak, and from a distance, it looked like a black hole.


      The star flew off from Tuo Sen’s forehead and headed toward the old man in black.


      However, the moment the star flew off Tuo Sen’s head, the fourth star shined brightly and the light burst out. It wrapped around the fifth star that had flown out and blocked its path.


      “Master Lufu, quickly leave!! This old man was wrong, very wrong. I shouldn’t have tried to covet the power of the royal ancient god to break through the early stage of Nirvana Void, and now I ended up like this…”


      Inside the fourth star, Master Wuji coughed out blood and his body trembled. He was using his connection with the ancient god to stop the fifth star from absorbing Master Lufu. He knew that if Master Lufu was devoured, he would never have a chance of escaping in his life!


      If he wanted to escape, then he had to risk it all to save Master Lufu. Only then would he have a chance of survival in the future!


      The old man in black didn’t hesitate and stepped forward. Ripples appeared before him to form a vortex. Just at this moment, Tuo Sen’s eyes became cold and he ignored the fact that his fifth star’s devour was stopped. He lifted his right hand and pulled back in the void. Purple lightning immediately appeared to form a giant spear the size of several cultivation planets!


      God Slaying Spear!


      This was the real royal ancient god treasure, God Slaying Spear!


      Holding this spear, Tuo Sen had a ferocious expression, and he mercilessly threw it! The God Slaying Spear flew through the air with a earth-shattering whistle. It was filled with the power of the ancient god as it charged at the old man in black!


      It was too fast for the eyes or divine sense to detect. Spatial cracks appeared along the space it passed, forming a trail of destruction.


      The old man in black’s expression was gloomy. Even if he could step into the vortex, he would still be injured by the God Slaying Spear. Once he was delayed and the fifth star broke free of Master Wuji, then it was likely for him to be trapped here!


      However, he didn’t have time to think too much. His hands formed a seal and the broken sword appeared before him once more. He coughed out blood and waved his hand, then the broken short charged out at the God Slaying Spear.


      Wang Lin silently watched. He had clearly seen how strong Tuo Sen was. Although he had memories of how strong Tu Si was, seeing it personally was different from memories.


      He stared at the God Slaying Spear that flew through the void. To others, this spear might’ve seemed like the heavens’ might, like it could kill all creatures, but to Wang Lin, it was only a treasure!


      The broken sword immediately collided with the God Slaying Spear. The size of the broken sword couldn’t compare to the God Slaying Spear at all, but its aura was only a bit weaker. Although it was impossible to even see the broken sword, there was a loud rumble and the God Slaying Spear paused for a moment.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the broken sword was pushed back and disappeared into the void. The God Slaying Spear trembled, and thunderous rumbles echoed inside the spear before it charged out once more.


      “I can’t let the old man in black be devoured by Tuo Sen’s star!” This was the only thought in Wang Lin’s mind. The moment the God Slaying Spear paused, he didn’t hesitate to charge forward. His speed reached its limit and he arrived before the giant God Slaying Spear.


      His action caused the old man in black’s pupils to shrink, caused Master Flamespark to tremble, and caused the eight kings of the Corpse Sect to be filled with terror. Wang Lin closed his eyes, and the moment the God Slaying Spear closed in, his body collapsed, leaving behind the sliver of origin soul. Before it was destroyed, his sliver of origin soul formed a seal and sent out a command at the God Slaying Spear.


      “I use my will to hinder your path!”


      The God Slaying Spear trembled for a moment, but a violent aura suddenly came out. It represented Tuo Sen’s will. It collided with Wang Lin’s fragile origin soul and caused it to collapse.


      “I’ll save the first ancient god star for you!” This was the last thing Wang Lin heard after his origin soul was annihilated...


      Wang Lin’s obstruction and that pause gave the old man enough time to enter the vortex and disappear. Master Flamespark and the eight kings of the Corpse Sect all rushed into the vortex and disappeared.


      The God Slaying Spear directly collided with the vortex and a powerful force echoed through the vortex. Master Flamespark had just barely left the vortex and was affected by this force. He coughed out blood and immediately look weakened. Both of his legs exploded and even his origin soul became unstable.


      He let out a miserable smile, and his hatred for Tuo Sen increased greatly. It was only second to his hatred for Master Zong Xuan! Seeing the force come once more, madness filled Master Flamespark’s eyes. He was about to give up his body in exchange for his origin soul’s escape.


      The old man in black appeared next to Master Flamespark. He grabbed Master Flamespark and disappeared.


      The eight kings of the Corpse Sect finally escaped, but that shocking force immediately arrived. All eight of their bodies trembled and collapsed and eight cold auras escaped. However, before this terrifying power, five of them collapsed.


      The remaining three took out coffins as they rushed in and obtained new bodies to escape with. However, that shocking force echoed once more, causing their bodies to collapse again.


      This cycle continued. This less than 10,000 feet of distance was like the apocalypse for them. They left a trail of blood mist as another died.


      The remaining two kings of the Corpse Sect were about to lose their wits. Seeing the force close in on them once more, the two became desperate. At this moment, a black vortex suddenly appeared beside them and two arms reached out. The arms grabbed the two of them and pulled them into the vortex.


      “Lord Sovereign!” Their eyes filled with ecstasy and they didn’t resist, allowing the arms to drag them into the vortex. At this moment, the force from the God Slaying Spear entered the vortex. There was a groan of someone being injured, but it seemed they still survived, and the vortex disappeared.


      On the moon outside planet Suzaku, inside a very ordinary mountain, Wang Lin opened his eyes. After a moment of confusion, he immediately stood up and waved his right hand to put the female corpse away. He then destroyed the formation on the ground and disappeared using Spatial Bending.


      When he reappeared, he was already very far from planet Suzaku. However, Wang Lin didn’t stop and quickly moved. His face was pale and gloomy. He had never felt fear before, but his mind trembled. Tuo Sen’s words continue to echo in his mind.


      “I’ll save the first ancient god star for you!”


      “If I faced Tuo Sen, even if my original body had gone through the Three Trials Seven Calamities, even if I had the spear, I wouldn’t survive even a punch…” Wang Lin revealed a bitter expression. He didn’t know if Tuo Sen had escaped or not, but he knew he couldn’t stay in the Alliance Star System. He had to leave as soon as possible and never… never come back… Unless he had the power to resist Tuo Sen...


      He disappeared once more with a bitter expression using Spatial Bending and appeared in the place where he left an escape route for himself. This was a remote and deserted planet… He had set up a formation here before meeting the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor.
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      The moment the giant ancient god opened his eyes, the spatial crack he was in trembled violently. It was as if an unimaginable aura had suddenly flooded the spatial crack, causing it to become unstable. It felt like it could be torn apart at any moment.


      His eyes were as calm as a dead sea, revealing the passage of time. His rough skin was like the earth of a dried up, abandoned planet. The giant stared silently into the void, and the giant’s expression gradually became ferocious.


      There were eight dim stars on his forehead, but as his eyes opened and he awakened from his long slumber, a light appeared from the first ancient god star.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the entire spatial crack. This sound was far more powerful than thunder, but if one listened closely, they would hear that it was the sound of bones rubbing against each other.


      The body was the size of several cultivation planets, and a cultivation planet was just like a toy before it. The ancient god slowly got up. The distance the ancient god moved just to get up would take a cultivator that didn’t know Spatial Bending several hours to cross...


      Wang Lin stared at the giant ancient god before him. The moment the ancient god got up, a gust of wind blew at him, causing him and everyone around him to be pushed back. Only the old man in black stared ahead with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      Compared to the ancient god, these cultivators were several times smaller than ants.


      “I’m Ancient God Tuo Sen!” A mighty voice echoed, and the surrounding space began to crack. The eight kings of the Corpse Sect were pale and wanted to retreat. However, any distance they moved was meaningless to the giant ancient god.


      “This… This is god…” Master Flamespark’s expression became even more pale as he stared at the ancient god’s unimaginably large body. Even with his cultivation level, he felt a sense of helplessness.


      Wang Lin had the lowest cultivation level. Although he didn’t cough out blood, more crackling sounds came from his body. More cracks appeared, and the crack on his chest penetrated his body. His expression was blank, his origin soul was injured, and the body showed signs of turning back to rock.


      Nirvana Shatterer cultivators had also entered the vortex. Thanks to their cultivation levels, they weren’t affected by the law of time at all, but right now it was as if their minds were going to collapse. The voice caused their origin souls to become unstable as the thunderous sound echoed in their ears.


      The gaze of the ancient god that sat up turned cold and the second star lit up. If one were to take a closer look, they would see that there was something special within the star that lit up...


      He looked at the cultivators floating before him and raised his hand to swat at them like a mortal would do when he was trying to drive away some flies. His hands was the size of cultivation planets, and when he moved them, the wind they created contained a power that was impossible to resist.


      It was as if distance had no meaning for the ancient god. It only took a moment for him to lift his right arm and wave it. However, for all the cultivators, the hand replaced everything in their view.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Before the deafening roar had even entered people’s ears, the hand was already near. It was impossible to describe the speed of the arm. The Nirvana Shatterer cultivator in front couldn’t escape at all, so he activated his full power and layers of protection appeared before him. Then, in the instant the tens of thousands of layers of protection appeared, he retreated. He was trying to take a serious injury in order to resist against this cultivation planet-sized hand.


      The arm closed in and touched the protection layer around the cultivator. The tens of thousands of layers of protection were as fragile as a thin piece of paper before the ancient god’s arm!


      The tens of thousands layers of protection around the cultivator all collapsed at once. In truth, there was a tiny bit of time between the collapse of each layer, but the difference was so small, it was pointless. The arm didn’t stop at all and simply swept by.


      The cultivator that had spent countless years to finally reach the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer revealed a miserable smile as his body exploded into a mist of blood that splattered on the ancient god’s arm.


      His origin soul also dissipated. It turned into origin energy and was absorbed through a crack on the ancient god’s rough skin.


      Seeing that the ancient god wasn’t going to stop, the old man in black’s eyes revealed a strange light. He took a step, and he crossed an immeasurable distance and arrived before the ancient god’s arm.


      The old man’s body was really insignificant compared to the giant arm; he was completely negligible. However, the old man was calm as he raised his right hand and his palm smashed forward.


      It was as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded between the old man and the ancient god’s arm. The earth-shattering thunderclap echoed across the void. The arm that didn’t seem like it would stop actually stopped when it collided with the old man’s palm!


      At this instant, the wind finally caught up to the ancient god’s arm and blew on the old man. The wind that could cause bodies to collapse and origin souls to shatter only blew the old man’s hair backwards. One strand of hair cracked and was blown back.


      The old man’s black clothes were blown back and tearing sounds came from his sleeves as seven rips appeared. The lower part of the robe turned to dust...


      His right palm that collided with the ancient god’s arm trembled as if ripples were moving through his skin. This ripple went through his right arm and his right sleeve tore a few more times before it turned to dust.


      The old man raised his head and his eyes lit up. His complexion turned red, but he suppressed the blood in his throat. He revealed a smile, then his left hand quickly pointed to the back of his right hand five times!


      When the first finger landed, an invisible force seemed to break this closed-off spatial crack. Endless origin energy came from all directions within 5,000 kilometers, entered the back of his right hand, and went into the ancient god’s arm.


      The origin energy within 5,000 kilometers wasn’t enough to deal with an ancient god. When the old man’s finger landed a second time, enough origin energy to destroy the world gathered form 50,000 kilometers, 500,000 kilometers, 5,000,000 kilometer to create a powerful force that rushed into the ancient god’s arm.


      All of this happened in an instant. It was so fast, the surrounding cultivators had no chance to react.


      As a thunderous rumble echoed, the ancient god’s arm was unexpectedly knocked back by the old man. The old man’s hand parted from the ancient god’s arm but left a very clear black handprint on it.


      “You are worthy of being the rumored 8-star royal ancient god that was beyond law and only Nirvana Void cultivators could fight. I once participated in killing an ordinary 8-star ancient god, and the difference is like heaven and earth!”


      The old man retreated, and the redness on his face faded and was replaced with paleness. However, his eyes were bright as the moon and filled with battle intent.


      After retreating seven steps, the old man’s head jerked up and he rushed forward. He stepped on the arm of the ancient god to borrow force and then jumped toward Tuo Sen’s face!


      Tuo Sen’s eyes were still cold, and he revealed a look of contempt and arrogance. He lightly shook his right hand and the handprint collapsed. Then a thunderous roar echoed as he slowly stood up!


      This motion made him tower over everyone, and a power similar to the heavens’ might descended on everyone. After the two stars between Tuo Sen’s eyebrows lit up, the third one also slowly lit up. However, there was something hidden deep within this third star… but it couldn’t be clearly seen or felt.


      Only Wang Lin stared at Tuo Sen before him, especially at Tuo Sen’s star far away. His heart was filled with shock as he knew of an 8-star royal ancient god’s spells. He only knew the names but had no memory of how to use the spells.


      “Bury the void to refine the stars!”


      “Waste!” A buzzing sound echoed as Tuo Sen waved his hands at the old man, causing a huge gust of wind. His arms moved as fast as Spatial Bending and instantly closed in on the old man. His two hands were like two cultivation planets smashing toward the old man.


      The old man’s face turned red once more and his clothes puffed up. His left and right arms stretched open and he let out a roar, causing endless origin energy to condense before his arms. Glaciers suddenly appeared, followed by a sea of flames. Then beyond that were countless mountains followed by endless thunder...


      These countless spells appeared in an instant and layered on top of each other. The old man’s arms remained stretched as these spells bombarded the ancient god’s arms.


      At this instant, the spatial brack trembled violently and a thunderous roar echoed. From afar, it looked like countless fireworks were being set off on Tuo Sen’s arms.


      However, these spells only caused Tuo Sen’s arms to stop for a moment, but this was enough for the old man in black to get out of the range of the arms and charge at Tuo Sen’s head.


      “Master Wuji!! If you still won’t appear, don’t blame this old man for not keeping my promise. Did you forgot our agreement!?” the old man in black shouted as he moved.
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      The blood dragon naturally noticed Wang Lin, but in its eyes, this cultivator was only an ant. This cultivator would die to its darkness before he could even get close.


      And this was the truth. When Wang Lin was within 1,000 feet of the blood dragon, the darkness enveloped the void once more. However, this time the difference was that this darkness would make the old man in black pay attention to Wang Lin for the first time!


      All of this was because of Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had already gained some enlightenment about the darkness from before. This enlightenment had nothing to do with his cultivation level; it came from his Sundered Night spell!


      Sundered Night contained a hint of law of origin, and this was also the source of the law of light. All darkness would dissipate before this light!


      However, all existences were relative, and if there was the law of origin, there was the law of the end! This darkness was formed by law of the end!


      The moment the darkness appeared, Wang Lin used Sundered Night with his own power. He doesn’t seek to kill the enemy, he just wanted to survive in this darkness!


      For the first and only time, a ray of light appeared in this darkness. Although it wasn’t very strong, it still appeared!


      Inside the light, Wang Lin felt his body burning. His origin energy was burning, his origin soul was burning, and even his stone body was burning!


      He broke through the darkness while burning and crossed the 1,000 feet distance. He then entered the wound of the shocked blood dragon!


      The moment he entered the woud, Wang Lin ignored his burning body and desperately waved his hand. Large amounts of the blood dragon’s blood crystals disappeared and were collected into his storage space.


      His face was filled with ecstasy, but there was also regret. He didn’t expect to obtain ancient god heart blood here. After all, with his understanding of the Land of the Ancient God, all the heart blood had been taken by Tuo Sen.


      And it was simply too difficult to take it from Tuo Sen.


      Obtaining the heart blood made him ecstatic, but obtaining this heart blood meant he had to gave up observing Tuo Sen’s strength, which made him feel regret!


      With regret and joy, Wang Lin’s origin soul was about to be completely burnt when the darkness disappeared. His origin soul was about to collapse and he was about to die once more...


      After all, he wasn’t strong enough to use Sundered Night at will...


      However, just at this moment, the old man who looked over due to the light Wang Lin had caused, and he revealed a strange gaze. The matter he couldn’t understand seemed to have been affected by the light in the darkness, and he had figured it out.


      With one step, the moment the darkness disappeared, he appeared next to the blood dragon. His right hand randomly pointed forward and the blood dragon let out a roar before rapidly retreating. Thunderous rumbles came from its body as if it was going to collapse!


      The moment Wang Lin’s vision blurred, the old man grabbed him out from the blood dragon and Wang Lin landed before the old man.


      The old man’s right hand landed directly between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and an unimaginable force rushed into Wang Lin’s body. Popping sounds echoed and Wang Lin regained consciousness. The origin energy that had been burned away was instantly replenished. His origin soul that was on the verge of collapse recondensed. Even the body that was burnt seemed to reverse and gain life!


      All of this only took an instant!


      “A very good young man.” The old man in black looked at Wang Lin and revealed a hint of admiration.


      “Also very clever… Since you came with your avatar to see the ancient god, then this old man will satisfy your wish!”


      Wang Lin’s mind was in shock. His pupils immediately shrank when someone immediately exposed his plan, but he quickly returned to normal. The admiration in the old man’s eyes became even stronger. He no longer looked at Wang Lin or at the collapsing blood dragon, but pointed at the vortex with his right hand!


      It was only one finger, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, that finger could pierce the world. He recalled back in Allheaven how one finger from this old man had broken through the spatial barrier between Allheaven and the Alliance.


      The vortex in the sky suddenly stopped and unexpectedly stopped rotating before this finger. It gradually spread open, exposing a world that was still blood red even without the blood sea!


      There was a cone-shaped mountain in this blood-colored world, and there was a person standing on top of it!


      This person’s red hair moved without any wind and his eyes were blood red. His red eyes were filled with killing intent and an indomitable arrogance! No one would pay attention to his appearance because those eyes would draw all of your attention.


      “Tuo Sen!” Wang Lin had a complicated expression. Their fate was entangled. If Wang Lin hadn’t appeared, Tuo Sen would have obtained the inheritance of knowledge and escaped long ago. He would be able to rule the stars with Tu Si’s body!


      After all, he was also Tu Si! Even though Tuo Sen was born as an inner demon when Tu Si failed to cultivate a spell, whether he was an inner demon or not, Tuo Sen was a real ancient god, a real royal ancient god!


      Unlike Tuo Sen, Wang Lin’s ancient god body was formed through the ancient god tactic. Even though he was able to reach the 5-star stage due to a series of good opportunities, when his original body faced the Three Trials Seven Calamities before, Wang Lin knew his ancient god body wasn’t perfect!


      The complicated expression disappeared the moment Tuo Sen raised his head and looked at Wang Lin. Instead, it was replaced by a calm coldness.


      The human and god entangled by fate silently looked at each other through the vortex. The two people from two different worlds crossed paths.


      Tuo Sen’s mouth twitched and he took a step. He left the mountain and arrived above the vortex. His gaze swept by.


      When Master Flamespark made contact with Tuo Sen’s gaze, his mind couldn’t help but be shaken. He unexpectedly felt his own heartbeat. His heart pounded even faster and his mouth became dry. His face became even more pale and he subconsciously backed away. He didn’t dare to look at Tuo Sen; it was as if this person was the heavens!


      “Waste!”


      Tuo Sen’s gaze was filled with contempt. When his gaze fell on the eight kings of the Corpse Sect, the contempt became even stronger.


      “At least waste are people. You all are worse than waste!”


      The eight kings of the Corpse Sect had very high statuses in the Corpse Sect. However, at this moment, before Tuo Sen’s gaze, they were even worse off than Master Flamespark. Their faces were pale and they constantly retreated. That gaze felt almost corporeal and almost made them lose their wits.


      They felt like if this man raged, then even the heavens had to yield!


      They had never seen Tuo Sen’s power, but for some reason, they immediately felt danger when they saw Tuo Sen. This feeling was very strange, but it clearly reminded the eight of them of the existence of danger.


      Because Tuo Sen was a god! An 8-star ancient god! And they were just mortals, mere cultivators...


      Only the old man in black was calm, and he slowly said, “Royal blood… Ancient god’s soul!”


      Tuo Sen’s gaze landed on the old man in black. His gaze didn’t change as he coldly said, “Finally, an existence that’s not a waste!”


      The old man wasn’t angry at all, and he faintly smiled. He casually waved his right hand and a thunderous rumble echoed in the void between him and Tuo Sen. The collapse set off an invisible storm that charged straight at Tuo Sen!


      Facing the collapse of the void, Tuo Sen raised his right hand and threw a punch!


      The world trembled and the void trembled violently. At this moment, some Nirvana Shatterer cultivators had arrived. When they saw this punch, their faces changed greatly. They were filled with fear and panic.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. He clearly felt the power of this punch.


      When this punch landed, the trembling of the void reached a peak. A giant crack appeared between the old man and Tuo Sen. The sound of space tearing could be heard as the thunderous rumbles echoed. In the blink of an eye, it seemed like this void was split in half!


      It looked like a piece of paper being split down the middle and becoming two halves!


      The crack in the void immediately tore the world Tuo Sen was in into two different realms. The old man in black took a step forward and disappeared without a trace. When he reappeared, he was on the other side of the void. His hands didn’t even need to form seals. He waved his sleeve, causing a loud rumble. Glaciers appeared and soon covered more than 5,000 kilometers of space!


      This 5,000 kilometer area was filled with glaciers, and they all collapsed and charged at Tuo Sen.


      “A mere spell. So what if you have reached the Nirvana Void stage and are enlightened in law, so what?!” Tuo Sen’s eyes were filled with monstrous arrogance as he let out a laugh and threw another punch!


      “My ancient god clan doesn’t cultivate laws because this laws are things my clan break!” When Tuo Sen’s punch landed, crackling sounds echoed across the world of ice. Whether it was the glaciers rushing at him or the endless ice covering this 5,000 kilometer area, they all collapsed before this punch!


      The old man in black charged out with a serious expression. The 5,000 kilometers of ice collapsed into a storm, but Tuo Sen flew out.


      “I’ll let all of you see the true power of my clan!” Tuo Sen’s gaze wasn’t on the old man in black, but on Wang Lin.


      At this instant, his body gradually disappeared into the void.


      At the same time, the void shook once more and cracks appeared as if a violent force was going to tear the void open. A vortex appeared where Tuo Sen disappeared, and it contained a powerful suction force. The old man in black calmly stepped into the vortex.


      “All of you, come. This will be this dark god’s true power!” The old man’s voice echoed. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to enter the vortex. He had a complicated expression. He was vaguely aware that this vortex would lead them to the physical space where Tu Si’s body was.


      In the spatial crack, there was the body of a giant ancient god that was the size of several cultivation planets. His finger moved a bit and slowly formed a fist. The closed eyes on his face that had been closed for countless years opened for the first time!
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      Several kilometers outside of Apricot Flower Village, there were a field of graves. Wang Lin’s figure appeared there. He looked at the graves before him and, after pondering for a long time, he slapped his bag of holding.


      A white jade vial appeared in his hand. Holding the bottle, Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “Sun Tai… The grudge before us is over. I have completed the promise I made to you to bring your ashes home.”


      As he spoke, the small bottle automatically flew forward and entered the soil in the distance. Then a small moud slowly formed.


      He waved his right hand and carved with his finger. There were flashes of light as Wang Lin carved a decorative tombstone with a few small words on it.


      “Sun Tai’s grave”


      “For us cultivators, one hundred years, one thousand years pass in the blink of an eye. Most relatives will have passed away, and those that remain feel alienated… Once you step on the path of cultivation, you are doomed to a life of hardship.


      “When you’re walking down the path of cultivation, when you turn your head you can’t see where you came from, and when you look at the path ahead, it is shrouded in fog.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he looked at Sun Tai’s grave, and regret filled his eyes.


      “Today I was able to send your ashes home even though you died in a foreign land… If there is a day when I die, I don’t know if there will be anyone to send me back to planet Suzaku…” Wang Lin silently pondered before leaving.


      “This is karma.” Wang Lin’s footsteps didn’t stop as he gradually disappeared. However, that nursery rhyme didn’t leave, it shrouded his heart.


      “Apricot tree blooms white flowers…


      “Cultivation, cultivation, mortals yearn to become immortal and enter the cultivation world. Yet they don’t know how many cultivators are envious of a mortal’s bland life.


      “How many more died in foreign places like Sun Tai, their ashes scattering with the wind, unable to return home… However, many parents and relatives weren’t able to meet their children even at their dying moment. If one had the chose again, would they still take that step to become a cultivator…


      “The nursery rhyme was formed by many generations of bitterness. Outsiders might not be able to understand what the child sings about, but cultivators can feel the sadness in their heart. The name of that nursery rhyme must be… Don’t cultivate…”


      Wang Lin’s figure faded from existed as he merged with the word. However, that nursery rhyme and that eternal sadness remained.


      Wang Lin stepped through the stars. There was a powerful sense of regret over his body. Although the trip was short, the mood lingered with him.


      The area between the western and northern regions had become the buffer area for the Allheaven cultivators. There was a cultivation planet near where the battlefield was. This cultivation planet was kept rather intact, and although there wasn’t much spiritual energy left, Li Yunzi didn’t care.


      Li Yunzi sat at the peak of a mountain on the planet. Beside him was a youth who had a gloomy expression. Although he was also sitting there, he looked into the distance as if he was waiting for something.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would recognize the youth as Xu Ting, who nearly died in the big battle.


      There were 13 balls of blood around Li Yunzi. These 13 balls of blood were the remaining Lou Fu.


      There weren’t many Allheaven cultivators here, only a few people, with Li Yunzi as the leader. He was here precisely because the 13 Lou Fu would prevent the Alliance from launching another attack!


      His divine sense was spread through the 13 Lou Fu, which allowed his divine sense to spread much farther than normal. As a result, nothing within the area could escape his divine sense.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared from within the ripples. He came to this cultivation planet looking for Li Yunzi. This was the second matter he had to attend to. Back before he entered the void, Wang Lin had a divine sense message sent to him, and the person who sent it was Li Yunzi.


      Li Yunzi, who was sitting on the top of the mountain, slowly opened his eyes. The moment he opened his eyes, the 13 balls of blood trembled and 13 red eyes appeared on the 13 balls of blood.


      All of them were staring in one direction, and a powerful pressure formed as a result. It formed a spell that could collapse the stars.


      Li Yunzi revealed a faint smile and slowly said, “You came.” With this cultivation, he could naturally see that Wang Lin had undergone some changes, but he didn’t point it out or question Wang Lin. After all, he was inferior to Master Flamespark and therefore wasn’t able to clearly see through it.


      There was a flash of coldness in Xu Ting’s eyes. He let out a cold snort and didn’t hide his killing intent as he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared under the gazes of the 13 red eyes. His expression was neutral, as if the pressure didn’t affect him at all, and he completely ignored Xu Ting. He looked at Li Yunzi and said, “Xu Mu greets Senior Li Yunzi.”


      Li Yunzi waved his right hand and the 13 red eyes disappeared from the balls of blood, causing the pressure to disappear. Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all as he landed on top of the mountain and stood opposite of Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting shouted, “Xu Mu!! You...”


      “Noisy!” Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Ting. This gaze was like a sharp sword that pierced through Xu Ting’s eyes. Xu Ting felt an explosion in his mind and his expression changed greatly. He was in shock and his entire body felt weak. Wang Lin’s words seemed to contain some kind of law that caused the blood flow in his body to reverse and his celestial origin to almost collapse.


      BANG, bang, BANG, bang, BANG, bang...


      At this instant, all sounds aside from his heartbeat were isolated from his ears. His heart rate accelerated and sweat poured out non-stop.


      From his view, facing Wang Lin just now felt like he was facing an elder of his family, and he couldn’t resist at all. What made him feel even more fear was the powerful aura that was several times stronger than the heavens’ might. As his body trembled, he felt like he was under the feet of a giant. If this giant roared, it would make his body and origin soul completely collapse!


      After coughing out a mouthful of blood, Xu Ting was filled with terror. He retreated as he stared at Wang Lin, but his mind was blank. He couldn’t understand why this had happened...


      Li Yunzi’s eyes shined brightly and he exclaimed, then his gaze toward Wang Lin became serious.


      Wang Lin no longer looked at Xu Ting but looked at Li Yunzi and calmly said, “I wonder why Senior has called Junior here.” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it just made Li Yunzi even more serious. He no longer looked at Wang Lin like an ordinary junior.


      This was the effect Wang Lin wanted, he wanted to shake the mountain to alert the tiger! With his intelligence, how could he not know why Li Yunzi was looking for him? Back then, he didn’t have the qualifications to make demands, but now he did!


      “During the celestial bestowment, this old man allowed you to look at the Zhan family’s Battle Scroll! I promised you then to allow you to see the second scroll! Today, I called you and Xu Ting over to observe it!” As Li Yunzi spoke, he lifted his left hand and reached toward the void. There was a tearing sound and then a rift appeared.


      A ray of black light shot out from the crack. There was a black scroll surrounded by black light. It flew toward Li Yunzi’s hand and floated there.


      “This is second Battle Scroll of my Zhan family’s three Battle Scrolls!” Li Yunzi’s left hand threw it forward, and he looked at Wang Lin with a hint of anticipation.


      Wang Lin’s right hand grabbed the Zhan Battle Scroll, but he didn’t open it. Instead, he smiled at Li Yunzi and said, “Senior Li Yunzi, Junior can’t view this second Battle Scroll for nothing!”


      As Li Yunzi looked at Wang Lin, his expression became gloomy. However, he recalled Wang Lin’s roar, and a moment later, he laughed. “Xu Mu, you’ve got guts! What do you want? Speak!”


      Wang Lin pointed at the 13 Lou Fu and calmly said, “Junior wants a Lou Fu for looking at the second scroll!”


      Li Yunzi silently pondered as he revealed a smile that was not a smile and said, “Is this a treasure you can have?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled but didn’t answer the question. Instead, he said, “Junior has an appointment with my senior brother. In a few days, he will come find me to go to a place with him.”


      Li Yunzi meaningfully looked at Wang Lin as he laughed and said, “I’ll gift you one!” With that, his right hand reached toward the void and one the balls of blood descended. It rapidly condensed into a fist-sized ball and floated toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin carefully grabbed it and put it in his bag after checking it.


      Li Yunzi said, “Now you can look at it!”


      “Since Vice Thunder Celestial Xu Ting is going to view it with me for a chance at good fortune, then Xu Ting should view it first. After all, he was the first to view it last time.” Wang Lin threw the scroll at Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting’s trembling mind hadn’t recovered yet, but he subconsciously seized it. He opened the scroll and then a thunderous roar suddenly came from it.


      A powerful battle intent appeared from the void and descended on Xu Ting!


      Xu Ting’s body trembled as he felt a monsterous wind blow by. It was as if an ancient beast was sealed inside and now that the seal was released, the fierce beast released its monstrous aura. Countless years of anger escaped at once as if it was going to devour him.


      Li Yunzi’s expression revealed a hint of tension. It was rare for him to show this kind of tension with his cultivation and age. He clearly knew how many talents in his family throughout the years were able to view the first scroll but were unable to withstand the unimaginable battle intent inside the second scroll before it even opened completely.


      The less serious consequence was that they be seriously injured and maimed, the more serious consequence… their origin soul would perish!
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      There was a bright nebula among the vastness of space. This colorful nebula looked static, but it was undergoing a change unseen to the eye.


      This nebula was filled with different colors and was very beautiful.


      On this day, a ray of light flew through the nebula. This ray of light wasn’t fast, but when it passed through the nebula, it made it look as if the nebula was boiling and retreating.


      What was more astonishing was that the person inside the ray of light wasn’t using a treasure like the Star Compass, he was moving with his body.


      This person wore a green robe and looked about 30 years old. His appearance was ordinary and there was nothing unusual about him. If there was anything notable, it was that he gave off an ancient temperament.


      It was as if this person had lived for tens of thousands of years.


      Wang Lin walked the entire way. He didn’t use Spatial Bending, he just calmly walked among the stars.


      It had been four days since he returned from the void.


      Four days ago, he and Qing Shui opened up the passage back from the void with the help of Master Flamespark. Wang Lin didn’t mention much about what happened in the void. He didn’t go too deeply into the whereabouts of Yi Muzi, Wudo Chan, and the Moongazer Serpent.


      Master Flamespark didn’t ask too much about it, but when they talked about the Moongaze Serpent, he frowned.


      Wang Lin didn’t linger too long with Master Flamespark. He decided to leave using a private matter as an excuse. Master Flamespark silently pondered for a long time and didn’t force Wang Lin to stay. Although he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s ancient god body even though his cultivation level was much higher, he could feel a powerful aura that shocked him greatly coming from Wang Lin.


      Although this aura was fearsome now, with time, it would grow to an extremely terrifying degree.


      The seal on Qing Shui’s cultivation quickly undid itself once he returned. After all, his celestial origin energy didn’t really disappear, it was merely suppressed by the seal.


      After recovering his cultivation, Qing Shui didn’t stay where Master Flamespark was. He disappeared among the stars, his whereabouts unknown.


      On the surface, when the two left, it looked like they didn’t interact at all, but Wang Lin knew Qing Shui would come and find him. After all, Qing Shui hadn’t searched Esteemed Xuan Bao’s memories yet.


      Thinking about what happened in the void, Wang Lin felt very regrettable about it all. Whether it was Lou Chen’s life, the waves outside the seal, or the secrets of the Celestial Realm, they were all fresh in Wang Lin’s mind.


      What shocked him the most was the heaven defying bead!


      Wang Lin would never have guessed that the heaven defying bead would unexpectedly trigger a great war between the four Celestial Realms!


      “The great war between the four Celestial Realms was certainly more fierce than the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance…” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he went through the nebula and looked ahead. At some point, he turned around and remained unmoving.


      A moment later, ripples spread from where he was looking and Qing Shui walked out. He looked at Wang Lin with admiration in his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he smiled. “Senior Brother came.”


      “The current you is qualified to travel the stars, so I can relax.” Qing Shui took a step and arrived next to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin immediately noticed a powerful smell of blood from Qing Shui’s body. He could vaguely feel that Qing Shui’s cultivation was several times stronger than several days ago!


      “On the way, I heard a few people talking about your name, so I went and kill some Alliance cultivators who were good at hiding!” Although Qing Shui spoke like it was nothing, Wang Lin could tell that this was absolutely not a small matter!


      The truth was certainly as he explained. The Slaughter Realm of the Alliance had kept up their pursuit of Thunder Celestial Xu Mu. Although Wang Lin had gone into the void, they didn’t give up and stayed around. However, they didn’t scatter but divided into two teams near where the Allheaven cultivators were.


      However, this Slaughter Realm had terrible luck and one of its groups was confronted by Qing Shui. All of them were killed and even the leader was devoured by Qing shui.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul flew out. He threw it at Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui caught it and placed his right hand between Esteemed Xuan Bao’s eyebrows. Celestial origin energy surged into Qing Shui’s right hand and Esteemed Xuan Bao awakened. Burst of miserable screams echoed and his origin soul convulsed.


      Qing Shui’s expression was gloomy and his eyes were closed. After a long time, he opened his eyes, and there was a layer of frost over his face. He threw Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul back at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and caught Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul. This origin soul had lost its consciousness and had become nothing but a source of celestial origin energy.


      The former dignified celestial, the junior brother of the Esteemed Tian Bao, ended up like this. It could only be said that whether you were a celestial or a cultivator, if you were a bit careless, you could end up in this state. If you wished to be different, then you had to become the strongest.


      Wang Lin put this origin soul into his bag of holding and looked at Qing Shui. Qing Shui’s expression had returned back to normal, but there was a hint of fierceness in it. He had found a sliver of a clue from Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul!


      Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Xu Mu, I need to go the Alliance’s Slaughter Realm to pick up an item. Are you willing to go with me?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Can Senior Brother wait for me for 10 days?”


      Qing Shui nodded and said, “OK, I’ll come looking for you in 10 days!” Qing Shui didn’t waste time. He took a step and disappeared into the void. The moment he disappeared, a monstrous killing intent disappeared instantly!


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He knew that Qing Shui must have found someone within Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul. After pondering for a bit, he took a step and ripples appeared under his feet; he merged with the world.


      The reason he asked for 10 days was because there were two matters he had at attend to!


      There was a cultivation planet in the northern region of the Alliance. This planet was in the depths of the northern region and was far away from the battle several days ago, so it wasn’t affected by the big battle. This planet was filled with spiritual energy and covered with endless forests.


      This was a rank 7 cultivation planet!


      There were three smaller cultivation planets around this planet, making them the secondary planets.


      This rank 7 cultivation planet had a very beautiful name, it was called Dark Moon.


      A majority of planet Dark Moon was covered in forests and large amounts of mortal villages were scattered across the planet. There were also many cultivation sects within its numerous mountains.


      There was a famous mountain in the southern part of the planet, and it was called Heaven Mountain. This mountain was very fall and the top was covered in mist. No one knew where the peak was.


      A small path of stone steps led up the mountain and the rest was hidden within the clouds. One couldn’t help but feel like this place was the Celestial Realm.


      Every morning, the sound of bells would echo from the peak of the mountain. A few beautiful birds would fly out among the clouds and wander Heaven Mountain. Their cries would intersect with the sound of the bells.


      This scene was like a scene from a painting. It was extremely elegant, like a hidden paradise.


      Dong… Dong… Dong… The sound of the bell seemed to pierce the clouds as it spread out from the peak. It make the heart of anyone who heard it feel peaceful.


      There was a mortal village at the foot of mountain. There weren’t many people there, only about 100 families. The village was filled with apricot trees, and the trees were in full bloom. A gust of wind would cause the fragrance of the apricot flowers to spread.


      Smelling the fragrance of the apricot flowers would make one feel calm.


      The sound of the bells seemed to blow away the coldness of night in the early morning. Burst of smoke and the sound of dogs barking appeared.


      As the smoke floated into the air as if it removed the last sliver of darkness of night. Looking at this from away it was like a moving picture and contained its own domain.


      Wang Lin silently stood in the distance and looked at the village ahead.


      The smoke and the swaying apricot trees were dynamic and the almost 100 house were static. The dynamic and static things contrasted each other, like the leisurely and busy lives. This inadvertent combination made Wang Lin feel familiar and yet unfamiliar at the same time.


      What he recalled was not the village before him but his childhood back on planet Suzaku.


      In a fragments of nursery rhyme came from the distances as the found of the bell ringing echoed in the morning.


      “The apricot tree blooms white flowers. The daughter won’t be taken by a daoist family. Last year, Lang the Second went up the mountain, and a year later Lang the First was a bag of bones. The cry of the daughter accompanies the dead but takes the coffin as family… The apricot tree blooms white flowers and children shouldn’t be taken by daoists. If asked about my age, I still don’t have found my dao. The dog barks, the cat scratches, scaring the daoist back home.”


      The voice of a tender child entered Wang Lin’s ears along with the sound of a crisp bell ringing. It was a child dressed in close-fitting clothes riding on an ox walking toward the village.


      There was an iron hoop through the ox’s nose with two bells attached. As the ox walked, the bells would ring unceasingly. There were several calves following the ox.


      The child saw Wang Lin but wasn’t afraid as he continued to sing the nursery rhyme and gradually approached Wang Lin. The child tilted his head and his big eyes blinked as he said, “Uncle, why are you here? Are you lost?”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and nodded. “What is this place?”


      The child pointed ahead and said his tender voice, “This is the Apricot Flower Village!” As he spoke, he sat on the ox and walked into the village. Only the nursery rhyme continued to echo...


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. When the nursery rhyme entered his ears, a hint of sadness arose within him. He muttered, “Planet Dark Moon, a village under Heaven Mountain… This should be it.”


      That vague call from a dying friend who was homesick echoed in Wang Lin’s years.


      “Please take my ashes back to planet Dark Moon in the Alliance Star System. There is a mountain call Heaven Mountain. I remember that there was a village under the mountain. Please take my ashes there…”[1]


      1. Old corpse sect guy
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      Despair filled the old man’s eyes as he looked at Wang Lin and mournfully said, “Sealed Realm’s supreme, please spare my life!!”


      However, Wang Lin was still in shock and had simply no control over this matter, much less over the heaven defying bead.


      Seeing that Wang Lin made no attempt to stop the heaven defying bead, the old man let out a miserable smile. He watched as the crescent moon mark was pulled from his forehead by the big hand before it slowly returned back into the vortex.


      Large amounts of blood sprayed out from the old man’s forehead and he became dispirited. His eyes were bleak and his body flew back as if he had been hit by a powerful impact.


      Fear filled black-robed youth’s eyes as he looked at Wang Lin. The coldness in his eyes collapsed and was replaced with terror. He dodged Wang Lin’s gaze and didn’t dare to make eye contact.


      His body flashed and he grabbed hold of the old man. The old man’s eyes revealed a trace of struggle. Disregarding the blood from between his eyebrows, he shouted, “Quickly, retreat!”


      The youth didn’t hesitate and quickly retreated while carrying the old man.


      The formation formed by the black and white gas dissipated back into black and white gas. Then it penetrated the recovering net and returned back into the heaven defying bead.


      The heaven defying bead slowly flew to Wang Lin and floated before him.


      The surrounding flashing net was slowly covered by the void once more. Then there was nothing but the endless darkness and silence.


      As for the Moongazer Serpent and Lou Chen, they were isolated outside the net. When the void spread, they disappeared forever...


      Qing Shui stared at all of this. A majority of his celestial origin energy had been sealed. He looked at Wang Lin and his originally confused eyes became focused.


      Looking at the heaven defying bead, Wang Lin was just as shocked as the old man who had lost his mark from ancient times. He wasn’t unfamiliar with the arm that came out from the vortex. He saw it when he first activated the heaven defying bead.


      At this moment, while he pondered, Wang Lin carefully raised his right hand and touched the heaven defying bead. The bead immediately entered his right hand and disappeared into his origin soul.


      “During ancient times, there were ancient people that cultivated their own heaven and earth. They became celestials and formed the Ancient Celestial Realm… The Ancient Celestial Realm is the holy land of my Celestial Realm, the real Celestial Realm!” Qing Shui seemed to be speaking to himself, and there was a hint of sadness in his eyes.


      “Master Bai Fan was someone from the Ancient Celestial Realm. He descended from the Ancient Celestial Realm to teach us all…


      “Teacher once said that the Ancient Celestial Realm was the guardian of all life. If the Ancient Celestial Realm exists, then the heavens and earth will exist. If the Ancient Celestial Realm was gone, then everything would be destroyed…


      “He originally thought that the Ancient Celestial Realm would be eternal, but that day… The towering tree supporting the Ancient Celestial Realm collapsed and the Ancient Celestial Realm disappeared without a trace…. Even after spending a lifetime searching, teacher wasn’t able to find a trace of the Ancient Celestial Realm…


      “The disappearance of the Ancient Celestial Realm represented the collapse of the ancient cultivation world and ushered a new era. The world was confused; without the Ancient Celestial Realm, how could there be celestials… Thus, Qi refiners were borned… I, Qing Shui, was a Qi refiner. I was heir to the country of Clear Water.


      “However, although the Celestial Realm was gone, Master Bai Fan and few of his peers opened their own world. They took the four great passages to the Ancient Celestial Realm and created their own land, naming it… Celestial Realm!


      “The Wind, Rain, Thunder, and Lightning Celestial Realms split the galaxy into four systems. Under the Wind Celestial Realm was the Cloud Sea, under the Rain Celestial Realm was Brilliant Void, under the Thunder Celestial Realm was Allheaven, and under the Lightning Celestial Realm was Summoned River… The system below the Rain Celestial Realm had its named changed by others to the ‘Alliance.’ Who else still knows that this place was once called ‘Brillant Void…’”


      Qing Shui let out a sigh as he looked at the void. It was as if he was looking at the Thunder Celestial Realm from back then, and reminiscence filled his eyes.


      “At the Thunder Celestial Realm, I met her…”


      As Wang Lin pondered, his body gradually shrank. Popping sounds echoed as his 3,000 foot body slowly returned to normal size.


      Five ancient god stars rotated between his eyebrows and gave off a fierce ancient god aura! At this moment, Wang Lin’s original body had the power of a 5-star ancient god, and he was now considered one of the strong!


      If a 5-star royal ancient god used a spell, he could battle early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators! Once he returns to normal space and his origin energy is unsealed, almost no early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator will be his match!


      For the first time, Wang Lin felt like he was powerful! His expression was calm as he silently looked at Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui’s eyes revealed a hint of gentleness, but it was soon replaced with pain. He could never forget that time where he was lost in madness and accidently killed his beloved partner...


      This kind of pain was deep inside his heart, and it continued to devour him. Not even “unforgettable” was enough to express how powerful it was!


      “During ancient times, when my celestial clan was at its peak… In my memory, I clearly remember that this peak didn’t last for long. The four Celestial Realms entered a life and death battle over a single item!” The pain was quickly hidden away. This was a pain he faced alone every night, an unspeakable pain he could never forget.


      “This great war lasted for far too long, and in the end, the Celestial Realms lost too much… In the end, during the peak of the war, a person came out from the void. According to Master Bai Fan, this person was an old acquaintance from the Ancient Celestial Realm.


      “His appearance prevented this war from continuing, and he held the order from the Ancient Celestial Realm to set up barrier between the four Celestial Realms. If the barrier was opened once more, the anger of the Ancient Celestial Realm would descend and burn everything!”


      As Qing Shui’s voice echoed, Wang Lin silently listened.


      “The four great Celestial Realms were isolated from each other and the war was over… As for the root of all of this, the thing everyone wanted, I don’t know… All I know is that it was a bead…” Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his mind was in shock.


      “If I had obtained that bead, I would certainly keep it well-hidden and not take it out or let anyone see it. This object is simply too important…” Qing Shui spoke as if he was talking to himself and let out a sigh.


      “The great war between the four Celestial Realms caused them to lose too many celestials. All four realms were at their weakest. However, it was during that time that a shocking change occured!


      “A bunch of freaks from the Tattoo clan came from an unknown origin and appeared in the realm under the four Celestial Realms. These Tattoo clan members used extremely strange spells. We celestials were completely different. We don’t cultivate dao, only our celestial origin. We can  reverse the power of heavens and wield it. Those people gathered all their power onto talisman-like treasures and used them!


      “The battle was very intense. In the end, my celestial clan won and scattered this Tattoo clan. We even turned a large amount of them into the our slaves! However, the four Celestial Realms suffered even more damage… After that, we found out that this Tattoo clan came from the void under space! Which is here!” Qing Shui pointed under his feet!


      Wang Lin gasped and his eyes shined. He had encountered the Chosen Immortal Clan a lot, but he didn’t expect the Chosen Immortal Clan’s origin to be the void!


      Thinking about the old man and youth, an idea suddenly appeared in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “This void doesn’t only surround the Alliance, it surrounds all four systems under the four Celestial Realms!” Qing Shui let out a sigh and muttered, “After the war with the Tattoo clan, I began to show signs of madness, but at that time I didn’t pay attention to any of this… After that, you should’ve heard about what happened from Master Flamespark.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit while he looked at Qing Shui. After a long time, he slowly said, “Senior Brother, that old man said that he was from the ancient Moon Devourer Clan of the Immemorial Celestial Clan…”


      Qing Shui’s eyes were filled with confusion as he softly said, “This is what also confuses me. I have never heard of this Immemorial Celestial Clan. Could the Tattoo clan from back then be  from the same place? Were they also members of the Immemorial Celestial Clan…” The confusion in Qing Shui’s eyes became even stronger.


      “However, I feel very strange. The moment the seven-colored gas appeared, I unexpectedly saw an illusion. I heard that teacher died while pointing madly at the sky. What exactly did teacher see…”


      Wang Lin pondered deeply.


      A large mystery seemed to fill the surroundings, but it was hidden in smoke, not allowing anyone to see the truth inside. Both Wang Lin and Qing Shui silently podnered in the void.


      The celestial origin energy in Qing Shui’s body was eventually completely sealed. He gradually weakened, and on the third day, he lost the ability to fly.


      Wang Lin supported Qing Shui as he continued to move through the void. The celestial fragment Master Flamespark gave them floated before him and gave off a gentle light. It was as if it had made a connection with the outside world and was leading the way.


      Supporting Qing Shui, Wang Lin followed the celestial fragment. On the ninth day, Qing Shui was extremely weak. He looked at the void and the drifting celestial fragment as he said, “After I take the memories from Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul, you should keep the origin soul. His origin soul contains a large amount of celestial origin energy, so it will be very useful to you!”


      “Your attitude is very similar to mine back then… I hope you will cherish it more than me, because I no longer have the qualifications or people to cherish…” Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin as if he was looking at his past self.


      The same kind of coldness, the same kind of slaughter, and the same kind of loneliness.


      On this day, the celestial fragment suddenly shined brightly and stopped. As it shined, a vortex appeared before it.


      There was an alter on the vortex with countless cultivators chanting. Master Flamespark stood on the altar with a smile and his voice entered.


      “Welcome back!”
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      Chapter 944 - Heaven Defying Bead Reappears!


      Chapter 944 - Heaven Defying Bead Reappears!


      Lou Chen’s sad voice echoed across the void and landed in Wang Lin’s ears. Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he felt some kind of resonance!


      Lou Chen had dared to defy the heavens and wasn’t afraid of heaven or earth. However, he wasn’t able to reverse his own fate, which was the Moongazer Serpent!


      He was assimilated with the Moongazer Serpent and had most of his ancient god power absorbed. This forced him to revert from a peak 8-star ancient god back into child form. All of this was a fate he couldn’t change. He had been trapped inside the Moongazer Serpent for tens of thousands of years, living a life that was worse than death. With the pride of the ancient gods, the humiliation he suffered in his heart revealed his desolation.


      The ancient god clan was an extremely proud clan, and this pride refused to allow anything to trample on them. Tu Si was the same, and Lou Chen was also the same.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and his heart filled with pain. However, there was respect in his eyes; he respected Ancient God Lou Chen!


      At this moment, there was a whistle in the void as the two ancient god stars moved at an extreme speed toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin grabbed the two stars, and at that moment, the stars merged with Wang Lin.


      At this instant, an unimaginable ancient god power filled Wang Lin’s body. This ancient god power was too strong, and popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body. In the blink of an eye, his body grew several times larger. He was now more than 3,000 feet tall!


      All the veins on his body bulged as if there was a power inside him that wanted to tear him apart. Filled with pain, Wang Lin charged forward and let out a roar!


      This roar turned into endless sonic booms and shot forward. It also contained the might of a royal ancient god, which caused the giant golden hand coming at him to pause.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel the power of the ancient gods from the two stars Lou Chen threw at him surge through his entire body.


      This ancient god power was equivalent to Wang Lin absorbing spiritual energy from countless planets for tens of thousands of years. It was as if his body was going to collapse under his power.


      That feeling of his body being torn apart made him almost crazy, so he let out roars to vent himself. There was a trace of violent pressure within these roars!


      The stars rapidly rotated between his eyebrows until it was impossible to see how many stars there were. Wang Lin let out a roar as he took a step and mercilessly threw a punch.


      This punch immediately set off a storm. The void before him was pushed back as if it was being ripped open, and a powerful force swept forward.


      The large hand formed by the golden light paused due to the punch Wang Lin released. However, with a heaven-shaking bang Wang Lin’s hand and the golden hand collided.


      Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!


      This bombardment of punches caused both sides to stagger. The crazy amount of impacts caused the giant hand to retreat.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled a bit and he retreated a few steps. At this point, his eyes gradually calmed down. At this moment, he no longer felt pain from his body but instead felt comfortable. He clenched his fists as if he was holding the world!


      There was no giant hand reaching for Qing Shui, but his eyes had a strange gaze as he looked at the two people on the other side of the net. His eyes were filled with confusion, but there was also a trace of struggle in them.


      It was as if he was in a trace, and pain came from his head. It felt as if there was a hidden memory that was mercilessly opened when he saw those two.


      The flashing net in the void was rapidly recovering. Just as it was about to recover completely, there was a flash of coldness in the eyes of the old man outside the net. He stared at Wang Lin’s giant body, especially at the four rapidly rotating stars with a vortex in the middle. Specks of golden light scattered from Wang Lin’s body and gathered at the vortex, causing waves of powerful ancient god power to spread out.


      There was a drop of black liquid that appeared and disappeared within the vortex.


      “He really is a royal ancient god!” The old man’s eyes shined brightly.


      “A 5-star royal ancient god that has just awakened! I didn’t expect there to still be royal ancient gods in the Sealed Realm. If the elder council finds out about this, it will set off a great storm! Fortunately, this person is only in the awakening state. If he had fully awakened and reached six stars, then even I would have to retreat!” The old man gasped and greed filled his eyes.


      “If I can absorb his royal ancient god power, I will be able to occupy a seat in the elder council!” The crescent moon mark flashed between the old man’s eyebrows and he clenched his teeth. Then his hands formed a seal and the crescent moon mark actually flew out, forming an 10-foot-tall crescent moon imprint!


      “This old man is a member of the ancient Moon Devourer clan of the Immemorial Celestial Clan. Today, I’ve come across the greatest opportunity in my life! No matter what, I can’t let him go!” As the old man roared, the crescent moon mark flashed like crazy and charged forward.


      Just as the net in the void was about to withdraw completely, the crescent moon mark suddenly drilled out. It grew in the void until it was several thousand feet tall and was comparable to Wang Lin.


      “Moon Celestial Devours God!” The old man’s eyes suddenly widened and a large amount of veins bulge on his face. As the veins extended, they gathered under the crescent moon mark, making him look very ferocious.


      The moment he spoke, the crescent moon mark seemed to boil and gave off a demonic light. Then a giant mouth appeared on the crescent moon mark and charged to devour Wang Lin.


      Endless suction force came from inside the big mouth. This suction was extremely strange; it was as if countless threads had come out to drill into Wang Lin’s body.


      The mouth from the crescent moon was so fast that it closed in on Wang Lin in an instant. Wang Lin simply had no chance to react. As the endless suction filled the area, it directly devoured Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s figure no longer existed in the void, the only thing that remained was the huge crescent moon mark. The old man was very excited when the crescent moon mark rushed back. He wanted to make it out of the net before it completely withdrew.


      The old man’s laughter was filled with excitement. He didn’t think he would encounter such fortune today.


      “After devouring this royal ancient god, this old man will have the cultivation level to hold a position on the elder council!” The old man charged forward toward the net. His right hand reached out for the crescent moon mark.


      He had already thought about how he was going to gain respect in the elder council after he devoured the royal ancient god, how he would stand above all within his sect!


      However, just at this instant, the old man’s expression changed greatly and his face filled with disbelief. All of his plans were ruined and he stared straight ahead.


      A crazy aura came out from the crescent moon mark that devoured Wang Lin. This aura was extremely powerful and caused the crescent moon mark to tremble violently. Then the crescent moon mark exploded with a bang!


      The crescent moon mark was broken by force into countless pieces. At this moment, the old man’s face was completely pale and popping sounds came from between his eyebrows. Then he coughed out a large a mouthful of blood. Terror filled his eyes and he cried, “Impossible!”


      The crescent moon mark between his eyebrows cracked in half and the old man was knocked back. The youth in black next to him was still in a daze. Even now, he still didn’t understand why such a shocking change had occurred.


      Inside the net, Wang Lin walked out from the shattered crescent moon mark. The five stars on his forehead rotated slowly and the power of a royal 5-star ancient god filled the area.


      However, this wasn’t what made the crescent moon mark explode or what made the old man cough out blood. At this moment, there was a black and white bead floating between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      Heaven defying bead!


      The moment Wang Lin was devoured by the crescent moon mark, the heaven defying bead began moving on its own and flew out from between his eyebrows.


      The moment the heaven defying bead appeared, a mysterious force came out from within it. The crescent moon mark wasn’t able to resist at all and suddenly collapsed!


      At this moment, black and white gas surrounded the heaven defying bead. The black and white gas charged out, went through the flashing net, and charged directly at the old man.


      The old man screamed and his face filled with fear. It was as if he recognized the heaven defying bead. His gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with unimaginable fear.


      “You… You are…”


      He lost his wits and retreated while feeling shocked. The fear in his eyes almost reached its peak.


      However, he was too slow. The black and white gas went through the net that sealed this void. The moment it charged out, the black and white gas expanded and sped up before chasing after the old man.


      In an instant, the black and white gas caught up. Whether the old man tried to teleport or merge with the world, everything became pointless before the black and white gas from the heaven defying bead.


      The moment the black and white gas closed in, it surrounded the old man. The old man’s body trembled violently, fear filled his eyes, and his pounding heart isolated all other sounds.


      As the black and white gas circled him, it formed a vortex before the old man. An arm came out from the vortex and made a beckoning motion toward the old man.


      The broken moon mark between the old man’s eyebrows shot out with a bang, and there were still lines of blood connected to the mark. The moment the mark flew out, the old man let out an extremely miserable scream. His body trembled, large drops of sweat fell from his face, and the veins on his body bulged as if they were about to explode.
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      Chapter 1994 - Ancestral Curse!


      Jiu Di looked at the Celestial Emperor and explained the origin of all of this. “This plan was concocted by the genius of the Dao Wang clan, and it has been in motion for generations. He helped me become a Grand Empyrean as the condition for my help.


      “When the previous Celestial Emperor died and before you took over the throne, the previous Imperial Teacher found me. According to the plan, we got married and gave birth to a baby girl.


      “This baby girl would have the body from the Immortal Astral Continent but the soul of the Dao Wang clan… Originally, this couldn’t happen under the Celestial Ancestor’s seal as the power of the seal was too great!


      “However, the Celestial Ancestor had been dead for many years at that point, and the seal was weakening. The genius of the Dao Wang clan came up with a plan, and in order to complete it, it required the entire Dao Wang clan to sacrifice their souls to fight against the power of the seal.


      “Since then, the number of the Dao Wang clan members had been decreasing because of this. Until this generation, where only two remained… For countless years, the Dao Wang clan members that died used their unique methods to put their souls inside Hai Zi, which has protected her soul.


      “The reason she can leave the ancestral city without dying is due to her body and also to the protection of the souls of all the Dao Wang clan members...


      “The entire Dao Wang clan spent countless years completing this plan on Hai Zi’s body, and she is the only one who can complete this plan.” Jiu Di calmly looked at the Celestial Emperor as he explained the origin of all of this.


      “Because she is your daughter, you were able to help her without reservation! You even became the godfather of the Dao Wang clan and obtained the Joss Flames only the Celestial Ancestor was eligible for… The Dao Wang clan actually paid such a price to release the seal…” The Celestial Emperor let out a sigh and revealed a complicated expression.


      “Aside from Hai Zi, the last Dao Wang clan member was the Imperial Teacher that just died… In fact, you didn’t have to release the seal on the Dao Wang clan, but the ancestor of the Dao Wang clan had already divinated your actions. He knew of your desire for the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance and that when facing the pressure of the four Grand Empyreans, you would not give up but choose to fight!


      “The key to this plan was the Dao Wang clan’s sealing power in the Celestial Ancestor’s head. A person who could be possessed would have to be absorbed into the Celestial Ancestor’s head.


      “Therefore, Wang Lin was very important!”


      The Celestial Emperor silently pondered for a moment. He bitterly looked at Jiu Di and Hai Zi before speaking.


      “Then if I didn’t insist on releasing the seal but instead to return the Celestial Ancestor’s head back giving up on inheriting the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation, your plan would have been wasted?”


      “I won!” The person who spoke was not Jiu Di, but Hai Zi. The current Hai Zi was completely different from before. She gave off a mysterious aura and calmly looked at the Celestial Emperor.


      “If you had given up on inheriting the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation, then the ambush my Dao Wang clan had prepared would begin! All the spirit temples across the 72 continents obey my clan!


      “All the spirit temples are prepared to awaken the spirits sealed in their continents. The cost of their awakening would shake the Celestial Ancestor’s head, and at that time, only the Celestial Ancestor himself would be able to suppress it. You would’ve had to inherit the Celestial Ancestor’s power, or the entire celestial clan would’ve gone into chaos! Once you tried to inherit the Celestial Ancestor’s power, you would’ve had to release the seal on my clan!” Hai Zi spoke softly.


      “Like the Green Scorpion Temple…” The Celestial Emperor’s pupils shrank.


      Hai Zi nodded.


      “Dao Yi, Wu Feng, I assume you two knew about this?” The Celestial Emperor’s gaze moved to Dao Yi and Wu Feng.


      Dao Yi frowned and slowly said, “Grand Empyrean Jiu Di came to me and told me about the Dao Wang clan’s plan. But I didn’t know anything about this Wang Lin. I only just found out that this Wang Lin was a key part of his plan!”


      Wu Feng silently pondered for a moment and nodded.


      The Celestial Emperor immediately began to laugh, but his laughter was filled with extreme bitterness. He looked toward Grand Empyrean Gemini.


      “What about you, Gemini? Did you know of this plan as well?”


      Grand Empyrean Gemini’s original body remained calm, as if she was not interested in any of this. She looked at the Celestial Emperor.


      “I don’t know and didn’t want to know. I only came to take away Wang Lin! Whether it’s you or Jiu Di, anyone who dares to stop me is my enemy!”


      The Celestial Emperor’s eyes lit up. “Wang Lin… Wang Lin… Since the Imperial Teacher was able to successfully possess him, then he is dead! I presume you all observed him when he was in the cave world!”


      “The Dao Wang clan’s ancestor only vaguely divinated a rough period of time where someone would come out of a cave world. He could not divinate who this person was or which cave world. We could only wait.” Jiu Di shook his head.


      “The genius of the Dao Wang clan created the Great Soul Sect on the Heavenly Bull Continent because it was divinated that Wang Lin would appear there. So the first step of the plan was to make contact with Wang Lin!” The Celestial Emperor was very smart and immediately pointed out the key.


      The Celestial Emperor looked up, and his voice echoed like thunder. “However, I wonder if the Great Soul Sect’s ancestor knew that this Wang Lin would die here at the forbidden palace as a price for releasing the Dao Wang clan’s seal.


      “Jiu Di, you used Wang Lin to lure Grand Empyrean Gemini here. Otherwise, with just the three of you, you wouldn’t have had enough power to force me to try to absorb the Celestial Ancestor’s power by force!


      “You also used Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, Dao Fei, me, and the 72 sealed spirits! I don’t believe you did all of this just for the Dao Wang clan, even if she is your daughter!


      “And the two of you, Dao Yi and Wu Feng. For the two of you to come, Jiu Di must have promised you great benefits. You came for your own gains!


      “The reason you are telling me the truth is to make me aware of the situation I’m in. You all must need something that requires my cooperation!


      “Only Gemini didn’t obtain anything and was used by Jiu Di and the Dao Wang clan!” The Celestial Emperor still fought by using his words to try to obtain help from Gemini!


      Gemini silently pondered. How could she not see through it all after fusing?


      “Celestial Emperor, we don’t want to kill you. You just need to use your bloodline power to cut open the Celestial Ancestor’s head. You will still be the Celestial Emperor, you will still be a Grand Empyrean!


      “If you are unwilling, then don’t blame us for killing you then drawing out your bloodline power to complete this step!” Jiu Di said calmly without any killing intent, but his words were extremely cold.


      “Gremini, the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes used to be one entity. If you absorb it into your body, it will reverse the accident you had during your reincarnation and even increase your power! It will also allow you to separate and merge at any moment rather than burn your Purple Yang force to maintain this fused state!


      “Wu Feng, this old man can confirm that the Celestial Ancestor’s ears can hear the sound of dao and track of the laws of the Immortal Astral Continent. This old man promises to give them to you. Fuse them with your dao and you can comprehend the peak of the martial dao!


      “Dao Yi, the Celestial Ancestor’s skull was born from the void, and over the past countless years, the essence of his power has gathered here. This old man promises to give it to you. With it, your body and soul can become one!


      “This old man wants the Celestial Ancestor’s brain - it is of great use to me. As for the Celestial Ancestor’s head, we all… split it evenly!” Jiu Di calmly looked at the Celestial Ancestor.


      “So you knew about the ancestral curse the Celestial Ancestor left before death!” The Celestial Ancestor’s expression was gloomy.


      “I had searched for many years and finally found a clue not long ago. Through it, I was able to determine that the legend was true. If the Celestial Ancestor was dead, then anyone who attempted to destroy his body would die...


      “Unless it was a successor with the same bloodline. A successor can use their bloodline to bear the power of the curse so that the bloodline is cut off. Then there will no longer be any more Celestial Ancestor bloodline to be inherited, and only then can the curse be released! Celestial Emperor, now you have no choice but the bear the curse. You won’t die, but the title of Eight Extreme will end with your generation. However, the Celestial Ancestor has been dead for countless years and his might still shrouds the celestial clan. It is time to change!


      If you are not willing, then you will without a doubt die! If not for the fact that I'm worried about the situation with the Ancient clan changing after your death, this old man wouldn’t waste so much time discussing this with you.”


      Jiu Di looked at the Celestial Emperor, and his voice was cold. “Make your choice!”


      The Celestial Emperor silently pondered.


      On the ground inside the dull right eye of the Celestial Ancestor’s head, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he hid his aura. He had heard everything that had happened outside. This trip to the palace had been filled with twists and turns. Wang Lin had guessed some of it before, but not everything.


      “The Great Soul Sect’s Esteemed Green Bull told me to return 300 years later to go to the top floor… The founder of the Great Soul Sect left something for me...


      “The old ancestor of the Great Soul Sect, the genius of the Dao Wang clan. After using me to release the seal on the Dao Wang clan, what would he leave me… ” Wang Lin had a complicated expression.


      “He appeared in the Heavenly Bull Continent and founded the Great Soul Sect just to wait for me… Maybe I should be dead in his plan… But if he did divinate I would die in the palace, why leave me something in the pavilion, and why 300 years?


      “You used me and schemed against me every step… You calculated my arrival, so I presume you calculated my personality as well. How could I let this matter go!?” Wang Lin silently pondered and sighed. There was a powerful shock from outside as the Celestial Ancestor’s head flew into the sky.


      The Celestial Emperor seemed to have made a choice after pondering for a long time. His right hand reached toward the earth and he raised the Celestial Ancestor’s head!
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      Chapter 1153 - There is Silence Before Every Major Event


      The moment it changed, Wang Lin’s origin energy was no longer gentle. It contained the force of a mountain as it smashed into the middle-aged man.


      However, just as it was about to land, the middle-aged man suddenly raised his head and his face turned ferocious. A destructive aura was about to erupt from his body.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold. After he sent out the origin energy, he opened his storage space and the iron sword swept forward.


      A ray of sword energy shot forward and the middle-aged man that was about to explode trembled. Blood appeared on his neck and then sprayed everywhere. What died wasn’t just his body, but also his weakened origin soul.


      His eyes were open as he stared at Wang Lin, and his head fell off and rolled on the ground. His dim gaze was still ferocious.


      His trick before his death was not smart, but it was alluring for people who were after the jade and pill recipe. However, Wang Lin didn’t know anything about them.


      More importantly, after Wang Lin entered the valley, he saw the first corpse and then the four corpses after. On the surface, they all looked the same, like they had died from the poison in their bodies.


      However, there were actually some subtle differences. Wang Lin was always cautious, so although the differences were small, he still saw them.


      The first corpse had really died from the poison in his body. The other four were not like this; they were killed first and then the poison in their bodies activated. The positions of the four bodies made Wang Lin speculate.


      These four people were apparently killed by the middle-aged man for some reason. They could’ve been his disciple as he said, or they could have been the old woman’s disciples.


      In short, Wang Lin didn’t want to know the karma behind all of this. He just knew that the middle-aged man was lying when he said he couldn’t use origin energy.


      There must’ve been a reason for a person that was about to die to lie. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to kill a person like this!


      “You were going to die either way in just a few days.” Looking at the middle-aged man who had lost his head, the body quickly began to fester and his clothes shattered.


      “Jade and pill recipe…” Wang Lin began to ponder. The old man was besieging this middle-aged man must had been after the jade and recipe.


      “What kind of jade and pill recipe would cause two Nirvana Cleanser cultivators to fight to the death? It even made a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator dare to try to kill a late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator…


      “His original intent was to die from self-destruction and then the opening of his storage space would dissipate. However, if one has a high enough cultivation level, it isn’t difficult to take something out from the closed storage space.


      “Also, from what he said just now, he obviously mistook me for a sect rather than just one person… Judging by this, the battle for the jade and recipe is a battle between sects… He said that his disciples were poisoned by the Old Poison Woman of the Five Poison Sect… The old woman I killed earlier must have been her.


      “Also, that old poison woman immediately tried to kill me when I appeared. She must have determined I represented another sect.


      “Most importantly, the old woman said something before attacking. ‘Came so fast.... ‘” Wang Lin suddenly looked up at the sky and his pupils shrank.


      “Could it be that a large amount of cultivators from various sects are all coming here? If that’s the case, then the value of the jade and pill recipe must be extremely high to cause a battle like this between sects!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes shined.


      “If 70% of my analyse is correct, then the middle-aged man must have been really concerned about the jade and pill recipe. Since he knew others could open his storage space, I fear he didn’t place them inside it…” Wang Lin looked around the valley before his gaze fell on the four corpses on the ground. His eyes narrowed.


      “If I were him, what would I do if I encountered such a situation… Would I keep it in my storage space or hide it somewhere else…” Wang Lin silently pondered and closed his eyes as he placed himself in the role of the middle-aged man.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and his divine sense swept the corpses of the four disciples, but he found nothing. However, he wasn’t willing to give up. A flame shot out of his left eye and surrounded the four corpses.


      The sound of fire crackling echoed in the valley. There was a powerful poison inside the corpses, and the fire gave off a ghostly glow. Soon, they were burned to ashes.


      However, there was a jade and a palm-sized animal bone fragment within the ashes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of excitement as his hand reached out and the jade and bone fragment flew into his hand. His divine sense checked the jade first, and his expression changed!


      “Rank 8 Heaven Breaking Sect!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath before he calmed himself down and looked at the beast bone fragment. Even with Wang Lin’s mental fortitude, he couldn’t help but feel his heart rate increase.


      His eyes were filled with disbelief as he looked at the beast bone fragment in his hand. He couldn’t say a word for a long time.


      “Nirvana…. Nirvana Void Pill…” Although he didn’t know what a Nirvana Void Pill was, he knew the weight of the words “Nirvana” and “Void” to the powerful cultivators!


      In particular, there was one sentence in this pill recipe that rang a bell in his mind. He held the beast bone fragment tightly in his hand and a monstrous killing intent appeared in his eyes. At this moment, if anyone tried to rob this fragment from him, they would receive Wang Lin’s crazed attack.


      “The person who takes this pill will have 10% chance of turning law into source origin and reaching what us cultivators call the third step! The person who takes this pill have have 50% chance of passing a Heaven’s Blight! The person who takes this pill will have an 80% chance to enter the Shi Realm!”


      It took a long time for Wang Lin to recover his composure. He quickly put the jade and beast bone away in his storage space. He didn’t have time to think of the details, but he was extremely sure that these things were enough to cause a calamity in the cultivation world!


      Right now, the news of this pill recipe hadn’t spread too far, but as the battle for it continued, it would eventually shock the entire Cloud Sea.


      Wang Lin hadn’t felt his throat get dry in a long time. He licked his lips as he carefully erased all traces of him and took the corpses of the middle-aged man and another person.


      After he made sure he had left no clues, Wang Lin flew out from the valley. Just as he was about to take them away, Wang Lin hesitated and decisively pointed at one of the skulls. The skull immediately collapsed and the shattered fragments fell inside and outside the valley.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed and thoughts raced through his mind as he took the remaining seven skulls. Then, after pondering a bit, he took out the corpse of the disciple and placed it back in its original location.


      Then he carefully cleaned up the skull fragments that fell both inside and outside the valley before leaving one piece behind in a very secretive place.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin took a deep breath and put the silver female corpse away. He then turned into a ray of light and chased after the black ape.


      “I have the origin soul of the old woman. I must not let her die! As long as she doesn’t die, no one will know that an outsider joined in on this matter. They will all think the old woman obtained the pill recipe and went into hiding to keep it for herself.


      “After all, there is still a fragment of the skulls she used inside the valley. There’s also the corpse of the disciple that died from her poison…” Time was of the essences as cultivators of various sects were coming to the wild continent. Wang Lin didn’t dare to stay for too long and could only achieve something like this.


      He wasn’t in the mood to steal any more herbs and quickly moved forward. Then he disappeared using Spatial Bending. When he reappeared, he was next to the escaping black ape.


      The moment the black ape saw Wang Lin, it became excited and excitedly pointed at various mountain peaks. It was obviously telling Wang Lin there were herbs there.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention. He took the yellow talisman off the black ape and put the giant ape in his storage space. Then he charged off into the sky, broke through the fog, and placed the yellow talisman on his body. He was still dissatisfied with his speed, so he took out the beast skin and put it on his body as well.


      As a result, Wang Lin’s speed reached a peak as he pierced through the fog and left the wild continent.


      Even now, his heart was pounding as if he was in a dream. Everything that happened on this wild continent and what he obtained still felt unreal.


      After suppressing the excitement in his heart, Wang Lin clearly knew that if the information of the pill recipe was with him got out, then he would be subject to endless pursuit in the Cloud Sea Star System. This would be the same even in the Alliance and Allheaven because this recipe was enough to make some cultivators go crazy!


      In particular, those old monsters who were always in closed door cultivation and had reached the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage and preparing for their Heaven’s Blight would do anything for this pill recipe.


      “I must not let anyone know this thing is in my hands!” Wang Lin quickly moved through the rank 5 region, and he didn’t dare to spread out his divine sense. Wang Lin had a feeling that there were many cultivators rushing toward that wild continent in the rank 5 region right now.


      If they met him, who was in a rush, they might suspect him. Although the suspicion wouldn’t be big, once they saw what happened at the wild continent, they would recall anyone they found suspicious and focus on those people.


      The bigger the matter and more secrets you have to hide, the more calm you need to be.


      After charging out some distance, Wang Lin pulled out the giant black ape. He sat down on the shoulder of the giant black ape and ordered it to fly toward the continent of Mo Luo where the Origin Sect was.


      This place was still a few days away from the continent of Mo Luo, and despite his eagerness to leave, he remained calm as he sat on the giant black ape. He was like a true cultivator of the Cloud Sea.


      Several hours later, Wang Lin was already far from the wild continent. There were several other wild continents nearby, making it impossible for others to know which one Wang Lin had come from.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s calm pupils suddenly shrank but soon returned to normal.


      Rays of red light whistled through the star fog and got closer and closer.
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      However, this old woman had underestimated Wang Lin’s black wind. Now that Wang Lin had reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage, the power of Bai Fen’s spells began to show their true nature. More importantly, after the fortune Qing Lin had given him, Wang Lin gained a deep level of understanding of Bai Fan’s spells.


      When the five black dragons collided with the red fog the old woman spat out, a thunderous rumble echoed. The five dragons roared, quickly tore through the red fog, and condensed into one.


      These five black dragons quickly fused and a powerful aura appeared. It quickly turned into a black spear! This spear wasn’t real and was transparent, but the aura from it was heaven-shaking.


      The spear charged out. It ignored the black rain and poison seal and closed in on the old woman!


      All of this happened in a flash. Almost at the moment the old woman spat out the three breaths and took out the small snake, the black spear was less than 100 feet from her!


      A powerful, cold wind caused the old woman’s expression to change greatly. The wrinkles on her face were pushed in by the wind and her pupils shrank as he quickly retreated. She didn’t have time to control the spells attacking Wang Lin, and her hands quickly formed a seal. Black scales appeared over her wrinkly skin. At this moment, she didn’t look human, but more like a humanoid beast.


      Killing intent flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes and he floated in the air. The first thing that arrived was the seal formed by the gaze of the statue. It moved very fast and closed in on Wang Lin’s chest.


      There wasn’t time to dodge, but Wang Lin didn’t intend to retreat. This old woman’s cultivation level was slightly higher than Wang Lin’s and her spells were far more powerful than Song Wude’s. Her attacks were vicious, but Wang Lin had killed his fair share of Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!


      The braver man wins on the narrow path! The moment the poison seal closed in, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pushed out. He was suddenly less than seven inches from the poison seal!


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s left hand pointed at the back of his right palm at a very fast speed. Every time he pointed, a thunderous roar would echo. All the origin energy within 10,000 feet was being controlled by an tyrannical method to gather into Wang Lin’s fingertip and then go into his palm.


      Although this sounds slow, it only took an instant. The moment the poison closed in on Wang Lin’s palm, an earth-shattering bang came from Wang Lin’s pam and spread outwards.


      Under this impact, the black rain spat out by the old woman was no longer able to get close and was pushed away. It wasn’t able to injure Wang Lin at all.


      This bang was louder than thunder and even began to echo as it spread across the continent. Even Wang Lin couldn’t withstand this sound, and he couldn’t help but take a few steps back.


      The poison seal trembled and countless cracks appeared on it before it shattered. The tyrannical origin energy from Wang Lin’s palm pushed the shattered seal back and it landed on the chest of the statue.


      A black handprint appeared on the chest of the statue and two cracks began to spread across the statue. Then the statue shattered into pieces!


      Just at the moment, Wang Lin retreated a few steps. The small snake broke through the shockwave by force and charged at Wang Lin. It let out a hiss and spat out an extremely poisonous gas.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he reached at the void and opened his storage space. The silver female corpse walked out. Without the need for Wang Lin to give an order, the woman in silver rushed at the small snake.


      Wang Lin jumped over the woman in silver and the small snake and directly charged at the old woman.


      The old woman’s expression changed greatly as she continued to run, trying to dodge the black spear. However, the black spear was locked on to her and moved faster and faster. It seemed like it was about to break the space here.


      After seeing Wang Lin walk out from her killing formation, her face became even more gloomy. She bit her tongue and was about to spit out more poison when killing intent flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes and he pointed at her.


      “Stop!”


      Countless invisible threads suddenly appeared in the world and wrapped around her. The word “stop” caused her body to tremble violently.


      Green smoke came out from her mouth and she immediately began to scream. The mouthful of poison blood wasn’t spat out and instead flowed down her throat. This blood contained poison that normally wouldn’t harm her. However, it was interrupted just as she was about to use it and the Stop spell had frozen her body. As she screamed, a large part of her body began to decay.


      Just at this moment, the black spear closed in and pierced through the old woman’s chest. It didn’t penetrate through her body but exploded!


      The old woman’s screams suddenly stopped and her body collapsed into a pool of blood. Her weaken origin soul was about to escape when Wang Lin waved his sleeve and capture it.


      Although this battle was short, Wang Lin still felt lingering fear from how dangerous it was. This old woman’s poison spells were enough to let her beat most people at the same cultivation level. Even people with higher cultivation levels would suffer from her poison if they weren’t prepared.


      It was a very common thing for Wang Lin to kill people, but today’s killing had happened for no reason. He didn’t even know her, and if not for the fact that she tried to kill him, he wouldn’t have killed her for no reason.


      The small snake that was battling the woman in silver suddenly trembled and became weaker after the old woman was caught. Soon, the woman in silver caught the snake.


      At this moment, the black ape had already bypassed the battlefield and entered the valley the eight skulls were surrounding. The beast army charged into the valley.


      There were a ton of fierce beasts, and because the old woman was gone, the eight skulls became unstable. The lightning connecting them all collapsed.


      Wang Lin looked at the black ape in the distance, and the black ape understood the order to keep running. The earth continued to vibrate as the beast army chased it through the valley.


      There were some fierce beasts that wanted to charge at Wang Lin, but after he waved his sleeve, all of them died.


      It didn’t take long for all the fierce beasts to leave him and chase after the black ape. He could still see the dust storm being kicked up.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stared at the eight skulls that had become even more unstable, like they were going to collapse. Wang Lin took a closer look before moving next to one of the skulls and hitting it with his palm.


      The skull trembled and the ghostly light around it dissipated. It then shrank into a fist-sized grey skull and remained motionless.


      Wang Lin sealed the remaining seven skulls the same way. These eight skulls were clearly a set for a formation. Wang Lin didn’t take them away, but sealed them, because he didn’t know what was in the valley. His divine sense couldn’t penetrate the fog.


      He cautiously entered the valley. It would only take a thought for the seal on the eight skulls to dissipate and the siege from before to return.


      The valley wasn’t very large. The first thing Wang Lin saw when he entered was a corpse. The corpse was rotting and he could only tell it was a male cultivator. There was a very unpleasant stench coming from the corpse.


      After frowning, Wang Lin walked forward and soon arrived at the center of the valley. His divine slowly spread out and he soon found a figure sitting there along with four corpses that had died from poison.


      “Thank you for saving me!” A weak voice came from the person sitting there.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly walked forward and clearly saw everything before him.


      The four corpses were all rotting. Their eyes were dark and there was a faint hint of confusion in them. The same foul smell was coming from their corpses as well.


      The person sitting there was a middle-aged man. His face was pale without any trace of blood and there was a black line between his eyebrows. Even his origin soul was on the verge of death. It seemed the poison inside him had developed too far. This wasn’t an ordinary poison, but an extremely powerful poison!


      “Late stage Nirvana Cleanser!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. A poison strong enough to kill a late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator was a match for the Seventh Heaven poison!


      “Did Fellow Cultivator also come for the jade and pill recipe? I don’t know what sect you’re from. but I believe these two items are something you must obtain. Even if I don’t give them to you, I believe you have a way of opening my storage space. Forget it, I’ll let you have these two items, but please kill me so I can stop suffering from this Thousand Purple Worm.” There was bitterness on the middle-aged man’s face as he pleaded.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the four corpses on the ground and then at the middle-aged man before nodding.


      “These four people were my disciples. In order to protect me, they were infected by the poison of that old woman from the Five Poison Sect and died.” There was sadness in the middle-aged man’s eyes. These four were the last of his disciples. If not for this incident, they would’ve eventually become leaders in the sect.


      “I can’t use origin energy with this poison in my body, so lend me a trace of origin energy to open my storage space. I’ll take out the jade and pill recipe for you, then you can let me die a quick death! For the sake of worldly possessions, I ended up like this and even involved my disciples…” The bitterness on the middle-aged man’s face became even stronger.


      Wang Lin still didn’t say a word as he raised his right hand and pushed forward. A strand of origin energy shot out toward the middle-aged man. When it got within three inches of the middle-aged man, the origin energy suddenly changed!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01154.xhtml

    
      #1154


      Chapter 1151 - Came So Quickly


      Chapter 1151 - Came So Quickly


      Wang Lin had been on this wild continent for a while. Considering the matter at the Origin Sect, he couldn’t stay on the this wild continent much longer.


      Although he wasn’t afraid of the Purple Dao Sect, if he wasn’t there, the Origin Sect would be wiped out with their present strength. If it was the past, Wang Lin wouldn’t have cared, but since he had killed people of the Purple Dao Sect, he was already involved in this matter.


      Moreover, that clever female cultivator, Lu Yanfei, had also respectfully gifted him an identity. Also, there was the clue of the extreme Yin that he needed to obtain from the people of the Purple Dao Sect.


      Therefore, Wang Lin decided to act arrogantly for once and used the black ape he had just tamed to rush into nest of these fierce beasts to steal the herbs by force.


      He allowed the army of the beasts to follow them. It has to be said that Wang Lin didn’t think the black ape would be able to steal so well. It even seemed… very used to this.


      This kind of proficiency obviously wasn’t something learned overnight. After doing this for so long, it had become second nature.


      During these days, Wang Lin didn’t even need to set a target. The ape was very familiar with this continent and moved like lightning. It would rush in take the herb and then run away without looking back.


      After each successful steal, the black ape couldn’t help but let out a roar of excitement. It was as if… as if it was very satisfied with its own behavior.


      What made Wang Lin smile wryly was that he vaguely felt like this black age was famous on this wild continent. It was very skilled at avoiding the beasts chasing it, as if it often did this.


      If these fierce beasts had only had their herbs stolen once, they wouldn’t chase for several days without caring about exhaustion. There was a hint of madness and… deep hatred in them.


      Wang Lin began to speculate that some of the herbs these fierce beasts were hiding didn’t grow at the mountain peaks but in other places. Places that Wang Lin would need to spread out his divine sense to find. Otherwise, these places would be too difficult to discover with his eyes due to the fog.


      However, the black ape wasn’t affected, as if it already knew where the herbs were hiding. It moved like lightning as it stole the herbs and left.  It was as if the black ape had already been observing everything for a long time.


      During these days of looting, the black ape warmed up to Wang Lin. Sometimes it would look over its shoulder at Wang Lin as if it was looking at someone who was in the same trade.


      It was due to this finding that Wang Lin recalled the day he tamed the black ape. Even when he clearly revealed a stronger cultivation and injured the black ape, the ape wasn’t willing to yield. Instead, its eyes were filled with hatred and unwillingness. It wasn’t until the threat of death that it finally yielded.


      Presumably, this black ape that often stole others’ herbs must have felt very complicated when it was robbed instead.


      “However, there seems to be too many fierce beasts chasing us…” Wang Lin sat on the back of the black ape and looked at the dust storm behind him. Angry roars constantly came from behind him and into his ears.


      He had already put the mosquito beasts in his storage space. The current situation wasn’t suitable for the mosquito beasts to appear.


      There were simply too many fierce beasts chasing them, and many were beasts they didn’t even steal form. They moment they saw the black ape, they joined the army pursuing the ape.


      From afar, it was impossible to see how many fierce beasts there were. You could only see a line of dust being kicked up, and the fierce beasts were determined to catch the black ape.


      The black ape turned a blind eye to all of this. As it ran, it would sometimes twist its body to avoid spells. There were a few occasions where it was pushed into a bad situation and it would roar repeatedly as if it was cursing.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile as his right hand reached at the void and opened his storage space. He took out a yellow talisman and placed it on the black ape’s shoulder.


      In an instant, a yellow storm erupted around the black ape and it charged into the sky. The black ape’s body trembled and its eyes filled with joy. Its speed suddenly increased, and it jumped into the air and landed before the beast army.


      However, it didn’t immediately escape; it roared at the beast army. Then it rushed into the beast army, punching and kicking its way through before breaking out on the other side.


      The beasts all roared and became even more crazy.


      Seeing that the black ape was about to charge back in, Wang Lin frowned slightly and patted the black ape’s shoulder. The black ape immediately stopped and began to run once more.


      Time slowly passed. Due to the black ape becoming faster, it became like a robber. It swept through every area that it knew had herbs and immediately left after taking them.


      The beast army behind Wang Lin gradually grew even larger. The earth trembled and the fog churned.


      After circling the wild continent, the black ape seemed unsatisfied. It charged toward the center of the continent with the beast army following it. Wang Lin calculated the time and didn’t stop the black ape.


      During these days at the wild continent, Wang Lin gradually learned that there were fierce beasts of even higher rank inside. The black ape quickly rushed toward the center of the continent. There weren’t many mountains here, and instead it was filled with valleys surrounded by hills.


      The valleys were mostly filled with fog, making it impossible to see inside, but there would usually be an eerie pressure coming from inside them.


      When the black ape charged into the valley, Wang Lin became serious. These valleys were too  quiet with no roars of fierce beasts. Once the black ape entered, it was completely empty.


      It was as if all the fierce beasts here had disappeared.


      Wang Lin wasn’t the only one puzzled; even the black ape slowed down. It stared ahead and didn’t know if it could continue.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and the earth began to tremble. The beast army had rushed into the central part of the continent and charged at the black ape.


      Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes lit up as he pointed forward. The black ape immediately began to rush forward. Under Wang Lin’s command, the black beast didn’t move fast and the beast army gradually caught up. It looked like this beast army was charging into these valleys under the command of the black ape.


      Time quickly passed. As the black ape moved through the valley, the beast army also rushed in.


      Just at his moment, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He stood up and stared ahead. At the same time, a gloomy voice came from ahead.


      “The Five Poison Sect has a matter to attend to here. Irrelevant people, quickly leave… Eh!!!” The gloomy voice just had begun speaking when it turned into a cry.


      The voice obviously saw the endless army of fierce beasts that were chasing the black ape!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense also saw the eight giant skulls outside the valley that were absorbing the dead souls and converting them into attacks.


      He also saw a withered old woman standing on one of the skulls!


      The old woman’s pupils shrank. The fog here made it so she couldn’t see very far and her divine sense was limited. However, the vibrations from the earth gradually grew stronger, and soon the endless beast wave entered the range of her divine sense.


      At this moment, she couldn’t help but gasp. However, with her cultivation level, her intelligence was high. After seeing the black ape, she immediately realized that this large number of beasts was chasing the black ape and the white-haired cultivator on its shoulder.


      A hint of killing intent appeared in her eyes. She didn’t believe this was a coincidence. Either it was the Clear Flower Sect sending reinforcements or one of the other six sects had arrived early.


      “They came so fast!” The old man took a step forward and charged at the black ape. A poison mist began to spread out before her.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately realized that he had accidently entered a battle. These eight skulls were obviously a formation to trap and kill a person or beast inside the valley.


      However, he didn’t have time to explain. The old woman was too fast and the poison was already blowing this way, plus she had killing intent. Wang Lin jumped off the black ape and gave the black ape a command.


      The black ape silently changed directly forward at the eight skulls around the valley.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed forward. Black wind immediately appeared and turned into black dragons that charged at the old woman.


      The old woman’s cultivation level was the same as Song Wude’s, mid stage Nirvana Cleaner. However, her poison cultivation made her very powerful and far stronger than Song Wude. Seeing the black wind closing in, she immediately formed a seal and spat out three mouthfuls of air!


      The first breath turned into red fog that quickly spread out. It collided with the black wind and a heaven-shaking rumble occured.


      The second breath turned into black water that sprayed out like rain. It penetrated the red fog and charged straight at Wang Lin. Every drop of black water contained a strange poison. If just one drop landed, it would be enough to decay his flesh into a pool of blood.


      The third breath flashed seven colors before it turned into a statue more than 1,000 feet tall!


      “Poison King, please appear! Poison Spirit Seal!” The old woman was vicious and immediately used her most powerful spell. The poison king statue’s eyes lit up. Then light that seemed corporeal shot out of them and formed a black mark before the statue!


      The moment the seal appeared, it charged at Wang Lin. If it landed on his body, on top of his flesh turning into a pool of blood, even his origin soul would instantly die from the poison!


      The old woman was extremely vicious. In order to take the jade and Nirvana Void pill recipe for herself, she had used her strongest spell to kill Wang Lin. She was even worried Wang Lin would doge her spells, so she waved her sleeve and a small snake appeared like lightning. This small snake was her life-linked beast and was completely black. There was a small crown that looked like a rooster’s comb on its head, and the moment it appeared, a fishy smell filled the area.
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      This vast star system was filled with star fog. Although it seemed quiet, there was heavy killing intent within the fog. This was the rank 5 region of the Cloud Sea, and about 40% of the continents here belonged to sects.


      For the rank 1 to 4 regions, the rank 5 region was an unreachable existence. If someone from a rank 5 sect went to the rank 4 region, they would be welcomed with grandeur.


      At this moment in the rank 5 region, a whistling sound appeared in this calm fog. A ray of light flew within fog, and inside the light was a dragon-like spirit beast. There was a dignified cultivator standing on the head of this beast.


      The fog began churning even more intensely, and the surrounding beasts all scattered in fear. Several more rays of light passed by.


      This didn’t end. In just seven short minutes, no less than a dozen rays of light broke through the fog and quickly moved through the rank 5 region.


      There were various spirit beasts within those rays of light, and there was a cultivator standing on the back of each of these beasts.


      None of these cultivators belonged in the rank 5 region; all of them belonged to the rank 6 region. The appearance of these people shook the rank 5 region.


      This wasn’t the only place. This happened in more than six places in the rank 5 region. These cultivators all had gloomy expressions, but they were hiding ecstasy and excitement along with endless greed.


      These cultivators that came from the rank 6 region all had the exact same goal: a wild continent in the rank 5 region!


      The ground in north of the continent Wang Lin was on continued to tremble as if something heavy was landing on the ground. The fog was being churned and pushed forward.


      Some bird-like beasts let out cries as they flew far away from the fog. On the ground, many more fierce beasts scattered. To them, the rumbling from the fog was extremely terrifying.


      A moment later, a giant figure more than 1,000 feet tall appeared in the fog. This figure was extremely sturdy, and when it got closer, it finally revealed itself.


      It was a huge black ape!


      There were bull-like beasts with red eyes chasing after the black ape. They churned the fog and kicked up a dust storm.


      Aside from these bull-like beasts, there were seven more different kinds of beast herds. They were mixed together, forming a long line. It seemed like they were refusing to give up their pursuit of the black ape even if it meant death.


      In the sky, there were some bird beasts that were chasing like crazy. Anyone who saw this would feel their scalp go numb. Even powerful cultivators would be shocked because there were simply too many beasts! There were obviously some rank 5 beasts mixed in that threw spells at the black ape.


      However, the black ape was extremely flexible and had very thick skin, so it dodged many of the spells and those that landed on its body didn’t have much effect.


      This black ape was running on the ground. The rumbling sound was the sound of the black ape’s footsteps! It moved very fast and created a powerful gust of wind as it ran. There was a mountain before it. As the ape ran, it mercilessly kicked off the ground, causing the earth to shatter. It directly jumped over the mountain and charged toward another mountain.


      In only a few breaths of time, it arrived at the top of the mountain. Several eagle-like beast charged at the black ape.


      However, before they got close, they burst into a rain of blood as the black ape waved its arm. It seemed like no fierce beast could stop the black ape. It rampaged up the top of the mountain, and at the peak lay a nest.


      The black ape got close, then its hand directly smashed into the nest.


      There was a bang as the nest shattered into countless pieces, revealing a small patch of red grass growing there.


      The black ape’s hand didn’t stop. After destroying the nest, it directly grabbed the rock near the red grass and pulled it out.


      The black ape let out a roar filled with joy and then ran off into the distance.


      Those eagle-shaped beasts screamed and no less than 1,000 eagle beasts merged into the crazed beast tide and chased the black ape!


      The black ape crushed the rock in its hand, revealing the red grass, and tossed it over its shoulder. Wang Lin, who was sitting on the shoulder, grabbed it. After taking a look, he put it inside his storage space.


      Wang Lin gently patted the black ape’s body. The black ape immediately felt it and let out another even more joyful roar. It seemed to move even faster.


      The earth shook. From afar, the black ape jumped up and down, kicking up dust everywhere. Behind it was the beast stampede that chased closely after the black ape.


      There were very few cultivators that dared to provoke the fierce beasts like this on a wild continent and stole herbs so arrogantly. The power of one beast might not be a threat, but once thousands, tens of thousands, hundreds of thousands of beasts gathered, their combined power was enough to shock anyone!


      There were also cultivators from rank 5 sects watching from away. They stared at all of this like wooden chickens and were unable to utter a word.


      They were a group of seven and were very cautious from the moment they arrived here, afraid of attracting too many beasts, so they naturally didn’t get many herbs. When they saw how arrogant the black ape was, they were completely shocked.


      The black ape quickly ran, and with one jump, it crossed thousands of feet and arrived at another mountain. This mountain peak was like a sword and was extremely steep, but it was nothing to the black ape. After arriving at the mountain, the ape reached toward a bunch of mist flowers that were growing on the peak.


      It immediately took the flowers inside the fog.


      Just at this moment, a scream came from the sky. It was a rank 5 eagle beast that was almost 500 feet large charging at the ape.


      It was too fast, and in the blink of an eye, it was less than 1,000 feet away!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, as if he didn’t even see it. The black ape’s eyes narrowed as it grabbed the top of the mountain and swung its body over the top of the mountain. Its stout right foot immediately kicked the black eagle.


      The black eagle let out a painful cry and blood sprayed everywhere. The black ape didn’t continue to fight, but borrowed the force to leap into the distance.


      Even more fierce beasts started chasing it.


      Shi Luoxing was sitting in the lotus position in a dark valley. His face was pale and there was dried blood on the corner of his mouth. His black hair was scattered and he was in a sorry state.


      A ghost-like howl continued to echo and whistle through the area. It didn’t take long for four figures to stagger in, and when they got within 30 feet of Shi Luoxing, one of them coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      “Teacher, Third Brother died. We… can’t break out…” These five were all youths, and their white robes were covered in blood marks.


      Shi Luoxing pondered. He didn’t open his eyes, but sadness appeared on his face.


      He and his disciples were inside this valley that was filled with fog. Dead souls filled this fog, and outside the valley, there were eight giant skulls floating there. Green lightning linked them together to form a formation.


      This formation was very intricate. It gathered the souls of those that died over the countless years on the wild continent. It then turned those souls into something tangible and used them to power this formation.


      These dead souls couldn’t be refined into pills. Alchemy required the souls of living beasts! A dead soul was mostly just a sliver of resentment formed at the moment of death that refused to dissipate.


      There was an old woman sitting on top one of the eight skulls. This old woman was a bag of bones and hideous like an angry ghost. If a mortal saw her, they would be frightened to death. She opened her eyes, and her gaze revealed a eerie intent.


      “Fellow Cultivator Shi, you only have four or your 19 disciples left. Why continue wasting their lives? If you hand that thing over, this old woman will leave immediately.”


      A gloomy voice echoed throughout the valley and clearly entered the ears of these five people. The faces of the four youths were deathly pale as they silently looked at their master.


      “Shi Luoxing, it is not worth losing your life over some worldly possession. Although your cultivation level is high, you have been poisoned by my Five Poison Sect’s poison. If you use your full power any time soon, you will definitely die. Consider it carefully.”


      Shi Luoxing’s face twitched as he slowly opened his eyes. They shined brightly, but there was a hint of bitterness on his face. He was the head disciple of the Clear Flow Sect in the rank 6 region, and he was at the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser. After finding some clues, he secretly brought his disciples to the rank 3 region to search for something.


      He originally didn’t think this clue was likely to be true, but he unexpectedly found that the clue was true and everything went smoothly. However, after finding the item, not only was his whereabouts exposed, but even the item he obtained became known. Afterward, he was besieged and lost countless disciples. He had even been affected by a strange poison and had to flee to this valley to expel the poison.


      However, before he could dispel the strange poison, he was caught by this old woman of the Five Poison Sect. She had used her sect’s formation to trap him inside the valley. He had already sent a message to his sect in secret, but it would take some time for help from his sect to arrive.


      “Fellow Cultivator Shi, even if your Clear Flower Sect sends people, it will be useless! According to what this old woman knows, within the rank 6 domain, aside from my Five Poison Sect, the Mountain Peak Spirit Sect, the Dao Spell Sect, the Escape Sect, and the Devil Collection Sect all came and are after the things in your hand!


      “The jade of the rank 8 Heaven Breaking Sect and the legendary pill recipe of a Nirvana Void pill!”
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      Chapter 1149 - Mobilization and Control


      This continent was named Kai Ape on the star map. It had many mountains, and they appeared and disappeared within the fog. The roars of fierce beasts came from the mountains.


      The ruins of cities that were hidden everywhere in the fog silently showed how prosperous this continent used to be.


      However, now it was just a ruin, and the sounds of the past had disappeared. What remained was just the vestige of time.


      Among the fierce beasts, there were those that liked to be in groups and those that liked to be aloof.


      At this moment, in one of the mountains, the roar of a specific beast was the most violent. The roar was so intense that not even the fog could hide it.


      This mountain was completely black and towered into the air like a sword that pierced into the sky. Large apes nearly 100 feet tall were moving though the mountain, desperately rushing to the peak.


      There was a giant black ape fierce beast sitting in the lotus position like a human. It was no less than 1,000 feet tall. Its arms were as thick as old pine trees, needing several people to completely surround.


      There was giant purple tree that only reach its calf where it was sitting. The trunk of the tree was mostly withered, as if it had lived for far too long. However, it wasn’t dead; it still had many branches with lots of leaves growing on them.


      What was strange was that the leaves of the tree were snow white and the veins on the leaves were very easy to see, as if they were made of crystal. There were also two fist-sized fruits that were a mix of black and white. It was a strange sight.


      This giant ape opened its eyes, and its eyes lit up brightly like two bright flames. Its eyes emitted such a fierce gaze that it penetrated through the fog. The gaze landed on a white-haired figure that was surrounded by a large amount of fierce beasts in between the mountain peaks!


      When it looked at Wang Lin, Wang Lin waved his right hand and a black wind appeared, taking the lives of more than a dozen black apes. Wang Lin raised his head and met the cold gaze.


      Roar!


      A heaven-shaking roar came from the top of the mountain. The fierceness of the beasts around Wang Lin increased and a wave of fishy smell blasted at Wang Lin. They wanted to tear his body apart and even devour his soul.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the large amount of fierce beasts before him. He rushed forward and turned into a ray of light as he charged toward the mountain top.


      In the sky, more than 10 mosquito beasts roared, and around them were some eagle-like beasts. These beasts gave off a ferocious aura and began a life and death battle with the mosquito beasts.


      Wang Lin moved forward. All of the beasts that blocked him exploded into a rain of blood with a wave of his hand. His hand reached out to open his storage space and flying swords flew out. These flying swords circled around Wang Lin in a sword formation. He didn’t pause at all as he slaughtered his way up the mountain.


      From afar, a white line moved at an unimaginable speed, causing a rain of blood as it closed in on the mountain peak.


      The giant ape that was sitting there revealed a ferocious gaze and stood up. When it stood up, the entire mountain trembled, and it charged down the mountain at Wang Lin. It wasn’t any slower than Wang Lin, and in an instant, they were about to collide.


      The black ape revealed a ferocious gaze and smashed down with its right arm. However, Wang Lin’s body immediately disappeared without a trace and the black ape missed. Then it saw Wang Lin reappear next to the giant tree on the mountain peak.


      The giant ape’s pupils obviously shrank and it let out a roar. It swung its right hand, sending a gust of wind that seemed to become one with the world toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s right hand fell on the giant tree and gently patted it. The giant tree disappeared with its roots as Wang Lin put it inside his storage space.


      At this moment the gust of wind arrived, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed forward. Strands of slaughter energy appeared and formed a slaughter storm around him. The slaughter energy wailed as it charged at the gust of wind.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the gust of wind instantly collapsed. The slaughter energy didn’t pause at all before slamming into the giant ape.


      The giant ape let out a heaven-shaking roar when the slaughter energy collided with its body and caused a bloody mess. Its body was mercilessly thrown into the air.


      Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes lit up. His body moved like a meteor and closed in on the giant ape. He pointed at the giant ape’s body multiple times!


      Every time his finger landed, the giant ape would let out a miserable roar and tremble. Every time Wang Lin’s finger landed, a new hole would open up on the giant ape’s body and a large amount of blood would spray out, dyeing the surroundings red.


      Rays of origin energy entered the black ape through Wang Lin’s finger and formed a seal.


      Wang Lin withdrew his finger and said coldly, “Are you willing to become my spirit beast?” He had already been on this wild continent for seven days. He had killed many fierce beasts and gathered a large amount of herbs.


      Some of these beasts could use spells and fight against cultivators. There were even several rank 5 fierce beasts that could match Nirvana Scryer cultivators, but they had all been killed by Wang Lin and had their souls taken.


      The giant black ape was also a rank 5 beast, but it had very tough body. Even after being hit by Wang Lin, it was only seriously injured and not dead. Even among the rank 5 beasts, it was at the peak and could enter rank 6 at any time. This was why Wang Lin suddenly wanted to tame it.


      What answered Wang Lin was an even more violent roar and a punch from the ape’s left arm. The ape’s fist set off a gust of wind and even contained a faint aura of an ancient god’s punch. This really showed how powerful the black ape was.


      Wang Lin frowned. He wasn’t fused with his original body, so his body wasn’t as strong as the black ape’s. He let out a cold snort and was going to dodge, but at this moment, for some unknown reason, the scene of that old man using a palm to block the arm of an ancient god appeared in his mind!


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he  faced the gust of wind. He was completely calm. All the origin energy in his body moved toward his palm and gathered there, causing a thunderous rumble. He simply closed his eyes and the scene of the old man stopping Tuo Sen’s hand replayed repeatedly. Wang Ling gradually felt a sense of enlightenment.


      It was just like how he had gained enlightenment from the handprint in the Rain Celestial Realm. On this wild continent, inside this fog, he was facing a situation similar to what the old man did against Tuo Sen.


      Wang Lin had seen the third step before and had also been able to experience the third step with Qing Lin’s help. All of these allowed Wang Lin to gain a startling enlightenment regarding the spell the old man had used that obviously belonged to the third step.


      The gust of wind blew Wang Lin’s clothes backward and the giant ape’s arm closed in. The moment it was about to smash into Wang Lin, Wang Lin opened his eyes and gently placed his palm on the giant ape’s arm, which was already before his face.


      A powerful force came out from the arm and collided with the origin energy in Wang Lin’s palm. There was a thunderous rumble, and his clothes flapped violently in the wind and his white hair was blown backwards. However, his body didn’t move at all!


      The giant ape’s body also trembled. It felt like its arm hit fog and didn’t have any feeling of contact at all. Instead, its body trembled and it felt a sudden, inexplicable pain.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter and brighter as the old man’s action replayed endlessly in his mind until it was almost second nature. He subconsciously lifted his left hand and quickly pointed at the back of his right palm!


      Every time his fingertip fell, origin energy would gather from the world and condense into his palm. After pointing three times, Wang Lin’s face turned slightly red, but his eyes lit up and he let out a roar.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The giant ape immediately retreated and a large amount of blood gushed out from his arm. A clear palm print was left on the arm along with three cracks from the finger. The cracks began to rapidly spread along the giant ape’s arm.


      The cracks continued to spread, the rumbling sound continued, and blood sprayed everywhere.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright. He didn’t look at the giant ape, but looked at his right hand with a hint of enlightenment. He didn’t know what the name of the spell was, but he vaguely felt like he had gasped something. Just now, he wasn’t using his own origin energy to mobilize the origin energy of the world, he was controlling it instead!


      Controlling the origin energy of the world by force required origin energy form all directions to form a tyrannical attack!


      A mournful cry interrupted Wang Lin’s thoughts, and the giant ape’s eyes filled with fear. It looked at the three cracks spreading across his body. The ape felt like it would be torn to pieces if it moved a bit too hard.


      At the moment of danger, the giant ape began to glow white. Under this white light, an illusory soul appeared above its head.


      This illusory soul was blurry, but it looked like the ape with a more human shape. It looked like it wanted to charge out from the ape’s body and leave!


      Upon seeing this, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Soul condensed into spirit!” According to the jade, this was a spell only rank 6 beasts could use. It was unexpected that this giant ape would have a breakthrough at this moment of life and death.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and instantly arrived before the giant ape. Then his right hand slammed down and the soul of the giant ape was pushed back into its body.


      Wang Lin stared at the giant ape’s eyes and calmly said, “Become my spirit beast.”


      The giant ape’s body trembled and its eyes filled with fear. It had already awakened its intelligence and naturally understood Wang Lin’s words. It nodded.


      Wang Lin’s right hand hit the giant ape and the three cracks on its body immediately disappeared. At the same time, his right hand formed a beast-controlling seal and placed it on the giant ape. The seal landed between the giant ape’s eyebrows and disappeared.


      At this moment, the mosquito beasts had killed all the eagle-shaped beasts in the sky and were hovering next to the giant ape. Wang Lin sat down on the shoulder of the giant ape and looked ahead.


      The giant ape let out a roar as it charged off into the distance like a meteor!
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      Chapter 1148 - Wild Continent


      Xu Yun’s words came true. In a short span of three days, Wang Lin had refined 16 times and failed every time beside the last one. Every time he failed, he would silently search for the reason before picking more herbs.


      Looking at the garden that was still vibrant three days ago and was almost baren now, Xu Yun’s eyes couldn’t help but turn red. This garden had taken her a lot of effort, and even when she refined pills herself, she was very careful and never used too many herbs.


      However, in just three days, almost all the herbs were gone. Although the pill explosion she dreaded never occurred, she’d rather have an explosion destroy most of the garden. It was better than being tortured like this.


      Looking at the house she hated very much, none of the good will she had toward Wang Lin remained. Xu Yun could not bear it anymore and rushed into the house. She saw Wang Lin sitting there, holding a complete pill.


      What made Xu Yun feel very hateful was that Ceng Niu was smiling while looking at the pill. Seeing that smile made Xu Yun’s anger rise.


      “Ceng Niu!” Xu Yun was gnashing her teeth and took a deep breath. Thinking about her own speculation of his cultivation level, she suppressed her anger and kept telling herself not to be angry...


      After placing her hair behind her ear, Xu Yun softly said, “Ceng Niu, congratulations on refining a pill. Can I see it?”


      After experiencing 15 failures, almost all the herbs in the garden had been used to refine this pill. The beast soul had merged with the pill more than 10 times, and the pain of going back and forth was worse than death. The beast soul wanted Wang Lin to succeed so its suffering would end.


      Wang Lin looked at the pill in his hand and felt regret. There were a lot of details one had to pay attention to when fusing a beast soul with a pill. These things were not explained in the jade and he had to experience it himself.


      At this moment, when Wang Lin heard Xu Yun’s words, he subconsciously touched his nose. He looked past Xu Yun’s beautiful body at the almost barren garden, and even with his 1,000 years of cultivation, he felt a bit embarrassed.


      With a wave of his right hand, Wang Lin threw the pill at Xu Yun. Just as he was about to speak, he was interrupted by a scream.


      Xu Yun’s eyes widened as she stared at the pill and could no longer contain the anger in her heart. At this moment, every notion of the white figure, the graceful finger, the powerful senior were all thrown out of her head. For the past three days, she watched helplessly as the herbs she had spent so much time to raise, the herbs she wasn’t even willing to use herself, were pulled out one by one.


      In the end, he had only refined a rank 3 pill. A rank 3 pill was very precious, and it was something a Corporeal Yang cultivator would need. However, all the herbs inside her garden should’ve been enough to refine a rank 4 pill. If it was Uncle-master Li, then there was a sliver of a chance of refining a rank 5 pill.


      “Ceng Niu!!! Return my herbs!!!” Xu Yun’s eyes were red and she was about to get justice from Wang Lin. However, when she raised her head, she found that the room was empty, Ceng Niu was gone.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the sky above the continent of Mo Luo and he touched his nose once more. He revealed a bitter smile and Xu Yun’s voice still echoed in his ears.


      “Forget it. It’s only a courtyard of herbs…” Wang Lin shook his head and flew into the sky as a ray of light. He disappeared over the horizon.


      After breaking through the light barrier around the continent, the cloud sea appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes. In the jade inside the daoist temple, aside from alchemy and beast soul-related information, there was also a star map of the rank 5 region the continent of Mo Luo belonged to. After studying the star map, Wang Lin found that aside from the continents that people lived on, there was another type of continent called the “wild continents.”


      These were similar to the abandoned planets in the Alliance or Allheaven. However, in the Cloud Sea, these wild continents didn’t have black towers, so they were shrouded by the star fog. They became lairs for fierce beasts and often housed numerous fierce beasts.


      Some very precious herbs often grew on continents like these.


      Following the star map in his mind, Wang Lin charged into the star fog. The star fog was like clouds. Aside from covering vision, it also prevented divine sense from spreading too far. Wang Lin wasn’t familiar with the Cloud Sea Star System, so he couldn’t help but slow down.


      On the wild continent near the continent of Mo Luo, the beasts had gradually become more scarce throughout the years. It had become a place for the Origin Sect disciples to train. Only some low level beast remained, and even most of the herbs had been cleared out.


      This would naturally not be Wang Lin’s choice. He was going to go for a wild continent even further out, one where fierce beasts lived and not many cultivators had explored, so there would be still large amounts of herbs there.


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster. There would often be a flash of light as he broke through the fog and went into the distance. Although his divine sense could only probe within 10,000 feet, a Nirvana Scryer cultivator could only reach 1,000 feet. Only Nirvana Cleanser cultivators could reach 10,000 feet.


      Along the way, various strange beasts appeared within Wang Lin’s divine sense. These beasts were all eerie; one was a long, scaled fish. When it opened its mouth, countless sharp teeth could be seen, and it gave off a fishy smell.


      There were a few that looked like dragons, but their bodies were only few hundred feet long. These red beasts moved like lightning and lived in herds. Hundreds of thousands of them moved through the cloud sea.


      Also, there were beasts like the Nether Beast Wang Lin had seen, but much smaller, only few thousand feet wide. These beasts were slow, but even those red beasts avoided them.


      There were also tadpole-like black beasts like the one Rudy had. They hid within the fog, giving off a hidden pressure. However, when those beasts felt Wang Lin’s divine sense, they all quickly retreated.


      While moving through the fog, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached at the void. A storage space crack opened and buzzing sounds came out as the mosquito beasts flew out.


      These dozens of mosquito beasts flew around and emitted thunderous cries filled with joy. In particular, Wang Lin’s purple mosquito beast was flying left and right in joy.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he sat down on the mosquito beast. Without waiting for Wang Lin’s order, it rushed forward and flew inside the star fog with its companions.


      Time seemed to go on for eternity inside this star fog. It was hard to notice because there was no night or day, only the dense star fog that surround everything.


      After silently calculating for a bit, Wang Lin calculated it had been three days. With his speed, he was already far away from the continent of Mo Luo and was closing in on a dangerous wild continent marked on the map.


      It didn’t take long for a giant shadow to appear in Wang Lin’s divine sense. This shadow was large enough to cover the sky, and he could vaguely hear roars coming from it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the mosquito beast below him because cautious. As they closed in, the shadow cleared up. This was a huge wild continent!


      Wang Lin jumped off the mosquito beast, pierced through the fog, and landed on the wild continent. This place was filled with star fog. If not for his divine sense and his feet standing on the continent, it would’ve been very difficult to distinguish this place from just space.


      The surroundings were completely silent with fierce roars coming from the distance. These roars seemed to indicate that this place wasn’t as peaceful as it seemed.


      The ground consisted of black sand. Wang Lin slowly walked forward on the sand and eventually arrived before a ruin. This was obviously once a mortal city, but there was no sign of life. The buildings had collapsed and there were dry brown red blood marks.


      Just at this moment, a black shadow charged out from a ruined house. It let out a roar along with its fishy breath and charged at Wang Lin. The shadow was only few dozen feet long, but it moved like lightning as it charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained calm. He didn’t even need to act, as the mosquito beast charged out and went straight toward the shadow. With a bang, the shadow’s body trembled and the mosquito’s mouth pierced through its head. Then the mosquito sucked and the entire black shadow shrank.


      The mosquito beast flew back with disdain in its eyes.


      Wang Lin patted the mosquito beast’s head and pointed ahead. The mosquito beast king immediately flew out leading more than 10 of its kind into the ruins.


      They moment they flew forward, many shadows charged out from the ruins. There were at least a dozen of them. They all let out roars and charged at the mosquito beasts.


      With Wang Lin’s insight and divine sense, he immediately saw that they were black apes. They were exactly the same as the ones inside the pill Xu Yun had devoured.


      “Leave the souls behind!” Wang Lin’s voice calmly echoed in the ruin. The mosquito beasts and ape beasts weren’t even on the same level, so the battle soon ended. The apes died one by one, leaving behind a powerful smell of blood.


      More than 10 mosquito beasts flew back to Wang Lin. They let out cries and also spat out beast souls, which were put away by Wang Lin.


      Due to the smell of blood, the roar of beasts from afar became even louder and the ground began to vibrate. Even gusts of wind appeared to push the fog before it.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as he walked into the ruin. He scanned it with his divine sense and left after finding no herbs.


      His figure moved through the fog as if he had merged with the mist and gave off a powerful killing intent. He seemed to give off a fiercer aura than any of the fierce beasts, and the 10 mosquito beasts cried as they circled above him.


      Before this fierce aura, even the roars from the distance gradually weakened until they eventually disappeared. The ground stopped trembling and the wind disappeared.
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      Chapter 1986 - Believe Me Once!


      “Is it me or Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao… Or should I say, the real winner would be the Celestial Emperor or the Imperial Teacher.” Wang Lin remained calm as he silently pondered. His emotions didn’t change at all due to the Imperial Teacher’s words.


      He looked at the Imperial teacher above the altar. His words were filled with truth and lies. However, Wang Lin was certain the so called inheritance would not be so simple!


      Wang Lin looked at the Imperial Teacher and slowly said, “I wonder, how do you want me to cooperate so I can obtain the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation? Also, the Celestial Ancestor is rumored to have gone missing; it is unknown if he is dead or alive. How well can this inheritance be carried out?”


      “This matter is complicated, but the Celestial Emperor has prepared extensively already. He found Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, who, without the Celestial Ancestor bloodline, could already become the strongest Ascendant Empyrean after you. If he obtains the Celestial Ancestor bloodline, his cultivation level will increase countless folds!


      “His hatred towards you will turn into an obsession to surpass you. This obsession can increase his vitality grealty and increase his chance of surviving the pain by 40% so he can successfully force out all his own bloodline and be transformed into the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline!


      “At that time, he will become the second generation Celestial Ancestor, and the Celestial Emperor has spent many years scheming with Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. I still don’t know what the Celestial Emperor did to make him so confident he could control the powerful Ming Dao once he succeeds the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell!


      “I attempted to divinate it, but it was a complete blur. I managed to find some clues, and it should be something similar to possession and puppet! The key is this blood pool!” The Imperial Teacher pointed at the pool before the altar.


      “This thing is extremely difficult to obtain. A few generations of Celestial Emperors gathered enough blood to barely increase the success rate of the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell. If you agree, I’ll preside over this and transfer the legacy to you instead!


      Once you obtain this power, you will become the number one in the celestial clan, an existence beyond Grand Empyreans. At that time, you can save Lian Daofei with just one word!” The Imperial Teacher began to speak even faster.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “What demands do you have?”


      “I only have one condition. Once you obtain the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance and become the second Celestial Ancestor, you can replace the Celestial Ancestor to unseal my clan. Let my clan go free!” As the Imperial Teacher stared at Wang Lin, his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Then my clan will choose to leave the Immortal Astral Continent and go back to our hometown. As for you, you will become the most powerful person in the celestial clan. You will be able to enjoy endless power while reproducing the glory of the Celestial Ancestor!


      “If you don’t believe me, I can make an oath. If I violate this contract, let me be destroyed!” As the Imperial Teacher spoke, his last sentence appeared out of thin air and light condensed to form a complex seal. The seal floated there and then disappeared.


      The Imperial Teacher quickly said, “This is an oath, and the law of the Immortal Astral Continent is the witness. With your cultivation level, you can naturally sense if this oath is real or fake!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Time passed breath and breath. For the first time, the Imperial Teacher became anxious.


      “Wang Lin, I have no malice, and everything I have said is true. There is no feud between us, so I won’t harm you. I just want to fight for a free future for my clan.


      “Can you please help me!!


      “No one wants to be a slave for their whole life, and even all your future generations will be slaves to another. Can you imagine that!? My children had their fates decided the moment they were born! This kind of thing has continued for countless years. We have to struggle, we want to struggle, we want to break free!


      “But my clan has no strength to resist!! Wang Lin, you are my clan’s only hope. Help my clan once, help my clan once!!” The Imperial Teacher looked sincere and was filled with a deep sense of sorrow. He clasped his hands and bowed deeply at Wang Lin.


      However, Wang Lin’s expression was still cold and hadn’t changed at all, revealing ruthlessness. The black-haired him represented slaughter and destruction, so even if this matter was several times more sad, he wouldn’t care. Not to mention, he wouldn’t casually believe those words.


      Wang Lin looked at the struggling Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao in the pool and felt the madness coming from his body.


      “Has he lost his mind?”


      “His mind has already been erased by the Celestial Emperor. The only thing that remains is his hatred and killing intent toward you!” The Imperial Teacher nodded.


      From Wang Lin’s view, this hatred wasn’t that deep, but considering the dao Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao cultivated, he slightly understood.


      Time slowly passed. The Imperial Teacher bitterly waited for a while. He looked at Wang Lin’s indifferent expression and couldn’t help but let out a sigh. He clenched his teeth and spoke once more.


      “If Fellow Cultivator Wang agrees with me, I can give you all the Joss Flames provided by all the cave worlds on the Immortal Astral Continent. If Fellow Cultivator Wang absorbs it all, there will be many benefits!


      “Regardless of cultivation level, spells, or lifespan, you will undergo a metamorphosis. After a long time, there is a chance you will reach a realm of void and destruction! This level is enough for one to stand at the top!” After the Imperial Teacher finished speaking, his right hand reached toward his forehead. A fist-sized black crystal slowly appeared. It gave off no light, but a powerful Joss Flame aura spread out.


      “This item is the core of all the Joss Flames provided by all the cave worlds on the Immortal Astral Continent. With this, the entire continent will be constantly providing you with Joss Flames!


      “The Celestial Ancestor was born from the void, and unlike my family, he couldn’t absorb it himself, so it’s necessary for my clan to transform it first. There are many people in this world who absorb Joss Flames, but because its not pure, they become a seed for Joss Flames for my clan once they absorb it!


      “But you are different. You were born in a Joss Flame cave world. For you, you don’t need my clan to transform it. Your soul and body can directly absorb it!!” The Imperial Teacher’s eyes revealed a decisive gaze and he waved his hand. The black crystal flew toward Wang Lin!


      The incoming crystal seemed to meet resistance before Wang Lin and floated before him. After taking out the crystal, the Imperial Teacher looked older, as if he was decaying.


      “This item is my clan’s life crystal. After losing it, I won’t live for much longer. I give this to you in hopes that you will believe me. Help my clan gain freedom and leave here… Return home…” The Imperial Teacher’s voice felt ancient.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he waved his right hand and immediately put the crystal away. He looked up at the Imperial Teacher and nodded.


      “I don’t understand the Immortal Astral Oath, I only know blood oath!” As Wang Lin spoke, he raised his hand and bit his finger. A drop of blood flew out, and this blood contained Wang Lin’s aura. This aura was very powerful, and if it exploded into a blood mist, the aura it would give off would make it difficult for others to tell if this aura was the real Wang Lin or not!


      “If what you say is true, then I can help you once!” Wang Lin words entered the drop of blood and it flashed. Wang Lin flicked the drop, and it stopped before the Imperial Teacher.


      The Imperial Teacher became excited as he looked at the drop of blood before him. He pointed at the pool Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao was in and spoke.


      “Many thanks, Fellow Cultivator! At this moment, time is of the essence. I ask Fellow Cultivator to enter the pool so I can cast the spell while the Celestial Emperor is occupied and Ming Dao hasn’t awakened yet to transfer the inheritance to you!


      “This matter will be painful and will require your blood to be changed so that you have the blood of the Celestial Ancestor. I ask Fellow Cultivator not to resist, as once you resist, all the previous efforts will be wasted...


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang…” The Imperial Teacher’s expression was serious. He looked at Wang Lin with deep gratitude. He clasped his hands and bowed at Wang Lin for the second time!


      “My clan will remember Fellow Cultivator’s grace! I thank Fellow Cultivator on the behalf of all my clan members on the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he slowly walked toward the pool. When he got near the pool, he suddenly looked up at the Imperial Teacher. The Imperial Teacher was still filled with gratitude, and Wang Lin could see the death aura around him. Like he had said, after losing the crystal, he didn’t have much time left.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “I  must first rescue Lian Daofei!”


      The Imperial Teacher revealed a bitter smile as he looked at Lian Daofei, who was locked by the nine chains. He shook his head and let out a sigh.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this old man doesn’t want to deceive you. The chains on Lian Daofei’s body were placed by the Celestial Emperor, so I can’t remove them. Even though he is battling against Grand Empyrean Gemini, once it’s touched, he will immediately notice… So this old man really can’t open it.


      “But once you obtain the power of the Celestial Ancestor, everything will be resolved! Believe me once, Fellow Cultivator, believe me once. I promise you this with the lives and the future of my entire clan!


      “Believe me!” The Imperial Teacher was very sincere. He had paid with his life only for Wang Lin to believe him once.


      Wang Lin looked at the Imperial Teacher and silently pondered for a moment before he nodded. He lifted his feet and stepped into the blood-like pool of water. However, just as his right foot was about to touch the pool, his right foot trembled slightly.


      This action was very light, and the ripple from his foot touching the pool masked it so outsiders couldn’t detect it. A strand of slaughter aura spread out from his right foot.


      The moment this aura appeared, it shot directly Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, who had his eyes closed, and immediately drilled into his body.


      The Imperial Teacher was very excited. When he sawWang Lin step into the pool, he raised his hand to form a seal and used the last of his life force to use the secret spell. However, at this moment, the entire palace suddenly turned cold!


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao suddenly opened his eyes and his feelings of confusion were turned into madness. The coldness was coming from his body, and the moment he opened his eyes, the pool of water instantly turned to ice!
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      Chapter 1987 - The Celestial Skull Turns Into A Mountain!


      Roar!!


      Ming Dao let out a roar and his body stood up inside the frozen water, releasing cracking sounds. His hair grew rapidly until it was longer than his body and laid on the frozen body.


      His hair moved as he stared at Wang Lin with monstrous killing intent!


      This sudden change startled the Imperial Teacher, but before he could speak, Wang Lin’s right foot rose up the moment Ming Dao awakened and the pool froze. His eyes were filled with killing intent and coldness as he looked at the Imperial Teacher.


      “You are indeed deceiving me!”


      “This…” Just as the Imperial Teacher was about to explain, Ming Dao’s roar echoed, causing the entire place to tremble. He rushed at Wang Lin like a fierce beast!


      “If you don’t give me a reasonable explanation, then our agreement from before is over!” Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy and angry. Facing Ming Dao, who was charging at him, he waved his right hand.


      With this wave, his slaughter and destructive power appeared to form a black cloud that flew toward Ming Dao. As it closed in, Ming Dao let out a roar. His eyes were filled with madness. He raised his left hand and nine strands of green gas suddenly appeared around his five fingers. After forming nine circles, they expanded and flew toward the black cloud.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the green gas erupted with extremely pure fire essence power. Each ring began to burn, shaking the black cloud.


      The Imperial Teacher stared at this and began to ponder. He immediately guessed that this was related to Wang Lin, but he wasn’t sure. Perhaps Wang Lin’s arrival had stimulated Ming Dao to awakening early!


      As he pondered, he raised his right hand and a small person made of white light appeared. Just as it was about bow to divinate, Ming Dao was knocked back toward the Imperial Teacher as the smoke rings and the black cloud collided.


      Wang Lin also retreated and suddenly looked up after retreating several steps. He stared at Ming Dao, who had been knocked toward the Imperial Teacher. Killing intent appeared in his eyes as he stepped forward and the black robe around him erupted into a black cloud. Wang Lin became one with the black cloud and rushed toward the madman, who was trapped by the nine chains.


      “You kill him or subdue him, then our deal can continue!” As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the blood that contained Wang Lin’s blood oath erupted into a blood mist. This blood mist surrounded the altar and the Imperial Teacher.


      When the blood suddenly erupted, it caused the Imperial Teacher to be shrouded by Wang Lin’s aura. This aura was very powerful and would make it difficult for someone who could only detect auras to figure out the difference between real and fake!


      Wang Lin was currently the black-haired version of himself and was hiding inside the fog, so his aura was completely hidden. Ming Dao, who had lost his mind, immediately felt the aura from the blood mist around the Imperial Teacher - the aura he hated to the bones!


      Without hesitation, he immediately changed his target. His eyes were bloodshot as he charged toward the Imperial Teacher!


      Ming Dao arrived with a sharp roar and interrupted the Imperial Teacher’s divination. He looked at the blood mist around him and no longer needed to divinate as he had already guessed the answer. There was a flash of viciousness in his eyes as the little person in his palm flew out. It immediately turned into the size of a real person and pointed at Ming Dao.


      Till the end, Wang Lin still didn’t believe the Imperial Teacher’s words. The reason he had even talked with the Imperial Teacher was to find a way to save the madman. The Imperial Teacher’s power was very strange, and if he tried to stop Wang Lin, then Wang Lin would find it difficult to find spare power to save the madman.


      Therefore, he first got the information that Ming Dao had lost his mind and then condensed his own aura before the Imperial Teacher in the guise of a blood oath. He wasn’t worried the Imperial Teacher would have doubts, because, after all, it was normal for the blood oath to contain the user’s own aura.


      As time passed, the Imperial Teacher revealed his anxiousness several times. Wang Lin had used the blood oath as an excuse to place it near the Imperial Teacher, then he agreed without giving the Imperial Teacher time to think!


      The Imperial Teacher was anxious, and much time had passed. Once Wang Lin agreed, The Imperial Teacher didn’t suspect the blood, and he didn’t bother to divinate it. His attention was focused on transferring the power to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly executed this plan, and once Ming Dao was awakened by him, all of this took place!


      What Celestial Ancestor inheritance, what saving the Imperial Teacher’s clan? Wang Lin had no interest in any of this. He was currently the black-haired Wang Lin, who represented slaughter and destruction; how could he care about such things?


      The only thing that remained was the obsession that remained when he turned into the black-haired version: save the madman!


      He turned into black fog, and while the Imperial Teacher and Ming Dao were fighting, he charged toward the chains above. As soon as the black fog shrouded the chain and he was going to save the madman, a golden light came from the madman’s body. This golden light was the same as the golden light from the Celestial Ancestor statue in the palace.


      Under this golden light, a power that made his heart tremble, one that not even his slaughter could resist, spread out. The moment the golden light touched the black fog, the black fog began to dissipate. The black fog was turned into threads and was forced out of Wang Lin’s body.


      Under the golden light, the black-haired Wang Lin was surrounded by black gas. The moment the black gas appeared, it dissipated with a sizzle. A sharp pain came from Wang Lin’s soul and shrouded his body, making it so he could not close in on the madman!


      He suddenly retreated, but under the golden light, his hair rapidly changed. After retreating a few hundred feet, his black hair had dissipated and was replaced by white hair!


      This power forced Wang Lin to turn back to his white-haired form from his slaughter and destruction! Even though his hair was no longer black, Wang Lin was still being rejected by the golden light. The blast caused him to cough out blood and his pupils to shrink. He stared at the chains around the madman with shock in his eyes!


      “This… Is this the power of the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline!? Did the Celestial Emperor choose Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, or his little brother, Dao Fei!?” As Wang Lin retreated, the Imperial Teacher pointed at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, causing Ming Dao’s body to be pushed back.


      However, the retreating Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao let out a roar and his skin rapidly decayed. Large amounts of wounds appeared on his body and golden light shined out from those wounds as they decayed.


      This caused his body to be shrouded in a golden light no weaker than the one that had turned Wang Lin’s hair white!


      The appearance of this force caused Wang Lin to suspect his previous speculations. The appearance of this golden light made him uncertain if the Celestial Emperor had chosen the madman or Ming Dao!


      “Wang Lin, you moved the chain, so the Celestial Emperor already knows - he could come at any time. Quickly, come help me suppress Ming Dao so I can transfer his power to you!” The Imperial Teacher’s face was pale. He had lost the crystal and therefore didn’t have much time left. His words were anxious, and at this moment, he didn’t care about Wang Lin’s scheme from before.


      Ming Dao’s body was covered in golden light, but the decay did not stop - it only intensified as the golden light became stronger. Pieces of rotten flesh fell off and he looked like he was in endless pain. His eyes were blurry, filled with only madness as he let out a roar and charged at Wang Lin.


      He didn’t use any spell as he closed in. The golden light coming from his body was the best spell and treasure. Wang Lin felt like a sun was rushing toward him to completely destroy him!


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he retreated, activating the soul armor as he did so. He was now using his full power. Sundered Night appeared in his left hand and Ancient Dao No Celestials appeared in his right!


      These were two were his most powerful spells, and he bombarded Ming Dao with them!


      At the same time, the Imperial Teacher also jumped into the air and left the altar for the first time. He waved his right hand and nine white figures appeared. The nine figures turned into nine fingers and rushed toward Ming Dao!


      As the rumble echoed, before Wang Lin could see the result, a muffled, angry roar came from outside the palace. The entire palace shook violently and the top of the palace collapsed. A large, golden palm seemed to have broken through space, descending on them.


      “Shang Xuandao, you dare to betray this emperor?!”


      The golden palm contained the destructive force of a Grand Empyrean. After it appeared, it immediately absorbed the golden light from Ming Dao and the madman. When all this power gathered together, the entire palace trembled!


      The Imperial Teacher’s face immediately turned pale. As the palm closed in, he immediately screamed.


      “Wang Lin, into the pool!!” He only had time to say this one line before he rushed into the pool below.


      Wang Lin hesitated, and after he gritted his teeth, he charged into the pool. When he entered the pool, the Imperial Teacher used some unknown spell that caused the pool of water to boil and turn into a vortex before collapsing. There was another space hidden under this palace!


      The sky was blood-colored like the blood pool. At this moment, a crack opened up in the sky, then ripples echoed and Wang Lin and the Imperial Teacher fell through. The golden palm and Ming Dao’s figure followed after them.


      There were nine mysterious mountains on the ground!


      One of the mountains was carved into the shape of a skull. The skull looked at the sky, and it looked like the Celestial Ancestor!


      A skull turned into a mountain!
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      Chapter 1988 - Celestial Mountain!


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he fell from the crack in the sky. He immediately flew to the peak of one of the nine mountains and looked up.


      The Imperial Teacher did the same thing as Wang Lin and, in a flash, appeared on top of another mountain.


      The giant golden palm arrived and instantly replaced everything in the sky. The sky became golden, as if it were a sea of golden fire.


      However, just as the golden palm arrived, the earth of this space trembled. The eyes of the mountain that looked like the head of the Celestial Ancestor lit up. The palm in the sky seemed to be attracted by this gaze. It melted into two strands and was quickly absorbed by the two eyes on the mountain. The golden palm print disappeared in an instant!


      An angry roar faintly came from the sky. It seemed to come from the Celestial Emperor. This roar seemed to have passed through many layers of space, but it gradually became more clear, as if the Celestial Emperor was desperately rushing here.


      However, shortly after, the angry roar stopped and was replaced by the crisp voice of two little girls. It was clear that the Celestial Emperor had been stopped by Grand Empyrean Gemini!


      The Imperial Teacher’s face was pale and he was panting. He seemed to have reached the end of his life, and he roared, “Wang Lin, the Celestial Emperor is stopped for now, but he is anxious to come here. We don’t have much time left!! We must first work together to subdue Ming Dao!!!


      “After we subdue him, I’ll use a spell to transfer his inheritance to you!”


      Although there was no golden palm in the sky, Ming Dao’s body appeared. His body was rapidly decaying and a large amount of skin was falling off, exposing his black bones. His body was still giving off golden light that was corroding his flesh. This caused him to continue to roar in pain.


      Because the Imperial Teacher had broken open the pool, there were cracks in the sky from which large amounts of red blood dripped down like rain.


      The red blood fell on the nine mountains and on the ground. It was rapidly accumulating as if it were endless.


      Under the blood rain, Ming Dao let out a roar and suddenly looked up. His eyes were turbid but filled with killing intent and madness. He stared at Wang Lin as he let out a roar and charged forward. He turned into a shadow and instantly closed in on the mountain Wang Lin was on, exuding his shocking pressure!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. The instant Ming Dao closed in, he took a step back. With this step, 99 afterimages appeared.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the earth trembled. Ming Dao didn’t use any spell, he just smashed head-first into the mountain.


      The earth trembled, and if it was any other mountain, it would have collapsed. However, this mountain trembled violently and rocks fell, but it showed no signs of collapse. No cracks had even appeared on the mountain!


      Out of the 99 Wang Lins, more than 70 collapsed in Ming Dao’s crazed collision. The rest fused together in the distance to turn into his original body!


      His expression was calm as he retreated and stared at the mountain with a strange light in his eyes.


      “What kind of mountain is this… What is this place?” Wang Lin asked the Imperial Teacher!


      “These are the nine celestial mountains that are the foundation of the celestial clan. They protect the celestial clan and suppress the 72 sealed souls. This also allows each generation of Celestial Emperor to inherit the title of Eight Extreme!


      “This place is the forbidden palace under the imperial palace and the real closed door cultivation spot of the Celestial Ancestor!” the Imperial Teacher answered without hesitation.


      “Wang Lin, attack!” The Imperial Teacher’s eyes lit up and he flew toward Ming Dao. His right hand stretched out and a small person made of white light appeared and immediately turned into the size of a person. It charged forward with him.


      Ming Dao hit the mountain, causing it to tremble, and let out a roar. He didn’t care about the Imperial Teacher, he just charged at Wang Lin once more.


      “All nothingness continues to exist because they exist!” The person made of white light before the Imperial Teacher walked forward and disappeared. When it reappeared, it was before Ming Dao, and it pointed at Ming Dao.


      When the finger landed, a large amount of ripples appeared before the void around Ming Dao. These ripples were like chains and immediately caused Ming Dao to stop!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The golden light inside Ming Dao’s body was too strong, and Wang Lin dreaded this power. Seeing the Imperial Teacher act, Wang Lin hesitated for a moment before he charged toward Ming Dao.


      As he closed in, he raised his right hand and Sundered Night appeared. The earth became the sea and the sky turned dark, while he became the sun. Bright light appeared, containing the powerful force of Wang Lin’s faith spell. He fused with the light that could tear apart the darkness and charged at Ming Dao.


      At the same time, the Imperial Teacher, with his pale face, bit the tip of his tongue. He used his last remaining life to spit out a mouthful of blood that condensed into a blood man. The blood man let out a roar toward the sky and charged toward Ming Dao with a fierce expression!


      Wang Lin and the Imperial Teacher both attacked Ming Dao with powerful spells!


      Ming Dao was originally not this strong, but the golden light in his body was indestructible and could replace all spells. It was powerful enough to force anyone back and make them not dare to close in.


      Like a fire, if a moth pounced at it or it pounced at the moth, the moth would be burnt to ashes!


      As the blood man and Wang Lin’s Sundered Night closed in on Ming Dao, he let out a roar at the sky. It was as if the pain had reached a peak. His body, which had mostly rotted, trembled and suddenly collapsed!


      This collapse was a separation of flesh and blood! It was the force of his flesh and blood exploding in all directions!


      The blood man charged forward into the explosion of Ming Dao’s body!


      Popping sounds echoed and the blood man let out a miserable scream. Ming Dao’s flesh penetrated through the blood man, and it disappeared before it even got close to Ming Dao!


      The power of the Celestial Ancestor was present inside Ming Dao’s flesh and blood, making it comparable to all kinds of spells. Wang Lin’s expression changed and he rapidly retreated. The flesh and blood rapidly dissipated under Sundered Night, but some still penetrated through. As Wang Lin dodged, three pieces landed on his body.


      It was his chest, right leg, and left arm.


      Intense pain came from his body and golden light shined from those places as if it were trying to burn his body.


      “This is happening because he awakened early and hasn’t absorbed enough of the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline. Following his flesh and blood, his bones will collapse. If he can persist, then he will complete the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell and his body will be reformed by the golden light!


      “Wang Lin, we can no longer hold back - we must use our full force. We have to subdue him before he completes the spell or dies so I can transfer the power to you!” The Imperial Teacher’s words were weak and anxious. He raised his hand and little light people started to appear in his palm.


      He bit the tip of his tongue once again and, with a roar, his body rapidly decayed as if he was going to die. He spat out a mouthful of blood which then turned into a blood man. All the little people made of light rushed into the blood man. The blood man gave off a powerful aura and opened its eyes. There was no fierce gaze, only calmness as it charged at Ming Dao.


      The Imperial Teacher’s body trembled and his breathing became rough. His face was extremely pale and death shrouded his body.


      Seeing the Imperial Teacher like this, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and activated the power of the Heavenly Bull soul armor to its peak. His hair moved without any wind as his Ancient Dao and celestial cultivation fused together and he threw a punch at Ming Dao!


      This punch was the peak of Wang Lin’s power. When he threw the punch, 99 afterimagnes condensed with his original body and smashed toward Ming Dao.


      Ming Dao’s body trembled and his body was like a skeleton. What little flesh and blood remained at this moment exploded once more. Now Ming Dao’s body was all bones!


      The bones were completely black, but there was a fist-sized ball of golden light that gave off endless golden light inside him. This was what he inherited from the Celestial Ancestor!


      The power of the flesh and blood exploding could not stop the blood man formed by the life force of the Imperial Teacher or the spell formed with Wang Lin’s Heavenly Bull armor. Thunderous rumbles echoed, and Ming Dao looked like he could not bear it anymore.


      However, just at this moment, a roar that came from the soul echoed across the world from Ming Dao’s skeleton body.


      “I’m unwilling to give up!!”


      As his divine sense echoed, two golden flame began to burn in his eye sockets, but an instant later, the fire showed signs of extinguishing. Cracks appeared on his bones and they collapsed in a flash!


      The moment all his bones collapsed, an unimaginable shockwave spread out with him as the center. This powerful force caused Wang Lin to feel a powerful life or death crisis coming!


      Not far away, the Imperial Teacher’s dim eyes shined with a hint of hidden excitement. He had used the last of his life, so his body collapsed like his oath. At the same time, a ray of ghostly light flew out toward Ming Dao!!
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      Chapter 1989 - He, Lian Yunjue!


      The impact from the explosion of Ming Dao’s bones rushed toward the Imperial Teacher, but most of it shot toward Wang Lin. From a distance, this storm looked like a giant mouth that was going to devour Wang Lin!


      The impact containing the power of the Celestial Ancestor made Wang Lin experience a life or death crisis. He could not dodge, and it would be difficult to resist, but Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a decisive gaze. At this critical moment, he let out a roar.


      “Heavenly Bull, soul collapse!!”


      The Heavenly Bull soul armor that had been with Wang Lin for many years suddenly collapsed. The fragment turned into a vortex around Wang Lin and formed a giant Heavenly Bull around him!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as Ming Dao’s exploding bones collided with the Heavenly Bull. This shocking sound set off a series of echoes that shrouded the world.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and retreated. The giant Heavenly Bull around him showed signs of dissipating but was still there. Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he stared ahead. He saw that at the place where Ming Dao had disappeared, there was a golden ball of light. This ball gave off a bright light, and the shadow of a figure rapidly formed.


      This figure was blurry but gave off a shocking pressure, and from its appearance, it seemed to be Ming Dao, who was going to reform his body!


      “Following his flesh and blood, his bones will collapse. If he can persist, then he will complete the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell and his body will be reformed by the golden light!” The Imperial Teacher’s earlier words echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. His pupils shrank and he was about to attack when the Imperial Teacher’s ancient voice echoed in his mind.


      “Wang Lin, this old man will use his life to give you the inheritance. I can sacrifice myself only to ask you to release the seal on my clan!


      “Ming Dao has already persisted to this point and had endured a majority of the pain for you. This will make the chances of you successfully obtaining the inheritance much greater!” The Imperial Teacher’s ghostly light charged out after his body collapsed. His calm voice that was ready for death filled Wang Lin’s mind.


      The ghostly light rapidly closed in and collided with the shockwave created by Ming Dao’s bones. The ghostly light immediately penetrated this shockwave and arrived at the golden figure that was forming. The ghostly light immediately circled around the figure sevens times and was still going.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he didn’t listen to the Imperial Teacher’s words. He clenched his right fist and the collapsed Heavenly Bull soul armor condensed in his hand. In an instant, the storm around him dissipated and the Heavenly Bull shadow that was about to collapse gathered inside Wang Lin’s fist, then he threw a punch!


      With this punch, the Heavenly Bull soul armor on Wang Lin’s body shattered, but this punch moved extremely fast. It carried a destructive force and instantly closed in on the ghostly shadow the Imperial Teacher had turned into and the golden shadow.


      “No!!!” A miserable divine sense message came from the ghostly light. Wang Lin’s punch contained the last the Heavenly Bull soul armor. It created an impact that penetrated the eight layers of ghostly light and collided with the golden shadow!


      “In the celestial clan, you’re not one of the people I can trust!” Whether what the Imperial Teacher was saying was true or a lie, Wang Lin didn’t care. He only knew that the Imperial Teacher had participated in the slaughter back on the long street. If his slaughter avatar hadn’t descended, he would have without a doubt died!


      In his heart, he also had a speculation. Although he couldn’t confirm if it was true or not, once it was confirmed, then everything before him would be a lie!


      The last power of the Heavenly Bull soul armor collided with the golden shadow. A thunderous rumble echoed across the world and the golden shadow directly collapsed!


      During the condensing process, it was at its weakest, and this was a critical time where it couldn’t withstand too much force. At this moment, the golden shadow collapsed, but the golden light itself was not damaged at all. It flew directly toward the sky.


      The ghostly light the Imperial Teacher had formed after he died didn’t dissipate but reformed into the Imperial Teacher. After he appeared, his face was filled with anger and pain. His hands formed a seal and he pointed at the earth.


      “Celestial Ancestor!! It was my clan that found your head!!”


      As the Imperial Teacher pointed at the earth, the mountain that looked like the Celestial Ancestor’s head trembled. Large amounts of rocks fell and the entire mountain exploded before a dumbfounded Wang Lin.


      As the mountain exploded, a monstrous golden light came from the mountain. After the mountain completely collapsed, Wang Lin saw something inside. Wang Lin stopped breathing and his body trembled. He was filled with disbelief and horror!


      The thing inside the mountain was a head. A head 100 feet large with its eyes closed and a head of black hair!! The moment the head appeared, a shocking pressures spread out.


      Under this pressure, Wang Lin felt the illusion that his body was being suppressed and his soul was going to dissipate!


      The head was bleeding from its orifices, but his appearance was very clear. When Wang Lin was absorbing the earth fire vein at the Heavenly Bull Continent, he had seen this person seal the Heavenly Bull!


      At the Empyrean Trial, he had seen this person’s shadow! In the palace, he had seen this person’s statue. He had heard about this person again and again over the past few hundred years!! He had even heard this person’s true name in the Dong Lin Pool!!


      He was the ancestor of the Celestial Ancestor, the ancestor of the entire Celestial Clan. The legendary strongest member of the Celestial Clan!


      He had once sealed and suppressed 72 foreign souls to form the current 72 continents!


      He had also created the Empyrean Trial and left behind a trial ground for the future generations!


      He was the Celestial Ancestor - he was Lian Yunjue!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s head, Lian Yunjue’s head!! This head came out of the collapsed mountain and slowly rose into the air. The wound on its neck was irregular, as if someone had forcibly torn his head from his body!


      The blood that was dripping from his orifices was golden, but because too much time had passed, it contained faint hints of purple! There was no pain on his face, as if he was sleeping.


      The moment Wang Lin saw this head, his mind rumbled as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his brain, completely startling him.


      Wang Lin had many guesses about the Celestial Ancestor, and among the celestial clan, there were many different versions of the story of the disappearance of the Celestial Ancestor!!


      Wang Lin thought that the Celestial Ancestor had left the Immortal Astral Continent. He also thought that the Celestial Ancestor was in closed door cultivation in some place, and he even thought that the Celestial Ancestor may have died!


      But when he personally saw the Celestial Ancestor’s head, the shock and horror he felt was something no speculation would reduce!


      “Who killed the Celestial Ancestor?”


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. What he saw today seemed to open a door to the ancient past of the celestial clan!! What happened back then?


      If the Celestial Ancestor was dead, then what about the Ancient Ancestor...


      All these thoughts instantly echoed through Wang Lin’s heart. The ghostly light that was the Imperial Teacher let out a hiss after summoning the Celestial Ancestor’s head. He closed his eyes, then his left hand covered his left eye and his right eye suddenly opened!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s head seemed to be affected by him. The moment he opened his right eye, the Celestial Ancestor’s head also opened its right eye.


      Its right eye was like a hole - there was no color!


      The moment he opened his right eye, the rapidly ascending golden light stopped and charged direction toward the Celestial Ancestor’s head. It instantly disappeared into the right eye.


      Shortly after, the Imperial Teacher formed by the ghostly light angrily looked at Wang Lin and then pointed at him! He chanted a complex spell that Wang Lin could not hear clearly.


      Wang Lin’s face instantly turned pale and he retreated without hesitation. However, as the Imperial Teacher pointed, a monstrous golden light came from the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye. Wang Lin immediately felt a great force drawing him in, and he was involuntarily pulled into the right eye of the Celestial Ancestor!


      The moment he was sucked into the right eye of the Celestial Ancestor, the Imperial Teacher was surrounded by nine ghostly lights and rushed into the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye after Wang Lin!


      “You didn’t listen to this old man’s advice and interfered with my plan. Now the plan that had a 90% success rate is reduced to only 30%!


      “You deserve to die!! This old man really intended to let you have the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance. I would have used its power to suppress your mind so that I could possess your mind after you obtained it. However, after I completed my plan, I would’ve considered giving you a chance at survival. Once you pledged your loyalty with your soul, I would have let you become my clan’s Joss Flame guardian!


      “But now this old man has changed his mind!! This is all because of your own doing!! Don’t blame this old man for not keeping his promise!


      “This old man has waited for too many years and couldn’t leave this place. I also couldn’t find the right person to possess, but your appearance gave me the opportunity. Your body is too suitable for this old man!!


      “This old man will allow you to complete the inheritance. Once you have the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation, it will be the same as me obtaining the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation!”
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      Chapter 1990 - Release Dao Wang!


      Ancestral City’s forbidden palace!


      There was a giant hole in the sky that emitted a faint light. There was a 100 foot head floating between the eight mountains below. The head was floating in the air motionlessly.


      However, its right eye was open and contained a hint of light. It was still cloudy, and this light was like a vortex that rapidly rotated inside the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye.


      As the light rotated, there was a vague shadow inside. This shadow was Wang Lin!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s right eye was like another world. Wang Lin’s eyes were closed as he floated in this dark world. This place was empty and filled with death aura.


      Wang Lin’s hair rapidly changed between white and black hair. He didn’t seem to be aware of this change, and his eyes were closed.


      Inside his body, golden light slowly dissipated as if it were penetrating his skin. This golden light was dim, like it could be extinguished at any moment. Wang Lin looked calm inside this golden light, as if he was asleep and felt nothing.


      It was unknown how much time had passed when the golden light in Wang Lin’s body became even brighter and spread outwards. Inside his body, there was an inheritance and a possession, suppression and rebelling!


      Wang Lin looked normal on the outside, and inside his body, there was a ball of golden light. This ball of light contained the power of the Celestial Ancestor and emitted the golden light that spread through Wang Lin’s body. It was changing his flesh, blood, and bones to something suitable for the existence of this golden light.


      The golden light was extremely overbearing. It emitted an aura that controlled all life and could make one go crazy. This aura was powerful enough that even without the Imperial Teacher attempting possession, this inheritance was enough to make Wang Lin turn into a madman with no consciousness!


      The overbearing golden light instantly destroyed any attempts Wang Lin made to resist. It completely occupied his arms and shrouded his body.


      However, there was a place on Wang Lin’s body that could not change no matter how much the golden light invaded. That was where the Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood was located!


      The Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood was on the same level as the inheritance from the Celestial Ancestor, so the golden light couldn’t do much. However, there wasn’t much soul blood, so it couldn’t spread out to resist. As a result, the two sides didn’t touch each other.


      “After the golden light suppresses his body, I can use this formation to suppress his soul and cause it to collapse. Then this old man will be able to control his body!” The Imperial Teacher’s thoughts echoed in Wang Lin’s body.


      His body had already died and he only had a wisp of divine sense in Wang Lin’s body. He was aware that taking over Wang Lin’s body would not be simple, so he had used the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation as a lure. The purpose was to borrow the power of the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance to remove Wang Lin’s struggle. This would allow Wang Lin’s body to obtain the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation and then he would occupy it without any danger.


      This golden light had occupied every part of Wang Lin’s body, except where the soul blood was located and the head. The golden light from Wang Lin’s body was so bright that it could even be seen from the outside. One could clearly see a faint, golden light coming from the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye.


      As the golden light spread out, it looked like the Celestial Ancestor’s head had gained a hint of vitality!


      “This Wang Lin’s body is extremely strange; it contains the aura of the Ancient Ancestor. This aura can’t be erased… But it can be sealed up so it doesn’t interfere with my plans!” the Imperial Teacher thought to himself. Then the golden light in Wang Lin’s body gathered around the soul blood. Although it couldn’t erase the soul blood, it would no longer hinder the Imperial Teacher’s possession.


      “I have already occupied the body, so next is the head. Once I occupy the head, then I can suppress his soul!” The Imperial Teacher was very excited. He felt the golden light spread out in waves toward Wang Lin’s neck after sealing the soul blood.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled, then golden light filled his head and spread out from his orifices.


      The golden light spread through Wang Lin’s head and used its unique, overbearing power to blast away any protection Wang Lin had set. It completely occupied Wang Lin’s  head and body!


      After it completely took over Wang Lin’s body, the golden light shined brightly. This caused the right eye of the Celestial Ancestor’s head to glow.


      “Suppress the soul!!” The Imperial Teacher immediately appeared and borrowed the golden light that was suppressing Wang Lin’s body to search for Wang Lin’s soul!


      A moment later, he vaguely felt the fluctuation of a soul inside Wang Lin’s body. He rushed over with excitement.


      “All things that exist can become null because they exist! Soul, become null!” As the Imperial Teacher’s words echoed, Wang Lin’s soul immediately dissipated and ceased to exist.


      “Eh, so fragile - not even any memories remained… It should be because the golden light from the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance was too strong and Wang Lin’s soul became too weak and thus shattered with a touch!”


      Without a soul, the body was like a deadman, but at this moment, the Imperial Teacher’s divine sense spread out inside the golden light to control Wang Lin’s body.


      The moment he took control of Wang Lin’s body, Wang Lin, who was covered in the endless golden light, opened his eyes. The golden light from his eyes was even more dazzling!


      However, the current Wang Lin was not his own consciousness, but belonged to the Imperial Teacher!


      “It worked!! This Wang Lin was cunning to the end and always doubted this old man. He didn’t cooperate at all, but now, under the power of the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance, he was still taken over by this old man!


      “This body is very powerful!! It can refine even more Joss Flame power!!” The Imperial Teacher was filled with excitement after taking over Wang Lin and clenched his fist.


      “Unfortunately, the inheritance is not complete, but this is only the first step. Now for the second step. Once it succeeds, my clan will be able to rid itself of the Celestial Ancestor’s enslavement and regain freedom!!


      “I have waited far too long for this day. There is nothing in this world worth more than freedom!


      “For my clan, even if I’m destroyed, I’m willing to do anything!!” The Imperial Teacher’s eyes were filled with excitement but also melancholy. He saw memories of the past, of all his clan members that had their fate determined the moment they were born.


      “Wang Lin… Don’t blame me…” The Imperial Teacher let out a sigh, but his eyes shined brightly before decisiveness appeared in them. He didn’t leave the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye. Still inside, he raised both of his hands to form a seal. The golden light his body gave off changed drastically!


      The golden light around his body increased ten fold, a hundred fold, a thousand fold, ten thousand fold. It spread like wildfire, and all of the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation inside Wang Lin’s body rapidly erupted!


      Under this ten thousand fold golden light, Wang Lin’s body was like a sun that lit up the world inside the dark right eye. This eye was now completely illuminated and no longer dark!


      This extremely bright light in the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye shrouded the forbidden palace!


      At this moment, the skull’s right eye shined brightly. It was a shocking sight as it looked like the skull was being resurrected!


      “Left eye!!” The Imperial Teacher that occupied Wang Lin’s body in the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye formed a seal and began chanting complex spells.


      As the chanting echoed, the Celestial Ancestor’s left eye suddenly opened. The left eye was turbid and filled with death. It was completely different from the right eye, which was now filled with golden light and vitality!


      The moment the Celestial Ancestor opened his left eye, a powerful suction force shot toward the sky, toward where the hole had appeared!


      At the same time, crackling sounds echoed. Outside the collapsed pool, the madman that was bound by the nine chains was being pulled down toward the collapsed blood pool by the suction force!


      Cracking sounds came from the chains once they were pulled to their limit and could no longer bear it!


      In truth, this suction force was not pulling the chains, but the madman tied up by the chains. The madman pulled the chains straight toward the collapsed blood pool. When he was only a few dozen feet away, the chains were not long enough and, a moment later, the chains that Wang Lin had found extremely difficult to destroy shattered!


      The remaining six chains only lasted for a moment before they all collapsed!


      After all the chains broke, the madman’s body was sucked into the collapsed blood pool by the powerful suction force. He turned into a ray of golden light and flew directly toward the Celestial Ancestor’s left eye!


      In a flash, the madman’s body closed in and was devoured by the Celestial Ancestor’s left eye like Wang Lin!


      Just at this moment, the madman’s blurry body appeared in the left eye. His body gave off an even more powerful golden light that penetrated the left eye. As a result, both of the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes were open and gave off endless golden light as if he had really resurrected!


      “Celestial Ancestor, speak!! Release my Dao Wang clan’s seal!!” the Imperial Teacher excitedly screamed, but he hadn’t noticed that in a hidden part of the body, Wang Lin’s soul was coldly watching everything from the Heaven Defying Bead.


      With the Imperial Teacher’s words, the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes shined and its closed mouth slowly opened. An ancient voice that sounded like the Imperial Teacher’s voice came out!


      “Release… Dao… Wang…” The voice came out like a thunderous rumble.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01995.xhtml

    
      #1995


      Chapter 1991 - The Celestial Emperor’S Self-Confidence!


      “So this was his plan! He said earlier that he wanted me to inherit the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation to become the second Celestial Ancestor to release the seal on his entire clan.


      “I originally didn’t believe it, so that’s why I didn’t resist once I was absorbed by the right eye. I hid my soul inside the Heaven Defying Bead and used a fake soul to fool him to see what kind of plan he had!


      d


      “So this plan was this!” As Wang Lin watched all of this, he felt a hint of admiration for the Imperial Teacher, who had taken over his body.


      “He will allow my body to gain some of the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance and then the madman and I will become the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes. As a result, the Celestial Ancestor’s head will have vitality and will no longer be dead. This power belonged to the Celestial Ancestor to begin with. Then, while inside the right eye, he will use some unknown method to make the Celestial Ancestor speak some words!


      “With this method, he could perfectly release the seal on his entire clan! After all, this seal is a type of restriction and something the law of Immortal Astral Continent recognizes. In truth, releasing this seal means deceiving the law!


      “After all, the law is dead and follows a set of rules. With the Imperial Teacher’s method, he might really succeed!” Wang Lin had never thought about such a strange way to release a seal. After witnessing this, he couldn’t help but admire the Imperial Teacher’s wit.


      “However… Is this person really the Imperial Teacher…” As Wang Lin pondered, the Celestial Ancestor’s head was about to finish speaking.


      “... Clan… All…. Clan… Seal…” The Celestial Ancestor’s eyes shined and its mouth moved in a very lifelike manner. The voice was that of the Imperial Teacher, and just as he was about to say the last word, a shocking change occurred!!


      A laugh echoed from the hole in the sky and a drop of golden blood fell from the hole. Just as the Celestial Ancestor’s head was about to say the last word, the drop of golden blood landed on the Celestial Ancestor’s head!


      When the blood fell, the Celestial Ancestor’s head trembled and the golden blood spread out, covering the entire head. The golden blood covered the mouth and forced the last word back in!


      The Imperial Teacher, who had taken control of Wang Lin’s body, let out a roar of anger. He wanted to rush out but was blocked by the golden blood!


      At this moment, the Celestial Ancestor’s head changed greatly and was covered in gold, looking like a head cast from gold!!


      The Imperial Teacher roared, “Lian Daozhen!!!”


      The Celestial Emperor’s laughter echoed in the sky as he walked out from the hole. With one step, he landed on the head of the Celestial Ancestor!


      At the same time, Grand Empyrean Gemini chased him through the hole. The two little girls’ faces were pale but extremely serious. When they came in, their pupils shrank when they saw the Celestial Ancestor’s head below the Celestial Emperor.


      “Imperial Teacher, your scheme is deep! You know I have prepared Dao Fei for a long time for the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell. You also know that Ming Dao was just a double to help Dao Fei succeed!


      “In your view, Ming Dao existed to resist the pain of the inheritance because his dao was extreme pride. You thought I had lured Wang Lin here to make Ming Dao go crazy so that he could last longer due to the madness, thereby increasing the chance of Dao Fei succeeding!


      “You let me lure Wang Lin here, and I allowed it to make you happy. Did you really think you could hide your plan from me!?” The Celestial Emperor smiled and there was a sense of pride on his face. His eyes looked like there was nothing in this world that could escape his gaze!


      “Back then, you wanted me to kill Wang Lin. Did you really think you understood me? That the more you want me to kill him, the more doubt I’d have? Did you think that I didn’t know that Wang Lin was your most ideal target for possession?


      “But I didn’t kill him, I prepared him for you instead!” The Celestial Emperor smiled and looked down at the Celestial Ancestor’s head. His words were filled with confidence!


      This was the confidence one has when they controlled everything in their hands!


      “Because I can control everything, I lured Wang Lin to the ancestral city and the palace as you wished!


      “I wanted to see you make a fool of yourself!


      “You wanted to transfer Ming Dao’s inheritance to Wang Lin and seize his body, so you lured him here to become the Celestial Ancestor’s head’s right eye.


      “You even divinated that Wang Lin would seek Grand Empyrean Gemini for help to rescue Dao Fei since they could hold me off for a while. You took the opportunity of me using Dao Fei for the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell to turn him into the left eye!


      “Then you used your Dao Wang clan’s special spell to make the Celestial Ancestor speak to release your clan’s seal. Do you think I didn’t know all of this?” The Celestial Emperor laughed.


      Grand Empyrean Gemini had a serious expression and didn’t act recklessly. They stared at the Celestial Ancestor’s head. A rare trace of dread appeared in the hearts of the two little girls!!


      It wasn’t just a little, but a deep sense of dread!


      Inside the right eye of the Celestial Ancestor, the Imperial Teacher that had taken over Wang Lin was deathly pale. He didn’t expect the Celestial Emperor to have all of this in the palm of his hand!!


      But Wang Lin, who was hiding inside the Heaven Defying Bead, was calm. If he wanted to, he could reoccupy his body at any time, but he didn’t do so.


      “This matter should not be that simple… This person seems to be the Imperial Teacher, but is he really the Imperial Teacher… If he isn’t, then how will this matter turn out? This is very interesting…” Wang Lin’s soul remained hidden and he didn’t act recklessly. He was going to continue to watch.


      The Celestial Emperor smiled proudly above the Celestial Ancestor’s head.


      “Imperial Teacher, I have seen through all of your plans, but how much of my plans have you seen through?


      “Did you really think I was going to let Dao Fei obtain the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance?


      “Did you really think I wanted this Wang Lin to come to the underground palace to stimulate Ming Dao to last a bit longer?


      “I’ll tell you today that you’re wrong! All your speculations are completely wrong! No one in the world can see through my plan. You can’t, Wang Lin can’t, none of the Grand Empyreans can!


      “My plan is the Celestial Ancestor’s head! This head has been dead for many years and can’t be resurrected. It can only become a mountain to suppress the 72 souls of the celestial clan!


      “But it is the Celestial Ancestor’s treasure, and it can also allow me to obtain the Celestial Ancestor’s complete cultivation without any danger!


      “I’ll obtain it not inherit it!


      “However, the Celestial Ancestor died and his body was split into pieces by someone. It is unknown who killed him, and even now, only his head has been found. A dead head!


      “I thought for a long time and could not awaken its head, but I found a trace of hope in you. I gave you a reminder and you followed my hint to find any method possible to make the Celestial Ancestor’s head speak!


      “Very good, you’ve done very well!” The Celestial Ancestor laughed and he raised his right foot. He then stomped down on the Celestial Ancestor’s head and golden light surrounded the Celestial Emperor!


      “With this, I’m the strongest Grand Empyrean! Gemini, do you dare to battle this emperor again?” the Celestial Emperor looked up with self-confidence and charged at Gemini with the head below him.


      Grand Empyrean Gemini, the two little girls, clenched their teeth, and behind them, a purple sun appeared. The sun emitted purple light that formed two purple swords that flew toward the Celestial Emperor.


      The two purple swords fused together and instantly closed in. The Celestial Emperor waved his right hand and the eyes of the Celestial Ancestor shined brightly. The monstrous, golden light seemed almost solid as it looked at the purple sword light Grand Empyrean Gemini formed!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the purple sword light suddenly collapsed when it collided with the golden light. The fragments created ripples that forced Grand Empyrean Gemini to retreat.


      The Celestial Emperor smiled, and as the Celestial Ancestor’s head shined, his right hand reached out at the void. A golden bird appeared in his hand.


      He threw his hand and the bird flapped its wings as it flew toward Grand Empyrean Gemini!


      Grand Empyrean Gemini retreated and the two little girls became serious. Without hesitation, they flew up and fused with the purple sun. Their bodies became like smoke and then turned into a very beautiful woman in her 20s!


      This woman wore purple and her eyes contained fury. She raised her jade-like hand and the world become purple!


      “Hand over Wang Lin and I’ll leave immediately - I’ll no longer participate in this matter. If not… The Purple Lin Sect will descend upon the ancestral city!” Purple filled this forbidden palace, and even the palace above was filled with purple. Even the sky was instantly covered in this purple light. This purple light shrouded every inch of the earth until it covered the entire ancestral city!


      At the same time, in the sky above the ancestral city, a huge, purple meteorite comparable to half the size of the ancestral city appeared in the sky. It gave off a shocking pressure as it descended on the ancestral city. Countless cracks appeared on the ground and all the cultivators used various methods to escape the city.


      The Celestial Emperor’s eyes narrowed as he stared at the Grand Empyrean Gemini that had fused. The golden light from the head below him became even stronger and fought against the purple light. The golden light contained power of the Celestial Ancestor, and the purple light struggled as it was forced to retreat slowly.


      “If the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes hadn’t opened and I couldn’t control it, I may have compromised when facing your strongest spell, the Purple Lin Faith Spell… But now it is not strong enough!” The Celestial Emperor was filled with confidence.


      But just at this moment, an ancient voice echoed inside this forbidden palace.


      “If this old man steps in, will it be enough!?” As the voice echoed, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di stepped out from the hole in the sky. Behind him, the pale-faced Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi followed.
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      Chapter 1992 - Five Grand Empyreans!


      Grand Empyrean Jiu Di’s sudden appearance didn’t surprise the Celestial Emperor. He was still confident as he stood on the head of the Celestial Ancestor and watched Jiu Di walk over.


      “Jiu Di! You indeed came!” The Celestial Emperor smiled.


      Grand Empyrean Jiu Di’s expression was serious as he stared at the Celestial Emperor. His focus was on the Celestial Ancestor’s head, and he revealed a complicated expression.


      “The Celestial Ancestor’s head… Back then, this old man followed the Celestial Ancestor, and now it has been countless years… Lian Daozhen, this old man has experienced several generations of Celestial Emperors, but you can be considered the most grandiose!


      “Using the desire of the Imperial Teacher, you obtained the control of the Celestial Ancestor’s head. If you had enough time to fully absorb the Celestial Ancestor’s head into your body, then you would indeed be the number one Grand Empyrean in my celestial clan!


      “But now you won’t have the chance!” Jiu Di’s voice was ancient, and he stepped forward. With this step, the woman formed by the fusion of Grand Empyrean Gemini was suddenly covered in purple light and she also walked toward the Celestial Emperor!


      The three Grand Empyreans began a battle inside this forbidden palace!


      The Celestial Emperor was still confident when facing Gemini and Jiu Di. He raised his right hand and pressed down on the head below him.


      “Eight Extreme Dao, Extreme Fire Dao!”


      With this, the Celestial Emperor’s body was covered in a golden light which then spread across the entire head. While the golden light dissipated the purple light in the sky, the head opened its mouth and released the Celestial Emperor’s voice!


      “Eight... Extreme... Dao... Extreme... Fire... Dao!”


      Although these words were stuttered, they were complete. After the words came out, nine strands of 10-foot-thick green smoke appeared. They circled around the Celestial Emperor and the head nine times before flying toward Jiu Di and Gemini.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in the forbidden palace. Wang Lin, still hidden inside his body, clearly saw everything happening outside.


      Wang Lin didn’t act recklessly due to this sudden change, he was still waiting! He didn’t think everything was so simple. Jiu Di’s appearance might cause some new changes!


      Before Wang Lin fully understood the situation, he would not come out!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Grand Empyrean Gemini’s face was pale as purple light covered her body and she retreated a few steps. Jiu Di also retreated with a serious expression.


      What they had just faced was not the Celestial Emperor, but the Celestial Ancestor! An attack from the Celestial Ancestor had forced even their combine attack back!


      Jiu Di’s eyes lit up and he said, “It is not the complete Celestial Ancestor’s power, only about 10%!” Popping sounds echoed inside his body and his old face rapidly changed. He turned from an old man into a middle-aged man!


      He looked very handsome and gave off the overbearing aura of an emperor! Jiu Di kept the appearance of an old man year-round, and only when his cultivation fully erupted would his appearance change like this.


      “Speaking of which, this is the first time I’ve seen you like this, Jiu Di, but even so, you are not my match!” The Celestial Emperor smiled and simply sat down on the Celestial Ancestor’s head. Both his hand pressed down on the Celestial Ancestor’s head.


      “With my blood, summon the ancestral spirit!” The Celestial Emperor bit the tip of his tongue and spit out a mouthful of blood.


      The moment he spat out the blood, the Celestial Ancestor’s head trembled and monstrous, golden light appeared. The golden light condensed into a huge, golden shadow. The shadow was wearing a royal robe - it was the Celestial Ancestor!


      The head was real and the body was an illusion. At this moment, his eyes shined and his right hand rose into the air. A huge, golden sword appeared and the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow grabbed it.


      The Celestial Ancestor’s sword!


      The moment the sword appeared, Wang Lin heard something calling him.


      “Back then, with one sword, many foreign souls were slain. Only those qualified were sealed into continents. Now the two of you have offended the might of the Celestial Ancestor - do you still refuse to back down when facing this sword?!” The Celestial Emperor’s voice echoed as he raised the golden sword and waved at Grand Empyrean Jiu Di and Gemini!


      The sword was silent, but the world changed colors, making it feel like the space here was about to be cut in half. Grand Empyrean Jiu Di’s expression changed. His hands formed seals and a white sun appeared. The white sun hung in the sky with the purple sun. A white wolf rushed out from the white sun and let out a howl at the golden sword!


      At the same time, Grand Empyrean Gemini’s hands formed seals and purple light covered the world. Purple bamboo appeared behind her and instantly turned into a purple bamboo forest. The bamboo all flew into the air and shot toward the golden sword.


      “Dao Yi, Wu Feng, if the two of you don’t act, when will you!!” Jiu Di roared as the white wolf rushed forward. A shocking change happened on the Celestial Emperor’s left and right sides!


      The world on the left of the Celestial Emperor became still and nothing moved. Everything stopped and Grand Empyrean Dao Yi walked out. He raised his right hand and pointed at the Celestial Emperor. Everything looked calm, but this represented Dao Yi’s dao!


      His dao was everything turn into one. With one finger, he released the peak of his power! [1]


      On the right side of the Celestial Emperor, the winds raged and clouds escaped. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the bald Grand Empyrean Wu Feng walked out. He didn’t hesitate to throw a punch at the Celestial Emperor!


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng was someone who had passed through the 16th palace in the Empyrean Trial. He was someone who sought after martial arts and had completed his dao through it. This punch contained the peak of his faith in his own strength!


      Four Grand Empyreans attacked at once!!


      Wang Lin clearly saw all of this from inside the right eye of the Celestial Ancestor. His mind trembled. He didn’t expect such a thing to happen on this trip to the imperial palace. Even Dao Yi and Wu Feng had appeared!


      When the two of them appeared, Wang Lin understood that everything here was a chess game, and he was only a piece in the game. Even these Grand Empyreans were just pieces. This was a chess game with one side being the Celestial Emperor, but who was the other?


      The golden sword collided with Gemini, Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Jiu Die. Thunderous rumbles echoed and Dao Yi was knocked back. Wu Feng retreated with a pale face as popping sounds echoed inside his body.


      Gemini and Jiu Di had higher cultivation levels than Dao Yi and Wu Feng, but even they were forced back by the golden sword.


      Although the four of them had retreated, the combined power of their attacks was not simple. Aside from that one person in the Ancient clan, no one could resist the power of four Grand Empyreans at once!


      Not to mention, this was only an illusion that contained about 10% of the Celestial Ancestor’s true power. The sword collapsed and turned into countless fragments that fell to the earth.


      At the same time, the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow also disappeared, leaving only the real head. The Celestial Emperor’s body trembled and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. He suddenly looked up and stared at Dao Yi and Wu Feng!


      Jiu Di looked at the Celestial Emperor and coldly said, “If this old man is not enough, then does the Celestial Emperor think adding Dao Yi and Wu Feng is enough!?”


      The Celestial Emperor’s expression was gloomy as slowly said, “What exactly do the four of you want me to do!?”


      Grand Empyrean Gemini’s goal was very clear. She stared at the Celestial Emperor and calmly said, “Release Wang Lin! Then I’ll leave!”


      Jiu Di looked at the Celestial Ancestor’s head and slowly said, “This old man hopes the Celestial Emperor will reseal the skull that suppresses the 72 souls of the celestial clan. This skull is very important to the celestial clan, and it is not something the Celestial Emperor should have!”


      “My thoughts are the same as Jiu Di’s! Celestial Emperor, keeping the balance of power we had between the five of us like before is very good, there is no need to change!” Dao Yi’s expression was gloomy. He looked at the Celestial Ancestor’s head below the Celestial Emperor with dread.


      Wu Feng pondered a bit and said, “This is also what I want!”


      The Celestial Emperor began to laugh. His laugh was extremely cold. He raised his hand, causing Dao Yi and Wu Feng’s expressions to change. He pressed his hand against his chest and golden blood spewed out from his mouth. The Celestial Ancestor’s eyes revealed monstrous, golden light and it opened its mouth to released even more golden light. Even its ears and nose emitted endless golden light.


      This golden light suddenly spread out, forming a golden wave. This caused Jiu Di and company’s expressions to change, and they all retreated.


      As they retreated, the Celestial Emperor revealed a fierce expression. At this point, he would not easily retreat; he would rather erupt with the full power of the Celestial Ancestor’s head so that others couldn’t get close for a while. Then he would use this time to forcibly absorb the power of the Celestial Ancestor. Once he succeeded, he wouldn’t have the slightest fear when facing four Grand Empyreans!


      As the golden light shined, the Celestial Emperor pressed his hands on the head and absorbed. However, he could not absorb any of the golden light, it was as if there was a layer of seals around the head that prevented him from absorbing the head’s power.


      “This is the Dao Wang clan’s seal. That damn Imperial Teacher - when he made the Celestial Ancestor speak, he used his soul and left a trace of the Dao Wang clan’s seal in it!


      “But this seal can’t stop me! I’m the Celestial Emperor. Normally, I might not be able to release it, but with control of the Celestial Ancestor’s head, I can!


      “Even if I release the seal on the Dao Wang Sect, it won’t matter. The Imperial Teacher is dead and can’t set off any waves!” The Celestial Emperor’s mind raced. The situation was urgent and he didn’t have time to think too much!
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      Chapter 1993 - The Real Imperial Teacher!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the four Grand Empyreans tried to break through the golden light. Time was of the essence, and the Celestial Emperor knew he hadn’t given himself a lot of time!


      If he was unable to absorb the power of the Celestial Ancestor by force before the four Grand Empyreans broke through the golden light, then everything he had done would be for nothing.


      He would never allow such a thing to happen. Now that he had reached the last step, he was about to succeed and was unwilling to fail now!


      “Not even the Imperial Teacher could see through my plan. Jiu Di only came because he is near the ancestral city, but Dao Yi and Wu Feng came so fast!”


      The Celestial Emperor clenched his teeth and pointed at the head with his right hand. The moment his finger touched the head, it collapsed into a mess of flesh and blood.


      “With my flesh and blood as the descendent of the Celestial Ancestor, activate the law of the Immortal Astral to release the eternal seal on the Dao Wang clan!!” The Celestial Emperor roared and his remaining fingers collapsed. Not only his fingers, but even his palm collapsed as well.


      This collapse continued. By the time the Celestial Emperor finished speaking, half of his right arm had disappeared.


      Large amounts of golden blood spread out and formed a golden rune before him. This rune burned into dust before him!


      The moment the golden rune finished burning, the Imperial Teacher, who was possessing Wang Lin’s body, trembled. The seal that had been suppressing his Dao Wang clan for countless generations disappeared.


      The moment the seal was released, excited tears flowed down from the Imperial Teacher’s eyes. This was his life’s pursuit - he had paid everything to release this seal so that his clan could escape from being trapped in this doomed fate from birth!


      The moment the seal was released, the power from the Celestial Emperor rushed in. It entered Wang Lin’s body and easily erased the existence of the Imperial Teacher!


      This was the Celestial Emperor’s last ace - he would not let the Imperial Teacher continue existing after the seal was released. The moment the seal was released was the moment the Imperial Teacher would die.


      When the Imperial Teacher was about to die, a memory that had been sealed for an unknown amount of time awakened.


      He faintly remembered that the Dao Wang clan, after years of inheritance, was almost extinct. He remembered that long after his birth, including him, there were only three people left.


      He didn’t know who his parents were and no one had told him. He only knew that he was a member of the Dao Wang clan… Aside from him, he knew he had seen a woman and a baby girl.


      This mother and daughter were equivalent to his relatives!


      He remembered that woman was the previous generation’s Imperial Teacher and that he was not the Imperial Teacher. The real Imperial Teacher was the baby girl.


      He didn’t know who the father of the baby girl was, and she had disappeared soon after birth. He was taken by the woman and was passed down the spells of the Imperial Teacher.


      He slowly grew up and his memory was sealed. He still thought that he was the Imperial Teacher. He gradually grew up and the woman died. He then became an adult, and in his memory, there were many members of his clan sleeping. His mission was to release all the sleeping clan members from their fate.


      He still believed that there were many members of his clan left… But now that his memory had awakened, he remembered that aside from the missing baby girl, he was the only one left in his clan...


      “No wonder the Celestial Emperor dared to release the seal… Because the Celestial Emperor knows that I am the only one left in the Dao Wang clan… As long as I die, even if the seal is released, it will be fine.


      “So it turns out I’m not the Imperial Teacher… So… Am I a member of the Dao Wang clan… Am I… I should be… Now that the seal is released, the missing baby girl should be the real Imperial Teacher. Where is she, who is she…” He had thought that he was the Imperial Teacher the whole time and was willing to give up everything for his clan to scheme against the Celestial Emperor. Now that he had failed, his memory was unsealed and his thoughts slowly dissipated.


      Even when he died, he still didn’t know who the real Imperial Teacher was...


      But even at the moment of death, he didn’t complain at all. He understood that perhaps this was his mission, to protect the real Imperial Teacher and release the seal on his clan. From the moment he was born, this was his doomed mission.


      As this pitiful person died, the power of the Celestial Emperor swept through Wang Lin’s body. After he determined that there weren’t any soul fluctuations left, it swept through once more and then left.


      However, even the Celestial Emperor didn’t notice the Heaven Defying Bead inside Wang Lin, or Wang Lin’s soul inside the Heaven Defying Bead!


      After releasing the Dao Wang clan’s seal, the Celestial Emperor became excited. He still thought everything was under his control. His strong self-confidence was still there and he quickly began to absorb the power of the Celestial Ancestor’s head!


      Strands of golden smoke came from the orifices of the Celestial Ancestor’s head and entered the Celestial Emperor’s body. This caused the Celestial Emperor’s cultivation level to suddenly increase.


      Excitement filled the Celestial Emperor, but he didn’t see that in the distance, when he released the seal on the Dao Wang clan, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s body trembled violently.


      Hai Zi’s eyes were filled with confusion and struggle. A memory was awakening in her mind. When the seal on the Dao Wang clan disappeared, a source of power awakened inside her body!!


      This power came from the Dao Wang clan - it belonged to the real Imperial Teacher of the celestial clan!!


      Her eyes gradually revealed bright light and she subconsciously raised her hand. She pointed at the glowing Celestial Ancestor’s head!


      “Everything exists because it can be lost, this is death…


      “All those that died due to the thoughts of the living form from nothing, this is dao…


      “The Dao Wang clan takes the thoughts of the living, takes the existence of the dead, takes pursuit of one’s hope, and takes the power of the afterlife to create Joss Flames. With this… we turn dao into death to let those that exist continue to exist and let the dead… return to nothing!” Hai Zi muttered as she pointed at the head. All the golden light rapidly contracted back into the Celestial Ancestor’s head.


      When the golden light dissipated, the Celestial Ancestor’s head inside the golden light was revealed!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s head below the Celestial Emperor lost all its golden light and slowly closed its eyes. It was filled with death aura once more and it lost its power to fly, so it fell to the earth.


      This interrupted the golden aura the Celestial Emperor had been absorbing, and now the aura’s source was gone. The golden light scattered from the Celestial Emperor’s body and went back into the Celestial Ancestor’s head.


      This sudden change startled the Celestial Emperor. His eyes widened with disbelief and he suddenly looked up. He immediately saw Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!


      “This… This is impossible!! The Imperial Teacher is dead, completely dead. You are not of the Dao Wang clan, how can you have the power of the Imperial Teacher!?” The Celestial Emperor almost went mad. He didn’t dare believe what he was seeing - he didn’t dare to believe and wasn’t willing to believe!


      “You are definitely not a member of the Dao Wang clan!! Under the Celestial Ancestor’s seal, the Dao Wang clan can’t leave the palace, the ancestral city… You didn’t die, who are you!?” The Celestial Emperor’s face was pale. He had thought that he knew everything and that no one knew his plans. He was filled with self-confidence.


      Everything had played out according to his plan. Only Dao Yi and Wu Feng’s sudden appearances had caused some changes to his plan, but everything else had remained the same!


      But just as he was about to succeed in absorbing the power of the Celestial Ancestor’s head so that he could become the second Celestial Ancestor, he found that everything was not what he had thought. He was actually inside someone else’s scheme!


      “I… am the Imperial Teacher…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi had a complicated expression as she spoke. Her memories had awakened along with her mother’s memories and the inheritance of all the previous generations of Imperial Teachers.


      “The person that died was the last member of my clan on the Immortal Astral Continent beside me…” Hai Zi sighed.


      “What the hell is this? It’s impossible. If you really are the Imperial Teacher, how did you leave the ancestral city?! Jiu Di, tell me!” The Celestial Emperor took a deep breath. He was a Grand Empyrean, and although he was about to go crazy, he still calmed himself down by force!


      “This plan was created by a genius of my clan. He didn’t hesitate to do something that made it seem like he was splitting from the clan. He tried many methods until he successfully left this place and created the Great Soul Sect...


      “Although he died, he perfected the plan and passed it down. He also found the key to this plan - this person called Wang Lin! A cultivator from a cave world… Only his body could be perfectly possessed by my clan member to allow this plan to be perfectly carried out…


      “As for why I can leave the ancestral city… That’s because my soul belongs to the Dao Wang clan, but my body belongs to the Immortal Astral Continent…” Hai Zi said softly.


      Jiu Di pondered a bit and then slowly said, “Celestial Emperor, she is my daughter!”


      “The reason I’ve been able to live for so long with endless lifespan, and even became a Grand Empyrean, was due to the help of the Dao Wang clan!


      The Dao Wang clan had been preparing for this for a long time, until they divinated Wang Lin’s appearance. Then they put the plan into motion!” Jiu Di calmly looked at the Celestial Emperor, who was shocked by the truth.


      Wang Lin also heard this from inside the Celestial Ancestor’s head. While everyone was paying attention to Jiu Di and Hai Zi, his soul came out of the Heaven Defying Bead to take control of his body!


      “So this is the truth!!” His eyes shined brightly!
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      Wang Lin’s appearance didn’t change much, but he was extremely calm. There were faint lines on his body, but they were not obvious. An extremely powerful aura was coming from his body and filling the stars.


      As this aura spread out, it set off a huge wave on the rank 6 cultivation planet. Countless cultivators awakened from their cultivation and felt their souls shake.


      Just as everyone was startled, Wang Lin took a step and ripples appeared under his feet, and he disappeared among the stars.


      Yu Fei’s expression was gloomy and he clenched his fist. Earlier, when he saw the ripples under Wang Lin’s feet, his pupils shrank and he was greatly shocked.


      Spatial Bending!


      He knew of this spell, but he had not expected this Xu Mu to already know this spell. It has to be said that very few cultivators he knew could use this spell. It was even more rare for people at the same cultivation level as him!


      How could this not surprise him? Moreover, the information he received about Xu Mu never mentioned this at all.


      He subconsciously spread out his origin energy, causing the surrounding area to collapse, but there was no sign of Xu Mu. Even when he completely distorted the origin energy in the area, he still couldn’t find Xu Mu.


      Yu Fei’s expression became even colder, but he immediately understood that this Xu Mu had escaped!


      He let out an angry roar as he turned around and locked onto the big-headed boy, who was fighting his avatar. All his killing intent and rage were now redirected to the big-headed boy. He quickly charged toward the big-headed boy.


      “You master has fled, so let’s start with you then!” Yu Fei was extremely angry in his heart, and this angry was very depressing. He was a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator who let an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator escape, and he couldn’t even pursue. He hadn’t experienced this kind of thing in a long time.


      The big-headed boy was fighting Yu Fen’s avatar when his scalp felt numb and he almost lost his wits. He couldn’t help but scold Wang Lin as he retreated and attempted to escape.


      However, Yu Fei was extremely angry, and he instantly closed in. Using his overwhelming mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation, he pointed with his finger. The five blood swords immediately shot toward the big-headed boy.


      “Die for me!” As Yu Fei shouted, the five blood swords charge forward like five early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators. Adding the one from before, it was like six Nirvana Scryer cultivators attacking the big-headed boy.


      How could the big-headed boy resist with his current cultivation?


      The big-headed boy was filled with despair and a crazy idea appeared in his heart. He was about to explode his origin soul. No matter what, he had to destroy an avatar.


      Just at this moment of life and death, a cold voice came from behind the big-headed boy.


      “This is my miracle!” As the cold voice echoed, the big-headed boy felt his body being grabbed and tossed back by someone, allowing him to escape danger.


      Wang Lin walked out from the void. His expression was cold as he faced the six blood swords, and he threw a punch. The power behind this punch was even stronger than Ta Shan’s punches. The roar that came from the fist felt like it was going to shatter space!


      This caused a series of sonic booms, and the space before Wang Lin fragmented. Cold air came out from the countless cracks, but they had no effect on Wang Lin.


      If space was like this, then there was no need to talk about the six blood swords. Wang Lin’s fist landed directly on one of the flying swords. The sword trembled and immediately collapsed with a bang. The fragments were pushed back and then they turned into an avatar that coughed out blood. His eyes were filled with terror and he retreated.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold and gave off endless coldness, as if he was a piece of never-melting ice. This Yu Fei’s avatars were at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, and Yu Fei’s real body was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. With them together, it would be very difficult for Wang Lin to kill Yu Fei, and even if he won, the price would be very high. Thus, the best choice was for Wang Lin to fuse with his original body. He took a step and arrived next to the avatar that coughed out blood before the other five could even react. Without any hesitation, Wang Lin threw a punch!


      There was a loud bang; it was as if space itself was trembling. The avatar coughed out more blood and numerous clouds of blood mist exploded from its body. After the avatar retreated 10 steps, it collapsed and was completely destroyed!


      Absolute slaughter!


      This was a complete and absolute slaughter!


      After killing one avatar, Wang Lin turned around and walked toward the incoming five blood swords. All of this was done in an instant. Wang Lin was so fast that he left behind many afterimages. This time, his fist landed in the void. Cracking sounds could be heard while a huge crack appeared and tore through space like a dragon.


      One of the blood swords flashed and shot toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t even look at it while his right hand reached out. The blood sword trembled and wanted to struggle, but it was caught by Wang Lin. He mercilessly crushed it!


      The second blood sword collapsed with a bang and was about to escape, but countless lightning bolts gathered under Wang Lin’s gaze. Countless bolts of thunder smashed into the avatar and popping sounds came from its body. The avatar collapsed and died!


      At this moment, the remaining four blood swords closed in and suddenly landed on Wang Lin. There were sound of metals colliding as the swords hit Wang Lin’s body. A powerful rebound force came from Wang Lin, knocking the four swords back, and they trembled violently.


      This scene stunned the big-headed boy. When he looked at the both familiar and unfamiliar Wang Lin, there was only terror in his eyes.


      “This… The flying swords couldn’t hurt his body!”


      The big-headed boy wasn’t the only one that was shocked; there was also Yu Fei. For the first time, his expression changed, and it was a big change! Everything that happened was too fast and caught him unprepared. In almost the blink of an eye, two of his avatars had collapsed, and this set off a monstrous wave in his heart.


      He was about to charge out when Wang Lin suddenly turned around and let out a roar!


      Roar!!!


      This roar was the roar of an ancient god. It had been a very long time since the voice of the ancient god had existed in this world. Now that it suddenly appeared, it was as if the true voice that could split the heavens had appeared.


      Before this roar of an ancient god, even the heavens’ thunder had to tremble, and the starry sky itself had to bow because he was an ancient god! Countless years ago, this world was filled with ancient gods!


      The roar of the ancient god released an ancient aura into the world. All creatures must yield to the roar of the ancient god, and all power will disintegrate!


      This roar was several times more violent than thunder. What is thunder before this roar!? This roar was filled with endless force, and it created a storm that swept the area.


      Yu Fei had just lifted his feet when the ancient god roar hit him. A power that made his mind tremble suddenly charged at him. His mind was in shocked and he quickly retreated. It was as if he would be torn apart if he didn’t retreat.


      His face was pale. In his eyes, Wang Lin was like an angry ancient beast that gave off such a powerful aura that he had to retreat. The origin energy inside his body cycled rapidly without his control; it was as if it would immediately collapsed and he would die if it stopped!


      At this moment, his ears buzzed and he was isolated from the world. He could only hear his own heartbeat rapidly accelerating in his ears.


      In the end, his heart was beating so fast that the beats were connected. His eyes were filled with fear. This fear came from the soul, the fear toward the ancient gods!


      For the first time, Yu Fei felt fear. At the start, there was only a sliver of fear, but a moment later, it filled his mind.


      The big-headed boy’s face turned pale. His mind trembled under the roar of the ancient god. He now had a celestial origin, so he was a celestial, but at this moment, he had the illusion that he was merely an ant.


      There was also Lei Ji, and his body trembled. There was a will that roared in Lei Ji’s heart. It was like a servant that had met his true master. He couldn’t help but kneel and obediently listen to Wang Lin’s orders.


      This was the first time he had felt this kind of feeling. Although he was shocked by the awe he felt, he didn’t reject it. Rather, he felt a sense of familiarity.


      If these people were like this, then there was no need to mention the four flying swords near Wang Lin. The indescribable impact of the roar caused the world to change colors and space itself to collapse. Those four flying swords all exploded!


      While they collapsed, countless fragments were pushed back and turned into four avatars. Each of those four avatars had Nirvana Scryer cultivation, but the moment they appeared, they were hit by the impact of the roar of the ancient god once more.


      As if a powerful wind containing a destructive force had blown by, the four avatars immediately collapsed and dissipated. They were completely dead!


      Wang Lin took a step. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was next to Ta Shan, who was facing Yu Fei’s last avatar. The last avatar was also so shocked that it stopped attacking and was retreating, but how could it compare to Wang Lin? The moment Wang Lin appeared, his two fingers formed a sword and pressed down. Endless thunder came from all directions and the Yin and Yang fishes appeared as well. When his fingers landed, the last avatar exploded.


      Wang Lin only took several breaths of time to kill the seven avatars one after the other, but the shock he bought was unimaginable!


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he looked at the pale-faced Yu Fei not far away and coldly said, “This is the miracle I’m giving you. Are you satisfied!?”
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      He exercised his control over thunder!


      Under the thunderous rumbles, the world suddenly changed and countless lightning bolts appeared from the void and gathered toward Wang Lin. This scene was earth-shattering, and as the sound of thunder spread, it caused more thunder to appear.


      It was like divine retribution!


      The red-robed man named Yu Fei took one look and began to laugh. However, this laughter was filled with endless chill.


      “Good, now you have some aura of a Thunder Celestial of the Allheaven Star System. It wasn’t a waste of time for me to come personally take your head. If you die, you can smile while you’re in the underworld. Everyone that was killed by me was famous!”


      “Arrogant!” Wang Lin’s expression was cold. He pointed with his finger and made the thunder in the area become several times stronger. Thunder from tens of thousands of kilometers away began to gather. If one were to look from above, they would see that the area within tens of thousands of kilometers had turned into a thunder lake.


      And the thunder lake shrank amidst the endless rumbles. The center of all of this was the red-robed man!


      The speed of contraction was too fast, and as it contracted, it attracted even more thunder. The might of the thunder was like the end of the world!


      The rapid contraction caused large amounts of spatial cracks to appear. Whenever the thunder passed by, large amounts of cold wind would escape from those cracks. This scene was very shocking!


      As the thunder roared, the contraction became even faster. It was as like a huge circle that was tens of thousands of kilometers wide and was rapidly shrinking with the red-robed man as the center.


      As the thunder contracted, the thunder became even more intense. As it continued to compress, it eventually became unimaginably powerful.


      This power was like compressing all the thunder within tens of thousands of kilometer into one point. The power this thunder had was comparable to divine retribution!


      At this moment, it contracted like crazy, and it made so much noise that it was like no other sound existed. Even Ta Shan and the big-headed boy, who were battling, immediately retreated and revealed serious expressions.


      In almost an instant, as all the thunder from tens of thousands of kilometers away gathered, waves of thunder crashed into the red-robed man’s 35 flying swords and five avatars!


      This created a heaven-shaking bang; it was as if space itself was trembling. All the thunder within tens of thousands of kilometers compressed and finally bombarded the flyings swords!


      One of the blood swords immediately trembled and collapsed. The sword shattered into countless pieces which were then pushed back by the thunder.


      This didn’t end here. The remaining flying swords all collapsed under the bombardment of this earth-shattering thunder!


      In just an instant, the 35 flying swords all collapsed. The surrounding thunder didn’t pause, it charged toward the red-robed man with monstrous momentum.


      500 feet only took an instant to cross!


      Just as the thunder condensed, the five avatars turned into five large swords and forced a blockade 100 feet around the Yu Fei. The thunder quickly smashed into them, causing them to tremble, and cracking sounds came from the swords.


      Yu Fei’s expression was still neutral. He coldly looked at Wang Lin and said, “I indeed underestimated the power of your thunder, but before me, it is not enough!” As he spoke, he slapped his bag of holding and something appeared in his hand!


      This object was a branch, It looked very normal, but it gave off an ancient aura.


      “One of my Slaughter Domain’s treasures, the Branch of the Thunder World Tree. The domain master said that this could suppress your thunder. Let me show you how I’ll break your thunder!” With that, he threw the branch forward. At the same time, the five swords blocking the thunder quickly retreated.


      The moment the five blood swords retreated, there was nothing blocking the thunder, so it immediately charged toward the red-robed man. However, at this moment, Wang Lin seemed to lose control of the thunder, and it all charged toward the branch.


      As the thunder rumbled, the branch absorbed all of it, and bursts of thunder could be seen around the branch. Yu Fei stood beside the branch with a sneer. The thunder seemed to be turning a blind eye to him; it didn’t injure him at all, and it all rushed into the branch.


      Even Wang Lin became gloomy at this.


      “With your early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation, unless there is a miracle, you are nothing before me. It is time to end everything!” Yu Fei’s eyes revealed killing intent as he charged through the thunder. The five flying swords charged with him and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin retreated as he stared Yu Fei, who was closing in, and calmly said, “I’ll give you a miracle!” With that, ripples appeared under his feet and he suddenly disappeared.


      Yu Fei was startled and his pupils shrank. His origin energy surged out, creating a storm around him, but he still didn’t find a trace of Wang Lin.


      There was a cultivation planet in the Alliance Star System that was far away from planet Suzaku. The spiritual energy from this cultivation planet was dense, and it was a rank 6 cultivation country.


      There were five rank 5 cultivation countries on this planet. In one of the rank 5 cultivation countries, one named Fallen Moon, there was a woman standing outside the alchemy room in a back mountain.


      This woman was wearing a pink butterfly dress. She didn’t look very old and was very beautiful. There were specks of metal chips above her right eyebrow that made her look very cute.


      Her jade-like skin and cloud-like hair made her very attractive.


      “Senior Brother Wang, are you here? I’m Song Ying.” This woman’s face was red and her voice sounded like a songbird. She was very beautiful and she looked into the room as she spoke.


      A person was sitting in the alchemy room. He had a head of red hair and his expression was very cold. He looked around 30 years old, and the cold aura he gave off made it feel as if it would feel like winter wherever he went!


      When the voice of the woman came in from outside, the man frowned and coldly said, “I’m not here!” After that, he closed his eyes and focused on cultivating.


      After the woman heard this cold voice, she immediately became happy. She took a few steps and walked directly into the alchemy room. She smiled and said, “Brother Wang Lin, I won’t disturb you for too long. I’ll just sit here for a while and then leave.”


      As she spoke, she arrived outside the room but didn’t go inside. She sat down outside. She could feel the cold aura coming from the room. This aura entered her body and made her face turn red, but she felt very comfortable.


      Her cultivation was related to cold energy and had been stagnant. There weren’t many places in the sect with cold energy, and she couldn’t enter those places with her status. One time, she came here to pick up pills and accidently found that the cold energy in her body had increased a lot.


      This discovery made her very excited and she continued to come here. Eventually, she discovered there was an outer sect disciple named Wang Lin here!


      This person was a worker at the alchemy room, but she felt it was very range. Even though he was a worker, she had never seen him do any work. She even saw the uncle-master at the alchemy room be extremely respectful toward Wang Lin.


      She had a feeling that Wang Lin had a lot of secrets, that he was very mysterious. With this in mind, she had the urge to uncover all those secrets for some reason. In addition, this place helped her cultivation a lot, so she came here almost every day.


      As for Wang Lin’s coldness, not only was she not afraid, it made her want to uncover his secrets even more. She was almost always thinking of Wang Lin’s cold figure.


      Song Ying’s face turned red as she cultivated, but his time her heartbeat accelerated and she couldn’t immerse herself in cultivation. Touching the item in her clothes, she hesitated as she bit her lips and softly said toward the room, “Senior brother Wang, I…”


      However, before she finished speaking, the door suddenly opened and Wang Lin walked out. The moment he walked out, a large amount of cold energy spread out.


      This cold aura wasn’t real, it was just left over spiritual energy from when an ancient god absorbed spiritual energy. It seemed insignificant to Wang Lin, but for others, this spiritual energy was very dense!


      Fortunately, this was an alchemy room that already had dense spiritual energy, so it was not obvious.


      The appearance of Wang Lin’s original body caused Song Ying to swallow her words. Just as she summoned up the courage to continue, she saw the Senior Brother Wang that she admired so much take a step, shoot into the sky, and disappear.


      Song Ying’s expression was bleak as she took out an embroidered pouch. It was filled with some spirit herbs that she had personally picked and then sewn into the pouch. This item had the effect of allowing one to calm down.


      With one step, Wang Lin’s original body left the cultivation planet and rushed into space. Just as the original body entered space, ripples appeared and Wang Lin walked out.


      The avatar and original body walked toward each other until they collided. Then there was a flash of green light and the two became one!


      After hundreds of years of separation, Wang Lin’s avatar and his original body fused once more!


      A powerful aura came from Wang Lin’s body like crazy and filled the stars!


      The fusion of his original body and his avatar, the fusion of the ancient god and a qi cultivator, caused popping sounds to echo form Wang Lin’s body. Countless bolts of thunder roamed around his body.


      Wang Lin’s left eye contained the sun and his right eye contain the moon. His hair was no longer red after fusing with his avatar’s black hair, it was now purple. It moved without any wind, and the ancient god stars were hidden by the third eye. No one was able to see any sign of them.


      “I’ll give you a miracle!” Wang Lin’s cold voice echoed and turned into endless rumbles that echoed among the stars. With a step, he disappeared.
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      “Very good!” The old cultivator’s voice echoed inside the chamber.


      Ripples appeared and the old cultivator walked out. He carefully looked at Wang Lin, especially between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, and calmly asked, “You saw it?”


      Wang Lin got up, clasped his hands, and said, “I saw some scenes.”


      The old cultivator faintly smiled while he raised his right hand and reached toward the flame. The flame flashed and then was caught in the old cultivator’s hand.


      “This thing was formed by the essence source origin of an peak golden leaf Fu Clan member. Comprehending this source origin would benefit your cultivation greatly. This is also a test that one must face to become an inner disciple of the Vermillion Bird Branch of the Four Divine Sect. If you can gain comprehension, you can become an inner disciple!”


      With that, the old cultivator seemed to gain a trace of that flames’s power and his face turned slightly red. After a long time, he returned to normal and waved his sleeves. Wang Lin disappeared on the spot.


      “Do what you ought to do. With this old man here, no one can touch planet Suzaku!”


      After sending Wang Lin away, the old cultivator’s eyes revealed a strange light and he muttered, “Fu Clan, this old man will definitely open the last layer!”


      Wang Lin’s body appeared on the top of a mountain on planet Suzaku, and his face was pale. He looked toward the direction of the Forsaken Immortal Clan and began to ponder.


      “That old cultivator’s cultivation level is very high. I fear he is an old monster on level with Master Flamespark, or even stronger. What kind of purpose does this person have for staying at planet Suzaku for a long period of time?


      “First of all, I can confirm that opening the last two layers of the Forsaken Immortal Clan are one of his goals. I just don’t know if he is aware of the Land of the Ancient God…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then he quickly left.


      “That person’s identity is strange, but he is someone from the Vermillion Bird Branch of the Four Divine Sect. However, his words had some deeper meaning to them… Forget it, there are too few clues to speculate. It is time to leave.”


      Wang Lin made up his mind. He spread out his divine sense and found Ta Shan and company. After sending out a message, Wang Lin looked at the earth below him. He knew that he had dealt with the matters at planet Suzaku and that he couldn’t stay here for long. After all, Tuo Sen was still here.


      While he pondered, he let out a sigh. Then his body flickered and he quickly charged into the sky.


      At the same time, Ta Shan, the big-headed boy, and Lei Ji quickly flew out from different parts of planet Suzaku.


      Zhou Wutai stood on a peak as he looked up at the horizon. His expression was a somber, and after a long time, he left.


      Similarly, at the border of the Sea of Devils and the country of Hou Fen, Li Qiqing looked up at the sky. After a long time, he muttered, “Little Sister… Following him is your choice. Your brother blesses you…”


      In the Cloud Sky Sect, Tie Yan awakened as if he had noticed something and looked up. He knew that after Wang Lin leaves this time, it would likely be a very long time before he returns.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the space outside planet Suzaku, and a moment later, Ta Shan and company appeared. Ta Shan took a step and merged with Wang Lin’s shadow. As for the big-headed boy, he had recovered a bit and respectfully stood there.


      Lei Ji’s eyes turned, and without waiting for Wang Lin’s order, popping sounds came from his body. In an instant, he grew into a giant thousands of feet tall and a powerful pressure shrouded the area.


      The reason many powerful cultivators liked to use the Giant Demon Clan members as mounts was because of their powerful bodies and pressure. They were comparable to almost all demonic beasts!


      In addition, the Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline ability made the powerful cultivators extremely fond of them!


      Lei Ji’s body trembled and he knelt down. A thunderous voice came from his mouth.


      “Master, Lei Ji is completely willing to become your mount!”


      Looking at the giant body, Wang Lin entered a trance for a moment. Riding the Giant Demon Clan as a mount was indeed very eye-catching.


      No matter who saw this, they would be shaken!


      Wang Lin revealed a smile. With one step, he landed on Lei Ji’s back, and the big-headed boy quickly followed. He was not tall, and although his head was big and ferocious, when he stood behind Wang Lin, it was obvious he was a servant.


      Lei Ji’s body was huge and his back was thousands of feet wide. His skin was blue and the surface of his back was flat. After Wang Lin sat down, Lei Ji let out a roar and rushed forward.


      His speed was very fast; although it couldn’t compare to the Thunder Beast, it wasn’t much slower!


      Lei Ji’s huge body quickly travelled through space and created a storm that spread far and wide in every direction. The big-headed boy looked at all of this and revealed a strange expression.


      He truly felt the difference between the Alliance Star System and Allheaven Star System. There were no giants thousands of feet tall in Allheaven, much less people using them as mounts. He felt disbelief just thinking about it, but at the same time it gave him an inexplicable feeling.


      If he saw someone with such a mount, killing intent would appear in his heart and he would want to kill the other party and take said mount.


      “A cultivator that dares to sit on such a cultivator is no ordinary person!” The big-headed boy let out a sigh as he silently looked at Wang Lin.


      His pupils suddenly shrank. A person suddenly appeared in the distance. He was standing on top of a huge stone. The surface of the stone was covered in holes; it looked like a beehive.


      This person was wearing red and looked like a ray of red light. He had his hands behind his back and he quickly flew toward Lei Ji.


      That stone was too fast. As it closed in, it created a huge roar similar to a sonic boom. It set off a monstrous wave in the starry sky.


      The red-robed man didn’t look very old, only about 30 years old. There were seven swords flying around him, giving off a powerful killing aura!


      This killing aura gave was filled with the scent of blood that spread out and formed a vortex. It seemed to form into a huge python-like beast that opened its jaws and roared at Lei Ji.


      As it roared, a cold and ruthless voice came.


      “Cultivation Alliance’s Slaughter Domain, Kill Yu Fei, here to take your head!” The moment this voice echoed, the stone under him increased in speed. It was so fast that red flames appeared on the stone due to friction and shot straight toward Lei Ji.


      Lei Ji’s expression became panicked and he was about to dodge. At this moment, the big-headed boy looked at Wang Lin, clenched his teeth, and stepped out. His hand formed a seal and celestial origin energy surged. The celestial origin energy formed a storm outside his body and soon, a celestial spell appeared.


      The big-headed boy shouted and pushed his hands forward. The celestial origin energy turned into threads and rapidly approached the large stone like a fine net.


      However, at this instant, the red-robed man’s eyes flashed red. One of the seven blood swords immediately shot out like lightning toward the big-headed boy.


      While it was on the way, a large amount of red mist came from the blood sword. With a bang, it turned into a person. This person looked exactly the same as the red-robed man.


      It was obvious it was an avatar!


      After the avatar appeared, his hand swiped out and seven rays of blood light shot out. His gaze was cold as he charged toward the big-headed boy, and they began to battle.


      The two quickly used spells, causing explosions to echo among the stars. They weren’t able to decide a winner or loser in a short period of time.


      “That avatar is at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer! The original body is at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as the stone closed in. Lei Ji let out a roar and continued to roar. The shadow behind Wang Lin flickered as Ta Shan stepped out and threw a punch.


      The moment Ta Shan appeared, the red-robed man’s expression didn’t change at all. The second flying sword exploded into an avatar with seven rays of blood light around it and charged straight at Ta Shan.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. While still on Lei Ji’s back, he suddenly raised his right hand. Countless lightning bolts suddenly filled the area and gathered. The surrounding area quickly turned into a thunder hell!


      The red-robed man’s eyes narrowed and the stone under him suddenly stopped 1,000 feet from Wang Lin. He revealed a cold smile and slowly said, “You are indeed worth of being Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial. You are really worthy of the title ‘Thunder Celestial!’”


      With that, he waved his right hand and the remaining five blood swords shot out in five directions with him as the center.


      Then the five blood swords exploded into clouds of blood mist and turned into five more avatars! Each of the avatars had seven blood red lights around them, and inside each blood red light was a blood red flying sword.


      In an instant, the five avatars and the 35 red flying swords formed a formation around this person. Each avatar was 500 feet from the main body. The surrounding lightning bolts closed in, but strangely they all flew toward the blood swords. No thunder could enter that 500 feet area!


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo. The red-robed man sneered as he looked at Wang Lin. All the thunder was blocked by his five avatars and 35 flying swords.


      “Are you only this strong?” The red-robed man shook his head and his eyes were filled with disappointment.


      “If this is all your spell can do, then you can’t escape from me!”


      A flash of coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. In an instant, his ancient thunder dragon origin soul rushed out and let out a roar at the sky!
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      In the distance, the cultivators coming from the palace all stopped due to this change. Their faces turned pale and were filled with fear. Their gazes all gathered on Wang Lin.


      “Black snow may have never fallen on the imperial palace,” the black-haired wang Lin said as he waved his right hand. The darkness in the sky covered the palace and black snow fell inside and outside the palace.


      As the snow fell, it seemed to sing the song of time. The huge palace began to rapidly decay.


      However, at this moment, golden light came from the Celestial Ancestor statue in the distance. The golden light rippled and shrouded the palace.


      This golden light was the strongest formation of the palace, and it wouldn’t allow the palace to be destroyed!


      In the golden light, there seemed to be someone sitting on the head of the Celestial Ancestor statue. He wore white and he looked at Wang Lin from far away.


      “Wang Lin!” The person in white was the Imperial Teacher. He revealed a smile as he stood up and took a step toward Wang Lin.


      With one step, the entire palace seemed to overlap with another space. This allowed the Imperial Teacher to arrive on top of the temple 10,000 feet from Wang Lin. As he stood there, the wind caused his clothes to flutter.


      “I have waited for you for a long time… You finally came!”


      Wang Lin looked up at the Imperial Teacher on the temple. In the sky, the battle between the Celestial Emperor and Grand Empyrean Gemini raged. It would be difficult for a victor to be decided, but Grand Empyrean Gemini could keep the Celestial Emperor busy so he couldn’t act against Wang Lin!


      Aside from the Celestial Emperor, the palace only had the Imperial Teacher, who had strange cultivation!


      Wang Lin silently pondered and stomped with his right foot. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the surrounding cultivators all chose to retreat. They were not like the Ancient clan, where there were no sects, there was only the three countries and Ancient clan temple. Almost all the Ancient clan members had a crazed sense of loyalty to the royal family. In the celestial clan, the royal family was more of a symbol!


      The true power was controlled by the Grand Empyreans and the many sects!


      At this moment, when they faced Wang Lin, who terrified them, they didn’t hesitate to retreat!


      When Wang Lin’s foot landed, the earth collapsed. Cracks spread out like crazy with his body as the center. The cracks rapidly rushed toward the temple the Imperial Teacher was standing on.


      Strands of cracks spread out like dragons. When they closed in, the Imperial Teacher smiled and waved his right hand.


      “Everything that exists can become null…” As he waved his right hand, the cracks on the ground healed like a wound and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin looked up at the Imperial Teacher and slowly said, “The person I killed at the street was not you!”


      “The person you killed was me but was also not me!” As the Imperial Teacher smiled, he closed his right hand and slowly opened it. A small person made of white light appeared and kowtowed toward the Imperial Teacher.


      “You went to the Great Soul Sect and learned his spell. The Soul Eye Dao and Dao Eye Soul look the same, but they are actually different…” The Imperial Teacher waved his right hand and the little person flew out. It immediately grew into the size of a normal person and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      This figure moved very fast and merged with the world. However, when it closed in on Wang Lin, Wang Lin suddenly raised his right hand just like back at the street. Ripples echoed as he choked the white figure and crushed it!


      “Why?” Wang Lin closed his eyes and opened them after several breaths.


      “You are the first person to come out of a cave world… Cave world… Cave world… Whether it is the celestial clan or the Ancient clan, there are countless cave worlds!


      “At the beginning, no one had the spell to open up their own cave world on the Immortal Astral Continent, including the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors… The spell to create your own world was a spell unique to my clan!


      “After my clan followed the Celestial Ancestor, we spread this spell to allow any qualified sect to create their own cave world!


      “Over the countless years, the countless cave worlds… provided large amounts of Joss Flames for my clan. Joss Flames were useful for others, but they were most useful for my clan. As long as one absorbed my clan’s Joss Flames, they would become an outer member of my clan. And if there were no more Joss Flames, they would die!


      “Joss Flames are poison but also beneficial! This is not too big of a secret, perhaps you also know.


      “However, you came through the void not through reincarnation, but by walking out with your body from the cave world...


      “This is impossible, it has never happened in the history of my clan!” The Imperial Teacher became excited as he stared at Wang Lin. The excitement in his eyes became stronger and stronger.


      “It can be said that you don’t belong to the Immortal Astral Continent… It can also be said that you were created by my clan on the Immortal Astral Continent…” As the Imperial Teacher spoke, his right hand formed a seal and he waved. The palace became twisted as if the space itself was changing. The sky dissipated and the earth changed; even the palace disappeared instantly.


      Wang Lin clearly noticed that his position hadn’t changed, but the space had transformed. Someone had obviously used a powerful spell to open up a similar space. They were clearly in the palace, but this was actually another world!


      This was a large temple with large pillars supporting it. Each pillar has nine balls of fire around it, lighting up the temple.


      Countless pillars and countless balls of fire. Each balls of fire contained a face with closed eyes that appeared and disappeared.


      In the distance, there was a mountain-shaped altar. That was where the Imperial Teacher was. His body didn’t move, as if he was in a different space. That was the imperial palace.


      There was a large, blood-red pool before the altar, and there was a person sitting there. He was Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao! His eyes were closed and his expression fierce, as if he was enduring intense pain. His veins are swollen and there was a sense of age on his face.


      There were nine pillars around this pool, and they were connected together with a brown chain that floated above the altar!


      There was a person chained at the center of these nine chains - a man wearing a flowered shirt. He was in a coma and had the nine chains going through him.


      This person is the madman.


      “When the celestial clan invited my family to arrange the palace, they opened up this place. Everything here is connected to the palace.” The Imperial Teacher smiled at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s gaze looked at the comatose madman and, after pondering a bit, he spoke.


      “You and the Celestial Emperor used various methods to force me here. What for!?”


      “Do you want the power of the Celestial Ancestor?” The Imperial Teacher looked at Wang Lin, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “The Celestial Ancestor has infinite power. If you promise me one thing, I can help you inherit the power of the Celestial Ancestor. You will become the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold and he wasn’t moved at all. He only coldly stared at the Imperial Teacher.


      “The Celestial Emperor has prepared for many years to complete the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell. Once it’s successful, it will allow someone to have the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation level and become the second Celestial Ancestor!


      “I can help you obtain this cultivation level without the Celestial Emperor knowing!” The Imperial Teacher licked his lips and looked at Wang Lin.


      “You have the qualifications, you came from a cave world that provides Joss Flames for my clan, you…”


      “You can’t leave the ancestral city! More accurately, you can’t leave the palace!” Wang Lin’s words interrupted the Imperial Teacher. After he spoke, the Imperial Teacher’s expression suddenly changed and he stopped speaking. His gaze became cold as he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he met his gaze. After a long time, the Imperial Teacher began to laugh.


      “That’s correct. The Celestial Ancestor is strong, very strong. My clan is forced to serve him and a vast majority of the Joss Flames are refined by the bodies of the members of my clan before being given to the Celestial Ancestor!


      “He left a seal that will be inherited for generations in my clan. Not only can the people of my clan not leave the ancestral city, we even have to be cautious without words. Every generation of Celestial Emperor can control the life and death of my clan! Once someone takes the risk of leaving, they die! The old ancestor of the Great Soul Sect was a genius of my clan, but after he left, he still found it difficult to avoid death!


      “Therefore, my clan must be loyal to every Celestial Emperor! I want to change this, and now I have the chance to do so!”


      “When I first learned that you came from a cave world, the Celestial Emperor wanted to kill you, but I understand Lian Daozhen. He is always suspicious of others and extremely cold, so I took the initiative to say that you will be a big problem and must be killed!


      “Sure enough, the moment I said it, he had doubts, so when you arrived in the celestial clan, he didn’t act. However, you grew too fast, fast beyond his expectations, but he had other plans. He wanted to use your power to complete Ming Dao!


      The person he chose for the Return to the Ancestral Origin spell is Ming Dao, and the person I chose is you, Wang Lin!! Jiu Di is a great threat for the Celestial Emperor, so he doesn’t wish to act personally and attract Jiu Di’s suspicion. This is why he invited you during the title ceremony and set the trap at the street, but when your slaughter descended, it shocked him. Then he relied on Dao Fei’s memory to finally successfully lure you here!


      “The reason I wanted to you to come here is precisely because only when there is another Grand Empyrean battling him can I say these things without him knowing!” The white-haired Imperial Teacher’s eyes lit up as he spoke to Wang Lin.
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      Chapter 1147 - Xu Yun’s Heartache


      Holding the small golden flag, Wang Lin’s eyes closed slowly. His eyes shined as he pondered.


      “To use women’s souls to nourish extreme Yin is completely wrong! Back then, the All-Seer used Bai Wei’s extreme Yin body and extracted the extreme Yang during its peak. That’s the correct method.


      “In order to obtain a complete extreme Yin, one must obtain it at the peak of extreme Yang!”


      After looking at the golden flag, Wang Lin shook his head. At a glance, he could see that all those numerous female Yin souls were added in later on, and it hadn’t been a long time.


      “This really is nonsense!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and a storm set off inside the golden flag. His divine sense smashed into the formations that were trapping those women’s souls and broke them.


      The moment the formations shattered, the miserable souls flew out, and their eyes were filled with confusion. However, they were all talented people within their sects before they were killed and sealed inside the flag by Rudy, so they quickly regained their sanity and then silently bowed toward Wang Lin. They showed hints of bitterness, liberation, and gratitude as they dissipated.


      What awaited them perhaps was reincarnation into another life or perhaps nothing.


      Staring at these souls dissipate, Wang Lin became silent. It didn’t take long for all the souls to disappear, leaving only the extreme Yin soul.


      This extreme Yin let out a roar and charged out the moment those women’s souls disappeared, as if it wanted to escape as well. Just as it peeked out, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his left hand formed a restriction. It landed on the golden flag.


      Then there was a flash of blue light. The extreme Yin soul seemed to smash into an iron plate and was pushed back as it roared. Wang Lin completely ignored it as his left hand formed more restrictions that landed on the golden flag. He completely sealed it before putting it away.


      “Not only is the method to raise this extreme Yin not correct, it’s also not complete. Since this belonged to Rudy, then there must be more clues at the Purple Dao Sect.” After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin picked up the purple bottle..


      This jade bottle was warm and there was heat cycling inside. There was a cycle of origin energy inside that formed an eternal rotation. Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounded the bottle. Under the effect of his divine sense, the bottle slowly became transparent, and he clearly saw three pills that were slowly rotating with the origin energy inside.


      The three pills were roughly the same size and all gave off a purple glow. There was a fierce aura coming from within them.


      After withdrawing his divine sense, Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the third item, which was an incense stick the size of a baby’s arm. He wasn’t unfamiliar with this item. Back in the Alliance, he saw this in the memories of the mosquito beast. The cultivators of the Cloud Sea had used this incense to confuse the mosquito beasts and lure them away from the Four Divine Sect.


      Time slowly passed and the rainy season passed, ushering the sun to the continent of Mo Luo. Wang Lin seemed to have grown accustomed to the life in the Origin Sect and spent all his time learning alchemy.


      Xu Yun was very respectful toward this person named Ceng Niu that was living next to her. Although Wang Lin hadn’t admitted it yet, Xu Yun’s female intuition told her that Ceng Niu was the white-haired man.


      Whenever she thought of Wang Lin’s figure and graceful movement, she would tense up. At this moment, she stared at Wang Lin with confusion.


      “This is Ning Shui Grass. It is an item to help create pills. Most pills in my Origin Sect require this…” When a cultivator in the Cloud Sea reached a certain cultivation level, they would gain a certain degree of understanding of alchemy. This had a lot to do with the alchemy methods of the Cloud Sea. What puzzled her was that Ceng Niu didn’t know any of what was considered common sense.


      For Wang Lin to refine pills, he would first have to memorize the names and effects of all the herbs. Some of the herbs that he knew from the Alliance had different names here, so Xu Yun had become a target for Wang Lin’s questions.


      “This is Ink Cloud Herb, a key component of the Cloud Deficiency Pill.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold and calm. He had used a very short period of time to memorize all the herbs in this garden.


      Wang Lin looked around the garden and asked, “Is there any Mist Flower?” The jade he saw in the daoist temple said that in order to refine a rank 6 or higher pill, on top of the beast soul, there were three even more important herbs. One of those herbs was the Mist Flower.


      “The Mist Flower can only grow in continents that are shrouded in the star fog. Rumor has it that the more dense the fog, the more Mist Flowers there are. In the Origin Sect, I only know of three dried Mist Flowers, and they are all with Uncle-Master Li.” After Xu Yun finished explaining, she added one more thing.


      “Uncle-Master Li’s alchemy skill is considered unmatched in the Origin Sect.”


      Wang Lin nodded and no longered paid any attention to Xu Yun. Instead, he gathered some herbs based on the method of alchemy he had read and returned to the house.


      Seeing Wang Lin take the herbs, Xu Yun felt her heart ache, but she didn’t dare to show it on her face. As Wang Lin walked back to his room, Xu Yun quickly said, “This… This requires you to go the alchemy room in the eastern courtyard. Not only is there a pill furnace there, but there are also earth fire and protection formations. That way even, if the furnace explodes there will be no danger.”


      “No need.” Wang Lin didn’t turn around as he walked into the room.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin left that Xu Yun stomped her foot and became filled with dissatisfaction. Most of the herbs in the garden were things she had spent a lot of effort gathering. Some had been given to her by her master after her master found them while exploring dangerous wild continents. It can be said that most of the herb in the garden were Xu Yun and her master’s private properties.


      The disciples of the sect were all aware of this and wouldn’t dare to come here for herbs. Xu Yun valued these herbs greatly. However, she was helpless as she watched Wang Lin take them away. He didn’t even listen her and was going to refine without going to the alchemy room. Especially considering how he didn’t even know the names of some of these herb, it was obvious this was the first time he was refining.


      Once the pill exploded, not only would the house be destroyed, but even the garden would be affected. Xu Yun stomped her feet but didn’t dare to go up to stop him.


      “Hmph, not going to the alchemy room means he must have his own pill furnace. He only knows how to use his high cultivation to bully a junior like me. Bully!” The more Xu Yun thought, the more angry she became. She simply sat down outside and began to wait. When the pill exploded, she would need to do her best to protect the herbs. A large amount of the goodwill she previously had toward Wang Lin had also dissipated.


      “Arrogant, arrogant!!” When Xu Yun thought of Wang Lin’s expression, she became even more angry.


      “Although alchemy has some relation with cultivation, it doesn’t have much effect. What it requires is experience and countless attempts. No matter how high the cultivation level, the success rate of refining for the first time won’t be high!” Xu Yun frowned as she focused herself and helplessly stood guard.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to Xu Yun’s dissatisfaction. After returning to the room, he sat down and waved his hand. All the herbs he had picked floated in the air. His left eye lit up and flames immediately began burning in his left eye.


      Alchemy doesn’t necessarily need a pill furnace! A pill furnace was used to not let any of the medication escape and to better condense heat for the pill to take shape.


      None of this was a problem for Wang Lin.


      The fire of the world moved as he willed. At this moment, white flames appeared and circled around Wang Lin. The fire began to condense until it was a ball of fire.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as his right hand reached out. All the herbs in the air began to separate into different portions. One part went to the side and one part went into the fireball.


      This was Wang Lin’s first time refining a pill in the Cloud Sea. Although it was only a rank 3 pill, Wang Lin was still very serious. He stared at the fireball and his gaze penetrated inside.


      Those herbs rapidly melted inside the fireball and became crumbs. However, with Wang Lin’s control of fire, they didn’t even turn to ash but began fusing. They absorbed each other’s unique medical attribute and began to fuse.


      Sortly after, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and a storage space appeared. A ray of black light flew out into Wang Lin’s hand.


      There was a tadpole-like spirit beast soul inside the black light. This was Rudy’s beast. This beast was very arrogant when it followed Rudy. It would often cruelly devour mortals and injured cultivators. It enjoyed the dry sweetness of blood and flesh in its mouth.


      However, at this moment, the beast soul was trembling in fear and constantly roaring. It wanted to break out form Wang Lin’s palm, but no matter how much it struggled, it was a pointless endeavor.


      As Wang Lin waved his right hand, the beast soul let out a miserable scream and fused with the pill. Soon, a medical fragrance began to spread out inside the room.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin frowned as his right hand reached into the fireball and grabbed the pill. A large portion on the beast soul was immediately pulled out.


      The moment Wang Lin’s right hand left the fireball, the half-complete pill trembled and collapsed. Then a destructive force began to spread out.


      However, it was stopped by the fireball that wrapped around it. It let out some muffled sounds but didn’t break the fireball.


      “Pill explosion!” Outside the house, Xu Yun heard the muffled screams and immediately stood up. She was very tense. However, after waiting for a while, she still didn’t encounter the explosion. All she saw was a gloomy Wang Lin walking out and taking even more herbs.


      Xu Yun finally reacted and immediately began stomping her foot. She wanted to get some justice from Wang Lin, but thinking about his gloomy expression just now, she became afraid. She could only complain in her heart.


      “What a bully! Hmph, that pill will definitely explode this time as well!”
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      Those 18 balls of blood descended and an oppressive aura covered the area. This oppression had no effect on the Allheaven cultivators, and they all glowed red in response to it.


      However, for the Alliance cultivators that had charged over, their minds all trembled!


      At this moment, all the Alliance cultivators felt an unimaginable pressure, as if the entire world was crushing them from all sides. Their blood flowed rapidly through their bodies. It was as if all sounds aside from their pounding heartbeats were cut off.


      Even their visions blurred.


      The 18 balls of blood were made of blood gathered by the two families from ancient times over tens of thousands of years. The blood was slowly refined after many sacrifices over the countless years. It was one of the two family protection treasures they had.


      This object was very famous in the ancient cultivation world!


      It was named the 18 Lou Fu!


      Lou Fu was a cultivation mountain in ancient times. However, one night, the mountain mysteriously collapsed and all the cultivators in the mountain died the violent deaths of having all their blood drained.


      Their blood gathered at Mount Lou Fu and formed a ball of blood 100 feet wide!


      This was the origin of Lou Fu. After that, a lot of ancient cultivators came to study it. Although they couldn’t understand the cause, they gained an understanding of the ball of blood. Thus the spell for the Lou Fu blood ball came to be.


      However, this ball of blood was too vicious and the rate of formation was not high. Although it had mysterious powers, it couldn’t be mass refined.


      The power of the 18 Lou Fu was their pressure. One Lou Fu would give one layer of pressure, so 18 Lou Fu would create an unimaginable degree of pressure.


      In addition, if a cultivator merged some of their blood into the 18 Lou Fu, then not only would they not be pressured, their cultivation level would also increase for a short period of time.


      The Black Fiend Devil Saint’s expression was gloomy and he was about to charge out to destroy the 18 Lou Fu. However, just at this moment, Blood God appeared from the void and blocked the Black Fiend Devil Saint with a laugh.


      Master Flamespark’s face was expressionless while he pointed backward. This point seemed to be able to penetrate the void. It tore through the spatial cracks covering the western region and entered the tunnel connecting to the Allheaven Star System.


      In the Allheaven Star System, there were tens of thousands of cultivators with their cultivation activated. There was one object between them!


      This object was a piece of wood. However, this piece of wood was 100,000 feet long and 10,000 feet wide!


      Heaven Piercing Wood! This was found by the Thunder Celestial Temple 30,000 years ago. Rumor had it that it was a celestial tree that supported the Ancient Celestial Realm. Only the Thunder Celestial Realm was able to keep theirs relatively intact. The other three realms lost theirs during the collapse of the Celestial Realms.


      A powerful surge of celestial spiritual energy appeared. After the Thunder Celestial Temple found it, they hid it away. Now it was taken out as a powerful method of attack against the Alliance.


      The tens of thousands of cultivators that were surrounding this giant piece of wood shouted in unison. These tens of thousands of cultivators were mercilessly pushing this giant piece of wood forward! There were even old monsters, like the Xiang family ancestor and the middle-aged man from the Gongsun family, at the back. With their help, this giant piece of wood moved toward the tunnel ahead with a thunderous rumble.


      This giant piece of wood had the power to pierce anything slowly gained speed. It accelerated until it formed a storm as it went through the tunnel and appeared in the western region of the Alliance Star System.


      It was so fast that the whistling sound it created could shake one’s mind. The power contained within it was unimaginable. The barrier created by the spatial rifts couldn’t resist the force of this impact at all. As the endless rumbles echoed, large amounts of ripples spread in every direction. At the center of the ripple, the giant piece of wood charged through and forcibly opened a passage.


      A large amount of Allheaven cultivators followed around and behind the giant piece of wood, charging into the Alliance filled with killing intent!


      The expressions of the Alliance cultivators that arrived through transfer arrays changed greatly. They wanted to dodge, but due to the impact of the giant piece of wood, they couldn’t dodge at all. Even though they were very far, they were sucked in by the powerful storm formed by the giant piece of wood.


      There were some cultivators that were hit directly by the piece of wood. Their bodies and origin souls were destroyed, leaving behind a mist of blood. However, compared to the size of the wood, this blood was insignificant.


      The 18 Lou Fu was the first great treasure the Allheaven cultivators had prepared, and this giant piece of wood was the second, but this still wasn’t the end!


      The giant piece of wood opened the path through the barrier formed by the spatial cracks. Ripples spread across the barrier and a roar that shook the entire western region came from the tunnel to Allheaven Star System.


      This roar tore through the western region and violently shook the Alliance cultivators. Some of them even bled from their orifices due to the vibrations.


      An extreme sense of violence came from the tunnel. A giant cultivation planet appeared in the tunnel between the two systems. It was surrounded by white gas and was very strange.


      The moment it came out, the mist around the planet quickly withdrew until it all disappeared, then a crack appeared in the middle of the planet. The planet opened up and countless tentacles stretched out. This was the Moongazer Serpent!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s eyes were bloodshot and were filled with endless anger, enough for it to go crazy. Its tentacles waved like crazy as it charged out.


      Roar!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s mouth opened, and along with its roar, a powerful impact shot out. This roar turned into a storm and shot forward. In an instant, those spatial cracks were pushed back like pieces of torn paper!


      However, as the roar closed in on the giant piece of wood, a barrier of yellow light appeared. It was like an egg shell that allowed the roar to pass along side it without any resistance.


      The angry roar of the Moongazer Serpent was so intense that it even caused space to collapse. The space before the giant piece of wood twisted and a white-robed old man was forced out in a somewhat sorry state.


      His face was extremely gloomy and his gaze seemed like it would penetrate space. When he saw the giant Moongazer Serpent come out from the tunnel, he retreated without any hesitation, but just at that moment, the giant piece of wood arrived.


      The old man was one of the four saints, the Heavenly Dao Origin Saint. He let out a sigh as he shook his head and retreated even faster.


      However, just as he started retreating, the Xiang family ancestor and the Gongsun family’s middle-aged man charged out from the giant piece of wood toward the white-robed old man.


      “Fellow Alliance cultivator, why are you in such a rush to leave?” The Xiang family ancestor laughed as he waved his sleeves. A red wind quickly appeared and surrounded the surrounding 5,000 kilometers.


      This great battle began in the western and northern regions and quickly spread. The battle was fierce, and various magical treasures flashed across the battlefields!


      Ripples of spells spread and affected countless areas!


      During this intense slaughter, if any Alliance or Allheaven cultivator was careless, they would immediately die. The angered Moongazer Serpent seemed to be able to differentiate between Alliance and Allheaven cultivators. It would rarely affect Allheaven cultivators but often slaughtered Alliance cultivators.


      Due to this, the Alliance cultivators were at an immediate disadvantage!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was in the western region. Lei Ji’s body, which was a lot smaller, only 30 feet tall, was opening the way. The big-headed boy was behind him. As for Ta Shan, he still had a cold expression as he observed his surrounding.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm. Along the way, he had met several Alliance cultivators. Whenever they saw Wang Lin, their expressions changed due to Wang Lin’s group’s cultivation levels. They turned around and ran without any hesitation.


      However, there were several people that thought they were strong enough or thought they had enough people. They attacked Wang Lin’s group after some hesitation. But all of them were directly killed by Wang Lin without any exception.


      The smell of blood covered their path through the western region. The further he went, the more Alliance cultivators he met, but there weren’t many that were willing to fight him.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t give off any killing intent. However, whether it was Lei Ji, the big-headed boy, or Ta Shan, all three of them were filled with killing intent. They charged forward like sharp swords leading the way.


      As they made their way, Wang Lin watched their surroundings. The familiar surroundings had all collapsed and spatial cracks would whistle by. All of this showed that the western region was now completely deserted. However, these cracks before Wang Lin were moved to the side by some mysterious force.


      If an old monster at the second step who was at the Nirvana Cleanser stage saw this, they would be shocked. This was the sign of starting to control law. Although Nirvana Scryer cultivators comprehended law, comprehending and controlling were very different things. Controlling law was something only Nirvana Cleanser cultivators could do. Wang Lin had not reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage, but with the help of the heaven defying bead, he had a sliver of aura similar to that of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, though this aura was very faint.


      Just at this moment, a beautiful woman wearing purple was fleeing among the stars with a bitter smile. Her sword light was faint, as if she could fall at any time. Behind her was a group of Alliance cultivators. Among them was a middle-aged man with a sneer on his face that was rapidly chasing after her.


      “It’s her…” With Wang Lin’s divine sense, he was able to immediately see the woman in the distance.
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      “I’m still missing nine. However, all the Star Tigers within the area are gone, so I need to go out further…” The middle-aged revealed a grim smile, but before he could continue, his expression suddenly changed. He raised his right hand and reached at the void, creating a crack to his storage space. A jade flew out and immediately cracked, revealing a soul fragment.


      The soul fragment was in the shape of Rudy. His eyes were filled with the fear before his death and dissipated before the middle-aged man.


      “Junior Master!!” The smile disappeared from the old man in purple and shock filled his eyes.


      The middle-aged man watched the soul fragment disappear. He didn’t move at all and slowly closed his eyes.


      The old man beside him was shocked. He looked at the sect master and his heart trembled. He had followed this sect master for many years. He knew that the more calm the sect master was, the bigger the storm to come.


      “Where did Rudy go?” After a long time, the middle-aged man opened his eyes. There was a trace of sadness burning in his eyes, but his voice was terrifyingly calm.


      The old man bowed down and said respectfully, “Junior Master… Junior Master went to the continent of Mo Luo.” He was still in shock and hadn’t calmed down yet. He couldn’t understand who in the rank 5 region would dare to kill Junior Master Rudy and risk offending the Purple Dao Sect’s Master Lu Yuncong!


      “Continent of Mo Luo, Origin Sect… Why did no one tell me about this?” The middle-aged man’s voice was calm, but when it landed in the old man’s ears, the old man trembled. He suddenly remembered something and his face turned pale.


      “Junior Master, he…”


      “As a cultivator, he still lusted for beauties and was arrogant. He used his status as the junior master of the Purple Dao Sect and ruined quite a few female disciples of various sects. He even did vicious things, such as sucking their origin yin energy…” Without waiting for the old man to finish, the middle-aged man shook his head and seemed to mutter to himself.


      “Sect Master…” The old man’s face was pale.


      “Who went with him to continent of Mo Luo? It should’ve been Song Wude. That child grew up under Song Wude’s care. Perhaps to him, Song Wude was like a second father. He went to the continent of Mo Luo because he is after Lu Yanfei of the Origin Sect. He was taking advantage of the fact that that old bag of bones died and wanted to make the Origin Sect his inner palace…”


      The old man silently pondered. As far as he knew, everything the sect master said was true.


      The middle-aged man raised his head and looked at the star fog before him. After silently looking for a bit, he turned and walked toward the purple continent.


      “That useless child, he is dead, so now there is one less scourge in the world… However, I’m still his father. Since he liked that Lu Yanfei girl, then let that little girl die with him… As for the man that killed him, he can be buried with him as well,” the middle-aged man said without any emotion in his voice.


      “He wasn’t like this before…” This figure was more bleak.


      The old man’s expression became even more pale. After hesitating for a while, he clenched his teeth and said, “Sect Master, before the Junior Master left, this old man heard Song Wude say… say that the Junior Master was going to the Purple Cloud Sea to take the Heaven Yin Flag that the Purple Dao Sect left there. After taking Lu Yanfei’s origin soul, he was going to use all the female origin souls he collected to feed a Yin Celestial.”


      The middle-aged man’s figure suddenly stopped and the calmness in his eyes collapsed. A monstrous wrath revealed itself, but a sense of fear and panic also filled his body.


      “Ungrateful child!!”


      Continent of Mo Luo, Origin Sect.


      Lu Yanfei looked silently at the ordinary house. After hesitating a bit, she walked into the courtyard. Xu Yun followed, and she was very tense. She could clearly hear her heart beating rapidly.


      Wang Lin’s door was closed. Lu Yanfei and Xu Yun stood outside the door and became silent.


      After a long time, Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip and softly said, “Is Senior here?”


      “Not here!” A calm voice came out from the house and entered their ears. They were startled by it as they didn’t think they would get a response like this.


      In truth, a very long time ago in the Alliance Star System, a woman also asked this question and also got this answer.


      After all, whether it was the original body or the avatar, both were Wang Lin.


      Lu Yanfei let out a smile that was very beautiful. She bowed toward the house and softly said, “Teacher once had an uncle-master named Lu Zihao. According to Teacher, Grand Uncle-master Lu Zihao was obsessed with dao. Aside from when he went missing, he had never left the continent of Mo Luo. He never even went to the main sect or had many friends. Not many people in the Origin Sect even remember him due to time.


      “Even my three senior apprentice brothers have never seen him. Junior only saw a portrait of him, and it was Teacher who showed it to me. He gave me the portrait… Because this Grand Uncle-master Lu is an ancestor of my Lu family.


      “This portrait was far too old and was tattered. On the way back just now, it was destroyed.”


      After saying all of this, Lu Yanfei respectfully left with a smile. Xu Yun was confused by her teacher’s words. She had no idea why her teacher had said those things.


      Wang Lin sat on the bed and stared at the black lotus in his right hand. He raised his head and his eyes shined brightly. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the house and landed on the departing Lu Yanfei.


      Lu Yanfei’s body trembled, but she didn’t stop. She maintained her calmness and walked out of the courtyard.


      “What a clever woman!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. Aside from when she talked to him on the mountain, they’d had no other contact. Yet this woman was unexpectedly able to come up with such an amazing analysis just from the report from her disciple, their conversion on the mountain, and him killing Song Wude and Rudy.


      Xu Yun wasn’t able to understand her words, but with Wang Lin’s cunning, he clearly understood. Lu Yanfei was certain he was the white-haired person, and in her mind, for someone of his cultivation level to hide in the Origin Sect meant that he was either after something in the Origin Sect or was hiding from enemies.


      However, Lu Yanfei couldn’t think of anything he would want, so she became more certain about hiding from enemies.


      Therefore, if Wang Lin wanted to continue to stay in the Origin Sect, he needed an identity to not cause any suspicion. What Lu Yanfei just said was giving Wang Lin such an identity. As for Wang Lin’s enemies, she obviously had to choose to ignore them.


      Wang Lin had met countless people in his life, but not many women this intelligent. Different from Liu Mei’s ever changing mood, different from Red Butterfly’s arrogance, different from Li Muwan’s gentleness. This was wisdom, an unmatched wisdom!


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin revealed a smile and muttered, “Lu Zihao… This identity will allow me to take root in the Cloud Sea Star System!”


      The reason Wang Lin paid so much attention to his identity was due to his experience in Allheaven. Wang Lin didn’t notice it then, and in the end his identity was transparent to all the powerful cultivators. This caused him a lot of inconvenience. After all, they would all have the thought of rejecting those that didn’t belong to their system.


      In particular, with his cultivation level, it was difficult to deal with the issue of his identity. Although this didn’t solve the issue perfectly, it did give him a path to resolving it.


      No longer thinking about this, Wang Lin placed his right hand on the black lotus, then his divine sense spread out and he began studying it. If this black lotus was only a treasure, he wouldn’t pay so much attention to it. However, as he checked it with his divine sense, he was surprised to find that this lotus was a real plant.


      A few simple law formations were added as a seal.


      “This Cloud Sea Star System is strange to have a naturally-formed treasure like this. If the seal on the lotus is broken, then it can form a powerful protection. It is indeed interesting.” Wang Lin put the lotus down after examining it and picked up the bag of holding from the youth in purple.


      The youth in purple had a lot of miscellaneous things inside the bag. Aside from the scattered weapons and pills, there were three things that caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      A completely purple bottle, a small golden flag, and a incense stick the side of a baby’s arm. As for celestial jades, there were very few, less than 100 pieces.


      “Unfortunately, after reaching the Nirvana Cleanser stage, one no longer uses a bag of holding. A self-opened storage space is impossible for outsider to find even after death. Otherwise, that Nirvana Cleanser cultivator might’ve had some good treasures and pills for me.” Wang Lin shook his head as he picked up the golden flag. After scanning it with his divine sense, his expression became gloomy.


      This small flag was filled with yin energy. As Wang Lin’s divine sense spread through it, he immediately found the yin souls of over 100 women. These women were all beautiful, and some of them were incomparable.


      However, these women all looked miserable, as they were sealed inside and couldn’t escape. There was the soul of a snake inside that seemed to be devouring these women. The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by, it seemed to have been startled awake from its sleep and released a terrifying aura. Even Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed when he felt this aura.


      “This is…” Wang Lin’s mind was shaken and his divine sense retreated from the attack of the beast soul. He stared at the golden flag and his pupils shrank.


      “Aura of extreme Yin!!!” Wang Lin suddenly stood up, and his calmness was disturbed. A monstrous surge of emotion hit him and he took a few deep breaths.


      “Unfortunately, it is not complete; there is only a trace of extreme Yin. However, the method of breeding it is completely wrong. It can’t be compared to the extreme Yang the All-Seer created by using Bai Wei. This extreme Yin is too poor in quality in comparison… However, it is still a sliver of extreme Yin!!” Wang Lin touched the spot between his eyebrows. After the heaven defying bead was complete with the five elements, it needed Yin and Yang. He had obtained the extreme Yang form Bai Wei and was only lacking the extreme Yin to complete the heaven defying bead the second time!
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      There were a lot of soul fragments inside the one-billion-soul soul flag, and they all rushed into the 18 layers of hell. The resentment in the 18 layers of hell continued to increase as the soul fragments rushed inside. Their maddening screams would cause any mortal who heard them to pass out.


      Even a cultivator’s mind would be shaken before these screams. They were a result of the grievance of the souls of the countless people that Wang Lin had killed!


      In there were Blood Ancestor, the celestials, the Yao family members, and many other powerful cultivators. Because they were only soul fragments, they weren’t as strong as before, but their power was not something ordinary cultivators could resist!


      There were also the countless soul fragments inside the one-billion-soul soul flag. With them, the 18 layers of hell were now worthy of their title!


      Inside the one-billion-soul soul flag, only the primary souls remained, and Wang Lin put it away. If it wasn’t for the fact that this flag was a gift from Du Tian, he would’ve put the flag itself inside the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      As Wang Lin stood there, a trace of coldness flash across his eyes and he shouted, “This is my 18 layers of hell reincarnation cycle!”


      As his voice came out, the cries from the 18 layers of hell became even stronger. The screams quickly enveloped the entire planet.


      The first ones that weren’t able to withstand it were the fierce beasts, and they quickly scattered. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin controlling the screams, all of these fierce beasts would’ve immediately collapsed.


      The several cultivators that were stationed here became pale and their minds were shaken, so they quickly flew out from their rooms. They didn’t want to stay for a moment longer.


      The big-headed boy gasped as he stared dumbfoundedly at the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp. Due to his cultivation level, he was able to immediately see that this treasure wasn’t ordinary.


      Lei Ji’s pupils shrank. Facing the 18 layers of hell, he felt fear from the bottom of his heart.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and two balls of light appeared in his hand. These were 2 origin souls. One of them was the origin soul of the Corpse Sect’s Resentment Hall Vice-Hall Master, and the other was what the Vice-Hall Master gave Wang Lin to trade for his life.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin didn’t put them into 18 layers of hell and put them back in his bag. These two early stage Nirvana Scryer origin souls were very important for recovering cultivation. He kept them in case he needed to use them in the future.


      At this moment, he stood up, stared at the sky, formed a seal with his hand, and pointed at the Celestial Sealing Stamp. It shrank and was swallowed by Wang Lin.


      “Let’s go!” Wang Lin was calm as he took a step and left the planet. Lei Ji and company quickly followed after him.


      At this moment, all of the western region was taken over by the Allheaven cultivators. As large amounts of Allheaven cultivators passed through the tunnel between the two systems, they took over the planets one by one. It was obvious that they already considered this place part of Allheaven!


      As all of the western region was taken over, the shadow looming over all the powerful cultivators of Allheaven became even stronger. There was not a single rank 7 cultivation planet in the western region, only rank 6 cultivation planets. All of this was very strange.


      However, there were no changes for a very time, and while there were still doubts in their hearts, they started a second round of attacks under the order of the Thunder Celestial Temple. Their target this time was northern region.


      Groups of Allheaven cultivators quickly flew toward the northern region on rays of sword energy!


      As they passed, they created sound as if space itself was going to collapse. The sword energy emitted by tens of thousands of cultivators made the world change colors.


      The flying swords revealed the height of heaven and almost made the world collapse. Unknowingly, they gave off the feeling of being able to reverse time and split the heavens.


      The Allheaven cultivators were filled with killing intent as they left the cultivation planets and continued to move forward.


      Master Flamespark had a ball of flame under his feet and a group of cultivators around him. His expression was gloomy. During this period of time they had slaughtered into the Alliance Star System, he felt a sense of crisis. When they tried to predict what was going to happen, he could only see dense blood light that prevented him from clearly seeing anything.


      They were forced to continue their attack on the northern region because they had been in the western region for too long. They couldn’t just retreat without fighting, so even though he knew the Alliance had some sort of scheme, he was forced to push forward!


      “Even if there is a scheme, this old man is not afraid. Moreover, the Alliance aren’t the only ones with a hidden hand. I have also carefully planned out counter measures to many of the possible schemes the Alliance could’ve come up with!” There was a flash of coldness in Master Flamespark’s eyes, and they were filled with killing intent.


      Large amounts of Allheaven cultivators rode on rays of sword energy as they flew through the western region and arrived in the northern region.


      As the large amount of Allheaven cultivators charged into the northern region, an ancient aura burst forth from one of the planets in the western region that was taken over by the Allheaven cultivators. This aura exploded like crazy, and in an instant, a destructive impact came from this cultivation planet.


      There were hundreds of cultivators living on this planet, and they all panicked to escape. As they escaped, what they saw became the last thing they saw.


      The entire cultivation planet shook extremely violently. It was as if the planet had finished its life cycle in an instant and it was filled with death aura. What was even more incredible was that this cultivation planet was shrinking!


      The planet shrank like crazy as if there was a powerful force compressing it. The crazy compression made it so the planet was only 10% of its original size!


      At this instant, a destructive aura came out like crazy and this planet suddenly collapsed! This collapse created a powerful and destructive wave that spread out like crazy.


      Those hundreds of cultivators didn’t have time to dodge as their bodies were instantly destroyed by this destructive wave. Even their origin souls were destroyed under this destructive force.


      The resulting rumble was earth-shattering, The collapse of the planet was filled with the scent of blood, and all life on it had been extinguished. This was not something an ordinary cultivator could do. Only the most ruthless and inhuman cultivator would destroy a planet like this!


      Loud explodes echoed. As the destructive wave spread, a large amount of spatial rifts appeared in the space they passed by.


      There were so many cracks that it only took a moment for them to all connect together!


      All of the Allheaven cultivators within tens of thousands of kilometers that were affected by this shockwave immediately had their bodies and origin souls destroyed.


      At this instant, this wasn’t the only planet that exploded. This happened to all of them.


      All of the cultivation planets in the western region collapsed like crazy and formed a crazy shockwave that filled the western region!


      This kind of big movement was something only the Cultivation Alliance would do. Since all you Allheaven cultivators came, then I’ll let you all die in the western region!


      Ignoring the lives of all living things in the western region, they began a shocking plan to slaughter the Allheaven cultivators!


      The crazy collapse became even more intense in the western region. As the planets collapsed, the storm formed by the collapse swept across the region. Large amounts of spatial cracks appeared due to this storm, and in the end, they all linked together.


      The thunderous rumble echoed and the entire western region was like the end of the world! The large scale collapse caused a lot of spatial cracks. Large amounts of rocks containing destructive power shot out randomly.


      It was a slaughter. Most of the Allheaven cultivators weren’t even able to retaliate and were killed by his storm.


      As spatial crack increased in size, more and more cold wind came out and fused with the storm to form a giant vortex. This vortex was so large that it covered most of the western region. It cut off the Allheaven cultivators that had charged into the northern region from the tunnel back to the Allheaven Star System.


      When the storm was about to dissipate, countless figures appeared and transfer arrays appeared one by one. Cultivators of the Cultivation Alliance stepped out of the arrays.


      “Kill!” Earth-shattering roars echoed across the stars!


      Master Flamespark’s eyes were red. He had thought of everything, but he didn’t think the Alliance would destroy the western region and create this kind of impact.


      At the same time, rays of sword energy flew through the northern domain when the Alliance cultivators arrived. They charged at the panicking Allheaven cultivators that were trying to escape.


      In the northern domain, a ripple appeared in the army of the Alliance. A black-robed old man walked out and his laughter echoed across the world as he stepped out.


      “Master Flamespark, long time no see. Do you still remember old man Black Fiend Devil Sovereign?”


      Maste Flamespark’s eyes became bright red and his expression didn’t reveal any reaction to the change. He calmly said, “So this was your plan? Very good! Let me show you my Allheaven cultivators’ spells!”


      Master Flamespark raised his hand and pointed up. A large crack was silently ripped open. This crack was extremely large and was like a river that covered the sky.


      At the same time, a powerful pressure came out from it and 18 balls of blood more than 100 feet wide descended!


      “Your Alliance Star System dared to destroy the western region, so how could my Allheaven Star System not react? Since you killed some people on my side, I’ll kill some people on your side!” Master Flamespark’s voice was filled with confidence.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01148.xhtml

    
      #1148


      Chapter 1145 - One Strand Of Hair


      Chapter 1145 -  One Strand of Hair


      The white hair flowing under the rainbow was an image that would forever be burned into the eyes of the four great elders of the Origin Sect. The smell of blood in the air and the fluctuations from the collapsed origin soul indicated that a shocking battle had occurred here.


      That amazing flash, even though it only lasted for a moment, had taken the life of the Nirvana Cleanser cultivator that they were planning to fight to the death against.


      This scene caused the four of them to become transfixed.


      In their eyes, the white-haired man was only a figure. Although he seemed slow, in reality, he was like lightning as he charged at the youth in purple on the black spirit beast.


      The scream of the youth in purple revealed the fear in his heart. Although Rudy was at the Illusory Yin stage, due to his high status, he had never encountered such danger.


      Originally, he thought it would be an easy, fun trip. He thought that with the protection of Song Wude and his status as the junior master of the Purple Dao Sect, he could do as he pleased in the rank 5 region!


      He could never have dreamt that this would happen. Even now, he still couldn’t believe that Song Wude had been killed by this white-haired youth like this. Not even Song Wude’s origin soul had managed to escape.


      The white-haired youth had become the most terrifying beast in the world to him. The figure that closed in made the youth in purple scream even louder.


      “I’m the junior master of the Purple Dao Sect. If you kill me, my father, Lu Yuncong, will slaughter the entire continent of Mo Luo!” He was afraid; he had never been this afraid before. The shadow of the white-haired youth got closer and replaced everything in his vision.


      The black spirit beast trembled under him and continued to retreat. This spirit beast had already awakened its intelligence, and its fear of Wang Lin was no weaker than the fear it felt toward its master.


      The youth in purple seemed to have gone crazy from fear, and he shouted at the top of his lungs, “If you dare to hurt me in the slightest, my Purple Dao Sect will hunt you down for the rest of your life!!” His right hand touched his bag of holding and he took out a black lotus.


      The lotus was completely black and bloomed in a demonic away. It gave off a strange light that enveloped the youth’s twisted face. Just as he was about to use the treasure his father had given him, a finger appeared before him. This finger looked gentle, but it instantly landed between his eyebrows.


      With a bang, the youth in purple coughed out blood and his vision blurred. Two streams of blood flow out from his eyes. His body flew back like a kite with a broken string and popping sounds echoed from his body. Large amounts of blood mist spray out from his body and dyed the sky red. It was a shocking scene.


      His origin soul collapsed. At this moment, he felt his heart pounding, and it was like his body was floating in the air. His heartbeat became weaker and weaker, as if he and his heart were in two different worlds. The sound gradually faded until he could no longer hear it.


      At this moment, the direct disciples of the four great elders arrived, and what they saw was a bloody person blown off the black spirit beast. The person exploded into a pile of flesh and blood before falling from the sky.


      Inside the blood mist under the rainbow, the white-haired figure was engraved into their hearts.


      Xu Yun stared at the figure before her and trembled slightly. She bit her lower lip and her eyes revealed a strange light.


      Rudy died. His body collapsed and his origin soul disappeared like his uncle’s. There was a blooming black lotus and a bag of holding in Wang Lin’s hand.


      If the person who Rudy threatened wasn’t Wang Lin and instead was a native of the rank 5 region, then it might have had some affect. This would be especially true for those from sects weaker than the Purple Dao Sect. Even on impulse, they would hesitate and would only capture Rudy in the end. They wouldn’t dare to kill him.


      After all, within the rank 5 region, the Purple Dao Sect was powerful enough to be ranked in the top 10. Most important was the name “Lu Yuncong!” He was extremely talented, and within the rank 5 region, he was extremely famous!


      However, all of these threats were useless before Wang Lin. A mere Lu Yuncong and a mere Purple Dao Sect weren’t qualified in Wang Lin’s eyes to be a threat to his existence!


      Whether it was the Thunder Celestial of Allheaven, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, Celestial Emperor Bai Fang’s cross generation disciple, Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s junior apprentice brother, or the disciple of the now awakened Celestial Emperor Qing Lin, any one of these titles had far more weight than anything the Purple Dao Sect could compare to.


      Wang Lin’s 1,000 years plus of cultivation experience were not something a genius like Lu Yuncong could compare to. The threat from the Purple Dao Sect was a joke; it couldn’t even compare to a strand of hair on Tuo Sen’s body!


      With a wave of his right hand, the giant black spirit beast that was trembling and had just lost its master was put away by Wang Lin. It didn’t dare to resist at all.


      The sky was already bright and a new day had arrived with the arrival of the sun. The rainbow was no longer a blur and became clear and bright. As it crossed the sky, it gave off a gentle light. It enveloped the world, the continent, and also the vision of all the disciples of the Origin Sect.


      Wang Lin’s white hair flowed, and with one step, he disappeared.


      From beginning to end, not a single cultivator from the Origin sect saw Wang Lin’s face. They only saw that indomitable figure and the long, snow white hair.


      The surroundings were completely silent, and everyone’s breathing became even heavier. The elders, aside from Lu Yanfei, all looked at each other in sock. In a short period of time, their despair and sadness were replaced with shock. It all happened too fast, and even now they felt like they were dreaming.


      “He… Who is he?!”


      “Why did that senior help the Origin Sect?”


      “To instantly kill Song Wude, he… What is his cultivation level?”


      “He has white hair!” Lu Yanfei softly said, then she let out a faint smile. This smile hadn’t appeared since her teacher was seriously injured.


      Her smiling face was like a blooming flower. There was an unspeakable grace and beauty in her happiness.


      Her three senior apprentice brothers had thoughtful gazes as they looked at where Wang Lin disappeared. They silently pondered, but the shock in their minds made it so they were unable to calm down.


      After a short period of silence, the direct disciples of the elders erupted into cheers. They turned toward the rainbow and returned to the Origin Sect with the four elders.


      “The Purple Dao Sect will not sit idly when they hear about Song Wude and Rudy’s deaths…” As the four elders moved, one of the old men suppressed the shock in his heart and sent out his thoughts to the remaining three.


      “Before Teacher died, he said ‘north’ and ‘white hair.’ That senior has white hair and is perhaps the person Teacher was talking about. Perhaps our Origin Sect isn’t at its end yet!”


      “However, who is this senior? Is he part of our Origin Sect? I have observed the 31 mortals, but I’ve found nothing.”


      “If he was willing to help us once, then he will help us a second time!” Lu Yanfei’s divine sense was determined, which caused the other three to silently ponder.


      “It is useless to search.Since this senior doesn’t want us to find out, then let things happen naturally.” Lu Yanfei’s eyes were bright and she smiled once more. Her right hand touched her bag of holding and sent inside a force to destroy an old painting.


      It didn’t take long for the people of the Origin Sect to return to the sect. They all scattered, filled with excitement. Lu Yanfei didn’t return to her pavilion in the southern mountain but went to the herb courtyard with Xu Yun.


      The two women were both very charming. When they stood together, it was a really breathtaking sight. There were some disciples that saw them from a distance, and they entered a moment of trance. However, thinking about Lu Yanfei’s status, they quickly awakened and went to greet them, but they were waved away by Xu Yun. It was clear that they didn’t wish to be disturbed.


      “Teacher, he… he lives right here.” Xu Yun’s heart pounded wildly as she spoke to her teacher.


      Within the star fog of the rank 5 domain, there was a purple continent that was three times the size of the continent of Mo Luo. From afar, it was like a coiled up fierce beast that was coldly staring at the sky.


      The distinct difference from the continent of Mo Luo was that there were four large, black towers that emitted gentle light that surrounded every corner of the continent.


      At this moment, the star fog suddenly began to churn, followed by a scream. A 1,000-feet-tall tiger-like beast rushed out from the fog and stared at the purple continent with hatred in its eyes. It could vaguely hear the miserable cries of a female tiger coming from the continent.


      As it roared, it moved like lightning toward the continent.


      It was so fast that it closed in on the continent in the blink of an eye. It collided with the light barrier around the purple continent, causing the barrier to flicker violently.


      The tiger-shaped beast let out another roar and charged once more. However, at this moment, a ray of purple light charged out at an unimaginable speed. Inside it was a middle-aged man wearing a purplish-gold robe. He looked very dignified and his gaze was profound. There was a hint of gloominess on his face.


      He was so fast that afterimages appeared. He instantly broke through the barrier and appeared among the stars. With a wave of his hand, purple light appeared and wrapped around the tiger.


      “Refine!” His cold voice echoed as the purple light around the fierce beast turned into a giant furnace. Mournful roars came, but they gradually disappeared.


      “Congratulations, Sect Master, in luring another Star Tiger Beast. It won’t take long for Sect Master to refine his Tiger Bone Sword!” A laugh appeared, then an old man wearing the same purple robe appeared beside his man.
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      With Qing Shui’s inheritance, Wang Lin understood that among Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s spells, Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, and Magic Arsenal, Magic Arsenal was the strongest!


      Even Qing Shui favored Magic Arsenal a lot. It was one of the spells that made him famous in the Celestial Realm!


      Wang Lin had high expectations for this spell as well. He took a deep breath and closed his eyes. After clearly comprehending the inheritance of Magic Arsenal he got from Qing Shui, he suddenly opened his eyes and the celestial origin energy core in his body began to rotate.


      As it rotated, a large amount of celestial origin energy cycled through his body. His origin energy began to slowly hide itself until only that dense celestial origin energy was moving through his body.


      The current Wang Lin gave off a large amount of celestial origin energy. He had the aura of a celestial, and it was as if he was an actual celestial!


      The big-headed boy carefully observed this and sighed. He had always wondered why this Xu Mu had celestial origin energy when he clearly remembered that Xu Mu had never gone into the celestial pool.


      However, he didn’t dare to ask about this doubt. Looking at Wang Lin filled with celestial origin energy, he bitterly smiled. He had to give up his domain for this celestial origin, but Xu Mu had both domain and celestial origin energy.


      As Wang Lin’s celestial origin energy cycled, he began forming the hand seals he obtained from Qing Shui’s inheritance that were unique to Magic Arsenal!


      Magic Arsenal required you to open the reincarnation cycle and extract the soul fragments of the ones you killed. Then you must form your own mysterious space to fuse these soul fragments in. Only then can Magic Arsenal form.


      The power of this spell varies from person to person. For example, when Bai Fan used Magic Arsenal, it would cover the sky, and very few people could block it. Then there was Qing Shui, whose Magic Arsenal was filled with slaughter that would make people yield before fighting.


      As his hand formed seals, the celestial origin energy in his body suddenly rushed into the seals through his arms. It was as the world was changing colors while strands of celestial origin energy intersected before him and began to slowly rotate.


      At the start, the rotation wasn’t fast, but as the celestial origin core inside Wang Lin rotated faster, the vortex eventually looked like a tornado.


      As the vortex roared, it began to expand. In the blink of an eye, a vortex dozens of feet tall appeared before Wang Lin. It rotated so fast that it looked like it wasn’t rotating at all. However, in reality, the rotation of the vortex had reached its peak.


      If it was before Wang Lin obtained the celestial origin energy from the 17th layer of the Immortal Graveyard, his celestial core would’ve ran out and collapsed before the vortex could even form.


      Even after absorbing all that celestial origin energy and his celestial core had become the size of a baby’s first, Wang Lin could feel his celestial origin energy rapidly depleting. He knew he couldn’t maintain the vortex for more than three days!


      Wang Lin knew that this vortex was a self-created reincarnation cycle formed by the celestial origin energy. In reality, it was a spell that focused on your memories. To be immersed in your own memories and pull out the soul fragments of all the people you killed!


      Although they were only memories, they were extremely real when this spell was used. The soul fragments that were extracted even retained some of their cultivation. As a result, they could be used in Magic Arsenal!


      The longer he drew this out, the more celestial origin energy he would lose. If he wasn’t successful after three days, then this celestial origin energy would run out and the vortex would collapse.


      The instant the vortex opened, Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out from between his eyebrows and went into the vortex. The vortex continued to shrink until it was imprinted between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      The surroundings were completely silent.


      Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul moved through a tunnel of time. He gradually changed until he was in human form.


      In an instant, the tunnel ended, and when he charged out, the sun blinded his eyes. Wang Lin looked down and saw the Heng Yue Sect on planet Suzaku!


      He saw two youths. One was was covered in sweat, using the attraction spell. On the side, the person being controlled by the attraction spell was a young man holding a dagger. The dagger was pointed at another youth.


      The youth raised the axe and mercilessly slashed down on the young man’s head.


      A miserable scream echoed. Wang Lin clearly saw a soul fragment fly out and enter Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      “This person wasn’t killed by me. Why…” As Wang Lin pondered, he felt a powerful force pulling his origin soul. In the blink of an eye, his vision blurred and he was now on a road. Before him was a black-robed teen fighting against a middle-aged man.


      Shortly after, the middle-aged man died. Beside the middle-aged man was a gloomy youth who said, “He is the disciple of old man Ji Mo. We must quickly leave!”


      The soul fragment of the middle-aged man that died flew out and entered Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      The scene changed once more. This time it was a cave in the forest. He devoured Teng Li’s foundation, then Teng Li’s soul fragment flew out and entered Wang Lin.


      Scene by scene passed by from the country of Zhao to the Corpse Sect. Then to Jue Ming Valley, the Foreign Battlefield, Hou Fen, and then the Sea of Devils with the dragon tendon and the 100 day Ten Thousand Devil Kill Order.


      Then he return to Zhao, where he slaughtered the Teng family. The battle with Xue Yue, the Rain Celestial Realm, and followed by him killing the ancestor of the country of Xue Yue and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. After that was the battle between the Forsaken Immortal Clan and the country of Suzaky and what happened in the Suzaku Tomb. Everything replayed as if Wang Lin was reliving his life.


      The Tian Yun Sect, the Demon Spirit Land, the Celestial Slaughter Art, the Allheaven Star System, the Huan Family ancestor, the Thunder Celestial Realm, killing Blood Ancestor, the inside of the Nether Beast, killing the celestial, slaughtering the Yao family members in the Western Domain, and everything until the Celestial Title competition where he obtained rank 1 in one line to heaven.


      In the end, his memories stopped. Wang Lin was startled. He felt as if a powerful force grabbed him and kept dragging him up. Then he suddenly opened his eyes. He was soaked in sweat and the mountain was still before him.


      The moment he awakened, the vortex between his eyebrows stopped rotating and turned back into strands of celestial origin energy that returned into his body. The celestial origin the size of a baby’s first had shrunken by nearly 60%


      His life of slaughter had flashed by. When Wang Lin went through his life again, he felt regret. Even now, he was unclear if he had awakened from his dream.


      “What a powerful celestial spell!” Wang Lin let out a big breath. Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s celestial spell was formed from the fusion of many spells. The essence of these spells were extracted to form a new celestial spell. However, in order to learn the spell, Wang Lin had to experience the process.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He had already made a decision for the second part of Magic Arsenal. After recalling it to make sure there was no problem, the underworld river appeared above Wang Lin.


      The underworld river spread out and the resentful aura filled the world. However, under Wang Lin’s control, the two ends connected to form a circle. At that instant, an aura that surged into the sky appeared.


      Wang Lin looked at the underworld river and spat out an object. It was the Celestial Sealing Stamp. The moment it appeared, it floated into the air.


      It fused with the underworld river. The hundreds of thousands of golden runes appeared and fused with the underworld river. The underworld river began to churn as if it was boiling, and a shocking change occurred as the golden runes fused with it.


      The entire underworld river swept across the world while carrying hundreds of thousands of seals and finally fused with the Celestial Sealing Stamp completely. A powerful pressure suddenly surrounded the abandoned planet Wang Lin was on. This pressure came from the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      The appearance of the Celestial Sealing Stamp had changed. It was no longer golden but pitch black. However, an extremely powerful aura was spreading out from this darkness.


      It was if there were countless resentful spirits roaring and struggling inside to escape.


      What was even more shocking was that several rings had appeared on the Celestial Sealing Stamp and separated it into 18 layers!


      Each layer gave off a dense resentful aura and flashes of gloomy sealing light. The deeper the layer, the stronger the resentful aura!


      This was his personal realm that he had created for Magic Arsenal!


      Bai Han had the Mysterious Realm and Qing Shui had his Slaughter Realm. Wang Lin had his 18 Layers of Hell Reincarnation Realm!


      With the Celestial Sealing Stamp as the earth, with the golden seals as the seal, with the underworld river as the reincarnation cycle, and filling it with resentful aura to complete the 18 layers of hell.


      The deeper down the 18 layers, the stronger the souls insides were. There were no soul fragments from the 15th to 18th layers, but there was one in the 14th layer! This soul fragment was covered in a blood mist and a monstrous resentment. He was the Blood Ancestor, who was killed by Wang Lin!


      More than 100 soul fragments of celestials killed by Wang Lin in the Immortal Graveyard were sealed in the 13th layer. They were letting out maddening roars, wanting to escape, but they were completely sealed.


      There were also the soul fragments of the Yao family cultivators that Wang Lin had killed, along with the soul fragments of all the Corporeal Yang and above cultivators killed by Wang Lin!


      Magic Arsenal was a very tyrannical spell. It extracted the soul fragments of everything you killed from the reincarnation cycle and used them!


      Wang Lin stood up and stared at the 18 layers of hell in the sky. A vortex appeared between his eyebrows and then his origin soul charged out and spat out essence origin energy!


      Endless black gas came out from the essence origin energy. This black gas was all the people killed by Wang Lin. As they touched the 18 layers of hell, they were all sealed inside.


      At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion-soul soul flag flew out.


      He shook the flag, causing it to open, and the soul fragments charged out like crazy.
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      An arrogant laugh echoed. Aside from the old man, there was also a youth in purple. His laughter echoed across the world and was filled with excitement and arrogance.


      “Henceforth, this Origin Sect will belong to this young lord!”


      The thunderous rumble echoed as the giant black beast entered the continent of Mo Luo. The old man standing on the head of the giant beast looked dotingly at the youth and smiled.


      As the youth laughed, the black spirit beast below him charged at an unimaginable speed toward the Origin Sect on the east side of the continent.


      “The Purple Dao’s young master has arrived. Why hasn’t the Origin Sect come out to greet him?!” An old and gloomy voice echoed, following the thunderous roar of the beast. The only sect on the continent, the Origin Sect, heard this loud and clear. The old man knew that the young master liked to act domineering in public. Normally, the old man wouldn’t act like this, but right now, the fate of the Origin Sect was in his hands. Therefore, he accompanied the young master in being arrogant. The old man waved his hand and a gust of purple wind swept forward.


      All the rain that was falling was pushed back. It was as if the rain had to stop wherever the gust of wind passed! Even the lightning was torn apart by the gust of wind. The lightning scattered like a blooming flower.


      At this moment, all the disciples in the Origin Sect awakened from their cultivation. Their faces were all pale as they felt a powerful pressure from the west that felt like it could crush them at any time.


      At the top of the eastern mountain in the Origin Sect, the middle-aged man among the four elders had a bitter expression. He silently closed his eyes, but then he fiercely opened them. He turned into a ray of light and flew west.


      “Teacher just left the world and the Purple Dao Sect is already acting so arrogant. I keep enduring it, but why not just let me, Li Xiangdong, be arrogant for once? Even if I die, I’ll die an indomitable spirit!”


      There was a sigh from the north and west mountain peaks. The two old man flew out and looked at each other before flying to the west. Right now was the moment of fate for the Origin Sect, and they couldn’t endure anymore!


      However, even if they couldn’t endure it, what could they do? Did they dare to kill the Purple Dao Sect’s young master? Also, the power contained within that old man’s words was enough to shake their hearts.


      “Song Wude…. He lost to teacher in the past. Now that Teacher is dead, he came personally… Could it be that my Origin Sect is really fated to fall from grace for eternity…” On top of the southern mountain, Lu Yanfei stood in the red pavailion in a red dress. Her face was filled with sadness and killing intent. She didn’t hesitate to rush out in a ray of red light toward the west.


      “Rudy, even if I, Lu Yanfei, die, I’ll not yield to you!!!” Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip as she flew. Tears fell from the sides of her cheek and mixed with the rain. It was impossible to distinguish her tears from the rain...


      Behind the four great elders of the Origin Sect were their direct disciples. They flew toward the west filled with panic, determination, or anger.


      Xu Yun was among them. Her face showed that she had the determination to die. However, for some unknown reason, while she flew, two figures appeared in her mind.


      One figure had black hair and was very thin but always as calm as water. The other figure had white hair, and with the wave of his finger, the world would collapse!


      These two figures filled her mind until they eventually overlapped.


      Wang Lin stood inside the daoist temple and looked at the rays of light disappearing before him. He shook his head and unhurriedly thought about where he would go after the Origin Sect was destroyed.


      In the end, he frowned and muttered, “It’s really troublesome…” He waved his sleeves and stepped forward. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared from the daoist temple.


      The purple python that had been laying low since Wang Lin had appeared and was still filled with fear charged out. It let out roar toward where Wang Lin went. It was as if it knew that Wang Lin had left and wouldn’t come back for a long time, so it dared to let out a roar.


      The night of the continent of Mo Luo was about to end and the sun was beginning to rise. At this moment, the purple wind flew across the sky and the black spirit beast followed. The old man looked very arrogant and calm. He was confident he could easily deal with the Origin Sect.


      The youth in purple beside him revealed an excited look and began shouting obscenely.


      “Uncle Song, heavily injure Lu Yanfei, but don’t kill her. Let me play with her for a few days and suck her origin energy dry, then it won’t be too late to kill her!” The youth in purple licked his lips.


      The old man beside him nodded. Just as he was about to speak, he was suddenly startled and stared straight ahead.


      He saw ripples appeared in the void before him and powerful origin energy fluctuations began to spread. A man with white hair walked out from the ripples!


      The white-haired man had a cold expression, and the moment he appeared, a monstrous killing intent filled the world. The black spirit beast immediately stopped and the old man’s expression changed. The youth in purple frowned and was about to shout when the old man stood before him. The old man stared at Wang Lin with a serious expression and said, “I’m the Purple Dao Sect’s Song Wudo. Can Fellow Cultivator give me some face and let me pass?”


      Hearing the old man’s words, the youth in purple was startled and carefully examined Wang Lin.


      “I’ll give you some face, so immediately get the hell out of here and never come back!” Wang Lin’s cold voice stabbed at the old man like the cold wind.


      The old man’s expression immediately became gloomy. Although he was weaker than the Origin Sect’s ancestor, he was still a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator. He couldn’t really see through the other party’s cultivation, so he was polite, but he didn’t think the other party would be so arrogant.


      “What an arrogant tone. Even when the ancestor of the Origin Sect faced our Purple Dao Sect, he had to…” Before the old man could finish speaking, the youth in purple behind him laughed.


      Wang Lin no longer spoke and coldness flashed through his eyes. As he stepped forward, he raised his right hand and strands of slaughter energy rushed out of his body.


      At this moment, a monstrous killing intent appeared! The dense slaughter energy caused a large amount of cold energy to appear. The surrounding raindrops all turned into ice crystals!


      The 1,000 foot spirit beast immediately began to tremble. It was very smart and immediately noticed the danger of this slaughter energy. Feeling the danger, it immediately began to retreat without the youth in purple’s order.


      The purple youth’s face turned pale, but he still shouted, “You…”


      However, this time, before he could finish speaking, the old man immediately slapped the youth and sent him flying to the black spirit beast. He then waved his sleeves and rapidly retreated with the black spirit beast.


      “Leave quickly!! I’ll meet up with you after I kill this person!” The old man’s expression became serious. After sending the spirit beast away, he rushed toward Wang Lin.


      The youth in purple rarely saw the old man this serious, so panic appeared in his heart. He quickly retreated with the black spirit beast.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and all the slaughter energy around him became crazy. Each strand released a roaring howl as they charged at the old man.


      The old man’s pupils immediately shrank. His hands formed seals and purple wind appeared and collided with the slaughter energy. The thunderous rumble echoed far and wide.


      “Summon the Rain!” Wang Lin lifted his left hand and pointed at the sky. At this moment, all the rain within 1,000 feet, 10,000 feet, 100,000 feet trembled. As Wang Lin pointed, every raindrop trembled and origin energy surrounded them, then the raindrops shot at the old man.


      The old man’s heart was in so much shock that it was impossible to describe with words. He had never seen the two spells the youth in white had used, but the power of these spells made him gasp. He was about to dodge when Wang Lin’s cold gaze locked on to him, and Wang Lin calmly said one word.


      “Stop!”


      The old man’s body trembled and he stopped in the air. At this instant, the surrounding coundless ice crystals gathered around the old man. A moment later, a giant ice crystal appeared in the air.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. His right hand reached out and the crack to his storage space appeared. A rusty, iron sword immediately appeared in Wang Lin’s hand.


      He walked forward with the sword, raised it, and mercilessly slashed down!


      The world was still bright right now, but the moment the sword fell, the entire world was enveloped in an extremely bright flash.


      There was a heaven-shaking rumble and the ice crystal shattered into pieces of bloody fragments. The old man’s eyes were still filled with shock and disbelief as his body fragmented. Even his origin soul shattered under the impact and exploded in a shockwave of origin energy.


      All of this happened in a few breaths of time! Instant kill!


      Even until death, the old man still couldn’t believe that he was killed in such a short period of time! However, his death wasn’t unreasonable. Whether it was the slaughter energy or Summon the Rain, these spells were powerful enough to shock anyone in the cultivation world. In addition, the attack from the Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure was enough to make a peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivator lose a layer of skin if they didn’t die instantly!


      Without even mentioning Wang Lin’s combat experience, Song Wudu hadn’t died to a nobody!


      After instantly killing Song Wudo, Wang Lin turned to look at the black spirit beast that hadn’t gone too far yet. The purple youth that witnessed all of this screamed in fear.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the youth in purple and stepped forward!


      Rays of light arrived behind Wang Lin. The scream filled with extreme fear clearly entered the ears of the Origin Sect’s four elders and echoed inside Lu Yanfei’s mind.


      At this instant, the sky cleared and the rain dissipated. A vague rainbow appeared across the sky. The figure chased after the black spirit beast. His white hair was so dazzling that the figure was deeply imprinted in Lu Yanfei’s eyes...
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      Wang Lin pondered as he looked at the rain before him and the inheritance Qing Shui gave him echoed in his mind. His eyes grew brighter and brighter until they were like beacons in this rainy night.


      “I don’t care if this rain is dead or alive. I only need to remember that this rain comes from the sky!” Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the clouds in the sky. The rain that enveloped the earth came from those clouds.


      “The sky only has clouds!”


      Rain come from the clouds!


      As Wang Lin pondered, his divine sense spread out but no longer merged with the rain. Instead, his divine sense charged into the sky and entered the clouds. There, he detected a large amount of origin energy of the world!


      This origin energy of the world wasn’t stable and constantly collided with itself. Every time it collided, a large amount of raindrops would fall to the earth.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly, his body flickered, and he flew off the mountain. He stepped on the rain as if he was ascending a ladder and directly entered the clouds.


      The moment he entered the clouds, bursts of thunder moved within the rain and endless rumbles echoed. However, this thunder couldn’t obstruct Wang Lin at all.


      After entering the clouds, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out even more in the clouds. The constant comprehension caused him to smile. A moment later, he walked out from the clouds and then arrived on the other side of the planet.


      Here, a large amount of water vapor was rising into the air. This water vapor was invisible, and Wang Lin could barely detect it with his divine sense. The water vapor formed thin clouds that rose into the air, but these clouds were difficult to see with the naked eye.


      “I understand!” Wang Lin let out a laugh as he opened his arms and pointed at the ground. Origin energy came out from his body and the water vapor in the world became more dense. As if the vapor was being manipulated, it quickly condensed. Space distorted near Wang Lin’s hands and, a moment later, dark clouds appeared!


      The moment the dark clouds appeared, they quickly condensed. In the end, a group of dark clouds suddenly formed in Wang Lin’s hands!


      As his divine sense swept through the clouds, thunder appeared inside the clouds. His divine sense shook the clouds, causing rumbles to echo and large amounts of rain to fall.


      Nirvana Scryer stage cultivators needed to pay attention to laws; that’s what really made second step cultivators powerful! However, laws were ethereal and very difficult to grasp!


      This was also why there weren’t many second step cultivators. There were even cultivators who had grasped some laws, and this allowed their cultivation level to increase. However, in the end, the still couldn’t progress and their spells weren’t powerful. The main reason was that the way they grasped the laws was passive rather than active!


      Wang Lin vaguely touched the edge of law. He revealed a smile as he waved his hand. The clouds gradually became transparent and eventually disappeared.


      As he laughed, he returned back to the top of the mountain with one step. He stood there and looked up at the clouds in the sky. At this moment, the rain was still falling, but it turned into water vapor when it arrived three inches from Wang Lin. Soon, a layer of clouds appeared around Wang Lin.


      This scene was exactly the same as when Master Flamespark arrived. However, the clouds around Wang Lin were thin. Master Flamespark’s clouds looked like they could cause the world to collapse if he just gave the order.


      However, if Master Flamespark’s divine sense descended on the planet and saw this, he would be shocked. This was because this cloud wasn’t caused by an origin energy spell, it was a sign of laws.


      This was caused by the power of law. It was not a deliberate action; it involved subtly changing the space around oneself so that the raindrops would turn into clouds. This cloud itself was a spell with infinite power!


      “Celestial Emperor Bai Fan was really a godlike person!” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had inherited Summon the Rain from Qing Shui. This celestial spell came from Celestial Emperor Bai Fan. Just by comprehending this spell, he had manage to touch laws.


      This was not something an ordinary celestial spell could do. There were very few celestial spells that could have this effect!


      “The rain came from the clouds and this cloud also came from water. However, without wind, the cloud can’t form!” This inheritance came from Qing Shui, and although it brought Wang Lin no comprehension, it gave him knowledge of the laws. Thus, Wang Lin was even more grateful toward Qing Shui.


      “I didn’t think Situ had controlled law back then…” The scene of Situ Nan emerging from the heaven defying bead appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. It was raining when Situ shouted “Scram for me!”


      At that instant, the rain turned back into clouds and quickly disappeared. All of the clouds in the sky collapsed, revealing a clear sky!


      At that moment all those years ago, he only felt an unspeakable impact coming from Situ Nan’s body, and it made the sky tremble. It was as if all living things had to step back and yield to him.


      It was merely a vague feeling though. After all, Wang Lin’s cultivation level was too low back then, so he didn’t have the qualifications!


      But thinking about it now, Situ Nan had clearly grasped law. Wang Lin thought about it and was able to clearly see through everything in his memories.


      “It turns out everything was like this…” Wang Lin pondered as he thought about when he first obtained the heaven defying bead 1,000 years ago. There were was a cloud on the heaven defying bead!


      This cloud must absorb the water vapor in the world to make the amount of clouds increase. Thinking about it now, Wang Lin immediately understood and bitterly smiled.


      In truth, something had always existed around him, but unless he reached a certain level, he wouldn’t notice it. Even if he had seen it, he wouldn’t have been enlightened.


      At this moment, Wang Lin thoroughly understood.


      “I finally understand the water law portion of the heaven defying bead after 1,000 years… This portion was the first stage the heaven defying bead revealed… Even now, I haven’t fully mastered it and have merely grasp it.” Wang Lin touched the spot between his eyebrows and felt regrettable.


      He looked at the rain falling from the sky and lightly waved his hand as he muttered, “Scatter!”


      This wave caused the clouds to fly out along with this hand. All the rain in the world suddenly trembled and a large amount of clouds appeared. It was as if there was a powerful wind that pushed all the clouds back.


      Under the impact of this wind, all the clouds in the sky began to collapse. Following a thunderous roar, it was as if a giant hand had swept across the sky, and all the clouds dissipated completely!


      A clear sky appeared over the planet!


      The sun fell, bringing warmth. The earth gave off the fragrance of dirt. There were still large drops of water falling from the plants after the rain.


      A rainbow appeared over the horizon. This was like a scene from the Celestial Realm.


      In this atmosphere, even the fierce beasts that appeared didn’t roar. Instead, they lowly growled at the sky.


      Several birds flew out from with cheerful chirps over the horizon. It was obvious that the long rainy season made them unable to fly for a long time.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. His right hand formed a seal and black wind suddenly appeared 10 feet in front of Wang Lin. The black wind turned into two black dragons that blasted out cold air. The cold air fused with the mist to form clouds and then water droplets condensed. The origin energy of the world nearby surged toward the clouds.


      With just a command from Wang Lin, the rain would scatter over the world and Summon the Rain would appear!


      He waved his right hand and the clouds disappeared. The black dragons disappeared too and everything returned to normal.


      When the big-headed boy looked at this, his pupils shrank. He was silently pondering, and his respect for Wang Lin increased.


      Lei Ji awakened from his comprehension and his eyes flashed. A wave was set off in his heart and he thought, “This is the power of law. I have only seen it in the spells of very powerful cultivators.”


      While he pondered, he became even more set on following Wang Lin.


      As for Ta Shan, it was as if he was blind to all of this. He continued to cultivate with his eyes closed.


      Wang Lin sat down on the ground. His eyes were calm. He had comprehended Summon the Rain, so up next was the spell he was most interested in, Magic Arsenal!


      At this moment, an illusory figure quickly moved between the intersection of the western and northern regions of the Alliance Star System. This figure was so fast that it would often disappear in a flash.


      There wasn’t just one figure, but numerous figures moving across the stars. There were many ripples that continued to spread around them, and this caused these figures to move even faster.


      After the figures entered the western region, it wasn’t long until they encountered a team of Allheaven cultivators. The person leading the team was the six-fingered cultivator. He had brought the team and was headed north. The western region was under Allheaven control, and as a celestial, he naturally had to go to the north and open a path.


      Along the way there, he was extremely cautious. He had his divine sense spread out, so if there were any signs of trouble, he would immediately notice.


      The moment the figures saw the six-fingered cultivator and the hundred cultivators behind him, the figures all turned and headed toward them.


      The six-fingered cultivator was moving when he suddenly felt a sense of danger. He felt bursts of pain coming from his sixth finger and became terrified, causing him to immediately stop. However, at this moment, he saw the countless figures coming toward them.


      This glance caused his pupils to shrink. He slapped his bag of holding, took out a message rune, and crushed it. Rather than retreating, he charged out, but at this moment, half the illusionary figures surrounded the six-fingered cultivator. The rest charged at the cultivators behind him.


      Waves of miserable shouts echoed and waves of spells appeared. A moment later, the six-fingered cultivator retreated in panic, but just as he rushed out, a large amount of the black shadows entered his body.


      His body trembled every time an illusionary figure rushed into his body. After he charged out dozens of feet, he stopped. His eyes revealed a strange gaze, but a few moments later they returned to normal.


      Looking down at his body, the six-fingered cultivator revealed a strange smile and muttered, “This body is acceptable!”


      Behind him, the Allheaven cultivators walked out one by one. All of them had strange smiles.


      “The Mysterious Temple’s plan to annihilate Allheaven will begin soon...After this huge change occurs, our task will not only be Xu Mu; the remnant of the Allheaven cultivators must be eradicated! Out of the four Saints, the Black Fiend Devil Saint and Heavenly Dao Origin Saint came. This time, the Allheaven cultivators will find out that the gate to our Alliance Star System is not so easy to enter!”
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      The old man’s expression turned gloomy and shouted, “What Killer Xu Fei? Xu Mu, do you think I’m a three-year-old child? Don’t make up a name, much less the Slaughter Domain!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he didn’t even look at the old man. Instead, his gaze fell on Master Flamespark.


      As Master Flamespark stared at Wang Lin, the coldness in his face eased, and he said, “The Cultivation Alliance does have a Slaughter Domain, and there is indeed the Soul Killer Duo. However, do you have proof that you killed him?”


      The moment Master Flamespark spoke, the old man beside him immediately stopped talking.


      Wang Lin was expressionless as he slapped his bag of holding and the half tree branch appeared in his hand. There was still thunder moving around the tree branch. Wang Lin directly threw it at Master Flamespark.


      As the thunder roared, the half-branch flew toward Master Flamespark and was grabbed by him. He took a closer look and immediately recognized it as one of the Slaughter Domain’s precious treasures. With his cultivation, he could feel the two forces within the branch. One was obviously Wang Lin’s, and the other was a powerful, evil aura!


      “Not bad, this is indeed the sword energy of a vice deputy level cultivator of the Slaughter Domain!” Master Flamespark’s gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with admiration.


      After taking a look at the branch in his hand, he threw it back to Wang Lin and smiled. “Good, Xu Mu, you can rest easy cultivating here. One month from now, the backup will arrive and you will follow the army to invade the northern region!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was respectful as he clasped his hands in acknowledgement.


      Master Flamespark laughed and meaningfully looked at the big-headed boy before leaving. The old man beside him quickly followed.


      The two of them disappeared into the distance.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but he relaxed. When he came to the western region into the Allheaven sphere of influence, he already had a plan in mind. This plan was the reason why he risked taking out the Branch of the World Thunder Tree before the final battle. He had used it in order to gain trust.


      Among the stars, the gratified expression on Master Flamespark’s face disappeared and he revealed no expression, making it impossible to know what he was thinking. The old man beside him had a thought and immediately said, “Temple lord, from my view, this Xu Mu was obviously lying. Moreover, that big-headed boy is one of the Heaven Celestials, but he is being controlled by Xu Mu! In my opinion…”


      Master Flamespark turned around and coldly looked at the old man. Seeing this gaze, the old man’s body trembled and he immediately swallowed back the latter half of that sentence.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Master Flamespark walked toward the void.


      “This Xu Mu… is not simple! There are four powers mixed between his eyebrows. Even with my cultivation, I could only see through one of them, and it was the obviously the weakest one!” Master Flamespark pondered as he moved among the stars.


      The power he could see through dispelled the original thought in Master Flamespark’s mind, and he let out a sigh. He was familiar with the power. To be exact, it was the vermillion bird mark.


      Only after reaching his cultivation level would one be able to see that mark between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      “This Xu Mu wasn’t this strange before turning to the Alliance Star System, but after disappearing for a few days, those strange things appeared… Vermillion bird mark… That man once helped me. Forget it!” Master Flamespark shook his head as he disappeared with the old man.


      The news of Xu Mu returning quickly spread in a short period of time. After all, Xu Mu was too famous in the Allheaven Star System, so almost every Allheaven cultivator knew that Xu Mu had returned.


      The one that was most frustrated was Xu Ting. After he got the message, he pondered for a moment before charging out with a team of cultivators. He wanted to find a cultivation planet to vent his anger.


      As for Wang Lin, it seemed to be the rainy season in the abandoned planet he was on. Endless rain covered a small portion of the planet and caused the area to be surrounded by water mist. The water was so dense that the view of the area was twisted, and not even the light from the sky could penetrate it.


      The dust had all been washed away by the rain and the flowing water formed trenches on the ground. Some dust and dirt were washed away by the pouring rain.


      The sound of raindrops hitting the branches and leaves echoed. The rain flowed down the edges of the leaves and condensed at the bottom.


      There were many fierce beasts looking for place to avoid this rain disaster. Only the few water beasts could continue to move through the rain.


      The mountain Wang Lin was in stood straight under the rain. The big-headed boy stared at the rain and silently pondered.


      The restrictions on the mountain didn’t deliberately stop the rain from falling. As a result, the mountain was surrounded by rain as well. The big-headed boy remembered his childhood while he watched the rain. Back then, he always looked at the rain in a daze.


      He still remembered when he was expelled by the family; it was a rainy night. He was in a daze when he was pushed out from the family home and into the mud. Back then, he still had that foolish smile, only it was somewhat sad.


      He fell into the muddy water and his clothes were soaked by the rain. Looking at the rain and flashing thunder, the big-headed boy’s heart felt painful.


      He knew he was ugly, and in order to not make others feel disgusted, he would always put on a smile. Even when his mother hit him, he would always still squeeze out a smile. Even when all his sibling bullied him, he was still smiling.


      Even so, the ending was still the same. On that rainy night, his smile gradually disappeared and he walked away in the rain in a daze.


      His body was very small; it seemed as if he could fall over any time under this rumbling thunder.


      The big-headed boy touched his chest and looked at Ta Shan and Lei Ji before looking at Wang Lin. For some unknown reason, he felt a hint of warmth in his heart.


      In his mind, he could never forget what happened a few days ago, when he was about to self-destruct in despair and a pair of hands pulled him away from that life and death crisis. A figure occupied his vision back then.


      Lei Ji also looked at the rain and comprehended his bloodline ability. In this relatively quiet environment, he couldn’t help but recall his past.


      He was forced to leave Planet Giant Demon and was filled with hatred. Accompanied by his people, they escaped Planet Giant Demon and wandered the stars.


      The him back then was in a daze. His heart thirsted for blood, but he was powerless.


      He could only leave his home. If he had been a step late, he might’ve never had a change to leave Planet Giant Demon.


      During his confusion, he brought his clan members to planet Suzaku. During that time, the Suzaku was named Ye Wuyou. Under Ye Wuyou’s guidance, many cultivators gathered and began a war with the native inhabitants of the planet. They were the Forsaken Immortal Clan that was proficient in using runes.


      A planet that was originally filled with spiritual energy became half-wasted by this war. There was a person next to Ye Wuyou that Lei Ji disliked a lot. He seemed to remember this man was called Situ Nan.


      This person was very arrogant and his actions were almost demonic. He much prefered Ye Wuyou. They treated the arrival of the Giant Demon Clan with great hospitality. Ye Wuyou even set off a large piece of land for them to form their own country.


      This piece of land was not close to the Forsaken Immortal Clan. It was far away from the Forsaken Immortal Clan, so it was very safe.


      He couldn’t find any way to repay this kindness beside picking up his battle axe and slaughtering the Forsaken Immortal Clan himself. He obtained the heads of the Forsaken Immortal Clan to repay Yu Wuyou!


      Looking at his past life, Lei Ji felt regrettable. He wasn’t as dumb as he looked on the surface; in fact, he was extremely cunning. He had experienced too much in his tens of thousands of years of living. It was just that he had been imprisoned by the Corpse Sect for too long and his mind was muddled.


      It was because he was very cunning that Lei Ji agreed to become Wang Lin’s mount without hesitation. After observing Wang Lin, he felt that if he followed Wang Lin, he might be able to return to Planet Giant Demon to get his revenge!


      In particular, during the battle earlier, when Wang Lin let out that roar, had shaken his mind. At that moment, all of his schemes fell apart and a will left by his ancestors from the depths of his soul made him succumb to the roar.


      It was also at that moment that the idea of following Wang Lin became firm in his mind.


      “I won’t get any attention by being a mere mount. Everything will rely on my Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline ability!” While thinking about this, Lei Ji closed his eyes and continued to comprehend his bloodline ability.


      As Wang Lin sat there, rain poured from the sky and fell on his body. Cold energy slowly entered Wang Lin’s body from the rain. He slowly cultivated and his divine sense spread. The mountain was the center and his divine sense covered the surrounding area.


      At this moment, his divine sense split into countless pieces and tried to merge with the rain. However, the moment he merged with the rain, the raindrops would dissipate into the earth. At that moment, his divine sense could be released.


      This repeated again and again. It was as if the rain had no resistance toward Wang Lin’s divine sense. But it was also because of this that the origin energy of the world inside the rain would dissipate the moment it hit the ground. This was something Wang Lin couldn’t stop.


      As Wang Lin continued to merge with the rain and gradually became immersed in it, he suddenly seemed to hear a comprehension he came to a long time ago.


      “This rain was born from the sky and dies with the earth. This process is life. The reason I look at the rain and not the sky or earth was because I’m looking at the rain’s life… This is life and death!”


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly trembled. He suddenly opened his eyes as he stared at the rain and muttered, “I have already gained enlightenment in life and death. All that is left is the source of rain..”
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      Lei Ji’s large body gave off a powerful pressure as he quickly moved through the western region of the Alliance. Not far away, there were rays of sword energy. It was a group of Allheaven cultivators.


      The person leading was one of the Earth Celestials. When he first saw Lei Ji’s huge body, he became vigilant. Even the cultivators behind him were prepared to face a formidable opponent and there were flashes of spells.


      Just as this moment, the leader’s eyes narrowed as he saw Wang Lin and the big-headed boy on Lei Ji’s back. He gasped, immediately retreated a few steps, and respectfully said, “Greetings, Thunder Celestial.”


      The name “Xu Mu” was illustrious in Allheaven, and he had personally witnessed Wang Lin’s heroic deeds. He admired Wang Lin a lot, and his admiration was completely sincere.


      Wang Lin slightly nodded and didn’t speak. Lei Ji’s speed was very fast, so he quickly flew by these cultivators. It wasn’t until Wang Lin was far away that that cultivator looked back with envy and said, “Someone with a mount like that is indeed worthy of being Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial.”


      He wasn’t the only one who envied Wang Lin. The other cultivators all felt admiration and envy toward Wang Lin.


      As Lei Ji moved forward, they encountered even more Allheaven cultivators. It was obvious that this area was completely occupied by Allheaven. When those cultivators saw Wang Lin, they all became respectful, and when they saw Lei Ji, they were filled with shock and admiration.


      After Xu Mu appeared, it became known by all Allheaven cultivators as rumors spread. During this period of time, there were a lot of rumors about Xu Mu.


      A vast majority of them were that Xu Mu didn’t dare to battle or had betrayed them to join the Alliance. Xu Ting was happy to hear this and secretly fueled the rumor.


      The older generation of Allheaven cultivators didn’t say anything to stop this. In addition, Wang Lin did disappear first, so the rumors became more and more exaggerated.


      For example, things like “Xu Mu is a spy from the Alliance” became more widely believed.


      Lei Ji’s movements caught the attention of a lot of cultivators. A lot of cultivators looked at Wang Lin with respect, but there were also many looking at him with a playful gazes, as if they were waiting to see a good show.


      A day later, Lei Ji stopped outside an abandoned planet. There wasn’t much spiritual energy left in this planet; even the Allheaven cultivators that occupied it didn’t care much and only left several people guarding it.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the abandoned planet. This place was indeed remote. Although it was occupied by Allheaven cultivators, it didn’t obstruct Wang Lin from doing his closed door cultivation here.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin stepped off Lei Ji’s back and walked toward the abandoned planet. The big-headed boy and Ta Shan immediately followed. As for Lei Ji, his body shrank back to a 30-foot-tall man and followed behind them.


      When he got near the planet, he heard roars coming from the planet. Although it was abandoned, there were still a large amount of fierce beasts on the planet. These beasts had no intelligence and relied on instinct to survive.


      There were snakes dozens of feet long and tigers with wings; those were all very common.


      The moment Wang Lin landed on the planet, the several cultivators stationed here were awakened from their cultivation. They hesitated for a bit before flying over on rays of sword energy.


      The place Wang Lin picked was a mountain peak. This mountain was very weird; it was like a finger pointed straight at the sky as if it was going to pierce the sky.


      While standing on the strange mountain, Ta Shan immediately punched the mountain to create a cave. He did this without even waiting for Wang Lin’s order.


      At this moment, several rays of light flew through the sky and the cultivators stationed here closed in. The five or six people stopped 1,000 feet away and respectfully said, “Greetings, Thunder Celestial.”


      Wang Lin slightly nodded and slowly said, “I need to cultivate a celestial spell here. Don’t disturb me.”


      These cultivators quickly nodded before clasping their hands and excusing themselves.


      After these people left, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and Annihilation restrictions flew out. As his hand continued to move, Wang Lin placed restrictions everywhere, until there were traces of restrictions all over the mountain.


      After placing the restrictions, Ta Shan and the big-headed boy sat down in the distance to guard Wang Lin. Lei Ji also found a place to sit. He had felt his bloodline ability undergo a mysterious change. He was silently pondering and comprehending this change.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and the surroundings went completely quiet aside from the occasional roar from the distance. After Wang Lin placed the restrictions, the fierce beasts all left. Although they had no intelligence, they felt that this place was very dangerous.


      Wang Lin’s mind was clear in this relatively quiet atmosphere. The two Celestial Emperor celestial spells appeared in his mind!


      Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal.


      Summon the Rain. Once, when Wang Lin used Call the Wind, he accidentally condensed a drop of rain. However, when he tried later, he wasn’t able to form it again.


      After Qing Shui gave him the inheritance, he realized the issue. Call the Wind and Summon the Rain were deeply connected. The two could transform into each other and compound together.


      As he pondered, Wang Lin opened his arms and silently comprehended Summon the Rain.


      Summon the Rain involved gathering the origin energy of the world for Wang Lin to use and then using the spell to condense said origin energy into rain. Each raindrop contained dense origin energy.


      It could be said that it was already part of law.


      While comprehending, large amounts of dark clouds condensed in the sky above Wang Lin.


      This scene was very spectacular.


      Looking at the rain, Wang Lin was completely immersed. However, at this moment, the rain seemed to stop and two people came from the void.


      Before the rain could fall on the these two people the rain would immediately disappear and turn into large amount of mist. Not a single drop of rain fell on these two.


      “Xu Mu, do you recognize your crime?” A roar came from one of them. This person was an old man; Wang Lin had seen this person before. If Wang Lin remembered correctly, this person was  the elder in charge of punishments!


      Master Flamespark stood beside his person with a gloomy expression as he stared at Wang Lin with a cold gaze. The rain turned into large amount of clouds, as if there was a flame burning, and this made it feel like he gave off unimaginable pressure. It was as if he could use these clouds to make the world collapse with just a thought.


      “What crime?” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the old man.


      “This old man is asking you where you were and what you were doing during the war with the Alliance! You are the Thunder Celestial of the Allheaven Star System, yet you disappeared before the war. How is that not a crime?”


      Master Flamespark still hadn’t spoken, but his expression became colder. Throughout the past few days, his divine sense had been spread out in the Allheaven territory, and he had been unable to find Wang Lin. As for places that were even further away, he was cautious and didn’t dare to carelessly explore there.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as he calmly said, “I went to kill the Alliance Slaughter Domain’s Killer Yu Fei.”


      After he spoke, the old man was startled and Master Flamespark’s eyes shined.
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      Yu Fei’s eyes revealed terror. He could see that this Xu Mu’s cultivation was extremely strange. Although Xu Mu’s cultivation level was only early stage Nirvana Scryer, his physical body was strong enough to beat the treasures he refined with his avatars!


      This made his mind tremble.


      What made him lose his wit was that the roar just now had shaken the four avatars to death. Even he felt an irresistible sense of fear.


      At this moment, he no longer had the courage to keep fighting. His body flickered and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Then he entered the blood and fled far away.


      As he escaped, the stone he was standing on suddenly collapsed and a large amount of killing intent lashed out. This incredible impact attempted to stop anyone from chasing Yu Fei.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as his hand formed a seal and pointed up. A gust of wind blew out like crazy and blew away the force from the stone. He then took a step and chased after Yu Fei.


      Yu Fei was too fast. Blood Escape was a survival skill that one used while injuring themselves. He panicked and no longer cared; he only wanted to quickly escape.


      However, when he was tens of thousands of kilometers away, a ripple appeared before him. Wang Lin walked out and punched him in the face!


      This punch landed in the void and caused the surrounding space to to shatter. The world’s origin energy went crazy and Yu Fei’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. The blood light around him disappeared and he was forced out from his blood escape.


      With a hint of madness, Yu Fei formed a seal and a ray of blood light flew out from his forehead. This red light was extremely bright, and it gave off a powerful evil aura. As Yu Fei shouted, it turned into a ray of sword energy 100 feet long and shot toward Wang Lin.


      This was Yu Fei’s life treasure. Now that he was forced to the limit, he used it without any hesitation. After throwing out his life treasure, his hand formed another seal and the blood before him trembled and turned into a 1,000-foot-long python. The python opened its jaws and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      After doing all this, he still felt uneasy, so he simply slapped his bag of holding and a large amount of treasures flew out. As various flashes of light came from the treasures, he spat out essence blood that landed on all the treasures, and he shouted, “Kill!”


      The magic treasures before him charged out toward Wang Lin.


      Yu Fei’s face was a bit pale, but he retreated without hesitation.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent. When facing the big sword formed by Yu Fei’s life treasure, rich spiritual energy came out from his body. Then Wang Lin’s body began to grow like crazy and became a giant hundreds of feet tall!


      This large body gave off an ancient and powerful aura. He didn’t dodge, he allowed the large sword to slam into him. Wang Lin didn’t even pause; it was the sword that collapsed!


      If Wang Lin hadn’t fused, he wouldn’t have dared to face the treasures of a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator. However, now that he had fused with his original body, he was able to completely resist the treasures of a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator. In particular, the powerful origin energy coming from his body knocked away all the incoming treasures.


      As for the  python following closely after the sword, it still tried to devour Wang Lin. Wang Lin was indifferent as he grabbed the python’s head and directly crushed it.


      Just as Wang Lin was about to throw it away, he was surprised to find that the python had a soul. Without hesitation, the underworld river appeared and resentment filled the area.


      He threw the python into the underworld river and then waved his hand. All the incoming treasures collapsed.


      Since his life treasure was destroyed, the escaping Yu Fei coughed out a mouthful of blood and his face became even more pale. He clenched his teeth and his eyes became filled with resolve. While still enduring the pain, he tore off his left arm and a large amount of blood sprayed out. His face was deathly pale as he muttered some complex spell. Then his left arm suddenly collapsed and formed a vortex gate.


      Yu Fei directly stepped into the vortex.


      “Xu Mu, of the Soul Killer Duo, there is another beside me. Although your body is strong, under the spells of a Soul Killer, you will still die!” Yu Fei’s eyes revealed a monstrous hatred as he walked into the vortex.


      Seeing that Yu Fei was about to escape, Wang Lin’s eyes became filled with killing intent. His personality had always been “if they don’t mess with me, I won’t mess with them. If they mess with me, I’ll kill them!”


      At this moment, Yu Fei’s body had already entered the vortex. The vortex rapidly rotated and became smaller and smaller. It was about to disappear completely.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and the hymn of a furnace appeared around him. The illusion of a furnace hundreds of feet large appeared before Wang Lin!


      Ancient God Furnace. When Wang Lin’s avatar used it, he had to use the seal left by Greed. However, after fusing with his original body, his control over it was much stronger!


      “Position shift!” In an instant, a violent echo came from inside the Ancient God Furnace. The shrinking vortex seemed to be grabbed by a pair of giant invisible hands and was pulled toward Wang Lin. Similarly, Wang Lin’s body moved forward in a mysterious manner.


      The moment the two crossed, Wang Lin’s two fingers formed a sword that contained a Heavenly Chop, heavenly thunder, and the Yin and Yang fishes. At the same time, the ancient god’s powerful body and the spell that could shatter anything was also contained inside these two fingers. Wang Lin directly pointed his two fingers mercilessly through the shrinking vortex!


      In the Slaughter Domain of the Alliance Star System’s two sects, four temples, and eight domains!


      A elliptical vortex suddenly appeared next to one of the buildings that looked like swords stabbed into the ground. A mysterious attracting force came from the vortex and caught the attention of the cultivators in the Slaughter Domain.


      Yu Fei’s body stepped out from the vortex. His face was deathly pale and blood was still coming out of his left arm. After he came out, the vortex behind him rapidly shrank.


      Seeing that he had returned to his familiar Slaughter Domain, he relaxed, but he was still terrified of what had happened. Now he looked at the tower and was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, a very powerful aura came out from the tower like crazy along with an angry roar.


      “Yu Fei, leave that place!”


      At the same time, a ray of red light came from the high tower and closed in on Yu Fei, but it was a step too late!


      The moment he heard that face, Yu Fei didn’t pause and continued to charge out. However, just at that instant, a powerful energy came out from the shrinking vortex before him. It tore through the vortex and two fingers suddenly came out from the vortex. These two fingers held monstrous killing intent, and they suddenly pressed down on Yu Fei’s back.


      “It’s Xu Mu!” Yu Fei coughed out blood and his body was mercilessly throw forward due to a powerful force. Popping sounds came from his body and large amounts of blood mist came out of his pores. In almost an instant, his entire body collapsed!


      Not even his origin soul was able to escape from the collapse of his body and was destroyed along with his body!


      Even his bag of holding was destroyed, and everything inside it flew out. Among these items, there was a branch that quickly retreated and was caught by the two fingers that came from the vortex.


      This scene caused an uproar in the Slaughter Domain. The red light that flew out from the tower immediately charged toward the two fingers. However, as soon as the two fingers pressed down, they retreated back into the vortex and the vortex disappeared.


      An angry roar came out from red light, and in a flash, a dried up right arm shot out from the red light and went into the dissipating vortex. There was a crackle and the dried up right arm was able to pull out half a tree branch from the vortex.


      “Xu Mu!!!” The red light flashed and revealed a person. He was extremely old and had a head of red hair. At this moment, he let out an angry roar.


      Over the countless years, their Slaughter Domain had never seen one of their own killed inside their own domain while they were all helpless. This kind of shame was equal to the enemy slaughtering their way into their base!


      Roars came from the other towers and cultivators filled with killing intent came out. Each of them stared at where Yu Fei died and they silently pondered.


      This kind of silence created an unimaginable killing intent that was constantly being suppressed and waiting to explode.


      The red-haired old man took a deep breath and revealed a grim expression. He waved his sleeves and returned back into the tower. After a long time, a cold voice came out from the tower.


      “Hunt Xu Mu!”


      As for Wang Lin, he withdrew his fingers and his body slowly shrank and returned back to normal in several breaths of time. If he was going to kill, then he needed to be thorough. Letting the other person go wouldn’t stop people from trying to kill him, so he was going for the kill.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin looked at the piece of branch in his hand and put it away. Getting it while killing Yu Fei was a big risk, and he had great use for this.


      “This item, it will allow me peace in the western region of the Alliance!” Wang Lin’s body flickered and disappeared.


      When he appeared, he was on Lei Ji’s back. The big-headed boy was disturbed, but when he saw Wang Lin return, he relaxed and revealed a respectful look.


      Ta Shan was slightly injured in the battle against Yu Fei’s avatar and was sitting there recovering. Wang Lin sat down on Lei Ji’s back and calmly said, “Lei Ji, find me a hidden, uninhabited planet. I want to go into closed door cultivation!”


      Lei Ji caused a loud rumble as he flew far away into the distance.
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      The clothes on his chest were torn and mixed with blood mist, creating a startling contrast with the black palm print. Zhou Hai’s body was thrown out from the southern courtyard, and strands of vitality were coming out of the dark palm print. It only took a moment for his body to shrink until it was like a skeleton.


      The vitality that appeared seemed to be moved by a power and entered the injured Origin Sect disciple. His body trembled as the blue light disappeared and he returned to normal.


      Zhou Hai’s body landed on the ground with a bang and his face was ashen. His body continued to twitch and fear filled his eyes.


      The surroundings were completely silent, terrifyingly silent!


      The Devil Collection Sect’s Zhao Yun gasped and shock filled his eyes. He stared at the southern courtyard and retreated several dozen feet. He didn’t expect the Grand Uncle-Master of the Origin Sect to be so powerful.


      Thinking about his frivolous words where he teased Lu Yanfei, he felt his scalp tingle. It wasn’t that he coveted Lu Yanfei, it was just that his personality was like this. In addition, all the rank 5 sects they had encountered had been very polite and respectful and allowed them to do as they wished.


      “The Origin Sect had such a powerful cultivator!?” Feng Peishan’s pupils shrank and his expression became serious. Someone who could seriously injure Zhou Hai this easily had to be a powerful old monster.


      “Who gave you the right to hurt the people of my Origin Sect!?” These cold words echoed across the world. They didn’t contain law, nor were they earth-shattering like Feng Peishan’s words, but these plain words were like sharp blades that stabbed into the hearts of Feng Paishan, Zhou Hai, and Zhao Yun.


      Just like the silence, these words contained a terrifying pressure.


      The rustled sounds of footsteps came from the southern courtyard as Wang Lin slowly walked out with his hand behind his back. He didn’t have white hair; now he had a head of black hair that moved without any wind. He gave off a sense of might without being angry and his eyes were like the stars. When you looked at them, you would feel like your soul was being sucked into the illusion of true and false.


      This kind of feeling was very strange, and no one could explain it, but they clearly felt it. It was as if everything in the world could change at a thought. True and false formed a cycle.


      “Dao domain!!!” Feng Peishan’s face turned pale. He had the highest cultivation level here and was also a core disciple of the number one rank 6 sect, so he immediately recognized that this Grand Uncle-Master of the Origin Sect was using dao domain!


      What made him even more terrified was that the other party wasn’t deliberately doing it, but dao was naturally contained in his words and actions. This realm was far higher than word of law.


      Their Dao Spell Sect focused on the word “dao.” In Feng Peishan’s memories, only the head elder of the sect had a dao domain like this.


      “When he stands there, he is dao!” Feng Peishan subconsciously took a few step back and thought about the words the head elder once said.


      “You?” Wang Lin calmly walked next to the struggling Zhou Hai. He looked down as if he was looking at an ant!


      Zhou Hai’s body trembled. When he subconsciously looked at Wang Lin’s eyes, his body trembled even more violently. He entered an illusion, as if the person who hurt him was the world and he was merely a weak existence within that world.


      His heart pounded like crazy and his mind was a mess. He couldn’t see through the cultivation of the person before him, but at this moment, he felt like none of the elders or even the sect head of his own sect could make him feel this terrified.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze as he looked up at the Devil Collection Sect’s Zhao Yu and calmly asked, “Or was it you?”


      Zhao Yu subconsciously licked his licks. He looked at Zhou Hai struggling on the ground and then at Wang Lin. His expression suddenly became respectful.


      “Junior Devil Collection Sect’s Zhao Yu greets Senior.” This Zhao Yu immediately clasped his hands and became extremely respectful to hide his fear. However, he didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin’s eyes at all.


      “Or was it you?” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the Dao Spell Sect’s Feng Peishan.


      Feng Peishan’s face became pale as he respectfully clasped his hands and whispered, “Senior, please forgive us.”


      “Earlier, you said that if they stopped you from hurting my Origin Sect disciples, we have to suffer the consequences.” Wang Lin coldly looked at Feng Peishan.


      Sweat came out from Feng Peishan’s forehead, and he didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin’s eyes. He had a feeling that if this person became angry, he would perish in an instant.


      After pondering for a bit, Feng Peishan clenched his teeth and his right hand mercilessly hit his chest. With a bang, his body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His expression became even more pale and his origin soul was injured.


      Feng Peishan didn’t wipe away the blood on the corner of his mouth, and he bitterly said, “Does this appease Senior’s anger?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, then he looked at Zhao Yu.


      Zhao Yu wryly smiled. Since Feng Peishan didn’t dare to provoke this person, how could he dare to? Moreover, he didn’t even see how this person had attacked and seriously injured Zhou Hai. Even if he had tried to resist, it would have been pointless.


      Zhao Yu clenched his teeth as he lifted his right hand and mercilessly hit his chest. He coughed out blood as he retreated a few steps and clasped his hands. “Please don’t be angry, Senior.”


      This scene made all the Origin Sect disciples very excited. They all looked at Wang Lin with reverence. Li Xiangdong and company were the same.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “You all can keep searching.”


      “No need…”  Feng Peishan quickly spoke, but before he could finish, Wang Lin interrupted him.


      “After you finish searching, quickly get the hell out of the continent of Mo Lou!”


      “As you order.” Feng Peishan wryly smiled. He knew that their actions had already angered the Grand Uncle-Master of the Origin Sect. The reason he hadn’t killed them was because he was concerned about the sects they were from.


      “If Teacher finds out that we offended an old monster who has a dao domain, it will be difficult to avoid punishment. Even teacher wouldn’t easily offend such a powerful cultivator. Not to mention seriously injuring Zhou Hai with a wave of his hand, if he wanted to kill Zhou Hai, Zhou Hai would already be dead.” Letting out a sigh, Feng Peishan remembered what his teacher said before he left.


      His teacher had once said that there were many people above him and that there were many old monsters hiding out there. There had to be a few living in the rank 5 sects. Many of these rank 5 sects had inheritances for many years, and there might be a few who left early but had heaven-shaking power. Although these people were not be famous, if they encountered them, they had to be careful.


      This was why they had to politely explain and not offend them if they met such an old monster during this search.


      Feng Peishan respectfully left, but after pondering a bit, he still searched the continent of Mo Luo carefully. After finding nothing, all the disciples gathered and left with him helping support Zhao Hai.


      It wasn’t until they left the barrier that Feng Peishan and Zhao Yu let out sighs of relief. As for Zhou Hai, he swallowed some pills and recovered enough to fly. His expression was still pale and there was a lingering sense of fear in his eyes.


      Feng Peishan said, “Fellow Cultivator Zhou, please try to describe in detail how that senior attacked after you entered the southern courtyard.”


      Zhou Hai still felt lingering fear in his heart. After silently pondering for a moment, he said, “That senior’s cultivation is at least mid stage Nirvana Shatterer or higher. I didn’t see him attack. The moment I entered the southern courtyard, I felt an unimaginable origin energy gather into a palm, and it landed on my chest.” After saying that, he looked at his chest. The palm print was still black.


      Zhao Yu suddenly asked, “Is it a poison attack?”


      Zhou Hai shook his head and said, “That senior didn’t have any sign of using poison to attack, so it can’t be that Poisonous Old Woman. Also, she doesn’t have this kind of strength. I also secretly observed the members of the Origin Sect. Their reverence and sense of glory was not false; that person was indeed their Grand Uncle-Master.”


      “That’s true.” Feng Pengshan nodded and said, “If that person was really related the Poisonous Old Woman or knew about the matter with the jade, then he simply wouldn’t have acted and would’ve remained hidden. It would be easy to do so with his cultivation. He wouldn’t have hurt Zhou Hai or made Zhao Yu and I pay a price.”


      Zhao Yu nodded. He thought about what happened and said, “This Grand Uncle-Master of the Origin Sect is too powerful. Even in the rank 6 region, he would be someone everyone paid attention to. Fortunately, he only hurt someone and didn’t kill him. Otherwise…” As he spoke, he looked at Zhou Hai.


      Zhou Hai silently pondered, and his heart turned cold from fear.


      “Earlier, when we were coming here, we saw the people of the Purple Dao Sect coming this way. They seemed to be heading to the Origin Sect and there seemed to be a grudge. It seems Lu Yuncong is going to be kicking a metal plate!” Zhao Yun smiled and seemed very happy at someone else’s misfortune.


      “That person is not simple!” Feng Peishan seemed to be unwilling to talk about this anymore and said,


      “Forget it. The three of us should be more careful in the future. Let’s go to another continent.” The three of them took the disciples of their sects and flew off into the distance.


      “It is not easy for someone to catch Head Elder’s fancy… This Lu Yuncong’s origin also seems very mysterious…” Inside the ray of light, Feng Peishan shook his head and stopped thinking about it.


      Wang Lin’s gaze withdrew from the horizon. He had already made up his mind when he attacked. He was in a rush back on the wild continent. Although he had shifted the blame for what happened, he had still left some clues.


      He was unable to clear those clues and didn’t have time to clear them. More importantly, the more he tried to clear them, the more clues he would have left.


      “The most important thing right now is to raise my cultivation level as soon as possible! If I get found out, I’ll take a trip to the Wind Celestial Realm!” From the memories of the Old Poisonous Woman and the records of the Origin Sect, he learned that the Wind Celestial Realm was open. The entrance was in the northern part of the rank 8 region, but almost no one dared to venture too far inside. They merely gathered some treasures along the edges.


      “The Wind Celestial Realm is my ace for killing Tuo Sen…” Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The reason he paid so much attention to the mutation skill in the old woman’s memories and risked trying it out was because once it succeeded, his change in the Wind Celestial Realm would be a lot higher.


      Wang Lin placed more restrictions on the place where he was doing the experiment. Unless someone more skilled in restrictions than Wang Lin came, it would be impossible to find the place. Also, he only needed a thought to destroy everything inside, so he wasn’t afraid of others finding out.
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      The rank 6 Five Poison Sect was considered a relatively powerful force among the rank 6 sects; they were on par with the Clear Flower Sect. There was a lot of friction between the two sects, and they constantly fought with each other.


      Zhou Hai was a core disciple of the Five Poison Sect. His cultivation level wasn’t as high as the Poisonous Old Woman’s, only early stage Nirvana Cleanser. But he was a powerful member of the Five Poison Sect, and the sect put a lot of focus on him.


      At this moment, his expression was gloomy and there was a blue light in his right eye. Although this blue light look pretty, it came from cultivating a poison method from the Five Poison Sect.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhou has been gloomy the whole way. If someone who didn’t know the situation saw you, they would be very confused as to why.” A feminine voice came from a cultivator in black next to him. This cultivator was male, but the makeup on his face made him look like how he sounded.


      There was a flash of coldness in Zhou Hai’s eyes as he stared at the cultivator in black and said, “Zhao Yu, I have been enduring you the entire way. If you continue to speak sarcastically, don’t blame me for not holding back!”


      “The Five Poison Sect sure is mighty. I want to see if your Five Poison Sect would dare to battle with my Devil Collection Sect!” The cultivator in black smiled, but this smile was extremely cold.


      The blue light from Zhou Hai’s right eye intensified, but just at this moment, a cold snort come from beside the two of them.


      “That’s enough! The three of us are representatives of our respective sects to search for the traitor of the Five Poison Sect. We cannot to fight amongst ourselves!” The person who spoke was a middle-aged man who was at the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser. After he spoke, Zhou Hai and Zhao Yu looked at each other with hostility. Then they let out cold snorts and suppressed the origin energy they were going to use to attack.


      The middle-aged man was a core disciple of the top rank 6 sect, the Dao Spell Sect. Due to the Poisonous Old Woman, it was very difficult for the Five Poison Sect to explain the situation. In the end, they paid a great price to put this matter aside. They also had to send out core disciples as hostages in the name of looking for the Poisonous Old Woman. However, the real reason was to keep an eye on members of the Five Poison Sect.


      If they couldn’t find the Poisonous Old Woman in a short period of time, the Five Poison Sect would face a great crisis.


      There were disciples from each sect following behind them. They all turned into rays of light and descended through the barrier around the continent of Mo Luo.


      “Zhou Hai, Zhao Yu, follow me to the Origin Sect. You other disciples, scatter across the continent of Mo Luo and search every inch. Don’t miss a spot. If you find anything, immediately report it!” The middle-aged man’s voice was calm, but it contained an unquestionable sense of majesty.


      The surrounding disciples quickly nodded and scattered to begin their search. They had been doing this every time they came across a continent, so they were very familiar with it.


      As for the three of them, they released their full cultivation and charged at the Origin Sect. The three rays of light gave off a thunderous rumble.


      It didn’t take long for the three of them to arrive above Origin Sect in this arrogant manner. The cultivators of the Origin Sect naturally saw them. Lu Yanfei, Li Xiangdong, and the other two elders all flew into the air to greet them.


      The four of them had heard of the news that the rank 6 sects had fully invaded the rank 5 region in search for something. However, with their cultivation levels and status, the elders didn’t know what exactly the rank 6 sects were searching for.


      Li Xiangdong took a deep breath. When he got close, he clasped his hands and said, “The Origin Sect greets the upper domain sects.” The two elders behind him also clasped their hands.


      The middle-aged man clasped his hands and said, “I’m the Dao Spell Sect’s Feng Peishan!”


      “I didn’t think I would see such a beauty here!” The feminine-looking cultivator in black looked at Lu Yanfei and smiled. “I’m the Devil Collection Sect’s Zhao Yu.”


      “Five Poison Sect, Zhou Hai!” Zhou Hai’s expression was still gloomy as his right eye released a blue light and swept past the cultivators of the Origin Sect.


      Li Xiangdong took a deep breath and looked at the two elders beside him. They all had serious expressions. These three sects occupied almost 40% of the power in the rank 6 region. They were so powerful that they only needed but a thought to wipe out the Origin Sect.


      If the three of them were like this, there’s no need to talk about their disciples. They all lowered their heads and didn’t dare to look. Only Lu Yanfei remained calm and didn’t speak.


      Li Xiangdong suppressed his thoughts and reluctantly smiled. “I don’t know what the upper sects came here for. If you need my Origin Sect to help, then the Origin Sect will do its best to assist.”


      Zhou Hai let out a cold snort as he stepped forward and arrived before an Origin Sect disciple. His hand moved like lightning and hit the Origin Sect disciple. The disciple’s body trembled and he coughed out blood before being thrown far away.


      This sudden scene caused the expressions of the Origin Sect cultivators to change greatly. Xu Yun glared angrily as she rushed forward toward that disciple and held up his body.


      This Origin Sect disciple’s face was pale and his body trembled. His face was glowing blue and he was suffering intense amounts of pain, but he was unable to scream.


      Lu Yanfei’s eyes became cold and he slowly said. “Is the reason for the upper sects coming here just to injure an Origin Sect disciple?”


      Feng Peishan revealed a smile and shook his head. “Fellow cultivators of the Origin Sect, there’s no need to be nervous. This matter is simply too important, and almost all the rank 6 sects have sent people out to search for a person. This person is very good at hiding, and the only clue is the poison on that person. The reason Fellow Cultivator Zhou attacked was because that junior had a trace of poison on him.”


      Lu Yanfei’s eyes became even more cold and she waved her right hand at the injured Origin Sect disciple. His body trembled and a vortex appeared. Shortly after, his nascent soul flew out and there was a small, red snake inside. It was his life beast spirit.


      However, the little snake was very weak and about to die. Even the origin sect disciple’s nascent soul was almost transparent.


      Zhou Hai’s expression was still gloomy. After looking at the nascent soul, he no longer bothered with it. His eyes shined blue once more and he looked at the remaining Origin Sect disciples. A moment later, he took a step and headed straight for Xu Yun, who was holding that disciple!


      Xu Yun’s expression changed. It would be impossible for someone with her cultivation level to resist. At this moment, killing intent appeared in Lu Yanfei’s eyes and she charged forward. Her right hand formed a seal and she waved. A gust of wind rushed toward Zhou Hai.


      Zhou Hai sneered and his right eye flash blue. Seven blue marks appeared around him. He completely ignored the wind and walked forward without any hesitation.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the wind collapsed when it got near Zhou Hai. It wasn’t able to stop him at all. In an instant, Zhou Hai was standing before Xu Yun.


      The killing intent in Lu Yanfei became even stronger. Xu Yun was her disciple, and she wasn’t willing stand by helplessly while watching someone seriously injury her. She was unable to endure and was about to attack. Even Li Xiangdong and the other two elders were gloomy. After all, Xu Yun wasn’t like that ordinary disciple before, she was a core disciple of the Origin Sect.


      Just at this moment, the Dao Spell Sect’s Feng Peishai’s eyes shined brightly and he shouted!


      “If the people of the Origin Sect continue to interfere with my search, you will need to bear the consequences!”


      This shout was earth-shattering and was like a thunderous rumble. It was as if his voice contained the law of the world and a mysterious spell.


      Even the earth trembled slightly and the clouds were pushed back.


      As he shouted, the disciples of the Origin Sect all tembled and blood flew out from their orifices. Even Lu Yanfei, Li Xiangdong, and the two other elders couldn’t help but tremble and were filled with shock!


      “Word of law!” Li Xiangdong gasped.


      Zhou Yun revealed a look of disdain as he looked at the Origin Sect. His gaze swept by before he frowned as he looked at the southern courtyard of the Origin Sect.


      At this moment, Zhou Hai stared at the pale Xu Yun and gloomily said, “Little girl, you have the scent of the Fish Poison Grass on you. This grass only grows in the nest of a rank 6 best and no other place. It would be impossible for the people of Origin Sec to obtain it, yet the smell is still fresh. Where did you obtain it?”


      Xu Yun’s face was pale. Zhou Hai’s blue gaze gave off a powerful pressure that made Xu Yun’s mind tremble. She bit her lower lip and looked at her teacher not far away.


      Zhou Hai revealed a gloomy smile and turned around to look at Lu Yanfei.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I’d like to listen to your explanation!”


      Lu Yanfei calmly said, “We as the younger generation aren’t powerful enough to obtain this herb from a rank 6 beast’s nest. However, that doesn’t mean the elder of the sect can’t. The Fish Poison Grass was obtained by my Grand Uncle-Master!”


      “Grand Uncle-Master?” Zhou Hai’s eyes lit up and showed a hint of disdain as his divine sense spread out. He lowered his head and looked at the southern courtyard of the Origin Sect. He charged straight at the southern courtyard.


      He was very fast and closed in the southern courtyard, which was the forbidden area of the Origin Sect. The moment he entered, his body immediately trembled and shock filled his eyes. The southern courtyard was like a different world from the outside. He felt an aura that made his mind tremble from this very ordinary-looking courtyard.


      It was as if a powerful beast was living inside this courtyard. Just the aura it gave off was enough to cool all of Zhou Hai’s blood!


      “Those who harm others are constantly hurting themselves!” A cold and gloomy voice without any emotion blew by like the wind. When the voice entered Zhou Hai’s ears, his expression changed greatly and immediately became pale. A powerful sense of danger enveloped his body and he didn’t hesitate to retreat. He wanted to escape this terrifying southern courtyard.


      However, just at this instant, Zhou Hai felt an unimaginable force hit his chest like a mountain smashing into him. Zhou Hai coughed out blood as he was thrown back. Popping sounds came from inside his body as he was thrown back and the clothes on his chest were in tatters, revealing a black palm print on his chest!
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      The entire continent of Mo Luo calmed down. Wang Lin spent all day practicing alchemy, and the Origin Sect disciples would often hear explosions coming from the southern courtyard. No one dared to enter, and they all revealed looks of respect when they passed by.


      Wang Lin had studied the beast bone recipe, and in the end, he had a gloomy expression. He pondered for a long time. Ignoring the question of whether the effects were true, just the herbs required to make it were mostly things he had never heard of.


      After searching the Origin Sect’s records, Wang Lin found some clues. Three of the herbs, Star Transformation Wood, Dragon Star Grass, and Annihilation Flower, existed tens of thousands of years ago. Even then they were extremely rare, and they were basically extinct nowadays. However, there were some clues in the records of the Origin Sect. It seemed in their rank 8 main sect, there was still a small piece of Star Transformation Wood.


      Most importantly, this Nirvana Void Pill required the souls of nine rank 13 beasts. Only by fusing their souls could the pill refinement be carried out.


      If this was it, it wouldn’t be an issue, but the rate of success was very low. Also, this beast bone fragment needed to be used as a primer; it needed to be melted into the pill. Every failure would cause this beast bone to become a bit darker, and once this beast bone was completely black, it would be impossible to refine the pill.


      Once it succeeded, the beast bone would dissipate and become part of the pill.


      Looking at the beast bone in his hand, although it wasn’t black, it was already very dark. It probably couldn’t be used more than a few times.


      “This beast bone has obviously been refined several times by others, but they all failed; otherwise, this beast bone would be gone… Rather than saying the herbs or beast souls are rare, it is this beast bone that is strange!


      “I just don’t know what beast this bone belongs to… However, even if there is only a 1% chance the effect of this pill is true, I must try it!” Wang Lin held the beast bone and carefully studied it for a moment before pondering a bit and putting it away.


      One more thing appeared in his hand. It was the jade that came with the beast bone. After scanning it with his divine sense, his expression became strange. Wang Lin opened his storage space once more and took out the origin soul of the Poisonous Old Woman.


      His eyes were calm as his finger pointed on her origin soul several times. Every time his finger made contact, her origin soul would tremble and become even weaker.


      A moment later, Wang Lin placed his right hand on the head of her origin soul and his divine sense spread out. He directly used Soul Search on her.


      Memories entered Wang Lin’s mind, including the Five Poison cultivation method and things this person had encountered. Finally, Wang Lin found the memory regarding the pill recipe and jade.


      Time slowly passed. When night arrived, Wang Lin lifted his right hand. He put the weakened but not yet dead origin soul away. He then looked at the jade and began to ponder.


      Wang Lin found out about the matter that occured with the Heaven Breaking Sect 18,000 years ago and also understood the role of this jade.


      There weren’t any spells or cultivation methods inside. It was just a piece of identification token. This was the mark of the head disciple of the Heaven Breaking Sect from 18,000 years ago!


      This person was named Sima Mo. If there had been no accident, he would have become the next sect master of the Heaven Breaking Sect 18,000 years ago. It was him who took the beast bone and a group of cultivators. They split from the Heaven Breaking Sect and disappeared among the Cloud Sea Star System.


      18,000 years ago, the Heaven Breaking Sect that entered the rank 9 region had very complicated feelings toward their own members that left. They later learned that this group had suffered heavy casualties and disappeared completely. The sect master at the time, who was Sima Mo’s teacher, sent out an order that lasted for tens of thousands of years!


      “In the future, anyone who returns with Sima Mo’s token will be allowed to enter the Heaven Breaking Sect and become the disciple of that generation’s sect master!”


      This order spread across the Cloud Sea and aroused the attention of many cultivators. This order peaked the interest of those who wished for an opportunity to rise up, and people went searching for clues of the missing Heaven Breaking Sect members. However, as time passed, not a single discovery was found, and thus this matter settled down.


      Until the Five Poison Sect got a report from their spy about Shi Luoxing’s movement and speculations! Originally, the Five Poison Sect didn’t care too much about it. After all, it had been too long and the clue was likely false. They had only sent out a few people to scout, and the Poisonous Old Woman was the leader.


      No one thought this would be real!


      Wang Lin silently looked at the jade, and after a long time, he put it away.


      “I may have a great use for this in the future!” He no longer worried about the jade or the pill recipe. After calming down, he immersed himself in alchemy.


      Not only had he harvested a large amount of herbs on the wild continent, he had also gathered a lot of beast souls. They were mostly rank 5 beasts, so they were very suitable for Wang Lin’s current cultivation level.


      There were some more beast souls inside his bag. They were the souls of the spirit beasts of the members of the Clear Flower Sect. They were killed by the silver female corpse and then collected.


      Similarly, he also had the spirit snake, which was the Poisonous Old Woman’s life beast spirit. It had reached the peak of rank 6!


      Aside from these, the highest rank beast soul he had was the rank 8 beast he instantly killed. This soul was extremely precious, so Wang Lin didn’t want to destroy it. He went into the daoist temple and took that pill.


      After failing three times, he finally fused the soul and the pill to make a rank 8 Soul Parting Death Pill!


      After searching the Poisonous Old Woman’s memories, he found an interesting method to mutate beasts.


      This beast soul refining method was invented by a genius of the Five Poison Sect named Ren Ouxin. It used a formation as a cage to hold beast souls. Then you use poison to make them devour each other and stimulate a mutation to create a more powerful soul.


      However, there was a huge drawback to this method, which was that the mutated beast soul could not devour normal beast souls. They could only devour other mutated beast souls. This result was a huge blow to the Five Poison Sect.


      The success rate of refining a beast soul was not high, and the higher the rank, the lower the refinement rate. A rank 9 beast soul would require large amount of rank 8 beast souls to devour each other, and a single mutated rank 8 beast soul required a large amount of rank 7 beast souls.


      Even if they accidently created a high level soul, the soul would still require a large amount of heavenly treasures for nourishment. Although it could be used for alchemy, there was still a chance of failure, and every failure would weaken it greatly.


      Wang Lin knew this point very well. The first pill he attempted to make failed more than 10 times. Although he succeeded, a large portion of the beast soul had dissipated and the effect of the pill had lowered a lot.


      Even the Five Poison Sect had to give up. Their sect couldn’t withstand this kind of consumption. Even the rank 7 and 8 sects would find it difficult to do this. Even if they could, they really didn’t need to refine a beast soul with their strength. It would be a lot easier to just go and catch one directly.


      After seeing this method, Wang Lin secretly calculated this, and the cost of this even shocked him. However, after carefully pondering for a bit, he intended to try it out. He learned the poison method from the Poisonous Old Woman’s memories and barely managed to refine a few portions.


      Wang Lin didn’t choose the Origin Sect to test this but found a cave inside a mountain somewhere on the continent. He placed down a large number of restrictions before putting some rank 5 beast souls inside and spilling the poison. After observing for a few days to make sure they were devouring each other, he added more restrictions and returned to the Origin Sect.


      After cultivating for several days, Wang Lin took out the pills he refined, including the rank 8 one, and began to swallow them. The first one he took was a rank 5 pill.


      The soul beast inside wasn’t able to resist against Wang Lin’s origin soul at all and immediately dissipated. It fused with his origin soul and caused Wang Lin to enter a mysterious state.


      As Wang Lin continued to devour rank 5 pills, he vaguely saw something in that mysterious state. He saw beasts from their birth worshiping the world and absorbing the origin energy as they comprehended law.


      The beast souls inside the rank 5 pills weren’t much use for Wang Lin. He was only taking these pills to get familiar with the feeling of borrowing the beast souls to comprehend the heavens.


      After taking the rank 5 pills, Wang Lin swallowed a rank 6 pill. The beast soul inside was equal to an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator, and it immediately caused Wang Lin’s domain to activate.


      It was as if he had transformed into the beast and gradually comprehended the heavens over countless years. These scenes felt very real and unreal. Wang Lin was immersed inside as he searched the complex comprehension for his own dao. He was searching for the existence between true and false.


      After an unknown amount of time, when only the rank 8 pill remained, he awakened from his strange state. He looked blankly ahead and muttered,


      “To confirm one’s dao as one person is direct. To confirm one’s dao from various angles is indirect. The pills of the Cloud Sea aren’t a fortune, they just give cultivators the change to seek dao again and again… They use beast souls as another way to explore dao… Explore the laws of the world… Unlike the other two star systems, the Cloud Sea Star System has managed to cut down the enlightenment process...


      “However, beasts are still beasts. The way they comprehend dao isn’t direct, and we can’t clearly trace to the origin, unless… we refine a pill with a person’s soul or use the soul of something that has transcended from being a beast. Only then would the enlightenment be more clear. Otherwise, it requires one to swallow large amounts of pills in order to find the right dao to confirm you own with.


      “Dao is like a thought, and everyone’s thoughts are different. If one wants to enrich one’s own mind, they must learn other people’s thoughts as well. The Cloud Sea chose to use beast souls…. Just like how the All-Seer chose to use his own disciples…”


      While Wang Lin was confused, rays of light flew toward the continent of Mo Luo. The cultivators from the rank 6 region had spread out their search and reached the continent of Mo Luo. They stepped into the protective barrier!
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      Just one kick was able to kill a rank 8 beast. Although a rank 8 beast could battle a peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, it couldn’t use treasures. It could only use the law it understood as spells. However, it was still a rank 8 beast!


      Even in the Cloud Sea, a cultivator that could instantly kill a rank 8 beast was strong enough to be among the powerful!


      Li Xiangdong and company stared dumbfoundedly at all of this. They felt like this Grand Uncle-Master they had never seen before was filled with mystery and majesty. Even though they had doubts about Wang Lin’s identity, they chose to ignore it without any hesitation.


      “With this powerful cultivator in my Origin Sect, it will only be a matter of time before my Origin Sect dominates the rank 5 region!” Li Xiangdong and the two elders looked at each other with high spirits!


      If they knew that Wang Lin had killed a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator from the rank 6 region, they would be even more shocked.


      When the fierce beasts saw Wang Lin’s might, all the greed in their eyes disappeared and was replaced with fear. They immediately began to escape and were about to leave the range of the continent of Mo Luo.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about what the surrounding cultivators thought. He continued to absorb the vitality of the rank 8 beast to resist the flesh calamity.


      After several breaths of time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and looked at the retreating fierce beasts. He moved forward like a harvester of life and instantly closed in on one of the escaping fierce beasts. He directly punched the beast, creating a rain of blood and vitality.


      Flashes of light filled the sky as Wang Lin moved like lightning across the sky. Every time there was a flash, a fierce beast would collapse.


      In an instant, Wang Lin chased them outside the continent of Mo Luo. The flashes of light continued and screams echoed across the starry sky. What awaited all the fierce beasts that were lured over by the blood crystals was a massacre.


      This massacre lasted for about seven minutes before it gradually ended. Finally, there were no more fierce beasts within 5,000 kilometers of the continent of Mo Luo. Those few that escaped held a terrifying memory they could never forget. There was a cultivator on the continent of Mo Luo that was like a god.


      The protective barrier around the continent of Mo Luo was repaired and everything seemed to have returned to normal as if nothing had changed. However, the shock all the cultivators of the Origin Sect experienced was still there.


      At this moment, outside the southern courtyard, Li Xiangdong, Lu Yanfei, and the other two elders stood there. Although they had been there for a long time, they weren’t impatient at all.


      All the cultivators in the southern courtyard were relocated to the other three courtyards. Aside from Xu Yun, who was next to Lu Yanfei, there were no other disciples remaining.


      “These herbs… Were all brought back by Grand Uncle-Master?” Li Xiangdong’s gaze fell on the herbs in the courtyard. After seeing Xu Yun nod, his expression became excited.


      At this moment, deep underground below the courtyard, Wang Lin sat there with his original body sitting on the opposite side, silently cultivating.


      His original body had mostly recovered aside from pieces of flesh that were still growing while resisting the last of the first trial.


      Time slowly passed. After three days, light flashed on Wang Lin’s chest and the flesh calamity disappeared. He had successfully passed the first trial and two calamities of the Three Trials Seven Calamities!


      The original body slowly opened his eyes, revealing a bright light. An invisible aura spread out, his skin was even more coarse, and his bones were even stronger!


      At this moment, the original body had become a true ancient god. It was no longer incomplete like before! After devouring endless origin energy and the mysterious fog, the cultivation level of the original body had increased greatly.


      Another star appeared next to the five stars on his forehead. Although this star was a bit blurry and not fully formed, it made Wang Lin ecstatic!


      Ancient gods were not like cultivators; each star was simply too difficult to obtain. In the past 1,000 years, Wang Lin went through many hardships and took countless risks to finally be able to make his ancient god body reach five stars.


      Although the sixth star was still blurry, it could use far more strength than before! More importantly, once an ancient god reached six stars, they would be able to produce their own Moongazer Serpent!


      A smile appeared on the corner of his mouth. Wang Lin left his original body in the depths of the continent to continue absorbing origin energy and begin forming his Moongazer Serpent. Wang Lin left the underground and appeared in the house in the courtyard.


      He let out a deep breath, and his mood was very pleasant. This original body passing the trial would increase his strength in the Cloud Sea greatly. With his avatar and original body combined, killing an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator wouldn’t be as difficult as before!


      “However, the gap between early, mid, late, and peak Nirvana Shatterer is great. I don’t know if I can stand up to mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators with my original body and avatar fused!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he pushed open the door and walked out.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, a gentle breeze blew on his face, and it felt very comfortable. The barrier was activated once more, so the sky was blue and white clouds could be seen.


      Looking at the herbs in the courtyard, Wang Lin made a decision. He would take some time to increase his cultivation level using the unique alchemy of the Cloud Sea.


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the five people outside, and he slowly said, “You all can come in.”


      His voice was calm, but it contained a trace of majesty. The moment it fell in the ears of the five people outside, they all took deep breaths. They were tense but filled with respect as they walked inside.


      Xu Yun was even more nervous as she followed inside after Lu Yanfei.


      The moment Li Xiangdong and company entered, they respectfully said, “Disciple greets Grand Uncle-Master. I didn’t know Grand Uncle-Master had returned, and we neglected to greet Grand Uncle-Master. Please punish us.”


      After a brief conversation, everyone left. Xu Yun could no longer live here and returned to the southern pavilion with Lu Yanfei. The entire southern courtyard was now a restricted area that no disciples were allowed to enter.


      At the same time, under Wang Lin’s order, large amounts of high quality pills and pill recipes were sent to him. However, none of these pills could catch Wang Lin’s eye. After observing them, he only kept the recipes and had people take the pills away.


      While Wang Lin was studying alchemy, a mad search due to Shi Luoxing’s death began far away from the continent of Mo Luo. The cultivators of the various rank 6 sects sent out cultivators to check the continents. Some even went to the regions below rank 5.


      As the rank 6 region began to move, the news of the jade and recipe began to spread. This alarmed the rank 7 region and even caught the attention of the rank 8 region.


      Rays of lights flew out from the rank 7 and 8 regions toward the sealed wild continent in the rank 5 region.


      The star fog in the depths of the Cloud Sea was extremely dense, so much so that even a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator could only spread their divine sense out 500 feet. Rushing into the star fog without preparation was like going in blind, and it was very easy to get lost.


      The most powerful fierce beasts lived here. Some even used spells to make their bodies one with the fog to comprehend law. If no cultivator provoked them, they wouldn’t take the initiative to attack.


      Compared to them, the few cultivation planets in the star fog were like outsiders, completely insignificant.


      However, the power contained within these few cultivation planets was heaven-shaking. Even these powerful beasts dreaded them and wouldn’t dare to approach them.


      This was the rank 9 region of the Cloud Sea!


      There were seven cultivation planets arranged in the big dipper formation at the edge of the rank 9 region. This created a layer of protection around them, making it so there was no difference between them.


      At this moment on the first planet of the formation, under millions of layers of protection, there was a prairie, and on that prairie stood a towering building.


      This building was a statue of a cultivator pointing at the sky, seeming to be cursing at it. A difficult-to-describe sense of majesty enveloped the area.


      The prairie was completely silent and only a few small spirit beasts would sometimes appear. They played around and quickly moved off into the distance. After a long time, a ray of light closed in from the horizon.


      There was a woman inside the ray of light. She was beautiful, but she had a strange hair color; she had a head of blue hair. In the entire Cloud Sea, only one person had that hair!


      That was the rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect’s Li Qianmei!


      She began cultivating at age five, reached the Foundation Establishment stage at age seven, Core Formation at age 19, Nascent Soul at age 26, Soul Formation at age 37, Soul Transformation at age 45, and Ascendant at age 61. After 100 years of cultivating, she was at the peak of the Illusory Yin stage.


      Then the entire Heaven Breaking Sect poured their effort into cultivating her. After more than 400 years, she reached peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage. Then, 300 years later, she became a  mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      After 500 years of training outside, she became the youngest Nirvana Shatterer cultivator in the Heaven Breaking Sect! To this day, she had cultivated for more than 1,300 years and had reached the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer.


      In the Cloud Sea, the name “Li Qianmei” was a legend!


      “Disciple Li Qiangmei greets Ancestor!” The light disappeared, revealing a beautiful woman inside.


      “Sima Mo’s jade has appeared. Take a trip to the rank 5 region. If possible, find the person who found the jade and bring them back along with the jade…” An ancient voice filled with melancholy slowly echoed from the statue.


      Li Qianmei respectfully nodded and left.


      There was a white-haired old man sitting inside the statue. There were many spots on his rotting body and there was reminiscence in his eyes. After a long time, he shook his head and let out a sigh.


      “Senior Brother Sima, back then, perhaps it was Teacher who was wrong…”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01162.xhtml

    
      #1162


      Chapter 1159 - Might


      Chapter 1159 - Might


      All the origin energy within 50 kilometers was rushing in, but it still wasn’t enough!


      Wang Lin’s upper body had reformed and his lower half was still reforming. The origin energy continued to surge in, being pulled from the surrounding 500 kilometer area.


      This giant vortex stirred all the origin energy and star fog in the area, but its expansion didn’t stop. After all, compared to the continent of Mo Luo, 500 kilometers was truely insignificant!


      1,500 kilometer, 2,500 kilometers, 5,000 kilometers, 15,000 kilometers.... 50,000 kilometers, 150,000 kilometers… 500,000 kilometers!!


      The fog and origin energy within 500,000 kilometers of the continent of Mo Luo went crazy and rushed into the continent!


      Very few people in the Cloud Sea knew where the star fog came from. It was as if this star fog had always been here. If one looked back, one would find that before the Celestial Realm collapsed and the Ancient Celestial Realm was still there, this fog existed as well.


      What exactly the star fog was was a difficult question for the cultivators in the Cloud Sea to explain. They only knew that it was because of this star fog that the Cloud Sea was filled with fierce beasts!


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the star fog was, but as the fog merged into his reforming bones, he had a strange feeling. However, he wasn’t able to figure out why.


      As the origin energy from within 500,000 kilometers of the continent of Mo Luo rushed in, Wang Lin’s legs began to reform. The explosive growth speed was stronger than the bone calamity, and a moment later, his left leg formed!


      His right leg soon reformed as well. After all the bones in his body had reformed, the bone calamity disappeared!


      However, the calamity wasn’t over yet. After his bones were restored, tendons began appearing and flesh reformed around his bones.


      However, the moment this flesh reappeared, it immediately collapsed. The flesh calamity arrived and thus achieved the goal of grinding away his vitality.


      Wang Lin had already prepared for this phenomenon. The moment the flesh calamity appeared, the avatar wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and opened up his storage space.


      Fist-sized blood crystals he had gotten from the Land of the Ancient God flew out. He had used some of them to help the original body could keep a trace of vitality, and he was going to use the rest here.


      At this moment, these blood crystals flew out and fell on Wang Lin’s bones. The moment they landed, they invaded his bones.


      The moment Wang Lin took out the blood crystals, all of the retreating fierce beasts stopped, looked at the continent, and began to roar. There was a  hint of madness in their eyes, as if the blood crystals were the best nourishment for them. As long as they caught a scent, they were willing to do anything for it.


      As the roars continued, these fierce beasts immediately changed direction and charged at the continent of Mo Luo. There were rank 5, 6, and 7 beasts among them. They all seemed to have gone crazy as they rushed down.


      The Origin Sect cultivators were shocked by these events. They were awakened by the fierce beasts rushing down.


      After Wang Lin’s original body had absorbed the blood crystals, lines of blood apepared over the bones. As the origin energy and star fog surged in, flesh began to form along the lines of blood.


      At this moment, the roars of the fierce beasts entered the ground. Killing intent appeared in the eyes of the avatar, and the original body’s eyes also gave off a ghostly glow.


      Crackling sounds echoed as the original body shrank from 3,000 feet to the size of a normal person. The avatar charged out and fused with the original body once more!


      After fusing with his original body, Wang Lin looked up and rushed out. Popping sounds echoed as he charged out from underground!


      The moment he charged out from underground, all of the fierce beasts rushed at him like crazy. Coldness flash across Wang Lin’s eyes as he appeared before an octopus-like beast and threw a punch with his right hand.


      With a bang, the fierce beast’s body trembled and blood sprayed out everywhere, created a mist of blood. Even its soul had shattered, but a invisible energy appeared and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      This invisible energy was the fierce beast’s vitality and the thing Wang Lin needed the most!


      He clearly felt that his original body started reforming a bit faster when that vitality entered his body. Wang Lin quickly rushed to the side of another beast and punched. He almost left behind afterimages as he moved around punching. He caused blood to rain down on the continent of Mo Luo!


      Those fierce beasts wanted to devour the blood crystals Wang Lin had absorbed, but before they could succeed, they all exploded one by one. A thunderous rumble echoed across the sky.


      Wang Lin took one step and appeared next to a giant python. As it opened its mouth to devour Wang Lin, Wang Lin’s fist landed on its mouth. Popping sounds echoed, then the vitality of the python entered Wang Lin’s body and its mouth exploded.


      In a short period of time, more than 100 fierce beasts died. After absorbing their vitality, Wang Lin felt an extremely comfortable feeling in his body. His eyes lit up and he rushed out once more.


      The fierce beasts exploded one by one. When the surrounding cultivators that were hiding saw this, they were completely shocked. This was especially true for Li Xiangdong and company. Lu Yanfei was slighlty better as she was somewhat prepared.


      However, Li Xiangdong stared dumbfoundedly at all of this, and the two elders beside him gasped.


      “Grand Uncle-Master… He… He is Grand Uncle-Master… That was a rank 6 beast, but it was killed by one punch spell from Grand Uncle-Master!”


      Just at this moment, the roar of a beast came from the distance. At the edge of the horizon, a  2,000-feet-tall lion-shaped beast that was covered in thorns rushed over.


      The moment it appeared, all the surrounding fierce beasts scattered as if they weren’t willing to get close to it.


      “Rank 8 Sword Lion Beast!!” Li Xiangdong’s pupils contracted and the two elders beside him exclaimed. Even Lu Yanfei sucked in a deep breath and revealed a nervous expression.


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head, and his eyes shined. Before the eyes of every cultivator, he charged like a meteor into the sky toward the mighty rank 8 fierce beast.


      He moved faster than lightning. When he got close to the lion, Wang Lin mercilessly kicked with his left foot.


      A heaven-shaking roar echoed as the mighty beast’s body trembled and exploded into a mist of blood. A large amount of vitality entered Wang Lin’s body. He was like a god standing there, enjoying the large amount of vitality from the rank 8 beast!


      The surroundings suddenly became silent, and the greed from the surrounding fierce beasts disappeared and was replaced with fear. All the cultivators stared at this scene, almost unable to believe their own eyes.


      “Rank 8…” Li Xiangdong was startled and his mind was blank. The two elders behind him were also in a daze. They were completely shocked.
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      Chapter 1997 - Sun Of The Grand Empyrean!


      Hai Zi silently pondered and let out a sigh. She didn’t attack and closed her eyes.


      Jiu Di gritted his teeth due to Hai Zi’s decision, and his expression became even more gloomy. However, he didn’t try to persuade her. He began fighting against Gemini!


      The thunderous rumbles from their battle spread in all directions. More thunderous rumbles echoed as Dao Yi closed in on Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with killing intent - he was going to kill Wang Lin and use Wang Lin’s fresh blood to wash away his shame!


      Wang Lin’s expression was as cold as always. When Dao Yi arrived, a rare trace of battle intent appeared in his eyes. This battle intent had not appeared within him in a long time. This was from his comprehension of the battle intent essence he had obtained in the cave world!


      This was the peak of “cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!”


      “Dao Yi!” Wang Lin stood on the Celestial Ancestor’s head and let out a roar at the sky. His black hair moved without any wind and he raised his right hand. A golden sword fragment appeared in his hand. This was the fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword that Jiu Di had given him on the long street!


      At that time, Jiu Di could have never imagined that Wang Lin would have survived the Dao Wang clan’s plan. If he knew, he would have never given Wang Lin this fragment!


      After fusing this fragment into his body, the black-haired Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He stepped forward and hit his chest with his right hand.


      “Five-element true body, get out!”


      “Three ethereal essences, get out!”


      “Restriction, absolute beginning, get out!”


      With one wave, aside from slaughter, thunder, and absolute end, all of his essences left the body! Now the black-haired Wang Lin was like the incarnation of slaughter and destruction as he charged at Dao Yi!


      The two of them began a thunderous slaughter in the sky!


      Dao Yi let out a roar. Borrowing the power of his sun, everything in the world integrated into one. Each attack and movement contained the power of his faith spell, and he collided with Wang Lin. The black-haired Wang Lin collapsed again and again but looked immortal!


      “Damn it, after this Wang Lin takes on this black-haired form, he is so difficult to deal with!” Dao Yi endured the pain of the ancestral curse and continued to attack, but he was forced back by the black-haired Wang Lin again and again. This caused the ancestral curse in his body to worsen!


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, the black-haired Wang Lin’s body collapsed once more into countless strands of black gas. They seemed to contain life and rushed toward Dao Yi. The black gas gathered before Dao Yi. A finger stretched out from the black gas, reaching  toward Dao yi!


      Dao Yi suddenly turned around, and his face was almost a complete skull now. Flesh and blood fell off as bloody water oozed out from his body. He threw a punch and the entire world seemed to stop moving, including the black gas. When his punch landed, Wang Lin’s finger collapsed and the black gas was knocked back. The black gas reformed into Wang Lin’s body 100 feet away.


      But Dao Yi retreated three steps. The slaughter aura, which was already difficult to get rid of, seemed to have fused with the ancestral curse. This made him let out a painful howl at the sky.


      The black-haired Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and he rushed out once more.


      At the same time, the five-element true body that he had forced out completed the last essence, the metal essence, after integrating the sword fragment!!


      Although the completion of the metal essence hadn’t formed an essence true body, it allowed the five-element true body to become complete. As the power cycled, the five elements perfectly fused into one. Wang Lin’s five-element true body erupted with shocking power and looked up at Dao Yi. As he stepped forward, the five elements surrounded him. The five colors around his body were like a five-colored cape!


      The black represented earth!


      The yellow represented metal!


      The green represented wood!


      The blue represented water!


      The red represented fire!


      The five-element true body closed in and raised his right hand, causing the five elements to move. The black earth turned into a vast land. This land was an illusion, but it was filled with shocking earth essence. Thunderous rumbles echoed. It seemed like the earth had awakened and turned into an earth giant. It threw a punch at Dao Yi!


      There was also metal. After it appeared, it shined brightly and turned into countless swords. Each of the swords was only an illusion, but they were filled with endless metal essence. They turned into a rain of swords that fell on Dao Yi!


      The wood essence turned into a 1,000-foot-tall tree in the sky and smashed toward Dao Yi! This giant tree looked like it could break the world apart!


      Water and fire turned into waves of fire and water that swept toward Dao Yi!


      At the same time, the black-haired Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He stepped forward and his body exploded into countless black thunderbolts that rushed toward Dao Yi!


      This was his strongest attack when the slaughter original body and the five-element true body joined forces!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world and Dao Yi let out a miserable scream. His clothes were broken and blood was flowing out from the gaps on his face. The blurry sun behind him suddenly collapsed!


      The collapse of the sun created a powerful impact and caused the incoming wood to disintegrate and the earth man to shatter. The sea of water and fire was pushed back and the countless metal swords collapsed. The five elements scattered and reformed into Wang Lin’s five-element true body!


      It also caused the black-haired Wang Lin’s countless thunderbolts to explode. Black gas appeared and retreated to reform the black-haired Wang Lin’s body!


      Dao Yi let out a miserable scream. The only things left on his face were his eyes. However, his eyes were like ghostly fire and were now filled with fear!


      He feared not only Wang Lin, but also the ancestral curse that had completely erupted. He could clearly feel the ancestral curse was beginning to burn his soul. If he continued to fight instead of immediately leaving to adjust himself, he was likely to… fall!!!


      “This sovereign is unwilling to let this be!!” Dao Yi let out a roar and rushed into the sky to leave. He no longer dared to fight, he felt the shadow of death shrouding over him.


      “Restriction essence seal, the sky!


      “Absolute beginning essence, Sundered Night!


      “Life and death, karma, true and false, cover the world!” the black-haired Wang Lin and Wang Lin’s five-element true body said at the same time!


      Just as Dao Yi was about to leave, the destroyed sky above him suddenly flashed and a rune appeared. This was Wang Lin’s restriction essence’s sealing power!


      After the restriction essence, a bright sun appeared. It released a dazzling light and fused with the restriction essence, creating the scene of the light sealing the world.


      Shortly after, the three ethereal essences suddenly appeared and formed a fog that surrounded the seal. This fog contained Wang Lin’s dao, and it spread across the sky. It contained a powerful sealing force!


      “You want to leave!?” The black-haired Wang Lin and his five-element true body charged at Dao Yi!


      In the distance, Jiu Di revealed a look of shock. As his attack collided with Gemini, he treated and was about to charge toward Wang Lin.


      Gemini’s face was pale, but she clenched her teeth and blocked him once more!


      Jiu Di let out an angry roar. “Gemini, that’s enough!! The Celestial Emperor is already dead. Are you going to allow Dao Yi to be destroyed by the ancestral curse as well!?”


      Gemini stopped. After all, she belonged to the celestial clan!


      Dao Yi’s body also began to decay. Right now, he looked extremely terrifying. Pain and madness filled his eyes and an invisible flame appeared around his body. He let out a roar and punched at the sky.


      The world rumbled and the seal created by the restriction, absolute beginning, and the three ethereal essences collapsed. Dao Yi, who had burned his own body to borrow power, immediately rushed out!


      Seeing Dao Yi about to escape, the eyes of the black-haired Wang Lin and his five-element true body lit up at the same time!


      “You can escape, but the Dao Yi Sect can’t escape!” These words came from black-haired Wang Lin, and they were filled with slaughter and destruction.


      “How can you fight whenever you want to fight and leave whenever you want to leave?” These were the words of the five-element true body.


      Dao Yi’s eyes were filled with madness. He didn’t hesitate to burn his body in order to leave and go into closed door cultivation. What sect, what celestial clan? None of that mattered now. He rushed forward and his body became a blur.


      At the same time, Jiu Di charged forward while Gemini paused. He looked like he was going to stop Wang Lin’s pursuit but was actually filled with killing intent!


      The black-haired Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he didn’t hesitate at all. As Dao Yi escaped and Jiu Di closed in, his body turned into countless strands of black gas and flew toward the five-element true body. They fused into a blurry figure.


      “Restriction essence, return!”


      “Absolute beginning, return!”


      “Life and death, karma, true and false, return!”


      “Five-element true body, condense; slaughter thunder essence true body, condense; ethereal essences, condense!” The blurry figure rapidly changed to form Wang Lin’s body!


      His hair was not completely black and not completely white, but half black and half white. As he looked up, an aura that made Jiu Di’s pupils shrink erupted from Wang Lin’s body!


      This was his strongest form aside from his avatar in the void! This was his peak form after he absorbed some of the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance and fusied his slaughter and five-element true bodies together!


      Behind him, a large, strange black and white outline of a sun appeared. This sun was fuzzy and was a mere outline, but it caused the hearts of Hai Zi, Jiu Di, Gemini, and the escaping Dao Yi to tremble!!


      “This… This is…”


      “This is not formed by a spell, this is… the sun of the Grand Empyrean!”


      “This is impossible. He never went to the Immemorial God Realm, how could he have a Grand Empyrean sun?! Although it’s blurry, but it is indeed the outline of a Grand Empyrean sun!!”


      “He… He actually used his own power to condense a Grand Empyrean sun by force! This person… This person…”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02002.xhtml

    
      #2002


      Chapter 1998 - Leave Behind Dao Fei!


      Grand Empyrean sun was a mix of black and white. It gave off a strange light that lit up the world and shrouded the void behind Wang Lin!


      This was Wang Lin’s strongest power. When the Grand Empyrean sun appeared, Wang Lin stepped forward and rushed toward the shocked Dao Yi!


      Jiu Di’s eyes became serious and his pupils shrank as he charged forward to stop Wang Lin. He could not watch Dao Yi fall to the ancestral curse. He didn’t want the celestial clan to be in a miserable state where the balance with the Ancient clan was broken!


      Now that the Celestial Emperor had fallen, nothing could happen to Dao Yi!


      As Jiu Di moved forward, white light covered his whole body. Behind him, a white sun appeared and formed a giant white wolf. It let out a roar and rushed forward to block Wang Lin.


      The two of them got closer and closer!


      “Wang Lin!!! Dao Yi can’t be killed!!” Jiu Di let out a roar and the white wolf around him opened its mouth to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. As the white wolf closed in, the black and white sun released a dazzling glow. It rapidly shrank and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      This caused Wang Lin’s body to contain the full power of the Grand Empyrean sun’s outline. He turned his body and kicked the wolf!


      At this point, one punch and one kick contained the power of the world and could trigger any kind of spell. With this kick, the void trembled!


      From a distance, this was no longer a collision of a white wolf and Wang Lin’s kick, but the collision of a white sun and a black and white sun!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in all directions. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di’s white sun trembled. The white wolf howled as its huge body collapsed due to the impact. Only the head remained, and it was knocked back.


      Jiu Di’s expression was pale and his eyes were filled with shock. He was under the effect of the ancestral curse and therefore needed to divide his power to suppress it, and he had just battled Gemini, causing him to be in his weakest state, but he was still a Grand Empyrean. He was even extremely powerful among Grand Empyreans!


      And although the other party had condensed the outline of a Grand Empyrean sun, it was only an outline. It was like a seed that had not flowered or bore fruit yet.


      However, with just the outline of a Grand Empyrean sun Wang Lin had been able to force him back while he displayed the full power of what he could use right now!!


      This made no sense. The only explanation was that the Grand Empyrean sun Wang Lin had condensed was not ordinary!!


      “This is definitely not an ordinary Grand Empyrean sun!” Jiu Di rushed forward once more. When the two Grand Empyrean suns collided, Wang Lin was forced back and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. His body trembled and he rushed into the sky!


      Jiu Di’s hasty action was unable to block Wang Lin. In a flash, he rushed into the sky toward Dao Yi, who was covered in a large amount of black gas and whose body was rotting away.


      With one step, he closed in. When Dao Yi saw that he couldn’t escape, madness appeared in his eyes and he let out a roar as he raised his right hand. He reached into the void and a black half-moon blade appeared in his hand. This blade was covered in killing intent, and he turned around to cut Wang Lin!


      “Wang Lin, if you want to kill me, then die with me!” In Dao Yi’s madness, his blade descended on Wang Lin, but as the blade closed in, Wang Lin’s body trembled and turned into 99 afterimages.


      The 99 afterimages surrounded the area, and as the blade swept by, thunderous rumbles echoed. More than 90 were destroyed, but the remaining broke through and condensed into Wang Lin before Dao Yi.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. After he appeared, he raised his right hand and pointed to the spot between the eyebrows of Dao Yi’s skull.


      With a bang, Dao Yi’s body fell from the sky and a miserable scream echoed. The ancestral curse completely erupted, and as he fell, a large amount of flesh and blood fell. Now half of his body under his broken clothes were mere bones! With a bang, he landed on the broken ground.


      “I’m unwilling to let this be!!” Dao Yi was filled with resentment. If not for the ancestral curse, he would not end up like this before Wang Lin! But right now, he was in such a miserable state!


      Jiu Di turned around, gritted his teeth, and roared, “Wang Lin, enough!! You can take away the Celestial Ancestor’s head! Hai Zi, you can not attack Wang Lin, but you have to save Dao Yi!”


      Hai Zi silently pondered and raised her right hand. She waved at Dao Yi, who had landed on the ground.


      “With the power of the Dao Wang clan, gather the thoughts of the living and the existence of the dead… Let those that exist to continue to exist, let those that are about to dissipate… stop!”


      Hai Zi waved her hand and blue ripples echoed around Dao Yi. When Wang Lin closed in, he felt like he had entered quick sand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and a large amount of black threads spread out from his body toward Dao Yi. These black threads penetrated the ripples and reformed into Wang Lin’s body before Dao Yi.


      In Dao Yi’s madness, he wanted to desperately resist, but his ancestral curse had erupted completely. Just as he was about to use a spell, it collapsed and his body decayed even more. He let out a miserable scream when Wang Lin appeared before him. Wang Lin’s foot landed on his chest, making it impossible for him to struggle.


      “You battle when you want to battle and stop when you want to stop. How can things go as you wish? This Dao Yi attacked me first. If you want me to stop, you have to pay the price!” Wang Lin had one foot on Dao Yi and calmly looked at the rapidly incoming Jiu Di.


      Jiu Di’s expression was gloomy and he stopped 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin, and as time passed, the ancestral curse inside his body became violent.


      Jiu Di took a deep breath and forced himself to calm down. “What do you want?”


      Wang Lin’s right foot exerted a bit of force on Dao Yi’s body and the black gas spread even more. This stimulation caused Dao Yi’s madness to scatter and he experienced a sharp pain he had never felt before along with the sense of humiliation from being stepped on by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed an undetectable amount and he said, “I want that baby skull!”


      Jiu Di frowned.


      “Dao Yi, give me that skull and you can leave.” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he held the initiative. He had never thought about killing Dao Yi. After all, he had been able to seize control of the situation because all the Grand Empyreans were being affected by the ancestral curse, not because his power allowed him to ignore everything.


      Dao Yi stared at Wang Lin as if he was going to memorize Wang Lin’s appearance.


      “Dao Yi, give it to him!” Jiu Di let out a cold snort.


      Dao Yi knew he didn’t have much time. With his current injuries, it would already be difficult for him to remove the ancestral curse. If it were delayed anymore, then even if he got rid of the curse, his cultivation would be damaged too much. With a howl, as Wang Lin’s right foot loosened, his right hand reached at the void and took out a fist-sized skull.


      Dao Yi released the skull in his hand and then charged into the sky. He broke the void and disappeared without a trace.


      This skull looked like that of a baby and was filled with death aura. The feeling seemed to be fused with the void and surged in all directions.


      The familiar feeling clearly appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. He waved his right hand and the skull flew toward himself. He put it away inside his storage space.


      After receiving the skull, Wang Lin retreated back next to the Celestial Ancestor’s head. The madman was still in a coma on the head.


      “Wang Lin, the Dao Wang clan and I lay out this plan, yet the person with the biggest harvest is you. This old man will remember this. Leave this place, and you better become a Grand Empyrean as soon as possible. Otherwise, once this old man gets rid of the curse, you will have to give me an account for this matter!” Jiu Di looked at Wang Lin.


      “And you, Gemini. If Dao Yi doesn’t recover and we go to war with the Ancient clan, then you can watch the blood of my celestial clan flow. Your Purple Yang Sect will not escape alone!


      “This old man originally had a good plan. I was going to let all the Grand Empyreans divide the Celestial Ancestor’s relics so we could become stronger. To make it so that there will no longer be a Celestial Emperor!


      “But because of you, all of this changed. You have to bear the consequences of this matter!” Jiu Di sneered.


      Gemini silently pondered and didn’t speak, but there was a flash of confusion and complication in her eyes.


      Wang Lin apologized in his heart. He looked at Grand Empyrean Gemini and made a decision in his heart!


      “I owe Grand Empyrean Gemini a lot… I can only do my best to stop the war between the Ancient clan and the celestial clan to make it so she doesn’t regret her decision today.”


      Grand Empyrean Gemini silently pondered for a bit and then coldly said, “Since have I decided to do something, there is no need for you to say more!”


      “Good, good!” Jiu Di began to laugh. His eyes turned cold as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “This old man can let you take away the Celestial Ancestor’s head, but you can’t take Lian Daofei!! This matter is not up for discussion. Take the head and leave!


      “This old man is already backing down! If you still want to be stubborn about taking him away, then this old man will stop suppressing the ancestral curse. I’ll risk a difficult recovery in the future to make you stay!


      Gemini, you can help him obtain the Celestial Ancestor’s head, but now the Celestial Emperor is dead and the Celestial Ancestor’s head is broken. You should know Lian Daofei’s role in this place,” Jiu Di slowly said.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his pupils shrank.


      Gemini silently pondered for a bit and then looked at Wang Lin. “Wang Lin… leave Lian Daofei behind.”
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      Chapter 1999 - The Person In The Song Scatters Into The Sunset!


      If only Jiu Di had asked, he could’ve ignored it. He had come to the palace to save the madman - how could he give up merely due to Jiu Di’s threat?


      And Wang Lin didn’t believe that Jiu Di would stop suppressing the ancestral curse at the cost of an extremely difficult recovery!


      However, Wang Lin could not ignore Gemini’s words!


      In his heart, he already owed Gemini. Since she had also asked, Wang Lin had to silently ponder.


      After a long time, Wang Lin said with difficulty, “Give me a reason!” He didn’t look at Jiu Di, but at Grand Empyrean Gemini.


      “The Celestial Emperor has fallen. Lian Daofei is very important to the celestial clan…” Gemini sighed and looked at Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin… Lian Daofei must be left behind…” The person who spoke was Hai Zi, who had been silent.


      She looked at Wang Lin and calmly said, “This place is the forbidden palace. Although it has collapsed, it will recover on its own… In the celestial clan, the forbidden palace is very important because the Celestial Ancestor’s head is here...


      “The Celestial Ancestor’s head is used to suppress the 72 spirits of the celestial clan. It is because of this head that the 72 spirits have remained sealed. Once the head is damaged, it no longer has the power to suppress the spirits that are still alive. Even those that are dead will return back to the void once the suppression is lost...


      “At that time, the entire celestial clan will go into chaos and the continents will collapse and dissipate. The entire celestial clan will face a catastrophe… According to my clan’s previous plan, we didn’t want to destroy the celestial clan, so after dividing the head, we were going to choose one person to sleep here. That person would replace the Celestial Ancestor’s head and become the existence that would suppress the 72 spirits...


      “The person we chose was Lian Daofei!


      “He carries the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline and has inherited part of the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation. My clan has also planted a seed in him over the years. Once it’s activated, he will become a Grand Empyrean due to the Celestial Ancestor inheritance he absorbed!


      With his Grand Empyrean cultivation and my clan’s secret spell, a suppression effect can be created. This is why you can’t take him… If you try to take him by force, then… I’ll have to stop you as well,” Hai Zi softly said.


      Gemini sighed as she looked at Wang Lin and spoke for the second time.“ Wang Lin leave Lian Daofei here. There will be no danger to his life, he will remain here and suppress the 72 spirits.”


      Jiu Di coldly looked at this and didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at the madman that was laying on the Celestial Ancestor’s head. He didn’t hesitate when you spoke.


      “I’ll give up the Celestial Ancestor’s head and only take away Lian Daofei!”


      “Give up? Even if the Celestial Ancestor’s head were placed back, it could not play the role of suppression because it has been cut open by the Celestial Emperor. The power inside it has already scattered and can no player be used to suppress the spirits!” Jiu Di let out a cold snort.


      Wang Lin’s face immediately turned pale and his eyes were filled with struggle and complication. Their words were simple and there wasn’t much to think about. Wang Lin knew it was the truth.


      “Wang Lin… Leave Lian Daofei here.” This was the third time Gemini said this.


      Time slowly passed and Wang Lin’s struggle set off a huge wave in his heart. After a long time, he let out a sigh. He could not take away the madman by force. Grand Empyrean Gemini would stop him, and Jiu Di would act as well. Along with Hai Zi, Wang Lin could not take the madman away with the three of them joining forces.


      What was more, taking away the madman would result in the celestial clan being in chaos. Wang Lin didn’t care, but it would affect Grand Empyrean Gemini, who had helped him a lot… The Purple Yang Sect might even be destroyed.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin revealed a bitter expression. He looked at the unconscious madman and slowly closed his eyes.


      “Madman, when I, Wang Lin, return to the imperial palace, it will be when I rescue you! I swear it!!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and put the Celestial Ancestor’s head into his storage space. He then suddenly looked up.


      “Jiu Di, there is no need for you to find me. I’ll return in the future!” After Wang Lin spoke, he flew into the sky and didn’t look back. Leaving the madman behind made his heart sting. He had gained the most on this trip to the imperial palace. He had obtained part of the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance, obtained the Celestial Ancestor’s head, and even condensed the outline of his Grand Empyrean sun.


      But in the end, he still couldn’t take the madman...


      If there was a choice, Wang Lin would give back all these fortunes to take the madman away, but all of this was already decided from the start.


      “With the Dao Wang clan’s ancestor’s divination, he likely even saw the Celestial Emperor possessing the madman… Perhaps it was part of the plan, but it was broken by me...


      “Even the Celestial Emperor’s self-destruction and the ancestral curse being shared by the four Grand Empyreans was likely foreseen by the Dao Wang clan’s ancestor. But he didn’t tell them, nor did he try to stop it...


      “Perhaps he did it for his clan member of this generation, Hai Zi… All in order to dissipate my anger toward his clan… Just what did he see to make him so kind to me… Is it because in his mind, my existence is more fearful than a Grand Empyrean…”


      Wang Lin thought about the words left by the genius of the Dao Wang clan in the Great Soul Sect. All those respectful “yous” the voice used.


      Grand Empyrean Gemini looked at Lian Daofei, who was in a coma, and let out a sigh. She followed Wang Lin into the distance.


      After Wang Lin exited the broken sky of the forbidden palace, he could not bear it and looked down.


      He saw Hai Zi use her clan’s spell. The unconscious madman released bright golden light. As the golden light spread, a golden sun surrounded the madman. As the golden light spread out, Wang Lin felt the fluctuations of a Grand Empyrean spread out from his body.


      This Grand Empyrean power was not an outline like Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun, but a completely formed sun. Lian Daofei became the 5th Grand Empyrean of the celestial clan after the Celestial Emperor fell.


      However, the fifth Grand Empyrean would sleep forever and never awaken. The purpose of his existence was to replace the Celestial Ancestor’s head to suppress the 72 spirits!


      Wang Lin looked at the madman and watched him turn into a mountain as the golden sun shrouded his body. This mountain was completely golden and shot into the clouds!


      When the mountain’s peak appeared, the broken earth began to recover, but instead of the nine mountains before, there was only this golden mountain!


      The sky also recovered and the entire world recovered eventually.


      Wang Lin’s gaze lingered on the golden mountain for a moment longer before he turned around. He remembered the oath he had made and suddenly left!


      After leaving the forbidden palace and entering the collapsed palace, Wang Lin stepped forward and disappeared without a trace. When he reappeared, he was in the imperial palace in the ancestral city.


      The imperial palace was in ruins, and at a glance, only the statue stood there alone. The statue was that of the Celestial Ancestor. He looked up at the sky with his arms stretched open as if he were casting a spell.


      Wang Lin looked at the statue and silently pondered.


      Ripples echoed beside him and Grand Empyrean Gemini walked out.


      “The era of the Celestial Ancestor is over and his protection is gone… From now on, the celestial clan will no longer have any Celestial Emperor bloodline.” Grand Empyrean Gemini looked at the statue and let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Thank you…”


      “This was my promise to you, even though the cost was very high… but I have to thank you for choosing me when I was merely two little girls.”


      Gemini slowly said, “You indeed can’t take Lian Daofei away, I hope you understand… After all, I belong to the celestial clan and you belong to the Ancient clan.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he turned around to look at Grand Empyrean Gemini. As for how she could see through his identity, Wang Lin didn’t ask or try to cover it up.


      “Thank you…” Wang Lin clasped his hands and bowed at Grand Empyrean Gemini.


      “I have obtained the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes, so now I will head back to the Purple Yang Sect. What about you? Will you  leave or come back with me to the Purple Yang Sect?”


      Wang Lin looked toward the Eastern Continent before he said, “I want to head back to the Great Soul Sect… Then leave the celestial clan…”


      Grand Empyrean Gemini silently pondered for a moment and then let out a sigh.


      “I don’t know if helping you was right or wrong…” She shook her head and then purple light spread out from her body. She split back into the two little girls. They looked back at Wang Lin with their innocent smiles and waved goodbye at Wang Lin as they flew off into the sky.


      “Wa Wa, after we return, I’m going to sleep. I’m so tired.”


      “Han Han, when we get back, how about we first see if Little Wolf has been obedient before we rest.”


      “OK, let’s do that.”


      The crisp and tender voices of the two little girls echoed like bells. Wang Lin looked at the two little girls flying away and muttered.


      “Thank you both…”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and then reopened them after a long time before flying off into the distance. He didn’t see that in the ruins of the palace behind him, Hai Zi was silently looking at his back with a melancholy expression as he disappeared.


      “Hai Zi, let’s go…”


      Behind Hai Zi, Jiu Di walked out with a tired expression. His body was covered in black gas and he could almost no longer suppress the ancestral curse.


      “I don’t blame you for not stopping him… That child is extraordinary… I’m old, and it will help you if your clan has ties with him.” Jiu Di, who was surrounded by black gas, looked at Hai Zi with a kind and doting gaze.
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      Chapter 2000 - The Plead From Ancient Times!


      The destruction of the imperial palace and fall of the Celestial Emperor didn’t spread due to the suppression from Jiu di. The ruined palace returned to normal as if nothing had happened.


      The Celestial Emperor went into closed door cultivation once more.


      This generation’s Celestial Emperor, Lian Daozhen, often went into closed door cultivation, and the times were always uncertain. The entire celestial clan didn’t think too much of it.


      Wu Feng returned to the Northern Continent and immediately sealed himself in the nevermelting glacier. He silently dispelled the ancestral curse inside his body.


      He had never attacked after being affected by the ancestral curse, so he would have a much easier time than Dao Yi and Jiu Di. In addition, he had obtained the Celestial Ancestor’s ears. Once he dispelled the ancestral curse and refined the ears, his cultivation level would increase greatly.


      Dao Yi dragged his mutilated body back to the Dao Yi Sect while enduring the intense pain and suppressing the humiliation in his heart. He immediately chose to enter closed door cultivation.


      However, the ancestral curse had fully erupted in his body and could not simply be expelled. However, Dao Yi was a Grand Empyrean and was not as simple as he looked on the surface. Gemini had once called him “fake mask guy!”


      In order to dispel the ancestral curse without affecting his cultivation later, he gathered all the Empyrean Exalts and several Ascendant Empyreans. He also called a lot of Golden Exalts and forced the curse to be split among everyone!


      The ancestral curse was very strong, so the Golden Exalts immediately died after touching it. Even Empyrean Exalts immediately let out miserable howls as their bodies began to rot. Although they could last a bit longer, the final result was still death!


      Only Ascendant Empyreans could survive thanks to their powerful cultivation, but the price was still great.


      After all the Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans under Dao Yi had helped bear the curse, Dao Yi searched for third step cultivators like crazy. Even if they could only help him bear a sliver of the curse, it would benefit him greatly.


      This cruel method to share the burden of the ancestral curse made the Dao Yi Sect almost become a dead sect...


      Jiu Di brought Hai Zi back to Mount Emperor and immediately went into closed door cultivation. He was powerful, so he could slowly dissipate the curse on his own. In addition, with Hai Zi’s help, the power of the ancestral curse would gradually dissipate with time.


      Only Grand Empyrean Gemini wasn’t affected by the curse because they weren’t greedy. The two little girls went into closed door cultivation once they returned to fuse with the Celestial Ancestor’s eyes. Once they came out, they would be able to reverse the weakness caused by the accident in their reincarnation.


      The celestial clan still had five Grand Empyreans, but the fifth Grand Empyrean only slept in the space under the palace. He had turned into a golden mountain and was suppressing the 72 spirits in the 72 continents.


      Under this mountain, the madman still never awakened, as if he was awaiting for Wang Lin’s next arrival.


      Half a year later.


      The celestial clan’s Eastern Continent, Heavenly Bull Continent.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent that was once covered in mountains had lost a lot during the war against the Green Devil Continent. This caused the landscape of the Heavenly Bull Continent to change.


      However, the power structure of the continent didn’t change much. The Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect were still the strongest, with many smaller sects under them.


      The disciples that had been sent to the ancestral city had returned to their sect. They all obtained their own fortunes and would become the future of their sects.


      Great Soul Sect.


      After Wang Lin left, Esteemed Green Bull had gone into closed door cultivation, not caring about worldly matters. The matters of the sect were left to the elders, but he did set any conditions. The mountain given to Wang Lin was to be preserved and was made into a forbidden land that others would not enter.


      Many people were confused about this. When Wang Lin became famous in the Empyrean Trial and rumors of the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean spread, the people of the Great Soul Sect were confused. They slowly figured out through various clues that Wang Lin was indeed the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt. They vaguely understood the meaning of Esteemed Green Bull’s action.


      Yan Luan, an elder of the past, now held a high position in the sect and could decide on some important matters. She could have moved from her mountain and gone into the depths of the Great Soul Sect for a better cave.


      But she never left. At the peak of her mountain, she could see Wang Lin’s cave in the distance. Whenever she recalled the past, she would stand at the top of the mountain and silently ponder as she looked at Wang Lin’s mountain.


      Fan Shanmeng and Fan Shanlu were still her disciples. Her personal grievances with Wang Lin had been resolved. Many years had passed - enough time for it to be forgotten.


      In the Great Soul Sect, there was one more elder. His name was Du Qing. His body was not made of flesh and blood, but a piece of wood. After his origin soul condensed inside the wood, he made it into his body.


      He was personally appointed by Esteemed Green Bull as an elder without the cultivation level of an elder. His life has been very comfortable, far better than before.


      Time passed. As the countless sunrises and sunsets passed, the Great Soul Sect seem to not change much, just like the Heavenly Bull Continent. The mountains were still the same mountains and the pavilions were still the same as before.


      Wang Lin stood outside the Great Soul Sect and looked at the familiar sect. When he first arrived here, he only had a vague understanding of the Great Soul Sect. He had slowly thought that he had gained an understanding of the sect until he left and experienced many things. Finally, at the imperial palace far away from the Great Soul Sect, he found a connection to the Great Soul Sect. He finally knew that even now, there was still something he didn’t know about the Great Soul Sect.


      “Dao Wang clan… A genius that no one could surpass… This Great Soul Sect’s ancestor, perhaps he is dead or perhaps he is not dead… But his plan spanned across countless years and he divined the events of today back then. He had schemed against everyone. In his eyes, everyone was a pawn...


      “In the end, his plan of releasing the seal on his clan and causing the Celestial Emperor’s bloodline to disappear succeeded. To allow his last remaining clan member to gain freedom…”


      Wang Lin looked at the Great Soul Sect and had a complicated expression. He had come to the Immortal Astral Continent long ago, but only now did he know that the remote Heavenly Bull Continent that the all powerful people looked down upon had a hidden secret that could be traced to countless years ago.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin stepped toward the Great Soul Sect.


      His current cultivation level was far above that of Esteemed Green Bull and all the members of the Great Soul Sect, so no one noticed his arrival.


      In the Great Soul Sect, Wang Lin saw Du Qing and Yan Luan, who was standing on the mountain with a fiery red dress. He also saw Fan Shanmeng and Fan Shanlu.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause and walked into the depth of the Great Soul Sect. He went to the Soul Scripture Pavilion that he had gone to back then!


      This Soul Scripture Pavilion had to be opened by Esteemed Green Bull back then. However, now, with one step, Wang Lin was already standing outside the Soul Scripture Pavilion.


      This was a seven-story pavilion covered by a thin layer of mist. Outside the pavilion were two large beast status that were very life-like.


      The pavilion’s gate was closed and it was silent. There were three large words above the gate.


      Soul Scripture Pavilion!


      This pavilion looked like it had seven floors, but in truth, there was an eighth, ninth… and even 10th floor! Esteemed Green Bull had said that not even he could enter the 10th floor. That was where the Great Soul Sect’s old ancestor was laid to rest.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked up at the top of the pavilion. He had come searching for the answer, for what the genius of the Dao Wang clan had left him.


      Pushing open the closed door, Wang Lin walked in. He was familiar with this place, and he calmly walked up the stairs.


      Creaking sounds echoed inside the quiet pavilion. Wang Lin walked up to the second floor, third floor… Up to the eighth floor, which he had managed to reach before.


      There was no need for Wang Lin to break the restrictions here - they scattered as he walked by.


      Looking at the stairs to the ninth floor, Wang Lin slowly climbed up. There were a few jades floating there. They contained the Great Soul Sect’s greatest spells.


      The complete multi-layered illusion spell Wang Lin wanted was here.


      His gaze swept by the jades one by one. Wang Lin saw everything inside and then made his way toward the ancient stairs not far away.


      This place led to the tenth floor!


      A total of 13 steps. Wang Lin raised his foot and climbed up step by step. He arrived at the top of the Soul Scripture Pavilion, the tenth floor.


      The moment he entered the tenth floor, Wang Lin saw something that made him silently ponder for a long time. He looked inside with a complicated feeling for a long, long time before he let out a sigh.


      “So it turns out that this is what you left me… And something you had to make me come here to see… Dao Wang clan’s genius… the matter of you using me just like I told Hai Zi is written off!” Wang Lin didn’t look at the tenth floor but turned around and left.


      After Wang Lin left, the complete scene of the tenth floor was revealed.


      The tenth floor was not large, only 100 feet of space. There was a statue and a skeleton within.


      The statue was that of a man. He stood there, looking down, and his eyes seemed to contain the power to destroy the world. He gave off a pressure without being angry and coldly stared at the skeleton before him.


      The skeleton was kneeling before the statue with a look of pain and pleading. There was a crack on his head, but there was no brain… There was a hole in his chest, but there was no heart inside...


      His hands were raised in the hair. In his left hand was his withered brain and in his right hand was his beatless heart. He looked at the statue as if he was asking for forgiveness and had knelt there for countless years...


      This was no ordinary skeleton, but a prison for the man’s soul. This soul prayed for forgiveness.


      The statue was that of Wang Lin.


      The skeleton was the Great Soul Sect’s old ancestor, the Dao Wang clan’s genius!
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      Chapter 2001 - Sea


      The Immortal Astral Continent, the celestial clan’s five major continents and 72 smaller continents occupied more than 50% of the Immortal Astral Continent. The remaining nearly 50% was the Ancient clan’s 36 countries, with 10% being the endless sea that separated the Ancient and celestial clans.


      This sea was the largest sea on the Immortal Astral Continent. It was covered in raging waves and fog year-round. It was impossible for mortals to pass, and even cultivators below a certain cultivation level couldn’t breakthrough.


      This sea was a natural barrier that made it difficult for the celestials and Ancients to go to each other’s land.


      Bordering the sea was the Northern Continent, and the most northern continent was the Cold Meng Continent. It wasn’t very large and was mostly covered in snow.


      The cultivators that lived on this continent were used to this climate, and most of them cultivated cold-related cultivation methods. There were few mortals here, and the further north one, went the fewer mortals there were.


      At the northern end of the continent was a vast sea. If one looked at the Cold Meng Continent from high up, it looked like a piece of ice floating at the edge of the sea. It was being smashed by the sea day and night, but it never melted.


      One could even see ice floating away in the water when the waves smashed into the continent.


      10,000 kilometers from the edge of the continent, there was no trace of life, and even cultivators rarely came here. It was far too cold, and cultivators still had bodies. Their bodies would turn into ice here, so they wouldn’t survive for too long.


      The wind and snow howled in the sky. The snowflakes flew high into the air with the wind and then drifted down to the earth.


      In this world of wind and snow, the land was endless. Hidden inside wind and snow were three figures walking over from the distance.


      Among the three of them, the person at the front wore a coat and had a head of white hair. There was a lot of snow mixed into his hair and a thick layer of snow covered his coat. With every step he took, a lot of snow fell off and new snow landed on him.


      One of the two people behind him looked like an old man, but upon closer inspection, he was a middle-aged man. He was covered in snow and looked frozen. His hands were before his mouth and white fog came out of it when he exhaled. Whenever he looked at the person beside him, he became filled with jealousy!


      There was a small snake on the shoulder of this man, but this snake looked like a dragon. It laid lazily on the man’s shoulder, and whenever the man was about to be frozen, it would let out a breath to allow the man to continue.


      The last person was a burly man, but to be more precise, he was not a burly man, but a thin young man wearing layers of cotton clothes. He looked extremely bloated and walked with a swagger. He struggled to raise his feet once they sank into the snow.


      This place was cold, but the young man had sweat on his forehead, giving off bursts of white gas. It looked very interesting.


      The creaking sounds of feet stepping on the snow were covered by the howl of the wind. The three fuzzy lines of footprints were soon erased. Only their voices could not be devoured by the wind and pierced through.


      “It's still your Grandpa Xu who is smart. In the cave world, it was like this, and on the Immortal Astral Continent Continent, it’s still the same. Little Jinbiao, you want to take your Grandpa Xu’s spot, but you can’t even catch up!” The young man wearing layers of cotton clothes had a proud expression. He wiped the sweat off his face to show off.


      “What a hot day, this hot day, it’s really too hot. I can’t stand it, it’s too hot. Jin Biao, are you not hot? How am I so hot?”


      The man beside him was Liu Jinbiao. He glared at Xu Liguo viciously. Just as he was about to speak, a cold wind blew by, causing him to shiver, and even his face turned blue.


      “Eh, Jin Biao, why are you shivering on this hot day? Could it be that you’re cold? Don’t pretend, you can’t fool me. Your Grandpa Xu has seen everything at the ancestral city. I have obtained a lot of treasures and have gotten to live well. I also got to warm the beds of Little Peach Flower, Little Peach Red, and Little Peach Blue. Such a good time. Jin Biao, how did you spend these years?” Xu Liguo squeezed out a friendly look, but the pride in his eyes and his expression made Liu Jinbiao want to fight him to the death.


      “Ah, I’m wearing too much of these clothes when the day is too hot. I say, Liu Jinbiao, you really look cold. Don’t worry, your Grandpa Xu is good friends with you, I’ll give you…” Xu Liguo looked at Liu Jinbiao and deliberately stopped.


      Liu Jinbiao was startled and revealed a look of shock when Xu Liguo revealed a mischievous smile and continued.


      “Let me introduce these precious clothes to you. Once you listen, you can fantasize about them and perhaps you won’t be so cold. Don’t you have the dao of deception? Deceive yourself that you’re wearing countless warm clothes, then you won’t feel cold!” Xu Liguo looked emotional as he touched the clothes on his body and shook his head.


      “These clothes are treasures; they are made of Heavenly Cotton and can produce a lot of warmth. Grandpa Xu stole them from the Chen family!


      “This cotton shirt is also a treasure. Once you put it on, you feel like you’re next to a fireplace. Grandpa Xu encouraged the king to steal it from the Zhao family!


      “This one…


      “This one…


      “And also this…” Xu Liguo introduced them one by one. Before he finished speaking, Jiu Jinbiao roared.


      “Xu Liguo!!”


      “What are you calling your Grandpa Xu’s name for? You dare to steal them before Master? You’ve gotten bold, Little Xu!” Xu Liguo’s eyes widened and he rolled up his sleeve. However, he was wearing too many layers, so after he rolled up one layer, there was another, and he wouldn’t finish in a short period of time.


      “Master… Look at him… I… I….” Liu Jinbiao looked at Xu Liguo and then at Wang Lin, who was walking ahead, ignoring his begging expression.


      “Master, just ignore him. It was him who wanted to improve his cultivation. Master, walk slower, the snow on the ground is slippery. There is nothing to worry about, Little Xu can take care of himself.” Xu Liguo quickly walked up behind Wang Lin and massaged Wang Lin’s shoulders through the coat. He turned around proudly and viciously stared at Liu Jinbiao.


      Xu Liguo sent out a divine sense message. “You want to steal your Grandpa Xu’s position with Master? Bleh, you aren’t qualified. When your Grandpa Xu was following Master, you were still drinking milk somewhere!”


      “You…”


      “What about me? Wasn’t it me who suggested to Master that because our cultivations were not high enough, we should walk through the north with our own strength. This will make our wills stronger, as well as improve our cultivation!


      “It was me who said it, so what!? My cultivation level is not as high as yours and I don’t have that silly dragon to help me. I’m afraid of the cold, so I put on some cotton clothes. What are you so angry about? If you have cotton clothes, put them on.” Xu Liguo snorted.


      Seeing that the two of them were going to continue to quarrel, Wang Lin frowned. Ever since the two of them had appeared, they had been quarrelling nonstop.


      “Enough. Liu Jinbiao, if you can’t hold on, I can send you back into the storage space.” Wang Lin stopped and looked at Liu Jinbiao, who was shivering from the cold.


      “I can’t give Xu Liguo the chance to be alone with Master. This guy might say something bad about me!” Liu Jinbiao clenched his teeth and shook his head.


      “Master, I… I can still hold on!” Liu Jinbiao’s body shivered and even his voice trembled.


      “Xu Liguo, take off a few layers of clothes and give them to Liu Jinbiao.” Wang Lin could instantly see through their thoughts and then walked into the distance.


      Xu Liguo unwillingly took off a few pieces and threw them at Liu Jinbiao. The two of them viciously stared at each other a few times and cursed each other with their eyes before following Wang Lin.


      Time passed. Wang Lin wasn’t in a hurry at all as he walked through the northern part of the Northern Continent toward the vast sea. The cold became stronger and stronger until not even Xu Liguo could bear it. Wang Lin waved his sleeve and he disappeared with the two of them.


      When he reappeared, he was at the edge of the continent. Before him was a dark sea with raging waves. There were large pieces of ice that colliding with each other, creating thunderous rumbles.


      “After crossing this, I will be at the Ancient clan…” Wang Lin waved his hand and Liu Jinbiao and Xu Liguo were put back into the storage space. He silently pondered for a moment before his body flickered and he appeared above a giant piece of ice.


      Standing on the ice, Wang Lin looked back at the celestial clan.


      Looking at the celestial clan, everything that had happened there flashed in his eyes. These memories were like the cold wind of the sea that caused his white hair to flutter and fly away.


      The ice below Wang Lin rose and fell with the sea. It slowly drifted into the distance and away from the celestial clan. The celestial clan slowly became a blur in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      He stood there and stared at the blurry celestial clan as he drifted further away. as he drifted away, he saw a lot of familiar faces that seemed to dissipate .


      “Madman… Once I return…” Wang Lin didn’t mutter the second part of that sentence. His eyes were filled with determination and decisiveness!


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin could no longer see the celestial clan, only the waves of the sea. At the distant horizon, the sun slowly set, revealing a fiery red sun slowly descending. As the world turned dark, Wang Lin turned around.


      “Teacher Xuan Luo… Disciple is coming.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his foot. He disappeared from the ice without a trace.
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      Chapter 2002 - Road


      Day and night alternated and the waves sobbed. These were the only changes and sounds on this vast sea.


      The sea was no longer cold; it had become humid. The sea became even more violent and the waves looked like they wanted to smash the sky apart.


      It was as if there was a powerful beast in the sea, and it was going to replace the sky with the sea!


      The sea dragon moved through the sea and was extremely flexible. It was much faster in the sea than in the sky, and there was a white-robed figure sitting on its head.


      Wang Lin didn’t use Spatial Bending to rush to the Ancient Clan at his fastest speed. Instead, he let the sea dragon swim forward. He sat on the sea dragon and began to adjust his cultivation.


      “This trip to the Ancient clan should have no life or death dangers. After all, Teacher Xuan Luo is there…” After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. The sky was blue and clear, and the sun was warm as the light landed on his body.


      “At the Ancient clan, I need to calm down. During my silent cultivation, I need to complete my promise to Teacher. I need to protect the Ancient Dao and guard Teacher’s reincarnation.


      “After all, I belong to the Ancient Dao…” Wang Lin looked melancholy as he let out a sigh.


      “Unfortunately, in the celestial clan, I didn’t find Qing Shui, Situ Nan… And I didn’t find… Li Qianmei. This is a pity.


      “Forget it. When I return to the celestial clan, I may find them.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. Before leaving, he had spread out his divine sense to search, but he still didn’t find them.


      “I won’t head to the Ancient Si or Ancient Ji, but head to the imperial city of the Ancient Dao. I wonder how it will compare to the celestial clan’s ancestral city.” Wang Lin silently looked into the distance.


      “My cultivation is still lacking, so I need to go into closed door cultivation in the Ancient clan and strive to become a Grand Empyrean. When I complete my promise to Teacher, I’ll go find Wan Er’s soul…” Thinking of Li Muwan, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sadness.


      “Wan Er… Where is that sliver of your soul… Only when your soul is complete can I find a method to awaken you…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and his right hand reached at the void. A rift leading to Wang Lin’s storage space opened.


      He could not open it without damaging his storage space before, but now he could easily do it.


      He could completely offset the force between the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent so the storage space wouldn’t be destroyed. The blood sword that had made Wang Lin famous in the cave world flew out and gave off a killing intent in the sun.


      “This item belongs to the Ancient Dao clan…” Wang Lin held the blood sword and gently touched it. The killing intent seemed to be happy as it coiled around Wang Lin’s fingertips.


      “It belonged to Ye Mo… When I obtained Ye Mo’s head, I promised to be kind to his descendents. In this trip to the Ancient clan, I need to find Ye Mo’s descendants…” Holding the blood sword, Wang Lin waved and it flew into the sky. After a long time, muffled rumbles echoed.


      “With my current cultivation level, I can easily release its full power.” The blood sword trembled and popping sounds echoed. Countless cracks appeared on it as if the sword was shedding its skin and a layer fell off.


      The blood red light from the sword became even more intense. Wang Lin didn’t understand back then, but now he saw a seal on the sword. He broke the seal with a wave of his hand.


      After breaking the seal, the killing intent the sword emitted became even more intense. It surrounded the surrounding 500 kilometer of sea. The killing intent seemed to form a storm and a huge shadow appeared. This shadow obviously belonged to the Ancient clan!


      Its whole body was covered in armor and in its right hand was a slender blood sword. This sword looked like it could split the sky!


      “Ye Mo’s hometown, where Teacher is located, the Ancient Dao… The place I need to guard. I wonder what kind of place that is.” Wang Lin looked at the blood sword and put it away. The shadow disappeared, revealing the clear sky.


      “After absorbing the sword fragment, my metal essence was completed and the five elements fuse into one. My cultivation level has increased.” Wang Lin’s cultivation was different from that of others; he needed essences. Only with essences could his cultivation level increase.


      When the metal essence was completed, Wang Lin climbed from mid stage Void Tribulant to late stage Void Tribulant. Then, with the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance, he was able to make the outline of the Grand Empyrean sun appear once he erupted his full cultivation.


      “The slaughter thunder essence true body is complete with five essences. The five-element true body is also complete. What’s next is my ethereal essences...


      “If I can comprehend my other two ethereal essences, my cultivation can reach peak Void Tribulant! It’s just that comprehending ethereal essences is very difficult…  In my entire life, I only comprehended three.” In this rare moment of calmness, Wang Lin began to analyze the future path of his cultivation.


      “If I rely on ethereal essences to raise my cultivation level, then my future cultivation will be very difficult… It will take many years before it can improve again.” Wang Lin frowned as the sea dragon below him swam. It broke through the waves, forming a line in the sea.


      The waves raged, causing the sea to rise up and down. Wang Lin only took a glance before he began pondering the future path to take.


      “This won’t do. If this continues, I won’t know when I’ll have the power to return to the celestial clan. My cultivation is different from that of others, so perhaps I can find another way to increase my cultivation level.” Wang Lin was immersed in his own thoughts as time passed.


      A few days later, Wang Lin opened his eyes, revealing a hint of fatigue.


      “I can’t rely on ethereal essences. Even so, I’ll put the ethereal essences as a long term goal. During that, I’ll put my focus on the five-element true body and the slaughter thunder essence true body.


      “Water, fire, and earth have formed essence true bodies. Now, only metal and wood need to condense their essence true bodies. According to my analysis, once the metal and wood essences have formed their essence true bodies, then the five-element true body will be complete!


      “If this is the case, there is a 50% chance I can avoid raising my ethereal essences when increasing my cultivation level to peak Void Tribulant… Although my combat power would be a lot weaker due to the ethereal essences being incomplete, once the ethereal essences are completed, my power should increase grealy!


      “Then it would be the slaughter thunder essence true body. Right now, only the thunder essence has formed an essence true body. The remaining four essences - slaughter, absolute beginning, absolute end, and restriction - are incomplete. If they could all form their own essence true bodies, then my slaughter thunder essence true body should be complete and allow my cultivation level to surpass Void Tribulant!


      “However, I’ll have to wait until my metal and wood essence true bodies appear before knowing if this road will be as I thought.” Wang Lin pondered as he decided on his future.


      “As for the outline of the Grand Empyrean sun… The reason it appeared was deeply related to the Celestial Ancestor cultivation I inherited.


      “The Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance didn’t increase my cultivation level but allowed me to condense that sun once I erupt my full cultivation. With that sun, my combat power increases greatly!


      “It makes up for the fact that my Heavenly Bull soul armor was broken. With my current cultivation level and combat power, I’m the strongest under Grand Empyreans. Even against Grand Empyreans, unless they burn their Grand Empyrean power, I can still fight them!


      “If my analysis is correct, once all five elements form their true bodies and my cultivation level increases, I should be able to exchange blows with a Grand Empyrean who is burning his Grand Empyrean power!


      “And once my slaughter thunder essence true body obtains essence true bodies, then very few Grand Empyreans can be my match! Then, if I can completely comprehend the fourth ethereal essence, which would be the reincarnation essence, I comprehended at the Dong Lin Sect, I can use it to break through the countless dream barriers to find my true self to obtain the fifth ethereal essence!


      “At that time…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “Grand Empyreans won’t be my match! After all, Empyrean Exalt and Ascendant Empyrean are just a transition between Void Tribulant and Grand Empyreans. The transition could exist and also not exist!


      “Furthermore, I still have the avatar in the void… That avatar is still growing, and unless it's the last resort, I can’t use it!”


      “Time… I need time!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and immersed himself inside the Celestial Ancestor’s head in his storage space. Wang Lin had been studying it along the way, and he understood that once he could fully integrate the head into the Grand Empyrean sun outline, the sun would become solid. Once the sun was solid, Wang Lin would be able to truly become the 10th Grand Empyrean!


      He had two more items in his storage space: one was a strand of white hair and the other was a fist-sized skull filled with death.


      Both items gave Wang Lin a very familiar feeling, but he still couldn’t figure out the source of this familiar feeling.


      Time passed day by day and the waves became even more intense. There was also the power of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. This power was the key to separating the celestial  and Ancient clans.


      However, for Wang Lin, this power was far too weak compared to what he had experienced in the void, so he could simply ignore it. His aura surrounded the sea dragon, allowing it to move even faster!


      There was a black dot in the sky - it was the mosquito beast. Wang Lin released it and it let out a cheerful hiss in the sky as it followed Wang Lin toward the Ancient clan.


      A few months later, when Wang Lin opened his eyes again, he saw the edge of the sea. The black earth was different from that of the celestial clan. The Ancient clan’s black earth gave off a sense of desolation and recklessness.
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      Chapter 2003 - Ancient Dao Ambassadors


      The Ancient clan’s vast land was covered in black earth.


      This place was different from the delicate beauty of the celestial clan. Here, it was vast and rough. In particular, the black earth would give people a sense of being suppressed.


      But at the same time, the vast world would cause this suppression to spread as one looked into the horizon. It was as if breathing the aura of the Ancient clan could make one fuse with this place.


      Unlike the celestial clan, the Ancient clan was a complete monarchy. The Ancient clan was divided into three countries: Ancient Shi, Ancient Dao, and Ancient Ji.


      The power of the three Ancient emperors was not something the Celestial Emperor could compare to. Here, the power of the royal family reigned supreme. It created an invisible pressure that shrouded the land and the heart of every ancient clan member.


      In the imperial palace of the celestial clan, when there was danger, everyone had chosen to escape without hesitation. They wouldn’t risk their lives. However, in the Ancient clan, there were only two extremes.


      One, the intruder dies.


      Two, the entire clan goes extinct!


      This was the Ancient clan - it was something inherited for countless years. It was even laughed at by the celestial clan, but this was the power every generation of Celestial Emperor wished for!


      The emperor of the Ancient clan was the sky and represented the Ancient Ancestor. Their noble blood could not be erased by any force! The Ancient clan respected bloodlins the most!


      Even Grand Empyreans had no right to remove an Ancient emperor. In terms of cultivation, the Grand Empyrean was the guardian of the clan, but in terms of power, the Ancient emperor could command every clan member!


      If there was ever a conflict of order between the Ancient emperor and the Grand Empyrean, then far more people would listen to the Ancient emperor over the Grand Empyrean!


      This was very different from the celestial clan. In the celestial clan, Jiu Di had dared to scheme against the Celestial Emperor, and even kill him!


      But in the Ancient clan, although the Grand Empyreans were powerful, they would never hurt any Ancient emperors. This was because of a law set by the strongest Grand Empyrean on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      He would protect the three clans of the Ancient clan, an existence that could become the sole Ancient emperor.


      At the center of the three clans lay the holy land of the Ancient clan, where the strongest Grand Empyrean was.


      Wang Lin had learned about the Ancient clan from Xuan Luo in the cave world and from the records at the Purple Yang Sect. As a result, Wang Lin wasn’t as lost as when he first entered the celestial clan.


      However, the Ancient clan was simply too big and Wang Lin didn’t have the map to the Ancient Dao. He needed to find a map before he could head to the Ancient Dao.


      “The Ancient clan’s three clans are the Ancient Shi, the most powerful; Ancient Ji, the most united; and Ancient Dao, which has the most people but is also the weakest.” Wang Lin walked on the black earth and took a deep breath.


      He knelt down and grabbed a handful of dirt. He placed it next to his nose. He could feel that there was a force there that made his Ancient bloodline tremble.


      “Teacher, disciple has arrived at the Ancient clan…” Wang Lin stood up and walked forward.


      Before Wang Lin, there was a giant city. This city was made completely out of some kind of black stone. This stone was very rough but gave off a domineering feeling.


      This sense of domineering seemed to be inside the core of every single Ancient clan member.


      Inside the city, all the buildings were rough and very large. Members of the Ancient clan quickly moved through the city. There were burly men in the leather armor constantly shouting. Normal people who saw them would immediately reveal fear and avoid them.


      There was a crowd outside the city; it was very lively.


      Wang Lin was far from the city gate. He didn’t choose to go in and instead stood there, looking at them. He saw ancient demons, ancient devils, and ancient gods! Although their sizes were the same, the stars between their eyebrows, in their left eyes, and in their right eyes gave Wang Lin a familiar feeling.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had seen so many Ancient clan members.


      There were seven burly men wearing leather armor outside the gate. Each of them had stars flashing between their eyebrows or in their eyes. They looked at the people outside the gate impatiently and would even shout at them.


      “Hurry up. The ones in the back, move faster too! The city will be sealed in half an incense stick of time!”


      “After entering Blackstone City, immediately scatter and stay in the city for three days! Without the city lord’s order, no one is allowed out!”


      As the burly man roared, the lively city gate gradually became quiet. Those that wanted to enter the city accelerated their pace.


      In less than half an incense stick of time, the outside of the city was empty, creating a huge contrast compared to the lively scene from before. The Ancient clan members that had entered the city had quickly dispersed, so not many figures were seen inside the city. The only thing one could see were the nearly 100 burly men in leather armor standing in various critical corners of the city. Their gazes were sometimes on the city gate and sometimes on the towering building at the center of the city.


      The emptiness of this place revealed Wang Lin’s figure and attracted the attention of the seven burly men outside the city.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he withdrew his gaze and turned to walk into the distance. There was no one strong in this city. The map jade Wang Lin wanted had to be as detailed as possible, and only the strong would have such a jade.


      But just as he turned around, a voice came from behind him.


      “Stop!”


      Two of the seven burly men immediately walked over. They both had five ancient god stars between their eyebrows.


      Wang Lin frowned. He stopped and turned to look at the two coming toward him.


      The two burly men had fierce gazes. One of them looked unfriendly and shouted, “Who are you, where are you from?!”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Wang Lin.”


      “You have been standing here for a long time and still didn’t enter the city. Take out your identification token!” The other burly man stretched out his right hand.


      The burly man spoke once more. “Also, reveal your clan mark!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and nine stars slowly appeared between his eyebrows. The nine stars gave off a ghostly light and made Wang Lin look no different from the members of the Ancient clan.


      The moment the nine stars appeared, the two burly men were startled and their pupils shrank. They retreated a few steps and clasped their hands at Wang Lin.


      “Greetings, God Lord. We didn’t know Lord was coming and were disrespectful. Please punish us, God Lord.” They were extremely respectful and contained a trace of excitement.


      Their sudden change attracted the attention of the other five people outside the city gate. After seeing the nine stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, they immediately walked up and clasped their hands.


      “Greetings, God Lord!”


      Wang Lin was quite shocked, but his expression remained the same. He didn’t have much understanding of the Ancient clan. He knew about the landscape and simple structure, but not the traditions of the area.


      “After I revealed my nine ancient god stars, they started referring to me as ‘God Lord?’ Does that mean 9-star ancient demons are called the Demon Lord and 9-star ancient devils are call the devil lord?” Wang Lin speculated on this matter.


      “My inheritance from Ye Mo is incomplete and I don’t have many of his memories. I only know that in the Ancient clan, no matter which of the three clans they come from, they are composed of ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil.


      “I wonder what the title for someone who has nine ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil stars is…” Wang Lin pondered and remembered when he went through the second calamity of the third trial in the cave world and obtained the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor.


      Over the years, although Wang Lin had cultivated his Ancient body by force, he had achieved nine stars for all three, but he rarely revealed it.


      “From their appearance, there aren’t many people with nine stars in the Ancient clan… Or perhaps this place is rather remote.” Wang Lin revealed a faint smile.


      “No harm. Do you have a map jade?” Wang Lin asked casually. Not many people could understand him in the celestial clan as this a language unique to the Ancient clan.


      The burly man was startled but didn’t ask any questions. He waved his right hand and a jade appeared. The jades were the same in the celestial and Ancient clans, but the auras required to open them were different.


      “This little one’s jade is incomplete and only has an approximate map.” The burly man respectfully took out a jade. Wang Lin took it and his ancient power swept through it.


      This jade was indeed very simple, like the man had said. It only had details about the nearby countries, and the further it went, the more blurry it was.


      But through the map in the jade, and with Wang Lin’s understanding, he now knew that the 12 countries at the northern part belonged to the Ancient Shi. Going south, splitting into two directions, were the Ancient Ji and Ancient Dao, forming a triangle.


      This Blackstone City was at the edge of the Mu Sang Country of the Ancient Shi.


      Wang Lin held the jade and slowly asked, “I wonder, why is the city being sealed?”


      One of the two burly men responded to Wang Lin and held nothing back. “Reporting to God Lord. I received orders from the city lord to clear out the gates of Blackstone City in one incense stick of time to welcome Prince Ji Du and the Ancient Dao ambassadors’ arrival.”


      “Ancient Dao ambassadors? I just came out from closed door cultivation and don’t know about this. Tell me the details.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up an undetectable amount.


      The burly didn’t hesitate to respond respectfully.


      “This little one doesn’t know much about the Ancient Dao ambassadors. But the rumor is that the Ancient Dao’s royal family has been sending people out for hundreds of years in search of beautiful women. It is said that… the Ancient Dao Emperor is looking to choose a concubine.”
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      Chapter 921 - Green Jade


      The shaking from his original body made Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The ancient god stars between his eyebrows flickered. He took a deep breath and suppressed this trembling, and the ancient god stars no longer flashed.


      Staring at the Moongazer Serpent with countless swaying tentacles in the distance, Wang Lin was extremely shocked.


      “Back then, I borrowed the Moongazer Serpent to kill the Yao family and hid inside its body. I thought that someone in Allheaven knew something about the Moongazer Serpent. What kind of person could capture the Moongazer Serpent and send into the Alliance as a weapon!? Could it be… him!?” Wang Lin gasped and thought of the figure he had seen twice.


      The first time was during the battle between Qing Shui and Blood God. The second time was during the 108 celestial bestowments where he tore open the passage between the two star systems!


      At this moment, the whistling sound of the giant piece of wood before the Moongazer Serpent became louder and louder. As the ripples closed in, the cultivators behind Wang Lin began to cheer.


      At the same time, these cultivators immediately flew forward.


      Wang Lin hesitated for a bit before moving forward and charging toward the giant piece of wood. This giant piece of wood was too large even from far away. When they closed in, they felt its powerful impact along with its majestic pressure.


      Countless cultivators stepped on various treasures and followed the giant piece of wood. There were also cultivators on the giant piece of wood. However, not many were standing on it; there weren’t even 100 cultivators on the wood.


      The two that stood at the front of those cultivators on the giant piece of wood were the Zhang family ancestor, Li Yunzi, and the Shengong family ancestor!


      The two of them stood at the front of the giant piece of wood. Their clothes moved without any wind, their eyes were like lightning, and their gazes were cold.


      Behind them were the rest of the cultivators. Most of them were the 108 celestials, but there were also some Wang Lin had not seen before. However, from the fluctuations of their origin souls, Wang Lin could see that these people were not weak. They were at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage.


      There were 10 people at the Nirvana Scryer stage. In addition to these 10 people, there were three more people that caught Wang Lin’s attention. One of them was sitting on the right side of the giant piece of wood. He was wearing a black robe and had white hair. There were several scars on his face that were extremely strange. They weren’t static, they seemed to subtly move. Just one glance at them was enough to make someone gasp.


      The moment Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the old man, the old man’s eyes lit up and he looked at Wang Lin. He revealed a smile filled with cold intent.


      Another person that caught Wang Lin’s attention was a woman. This woman was graceful, pretty as a spring peach, and pure like the autumn chrysanthemum. She was about 30 years old, her eyes were filled with spirit, and her beautiful nose was straight. She had a small indent on her cheek, her skin was white, and her eyes contained a hint of the ocean’s blue.


      She was standing on the giant piece of wood and was wearing a light green palace dress with a thin layer of golden silk. Her wide clothes had purple pattern on them and her 3,000 strands of black hair were simply hanging behind her head, with some around her neck. There was a small red gem at the center of her forehead that embellished her look just right.


      She was very beautiful. Without any makeup, her skin glowed and was as white as snow. It gave off a creamy color and was like a delicate flower. Maybe it was due to the giant piece of wood moving too fast, but there was some wind that caused her thin silk to flow in the air. It made her look like a fairy.


      After seeing Wang Lin’s gaze, she gracefully smiled at Wang Lin. However, this smile contained a sense of nobility, as if no one could reach her.


      The last person was a youth. He had a white shirt and was surrounded by three bamboo flutes that gave off strange flute sounds. From a distance, the sound of the flute seemed to turn corporeal and formed an illusion around the youth. It was easy for one to lose their heart inside this illusion.


      The youth didn’t even care about Wang Lin’s gaze at all. He focused on cultivating with his eyes closed and was filled with arrogance.


      The reason these three people had caught Wang Lin’s attention was because Wang Lin couldn’t see through their cultivation!


      As Wang Lin observed the people on the piece of wood, the cultivators on the piece of wood also looked at Wang Lin. Given Wang Lin’s reputation in the Allheaven Star System, it didn’t take long for them to recognize Wang Lin. Not to mention there was also the roar of the Flying Tiger behind him.


      They followed the giant piece of wood, and along the way, they saw some Allheaven cultivators. However, they were only a few dozen people at most, and they were in extremely sorry states.


      At this moment, the team Wang Lin had gathered was hundreds of people large. This caused all the cultivators around the giant piece of wood to look at Wang Lin.


      It was obvious that it was due to Xu Mu’s presence that there were so many cultivators here!


      “Thunder Celestial Xu Mu!”


      He was Xu Mu, the hero of the celestial bestowment competition. Even Planet Dong Lin’s Xu Ting was beaten, and Xu Mu became the Thunder Celestial!


      “I just don’t know if Xu Mu is qualified to step onto the giant wood!”


      Many gazes fell on Wang Lin. Many any of them hadn’t seen Wang Lin, so their impressions were only from what they had seen of the competition in the sound transmission sound their families had.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all from so many people watching him; he was very calm.


      “Xu Mu, come to this old man!” Li Yunzi naturally saw Wang Lin. The coldness on his face melted a bit and he revealed a smile.


      Wang Lin nodded and charged toward the giant wood. The impact from the giant wood created a great deal of resistance, and Wang Lin felt like he was in mud. After realizing this, his expression was calm and the origin energy in his body slowed down until it was almost motionless. Then, at the next instant, it exploded. It went from being still to max in an instant.


      This change caused a powerful momentum to explode form Wang Lin’s body. It also caused a rumble around him that could collapse the heavens.


      Boom!


      As the violent sound echoed, the space before Wang Lin suddenly wisted. Everything before him quickly collapsed as he calmly walked forward.


      Wang Lin arrived near the roaring wood and stepped onto it without any resistance.


      At this instant, all the eyes of all the cultivators around the giant wood narrowed. Although they all knew how fierce Wang Lin was, personally witnessing it had shocked them!


      Wang Lin didn’t know that stepping on the giant wood represented an extremely high status. As long as one believed they were qualified, they could attempt to step onto the giant wood.


      However, very few people were able to step onto the giant wood. Even most of the people on the giant wood had used magic treasures along with spells to barely be able to step on after painstaking effort.


      Even so, none of the surrounding cultivators dared to underestimate those people. Anyone who could step on the giant wood was strong!


      However, a huge wave was set off in the hearts of the surrounding tens of thousands of cultivators when Wang Lin stepped onto the giant wood. Wang Lin was able to just casually step onto the giant wood without any effort at all. From what they had seen, aside from Li Yunzi and the Shengong family ancestor, only three others were able to step onto the giant wood so easily!


      Wang Lin was the fourth person!


      “Thunder Celestial Xu Mu, indeed worthy of the fame!”


      At that instant, similar thoughts appeared in the surrounding cultivators.


      The people on the giant wood all looked at Wang Lin. All these gazes were different. Some of them were part of the celestial bestowment, so they already admired Wang Lin. As for the people who hadn’t met Wang Lin, their minds were shaken and they finally understood Wang Lin’s fierceness.


      The youth with three bamboo flutes suddenly opened his eyes and carefully looked at Wang Lin. He nodded but didn’t speak.


      The woman in the palace dress smiled even more. As for the old man in black, the way he looked at Wang Lin changed slightly.


      The three of them had high cultivation levels; they were at the late stage of Nirvana Scryer, so they had better vision than everyone else. They could tell at a glance that what Wang Lin did was extraordinary.


      This explosion of power wasn’t only origin energy, there was also a hint of law. The three of them clearly saw this point and placed more importance on Wang Lin. Although his cultivation was weaker than them but they considered him one the same level.


      After all not many Nirvana Scryer cultivators comprehend law.


      Strength rules supreme in the cultivation world. If you want recognition of others, then you must reach the same level as them!


      Standing beside Li Yunzi, Wang Lin respectfully said, “Xu Mu greets Senior Li Yunzi.”


      After he spoke, he turned around and clasped his hands at the Shengong family ancestor.


      Li Yunzi faintly smiled. Just as he was about to speak, his expression changed. Behind the giant wood, the Moongazer Serpent with countless swaying tentacles suddenly began to roar as if it had gone crazy.


      Its eyes alternated between confusion and clarity as it stared at Wang Lin on the giant wood. Its roars became even stronger. The powerful sound waves echoed, causing the expressions of the cultivators around the giant wood to change greatly and their minds to tremble.


      Wang Lin turned around and coldly looked at the Moongazer Serpent. Wang Lin wasn’t surprised that the Moongazer Serpent recognized him. He understood the Moongazer Serpent very well, that it had a strong memory of people who had made it mad. It obviously remembered Wang Lin, who had provoked it twice!


      As it raged, it was about to charge out. The tentacles around it extended like crazy toward the giant wood.


      Li Yunzi frowned and his right hand reached toward the void. A rift opened up and a green jade flew out.


      This jade was very ordinary; there was nothing abnormal about it. Li Yunzi grabbed it and threw it at the Moongazer Serpent. It was so fast that it closed in on the Moongazer Serpent in an instant. The jade collapsed and a thunderous voice echoed.


      “Xun Yun Gou!” This sound was very strange and extremely complex. No surrounding cultivator could understanding it. But Wang Lin’s heart was shocked as this was the language of the ancient gods! After understanding the meaning behind it, even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, his expression couldn’t help but change.
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      Chapter 920 - Zhou Tian (3)


      Chapter 920 - Zhou Tian (3)


      Cold wind blew across the stars and countless souls wandered the area. The resentment in the area was monstrous. Wang Lin was calmly observing from the side. He had gained some understanding of Magic Arsenal’s power.


      He raised his right hand and pointed up. A giant vortex appeared and all the souls were sucked into it. The only one different was the Blood Ancestor. His eyes flashed red and he charged directly at Wang Lin after letting out a roar.


      There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes as his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch!


      There was loud bang and the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul paused for a moment. Using this pause, Wang Lin used more celestial origin energy to make the vortex speed up, increasing its suction force. The Blood Ancestor’s soul let out a unwilling cry as he was sucked back in.


      The vortex in the stars slowly disappeared before turning back into a ray of light and being swallowed by Wang Lin. In the 18 layers of hell, there was no an extra soul in the 13th layer!


      Although this soul fragment was on the 13th layer, it was at the peak of 13th layer. He was Zhou Tian!


      After killing Zhou Tian, Wang Lin calmly looked at Xi Zifeng before withdrawing his gaze and going on his way. Ta Shan followed behind, and the big-headed boy no longer found any of this strange.


      As for Lei Ji, he quickly followed Wang Lin into the distant stars.


      As Xi Zifeng pondered, she also followed.


      As they moved, Wang Lin began to ponder.


      “The battle between the Alliance and Allheaven has reach a high point. This is the moment to rack up some achievements to appease Master Flamespark’s heart. I need to obtain more prestige among the Allheaven cultivators. That way, if I encounter the All-Seer or if Tuo Sen escapes from the Land of the Ancient God, then Master Flamespark will have to help.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made up his mind. However, he wasn’t optimistic about Allheaven’s offensive against the Alliance. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a small flag appeared.


      There was a flying tiger pattern on this flag. After Wang Lin raised it, the flying tiger rushed out and let out a roar that shook the stars.


      Activating the Flying Tiger Flag and releasing the Flying Tiger meant Wang Lin had announced his own presence. As he moved, dozens of rays of sword energy appeared in the distance a short moment later. There were two groups fighting, and it was obvious the Allheaven side was losing.


      The other side was filled with killing intent and continued to cast spells. It only took a few breath of time for an Allheaven cultivator to die!


      These seven or eight Allheaven cultivators’ eyes were filled with despair. They were injured by the shockwave earlier and were too exhausted to escape.


      Just at this moment, a tiger’s roar came from the distance and a powerful divine sense spread out. The Allheaven cultivators were startled, then they looked back and revealed indescribable joy.


      “Thunder Celestial Xu Mu!!”


      “It is Thunder Celestial Xu Mu!!”


      The Alliance cultivators had received information from their elders. One of the old men had apparently seen information about Xu Mu.


      His expression changed and a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes. He retreated without hesitation and shouted, “This Xu Mu is a Nirvana Scryer cultivator. We are no match. Quickly, retreat!”


      In another direction, three cultivators were fighting, and it was a stalemate. All three were Illusory Yin cultivators, but if one looked closer, one would see two Allheaven cultivators fighting one Alliance cultivator. The Alliance cultivator was very ruthless, and he was able remain very calm even while fighting 1 vs 2.


      Just at this moment, a tiger’s roar came from the distance. One of the Allheaven cultivators cautiously spread out his divine sense backwards and was immediately startled.


      “Xu Mu!” Not only did he know Xu Mu, but he was someone Wang Lin had saved in the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      The Alliance cultivator that was battling them was startled. The name “Xu Mu” was familiar, and after pondering for a bit, his expression changed greatly.


      The Alliance had sent information about the Allheaven cultivators to his sect. They separated the Allheaven cultivators into seven levels. Level 1 was the weakest, and level 7 was the strongest!


      He remembered that this Xu Mu was at level 5!


      He retreated without any hesitation.


      Along the way, Wang Lin encountered a large number of cultivators. When the Allheaven cultivators saw Wang Lin and the Flying Tiger, they quickly approached.


      Waves of “Greetings, Thunder Celestial!” came from the cultivators who came toward Wang Lin. In their eyes, Wang Lin was a bright beacon during their moment of confusion!


      The collapse of the western region had sent a vast majority of the Allheaven cultivators into panic. There were a lot of deaths, and those who survived were scattered.


      At the same time, the appearance of the Alliance cultivators made the situation worse for the Allheaven cultivators! Right now, Wang Lin’s Flying Tiger Flag was the anchor for their hearts!


      The roars coming from the Flying Tiger made the Allheaven cultivators’ minds tremble!


      Wang Lin’s attitude also changed from before. If he encountered two sides fighting, he would immediately attack. A large amount of Allheaven cultivators had gathered around Wang Lin.


      These people formed a very powerful force. Most of the time, Wang Lin didn’t even need to personally act. The Allheaven cultivators following him would charge out and destroy the enemy.


      More and more Allheaven cultivators gradually gathered around Wang Lin. The sword energies under their feet made them look like a giant sword stabbing into the western region!


      Wang Lin’s group of cultivators wasn’t the only group in the western region. The Thunder Celestial Temple messengers, the other 108 celestial, and some cultivation families were doing the same.


      However, Wang Lin’s team of cultivators had the most people!


      As he moved forward, more people constantly joined, until there were hundreds of rays of sword energy flying through space. The sound of the flying swords and the roar of the Flying Tiger continued to spread.


      Wang Lin’s reputation quickly reached a certain height.


      Just as the group of cultivators with Wang Lin charged into the center of the western region, the space suddenly began to shake mysteriously. Ripples were rushing over from the distance like crazy.


      There was an aura that shook one’s mind within the ripples. Even the sword lights under the feet of the cultivators around Wang Lin became unstable.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he spread out his divine sense. Even with his mental strength, he couldn’t help but be startled.


      Bursts of loud rumbles echoed. In the distance, a 100,000-feet-long and 10,000-feet-wide giant piece of wood carrying a force that could shake any normal cultivator charged forward with unimaginable force.


      Countless Allheaven cultivators were surrounding this giant piece of wood. They gave off powerful killing intent. What shocked Wang Lin was the rich smell of blood that he could clearly feel even from this far away.


      It was obvious that countless people had died to the impact of this giant piece of wood.


      Wang Lin had never seen this giant piece of wood before. He only took a look at it, but he could feel an unimaginable shock. He clearly knew that if he was hit by the giant piece of wood, he would immediately be seriously injured. If he was just a bit careless, he could even die, unless he knew in advance and escaped by merging with the world.


      Although this giant piece of wood could cause Wang Lin’s mind to tremble, it wouldn’t have startled him. What really startled Wang Lin was the thing behind the giant piece of wood!


      Moongazer Serpent!!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s giant body was like a cultivation planet, and its countless tentacles were swaying around it. Its constant angry roars echoed among the stars.


      The moment Wang Lin saw the Moongazer Serpent, his body trembled. This tremble came from his ancient god body!
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      #920


      Chapter 919 - Zhou Tian (2)


      Chapter 919 - Zhou Tian (2)


      Chapter 919 - Zhou Tian (2)


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Bolts of thunder descended before Wang Lin, and those tens of thousands of illusory shadows all collapsed.


      Zhou Tian’s eyes flashed as his hands formed a seal and he pointed to between his eyebrows. Black lines appeared as he shouted, “Soul, kill!”


      The moment he said those two words, a black pattern seemed to come out from his face. A black ring immediately appeared above his head and spread like crazy.


      It spread too fast and closed in on Wang Lin’s body in an instant. Wang Lin didn’t even dodge, he closed in on Zhou Tian.


      The moment the black ring touched Wang Lin’s body, it turned into countless thin threads and entered Wang Lin’s body. However. before they could get deep inside. they all shattered with one shake from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s speed didn’t slow down at all. He arrived before Zhou Tian and threw a punch.


      Zhou Tian’s expression changed as he slapped his bag of holding while he retreated. A ball of purple light appeared in his hand and he immediately crushed it. The purple light immediately surrounded Zhou Tian.


      As popping sounds echoed, the purple light collapsed and Zhou Tian’s body retreated even faster.


      As Zhou Tian retreated, Wang Lin took a step and merged with the world. When Wang Lin reappeared, he was next to Zhou Tian, and he kicked with his right foot!


      This kick was so fast that it set off a bang that seemed loud enough to shatter the stars. It landed on Zhou Tian’s body in an instant.


      Zhou Tian’s body collapsed immediately after the bang. It turned into a mist of blood, but laughter came from the void. Purple shadows immediately rushed out from the void toward Wang Lin.


      “I, Zhou Tian, will take this body!” As the feminine voice echoed, those purple shadows immediately entered Wang Lin’s body like crazy and charged toward his origin soul.


      However, just as these purple shadows got near Wang Lin’s origin soul, Wang Lin’s origin soul opened its eyes. The Ancient God Leather Armor gave off an ancient aura that fused with Wang Lin’s origin soul. This formed an unimaginable backlash.


      The moment the purple shadows charged in to take over the origin soul, they collided with this backlash. There were miserable screams. It was as if those shadows had met their natural enemy and wanted to leave Wang Lin’s body.


      However, just as they were about to charge out, Wang Lin’s origin soul arrived. The ancient thunder dragon origin soul opened its mouth and inhaled. Some of the shadows weren’t able to escape and were devoured by Wang Lin.


      The Wang Lin was currently surrounded by purple gas, more purple gas was charging out and condensing into an illusionary figure 100 feet from him.


      “Let’s use you to test the power of my spell!” Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and he calmly said, “Magic Arsenal!”


      A sliver of celestial origin energy came out from Wang Lin’s celestial core and gathered in his right hand. It formed an orb of golden light that Wang Lin threw out. It was as if golden specks had filled the world.


      At this instant, the entire space itself trembled and the countless golden specks turned into illusory shadows!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used Magic Arsenal. All those shadows were people killed by Wang Lin. They couldn’t enter the reincarnation cycle and were imprisoned in the 18 layers of hell.


      Now that they appeared, an extremely powerful resentment aura filled the world. Every single person killed by Wang Lin was filled with heaven-shaking resentment.


      Zhou Tian looked at everything before him. His mind trembled and shock filled his eyes!


      Although those illusory figures couldn’t pose a threat to Zhou Tian, a portion of them made him gasp.


      There was a person who had a gloomy expression and was surrounded by black mist. The figure sometimes revealed itself and gave off a powerful sense of resentment. There was a powerful fluctuation coming from this person.


      “Nirvana Scryer cultivator!” Zhou Tian’s expression became gloomy after he looked around.


      There were hundreds of celestial souls in the surroundings. The rich celestial spiritual energy and resentment combined could slaughter the heavens!


      The moment Zhou Tian saw the celestials, disbelief filled his eyes and he cried, “These… These are souls of celestials!” He had spent his life learning the dao of soul, so he was able to recognize them at a glance.


      There was also that Yao family soul that gave off rich killing intent.


      “What kind of spell is this? It’s too terrifying! It was able to imprison so many souls and didn’t allow them to enter the reincarnation cycle. This is clearly a demonic spell!” This scene shocked Zhou Tian’s mind and made his shock reach a peak! However, what happened after was what really made him lose his wits.


      He heard a beast-like roar come from the countless shadows. All the shadows seemed to be extremely afraid of it and opened up a path.


      A red mist charged out, and no shadow dared to block its path. As the red mist churned, it revealed one person!


      This person looked middle-aged, he had a head of red hair, and his expression was ferocious. An indescribable sense of killing intent was spreading from his body as if he was going to reverse the heavens!


      The moment this red-haired person appeared, Zhou Tian was startled for a moment. Then he felt an unimaginable amount of fear and terror that he had never felt before.


      “Planet Tian Yun’s Blood Ancestor!!” Zhou Tian’s scalp went numb and he immediately retreated without any hesitation. He discarded any thought of killing Xu Mu. It was not that he didn’t want to kill, but he couldn’t!


      Although he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, this Xu Mu was too strange. Due to his insight, he immediately knew that one had to kill the person themselves in order to imprison the soul for their own use.


      And he also knew the Blood Ancestor, and due to this shock, his heart immediately became timid.


      “Blood Ancestor is a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, but he was killed by Xu Mu. I can’t resist this person at all; I must escape!”


      Wang Lin pointed at Zhou Tian and calmly said, “Pull this person into the 18 layers of hell!”


      After he spoke, frenzied roars came out from the souls. In particular, the Blood Ancestor was surrounded by a monstrous red mist and immediately closed in on Zhou Tian.


      Zhou Tian’s face turned pale and he immediately retreated. However, at this moment, the Yao family member and the hundreds of celestials surrounded him. They completely sealed off Zhou Tian’s path of retreat.


      There were countless soul fragments surrounding the outer rim. They were all letting out waves of cries. Zhou Tian’s eyes were almost filled with madness. He had spent his life learning the dao of souls, and at this moment, he let out a roar and his hands formed a seal. He pointed at his chest and his body immediately collapsed. Countless illusory shadows fled in all directions.


      Since Zhou Tian’s soul dao had almost reach completion, his body no longer existed. Even his origin soul had been fused with his soul. Only by doing this could he truly display his killing moves. Even if someone had a higher cultivation level than him, if they weren’t careful, they would fall to his sneak attacks.


      However, he complained in his heart. Originally, he want to possess Wang Lin, but due to the Ancient God Leather Armor, he was repelled and injured slightly. Normally, this wouldn’t be an issue, but he didn’t expect Wang Lin’s origin soul to be so fierce and directly devour his soul.


      As a result, he had to retreat, but just as he left Wang Lin’s body and was about to use a spell, he saw a spell that made him lose his wits!


      At this moment, his heart was anxious, and he split into countless pieces and wanted to flee. However, the Blood Ancestor grinned and was surrounded by blood mist. He along with the hundreds of celestials and the Yao family member charged out.


      There were waves of miserable screams, and the Blood Ancestor seemed to become a primal beast as he grabbed a large amount of Zhou Tian’s shadows and dragged them into the mist.


      The surrounding hundreds of celestials did the same. In almost an instant, all of Zhou Tian’s shadows were captured. None was able to escape.
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      Chapter 918 - Zhou Tian (1)


      Chapter 918 - Zhou Tian (1)


      Xi Zifeng bit her lower lip. Originally, she came to the Alliance Star System with her family. However, she was affected by the massive collapse earlier and was thrown far away.


      This was how she was separated from her family. After she finally stabilized herself, what she saw was a hell-like slaughter!


      Xi Zifeng’s beauty attracted the attention of the Alliance cultivators. Someone immediately came chasing after her.


      Xi Zifeng was very anxious as she escaped with her teeth clenched. However, due to the previous impact, she was injured. Adding on her rapid escape, this made her injuries worse.


      A middle-aged man had a sneer as he slapped his bag of holding and took out a golden needle. He threw the needle and it flew straight toward Xi Zifeng.


      “This Allheaven female cultivator will be my 19th cultivation furnace. Haha, I’ve never had a taste of an Allheaven female before. It looks like I didn’t come here vain!” The middle-aged man laughed and the flying sword under his feet moved even faster.


      Seeing that the golden needle was about to pierce her back, Xi Zifeng immediately turned around and formed a seal. There was a flash of silver light that attempted to stop the golden needle.


      However, the golden needle was too strong. The moment it touched the silver light, Xi Zifeng felt a powerful impact, then she coughed out blood and was pushed back.


      Her face was pale without any trace of blood.


      As the middle-aged man laughed, he quickly closed in. However, just as he was about to grab Xi Zifeng, an extremely cold voice echoed.


      “Back off!”


      These were two very simple words, but in the ears of the middle-aged man, it was as if tens of thousands of bolts of thunder had exploded at once and rumbled through his mind. The middle-aged man’s cultivation level wasn’t high, higher than Xi Zifeng’s, but not by much.


      At this moment, as the middle-aged man’s body trembled, he only felt a hum in his ear, and it was as if he was isolated from the world. All he could hear was his own heart rate rapidly accelerating.


      The sound that entered his ear was like a sharp sword that penetrated his body, and it was as if it contained a destructive power. It turned him pale and he immediately coughed out blood.


      He involuntarily retreated. At this moment, a monstrous wave was set off in the middle-aged man’s heart and endless fear immediately submerged him.


      He clearly felt like he had lost control of his body. It was as if a will had entered his body through his ears and mercilessly controlled his body to retreat.


      It was as if he had to obey that will, and he couldn’t raise the slightest resistance, or he would die without a grave!


      This was the first time the middle-aged man had felt this. Terrified, he couldn’t care about anything else. Although he was rapidly retreating, he didn’t dare to resist at all.


      That will seemed to have changed the law in the world, which caused the middle-aged man to cough out more blood. He wasn’t the only one; the surrounding cultivators that were chasing Xi Zifeng were even worse off than the middle-aged man. The same will forced them to continue to retreat.


      It looked like a giant storm had formed before Xi Zifeng and blew them all back. While they retreated, popping sounds could be heard as cultivators whose bodies couldn’t withstand the will died and their bodies collapsed.


      Large amounts of blood appeared, but it was really insignificant among the stars.


      Even their origin souls weren’t able to escape and were disintegrated along with their bodies. Their souls weren’t able to enter the reincarnation cycle and were forced out from the void. They turned into rays of black light that flew into Wang Lin’s body and were sealed within the 18 layers of hell.


      Everything had happened so fast that Xi Zifeng was startled for a moment before her vision was completely captivated by the figure silently walking toward her.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the several cultivators that were rapidly retreating. The words he had just spoken contained a hint of the law he had just gained enlightenment in. There were also the words that became law that were converted into a force of will.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes revealed a look of aghast and shock. It was as if there was voice crying in his head that made him certain that this was one of the powerhouse of Allheaven!


      However, he wasn’t able to make a sound with his mouth, because his body collapsed during his constant retreat!


      This level of cultivator was really insignificant before Wang Lin!


      Just like back in the Demon Spirit Land, when the Scattered Demon could make Wang Lin’s body collapse with a cold snort. The current Wang Lin had reached the level of the Scattered Demon from back then!


      The middle-aged man’s origin soul flew out and quickly dissipated. Just as it was about to die, a feminine voice came from the void.


      “You are indeed worthy of being Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial, Xu Mu!” The moment this feminine voice appeared, a person arrived from the distant stars. This person looked middle-aged and had an earth yellow face. Behind him were countless black shadows that were like a long cloaks that spread out among the stars.


      The person that spoke was the six-fingered cultivator!


      His voice entered the void and then the middle-aged man’s origin soul escaped Wang Lin’s will. The origin soul immediately stopped dissipating and quickly escaped. More than half the origin soul had dissipated, and it was extremely weak; it could collapse at any moment.


      The middle-aged man’s origin soul was filled with fear and he was about to flee.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he casually waved his right hand. A gust of wind appeared before him and immediately turned into countless Heavenly Chops that fused into one. It chased after the escaping origin soul.


      The six-fingered cultivator revealed a strange smile and also pointed with his right hand. The countless shadows that formed the cloak behind him charged out toward Wang Lin’s Heavenly Chop.


      The two of them began a battle of spells with the life of this origin soul as the goal!


      When the Heavenly Chop and the countless shadows collided next to the origin soul, they caused a heaven-shaking explosion. After Wang Lin gained a sliver of enlightenment in law, the power of the Heavenly Chop had increased explosively!


      After all, Wang Lin had only unconsciously used it and didn’t understand law, so the true power of the Heavenly Chop couldn’t be displayed. However, right now it was very different.


      The Heavenly Chop could chop all law. As it charged out, all the shadows that made contact with it immediately collapsed and dissipated.


      In almost the blink of an eye, all the shadows disappeared and the Heavenly Chop shot straight for the origin soul.


      The six-fingered cultivator’s expression changed and he let out a cold snort before stepping out. His right hand formed a seal and the shadows behind him condensed. In an instant, they all fused into a small, black ball.


      An aura that could shake one’s mind came from the small ball and shrouded the area. The ball flew out at a quick speed and went toward the Heavenly Chop. It seem to be able to penetrate the void and instantly closed in on the Heavenly Chop.


      The six-fingered cultivator laughed and he waved his right hand. A powerful impact appeared near the origin soul. The origin soul was immediately swept back and pushed far away. In the blink of an eye, it was about to disappear among the stars.


      “No one can kill someone who I, Soul Servant Zhou Tian, want to save!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he didn’t even look at Zhou Tian. He lifted his feet and took a step. Ripples appeared under his feet and then he disappeared.


      This scene startled Zhou Tian, but then his pupils immediately shrank.


      In the distance, the origin soul was no longer confused and was filled with joy. Just as it rushed among the stars, Wang Lin calmly stepped out of thin air and his right hand formed a fist. He threw a punch and there was a loud bang followed by ripples spreading through space.


      “Shatter!”


      As Wang Lin spoke, the origin soul immediately trembled violently. The origin soul seemed to have turned into a person made of sand[1] and dissipated within the violent storm.


      Zhou Tian’s eyes shined as he stared at Wang Lin. The strange light in his eyes became even stronger. He lifted his right hand and pointed at Xi Zifeng, who was watching all of this.


      Several shadows flew out from behind Zhou Tian and dashed toward Xi Zifeng.


      “You want to save this woman, but I won’t let you succeed!” As Zhou Tian’s feminine voice echoed the, shadows closed in on Xi Zifeng.


      Xi Zifeng’s face turned pale and she quickly retreated.


      Zhou Tian had a smile on his face as he carefully observed Wang Lin’s expression. However, he couldn’t see any joy or anger on Wang Lin’s face. From beginning to end Wang Lin, was as calm as water as he watched Zhou Tian’s actions. There wasn’t any change in Wang Lin’s expression as he coldly looked at Zhou Tian and took a step.


      Zhou Tian’s pupils shrank and he immediately retreated without hesitation.


      Ripples appeared next to Xi Zifeng as Wang Lin walked out and threw his fist. Those several shadows immediately collapsed.


      “I don’t care if you want to kill her, but not in front of me!” Wang Lin’s voice was flat, and when he finished speaking, he rushed toward Zhou Tian with eyes filled with killing intent.


      Zhou Tian sneered and his hands formed a seal and pointed at the void. Large amounts of shadows behind him condensed into a black axe before him. Zhou Tian grabbed it and mercilessly threw it.


      “Ten Thousand Soul Devour!” As Zhou Tian shouted, that giant axe charged straight for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stepped out and threw a punch. There was a loud rumble as the big axe immediately collapsed and turned into countless shadows. The shadows scattered and then charged at Wang Lin from all directions.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he pointed up. Thunder was gathered from the void within 5,000 kilometers and instantly gathered here.


      The surroundings became a lake of thunder!


      1. https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I9H4-u5bLC8
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      #1999


      Chapter 1995 - This Thing, This Person, I, Wang Lin, Will Take Them!


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious. He was hiding inside the head, so no one had noticed him. However, if the head was cut open by the Celestial Emperor, he would be noticed by the others.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he became focused.


      The Celestial Emperor pulled the 100 foot Celestial Ancestor head up. When it floated before him, he suddenly looked up and revealed a decisive gaze.


      His left hand rose up and his palm turned into a blade. Golden light shined and the veins on his face swelled. The blood in his body seemed to boil and gather inside his left hand. He cut down at the head and, after a loud rumble, a crack appeared on the Celestial Ancestor’s head!!


      Endless golden light came from the crack, and the Celestial Emperor’s face was filled with pain. His body rapidly aged!


      At this moment, Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Jiu Di looked over. Only Hai Zi had a complicated expression as she looked at the head. It was unknown what she was thinking.


      However, just as the Celestial Emperor revealed a painful expression, Jiu Di suddenly let out a roar. He charged forward at an extremely fast speed. Shortly after, Dao Yi and Wu Feng’s expressions changed and they followed.


      When the Celestial Emperor’s right hand fell on the head, cracks appeared on it, but just at that moment, his hand had gone from a blade to a palm. He no longer cut open the head but instead pushed down. He didn’t choose to compromise and instead completely cut the head open, pushing his Celestial Ancestor bloodline into the head!


      “You all underestimated my guts!! What is there to fear about death? If I have to live like a dog, what’s the point of being a Grand Empyrean?! Better to fight for a chance!” The Celestial Emperor laughed as the three Grand Empyreans closed in. The head absorbed the strength of the bloodline and then its eyes suddenly opened. Its mouth also opened, and golden smoke came out from its orifices!


      When the golden smoke spread out, the Celestial Emperor opened his mouth and began to inhale it like crazy.


      If the Celestial Emperor absorbed all this golden smoke, he could inherit the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation. He could even reverse the damage caused by the ancestral curse from cutting the head!


      His cut had not only caused a crack to appear on the head, it also broke open Hai Zi’s seal. Although a crack had appeared on the head, now the Celestial Emperor could absorb the inheritance by force again!


      In the distance, Imperial Teacher Hai Zi’s face immediately turned pale and blood flowed out from the corner of her mouth.


      Dao Yi’s eyes were filled with viciousness as he raised his right hand and a palm landed on the Celestial Emperor’s body!


      At the same time, Wu Feng also attacked. He threw a punch!


      As Jiu Di closed in, a white wolf appeared around him and attempted to devour the Celestial Emperor!


      Just as their spells appeared, the Celestial Emperor raised his head. Golden blood flowed out of his eyes and orifices. The blow rapidly changed color to bright red - this was the sign of his bloodline dissipating!


      Those eyes covered in blood revealed madness.


      “Not good!” Jiu Di’s expression changed and he was about to stop his attack, but he was too late. The Celestial Emperor hadn’t absorbed the golden smoke at all. Everything he done before looked real, but it was all fake. The golden smoke he had absorbed all spread out.


      The Celestial Emperor let out a hysterical laugh and his body visibly expanded. He had chosen to blow himself up!! This was outside of everyone’s expectations. Jiu Di thought that they hadn’t pushed the Celestial Emperor to the point of self-destruction!


      The self-destruction of a Grand Empyrean, although it was only his body, could shake the world. Even if he were to possess another body, he would no longer be a Grand Empyrean!


      This self-destruction echoed toward the forbidden palace and destroyed it in a flash. This force spread out to the collapsed sky above and instantly disintegrated all the pillars in the palace above.


      When the underground palace dissipated, this place that existed in an overlapping space with the imperial palace formed a connection. This collapsing force erupted out onto the square of the imperial palace.


      The earth of the palace was scattered in all directions as everything collapsed. The entire palace that had existed for countless years in the ancestral city was completely destroyed as if a hand had swept by!


      The beautiful palaces and all the cultivators inside them disappeared without a trace. The shocking explosion shook the entire ancestral city and caused it to tremble in fear.


      Just as this destructive force closed in on the Celestial Ancestor statue in the imperial palace, the statue suddenly released blinding, golden light. The light and the impact collided to create a thunderous rumble.


      This rumble became even more intense until it became a heavenly roar that echoed across the Central Continent!


      At the source of this explosion, where the Celestial Emperor had exploded his body and his Grand Empyrean power, a large amount of flesh flew toward Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Jiu Di.


      The Celestial Emperor’s self-destruction could collapse the palace but was not enough to destroy the three of them. This was especially true when the three of them worked together and their power increased several fold.


      However, because they had attacked, their faces immediately turned pale and became filled with fear!


      This was because the power of their spells had fused with the flesh and blood of the Celestial Emperor, causing their auras to fuse with his exploded flesh and blood. Due to their counter attack, they weren’t affected as much, but the thing that was most affected was the Celestial Ancestor’s head!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s head should not be so fragile, but when the Celestial Emperor’s palm had descended, it had caused golden smoke to come out and also cracks to appear on the head!


      As a result, the destructive force of the Celestial Emperor’s self-destruction and Jiu Di and company’s counter attack hit the Celestial Ancestor’s head. This caused the head to rumble and crack open.


      As the crack spread, it was equal to all four of them violating the ancestral curse at the same time. Dao Yi had the weakest cultivation, and he immediately let out a miserable scream. Large amounts of black gas surrounded him and his beautiful face rapidly decayed.


      Wu Feng let out a muffled groan as his body was surrounded by black gas and began to decay.


      Jiu Di had the highest cultivation level, and the ancestral curse was split among the four of them. He was able to resist the curse with his powerful cultivation. Strange runes appeared on his body, making for a shocking sight!


      The Celestial Emperor had only exploded his flesh, so his soul still remained. As the skull cracked open, his soul was rapidly dissipating and he rushed toward the head. He was heading to the left eye, where Lian Daofei was!


      “I’m the Celestial Emperor - I have wisdom beyond that of others; how could I not have a backup prepared? Dao Fei is my backup!! I’ll take control of his body and use it to help me share the burden of the ancestral curse. He has also inherited some of the Celestial Ancestor’s cultivation, so I can still turn this around!!” The Celestial Emperor’s soul was burning, and while the other three were dealing with the ancestral curse, he rushed toward the left eye of the cracked head.


      However, just as his soul neared the left eye and he was about to rush into Lian Daofei’s body, a shocking change occurred!!


      There was a flash of golden light from the Celestial Ancestor’s right eye and Wang Lin walked out! He had waited a long time for this critical moment!


      He was like a hunter who had waited until this moment to begin the hunt!


      Wang Lin wasn’t affected by the ancestral curse at all. At this moment, Dao Yi let out a tragic cry, Wu Feng retreated, and Jiu Di was resisting the curse. Wang lin charged directly into the left eye!


      When Gemini saw Wang Lin, she immediately revealed a joyous expression!


      There was also Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. There were ripples in her eyes and a flash of excitement passed by.


      Wang Lin moved extremely fast and entered the left eye in a flash. It was the moment when the Celestial Emperor, who was surrounded by the ancestral curse and whose soul was burning, was about to enter Lian Daofei.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. There was no hesitation as he waved his hand at the Celestial Emperor. Although the Celestial Emperor was a Grand Empyrean, his body had exploded and his soul was damaged from the ancestral curse, so he was very weak. After seeing Wang Lin, he let out a scream that could pierce one’s soul!


      “You… You…” the Celestial Emperor screamed, filled with endless fear. He had accounted for everything; even at the last moment, he had gone all out like a true ruler, but he could not have expected Wang Lin to be alive!!


      It wasn’t only him, Jiu Di, Dao Yi, and Wu Feng didn’t expect Wang Lin to still be alive either!!


      With a wave of his sleeve, the Celestial Emperor’s soul let out a scream, but instead of retreating, he rushed toward Lian Daofei. However, he stood no chance as he was pulled into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      The extremely weak Celestial Emperor, along with the ancestral curse, was no longer a threat to Wang Lin!


      Just as Wang Lin put away the Celestial Emperor’s soul, the Celestial Ancestor’s head trembled. The crack from before was too large, and now it cracked open even more.


      Wang Lin grabbed the unconscious Lian Daofei and walked out from the left eye. He stood in this collapsed world and stepped on top of the Celestial Ancestor’s head!


      His head full of white hair rapidly turned black at this moment! Black hair, black robe, black eyes!


      “This thing, this person, I, Wang Lin, will take them!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02000.xhtml

    
      #2000


      Chapter 1996 - Impudent!


      Wang Lin’s appearance, his clean actions, and his words caused everyone to become silent.


      Grand Empyrean Jiu Di’s expression was gloomy. He felt tearing and burning pain inside his body, but he suppressed it with his powerful cultivation. He stared at Wang Lin and killing intent appeared in his eyes!


      He had calculated everything, but he hadn’t expected the Celestial Emperor to give up his Grand Empyrean body and choose to self-destruct. This didn’t match his understanding of the Celestial Emperor.


      Even so, it was fine. Although the Celestial Emperor had exploded, the head had been opened. The ancestral curse was scattered between them, so it wasn’t fatal. They also had no reason to fight each other, so they wouldn’t make the curse worse. They would take what they needed and would then return to their caves to go into close door cultivation to slowly remove the curse.


      However, what had caused Jiu Di to miscalculate again was that Wang Lin was still alive!


      Not only had he not died, it looks like his cultivation level had increased, and now he had taken the initiative! Now that they were affected by the ancestral curse, they were in a passive position!


      Not far away, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s face rapidly aged and his eyes dimmed. His body trembled and he looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze.


      As for Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, he was covered by black gas and was filled with pain as he endured the ancestral curse that was trying to melt his body. Now that Wang Lin had appeared he felt anger along with the pain!


      This anger came from an ant daring to bare its fangs against a lion!


      “Arrogant, courting death!” Dao Yi let out a howl. He had the weakest cultivation among the Grand Empyreans and now he was under the ancestral curse, so he didn’t have much time to think. Even if Wang Lin was number one among Ascendant Empyreans, he was still an ant!


      As he spoke, Dao Yi turned the pain he felt into killing intent and rushed toward Wang Lin. As he closed in, he raised his right hand and black gas gathered around it. It was a shocking sight.


      One palm fell and the world seemed to stop as if everything had fused into one and descended on Wang Lin.


      The black-haired Wang Lin suddenly looked up, and his gaze was filled with indifference. As the palm descended, he put the madman down and waved. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the black slaughter thunder formed a net before Wang Lin.


      The moment the net appeared, Wang Lin’s black hair moved without any wind. An aura of slaughter and destruction spread out from his body. At this moment, Wang Lin was the spirit of slaughter and destruction!


      When slaughter appeared, it was the beginning of the end!


      This net had black thunder arcing across it and contained a destructive slaughter force. It immediately collided with Dao Yi’s palm.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the thunder net collapsed. Wang Lin’s body trembled and split into countless strands of black gas. He recondensed in an instant, and his eyes were still as cold and indifferent.


      Slaughter could not be destroyed!


      Although Dao Yi was a Grand Empyrean, he was currently being affected by the ancestral curse and therefore could only use about 50% of his power. He also had to face Wang Lin’s slaughter thunder, which caused him to tremble and retreat a few steps. His eyes were filled with disbelief, and he immediately felt the strange aura coming from the thunder net. This aura began raging inside his body, and he could not expel it. This was also the first time Dao Yi had been knocked back by a non-Grand Empyrean after he became a Grand Empyrean!!


      He had almost forgotten this feeling, and when it washed over him, he felt disbelief. This slaughter aura also caused the ancestral curse inside his body to become more violent. Pieces of rotten flesh fell from his face.


      The power of the ancestral curse became even more intense!


      “You… You…” As Dao Yi spoke, his words became a hiss from the intense pain. If it was an Ascendant Empyrean, they would have already perished from this pain.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and slowly said, “Dao Yi, if you still want to fight, I don’t mind watching the ancestral curse become even more serious and seeing if you fall or not!”


      Dao Yi stared at Wang Lin but didn’t speak. For the first time, he felt a sense of fear even he himself could not believe. Even more pieces of rotting flesh fell from his face. He no longer looked as beautiful as he did in the past.


      Jiu Di’s expression was gloomy as his gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, this old man admits that I have underestimated you again! You hid until now and appeared at this moment to take the initiative. Even this old man admires you!


      “However, if you think you can use the fact that we have to deal with the ancestral curse to take away the Celestial Ancestor’s head, it’s impossible!


      “Wang Lin, you are a smart person. This old man really doesn’t want to act, as it would make the ancestral curse worse, but don’t force me! Hand over the head and this old man will let you leave here safely. We will take an oath to not hurt you in the future and even help you become a Grand Empyrean. If you are still greedy, then this will be your grave!” Jiu Di said calmly as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Even Gemini is extremely weak now, so she is not this old man’s match! In addition, there is also Wu Feng and Dao Yi. Although neither of them can display their full power and have to deal with the ancestral curse, they can still delay Gemini a bit!


      “Besides, the Dao Wang clan’s Imperial Teacher Hai Zi is here too. Wang Lin, don’t seek death! What’s more, any of the Grand Empyreans can burn some Grand Empyrean power to crush you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his gaze swept past everyone.


      At the same time, Grand Empyrean Gemini moved and arrived next to Wang Lin. Her face immediately turned pale and purple light covered her body. Her body seemed to melt and turned back into the two little girls.


      The two little girls’ faces were deathly pale and they looked very weak. It seemed fusing into one required them to pay a great price.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. The moment they appeared beside him, he raised his right foot and stomped on the Celestial Ancestor’s head. The head trembled and two eyes covered in golden light were knocked out from the head!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s head contained the ancestral curse, but this curse had been broken by the Celestial Emperor and company. Back when Wang Lin collected the Celestial Emperor’s soul, he became aware of this and was not worried about the curse.


      The Celestial Ancestor’s eyes used to be one, and after they flew out, the two little girls immediately grabbed them.


      “Since this item is useful to Grand Empyrean Gemini, then please accept it! Thank you for your help!” As Wang Lin spoke, Jiu Di’s expression changed. He let out a roar and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Dao Yi’s eyes were blood red as he rushed forward while covered in black gas!


      “Wu Feng, Hai Zi attack at once!” Jiu Di felt extremely aggrieved. He was a Grand Empyrean who had lived for far too long, but now he had to summon others for help. This was a rare humiliation for him.


      “This child can’t be allowed to live!” Jiu Di was filled with killing intent. As he closed in, Grand Empyrean Gemini, who had turned back into two little girls, each held an eye. Although their faces were pale, their gazes were decisive. Their bodies trembled as they fused back into the real Gemini and rushed toward Jiu Di and Dao Yi!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. In the distance, Wu Feng hesitated. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi bit her lower lip as she was clearly struggling.


      As Grand Empyrean Gemini was resisting Jiu Di and Dao Yi, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand created two rays of black light that cut off the Celestial Ancestor’s two ears!


      Golden blood splattered as the pair of ears shined bright and flew toward Wu Feng!


      “Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, this is what you need! I won’t send you off!” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng raised his right hand and caught them. He silently put the ears away and took a few steps back. He had no need to participate, especially with the curse on him. He didn’t want to act, and he needed to return to his cave to get rid of the curse!


      While retreating, Wu Feng remained silent and only gave Wang Lin a profound look. He turned around and disappeared!


      When Jiu Di, who was being blocked by Gemini, saw this, the killing intent in his eyes became even stronger. He clenched his teeth and let out a roar. White light erupted from his body and formed a white sun behind him!


      The white wolf roared and its head penetrated Jiu Di’s body, flying toward Gemini!


      “Dao Yi, Hai Zi, steal the head!!” Jiu Di erupted his full power at the risk of the ancestral curse to fight against Gemini. In a flash, Dao Yi flew over Gemini and a sun also appeared behind him. He was also going all out at the expense of the curse worsening!


      But he was the weakest among the Grand Empyreans and the ancestral curse on his body was extremely serious. At this moment, the sun was dim, as if it could dissipate at any time. He still could not use much of his power.


      It was enough to kill an Ascendant Empyrean, but killing the black-haired Wang Lin in a short period of time was not possible! He would still need Hai Zi’s help. If Hai Zi assisted him with her Dao Wang clan spells, they would have a chance to win!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and the Celestial Ancestor’s head retreated with him. He raised his head and spoke to the struggling Hai Zi.


      “I don’t know if I should call you Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi or Imperial Teacher Hai Zi… Your Dao Wang clan used me to release the seal. Even if you join forces with Jiu Di, at most I give up the head, but it is impossible for me to die here!


      “As a result, even if you participate, you won’t gain anything and it won’t do your Dao Wang clan any good. If you don’t participate, then I can write off everything that has happened! As if it had never happened!”
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      One of the two elders worriedly said, “If it was only rank 7 beast, it would be fine… I just fear that if this continues, a rank 8 beast that could fight a peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivator might appear, and what if rank 9 beasts that are no different from Nirvana Shatterer cultivators are attracted… By then, my continent of Mo Luo will be plunged into chaos!”


      Li Xiangdong pondered a bit and slowly said, “I don’t think so. After all, this continent is located near the edge of the rank 4 region, so there shouldn’t be any powerful monsters around…”


      “I hope so…” The old man shook his head and revealed a bitter face before looking at Lu Yanfei. Even now, the three of them didn’t know why Li Yanfei had stopped them from checking.


      Lu Yanfei didn’t explain. She turned into a ray of light and charged down. The three of them looked at each other and silently followed Lu Yanfei. When they got near the ground, there was a flash of light and they penetrated the ground.


      Underground, the four of them slowed down as the roars became even more clear. Due to being closer to the sound, not only did their minds tremble, their bodies trembled as well.


      Terrifying fluctuations came from the depths, causing them to feel pressure in their souls. It was as if there was a terrifying existence that could shock the world, and before it, the three of them were merely ants!


      This clear feeling immediately caused them to stop and their expressions to become serious. Only Lu Yanfei’s eyes lit up and bit her lower lip, but no one knew what she was thinking.


      “What the hell is it!? To give off such pressure!”


      “These fluctuations shouldn’t be a treasure!”


      The three of them were extremely cautious. After hesitating for a bit, Li Xiangdong clenched his teeth and led the way. He wanted to see what exactly was down there!


      The deeper they went, the greater the pressure became. The roars became even more deafening, causing them to tremble. This pressure made them feel like they were facing the end of the world.


      The four moved slower and slower, and the pressure coming from underground contained a hint of madness. The moment the four of them felt it, they immediately trembled.


      “I suggest we leave immediately.” Lu Yanfei had been silent the whole way, and this was the first time she had sent out a message.


      The remaining three silently thought for a moment before Li Xiangdong’s eyes lit up, and he said, “I refuse to leave without knowing what is down below!” With that, he immediately charged deeper.


      The two elders hesitated for a bit before following him. Lu Yanfei let out a sigh and also followed. As the four of them went deeper, the source of the sound became closer.


      At this moment, the roar was already far stronger than thunder. From their current position, they could hear the original sound, a heaven-shaking, crackling sound.


      This noise was like the sound of bones breaking. This caused them to feel all the bones in their bodies tingle.


      However, just as the four closed in and were about to enter the source, a crazed divine sense swept by.


      “Leave this place!!!”


      This divine sense was very powerful and smashed into them like a storm. Li Xiangdong was the closest and was directly knocked back by the storm. His body trembled and he coughed out blood as popping sounds echoed in his body. He retreated without hesitation and monstrous fear filled his eyes.


      Not only him, but even the two elders’ bodies trembled as they coughed out blood and immediately retreated. Their minds trembled and fear and terror appeared in their eyes.


      Even Lu Yanfei’s body trembled as blood came out of the corner of her mouth. However, her eyes became even brighter as this voice confirmed the speculation in her heart.


      “Which senior is cultivating here. Junior is the Origin Sect’s Li…” Li Xiangdong clasped his hands while retreating and tried to speak.


      “Scram!!” The divine sense spread out again, but it was several times stronger and crazier than before. This divine sense formed a storm that caused the continent of Mo Luo to tremble.


      A crazed power came from the depths and charged toward the four of them. Li Xiangdong’s body trembled and he coughed out even more blood. Under the impact of this power, they were forced back in a straight line as if there was an unimaginable force pushing them. The ground trembled before they were thrown out from underground.


      Just as he broke through the surface and floated in the air, there was another roar. The two elders were thrown out from underground, both coughing out blood. They were in an extremely sorry state, and Lu Yanfei was the same.


      The four of them stood in the air, their eyes filled with terror. Their hearts trembled as they looked at each other. Lu Yanfei took a deep breath as she wiped the blood from the corner of her mouth and slowly said, “I already told you all not to go! Fortunately, although Grand Uncle-Master was angry, he didn’t hurt us much.”


      “Grand Uncle-Master?” The three of them were pale, and that crazed divine sense was imprinted in their minds. Just thinking about it frightened them, but Lu Yanfei’s words startled them.


      Lu Yanfei pondered for a moment and softly said, “Grand Uncle-Master Lu Zhihao. You all should have heard of him.”


      Ignoring the four of them for now, deep underground, Wang Lin’s 3,000-foot-tall body had almost all of its bones shattered, leaving behind bone ashes in the shape of a person. There were still thunderous roars coming from it.


      Even a majority of the skull had shattered, and it was still collapsing. This kind of pain was indescribable and was burning the minds of both the original body and the avatar.


      Just at this moment, crackling sounds came from the remaining half-skull, and it collapsed even more. It continued to collapse, and the bone ashes scattered. The skull continued to shrink until it was only the size of a human palm.


      This small piece of bone was really insignificant to a 3,000 foot ancient god, but Wang Lin still endured despite the fact that this suffering was enough to make him go mad!


      The rumbling continued.


      The palm-sized bone began to disintegrate and became smaller and smaller. It was only the size of a fingernail, but due to the aftermath of the collapse, it completely dissipated.


      Time seemed to stop and the world seemed to no longer function. The broken bones turned to ashes and began to dissipate. At this moment, Wang Lin’s avatar suddenly opened his eyes and raised his right hand!


      “Stop!”


      With one word, the avatar’s body immediately trembled. Rumbling sounds came from his body as he coughed out blood and was knocked back. At the same time, the dissipating ashes paused for a moment!


      Shortly after, the aura of an ancient god spread out like crazy. The origin energy outside the continent of Mo Luo rushed in and closed in on this place.


      A silent roar that could penetrate the soul echoed underground. It rushed out and echoed within the ears of every mortal, cultivator, and creature on the continent.


      This roar contained the defying will. Wang Lin’s avatar suffered serious injuries from the backlash of using the Stop spell to win a chance for the original body to survive!


      The dissipating ashes began to condense at an unimaginable speed and formed a fingernail-sized piece of bone!


      During the recondensing processes, the origin energy of the continent mixed in with the bone. The reformed bone was far stronger than this original body’s original bones!


      This fingernail-sized bone continued to grow until it was seven inches long. This seven inch bone took a a good chunk of origin energy stored on the continent of Mo Luo.


      The bone was still growing and soon formed a curved skull about five feet large. On the bone, there was a burst of black light, and that black light was the bone calamity that was crushing the ancient god’s bones. The bone calamity was constantly destroying the bones while the original body kept reforming them. This cycle continued until the bones of the original body reached a peak.


      Bursts of silent roars echoed as the five foot skull began to grow. Eventually, all the origin energy on the continent of Mo Luo was absorbed, leaving nothing behind.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s skull had completely reformed. Red light shined out from his eye sockets, revealing an unyielding will!


      “I’m an ancient god that dares to fight the heavens. A mere bone calamity can’t destroy me!” The red light from the original body’s eyes was bright and his neck began to form. At the same time, the origin energy gathered outside the continent of Mo Luo rushed in toward the protective barrier.


      The protective barrier collapsed like paper.


      The moment it collapsed, the powerful origin energy entered. It turned into a storm and rushed at the Origin Sect. All the cultivators in the Origin Sect had already evacuated. They were staring at the storm of origin energy rushing underground.


      The collapse of the barrier and the surge of origin energy caused the fierce beasts outside to enter. However, before they could spread out, they were pulled into the Origin Sect by this suction force.


      The sky was shrouded by the fog, and the fog flowed like a river into the ground.


      Those fierce beasts outside seemed to be frightened. All of them retreated and didn’t dare to close in.


      Large amounts of origin energy and fog were quickly absorbed by Wang Lin. The rumbling continued as Wang Lin’s bones reformed at an incredible speed. His bones recondensed while confronting the bone calamity.


      Not only had his skull and neck reappeared, Wang Lin’s entire upper body had reformed!


      Although the bone calamity was strong, it was forced to retreat from Wang Lin’s defying will and desperate struggle. It wasn’t able to stop the bones from regenerating at all!


      All the origin energy and star fog within 50 kilometers of the continent of Mo Luo were pulled in. From afar, it looked like a giant vortex had formed, and the Origin Sect was the center of the vortex.


      Even further away, a giant, lion-shaped beast covered in thorns moved toward the continent of Mo Luo with a greedy gaze. None of the fierce beasts dared to approach it when the aura of a rank 8 beast spread out.
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      The ancient gods’ Three Trials Seven Calamities were like the cultivators’ five Heaven’s Blights. It was a knife hanging above their heads. If they survived, their cultivation level would increase greatly, but if they failed, they’d die.


      The first trial had two calamities, and the second trial also had two calamities. The third trial has three calamities!


      The ancient gods’ Three Trials Seven Calamities were even more strange than cultivators’ five Heaven’s Blights. According to Wang Lin’s memories, the more powerful the ancient god, the later the trials and calamities would come. Although an ancient god would normally experience the first trial at six stars, some ancient gods experienced it at seven stars.


      There was even a very small portion of ancient gods that faced their first trial at eight stars. Tu Si was one of them. He encountered the first trial at eight stars and easily passed it. It increased his power grealty, and although he wasn’t able to reach nine stars, he was at the peak of eight stars. If it wasn’t for attempting to break through to the legendary 9-star stage, he wouldn’t have risked cultivating the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique.


      As for the third trial and the final three calamities, they were the highest trial an ancient god would face. As for what they were, Tu Si didn’t know.


      Tu Si’s memories didn’t contain anything about encountering the first trial at five stars. Every time Wang Lin thought about this, he wryly smiled. The early arrival of his first trial was related to his incomplete ancient god body and the fact that he had overused his ancient god power in the Demon Spirit Land.


      All of this caused him to be the first ancient god to suffer the first trial at five stars.


      The trial that an 8-star ancient god had easily passed was like life and death for Wang Lin.


      One of the calamities of the first trial was the body calamity. Back in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, Wang Lin’s lower half was all bones. Now, after arriving at the Cloud Sea Star System, this intensified, and everything from his chest and below were bones.


      This was merely the beginning, the arrival of the first calamity. The body would continue to decay until there was no flesh and blood left. Then the first calamity would end and the second one would begin.


      If there were no changes, his original body would without a doubt die. Fortunately, Wang Lin had obtained Tu Si’s heart blood, so he had a fighting chance.


      The original body was sitting deep underground under the Origin Sect. There wasn’t a trace of flesh or blood; only bones remained.


      There was a thin, blood-colored film wrapped around the bones. If you looked carefully, you would see a very tiny amount of blood moving between the film and bones.


      As Wang Lin’s avatar closed in, his original body’s eyes sockets revealed ghostly lights as if he was awakening.


      He silently looked at his original body and sat down to protect it. He also put all his focus into his original body to help it share the pain.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, three days went by. In these three days, the original body’s suffering intensified. The feeling of not having any flesh or blood but still retaining your sanity was enough to make people crazy.


      During these three days, the original body’s size had expanded 10 fold!


      At this moment, under the Origin Sect, there was a 100-foot-tall skeleton calmly laying there. There were flashes of blood light as the blood under the film flowed faster.


      After another three days, Wang Lin’s skeleton finished expanding and reached over 3,000 feet tall. The small amount of blood was still flowing through the bones, all of which were bigger than a person. However, the blood flow slowed down until it eventually dissipated.


      This blood was Tu Si’s heart blood. During these days, the heart blood was being slowly absorbed by the original body’s bones. When all the blood was absorbed, the first calamity ended.


      Just at this moment, the original body’s eyes shined brightly as if his gaze could pierce through the earth and see the blue sky above! At the same time, a wave of crackling sounds echoed underground.


      “Bone Calamity…”


      This crackling sound came from his original body’s right foot. It was as if a giant hand was slowly crushing his huge right foot bone.


      His bones shattered and turned into ashes. Under this unimaginable pain, the original body was trembling. However, this crackling sounds didn’t stop; they got even more intense.


      It was like thunder echoing underground. Every crack was a bone on the original body collapsing. Wang Lin’s avatar’s face was pale. He clenched his teeth as he shared the unimaginable pain with the original body.


      The veins on his face were swollen and large drops of sweat fell.


      The bone calamity descended ruthlessly like this. With the ancient gods’ powerful vitality, even with no flesh or blood left, they could recover as long as there was a trace of vitality remaining. The first trial was vitality!


      After the vitality was erased, the bone calamity would arrive and attempt to destroy the bones that could no longer recover without the vitality. Once all the bones were destroyed, the result would be death.


      If his original body died, his avatar would perish.


      If he wanted to pass the bone calamity, he would have to reawaken his vitality to fight it until his bones reformed.


      The newly formed bones would be several times stronger than before. Magic treasures wouldn’t be able to damage them at all!


      Therefore, even though the pain was worse than death, he still endured. Both his avatar and original body endured! He endured the pain of his bones fracturing and collapsing.


      He had to wait until the moment all his bones shattered to get the biggest gains! If not, even if he resisted and was successful, only some of the bones be reformed and the rest would stay the same as before.


      If that happened, he would have wasted this chance. However, Wang Lin understood that the longer he resisted, the lower the success rate. As more bones collapsed, the difficulty increased.


      In truth, ignoring those who went through this at eight stars, almost all 7-star ancient gods would choose to wait for all their bones to collapse before they resisted. This was all so they could change this calamity into a great fortune.


      This idea was good, but it was rare that anyone actually lasted that long. Most of the time, when only a human fingernail-sized amount of bone remained, they couldn’t help but begin to resist. As a result, that fingernail-sized bone would become the only flaw on the body of most ancient gods.


      Since 7-star ancient gods were like this, even fewer 6-star ancient gods were able to hold out until the last moment. The last moment was like the end of the path. There were countless steps forward if you succeeded, but if you took a step back, it meant death.


      Wang Lin’s wasn’t sure if he could last until the last moment. However, in order to reform his flesh and blood so he could become a true ancient god and not an incomplete one, Wang Lin decided to risk it all.


      “My avatar is a heaven-defying cultivator, my original body is bloodline-defying. I, Wang Lin, spent my life cultivating the word ‘defy.’ I defy the heavens, defy the calamity, and even defy fate! A mere calamity isn’t enough to stop my defying path!” Wang Lin’s avatar and original body shined, revealing unyielding gazes.


      There was no shout or roar; just that unyielding gaze was able to display Wang Lin’s defying nature. It was invisible and heaven-shaking!


      Crackling sounds echoed loudly as his entire right leg had collapsed and even everything up to his knee on his left leg had turned to ashes. The sound of bones collapsing gradually transmitted to the surface.


      During this half a month, the entire continent of Mo Luo could hear the thunderous rumbles coming from the ground. At first it was faint, but it grew louder and louder. Now even the earth was trembling slightly.


      The mortals on the continent were terrified as they didn’t know what was happening. They could only kneel and pray for the gods to not be angry.


      The cultivators of the Origin Sect put a huge importance on this matter. They sent out almost the whole sect to investigate. These noises sounded like a roars, and every time it fell in their ears, they couldn’t help but be shaken.


      Li Xiangdong and Lu Yanfei, along with the other two elders, floated in the air and looked at the earth. Due to their cultivation levels, they clearly felt where the roars were coming form.


      Li Xiangdong wanted to go down to check, but he was stopped by Lu Yanfei. However, now the roars were even more intense, almost heaven-shaking.


      If this was it, it wouldn’t be an issue, but all the origin energy on the continent began to stir as if there was an invisible vortex sucking in origin energy from all directions.


      What terrified the four of them even more was that a large amount of origin energy was gathering outside the continent. Although this origin energy was outside, once it rushed in, the barrier around the continent would collapse instantly.


      Thinking about the consequences of this, the four of them would feel their scalps tingle.


      What shocked them even more were the fierce beasts that appeared in the fog outside the continent. For some reason, large amounts of fierce beasts were lured to the continent of Mo Luo. They all stared fiercely at the continent, but they also showed hesitation.


      They were going to charge in several times but were held off. It was as if there were something really attractive here for the fierce beasts, but rationality made them not dare to move. This resulted in hesitation.


      There were rank 5 and even rank 6 beasts among them! What terrified Li Xiangdong even more was that he even saw a rank 7 best. A rank 7 beast was enough to battle a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      “Junior Sister Lu, I don’t know why you stopped the three of us, but today we must go check. We must know exactly what is happening that is causing this unexpected surge in origin energy and attracting all the fierce beasts that hide in the star fog!” Li Xiangdong thought of the rank 7 beast and his mind trembled. He stared at Lu Yanfei with a very serious expression.


      The other two elders also silently looked at Lu Yanfei.


      Lu Yanfei bit her lower lip and silently nodded.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sneered in his heart, but he charged forward toward the woman in the blue dress first. Xu Ting’s expression was gloomy as he followed suit. The two of them charged toward the horizon.


      There were many cultivators killing each other and all kinds of magic treasures were flying around. Xu Ting was bloodthirsty; any time he encountered someone with a lower cultivation level, he would immediately attack. As a result, he was a bit slower.


      Wang Lin had more than 1,000 years of experience, so he had easily seen through Xu Ting’s intent. He didn’t point it out or use the same method as Xu Ting. Instead, his speed didn’t fall as he closed in on the woman in the blue dress.


      During the chaotic battle, the woman in the blue dress clearly saw Wang Lin and Xu Ting’s actions. She was calm, but she didn’t look at Xu Ting. She only looked at Wang Lin with a cold gaze.


      Wang Lin moved even faster and faster as he traveled between the cultivators. A moment later, he was already within 1,000 feet of the woman. While letting out a laugh, his right hand formed a fist and he mercilessly threw a punch!


      This punch hit the void, and a thunderous roar echoed and countless ripples spread out. It created a powerful shockwave that charged straight at the woman in the blue dress.


      Wang Lin’s figure didn’t stop; he charged in right after the shockwave.


      Not far away from Wang Lin, Xu Ting’s eyes lit up and he sneered. Not only did he not move closer, he retreated to the side. There was a hint of mockery in his eyes.


      “Xu Mu, you have been cultivating for so many years, yet your schemes are only this shallow. This woman obviously has a special status in the Alliance, or else she wouldn’t be organizing this battle. Although her cultivation level isn’t high, she must have a powerful guardian. You want to lure me into killing her? Do you think I’m a three-year-old child? I want to see how you end this!”


      He stared at Wang Lin, who was closing in on the woman in the blue dress, and the sneer on his face became even stronger.


      Wang Lin didn’t slow down and followed the shockwave. The shockwave was earth-shattering and moved like lightning. It arrived 100 feet before the woman in the blue dress.


      There was a flash of coldness in her eyes. She knew that the Giant Demon Clan member under her couldn’t stop this person. However, there was no trace of panic as she calmly lifted her left hand and pressed down on the void below her.


      Just at this instant, the cultivation planet the Giant Demon Clan member was carrying began to rotate at an incredible speed. Waves of scarlet red ripples quickly spread out.


      The scarlet red ripples contained a destructive aura. As they spread, the cultivation planet shrank at a rate visible to the naked eye.


      The shockwave created by Wang Lin’s punch collided with the scarlet red ripples. There was a loud bang and the shockwave collapsed.


      The scarlet red ripples quickly spread toward Wang Lin without any obstruction.


      Xu Ting felt ecstasy in his heart as he watched this. This Xu Mu had really overestimated himself. If he were to die here, it would be a blessing! However, just as Xu Ting was feeling joy, Wang Lin, who was near the scarlet red ripples, suddenly turned around and looked at Xu Ting with a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      When his expression fell in Xu Ting’s eyes, it made Xu Ting tremble.


      “Not good!” Xu Ting believe he understood Wang Lin. Seeing Wang Lin make such an expression when he was at a moment of life and death made his mind tremble.


      Just at this moment, a giant furnace appeared around Wang Lin. The sound of the furnace echoed as Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at Xu Ting and he shouted, “Change positions!”


      In an instant, a power that made Xu Ting lose his wit appeared around him. It didn’t give him any time to react, and this power was not something he could resist. The power surrounded his body and he felt as if time itself had stopped. The scarlet red ripples were less than one foot away from Wang Lin when he suddenly changed positions with Xu Ting!


      It was as if the world was reversed!


      At the next instant, time seemed to return back to normal. In truth, time didn’t stop at all. It was all an illusion that Xu Ting felt due to the spell being too fast.


      When he regained his composure, all the hair on his body stood up and a life and death crisis surrounded him. His vision was covered in red, but this wasn’t time for him to think. His hands formed a seal and his celestial origin energy surged out like crazy. His body shrank, and in the blink of an eye, more than one hundred barriers formed around him!


      These barriers were formed by his celestial origin energy along with a celestial spell his Xu family had passed down. From afar, Xu Ting looked like a sun as he was covered by layers of golden light. The instant the barriers appeared around him, the scarlet red ripples closed in.


      Bang, bang, bang, bang!!


      The scarlet ripples were like violent waves that bombarded him non-stop. In an instant, more than 30 of the 100 plus barriers around Xu Ting collapsed!


      This scene made Xu Ting’s scalp go numb, but he didn’t idle by, he retreated. As the scarlet red ripples spread out, dozens more of the barriers around him collapsed.


      “Xu Mu!!!”


      Xu Ting let out a roar and his hatred had reached a peak. The scarlet red ripples were significantly faster than Xu Ting. No matter how far he retreated, the scarlet red ripples still caught up and passed by.


      Bang, bang, bang!


      The moment the scarlet red ripples passed through Xu Ting, all of the barriers around him collapsed. He felt his body being pulled so hard that it was going to shatter.


      The moment his barriers collapsed, Xu Ting took out more than a hundred jades. Without time to feel heartache for them, he crushed them all and more than 100 different-colored barriers appeared around him.


      In addition, he took out large amount of treasures to resist the ripples.


      However, the moment these barriers formed, they immediately collapsed; even the magic treasures shattered as well. Although this was the case, the scarlet red ripples had grown weaker after Xu Ting’s continued resistance. After all, this wasn’t a concentrated attack, it was spread out, so the power was divided by a lot.


      However, even so, it was not something Xu Ting could resist. After all, he had consumed a lot of celestial origin energy and used a number of magic treasures in the battle. Using this chance, he coughed out blood that contained his celestial origin. The blood diffused around him as he quickly escaped from the scarlet red ripples.


      If he had used the blood escape when the ripples were strong, he might not have been able to escape. However, now that the ripples were weakened, he hand a chance.


      He really wasn’t willing to use the blood escape unless it was his last resort in the battlefield. Although it was only for a moment, in his mind, the danger he faced was no less than when he faced Wang Lin in one line to heaven!


      The hatred he had for Wang Lin in his heart was already indescribable. He turned around and roared, “Xu Mu, you…” He wanted to use this roar to expose Wang Lin’s behavior so that the Allheaven cultivators and the old monsters would be suspicious of Wang Lin.


      However, just when he was about to speak, his words were cut off by Wang Lin’s laughter. Wang Lin charged out toward the scarlet red ripples as Xu Ting retreated. At the same time, he laughed. “Fellow Cultivator Xu is indeed reliable. Since you helped me weaken the scarlet red ripples, I, Xu Mu, will naturally not forget. If I can kill this woman, then you will also also gain credit for the kill!”


      As Wang Lin spoke, he moved extremely fast. The scarlet red ripples that made contact with Xu Ting were already weakened. Wang Lin’s two fingers formed a sword, then his ancient god body plus his origin energy and the Yin and Yang fishes collided with the scarlet red ripples.


      Bang!


      After a loud bang, Wang Lin charged inside the scarlet red ripples without any obstruction!


      When Xu Ting saw all of this, monstrous anger filled his eyes. The blood light around him collapsed due to the anger and he staggered back. The anger injured his mind, causing him to cough out more blood.


      This mouthful of blood made him sober. He suppressed his anger and revealed a cold gaze before retreating without hesitation.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh in his heart. This Xu Ting was indeed a character. Although he was angered, he was able to regain clarity rather quickly. He was trying to kill Xu Ting by borrowing someone else’s hand. If he had succeeded, it would’ve been a joyous occasion.


      Wang Lin had never forgotten that there was still a sliver of source origin energy in Xu Ting’s body. Back then, he killed Xu Ting’s avatar and took half of that source origin energy.


      At this moment, he ignored Xu Ting. As Wang Lin charged into the scarlet red ripples, he stared at the woman in the blue dress. As he moved forward, his right hand formed a seal and pointed at the void, making black wind appear. It surrounded the area and formed a black whirlwind!


      This whirlwind was extremely powerful, and the roar of a dragon came out from inside it. Then the heads of two dragons peaked out and charged directly at the woman in the blue dress.


      The woman’s expression was still cold, but her gaze toward Wang Lin became complex.


      “Lord doesn’t know me, but I know you!”


      She let out a sigh and looked at the eight leaf lotus flower. Then her left hand plucked a leaf and gently threw it forward. The leaf flew forward and emitted a fragrance. It rapidly grew until it was hundreds of feet large and gently fell toward Wang Lin.


      Boom!


      A loud explosion came from the space 100 feet around Wang Lin. A powerful aura seemed to surround the 100 feet of space around him. It was as if everything inside this space had to collapse!


      Crackling sounds appeared under Wang Lin’s feet and a huge crack appeared. A powerful force came from space as if it was trying to push him into the crack!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01159.xhtml

    
      #1159


      Chapter 1156 - Leaving The Vortex


      Chapter 1156 - Leaving the Vortex


      Holding the rusted iron sword, Wang Lin retreated as Noble Money charged in. Wang Lin pointed with his left hand and the soul of Master Void and the All-Seer charged out.


      These two battle souls were Wang Lin’s most powerful aces aside from the little remaining source origin he had. Along with this iron sword, he was giving it his all.


      After all, this wasn’t like back in Qing Lin’s cave, where he had the original body to be able to withstand all the attacks. He also had endless ancient god power that allowed him to launch a heaven-shaking attack with just a punch back then. Now there was no opportunity to use Sundered Night, and the shield had shattered when saving Qing Lin, so he couldn’t use Dream of Ancient Times that the 8-star ancient god had left behind.


      At this moment, with only his cultivator avatar, it would be very difficult for Wang Lin to kill this cultivator!


      In particular, right now his right leg was a bloody mess as the white light from Noble Money had pierced through it. There was also origin energy that contained some kind of law raging inside his body.


      If not for the Ancient God Leather Armor around his origin soul, it would have already collapsed. Fortunately, Wang Lin’s body wasn’t ordinary. After being refined in the Vermillion Bird divine Sect, it contained the laws of fire and thunder.


      As a result, he was able to only be injured rather than die under Noble Money’s spell! Wang Lin had experienced many dangers in his life as a cultivator, so he naturally knew the danger of Nirvana Shatterer cultivators.


      Wang Lin didn’t have too much time to think about the danger before him. He had to quickly end this battle and attempt to kill this Nirvana Shatterer cultivator! With a point of his left hand, Master Void and the All-Seer charged at Noble Money.


      Facing those two powerful souls, even Noble Money was extremely cautious. In his entire cultivation life, he had never seen a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator with spells that could threaten Nirvana Shatterer cultivators.


      The All-Seer’s soul almost seemed to have gone crazy and rapidly formed seals to send out spells. These spells were often blurry and not real, but they directed the law of the world toward Noble Money.


      There was also Master Void’s soul. Due to the fact that he had reached his first Heaven’s Blight before death, he waved his sleeves and a thunder storm appeared to counter Noble Money’s spell.


      If Wang Lin wasn’t worried about time, then he could use Master Void and the All-Seer to grind Noble Money to death. However, Wang Lin didn’t have the time or the celestial origin energy to sustain these two powerful souls.


      Magic Arsenal had consumed most of his celestial origin energy!


      As Master Void and the All-Seer were fighting with Noble Money, Wang Lin lifted his right hand and stared at the iron sword. He mercilessly slashed down and an earth-shattering ray of sword energy appeared. It turned into the illusion of a giant sword and slashed down on Noble Money.


      This didn’t end here. Wang Lin closed his eyes and gave up control of the iron sword, letting the sword move itself. The iron sword moved as if Wang Lin’s hand was glued to it, and another slash was sent out.


      Rays of light formed an arc through the fog, and each light represented a ray of sword energy! Each ray of sword energy consumed a large amount of origin energy from Wang Lin’s body.


      The sword energy intertwined and looked like a flower. From afar, the curved sword energy rays continued to appear until they formed a flower made of swords before Noble Money.


      In the blink of an eye, 13 sword strokes fell! Wang Lin was moving his arm with his eyes closed as the sword moved on its own. An unexpectedly shocking aura appeared from Wang Lin, as if everything in the world would be destroyed by this sword!


      All of this happened in an instant. Noble Money was being entangled by Master Void and the All-Seer. His hand kept forming seals and different spells shot out along with treasures, but his face was pale. Although he knew the iron sword was a Nirvana Void treasure, there was a difference in strength between Nirvana Void treasures.


      What he couldn’t imagine was the power of the sword energy! At this moment, he obviously saw the sword energy around him, but he couldn’t dodge. He let out a roar and tried to break free from the two souls holding him in place.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His face was pale as he pulled back the iron sword. He then chopped down six times in a row!


      There was a total of 19 strikes, and they took nearly 60% of Wang Lin’s origin energy. Afterwards, he retreated. The illusion of 19 giant swords suddenly appeared around Noble Money. With Wang Lin’s current strength, he could use more, but the consequences of using them were greater than Wang Lin expected, so he forcibly interrupted the iron sword. With his cultivation level, he could control the sword at 19 strikes, but after 19, he wouldn’t be able to stop even if he wanted to. He would only be able to use it until he ran out of strength.


      “Chop!” Wang Lin shouted, and the 19 giant swords immediately fell. They linked into continuous sword strikes and charged straight at Noble Money!


      This was unimaginably fast. Noble Money wasn’t able to resist the 19 slashes from the Nirvana Void sword. A thunderous rumble echoed as the sword slashes penetrated Noble Money’s body.


      His body trembled and was instantly split into 19 parts. Blood erupted everywhere!


      A miserable roar echoed at the same time as Noble Money’s body collapsed. He was, after all, a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, so his origin soul escaped out from his head. He took that whisk treasure and quickly escaped.


      He was filled with unimaginable fear; he even had a feeling that this white-haired cultivator knew of the matter about the Heaven Breaking Sect. It was likely Shi Luoxing’s death was related to this person.


      “What sect is this person person from to have such a powerful treasures? Could it be… could he be someone from the rank 8 region?!” Thinking about this, Noble Money was extremely shocked. His origin soul fled like crazy. He had to tell his sect about this!


      He also understood that the second wave of his sect would arrive soon, so he only needed to last a bit more!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. The moment Noble Money’s origin soul escaped, a flame appeared in Wang Lin’s left eye. A monstrous flame appeared around him, forming a sea of flames. If you looked closely, you would see that there were nine layers of flames!


      Nine Mysterious Transformation!


      The moment the nine layers of flame appeared, they rapidly contracted around Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s body seemed to be burning as he took a step forward.


      His body disappeared with this step, and instead, a white Vermillion Bird several hundred feet wide appeared. This white Vermillion Bird was Wang Lin!


      With a wave of his wings, Wang Lin caught up to Noble Money with a trail of flames and smashed into Noble Money’s origin soul!


      Noble Money’s origin soul’s pupils shrank and let out a scream. He felt death approaching, and at this moment, it was too late to think. Madness filled his eyes as his hand moved and a destructive aura came from his origin soul.


      At this moment of danger, he chose to self-destruct his origin soul, but at his cultivation level, he could control his self-destruction. His arms suddenly exploded into a storm and closed on in the Vermillion Bird. The whisk treasure he was holding also exploded into countless white lines that charged at the Vermillion Bird.


      However, this wasn’t able to stop the Vermillion Bird before it collided with Noble Money. Flames surrounded Noble Money’s origin soul.


      Miserable screams echoed as Noble Money’s origin soul weakened. He desperately retreated while covered in flames and quickly escaped.


      As he escaped, his hands formed seals and mysterious runes appeared around him. The soul of a giant python appeared before him. The moment it appeared, Noble Money inhaled, causing the soul of the giant python to shrink and collapse in an instant.


      After absorbing the soul of his life beast spirit, Noble Money escaped like crazy without looking back.


      The Vermillion Bird disappeared and Wang Lin appeared. His chest was a bloody mess and white bones were visible. He stared at the escaping Noble Money, and the killing intent in his eye became even stronger.


      “All-Seer’s soul, merge with my divine sense!” Wang Lin didn’t use the Stop spell and instead formed a seal before pointing at the All-Seer’s soul. The soul’s eyes flashed and turned into a ray of light that entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and his eyes suddenly became calm. This calmness made it seem like his gaze had seen through everything. Out of all the cultivators Wang Lin had met in his entire life, the All-Seer was the only cultivator like this!


      After obtaining Qing Lin’s fortune, Wang Lin gainted enlightenment about Bai Fan’s spells. After reaching the limit of Magic Arsenal, he could make the soul fuse with him!


      Ignoring the escaping Noble Money, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes. At the same time, he lifted his left hand and pointed at distance!


      In an instant, a storm appeared in the distance, and the fog churned violently as yellow ripples spread. At the center of the ripples, a huge palm suddenly appeared with its forefinger raised and rest of the fingers forming a fist.


      Heavenly Fate Finger!


      Wang Lin used his own power and the All-Seer’s soul as a guide. The Heavenly Fate Finger descended on the Cloud Sea Star System. It moved with unimaginable momentum and speed toward the escaping Noble Money. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t dodge the finger that eventually landed on his body.


      As the Heavenly Fate Finger replaced everything before Noble Money, his soul finally collapsed into specks of light. The Heavenly Fate Finger disappeared along with him.


      The surroundings were completely silent. From when Wang Lin first attacked until now, only a very short period of time had passed. Wang Lin took everything away and charged off into the distance.


      “If my original body was here, this battle wouldn’t have been so difficult. The Three Trials and Seven Calamities… I don’t know if the original body can successfully pass it…” Wang Lin’s right hand covered his chest. At this moment, countless white threads moved within his chest, giving off bursts of pain.


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as Wang Lin changed directions and disappeared into the horizon.


      Five days later, when the continent of Mo Luo slowly appeared before his eyes, Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. He chose a direction after calculating where the cultivators would arrive from. He simply made a huge circle and was fortunate that he was able to successfully avoid any more conflicts.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that shortly after he killed Noble Money, the death of Shi Luoxing was made known to the other sects. The space around that wild continent was immediately sealed tightly.


      The death of Noble Money shocked the Clear Flower Sect. While sealing the area, they searched for the murderer like crazy, but by then Wang Lin was already far away.


      The cultivators from the rank 6 region naturally found the corpse in the valley Shi Luoxing was in, and they all targeted the Five Poison Sect. Facing the fierce gazes of all the sects, the Five Poison Sect couldn’t even explain.


      An undercurrent began to move in the rank 5 region.


      After returning to the continent of Mo Luo, Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and headed toward the Origin Sect. He knew that the rank 5 region was going to get chaotic. The rank 6 region cultivators would widen their search, and at that time, his identity in the Origin Sect would be very important.


      Wang Lin’s return didn’t cause too much attention in the Origin Sect. He instantly appeared in the southern courtyard. The moment he appeared, he saw Xu Yun sitting outside the house and her startled expression.


      “You…” Xu Yun was about to speak, but Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to her and waved his sleeves. Large amounts of herbs appeared and soon formed a small mountain between them.


      “I’m returning your herbs!” Wang Lin said one thing and then entered the house.


      Xu Yun looked at the herbs before her and gasped. With her insight, she could tell that many of these herbs were difficult to obtain, and their value was far beyond the worth of the herbs Wang Lin had consumed.


      She was startled for a long time before finally recovering her senses and letting out a breath of relief. After Wang Lin left, she was scolded by her teacher daily and was very worried. Her teacher had said that if Senior Ceng Niu didn’t return, then when the Purple Dao Sect arrived, she would be the one who brought ruin to the sect.


      Wang Lin sat inside the house with a serious gaze and pointed at his chest with his right hand. His face was still pale and he began to cultivate. Soon, flashes of white lines as started being forced out of his body.


      These white lines twisted and looked extremely ferocious. Wang Lin’s right hand quickly grabbed the while lines and dragged them out. Blood gushed out and dyed his clothes red.


      Staring at the white lines in his hand, coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He mercilessly squeezed them and they collapsed into dust. Wang Lin continued to cultivate and forced the white lines out of his body.


      He had spent all his time on the return journey on this, so there weren’t many white lines remaining inside his body.


      On the third day after Wang Lin returned to the Origin Sect, he had forced all the white lines out. After crushing the last white line into dust, his eyes shined.


      His right hand reached at the void and his storage space appeared. The jade and the pill recipe on the beast bone flew out into his hand.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. After obtaining them, he hadn’t had any time to study them. Now that he could finally relax, he was about to study them.


      However, just at this moment, his eyes suddenly narrowed and he put the jade and beast bone away. In a flash, he disappeared and charged underground toward where his original body was.


      “The trial!”
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      After he spoke, the black-robed old man and the white-robed youth charged out and went toward the Lou Fu. The Lou Fu had great influence on the Alliance cultivators, but not only did they not affect these two, they helped them greatly. They rushed over and immediately used their spells to protect them.


      Li Yunzi clenched his teeth and pointed at another Battle Scroll. When his divine sense entered it, one of the 15 Lou Fu collapsed into a blood person to battle the old man on the cultivation planet.


      At this moment, the 10,000 foot Giant Demon Clan member rushed over. If it met any Allheaven cultivators weaker than him, he would grab them and crush them with a roar before swallowing them.


      This 10,000 foot Giant Demon Clan member was at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage, but this body was too strong and thus could absorb a lot more origin energy than normal cultivators. Although he was only at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage, he could battle against ordinary early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators.


      With how strong his body was, he wasn’t afraid of most magic treasures. Right now, the giant charged straight for Li Yunzi on the giant wood. The giant’s eyes were cloudy and there was a hint of madness in them.


      “He wants to self destruct!” A very beautiful voice appeared next to Wang Lin’s ear. It was the woman in the palace dress who spoke as the giant approached rapidly.


      Wang Lin nodded and looked at Li Yunzi’s origin soul. The origin soul was currently recovering to summon another blood person. Li Yunzi couldn’t be disturbed right now.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t believe that Li Yunzi didn’t have backup, but this wasn’t the moment to test Li Yunzi. As the Giant Demon Clan member got closer and closer, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he calmly said, “Let me!”


      After he spoke, he took a step and charged straight at the giant.


      The woman in the palace dress smiled gracefully. Although it was a battle, she was still extremely calm. She pulled back some hair behind her ear and smiled at Wang Lin. “Fellow Cultivator Xu, be careful.”


      When Wang Lin stepped off the giant wood and exited the giant wood’s area of influence, he heard all of the chaos coming from the surrounding battles. As the Giant Demon Clan member approached, he could hear the sonic booms created by the charge.


      The Giant Demon Clan member charged forward and moved faster and faster. A destructive aura spread out from his body, and in an instant, the giant closed in. His right hand formed a fist, and as he threw the punch, he shouted, “Back off!”


      The fist arrived and the wind created by the fist swept by Wang Lin. Although this wind was strong, it couldn’t even make Wang Lin take half a step back. With a cold expression, he threw out a punch as well.


      This scene was extremely strange. The 10,000 foot giant’s fist was incomparably huge, while Wang Lin was like an insignificant ant. His fist was even more negligible.


      However, when the two fists closed, a thunderous rumble echoed, and it became stronger and stronger. It was as if all the sounds before this were preparations for the collision of the two fists!


      When the two fist came even closer to each other, the thunderous rumbles seemed to replace all sound. The surrounding cultivators only felt a hum echo endlessly in their ears.


      Time seemed to slow down as the two fists came closer and closer. Then, in just one moment, the two fists collided and a thunderous rumble echoed!


      This sound was so intense that it caused the countless surrounding cultivators to tremble. It also created an invisible shockwave that spread in all directions.


      Large amounts of cultivators were interrupted from their battles and quickly retreated. They all looked in terror at the battle between Wang Lin and the giant.


      The 10,000 foot giant’s body trembled violently as he felt an unimaginable force coming from the other party’s tiny fist. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and popping sounds echoed from his fist. A moment later, his right fist exploded in a bloody mess.


      After letting a miserable scream, this 10,000 foot giant wasn’t able to withstand his powerful force and was pushed back.


      The collapse of his body didn’t stop. Even though he was part of the Giant Demon Clan, he couldn’t withstand Wang Lin’s ancient god power. Not only did his right arm disintegrate, a large part of his body also disintegrated.


      The madness in the Giant Demon Clan member’s eyes became even stronger. He let out a roar and a destructive aura surged inside his body, and at that instant, he blew up!


      The self-destruction of a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator was very strong, especially when this person had the body of a Giant Demon Clan member. This power was enough to even make Wang Lin frown.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly red and his eyes became even more cold. He forcibly coughed out some blood so people wouldn’t suspect him too much, then his right hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      After he said those words, a black wind appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand and turned into two black dragons. The black dragons rushed out, and as they devoured, they also spat out blasts of cold air that could extinguish life.


      Call the Wind was extremely strong, and under the impact of the black dragons, the giant’s body was instantly pushed very far away. The two dragons actually devoured the giant’s body, which infinitely weakened the power of his self-destruction.


      Boom!


      After a loud bang, the 10,000 foot Giant Demon Clan member exploded, causing an immeasurable impact. This caught the attention of the surrounding cultivators; even the old monsters that were fighting couldn’t help but take a look.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale as he staggered back to the giant wood as if he was injured. In truth, killing a 10,000 foot Giant Demon Clan member was not difficult at all for Wang Lin, who had the body of an ancient god!


      The woman in the palace dress on the giant wood smiled. “I admire Fellow Cultivator Xu’s spells. The spell that lets you instantly increase the power of your body is especially shocking.


      Li Yunzi opened his eyes and revealed admiration, but he didn’t speak. He pointed at one of the Battle Scrolls and his divine sense entered it.


      A second later, another of the 14 Lou Fu quickly shrank. Without collapsing, it condense into another blood person. This blood person seemed to contain a blood spell that could reverse the heavens. It charged directly at the old man on the cultivation planet that was battling another blood person, the black-robed old man, and the youth in white.


      In the distance, the woman in the blue dress frowned even harder. She pointed with her jade-like hand and the other two 10,000 foot giants charged out. One of them went directly toward the Lou Fu.


      As for the other, he charged directly toward the giant wood! As this Giant Demon Clan member closed in, the old man on the cultivation planet flew up. Then his hands formed a seal and he pressed down!


      The cultivation planet between the old man and the Giant Demon Clan member suddenly began to rotate and emit a ripple. The old man began chanting and his eyes lit up. Then his hand pushed down and he shouted, “Cultivation planet fluctuation!”


      After he spoke, the cultivation planet flew by itself and rotated even faster. However, as it rotated, it began to shrink until it was only half its original size.


      At the same time, a scarlet red ripple spread out from the cultivation planet. Under the old man’s control, it spread ahead at an unimaginable speed.


      This red ripple was too fast. As it spread out, some Allheaven cultivators were affected. They began to tremble, and in an instant, their entire bodies, including their bags of holding, collapsed.


      This ripple shot straight toward the giant wood. Wang Lin’s expression changed, and Li Yunzi opened his eyes and shouted, “Xu Mu, Zi Yan, the two of you quickly scatter. Do your own things and don’t bother guarding this old man!”


      Even without Li Yunzi giving the command, Wang Lin had already moved the moment Li Yunzi spoke. He charged off the giant wood and quickly left this place with one teleportation.


      The woman in the palace dress was the same and quickly left.


      Just as the two of them left, the scarlet red ripple arrived. Li Yunzi’s origin soul wrapped around his body and formed a seal. At this moment, both his origin soul and body disappeared into the giant wood.


      The scarlet ripple landed on the giant wood and swept by along the giant wood’s length.


      Wang Lin dodged far away from the scarlet red ripple. However, his surroundings were in complete chaos. The moment he reappeared, a sword from an Alliance cultivator swept toward him.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he didn’t even dodge. The sword hit his body and bounced off. Then he turned around and pointed.


      This point contained origin energy and also the power of an ancient god. It landed directly on the person who had sneak-attacked him. Aghast filled this person’s eyes, and just as he was about to retreat, a large amount of blood mist exploded from his body. His origin soul fled in panic, but just then, another Allheaven cultivator caught his origin soul and crushed it.


      The Allheaven cultivator was filled with killing intent as he looked at Wang Lin. He licked his lips and said in a hoarse voice, “Xu Mu, why don’t the two of us compete again? Let’s see who kills more!”


      This Allheaven cultivator was Vice Thunder Celestial Xu Ting!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he calmly said, “If you really want to compare, then why not see who can kill that woman?” As he spoke, he pointed at the woman in the blue dress!


      Xu Ting was startled and his expression was uncertain. He clenched his teeth and said, “Good, then let us compete with this! We’ll both slaughter our way there and see who will succeed!”


      The woman obviously had a very high status, or else she wouldn’t be leading this battle. However, this woman’s cultivation didn’t seem to be that high, only mid stage of Nirvana Scryer.
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      He couldn’t go back to the wild continent with these people!


      Due to the black ape, all the fierce beasts on that wild continent firmly remembered Wang Lin. If Wang Lin went back, the fierce beasts would be set off.


      The agitation from the wild beasts would be a dead give away to anyone who was already suspicious.


      This would explain that Wang Lin was coming from this wild continent. Adding Shi Luoxing’s death, even if the rank 6 sect found out that he was killed by the old woman from the Five Poison Sect, they would still cast great suspicion on Wang Lin.


      Once this suspicion appeared, they would search Wang Lin’s storage space, and the tyrannical cultivators would directly search his soul! This would be a disaster for Wang Lin!


      His face was filled with a indignant expression. No one would find this suspicious. Anyone would feel indignant by this, but they’d still have to follow.


      However, just as the eight core disciples closed in and Wang Lin ordered the black ape to move as if he was going to follow, killing intent flash in Wang Lin’s eyes! He couldn’t go back to the wild continent, going back would mean death!


      Out of the 18 cultivators, the person leading was at the Nirvana Shatterer stage, but the highest cultivation level of the remaining 17 was only early stage Nirvana Cleanser!


      Once he attacked, he’d have to finish this in a short period of time. There were obviously more cultivators approaching, so he would have to finish in a short period of time! He also couldn’t leave any survivors!


      Wang Lin raised his head and took a step forward as he waved his hand. Call the Wind appeared and turned into five dragons that charged at five of the surrounding people!


      At the same time, the black ape waved its arms and began its attack.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning and immediately arrived near the Nirvana Scryer cultivator. He was far faster than the Nirvana Scryer cultivator. The Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s pupils shrank and he wanted to dodge, but soon his vision was covered by a finger.


      This finger quickly landed between the cultivator’s eyebrows and left, leaving behind a bloody hole. The power of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator rushed into the cultivator’s body and crushed his origin soul.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause at all and moved like water. After killing one, he charged into another one and pointed at that cultivator’s body several times. Popping sounds came from that cultivator’s body and blood sprayed everywhere.


      At this moment, the black dragons from Call the Wind had arrived on the five people. Those five were only at the Corporeal Yang stage, so they stood no chance against Bai Fan’s spell. They weren’t able to resist at all as the black dragons entered their bodies and then their bodies exploded!


      Along with them, the two killed by Wang Lin also exploded! The last person was hit by the black ape’s fierce strikes and a miserable scream echoed.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye; it was unbelievably fast! The eight of them exploded almost at the same time, dying the area around Wang Lin red.


      Noble Money, who was moving away, suddenly turned around and was filled with shock. However, this shock quickly changed to ferociousness as he charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral but also bitter. His original body wasn’t here, so unless he was forced to, why would he provoke a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator?


      However, he didn’t have time to think, as he had already killed eight people. Wang Lin quickly stepped forward. He had to kill everyone beside the Nirvana Shatterer cultivator as soon as possible. Otherwise, if one of them escaped, Wang Lin would find it difficult to move even an inch in the Cloud Sea Star System!


      However, the remaining nine people, along with the Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, immediately realized this and scattered. Noble Money charged forward and shot out a ray of black light to stop Wang Lin from moving forward!


      Coldness flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes as his right hand formed a seal and slaughter energy strands rushed out from his body. They condensed into layers of defense and Wang Lin rushed forth!


      As he rushed out, he felt like he was colliding with the universe, and the slaughter energy strands around Wang Lin all collapsed. The spells of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator couldn’t be underestimated. All the slaughter energy immediately dissipated and a powerful force rushed into Wang Lin’s body, causing him to cough out a mouthful of blood.


      However, he charged out from the black light. As Noble Money closed in, he charged at the nine people that were scattering. Flames appeared in his left eye and as he waved his left hand a sea of flames appeared.


      There were three people inside the sea of flames, and they immediately screamed and were burned to ashes. The remaining six turned pale and quickly retreated. Wang Lin’s face was pale and he was about to give chase.


      However, just at this moment, Noble Money let out an angry roar and closed in. His right hand formed a seal and the black light turned into a black spear and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Seeing that the six people were about to scatter and Noble Money was closing in, Wang Lin’s eyes became bloodshot. He knew that the cultivation level gap between him and Noble Money was too high. Once he stopped, he wouldn’t be able to kill those six at all.


      The moment the spear closed in, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp. The moment it appeared, it moved before his body and collided with the spear.


      With a bang, the Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed into Wang Lin, causing him to cough out blood. But it pushed him toward a person not far away. Wang Lin instantly waved his right hand and a ring of green light fell down on the cultivator’s neck.


      The cultivator’s pupils shrank as he lifted his hands and black light appeared to form a shield. However, as Wang Lin waved his hand, the black shield collapsed and both of the cultivator’s arms exploded. Finally, the cultivator’s head exploded and he died.


      “There are five more!” Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and waved. Rain immediately appeared and the countless raindrops gathered to from five crystal swords that shot at the remaining five Clear Flower Sect disciples.


      Just at this moment, Noble Money suddenly closed in. His right hand reached at the void and a storage space opened. A white whisk flew out, and Noble Money grabbed it and waved.


      A type of law suddenly appeared and turned into rays of white light above Wang Lin. These white lights rained down like swords and were simply too fast. Wang Lin suddenly looked up and flames flashed in his left eye, then a suit of crimson red armor appeared around him.


      Popping sounds echoed as those white lights landed on Wang Lin’s body. His body trembled and he coughed out even more blood. His face became pale and his origin soul dimmed. A ray of white light pierced his right leg, causing it to become a bloody mess. If not for the armor, he would have died.


      At this moment, the swords formed by Summon the Rain pierced through the bodies of the five escaping disciples.


      As their miserable screams echoed, four of their bodies collapsed and their origin souls perished. However, one of them took out a jade and broke it at the moment of danger. He was able to protect his origin soul and then quickly escaped.


      How could Wang Lin allow this person to escape? His right hand reached at the void and his storage space opened. A ray of sword energy shot out. It was Xu Liguo charging straight toward that origin soul!


      “If you don’t kill him, you can die!” This was the first message Xu Liguo heard after appearing. After hearing this, how would he not chase like crazy?


      There was a flash of silver light from the storage space and the silver female corpse appeared. She didn’t help attack Noble Money but went after the life beast spirits that had just lost their owners.


      All of this happened in a few breaths of time. Killing all the cultivators here beside Nobel Money was difficult even for Wang Lin. However, he couldn’t relax, as this Nirvana Shatterer cultivator before him was the biggest danger he had to face!


      The reason he wanted to kill the other cultivators first, aside from not wanting them to escape, was so they couldn’t interfere in this fight. If he wanted to kill this Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, he’d have to be completely focused without the slightest disturbance. Only then would he have a sliver of chance!


      “If my original body was here, killing this person would be easier than now.” As Wang Lin spoke, his right hand pointed at the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp. There was a flash of light and the soul fragments charged out of the 18 layers of hell.


      The most powerful souls inside were Master Void and the one formed by the fusion of the All-Seer’s two avatars! They were Wang Lin’s aces, and the moment they appeared, a cold energy surrounded the area.


      Noble Money’s expression turned extremely ugly. He didn’t think that this white-haired youth would use such strong spells and kill all the core disciples in just a short period of time. And when his spells landed, he actually wasn’t able to kill this person!


      What shocked him even more were the dead souls summoned by this cultivator’s spell. Two of the souls had auras that even made him feel dread. This revealed just how heaven-shattering their cultivation levels were when they were still alive.


      Even though they were only souls and therefore their strength couldn’t compare to when they were alive, they still shocked Noble Money.


      Wang Lin pointed and Master Void and the All-Seer’s soul charged out. However, this wasn’t enough to end this battle quickly. If this were to drag on and aid arrived, Wang Lin would without a doubt die!


      His eyes were bloodshot as his right hand reached at the void. When Master Void and the All-Seer charged out, he took out the iron sword!


      The moment the iron sword appeared, the stars trembled, and even the surrounding fog churned. It was as if a powerful force had appeared and was pushing the star fog back.


      “Pseudo Nirvana Void!” Noble Money’s eyes narrowed. If the death souls from before just shocked him, then the appearance of this iron sword left him in disbelief. Intense greed filled his eyes as he rushed forward and his Nirvana Shatterer cultivation erupted.


      A Nirvana Shatterer cultivator was far more powerful than a Nirvana Cleaner cultivator, so this was a bitter struggle for Wang Lin. Not only did he have to win, he had to do it quick!
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      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and met the gaze of the woman in the blue dress. Wang Lin had never seen her before and she didn’t feel familiar at all. However, her gaze made him feel a bit puzzled.


      Right now was not the moment to ponder this. Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he continued to retreat.


      The hundred towers closed in with sharp whistles that wanted to tear open the world and shot straight for the Moongazer Serpent.


      These tall towers were like swords piercing through space. The Moongazer Serpent let out an angry roar as its countless tentacles reached out toward the incoming towers.


      At this moment, the fastest tower closed in and was caught by a tentacle. The moment they touched, the tower immediately shattered into black powder that spread out.


      As for the Alliance cultivators on the tower, they had already jumped off when the tower got close to the Moongazer Serpent.


      Shortly after, more towers arrived while whistling. Most of them were caught by the Moongazer Serpent’s tentacles and exploded into black powder.


      As the black powder spread out, the remaining towers moved several times faster. They were like swords that penetrated the black powder, dodged the tentacles, and directly pierced the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      Bang!


      Loud explosions echoed when the towers collided with the Moongazer Serpent. Cracks appeared at the tips of the towers and rapidly spread. In the blink of an eye, the towers were covered in cracks and then collapsed into powder.


      Bang, bang, bang, bang! The explosions echoed as the towers that weren’t stopped by the tentacles collided with the Moongazer Serpent’s body and turned into powder.


      During this process, the Moongazer Serpent roared as if it was crazy and its tentacles swept the area. Some of the surrounding cultivators weren’t able to dodge quickly enough and died.


      “Seal!” The voice of the woman in the blue dress was gentle, but it clearly echoed across the stars.


      In an instant, all the black powder around the Moongazer Serpent gave off a demonic glow. The powder spread out and formed a sphere around the Moongazer Serpent. There were bright blood lights inside the sphere, and at this moment, an extremely shocking scene was unfolding on 100 planets scattered across the eastern, southern, and northern parts of the Alliance!


      On one of the planets, almost all of the cultivators had been mobilized. They had captured demonic beasts from their habitats. All the demonic beasts were imprisoned in a very large formation.


      This formation was a circle with a radius of 5,000 kilometer. Demonic beasts were densely packed within the formation; there were at least tens of thousands of them!


      Large amounts of cultivators floated in the sky outside the formation as if they were waiting for a command. There was a red-haired elder with them who apparently had high status. The surrounding cultivators moved with him as the center. When the woman in the blue dress gave the command, her voice seemed to be able to penetrate the void and travel across the stars due to a special spell to let the people present hear the command.


      In an instant, the red-haired elder’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand!


      With a wave of his arm, all the surrounding cultivators launched an orderly attack of spells and magic treasures at the tens of thousands of demonic beasts below them.


      Waves of miserable roars echoed within this formation, and it became a sea of blood. The formation activated and completely absorbed the blood of these tens of thousands of demonic beasts clean!


      This scene occurred in nearly 100 other planets!


      This was one of the ten great formations in the Alliance, the Million Beast Blood Soul Seal!


      These nearly one hundred towers were made with a special material to go along with this formation. At this moment, as the millions of beasts died on those 100 planets, the black powder surrounding the Moongazer Serpent gave off a powerful smell of blood!


      This smell of blood was too dense. If one were to smell it, their heart would tremble!


      The black powder began to move mysteriously under this dense scent of blood. The powder began to solidify and the Moongazer Serpent was completely sealed under this black, earth-like material!


      The black powder outside the Moongazer Serpent solidified into a huge ball that trapped the Moongazer Serpent inside! Only its muffled roars continued to spread and echo among the stars.


      At this moment, the tens of thousands of Alliance cultivators that had jumped off the towers before they collapsed all charged toward the Allheaven cultivators!


      This scene shocked the Allheaven cultivators. Li Yunzi and the Shengong family ancestor looked at each other and then immediately jumped off the giant wood. Li Yunzi’s right hand reached out to the void and the world’s origin energy gathered. It condensed into almost 100 small flags!


      He and the Shengong family ancestor were the two with the highest statuses here aside from the Xiang family ancestor and the middle-aged man from the Gongsun family. Before those two left, they temporarily handed command to Li Yunzi and the Shengong family ancestor.


      Li Yunzi was burdened with an extremely important mission!


      He grabbed a portion of of the flags and threw them to the side as he shouted, “72 Earth Celestials, gather your teams and exterminate all the Alliance cultivators!


      “Order received!” Dozens of Allheaven cultivators immediately flew out. They were the Earth Celestials from the 108 celestials, but not all of them were here. They grabbed their flags and led their teams into a chaotic battle with the Alliance cultivators that got off the towers.


      An instant later, bursts of rumbles and endless sounds of magic treasures echoed among the stars. Their endless flashes of light set off a monstrous slaughter intent.


      The Shengong family ancestor also grabbed dozens of small flags and threw them. He shouted, “36 Heaven Celestials, help me break the seal on the Moon Beast!” After he spoke, he took a step and charged toward the seal. Behind him were dozens of cultivators along with their own respective teams. The big-headed boy was among them.


      “Xu Mu, the four of you, guard me!” Li Yunzi’s gaze swept past Wang Lin, the woman in the palace dress, the black-robed old man, and the youth in white before he sat down on the giant wood.


      The wood shook and abruptly stopped in the sky. Li Yunzi sat down and then his hands formed a seal and he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. His origin soul rushed out, and outside his origin soul were the three Battle Scrolls. They started circling around him.


      Li Yunzi’s origin soul pointed at one of the Battle Scrolls and sent out a thunderous wave of divine sense.


      As this divine sense spread out, one of the 17 Lou Fu suddenly exploded and a bloody figure walked out.


      This bloody figure was a man made of blood. After it appeared, it let out a roar and charged into the battle. Blood God and company weren’t idling either. Black Fiend Devil Saint and Cloud Dragon Demon Saint were attacking Blood God and company. The two sides had opened up a new battlefield, and it was difficult to gain an advantage for either side!


      The blood person went toward the battlefield of Blood God and Black Fiend Devil Saint. The moment the blood person arrived, Black Fiend Devil Saint was forced into a sorry state and had to retreat.


      Li Yunzi’s origin soul trembled and then he immediately sat down to recovered. Although his cultivation wasn’t as powerful as Master Flamespark and company’s, even inferior to Blood God’s, his role in the battle between Allheaven and Alliance was great!


      The 18 Lou Fu didn’t belong to his Zhan family, but only his Zhan family had the spell to control them. It couldn’t be passed to outsiders; only a few people from the Zhan family could use it!


      This spell came from a sliver of comprehension and inheritance from the Battle Scrolls.


      Although this matter sounds complicated, it was one of the secrets in the Allheaven Star System.


      “Don’t allow the person from the Zhan family touch the Lou Fu blood balls!”


      However, this secret was broken during the preparations for the war against the Alliance. Master Flamespark, the Xiang family ancestor, the middle-aged man from the Gongsun family, and several old monsters had all decided to let Li Yunzi control the 18 Lou Fu!


      As soon as Li Yunzi’s origin soul recovered slightly, he pointed at another Battle Scroll!


      His divine sense entered the Battle Scroll and turned into an incredible wave that swept across the stars. One of the 16 remaining Lou Fu exploded into countless drops of blood and formed another blood person!


      This blood person let out a roar and charged straight toward where the Shengong famliy ancestor was battling the seal that was holding the Moongazer Serpent!


      Among the Alliance cultivators, the woman in the blue dress frowned. She pointed with her jade-like hand and one of the Giant Demon Clan members let out a roar and stepped forward. The cultivation planet he was carrying wasn’t very large, only about 1% of a normal cultivation planet. Nevertheless, the Giant Demon Clan member was really insignificant compared to it. However, the Giant Demon Clan member was very fast, and as he ran, he mercilessly threw it. The cultivation planet directly came crashing down toward the remaining 15 Lou Fu.


      There was still an old man floating on the cultivation planet. His eyes lit up as he quickly approached the 15 Lou Fu along with the cultivation planet.


      However, the suppression force became even stronger the closer you were to the Lou Fu. The old man’s expression became serious as he rapidly approached the 15 Lou Fu.


      As for the Giant Demon Clan member, he let out a roar and charged at Li Yunzi.


      Li Yunzi’s origin soul floated there and looked slightly bleak. He suddenly opened his eyes and shouted, “Lou Hong, Zhou Xingtian, the two of you, quickly go protect the Lou Fu!”
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      “Noble Money” may seem like a very vulgar name, but in the rank 6 region, it represented the word “ruthless!” As an elder of the Clear Flower Sect, he had reached the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer.


      He had shocking spells, and due to his personality, if you provoked him and lacked a powerful cultivation level or sect, then the only result was death.


      More than 1,000 years ago, a small sect of the rank 6 region actually killed one of his disciples. He slaughtered his way into the sect and completely destroyed the sect with his some of his friends, leaving behind a blood bath.


      This battle made him famous, and every sect in the rank 6 region learned of his name.


      At this moment, his expression was gloomy as he sat on the head of a python with dragon-shaped head. As the spirit beast moved through the rank 5 region, disciples of the Clear Flower Sect followed him.


      “I didn’t think that clue would be true!” Every time Noble Money thought of his matter, his heart beat faster. Several months ago, his Clear Flower Sect accidently found some clue related to the legendary Nirvana Void Pill and a jade that showed one how to become a core disciple of the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      As a native cultivator of the Cloud Sea, Noble Money obviously knew of the heaven-shaking event that occured 18,000 years ago in the Cloud Sea.


      18,000 years ago in the Cloud Sea, the Heaven Breaking Sect was a rank 8 sect ready to move into the mighty rank 9 region. Two months before the move, they accidently found a spatial crack, and it was filled with restrictions and danger. The Heaven Breaking Sect gathered large amounts of cultivators together to enter the crack, including elders that were at Heaven’s Blight. They broke their way through and had countless casualties.


      In the end, they found a corpse in the depths of the spatial crack.


      There were three things next to the corpse: a pill, a broken sword, and a piece of beast bone. After obtaining the three items, the elders of the Heaven Breaking Sect went crazy and quickly left the spatial crack to return to the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      This was because their discovery was too incredible and could shock the entire Cloud Sea Star System! It was possible for the Heaven Breaking Sect take over supremacy from the rank 9 God Sect!


      However, they had a traitor in their midst, and the news got leaked out. What awaited them was the entire rank 8 region moving against them. Countless old monsters that rarely appeared all participated in this battle that made their eyes red.


      However, the Heaven Breaking Sect, which had the right to enter the rank 9 region, had the power to battle the entire rank 8 region. A blood bath was created in the rank 8 region.


      The rank 7 region was affected, and they also sent out cultivators, and the rank 6 region was also dragged in. Even the rank 5 region was affected, and a catastrophe that swept across the Cloud Sea began.


      This matter was extremely fierce. Even after 18,000 years, Noble Money would tremble when thinking about this.


      In the end, this caused the rank 9 region that almost never interfered to finally step in. This matter was a bit disadvantageous for the Heaven Breaking Sect, and at this moment, the Heaven Breaking Sect split!


      A large amount of people in the Heaven Breaking Sect weren’t willing to fight for these three items. They traded the pill and broken sword for their survival. They also maintained their original trajectory of moving to the rank 9 region.


      A small part of the Heaven Breaking Sect took the beast bone fragment and began a life and death battle with those that tried to steal them before disappearing into the long river of history.


      As for the beast bone with the pill recipe, it disappeared, and no one knew where it went. Some believed it was taken by the cultivators of the rank 9 region and other believed that it was hidden among one of the rank 8 sects that fought against the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      In the end, this matter ended, and where the beast bone went remained a mystery. That was until 18,000 years later, when the Clear Flower Sect found a clue.


      Whether this clue was true or false, it shocked the entire Clear Flower Sect. They immediately locked down the information and even killed some of the disciples that knew of this matter.


      This matter was simply too shocking. If they were a bit careless, it would lead to the destruction of their sect. After all, the bloody lesson the Heaven Breaking Sect learned was enough to warn people.


      Compared to the Heaven Breaking Sect of the past, the Clear Flower Sect was like an ant. They had no qualification to hold this beast bone fragment. Although they were greedy, they weren’t intending on keeping it for themselves.


      They were hoping to find the beast bone fragment and then gift it to a powerful rank 8 sect in exchange for a large amount of benefits and long term protection. They also hoped to use this to get help from the rank 8 sect to become the overlord of the rank 6 region.


      However, all of this would depend on whether this clue was true! If they only gave the clue to the rank 8 sect and it turned out to be false, then the Clear Flower Sect couldn’t afford the anger of the rank 8 sect. This was why they didn’t dare to hand over a clue and went to check it themselves.


      However, if they wanted to check it, they would have to prevent any rumors from spreading so the other rank 6 sects wouldn’t notice that something was wrong. Also, this clue led to a sect in the rank 3 region, so if a large amount of Clear Flower Sect disciples moved, they would raise the suspicion of the other sects.


      This was the one thing the Clear Flower Sect was worried about. In the end, they chose the dependable head disciple, Shi Luoxing, to take 19 disciples and secretly head to the rank 3 region.


      Shi Luoxing’s cultivation level wasn’t the highest in the rank 6 region, so him taking some disciples and leaving wouldn’t cause too much attention. This was proven true when no unnecessary trouble occurred even after he reached the rank 3 region.


      However, Shi Luoxing didn’t think that clue was true! He easily obtained the beast bone fragment and got a jade.


      However, just as he was on his way back to the Clear Flower Sect, he was pursued by the Five Poison Sect. The other sects of the rank 6 region also learned of this matter.


      “Shi Luoxing, you must hold on!” Noble Money’s origin energy was injected into the spirit beast below him. The spirit beast moved even faster as it pierced through layers of fog toward the wild continent.


      He was only leading the first batch of aid. Behind him, almost the entire Clear Flower Sect had moved out.


      While they were rushing through the star fog, Noble Money’s gaze narrowed as he saw a cultivator within the range of his divine sense. This cultivator was riding on a 1,000 feet black ape.


      Along the way here, this white-haired cultivator wasn’t the first cultivator he had seen. However, this place wasn’t far from the wild continent, so Noble Money couldn’t help but pay attention.


      While he moved forward, his gaze was still locked onto the white-haired cultivator. Not only him, but the 10 or so Clear Flower Sect disciples were all looking at the white-haired cultivator.


      These gazes seem solid, and Wang Lin’s face turned pale and revealed a shocking stare as he looked dumbfoundedly at the more than 10 rays of light. He stopped in the air as if he had forgotten how to fly. He knew that his cultivation was a bit strange and outsiders couldn’t see through it right away, so it might cause some unnecessary suspicion. Thus, he kept his origin energy always active at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      Noble Money withdrew his gaze. He was impatient to go to the wild continent. At first glance, he found nothing abnormal about this white-haired cultivator who was obviously shocked by their sudden appearance.


      According to the star map he had, there were several wild continents nearby. Looking at the white-haired cultivator’s path, this person had obviously come from another wild continent.


      He longer paid any attention to Wang Lin. He then ordered his spirit beast to pass right by Wang Lin. The other disciples also withdrew their gazes as they passed by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was secretly relieved. He couldn’t see through what sect they were from, but they were obviously cultivators from the rank 6 region. They were heading toward the wild continent.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of light broke through from the distance at an unimaginable speed. This light was bright, and Wang Lin clearly saw a jade inside!


      This was obviously someone sending a message a jade. These spells were used within sects to transfer messages using jade that moved far faster than cultivators. They didn’t have to worry about it being intercepted, because unless one knew the right seal, the jade would collapse immediately. In order to prevent any accidents, more than one jade was sent out at a time.


      This jade moved too fast and passed by Wang Lin in the blink of an eye. It landed in the hand of Noble Money, who hadn’t gone far. Noble Money’s expression changed, then his left hand formed a seal and he used a unique hand seal to check the jade. Once his divine sense entered the jade, his body trembled.


      This was a jade sent by the cultivators in the second wave. There was only one piece of information inside, and it stated that Shi Luoxing’s life tablet had shattered!


      Shi Luoxing had died!


      Noble Money’s expression became extremely gloomy and he mercilessly squeezed the jade. Then his gaze suddenly fell on Wang Lin. He didn’t suspect Wang Lin, but now Shi Luoxing was dead, and they didn’t know who killed him. Whether it was the Five Poison Sect or any of the other rank 6 sects, they were all targets of suspicion!


      This matter was of great importance, and Noble Money would rather kill 1,000 innocent people than let one get away!


      “Take him to the wild continent!” Noble Money pointed at Wang Lin and eight of the disciples flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. He stood up with respect but also just the right amount of panic. “Fellow Cultivators, what is the meaning of this?”


      “Don’t make us act. Fellow Cultivator, quickly, follow us!” Among the eight disciples, six of them were at the Corporeal Yang stage and two of them were at early stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      If they met Wang Lin under normal circumstances, they wouldn’t dare to do this. After all, Wang Lin had higher cultivation level than them. However, with Elder Noble Money here and this being a great matter for their sect, they all became hostile.
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      With just the word “Stop,” the origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body moved to his right fingertip and entered the void. This time, Wang Lin didn’t use the little remaining celestial origin energy he had left, only his own origin energy.


      It was as if countless lines had spread across space and entangled themselves around Ji Xiantian in an instant. This was the weakest Ji Xiantian had ever been in his entire life. All 13 layers of blue light had collapsed, so he had to leave his as soon as possible to find a place to recover, or else he would without a doubt die!


      He had already been a decisive person. He had exploded four layers of blue light just to create an opening to escape. He had to report the fact that Master Flamespark’s cultivation had broken through the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer to Zhong Xuanzi!


      “Master Flamespark’s cultivation hasn’t reach the third step, but he is far stronger than late stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators! He must have reached the peak of the second step!!”


      Just as he was about to step into the crack, Ji Xiantian felt countless invisible threads wrap around him. His right foot, which was making its way into the crack, couldn’t help but slow down for a moment!


      A binding force with only this much strength was something he normally wouldn’t need to worry about. He only needed to move a bit to break these threads and even cause the caster’s origin soul to shatter!


      However, at this moment of crisis, if he was slowed for just a little bit, the result would be beyond imagination!


      Ji Xiantian’s expression changed greatly. As for Master Flamespark, he was startled for a moment, but then ecstasy filled his eyes. He stepped out without hesitation and arrived near Ji Xiantian. His right hand pressed down and landed on Ji Xiantian’s body. This forced Ji Xiantian out from the crack! Just as Ji Xiantian was forced out from the crack, the Moongazer Serpent suddenly opened its mouth and mercilessly swallowed!


      All of this happened too fast. At almost the instant Ji Xiantian was forced out, the Moognazer Serpent arrived. Ji Xiantian let out an angry roar when he was being swallowed by the Moongazer Serpent!


      The moment the Stop spell fell on Ji Xiantian, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. It was as if he had been hit by a powerful force, and he quickly backed up.


      The origin energy in his body almost collapsed. The difference between his and Ji Xiantian’s cultivation was too large. At this moment, the force caused popping sounds to come from all over his body and a large amount of blood mist gushed out.


      Wang Lin let out a miserable shout as he retreated. “Senior Master Flamespark, Junior has done his best!” The reason he did this was to improve his own achievement before everyone! This would make Master Flamespark owe him a great debt!


      At the same time, it was big reason for him to receive Allheaven’s full protection!


      This was a true expression of sincerity. With this achievement, no matter where or when, he, Wang Lin, would be the highest profile hero in the war between the two systems!


      No one could erase this point or forget it! If Wang Lin were to fall into a difficult situation and Allheaven didn’t help, then it would have a very negative affect on Allheaven. If that happened, who would give it their all in the battles that followed?


      Wang Lin had calculated all of this. With the combination of his cultivation and the body of an ancient god, perhaps if the other party was at their peak, he might have died to the backlash, but given that Ji Xiantian was seriously injured and escaping, even if he failed, he wouldn’t die from the backlash!


      Sometimes, when there are no more paths left, you have gamble and create a road! At this moment, Wang Lin was opening up a road for himself in the future!


      In truth, Wang Lin’s guess was very accurate. If he didn’t have the body of an ancient god, he would have died. However, with the body of an ancient god and Ji Xiantian being in an extremely weakened state, he was only injured!


      As Master Flamespark laughed, his body flickered and he charged straight at Wang Lin. In almost an instant, he arrived near Wang Lin’s constantly retreating body and his palm landed on Wang Lin’s back.


      An unimaginable powerful surge of origin energy suddenly rushed from Master Flamespark’s body into Wang Lin’s. It immediately stabilized Wang Lin’s origin energy and got rid of his injuries.


      In addition, the powerful origin energy that entered Wang Lin’s body was cut off by Master Flamespark, so it all remained inside Wang Lin’s body.


      At this instant, Wang Lin felt the origin energy explode within his body. His origin soul opened its eyes and absorbed the origin energy like crazy. He felt his own strength climb like crazy. In the end, his cultivation reached the peak of the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. He only needed comprehension in his domain to become a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      This time, Master Flamespark didn’t hold back and gave Wang Lin an unimaginably great fortune!


      It was too difficult for second step cultivators to increase their cultivation level! Aside from comprehending their domain, they also had to absorb enough origin energy. Just this would consume countless years!


      Master Flamespark withdrew his hand as he looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Good! Good! Good!


      “Xu Mu, you have attained a great achievement! Ji Xiantian was one of the four saints of the Alliance. Back then, he was ranked ninth in the Alliance! You have achieved a great merit. Allheaven and I will remember this!” Master Flamespark let out a satisfied laugh. This Ji Xiantian was one of the people who hunted him back then.


      This sudden change in scene made the surrounding cultivators look on with strange expressions. In particular, Li Yunzi and the Shengong family ancestor looked at Wang Lin differently now.


      Li Yunzi’s eyes revealed admiration and he nodded at Wang Lin.


      The Shengong family ancestor had always been cold, but right now he revealed a smile at Wang Lin.


      As for the other cultivators, the black-robed old man and the youth had a complex gazes, but even more so, they admit their defeat. If it was them, they definitely wouldn’t have had the resolve to do this!


      There was also that woman in the palace dress. She now looked at Wang Lin with a hint of interest. She was already beautiful, so now that she showed this kind of gaze, it was extremely attractive.


      “Xu Mu, after this war is over, not only will this old man return your Thunder Beast, I will also gift you a defensive treasure! With this treasure, aside from a few select people in the Alliance, no one else will be able to threaten your life!” Master Flamespark smiled as he charged ahead at Black Fiend Devil Saint and Cloud Dragon Demon Saint.


      With a calm expression, Wang Lin activated the origin energy in his body. He immediately felt his own strength return and he took a deep breath. He had gambled on the right move just now!


      The giant wood was still charging into the northern region battlefield and the Alliance cultivators were being pushed pack. When Ji Xiantian was devoured by the Moongazer Serpent, all the Alliance cultivators were shaken and their will to fight had diminished greatly.


      The Moongazer Serpent roared like crazy and its tentacles swept the area. Any cultivator that was touched by the tentacles would let out a miserable scream and be sucked dry.


      The Moongazer Serpent was too strong!


      Black Fiend Devil Saint and Cloud Dragon Demon Saint were both constantly retreating. Both of their minds were shaken and they no longer had the will to continue to battle. They were about to flee.


      But an impact no weaker than the giant wood’s suddenly approached from the distance in the northern region.


      Countless towers, each one tens of thousands of feet tall, charged over with hundreds of cultivators standing on each. Their powerful killing intent was enough to tear the nearby space.


      From a distance, the stars were filled with these towers. There were no less than 100 of these cone towers that emitted sharp whistles as they rushed over.


      A powerful pressure suddenly came from the distance. Aside from the 100 towers, there were also four giant cultivation planets. There were four giants tens of thousands of feet tall carrying the cultivation planets.


      These four giants each had an axe mark on their foreheads. They were Giant Demon Clan members!


      There were four people floating above the cultivation planets carried by the four members of the Giant Demon Clan. Three of them were old men with the air of celestials. Their might was clearly felt without any need for them to show anger!


      The last person was a woman. She wore a blue dress and her hair was hanging over her shoulder. She held an eight petal lotus flower and her phoenix eyes were filled with killing intent as she looked ahead.


      The appearance of these Alliance cultivators attracted the attention of the surrounding cultivators. The Alliance cultivators were surprised and quickly rallied as they retreated.


      On the Allheaven side, Blood God and the three ancestors coldly looked over.


      Master Flamespark stepped out and waved his right hand, sending a sea of flames flying ahead. At the same time, the Moongazer Serpent let out a roar and its tentacles extended.


      As for the tens of thousands of cultivators around the giant wood, they immediately charged out and used their magic treasures. A great war was about to unfold!


      Just at this moment, the woman in the blue dress calmly said,


      “Greeting, Senior Wudo Chan!”


      After she spoke, a long laugh came from the distance, and a black cloud rushed over from the same direction.


      There was a person standing in the black cloud. This person was middle-aged, had a square face, and wore a purple robe that showed his might without him expressing any anger. At this moment, black mist around him churned and a thunderous rumble echoed.


      “Master Flamespark, I have long known your name! Today, do you dare to battle with me, Wudo Chan?” The middle aged man’s words were extremely arrogant. As he spoke, the black mist under his feet shot out toward Master Flamespark.


      Master Flamespark had no memories of this Wudo Chan. It was obvious this person had joined the Alliance after he left, but Master Flamespark didn’t underestimate this person. The aura this person gave off made him very serious.


      “If you want to battle, then let’s battle!” As Master Flamespark’s cold voice echoed, he stepped out and entered the black mist. This black mist suddenly rose up and began to churn violently. Bursts of fire spells shot out and created explosions!


      “Seal this Moongazer Serpent!” The woman in the blue dress calmly spoke. The hundreds of towers immediately shot out, creating a whistling sound as their speed was 100 times faster than before!


      They were like swords that shot directly at the Moongazer Serpent!


      Wang Lin secretly realized that things were going bad. It seemed Allheaven was the weaker side. He silently moved back on the giant wood, but he immediately felt a fierce gaze on his body.


      It was the woman in the blue dress who was looking at Wang Lin with a complex gaze!
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      Master Flamespark didn’t throw the white ball of lame but ruthlessly crushed it. The ball of flame collapsed and turned into countless phoenixes. They let out bursts of cries and shot straight toward Ji Xiantian.


      Ji Xiantian waved his arms and let out a sharp laugh. The endless glaciers that had formed behind him began to rumble as they moved forward.


      The two didn’t stop, they began displaying various spells. Origin energy fluctuated as if heaven and earth were going to reverse, and these fluctuations quickly spread.


      The entire northern region entered a chaotic battle.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. Several Celestial Realm fragments appeared and he shouted, “Celestial Wheel!”


      With these words, the celestial fragments around him began to rumble and rotate around him. A storm was suddenly set by this.


      As the storm swept by, all the cultivators affected were forced to retreat.


      Ji Xiantian’s expression became gloomy as he raised his hand up and shouted, “Law of ice!”


      In an instant, endless cold energy spread like crazy from his hand. Under the endless rumbles, countless glaciers shot out and rapidly spread toward Master Flamespark.


      “Ice!” Killing intent flashed across Ji Xiantian’s eyes as he pointed at Master Flamespark.


      At this moment, a powerful chill appeared around Master Flamespark. This chill contained law, and in the blink of an eye, it formed layers of ice that trapped Master Flamespark inside.


      Just at this moment, the roar of the Moongazer Serpent echoed across the stars. The roar of the Moongazer Serpent shook the world and seemed to make it shake before everyone’s eyes.


      This scene caused the expressions of the Alliance side to change!


      Black Fiend Devil Saint and Cloud Dragon Demon Saint, who were battling against Blood God and company, became gloomy and quickly retreated.


      Ji Xiantian let out a cold snort and his eyes lit up. Instead of backing up, he charged straight ahead at Master Flamespark, who was trapped in the ice. When he got close, he pressed his hands down on the ice without any hesitation.


      At this moment, a destructive force charged into the ice. This force mysteriously stacked together and charged toward Master Flamespark.


      Just at this moment, inside the ice, Master Flamespark’s eyes revealed a cold glint and he revealed a smile. The cultivation he had hidden began to erupt like crazy and increased from the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer to an incredible level.


      “You… You broke through!!!” Ji Xiantian’s expression changed greatly and he was about to retreat without hesitation.


      Cracks appeared on the ice that trapped Master Flamespark and suddenly covered all the ice. Then, in the blink of an eye, the ice shattered and the countless pieces shot out in all directions.


      Master Flamespark laughed, took a step, and merged with the world. He didn’t move, but the moment he merged with the world, his origin energy spread out like crazy.


      At this moment, the origin energy in the world began to vibrate violently and directly interfered with Spatial Bending. At the same time, Master Flamespark’s hand formed a seal and a red flame spread like a roar dragon.


      Shortly after, Master Flamespark spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy. It landed on the rotating celestial fragments, which completely blocked Ji Xiantian’s retreat.


      The celestial fragments trembled and rotated 10 times faster than before. It charged out and trapped Ji Xiantian inside.


      The storm formed by the rotating fragments roared and Ji Xiantian’s expression became gloomy. His hand pushed outward and a large amount of origin energy gathered; he was about to break out. At this moment, Master Flamespark stepped out and a large amount of flames surged out from his body. He pointed with his finger and the flames rushed out, surrounding the storm. Some of the flames fused with the storm, and now it looked like a fire dragon!


      Just at this moment, in the distance, the Moongazer Serpent arrived as if it was teleporting. It looked extremely ferocious with its countless tentacles!


      Bursts of roars echoed. For a moment, both sides stopped attacking and retreated as they stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before them.


      Black Fiend Devil Saint only took one look at the Moongazer Serpent and felt his scalp go numb. He let out a wry smile and quickly retreated. As for the Cloud Dragon Demon Saint, he revealed a look of disbelief.


      Ji Xiantian was startled. His origin energy surged like crazy and he wanted to rush out of his siege. However, how could Master Flamespark let him do as he wished? Master Flamespark’s arms stretched out and he injected more origin energy inside the flames to trap Ji Xiantian.


      In the distant stars, what followed directly after the Moongazer Serpent was the giant wood. It was extremely large, and it suddenly changed directions, moving toward Master Flamespark and straight at Ji Xiantian.


      The giant wood hadn’t even gotten close when a strange force shrouded the world. Endless rumbles came from it and it started moving even faster!


      Ji Xiantian’s pupils shrank. He had no way of escaping quickly. In this moment of crisis, both of his hands formed a seal and he pointed at his body. Each time he pointed, a blue vortex appeared. In an instant, 13 blue vortexes as blue as the sea appeared around his body.


      After these vortexes appeared, they immediately enlarged and entered Ji Xiantian’s body. After the first blue vortex entered his body, a curtain of blue light appeared around Ji Xiantian.


      After all 13 vortexes entered his body, his body emitted a blinding, blue light. There were a total of 13 layers of blue light. This was Ji Xiantian’s power of law!


      The color of the absolute limit of ice was blue, and during Ji Xiantian’s life, he was only able to condense 13 layers of blue light. He had always thought that if he could condense the 13 layers into one, his cultivation might have a breakthrough.


      The moment Ji Xiantian’s 13 layers of blue light appeared, the giant wood arrived!


      The ripples caused by the arrival of the giant wood were indescribable. At this moment, everything disappeared, and the only thing that remained was the momentum of the giant wood that could extinguish anything in its path!


      No person, magic treasure, item, not even a cultivation planet, could stop its impact or even deal the slightest bit of damage to it. This giant wood was able to support the arrival of the Ancient Celestial Realm. And now everything among the stars must collapse before it!


      The giant wood arrived with an unimaginable impact as if it wanted to poke a hole in space! It instantly closed in on the storm Master Flamespark had used to trap Ji Xiantian.


      It was very simple without any fancy technique or any flashes of spell. The giant wood directly smashed into the rotating celestial fragments.


      Bang!


      One of the fragments collapsed and its pieces quickly spread. In an instant, the few fragments in the vicinity of where the giant wood crashed also collapsed.


      The collapse of the fragments was no weaker than the collapse of a cultivation planet. The force of all the collapse fell on Ji Xiantian, who was trapped inside.


      The endless impact turned into a violent storm that pushed in all directions.


      The blue light flashed violently around Ji Xiantian. Just as the force from the collapsing fragments started spreading out, the giant wood collided with Ji Xiantian.


      Bang!


      Ji Xiantian’s body trembled and one layer of blue light around him immediately collapsed!


      This didn’t end! The moment the giant wood collided, an endless impact charged out like crazy. It was as if waves of powerful impacts were charging into Ji Xian Tian’s body.


      Bang, bang, bang, bang, bang!!!


      The blue lights around Ji Xiantian collapsed one by one, and in an instant, six layers had disappeared! His whole body rapidly retreated out of his control!


      This rapid retreat was caused by the impact of the giant wood. It could even be said that this retreat was just the giant wood pushing him!


      The moment the giant wood collided with Ji Xiantian, killing intent flashed across Master Flamespark’s eyes. Then flames surged around his body and he mercilessly pressed down on Ji Xiantian!


      When the flames closed in on Ji Xiantian, three more layers of blue light around him collapsed!


      Aghast filled Ji Xiantian’s eyes as everything had happened too fast. Nine layers of blue light had disintegrated in almost an instant. At the moment of life and death, Ji Xiantian wanted to escape, but Li Yunzi and Shengong family ancestor both stepped out.


      Their spells turned into endless forces that landed on Ji Xiantian’s body!


      Ji Xiantain was hit by the giant wood, Master Flamespark, Li Yunzi, and the Shengong family ancestor. All of their spells were extremely powerful, not to mention Master Flamespark’s, whose cultivation level was above Ji Xiantian’s. Before these attacks, Ji Xiantian almost lost his wits!


      However, he was, after all, an old monster that had been famous for tens of thousands of years in a life of slaughter. Although this was a moment of crisis, he wasn’t going to die so easily!


      Facing this moment of crisis, Ji Xiantian let out a laugh and decisively exploded the remaining four layers of blue light around him!


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the four layers of blue light exploded. Li Yunzi was pushed back by the impact along with the Shengong family ancestor.


      Even Master Flamespark hesitated before he let out a sigh and retreated. Although he could kill Ji Xiantian, he would be injured in the process. That would be a big disadvantage in the Alliance Star System!


      After shaking off the three powerful cultivators, Ji Xiantian’s face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He had used the explosion of the blue intent’s explosion to retreat, and he screamed, “Master Flamespark, if this old man doesn’t get his revenge, then I’m not a person!” Behind him was the Moongazer Serpent. He reached toward the void and cracks appeared. At this moment, he didn’t care if he would be lost in the cracks; he was about to step inside.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was standing on the giant wood. He was a bit far away, but he was still affected by the impact. The force made the origin energy inside his body unstable. He looked at the rapidly retreating Ji Xiantian and then at Master Flamespark. He then clenched his teeth, pointed forward, and shouted, “Stop!”
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      “Continue ahead and destroy the realm under the Rain Celestial Realm. I’ll give you a body! Help you escape!” This was the information expressed in the ancient god language.


      The confusion in the Moongazer Serpent was replaced by clarity and the roar slowly subsided. It actually charged ahead of the giant wood.


      From a distance, the Moongazer Serpent’s giant body and its countless swaying tentacles looked like the waste clouds that shrouded the stars, and it was no less imposing than the giant wood.


      Li Yunzi looked at Wang Lin. He felt a hint of suspicion after seeing Wang Lin’s change in expression when the sound came from the jade.


      Wang Lin had cultivated for thousands of years and was extremely cunning. He wouldn’t let anything escape, so he let out a wry smile and said, “I didn’t expect that beast to hold such a grudge. I just borrowed it to kill the Yao family and yet it still remembered me when it saw me.”


      Li Yunzi nodded and said, “After this battle has ended, don’t forget to come to me to see the remaining Battle Scrolls!”


      With a respectful expression, Wang Lin said, “Junior knows.”


      The Shengong family ancestor had not spoken until now when he suddenly said, “Xu Mu, take out Shengong Hu’s Dao!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. A moment later, without hesitation, he touched between his eyebrows and Shengong Hu’s dao flew out. The Shengong family ancestor grabbed it and looked at it before he put it away. He no longer paid any attention to Wang Lin but instead looked ahead.


      The Moongazer Serpent opened the path at an extremely fast pace. Its countless tentacles spread out and wrapped any Alliance cultivator it encountered. The cultivators that were caught would scream and their bodies would wither until they became mummies. Then the Allheaven cultivators would go to these mummified cultivators to take their bags of holding and treasures.


      The giant wood followed closely after the Moongazer Serpent toward the northern region!


      The Moongazer Serpent and giant wood were extremely fast, far faster than cultivators’ treasures. Their speed was comparable to teleportation. They created constant sonic booms as they whistled through space.


      At this moment, a giant war began in the northern region!


      Originally, the Alliance cultivators, who were led by one of the four saints, Black Fiend Devil Saint, held great advantage. Destroying the western region had killed a large amount of Allheaven cultivators and also cut off their retreat. This caused the Allheaven army that charged into the northern region to have no backup.


      As a result, the Alliance held the highest chance of willing in the first big battle between the two star systems.


      However, Master Flamespark’s counter-attack and the 18 Lou Fu immediately reversed the situation in the northern region. The Alliance cultivators were suppressed by the 18 Lou Fu. This wasn’t even the biggest problem, the biggest problem was that the isolation of the Allheaven cultivators was broken by the giant wood!


      As a result, the Allheaven cultivators were no longer isolated. They only needed to last until backup arrived, then the Allheaven side would hold the absolute advantage!


      Black Fiend Devil Saint’s expression was gloomy. How could he let Master Flamespark do as he wished? However, Blood God was someone with a very high cultivation level. As the two fought, the collisions of their spells were earth-shattering and the rumbles echoed across the stars.


      This created a large amount of ripples. Any cultivators affected would immediately die!


      “Fellow Cultivator, don’t wait for me to make a fool of myself, just attack!” As Black Fiend Devil Saint wryly smiled, he waved his right hand. Large amounts of fishy-smelling wind appeared. As his hands moved, the fishy wind turned into a giant whale before his body. The giant whale opened its mouth and mercilessly inhaled.


      The origin energy in the world was sucked into the giant whale formed by Black Fiend Devil Saint like crazy and then attacked Blood God.


      At the same time, a pillar of purple light descended from above. There was no end to this pillar, and it seemed to have appeared out of thin air.


      A laugh came from the pillar of light and a person walked out! This person was middle-aged and wore a yellow robe. He looked handsome, and as he came out, two dragon illusions circled around his body and roared.


      “Master Flamespark, I have known your name for a long time! This old man is one of the new saints of the Alliance, Cloud Dragon Demon Saint!”


      Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t attack. However, the ancestors of the cultivation families from ancient times moved. All three of them charged out toward the Cloud Dragon Demon Saint.


      “The four saints of the Cultivation Alliance are all at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer. Blood God’s cultivation is undetermined, and he is able to battle one on his own. The other three fellow cultivators are only at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer, so they must join forces to barely hold on! However, these people aren’t the most powerful people in this battle!” Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t look at the yellow-robed Cloud Dragon Demon Saint. Instead, he stared at the void before him and calmly said, “The Alliance’s four saints never move alone. Ji Xiantian, why do you still hide yourself?”


      As Master Flamespark spoke, he moved forward and appeared next to the 18 Lou Fu. Then his two fingers mercilessly pointed forward.


      A burst of sharp laughter echoed across the stars. Countless cracks appeared where Master Flamespark pointed at and a hand as white as jade came out. This dazzling palm collided with Master Flamespark’s fingers!


      Bang!


      The entire northern region shook and killing intent flashed across Master Flamespark’s eyes. He quickly retreated several steps. Another figure was also knocked back from the crack, and this figure looked like a woman. As this person retreated, they immediately screamed!


      “Master Flamespark, you still have the guts to return!!!”


      This voice was too sharp and harsh. It also contained unimaginable origin energy fluctuations.


      As the voice echoed, the Allheaven cultivators all trembled. Some of them coughed out blood as their origin energy left their bodies, and they immediately died!


      Even one of the 18 Lou Fu suddenly collapsed under this sharp scream!


      Endless origin energy from the world came from the collapsed cultivators and even from the collapsed Lou Fu and entered the woman-like figure.


      “Ji Xiantian, I haven’t seen you for many years. You’re still as effeminate as ever!” Master Flamespark’s eyes were calm and he waved his right hand. Endless flames immediately surrounded the area, and as they spread, all the Allheaven cultivators were pushed more than 5,000 kilometers away.


      Although it was 5,000 kilometers, it was still within the range of the Lou Fu. Just like this, the great war began. Large amounts of Alliance and Allheaven cultivators began their life and death battles.


      This was a chaotic battle; if one was slightly careless, their body would collapse and their origin soul would be extinguished! Originally, the Allheaven cultivators were no match for the Alliance cultivators. After all, one side was recovering from shock and the other side was prepared. However, under the effect of the Lou Fu, the situation was immediately balanced.


      As a result, it was difficult to see who was going to win. However, on a small scale, the Alliance held the advantage!


      Bursts of magic treasures filled the area. In the chaotic battle, both sides had casualties. In the distance, an Alliance cultivator coughed out blood and retreated. But before he even retreated 100 feet, his chest was pierced by a random flying sword. Then his origin soul flew out and was immediately affected by the ripples of a spell, causing his origin soul to collapse.


      Three Allheaven cultivators’ eyes were red as they activated their cultivation to the max to control magic treasures. Just as they were using a spell, a ray of light penetrated the three of them and they died one by one.


      The ray of light turned into a person, and he had a gloomy expression. Just as he was about to continue after licking his lips, there was a flash of blood light. He let out a scream and then his whole body turned into blood. It was Blood God and the Black Fiend Devil Saint passing by during their battle.


      Every time someone died, the blood would be immediately sucked away by the 17 Lou Fu. Some of the origin souls were also sucked in by the 17 Lou Fu because they were too damaged.


      Cultivators were dying at every moment. The two sides had tens of thousands of cultivators gathered here. This battle could be described as earth-shattering, and large amounts of blood were sucked in by the Lou Fu!


      Endless flashes of magic treasure light flashed by and endless roars coupled with mournful voices filled the area. This had become a land of death!


      Large amounts of blood and origin souls were absorbed by the 17 Lou Fu, making them even more demoic. As the battle became even more fierce, a thunderous rumble echoed and countless cracks appeared. Even the cold wind from the cracks wasn’t able to put out this heated war. Instead, it made this chaotic battle even more intense.


      At the center of the battlefield, Master Flamespark’s flame was monstrous, and from afar, it seemed to light up half of the area. Opposite of him, Ji Xiantain gave off an endless chill that created cracking sounds. They weren’t loud, but everyone in the surrounding battlefield could clearly hear them.


      Along with these endless crackling sounds, countless glaciers appeared. They were extremely imposing and shot straight up. Ji Xiantian was surrounded by countless glaciers that were like sharp thorns pointed at the sky and faced off against Master Flamespark.


      “Master Flamespark, we let you escape in the battle tens of thousand of years ago. Today, without Zhong Xuanzi, I’ll kill you here and now!” Ji Xiantian’s sharp voice was like an icy blade. It was filled with endless chill and killing intent.


      This Ji Xiantian looked like a very enchanting woman. However, if one looked closer, one would find that this person’s chest was flat, and although small, his adam’s apple was there! He was apparently a man!


      Master Flamespark’s eyes were calm as he raised his right hand and reached out toward the void. The world’s origin energy gathered like crazy and formed a ball of white flame in his hand. He looked at Ji Xiantian and slowly said, “When I left, I said that if there was a day I come back, I’ll make the Cultivation Alliance extinct. Who cares if blood fills the sky after I die!?”


      At this moment in the western region, with the Moongazer Serpent in front and the giant wood behind it, they closed in on the northern region...


      On the giant wood, Wang Lin looked ahead. There were flashes of uncertainty in Wang Lin’s eyes, especially when he looked at the Moongazer Serpent.


      “Ancient god child…” There was an almost indiscernible flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes.
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      Wu Qing faintly smiled. He didn’t speak, and it was impossible tell if he was happy or angry.


      The two things this skinny old man had taken out aroused the attention of everyone here. Wang Lin let out a sigh. He was interested in the rank 12 beast, but its price would not be low, and because it was semi-fog, its value would be even higher.


      As a result, there were more people offering on it.


      However, the old man still didn’t nod, which made the surrounding cultivators frown.


      Master Ashen Pine stared at the bubble and his eyes lit up. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze and passed the old man a message. The old man’s expression changed for the first time, but after pondering for a bit, he shook his head.


      Master Ashen Pine let out a sigh and no longer offered.


      Just at this moment, the old woman that wasn’t moved by any treasure waved her right hand and a jade flew toward the old man in black. The old man scanned the jade with his divine sense and his eyes shined like never before. He closed his eyes and pondered for a long time but still didn’t nod.


      “I’ll add a map of the rank 6 region! I personally made this chart and collected information for a long time. Although I don’t dare to say it covers everything, at least 30% of the rank 6 region is inside. There are also several wild continents that only I know of.” The old woman’s voice was hoarse as she slowly spoke.


      “I don’t want your star map. Add another 10,000 celestial jades!” The old man in black opened his eyes, and his voice was resolute!


      The old woman frowned and slowly said, “I don’t have the celestial jades, only this star map!” She looked at the spirit beast inside the bubble. She was tempted by this and had given a good price, but the other still didn’t agree.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he softly said, “I’ll take this star map for 10,000 celestial jades.” Wang Lin looked at the old woman in green.


      This old woman looked meaningfully at Wang Lin. She nodded and threw a jade at Wang Lin.


      After they finished the exchange, Wang Lin put the jade away.


      The old woman and the old man in black’s trade was also successful. The old man smiled and nodded at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s 10,000 celestial jades caused the old monsters here to pay him a bit of attention. However, 10,000 celestial jades wasn’t that shocking of an amount. After looking at Wang Lin, their gazes fell on the feather.


      The old man with the face filled with scars touched the ring on his finger and slowly said, “The Vermillion Bird from back then is dead and its whole body exploded in flames, so this feather is obviously not an original. I offer 3,000 celestial jades.”


      “5,000 celestial jades.” Wu Qing faintly smiled.


      “This feather is indeed beautiful. I’ll offer 8,000 celestial jades.” The beautiful young woman chuckled and her voice was very pleasant.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he withdrew his gaze from the feather and slowly said, “10,000 celestial jades.” He had to obtain this feather!


      After hearing Wang Lin say “10,000 celestial jades” again, even the young scholar revealed a hint of shock. He carefully looked at Wang Lin.


      The beautiful woman’s eyes narrowed and she softly said, “This little friend has a lot of celestial jades, but this feather is indeed pretty, so I’m reluctant to let it go.”


      The old man covered in scars looked at Wang Lin, then he put on a fake smile and said, “13,000 celestial jades.”


      Wu Qing’s expression remained the same and he said, “15,000 celestial jades.” After he finished, he looked at Wang Lin. He didn’t need this feather, but since he saw Wang Lin bid, he was tempted and wanted to see how many celestial jades this person had. At this moment, he had already completely forgotten about the middle-aged man telling him not to provoke Wang Lin.


      The beautiful woman chuckled and sent a message to the old man in black.


      The old man in black looked at the beautiful young woman and said, “This is an auction’ there is no need to secretly send me offers. Whoever offers the highest price will obtain it.”


      “20,000 celestial jades.” The beautiful woman wasn’t annoyed and said her price.


      Wang Lin was calm. He pondered a bit and then said, “30,000.”


      After he spoke, the surroundings immediately became quiet. The beautiful woman looked at Wang Lin again, and her eyes became serious. A person who was able to take out 30,000 celestial jades must’ve had a big power behind them, even if they weren’t at the Nirvana Shatterer stage. And this person was able to come to Master Ashen Pine’s private auction, so he couldn’t be simple. One couldn’t only look at someone’s cultivation level.


      After pondering for a moment, the beautiful woman shook her head and no longer offered.


      Not only her, but even the old man covered in scars looked at Wang Lin and shook his head. He didn’t continue to bid. They were people who were here to trade, so they naturally wouldn’t deliberately make it difficult for each other.


      The young scholar looked at Wang Lin with even more interest. He had already noticed that when Wang Lin first entered, he was extremely calm when facing all these Nirvana Shatterer cultivators. There wasn’t the slightest hint of discomfort.


      If it was another Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, they would have been frightened silly and wouldn’t dare to compete with a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator for treasures.


      This point was enough to explain the problem. This person must’ve had something that allowed him to remain this calm.


      The pupils of the old woman in green who got the beast soul shrank. She looked at Wang Lin and began to ponder.


      Master Ashen Pine still smiled and watched everything. He wasn’t surprised that Wang Lin had a lot of celestial jades. Just the deposit he had given Ouyang Long included thousands of celestial jades. This alone proved Wang Lin’s courage and determination.


      The old man in black laughed. He was about to speak, but at this moment, Wu Qing laughed. “35,000 celestial jades. Fellow Cultivator Lu, it isn’t that this old man wants to compete with you. I’m doing this because I have great use for it.”


      “40,000.” Wang Li frowned.


      “45,000 celestial jades.” Wu Qing still smiled. He wanted to see if the person before him would top his bet or not.


      “50,000!” Wang Lin’s expression gradually turned cold.


      “55,000 celestial jades!” Wu Qing still smiled. Everyone here was an old monster who had lived for tens of thousands of years, so they immediately saw through his intent of playing Wang Lin.


      The beautiful woman frowned. Not only her, but all the other old monsters also frowned. They had all come here to trade and found this kind of behavior extremely disgusting unless there was a feud.


      Even Master Ashen Pine revealed a hint of unhappiness.


      “Since Fellow Cultivator Wu is going to compete with me to the end.” Wang Lin was angry, but he smiled and looked profoundly at Wu Qing.


      “I don’t want it anymore.” After Wang Lin finished speaking, he simply closed his eyes to cover the killing intent within.


      Wu Qing’s eyes lit up and he laughed. “Thank for letting me win.” With that, he took the jade and made the deal with the old man in black.


      Due to Wu Qing’s interruption, the auction gradually calmed down. Everyone else took out things they wanted to sell and even Wang Lin took out a few things.


      It didn’t take long for this auction to end, and everyone left one by one. As for the result of the bet, it would take some time to get, so there was no rush.


      “That person has a lot of celestial jades…” Even when Wu Qing left, he was still smiling. He looked at Wang Lin before walking out from the room.


      At this moment, Wang Lin and Master Ashen were the only ones left in the room. As for Ouyang Long, he had left accompanying the other old monsters.


      “It was the first time Wu Qing was invited by this old man. I didn’t think he would act like this. This is my fault for not recognizing his nature, which might have brought Fellow Cultivator some trouble.” Master Ashen Pine shook his head as if he was unhappy about Wu Qing’s action.


      “No problem.” Wang Lin remained calm.


      Master Ashen Pine pondered a bit and said, “How about this: Fellow Cultivator can say in the main city for a while. After the auction is over, me and few of my old friends will be heading out. We can send you off so that Wu Qing won’t dare to have any malicious thoughts about you.”


      Without waiting for Wang Lin’s answer, Master Ashen Pine’s expression became serious and he said, “Fellow Cultivator want to trade for 5,000 origin crystals. Is this true?”


      Wang Lin nodded but didn’t speak.


      Master Ashen Pine’s right hand reached at the void and opened his storage space. He took out a storage bag and threw it at Wang Lin. He then stared at Wang Lin with shining eyes. No one could see through his thoughts.


      Wang Lin caught the bag and checked it with his divine sense. There were 5,000 origin crystals inside. Origin crystals were extremely rare in the Cloud Sea, and 5,000 origin crystals was an astronomical amount. It was unknown how Master Ashen Pine had obtained so many.


      After putting away the bag, Wang Lin opened his own storage space and took out the bag he had prepared with celestial jades. He threw it at Master Ashen Pine, who caught it, and after checking it with his divine sense, revealed a smile.


      “Do you still have more Chaotic Origin Pills?” Wang Lin looked at Master Ashen Pine.


      “I obtained the Chaotic Origin Pills by accident from inside a relic. There were only nine, and I still have great use for the other eight.” Master Ashen Pine declined.


      Wang Lin no longer said anymore and got up to leave.


      After Wang Lin left, Master Ashen Pine’s smile disappeared and he muttered, “My origin crystals are not something that can be taken so easily…”


      After walking out from the room, Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he let out a cold snort. Since he had dared to come here, he wasn’t worried about people finding out he had so many celestial jades. Just like Master Ashen Pine, who was only a member of the Treasured Jade Sect but had so many origin crystals.


      Thinking about the origin crystals, Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat and he left through the passage.


      “That Master Ashen Pine definitely has evil intentions, but he doesn’t know that my intentions are more vicious than his! 5,000 origin crystals aren’t enough for me to nourish that mutated beast. If I want the mosquito beast to rank up with that mutated beast and be able to protect me in the Wind Celestial Realm, I need enough origin crystals!”


      After leaving the passage, Wang Lin met Ouyang Long along the way. Ouyang Long led Wang Lin back to the pavilion and Wang Lin left. The sky was no longer bright and the noise had subsided.


      Wang Lin stopped after walking several steps in this calm street. A ripple appeared behind him and the old woman who got the beast soul walked out. She coldly looked at Wang Lin before waving her right hand and throwing out a jade.


      “There are errors on that star map. This is the real one! Be careful of Wu Qing!” With that, she no longer paid any attention to Wang Lin and disappeared.


      Wang Lin held the jade and swept it with his divine sense before putting it away. When he turned around, his expression turned cold.


      “The cultivation world respects the strong. Trying to hide all the time is not good. I should do the opposite of what I normally do and be arrogant for once. This should dispel some people’s suspicions. Wu Qing… If you’re looking for death, then I’ll grant your wish!” Wang Lin flew out from the city with a sneer. He flew off the floating stone and charged to a plain in the west.


      Shortly after he left, another ray of light flew out. It was Wu Qing chasing after Wang Lin!


      A storm began to brew. Wu Qing’s departure caught the attention of many powerful cultivators that knew why he was leaving...


      “It’s a pity…” In the main city, the old woman in green revealed a sigh of pity and shook her head.
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      Wang Lin didn’t say the specific reason and simply avoided the topic.


      The more he was like this, the more strange Ouyang Long felt. He felt the ordinary-looking youth in white was shrouded in mystery.


      Ouyang Long couldn’t make Wang Lin answer by force, so he could only smile and shake his head. He no longer mentioned this matter and instead reminded Wang Lin, “Fellow Cultivator, this is a private auction. According to the rules, the thing they hate the most are those who hide their appearance.” After that, they arrived at the end of the tunnel and he knocked on the stone door a few times.


      A moment later, the stone door trembled and ripples spread out in a circle on its surface as if it was melting. Ouyang Long looked back at Wang Lin before disappearing into the ripples.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and didn’t cover his appearance. Since he dared to come, he wasn’t afraid of causing trouble. He walked into the ripples and disappeared.


      His vision blurred. When his vision was clear again, his eyes narrowed. He looked around and saw that this was a room about 100 feet wide. The floor was made of some unknown material that was transparent so you could see the fierce beasts battling below.


      There were some seats scattered around the room with one at the center. There were seven cultivators sitting in their chairs, and none of them were hiding their faces. When Wang Lin entered, all their gazes gathered on him.


      These people’s gazes were like swords and were extremely sharp. Their gazes seemed almost solid and could make anyone feel chills. One of them was startled for a moment after seeing Wang Lin, but he soon returned to normal and smiled.


      The person sitting in the seat in the front was an old man with silver hair wearing a grey robe. His eyes were slightly open, but there was a hidden flash of light in his eyes when he looked at Wang Lin. This cultivator was at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer. Behind him, Ouyang Long bent over and whispered something into his ear.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he walked forward before everyone’s gazes. He arrived before a set and calmly sat down. His eyes were calm as he looked at the crowd before clasping his hands at the person that had smiled at him.


      Wu Qing didn’t expect to see Wang Lin here and was surprised. However, for Wang Lin to be able to enter a private auction like this made Wu Qing think even more highly of him.


      As Wang Lin casually swept his gaze, everyone present, aside from the old man that was obviously Ouyang Long’s uncle-master and Wu Qing, was at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer!


      The person sitting opposite of Wang Lin was a young scholar with a fair complexion. He gently waved the feather fan in his hand, revealing no emotion. When Wang Lin looked at him, he looked back at Wang Lin with a hint of interest in his eyes.


      There was a beautiful woman sitting beside him. She was wearing a beautiful, flower dress and sat there with a hint of laziness. She took one look at Wang Lin and then no longer paid any attention to him.


      There was an old man sitting not far away. His appearance was very strange; his face was filled with scars and looked terrifying at first glance. He had a gloomy expression as he kept rotating the ring on his right forefinger.


      Aside from those three people, the other two also looked at the calm Wang Lin.


      Not far to the left sat an old man in black. This old man was skinny and had eagle claw-like hands. There were two balls the size of a baby’s fist in his left hand. The balls kept rotating around each other and would sometimes make some sound when they collided.


      The last person was an old woman with snow white hair, wrinkly skin, and a green robe. She sat there motionlessly. Shen Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, her eyes were like lightning, and she coldly looked at Wang Lin again.


      This was obviously a small auction meant only for Nirvana Shatterer cultivators. To enter here, one had to have the identity and strength. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had easily injured the three people from the Devil Collection Sect and his transaction was quite large, it would have been difficult for him to enter here.


      Even though he had entered this place, he was at the bottom in everyone else’s eyes.


      After Ouyang Long finished speaking with the old man, he stood straight and respectfully stood on the side.


      The old man let out a dry cough and his gaze swept past the cultivators in the room. His hoarse voice echoed within the room.


      “Today is a private meeting that I, Master Ashen Pine, have set up. Everyone invited is my old friend, and, of course, we do have two new friends as well. I won’t bother with polite words. According to the old rules, let us set the first bet for the jackpot.” After the old man finish speaking, Ouyang Lon immediately stepped forward and took out six pieces of jade. He passed them out to everyone, including Wang Lin, and respectfully handed the last one to the old man.


      Wang Lin held up the jade and his divine sene swept it. He immediately saw information of more than 100 fierce beasts inside.


      “There is even a sword lion beast! This old man will bet on this beast!” The old man covered in scars laughed. His divine sense made an adjustment to the jade and then he threw it at Ouyang Long.


      Wang Lin calmly checked each fierce beast inside the jade. He wasn’t knowledgeable about fierce beasts. Everything he knew came from the records of the Origin Sect, which was not enough. Most of the fierce beasts inside were not in the Origin Sect’s records.


      Wang Lin gained a lot knowledge about fierce beasts as he checked the jade. Seeing how most of the others had thrown their jades, Wang Lin chose a beast called “Wind Cloud,” placed 100 celestial jades, and threw it back at Ouyang Long.


      The white-haired old man smiled and said, “Today I want to see which one of us has the best judgement. We will know the answer later. Now, I have three treasures here. If any of you are interested, you are free to make an offer.” As the old man spoke, he waved his right hand and three crystals flew out and floated in the air.


      The first item was a flying sword. It was made of crystal and gave off a cold aura. There was a red line moving inside it, giving this flying sword an evil aura.


      The second item was a broken armor. It gave off an ancient aura as if the passage of time had carved itself onto it.


      The third item was a pill. This pill was completely black and didn’t have the fragrance of pills. Instead, it gave off a terrifying aura, which made Wang Lin’s gaze linger on it for a moment.


      “The first item is the Blood Crystal Sword. I killed almost 1,000 rank 8 fierce beasts and used all their blood to refine this. I also asked Senior Dao Ye to enlighten it when I made it, so its power increased greatly. The line of blood inside contains a strange poison, making it so that on top of injuring the body, even the origin soul will be poisoned.”


      “Senior Dao Ye enlightened it?” The beautiful young woman in the flower dress waved her hand and the blood crystal sword flew into her hand. After taking a closer look, she let go of the sword and it flew back.


      “The second item has a set of spells recorded on it, but it is broken, so it is impossible to cultivate. What a pity. As for the third item, it will depend on you fellow cultivators’ insight. If you want to exchange, you must follow my rule: I only want celestial jades.” The old man smiled and looked at everyone.


      Aside from Wang Lin and the old woman in green, who didn’t move, the other four all looked at the treasures one by one. The beautiful woman bought the crystal sword. As for the specific price, no one else knew.


      As for the fragment, no one asked any questions. Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he waved his right hand and the fragment flew into his hand. His divine sense spread out over it, but he wasn’t focused on the spells inside and instead was focused on the material.


      This fragment was like a bone, but after looking carefully, it didn’t look like it was one. Wang Lin couldn’t help but ponder.


      The middle-aged scholar held the black pill in his hand and sniffed it. He revealed a look of hesitation as he turned toward the old man and said,


      “Master Ashen Pine, I offer 500 celestial jades for this pill!”


      Master Ashen Pine shook his head and slowly said, “A hundredfold!”


      After he spoke, all the surrounding cultivators’ eyes narrowed and looked at the pill. These cultivators were all at the Nirvana Shatterer stage and therefore wouldn’t display their emotions. Although they all looked at the pill, outsiders would find it hard to see through what they were thinking.


      The middle-aged man was silent for a moment before revealing a smile. After he heard the price, he was convinced of his own speculation. He put the pill away and nodded at Master Ashen Pine.


      Master Ashen Pine smiled as his gaze fell on Wang Lin and he laughed. “Does Fellow Cultivator fancy this?”


      Wang Lin looked up, revealing a look of hesitation. He thought for a bit and said, “This thing is useless, but I’m interested in rare things, so I offer 100 celestial jades.”


      Master Ashen Pine pondered slightly and then waved his hand with a laugh. “I originally didn’t intent to sell it and mainly wanted to see if any of you would recognize it. Since Fellow Cultivator likes it, then I’ll gift it to you.”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands to say his thanks and put away the fragment.


      The old man holding the two balls slowly said, “This old man was really blind. I didn’t expect that pill to really be the Chaotic Origin Pill that can threaten Nirvana Shatterer cultivators. However, just one pill isn’t strong enough.”


      As he spoke, the old man waved his hand and two items flew out. They floated in the air.


      They were a red feather and a bubble the size of a head. There was a beast soul inside the bubble. Half of the beast was dragon and the other half was fog. It was struggling in an attempt to escape from the bubble.


      The moment these two items were taken out, everyone looked over at them. The moment Wang Lin saw the red feather, he was shocked, but he concealed it very well, so none of it showed.


      “The first item is the rumored feather of the Vermillion Bird. Although it is difficult to distinguish if it’s real, the fire origin energy in it is strong. The second item needs no introduction. It is a semi-fog rank 12 beast soul. I don’t have as many rules as Master Ashen Pine and will take anything in exchange as long as I like it.” After the old man finished speaking, he silently examined everyone.


      “Unfortunately, it is only a half-fog beast… what a pity!” Wu Qing looked at the fierce beast in the bubble and shook his head with a sigh.


      “If it was a real fog beast, why would I sell it?” The old man codly snorted.
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      There were restaurants and places to stay all ready in the various floating cities on Peng Lai. Although cultivators didn’t need to eat and didn’t need much rest, they still liked to eat. Even when cultivating, one would want a quiet room.


      There was no lack of these kinds of facilities in the city.


      At this moment, on the third floor of a inn, the entire floor had been cleared out of unauthorized people. Now there were only two elders, Wang Lin, and Li Qianmei there.


      One of the old men was Yang Yu’s uncle-master, and the other one had a shining, red face.


      The green-robed old man smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I haven’t introduced myself. I’m the rank 6 Devil Collection Sect’s elder Tang Lihai.”


      “This old man is the Devil Collection Sect’s Wu Qing.” The red-faced old man’s voice was like a bell that shook the entire third floor.


      These two elders were both at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer, but they didn’t put up any airs and treated Wang Lin as an equal. Wu Qing had heard about what happened from Tang Lihai and was shocked. He didn’t dare to underestimate Wang Lin.


      Li Qianmei quickly sat on the side and played with the wine cup in her hand. However, her gaze would occasionally sweep past a deserted table in the corner.


      Tang Lihai and Wu Qing naturally knew of her identity, but since she had changed her hair color, it was obvious she didn’t want it to be revealed. They didn’t say anything and only looked over to pay their respects.


      “Today, it was me who was reckless, so I hope Fellow Cultivator Lu won’t mind.” Tang Lihai picked up the wine cup and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he picked up the cup to match, but he didn’t drink it and placed it down immediately after.


      Tang Lihai laughed. “I heard from Disciple Zhao Yu that Fellow Cultivator Lu’s spell was amazing. After seeing it today, it really was extraordinary. I want to become friends with Brother Lu.”


      “No problem. It was also my intent to become friends with the Devil Collection Sect.” Wang Lin quietly waited for what was next. He didn’t believe they would come just to become friends with him.


      The two of them began to talk, but Tang Lihai still didn’t bring up the real purpose. He was secretly gauging Wang Lin, and he was also afraid of the relationship between Wang Lin and Li Qianmei.


      Wu Qing listened for a very long time and eventually revealed a hint of impatience. He picked up a cup and slammed it on the table. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I’m not good at talking in circles. Today I came to ask if Fellow Cultivator is willing to become an external elder.


      “If you agree, my Devil Collection Sect will greet you with great gifts! Even if you don’t agree, after today, the three of us can be counted as acquaintances. For us cultivators, those we call ‘fellow cultivator’ can be considered friends!”


      Hearing Wu Qing’s words, Tang Lihai revealed a wry smile as he looked at Wang Lin and said, “I was going to ask Fellow Cultivator about this after talking a bit more, but I forgot about this Wu Qing’s attitude. My Devil Collection Sect is very sincere, and if you become an external elder, we will provide all the alchemy materials you need. We ask you act when you should to maintain the dignity of my Devil Collection Sect!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “I need to consider this first. How about this: I’ll give you an answer before leaving Peng Lai.”


      Tang Lihai laughed and nodded. “That’s how it should be. Fellow Cultivator, please think carefully. We will await your answer.”


      After talking about this matter, Wang Lin stood up and said his goodbyes. He left with Li Qianmei.


      It wasn’t until the two of them left that the red faced elder’s face became gloomy. He no longer had that straight forward appearance he had before.


      He slowly said, “His cultivation is very strange!”


      Tang Lihai said, “It is indeed very strange. He is also very cautious, suspicious, and wise. Also very ruthless and decisive when acting.”


      At this moment, on the deserted table in the corner, a figure gradually appeared. It was a middle-aged man wearing a daoist robe. He was pale and had the air of a celestial.


      He stood up and walked toward the two elders before slowly sitting down.


      The middle-aged man looked outside the window and whispered, “I can’t tell if he saw through my invisibility.”


      Tang Lihai hesitated for a moment and said, “Even if he saw through you, it should be Li Qianmei who secretly told him…”


      The middle-aged man shook his head.


      “Is it… that guy?” Wu Qing’s eyes lit up and became cold as he spoke.


      “If he saw through it, he is. If he didn’t, then he isn’t.” The middle-aged man withdrew his gaze and frowned.


      “No matter what happens, don’t touch this person. I get a very dangerous feeling from him… My Devil Collection Sect will back out of this matter with the jade and pill recipe. We can’t afford to participate.” The middle-aged man massaged his temples. He looked exhausted.


      Every city had their own market, and there were a lot of them scattered about. Over the next few days, Wang Lin said farewell to Li Qianmei and wandered the city on his own.


      Li Qianmei nodded while smiling, and the two split up.


      Without Li Qianmei beside him, Wang Lin no longer cared to hide it anymore and began looking for star maps for sale. Back in the inn, Wang Lin vaguely saw that there was a cultivator hiding at the table in the corner.


      However, his expression didn’t change and he didn’t reveal any sign that he had noticed.


      “It seems the clues on the wild continent have already been seen through…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and became more anxious to buy star maps. However, the star map prices were very high and it was difficult to tell the real ones part from the fakes. After three days, Wang Lin had bought some, but he wasn’t confident in them.


      At dusk of the third day, Wang Lin returned to the inn and sat down on the bed. He looked at the six star map jades on his hand and began to ponder.


      Shortly after, his expression changed slightly and he looked up at his room.


      A moment later, a knock was heard.


      “He finally came…” Wang Lin revealed a smile and waved his right hand. The door opened, revealing a middle-aged man. This middle-aged man was burly and had a heroic look about him.


      He didn’t enter the room, but clasped his hands. “Senior, my teacher, Ouyang Long, invites you.”


      Wang Lin got up and walked toward the door. The middle-aged man respectfully made led the way. After leaving the inn, the two of them flew out of the city. Although it was night, the city was even more lively. The sound of people talking echoed in their ears.


      A moment later, the two arrived at the center stone of all the floating cities. This was the main city, and it was dozens of times bigger than the outer cities. At night, this city was like a huge fierce beast that gave off a powerful sense of pressure.


      Under the guidance of the middle-aged man, the two of them headed to the east gate. There were many cultivators guarding the east gate, and if you wanted to enter, you had to show a jade token.


      Wang Lin noticed that when the middle-aged man took out the token, the surrounding cultivators immediately became respectful. They didn’t even examine Wang Lin and allowed them to enter.


      Shortly after they entered the city, they arrived in the center of the city. The middle-aged man stopped before a refined pavilion. He respectfully said to Wang Lin, “Senior, please enter. Given Junior’s identity, I can’t enter.”


      Wang Lin nodded and his divine sense spread forward before walking in. When he entered, he heard a hearty laugh. It was Ouyang Long walking down the stairs and clasping his hands at Wang Lin.


      “I made Fellow Cultivator wait. You simply asked for too much and it took some time to prepare.” Ouyang Long was very enthusiastic; he was like a different person from three days ago.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and smiled. “No problem.” He naturally understood why Ouyang Long was like this. Wang Lin’s actions back in the market not only shocked the Devil Collection Sect, but also shocked the force behind Ouyang Long.


      “Come, come, come, this old man will take you to a place. Our exchange will be done there, and there will be some fun as well. Maybe Fellow Cultivator would wish to gamble a bit and maybe win big.” Ouyang Long had a smile on his face, but he didn’t dare to underestimate this youth in white. Three days ago, this person was able to find him and set such a big order. It was obvious this person had seen through his identity, which already meant that this person wasn’t simple. And what happened at the market afterward had really shocked him.


      “I’ll be troubling Fellow Cultivator Ouyang.” Wang Lin was polite as he followed Ouyang Long to the bottom of the pavilion. His divine sense was naturally spread out with caution. Everything he saw startled him, but he didn’t reveal any of it.


      The bottom of the pavilion was completely hollow and unexpectedly led to a stone platform 100,000 feet wide. There were many cultivators sitting around it, and the roars of fierce beasts were coming in.


      There were two spirit beasts 1,000 feet large fighting each other on the platform. The roars of the two beasts echoed.


      There were also arm-like passages hanging around the platform. These were round and seemed to have rows of windows.


      Wang Lin and Ouyang Long were in one of the passages.


      “This is the the beast gambling arena of the continent of Peng Lai. If you find any spirit beast you fancy, why not bet on it?” Ouyang Long led Wang Lin and laughed.


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      The two of them moved quickly and arrived at the end of the passage. Before them were two cultivators with decent cultivation levels and a closed, stone gate between them.


      Ouyang Long looked at Wang Lin. He pondered a bit and said, “Today’s auction will be held by my Uncle-Master, and he invited some fellow cultivators to participate. It can be considered a small, private auction. If you’re interested, you can also put something up for sale. My Uncle-Master will begin our trade with you once the auction is over.


      “Fellow Cultivator, I’m still puzzled about something. I hope Fellow Cultivator can resolve my doubt.”


      “Please speak fellow cultivator Ouyang.” Wang Lin nodded.


      “How did fellow cultivator know my identity?” Ouyang Long stared at Wang Lin. If someone had introduced him, it would’ve been fine, but this person had unexpectedly found him while he was at his own private stall. This person was also sure he had more origin crystals and had secretly pointed out his identity.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled.
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      At this moment, the entire Corpse Sect headquarters was silent. This was a terrifying silence. The only sound was the rustling footsteps that came from the ground. This entire place was shrouded in a gloomy aura.


      Wang Lin walked ahead and passed through the caves. He was very calm and continued to walk down the path based off his memory until he arrived in the depths of the Corpse Sect.


      Looking at the sealed dead end, there was nothing abnormal on the surface. Wang Lin remembered that there used to be a cave here. He cultivated the Underworld Ascension Method in that cave.


      He didn’t stop and walked toward the wall. As he closed in, cracks appeared on the wall, and when he arrived, the wall collapsed. It was as if there was a strange force pushing forward. There was nothing that could stop Wang Lin from moving forward, and popping sounds echoed through the tunnel. As he walked forward, the wall continued to collapse and a passage was opened.


      If a cultivator saw this strange scene, they would be greatly shocked. Even though a cultivator at the Yin and Yang stage could do it, it would be very difficult.


      Only those who had truly entered the second step and touched the edge of law could easily do this.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, he arrived at where he used to cultivate. He looked around and felt a bit melancholy. After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin continued to walk forward. Before him was a wall with countless small holes that released cold energy. However, compared to before, the cold energy was a lot weaker.


      As he moved forward, the walls collapsed. Wang Lin didn’t stop; he continued to walk forward. It didn’t take long before he arrived at the deepest part of the Corpse Sect. It was a huge, underground cave.


      A coffin thousands of feet long floated in the middle of the cave.


      “Save me…” A faint voice suddenly echoed when Wang Lin entered.


      Wang Lin was familiar with this voice.


      However, the moment this voice appeared, it suddenly stopped. After a long time, the voice re-appeared, but this time there was a hint of shock within it.


      “You… You are that cultivator from back then!!” The voice was filled with unimaginable terror.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he approached the huge coffin. Although the coffin looked normal, there were countless restrictions covering it. This cascade of restrictions was not simple and gave off a powerful pressure.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation back then, he only felt his mind tremble without knowing the reason when he got close. However, now Wang Lin was able to clearly observe the restrictions on the coffin.


      “Impossible. How did you reach this level of cultivation in only hundreds of years. This… This…” The weak voice was extremely shocked. It was obvious that he recognized Wang Lin, and that was why he was so shocked.


      He clearly remembered that the cultivator before him had come here twice. The first time this cultivator came here, he was only at the Foundation Establishment stage. He didn’t care because a Foundation Establishment cultivator couldn’t help him.


      Hundreds of years later, this cultivator came a second time. This time, this little cultivator was almost at the Soul Transformation stage. That time, this little cultivator came to take his blood and completely ignored his call for help. In order to delay for time, he even tempted the little cultivator by promising to become his mount. However, in the end, he failed to escape, because that little cultivator was too cautious.


      He had always been angry about this, but he had no choice. However, now that this cultivator came the third time, he was shocked.


      He couldn’t see through that little cultivator’s cultivation.


      Forget this person, he couldn’t even see through the cultivation of the two cultivators who were obviously servants. He could only feel a terrifying aura from the three of them.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he carefully looked at the coffin. He raised his right hand and casually pointed at the coffin. When his finger landed on the coffin, there was a loud bang that echoed across the cave and cracks spread like crazy from where Wang Lin to touched. The cracks covered the coffin in almost an instant.


      This looked very easy for Wang Lin, but what the Giant Demon Clan ancestor saw made him terrified.


      The moment Wang Lin raised his fingertip, the thousands-of-feet-long coffin immediately collapsed and scattered in all directions. Large amounts of white mist came out and filled the area.


      Inside the white mist was a very large naked man floating in the air. His skin was completely ashen. Unlike an ancient god, there were no cracks on his skin; it was completely smooth.


      There was a purplish plant covering the giant’s body, and it constantly squirmed. As it moved, the giant’s body would visibly shrink, but then it would quickly return to normal. As this cycle continued, large amounts of cold, white mist would be released by the plant.


      There was a faint axe mark that would sometime flash between the eyebrows of the giant.


      “Save me… Sen… Senior, save me… I, Lei Ji, am willing to become Senior’s mount. Please save me, Senior.” The giant’s divine sense was weak, but this time there were no schemes hidden in his words, only the plead for help.


      Wang Lin looked at the purple thing that was wrapped around Lei Ji. He knew that the plant had taken root inside Lei Ji’s body. It would only take several hundreds years before Lei Ji’s life force was all absorbed and he would turn into a corpse.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “How many of your Giant Demon Clan members were caught by the Corpse Sect?”


      “Senior, on planet Suzaku, I’m the only one. However, in the Alliance Star System, I know that a large amount of my Giant Demon Clan members were captured by the Corpse Sect. The Corpse Sect has their eye on my Giant Demon Clan’s bodies. However, if they try to possess our bodies normally, our superpowers will disappear. Their purpose is to possess our bodies while retaining the superpower.


      “The purple vine in my body is a strange plant that the Corpse Sect is using to take my lifeforce but not affect my superpower. Then they will be able to possess my body without any problem.” If Wang Lin didn’t have this current cultivation, Lei Ji wouldn’t have told the truth, but now he said it without any hesitation.


      Strength was everything in the cultivation world!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at Lei Ji. His right hand reached out and Lei Ji’s body trembled violently. The purple vine on Lei Ji’s body began to move.


      In almost an instant, roots were being pulled out one by one and the vine rapidly contracted. A powerful pressure suddenly appeared. Wang Lin frowned as the looked at the purple vine.


      As the vines contracted, they let out a sharp scream. As the roots withdrew, an extremely ferocious plant hundreds of feet tall appeared in the air.


      There was a flower at the head of the planet. As the flower opened, it revealed rows of sharp teeth and drool came out. The vines were like the hands of the plants. A portion of them were connected to Lei Ji. The other vines also had flowers, and when those flowers opened, they all had sharp teeth as well.


      The sharp roar echoed and formed a storm that charged toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s expression was cold. There was a divine sense inside that plant, it was not simply a planet.


      “Senior, the divine sense of a Corpse Sect Vice Hall Master is inside the plant. My body was prepared for this vice sect head. If Senior didn’t come, I fear that when all my life force is gone after hundreds of years, he can possess my body without any obstacles…” Although Lei Ji’s divine sense was getting weaker, he still struggled to speak.


      After Wang Lin heard this, it was as if a bolt of lightning had flashed across his mind and he understood.


      “The Corpse Sect focuses on trafficking bodies. In this world, the best body is an ancient god’s body! However, there are too few ancient gods right now, so the Corpse Sect took a step back and set their sights on the Giant Demon Clan. This kind of body combined with the spells of a cultivator is not something an ordinary cultivator can deal with. If a Nirvana Scryer cultivator had this kind of body along with their spells and the Giant Demon Clan’s superpower, it would something even I wouldn’t be confident in fighting against unless I fused with my original body!”


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. The Corpse Sect had too much secrets. He didn’t know if possessing the bodies of the Giant Demon Clan was considered important in the Corpse Sect.


      In the end of the day, this matter allowed Wang Lin to see through some of the mysteries shrouding the Corpse Sect. As the Allheaven army approached, Wang Lin believed that all of the Corpse Sect’s secrets would be revealed.


      As the demonic plant let out a sharp roar, its vines charged toward Wang Lin like crazy, wanting to tear Wang Lin into pieces. Wang Lin smiled and spat out the Celestial Sealing Stamp. It immediately grew and hundreds of thousands of golden runes flew out toward the plant.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp created a loud rumble as it smashed down toward the plant.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand filled with thunder intent. Thunder immediately appeared from the void and gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand. While controlling the thunder of the heavens for his own use, a purple ball of lighting appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand in a flash.


      He pushed it forward and the ball of thunder immediately shot out toward the plant.


      At this moment, countless golden runes surrounded the huge plant and the Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed down. There was an earth-shattering bang that caused the cave to shake. Large amounts of crack appeared on the cave walls and large amounts of dirt fell off.


      The moment the Celestial Sealing Stamp fell, the ball of thunder arrived with a rumble. Bursts of angry roars came from the plant.


      This plant was heavily damaged, and as the thunder moved across the plant, mucus flew everywhere. Lei Ji was thrown away by the plant and landed on the ground with a thud.


      “Who made me awaken from my sleep? You have to pay the price with your life!” A gloomy voice slowly came out from the planet.
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      #1173


      Chapter 1170 - What Is It


      Chapter 1170 - What is It


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the man in green. This person was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, and although he looked handsome, there was a sense of gloominess about him. His two companions behind him were both Nirvana Cleanser cultivators, and they were standing in an odd position.


      While the man in green was speaking, they moved to the side and surrounded Wang Lin.


      However, as Wang Lin looked over, only the man in green remained calm. The pupils of the two Nirvana Cleanser cultivators shrank and revealed tension and dread.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin didn’t even look at the man in green and went toward the old man sitting at the side. The middle-aged man bargaining with the old man had already left. Not only him, all the surrounding cultivators had noticed that something was wrong and had all scattered.


      The old man at the stall was calm and was looking at Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator, how many origin crystals do you have?” Wang Lin spoke very casually and looked at a jade token that was around the waist of the old man.


      The old man’s face twitched and smiled. “Not much, only one; however, I only want celestial jades and nothing else.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his lips moved and he sent a message to the old man.


      The old man was startled for a moment and looked at Wang Lin for a while. He then revealed a look of bewilderment.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and his storage space opened. His hand reached inside and took out a bag of holding. Although Nirvana Cleanser cultivators didn’t need storage bags, they would still use it during trades for the sake of privacy.


      He wiped the divine sense off the bag and threw it at the old man. Then Wang Lin calmly said, “This is the deposit.”


      The old man caught the bag of holding and carefully scanned it with his divine sense. He then looked meanginfully at Wang Lin before silently pondering for a bit and cleaning up his stall. He said, “I’ll look for you within three days.” After he finished, he was about to leave, but he paused for a moment to look at Wang Lin and sent out a message.


      “Fellow Cultivator is decisive. My name is Ouyang Long. I’ll consider Fellow Cultivator my friend! This man in green is Yang Yu, and he is the third disciple of the Devil Collection Sect’s sect master. Fellow Cultivator, be careful when dealing with this.”


      After sending out the message, the old man quickly left and didn’t ask how to contact Wang Lin at all. Wang Lin also didn’t question this.


      Outsiders couldn’t hear what Wang Lin and old man had said. Yang Yu saw that Wang Lin had only talked with the old man for a moment and caused the old man to leave. He became even more cautious.


      As for the two cultivators surrounding Wang Lin, they became even more nervous.


      Yang Yu’s eyes lit up and he said, “You sure have guts. You haven’t answered my question!


      “Let your lord come out and speak to me.” Although Wang Lin’s expression was calm, his words were ice cold. When it landed on their ears, it was like a thunderous explosion.


      The two early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators’ expressions changed greatly. Yang Yu’s pupils shrank and he was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, he moved like lightning and immediately arrived next to the cultivator on the left. This cultivator had been on guard this whole time and quickly retreated as his hand formed a seal. A giant red flower suddenly appeared, and it bloomed to more than 100 feet wide. The center opened up, revealing a mouth filled with teeth that tried to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, and he stepped forward instead of retreating. He disappeared without a trace and the flower devoured nothing. Wang Lin appeared behind the cultivator and his two fingers landed on the cultivator’s back.


      A muffle bang echoed, then the cultivator’s face turned pale and he coughed out blood. The flower before him collapsed and he flew out like a kite with a broken string. He fell onto the ground in the distance and smashed a stall.


      Just at this moment, the cultivator on the right retreated and waved his hand to summon seven flying swords. The seven swords quickly flew at Wang Lin. Wang Lin suddenly looked over, then his eyes revealed a strange light and he said one word!


      “Dao!”


      His eyes suddenly changed. His left eye was like a hazy illusion, while his right eye contained lightning that could shatter iron and split the earth. The two different gazes flew out like swords and imprinted in the eyes of the retreating cultivator.


      The cultivator’s body suddenly trembled and the flying swords went out of control. His eyes turned blurry and his heart pounded. It was as if he had entered a nightmare he couldn’t escape. Hallucinations appeared, and he couldn’t distinguish between real and fake.


      Blood came out from the corner of his mouth and his eyes were bloodshot. He held his head, screaming as if he had gone crazy. This scene caused the surrounding cultivators to gasp.


      All of this was very fast and ended in a flash. Wang Lin hadn’t killed these two cultivators, but they were already useless.


      Li Qianmei watched all of this and her eyes lit up. This was the first time she had seen Wang Lin attack. Everything had happened smoothly and without any hesitation.


      Yang Yu’s face was pale. He silently pondered as he looked at Wang Lin. The screams of his fellow sect members echoed in his ears and tore his mind. Just at this moment, Wang Lin turned to look at Yang Yu. His eyes were calm, as if what had just happened was like crushing an ant. That cold gaze made Yang Yu’s mind tremble.


      Wang Lin slowly walked toward Yang Yu step by step.


      Back then, Lu Yuncong had borrowed the power of the world and used his dao to suppress something. Although it failed on Wang Lin, Wang Lin understood this method of attack. Given Wang Lin’s understanding of dao, it was easy for him to grasp the meaning and make it his own spell.


      Every step he took synced with Yang Yu’s heartbeat. This made Yang Yun’s heart thump on every step. In no more than 10 steps, Yang Yu’s face turned even more pale.


      As his heart pounded with each step, Wang Lin became larger in his eyes and came crashing down like a mountain. However, Yang Yu didn’t retreat. The veins on his face swelled as he stared at Wang Lin. He struggled to let out a roar and his hair moved without any wind. However, he no longer had the gracefulness he had before.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort. His steps had completely fused with Yang Yu’s heartbeat, and Yang Yu’s heart was under Wang Lin’s domain’s complete control. Wang Lin lifted his right foot, but as it fell, he stopped it in midair. Due to Wang Lin’s domain, Yang Yu’s heart unexpectedly stopped.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly landed and sped up. He took three steps in a row!


      Bang, bang, bang!


      The moment those three steps landed, Yang Yu felt like a heavy hammer had smashed into his chest three times. His body trembled, his face turned ruddy, and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He wasn’t able to resist Wang Lin’s domain and was pushed back.


      Just after he retreated one step, he coughed out another mouthful of blood. He continued to retreat and his ruddy face turned pale once more. There was confusion and struggle in his eyes. In the blink of an eye, his eyes were bloodshot.


      Illusions appeared in his mind one by one. These were scenes of him and his fellow sect members dying in countless different ways. He knew that this was false, but he couldn’t clear his mind. These illusions were like memories that were engraved into his mind and became more real each second.


      Yang Yu’s body trembled violently as he held his head. He didn’t scream, but he continued to struggle. He was losing his clarity and confusion was taking over.


      Seeing that he was about to be lost inside the illusion, Yang Yu continued to retreat and called for help.


      “Uncle-Master save me!!”


      The moment he spoke, a green shadow arrived before Yang Yu. His finger mercilessly pointed to between Yang Yu’s eyebrows. Popping sounds came from his body and blood mist erupted, then he fell to the ground unconscious.


      This green shadow didn’t stop and in a flash arrived next to another cultivator. He used the same spell and caused the screaming cultivator to pass out.


      As the green shadow moved, he arrived in front of Yang Yu and pointed his finger at him. The green shadow was an old man. He had a head of white hair and his eyes were shining with power.


      “What are you looking for me for?” Wang Lin was calm as he looked at the old man.


      The old man revealed no emotion as he looked at Wang Lin for a while and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Lu is indeed smart. This old man is indeed looking for you, so I hope Fellow Cultivator doesn’t mind I was a bit reckless. How about we find a place to site to allow this old man to make amends?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he looked at the old man. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin nodded. Wang Lin was already as cunning as the devil, and when Yang Yu first appeared, Wang Lin noticed that Yang Yu was clearly looking at him. Then Yang Yun arrived and started pretending to catch up with Qianmei.


      He even saw through that when Yang Yu pretended to catch up with Qianmei, the other two weren’t able to hide their nervousness.


      If this was it, that would be fine, but that Yang Yu had quickly pointed his word at Wang Lin. Given Yang Yu’s cultivation level, it seemed a bit contrived for him to do this.


      After seeing through the clues and with the reminder of Ouyang Long, Wang Lin knew that Yang Yu had been targeting him. He had only dealt with the Devil Collection Sect once, and that was Zhao Yu on the continent of Mo Luo. However, it was only Wang Lin’s gaze. Wang Lin wasn’t sure if the other party was testing his strength due to the matter with Zhao Yu or…. the flaw left on the wild continent.


      However, no matter what, the cultivation world respected the strong. Showing his cultivation level would not only be a deterrent to others, it would also allow him to gain respect. After realizing this, Wang Lin instantly chose to attack.


      After hearing the old man say “Fellow Cultivator Lu,” Wang Lin became even more certain about what to do.


      Li Qianmei had only cultivated for a short time and didn’t have Wang Lin’s life experience of fighting against all those old monsters with years of experience. She didn’t see through this very difficult clue until Wang Lin said “Bring out your lord.” Li Qianmei’s eyes lit up as if she had seen through something.


      “This person’s scheming… is even more scary than his cultivation!!!” Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin with shock.
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      Chapter 2007 - Back Up!


      “Prince Ji Du is very cunning… The picture in his jade is almost exactly the same as me, and it allows people to recognize me at a glance. So this means that when he saw me at Blackstone City, he already had his suspicion!


      “But he hid it very well, to the point that not even I noticed.” Wang Lin took the jade and looked at Ji Du. His face was still filled with respect, but it was now pale and covered in sweat.


      “That’s why he deliberately made the ancient demon attack, to verify his suspicion. Then, once he was certain, he revealed the right amount of shock. Finally, to make me stay, he asked me to stay so he could pay me respect.


      “However, since he dared to point out my identity here and bow to me, it means he is trying to show he has no hostility towards me. However, why does he think that a celestial clan Ascendant Empyrean wouldn’t just kill a prince like him...


      “Unless…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm. His gaze lingered on Prince Ji Du for a moment before retracting them.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Since you dare to say this before me, then you already know my identity.”


      After prince Ju Di heard this, he relaxed a bit. His action earlier was the same as walking into death, but he was determined. He would not give up this chance after meeting Wang Lin, especially when it would determine his fate!


      “Ancient Dao Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s only disciple is named Wang Lin. Although this matter is a secret, as a member of the royal family, we still found out. When Xuan Luo went to the celestial clan and came back, he immediately went into closed door cultivation. We began to investigate, and with the help of Grand Empyrean Song, we guessed most of it.


      “However, even then, Father and Grand Empyrean Song Tian were not sure if the celestial clan’s White-Haired Empyrean Exalt Wang Lin was the same person as Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s disciple.


      “Even Junior only realized it after seeing Senior at Blackstone City. It turns out that Senior is indeed Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s disciple!” Ji Du sweated even more as he quickly spoke. Before Wang Lin, he felt a great pressure even stronger than when he faced his father; it was comparable to Grand Empyrean Song Tian.


      The woman behind him turned pale after listening to all of this. Her eyes were filled with disbelief. However, for her to be allowed to stay, then she was obviously someone Ji Du trusted.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept by the woman. She looked similar to Ji Du.


      “This is my younger sister. She had the same mother as me,” Ji Du quickly explained.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Since you know my identity, know I’m Xuan Luo’s disciple, and saw me asking for the map to the Ancient Dao, you know I’m heading there, so why are you bowing to me?”


      “Senior, the Ancient Dao is not a good place… Even if Senior is Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s disciple, the Ancient Dao Emperor is very narrow-minded. If Senior goes, you will surely be suppressed…” Before Prince Ji Du finished speaking, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he let out a cold snort.


      He waved his sleeve and turned to leave the palace.


      “Senior!!” Prince Ju Di clenched his teeth and got down on one knee! As the prince, he only knelt to his father and mother and never anyone else, but today, he was kneeling before Wang Lin.


      If it was in the celestial clan, this matter would not be a big deal, but in the Ancient Clan, where imperial power ruled supreme, Prince Ji Du’s action was enough to shock everyone!


      This royal sister was startled, and after hesitating a bit, she also knelt down.


      “Senior, Junior is willing to become your adopted son and you will become my godfather. Once I become the Ancient Shi emperor, you would be the imperial father!!


      “I ask Senior to help me! Father has seven sons, and I’m ranked fifth. If Senior is willing to help me, I’m willing to satisfy all of Senior’s requirements!” Prince Ji Du said loudly. His voice was filled with sincerity and desire.


      Wang Lin stopped and turned to look at Prince Ji Du. His eyes gradually revealed a ghostly light.


      “As a prince of the Ancient Shi, whose imperial power rules supreme, to actually kneel to me… Answer me, who told you to accompany the Ancient Dao ambassadors?


      “Who told you that if you meet me, you must be even willing to kneel to make me stay!


      “And who told you that you would meet me in Blackstone City?” Wang Lin would not believe that this happened without some cause. Otherwise, this prince would not be kneeling. Someone must have told him ahead of time!


      And this person had to be someone the prince believed in enough to follow their directions!


      Prince Ju Di’s expression was pale. Although he was very cunning, before Wang Lin, he felt like he was completely seen through.


      “It… It was the imperial teacher… The imperial teacher is my uncle, my mother’s younger brother… 10 years ago, he came out of closed door cultivation and divinated my future. He told me that when the Ancient Dao ambassadors come, I must accompany them. There, I’ll meet a chance to change my fate...


      “If I can grasp this chance, my fate will change and my future will be limitless… But if I can’t grasp it, then I won’t live more than 100 years… As for the specifics, he couldn’t see clearly and only had a vague feeling. After that, he… he died.”


      Facing Wang Lin’s powerful gaze, Prince Ji Du’s mind trembled and he didn’t dare to hide anything.


      Wang Lin frowned. He had a deep dread toward the title of imperial teacher. These people were very good at divination, and Wang Lin had seen how terrifying they could be in the celestial clan.


      However, this Ancient clan imperial teacher could obviously not compare the celestial clan and couldn’t see things clearly. With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, no matter how cunning the prince was, he could tell that he was not lying.


      “If Godfather helps me, then everything will be complete! Now that Father is getting old and ready to retire, a new emperor will be chosen among my seven siblings… Godfather doesn’t need to immediately make a decision, but if one day Godfather decides to leave the Ancient Dao and has nowhere to go, please come here so this child can fulfill his filial piety,” Prince Ji Du quickly said.


      “This child had prepared a gift for Godfather. This is my piety towards Godfather, please accept it.” The prince raised his right hand and something appeared.


      This item was a jade body, and he respectfully handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then took the jade. He scanned it with his divine sense and saw a jade and a cylinder as thick as a finger.


      “This jade is a powerful treasure of my Ancient Shi. This was given to me by my father when I was born. Only the royal clan of the Ancient Shi can obtain it, and they only get one in their life.


      “This item is an ancestral jade, and the power of the Ancient Ancestor’s finger is sealed inside. This item is very powerful, but its greatest role is to comprehend. If one can comprehend this finger, then it will be very useful.


      “However, all the previous generations of Ancient Shi princes, and even the emperors, were unable to comprehend it. This is the most powerful treasure a prince gets. This child will gift it to Godfather.


      “This cylinder contains a liquid. It is impossible to investigate its origins. The Ancient Ancestor left it, and it contains pure wood essence. This child knows that for Godfather to gain such reputation in the celestial clan, you had to cultivate essences, so I prepared this item.


      This child is only the prince and not the Ancient Shi emperor, but if I become the Ancient Shi emperor, then I’ll open the Ancient Shi’s treasure room for godfather to choose. I’ll use the full force of the Ancient Shi to repay godfather for helping me ascend to the throne!!” The prince’s words were filled with determination and decisiveness.


      Wang Lin held the jade box and silently pondered, but he didn’t put it away.


      As Wang Lin silently pondered, the entire palace was quiet. Prince Ji Du was extremely nervous, and he wasn’t faking it - his heart was really nervous. He had already been very sincere and paid the price. He had even knelt down, hadn’t hesitated to recognize Wang Lin as his godfather, and had given a heavy gift only to get Wang Lin’s recognition and help.


      He believed his uncle, who had died 10 years ago. What his uncle had told him before his death was imprinted in his heart.


      “I can’t divinate who this person is, but if he is willing to help, you will become the Ancient Shi emperor. There is even a chance you can unite the three clans and become the real Ancient Emperor!!


      “I cannot be wrong. This is a trace of the future I divinated at the price of my life!


      “If he doesn’t help you, then… you won’t live more than 100 years…” Ji Du thought about his uncle. His uncle’s sad gaze as he gradually closed his eyes and released Ji Du’s hands.


      “Godfather!!” Ji Du knelt on the ground and kowtowed at Wang Lin.


      The banging sounds echoed inside the temple and broke the silence. His royal sister’s face turned pale. She felt that this matter was very important to her royal brother!


      After a long time, as the banging sound echoed, Wang Lin’s words echoed.


      “Give me a jade that will let me find you!”


      Ji Du’s body trembled and joy filled his face. He quickly took out a jade and excitedly handed it to Wang Lin.


      “If there is really a day when I’ll leave the Ancient Dao, you can then call me ‘godfather!’” Wang Lin decided that he couldn’t solely bet his entire future on the Ancient Dao. He was going to take this chance and leave a backup!


      After he finished speaking, Wang Lin put away the jade box and the jade Ji Du had given him. He turned and stepped outside. His figure disappeared into the fog.


      After Wang Lin left, Ji Du was soaked in sweat, but he was very excited and vigorously clenched his fist.


      “Royal sister, with my understanding of the Ancient Dao Emperor, Godfather will certainly be uncomfortable. A powerful person like him is not someone a mere Ancient Dao Emperor can hold down. Godfather will definitely come and help me… He must!


      The woman stood up and softly asked, “Is it worth it…”


      Prince Ji Du laughed.


      “It’s worth it! With his current strength, there is no need for him to go find Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo. This shows that Godfather cares about his relationships. Since I respect him and have taken him as my godfather, he will not harm me!”
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      Chapter 2008 - Worshiping The Incense Stove


      The Ancient clan’s Ancient Dao was located to the southwest of the Immortal Astral Continent. The 12 countries were comparable to the continents of the celestial clan, but slightly larger.


      If one didn’t have spatial bending and relied on flying, it would take many years to cross this distance. However, the Ancient clan had the giant ancient gods, giant ancient demons, and giant ancient devils. These half-sentient existences could tear open the sky and greatly reduce travel time.


      The Ancient Dao ambassadors only needed several months to return to the Ancient Dao imperial city from the Ancient Shi.


      The Ancient Dao imperial city was a large city that floated in the air. From afar, this sky city looked amazing. It floated in the heavens and gave off a powerful pressure.


      There were countless stones floating around the city. These stones had difference sizes, and they slowly rotated with the sky city as the center.


      One month after the Ancient Dao ambassadors returned, Wang Lin crossed the vast Ancient clan land using the map and arrived here.


      He looked at the city in the sky for a long long time.


      Although this city was not as majestic as the celestial clan’s ancestral city, it was still spectacular. In the center of the city, there was a huge statue of a man. He looked up at the sky in contempt, and even Wang Lin could clearly feel the contempt from this far away.


      Wang Lin softly muttered, “Ancient Ancestor…”


      Outside the sky city, the rotating stones formed a powerful protection. Everyone who wished to enter required an identity jade, or else they couldn’t take half a step into the city.


      This was the peak of the Ancient Dao’s imperial power. This was where the Ancient Dao Emperor was!


      The eastern part of the sky city was composed of magnificent palaces that formed the imperial palace! The palace was filled with guards and restrictions. There was also a faint layer of purple mist that gave people a feeling of being suppressed if they looked at it.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, the purple mist around the palace seemed to condense into a vague figure. This figure was extremely large and looked like it could support the sky. It was impossible to see what this figure looked like, only the crown on its head was distinguishable.


      This figure gave off a pure Ancient clan aura!


      The Ancient Dao imperial city was not as big as the ancestral city, and its palace could not compare either. However, the amount of guards and suppression was far beyond the Celestial Emperor’s palace.


      Countless palace guards were inside and outside the palace. Even the servants inside the palace had decent cultivation levels.


      Wang Lin stood there for a long time before he withdrew his gaze. He stepped forward at a pace that wasn’t too fast, but his figure disappeared. He turned into a strand of smoke and floated into the sky city.


      The layers of protection around the sky city would make it very difficult for normal people to enter. Even for the strong, they would frown and be stopped. They would have to follow the rules of the sky city and use their identity jades to enter.


      In the eyes of the people of the Ancient dao, only nine people could ignore the protection around the sky city!


      These nine people were the nine Grand Empyreans!


      Only these nine people could calmly step into the Ancient Dao imperial city!


      However, now there was one more person. The layers of restrictions could not stop Wang Lin’s smoke-like body, allowing him to appear on the street of the Ancient Dao imperial city.


      There were large numbers of Ancient Dao people living in the imperial city, making his place very lively.


      Wang Lin stood there and looked at this place. He looked at the men and women of the Ancient Dao, but for some reason, he no longer had that sense of belonging like he did when he first arrived in the Ancient clan.


      “Teacher should know of my arrival…” Wang Lin didn’t need to spread out his divine sense to feel a mountain in the southern end of the city. Clouds covered this mountain and gave off the aura of a Grand Empyrean.


      He could feel the softness in this aura. He let out a faint smile and walked south.


      In the southern part of the city, the mountain pierced into the clouds. There was a set of stairs the winded up the mountain with handrails around it. It looked like a vacation spot.


      Bursts of fresh aura spread out. Taking a breath here would make one more spirited.


      There were many Ancient Dao people walking up toward the temple at the top. Everyone in the Ancient Dao knew of this temple!


      This was the Ancient Dao Temple! This was where the only Grand Empyrean of the Ancient Dao, Xuan Luo, lived!


      The Ancient Dao Temple was open to any member of the Ancient Dao. Anyone could come to the temple to seek help with a breakthrough in their cultivation, but they rarely saw Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo. The nine powerful Ancient Dao people that followed Xuan Luo would guide them.


      At any given time, one of the nine was always in the Ancient Dao Temple to enlighten their fellow clan members!


      There was a giant incense stove outside the temple. It required 10 people to surround it. There was white-grey sand inside, and nine huge incense sticks were stuck inside the stove. The smoke was floating into the sky.


      Everyone Ancient Dao citizen who came to the Ancient Dao Temple for enlightenment would bow before it. The incense stove was very strange. The more people that bowed, the thicker the smoke would become. The nine incense sticks seemed to never burn out and had been burning since ancient times.


      Wang Lin walked on the stone steps as he looked at the mountain and the smoke rising into the sky. The walked up step by step until he was at the top of the mountain and saw the incense stove. There were a few Ancient Dao citizens who had climbed got up and respectfully walked toward the Ancient Dao Temple.


      After they finished worshiping the nine incense sticks in the stove, the smoke seemed to increase, but it was subtle, and unless one paid attention, it was difficult to notice.


      Wang Lin looked at the incense stove and silently pondered. He slowly walked up to the stove. When he was next to the stove, he clasped his hands and bowed.


      This bow was not toward the stove or the incense inside, but his teacher, Xuan Luo!


      Since he had chosen to come to the Ancient Dao, chosen to follow his teacher, and chosen to fulfill his oath from the past, then Wang Lin wanted to take root here from the bottom of his heart. He had wandered for thousands of years, and now he wanted to live in peace here.


      Guard the Ancient Dao, guard the reincarnation of his teacher.


      It was also why Wang Lin had gone along with the custom and bowed at the incense stove. The moment he made up his mind and bowed, the incense rumbled and seemed to start burning like crazy. The green smoke instantly became 10 times, 100 times, 1,000 times, or even 10,000 times more intense!


      This intense change caused the few that had finished bowing and were walking to the Ancient Dao Temple to stop. The turned around and revealed looks of horror.


      The few Ancient Dao citizens behind Wang Lin also stopped and revealed looks of disbelief.


      The incense stove rumbled and even more smoke rose into the sky. The intensity of the smoke was far more higher than before, to the point that was simply incomparable. It was like comparing the moon to the fireflies.


      The smoke rose into the sky and was extremely powerful. All the people on the mountain, as well as the ones at the southern part of the city and even further, could clearly see this smoke!


      This green smoke made it seem as if the mountain was burning as it rushed into the sky. It formed a mushroom shape in the sky and spread in all directions.


      Even the imperial palace to the east could see it clearly!


      Outside the Ancient Dao Temple, all the Ancient Dao citizens were startled and their eyes were filled with shock. Not only them, but everyone in the city in the sky that could see this was shocked.


      And at this moment, Wang Lin’s bow was only half way; he hadn’t even finished the bow.


      At the same time, in the Ancient Dao imperial palace, a man wearing a royal robe and a crown was standing in one of the highest pavilions. He frowned as he looked at the smoke in the sky.


      There was an old man behind him, and the old man respectfully said, “Your Majesty, a total of 31 women were chosen in this selection. All of them have been arranged to attempt to fuse with the soul…”


      However, before he finished speaking, he was also shocked by the raging green smoke in the distance.


      “To make the incense stove at the Ancient Dao Temple release so much smoke… Check who this person is…” The man in the royal robe frowned and spoke, but before he finished speaking, his body trembled. His eyes revealed a monstrous light!


      The old man behind him gasped and subconsciously took a few steps back. What he saw now shocked him even more than what he had seen before, and even panic appeared in his heart!


      The raging, green smoke had actually bent down and drawn an arc as if it was unable to bear the power of the bow. It began to dissipate and looked like it was going to collapse!


      This scene was heaven-shaking! Everyone in the Ancient Dao imperial city who saw this let out a cry!


      This was beyond their imaginations; they had never thought anyone could make the green smoke before the Ancient Dao Temple bow and almost collapse. How was this bowing to the incense sticks? It was clearly the green smoke bowing to the person!


      Before the Ancient Dao Temple, Wang Lin didn’t continue his bow, because he saw that the green smoke could not withstand his bow. If he continued, it would certainly collapse!


      “Wang Lin… There is no need to bow… Come to the back mountain…” A familiar voice came from Wang Lin’s ears. That voice was very soft and was filled with kindness.


      Wang Lin’s body straightened and the green smoke stopped bending. Wang Lin walked past the incense stove and the raging smoke returned to normal.
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      Chapter 2009 - A Cup Of Hot Tea Is As Warm As Home


      In the Ancient Dao imperial palace, the man in the royal robe clenched his hands and had a gloomy expression.


      Behind him, the old man didn’t dare to gasp. He was equally shocked, but due to the pressure, he didn’t dare to reveal any of it.


      “I felt the aura of the soul blood…” Killing intent appeared in the eyes of the man in the royal robe. He had a guess over the last few hundred years, and it was like a thorn in his heart!


      After a long time, the man in the royal robe said, “Quickly, fuse those selected women with the soul!”


      “As you command!” The old man immediately knelt down. His back was soaked in sweat. Facing this moody Ancient Dao Emperor, he had seen too many people executed for no reason.


      The man in the royal robe waved his sleeve and disappeared.


      In the southern part of the city, outside the Ancient Dao Temple, Wang Lin was surrounded by citizens of the Ancient Dao, who were looking at him in horror. He stepped toward the Ancient Dao Temple but didn’t enter and instead disappeared before the temple.


      When he reappeared, he was in the back mountain, in a palace that was like a paradise. Beside him was a clear stream that flowed along a rock path, and there were fishes happily swimming inside.


      Beside the stream was a hut, and there was a stone table before the hunt along with a few stone chairs. There was a green-robed young man sitting on one of the stone chairs. Although he looked young, he gave off an ancient aura as if he had lived for countless years.


      He looked at Wang Lin with a smile.


      There was a teapot on the stone table, and the moment Wang Lin appeared, the water boiled and bubbled.


      “Come, Teacher has boiled this pot of water for you so we can taste this tea together.”


      Wang Lin also smiled and walked up. He poured half a cup for each of them. He picked up one  cup and handed it over with both his hands to the green-robed young man.


      The man accepted with a smile and looked at Wang Lin with a kind gaze.


      Wang Lin sat on the side and picked up his own teacup. He took a sip and closed his eyes as he felt the aroma fill his mouth. The hot air spread and made his whole body feel warm.


      “How is it?” The green-robe young man smiled.


      “There is warmth of home.” Wang Lin opened his eyes and smiled.


      When the green-robed young man heard this, he immediately began to laugh. He had waited here for his disciple to arrive and had even prepared a pot of hot tea. This was to tell Wang Lin that from now on, this was his home!


      Because the tea could warm up the body and make people feel a sense of warmth.


      The two hadn’t met for hundreds of years, but at this moment, there was no barrier between them. The green-robed young man looked at Wang Lin, and the more he looked, the more satisfied he became.


      “When Teacher left the celestial clan, I was feeling very helpless, but when I noticed you appear in the celestial clan, I knew that the two of us would meet again one day!


      “Teacher has been preparing this pot of tea since then!” The green-robed young man was Xuan Luo!


      “Teacher watched everything you did in the celestial clan, but Teacher could not head over. If Teacher had, then all the Grand Empyreans in the celestial clan would have noticed…” Xuan Luo said as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “But I believed that the only disciple I accepted would be extraordinary. He would walk out from the celestial clan and come to my Ancient Dao!”


      Wang Lin put down the cup of tea and his gaze met Xuan Luo’s gaze.


      “Disciple promised Teacher to come here and guard the Ancient Dao…”


      “White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean, number one under Grand Empyreans!” Xuan Luo laughed as he stood up.


      “Wang Lin, rest for a few days. In three days, Teacher will take you to a few places that will help your cultivation greatly. They will be my first gift to you for taking me as your teacher!”


      Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin with a smile, then he disappeared.


      “Wang Lin, I gift this place to you!”


      Wang Lin stood up and bowed at the sky. After a long time, he raised his head and looked around with a complicated gaze. The complication in his eyes gradually disappeared.


      “Forget it, let’s stay at the Ancient Dao…” Wang Lin let out a sigh before he sat down on the stone chair and silently drank tea.


      He decided to stay here for a long time. If there was no accident… he could guard the Ancient Dao until he fulfilled his commitment with Xuan Luo, even though he still felt unfamiliar here.


      Three days of time passed by in a flash. Wang Lin stayed in this paradise-like place and watched the sunrise and sunset as he breathed the fresh air. After three days, Wang Lin felt Xuan Luo calling him. He took a step and ripples echoed. He then disappeared from this paradise.


      When he reappeared, he was in front of the Ancient Dao Temple. This was the morning of the fourth day, and the mountain was covered in a sheet of green fog. Xuan Luo was standing before the Ancient Dao Temple, and behind him there were nine people.


      Among the nine, there were seven men and two women. Their cultivation were extraordinary and all nine of them had obtained 27 stars to obtain the title of Ancient Dao. When Wang Lin appeared, their gazes all gathered on him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his gaze swept past the nine of them. The one with the highest cultivation level was an old man. This person actually gave Wang Lin a feeling equal to that of an Ascendant Empyrean of the celestial clan.


      As for the other nine, they were comparable to Empyrean Exalts.


      While Wang Lin was looking at them, they were also looking at Wang Lin. However, compared to Wang Lin’s calmness, the moment the nine of them saw Wang Lin, their hearts trembled.


      In their view, Wang Lin seemed to turn into a giant vortex that devoured their gazes. Even the ancient power inside their bodies seemed to be pulled in.


      The nine of them silently pondered for a moment and then bowed at Wang Lin. “We greet the Young Master!”


      “Wang Lin, these nine people are under my command and have followed me for many years. From now on, the nine of them will obey your commands.” Wang Lin smiled and looked at the nine of them bow toward him.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Thank you, Teacher.”


      Xuan Luo smiled and was going to continue speaking, but he suddenly frowned and looked to the sky. Wang Lin also noticed something and looked at the sky.


      As for the nine of them, they just felt the change in the sky and looked up.


      A moment later, a large amount of ripples appeared in the sky and spread out. Purple light flickered and thick, purple mist spread out. Then a roar rang out and a pair of large hands came out of the purple mist. Following that, a large man a few thousand feet tall stepped out.


      Behind him, another few ancient demons that were thousands of feet tall followed. A moment later, nearly 100 people walked out of the purple mist.


      None of them had weak cultivation. Not many had Empyrean Exalt power, but almost all of them were comparable to Golden Exalts. There were ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils.


      After they appeared, they stood neatly in the sky and knelt down toward the purple mist.


      “Welcome, Ancient Emperor!” A roar-like sound echoed through the world.


      As the voices echoed, the purple mist violently churned and a person walked out. He was wearing a royal robe and a crown and gave off a pressure without being angry.


      Behind him were two old men. The two old men’s backs were bent as they followed him.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept by the two old men and his pupils lit up an undetectable amount. These two had auras no weaker than Ascendant Empyreans!


      “Welcome, Ancient Emperor!” The nine people under Xuan Luo immediately became respectful when they saw the purple gas. The moment the man in the royal robe appeared, they revealed excited expressions and immediately dropped down on one knee.


      Only Xuan Luo and Wang Lin calmly stood there and watched.


      “Ye Mo greets Lord Xuan.” The man in the royal robe smiled and his imposing aura melted, becoming like a spring breeze. Anyone who saw it would feel a sense of familiarity.


      Wang Lin stood there and looked at the man wearing the royal robe. From the people kneeling and their words, Wang Lin knew that he was the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      Looking at this person, Wang Lin couldn’t help but compare him to Celestial Emperor Lian Daozhen. Whether it was cultivation or temperament, he could not compare to the Celestial Emperor. However, he had the respect of the people, which was obvious from seeing the nine people under Xuan Luo.


      “His cultivation level is only at Empyrean Exalt.” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. The power of the imperial family could affect everyone in the Ancient Dao, but it can’t affect Wang Lin.


      Xuan Luo’s expression remained the same as he slowly said, “Why did you come?”


      “Three days ago, Ye Dao noticed the raging smoke rising into the sky and guessed that a powerful person had appeared in my Ancient Dao, so I came to see. Is this the person?” The Ancient Dao Emperor nodded at Wang Lin.


      “He is my disciple. I presume you have heard of him as well. The celestial clan’s White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean, Wang Lin! He will replace this old man during my reincarnation to protect the Ancient Dao,” Xuan Luo said calmly as he looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor profoundly.


      “Wang Lin, he is the emperor of my Ancient Dao! He is also the person you need to guard in the future. If he retires, then you need to choose one of the many princes to become the new emperor. This is the right of a Grand Empyrean!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart skipped a beat. This was the first time he had heard that each generation of emperor was chosen by the Grand Empyrean!


      “The imperial family and the Grand Empyreans have coexisted since ancient times… Perhaps this is the reason! No wonder Prince Ji Du sought my help. My combat power is number one under Grand Empyreans. My help could allow him to gain the favor of the Grand Empyrean.”


      As Wang Lin pondered, a roar came from the old man next to the emperor.


      “Although you are a disciple of a Grand Empyrean, you are still a member of the Ancient Dao. According to the rules, all clan members, aside from the Grand Empyrean, must kneel before the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      “You, why aren’t you kneeling!” The old man’s eyes revealed a cold gaze and his words were cold.
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      Chapter 2010 - The Teacher Is Like A Father!


      After he spoke, everyone became silent and everyone’s gazes gathered on Wang Lin. It was as the old man had said - in the Ancient Dao, aside from the Grand Empyrean, everyone in the presence of the Ancient Dao Emperor had to kneel!


      This was the embodiment of the imperial power. If one didn’t obey, then it was disrespect to the imperial power!


      And in the Ancient clan, there were few crimes more serious than disprect to the imperial power!


      Even Xuan Luo was startled when he heard these words. Although he was a Grand Empyrean, he still belonged to the Ancient Dao. Before he became a Grand Empyrean, he still had to kneel to that generation’s emperor to show respect.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled and looked at Wang Lin, but he sneered in his heart. He had come today to determine if the person that had caused the abnormality with the incense stove was the person he had guessed.


      If not, then he would recruit that person.


      But if it was the person he had guessed, he had to personally see what was so extraordinary about this person!


      “What right do you have to become Xuan Luo’s disciple when I was turned down by him? Why do I only have six drops and you… you have 10 drops!! And the last drop is a drop of soul blood!!”


      “This matter was sealed by Xuan Luo, so my Ancient Dao doesn’t know. Xuan Luo didn’t even hesitate to say that anyone who violated this would be put to death no matter what their identity was!!


      “A Grand Empyrean doesn’t have the right to decide if I should live or die. The reason he said that back then is because he thought that his disciple would gain the recognition of Empyrean Exalt Gu Dao!


      “But he can’t be a descendent of the royal family. I don’t believe he will obtain the recognition of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor still had the gentle smile, but hidden beneath was hundreds of years of jealousy!


      This jealousy had existed since Wang Lin obtained the soul blood all the way until now, when he saw that Wang Lin was indeed the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean, number one under Grand Empyreans. His jealousy was suddenly ignited, but he suppressed it.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his gaze swept past the emperor. When his gaze fell on the old man who had roared at him, his eyes released a golden light.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “What did you say? Repeat it again.”


      This old man had Ascendant Empyrean cultivation, but even so, under Wang Lin’s gaze, his expression changed greatly.


      His face immediately turned pale and his ancient power rumbled inside this body. He felt a pressure coming from Wang Lin’s body, and he was unable to withstand it.


      More importantly, under Wang Lin’s gaze, he felt a tremor in his blood, as if Wang Lin had an unimaginably noble bloodline. This bloodline made the old man’s body tremble.


      “Enough. Did you come here to make my disciple kneel to you? He is the future guardian of the Ancient Dao that I have chosen.” Xuan Luo revealed an unhappy expression.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled and turned to look at the old man with a cold gaze.


      “Back down. Lord Xuan’s disciple has the same status as me. You have no right to speak!”


      The old man quickly nodded. He was covered in sweat. It was unknown if it was from the Emperor’s roar or the fear from Wang Lin’s gaze.


      “Wang Lin, right, I have heard your name a lot, especially as the White Haired Ascendant Empyrean that shook the celestial clan! When I first heard of you, I felt regret that this kind of genius didn’t appear in the Ancient Dao!


      “But now I’m very happy!


      “This powerful cultivator, number one below Grand Empyreans, is a member of my Ancient Dao! This is a joyous matter!” The Ancient Dao emperor smiled as if he was very happy.


      “Chang Shi!” As the Ancient Dao Emperor smiled, another old man behind him immediately bowed.


      “This humble one is here!”


      “Inform the Ancient Dao clan that Wang Lin is the future guardian of the Ancient Dao and has status equal to mine. Aside the grand ceremony of the entire clan, there is no need to kneel! If anyone dares to disobey, their entire clan will be killed!”


      The old man respectfully said, “As you command!”


      “Wang Lin, I present this to you. With this, you can enter and leave the palace as you wish. I have a few sons I need you to personally see and select an heir for me!” The Emperor smiled and waved his right hand. A purple jade appeared and floated before Wang Lin, waiting for him to accept it with both hands.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. The ancient emperor was not impatient and continued to smile as he waited.


      Xuan Luo silently stood on the side. He knew that if Wang Lin wanted to stay, he would have to integrate into the Ancient Dao and accept the power of the imperial family.


      In fact, at the beginning, Xuan Luo was not worried about this because Wang Lin was very weak back then. And right after leaving the cave world, it would’ve been easier for Wang Lin to accept the power of the imperial family.


      However, Wang Lin’s growth was beyond Xuan Luo’s expectations. Although he was pleased with Wang Lin’s change, he also felt regret because at Wang Lin’s cultivation level, it would take him more time to accept the power of the imperial family.


      “This is my commitment… I can endure this matter!” Wang Lin sighed. He naturally saw through the meaning of the Emperor, but he didn’t want to say more. With a sigh, Wang Lin took a few steps forward and accepted the jade. He then clasped his hands at the Emperor.


      “Thanks… Emperor.” Wang Lin held the jade and his expression didn’t change. He retreated a few steps and stood beside Xuan Luo.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor nodded with a smile. He looked at Xuan Luo and clasped his hands.


      “I’m going to leave now. I’m very happy to meet you today, Wang Lin. Lord Xuan’s choice is for the future of my Ancient Dao!” After seeing Xuan Luo nod, the Emperor waved his sleeve. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin as he turned and left. His guards bowed at Xuan Luo and quickly left.


      Soon, the purple mist in the sky dissipated and returned to normal.


      In the palace of the sky city, the Emperor appeared in his favorite pavilion. A smile appeared on his face and he began to laugh.


      “So what if he is Xuan Luo’s disciple? So what? He has 10 drops of the Ancient Ancestor’s blood, so what? And even if you have a drop of soul blood, so what!? Wang Lin, before me, you still have to kneel!


      “And not only once, but all the time! You won’t dare to hurt me, because I have Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s protection. Once Xuan Luo goes into reincarnation, I want you to know that if I wanted to kill you, it would be as easy as raising my hand!”


      Outside the Ancient Dao Temple, Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression and silently pondered.


      On the contrary, after the Ancient Dao Emperor left, Wang Lin smiled and softly spoke to Xuan Luo.


      “Teacher, I have waited three days for the gift you promised.” Wang Lin’s smile made Xuan Luo’s expression even more complicated.


      “You came from the cave world and your status there was very high. In the celestial clan, you are the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt, number one under Grand Empyreans! But in the Ancient clan, because of the supremacy of the imperial power, you have to lower your head...


      “Teacher expected this before, but now I feel like I have wronged you…” Xuan Luo looked at his disciple.


      “Teacher doesn’t need to think too much about it, there is no harm. Since Disciple decided to come here, then Disciple can ignore these vain matters.


      “Since the imperial power is supreme in the Ancient clan and the Emperor want to suppress me, then Disciple will kneel during the clan ceremony. If he can bear it, then disciple will kneel.


      In the cave world, Disciple had promised Teacher to protect the Ancient Dao. This matter… Disciple will fulfill it.” Wang Lin smiled as he spoke.


      Xuan Luo remained silent. After a long time, he made a decision.


      “You are Teacher’s only disciple. If you feel like this place is not suitable for you, then you don’t have to keep the promise from the past. You can leave at any time!


      “No matter what you choose, no matter where you are, I, Xuan Luo, am your teacher!”


      Xuan Luo’s words were sincere and caused a surge of warmth in Wang Lin’s heart. This warmth was like the tea from three days ago, and it made Wang Lin feel warmth again.


      He nodded.


      “OK, let’s not talk about this matter. Teacher will take you to a few places that will be of great help for your essences!” Xuan Luo smiled and waved his sleeve. He took Wang Lin and they disappeared.


      Ancient Dao, Ping Tian Country!


      This country was a plain and had no mountains! The plain was covered in grass, and as the wind blew, a wave of rustling sounds would commence. It was very pleasant to the ears.


      In the northern part of this plain, there was a deep pool that gave off the smell of decay. It was a stark contrast with the rest of the plain, as if it shouldn’t exist.


      “This was found by the Ancient Dao’s previous generation Grand Empyrean and was sealed to preserve it. After it was passed to me, I intended to use it to refine a faith treasure in the future, but after taking you as a disciple, I found that this place would be of great help to you, so I gift it to you!


      “This pool has existed for a very long time. I investigated it once and determined that this place is likely an ancient battlefield. This pool contains powerful killing intent and should help your slaughter essence grow stronger!


      “There are several places like this that contain different essences, and I’ll take you to them one by one. Many of them are in the other two clans, but reached an agreement with the other two Grand Empyreans hundreds of years ago for you to go there to refine and absorb them.” Beside the pool, Xuan Luo smiled at Wang Lin.


      He didn’t tell Wang Lin what price he had paid for the other two Grand Empyreans to agree, but the price couldn’t be small!


      “Finally, I’ll take you to see my Ancient clan’s ancestor, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao! It is precisely due to his existence that the celestial clan doesn’t dare to invade!


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao is in closed door cultivation year-round. I reported your situation to him back then, so when I take you there, he should see you.


      “Perhaps it will be a great fortune for you!” Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin kindly. He had paved a road for Wang Lin in the last several hundred years!
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      Chapter 2011 - The Bell Rings On Top Of Mount Gu Dao


      In the land of the Ancient Dao, the restriction valley hidden inside the mountains, the pool in the plain, and the huge underground burial ground were three places containing great fortune.  Xuan Luo had prepared these three places for his disciple, for Wang Lin.


      In the mountains stood Wang Lin and Xuan Luo’s figures. Their figures also appeared outside the pool and inside the burial ground.


      The pool on the plain contained powerful killing intent, and Wang Lin immersed himself inside for three months!


      Xuan Luo stayed outside the pool the whole time. While protecting Wang Lin, he also silently looked at his disciple and revealed a kind smile.


      The cliffs of the valley were engraved with runes, and each contained restrictions. As the years passed, the valley slowly became a famous place in the Ancient Dao: the prestigious Restriction Valley!


      Ordinary people couldn’t enter as this place had been sealed by Xuan Luo hundreds of years ago. It became a place he especially prepared for his disciple to comprehend the restriction essence.


      Wang Lin comprehended for three months inside the Restriction Valley.


      There was another very mysterious place in the Ancient Dao. It was an underground burial ground. No bodies were buried here, but it was filled with abandoned treasures. They were useless and had no value, but at an unknown time, someone had buried them here like a sacrifice.


      Due to the existence of the treasures, this area was enveloped in the power of the five elements. This aura had become more and more dense until the aura of essences began to appear.


      Wang Lin also sat in this burial ground for three months. He was unwilling, but he decisively stopped absorbing the five elements essences and left with Xuan Luo.


      In the Ancient Shi, Wang Lin saw the Grand Empyrean of the Ancient Shi. He went to three places to cultivate and comprehend. This lasted for five months.


      In the Ancient Ji, Wang Lin didn’t see the Grand Empyrean but went to various places across the 12 countries to comprehend for nearly half a year.


      In a flash, from when Wang Lin and Xuan Luo left the Ancient Dao imperial city, it had been one and a half years.


      In this one and a half year period, Wang Lin faced no danger and didn’t have to struggle between life or death. He just had to absorb essences and increase his cultivation level.


      He didn’t have to think too much, as everything was taken care of by his teacher, Xuan Luo!


      Wang Lin could feel that Xuan Luo was really treating him as a direct disciple without any schemes. The warm gaze Xuan Luo gave him when he cultivated felt like home.


      Wang Lin hadn’t experienced this much in his life, but the more rare it was, the more he cherished it. He cherished this time, he cherished Xuan Luo as his teacher, and he cherished these rare moments of happiness in his life.


      In his heart, he wanted times like these to continue forever. Wang Lin could even ignore the suppression from the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “Teacher has treated me this well… I must protect the Ancient Dao…” Wang Lin said in his heart once more.


      He cared a lot about his relationships. Xuan Luo had helped him in the cave world and was his teacher. He saw all of it and remembered it in his heart.


      He didn’t want to disappoint Xuan Luo.


      One and half years of travel ended this way. After the two had gone through most of the Ancient clan, Wang Lin and Xuan Luo arrived at Mount Gu Dao!


      Mount Gu Dao was the intersection of the three ancient clans and where Grand Empyrean Gu Dao was!


      This mountain was also referred to as the holy mountain and holy land. All of this was because of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao.


      Below Mount Gu Dao, even Xuan Lou became respectful. He didn’t fly or teleport up, but walked up the this holy mountain like a mortal with Wang Lin.


      These steps seemed to lead to the sky and were covered by clouds. One could not see the end, but a vague shadow could be made out.


      At the bottom of the mountain, Xuan Luo walked in front and kindly looked back at Wang Lin. “If Grand Empyrean Gu Dao sees you, remember to be respectful. Grand Empyrean Gu Dao is  a senior, and even Teacher has to bow to him.”


      “Teacher, rest assured, Disciple understands.” Wang Lin’s expression was serious and his heart felt warm. Along the way, Xuan Luo had admonished him a lot like a real old man who was worried about his descendant making a mistake. Even though Xuan Luo had the appearance of a young man and didn’t look much older than Wang Lin.


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao is someone who came from the same era as the Ancient Ancestor and is also the guardian of the Ancient clan. If he didn’t exist, I fear my Ancient clan would have been devoured by the celestial clan and would no longer exist.” Xuan Luo looked up at Mount Gu Dao with respect coming from his heart.


      “When Disciple was at the celestial clan, I saw some descriptions of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao in some books. They said that Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s cultivation level is higher than that of other Grand Empyreans and is the only one who has killed multiple Grand Empyreans. Disciple respects such a powerful person.” Wang Lin walked up the steps and looked at the top of the mountain.


      “Even Teacher doesn’t know what Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s real cultivation level is, but before him, Teacher found the feeling of being a mortal…” Xuan Luo shook his head and sighed.


      “Aside from Grand Empyreans, Senior Gu Dao won’t casually summon anyone. Only when a new generation of ancient emperor is selected will they be summoned here.” Xuan Luo silently walked up the steps, feeling a little uneasy.


      “I wonder if Grand Empyrean Gu Dao will meet Wang Lin now that I have brought him here. I had reported to Senior Gu Dao about Wang Lin obtaining 10 drops of ancestral blood and the 10th drop being a drop of soul blood. Grand Empyrean Gu Dao should meet my disciple.” Xuan Luo was silent as they walked up. The closer he got to the top, the more uneasy he felt.


      “If Grand Empyrean Gu Dao summons Wang Lin, then the matter of Wang Lin being the guardian of the Ancient Dao will be smooth. With the recognition of Gu Dao, Wang Lin’s status in the Ancient Dao will rise. No matter how much Ye Dao hates Wang Lin, he wouldn’t dare to say more.


      “However, if Grand Empyrean Gu Dao doesn’t summon him…” Xuan Luo sighed. In truth, he had brought Wang Lin here at the risk of making Gu Dao angry. He had brought Wang Lin here without a summon.


      He had done all this for the Ancient Dao and also for his disciple to protect the Ancient Dao without suffering humiliation.


      One side was the clan he had protected his entire life, and the other was the disciple he was very satisfied with and viewed as his own descendent. Xuan Luo wanted to keep the two sides at a balance.


      Wang Lin followed Xuan Luo and looked at Xuan Luo’s back. This back was not tall, but it made Wang Lin feel a rare sense of warmth. This warmth had accompanied him for a year and half.


      “I feel no sense of belonging to the Ancient clan. I came here for Teacher Xuan Luo and I’ll protect the Ancient Dao for Teacher Xuan Luo…” Wang Lin silently walked.


      Their steps were silent, as if mixing in with the silence of the mountain. When they got close to the peak of the mountain, Wang Lin saw a tower!


      This tower had nine layers and there were four huge pillars tied to it with chains. There were a lot of bells hanging on the chains, and when Wang Lin and Xuan Luo got close, the bells gave off crisp sounds.


      These sounds were very pleasant to hear, and when they entered one’s mind, their mind would become clear. It would even make the ancient power inside their body cycle faster.


      Standing here, Wang Lin’s face became slightly pale. He clearly felt that his cultivation was being suppressed. However, his ancient power was only not suppressed, but was filled with vitality.


      The suppressed cultivation and essences made Wang Lin feel like he was holding up several mountains. It made him feel a bit breathless, but he gritted his teeth and stood behind Xuan Luo.


      There were four people sitting on the four huge pillars. They were middle-aged and very thin, wearing grey robes. Their robes fluttered with the wind, but their eyes remained closed.


      Not even Xuan Luo’s arrival would make the four of them open their eyes.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and his gaze swept past the four of them. He was a bit shocked. The four of them looked like mortals without any ancient power inside them.


      “Junior Xuan Luo requests to meet Grand Empyrean Gu Dao.” Xuan Luo clasped his hands and bowed at the tower.


      Wang Lin also clasped his hands and bowed behind Xuan Luo.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Only the sounds of wind and bells echoed. They didn’t stop and the sounds revealed a strange force. This suppressed Wang Lin’s essences and cultivation even more, causing cold sweat to appear on his forehead.


      After a long time, the door on the first floor silently opened and a person walked out. This person was a bald young man wearing the same grey robe. After he walked out, he bowed at Xuan Luo.


      “Lord Gu is still on a mental journey. Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, please wait for a moment.” The young man had a respectful attitude.


      “No problem, I’ll wait here.” Xuan Luo didn’t mind at all as he smiled and nodded.


      The young man looked a Wang Lin, and after withdrawing his gaze, he bowed at Xuan Luo once more. He returned back into the tower and the door slowly closed.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, three days went by. During these three days, Xuan Luo had stood there without any impatience and was as respectful as he was at the beginning. Wang Lin stood behind Xuan Luo. These three days felt like three years to him, like 300 years!


      Because the sounds of the bells were continuously echoing in Wang Lin’s mind as if they wanted to melt his celestial cultivation and all his essences.


      They seemed to force him to scatter his essences and cultivation so that only the power of the Ancient clan would remain in his body, to allow the drop of soul blood in his body to spread through his whole body.
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      Chapter 2012 - A Step Up The Mountain!


      Xuan Luo was calmly standing there, but he began to struggle in his heart. He knew that this was Grand Empyrean Gu Dao being dissatisfied with him and making him wait outside.


      He also knew that the source of this dissatisfaction was became his disciple, Wang Lin, had celestial cultivation and essences!


      Grand Empyrean Gu Dao was someone who upheld tradition. He cared about the bloodline of the Ancient Ancestor, he cared about the generations of ancient emperors, and he also cared about the Ancient Ancestor’s bloodline!


      But he obviously could not allow someone who had the soul blood to also contain the aura of the celestial clan.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. During the three days of time, the sounds of the bells entered his mind and rumbled. They suppressed his cultivation and tried to erase it.


      “Whether it is the power of the Ancients or the celestials, they both belong to me and were obtained through my hard work. I refuse to lose my celestial cultivation!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. His determination was firm and he continued to struggle against the bells!


      The celestial power inside his body continued to attack in an attempt to scatter the bell sounds in his mind.


      As Wang Lin’s body trembled violently, Xuan Luo’s eyes lit up. He turned around and raised his hand to help Wang Lin resist the bells. After all, Wang Lin was his disciple!


      But just as Xuan Luo turned around, the door to the tower opened once more and the young man walked out.


      “Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, Ancestor Gu is summoning you.”


      Xuan Luo paused for a moment and then silently pondered for a long time. With his right hand still pointed at Wang Lin, he turned toward the tower. The young man looked at Wang Lin profoundly before going back into the tower and closing the door.


      Xuan Luo’s point had caused Wang Lin’s heart to suddenly rumble. This aura made Wang Lin feel warmth inside his body. It didn’t suppress his cultivation but resisted the sound of the bells inside his body.


      It allowed Wang Lin’s cultivation and essences to relax a bit. His cultivation and essences quickly gathered. As Xuan Luo’s power permeated and the sound of the bells canceled out, they gradually faded after an unknown amount of time. Wang Lin’s cultivation and essences were rapidly cycling through his body when the bells began to move once more without any wind and another wave of sounds rushed into Wang Lin’s mind.


      They began another confrontation with Wang Lin’s cultivation and essences.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and his body trembled. He retreated back down the steps from the top of the mountain.


      “Dissipate your celestial cultivation, erase your essences, forget the memories of your past, awaken the inheritance of your bloodline… After that, I’ll grant you the title of guardian of the Ancient Dao and Grand Empyrean cultivation!” A cold and ancient voice echoed in Wang Lin’s heart along with the bells.


      Wang Lin suddenly looked up.


      His eyes were bloodshot and his cultivation suddenly activated. Along with his ancient power, he reached the peak of his cultivation.


      “I don’t have have any celestial clan cultivation, what I have is my own strength that I obtained over my 3,000 years of life! What right do you have to make me dissipate it?!” Wang Lin roared and the bell sounds inside his body erupted. They collided with his cultivation and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He continued to retreat as if something was pushing him, until he was standing on the middle of the mountain.


      “My essences are my perceptions of life. They are the fruits of my life’s struggle. What right do you have to make me dissipate them!?” Wang Lin looked up and his eyes became even more bloodshot. He let out a roar of life.


      As he roared, Wang Lin coughed out a third mouthful of blood. His body trembled as the sound of the bells collided with his cultivation once more. He retreated to the foot of the mountain. There were only 19 steps behind him!


      “My memories are even more important than my cultivation, my essences, my bloodline, and the Grand Empyrean power you can give me! I live for my memories. What right do you have to make it forget them?!” Wang Lin let out his strongest roar. The bell sounds inside his body roared as if they had exploded.


      Wang Lin coughed out the fourth mouthful of blood and retreated back 18 steps. At the last step, Wang Lin’s right foot stepped down with a bang and he forced himself to stop there.


      Looking up, his eyes were bloodshot and his expression was fierce, but the power of the bells inside his body was being completely suppressed by him. With the power of the bells suppressed, Wang Lin’s cultivation erupted. His hair suddenly turned half black and half white, and behind him, the outline of a Grand Empyrean sun appeared!


      This Grand Empyrean sun was also half black and half white. It gave off a strange light and allowed Wang Lin to display his strongest strength, strength comparable to a Grand Empyrean!


      The moment Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun appeared, the sky above Mount Gu Dao changed!


      An indifferent voice came from the tower in the sky and echoed throughout the world. “Mount Gu Dao has a total of 999 steps. If you can get through 300, I can spare your sin of disrespect!”


      At the top of the tower sat a figure covered in fog, and before him was Xuan Luo.


      “Senior Gu Dao…” Xuan Luo became anxious.


      “I don’t recognize your disciple!” An indifferent voice came from the shadow covered by the fog.


      “But since you’ve brought him here, if he can walk up 300 steps, I’ll let you take him away. However, I won’t help awaken that drop of soul blood inside his body.


      “As for protecting the Ancient Dao… Since you chose him, then he will do. However, from now on, he can’t leave the Ancient clan; otherwise, I’ll act.” The words from the figure were cold and contained no emotion.


      Xuan Luo had a bitter expression. He had brought Wang Lin here with good intentions, but he hadn’t expected Gu Dao to say such things. He silently pondered before he revealed a decisive gaze and clasped his hands at the figure inside the fog.


      The figure inside the fog slowly said, “If he can’t pass 300 steps, he needs to stay.”


      Xuan Luo silently pondered.


      Wang Lin stood at the bottom of Mount Gu Dao and looked up. He knew that his teacher was up there and perhaps was watching him.


      “Wang Lin, use your strongest cultivation and walk past 300 steps! Let Grand Empyrean Gu Dao see if my disciple is worthy!” Xuan Luo’s voice came from the top of the mountain and contained a hint of anger.


      This was Xuan Luo’s anger. He had said these words at the top of the power and completely ignored Gud Dao who was next to him.


      Xuan Luo’s looked at the figure inside the fog and said, “I brought him out of the cave world and led him here. The only way I won’t take him away is if I die!” His back was straight and he no longer bowed.


      The figure inside the fog didn’t speak. The top of the tower was completely silent.


      Xuan Luo had special feelings toward Wang Lin. He had watched Wang Lin struggle inside the cave world and had witnessed Wang Lin’s persistence and decisiveness. He had even seen Wang Lin’s feelings for the woman called Wan Er.


      Xuan Luo could not forget the tears and reminiscence Wang Lin had for his wife in the cave world.


      This made him think about himself and his own past. Even what Wang Lin had experienced in the celestial clan made Xuan Luo think of himself. It was as if their histories had overlapped.


      Wang Lin was standing on the first step when his teacher’s words echoed in his ears. His eyes revealed a decisive gaze. He didn’t like Mount Gu Dao and he would never respect Grand Empyrean Gu Dao again!


      “In this world, the strong control the fate of the weak… Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s cultivation is strong and he is the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent, so he can impose his will on me… but one day, if I, Wang Lin, become strong and replace Gu Dao, I’ll be the heavens!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the outline of the Grand Empyrean sun behind him shined. The light fused with his body and made him seem taller.


      He suddenly raised his foot and stepped forward!


      This step was Wang Lin’s first resistance against the Ancient clan! This was the first defiant action he had taken against the Ancient clan. This was the first crack in his relationship with the Ancient clan!


      He originally intended to stay in the Ancient clan due to his teacher’s grace. He was willing to endure kneeling to the Ancient Dao Emperor and endure the helplessness of not being accustomed to the imperial power of the Ancient clan.


      However, even though he would still endure, now there was a crack between him and the Ancient clan. Perhaps, if nothing else happened, this crack would slowly heal due to Xuan Luo...


      But...


      This chance completely disappeared as an important event was taking inside the Ancient Dao imperial city!


      Inside the palace of the Ancient Dao imperial city, the Ancient Dao Emperor was sitting on his throne. Before him were three old men in purple, and they were kneeling in excitement.


      “Your Majesty, for hundreds of years, we have searched for countless women to fuse with the soul, but none of them could do it. There was great rejection and they could not nourish the soul at all.


      “But now there is a woman who has successfully fused with the soul!!” The old man’s voice was filled with excitement. They had been secretly carrying out this plan for hundreds of years. What awaited him had to be a great reward!


      “Where did the woman come from and what is her name?” The Ancient Dao Emperor looked calm but was filled with expectation. He could not forget what the imperial teacher had said. This soul could allow him to become a real ancient emperor that ruled the entire Ancient clan!!


      One of the other old men quickly said, “She came from the Ancient Shi, her name is Song Zhi!”


      “Let that Song Zhi enter the palace. I want to meet this woman in person. You all tell the world that in three months, I’ll hold a grand ceremony! I’ll take Song Zhi as my wife and make her the ancient empress!” The Ancient Dao Emperor laughed as he got up. His eyes were filled with monstrous light.
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      #2017


      Chapter 2013 - Who Is He?


      The sky was blue and there were many pavilions below, like a sect. However, the name of the sect was blurry, making it impossible to see. The more one tried to get a better look, the more blurry it would become.


      In one of the pavilions, there was a woman. This woman was very familiar, very familiar. She bit her lower lip as she looked into the sky as if she was looking for something...


      “Who is she… Who am I…”


      The land was vast, the sky was dark, and the surroundings were filled with a bloody aura, as if there had been a battle here. A woman was escaping through the sky and her face was pale from panic. She would occasionally look back to see a cultivator with lecherous eyes casually chasing her.


      At the most critical moment, she saw a familiar man hiding below...


      “Who is she, who is he… Who am I…”


      A fog-like sea and an ordinary-looking cave. A man was sitting inside the cave as if he was at the most critical moment of forming his core.


      The woman stood outside the cave. Although she was filled with fear, her eyes were filled with determination. Before her, many cultivators were using spells, trying to break the formation to enter the cave.


      She gritted her teeth and controlled the formation to resist until she used up all her strength. Her body went limp, but she found herself leaning on a warm chest.


      “I’ll take you to kill!”


      This sentence seemed to penetrate the sky and thus connected the two lovers for a lifetime...


      “Who is she, who is he… Who am I…”


      Still under the blue sky, there was a familiar yet unfamiliar sect. The woman was silently sitting outside a pavilion, holding a zither. Sad zither music echoed. She was going to get married.


      However, when she walked out of the pavilion to face everything, a man appeared with his supreme cultivation and walked before her.


      The gentle smile startled her.


      She wanted to know who he was, who she was, and who exactly herself was...


      A ray of light that made one feel warmth shined down in a quiet valley. There was a wooden house there, and cheerful song came from a woman playing a zither within. She looked at the man leaning on her and revealed a tender gaze.


      She seemed very happy… however, who was she, who was this man, who… am I.


      She seemed like she was going to remember something but could not remember it. Her mind was blurry, as if she had slept for a long time...


      In a blur, the tender image cracked and slowly collapsed. It turned into a stormy day. The man was holding the woman with tears flowing down his eyes, and he let out a startling roar. This roar contained pain, it contained a commitment!!


      “Even if heaven wants you to die, I’ll take you back!!!”


      In the Ancient Dao imperial capital, in a luxurious room in the imperial palace, a woman was lying on a soft bed. She was not an absolute beauty, but she was pleasing to the eye. However, she was struggling and her face was pale. Her eyelashes trembled as if she was having a nightmare and was trying to awaken from her dream.


      Tears appeared on the corners of her eyes and flowed down her cheeks, wetting the white pillow.


      In her dream, that heart-wrenching roar echoed in her heart. It was a roar directed at the sky that defied fate, defied the world - it was a defying will!


      This voice caused even more tears to flow out...


      However, she couldn’t remember who this woman was, nor who the man who let out the heart-wrenching scream was… She wanted to remember, but now she couldn’t even remember who she was.


      In her dream, she vaguely saw the man appear next to a coffin after some years. He caressed the coffin and his face gently leaned against it. The gentle expression on his face made her heart ache...


      The tears that fell on the coffin made her sad… She had the impulse of opening her eyes to touch the man’s face and wipe away his tears.


      In her struggle, everything in the dream was broken. The woman dissipated and the man seemed to disappear into the fog. Everything became blurry.


      She opened her eyes.


      “You’ve awakened…” A soft voice came from beside her.


      She looked at the exquisite pattern on the bed and there was confusion in her eyes. Everything from the dream still existed, but it was a blur.


      Turning her head, she followed the voice and saw a man with long hair in a royal robe. Although he was already middle-aged, he was rather handsome and had a noble temperament. He was also smiling at her.


      “Who… Are you… Who… Am I…” The woman’s eyes became even more confused and she felt intense pain. It was as if there was an invisible force preventing her from finding herself.


      “I’m the Ancient Dao Emperor, the supreme existence of the Ancient Dao. I am your husband! You are called Song Zhi, you come from the Ancient Shi and you are my empress!” The man smiled as he spoke, and the aura of an emperor spread out from his body.


      “Husband…” As this word echoed, another figure appeared in her mind. This figure was looking at the sky and let out a painful roar.


      This figure sat with her and listened to her play cheerful zither music.


      The figure carried her and told her that he was going to bring her to kill...


      The figure… Was blurry and seemed to overlap with the royal robe, and they slowly did overlap… It’s just that she felt like it was out of place, and after overlapping, they scattered.


      The intense pain came from her mind once more. The woman closed her eyes and passed out due to the pain.


      The man in the royal robe immediately became gloomy and said, “Tell me the reason!”


      Ripples echoed behind the man and an old man walked out and dropped down to one knee. “Your majesty, Song… After the Empress fused with the soul, her body became weak. She already has her own soul, and fusion caused a disorder in her memories.


      “But there is no harm. The Empress only needs to rest for a period of time to recover, but her memory will still be in disarray. However, this is a good thing as Your Majesty can introduce memories to gradually fill her mind and become her real memories.


      “This body is very suitable for the soul and continues to nourish it. Within a few years, this soul and her body will completely fuse. At that time, not even the soul’s real body could fuse with the soul anymore.”


      The man in the royal robe slowly said, “You can leave.”


      The old man quickly nodded before turning into smoke and disappearing from the room, leaving only the Ancient Dao Emperor and the woman.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor sat beside the woman and looked at her with a strange light in his eyes.


      “The imperial teacher once said that this soul can make me the true ancient emperor that will unify the three clans… The imperial teacher can’t be wrong… Then making this woman my empress is the best reward.”


      As he muttered, he raised his right hand and gently stroked her face. He revealed a faint smile.


      “Although this woman is not beautiful, she has her own charm. I’ve always wondered where the imperial teacher got this soul, but he wouldn’t say… However, the soul was also a beauty… She may have her own lover, and perhaps her lover felt extreme pain after she died...


      “Unfortunately, he will never know that this woman is in my hands… If there was a chance to see who her past lover was, it would be very interesting.


      “Perhaps this person is long dead. If he is not dead and they meet, will they recognize each other…” The man in the royal robe smiled even more.


      “I’m looking forward to it… But thinking about it, there will be no such day.” The man’s right hand gently pinched her face, leaving behind a bruise on her face.


      The woman’s body trembled as if she felt pain in her coma, and tears flowed down the corners of her eyes.


      “If not for the fact that she must be a virgin to be titled my empress, I really would want to turn her into a woman now. However, there is no rush. Once the ceremony is over, I’ll take my time to enjoy this soul.” The man in the royal robe stood up with a smile and waved his sleeve as he left.


      As the woman’s tears flowed, far away, at the bottom of Mount Gu Dao, Wang Lin looked up at the top of the mountain with coldness in his eyes.


      Grand Empyrean Gu Dao obviously didn’t recognize him, but he also didn’t recognize the entire Ancient clan. The only person he respected was Xuan Luo!


      Without Xuan Luo, he would never have come here!


      “300 steps…” The Grand Empyrean sun behind Wang Lin released a powerful black and white light. Wang Lin raised his foot!


      He didn’t take just one step, but dozens!


      The moment his feet stopped, Wang Lin stood on the 39th step, and a powerful pressure smashed down on him, causing him to pause. It was as if countless mountains were pressing down on top of him.


      In his eyes, the staircase leading to the top of the mountain became twisted as if it was alive.


      With a cold snort, the Grand Empyrean sun outline behind Wang Lin shined even brighter. With one step, he leaped forward once more.


      The 42nd step, 57th step, 69th step, 83rd step… Thunderous rumbles echoed in his ears as he faced the powerful pressure to reach the 99th step. He raised his right foot and mercilessly stepped into the 100th step!


      Once his foot landed, the world rumbled and Mount Gu Dao seemed to tremble. A powerful pressure bombarded Wang Lin, causing his mind to rumble and blood to flow out from the corner of his mouth.


      This pressure came from the mountain, from Grand Empyrean Gu Dao!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00890.xhtml

    
      #890


      Chapter 889 - Return


      Chapter 889 - Return


      On the abandoned planet, everything within 50,000 kilometers of Wang Lin had completely withered. The earth was cracked and all the vitality was devoured by him.


      His body was rapidly changing. As he continued to absorb the large amount of life force, his appearance was restored to normal and the life force in his body recovered.


      He opened his eyes, which were filled with lightning, took a deep breath, and muttered, “There are drawbacks to relying on the Finger of Death to recover life force.”


      After silently pondering for a while, Wang Lin stood up and left the abandoned planet with one step. Ta Shan moved in a flash and disappeared into Wang Lin’s shadow.


      “Planet Suzaku…” Ripples appeared under Wang Lin’s feet and he merged with the world.


      Outside planet Suzaku, the big-headed boy’s question had just entered the ears of the two Allheaven cultivators.


      The two cultivators suppressed the panic in their hearts. One of them quickly said, “Celestial Messenger, we saw a statue on this cultivation planet..”


      “I told you two to slaughter the planet, not to view some statue!” The big-headed boy directly interrupted them and his eyes turned cold. Even though he still had that foolish smile, it was filled with killing intent.


      The cultivator was about to speak when his brother pulled him. He looked at the big-headed boy and respectfully said, “Lord Celestial Messenger, you should personally see the statue, then you will understand why we came back!” With that, he no longer looked at the big-headed boy and pulled his brother back into the group of cultivators.


      The big-headed boy gloomily looked at the two of them. He took a step and headed straight toward planet Suzaku. Originally, He would never step onto a half-abandoned planet like this. When they encountered planets similar to this, he always sent his subordinates to slaughter the planet before leaving.


      In his eyes, he should only use his spells on rank 7 planets!


      “Unfortunately, I haven’t encountered any rank 7 cultivation planets. I want to see what kind of person on this abandoned planet could make two peak late stage Ascendant cultivators run!” The big-headed boy let out a cold snort. His body didn’t close in on the planet, but his divine sense spread out. His was at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer and he had chosen to enter the celestial pool. He lost his domain, but now he had a celestial origin!


      He secretly used several celestial spells before. The power he saw made him pleasantly surprised!


      At this moment, his divine sense spread out and formed a powerful storm that swept across planet Suzaku! This divine sense was so strong that it caused a never-before-seen uproar on planet Suzaku.


      Several mountain peaks immediately collapsed and the rivers seemed to boil as monstrous waves crashed into each other. All the cultivators on planet Suzaku felt as if a large mountain had smashed down on top of them.


      This divine sense spread out and turned into countless bolts of thunder that spread to every corner of the planet. This immediately made it look as if planet Suzaku was facing the apocalypse. The violent divine sense turned into black clouds that covered the sky and mercilessly pressed down!


      The several Ascendent cultivators immediately trembled. It was as if their origin souls were going to collapse. As for the Soul Transformation cultivators, they coughed out blood and became dispirited.


      The Core Formation cultivators immediately trembled and cracks appeared on their cores. Their faces became pale and revealed despair.


      Blood mist burst out from those cultivators who were at the Foundation Establishment and Qi Condensation stages. They fell to the ground and became extremely weak.


      If cultivators were like this, there was no need to talk about mortals. All the mortals on planet Suzaku passed out. The only thing left in their minds was the echo of the thunderous rumbles.


      In an instant, planet Suzaku was silent.


      This was only because the big-headed cultivator didn’t want to slaughter mortals. Otherwise, with just a sweep of his divine sense, everything would die!


      Under the assault of his divine sense, only a few select people were still struggling. Zhou Wutai had the bloodline of a dragon and had inherited the Cultivation Planet Crystal. At this moment, he let out a roar and green light covered his body. The green light turned into green scales and a powerful aura burst from his body. In the sky, a 1,000-foot-long green dragon appeared and let out a roar toward the sky.


      Yun Quezi was covered in golden tattoos. His expression was pale and the veins on his face bulged. At this moment, he had the illusion that he was facing the heavens and earth.


      Roar!


      Although Yun Quezi was old, he let out a roar. The illusory shadow of a towering tree appeared in the sky. The tree gave off a powerful aura and continued to rise. Under this intense pressure, he was experiencing a breakthrough! It was as if there was a thought in this divine sense that made him yield! It was as if this thought came from an imprint deep within his soul.


      A cold snort came from the sky. The moment this snort appeared, it created sonic booms. The earth shook and it felt as if the sky was turning upside down.


      Yun Quezi’s body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. All the tattoos around him collapsed and he revealed a miserable smile. It wasn’t due to the other party’s power, it was an instinct from within his body that made him yield.


      The big-headed boy had a calm expression as he descended with his hand behind his back. The wind blew toward him but immediately blew in reverse as if the wind didn’t dare to approach him.


      In the eyes of the cultivators of planet Suzaku, an inconceivably powerful energy slowly spread as the big-headed boy descended.


      “A wasted cultivation planet. Everyone here is a bunch of rubbish! What is the use of keeping all of you? Since you all have met me, let me send you off!” The big-headed boy raised his finger and casually pointed!


      Dense celestial spiritual energy gathered on his finger until there was a golden glow. This golden light contained a terrifying celestial spell.


      In the distance, the dragon formed by Zhou Wutai was pierced by a golden beam. It let out a miserable groan and the dragon that was the guardian of planet Suzaku let out an unwilling howl and collapsed.


      Zhou Wutai’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. However, his eyes were filled with battle intent.


      Just at this moment, the big-headed boy’s body trembled. He had spread out his divine sense to look for a statue. Right now he saw a giant statue in a sect.


      When he saw this statue, even with his mental strength, he couldn’t help but gasp, and his eyes were filled with terror.


      “This… This…”


      He was so startled that he almost subconsciously retreated several steps. His heart pounded and his expression rapidly changed. He never expected to see Xu Mu’s statue here!


      What Xu Mu brought him was a nightmare. Back in the one line to heaven, he died to Xu Mu without any chance of fighting back. He was still terrified of that thunder spell that made his scalp tingle.


      Even after he entered the celestial pool, he didn’t dare to provoke Xu Mu.


      Every time he thought of that incredible spell, he would feel terrified


      At this moment, he took a deep breath and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was in the sky above the Cloud Sky Sect and he stared at Wang Lin’s statue.


      The more he looked, the more shocked he felt. The more he looked, the more his heart trembled!


      “Master Demon Xu Mu!!” The big-headed boy became pale as he stared at the statue. He was completely sure that this statue was Xu Mu!


      After all, he had died by Xu Mu’s hand, so Xu Mu’s appearance was engraved in his heart!


      He stared dumbfoundedly at the statue. The big-headed boy understood why those two cultivators ran away. Xu Mu was too famous, and even he couldn’t help but feel the urge to leave.


      Tie Yan was sitting in the square next to the statue. He stared at the statue and sneered.


      The heavily injured Yun Quezi’s eyes lit up. He naturally saw the big-headed boy’s expression. When he saw that the big-headed boy also became startled before the statue of the little boy, Wang Lin, Yun Quezi was filled with shock.


      “Could these Allheaven cultivators know that little boy, Wang Lin!? However, that wouldn’t explain this expression, unless…” An idea that even Yun Quezi himself thought was extremely absurd appeared in his mind.


      Zhou Wutai was the same. He was heavily injured, but in order to fulfill the promise he made to Wang Lin, he was going to give it his all. As long as the Suzaku existed, the people would live! If the Suzaku was gone, then they all would die!


      As for the big-headed boy, his mind trembled as he stared at Wang Lin’s statue. He was completely terrified of Wang Lin. While standing there and staring at Wang Lin’s statue, all the hair on his body stood up. It was as if he was facing the real Wang Lin! He subconsciously retreated several dozen feet and his expression became gloomy.


      “I really can’t provoke Xu Mu for an abandoned cultivation planet. However, this statue of Xu Mu seems to have existed for hundreds of years…


      “This Xu Mu isn’t someone from the Allheaven Star System!! He is a cultivator from the Alliance Star System, that must be it!” The big-headed boy’s heart pounded like crazy. He felt he had gotten hold of a big secret. With this, he could ruin Xu Mu and maybe even cause Xu Mu to lose his life!


      The big-headed boy laughed like crazy, then his eyes lit up and he took a step forward. He arrived next to the statue and raised his hand. Then he mercilessly slammed down and shouted, “Break for me!” He didn’t dare to provoke Xu Mu and could only do this to vent his anger.


      Just at the moment he raised his hand, Tie Yan, who was sitting under that statue and still had blood flowing from his mouth, looked up at the big-headed boy. There was no fear in his eyes and he coldly said, “If you destroy benefactor’s statue, you will without a doubt die!”


      The big-headed boy’s right hand paused and his gaze landed on Tie Yan. He had already seen that Tie Yan’s lifespan was about to run out. He sneered. “Not to mention destroying a statue, even if Xu Mu comes personally, I won’t care!”


      He raised his right hand and was about to slam down, but at this moment a voice colder than the winter ice echoed across planet Suzaku!


      “Say that again!” This voice was cold enough to freeze the world!


      “Xu Mu!” It was as if someone had hit the big-headed boy on the head. His expression became pale and he retreated without any hesitation. His mind trembled violently as he had lost his wits.


      “I can’t battle, must retreat!” As he retreated, he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Without hesitation, he used the blood escape that would harm his cultivation. After one line to heaven, he feared Xu Mu from the depths of his heart.


      “Benefactor!” Tie Yan’s eyes were filled with hundreds of years of excitement. Two streams of tears fell from his eyes when he saw the figure that had walked out from the ripples next to the statue.


      Yun Quezi gasped. “Wang Lin!!”


      “Wang Lin!” Zhou Wutai’s eyes revealed shock and ecstasy


      “Wang Lin!!” At this moment, all the cultivators that had awakened and noticed this were shocked!


      Wang Lin, planet Suzaku’s true ancestor!


      “You can’t escape!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed monstrous killing intent and he took a step forward!
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      #2008


      Chapter 2004 - Star Of Disaster For The Prince


      “As for whether this matter is true, this little one doesn’t know. However, with the prince accompanying them, that means the Ancient emperor must have agreed, or else the city lord wouldn’t order the city to be sealed,” the burly man explained.


      “Choosing a concubine?” Wang Lin was startled and didn’t think too much. He just thought that the emperor of the Ancient Dao, the place he was going to protect, sending people all the way to the other two countries to choose a concubine was absurd.


      “However, since I can meet the people of the Ancient Dao here, they must have a detailed map to head to the 12 countries of the Ancient Dao. This does save me some time in looking for a map.” After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin was going to inquire more when he looked toward the city. Footsteps came from the city and then two teams of soldiers in green armor rushed out from the gate.


      There were nearly 1,000 people among the two teams. They quickly came out of the city and gave off a killing aura. At the same time, three people walked out from the city.


      The person at the front among the three was a burly man. He was nearly 10 feet tall and was obviously far taller than the others. He wore golden armor and had a red cape. He gave off a sense of pressure without being angry and walked forward in large strides.


      Behind the burly man in golden armor, to the left, was a middle-aged man. He was a handsome middle-aged man who wore a blue shirt like a cultivator and exuded a celestial aura.


      This man had three strands of beard on his chin, his skin was white, and he held a black fan. Although he gave off the aura of a celestial, his eyes were clearly demonic. His left eye had a strange fog swirling inside.


      The last person stood on the right. He was a young man in black. He had a cold expression, but it could not hide the violence and killing intent in his eyes. He stood there as if there was a fire burning inside and outside his body, but this fire was cold.


      The two of them obviously treated the burly man as their leader. He walked past the two teams of soldiers and looked into the distance. He seemed to detect something and turned to look at Wang Lin!


      Not only him, but the two people behind him turned their heads at the same time. Their gazes locked into the nine stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and their eyes lit up.


      “Greetings, God Lord City Lord, Demon Lord, and Devil Lord!” The two leather-armored burly men next to Wang Lin and the five outside the gate all knelt down without hesitation. They were extremely respectful.


      However, the burly man in the golden armor ignored them. He looked at Wang Lin in confusion.


      “This fellow clan member is very unfamiliar. I’m Blackstone City’s city lord. I wonder, does fellow clan member need help?” The burly man in the golden armor clasped his hand at Wang Lin.


      “I’m Kong Shi.” The middle-aged man in blue with demonic eyes smiled and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      Only the black-robed young looked at Wang Lin and remained silent.


      Wang Lin smiled and clasped his hands. “My name is Wang Lin. By chance, I heard that the prince and the Ancient Dao ambassadors are dropping by. I’d like to see them if you will, but if it’s inconvenient, I’ll leave.”


      He didn’t have any sense of arrogance because of his cultivation level and high status. Wang Lin’s personality was always like this. If others were respectful to him, he would naturally be respectful back.


      “Since you came here, you are our guest. Brother Wang can stay and wait with us.” The burly man in golden armor smiled.


      Looking at the other party, especially when he felt the ancient god power from this burly man, Wang Lin felt a familiar feeling. He smiled as he stepped forward and arrived next to the three of them.


      “Brother Wang is also a God Lord and presumably has also passed the second trial. You should have entered the stage of Fusing the Demon and Refining the Devil. How is your progress?” The burly man looked at Wang Lin and smiled.


      “Fusing the Demon and Refining the Devil?” Wang Lin’s heart trembled, but his expression remained the same. He shook his head with a smile and didn’t speak.


      “Connecting, fusing, and refining is very difficult. How could it be so easy? From his appearance, he gives off no demon or devil aura, meaning he is still figuring it out. Liang Yun, this is the same as not asking,” the young man in black said coldly. His gaze swept by Wang Lin with a hint of disdain.


      “Meng Luo!” The burly man in golden armor frowned as he looked at the young man in black. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin with a bitter smile.


      “I presume Wang Lin has seen that this Meng Luo is a Devil Lord and that his personality is bad. I hope Brother Wang won’t mind too much. This connecting, fusing, and refining is indeed too difficult. I haven’t made much progress myself.” The burly man in golden armor apologized.


      “No problem.” Wang Lin smiled. He really didn’t care about these little things.


      They chatted for a while longer. The burly man in golden armor and Kong Shi were trying to determine Wang Lin’s origin, but in the end, they didn’t get any answers.


      They gradually lost the intent to talk and became silent.


      The silence didn’t last long before Wang Lin noticed something, and he casually looked at the sky. Kong Shi had been watching Wang Lin, and upon seeing Wang Lin’s action, he also looked up but found nothing.


      However, just as he was about to withdraw his gaze, his eyes narrowed. The burly man and the young man in black also looked at the sky with respect and excitement.


      At this moment, the sky changed and layers of ripples echoed. A thunderous rumble echoed as a fist appeared out of thin air and punched the sky.


      As the roar echoed, the sky seemed to collapse and even more ripples echoed. More and more cracks appeared, until it looked like the sky was going to collapse. Two giant hands broke through the sky and tore open a large rift.


      A giant green shadow hundreds of thousands of feet tall with a horn on its head tore open the sky and stepped out!


      This green shadow wore a green suit of armor and gave off monstrous demonic aura. This demonic aura turned into a fog that spread endlessly in all directions.


      This was clearly an ancient demon!! Its eyes were blood red and filled with violent intent. It immediately let out a roar as it appeared. It took a large step out of the rift and landed on the earth!


      When its foot landed, a shockwave spread in all directions, carrying dirt like a wave.


      As Wang Lin looked at the ancient demon, his heart trembled and his eyes narrowed.


      “This… This is no ordinary ancient demon!” Wang Lin immediately saw the problem at a glance. He had seen ancient demons in the cave world, but, like ancient gods, unless they revealed their true bodies, they look like ordinary people.


      But even after revealing their true bodies, they would maintain their consciousness and not fall into madness. Most importantly, the demonic aura this ancient demon gave off was as powerful as that of Empyrean Exalt cultivators.


      The moment the ancient demon stepped on the earth and let out a roar, the man in the golden armor, the Demon Lord, and the black-robed youth knelt down on one knee and respectfully said, “Greetings, Prince!”


      Not only them, but the 1,000 soldiers on the side all knelt down and were all excited. Even the people inside the city that saw the ancient demon all felt their hearts tremble and knelt on the ground.


      The only person not kneeling inside and outside the city was Wang Lin.


      The golden-armored man immediately noticed that Wang Lin had remained standing. He was startled and was filled with disbelief. Kong Shi was the same, and even the young man in black revealed terror.


      How could a mere prince make Wang Lin kneel? Not even a Grand Empyrean could make Wang Lin kneel. Even before the Celestial Emperor, Wang Lin only needed to clasp his hands.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the roaring ancient demon and saw the person standing on its head. He wore a royal robe and his black hair fluttered in the wind. He was a young man who looked ordinary but had an unspeakable temperament.


      Behind him, there was a woman in blue. She looked fairly young, and when her gaze fell on Wang Lin, she was surprised.


      The youth in the royal robe also saw Wang Lin, who was the only one standing. The sky rumbled once more. The young man raised his head and no longer looked at Wang Lin as he looked back at the sky.


      Another huge shadow walked out from the rift that had been torn open. This shadow was slightly smaller, and when it stepped out, it revealed the two horns on its head and its body was black. It was an ancient devil!


      This ancient devil’s eyes were also red and filled with madness and violence, as if it was about to lose control. It let out a howl. There were seven people standing on its head.


      Among the seven were five men and two women. They clasped their hands at the young man, and when they looked at the ground, their attention was attracted by Wang Lin, who was the only person standing.


      “My clansman is disrespectful. You all saw something embarrassing.” The young man smiled at the seven above the ancient devil. Then he turned to look at the burly man in the golden armor next to Wang Lin.


      “Liang Yun, is he your new recruit?”


      “Reporting to Prince. I don’t know this person, he has just appeared here. He said… he wanted to see the prince. This humble one was wrong to let him stay… This humble one will kill him right now!” The big man in golden armor revealed anger and killing intent.


      “No need!” the prince said coldly. His eyes lit up and gathered on Wang Lin.


      “Tuo Luo, kill him!” After the prince spoke, the ancient demon hundreds of feet tall below him let out a roar. It raised its right claws and reached toward Wang Lin.


      It looked like it wanted to grab Wang Lin and crush him! The sharp claws seemed like they would split open the ovid. They contained monstrous demonic aura and closed in on Wang Lin.
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      Chapter 2005 - There’S A Woman, Song Zhi!!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his white haired fluttered. He let out a sigh and walked forward. For the first time, he felt like he was not suited for the Ancient clan.


      “I can see a lot about the Ancient clan’s imperial power from this small matter…” Aside from getting a map jade, Wang Lin had stayed here to see just how strong the imperial power of the Ancient clan really was.


      A mere prince, not even the Ancient Shi Emperor, would make an entire city kneel. And he merely didn’t kneel and that already shocked everyone.


      The golden-armored burly man was originally polite, but in a flash, he was filled with killing intent and anger. It was as if not kneeling was a great crime!


      And as for the prince, just because he hadn’t knelt, the prince was going to take his life. From the prince’s expression, killing a clan member was as casual as breathing.


      This would only happen when the imperial power had reached an extreme. Most importantly, all the people kneeling were looking at the prince with reverence and excitement from the bottom of their hearts. It was as they would do anything the prince told them to, even kill themselves.


      “Since the Ancient Shi is like this, then the Ancient Dao must also be like this… Perhaps I’m not suited for this place…” Wang Lin silently pondered and stepped out. When he took the third step, the ancient demon’s claws closed in. Everyone watched as the ancient demon’s claws overlap with Wang Lin’s figure!


      It looked like Wang Lin was caught!


      After everyone saw this, whether it was the golden-armored burly man, Demon Lord Kong Shi, the black-robed youth, everyone kneeling there, and even the leather-armored soldier who had given Wang Lin the jade, they all revealed cold gazes.


      Their cold gazes seemed to condense into a sentence.


      “All who disrespect the imperial power will die…” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the world. The ancient demon’s claws, which had overlapped with his body, seemed to become transparent and he calmly walked through them.


      Or it could be said that Wang Lin had become transparent and the ancient demon’s claws had grabbed nothing. A rumble echoed as Wang Lin walked toward the ancient devil the Ancient Dao ambassadors were on.


      When the ancient demon grabbed nothing, the madness in its eyes became even more intense. Its right hand reached for Wang Lin’s back, but the eyes of the prince narrowed. He stared at Wang Lin with a serious expression.


      Not only him, but all the people kneeling were startled. From their view, Wang Lin should have died, but he had somehow walked out.


      The pupils of the golden-armored burly man shrank. He was also a 9-star ancient god, and he knew he couldn’t do this. Perhaps only a Demon Lord’s body could be so strange.


      However, Kong Shi’s heart was in chaos. The moment Wang Lin had walked out, he hadn’t sensed any demonic power, but this just made it even more unusual!


      “He… Who is he!?”


      The young man in black was the most shocked. He was a Devil Lord, and he thought he had seen through Wang Lin. However, after seeing Wang Lin calmly walk out of the claws, he took a deep breath, but his eyes were filled with battle intent.


      The seven people on the Ancient Devil had come here from the Ancient Dao on the order of the Ancient Dao Emperor. When they saw Wang Lin not kneeling, they thought they would get to watch a show. However, they couldn’t help but be surprised when Wang Lin walked out, but they didn’t take it to heart. After all, this was a matter within the Ancient Shi, and it had nothing to do with them.


      However, when they saw Wang Lin walk toward them, they were puzzled.


      Wang Lin was not fast or slow, and behind him, the ancient demon’s claws had returned. It let out another roar and reached toward Wang Lin once more. Wang Lin frowned slightly and stopped. As the claws closed in, he turned to look at the ancient demon.


      “You’re courting death!”


      His words didn’t rumble like thunder and the world didn’t change colors. However, the ancient demon shivered and the madness in its eyes disappeared, turning into fear. It was as if Wang Lin’s gaze was enough to cause it to collapse and feel the shroud of death.


      The ancient demon’s roar stopped and it let out a miserable cry. It quickly retreated and knelt down on the ground. Its huge body started to kowtow at Wang Lin.


      When this happened, everyone around gasped and revealed shock and horror. The battle intent in the eyes of the black-robed youth immediately dissipated. His body trembled and became covered in cold sweat.


      The golden-armored burly man shivered. He thought about how he had said that he was going to kill Wang Lin. He could not have expected Wang Lin to terrify the ancient demon with just a gaze.


      The prince and the woman next to the prince flew up into the air. They looked down in shock. The price was well aware of the strength of this ancient demon. It could even battle against an Empyrean Exalt in the celestial clan!


      However, this powerful ancient demon was now terrified to this degree. This showed that this person who hadn’t knelt had terrifying strength.


      “You… You…” Prince Ji Du’s expression was pale.


      Wang Lin ignored everyone and withdrew his gaze from the ancient demon. As everyone’s gazes gathered on him, he walked toward the ancient devil.


      This ancient devil’s eyes were originally red and gave off a sense of madness, but at this moment, it let out a whimper. Its whole body trembled and it crouched on the ground as a show of obedience. It didn’t dare to move.


      The seven people above its head were terrified as they watched Wang Lin walk over. Aside from an old man, the other six all retreated and erupted their respective Ancient clan powers.


      Among the seven, four of them had reached nine stars and the other two had reached a certain degree in terms of crossing, fusing, and refining.


      The strongest was the old man who hadn’t retreated as Wang Lin closed in. His expression was extremely heavy as he let out a roar and nine stars appeared between his eyebrows and in both his eyes!


      A total of 27 stars! These 27 stars emitted a ghostly light and three large shadows appeared behind the old man. They were an ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil!


      These three shadows stood there and glared at the incoming Wang Lin.


      “No matter what issue you have with the Ancient Shi, it has nothing to do with our Ancient Dao!” The old man felt bitterness in his heart. He didn’t know why Wang Lin was walking toward them.


      “Liang Yun’s group of three has cultivation equal to Arcane Void. Perhaps due to the different in bloodline, there are some differences. As for this old man with 27 stars, his cultivation is equal to Void Tribulant.


      “When I was in the cave world, my 27 stars were not complete and slowly become complete during my hundreds of years at the celestial clan, but the power I can display is far above that of this person.


      “Perhaps this is the difference in bloodlines. Ye Mo’s cultivation level was obviously higher than Seven-Colored’s, so that’s why Seven-Colored got Li Guang’s help. Li Guang’s cultivation level should’ve been Empyrean Exalt according to my understanding of the ancestral city. The chances of him being an Ascendant Empyrean is not high, or else he wouldn’t have died.


      “From this point of view, Ye Mo should have power similar to that of an Empyrean Exalt. He had all 27 stars integrated and had passed all three trials. Then this Ancient clan member is comparable to Empyrean Exalts.


      “The Ancient clan should be similar to the celestial clan in this regard; there shouldn’t be more than 1,000 people with this much power.” Wang Lin stepped onto the arm of the ancient devil and arrived on its head. He looked at the old man, causing the old man’s expression to change and sweat to appear on his forehead. The old man could not bear the pressure from Wang Lin’s eyes and subconsciously retreated a few steps.


      If he was like this, there was no need to mention the six people behind him. They all retreated with pale expressions.


      “Did all of you come from the Ancient Dao imperial city?” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he spoke. He gave off the aura of a grandmaster and created an invisible pressure that made the old man’s mouth dry up and his heartbeat accelerate. He only had this feeling when facing the Ancient Emperor, but what caused that feeling was the heritage of the Ancient Emperor.


      The person before him replied on their own power!


      “Yes… I was given the name of Ye Hai by the Ancient Emperor and this is my sixth trip visiting the Ancient Shi to help the Emperor look for a concubine.” The old man took a deep breath and stopped trying to resist the pressure from Wang Lin, instead revealing respect.


      “Hundreds of years to select a concubine?” Wang Lin heard it again and was still surprised.


      The old man smiled bitterly and nodded.


      Wang Lin casually asked, “It’s a bit interesting. Has one been chosen yet?”


      “This time, with Prince Ji Du leading us, we went to six countries and chose three women. The last one is at Blackstone City. After this, we will return to the Ancient Dao.” The old man responded quickly and didn’t dare to hide anything. He quickly slapped the ancient devil beneath him.


      The ancient devil’s body trembled and ripples echoed as two beautiful women walked out. Their eyes were filled with fear as they bowed at Wang Lin.


      The old man respectfully said, “These two were the ones chosen.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the two women and then he calmly said, “Since you came from the Ancient Dao, give me a map to the Ancient Dao imperial city.”


      The old man was startled. After hesitating for a moment, he took out a jade and respectfully handed it Wang Lin.


      After taking the jade, Wang Lin took a look and walked off from the ancient devil’s head. He was ready to leave. As for the prince, Wang Lin didn’t consider him worthy of his attention.


      “Senior, please wait!” the prince immediately said before appearing before Wang Lin. He gave Wang Lin a deep bow and his expression was very sincere.


      “Junior Ji Du offended Senior earlier. I hope Senior doesn’t mind. Please give Junior a chance to compensate you.”


      “Oh? How will you compensate me?” Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      After seeing Wang Lin speak, the prince became spirited and he quickly clasped his hands.


      “I ask Senior to please wait for a moment. Once I send off the Ancient Dao ambassadors, I’ll definitely satisfy Senior.” After Wang Lin nodded, the prince immediately sent out a message to the burly man in the golden armor below.


      “Please invite Lady Song Zhi to go with the Ancient Dao ambassadors.”


      Shortly after, a woman wearing blue walked out from the city gate. Her appearance was not perfect, but she had a pure temperament. As she walked out, she raised her head, and it was at this moment that Wang Lin looked over.


      Their gazes seem to collide in the sky.
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      Chapter 2006 - Vision Obscured By A Single Leaf.


      The autumn wind blew across the black earth. This was a season that was cold at first but then warm. There were mountains and forests outside Blackstone City, and dried leaves flew with the wind.


      A dead yellow leaf flew in the wind and fell outside of Blackstone City, blocking the gazes from the man and woman from meeting.


      When the leaf scattered, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. This was a very ordinary woman. She had the bloodline of an ancient demon but gave off no demonic aura. Instead, she gave off the aura of a pure white lotus.


      Below the woman’s right eye was a birthmark. Not only did this birthmark not destroy her purity, it added an extra touch. With it, even though she was not an absolute beauty, she still made one’s heart pound.


      Like her name, Song Zhi was as exquisite as someone in a painting.


      “Song Zhi greets the prince and fellow lords of the Ancient Dao ambassadors.” Her face was slightly red as she bowed at everyone.


      “Your surname is Song? She is the person the prince spoke of?” The old man on the ancient devil recovered. When he looked at the woman, his expression became serious.


      “That’s right, her last name is Song.” The prince smiled and continued, “Speaking of which, she is part of the Grand Empyrean’s Song family. However, the Grand Empyrean’s family is large and she is from a faraway branch family. However, at Blackstone City, her family is considered powerful.”


      The old man on top of the ancient devil pondered for a moment and then clasped his hands at the prince. “Many thanks for Prince’s help. I’ll take this woman away. If she doesn’t get chosen, then we will send her back.”


      “Good. Song Zhi, follow the Ancient Dao ambassadors.” The prince didn’t care about this at all. He smiled as he gave the command and then looked at Wang Lin with fervor in his eyes.


      The woman named Song Zhi seemed to let out a sigh, but her personality was very gentle and she could not refuse this matter. She bit her lower lip and walked toward the ancient devil.


      Wang Lin was directly in the woman’s path. When she got near him, she bowed slightly to show respect and then walked around Wang Lin toward the ancient devil.


      A faint fragrance entered Wang Lin’s nose and gradually dissipated as she left.


      When she stepped onto the ancient demon and next to the old man, the wind caused her hair to cover up her face. However, it could not hide the look of melancholy and unwillingness in her eyes as she looked at her hometown.


      “I hope I won’t be picked… I’m not that beautiful, so I should… not be selected… Aunty Chang and Sister Dong are still waiting for me…” The woman lowered her head and her hair covered the faint tears in her eyes.


      After the Ancient Dao ambassadors received Song Zhi, they politely clasped their hands at the prince and Wang Lin. The ancient devil suddenly looked up at the sky and let out a roar. It jumped toward the rift that had opened in the sky. It then turned into black fog and disappeared inside.


      This place was very far from the Ancient Dao imperial city. Even with the ancient devil, it would take them several months to return home.


      After the Ancient Dao ambassadors left, the golden-armored burly man led everyone back into the city. A moment later, the outside of the city was empty, aside from Wang Lin, the trembling ancient demon, the prince, and the woman behind the prince.


      Prince Ji Du smiled and clasped his hands at Wang Lin. “I still don’t know what Senior’s name is. Can you tell me?”


      Wang Lin looked at the prince and slowly said, “Wang Lin.”


      “So it turns out to be Senior Wang. Senior, this is not a good place to talk. Junior has a palace in the Dark Country. If Senior doesn’t mind, we can go there and talk in detail about how Junior will compensate Senior for my reckless behavior before.” The prince looked very sincere and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      Looking at how the prince was so respectful now compared to the indifference before, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up an undetectable amount.


      “The imperial power… is still very weak before power… The reason the imperial family has so much power is mainly due to Grand Empyrean Gu Dao. Once Gu Dao is no more, the imperial family will lose power just like the celestial clan!” Wang Lin silently pondered and then nodded.


      Prince Ji Du was very happy and respectfully moved aside, letting Wang Lin step onto the ancient demon first. The woman beside the price wanted to speak but was forced to swallow her words by the prince’s gaze.


      The ancient demon was very obedient when Wang Lin stepped on it. Although its eyes were still red, they no longer contained any madness and it didn’t even howl. It jumped into the rift in the sky and disappeared.


      After it disappeared, the rift in the sky dissipated as well and returned to normal. It was as if everything that had just happened never happened.


      However, just as the ancient demon left, a cold and majestic voice entered the ears of Liang Yun, Kong Shi, and the black-robed youth.


      “The three of you are not allowed to spread the news of Senior Wang being here, and don’t allow others to spread this matter! If any information leaks out, the three of your families will be wiped out!”


      This voice belonged to Prince Ji Du!


      The Dark Country of the Ancient Shi. This country was covered by fog year-round, which was how it obtained its name.


      Rumor had it that below the Dark Country was a fog-like lieform. After being captured by the Ancient Ancestor, it had been sealed to form this country.


      Inside the fog, there was a horseshoe-shaped mountain. On it stood a large palace that gave off a powerful atmosphere.


      There were many servants and guards living at the palace. On this day, the fog above the palace split apart, revealing the night sky. A huge rift appeared and a giant ancient demon came out!


      The moment the ancient demon appeared, everyone inside the palace noticed it. The servants and guards all knelt on the ground.


      “Welcome back, Prince!”


      The neat voices, respectful gesture,s and their excited expressions all showed that Prince Ji Du was an extremely noble existence in their eyes.


      The giant ancient demon landed on a large square. This square was obviously prepared for the ancient demon so it could land. The ancient demon landed and knelt down so its head was touching the ground.


      Wang Lin calmly walked down. Behind him were the prince and the woman, who felt wronged.


      After Wang Lin walked down, he looked at the submissive giant ancient demon. “This ancient demon is pretty good.”


      “It is this ancient demon’s honor to receive Senior’s praise. Father gifted it to me to help with travel and protect me. This kind of ancient demon is rare. He was a warrior of my Ancient Shi before, but, unfortunately, after his 27 stars fused, he failed to obtain the Ancient Ancestor’s recognition. He degraded back into a demon and lost his mind.” The prince sighed after he spoke.


      Wang Lin nodded. His gaze swept the ancient demon again before he turned to look at the palace.


      His actions were noticed by Prince Ji Du. After hesitating a bit, he clenched his teeth and spoke.


      “If Senior Wang likes this ancient demon, then Junior is willing to gift it to Senior.”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin looked at Ji Du.


      Prince Ji Du also looked at Wang Lin, and his expression was extremely sincere.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “This is the compensation you were talking about?”


      “Senior misunderstands. How can a mere giant ancient demon compensate Senior? Senior, let us head into the place to talk.” The prince smiled and led Wang Lin forward. The three of them walked into the palace before the square.


      This palace was very luxurious but still gave off an overbearing aura. After Wang Lin stepped into the hall, the prince quickly walked forward before Wang Lin. He clasped his hands with an extremely serious expression and suddenly bowed.


      “Junior Ancient Shi Prince Ji Du greets White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean!” After the prince spoke, a cry came from the woman behind him. She was filled with disbelief and retreated several steps. She was completely shocked by her brother’s words.


      White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean!!


      The Ancient clans were constantly spying on the movements of the celestial clan, especially news of new powerful cultivators appearing. The Ancient clan had naturally paid a great deal of attention to Wang Lin. They had paid even more attention to him than the five Grand Empyreans. After all, the five Grand Empyreans were known factors, but they knew very little about the number one Ascendant Empyrean!


      There was a hint of surprise in Wang Lin’s eyes, and his gaze toward Prince Ji Du gradually became cold.


      “Junior is not testing Senior. Senior appeared in Blackstone City, where it is close to the sea that separates us and the celestial clan. Senior also has the power to terrify the ancient demon with a stare, and you didn’t try to hide your identity by telling me your name.


      “Moreover, Junior has a list of pictures of the powerful members of the celestial clan, and Senior’s picture has been added. However, only the three imperial families have access to these pictures, so outsiders won’t recognize Senior.” The prince broke out in cold sweat from Wang Lin’s cold gaze. However, he clenched his teeth and remained still. He took out the jade and respectfully handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold as he took the jade. His divine sense swept it and he immediately saw the portraits of the five Grand Empyreans and all the Ascendant Empyreans. There were a lot of Empyrean Exalts as well.


      However, only his portrait and those of the five Grand Empyreans gave off a golden glow. All the other portraits looked very ordinary.
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      Chapter 897 - The Wind Swept Away The Remaining Leaves


      Chapter 897 - The Wind Swept Away the Remaining Leaves


      The Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, and Earth major cities were the closest ones to the capital. They surrounded the area within 50,000 kilometers of the capital and each contained a large amount of  soldiers. With Wang Lin’s speed, it only took a step for him to arrive at the Metal city. Although it was a bit smaller than the capital, it was still luxurious. However, this luxury made the resentment even stronger.


      This resentment gathered in the air above the city like a demonic flame. It continued to rise and was very erratic.


      As he closed in on the city, Wang Lin’s divine sense swept past the city inch by inch. His eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort.


      As this cold snort spread, explosions occurred in three locations. In the city lord’s mansion, the advisor named Sun suddenly trembled and exploded into a pile of flesh.


      The same thing happened in the other two places.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as turned around to leave. He was too fast. He didn’t give the people of the Corpse Sect any chance at all. As his divine sense spread, bodies immediately exploded within the remaining four cities.


      After finishing with all of this, Wang Lin continued to move with his divine sense spread out across all the cities inside the Great Wang Dynasty. The Corpse Sect disciples all panicked as they flew out from the cities and tried to escape.


      However, the moment they flew into the air, a cold snort appeared. Their bodies trembled and were directly crushed by the divine sense sent out by a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      Popping sounds echoed within the Great Wang Dynasty as the Corpse Sect disciples cough out blood before their bodies disintegrated. Even their souls collapsed, and large amounts of spiritual energy entered the earth of planet Suzaku to nourish it.


      This sudden event caused the citizens of the Great Wang Dynasty to panic. They didn’t know what was happening and began to speculate endlessly.


      His divine sense swept across the Great Wang Dynasty. After killing the Corpse Sect disciples, Wang Lin’s expression became even move gloomy. He had searched the memories of the woman from planet Feng Luan. Almost every city had Corpse Sect disciples collecting  resentment and nourishing resentful spirits.


      This wasn’t only happening on planet Suzaku, all the branch Corpse Sects were gathering resentment.


      Although that woman from planet Feng Luan was the head elder, someone like her normally wouldn’t be sent to planet Suzaku. However, orders came from the Corpse Set Headquarters to station a Corporeal Yang cultivator here, and this the job fell in her hands.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about any of this. What he found strange was a secret command that she had received from the Corpse Sect Headquarters after arriving on planet Suzaku!


      No matter how hard Wang Lin searched the woman’s memories, he couldn’t find anything about the secret order. This meant that the order was given by someone with stronger cultivation, so he wasn’t able to find out what it was.


      However, Wang Lin was able to make some guesses based on some clues. First of all, with that woman’s background, she wouldn’t become the concubine of a mortal.


      If that was the case, why was she at the imperial palace? With her cultivation, there was no need for direct control, she didn’t even have to be there.


      Also, this woman hadn’t been on planet Suzaku for long, less than 100 years. And she had only entered the imperial palace 10 years ago!


      Her memories were a complete blank from the moment when she arrived before the imperial palace, as if someone had taken them away. She didn’t know why she was here. However, using her other memories, Wang Lin was able to find out what she was hiding from in the imperial palace.


      During these 10 years, this woman had been carefully hiding inside the imperial palace and was keeping her cultivation hidden.


      “What exactly happened to her 10 years ago that made her flee to the most populated imperial palace…. Besides, what made her think she wouldn’t be found in the imperial palace?”


      Wang Lin frowned. After pondering for a while, he decided to not think about this anymore. His divine sense no longer locked onto the city but swept across planet Suzaku, searching for the Corpse Sect.


      The Corpse Sect was a very large organization. Not just outside the planet, but even just on planet Suzaku, Wang Lin remembered that the Corpse Sect existed in almost every country.


      However, through the memories of that woman, Wang Lin was aware that the Corpse Sect had been reorganized. They were all concentrated in one place, and that place became the headquarters for the Corpse Sect on planet Suzaku.


      What was interesting was that the new headquarters was in the country of Zhao, where the Corpse Sect in Zhao used to be!


      After cleaning up the Corpse Sect members in various cities, Wang Lin headed straight toward the Corpse Sect in Zhao. He moved very fast and soon arrived at the Corpse Sect in Zhao.


      It had been hundreds of years since he had been here. While staring at the swamp ahead, his eyes turned cold and he muttered, “Interesting. There are many more restrictions here than before.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Ta Shan, open this place up for me!”


      Ta Shan’s expression was cold as he took a few step forward. He didn’t look at the swamp as he tightened his right first and bombarded the ground. At this moment, the ground began to tremble violently.


      The swamp on the ground was shaken into the air and the muddy water shot into the sky. It was as if someone had lifted the ground up.


      Countless flashes of restrictions appeared, and while these restrictions might’ve been effective against Ascendant cultivators, they were useless against Ta Shan.


      With one punch, those restriction lights immediately collapsed and disappeared. A large crack appeared on the earth, and deep within this crack was a secret passage.


      Wang Lin walked forward into the secret passage and calmly walked in with Ta Shan following behind. As for the big-headed boy, he was quite interested as he looked around and followed behind as well.


      As he walked down this secret passage, Wang Lin felt melancholy. He had come here twice hundreds of years ago, and both times he had to be very careful. However, now he would do as he pleased here.


      As Wang Lin walked through the passage, he spread out his divine sense across the Corpse Sect and blocked all exits. He was here looking for the head of the Corpse Sect. Whether it was now or before, Wang Lin never had any goodwill toward the Corpse Sect. Not to mention they had actually dared to use the Wang family to nourish resentful spirits.


      Wang Lin had no special feelings toward these descendants from more than 10 generations away. However, they were descendants of the Wang family, and seeing them bullied like this had really angered him.


      Along the way, any Corpse Sect cultivator detected by his divine sense immediately collapsed and died. There were many cultivators here. They had a gloomy expressions as they panicked and wanted to escape. However, with Wang Lin’s divine sense sealing the passages, none of them could escape!


      As he walked, a flash of sword energy from the passage suddenly shot toward Wang Lin.


      This sword energy contained a powerful aura. The person who launched the attack had to be at the Ascendant stage. As it charged through the narrow passage, there was a loud whistle.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he casually pointed with his hand and used a bit of his origin energy. Ripples appeared in the void and the sword energy immediately collapsed.


      A muffled groan appeared as the ripple from Wang Lin’s fingertip spread. However, not only did the person not retreat, he moved even faster toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had already seen what the ambusher looked like. This person’s body was thin, as if he was a mummy. There were countless runes on this person’s body, and the body gave off a foul smell. The person’s eyes were dim, as if he no longer had a mind.


      While looking at the person, Wang Lin found him a bit familiar. In an instant, this mummy arrived next to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and kicked with his right foot. There was a sonic boom and his right foot landed on the mummy with a bang. The mummy began to disintegrate from its feet. This disintegration was rapid, and in an instant, the mummy turned to dust.


      The moment the mummy disappeared, his eyes regained clarity. He looked at Wang Lin with confusion, but he disappeared the next instant.


      “I didn’t think that Ye Zizai [1] would become someone else’s corpse puppet…” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he walked forward. He didn’t move fast and there were ambushers in many places before him. However, all of them collapsed in an instant.


      These ambushers were all corpse puppets.


      Wang Lin walked toward the Corpse Sect headquarters along the passage. The moment Wang Lin arrived, his eyes turned cold and he looked ahead. His gaze seemed to be able to pierce through the wall and extend inside the cave. He saw eight huge transfer arrays, and at this moment, numerous Corpse Sect members were standing within them. The transfer arrays activated and began to slowly disappear.


      “You all can’t escape!” Wang Lin calmly said to himself. His divine sense swept past the eight transfer arrays, causing them to immediately begin to collapse. In an instant, three of the transfer arrays collapsed and all the Corpse Sect disciples disappeared into a spatial crack.


      At the same time, the other five transfer arrays also collapsed. Not a single Corpse Sect disciple was able to escape.


      If a cultivator at the second step wanted to wipe out a sect like this, it would require no blood. The second step cultivator merely need to use his divine sense to destroy the sect.


      Even Yin and Yang cultivators couldn’t do this. After all, the Yin and Yang stages were only transition stages; only Nirvana Scryer cultivators were really at the second step.


      1. The Corpse Sect person who accepted Wang Lin into the Corpse Sect at the start
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      “Every several hundred years, the rank 9 region forms an army of cultivators to send to help fight against the fierce beasts from the mysterious star system… Perhaps it won’t be long before Qianmei will have to go as well.” Li Qianmei’s blue hair fluttered and a few strands were caught by her right hand as she smiled.


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “If that day comes, Brother Lu has to send Qianmei off.” Li Qianmei blinked and chuckled. That smile was beautiful like a blooming orchid, with a sense of grace and elegance.


      That beautiful face was similar to Lu Yanfei’s, who stood on top of her pavilion and silently watched when Wang Lin left the continent of Mo Luo. There was also her soft voice.


      “I hope Senior comes to the 100 year competition that will occur in the main sect…” With Lu Yanfei’s intelligence, she could tell that the continent of Mo Luo couldn’t keep Wang Lin. This was, after all, only a foothold, and he was just a passerby….


      She knew he was going to leave after resolving the matter with the Origin Sect. His departure had happened almost immediately after the disaster with the Purple Dao Sect had been resolved. Once he leaves… she probably won’t see him return.


      The blue-haired woman that left with Wang Lin also caught Lu Yanfei’s eyes, and she gradually lowered her head.


      Wang Lin saw this scene and heard this. He couldn’t look back and shouldn’t have looked back as he flew far away. But just as he was about to depart the continent of Mo Luo, Wang Lin’s words were like a gentle breeze that lifted Lu Yanfei’s hair.


      “I will.”


      At this moment, Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei, who was already at the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer but didn’t have the slightest hint of arrogance and was like a next door little sister.


      He listened to her talking about the secrets of the rank 9 region. He listened to her talk about the war with the fierce beasts. He listen to her asking him to send her off.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before he nodded and whispering, “I will.”


      Li Qianmei smiled. When she smiled, her eyes were like the crescent moon.


      On the second day of the auction, Wang Lin and Li Qianmei arrived outside of Peng Lai. Li Qianmei used her dao spell to turn her hair black.


      This made it so she wouldn’t have to worry about being recognized. The black-haired Li Qianmei was even more elegant. Her standing next to Wang Lin attracted the attention of many surrounding cultivators.


      The Treasured Jade Sect had placed a lot of disciples around Peng Lai to receive the arriving cultivators. After paying the fee, they would open the formation and allow the cultivators inside.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had seen a cultivation planet since he came to the Cloud Sea, even if it was only half of one. However, compared to the shock other cultivators experienced when they saw a cultivation planet, Wang Lin was extremely calm.


      In the Cloud Sea, a majority of cultivators had never seen a cultivation planet before, only floating continents. The shock of seeing a cultivation planet for the first time always showed on their faces.


      However, to Wang Lin, a cultivation planet really wasn’t much. He was born on a cultivation planet, he had accepted his teacher on a cultivation planet, and in Allheaven, he even had his own cultivation planet.


      There was no need to talk about the large starfield within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      The cultivators of the Treasured Jade Sect all had some pride because they owned a real cultivation planet. However, before Wang Lin, their pride was really insignificant.


      As each cultivators paid their spirit stones and entered, it was finally Wang Lin and Li Qianmei’s turn. The cultivators stationed here were mostly at the Yin and Yang stage. However, the cultivator leading them was unexpectedly at the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      “The Treasured Jade Sect sure has a good name to have a Nirvana Scryer cultivator to welcome people.” Wang Lin secretly shook his head. He could easily see through the Treasured Jade Sect’s actions. They were putting on a show of power.


      After paying the spirit stones, Wang Lin and Li Qianmei entered the continent of Peng Lai.


      Li Qianmei smiled and whispered, “The auction this time is a lot better. Last time I came here, they had a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator welcoming people. I thought I was going to another rank 9 sect and forgot that this was only the rank 5 region.”


      Wang Lin silently shook his head.


      Although people felt that the Treasure Jade Sect was shameless, Peng Lai was very beautiful. The earth was green and the mortals in the capital cities looked up respectfully at the cultivators flying by. There was a hint of envy in their eyes.


      There were even majestic mountains and rivers; it was a feast for the eyes.


      The location of the auction was on the eastern part of Peng Lai. It was a spectacular sight with stones floating in the air and pavilions built on top of them.


      White clouds filled the sky and surrounded those stones, making the eastern part of Peng Lai look like the Celestial Realm.


      The size of these cities built on these rocks were different based on the size of the rocks.


      There were many of these stones floating there with a large stone in the center. They weren’t stationary but slowly rotating.


      There were also bursts of music and melodies coming out from these stones. However, on top of that, there were even graceful beasts flying between the stones. They would appear and disappear within the clouds.


      Looking at this, Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but he sighed in his heart. There was a large formation on each of those stones that consumed large amounts of spirit stones every second to remain floating.


      “The Treasure Jade Sect is famous for being wasteful, but although it looks like the Celestial Realm, it lacks celestial spiritual energy because they are using spirit stones. In the end, it is only an imatiation. Not even the Treasured Jade Sect can afford that many celestial jades, much less origin crystals.” Li Qianmei laughed.


      Hearing Li Qianmei mentioning celestial jades, Wang Lin made a strange face. He had already learned from the records at the Origin Sect that the Cloud Sea was severely lacking in celestial jades.


      This was greatly related to the Wind Celestial Realm being occupied by the mosquito beasts. If they couldn’t enter, they couldn’t get any celestial jades. Even the Treasured Jade Sect only dared to squander spirit stones and were extremely stingy with celestial jades.


      Even the young master of the Purple Dao Sect didn’t have 100 pieces of celestial jades in his bag. This was just how rare they were.


      Similarly, in the Cloud Sea, there was an even more precious resource called the “origin crystal.” Just like how celestial jades were required for reaching the Ascendant stage and Yin and Yang cultivators used them for their formations and treasures, the origin crystals had even greater for second step cultivators.


      Origin crystals only existed in the Cloud Sea and were loved by second step cultivators. Absorbing them could rapidly recover origin energy for second step cultivators. They could also drastically increase the rate of cultivating.


      If you had an origin crystal when setting formations or refining treasures, their power would be increased.


      However, origin crystals were as rare as celestial jades. The only difference was that the celestial jades were in the Wind Celestial Realm, making them almost impossible to obtain. As for for the origin crystals, they were mostly controlled by the rank 8 or higher sects, most of it by the rank 9 sects.


      All of this was due to the formation of origin crystals. They couldn’t be mined but were formed by rank 12 beasts that could turn into fog. After a rank 12 beast has lived inside the star fog for a long time, an origin crystal gradually forms. Only sects and cultivators with rank 12 beasts could farm origin crystals.


      However, there weren’t many rank 12 beasts, and only a few of them could turn into fog. As a result, only rank 8 sects and higher possessed them.


      If an origin beast were to appear in the lower region, a massive fight for it would occur. After all, an origin beast meant origin crystals!


      Wang Lin stepped into a city on one of the floating stones with Li Qianmei. The city was open and there were a lot of cultivators within. Some had even paid the Treasured Jade Sect spirit stones to open up their own booths to do business.


      “This is the outer perimeter, and it is fairly lively.” Li Qianmei walked beside Wang Lin and looked around.


      This place was very lively, and the sounds of bargaining filled the city. This place didn’t look like a trade plaza for cultivators, it was more like a mortal market.


      It had been a very long time since Wang Lin had visited a market like this. As he walked through the city, his gaze fell on a stall not far away.


      “Fellow Cultivators, I don’t have that many celestial jades. How about I add a pill?” There was an old man sitting behind the stall. He had a gloomy expression as he looked at a middle-aged man before him.


      These words came from the middle-aged man.


      “I can refine my own pills; they’re are useless. 70 celestial jades for one origin crystal, this is my limit.” The old man’s gaze turned cold as he spoke. Then he no longer paid any attention to the middle-aged man.


      In the Cloud Sea, cultivators could freely exchanged celestial jades and origin crystals at a certain rate. After hearing those words, Wang Lin subconsciously touched where his bag of holding was. Although it was empty, Wang Lin felt very strange. Even he didn’t know how many celestial jades he had in his storage space...


      Just at this moment, a voice filled with surprise came from the distance.


      “Qianmei! It’s really you!”


      Following the voice were three cultivators. The person in front was about 30 years old. He wore a green shirt and was handsome. He had a slender body and surprise filled his eyes as he walked over. The two following him were also very handsome. Their cultivations were fluctuating, revealing that they weren’t weak.


      Li Qianmei frowned slightly but quickly relaxed and said, “So it’s Fellow Cultivator Yang.”


      The man in green closed in and didn’t even look at Wang Lin before smiling at Qianmei. “We only met a few months ago, but I already miss you. Fortunately, we were able to meet again today. Qianmei, this place is noisy; how about we go into the inner city?” The man’s voice was gentle and there was a certain charm to it.


      “Thanks, Fellow Cultivator Yang, for your kindness, but please excuse me.” Li Qianmei’s voice was calm, but it was also cold.


      “Qianmei, you…” The man in green walked up a few steps and was about to speak.


      “Fellow Cultivator Yang, please pay attention to what you say! ‘Qianmei’ is not something you can say!” Li Qianmei frowned and revealed anger. This Yang Yu was one of the people she had questioned, but she was not satisfied with his answer.


      Yang Yu raised his eyebrows. He naturally saw Wang Lin beside Li Qianmei. He wouldn’t dare to provoke Li Qianmei, but he didn’t care about anyone else.


      Yang Yu stared at Wang Lin and coldly said, “Who are you?”
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      Almost at the instant the man shouted, a loud rumble came from the ground underneath the square. Cracks appeared on the ground and eight old men charged out.


      These eight elders all gave off an ancient auras. After they appeared, they stared at Wang Lin and charged forward without any hesitation.


      The anger in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. These eight elders all had black gas between their eyebrows. However, there was a golden glow that guarded their souls.


      Wang Lin took a step forward, pointed forward, and eight strands of black and white gas shot out toward each of them. The black and white gas surrounded them, and at that instant, it destroyed the black gas between their eyebrows!


      The eight elders’ bodies trembled and they immediately became sober. The first thing they saw was the angry Wang Lin. They trembled and one of them exclaimed, “Ancestor Wang Lin!”


      The remaining seven all revealed excited expressions.


      After that was said, a huge uproar was set off below them. The expressions of the cultivators changed. They couldn’t believe it.


      In contrast, the Wang family members all revealed strange expressions; only a few of them revealed excitement.


      Just at this moment, the large amount of black mist that came out from the old man fused together into a large python hundreds of feet long. It let out a roar and charged toward Wang Lin.


      This time, Ta Shan directly stepped forward and threw his right fist. There was an earth-shattering sound and the python immediately collapsed. Ta Shan withdrew his fist and returned behind Wang Lin. From start to finish, his expression remained cold.


      Killing intent flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes. He raised his right hand and pressed down. The earth rumbled, and as the powerful force bombarded the ground, a person flew out from the pit.


      This person’s upper body was naked and his long hair flowed in the air. His pupils shrank when he saw Wang Lin in the air.


      “You dare to raise resentful spirits in my Wang family descendents? You die!” Wang Lin’s voice was very cold as he took a step. Thunder appeared on his right arm and shot toward the man.


      The man’s expression changed greatly. He thought that he had hidden himself very well, but he was still found out, and now he quickly retreated. His cultivation level was far above anyone on planet Suzaku; he was at the Illusory Yin stage. However, at this moment, his mind trembled. He looked back into the hall at the woman in the colored dress next to the middle-aged man.


      The woman’s eyes were cold. When she saw Wang Lin attacking the man, she let out a cold snort in her heart. She raised her right hand and was about to use a spell.


      However, just at this moment, as Wang Lin charged toward the man, ripples appeared under his feet and he suddenly disappeared.


      This disappearance startled the man, but his eyes lit up and he escaped without hesitation. Ta Shan’s eyes turned cold and he was going to chase, but the big-headed boy was one step ahead. With a foolish smile on his face, he chased after the man.


      As for the woman in the colorful dress, she was also startled, but her expression changed greatly. She suddenly charged out, but it was too late. Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the hall right next to the woman. Thunder flashed across his eyes as he pointed out in anger. Countless bolts of thunder from the heavens seemed to penetrate the void through some incredible means and directly gathered at his fingertip.


      This finger carrying the power of thunder landed on the middle of the woman’s back!


      The woman’s body trembled violently and she coughed out a large mouthful of blood. There was a giant python coiled up above her head. However, the moment the python appeared, it collapsed and the woman turned pale. Just as the thunder was about to destroy her body and origin soul, there was a crisp cry of a phoenix. A five-colored phoenix appeared and blocked Wang Lin’s thunder for her.


      She retreated and was about to use a spell, but Wang Lin was again one step ahead of her. He appeared beside her once more and his finger filled with thunder descended once more.


      As the thunder rumbled, the woman coughed out more blood and the phoenix trembled. She continued to retreat, but her speed simply couldn’t compare to Wang Lin’s. In a flash, Wang Lin moved like a ghost and pointed at her four times!


      The woman’s body trembled violently. The continuous attacks had seriously injured her and she had no chance to fight back. The last point caused the phoenix to let out a miserable cry before it collapsed.


      The woman’s eyes became alert and she snapped, “I’m one of the seven phoenixes of planet Feng Luan. Do you dare to kill me!?”


      However, Wang Lin didn’t stop at all and arrived next to her in a flash. Killing intent appeared in his eyes as he raised his right hand. Black and white gas circled his two fingers as he pressed them down on the woman’s right shoulder!


      Black and white gas rushed into her body. Her body trembled and immediately collapsed. Her origin soul tried to escape, but it was sealed by the black and white gas and dragged to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate as he pressed his right hand on the woman’s origin soul and used the soul search spell. As the woman screamed in pain, Wang Lin ransacked all her memories.


      The more he saw, the more gloomy his face became. At the end, his gaze was chilly cold and he mercilessly crushed her origin soul. Her origin soul turned into origin energy that was directly devoured by Wang Lin.


      He had already seen that there was something wrong with this woman. Although she tried to hide her cultivation, Wang Lin could clearly see her Corporeal Yang cultivation. If not for the phoenix spirit protecting her, just one thunder strike would’ve been enough to kill her.


      There were many Wang family members here, and Wang Lin could see that the black gas from the Wang family members were connected to her hand. It was obvious that this woman controlled their lives.


      Otherwise, the moment Wang Lin appeared, he would have killed her rather than forcing out the person hiding underground and attacking when she was distracted.


      The moment she died, a portion of the Wang family members coughed out blood. Then their eyes dimmed and they died.


      The black mist disappeared from the rest of the Wang family members and they regained their clarity. They looked at Wang Lin with excitement in their eyes before they knelt down and felt ashamed.


      The education every single Wang family member went through during their childhood involved observing the portrait of their Wang family ancestor. Wang Lin’s appearance was engraved into their hearts. Now that their minds were clear, they immediately recognized Wang Lin.


      They weren’t unfamiliar with Wang Lin with all the rumors. The reason why there were so many cultivators in the Great Wang Dynasty was because the Wang family produced Wang Lin!


      “Ancestor, we were wrong…” The eight old men were all kneeling on the ground.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the main hall and looked at the middle-aged man who was also kneeling. He coldly said, “You all were indeed wrong; you couldn’t even distinguish if someone was a Wang family member or not!”


      The middle-aged man’s expression changed greatly. Wang Lin let out a cold snort. This snort was like thunder that echoed endlessly. The middle-aged man was knocked out by this snort.


      Wang Lin’s words startled all the Wang family members. Their gazes became gloomy as they stared at the middle-aged man that had passed out.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin looked at the surrounding cultivators. He clasped his hands and said, “Fellow Cultivators, thank you all for taking care of my Wang family over the years!”


      The cultivators quickly and respectfully accepted his thanks.


      After setting a few things, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and he determined that there were no more people from planet Feng Luan here anymore. He turned to the old man kneeling on the ground and said, “I leave you to deal with the matter here. I’ll return in several days!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He had learned a lot from the woman from planet Feng Luan, and now there were some matters to deal with.


      “Planet Feng Luan, Corpse Sect, you dare to have ideas about my Wang family descendants? Don’t blame me for being merciless!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. This time he was truly angry!


      From the memories of the woman from planet Feng Luan, Wang Lin knew that she was indeed one of the seven phoenixes. However, at the same time, she was also a member of the Corpse Sect sent here to be the head elder. She had the same position as Sun Tai, but her cultivation level was much higher.


      Corpse Sect. Wang Lin heard some secrets of the Corpse Sect from Sun Tai before his death. Things such as gathering resentment to nourish resentful spirits was one of the tasks of the Corpse Sect.


      From that woman’s memories, Wang Lin knew that in the Great Wang Dynasty, almost every city had Corpse Sect members. It was like a large net that shrouded over the Great Wang Dynasty that constantly caused resentment and gathered resentment to nourish the resentful spirits.


      What Wang Lin was going to do was wipe those people out. However, it wasn’t just the ones in the Great Wang Dynasty, he was going to uproot the Corpse Sect from planet Suzaku. And due to the matter with his descendants, he was going to pay the Corpse Sect a visit. That giant corpse and the weak divine sense were all things he was interested in.


      He just didn’t know if that Giant Demon Clan body was still there after hundreds of years.


      In the distance, the big-headed boy returned with a person in his hand. He had a foolish smile as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Kill it! Give me the origin soul!” Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he stepped toward the horizon.


      Ta Shan quickly followed.


      The big-headed cultivator licked his lips and his right hand squeezed. The person’s head was crushed and the big-headed cultivator held the origin soul as he followed after Wang Lin.


      A huge change was occurring on planet Suzaku with Wang Lin’s return.
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      The continent of Peng Lai was very famous in the rank 5 region. Most of this fame came from the Treasured Jade Sect!


      The Treasured Jade Sect was the number one sect in the rank 5 region. They had many cultivators and naturally had a lot of old monsters. The continent they were on was called Peng Lai, but it was also called the Peng Lai Celestial Realm.


      The size of Peng Lai was far larger than Mo Luo; it was at least a dozen times bigger. It’s a bit inappropriate to call it a continent, because it was half a cultivation planet!


      In the Cloud Sea, there were very few cultivation planets; they were very rare. Only those very powerful sects could own them.


      Even the Treasured Jade Sect wasn’t qualified to occupy a complete cultivation planet; they could only get half! They only got half because an ancestor 20,000 years ago had achieved great merit and this was given to them by the rank 9 Ghost Sect.


      Even until now, no other higher rank cultivator dared to covet for this cultivation planet, which allowed the Treasured Jade Sect to keep this cultivation planet.


      Looking through the star fog, Peng Lai looked like a tooth. Layers of protective barriers glowed around it, pushing the star fog back and making Peng Lai shine.


      Aside from the Treasured Jade Sect, part of the fame of Peng Lai was the auction it held every 30 years. Every time, there would be a large amount of cultivators, including some famous cultivators from the upper regions. The whole thing was extremely lively.


      The auction takes place over three months, meaning there will be a very comprehensive list of treasures, pills, pill recipes, and spirit beasts for sale. It provides cultivators with with a large variety of resources. This also includes the exchanging of celestial jades and origin crystals along with the trafficking of bodies and cultivation furnaces.


      There was even gambling by using your own spirit beast to fight. Of course, the most interesting things were the Peng Lai Chaos and auctioning your own goods.


      The Peng Lai Chaos was an environment in the Treasured Jade Sect where cultivators could freely bet in life and death matches. The winner would take the loser’s treasures.


      The auction on Peng Lai was about to open, so many rays of light were heading over. Due to the matter with the jade and pill recipe, there were many cultivators from the rank 6 region this time. There were even cultivators from the rank 7 or 8 regions coming as well.


      Among the stars, there were two rays of light. It was a man and woman. The man wore white and looked very calm. Even if a mountain collapsed before him, his expression wouldn’t change. He was Wang Lin.


      The woman beside him was extremely beautiful and also wore snow white as well. Her blue hair moved without any wind and her exquisite face could cause anyone’s heart to pound. She gave off a tranquil and elegant aura, like she was a fairy that had descended onto this mortal world. If you met her eyes, you wouldn’t be able to help but feel ashamed.


      “Just a few more days before we reach the continent of Peng Lai. Qianmei came to Peng Lai 500 years ago with a fellow sect member. It was very lively and I have good memories of it.” The woman’s beautiful eyes revealed a trace of remembrance, and she smiled.


      Wang Lin was on the side, silently looking ahead. He normally wouldn’t have come here with Li Qianmei and wasn’t interested in this auction. However, after listening to Li Qianmei’s words, he pondered a bit and was tempted.


      The Cloud Sea was filled with star fog, and without an accurate star map, it was almost impossible navigate. The higher rank the region, the more true this was. In order to go from the rank 5 region to the rank 8 region, it required a lot more star maps.


      In the Cloud Sea, a comprehensive star map was very rare. Most were made by individuals, so they required you to collect many of them. Then you’d had to verify their accuracy before obtaining a more comprehensive map.


      The reason he had agreed to come was because he wanted to get a star map. However, star maps were extremely valuable, and very few people were willing to trade them. After all, with how the Cloud Sea was, a star map was the top secret of a sect.


      This was understandable. Very few sects dared to say they had a star map that covered this vast star system covered in star fog. After all, there were many places that no cultivators had gone to before.


      At times like this, the role of a star map was extremely important. On an unknown continent, the information on what fierce beasts there were and what herbs there were would be considered valuable information. Only a few cultivators or a sect would control his information.


      Without a star map, it would be difficult to move; even the development of a sect would be affected. The only way they could get resources would be to go to some wild continents everyone knew.


      Therefore, every single sect would spend a lot of effort to explore the stars. However, it was difficult to find your direction within the fog, and there were countless fierce beasts within. It would often cost a sect a great price to explore an area. As a result, it was naturally better to exchange star maps. However, humans were naturally greedy, so even in exchanges, there would be false information or information that would lead people to dangerous areas. As a result, the trading of star maps gradually died down.


      Every single sect preferred to go explore themselves and obtain a safe star map rather than exchanging for a fake one that would make them pay a bloody price.


      As for Li Qianmei, she had used a unique transfer array in her sect to each of the sub sects. Only after several transfers did she arrive in the rank 5 region.


      This was a common method sect rank 8 and above sects used in the Cloud Sea. Like spreading seeds into the lower regions, they supported or reconstructed various sub sects. They allowed the sub sects to grow, and their biggest role was to act as transfer locations. This allowed the people of the main sect to move to the different regions and thus avoid the issue of the lack of star maps.


      There was a transfer array like this in the Origin Sect.


      However, every time the transfer array activated, it would be crossing starfields and therefore required a large amount of celestial jade or origin crystals to activate. Thus, without the main sect giving the appropriate permission, it was impossible to activate.


      Along the way, Wang Lin was pondering. He pretended to listen to Li Qianmei’s words but didn’t chat with her.


      Li Qianmei was very angry. Along the way, this man beside her was like a mute and never said a word. It was only her talking, as if she was talking to herself.


      As the two flew, they became silent.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei. After pondering a bit, he slowly said, “The rank 9 region is very mysterious to us. I wonder how many sects are in the rank 9 region?”


      There was no flaw in his question. In the Cloud Sea, due to the star fog, it created barriers between cultivators, so a lot of information wasn’t widespread. The rank 9 region was also high above and was a mysterious existence.


      The Origin Sect records only had a simple description of the rank 9 region; they only knew that there was a God Sect. Wang Lin only found out about the Heaven Breaking Sect after obtaining the jade and searching the memories of the Poison Old Woman. After all, a rank 5 sect wouldn’t know more than a rank 6 sect.


      Li Qianmei heard Wang Lin talk. After pondering a bit, she answered Wang Lin’s question.


      “There are a total of four sects in the rank 9 region, namely the God Sect, the Ghost Sect, the Demon Sect, and the Heaven Breaking Sect. The Heaven Breaking Sect Qianmei belongs to is the weakest, while the God Sect is the strongest! The Ghost Sect is the most mysterious! As for the Demon Sect…” Li Qianmei hesitated a bit and whispered,


      “The Demon Sect is located in the deepest part of the rank 9 region, and it is very difficult for cultivators to enter it. All the powerful fierce beasts gather there. Teacher once said that there are terrifying beasts that can take human form there… However, with the God Sect around, the Demon Sect isn’t be able to do much!”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin’s expression changed slightly and then he said, “Fierce beasts that can take human form?”


      Li Qianmei nodded and softly said, “Fierce beasts can comprehend the heavens and cultivate dao, so why wouldn’t they be able to cultivate a human form? However, there aren’t many fierce beasts like this, only a rare few.


      “There are a few matters you and a vast majority of cultivators don’t know about. Even my Heaven Breaking Sect only found out about some of these secrets after entering the rank 9 region.”


      Li Qianmei’s expression was serious. After pondering a bit, she whispered, “A long time ago, there was only one sect in the rank 9 region of the Cloud Sea. It was the God Sect!


      “After the God Sect had ruled the Cloud Sea for countless years, the first outbreak of fierce beasts occurred. During that time, there were three fierce beasts with human form. It was said they came from another star system...


      “Without the God Sect, this outbreak of fierce beasts would have spread across the entire Cloud Sea. In the end, it was stopped by the God Sect, so it didn’t spread, and not many outsiders know of this. That war was said to have brought heavy casualties. After suppressing the fierce beasts, the God Sect sent out a group of people to be stationed in the depths of the rank 9 region. There is crack in space there that links to a mysterious star system. Some extremely powerful beasts came from there. In order to stop the fierce beasts from spreading, battles broke out there for tens of thousands of years. Even now, the fight continues.


      “A part of the God Sect gave up their freedom and remained deep within the rank 9 region, acting as the first line of defense. However, as time passed, these God Sect disciples became independent and started calling themselves the Demon Sect. They stopped taking orders from the God Sect, but they still defended that position from waves of fierce beast attacks.”


      Li Qianmei’s voice was very beautiful, but the contents of her words were shocking. Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. He didn’t think the Cloud Star Star System was hiding such a shocking secret.


      “The God Sect was worried about this. They dreaded the Demon Sect and the invading fierce beasts. They first helped promote the Ghost Sect, who are good at using soul capture spells, into a rank 9 sect. Then they raised my Heaven Breaking Sect into rank 9 as well. All of this was to prepare for the second outbreak that could happen at any time!” After she finished speaking, she looked at Wang Lin and softly said,


      “This matter is of great importance. I hope Brother Lu won’t tell others.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and nodded. He then looked into the distance as if his gaze could penetrate the void and reach the rank 9 region. He saw the spatial crack the Demon Sect had been suppressing for tens of thousands of years and saw the mysterious unknown star system inside...


      “Everything in this world has a reason… If what Li Qianmei said is true, then where is that mysterious star system…”
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      Ta Shan’s expression was cold as he casually waved his hand. He created a strong wind that blew the sword energies away and their flying swords collapsed. The two of them only felt an unimaginable impact.


      They both coughed out blood and were blown away.


      As for the martial artists charging over, it was as if their bodies had hit a wall. They all coughed out blood and were pushed back.


      No one was spared!


      Ta Shan didn’t kill anyone. With a wave of his hand, he only injured the two cultivators and these people.


      When the youth saw this scene, he was immediately startled. However, his expression became even more ferocious and he shouted. “I’m a member of the Wang family. You dare to hurt my men? You are all dead!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and slapped the youth. He didn’t use any cultivation and merely slapped as a mortal. After all, the youth was not a cultivator; if he used any power, he would shatter all the bones in the youth’s body.


      Even so, the youth was thrown into the air. His face became swollen and all his teeth shattered. What he slapped wasn’t just the youth but also the black snake.


      The black snake was extremely strange. The moment Wang Lin’s slap landed, it disappeared, but then it immediately reformed. I left the youth’s body and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      Only Ta Shan and the big-headed boy could see it. Everyone behind Wang Lin only felt a gust of cold wind.


      “I want to see who dares to use my Wang clan to raise resentful spirits!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and he was furious. With his cultivation, he could tell at a glance that the youth’s soul had already been devoured and replaced by the resentful spirit. As the snake charged over, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed.


      Before this finger, the snake’s eyes were filled with fear and wanted to escape. However, it was too late, and with a bang, the snake exploded. It turned into black mist that was grabbed by Wang Lin. He crushed it and it turned into a black rune.


      After the black snake was gone, the youth’s body trembled and coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His face was no longer ferocious and was filled with confusion. His soul had already been devoured, so his eyes became dim and lost their luster.


      The surroundings were completely silent, but this silence only lasted for an instant and was immediately replaced by screams. The crowd panicked and escaped as fast as possible. It didn’t take long before there wasn’t anyone left.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. When his divine sense spread out, he didn’t notice anything wrong. However, when he took a closer look, he was immediately able to understand that someone was using the Wang family members’ lives to nourish resentful spirits!


      Wang Lin had heard about this kind of spell before. It was like refining a sword. A person was used as a spirit that absorbed resentment. If enough resentment was absorbed, its power was nothing to laugh at.


      Combining with the monstrous resentment over the capital, Wang Lin could imagine someone was controlling all of this. The more resentment there was, the more powerful the resentful spirit could become.


      Angered, Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. When he threw the black rune forward, it began flying forward by itself.


      Wang Lin had his hand behind him as he walked behind the rune. Ta Shan and the big-headed boy followed closely after him.


      A prince being killed in the capital was naturally a big thing. Not long after, rays of sword energy rushed over from all over the capital.


      There were cultivators from various sects on planet Suzaku riding those sword energies. Their eyes were like lightning and they didn’t even bother speaking to Wang Lin before they attacked with their magical treasures.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he waved his sleeves. All the magical treasures were blown away. The cultivators on the flying swords were terrified as they were blown away involuntarily by the wind. In the blink of an eye, they were sent 5,000 kilometers away.


      “This… What spell is this!?!”


      “That person looked very familiar…”


      The expressions of those cultivators that were sent 5,000 kilometers away all changed greatly. They all panicked and none of them dared to move forward. They all quickly rode their flying swords toward their own sects.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He was extremely angry! As he walked toward the imperial palace, countless soldiers charged at him. Wang Lin didn’t want to hurt them, so when he waved his sleeves and they were sent tens of thousands of kilometers away.


      He came closer and closer to the imperial palace. At this moment, in the main hall, there was a middle-aged man wearing a dragon robe, and his expression was gloomy. Beside him was a very noble and beautiful woman who was wearing a colorful dress. However, there was black fog in her eyes and a trace of panic flashed across her eyes.


      At the same time, countless Wang family members wearing silk clothes gloomily stared ahead.


      Outside the hall, there were countless teams of soldiers in the square preparing to face a great enemy. A killing aura filled the area.


      The middle-aged man mercilessly threw the ink slab and shouted, “What kind of person dares to kill in my Great Wang Dynasty!? Did you find out what sect he is from?”


      The surroundings were completely quiet. After a while, a white-haired cultivator hesitated before stepping out and saying, “There three people are very powerful; they are probably seniors with high cultivation levels. As for their sects, we are still looking into it.”


      The middle-aged man’s expression became gloomy and he sneered. “It seems my Wang family has been too quiet on planet Suzaku. Even some nameless person dares to bully us! Where is the National Teacher!?”


      With that, a laugh echoed the imperial palace.


      “My lord doesn’t need to worry. My disciples can deal with this!”


      Strands of black gas gathered in the air above the square, and in an instant, three people formed. Although they were covered by black mist, it was obvious that they were two males and one female. None of them were very old.


      After the three of them appeared, they didn’t even look at the imperial palace. They turned into three strands of black gas and charged out.


      As Wang Lin walked, his eyes became colder. The rune before him had become even more dense, and he was now outside the gate to the imperial palace. The countless soldiers inside had serious expressions as they stared at Wang Lin’s group.


      Just at this moment, the three strands of black gas arrived and charged at Wang Lin. Before they even arrived, a burst of pressure appeared and a ghostly wail spread across the heavens and earth.


      Wang Lin was immediately able to tell that these three cultivators’ cultivation levels weren’t high; they were only at the Soul Transformation stage. However, their attacks were very powerful, almost at the level of Ascendant.


      There was no Wang family bloodline in those three bodies, only endless resentment. They were clearly resentful spirits that had already been refined to a certain degree.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. As he walked out, he immediately arrived before the three of them. Both his fingers formed a sword and immediately pointed at one of them. He was too fast and his finger landed on the person’s shoulder. At this moment, his early stage Nirvana Scryer origin energy surged and rushed into that person’s body.


      That person’s body trembled and collapsed without any resistance. He turned into black gas and was going to escape, but it was too late.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation, when he attacked from anger, he not only destroyed the resentful spirit’s body, but also the root. As the resentful spirit escaped, it immediately exploded, leaving nothing but the resentment that slowly dissipated.


      All of this happened in an instant. From the point of view of the other resentful spirits, Wang Lin had only taken a step, raised his hand, and then one of their companions was killed. When they saw this, their eyes revealed their panic.


      After killing one, Wang Lin’s left hand slammed into the void and an unimaginable vibration suddenly broke out and formed a storm. As the storm swept by, another resentful spirit was pulled in. Its body collapsed and immediately died.


      After killing two in a row, Wang Lin suddenly turned around, and his eyes were filled with thunder. The last woman immediately trembled as thunder appeared inside her body and she exploded.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. He stepped into the air and moved toward the imperial palace.


      As Wang Lin walked in the air, he stepped into the imperial palace and directly into the royal court. He immediately saw the imperial soldiers in the square and the Wang descendents in the main hall.


      There were many cultivators on the side. Their eyes were filled with killing intent, but none of them dared to attack.


      They couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation, but they all knew they couldn’t kill the National Teacher’s three disciples so easily. As a result, they were extremely afraid of this intruder.


      Wang Lin stood above the square. He stared at the people below and coldly said, “Very good. you are did really good!” He could see hundreds of Wang clan members, but this wasn’t all of them.


      Among those people, almost all of them had black gas between their eyebrows. However, what was interesting was that the middle-aged man with the dragon robe didn’t have the black gas between his eyebrows.


      As for the woman beside him, the black fog had disappeared and there weren’t any signs of cultivation in her. No matter how one looked, she was a mortal.


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed like the cold winter wind. As it flew by, it caused everyone’s minds to tremble.


      When the middle-aged man saw Wang Lin, he was startled and his eyes were filled with shock. However, the shock was immediately replaced by killing intent and he shouted, “By the order of the Wang family, kill this person!”
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      Because he didn’t even understand the difference between the two questions.


      “A old friend once told me that the rain is born from the heavens and dies on the earth. The middle is life… But does the rain really come from the heavens…. Rain comes from the void and has nothing to do with the heavens. The rain falls on the earth and nourishes all life, but it has nothing to do with the earth. It is just the fate of rain!


      “The rain forms from water vapor, and water vapor comes from all living things. The rain naturally needs to return to them. This is a cycle, a cycle of karma, and it can also be considered fate.


      “There is the law of fate. It is invisible, but it surrounds all life and quietly changes everything…”  Wang Lin looked at the sky and randomly waved his hand. A thunderous rumble came from the sky and then water vapor gather from all sides. Dark clouds appeared, and a moment later, rain fell from the sky.


      “Look at the life of a raindrop. Is there any raindrop that falls in a straight line… I observed rain for a long time like I was viewing life, but I didn’t see any drop of rain fall straight without changing its trajectory. They… always change due to the wind or the clouds or their own weight, adjusting the place they will land. Do you see the unwillingness from the rain?


      “Do you know why it is like this?” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei looked at the rain, and after a long time, she softly said, “Where the will of the heavens exists, fate will change.”


      “The life of a raindrop is very short, but due to cycle, it is very long… Cultivators like us have very long lives, but due to the will of the heavens, it is also very short.


      “However, in just in the short life of a drop of rain, it struggles countless times to escape the control of fate. In order to fight fate, it keeps changing where it will land!


      “And the long lives of cultivators like us are not something the rain can’t compare to, but how many are willing to desperately struggle to the death to escape the clutches of fate like the rain? To struggle until death to resist the arrangement of the heavens. To struggle until death to defy the will of the heavens!”


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the sky rumbled and the rain was pushed back into the clouds. The dark clouds collapsed and the rain turned into water vapor that dissipated into the world.


      “You changing the fate of the raindrop makes you the will of the heavens. The moth will be burned by the fire. If you blow out the fire, making it so the moth can’t die in the fire, then you have changed the fate of the moth. If fate wants someone to die but you save them, then you are the will of the heavens! There is a saying from ancient times: ‘Are those who call themselves kings and lords more noble than us?’ This saying embodies this truth!


      “The celestials also had a saying: ‘Once a man achieves dao, his chicken and dogs will rise to heaven.’ This is another embodiment of this truth. This is my answer to your second question!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was resolute. After he spoke, everything became quiet. As Lu Yuncong stared at Wang Lin, his mind trembled. His eyes were filled with a complicated expression, but he couldn’t help but respect this ordinary man in white.


      The other party’s words had fallen on his mind. Lu Yuncong silently pondered for a moment and then clasped his hands at Wang Lin. He didn’t speak, but his action revealed his admiration.


      Li Qianmei looked at the sky and confusion filled her eyes. She let out a sigh and looked at Wang Lin. This time her gaze was very different. She bit her lower lip and softly said, “Little Sister is convinced by Brother Lu’s dao.” As she spoke, she waved her right hand and took out a jade and pill from her storage space. She gently sent them over.


      “This is an semi-complete pill infused with a rank 10 beast soul. The list of herbs and method required to finish the pill are inside the jade.” She hesitated a bit before looking at Wang Lin and whispering, “Little Sister has one last question to ask.”


      Wang Lin was the first person she had met who made her ask the third question. There was a trace of complexity in her eyes as she carefully looked at Wang Lin as if she wanted to engrave him in her mind.


      No else one knew the importance and significance of these three questions to her.


      “I hope Brother Lu can resolve Little Sister’s third question…” For some unknown reason, there was a trace of red on Li Qianmei’s face.


      Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “The third question still is ‘what is heaven…’”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and closed his eyes. Time slowly passed, and after seven minutes, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He looked at Li Qianmei and calmly spoke.


      “What you’re asking is about not heaven, but dao.”


      Li Qianmei pondered a bit and gently nodded.


      “I have always been thinking about this question as well. I once thought that I found the answer, but looking at it now, that answer doesn’t seem complete…”


      “I wonder what the answer Brother Lu obtained was. Can you tell Little Sister?” Li Qianmei’s gaze was pure as she looked at Wang Lin.


      Li Yuncong stood on the side and let out a sigh in his heart. He felt like he was a third wheel. He shook his head and simply sat down on the ground. He waved his right hand, took out a jug, and downed a big gulp.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “I’m the fish, the dao is the net, and the river is the heavens. The fisherman who controls the net is fate!”


      When Li Yuncong heard this, his right hand stopped. He pondered a bit, and after a long time, he seemed to gain enlightenment. He looked at Wang Lin, then his right hand reached at the void to take out another jug of wine and he threw it at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught the jug and took a big gulp.


      Lu Yuncong let out a sigh and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated look. Although this person looked ordinary, he had an aura that made him yield.


      “My child was really damned. Dying to him could be considered his fortune…” Lu Yuncong wasn’t an ordinary person. After drinking a mouthful of wine, he untied the knot in his heart.


      Li Qianmei frowned as she gently massaged between her brow and softly said, “Teacher once said something similar. He once said that a person is the ant, dao is the mountain, and will is the heavens. If the heavens are angry, the dao moves with the heavens. If the ant is angry, it also has the strength to move the mountain!”


      As she spoke, looked at the ground. She placed down a white cloth and also sat down.


      “Dao isn’t the net or the mountain, but a thought! This thought varies from person to person. Some people regard it as a net, while others regard it as a mountain…” When Wang Lin heard Li Qianmei’s words, he began to ponder, and his eyes gradually grew brighter.


      “Dao is a thought? A person is a person because they have thoughts, so they can separate from their body, merge with the world, and ponder about the unknown…” Lu Yuncong also seemed to gain enlightenment, and he seemed to mutter to himself.


      Li Qianmei thought for a bit and smiled. “Brother Lu’s way of thinking is very peculiar.”


      The three of them seemed to have forgotten the passage of time and began to chat in the courtyard. The originally murderous aura had been washed away by this dao debate. Night came and the moon hung high in the sky. This caused the shadow of the moon to appear before all three of them.


      The three of them forgot about time as they debated dao, but this made the lives of the people outside bitter. The old man originally wasn’t anxious, but after waiting for more than half a day, he began to frown.


      He didn’t understand why they hadn’t returned after such a long time with the Sect Master’s cultivation and Li Qianmei.


      After several more hours, the anxiety in the old man’s heart became even stronger. He vaguely had a bad feeling. He clenched his teeth and no longer hesitated. He took control of the tiger beast and headed to the continent of Mo Luo along with more than 30 Purple Dao Sect core disciples!


      However, just as they closed in, before they broke through the protective barrier, a commanding voice echoed.


      “Back off! Without my order, you’re not allowed to take half a step into the continent of Mo Luo!” This voice belonged to Lu Yuncong. The old man was startled and quickly controlled the tiger to retreat. However, his heart was still puzzled.


      Inside the courtyard, daylight enveloped the yard. Wang Lin looked at Lu Yuncong, and Lu Yuncong silently sat there drinking wine. He understood that he was not an opponent for this man in white. Even if the entire Purple Dao Sect came, it wouldn’t make any difference.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei and calmly said, “For the third question, I can only say that dao is like a thought.”


      Li Qianmei revealed a smile, and it was very beautiful. She looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Thank you, Brother Lu, for resolving Little Sister’s doubt. I hope Brother Lu inform me once he finds the answer to the third question. From now on, Little Sister won’t be asking others these questions.”


      Wang Lin was startled. He looked at Li Qianmei, and after pondering for a bit, he nodded.


      Lu Yuncong let out a sigh and stood up. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, with our night of dao debate, our past enmity is gone! However, you must return that Yin Celestial Flag to me!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm and he shook his head.


      “You…” Lu Yuncong took a deep breath and bitterly smiled.


      Lu Yuncong let out a sigh and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, this Yin Celestial Flag doesn’t belong to the Purple Dao Sect. It was sent by the main sect to be nourished. It must be returned after 100 years. If you don’t want to return it, I won’t insist, but once the 100 year period is up and the main sect comes asking for it, don’t blame me for telling them the truth.”


      “The Yin Celestial Flag is something that belongs to the main sect?” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but thoughts flashed through his mind.


      “It is! Forget it. Since you don’t want to return it, I won’t insist. Farewell!” Lu Yuncong clasped his hands. When he looked at Li Qianmei and saw that she had no intent to leave, he couldn’t help but feel bitterness in his heart. He clasped his hands at Li Qianmei and left.


      After Lu Yuncong left, Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin and gently smiled. She held up her jade flute next to her mouth and began to play. The sound of the flute echoed. It was filled with warmth and elegance. It was graceful like a gentle sea breeze and made it so people couldn’t help but be immersed.


      This flute contained a tranquil charm, like the life in a village or the clear, mountain stream. It washed away all the dirt in one’s heart. It was like a rainbow bridge that connected two people so the estrangement between them would disappear.


      Feeling the quiet and elegance in the song, Wang Lin closed his eyes. It was as if he had gone back to planet Suzaku and saw that woman playing the zither, or the blind woman in the Demon Spirit Land...


      The flute song entering his ears mixed with the zither in his heart. It was difficult to distinguish them.


      Lu Yuncong left accompanied by the sound of the flute, and the bitterness in his heart became even stronger. He looked at the Origin Sect and let out a sigh before leaving without looking back.


      After an unknown amount of time, the sound of the flute dissipated. Li Qianmei stood up and looked at Wang Lin before walking toward the gate of the courtyard. Then she stopped and looked back with a smile.


      Just as this smile bloomed, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      “Brother Lu, the continent of Peng Lai will be holding an auction that only occurs every 30 years. Are you interested in going?”
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      Wang Lin only needed to ponder a little to understand why the cultivators of planet Suzaku respected him so much. Zhou Wutai must have played a big role in this.


      In truth, it was as Wang Lin had suspected. The big-eared cultivator, Zhou Wutai, had been grateful to Wang Lin for giving him the position of Suzaku. However, after Wang Lin left, he never had a chance to repay Wang Lin.


      Zhou Wutai was a grateful person; he always remembered what Wang Lin had done for him.


      As a result, whether it was Wang Lin’s descendants or the sect Wang Lin left behind, even the country of Zhao, they all slowly became powerful under Zhou Wutai’s care.


      It was very easy with Zhou Wutai’s status as the new Suzaku to make the Wang family royalty. This also allowed the country of Zhao to gradually grow stronger until it became a rank 5 cultivation country.


      People naturally knew this was all for Wang Lin’s sake. Wang Lin’s actions in the Suzaku Tomb had spread far and wide. After thinking about it, Zhou Wutai gradually made all the cultivators accept Wang Lin as planet Suzaku’s guardian and ancestor.


      Zhou Wutai had another reason for doing all of this. When he became Suzaku, he was only at the Soul Transformation stage, not even Ascendant. He was the weakest Suzaku and didn’t have the power to rule. Thus, he could only borrow Wang Lin’s fame to suppress everyone!


      As Wang Lin pondered, although he wasn’t able to guess everything, he was still able to get the general idea. He let out sigh. No matter what reason Zhou Wutai had, Wang Lin would need to repay him.


      As he flew, Ta Shan and the big-headed boy followed behind him, and Ta Shan’s expression remained cold the entire way. As for the big-headed boy, after seeing Wang Lin returning home, his feelings toward his own family became even more complex. He could see that everyone here was truly respectful toward Xu Mu from the bottom of their hearts. The big-headed boy knew that if he were to return to his family with his current cultivation, he would be respected as well. However, he knew that the respect would be fake.


      A large city appeared in the distance. This city was like a coiled dragon and was filled with the aura of wealth. The walls were made of black stone and there were spell fluctuations coming from them.


      Before he closed in, Wang Lin could see that there were many powerful restrictions inside the city. There were too many, and if all of them were to activate, they would even pose a certain amount of threat to Ascendant cultivators.


      This was the only mortal imperial city on planet Suzaku outside the land occupied by the Forsaken Immortal Clan!


      The Great Wang Dynasty!


      It was founded 437 years ago and became the most important clan of mortals aside from the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      The Wang imperial family had a very long family history. More than 400 years of consolidation had allowed the dynasty to amass a large amount of soldiers, and even countless martial artists had joined them. However, what made the dynasty so powerful was the large amount of cultivators!


      In addition to the Cloud Sky Sect, Zhou Wutai and various other sects acted as their backing. The Wang clan members enjoyed a very high status due to this.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounded the entire planet. He felt the call of his bloodline and came here. This capital had the highest concentration of Wang family bloodline.


      As his divine sense swept by, he didn’t find Wang Zhuo. He let out a sigh and then disappeared. When he reappeared, he was inside the imperial palace. Looking at the lively crowd and the luxurious houses, Wang Lin gradually frowned.


      This capital was too luxurious. There were precious blue and white stones used for the roads. As he spread out his divine sense, he found that the entire city was like this.


      If this was only the case, it wouldn’t have been a big deal, but the surrounding trees were all wrapped in silk. Although it looked luxurious, it was all just corruption.


      After reaching his current cultivation level, Wang Lin was able to see certain things. There were sadness, anger, fear, and various other auras that could disturb a person’s mind.


      If one lived here for too long, their personality would change and their emotions would be unstable. It would even shorten one’s lifespan.


      This aura was a form of resentment. Wang Lin had once asked people to gather this on planet Qing Ling. Now that he saw this monstrous resentment above the capital, he frowned even harder.


      As his divine sense spread out, he found that numerous cities had varying degrees of resentment. This resentment covered half of planet Suzaku.


      This resentment was coming from the houses of every village and gathered near where mortals lived and continued to linger without dissipating.


      In particular, this was most noticeable in the northwest, where the soil was red and corpses were everywhere. Large amounts of resentment was coming from there and spreading across the area. If the other cities had strong resentment, then the resentment at the capital was a monstrous demonic flame that shot into the sky.


      Only someone with Wang Lin’s cultivation level could notice this, and only after carefully looking for it. Otherwise, if one’s cultivation was lacking, it would be impossible to detect.


      “Nonsense!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he walked down the street. He was happy to see the prosperity of his Wang family descendants. However, this prosperity was built on resentment, and the Wang family descendants were greatly affected. If this was the case, then there was no need for this wealth!


      As he walked, there were echoes of horse hooves coming from the distance. The pedestrians quickly panicked and withdrew to the sides. Wang Lin frowned as he took a few steps back and looked over with a gloomy expression.


      Several large horses galloped down the street with a few youths riding them and a large amount of servants following them. All of the servants were walking, but they were as fast as horses.


      The young men on the horses were all wearing fancy clothes and the person in front was very handsome. However, there was black gas surrounding his face. Even if a cultivator was at the Ascendant stage, it would be hard for them to see through it, but it was very clear to Wang Lin.


      In the air, there were two rays of sword energy. There were two cultivators on the swords, and both of them were at the Foundation Establishment stage. They were opening a path for the youth.


      If they were just showing off, it won’t be a problem, but what made Wang Lin frown was the cable tied to the horse the youth was riding. At the end of the cable was a person. The person was a mess and it was hard to see what he looked like, but it was obviously a man. At this moment, he was being dragged and his clothes were in tatters. A large amount of blood was coming from his body and staining the ground. It looked as if someone was using cinnabar to draw a shocking trail of bloodstains.


      These people quickly passed by followed by the echoes of their laughter. The martial artists quickly passed by and the two cultivators flew by without even taking a glance.


      After these people left, a group of soldiers quickly came to clean the bloodstains. Then they quickly followed and cleaned up the bloodstains along the way.


      It wasn’t until they all left that the surrounding people began to chatter and return to normal.


      “Alas, what bad luck! Who was it this time that was blind and dared to provoke the 16th Prince? I’m afraid he’s going to be dragged around the capital once before he is allowed to die!”


      “No, in our Great Wang Dynasty the Wang family is the heavens. Even the immortals became their servants; who would dare to provoke them?”


      “Don’t talk about this. A few months ago, the National Teacher was viewing the night sky and noticed a vicious sign coming from the northwest. As a result, hundreds of thousands of people in the northwest were slaughtered. I heard that even now, the northwest is covered in corpses.”


      “We can’t talk about this. Brother Li, let’s talk about something else so we don’t cause calamity to befall us.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy. He clearly saw that the young man was part of the Wang family bloodline.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Ta Shan, bring him here!”


      Ta Shan didn’t say a word before he turned around and disappeared. A moment later, he reappeared with a person in his hand. This person was the fancy-looking youth.


      At this moment, his eyes were filled with horror and he repeatedly cursed. “You dare to capture me? Which sect are you from!? Do you know who I am? I’m a member of the Wang family!”


      Ta Shan’s expression was cold as he walked toward Wang Lin. The youth was immediately thrown onto the ground.


      This scene immediately startled the dispersing crowd before all of them quickly left without any hesitation. Their eyes were filled with terror.


      The fancy-looking youth had a ferocious expression as he got up and stared at Ta Shan. Although he was secretly scared, he didn’t reveal any fear and shouted, “I’m a member of the Wang family, yet you dare to hurt me? No matter what sect you’re from, you’re dead!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he stared at the youth. He could see dense, black gas coming from the youth’s head. The black gas formed a snake that opened its mouth and silently roared at Ta Shan.


      Those whose cultivation hadn’t reached the second step wouldn’t be able to detect this. They would only feel a cold aura explode from the youth that would make their heart tremble.


      Just at this moment, shouting came from the street in the distance. The group that left slaughtered their way back. Two rays of sword energy led the charge followed by the servants. The martial artists were filled with killing intent.


      There were a few youths riding on horses among the people that arrived, and each of them ferociously shouted, “Capture that thief!”


      “There is an assassin, protect the Prince!”


      The two rays of sword energy charged out first toward Ta Shan. The two of them attacked without thinking. They hadn’t even noticed these people, and when they did, the Prince was gone.


      Terrified, they turned around to search and saw Ta Shan throwing the prince on the ground and they gasped. They were disciples of the Cloud Sky Sect sent here to protect the princes. If something happened to the Prince, they would be punished when they returned to the sect.


      They charged out with their swords pointed toward Ta Shan.
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      No cultivator of the Origin Sect noticed what had happened in the southern courtyard. The southern courtyard was a forbidden land, so no disciple would dare to enter. Even Lu Yanfei and company would only come if called, and they wouldn’t dare to break in.


      After instantly killing a rank 8 beast and telling the rank 6 sect cultivators to scram, Wang Lin was like an ancestor to the Origin Sect disciples. They were filled with respect and awe toward him.


      Lu Yuncong’s expression was extremely ugly as he stared at Wang Lin. He was in a dilemma. Before the eyes of this man in white, he couldn’t step forward or backward. If he stepped forward, he felt like the world would collapse, but if he stepped backward, his dao would collapse. It was as if his dao was mere child’s play before this man in white.


      Sweat came out from his forehead. Lu Yuncong had never seen a person who had a dao like this. Everything seemed like an illusion, but if the other party wished, everything would be real.


      He even had a feeling that this world would change along with this person’s will.


      “If he sits there, he is dao!” A strange thought appeared in Lu Yuncong’s mind.


      Li Qianmei’s words came at this moment. Her voice was soft and beautiful; there was even a sense of elegance in it that made people calm down. When Wang Lin’s gaze moved from Li Yuncong to Li Qianmei, Lu Yuncong let out a breath of relief. He retreated several steps and his expression turned gloomy.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Li Qianmei. This woman’s cultivation was unfathomable. Although she was hiding her cultivation level, Wang Lin could see that she was at the Nirvana Shatterer stage.


      “Who is this fellow cultivator?” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, but his mind began to think.


      A gentle breeze blew by, causing a few strands of Li Qianmei’s hair to flutter before her. She pulled those strands of hair behind her ear as she looked at Wang Lin and softly said,


      “Heaven Breaking Sect, Li Qianmei!”


      Wang Lin’s mind moved, but his expression didn’t change and he slowly said, “Why did Fellow Cultivator Li come here?”


      Li Qianmei chuckled as she blinked and smiled. “I came to ask Elder Brother three questions to help ease Qianmei’s doubts.”


      “Why should I resolve your doubts?” Wang Lin’s words were calm.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was still calm. After pondering a bit, she said, “Qianmei can play a song on my flute for you.”


      Wang Lin frowned and calmly said, “I don’t need it!”


      Li Qianmei smiled and softly said, “Qianmei can resolve your issue with the Purple Dao Sect.”


      “I don’t need it!”


      Li Qianmeh was distressed as she looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Dao Brother seems to misunderstand. Qianmei just met Brother Lu and just happened to come together. I didn’t come here to fight Dao Brother. Qianmei won’t participate in the matter between you and the Purple Dao Sect. I just want to ask three questions that I have had for a long time. I have no other intent.” Li Qianmei rarely explained things in such detail. She naturally saw that Wang Lin thought that she had come with Lu Yuncong, so she explained everything.


      After looking at Li Qianmei for a bit, Wang Lin frowned and asked “What kind of doubt?”


      “It is related to dao.” Li Qianmei smiled.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “One doubt for one item.”


      When Lu Yuncong heard this, he revealed a wry smile. He didn’t think of asking for an item. He would’ve instead listened to her music for fun and with the intent of getting on good terms with her.


      Li Qianmei was also startled. She chuckled and nodded. “If Dao Brother can solve Qianmei’s issue, that is possible.”


      Wang Lin lowered his head to look at the rank 8 pill in his hand and calmly said, “Ask!”


      “Dao Brother, Qianmei’s first question: what is heaven?”  Li Qianmei’s eyes lit up. The most satisfactory answer she had heard was Lu Yuncong saying that the heavens were a cage. At this moment, she really wanted to know how this ordinary-looking man in white would answer.


      Not only did she have expectations, even Lu Yuncong became serious. He wanted to know how someone with such a powerful dao domain would answer this question. Lu Yuncong always thought that his answer was perfect, or else he wouldn’t have been the first person to make Li Qianmei ask the second question.


      After hearing Li Qianmei’s question, Wang Lin smiled. He looked at Li Qianmei but didn’t speak.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s smile, Li Qianmei was very puzzled, but she wasn’t in a rush, so she waited for Wang Lin to answer. Lu Yuncong frowned. He didn’t know why this man in white had smiled after hearing this question. The way Lu Yuncong’s saw it, that smile was filled with sarcasm and ridicule.


      Wang Lin shook his head and calmly said, “Ask the second question.”


      Lu Yuncong looked at Wang Lin and said, “You haven’t told her what heaven is!”


      Wang Lin looked at Lu Yuncong and casually said, “Oh? Then what do you think heaven is?”


      “Heaven is a cage! The opening of the well is heaven! The surface of the water is heaven!” Lu Yuncong’s words were calm but filled with confidence.


      Li Qianmei was still frowning on the side and still thinking. She couldn’t see through Wang Lin. When she heard Lu Yuncong’s words, she softly said, “Qianmei has asked a lot of fellow cultivators this question, but Elder Brother Lu gave the most convincing answer. Why did Dao Brother laugh? Is there something wrong with Qianmei’s question?”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei, and after a long time, he calmly said, “Is there a heaven?”


      After he spoke, Li Qianmei was startled in place. She had asked many people, but none of them had responded like this. Even Lu Yuncong’s pupils shrank, and he subconsciously looked up at the sky.


      Lu Yuncong coldly snorted. “What nonsense. Heaven is all around us. What kind of nonsense is asking if there is a heaven!”


      Li Qianmei pondered for a bit and softly said, “Where is there no heaven?”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak but raised his right hand and waved. A breeze blew through the courtyard and a circle appeared on the ground around Li Qianmei and Lu Yuncong. It was as if someone had drawn a circle around them with a stick.


      “This is the circle is the heaven both of you think exist. Because you believe that there is a heaven, the heavens exist. You regard yourselves as ants that struggle to break out from the heavens, which is your cage. This is your belief and your faith. However, even if you walk out from the circle, what’s the use?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and waved his right hand, then another circle formed around the circle from before.


      “Once you come out, there will still be another heaven, and the cycle of karma continues without end until… The heaven in your heart is erased by the heavens, and this is the lie of the heavens! I was thinking about this hundreds of years ago. So why must there be a heaven?”


      After Wang Lin finished speaking, he calmly sat there and no longer spoke.


      Lu Yuncong’s body trembled violently, as if someone had hit his head with a bat. His ears buzzed as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind, and he subconsciously took a few steps back. He stepped out of the first circle but was still in the second. He stared at the two circles as Wang Lin’s voice echoed in his mind.


      “Lie of the heavens…”


      His face gradually grew pale and his mind became chaotic. The dao he had cultivated all his life began to crack. He wanted to refute the words of the man in white, but he was powerless.


      The two circles outside his body seemed to expand forever and eventually became the heaven in his heart, a cage. He spent all his effort to get out of the first cage only to find that he was in another one...


      This strange feeling made his face pale, and blood came out from the corner of his mouth. He revealed a self-deprecating smile.


      Li Qianmei slowly closed her eyes, and her mind trembled. Wang Lin’s words were like a rune that danced in her mind and was gradually engraved into her heart.


      She originally thought that the confusion in her dao was like the clouds. No one she had asked along the way could lift it, only Lu Yuncong’s words were like lightning that made the clouds dissipate a bit.


      However, at this moment, she understood that Lu Yuncong’s understanding of dao was simply ridiculous! He had fallen into the lie of heavens and was unable to pull himself out.


      Wang Lin’s voice was like a storm. It turned into two invisible hands and swept away all the confusion and clouds in her mind, revealing the blue sky!


      Her eyelashes trembled lightly as Li Qianmei opened her eyes. She looked at Wang Lin for a long time and admiration appeared in her eyes.


      Li Qianmei bowed and softly said, “Can Dao Brother tell me your name?”


      “Lu Zihao.” Wang Lin’s voice was still calm without the slightest fluctuation.


      “Brother Lu’s answer has enlightened Qianmei. Qianmei would like to ask the second question. I hope Brother Lu can clear Qianmei’s doubts…” Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin with bright eyes.


      “For the first question, I want one of the highest quality pills you have!” Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei blinked and revealed a smile. Her little girl smile was very alluring, but at this moment, Lu Yuncong was bitterly thinking, so he didn’t see it. Wang Lin saw it, but he was indifferent.


      “Bother Lu has miscalculated. Most of the pills on Qianmei are half-complete and need to be refined back at the sect. The highest I have is only rank 10, and it isn’t a Soul Parting Death Pill, but a healing pill. Since Brother Lu asked for it, I’ll give it to you.” After Li Qianmei spoke, her right hand reached at the void and a crack to her storage space appeared. A pill flew out into Wang Lin’s hands.


      Wang Lin frowned as he accepted the pill and put it away after looking at it.


      “Qianmei’s second question: what is heaven?” Li Qianmei’s eyes were very bright. Her heart pounded as she waited for Wang Lin’s answer.


      She had never felt this kind of feeling before. Even when Lu Yuncong was answering, although she was looking forward to it, there wasn’t this level of expectation.


      After hearing Li Qianmei’s second question, Wang Lin raised his head to look at the blue sky. There was a hint of melancholy on his face as he softly said, “The first question was asking about the limit of dao. The second is asking about the will of the heavens…”


      After he spoke, Li Qianmei’s eyes became even brighter and fixated on Wang Lin. He was the first person she had met that was able to guess the different meaning behind the two same questions!


      Lu Yuncong took a deep breath and suppressed the chaos in his mind. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, he was startled, but he understood why he wasn’t qualified to answer the third question even though he felt that his answer was perfect.
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      Wang Lin looked at all of this and then took a step. With this step, he completely disappeared, and when he re-appeared, he was inside the wall.


      At this moment, the sun fell and night covered the earth. Wang Lin looked at everything before him, especially the tomb built by the later generations, and he knelt down. Unknowingly, two stream of tears fell...


      “Dad, Mom, Tie Zhu is back.”


      Tears fell from his face and his eyes revealed his yearning and sadness that enveloped his body. This kneeling felt like it lasted for an eternity and time slowly passed.


      Ta Shan and the big-headed boy were also here. Ta Shan’s eyes were still cold, but when the big-headed boy looked at all of this, his eyes revealed a complex expression.


      He originally didn’t know what this place was, but after seeing Wang Lin’s actions, he knew that this was Xu Mu’s ancestral home. The big-headed boy never experienced any affection, so right now he couldn’t help but think of his own childhood.


      Wang Lin looked at the token on the tomb. After a long time, he slowly stood up and looked at the houses. It was as if he had returned to 1,000 years ago, back to his most precious memories.


      As he opened the door of the yard, the door made a squeaking sound. Nothing in the courtyard was changed. The table was still there, but there were no people.


      Wang Lin could vaguely hear the sounds from 1,000 years ago.


      “Tie Zhu, how are your studies going?”


      “Tie Zhu, you have to study well. Next year will be the country’s big test. This will determine if you have a future or not. Don’t be like dad, staying in this village your entire life. Alas.”


      “Enough. You bug him about this every day. I believe our Tie Zhu will definitely pass.”


      “Tie Zhu, your fourth uncle is a good person. Over the years, it is thank to his help that your father’s wood carvings could be sold for money. If you have a good future, don’t forget to repay your fourth uncle.”


      An aura of sadness spread out from Wang Lin’s body. He stepped into the courtyard and the home he had left for hundreds of years.


      After opening the door, although Wang Lin still looked like a youth, he gave off an ancient aura. He was like an old man who hadn’t returned home in a long time and continued to touch everything with his hands.


      When Wang Lin touched the wall, the scenes of this childhood flashed through his mind. The sadness in his heart became even stronger and the yearning for his parents filled his body.


      After making Ta Shan and the big-headed boy wait outside, Wang Lin sat alone inside the Ancestral Home. He felt the aura of the house and forgot about the cultivation world as he recalled his joyous childhood and growing up under the love of his parents.


      The surroundings were completely quiet, and during this silence, Wang Lin’s heart underwent a baptism. The memories of his childhood gradually resurfaced as he sat there alone.


      While he silently sat there, he sometimes revealed a happy smile and sometimes he revealed sadness. He was the only one who could recall his childhood memories, so he could only reminiscence about them on his own.


      His happiness was lonely. His smile was clearly filled with silent sadness… Tears fell from the corners of his eyes and were left on the ground like traces of memories...


      The moonlight gradually passed and the run rose, expelling the darkness. The sunlight fell on the earth and continued to extend as it covered the Wang Ancestral City.


      As sunlight entered from the window, Wang Lin awakened from his reminiscence. He looked around profoundly before standing up and leaving.


      Ta Shan had stood there the entire night and remained motionless. The big-headed boy’s expression was even more complex. He had spent the night remembering the pain of his childhood. For some unknown reason, he was able to find relief in those painful memories.


      The thing he thought most about was his mother that always disdained him. Before, this memory was a great source of pain, but now it was a lot less painful.


      Wang Lin’s group didn’t hide themselves. When dawn arrived, they immediately attracted the attention of the soldiers outside the wall. Bursts of exclamations came from outside the walls as the soldiers gathered. Killing intent locked onto them as if the soldiers were facing a great enemy.


      At the same time, more than 10 cultivators with various cultivation levels, from Foundation Establishment to Soul Formation, rushed over. Their divine senses quickly locked onto them.


      An furious roar came from outside the wall. “Brazen fiends, you dare to break into the Wang Ancestral Home? Do you know that this is a crime where even your entire family will be punished!?”


      There was a flash of sword energy in the sky as the cultivators arrived, and they all looked angry. Wang Lin could tell that this wasn’t fake anger, but real anger!


      “For the three of you to enter the Wang Ancestral Home without being detected means you must be cultivators. No matter what sect you’re from, didn’t your elders warn you all? Aside from the Wang family members, no one else is allowed to take even half a step inside.” The one who spoke was an old man at the Soul Formation stage.


      Ta Shan revealed no expression and he didn’t even look at them. The big-headed boy rolled his eyes but didn’t speak.


      Looking at his parents’ grave, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He looked up at the dozen or so cultivators and slowly asked, “Who built this grave?”


      Wang Lin’s voice was flat, but when it landed in the ears of the cultivators, it was as if the might of heavens had entered their ears. A feeling of being unable to resist suddenly appeared in their hearts.


      This feeling came suddenly, which caused the cultivators’ expressions to change greatly. The Soul Formation cultivator’s face turned pale. He had reached the Soul Formation stage and had obtained his own domain, so his feeling was even stronger. He felt like his own domain was going to be devoured.


      It was as if there was a force that made it so he had to answer. If he didn’t answer, he would immediately collapse. He subconsciously took a few steps back and said, “This… This was built by the mortal royal family. It is the home to the Wang family ancestors and also the childhood home of my planet Suzaku’s ancestor!”


      When he said this, he looked at Wang Lin and was startled. He had a vague feeling that this person looked very familiar, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t remember.


      “Wang family…” Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at his parents’ grave. He turned around and was about to leave with Ta Shan and the big-headed boy.


      However, just at this moment, a thunderous rumble came from the distance and a large amount of dark clouds rushed over. At the same time, an angry roar came from within the clouds


      “You have guts. You dare to trespass on the Wang Ancestral Home!? My Xuan Dao Sect has guarded his place for generations. For you to trespass here means you think my Xuan Dao Sect doesn’t exist.”


      A person walked out along with the roar. This person had a head of white hair and his eyes were shining. As he walked out, the powerful aura of an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator cultivator appeared.


      After the surrounding cultivators saw the old man, they became respectful. It was obvious that this old man’s prestige here was high.


      “Xuan Dao Sect…” Wang Lin’s gaze toward the old man became a bit more gentle. He nodded and slowly said, “Since you have reached the Soul Transformation stage, has the country of Zhao reached rank 5?”


      The old man came in angrily, but he was startled. He frowned and said, “My country of Zhao became a rank 5 cultivation country 300 years ago. All the cultivators on planet Suzaku know this. Who are you!?” However, when he looked at Wang Lin, Wang Lin felt familiar. It was as if he had seen Wang Lin somewhere before.


      “Rank 5 cultivation country…” Wang Lin looked at the earth and felt gratified. When he left, the country of Zhao was only rank 3, but now, even though it had only been several hundred years, it had already reached rank 5.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin carefully looked at the old man. Taking a closer look, he was able to see some clues and smiled. He was vaguely able to detect a very faint aura. This aura belonged to himself!


      He remembered that when he reached the Soul Formation stage in the country of Zhao, he left behind 10 spirit seeds. This old man was one of those 10 people.


      Wang Lin asked with a smile, “During these years, was it your Xuan Dao Sect that guarded this place? Are all these cultivators disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect?”


      The old man frowned and carefully looked at Wang Lin’s group. For some unknown reason, his anger was forcibly suppressed, as if the person before him was very close to him. He hesitated for a bit and said, “It wasn’t only my Xuan Dao Sect. Every once in a while, a different sect from planet Suzaku comes to guard this place. Those that come are all respected figures or ones with excellent talent that will be cultivated by the sect.


      “Guarding the Wang Ancestral Home is a great honor for the cultivators of planet Suzaku!” The old man didn’t know why he was explaining it in such detail to Wang Lin. Even he didn’t know why he was doing it.


      After hearing the old man’s words, Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the other cultivators. Each of them had very good talent. With Wang Lin’s experience, he was immediately able to tell that the old man was telling the truth.


      After silently pondering for a bit, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He was touched and said, “Thank you all!” With that, he waved his sleeves and origin energy appeared. They became small crystals that fell on every cultivator. Even the guards lying on the ground had crystals fall on them.


      Every cultivator was startled and immediately felt heat flowing through their bodies. Their expressions became strange.


      “You…” The Soul Transformation old man was even more surprised. He looked at Wang Lin and felt like he was even more familiar.


      “You’re very good. It wasn’t in vain that I gifted the spirit seed back then!” As Wang Lin spoke, he turned around and left with Ta Shan and the big-headed boy following him. The three of them disappeared over the horizon.


      “Spirit seed… Spirit…” The old man’s body trembled and he immediately thought of the other person’s identity. His face revealed excitement that hadn’t appeared in hundreds of years and he exclaimed, “Wang family ancestor!”


      After he spoke, the surrounding cultivators were all shaken and revealed excitement. They couldn’t believe their eyes as they stared at the direction Wang Lin disappeared.


      “He… He is the Wang family ancestor?”


      “The guardian of planet Suzaku. The number one person on the planet over these countless years. Wang family ancestor, Wang Lin!”
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      “For the frog in a well, the opening of the well is the heavens. For fishes in water, the water is the heavens… The well is the cage for the frog, and the water’s surface is the boundary for the fishes.” Lu Yuncong looked at the woman and calmly said, “Humans are like the frogs and fishes, so heaven is our cage! The frog wishes to leave the well and the fishes still desire to jump out of the water. Humans naturally also want to break open the heavens and walk out from the cage!”


      Li Qianmei thought for a moment, then her eyes were became more bright. There was a look of admiration in her eyes as she moved some of her hair behind her ear and said, “Brother Lu’s answer is very unique. Qianmei asked a lot of people along the way, but only Brother Lu was able to resolve my confusion.”


      “Qianmei flatters me.” Lu Yuncong faintly smiled.


      “Brother Lu is the first person who has made Qianmei ask the second question. I hope Brother Lu can continue to answer my questions.” Li Qianmei looked at the man before her. She had heard that the rank 5 region had someone famous named “Lu Yuncong.” He was very intelligent and had a deep understanding of dao.


      “If I answer your three questions and solve your doubts, what reward will I get?” Lu Yuncong smiled as he looked at Li Qianmei and waited for an answer.


      Li Qianmei blinked and smiled. “If Brother Lu really can answer Qianmei’s doubts, I can play a song for you on my flute.”


      “OK!” Lu Yuncong let out a smile and looked profoundly at Li Qianmei. He was still puzzled on the real reason why she was asking these questions.


      Li Qianmei looked at Lu Yuncong and softly said, “The second question: what is heaven?”


      The old man beside Lu Yuncong was still listening. When he heard his lord answer the first question, he smiled, but when he heard the second question, his expression became strange.


      Lu Yuncong frowned and began to ponder. This time, he pondered for far longer than before. Li Qianmei wasn’t anxious as she quietly waited for an answer from Lu Yuncong.


      After 15 minutes, Lu Yuncong slowly said, “Heaven is… a road!”


      Li Qianmei thought for a moment and softly asked, “The reason?”


      Lu Yuncong raised his head and looked up. After pondering a bit, he said, “Heaven is under our feet and is a road for us to walk on. It is because of this road that there is dao!


      “Dao means this: it is a road that lead us to the direction of breaking out of this cage that is heaven.”


      Li Qianmei’s eyes became even brighter and the admiration in her eyes became even stronger.


      “Thank you, Brother Lu, for answering my questions. I feel much less puzzled now. I wonder where brother Lu is going in such a rush.”


      The old man beside Lu Yuncong hesitated a bit before clasping his hands and asking, “Fellow Cultivator Li, is this the third question?”


      Li Qianmei just silently smiled.


      “I’m going to the continent of Mo Luo to learn something and ask for an account.” Lu Yuncong’s expression was neutral and there was no regret in his heart, even though he knew he wouldn’t have the chance of answering the third question.


      Li Qianmei blinked and softly said, “I wonder if Brother Lu would mind me following?”


      “I naturally welcome Qianmei to come with me.” Lu Yuncong smiled and nodded.


      Along the way. Lu Yuncong and Li Qianmei were quietly talking to each other and exchanging their dao. They admired each other very much and gained a lot.


      The old man was still a few steps away. His gaze would occasionally fall on Lu Yuncong and Li Qianmei. There was some strangeness in his eyes, but also a hint of joy.


      “After the Sect Master’s wife died, he never had another dao partner. Although this Li Qianmei from the rank 9 sect has just met the Sect Master, she seems to get along well with him. If the two of them can form a dao couple, with the Sect Master’s wisdom, his future will be limitless… Then my Purple Dao Sect will be able to shake the Cloud Sea!”


      After Li Qianmei left the Heaven Breaking Sect, she hardly had conversations like this. No one else was qualified to talk to her aside from Lu Yuncong.


      “No wonder even Teacher praised this person as the number one cultivator in the rank 5 region. Even the God Sect is paying attention to him… He is indeed a rare and strange man. It is very rare for someone his age to have such a deep understanding of dao. Even though my cultivation level is higher, I’m inferior to him in his regard.


      “Unfortunately… Even a person like this was still stopped by the second question.” Li Qianmei sighed in her heart.


      “If Qianmei wants to find the mysterious cultivator who has the jade, it will be a difficult matter.” Time passed as the two talked, and they gradually reached the subject of the jade and mysterious recipe.


      Lu Yuncong didn’t hide his thoughts, and there was no need to hide them, so he told her his speculation.


      “If this mysterious cultivator has such a scheming mind, then it will indeed not be difficult to find him.” After Li Qianmei heard Lu Yuncong’s speculation, she gained a hint of interest toward this mysterious cultivator.


      “Acts decisively, mind like a demon, and ruthless in killing! I don’t admire many people in my life, but this mysterious cultivator can be considered one of them.” As Lu Yuncong praised, the pity in his eyes increased.


      Li Qianmei softly said, “This is all Brother Lu’s speculation. Maybe the truth isn’t like this.”


      “I hope my speculation is true so I have a chance to meet him. That would give life some excitement.” Lu Yuncong let out a sigh. There was expectation in his eyes.


      As everyone moved forward, they got closer to the continent of Mo Luo. At this moment, they could vaguely see the shadow of the continent of Mo Luo.


      The tiger slowly stopped and floated in space. It coldly stared ahead.


      Lu Yuncong looked at the elder beside him and calmly said, “The Purple Dao Sect and the Origin Sect have the same main sect. There is no need to cause too much confusion. I’ll go by myself and all of you wait here.”


      The old man nodded in agreement.


      “Qianmei, let us go together.” Lu Yuncong faintly smiled, and his gaze fell on Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei nodded and the two of them flew toward the continent of Mo Luo. The old man looked at the two disappear and softly said, “Maybe the Sect Master and her… can really become a dao couple.”


      Continent of Mo Luo.


      Wang Lin had experienced the power of the pills of the Cloud Sea. After trying out the pills and comprehending through the beast souls inside, Wang Lin had grasped the essence of these pills.


      To borrow the beast soul to comprehend the heavens and then merge it with your own domain.


      Wang Lin was sitting inside the courtyard and had refused Lu Yanfei and company’s visit. He held the rank 8 pill in his hand and began to ponder.


      “There is a flaw in the pills of the Cloud Sea. The comprehension gathered from the beast souls is very chaotic and difficult to comprehend. If one wants to extract the desired comprehension, they have to keep consuming pills for it to succeed.”


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin was looking at the pill in his hand when he suddenly noticed something. He looked up into the distance.


      “They came…”


      His expression was neutral without the slightest change. He withdrew his gaze and continued to look at the pill in his left hand.


      Shortly after, the door of the courtyard was opened by someone and a man and a woman walked in. The man was middle-aged and wore a purple robe. He gave off a sense of majesty without being angry and his eyes were like the stars. They contained endless wisdom.


      The woman beside him was extremely beautiful with skin as smooth as jade and as white as snow. There was a jade flute in her hand and she gave off an very elegant feel.


      The arrival of those two didn’t attract the attention of any Origin Sect cultivators, as if they had appeared out of nowhere. The moment they entered, the middle-aged man’s gaze fell on Wang Lin, and his pupils shrank. Then he slowly walked over.


      His speed wasn’t fast, but every step he took landed with Wang Lin’s heartbeat. It seemed to contain a certain law and naturally gave off an unspeakable pressure.


      What was even more strange was that as the man closed in, the sky darkened after a dozen or so steps. The dark clouds covered half the world as he moved forward, and the dark clouds seemed to be devouring the sky.


      “Sit!” Wang Lin still hadn’t raised his head. Wang Lin was surprised about the fact that these two could find him here without anyone in the Origin Sect noticing.


      He only said one word, but at this moment, the middle-aged man’s footsteps paused. It was a if the rhythm he had set up with those dozen steps was messed up, making him unable to distinguish between true and false. It was as if everything that had happened before had collapsed with a thought from Wang Lin.


      Lu Yuncong’s expression immediately became serious. This feeling was very clear. He had clearly spread out his cultivation and domain and surrounded this man in white. Those steps he was taking were his domain, and each step should have been a domain attack.


      As he moved forward, his domain merged with the world and his dao turned into the dark clouds, giving him even more momentum. These dozen simple steps were him borrowing the might of the heavens and descending on this ordinary-looking man in white.


      If it was someone else, just these dozen steps would’ve been enough to collapse their domain and seriously injure their origin soul. If the injury was more serious, it would’ve left a mark on their dao heart and caused their dao foundation to collapse!


      Even if someone could resist, they would still reveal a sign of resistance. Lu Yuncong was very confident in his own domain and dao, but at this moment, he was moved due to a simple word from this ordinary-looking man in white!


      This one word had disintegrated everything he had set up, as if everything he had done was not real.


      “Why not sit?” Wang Lin raised his head. His gaze moved from the pill and looked at the man in purple. Their eyes met.


      It was as if an invisible thunderclap had exploded within this courtyard, and the middle-aged man in purple was greatly shocked. He subconsciously took two steps back and his expression changed greatly.


      As he retreated, the dark clouds in the sky were all torn apart and disappeared in an instant. The sky was clear once more...


      No matter how deep and profound Lu Yuncong’s understanding of dao was, how could he compare with Wang Lin? Wang Lin had comprehended the life and death cycle after 500 years of cultivation, and after more than 900 years, he completed his life and death cycle, which then changed into karma. Then, after more than 1,000 years, his karma was complete and transformed again into the domain of true and false!


      What could Lu Yuncong use to compare? What qualification did he have to compare?


      He couldn’t compare!


      Li Qianmei was watching this from the beginning. She had come with Lu Yuncong because she admired his understanding of dao and had good will toward him. She felt that among the junior generation, no one had a deeper understanding of dao than Lu Yuncong. This was also the reason why Lu Yuncong was being watched by the high rank sects.


      However, her mind changed when she looked at Wang Lin, and her eyes shined brighter than they had ever shined before.


      “Brother, I have three questions I’d like to ask. Can you answer them…”
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      It was obvious that Celestial Emperor Qing Lin had invented the celestial guard spell after these seals. The celestial guards imitated the ancient gods, while these seals were used to control their servants.


      There was a difference between the two. Celestial guards focused on the physical body and spells were second. Once it was successful, they would never betray you unless the caster released them.


      The sealing spell wasn’t perfect when it came to loyalty. As long as it was a spell, it wouldn’t be perfect. With the passage of time, various issues that could cause the spell to be broken would arise.


      Wang Lin was very clear about this. When the seal landed between the big-headed boy’s eyebrows, his body trembled. All the celestial origin energy in his body began to activate and an identical seal formed on his origin soul. The big-headed boy took a deep breath as he got up with a wry smile and respectfully said, “Greetings, Master.”


      Wang Lin looked at the big-headed boy and said, “Go outside the planet and send the Allheaven cultivators away. As for you, stay here.”


      The big-headed boy quickly acknowledged the command and let out a sigh. He jumped into the air and charged into the sky.


      As Wang Lin looked at the familiar earth around him, his eyes became filled with nostalgia. He had many memories here.


      Wang Lin felt melancholy coming back after leaving for hundreds of years. This was a very complex emotion that couldn’t be explained clearly.


      “I don’t know how many friends I can still meet…” Wang Lin revealed a crestfallen expression. His shadow flickered and then Ta Shan stepped out and silently stood there.


      Wang Lin just stared at his home like this, and the melancholy in his heart became even stronger.


      Shortly after, the big-headed boy descended from the sky. He calmly stood behind Wang Lin.


      Several rays of light came from the distance. Two of them moved faster than the rest and quickly closed in. Those two were Zhou Wutai and Yun Quezi.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and his entire body disappeared. He only left behind a divine sense message that echoed within the hearts of Zhou Wutai and Yun Quezi.


      “I want some quiet…”


      The moment Zhou Wutai felt this divine sense, his body trembled and his mind was shocked. Although this divine sense was soft, it terrified him, and his heart was filled with respect. At the same time, there was also a complex feeling in his heart.


      “I didn’t think that he would become this powerful after hundreds of years…” Zhou Wutai was, after all, the Suzaku, so he quickly suppressed the shock in his heart. He clasped his hands at Yun Quezi and then left with his people.


      Yun Quezi’s emotions were even more complex. Wang Lin’s divine sense had made him tremble as well. The little boy from back then had reached such an unimaginable cultivation level. He let out a sigh and felt as if he could still see the figure of the youth who paid for his drinks at the restaurant.


      He thought about the battle between himself and Zhu Quezi, the battle between the Forsaken Immortal Clan and the country of Suzaku. Now everything felt so insignificant...


      Coincidentally, both Zhou Wutai and Yun Quezi sealed the information about Wang Lin’s return. Aside from the cultivators that awakened early, no one else knew that Wang Lin had returned...


      The reason the two of them did this was because Wang Lin’s divine sense contained a hint of melancholy. He needed some time alone and didn’t want others to disturb him.


      Several days later, Wang Lin looked at the familiar scene around him as he walked down a winding road. He wasn’t moving very fast and his body gave off a powerful sense of loneliness. The sunset made his shadow very long and Wang Lin looked extremely lonely in the sunset.


      From a distance, Wang Lin didn’t look like a youth and more like an old man. A wanderer who had left his home for many years.


      Ta Shan and the big-headed boy silently followed him. Ta Shan’s expression didn’t change; his only duty was to protect Wang Lin. If anyone showed hostility toward Wang Lin, he would be the first to attack.


      The big-headed boy was also silent. His heart was a mess and he couldn’t clear his thoughts.


      Wang Lin slowly walked forward. Everything around him was unfamiliar, but there were traces of familiarity within them. This road used to be just a small country road. However, with the passage of time, it had changed greatly.


      As he walked, the melancholy in Wang Lin’s hearts became even stronger. He vaguely saw the end of the road ahead.


      There was a huge city there, and it was filled with noise. There was a plaque on top of the city gate, and there were three character on the plaque!


      Wang Ancestral City!


      Looking at the city from a distance, Wang Lin stopped. The appearance of his hometown and the voice of his parents occupied his mind.


      “Changed…” Wang Lin’s expression revealed sadness. This city was completely different from his memories.


      Sounds of horses and wheels on the ground echoed from behind Wang Lin while he pondered. Not long after, a team of carriages slowly arrived.


      These carriages were very ordinary. There were a few people riding on horses ahead of them to open up a path. Behind the horses were carriages, and a white-haired old man was sitting at the front of one of the carriages. Hie eyes were like lightning. He was clearly a martial arts expert.


      The old man would sometimes raise the whip in his hand and with a snap increase the speed of the carriage.


      When the old man passed Wang Lin, he seemed to casually turn to look at Wang Lin’s group before withdrawing his gaze and leaving.


      Wang Lin’s expression was complicated as he slowly walked forward behind the carriages. There were guards at the gate checking for road passes. Without one, they wouldn’t let anyone in.


      This naturally didn’t bother Wang Lin at all. None of the guards even noticed him walking by. After entering the city, the road was filled with pedestrians. The streets were lined with shops and looked very lively.


      Wang Lin slowly walked with loneliness in his heart. Everything before him was very unfamiliar to him.


      “Everyone has changed…” Wang Lin stood before a shop. As he looked at the shop, his vision turned blurry.


      He remembered that there used be an old locust tree here with a blue stone at the root. During his youth, he would often sit here and study his scrolls.


      He still remembered how when Fourth Uncle had given him the chance to become a cultivator, he sat here that day and stared into the sky in a daze.


      The him back then really wanted to know what the world outside was like...


      Looking at the shop, Wang Lin silently pondered. Hundreds of years passed by in a flash. It might not be long for cultivators, but it was enough for many generations to pass for mortals.


      Maybe it was because he stood there for too long that the waiter walked out frowning and wanted to yell. However, when he saw Ta Shan, he was frightened. Such a big fellow was rare around here. When he took another look, he saw the big-headed boy.


      The big-headed boy looked strange and terrifying. The waiter only took one gaze and quickly turned pale. He retreated two steps as he looked at Wang Lin before calming himself and saying, “Little Brother, our shop sells jades. If you want to buy, come in. If not, leave. What is the meaning of you just standing here?”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “Waiter, was there an old locust tree here?”


      The waiter originally didn’t want to say anything, but after seeing Ta Shan and the big-headed boy behind Wang Lin, he answered “What old locust tree? I grew up in the Wang Ancestral City and never saw any old locust tree!”


      The melancholy in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger and his heart felt bitter. He continued along the street and went further into the city. Ta Shan and the big-headed boy followed behind him.


      When the waiter saw Wang Lin leave, he let out a snort before going back to the shop. At this moment, an elderly man came out from the house holding a cane and with a servant supporting him. He asked in a hoarse voice, “What happened outside?”


      The waiter quickly went up and smiled. “Shopkeeper, it was nothing. There were a few strange people asking me if there was an old locust tree here. I grew up here and never saw any old locust tree. I reckon they were mistaken about this place.”


      The old man was startled and his dim eyes revealed a look of reminiscence. After a long time, he softly said, “I remember that I was a child, the elders said that there used to be an old locust tree here. It has been a very long time.”


      The waiter was startled, but he didn’t take this to heart.


      As Wang Lin walked, there were no familiar sights. Everything was strange to him. It was as if something was blocking his heart and made him feel very uncomfortable.


      As he walked, Wang Lin suddenly shivered. His 1,000 years of cultivation became extreme fragile and began to collapse from his body.


      He was like someone who had left his home for a long time. Then, after seeing all these strangers, he suddenly saw something familiar.


      Wang Lin looked ahead.1,000 feet ahead, there was an area surrounded by stone walls. There were teams of soldiers patrolling the area. It was obvious this place was well-guarded and no one was allowed to enter.


      In addition, there were a dozen auras that belonged to cultivators surrounding this area.


      One could imagine that this must be the most important location in this city!


      What was inside the stone wall was something completely different from outside the walls. There were several houses in there that gave Wang Lin a familiar feeling. There was also a grave that was built afterwards.


      The soldiers patrolling the walls would sometimes look inside the walls, and their face would show respect from the bottom of their hearts.
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      There was a giant spirit beast that was about 3,000 feet long moving within the star fog of the rank 5 region. This beast looked like a tiger, and it had a single horn more than 100 feet long that emitted a cold glint.


      There were more than 30 people sitting on the back of the tiger. They were all calm and were cultivating with their eyes closed. There were men and women among them, and they gave off fluctuations of their cultivation.


      There was a man standing beside the tiger with the horn. This man was middle-aged and wore a purple robe that moved without any wind. He had his hands behind his back as he looked at the star fog ahead. No one knew what he was thinking.


      There was an old man respectfully standing behind this man, accompanying this middle-aged as they both stared ahead.


      The old man softly said, “Sect Master, with the tiger’s current speed, we will arrive on the continent of Mo Luo in one more day.”


      These people were the cultivators of the Purple Dao Sect. Normally, it wouldn’t have taken them this long to arrive, but due to the matter of the jade and pill recipe that led to the invasion of the rank 5 region, they had to delay their arrival to the continent of Mo Luo.


      After dealing with everything and cooperating with the rank 6 sects, the Purple Dao Sect finally sent people out to the continent of Mo Luo.


      The middle-aged man’s gaze fell on the star fog ahead as if he was thinking. After a long time, he nodded and calmly said, “There will finally be an answer for things that need to be settled.”


      The old man was startled and didn’t understand the meaning of what the honorable Sect Master had said. In his view this will be a simply trip to the Origin Sect, what answer is there to obtain.


      “Sect Master…” The old man was about to speak, but the middle-aged man shook his head and said, “You don’t understand. Chaos will rise, the Cloud Sea will no longer be calm.”


      The old man silently pondered.


      “In order to get a pill recipe and jade, not only the rank 6, but even rank 7 and 8 sects all sent cultivators. Is it worth it…” The middle-aged man seemed to be talking to himself. There was a sense of worry in him.


      The old man whispered, “That pill recipe and jade are worth too much. It is inevitable people would be moved.”


      “That pill recipe is an ominous item. The first time it appeared, it caused a calamity in the Cloud Sea. Now this is the second time it has appeared… I just don’t know who took it. The longer it is out there, the greater the calamity will be.” The middle-aged man shook his head and let out a sigh.


      The old man hesitated for a bit and whispered, “According to the investigation, it was the Five Poison Sect’s Old Poisonous Woman who took the pill recipe and jade and went into hiding.”


      “Don’t underestimate those old monsters of the rank 6 sects!” The middle-aged man faintly smiled.


      The old man was startled. After he pondered carefully, he questioned, “Could there be someone else?”


      “If it really was the Poisonous Old Woman, why does the Five Poison Sect still exist?” The middle-aged man’s eyes shined with wisdom. He slowly said, “How can that Poisonous Old Woman withstand Shi Luoxing and not be found considering her cultivation level? How would she be able to kill the Clear Flower Sect’s Noble Money while escaping?


      “Noble Money was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Who could kill him in the short period of time before the second wave of Clear Flower cultivators arrived?”


      The old man gasped and his mind trembled. It took him a long time to recover, and terror filled his eyes.


      “The Clear Flower Sect’s Noble Money was killed!” He was evidently unaware of this matter.


      “Poisonous Old Woman can’t do this. Only the person who really obtained the jade and recipe could have such strength. That person must have been forced to kill Noble Money. Presumably, when leaving the wild land, that person encountered Noble Money and aroused suspicion and then was forced to attack.” The middle-aged man revealed a look of admiration and pity.


      “He has vicious methods, decisive actions, and he cleanly killed Noble Money. Also, before that, this person quickly transferred the target on to the Poisonous Old Woman’s back, creating a layer of fog to gain some time. By doing so, he was able to confuse the rank 6 sects enough to escape their blockade before it was set up. Even if I were to change positions with him, I fear I’d be unable to do all of this.


      “More importantly, this person’s scheme is very deep. I don’t know if he has another reason for framing the Poisonous Old Woman. If he really saw through the truth and only then framed the Poisonous Old Woman, then this person’s mind is like a devil’s!” The pity in the middle-aged man’s eyes became even stronger.


      The heart of the middle-aged man pounded rapidly. After pondering a bit, he was still somewhat puzzled.


      The middle-aged man didn’t turn his head, but he seemed to be able to clearly see the doubt on the old man’s face. He softly said, “If the rank 6 region successfully obtains the jade and recipe, then it will be a good omen. However, if they found the jade and recipe but lost it, then it will be a disaster for them.


      “What they need is an explanation! An explanation to the rank 7, 8, or even 9 regions…”


      The old man seemed to realize what happened and was filled with disbelief. His chest puffed up and down as he said, “So that’s why they allowed the Five Poison Sect to continue to exist and are also convinced it was the Poisonous Old Woman. Even Noble Money’s death will be seen as the action of a powerful cultivator of the Five Poison Sect!”


      The middle-aged man smiled. Then he spoke softly as if he was talking to himself.


      “This mysterious cultivator is smart and gave the rank 6 sects an excuse. No matter what happens in the end, with this explanation, their disaster will be a lot smaller. Why else would there be no Nirvana Shatterer cultivator among the search squads? There are merely Nirvana Cleanser cultivators searching for a mysterious person that can kill a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator in less than seven minutes… If I were the sect master of one of the rank 6 sects, I would probably even help the mysterious cultivator erase all clues. That way, only the Five Poison Sect would be destroyed!”


      The old man beside him was completely shocked. He looked at the middle-aged man with a gaze filled with reverence and dread. There was even a trace of fear in his eyes.


      He had followed the middle-aged man, Lu Yuncong, for many years and had see him go from nothing to the peak. The Purple Dao Sect was only a small sect in the rank 5 region 3,000 years ago. However, in this person’s hands, it was now very formidable. Although it wasn’t the strongest in the rank 5 region, the name “Lu Yuncong” was known to people in the rank 6, 7, and 8 regions.


      “I really want to have a meeting with this mysterious cultivator… I have a hunch that I will meet this person one day…” The middle-aged man’s eyes were filled with expectation. He had his hands behind his back and looked like a mountain the eyes of the old man.


      The old man silently pondered.


      Time slowly passed, the tiger broke through the star fog and moved faster and faster.


      When they were only half a day from the continent of Mo Luo, a flash of blue light appeared in the distance. This blue light was strange as it penetrated the fog and even made the fog blue.


      The tiger immediately stopped and revealed vigilance. There was even a trace of fear in its eyes and it began to growl, but it didn’t dare to move forward at all.


      This sudden scene suddenly caused the more than 30 cultivators to open their eyes at the same time. They calmly stood up and coldly stared ahead. There was unexpectedly no sign of panic!


      This was because they were the cultivators of the Purple Dao Sect, the core disciples of the Purple Dao Sect, and direct disciples chosen by the sect master of the Purple Dao Sect! They had pride. They could die or defeated, but they couldn’t panic. Even if a mountain collapsed before them, they had to remain calm.


      The old man beside Lu Yuncong became serious as he looked at the strange, blue light. Only Lu Yuncong wasn’t affected at all. He calmly looked at the fog as if nothing had happened.


      The blue fog spread and soon surrounded the surrounding 10,000 feet. A moment later, the blue fog parted and a beautiful woman walked out. She had a head of blue hair and a white dress. Her exquisite expression wasn’t as cold as ice or gentle, just quiet and elegant.


      There was jade flute in her hand. She was like a fairy that had descended upon the mortal world.


      As this fairy gradually appeared, the moment she fully revealed herself, the blue fog around her turned corporeal and became a 10,000-foot-long blue dragon.


      This fairy was standing on the head of the blue dragon and calmly looked at Lu Yuncong. There were no fluctuations in her eyes; they were pure without any impurity in them.


      It was like a calm lake that was intoxicating. When one saw those eyes, no matter how tyrannical they were, they would calm down. There would also be a sense of inferiority in their heart.


      “Li Qianmei!” Lu Yuncong still had his hand behind his back as he looked at her. Although he was shocked by her elegance and beauty that was almost like a domain, his expression didn’t change.


      “Rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect, Li Qianmei!” The old man beside Lu Yuncong took a few steps back and was on guard. He immediately recognized the woman because she was the only woman with blue hair in the Cloud Sea, Li Qianmei!


      “Qianmei greets Brother Lu.” The woman smiled and bowed slightly toward Lu Yuncong.


      Lu Yuncong smiled and clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator Li is too kind.”


      “Brother Lu, Qianmei has three questions to ask. I hope brother Lu can resolve my doubts.” The woman smiled softly, and she looked even more serene as he spoke. Along the way, she had asked many people the same questions. Everyone who answered were among the elite, but none of them were able to give her the answers she wanted. She had only asked one of the three questions as no one was able to make her ask the second, much less the third.


      “Please speak.” Lu Yuncong nodded.


      The woman softly said, “The first question: what is heaven?”


      Lu Yuncong looked at Li Qianmei. After pondering for a bit, he slowly said, “Heaven is a cage!”


      The woman frowned slightly, but it was very alluring. A moment later, her eyes lit up and she revealed a smile that was like a blooming lily.


      “Brother Lu’s answer is very interesting. Qianmei wants to know why heaven is a cage.”


      Lu Yuncong smiled. “Is this the second question?”


      The woman moved her blue hair and softly said, “No, this is still the first question. Can Brother Lu answer?”
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      The big-headed boy’s eyes shined brightly. He had the gaze of a vicious beast that was pushed to the edge and was fighting desperately.


      The big-headed boy’s life was filled with tragedy. When he was born, his head was big and his body was small. During his childhood, he was often ridiculed by his peers.


      If that was the only issue, it would have been fine, but that wasn’t the only abnormality. He was slow, and that foolish smile would always appear on his face.


      His mother disliked him and completely ignored him. He spent his childhood being bullied and abused. However, he didn’t understand too much of this, and anytime he saw someone, he would just smile foolishly.


      His talent made it impossible for him to cultivate. At age 15, he was kicked out of his family and was no longer part of the clan.


      However, no one would have thought that he would reappear in the family 500 years later. His appearance hadn’t changed much; he still had that foolish smile, but he had reached the Ascendant stage!


      This immediately caught the attention of the family. Since then, he became the elite of the family. Time slowly passed, and after thousands of years, the big-headed boy reached the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage!


      His childhood made his personality very twisted. During these thousands of years, many people were tortured and killed. Whether they were men or women, they all died miserably.


      He was an extremely cautious person. If he acted, he would ensure that no one would be able to find any clues. However, 30 years ago, during one of his killings, his family finally couldn’t endure it anymore. The early stage Nirvana Scryer ancestor personally came out to kill him!


      Every family member thought that this battle was in the bag, but the big-headed boy suddenly released early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation. He had already reached the Nirvana Scryer stage decades ago but kept it hidden. Now he released his cultivation and began a battle with his ancestor!


      In this battle, the ancestor died and the big-headed boy was seriously injured and he retreated! After that, there was no news of him until the celestial competition. When he reappeared, it set off a huge wave in his family!


      Recalling his life, the viciousness in the big-headed boy’s eyes became even stronger. As he roared, the tendons that shot out from his head carried an overbearing aura that could tear the world apart and shot toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, celestial spiritual energy filled the area, and there was also demonic energy. The instant the meat pillar closed in on Wang Lin. it exploded into countless tendons that formed a net. The net surrounded a great area and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He sneered he spat out an item. This item was the Celestial Sealing Stamp. After it was spat out, a dazzling, golden glow and hundreds of thousands of runes appeared. The runes formed a golden vortex and swept forward.


      The tendon net immediately wrapped around the vortex, but the golden runes directly smashed into it. The golden runes landed and a seal was formed with each rune.


      In particular, the golden runes that had sealed a cultivator’s origin soul were extremely fierce. When they landed, there would be a loud rumble and the strength of the seals was 100 times stronger than normal!


      In almost an instant, as the golden vortex swept the area, a golden glow covered the big-headed boy and he was completely sealed.


      A roar came from the big-headed boy as his eyes turned red and he began to struggle. The runes began to collapse, and at this moment, Wang Lin moved!


      Wang Lin’s right foot took a step and ripples appeared. When he took the second step, it was as if space shrank and he could reach anywhere with just one step.


      Spatial Bending!


      Wang Lin appeared next to the big-headed boy on the next step. His two right fingers formed a sword and his domain integrated into his finger. With a point of his finger, the yin and yang fishes appeared.


      His fingers were surrounded by black and white gas and he pressed them down. The golden runes all moved out of the way when his finger closed in, allowing Wang Lin to press down between the big-headed body’s eyebrows!


      The big-headed boy’s eyes were filled with fear and he retreated without hesitation. However, compared to Wang Lin, he was simply too slow. At this moment, he felt something hot explode within his body.


      Black and white gas surrounded his body and caused his extremely large head to immediately shrink. The tendons that expended out from his head rapidly shrank as well.


      He directly cough out a mouthful of blood. This blood wasn’t coughed out randomly, each drop charged toward Wang Lin!


      Every single drop of blood contained powerful celestial spiritual energy. If this blood fell on Wang Lin’s body, his body would immediately collapse! After all, this big-headed boy’s cultivation wasn’t weak; he was a second step cultivator at the Nirvana Scryer stage!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, and he didn’t even dodge. When the fresh blood closed in, he softly said, “Bind!”[1]


      Thanks to his Nirvana Scryer cultivation, the Bind spell was far stronger than before. What’s more, the moment Wang Lin used the Bind spell, the celestial bead left by Qing Shui rapidly spun and a trace of celestial origin energy entered the world!


      This immediately caused the Bind spell to reach a new height since the time Wang Lin learned it!


      With one word, all the fresh blood coming toward Wang Lin was frozen in the air. Not only the blood, but even the big-headed boy who was trying to escape was frozen with fear in his eyes.


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin was still calm. He avoided the blood and his hand moved like lightning as he pressed down between the big-headed boy’s eyebrows.


      The big-headed boy’s body trembled as he was thrown away and popping sounds came from his body. The Bind spell still hadn’t dissipated as Wang Lin took a step and chased after him.


      However, just at this moment, his expression changed as rays of sword energy descended. They were the Allheaven cultivators who felt that something was wrong. Their cultivation was powerful and they broke through the atmosphere as they descended.


      The appearance of these people immediately caused a huge pressure for planet Suzaku. When had the cultivators of planet Suzaku seen so many powerful cultivators before? They were all startled.


      When the Allheaven cultivators descended, they immediately saw Wang Lin and the big-headed boy. When they saw Wang Lin, their expressions all changed greatly.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. As he chased, he slapped his bag of holding and the Heaven Tiger Flag that represented his status as a Thunder Celestial was thrown out.


      The moment the flag appeared, there was a fierce tiger roar. Purple gas surrounded the flag that turned into a tiger and it roared directly at the Allheaven cultivators in the sky.


      “I’m sparing with someone. All of you, wait outside. Anyone who dares to disobey will be killed!” Wang Lin didn’t even look back as his fingers landed between the big-headed boy’s eyebrows again. More popping sounds came from the big-headed boy’s body and he was mercilessly smashed into the ground.


      A large pit appeared with a bang, causing the earth around it to tremble.


      The smart ones among the hundreds of Allheaven cultivators immediately retreated and secretly complained. If they had known before, they wouldn’t have come to take a look. The battle between two celestial title holders was not something they could participate in.


      With a few people leading the way, all the Allheaven cultivators followed suit and retreated. They left planet Suzaku and didn’t dare to participate in this fight.


      This sudden reversal caused all the cultivators on planet Suzaku to understand that planet Suzaku’s ancestor, Wang Lin, had a very high status among the Allheaven cultivators!


      Wang Lin landed on the ground and looked at the big-headed boy in the pit. The Bind spell had ended and the big-headed boy’s face was pale. The big-headed boy was covered in blood and his eyes were filled with terror as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the big-headed boy. He raised his hand and a flash of green light came from it. Thunder clouds began to gather in the sky above planet Suzaku and lightning flickered between the clouds. Then all the lightning seemed to be controlled as it rushed toward Wang Lin’s right hand.


      In an instant, a ball of thunder gathered in Wang Lin’s hand and started giving off popping sounds. There were also countless arcs that flew off from the ball of thunder. From a distance, it was as if the thunder of the heavens was completely under Wang Lin’s control.


      When he saw the thunder, the big-headed boy trembled. The scene that caused him to fear Wang Lin from one line to heaven reappeared. This time he was scared, completely scared from the bottom of his heart!


      “Brother Xu, my 2,000 years of cultivation were not easy. If there is something you need, please speak. As long as you don’t kill me, I’ll agree!” The big-headed boy’s pupils shrank as he stared at the ball of thunder. He was not a fool. Ever since his battle with Wang Lin began, Wang Lin never used any powerful spells, so he was obviously not set on killing him. If he had taken a step back first, he might’ve been able to avoid this catastrophe.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I need a servant!”


      The big-headed boy silently pondered and said, “I have already entered the celestial pool and lost my domain. I can’t give you my dao ideal.”


      “No problem, I have a spell. If you’re willing, it will do no harm, but if you resist, then it will collapse and you will die!” As Wang Lin spoke, he raised his right hand and a strange rune formed. Then celestial origin energy came out from the bead inside his body and gathered in the rune in Wang Lin’s hand.


      There were flashes of golden light as a dark golden rune appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      When he received Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s jade, aside from the refining method for celestial guards, there were also spells for controlling others. However, when Wang Lin tried them, they weren’t as strong as the records said.


      Even the slave imprint used on Li Yuan was mentioned in Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s jade. But after Wang Lin analyzed it, he still couldn’t find any clues. This was until he learned of the celestial origin; that’s when everything became clear.


      These sealing spells had to be used by celestials. If there was no celestial origin, then they naturally couldn’t display their true power. The celestial origin energy gathered to form the rune. Then the rune landed between the big-headed boy’s eyebrows.


      At this instant, Wang Lin had a feeling that he only needed one thought for this big-headed boy to perish!


      He pondered for a bit and understood the difference between the seal and the celestial guard.


      1. I’m officially changing the Stop spell to bind. After looking more into how the spells work later on, I find Bind is much more fitting and less awkward-sounding than “Stop.”
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      The big-headed boy’s eyes were filled with horror. He coughed out blood and his entire body was surrounded by a blood light. He retreated at an unimaginable speed.


      This blood escape was silent, but it was several times faster than lightning. In the blink of an eye, he had escaped far away from planet Suzaku.


      However, in the instant it took him to get there, Wang Lin took a step and ripples appeared. His figure disappeared as he merged with the world. He was even faster than the blood shadow and appeared directly before the escaping shadow.


      The moment Wang Lin’s figure appeared, the yin and yang fishes appeared in his right hand and he mercilessly slammed forward with his hand.


      His palm hit nothing but air, but it created a boom in space. This palm contained Wang Lin’s dao and origin energy. This impact was enough to shake the heavens and earth.


      The blood light around the big-headed boy immediately collapsed and his face turned pale. Although that spell had landed in the air, black and white gas had appeared. The white gas charged into the void yet strangely appeared inside the big-headed boy’s body and headed toward his origin soul.


      The big-headed boy had never seen this kind of spell in his life. The white gas in his body collapsed, causing the celestial origin in his body to disintegrate as well.


      This was only the start. What really made the big-headed boy gasp was the black gas. When the black gas surrounded him, it caused his entire body to wrinkle. Large amounts of life force left his body.


      This change shocked the big-headed boy greatly. His spell was broken by Wang Lin and a powerful force had come through the void and smashed into the big-headed boy. He fell like a meteor directly toward the ground.


      This scene was witnessed by all the cultivators that had awakened on planet Suzaku, and they became excited. Some of the cultivators that were shocked by the big-headed boy began to awaken. No one knew who started it, but many cultivators flew out from their sects to the edge of the battle.


      More and more cultivators gradually flew over. Among them were Zhou Wutai and Yun Quezi.


      At this moment, not far away from Wang Lin and the big-headed boy’s battle, there was a mortal city. A white-haired old man whose eyes were dim and was injured by the big-headed boy struggled to spread out his divine sense to observe the battle.


      He was inside a secret chamber and there was a painting before him. The painting was that of a kind old man, and below the painting was a token. Engraved on it was: “Wang Clan ancestor Wang Zhuo.”


      As for the big-headed boy, he felt a powerful impact and popping sounds came from all over his body. His body rapidly closed in on the ground. Terrified, his celestial origin energy activated like crazy. His right hand pointed at many points in his  body before he was finally able to stop himself after falling thousands of feet. He let out a laugh and rushed back out. Both his hands formed a seal and a large amount of celestial origin energy rushed out. The rich celestial origin energy formed a large net before him!


      “Celestial spell, Spirit Destruction Net!” The big-headed boy roared and the net before him suddenly grew. It became more than 1,000 feet long and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold and he revealed a chilly gaze. He didn’t stop moving forward. As the net closed in on him, ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared.


      The big-headed boy’s face became pale and his eyes were filled with shock. He had felt that something was wrong earlier. His blood escape was passed down by his family and he had sacrificed his cultivation to escape with it. That spell was far faster than teleportation.


      He had used the blood escape to escape many life and death crises in his younger years.


      However, just now this Xu Mu had used an unknown spell and immediately surpassed him. It made him lose his wit, but he didn’t have time to think about it. However, now that he saw Xu Mu use it again, all his hair stood up. At this moment, all the the celestial origin energy inside his body exploded forth.


      However, a large amount of white gas came out of the big-headed boy’s body. The white gas formed a violent storm outside of the big-headed boy’s body.


      As it swept by, Wang Lin’s figure appeared. His fingers formed a sword and dozens of Heavenly Chops fused into one. Then they smashed directly with the vortex formed by the celestial origin energy.


      The big-headed boy’s body was suddenly covered in cold sweat and he quickly retreated. He felt fear toward Wang Lin’s strange spell. What was more, Xu Mu hadn’t used that terrifying thunder spell.


      When he thought about that thunder spell, the fear in the big-headed boy became even stronger. He immediately became anxious and shouted, “Xu Mu! I didn’t kill a single person here! Why must you force me like this!?”


      Wang Lin’s expression turned cold and he stopped.


      The big-headed boy’s eyes revealed joy and he immediately rushed out. He opened his mouth and shouted, “Xu Mu, you and I are not enemies. It was I who was reckless. I’ll leave now!” His heart was pounding. This was a real life and death crisis. He vowed that if he escaped, he would immediately return to the main camp of the Allheaven cultivators and expose Xu Mu’s identity.


      “Xu Mu! I’ll remember today for my revenge. I’ll ruin your name in the Allheaven Star System. When seniors like Blood God come to hunt down a traitor like you, I want to see how you will escape! Even if your senior apprentice brother is Qing Shui, he won’t be able to protect you!” The big-headed boy clenched his teeth, but he didn’t dare to reveal his thoughts. He looked up at the sky and saw the atmosphere. As long as he breaks out from the atmosphere, this xu Mu wouldn’t dare to attack with hundreds of cultivators serving as witnesses.


      Wang Lin sneered. He clearly knew what the big-headed body was thinking. He raised his right hand and the sound of a bell echoed inside his body.


      At the same time, the illusionary shadow of the ancient god furnace appeared. After it appeared, Wang Lin unhurriedly said, “Exchange!”


      In an instant, the escaping big-headed body released a ghostly glow. This ghostly light appeared too suddenly, causing him to become startled. However, soon, his eyes were filled with fear.


      His body instantly disappeared and switched places with Wang Lin!


      “I already said that you can’t escape!” Wang Lin walked step by step toward the big-headed boy. The coldness in his eyes became even stronger.


      The big-headed boy’s heart felt bitter. As Wang Lin closed in, an irresistible feeling spread through his heart like crazy. To him, Wang Lin was like a giant, indomitable spirit walking toward him. He mercilessly clenched his teeth and his eyes revealed a vicious light.


      He quickly retreated and his hands formed a seal. He began chanting in a strange language and a cold aura began to spread.


      “Xu Mu, you’ve forced me!” When the big-headed boy finished his chant, half-transparent runes appeared in the void before him. After the countless runes appeared, they didn’t attack Wang Lin but entered the big-headed boy’s body.


      A painful growl came from the big-headed boy. He knew that all his spells and magical treasures were useless before Xu Mu. The more he thought about the shocking thunder spell Xu Mu hadn’t used yet, the more uneasy he felt.


      It was as if the other side was completely confident that all his methods to resist were completely insignificant.


      This feeling made his scalp felt numb and he even had the urge to surrender. However, he was unwilling, so he used his most powerful celestial spell without any hesitation for one last confrontation!


      As the runes entered his body, his entire body withered. It was as if all the essence in his body was gathering toward his head.


      Originally, his head was bigger than his body. Now that he had used this celestial spell, his body became even smaller and looked no different from a skeleton. However, now his head was so exaggerated that it was shocking to see!


      The large head caused the boy’s appearance to become extremely ferocious. Large veins bulged from his forehead as if there were worms underneath. If a mortal saw this at night, they would die from terror.


      This big-headed boy originally didn’t have much hair. After he used this strange spell, all his hair fell off. Now there wasn’t a single strand of hair remaining on his head.


      A sharp laughter echoed as his hand formed a seal and pointed to both sides of his head. His gaze fell on Wang Lin and he shouted, “Celestial spell, Tendon Displacement!”


      As he roared, a loud popping sound appeared like a thunder rumble. The numerous squirming veins burst out from his head and turned into green snakes. The green snakes fused together and extended like a pillar toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral. The reason he didn’t use any powerful spells was because he had other uses for the big-headed boy. If he used powerful spells, he wouldn’t be able to hold back because he couldn’t control them too well with his current cultivation.


      In addition, this person was one of the 36 Heaven Celestials. Wang Lin was not ready to sever ties with the Allheaven Star System yet. He could kill an ordinary cultivator, but not a Heaven Celestial near planet Suzaku, especially with hundreds of cultivators watching. It would not be a wise decision!


      However, with Wang Lin’s attitude, since the other party had provoked him, he would naturally not let them go. He had an idea on how to perfectly deal with the situation.
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      Just at this moment, the boy’s flying sword arrived with a shaking sword energy. It broke through the dragon’s flesh and pierced through. Immediately after, the old man’s lightning descended, making the dragon roar even more intensely. The more it struggled, the more pale the face of the boy became, and his body began trembling.


      The boy shouted, “Five more breaths of time!”


      Master Ashen Pine’s hand quickly formed different seals as the tens of thousands of swords closed in and landed on the dragon. The dragon let out a roar and struggled, causing the boy to cough out blood. The veins on his body were all swelling and his eyes were bloodshot.


      The old woman in green’s ice closed in and touched the dragon. The dragon trembled and frost immediately appeared. Soon, ice covered the entire dragon.


      Strands of black gas started to come out of the dragon and got absorbed by the ice. This scene caused everyone to look at the old woman. Wang Lin naturally saw what was strange about the ice--it was able to absorb the dragon’s vitality.


      The dragon suddenly raised its head and let out a roar. The boy coughed out blood and could no longer seal it.


      Without the reincarnation seal, the dragon roared. There was a single horn on its head, and as it moved, its body came out of the fog. As it came out, the amount of fog decreased.


      After the seal disappeared, the dragon moved and all the ice around it immediately collapsed. When the ice flew back next to the old woman in green, strands of black gas entered her body, and her eyes became even brighter.


      “These old monsters are still hiding their spells. It is interesting!” Wang Lin sneered as he flew above the head of the dragon that was rising. He charged toward the thinning fog.


      Once the dragon turned solid from its fog form, all the origin crystals would dissipate and become part of its body’s origin energy.


      “I’ll only do as much work as I’m paid to do. There is no need for me to try so desperately just for these origin crystals.” Wang Lin ignored the fight and charged into the fog. The moment he entered, he saw large amounts of origin crystals floating there, and some were still forming.


      He waved his arms and took hundreds of origin crystals. This method of collecting origin crystals made Wang Lin very happy. He moved through the fog like lightning and gathered the origin crystals that had formed over countless years.


      Wang Lin could still hear the roar of the dragon and the rumbles of the battle outside. Wang Lin quickly gathered thousands of origin crystal. In truth, it was not possible for rank 12 fog beasts to generate this many origin crystals. After all, the cultivators that were raising these fog beasts would come to collect them every now and then.


      However, in this seven-colored realm, no one would come to steal the origin crystals from the fog beast. After countless years, this many origin crystals had gathered.


      It didn’t take long for Wang Lin to notice the fog around him begin to churn more violently and show signs of condensing. It was also moving toward one direction as it contracted.


      After calculating the amount of origin crystals, Wang Lin decisively gave up gathering more and moved to the side. As he moved, the fog began to condense even faster.


      In a moment, all the fog disappeared and was replaced with the dragon’s tail. The dragon was about 10,000 feet tall and half of its body was in the air. This section of tail flew up with the body.


      The old man named Pang had a pale face as he leaned against the side of the mountain, and his chest was a bloody mess. Master Ashen Pine, the old woman in green, and the boy were fighting above the dragon’s head. They were all using spells to prevent the dragon from rising.


      The black horn on the dragon’s head released a black light, and every time it flashed, Master Ashen Pine and company had to dodge. The dragon spat out a fishy-smelling poison fog that was very difficult to deal with. However, it was also seriously injured as blood flowed out from the wounds on its body and dripped down its scales.


      Just at this moment, the dragon let out a heaven-shaking roar that made the surrounding mountains tremble and some rocks to fall down. Shortly after, the black horn on the dragon gave off a blinding light and a black lightning net spread out. At the same time, endless origin energy gathered and even some of the seven-colored light was absorbed.


      Roar!


      The dragon let out a roar that caused everyone’s minds to tremble. As the dragon roared, the black lightning net increased in size by 1,000 feet. As the origin energy and seven-colored light was absorbed, illusions began to appear around the dragon.


      This illusionary shadows were all dragons. As they circled the area, Master Ashen Pine and company were forced to retreat.


      The dragon was about to rise into the air. Once it flew up into the air, it would be a disaster for the cultivators that couldn’t fly too high into the air.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the dragon’s tail. He took a step forward and popping sounds came from his arms. The power of an ancient god surged through his arms as he jumped up and grabbed the dragon’s tail. The veins on Wang Lin’s arms swelled.


      “Come down for me!”


      Wang Lin’s hands mercilessly held the dragon’s tail and mercilessly pulled it down. This scene shocked all those who were dodging the dragon’s spells!


      The eyes of the old man named Pang leaning on the side of the road widened. His eyes were filled with disbelief.


      All of Wang Lin’s ancient god power surged in his body as the dragon struggled. The dragon turned its head and charged at Wang Lin. Spells circled the dragon’s body.


      However, its struggle just made Wang Lin’s ancient god power surge even faster.


      “Come down!” He let out a heaven-shaking roar that was like the voice of the god. Wang Lin’s hand held the tail and mercilessly smashed the dragon’s body down on the narrow path while all the other cultivators watched in shock.


      Although this dragon had a 10,000-foot-long body, had peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, had a body that was strong enough to resist most spells, and a body that was far stronger than that of any body refining cultivator, it was nothing before Wang Lin!


      Even if it shed its skin and became a true dragon, it still wouldn’t be able to rise into the sky before an ancient god!


      As Wang Lin swung down, the dragon wasn’t able to struggle at all, and it let out a roar. Its body immediately came crashing down. The old man named Pang felt the sky darken. His mind was shocked and he quickly retreated like crazy. He was worried that if he was too slow and the dragon smashed onto his body, his body would immediately collapse, given his cultivation level.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the sky when the giant dragon smashed into the ground. Large amounts of rocks fell off the mountains on both sides, and it took a while for everythin to return to normal.


      After the dragon fell on the ground, its body twitched, its head began to melt, and black gas came out. Chen Tianjun flew out from the head and took a few steps back.


      Master Ashen Pine sucked in a breath of cold air. He stared at the dragon and then at Wang Lin, and a chill appeared in his heart.


      Even the boy licked his lips. There was a hint of dread in his gaze toward Wang Lin.


      The old woman in green also gasped and silently pondered.


      The one with the most fear in his heart was the old man named Pang, who had managed to avoid the dragon. When he thought about Wang Lin’s threat, he felt bitterness in his mouth.


      Wang Lin’s breathing was a bit rough and he looked at everyone before his gaze landed on the skeleton not far away. He walked over and looked down to find a jade under the skeleton.


      His right hand reached at the void and then the jade and pill landed in his hand. He threw the pill at the boy. The boy caught it and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Many thanks!


      Holding the jade, Wang Lin sat down against the mountain. His divine sense swept inside jade and he began to carefully read the contents.


      Master Ashen Pine arrived next to the old man named Pang. His right hand patted the old man’s back and he handed over some pills before sitting down. He would occasionally look at Wang Lin with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      The boy held the reincarnation pill and revealed a look of excitement before putting it away. This was not the time to consume it. He took a deep breath and sat down to heal.


      Chen Tianjun also sat down. During this battle, everyone was outside, but he was inside and was indispensable. If there was no one outside, he wouldn’t have been able to obtain the dragon’s soul.


      Although he wasn’t able to absorb it all, he had the best harvest out of everyone present.


      As for the old woman in green, she arrived next to the dragon’s corpse. She placed her hand on the dragon and black gas came out from the dragon’s body and entered hers.


      After resting for a few hours, Master Ashen Pine looked at everyone and slowly said, “There are many rank 12 fog beasts here; however, the greater the danger, the bigger our harvest.”


      At this moment, only bones remained of the dragon corpse next to the old woman. The old woman’s face turned red and she unexpectedly became a bit younger.


      The old man named Pang had recovered a lot. He stood up and looked at the narrow path without any fog. His eyes lit up.


      Master Ashen Pine got up and walked forward. “Everyone, let’s go.”


      The old woman in green and Chen Tianjun got up at the same time. Only the boy hesitated for a bit before also standing up.


      Wang Lin was sitting the farthest away from everyone and watched them walk over as he held the jade. There was something recorded in this jade… Something related to the seven-colored realm.


      “This place is…” Wang Lin’s train of thought was broken as he suddenly looked behind everyone. His pupils shrank and all the hair on his body stood up!


      At the same time, Master Ashen Pine and the boy suddenly stopped. Immediately after, the old woman and Chen Tianjun also noticed. The old man named Pang was the last person to notice.


      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes became filled with fear as he quickly sent out a divine sense message. “No matter what, don’t move!”
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      The matter about Master Cloud Soul was put aside and was no longer mentioned. The old man named Pang complained in his heart and was on guard because he had just offended Wang Lin. Thinking about Wang Lin’s cold gaze, he couldn’t help but suck in a breath of cold air.


      Master Ashen Pine said with a serious tone, “Don’t spread out your divine sense too far, or else you will attract the fierce beasts here. Although this is only the outer region, there are rank 12 fog beasts here. Also, don’t fly higher than 1,000 feet!”


      Wang Lin looked at the seven-colored light in the sky and pondered. This seven-colored light was very strange and gave him a strange feeling. It seemed to contain an incomprehensible change in law.


      “What the hell is this place?” The person that asked was the Battle Beast Sect’s Chen Tianjun.


      Master Ashen Pine looked head and slowly said, “The Seven Colored Realm. This is what I call it.”


      “The outer region of this place is filled with fog beasts. This is where all my origin crystals come from. I have come here a few times, but I’m unable to enter the center region.


      “There are some remains of ancient people there. According to my observations, there are celestials and some very strange people.” He pointed ahead as he slowly spoke.


      “Fellow cultivators, please follow me and don’t leave. This place is very dangerous; if you’re not careful, you might die here.” With that, he walked down the altar and walked ahead.


      Everyone followed closely after Master Ashen Pine and slowly moved forward. Master Ashen Pine was serious the whole way and followed the fixed route off the alter into the plain. They eventually arrived within the fog-filled mountains.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked around. There were no trees here, only bare mountains. The different types of fog existed in their own separate groups and didn’t interfere with each other.


      Just at this moment, Chen Tianjun suddenly stopped and looked at a mountain not far away. A stone cave could vaguely be seen halfway up the mountain.


      This cave was obviously not natural. At a glance, it was obvious it was made by someone to be used as a cultivation cave.


      “There is indeed a cave there. but there are rank 12 beasts guarding it. The last time I came, I lured them away and went inside. I did obtain some stuff,” Master Ashen Pine quietly said as he looked at Chen Tianjun. Then he continued to walk forward.


      Chen Tianjun withdrew his gaze and looked at Master Ashen Pine in front. No one knew what he was thinking.


      As everyone moved forward, the path got narrower. Master Ashen Pine was very familiar with this place. When there was no road ahead, he would change directions and another road would appear.


      Time slowly passed. As everyone went deeper, they felt a sense of majesty. This feeling became stronger, and when it descended on them, it even made their minds tremble.


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression became more serious and he slowed down. He would have to think for a long time after every step as if he was recalling the route.


      Wang Lin was silent the whole way, but his eyes shined brightly. He had already noticed that there were numerous restrictions here. However, most of them were too old and had mostly collapsed, but there were still some that were operational.


      What shocked Wang Lin was the power of these restrictions. These restrictions were even stronger than the ones in Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s cave. If it wasn’t for the fact that they had collapsed, it would’ve been impossible to reach this point.


      Looking back at where they passed through, they had already travelled more than five kilometers. They hadn’t crossed the mountain range ahead of them yet, and it was impossible to know what was beyond the mountains.


      In this seven-colored realm, there was no night; the seven-colored light filled the sky.


      Master Ashen Pine moved slower and slower before he finally stopped. He rubbed his temples and said, “Fellow Cultivator Duanmu, the reincarnation pill is not far ahead. However, there is a rank 12 fierce beast there, so if you want it, there might be some trouble.”


      There was a narrow road before Master Ashen Pine, and the side of the mountains looked grim. Sometimes, a few stones would tumble down and make some noise.


      Aside from that, the surroundings were completely silent.


      There was a faint mist blocking the narrow road, and on the edge of the fog you could see a skeleton on the side. Almost all of its clothes had dissipated; only a few strands of cloth were still wrapped around the skeleton.


      The flesh on the skeleton had completely decayed and the pelvic bone could clearly be seen. There was a seven-colored pill inside it. This pill wasn’t complete and had subtle cracks. Some of it had even melted, so it was no longer shaped like a pill, but a crescent shape.


      This was a pill that was devoured by someone, but that person died before they could completely absorb the pill! Although countless years had passed, the pill still emitted a faint fragrance, only now it was very light.


      Smelling the fragrance, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. This fragrance was very strange. When it entered his nose, it made his origin soul tremble. His mind began recalling the past and scenes of the past uncontrollably appeared before his eyes.


      Fortunately, Wang Lin was also vigilant. He bit the tip of his tongue and his eyes suddenly cleared up. He was secretly startled! He looked at everyone else. That old man named Pang had already sealed his five senses; it was obvious he already knew that this place was strange.


      As for the old woman in green, she was confused for a moment but soon recovered. The Battle Beast Sect’s Chen Tianjun quickly recovered.


      “What a powerful pill!”


      “It indeed is the reincarnation pill!” The boy named Duanmu took a deep breath and was indulging in the fragrance.


      “Fellow Cultivator Duanmu cultivates the reincarnation cycle of the sun and moon. What he need to comprehend is his reincarnation. He must complete the reincarnation cycle nine times to complete his dao. However, the heavens are ruthless, so it is very difficult to succeed. Rumor has it that there was a reincarnation pill in the ancient cultivation world that allowed one to enter the reincarnation cycle to comprehend dao. However, the reincarnation pill is long lost, and only part of the recipe exists. It is impossible to refine a reincarnation pill; we can only condense some reincarnation energy!” Master Ashen Pine slowly explained.


      The boy named Duanmu’s eyes lit up and he stared at Master Ashen Pine. He said with a sharp voice, “Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine sure knows a lot. I presume you made adequate preparations when you came to find me.”


      Master Ashen Pine smiled but didn’t speak.


      “If it wasn’t for what’s in the fog next to the skeleton, you wouldn’t have been so as to kind to invite me.” The boy named Duanmu looked at the fog.


      “That is indeed true. Fellow Cultivator Duanmu’s reincarnation dao will be very useful to us for the rest of the trip. We will help you obtain this pill and you will open the road the rest of the way.” Master Ashen Pine was calm as he frankly admitted it.


      “OK!” The boy pondered for a bit as he looked at the reincarnation pill in the skeleton, then his expression became serious.


      Master Ashen Pine said with a serious voice, “This is a rank 12 dragon, which is equal to a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. But a fierce beast is still a fierce beast. As long as we cooperate well, and along with Fellow Cultivator Duanmu’s reincarnation spell, it’s not impossible!”


      Chen Tianjun licked his lips. “I want this dragon’s soul!”


      The old woman in green said, “The body of this dragon belongs to me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “I want all the origin crystals in the fog!” After the three of them finished speaking, their gazes fell on Master Ashen Pine.


      Master Ashen Pine laughed. “That’s fine. Fellow Cultivator Pang and I don’t want these things. We just want to pass here.”


      A cold light flashed in the eyes in the boy and he took a deep breath. His hands formed a seal before him and his hair moved without any wind. His eyes lit up and the sun and moon appeared in one each respectively. Then he let out a roar as his left hand pointed to between his eyebrows and his right hand pointed ahead.


      His eyes shined brightly and the sun and moon marks in his eyes became even more clear. Everyone around him suddenly felt like their minds were being sucked into an illusion.


      Wang Lin looked at the boy and was completely calm.


      The moment the sun and moon marks appeared, they began to rotate around each other to form a vortex. It charged directly at the fog!


      It was too fast and instantly closed on the fog. Popping sounds echoed as it charged into the fog. At this moment, the fog began to churn violently and a roar came out. This roar was earth-shattering, and the mountains on the sides began to tremble and rocks fell off.


      At the same time, a large dragon head charged out it. A fishy-smelling wind swept by as it charged toward everyone.


      If this was it, it would be fine, but the moment the dragon’s head appeared, the pressure of a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator also appeared. This caused everyone’s minds to tremble for a instant.


      The boy named Duanmu let out a roar and a sun and moon suddenly appeared before the head of the dragon that was charging at everyone. The sun and moon rotated like crazy, and the vortex they formed was pulling the dragon’s head.


      “My reincarnation spell can only affect it for 10 breaths of time. You all have to hurry!!” The boy’s expression was ferocious and the veins on his forehead were swelling. He sat down, waved his right hand, and the seven foot flying sword appeared. It turned into a ray of sword energy and shot directly at the dragon.


      Chen Tianjun took a step forward as his hands formed a seal and a ghostly light shined around him. He immediately arrived next to the dragon, and in a flash he arrived on top of the dragon’s head. He sat down and formed another seal. The ghostly light around him intensified and he unexpectedly entered the dragon’s body.


      Master Ashen Pine waved his hand and tens of thousands of swords appeared. They all fell like a rain of swords on the dragon. The old woman in green’s right hand formed a seal and a cold wind blew by. There were crackling sounds as ice appeared in the narrow path and spread toward the dragon.


      The old man named Pang wasn’t idle. He jumped into the air and waved his hand, causing lightning to appear. Balls of lightning descended from the sky.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately got near the dragon. His right hand formed a fist and his punch landed on the dragon’s giant body.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. It was the dragon roaring in anger as it tried to break through the body’s reincarnation seal.
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      Chapter 1181 - Master Cloud Soul Is Lost


      Chapter 1181 - Master Cloud Soul is Lost


      Wang Lin had his own plot going into this seven-colored crack, and it was bound to have conflict with Master Ashen Pine. Wang Lin could deal with a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, and even against two he would be fine as long as the second one didn’t have a good relationship with Master Ashen Pine!


      Wang Lin had secretly observed the boy named Duanmu. He was a ruthless person, and his relationship with Master Ashen Pine was merely for their own benefits.


      As for Chen Tianjun, he didn’t have a very close relationship with Master Ashen Pine. He must’ve had his own plans.


      The only ones that had a close relationship with Master Ashen Pine were two people. The first was the old man named Pang, and the other was Master Cloud Soul!


      According to Wang Lin’s analysis, it was due to Master Cloud Soul that Master Ashen Pine could calmly invite everyone. After all, with the two of them working together and the old man named Pang on their side, that team was already invincible among them!


      Therefore, destroying Master Cloud Soul would be equal to breaking one of Master Ashen Pine’s arm! Master Cloud Soul had ill intent and had been observing him this whole time. Wang Lin decided to attack first and not give them a chance to join forces!


      Right now was the best chance to attack!


      “Mid stage Nirvana Shatterer!” Thinking about how he was going to battle a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, Wang Lin felt excited. With the iron sword in his hand, he mercilessly slashed down!


      The power of a Pseudo Nirvana Void Treasure was heaven-shaking. At this moment, a monstrous ray of sword energy shot at Master Cloud Soul!


      Master Cloud Soul’s expression changed. He was not far from Wang Lin and was very close to the seven-colored crack. He had no time to think as the sword energy closed in instantly. Master Cloud Soul let out a roar and his hands formed a seal. The soul flame behind him flew out to confront Wang Lin’s sword energy!


      The soul flame shot at Wang Lin and collided with the sword energy. A thunderous rumble echoed and the soul flame collapsed. It wasn’t able to stop the sword energy from piercing through at all.


      At this moment of crisis, Master Cloud Soul’s eyes widened in anger. At the moment it closed in, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a gush of essence blood. This blood turned into a skull that devoured the ray of sword energy.


      There was a heaven-shaking bang as Master Cloud Soul’s body trembled and his face turned pale. His eyes were filled with shock, but he was, after all, a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, so Wang Lin’s sword energy wasn’t able to seriously injure him. The impact knocked Wang Lin back a few steps and he was about to disappear into the crack.


      “You’re looking for death, Junior!” Master Cloud Soul let out a roar and rushed forward. He was very fast and closed in on Wang Lin in an instant.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to let the iron sword use its full attack. There was a cold flash in his eyes. This wasn’t outside his expectations; a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator wasn’t easy to kill. His purpose was to injure him! It was all preparation for what will happen next!


      Wang Lin retreated and was about to completely enter the crack. Master Cloud Soul closed in and was half a foot into the crack. He lifted his hand and was about to use a spell, but at this moment, Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile. He opened his mouth and shouted, “Stop!”


      The celestial origin energy inside his body surged like crazy and turned into the Stop spell that surrounded Master Cloud Soul. In the blink of an eye, Master Cloud Soul’s body paused!


      With his cultivation level, he only needed a moment to break the invisible silk threads formed by the Stop spell, but it was enough. Just as Wang Lin entered the crack, a ray of sword energy shot out at Master Cloud Soul’s head. A punch filled with ancient god power also shot out at him.


      The ray of sword energy closed in. Master Cloud Soul broke free from the Stop spell in time to dodge, but he let out a miserable groan and blood gushed out from his right arm. The sword energy had chopped off his right arm!


      At this moment, the ancient god punch arrived. Although Master Cloud Soul blocked it with his spell, it caused his body to move to the side by large amount.


      Fear appeared in his eyes. You couldn’t just arbitrarily move while being transferred through the crack. If you did, you would immediately be teleported to another location when crossing between the two realms!


      Wang Lin had passed through many spatial cracks. Although he hadn’t entered the seven-colored crack before, he concluded that all cracks between two realms were like this. This seven-colored crack also wasn’t stable, so he was even more certain!


      His purpose wasn’t to attempt to kill a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Instead, it was to injure Master Cloud Soul and change his transfer location the moment he entered the crack!


      All of this happened in a flash; it was unimaginably fast. At the moment he entered the crack, Wang Lin’s vision blurred and his origin soul suffered the severe backlash from using the Stop spell, but he suppressed it by force. When he regained his vision, he appeared in a strange world.


      There was a sky and earth here, but the sky gave off a seven-colored glow. Even the earth was seven-colored due to this light. However, this world wasn’t clear but shrouded in fog. Only a few places didn’t have fog.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the scene too closely. His eyes lit up and he looked around at the people who had teleported here. Master Cloud Soul was not here! Seeing this, Wang Lin relaxed a bit. He had made a gamble, and now he knew he had won his bet! What he did was extremely dangerous. Master Cloud Soul wasn’t prepared, so his spell got interrupted by the Stop spell. If that spell had shot out, things wouldn’t have ended so quickly.


      Everyone was on an alter-like place that was only 1,000 feet wide. The old man named Pang looked around and recalled the past. This was his third time here. The first time they came, many of their friends died. The second time, more of them died. Today, including himself, there were only three of them left.


      The eyes of the boy named Duanmu looked at the fog ahead as he licked his lips and muttered, “That fog is not star fog…”


      The Battle Beast Sect’s Chen Tianjun got very excited after arriving here. He took a few deep breaths and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      Only the old woman in green frowned slightly. No one knew what she was thinking about.


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression was excited, but his gaze immediately became serious. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, where is Master Cloud Soul?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and frowned. “How would I know where he went?”


      “Master Cloud Soul was behind you, and the two of you were the last ones to enter. Did an accident happen outside?” Master Ashen Pine frowned. The good mood he had from returning here disappeared with Master Cloud Soul’s disappearance, and he had a bad feeling.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I don’t know if any accident happened outside, but when I entered the crack, there was no accident.”


      The old man named Pang stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I noticed before that Fellow Cultivator Cloud Soul was not far away from you. There is no reason for you have entered but him to go missing!”


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression was gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin. His heart was already extremely angry.


      The words between the three of them aroused the attention of the rest of the cultivators. The boy named Duanmu smiled and said, “Interesting. We can even lose a person by entering a crack!”


      The old woman in green looked at Wang Lin but didn’t speak.


      Chen Tianjun frowned. He ignored all of this while he looked at the fog in the distance. There was a hint of feverish excitement in his eyes.


      “Fellow Cultivator Pang should be careful with his words. If you say things so thoughtlessly, you might invite dire misfortune!” Wang Lin sneered and looked at the old man named Pang.


      The old man named Pang trembled. He thought about Wu Qing’s death and regretted saying so much. He then looked at Master Ashen Pine.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, please give me an explanation!” Master Ashen Pine stared at Wang Lin. He knew that Master Cloud Soul had been watching this youth in white. Now that he was missing, this person was the prime suspect!


      “What a joke!” Wang Lin laughed in anger. He looked indifferently at Master Ashen Pine and sneered. “Master Cloud Soul is at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer, and I’m not his match. Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine wants an explanation from me, but that is something I’m unable to give!


      “Master Cloud Soul has legs and a brain; why would he report to me where he is going? Ridiculous! If you want a reason to battle, then I’ll accompany you to the end!” A cold light flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes and his words were sharp.


      The boy named Duanmu looked at Wang Lin and said to Master Ashen Pine in a sharp voice, “Interesting. However, Master Ashen Pine, Fellow Cultivator Lu’s words are very reasonable. Master Cloud Soul has legs and a brain; maybe he didn’t want to come in or he didn’t want to be with us and went to another place.”


      Master Ashen Pine frowned tightly. He had doubts in his heart as well. With Master Cloud Soul’s cultivation level, unless this person named Lu was hiding a much higher cultivation level, there was no way Master Cloud Soul would be killed in such a short period of time!


      His gaze swept past Wang Lin. Master Ashen Pine denied the idea that Master Cloud Soul was killed, especially when he considered that Master Cloud Soul was like himself, who was very familiar with this place. They had both entered twice already...


      “Could it be… Could it be that Master Cloud Soul found another method of entry and used a special method to teleport away? Although this is possible, it could also be possible that this Lu cultivator fought Master Cloud Soul and caused him to be teleported to another place. But if this were true, how did this one named Lu safely teleport here…”


      Master Ashen Pine had uncertainty in his heart, but he could only suppress it. He looked at Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “It was me who was reckless on this matter. I hope Fellow Cultivator Lu won’t mind.”


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort. He then clasped his hands but didn’t speak.


      At this moment, in a valley filled with dense fog inside this seven-colored world, Master Cloud Soul sat there with a pale face, nervously looking around. There were no more blood flowing out from his right arm, but there were fear hidden behind his expression.


      “Damn it. I was transported here!” His heart trembled as he licked his dry lips. He looked at the dense fog at the mouth of the valley.


      There were faint roars coming from the dense fog along with a fishy smell...
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      Chapter 2018 - One Finger Of The Ancient Ancestor


      Wang Lin put down the invitation jade and no longer considered this matter. After all, compared to the Ancient Dao Emperor’s empress title ceremony, his cultivation was more important.


      “The metal essence true body will be able to form in these next few days. When the five-element true body is complete, I will be able to verify if my speculation is correct.” Wang Lin revealed a hint of worry. If he remained at the late stage of Void Tribulant after his five-element true body was complete, then his deduction would be wrong.


      Once he failed, Wang Lin would have to give up forming essence true bodies for the other essences and focus on comprehending the fourth ethereal essence after life and death, karma, and true and false.


      However, ethereal essences were a complete blur and completely relied on opportunity and insight. Perhaps he could obtain it in a few years, or not find any clue in thousands of years.


      This made Wang Lin look at the metal essence with a hint of worry and anticipation.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and withdrew his gaze from the metal essence. He had done all he could. Whether his cultivation would increase or not, he would have his answer in a few days.


      Wang Lin’s eyes opened slightly. After pondering a bit, he waved his sleeve. Light shined in the wooden house and a restriction slowly turned. It made no sound, and from outside, no light spread out.


      Wang Lin stepped into the formation and disappeared.


      In the earth below the formation, a large cave was opened about 100,000 feet below the wooden house. This cave had appeared not long ago. Wang Lin had created it on the fifth day of his closed door cultivation.


      This cave was thousands of feet large and was filled by a black and white sun. At the center floated a giant black and white sun!


      Although it was only an outline, it was indeed Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun!


      Under the Grand Empyrean sun, there was a 1,000-foot-tall head. It had no eyes or ears and there was a deep crack on its scalp. This was the Celestial Ancestor’s head!


      Wang Lin had placed countless restrictions around this cave. With his current cultivation level, these restrictions were extremely powerful. Forget Empyrean Exalts, not even Ascendant Empyreans could sense them.


      Even Grand Empyreans would find it difficult to detect them unless they looked carefully. This was because these restrictions contained Wang Lin’s fusion of celestial and ancient power! He had extracted a bit and combined it with the restrictions to give them this powerful effect.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared next to the Celestial Ancestor’s head. He had created this space to nourish his Grand Empyrean sun. Based on his analysis, once his Grand Empyrean Sun completely fused with the Celestial Ancestor’s head, the Grand Empyrean sun would become solid.


      He sat down before the Celestial Ancestor’s head and spat out a wisp of green gas. The green gas entered the head and the Celestial Ancestor’s head trembled. It released large amounts of golden light that was immediately absorbed by the sun above. It turned into black and white light that nourished this sun.


      During this three-month time period, his Grand Empyrean sun had been absorbing the Celestial Ancestor’s head, but how could it be refined so easily? It would be difficult to fully absorb it in a short period of time.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin opened his eyes and raised his right hand. His hand reached at the void and a dark golden light spread out from his palm. There was a weak soul with its eyes closed in Wang Lin’s hand. Although Wang Lin looked calm, but his pupils shrank and he became serious.


      This weak soul was the Celestial Emperor, Lian Daozhen!!


      The Celestial Emperor, who had been captured by Wang Lin, was in a sorry state. He trembled in Wang Lin’s hand as if he wanted to open his eyes, but he had no strength left. However, his body gave off a powerful celestial energy that would make anyone recognize that this was the pressure of a Grand Empyrean!


      Although this pressure belonged to a Grand Empyrean, the celestial energy was not pure - it was extremely chaotic and exuded a sense of defeat. It seemed like the soul was suffering great pain right now.


      “What a powerful ancestral curse…” Wang Lin muttered to himself. Wang Lin continued to place seals on the Celestial Emperor’s soul. With his cultivation level and power, along with the Celestial Emperor’s own power, they still could not expel the ancestral curse. However, he was able to reach a balance so the soul would not dissipate.


      “I originally intended to use the pressure from this soul to help fuse my celestial and ancient powers by force, but now it looks like there is no need. However, this is the soul of the Celestial Emperor; it’s still very useful to me.” Wang Lin pondered as he looked at his own Grand Empyrean sun.


      “Unfortunately, the ancestral curse is too strong… If I could expel the curse, I could fuse his soul into my Grand Empyrean sun and use it as a guide to devour the Celestial Ancestor’s head by force…” Wang Lin left hand touched his chin and he pondered. Then his eyes lit up and his left hand formed a seal. When he was done, he pointed at the soul in his right hand.


      The Celestial Emperor’s soul suddenly trembled when Wang Lin pointed at him. He opened his mouth and let out a silent howl. The restrictions around the cave began to flash.


      Wang Lin’s expression was very serious as his left hand pointed at the Celestial Emperor’s soul. After a long time, a trace of grey gas gathered and was slowly pulled out by Wang Lin.


      When his left hand had completely risen, the grey gas around his finger suddenly turned into an evil ghost-like shadow. It opened its mouth and charged at Wang Lin’s finger.


      However, just as it going to devour Wang Lin’s finger, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and his pupils became silver. The silver light fell on this ghost and it suddenly trembled as if it were afraid. It then quickly shrank to half its original size. Wang Lin grabbed it and mercilessly squeezed.


      The grey gas dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s forehead was covered in sweat and the silver light in his eyes dissipated. He revealed a bitter smile.


      “The fusion of the celestial and ancient powers can remove the ancestral curse… However, with my current cultivation level, I can’t last for long and can’t expel the ancestral curse all at once…” Wang Lin looked at the Celestial Emperor’s soul. The sliver of ancestral curse he had removed had recovered.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin waved his right hand and put the Celestial Emperor’s soul away. He sat there, pondering, for a long time and let out a sigh in the end.


      “It looks like I need to wait for my cultivation level to rise so I can maintain the fused power for longer to dispel the ancestral curse and fuse it with my Grand Empyrean sun.


      “This ancestral curse is strange and the Celestial Emperor’s identity is special, so it's not convenient to ask Teacher Xuan Luo to help.” Wang Lin had his own secrets, and unless it was absolutely necessary, he had the habit of not letting anyone know.


      Wang Lin put the Celestial Emperor’s soul away and waved his right hand to take out a jade. This jade was gifted to him by Prince Ji Du and contained the power of one finger from the Ancient Ancestor.


      When Wang Lin had obtained this jade, he could not study it, as there seemed to be a barrier that blocked him, preventing him from seeing inside. He could only use it as a one-time spell.


      However, now he had melted the soul blood inside his body and had gained some fragmented memories. He could feel these memories but not look through them - it was obvious he didn’t have enough soul blood.


      Holding the jade, Wang Lin looked at it. There was a blurry figure inside, and the figure was moving inside an equally blurry world. As the figure trembled, the world shattered and disappeared.


      It was a very simple illusion, but because it was blurry, it was very difficult to comprehend.


      Wang Lin had looked at it several times before, and it was always like this. This time was the same, but he was not discouraged. He closed his eyes, and after a long time, when he reopened them, silver light appeared in his eyes once more!


      The silver light occupied his entire eyes, and his gaze was very cold. Wang Lin looked at the jade once more, and under his gaze, the blurry figure appeared once more.


      However, because Wang Lin’s mind contained those memories, some of the memories linked together and appeared in his mind when he saw the blurry figure.


      This was a man wearing a grey robe, and he had long hair. He looked exactly the same as the statue in the Ancient Dao imperial city. It was the Ancient Ancestor!


      His left hand was behind him and he was floating in the sky. He was looking at the sky with contempt and disdain in his eyes, seeming aloof. As he looked at the sky, there were groups of black dots closing in. These black dots were groups of fierce beasts.


      These beasts had the heads of humans but the bodies of lions. They only had two front limbs - the hind limbs and tail seemed to have morphed into fish tails.


      As they flew over, they let out sharp roars. The powerful one in front gave off a powerful aura that was close to that of a Grand Empyrean.


      However, the grey-robed man still looked at them with contempt. He raised his right hand and pointed forward.


      When he did this, the world trembled. Everything within 100,000 kilometers of these beasts seemed to separate from the world. Then the top and bottom of this separated world squeezed together!


      Thunderous rumble echoed. When the separated world squeezed, all the beasts shattered.


      With a bang, a crack appeared in the jade in Wang Lin’s hand and the jade split in half. The two halves fell to the ground and turned to dust.


      Wang Lin became sober and the silver in his eyes dissipated, but his eyes were bright.


      “What a powerful point from the Ancient Ancestor…”
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      Chapter 2019 - Wind Swept Across The Ancient Dao


      “This finger is not a spell, but communicates with the world or manipulates the world. It also didn’t attack the beasts, but the world the beasts exist in.


      “It tore open the world and used the pressure of the finger to cause the world to squeeze and collapse. The beasts were mere collateral damage.”


      However, Wang Lin’s finger was very slow, as if there were layers of invisible barriers before him, preventing him from pointing forward like the Ancient Ancestor.


      A moment later, Wang Lin withdrew his finger and no longer tried again. He lowered his head and pondered.


      “From this spell, I can see that the strength of the Ancient Ancestor has reached a different realm… But with the memory fragment and the Rapid Spell Art, I can copy it.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the fragments of the jade as he closed his eyes.


      There were many chaotic origin souls inside his body that he had taken from the slaughter in the celestial ancestral city. He had been slowly refining them, and now he had enough to create another spell vein.


      “I have five Spell Veins in my body, so with one movement, I can create 99 afterimages. I wonder what will happen when I create the sixth one.” Wang Lin quickly activated the Rapid Spell Art to condense the sixth Spell Vein. Soon, seven days passed.


      There were only three days left until the grand ceremony, where the Emperor would title his empress.


      The entire Ancient Dao imperial city was festive and was beautifully decorated. In particular, at night, the colorful lights could be seen from far away.


      Even the sky of the Ancient Dao imperial city was dyed in colorful lights. It gave people a wondrous feeling and revealed the joyous atmosphere.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor put great importance on this grand ceremony, and even the entire imperial family put great importance on this matter. After all, the Ancient Dao Emperor was going to title his empress. All the powerful members of the Ancient Dao had gathered, and people from other countries had come as well. They were going to personally see this grand ceremony!


      The messengers from the Ancient Ji and Ancient Shi had arrived to participate in this celebration.


      The Ancient Shi had prepared a lot of gifts, and their leader was Prince Ji Du. Back then, he had personally accompanied the Ancient Dao ambassadors to choose Song Zhi, so it was no surprise that he had come.


      Also, the empress was named Song and was a distant descendant of the Ancient Shi Grand Empyrean, so he had also sent a messenger to bring a gift.


      Many people had come to the Ancient Dao imperial city, making it very lively. The security of the imperial city increased to ensure that nothing would happen during the grand ceremony.


      The Ancient Dao imperial city, especially the palace, was strictly guarded. Almost all the powerful people of the Ancient Dao had arrived.


      The various kings that were scattered and had royal bloodlines were here. This made the Ancient Dao imperial city very lively for this grand ceremony.


      This was a grand matter in the Ancient clan. One of the three ancient emperors were going to title an empress. This was a great matter in the Ancient Clan, where the imperial power was supreme. Almost everyone knew of this, and even Mount Gu Dao had send a gift. The Ancient Dao Emperor had attracted the attention of everyone during this period of time.


      In these last few days, due to the fact that there were too many people, the Ancient Dao had taken out their powerful treasures to create 99 huge platforms and spread them out around the flying city.


      Powerful people quickly created various forms of housing on these platforms, and this was the only way to accommodate all the people that were coming.


      Wang Lin was immersed in his cultivation and ignored all of this. On the night three days before the grand ceremony, the entire Ancient Dao imperial city was bright. It was lively with the sound of people, and even the 99 platforms were the same.


      Because so many people from all three clans had arrived, many auctions had appeared. While waiting for the ceremony, the people of all three clans began to trade with each other.


      A joyous atmosphere filled the Ancient Dao palace. At the highest pavilion, the Ancient Dao Emperor had his hands behind his back as he looked at the colorful city, and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor slowly said, “In the future, I’m going to make it like this in the Ancient Dao imperial city every day and become the center of the entire Ancient Clan!”


      “Your Majesty is a great man. There will certainly be a day when you will achieve it! We are willing to follow Your Majesty to see that day arrive!” In the pavilion, there were seven people kneeling on the ground, and they were filled with excitement.


      “How are the preparations?” The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled.


      “The ambassadors of the Ancient Shi and Ancient Ji have arrived, and their lodgings have been arranged. The messengers of the two Grand Empyreans have also arrived. The lord messenger who brought the gift from Mount Gu Dao has been given a place to stay in the imperial city,” one of them quickly said.


      The second person quickly said, “I have arranged for the people of our clan and the powerful people of the other two clans to be scattered across the surrounding 99 platforms. Although there are a lot of people, it was enough to accommodate them.”


      “I have been personally overseeing the layout of the grand ceremony to ensure its success. Please rest assured, Your Majesty.”


      “In terms of protection, the first to seventh armies will guard the ceremony to make sure nothing happens!”


      “The imperial teacher has sent word that he will personally come for the grand ceremony.”


      “Empress Song is the same as usual and still hasn’t come out. She seems to be trying to remember something, but that always ends in pain and she does not remember anything.”


      “Grand Empyrean hasn’t sent any word. I don’t know if he will come to the grand ceremony.”


      The seven of them spoke one by one and then lowered their heads. They awaited the orders of this supreme existence in the Ancient Dao.


      “According to the rules, the grand ceremony will last for 99 days. Aside from offering to the Ancient Ancestor on the first day, I won’t participate for the rest. If anything happens, you all will be responsible!” The man in royal robe gave his commands and the seven immediately accepted.


      “The grand ceremony will begin in three days. Every generation of Ancient Dao emperor has held a banquet at the night before to allow the people of the Ancient Dao and messengers from the other two nations to see the empress...


      “How well have you all arranged this matter?”


      One of the seven respectfully said, “It’s all been arranged.”


      “Good!” The man in the royal robe revealed a smile that contained a hint of anticipation. He waved his sleeve and disappeared from the pavilion.


      “Marrying her and giving her this status are the best rewards for her. Imperial Teacher, I’m anticipating the result of your divination…”


      At this moment, also in the palace, in a quiet room, there was a woman wearing a phoenix robe. This woman was not an absolute beauty but had an unspeakable temperament. She looked at the mirror before her, and her eyes were filled with confusion.


      “I can’t remember anything… Everything in the dream is a blurry after waking up… I can’t remember what the woman looks like and I can’t remember the man’s appearance. I can only remember his words…” The woman closed her eyes and those two lines echoed in her mind.


      “Let’s go, I’ll take you to kill!”


      “Even if heaven wants you to die I’ll take you back!”


      Tears flowed out of her closed eyes and down the sides of her face. The two lines of tears dripped down her cheeks and onto her clothes, making her clothes wet.


      “Why would I shed tears… Who is he… Who am I… Am I Song Zhi… Am I song Zhi…” The woman opened her eyes, and there was even more confusion now.


      Wang Lin didn’t know about any of this, and he could not sense it. Although his cultivation had pierced the heavens, he still could not see her tears or feel her aura.


      Even if he saw her personally, he might not see who this woman was… This was because there was a fog covering everything about the soul fragment, and after his woman and Song Zhi fused, this fog became even more intense.


      He didn’t know that Wan Er’s soul fragment that he had been looking for was so close to him… So close...


      The woman also didn’t know that the person she was confused about was breathing the same spiritual energy as her.


      In the morning before the grand ceremony, Wang Lin opened his eyes in the underground cave. There was a flash of doubt in his eyes even though a sixth Spell Vein had appeared in his body.


      The source of his doubt was a sliver of unease that had appeared in his heart for some unknown reason. This sense of unease caused him to feel doubt.


      After silently pondering a bit, Wang Lin got up, walked out of the cave, and appeared in the wooden house. A human figure had appeared in the metal essence and a body had begun to take shape.


      “Longer than I expected…” Wang Lin sat down and looked at the metal essence, suppressing the excitement in his heart. When the sun set, Wang Lin looked up and opened his mouth to swallow his five element essences back into his body. He then got up and pushed open the door.


      In the sunset, Xuan Luo was standing outside, smiling at Wang Lin.


      “You have been in closed door cultivation for three months. You don’t have to participate in the grand ceremony tomorrow, but go to the banquet tonight in my place.


      “I know you don’t like lively places. Just go sit for a while then come back.”


      Wang Lin hesitated a bit. He really didn’t want to go to this banquet, but since his teacher had asked him, Wang Lin nodded.


      “Gift this to Ye Dao. Consider it my wedding gift to him.” Xuan Luo smiled and handed a gift box to Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin accepted it, he didn’t look at it and clasped his hands at Xuan Luo. He flew into the air and flew toward the direction of the Ancient Dao imperial palace.


      “After handing him this gift, I’ll leave and continue cultivating. My metal essence is about to form its true body, and nothing is more important right now.” Wang Lin made up his mind, but at this moment, he felt that sense of unease again.


      Wang Lin frowned and looked at the imperial palace in the distance.
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      Chapter 2020 - Banquet


      All generations of Ancient Dao emperors would prepare a banquet the night before the grand ceremony. The banquet would begin at sunset and end at sunrise. The people that participated in the banquet would also participate in the grand ceremony.


      At the evening banquet, the Ancient Dao Emperor would come out with the Empress. This would be the first public appearance of the Empress.


      After accepting the blessing of everyone, the Empress would leave, but the Emperor would stay with everyone throughout the night until the grand ceremony.


      The banquet was going to be held at the giant square outside the palace. The sun was about to set and there were countless servants setting a large amount of tables in the square. There were thousands of tables.


      These tables formed a fan shape and seemed to be worshiping the palace.


      Hundreds of small platforms were floating in the sky above the palace. There were hundreds of tables on each of the platform, and they were used to welcome the people that were coming.


      When the time arrived, drum beats began to echo from the palace. The drums began to echo and roar across the palace. A giant drum thousands of feet wide appeared at the center of the palace. It was made of the skin of an unknown type of beast. The skin gave off an ancient and fierce aura.


      There were nine people in black floating above the drum, and each of them had cultivation comparable to an Empyrean Exalt. Each beat of the dream was created by the combined force of all nine of them. Their power condensed into an illusionary palm that hit the drum.


      The drum beat echoed and didn’t dissipate, but spread out like ripples. It enveloped the entire sky, shrouding the nearly 1,000 flying platforms.


      This allowed all the Ancient clan members here to hear it.


      Thunderous rumbles were set off every once in a while, creating countless echoes. Whenever the sound started fading, another would be set off, causing the world to be immersed in the sound of the drum.


      When the third drum beat echoed, people came from the palace. There was a large amount of them, and at a glance, it was not possible to count them all. They were all powerful - although not comparable to Empyrean Exalts, they were all comparable to third step cultivators.


      These people each chose a table and sat down to talk to each other. The entire square began to buzz and became very lively.


      When the fifth drum beat echoed, rays of light flew through the sky. There were people of the Ancient Dao and also people from the other two clans among them. Some chose to sit down in the square and others sat down among the hundreds of floating platforms.


      More and more people came, and when the seventh drum beat echoed, thousands of rays of light flew across the sky. These rays of light seemed to fragment the sky, and all of them sat down.


      After the thousands of rays of light all sat down, 108 bright lights came from the horizon. They instantly arrived and revealed to be 108 Ancient Dao members in white armor!


      These 108 people all bowed toward the palace and then landed in the square. They picked tables close to the palace and sat down.


      “The Ancient Dao’s 108 Jin!”


      “The Ancient Dao is divided into Jin, Saint, Fiend, King, and Immortal Generals! The 108 Jin have appeared, so the others should come shortly after!


      “These 108 Jin have monstrous slaughter auras. That is why they are called ‘Jin!’”


      The soft discussions that were covered up by the roar of the drum could not hide the gazes gathered on them. These gazes contained envy, gloominess, and evaluation.


      Just after the 108 people appeared, 72 tornados appeared in the distance. Each tornado had a person inside, and they were rushing toward the square.


      A powerful pressure suddenly descended and shrouded the area when the 72 tornados arrived. Inside them there were men and women, young and old, but each of them had the aura of a God, Demon,or Devil Lord without exception. Then, when looking at their eyes and foreheads, one could see a total of 27 stars!!


      “72 Saints! The 72 Saints that have achieved great merits for the Ancient Dao!”


      “I have long heard that the 72 Saints only have 72 people, no more and no less. The 72 Saints have guarded the Ancient Dao for countless years.


      Sounds of discussion echoed as another thunderous rumble echoed. It was the eighth drum beat!


      As this drum beat echoed, the earth trembled as if there were dragons moving beneath. At the same time, 36 rays of blood light descended from the sky, causing the sky to be dyed red; even the sunset was covered by this blood light.


      “36 Zhangs!”


      “The Ancient Dao clan’s famous 36 Zhangs. They are the Ancient Dao royal family’s guards. 36 powerful guards created by the resources of the entire Ancient Dao royal family for each generation of emperor!!”


      “I heard that they are like death soldiers. The moment the Ancient Dao Emperor gives the command, they will self-destruct!”


      “How can they be called the 36 Zhangs? They are clearly 36 fiends!”


      36 burly men walked out of the red lights. They were covered in red mist and it was impossible to see their appearance. They bowed at the main palace and then sat before the 72 Saints.


      The drum beat’s echo continued. After the 36 people sat down, a thunderous rumble that suppressed the drum and the sounds of the nearly 100,000 people present rang out. This attracted the attention of everyone, and they saw 18 rifts torn by people in the sky. Then 18 pairs of black and red claws appeared from thin air!


      Thunderous roars echoed across the sky. When everyone’s gazes had gathered in the sky, 18 black and red dragons came out of the 18 rifts!


      These 18 dragons gave off shocking demon auras. They were dragons! Dragons with ancient demon auras!


      The 18 pairs of silver eyes gave off endless demonic energy, making these 18 dragons extremely fierce. After they appeared, they began to fly in circles in the sky, forming a huge vortex.


      “The Ancient Dao’s 18 Kings!!”


      “That’s right, they are the demonic dragon mounts of the Ancient Dao’s 18 Kings. Since these dragons appeared, that means the 18 Kings have arrived!”


      “They are also of the royal family below the Emperor, the 18 Kings of the Ancient Dao. I heard that they are all very powerful and that 12 of them are usually not allowed to enter the capital because they have to guard the 12 countries!”


      A huge uproar was set off when the 18 dragons appeared in the sky. In the distant sky, still far away from the palace, Wang Lin looked over.


      When the 18 demonic dragons appeared, they changed the worldly energy in the area. The storm they had created by forming the vortex could block divine sense.


      “Ancient Dao’s 18 Kings… I wonder if Ye Mo was one of the 18 Kings back then… Maybe I’ll know at the feast.” Wang Lin rubbed his chin. H had just come to the Ancient Dao and had been in closed door cultivation this whole time, so he hadn’t had time to search for Ye Mo’s descendants.


      However, this matter was still in his mind.


      After pondering, while the eighth drum beast still echoed, he walked toward the palace in the distance. However, the sense of unease became stronger the closer he got to the palace.


      This unease was not danger, but an indescribable feeling. With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could sense matters of great importance to him ahead of time.


      However, no matter how much he thought, he could not figure what could happen at the royal banquet.


      As Wang Lin frowned and walked forward, the 18 demonic dragons descended to the square below. If one looked carefully, they would see a person standing on the head of each dragon!


      A total of 18 people that all looked different but possessed a hint of similarity. They all looked quite imposing as they walked down from the dragons. They sat down sat at the seats closest to the main palace.


      When they sat down, the 18 demonic dragons let out roars and then returned into the rifts in the sky. The rifts disappeared and everything returned to normal.


      And at this moment, the ninth drum beat echoed and fused with the echo of the eight beats from before. A monstrous roar echoed. This sound was loud enough to shake cultivators to death, and even the Ancient clan members would find it difficult to deal with. However, strangely, no one here was affected by this sound.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and arrived above the palace at the ninth drum beat. He suddenly looked up and his pupils shrank slightly.


      He saw nine rays of black light descend from the sky. The black lights were like huge pillars that supported the sky so it wouldn’t collapse. Ripples echoed as the nine rays of black light descended, revealing nine giant men in black armor!


      These nine people gave off intense killing intent, and one could even see countless ghosts around them. They didn’t bow at the palace but looked at each other and then walked to the nine tables before the 18 Kings.


      Before them there were still four more tables!


      “Immortal Generals!”


      “They should be the Ancient Dao’s nine Immortal Generals!”


      “The nine of them are comparable to Ascendant Empyreans who have broken through the 13th palace! One of them has even reached the level of being able to break through the 14th palace!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and walked forward as the ninth drum beat echoed.


      His appearance immediately attracted the gazes of many people here!!
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      Chapter 2021 - Suddenly Looking Back!


      Wang Lin was used to being gazes focused on him at these kinds of events. His expression remained the same as his white clothes fluttered and he calmly walked forward.


      “This person… Who is he?”


      “He came alone and dared to come at the 9th drum beat. Could it be that he has some special identity?”


      “This person is very unfamiliar…”


      Soft discussions began among the crowds as Wang Lin walked past the thousands of people, 108 Jins, 72 Saints, 36 Zhangs…


      As he walked forward, more and more gaze gathered on him, and the buzz became louder and louder.


      “Where is he going to sit?!”


      “He dares to head to the front. Two of the four seats in the front are prepared for the Grand Empyrean and the imperial teacher. The last two seats are reserved for the two ancestors of the Ancient Dao that are still alive!!”


      Among the last four remaining seats, one was in front with three behind it. As Wang Lin walked toward the 18 Kings, seven of them actually stood up and clasped their hands at Wang Lin.


      With this, the 100,000 people went into an uproar and the discussions became even more intense than when the 18 Kings and nine Immortal Generals entered.


      Wang Lin paused for a moment and smiled at the seven people that had bowed toward him. Then he walked toward the nine Immortal Generals enveloped in black auras.


      Out of the nine, eight remained silent, but the person who was equal to an Ascendant Empyrean who passed the 14th palace let out a cold snort and his eyes lit up. He suddenly stood up as if he wanted to prevent Wang Lin from flying over him.


      But just as he was about to stand up, Wang Lin’s cold gaze looked over and there was a flash of red killing intent in his eyes. A shocking pressure spread out from Wang Lin’s body and then suddenly dissipated.


      Although it was only for an instant, it caused the person who was going to stand up to tremble. He was in shock and could not stand up. His eyes became filled with fear and he sat back down.


      At this moment, his mind was rumbling and cold sweat had covered his body. Wang Lin’s gaze had caused him to feel as if he was trapped in slaughter and was killed by Wang Lin hundreds of thousands of times. It was as if he had entered an illusion where he was constantly killed.


      He had never experienced this kind of feeling before. That gaze seemed to have rushed into his body, crushed his internal organs, scraped his bones and flesh, and then devoured his soul. His heartbeat rapidly accelerated as if it was going to collapse.


      The moment he sat back down again, Wang Lin landed on the ground and arrived before the forward-most table in this fan-shaped seating arrangement. He looked at the hundreds of flying platforms and the hundreds of thousands of people at the square before he waved his sleeve and calmly sat down.


      The moment he sat down, a huge uproar was set off across the square.


      “Who is he? He sat in the position of the Ancient Dao’s Grand Empyrean. This… This…”


      “The pressure that person released was extremely powerful and actually made me feel like my heart stopped. His ancient power is unfathomable and he is definitely not a normal person!”


      “I heard that the Ancient Dao’s Grand Empyrean announced that he has accepted a disciple. Could he be Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s disciple!? But he is so young…”


      “It indeed is him!”


      “White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean!! I didn’t expect this person to really be Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s disciple!!”


      “What? He is the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean? Isn’t the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean a member of the celestial clan? It is said that he is number one below Grand Empyreans!! There is even rumor he is the 10th sun of the Immortal Astral Continent!!”


      Those that recognized Wang Lin were of the royal family, like Prince Ji Du. The members of the Ancient Dao were more in the know because they knew about Wang Lin; however, the members of the other clans had extremely complicated expressions as they looked at Wang Lin. There were hidden hints of fear in their eyes.


      In truth, they weren’t completely unaware of Wang Lin. Xuan Luo had brought Wang Lin to the Ancient Ji and Ancient Shi. Aside from coming to send their congratulatory gifts, they had also come to observe the power of the Ancient Dao.


      Among the gazes that looked at Wang Lin, one of them was filled with excitement. This gaze came from one of the floating platforms where Prince Ji Du was.


      Prince Ji Du had watched Wang Lin appear until he caught the attention of everyone here. He looked at how calm Wang Lin was and let out a deep breath.


      “Godfather’s name is known by the Ancient clan! Godfather’s name is enough to shock everyone. If Godfather can help me…” Prince Ji Du clenched his fist.


      Wang Lin ignored all the gazes that were gathered on him. He sat there and closed his eyes, but at this moment, his heart was very unsettled. It was as if an inner demon had taken over, and he felt himself losing control.


      This feeling appeared after Wang Lin started making his way to the palace and came from the unease he had felt before. It suddenly erupted when he sat down, which shocked him.


      Although it could be suppressed, it affected Wang Lin’s mood. Otherwise, when the Immortal General stood up, Wang Lin wouldn’t have revealed a hint of his cultivation there.


      That level of character was not qualified to make him do that. At that moment, Wang Lin even had the crazed thought of killing that person and killing everyone here.


      “What is the reason? Why would I become like this upon arriving at the Ancient Dao palace…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and cycled his cultivation. His mind slowly calmed down, but he became even more gloomy.


      “Something is not right. Could it be that the palace activated some restrictions to affect me like this? However, looking around, no restrictions seem to be activated…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and silently sat there.


      “And this crazed feeling transformed from the unease. I vaguely felt it a few days ago, and now it’s even more intense.


      “It feels as if something of great importance to me is going to happen… It seems like it will be a big event in my life… Even when I faced countless life and death situations, I never felt like this…” Wang Lin couldn’t help but frown.


      “I can’t stay at the Ancient Dao palace for long…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made up his mind. At this moment, the ninth drum beat gradually faded away.


      When the drum beat disappeared, everyone in the square and on the flying platforms suddenly quiet down. Everyone subconsciously stopped talking and their gazes gathered on the main hall!


      “The Emperor arrives!!” A sharp and shrill voice came from the hall. It carried a powerful penetrating force. Then the closed door opened.


      As the door was pushed open, all the gazes gathered on the hall, at the man sitting on a dragon throne.


      This man was wearing a royal robe and an emperor crown. He gave off a powerful pressure without revealing any anger. It was the Ancient Dao Emperor!!


      “We all greet the Emperor!!” On the square and platforms, everyone, including the 18 kings, all bowed at the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      Non-Ancient Dao members didn’t have to kneel, but all Ancient Dao members had to get down on one knee. Wang Lin stood up, and after silently pondering for a bit, he bowed but didn’t kneel!


      Although his expression looked normal, that crazed feeling of slaughter washed over his mind like a raging wave. He almost could not suppress it.


      This feeling became extremely violent the moment the Ancient Dao Emperor appeared!!


      “Everyone, this is a joyous matter for me. Let us celebrate with this banquet, and all of you drink with me!” The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled, but when his gaze swept past Wang Lin, his heart was unhappy and gloomy. However, his expression remained the same and he even smiled at Wang Lin as if he was concerned.


      “I’m very happy that all these friends could come to my Ancient Dao. Today, I won’t say much. Let me raise a cup to all the friends that came!” The Ancient Dao Emperor raised his right hand and a shadow appeared to hand him a cup of wine.


      At the same time, everyone on the square and platforms picked up the wine on their tables. They all respectfully held up their cups of wine.


      Wang Lin silently let out a sigh and picked up the wine cup. He intended to hand over his teacher’s gift after this cup and then leave. The irritation in his heart had caused his face to turn slightly pale.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled and took a sip. Everyone else drank afterward as a congratulations. Wang Lin didn’t drink but put his cup down with everyone else and was about to speak.


      “Aside from this joyous event, I also want to announce another matter. Some of you may have heard that Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s disciple, the celestial clan’s White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean, will be the guardian of my Ancient Dao!


      “Wang Lin, come up and listen to the edict!” The Ancient Dao emperor smiled.


      Wang Lin silently walked forward a few steps and clasped his hands once more.


      “Still not kneeling?” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s expression was heavy. He didn’t speak but calmly looked at Wang Lin.


      After a long time, everyone noticed that abnormality, and their gazes gathered on Wang Lin.


      Among the many gazes, one came from the Prince Ji Du. He suppressed the excitement in his heart. He was waiting for the day that Wang Lin would be pushed out of the Ancient Dao!


      “Emperor, I came to send a congratulatory gift on behave of Teacher. I still have important matters to deal with, so I’ll take my leave.” Wang Lin no longer had any patience as he was extremely irritated right now, and he coldly looked at the Emperor. He didn’t know why, but when he saw this person again, he felt an unspeakable sense of killing intent and disgust!


      He waved his sleeve and took out the box Xuan Luo had given him. He threw it forward and it was caught by a shadow that had appeared before the Ancient Dao Emperor. The shadow respectfully handed it to the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “Wang Lin, I declare you as my Ancient Dao’s guardian! Since you have some important matters to attend to, then you can leave. I hope you can come to the grand ceremony tomorrow.” The Ancient Dao Emperor looked at Wang Lin profoundly and smiled. He seemed to not care about what had happened and no longer looked at Wang Lin.


      Then the Ancient Dao Emperor said, “Invite the Empress!”


      The irritation in Wang Lin’s heart became even stronger and he turned to leave. But then the sounds of bells echoed in his ears and fused with the feeling in his heart. This made the irritation in his heart suddenly disappear without a trace.


      Wang Lin was startled and looked back. He saw a woman wearing a phoenix robe walk out of the hall and make her way toward the Ancient Dao Emperor.
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      Chapter 2022 - Filled With Rage (1)


      The woman was wearing a very colorful phoenix dress, giving her a noble temperament. She lowered her head, but her face was covered in a bead curtain, hiding her frown as she walked toward the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      That sound of bells did not actually come from bells, but from the collision of the beads that covered her face.


      At this moment, all members of the three clans on the square and platforms looked at this woman. She was not an absolute beauty, but there was an indescribable feeling about her. She was very soft and comfortable, as if she could calm the soul.


      Her temperament was serene. Like the vast valley’s silent beauty, only when a bird accidentally flew by from high above could it see the beauty of this place.


      As Wang Lin stood there, the irritation in his heart disappeared the moment the woman appeared, as if it had never been there.


      “Song Zhi…” Wang Lin immediately recognized this woman. He remembered when he first saw this woman outside of Blackstone City.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor revealed a hint of joy. As the woman walked up, he waved his sleeve and spoke.


      “Empress, come sit next to me. Today is a joyous event of my Ancient Dao and an important day for us.”


      The steps of the phoenix-dressed woman paused for a moment before she silently walked to the Ancient Dao Emperor’s dragon throne and gently sat down. She raised her head and looked outside at the square.


      She was still frowning and her face contained a hidden sense of confusion, giving people the sense that she was helpless.


      The moment she raised her head, the first thing she saw was Wang Lin looking at her!


      In this instant, their gazes collided inside the palace.


      When their gazes intersected, Wang Lin felt his mind rumble. This came too suddenly, as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded at once. At his moment, his entire body, his origin soul, and even his soul trembled. It was as if this woman was an indispensable part of his life!


      Wang Lin’s expression changed as he stared at the woman, and his heartbeat accelerated. This woman gave him a familiar feeling, but it was hidden behind a curtain of fog. Wang Lin couldn’t think of the source of this feeling!


      “Wan Er… Li Qianmei… Zhou Ru… Red Butterfly…” Wang Lin looked at the woman’s eyes and a list of faces appeared in his mind. However, he could not find the source of this familiarity.


      “She doesn’t seem like any of them…” When Wang Lin took a closer look, he found the woman to be very unfamiliar and greatly different from what he expected.


      “Wang Lin!” A voice that wasn’t loud but filled with majesty echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      “Has my empress attracted your attention so?” The Ancient Dao Emperor looked at Wang Lin with a flash of coldness in his eyes. He was the emperor, and everyone else had only taken one look at his empress before withdrawing their eyes. Yet this Wang Lin had continued to stare. He was already dissatisfied with Wang Lin, and now his words were cold as he frowned.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and seemed to awaken thanks to the Ancient Dao Emperor’s words. He revealed a complicated gaze and ignored the Ancient Dao Emperor but still looked at the phoenix-dressed woman.


      He wanted to find the source of familiarity on this woman, but as he looked, he let out a sigh and revealed a melancholy gaze.


      He didn’t know this woman...


      He vaguely found the root of this familiarity: it was her temperament. This calm temperament was very similar to Li Muwan’s.


      “It can’t be Wan Er… It’s just a similar in temperament, it’s just an illusion…” With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, if this woman was really Li Muwan, he would be able to tell at a glance. However, no matter how much he looked, he could not find any of Li Muwan’s aura.


      “Wan Er is inside the Heaven Avoiding Coffin and her soul fragment is missing… I can’t find it… This woman is not her, it’s just that there are people with very similar temperament in this world…” Wang Lin closed his eyes to cover the sorrow within them.


      The woman’s face was slightly red and there was anger in her eyes, as if she was unhappy with Wang Lin’s gaze. She didn’t know why, but deep down, she felt a sense of familiarity. But as soon as this feeling appeared, it would strangely dissipate as if it didn’t exist.


      “I’m asking you a question!” The Ancient Dao Emperor raised his left hand and slammed down on the armrest of the dragon throne. There was a loud bang, but no damage was done to the armrest.


      However, at this instant, more than a dozen sources of killing intent locked onto Wang Lin at the same time. They were hiding in the hall like strands of smoke, and as soon as the Emperor gave the command, they would attack.


      Also at this moment, the people at the square and the hundreds of platforms noticed that something was abnormal. They had strange gazes as they looked at Wang Lin and the slightly angry woman in the phoenix dress.


      “This woman looks a lot like my old friend…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and saw the indignation in her eyes. He was now certain she is not the one he was looking for...


      However, the similarity in temperament evoked Wang Lin’s sorrow and heart-wrenching pain.


      “Oh?” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s eyes lit up an undetectable amount. He looked at the woman and then at Wang Lin, then he suddenly revealed an elusive smile.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor said, “Empress, do you recognize the future guardian of my Ancient Dao?”


      The woman in the phoenix dress lowered her head and shook her head.


      “The Imperial Teacher said that this soul fragment was sealed by him and no fluctuations would spread out. Even if the people closest to the soul fragment appeared, they wouldn’t be able to detect it. Unless that person has divination power beyond that of the Imperial Teacher, not even Grand Empyreans can detect it.” The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled faintly.


      “Interesting. Could this soul fragment really be related to this Wang Lin?” The Ancient Dao Emperor was pleasantly surprised, but he still maintained that elusive smile.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor slowly said, “Perhaps you both might really know each other. My Empress, walk down to my Ancient Dao’s future guardian and let him have a closer look. If you two really know each other, it would be a joyous event.”


      The woman in the phoenix dress gently stood up and looked at Wang Lin before slowly walking down. Wang Lin looked at her and, for a moment, he felt like it was Li Muwan walking toward him. Even his heart and body trembled.


      The woman stopped 10 feet away from Wang Lin, and the indignation in her eyes became even stronger. Wang Lin felt a very cold but familiar feeling. It made him forget that he was at the Ancient Dao palace, forget that he was at the Ancient clan, forget that he was at the Immortal Astral Continent, and he was back in the cave world. As they stared at each other, the sadness in his eyes seemed like it could melt the world.


      The sadness was seen by the woman, and she suddenly felt pain in her heart. Confusion appeared in her eyes, but soon the confusion disappeared and turned back into indignation.


      “You… are not her.” After a long time, Wang Lin revealed a bitter expression. He suddenly wanted to get drunk so he could forget this pain and sorrow from his soul. He knew that what he had felt was just an illusion.


      But this illusion made him recall the past from thousands of years ago and made his sorrow even more intense.


      He staggered back a few steps. Wang Lin didn’t look at the woman again or at the Ancient Dao Emperor, but he didn’t leave. He returned to his table and sat down. He looked at the table for a long time before he grabbed the wine jug and took a big gulp.


      However, although this wine was spicy, it was not enough to make him drunk...


      Wang Lin rarely cried, but as he drank, tears flowed down from the corners of his eyes. These tears flowed into his mouth with the wine and tasted very bitter. It was like the taste of his sadness.


      The woman in the phoenix dress returned to the Emperor’s side and calmed down. She kept her head lowered and didn’t say a word. The smile on the Ancient Dao Emperor’s face widened and his gaze sometimes fell on Wang Lin. There were flashes of pride and joy in his eyes.


      “It looks like it is very likely that Wang Lin knows the soul fragment… And the confusion that appeared was likely due to Wang Lin… Unfortunately, no matter what your cultivation level is, no matter how much soul blood you have, and even with Xuan Luo as your teacher, the greatest sorrow is that you can’t even recognize each other when you’re right in front of each other… But this makes me very excited…” The Ancient Dao Emperor raised his cup and drank with the 100,000 people that had come to the banquet.


      According to the tradition of the Ancient Dao, he should let the woman leave, but he didn’t do this and instead made her stay. He continued to look at Wang Lin. It was as if this gave him the greatest satisfaction and pleasure.


      Due to the Ancient Dao Emperor, the banquet had reached a peak. The crowds were filled with words of congratulations’ it was very lively.


      In this lively mess, Wang Lin silently sat there and drank mouthfuls of wine. The sadness in his eyes would not be washed away by the wine.


      “Empress, Guardian Wang’s mood seems down. You go drink with him for me.” The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled.
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      Chapter 2023 - Filled With Rage (2)


      The woman in the phoenix dress let out a sigh. She really didn’t like this lively scene. In particular, Wang Lin’s gaze made her feel a stab of pain in her heart, and not even she knew why this was happening.


      However, every time she tried to think about it, she just felt more confused.


      She gently got up and a shadow immediately appeared behind her and handed her a cup of wine. It floated behind her as she walked out of the palace, went into the crowded square, and made her way toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was sitting there with his head lowered. In this short period of time, he had drunk seven or eight jugs of wine. He looked up at the woman standing before him and his eye seemed to become blurry again.


      “You…” The woman looked at Wang Lin and was about to speak.


      “Do you know how to play the zither…” Wang Lin asked bitterly. After he spoke, he shook his head and laughed at himself. He picked up the wine jug and touched the wine cup in the woman’s hand. He drank the entire jug and then turned into a ray of light, flying into the distance.


      Drops of wine scattered and one drop landed on the woman’s face. It was very cold.


      “Wan Er… Where is your soul!?” Wang Lin disappeared into the sky, but the woman vaguely heard his voice.


      This voice was filled with sadness. She was not the only one who had heard it. Some of the people in the square and on the platforms had heard it too. The Ancient Dao Emperor also heard this, and the smile on the corner of his mouth became wider. He picked up the wine cup and took a sip.


      He didn’t see, Wang Lin didn’t see, and no one here saw that when the woman in the phoenix dress heard the words “Wan Er,” she revealed a struggling expression and confusion. However, it soon disappeared and her expression became hollow.


      She walked back to the palace with a hollow expression. Behind her, the lively bustling of the party began once more.


      “Wan Er… I’m willing to turn the entire sky upside down just to find your reflection…


      “Wan Er, I would light the entire sky on fire just to give you a reason to no longer close your eyes.


      “Wan Er, I would strike the entire world with thunder just so you could hear my voice.


      “Wan Er, I have walked millions of kilometers and through countless worlds just to find your breath.


      “Wan Er, I became a devil to kill dao and have defied the heavens to subvert the heaven and earth. I stood before you with my bleak and lonely back just so you could open those eyes of yours that calm me down.


      “Wan Er, were is your soul!?!”


      Tears flowed down Wang Lin’s eyes as he walked through the brightly lit Ancient Dao imperial city. As he silently walked forward, his back revealed bleakness and loneliness.


      His sorrow had always been buried deep inside his heart and was always covered by indifference. It would not easily appear, but when he saw that familiar temperament, Wang Lin could no longer cover it up and deceive himself. His tears flowed.


      As he silently walked away, his tears dropped on the roofs of the houses he passed by. The lively sounds from the palace could still be heard, but Wang Lin didn’t want to listen. He wanted to find a place where he could quietly be by himself and recount his memories.


      He returned to the Ancient Dao Temple and returned to his own house. He sat down inside the house and had no heart to cultivate or look at the Grand Empyrean Sun in the cave world. He looked out at the colorful world for a long long time.


      “I have heaven-piercing cultivation… But so what…


      “I have the will to defy the heavens… But what of it…


      “Even though I’m the guardian of the Ancient Dao, I can’t find Wan Er’s soul…” Wang Lin’s face was filled with pain. He was unwilling to think about this problem. He had used his cultivation as an excuse to numb and deceive himself of all this. He had told himself that this was the only hope in finding Wan Er’s soul.


      However, he had cheated himself for thousands of years, but now, when he saw Song Zhi, who looked like Wan Er, he was unable to control his feelings.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin locked himself inside the house and bore the heart-wrenching pain. He recalled the memories of the past. He could only rely on his memories to no longer feel lonely...


      Like the ancestor of the Dong Lin Sect, who stayed in the dead sect and was only accompanied by his memories.


      “In this world… There is someone else with such a temperament… But she is not Wan Er, she is song Zhi… I once met her back in Blackstone City…” After a long time, Wang Lin forced down the pain and memories in his heart. He didn’t want to make himself vulnerable, it would not help him find Wan Er’s soul.


      With a deep sigh, Wang Lin closed his eyes. When he opened his eyes again, there was calmness. However, hidden deep within the calmness, there was still sorrow.


      “Song Zhi…” As Wang Lin muttered, he raised his right hand and an overlapping shadow walked out from him. His five-element true body walked out, and in the middle was a mass of golden light. A shadow was inside this light - it was the metal essence true body that was about to form.


      Wang Lin forced himself to be calm and no longer think about this matter. He told himself that Song Zhi was not Wang Er. He closed his eyes and was going to rely on cultivation to make himself stop recalling the past.


      But just as Wang Lin closed his eyes, he suddenly reopened them. His eyes revealed monstrous golden light and a hint of shock!


      “That’s not right!!!


      “I meet that Song Zhi outside of Blackstone City. Back then, that woman didn’t give the feeling she did back at the palace. She was very ordinary, very ordinary. Although elegant, not like what I felt back at the palace!!”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled.


      “If she had been the same as back at the palace, there is no way I wouldn’t have noticed it back outside Blackstone City. I should have felt that hint of familiarity back then!


      “But back then, I didn’t feel anything at all, yet when I saw her again at the palace, I had that familiar feeling!!!


      “Something is not right!!


      “The Ancient Dao Emperor has searched for a concubine for hundreds of years and finally chose one. Song Zhi is not an absolute beauty, so why was she chosen...


      “What kind of woman did the Ancient Dao Emperor spend hundreds of years searching for… Why did Song Zhi feel so different when I saw her again at the palace!?


      “Why did I feel so upset when I went toward the palace and after I arrived? Why did killing intent appear when I saw the Ancient Dao Emperor? Why did it call disappear when I saw Song Zhi!?!”


      Wang Lin suddenly stood up and his body trembled. His eyes shined brightly and lit up the whole house. His hair moved without any wind as if a hidden power was about to erupt!


      “But I scanned her with my divine sense and wasn’t able to find anything wrong. She was completely normal, only her temperament gave me a sense of familiarity...


      “Why is this so…” Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He could hear his own heartbeat accelerate. This kind of feeling was extremely rare for him. This was excitement, hesitation, and a mix of doubt and confusion. This was a tremor from disbelief or uncertainty.


      A fire seemed to be suppressed in his heart, and it was suppressed to the point of erupting!


      “Hundreds of years of selection… The huge gap between Song Zhi before and now… In the end, what is this secret that is driving me mad!!” Wang Lin’s expression became distorted and he could barely control himself. He wanted to rush into the palace and capture the Ancient Dao Emperor to soul search him!


      But… he could not!!


      He was Xuan Luo’s disciple and Xuan Luo was the guardian of the Ancient Dao. Xuan Luo was his teacher and had helped him greatly!! If he didn’t have any evidence and went to the palace to kill the Emperor, he would not be able to live with himself. He would not be able to face the teacher that had helped him so much!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand. A black jade suddenly appeared in his hand!


      This jade gave off a dark and ghostly light, as if taking one look at it would trap your gaze. This jade was given to him by Esteemed Green Bull back in the Great Soul Sect. It came from the Dao Wang clan’s genius who had planned everything to gain freedom for his clan. The genius who had taken out his own brain and heart and knelt before a statue of Wang Lin as if he was begging for forgiveness. It also looked like he was weighing the importance of his heart or mind as well!


      “This jade can help you divinate the future once…” Wang Lin thought of the words that came from the jade.


      Without hesitation, he crushed the jade and muttered a few chants. He opened his right hand and the jade turned into black gas. The black gas condensed into a little person who kowtowed nine times in Wang Lin’s palm!


      The moment it kowtowed, Wang Lin’s mind rumbled and he saw the cave world. He saw a crystal clear hand take Li Muwan’s soul fragment from the Heavenly Dao!


      In a room, he saw a vague shadow covered in seven-colored light holding a bead in his hand. This bead contained Li Muwan’s soul fragment!


      He heard the vague shadow whisper something that shocked man in a royal robe.


      He saw the surprise on the man in the royal robe, then the man took the soul away. The man spent hundreds of years picking a concubine to fuse with the soul and failed. Finally, Wang Lin saw a familiar woman. She was Song Zhi, and she had fused with the soul.


      He saw the man in the royal robe pinch her cheek until the pain caused tears to flow from the eyes of the unconscious woman in the palace.


      And he heard the words of the man in the royal robe!


      The man in the royal robe was the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      “Ye Dao! I’m going to kill you!” Wang Lin opened his eyes, and they were red from madness. His hair moved and he let out a roar that could tear apart the heavens and destroy the imperial power!


      This roar contained a sense of madness and anger that was willing to destroy the world and give up his life without any hesitation!!


      This was the most violent roar Wang Lin had let out since he was born, and it made the world tremble!!


      This was Wang Lin filled with rage!
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      Chapter 899 - Resentment Hall Vice Hall Master (1)


      Chapter 899 - Resentment Hall Vice Hall Master (1)


      The moment the voice echoed, the aura of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator immediately spread out and formed a storm. This storm swept by the plant and forcibly shook the golden runes off.


      An illusory shadow appeared over the broken plant. This was someone wearing a black robe and completely covered in a dark fog.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as he looked at the black-robed figure and coldly said, “A mere Nirvana Scryer origin soul. I want to see how you’re going to make me pay with my life!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal, and with a point of his finger, the Wither Dao Pair on this right hand flew out. When the beast bone appeared, a ghostly light flashed within its eyes. A powerful evil aura spread out and grey light appeared on the plant.


      The black-robed man raised his head and looked at Wang Lin without even looking at the plant and flew away. The plant below him immediately collapsed and scattered.


      Strands of purple gas came out from the plant that collapsed and entered the black-robed figure. For an instant, the figure began to turn solid.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took a step forward and his two fingers formed a sword. He pointed forward and countless bolts of thunder appeared from the void, forming a thunderstorm. With Wang Lin’s guidance, the thunderstorm closed in on the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man’s expression was gloomy and he immediately retreated while his hands formed a seal. A round, black screen appeared before him. The moment the thunderstorm arrived, a thunderous explosion echoed within the cave.


      The entire cave began to collapse on a large scale. The black-robed man let out a muffled groan and quickly retreated.


      “Far away cultivator, if there is an issue, we can talk about it. This old man is Liu Qingyun, Corpse Sect Resentment Hall Vice Hall Master!” The black-robed man was extremely shocked. He had just awakened, so his mind was still a blur. However, after he became sober, he found that the person who awakened him was a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      If he still had his body, he wouldn’t have been afraid, but now he no longer had a body. Also, this person wasn’t the only Nirvana Scryer cultivator. The big-headed boy was also a Nirvana Scryer cultivator, and although the puppet wasn’t, it was at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage.


      The more he looked at the three, the more shocked he became. Not to mention the fact he didn’t have a body, even if he did, he would have to immediately escape when facing them.


      The only possible way for him to fight would be if he could successfully possess the Giant Demon Clan body, as he would be able to send someone away. Then he would use the power of the body to fight another and use his own spells to fight the last one. However, all of this was merely his in his mind. The black-robed man wryly smiled in his heart and quickly said, “Fellow Cultivator, I’m afraid this is a misunderstanding. I have just awakened and said some words that might’ve offended Fellow Cultivator, so I hope you will forgive me. If Fellow Cultivator likes this Giant Demon Clan body, I can gift it to you as a token of friendship.”


      As he spoke, he continued to retreat.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he moved like lightning after the black-robed man. Faint ripples appeared under his feet and his eyes shined as he chased after the black-robed man.


      “Early stage Nirvana Scryer origin soul… A weakened Nirvana Scryer origin soul. With this, I’m confident in allowing Ta Shan’s body to reach the Nirvana Scryer stage!”


      Liu Qingyun’s eyes were filled with caution and he secretly complained. The reason he chose this half-abandoned planet was because there was nothing of value here to attract cultivators at this level. The plan was to quietly spend thousands of years here to possess this body and then return to the Hall to compete for the position of Hall Master.


      However, he never would have imagined to attract a cultivator of this level here at the final moments. His mind quickly turned and he immediately thought that this was a scheme by the other Vice Hall Masters. The three of them must have received some unknown benefits to come and destroy his base. They must have planned to attack him while he was still in his origin form state and wiped him out here!


      “Damn it. In order to not attract the attention of the other Vice Hall Masters, I was extremely cautious. I didn’t even send any cultivators under me to protect me and only secretly manipulated some things. I didn’t expect my location to still be found!” Liu Qingyun was gloomy, and as he retreated, he carefully looked at Wang Lin’s group.


      The more he looked at them, the more unfamiliar they appeared. He was a Vice Hall Master of the Corpse Sect. Perhaps he hadn’t seen all the Yin and Yang cultivator in the Alliance Star System, but he had seen almost every cultivator who had reached the Nirvana Scryer stage. After all, not many cultivators could reach the Nirvana Scryer stage in the Alliance Star System.


      In particular, that big-headed boy made him feel very confused. The big-headed boy’s cultivation was at the Nirvana Scryer stage, but he couldn’t feel any domain from him. Instead, he felt a powerful source of celestial spiritual energy.


      “This… Celestial!” Liu Qingyun’s eyes widened and he retreated even faster.


      “You can’t escape!” Ripples appeared under Wang Lin’s feet and he suddenly disappeared.


      This almost made Liu Qingyun lose his wits.


      He screamed, “Spatial Bending!!!” His origin soul immediately collapsed into countless specks of light. The specks of light scattered and escaped upward like crazy.


      “Those other Vice Hall Masters sure paid big this time! To be able to invite a Nirvana Scryer Cultivator who can use Spatial Bending, the price they paid must be unimaginable!” Liu Qingyun was shaken, but at this moment, he was too busy to ponder it. Despair began to fill his heart.


      A cultivator who had mastered Spatial Bending was invincible among cultivators of the same level. They could advance and retreat as they wished. Fighting against someone like that was a nightmare.


      His origin soul turned into a ray of light and quickly escaped. However, Wang Lin stepped out from the void and mercilessly slammed his hand down! The world suddenly shook, and the powerful force caused the pieces of Liu Qingyun’s body to fuse once more. His face was pale and he was about to retreat.


      A foolish laughter suddenly entered his ears. The big-headed boy shook his big head and blocked Liu Qingyun’s path.


      In the distance, Ta Shan quickly closed in.


      Liu Qingyun bitterly smiled. He knew that he couldn’t escape from a cultivator who had mastered Spatial Bending. He let out a sigh and said, “Fellow Cultivator, there is no life or death feud between us. Can you leave me a path to survival? I’ll definitely repay you!”


      Wang Lin looked at Liu Qingyun and slowly asked, “How will you repay me?”


      Liu Qingyun clenched his teeth and said, “I have the origin soul of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator, how about that?” This was the origin soul of his mortal enemy. Many years ago, he used the power of the corpse sect to destroy his enemy’s body and took the origin soul. He originally wanted to use it to refine a puppet, but at this moment of life and death, he was willing to give it up.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he calmly said, “Oh? Bring it here.”


      Liu Qingyun’s eyes lit up as he looked at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator, if I take it out and you still don’t let me go…”


      Before he finished speaking, Wang Lin frowned and coldly looked at Liu Qingyun. He coldly said, “I’ll give you three breaths of time to consider!”


      Liu Qingyun silently pondered before letting out a sigh. He touched between his brows with his right hand. There was a ripple and then a mirror appeared. After the mirror appeared, there was a flash of light and the origin soul of a middle-aged man slowly appeared.


      Liu Qingyun no longer hesitated. He sent the origin soul forward and it landed in Wang Lin’s hand.


      After carefully looking at the origin soul, Wang Lin nodded. This origin soul was indeed that of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator. However, the mind was already gone, so it was only a shell of an origin soul.


      After taking the origin soul, Wang Lin shook his head. “This isn’t enough to trade for your life.”


      Li Qingyun wryly smiled. He knew that the thing he gave was far too little compared to what the other Vice Hall Masters must have paid. After pondering a while, his face was filled with uncertainty. A moment later, he suddenly jerked his head up as he clenched his teeth and said, “Fellow Cultivator, there is one thing I’m sure you will be satisfied with!”


      As he spoke, there was a flash of viciousness in his eyes. His right hand touched the mirror that had appeared and a powerful pressure suddenly came out of it.


      Bang bang, bang bang… The sound of a heart beating came from the mirror, and after that, a corpse floated out.


      This corpse was completely red, and the moment it appeared, a monstrous flame filled the world. This flame was so intense that even the big-headed boy’s expression changed.


      “This is the Fire Spirit Corpse, rank 12 on my Corpse Sect’s corpse ranking. If one can successfully possess this corpse, then no fire spell in the world would be able to harm you. In addition, you would be able to control the fire of the world! The value of this corpse is extremely high and should be enough to exchange for my life!” As Liu Qingyun spoke, he immediately threw the corpse at Wang Lin.


      The fire corpse was very fast and arrived near Wang Lin in an instant. However, as it got close, it suddenly opened its eyes and revealed a crazed light.


      Liu Qingyun’s expression turned ferocious and he shouted, “Explode!”


      The fire corpse collapsed. The power didn’t affect planet Suzaku, it was all trapped in this small area. This way, its full power could be displayed. An unimaginable amount of flames suddenly charged into the sky and spread. In an instant, all the clouds disappeared and cracks appeared in the sky.


      This flame was too powerful, so Ta Shan had to retreat. Even the big-headed boy’s expression was pale as he retreated. He knew that if the fire corpse had collapsed before him, he would not have been able to escape!


      He could have never guessed that Liu Qingyun would dare to fight when he was at such disadvantage! This was the first time the big-headed boy had gained a deep impression of Alliance cultivators.


      A mad laughter came from Liu Qingyun, then his ferocious figure flashed and he charged straight for the sky. With his personality, he would naturally compromise. Everything he had done was deliberate to confuse the others for this moment. If the collapse of the fire corpse spread out, it couldn’t even be enough to affect the planet. However, if he were to concentrate the power, even though it still wasn’t enough to affect the planet, he was confident no one of the same cultivation level as him could withstand it.


      “Although it pains my heart to lose the fire corpse, to use it to destroy a cultivator that can use Spatial Bending was well worth it. After this person dies, the other two can’t catch me at all!” As Liu Qingyun laughed, he headed for the sky. He planned to return to the Corpse Sect as soon as possible to choose a body. As for the other Vice Hall Masters, he intended to get his revenge on them.


      “You can’t escape!” The cold and relentless voice was like the cold wind when it reached Liu Qingyun’s ears. His body trembled and his eyes were filled with disbelief. His body stopped moving.
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      Chapter 2014 - Golden Opportunity!


      “There is a total of 999 stone steps, and every 100 steps represents 10% of my power! Throughout the ages, no Grand Empyrean could ascend to the 600th step under my will.


      “The person who reached the furthest was a Grand Empyrean named Dong Lin from the celestial clan. He failed to reach the 600th step, and after leaving someone behind, I allowed him to leave.


      “As for you… Let me see how many steps you can reach!” An extremely indifferent voice echoed when Wang Lin’s foot landed on the 100th step.


      When the voice finished, the staircase that seemed to have turned into a dragon revealed its true shape. It was a real dragon. Its body was completely black and it let out a roar after it appeared. It charged directly at Wang Lin.


      A fishy smell with a stench rushed toward Wang Lin in an attempt to stop him on the 100th step. The dragon closed in instantly!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Although his face was pale, he didn’t flinch. He looked up and his right hand reached at the void. The Grand Empyrean sun outline behind him shrank a bit and black and white light gathered in his hand. It was a strange scene.


      The palm of Wang Lin’s right hand was white and the back of his palm was black. When the dragon closed in, his palm pressed down and touched the dragon.


      Thunderous rumbles suddenly echoed. The dragon trembled and let out a miserable scream. Its head collapsed, and the collapse spread rapidly. The entire dragon disintegrated into ashes and disappeared.


      At the same time, the steps going up the mountain returned to normal and were no longer twisted. It was as if everything Wang Lin had seen earlier was just an illusion.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood. The moment he destroyed the dragon, his right hand also dissipated as if it had disappeared into thin air. Afterward, black gas gathered in its place and a new arm was formed!


      However, his right foot had also touched the dragon, and he felt like he had been hit by countless mountains. His right foot rose up and began to fall toward the 99th step behind him.


      If it landed, it meant that he could not step onto the 100th step!


      Just as this right foot was about to land, Wang Lin let out a roar and popping sounds echoed. He used his Ancient clan body to resist the force. His right foot suddenly changed directions before it landed.


      However, it did not land on the 99th step, but the 100th step!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He faintly felt that after he stepped onto the 100th step, his ancient and celestial powers showed a sign of fusing. This phenomenon shocked Wang Lin.


      As he pondered, he raised his foot and stepped forward once more. He was not very fast and only crossed 10 steps each time. However, every step he took made Mount Gu Dao rumble.


      After the 100th step, the pressure from the mountain and Gu Dao doubled. Wang Lin felt like the pressure was almost unbearable, and when he reached the 150th step, he could not help but stop there.


      At the top of the mountain, Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin from the top of the tower and his heart ached. He had made up his mind. Once Wang Lin failed, he would risk offending Grand Empyrean Gu Dao and take Wang Lin away!


      “He was brought here by me and came to the Ancient clan because of me. I must take him away!” Xuan Luo silently pondered.


      “If he can’t pass the 200th step, Xuo Luo, leave your disciple behind.” The blurry figure inside the fog behind Xuan Luo spoke these cold words.


      But before Xuan Luo could speak, Wang Lin let out a roar and the Grand Empyrean sun outline behind him rapidly shrank.


      As it shrank, Wang Lin suddenly looked up and stepped forward. He stepped onto the 160th step.


      Without pausing, he stepped forward once more. The Grand Empyrean sun outline behind him continued to shrink as if infinite power had entered Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin stepped onto the 170th step, 180th step, 190th step, and finally, when the Grand Empyrean sun outline had shrank to its limit and disappeared, Wang Lin made it to the 200th step!


      The moment his foot landed, the figure inside the fog at the top of the tower exclaimed softly.


      And Xuan Luo’s eyes lit up and he revealed a smile for the first time.


      The blurry figure slowly said, “He has burned the power of the Grand Empyrean sun to obtain the power to reach the 200th step. However, what will he use for the last 100 steps.”


      The moment Wang Lin’s foot landed on the 200th step, the person sitting on the northern pillar of the four pillars around the tower suddenly opened his closed eyes. There was a flash of grey light and he disappeared without a trace.


      When he reappeared, he was on the staircase and walked toward Wang Lin. He waved his hand and his face revealed no expression, as if he was wearing a human mask. He pointed toward Wang Lin!


      With this, the world changed. It was like a giant hole had appeared in the world. The earth trembled and the entire mountain shook.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shranks. From his view, this point was comparable to something from a Grand Empyrean!!


      “This grey-robed man who looks like he is wearing a mask has power comparable to a Grand Empyrean… Who is he?” Wang Lin didn’t have much time to think as the finger rushed toward his forehead.


      If he was hit by this finger, not even his ancient body would be able to withstand it - he would immediately die!


      During this moment of crisis, all the Grand Empyrean sun aura he had absorbed from the 150th to the 200th step erupted inside his body.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation cycled, and as his essences activated, 99 afterimages appeared around him. He raised his right hand and punched at the finger!


      With this punch, the Ancient Dao shadows appeared behind him. The ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil all threw punches! Above the Ancient Dao shadows, there was a golden shadow. This figure was blurry but gave off extremely pure celestial energy, and it also threw a punch.


      At this moment, a large amount of black gas spread out from Wang Lin’s body. This black gas was filled with slaughter and madness. It fused with thunder to form slaughter thunder and formed another punch!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across Mount Gu Dao and spread in all directions.


      The finger of the grey-robed person collapsed and his body trembled, but he remained standing. He looked at Wang Lin profoundly and then turned back toward the top of the mountain. He disappeared from Wang Lin’s vision, and when he reappeared, he was sitting on the northern pillar again with his eyes closed.


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and the Ancient Dao shadow behind him dissipated. Even the golden shadow that gave off extremely pure celestial energy dissipated. His breathing was rough, but he stood on the 200th step firmly!


      When he stood still, he clearly felt that the ancient and celestial power in his body were fusing in an unimaginable way. This fusion was forced by the pressure from Mount Gu Dao.


      “Whether it is the celestial clan’s Empyrean Exalts or Ascendant Empyreans, they can’t step on my mountain. Only Grand Empyreans can. To reach the 200th step means you already have the initial powers of a Grand Empyrean. Continue, let me see if you can reach the 300th step.” An indifferent voice echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, he is my disciple!” Xuan Luo’s roar came from the top of the mountain. A ray of light flew out from the tower next to Wang Lin. It was Xuan Luo.


      “He was brought here by me and I’m taking him away! Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, I, Xuan Luo, have lived my life for the Ancient Dao, never caring about my personal gains or losses. Since ancient times, I never complained and have always wholeheartedly worked for the Ancient clan!


      “But today, I implore Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to let me take my disciple away!” Xuan Luo looked up at the top of the mountain. He was filled with determination as he spoke.


      After a long time, the cold voice seemed to become less cold.


      “Xuan Luo, when you became a Grand Empyrean, I asked you to become my disciple and stay with me here… You wanted to protect the Ancient Dao and didn’t want to stay here all the time, so you refused...


      “You have protected the Ancient Dao for all these years…. This is your first plea, so I’ll agree, but it is also your last…”


      Xuan Luo revealed a complicated expression and bowed at the tower. He was about to take the weak Wang Lin away.


      “Teacher… Disciple can still go on!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and straightened his body.


      “You…” Xuan Luo’s eyes expressed his concern.


      “Teacher, the pressure from Mount Guo Dao is the best cultivation for Disciple. Please allow Disciple to continue!” Wang Lin clasped his hands and bowed at Xuan Luo. He then turned around and walked toward the 201st step!


      The moment his foot landed, the sound of his body being unable to bear the pressure became loud, but his eyes were very bright.


      “The ancient power exists because of my bloodline, and my celestial cultivation exists because of my essences, but they could never integrate together… Back in the cave world, I tried to fuse them, but they rejected each other… In the end, they could only be kept separate.


      “But right now, there is nothing better place than this to help me fuse the celestial and ancient powers! Grand Empyrean Gu Dao is strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent. His pressure is the best help in fusing them!”


      Wang Lin was determined to continue up the steps, because in the first 200 steps, he felt the opportunity to fuse his ancient and celestial cultivations. This was a golden opportunity for him!
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      Chapter 2015 - Nine Songs Three Signs (1)


      Seeing Wang Lin’s decisiveness, Xuan Luo’s eyes narrowed, but didn’t stop Wang Lin. He watched Wang Lin walk toward the 201st step.


      The pressure from Mount Gu Dao formed an indescribable pressure and smashed down on Wang Lin as he stepped onto the 201st step.


      The gap in power between the 200th step and the 201st step was great. If before it was a raging wave that Wang Lin had to exhaust all his power and burn his Grand Empyrean sun outline to barely cross, then now it was the entire sea smashing down on him.


      After just one step, Wang Lin’s face became even more pale. His body trembled and blood continued to flow out from the corner of his mouth. His bones were being squeezed, his flesh and blood torn, his origin soul about to shatter, and his soul was going to be wiped out!


      He was like a lonely boat in the sea. He was extremely fragile when facing the power of the entire sea!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t back down. Even if continuing this path would be very dangerous, Wang Lin didn’t want to and was unwilling to give up this chance! This was a once-in-a-lifetime chance; this was perhaps his last chance since the last time he had failed to fuse them!


      Once he gave up, not only would he fail the fusion, but it would create a shadow in Wang Lin’s heart. This was a shadow toward Gu Dao, the irresistible existence. This could create a fear that would linger for a long time and cause Wang Lin great harm.


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao… I must walk past these 300 steps!” Wang Lin’s face became distorted and the pain inside and outside his body made him want to roar at the sky. However, he suppressed it and saved the power of this roar inside his body to take the second step.


      When he took the second step, Wang Lin’s mind rumbled and his body trembled violently, but he clearly felt the celestial and ancient power inside his body being fused by force by this pressure.


      However, as they fused, a shocking rejection force appeared. If not for the pressure from the mountain, Wang Lin would’ve had no way of stopping this rejection force, and the fusion would’ve failed once more.


      However, now there was no need for Wang Lin to suppress it. The pressure from the Mount Gu Dao played the role of suppressing the rejection force.


      He struggled as he took the third, fourth, fifth, and sixth steps!


      Although he was trembling, his body contained an amazing tenacity. This tenacity supported his backbone, allowing him to look up when he faced anyone!


      The seventh step, the eighth step! Wang Lin stepped onto the 208th step. The veins on his face swelled and creaking sounds echoed inside his body as if bones were rubbing against each other!


      But his eyes still revealed an unyielding gaze. He felt his celestial and ancient powers rapidly fusing under this pressure. At this moment, he felt like something was different!


      “The ancient power is on the outside and celestial cultivation is inside. The fusion of celestial and ancient power into one…” Wang Lin raised his foot and took the ninth step and 10th step onto the 210th step!


      The moment his foot landed, Wang Lin’s essence cultivation and ancient power finally fused a sliver under the intense pressure from the outside!


      This trace of fused power was a mix of celestial and ancient. It contained both celestial and ancient powers, but it was also Wang Lin’s own power!


      The moment this power appeared, a scene appeared in the sky. This shocked Xuan Luo and caused the figure inside the fog at the top of the tower to open his eyes!


      The sky instantly turned from blue to gold. The golden sky shined brightly and spread in all directions. In the blink of an eye, the sky within hundreds of thousands of kilometers turned golden!


      This golden sky could even be seen from very far away - it was a shocking sight!


      This gold was not formed by spells. In the entire Ancient clan, such a natural golden sky that was not caused by spells had never appeared before.


      The appearance of this scene caused Xuan Luo to look up, and his eyes reflected the golden sky.


      The Ancient clan’s earth was black, but under the golden sky, it was countless times more intense. The entire earth was covered in this endless black!


      The moment someone looked at this black earth, their heart would tremble!


      This was...


      “Nine songs three signs. The first sign, golden sky and black earth!!” Xuan Luo took a deep breath.


      The nine songs three signs were phenomena that appeared when the Celestial Ancestor and Ancient Ancestor were born. The nine songs were for the Ancient Ancestor and the three signs were for the Celestial Ancestor. Aside from their births, these phenomena had never taken place elsewhere.


      But today, it was happening on Mount Gu Dao. The golden sky and black earth gave off an unspeakable sense of strangeness. The surroundings immediately became quiet.


      Wang Lin faced everything as if he couldn’t see any of it. The only thought in his mind was to reach the 300th step and, during the process, fuse his celestial and ancient powers!


      The moment the golden sky and black earth appeared, Wang Lin’s right foot stepped onto the 211th step. The mountain seemed to rumble and Wang Lin felt countless mountains weighing down upon him, but he didn’t hesitate to take another step!


      The 11th step, 12th step, 13th step, 14th step…. Until the 19th step!


      Every step caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble. He was extremely weak; even his origin soul and soul were trembling under the pressure as if he could no longer hold on.


      The moment he stepped onto the 219th step, Wang Lin’s body collapsed, but it only scattered into countless black strands that quickly reformed into his body!


      He was even willing to use the power of slaughter to reinforce his body. As long as his soul was not destroyed, he could carry out his forced fusion as many times as he wanted!


      However, under this pressure, even if he could continue to reform his body thousands of times, he might still not make it, because his soul would die to this pressure!


      But this life threatening pressure was the best tool for fusing his celestial and ancient powers. Wang Lin let out a roar and his foot landed on the 220th step!


      Popping sounds echoed through the world like crazy. Wang Lin’s foot collapsed into black gas dozens of times and reformed dozens of times before he finally stabilized himself!


      The moment he stood still, a sound suddenly rang out in the golden sky and black earth. This sound was not very clear, but soon, it swept across the golden sky and black earth, becoming more clear.


      Listening to it carefully, this was the sound of the wind, but what was strange was that there was no wind, yet it sounded like the wind was playing a song!


      However, when the sound of wind rang out, Xuan Luo’s expression changed!


      The four grey-robed people sitting on the four pillars opened their eyes. When they looked at the sky, their eternal expressions changed.


      As for the figure inside the fog that had opened his eyes when the golden sky and black earth appeared, he silently pondered for a bit and began to murmur.


      “Heavenly Wind Song… The first of the nine songs…”


      Another sliver of the fusion of celestial and ancient power appeared inside Wang Lin. It didn’t flow inside his body but settled down. As his celestial and ancient power continued to fuse, this power slowly grew.


      But Wang Lin knew that although he can’t see through this power, it was an existence beyond celestial and ancient powers!


      This was the power he desired from the fusion, this was the regret when he failed back then!


      He heard the song of the wind. The voice echoed through the world as if it were singing and telling a story. However, Wang Lin didn’t understand it, just like how he could not understand the murmur inside the Heaven Defying Bead.


      While pondering, Wang Lin felt exhausted, but he still stepped toward the distant Mount Gu Dao. He gritted his teeth and continued from the 220th step. Every two steps, his body would collapse into black strands and reform. However, his origin soul and soul were no longer able to persist.


      It seemed like he was about to reach his limit.


      One step, one step, one step… When Wang Lin stepped onto the 230th step, he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. The blood fell on the step. It was a shocking sight.


      However, the moment the blood landed, a second sound appeared in the Heavenly Wing Song!


      This was the sound of thunder. Thunderous rumbles echoed in all directions. This thunder seemed to roar, but it contained a sense of rhythm. It was like a heavenly song of thunder!


      The thunder echoed and fused with the wing song. The wind and thunder mixed and it was as if millions of horse charged through the golden sky and black earth!


      “When the Ancient Ancestor was born, he was accompanied by nine songs. If all nine songs appear, they can create a birthday song… Since ancient times, it is rumored that when both the nine songs and three signs appear on the Immortal Astral Continent, the successor to the Celestial Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor will appear…” Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin. He suddenly felt like he couldn’t see through his disciple anymore...


      “In the cave, I also saw on him… Silver eyes…


      “This is just a rumor that spread across the Immortal Astral Continent… Will it be him…” Xuan Luo entered a trance. He found it difficult to believe everything that had happened today.
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      Chapter 2016 - Nine Songs Three Signs (2)


      Nine songs three signs. The first song was the Heavenly Wind Song!


      The second song was the Heavenly Dao Thunder Beat!


      The third song was the Origin Cloud Flute!


      This Origin Cloud Flute came from the white clouds that appeared in the golden sky. It would echo through the sky, and when it entered your mind, it would make you relax as if you wanted to sleep.


      When Wang Lin stepped onto the 240th step, this flute sound appeared in the sky. This flute was wondrous and was not something a living thing could create. It was created by the countless small holes in the clouds as the wind blew through them.


      It fused with the wind to create an extremely wondrous song. The thunder was like a drum and perfectly fused with the wind song.


      This song would make one lose themself. Xuan Luo immersed himself in the song and closed his eyes.


      On the four pillars, as the four grey-robed men silently listen to the music, memories rippled in their minds. At the top of the tower, a sigh came out of the fog.


      Wang Lin stood on the 240th step and also listened to the song of the wind, thunder, and clouds. The song surrounded his origin soul and body with a feeling a warmth and slowly nourished them. All the injuries he had received from walking up the steps began to recover thanks to this song.


      Even more celestial and ancient power fused, but it still didn’t move.


      After a long time, there was a flash of light in Wang Lin’s eyes. He raised his foot and slowly walked up. His expression was no longer fierce, but calm.


      His eyes were no longer bloodshot and he calmly walked forward.


      The golden sky was the light, the black earth was the road, the thunder was the drum, the wind was the rhythm, and the wind was the flute. All of these accompanied Wang Lin as he steadily walked up to the 250th step.


      The moment his foot landed, an extra sound appeared, It was like the sound of rain hitting the ground.


      The sound of rain echoed through the world and mixed with the cloud flute. The song became even more wondrous, as if there was a hidden sense of vitality within it.


      Xuan Luo opened his eyes at this moment. He looked at Wang Lin and took a deep breath. With his cultivation level and identity, he normally would not show much shock. However, the four songs Wang Lin had triggered set off a wave in his emotions.


      Xuan Luo’s gaze passed Wang Lin and moved onto the tower as he silently thought to himself, “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao… You didn’t approve of his existence, but now I wonder what you think… Or if my disciple who possess the soul blood, Wang Lin, will recognize your existence!”


      The top of the tower was still silent, and after the sigh, the figure had closed his eyes. He seemed to be immersed in the song, and his face revealed a hint of melancholy and reminiscence.


      Wang Lin paused slightly on the 250th step. After hearing the sound of the rain, he immersed himself in it for a few moments before he went up again.


      On the 260th step, Wang Lin heard the sound of the sky. This sound was very mysterious, The sky was silent, but at this moment, a soft murmur came like a whisper from the sky. It fused with wind, thunder, cloud, and rain songs.


      The moment this song appeared, the little fusion of celestial and ancient powers began to show signs of movement as the pressure from the mountain increased.


      However, its speed was very slow, and it was unknown how long it would take to complete one cycle. Wang Lin was not anxious. Thanks to the five songs, he felt very farm inside and outside of his body, as if he had infinite power.


      The soul blood inside Wang Lin’s body showed signs of melting. This was the soul blood that Xuan Luo had asked Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to awaken but was refused.


      Wang Lin silently walked forward and walked past the steps. When his foot fell on the 270th step, all the essences in Wang Lin’s body suddenly melted!


      At this moment, there was not a single essence inside Wang Lin’s body, but there was silver light inside his eyes. With this silver light, his eyes became silver!


      There was no emotion in his eyes; they were very cold. Even his black pupils had become silver! When the silver eyes appeared, an unspeakable aura spread out from Wang Lin’s body. This was the aura Xuan Luo felt back in the cave world. It felt like everything was going to be destroyed!


      After this aura appeared, Xuan Luo revealed a complicated expression.


      “Among the nine songs and three signs, the silver eyes is the one thing in common. The Ancient Ancestor’s nine songs can make one’s eyes become silver, and the second of the three signs is these eyes…”


      The four grey-robed men on the pillars withdrew their gazes from the sky and once again looked at Wang Lin. They looked at Wang Lin’s silver eyes with confusion. This confusion was like a black hole, as if their minds had been devoured!


      It was as if they had a strange attraction toward these silver eyes!


      As for the figure inside the fog, after pondering for a long time, he said something that echoed throughout the world.


      “Nine songs three signs… In your body, there are five songs and two signs… Come up. If you can make it up to the 300th step, I’ll awaken your soul blood and summon you to see you…”


      This voice was still cold.


      Wang Lin stood on the 270th step and didn’t respond to the cold voice at all. He raised his foot and walked up once more. When he reached the 280th step, Wang Lin’s ancient power suddenly melted.


      When it melted, another song was added to the five songs. This was the song of the earth. The black earth let out a desolate funeral song.


      It was unknown how this funeral song had appeared, but it was clear. This sad song mourned the deaths of the people who were buried.


      When it mixed with the song of the sky, it was like a mixture of life and death. Along with the songs of the wind, cloud, thunder, and rain, it created a grand song!


      “Nine songs three signs… I have heard of it too… Now six songs and two signs have appeared…” Wang Lin silently pondered. He felt his essences and ancient power melt. They didn’t disappear, but fused with his body on an even deeper level.


      He could feel the sliver of the new force that was born after his celestial and ancient powers fused. However, it moved very slowly - perhaps it would take years, or even decades, to complete one cycle.


      He silently raised his foot and resisted the power of Mount Gu Dao to step onto the 281st step. He walked up step by step, and when he reached the 290th step, he felt the power inside his body move slightly faster.


      At the same time, he felt the existence of the essences and ancient power that had disappeared. They existed inside his origin soul and internal organs.


      His essences existed inside his origin soul and his ancient power was inside his internal organs. They seemed to have fused and also seemed like they didn’t, but they were very different from before.


      And when Wang Lin stepped onto the 290th step, another song appeared after the first six songs. However, outsiders could not hear this song. Only Wang Lin could hear it because it came from his body.


      This song was the song of his body. When he looked up, moved his arms, lifted his feet, breathed, and his pores opened and closed, he created this sound. It was the sound of his body!


      These sounds were very subtle, but at this moment, they fused with the song outside. It condensed around Wang Lin into a song that surrounded him.


      “This is the seventh song…” Wang Lin listened to it for a moment and then suddenly looked up. He revealed a fierce gaze and stared at the tower at the top of the mountain.


      “You said that I can’t pass the 300th step…” Wang Lin lift his feet and climbed 10 steps to reach the 300th step.


      The moment he stood on the 300th step, the confusion in the eyes of two of the grey-robed men on the four pillars disappeared and was replaced with coldness as if they had recovered. As the coldness filed their eyes, they both moved and took a step forward. They rushed toward Wang Lin like lightning.


      They instantly closed in and each threw a punch.


      The punches contained a grey fog, and there was a giant head inside each one. The heads seemed mad and let out silent roars as they charged at Wang Lin!


      Popping sounds echoed inside Wang Lin’s body. This sound was like a heartbeat, but it was the eighth song formed by Wang Lin’s internal organs!


      Internal organ song!


      This was the contraction of his lungs, the beating of his heart, the vibrations of his spleen, the quivering of his liver, and the jumps of his kidney. The sounds of the five internal organs fused to form this song!


      It crossed with his body song; fused with wind, cloud, thunder, and rain; and finally entangled with life and death to cause all eight songs to erupt!


      The moment the eight songs echoed at the same time, Wang Lin’s ancient power inside his internal organs spread throughout his flesh and blood. At the same time, his essences inside his origin soul spread out through his meridians.


      When these two powers spread out and regathered for the first time inside Wang Lin’s body, they fused on a large scale. A large amount of this fused power cycled through Wang Lin’s body at an unimaginable speed. A cycle that should have taken decades to complete was completed in an instant.


      This power that didn’t belong to the celestials or Ancients completed a cycle, and Wang Lin let out a roar!


      “Scram!!”
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      Chapter 2017 - Invitation From The Imperial Palace!


      His voice was not loud and was not heaven-shaking. However, when it appeared, a pressure no weaker than that of Mount Gu Dao came from Wang Lin!


      This pressure was enough to shock anyone who felt it!


      It has to be said that Mount Gu Dao’s pressure came from Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, the number one most powerful person on the Immortal Astral Continent! However, the pressure Wang Lin gave off was comparable to that of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao!


      The meaning of this was enough to terrify anyone!


      As he roared, the entire mountain began to tremble. Dirt flew off the mountain as if the mountain was going to collapse. The two grey-robed people fused into one person and threw a punch at him. The head formed by the grey fog around the fist let out a harsh cry when it was 30 feet from Wang Lin.


      The head was swept by a violent wind and dissipated into nothing. The punch formed by the two overlapping grey-robed men suddenly collapsed!


      The moment the punch collapsed, the figure seemed to be knocked back by a powerful force and split into two people. They coughed out blood and their eternally calm expressions revealed looks of disbelief.


      After they coughed out blood, they still could not stop and continued to fly back. They were pushed back more than 10,000 feet by Wang Lin’s roar.


      Mount Gu Dao rumbled, and from the tower at the peak, a large, black hand came out. It swept down like the wind and became thousands of feet large. It was like a black, five-finger mountain smashing down on Wang Lin.


      This five-finger mountain collided with Wang Lin’s celestial and ancient fusion power.


      A thunderous roar echoed and the black five-finger mountain trembled violently before it was knocked back. It dissipated into the sky. At the same time, Wang Lin’s body trembled and his fused power split back into celestial and ancient. The wisp of fused power began to move toward a second cycle, but it was very slow and looked like it would need decades to complete another full cycle.


      Xuan Luo saw this and gasped.


      Inside the tower, the figure pondered for a moment and then a cold voice came out.


      “Come up, I’ll awaken the soul blood for you…”


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as he stood on the 300th step. He didn’t speak but raised his foot to take one more step. When his foot fell on the 301st step, the soul blood inside his body suddenly melted and fused with his body completely.


      He no longer need Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s help to make the soul blood fuse with his body. The bloodline inheritance gradually revealed itself.


      Standing there, Wang Lin silently pondered and clasped his hands toward the top of Mount Gu Dao.


      “Thanks, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, for helping me.” Wang Lin was not reckless person. The gap between him and Gu Dao was very large. Even if Gu Dao meant for him to leave after 300 steps, he still buried his indifference toward Gu Dao and said goodbye.


      Moreover, he was able to fuse his ancient and celestial power because of the pressure from Gu Dao. Perhaps it was an accident, or perhaps this was Gu Dao’s silent acknowledgement.


      However, no matter what, Wang Lin understood that Grand Empyrean Gu Dao was the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent, so he needed to show respect.


      After a long time, Grand Empyrean’s cold voice came out of the tower. “You can rest assured, I have said that if you can pass the 300th step, you can leave… Now that you’ve passed, you can leave!”


      It was as if Grand Empyrean Gu Dao was pondering before he said those words.


      Wang Lin no longer spoke but walked down the mountain. When he arrived next to Xuan Luo, he saw the hidden ripples around Xuan Luo. It was obvious if that if Gu Dao had gone back on his words, Xuan Luo would have acted.


      “Teacher…” Wang Lin’s said softly. Xuan Luo’s action caused warmth to appear on the cracks he had with the Ancient clan.


      “Let’s go.” Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin profoundly and buried the shock from the eight songs and two signs. He waved his sleeve and flew into the distance with Wang Lin.


      It wasn’t until he disappeared from the end of the horizon that the two injured grey-robed men return to the pillar. They looked at the distance with complicated expressions and then closed their eyes to cultivate.


      After a long time, a sigh came from the tower.


      The figure inside the fog stood up and walked next to the window. He looked into the sky, and his gaze seemed to fall in the direction of Xuan Luo and Wang Lin.


      Xuan Luo brought Wang Lin back to the Ancient Dao imperial city after a few days. They returned to the mountain behind the Ancient Dao Temple and settled down.


      Xuan Luo didn’t ask about what had happened back at Mount Gu Dao, and Wang Lin didn’t explain, as if nothing had happened. A month passed, and it was as if everything had disappeared like smoke.


      During this month, Wang Lin had entered closed door cultivation inside the wooden house. Before the trip to Mount Gu Dao, he had gone to a lot of places and absorbed a lot of essences. The power of his essences had increased a lot and his cultivation had improved even more.


      The essences and ancient power seemed to return to their normal positions during this month. The essences returned to their essence true body forms and the ancient power reverted back to the 27 stars.


      They seemed ordinary, but only Wang Lin knew that with one thought, he could make them fuse again and gain a short eruption of power.


      This power and pressure was comparable to Mount Gu Dao!


      As his essences and ancient power increased, the duration of the fusion would become longer and longer! Until one day, when he could fully integrate them and they would not just be a short fusion - he would have power equal to Grand Empyrean Gu Dao.


      Right now, the wisp of the fusion power was slowly cycling through his body. It looked like it would take a long time for it to complete a cycle.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes from cultivation and his eyes lit up. He waved his right hand and a cylinder appeared in his grasp. After pondering for a moment, he opened the cylinder and there were some liquid that contained pure wood essence inside.


      He took out one drop and fused it into his body. The drop suddenly disappeared, and at the same time, the power of Wang Lin’s wood essence increased greatly.


      After three days, when Wang Lin fused with another drop, his wood essence was rapidly approaching an essence true body.


      After less than half a month, when all the liquid in the cylinder was absorbed, Wang Lin was still sitting there. An overlapping image appeared and his five-element true body walked out and stood before him.


      The five-element true body remained the same and stood before Wang Lin, emitting five colors. The colors that represented wood and metal were dimmer than the other three. However, the color that represented wood gradually became brighter until a few days later, when it reached the same degree as water, fire, and dearth!


      The five-element true body trembled and four figures and a ball of light appeared. Among the four figures, aside from water, fire, and earth, was Wang Lin’s wood essence true body!


      At the center of the four essence true bodies was a ball of golden light. This was the metal essence, and it hadn’t formed an essence true body yet.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the ball of golden light, revealing a troubled expression. A moment later, he revealed a decisive gaze and waved his hand. A golden fragment appeared.


      This fragment was the sword fragment Wang Lin was given by Jiu Di on the long street. He had refined it but had not fully integrated it yet. He was going to use the metal essence he had absorbed while he was with Xuan Luo, along with this fragment, to complete his five-element true body!


      Once his metal essence formed an essence true body, then the power of his five-element true body would increase greatly. It would also help determine if his deduction about his future cultivation path was correct.


      “The five-element true body will be complete. If my cultivation level increases, then my speculation is correct!” Wang Lin no longer hesitated and spat out a mouthful of golden gas. It surrounded the golden sword fragment.


      Time passed. In a flash, another month went by...


      It had been two and a half months since Wang Lin and Xuan Luo returned. Wang Lin had stayed inside the wooden house and hadn’t stepped out. Xuan Luo had come twice and stood outside the wooden house, observing. He knew Wang Lin was condensing his essences and was in no danger, so he left.


      On this morning, when the first ray of sunlight fell from the sky onto the earth and dispelled the darkness, causing warmth to fill this garden, a jade flew over from the direction of the Ancient Dao Temple. It circled around the wooden house a few times before it fell down on the grass outside the house.


      However, a moment later, the jade trembled and flew into the house. It was caught by Wang Lin, who was sitting inside the wooden house.


      His divine sense swept past the jade. It was a message jade. There wasn’t much inside, it was just an invitation.


      “The Ancient Dao Emperor will hold the ceremony to title his empress in 10 days…” Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. This jade came from the Ancient Dao Emperor to invite Wang Lin to the ceremony.


      “Since this jade could be sent here, then it must have obtained the recognition of Teacher. Then this ceremony must be very important to the Ancient Dao.” Wang Lin pondered.


      “This Ancient Dao Emperor has been choosing a concubine for hundreds of years, and now he finally chose one and is going to title her as his empress… Should I go or not…” Wang Lin had reached the critical moment of fusing with his metal essence, so he didn’t want to go to this so-called empress title ceremony.
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      Chapter 907 - Vermillion Bird Series


      Chapter 907 - Vermillion Bird Series


      In the 17th layer of the Immortal Graveyard on planet Suzaku. The moment that Ta Shan was about to step into the 18th layer, an extremely dignified voice echoed within the 17th layer!


      “The 18th layer can’t be entered!”


      This sound was so powerful that Ta Shan’s body was pushed back dozens of feet. It was as if he had been hit by a powerful impact, and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood.


      The big-headed boy was also forced back. As for Lei Ji, he felt a buzz and his mind went blank. He only knew that he was being constantly pushed back.


      Yun Quezi was also the same. He had the lowest cultivation level and was thrown back until he hit a wall. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and became dispirited.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold. The moment the voice appeared, his origin energy activated and was forced back a few dozen feet before he could steady himself. His face was pale as he looked ahead.


      A ripple echoed in the air and the old cultivator that looked like Huanglong stepped out. The moment he appeared, a crazy high temperature appeared. In an instant, all of the cracks that had appeared were sealed and the path to the 18th layer was closed!


      The old cultivator had the air of a celestial and gave off a pressure without being angry. One could feel a powerful aura coming from him just by looking a him. However, that aura immediately disappeared and was contained within this old cultivator, which made him feel even more dangerous.


      After he appeared, he waved his sleeve. Yun Quezi, Ta Shan, the big-headed boy, and Lei Ji only felt a powerful gust of wind. They disappeared and were directly sent outside of the Immortal Graveyard.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and hundreds of ideas flashed through his mind. This old cultivator had sent everyone except him away, so there was some profound meaning to his actions. His eyes flashed indiscernibly before he immediately bowed and respectfully said, “Heng Yue Sect disciple Wang Lin greets Sect Master!”


      The old cultivator looked at Wang Lin with a smile that was not a smile and asked, “Who is your sect master?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he said, “If Senior won’t admit it, then just take it that Junior is mistaken.”


      The old cultivator laughed and said, “You’re an interesting little fellow. Why do you think I’m the sect master of the Heng Yue Sect?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Junior went to the Demon Spirit Land and saw a painting that contained Senior’s image.”


      The old cultivator pondered a bit and smiled. “Little fellow, you can’t just call anyone ‘sect master.’ The dignified Thunder Celestial of the Allheaven Star System, Xu Mu. When did I have such a disciple?”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled, but his expression didn’t change. He said, “Junior has mistook you for someone else.”


      The old cultivator revealed a look of admiration as he was very satisfied with Wang Lin’s reaction and response. His eyes lit up and he said, “We can talk about whether you’re mistaken or not later. Do you know that you almost made a terrible mistake? That 18th layer is not somewhere you can enter, especially not with someone from the Chosen Immortal Clan. If he obtained the source origin, forget planet Suzaku, even the entire Alliance Star System would face a catastrophe!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was respectful. There was no trace of rebellion on his face, as if he was earnestly being scolded.


      The old cultivator looked at Wang Lin. After pondering a bit, he said, “Wang Lin, I want to ask you. Do you sincerely think of me as the former Heng Yue Sect sect master and sincerely think of yourself as a Heng Yue Sect disciple?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He had a lot of regret toward the Heng Yue Sect. After all, the Heng Yue Sect was his first sect and his first step into the cultivation world.


      Wang Lin looked at the old cultivator and calmly said, “The Heng Yue Sect was Junior’s first sect and planet Suzaku is my home.”


      “Oh?” The old cultivator’s eyes lit up and he said, “So what is the deal with being the Thunder Celestial Temple’s Thunder Celestial?” His voice was like thunder and seemed angry.


      “Various things forced me into that situation!” Wang Lin stared at the old cultivator with clear eyes.


      The old cultivator’s gaze seemed to be able to penetrate Wang Lin’s heart. After a long time, his expression soften and he said, “This old man doesn’t care about your identity in the Allheaven Star System or how many sects you join. The one thing you need to remember is that although you are a cultivator of the Alliance Star System, you are a person from planet Suzaku! You are a disciple of the Vermillion Bird Branch of the Four Divine Sect! As long as you remember this, I’m always your sect master!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded.


      “This battle with the Allheaven Star System is the battle of the Cultivation Alliance. It has nothing to do with my Four Divine Sect!” The old cultivator seemed to have said this very casually.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he looked at the old cultivator.


      The old cultivator no longer talked about this but looked at Wang Lin. After pondering for a bit, he said, “Wang Lin, since you have seen the 17th layer, you should have some speculations in your heart. With your current cultivation, you can enter the 18th layer to comprehend what’s inside with my help. Whether you will obtain anything will depend on your own luck!”


      As the old man spoke, he didn’t ask whether Wang Lin was willing and waved his sleeve. Wang Lin felt a powerful force surround him. Although he was still cautious in his heart, he didn’t resist and still had a respectful expression.


      Taking Wang Lin, the old cultivator took a step and high temperature suddenly appeared around him. Then a circle of what looked like magma appeared under him. Black flames shot into the air and surrounded the old cultivator.


      A moment later, the old cultivator’s figure disappeared. Even Wang Lin disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin only felt a wave of heat, and it even contained a trace of source origin. Wang Lin was aghast by the flame that surrounded him, but he became even more cautious.


      His eyes blurred. When his vision cleared, he found that he was inside a secret chamber that was around 1,000 feet wide!


      The surroundings were completely dark aside from a flickering flame at the center. This made this place somewhat gloomy. It was as if there were ghosts hiding in the darkness that circled the flame and wanted to devour it. However, they would be knocked back by the flame every time.


      “This place is the 18th layer. That fire is a fragment of their ancestor’s source origin. You can try to comprehend it, and whether you gain anything will depend on your luck!” The old man’s voice echoed in the room. Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and then his eyes fell on the flame.


      The moment his eyes fell on the flame, his mind trembled. It was as if a mysterious force had come from the flame and rushed into Wang Lin’s mind.


      The flame contained a desire for life and understanding and enlightenment of power. There was also a trace of the scent of blood.


      At this moment, the flame flickered violently. Wang Lin felt a thud and then a large amount of information rushed into his mind.


      There was too much information, and it was extremely messy, as if it was endless. The information bombarded Wang Lin as if it wanted to make his head explode. In an instant, something happened to Wang Lin’s eyes. A sun appeared in his left eye and a moon appeared in his right eye. His karma domain quickly filled his body.


      The Yin and Yang fishes appeared in his mind. As they rotated, all of the distracting thoughts were removed from his mind. Finally, a scene that shook Wang Lin’s mind appeared!


      At this moment, the old cultivator’s figure appeared next to Wang Lin. He carefully looked at Wang Lin, revealing a look of admiration, and he muttered, “Not bad. This little fellow was about to gain insight from this level of source origin. After some observation, I can let this little fellow enter the Vermillion Bird Series!”


      At this moment, Wang Lin was immersed in a starry sky. What he saw were countless celestials using various kinds of magical treasures. Before them were yellow talisman tens, hundreds, thousands, and even tens of thousands of feet long!


      Every yellow talisman had various strange people standing on them. They weren’t dressed too differently from cultivators, but they had the Chosen Immortal Clan plants tattooed on them. The difference was the amount of leaves on the tattoos.


      Each of them had a tattoo flashing between their eyebrows.


      This was a war!


      As both sides battled, there were flashes of tattoos. As for those with tattoos, their spells were strange and unpredictable. They were tattoo-oriented and could often seal the heavens and earth, causing the world’s origin energy to tremble.


      Not long after, an old man on one of the yellow talismans that was tens of thousands of feet long charged out. The old man had many leaves on his tattoo, along with a golden leaf. He opened his arms and the tattoos around him charged out. At this moment, space itself trembled and the celestials all exclaimed. They were surrounded by countless tattoos and suddenly lost their celestial origins.


      Just at this critical moment, a flash of black light came from the distance. A figure appeared, but it was surrounded by a black light, making it impossible to see his appearance. The person arrived and began battling the old man. In an instant, the person surrounded by the black light grabbed hold of the area between the old man’s eyebrows. He mercilessly pulled out a mass of flame filled with vitality!


      The moment the flame was pulled out, it immediately collapsed into countless specks of fire. One of them charged straight at Wang Lin and instantly imprinted between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Wang Lin’s forehead burned and his body trembled. It was as if a powerful impact was forcing his body to retreat. This force was too strong, as if it could penetrate time itself. He felt a thud as he opened his eyes and awakened.


      The moment he awakened, he immediately looked at the flame. The more he looked, the more similar it looked to the flame between the eyebrows of the old man covered in tattoos.


      The scene from before was like a dream, but the heat coming from between his eyebrows reminded him that everything before was very real!


      Wang Lin subconsciously touched between his eyebrows, but there was nothing there...


      At this moment, a large stone was rapidly flying through the starry sky, charging toward the western part of the Alliance Star System. On the stone stood a person in red, and his eyes were ruthless and cold. He stared into the distant stars and muttered, “Allheaven Thunder Celestial Xu Mu… I hope you’re not too weak…”
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      The starry sky was covered in fog as the six rays of light flew through the sky. Master Ashen Pine seemed to be very familiar with this path. He didn’t even take out a jade to check for directions; he just quickly flew toward the location!


      With his Nirvana Shatterer cultivation, he was like a bolt of thunder when flying at full speed. Everyone behind him also used their full cultivation and flew faster.


      Wang Lin fell behind. After all, his real cultivation level was not Nirvana Shatterer. He remained calm as he took out the talisman and placed it on his body. A gust of wind appeared around him and he charged out.


      They flew at full speed, and a few days later, the fog became even more dense. They were within the deepest part of the rank 5 region, and they could vaguely see the shadow of a wild continent.


      “Here it is.” Master Ashen Pine rushed out and got close to the wild continent. This wild continent wasn’t big, but it had a lot of fierce beasts. Just standing above it, you could hear the constant roars of fierce beasts.


      “Not many people know about this wild continent, and even those that know won’t find the secret I hid here.” Master Ashen Pine smiled as he looked at the continent with reminiscence in his eyes.


      “Fellow Cultivator Pang, I will trouble you to find all the cultivators on this wild continent and… kill them all!” Master Ashen Pine looked at the old man with the face full of scars.


      The old man named Pang nodded and then disappeared. His divine sense spread out across the wild continent and he continued to search. He killed every cultivator he found, regardless of their cultivation level or sect.


      Wang Lin looked at the wild continent under his feet. He had a feeling that there was something wrong, but he couldn’t tell what. At this moment, he squatted down and grabbed a handful of dirt to examine.


      The eyes of the old woman in green also lit up as she looked around and became serious.


      Master Cloud Soul looked at Wang Lin and sneered. The secret of this wild continent couldn’t be seen through unless you had lived here for a long time.


      The boy also frowned as he looked around. No one knew what he was thinking. Only Chen Tianjun wasn’t moved at all. He just sat there and cultivated with his eyes closed.


      It didn’t take long for the old man named Pang to return. He nodded at Master Ashen Pine but didn’t speak.


      Master Ashen Pine got a bit excited and let out a deep breath. Then his hands formed a seal and he waved his arms. Large amounts of origin energy suddenly gathered around him. It stirred up the fog and turned into a giant vortex before him.


      Master Ashen Pine’s white hair flowed without any wind. He let out a roar and both of his hands mercilessly pressed down on the earth!


      The earth trembled with a bang and endless rumbles echoed. As the earth trembled, crackling sounds could be heard. Cracks moved like dragons as they extended into the distance.


      The earth shook even more violently. A towering mountain to the east released a harsh glow. Then mountains in the north, south, and west sides also released similar lights.


      The lights from the four mountains became even stronger and immediately spread out. If one looked from above, they would see that the light from the four mountains linked together to form a four mountain formation!


      The earth within the formation trembled and shattered, and gravel floated into the air. In the blink of an eye, it was as if a layer of earth had been scraped off from the area within the four mountains as even more gravel floated into the air.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the gravel flying into the air. The earth was as smooth as a mirror; there were no bumps or concaves at all.


      There was a giant rune hidden underground!


      The rune was imprinted on the earth with a spell and occupied a majority of the continent. The gravel was added later on to hide the rune.


      Looking at this gravel flying into the air and disappearing, Wang Lin felt like a bolt of lightning hit him. He looked at where the gravel was flying off to and was shocked! He thought of the reason why he felt like this place was strange!


      This wild continent was completely motionless! The continents in the Cloud Sea were not stationary, but slowly drifting across space. This movement was very slow and difficult to detect, but it existed. Mortals would never feel it, but after one reaches a certain cultivation level, they would vaguely feel it if they calmed down.


      Wang Lin wasn’t a native cultivator of the Cloud Sea. His former star system was full planets and not these floating continents. As a result, this feeling became very clear to him. If it was a native cultivator, they could easily miss this matter.


      “A motionless wild continent…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      There was not a single piece of gravel left remaining on the earth between the four mountains. Master Ashen Pine sat down and his right hand reached at the void. A crack to his storage space opened and celestial jades flew out from inside. The moment they landed on the earth, all the celestial spiritual energy inside them was drained and they turned into dust.


      As the celestial jades continue to dissipate, the earth absorbed the dense celestial spiritual energy and the rune became even more clear. It gave off a gentle glow.


      After a short 15 minutes, more than 100,000 celestial jades were used. The rune became brighter and brighter until the entire wild continent was shining!


      “Celestial formation, activate!” Master Ashen Pine roared, his voice like a thunder rumble. At this moment, the rune on the ground shined violently and there was an earth-shattering tremble.


      Wang Lin clearly felt that after the rune had absorbed enough celestial spiritual energy, it spread across the entire continent. The wild continent suddenly began to move!


      It wasn’t trembling, but moving!


      This continent was moving to the north! It was a detectable movement; one could only imagine how fast it was moving! Not only Wang Lin, but the boy, Chen Tianjun, and the old woman in green were all shocked by this. They spread out their divine senses and carefully observed.


      As the rune shined, the continent moved even faster. As the rumbling continued, it completely moved away from where it was before.


      A seven-colored crack appeared where the center of the wild continent was! The crack wasn’t very large, only five feet wide. The seven-colored light made this very small crack extremely conspicuous in space!


      “This is!” The boy gasped as he stared at the seven-colored crack and became excited. His features were already twisted, and now that he was excited, he was even more terrifying.


      “What a big move!” The burly man, Chen Tianjun from the Battle Beast Sect, looked at Master Ashen Pine before his gaze fell back on the seven-colored crack.


      “This wild continent was originally not here. I accidentally passed through here just as the crack appeared. Afterward, in order to hide it, I moved a continent here to cover the crack up so outsiders wouldn’t find it!” Master Ashen Pine smiled as he spoke. There was pride in his voice.


      The old woman in green looked at the crack and said, “Where does this seven-colored crack lead to?”


      “You’ll know once we get there!” Master Ashen Pine laughed as he controlled the continent below them to move faster. In the blink of an eye, they were far from the crack.


      “This crack isn’t stable and can’t be entered directly. If two of us enter it, it will collapse. Although it won’t dissipate, it will shrink, making it difficult to return! Therefore, we must use this wild continent as a guide and smash our way in. That way, this crack won’t collapse, and due to the seal on this continent, the impact will be a lot weaker when we return.”


      As Master Ashen Pine explained this, the seven-colored crack gradually disappeared into the distance. The continent under everyone’s feet moved even faster, but it suddenly stopped.


      Master Ashen Pine’s hands formed a seal and pointed at the continent. The continent started moving even faster than before as it smashed toward the seven-colored crack!


      It moved faster and faster. In the blink of an eye, they reached the limit. The speed caused the continent to tremble violently, and large amounts of rocks fell off the edge.


      If you looked from above, you would clearly see that the speed of the continent wasn’t any slower than a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. In fact, it was even faster!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars as the continent moved even faster! The people on the continent became serious as they stared at the seven-colored crack that was getting close. They were all on guard!


      Although this sounds slow, it all happened in an instant. The continent immediately crashed down into the seven-colored crack! At this moment, the seven-colored light intensified and seemed to light up the area!


      When the continent crashed, the crack seemed to have gotten ripped open by force and instantly became larger.


      “Go!” shouted Master Ashen Pine as he charged out toward the crack. Everyone else also used their full speed and entered the crack.


      At this moment, the only two people outside were Master Cloud Soul and Wang Lin. Master Cloud Soul coldly looked at Wang Lin and Wang Lin let out a cold snort in his heart, but he headed straight for the crack. However, just as he was about to enter the crack, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he suddenly looked back!


      Master Cloud Soul’s eyes narrowed. At the moment Wang Lin turned back, his right hand reached at the void and an iron sword suddenly appeared in his hand!


      It was covered in rust, but it was an iron sword that contained a heaven-shaking aura!
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      Wang Lin couldn’t find a method to increase the celestial origin energy in his body. Every time he used celestial origin energy, it would be consumed. After enough time had passed, it would be all used up and the celestial core would collapse.


      In addition, the most important use was to learn Summon the Rain and Magic Arsenal. Summon the Rain was not as bad, but Magic Arsenal was impossible to use or study without celestial origin energy.


      This was why Wang Lin hadn’t studied these two celestial spells.


      Right now, his eyes lit up and his body flickered. The black wind surrounded the area and he shouted, “Ta Shan, Senior Yun Quezi, guard the center. I’ll deal with these out here!”


      Wang Lin took a step and merged into the void. When he appeared, he was next to another mummy. His fingers on his right hand formed a sword and his eyes revealed thunder intent. The mummy turned around and spewed out death aura, and there was a tattoo flying toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly as he retreated and merged with the world to avoid the attack. He appeared next to another mummy and his fingers descended.


      The moment the mummy turned around, Wang Lin’s attack landed on it. The mummy exploded and a large amount of celestial origin energy appeared and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      After he killed one of them, a large amount of the mummies charged out toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at the mummies. He could feel powerful celestial origin energy from them. Although these people were powerful when they were alive, their actions were sluggish after death. As a result, it wasn’t difficult for Wang Lin to kill them with his early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation!


      However, at this moment, Wang Lin was considering how to gain the most benefits! Killing them for their celestial origin energy was only one of his goals; he had a even more bold idea in mind.


      His heart beat rapidly as he retreated to dodge the attacks of the mummies, and he quickly went through the almost crazy idea he had.


      A moment later, Wang Lin revealed a decisive look and his eyes revealed a strange light. He had obtained the inheritance of Summon the Rain and Magic Arsenal from Qing Shui. Deep in his heart, he prefered Magic Arsenal over Summon the Rain. Although he didn’t have any deep understanding of Magic Arsenal from the inheritance process, he had some enlightenments.


      Magic Arsenal’s purpose was to imprison the soul fragments of everyone you killed to prevent them from entering the reincarnation cycle and use them for yourself. That was the essence of Magic Arsenal.


      However, this kind of spell was definitely not this simple when learning it. You must be able to extract the souls of the people you killed and store them in a fake reincarnation cycle formed by your celestial origin!


      Only then can you imprison them!


      More importantly, you must have your own mysterious space created by the celestial spell!


      This mysterious space was a spell created by Celestial Emperor Bai Fan. When Celestial Emperor Bai Fan used it, it would become a realm. He called it the mysterious soldier realm. This realm would store those soul fragments and refine them like a furnace. This became the base for power of Magic Arsenal!


      However, this realm was made for Bai Fan, so it was different for others to learn it. Although it wasn’t difficult for Qing Shui to learn it with his talent, he didn’t. Instead, he opened another path and created his slaughter realm!


      He didn’t need a place to store the souls, he simply used his monstrous killing intent to restrict them, creating a slaughter realm. None of the people he killed could escape his control!


      Qing Shui’s arrogance made him call this his own creation, celestial spell Confinement!


      After Magic Arsenal was passed to Wang Lin, he didn’t consider using the mysterious realm nor Confinement. Wang Lin thought that his own version of this celestial spell should use his own life and death dao to form his own reincarnation cycle!


      Right now, these mummies moved Wang Lin. These mummies weren’t without souls, their souls were trapped inside their origin souls, which had fused with their bodies after being imprisoned for countless years.


      If he could incorporate all of them into his own reincarnation cycle, then he would have a lot of soul fragments to use when he uses Magic Arsenal.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. As he stepped forward, he pointed up and shouted, “Reincarnation Underworld River!”


      In an instant, it was as if a mysterious force had emerged in the world and charged in. The underworld river appeared above Wang Lin, and the resentment inside it was monstrous!


      This underworld river coiled around Wang Lin and moved with him. He took a step out and his arm stretched open. His eyes were filled with thunder intent as a swirl appeared between his brows. His ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out and let out a roar!


      Roar!


      He was exercising his control over thunder!


      This roar was earth-shattering. Even though he was in the 17th layer of the Immortal Graveyard, this thunderous roar caused an unimaginable change on planet Suzaku!


      Large amounts of thunderclouds suddenly appeared in the sky. They were filled with lightning, and all of them suddenly descended, heading straight for the Immortal Graveyard.


      There was too much thunder. As it gathered, the deep pit in the Forsaken Immortal Clan was filled with boundless thunder. The pit was like a funnel, and all of the thunder was charging into it.


      Not only on planet Suzaku, large changes even occured in the space around planet Suzaku. Many thunder dragons formed in the void and charged toward planet Suzaku.


      Countless bolts of thunder within tens of thousands of kilometers around planet Suzaku charged toward planet Suzaku. If one looked from a distance, they would think that the area within tens of thousands of kilometers around planet Suzaku had become a thunder hell!


      The endless thunder created endless rumbles that echoed across the stars. The thunder condensed and rushed into the deep pit in the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      It was as if the thunder was on a pilgrimage and was here to worship the ancestor of all thunder. All of this thunders charged out without any hesitation.


      At this moment, every sound on planet Suzaku disappeared and was replaced by thunder. The only sound left was the rumble of the thunder!


      This was like the end of the world, and it caused the expressions of all the cultivators on planet Suzaku to change greatly. The shock coming from the depths of their souls made them tremble. They were like ants trembling before the might of heavens.


      As for the mortals, they all knelt on the ground.


      Not only planet Suzaku was effected. At this moment, there was a group of 100 cultivators moving through space, and the leader was the six-fingered cultivator.


      As he moved, his expression immediately changed greatly and he stared ahead. With his cultivation, he could vaguely feel that the thunder ahead was extremely dense, almost to a point beyond imagination.


      His scalp felt numb. In his mind, he could only remember when Xu Mu used the thunder in one line to heavens and killed the big-headed boy.


      “Could it be that Xu Mu is ahead? Forget it, let’s change directions. It’s better not to meet that person.” The six-fingered cultivator wryly smiled as he changed directions and took a detour.


      This power of thunder was extremely powerful, and it went into the deep pit. A thunderous rumble echoed as it went from the 1st layer until it arrived into the 17th layer Wang Lin was in!


      In almost an instant, the entire 17th layer was filled with thunder. It had reached an unimaginable degree as the thunder roared. Thunder rumbles continued to echo in the 17th layer.


      Almost every single mummy was surrounded by countless bolts of thunder. When the thunder landed, the impact caused the entire place to tremble.


      With a bang, one of the mummies collapsed and its celestial origin energy flew out toward Wang Lin. Then the underworld river swept by and extracted the soul. It was like a soul returning to the afterlife.


      This scene occurred repeatedly in the surroundings. In the end, when the thunder had reached an unimaginable density, all of it suddenly collapsed and exploded!


      This explosion created an extremely powerful thunderstorm. As it swept the area, all of the mummies collapsed and a large amount of celestial origin energy rushed into Wang Lin’s body. The celestial origin core inside his body grew like crazy. In just a moment, it grew several fold and was now the size of a baby’s fist!


      In addition, as the underworld river filled the area, the souls were pulled out into the underworld river. The resentment in the river became much stronger. There were hundreds of celestial souls who were struggling or showing relief in the underworld river. This scene was so strange that if a mortal saw it, they would be scared out of their mind!


      When all the thunder collapsed, on top forming the thunderstorm, all the power was condensed into one spot. This caused an unimaginable impact that shook the entire 17th layer.


      There was a heaven-shattering bang and the 17th layer collapsed! Rays of light came from below and the collapse forced open the passage to the 18th layer.


      Yun Quezi’s mind was completely blank as he witnessed this. He had already regarded Wang Lin very highly, but now he found that he had underestimated Wang Lin. The spell that could open the 18th layer had shaken his mind and left him terrified.


      The big-headed boy’s body trembled. The spell that killed him in one line to heaven made him tremble and his fear toward Wang Lin grew even stronger.


      Ta Shan still showed no expression, but Lei Ji gasped. The thunder before him had shaken him. To become the mount of someone so strong, not only did he not feel unwilling, he felt a sense of honor.


      The cultivation world respected the strong!


      The moment the 18th layer was opened by the force of thunder on planet Suzaku, the old cultivator that looked like Huanglong was startled. He took a step and disappeared.


      “The 18th layer can’t be entered!”
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      “Mid stage Nirvana Shatterer!” When Wang Lin got close, he looked at the old man with the crown and felt the monstrous killing intent from this old man. This person also used souls for his spells, and he was clearly a famous evil cultivator in the Cloud Sea.


      At this moment, as Master Cloud Soul waved his sleeves, an endless tide of soul fragments charged at Wang Lin to devour him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. A powerful force appeared and collided with those soul fragments.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the surrounding star fog was all pushed back. A gust of wind blew by the soul fragments as they let out shrills, and a small portion of them immediately collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he retreated five steps. Every step he took caused the earth to tremble and left deep footprints. After five steps, his face was a bit pale as he stared at Master Ashen Pine and shouted, “Master Ashen Pine, what is the meaning of this!?”


      Master Ashen Pine laughed as he stood up and waved his hand. There was a flash of gold light, and the gold light suddenly turned into thousands of flying sword. These flying sword linked together with a click to form a sword curtain and stopped Master Cloud Soul’s soul fragments from attacking again.


      “Master Cloud Soul, Fellow Cultivator Lu is an honored guest I invited. I hope you will give his old man some face!”


      Master Cloud Soul, who wore a crown, coldly looked at Wang Lin and revealed a fake smile. “You hide youself, but you do have Nirvana Shatterer spells.” As he spoke, his right hand reached out and the countless soul fragments gathered. They turned into nine giant soul flames behind him. They gave off a crackling sounds as they burned.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, Master Cloud Soul is only testing your strength and has no malicious intent. Please don’t mind.” Master Ashen Pine smiled and clasped his hands.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and he didn’t speak. He sat down not far from them and looked into the distance. He revealed no emotion on his face, making it impossible for outsiders to see what he was thinking.


      Master Ashen Pine sneered in his heart. He and Master Cloud Soul looked at each other with subtle gazes and then quickly withdrew them.


      Master Cloud Soul sent a message into Master Ashen Pine’s ears. “This person does have the ability to kill Wu Qing, but there is still a gap between him and mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivators like us. If I attack on my own, I can kill him in 10 breaths of time! If we join together, we can kill him instantly!”


      Master Ashen Pine closed his eyes and sent out a message to Master Cloud Soul. “What makes me dread him the most isn’t his possible identity as a member of the God Sect. It’s that he is obviously a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, but his spell could instantly kill Wu Qing. He is obviously hiding his cultivation. If I don’t know his true cultivation level, it might hinder things. However, after seeing you two fight, I’m a bit relieved. However, this person is extremely cunning, so once we enter, try to test him a few more times!”


      Master Cloud Soul’s eyes lit up in agreement.


      Wang Lin lowered his head while he sat there so no one could see the flash of coldness in his  eyes. Although he looked like he had used full force, he was actually holding back. It would not be wise to reveal his true strength before these old monsters.


      “Mid stage Nirvana Shatterer… Is indeed very strong. Just the origin energy contained in that spell is not something an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator can deal with. The difference is like a young and a strong man… However, if I were to fight with my most powerful treasures, it’s not like I would lose! What I need to prevent is Master Ashen Pine and that person from teaming up.” Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He didn’t reveal the slightest clue as to what he was thinking.


      The old man with the face full of scars saw the whole battle. He silently turned the ring on his finger and his gaze occasionally swept past Master Ashen Pine.


      There was still that old woman in green who just calmly sat there with her eye closed. She didn’t look at what happened at all, as if she was asleep.


      Time gradually passed. Day and night mixed together on this fog-covered wild continent. It was impossible to distinguish between night and day. After about one hour, a ray of sword energy flew in from the distance.


      This sword energy seemed extremely sharp and contained fierce sword energy. This sword energy didn’t make the star fog move at all and directly pierced through toward the five of them.


      Before the sword energy got close, a sword pressure descended from the sky. This sword pressure contained an extremely tyrannical aura. Master Ashen Pine raised his head and smiled.


      There was a clang and the sword energy arrived. It stabbed into the earth before the elder named Pang. It was a seven-foot-long sword and was two fingers wide. It was white and shrouded in steam, and traces of cold energy spread out from it.


      The golden tassel on the sword hilt fluttered and stirred the void, causing ripples to appear above the sword. The ripples became even more violent and a person walked out!


      This person was short. At first glance, it looked like a boy. Looking closely, this person had twisted features and was as green as a ghost. He looked terrifying, and if a mortal saw him, they would die from terror.


      He stepped out from the ripples and sat down next to the sword. He was only half a head taller than the sword that was stabbed into the ground..


      “What kind of map did you give me, Master Ashen Pine? It took me a long time to find this place!” This person’s voice was sharp. He gloomily looked at everyone and was startled when he saw Wang Lin, but he didn’t say anything.


      Master Ashen Pine smiled even wider. “Little Brother Duanmu, you can’t blame me for this. It is you who was unable to find this place.”


      The child snorted and sharply said, “You said that that place has Reincarnation Pills. Is it true?”


      Master Ashen Pine nodded and said, “It is 100% true. When I entered, I was only at the outer region and couldn’t go deeper, but I saw a Reincarnation Pill. However, it was guarded by a fierce beast, so I couldn’t obtain it.”


      “What fierce beast?”


      “A rank 12 fog dragon!”


      The child silently pondered, then his eyes lit up.


      “Reincarnation Pill…” When Wang Lin heard this, his expression remained neutral, but his heart was moved. However, he had never heard of the Reincarnation Pill before. Looking at Master Ashen Pine’s expression, this Reincarnation Pill didn’t seem to be the focus of his trip.


      While he pondered, Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the boy. This boy was also a mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator.


      The boy pondered for a moment and said to Master Ashen Pine, “If we are not leaving, does that mean there is still one more?”


      “There is still one missing…” Before Master Ashen Pine finished speaking, he suddenly raised his head and looked into the distance. At almost the same time, the boy and Master Cloud Soul looked up as well.


      Wang Lin clearly felt the earth tremble slightly. He looked over and saw a tall figure closing in on the wild continent from the fog. The figure got closer and closer until a large, burly man wearing purple was revealed.


      As he approached, the earth trembled even more violently. Countless small pieces of rubble flew everywhere.


      The moment this burly man closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and closely looked behind the burly man. There were fierce beasts following behind him. Although there weren’t too many, there were still hundreds. However, their ranks weren’t that high.


      In the blink of an eye, the burly man arrived everyone. He coldly looked at everyone and calmly said, “I have arrived!”


      No one saw him make a move, but the moment he spoke, those hundreds of beasts began to roar, and the sound was earth-shattering. Some of the fierce beasts suddenly collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood. Soon, all the fierce beasts behind him collapsed and died.


      When these fierce beasts died, the earth was died red and the smell of blood became dense. At the same time, the souls of the beasts all gathered before the burly man and rapidly condensed. They eventually turned into a black vortex and then the burly man pinched it with his right hand. The vortex immediately condensed into a black pill.


      The burly man devoured the pill in his hand and calmly said, “I came here, so I refined all the fierce beasts here.”


      “Battle Beast Sect!” Master Cloud Soul’s expression became serious and he clasped his hands at the burly man. He said, “I wonder who Fellow Cultivator is in the Battle Beast Sect? I’m Master Cloud Soul. I’m friends with the honorable Master Bo Tain.”


      The boy’s expression also became serious, and he clasped his hands at the burly man.


      “Master Bo Tain is my senior brother. I’m Chen Tainjun.” The burly man’s voice was calm and there was a hint of pride in it.


      “This person is at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer… But to be able to get the attention of all these mid stage Nirvana Shatterer old monsters means that aside from his sect, there is something else. More importantly, this Battle Beast Sect’s spell is interesting. Also, he said that he was already here, but no one noticed him. There is something strange!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the burly man.


      “The Battle Beast Sect’s hiding ability is indeed brilliant. I didn’t realize brother Chen was here at all!” Master Ashen Pine got up and laughed.


      Chen Tainjun nodded slightly and said, “Master Ashen Pine, I was called by the rank 9 region and must hurry back to the sect. I don’t have much time, so you must be quick!”


      Master Ashen Pine nodded, then his gaze swept everyone once and he said, “I’m very grateful that all of you could come. All of us will obtain something in this trip. None of you will walk away empty-handed.” He paused for a moment before looking at Wang Lin and saying, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, aside from the origin crystals, you can also chose a few treasures as my sign of gratitude!”


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      “I won’t say any more. Once we are there, I’ll give a detailed introduction! This way!” After he finished speaking, he took a step and charged into the star fog.


      The elder named Pang followed closely after and the old woman in green followed. The Battle Beast Sect’s Cheng Tianjun stepped forward and two strands of black gas turned into two eagle-like beasts as he followed.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, this way.” Master Cloud Soul looked at Wang Lin with a smile that wasn’t a  smile.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he flew forward. Master Cloud Soul flew at the rear and coldly looked at Wang Lin. The six of them formed six rays of light across space with Master Ashen Pine leading the way.
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      Popping sounds came from the tattoo as the thunder moved around it. Every time two bolts of thunder collided, the tattoo would tremble. As it trembled, it began to shatter and layers of seals collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold as he raised his right hand and the Wither Dao Pair suddenly appeared. After the beast bone came out, there was a flash of light and an evil aura filled the area.


      The collapsing tattoo suddenly trembled as a grey light appeared and began it to turn to stone. At this moment, Ta Shan stepped out and threw a punch!


      A loud bang echoed within the 16th layer and then the tattoo collapsed. As the thunder moved, there were a series of popping sounds as the tattoo turned into countless specks of black light and dissipated.


      At the moment it disappeared, a transfer array appeared in the pool. The transfer array gave off a strange glow.


      There was a man who looked like Huanglong in a sect on planet Suzaku. He was talking to a few low level cultivators with a smile on his face when he suddenly looked into the distance. This was also the instant the passage to the 17th layer opened.


      After a long time, he withdrew his gaze and thought, “Forget it, there is nothing he can’t see on the 17th layer. That little guy’s cultivation has reached a point where he can know certain secrets. However, the 17th layer is his limit; he won’t be able to enter the 18th layer.”


      In the 16th layer of the Immortal Graveyard, Ta Shan stepped into the transfer array and disappeared. Wang Lin waited a moment to confirm there was no danger before stepping in as well. The big-headed boy, Lei Ji, and Yun Quezi quickly entered the transfer array as well.


      The 17th layer of the Forsaken Graveyard was completely dark without any light and was filled with a powerful death aura. At this moment, the light of a transfer formation suddenly appeared at the center.


      With the help of this light, the surroundings became visible!


      This was an area thousands of feet wide with chains hanging everywhere. There were corpses hanging on the chains, and what the chains gave off was celestial spiritual energy!


      These corpses were all celestials!


      But this celestial spiritual energy had no vitality and was filled with death, as if these corpses had been here for countless years.


      In an instant, the light from the formation disappeared and several people appeared.


      Ta Shan was the first person to enter this place. After he entered, his eyes lit up and he looked around. Even with his indifference, his pupils shrank as he looked around.


      This place was completely dark, but it couldn’t obstruct divine sense. When Wang Lin appeared, he spread out his divine sense and his expression became gloomy.


      Not only him, but the big-headed boy’s face turned pale after seeing everything. He had entered the celestial pool and lost his domain to truly become a celestial. So the shock he got from seeing the 17th layer was far beyond what the others felt.


      What horrified him even more was that his powerful celestial origin was trembling as if there was a strange force suppressing it.


      Under this suppression, the big-headed boy seemed to be able to hear mournful cries. His face turned pale and his body trembled as he coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      Fortunately, Wang Lin noticed what was happening to the big-headed boy and placed his right hand on the big-headed boy’s back. Wang Lin injected a large amount of origin energy, which allowed the big-headed boy to become sober.


      He looked at the surroundings with deep awe.


      Yun Quezi was completely different from the big-headed boy. He clearly felt the aura of his ancestors here. The tattoo on his body began to move on its own. It quickly shrank and began to degrade!


      The tattoos on his body moved like flowing water. It was as if there was a invisible force squeezing the tattoos to gather toward Yun Quezi’s chest.


      What surprised Yun Quezi was that his original respect for the big-headed boy had now changed. It was as if there was a force suppressing that respect.


      Wang Lin was also affected. After entering, Wang Lin immediately realized that the celestial origin energy given to him by Qing Shui was suppressed. It was as if it had been submerged in water and began to move a lot slower.


      The surroundings were completely silent and dark. However, for Wang Lin and company, they could clearly see everything. This 17th layer wasn’t very big, and there were countless chains hanging from the surrounding the walls, locking the corpses in place.


      These corpses were all like mummies, and their pelvises were pierced by the chains. Some of them even had chains going through their shoulder blades.


      These corpses were densely packed; there were at least a hundred!


      There were traces of being whipped on all these corpses. It seemed they all had suffered unimaginable torture before they died miserably.


      There were tattoos flashing on their bodies. Every time the tattoos flashed, the celestial spiritual energy coming from their bodies would become even stronger.


      As for why celestial spiritual energy was leaking from their bodies, it was because their origin souls were sealed inside their bodies by a powerful spell.


      Their bodies had died, so endless death aura was eroding their origin souls. Their origin souls, however, kept their consciousness but couldn’t leave the bodies. They could only watch helplessly as their bodies dried up and let the death aura invade them until the were wiped out!


      This kind of torture released a powerful hatred for celestials. This hatred was absolute and shocked Wang Lin greatly.


      “This…” Yun Quezi stared dumbfoundedly at everything before him and couldn’t say a word for a long time.


      “These are celestials. When they were alive, their cultivation levels were all a bit higher than mine!” The big-headed boy felt most connected to this place, and he felt inexplicably disturbed here.


      Just at this moment, there were sounds of chains colliding. One of the mummies began to move and a tattoo flashed. The tattoo penetrated into the mummy and fused with it.


      At this moment, the mummy suddenly opened its eyes. There was no light in its eyes and its eye sockets were completely hollow. However, unimaginable hatred and killing intent exploded from those eyes.


      “Celestial… Die!!” A roar echoed and the chain on the corpse sudden turned transparent. In almost an instant, it dissipated. Without the chain, the mummy immediately rushed out. A strange celestial spiritual energy formed a storm as it charged at the big-headed boy!


      The big-headed boy’s face turned pale and he subconsciously took a few steps back. His eyes revealed a vicious gaze as his hand formed a seal and his celestial origin energy activated. He was about to use a celestial spell.


      However, just at this moment, something strange suddenly occurred!


      The moment the big-headed boy’s celestial origin energy activated, it began to scatter and dissipate. The rate of dissipation was far faster than what the big-headed boy had expected.


      Before he even used his celestial spell, a large amount of his celestial origin energy dissipated. This made him almost lose his wits.


      Seeing the mummy closing in, Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he took a step forward. His finger pressed down on the void and the origin energy in his body surged. There was a bang and the mummy was knocked back dozens of feet.


      Ta Shan charged out like lightning and his right hand formed a first. A tattoo appeared on his fist, and when the mummy saw the tattoo, it immediately became respectful and retreated as if it didn’t dare to exchange blows with Ta Shan.


      Yun Quezi stared at the scene before him. At this instant, it was as if lightning had struck him. He recalled a rumor from long time ago!


      “This… This is my Forsaken Immortal Clan’s torture chamber! Rumor has it that when the oldest Forsaken Immortal Clan ancestor came to planet Suzaku, he opened up a layer outside the last two and named it the torture chamber. If people not from my Forsaken Immortal Clan entered, they would immediately be killed! I didn’t expect this… This to be real!”


      As Yun Quezi’s voice echoed, the chains began to echo once more. At this moment, all of the corpses being held by the chains suddenly opened their eyes.


      Vicious gazes came from their faces, and as they let out roars, the chains that were holding them disappeared, allowing them freedom. Each one of them was like a ferocious beast, and they charged straight at Wang Lin, the big-headed boy, and Lei Ji!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. As he let out a cold snort, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      After he spoke, a black wind appeared around his right hand and suddenly filled the 17th layer. A monstrous gust of black wind swept forward like crazy.


      As the black wind roared, two black dragons formed and roared. They blasted out endless cold wind that spread out with Wang Lin as the center.


      The corpses immediately stopped and retreated. Although they were powerful before death, they were being controlled by a mysterious power after death and thus were far weaker than before.


      However, there were a lot of corpses, so they couldn’t be underestimated.


      As the black wind roared, tattoos began to flash on the corpses. A seal was suddenly formed, and although the seal was invisible, it immediately pressed down.


      This wasn’t the first time Wang Lin had seen this kind of seal. It had brought him a great deal of trouble during his war with the Yao family. He immediately realized this, and his expression changed. Wang Lin quickly took a step forward as ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared without a trace.


      The black wind roared as the two black dragons swept from both sides and caught countless corpses. It was as if these corpses were being tied up.


      There were a few corpses that directly collapsed!


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared next to one of the corpses. His eyes were ruthless as his finger filled with thunder intent pressed down. When his finger pointed down, countless thunderbolts appeared from the void and gathered on his finger. Wang Lin’s finger landed on the skull of the corpse.


      The corpse’s body trembled violently and his empty eyes showed a moment of clarity. There was a hint of relief as his body collapsed and disappeared.


      And as soon as he disappeared, celestial origin energy left his body and entered Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and after observing, he found that it didn’t harm him. Instead, it fused with the celestial origin energy Celestial Lord Qing Shui gave him.


      This discovery made Wang Lin ecstatic.
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      “The origin crystals belong to me personally. I don’t need to report this to your Mi Luo Sect!” An ancient voice came from the distance and then a ray of light landed next to Ouyang Long, revealing it to be Master Ashen Pine.


      The youth in yellow snorted and said, “35,000 origin crystals!”


      “40,000!” Master Ashen Pine was very calm, as if these 40,000 origin crystals were insignificant to him. This abnormal scene immediately caused the surrounding cultivators to look at Master Ashen Pine in shock.


      Master Ashen Sect was a head elder of the Treasured Jade Sect who didn’t even need to give face to the sect master. He had many direct disciples and had enough power to confront the sect master. However, he was very low-key, so the sect master had never asked about all the celestial jades and origin crystals he had gathered.


      “50,000 origin crystals!” The youth in yellow stared at Master Ashen Pine and clenched his teeth.


      Master Ashen Pine sneered. He didn’t care about exposing the fact that he had a large amount of origin crystals and catching the attention of the upper regions. After today, he will leave and will likely never return to Peng Lai. Not to mention his chance of success will be much greater this time. Once he succeeds, his cultivation level will increase greatly, and after that, he will have nothing to fear!


      Master Ashen Pine had his hands behind his back as he calmly said, “60,000!”


      “You!!” The youth in yellow took a deep breath. After thinking for a moment, he was about to offer.


      “70,000!” Master Ashen Pine coldly looked at the youth in yellow and suddenly smiled. “Your Mi Luo Sect didn’t bring many people and the trip back to the rank 7 region is far. You should be careful on your way back.”


      The surroundings immediately became very quiet and their gazes fell on Master Ashen Pine. It was extremely rare for someone to threaten someone from the rank 7 sects!


      “What backing does this Master Ashen Pine have to dare to be so bold?”


      The youth in yellow looked at Master Ashen Pine. After a long time, he let out a cold snort and flew off into the horizon.


      Master Ashen Pine’s expression was neutral as he clasped his hands at Wang Lin. He then threw out a bag and then reached out toward the suit of armor. The armor flew into his hand, and after taking a closer look, he revealed a smile.


      “Fellow Cultivator Lu, the deposit is in the bag as well. A total of 80,000 origin crystals. Let us go?”


      Wang Lin caught the bag and scanned it with his divine sense before quietly putting it away. Master Ashen Pine had a high cultivation level and was very cunning. He was also a ruthless person.


      However, no matter how cunning he was, he couldn’t match the All-Seer. Wang Lin had even dared to fight against the All-Seer, so how could he be afraid of a mere Master Ashen Pine?


      After nodding slightly, Wang Lin stepped forward and flew off into the sky. Master Ashen Pine smiled and flew off as well. He and Wang Lin disappeared into the horizon.


      Due to this, no one else was in the mood to continue this auction and all left.


      After leaving Peng Lai, Wang Lin and Master Ashen Pine moved at an extreme speed through the star fog. Just at this moment, the sound of a flute echoed in the fog.


      The star fog in the distance churned and the blue-haired Li Qianmei slowly walked out and smiled.


      Wang Lin stopped and pondered a bit. He turned toward Master Ashen Pine and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine, go first. I’ll catch up a bit later.”


      Master Ashen Pine smiled and handed a jade to Wang Lin. He then laughed and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu can go to the location marked on the map. A few old friends of mine will be waiting there.”


      With that, he looked at Li Qianmei and clasped his hands before flying off into the fog. He wasn’t worried Wang Lin wouldn’t come.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei, and after pondering for a bit, he calmly said, “Didn’t you leave? Why did you come back?”


      Li Qianmei blinked and whispered, “I was going to leave, but I remember you said you were going to send me off.”


      Wang Lin frowned and said, “I’ll send you off here… With your cultivation level, there shouldn’t be much danger for you there, but you should still be cautious.”


      Li Qianmei shook her head and said, “Who knows? Perhaps we will never meet again after I leave… From Teacher’s tone, this outbreak seems somewhat grave.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Seeing that Wang Lin didn’t intend to speak, Li Qianmei frowned. She looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh.


      “That Master Ashen Pine is very secretive. I originally intended to go with you…” Li Qianmei gently bit her lower lip as she looked at Wang Lin and took off an emerald bracelet from her right hand.


      “You answered my three question before and we agreed for me to give you one item per question. I haven’t given you the third item yet. This is a protective treasure. You should keep it to protect yourself.” Li Qianmei handed the bracelet to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei with a somewhat complicated look. He took the bracelet and took one glance at. It was still warm from Li Qianmei’s body. He shook his head and returned it to Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin and quietly asked, “Why won’t you take it?”


      “It is too expensive, I can’t afford it. If there is nothing else, I’ll be leaving.” With that, Wang Lin turned and was about to leave.


      Li Qianmei calmly threw the jade bracelet to the side. It turned into a ray of light and disappeared among the star fog.


      “Since you don’t want it, then I don’t want it either.”


      Wang Lin silently looked at Li Qianmei.


      “Since you don’t want my item, take back this painting.” Li Qianmei waved her hand. A painting appeared and she handed it to Wang Lin.


      Li Qianmei calmly said, “The lake and river on the painting are beautiful, but it was lacking vitality, so I added a few things.”


      After taking the painting, Wang Lin didn’t open it, but after silently pondering for a bit, his right hand reached out. A crack to this storage space opened and a ray of golden light flew out.


      The ray of light landed in Wang Lin’s hand. The golden light dissipated and turned into a pen.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and began to draw a rune with the pen. His hand didn’t stop as he drew stroke after stroke. It wasn’t until the rune was extremely complex that he stopped.


      “This pen is a celestial treasure, and when used with this rune, you should be able to display shocking strength with your cultivation level!” Wang Lin let the pen go. A golden light surrounded the pen as it floated in the void.


      No longer looking at Li Qianmei, Wang Lin turned around and flew off into the distance.


      “You answered my three questions. I won’t let you escape.” Li Qianmei smiled as she looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to. She picked up her flute, put it next to her mouth, and began to play. The sound of the flute echoed through the fog.


      When Wang Lin heard the flute in the distance, he looked at the painting in his hand. He opened it up and saw that the river and lake were no longer there. They had dried up and there were two fishes laying next to each other, keeping each other alive.


      Wang Lin frowned and revealed a wry smile. He put away the painting and flew away accompanied by the sound of the flute.


      After a long time, Li Qianmei put down the flute and waved her hand. She put away the golden pen and walked off into the void...


      Wang Lin moved like lightning according to the map Master Ashen Pine had given him and dashed through the fog. However, a moment later, he stopped and stared straight ahead.


      In the fog not far from him there was a bright, emerald light, and there was a bracelet floating there. Not just Wang Lin, even Li Qianmei wouldn’t have expected the bracelet that she had randomly thrown to end up along the route Wang Lin would take.


      Even if she had thrown it in the right direction, space was vast and filled with fog. Even though it had gone in the same direction, the chance of seeing it was like finding a needle in a haystack.


      Wang Lin silently looked at the jade bracelet for a long time before reaching out. The jade bracelet fell in his hand. He let out a sigh and flew away.


      There was a very small wild continent not far away from Peng Lai in the rank 5 region. There were no beasts there and cultivators rarely came here. However, right now there were three cultivators sitting there.


      “Master Ashen Pine, that place is the most secretive place between us. Why do you want that person named Lu to come?” The person who spoke was the old man with a face filled with scars. He was the same old man that Wang Lin had met at Master Ashen Pine’s auction.


      Master Ashen Pine sat there with a calm expression and said, “That person can use the War Spirit Print. With him there, my chance of success will increase by 20%! In addition, I’ll have to trouble Fellow Cultivator Zhao’s spell to lead the way. After it’s over, according to our previous agreement, Fellow Cultivator Zhao will get to choose three materials first!”


      Master Ashen Pine’s gaze fell on another person. This was also someone Wang Lin was familiar with. It was the old woman in green.


      The old woman said with a hoarse voice, “I’ll do my best.”


      Just at this moment, the fog above the wild continent churned and a shrill laugh echoed. The fog was pushed aside and an old man wearing a black and white daoist robe with a crown on his head appeared. With just a few steps, he arrived next to the three of them as if he had used spatial bending.


      Just as this old man appeared, a dense smell of blood appeared. There were countless soul fragments hiding in the fog behind him. They would sometimes reveal their heads and let out bursts of silent yet mournful cries.


      “Master Ashen Pine, I met some enemies along the way, so I was a bit late.” The old man’s face was pale, but his eyes gave off an eerie glow.


      “Master Cloud Soul!” The eyes of the old man with the face covered in scars narrowed the moment he saw the crown.


      The face of the old man with the crown twitched and he revealed a gloomy smile. “Fellow Cultivator Pang, we meet again.” After that, he looked at the old woman, and in the end his gaze fell on Master Ashen Pine.


      “Master Ashen Pine, is it only the four of us?”


      Master Ashen Pine licked his lips and slowly said, “There are three more! They should be here soon.” Just after he spoke, the star fog churned once more and a person walked out.


      White robe, fluttering black hair, and an indifferent gaze. Wang Lin walked out from the fog and looked at the four of them.


      “A Nirvana Cleanser junior? Master Ashen Pine, you want to a Nirvana Cleanser junior to be involved in this?” Master Cloud Soul frowned.


      “He is not a Nirvana Cleanser junior!” Master Ashen Pine smiled.


      “Oh?” Master Cloud Soul’s eyes lit up. When Wang Lin approached, he waved his right hand and the countless soul fragments charged at Wang Lin.
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      An old man was sitting next to the huge pit where the Forsaken Immortal Clan was once sealed on planet Suzaku. This old man wore a red robe and had a head of red hair. There was a plant flashing on his forehead with 11 leaves stretched open. However, on top of the 11th leaf, there was another half leaf.


      If this half leaf completely opened, this old man would instantly become a 12-leaf Forsaken Immortal Clan member!


      In the Forsaken Immortal Clan, a 12-leaf clan member was equivalent to an Illusory Yin cultivator!


      The old man quietly sat there. He was motionless as if he was eternal.


      On this day, four rays of light flew across the sky, and the old man opened his eyes as he looked into the sky. Just as he was about to speak, his body trembled as he stared at one person among the four rays of light.


      Wang Lin landed on the ground and looked at the deep pit and the old man staring at Ta Shan. After pondering for a moment, he slowly said, “Long time no see, Senior Yun Quezi.”


      The old man was Yun Quezi, and his eyes were filled with shock. He withdrew his gaze from Ta Shan and a storm set off in his heart. He looked at Wang Lin and bitterly said, “I merely started cultivating before you, no need to call me ‘senior.’ Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, is he a member of my Forsaken Immortal clan?”


      Yun Quezi pointed at Ta Shan.


      Ta Shan’s expression was cold. He didn’t even look at Yun Quezi.


      “He is a member of the Chosen Immortal Clan!” Wang Lin let out a sigh and walked into the deep pit. Ta Shan followed, and as for the big-headed boy, he smiled foolishly at Yun Quezi before following Wang Lin in.


      When he saw the smile of the big-headed boy, a pressure from his soul exploded forth. His face turned pale and the complex emotion on his face became even stronger.


      Lei Ji followed after. He was extremely respectful to Wang Lin, especially after seeing Wang Lin’s spells. Wang Lin was able to change the spiritual energy of planet Suzaku, which shocked him greatly. He had heard of this spell before. Only cultivators whose names spread far across the Alliance Star System could so something like this.


      Yun Quezi wryly smiled and his body flickered as he entered the deep pit.


      Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t move that fast. He slowly moved through the Immortal Graveyard. The Forsaken Immortal Clan had moved out of here, and there was no one left.


      As he descended layer by layer, Wang Lin remembered that the deepest he went was the 11th layer. There, he met the third ancestor of the Forsaken Immortal Clan and was hunted by her until he took out the scroll that sealed the woman from the Xiang family. Only then was he able to escape that crisis.


      Through the horror displayed on the face of the Forsaken Immortal Clan third ancestor’s face, Wang Lin knew that the scroll was somehow connected to the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      The deeper he went down, the darker it became, as if there hadn’t been people here for hundreds of years. There were no signs of life, only rich Yin energy.


      If it was before, Wang Lin would feel discomfort from this Yin energy, and as he descend, he would eventually be unable to move forward due to the Yin energy.


      However, this Yin energy was really insignificant. He didn’t even need to activate his origin energy. This Yin energy seem to  possess intelligence and didn’t dare to approach him at all.


      As he descended, the Yin energy formed a vortex before him, as if it was opening a passage for him.


      As he moved, Wang Lin pondered. The Forsaken Immortal Clan and the Chosen Immortal Clan were obviously the same people. He was even more certain now after seeing Yun Quezi’s response to the big-headed boy.


      This clan wasn’t afraid of celestial spiritual energy from celestial jades, but once celestial origin energy came from a celestial, a force would come from their soul to make them yield.


      The key to all of this was celestial origin energy!


      Thinking of celestial origin energy, Wang Lin felt bitter. The celestial origin energy he had was a gift from Qing Shui and was not unlimited. Every time he used a celestial spell, it would consume some of it. If he couldn’t find a way to replenish it, it would eventually be exhausted.


      The celestial spells Qing Shui gave him, Summon the Rain and Magical Arsenal, all had high celestial origin energy requirements. If he didn’t have enough, he wouldn’t even be able to learn them, much less use them.


      This was also why Qing Shui wanted Wang Lin to enter the celestial pool and why he gifted Wang Lin the celestial origin energy.


      However, there were too many disadvantages to entering the celestial pool, so Wang Lin wasn’t willing to choose it. Although he had celestial origin energy in his body, there weren’t a lot of ways to replenish it. Even if he were to absorb celestial spiritual energy from celestial jades, he still wouldn’t be able to from celestial origin energy in his body.


      After taking the big-headed boy as his servant, Wang Lin tried, but it still didn’t work. Left with no choice, Wang Lin could only conserve his use of celestial origin energy.


      Not long after, Wang Lin arrived at the 11th layer for the second time.


      This 11th layer wasn’t large. There were many gulches on the floor with red liquid flowing through them. In Wang Lin’s eyes, they form a blood symbol.


      The 11th layer was empty, with only the sound of the liquid moving.


      Yun Quezi slowly said, “This one of the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s ancestral marks. This place had a total of 19 layers. Aside from the earliest ancestors, the descendants could only reach the 16th layer. No one could enter the last three layers.”


      Wang Lin nodded, then his divine sense spread out and found the entrance to the 12th layer. In a flash, he charged toward that entrance.


      12th layer, 13th layer, 14th layer, 15th layer, 16th layer. With Wang Lin’s cultivation, he faced no obstructions and directly arrived at the 16th layer!


      There were also blood red tattoos on the floor of the 16th layer, but they were much more complex. Just looking at them would make one confused. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the 13 coffins placed here. Each had a tattoo flashing above it.


      There was a black pool of water at the very center. It gave off waves of Yin energy that filled the layer. Red liquid was coming from the tattoos and flowed into the pool, forming a cycle. What was strange was that the red liquid became black once it entered the pool, but once the black liquid flowed out of the pool, it turned red again.


      “This place is a bit interesting.” Wang Lin moved next to the pool of water and carefully looked at it.


      Yun Quezi silentlty pondered for a moment and then said, “Only the ancestor who had reached the 12-leaf stage could enter back then. These coffins should all be ancestors of my Forsaken Immortal Clan. Rumor has it that the 18th layer has the origin of my Forsaken Immortal Clan! As for the 19th floor, it was rumored to hold the remnant souls of my Forsaken Immortal Clan’s first ancestor… Fellow Cultivator Wang, if you can break into the 18th layer, please look at our past and allow me to comprehend my ancestor’s origin.”


      He looked at Wang Lin. The little boy from the past had disappeared and was replaced with a powerful cultivator who could easily shake planet Suzaku with a stamp of his foot.


      During these last few days, he wondered if this powerful cultivator exist if he hadn’t helped Wang Lin reach the Soul Formation stage...


      Wang Lin looked at Yun Quezi and nodded. He owed Yun Quezi even though he found out that Yun Quezi had other motives.


      The Yin energy coming out from the black water was very powerful, and there was seal on it. From Wang Lin’s view, not even someone at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage could break this seal.


      In addition, there were certain bloodline requirements on the seal. If one didn’t have the Forsaken Immortal bloodline, it was even more difficult to enter.


      “No wonder no one could enter the 17th layer. This kind of powerful seal is not something an ordinary cultivator can open.” Wang Lin pondered as he stared at the black pool. He naturally had his own reasons for coming here.


      The reason was the yellow talisman the Yao family member took out when battling Wang Lin. There was a very strange power within that talisman that completely sealed the power inside his body!


      Even today, Wang Lin clearly remembered what happened. He still had one more talisman on him.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin calmly said, “Big Head, use all your power and display your most powerful celestial spell at the pool!”


      The big-headed boy didn’t waste time. The celestial origin energy in his body began to move. A storm of celestial origin energy erupted from his body and created a huge pressure.


      Yun Quezi was the first that couldn’t withstand it. He subconsciously retreated and his face turned pale. It was as if there was a power coming from his soul forcing him to yield. If he didn’t yield, he would be torn apart.


      Under this force, Yun Quezi let out a roar. The veins on his face popped and he struggled desperately.


      Fortunately, the big-headed boy wasn’t targeting Yun Quezi, so this allowed him to struggle. As the big-headed boy’s celestial origin energy cycled, he pointed at his head. His head immediately grew twice as large and red tendons flew out, creating a huge impact at the pool of water.


      There was a heaven-shattering bang as a ripple was set off inside the pool and it began to slowly rotate.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He clearly saw that the seal on the pool of water was showing signs of breaking under the big-headed boy’s attack. However, the signs were not obvious. Just as they were about to disappear, Wang Lin’s two fingers formed a sword. Then thunder filled his eyes and the heavens’ thunder seemed to gather like crazy toward his finger. As he stepped forward, he pointed at the pool of water.


      This caused countless bolts of lightning to shoot out from Wang Lin’s fingers, and they flew like dragons toward the pool of water. There was a loud bang and large amount of cracks appeared on the floor of the 16th layer. Large amounts of Yin energy came out from the crack and a huge wave was set off in the pool of water. The pool floated into the air and changed into a black tattoo within the moving thunder.


      This tattoo was too complex, and it was so dense that it was impossible to clearly see what it looked like. However, Wang Lin didn’t care what it looked like. He didn’t want the seal’s approval, he wanted to break it open by force!
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      “Wouldn’t it be better to forget about each other… Yes…” Wang Lin didn’t look at Li Qianmei as she left. Wang Lin’s heart didn’t move for this woman who was also named Li. His heart was dead; it had died during that roar of indignation on the moon. His heart had been torn, torn into pieces the moment Liu Mei took out that resentful soul.


      Rather than us relying on each other, wouldn’t it be better to forget about each other?


      Two different types of emotions represented two different attitudes toward life and also two different choices. Throughout Wang Lin’s life, he had met many women who were more beautiful, more talented, and were better than Li Qianmei in every aspect.


      Whether it was Red Butterfly, Xi Zifeng, Liu Mei, Mu Bingmei, Lu Yanfei, or just some he had brief encounters with.


      These women all passed by, but in the end, only Li Muwan and Liu Mei had entered his heart. Wang Lin was not one that understood emotions. The changes early on in his life had made him into a murderous devil, and both of his hands were soaked in blood. Even those self-proclaimed devils couldn’t compare to Wang Lin.


      He didn’t understand love. If he ever did, he only had an ignorant understanding of it back when he was a youth and hadn’t started cultivating yet. He imagined he would one day pass the test and become an official. He would then return home with a wife by his side. Together they would accompany his parents until they were old.


      However, after the incident with the Teng family, Wang Lin even died once, and this changed his personality greatly. The sorrow enlightened him. Cultivation, cultivation, the cultivation world only cared about the strong!


      Wang Lin didn’t know his feelings for Li Muwan at all. After Li Muwan died, he spent over a 1,000 years in solitude. He walked through the void alone in a daze, and as he walked down his path toward cultivation, he constantly recalled a feeling… Gradually, as he grew older, he understood.


      Li Muwan had walked into his heart as he recalled these past 1,000 years. She had entered very deep, very deep.


      The other woman, Liu Mei, had also walked into Wang Lin’s heart, but her path was very different. It was very painful, very painful… In the end, Liu Mei still won. But this victory was her tearing a hold in Wang Lin’s dead heart and burying herself inside.


      Wang Lin’s heart died and was torn apart by someone else. He was powerless… it’d be better to forget about each other.


      Li Qianmei’s departure and spreading out her blue hair exposed her identity. In the entire Cloud Sea, she was the only person with blue hair.


      She didn’t have to do this, but she still did.


      The genius of the rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect, Li Qianmei, had sat next to Wang Lin and was also gifted a painting by Wang Lin. This was seen by all the surrounding cultivators.


      Li Qianmei had used this method to give people the answer to whether or not Wang Lin was a member of the God Sect.


      The auction continued, but the gazes of the surrounding cultivators toward Wang Lin were different. Before, many were not certain of Wang Lin’s identity as a member of the God Sect. There were doubts hidden in their hearts, but they were well hidden.


      However, a majority of these doubts were dispelled by Li Qianmei’s departure.


      “The next item being auctioned is a mountain rock!” The elder in charge of the auction looked at Wang Lin and something appeared in his hand.


      This was an incomplete mountain stone. It was damaged everywhere and was a mess; it looked very ugly.


      Looking at the mountain stone, Wang Lin seemed to return back to all the fights he had back in Allheaven. The mountain stone had collapsed there as well. Wang Lin could only gather this much and had condensed it. It became an useless treasure in his storage space.


      “1,000 celestial jades!” After a moment of silence, a sound came out from the surrounding cultivators.


      The scholar in white that knew Wang Lin softly said, “5,000 celestial jade!”


      The Dao Spell Sect elder sitting on one of the tablets in front calmly said, “10,000 celestial jades!”


      No one else offered for this stone. Aside from a few of the powerful cultivators, most people thought it was worthless. However, earlier, when Wang Lin handed the items to the Treasured Jade Sect, everyone got a good look at what the two treasures were.


      Everyone knew that this mountain stone belonged to Wang Lin.


      A mere 10,000 celestial jades to make a friend with Wang Lin was something these cultivators were willing to spend. In the Cloud Sea, 10,000 celestial jades was not a small amount.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as his right hand formed a seal and a restriction flew out toward the mountain stone. It fell on the stone and a ripple echoed before disappearing. An ancient aura suddenly spread out from the mountain stone.


      This ancient aura contained the trace of time. This immediately caused the surrounding cultivators to become serious.


      The Nirvana Shatterer cultivators weren’t as phased. But the Nirvana Scryer and Nirvana Cleanser cultivators all stared at the mountain stone and began to ponder.


      “Mountain soul!” The beautiful woman who knew Wang Lin was a bit surprised. She carefully looked at the stone before shaking her head and saying, “Unfortunately, it is broken.”


      “This isn’t a normal mountain stone, it has celestial spiritual energy! Could this item be a mountain of the Celestial Realm?”


      The scholar in white calmly said, “20,000 celestial jades!”


      “Although this item is useless for us Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, the juniors in the sect can comprehend the spell within… More importantly, it likely came from the Celestial Realm and was then refined into this!” The elder of the Dao Spell Sect pondered for a moment and then slowly said, “30,000 celestial jade.”


      “40,000 celestial jades!” A voice came from the distance. It was Ouyang Long, who was sitting on a stone tablet in the back.


      The elder of the Dao Spell Sect said, “1,000 origin crystals!”


      The surroundings were completely silent. No one else tried bidding and in the end the elder of the Dao Spell Sect bought it.


      Although this mountain stone was uncommon, it didn’t set off a wave in the auction; it was at most a ripple. However, the shock the next item brought was something not even Wang Lin expected.


      “This treasure is an armor!” The elder of the Treasured Jade Sect took a deep breath. There was hint of doubt and excitement in his eyes. He waved his right hand and a blob of black gas appeared. There was the vague shape of a suit of armor inside.


      The moment this black gas appeared, the expressions of some the surrounding cultivators  changed and they looked closed. This included the old man with a face full of scars, the scholar in white, and company.


      “I ask Fellow Cultivator Lu to lift the seal so we can get a better look.” The old man clasped his hands at Wang Lin and revealed that this item belonged to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin paid attention to the old man’s expression. After pondering a bit, his right hand pointed at the suit of armor and a restriction flew out at the black gas. The black gas seemed to boil as it violently churned and layers of restrictions dissipated. Finally, all the restrictions disappeared and the black gas was no longer a blur. It quickly contracted into a black suit of armor and gave off a monstrous devilish energy.


      This devilish energy was so strong that the world changed colors. A giant vortex vaguely appeared in the sky. It was completely black and slowly rotated.


      The moment the seal on the armor was removed, the surroundings completely quieted down. All the cultivators’ eyes opened wide and even the Nirvana Shatterer old monsters were startled. Their eyes shined like they never shined before!


      Some of the cultivators stood up in shock and disbelief filled their eyes.


      The old man with a face full of scars gasped and muttered, “God Sect Devil Armor!!”


      “Divine Devil Armor!!”


      “It really is the Divine Devil Armor!”


      “The Divine Devil Armor that only the God Sect possess. The devilish energy from it is extremely dense; it should be a rank 4 Divine Devil Armor!” The entire auction began to stir due to the appearance of this suit of armor.


      The cultivators that could come to this auction were all knowledgeable, were very powerful, and were all mentally strong. However, at this moment, their mental strength collapsed due to this Divine Devil Armor!


      The elder of the Dao Spell Sect clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, do you really want to sell this?”


      After he spoke, the surroundings immediately became quiet. Everyone’s gazes gathered on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the scattered devil armor. He didn’t think that even this armor would be unexpectedly related to the God Sect. A strong interest toward the Cloud Sea’s God Sect appeared in Wang Lin’s heart.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I only want origin crystals!”


      “Good. I’m willing to take out 3,000 origin crystals to buy this!” the elder of the Dao Spell Sect said with a decisive tone!


      “This woman offers 5,000 origin crystals!” The old woman who traded Wang Lin the star map looked at the armor with a mysterious gaze in her eyes as she made the offer.


      The scholar in white took a deep breath and said, “I believe all of you want to buy this to study the God Sect’s spells. Only God Sect members own something like this, and they rarely leak out. I must obtain this. I offer 8,000 origin crystals!”


      The Dao Spell Sect elder hesitated for a bit and clenched his teeth. “10,000 origin crystals!” The Dao Spell Sect didn’t have that many origin crystals; 10,000 was already his limit.


      The moment this price came out, the surrounding cultivators all gasped. This level of auction was not something most people could participate in. Just at this moment, an eccentric voice echoed.


      “Rank 7 Mi Luo Sect offers 13,000 origin crystals!” The surrounding cultivators all looked over. It was a youth in yellow holding a fan in his hand who had shouted the offer.


      The elder of the Dao Spell Sect stared at the armor and let out a sigh. He stopped bidding. The rest all became silent. This was their limit; they didn’t have that many origin crystals.


      “15,000 origin crystals!” Ouyang Long’s voice echoed, and there was a hint of trembling within it. Even for him, this price made his mind tremble.


      The youth in yellow frowned and said, “18,000 origin crystals!”


      “20,000 origin crystals!” Ouyang Long clenched his teeth.


      “25,000 origin crystals!” There was a flash of coldness in the eyes of the youth in yellow.


      “3… 30,000 origin crystals!” Sweat appeared on Ouyang Long’s forehead.


      “You’re merely from the rank 5 Treasured Jade Sect; where did you get so many origin crystals!?” The young man in yellow stood up and stared at Ouyang Long. There was a flash of killing intent in his eyes, but he recognized Ouyang Long’s identity.
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      The Scarlet Blood Ancestor was a cautious person, and he had planted controlling seals in all the disciples under him. Under his control, the two disciples’ bodies exploded into a mist of blood that charged toward Wang Lin.


      Taking this opportunity, he escaped while trembling. His mind was blank; the only thought in his mind was to escape!


      His scalp was numb and his heart was filled with fear. He always had a thorn in his heart, and that thorn was back when he chased after a female cultivator near the border between the Sea of Devils and the country of Hou Fen. He met a junior who saved that female cultivator and then escaped into the Sea of Devils.


      Originally, he wouldn’t care about it at all, but as time passed and the name “Ceng Niu” became more famous, he trembled. He recognized Ceng Niu as the junior that saved the female cultivator and escaped into the Sea of Devils!


      What made him even more shocked was the series of events that followed. This Ceng Niu shined during the war between the Forsaken Immortal Clan and the country of Suzaku. Afterward, he found out that the current Suzaku position was given to Zhou Wutai by Ceng Niu, who was Wang Lin. All of this made him very cautious, and it wasn’t until Wang Lin left planet Suzaku that he finally relaxed.


      However, he would have never expected to meet Wang Lin today!


      “He shouldn’t be able to remember me…” The man’s mind trembled, but he continued to hope for a miracle.


      “It’s you!” A flash of cold light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. With Wang Lin’s intelligence, he was immediately able to see through what had happened. This person had come here to kill Li Muwan’s brother, and their feud was very likely related to what happened back then.


      Killing intent flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes. He waved his hand and the impact from the blood mist created by the two cultivators exploding was pushed right back toward the old man.


      The old man was terrified and he wanted to teleport, but it was too late. He was caught by the blood mist and bursts of screams came from inside the blood mist. Wang Lin waved his right hand!


      There was a boom as more blood mist appeared. Eventually, all of the blood dissipated into nothing.


      From start to end, Li Qiqing didn’t raise his head, as if he wasn’t aware of his surroundings at all. In his eyes, there was only Li Muwan.


      Time passed. After a long time, Li Qiqing took a deep breath and became sober. He carefully looked at Li Muwan inside the coffin as if he wanted to engrave his sister in his heart. Then he stood up and walked off into the distance without even looking at Wang Lin.


      With the death of the Scarlet Blood Ancestor, the red lines on Li Qiqing’s face were broken.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qiqing’s figure but didn’t speak. He understood Li Qiqing’s thoughts. Li Qiqing’s indifferent actions meant that he didn’t want to have any ties with Wang Lin.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin put the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin in his bag and then flew into the sky.


      “All karma has been dealt with.” Wang Lin floated in the air and looked at planet Suzaku below him. This planet was considered half-abandoned, as the spiritual energy was very weak.


      “Zhou Wutai, since you’re the Suzaku, then I’ll use planet Suzaku to complete my karma with you!” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared next to an uninhabited planet in the Alliance Star System. While looking at the planet before him, he raised his right hand. His early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation appeared without reservation and his eyes lit up. Then his right hand reached out and mercilessly pulled back!


      The planet trembled violently. A moment later, an ancient aura came from the planet, as if there was a giant, invisible hand pulling it.


      Planet Soul Extraction!


      Wang Lin didn’t exact it all but stopped after taking ⅓ of it. Although losing ⅓ of the planet soul would affect the planet, it wouldn’t be too drastic.


      Along the way, Wang Lin extracted the souls of several planets. Even with his cultivation, he felt tired. Unfortunately, the big-headed boy couldn’t merge with the world, so only he could do something like this.


      One day later, Wang Lin merged with the world while holding the planet souls he had extracted and returned to planet Suzaku.


      The moment he appeared over Suzaku, an ancient aura came from his right hand. In his palm were seven balls of light. Each ball gave off an ancient aura. These were the planet souls he had extracted!


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin’s left hand picked up a ball and flicked it. This ball of light flew at an extremely fast speed and instantly fused with planet Suzaku.


      Planet Suzaku suddenly trembled. This wasn’t the planet itself trembling but the soul of the planet!


      At this moment, a large amount of spirit veins appeared deep inside planet Suzaku. It began to slowly recover its vitality from its half-abandoned state.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. He picked up the second ball of soul and flicked at the planet. Planet Suzaku’s soul trembled even more and spirit veins began to form like crazy. Those mountains that already existed were suddenly filled with spiritual energy.


      All the mortals only felt a warmth coming from the earth. They felt refreshed and all their illnesses went away.


      The third, fourth, and fifth souls were all thrown by Wang Lin into the planet. At this moment, the cry of a phoenix that only very few cultivators could hear came from planet Suzaku.


      It was as if Suzaku had regained vitality. Inside the earth, spiritual energy re-appeared in dried up spirit veins. At this moment, the amount of spiritual energy on planet Suzaku reached a certain height!


      Not only this, but all the cultivators felt the spiritual energy on the planet become active. It even caused the spiritual energy inside their bodies to active on its own.


      Feeling the surrounding spiritual energy, Wang Lin threw the sixth ball of soul into planet Suzaku. At this moment, the mountains became greener, the water became more clear, and a fragrance seemed to come from the planet. Ripples of vitality echoed across planet Suzaku.


      When the last ball of soul was thrown into the planet by Wang Lin, the trembling of planet Suzaku’s soul reached its peak. Even the talent of those mortals who didn’t have obvious talent to cultivate became much stronger.


      In addition, countless low level cultivators were able to immediately break through a bottleneck during this massive increase in spiritual energy on the planet!


      A large number of cultivators from various sects gave up everything they were doing and began to immerse themselves in cultivation. They were absorbing the spiritual energy from the planet like crazy.


      Although planet Suzaku hadn’t reached the quality of a top-quality planet, it was no longer half-abandoned. Its spiritual energy had reached the peak of its prime.


      Zhou Wutai stood on top of Mount Suzaku as he looked at the sky with a complex gaze. He exhaled deeply and muttered, “Thank you, Brother Wang!”


      In the country of Suzaku before a sect, an old cultivator that looked exactly like Huanglong smiled and shook his head. “To use the soul of seven planets to replenish the vitality of one is not cost effective. However, this obviously shows how much this child cares about his homeland, which is good. I don’t know what he will choose in the battle between the Allheaven Star System and the Alliance Star System.”


      Wang Lin looked at the earth before taking a step and disappearing. When he reappeared, he was in a valley. The valley looked exactly the same as when he left.


      “The karma has been dealt with, so it is time to leave… However, before leaving, I must head to that place in the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Unfortunately, I still can’t find a way to increase the celestial origin energy in my body... Otherwise, I could study Magic Arsenal.” Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked into the distance.


      In the Alliance Star System, there was an isolated system where there were countless black buildings. These buildings all had different styles, and they looked like large swords that were stabbed into the void.


      There was a tower at the center. This tower was tens of thousands of feet fall. There were black chains all over the tower connecting it to the surrounding buildings.


      The Cultivation Alliance was split into two sects, four temples, and eight domains. This was the slaughter domain!


      A ghostly figure appeared from the void. It moved like lightning and arrived above a building. This figure knelt down, revealing himself to be an old man. He bowed toward the center tower and said, “Traces of the Allheaven’s new Thunder Celestial, Xu Mu, have been found!”


      “Soul Kill The Second, bring Xu Mu’s head to me! This will be a gift to the Allheaven cultivator from the slaughter domain!” An ice cold eerie voice came from the tower.
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      In these two short days, the part of the city that was destroyed by Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print was quickly rebuilt by the Treasured Jade Sect.


      In just two short days, a large amount spirit stones was used and countless cultivators worked on the repairs. The city was restored before the auction arrived.


      The auction on Peng Lai was very important, and the items being auctioned were all very valuable. The reason so many old monsters would come to Peng Lai was due to this auction.


      The location of the auction was at the square at the center of the main city of Peng Lai. This wasn’t an auction just anyone could center; only those with an invitation were allowed in.


      There was a large amount of Treasured Jade Sect cultivators around this 100,000 feet area preventing outsiders from entering.


      When the auction was about to begin, all the old monsters from the various sects arrived and entered with their invitation jades. Wang Lin was also a bit interested in the auction. He calmly flew toward the center of the main city.


      Along the way, all the cultivators that saw him respectfully clasped their hands at him. During these two days, almost everyone had memorized Wang Lin’s appearance, and no one dared to offend him.


      It didn’t take long for Wang Lin to arrive at the main city. The cultivators of the Treasured Jade Sect could stop anyone without an invitation jade. However, after seeing Wang Lin, their minds trembled and they moved out of the way. They didn’t dare to check if Wang Lin had an invitation jade or not.


      There were almost 100 cultivators scattered across the square. Most of them were Nirvana Scryer or Nirvana Cleanser cultivators. There weren’t many Nirvana Shatterer old monsters.


      Wang Lin’s arrival immediately caught the attention of all these cultivators. They all clasped their hands at him and some even went up to chat with him. Wang Lin calmly dealt with them as he looked through the crowd and saw Li Qianmei in the distance.


      Li Qianmei noticed Wang Lin’s gaze and chuckled. Her eyes were as bright as the stars.


      A moment after Wang Lin entered the auction square, an elder in red entered with a middle-aged man. After seeing Wang Lin, he let out a hearty laugh. “For Fellow Cultivator Lu to come to my humble auction is the honor of my Treasured Jade Sect.”


      Wang Lin knew this elder in red. He was one of the people that had visited him over the last two days representing the Treasured Jade Sect.


      “So it’s Elder Cao.” Wang Lin revealed a smile and clasped his hands.


      The old man in red was very polite. He didn’t dare to underestimate this youth in white before him. Every time he thought about how Wu Qing had died, he would tremble.


      Before he visited Wang Lin on the behalf of the Treasured Jade Sect, he was clearly aware that this person was not normal. That calmness and speech along with the hint of illusion whenever he looked at Wang Lin’s eyes were enough to shock him.


      Later, he reported all of this to the sect master. After pondering for a long time, the sect master sent out a message. No disciple of the sect could offend this person on Peng Lai.


      “Whether he is part of the God Sect or not has nothing to do with my Treasured Jade Sect. Just the fact that he was able to kill Wu Qing so easily is enough for him to be respected.” The old man in red talked with Wang Lin for a bit before looking up at the sky. He smiled at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Lu, the auction is about to start. If you have anything you want to take out to auction, you have to hurry.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He indeed have a few things he wanted to auction to trade for as many origin crystals as possible. After a moment, he smiled. “Might as well. I do have two treasures I want to auction.”


      “Oh? Treasures that Fellow Cultivator Lu is willing to auction can’t be normal.” The old man in red revealed a hint of interest.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak as he raised his right hand and reached out. A crack to this storage space opened and two objects surrounded by black light flew out at the old man in red.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he looked at Wang Lin. He saw that there were seals on the treasures and therefore didn’t check them with his divine sense. He let every cultivator’s gaze gather and clearly see the shapes of the treasures before putting them away.


      Wang Lin looked at the old man in red with a smile that wasn’t a smile and clasped his hands.


      The old man coughed and softly said, “This old man will first send these two items to the elder responsible for the auction. Fellow Cultivator Lu can rest assured.” With that, he clasped his hands and left.


      “That old man is an interesting person.” Wang Lin’s gaze swept by the old man’s back.


      After the old man in red left, other cultivators came up to talk to Wang Lin. This included the scholar in white and the beautiful woman from Master Ashen Pine’s auction.


      The three weren’t unfamiliar. After they talked for a moment, the square began to tremble and everyone became quiet. The ground shook even more violently and cracks appeared around the square. 16 huge, stone tablets rose into the air!


      These 16 stone tablets broke out from the earth and stopped after they were 1,000 feet into the air. Light began to surround the tablets.


      At the same time, the earth around the 16 tablets continued to trembled and more than 40 smaller tablets flew out from the ground. They stopped when they were 800 feet in the air.


      This didn’t end. After these 40 tablets flew out, more than 100 tablets flew out outside them and stopped 500 feet in the air. These tablet formed a giant formation!


      This was not the first time a majority of these cultivators had participated in this auction, so they weren’t surprised. They all scattered and sat down on the various tablets based on their cultivation levels and status.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he took a step forward. He arrived above one of the 16 stone tablets in front and sat down. No one was surprised he was able to sit there; it seemed quite obvious to everyone.


      Looking around, all the cultivators that sat on these 16 tablets were Nirvana Shatterer old monsters, and Wang Lin knew most of them. After almost everyone was seated, a charming shadow arrived on Wang Lin’s stone tablet. Li Qianmei blinked at Wang Lin and quietly sat down.


      After sitting down, Li Qianmei whispered as if she was talking to herself, “I’m about to leave.”


      As she was sitting on Wang Lin’s side, the wind blew by, causing a few strands of her hair to flutter before Wang Lin. The gentle fragrance from her body clearly entered Wang Lin’s nose.


      The fragrance was very light. Just like Li Qianmei’s tranquility, it could calm one’s heart.


      At this moment, the auction began. The person responsible for the auction was an elder of the Treasured Jade Sect with a square face. He floated above the square with the first item. It was a bell-like treasure with a number of fierce beast tattoos carved on it.


      After noticing her own hair reaching Wang Lin, Li Qianmei’s face turned slightly red. She quickly pulled her hair back and casually bundled it up.


      “When.” Wang Lin didn’t look at Li Qianmei but looked at the Treasure Jade Sect elder who was explaining the effect of the treasure.


      “I’ll leave after the auction.” Li Qianme said softly, her eyes looking at the distant sky. No one knew what she was thinking.


      Wang Lin quietly said, “I’ll send you off.”


      At this moment, the bell was sold and the elder of the Treasured Jade Sect took out the second item. It was a pill.


      Li Qianmei revealed a gentle smile. She turned around and looked at Wang Lin with bright eyes. She softly said, “How will you send me off? Will you just be sending me off from Peng Lai…”


      “Ok.” Wang Lin nodded and still didn’t look at Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei looked at the side of Wang Lin’s face. She pondered for a bit and softly said, “Or send me to the rank 9 region?”


      Wang Lin siently pondered.


      “Or send me to the Demon Sect and resist the invasion of the fierce beasts with me?” Li Qianmei’s voice was beautiful. It was like music that circled Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin was still silent.


      Li Qianmei turned around. She looked into the distance and let out a sigh.


      At this moment, the second item was sold. The elder of the Treasured Jade Sect took out the third item. It was a painting. It had no mountain on it, but the river and lake on it were moving and looked very real.


      Li Qianmei was silent for a long time and softly said, “I originally wasn’t going to leave this early, and there are still a few things I haven’t figured out. However, Master sent a summon yesterday. The fierce beasts at the Demon Sect suddenly increased… All the disciples of the rank 9 sects must rush over to help as soon as possible. I don’t know how long I’ll be gone this time…”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Have a safe trip.”


      “When you were battling Wu Qing, I didn’t act because…” Li Qiamei hesitated but was interrupted by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I understand.”


      Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin. After a while, she whispered, “Do you really understand…”


      Wang Lin didn’t answer but looked at the painting in the elder’s hand as the cultivators offered. After pondering a bit, his voice immediately spread out.


      “This painting, I’ll take it.”


      After he spoke, everyone who was offering stopped. They all looked at Wang Lin and no longer offered. No one dared to compete with Wang Lin. The matter with Wu Qing was known by everyone. The reason Wu Qing had died, aside from his greed, was due to competing with this fiend for a treasure.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void and took out the scroll from the elder of the Treasured Jade Sect. He opened it, took out a lot, and turned around. This was the first time he had looked at Li Qianmei’s beautiful face that could make one’s heart race and those tranquil eyes.


      “A gift to you!” Wang Lin handed over the painting.


      Li Qianmei silently pondered. After a long time, she smiled and took the painting. She stood up biting her lower lip and whispered, “If you find the person who found the jade of the Heaven Breaking Sect, please pass him this message: the Heaven Breaking Sect welcomes him.”


      After she finished speaking, she no longer looked at Wang Lin and moved like a dancing butterfly. Her black hair suddenly turned into a stunning blue color and she gradually disappeared before the eyes of the cultivators.


      She was still holding that painting.


      “Wouldn’t it be better to forget about each other… Is it…”
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      Rank 4 cultivation country Huo Fen. A very beautiful woman in a palace dress was sitting in the hall of the War God Temple. This woman was at the late stage of Soul Formation. There were celestial jades placed next to her; it was obvious she was attempting to reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      Before her sat a young man. Although he was a young man, he gave off an ancient aura. He was at the late stage of Soul Formation as well. While looking at the woman, he let out a sigh and said, “Junior Sister Zhou, there aren’t enough celestial jades to allow both of us to continue absorbing. You should go first. If you can reach the Soul Transformation stage, then our country of Hou Fen can be promoted!”


      The woman silently pondered. A moment later, she looked at the man and softly said, “Senior Brother Yang, if I can reach the Soul Transformation stage, then the two of us should become a cultivation pair…” After she spoke, she let out a sigh. For some reason, she couldn’t help but think of a person from the past.


      The man bitterly smiled and shook his head. “I don’t have much lifespan left, so you don’t need to do this; I’m doing this of my own will. Besides, I’ve heard that… he has returned to planet Suzaku…”


      As the two people pondered, a person silently appeared in the hall.


      “Yang Xiong, Zhou Zihong, how have you two been!” A melancholy voice echoed in the hall. The man and woman were startled and immediately looked over.


      Wang Lin looked at the two familiar figures that hadn’t changed at all. This was due to the spirit liquid he gave them back in the Foreign Battleground.


      “Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin smiled as he looked at the two of them, but he didn’t say much. He slapped his bag of holding and large amount of celestial jades flew out and filled the hall.


      “For the two of you to be able to tie the knot, consider these celestial jades a gift from me!” Wang Lin’s words were filled with sincerity. He then took out some pills before he turned around and left.


      In the rank 5 cultivation country that the Giant Demon Clan controlled. Chi Hu’s appearance hadn’t changed much, but now he gave off an ancient aura. The Giant Demon Clan members had much longer lifespans than normal cultivators, and Chi Hu had already become the patriarch of the Giant Demon Clan.


      He had reached the late stage of Soul Transformation and was only one step away from Ascendant. However, given his powerful body and bloodline ability, he even dared to fight Ascendant cultivators.


      During these hundreds of years of time, Chi Hu had become even more dependable and now held a certain position on planet Suzaku. The Giant Demon Clan was a backbone force of planet Suzaku.


      However, the passage of time couldn’t wash away the melancholy he had for a friend. With his status, he naturally knew of Wang Lin’s return.


      He even saw the battle between Wang Lin and the big-headed boy. His heart felt very complex emotions.


      On this day, while he was cultivating, he suddenly opened his eyes and his body trembled. Before him, Wang Lin’s figure looked toward him.


      “Brother Chi Hu, long time no see.”


      “Ceng Niu!” Chi Hu had a bitter expression as he looked at Wang Lin and wasn’t able to say anything for a long time.


      “Don’t mention things of the past anymore.” As he spoke, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and large amount of celestial jades flew out, forming a small hill. At the same time, he took out a small bottle containing Lei Ji’s blood.


      “The celestial jades are to help you reach the Ascendant stage. The small bottle contains the blood of your Giant Demon Clan ancestor; it can help your bloodline ability! Goodbye, Chi Hu!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and left.


      Chi Hu stared at where Wang Lin disappeared. The complex emotion in his eyes became even stronger.


      A very old man was sitting in a place filled with skeletons in the Sea of Devils. He was at the late stage of Soul Formation. At this moment, he absorbed large amount of Yin energy and his face revealed a painful struggle.


      The veins on his face bulged, revealing red lines. As he absorbed Yin energy, the black lines were suppressed.


      After a long time, he let out a long sigh. His face looked every tired and he was covered in sweat.


      “Scarlet Blood Ancestor, if I, Li Qiqing, don’t get my revenge, then I’m not human!” His face revealed a hideous expression and an unimaginable hatred had built up inside him.


      This hatred was almost monstrous. There was a pale blue circle within 1,000 feet of him. His cultivation had drawn the attention of some of the beasts in the Sea of Devils. The monsters quickly closed in, but they let out miserable screams when they touched those blue traces.


      Their bodies quickly withered. Just at this moment, the old man’s eyes suddenly opened and his body moved in a flash. He appeared next to the demonic beast and grabbed onto the it. He pounced on the beast, bit down on its neck, and mercilessly sucked!


      The demonic beast’s body withered at a visible rate and soon became a mummy. The old man’s body flashed and appeared next to another best. This continued, and soon all the demonic beasts died.


      The old man’s face turned slightly red. He took a deep breath as he returned to where he was cultivating. He looked out at the Sea of Devils and his eyes revealed a powerful sense of hatred.


      “Scarlet Blood Ancestor, if it wasn’t for you hunting my sister, how could she have met that Wang Lin…” Li Qiqing was Li Muwan’s brother, and also her only family member.


      This Scarlet Blood Ancestor was the cultivator that was hunting Li Muwan. Li Qiqing’s hatred for this person was extremely strong. He was able to find that this Scarlet Blood Ancestor had come to the Sea of Devils, which was why Li Qiqing had secretly come as well. He originally wanted to to get revenge, but his cultivation level wasn’t high enough and he instead was affected by a blood rune. Now he was living a life no better than death, but the hatred was even stronger.


      A flash of coldness appeared inside his eyes and he took a deep breath. He knew that every time the blood rune activated, the Scarlet Blood Ancestor would know his location, so he had to leave quickly. However, his pupils suddenly shrank, all the hair on his body stood up, and he looked straight ahead.


      He saw Wang Lin’s figure appear dozens of feet away from him. Wang Lin revealed a complex emotion when he looked at this old man.


      Li Qiqing stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, his body jerked and his eyes revealed a look of disbelief. He took a few steps back and shouted, “Who the hell are you!?”


      He had seen Wang Lin a long time ago, and during these hundreds of years, he had seen Wang Lin’s statue, so how could he not recognize Wang Lin? However, suddenly seeing Wang Lin made his mind tremble.


      He didn’t know that Wang Lin had returned to planet Suzaku.


      While Wang Lin silently pondered, he slapped his bag of holding and the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin flew out. Li Muwan was lying inside, and there was still a smile on her face.


      Li Qiqing’s body trembled as he looked at the coffin. At this moment, everything before him disappeared and the only thing that existed was his little sister in the coffin. He hadn’t see her in hundreds of years, his only remaining loved one...


      “Little Sister…” Tears came from Li Qiqing’s eyes. The ruthlessness that was in his eyes a moment ago disappeared and was replaced with familial love.


      “Before Father and Mother left, they made me promise to take care of you. Big Brother was useless to not be able to take care of you…” Li Qiqing’s face was filled with sadness as he looked at the woman in the coffin. A heart-wrenching pain filled his body.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and silently stood on the side.


      Time seemed to last forever as it slowly passed. All kind of thoughts drowned Li Qiqing’s mind as he sat next to the coffin looking at his little sister.


      Just at this moment, a roar came from the distance and three rays of sword energy came with it. The sword energy in front was red and an old man was standing on top of it. This person was at the late stage of Soul Transformation. His face was filled with arrogance and the two middle-aged men behind him looked at the old man with respect.


      “Li Qiqing, I want to see where you can run off to now!” The old man sneered as he closed in. He immediately saw Li Qiqing and the coffin with Li Muwan inside. Along with them, he also saw Wang Lin.


      This strange scene caused him to stop and his eyes lit up. He carefully looked at the coffin and noticed rich celestial spiritual energy coming from within it. Greed immediately appeared in his eyes.


      However, when his gaze fell on Wang Lin, he was immediately startled. He felt like this person looked familiar. While he was pondering, Wang Lin coldly looked at him.


      This gaze caused the old man’s mind to tremble violently. The sword energy under his feet collapsed and he subconsciously took a few steps back while coughing up blood. His eyes were filled with terror, but at this moment, he recognized Wang Lin!


      “Wang… Wang Lin!!!” The old man gasped and lost his wit as he turned to escape. While he ran, he grabbed his two disciples and threw them without hesitation in order to stop Wang Lin’s pursuit. He shouted, “Explode!”
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      The middle-aged man’s face was pale and he revealed a bitter expression as he looked at Wang Lin walking closer. He pondered a bit and clasped his hands. “Devil Collection Sect’s Shang Qi greets Fellow Cultivator.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and coldly looked at the middle-aged man before him. This person was at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer. Wang Lin had always wondered if he could battle mid stage Nirvana Shatterer after he fused with his original body.


      The middle-aged man’s expression became even more bitter. He let out a sigh and clasped his hands again. “Two days ago, Wu Qing was expelled from the Devil Collection Sect. His words and actions were his own without any connection to the Devil Collection Sect. He dared to provoke your excellency from the God Sect. It is his own fault that he died!”


      Wang Lin still didn’t speak and his gaze was still cold. The more he acted like this, the more he fit the identity of someone from the God Sect, someone who arrogantly looked down at the world! A mere rank 6 sect was insignificant in the eyes of a member of the God Sect!


      The middle-aged man let out a bitter smile. He clenched his teeth and his right hand reached at the void. A crack to his storage space opened and bottles of pill flew out. There were seven bottles in total.


      “These all contain rank 7 Soul Parting Death Pills. A total of 46 pills!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold.


      The middle-aged man pondered for a moment, then he reached out again and took out a pill bottle.


      “There are nine rank 8 Soul Parting Death Pills…”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but he gave off a sense of majesty as he slowly said, “I won’t pursue Wu Qing’s offense toward me anymore, but this is not enough to clear your Devil Collection Sect’s offense toward me.”


      This majesty was not something an ordinary cultivator could have. Even a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator wouldn’t have this unless they were the leader of a powerful sect.


      Wang Lin was once the Divine Emperor of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. He didn’t need to force it; just thinking about the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect enabled him to naturally display this majesty.


      The middle-aged man let out a wry smile and took out two more bottles of pills. He looked at Wang Lin and bitterly said, “Two rank 10 pills. This is my limit.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “ Wu Qing spent tens of thousands of celestial jades to make it difficult for me to get a treasure.”


      The middle-aged man didn’t speak. He took out a bag from his storage space.


      Without looking at the bag, Wang Lin took everything and nodded at the middle-aged man. He turned into a ray of light and flew toward an inn in a city on the east side of Peng Lai.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin left that the middle-aged man’s expression became ugly. The rage inside him was almost monstrous.


      “Wu Qing, I told you not to provoke this person, but you didn’t listen!! You deserved to die! However, you implicated the Devil Collection Sect… This person was unexpectedly someone from the God Sect, ah!”


      On the top of a mountain peak on the east of Peng Lai, Li Qianmei’s eyes revealed a strange light. After silently pondering for a long time, she softly muttered, “God Sect? It has been many years since the people of the God Sect left the rank 9 region. Only the very core disciples can use the War Spirit Print. How could they be allowed to leave the God Sect so easily… It was that person’s first palm that was very strange. I don’t know what spell is tyrannical enough to control the origin energy like that. It almost felt like a slave imprint!”


      Wang Lin didn’t move very fast as he flew across the sky and returned to the east side of Peng Lai. He immediately saw the half-ruined city and the countless cultivators flying in the sky.


      These cultivators all had complicated expressions when Wang Lin’s arrived, and they all stepped aside. They all looked at Wang Lin with a hint of fear. None of the cultivators that had come here were weak, and what had just happened had shaken them greatly.


      That giant palm was very surprising. In the Cloud Sea, almost everyone knew that that easily distinguishable palm was the God Sect’s number one spell, the War Spirit Print!


      Even those that were skeptical were no longer suspicious after seeing the might of that palm.


      Among the cultivators from the rank 6 sects, their elders all came out to greet Wang Lin. Master Ashen Pine looked at Wang Lin from afar with a smile to cover his shock. He seemed like he wanted to talk.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but he sneered in his heart. He clasped his hands as a polite response as he moved through the crowd and returned to his inn. In the cultivation world, the strong were respected. Wang Lin had revealed that he could easily kill an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator and could use the War Spirit Print. Now no one in the rank 5 region would dare to the provoke him.


      Even the Treasured Jade Sect didn’t dare to blame him for destroying half the city.


      After returning to the inn, Wang Lin counted his harvest. On top of what the middle-aged man had given him, there was the myriad of items from Wu Qing’s storage space.


      After looking at everything, Wang Lin took out the red feather. Holding the feather in his hand, a flame appeared in his left eye. The flame flickered and seemed to resonate with the fire origin energy inside the feather.


      “If I can undergo my third Vermillion Bird Awakening, I will become even stronger… Unfortunately, this one feather isn’t enough.” The feather in his hand immediately turned into a flame that looked like a Vermillion Bird. It flew from his hand and circled him as if it was very happy. Finally, it entered into Wang Lin’s left eye and disappeared.


      The moment the Vermillion Bird entered his left eye, a sea of flames appeared around him. However, the flames didn’t destroy anything in the inn but instead burned the void.


      After a long time, these flame were absorbed into his body. Wang Lin took a deep breath and began to ponder.


      “After killing Wu Qing and using the name of the God Sect, there should be no one on Peng Lai who would dare to have any ideas about me.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “So it’s time to start the harvest.”


      During the next few days, the rank 6 sects all came to visit, and the old monsters from Master Ashen Pine’s party came to visit as well. Wang Lin calmly received them all. None of the visitors came empty-handed, and they were all very respectful.


      Although they were still doubtful of Wang Lin’s identity, it was impossible to verify it. Only the people of the God Sect would know if Wang Lin was real or fake!


      If he was fake, it would be fine because then at most they would lose some gifts. However, if he was real, then having a good relationship with him was the dream of any sect.


      On this day, he sent away the cultivators from the Dao Spell Sect, and the old man in black who had the feather came to visit.


      This old man didn’t talk about what happened before at all and looked calm. He feared Wang Lin in his heart. After all, Wu Qing was easily killed by Wang Lin, and he was also at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer, so it was natural to be extremely cautious.


      After exchanging pleasantries, the old man clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator Lu, I haven’t introduced myself yet. My name is Du De. I have no sect and am just a rogue cultivator in the rank 6 region. It’s an honor to meet Fellow Cultivator Lu here at Peng Lai.”


      Wang Lin smiled and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Du is as free as the clouds without any sect holding you down. I’m envious.”


      The old man in black wryly smiled and shook his head. “This old man likes peace and quiet, so I didn’t enter any sect. I only came to Peng Lai because an old friend invited me. After the big auction in two days, I’ll leave. If Fellow Cultivator comes to the rank 6 region in the future, you can come and visit my cave.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He looked at the old man in black and pondered for a moment.


      This old man in black’s cultivation had already reached this point, so he was naturally very aware. “If Fellow Cultivator Lu wants to say something, then there is no harm in just saying it.”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man in black and slowly said, “I wonder where Fellow Cultivator Du got that Vermillion Bird feather?”


      “This…” The old man in black pondered a bit and said, “I obtained it from a wild continent in the rank 6 region. Outsiders don’t know about it and I only found it by accident. All the fierce beasts there are good with fire and it is a dangerous place, so I didn’t venture far in.” After he finished speaking, he took out a jade and his divine sense went inside before handing it to Wang Lin.


      “If Fellow Cultivator Lu is interested, you may check it out. However, don’t go in too deep. According to my observations, there is a rank 11 fierce beast there!”


      Wang Lin took the jade and scanned it with his divine sense. He then clasped his hands at the old man in black. They talked for a bit more before the old man in black left.


      Over the past two days, Wang Lin had subtly spread out the news that he was looking to buy star maps. Soon, people began to buy star maps, and in just two days, almost all the star maps in the city had been brought.


      After the maps had been carefully verified, the star maps eventually ended up in Master Ashen Pine’s hands. Holding these star maps, Master Ashen Pine went to the inn Wang Lin was in. After catching up, he took out a bag filled with star maps.


      “I heard Fellow Cultivator Lu was interested in star maps, so I had people gather some. However, there is too much false information, so I don’t know how much is accurate. Fellow Cultivator Lu needs to carefully examine them.”


      After taking the bag, Wang Lin smiled and clasped his hands. “Thank you, Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine. This has saved me a lot of trouble.”


      After talking for a while, Master Ashen Pine looked at Wang Lin and suddenly said, “I wonder if Fellow Cultivator Lu will have any urgent matters to attend to after tomorrow’s auction.”


      Wang Lin looked at Master Ashen Pine and shook his head. “Fellow Cultivator Ashen Pine, you can just say what you need to say.”


      Master Ashen Pine pondered for a bit and said, “I know of a secret place, and there may be something there that you would be interested in.” As he spoke, he looked at Wang Lin. After finding no change in Wang Lin’s expression, he took out a jade and handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted the jade. He didn’t check it but looked at Master Ashen Pine with a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      Master Ashen Pine let out a dry cough and said, “Long story short, I see that Fellow Cultivator Lu is trading for a lot of origin crystals. If you help me enter that place, I’ll gift you 10,000 origin crystals as an reward!”


      Wang Lin calmly swept the jade with his divine sense and his eyes closed. The room was quiet. Master Ashen Pine was not anxious and waited for Wang Lin’s reply.


      After a moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes and calmly said, “I want 20,000 origin crystals, 10,000 up front!”


      Master Ashen Pine hesitated for a moment before he nodded and smiled. “Good. To gain the help of someone from the God Sect for 20,000 origin crystals is a good value! After tomorrow’s auction is over, I’ll deliver the origin crystals and we will head out!”


      Master Ashen Pine clasped his hands and left. After he left Wang Lin’s room, his smile disappeared and he let out a cold snort in his heart.


      “How can the people of the God Sect be lacking origin crystals? This person’s identity is extremely suspicious. Whether his identity is true or not doesn’t matter as long as he behaves. As long as I can enter that place, my cultivation level will climb, and then…” Master Ashen Pine took a deep breath and suppressed the excitement in his heart. He had been preparing for this for almost 1,000 years!
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      On planet Suzaku in the Great Wang Dynasty Imperial Palace, all the Wang clan members had gathered in the square. They were all kneeling on the ground, and their expressions were changing between excitement and fear.


      It was completely silent.


      Before them was the Imperial Ancestral Hall. There were countless tablets hanging in the hall. However, it was not luxurious and instead was very simple.


      Wang Lin was standing inside the ancestral hall and was looking at the unfamiliar names on each of the tokens. Finally, he saw the tablet at the top which said “Ancestor Wang Zhuo”.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as scenes of Wang Zhuo from back then flashed before his eyes.


      Now that he had returned, they were separated by the heavens.


      Wang Zhuo had indeed fulfilled his promise to Wang Lin. He allowed Wang Lin to cultivate in peace while he guarded the Wang family descendants until his lifespan ended.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He felt like planet Suzaku was very unfamiliar when he returned this time. Even when it came to his own descendants, he felt no affection toward them.


      The only thing he felt was melancholy and pain in his heart. He couldn’t find a trace of affection among these people.


      For the first time, he personally felt that the passage of time was like a ruthless river that washed away all his good memories of the past...


      Outside the ancestral hall, the Wang family descendants didn’t even dare to breath hard. Their heartbeats all accelerated as they carefully looked at the unfamiliar but yet familiar ancestor.


      The eight elders were in front of all the Wang family descendants, and they were kneeling as well. As they silently looked at Wang Lin, it was as if they could feel the age and sadness from him.


      Wang Lin’s gaze went down starting at the top tablet and then fell on one of the tablets. This tablet said “Ancestor Wang Yu”.


      Wang Lin had same vague impression of the name Wang Yu. Back when the Forsaken Immortal Clan was in war with Suzaku, they were capturing young children that could cultivate. One of them was Wang Yu.


      “That child’s life also ended…” The sadness around Wang Lin became even stronger. He felt a very complex emotion in his heart. In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years had passed. Looking back, the passage of time had caused everything to change. It was very difficult to find even one person he knew.


      As he pondered, he turned around and walked out of the ancestral hall. Looking at the people kneeling in the square, although they all contained his bloodline, he didn’t feel like they were relatives.


      “All of you are now on your own. No more cultivators will get involved with the mortal world! As for the Great Wang Dynasty, if anyone has the skill, then you can keep the inheritance for thousands of years.


      “If all of you are muddled-headed and ruthless, then there is no need for this wealth! Although the things from before were because you were all affected by the resentment, this dynasty is filled with sadness. If this was caused by my Wang family, then all of you should just be civilians!”


      After dealing with the karma of the Wang family, Wang Lin coldly looked at all of his descendants and then waves his sleeves before flying into the air. Ta Shan and the big-headed boy followed. The 30-foot-tall Lei Ji followed as well.


      After Wang Lin left, the square was completely silently. After a long time, the eight elders stood up with gloomy expressions. They mercilessly looked around at the surrounding people and one of them coldly said, “We were wrong to anger our ancestor. From today onward, there will be new clan laws, and anyone who violates them will be killed!”


      Wang Lin moved between the heavens and earth. After dealing with his descendants, the melancholy in his heart didn’t decrease. He walked to the Cloud Sky Sect.


      As he moved, his expression changed and he looked into the distance. He saw a centipede thousands of feet long quickly flying through the air with several cultivators on its back. One of the cultivators had the air of a celestial. He was wearing a yellow robe and had a sword on his back.


      The gentle wind caused the man’s clothes to flutter and made him look every elegant.


      “Sect Master Huanglong[1]!” When Wang Lin saw this person, his eyes immediately narrowed and shined. The portrait he saw in the Demon Spirit Land immediately appeared in his mind[2].


      The centipede was very fast and disappeared in the blink of an eye over the horizon. However, Wang Lin could clearly feel a gaze looking at him from the back of the centipede.


      “Little Fellow is not bad!” A light chuckle entered Wang Lin’s ear following that gaze. The laughter faded and finally disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly and looked at where the centipede disappeared. After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin headed toward the Cloud Sky Sect. This whole matter was too strange, and Wang Lin didn’t want to act carelessly.


      Tie Yan was still sitting in the square waiting for Wang Lin in the Cloud Sky Sect. He knew Wang Lin would definitely come here.


      He didn’t have much time left. His cultivation had degraded to the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation and could no longer break through back to Soul Transformation. He had slowly consumed all his lifespan.


      Originally, with his qualifications and Wang Lin’s enlightenment, he shouldn’t have ended up like this. However, an accident happened 100 years ago, but that accident was by his own will.


      On this day, a person slowly appeared in the sky before Tie Yan. Wang Lin stepped out and looked at the familiar scene, and finally, his gaze fell on Tie Yan.


      At this moment, Tie Yan stood up and his face was filled with excitement. He looked at Wang Lin, took a deep breath, and respectfully said, “Tie Yan greets Benefactor!”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Where is Zhou Ru?”


      Tie Yan revealed a complex expression. After silently pondering for a moment, he wryly smiled. “That child Zhou Ru left planet Suzaku 100 years ago…”


      Wang Lin looked at the sky and the melancholy became even stronger. He let out a sigh as he looked at Tie Yan and said, “Is that the reason why your lifespan is ending and your cultivation degraded?”


      Tie Yan silently pondered and then nodded.


      It would be impossible for Zhou Ru to leave planet Suzaku with her cultivation. In order to help her fulfill her wish, he had used his own life along with Zhou Wutai’s help and a large amount of celestial jades to help Zhou Ru just barely reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      “Nonsense!” Wang Lin frowned as he looked at Tie Yan but didn’t say anymore. He slapped his bag of holding and large amount of celestial jades flew out and started hovering in the sky. Then Wang Lin’s right hand reached toward the void.


      Popping sounds echoed while a large amount of celestial jades collapsed. The dense celestial spiritual energy condensed into balls in Wang Lin’s hand. The surrounding area was filled with celestial spiritual energy.


      Holding the ball of celestial spiritual energy, Wang Lin pressed it into Tie Yan’s body. Tie Yan’s body trembled; he felt as if there was a fire burning inside his body.


      He took out more celestial jades and threw them out until they formed a small hill in the square. Wang Lin turned around and walked into the air.


      “Your cultivation degraded because of Zhou Ru. This is karmic cause. Now I helped you recovered your cultivation. This is karmic effect. As for these celestial jades, consider them my thanks for taking care of my Wang family descendants. From now on, don’t bother with matters of my Wang family, go cultivate in peace!”


      Tie Yan’s body trembled greatly. As the celestial spiritual energy surged through his body, his cultivation quickly recovered. He nodded toward Wang Lin’s disappearing figure.


      Nine rays of light broke through the sky and quickly fell before Tie Yan. The nine swords gave off a powerful burst of sword energy that swept the area.


      “I gift these swords to you!” Wang Lin’s voice seemed to come from the distant void. It was like the ethereal clouds.


      After dealing with the karma at the Cloud Sky Sect, Wang Lin flew into the sky. The yin and yang fishes appeared and slowly rotated above his head. After dealing with the karma of his descendants and the Cloud Sky Sect, his understanding of karma suddenly increased.


      “The enlightenment in my domain is the focus of the second step. According to the karma domain, everything that has karmic cause must have karmic effect. Only a complete karma can form a cycle, and only by completing countless cycles can I truely complete my karma. I didn’t expect that me returning to planet Suzaku would be in line with this.” Wang Lin let out a sigh and closed his eyes. His divine sense covered the entire planet.


      “Karma domain… I must repay all those that had helped me. I must close all karma with those I wronged…” While pondering, Wang Lin’s divine sense was like a storm that continued to spread across planet Suzaku. Not long after, Wang Lin’s divine sense existed everywhere on planet Suzaku.


      Planet Suzaku, rank 5 cultivation country of Zhao, the He Huan Sect. A beautiful woman was sitting in a cave cultivating in the back mountain of the He Huan Sect.


      The spot she was cultivating in was a special place for the inner sect members of the He Huan Sect. This place had several times more spiritual energy than outside. As she was cultivating, a chuckle came from outside the cave.


      “Junior Sister Zhang, don’t forget your promise. Since I let you cultivate in my cave for one month, you will have to be my cultivation partner for three days! Only four more days until one month has passed!” This voice was filled with the intent to tease. After the laughing, the voice gradually left.


      The woman opened her eyes and let out a sigh. She was an outer disciple of the He Huan Sect. The spiritual energy outside was too thin to reach the 9th layer of Qi Condensation. She could only make her breakthrough here.


      “In the family tree, the family’s ancestor, Zhang Hu[3], was also a cultivator. 1,000 years ago, he entered the Heng Yue Sect. Unfortunately, after 1,000 years, all of that is gone, so I could only become an outer disciple of the He Huan Sect.” The woman had just closed her eyes to continue cultivating with a hint of bitterness when she looked ahead. Her eyes were filled with shock.


      She saw a young man in white silently appear. This young man looked normal, but there was an unspeakable aura coming from him.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the woman before him. He slapped his bag of holding, causing spirit stones and celestial jades to fly out. There was even a flying sword.


      “I knew your ancestor. The karmic cause of the past forms the karmic effect of today.”


      Under the woman’s dumbfounded gaze, Wang Lin let out a melancholy sigh and left. Zhang Hu had already died. With Wang Lin’s cultivation, he was able to detect a trace of Zhang Hu’s bloodline in this woman.


      1. The sect master of the Heng Yue Sect, first sect Wang Lin joined


      2. chapter 617


      3. Wang Lin’s friend from the Heng Yue Sect. He killed a disciple in charge of managing their duties and ran off. Later, Wang Lin met him and Wang Lin helped him kill his master, which led to the incident with the Teng family
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      Powerful cultivators like this old woman were well aware of Wu Qing’s departure. Aside from Wu Qing’s fame, it was more related to his identity.


      He was, after all, an elder of the rank 6 Devil Collection Sect.


      His departure naturally caught the attention of many old monsters, especially those who guessed why he was leaving. In the eastern part of the main city of Peng Lai, Master Ashen Pine sat in the room where the trade happened. He held a jade in his hand and was filled with uncertainty.


      “If I go there again with this many celestial jades, I will definitely succeed!” He took a deep breath and was about to go over his plan once more when his head suddenly jerked up. It was as if his eyes could penetrate the room and see Wu Qing flying through the sky outside.


      “Although Wu Qing is at the Nirvana Shatterer stage now, not only has his greed not decreased, it has actually increased. What’s even better is that while he thinks of himself as a schemer, he is actually just a very conceited man. I invited him to participate because I heard there was some friction between his Devil Collection Sect and Lu Zhihao and I wanted to see if I could cause a dispute. Since he is chasing Lu Zihao, this Lu Zihao will without a doubt die. Forget it. Since I did trade with him, I won’t let his origin crystals fall into someone else’s hands.” Master Ashen Pine revealed a grim smile as his divine sense shot out and closely followed Wu Qing.


      In the fourth floor of a restaurant in the main city sat a man and a woman. The man wore white, and the woman opposite of him was a beautiful young woman. Her flower dress made her face even more beautiful.


      The two of them looked at the distance at the same time. The beautiful young woman sighed and shook her head. “That little guy hasn’t cultivated for long enough. He easily revealed his treasure and caused a fatal calamity on himself. What a pity.”


      The white-clothed scholar pondered a bit and revealed a strange look, then he smiled. “I don’t think so. Although that little guy’s cultivation level is below Wu Qing’s and he clearly knew that Wu Qing was after him,he still dared to exit the main city. He must have something planned.”


      “Oh? This little woman doesn’t agree. It seems the little one was frightened and wanted to leave early. I didn’t think Wu Qing would disregard his own identity and pursue him.” The beautiful woman chuckled and looked at the scholar in white.


      “We’ll know the result when we see it.” The scholar smiled as their divine senses spread out toward Wu Qing.


      There was an old man with face filled with scars walking slowly through the street with his hand behind his back. He was looking around at the surrounding buildings and was filled with reminiscence.


      “If it wasn’t for Master Ashen Pine continuing to invite me, I fear I would have never stepped on Peng Lai again…” He let out a sigh as he looked into the distance and his eyes lit up.


      “What a good example of the big bullying the strong and the strong preying on the weak. He’s blatantly trying to kill someone for their treasures!” The old man laughed as he appeared on a rooftop and sat down. His divine sense spread out and he looked lively.


      In the inn of a smaller city away from the main city sat a skinny old man in black with two balls in his hands. He was standing next to the window as he looked at the bright sky. His divine sense had spread out far.


      “I let that Wu Qing get ahead… Unfortunate…”


      All the old monsters that participated in Master Ashen Pine’s auction thought Wang Lin would without a doubt die. All aside from the scholar in white! Even though the scholar was a bit skeptical, in his heart he knew that Nirvana Cleanser cultivators had no chance of surviving a battle against a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      Not only them, but some other Nirvana Shatterer cultivators in the city were alerted by Wu Qing’s departure, and their divine senses spread out. One of them was Tang Lihai!


      Tang Lihai was sitting inside his room and suddenly opened his eyes from his cultivation. He frowned and hesitated a bit before letting out a sigh, but he didn’t try to stop Wu Qing.


      “Sir once said not to provoke that person. Wu Qing, ah, Wu Qing, why must you be like this…”


      A middle-aged man was sitting next to the table in the room beside Tang Lihai. He held a wine cup in his hand and had just swallowed a mouthful. However, he suddenly raised his head and coldly looked at the distance.


      “Wu Qing, you’re reckless!” After hesitating for a bit, the middle-aged man charged off into the distance.


      There were also powerful cultivators of various factions who didn’t spread out their divine senses. However, after noticing all these old monsters spreading out their divine senses, they were surprised and also began to observe.


      At this moment, an undercurrent began to move because of Wu Qing’s departure! No one could predict what would happen next.  They will all be shocked and his name will become something they won’t be able to forget. He will climb higher and higher. The battle at Peng Lai will be where he displays his power to the Cloud Sea!


      Li Qianmei wasn’t in an inn in the city on the eastern part of Peng Lai and instead was at a towering peak. As she sat there, the powerful wind caused her hair to flutter. Her eyes shined brightly as she silently looked west.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning. After he left the city, he charged straight for the plain to the west. Another shadow followed closely behind at him at an even faster speed.


      The two of them were flying one after the other and got closer and closer.


      At this moment, they arrived at the boundary between the western and eastern parts of Peng Lai. It was a plain filled with rocks, a very good place to kill.


      Not only did Wang Lin need to win, he needed to win this fight clearly, fairly, and fast! Only then would this deter the other cultivators on Peng Lai and make them aware that he, Wang Lin, couldn’t be provoked!


      If this was it, it wouldn’t display Wang Lin’s intent. Not only was he going to kill Wu Qing, he was going to make it so the people of the Devil Collection Sect wouldn’t dare to attack or get revenge! He had to make them fear and make them worry! Before he learned about the rank 9 region, he was a bit worried, but after learning about it from Li Qianmei, all his worries were gone.


      Wang Lin’s feet suddenly stopped and he slowly turned around. He looked at Wu Qing’s figure that was charging at him like a violent gust of wind! Wu Qing’s eyes were filled with killing intent; he didn’t even try to hide it. Seeing that Wang Lin was no longer escaping, he waved his right hand and immediately attacked at full power without holding back.


      He activated his early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation and a giant mountain appeared before him. As he waved his hand, this mountain smashed toward Wang Lin!


      “Junior, don’t blame me for being cruel. You hurt a junior of my Devil Collection Sect, so you must be prepared to be killed! Today this old man will destroy your body and use your origin soul to refine a pill!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he stared at the mountain closing in at him. When it was 5 feet away from him, he raised his right hand and threw a punch. This fist and the mountain collided with a heaven-shattering bang.


      An earth-shattering crackling sound echoed and the mountain unexpectedly collapsed. Wang Lin withdrew his right hand and shook his head. “Too weak.”


      Wu Qing was startled and his expression changed. Without hesitation, his hands formed a seal and a black wind and a white wind appeared around him. The two winds charged into the sky and collided to form a grey vortex.


      “Power to uproot the heavens!” Wu Qing shouted, then he pushed his hand forward. The vortex suddenly began to swell and all the origin energy within 5,000 kilometers began to get sucked into it. The vortex seemed to cover the sky as it descended on Wang Lin.


      Wu Qing’s mind trembled violently. The scene of Wang Lin shattering that mountain with a punch still echoed in his mind. His right hand reached at the void to open his storage space and was about to take out a treasure.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. They were filled with monstrous coldness and killing intent. He had been waiting for this moment!


      “Wu Qing, your death has arrived!” Wang Lin’s voice was like the cold wind as it echoed around the area. When it landed in Wu Qing’s ears, it caused him to feel a chill.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin stepped forward and his right palm pushed forward. This strike caused all the origin energy with 5,000 kilometers to become chaotic, and at the same time, Wang Lin quickly pointed at the back of his right hand with two fingers from his left hand!


      All the origin energy within tens of thousands of kilometers suddenly gathered under Wang Lin’s control! This majestic origin energy gathered at Wang Lin’s finger tips and went into his right hand. It turned into an unimaginable force that shot out toward the vortex.


      The two spells quickly closed in and collided, causing a heaven-shaking sound that echoed across a portion of Peng Lai! Wang Lin’s left hand didn’t stop and once again pointed at the back of his right hand.


      The second time it landed, all the origin energy from within 50,000 kilometers rushed in like crazy and entered the vortex Wu Qing’s spell had made.


      This didn’t end here. Wang Lin casually withdrew his left hand. Then, as if he was reaching for the the sky, he formed the third finger!


      This time, all the origin energy from Peng Lai seemed to have started boiling and gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand. It formed a destructive aura and charged at the vortex.


      The vortex trembled and instantly collapsed. A powerful shockwave spread in all directions and kicked up dust everywhere. Countless rocks were sent flying, and they all exploded into dust under this shockwave. Endless dust covered the world.


      Without his original body, Wang Lin could kill an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Now he had his original body, and it was much stronger than before. The power of his body was unimaginable, and along with the power of an ancient god, his ability to kill had increased greatly!


      After the three fingers landed, Wang Lin’s right hand slammed down and his origin energy crashed down toward Wu Qing. Wu Qing’s pupils contracted. At this moment of life and death, he didn’t even have time to feel regret. Treasures quickly flew out from Wu Qing’s storage space to stop this force.


      However, Wang Lin had learned this spell from Master Lufu. Although he hadn’t learned its essence, with Master Lufu’s cultivation level, the power of this spell was something even the former celestial emperors had to be wary of. How could Wu Qing’s treasures stop a spell this powerful?


      Wu Qing wasn’t qualified to have a treasure that could stop this spell! He was not worthy of having such qualifications!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and all of Wu Qing’s treasures exploded, then the black palm landed on his chest. His clothes were torn to pieces and he coughed out blood. He then retreated with a pale face, completely shocked.


      “You’re not a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!!” Wu Qing’s heretical voice could be heard.


      “Wu Qing, I won’t send you off!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and lifted his right hand once more. The huge palm print from the Rain Celestial Realm appeared in his mind. The print grew until it replaced everything!


      He first gained an understanding of this technique back in the Rain Celestial Realm. He had used it without truly understanding it and forced the genius Red Butterfly to retreat!


      In the Demon Spirit Land, he comprehend the technique again and revealed its potential, shocking Demon General Mo Lihai!


      The second time he went to the Demon Spirit Land, the palm print shook the heavens and destroyed the eighth floor of the celestial cave, shocking Ling Tianhou greatly!


      In the Alliance, in order to stop the members of the Purple Dao Sect from the Cloud Sea from escaping, he used this technique once more and killed everyone in sight! It was at that moment that Wang Lin learned the name of this spell!


      War Spirit Print!


      Rank 9 God Sect War Spirit Print!!


      All these thoughts immediately appeared one after another in his mind, from his comprehension to the four times he had used it. All these things swirled in his mind until they all collapsed, leaving behind just the handprint.


      This palm print was filled with unimaginable might that turned into a will that entered his right hand and was shot forward.


      This palm caused the world to change colors and a rumble to echo. All the dust in the area was being pushed aside as if a storm was sweeping by.


      The will contained within this palm was the aura of one that stood above even the heavens. A giant palm that covered the heavens and earth appeared before Wang Lin and pressed down with unimaginable pressure.


      This palm was like the heavens! Beneath it, Wu Qing was like an ant! The moment this palm appeared, the divine sense of all the old monsters trembled and all of Peng Lai was terrified!


      “War…. War Spirit Print!!! Rank 9 God Sect’s War Spirit Pring!!” Wu Qing was completely stunned, and a never-before-seen sense of despair filled his body. Even though he was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, the pressure of the War Spirit Print still made him feel like the world was collapsing. What was even more shocking was that the legendary War Spirit Print from the God Sect had appeared before him.


      In his mind, this wasn’t just the War Spirit Print, but the entire God Sect!


      He let out a scream and began to retreat like crazy. The fear in his eyes drowned his mind. At this moment, he didn’t care about how his mind was seriously injured and his body was about to collapse, he only wanted to escape. However, he couldn’t escape as the palm continued to grow until it filled his vision.


      In almost an instant, the palm hit Wu Qing, and the entire earth trembled. Wu Qing’s body exploded into a mist of blood!


      His origin soul escaped and was swept by the palm before he could escape. Like a solitary boat in the violent ocean, his origin soul dissipated. The elder of the Devil Collection Sect, Wu Qing, died! Even at the moment of his death, he was filled with fear and confusion along with deep regret.


      The moment Wu Qing died, Wang Lin stepped forward to where Wu Qing had opened his storage space. Only a short period of time had passed since Wu Qing had arrived and was killed. Although it wasn’t an instant kill, it was very clean.


      Wu Qing’s storage space didn’t even have time to close. Now that he had died, his mark on the storage space was gone and it was rapidly closing. Right before it closed, Wang Lin’s right hand reached inside and mercilessly took everything away. This was a method he had thought of to take stuff from the storage space of cultivators above the Nirvana Cleanser stage!


      Kill the other party the moment they open their storage space. This will give you a moment to take their things!


      At this moment, the palm hadn’t dissipated. It was moving forward in an even more crazed manner. It moved forward with an irresistible force and caused earth-shattering rumbles as it scraped across the ground. All of Peng Lai trembled as if it was going to collapse as the palm swept across the surface.


      As the palm continued to move forward, endless origin energy gathered. This palm that pierced the sky caused all the clouds to shatter and countless cracks appeared in the sky.


      A thunderous rumble echoed over Peng Lai. It seemed to be welcoming the reappearance of the War Spirit Print!


      The palm moved faster and faster and absorbed even more origin energy. Soon, it broke free from Wang Lin’s control. Wang Lin simply withdrew his divine sense and allowed it to move forward as it wished.


      The ground trembled even more violently and the speed of the palm reached a peak. It was no slower than a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. In the blink of an eye, it flew toward the floating cities on the eastern side of Peng Lai.


      This scene was simply too shocking, and all the cultivators on Peng Lai were startled. Seeing the palm charging at them from the distance, they all flew out from the cities.


      In an instant, the palm closed in and collided with one of the floating stones. The stone immediately collapsed and the city on it completely was disintegrated. It wasn’t able to stop the palm from moving forward at all.


      As the palm passed, endless rumbles echoed and more than 10 of the stones on the right side collapsed. The palm passed by the right side of the main city in the center, causing the entire stone to be pushed slightly to the left.


      An earth-shaking sound replaced everything in the world. The palm penetrated the eastern part of the main city and shot off into the void. It was as if something was battling the heavens!


      One palm to pierce the heavens! It broke through the protective barrier of Peng Lai and went into space. Large amounts of fog entered the palm, causing its power to increase greatly.


      There was a wild continent not far from Peng Lai. It was a forbidden land of the Treasured Jade Sect, and they didn’t allow any outside cultivators to step on it. The palm was heading straight for it.


      In just a moment, the palm absorbed endless fog and turned into a huge palm with no end in sight. It looked like a palm from an ancient god when it landed on the wild continent.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Unimaginable fluctuations came from the starry sky. The wild continent trembled violently as it fragmented into countless large pieces and collapsed!


      The palm dissipated!


      Wang Lin was shocked. He didn’t think the palm would have such power once it was out of his control. He vaguely guessed that the palm print in the Rain Celestial Realm had appeared like this as well.


      In the distance, the middle-aged man from the Devil Collection Sect stared at all of this and gasped. His eyes were filled with disbelief, and Wang Lin had caused a terrifying storm to set off in his heart.


      “This… This is the War Spirit Print!! This person’s identity…” His face was pale and he was in shock. The fear in his mind made it so it was impossible to even think of getting revenge for Wu Qing.


      At the same time, all the cultivators on Peng Lai were shocked, especially the old monsters that had their divine senses around the area and saw this. They were all stunned.


      Master Ashen Pine’s eyes widened and he crushed the jade in his hand as he stared straight ahead. His mind trembled and his face was pale as he subconsciously licked his lips.


      “He… He… Who the hell is he…”


      The scholar in white and the beautiful woman also left the restaurant when the giant palm print swept by. Half of the city was destroyed.


      The beautiful woman was completely pale and her pupils shrank. Her mind was shaken and she was completely speechless. She had just called Wang Lin a “little cultivator,” but her heart was now filled with endless disbelief and a deep chill.


      “Killing Wu Qing and using the War Spirit Print. This person… This person can’t be provoked!”


      The scholar in white gasped, but his eyes shined brightly. However, the light wasn’t able to cover up the shock in his mind.


      Not far away, the old man filled with scars was frozen in place. He still couldn’t believe what had just happened.


      “I didn’t think he was someone from the God Sect… The War Spirit Print is too scary!”


      The withered elder in black was the most fortunate. At this moment, the two balls in his hand had stopped turning. His face was pale as cold sweat dripped from his forehead and he took a deep breath.


      “Fortunately, Wu Qing attacked first; otherwise, I would be the one to die! The Devil Collection Sect will soon be wiped out for daring to provoke someone from the God Sect!”


      There was also the old woman in green that had sold Wang Lin the star map. Her eyes lit up and she frowned as she suppressed the shock in her heart. She looked at the ruins left by the palm print, but no one knew what she was thinking.


      The one that was most shocked was Tang Lihai. His lips were dry and he was completely frightened. If he were to face Wang Lin again, he wouldn’t be as calm as he was before. Every single early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator would feel extreme fear toward someone that could kill an early stage Nirvana Shatterer so quickly.


      In addition to them, the cultivators from various sects and old monsters that were here for the auction, especially those that saw the battle, all looked toward the west with complicated gazes.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he patted the dust off his clothes. He walked forward, and not far before him was the pale, middle-aged man that was hiding at the inn.


      “You’re late.”
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      Wang Lin’s figure appeared before Liu Qingyun. He was calm and there were no injuries on his body. The image of a furnace slowly disappeared around Wang Lin.


      Not only was Liu Qingyun filled with disbelief, even the big-headed boy in the distance also gasped and his eyes became filled with shock. He knew that Wang Lin was strong, but he didn’t think Wang Lin could have escaped without a scratch. He no longer dared to go against Wang Lin anymore; he was now even more afraid of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Li Qingyun, took a step, and then disappeared. Liu Qingyun was terrified as he anxiously said, “Fellow Cultivator, it was a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding. This time, I’ll really give you a treasure to trade for my life. I have…”


      Without waiting for him to finish, Wang Lin’s figure appeared behind Liu Qingyun just as he turned around to escape. Both of Wang Lin’s fingers contained the thunder of the heavens. As the thunder rumbled in the sky, Wang Lin pressed down on the center of Liu Qingyun’s back.


      There was a loud bang and Liu Qingyun was knocked away. His face was pale and his body was no longer solid, it was rapidly dissipating.


      Wang Lin had clearly seen through Liu Qingyun’s trick. He had grown up in the Alliance Star System and had witnessed too many sinister schemes. If he believed Liu Qingyun, then he wouldn’t be Wang Lin.


      When Liu Qingyun took out the fire corpse, Wang Lin had already noticed something wrong and activated the ancient god furnace. The moment the fire corpse collapsed, he easily avoided everything with the ancient god furnace.


      Wang Lin had his reasons for giving Liu Qingyun this opportunity. He knew that as the Vice Hall Master of the Corpse Sect, Liu Qingyun must’ve had some life-saving measures.


      If Wang Lin had just attacked, then, during the heat of battle, it would’ve been difficult to kill this person without suffering injuries. Thus, Wang Lin simply waited for Liu Qingyun to use his ace so he could easily avoid it. The moment Liu Qingyun used his ace would also be the moment he died!


      In truth, everything was as Wang Lin expected. This time, he didn’t hold back. After attacking, he merged with the world once more and charged directly at Liu Qingyun once more.


      Liu Qingyun was very smart. As his origin soul was dissipating, he let out a wry smile and realized what Wang Lin was thinking. He secretly regretted his actions. Wang Lin’s figure appeared once more, and as he pointed with his finger, countless bolts of thunder shot out.


      Thunder rumbled in the sky as bolts of lightning descended on Liu Qingyun. Then Wang Lin’s fingers continued to land on Liu Qingyun. Each finger caused Liu Qingyun’s origin soul to almost collapse, and he continued to retreat.


      Seeing that he had almost no chance to escape, Liu Qingyun’s eyes revealed a flash of viciousness and he shouted, “If you want to kill me, then be buried with me!” There was madness in Liu Qingyun’s eyes as he chose to self-destruct without any hesitation!


      This wasn’t all of his origin soul. With his cunning, he would never take this risk. Back then, he split off a small portion of his origin soul to save his life in a moment of crisis.


      At this moment, he decided to give it his all. A destructive aura came out from his origin soul. He had a ferocious expression as he was about to explode. The self-destruction of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator was far more powerful than the fire corpse’s. Once he exploded, planet Suzaku would collapse!


      All life on the planet aside from a select few would die!


      Its effect the Cultivation Planet Crystal would be unimaginable. This was one of the main concerns Wang Lin had that prevented him from attacking right away.


      Seeing that Liu Qingyun chose to explode, Wang Lin was calm and softly said, “Celestial spell, Stop!” In an instant, the Stop spell suddenly appeared. This spell’s power was increased after infusing it with the celestial origin energy from Qing Shui. Liu Qingyun’s exploding origin soul was frozen in place.


      Wang Lin arrived in front of Liu Qingyun’s origin soul. As he grabbed the origin soul, ripples appeared under his feet, then he disappeared without a trace.


      Ripples appeared somewhere in the Alliance Star System far away from planet Suzaku. Wang Lin appeared and quickly placed restrictions on Liu Qingyun’s origin soul.


      Then his left hand mercilessly slapped Liu Qingyun’s origin soul. The origin energy in his body surged out and shook Liu Qingyun’s origin soul. This caused the destructive aura coming from Liu Qingyun’s origin toul to immediately dissipate.


      After placing countless restrictions on the origin soul to completely stop its self-destruction, Wang Lin threw the origin soul into his bag. He then turned around, ripples appeared under his feet, and he disappeared into the sky.


      The big-headed boy’s pupils contracted and his fear of Wang Lin became even stronger in his heart. He knew that if he was facing that collapsing Nirvana Scryer origin soul, he wouldn’t have been able to deal with it so easily. If he was careless, he could’ve even been injured.


      In particular, when Liu Qingyun chose to self-destruct, the big-headed boy’s scalp tinged. However, what shocked him even more was Wang Lin’s calm expression that made it seem as if everything was going as planned. Wang Lin’s actions were extremely fluid as he took away the origin soul.


      All of this shocked the big-headed boy. He truly respected Wang Lin at this moment.


      “Serving as this person’s servant is not an insult to my status!” The big-headed boy took a deep breath.


      Ripples appeared in the sky before him and Wang Lin appeared. Wang Lin didn’t say anything to him before looking down on the earth and saying, “Lei Ji, come out!”


      The earth shook as Lei Ji’s huge body slowly flew into the air. At this moment, he was still a bit weak. When he saw Wang Lin, his eyes contained a trace of awe.


      He was watching the battle just now, and he was very shocked by Wang Lin’s strange spell and constantly calm expression. He stood there and respectfully said, “Lei Ji greets Master.”


      “From now on, you are my mount. If you have any rebellious thoughts, your origin soul will be destroyed!” When Wang Lin’s eyes fell on Lei Ji, Lei Ji felt as if two rays of sword energy had just pierced his eyes. His mind trembled and he quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a bottle. He threw it at Lei Ji and said, “Take out some of your heart blood and fill this bottle.”


      With that, Wang Lin began to walk forward.


      Ta Shan and the big-headed boy followed behind Wang Lin. Lei Ji held the small bottle and let out a sigh. Popping sounds came from his body and his body immediately contracted. He went from being thousands of feet tall and shrank until he was only 30 feet tall as he followed Wang Lin.


      At the same time, his heart ached as he pointed at this heart with his right hand. Blood flew out of his heart and made its way into the small bottle.


      Wang Lin had saved this Giant Demon Clan ancestor for the trace of ancient god aura in his blood. Although Wang Lin’s cultivation level was higher during his return to the Alliance Star System, the danger he sensed was also increasing.


      He needed to refine his spells on planet Suzaku, and the first were his ancient god spells! With this blood, Wang Lin would be able to use some of the ancient god spells.


      Even his original body would be able to use them.


      At this moment, there was a sea of flames in the far eastern side of the Alliance Star System. There was a planet inside this sea of flames that was completely red. It was covered in flames as if it was a burning cultivation planet.


      This planet was named the Holy Vermilion Bird Planet!


      The only things near it were the remains of a star that were scattered all over the place. It was as if this place had spent countless years burning.


      A ray of red light came from the distant stars. It was a young cultivator riding a firebird. He went into the sea of flames and disappeared.


      There was a towering Vermillion Bird statue that pierced the heavens on that planet. This statue emitted endless heat, and there were three elders sitting on top of the statue.


      At this moment, the youth’s figure appeared thousands of feet away as if he couldn’t withstand the heat. The moment he appeared, he started sweating like crazy.


      “Report! The Allheaven army has occupied 60% of the western region. There are 11 teams coming from 11 different directions. The leaders are the newly bestowed 108 celestials! The one taking the lead is the Vice Thunder Celestial, Xu Ting!”


      “Is there any trace of Xu Mu?” After a moment of silence, one of the old men above the Vermilion Bird spoke. Although his voice was soft, the temperature suddenly rose as if there was a change in the laws.


      The youth quickly retreated hundreds of feet before he was barely able to hold on and said, “Allheaven Thunder Celestia Xu Mu’s location is still unknown. We are currently searching for him!”


      Another old man smiled. “In less than two months, they only managed to take 60%. The Allheaven cultivators are pretty strict.”


      The last old man calmly said, “Let’s see how the plan of the Cultivation Alliance works out. It should give the Allheaven cultivators a profound lesson. Unfortunately, the Holy Emperor isn’t here, or else my Holy Vermillion Bird Planet would also be able to obtain great benefits.”
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      There was no fear at all, everything before was just to confuse its enemy, to let them think it was escaping and chase so they would fall into its trap!


      What kind of Nether Beast was this? It was clearly a beast spirit that had cultivated to a certain degree!!


      The moment he turned around, a muffled roar came from the Nether Beast’s mouth and a gap opened!


      The Nether Beast hadn’t opened its mouth for tens of thousands of years!


      For the Nether Beast, just a small gap was thousands of feet large. The moment it opened, the roar that it seemed to have been holding back for tens of thousands of years rushed out like crazy!


      Roar!!!


      It was impossible to describe the power of this roar. As it spread out, space it self shook. All of Allheaven heard it clearly!


      As the roar echoed, a power erupted from the Nether Beast’s body, forcing that gap to open wide. 1,000 feet, 3,000 feet, 8,000 feet, 10,000 feet!!


      The roar contained an impact that could collapse space, and it charged out at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s hair fluttered back, his body felt like it was being torned, and his ears rumbled.


      The Nether Beast’s mouth opened even more from 10,000 feet, 30,000 feet, 60,000 feet, until it was opened 80,000 feet!!!


      At a glance, the Nether Beast’s mouth seemed to lead to the netherworld. The roars that were coming out seemed to be the roars of the gods!


      Inside the fog, Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. The surrounding fog spread like crazy under the roar from the Nether Beast. Looking around now, there was no fog remaining.


      Even his body was being pushed back by the Nether Beast’s roar, and tearing sounds could be heard from his body. If he wasn’t a 7-star ancient god and an ordinary cultivator, he could have collapsed before this roar.


      As he retreated, he waved his hand and more than 10 Ancient Leaves appeared. They didn’t seal the Nether Beast’s mouth but surrounded Wang Lin.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s right hand pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and both Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin both appeared. They didn’t attack the Nether Beast but stood beside Wang Lin. As their hands rapidly formed seals, Joss Flames surrounded Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment Ling Dong and Zhou Jin appeared, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars started to rotate rapidly. The phantom Ancient Order head appeared and surrounded the three of them.


      The roar of the Nether Beast only lasted for a few breaths before it dissipated. Once the roar disappeared, a powerful suction force filled the stars.


      Under this powerful suction, Wang Lin saw the power of the devouring spell from the Nether Beast! All the fog that was pushed extremely far away was instantly pulled past Wang Lin and into the mouth of the Nether Beast.


      As the stars trembled, dust formed a storm and was devoured by the Nether Beast!


      The Nether Beast’s mouth was like a giant black hole that devoured everything!


      Wang Lin was able to stabilize himself with the Ancient Leaves and Ling Dong and Zhou Jin. Not only was he not being pulled in, but he was slowly retreating.


      There was flashes of coldness in his eyes as he waited for that critical moment!


      However, the suction force became stronger and stronger. In just an instant, it reached a terrifying degree. More and more dust was being sucked into the Nether Beast’s mouth. There were rumblings from far aways as some abandoned planets were being pulled off their orbit and toward this place.


      In an instant, a giant abandoned planet moved past Wang Lin and shot toward the Nether Beast!


      Although the Nether Beast was large, it still couldn’t compare to the planet. However, when the planet got close, it distorted and seemed to shrink before it was devoured by the Nether Beast!


      This caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink!


      As the suction force increased, the 10 Ancient Leaves rotated rapidly around Wang Lin, forming a blockade. The Ancient Order head and the Joss Flames from Ling Dong and Zhou Jin continued to help him resist.


      “It’s still not time yet… The Nether Beast’s mouth can’t be this weak…” As Wang Lin stared at the Nether Beast, the coldness in his eyes gradually increased.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Dozens of abandoned planets flew in from the distance and were devoured by the Nether Beast.


      The Nether Beast became anxious. It wanted to devour Wang Lin, not these abandon planets and the fog. However, the suction force wasn’t moving Wang Lin at all, which caused madness to slowly appear in the Nether Beast’s eyes.


      “There is a realm inside the Nether Beast, but it is merely a spell. Since it is a beast, it has life, soul, flesh, and blood! If I want to take it as my life essence beast, then I must enter its body without being sucked into that realm!


      “Although, I want it to open its mouth, not for it to open by itself! In addition, this beast’s spell hasn’t been fully activated yet. From the information I gathered, when this beast releases the full power of its spell, its soul will appear. Only then can I seal the soul! If the soul doesn’t appear, I can’t seal its insides and the seal will fail!” Wang Lin saw the anxiety in the Nether Beast’s eyes and slowly retreated.


      This suction force might have some use against Master Lu Fu, but Wang Lin had Ling Dong, Zhou Jin, the Ancient Order head, and the Ancient Leaves. He could resist this suction force.


      His slow retreat was seen by the Nether Beast. Its body gave off a dark blue glow and the 80,000 foot gap in its mouth suddenly widened!


      80,000 feet, 100,000 feet, 200,000 feet, 400,000 feet,  800,000 feet…  Until it was more than 1 million feet!


      Looking from afar, the mouth of the Nether Beast occupied a majority of its body. Its twisted appearance was extremely shocking.


      Its mouth seemed to be opened to its limit, and as it let out a roar, the Nether Beast trembled. A giant phantom appeared behind it!


      This phantom was also a Nether Beast! Only it was just a mouth… It was as big as the star domain!! This was the soul of the Nether Beast!


      It might be an illusion, but when it appeared, Wang Lin felt like the star system became a river and the countless planets were like the fish in the river!


      Under the suction force, the star domain charged for the phantom mouth! Deep within the mouth, there was a rotating black hole. This was where the Nether Beast’s realm was!


      This was enough to shock anyone who saw it!


      Ancient Leaves surrounded Wang Lin, and at this moment, they trembled as if they couldn’t handle it anymore. Even Ling Dong and Zhou Jin’s faces were livid and they let out low roars.


      Even so, Wang Lin’s body was being pulled forward due to the sudden increase in suction force!


      He got closer and closer. Just as he was about to be devoured by the phantom mouth, the coldness that was suppressed in Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly erupted!


      The moment the coldness erupted, Wang Lin raised his right hand and mercilessly punched!


      This punch immediately fused with the Ancient Order head. At the same time, Ling Dong let out a roar and the devil god statue behind him charged out with the punch!


      Zhou Jin also erupted with all his power and a monstrous blood wolf accompanied Wang Lin’s punch!


      From afar, Wang Lin’s punch seemed to turn into a pillar of light with the blood wolf roaring and the devil god statue opening its arms behind it. They all shot straight toward the phantom mouth that appeared before the Nether Beast!


      This punch was Wang Lin’s most powerful attack!


      It contained Ling Dong and Zhou Jin’s powers, it was the full power of three third step cultivators attacking at once!


      At this instant, the thunder tattoo in Wang Lin’s right eye flew out and entered his punch. Thunderous rumbles echoed and this star domain turned into a thunder lake!


      The nine-colored fire inside his left eye burned and turned into a firestorm that also fused with this punch!


      This punch was infinitely close to the full power of a peak Nirvana Void cultivator! It was approaching the second void realm, Spirit Void!


      The punch collided with the phantom mouth, and a heaven-shattering rumble echoed. The Nether Beast roared and the phantom mouth trembled and showed signs of collapsing.


      However, as it collapsed, the suction force increased and managed to devour Wang Lin’s punch!


      Esteemed Ling Dong disappeared first and was devoured into the mysterious realm inside the Nether Beast!


      Shortly after was Zhou Jin. He disappeared under the powerful suction force!


      Their disappearance bought Wang Lin valuable time as their Joss Flames had blocked the mouth for a moment! This allowed Wang Lin to stop inside the Nether Beast’s soul’s mouth!


      This phantom mouth was its soul and the focus of the seal!


      In order to seal the mouth, he had to go inside once, but it had to be done before he was sucked into its realm! This was the conclusion Wang Lin had come to after analyzing for a long time. Although it was strange that the Nether Beast didn’t escape, now everything had returned back to his original plan!


      Time was short. The few breaths of time Ling Dong and Zhou Jin had bought for him would quickly pass. Without hesitation, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and pointed forward. His seven ancient god stars rotated rapidly and then flew out from his forehead!


      The seven stars rotated rapidly, and as Wang Lin pointed, they landed on the Nether Beast’s soul mouth!


      “As a royal ancient god, I use the might of my Ancient Order heritage to seal its soul and make it my life essence beast!”
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      Staring at the group of rocks before him, Wang Lin waved his hand and a gust of wind swept past them. The rocks all collapsed and the spiritual energy in them escaped. Then Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the spiritual energy formed a vortex in his hand.


      “Guide by the spirit!” Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed at the spiritual energy vortex.


      In an instant, the spiritual energy floated into the air like smoke. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he followed the spiritual energy and quickly moved through the endless fog.


      Although this spiritual energy from the rocks had no life and contained traces of time, because it came from the Nether Beast, it contained a faint aura of the Nether Beast!


      With this aura as the guide, he could find the Nether Beast!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved like lightning after the spiritual energy smoke. He quickly moved into the depths of the fog.


      As he moved forward, there was a hint of joy in his eyes. He vaguely felt a pressure coming from the fog ahead. With this pressure, no fierce beast would dare to live here.


      As it entered Wang Lin’s mind, the pressure seemed to turn into a powerful force and caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble.


      Without hesitation, he slowly withdrew his divine sense that was spread out hundreds of feet while not alerting that pressure. His divine sense shrank and shrank….  Until it was only 1,000 feet around him.


      At the same time, his body broke through the fog with the spiritual energy smoke and charged into the depths of the fog.


      The further he went, the stronger the pressure became and the more clear it was. It was like countless mountains had appeared on top of Wang Lin, but the pressure didn’t force him to retreat. Instead, strong excitement and battle intent appeared in his eyes.


      He waved his right hand and the spiritual energy smoke returned back to his storage space. He stood there as he licked his lips, and a fire seem to sweep across his body.


      “If this Nether Beast is not strong, hunting it will be boring. The more powerful it is, the more worthwhile it is for me to hunt! Only then can it qualify to become my ancient god’s life essence beast! ” Wang Lin smiled as he slowly walked forward.


      The pressure gradually grew stronger as Wang Lin got closer. It was as if there was an unimaginable presence ahead. This presence seemed to be sleeping, and a pressure silently spread out.


      As this pressure spread, the fog spread with it. If one looked from above, they would see the pressure creating ripples across the fog.


      Wang Lin was moving toward his prey with excitement in his heart!


      Hunting the Nether Beast!


      His divine sense remained 1,000 feet around him. At this point, Wang Lin no longer needed his divine sense or the spiritual energy smoke to guide him. He could find the Nether Beast by following this pressure!


      The fog was like waves that silently spread in all directions. Wang Lin stepped through the fog with no hesitation. When the pressure and the fog reached the most violent moment, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he suddenly sped up.


      It was as if everything he was doing was to prepare for this final sprint. At this moment, Wang Lin’s speed reached the peak of how fast his 7-star ancient god body could move. Not even Master Lu Fu could match him!


      This speed was unimaginable and was several times faster than the speed of sound. This created an instant of silence! Wang Lin threw the sonic boom far behind him and charged ahead!


      The fog collapsed before him and scattered. The pressure disintegrated layer by layer before him.


      In a flash, Wang Lin had broken through all the fog before him and he saw the giant beast 1,000 feet away!!


      This fierce beast was like a whale, and it was millions of feet laong. Cultivators were like ants before it!


      Nether Beast!


      On the sides its mouth were two large whiskers that slowly wobbled. Its mouth and eyes were closed as if it was asleep.


      Its body was completely dark blue. From afar it looked like a dark blue sea floating through the fog! A powerful pressure came from its body and pushed the fog apart.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he didn’t pause as he charged forward!


      1,000 feet, 800 feet, 500 feet, 300 feet… Until only 30 feet!!!


      When he was within 30 feet, Wang Lin raised his right hand and mercilessly slam down on the sleeping Nether Beast!


      Thunderous rumbles suddenly echoed. The sonic boom created by Wang Lin also caught up at the same time. A loud explosion suddenly echoed through the fog!


      The thunderous rumble was like a star domain collapsing. It was enough to cause the mind of anyone who heard it to collapse and their bodies to tear to pieces!


      “As a royal ancient god, I use the might of my Ancient Order heritage to seal its outer body as my life essence beast!” Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin’s right hand landed on the Nether Beast, forming a palm-sized Ancient Order rune.


      “The outer seal is complete!! Now comes the inner seal, but I can’t enter that realm! Then the most difficult soul seal! Only after those three seals are complete can this beast become my ancient god life essence beast!”


      The Nether Beast’s body suddenly trembled and an angry roar suddenly came from its body. The roar was like the spell of a third step cultivator, and it immediately suppressed the sound of the explosion. When they collided, an indescribable shockwave was formed!


      This force quickly spread, and all the fog inside this star domain began to churn like crazy. If one looked from the outside, the fog was exploding outward at a rapid pace. It was like the disaster before the star domain collapses!


      All the cultivators in Allheaven felt Allheaven tremble!


      Wang Lin was the closest to the Nether Beast, and as the impact swept by him, he was forced back thousands of feet. Each step he took caused space to rumble and collapse beneath his feet, exposing an illusory net. This was the Realm Sealing Formation!!


      The Nether Beast’s body trembled as its eyes opened and stared at Wang Lin. The two whiskers moved and roars came out from its mouth. Its huge body didn’t retreat, but instead, as it roared, its eyes revealed a fierce gaze and it smashed toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. As he wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth, he let out a laugh. He didn’t retreat either and faced it head on as it smashed toward him.


      “They all said that this beast’s personality is timid, that it would flee when it encountered an enemy. When I saw it back then, it was true, but for some reason it’s not escaping now!! This is good too!” Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body. The seven ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly and his body suddenly grew to more than ten thousand feet tall!


      There was a thunderous bang as Wang Lin opened his arms and hugged the Nether Beast as it smashed into him. Wang Lin immediately felt a powerful force hit his body, causing him to cough out blood. At the same time, he was being pushed back!


      He was pushed back 10,000 feet!


      However, the battle intent within Wang Lin became even stronger. His laughter echoed as his mouth locked onto the mouth of the Nether Beast and his roar echoed.


      “This is more interesting! To compete with me in strength!” Wang Lin forced himself to stop and at this moment another powerful force came from the Nether Beast. The seven stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rotated rapidly and ancient god power filled his body. Not only did this stop him from being pushed back, but he took a step forward as he hugged the Nether Beast!


      Space itself trembled and the fog roared. Wang Lin’s laughter spread and his eyes were bloodshot but filled with battle intent. After pushing the Nether Beast back one step, he took the second step!


      A roar came from inside the Nether Beast as if couldn’t resist the ancient god power coming from Wang Lin. It continued to be pushed back!


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster as he took step after step while roaring!


      100 feet, 500 feet, 1,000 feet… Until 10,000 feet!


      No matter how much the hundred thousand feet Nether Beast struggled, it couldn’t break free from Wang Lin’s hands. After more than 10,000 feet, Wang Lin’s arm swelled and he raised the Nether Beast up before smashing it down!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the fog in the star domain was pushed back, creating an opening in the middle. The Nether Beast was thrown by Wang Lin and flew downwards.


      A loud sound echoed and a panic roar came from the Nether Beast. Fear appeared in its eyes and it moved its whale like tail. It no longer dared to fight and after being thrown by Wang Lin it began to escape downwards.


      “Become this god’s life beast and rampage in the world with his god!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The first palm he had sent out contained the aura of his life force, and it had already entered the body of the Nether Beast!


      Seeing the Nether Beast flee, Wang Lin walked forward. However, just as he closed in on the Nether Beast, it suddenly turned around. The fear in its eyes disappeared and was replaced by a hint of wisdom!
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      After leaving planet Ran Yun, Wang Lin didn’t make any stops. As ripples echoed under his feet, he quickly traveled through the stars.


      This last matter was something Wang Lin had to do!


      There was an extremely desolate place in Allheaven, and it was filled with fog. If one charged in randomly, it was easy to get lost and trapped inside forever.


      This was a forbidden land in Allheaven!


      Cultivators rarely came here. If someone passed by, they would choose to avoid this place and not dare to approach.


      There were some strange fierce beasts hidden inside this vast fog, and it was very similar to the Cloud Sea. Although there weren’t many, they had their own world here!


      Divine sense would be affected by the fog, making it difficult to cover the area.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside this area as ripples echoed. As he looked at the dense fog before him, his eyes lit up.


      After he left the Thunder Celestial Realm, he was sent here inside the body of that exotic beast. Then he brought the Chosen Celestial people out and saw this fog.


      He also saw that giant, whale-like beast, the Nether Beast!


      The last thing Wang Lin had to do in Allheaven was… hunt the Nether Beast!


      The Nether Beast was extremely large and powerful. However, it was extremely timid and hid from all enemies. Its timid personality didn’t match its vast body.


      Although this was the case, very few things in this world dared to provoke it. Even though Master Lu Fu knew it was here, he didn’t dare have any thoughts of hunting this beast.


      Even Master Lu Fu couldn’t do anything to this beast, showing just how powerful it was. If its personality was violent, Allheaven would suffer a calamity.


      Even though the Moongazer Serpent was larger than this beast, it also wouldn’t dare to provoke it!


      The Nether Beast only knew two spells. The first spell was to turn ethereal. Although its body was large, unless it revealed itself, you would have difficulty noticing it, even if it was right beside you!


      Due to its timid nature, once it felt disturbed, it would immediately choose to turn into the void, making it difficult to find.


      The second spell was the complete opposite of its first ability. Whether it was the Moongazer Serpent or Master Lu Fu, they all had to run when facing this second spell!


      The Nether Beast contained a realm inside its body. It could be large or small, it was unpredictable! The only spell it knew was devour!


      Once the beast was forced into a corner, it would open its mouth and devour. The stars would tremble, and whether it was spells, beasts, cultivators, and even planets, they would all be devoured into its body and be trapped inside!


      The Nether Beast wouldn’t open its mouth for tens of thousands of years, but once it did, time would flow!


      This means that once the Nether Beast took the initiative to devour, it could cause tens of thousands to hundreds of thousands of years to pass in the world inside its body!


      It didn’t have any spell to slow down time, only for it to pass by instantly!


      Rumor has it that in ancient times, there was an adult Nether Beast. It was forced into a corner once, and it devoured a star domain. Millions of years passed in an instant. The star domain turned to dust and all its enemies were dead!


      Very few people understood the Nether Beast. They only knew that that it didn’t speed up time every time it devoured, as doing so would cause a great deal of stress for the nether beast.


      Although this was the case, very few people would dare to provoke this beast!


      Most of Wang Lin’s understanding of the Nether Beast came from the Outer Realm. After he absorbed so many cultivators, his understanding of the Nether Beast gradually became more comprehensive.


      It was also because of this that he became very interested in the Nether Beast and decided to capture it!


      “The only thing that puzzled me is how could the mere Celestial Emperor of the Thunder Celestial Realm be able to use the Nether Beast…” Staring at the fog, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Had he not seen the Nether Beast and felt its unimaginable power, he would have thought that the beast only had a large body and didn’t have much strength.


      “The Celestial Emperor was an amazing person. Perhaps he had another method to borrow the power of the beast…” Wang Lin’s expression became serious as he took a step and charged into the fog!


      He was too fast and in a flash he charged into the fog. The moment he entered, he caused the fog to to churn. It was as if there were countless ghosts crying in his ears. The mournful cries were shocking.


      This fog made Wang Lin very nervous. He relied on great luck and his connection to his original body to slowly get out last time. However, now he didn’t care and traveled extremely fast through the fog.


      He also spread out his divine sense to scan the surrounding area. Although he couldn’t cover the whole area, anything within hundreds of thousands of feet was clear in his mind.


      Unless it was the last resort, Wang Lin wouldn’t use both Zhou Jin and Ling Dong to help search. This Nether Beast wasn’t a cultivator and was extremely timid. Once it felt the disturbance of divine sense, it would immediately escape.


      It wouldn’t matter if it ran away, but once it turned ethereal to escape, it would make it difficult for Wang Lin to find! Also, he didn’t want to kill this beast but make it his ancient god life essence beast!


      While moving forward, Wang Lin’s expression was extremely serious. Every step he took moved him hundreds of thousands of feet. He constantly moved through the fog, looking for traces of the Nether Beast.


      Time slowly passed, but Wang Lin wasn’t exhausted at all. He was like a hunter carefully searching for his prey. During this process, many strange fierce beasts appeared inside hsi divine sense. However, no matter how fierce they were, once Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by, they all trembled and didn’t dare to move. They didn’t even dare to let out a single sound.


      Inside the fog, a white figure would often flash and cross great distances. Wang Lin carefully explored the star domain this fog covered.


      There was no sign of the Nether Beast. Ever since it appeared in the past, it seemed to have disappeared. Wang Lin’s expression was still serious and he showed no hint of impatience as he continued to search.


      Wang Lin’s figure went deeper into the fog. As he searched, he left his footprints over almost half of this star domain.


      There was still no trace or clue of the Nether Beast, as if it had already left and no longer existed.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly. After pondering a bit, he gave up on the idea of using Zhou Jin and Ling Dong. He calmed himself before he began to move once more and searched even more carefully.


      As time passed, the area Wang Lin had searched increased slowly. From almost half the star domain to nearly 80%. At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and his eyes lit up. His divine sense locked onto the fog before him.


      There was some gravel in the fog 30,000 feet away from Wang Lin. There were dozens of rocks quietly floating through the fog.


      Wang Lin’s gazed pierce through the fog and landed on the rocks. He then moved like lightning and directly penetrated the fog to arrive before the rocks.


      Looking at them closely, each rock contained many colors, as if they were gems. They were fused together by a mysterious force to cause this formation.


      Standing on a thousand-foot rock, Wang Lin’s right hand knocked on it. Popping sounds echoed from within. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin reached out hard and grabbed a piece.


      After taking a closer look, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light.


      These rocks gave off an ancient aura and were filled with spiritual energy. Just a thousand foot piece of rock had enough spiritual energy to match a half-abandoned planet!


      However, although this spiritual energy was shocking, it wasn’t alive; it seemed it was dead.


      “I have never seen spirit stones like this…. This thousand-foot rock is something not even top quality spirit stones can compare to. If this is taken to the cultivation world, it can be sold at a heavenly price!


      “However, there are trace of time passing on it. It’s as if tens of thousands of years have passed… Creating this….” As Wang Lin analyzed, he suddenly stopped his train of thought. His eyes widened and he stared at the gravel in his hand.


      “Trace of time… Trace of time…” Wang Lin vaguely noticed something. His divine sense swept past the gravel to feel the trace of time, and his eyes lit up.


      “The excretion of the Nether Beast!!” Wang Lin looked at the gravel before him and joy appeared on his face.


      “That’s right, the Nether Beast must have devoured a few cultivation planets for some reason and time passed inside its body. Although the cultivation planets died and their souls dissipated, the spiritual energy inside condensed together into these rocks. This is why they seem dead while being rich in spiritual energy! And they are filled with the trace of time…


      “Nether Beast, in order to hunt it, I must seal it first. Not only do I have to seal the outside, I must seal the inside of its body as well…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Daring to hunt the Nether Beast meant that he was already prepared.


      “The outer seal can be made with one blow from thunder! The difficult part will be sealing its inside… And sealing its soul!”
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      Sounds of hasty coughing seemed to break the silence inside the courtyard. This sound was very old, as if it was coming from someone who was in their last years. Even the wind seemed to become louder as the cough echoed.


      The wind howled, causing the lantern to flicker even more violently and to shake as if it was on its last breath.


      The wind caused the lantern to shake as if it wanted to rush into the courtyard and take away the struggling soul… As the lantern shook, one could see word “Sun” on the lantern.


      The Sun family!


      These coughs that broke the silence caused a lot of footsteps to echo inside the courtyard. Many servants rushed over and arrived before an ordinary-looking house.


      Right now there were three old men standing anxiously outside. Behind them were many Sun family members.


      “What are you all panicking for? This old man can’t die yet…” A hoarse voice filled with exhaustion came from inside the house.


      “Ancestor…” One of the old men outside seemed anxious and walked up as if he was about to speak.


      Just at this moment, the sound of horses coming from the distance was heard. The horses were moving in a rush, and the noise was very obvious in this silent night.  Soon, war horses arrived outside the courtyard. A middle-aged man in armor was sitting on a horse. He gave off a sense of might, and next to him was an old man whose hair was a mess due to the wind.


      This old man’s face was pale. His horse was too fast, which terrified him.


      The horses stopped before the courtyard. The middle-aged man grabbed the old man and rushed into the courtyard like the wind. They soon arrived outside the house.


      “Ancestor, Grandson has brought the best doctor to treat Ancestor.”


      “Nonsense, this old body has lived for a thousand years and I have reached the limit of my lifespan. How is this something a mortal doctor could cure?” The hoarse voice came from the house and began to cough again.


      While everyone was tense, the door to the house opened. An old woman with white hair walked out with two servant girls supporting her.


      “Today I called all of you here because this old body knows that I won’t live for more than seven days, and I’m worried. However, aside from this old body, there are no more cultivators in the Sun family, so that eliminates the cruelty of the cultivation world. All of you, remember that no future generation should cultivate. Enjoying the riches of the mortal world is the best choice.


      “All of you, remember my words!” As the old woman coughed, her eyes lit up as her gaze swept past her descendants.


      A pressure spread out from her body and shrouded everyone present. This caused all her descendants, including the middle-aged man in armor, to kneel in fear and quickly reply.


      “It’s good that you all remember, it’s good that you all remember… Now, all of you go and let me rest on my own…” The old woman’s eyes stopped shining. Despite her age, one could still see that she was beautiful when she was young and liked to scold others.


      All her kneeling descendants didn’t dare to oppose her and all left. Even the servants all scattered as well. The night gradually quieted down.


      This old woman let out a sigh and slowly sat down on a stone chair on the side. She looked at the slightly covered moon and began to reminisce about the past.


      “I’m getting old and like to reminisce… Even though I’m about to die, I can’t change my habit of wanting to scold. Speaking of which, I didn’t scold that many people in my life…” A figure appeared in the old woman’s mind.


      That person, she originally thought he was a little cultivator who was too lazy to cultivate. She became angry and often scolded his laziness.


      Thinking back, the old woman revealed a smile. She was very happy as she found happiness in her memory.


      A white figure suddenly appeared outside the courtyard under the lanterns.


      Wang Lin looked at the courtyard before him. As he spread his divine sense across planet Ran Yun, he only found one person he knew. A very interesting little cultivator that had dressed herself as a man.


      Back then, that person would sternly scold him every time he returned to his cave to cultivate properly so that he may one day achieve dao.


      Wang Lin could see that everything she said was sincere. This was a unique feeling in this cruel cultivation world. This caused a sense of warmth to appear inside Wang Lin.


      That’s why he still remembered this person.


      He didn’t expect that the only person he still remembered after 1,000 years would be that girl.


      A smile appeared on his face as he walked toward the courtyard. As the two lanterns shook and his footsteps echoed, he arrived outside the ordinary-looking house.


      He saw the figure of someone he knew in the past, the female cultivator Sun Ling.


      Wang Lin’s arrival was like a mortal and his footstep echoed. He didn’t hide anything and wouldn’t be hiding anything.


      The old woman frowned. Without turning around, she began to scold, “Didn’t I say to let this old body rest for a bit?”


      Wang Lin smiled and softly said, “We haven’t met in 1,000 years. I’ve just arrived and you want me to leave?”


      The old woman was stunned when she heard Wang Lin’s voice. She turned around and saw Wang Lin not far away from her. Her body trembled.


      “Xu Mu…” The old woman looked at Wang Lin, and after a long time she smiled.


      “When did you come back…” The old woman didn’t lose her mind like Master Flamespark and company; she soon recovered. Although her lifespan was far inferior to Master Flamespark’s and her cultivation level was much lower, with only seven days left to live, she had seen through much. Now she only felt the joy of meeting an old friend.


      “I just came back. I passed by and wanted to see if there were any old friends left.” Wang Lin sat down opposite of the old woman. He looked at her as if he was looking at a good friend.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, her name didn’t matter. After all, their relationship wasn’t that of a man and woman but old friends. It didn’t matter if she was male or female, it was all just memories.


      This night, Wang Lin was very happy. His and Sun Ling’s words echoed inside the courtyard. Although her voice was hoarse, to him it was still like the crisp bell laughter from 1,000 years ago.


      Even the chillness of the autumn wind dissipated and became like the spring breath that made one feel warm.


      The moonlight gradually dimmed and white appeared over the horizon. It was as if the eyes of the heavens had slowly opened up.


      As the white filled the sky, Wang Lin softly said, “Did you really decide?”


      “Where there is life there is naturally death. I’m already very tired; even if I survive, there would be no meaning. It’s better to leave…” Sun Ling smiled as she looked at Wang Lin.


      “If you change your mind, you can take this pill.” Wang Lin remained calm as he took out a pill and put it down. He let out a sigh as he looked at the woman once more. Then he walked out of the courtyard without looking back.


      Sun Ling watched Wang Lin’s figure gradually fade. She felt like she had entered a trance as she sat outside, managing the cave, scolding a young man who would often go out and rarely stayed to cultivate.


      “Do you know what the important thing for cultivators is? Let me tell you, the most important thing is diligence!”


      “Although your talent isn’t good, you can still progress if you’re diligent. I have been guarding these caves for many years, and some cultivators from here have even reached the Soul Formation stage. None of them would leave early in the morning to wander around like you.”


      The smile on the old woman’s face became even brighter, but there was a faint hint of red under her smile.


      The early morning light sprinkled on the earth and took away the coldness of the night. Even the autumn wind became less cold and contained silver of warmth.


      Yellow, red, and withered leaves flew in the wind. It looked very beautiful.


      Wang Lin slowly walked up the tallest mountain on this planet. He didn’t use any cultivation and walked up like a mortal.


      Just like when he brought Wang Ping to conquer this mountain!


      Wang Lin stood beside a running river and his gaze fell into the distance.


      A lonely boat moved in the ocean. Wang Lin stood on the lonely boat as he looked at the world while facing the raging sea.


      “Ping Er, the mountain is like pride, river is the thought, and the sea if the heart. I took you to conquer the mountain to allow you to have pride. To not succumb to the heavens, to not succumb to fate. No matter where you are, must have the pride to raise your head!


      "I took you to conquer this river to allow you to realize the endless flowing river contained faith. Without faith this river can’t slow and without faith a person is just a walking corpse!


      “Father took you to conquer this ocean to allow you have a heart as board as the ocean. With your heart as the sea with does other even count as!”


      Wang Lin walked through the mountain, river, and ocean. He walked through the plains, jungles, and everything he saw with Wang Ping back then. Even though he was a 7-star ancient god. Even though he was famous in the Outer Realm. Even though he was going to become famous in the Inner Realm and shock everyone.


      However, he was still a father… A mortal who missed his son, Wang Ping… Thinking about his hometown, his thoughts became melancholy. He felt Wang Ping’s soul coming from the heaven defying bead. The white hair and lonely figure. Wang Lin left the unforgettable memory this place had given him and gradually disappeared into the distance. Only a melancholy sigh lingered.
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      In the rank 9 region of the Cloud Sea, the Ghost Sect!


      The Ghost Sect was extremely mysterious within the Cloud Sea, and their disciples rarely went out. At this moment, there was an old man in closed door cultivation inside the Ghost Sect.


      This old man was wearing a green robe, his expression was gloomy, and he was surrounded by ghostly flames. This made him look extremely gloomy.


      Just as he was cultivating, he suddenly opened his eyes and looked ahead. Smoke appeared and turned into a cloud crane.


      “Ghost Sect’s Great Void, I’m willing to give 500 million yin and yang disciples to the Demon Sect if you act once!”


      At the same time, Daoist Water’s sixth jade set off a monstrous wave inside the Inner Realm!


      All the powerful cultivators in the four star systems that were preparing for battle received the information in the jade. Some were familiar with his name and some had just heard it for the first time, but his name instantly spread across the Inner Realm!


      The Heaven Defying Bead had reappeared!!


      This matter was enough to make anyone who knew go crazy! At this critical moment of preparing for the war, Daoist Water had moved everyone’s hearts!


      Who could continue to prepare for war? Although most people didn’t know about the Heaven Defying Bead, the other three things Daoist Water had promised were enough to move them!


      Daoist Water’s words were filled with righteousness! Wang Lin was the dog of the Outer Realm, so it was right to kill him! The message also contained Wang Lin’s appearance. Although it was from hundreds of years ago, it was enough for others to recognize him!


      Very few people knew Wang Lin. The disbelief of a few people was insignificant against this movement!


      In the Summoned River Star System, on a planet filled with spiritual energy, there was a mountain that pierced the clouds. At the top of the mountain sat a woman in purple. Her body was illusory and you couldn’t see her appearance. Her silk-like hair extended to her waist and scattered down.


      She originally had her eyes closed, but at this moment, she slowly opened her eyes. Her eyes were as bright as the stars, but there was a hint of gloominess within them.


      “Wang Lin… The Sovereign’s pawn…”


      In Summoned River, there was a man wearing green moving through the stars. He had a lazy look and he was yawning. He muttered as he moved,


      “That thing Uncle-Master mentioned should be in Summoned River, but where exactly is it…”


      Just at this moment, the middle aged man’s expression changed as if he had felt something, and a strange expression appeared on his face.


      “Isn’t this Wang Lin that little fellow from back then… Interesting, interesting!”


      In the Alliance Star System, in the sealed Rain Celestial Realm, Qing Lin opened his eyes. After pondering for a moment, he carefully recalled his time with Wang Lin.


      After a long time, there was a sliver of coldness in his eyes and his right hand reached out. The Rain Celestial Realm rumbled and drops of rain gathered toward Qing Lin. Soon, they condensed into a token made of rain.


      This scene disturbed Situ Nan. The moment he opened his eyes, he seemed to hear something. His expression suddenly changed and he was filled with anger!


      “Damn it, what kind of bastard dares to say my brother is spy? This old man gave him the Heaven Defying Bead; doesn’t that to say I’m a spy as well? What bastard dared to say this? I’m not going to let him go!” Situ Nan stood up in anger.


      Qing Lin’s gaze swept past Situ Nan and he shouted, “Sit down! Teacher will deal with this! Also, that Daoist Water isn’t a bastard, he is the slave of my teacher!”


      Situ Nan stared at Qing Lin, but he wasn’t shaken by Qing Lin’s words but sneered. “Although you are my teacher, he is my brother. I know everything about him. I helped him step onto the path of cultivation! He helped awaken you and you still don’t believe in him!”


      “It’s not that Teacher doesn’t believe… But that Sovereign…” Qing Lin had a complicated expression, and after a moment of silence, he sent out a divine sense message in the rain token.


      “Wang Lin is my disciple. Who dares to hurt him?!” This divine sense spread out from the Rain Celestial Realm and spread out across the Alliance. It continued to spread out endlessly.


      In the Cloud Sea, in the valley the man in red was in, Master Lu Fu was also there. He respectfully stood there with the people of the Demon Sect.


      The man in red carefully listened to Master Lu Fu. Although he was calm, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “What a good Seven-Colored Realm! What a good Sovereign!!”


      However, just at this moment, everyone in the valley heard the divine sense message from the God Sect that had spread across the Inner Realm!


      “Impossible!”


      “Wang Lin would never become the Sovereign’s pawn!”


      “Back then, the Lord of the Sealed Realm personally said to let Wang Lin lead the Inner Realm to resist against the invasion!” Master Lu Fu and the sect master of the Demon Sect’s expressions suddenly changed.


      The coldness in the eyes of the man in red became even stronger and he revealed a smile.


      “I, Master Hong Shan, didn’t want to waste his cultivation before the war... But since he is courting death… Eh!” The man in red looked into the distance, and the coldness in his eyes was slowly replaced with admiration.


      “Since that little fellow has gone himself, let’s see how good the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s judgement is… After all, its their own internal affair!”


      In the rank 7 region of the Cloud Sea, the branches of the God Sect charged out toward the Origin Sect that had lived in peace for hundreds of years! The Origin Sect couldn’t resist at all and soon all the members were captured. They were quickly transported to the rank 9 God Sect.


      The God Sect only needed to send out one order and these disciple would kill everyone in the Origin Sect!


      Lu Yanfei was among everyone, but she remained silent and was very calm. She had speculated long ago that this day might come, but she felt no regrets. Not only her, but everyone in the Origin Sect felt the same!


      Without Lu Zihao or without Wang Lin, there would be no Origin Sect today!


      Inside the Heaven Breaking Sect, the sect master dragged his old body out and looked at the sect with a complicated expression. Then he gradually calmed down and flew toward the God Sect.


      Inside the God Sect, Mu Bingmei opened her eyes inside the formation. She then waved her jade-like hand. A pill appeared in her hand. Daoist Water had helped her restore her cultivation hundreds of years ago, but the price was to take this pill at the appropriate time!


      Mu Beingmei always kept her promises. She looked at the pill for a long, long time…


      Under Daoist Water’s order, the disciples of the God Sect quickly gathered toward the God Sect. All transfer arrays opened for them to return in a short period of time. More than 10,000 disciples had gathered!


      These 10,000 disciples gathered and began to form the Nine Heaven Destruction Formation that was originally prepared for the battle against the Outer Realm!


      In the Cloud Sea Star System, Wang Lin moved forward with a monstrous chill in his eyes. He didn’t know what Daoist Water was doing, but he had clearly heard the divine sense message in the sixth jade.


      Wang Lin pondered as he moved, and the killing intent building up inside him became stronger and stronger!


      As he moved forward, his killing intent almost became solid and turned to frost. At first the frost was only 10,000 feet wide. Even the fog around him crackled and was frozen!


      “After killing Daoist Water I’ll have some peace!” Wang Lin stepped forward while remaining calm. However, there was a heaven-shaking storm hidden under this calmness!


      He had to kill Daoist Water!


      There was no intent of refining him into a salve. Some people were not worthy of being a slave, they could only be killed!


      Everything that happened and everything that Li Qianmei had done for him was all due to Daoist Water! If he hadn’t gone after Wang Lin’s Heaven Defying Bead, none of those things would have happened!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, the killing intent coming from his body was monstrous. The 10,000 feet area of frost had become 100,000 feet! All the fog that got close to him turned to ice!


      Looking from afar, everywhere Wang Lin passed turned into a world of ice! He didn’t have a water essence, so he couldn’t form real ice. However, he had the heart of a killer and the need for revenge. In his life, he always adhered to the principle that as long as others don’t offend him, he wouldn’t offend them, but if they offended him, he would kill them!


      Just like the nine drops of blood he had condensed before Master Lu Fu, those nine drops of blood contained Wang Lin’s principle in life!


      He wasn’t a noble gentleman nor a shameless villain. He was not straightforward and upright, nor was he sinister and despicable. He was Wang Lin, and he only hoped to not do anything he couldn’t live with in this world!


      If anyone dared to defy that principle, then he would kill! Kill! Kill!


      As he moved through the Cloud Sea, the frost continued to expand until it was 50,000 feet, 100,000 feet wide!


      Ice was everywhere, freezing the star system. Wang Lin charged toward the depths of the Cloud Sea, where the rank 9 God Sect was located!


      As he charged, Wang Lin’s killing intent went through a strange change. This change happened unknowingly and no one knew how it changed. This change caused a sliver of essence to appear inside his killing intent!!


      Slaughter essence!! Everything in this world could become essence, but the slaughter essence was extremely difficult to form. It wasn’t just killing a lot; the bizarre change required was something that others still hadn’t comprehended yet.


      As Wang Lin stepped forward, he moved faster and faster. Cracking sounds echoed as he froze everything and entered the depths of the Cloud Sea. The rank 9 region!


      With one step, all the fog in the rank 9 region rumbled and turned into ice. Wang Lin’s body appeared outside the God Sect!!


      “Daoist Water!” His cold voice was heaven-shaking and spread across the Cloud Sea like thunder!


      “You have colluded with the Outer Realm and rebelled against your lord. Back then, the Lord of the Sealed Realm couldn’t bear to kill you, but I came here on the order of the Lord of the Sealed Realm to kill his slave on his behalf!!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was like the might of the heavens and shook the world!


      This battle had too many people watching!


      This battle had the divine senses of countless powerful cultivators watching, and the will of many third step cultivators arrived!


      This battle would make Wang Lin famous in the Inner Realm!!
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      In the God Sect of the Cloud Sea, the head elder, Daoist Water, was sitting at the top of the highest mountain on the planet. He had the appearance of a child as he sat there, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      There were four mountains around him. If one looked from the sky, they would see that these five mountains were like five fingers that pierced into the heavens!


      Like the hand of a giant that wanted to extend out from the planet and crush the world.


      Looking at the sky, Daoist Water’s expression was extremely gloomy and he felt a hint of uneasiness. After feeling Wang Lin’s aura, Daoist Water had a bad feeling. Back then, Wang Lin’s essences had brought him a great deal of shock. Now that he knew that Wang Lin was back, the shock in his heart was great.


      In particular, Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin’s auras made him restless. He didn’t know the truth, but he had a guess. However, this guess was just too shocking, and not even he dared to believe it, he was unwilling to believe it.


      “Damn it, this person’s luck is too good. I leaked the news of him going to the Outer Realm to Miao Yin, but he actually came back alive…” Daoist Water had a hideous expression and his right hand formed a seal. The world changed colors and the clouds scattered. A cloud flew toward him and turned into three cloud cranes.


      These three cloud cranes had domineering auras and spread their wings. They circled around before Daoist Water.


      Staring at the three cloud cranes, Daoist Water clenched his teeth and spat out blood. The blood split into three parts and entered each of the cloud cranes before they flew off in three different directions.


      The cranes’ cries were heaven-shaking and broke through the world. They disappeared without a trace.


      Looking at where the cloud cranes disappeared, Daoist Water pondered for a bit and still felt uneasy. His right hand reached at the void and another cloud flew toward him. This cloud turned into seven jades that floated before him.


      Holding a jade, killing intent appeared in Daoist Water’s eyes.


      “With my status as the head elder of the God Sect, I summon all cultivators preparing for battle to set up the Nine Heaven Destruction formation outside the God Sect!” He waved his hand and the jade disappeared.


      He held up the second jade. His expression became ferocious and he sent out a divine sense message.


      “Order from the God Sect: all rank 7 sects will quickly go capture all members of the Origin Sect. Under my order, all members of the Origin Sect will be killed not one will be allowed to live!”


      The jade that contained his killing intent disappeared into the world. Daoist Water didn’t stop here. He grabbed the third jade.


      “Mu Bingmei, this old man has helped you heal, helped you restore your cultivation, and helped your cultivation level increase. I need you to repay my kindness. I want you to devour that pill and come out to help me!”


      He waved his right hand and the third jade disappeared.


      “Heaven Breaking Sect’s Sect Master, come to see this old man and I’ll grant you death. If you don’t come, the Heaven Breaking Sect will be wiped out!”


      The fourth jade fused with the world.


      “Tai Eluo, as the king of the fierce beasts, you have already taken human form. You were sealed countless years ago. I can release the seal the Lord of the Sealed Realm placed on you, but you have to kill a person!”


      The fifth jade collapsed and fused with the void with a silver of Daoist Water’s will.


      After Daoist Water had sent out five orders in a row, the uneasiness dissipated a bit. However, he still felt uneasy and grabbed the sixth jade. After a moment, killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      “Cloud Sea, Summoned River, Allheaven, and the Alliance. This old man is this the head elder of the God Sect and servant of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. For tens of thousands of years, I have looked after the God Sect, and I have achieved great merits in second war against the Outer Realm!


      “Today, this old man received accurate news that a cultivator from the Alliance named Wang Lin is a pawn of the Outer Realm’s Sovereign! This person is hidden well and has also obtained my master’s treasure from the Ancient Celestial Realm, the Heaven Defying Bead. He has bewitched the Demon Sect, but he can’t hide from this old man!


      “He has returned from the Outer Realm with the intent of messing with the Inner Realm and is a spy for the invading army!


      “Today, this old man is issuing a Sealed Realm order for my master. All cultivators in the Inner Realm must kill this person!


      “The one who kills him can obtain the Heaven Defying bead!


      “The one who kills him will resolve a calamity for my Inner Realm!


      “The one who kills this person will become the sect master of my God Sect!!


      “The one who kills this person can have this old man as a slave for 1,000 years!!!”


      Daoist Water had a hideous expression and waved his hand. The jade containing his crazy message flew out and disappeared among the stars!


      “You want to kill me, you little bastard? I want to see how you will kill me!” Daoist Water picked up the seventh jade and sent out the last divine sense message.


      “Ancient Celestial, my lord’s remnant soul has predicted that the Outer Realm will invade soon, but the Sealed Realm doesn’t have enough power. I fear we will find it difficult to resist. Facing this danger, I hope the Ancient Celestial will descend!!” Daoist Water formed a seal and spat out a mouthful of blood. He waved his right hand and the blood turned into a blood-colored rune.


      This jade gave off burst of blood light and charged into the sky. As the blood light flashed, the entire sky was shrouded in it.


      Even the earth was covered in this blood-colored light!


      A giant vortex vaguely appeared in the blood-colored sky. It seemed to lead to another world!


      Daoist Water knelt down and raised his hand to reach out at the sky. His storage space appeared, and with a flash, a tortoise shell appeared in his hand!


      This tortoise shell contained an ancient aura and was filled with extremely dense celestial spiritual energy!


      “This tortoise is my identity mark. I’m the servant of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Ancient Celestial, please descend and bestow a treasure!!” Daoist Water knelt on the ground while raising up the tortoise shell.


      Roars came from the blood-colored sky and a gaze appeared from the vortex. It slowly stared at the tortoise shell Daoist Water had raised up.


      “Cultivator of the lower realm, this tortoise is indeed a treasure from the Lord of the Sealed Realm. I’ll give you a treasure. Take this and fuse it with the Realm Sealing Formation and it can stop the invasion for 100 years… 100 years should be enough for several messengers to awaken, so there will be no problem…” As the majestic words came from the vortex in the blood sky, a golden treasure descended!


      This was a bell, a golden bell!!


      As it descended, the crisp sounds of a bell ringing echoed across the sky.


      “Remember, it is extremely important to integrate this with the Realm Sealing Formation to delay for 100 years… For these 100 years, the Ancient Celestial Realm will be completely sealed and not give you any help…”


      The bell slowly arrived before Daoist Water. Daoist Water waved his hand and the golden bell arrived before him. He revealed a look of ecstasy as he grabbed the bell.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in his mind and he formed a connection with this bell.


      The blood color in the sky gradually dissipated and the sky slowly restored to normal. He grinned and stood up and muttered, “The item that old thing left sure is useful… With the treasure from the Ancient Celestial Realm, I want to see how that Wang Lin can kill me!


      “After I kill Wang Lin, I can exchange this bell for great merits. The Sovereign will give me boundless Joss Flames!” As for fusing the bell with the Realm Sealing Formation to stall for 100 years, Daoist Water never intended to do such a thing!!


      In the Summoned River Star System under the Lightning Celestial Realm, there was a large vortex. This vortex had existed for a long time and was a forbidden land in the Summoned River. Any cultivator that got close would be sucked in and trapped inside.


      Deep within the vortex, there was a cultivation planet. This planet wasn’t large and was completely black.


      There was a large amount of swamps on this planet, and they were filled with poison gas. The whole planet was swamp and mud, and deep within the planet sat an old man in black.


      This old man had a hideous expression and there were many poison bumps on his face. Traces of black gas arose from the swamp and were inhaled by this old man.


      Just at this moment, the old man suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a cold and indifferent gaze. At this moment, smoke appeared before him and turned into a cloud crane.


      “Calling Fellow Cultivator Zhou De. I’m willing to gift you a rank 6 dao spirit if you help me once!”


      Daoist Water’s voice came from the cloud crane and echoed inside the planet.


      The old man in black’s eyes lit up. He raised his hand and grabbed the cloud crane, then he began to ponder.


      “Daoist Water is always stingy. To give this old man a rank 6 dao spirit to help, I wonder what kind of enemy he encountered… Helping once… is fine!”


      In the Summoned River, on a half-abandoned planet in one of the mortal capitals, there was a pawn shop, and the owner was a gentle-looking middle-aged man. Although he looked gentle, everyone knew that this middle-aged man would haggle for every penny!


      On this day, he was sitting inside his pawn shop while holding a jade in his hand. While carefully looking at it, he was carefully observing the person that had come in to sell.


      The middle-aged man rolled his eyes and embarrassingly said, “This is not a good jade…”


      “Shopkeeper, this is…”


      The middle-aged man frowned. Just as he was about to speak, his expression changed and he looked outside.


      “12 pieces of silver!” The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he took out 12 pieces of silver to hand over to the surprised customer. After he left, he pointed at the air.


      A cloud crane appeared before him.


      “Calling Fellow Cultivator Master Cloud Edge. I’ll give you the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s Stop spell if you help me once!” Daoist Water’s voice echoed inside the middle-aged man’s mind.


      The man’s eyes lit up as he rubbed his chin and began to ponder.


      “Stop spell… Interesting, interesting.”
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      Even Wang Lin found it a bit uncomfortable being stared by the Nether Beast like this. He thought of that poor man that was scared to death twice by the Nether Beast.


      That pitiful person was still inside the Nether Beast’s realm, and it was unknown how he was doing… Wang Lin didn’t have time to take care of someone he didn’t know. His right hand formed a seal and he pointed at the Nether Beast. The Nether Beast turned into a ray of ghostly light and flew into his body.


      It fused with Wang Lin’s second star and disappeared.


      Looking into the distance, looking at the Allheaven, Wang Lin had completed the four tasks. He had completed some karma and also saw some old friends.


      Wang Lin could not ask for more and went into the distance with a sigh.


      The realm inside the Nether Beast was boundless; it was chaotic and could be big or small. At this moment, it was chaotic inside, and the sorry-looking cultivator had been exploring its insides for hundreds of years… “That beast was really patient. It waited for hundreds for years, but in the end I couldn’t wait any longer and left. However, after the Seven-Colored Realm collapsed, where the hell did I end up…”


      This cultivator was confused and bewildered. He had thought about this for hundreds of years.... “Damn it, what star domain is this place? I haven’t met a single living thing in hundreds of years. Could I be in a spatial rift? I don’t believe it! There must be a way out! ” The old cultivator had encouraged himself like this over the last hundreds of years in order to keep himself sane as he continued to search…


      In Allheaven, there was a bloodstained planet floating among the stars. Among the stars, this planet gave off a monsterous blood light that lit up the area. One could feel its powerful blood aura even with their eyes closed.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside this blood-colored planet.


      Staring at the blood planet, Wang Lin waved his right hand and his storage space opened. The ancient demon appeared and Wang Lin grabbed its neck.


      “Speak, what secret?”


      The ancient demon was filled with fear and struggle. He quickly said, “I’ll talk, but you have to let me go!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “If this secret is useful for me, I can give you a chance.”


      Although the ancient demon was scared, he still screamed, “A chance isn’t enough. If you don’t let me go, I won’t speak! Even if you search my soul, it is useless. As a member of the ancient demon clan, I have my own method against it!”


      Wang Lin coldly stared at the ancient demon in his hand, but he didn’t speak. However, under his gaze, the ancient demon became even more frightened.


      After a long time, Wang Lin said, “If you don’t want to speak then forget it.” He then moved his right hand. He was about to put the ancient demon back in his storage space.


      The ancient demon was terrified and screamed, “I’ll speak!! I’ll speak!!


      “You have to promise that you won’t lie to me and give me a chance in the end!”


      Wang Lin frowned and became impatient. The ancient demon felt his heart drop and didn’t dare to waste any more time. He quickly said, “In this blood planet, there is a spatial rift that only I can open. Inside is an altar that contains a powerful spell. It comes from the Ancient Celestial Realm, and if one is fortunate, they can comprehend the three life spell!


      “Once it succeeds, you will have three lives!!”


      “Go open it!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the ancient demon regained his freedom. However, he didn’t dare to resist and quickly flew toward the blood planet.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he followed the ancient demon toward the blood planet.


      The ancient demon was ahead, and there was a hidden trace of coldness in his eyes. When he got close to the blood planet, he pointed at it.


      The entire blood planet trembled and a giant crack appeared on it!


      This crack went through the entire blood planet. It was as if someone was slicing the planet with a giant word. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin watched this giant blood planet split down the middle and become two half-spheres.


      Strands of blood covered the area between the two half-spheres, enough to distort one’s gaze. One could faintly see a 100-feet-long spatial rift in the middle of these endless lines of blood.


      This spatial rift was like a large mouth with a large amount of restrictions sealing the edge so it wouldn’t close.


      The ancient demon respectfully stood there with fear in his eyes and softly said, “This is it… These blood lines contain Yao family blood and also my life essence demonic energy. Unless I’m leading the way, no one can enter. The rift is also very fragile; if one tries to enter by force, it will collapse.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the lines of blood and he slowly said, “Lead the way.”


      The ancient demon quickly nodded and carefully walked forward. Those blood lines seemed to have noticed him and slowly withdrew to open up a path.


      Wang Lin slowly followed the ancient demon.


      The ancient demon was very nervous. He knew that whether he could escape or not all depended on this. The blood lines gradually retreated and now he was 100 feet from the spatial rift. His tension had reached a peak, but he didn’t reveal any of it.


      The ancient demon stopped outside spatial rift and whispered, “This is the place, the altar is inside…” He was waiting, waiting for the other to enter, for him to enter, for Wang Lin to enter with him, or even for a slave to enter.


      No matter what happened, as long as someone entered, it didn’t matter who, he was confident in escaping. At this critical moment, the tension in his mind was insanely strong and he couldn’t reveal any flaws.


      Wang Lin looked at the 100 foot rift. He could faintly see an altar inside a pool of blood-colored water. He slowly said, “You’re very nervous.”


      The ancient demon’s mind trembled and he squeezed out a smile. Before he could speak, he was almost scared out of his wits by what Wang Lin said next.


      “The missing altar of the Sealing Extermination Clan from the Ancient Star System seemed different from this!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at the ancient demon with a smile.


      “You… You…” The ancient demon revealed a look of disbelief and his heart trembled. He could have never imagined that Wang Lin would already know about this!!


      “My patience has its limits. Since I promised you a chance, I won’t break my promise. I’ll give you one last chance! Take out the real altar.” Wang Lin calmly looked at the ancient demon. The more calm Wang Lin was, the more mysterious he looked to the ancient demon.


      “How much does he know!?” The ancient demon’s mind trembled. He couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s thoughts. However, what Wang Lin said terrified him.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “I’ll give you three breaths of time! One, two…”


      “Just inside the rift, but not the one you see. If you don’t believe me, I can go get it for you! Or you can go in with me.” The ancient demon was filled with despair, as if he had been seen through and given up all resistance. His face was filled with bitterness.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the ancient demon and his voice became cold. “You go inside.”


      The ancient demon’s heart trembled and he slowly walked toward the rift. Just as he was about to enter, he seemed to see a trace of mockery in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Why is he so confident… He dares to let me enter. Could it be that he has placed a restriction on me… Once I enter this rift, he will trigger the restriction and kill me before I can escape …” The rift was only one step away from the ancient demon, but it felt like it was infinitely far away. His right foot was already in the air, but he hesitated.


      All of this happened in a flash. As the ancient demon looked at the rift before him, the hesitation disappeared. Just as his right foot was about to fall, he heard a sigh. The ancient demon’s mind collapsed, he didn’t dare to gamble!


      If he won, it was unknown if he would live or die!


      If he lost, he would without a doubt die!


      If he didn’t gamble, there was a sliver of hope!


      Feeling bitter, the ancient demon withdrew his right foot and retreated a few steps. He reached at the rift and the altar inside collapsed. Then a blood-colored pavilion flew out from the rift.


      At the same time, the rift closed and quickly disappeared.


      “There are three Sealing Extermination Clan altars. Each can be found inside the blood pavilion. There is only one here and the other two are missing. I hope you keep your promise and give me a chance!” The ancient demon smiled wryly and closed his eyes. He didn’t know how much Wang Lin knew, but at the last moment he didn’t have the courage to gamble.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and sealed the ancient demon inside his storage space. He then silently looked at the blood pavilion. He had one too… After a moment of silence, Wang Lin put it away and disappeared among the stars with a step. Wang Lin’s mind was like that of a demon, and although the ancient demon was cunning, he was no match for Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s actions and speech were all part of a mental battle, and the ancient demon had lost.


      At the edge of the Allheaven Star System, where it connect with the Cloud Sea Star System, Wang Lin appeared. He looked at the void now that the barrier between the two star systems had disappeared.


      “Daoist Water!! I’ll get revenge for the past!”


      Outer Realm, Ancient Star System.


      The Sovereign Council order was sent all over the star system into every clan and every member of the Ancient Star System!


      “This is the will of the Ancient Celestial Realm! It has been tens of thousands of years and the power of the Sealed Realm has awakened. The third battle against the Sealed Realm will begin. Various clans of the Ancient Star System, obey the order of the Sovereign Council to dye the Inner Realm in blood!”
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      This palm contained Wang Lin’s determination. His desire was to make the Nether Beast his life essence beast no matter what. The seal on the Nether Beast’s head that was about to dissipate was immediately filled with new strength.


      In an flash, the seal gave off a bright light. Not only did it reform, but it was even 30% stronger than before!


      When the Nether Beast was about to open its mouth, Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky. His eyes were red as he reached toward the sky!


      A giant whip tens of thousands of feet long appeared in this refined star domain! When Wang Lin grabbed the whip, earth-shattering snapping sounds echoed. The whip grew until it was hundreds of thousands of feet long!


      From afar, this whip looked to be as long as the Nether Beast. The scene of it dancing in the stars was extremely shocking!


      The moment the whip appeared, Wang Lin waved his hand and the whip lashed out at the Nether Beast!


      Soul Lasher!


      When the Soul Lasher landed on the Nether Beast, it created a thunderous bang, and a muffled roar came from its body. Its body trembled and its soul showed signs of the leaving its body! However, it was able to withstand it!


      Wang Lin didn’t stop at all. The Soul Lasher seemed to contain Wang Lin’s madness, and it lashed out eight times!


      Adding the lash from before, it was a total of nine hits. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the Nether Beast could no longer withstand it. Its timid nature appeared in its eyes once more and its soul was forced out from its body!


      However, this soul was just like the tip of the iceberg. Although the Nether Beast felt fear, it knew that it was ub a moment of crisis, so it struggled to move its soul back into its body!


      How could Wang Lin let it succeed? His hand waved and popping sounds echoed across the star domain. It was impossible to even see the shadow of the Soul Lasher as it lashed toward the Nether Beast!


      The 19th lash, 30th lash, 50th lash… Until 99 lashes!


      When the final 100th lash landed, the Soul Lasher shined brightly. It began to collapse, and a golden light as bright as the sun came from the Soul Lasher!


      When the Nether Beast was covered by this light, it could no longer struggle. Its soul was forced out of its body and appeared among the stars!


      The Nether Beast’s soul was only a giant mouth that could devour the world. Before it could open its mouth, Wang Lin closed in. His seven ancient god stars rotated rapidly and shot toward the soul mouth!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the seven stars pierced through the Nether Beast’s mouth and fused with the last remaining shining star!


      At this instant, the soul seal recovered to seven bright stars from just one.


      The soul seal was completed once more!


      However, it wasn’t over yet. Out of the three seals, there was still the flesh and body seal! Wang Lin pressed down on the soul and it returned to the Nether Beast’s body.


      At the same time, Wang Lin sank down and borrowed the power of the 800 million feet of star domain he had refined. Before the Nether Beast could open its mouth on its own, Wang Lin grabbed its mouth and all his ancient god power poured into his hands.


      He mercilessly tore it open!


      There was a realm inside the Nether Beast, and it would appear if it opened its mouth willingly. However, if someone were to force its mouth to open, that realm wouldn’t appear and the inside of its body would be revealed!


      Wang Lin mercilessly opened the Nether Beast’s mouth a sliver. The roar that was gathering inside escaped and collided with Wang Lin.


      The roar blew Wang Lin’s hair back and was attempting to push him away.


      However, Wang Lin’s body wasn’t pushed back at all. After opening the Nether Beast’s mouth, he jerked his hands and quickly retracted them. Then his hands created countless restrictions that contained the aura of the Ancient Order, and a restriction storm shot into the Nether Beast’s mouth.


      It went into the body of the Nether Beast and headed toward its organs, blood vessels, bones, and everything inside it!


      Large amounts of restrictions rushed into the Nether Beast like crazy, sealing everything. In just a few breaths, the Nether Beast was completely sealed!


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin stepped back 1,000 feet and his face turned red. Everything happened in a flash, and even he felt stressed.


      Now that he had retreated, he coldly looked at the Nether Beast that had been sealed by the three seals!


      “Today, as a royal 7-star ancient god, with my Ancient Order heritance, I declare this beast my life essence beast!


      “Nether Beast, become my life essence beast!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the Nether Beast.


      The Nether Beast’s body trembled violently as all three seals activated at once and a ghostly started shining around it. The struggle in its eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced with a sense of gentleness.


      After 15 minutes, the Nether Beast no longer struggled. It silently floated there and lowered its head toward Wang Lin.


      A connection of the flesh appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. It was an inexplicable feeling, it was as if this Nether Beast had become a part of him.


      The moment this feeling appeared, a powerful sense of vitality and an ancient aura rushed into Wang Lin’s mind from the Nether Beast through some special method.


      It was as if he had become the Nether Beast. The memories of the Nether Beast filled Wang Lin’s mind. At this moment, popping sounds echoed from his body and his ancient god body began to rapidly expand.


      The vitality from inside the Nether Beast was extremely powerful. As it rushed into Wang Lin’s body, it caused his body to swell to 10,000 feet, 15,000 feet, 20,000 feet…. 30,000 feet. Only when he reached 60,000 feet did he stop expanding.


      A 60,000-foot-tall ancient god appeared among the stars!


      Wang Lin clenched his large fist and looked ahead. His ancient god power cycled through his body and his powerful vitality filled him with confidence.


      “No wonder Tu Si’s memories said that only after possessing a life essence beast and giving birth to a Moongazer Serpent can one truly be considered an ancient god… Although I don’t have any Moongazer Serpents, just this life essence beast already allows my body to reach this level!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his 60,000 foot body shrank rapidly. As popping sounds echoed, he returned to the size of an ordinary cultivator. However, his appearance was very different from before!


      He still had a head of white hair. Although he looked like a young man, he now looked a lot younger. There was also an illusion around his body. Aside from third step cultivators, in the eyes of everyone else, Wang Lin was like a hazy soul without a physical body!


      He raised his head and looked at the Nether Beast. He knew all of the Nether Beast’s memories. The Nether Beast had spent most of its time sleeping, and the few memories it had acquired were chaotic. This was especially true for its birth; it didn’t even know how it was created.


      The only clear memory was the memory of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Wang Lin pondered and a sliver of divine sense entered Nether Beast. Its eyes opened and it slowly opened its mouth like a hiccup. Esteemed Ling Dong was thrown out. He was in a sorry state and there was still fear in his eyes.


      After Ling Dong, Zhou Jin and the Ancient Leaves were spat out.


      Finally, the giant Moongazer Serpent was coming. The Nether Beast’s mouth continued to widen until it was like a giant black hole, and the Moongazer Serpent was spat out. It quickly grew until it returned to its original size.


      Wang Lin put Zhou Jin and Ling Dong back into the Emperor Furnace and then put it away inside his first star. Then he put everything else away and he frowned as he looked at the Nether Beast.


      “This Nether Beast’s memory is a mess, and during its hunger, it inhaled a bit too hard while devouring the Seven-Colored Realm. It broke some barriers and devoured something it shouldn’t have… This is simply too strange… How did it devour a dao fruit…” Wang Lin pressed his right hand down on the Nether Beast while pondering.


      The Nether Beast’s body trembled and seven-colored light came out from its mouth. Its mouth slowly opened and an orange-colored fruit hundreds of feet large slowly floated out… Dao fruit!!


      The aura of dao intent spread out with the appearance of the dao fruit. As Wang Lin stared at the orange dao fruit, his eyes lit up.


      “My karma, life and death, and true and false essences are all extremely difficult to complete. All three are dao, and if I get several of these fruits…. I might be able to complete these three essences!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and put away the orange dao fruit.


      Without the dao fruit, the wisdom inside the Nether Beast no longer existed and it slowly became dull. It looked at Wang Lin in a daze… Now it looked like it did in the past, when it was staring at the Seven-Colored Realm. Its mind was muddled again, but it had absorbed some of the dao fruit, so it had gained some intelligence. Although still hazy, it was much smarter than before.
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      All of this happened in a flash. When the Enlightened Ones appeared and began chanting, the giant, stone tablet appeared above the Nether Beast Soul.


      The blood red words contained crazed intent. Under this intent, the Enlightened Ones seemed to have gone crazy and their chanting became shouts. They seemed to be under control and rotated rapidly to form a vortex.


      This vortex contained a destructive force that spread out in all directions. Wang Lin was pushed back three steps. Just as he was about to move forward, the dao scripture on the stone tablet flew out and charged at Wang Lin!


      The dao scripture instantly closed in on Wang Lin. Wang Lin had been to the Seven-Colored Realm and knew how terrifying it was. As the dao scripture closed in, he began to hear a faint voice murmuring the contents of the dao scripture!


      “Enlightened, prisoner of the dao of heaven…” As the vortex rotated, the crazed intent spread out like crazy. At this moment, out of the four remaining stars on the Nether Beast’s soul, two more extinguished.


      At the same time, the Nether Beast’s soul’s mouth returned back into its body. As the vortex rotated, the Nether Beast retreated rapidly with fear in its eyes.


      It was scared!


      The Seven-Colored Realm’s might had changed its personality, but it was difficult to forget its originally timid nature. Also, the seal on its soul hadn’t dissipated, and this brought it intense fear.


      As the dao scripture pushed Wang Lin back, the giant Nether Beast used its other spell!


      Ethereal Mode!


      The Nether Beast’s body became blurry, and in just a few thousand feet, it completely disappeared! The Enlightened Ones, the vortex, and the dao scripture that was charging at Wang Lin disappeared with it!


      Everything disappeared along with the Nether Beast!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became blood red and he let out a roar of anger. Ling Dong, Zhou Jin, the Moongazer Serpent, and the Ancient Leaves were all inside the Nether Beast. If it escaped, the cost would be too great!


      A sudden change occurred in this hunt for the Nether Beast due to it devouring the Seven-Colored Realm. Although Wang Lin had calculated this, he still couldn’t have expected such a ridiculous thing to happen!


      A Seven-Colored Realm had appeared inside this foggy region and was devoured by the Nether Beast!


      “I can’t let it escape!!” Madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He stepped forward and appeared above the star domain. He then waved his hand at the star domain below!


      In an instant, the thunder tattoo flew out from his right eye and covered the surrounding area! The nine accompanying thunders rotated rapidly around it.


      The world rumbled and endless thunder appeared out of nowhere, forming a thunder hell!


      “Bigger, bigger, bigger!!” Wang Lin roared with monstrous anger. The thunder essence rushed out of his body and expanded rapidly!


      10,000 feet, 100,000 feet, 1 million feet, 10 million feet!!


      In a flash, the thunder tattoo covered the surrounding 10 million foot area. There was madness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and ancient god power filled his body.


      “Expand for me!!”


      10 million feet, 30 million feet, 50 million feet… 100 million feet!


      Wang Lin let out a roar and the Emperor Furnace flew out of this first star. The furnace fused with the thunder tattoo.


      “Expand once more!!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The thunder tattoo that had reached 100 million feet expand once more!!


      200 million feet, 300 million feet, 500 million feet… Until 800 million feet!!


      The endless star domain was shrouded in thunder and became a large thunder lake!


      “Even if you devour the Seven-Colored Realm, you will still become my life essence beast!! You may have escaped and now I can’t find you, but I’ll refine this entire 800 million space into a grain of dust to force you out!!”


      Although the Nether Beast had turned ethereal and escaped rapidly, Wang Lin’s seal was still on it. Wang Lin could feel that it was rapidly escaping, but it hadn’t left this 800 million foot area!


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that his seals on its body and soul were rapidly dissipating. Soon, they was dissipate completely and his connection with it would be gone!


      Thunder rumbled and a nine-colored flame appeared in his left eye and shot out. At the same time, a Vermillion Bird phantom appeared behind him and let out a cry!


      The appearance of the Vermillion Bird meant Wang Lin had activated all the fire inside his body. The Vermillion Bird shot out to the 800 million feet of space below.


      In a flash, the world was a sea of fire! There was thunder inside the fire and fire inside the thunder. The Emperor Furnace’s aura began refining these 800 million feet of star domain!


      Wang Lin waved his hand and roared ferociously, “Refine, refine, refine!!” The 800 million feet star domain began to refine rapidly!


      If one looked from high above, this 800 million feet area seem to broke off from the surrounding space if it was cut out and was being refined by the thunder and fire.


      Wang Lin had already gone crazy. His hands continued to move, placing restrictions inside this 800 million feet of space, causing the refining to become faster and faster!


      Time was urgent and he couldn’t delay anymore. Once the seals on the Nether Beast dissipated, everything would be lost! Wang Lin didn’t have a second Moongazer Serpent, a second Ling Dong, a second Zhou Jin to let him hunt the Nether Beast again!


      However, the 800 million foot area was too large and couldn’t be refined in a short period of time. At this moment, Wang Lin could clearly feel his connection with the Nether Beast weaken a lot!


      Although he couldn’t see it, he could imagine that that out of the two stars left, only one remained!


      During this urgent situation, Wang Lin calmed down. He coldly stared at the 800 million foot space that was rapidly being refined. In a short period of time, only 700 million feet remained.


      This wasn’t a flat 700 million feet of space, it went as high as the heavens and as low as hell itself!


      The part that had disappeared revealed the Realm Sealing Formation! As for the part that was refined, it became a hole that would last for an eternity in Allheaven!


      While pondering, Wang Lin waved his right hand and hundreds of thousands of restrictions appeared. His left hand moved as well, creating countless afterimages. He used his fastest speed and created endless restrictions!


      A powerful ancient umbrella that could burn the world appeared above the reining space. A boundless sense of majesty spread out!


      “Realm Burning Umbrella, destroy the realm!” Wang Lin raised his right hand as if he was catching the giant umbrella and his left hand pushed it open!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The ancient umbrella trembled and opened up 10%!


      Monstrous flames came out of the umbrella and rushed down at the 700 million feet of star domain being refined.


      From afar, the star domain looked like an endless sea of fire. A powerful pressure spread out from the raging flames. The 700 million feet of space began to refine like crazy when the fire from the ancient umbrella rushed in!


      The 700 million foot area began to shake and shrink rapidly. 600 million, 400 million, 300 million, 100 million…. Until it was only 60 million feet. The refining process was accelerated greatly.


      The empty area revealed the net that was the Sealing Realm Formation, and many holes appeared.


      “Still not coming out?” Wang Lin could feel that the Nether Beast was within this 6 million feet area. He waved his hand and the Emperor Furnace appeared. The nine drops of poison merged with the fire and thunder.


      This method wouldn’t waste the precious poison, but it would give Wang Lin the time to force out the ethereal Nether Beast!


      The thunderous rumbles continued, and so did the refining. The 60 million foot space became only 30 million feet wide. At the same time, a poisonous black fog rapidly spread through the area.


      Just at this moment, an anxious roar came out. The Nether Beast’s body suddenly appeared in an area that the poison fog was about to submerge.


      The moment it appeared, Wang Lin stepped forward and closed in. Before the Nether Beast could open its mouth, his hand slam down on the sliver of seal that remain on the Nether Beast’s head.


      Muffled groans came out of the Nether Beast’s unopened mouth.
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      Wang Lin’s words contained an indisputable force. The moment he spoke, his seven rotating stars landed on the Nether Beast’s mouth.


      The first star shined brightly, then the second, third, and fourth stars also shined!


      An ancient soul force came from the stars and entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      When all seven stars lit up, the soul seal would be successful!


      However, just at this moment, time passed. Ling Dong and Zhou Jin had already been devoured and there wasn’t enough time. The suction force appeared once more and Wang Lin’s body began to show signs of being inhaled!


      Facing danger, Wang Lin let out a roar and mercilessly waved at the mysterious realm inside the Nether Beast.


      As the howling echoed, all the Ancient Leaves flew out toward the black hole inside the mouth!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. When the suction force weakened, the fifth star shined!


      However, as it flashed, the Ancient Leaves were sucked away by the black hole and the suction force increased more. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had already paid a great price. If he succeeded, Ling Dong and company would be fine, but if he failed, the price would be extremely heavy!


      However, he had analyzed everything in detail before he bega, and everything was still within his calculations!


      He was confident in lighting the last two stars!


      When the suction force appeared once more, Wang Lin waved his sleeve. Behind him, the Moongazer Serpent’s large body appeared and flew toward the black hole!


      In a flash, the Moongazer Serpent blocked the black hole. As it was sucked in, it was able to buy Wang Lin enough time!


      The sixth star lit up!


      The seventh star shined brightly!!


      The seven stars in the Nether Beast’s soul mouth shined brightly, and as they rotated, the soul seal was complete!


      The outer real, the soul seal, and the internal seal, Wang Lin had completed two of them and only needed one more! After the ancient god stars finished the seal, they returned to Wang Lin.


      However, just at this moment, a shocking changed occurred!


      A shocking ray of seven-colored light came from the Nether Beast’s sealed soul. This seven-colored light was monstrous and soon shrouded the surrounding area!


      When Wang Lin saw the seven-colored light, even he was startled for a moment!


      “Seven colors!!”


      The seven-colored light swept across the star domain. As it spread out from the Nether Beast’s soul, it also covered the Nether Beast’s body! As the seven-colored light spread out, an indescribable force came from inside the Nether Beast.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s seal on the Nether Beast’s body began to dissipate. Under the impact of the seven-colored light, a majority of it was swept away, leaving only a sliver remaining. But even that was about to disappear.


      The 7-star soul seal that was placed on the mouth immediately became dim. It was as if seven candle flames we re struggling in the wind and could be extinguished at any moment!


      In a flash, three star seals extinguished!


      This sudden change was outside Wang Lin’s expectations. He couldn’t have expected this Nether Beast to have the power of the seven-colored light!!


      Seven colors, seven colors!!


      The seven-colored light flashed rapidly and became even stronger. Phantoms began to float out from the mouth of the Nether Beast!


      “ Enlightened, prisoner of the dao of heaven, all sentient beings must endure immeasurable calamities. It only takes a thought to leave the deep prison. Await the path of cultivation…” A hum came from the phantoms that floated out from the Nether Beast’s mouth.


      “Enlightened, all life must walk forever forward and solve the modern age. Escape the will of heaven and obtain the path to life. Await the path of cultivation…


      “Enlightened, seal the will of the heavens. Engrave the dark days. All life doesn’t know the true dao. The bitter abyss forever distorts the true dao. Await the path of cultivation…” More and more figures appeared surrounding the Nether Beast and soon surrounded the area!


      “Enlightened Ones!!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he vaguely understood something.


      He understood why the Nether Beast hadn’t escape and why its personality had reversed!


      He understood why the Nether Beast would leave behind excretions inside the fog!


      He understood why the Nether Beast was so cunning and there was even wisdom in its eyes!


      He understood why seven-colored light would erupt from its soul after he sealed most of it!


      “It actually devoured a Seven-Colored Realm over the last thousand years!!!” Wang Lin was shocked and he didn’t dare to believe it.


      His guess wasn’t wrong. In truth, after Wang Lin appeared, the Nether Beast wandered through the fog. It was timid, and although it was extremely powerful, any random fierce beast was able to scare it away.


      However, it had obviously forgotten the pressure emitting from its body that made no beast or cultivator dare get near it. As it moved, all the surrounding beasts scattered.


      As it wandered, the Nether Beast remained in a foggy state. It didn’t have enough intelligence and had spent most of its life sleeping. Even during the occasional moment it was awake, it would be in a daze.


      However, after Wang Lin left with the Chosen Immortal Clan, the Nether Beast awakened. It suddenly felt hunger, but it was afraid to leave the fog, so it could only wander around slowly within the fog.


      After an unknown amount of time, a giant spatial rift appeared before it. Bursts of seven-colored light came from the rift and shined in its eyes.


      At this moment, an embarrassed figure stepped out from the rift. The clothes on this figure were in tatters, and before he even got a good look at his surroundings, he began to laugh like crazy.


      “I finally came out. I finally came out of that damned place. This old man is finally free…” However, he suddenly stopped before he finished speaking. The figure obviously saw the giant Nether Beast before it and felt the terrifying pressure.


      His appearance startled the Nether Beast as well. The man and beast stared at each other for a short while before cold sweat filled that person’s forehead. His face turned pale and he let out a blood-curdling scream!


      When it heard the scream, the timid Nether Beast finally reacted and thunderous rumbles came from its body!


      This roar was an extremely terrifying thing to hear for anyone, but in truth, it was a scream of fear after being scared by that figure.


      The figure trembled and returned into the seven-colored rift without hesitation, escaping back into the Seven-Colored Realm. Only that frenzied scream seemed to echo among the fog.


      The Nether Beast also retreated as it roared in panic, and it retreated very far. It stared at the seven-colored rift with fear in its eyes; it was completely frightened… First, it was the appearance of the seven-colored rift, then it was the person that suddenly appeared, and finally that person let out that mournful scream before it could react, making it lose its wits… After a long time, the Nether Beast saw that no one was chasing it and began to hesitate. The small amount of guts it had returned, and after thinking for a long long time, it carefully returned to stared at the seven-colored rift in a daze.


      It didn’t know why, but it liked the seven colors a lot. Otherwise, with how timid it was, it wouldn’t have returned.


      It was in a daze for 100 years. This Nether Beast stared at the seven-colored rift in a daze for 100 years as if it was pondering.


      After 100 years, it still couldn’t understand how the rift had appeared or what it was. However, the seven colors made it feel very happy, so it was unwilling to leave and remained in a daze.


      However, after it was in a daze for a dozen more years, another accident occurred… The Nether Beast’s eyes were thousands of feet wide, and one of them was less than 10 feet away from the spatial rift… It was as if it wanted to see what was inside the rift.


      The person that came out of the rift seemed to have struggled for 100 years and finally gained the courage to carefully poke his head out.


      His hair was scattered and his body was thin; he looked extremely miserable. Because the Nether Beast was too close, his vision was blurry, but when his vision became clear, his face became pale and he let out that miserable scream once more!


      “You… You’re still here!! You waited here for 100 years!!” the person screamed as he retreated back into the Seven-Colored Realm.


      This sudden change scared the Nether Beast once more. However, its memory seemed more profound, so it only retreated one hundred thousand feet. It waited for a long time, and after seeing nothing come out of the rift, it couldn’t endure its love for the seven-colored light any longer. It carefully moved closer and continued to stare at the seven-colored rift in a daze.


      Time slowly passed, 200 years, 300 years…. 500 years… Until one day, the Nether Beast felt hunger, but it was unwilling to leave. After pondering a bit, it opened its mouth and devoured the seven-colored rift!


      Suction force appeared and the space the seven-colored realm existed in was devoured into the realm inside the Nether Beast.


      Although Wang Lin didn’t know the entire process, he could guess the process and the result. As the murmurs of the Enlightened Ones came from inside the Nether Beast, a rumble came from its mouth and a giant, stone tablet appeared!


      Scarlet red blood was used to carve sections of dao scripture onto the stone tablet!
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      The roar from the Nether Beast became even more intense and the fear in its eyes became even stronger. It was terrified. In its whole life it had never been stared at by so many people it was afraid of. These gazes made it tremble in fear.


      With its dull mind, the Nether Beast felt like something was wrong. It was as if these people wanted to pierce it with their gazes.


      After being frightened, its roar was like thunder and spread out far away. To others, it felt like a roar of anger, but in reality it was scared, really scared… If it was in the past, it would escape as fast as possible, but now that it had become Wang Lin’s life essence beast, it felt intimacy toward Wang Lin. Like how a child would rush into their parents arms when scared, the giant Nether Beast charged toward Wang Lin.


      However, this action was an extremely terrifying to anyone but Wang Lin. Even if they knew the beast’s personality, after seeing it devour the golden storm, they couldn’t help but feel fear.


      Even those third step cultivators retreated in terror. However, envy and greed appeared in the eyes of some people.


      “If this old man gets one of these beasts, my strength will increase greatly!” The old man in black from the Summoned River, Zhou De, stared at the Nether Beast and licked his lips.


      “This Nether Beast devoured the golden storm… This… This seems different from the rumors! If this beast becomes mine, then…” There was a faint hint of greed in Master Cloud Edge’s eyes.


      “With this beast by their side, even if one is not a third step cultivator, it is enough for them to become famous!!” The rest of the cultivators from the Ghost and Demon Sects all looked at the Nether Beast. While they were horrified by the beast, the beast also held great attraction for them!


      “Life essence beast! This Wang Lin was actually able to take this beast… The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s choice was not wrong…” Master Hong Shan looked at the old man from the Corpse Sect.


      As everyone retreated, only Wang Lin stepped forward, and his right and gently pressed down on the Nether Beast. The fear in the Nether Beast’s eyes gradually disappeared. It felt very warm at Wang Lin’s side, and even most if its fear dissipated.


      In particular, the reassurance that came from Wang Lin’s mind settled its fear greatly. Like a little kitten, it used its giant head to gently rub against Wang Lin!


      However, even this action was terrifying to the other cultivators. The Nether Beast was simply too large, and even though its actions were gentle, it was like a mountain bombarding you. When it landed on Wang Lin, a thunderous rumble echoed!


      The power of this impact was extremely terrifying. The resulting rumble was no weaker than the full blow of a third step cultivator! It has to be known that back in Allheaven, even Wang Lin was pushed back by the full power of the Nether Beast. This shows just how strong the Nether Beast was!


      Old man Zhou De from the Summoned River gasped. All his thoughts of having a fierce beast like this immediately dissipated without a trace.


      “Although this old man’s body is not weak, it can’t withstand such force… If the fierce beast gets imitate like this often, then… won’t  I have to change my body often… This is not raising a fierce beast, but raising an ancestor!”


      Master Cloud Edge’s eyes bulged and he took a deep breath. He hook his head with a wry smile and thought, “This old man can’t afford to raise this beast. If it became happy one day and hit me during battle, I…” Master Cloud Edge’s eyes were filled with terror as he thought about what would happen.


      Not only those two, but everyone who felt greed for the Nether Beast was terrified. This shock was no less than when they saw the beast devour the golden storm.


      “The impact from the Nether Beast is simply too frightening!!”


      “If I had this beast, I wouldn’t live for long!”


      “Only someone with Wang Lin’s powerful body would dare to raise this beast and dare to let it act like a spoiled child… This is simply too terrifying!”


      The cruel reality immediately disintegrated all sense of greed and caused the surrounding cultivators to become sober.


      With Wang Lin’s reassurance, the Nether Beast would no longer be afraid. Outside of Wang Lin’s expectations, now that it no longer felt fear, its strange habit would appear… It gently shook its tail, its expression turned ferocious, and it began to roar again. However, this time it was roaring at the cultivators that terrified it. Its roar combined with its fierce expression made it feel like it would rush out without hesitation as soon as Wang Lin gave the command!


      Even more exaggerated was that a large amount of hair appeared on its smooth skin. This hair was supposed to be soft, but right now it was standing straight, giving it a powerful appearance.


      Its eyes widened and its roar became even more intense as it stared at the other cultivators like it was angry! This was completely different than before, and even Wang Lin couldn’t help but be startled for a moment.


      It also made the action of charging forward, but it was as if an invisible rope was holding it back, so it could not charge past Wang Lin and could only roar louder.


      The appearance of the Nether Beast being angry was very frightening. At this moment, Daoist Water was filled with despair. He could have never expect that all his plans would fail due to this strange Nether Beast!


      While everyone’s attention was attracted by the Nether Beast that had gone from timid to fierce, Daoist Water suddenly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Others might forget about Daoist Water, but he wouldn’t forget. Wang Lin took a step forward, and the world rumbled as he charged after Daoist Water!


      Daoist Water’s eyes were filled with despair. As he retreated, his hands formed a seal and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. This blood was blackish purple, and a cold energy immediately spread out.


      However, just as this cold energy spread out, an intense heat surged out as well. It continued to alternate between cold and hot until it formed a dark purple vortex that shot toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin closed in. The moment the purple vortex approached him, his right hand formed a fist and he threw out the second punch he had withdrawn earlier!


      This punch was earth-shattering, and the giant, phantom fist collided with the purple vortex. A thunderous rumble rapidly spread across the Cloud Sea.


      When the purple vortex touched the phantom fist, cracking sounds came from the fist and ice began to spread across it. In a flash, Wang Lin’s phantom fist was covered in ice, looking like an ice sculpture!


      The moment the ice sculpture formed, the intense heat erupted from the ice. The heat was extremely powerful, so before the ice could melt, it shattered into pieces!


      “Explode for me!!” Daoist Waster’s eyes were bloodshot as he retreated, and he let out a crazed roar.


      Thunderous rumbles sounded once more and the ice collapsed. However, Wang Lin’s fist didn’t collapse and wasn’t blocked at all. It rushed toward Daoist Water with the power to destroy the world!


      All of this happened too fast. In a flash, Wang Lin’s fist smashed into Daoist Water. The veins on Daoist Water’s face swelled up and he let out a roar that was almost a hiss. He raised his hand in an attempt to resist this punch!


      However, as soon as his arms pressed against the giant fist, popping sounds echoed and his arms collapsed. As his flesh and blood exploded, even his bones shattered inch by inch!


      He coughed out blood and felt an irresistible force coming from the phantom fist. Under this intense pain, his arms collapsed!


      This scene was like a mantis trying to stop a chariot. After his arms collapsed, Wang Lin’s phantom fist smashed into Daoist Water’s body.


      His flesh and blood splattered everywhere and a miserable scream echoed. Daoist Water’s body collapsed just like Wang Lin had said!


      His origin soul escaped before his body collapsed. He ran away like crazy with monstrous fear in his eyes!


      Wang Lin floated in the air and watched with an indifferent gaze. He had waited a very long time for this, and no one could stop him! This battle had attracted too much attention. All the surrounding cultivators were watching them, and in their eyes, Wang Lin was like a battle god!


      The white hair that fluttered in the wind along with the dancing white figure was something that everyone would find hard to forget in their entire lives!


      “Daoist Water, you forced me to the brink of death when I didn’t have the ability to fight back before. Did you think that one day you would become like a homeless dog before me?


      “This is karma! Now I’ll take you life!” The past resurfaced before Wang Lin’s eyes and he stepped forward filled with killing intent!


      “You can’t kill me!! I’m the elder of the God Sect, I’m the third step cultivator of the Cloud Sea, I’m the slave of the Lord of the Sealed Realm! You can’t kill me!! I’ll achieve merit for the inner realm. I know information about the outer realm. If you let me go, I’m willing to become a slave!!”


      Although Daoist Water was a third step cultivator, his heart was far worse. At the moment of life and death, he gave up all face and roared loudly, “I’m willing to become your slave, don’t kill me!!”
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      However, all of this was too late!


      Daoist Water had summoned the ancient celestial and was given the golden bell through a secret spell he knew that involved using the tortoise shell he had obtained from the Lord of the Sealed Realm. The aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm was something only he could sense when he summoned the ancient celestial.


      As a result, everyone was surprised when he took out the bell to resist against Wang Lin’s punch!


      Even Master Hong Shen and company wanted to rush over, but they were too late to stop it!


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. The appearance of this extremely rich celestial spiritual energy and the Realm Sealing Formation caused Wang Lin’s expression to become solemn. Although he didn’t know what it was, with his wisdom, he immediately was able to guess a few things.


      At this critical moment, Wang Lin withdrew his hand without hesitation so his hand barely missed the golden bell!


      “Explode for me!! Explode!! Explode!!” Daoist Water revealed a crazed look and coughed out blood onto the golden bell. Only he could control it, and right now he roared with all the hatred he had toward Wang Lin!


      As he roared, the golden bell that wasn’t damaged trembled and shined brightly. A destructive aura spread out along with a sound that became increasingly more powerful!


      Countless cracks appeared on the golden bell, and as the destructive aura spread, it exploded!


      The bell that came from the Ancient Celestial Realm and could hold the Outer Realm off for 100 years suddenly collapsed!


      Daoist Water was mad. His mad and twisted laughter echoed. A golden storm formed from the collapse of the golden bell and flew at Wang Lin!


      Although the bell was fragile, the power inside it was unimaginable. Once it integrated with the Realm Sealing Formation, it would be enough to strengthen the formation that was like a double-edged sword to both sides, allowing it to last 100 more years!


      However, right now Daoist Water was using all of this power to attack Wang Lin!


      If this power exploded, forget Wang Lin, even the cultivator in black, Zhou De; the middle-aged man, Cloud Edge; Esteemed Ling Dong; Zhou Jin; all of the God Sect; and the entire Cloud Sea Star System would be destroyed!


      No one would survive. Only the owner of the golden bell, Daoist Water, could remain unscathed!


      This was Daoist Water’s madness, to bury the entire Cloud Sea to kill Wang Lin!!


      “Who dares to kill me?! Who can kill me!?” Daoist Water’s laugh was crazy. He was qualified to laugh. As a third step cultivator, no one was weak! Although he hadn’t foreseen every step, he had a rough plan. He was going to explode the golden bell to destroy the entire Cloud Sea. He was sure that this golden storm would cause a great impact on the Realm Sealing Formation!


      It was likely for a hole to appear in the Realm Sealing Formation. Then he could escape to the Ancient Star System. With his great merit, he could do as he wished in the Ancient Star System!


      The golden storm rumbled. It was about to spread and collapse the entire Cloud Sea. All the floating continents trembled. This trembling was the sign of a star system collapsing!


      The star fog had already scattered and the countless fierce beasts issued out mournful cries. They had gained intelligence and were aware that an irresistible force was about to erupt. No matter how powerful their bodies were, they would still be destroyed!


      Many cultivations planets trembled. The countless mortals in the Cloud Sea would die in an instant!


      All the cultivators’ faces turned pale. It was like the apocalypse, and their minds were completely blank!


      Cracks tens of millions of feet long appeared all over the Cloud Sea. Even the Realm Sealing Formation trembled, and the formation spirits were about to appear!


      All of this happened in an instant!


      In the God Sect, the man in red appeared behind Wang Lin. He stepped forward and his hand landed on the monstrous storm.


      Shortly after, opposite of him, the old man from the Corpse Sect in the Alliance also appeared. His expression was serious as his hand formed a seal and he pressed down!


      Zhou De and Master Cloud Edge’s faces were pale. They ignored their battles and rushed over. Their hands moved like crazy in an attempt to stop this power from erupting!


      Ling Dong and Zhou Jin also arrived under Wang Lin’s command. Six third step cultivators were going to attempt to stop this terrifying storm!!


      “It’s useless, no one can stop me, none of you can stop it! You want to kill me? Not even that old man, the Lord of the Sealed Realm, could, and you guys can’t either!” Daoist Water laughed wildly. He was filled with excitement.


      “Wang Lin, you want to kill me, but you have dragged down the entire Cloud Sea. Even if you somehow live, I want to see if no flaw will appear in your dao heart!! I want to see how you can stay in the Inner Realm!! You are the eternal sinner of the Inner Realm!!”


      The Heaven’s Blight cultivators from the Demon Sect appeared. Their faces became pale and they were going to contribute their full force!


      Inside the God Sect, even the elders that were on Daoist Water’s side all rushed over to desperately stop the explosion of the golden storm!


      There was also Ta Aluo, who was floating there. His expression changed greatly as he pressed his hand down to resist this storm!


      At this instant, the world distorted and the people of the Ghost Sect arrived. The Ghost Sect’s Esteemed Great Void had a gloomy expression and immediately joined everyone to resist the storm.


      The moment Esteemed Great Void came, a monstrous demonic energy spread out and a giant face appeared in the sky!


      This face was that of an ancient demon! Nine ancient demon stars appeared in his left eye and flew out. These nine stars spread out in nine directions and were attempting to seal this storm!


      However, the golden storm was very difficult to control. Even with so many people acting at once, they could only watch this storm grow larger and larger!!


      The old man from the Corpse Sect that was on the opposite side of Master Hong Shan said in a grim tone, “Master Hong Shan, give up the Cloud Sea…”


      Master Hong Shan didn’t speak. He clenched his teeth and cycled his essence energy like crazy, struggling to control the ballooning, golden storm! Everyone was being constantly pushed back as the storm intensified. It had already reached the point of no return!


      If they didn’t leave now, there would be no chance to leave!


      Wang Lin silently watched all of this. He had originally come to find Daoist Water for personal revenge, but as Daoist Water had said, this now affected the entire Cloud Sea. This price made Wang Lin ponder in silence!


      “It shouldn’t be like this…” Looking at the rapidly expanding golden storm, Wang Lin pointed at the spot between his eyebrows.


      “Forget it, forget it. Take away as many people as you can. The Cloud Sea… is finished… Once the Realm Sealing Formation is open, the war will begin!! But before that, I’m going to kill this Daoist Water!!” Master Hong Shan revealed a miserable grin knowing he could no longer resist this. He charged at Daoist Water!


      Everyone else retreated bitterly. They knew it was over for the Cloud Sea!


      The large amount of Cloud Sea cultivators and endless creatures were finished! From now on, there would no longer be four great star systems in the Inner Realm, only three… Wang Lin’s right hand slowly pointed to the spot between his eyebrows as everyone retreated, and the golden storm began to expand at a rapid pace now that the resisting force was gone!


      “Nether Beast!” Wang Lin’s second ancient god star flashed rapidly and the sky suddenly darkened. A giant Nether Beast suddenly appeared!


      The Nether Beast appeared to be in a daze as it stared at the golden storm. It was as if it was wondering what this thing was… The appearance of the Nether Beast immediately caught the attention of the surrounding cultivators! Even Master Hong Shan was shocked to see it. Not everyone had the time to pay attention to Wang Lin’s every move. No one here knew he had obtained the Nether Beast!


      “Nether Beast, devour!!” Wang Lin waved his hand and let out a shocking roar as everyone retreated from the golden storm!!


      The Nether Beast was still in a daze and it blinked as if it was slowly recovering. It slowly opened its big mouth, and at this instant, the large soul mouth appeared!


      The soul mouth was large enough to devour the star domain. Under Wang Lin’s command, the mouth inhaled!


      “The Nether Beast is useless here. It can devour the heavens and earth, but it can’t devour this golden storm!! This golden storm…” Daoist Water laughed like crazy, but his laughter suddenly stopped and fear appeared in his eyes!


      The world trembled. The expanding golden storm was too small compared to the mouth of the Nether Beast. Everyone was dumbfounded as they stared at the Nether Beast devouring the golden storm!


      After it swallowed, it actually chewed a few times as if it was savoring the aftertaste, then it stared at Wang Lin in a daze… The surroundings were completely silent, and everyone, including Daoist Water, wanted to see what kind of reaction the Nether Beast would have after devouring the golden storm containing unimaginable power.


      Even Wang Lin stared at the Nether Beast. However, after a very long time, the Nether Beast still stared at Wang Lin in a daze. At some point, confusion gradually started to appear in its eyes. It didn’t understand why all these people that terrified him were looking at him like this.


      Its body trembled and it was afraid… It was terrified… Its eyes were filled with fear. Muffled roars came from its body; it sounded like thunder shaking the world.
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      Wang Lin shook his head. His eyes were very calm. Daoist Water was still the same as before, still at the early stage of Nirvana Void. But his spell was even weaker than before; it was apparent he hadn’t recovered from his injuries.


      “Killing you now is no effort!” Wang Lin shook his head. The moment the lance closed in, Wang Lin formed a fist and threw a punch!


      “This punch is on the behalf of the Lord of the Sealed Realm for your betrayal!”


      A very simple punch but a powerful sense of self-confidence appeared. This self-confidence followed the punch and made Wang Lin seem like a god that controlled life and death!


      The punch flew out and collided with Daoist Water’s Joss Flame lance. The world changed colors and the tip of the lance began to crack. Countless pieces fell off and the body of the lance rumbled!


      It was pierced through!


      The entire lance shattered, and waves of miserable roars echoed. A majority of the Joss Flame souls died miserably under the force of this punch. Blood flew out from Daoist Water’s mouth and he was forced back in shock. Every step he retreated caused the world to rumble.


      Daoist Water was instantly forced back nine steps, and he coughed out nine mouthfuls of blood. A force rushed into his body and popping sounds echoed as a crazed destruction began taking place inside his body!


      His childlike appearance instantly began to age!


      “Impossible!! Impossible!! What kind of fortune did you obtain to… To obtain such terrifying power!?”


      After nine steps, Daoist Water could no longer withstand the monstrous force from Wang Lin’s 7-star ancient god body. He was thrown back and he smashed into the mountain in the middle!


      The mountain trembled and spider web-like cracks surrounded it. Then the mountain collapsed!


      Dust flew into the air and then a ring of dust spread out. Wang Lin floated in the air and looked down on Daoist Water as if he was looking at an ant. He slowly walked down.


      On the other side, the old man in black that was fighting against Esteemed Ling Dong was forced back. At this moment, his face was pale and he was secretly complaining in his heart. He felt fear toward Wang Lin, who hadn’t even looked at him.


      “Who is this person to have third step cultivators as slaves!? How can I offend such a person? It’s all Daoist Water’s fault!!”


      There was also the middle-aged man who was battling against Zhou Jin, he was terrified. Zhou Jin was as powerful as him but had far more Joss Flames. As a result, he was no match and was forced to retreat. He even had to take out treasures to resist.


      “It’s not worth it, not worth it to offend someone who can have third step cultivators as slaves for the Stop spell. I, Master Wind Edge, will have to pay for a loss in this deal!”


      There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s calm gaze. He stepped toward Daoist Water and was about to throw his second punch!


      Just at this instant, Daoist Water wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth and gave up on using the Heaven Breaking Sect’s sect master to destroy Wang Lin’s dao heart. The Ghost Sect also didn’t seem to care about his offer of Yin and Yang disciples and showed no sign of appearing. Daoist Water looked up and roared.


      “Tai Aluo!!” As Daoist Water roared, a sigh echoed across this world. A person slowly walked out from the world that had already begun to distort from the slaughter.


      This person’s body was blurry and his feet were bare as he walked over.


      There were no origin energy fluctuations coming from his body and his appearance was extremely bizarre; it was as if he had always existed. The barefoot man didn’t look at Daoist Water but clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Metamorphosis cultivator Tai Aluo greets this generation’s Lord of the Sealed Realm.”


      Wang Lin’s body paused for a moment and looked over. What he saw made his pupils shrink. The appearance of the barefoot man was too bizarre. Wang Lin had already noticed Zhou De and Master Cloud Edge, but he hadn’t noticed this person.


      “Metamorphosis cultivator…” Wang Lin didn’t speak as he calmly looked at the barefoot man.


      “I have no intention of making an enemy out of you. If you release my seal, I can make all the beasts inside the crack fight for the Inner Realm! I can even kill this person for you…” The barefoot man’s voice was soft as he spoke.


      Daoist Water’s expression changed.


      “We’ll talk about your matter later.” Wang Lin turned around and didn’t pay any more attention to this person. Instead, he closed in on Daoist Water and threw another punch!


      “This punch, on the behalf of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, will destroy the body of this slave!” Wang Lin’s aura was like a flood as he waved his hand. The world rumbled and a powerful wind swept the world. The phantom head behind Wang Lin became a fist and descended from the sky!


      Looking from afar, the entire world was covered by the shadow of this fist. Daoist Water’s eyes were filled with madness. With his cultivation level, he could clearly feel the killing intent and the powerful aura that made his heart tremble.


      “Essence power, Yin and Yang Celestial Dragon!” Daoist Water roared. His face was pale and his hands quickly formed seals. At this moment, a strand of black essence energy and a strand of white essence energy appeared. They rushed out and formed to giant dragons coiled together!


      These two dragons roared and shot toward Wang Lin’s fist! At this moment, Daoist Water’s eyes were bloodshot and he spat out a mouthful of blood. He then waved his sleeves and countless threads appeared around his body!


      These threads were black and white and formed a net. This net was filled with a destructive aura, and it flew toward Wang Lin’s punch.


      Shortly after, Daoist Water ripped open his storage space and large amounts of treasures flew out. Colorful light filled the sky and shot toward the fist!


      All of these things charged into the sky and collided with Wang Lin’s fist. A thunderous rumble spread across the entire Cloud Sea.


      The two giant dragons let out mournful screams and suddenly collapsed when they collided with Wang Lin’s fist. Along with them came the giant net. It trembled and was ripped apart layer by layer!


      Then the storm formed by the countless treasures collided with the fist and collapsed! Not even all of the treasures inside could withstand the punch of a 7-star ancient god, so the storm collapsed!


      All of this happened in an instant. After destroying everything, Wang Lin’s fist smashed into Daoist Water! Daoist Water’s chest burst open and blood mist sprayed everywhere. His body was pushed down into the earth by the punch!


      The entire planet trembled. Daoist Water’s feet pushed against the earth and his hands held the first up. Blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth and dyed his clothes red.


      His eyes were filled with madness. As he roared, a golden light came from his mouth and a bell appeared from this golden light!


      Daoist Water spat this bell toward Wang Lin’s fist!


      An extremely pure celestial spiritual energy spread throughout the world. The golden bell emitted a crisp sound, and the moment it encountered Wang Lin’s fist, a golden ripple erupted!


      This golden wave contained a dao spell from the Ancient Celestial Realm. When it appeared, it spread in an unimaginable speed with the God Sect as the center… Cloud Sea, Alliance, Summoned River, and Allheaven were swept by this ripple. It was as if everything hidden in these star systems was revealed.


      The giant Realm Sealing Formation that sealed the Inner Realm appeared for the first time!


      In the Cloud Sea Star System, groups of cultivators were traveling through the fog. When the golden ripple spread out, it wiped away the fog, revealing the giant formation beneath the star system!


      In the Summoned Rivered Star System, there were countless cultivators moving through the star system, preparing for the war. At this moment, the golden ripple spread out, and it was as if a mysterious veil had been stripped off. The Realm Sealing Formation appeared before the star system!


      In the Allheaven Star System, groups of cultivators were moving the cultivation planets. However, at this moment, they were all stunned as they stared at the Realm Sealing Formation below them!


      The Alliance Star System was the same. All the small forces in the Alliance were terrified and stopped what they were doing. They all looked at the golden net that had appeared after the golden ripple passed!!


      This was the same everywhere in the Inner Realm!


      At this moment, almost all the cultivators in the Inner Realm saw the Realm Sealing Formation that covered the Inner Realm!


      The endless Realm Sealing Formation that covered the entire Inner Realm was simply too shocking! For far too many people, it was the first time they had seen this. They all seemed to have lost their breath as they stared at the formation in shock!


      “Realm Sealing Formation!!”


      “This is the Realm Sealing Formation!!”


      “It has been sealing the Inner Realm for countless years. The Realm Sealing Formation that has existed for countless years! This… This…”


      “So the star system we live in was sealed just like what the Cloud Sea had said!!”


      “So it was all true!! The people of the Ancient Star System are outside the Realm Sealing Formation!!”


      In the rank 1 region of the Cloud Sea, Master Hong Shan’s expression changed greatly. He took a step forward, broke through the void, and charged at the God Sect!


      “Damn it, this is the aura of the Ancient Celestial Realm. That Daoist Water actually has something like that!!”


      In the Alliance Star System, a shocking roar came from where the Corpse Sect was.


      “An item from the Ancient Celestial Realm!! This object was very weak before it fused with the Realm Sealing Formation. It must not be destroyed!!“ The phantom of an old man quickly appeared and charged at the God Sect!
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      The moment Daoist Water waved his hand, the mountain in the image seemed to lose all the power that was holding it up. It began to fall and was about to smash all the Origin Sect members to death!


      The cultivators in black that were floating around the mountain remained cold and revealed cruel smiles as if they were looking forward to the tragic deaths of the Origin Sect members.


      However, just at this moment, a blood light dyed the entire image red.


      Bright red like blood!


      A blood sword appeared out of nowhere within this red light and shot toward the giant mountain that was going to smash all of the Origin Sect members to death!


      All of this happened in an instant, fast beyond belief. The blood sword collided with the mountain. This wasn’t an ordinary mountain; it was surrounded by countless restrictions. The restrictions flashed in an attempt to resist the blood sword!


      However, not even third step cultivators could resist it, not even Tuo Sen’s body could stop it, so how could this mere mountain stop it? The mountain was a treasure of the God Sect and Daoist Water, but so what?


      It couldn’t resist the blood sword!


      The blood sword immediately penetrated through the mountain. As it pierced through, blood-colored cracks spread across the mountain, and it exploded with a bang!


      As it shattered, countless large rocks scattered in all directions, but there were still large chunks falling down. The cultivators in black immediately rushed out toward the blood sword. They wanted to seal the blood sword and stop its destruction!


      The blood sword flashed once more. Its speed was unimaginable. Blood light flickered and the falling rocks collapsed once more. There were also waves of miserable screams when the cultivators in black found bloody holes in their chests!


      There were several people who had blood lines appear between their eyebrows. The blood sword had sliced through their bodies and heads!


      Thunderous rumble echoed and the eyes of the cultivators in black dimmed. They fell to the ground and died! Their origin soul wasn’t able to escape from their body and collapsed!


      As they died their bodies quickly withered until they were  like mummies. All their vitality were absorbed by the blood sword!


      All of this happened so fast that no one could clearly see everything that had happened. If someone were to slow down time, they would slowly see that after the blood sword had shattered all the rocks, it pierced through the cultivators in black. The moment the blood sword pierced through them, their bodies began to wither and their vitality was sucked away.


      When the blood sword pierced through their bodies, their origin souls died. All of their vitality was absorbed in that instant. When their bodies hit the ground, they had already become mummy-like corpses!!


      Everything that happened in the illusion between Wang Lin and Daoist Water happened in three breaths of time after Wang Lin spoke!


      “Are you qualified…” Wang Lin’s words still echoed across the planet. The blood sword flashed again, and after killing everyone, it charged out from the image!


      The moment it charged out, the blood aura went from an illusion to reality. The blood sword caused the image to collapse and the blood aura spread out!


      With the blood sword beside him, Wang Lin stepped forward toward the startled Daoist Water with a cold gaze! He raised his right hand and slammed down on Daoist Water!


      The world trembled. Although Wang Lin wasn’t a third step cultivator, his body was as powerful as one! When he raised his hand, a giant palm appeared in the world!


      This palm covered the sky and suddenly descended from above. It pierced through the mountain and shot toward Daoist Water!


      Looking from afar, this scene was something no one could forget! The five mountains around Daoist Water looked like a palm, and they soon collided with the illusory palm Wang Lin had created!


      Daoist Water had a hideous expression. As Wang Lin closed in, Daoist Water waved his sleeves. Several seven-colored nails appeared and shot toward Wang Lin!


      “Little bastard, since you’re looking for death, I’ll comply with your wish!” At this moment, Daoist Water was still arrogant. He waved his hand and several seven-colored nails shot out and collided with Wang Lin’s palm.


      The thunderous rumbles shook the entire planet, and Wang Lin’s illusory palm collapsed. The force from the seven-colored nails forced Wang Lin to retreat three steps!


      However, similarly, these seven-colored nails trembled and were swept into the distance!


      As the earth trembled, large amounts of gravel fell from the five peaks. Daoist Water coughed out a mouthful of blood and roared with terror in his eyes, “Zhou De!!”


      After Daoist Water roared, a laugh echoed across the world. The originally clear sky was suddenly swallowed by darkness. In an instant, it went from day to night!


      Under the darkness, an illusory figure condensed and walked toward Wang Lin!


      “Take one’s money and eliminate one’s disaster. Daoist Water, don’t forget the thing you promised, I’ll only help once!” The illusory figure quickly condensed and turned into an old man in black!


      The old man’s face was filled with bumps and was very hideous. However, he was far from comparing to Great Desolation. At this moment, he took a step forward and was instantly within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin.


      “Little friend, I hope you can cooperate to allow me to obtain a rank 6 dao spirit…” Although this old man looked calm, he was extremely vigilant. He was secretly shocked by the power of Wang Lin’s palm.


      In truth, he had a deep desire for the rank 6 dao spirit and had long come with his avatar, but Wang Lin’s palm shocked him. Although his words were calm, he attacked at full power!


      He instantly closed in, then a boundless swamp appeared in the darkness behind him. It was as if he wanted to devour Wang Lin inside the swamp!


      Daoist Water’s eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent. He charged forward at Wang Lin from another direction, and the two pinched Wang Lin!


      Two third step cultivators were joining forces to kill one person. This kind of thing was extremely rare in the Outer Realm, much less the Inner Realm!


      At this moment, ripples appeared behind the darkness and started closing in on Wang Lin at a rapid pace!


      32 abacus beads suddenly appeared inside the ripples. They formed a straight line as they instantly closed in!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He didn’t even look at the old man in black or the abacus beads as he stepped toward Daoist Water!


      The moment he moved, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars shined and Esteemed Ling Dong appeared with a purple flash. He didn’t hesitate to charge toward the old man with a grin. He waved his right hand and the world rumbled, then a monstrous, purple sea appeared. Endless Joss Flame souls howled and the statue of a devil god appeared. Its arms opened up!


      A heaven-shaking wolf appeared at the same time as Ling Dong. The phantom blood wolf charged out from behind Zhou Jin toward the abacus beads!


      “Wolf Worship the Moon!” A cold roar echoed, and the dark sky seemed to be torn apart by the blood moon that shined on the earth!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The man in black and Esteemed Ling Dong’s spells collided. The old man had come as his avatar, so he couldn’t compare with Esteemed Ling Dong in terms of Joss Flames at all. The old man’s swamp collapsed and he coughed out a mouthful of essence energy. He then quickly retreated with eyes filled with shock.


      “Who are you!?”


      “I’m slave to my master, Ling Dong!” Esteemed Ling Dong sneered and chased!


      The world trembled and the two began fighting again!


      On the other side, Zhou Jin’s spell, the red moon, smashed down. The wolf howl echoed across the Cloud Sea as the red moon smashed down against the abacus beads!


      The moment they collided, the abacus beads collapsed, revealing a middle-aged man filled with shock and disbelief!


      The middle-aged man had come with his original body. Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth and he quickly retreated!


      Zhou Jin also retreated a few steps, but he remained calm. He rushed forward and his right hand formed a seal. The blood wolf let out a roar and pounced at the middle-aged man!


      As all of this happened, Wang Lin rapidly approached Daoist Water. Daoist Water was in a frenzy as his sharp voice echoed.


      “Yin and yang disciples!” Behind him, endless yin and yang disciples flew out. They condensed into a lance and stabbed toward Wang Lin!


      This lance contained Daoist Water’s full cultivation and all his Joss Flames. When the lance appeared, the world trembled. Large amounts of cracks appeared on the planet, seeming as if it was going to be destroyed!
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      His voice swept into the God Sect and into the ears of the thousands of cultivators inside the Nine Heaven Destruction Formation.


      These cultivators hadn’t finished placing the formation yet. They had rushed here after receiving the order, but Wang Lin was too fast. The formation was only 30% complete!


      “He is colluding with the Outer Realm!! Rebel against your lord!” Wang Lin’s voice was filled with a pressure that caused those cultivators to ponder.


      As the voice echoed across the stars, it was clearly heard by all the powerful cultivators that were observing this fight!


      “I came here on the order of the Lord of the Sealed Realm to kill his slave on his behalf!!” When the various powerful cultivators heard this, their expressions changed.


      “You’re full of nonsense. Nine Heaven Destruction Formation, destroy this pawn of the Sovereign!” Daoist Water’s voice broke through like an arrow toward Wang Lin’s mind.


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he let out a cold snort. The snort dissipated the invisible sword sent by Daoist Water, and Wang Lin pointed to the spot between his eyebrows at the same time. There was a flash of blood light that no one detected, then Wang Lin stepped toward the God Sect!


      He was walking toward the peak of the Cloud Sea to battle the third step cultivator Daoist Water!


      Behind him, the crackling sounds of the monstrous ice blocks surrounded the area. The frozen fog looked very shocking from afar! The frozen fog gave off a monstrous killing intent!


      This killing intent came out of the frozen fog and fused with Wang Lin’s body to create a sliver of slaughter essence. It was this slaughter essence that made Wang Lin look like a slaughter god!


      The moment this sliver of slaughter essence appeared, it shocked all the powerful cultivators in the four star systems! This was especially true for Daoist Water. When he felt that sliver of slaughter essence, his face became extremely gloomy and his eyes filled with disbelief.


      “Another essence!! He already had quite a few essences, but now he has even more!! And this is the slaughter essence. This is the slaughter essence that not even the Lord of the Sealed Realm could comprehend!


      “But so what?!” Daoist Water’s expression was hideous and there was madness in his eyes. He clenched the golden bell in his hand and looked up with a sneer.


      Wang Lin took a step forward. The tens of thousands of cultivators preparing the Nine Heaven Destruction Formation were affected by the pressure of this battle intent. Their expressions changed and they were forced to retreat! They had to retreat, as Wang Lin’s step seemed to stomp on their minds in sync with their heartbeats!


      As a result, one step caused these cultivators to tremble. Their chests felt stuffy and their origin energy cycled uncontrollably. It was as if their flesh and origin souls would be shattered if they didn’t do this!


      It was as if Wang Lin was no longer a cultivator but a demon god who had come back from ancient times!


      A demon god that slaughtered gods!


      Everything Daoist Water had prepared reminded Wang Lin of the past. Back then, in the Cloud Sea, Wang Lin had used the All-Seer’s soul to carry out a series of predictions and preparations in order to struggle to survive the heavens’ might that was Daoist Water!


      However, today the situation had completely reversed. At this moment, Wang Lin was the heavens’ might and Daoist Water was the one struggling to survive!


      “My enmity with Daoist Water has nothing to do with you all. Leave!” Wang Lin stepped forward. Every step he took, the tens of thousands of cultivators were forced to retreat several steps. The power of one person using endless layers of frozen fog and the slaughter essence was able to force tens of thousands of people back!


      “Kill!”


      “We can’t let this person enter the God Sect!!”


      “The God Sect’s order is to defend to the death!! Cultivators like us aren’t afraid of death!!” The pale-faced cultivators were forced to retreat. The God Sect was behind them, it was their lives and their reason for cultivating!


      Over the past tens of thousands of years, the position of the God Sect was something the cultivators of the Cloud Sea respected and were willing to fight to the death for!


      Daoist Water’s intent was to allow them to die! To allow them to die by Wang Lin hand, which would arouse the anger of all the Cloud Sea cultivators and the sorrow of the other three star systems!


      To use their deaths to give earn himself another merit for the Outer Realm!!


      Under the force of fear and glory, these tens of thousands cultivators showed the dignity of the Inner Realm. They suppressed their fear and chose glory!


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!”


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!”


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!”


      These roars spread out in waves as these tens of thousand of cultivators issued the loudest cry in their lives. This was their determination to protect the Cloud Sea and the God Sect till death!


      This sound was able to shake the mind of anyone who heard it and cause their soul to tremble!


      Under the sound of glory, these tens of thousands of cultivators seemed to have gone crazy and charged forward. They began to activate the incomplete Nine Heaven Destruction Formation. They were using their flesh and blood to defend the glory of the God Sect!


      Pitiful yet respectable!!


      Wang Lin was moved as he looked at the Cloud Sea cultivators charging at him. There were some he had met in the past, but most of them were strangers!


      These cultivators were at various cultivation levels, had different domains, and came from different sects. However, they had the blood of the Cloud Sea and the same faith. They were true Cloud Sea cultivators in life and death!!


      What they were guarding wasn’t Daoist Water, but the God Sect!


      They didn’t know how insidious Daoist Water was. They only knew that the God Sect had sent an order to not allow Wang Lin to enter!


      Glory to the Cloud Sea!


      This was the glory of all the cultivators in the Cloud Sea!!


      Under this glory, even third step cultivators, even Wang Lin, had to retreat! He could wave his hand and kill them all with Ethereal Fire, but how could he attack now?


      Under this glory, these tens of thousands cultivators became even more crazy as they rushed at Wang Lin, forcing him to retreat once more! When he saw them, he was reminded of what he saw in the Seven-Colored Realm. The celestials of the past that charged at the Realm Sealing Formation, struggling like indomitable souls!!!


      At this moment, the powerful cultivators from all four star systems and the few third step cultivators all saw this. They heard the voice of the Cloud Sea Star System!


      This voice was enough to inspire one’s heart, enough to made the cultivators of the remaining three star systems feel the same sense of glory!


      Was Daoist Water really attempting to destroy the dao heart of the Inner Realm and disrupt the war preparations? This had ignited their fighting spirit and brought about the glory of protecting their homeland!!


      Even Daoist Water was gobsmacked by this. He could have never expected such a shocking change to occur! He had underestimated the cultivators of the Cloud Sea, their… glory!


      “Daoist Water, you deserve death!!” Wang Lin retreated with killing intent in his eyes. His right foot stepped back and then he took a step forward. He raised his right hand and pointed forward. Not wanting to overexert and hurt himself, he let out a roar.


      This roar wasn’t toward these tens of cultivators, but the person who was behind it all, Daoist Water!


      “Stop spell, STOP!!”


      The world trembled. The movement of the cultivators, the movement of the stars, the movement of the world, and the movement of the formations all stopped at this moment!


      It didn’t stop only their bodies but also their souls. Facing the glory of the Cloud Sea, a mysterious change happened to Wang Lin’s Stop spell!


      This change appeared because of these tens of thousands of cultivators and Wang Lin’s desire to not kill them. Wang Lin didn’t fully understand this, but his Stop spell had changed from stopping the body to stopping the soul!!


      Only by having a deity could one stop the world!


      This deity was not god or a soul but a type of will. This will could only be described by the word “deity!”


      Before, Wang Lin didn’t have this deity, or more like he didn’t have much of it. However, after watching these tens of thousands of cultivators erupt with power, he gained enlightenment!


      One word to stop the body, one word to stop the soul! The world itself stopped! Only the glory continued to exist across the boundless stars!


      The moment these tens of thousands were frozen, Wang Lin stepped forward and waved his hand. He moved them away by force, but he didn’t hurt them at all!


      They were respectable!


      The world trembled. Wang Lin had removed tens of thousands of cultivators, but he couldn’t remove the glory. He charged through it toward the God Sect planet, where Daoist Water was!


      “Daoist Water, do you dare to fight with me fair and square?” The God Sect planet trembled and the earth collapsed. Countless cracks appeared when Wang Lin stepped into the planet!


      His appearance caused the frozen fog to howl, and the cracking sounds continued. The ice spread in all directions and surrounded the entire area!


      Under this ice, Wang Lin’s gaze landed on Daoist Water, who was sitting on one of the five peaks!


      “Little kid Wang Lin!” Daoist Water’s voice pierced through the world!


      “Look at where they are!!” Daoist Water pointed at the sky and roared. The world rumbled and the void between distorted until an image appeared!


      In this image, the people of the Origin Sect were surrounded by several cultivators in black in a basin. Above the basin was a huge mountain emitting waves of light. It looked as if it could smash down and kill everyone at any moment!


      “They will die because of you. I want to see if a flaw will appear in your dao heart!” Daoist Water laughed wildly and waved his hand.


      “Are you qualified…” Wang Lin remained calm as if he had expected all of this.


      Daoist Water was startled for a moment, and a sudden change occurred!
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      The moment this gap was opened, the 90,000 cultivators revealed murderous gazes and roared like crazy!


      “Slaughter your way into the Inner Realm. Let the ants of the Inner Realm tremble and bow to us!”


      “Slaughter your way into the Sealed Realm and rob everything!!”


      Master Enlighten East revealed a cruel gaze and stepped toward the gap in the formation. Esteemed Nan Zhao licked his lips and stepped forward!


      There was also the ancestor of the Fire Sparrow Clan. Killing intent flashed in his eyes as he rushed forward!


      The 90,000 cultivators charged toward the gap in the formation like crazy!


      It was very difficult to describe this scene. The Outer Realm cultivators were like a flood, and the Realm Sealing Formation was like a dam. Now the dam had a hole, and the flood was rushing through!


      Killing intent filled the stars!


      In a flash, tens of thousands of cultivators stepped into the gap and entered the Inner Realm that made them mad. They saw the Inner Realm! The saw Wang Lin, who was coldly staring at them!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he didn’t immediately act. The collapse of the Realm Sealing Formation made him feel like something was wrong, as if something was being hidden… He didn’t move and only stared coldly at these locust-like Outer Realm cultivators. He was waiting to confirm his speculation!


      Just at this moment, a shocking change occurred!


      A jade appeared on the Realm Sealing Formation that had been ripped open! This jade gave off an aura that Wang Lin was very familiar with, and it could only belong to one person!


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      The moment the jade appeared, a heaven-splitting axe appeared. The axe appeared very suddenly, exactly when half of the 90,000 cultivators had rushed in!


      The moment the axe appeared, it mercilessly slashed down on the Outer Realm cultivators. A violent rumble spread like crazy!


      As the axe slashed down, all the cultivators in its path screamed miserably. They couldn’t dodge at all, and when the axe touched them, their bodies exploded and their origin souls were extinguished!


      No cultivator could resist for even a moment as the axe pierced through them. Only their miserable cries lingered!


      The axe swept down and about 5,000 cultivators died! Seeing the axe rising and preparing to slash down again, the expressions of Master Enlighten East, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, and Esteemed Nan Zhao changed greatly and they all rushed toward the axe without hesitation!


      “Rush into the Inner Realm faster, rush in at full force!”


      “We will block this Heaven Splitting Axe while all of you rush in!”


      The giant, black palace outside the formation suddenly opened and a thin old man walked out. His body was like a skeleton, and he took a step forward. He instantly closed in and was about to stop the Heaven Splitting Axe. However, at this moment, the jade gave off a flash and a gentle light surrounded his old man!


      The old man’s expression changed. He had already noticed that the aura of the jade felt familiar. Now that it was upon him, his mind trembled.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm, you old ghost!!! You have actually fused yourself with the formation!”


      Just as all of this happened, killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had waited to confirm his speculation. Perhaps back then, the Lord of the Sealed Realm was waiting for this moment!


      He no longer hesitated and stepped forward. As the red-eyed cultivators charged forward, Wang Lin waved his hand and 10 million rays of sword energy shot out!


      Behind the 10 million rays of sword energy were countless restrictions. He began a battle of one against tens of thousands!


      Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin had to attack under Wang Lin’s command. They shot toward Master Enlighten East and company, who were attempting to stop the Heaven Splitting Axe!


      Wang Lin stepped forward and the nine-colored fire storm in his left eye flew out. Ethereal Fire spread out. The emotions of the Outer Realm cultivators raged in his fire. These were all emotions that could ignite Ethereal Fire!


      “Ethereal Fire, burn!” As Wang Lin said this, the thunder tattoo in his right eye flashed and thunder rumbled. The thunder tattoo flew out and expanded endlessly among the stars. The nine accompanying thunders released endless lightning bolts that descended upon the Outer Realm cultivators!


      Kill, kill, kill, kill! Miserable screams echoed across the Cloud Sea. Out of the tens of thousands of cultivators, nearly 1,000 of them were turned into balls of fire by the Ethereal Fire. They screamed miserably and were about to retreat.


      However, just at this moment, there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword appeared from where it was hiding. 1,000 burning heads were cut off, and even their blood disappeared under the burning Ethereal Fire!


      One move to kill 1,000 people!


      Wang Lin was a fierce tiger guarding his home, and he charged out!


      The thunder tattoo was above him, and lightning descended like divine retribution at the cultivators below. Miserable screams echoed!


      However, this kind of slaughter wasn’t enough to force these tens of thousands of cultivators from the Outer Realm to retreat. Instead, it made them even more ferocious. At this moment, these crazed, burning cultivators knew that they would die, so they chose to self-destruct!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As they exploded, a destructive force spread out. If Wang Lin didn’t have the body of an ancient god, he would’ve been forced to retreat amidst this messy battle.


      “He is Wang Lin! Kill him and you can enter the Ancient Star System ranking!!”


      “Kill him!!!”


      “He is only one person, yet he dares to block the army of our Outer Realm. Die, die, die, die!!”


      The tens of thousands of cultivators charged forward with crazed, bloodshot eyes. Wang Lin slaughtered his way into them. Everyone around him was an enemy, and endless treasures bombarded his body. The Light and Shadow Shield lasted for only a moment before it collapsed!


      However, his ancient god body was very strong. Although the Light and Shadow Shield had collapsed, he wasn’t afraid at all. His fingers moved forward and pointed at a cultivator. He exploded and died!


      Kill, kill, kil! Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot from the slaughter. The nearby cultivators all began to burn. Although they had exploded, but their Ethereal Fire flew out and circled Wang Lin!


      Amidst this slaughter, Wang Lin had forgotten how many people he had killed. Many injuries appeared on his body, but these injuries were rapidly healing!


      The Heaven Splitting Axe suddenly landed. Nearly 5,000 cultivators were shredded and died miserably!


      “Ling Dong, Zhou Jin, the two of you dare to stop us? You two are cultivators of the Outer Realm, could it be you two want to be traitors?!” Master Enlighten East waved his sleeves and unexpectedly fended off both Ling Dong and Zhou Jin. Not only that, he also had enough power to spare to try to stop the Heaven Splitting Axe from falling again!!


      Zhou Jin silently pondered and revealed a complicated expression, but he still attacked without hesitation. Ling Dong was numb. The other party’s words weren’t able to cause any hint of fluctuation in his mind!


      Grandmaster Yun Lou had stepped into the formation. When she saw Wang Lin, fear filled her eyes. She raised her jade-like hand and screamed, “Kill Wang Lin!!”


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor suddenly turned around with a fierce expression. He actually ignored the Heaven Splitting Axe and shot toward Wang Lin!


      There was also Esteemed Nan Zhao. His eyes lit up as he grinned and charged at Wang Lin with the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor!


      At the same time, the thin man that was trapped by the jade from the Lord of the Sealed Realm spread out his divine sense and began a frenzied attack. Thunderous rumbles echoed and no victor could be decided for a short period of time!


      This war had reached its peak at the start!


      Due to the presence of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, the balance was tilted toward the Inner Realm! However, this war showed no signs of ending. In the Ancient Star System, more than 10 clans had already finished preparing long ago. At this moment, the command was given and they were teleported through a transfer array to the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation!


      There were 80,000 people among these 10 tribes, and there were two third step cultivators among them. The two of them charged at the opening!


      The ancestor of the Fire Sparrow and Esteemed Nan Zhao closed in. If it was just two people at the cultivation level of the Fire Sparrow Clan Ancestor, Wang Lin could delay them. However, Esteemed Nan Zhao was at the Spirit Void stage!


      Just him alone was enough to kill Wang Lin! Not to mention he had poison spells as famous as Great Desolation’s!


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was filled with killing intent, and he waved his right hand. The fire sparrow mark between his eyebrows flashed and a giant, black firebird rushed out. It contained a hint of Ethereal Fire as it charged forward!


      This firebird contained endless Joss Flames and emitted an extremely hot aura. Even space itself seemed to be baked by it. The bird instantly closed in on Wang Lin!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao’s eyes lit up. He didn’t use any spells, he just lifted his right hand. His pale hand instantly became black. It was filled with an unimaginable poison. He revealed a cruel smile as he stepped forward and crossed a large distance. He charged through the firebird and smashed his right hand down toward Wang Lin!!


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around. His pupils shrank and he quickly retreated while raising his right hand.


      Just at this moment, in the Cloud Sea in the distance, the world distorted. Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud walked out. They released killing intent and quickly closed in!


      Faint roars came from the stars behind them!


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!”


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!”


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!” Tens of thousands of cultivators rushed forward!
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      The location of the first battle against the Inner Realm was the Cloud Sea Star System!! The location they were going to break through was exactly where Wang Lin was passing by!


      The trembling of the Realm Sealing Formation transferred into the Inner Realm. Wang Lin clearly saw the net that was the formation became chaotic, as if a power was trying to pierce through!


      Seeing this, Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly!


      At this moment, the Inner Realm wasn’t ready for battle, and the Seven-Colored Realms had not been found. But the war was here. Wang Lin could immediately tell that the strange change to the formation was the Outer Realm using various methods to tear open the formation!


      The Realm Sealing Formation was a double-edged sword! It sealed the Joss Flames from the Inner Realm so that the Inner Realm cultivators couldn’t compare with the culativators of the Outer Realm at all. It was equal to cutting off their roots!


      However, it directly created a protective role; it was very difficult to enter or exit!


      Just at this moment, the Realm Sealing Formation trembled violently as if the formation spirits were about to be extracted. This was even more clear from the Outer Realm!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t have time to waste. There was no need for him to notify the others, as the other third step cultivators must have noticed this. However, he was the closest person here, and while he couldn’t stop them from breaking the formation, he had to prepare for the worst!


      There was a flash of killing intent in his eyes. The killing intent he showed when he killed Daoist Water had dissipated a bit, but it surged once more here. His slaughter essence increased rapidly!


      Kill! Kill anyone who invades!


      This was a war, and there was no morality in this war!


      He could leave right now, but he couldn’t!


      This was an invasion, the invasion of his homeland. For his home, for his homeland, for the glory of the cultivators of the Inner Realm. Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. He had killed throughout his life for himself, and only outside the God Sect did he finally feel the glory of being an Inner Realm cultivator!


      This war would last for an unknown amount of time. Perhaps he would die, perhaps he would lose the chance to revive Wan Er, but right now he wasn’t fighting for himself but for his home!


      For the sake of the greater good, he had to fight!! This was why Master Hong Shan had asked him if he was ready to battle to the death. This was war!


      Wang Lin was prepared to die in battle!


      Although this was sudden, he was from the Inner Realm. Even though the Inner Realm was filled with danger and schemes against him, he was still a cultivator of the Inner Realm!!


      In his own home, it was survival of the fittest, but what did it all count as when facing an invasion?


      This was for the greater good!


      The fire of war was already at the door, and if he still thought only of his own gains and losses in this matter, then he didn’t deserve to be called a person! To be called a cultivator!


      His slaughter essence increased like crazy as various moods flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. Just killing wasn’t enough; that wasn’t slaughter but mere butchering!


      Real slaughter was killing with a reason. To resist like crazy for a certain ideal, or for people and things you want to protect!


      This kind of slaughter was the source of this essence! It was not for one’s own lust, to rob others, or to kill for the sake of killing!


      At this moment, Wang Lin gained enlightenment! He waved his right hand and ten million rays of sword energy appeared and flew toward the formation. Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin also appeared. It didn’t matter if they were willing or not, they had to listen to Wang Lin!


      Even if they died, their souls had to listen to this order!


      After the two appeared, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed above. Countless restrictions flew out and began to seal the area!


      At the same time, Wang Lin waved his hand and the blood sword appeared with a monstrous blood light!


      Under this blood light, Wang Lin waved his arm and his body was surrounded by a white light. He absorbed all the light to from the Light and Shadow Shield!


      The nine-colored fire in his left eye formed a storm that was ready to erupt!


      The thunder tattoo in his right eye started rotating rapidly and thunderous rumbles echoed!


      Fight, fight, fight!!


      Since he had encountered them, he would battle the 100,000 invading cultivators from the Outer Realm!! Wang Lin stood there like a battle god!


      His flowing, white hair and his fluttering, white robe made his figure look infinitely large!


      A sense of glory slowly spread from his body, the glory of being an Inner Realm cultivator!


      The Realm Sealing Formation seemed to turn into a giant well in the eyes of the Outer Realm cultivators. A force was coming from the Ancient Star System, and it wanted to fish out the souls inside this well!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the formation trembled violently and the formation spirits all appeared, ready to launch a counter attack. However, at this moment, an ancient voice came from the giant, black palace!


      “Break the formation!”


      After this voice appeared, the world trembled. The crystal sword shot out with a shocking howl and the surrounding treasures all charged out with it.


      It wasn’t just one person trying to break this formation, but the full force of six people. Two celestial imperial concubines, three third step powerhouses, and the Sovereign!


      The moment formation’s soul was about to be pulled out by the Sovereign and the formation spirits appeared to attack, these five treasures rushed in. They launched a frenzied attack on the formation spirits!


      Lightning-like silvers appeared all over the formation, turning the entire formation into a lightning formation. The endless silver snakes gathered to form a lance filled with endless lightning power that shot toward the crystal sword!


      The resulting thunderous rumbles were heaven-shaking. When the crystal sword collided with the lance, endless Joss Flame power rushed out to resist the lance!


      As the sword and lance fought, there was a flash of purple. The monstrous, purple light filled the stars. Both the Inner and Outer Realms could clearly see it!


      Within this purple light, a giant whip formed. When it lashed out, popping sounds echoed and it shot toward Dao Master Blue Dream’s zither string!


      The two closed in and began to collide violently!


      After the purple light, there was a red light that spread out like fresh blood. Waves of miserable roars filled with indescribable pain spread out as well. A nine-headed meteor hammer suddenly appeared!


      As the nine heads shook, the hammer seemed like it was going to shatter space itself, and it shot toward the nine pedals!


      Just as the red light appeared, a monstrous heat wave washed over the formation. A large chariot formed and an extremely hot aura spread out!


      This was a giant catapult. The moment it appeared, it gave off an earth-shattering aura. There was a monstrous flame on its arm that was hot enough to burn anything, and it suddenly launched it forward!


      It shot toward the three-pupil eye made of ice!


      Behind the chariot, there was a flash of darkness that seemed to devour all light. A giant staff silently appeared!


      This staff was covered in thorns and was stained with large amount of black blood. It gave off a fierce aura and shot toward the three ghosts formed by the imperial celestial concubine’s three drops of blood essence!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The entire Realm Sealing Formation rumbled violently. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, but his expression was fierce!


      The war had begun!!


      The Realm Sealing Formation trembled as the formation spirits appeared one by one, and soon the rest all appeared. However, just as they appeared, the mysterious power coming from the Ancient Star System formed a hand and pulled up!


      The Realm Sealing Formation trembled and the soul that that was born in the formation over tens of thousands of years was pulled out. This soul was invisible, but the cultivators outside could feel its ancient aura!


      The soul was extremely large. As it was pulled out, it seemed like this mysterious power couldn’t withstand it. It only lifted it a few feet before it weakened!


      A sigh echoed across the Ancient Star System. The mysterious force suddenly tore to the side! A thunderous rumble echoed and a gap was ripped open in the soul!


      The moment this gap appeared, a crack appeared on the Realm Sealing Formation!


      The appearance of this crack seemed to cause the Realm Sealing Formation to stop. The moment it stopped, an ancient and hoarse voice echoed across the stars.


      “This old man has done his best…”


      After he spoke, the five treasures fighting the five formation spirits trembled at the same time!


      In the spatial crack filled with celestial spiritual energy in the Ancient Star System, there was a flash of coldness in the middle-aged woman’s eyes as she stood on top of the mountain. Her hands formed a seal and she softly said, “Explode!”


      In the Blue Silk Clan, on top of Mount Blue, Dao Master Blue Dream looked at the hairpin in a daze. He raised his right hand, formed a seal, and he helplessly said, “Explode!”


      In the extreme west part of the Ancient Star System, on the nine frozen planets, the boy raised his right hand and muttered, “Explode!”


      In a spatial crack filled with celestial spiritual energy, a woman in red was sitting on a continent. Her eyes shined and she revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile as she softly said, “Explode!”


      Outside the Realm Sealing Formation, inside the Heaven Punishment Palace, a roar echoed out!


      “Explode!”


      There were five treasures, and each of these treasures alone could cause a catastrophe. At this moment, they all exploded inside the Realm Sealing Formation. The destructive force entered the crack and began to tear it open, causing both the Inner and Outer Realms to tremble!


      A large gap was opened in the Realm Sealing Formation for a brief period of time!!


      The war had begun!
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      Master Enlighten East smiled, but he dismissed this idea in his heart. He looked at the 90,000-cultivator army and felt the fierce and crazed killing intent. He couldn’t help but reveal a cruel expression.


      “No need for mercy. These wolves’ killing intent is already monstrous, how can I not let them kill? As for that little cultivator, Wang Lin, at most he is only at the Heaven’s Blight stage. He has only gotten a bit lucky to achieve what he did. Killing him will be too easy; there’s no need to make a fuss!


      “This first battle’s primary purpose is to kill and steal. The second is to place the transfer array. The final matter is to kill that little cultivator Wang Lin on the way!”


      Just as Master Enlighten East thought of this, he suddenly looked into the distance. At the same time, Master Nan Zhao, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, and Grandmaster Yun Luo all looked into the distance.


      A powerful pressure spread out from the rumbling sound and completely suppressed the raging roars of these 90,000 cultivators. This sound was overwhelming, and it soon attracted the gazes of all 90,000 cultivators.


      A giant, black palace suddenly appeared. It was too big, the size of a cultivation planet. It was surrounded by endless fog, making it blurry!


      One could only vaguely see thousands of cultivators in black floating around the palace. They all had the same mark between their brows, a black sword!


      Every cultivator in black gave off an extremely cold aura. They had indifferent expressions as they floated forward outside the black palace!


      A howl of killing intent shrouded the star domain!


      “It’s the Sword Clan!!”


      “The guards of the Sovereign Council’s Heaven Punishment Palace are the Sword Clan!!”


      “Rumor has it that every cultivator of the Sword Clan has terrifying power. They also cultivate the Soul Piercing Strike, which has amazing power!”


      “The Sword Clan has appeared. This must be the Sovereign Council’s Heaven Punishment Palace! I didn’t expect the Sovereign to move one of the four palaces for the first battle!!”


      The large, black palace slowly closed in and the pressure from it slowly spread out. The 90,000 cultivators all bowed toward the palace.


      “We all greet the Heaven Punishment Palace!” The 90,000 cultivators’ voices were like a wave.


      Outside the Realm Sealing Formation, the giant palace slowly stopped. The thousands of cultivators in black coldly stared ahead.


      “Under the order of the Sovereign Council, this old man came to oversee the battle…” An ancient voice came from the black palace. This voice released a pressure that immediately suppressed the voices of the 90,000 cultivators.


      “Now this old man will open the Realm Sealing Formation, and this war will begin…” As the voice came out, there seemed to be a sigh. Shortly after, a ray of light flashed out from the black palace!


      This was a sword, a sword made of crystal light!


      The sword was seven feet long and three inches wide, and its blade was crystal clear. At a glance, it was dazzling and contained endless Joss Flames. It caused the space around it to distort.


      One could clearly see many Joss Flame realms inside this distortion, with countless Joss Flame Souls living inside. They sat there and offered their Joss Flames.


      In the Ancient Star System, there was a world that shouldn’t exist within a spatial rift that had been created.


      This place was filled with celestial spiritual energy. There was a celestial mountain here, and the mountain’s peak was hidden among the clouds. There was a woman standing on this peak.


      This woman looked middle-aged. She wasn’t an absolute beauty, but gave off an air of grace and elegance. She was wearing a palace dress and there was a bright red oval blood mark between her eyebrows!


      Looking at the sky, there was a flash of coldness in her eyes. She raised her jade-like hand and pointed at the sky, causing a jade scepter to appear. There were flowers on the scepter. These flowers were originally dead, but when the woman pointed at them, they seemed to gain life and began to bloom.


      When the flowers bloomed, nine petals fell off, forming a vortex that disappeared without a trace.


      “Since you haven’t decided, I’ll give you hand!” the woman whispered as she removed a golden hairpin with her left hand and threw it forward!


      Waves of zither music were coming from the top of Mount Blue in the Blue Silk Clan. Although this music was beautiful, it was very strange. Sometime it was as if it was ready to ambush and kill, but at other times it was gentle. These two extremes fused together to form a very complicated emotion.


      Dao Master Blue Dream closed his eyes as his hands moved over the zither. He seemed to be hesitating, as if he was making a choice!


      Li Qianmei was calmly sitting opposite of her father. She was silently looking at her father and hadn’t said a word.


      Just at this moment, ripples echoed above Mount Blue and there was a flash of golden light. It was a hairpin, a hairpin a woman would place on her hair!


      The hairpin broke through void and headed straight for Mount Blue. It penetrated the roof of the house and mercilessly stabbed into the ground between Li Qianmei and Dao Master Blue Dream!


      The zither music suddenly stopped! One of the strings suddenly broke and flew up high into the air. Dao Master Blue Dream opened his eyes and looked at the hairpin before him. There was a painful struggle in his eyes.


      After a long time, he let out a sigh and waved his right hand. The broken string broke off from the zither and was surrounded by a blue light. Daoist Master Blue dream bit his tongue and spat out some blood. The blood fused with the string and flew off into the distance.


      Outside the Realm Sealing Formation, the world beside the black palace rumbled. Nine petals appeared next to the crystal sword, forming a monstrous storm!


      At the same time, blue light flashed violently and a broken string appeared. This string contained Dao Master Blue Dream’s blood, his cultivation, and was connected to his mind, so it contained powerful Joss Flames.


      In the extreme western part of the Ancient Star System, the world here was slightly white. Any cultivator who came here would feel coldness in their mind. Even if they activated their cultivation, they would be frozen!


      In the distance, there were nine cultivation planets. From a distance, they looked like nine large pieces of ice, or to be more accurate, one piece!


      A giant piece of ice and nine frozen cultivation planets!


      There was a child about seven or eight years old sealed inside this vast ice. At this moment, this boy filled with death energy opened his eyes. His eyes were extremely strange; there were three pupils inside each eye!


      Three-pupil cultivator!


      The moment he opened his eyes, thunderous rumbles echoed across the ice around the nine planets. Then a giant, phantom eye appeared inside this ice!


      This eye was the same as the boy’s, it also had three pupils! At this moment, the three pupils flew out into the stars.


      In the Ancient Star System, there was another spatial rift filled with celestial spiritual energy. There was a continent floating there. This continent gave off an ancient aura, and no one knew where it came from.


      There was a woman sitting on the continent. She was wearing a red dress and even her hair was red. She looked very bright!


      Although she was sitting there, her red dress wasn’t loose but very close-fitting. Looking from behind, she had an amazing waist! Combined with her hips and the curves of her upper body, it was enough to cause any cultivator’s heart to pound!


      Her face was very beautiful and very white. Her eyelashes trembled and she slowly opened her eyes. There was a hint of natural sadness in them, and she slowly raised her jade-like hand to bite it. This image was enough to make anyone go crazy!


      There seemed to be a sigh and then she broke her finger. She waved her hand and three drops of blood flew out, turning into three large, hideous ghosts. These ghosts looked terrifying, and they let our roars that echoed across the sky as they flew into the air!


      A moment later, the three ghosts bowed at the woman in red and then disappeared!


      Outside the Realm Sealing Formation, there was a flash of ghostly light beside the crystal sword, string, and nine petals. An phantom eye suddenly appeared here. This eye had three pupils, making for a shocking sight!


      Just as the eye with three pupils appeared, a roar echoed. The three giant ghosts tore open space itself and appeared!


      The various treasures formed by the powerful cultivators of the Outer Realm gathered. In the Ancient Star System, in that floating palace that belonged to the Sovereign, the person in the black robe that was forced back again by that roar looked up. He raised his withered hand and fiercely reached forward!


      “Fishing for the Moon in the Well!” the man in black said with a hoarse and weak voice that echoed inside the palace.


      The Realm Sealing Formation began to tremble before the 90,000 cultivators and became blurry. It was as if there was a powerful force that wanted to extract the soul of the Realm Sealing Formation!


      As the formation trembled, there were flashes of light, and various formation spirits appeared. And those blood treasures gave off a shocking aura!!


      It was the trembling from the Realm Sealing Formation that attracted Wang Lin’s attention. His pupils shrank and he looked over!!


      There was such a thing as coincidence in this world. If there was no Realm Sealing Formation, those 90,000 cultivators would’ve clearly seen the white-haired Wang Lin looking at them from the other side of the formation!!
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      The sound was like a wave that spread out across the God Sect. It became even louder and louder until it was earth-shattering!


      Wang Lin looked at the cultivators before him and remained calm. After he returned, he knew that since he had obtained the inheritance of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, he would have to continue its tradition!


      He felt the glory of the Cloud Sea from before. He clasped his hands at everyone as he silently pondered.


      Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin returned to standing behind Wang Lin. Zhou Jin had a complicated expression and there was shock in his eyes. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to have such a noble status in the Inner Realm!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm…”


      Esteemed Ling Dong’s thoughts were the most simple. He had been completely refined by Wang Lin, and the seal was ingrained deep within him. He calmly looked ahead.


      “The Summoned River Star System’s Zhou De greets the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” The old man in black bitterly smiled as he clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “The Summoned River Star System’s Cloud Edge greets the Lord of the Sealed Realm. What happened earlier was a misunderstanding, I hope the Lord of the Sealed Realm won’t mind.” The middle-aged man smiled bitterly as he clasped his hands.


      “This old man is Master Hong Shan. I had an agreement with the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Now that you have killed that slave and saved the Cloud Sea, you’re qualified to be this generation’s Lord of the Sealed Realm! However, the Outer Realm’s invasion is imminent, and it will be difficult to resist with our strength, but we have to fight! You have two third step cultivators with you and your own strength, but it’s still not enough!


      “Since you are this generation’s Lord of the Sealed Realm, are you ready to battle to the death with me and the entire Inner Realm?” Master Hong Shan’s eyes were like lightning as he looked at Wang Lin and gave off a pressure comparable to Dao Master Blue Dream’s.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then nodded.


      The old man from the Corpse Sect slowly said, “This old man is Master South Cloud. I heard from fellow cultivator Hong Shan that you went to the Outer Realm. How is the strength of the Outer Realm?”


      Time slowly passed, and the cultivators of the God Sect gradually scattered. The Cloud Sea returned to their intense war preparations.


      Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud became silent after hearing everything Wang Lin said. There was worry in their eyes. The strength of the Outer Realm was greater than what they expected.


      “By trapping Great Desolation and two of the five masters of the Ancient Star System, you have contributed greatly to this war! If you hadn’t, the battle against the Outer Realm would be even more difficult!” Master Hong Shan sighed.


      “This Nether Beast seems a little different from my memory. It has devoured the golden storm, so you should observe it more. That golden bell was obviously sent by the Ancient Celestial Realm for this battle, but it was destroyed by Daoist Water!”


      “Also, there are the Seven-Colored Realms that Master Lu Fu mentioned. Since you asked, you can take care of the one in the Alliance Headquarters in the Brilliant Void Star System. As for the rest, we will search for them carefully and destroy them!” Master South Clouth said with a heavy tone.


      “As for Tai Aluo, half of your seal can be released. Once the war with the Outer Realm is finished, the other half can be released!” Master Hong Shan’s gaze fell on the barefoot man.


      Tai Aluo frowned. After pondering a bit, he nodded.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at everyone and then looked at Mu Bingmei, who was cultivating inside the distortion. He then put away the Nether Beast, Ling Dong, and Zhou Jin before leaving.


      As he stepped forward, he didn’t stop outside the God Sect before he left. However, as he left, his divine sense spread out across the world.


      “The God Sect was created by the last Lord of the Sealed Realm. I’m this generation of Lord of the Sealed Realm. I order the God Sect to listen to Mu Bingmei. I give Mu Bingmei the position of the God Sect’s sect master!


      “The cultivators of the Origin Sect will merge into the God Sect!”


      “As the Lord of the Sealed Realm orders!” the cultivators in the God Sect replied when they heard this.


      The dissipated fog gradually reappeared, but it wasn’t as dense as before. It couldn’t hide the Realm Sealing Formation that had appeared after the golden storm swept by!


      This formation was like a net, and it could be see by every cultivator.


      Wang Lin appeared among the stars and silently walked forward. Killing Daoist Water had settled a big matter in his heart. Right now he was going to go home!


      Looking at the direction of his hometown, Wang Lin’s face gradually softened. Neither Allheaven nor the Cloud Sea were his home. He only had one home, and that was the Brilliant Void Star System!


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, I didn’t have the strength to save you before, but now I have come!” Wang Lin stepped forward and charged toward the Brilliant Void Star System!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occurred in the Cloud Sea Star System!!


      Outside the Realm Sealing Formation, a ray of shocking sword energy was rushing toward the star domain that was being occupied by the remaining members of the Moon Clan!


      Before the sword energy closed in, a thunderous rumble echoed. It was heard by all the members of the Moon Clan branches.


      When they raised their heads, the sword energy exploded and surrounded the area. An ancient voice echoed across the world.


      “The Sovereign Council summons all of the Moon Clan members to gather at the eastern part of the Realm Sealing Formation for the first battle against the Inner Realm!”


      All the cultivators in the Moon Clan were shaken. After a moment of silence, a roar echoed across the entire clan. They had waited a very long time for this day!


      Ancient Star System, Heavenly Soul Clan. At this moment, the same ray of sword energy arrived and that ancient voice echoed.


      “The Sovereign Council summons the Heavenly Soul Clan to gather outside the Realm Sealing Formation for the first battle against the Inner Realm!”


      “The Sovereign Council summons the Tai Cloud Clan for the first battle against the Inner Realm!”


      “The Sovereign Council summons the remnants of the Fire Sparrow Clan to gather at the eastern part of the Realm Sealing Formation for the first battle against the Inner Realm!”


      “The Sovereign Council summons Demon Dragon Clan to gather at the eastern part of the Realm Sealing Formation for the first battle against the Inner Realm!”


      More than 10 Ancient Star System clans obtained the summon of the Sovereign Council at the same time, and they all moved out!


      “This old man, the Sovereign Council’s Master Enlighten East, will oversee the first battle against the Inner Realm!”


      “This old man, Esteemed Nan Zhao, will oversee the battle with Master Enlighten East!”


      “The Sovereign Council’s Grandmaster Yun Luo will be the strategist of this battle…”


      The last line echoed across the entire Ancient Star System and fell into the ears of every cultivator in the Ancient Star System. This caused the entire Ancient Star System to be filled with battle intent.


      “Slaughter your way into the Inner Realm and kill all living things inside!! Let those ants in the Inner Realm know the might of the Ancient Star System. Let those ant-like cultivators know the true might of the Ancient Star System!”


      “The ant-like cultivators in the Inner Realm are extremely cruel and are without salvation. We must use slaughter to enlighten them of the truth!”


      “Slaughter your way into the Inner Realm!”


      “Slaughter all the ant-like cultivators!”


      “Steal all treasures. Only winning matters. In this battle, anything you take belongs to you!”


      “Reopen the Ancient Star System ranking!! The top 1,000 can receive the fortune of the Ancient Celestial Realm. The top 100 can become the disciples of the celestial concubines. The top 10 can each control a realm!


      “The top three, if they are third step cultivators, will be given 10 rank 3 dao spirits each! If they are not third step cultivators, they will become disciples of the Sovereign!


      “In accordance to the ancient agreement, the rank 1 person can become a cultivation couple with the celestial princess!! And will be named the Celestial Sovereign!”


      These messages echoed across the Ancient Star System, stimulating the cruel battle intent of the Ancient Star System. Low roars echoed within each clan, shaking the entire Ancient Star System!


      For the scattered Ancient Star System that contained countless clans, the only reason to battle was to rob!!


      Rob anything they like, rob anything they think they need, rob any female cultivators they fancy as cultivation furnaces! Rob! Rob! Rob!


      “There is a person among the ant-like cultivators of the Inner Realm named Wang Lin. He slaughtered the Scattered Thunder Clan, destroyed a branch of the Moon Clan, and killed countless cultivators of the Outer Realm!


      “When the Ancient Star System ranking opens, the must-kill list of the Inner Realm will also open. Whoever kills him will receive credit for killing ten thousand cultivators.”


      “Kill, kill, kill, kill!”


      As the roars for war echoed across the Outer Realm, the 13 clans summoned for the first battle gathered on the eastern side of the Realm Sealing Formation. There were nearly 90,000 cultivators present, and at a glance it was impossible to see any end. They all revealed cruel smiles as they stared at the formation before them. They were going to charge in the moment it opened!


      There was a mark between each person’s eyebrows. Within this cruel killing intent, a strange aura began to appear. These 90,0000 cultivators’ blood began to boil and they gradually became agitated and crazy.


      They were like fierce beasts that had been starving for a long time and were going to devour everything!


      There were four people floating in the distance. The person in front was an old man wearing a daoist robe. His eyes shined and the mark between his eyebrows was a black snake!


      Master Enlighten East!


      Although he wasn’t one of the five masters, his was at the early stage of Arcane Void!


      Beside him stood a young man. This young man was very handsome, but his eyes were narrow. When he squinted, they became a lines that gave off a cold glint.


      There was a layer of mist around his body, making him look strange. The mark between his eyebrows was a rotating black mist!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao! Although his cultivation level wasn’t as high as Great Desolation’s, only early stage Spirit Void, his poison was as famous as Great Desolation’s!


      Beside the two of them was the gloomy ancestor of the Fire Sparrow clan. He stared at the formation before him, revealing crazed killing intent!


      Before the three of them was a woman wearing cloud silk. Her head was lowered. It was Grandmaster Yun Luo. Her hands were quickly moving as if she was divinating something, and there was a flash of worry in her eyes.


      “I have to thank Grandmaster Yun Luo for figuring out that the third step cultivators of the Inner Realm have found out about the Seven-Colored Realms the Sovereign set up. However, how could the ants of the Inner Realm have figured out the real plan the Sovereign had set?” Master Enlighten East smiled.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo raised her beautiful hand and slowly said, “The purpose of this battle is not to kill but to set down that transfer array, keep that in mind! In addition to that, Wang Lin must be killed as soon as possible; he can’t be allowed to survive!”
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      As for the Nether Beast, all of its fluffy hair was standing up straight. It was staring at the surrounding cultivators and roaring as if it were going to rush out at any moment.


      Its reaction speed was very slow, so it hadn’t noticed Wang Lin’s sudden departure. It was still roaring and making a fierce expression. It slowly seemed to hear the rumble behind it.


      It faintly perceived that something was wrong. Why were these cultivators not looking at it but looking behind it instead?


      Wang Lin’s voice slowly entered its ears. It made the Nether Beast subconsciously turn its dull head to take a look.


      Just like this, it slowly turned around and looked at the empty space behind it. It stared in a daze at Wang Lin, who was a distance away from it, charging at Daoist Water.


      After a moment of daze, the Nether Beast’s eyes suddenly shrank. Its roar suddenly stopped and an even more violent roar came out. However, this roar was clearly different from before. This was a roar of fear!


      All of its fluffy fur that was standing up straight immediately withered. Fear filled its eyes, its body trembled, and it immediately retreated. Within its fearful roar, one could even hear its heart beating rapidly.


      It was obviously frightened, and it desperately charged toward Wang Lin. Its eyes were filled fear and grievance, especially when it thought about how it had fiercely roared at those terrifying cultivators without its master. When the Nether Beast thought about this, its heart trembled in fear.


      Wang Lin closed in on the escaping Daoist Water and arrived next to him in a flash. His right hand formed a fist. There was no phantom fist, his fist directly smashed down this time!


      “This punch is for the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” Wang Lin’s expression was fierce, but his words were calm. When he approached on Daoist Water, his punch landed.


      A miserable scream echoed and he coughed out a mouthful of origin soul essence. His origin soul became bleak and his eyes were filled with despair.


      “You can’t kill me, I’m a third step cultivator… I…” Before he could finish speaking, Wang Lin closed in and threw another punch!


      “This punch is for Li Qianmei!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm to a terrifying degree. Daoist Water’s legs exploded.


      Miserable screams echoed once more. Madness appeared in Daoist Water’s despair, but this madness was nothing to Wang Lin!


      “I’m the slave of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Accept me as your slave and your strength will increase greatly! Don’t kill me!!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent as he stepped forward and threw the third punch!


      “This punch is for the cultivators of the Cloud Sea, for your attempt to kill the Origin Sect!” Wang Lin said while grinding his teeth, and his punch landed on Daoist Water’s chest.


      Daoist Water’s origin soul trembled and became even more transparent. It was as if his origin soul was about to dissipate forever!


      “This punch is for your golden storm!” Wang Lin roared angrily as he threw the fourth punch!


      Daoist Water’s body was pushed back and his left arm exploded!


      “This punch is for me, Wang Lin!” Wang Lin’s right hand rose up. It was as if he was holding the stars and the moons as he smashed down!


      A thunderous rumble echoed. Wang Lin’s right fist penetrated through Daoist Water’s chest, creating a giant hole!


      Daoist Water’s eyes had already turned lax and he was thrown far away. The intense pain washed over him and allowed him to become sober for a moment.


      “This punch is for… It’s not for anything, just to kill you!” Wang Lin couldn’t think of anything and charged forward. His right hand formed a fist and he shot toward Daoist Water’s remaining origin soul!


      At his final moment of being sober, Daoist Water roared his final ace!!


      “I’m connected with Mu Bingmei, killing me is the same as killing her!! She is your woman! Kill me!! Kill me!!” Daoist Water’s roar echoed across the world and entered Wang Lin’s mind!


      Wang Lin’s killing shot stopped three inches away from Daoist Water!


      Daoist Water’s mind shook as he looked at Wang Lin’s fist. His face was extremely ferocious and he smiled madly. “How come you’re not killing me? Kill me!! Come and kill me!! Kill me and Mu Bingmei will die!! This old man has long been preparing. That stupid Mu Bingmei didn’t know anything. This old man helped her recover her cultivation and gave her pills so that our souls would be connected!


      “What does that golden bell count as? She is my real talisman!!” Daoist Water laughed as he waved his remaining right hand. The world distorted and a scene appeared.


      A large formation appeared inside the distorted scene. A woman was sitting inside, and there were shocking blood marks on her white clothes!


      Her face was pale. She seemed to notice something and her eyelashes trembled as she opened her eyes. Her eyes seemed to penetrate the distortion and fall on Wang Lin.


      She smiled, but this smile was filled with death… “I know you have always hated me…


      “I know you have always felt pain in your heart…


      “I know Liu Mei had wronged you… Liu Mei is me and I’m Liu Mei…


      “Over the years, as I weakened, I gradually forgot I was Mu Bingmei. I know I want to become Liu Mei…


      “I know there will be nothing between us. Because of Ping Er’s existence, we can only become the most familiar strangers… I know… I know…


      “I didn’t have to take that pill, but I’m tired… The destruction of the Brilliant Void, the destruction of my home. I’m the only one left, and I can’t bear it anymore… Even if my cultivation recovers, so what… So what if I’m the Holy Saintess… I just want to see my child, but I can’t…


      “Our relationship is ill-fated, a thorn in your heart… You won’t say it, but I know…


      “I have no complaints about dying by your hand through this method. This is what I owe, not you but Ping Er… I owe him a lot, a lot… I’m not a good mother… If Ping Er awakens, I hope you tell him… Li Muwan is his mother. I… am unworthy… With my death, the 2,000 years of entanglement between us will be over. You will be free, I will be free…” Two lines of crystal tears flowed down Mu Bingmei’s eyes and slowly dripped onto the blood stains on her clothes. This caused the blood stains to become blurry.


      She closed her eyes as she raised her right hand and pressed down between her eyebrows!


      Daoist Water was startled. At this moment, he seemed to care even more about her life. Wang Lin silently pondered. When he saw Mu Bingmei’s right hand press down to kill herself, his eyes shined. His fist that had stopped three inches away from Daoist Water no longer hesitated and shot forward!


      At the same time, he raised his left hand and pointed at the distorted  image. With one word, Mu Bingmei’s body suddenly stopped.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and an unimaginable force rushed into Daoist Water’s tattered origin soul. His right hand collapsed and the force rushed into his head, erasing his soul! A miserable scream echoed!


      Daoist Water, servant of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, head elder of the God Sect, third step cultivator of the Cloud Sea Star System, was dead!!


      The moment he died, a complex chant came from Wang Lin’s mouth. Almost no one could understand this chant, only the disappearing 9-star ancient demon from the Ghost Sect was shocked when he heard this!


      “Ancient Order life transformation spell!! This the Ancient Order life transformation spell!! The rumored life transformation spell that the ancestors could only use three times in their lives!!”


      The Ancient Order life transformation spell was something Wang Lin had acquired from his inheritance. It was useless for Li Muwan, but right now it could transfer all of Daoist Water’s vitality to Mu Bingmei, who was connected to him!


      Daoist Water’s soul was destroyed, but his vitality essence was left behind. At the last moment, Wang Lin didn’t completely destroy him but kept the vitality essence that was linked to Mu Bingmei!


      If it was in the past, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to do this, but right now he could!


      Mu Bingmei, who was stopped by the Stop spell, trembled. Daoist Water’s vitality essence entered her body through a strange method and began a bizarre fusion!


      “You don’t owe Ping Er or me.” Wang Lin looked profoundly at Mu Bingmei and removed the Stop spell.


      It was at this moment that the Nether Beast closed in with fear and grievance in its eyes. It anxiously returned to Wang Lin’s side, its eyes filled with grievance. It seemed to be complaining about why Wang Lin had suddenly left, making it still feel lingering fear.


      After returning to Wang Lin’s side, the Nether Beast seemed to regain confidence. It began to roar and all its fur spiked out once more. It revealed a powerful appearance as it stared at the cultivators ahead. It was as if was it going to charge on Wang Lin’s command.


      However, aside from roaring, it maintained a part of its attention on Wang Lin. If Wang Lin retreated, it would retreat without hesitation. It was obvious that what had just happened had taught it a lesson, and this lesson was still fresh in its mind.


      Its heart would tremble when it thought about how it hadn’t noticed Wang Lin leave and was still roaring. Feeling annoyed and ashamed, its roar became even more violent.


      Those waves of roars swept away the bloody death of Daoist Water and entered the ears of the silently pondering cultivators.


      “The cultivators of the Demon Sect greet the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” The cultivators of the Demon Sect pondered for a bit and then bowed with their sect master.


      “The cultivators of the God Sect greet the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” The people of the God Sect had witnessed everything that had happened and clasped their hands with complicated expressions.


      “The Cloud Sea’s Ghost Sect greets the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” Esteemed Great Void from the Ghost Sect clasped his hands.


      “The cultivators of the Cloud Sea greet the Lord of the Sealed realm!” Even more sound came from all directions and more cultivators paid their respects!
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      When Wang Lin grabbed the Heaven Splitting Axe, a powerful ancient god aura rushed into his body through his right hand. It went straight in between his eyebrows into the eighth star that was only a vortex!


      This ancient god aura was heaven-shaking. As it rushed into Wang Lin, his eighth star vortex began to swell and absorb like crazy!


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!!” Wang Lin’s voice was like thunder, and behind him, the Cloud Sea cultivators became crazy.


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!!” This wasn’t just Wang Lin’s voice, but the cries and roars of the thousands of remaining cultivators. At this moment, they forgot about death, they forgot about everything. The only thing that remained was monstrous battle intent!


      Wang Lin stood above tens of thousands people and looked at the thousands of cultivators behind him. “Are you all willing to die with me?”


      This line set off a storm and echoed into the ears of the thousands of cultivators, causing them to let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      This roar entered the ears of the countless Outer Realm cultivator and made their hearts tremble. They looked at Wang Lin with fear in their eyes. Countless years ago, during the second Sealed Realm War, their ancestors also looked at another person with the same eyes, the Lord of the Sealed Realm at that time!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he turned to look at Grandmaster Yun Luo, who was being protected by countless cultivators. Monstrous killing intent erupted from his eyes!!


      He was prepared to do what Master Hong Shan was stopped from doing!


      Before the excited gazes of the thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators and the fearful gazess of more than 100,000 Outer Realm invaders, Wang Lin stepped forward with monsterous killing intent!


      “Kill!!!” Wang Lin roared.


      This roar was heaven-shaking. It was an ancient god roar. This roar shook the heavens, and an indescribable aura erupted from Wang Lin’s body and entered this roar!


      This roar caused the expressions of a large amount of Outer Realm cultivators to change, and they actually retreated. The shock to their souls caused endless fear to rise inside them!


      It was as if Wang Lin, who was holding the Heaven Splitting Axe, was in invincible existence. The shocking battle intent erupting from his body would cause anyone who blocked him to collapse!


      Those thousands of crazed cultivators moved with Wang Lin!


      Thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators charged forward like crazy. They were going to die!!


      The Cloud Sea cultivators could die in battle, but they couldn’t escape. This was a determination, a will, a glory! The glory of dying in battle!


      This glory was going to spread across the entire Inner Realm and ignite the frenzy of war. Only then could there be a sliver of hope for victory when the gap between the two sides was so great!


      The war that would last an unknown amount of time had just begun. If they lost this battle, there will not be any living being left in the Inner Realm!


      This was a real battle to the death!


      In the cold mountain in the distance, the beacon burns for several seasons. Those that died at the frontier were buried but not remembered!


      Wang Lin rushed into the invading Outer Realm cultivators like a sword piercing into the enemy. He didn’t wave the Heaven Splitting Axe in his right hand, he only lifted his hand. Just the killing intent made it so no one dared to block him!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s expression changed greatly. She stared at Wang Lin and raised her jade-like hand! As the orders were sent, the shocked Outer Realm cultivators all charged forward with ferocious expressions. It was as if this was the only way to mask their fear!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he continued rushing forward. A powerful storm surrounded his body. No one could block him, no one dared to block him!


      Kill!


      Those cultivators that had charged forward immediately scattered. The fear in their hearts suppressed their ferocious expressions!


      Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud immediately charged forward to stop all the third step cultivators from interrupting. However, the cold-looking boy was on par with Master Hong Shan, who had just been injured by the celestial imperial concubine. Even with his cultivation level, he couldn’t hold everyone off when facing so many third step cultivators.


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was the first to rush out from the battle against Master Hong Shan. He was filled with killing intent and surrounded by black fire as he charged forward!


      As he charged forward, his fire sparrow mark flashed and rushed out, forming a giant black firebird. The firebird was very large, and it surrounded the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s body.


      A large amount of Joss Flames appeared above the firebird, giving it a powerful momentum. He charged through layers of cultivators toward Wang Lin!


      “Little bastard, so what if you have the Heaven Splitting Axe? Let this old man show you how I’ll kill you!!”


      He was extremely fast, and in an instant he was less than 10,000 feet from Wang Lin. The black firebird released menacing-looking flames that were closing in on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were red from killing. He stared at the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor as he charge forward. He didn’t speak a word and jerked the Heaven Splitting Axe in his right hand. His ancient god stars rotated rapidly and ancient god power filled his body. He mercilessly chopped down on the incoming Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor!


      “Anyone who blocks me will die!!” Wang Lin jumped forward and waved the Heaven Splitting Axe. A giant phantom axe appeared before Wang Lin!


      This phantom axe was very large, almost as large as the formation spirits. It chopped down at the black firebird!


      This axe was heaven-shaking, and it attracted too much attention. Even the various third step cultivators battling Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud all looked over from the corners of their eyes.


      There was no need to speak of the countless invading cultivators that had rushed in. They looked over with fear and expectation in their eyes. They were expecting the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor to kill Wang Lin so Wang Lin could die before them!


      This was the only way to disperse the fear that lingered in the hearts of the Outer Realm cultivators!


      The thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators behind Wang Lin looked up in excitement. They didn’t fear death, but if Wang Lin was blocked by the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, even if those two began a fierce battle, it would heavily impact the fierce momentum they had just built up!


      Wang Lin couldn’t be blocked, not even for a breath!


      Wang Lin was filled with killing intent when the phantom axe smashed down on the black firebird. The black firebird released a monstrous flame to resist the Heaven Splitting Axe!


      However, this axe was the Heaven Splitting Axe!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the monstrous fire collapsed. The fire wasn’t able to resist at all as the phantom axe pierced through!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars. Everyone clearly saw what happened next, and it was something they could never forget. The pride of the Cloud Sea cultivators, the immortal nightmare of the Outer Realm invaders!


      The phantom axe didn’t stop; it swooped down upon the black firebird. The firebird let out an extremely miserable cry that echoed in the hearts of all the cultivators present!


      The black firebird’s body was chopped in half by the Heaven Splitting Axe and collapsed!! This revealed the pale-faced and terrified Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor that was inside the firebird!


      He watched the axe fall with a momentum he couldn’t resist. It was as if he had lost all power to fight back, only able to watch the Heaven Splitting Axe land between his eyebrows!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and an aura of death rushed into the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor. Blood erupted from between his eyebrows and a line of blood appeared!


      This line continued to spread and eventually split apart. It ripped away his flesh, blood, and his clan mark, revealing his skull.


      His skull began to shatter and cracks appeared, revealing the pink brain below!


      The phantom Heaven Splitting Axe chopped down and cut his brain like tofu. It mercilessly slashed down and split the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s head in half!


      Cracking sounds echoed as the phantom Heaven Splitting Axe moved. Blood erupted from the neck, chest, and every part of the Fire Sparrow Clan Ancestor’s body. The axe pierced through and split his entire body in half!


      His origin soul wasn’t able to escape; it was destroyed as his body was chopped in half and dissipated among the stars!


      All of this happened in a flash!


      Instant kill!


      Instantly killing a third step cultivator!


      After the axe passed through, everything became silent. The Outer Realm cultivators were staring at the collapse of the firebird and were stunned by the corpse of the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor that was chopped in half… They couldn’t believe it, they didn’t dare to believe it!!


      At this moment, no one could stop Wang Lin! He charged through the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s torn-up corpse. He was filled with killing intent as he stared a the pale Grandmaster Yun Luo, who was filled with fear!


      All Outer Realm cultivators seemed to react at this moment. They all let out screams of terror, and all the cultivators before Wang Lin retreated!


      Even the cultivator closest to Grandmaster Yun Luo became pale and subconsciously retreated. They looked at Wang Lin as if he was a demon that had climbed out from hell and was going to destroy all life!


      Even Grandmaster Yun Luo started to retreat. The fear in her eyes was even more intense than others’. She looked at Wang Lin and recalled the image she had diviniated. The back of the figure in her vision, that terrifying existence, seemed to be walking toward her!


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!”


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!” Excited roars came from those thousands of cultivators. Their voices became louder and louder and more and more excited until they become a sound that seemed to echo for an eternity.


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!”
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      Although this one sentence was a roar that shook the entire star domain, it wasn’t enough to restore the collapsed glory, it wasn’t enough to restore the desperate will to survive!


      There were less than 10,000 cultivators of the Cloud Sea remaining. Under the constant slaughter, they began to flinch… One person retreated, then everyone retreated like the tides, and everything collapsed!


      Every single Cloud Sea cultivator revealed despair as they looked at the Outer Realm invaders that were several times their number. They lost the courage to keep fighting.


      Once they retreated, the Outer Realm cultivators became even more fierce. Their mad laughter and roars spread out into the heart of every Cloud Sea cultivator.


      However, they were still retreating… Few people were not afraid of death, and they were afraid.


      “The Cloud Sea is done for…”


      “Rather than dying here, might as well survive now… The war is not over. Although this battle is lost, if I go to another star system, there will be another chance…” Many excuses floated into their minds for their escape. They retreated even faster… Master Hong Shan didn’t retreat. He was battling six third step cultivators, and he knew he could not retreat. He was powerless to stop other cultivators from retreating in fear, but he was a third step cultivator. If he retreated, this battle would really be over!


      The failure of the first battle would be a fatal blow for the Inner Realm, who hadn’t finished their war preparations.


      As the Cloud Sea cultivators frantically retreated, the Outer Realm cultivators rushed like wolves into a flock of sheep. Miserable screams echoed, and without glory thousands more died!


      There was another person who didn’t retreat!


      Wang Lin!


      He didn’t speak again but raised his head with a determined gaze. He charged toward the Outer Realm cultivators pursuing the Cloud Sea cultivators!


      Every step he took caused thunderous echoes to rumble. Wang Lin waved his hand and the giant thunder tattoo appeared once more. The moment it appeared, Wang Lin’s right hand ripped space itself!


      “Open, Ancient Thunder Realm!”


      Space rumbled and a giant spatial rift was opened. An ancient aura rushed out. Then a number of ancient thunder dragons came out of the rift and entered the thunder tattoo. Endless thunder rained down!


      Every bolt of thunder was more than 100 feet thick, bombarding the enemy like crazy after Wang Lin released his thunder essence!


      A fire storm appeared out of nowhere, forming a giant vortex. There was a Vermillion Bird inside, and it shot toward the Outer Realm cultivators as it let out a cry!


      The thunderous rumbles shook the star domain! One person stopped the pursuing Outer Realm army! One person caused the Outer Realm army to stop!


      This scene was enough to shock the hearts of all cultivators!


      The star domain seemed to be split in half. One one side was the thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators in despair!


      The other side was the Outer Realm army that was ten of thousands in number!


      At the center was Wang Lin!


      There was a huge thunder tattoo roaring in the space between them. There was a nine-colored firestorm revolving around Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s back was turned toward the thousands of Could Sea cultivators, and he was facing the endless army before him. He calmly looked at them!


      He unexpectedly caused the entire Outer Realm army to not dare take even half a step forward!


      After a brief moment of silence, roars came out from the Outer Realm army and they rushed forward!


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. He raised his right hand and the blood sword appeared. He grabbed the blood sword and stepped forward. The thunder tattoo’s roar rumbled and the firestorm rotated around him.


      The moment the Outer Realm cultivators closed in, over 1,000 people began burning from the Ethereal Fire and retreated with miserable screams. More than 1,000 people were hit by thunder, and their bodies collapsed!


      However, there were simply too many Outer Realm cultivators, and there was a large amount of powerful cultivators among them. Wang Lin not reached the third step yet, but even if he did, he wouldn’t be able to resist more than 100,000 cultivators!


      Storms of spells from the Outer Realm cultivators rushed at Wang Lin. This was a battle to the death, but he didn’t retreat. He let out a roar and continued to rush forward. He coughed out blood and dyed his white clothes red.


      His eyes were bloodshot, his face was filled with exhaustion, his origin energy was drying up, his mind wasn’t able to keep up, and the injuries on his body were becoming worse!


      Injuries covered his entire body!


      However, it was impossible to calculate the amount of Outer Realm cultivators that had died by his hand, and Wang Lin didn’t try to calculate. At this moment, he couldn’t find a reason for him to leave… The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s request, everyone he knew in the Inner Realm, his hometown, all of this made it so he couldn’t retreat… Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and the world became the color of blood. During this constant slaughter, one person from the retreating Cloud Sea cultivators stopped.


      He was a young man, a young man only at the Nirvana Scryer stage. He was lucky to not die during that tragic battle. He turned and stared at Wang Lin’s back in the distance. He looked at Wang Lin charging into the endless waves of cultivators like two huge arms stopping the army.


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight…” the young man muttered. The collapsed glory showed signs of reawakening.


      Another Cloud Sea cultivator stopped retreating and silently looked at Wang Lin’s back. The battle intent in his eyes awakened and his eyes turned red; a sense of madness erupted from his heart.


      Even more Cloud Sea cultivators stopped retreating and looked at Wang Lin, muttering, “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight…” At this moment, an inexplicable feeling erupted, and it could make anyone go crazy!


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!”


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!!!” The Cloud Sea cultivators stopped one by one until these cultivators that were running away like homeless dogs all stopped. They all looked at Wang Lin, and at this moment, Wang Lin’s roar echoed clearly in their ears!


      These words were feeble in their ears and weren’t able to set off any ripples in their minds. However, at this moment, Wang Lin was using his actions to tell the Cloud Sea cultivators what the meaning of “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!” was!


      Although their “glory to the Cloud Sea” had collapsed, Wang Lin gave them another glory, the glory of battle!! To fight for the Cloud Sea, to fight for their home, and to fight for everything they wanted to protect!!


      Just at this instant, the giant Heaven Splitting Axe descended once more and another 5,000 Outer Realm cultivators died. Wang Lin looked up at the Heaven Splitting Axe and charged up as the thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators watched!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm, help me!!”


      Wang Lin’s roar echoed into the Realm Sealing Formation, into the jade that had trapped the palace lord of the Heaven Punishment Palace!


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s remnant divine sense erupted with all the life force he had left. A gentle light spread into the entire Realm Sealing Formation.


      It went into the Heaven Splitting Axe that had just chopped down and was slowly rising up! The Heaven Splitting Axe suddenly trembled when this light fused with it!


      It struggled greatly and resisted the soft light. However, as the soft light continued to fuse with it, a thunderous rumble echoed and the large axe stopped in the air. Bursts of ancient god aura rapidly spread from it!


      “Heaven Splitting Axe, please lend my inheritor your power…” An ancient voice came out of the formation and entered the ears of every cultivator!


      There was a hint of sorrow in Master South Cloud’s eyes. How could he forget this voice?


      The expression of the woman in red that was fighting against him changed and a rare trace of fear arose in her eyes. The memories of the past appeared in her mind.


      Master Hong Shan’s expression was calm, but there were hints of reminiscence in his eyes. It was as if he had returned back to the past when he traveled with the Lord of the Sealed Realm. The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s adherence to old ideas made him angry, but the Lord of the Sealed Realm would just silently shake his head and smile.


      The cold-looking boy also heard this, and a hint of fear also appeared in his eyes. The person he feared the most was not the Sovereign, not the celestial imperial concubines, but the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!


      As the ancient voice echoed, the Heaven Splitting Axe stopped struggling and shrank until it was several dozen feet tall. However, the ancient god aura it emitted increased greatly!


      Wang Lin leaped up and grabbed the Heaven Splitting Axe before everyone!!


      This was an ancient god weapon, the most powerful royal clan weapon. This was a heaven-splitting axe!!


      The moment Wang Lin grabbed the axe, his ancient god stars rotated rapidly. An aura similar to when he obtained the Ancient Order inheritance erupted from his body!


      It had been countless years since the axe had been sealed into the formation, and Wang Lin was the first ancient god to hold the Heaven Splitting Axe since then!!
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      The slaughter of the battlefield shouldn’t have any silence. Right now, the scope of the battle was extremely wide and the tragic deaths of all these cultivators was something that hadn’t been seen for tens of thousands of years.


      Even the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance didn’t reach what this battle had reached in a short period of time!


      However, right now, when Wang Lin spoke, the battlefield around him suddenly became silent!


      The strength of Wang Lin’s body had brought unimaginable shock to the ten thousand cultivators that were attacking. Their eyes were filled with terror!


      They were scared!


      They didn’t understand what kind of cultivator Wang Lin was to have such a powerful body. The power of his body was terrifying! In at short period of time, Wang Lin had survived through their frenzied attacks!


      In particular, the old man whose arm was broken was filled with endless fear, and at this moment, he didn’t hesitate to retreat. This led these ten thousand cultivators to retreat like crazy!


      Their retreat caused the Cloud Sea cultivators to cheer! This scene was like a dose of adrenaline being injected into their bodies!


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!! Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!”


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!! Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!” Cheers echoed like crazy. At this moment, all of them looked at Wang Lin, who had walked out from the storm and continued the slaughter!


      When Wang Lin walked out of the storm, his eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent. He waved his right hand and the storm collapsed. It was sent scattering in all directions!


      At this instant, Wang Lin stepped forward. Ethereal Fire and thunder shot at the surrounding cultivators!


      Miserable screams echoed once more and the war continued!


      In the constant slaughter, Wang Lin was exhausted. His injuries were far worse than they seemed on the surface. He had already been seriously injured by the attacks of ten thousand cultivators. Even the recovery speed of a 7-star ancient god seemed unable to keep up with the intense war.


      His eyes were bloodshot from slaughter. He knew that this battle was far from over, but he couldn’t retreat!


      Because Wang Lin had walked out, the morale of the Cloud Sea cultivators had undergone an insane boost. Although they had suffered heavy casualties, at this moment, they launched a frenzied counter attack. The formations Master Hong Shan had passed onto them were engraved in their minds.


      At this moment, the remaining 30,000 cultivators all began setting a formation!


      Just as they were about to finish, the Outer Realm cultivators seemed to know that they should slaughter their way over to stop the formation from being set!


      Once could be coincidence, two times could also be coincidence. However, three, four, five, and six times was not a coincidence!


      The formation of the Cloud Sea couldn’t be set no matter how heavy the casualties were!


      The Outer Realm cultivators were filled with killing intent. Although some were afraid due to Wang Lin, most were still filled with killing intent. They charged in from the Outer Realm as if there was no limit!


      All of this was because of one person!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo was deep within a large amount of cultivators in the Outer Realm. Her jade-like hands were forming seals and signs of divination were flashing in her eyes. She raised her jade-like hand and pointed forward.


      Orders were being sent. The army was split into four sections and they moved into the Inner Realm! Under her control, the army seemed to gain a soul!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo continued to divinate and see all possible dangers. This made it so the Cloud Sea cultivators still couldn’t set up a formation to kill the enemy!


      Every time a formation was about to set, the woman would point and a large amount of cultivators would charge out to stop the formation from being completed!


      Wang Lin’s gaze was like lightning as he looked into the distance at Grandmaster Yun Luo. Killing intent appeared in his eyes!


      Master Hong Shan, who was fighting five third step cultivators, also looked up along with Wang Lin! Master Hong Shan was at the mid stage of Arcane Void and was only one step from the late stage. He completely held the advantage while fighting five third step cultivators, but he was still restricted for a period of time.


      It could be said that Master Hong Shan had played a crucial role in this battle. He had held down all the third step cultivators beside the head of the Heaven Punishment Palace, who was being trapped by the jade from the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      This made it so no third step cultivator could interfere with Wang Lin or stop Master South Cloud form repairing the Realm Sealing Formation!


      As he looked up, there was a flash of killing intent in his eyes. He waved his hand and a red cloud surrounded his body along with the other five third step cultivators who were in a bitter struggle against him. He then charged toward Grandmaster Yun Luo with them!


      “If this woman doesn’t die, this battle will drag on!”


      Master Hong Shan roared and charged forward while five third step cultivators were fighting him. He broke through the void and appeared next to the Realm Sealing Formation. He went on and charged toward Yun Luo!


      The expressions of the cultivators around Grandmaster Yun Luo changed greatly and they charged forward. Only Grandmaster Yun Luo remained calm, and there was even a hint of mockery in her eyes.


      She had always been haughty and proud. In the Inner and Outer Realms, only three people were worthy in her eyes. Even Master Hong Shan was not worthy!


      She was waiting for Master Hong Shan or Master South Cloud to arrive! The moment Master Hong Shan arrived, ice began to rush out and shroud the Inner Realm.


      The nine frozen planets in the Ancient Star System trembled. The boy inside the ice smiled and took a step forward!


      What moved was not his body but the giant piece of ice!


      This ice trembled and disappeared without a trace. The moment it disappeared, it reappeared outside the Realm Sealing Formation and shot toward the gap!


      Just as Master Hong Shan was about to kill Yun Luo, the cold energy came out of the gap in the formation. The giant ice not only broke through the formation, it ripped the gap even bigger and entered the Inner Realm!


      When it entered the Inner Realm, the ice collapsed into countless pieces. These pieces turned into an unimaginable ice storm that shot toward the 30,000 cultivators of the Cloud Sea!


      At the same time, the boy inside the ice revealed a fierce gaze and closed in on Master Hong Shan!


      “Blood Shirt Child, back then you and I were both children. We battled many times, but it was not satisfying. Today we will battle again!! Return to your original body, this mere avatar is not enough to battle this old man!!” the cold-looking child said in an indifferent voice. As his voice spread out, he had already closed in on Master Hong Shan!


      Master Hong Shan’s expression was extremely serious, but he didn’t speak. He took a step back and appeared before the ice storm charging into the Cloud Sea. He waved his sleeve and the storm was shattered.


      However, just as the storm was shattered, Master Hong Shan’s expression changed greatly!


      A red shadow appeared inside the storm. The red figure was flickering and was less than 100 feet from Master Hong Shan. It collided with Master Hong Shan at an unimaginable speed!


      After colliding, the red shadow quickly retreated, revealing a woman in red. This woman was the one that had used three drops of her essence blood to summon the three ghosts. One of the celestial imperial concubines!


      Master Hong Shan’s face was pale and he retreated a few steps. A blood mark appeared on his chest. This blood mark looked like the head of a ghost, and it quickly spread.


      “You’re just as despicable as before, you haven’t changed at all!” Master Hong Shan stared at the cold-looking boy and the woman in red.


      Fue to the appearance of the woman in red, the ice storm didn’t completely disintegrate. The remaining storm shrouded the Cloud Sea cultivators, and cracking sounds echoed.


      The cultivators of the Cloud Sea were covered in frost and turned into ice sculptures that collapsed. In a flash, nearly 10,000 cultivators died!


      The deaths of nearly 10,000 cultivators caused fear to wash over the cultivators of the Cloud Sea. Facing such simple yet terrifying deaths, even their glory trembled and faltered!


      It was because of what the woman in red said next that the faltering glory began to collapse!


      “That little girl, Yun Luo, has already calculated everything. The purpose of this battle is to kill you and that Master South Cloud! The cold boy guessed that you would attempt to save these Cloud Sea ants by stopping the storm. Yun Luo figured you wouldn’t notice me at this urgent moment, so I hid inside to land a heavy blow!”


      This sentence filled the remnant Cloud Sea cultivators with despair. Everything was part of the enemy’s plan. What did their glory count as?


      Even Master Hong Shan had fallen for their scheme. What did they have to maintain their own glory? What did they have to support themselves to continue fighting?


      The moment the glory collapsed, the mockery in Grandmaster Yun Luo’s eyes became even stronger. She raised her jade-like hand and launched the decisive battle!


      The countless cultivators rushed out toward the cultivators of the Cloud Sea that had lost their glory!


      The casualties were heavy!


      While smiling, the woman in red didn’t pay any attention to Master Hong Shan but went straight for the gloomy Master South Cloud, who was repairing the Realm Sealing Formation!


      She was extremely fast and instantly closed in. Master South Cloud let out a sigh and gave up repairing the formation. He turned around and prepared to battle the celestial imperial concubine with Ling Dong and Zhou Jin!


      The cold-looking body didn’t give Master Hong Shan a chance to recover. He was like a piece of nevermelting ice as he charged at Master Hong Shan! He was joining the other five third step cultivators to battle Master Hong Shan!


      This sudden reversal shook the star system. If the Cloud Sea didn’t get reinforcements, they would lose this battle!


      The third army of the Outer Realm had more than 60,000 cultivators from 10 clans. They charged toward the Realm Sealing Formation!


      Wang Lin watched all of this. He silently pondered and retreated until he was in front of the Cloud Sea cultivators. His eyes were filled with a monstrous battle intent. As the Cloud Sea cultivators felt despair, he let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!! It’s only death!!”
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      Years later, a cultivator who was part of the first battle in the Cloud Seal went from a little Nirvana Scryer cultivation to a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator. He was now the head elder of a small sect in the Cloud Sea.


      He was qualified to teach dao, and during one of his lectures, a disciple asked him what glory was!


      He answered like this:


      “Glory is a will, a chaotic will. There is only one thought in this will, and that is to not allow yourself to retreat. To not allow the enemy to take one more step! Even if you die, you must die with a bang!


      “However, not all cultivators can enter a madness like this. After all, we are still afraid of death… especially after the cultivators around you all die. Especially when tens of thousands of cultivators die until there are only a few thousand left. Who isn’t afraid of death?


      “This moment glory is only an illusion. Not many people can be filled with glory in the face of death… But back then, a person said one sentence that changed it all… He let us know what real glory was… I still remember that sentence, it is something I’ll never forget. Every time I think about it, I feel like I’m back in that place, and my blood boils…


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he retreated. He saw all of this, the madness of the Cloud Sea cultivators. He saw faces recalling the past fondly and felt an indescribable aura.


      “Kill, kill, kill, kill!” Wang Lin suddenly turned around and charged into the enemy army. He raised his left hand and a monstrous flame shot forward. All the Outer Realm cultivators blocking his path died!


      He waved his right hand and thunder rumbled across the world. The endless thunder devoured the Outer Realm cultivators!


      His surroundings were full of Outer Realm cultivators. Wang Lin had broken off from the Cloud Sea cultivators and charged into the heart of the enemy army. Wang Lin’s eyes were red from killing; he had no idea how many he had killed!


      He only knew that all the cultivators around him were enemies!


      Blood light flashed, and the blood sword surrounded Wang Lin, taking the lives of the Outer Realm cultivators!


      Just at this moment, three ghostly lights shot out from the Outer Realm army toward Wang Lin. When they got close to Wang Lin, they turned into three purple-robed cultivators!


      These three purple-robed cultivators floated there. Their hands formed seals and they began to chant!


      “As a descendent of the Sealing Extermination Clan, I offer my life to summon the clan’s spell to seal all his origin energy! Seal!”


      “As a descendent of the Sealing Extermination Clan, I offer my life to summon the clan’s spell to seal all his vitality! Seal!”


      “As a descendent of the Sealing Extermination Clan, I offer my life to summon the clan’s spell to seal his whole body! Seal!”


      As three voices echoed at the same time, three rays of light shot out from between their eyebrows. These lights carried endless pressure and shot toward Wang Lin!


      Amidst his slaughter, Wang Lin looked up. His bloodshot eyes were filled with madness. In his brief killing, he had consumed a large amount of origin energy. He wasn’t fighting against one person, but tens of thousands of people!


      There were no intricate moves, it just how many invaders he could kill!


      All spells became very simple in this battlefield, they only needed to kill, kill, kill!


      The Three Sealing Extermination Clan seals howled across space and instantly collided with Wang Lin. The Sealing Extermination Clan’s seals could not be resisted!


      If their seals could be stopped, the Sealing Extermination Clan wouldn’t be such a powerful clan!


      Wang Lin let out a roar. When the three seals arrived, he threw a punch with his right hand. The punch howled through the air and a huge, phantom fist appeared. It flew through the seals without doing anything to them. The moment the three seals landed on Wang Lin, the phantom fist landed on the three figures in purple!


      The first seal landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. This seal rushed into his body and sealed his origin energy!


      The second seal also landed between his eyebrows. Wang Lin’s face rapidly aged until he was an old man!


      The third seal landed at the same time. Wang Lin’s body trembled. His 7-star ancient god power quickly left his body and was sealed between his eyebrows!


      Three seals flashed violently between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. As they flickered violently, countless branches spread out over Wang Lin’s body. At this moment, it looked as if Wang Lin was covered in a net of light!


      His origin energy, vitality, and physical strength were completely sealed!


      However, the price for sealing Wang Lin was their lives! Just as the three elders in purple sealed Wang Lin, they were hit by Wang Lin’s punch.


      A violent wind swept by and the hoods that covered their faces were blow off. The three of them remained calm and there was no fear in their eyes. When the first arrived, they closed their eyes!


      They had been adopted by the Sovereign Council when they were little to seal a third step cultivator. To trade their lives to seal a third step cultivator, that was their only value!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed when Wang Lin’s phantom fist blew through them. Their purple robes were shredded, their flesh dissipated, and their origin souls collapsed! Although they had died, but their seals didn’t dissipate!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo was observing this from a distance. She raised her right hand and pointed at Wang Lin. An order was given and the Outer Realm cultivators charged at Wang Lin!


      “He has been sealed, now kill him and you can enter the Ancient Star System ranking!!”


      “This person is already useless, kill him!!”


      “He killed countless of our fellow colleagues. He is a powerful third step cultivator. Today we will kill him and shake the Inner Realm!!”


      Wang Lin had lost all his strength, so his body could no longer stay afloat and he began to fall. In an instant, ten thousand cultivators closed in on him with monstrous killing intent. They threw their treasures at Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin was hit by countless treasures. Although he no longer had his cultivation, he still had his powerful body. Under this powerful impact, Wang Lin coughed out blood!


      “Sealing Extermination Clan!!” Wang Lin roared as his sealed cultivation, vitality, and ancient god power rushed at the seals in an attempt to break out!


      Thunderous rumbles continued as thousands of flying swords landed on his body. Popping sounds echoed and Wang Lin coughed out blood once more, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes!


      After the large amount of treasures, the ten thousand cultivator closed in and their spells bombarded him. An Outer Realm old man approached. He raised his hand and let out a roar!


      “Go die!!” His right hand shot toward Wang Lin’s forehead and slammed down!


      However, when his palm landed, the old man let out a miserable scream and raised his right hand. Wang Lin’s body was extremely strong, so the bones in the old man’s right hand had shattered!


      Just at this moment, even more Outer Realm cultivators arrived. Spells appeared and more than 10 people’s palms landed on Wang Lin. Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin coughed out blood once more.


      These hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands of people all launched their spells!!


      Under this bombardment, more injuries appeared on Wang Lin, but the coldness in his eyes became even stronger!


      “Not enough, still not enough! Is this all the power you have?!” Wang Lin’s voice was weak, but the cultivators here weren’t ordinary, so they could clearly hear it.


      “Arrogant to the extreme! Kill him!!”


      “Everyone attack, this old man doesn’t believe we can’t kill this person!!”


      “What kind of body does he have!? It’s terrifying!!”


      Not only were the Outer Realm cultivators were shocked, so were the cultivators of the Cloud Sea. As they recalled this shocking scene, they remembered Wang Lin’s identity!


      At this instant, all the Cloud Sea cultivators became crazy. They wanted to rush over to protect Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s physical strength not only shocked the Outer Realm cultivators, but caused their killing intent to become even stronger. Each of them used their full cultivation and launched their most powerful spells. The entire star domain was shaken by them!


      This storm rumbled and shot toward Wang Lin!


      Just at this moment, the expression of Grandmaster Yun Luo, who was watching all of this unfold, changed greatly. Cracks appeared on her right hand that was divinating and blood dripped down!


      “Not good! This person can’t be killed like this!!” She was about to give her order, but she was a step too late!


      As the storm formed by the powerful spells of tens of thousands of cultivators closed in, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He clenched his teeth and allowed the storm to arrive!


      A thunderous rumble echoed. Inside this storm, Wang Lin’s body was covered in wounds. Even his eyes were dim, and he was seriously injured. He coughed out blood, but inside his dim eyes contained a mad battle intent!


      The storm roared and continued to bomcard Wang Lin’s body. However, Wang Lin borrowed this external force to break the first seal!


      The moment the origin energy seal collapsed, Wang Lin raised his head and stepped forward. He waved his hand, causing Ethereal Fire to appear, and miserable screams echoed.


      The second seal collapsed. Wang Lin’s old man face rapidly recovered to that of a youth and his body’s injuries rapidly recovered!


      The third seal collapsed and his ancient god power rushed out from between his eyebrows, filling his entire body!


      “Have you guys all attacked enough?!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed from within the storm!!
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      “Spirit Void! Spirit Void!!” Wang Lin retreated with a pale face. Although everything looked ordinary, it was extremely scary. Wang Lin felt the terror of a Spirit Void cultivator for the first time!


      There were far fewer Spirit Void cultivators than Nirvana Void cultivators, and their status was a lot higher.


      While retreating, Wang Lin coughed out several more mouthfuls of blood. He collided with an old man from the Outer Realm. Before the old man could even scream, a powerful force rushed into his body and his body collapsed. However, before his flesh and blood could scatter, it was condensed into a wisp of vitality that was absorbed by Wang Lin.


      Even his origin soul wasn’t able to escape and was absorbed by Wang Lin!


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin didn’t stop retreating, he immediately charged into the Outer Realm cultivators. Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin retreated in a straight line through these Outer Realm cultivators. Anyone who was touched by him quickly died!


      There was a flash of killing intent in Esteemed Nan Zhao’s eyes and he was about to chase. However, he heard a cold snort and then Master Hong Shan arrived. Esteemed Nan Zhao felt his vision blur and get replaced with red. His expression changed greatly and instantly retreated, no longer paying attention to Wang Lin!


      “This old man hasn’t killed for tens of thousands of years, so you all might have forgotten where this old man got his daoist name from!” Master Hong Shan waved his hand and endless red light appeared!


      These red lights didn’t come from the distance but from the bodies the Outer Realm cultivators. It was as if their blood was shining through their bodies!


      The blood light pierced through the bodies of several cultivators, making it seem as if they were wearing bright red shirts! A blood red shirt even appeared on Esteemed Nan Zhao’s body!


      These shirts were not shirts!


      But it was still shocking!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The instant the red shirts appeared, miserable screams echoed. The blood inside these thousand cultivators was all forced out of their bodies due to a strange force!


      The blood was squeezed out from every pore on their bodies!


      Their miserable screams were filled with endless pain. Now these thousand cultivators were really wearing red shirts!


      The moment the red shirts formed, they immediately shrank. As their miserable screams echoed, these thousand cultivators quickly turned into mummies and died!


      Their origin souls were imprisoned inside their bodies and were unable to escape. When their bodies died, death energy rushed into their origin souls, making them like the living dead!


      If this was it, it wouldn’t show off Master Hong Shan’s methods. He waved his hand and the eyes of these dried-up corpses wearing the red shirts gave off monstrous blood lights. As if they were being controlled, they charged into the Outer Realm cultivators and began a slaughter!


      “Give me back my blood!! I want blood, I want blood!!!”


      “Give me your blood, my body is very painful, my body is very dry. I want blood!!!”


      Strange roars came from these cultivators. They wanted blood. After losing their blood, the pain they felt was not something others could understand!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao also had a blood shirt around his body. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual force and his face became pale. His expression changed greatly, then his body trembled and collapsed!


      The moment his body collapsed, his origin soul and his eyes were filled with endless fear and panic. He faintly remembered a legend that had spread in the Outer Realm tens of thousands of years ago. A terrifying rumor about the second Sealed Realm War!


      The rumor was only talking about one person!


      “Blood Shirt Child!! You’re the Blood Shirt Child!!!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Master Hong Shan’s eyes as he charged at Esteemed Nan Zhao. He was going to kill! At this moment, among the second wave of Outer Realm cultivators, the expressions of the two third step cultivators changed greatly. The clenched their teeth and charged at Master Hong Shan!


      Master Enlighten East also recognized that person from the terrifying rumors, and his expression changed greatly. He stopped paying attention to Zhou Lin, Ling Dong, and the Heaven Splitting Axe and charged at Master Hong Shan!


      Three third step cultivators!


      There was a hint of fierceness in Esteemed Nan Zhao’s face as he retreated, and he waved his hand. He took out another body and entered it. He then waved his hand and three fist-sized balls of poison appeared. They shot toward Master Hong Shan!


      Four third step cultivators!


      The Fire Sparrow Clan Ancestor clenched his teeth and turned his attention away from Wang Lin. He also charged toward Master Hong Shan!


      Five third step cultivators to battle Master Hong Shan!!


      Master South Cloud wasn’t paying attention to Master Hong Shan or the countless Outer Realm cultivators. He was charging at the Realm Sealing Formation! His task was very difficult, he needed to repair the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation!


      “The Inner Realm is not ready, it needs some more time. The Realm Sealing Formation can’t be opened!!!” Master South Cloud felt anxious as he closed in on the formation. He immediately saw Ling Dong and Zhou Jin!


      “Wang Lin, lend these two to this old man!” Master South Cloud’s hoarse voice echoed across the stars.


      Wang Lin immediately sent out a message while he retreated and healed. Ling Dong and Zhou Jin immediately flew toward Master South Cloud and clasped their hands.


      “The two of you, protect this old man!” Master South Cloud didn’t speak much, and after giving out an order, he stepped toward the Realm Sealing Formation. His hands quickly formed seals and large amounts of restrictions flew toward the Realm Sealing Formation!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo was in the Outer Realm surrounded by more than 100,000 cultivators. Her pupils shrank. She didn’t expect that due to the accident with the Realm Sealing Formation, they would suffer such heavy casualties the moment they entered!


      The Heaven Splitting Axe was the biggest issue. Now that there was no one stopping it, it was chopping through the cultivators. It could clearly be seen from a distance, and every time it chopped down, 5,000 cultivators would die miserably!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo raised her hand. She pointed at the axe and softly said, “In such a short period of time, my Outer Realm has sacrificed nearly 20,000 cultivators…


      “Heaven Punishment Palace, Sword Clan, Soul Breaking Strike, stop that axe!!” As her voice echoed, the cultivators in black around the Heaven Punishment Palace all looked up. They charged toward the Heaven Splitting Axe without hesitation!


      As the axe fell once more, these nearly 1,000 cultivators silently appeared. They all made the same movement and a black, phantom sword seemed to appear and they swept forward!


      A thousand rays of sword energy gathered and shot toward the axe!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the axe paused for a moment. The sword energy collapsed and the thousand cultivators coughed out blood. However, they didn’t stop there. They waved their left hands. Their blood fused with their swords and they shot out the rays of sword energy stained in blood!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s eyes lit up as she looked at Wang Lin in the distance. Her jade-like hand formed a seal and pointed at Wang Lin!


      “Three elders of the Sealing Extermination Clan, please take care of this child. No matter what the cost, seal or kill him!” After Grandmaster Yun Luo spoke, three ghostly lights appeared behind her and turned into three figures in purple robes!


      These people in purple were like the Sovereign; their appearances were shrouded by their robes. Without saying a word, they charged at Wang Lin!


      It was at this moment, the cultivators of the Cloud Sea arrived. The tens of thousands of cultivators began a brutal battle against the invading cultivators!


      The war was extremely fierce the moment it started!


      Crazed roars echoed, crazed slaughter was set off, and blood auras spread out like crazy! A Cloud Sea had just killed an Outer Realm cultivator, but before he could look up, a sword penetrated his body. An Outer Realm cultivator then came from behind and grabbed the sword to head to the next target!


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea…” The dying Cloud Sea cultivator struggled to turn to look at his homeland once more. However, his vision blurred and he let out a miserable smile before he chose to self-destruct!


      If he was going to die, he was going to die with a bang!


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the Cloud Sea cultivator exploded into a destructive aura that spread in all directions!


      Even further away, a middle-aged man from the Cloud Sea was covered in wounds. Lots of blood was flowing out of his body. There were also four flying swords stabbed into him, causing a wide range of collapse.


      However, he charged forward while laughing as if he didn’t know pain. He locked onto the Outer Realm cultivator, and when he closed in, his body exploded, forming a powerful shockwave so he could die along with the Outer Realm cultivator!


      Further away, an Outer Realm cultivator at the third Heaven’s Blight was moving around like lightning. Often, large amounts of Cloud Sea cultivators would die whenever he passed by!


      During this chaotic battle, it seemed like no one could stop him. He appeared before a Cloud Sea cultivator and his hand pierced into this cultivator’s chest. He took out the cultivator’s heart and revealed a cruel smile.


      He crushed the heart in his hand, and just as he was about to leave, he frowned. The Cloud Sea cultivator that had his heart crushed and origin soul shattered had used the last ounce of power in his body to grab hold of this cultivator!


      “The power of ants!” The Outer Realm cultivator sneered and waved his hand. The Cloud Sea cultivator’s body collapsed and was thrown away!


      His head flew out and was thrown into the distance. However, his eyes retained the hatred from when he was alive, staring at the Outer Realm cultivator.


      He watched the Outer Realm cultivator het swarmed by a large amount of Cloud Sea cultivators due to his delay. They didn’t even try to fight, they all chose to self-destruct!


      If the self-destruction of 10 cultivators can’t kill you, then 100 would! If 100 couldn’t kill you, 300 would!!


      As the rumbles of the self-destructions echoed, the destructive force destroyed the Outer Realm cultivator. Even during his death, all he could hear were these five soul-shaking words!


      “Glory to the Cloud Sea!”


      The severed head closed his eyes as he flew off and was shattered by the fluctuations of a Outer Realm cultivator’s spell!
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      Chapter 1520 - Spirit Soul!


      The cultivators of the Cloud Sea arrived!


      Tens of thousands of cultivators, countless rays of red light. Mortals couldn’t see this, only the cultivators that were participating in this battle could, and it was an unforgettable scene!


      Some mortals might be lucky to see a meteor shower in their hundred years of life. However, at this moment, the cultivators of the Cloud Sea were 100 times more spectacular than a meteor storm as they rushed over!


      It was impossible to see the face of each cultivator, but one could feel their determination to die and their will to protect the Cloud Sea!


      At this moment, the unbreakable heavenly mountain was before them, and it would have to retreat and tremble!


      Glory to the Cloud Sea!


      At this moment, these five words became alive! This became an aura of the Cloud Sea! It was tragic but blood-boiling!


      No one could remain unaffected by this aura. Even if they were evil and vile, if there was a trace of sentiment toward their hometown, this sentiment would be amplified indefinitely and their blood would boil!


      Master Hong Shan arrived in his red robe, his expression solemn. Although the golden storm from Daoist Water had been devoured by the Nether Beast, preventing the Realm Sealing Formation from being destroyed, his mentality had changed at that moment. The war had already begun in his mind, and he had been prepared to fight to the death ever since!


      Although the battle against the Outer Realm had suddenly begun,Master Hong Shan wasn’t scared at all. He walked forward with a smile!


      There was an unspeakable haughtiness and majesty in his laughter. It contained the fearless aura of a third step cultivator!


      There was also Master South Cloud. This person was very mysterious, and Wang Lin didn’t know much about him. However, at this moment, his eyes were cold and he quickly arrived with Master Hong Shan!


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment the Cloud Sea cultivators arrived, Wang Lin was facing a great crisis. This danger didn’t come from the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, but from Esteemed Nan Zhao, who was at the Spirit Void stage!


      The gaps between the four Void Realms were great. Not only could a Spirit Void cultivator use more Joss Flames, they could use the Joss Flames to form their own spirit!


      In truth, the power of Joss Flames was also called Nirvana Power in the first Void Realm!


      Nirvana Power, the power of nirvana, was endless and thus formed endless Joss Flames! Nirvana Void cultivator controlled the Nirvana Power inside Joss Flames to use various heaven-shaking spells!


      Spirit Void. This stage was an evolution of the soul. Anyone who reached the Spirit Void stage would undergo a change where their soul would fuse with their origin soul. Their origin soul could no longer be called an origin soul, it would become a spirit soul!


      Similarly, the Joss Flame realm would fuse with their soul, becoming one with them! Of course, there were some cultivators, like Miao Yin, that didn’t do this due to special reasons. This was why Wang Lin and Great Desolation had the great fortune of robbing a portion of his Joss Flames!


      As a result, in the bodies of Spirit Void cultivators, the Nirvana Power would transform into a spiritual force!


      This spiritual force was very different from the spiritual energy of first step cultivators. It involved converting the Joss Flames into Nirvana Power, then fusing it with their will, and finally changing their origin soul into their own world. The Joss Flame souls would become the residents of this world, and they would give birth to this spiritual force!


      That is to say, each Spirit Void cultivator was like a world! They were each their own separate worlds!


      A blow from a Spirit Void cultivator, even one at the early stage, was not something a Nirvana Void cultivator could handle. Although Esteemed Nan Zhao’s blow seemed simple, it contained his spiritual force. One palm was like a world smashing down on you!


      At this moment, Esteemed Nan Zhao seemed to disappear from Wang Lin’s eyes. Everything, including the formation and all the cultivators, seemed to disappear without a trace!


      It was as if he had been forcibly pulled into an illusion, into a world he had never seen before! Space itself was gone and there wasn’t a trace of anything!


      The sky here was black and the earth was also black. A stench filled this area, and he saw endless people in black sitting on the earth. At a glance, these people were endless!


      One hundred thousand, one million, ten million, one hundred million, one billion, ten billion!!


      This world was boundless, and the amount of people in black was shocking!


      These were Esteemed Nan Zhao’s Joss Flame souls, and this place was Esteemed Nan Zhao’s Joss Flame Realm!


      The attack of a Spirit Void cultivator could take their target into their Joss Flame Realm. The Joss Flame Realm was fused with the Spirit Void cultivator’s soul, and this was where Joss Flames were created!


      Wang Lin was shocked. After all, he didn’t know much about third step cultivators, especially the Spirit Void stage. Not even Ling Dong or Zhou Jin knew much about this. Unless one personally experienced it, no one could explain it!


      Wang Lin even felt a hint of contempt for Spirit Void cultivators in his heart. After all, in the Outer Realm, he had met Dao Master Blue Dream and battled the Sovereign!


      He had even worked together with Great Desolation!


      However, at this moment, that hint of contempt disappeared without a trace. Wang Lin understood!


      He was now inside Esteemed Nan Zhao’s Joss Flame Realm. The world rumbled and a giant palm appeared in the sky!


      This palm was also black and gave off a stench. As the sky rumbled, the entire sky became the palm and smashed down on Wang Lin!


      The earth trembled and buzzing sounds echoed. The countless people in black muttered toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t know what they were saying, but this sound caused a hint of irritation in his heart.


      Saying this was all an illusion was both right and wrong!


      What was right was that the cultivators from the Outer Realm still existed and were rushing in. The cultivators of the Cloud Sea were also rushing over!


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t disappear; he was still floating there. However, the sharpness in his eyes was replaced with a void. Before him, the black firebird was closing in along with Esteemed Nan Zhao’s palm.


      The palm became larger and larger in Wang Lin’s hollow pupils, until it was about to replace everything in his eyes and charge to the spot between his eyebrows!


      What was wrong was that everything felt too real to Wang Lin. In Esteemed Nan Zhao’s Joss Flame Realm, he saw the palm that filled the whole sky descending upon him!


      All of this happened in an instant!


      It was impossible to dodge or avoid. The endless buzzing from the people in black caused Wang Lin to become restless. He also had the urge to sit down and chant with them!


      This impulse became stronger and stronger and instantly reached a peak. This caused Wang Lin’s eyes to become bloodshot and the veins on his face to swell. At this moment, the palm was getting closer and closer, pushing a powerful pressure down on Wang Lin’s body.


      It caused his white hair to flutter backward. Not it was less than 10,000 feet away!


      “I am an ancient god, I am dao!” Wang Lin’s head jerked up and he waved his right hand. The ancient god gauntlet appeared. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin chose to use this life-saving spell without hesitation!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, a giant ancient god appeared before Wang Lin and used its back to block the palm that was like the sky collapsing!


      The sky collapsed and the palm descended. The black palm landed on the ancient god’s back!


      A thunderous rumble echoed like crazy when the black palm landed on the ancient god’s back. The back collapsed but no flesh or blood scattered. The ancient god’s back continued to sink as if not even it could withstand it!


      “How can I worship someone like you?!” Wang Lin roared with a fierce expression on his face. The ancient god holding him suddenly turned around and threw a punch!


      Another thunderous rumble echoed when the ancient god’s fist collided with the black palm. A powerful shockwave spread and the black palm was knocked back 100,000 feet!


      The ancient god seemed to let out a sigh and gradually dissipated. It turned back into a gauntlet on Wang Lin’s right arm. There was a cracking sound and several more cracks appeared on the gauntlet!


      When the ancient god punch knocked the dark palm away, Wang Lin charged forward. He formed a fist and threw a punch as well! The phantom head appeared and fused with this punch!


      “Break for me!!” Wang Lin’s body seemed to fuse with this punch. There was a flash of lightning and burning fire as he shot forward like a meteor. He collided with the dark palm once more!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the black palm trembled. Wang Lin’s body pierced through the center of the palm!


      Wang Lin’s hollow eyes instantly recovered as if he had awakened. In truth, it had only been an instant. After he recovered, his face turned pale and he coughed out blood as he quickly retreated!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao’s right hand trembled when it was less than 30 feet from Wang Lin. At this moment, blood came out of the center of his palm as if he had been hurt by something invisible. His eyes were filled with shock and his body was hit by a powerful force. He could no longer chase, and retreated a few steps away from the black firebird!


      “What a powerful body!!!” Esteemed Nan Zhao’s expression was gloomy. He understood why this Wang Lin was ranked first in the must-kill list!


      “He hasn’t even reached the third step, yet he could escape and fight back against my palm. If he reaches the third step, he will be extremely terrifying!! This child can’t be allowed to survive!!”
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      The Heaven Splitting Axe that flew out of Wang Lin’s right hand expanded thousands fold. As it chopped down, a giant rift appeared in space!


      This rift charged out of the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation and rushed out. The two third step cultivators were shocked. At this moment, they didn’t try to resist but quickly dodged.


      However, they were slowed by the giant axe. Just as they wanted to dodge, the Heaven Splitting Axe flew out. Blood sprayed everywhere, and the two third step cultivators both coughed out blood. One of their arms separated from their body as the axe flew by.


      Their faces were deathly pale and they no longer dared to fight. They rapidly retreated and escaped.


      Although the two of them had managed to dodge with serious injuries, the cultivators of the third army could not dodge. As the Heaven Splitting Axe flew by, a large amount of lives ended!


      There were no screams, only collapse and disintegration. A giant gap tens of thousands of feet wide appeared in the army after the Heaven Splitting Axe passed through!


      This gap was completely empty, leaving only the smell of blood lingering. The Heaven Splitting Axe penetrated the cultivator army and flew off into the distance. It only slowly dissipated after flying out more than a million feet away.


      The Outer Realm was completely silent. The third wave of Outer Realm cultivators stared in shock at the gap created by the Heaven Splitting Axe, and their hearts trembled.


      In the Inner Realm, the invading Outer Realm cultivators who saw this revealed despair!


      “Anyone who enters the Inner Realm will die!” Wang Lin clenched his right fist and coldly stared at the Outer Realm cultivators outside the Realm Sealing Formation. His voice was like a gust of cold wind.


      Just at this moment, the roar of a horn rapidly came from the Ancient Star System and entered the Inner Realm through the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation.


      This horn sound seemed to awaken the terrified third wave of Outer Realm cultivators, and they looked at Wang Lin with complicated gazes. They engraved Wang Lin’s appearance in their hearts!


      In a flash, the third wave of cultivators slowly retreated and no longer charged toward the Realm Sealing Formation. They were flying off back into the Ancient Star System!


      The sound of the horn entered the Inner Realm and was heard by the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators. They retreated even faster toward the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation. The shadow that was casted on their hearts by Wang Lin and the Inner Realm would linger forever!


      However, Wang Lin was standing in the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation. Not only had he blocked the third wave from entering, he was now indirectly blocking the only path of escape for the Outer Realm cultivators that had entered the Inner Realm!


      “You all have killed tens of thousands of my Inner Realm’s Cloud Sea cultivators. How can I let you all come and go as you wish?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he didn’t retreat half a step!


      The Allheaven cultivators, the Summoned River cultivators, the remaining thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators, the howling poison ocean, and the tens of thousands of mosquito beasts all charged at the retreating Outer Realm cultivators!


      As rumbles echoed, even more Outer Realm cultivators died. Desperation caused a sense of madness to erupt from within them, and they charged toward the gap where Wang Lin was. They wanted to leave, they wanted to return to the Ancient Star System!


      Tens of thousands of cultivators rushed toward the gap, with the Inner Realm cultivators chasing them. At this moment, all the cultivators were charging toward where Wang Lin was!


      Ethereal Fire spread, and all the Outer Realm cultivators that were rushing over were burned by the Ethereal Fire. Master South Cloud had finished the slowest part of the repair and it was near its end.


      The gap in the Realm Sealing Formation was gradually closing, which made the Outer Realm cultivators even more crazy.


      They continued to close in while Wang Lin’s Ethereal Fire raged. No cultivator could get within 5,000 feet of Wang Lin.


      He stood there like a door sealing the heavens. No one could cross!


      The cold-looking boy, the celestial imperial concubine, and the remaining third step cultivators of the Outer Realm were also anxious. However, due to being blocked by Master Hong Shan and company, they couldn’t do anything!


      This battle was far more tragic than anything Wang Lin had seen in his life. Even with Wang Lin’s heart of slaughter, he felt mournful.


      He raised his right hand and waved, sending out more than 10 Ancient Leaves toward the Outer Realm cultivators. These leaves formed more than 10 layers of seals and stopped these tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators from escaping!


      The eyes of the Allheaven cultivators, the female cultivators from Summoned River, and the thousands of Cloud Sea cultivators were red from killing. Their deaths and injuries were also heavy. If not for the poison ocean and the mosquito beasts, this battle would’ve been even more difficult for them.


      “I want all of you who came from the Outer Realm to… die! None of you will leave!” Wang Lin’s words were filled with determination. After the Ancient Leaves came out, his right hand quickly formed seals and endless restrictions appeared.


      The Outer Realm cultivators that were sealed were filled with despair as the slaughter continued. If they knew this would happen, they would have never dared to step into the Inner Realm!


      Just before the restrictions appeared from Wang Lin’s right hand, a sigh came from the Ancient Star System. Then a burst of blue light accompanied the sigh!


      A person slowly walked out of the blue light!


      Wang Lin was familiar with this sigh. When he heard this sound, his heart sank. He turned his head to look at the rapidly recovering Realm Sealing Formation and saw the middle-aged man that had walked out of the blue light.


      “Let them come back,” the middle-aged man said slowly as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Dao Master Blue Dream!!” The pupils of Master South Cloud, who was repairing the Realm Sealing Formation, shrank. Dao Master Blue Dream had already reached peak of the Arcane Void stage, so he was no match for him!


      The power of a peak Arcane Void cultivator was terrifying beyond imagination! Among the five masters, not even Devil Master Nine Heaven and Dao Master Miao Yin could compare to Dao Master Blue Dream. There was only a sliver of difference in their cultivation levels, but that sliver was like a gully!


      Almost no one could make the Sovereign change his plans. Miao Yin couldn’t, Nine Heavens couldn’t, but Blue Dream could!


      Master Hong Shan, who was battling the cold-looking boy, also became serious. Dao Master Blue Dream was simply too famous!


      Wang Lin’s right hand paused for a moment as he looked at middle-aged man. The sound of slaughter still echoed in his ears. After a long time, he shook his head.


      “I don’t want to attack you. Due to my kindness to you before, let them come back. My Ancient Star System has lost this first battle. Now, don’t force me…” The middle-aged man was calm and his voice was not strong, but it was filled with an irrefutable pressure.


      The sound of slaughter slowly stopped. Aside from Master Hong Shan and company, who were still fighting, everyone else focused on Wang Lin, waiting for his answer.


      Wang Lin had already made the Inner Realm cultivators respect his identity as the Lord of the Seal Realm. Although his cultivation level wasn’t as high as Master Hong Shan’s, to them, he was worthy of being the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the middle-aged man, and a moment later, he clasped his hands and a determined gaze appeared in his eyes. He waved his right hand and millions of restrictions appeared and condensed into a giant umbrella bone!


      When the bone appeared, the the umbrella slowly spread out and the Realm Burning Umbrella suddenly appeared!


      Daoist Master Blue Dream looked profoundly at Wang Lin and shook his head with a sigh.


      “Due to my daughter, I have passed you spells and a dao spell to avoid the celestial imperial concubine’s attack. That was the first time!


      “The Sovereign’s Fishing the Moon in the Well was the second time!


      “Today is the third time!


      However, Wang Lin, you have to remember that there will not be a fourth time. The fourth time, I’ll attack…” Dao Master Blue Dream withdrew his gaze and turned around. He ignored everything and disappeared in a flash of blue light!


      The moment he disappeared, the Realm Burning Umbrella completely appeared. The umbrella hadn’t opened yet, but an eternal, destructive fire appeared!


      Looking at where Dao Master Blue Dream disappeared, the faint shadow of a woman appeared before him. The woman was shaking her head and faintly smiling. Those words from hundreds of years ago appeared in his mind.


      “Let us forget each other…” The loss of vitality caused the woman’s shadow to fade. All the vitality in Wang Lin’s body rushed into the Realm Burning Umbrella and turned into a force that would support the opening of this umbrella!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the Realm Burning Umbrella slowly opened… The destructive fire rushed out and covered the area. Countless cultivators struggled in the sea of fire, and their distorted faces seemed to drill into Wang Lin’s eyes.


      The first battle seemed like it was about to come to an end with the ancient umbrella opening and both sides suffering heavy casualties. However, just at this moment, a killing intent that shook Wang Lin’s mind came from the Ancient Star System and locked on to the area between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation that had already healed to less than 1,000 feet wide!


      He saw one person, a person in white. He was holding a bow, and it was pointed at Wang Lin!


      “The Sovereign’s head disciple, Feng Yi!”


      Wang Lin had seen this bow before!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01531.xhtml

    
      #1531


      Chapter 1528 - Female Cultivators From The Summoned River!


      Chapter 1528 - Female Cultivators from the Summoned River!


      The cultivators from the Summoned River stood on there bolts of lightning. Some carried one person, some carried more than 10, and some carried even hundreds of cultivators on them. The Summoned River cultivators that had never appeared in the other three star systems before appeared in this shocking manner.


      The bolts of lightning gave off a thunderous rumble. They were so fast that they were impossible to track with the naked eye! Their clothes were a bit strange; they were military-like, seeming as if they had uniform attire at a glance. Although they weren’t identical, it only seemed as if they were from different countries.


      One thing that was very strange was that a majority of the cultivators were female cultivators!


      This was something that was extremely rare in Allheaven, the Cloud Sea, and the Alliance! Among the tens of thousands of cultivators from the Summoned River, only a few thousand were males!


      The Summoned River cultivators all had a serious expressions; they were determined and filled with killing intent! Although they were female, at this moment, their killing intent wasn’t lacking!


      A scholar-like cultivator wearing a long shirt stood on a dragon-shaped lightning bolt. Her hair fluttered, revealing a beautiful face.


      Beside her was a beautiful middle-aged woman who was silently following on a bolt of lightning!


      On the Allheaven side, a large amount of Allheaven cultivators came through the ripples along with the cultivations planets. They were from various families, but they were united!


      Master Lu Fu was in front, and he charged forward with a gloomy expression. He waved his sleeves and his broken sword flew out!


      At this moment, they were not Summoned River cultivators or Allheaven cultivators. At this moment, they were all Inner Realm cultivators!


      The reinforcements from Allheaven and the Summoned River made the few thousand remaining Cloud Sea cultivators even more excited. They were already not afraid of death, and when they saw reinforcements, they became even more energetic!


      As for the Outer Realm cultivators, although they had more people, their hearts were shaken. As the poison ocean and mosquito beasts attacked, miserable screams echoed and they quickly scattered.


      As a result, it was as if they were routed! Wang Lin’s roar was like a powerful blow that had collapsed the remaining resistance in the hearts of the Outer Realm cultivators!


      “The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor is dead! The third step cultivator Nan Zhao is dead! The Sovereign Council’s Grandmaster Yuo Luo is dead! Next is you!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he walked forward waving the axe. Thunderous rumbles echoed and corpses filled the area!


      Master South Cloud was battling the celestial imperial concubine. At this moment, the girl from Summoned River that was dressed like a man closed in with lightning popping around her.


      “Fellow Cultivator South Cloud, leave this person to Purple Dream.”


      The scholar said softly. She then waved her jade-like hand as she stepped into the battlefield.


      Master South Cloud smiled and retreated, no longer looking at the celestial imperial concubine. He took Ling Dong and Zhou Jin with him and began repairing the Realm Sealing Formation.


      “Lowly servant, why hasn’t your elder sister come?” The pupils of the celestial imperial concubine shrank and she let out a cold snort. The two of them attacked each other, but it was difficult for a victor to be determined!


      The scholar-looking woman remained calm and softly said, “Elder Sister will be here soon, you can wait a moment.”


      As for Master Hong Shan, the beautiful middle-aged woman and Master Lu Fu joined the battle, which lessened the burden on Master Hong Shan. However, the cold-looking boy became gloomy.


      The attack of Allheaven and Summoned River caused the collapsed Outer Realm army to suffer even more death. The miserable scream of death seem to linger for an eternality!


      Although most of the Summoned River cultivators were female, their attacks were all fierce. They specialized in speed, and their bolts of lightning zipped around the battlefield. The female Summoned River cultivators were launching their most powerful attacks!


      As for Allheaven, thunderous rumbles echoed within the formation made of over 900 planets. Phantoms of planets appeared and they smashed toward the Outer Realm cultivators!


      As the poison ocean raged, the Outer Realm cultivators screamed miserably as they melted into pools of blood and died one by one!


      Large amounts of mosquito beasts attacked these cultivators. They would often swarm a cultivator, and in an instant the cultivator’s blood and origin energy would be sucked dry before becoming mummified.


      The Outer Realm cultivators were forced back again and again!


      Nearly 10,000 cultivators died in this short period time, and they continued to retreat! Their confidence had been destroyed by Wang Lin when he killed three people. They no longer dared to battle!


      When they first came, they were filled with confidence. In their eyes, the Inner Realm cultivators were mere ants. They had come to kill and rob, thinking the Inner Realm couldn’t put up any strong resistance.


      In truth, after they entered the Inner Realm, the mass of deaths of the Cloud Sea cultivators just added to this belief, which made them excited. However, they were wrong. Now, all the Outer Realm cultivators knew they had looked down upon the Inner Realm cultivators. They had looked down upon the force they could release when their homeland was invaded!


      The death of the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor had shook their confidence!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao’s miserable scream had collapsed their courage to fight!


      Finally, the death of Grandmaster Yun Luo had completely destroyed their confidence. It had turned their self-confidence into monstrous fear!


      “This war, we’ve lost…” The Outer Realm cultivators scattered in terror and retreated like crazy. They were afraid, and they wanted to leave the Inner Realm. To them, the Inner Realm cultivators were like lunatics. They didn’t care if they lived or die, they only cared if they could kill one more before they died!


      The poison ocean roared, the mosquito beasts hissed, and the Cloud Sea cultivators attacked without fearing for their lives. The Allheaven cultivators rushed in and the Summoned River cultivators closed in on lightning bolts. All of this formed huge net of slaughter!


      Wang Lin held up the Heaven Splitting Axe and charged froward. Every time he swung his axe, cultivators would die. His white clothes had already turned blood red. Then Wang Lin simply turned into a cloud of fog and rushed forward.


      The fog he formed was more than 100,000 feet side, and it wrapped around a large amount of cultivators. All of these cultivators had their life force sucked away before they turned into blood water as they died.


      This was a counterattack!


      Just like how the Cloud Sea cultivators had been slaughtered, the Inner Realm cultivators were launching the final counterattack in this tragic battle! Under the impact of the Allheaven and Summoned River cultivators, the Outer Realm suffered even more casualties!


      The mosquito beasts and poison ocean were like a storm that would take any life they touched. Out of the more than 100,000 Outer Realm cultivators that came, there were less than 80,000 remaining!


      Just at this moment, the third army from the Ancient Star System arrived. They appeared outside the Realm Sealing Formation and were about to rush in!


      Two third step cultivators at the mid stage of Nirvana Void appeared in front. They were about to bring nearly 50,000 cultivators in. Once they arrived, the routed Outer Realm cultivators would gain the will to resist!


      The third army hadn’t even entered yet, but just their roars were able to make the scared and scattered Outer Realm army show signs of stopping their retreat.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he slaughtered. He turned into a vortex and rushed forward. He appeared above the hole in the Realm Sealing Formation.


      He stood inside the gap and waved his right hand. His voice spread in all directions.


      “With me here, unless I die, no one can take half a step into the Inner Realm!”


      As he spoke, popping sounds came from his body. Then his body instantly expanded and his 7-star ancient god body appeared!


      His tens of thousands of feet tall body was extremely large, enough to shock any cultivator who saw him!


      Outside the Realm Sealing Formation, the third army from the Outer Realm rushed in. They didn’t know Wang Lin’s might, and despite Wang Lin’s large body shocking them, there was no fear in their midst. They were filled with greed and madness as they rushed toward Wang Lin like locusts!


      Wang Lin stood there as he coldly looked at the Outer Realm cultivators coming at him. There were two third step cultivators calmly looking at him.


      He right hand moved to the side, and when the third army of Outer Realm cultivators arrived, he let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      “Kill!!” An Ethereal Fire storm rushed out from Wang Lin’s left eye toward the thousands of cultivators in front. Those thousands of cultivators all screamed as they retreated with their bodies burning, then they turned into ashes in an instant… “Kill!!” Wang Lin roared again as the thunder tattoo in his right eye released endless thunder. The endless thunder spread out into a sea of thunder that rapidly expanded.


      Anyone who was touched by the thunder collapsed!


      The the expressions of the third step cultivators changed greatly. They didn’t hesitate to charge toward Wang Lin!


      “Kill!!” Wang Lin let out a third roar. He raised the Heaven Splitting Axe above his head and held it with both his hands. Then he mercilessly chopped down!


      With this chop, the seven ancient god stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rumbled as if they were going to explode. He was using all his ancient god power!


      With this chop, Wang Lin broke the last silver of confidence the Outer Realm cultivators had!


      With this chop, the Heaven Splitting Axe flew out of Wang Lin’s hands!
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      Chapter 1527 - Allheaven and Summoned River Move!


      There was a flash of axe light and space itself seemed like it was going to be split apart. The heaven-shattering rumble gave off a pressure that shook the hearts of the invading cultivators.


      It was as if everything in the world had disappeared and this giant axe was the only thing that remained!


      There were still many cultivators before Grandmaster Yun Luo who hadn’t retreated yet. They looked in shock as the giant axe rushed toward them!


      The Outer Realm cultivator in front was a middle-aged man in black. He only had time to raise his hand before his body and form a seal as he subconsciously tried to resist. However, the axe just whizzed past him.


      A line of blood appeared between his eyebrows and quickly extended across his body. The clothes he was wearing gave off a tearing sound as they split. His face still retained the horror as large amounts of blood ejected from his body and he was split in half!


      There were dozens of cultivators behind this middle-aged man. It was as if the Stop spell had been used on them when the giant axe passed by. Their bodies trembled and were cut in half.


      It was impossible to describe the speed of the axe. Before the howling dissipated, the hundreds and thousands of Outer Realm cultivators behind those dozens felt their vision blur. Their vision never returned.


      Their bodies collapsed as the sound of the axe passing by echoed!


      The cultivators behind them all remained still like statues until the axe passed through them like  a meteor. A line of blood appeared between their eyebrows and they died one by one.


      It seemed like no force could stop this axe from penetrating through all the cultivators. The axe closed on the deathly pale Grandmaster Yun Luo.


      A rare sense of helplessness appeared in Grandmaster Yun Luo’s eyes. Her vision was enveloped completely by this monstrous axe. It was as if everything in the world had disappeared and this murderous axe was the only thing that remained!


      All of this happened too fast. When the axe closed in, Grandmaster Yun Luo only had time to bite her tongue and cough out a mouthful of blood. The blood formed a palm-sized blood shield!


      This blood shield was an octagon with very uneven edges. The moment the blood shield appeared, the axe landed on it.


      A shocking sound echoed across the stars. The blood shield was like a piece of tofu, it couldn’t even withstand one blow!


      The runes on it shifted rapidly, changing into a net that wanted to stop the axe!


      As the rumble echoed, the net was of no use and the axe pierced through it onto the blood shield. The blood shield broke without being able to hold off the axe at all. The axe landed on Grandmaster Yun Luo’s delicate body before she could even react!


      The axe swing went through Grandmaster Yun Luo’s body and into the gap in Realm Sealing Formation behind her. The entire Realm Sealing Formation trembled!


      All of this happened in an instant. When the Realm Sealing Formation trembled, Grandmaster Yun Luo coughed out a mouthful of bright red blood and her body split into two pieces of clothes that began to fall.


      If these two pieces of clothes were connected together, they would be the same as a doll mortal children would play with. This doll had a nose and eyes, it looked exactly like Grandmaster Yun Luo!


      “It’s an avatar!” Wang Lin stepped forward and arrived at where Grandmaster Yun Luo was. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he stared at the two pieces of clothes. He waved his left sleeve and a monstrous fire burned those two piece of clothes.


      “Even if it’s an avatar, I can find your original body!” Wang Lin had made up his mind to kill Grandmaster Yun Luo. The moment he realized this was an avatar, his left hand formed a seal and the two pieces of burning clothes collapsed.


      As they collapsed, two strands were extracted by Wang Lin’s spell. They intersected as if they were two snakes and formed a vortex!


      “Nether Guide, pass!” With a roar, the vortex formed a black hole. The black hole was completely dark and it was unknown where it led to!


      However, just as the black hole appeared, the thunder tattoo in Wang Lin’s right eye flashed. The Ji Realm that was sealed as an accompanying thunder shot out of Wang Lin’s right eye without hesitation and flew into the black hole!


      At the same time, the fire essence rushed into the vortex behind the Ji Realm thunder. Thunder and fire rushed in!


      In the Ancient Star System, one of the three forbidden lands of the Sovereign Council. This place didn’t exist in normal space. It was the holy land Grandmaster Yun Luo’s ancestors had passed down for generations!


      The lake was clear and there was an island in the middle. She was sitting under a pavilion on the island, wearing white, and her long, black hair flowed down. Her face was pale and her eyes were closed. The moment her avatar was killed by Wang Lin, her body trembled and she coughed out a mouthful of blood!


      The blood turned into blood mist that drifted away. A few drops landed on her white clothes, making for a shocking sight!


      She opened her eyes, revealing that they were filled with fear. However, her expression suddenly changed. She looked up just as a black hole-like vortex appeared above the island she was on!


      The moment the vortex appeared, the sound of thunder rumbling began to echo!


      The thunder was red, and the moment it appeared, it died the sky blood red. A bolt of red thunder descended down on the island Grandmaster Yun Luo was on!


      As the red thunderbolt descended, it grew larger and larger until it was more than 1,000 feet long. It was like a bolt of heavenly thunder that was going to destroy everything on the island!


      The pressure of the Ji Realm spread out from the red thunder. A heaven-shaking bang echoed when the red thunderbolt landed on the island.


      The entire island trembled!


      After the thunder, the endless fire surged and surrounded the island. From afar, it looked like a sea of fire burning. Even the water in the lake was dissipating into white gas due to the sea of fire.


      The thunder and fire mixed together. The island trembled violently as if a giant hammer had struck it. It was torn apart into pieces and scattered in all directions!


      “Third divination, the heavenly thunder descends… Fourth divination, the sea of fire burns… Fifth divination, the island scatters...” Grandmaster Yun Luo was sitting on a piece of the island at the center, and the pavilion behind her gave off a gentle light. She coughed out blood once more, and her face was ashen as she bitterly looked at the world around her.


      “Ancestor’s eight divination, the fifth dinvation!”


      Just at this moment, the Ji Realm thunder closed in on Grandmaster Yun Luo after destroying the island. It looked like countless blood snakes swimming, making for a shocking sight.


      This red snake-like thunderbolt rapidly condensed on the gentle light around Grandmaster Yun Luo. An instant later, it collided with the gentle light.


      The gentle light began to distort and condense until it was wrapped tightly around Grandmaster Yun Luo’s body. It flickered violently in an attempt to resist the Ji Realm thunder.


      However, the gentle light was clearly no match. After resisting for a few breaths, it collapsed. The endless red thunder rushed in toward Grandmaster Yun Luo’s original body!


      When the red thunder arrived, Grandmaster Yuo Luo bitterly waved her jade-like hand. A black skeleton appeared before her.


      This skeleton gave off ancient aura. It was the bones of her teacher!


      The moment the bones appeared, the red thunder seemed to be attracted and rushed into this skeleton. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the skeleton suddenly collapsed!


      “Sixth divination, ancestor’s remains shatter… Seventh divination, the soul returns to merge with the clan… Eighth divination, the autumn orchid revives… Ninth divination…” Grandmaster Yun Luo’s voice gradually dissipated within the rumbles. After her master’s bones had absorbed all the red thunder, they collapsed. The fragments formed a storm that wrapped around Grandmaster Yun Luo’s body.


      Her body shattered and completely disintegrated; even her origin soul collapsed. However, her soul fused with the storm of bone fragments and disappeared along with the storm in a flash.


      In the Cloud Sea battleground, Wang Lin was holding the giant axe up as he stood there, and his gaze swept past the Outer Realm cultivators. There was a flash of killing intent in his eyes!


      The poison ocean howled across the stars and the tens of thousands of mosquitos beasts roared as they moved with the poison ocean, charging toward the 100,000 Outer Realm cultivators!


      In the distance of the Cloud Sea, large ripples suddenly appeared. Inside the ripples, one, two, three… more than 900 cultivation planets suddenly flew out!


      The Allheaven reinforcements had arrived!


      Even further away, bolts of lightning appeared out of nowhere. They ripped open the void and quickly closed in. It wasn’t say a few bolts of lightning but countless bolts!


      The Summoned River reinforcements had arrived!
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      Chapter 1526 - Nan Zhao Dies!


      This was the real glory of the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      It was a sense of haughtiness, an aura that made everyone before him seem like mere ants!


      The endless invading cultivators before Wang Lin retreated in terror. Wang Lin’s speed seemed to reach a limit; every step he took emitted a thunderous rumble that shook the stars!


      The Heaven Splitting Axe that had killed the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor released a howl. This howl was filled with killing intent and crazed determination that collapsed the Outer Realm cultivators’ will to battle!


      This was just the first battle! It was just the start of the war, yet a third step cultivator of the Outer Realm had already been killed. He wasn’t even killed by despicable means nor by a powerful cultivator like Master Hong Shan. He was killed by Wang Lin, who was viewed as the Lord of the Sealed Realm, in a straight and fair battle!


      There was no better method of disintegrating the confidence of the Outer Realm cultivators!


      Wang Lin had done all of this with his own strength. He had obtained the first kill in the first battle of this war that really made him famous in the Outer Realm!


      Daoist Water’s death didn’t count as anything, it was merely killing a slave. However, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s death was different. It was a grand battle merit from killing a general of the other side!


      This was the brightest light for the Cloud Sea cultivators that had suffered heavy casualties! The 100,000 Outer Realm cultivators began to slowly retreat. Aside from fear, there was also a sense of awe in their eyes. Even the cold-looking boy and the celestial imperial concubine looked over!


      Master Hong Shan’s heaven-shaking laughter suddenly echoed!


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm has killed a third step cultivator of the Outer Realm, we have not lost this battle!” As his laughter echoed, he waved his sleeves. A red light flashed out from within his body and he charged at the cold-looking body. He trapped the remaining third step cultivators with him!


      Master South Cloud also laughed as he blocked the celestial imperial concubine and battled against her!


      No one seemed to be able to stop Wang Lin as he charged forward with the Heaven Splitting Axe. The Outer Realm cultivators continued to retreat, but they weren’t as fast as him. From afar, he looked like a blade piercing into the abdomen of the invading army, and he continued to charge through!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Before the lingering sound dissipated, another rumble would start!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s face was extremely pale as she subconsciously retreated. Her right hand continued to form seals as she divinated for a chance of survival. Her hand was blurry as it changed rapidly!


      “Stop him!!” Grandmaster Yun Luo screamed for the first time in this battle. Her voice was filled with endless fear and sounded distorted.


      There were many third step cultivators battling Master Hong Shan. The cold-looking boy’s cultivation level matched his, and the boy waved his right hand, creating a cold aura. This cold aura affected Esteemed Nan Zhao and pushed him out of Master Hong Shan’s suppression.


      “Kill the Lord of the Sealed realm!” cold-looking boy roared! He saw that the hearts of the Outer Realm cultivators had been shaking. What happened earlier not only collapsed the battle intent in their hearts, it also caused intense fear to spread.


      This kind of thing was very deadly in a great battle, and he couldn’t let this matter continue. If they really let Wang Lin charge into the army and kill Grandmaster Yun Luo, then even if they won in the end, it would actually be a loss!


      In his eyes, this was very easy to resolve. As long as they killed Wang Lin, everything would be fine!


      He had not only allowed Esteemed Nan Zhao to leave, but also another third step cultivator that came with the second army. This third step cultivator was an old man in blue from the Bai Lei Clan. After he was broken free, he suddenly charged at Wang Lin!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao was far faster than the old man in blue. He turned into a ray of black light as he charged toward Wang Lin with even more powerful killing intent then before!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was charging through the Outer Realm army. Any cultivator that couldn’t retreat in time could be burned by Ethereal Fire and scream miserably before collapsing. He was less than 5,000 feet from Grandmaster Yun Luo!


      4,000 feet, 3,000 feet, 2,000 feet!


      Just when he was only 2,000 feet away, Esteemed Nan Zhao arrived behind Wang Lin. His expression was gloomy as he stared at Wang Lin. He waved his hand and a five-colored poison smoke appeared!


      This five-colored smoke was Esteemed Nan Zhao’s life essence poison. It had been refined by him for countless years from all the poison he had collected. It was his most important treasure, and it could be compared with Great Desolation’s poison!


      “Junior Wang Lin, this battle is over!” A cold light flashed in Nan Zhao’s eyes and his right hand reached out. He was less than 1,000 feet from Wang Lin. The five-colored smoke behind him shot forward and turned into five tornadoes!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars. The five tornadoes closed in on Wang Lin from behind!


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly turned around. His blood-red eyes were filled with killing intent. He had to kill anyone who tried to stop him! This momentum could not be stopped. Wang Lin’s ancient god stars rotated and the Emperor Furnace appeared.


      The moment it appeared, nine drops of poison appeared before Wang Lin!


      “Poison, I have it as well! Only three drops are needed to kill you!” Wang Lin waved his left hand and three drops of poison flew toward the five tornados!


      The moment the poison appeared, Esteemed Nan Zhao’s pupils shrank.


      “Great Desolation’s poison! If it was Great Desolation using it personally, it might be a threat, but you even dare to take this thing you obtained through some unknown method out?”


      Esteemed Nan Zhao sneered as he closed in with the five tornados. He was less than 500 feet from Wang Lin!


      Just at this moment, the three drops of poison collided with the five tornados. The three drops of poison exploded and turned into a monstrous poison ocean!


      This poison was ethereal and soon changed into a large palm that directly smashed into the five tornados!


      The five-colored smoke was formed completely of different, shocking poisons. However, at this moment, when it touched the poison drop, it acted as if it had encountered an even stronger poison and was devoured. One tornado directly dissipated into the poison ocean. Before Esteemed Nan Zhao could react in horror, two more tornadoes collapsed!


      “This isn’t Great Desolation’s poison!!” Esteemed Nan Zhao’s expression changed greatly. He had been accompanied by poison all his life and knew all the poisons in this world. However, the three drops of poison that had turned into this poison ocean was a poison he had never seen before!


      This poison was very similar to the Great Desolation’s poison, but there was a strange difference. It was this difference that made it so Esteemed Nan Zhao could not notice how terrifying it was until it was right before him.


      All of this happened in a flash. The five poison tornadoes collapsed and were absorbed by the poison ocean. Then the ocean charged toward Nan Zhao like a monstrous wave!


      Both sides were too close, less than a few hundred feet away, so not even Esteemed Nan Zhao could avoid it. Just as his expression changed, he took a step back and his body became blurry as if he was going to dissipate. Just at this moment, the poison ocean rushed through him.


      A miserable scream came from inside the poison ocean. Esteemed Nan Zhao’s blurry body was forced to reappear. His skin began to fester and poison smoke was released from his body.


      His eyes became filled with unimaginable fear and he retreated like crazy. He want to break free from this poison ocean.


      “What kind of poison is this!? Not even Great Desolation can refine this kind of poison!!” Esteemed Nan Zhao’s expression was miserable as he quickly retreated. However, after moving only several feet, his feet melted into blood water. Even his bones melted!


      Miserable screams that could shake one’s mind echoed across the stars and until they became a shocking cry for help!


      “Save me!!” Esteemed Nan Zhao’s lower body had dissipated completely. His arms melted into blood water as he attempted to raise them. Even his upper body melted as well as the poison ocean wrapped around him. The screaming suddenly stopped! The poison ocean returned to Wang Lin along with Esteemed Nan Zhao’s soul, which could be dead or alive, and was put inside Wang Lin’s Emperor Furnace.


      Only the remnants of a miserable scream still echoed inside the ears of the 100,000 cultivators. The fear in their eyes reached a limit! In particular, the old man in blue that had stepped forward stopped in terror. When Wang Lin coldly looked over, cold sweat appeared on the old man’s forehead and he quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin waved his left hand while he silently pondered. The remaining six drops of poison around him flew into the poison ocean and formed a giant vortex around him.


      He didn’t have time to feel heartache for this treasure. Wang Lin let out a roar and pointed with his left hand. The poison sea vortex rushed out!


      Then his right hand reached at the void and a spatial rift appeared. Countless fierce mosquito beasts charged out!


      Whether it was the poison ocean or the mosquito beasts, both were things Wang Lin couldn’t use earlier, because they were his aces in a group battle. The third step cultivators of the Outer Realm clearly still had power to spare, and if not used at the critical moment, these aces would be stopped before their full effect could come into play!


      Although right now was not the best time, Wang Lin couldn’t wait. As for the Nether Beast, after devouring the Golden Storm, it seemed to have disappeared. Wang Lin had attempted to summon it many times, but there was no response.


      The poison ocean scattered and the mosquito beasts howled. Wang Lin held up the Heaven Splitting Axe and charged at the pale Grandmaster Yun Luo. He swung down with his right hand and the Heaven Splitting Axe chopped down!
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      Chapter 1536 - All of you wait, this king will rest first


      Every time Wang Lin’s ancient god power reached the critical moment of healing, it was blocked by the blood from this madman. This made Wang Lin’s injury worse and his body was like the raging sea.


      This intense pain was enough to make one mad. If Wang Lin wasn’t unconscious, it wouldn’t be too bad, but Wang Lin had regained consciousness a long time ago. However, when he awakened, his body was filled with the blood of this madman.


      This blood was filled with an extremely pure power. Wang Lin had never seen this kind of power in his life. Only the No Celestial spell that he saw when he sat on the throne in Ancient Order Tomb could match it in power.


      However, this power couldn’t be used by Wang Lin. It was hidden inside Wang Lin’s blood and flowed through his body. As it fought with the ancient god power, it slowly fused with Wang Lin’s bones and blood.


      The bones were the source of creating blood. The blood from the madman continued to enter Wang Lin’s bone marrow and change his bloodline!


      One’s bloodline was in the bone marrow! To change the bone marrow was to change one’s bloodline. If successful, the blood that will flowed through Wang Lin would be like the madman’s, noble and pure!


      Wang Lin could feel an indescribable feeling from this sense of nobility; it was enough to shake one’s mind! Wang Lin was shocked to find that as the blood flowed into his body, his origin soul trembled as if this blood was some unimaginably noble existence!


      An existence that was at the peak of cultivators!


      As time passed and this pure blood flowed through Wang Lin’s body, his body would undergo a metamorphosis like a mortal becoming an celestial!


      The sobered Wang Lin was terrified by this blood, but he also saw all the spells the madman had used on him. It was as if millions of bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind and he couldn’t recover for a long time.


      The madman’s muttering caused monstrous waves to surge in Wang Lin’s mind.


      However, Wang Lin couldn’t ponder about this in detail due to the intense pain in his body. The pain he felt now was several times stronger than when he faced the Ancient Order trial!


      He couldn’t move his body, not even open his eyes. His origin soul was being locked in place by the blood, so he wasn’t able to move at all.


      Fortunately, during this intense pain, there were cheers coming from the bow. This cheer gave off a sense of warmth that eased Wang Lin’s pain.


      He had a very strange feeling, as if the bow in his hand had fused with him and became part of his blood!


      He also saw that the bow that had never recognized an owner didn’t recognize him but his slowly changing bloodline!


      If was as if only with this bloodline would it recognize someone as its owner!


      “This king’s blood is very, very, very, very…. Eh, I remember there being a little witch named Fei Fei who borrowed something from me…” the madman muttered to himself as he sat beside Wang Lin, confusion filling his eyes.


      After a long time, he shook his head and took his finger out of Wang Lin’s mouth. He then put it into his own mouth, and after licking it, he revealed an intoxicated expression.


      “Even this king enjoys this king’s blood… However, I can’t carelessly give it away. My big brother said that just one drop of this blood can, can… What can it do?


      “Little Red, where the hell did you go? This king has been here for so many years and you still haven’t come to find this king. Just you wait, once this king comes home, this king will eat you!”


      As the madman muttered to himself, he seemed to become angry. He got up and walked around Wang Lin several times before he finally stopped. There seemed to be anger inside him. When he saw how Wang Lin was still not recovering and had returned to the state of when he found him, he became even more angry.


      “How come it’s so difficult to grow a body? Is it difficult?


      “If this king was in your state, I would have already recovered! How many years has it been? Why must you be so stupid!?”


      The madman got more and more angry as he spoke. After kicking for a bit, his face became even more angry and he began jumping on Wang Lin’s body. He continued to jump and shout like a crazy person… “My big brother said that my family’s blood can heal all injuries in the world. This king has given you so much, but your body still hasn’t recovered, you, you, you, you!!!” The mandman jumped to the side and stared at Wang Lin. His mouth never stopped talking. “This king just refuses to believe this won’t work! Just you wait!” the madman muttered as he raised his right hand and hit his chest. The moment he hit his chest, a strange mark appeared on it.


      The madman’s body trembled and his face became red. He then coughed out a mouthful of blood that landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      “This king has plenty of blood. Quickly recover your body to play with this king!”


      That mouthful of blood couldn’t compare to the trickle of blood from his finger. It was like the difference between a stream and a mighty river. This blood was golden and filled with a pure energy. When it landed on Wang Lin’s body, Wang Lin trembled.


      All the pores on his body opened to quickly absorb this blood. In just an instant, all the blood was absorbed clean.


      The large amount of blood entered his body and turned into a storm. It began a slaughter with Wang Lin’s ancient god power, and some of it directly fused with his bone marrow, beginning his metamorphosis!


      After spitting out a mouthful of blood, the madman’s face turn pale and he gasped for breath. He stared at Wang Lin, but the anger in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Still no effect?? You, you, you… You wait for this king to take a break, just you wait!” The madman sat down while filled with anger. He didn’t sit down to cultivate but just sat there. Then he suddenly got up and stood before Wang Lin.


      “Damn it, if this king doesn’t give out my blood voluntarily, even if someone drains all my blood, it will be no use. I refuse to believe you can’t regrow your body!” the madman roared, and his right hand hit his chest once more. This time he hit himself three times!


      One mouthful of blood flew out, then the madman’s face turned pale and he retreated two steps. Then he coughed out the second mouthful of blood, and following that came the third mouthful of blood.


      The three mouthfuls of blood turned into a rain of blood that fell on Wang Lin!


      “Damn your….” The madman’s eyes were red eye, and even if his big brother was here, he won’t be able to stop him. He let out a roar, bit the tip of his tongue, and spat a blood arrow at Wang Lin.


      This blood was his life essence, which was many times more precious than his ordinary blood. Then his eyes rolled over and he fell down, passing out due to the excessive loss of blood.


      Before he passed out, he was still muttering to himself.


      “This king’s blood is very precious… This time, I seem to have overdone it… So dizzy. Little Red, come and massage this lord...”


      Wang Lin’s body was covered in blood. This blood seemed to be alive. When it landed on him, it drilled into his body through his pores.


      The large amount of blood, especially the life essence blood, caused an indescribable pressure to erupt inside Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s Ancient Order power collapsed and was suppressed, but they didn’t fuse on a large scale.


      Nevertheless, because the Ancient Order power was suppressed, the blood that had been poured into his body directly entered his bones and fused with his bone marrow.


      This fusion didn’t only take place in small areas like before, it instantly fused together. Wang Lin’s body trembled and a large amount of red dots appeared all over his body. Large amounts of his own blood was being moved!


      As the blood fused with his bone marrow, new blood was created. Just as the new blood was born, a noble aura erupted from Wang Lin’s body.


      This noble aura was like something that belonged the ruler of the world; even the world itself had to bow before it!


      The nine-colored fire in his left eye burned brightly and could vaguely be seen through his eyelids. However, as it burned, the noble aura from his bone marrow caused the nine-colored fire to collapse into countless flames, but they all soon fused back together.


      A golden fire suddenly appeared!


      This golden fire contained the dao of the heavens, but it wasn’t dao fire! With the appearance of the golden fire, the thunder in Wang Lin’s right eye rumbled. The aura from the blood caused the thunder to collapse, and the nine accompanying thunders also collapsed!


      The moment the the thunder and accompanying thunders all collapsed, a bolt of golden thunder appeared in Wang Lin’s closed right eye!


      Gold, everything was gold! However, this gold wasn’t very deep, it was very light. However, it was still enough to terrify anyone who knew the secret of this gold color!


      Gold, the color of celestials! Real celestials!


      Golden fire had appeared in his left eye and golden thunder flashed in his right eye. If Wang Lin were to open his eyes, all the cultivators who saw his eyes would be shocked!


      They would feel an indescribable pressure erupting from Wang Lin’s eyes!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01538.xhtml

    
      #1538


      Chapter 1535 - Madman!


      Chapter 1535 - Madman!


      There was a sky and stars in the strange world inside the Nether Beast, but there was no life. To be more accurate, very few lives. Before Wang Lin, there was only one other person!


      It was that poor cultivator that was scared by the Nether Beast twice and thought the world inside the Nether Beast was the real world outside.


      There was a semi-collapsed cultivation planet inside the Nether Beast. This planet was no longer round, there was no vegetation on it, and it was completely silent.


      A cultivator with broken clothes filled with facial hair crouched there and stared at a body on the ground.


      “Strange, is this person not dead? A few days ago, before I left, he wasn’t this large, and after leaving for a few days, he grew quite a bit. From the looks of this, it will take a few years to be completely grown… Well, it seems to have something to do with my blood…” The dull-eyed cultivator touched his chin as he walked around the corpse several times and kicked it a bit.


      “Damn it, you dare to pretend to be dead before this king?” The cultivator glared and kicked the body. Seeing no response, he immediately went for a few more kicks. Finally, he giggled and jumped on the body. After jumping on it for a hour, he felt satisfied and lied down on the ground, staying at the sky in a daze.


      He had been searching this place for countless years, but he hadn’t seen a second person. He still remembered that an unknown number of years ago, he was also lying here, looking at the sky in a daze.


      He had been begging the heavens to give him a fellow cultivator to play with.


      He thought of this almost everyday, but this time was different. Just as he thought of this, his eyes widened and there was a flash of light in the starry sky. He saw something fall from the sky and land on the other side of this planet.


      He was startled for four or five days before he reacted. He then rushed toward the other side of the planet in joy.


      He had found this broken body there and brought it back here.


      “Finally, someone to accompany me… Although it’s a dead man, how can a dead body be growing again? Oh… Maybe, who knows. I say, today is going to rain… Little Red, go bring the Rain Shelter Jade.. Eh? I ate it last time I got drunk, you say… Then go ask the Lee family for another. Damn it, if they won’t give it, tell them this king will ask my big brother to steal it tomorrow!


      “That might be the case… Maybe there isn’t enough silver to use… What if there is not enough… Little Gui, go find my big brother and tell him to give me some. If he doesn’t give any, tell him that tomorrow this king will let… Uh, I’ll go steal it myself!” The cultivator didn’t even know what he was muttering. This phenomenon started when he was trapped in the Seven-Colored Realm. If it wasn’t for this random muttering, he would have really gone crazy.


      After muttering for a long time, he let out a big breath and he looked at the corpse. His expression suddenly changed and became fierce.


      “You dare to scare this king? Let’s see how this king will deal with you!” he roared.


      As he roared, he jumped into the air and his hands formed seals, creating a large amount of spells that launched at the body. The earth rumbled for a long time, and before the rumbling stopped, this madman cultivator used even more spells.


      The bombardment continued for several consecutive days… If a third step cultivator saw the spells this madman was using, they would terrified!


      “Little Pink, take my move!” The madman raised his right. The world rumbled and then a giant palmprint appeared. However, the palmprint seemed to be lacking power and immediately collapsed when it touched the body.


      However, the palm was filled with power and majesty. This was the most authentic War Spirit Print! It was like the War Spirit Print the Lord of the Sealed Realm left at the God Sect, but the one used by this madman was even more authentic!


      “Little Silver, watch how this king hits you!” the madman roared, then he pointed at the sky. The entire sky suddenly turned into the a canopy and a giant pillar that supported the sky appeared. It was a giant umbrella!


      “Realm Burning Umbrella, burn for this king!” The madman waved his right hand and the umbrella shrank until he could hold it in his right hand. He poked the body on the ground with it, but although the umbrella was powerful, it was, in fact, powerless. The moment it touched the corpse, it immediately dissipated.


      “Old Man Li Guang, take told man’s arrow!” The mandman smiled and raised his hands as if he was holding a bow. There was no bow in his hands, but an arrow suddenly appeared and shot toward Wang Lin.


      “Seven-Colored little girl, your husband has been forced away by my big brother. I say, you better follow this king. You see, I can use the seven-colored spell as well!” The madman raised his right hand and there was a flash of seven-colored light. The seven-colored light turned into a spell wheel that flew forward.


      Time slowly passed. The madman continued to chatter and used large amounts of spells that had never appeared in the Inner or Outer Realms!!


      It wasn’t until a few days later that the madman slowly stopped. He was gasping for breath on the side and revealed a look of satisfaction.


      “Not bad, not bad. This king’s spells have become even stronger, not bad! Now it’s time to practice my strength.” He stood up and walked up to the corpse. There was a bow in the corpse’s hand!


      The bow was being held tightly by the corpse, but its string was broken. It was attached to the bow on one end and the other was fused with the flesh of the corpse.


      The madman rubbed his hands and grabbed the bow. His face turned red as he tired to drag the bow away. His body jumped and he continued to roar.


      “Damn it, this damn person from the Ancient Nation holding the Li Guang bow. Even when dead, he is still so strong… Eh, what did I just say? Ancient Nation? Li Guang’s bow?”


      The madman was startled for a moment and loosened his hand. He then thought for a long time. He looked at the corpse and shook his head, saying, “Ancient Nation, that feels very familiar… I feel a lot of hatred…” After a long time, he still couldn’t think of anything. He scratched his head and let out a sigh as he looked down at the body before him. He then bit his finger on his right hand and place it in the mouth of the corpse.


      “Drink it, drink more so you can quickly regrow your body so you can play with me…” He had not just been feeding this body for one or two days. Ever since he found the body, whenever he remembered, he would feed the body some of his blood.


      “This king’s blood is very precious. That little girl from the Li family begged me for many years before I gave her a drop. And there was also who, who, who, who, was it? Little Red, who was it?


      “Oh, it was that sect’s saintess who was kidnapped by that person. If not for the fact that I thought she was pitiful, this king wouldn’t have given it to her.


      “One drop of this king’s blood is more precious than the Dao Sage!


      “Alas, there is no food to eat. Little Red, go to the Chi Mu family to get me some fruit. That fruit their family grows that only grows once every 100,000 years. The Dream Fruit. Bring it to me. If they don’t give it, tell them that this king will get my big brother to steal it for me tomorrow!”


      As the madman muttered to himself, he didn’t notice that the corpse that was rapidly recovering suddenly slowed down after absorbing his blood. Not only did the recovery stop, but it reversed, making the injury even worse.


      There was a power that was rejecting this blood like crazy, as if they couldn’t exist together. However, during this rejection, there was a hint of fusion… This corpse was Wang Lin!


      The blood from the madman couldn’t merge with the Ancient Order power inside him at all. The two devoured each other like crazy, as if they were in a life and death struggle. This mutual destruction caused Wang Lin’s body to go through a strange change. This change seemed to be changing his bloodline… A change from a mortal to a true celestial!


      The Li Guang Bow hadn’t recognized another owner since its owner’s death, and not even Old Ghost Zhan thought anyone would be recognized as its owner. As this change took place within Wang Lin, a heaven-shaking change was happening with the Li Guang Bow as well!


      If Old Ghost Zhan saw this personally, even he would be filled with disbelief!


      The broken bow string that had grown into Wang Lin’s body was slowly fusing with Wang Lin’s new bloodline. The power of Wang Lin’s bloodline was slowly permeating the entire bow.


      The bow gave off faint cheers of excitement that only Wang Lin could hear. This was a cry of joy for finding another master after its first master had died countless years ago!


      The bow felt that Wang Lin’s changing bloodline was 100 times more pure than its previous master, like the difference between water and wine!


      The madman stared at the sky in a daze and continued to mutter to himself.


      “It’s raining… Eh, Little Red, come and rub your master’s shoulders…


      “Go tell my big brother that this kid is tired and am not going to cultivate. I’m going out to play… Tell him to not come find me. Once I play enough, I’ll go back. If he dares to find me like in the past, I’ll cut all relations with him!”
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      This giant vortex sucked in the fog that was unique to Wang Lin and became a fog vortex.


      This battle was a huge blow to the Outer Realm. This caused the frenzied Outer Realm cultivators to feel sober. The Outer Realm had suffered too much in this battle!


      The cultivators of over a dozen tribes all died. There were no survivors from the ones that entered the Inner Realm… The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor had died, Esteemed Nan Zhao had died, and even the lord of Heaven Punishment Palace had perished! More than 100,000 cultivators were buried in the Inner Realm!


      The entire Ancient Star System was permeated in sorrow. This sorrow was intense, and it slowly turned into anger, anger for vengeance!


      Influenced by this anger, even more Outer Realm clans requested for the war to continue. As the call for war increased, the Sovereign Council gave the order to prepare for the second battle!


      The entire Outer Realm began to prepare. They were waiting, waiting for the second battle to get revenge!


      Some old monsters that had been in closed door cultivator for tens of thousands of years, like the ones Dao Master Blue Dream had talked about, came out of closed door cultivation. They stared at the Inner Realm with killing intent!


      The name “Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin” had been firmly remembered by the Outer Realm. They clenched their teeth in hatred. It was Wang Lin who had killed the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, killed Esteemed Nan Zhao, killed Grandmaster Yun Luo’s avatar, and destroyed the island she was on, resulting in her whereabouts being unknown!


      It was this person who had released the poison ocean and mosquito beasts that became a nightmare for the Outer Realm cultivators!


      It was this person who had killed countless Outer Realm cultivators that destroyed the confidence of the Outer Realm!


      He was the Lord of the Sealed Realm, he had to die!


      Wang Lin’s appearance was distributed by the Sovereign Council and was now known by all Outer Realm cultivators. They had also set an unprecedented reward just to kill him!


      The Cloud Sea cultivators had suffered heavy casualties in this battle, with only thousands remaining… The entire Cloud Sea was now almost abandoned due to this battle.


      The large amount deaths caused most of the sects in the Cloud Sea to become empty. The ones remaining were the weak cultivators.


      The thousands of surviving Cloud Sea cultivators took the burden of educating future cultivators. They gathered the various sects from before to form the future 10 sects of the Cloud Sea!


      Fortunately, the God Sect, Demon Sect, and Ghost Sect hadn’t revealed too much of their power. But they could barely maintain the current situation in the Cloud Sea.


      Due to the large amount of collapse caused by this battle, the entire Cloud Sea became unstable. Spatial rifts had appeared everywhere, so it was very dangerous to fly through the Cloud Sea.


      The Demon Sect had sent out nearly 70% of their cultivators to be stationed at the location of the first battle.


      Without the Realm Sealing Formation, it was now the gate into the Inner Realm, even though the area was filled with spatial storms!


      The Ghost Sect also had sent a large amount of cultivators to be stationed here. As for the God Sect, under Mu Bingmei’s leadership, they set up powerful formations and formed a blockade for the second battle that would soon occur.


      The Summoned Rivered cultivators left a part of their group here outside the fog vortex, with the beautiful middle-aged woman as the leader, and settled down.


      The Allheaven cultivators had also left a part of their group. The remainder returned home to prepare for the second battle!


      The Brilliant Void Star System that never appeared in this battle sent 10,000 cultivators after the battle ended. They were led by a woman wearing a water blue dress and settled down outside the fog vortex.


      This woman was very beautiful but also extremely cold. The coldness in her eyes caused all the cultivators around the vortex to feel like they were facing an iceberg.


      In the first battle, the Outer Realm’s Grandmaster Yun Luo shocked Master Hong Shan and the others. It was because of Grandmaster Yun Luo that the Inner Realm army was extremely passive during the battle. They couldn’t even set a formation down.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s ability to deploy troops and divinate left a deep impression on Grandmaster Hong Shan and the others! If the Lord of the Sealed Realm hadn’t killed her avatar, then even when the Summoned River and Allheaven reinforcements came, they would have suffered heavy casualties!


      Very few large wars occurred inside the Inner Realm. As tens of thousands of years passed, they slowly lost the experience in these types of battles. This battle was a lesson, but at the same time, it allowed Master Hong Shan and company to understand that even if one has high a cultivation level, an army without a leader was just a handful of sand!


      The woman with the water blue dress was brought here by Master South Cloud from the Brilliant Void Star system. She was not only the leader of the Brilliant Void cultivators, but also the commander-in-chief of all the Inner Realm cultivators here!


      After this battle, the name “Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin” had completely spread across the Inner Realm. Almost all the Inner Realm territories knew of the merits of the Lord of the Sealed Realm in this battle!


      Killing the Fire Sparrow Clan’s third step ancestor, killing Outer Realm third step cultivator Esteemed Nan Zhao, killing Outer Realm commander-in-chief Grandmaster Yun Luo!


      With his axe, he had stopped the third invading army from the Outer Realm and caused tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators to not dare to take half a step into the Inner Realm!


      With the power of one person, he had stopped the Outer Realm cultivators from fleeing the Inner Realm!


      These various stories gave the Inner Realm cultivators a sense of confidence and feverish reverence. They remembered the name “Wang Lin,” they remember the title “Lord of the Sealed Realm!”


      Wang Lin’s prestige increased like crazy in the Inner Realm and suppressed that of Master Hong Shan and company. He became the spiritual leader of the Inner Realm!


      In the end of the battle, the Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin released his Nether Beast and eradicated the last of the invading force. The fog vortex was something he had brought out!


      Anyone who didn’t believe this would become silent when they arrived at the Cloud Sea and saw the fog vortex. Then a sense of frenzy would slowly appear deep inside their hearts!


      Almost all the cultivators stationed outside the fog would silently watch the vortex that shocked their hearts and minds. After a long time, they would respectfully bow and then leave.


      If there were still some that did not believe, their words couldn’t be heard by the cultivators of the Cloud Sea, especially those thousands of cultivators that survived the battle. Each of them were absolute fanatics when it came to Wang Lin. They wouldn’t allow any disrespect toward him; to them, Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin was their glory!


      Even if a good friend from the other star system said something disrespectful, they would immediately turn on that friend!


      Wang Lin’s name became a legend in the Inner Realm! However, this legend had disappeared without a trace. No one knew if he was alive or dead… Master Hong Shan and the others worked together to cast a spell to find Wang Lin, but they found nothing. The Nether Beast that had turned into a seed seemed to have experienced something strange, and no one could find it… However, the Cloud Sea cultivators believed that the Lord of the Sealed Realm was still alive!


      Master Lu Fu believed that the Lord of the Sealed Realm was still alive!


      Allheaven’s Xi Zifeng and planet Ling Dong’s Xie Qing believed that their teacher was still alive!


      Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglei also believe this!


      Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin’s slave marks hadn’t faded, and the large amount of poisonous mosquito beasts in the Cloud Sea Star System made many people believe that the Lord of the Sealed Realm was still alive!


      Mu Bingmei, who had become the God Sect’s sect master due to one line from Wang Lin, had tears in her eyes, but she firmly believed Wang Lin was still alive!


      In sorrow, Situ Nan gave up cultivating in the Rain Celestial Realm and silently went drinking. He drank too much and laughed as he looked up at the sky. However, as he laughed, tears flowed down uncontrollably. He drank for three days, he laughed for three days, and he cried for three days. Later, he resolved to leave the Rain Celestial Realm. He was going to find his brother!


      When he left, Zhou Ru was filled with tears. Through her determined request, she left with Situ Nan… Big Head and Lei Ji left two days after Situ Nan left. They were going to search for their master… The first one to leave the Rain Celestial Realm was not Situ Nan but Thirteen. When he heard about the situation, he left without any hesitation with Wang Lin’s statue!


      Many people were looking for Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin, but no matter how much they looked, they couldn’t find a single clue…


      “Where are you…” Situ Nan and Zhou Ru looked at the vast star system.


      “Where are you…” In the Allheaven Star System, Xizi Feng, Xie Qing, and company silently looked at the starry sky.


      In the God Sect, after settling some trivial matter, the very tired Mu Bingmei drank a bowl of medicine soup. She silently looked at the sky outside the pavilion and muttered to herself, “Where are you…”


      Outside the fog vortex in the Cloud Sea, the woman in the water blue dress looked at the fog vortex, and after a long time, she let out a sigh.


      “You don’t know who I am… Where are you…”


      Thirteen was silently flying through the stars. He had a determined expression as he searched endlessly, relying on his faint connection and the aura from the statue.


      The mosquito beasts were also looking for Wang Lin. There were many of them, and with the poison ocean fused into them, they had obtained a powerful toxin. They didn’t attack any cultivators, but the horde howled as they searched. Their sad hiss wases like a young child that had just lost their parents.


      Any cultivator who saw this group of mosquitoes would stop and bow toward them.


      In the Brilliant Void Star System, or the Alliance Star System, there was an chaotic area filled with shattered rocks in the far northern area. At this moment, there was a piece of gravel the size of a fist floating there.


      This piece of gravel was covered in holes that connected to the interior… The Nether Beast that had turned into a seed was hiding here. It was terrified by the destructive storm and had lost its wits. With its personality, it was prepared to hide here until it died. The outside world was too terrifying, too terrifying...
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      It was an extremely old face filled with wrinkles. It was as if his body had been alive for far too long. Those wrinkles were like gullies, and they gave off an ancient aura.


      There was a mark between his eyebrows. This mark looked like a scar, as if someone had branded him countless years ago. As for the shape of this mark, no one could see it clearly.


      Although this person was old, there was not a single hair on his face. It was as if hair would never grow on his face, or should never appear on his face.


      Sovereign, Little Palmprint Servant Boy!


      His face was pale as he stared at Old Ghost Zhan. His eyes were filled with endless hatred, but he didn’t dare to open his mouth. He grabbed his head disciple and quickly escaped!


      The vague figure closed in on the bow floating there. He raised his right hand and reached toward the bow. Just as he was about to grab it, the blurry figure exclaimed lightly.


      His expression seemed to change, but he didn’t withdraw his right hand but reached out even faster!


      The string of the bow was pulled straight, but at the end, a seven-colored light flashed. As the seven-colored light flashed, the string of the bow snapped!


      “There are indeed seven colors!!” The blurry figure’s eyes shined brightly.


      There was a buzz and a miserable roar came from the broken string. The seven-colored light flew out along with the arc formed by the broken string!


      The bow string was originally not long, but at this moment, it extended indefinitely. Everything within the arc was separated from normal space!


      The eyes of the blurry old man let out a cold snort as he grabbed the bow and threw it back into the Inner Realm. At the same time, he quickly retreated, but he was cut off by the bow string. Normally, he wouldn’t care, but the bow string gave off a seven-colored light. He raised his right hand and wrote the word “battle” seven times in a row!


      The moment the seven words appeared, they were broken by the bow string. When the seven words shattered, the old man’s expression became solemn. He spat out a mouthful of white energy and formed a white word “battle”!


      The bow string closed in and collided with the white word, causing it to pause for a moment. During this pause, the blurry figure retreated back into the Realm Sealing Formation.


      “Seven-Colored Daoist, you really did attack. This was your third and last chance! Million Cultivation Spirit Print… Since you have taken the initiative to break the seal, this old man will wait!”


      The moment he entered the Realm Sealing Formation, the white word dissipated and the bow string lashed out on the Realm Sealing Formation.


      The formation trembled. Before the formation spirits could appear, a large crack appeared within the formation and the bow string entered the Inner Realm.


      The ones closest to the Realm Sealing Formation were not the Summoned River or Allheaven cultivators but the tens of thousands of Outer Realm invaders that were trapped by Wang Lin’s Ancient Leaves.


      At this moment, the bow string lashed out into the area sealed by the Ancient Leaves. There were no miserable screams, as it happened too fast. Only after the bow string had swept past did the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators collapse. The bow string was not something they could withstand, and they were cut in half!


      The blurry Old Ghost Zhan revealed a sneer and disappeared without a trace when the bow string closed in.


      He had appeared suddenly and left just as suddenly. It was as if he had only come to confirm something and bring the bow into the Inner Realm at the same time. From when he arrived to the moment he left, he never even looked at the bow.


      There was no need to mention the cultivators here. Including Wang Lin, all of them were irrelevant, like ants.


      “If this bow recognizes an owner, it is a treasure. If not, it will take life force to use and it will be extremely weak! If any one of you likes it, you can take it to play!” His voice echoed and slowly dissipated.


      All of this happened in an instant. The bow string snapped, the Realm Sealing Formation collapsed, and countless people died. The bow string seemed to have released all its power, and the broken string followed where the bow was thrown by Old Ghost Zhan into the Inner Realm. It just happened to go toward Wang Lin!


      Was this a coincidence or not?


      To take or not to take?


      These two decisions suddenly appeared in Wang Lin’s mind as he watched the bow closing in. The bow string had lost some power, but it was still flailing around, causing the space around it to collapse.


      “This bow, I’ll take it! ” Wang Lin revealed a deceive gaze. He was very close to the bow, and at this moment, he stepped forward and reached for it!


      He grabbed the bow!


      The moment he grabbed the bow, a powerful force entered his right hand. His right hand collapsed under this powerful force! Blood splattered everywhere and the bow was about to fly off. Madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and his left hand grabbed the bow!


      His left arm rumbled and became a bloody mess, but it didn’t collapse. However, when he caught the bow, the bow string lashed out toward his waist and penetrated through.


      Intense pain washed over him like a wave. Under this pain, even Wang Lin let out a miserable scream. A crack appeared on his waist and his body below his waist separated from his upper half!


      His body was split in half by the bow string!


      The body below his waist collapsed into a bloody mess. Wang Lin’s face turned pale and he was thrown back.


      His vision was blurry. The price of obtaining the bow was too great. As Wang Lin was thrown back by the bow, he clearly felt it emit a powerful rejection force. It was as if no one else could make it recognize them as its owner!


      If you wanted to control this bow, you would have offer it your life force. Otherwise, even if you held it in your hands, you couldn’t draw it!


      When Wang Lin felt the stubborn aura from the bow, the intense pain caused him to cough out blood. Only his upper body remained. Aside from when he went into the Ancient Order Tomb, this kind of injury was rare.


      The Nether Beast had been asleep since devouring the golden storm, but it was still connected to Wang Lin. This intense pain entered its mind and caused the sleeping Nether Beast to awaken at this moment!


      The moment it awakened, a ray of ghostly light flew out from Wang Lin’s body. At first it was not big, but it soon grew very large. The Nether Beast’s huge body suddenly appeared in this chaotic space!


      Feeling this intense pain, the Nether Beast seemed to forget its fear and let out a heaven-shaking roar. It opened its mouth, but not to devour. Instead, a monstrous, golden light seemed to release along with the roar!


      Golden Storm!


      The golden storm it devoured but hadn’t manage to digest was spat out. This golden light soon made it so it was impossible to see anything else. The golden light rapidly expanded as it was ejected and flew toward the Realm Sealing Formation!


      This golden storm was strong enough to destroy a star system, and almost no one could resist it. The Sovereign’s expression changed greatly, especially after he saw the Nether Beast. His eyes were filled with excitement and terror!


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, the golden storm charged into the Realm Sealing Formation and erupted outward. A destructive force suddenly erupted!


      The expressions of the Summoned River, Allheaven, and Cloud Sea cultivators turned pale. The eyes of Master Hong Shan and company turned red. They desperately used spells to move these tens of thousands of cultivators by force. In the blink of an eye, no Inner Realm cultivator remained in this battlefield!


      All the Inner Realm cultivators were moved away by Master Hong Shan and company. Even they themselves had left in an instant.


      As for Wang Lin, they wanted to save him, but he was at the place where the golden storm was spat out, so they couldn’t approach due to the destructive power.


      Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin had to retreat and leave when the golden storm erupted!


      As the golden storm spread, the Realm Sealing Formation collapsed on a wide scale. The jade rapidly dissipated and spread into the Realm Sealing Formation. When the jade left, the palace lord of the Heaven Punishment Palace was free. However, as soon as he broke free, he was devoured by the golden storm. He didn’t scream at all before his origin soul, Joss Flames, and everything vanished.


      The Ancient Star System outside the Realm Sealing Formation was affected by the golden storm as well, and a widespread collapse occurred. After a long time, a monstrous roar echoed and the entire battlefield was shrouded in the golden storm with the Realm Sealing Formation as the center.


      Within the golden storm, the Realm Sealing Formation collapsed, the Outer Realm space collapsed, and the Inner Realm space collapsed!!


      This golden storm expand to a certain degree before releasing a bang that could be heard throughout the entire Inner and Outer Realms before it completely exploded!


      After the storm passed, the first battlefield turned into a giant black hole that spanned countless miles and blocked the hole in the Realm Sealing Formation.


      After the Nether Beast spat out the golden storm, it had opened its mouth and devoured Wang Lin and the bow. When the destructive force started spreading, it had turned into a mustard seed [1] and disappeared.


      Rumbling roars continued to come out of the large black hole that was sealing the opening between the Inner and Outer Realms. This sound would linger for the next ten, hundred, thousand, tens of thousand years, and it showed no signs of dissipating… The first battle ended in such a bizarre way...
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      The Inner Realm was completely silent. The third step cultivators battling Master South Cloud and Master Hong Shan had retreated from the battle. They looked coldly from the side.


      However, the red celestial imperial concubine had a gloomy expression. She didn’t know this bow would appear, and after hearing Feng Yi’s words, a slight hint of anger appeared on her face. She knew that she had become someone’s pawn.


      The red celestial imperial concubine let out a cold snort and looked at Purple Dream from the Summoned River. She no longer looked at anyone else and flew toward the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation.


      No one stopped her, and Master South Cloud’s eyes lit up. The red celestial imperial concubine had entered the Ancient Star System and disappeared without a trace.


      As for the cold-looking boy and the rest, they silently pondered as they retreated and left through the gap one by one.


      “What, no fellow Inner Realm cultivator would dare to take this bow?” The Sovereign’s head disciple shook his head and looked at the Inner Realm cultivators.


      The gap in the Realm Sealing Formation had recovered to 100 feet and the edge of the formation was about to close completely. However, when it was less than 70 feet wide, the huge palm that had collapsed suddenly reappeared and grabbed the Realm Sealing Formation. Thunderous rumbles echoed as it used great force to tear at the gap. The gap that had almost healed was ripped open several thousand feet.


      The thunderous rumble was deafening, and an irresistible pressure came from the hand. Master Hong Shan and company were shocked by this pressure and quickly retreated!


      Wang Lin’s face was also pale. He was forced to retreated several thousand feet due to the pressure.


      Master Hong Shan’s eyes turned cold. As he retreated, he took a step forward and waved his right hand. Red light appeared and shot toward the palm that was tearing the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation open.


      At the same time, Master South Cloud hit his forehead with his palm. His body trembled and shadows of clouds appeared behind him. These clouds condensed into statues that lined up to form a formation. They followed after Master Hong Shan’s red light toward the huge palm.


      The Summoned River’s Purple Dream, the beautiful middle-aged woman, Master Lu Fu, and Tai Aluo all attacked at the same time. Various spells flew out and fused with Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud’s spells, forming a heaven-shaking storm that flew toward the giant palm ripping open the formation!


      With Wang Lin’s command, Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin also launched their spells. It could be said that all the third step cultivators of the Inner Realm had launched their spells to create this storm.


      Wang Lin’s ancient god stars rotated rapidly and he waved his right hand. The ancient god head appeared and suddenly turned into a huge fist. The fist was covered in fire and thunder. Thunderous rumbles echoed as it fused with the storm, creating the most powerful blow from the Inner Realm, and shot toward the palm!


      In a flash, the most powerful attack from the Inner Realm collided with the palm. The moment they collided, a powerful demonic energy came from the Inner Realm to form the 9-star ancient demon. His eyes were filled with hatred as he opened his mouth and spat out demonic energy. This demonic energy turned into a huge, demonic dragon and shot forward.


      The moment the demonic dragon flew out, the nine ancient demon stars flew out from his left eye and fused with the demonic dragon. It fused with the storm and shot toward the palm.


      Thunderous rumbles shook the star system. Everyone in the Inner and Outer Realms could hear this clearly. The storm collided with the palm, creating a boundless shockwave that scattered in all directions!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Master Hong Shan and company coughed out blood and quickly retreated. Under the powerful impact, four of the five fingers immediately collapsed!


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s Ancient Order punch arrived, landing on the last finger. Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin’s body trembled and blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth. Pain came from his right hand as if the bones were broken.


      He retreated once more.


      When the last finger on the palm was hit by Wang Lin’s Ancient Order punch, it showed signs of collapse. At this moment, the demonic dragon from the 9-star ancient demon landed and the last finger collapsed! Only the palm remained, and it was knocked back by the joint attack of all the third step cultivators from the Inner Realm!


      The shockwave spread into the Realm Sealing Formation. This caused the formation to trembled and the gap to expand rapidly.


      During the shockwave, the bow was still floating there, as if this force was insignificant before it. The soft light around it merely distorted a bit.


      The palm that had lost the five fingers released a five-colored light. It looked as if the five fingers were going to regenerate!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking changed occured. The space behind Wang Lin and the others trembled. A roar powerful enough to shock anyone came from the Inner Realm behind them!


      The roar seemed to be a universe away, but in a flash it became monstrous. The expressions of Master Hong Shan and company changed greatly. Wang Lin also looked back.


      He saw a scene he could not forget in his life!


      Nine burning cultivation planets, nine cultivation planets burning like the sun flew through the star system.


      Space itself shattered due to their speed and countless ripple spread due to their hot temperature.


      They moved very fast and closed in in a flash. They charged toward the bow that was floating outside the Realm Sealing Formation!


      The giant palm that was recovering waved and blocked before the bow. It collided with the first burning planet.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the first burning planet turned into a powerful force. When it collided with the palm, it collapsed, and the powerful impact forced the palm to retreat.


      However, before it retreated 10,000 feet, the second planet arrived and the palm retreated once more!


      The third cultivation planet closed in and collided with the palm. The giant palm trembled and suddenly exploded. When it exploded, a black-robed shadow walked out.


      The black-robed shadow was the Sovereign that Wang Lin had seen outside the Ancient Order Tomb!


      After he appeared, he didn’t say a word and he waved his hand. A bright light came from his withered hand. It was as if his hand had become the first eternal light in this world.


      His raised right hand pressed down on the fourth cultivation planet. A thunderous rumble echoed and the fourth planet collapsed, but the black-robed shadow also retreated a few steps, and the light in his hand collapsed.


      The fifth, sixth, seventh, and eighth planets all arrived at the same time. When they got close to the black-robed shadow, they all exploded at once, forming an indescribable impact that spread in the Ancient Star System.


      A heatwave spread into the depths of the Ancient Star System. As the heatwave passed, the starry sky shattered. The black-robed shadow was pushed back and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. It was as if his body was going to be ripped apart!


      “You’re not dead!?!” A hoarse voice filled with shock came from the person in black.


      “I’m not dead!” A voice that came from an unknown place in the Inner Realm rushed out into the Outer Realm like crazy. The ninth burning planet smashed down on the black-robed shadow.


      The black-robed shadow let out a roar and his hand quickly formed a seal. A giant well appeared behind him, and there was a crescent moon reflected in the well. At this moment, the black-robed shadow’s dried up left hand reached into the well water.


      He fished up the crescent moon from the well! One couldn’t tell if he had fished up the well water or the crescent moon. In short, there was a large amount of water, and inside the water was a crescent moon!


      After he fished it out, the black-robed shadow waved his hand and the well water flew toward the ninth planet.


      The two immediately collided, but the well water quickly evaporated. In a flash, the well water was turned into white gas. However, at the same time, the cultivation planet was torn to pieces!


      One could clearly see a crescent moon mark appear on the planet. This mark penetrated the planet, causing it to collapse and pierce into the void!


      “Back then, when I slaughtered my way into the Outer Realm, none of the five masters were my match, and I stole a large amount of Joss Flames. Today we meet again, and you’re still so weak!” The voice was ancient, but it was extremely domineering. The moment the voice finished speaking, a blurry figure appeared where the crescent moon was going to land. The figure waved his right hand and wrote down the word “battle!”


      The word “battle” caused the crescent moon to collapse!


      “People only know that he used the power of a roar to drive you out, but they don’t know about the warning within that roar. If you dare to take a step into the Inner Realm, you will without a doubt die!


      “You are as timid as a mouse. Little palmprint servant boy, you dare to call yourself ‘Sovereign?’ Aside from members of the Li family, no one else can make it recognize it as their owner. Since you have taken it out as bait, this old man will accept it!” The blurry figure’s voice was calm, and he stepped toward the bow that was floating there!


      “Old Ghost Zhan!! You’re still not dead!!” The black-robed shadow raised his head. The top part of the robe was torn into pieces, revealing the face below!
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      If it was in the past, it would’ve immediately caused the formation spirit to appear. However, the arrow was releasing a crazed will. This crazed pressure seemed to make the formation spirits retreat! It was as if they were afraid to appear!


      As the Realm Sealing Formation trembled, the 500 feet gap seemed to stop closing as if it was frozen. It allowed the white arrow to shoot straight at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was in a state of high concentration and seemed to have forgotten everything beside the white arrow. As he retreated, his body rapidly dissipated.


      The intense pain from between his eyebrows spread; it was as if a pair of invisible hands wanted to rip open his skull. The white arrow howled as it rushed through the Realm Sealing Formation and was less than 10,000 feet from Wang Lin!


      The howling of the arrow was extremely sharp. The killing intent inside this sound caused the cultivators in the Inner Realm to turn pale.


      The 1,000 foot distance was really insignificant. As the roar echoed, the 7-star Ancient Order head before Wang Lin began to distort violently. It was as if an indescribable power was closing in!


      This arrow was shooting to kill!


      In an instant, the arrow closed in and charged into the Ancient Order head. As the thunderous rumble echoed, not even Wang Lin’s Ancient Order head was able to resist for long. The head was penetrated and the arrow was about to break through toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s body hadn’t completely integrated with the world. As the white arrow closed in, the feeling of a life and death crisis increased. Wang Lin revealed a determined gaze and waved his hand!


      His ancient god body’s hands went into the Ancient Order head and grabbed the white phantom arrow!


      The moment his hands touched the white arrow, Wang Lin felt a powerful force enter his body. Even his 7-star ancient god body felt it difficult to deal with this. His body trembled and he coughed out blood. He was forced out from being half-merged with the world and to retreat.


      Every step he took covered several dozen feet and would cause a thunderous rumble. Wang Lin had a fierce expression as he clung onto the arrow and retreated more than 10,000 feet!


      Blood continued to flow out as he retreated these 10,000 feet. He was already injured, and now his injuries were worse.


      Thunderous rumbles sounded once more. Wang Lin stepped into the area the Outer Realm cultivators were being sealed by the Ancient Leaves. The moment he entered, a large amount of black fog came out of his back. As soon as an Outer Realm cultivator touched the black fog, their body would wither as all their life force had been drained away by Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in a flash. Just as Wang Lin was resisting the arrow using this method, the man in white outside the Realm Sealing Formation became gloomy and drew the bow once more!


      “It should be over!” As the young man spoke those four words, his face rapidly aged from a youth to an old man. His hand that had pulled the bow to a full moon loosened and the second white arrow shot out!


      A sharp howl charged into the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation with the arrow, heading toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was already at a disadvantage while facing one arrow. Two arrows was life and death for him!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. The fire in his left eye rotated like crazy and the thunder in his right eye flickered madly. The essences in his body suddenly erupted. It was too late to think too much right now, he only knew that if he didn’t destroy this arrow in his hand before the second arrow arrived, he would die. A frenzied aura suddenly appeared in the Cloud Sea Star System and charged over. When the aura got near, the shadow of a barefoot middle-aged man appeared before Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin knew this barefoot man. It was the powerful fierce beast that was sealed by the last Lord of the Sealed Realm, Tai Aluo!


      He had chosen to face the second arrow for some unknown reason, buying Wang Lin precious time for a chance to survive!


      The moment he appeared, he let out a heaven-shaking roar. His hands formed a seal and he stepped toward the second arrow.


      As his hands formed seals, fine scales began to appear around Tai Aluo. These scales were thin and black, and they soon covered his body.


      “I can only delay it for three breaths for you!” A thunderous rumble echoed when his hands collided with the arrow. A shocking force came from the arrow and entered his body. Blood flowed from the corner of his mouth and his arms began to distort. It was as if he couldn’t withstand the arrow and was about to be pierced through!


      He let out a roar, and as his body trembled, the scales on his body flew off. These scales suddenly formed a shield!


      There were three strange, golden scales at the center of the shield. His hands that were holding off the arrow collapsed into a bloody mess. Then the second arrow rushed out and collided with the scale shield!


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed. The scale shield trembled and the scales along the edges collapsed. In a flash, only the three golden scales remained.


      This lasted one breath!


      These three golden scales collapsed in two breaths, and Tai Aluo retreated with a bitter smile. The second arrow wasn’t targeted at him, so he was able to retreat when he was no match.


      Ai Aluo had done as he promised and delayed for three breaths. These three breaths were extremely precious to Wang Lin. During the first breath, Wang Lin had bitten the top of this tongue and spat out a mist of blood before him.


      During the second breath, the destructive fire from the Realm Burning Umbrella gathered toward Wang Lin from all directions. The fire surrounded him and fused with the blood before him. This formed a destructive force, and it confronted the arrow he had clenched in his hand!


      During the third breath, the black fog behind Wang Lin spread out like crazy toward the Outer Realm cultivators behind him. At the end of the three breaths, the arrow collided with the destructive fire fused with Wang Lin’s Ancient Order blood. The arrow disintegrated layer by layer, but the impact was still terrifying.


      After disintegrating, the arrow only carried 20% of its original power. It broke through the blockade formed by Wang Lin’s hand and shot toward the area between his eyebrows. During this process, the arrow disintegrated even more until it was three inches from Wang Lin’s brow and was only 10% of its original size.


      A thunderous bang rang out when the very small residual of the arrow collided with the area between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Miserable screams echoed across the world. It wasn’t from Wang Lin but from the Outer Realm cultivators behind him! All the Outer Realm cultivators surrounded by the black fog withered into dried-up corpses!


      The broken arrow collapsed and Wang Lin’s body was soaked in sweat. However, the danger was not over, the second arrow was closing in!


      It was impossible to avoid it. Wang Lin revealed a crazed expression. He let out a roar and his right hand pointed at the sky. At this critical moment, he couldn’t care about the consequences anymore. His right hand reached out and the umbrella flew toward him while shrinking. Wang Lin then grabbed the handle of the umbrella!


      Holding it in his grasp, Wang Lin’s life force rapidly flowed into the ancient umbrella. His ancient god body was filled with life. At this moment of danger, he didn’t have time to think. His ancient god body immediately showed signs of withering!


      The umbrella was originally opened 10%. At this moment, as Wang Lin was injecting life force into it like crazy, the monstrous fire inside raged. When the second arrow was less than 100 feet away, Wang Lin let out a roar and mercilessly pushed the umbrella open!


      20%!


      At this instant, the ancient umbrella was opened 20% by Wang Lin’s suicidal method!


      The destructive fire that could burn space itself rush out from the umbrella. The space around Wang Lin collapsed before the sea of fire as if it was being refined, revealing the void below!


      When the second arrow closed in, it collided with the umbrella that was opened 20%. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the second arrow trembled as if it was going to melt. However, a force came from the bow that caused the arrow to pierce through the sea of fire and struggle to close in on Wang Lin!


      All of this happened in an instant. A 100 feet distance could be crossed in an instant by a cultivator, much less the arrow. Wang Lin’s body was already withered, but at this moment, he injected even more vitality into the umbrella. He looked like an old ancient god near the end of his life. His powerful body was now like a corpse!


      The Realm Burning Umbrella absorbed more vitality and opened up even more as Wang Lin let out a shocking roar. Although it hadn’t reached 30%, it was infinitely close!


      As a result, the fire that came out became even more terrifying. The second arrow collapsed 10 feet away from Wang Lin! However, as it collapsed, the power from the bow rushed out and collided with Wang Lin’s chest.


      There caused a thunderous bang. Wang Lin coughed out blood and a tearing pain came from his chest. This intense pain caused him to rapidly retreat as he coughed out blood!


      However, as he retreated, his eyes lit up. He hadn’t been seriously injured in a long time, and this injury had caused his killing intent to soar. He waved his hand as he retreated and a monstrous blood light appeared. The blood sword appeared. It could destroy anything, but only if they were corporeal. If put up against the white arrow made of vitality, it didn’t have much use.


      The blood sword flew out toward the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation that was now less than 200 feet wide. However, at this moment, Wang Lin grabbed it, suppressed his killing intent, and dissolved this impulse.


      “There is something wrong with this!”


      “I have failed to kill that person and to lure him out…”


      The cultivator in white that had already become an old man was filled with disbelief and his expression was gloomy. He was amazed at how he couldn’t kill Wang Lin after shooting two arrows. At this point he had already lost too much vitality and could only sigh in his heart with a sense of pity. He coldly looked at Wang Lin through the Realm Sealing Formation before turning to walk away.


      However, just as he retreated, a demonic energy came from the Cloud Sea Star System. This demonic energy was extremely fast; it was on par with the speed of the arrow from before!


      As the demonic energy spread, the ancient demon from the Ghost Sect appeared as a phantom near the Realm Sealing Formation. The nine stars in his left eye rotated. His eyes were filled with greed as he stared at the bow in the old man’s hand. However, his body was only a phantom, meaning his real body hadn’t come. Although he had nine stars in his eye, they were a mere projection.


      While grinning, he closed in on the cultivator in white and mercilessly clawed at him!


      He had waited for this opportunity for some time. In truth, he was already here when the cultivator in white appeared, but he was afraid of the bow’s power, so he had waited until the old man was about to leave.


      As the 9-star ancient demon closed in on the cultivator in white, he suddenly turned around and revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      “The big fish didn’t come, but a small fish came!”


      An invisible pressure spread out from the Ancient Star System. It turned into an invisible palmprint that silently pressed down.


      The expression of the 9-star ancient demon’s avatar changed and the greed in his eyes suddenly disappeared. He screamed and anxiously retreated to avoid the palm. However, he was too slow and was grabbed by the palm before he could return to the Realm Sealing Formation.


      The palm mercilessly squeezed and the 9-star ancient demon’s avatar collapsed into a large amount of demonic energy. The palm absorbed all the demonic energy and then disappeared.


      “The Sovereign’s head disciple, Feng Yi, came on the order of my teacher to send this bow to the fellow cultivators of the Inner Realm!


      “The bow is here. The two arrows were meant to show the power of this bow. If anyone is confident, you can try to take it!” The cultivator in white clasped his hands and let go of the bow. The bow floated before the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation.


      A soft light came from the bow. It gave off an attraction that would make one crazy!


      “Teacher has passed down the order to give the Inner Realm three chances to take this bow. You must send back 30% of our Outer Realm cultivators for each try! Do you guys want it or not?”


      There was killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes. If he hadn’t made the Nether Beast his life essence beast, then opening the umbrella like that would’ve expended 90% of his life force. However, even with the Nether Beast, he couldn’t do it often. Although the Nether Beast had nearly endless vitality, it still couldn’t withstand the crazy consumption of the ancient umbrella.


      “What is the Sovereign doing this for… He seems to be a little scared… He wants to use this bow to lure someone to appear…”
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      Dao Ji Li Quang!


      The bow that shot down the Ancient Order’s left eye!


      A heaven-shaking supernatural treasure that could be considered the peak of creation. It had even pierced through the Ancient Order’s powerful dao spell. A powerful bow that had taken away his feelings for his home, taken away half of his memories!


      When Wang Lin sat on the throne in the Ancient Order tomb and entered that dream-like state, he personally saw the might of the Li Quang Bow!


      That arrow was enough to shake the world. In Wang Lin’s eyes, even the Realm Sealing Formation would collapse before its power without any ability to resist!


      This bow didn’t belong to this world! It was a important treasure from the hometown of the Ancient Order!


      This was the strongest treasure Wang Lin had seen beside the Heaven Defying Bead and the compass pointer from the Fallen Land!


      How could Wang Lin not be frightened by this treasure? His pupils shrank and he felt an indescribable chill spread across his body. He even felt waves of pain coming from between his eyebrows!


      All the hair on his body stood up and a sense of life and death appeared in his heart. This feeling rapidly spread across his body.


      “That bow was taken away by the seven-colored daoist back then, and now it’s in his hands!! This person is the head disciple of the Sovereign. Could the Sovereign have something to do with the seven-colored daoist?” Wang Lin stared at the  young man in white with a cold gaze. The young man’s face was aging rapidly as the bow absorbed his life force. He was drawing the bow by force using his life force!


      Aside from the seven-colored daoist, Wang Lin could be the only person who knew the origin of this bow and seen this bow in action! The solemn look that appeared in his eyes aroused a lot of confusion in the others.


      From the view of outsiders, the young man in white was only at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, and the bow in his hand gave off no fluctuations, as if it was an ordinary bow.


      Wang Lin’s serious expression suppressed his mind, allowing him to enter a state of emptiness. It was as if everything else had disappeared and only the bow that was being slowly drawn remained!


      Fortunately, this bow had no arrows!


      The only arrow had disappeared into the void after taking the Ancient Order’s left eye. No one knew if that shocking arrow still existed or where it was!


      Wang Lin thought that if he could find the arrow, he could find where the Ancient Order’s left eye had gone!


      However, unless this arrow was in a place where no one existed, someone would have obtained it and shaken the stars. It could even cause a calamity as people fought for it, just like the Heaven Defying Bead!! However, until now, Wang Lin hadn’t heard of anything related to this arrow from old myths or legends.


      It was as if this arrow had disappeared without a trace.


      Although the bow without an arrow was still terrifying, it couldn’t compare to how terrifying it was in the past. If it had the arrow, Wang Lin would have no chance of surviving a shot fromthis bow!


      He stared at the young man in white. All of this young man’s actions became slow in Wang Lin’s eyes. Wang Lin watched the young man raise his hand and slowly pull the bow string into a full moon. At this moment, Wang Lin felt intense pain coming from between his eyebrows.


      Under this intense pain, Wang Lin felt like a stake had pierced through his skull and into his brain!


      Sweat came from Wang Lin’s forehead. All of this happened in the instant. Wang Lin turned and looked at the young man in white pulling the bow.


      When Wang Lin saw this bow, a monstrous roar came from his body. He turned around and his body became blurry as if he was going to fuse with the world!


      At the same time, Wang Lin rapidly raised his hand and his seven ancient stars rotated like crazy and flew out of his forehead. The seven stars rotated before him, giving off a powerful ancient god aura!


      As the ancient god aura spread, the Ancient Order head immediately appeared before Wang Li!


      All of this happened in an instant; Wang Lin had set up everything the instant he was going to leave! His reaction was so fast that even the young man in white was startled. Then there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Could it be that he recognizes the bow?” As the young man in white thought of this, his hand that was holding onto the bow string loosened!


      As the string loosened, there was a buzzing sound. At first it was weak, and a powerful light gathered on the bow. The young man’s left hand was originally filled with flesh and blood, but at this instant, all the flesh and blood began to wither. It wasn’t just his left arm, it rapidly spread until half his body was like a mummy. However, it was all hidden under his large robe, so others couldn’t see it clearly.


      It was as if a large amount of his vitality had entered the bow the moment he loosened the string. The light gathered until it formed a milky-white phantom arrow. When the bow string loosened, this arrow shot forward!


      This arrow was very fast. It instantly broke through the void toward the gap in the Realm Sealing Formation that was less than 500 feet wide! As the phantom arrow closed in on the gap, that weak buzz suddenly reached a peak and turned into a roar that shook the heavens!


      The cultivators inside the Realm Sealing Formation, both Inner and Outer Realm cultivators, were shaken by this roar. It was as if their minds and origin energy were being sucked away by this roar. This caused these countless cultivators to bleed from their orifices!


      There were cultivators from both sides that were already seriously injured that couldn’t bear this roar. They coughed out blood, their origin souls collapsed, and they immediately died!


      The roar from his arrow caused Master Hong Shan, Master South Cloud, and the other third step cultivators all stop fighting. They looked up with shock on their faces. Only the celestial imperial concubine and Purple Dream from the Summoned River revealed a hint of fear in their eyes when they saw the bow!


      “That bow!!”


      “That bow is in his hand!!” A startling howl echoed as the phantom white arrow shot toward the gap inside the Realm Sealing Formation. The moment it charged in, even the Realm Sealing Formation trembled. Not just part of the Realm Sealing Formation, but the entire Realm Sealing Formation that sealed the entire Inner Realm began to tremble violently!
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      The madman continued to observe Wang Lin’s reaction. He scratched his head and carefully walked close. He rubbed his hand and revealed a mischievous smile. “Let’s talk. What is your name? Tell this king and this king will reward you!”


      Wang Lin responded with silence and continued to cultivate with his eyes closed.


      “You won’t speak? You dare to not speak?! When Little Red was caught by me, he also didn’t speak, and I pulled out all his hair. Can you guess what happened?” the madman chattered, then he walked even closer. He sat across from Wang Lin and began chatting.


      “You can’t guess. This king gave Little Red… Haha… Ha… He…” The madman began laughing like crazy while holding his stomach. After laughing for a long time, he viciously stared at Wang Lin.


      “Why didn’t you laugh? Was the king not funny? When this king speaks, even the Li family has to laugh. If you don’t dare to laugh, then I’ll find my big brother! ...It seems as if I haven’t told you what I did to Little Red. Why don’t you ask me what I did to Little Red? Hmph, even if you don’t ask, this king will still tell you. Back then… Eh, I forgot…” The madman frowned and knocked his head. His eyes were filled with confusion.


      “Damn it, why did I forget again?”


      Once the madman began to chatter. It was almost endless, and he spoke for a few days nonstop, becoming more and more excited as time went on. His only regret was that Wang Lin was only listening and didn’t cooperate by answering. However, having a living creature to speak to was already very satisfying. He spoke endlessly, like a mosquito, and the sound lingered for a long time.


      Wang Lin didn’t hear a single word. His body was in a chaotic state. His ancient god body was outside and his celestial origin was inside, acting as his origin soul. Even deeper, the Heaven Defying Bead was slowly rotating.


      Going by mortal time, it would take 12 hours for the Heaven Defying Bead to rotate once.


      The origin energy inside his body had collapsed and disappeared without a trace. What replaced it was the dense celestial spiritual energy that came from the new blood made by his bone marrow!


      This celestial spiritual energy was far stronger than his origin energy, even though there was far less of it than his origin energy. If his original origin energy was like a mighty river, then his celestial spiritual energy was like a stream.


      Although this was the case, this small amount of celestial spiritual energy shook Wang Lin’s mind. He could feel a terrifying aura coming from this celestial spiritual energy!


      Due the collapse of the seven stars, the second trial had started early. However, before the power of the second trial could erupt, it was absorbed by the Heaven Defying Bead. Right now, his physical strength was several times stronger than before. Every beat of his heart seemed to create an invisible wave that could shake the surrounding area!


      A feeling of power erupted inside Wang Lin’s body. He was confident that not even late stage Nirvana Void cultivators would be able to escape from him!


      Perhaps a peak Nirvana Void cultivator would have the power to battle him!


      Right now he was a fusion of celestial and Ancient Order; an extremely rare mutation among the vast starts!


      Wang Lin didn’t know if this change was good or bad, but right now he felt intense pain in his body. Although his body and celestial origin were in a state of fusion, the rejection between them still existed!


      Even the Heaven Defying Bead couldn’t seem to stop and change this rejection. I could force Wang Lin’s celestial origin and his ancient god body to fuse, but it couldn’t dissipate the root of this intense pain!


      If this rejection force couldn’t be resolved, then Wang Lin would be unable to display his full power. Every time he wanted to use his celestial spiritual energy, it would cause intense pain and be stopped by his ancient god body. He would only be able to display 20% of his power.


      However, just this 20% was enough for him to instantly kill a late stage Nirvana Void cultivator! Wang Lin wasn’t sure how powerful his full power would be, but he was certain that people like Esteemed Nan Zhao wouldn’t be his match at all!


      Similarly, his physical power would be stopped by his celestial origin inside his body!


      If this was all, it wouldn’t matter, but what Wang Lin was worried about was that the rejection force was getting stronger and stronger. Once it reached a limit and erupted, his body and celestial origin would collapse. Even his soul and his everything would be destroyed!


      This rejection force was like a knife of death hanging above his head, and it could fall at any moment!


      Wang Lin quickly thought of everything as he sat there. He thought of everything he could to get rid of this rejection force, but in the end, he couldn’t think of anything.


      Although the celestial ancestor mark looked like it had collapsed, only Wang Lin knew that it wasn’t gone. Instead, it had fused with his seven ancient god stars, causing golden stars to appear. This had never appeared in the Ancient Order before!


      Several days later, as the madman spoke excitedly, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. Two rays of golden light erupted from Wang Lin’s eyes and landed in the eyes of the madman.


      The man suddenly stopped speaking when the two rays of golden light stared at his eyes. He looked confused and scratched his head. He then looked at Wang Lin and carelessly said, “Hey, why do you have my clan’s golden eyes? But it is only light gold, that’s not enough… Look at this king’s!”


      As the madman spoke, he took a deep breath and his cheeks bulged out. Even his body began to swell, as if an airflow was going into his body.


      As he swelled up, his dim eyes became sharp and two rays of golden light erupted from his eyes.


      Under this golden light, this madman seemed to become a different person. He was filled with a shocking sense of majesty!


      “How is it? How is it? This king is fierce!” The moment the madman spoke, that sense of majesty disappeared.


      “Just you wait, this king can be even more fierce!” The madman inhaled and revealed a smug face. His body inflated and crackling sounds echoed. His thin body rapidly grew and became filled with flesh and blood. At the same time, that sense of majesty appeared once more!


      However, just at this moment, there was thunderous hiss and a stream of air was ejected from the madman’s buttocks. His body was like a deflating balloon… The golden light in his eyes disappeared and he was no longer as fierce as before.


      The madman felt embarrassed and scratched his head. His face turned slightly red and he shook his head. “Accident, this was an accident…”


      Wang Lin looked at the madman with a complicated gaze. The madman became even more embarrassed under Wang Lin’s gaze. He held his buttocks and retreated a few steps.


      “Accident, I already said it was an accident. Why are you looking at me like that… Strange, this king rarely releases gas. Does someone miss me?” The madman rubbed his buttocks with his right hand and subconsciously sniffed his right hand.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. This madman had given him a great fortune, but it had also nearly killed him. In truth, if not for the celestial ancestor print, Wang Lin’s body wouldn’t be in such a sorry state. Although the rejection force would still be there, it would not be as fierce as it was now.


      “Forget it, what’s the point of trying to argue with this madman…” Wang Lin shook his head. What he was most worried about was this rejection force. While pondering, his right hand reached out at the void and a spatial rift to his storage space opened. A surge of devilish energy erupted.


      The ancient devil he had obtained in the ancient tomb appeared before him.


      This ancient devil’s body was already petrified, but when Wang Lin obtained the Ancient Order inheritance, it was changed back into flesh. The six devil stars were rotating in its right eye, but right now this body had no soul, so it was still a corpse.


      Wang Lin stared at the 6-star ancient devil. He originally planned to condense an ancient devil soul for his ancient devil body, but facing the danger of the rejection force in his body, he changed his mind.


      His eyes lit up and he pointed forward. The ancient devil trembled violently, and as it trembled, its large body shrank rapidly. All of its flesh, blood, and devilish energy all gathered toward the stars in its right eye.


      In a flash, the ancient devil’s body disappeared and gathered inside the six ancient devil stars. Wang Lin grabbed them and they flew toward Wang Lin’s right eye.


      In an instant, the six ancient devil stars entered Wang Lin’s right eye and were imprinted below the golden thunder!


      The moment the ancient devil stars entered his body, Wang Lin took a deep breath. His hand formed a seal his body trembled. The seven golden ancient god stars between his eyebrows flashed. The rays of golden light seemed to enter his right eye, then they rapidly fused with the six ancient devil stars!


      The madman retreated not far away and stared at this scene. He stared at this while rubbing his eyes and muttering, “To use the ancient god as the body and ancient devil as the avatar. This is the three clans of the Ancient Nation...


      “The three clans of the Ancient Nation. The Ji Country has the demon as their root. The Shi Country has the devil as their root… Strange, he is clearly a member of my celestial clan and he has the immortal body that only me and my big brother have. How can a cultivator from the Ancient Nation have it? Strange, so strange… Hmph, who has the guts to give a cultivator of the Ancient Nation our immortal celestial body!? If my big brother knew of this, he would be extremely angry!


      “This can’t go on, this king must find out which bastard dares to be so bold!” The madman became serious.
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      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, a round mark appeared between his eyebrows. This mark was almost exactly the same as the one the madman had!


      The appearance of this mark immediately made the new blood in his body surge as if it was boiling.


      Originally, the power from the blood and the Ancient Order power had reached an equilibrium. Although the blood held the advantage, it couldn’t destroy the Ancient Order power.


      However, the appearance of this mark set off the beacon of war. This caused Wang Lin’s bloodline power to suddenly surge and try to destroy his Ancient Order power.


      As a result, the Ancient Order power that had been suppressed erupted in a berserk counter attack. And Wang Lin’s body became a battlefield of life and death!


      The power of the bloodline was an outsider that had just fused with Wang Lin, unlike the Ancient Order power that had accompanied him almost all his life. The fierce battle between the two had reached a terrifying degree.


      One of the stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows collapsed, and a surge of Ancient Order power entered his body and his body quickly recovered.


      However, just as his body recovered, the mark between his eyebrows suddenly released a powerful force, causing Wang Lin’s body to collapse!


      This collapse was a complete collapse. His arms, legs, whole body, including his head and original soul, all collapsed. However, before his flesh and blood scattered far, an extremely pure celestial spiritual energy rapidly condensed into a blurry figure!


      This blurry figure was an origin soul. However, this wasn’t the origin soul of a cultivator but that of a true celestial, a celestial origin!


      After the celestial origin appeared, all the scattered flesh and blood immediately gathered to form a body. This body was crystal smooth and gave off endless celestial spiritual energy. It also gave off a powerful aura!


      However, the moment this body appeared, it trembled and collapsed again along with another star between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      The celestial body collapsed, and as the blood and flesh splattered, a powerful surge of Ancient Order energy appeared. The flesh and blood quickly gathered and a 10,000 foot ancient god suddenly appeared!


      However, before the ancient god body appeared for long, it collapsed once more!


      Wang Lin suffered unimaginable pain. His Ancient Order power was on the weaker side, so it had to rely on shattering his stars!


      He no longer had a choice, the ancient god power inside him was going to turn into a storm that would destroy everything. He felt like when that time came, he would without a doubt die!


      He had to maintain balance and make them fuse. Otherwise, this fortune would become a life or death calamity!


      The seventh star collapsed and the seventh celestial conversion happened. Now all seven stars had shattered, and all of this had happened in an instant! Every shattered star caused the Ancient Order power inside his body to increase greatly. After seven stars broke, the Ancient Order power inside Wang Lin was heaven-shaking!


      Just at this moment, the eighth cycle began!


      What Wang Lin shattered was the vortex that hadn’t formed into a star yet. A thunderous rumble echoed and his body quickly changed between Ancient Order and celestial for the eighth time!


      After the eighth time, Wang Lin would face the fact that he had no stars left to shatter!


      His ancient god body suddenly exploded, and as his flesh and blood splattered, the celestial spiritual energy appeared once more to form the celestial body that had collapsed several times! Immortal celestial body!


      This immortal body came from the celestial ancestor body. It was because of the mark that Wang Lin had this immortal body. The mark between his eyebrows flashed and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body became even more intense. His bone marrow created even more blood that circulated through his body. It seemed like the celestial body was going to completely suppress his ancient god body!


      However, all of this was far from over. If Wang Lin was only an ancient god before he got the Ancient Order inheritance, then, at the last moment, he would lose his ancient god inheritance, become a real celestial, and then die from his body exploding!


      However, this ancient god inheritance was that of a royal ancient god! And it was also the Ancient Order inheritance. The mark not only changed his bloodline but also triggered the Ancient Order inheritance in his body!


      Just like what the madman had said, this mark couldn’t be given to outsiders and definitely couldn’t be given to the three clans from the Ancient Nation!


      A roar came from Wang Lin’s mouth and countless cracks appeared on his celestial body. At the same time, the Ancient Order power inside him surged. Although there was no star left to shatter… this surge seemed to have caused Wang Lin’s second trial to arrive early! The second trial arriving early was completely due to the will of the Ancient Order power inside Wang Lin when it was faced the possibility of being driven out!


      There were two vague wills inside Wang Lin’s body, one Ancient Order and one celestial. The collision of these two wills was the cause of all of Wang Lin’s fortune and danger!


      The early arrival of the second trial caused countless cracks to appear on the celestial body, then the body exploded. The power of the explosion collided with the power of the second trial. The two powers frantically destroyed each other, wanting to wipe each other out. At this moment, it was as if everything, including Wang Lin’s origin soul, was going to be destroyed!


      Heaven-shaking!


      Wang Lin’s whole body began to disintegrate. His ancient god flesh and blood entered the planet, causing the ground to tremble. Waves of invisible ripples spread. These ripples caused all the mountains to collapse, making the entire continent as flat as a mirror!


      His celestial body collapsed and shot into the sky with his broken origin soul.  The sky seemed to separate from the world inside the Nether Beast, and after it replaced everything, the sky was golden!


      The heavens and earth had changed!


      Golden sky and black earth! This was like something out of a myth, but it appeared right now!


      The madman had awakened and was lying there, watching all of this. He rubbed his eyes and muttered, “Has this king’s eyes gone bad? Golden sky and black earth. Isn’t this the first sign of the celestial ancestor descending that my big brother talked about…”


      Just at this moment, a heaven-shattering roar came from the earth. The entire earth trembled as if a power was erupting outward. The madman saw a giant black shadow come out of the ground. It was like a mountain, and it shot toward the sky!


      The giant shadow was as tall as the heavens itself; it was an ancient god! It looked exactly like Wang Lin! His seven stars were rotating rapidly and he waved his giant fist toward the sky!


      At this moment, the golden light made the sky look like a golden ocean, and a golden figure walked out of it. This golden figure was filled with celestial spiritual energy and gave off a majestic aura. He coldly stared at the ancient god rushing up and waved his sleeves, setting off endless golden ripples!


      From afar, it looked as if the person in the sky was wearing a very large, golden cloak, but this cloak was the entire sky! This person also looked like Wang Lin! The round mark emitted endless golden light, and with a wave of his hand, he charged at the ancient god!


      The two Wang Lins closed in in an instant as if they were going to fight to the death!


      They got close and closer! In a flash, the two Wang Lin collided. Just as they were about to collide like two mountains crashing into each other, a ghostly light flickered between them!


      This ghostly light was a bead, a bead that was only the size of a baby’s fist!


      The Heaven Defying Bead appeared once more!


      The madman that was lying there suddenly opened his eyes and stared this bead. He muttered, “This is… It seems very, very important, as if even my big brother is looking for it… This object, it… Uh, I forgot, what is it? Little Red, what is that?”


      A thunderous bang echoed. The power of the golden sky and black earth collided with the Heaven Defying Bead!


      The Heaven Defying Bead slowly rotated. After one rotation, the golden sky was instantly absorbed by the Heaven Defying Bead. Then a golden body suddenly appeared outside the Heaven Defying Bead!


      The Heaven Defying Bead rotated again. On the second rotation, the ancient god was absorbed just like the golden sky. The ancient god power permeated the golden celestial origin and formed the body of an ancient god!


      However, this ancient god body gave off a faint golden glow! He was Wang Lin!


      Time seemed to stop at this moment. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened!  His left eye contained a golden dog and his right eye had a bolt of golden thunder. The round mark between his eyebrows had disappeared and the seven ancient god stars were rotating in its place, but those seven stars were now golden!


      Golden stars!


      The moment he opened his eyes, his body trembled and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He viciously stared at the madman that was in a daze before he took a step and fell to the ground. He then closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      The madman trembled and pretended he didn’t see anything. He continued to whistle and look at the other direction. However, he was observing Wang Lin’s reaction from the corner of his eye.
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      Although Wang Lin’s thunder essence had reached completion, it was still incomplete! However, with the power of his new blood, the imperfection disappeared and his thunder suddenly became… celestial thunder! Real celestial thunder!


      The golden fire in his left eye was only at the ethereal state and was far away from becoming dao fire. However, as the power from his new blood rushed in, the fire suddenly evolved to an Ethereal Fire beyond any other fire!


      Real celestial fire!


      Just the celestial fire and celestial thunder were enough for Wang Lin to kill any early stage Nirvana Void cultivator. Even mid stage Nirvana Void cultivators wouldn’t last for too long before they would also die!


      Even late stage Nirvana Void cultivators would be shaken by this celestial fire and thunder and would chose to retreat!


      As the new blood created by the bone marrow flowed through Wang Lin’s body, the remaining three essences, life and death, karma, and true and false, began to slowly reach perfection. They only needed the opportunity to reach the grand dao!


      The appearance of the madman was like a great fortune comparable to the inheritance he had obtained at the Land of the Ancient God. It was enough to change his life!


      This great fortune was still not over yet!


      Wang Lin’s mind was clear, but he still couldn’t move at all. He silently felt the changes in his body. This completely different feeling made him speculate a few things.


      The new blood that was created from his bone marrow gave off an extremely powerful aura. It was celestial spiritual energy! As the blood flowed through his body, his origin soul was rapidly changing!


      What Wang Lin didn’t know was that in the four Celestial Realms, even the four celestial emperors, like Qing Lin, would be mere mortals compared to him!


      The bloodline inside Wang Lin had reached a heaven-shaking level!


      However, his body was extremely special, something that had never been seen before! His body was that of the ancient god, an inheritance from the Ancient Order. However, his bloodline had been changed by that madman to become the bloodline of a celestial!


      This kind of thing was simply too rare!


      The two completely opposite forces continued to bombard each other. Although the Ancient Order power was suppressed, the celestial blood couldn’t destroy it. As a result, Wang Lin’s body was incomplete!


      During this incomplete process, his lower body was rapidly recovering and being destroyed. His origin soul was also sober but imprisoned!


      If this continued, Wang Lin would be a living dead person, or he would be refined into a heavenly treasure!


      This treasure would be something both the Ancient Order and the celestials could use!


      At this time, he had to make a choice. He had to choose between the previous Ancient Order heritage and give up this shocking fortune, or this new fortune and give up the Ancient Order inheritance that had accompanied him for most of his life!


      It was a very difficult choice. Even if Wang Lin wanted to choose, he couldn’t. His origin soul was unable to move, as it had separated from his body to some degree!


      “Damn it, I’m tired to death…” At this moment, the madman who had passed out due to excessive blood loss woke up. Although he looked tired, he excitedly look at Wang Lin.


      After taking a look, the excitement on the madman’s face faded and was replaced with endless anger!


      “Damn you!! You still haven’t recovered!! This old man’s blood, ah, this blood can be traded for so many things. So much blood, ah!!! All that blood I gave you is enough to get that seven-colored chick!! If my big brother knew, he would go crazy, ah!!” The madman sprang up and grabbed Wang Lin’s should. Be began shaking Wang Lin like crazy.


      “Return my blood!! You took this king’s blood but still haven’t recovered. You’re trying to anger me. Little Yu, take this guy out and chop his head off!!”


      The madman roared, still feeling angry. He stared at Wang Lin and directly bit Wang Lin’s shoulder. He thrn let out a growl like a mad dog.


      “This king is going to bite you to death, bite you to death!!” After messing around for a while, the madman was breathing hard. His eyes were red and his expression became fierce. He stared at Wang Lin and loosened his bite, then he covered his mouth and let out painful groans.


      “I hate the Ancient Nation cultivators, their bodies are too hard. This king’s teeth are killing me!! Little Red, go to the Zhou family to fetch that something something, this king forgot. Quickly, go. If they won’t give it, tell them I’ll get my big brother to steal it tomorrow!”


      The madman walked to the side while muttering and letting out painful groans. He then turned to stare at Wang Lina and gradually showed signs of going crazy again.


      “I just refuse to believe this!! You wait, let me think!”


      The madman’s blood red eyes flashed, and after thinking for a while, he still couldn’t think of anything. Feeling even more irritated, he roared at Wang Lin.


      Ordinary people couldn’t understand the anger of a madman. The longer he couldn’t think of what to do, the more angry he became. Finally, he raised his right hand, grabbed his left arm, and tore it off his body. There was no blood, and the wound was extremely smooth.


      While holding his left arm, he didn’t even look at it. He stared at Wang Lin and said some words even he himself couldn’t understand.


      He waved his right hand and the left arm he had ripped off landed, giving off a thunderous rumble. His right hand moved faster and faster and the rumble became even more intense. In the end, the madman jumped up and began to scold-curse Wang Lin.


      This cursing lasted for several days!


      Only when the madman’s mouth was dry did he get tired and stop. He put his left arm back on his body and there was a flash of gold. A round rune appeared on the wound. It gave off an ancient aura and looked very complicated. Just looking at it would make one lose themselves.


      This rune gave off the aura of the origin of the world. It was strange and mysterious!


      Looking at the rune on the wound on his left arm, the madman was startled for a moment. Soon, a bright light appeared in his eyes.


      “That’s it, haha, that’s it!” The madman licked his lips and rubbed his hands. He ran excitedly to Wang Lin’s side. In his view, this corpse was his toy. He had to find some fun to ease the boredom.


      However, a person that goes crazy from playing around would be extremely terrifying.


      “How could this king forget the Three Prints of the Celestial Ancestors? Haha, the Three Prints of the Celestial Ancestors. Yes, that’s it!” The madman felt like his blood was boiling. He looked at Wang Lin while giggling. However, there was a flash of confusion in his eyes.


      “Something seems wrong… It seems that my big brother said that even if I die, I can’t give the Three Prints of the Celestial Ancestor to anyone not of my celestial clan… He even forced me to swear on it. I can give small amounts of blood to people, but the Three Prints of the Celestial Ancestors can’t be given to others?” The madman began to hesitate and look down on Wang Lin.


      “That doesn’t seem right. Maybe big brother said that the Three Prints of the Celestial Ancestors can be given to anyone. Which is it?” The madman frowned and raised his right hand to knock on his own head. The more he knocked, the more confused he became.


      “This king has to listen to my big brother’s words. The image can be given to others, that’s right, it can be given like this!” The madman solemnly nodded.


      “That’s right, even Little Red said that my memory is very good and can’t be wrong.” The madman became excited again after muttering to himself. He licked his lips and then quickly formed a few seals. The entire cultivation planet trembled and the madman’s body also trembled violently.


      The round rune that had appeared on the wound on his left arm gradually appeared between his eyebrows!


      “The heavens and earth open, the ancestors descend. The three prints form immorality for all generations! First print summons the heavens! Second print summons the dao! Third print summons… What does it summon? Little Red, what does the third print summon?” The madman froze and shook his head.


      “Forgot… Damn it, this king’s memory is too good, I will definitely remember!” he muttered as his right hand hit the area between his eyebrows. An aura rushed out, then an indescribably powerful force rushed out and filled the world inside the Nether Beast!


      With a roar, the madman’s right hand reached out and seemed to dig out the mark between his own eyebrows. He then pressed it down between Wang Lin’s ancient god stars!


      “Three Prints of the Celestial Ancestor, power of the celestial clan’s immortal body!” At the moment the madman’s right hand fell on Wang Lin, an unimaginable power erupted from Wang Lin’s body. His body shot toward his head and collided with the madman’s right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The madman coughed out a mouthful blood and was thrown into the distance. When he landed, he felt confused and muttered, “I seem to remember… It can’t be taught… In particular, not to the three members of the Ancient Order clan, as it would cause a lot of trouble… Hey, why is this king worried? This king didn’t teach anything. This king’s memory is very good, and I definitely didn’t teach…” Thinking about this, his eyes rolled over and he fainted.


      Wang Lin’s body shook and his eyelids trembled rapidly. His mind roared; he clearly felt the madman’s movement. Just as the madman pressed his hand down, Wang Lin felt the Ancient Order power he had suppressed erupt as if it had gone crazy.


      “You madman!!” Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes!
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      The Fire Sparrow Clan cultivator instantly turned pale and quickly retreated. He didn’t know if he could escape, but the only thought in his mind was escape, escape, escape!


      However, forget about him, even if the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was reborn, he wouldn’t able to put up any resistance against Wang Lin. The golden light from Wang Lin’s eyes swept the area, causing all the spatial rifts in the area to collapse.


      As for the Fire Sparrow Clan cultivator, he only took half a step back before golden light surrounded his body. He let out a miserable scream and his origin soul collapsed without any resistance.


      The big black fire bird he had summoned to devour Master Flamespark was filled with fear. It had gained some intelligence and began to panic. However, it was also surrounded by the golden light and erased from existence!


      The cultivator from the Heavenly Wolf Clan trembled. He didn’t see the death of his companion as everything before him was replaced by the golden light. He could vaguely see Wang Lin’s blurry figure from behind the golden light.


      This figure had been his nightmare for the past several decades. He could never forget that figure that held the giant axe that prevented tens of thousands of cultivators from entering and tens of thousands of cultivators from leaving. He still remembered that name!


      Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      With him there, tens of thousands of cultivators didn’t dare to take half a step!


      The power of that axe had destroyed countless cultivators from the third wave. The shocking spatial rift it had left was still there!


      Every time he passed by that rift, his heart would tremble. He couldn’t forget that he was on the other side of that axe back then. Large amounts of his companions had died and he was lucky to survive. He carried with him a lifetime of nightmares as he retreated in fear.


      Today, he saw that terrifying figure once more. Under this indescribable fear, the Heavenly Wolf Clan cultivator unexpectedly went crazy!


      With a twisted smile, he forgot to retreat. His skin immediately melted and his origin soul collapsed. His existence instantly disappeared!


      All of this happened in a flash. For Wang Lin, killing these two little Outer Realm cultivators was like crushing ants. He turned around and looked at the startled yet excited Master Flamespark.


      “Allheaven Northwest front line deputy commander, Lord of the Sealed Realm ranking 53rd, Master Flamespark greets the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” Master Flamespark excited clasped his hands and bowed.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm, the Inner Realm has lost… The Seven-Colored Realms were left here tens of thousands of years ago by the Sovereign. After he disappeared, Master Hong Shan and the others launched the full force of the Inner Realm to find them. In the end, including the one inside the Alliance Headquarters, we only found a total of five!


      “However, no one had thought that these five Seven-Colored Realm were a trap set by the Sovereign. When two of them were opened, large amounts of Outer Realm cultivators appeared… Then the second battle suddenly began…


      “The five Seven-Colored Realms became five portals into the Inner Realm, allowing the Outer Realm cultivators to enter. With the Seven-Colored Realms as bases, they were able to invade the Inner Realm… The casualties were heavy…


      “During the second battle, Senior Master Hong Shan was attacked by the cold-looking boy and other third step cultivators from the Outer Realm. In the end, he was trapped inside the Seven-Colored Realm in Summoned River, with 30,000 cultivators guarding it! Currently, the person leading the Inner Realm is one of his avatars.


      “Senior Master South Cloud was seriously injured by the Sovereign and went into closed door cultivation. Even today, he shows no sign of coming out!


      “The second battle affected the four major star systems. At the most critical moment, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin left the Rain Celestial Realm and led the battle. Even with the third step cultivators from the Summoned River delaying them, we were unable to stop the approach of the Outer Realm army!


      “The Outer Realm has far more third step cultivators than our Inner Realm. In the end, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin used an ancient celestial spell that summoned the ancient light to seal the connection between the Seven-Colored Realms and the Outer Realm. This made it so the passages were sealed for a short period of time, allowing us to barely survive the second battle!


      “The Outer Realm cultivators that entered the Inner Realm were divided into five armies that remained in the five Seven-Colored Realms. They are like five nails that have been stabbed into our Inner Realm and can’t be removed...


      “The battle subsided for a period of time. The Outer Realm will need some time to break the ancient light  open. After that, all the third step cultivators rested and then gathered all the remaining cultivators to launch the third battle. The purpose of the third battle was to shatter the five Seven-Colored Realms...


      “But in the end, we only managed to destroy three, and both sides suffered heavy losses. Several Outer Realm third step cultivators were killed and seriously injured, but it was the same for us. Celestial Emperor Qing Lin was seriously injured, two from the Summoned River died, and the rest were all forced into closed door cultivation to heal.


      “Now it is the ninth year after the third battle. According to Master Hong Shan’s calculations, it won’t take long for the Outer Realm to break the ancient light. Then they will enter and combine forces with the two remaining Seven-Colored Realms. The Inner Realm is in danger!”


      Master Flamespark quickly told Wang Lin what had happened. He had been seriously injured in the third battle and his cultivation level had dropped. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have been hunted by two Nirvana Shatter cultivators.


      After excitedly saying all of this, he coughed out a mouthful of blood and looked extremely bleak. His injuries erupted and he was at this end.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!! The Inner Realm is in danger. There was no Seven-Colored Realm in Allheaven. The one in the Cloud Sea was destroyed by you. After you disappeared, we found the other five places. Aside from the one in the Brilliant Void, the rest were all at the Summoned River!


      “As a result, the Summoned Rivered fell when the second battle began… To this day, we are still unable to take back Summoned River. It has become a territory of the Outer Realm cultivators. They often abuse the cultivators of the Summoned River.


      “During the first battle, the Cloud Sea almost collapsed, but it is still within our control. Allheaven is the most calm and there wasn’t much collapse. However, the Brilliant Void is similar to the Summoned River. Due to the Seven-Colored Realm in the Alliance Headquarters, this star system is controlled by both sides!


      “Master Hong Shan tried to destroy the remaining Seven-Colored Realms because he was afraid of facing two fronts once the fourth battle began. However, he has tried many times, but the Inner Realm doesn’t have the power to destroy them anymore… Everyone is in closed door cultivation…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He didn’t expect time to flow differently inside the Nether Beast. So much fighting had happened outside!


      “The Summoned River has fallen… the Alliance Headquarters is occupied by Outer Realm cultivators…” There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Why are you here?” Wang Lin’s killing intent caused the golden light  to unconsciously leak out. When it landed on Master Flamespark, he felt like he was an ant before Wang Lin and Wang Lin was like the heavens. He had long felt that Wang Lin was even stronger than before.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm said that you would come here… I… I didn’t believe you were dead, and I guessed that you would come here once you appeared. So I came here many times over the years...


      “In addition, I have orders from Master Hong Shan to observe this place. If anything happens to the Seven-Colored Realm, I need to report it.” Master Flamespark was very respectful and didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin’s eyes. That golden light made him feel fear.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved at Master Flamespark as he pondered. A ray of golden light flew into Master Flamespark and his body trembled. The veins on his face swelled and large amount of sweat appeared, but his eyes became even brighter.


      In an instant, he let out a painful roar. The sweat from his body was dark and smelled, but his scattering aura began to condense; it was even showing signs of a breakthrough!


      In a flash, Master Flamespark’s eyes became bright and his white hair suddenly turned black. His appearance went from an old man to middle-aged. His eyes were filled with disbelief as he stared at this body and became even more excited.


      “This… This… Thanks… Thank you, Lord of the Sealed Realm!!” There was fervor in Master Flamespark’s eyes and he deeply bowed at Wang Lin. He could clearly feel that the golden light had caused his body to be reborn. The golden light that made him feel suffocated had changed everything!


      He didn’t know what this golden light was, but he guessed that this light had to come from a powerful source!


      “Follow me to destroy this realm!” Wang Lin stepped toward the former Alliance Headquarters that was now occupied by Outer Realm cultivators.


      This one line revealed Wang Lin’s self-confidence and determination. This filled Master Flamespark with an inexplicable sense of  confidence. As long as Wang Lin went, then no matter how dangerous the Seven-Colored Realm was, the enemy wouldn’t be able to stop Wang Lin at all!


      Killing intent flashed in Master Flamespark’s eyes and he nodded. He suppressed the excitement in his heart and followed Wang Lin. When he looked at Wang Lin’s slightly golden figure, he had a feeling that Wang Lin didn’t belong in this world.


      This golden light made him feel awe, he even felt the urge to worship.


      Master Flamespark followed behind Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Lord of the Sealed Realm, the Sovereign Council’s vice deputy, Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, is inside the Seven-Colored Realm in the Alliance Headquarters. He is also a third step cultivator at the early stage of Spirit Void! There is a still large amount of restrictions and treasures left in the Alliance; even Master Zhong Xuan is still alive and became a dog of the Outer Realm!”


      “No problem.” Wang Lin’s was calm as he got closer and closer to the Cultivation Alliance Headquarters.
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      Wang Lin moved among the stars by himself. His body was extremely powerful, so he didn’t even need to avoid spatial rifts. The spatial rifts would often collapse when they touched him, causing him no harm.


      There was a faint golden light inside his body. As he moved forward, space itself seemed to shrink under his feet. Just one step would carry him over countless kilometers.


      Without the madman following, Wang Lin’s speed had reached a peak. He was far away from the Alliance Headquarters, but it only took him three steps to sweep through the star system.


      With the first step, he appeared within an area filled with cultivation planets and cultivators. No one noticed Wang Lin’s presence!


      Most only felt a faint ripple appear and immediately disappear.


      Master Lu Fu was among these cultivators. The Brilliant Void had very few third step cultivators, and those that knew ancient formations were even less. Master Hong Shan had invited Master Lu Fu here to place down formations.


      Even he only felt his vision blur, as if someone had passed by. His eyes immediately narrowed.


      “If feel as if someone has just passed… A very familiar aura…” Master Lu Fu looked ahead and shook his head.


      “This aura is very similar to him… It has been a few decades, but there has been no news of him… Maybe my vision just went blurry.” Master Lu Fu’s expression seemed down.


      Wang Lin also saw Master Lu Fu, but time was of the essence, so he didn’t stop and took the second step!


      With this second step, he arrived at the center of the Brillant Void. This area was rather empty, and soon spatial rifts appeared like scars.


      It was as if there had been a great battle here years ago! This battle was very fierce, so much so that it caused the space here to collapse. It was because of these collapses that countless spatial rifts had appeared. It was as if this area was cut off from the Brilliant Void Star System. The rifts also made it very difficult for divine sense to cover this area.


      Coupled with the ripples that filled the area, it was impossible for divine sense to sense anything. This became an area where divine sense was useless!


      There was even the faint smell of blood lingering about. This revealed the the tragedy that had taken place here! Wang Lin clearly remembered that the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance was not this intense. There was only one answer to this change!


      “It is unknown how much time I spent inside the Nether Beast. I wonder how many more battles against the Outer Realm have occurred… The Seven-Colored Realms should had been found and destroyed…” Wang Lin was about to take the third step, but before he put his foot down, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he looked into the distance.


      There were three rays of lights flying in the distance. The one in front was an Inner Realm cultivator. It was an old man with a pale expression who was constantly coughing out blood, but his expression was ferocious.


      Behind him were two Outer Realm cultivators with different marks between their eyebrows. One of them was from the Fire Sparrow Clan and the other was actually from the Heavenly Wolf Clan!


      The two had gloomy expressions and revealed a cruel intent. The Fire Sparrow Clan cultivator sneered and waved his right hand. A fire rushed out from between his eyebrows.


      “Master Flamespark, you have entered this place several times. Do you think this place belongs to your Inner Realm? We let you go the last few times, but this time you can stay!”


      The fire shot toward the old man like crazy. That old man was Master Flamespark!


      Master Flamespark’s eyes were filled with madness. His hands formed a seal and he waved forward. More than a dozen fragments appeared and formed rotating barriers. They collided with the sea of fire.


      There was a thunderous bang, and as the impact spread, Master Flamespark coughed out blood. He borrowed his impact to charge forward like crazy.


      The fragments behind him were burned by the sea of flames and three of them collapsed. The remaining fragments followed Master Flamespark.


      “If not for the vice deputy of the Sovereign Council, Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, having an agreement with your Inner Realm to cease all fighting, do you still think the Brilliant Void Realm would belong to your Inner Realm?!” The Heavenly Wolf Clan member revealed a look of contempt. He waved his right hand and a green wolf phantom thousands of feet tall appeared. It pounced at Master Flamespark.


      There two cultivators from the Ancient Star System were both at the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage, same as the current Master Flamespark. The fact that he was able to persist until now was evident of how powerful he was.


      As the green wolf closed in, Master Flamespark suddenly turned around. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood at the dozen fragments behind him. His expression became ferocious and he shouted, “Explode!”


      Thunderous rumbles continued as more than a dozen fragments exploded, creating a powerful destructive force. The green wolf let out a miserable scream and collapsed.


      However, similarly, Master Flamespark’s body trembled. His face turned pale and he staggered.


      “Remnant Outer Realm cultivators, if Master Hong Shan wasn’t trapped, if Master South Cloud came out from close door cultivation, if the Lord of the Sealed Realm wasn’t missing, how would you dare to be so arrogant?”


      Master Flamespark’s voice was mournful and his eyes were filled with madness. He knew that as long as he escaped, these two wouldn’t chase him anymore. After all, once he left this area, there would be no special rifts sealing his movement and he would be able to use spatial bending. If those two continued to chase, they would have to worry.


      However, he was still a certain distance from the edge of this area. Master Flamespark clenched his teeth and retreated with all his power.


      The Fire Sparrow Clan cultivator and the Heavenly Wolf Clan cultivator stepped over the impact from the collapse and got closer and closer.


      “Ridiculous. Forget Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud. but what about the so-called Lord of the Sealed Realm? That person just got lucky and gave up his own life. He is clearly dead. but you continue to insist that he is just missing!” There was hatred in the eyes of the cultivator form the Fire Sparrow Clan. He let out a cold snort and his right hand formed a seal. A black fire bird appeared behind him and let out a cry.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm is already dead, you all are more aware of this than us. If he’s alive, why did he not appear in the second and the third battles? Why did he not appear when Master Hong Shan was trapped? Lord of the Sealed Realm! That’s just a false name; in this old man’s eyes, he is but a child!” The words from the Heavenly Wolf Clan cultivator were sharp. His right hand formed a seal and green hair soon grew on his entire right arm!


      Master Flamespark’s expression was dim as he retreated, but he still laughed wildly. He pointed at the Fire Sparrow Clan cultivator and smiled fiercely. “Ridiculous? He killed your Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor in an instant and cut down more than 100,000 Outer Realm cultivators! Did you hear the miserable screams of your ancestor before he died!?”


      The killing intent in the Fire Sparrow Clan cultivator’s eyes became monstrous. This was the pain their entire Fire Sparrow Clan was suffering!


      “And you from the Heavenly Wolf Clan, your ancestor is slave to the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Although he fled, do you see a day where he isn’t afraid? A day he isn’t frightened?”


      The expression of the Heavenly Wolf Clan cultivator changed greatly. The green hair on his hand grew more and soon covered most of his upper body. His right arm suddenly turned into a giant wolf head!


      “Go to the underworld to find your Lord of the Sealed Realm!” With a roar, the Heavenly Wolf Clan cultivator threw a punch. A shocking wolf howl echoed and his right arm flew off. It turned into a giant wolf that shot toward Master Flamespark!


      At the same time, the cultivator from the Fire Sparrow Clan let out a roar. The black fire bird let out a hiss and a monstrous sea of black fire surrounded it. It charged toward Master Flamespark at a shocking speed with the giant wolf.


      All of this happened in an instant. Master Flamespark revealed a miserable smile and gave up all thoughts of escape. Madness appeared in his eyes and a sense of haughtiness surged!


      “This old man isn’t afraid of death!! If I die, I’ll die with a bang!” He didn’t retreat but laughed like crazy. He was going to burn himself to gain that burst of power!


      The black firebird carried a monstrous fire and the giant wolf carried a murderous aura as they closed in. The Fire Sparrow Clan and Heavenly Wolf Clan cultivator revealed cruel smiles. The two could already imagine Master Flamespark dying. Even if he were to self-destruct, it would useless before their combined force!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occurred!!


      An ordinary right hand suddenly appeared behind Master Flamespark’s body. It gently grabbed  him and softly pulled. This extinguished the fire on Master Flamespark’s body and pulled him to the side.


      Shortly after, a figure in white suddenly appeared. His expression was gloomy, then he suddenly looked up and his eyes revealed a dazzling, golden glow!


      This golden light was heaven-shaking. When it appeared, it lit up the entire area as if it was a golden world!


      “Scram!” The moment the golden light appeared, an extremely cold voice that caused the two Outer Realm cultivators to lose their wits echoed!


      The two of them were very familiar with this voice. This voice was a nightmare in their memory. They were part of the third wave of cultivators, and this voice was the source of their endless fear!


      When they clearly saw that figure, the last strand of hope they were clinging to collapsed!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!!”


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!!” A voice distorted by indescribable fear came out of those two! This kind of voice could only appear when one had been scared to the point of their mind collapsing!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm Wang Lin!!” The last voice was filled with unimaginable joy. This was from Master Flamespark, who was shocked with disbelief!


      “I have returned!”
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      “How beautiful is the outside world? How beautiful are the women of the outside world? How many people are in the outside world?” Loud howls echoed from the area the Nether Beast was hiding.


      This sound was filled with excitement that had been suppressed for countless years. Along with the voice was a dirty and thin figure that continued to roar as he rushed around within the area.


      Wang Lin was already used to the madman’s noise and didn’t pay attention to his madness. Wang Lin silently looked ahead at the stars before him and felt that familiar aura.


      The aura of his home.


      “Finally… returned home…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with melancholy. He had a home, and it was in the Brilliant Void, on planet Suzaku. However, he had no family left, only dead souls...


      He didn’t even know why he wanted to go home. This wasn’t just for Qing Shui, Situ Nan, or others, but in his heart, even after thousands of years of drifting, there was a strange force that made it so he couldn’t cut himself off.


      Even if he had no family members left...


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sadness. This sadness had been with him his entire life. Wang Lin looked ahead for a long time before closing his eyes. There was no tears, only pain.


      The madman’s roars gradually weakened. He looked at Wang Lin with a puzzled expression and stretched his head. He had never seen Wang Lin reveal such an expression, but he could faintly feel the sadness coming from Wang Lin’s soul.


      “Hey, little girl, what’s wrong with you? Come and tell this king if someone is bullying you. This king will get justice for you!” The madman put this hands on his waist and raised his chin, making himself look mighty.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and silently shook his head. He walked off into the distance with heavy steps.


      He walked very slowly and his gaze fell on the stars. He felt like everything here was very familiar, but the more clear this feeling was, the more melancholy he felt.


      He couldn’t understand why he felt even more melancholy than the time he came back from Allheaven. Perhaps this time he had experienced far too much and gone too far away...


      “Don’t be like this. If you’re like this, this king will feel sad too… This king is now homesick too. Little Red, Little Silver, where are you two bastards? Why haven’t you come find this king yet? I miss home, I want to go home…” The madman followed Wang Lin, slowly being influenced by Wang Lin’s emotions. He eventually became depressed.


      However, the madman’s mood changed quickly. It didn’t take long for him to forget his sadness from before and become excited once more. He roared as he controlled the rocks around him, having the time of his life.


      Wang Lin silently walked forward as he buried the sadness and hid his exhaustion. He had many things to do, he couldn’t rest yet.


      Looking at the madman that was playing in the distance but would never go too far away, Wang Lin revealed a hint of envy for this madman’s happiness. The madman was able to forget anything and alway find ways to make himself happy.


      Wang Lin couldn’t do this.


      Just like this, the two of them walked into the distance as the madman’s laughter and hoarse roars echoed.


      Shortly after, a large cultivation planet appeared before them. This planet was very large and was similar to the size of planet Tian Yun. However, the amount of smaller planets protecting it was far more than planet Tian Yun.


      Wang Lin hadn’t come to this planet before, so it was a bit unfamiliar.


      There were ripples echoing around the planet, giving off the aura of restrictions.


      The entire cultivation planet was completely silent. It was as if it was dead, there was no sound.


      As he looked over, the madman also saw the cultivation planet. He immediately became cheerful, his eyes lit up, and he began to roar.


      “Wow, wow! So many people, so many girls, this place is good! This king is finally seeing other people, so fun, so fun!” The madman excitedly waved his hands and looked at Wang Lin.


      “I want to go play there…”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the cultivation planet. He didn’t attract the attention of any cultivators on the planet and clearly saw the entire situation.


      This was a rank 7 cultivation planet divided into hundreds of countries. There were a lot of cultivators too, but most of them were at the first step. There weren’t many second step cultivators present.


      On the surface, the person with the highest cultivation level was a middle aged man at the Nirvana Cleanser stage. However, at the center of the planet there was a cavern, and there were clearly four old monsters who were always in closed door cultivation there.


      The one with the highest cultivation level was a person at third Heaven’s Blight. The other two were at the first Heaven’s Blight, and the final person was at the Nirvana Shatterer stage.


      There were fire and ice forces in the cave in the center of the planet. These people were clearly borrowing this power to suppress their heaven’s blights, attempting to slowly pass them.


      “I have important matters to attend to, so I can’t play with you.” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He knew that no one here could injure this madman.


      “No problem, I’ll go play by myself. If you follow me, I’ll feel uncomfortable. Even if you insist on following, this king won’t agree!” The madman let out a snort.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit as he looked at the madman. There was a hint of softness in his eyes as he said, “Must it be here? You better follow me, and once I finish my matter, I’ll take you to play.”


      The madman shook his head as he looked back at the cultivation planet. His eyes were filled with excitement as he muttered, “So many people here, this must be very fun. So many women… So many cultivators. Haha, I escaped back then just to find a place like this to play. I don’t want to go anywhere else, this is the place…”


      Seeing the madman’s expression, Wang Lin let out a wry smile. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin still felt uneasy. After all, the madman had the mind of a child. Even though he had an immortal body, it was inevitable he would be deceived.


      It was fine if Wang Lin deceived him, but he wouldn’t allow anyone else to deceive this madman. Wang Lin always repaid those who had been kind to him, and this madman had granted him a great fortune. He wouldn’t allow anyone to harm this madman!


      “No!” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and a ray of golden light shot toward the madman. After it wrapped around the madman, he left with the madman in tow.


      There was anger in the madman’s eyes and he began to roar. He struggled and used some unknown method to break free from the golden light. He then angrily roared at Wang Lin while feeling proud.


      “Damn it, you dare to try to force this king?! Even big brother can’t control me. If this king wants to go play there, this king will go! Even if you’re this king’s teacher, so what? Hmph, hmph, how many teachers does this king have? Let me count: one, two, three, eight… Forget it, how dare you try to force me!


      “I will go there to play!” The madman glared at Wang Lin and bared his teeth, revealing a ferocious expression.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the madman. He was a quiet person and was not someone who liked to accommodate others. Seeing the madman so determined, he let out a cold snort and waved his right hand. Two rays of light flew out from his storage space.


      An excited roar came from the first ray of light.


      “I’m not going back, no matter what, I’m not going back. Every time you need me, you take me out and then throw me back when you don’t. Even though I’m a sword spirit, I have contributed great merits for a fiend like you. You can’t do this to me!” The ray of light was Xu Liguo. The moment he appeared, he saw the madman.


      The madman was also startled for a moment and looked at Xu Liguo.


      The two of them looked reach other for a while before a head peaked out from the second ray of light. It was Liu Jinbiao. Liu Jinbiao carefully looked around and then examined the madman. Finally, he let out a few dry coughs and carefully walked out.


      “The two of you, accompany him and wait for me here on this cultivation planet. During this time, don’t let anyone hurt him!” Wang Lin was a man of few words, and his words gave off a sense of pressure.


      Wang Lin looked at the madman before he turned around and walked into the distance. With Xu Liguo, who had a decent cultivation level, and Liu Jinbiao, who was good at deceiving, this madman should be fine on this safe cultivation planet.


      As a result, he could rest assured. He then charged straight for the Cultivation Alliance headquarters!


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, Wang Lin is coming!”


      After Wang Lin left, the madman and Xu Liguo stared at each other. After a long time, the two spoke almost at the same time.


      “Little girl, tell this king, what is your name?”


      “Who are you?”


      Xu Liguo was startled for a moment and immediately became angry. He viciously stared at the madman and said, “Who is a little girl? This old man is a man!”


      The madman laughed and pointed at Xu Liguo. He was about to say something but continued laughing and holding his belly. It was as if he was rolling on the ground.


      “You’re a man? Haha, haha, Little Red, come here and see. This sword spirit thinks he is not a little girl… Haha, this king is going to laugh to death… Ah, it’s raining. Little Red, it’s raining, go get me an umbrella…” As the madman talked to himself, confusion filled his eyes. He gradually stopped laughing and stared at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo blinked after being stared at the madman, feeling very strange. He looked toward Li Jinbiao with a questioning gaze.


      Liu Jinbiao had a solemn expression and took a few steps forward. He carefully examined the madman before looking at Xu Liguo with a smile. However, no matter how one looked at it, there was something sickening about that smile.


      “Madman?”


      “Yes, a madman, no doubt about it!”


      Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao made eye contact. They turned their heads at the same time and smiled at the madman.
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      “Esteemed Teacher, please accept this disciple!”


      The madman knelt down before Wang Lin with the Nether Beast nearby. He continued to kowtow as his eyes were filled with a reverence.


      “With my celestial ancestor as my oath, this king, Lian Daofei , worships you as my teacher and will never rebel against you in my life.” As the madman spoke, he raised his right hand and hit the spot between his eyebrows.


      A mysterious power came from inside his body and shot toward Wang Lin. In a flash, it entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Even Wang Lin was startled by this. He only meant to scare this madman to get the chants for the spells; he didn’t expect this to happen.


      “Teacher, quickly teach me the method you used to tame this large beast. I want to learn this so that if I meet another beast that wants to eat me, I’ll just charge in and tame it!” The madman was extremely excited as he looked at Wang Lin.


      He sat down on the side and thought, “Hmph, hmph, this king is so smart. Not only did I find my big brother an expert, but I can also learn spells. This deal sure is good, it sure is good. If my big brother knew, he would surely praise me.”


      Wang Lin’s expression became strange as his right patted the Nether Beast. The Nether Beast disappeared without a trace and the planet became quiet, leaving only the two of them.


      Wang Lin looked at the madman and gradually smiled.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “The spell to tame this beast is very difficult; it isn’t the time to teach you yet. Teacher also needs to know what else you know…”


      The madman rolled his eyes and blinked. “I don’t know any more. Just those, I forgot all the others.”


      “Since you don’t want to tell me, forget it.” Wang Lin smiled and changed the subject. “However, do you want to leave this place?”


      The madman’s expression became excited. He quickly got up and said loudly, “I’ve always wanted to leave, but I have looked for a very long time and couldn’t find the way out.”


      Wang Lin sat down on the side and smiled softly. “I can take you outside, but I need to know the strongest dao spell you know.”


      “Nine Celestial Vanishing Dao…” Just as the madman finished speaking, he quickly covered his mouth and shook his head.


      “I can’t say the exact details. There is an oath in my body, and if I say it, I’ll suffer the punishment.” The madman loosened his hand, but he didn’t put it down. He pinched his nose and looked at Wang Lin.


      It didn’t look like what he said was true at all.


      Wang Lin smiled and shook his head, no longer asking. He was greedy, but he wasn’t going to push too hard. He had already obtained so much from this person, and being greedy for more seemed a bit too much.


      Also, all four of those spells Wang Lin was given would take a large amount of time to comprehend. He didn’t have the time to comprehend more spells.


      “I’ll take you out of here in three days!” Wang Lin pondered and then closed his eyes. He knew time was of the essence. He had to obtain enough Dao Fruits to deal with the rejection force that was like a sword hang above his head.


      He was going to suppress the rejection force in his body to a certain degree so he would have the power to finish the remaining tasks.


      “No, this king has already worshipped you as my teacher. You haven’t even taught me one spell yet, so this king doesn’t agree. Quickly teach me a spell or you’re just bullying this king!” The madman quickly ran up next to Wang Lin when he saw Wang Lin close his eyes. He began to roar once more.


      This roars got louder and louder. After a while, he seemed to get tired and sat down opposite Wang Lin and began to ramble.


      “You can’t bully me like this. I have already given you so many spells, so you have to give me a few. At least one! Ah, Little Red, isn’t he just bulling this king? This king can endure, but Little Red, can you endure?”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes amid all the chatter. He waved his hand and a golden wind filled the sky. Nine golden dragons appeared and blew out a gust of purple wind. As the purple wind swept the earth, the earth began to freeze.


      “This spell, Call the Wind, I’ll teach it to you!”


      The madman looked at the sky with disdain in his eyes.


      “Don’t fool me, I’m not stupid. I’m not going to learn this little spell!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the nine dragons disappeared. Then his hand formed a seal and the sky was filled with dark clouds. Lightning flashed, thunder rumbled, and golden rain quickly started falling. This rain caused the origin energy of the world to quickly gather.


      “It’s raining… Little Red, look it’s raining…” The madman was startled for a moment before  yawning. He shook his head and murmured, “Still trying to fool me? What kind of spell is this? This king won’t learn it!”


      Wang Lin used Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal, and Mountain Crumbles. However, the madman only took a glance and shook his head. He gradually became angry and roared at Wang Lin.


      “You old ghost, you’re so stingy, can’t you just give me a good spell? You, you, you, you’re too much!!


      Wang Lin stared at the madman. After taking a deep breath, he showed him the Heaven Reversal Stamp, the Light and Shadow Shield, and the dao fusion spell.


      “What kind of thing is this? This can be called Heaven Reversal? I won’t learn!”


      “Body covered in light, what kind of spell is this? I won’t learn!


      “This dao spell fusion is too weak. A mouthful of this king’s blood can melt everything. I won’t learn it!”


      Wang Lin frowned and slowly asked, “What exactly do you want to learn?”


      The madman became even more angry and cried, “You just don’t want to teach me. I want the spell you used to capture that great beast!”


      Wang Lin felt some headache. After thinking for a bit, his right hand formed a seal and pointed. The entire planet suddenly became dark and turned into an endless ocean. Then the sun slowly began to rise and the power of the sundered night began to appear!


      The madman’s eyes lit up but quickly dimmed. He shook his head and said, “This is not bad, but I have something even better than this…”


      Wang Lin finally became irritated and he waved his right hand. The darkness disappeared and a giant, stone gate appeared. The power of time flowing quickly spread out.


      Thunderous rumbles and time rapidly moved as if thousands to tens of thousands of years were going to pass.


      The madman carefully looked for a while and then shook his head.


      “This stone gate isn’t as good as my mansion’s gate, I won’t learn it.”


      No matter how good Wang Lin’s personality was, this was a bit unbearable. He took a deep breath and revealed all the spells he had learned in his life for the madman to choose. However, even until the end, the madman continued to shake his head.


      If the madman only shook his head it wouldn’t be so bad, but he was even angrier than Wang Lin. He roared at Wang Lin many times.


      “You’re an expert, there is no way you only know these spells. You just don’t want to teach me!”


      “Enough!” Wang Lin interrupted the madman’s roar and let out an angry laugh. He coldly said, “This is the last spell. If you want to learn it, learn it, or else forget it!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and didn’t even form a seal. He used the first spell he had ever learned, the Attraction Spell.


      With his cultivation level, using the Qi Condensation Attraction Spell was simply too easy. The earth trembled and a large rock flew in circle in the sky.


      The madman was startled for a moment and then stared at the rock in the sky. His eyes lit and he jumped up, rubbing his eyes. Then he began to clap.


      “This is fun, haha, this is fun. I’ll learn this! Expert, Teacher is really an expert to have such an incredible spell!”


      Wang Lin was simply too lazy to pay attention to this madman. He took out a jade and imprinted the Attraction Spell on it. He threw the jade at the madman and closed his eyes to cultivate.


      The madman caught the jade and scanned it with his divine sense. He immediately jumped in the air in joy and immediately learned the spell. He quickly ran off into the distance and waved his hand. The earth shook and a piece of rock flew into the air.


      “Fun, this is fun!” The madman was filled with excitement and pointed many times. He caused dozens of stones to fly into the air and rotate around him. He rotated with the stones in circles until he was dizzy, but his excited laughter never stopped.


      He felt this wasn’t exciting enough, so he ran into the distance and flew into the air. He pointed at the air and the earth below him rumbled. Large quantities of rocks flew into the air, thousands of them.


      Three days of time flew by in a flash. Wang Lin opened his eyes and gradually hid the golden light inside them. Unless you looked closely, you wouldn’t notice it.


      He looked into the distance and frowned, shaking his head with a bitter smile.


      He saw the madman was laughing angrily. He had tens of thousands of rocks beside him like soldiers. Opposite of him there were tens of thousands of rocks that were like enemies.


      He was actually manipulating heaps of rocks and directing them to collide in the air as if they were fighting.


      “Seven-colored little girl, will you obey this king? This king has an army of tens of thousands. If you don’t listen, this king will be angry!” After roaring, he ran into the opposite side. He wiggled his body and revealed a charming and delicate expression.


      “You pervert, if you got guts, then come!”


      Wang Lin didn’t know if he should laugh or cry. Seeing that the madman was still happily playing, he got up and stepped forward.


      “Enough, let’s leave and you can play more!”


      The madman didn’t want it to end, but he excitedly followed Wang Lin. He still looked back as if he wasn’t willing to leave. He was wondering if he should take those with him.


      Wang Lin helplessly said, “There are plenty more outside.”


      The two walked further and further away and disappeared from this world...
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      The madman’s scream caused the Nether Beast to become startled. It slowly recognized the madman as that person from before.


      After it recognized him, a roar came from the Nether Beast’s soul phantom. Now that it was frightened, its body trembled and its roar became even stronger.


      Its roar caused the madman to immediately turn pale and retreat in fear.


      If Wang Lin wasn’t here, the Nether Beast would have fled without hesitation. However, at this moment, its other personality appeared. After a moment of fear, its dazed eyes slowly turned. Then its expression suddenly became fierce and it roared at the madman. Its large body appeared completely and charged at the madman!


      The madman let out another miserable scream and quickly retreated. However, the more he retreated, the more fierce the Nether Beast became. It was about to close in on the madman.


      The two large whiskers started to lash around, causing popping sounds to echo. The Nether Beast was very excited right now. It had always been frightened by the madman, while the madman had never seemed frightened before. This fun made even its soul feel cheerful.


      Its roar became even more intense as it closed in. Because it was too close, one of its waving whiskers hit the madman. The madman let out a scream and retreated even faster.


      Similarly, because its whiskers had touched him, the Nether Beast also trembled. It retreated a bit to maintain a certain distance before it began to let out fierce roars to frighten the madman.


      “Little Red, quickly, come and save me!! Go and let it eat you so it won’t eat this king. This king is not tasty, AH!!” The madman trembled, feeling completely frightened.


      “Escort, escort!! Which warrior will come and escort me!?” the madman yelled as he quickly retreated. He fell on the ground and began crawling backward, looking miserable. This showed how frightened he was of the Nether Beast.


      Just as he was about to be overcome by despair, Wang Lin stepped forward and stood before the madman. At this moment, the madman felt like Wang Lin was extremely mighty!


      “You are the best, you are really good to me, even better than my big brother. Go stop this evil beast from eating this king. This king doesn’t taste good, AH…” The madman was agitated. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to appear before him at this critical moment. He was so moved, he had forgotten everything.


      In his eyes, Wang Lin had become the only one he could rely on.


      “This king will reward you. This king will give you Little Red, this king will give you Little Silver, this king will give you that little seven-colored girl. This king’s back palace has 40,000 beauties, I’ll give them all to you!!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and raised his right hand. Wang Lin sent out a message, and the Nether Beast was startled. With its low intelligence, it didn’t understand Wang Lin’s intent, and began to ponder in a daze.


      However, as it was thinking, its body subconsciously rushed toward Wang Lin, wanting to rub Wang Lin with its big head. In the madman’s eyes, the Nether Beast was charging straight at Wang Lin.


      A moment later, the Nether Beast touched Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s expression changed and he coughed out blood. He grabbed the madman and quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s retreat caused the Nether Beast to become startled. It was wondering why its master had retreated. It doesn’t seem like it had collided with its master yet.


      However, Wang Lin sent out a message and it decided to listen. In its mind, Master wanted to play a game with it. When it thought of this, it became excited, let out a roar, and started charging at Wang Lin. This caused the sky to change colors and its aura to become shocking.


      “Ah, it’s coming again, it’s coming again!! It’s going to eat me, it won’t let me go!” The madman was being held by Wang Lin and continued to let out miserable screams.


      The apologetic gaze in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger, but he hid it well.


      “Warrior, save me, warrior, save me… I’ll let my big brother give you the title of king. I’ll make my big brother give you all his concubines. Warrior, save me!


      “This beast is extremely powerful; even I’m not its match. This beast likes to eat people, especially living ones. It will slowly chew the person and then digest them. If your body is fragile, it’s not a bad thing, because you will instantly die...


      “What’s most terrifying are those with indestructible bodies; they will suffer from being chewed and digested for thousands of years until death!” Wang Lin quickly retreated with the madman in hand. However, he never got too far from the Nether Beast and always kept a certain distance. It was close enough that the Nether Beast’s whiskers were almost right in front of him.


      This short distance pressed the madman with a great deal of pressure and made him feel endless fear.


      “What should we do, what should we do? How about you let it eat you? Maybe it will be too full to eat me…” The madman trembled and was about to cry. Tears began gather in his eyes.


      Wang Lin began to laugh in anger from his remark. Wang Lin stared at the madman and said, word for word, “Look at its giant body, do you think it will be full from eating just one person?”


      The madman was startled for a moment and carefully looked at the Nether Beast chasing them. His face immediately turned pale and he shook his head.


      “Unfortunately, I only have cultivation but no spells to display my cultivation. If only I had those spells to drive the beast away…” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      “Yes, what should we do, what should do we… I’m going to die, I’m going to be eaten. It’s over…” The madman trembled and his eyes filled with despair.


      “I have been afraid of fierce beasts ever since I was little, especially fierce beasts this big.”


      Just at this moment, the Nether Beast’s whiskers unconsciously swept past the madman’s face, causing him to scream miserably again.


      The madman’s eyes suddenly lit up and he shouted, “I know spells, I know spells. Yes, this is it. This king is too clever. You can quickly learn them and then drive the beast away!”


      He didn’t hesitate to tell the chant for the Realm Burning Umbrella and everything about this spell to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged, but his heartbeat quickly accelerated. He memorized it without missing a thing and continued to confirm it in his mind.


      The more he confirmed, the more serious he became. This chant was extremely accurate. It was the great dao spell that not even the second Vermillion Bird’s master could be taught and had to learn in secret.


      However, this dao spell was not something that could be learned immediately; it would require many years of closed door cultivation and comprehension to learn.


      Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and millions of restrictions appeared. The stolen verison of the Realm Burning Umbrella appeared.


      The moment the Realm Burning Umbrella appeared, fear appeared in the Nether Beast’s eyes. It’s dull mind couldn’t understand what was happening and why its master would use a spell like this against it.


      The moment the umbrella appeared, it collapsed. Wang Lin quickly retreated with the madman in hand and said, “Still not enough.”


      “Ah? Not enough? I have the Li Guang’s Heaven Shattering Bow Dao. I’ll teach it to you, just quickly drive the beast away…” The madman was nervous and immediately told Wang Lin the chant for this dao spell.


      After he finished speaking, he still seemed unsure. Just then, the Nether Beast’s whiskers swept by again and the madman quickly said, “I’ll tell you the seven-color dao spell as well, but I can’t tell you the others. Even if I’m devoured, I can’t tell you, ah!”


      Wang Lin couldn’t bear to push the madman too much. If not for the fact that these spells were extremely important to him, he wouldn’t be doing all this. He felt even more apologetic toward him, but at the same time the seed of karma had been planted. Although it was a bit shameless, Wang Lin would repay this several fold in the future!


      On the path of cultivation, once he made a decision, he wouldn’t hesitate; this was Wang Lin’s path. The fortunes this madman had given him would be forever remembered in his heart. Even if this brought disaster upon him in the future, he wouldn’t hesitate to continue down that path! Everything was because he believed that he had to repay all the kindness he received!


      After memorizing the Seven-Colored Lance and the Li Quang Bow, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. He raised his left hand and pressed down on the Nether Beast.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin let go of his right hand and threw the madman to the ground. He waved his right hand and dense fog surrounded him and the Nether Beast so the madman couldn’t see anything.


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo across the world. The madman fell to the ground and looked at the fog in the air with excitement in his eyes.


      “You’re not a warrior, you’re this king’s benefactor. My big brother said that I must repay my benefactor. You can rest assured that after you die, I’ll repay you, so please stop this beast,” the madman said as he quickly got up and ran without looking back.


      “Benefactor, go peacefully. This king will remember this matter and will certainly repay you…” The madman ran faster and faster. In the blink of an eye, he was far away.


      The sky rumbled even more violently, but this didn’t last for too long and the fog dissipated. Wang Lin walked out and looked at the madman before stepping forward.


      The Nether Beast followed Wang Lin and chased with a fierce expression.


      The madman turned around as he ran and let out another miserable scream. “It’s over, it’s over… I’m going to be eaten now…”


      Filled with fear, he closed eyes and clenched his teeth. He then stretched out his neck and roared, “Eat, eat, so what? Eat!”


      However, after waiting for a long time, he wasn’t eaten. Still frightened, the madman opened his eyes and was startled.


      He saw the big beast that terrified him reveal a look of intimacy, and it was rubbing against Wang Lin. Wang Lin gently patted the beast with his right hand.


      “You tamed it? You, you, you… You actually tamed it!!” The madman froze for a moment. His eyes were filled with fervor as he stared at Wang Lin.


      “My big brother said that there are many powerful people among the stars. This beast is so frightening, I don’t think even my big brother could tame it. Expert, you must accept me as your disciple! You must take me as your disciple!!”
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      “I have already seen through it, it’s not the same.” Wang Lin’s words were firm as he coldly looked at the madman. There was a hint of regret shown within this contempt.


      It was this hint of regret that made the water inside the madman’s eyes become even more intense, and in the end he actually cried.


      When he started crying, Wang Lin felt sorry in his heart. He felt like an uncle trying to cheat the toy out of a child’s hand...


      “Forget it, karma, karma. I’ve met this person inside the Nether Beast. He gave me the celestial bloodline, and now I’m obtaining his spells with this method. I’ll have to repay him eventually… Cultivators rarely go crazy, so there must be a great story behind him. I, Wang Lin, remember my benefactors!! I vow that in the future, all his business will be mine as well!! ” Wang Lin looked at the madman again, but now there was a hint of softness hidden in his gaze.


      “This king didn’t lie, this king used the same spell as before. This spell is called the War Spirit Print. My big brother stole it from the Twin Celestial Sovereign and then passed it to me…” It seemed the madman hadn’t washed his face in a long time. As his tears flowed down, two lines of black mud appeared on his face. He wiped his tears as he looked at Wang Lin with a gaze filled with grievance and roared,


      “If you don’t believe me, I’ll tell you the secret chant. This king has never lied since I was little, because my big brother said he would hit me if I lied…” The madman felt extremely wronged, and without thinking, he recited the chant for the War Spirit Print.


      “See, see, this is the secret chant. You go cultivate it yourself and go see it yourself. Then you will see that I didn’t lie to you. I clearly won through my hard work, but you won’t believe me!! I’m not going to play with you!” The madman became angry again and walked to the side. He was still filled with grievance as he sat down and deliberately didn’t look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s heart pounded. He memorized the chant. He then secretly muttered in his mind, and the part he didn’t understand suddenly became clear. He pointed at the sky and an authentic War Spirit Print appeared. Although it didn’t descend, a powerful pressure spread out.


      As he looked at the War Spirit Print, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and excitement filled his heart. With his cultivation level, he could tell that this War Spirit Print was not just a spell but a dao spell!


      An extremely powerful dao spell that could destroy the heavens and earth!


      This spell could instantly multiply Wang Lin’s strength through some mysterious method. Most importantly, there were three sources of power inside this palm. If all three were used, three palms would descend to kill the body, origin soul, and soul at the same time!


      “The one Daoist Water used could only kill the body. The dao spell I learned now is the real War Spirit Print!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. After firmly memorizing the War Spirit Print, he looked at the madman.


      In his eyes, this lunatic was like a huge treasure chest that could burst at any moment...


      “OK, don’t cry. I admit your spell is really powerful, and I was wrong to blame you.” Wang Lin got up and apologized. There was a hint of softness in his gaze as he clasped his hands.


      The madman let out a snort and turned his face so he didn’t look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a wry smile and his right hand reached out as he pondered. He opened his storage space and took out some pills. He picked pills that had very strong fragrance the moment they were taken out.


      The madman’s nose suddenly moved and subconsciously sniffed. He licked his lips but forced himself to not look. However, he kept glancing over.


      “Hmph, what do these pill count as? The worst pills this king fed Little Red were much better than these…”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile as he held a pill and squeezed. It immediately broke and the fragrance quickly spread.


      The madman suppressed the impulse, but his belly rumbled. It had been a very, very, very long time since he had devoured any pills, and now he felt like it was a bit unbearable.


      “I’ll give these pills as compensation for blaming you, OK?” Wang Lin’s voice was gentle as he waved his hands. These several pills flew toward the madman and floated there.


      The madman swallowed hard. He turned around and stared at the pill. He said with disdain, “This king wouldn’t even look at them in the past, they’re just trash! However, since you seem to be flattering me, this king will reluctantly take them!”


      As he spoke, his right hand quickly reached out and grabbed the pills. His eyes lit up when he put them in his mouth. He crushed them in a few bites and quickly swallowed them.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and clasped his hands. “Your spell is indeed amazing, but is that the only one, I wonder?”


      The madman was proud, but he suddenly looked at Wang Lin and became on guard.


      “I remember someone saying that to me before. Who was it… Little Red, who was it? Uh, forget it… But this king remembers that that person said those words to cheat me of my spells. Hmph, hmph, this king is wise, how can I be fooled? Don’t even try to cheat me out of my dao spells.


      “Even if i die, I won’t tell you any secret chants or spells!”


      The madman raised his head and let out a cold snort, giving off a feeling like he was high above. He shook his head and let out a sigh. “Learning too many dao spells is a very annoying thing. Ah, this king’s talent is simply too high. Since you’re so respectful, I’ll show you, but there is no way I’ll teach you!”


      After the madman spoke, he stood up and stretched his arms. He proudly raised his right hand and then the sky suddenly turned dark. Bright red light appeared and a huge umbrella suddenly appeared!


      This umbrella used the sky as the umbrella canopy, and the pole formed from the endless sea of fire! A destructive fire suddenly spread out in all directions, forming nine umbrella-like fire seeds. These fire seeds gave off an extremely terrifying aura.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He recognized that this spell was similar to the Realm Burning Umbrella he knew, but the difference was that he had to open the umbrella when he used his own spell. However, the umbrella was already open when the madman used it!


      It looked similar, but the difference was like heaven and earth!


      “How is it? This king is strong. If the umbrella closes, the power is very strong!” The madman waved his right hand and the umbrella disappeared from the sky.


      “Hmph, I just won’t teach you. I’ll let you see it, but you can’t learn it! Let this king show you more!” The madman proudly raised his hand and formed a pose as if he was going to shoot a bow. If he had a bow in his hand, Wang Lin would recognize it looked almost exactly the same as the pose Li Guang had made! read Renegade Immortal novel at ReadNovelFull


      A shocking arrow energy came from the madman like crazy. It was as if the world would be torn apart by this arrow energy if he let go!


      “This king knows a lot more, what does this count as?” The madman’s mood seemed to change, especially after seeing Wang Lin become so serious. He became smug once more and let out another roar. He loosened his hand and the shocking arrow energy dissipated. At the same time, his hands formed a seal and he waved his hand.


      The world trembled and the seven colors of red, orange, yellow, green, indigo, blue, and purple appeared. These seven lights quickly gathered to form a seven-colored lance!


      This lance was heaven-shaking and occupied the entire sky. The sky rippled as if it was going to be shattered by the lance. Wang Lin felt his skin crawl, and cold sweat covered his body.


      The seven-colored light contained the power of emotions. When it appeared, it seemed to be able to affect the emotions of anyone who saw it. It was similar to Ethereal Fire, but Wang Lin felt that it was far stronger than Ethereal Fire!


      The madman laughed and loosened his hand. The sky returned to normal. His face was filled with exhilaration and smiles. “How is it, how is it? Isn’t this king strong? Do you want to learn? Do you want to?


      “This king will tell you, there are too many people that want to learn my dao spells. Hmph, hmph, what has this king not seen? No one can deceive me; even if you beat me to death, I won’t teach you!


      “Even if you want to learn, it is useless, this king can’t help it. A real a pity…” The madman shook his head and became even more proud.


      “Let me guess how you will respond… I remember someone’s answer was that they didn’t want to learn and pretended to be indifferent to evoke this king’s interest. The result was haha, haha. I’ll let you guess the result, haha… haha… I’m going to laugh to death…” The madman immediately began laughing and holding his stomach.


      “If you answer yes, then this king will severely reject you. Little girl, this king is very strict; even if you try to seduce me, it is useless, ah!” The madman began chattering again and became more and more excited as he talked.


      Looking at the madman, Wang Lin slowly smiled.


      “I remember that in the Nether Beast’s memory, this person didn’t know about the Nether Beast and was very afraid of it…” Wang Lin’s smile became even stronger.


      The madman felt like something bad was going to happen when he saw Wang Lin staring at him with a smile. He seemed to vaguely remember that it was after that smile that he spent hours using the War Spirit Print until he was breathless.


      Just at this moment, the cultivation planet trembled and the sky darkened as if a storm was going to appear. A thunderous rumble echoed and a huge phantom slowly appeared.


      The phantom was very large and looked like a whale. It had two long whiskers that danced in the wind.


      It was the Nether Beast! After hearing Wang Lin’s call, a phantom of it appeared inside its own world!


      The moment it appeared, the pride on the madman’s face suddenly collapsed. His pupils shrank, his body trembled violently, and he let out a miserable scream!


      “Ah, you, you, you… You chased me to this place!! Damn it to hell, you still won’t let me go!!! I don’t taste good, I really don’t taste good, ah!”
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      Chapter 1541 - A Bit Shameless


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he stared at the giant palm in the sky. It seemed to appear out of thin air, and ripples spread out from it.


      Every single line on the palm was extremely clear. It looks like a real palm and not a fake one!


      This print was very similar to the War Spirit Print Wang Lin knew, but there were some subtle differences. The War Spirit Print he knew was a giant palm with no clear palmprint. After appearing, it would absorb a large amount of origin energy, making it extremely large. It contained shocking power but was not easy to control.


      As the War Spirit Print grew larger and absorbed more power, he would eventually lose control.


      Wang Lin knew that this was because he hadn’t obtained the inheritance and had only learned it from watching. The real War Spirit Print used by Daoist Water didn’t have that flaw.


      However, even the War Spirit Print used by Daoist Water didn’t have a palmprint as clear as the one used by this madman. There were also no strange ripples along its edges.


      These ripples looked like the most powerful technique from the Black Tortoise!


      The power of vibration!


      As Wang Lin observed, his expression became very serious. He watched the War Spirit Print directly fall on the ground, and the earth trembled. A shockwave caused the area to be surrounded in dust.


      Wang Lin was also inside the palm and felt the palm land on him. He was pondering the changes in the inner workings of this palm.


      “What a powerful War Spirit Print. The vibration shakes the heavens and earth as if it were enslaving the world. To enslave the origin energy of the world to form a palm… Or to enslave the origin energy of the world to form a spirit. This spirit is then surrounded by celestial spiritual energy before it forms this print… There are still some details that aren’t clear… I would need the inheritance to find the secret!” Wang Lin licked his lips and his eyes lit up.


      After the dust settled, the madman laughed with a smug smile.


      “How is it, how is it? Is this king’s spell powerful?” The madman seemed to be showing off before the black ape but was, in fact, looking at Wang Lin with a proud smile.


      Wang Lin smiled.


      He looked at the madman, and his smile became even brighter. After the madman saw Wang Lin’s smile, he became confused. He lowered his head and looked at his body before scratching his head. He didn’t know why Wang Lin was smiling.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “This spell is OK, but I know this spell as well, and mine is more powerful than yours.”


      The madman revealed disdain as he pointed at Wang Lin and bared his teeth. “This king’s spell is the most powerful. Except for my big brother, no one is better than me! Hehe, do you want to secretly learn from me? Let this king tell you, my big brother said I can’t teach anyone my spells. Even if you beat me to death, I won’t teach you!


      “Back then, who, who, who wanted to steal from me, but I saw through him. Hmph, this king is very clever, you don’t even want to cheat me.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin raised his right hand up at the sky and pressed down. The sky rumbled and a vague palmprint appeared. As soon as it appeared, it began to frantically absorb origin energy. The palmprint gradually became clearer and smashed down toward the ground.


      As the palmprint descended, a powerful pressure descended and wind began to howl. The earth trembled and a giant rift opened on the surface of the planet.


      The madman’s messy hair and eyes were filled with dullness as he stared at the palmprint. At the moment it was going to land, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took a deep breath and pointed forward. “Gather, gather, gather!”


      After saying “gather” three times, the palmprint shrank rapidly, and as it shrank, it showed signs of instability, as if it was going out of control. Finally, it landed on the planet. The whole planet shook, causing the madman to jump into the air.


      A giant palmprint was clearly imprinted in the earth in the distance. It was tens of thousands of feet wide and looked like a giant sinkhole!


      “If you can create a sinkhole this big with this spell, then I’ll admit your spell is good,” Wang Lin said slowly, purposely revealing a hint of contempt.


      It was this hint of contempt that made the madman’s eyes turn red. He continued to wave his arms and hit his chest like a drum as he roared. He had just learned this from the black ape and felt that doing so was very domineering.


      “This king is the strongest, just you wait.” The madman was filled with anger. He stepped forward and pointed up at the sky with his right hand. He roared and a giant palmprint appeared, and with a wave of his hand, the palmprint fell. The palmprint landed on the ground, kicking up a large amount of dust and leaving a shallow imprint.


      The madman was startled for a moment. After looking at the shallow imprint and then at the sinkhole Wang Lin had made, madness appeared in his eyes. He let out an even more intense roar and began to bombard the ground.


      Wang Lin was completely focused on the side, his eyes flashing like crazy; he began deducing the spell. At this moment, he had forgotten about everything beside the madman using the War Spirit Print over and over again!


      There would never be another opportunity like this for someone to use the same spell before him over and over again; it was very unlikely even between teacher and student.


      After half an hour, the madman had used dozens of consecutive War Spirit Prints, causing the mark on the ground to be a bit deeper. However, it was far from being a deep as the sinkhole Wang Lin had created.


      The madman was running out of breath and felt very tired from using the spell. He thought about giving up when he secretly looked at Wang Lin and saw the scorn and ridicule on Wang Lin’s face.


      This made him angry!


      “Damn it, this king refuses to believe it!” He let out a roar as if he had forgotten how tired he was and bombarded the ground with War Spirit Prints!


      One hour, two hours, three hours… Every time he was about to give up, he would see the contempt on Wang Lin’s face. He couldn’t stand this look from Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with blood. He was carefully observing while his right hand was waving before his body. He was using his shocking comprehension to figure out this spell.


      After six hours, the madman had launched hundreds of War Spirit Prints. He was covered in sweat and his tongue was sticking out. It was as if he couldn’t gasp fast enough.


      “Damn it, too tired. This old man won’t play! If I can’t win, I can’t win, so what? This king is going to sleep,” he muttered. Just as he was about to give up, he looked at Wang Lin. He was startled for a moment.


      He saw a hint of shock on Wang Lin’s face!


      It was this hint of shock that made the madman that was about to give up excited. He let out a roar and his hands hit his chest.


      If Wang Lin still had that look of disdain, he would have chosen to ignore Wang Lin because he was too tired. However, the shock on Wang Lin’s face gave him confidence.


      “Haha, this little girl finally stopped underestimating me. Hmph, hmph, this king has to put more strength into it to show you how strong this king is!” The madman became excited and began bombarding again.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly began to comprehend the spell. As time passed, the palmprint became more and more clear until it was engraved in his mind. This palmprint became more and more profound.


      Seven hours, eight hours…. Until nine hours later, the red-eyed madman let out a roar and let out a final War Spirit Print. The earth rumbled, and after nine hours, the imprint was finally almost as deep as the one Wang Lin had made.


      After doing all of this, the madman started crawling on the ground with a tired expression, but he still looked at Wang Lin and shouted with a hoarse voice, “How is it? How is it? Isn’t this king’s spell the most powerful!?”


      Wang Lin revealed a hint of shock and slowly said, “I’ll have to personally examine it.”


      “Go check it, this king will wait!” the madman said with disdain, but he couldn’t conceal the joy in his eyes. Wang Lin’s shock made him feel content, as if all the exhaustion he felt was nothing.


      Wang Lin got up and made his way to the pit the madman had made. He began to carefully observe. Although the madman was resting, he was constantly staring at Wang Lin’s expression. He wanted to see how shocked Wang Lin would get.


      However, the madman felt like something was wrong. Wang Lin’s expression was originally filled with shock, but that shock gradually disappeared. A calmness replaced it, and the hint of contempt that he couldn’t bear reappeared!


      After seeing the contempt on Wang Lin’s face, the madman became angry. He stared at Wang Lin and raored,


      “I didn’t expect you to be so sinister. Your spell clearly can’t compare to mine, and you secretly cheated…” Wang Lin shook his head and the contempt on his face became even stronger. He turned around and sat down without even looking at the madman.


      The madman was frozen for a moment. His face turned completely red and he rushed to Wang Lin. “I didn’t, this king didn’t!” he roared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes widened and he coldly said, “The spell you’ve been using this whole time is not the same as the one from the start. Don’t try to deceive me!”


      “You’re falsely accusing me, this king used the same spell. I can’t be wrong! You go take a closer look, take a closer look. This king didn’t lie to you…” The madman was getting anxious, and there was even hint of water in his eyes. He felt very wronged, very, very wronged. He had toiled for several hours to reach this point and then was unexpectedly called a liar.
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      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, three days went by. During these three days, Wang Lin continued to move the rejection force into the six ancient devil stars to help withstand the rejection force.


      The six ancient devil stars gradually became golden and were hidden under the golden thunder, making them very difficult for outsiders to see them.


      This slowly suppressed the intense rejection force in his body and caused the speed of its growth to slow down a bit.


      However, this method would only delay the danger and not resolve the problem at the root. This rejection force was like a shadow that hovered over Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. His expression was very gloomy. He didn’t even look at the madman but looked at the sky.


      “I remember that after I obtained the Li Guang bow, the Nether Beast appeared and spat out the golden storm. I sent out a message for the Nether Beast to devour me… so right now I should be inside world within the Nether Beast… If I wanted to leave, it would be very easy…” While he was pondering, the madman saw that Wang Lin had woken up. He suddenly began to point at Wang Lin and shout.


      “Tell me who taught you the immortal celestial body. This king wants to see which bastard dared to do this!” The madman was filled with anger.


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment and looked at the madman. As he looked, he carefully recalled everything he had seen. He was certain that this person was indeed a madman, and a madman with very poor memory.


      This person had great origin. He called himself “king” and his words were shocking… Who the hell was he...


      Seeing Wang Lin’s gaze, his expression became excited. He seemed to forget why he was so angry and revealed a mischievous smile. “Ah, little girl, smile for this king. This king will give you a reward, I will definitely give you a reward.”


      Wang Lin frowned and his expression became indifferent. Ignoring this madman, he waved his hand and a bow appeared.


      However, the string on it had broken, making the bow unusable. Looking at the bow with a complicated gaze, Wang Lin let out a sigh and began to ponder.


      “What method can I use to deal with the issue of this rejection force…”


      After seeing Wang Lin ignoring him, the madman let out a cold snort and muttered, “If you’re not going to smile, then don’t smile; this king won’t reward you. This king’s blood is very precious. I’m not going to give you a single drop, not a single drop!”


      Although he was saying this, he rolled his eyes and revealed a proud smile. He smiled at Wang Lin and said, “Forget it, forget it, this king is generous. Since you’re shy, you can smile later. So, little girl, tell this king your name, this king will reward you!


      “You won’t even say your name!? You’re going to anger me to death, you, you,  you… You should at least tell me your family name!


      “You’re still not going to say it?! Good, this king likes stubborn little girls like you. The more you act like this, the more excited this king will be…”


      The madman laughed and began to speak again. As he spoke, he began to walk around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin gradually grew irritated from listening. He looked up at the madman and said, “Noisy!”


      The madman was startled and his eyes widened. He stared at Wang Lin and roared, “No one dares to speak to this king like this. You got a big…”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he waved his right right. A gust of golden wind that even the planet shook appeared. The madman let out a miserable scream and was blown far away.


      There was finally some peace and quiet...


      Wang Lin lowered his arm and began to ponder once more.


      However, Wang Lin had underestimated the determination of the madman. He didn’t think for long before a roar came from the distance and the madman quickly ran back. He was very fast and arrived before Wang Lin in a flash. He let out a roar and was about to speak.


      “Do…”


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the storm appeared again. The madman let out a miserable and was blown away again.


      Once, twice, three times… Until seven or eight times. The madman would always quickly rush back and roar as if he wanted to finish that sentence...


      However, he never had the opportunity and would be swept away every time he came back. That miserable scream was extremely clear on this abandoned planet.


      It wasn’t until the 15th time that the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. He faintly heard a hint of cheerfulness in the madman’s miserable scream… After the madman came back, Wang Lin didn’t wave his hand but waited for him to finish speaking.


      “So exciting!!” The madman was filled with excitement. After he roared at Wang Lin, he immediately closed his eyes. He looked intoxicated, as if he was waiting for something.


      After a moment, there was a hint of doubt on his face and he opened his eyes to look at Wang Lin. Wang Lin also looked at him, and the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger.


      “Fly, fly, fly…” The madman blinked and jumped a few times before he stretched his arms out to fly. Seeing how Wang Lin wasn’t reacting, he became annoyed and looked at Wang Lin. After jumping a few more times, he angrily said, “This king is playing happily, you better continue right now!”


      Wang Lin felt like he was going to collapse. He clenched his teeth but didn’t wave his sleeve. Instead, he stood up and directly kicked the madman in the buttocks. He used 70% of the physical power he could use without causing the rejection force to appear!


      This force was enough to fight a mid stage Nirvana Void cultivator.


      A  powerful wind swept by and Wang Lin’s kick landed on the madman. The madman let out a excited, miserable scream as his body was kicked into the air. He stretched open his arms and his body flew off into the distance, drawing an arc.


      A moment later, the madman ran back for the 17th time. His excitement had reached a limit. He didn’t speak but roared at Wang Lin and then immediately turned around. He lifted his buttocks, closed his eyes, and opened his arms.


      Wang Lin clenched his fist, and after taking a deep breath, he calmed down.


      “Do you like roars? Good.” Wang Lin raised his hand and reached at the void. A rift to his storage space appeared and he pulled out a large, black ape.


      This black ape was the one Wang Lin had found on a continent in the Cloud Sea. It was weak but liked to roar.


      When the black ape appeared, it let out a roar. Its powerful arms hit its chest, creating drum-like sounds.


      The madman was startled and turned to look at the black ape. He had a look of excitement when he arrived before the black ape and roared. He also learned from the ape and hit his chest.


      The black ape’s eyes were filled with doubt as it stared at the person before him. It felt like this person was provoking it. Although this person gave off a terrifying aura, thanks to Wang Lin’s will, that fear dissipated and was replaced by anger, so it began to roar in anger.


      Just like this, the person and ape faced each other and roared at each other. Both wanted to suppress the other. The roars became even more intense.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief and no longer bothered with the madman. He closed his eyes and pondered a solution to deal with the rejection force. He gradually thought of some ideas.


      “The most difficult of my five essences are life and death, karma, and true and false… If these three essences can be completed, I will be able to control this rejection force...


      “I could use the life and death essence to split the rejection force into life and death...


      “Then I could use the karma essence to form a world and allow the rejection life and death force to from a cycle...


      “Finally, I could use the true and false essence to deceive the rejection force like the dao of deception so that the celestial and Ancient Order powers would completely fuse into one.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he carefully thought about this, and determination filled his eyes.


      “If all of that happens, the completion of the five essences would allow my five fingers to be complete, then I could open the Void Gate to become a real third step cultivator! How strong will I be then…” Wang Lin clenched his fist.


      “Life and death, karma, and true and false… How could I cause these three essences to reach completion? From my analysis from before, I was lacking something that could increase my chances!


      “Dao Fruit, I need a few more Dao Fruit. The more the better!”


      While pondering, the roars gradually got lower and lower. The black ape seemed to not be able to keep up the continuous roaring, and its voice had gotten hoarse. It looked at the madman with fear in its eyes.


      It retreated a few steps. The black ape didn’t dare to roar anymore and looked pleadingly at Wang Lin.


      The madman became even more proud even though he was also tried and his voice was also hoarse. The excitement on his face became even more intense and he hit his chest with a big smile. “This king has been roaring at my big brother ever since I was growing up. Little Red is always after of my roars. Everyone on the Celestial Immortal Continent knows that my voice is the loudest and the most beautiful! You little monkey, you dare to roar against this king?


      “Come, come, come, after we finish competing with roars, we can compete spells. See how pretty this king’s spells are!” The madman grasped with his right hand and raised into the sky, then a flash of light appeared in the sky. A giant palm appeared in the sky, giving off a powerful pressure. The palmprint was clearly visible and it descended from the sky.


      War Spirit Print!! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his expression changed. He remembered now that when he couldn’t move, the madman had used various spells on him, and each of them were extremely authentic!


      Staring the descending War Spirit Print, Wang Lin was moved!


      This was the other great fortune this madman had given him after the celestial bloodline!
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      Chapter 1549 - Ask the Heavens Who Can Control Life and Death!


      Although Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao sounded arrogant and revealed a look of contempt, he was extremely serious. Although he hadn’t seen Wang Lin before, the name of the Lord of the Sealed Realm was often talked about in the past several decades.


      In particular, how the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was cut in half brought him shock. However, if this was it, he wouldn’t mind. After all, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was only at the early stage of Nirvana Void and not worthy of his attention.


      What really shocked him was Esteemed Nan Zhao. Esteemed Nan Zhao’s cultivation level was similar to his, but in the end he died miserably to this Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      He was seeing Wang Lin for the first time now, and he had watched him stop and tear apart this vortex that had been rotating for countless years outside the Alliance Headquarters.


      This caused his scalp to go numb.


      However, right now he had to speak like this; otherwise, if he revealed any intent to retreat, the minds of these tens of thousands of cultivators could immediately collapse.


      “This person borrowed the formation spirit from back then, there is no way someone at his cultivation level could kill Nan Zhao! Today, he was able to pause the vortex due to his understanding of restrictions. This old man doesn’t believe he can do anything without the Heaven Splitting Axe!” Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao calmed down after thinking about the thing inside the Seven-Colored Realm. At this moment, he waved his big sleeve and the three Joss Flame black dragons shot toward Wang Lin.


      The tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators were all nervous. Wang Lin had appeared too suddenly, and before they could adjust their thoughts, they were already filled with fear. They didn’t even dare to resist.


      Wang Lin had left a profound impression on them back then. It was a sense of madness that could make their souls quake, a sense of glory and might that made them tremble in fear!


      Before the first battle, the Ancient Star System had placed Wang Lin as the number one person to kill. Most people in the Ancient Star System felt disdain toward this, but after the first battle, no one questioned it!


      Wang Lin was someone the Outer Realm cultivators feared a lot. It was a painful tear in the flesh, it was very painful!


      The three Joss Flame black dragons let out a heaven shaking roars and charged at Wang Lin. Before they even got close, a gust of wind caused Wang Lin’s long hair to flow and his white clothes to flutter.


      Even the space around Wang Lin seemed like it was going to collapse under this wind. Crackling sounds echoed and large amounts of spatial rifts appeared.


      Master Flamespark was behind him, and his pupils shrank and all his hair stood up. He could clearly feel an extremely terrifying force inside the wind from the black dragons.


      This power could collapse space itself. If one sliver landed on him, his body and his origin soul would be destroyed. He felt that even if Master Lu Fu arrived, Master Lu Fu would have to quickly retreat. A bit of carelessness would lead to Master Lu Fu being seriously injured!


      However, this gust was not what terrified Master Lu Fu, what terrified him was Wang Lin! Wang Lin remained calm as his clothes and hair fluttered in the wind. The wind left no mark on his face.


      It seemed as if this destructive wind was a mere gentle breeze to him.


      “Three Joss Flame black dragons…” As Wang Lin looked at the three fierce black dragon, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He could only use 20% of his power if he didn’t want the rejection force to kick in. If it was a Nirvana Void cultivator, Wang Lin could instantly kill that person. However, 20% wasn’t enough to instantly kill a Spirit Void cultivator, not even one at the early stage.


      However, there were things he had to do today. Save Qing Shui and obtaining the dao spirit were things he absolutely had to do. Wang Lin made a decision.


      “I’ll ignore the rejection force for now. Even if it shortens the time I can suppress it, I must go all out this once!” After making a decision, Wang Lin didn’t use any spells. At this moment, when the three black dragons closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes emitted a flash of golden light!


      In a flash, the golden light filled the area. Wang Lin’s figure became blurry under this golden light and a heaven-shaking aura spread out from his body!


      This aura shook the world as the golden light shrouded the area!


      Three miserable roars came from the three Joss Flame black dragons that were charging at Wang Lin. After being swept by the golden light, their bodies trembled and they didn’t dare to approach. They wanted to retreat instead.


      However, as the golden light spread out, the three Joss Flame black dragons retreated only a few dozen feet and didn’t dare to continue! They looked at Wang Lin in fear, making their huge bodies seem extremely small. The fear in their eyes seemed to drown them!


      They recognize this golden light!


      Deep within their memories, this golden like was something that couldn’t be erased!


      Although they had been caught by Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao when they were young and had been slowly refined to become his Joss Flame souls, the memory of this golden light from their inheritance couldn’t be erased.


      They clearly remembered that a long, long time ago, anyone who had this golden light stood at the pinnacle of the world. Even their parents had to tremble in fear before this golden light.


      Even their entire black dragon clan would be wiped out if they dared to resist this golden light!


      But this golden light was even more pure than the one from their memories. This was an extremely authentic celestial spiritual energy!


      While they were trembling, one of the black dragons couldn’t bear it and let out a miserable scream. As its body trembled, black blood ejected out from between its scales.


      The remaining two black dragons also let out miserable screams and spewed out a lot of blood. Trembling, they coiled up and began worshiping Wang Lin.


      The tens of thousands of cultivators that were hit by this golden light trembled and felt unimaginable fear and awe. The aura from Wang Lin made them all tremble. They were like mortals just meeting a celestial!


      An invisible majesty came from this golden light. One of the tens of thousands of cultivators couldn’t bear it anymore; he coughed out blood and his knees went soft. It was as if a powerful force was pressing down on him. He had to kneel; if he didn’t kneel and worship, his mind would collapse.


      While coughing out blood, he knelt down.


      A large amount of Outer Realm cultivators beside him followed suit. They all coughed out blood and knelt down. Then tens of thousands of cultivators knelt down, and not a single one had the strength to remain standing!


      It was as if there was an extremely noble bloodline in Wang Lin’s body and all the cultivators in the world had to worship him!


      As long as one was a cultivator, they couldn’t resist this sense of awe that came from their soul. At this moment, they seemed to forget about the Inner and Outer Realms. At this moment, all they could see was Wang Lin, who stood above them like a king!


      The tens of thousands of cultivators were kneeling and the black dragons had been defeated! Ask the heavens who controlled life and death!


      Wang Lin, whose expression was calm, walked toward Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao.


      Master Flamespark subconsciously licked his dried lips and his mind was blank as he stared at all of this. He didn’t dare to believe what he was seeing.


      The moment Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao saw this golden light, his eyes flooded with extreme fear and he let out an uncontrollable scream. He seemed to remember something when he saw this golden light, and his expression changed greatly as he retreated like crazy.


      The battle between the Outer and Inner Realm, personal honor, the order from the Sovereign Council? He had forgotten it all as he let out a scream and rapidly retreated in terror.


      “This is impossible. This… This… This golden light is…”


      Wang Lin’s figure was calm, and the aura of a master could be seen by everyone. He stepped forward toward Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, who was retreating like crazy, and threw a punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and a golden storm storm appeared to form a giant, golden first. It rapidly pierced through the void and appeared before Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao’s body.


      A thunderous bang rang out and Esteemed Teach Tian Zhao coughed out blood before his body was torn apart. Large amounts of Joss Flames appeared in an attempt to form another body.


      After the punch, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and golden thunder came out of his right eye. The Alliance Headquarters was filled with golden thunder. A bolt of golden thunder descended upon Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao’s origin soul.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the endless Joss Flame souls around Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao let out miserable screams. They all collapsed and died.


      “Celestial Thunder!! This is Celestial Thunder!!” Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao coughed out a mouthful of essence origin energy. His eyes were filled with indescribable fear as he desperately retreated.


      “Celestial! You’re an celestial!!” Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao had almost lost his wits and given up all will to resist; he didn’t dare to resist. Back when he captured the three dragons, he saw such golden light from a celestial before. At that time, just one gaze from that man caused him to enter a coma for 10 years!


      Wang Lin felt intense pain in his body and the rejection force showed signs of erupting. He decided not to pay attention to it and waved his left hand. He pointed at the retreating Tian Zhao and the golden fire in his left eye flew out. A sea of golden fire swept by and instantly engulfed Tian Zhao. Then the Emperor Furnace appeared and everything vanished!


      Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao’s origin soul was instantly collected.


      Wang Lin hadn’t spoken a single word this entire time. However, when he easily killed Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, he silently made his statement!


      Ask the heavens who can control life and death!
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      Chapter 1548 - Wang Lin’s excess prestige!


      Wang Lin’s calm words caused Master Flamespark to become even more respectful.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, revealing no emotion, but his cold eyes could freeze the world before him. He took the final step.


      With this step, the world distorted and the countless spatial rifts collapsed. Wang Lin took Master Flamespark and crossed a huge distance to appear outside the Alliance Headquarters!


      There was a huge vortex silently rotating before Wang Lin. Every time it rotated, it felt like origin energy was being absorbed into the vortex.


      Looking at the giant vortex before him, Wang Lin recalled the past. Back then, he wasn’t able to enter this place, or he wasn’t qualified to enter.


      This was the peak of the Brilliant Void Star System when he was a cultivator on planet Suzaku. The headquarters of the Cultivation Alliance!


      The Cultivation Alliance of the past was the ruler of the Brilliant Void Star System, and its power swept across the entire star system! However, due to the battle against Allheaven and Qing Shui entering, the Alliance had collapsed. The headquarters then sealed itself off from the inside.


      Wang Lin was now here, looking at the Alliance Headquarters and muttering some words only he could hear.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shu, you have to live…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and raised his right hand. He pointed at the giant vortex that hadn’t stopped rotating for countless years.


      With this point, a golden light shined from his finger. A ray of golden light flew out and landed on the vortex. At that moment, a shocking rumble began to echo.


      The vortex trembled and slowly stopped rotating! This scene caused Master Flamespark’s eyes to widen. He had already guessed that Wang Lin was powerful, but this still shocked him greatly!


      As the former elder of the Cultivation Alliance, he knew that this was the first seal, and it could be said to be the first gate for the Cultivation Alliance!


      This sealing vortex came from the ancient cultivation world. It was obtained by the Cultivation Alliance when the Rain Celestial Realm collapsed. Later on, it was reinforced by others and became an extremely powerful formation!


      Once it was activated, it would never stop; it would constantly withdraw power from the world, making it even stronger!


      Although the Inner Realm cultivators were split off to the different Seven-Colored Realms, there was still a large amount of cultivators, along with Master Lu Fu and a third step cultivator from the Summoned River. Even they weren’t able to make the vortex stop, only slow it down.


      When Master Flamespark saw that Wang Lin’s casual point had caused the vortex to release a sound as if it couldn’t bear it anymore, he became startled.


      “What kind of cultivation is this…” Master Flamespark looked at Wang Lin’s back in terror and his mind went blank.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral. As he pointed forward and stopped the vortex, he waved to the side. The vortex rumbled and released loud roars. Thousands of cultivators suddenly appeared from the vortex. They all had a marks between their eyebrows; they were Outer Realm cultivators!


      “Who dares to break in!?”


      “Ants of the Inner Realm, you’re all looking for death!”


      “Haha, it has been quiet for so many years, someone finally tries to break in. This old man wants to see how many people came!”


      After these people appeared, they all revealed murderous expressions, but even more apparent was their bloodthirst. They had stopped fighting for a long time, and the killing intent that had been suppressed finally erupted. Now that someone had attempted to break in, they became excited.


      In an instant, thousands of cultivators charged out and filled the vortex. A fierce aura erupted and roars shook the heavens.


      “Only two people?”


      “Two mere ants dared to come here!”


      “Eh, this person… This person…” These thousands of cultivators were originally filled with cruel expressions. However, some of them recognized Wang Lin’s indifferent gaze, and their expressions changed greatly! Those cruel and excited expressions collapsed and were replaced with disbelief and monstrous terror!


      “This is… He… He is… Lord of the Sealed Realm!!”


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!”


      “Isn’t he dead? He… He is the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!” This caused an uproar, and the thousands of cultivators that were charging out all retreated. No a single one of them dared to take half a step out!


      Their expressions were filled with terror. Wang Lin’s figure was like their lingering nightmares. Most of these cultivators had been part of the third army. When they saw Wang Lin, it was as if the fear from the past had reappeared!


      “It really is him!!”


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm that killed countless Outer Realm cultivators and destroyed the first battlefield!”


      Because of how traumatized they were, some people screamed when they saw Wang Lin. As if they had forgotten everything, they tried to retreat.


      The thousands of cultivators immediately became a mess.


      Watching this, Master Flamespark began to tremble. He understood that in the whole Inner Realm, only one person could do this. Only Wang Lin could cause the minds of thousands of cultivators to collapse just by showing himself!


      This momentum, this majesty, this killing intent was something no one else could replicate!


      This was the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he waved his right hand. The vortex rumbled and a giant crack appeared inside it. It was as if a pair of giant, invisible hands had ripped the vortex open!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the vortex was ripped in half. Wang Lin walked forward. Although he looked slow, he was actually moving extremely fast toward the vortex that was ripped open!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, the tear on the vortex became even more intense. Wang Lin was like an invisible sword, and as soon as he got close, the invisible sword energy would destroy anything in his path!


      The vortex that had stopped rotating was torn in half and scattered to the side. Hundreds of cultivators let out miserable screams as they were affected by the collapse of the vortex and died!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, he stepped into the vortex. He then raised his right foot and mercilessly stomped down!


      A thunderous rumble echoed, space itself trembled, and cracking sounds echoed. Spider web-like cracks appeared and immediately collapsed.


      Space itself began to collapse, and as it collapsed, Wang Lin waved his right hand. A golden light shot out, forming a golden storm that swept the area. It was as if had wind blown by and lifted off a veil!


      The thousands of cultivators that had charged out all died miserably under this golden storm. They couldn’t fight back at all.


      When the veil was lifted, the space became clear and the Cultivation Alliance Headquarters was revealed!


      It was a giant cultivation planet with countless smaller planets surrounding it. A monstrous blood light was being emitted from below the planet. At a glance, there was spatial rift below the cultivation planet, and the blood light was coming from that rift!


      As Master Flamespark followed Wang Lin, he looked at all of this with hatred in his eyes. He stared at the giant planet before him and pointed. “Lord of the Sealed Realm, that is where the main hall for the Cultivation Alliance is located. Master Zhong Xuan is there!”


      At the same time, rustling sounds came from all directions. Outer Realm cultivators rushed out from the planet and tens of thousands of cultivators appeared. When they saw Wang Lin, their monstrous killing intent suddenly disappeared and their expressions all changed greatly!


      They recognized Wang Lin!


      Master Flamespark became nervous after being stared at by tens of thousands of cultivators, but after looking at Wang Lin, he relaxed. Wang Lin’s calm expression revealed that all of this meant nothing to him.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm?” A sneer came from the large cultivation planet, then a black mist appeared out of thin air. An old man in black walked out. The moment he appeared, all the Outer Realm cultivators became spirited.


      Master Flamespark quickly said, “He is Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao!”


      Wang Lin’s indifferent gaze landed on the old man in black and then he stepped forward. The moment Wang Lin moved, the old man in black smiled. His hands formed a seal and boundless Joss Flame energy appeared.


      “So what if he is the Lord of the Sealed Realm? All of you, watch how this old man kills this Lord of the Sealed Realm! After I kill him, this old man will be ranked first in the Ancient Star System ranking!” The old man in black sneered and also stepped forward. He waved his sleeves and the Joss Flames formed three black dragons. They were covered in thorns, looking like three black whips!


      The spiritual power unique to Spirit Void cultivators spread out and the strange murmur echoed. The three black dragons opened their mouths, revealing three Joss Flame Realms containing countless Joss Flame disciples. The Joss Flames entered the three black dragons, turning them into three Joss Flame dragons!


      This was Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao’s ace; it was even famous in the Ancient Star System. These dragons were not dead; he had gone through a lot of danger to capture these real dragons in a mysterious land!


      After being refined for tens of thousands of years, Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao was able to make these three black dragons worship him and become his Joss Flame souls!
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      Chapter 1558 - Seven-Colored Figure!


      Qing Shui’s body trembled violently. The thorn in his chest was pulled out several inches by Wang Lin. A suction force came from the wound, holding onto the thorn, and Wang Lin felt that suction force.


      As Wang Lin pulled the thorn, a strange aura went from the thorn into Wang Lin’s heart. Wang Lin’s heartbeat increased and the sound of his heart beating surged out like crazy.


      The rate of his heartbeat became even faster and soon became an intense pain that washed over his body.


      Just at this moment, a ghostly voice came from behind Wang Lin. “The first thorn was sealing his heart!”


      Wang Lin stopped for a moment. He hadn’t noticed anyone was here before, so when he heard this voice, his pupils shrank and he slowly turned around.


      The mountain Qing Shui was on was floating in the air and had separated from the seven-colored finger. When Qing Shui’s soul returned to him, the the seven-colored finger before him had disappeared from this Seven-Colored Realm.


      However, when Wang Lin looked back the seven-colored finger that dissipated had re-appeared. The light from the seven-colored finger was very weak, to Wang Lin it look like the seven-colored finger collapsed but instead of dissipating it reformed into a vague seven-colored figure.


      Although this figure was blurry, its gaze was clear as it looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as his ancient god stars rotated rapidly. The ancient devil stars in his right eye also rotated rapidly. His left hand formed a seal and his right hand loosened from the thorn.


      The blurry seven-colored figure quietly said, “Don’t be nervous, you can continue to save him. I won’t stop you…”


      Wang Lin didn’t relax at all. He immediately recognized that this seven-colored figure was the same one he saw in the image inside the blood mist.


      Wang Lin understood a lot about the seven colors. He had the seven-colored statue, saw the seven-colored daoist refine a dao spirit, and he also saw the same seven-colored daoist in the illusion inside the ancient tomb.


      Looking at the blurry seven-colored figure, Wang Lin couldn’t determine if this was the person that had made his scalp go numb. However, the aura this figure exuded was very calm.


      “Ancient inheritance… Immortal celestial body… Five essences… You have a lot of secrets within you.” The quiet voice still came from the seven-colored figure.


      “Who are you, Your Excellency?” Wang Lin’s mind trembled, but his expression didn’t change. If this person was really who he thought he was, then it would be no surprise that he knew his secrets.


      “Any one of your secrets can be considered a great fortune by anyone else… However, to me, they are useless for the time being…” The blurry seven-colored figure shook his head. He pointed at Qing Shui as he looked at Wang Lin and said, “You can continue, this is the opportunity I gave you. If you can save him, you can take him away. If you can’t, then leave… This is your only chance.”


      Wang Lin’s right hand stopped forming the seal and he didn’t turn around before grabbing the thorn in Qing Shui’s chest. The moment he grabbed it, the aura of Qing Shui’s heart surrounded him once more.


      As this aura spread around Wang Lin, he felt intense pain in his heart, but he suppressed it. He slowly pulled the thorn out.


      The more he pulled, the more pain Wang Lin felt in his heart, as if there was a hand trying to crush his heart! Fortunately, he had the body of an ancient god, which had astonishing recovery power. As the intense pain washed over him, he was quickly recovering.


      The blurry seven-colored figure looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “The body of the ancient inheritance is really good… Back then, Ye Mo scattered 3,000 drops of blood to retain his inheritance, and it wasn’t wasted…”


      When the pain in Wang Lin’s heart reached its limit, his eyes lit up and his right hand mercilessly pulled the first thorn out! Qing Shui clenched his teeth and his body trembled but made no sounds. However, his face that was hidden under his scattered hair was twisted with pain.


      Blood covered Qing Shui’s body, and just as the blood was about to erupt, Wang Lin quickly placed a seal on the wound. The seal flashed and the blood slowly disappeared.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as the rejection force inside his body rumbled. The interaction between the celestial and ancient god powers caused endless rumbles to come from his body. The thorns outside Wang Lin’s body collapsed due to this rejection force.


      Only those thorns that were buried deep within his body remained, as if they had taken root.


      The moment the stone Black Tortoise’s back shattered and the 100,000 thorns shot toward Wang Lin, he used both the Light and Shadow Shield and the Ancient God’s Blessing. All of this was hidden by the thorns and couldn’t be seen by those outside.


      However, even so, he still couldn’t stop the attack of the thorns, only delay them slightly.


      As Wang Lin stood there to regain his breath, the pain in his heart slowly dissipated. He looked at the blurry seven-colored figure before his hand grabbed the thorn stuck through Qing Shui’s throat.


      “This second thorn is sealing his muscles!”


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank slightly and he said, “I wonder what your excellency meant by Ye Mo’s 3,000 drops of blood!”


      The seven-colored figure seemed to laugh as he shook his head and said, “If you can pull out three thorns, I can tell you a secret about the Ancient Ones…” [1]


      Wang Lin couldn’t fathom the thoughts of the seven-colored figure. He had spent great amounts of effort to observe Qing Shui since birth to force Qing Shui to remain in a state of grief and despair. In the end, he set this formation in order to harvest the slaughter essence.


      However, from what Wang Lin had seen the seven-colored figure do and say, it seemed he didn’t care at all. This caused Wang Lin to guess his previous speculations.


      The indifference in the seven-colored figure’s tone didn’t seem fake in Wang Lin’s view, he really didn’t care...


      “What is he doing this for…” While Wang Lin pondered, he grabbed the second thorn in Qing Shui’s throat and pulled. As he pulled, Wang Lin felt like all the muscles in his body were being pulled indefinitely. He had felt this pain when he drew the bow earlier, and it was something he could endure.


      Wang Lin mercilessly pulled out the second thorn!


      Qing Shui clenched his teeth and let out a muffled groan. Sweat covered his body as he endured the unimaginable pain.


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale as his right hand grabbed the third thorn on Qing Shui’s left arm.


      “This third thorn and the fourth thorn on his right arm are sealing his divine sense!” the seven-colored figure said with a calm voice.


      Wang Lin let out a roar as he grabbed the third thorn and pulled. His divine sense was hit by a powerful force from the third thorn. It felt like his divine sense was seriously injured after it had spread out.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and then pulled out the third thorn with a fierce expression. He didn’t hesitate to grab the fourth thorn in Qing Shui’s right arm and mercilessly pull.


      Wang Lin’s injured divine sense was hit by the powerful force once more. His mind rumbled and he coughed out blood again. The rejection force in his body surged, causing his body to tremble constantly.


      Qing Shui’s arm fell and he looked up at Wang Lin. It seemed his gaze couldn’t see the seven-colored figure, only Wang Lin. There was sorrow, relief, and excitement in that gaze.


      Wang Lin wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth and smiled at Qing Shui. However, soon, his eyes narrowed. Qing Shui’s gaze reflected Wang Lin’s surroundings. Wang Lin could only see himself but not the seven-colored figure.


      “He can’t see me… Only you can see me here. You’re a very interesting spirit cultivator, just like that little cultivator, Zhan, who surprised me. All exceptions created here… If it wasn’t for the fact that I’m confident you have nothing to do with me, I wouldn’t believe that creation could be so wondrous.” The seven-colored figure sighed.


      “He said I’m not related to him… What does that mean… The person named Zhan? Is he talking about the dead Zhan Kongli or… Old Ghost Zhan?” Wang Li didn’t look at the seven-colored figure. His eyes lit up and he slowly asked, “What do you mean by Mo Yi’s 3,000 drops of blood?”


      The seven-colored figure smiled and looked at Wang Lin. He began to speak with a hint of reminiscence.


      “At the start, there was no cultivator from the Ancient Country, let alone Ancient Ye Mo… But he still came. Before his death, he scattered 3,000 drops of his blood. 1,000 became ancient gods, 1,000 became ancient devils, and 1,000 became ancient demons. As the years passed, the 3,000 drops of blood fused or diluted.


      “That is the origin of your three Ancient Clans here.”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He couldn’t believe this person’s words completely, but it was extremely similar to what the ancient demon soul inside the drum had said in the Demon Spirit Land!


      Ancient Demon Bei Luo once said that the Ancient One was the first generation of heaven-defying cultivators. He died fighting the heavenly dao, and later the ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils appeared!


      The three Ancient Clans were the second generation of heaven-defying cultivators!


      Although it was not the same as what the seven-colored figure said, if the two were combined, a clear image would appear!


      “Ancient Ye Mo was lured here by the ancient celestial emperor, or the seven-colored figure here. That battle was the ancient battle where the Ancient One battled the heaven that was mentioned by Bei Luo!


      “The 3,000 drops of blood eventually turned into the three Ancient Clans. Those drops that fused became the royal bloodlines! Just how much of this is true?” Wang Lin took a deep breath.
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      Five subtle cracks appeared on the stone Black Tortoise’s back when Wang Lin’s punches landed. As cracking sounds echoed, the cracks spread and countless branches appeared.


      However, just at this moment, a grey gas filled with death aura came out of the cracks and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      The grey gas was rejected with a powerful force and gushed out like a storm toward Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin had been on guard this whole time, so the moment it shot out, he retreated.


      At this instant, a strand of grey gas split off and flew toward the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor on its head.


      The grey gas flew extremely fast and entered the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor’s body, causing him to tremble as if he was going to revive. A powerful aura suddenly broke out from the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor and a faint roar came from his body! If it was another cultivator, they would be caught off guard by this and would find it difficult to handle the situation.


      However, Wang Lin had spent his life amidst slaughter and had the mind of a demon. From the moment he first spotted the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor, he had already been prepared. Seeing that the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor was about to revive, he didn’t hesitate to wave his right hand and retreat. As he did this, a monstrous, blood light flashed.


      The blood sword appeared and flew toward the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor with the speed to break the void. In a flash, it flew by his neck.


      There was no blood when his head was cut off by the blood sword. It also cut through the thorn that penetrated the head!


      The grey gas that had entered the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor’s body rushed out from the neck after the head was cut off. The faint roar became a mournful roar, and as the grey gas leaked out, it became weak.


      The Black Tortoise Divine Emperor’s body withered and a large amount of grey gas leaked out and finally collapsed.


      Wang Lin decisively removed a threat!


      As Wang Lin retreated, the blade of flesh and blood descended once more. The howling from the blade seemed to want to devour him. As it fell, Wang Lin turned around, revealing madness in his eyes along with a hint of wisdom. His right hand formed a fist and punched toward the giant blade.


      There was a thunderous bang and Wang Lin retreated several dozen feet. The giant blade trembled and screams came from inside it as thousands of souls collapsed. The size of the blade changed slightly.


      Wang Lin charged out right after being pushed back. He waved his right fist to collided with the blade of flesh and blood. A thunderous rumble echoed as the bombardment continued and the blade rapidly shrank.


      In the end, Wang Lin let out a roar and destroyed the blade with one punch! The blade shattered into pieces and all the flesh and blood turned to ashes!


      All of this happened in a instant. Although it looked simple, every punch contained Wang Lin’s full force. At this moment, the rejection force inside Wang Lin was monstrous. He felt intense pain and blood flow out from every pore in his body.


      However, he ignored all of this. After destroying the blade of flesh and blood, Wang Lin turned around with determination. He flew high into the air before rapidly descending!


      Borrowing distance to gain speed, Wang Lin smashed down toward the back of the stone Black Tortoise like a meteor!


      “Break! Break! Break!” Wang Lin’s roar echoed and his descent was extremely fast, causing a howl. In a instant, both his fists landed on the Black Tortoise’s back.


      The giant, stone tortoise’s body trembled and its back seemed to be torn. Large amounts of fractures appeared and some parts directly collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were red and the only thought in his mind was breaking the Black Tortoise so it could no longer suppress Qing Shui’s soul. After one punch was not successful, he threw another punch!


      One punch after another!!


      Wang Lin smashed down like crazy with his hands. Every hit caused the Black Tortoise to tremble even more violently and the cracks to become even larger!


      As Wang Lin’s fists fell, they emitted a golden light t. Fire and thunder fused into his fists, increasing their destructive power. In a flash, Wang Lin threw more than 100 punches. Blood mist sprayed out from his body as the rejection force inside his body erupted in full force.


      The intense pain was turned into a sense of madness by Wang Lin, a determination to save Qing Shui!


      In this world, only a few people could make Wang Lin go this far, and Qing Shui was one of them!


      As hundreds of punches fell, more than half of the Black Tortoise’s back collapsed but hadn’t broken completely. The veins on Wang Lin’s face swelled and he flew ten thousand feet into the sky. He then pointed at the sky.


      “War Spirit Print!”


      The sky darkened and a giant golden palm appeared. The ripples from the palm covered the sky. As Wang Lin’s right hand pressed down, the palmprint went through him and descended on the Black Tortoise’s back!


      Wang Lin descended with the palm. His whole body gave off a golden glow as if he was a celestial. He let out a roar as he smashed straight down.


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the War Spirit Print landed on the Black Tortoise’s back. The Black Tortoise trembled and a palm-shaped imprint appeared on its shell. All the edges were shattered!


      Wang Lin’s right hand pressed down on the Black Tortoise’s back following the War Spirit Print. A powerful force erupted and all the scales on the Black Tortoise shattered in all directions!


      The Black Tortoise collapsed! A soul filled with sorrow flew out from the Black Tortoise toward Qing Shui.


      The moment it collapsed, the 100,000 thorns on its back, including the one Qing Shui was on, all collapsed. The one Qing Shui was on floated in place, but the remaining ones all shot toward Wang Lin.


      The nearly 100,000 thorns no longer looked like mountains but real thorns. They were too fast and didn’t give Wang Lin any time to dodge. In a flash, they stabbed into Wang Lin’s body!


      Intense pain washed over Wang Lin. In an instant, Wang Lin’s chest was penetrated by a thorn, and soon more followed. Wang Lin was soon wrapped by the 100,000 thorns and could no longer be seen.


      All that could be seen was a giant ball of thorns!


      The rumbles slowly dissipated and the Seven-Colored Realm gradually calm down. The 100,000 mountains had disappeared and only the mountain Qing Shui was on remained. It was shrouded by seven-colored clouds and no sound came from it.


      Outside the mountain, there was a giant ball of stone covered in thorns.


      On the ground lied the Black Tortoise with its back broken, but its head still looked into the distance. There were faint, grey gas escaping from the broken back.


      However, deep within its back, there was a broken grey crystal that gave off a faint flicker.


      It seemed as if the entire Seven-Colored Realm had calmed down, but 15 minutes later, a series of popping sounds came from the ball of thorns. It was as if someone was trying to break out of this ball of thorn with their fists!


      The popping sounds became even more intense and broke the silence of the Seven-Colored Realm. A moment later, a part of the ball of thorns collapsed and a golden fist poked out!


      This fist was trembling and covered in blood. There were countless broken thorns penetrated deep into the hand. A roar came out from within the ball and spread across the area! As the roar echoed, another fist broke out through the gap, and this fist was also bloody. Both hands gripped the sides and mercilessly tore at the ball of thorns!


      A cracking sound echoed and then a crack appeared across the ball of thorn. A figure with even its hair dyed red with blood was revealed.


      Countless thorns were sticking out of every part of this figure; even his eyes had countless thorns pierced through. The rough breathing from the figure resulted in a large amount of white gas being sprayed out.


      He seemed to be resting to regain his strength. After 10 breaths, his right hand slowly grabbed a thorn in his eye and pulled it out. Tears of blood flowed down.


      After a long time, he suddenly opened his eyes and let out a roar. His hand grabbed the ball of thorns and tore once more. This time, he ripped the ball of thorn completely in half.


      There were countless thorns connected to the figure inside, and when the ball was pulled in half, some thorns were pulled out. Blood sprayed everywhere.


      However, even more thorns broke off and remained inside Wang Lin’s body.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, I’ll save you…” A faint voice came out of Wang Lin’s mouth after the roar dissipated. He stepped out of the ball of thorns, but the pain in his body was almost unbearable. There were tens of thousands of thorns penetrating his body.


      Every step caused blood to flow down from the thorns. Wang Lin’s body slowly shrank from its 10,000 feet size. During this process, a lot of thorns collapsed, but a part of each torn remained inside his body as if they were part of his flesh and unable to be removed.


      “Senior Brother, I’m coming…” Wang Lin walked into the seven-colored clouds with his vision was blurry. However, he still saw the trembling Qing Shui, whose hair covered his face.


      As blood continued to flow out, Wang Lin slowly arrived before Qing Shui. He stopped seven inches from Qing Shui and his right hand reached out at the first torn in Qing Shui’s chest. After taking a deep breath, he pulled at the thorn!
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      The image changed once more. The teenager grew up and returned to his destroyed country. The red moon hung in the sky for seven days and blood flowed… The seven-colored light was still there.


      In another image, a river of blood flowed as many cultivators that came from afar were slaughtered. Then the sad young man left.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled as he looked at the images. He saw Qing Shui’s past, he saw Qing Shui enter the Celestial Realm, and he saw Qing Shui’s face filled with happiness instead of killing intent.


      Beside him was a woman. The woman wasn’t an absolute beauty, but she exuded a sense of gentleness. She looked at Qing Shui and revealed a sweet smile.


      Before the two of them was an old man. This old man was Bai Fan. He had a kind gaze as he looked at the two, seeming to be saying something.


      However, in this image, the seven-colored light was still faintly present in the sky. The indifferent gaze from the seven-colored light stared at Qing Shui. This gaze appeared many times, and the more Wang Lin saw it, the more strange he felt. It was as if someone was looking into the mirror at another self...


      Blood mist surged and the image changed. The new image was a shocking change that caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow and fill with sadness.


      In the image, Qing Shui was sitting on top of a mountain. The seven-colored figure in the sky suddenly raised his right hand and pointed down.


      With this point, Qing Shui suddenly trembled and the look in his eyes was replaced with bloodlust and killing intent. He let out a shocking roar that echoed across the entire Celestial Realm! A distance away, Bai Fan also stared at the sky with a look of disbelief. He vaguely felt something!


      Qing Shui went mad!


      The slaughter that had been buried in his body for a long time suddenly erupted and descended upon the Thunder Celestial Realm. Wang Lin saw a lot of celestials die to Qing Shui. He was like a bloodthirsty demon that went more and more crazy as he killed!


      Then that woman appeared before Qing Shui. Her eyes were filled with sadness but were still gentle. She died to Qing Shui, but she hid her pain and looked at Qing Shui gently. She then lifted her jade-like hand in an attempt to touch her lover’s face but was powerless and her hand fell. She seemed to have said something...


      It was what she said and her flowing hot blood that caused Qing Shui to become sober. He let out a heaven-shaking roar of sadness that could only be produced once you had reached the limit of your despair!!


      As this roar of sorrow echoed, the image collapsed. The blood mist surged and everything repeated from the first image. This continued.


      It seemed there was a force that was going to use this cruel method to force Qing Shui to recall this memory so that he could always be trapped in his slaughter, madness, and sorrow, trapping him inside his cycle forever.


      This method was stimulating Qing Shui so the slaughter essence inside him would grow stronger and stronger...


      Wang Lin felt empathy. He vaguely knew Qing Shui’s story before, but now that he was seeing it himself, he felt even more sorrow. He felt sorrow for Qing Shui’s life and mourned for what Qing Shui had to face.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, I, Wang Lin, will give it my all to save you!” Wang Lin turned around and no longer looked at the images inside the blood mist. He charged toward the Black Tortoise that was trapping Qing Shui!


      This Black Tortoise was extremely large, as large as this Seven-Colored Realm. Although it had already turned to stone, the aura it released was extremely powerful. Wang Lin could clearly feel that aura coming from it.


      He even had an illusion that this Black Tortoise wasn’t dead but sleeping!


      “In order to save Qing Shui, I must free his soul!” With Wang Lin’s understanding of restrictions, he had already seen that this Black Tortoise was the key to breaking this formation!


      If the suppression from the Black Tortoise on Qing Shui’s soul wasn’t broken, it would be impossible to remove the 10 thorns from Qing Shui’s body! Wang Lin was sure of this!


      Wang Lin charged downward and his right hand formed a fist. Ancient god power gathered in his fist, forming an phantom punch that shot toward the Black Tortoise.


      The moment the punch appeared, a powerful gust of wind appeared and landed on the Black Tortoise. The Black Tortoise trembled, but there was no damage.


      A powerful rebound force landed on Wang Lin, forcing him back several hundred feet.


      “Break for me!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and he roared once more. He raised his right hand and threw 10 more punches! Each punch contained the full power of his 7-star ancient god body. These punches turned into a storm and smashed down on the Black Tortoise.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the stone Black Tortoise trembled, but its back was unimaginably hard. There was no sign of breaking after the 10 punches, but at the same time, a powerful rebound force shot toward Wang Lin.


      Cracking sounds came from Wang Lin’s right arm and he was knocked back over 1,000 feet. Blood started flowing from the corner of his mouth, but his expression became even more fierce.


      Just at this moment, as the thunderous rumbles echoed across the Seven-Colored Realm, a muffled hiss came from the Black Tortoise’s body. It couldn’t be heard by one’s ears, it could only be felt by the mind.


      When the hiss appeared, the 100,000 cultivators on the 100,000 mountains began to roar. Their bodies seemed to regain freedom and all the thorns embedded their bodies were pulled out. Blood sprayed everywhere and the wounds on their bodies instantly healed.


      From the outside, aside from their torn clothes, there were no signs of injuries. The 100,000 cultivators were filled with madness as they roared at the sky. They then charged toward Wang Lin from all directions. The spells they shot out shrouded the entire Seven-Colored Realm.


      There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes and the golden fire shot out from his left eye. Although the fire was now golden, it was still Ethereal Fire. It shot toward the incoming cultivators.


      However, there was no Ethereal Fire born from these 100,000 cultivators. This meant only one thing: these 100,000 cultivators were not living and had long died. Although they looked alive, they were actually being controlled by a mysterious force.


      Although no Ethereal Fire appeared, Wang Lin’s celestial fire was much more powerful than it was during the first battle against the Outer Realm in the Cloud sea. The fire spread and golden thunder rushed out in all directions.


      However, just at this moment, the 100,000 cultivators exploded by themselves before the golden fire and thunder. The flesh and blood condensed together to form a giant blade!


      This blade was made of flesh and blood. It was formed by the flesh and blood of 100,000 cultivators. When it was lifted into the sky, it casted a giant shadow.


      From afar, there were countless twisted faces and dismembered arms and legs on the body of the blade. The blade rapidly chopped down on Wang Lin as the 100,000 cultivators howled miserably!


      A sense of crisis filled Wang Lin’s mind. At this moment, he could still retreat and leave the Seven-Colored Realm, not caring about what would happen to Qing Shui. But how could he do that? He couldn’t do it!


      A sense of crazed pride arose in Wang Lin’s eyes. His right hand hit his forehead and the seven golden ancient god stars began to rotate rapidly. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a 10,000-foot ancient god!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. He clearly felt countless mournful roars filled with resentment and killing intent enter his body from the blade. A powerful force also came from the blade and shook his body!


      This was the physical force of 100,000 cultivators that had been increased several fold by some mysterious spell. It was enough to hurt a 7-star ancient god!


      However, Wang Lin’s body didn’t retreat a step as he kept this force inside his body. He let out a roar and waved his right hand to push back the blade of flesh and blood once more.


      “Still not enough strength, once more!” Wang Lin’s voiced echoed. The blade of flesh and blood that was bounced back descended once more!


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo and the blade of flesh and blood unexpectedly chopped down 100 times in a row! These 100 chops turned into one blade that wanted to chop Wang Lin in half.


      At this moment, Wang Lin released all the rejection force and allowed his body to erupt with 10 times his current power. This brief fusion of ancient god and celestial gave Wang Lin the power to kill a mid stage Spirit Void cultivation. This was how he had killed Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he swallowed the blood that was surging up his throat. He smashed toward the Black Tortoise, borrowing the power of the impact from the blade of flesh and blood!


      Wang Lin was so fast that he he descended upon the Black Tortoise in a flash. At this moment, Wang Lin turned around and both of his hands formed fists that smashed into the stone Black Tortoise!


      “Break for me!!”


      The entire Seven-Colored Realm trembled. The world seemed like it was going to collapse. When Wang Lin’s fist smashed into the stone Black Tortoise’s back, cracking sounds echoed!
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      Because this person was facing Wang Lin, Wang Lin could see his expression. It was filled with joy and shock! It was as if he was very happy to be absorbing the power of this Black Tortoise, but when he was most excited, something terrifying happened, causing his death. This resulted in his happy and shocked expression!


      Wang Lin had not seen this person before, but he felt like this should be the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor that betrayed the Four Divine Sect and joined the Alliance!


      The Four Divine Sect and the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor were very puzzled as to why the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor would betray their clan and willingly become the dog of the Alliance!


      When Wang Lin saw the Black Tortoise and the middle-aged man, he had his guesses.


      This giant Black Tortoise stone beast was similar to the giant dragon he saw inside the Ancient Tomb. The aura they gave off was extremely shocking!


      Although this aura was dead, the power of it when it was still alive shocked Wang Lin. He withdrew his gaze and stepped forward. In an instant, he shot toward the top of the highest peak.


      The blood mist spat out by the 100,000 cultivators rushed toward Wang Lin from behind. However, Wang Lin ignored all of this and arrived at the peak of the highest mountain in an instant.


      Just as he closed in, a frenzied roar came from the top. This roar caused everything nearby to tremble and Wang Lin’s clothes to flutter.


      Even the seven-colored clouds were loosened by this roar and were pushed back quite a bit. This caused the top of the mountain to be exposed to Wang Lin’s gaze!


      With one gaze, madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      He saw Qing Shui!!


      At the top of the mountain, a thin man with a ferocious expression was nailed to the mountain by nine thorns. These nine thorns gave off seven-colored light, but they weren’t the seven-colored nails.


      This man with the ferocious expression was Qing Shui! Although, his appearance had changed greatly. He had lost the grace he had before and his hair was a mess while his eyes were red from madness and killing intent, but Wang Lin still recognized him as Senior Brother Qing Shui!


      Roars seemed to come nonstop from Qing Shui’s mouth. He seemed to be trying to collapse the nine thorns on his body, but he couldn’t, so he could only roar loudly.


      “Kill, kill, kill, kill!! Kill all of you, kill everyone! Kill!” A distorted and hoarse sound came from Qing Shui’s mouth.


      There was another object before him!


      It was a seven-colored index finger 100 feet long that seemed to have appeared out of nowhere. It was three inches away from Qing Shui’s forehead, pointing at him.


      It seemed to have existed for a very long time. Red threads seemed to be coming out from between Qing Shui’s eyebrows and being absorbed by the finger.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. He faintly felt that these 100,000 mountains were not simple. This formation played a special role, and Qing Shui was the sky to this formation!


      “Petrified Black Tortoise, 100,000 mountain formation, 100,000 living dead cultivators with their blood being condensed into resentment and transformed into killing intent… What the hell is this formation!?” Wang Lin silently pondered as he closed in. In a flash, he entered the gap between the seven-colored clouds and was less than 1,000 feet from Qing Shui!


      However, just as he closed in, Qing Shui suddenly raised his head. His hair was covering most of his face and only his red eyes could be seen. He stared at Wang Lin and roared like crazy.


      “Kill, kill, kill!! I’m going to kill everything, kill all of you, kill until there is nothing left, kill all life!!”


      These roars contained a shocking killing intent. Wang Lin was within 1,000 feet, so he took the brunt of the force. This killing intent was powerful enough to break one’s dao heart; it was like the Ji Realm, which could penetrate your mind and kill you from fear!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed sadness. He vaguely guessed a few things, but there were still things he didn’t understand. At this moment he moved forward despite the killing intent from Qing Shui.


      1,000 feet, 800 feet, 600 feet, until 300 feet!


      When Wang Lin was within 300 feet of Qing Shui, Qing Shui stared at Wang Lin,  and his body struggled. Qing Shui’s pupils suddenly shrank and a bolt of red lightning shot out.


      This red lightning was his Ji Realm!


      As he roared, the red lightning shot toward Wang Lin. They were too close, so the lighting closed in instantly. An extremely powerful killing intent erupted from the lightning along with the power of essence!


      This was the slaughter essence!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. When the lightning closed in, Wang Lin formed a seal and waved with his hand. The red lightning touched his hand and collapsed. Wang Lin felt his hand go numb, and the power of the Ji Realm entered his body. He could feel it try to destroy his mind, but he quickly suppressed it.


      Just as he was about to close in, Qing Shui opened his mouth and let out the most powerful roar since Wang Lin entered this place.


      As this roar rumbled, the slaughter essence inside reached a terrifying degree. Just as he roared, a blood shadow appeared before Qing Shui. This was a giant head, and it rushed at Wang Lin as it opened its mouth.


      Even Wang Lin’s expression changed when facing this slaughter aura. This aura was extremely powerful, enough to shake his body and cause him to feel a sense of crisis. The golden fire from his left eye and the golden thunder from his right eye flew out at the same time and collided with the blood shadow.


      There was a thunderous bang and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth, forcing them to retreat. However, he still looked at Qing Shui, and the sadness in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui!! I’m Wang Lin, I’m your junior brother Wang Lin!!” Wang Lin bit his lower lip and roared at the crazed Qing Shui.


      The blood shadow dissipated under the golden fire and thunder. The impact blew back Qing Shui’s hair, revealing his eyes and his face.


      This allowed Wang Lin to see swollen veins on Qing Shui’s face, and there seemed to be something moving inside.


      As Wang Lin’s words echoed, Qing Shui’s eyes narrowed and revealed a painful expression. This pain contained sadness and a sense of despair after finding out some secret!


      “My soul is chained to the Black Tortoise’s body. Wang Lin… Kill… Me… Kill, kill, kill! I am going to kill all living being!!”


      The moment he became sober, the petrified Black Tortoise trembled and a grey gas appeared. It instantly went toward the top of the highest peak and rushed into Qing Shui’s body.


      After the grey gas entered his body, the brief moment of sadness in Qing Shui was replaced by killing intent. Even his previously struggling speech became roar of madness.


      His head was shaking, his expression was filled with pain, and his eyes became even redder.


      When the impact blew back Qing Shui’s hair, Wang Lin clearly saw that there was another thorn that was three inches away from the area between Qing Shui’s eyebrows. The 10th thorn!


      This thorn was hidden inside the hair and was very difficult to find.


      “10 thorns!! It’s not nine but 10!! I understand!” Wang Lin quickly retreated. He then lowered his head and looked at the 100,000 mountains below him, his eyes shining.


      “The 100,000 mountains turned into 10 thorns to seal Qing Shui’s body!


      “The cultivators on the 100,000 mountains are using their blood to nourish the Black Tortoise and their killing intent to stimulate Qing Shui!


      “This Black Tortoise isn’t dead but its true body! They’re using the Black Tortoise’s body to trap Qing Shui’s soul!


      “The purpose of all this is to create the slaughter essence, or maybe it’s correct to say Senior Brother Qing Shui is a furnace for creating the slaughter essence!!


      “I understand, the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor betrayed the Four Divine Sect because the Cultivation Alliance managed to find this Black Tortoise body somewhere. This Black Tortoise was likely one of the four great generals under the ancient celestial emperor. It contains the aura of the Black Tortoise clan, and as a descendant, the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor had to betray the Four Divine Sect! Only this kind of temptation would be enough for him to become a traitor!


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui came here to find the reason for his madness. He must have found something that caused him to become crazy again! That seven-colored finger is the root of all of this. The red gas it absorbs is slaughter essence!” Wang Lin retreated and his mind trembled. He faintly grasped the truth!


      As he retreated, the blood mist from the 100,000 cultivators condensed before Qing Shui. Bloody images began to appear within the red mist.


      Inside the image, a small, mortal country was overthrown and a teenage prince fled with sorrow. However, there was a seven-colored light in the sky, with a vague, seven-colored shadow.


      The image flashed, then the teenager entered a sect and was humiliated. He stood on a peak as his weak body let out a cry. He hated the heavens, the earth, and all life!


      The Ji Realm was born!


      The seven-colored light was still in the sky and the seven-colored figure seemed to be looking at the young man below.


      Wang Lin’s mind was shaken. When he looked at what was happening inside the blood mist, he was no less horrified than when he found out about the Scattered Thunder Clan’s 7 Million Worlds. He had a terrifying speculation!


      “Raising dao…”
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      “Master Flamespark, the matter of the past is not what you thought…” Master Zhong Xuan was filled with remorse and sadness toward his teacher. As he left, he looked back at Master Flamespark with a complicated expression.


      There was no wind among the stars, and even if there was, it would be created by a spell. The storm Master Long Pan had created destroyed the red light and released all the seals, so the Seven-Colored Realm appeared clearly before Wang Lin.


      As the seven-colored light shined from the rift, a roar of madness came out from within. It was a beast-like roar that was filled with bloodthirst and killing intent.


      Listening to this roar, Wang Lin calmed down. He silently looked at the seven-colored rift, and after a long time, he looked back at Master Flamespark.


      Master Flamespark’s gaze was still locked onto where Master Zhang Xuan had gone. The hatred in his eyes was powerful.


      Wang Lin didn’t know the vendetta between Master Flamespark and Master Zhong Xuan. However, seeing how Master Flamespark did everything he could to launch an attack on the Alliance after escaping to Allheaven, it was obvious this vendetta was as deep as the ocean!


      “I can’t help you with this matter…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He knew the power of hatred, it was enough to make one crazy.


      Master Flamespark silently pondered, and after a long time, he withdrew his gaze. He then clasped his hands and whispered, “The matter between Junior and Master Zhong Xuan is private, so the Lord of the Sealed Realmd doesn’t need to be concerned. The overall situation is more important, Junior understands this… If by the end of this war Junior dies, then this matter will be over, and it is the same if he dies...


      “However, if in the end both of us are still alive, then it will be time for junior to get revenge!” Master Flamespark hid the hatred in his eyes. He had endured for countless years and wouldn’t mind waiting a bit more.


      He could never forget what happened back then. He was originally best friends with Master Zhong Xuan. It was also because of Master Zhong Xuan that he and his dao partner had joined the Alliance.


      The three of them would often debate dao, and he was so enlightened by Master Zhong Xuan’s insight that he was willing to obey him. Master Zhong Xuan was also extremely polite, and the two were good friends. At first their relationship was like water, but as time passed, it became like fine wine.


      However, all of this changed because of one matter. Master Flamespark would often awaken from his cultivation with the memory engraved in his mind replaying. Every time, he would clench his fist and let out a roar of anger and humiliation.


      He doesn’t want to recall it, but the memory was deeply engraved in his mind, becoming a thorn in his heart. This thorn was buried deep inside him and had begun to rot. It had corroded his flesh and blood and become an eternal pain!


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and shook his head. “If you can absorb the power of the Joss Flame Black Dragon, it will be a great fortune for you. Now I’m going to enter this Seven-Colored Realm. It is filled with danger, so don’t follow…”


      Master Flamespark nodded and said his goodbyes to Wang Lin before leaving. He look a bit crestfallen, old, and helpless. There was a hint of faint loneliness around him.


      It wasn’t until Master Flamespark left that Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. The hatred between Master Flamespark and Master Zhong Xuan obviously involved their own private matters. Wang Lin didn’t want to guess, and he wasn’t going to try.


      Although that story was buried in time, it had to still hurt, just like water that had flowed out of your palm. Although it was gone, the coldness was still there, covering up the warmth and spreading across your body...


      While pondering, Wang Lin walked toward the Seven-Colored Realm. His pace wasn’t fast, but each step was filled with determination. He didn’t turn back nor hesitate, and with three steps, he entered the second Seven-Colored Realm in his life!


      Seven-colored light filled this world and reflected off the ground. At a glance, it was extremely gorgeous and easy to lose oneself inside.


      Seven colors, like the rainbow!


      Wang Lin floated in the sky of the Seven-Colored Realm and observed. This was not quite the same as the Seven-Colored Realm he had entered before. Although there were mountains everywhere, they seemed to form a large formation!


      This formation was made of nearly 100,000 mountains. It give off a powerful aura.


      Every mountain was part of the formation. The deeper the mountain, the more majestic it was. The mountain in the deepest part pierced into the sky and was shrouded by seven-colored clouds. Only half of the mountain was revealed outside the seven-colored clouds.


      What was even more shocking was that there was a cultivator sitting on the peak of every single one of the 100,000 mountains.


      They weren’t cultivating but howling in pain! The the howling voices fused together to form a mournful cry that echoed throughout the heavens and earth!


      This howl couldn’t be heard outside the Seven-Colored Realm, but it would enter directly into your mind if you were inside. It was the struggling cries of 100,000 ghosts. It was so powerful, it could shake the world itself.


      Every cultivator had countless sharp thorns penetrating their body. They didn’t look like they were cultivating at all, more like they had been forced into this position with the thorns imprisoning them!


      Every cultivator had their head raised and their hollow eyes looked at the sky as they let out unconscious cries.


      Fresh blood seemed to flow endlessly from the cultivators down the mountain as if it would never dry up.


      There wasn’t much blood, however. There was only one person per mountain, and that amount of blood was insignificant to the large mountain… However, nothing could compare to the passage of time, through which blood had continuously flowed down over the years… It would go on for as long as the cultivators imprisoned there didn’t die and their bodies continued to create more blood...


      Red smoke came from each mountain and shot toward the highest mountain within the seven-colored clouds.


      100,000 mountains, 100,000 cultivators!


      Half of these 100,000 cultivators had marks between their eyebrows; they were clearly Outer Realm cultivators! The other half seemed to come from the Alliance. It was unknown how long they had struggled here.


      The smell of blood filled this Seven-Colored Realm and seemed to fuse with the seven colors. It caused the beautiful seven colors to become demonic.


      Ghost-like shadows floated between the 100,000 mountains. They muttered dao scriptures from their mouths.


      There were corpses walking within the 100,000 mountains in confusion, unable to ever get out. Their clothes were in tatters and their eyes were grey.


      Wang Lin silently looked at everything before him. After a long time, he slowly walked forward and entered the 100,000 mountains. As he closed in, a restriction inside the 100,000 mountains seemed to trigger, then the endless howling seemed to suddenly stop.


      The gaze of every cultivator on the mountains that were originally looking at the sky suddenly turned to Wang Lin! They no longer howled, and their confused gazes were now filled with resentment as they stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as the bizarre gazes of 100,000 cultivators locked onto him. His steps stopped for a moment.


      At the same time, the large amount of Enlightened Ones floating between the 100,000 mountains suddenly stopped murmuring. Their hollow eyes stared at Wang Lin.


      It was as if Wang Lin’s appearance had broken the balance here, or a living person had suddenly appeared among the dead. His abrupt entrance was felt by all the dead cultivators here.


      “Blood… Blood…” In this extreme silence, a gasping sob slowly spread. It came from one of the closest mountains to Wang Lin and from the mouth of an Outer Realm cultivator.


      When this voice appeared, even more sobs appeared. All the cultivators said the same thing!


      “Blood… Blood…” The 100,000 cultivators’ eyes were all bloodshot. They were no longer sane as they stared at Wang Lin and let out mournful screams.


      Just at this moment, one of the cultivators at a mountain peak coughed out a mouthful of blood. This blood mist spread out, and there seemed to be countless shadows inside his blood mist.


      Shortly after, even more cultivators coughed out blood. The blood mist quickly filled the sky above these 100,000 mountains and gathered.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. There was no longer any hesitation; he stepped forward and moved fast enough to break the void. Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin charged ahead.


      He was extremely fast. Before the blood mist had completely fused, he had already rushed out quite a distance. He charged toward the depths of the mountain range, toward the highest peak.


      In a flash, Wang Lin closed in on the highest mountain. When he closed in, he saw a scene that caused him to gasp!


      At this position, he could clearly see that the 100,000 mountains were not connected to the earth but were being held up by a petrified Black Tortoise. These 100,000 mountains were on the back of this Black Tortoise!


      It could be said that these 100,000 mountains weren’t mountains at all but torns of this incredibly large Black Tortoise!


      The Black Tortoise was large enough to fill the entire Seven-Colored Realm. At the head of the Black Tortoise sat a middle-aged man, but his body gave off an ancient aura. As he sat there, he emitted no trace of life.


      His body seemed to be connected to the Black Tortoise, and there was a three-inch thorn sticking out of his head. If you looked closely, you would see that the thorn penetrated through his whole body and only three inches of it were sticking!
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      The expression of the old man inside the white light changed after hearing Wang Lin’s roar. He raised his head and his ancient gaze looked at Wang Lin.


      “You’re the Lord of the Sealed Realm?”


      Wang Lin held the bow with his left hand. The bowstring was original broken, but after fusing with Wang Lin, it was restored. However, pulling this bowstring was the same as pulling Wang Lin’s tendon!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t care about the consequences right now. Although he was as cunning as a devil, his personality hadn’t changed. Once he decided on something, he wouldn’t back down! He was going to save Qing Shui no matter what!


      Wang Lin’s right hand grabbed the bowstring. This caused the veins on his face to swell. He let out a roar and pulled the bowstring back!


      After the bowstring was pulled, Wang Lin felt every tendon in his body being pulled. His face went pale, but his eyes were bloodshot.


      At this moment, he didn’t care about the rejection force or his tendons being pulled. His only thought was how to kill anyone who blocked him from saving Qing Shui!


      “You can ask your disciple if what I said is true or false!” Wang Lin’s words were cold, and he pulled the string a bit more. The force inside the bow could collapse the world.


      The old man inside the white light looked at the bow in Wang Lin’s hand and confusion appeared in his eyes. This was the first time had awakened since he went to sleep, and he had been awakened by his disciple. He didn’t know what had happened before and after, he only saw Wang Lin trying to destroy the planet.


      Wang Lin’s words shook his mind. Although he had been asleep for a long time, he remembered that he was an Inner Realm cultivator and the help he had received from the Lord of the Sealed Realm...


      While pondering, the old man looked down at the giant planet below him and waved his right hand. Three figures were surrounded by white light and pulled out of the planet by him!


      The three figures were three frightened old men. One of them was Master Zhong Xuan, but his appearance had changed from middle-aged to that of an old man.


      The two people beside him were the two head elders of the Alliance!


      The senior elders trembled as they looked at the old man in white in awe. They knelt down and said, “Greetings, Grand Elder.”


      “Greetings, Teacher.” Master Zhong Xuan was extremely nervous. He was terrified after hearing all of Wang Lin’s words. He was quickly thinking about what to say.


      “Teacher, this matter is not as that junior says, it’s…” He raised his head while trembling and tried to explain.


      However, Master Long Pan coldly looked at him. This caused Master Zhong Xuan to swallow his words. His body trembled and he didn’t dare to speak.


      “You are Zhang Xi… When you went to sleep, you were a child under me.” Master Long Pan’s gaze fell on the old man to the left.


      “That’s right, junior is Zhang Xi!” The old man’s eyes were filled with excitement. He didn’t expect Master Long Pan to remember him.


      “Tell me if what this person said is true or false!” Master Long Pan’s voice was calm, but it was filled with a sense of majesty.


      Zhang Xi’s eyes were filled with hesitation and fear as he subconsciously looked at Master Zhong Xuan.


      “Useless trash!” Master Long Pan let out a cold snort and waved his right hand. A ray of white light shot out and landed on the old man. The old man screamed and his body exploded into flesh and blood that splattered Master Zhong Xuan and the other old man.


      Wang Lin coldly watched. His right hand pulled the bowstring back a bit more.


      After killing Zhang Xi, Master Long Pan looked at Master Zhong Xuan, revealing a powerful sense of regret. He let out a sigh and grabbed the other elder. The other elder let out a fearful scream as Master Long Pan placed his hand on the elder’s head. His powerful divine sense swept the elder’s mind. Master Long Pan’s expression became more and more ugly.


      “Traitor!! You’ve got guts!!” Master Long Pan squeezed his right hand and the old man let out a scream before being crushed.


      Master Zhong Xuan’s face turned pale and he subconsciously retreated a few steps. He knelt down on the ground in fear and his voice was distorted.


      “Teacher, have mercy. Teacher, have mercy!! There is a reason for this. The Outer Realm cultivators invaded and the Inner Realm was no match at all. Even if disciple resisted, it would have been pointless!


      “Disciple had to guard the Alliance. In order for the Alliance to continue, I had to resort to making an agreement with the Outer Realm… The Outer Realm’s Sovereign Council has promised to protect the Alliance!


      “Teacher, you have been asleep, so you don’t know that nearly one thousand years ago, Allheaven launched an attack on the Alliance. The Alliance was torn apart and only the Alliance Headquarters was preserved. Back then, Disciple tried to call Teacher, but Teacher didn’t respond...


      “Disciple doesn’t have any feelings toward the Inner Realm. If they came and attacked my Alliance, then why can’t my Alliance help the Outer Realm cultivators?


      “Moreover, this Seven-Colored Realm was found by you, Teacher. The Outer Realm cultivators that appeared were killed by you and you sealed the Seven-Colored Realm. You even established the Alliance Headquarters here to guard this realm. You have been asleep for all these years, so you don’t know the changes that took place over the years...


      “What’s the use of dying for the Inner Realm?! The Outer Realm’s Sovereign is extremely powerful; I fear not even Teacher is his match. What can we resist with?


      “The loss of the Inner Realm is already set, and you can’t change that, Teacher! With your power, we can defect to the Outer Realm and obtain great, great fortune there. Why toil for the Inner Realm?”


      “You!!” Master Long Pan looked at Master Zhong Xuan, and the regret in his eyes became even stronger. He actually hadn’t found much in the elder’s memory; everything he had done was to scare Master Zhong Xuan. Master Zhong Xuan didn’t know about this and said everything out of fear.


      “No matter how much the Inner Realm fights, it has nothing to do with the Outer Realm. As long as they don’t enter, this old man won’t awaken. The rise and fall of the Alliance is up to fate. This old man let you set up the Alliance not to control the Brilliant Void, but to allow our cultivators to grow stronger in this cruel environment! It was all for the war against the Outer Realm!” Master Long Pan let out a sigh.


      “Cultivation Alliance, Cultivation Alliance… The reason the Outer Realm even made a deal with you is because they saw me inside the planet. You also told them of my existence in exchange for a great fortune!”


      Master Long Pan understood his disciple too well. He looked at the pale Master Zhong Xuan and faintly saw the past before there was a Cultivation Alliance. A beggar boy was climbing a mountain with determination. It took the boy 17 days to appear before him covered in blood.


      All of this was because the body wanted to cultivate. There was a rumor in his hometown that when one climbed up the mountain, if they were fated, they could see an immortal.


      “Song Er, you said in your earlier years that your greatest wish was to become rich and return home…” Master Long Pan began to recall the past, and his voice gradually became gentle.


      However, his expression made Master Zhong Xuan overflow with despair. His body trembled and he roared,


      “Teacher, Disciple originally didn’t intend to open the seal on the Seven-Colored Realm!! It was Celestial Lord Qing Shui who slaughtered his way here and forced Disciple to break the seal!! It was he who opened the Seven-Colored Realm! Disciple had nothing to do with it, he is the culprit!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed on Master Zhong Xuan. Master Flamespark was filled with monstrous hatred, and even his breathing became rough.


      Master Long Pan seemed to not hear any of those words; his gaze toward Master Zhong Xuan became even more gentle.


      “Back then, your body was not good and you couldn’t cultivate. Teacher pitied your fortitude and help nourish your body. I obtained the heavenly five veins for your body and gave you dao bones… However, now, you no longer have a dao heart…” Master Long Pan recalled the past and let out a sigh. He waved his right hand and a white storm appeared.


      Master Zhong Xuan’s expression changed greatly and he retreated like crazy. He let out a mournful scream.


      “Teacher, have mercy. Teacher, don’t kill me!! Teacher!!! Disciple knows he was wrong, Disciple admits his mistake, Teacher!!!” He retreated with desperation. As the storm closed in, he let out a miserable smile and closed his eyes.


      The storm wrapped around him but didn’t hurt him. Instead, it pulled him behind Master Long Pan and outside of the range of Wang Lin’s bow.


      “You have committed a monstrous sin and brought forth disaster. You also no longer have the heart of an Inner Realm cultivator… However, you are my disciple… I have a responsibility toward my disciple’s sins… Teacher will take you to repay your sins…” Master Long Pan looked at the startled Master Zhong Xuan and then bowed toward Wang Lin.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm, I will take responsibility for all the sins he has committed!” He raised his right hand and hit his chest. Master Long Pan coughed out a mouthful of essence origin energy and his expression became dim. The cultivation planet below him instantly turned grey. The vegetation withered, mountains collapsed, rivers evaporated, and the gullies widened. The entire planet was torn apart!


      As it collapsed, strands of white gas came out and entered Master Long Pan’s body. At the same time, an Ethereal Fire began burning inside his body.


      “I will cut off my vitality, and in exchange I will burn my origin soul to allow me to reach the strength of early stage Arcane Void… I’m going to kill all the Outer Realm cultivators in the Inner Realm… destroy the remaining Seven-Colored Realms, and take back the Summoned River in exchange for Master Zhong Xuan’s life…” Master Long Pan clasped his hands at Wang Lin before he looked at Master Zhong Xuan with a gentle gaze.


      “Teacher!!!” Master Zhong Xuan became sober and kowtowed constantly on the ground. His eyes were filled with extreme sadness and a strong sense of remorse...


      “Let’s go…” Master Long Pan let out a sigh. He took Master Zhong Xuan and walked into the distance.


      “I understand my disciple, he always prepares for both ends. The reason Celestial Lord Qing Shui is fine is because he did this for his own survival…”


      As his voice echoed, a white storm and shot toward the bloody spatial rift. Cracking sounds echoed and the red light collapsed, revealing seven-colored light!


      Qing Shui was there!
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      In the Allheaven Star System, the almost-destroyed Thunder Celestial Realm was now in ruins. There was no trace of any living being there.


      There would be flashes of broken spatial cracks that would flicker and disappear. They were like broken pieces that were being swept by the wind.


      Master Flamespark had taken away most of the continents in the Thunder Celestial Realm. What remained were just some irregular rocks that slowly floated through this broken world.


      In the depths of the ruined Thunder Celestial Realm, there was a circle of light. This circle was almost ten thousand feet wide and looked like a ball of light.


      Inside, one could see a grass hut, and it was surrounded with some flowers and plants. Inside the hut sat an old man in black. He wasn’t cultivating but holding a green leaf as if he was observing the veins on it.


      This old man was an extremely powerful cultivator that had appeared in the first battle, Old Ghost Zhan!


      No one knew where Old Ghost Zhan was hiding or could have expected him to be hiding in the collapsed Thunder Celestial Realm!


      Old Ghost Zhan was holding the green leaf in his hand and observing it carefully when he suddenly looked into the distance. His eyes shined, but if you looked closely, you would see a faint hint of gold!


      However, this gold color was too weak, almost insignificant.


      “Celestial!!” Old Ghost Zhan’s pupils shrank and the green leaf in his hand collapsed.


      Old Ghost Zhan was moved and slowly got up. His eyes lit up as if he was going to pierce the void and see what had caused this feeling.


      His gaze could see through the world, the Inner and Outer Realm, but at this moment, he couldn’t find the person that gave him this feeling!


      “Could it be royal celestial?” Old Ghost Zhan was shocked and took a deep breath. He only calmed down after a long time. He knew that if a real celestial’s bloodline was very pure and noble, it would make it so he could feel the celestial spiritual energy but not find where it was coming from!


      This was very mysterious spell, a bloodline spell!


      The more pure the celestial’s bloodline, the more difficult it was for others to find that celestial. Even the general location seemed to be covered by fog.


      Due to this, the young man from the Summoned River misunderstood and thought that a celestial had descended. He couldn’t see what was happening at the Alliance Headquarters, he only felt the shocking celestial spiritual energy coming from the Inner Realm.


      “The celestial the descended has a very pure bloodline and should have noble status. However, his cultivation level is not high, only a rank 7 celestial… I once obtained a great fortune and won a celestial inheritance. My current cultivation level is early stage Void Tribulant, which is equal to an earth celestial. If I can obtain his bloodline…” Old Ghost Zhan silently pondered.


      There was another place in the Inner Realm. This place was a vast land and with a dim sky. It existed inside the Inner Realm, but at the same time, it didn’t exist.


      To be more accurate, it was a world that overlapped with the Inner Realm but was stationed above the Inner Realm.


      It was a painting hiding inside a painting. Only after ripping open the first painting could one see the truth within.


      There were endless ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil statues spread across this area. This was the place Wang Lin saw when he went through his divine retribution. It was also where the young man in the Summoned River was from.


      This was the rumored Ancient Celestial Realm that had disappeared according to the rumors in the Inner Realm...


      There were almost 10,000 statues here, and they were spread out all across this area. There were four statues in the enter that were much bigger than the rest.


      The ancient god had no ancient god stars between his eyebrows; it was as if they had been absorbed by someone. Looking closer, there was a deep hole between the ancient god’s eyebrows.


      There was a figure shrouded in a golden light sitting inside the hole.


      The three main statues were the same.


      “Celestial spiritual energy… What powerful celestial spiritual energy… If Master can obtain it, it could speed up his awakening and restore his memory!” the golden figure inside the first statue murmured before raising his right hand to reach out of the ancient god. However, as soon as he lifted his hand, there was a strange force from the ancient god that quickly gathered between the eyebrows and turned into a strange seal.


      The golden figure’s right hand touched the seal and was knocked back. An angry roar came from inside the hole.


      Inside the second statue, there was another golden figure, and he slowly said, “Damn it, don’t waste any more celestial spiritual energy. This seal has trapped us for all these years, but it won’t be long before we can break out!”


      “Vermillion Bird, you’re good at scheming. What is the chance of that plan succeeding?” A somber voice came from the third statue.


      “It won’t fail, and the result will soon appear…”


      These four huge statues sealed the ancient celestial emperor’s four great generals: the Azure Dragon, the White Tiger, the Vermillion Bird, the Black Tortoise!


      If Wang Lin were here and saw this, he would be shocked. His first thought would be that if the real Vermillion Bird was sealed here, then who was the person that proclaimed himself to be the first generation Vermillion Bird?


      Brilliant Void Star System, Alliance Headquarters. Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the sky and the giant palmprint descended upon the Mountain and River Painting.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but he was serious. When Master Long Pan had just awakened, he was only at the Nirvana Void stage, so Wang Lin was able to break his two arms.


      However, when the Mountain and Rain Painting appeared, Master Long Pan, who had fused with the planet, gave off the powerful aura of a mid stage Spirit Void cultivator!


      With the Joss Flames from the Mountain and River Painting, his aura became even more solidified and real!


      Wang Lin was not surprised that Master Long Pan was a third step cultivators with Joss Flames. He was Master Zhong Xuan’s teacher and had lived before the Celestial Realm collapsed. He was in the same generation as the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      Before the four great Celestial Realms collapsed, they were used to produce Joss Flames. Master Long Pan must have obtained a great fortune during that time.


      Although it was unknown when he had to fuse with the planet, he must have been extremely powerful!


      “Mid stage Spirit Void…” Wang Lin silently pondered and his eyes shined. Although it looked like he had easily killed Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, in truth, he had used his full power while ignoring the consequences of the rejection force.


      That was already his limit! The consequences were very serious and the rejection was very difficult to suppress. It raged through his body, making him feel like his body was going to collapse. Although others couldn’t see it, Wang Lin was bitterly enduring.


      At this moment, facing a mid stage Spirit Void cultivator, Wang Lin had no confidence. That’s why he had risked it all and used the War Spirit Print!


      Using the War Spirit Print was the second time Wang Lin had used his full power without caring about the rejection force. All the celestial spiritual energy inside him had erupted and the rejection force was rampaging throughout his body. The veins under his clothes were swelling and were clearly visible.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t care about this, he had come here to save Qing Shui! Wang Lin was going to save Qing Shui no matter what!


      Wang Lin’s expression was fierce and he took a step forward. He then lowered his right hand and a thunderous rumble echoed. After absorbing so much celestial spiritual energy, the War Spirit Print had become a real celestial spell!


      The thunderous rumbles were heaven-shaking. There was a large amount of ripples around the palm as it closed in on the Mountain and River Painting. From afar, this scene looked extremely shocking.


      The palm seemed like it was going to rip the Mountain and River Painting before it apart. At this moment, the ripples around the palm touched the Mountain and River Painting. The suction force from the Mountain and River Painting increased and caused the ripples to distort.


      The moment the ripples distorted, the giant palm touched the Mountain and River Painting!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world and turned into a powerful impact that scattered in all directions. Wang Lin’s body trembled and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. He retreated a few steps and the rejection force inside his body rapidly erupted. It raged inside his body!


      His origin soul-like celestial body was frantically attacking his flesh. His flesh also erupted  in an attempt to destroy the celestial body.


      The collision of the two forces caused a tearing sound to come from Wang Lin’s body, making it seem as if his body was going to be split in half.


      As for the War Spirit Print, it landed on the Mountain and River Painting and unexpectedly tore off a corner. It went into the painting and crushed all the mountains and rivers inside!


      However, the Mountain and River Painting was extremely mysterious. The moment the mountains and rivers collapsed, they were quickly redrawn onto the painting. At the same time, a giant palmprint appeared and seemed to start studying the War Spirit Print. A moment later, it took shape and collided with Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the world trembled. The aura from the old man inside the planet seemed to increase once more, revealing the terrifying power of a peak mid stage Spirit Void cultivator!


      “Anyone who attacks the Alliance will be destroyed!” An ancient voice rang out and then the torn-apart Mountain and River Painting quickly recovered. It spread out and descended toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin smiled angrily and stared at the old man inside the white light. He waved his right hand and a bow came out of his body!


      “What’s the use of your Alliance? The Outer Realm has invaded and the Inner Realm has suffered heavily. The Cloud Sea was almost wiped out, the Summoned River has fallen, Allheaven is giving it their all, and the Brilliant Void is struggling! But your disciple became a lacky of the Outer Realm and your Alliance has been occupied by the Outer Realm! There is also a Seven-Colored Realm hiding here!


      “I’m the current Lord of the Sealed Realm. I came to destroy the Seven-Colored Realm and save my senior brother Qing Shui and kill the Outer Realm cultivators. What right do you have to stop me!?”


      “What… Did you say?” The ancient voice paused for a moment.
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      Wang Lin cared a lot about those that helped him!


      Even if the world decayed due to the passage of time, Qing Shui’s kindness would not disappear!


      Wang Lin always repaid those who helped him!


      Qing Shui recognized Wang Lin as a cross-generation junior brother due to one spell and had taught Wang Lin the complete spells. He had also acted like a mountain for Wang Lin when Wang Lin was weak!


      “You are my junior brother, I won’t let anyone hurt you!” That line was enough to keep Wang Lin warm for thousands of years.


      Back then, Wang Lin had to escape in fear as he didn’t have the power to save Qing Shui. He had made a decision that as long as there was a chance, he would go to the Cultivation Alliance and save his senior brother!


      Bai Fan was a stranger to Wang Lin and he didn’t recognize Bai Fan as his teacher. However, Wang Lin recognized Qing Shui as his senior brother in his heart… his senior brother for life!!


      Qing Shui’s life was sad; his life was not happy. His wife had died by his hand and all his relatives were killed by him during his madness. Eventually, Bai Fan sealed him. The teacher he respected died, but he was left alive due to the seal.


      However, this made Qing Shui feel even more pain. As his memories slowly reawakened, he went completely mad.


      Mad from sorrow! He faced devastation in his early years. He was the prince of the country of Clear Water. He was pursued by killers and, facing the sadness and despair, he awakened his Ji Realm. Then he returned to the country of Clear Water with monstrous hatred and killing intent!


      That night, rivers of blood flowed in the country of Clear Water! Many cultivators died!


      He got his revenge, but the joy in his life disappeared. In his life, all he did was kill, kill, kill! His killing intent was shocking, and as he killed, he entered the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      In the Thunder Celestial Realm, after spending his entire life in grief and slaughter, he met his teacher. He also met the woman that warmed his cold and closed-off heart.


      For this woman, he gave up slaughter and gave up everything. He eventually became Celestial Lord Qing Shui of the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      He thought he had found the joy that had left him for many years, and during those days, he was indeed very happy. However, all of this evaporated during his madness. It was like the moon reflected in the water, much too fragile.


      He personally killed his wife, and her blood filled with affection flowed to her face. That blood caused his soul to tremble and awaken him from the madness. The moment he awakened, he saw his wife struggling to touch his face with her hand. As her hand lost all strength and fell, Qing Shui let out the most desperate roar in his life!


      From then on, there was no such thing as happiness in his life...


      The roar that came from the cultivation planet caused Wang Lin to tremble. The composure in his eyes collapsed, he couldn’t remain calm anymore. Excitement appeared in his eyes. Qing Shui was not dead!


      Although his roar was filled with madness and slaughter, Wang Lin began to laugh. His laughter was filled with joy as he knew Qing Shui was not dead!


      As long as Qing Shui was not dead, then Wang Lin was confident he could make Senior Brother Qing Shui regain his sanity!


      The Joss Flame black dragon was hit by the roar from Qing Shui as it charged toward the planet, making its body tremble. It felt the killing intent from the roar and the dense slaughter essence.


      Wang Lin took a step forward as he laughed. He grabbed the black dragon and threw it behind him.


      “I’ll let you go! But if you kill even a single person in the Inner Realm, I’ll destroy you!”


      The black dragon’s body trembled and then it revealed unimaginable joy. It nodded at Wang Lin before disappearing without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s figure gave off a monstrous golden light, and with a step, he closed in on the planet. At this moment, the many smaller planets that formed the right arm smashed toward Wang Lin.


      After learning that Qing Shui was still alive, Wang Lin ran out of patience. He no longer suppressed the rejection force in his body. When the arm arrived, the golden light in his body disappeared and seven golden stars appeared between his eyebrows. Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and he punched at the incoming arm.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, then the large right arm of the cultivation planet collapsed and countless fragments were knocked in all directions.


      Wang Lin paused for a moment and quickly recovered. At this moment, the cultivation planet’s left arm closed in and smashed toward him.


      “Scram!” A flash of golden light radiated from Wang Lin’s eyes as he looked over. A bolt of golden thunder shot out, and it was covered in golden fire. It collided with the left arm on the cultivation planet.


      There was a thunderous bang and large amounts of cracks appeared in the planet’s left arm. Golden fire rushed into the cracks, and as the heat spread, the arm collapsed.


      It was as if there was no force that could stop Wang Lin and his determination to save Qing Shui. With his third step, Wang Lin arrived above the giant planet.


      Just at this moment, the old man’s eyes shined and he raised his hands. His hands formed a seal then he closed them before jerking them open.


      The moment the seal appeared, the entire planet trembled and the earth moved. Countless mountains collapsed and two large mountain ranges slowly rose. From afar, these two mountain ranges looked to be straight and tens of thousands of kilometers long, parallel to each other!


      They looked like two branches, and if there was a scroll between them, it would look like a  painting that was spread out!


      “Mountain and River Painting, protect the Alliance!” An ancient voice came from the old man’s mouth. At this moment, ripples appeared in the area between two mountains!


      From away, this looked like a painting!


      When the painting appeared, the entire planet trembled. Then ripples echoed and ink began to fly out as if it had a soul. It gathered before the old man and formed a phantom painting that was more than 100,000 feet large!


      The painting spread out and became even more clear. It was filled with magnificent mountains and rivers!


      Wang Lin had seen the Mountain and River Painting before. Greed had a screen that had a copy of the Mountain and River Painting on it. Today, Wang Lin was looking at the real Mountain and River Painting that was a treasure from the Rain Celestial Realm!


      “Back then, the Cultivation Alliance were the first to enter the Rain Celestial Realm when it collapsed, obtaining a lot of treasures. It looks like that is true!” Wang Lin felt a powerful pressure as he looked at the Mountain and River Painting!


      Wang Lin even felt Joss Flames inside. It seemed that there were Joss Flame disciples inside! The Mountain and River Painting formed its own realm, and its origin was unknown to many.


      At this moment, the Mountain and River Painting opened and rapidly spread. A suction force appeared and attempted to pull Wang Lin in. At this moment, Wang Lin felt like he was being devoured by the Nether Beast. Space itself seemed to be absorbed by the Mountain and River Painting.


      A sense of time seemed to appear, as if countless years had passed as it sucked.


      Wang Lin’s clothes fluttered and he raised his right hand as his eyes shined golden. As the Mountain and River Painting sucked, countless ripples spread and a thunderous roar came from the distance. A giant palmprint suddenly appeared above Wang Lin and the painting!


      The lines on the palmprint were extremely clear. What was even more shocking was the golden light this palmprint emitted and the shocking celestial spiritual energy that spread across the Brilliant Void!


      This celestial spiritual energy was very pure, far stronger than the celestial thunder and fire Wang Lin had used earlier! It had reached a terrifying degree.


      War Spirit Print!


      The most authentic War Spirit Print used by Wang Lin with his celestial bloodline!


      The celestial body that was like an origin soul inside Wang Lin’s body released a large amount of celestial spiritual energy into his right arm. This caused the War Spirit Print to be filled with even more celestial spiritual energy!


      Such pure celestial spiritual energy appearing in the Brilliant Void Star System was the same as dropping a drop of water into boiling oil! The moment the water falls into the oil, it will explode!


      Since the birth of the Brilliant Void Star System, such pure celestial spiritual energy had never appeared before!


      The moment the War Spirit Print appeared, this pure celestial spiritual energy set off a monstrous wave. It shocked a number of people and caused them to be filled with disbelief!


      In the Summoned River, although it had fallen to the outer realm, there was a young man without any mark between his eyebrows walking with a lazy expression.


      “Ah, where is the place Uncle-Master Ma mentioned, why is it so hard find… It should be here, but I still can’t find the entrance…” the young man muttered, then his expression suddenly changed. This kind of change had never appeared on his face before since he came to the Inner Realm!


      “This… This is… This is celestial spiritual energy!! This celestial spiritual energy is so pure that not even Uncle-Master Ma can compare!! This is a royal celestial! Who is it? Who descended!? Damn it, how could a royal celestial come here, how did they find it!?”


      The mysterious Old Ghost Zhan and the noble Ancient Celestial Realm were also shocked by this celestial spiritual energy...
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      The seven-colored figure slowly said, “There are still six more sealing thorns, you can continue.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and suppressed the thought in his mind. His right hand reached out for the fifth thorn, this was located at the dantian.


      “This fifth thorn is sealing his origin!” The seven-colored figure’s ethereal voice echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      The moment Wang Lin touched the thorn, his celestial and ancient powers surged at once. It was as if his body was going to be broken. As the two forces rush into his right arm, he mercilessly pulled out the thorn.


      A thunderous bang rang out when he pulled out the thorn. However, Wang Lin’s body trembled and popping sounds came from his right arm. Blood mist gushed out and he retreated a few steps before he stabilized himself.


      With bloodshot eyes, Wang Lin walked up to Qing Shui. Qing Shui’s face was filled with extreme pain and muffled groans were escaping his mouth.


      After approaching Qing Shui, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to grab the sixth and seventh thorns that were in Qing Shui’s legs!


      Without waiting for the seven-colored figure to speak, Wang Lin let out a roar. Golden light flashed from Wang Lin’s arms and ancient power filled them. While covered in blood, he pulled hard with both hands!


      Even someone as strong as Qing Shui could no longer endure the pain, but his miserable scream was suppressed into a hiss.


      With a bang, both thorns were pulled out by Wang Lin. Now blood was flowing out from the corner of his mouth. However, the rejection force inside Wang Lin had reached a peak, causing his face to become distorted.


      “Not bad, there are three more left. However, these last three thorns are not easy to remove. If you can remove them, I will give you a gift.” The seven-colored figure was calm and reached out at the seven-colored cloud in the sky. The cloud trembled and a giant, yellow fruit formed and slowly descended.


      There was still a branch connected to the fruit. The seven-colored figure cut the branch and the fruit fell down.


      “This is a gift for you.”


      Wang Lin looked at the Dao Fruit and frowned. The seven-colored figure gave him the same feeling as the All-Seer. He couldn’t guess this person’s intent. This person had allowed him to save Qing Shui, told him the secret of the Ancient Ones, and even gifted him a Dao Fruit!


      All of this couldn’t be done for no reason, there had to be a problem!


      Wang Lin silently pondered before withdrawing his gaze from the Dao Fruit. He looked at the eighth thorn that was inches from the area between Qing Shui’s eyebrows!


      Wang Lin could see the other two thorns, but they would not be easy to remove.


      Taking a deep breath, Wang Lin’s right hand rose up slowly and reached toward Qing Shui’s head. This time, he was very slow and much more serious than his previous actions.


      This eighth thorn was located at the head, which was the intersection of life and death. If it was dead-center between Qing Shui’s eyebrows, it would make sense, but it was off by a few inches, which confused Wang Lin.


      “This eighth thorn is not a thorn but something placed there to break open his reincarnation…” The seven-colored figure seemed to be smiling as he watched Wang Lin’s hand slowly close in on the eighth thorn.


      Wang Lin’s hand paused for a moment when it was one inch form the thorn. This thorn was different from the other seven. Although they were also embedded in Qing Shui’s body, most of the other thorns were outside. However, this eighth thorn was mostly inside Qing Shui, with only two inches of it outside.


      Two inches was very short!


      Wang Lin’s hand couldn’t stop, but he didn’t know what would happen to Qing Shui once he pulled it out. His position was simply too dangerous.


      Qing Shui slowly looked up and looked at Wang Lin. Although his face was filled with pain, his eyes were clear. He looked at Wang Lin for a long time and then nodded.


      Wang Lin looked at Qing Shui and clenched his teeth. He didn’t hesitate any longer and grabbed the eighth thorn. The moment Wang Lin grabbed the thorn, the pain caused Qing Shui to let out muffled roars.


      When Wang Lin touched the thorn, distorted memories entered his mind, putting him in a state of chaos. The large influx of images caused Wang Lin’s mind to feel swollen and painful.


      He couldn’t look at the memories in detail. His hand grabbing the eighth thorn mercilessly pulled it out four inches!


      Qing Shui clenched his teeth and still didn’t let out a violent roar. He held on and muffled hisses came out from between his teeth.


      A few short breaths felt like an eternity for Wang Lin and Qing Shui. The memories that entered his mind almost drove him mad, but he didn’t let go. He slowly pulled the thorn out more and more.


      In the end, the thorn that was stabbed into Qing Shui’s head was pulled out by Wang Lin. When the thorn was pulled out, blood flowed from Qing Shui’s mouth. He was freed from the mountain. He fell toward Wang Lin and Wang Lin caught him.


      His head laid on Wang Lin’s shoulder. His body was so weak that Wang Lin almost couldn’t feel his weight. Wang Lin could only hear his faint words.


      “Thanks…” After he said this, Qing Shui passed out.


      “Senior Brother…” Wang Lin threw away the thorn in his hand and held Qing Shui. Tears flowed down from his eyes.


      “Not bad; however, the last two thorns are much more difficult than the previous ones. Forget it, take this and leave.” The seven-colored figure waved his hand and the Dao Fruit flew toward Wang Lin.


      “I said I was going gift this to you, so you can take it.”


      Wang Lin held Qing Shui and accepted the Dao Fruit. He looked profoundly at the seven-colored figure as he put away the Dao Fruit. He took Qing Shui and flew toward the exit of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Wang Lin felt a powerful sense of dread toward the seven-colored figure. He didn’t know why the seven-colored figure had done all this. As he pondered, he stopped just before leaving and turned toward the seven-colored figure in the distance.


      “Why?” Wang Lin’s voice was hoarse as he asked the question.


      “He is just a game. If you want to save him, then just take him away. As for why… I want to see if spiritual cultivators can go through the wonderful change that little boy Zhan went through if they get lucky… Perhaps I can use this to find him…”


      “What are you looking for?” Wang Lin frowned. He couldn’t really understand what this person was saying.


      “If you can encounter it, you will know.” The seven-colored man smiled and waved his right hand. Wang Lin’s body retreated outside of his control.


      Shock filled Wang Lin’s eyes as his body gradually left the Seven-Colored Realm.


      As Wang Lin departed, he asked the last question, “Are you the Celestial Sovereign!?”


      “I am and also not…” The faint voice choed. Wang Lin appeared inside the Brilliant Void Star System, then the rift to the Seven-Colored Realm slowly disappeared.


      His body regained its freedom, but what had happened left a deep impression on him. He seemed to vaguely understand something, but it left him more confused.


      “What is he looking for… If the ‘little Zhan’ cultivator he was talking about is Old Ghost Zhan, then what amazing change happened to Old Ghost Zhan...


      “This change would allow the seven-colored person to find what he is looking for…” While silently pondering, Wang Lin retreated and looked at the Seven-Colored Realm that had disappeared.


      “The matter with Qing Shui is only a game… ” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He held Qing Shui and arrived at an abandoned planet near the Alliance Headquarters.


      There were no cultivators or spiritual energy on this planet, only some beasts. However, for Wang Lin, this was the best place to remove the seal on Qing Shui.


      Wang Lin sat inside a valley in this planet and placed the unconscious Qing Shui before him. He took a deep breath and closed his eyes in an attempt to suppress the intense rejection force inside his body. However, it was very difficult, and in the end he only softened the intense pain.


      There were countless thorns buried in his flesh. Although they couldn’t be seen, the pain he felt with every breath he took would remind Wang Lin of their existence.


      The cost of saving Qing Shui was very high.


      However, even if Wang Lin could choose again, he would do it again without hesitation, even if it didn’t line up with his plan, even if this was very stupid.


      The reason he had waited this many years to save Qing Shui was because with his cultivation level back then, he had no chance at all, so he wouldn’t be able to save Qing Shui.


      However, with his current cultivation level, he had a chance to save Qing Shui. If he still waited until he had a better chance, waited until he became a third step cultivator, waited until he had enough strength, he wouldn’t know if Qing Shui was still alive….


      Sometimes, if one calculated everything clearly, every possible gain or loss, that kind of person would never know what emotions were.


      Even though he knew the danger, he still had to go! If it was Qing Shui, Wang Lin knew that with Qing Shui’s personality, Qing Shui would do the same. He would save Wang Lin!


      This was enough.


      It was a very simple reason and a very direct choice, but how many people could do this… Life was precious, but sometimes there were things more important than life.


      However, very few people still believed this.


      Wang Lin was not a gentleman or a ruthless cultivator. He was a person with flesh, blood, and emotions.
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      Chapter 1550 - Master Long Pan!


      Wang Lin looked at the giant cultivation planet as the Outer Realm cultivators knelt there, shaking. He looked calm, but the ancient devil stars in his right eye started flashing. The rejection force broke out, but he continued to suppress it, so no one noticed a thing.


      While he suppressed the rejection force inside his body, Wang Lin looked at the huge cultivation planet. There was a restriction around the planet. This had to be the second gate to the Alliance Headquarters after the vortex!


      This restriction was very intricate; it used the surrounding dozen planets to form a formation that created a loop. It made the planet like a cultivator and allowed it to cultivate!!


      Wang Lin had never seen this before, and after seeing it his eyes lit up.


      “This planet is very interesting… Master Flamespark, when you were an elder of the Alliance, did you hear anything about this planet?”


      Master Flamespark was awakened from the shock from before. He became even more respectful and quickly said, “Junior has heard of some matters. This cultivation planet isn’t natural but was refined by the Alliance by using many cultivation planets. Cultivating on it would take only half the effort!


      “Under Master Long Pan’s unknown spell, this became the second formation of the Alliance. It was said that this formation is much stronger than the vortex… However, outsiders were rarely allowed to come here, so Junior has never seen the power of the formation.”


      After he finished speaking, Master Flamespark seemed to remember something and said, “Master Long Pan was the head elder of the Alliance and also Master Zhong Xuan’s teacher! However, he died long ago.”


      “Not necessarily.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the huge planet. He could feel four auras inside. Three auras were trembling, they were very nervous.


      The final aura seemed to be sleeping...


      The tens of thousands of cultivators kneeling around them were trembling, their minds filled with fear. They no longer had control over their fate. It was controlled by the white-robed Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      The three black dragons were also trembling while coiled up; their eyes were filled awe. Even their roars had turned into whimpers.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the giant cultivation planet. While he suppressed the rejection force inside him, he raised his right hand and reached out at the three black dragons. The three black dragons flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and one of the three dragons flew toward him. Wang Lin grabbed hold of the black dragon by the neck.


      The black dragon was like a snail and coiled its body as it was filled with fear. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the black dragon. His eyes seemed to be able to penetrate into the black dragon and see the Joss Flame world inside. There were thousands of Joss Flame Souls inside, and they were all clearly Inner Realm cultivators… There were even a few that looked familiar.


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he mercilessly squeezed. The black dragon screamed and Wang Lin’s right hand reached inside it. The thousands of Inner Realm cultivators it had devoured were taken out and allowed to enter the reincarnation cycle.


      Wang Lin threw the Joss Flame black dragon at Master Flamespark.


      “Do you remember that when you and I met, you said I was your fated person… I give this to you. Joss Flames are poisonous, but for you, perhaps the benefit is greater than the disadvantage. With these Joss Flames, if you have the opportunity, you may become a third step cultivator!”


      Master Flamespark’s body trembled and he revealed monstrous excitement. He grabbed the black dragon sealed by Wang Lin but didn’t know what to say. Filled with excitement and a complicated feeling, he bowed at Wang Lin!


      How could he forget when they first met? When he said they were fated, it was just a joke. He didn’t expect that joke to eventually create this karma!


      “The Shengong family has a child called Shengong Hu, is he still alive?” Wang Lin then looked at the Outer Realm cultivators. To him, these people were already dead.


      Master Flamespark’s hands trembled as he put away the black dragon. He was an old monster who had cultivated for tens of thousands of years. He suppressed the excitement and respectfully said, “Shengong Hu? Junior remembers, he is still at Allheaven.”


      Wang Lin revealed a hint of reminiscence. His memory of Shengong Hu reappeared in his mind. Back then, he was weaker than Shengong Hu, but Shengong Hu had decided to recognize Wang Lin as his lord. Every time Wang Lin thought about it, he would smile.


      “That Shengong Hu helped me before. When you go back to Allheaven, take care of him for me…” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the second black dragon flew over. After he took out the Inner Realm cultivator souls and sealed it, he threw it Master Flamespark.


      “Help me deliver this to Shengong Hu. Tell him this is my gift to him for recognizing me as his lord!”


      Master Flamespark was startled for a moment and felt a hint of envy. He quickly nodded and put the second Joss Flame black dragon away.


      Wang Lin’s golden gaze landed on the third black dragon. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he slowly said,


      “You can understand my words. Devour all the cultivators here and destroy this formation for me. I’ll give you a chance to live!” The black dragon trembled and looked up. Then he turned around and let out a roar before charging at the Outer Realm cultivators.


      Miserable screams echoed across the stars. Even Master Flamespark’s eyes twitched when he heard these screams. Although he was an Inner Realm cultivator, watching the weak and fragile struggle of the Outer Realm cultivators before the black dragon was still shocking.


      Looking at all of this while feeling satisfied, he felt an even stronger sense of respect for Wang Lin’s ruthlessness.


      These tens of thousands of cultivators were powerless to resist. The black dragon was filled with fear and despair. When it heard Wang Lin would give it a chance to live, it almost went crazy. In less than 15 minutes, almost none of the Outer Realm cultivators remained!


      All the Outer Realm cultivators were devoured and their souls had become part of the Joss Flame realm in its body. The flesh and blood of these cultivators integrated with its body, giving the dragon a purplish glow!


      The sharp thorns around its body grew out a bit more. Even the single horn on its head grew an inch.


      With a roar, the black dragon also grew longer. Its body that was hundreds of thousands of feet long charged at the cultivation planet.


      It was so fast that afterimages appeared. It closed in on the planet in an instant and smashed into it, causing a thunderous rumble.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The giant cultivation planet trembled, then the small planets seemed to be controlled by some force to shoot out toward the black dragon.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, and as the black dragon smashed into the planet, a shockwave spread. The black dragon trembled and was knocked back far away.


      The giant planet also trembled and large amounts of cracks appeared on it!


      Wang Lin calmly stood there. The rejection force inside his body had been slowly suppressed as he stared at the planet. When the cracks on the planet appeared, the fourth aura that had been sleeping suddenly awakened!


      When it awakened, the giant planet seemed to come to life. The smaller planets around it formed two lines and a ghostly light linked them together. They were lined on both sides of the giant planet.


      A white light came from the giant planet. This white light shot into the air and then the phantom of a white-haired old man appeared.


      The white-haired old man’s phantom body was connected to the planet; it was as if he was the planet!


      “Anyone who offends the Alliance will be destroyed!” An ancient voice came from the soul inside the old man. This voice entered Wang Lin’s soul and Master Flamespark’s body.


      When Master Flamespark saw the white-haired old man, his eyes widened and he exclaimed, “Master Long Pan!!!”


      From far away, the Cultivation Alliance Headquarters looked extremely shocking. The huge planet was like a body without legs, and the two lines of planets were like its arms!


      As for the old man connected to the planet, he was like the head of this body!


      What kind of cultivation planet was this? It was clearly a person!


      “What great courage! He actually fused his origin soul and soul with the cultivation planet. In a way, he was able to gain immortality!” Wang Lin had long noticed that something was wrong with the planet. That’s why he had allowed the black dragon attack, and at this moment, he finally understood everything!


      Master Zhong Xuan’s teacher, Master Long Pan, must have reached the end of his life when he thought of this shocking idea. He also was able to perfect this idea and make it come true!


      No old monster should be underestimated. Anyone who could come up with such a method would be extremely smart. Wang Lin looked at the old man. Although they were enemies, he still felt admiration in his heart.


      Master Flamespark looked at all of this. He was very intelligent, and after pondering for a moment, he gasped.


      “I only met Master Long Pan once. I thought he had already died. I didn’t expect… I didn’t expect this!!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pointed forward. The black dragon that was knocked back began to struggle and let out a roar. It frantically rushed forward with its huge body and roared at the cultivation planet!


      Its roar continued, and when it closed in, it opened its mouth. Its Joss Flame realm opened up and a large amount of Joss Flame Souls flew toward the cultivation planet!


      However, just at this instant, a shocking changed occured! A mournful and frantic roar came from the cultivation planet. This roar was filled with madness and a indescribable killing intent!


      Only those who had slaughtered many in their life could have this killing intent. This killing intent was clearly the slaughter essence!!


      Wang Lin was familiar with this roar. The moment it appeared, Wang Lin’s expression changed for the first time. A burst of excitement appeared!


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01093.xhtml

    
      #1093


      Chapter 1090 - Reappearance Of Mo Zhi


      Chapter 1090 - Reappearance of Mo Zhi


      Since the founding of the Four Divine Sect, the appearance of a new Divine Emperor would always cause an uproar. The history of the Four Divine Sect was very long; it existed before the Celestial Realm collapsed.


      Although the Celestial Realm was the king, during the peak of the Four Divine Sect, with all four Divine Emperors around, even the Rain Celestial Realm had to give them respect. Any time a new Divine Emperor appeared, the Celestial Realm would sent congratulatory gifts.


      At that time, there was no Cultivation Alliance, only the Brilliant Void Realm. To be more accurate, the Brilliant Void Realm was a subordinate of the Celestial Realm. They were in charge of all the lower realm cultivators.


      However, due to the strength of the Four Divine Sect and other special reasons, the Celestial Realm allowed both the Four Divine Sect and the Brilliant Void Realm to exist at the same time.


      The appearance of a new Divine Emperor was enough to cause a huge stir in origin energy. For powerful cultivators, it was something they could easily feel.


      At this moment, when Wang Lin completed the first transformation, the origin energy across the entire Alliance Star System began to ripple with the Vermillion Bird Sect as the center.


      Allheaven had occupied the western and northern regions of the Alliance Star System. Messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple was everywhere. After successfully annexing the two regions, the Thunder Celestial Temple now ruled supreme here.


      Black palaces like small hills floated among the stars, slowly moving forward. There were large amounts of Allheaven cultivators around reach palace.


      There were at least 100 palaces, forming a large army. They were moving toward the various forces of the Alliance in the central region.


      Although there were a lot of cultivators, there was no sound, only the sounds of flyings word. After years of fighting, the Allheaven cultivators had changed as well. Their immaturity was gone and was replaced with a fierce killing aura.


      At this moment, the fluctuations of origin energy spread out and passed by them. However, with these cultivators’ cultivation levels, it was very difficult for them to notice the subtle changes in origin energy.


      However, inside the palace near the back, one that was almost 10 times the size of the other palaces, Master Flamespark suddenly opened his eyes when he was in closed door cultivation.


      When he opened his eyes, the other 10 elders within the palace also opened their eyes, and their eyes shined.


      One of the elders slowly said, “This fluctuation of origin energy came from the eastern part of the Alliance…”


      “Could it be that some powerful treasure has appeared in the eastern region of the Alliance?”


      Master Flamespark pondered and shook his head. “This fluctuation isn’t the birth of a powerful treasure… The eastern region belongs to the Four Divine sect… Could it be… That a new Divine Emperor has appeared?” Master Flamespark’s  eyes lit up. He still wasn’t quite sure; after all, he had left the Alliance long ago.


      “Four Divine Sect? If the Cultivation Alliance isn’t a match for us, such a small sect would simply collapse under the pressure of my Allheaven army!” A red-haired old man inside the palace revealed a look of disdain and pride.


      Master Flamespark looked at the red-haired old man and said, “The Four Divine Sect is definitely not what you think. This fluctuation of origin energy is likely the birth of a new Divine Emperor. I just don’t know which!”


      He didn’t know why a sense of unease had come with the fluctuation of origin energy. This feeling was very mysterious but very clear.


      Another person felt this fluctuation, an old man in black clothes. He had just stepped out from the tunnel that connected Allheaven to the western region of the Alliance.


      He immediately raised his head and looked into the distance. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate across the star system, and his eyes lit up.


      “The Four Divine Sect’s new Divine Emperor… This fluctuation contains a trace of fire origin energy, so it should be the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. In that case, this play has become more interesting… Master Everlasting, there’s no way you won’t show up when the Alliance falls into chaos!!”


      In the southern part of the Alliance, within depths of the Corpse Sect, there was a large, black coffin. There were chains around it that formed an octagon and connected it to another coffin.


      A large amount of coffins filled this area and formed a web-like structure. There were cultivation planets that were moved here through some unknown spell. These planets revolved around these coffins.


      At this moment, the ripple of origin energy passed. A soft sound of surprise came from the coffin at the center.


      “A new Divine Emperor has appeared within the Four Divine Sect at this moment… Interesting!”


      As his voice echoed, the sounds of nails scratching the lid of the coffins could be heard. This sound would make you feel like someone was tearing your heart apart; cracks even appeared within the nearby space.


      The four major powers of the remaining Alliance forces also felt this fluctuation. The most powerful of the four forces, the rank 8 cultivation country of Chu Yu, controlled dozens of planets and had them in a formation.


      The Chu Yun Sect was on the main planet, and the Chu Yun Sect was the overlord of the country of Chu Yun.


      In the Chu Yun Sect’s secret room sat an old man who looked very kind. At this moment, the origin energy rippled across. He opened his eyes, and after pondering for a long time, he softly said, “Mo Zhi.”


      After he spoke, ripples appeared before the old man and a bald young man in green stepped out. He clasped his hands at the old man and respectfully said, “Mo Zhi greets teacher.”[1]


      “A new Divine Emperor appeared in the Four Divine Sect. Go take four top rank 5 celestial pills, 100 ordinary celestial pills, celestial treasures… 1,000, and also the spirit I refined five years ago as a gift!”


      “That spirit…” Mo Zhi looked up at the old man before he stopped talking and nodded.


      “That spirit is extremely valuable, but Chu Yun’s gift must include it. Teacher has calculated that this Divine Emperor is an old friend of yours. Making a friend of this new Divine Emperor is very important to my country of Chu Yun!”


      “Old friend?” Mo Zhi had very few friends, but he didn’t ask more and left.


      At this moment, within the Four Divine Sect, rays of light charged toward the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. The flames within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect were raging, and the shouts of “Divine Emperor” had reached a peak.


      Wang Lin let out a deep breath as he looked at the starry sky filled with fire and thunder.


      Not far behind him, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor was filled with excitement, and he laughed. “Good, my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect has a new Divine Emperor. I can finally leave smiling!”


      He raised his right hand and reached at the void. A crack appeared before him and three rays of light flew out!


      “Wang Lin, as the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, you need three things. First is the cloak of the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor that has been passed down for generations!” The old man waved his right hand and a ray of light shot toward Wang Lin.


      The light turned into a white cloak before Wang Lin. There were nine Vermillion Bird surrounding it, and it gave off a dignified aura.


      “I took off this cloak during my third Heaven’s Blight. I didn’t think I would ever have the chance to wear it again… Today, I pass it on to you!” The old Divine Emperor revealed a melancholy expression.


      Wang Lin touched the cloak with his right hand. The cloak turned into light and surrounded Wang Lin. When the light faded, Wang Lin was already wearing it.


      Wang Lin already had white hair and a crimson suit of armor. Now with this cloak behind him, he gave off a strange aura.


      Wang Lin clearly felt a sense of age from this cloak, as if it had existed for an eternity already.


      “The second thing is the identification of generations of Vermillion Bird Divine Emperors! The Vermillion Bird Holy Token!” The old Divine Emperor waved his hand and the second ray of light shot toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught it, and the light turned into a flame-shaped token. It was only the size of his palm, but when he held it, Wng Lin could feel the powerful fire energy inside along with an ancient aura.


      “The third thing is the most important thing of my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, the Holy Treasure!” The third ray of light fell in Wang Lin’s hand and turned into a white stone. Observing the Vermillion Bird Holy Treasure closely, Wang Lin immediately saw countless runes flashing constantly on the white stone.


      Every time the runes flashed, the heat from the stone would increase. It felt as if these runes had not stopped flashing for countless years. Wang Lin’s gaze became serious.


      A storm was set off in his mind. He took a deep breath and held on to the stone tightly.


      He felt a very vague aura on this stone… one that was similar to the Heaven Defying Bead… This aura was very light, but it truly existed. If he hadn’t held it in his hand, he wouldn’t have felt it.


      “The blood of the Holy Treasure is still between Qing Lin’s eyebrows. You can take it off at any time!” The old Divine Emperor looked at Wang Lin with a hint of relief.


      “These three things were passed down by the first Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. Only each generation of Divine Emperor can pass it down to the next. You have to keep them safe…” The old Divine Emperor struggled to get up. His body was already very weak, and just the mere act of standing up was painful for him.


      However, the excitement and relief in his eyes allowed him to forget all the pain. When he got up, the old Divine Emperor waved at Wang Lin. His face was filled with kindness.


      Wang Lin walked next to the old Divine Emperor while pondering. The old man looked at Wang Lin and placed a hand on Wang Lin’s head as he softly said, “From today onward, you’re the new Divine Emperor! Go and meet your clan members… I’m going into the last cultivation in my life. Come back to see me in seven days.”


      Wang Lin looked at the old Divine Emperor. He opened his mouth to say something, but in the end he closed his mouth and nodded. He looked meaningfully at the old man before turning around and walking away.


      The red armor, white cloak, white hair, and white Vermillion Bird tattoo gave Wang Lin a very special temperament. He slowly disappeared into the distance.


      The old man closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      1. He is the bald man back on planet Suzaku who Wang Lin first met in a temple in a rainy night. Then later we found out that he was the Alliance’s messenger watching over planet Suzaku inside the Suzaku Tomb
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      The starry sky was calm like the dark ocean that was sleeping without any wind or waves. The sparkling stars were like the eyes of mothers that would make one feel extra homesick.


      When one no longer had any close relatives, those sparkling eyes would become blurry. A sense of sadness would surge from the body of your heart and become a sigh.


      Cultivators were also people… They also had emotions and memories they couldn’t give up.


      “They bullied me, their punishment was too light. I want you to turn that Xu Liguo into a little piggy, no, wait, into a leaf. The let me stomp, stomp, stomp him to death!


      “Liu Jinbiao too, he actually dared to deceive me. Hmph, those who deceive this king will have miserable ends. Your punishment of turning him into a slave for 1,000 years is too light. You should also turn him into a leaf so I can stomp, stomp, stomp him to death!” The madman followed Wang Lin and continued to talk nonstop until it became a buzz around Wang Lin’s ears.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was staring into the distance and not paying attention to him at all, the madman gave up roaring at Wang Lin. Instead, he began to circle Wang Lin and roar at the same time. It seemed as if he wasn’t going to give up until Wang Lin listened to him.


      Wang Lin silently walked forward. He was getting closer and closer to planet Suzaku. Even with his eyes closed, he could find planet Suzaku in the Brilliant Void. Some of it might be due to his spells, but, more importantly, there was something there that made his soul sad.


      The madman’s chatter became even more intense and didn’t stop at all. He didn’t feel tired and continued to circle Wang Lin and roar.


      “Turn them into leaves, I’m going to stomp, stomp, stomp!”


      “Enough!” After the madman had circled him thousands of times, Wang Lin’s thoughts were interrupted. Wang Lin raised his right hand and caused the madman to stop before him.


      Wang Lin looked at the madman and slowly said, “Be quiet for a bit.”


      The madman was caught by Wang Lin and stared at Wang Lin as he roared, “Turn them into leaves!”


      Wang Lin frowned.


      “I don’t care, you have to turn them into leaves, into leaves, into leaves!!” The madman didn’t care and constantly growled. He was like a child that wanted a toy from his parents.


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as slowly said, “You actually had long seen through their plan and scam…”


      “Uh… This king… This king didn’t see through them.” The madman was startled for a moment and his eyes turned, shaking his head. He shook his head like a mortal child playing with a  rattle drum.


      Wang Lin meaningfully looked at the madman and loosened his grip as he walked forward.


      “The blood you gave Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao was useless. All that blood, even after being refined, wouldn’t match half a drop of your real blood!


      “They were cheating you and you were also cheating them. Do you still want play this kind of trick before me? I, Wang Lin, have already dealt justice. The punishment they suffered is enough, don’t mention it anymore.” Wang Lin turned away from the madman and his words slowly echoed.


      The madman winked, then his face turned red and he giggled. A moment later, he said, “How can this wise king be deceived by them… However, that Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao really do have the ability to deceive this king. Hmph, they’re too evil, good thing this king understands how precious his blood is. Back then, that who, who, who…”


      The madman kept muttering, then he saw Wang Lin walk away and quickly followed. His voice slowly weakened. After following Wang Lin for a bit, he looked at Wang Lin with a puzzled expression. Once more, he felt the feeling he got from Wang Lin when they first left the Nether Beast.


      Wang Lin was silent the entire way and didn’t speak a word. Soon, a planet filled with rich spiritual energy, to the point that it was in a radiant state, appeared before him!


      This planet wasn’t big; it could be considered a small planet. However, when Wang Lin saw this planet, his body trembled and he stopped.


      He silently looked at the planet, looked at the hometown that was engraved in his mind. Soon, lots of faces appeared before his yes. Those familiar people formed his life on planet Suzaku.


      The melancholy on his face became even stronger.


      Things remain the same but people change is a phrase used to describe time. However, for Wang Lin, even these eternal things seemed to change...


      He stared stunned at planet Suzaku. There was a powerful formation around the planet that surrounded the area and was constantly active. It formed a ripple that spread across the star system.


      Wang Lin remembered that this formation didn’t exist when he left.


      From his view, this formation was fairly new and only been up for a few decades. After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and slowly walked forward. The madman followed Wang Lin and looked curiously at planet Suzaku.


      As the two moved forward, several rays of light flew toward planet planet Suzaku. There were four cultivators in total, three male, one female, three young, one old. Their faces were filled with respect as if they were on a pilgrimage. They flew past Wang Lin and the madman toward the formation around planet Suzaku.


      When the four rays of light got close to the formation, the old man said with a dignified tone, “This is planet Suzaku, the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown!”


      “Remember not to cause any trouble after entering planet Suzaku. This is the holy land of the Brilliant Void, or even the enter Inner Realm! A large amount of old monsters live here to protect the planet for the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” The old man looked toward the three younger cultivators behind him and they quickly nodded. The respect on their faces became even stronger as they looked at planet Suzaku.


      Wang Lin slowly arrived outside the formation around planet Suzaku. He was several thousand feet from those four cultivators. As he looked at planet Suzaku, he became even more emotional.


      The madman was very lonely along the way and couldn’t help but miss Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao. He began to mutter secretly in his heart,


      “Actually, those two fellows were not bad to his king…” As he muttered, his gaze caught the four people several thousands of feet away and his eyes lit up.


      “Haha, three little girls, tell this king, tell this king your name. This king will reward you!” The madman’s eyes lit up and he waved his hand. He immediately began calling out to those four cultivators.


      His words were abrupt, and the four cultivators were startled for a moment. The female cultivator subconsciously looked back thinking there would be more cultivators coming from the distance.


      The madman excitedly roared, “What are you looking back for? This king isn’t talking about you, I’m talking to the three little girls behind you. Little girls, what are your names…”


      After he spoke, aside from the old man, the expressions of the two young men changed. He coldly stared at the madman and was about to speak. The old man frowned and lifted his hands to stop his disciples. He wasn’t looking at the madman but at Wang Lin, who was still looking at planet Suzaku with reminiscence in his eyes.


      “Fellow Cultivator, I presume you also came on a pilgrimage to the hometown of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown is a holy land. I hope you restrain your companion and refrain from causing problems.” After the old man finished speaking, he no longer looked at Wang Lin. Instead, he waved his sleeves and he and his three disciples stepped toward the formation.


      The three disciples all stared viciously at the madman. In particular, the two young men were extremely angry.


      The madman pursed his lips and revealed a look of grievance as he muttered, “If you don’t want to say it, then don’t say it. Why stare at this king like that… This king was only asking for their names.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he patted the madman’s shoulder. He didn’t directly enter planet Suzaku but entered through the formation.


      Since he was coming home, he was going to enter through the front gate. What kind of logic was it to avoid it?


      The old man leading his three disciples in front entered the formation. At this moment, two people appeared. They were old men, but they were phantoms. Their eyes were like lightning as they calmly looked at everyone that had entered the formation.


      “This old man is Master Virtue from the Summoned River’s planet Ming Mei. I’m bringing my three disciples to come here on a pilgrimage. I hope the holy guardians can let us in.” The old man’s expression was serious as he clasped his hands at the two phantoms.


      One of the two phantom figures said, “Planet Suzaku is open to all cultivators of the Inner Realm, do you know the rules?”


      “We know. We can’t take anything from planet Suzaku, we can’t destroy anything on planet Suzaku, we can only stay on planet Suzaku for three days!” The old man nodded.


      After hearing this, the two phantom figures formed seals and waved their hands. The formation light spread and a stairway through the clouds appeared before them. The stairway connected to planet Suzaku.


      The old man clasped his hands and took his three disciples on the stairway. They slowly walked down the stairs.


      Wang Lin took the madman and calmly stepped onto the stairs. They also walked toward planet Suzaku.


      The two phantom figures didn’t stop but coldly looked at Wang Lin and the madman. After they disappeared, one of the phantom figures frowned.


      “I feel like that person is a bit familiar, as if I have seen him somewhere before…”


      “Eh, you feel the same way too? I feel this as well, but I can’t remember where I’ve seen this cultivator in white before.”


      The two people pondered for a bit before they disappeared while shaking their heads. The formation around planet Suzaku gradually calmed down until the light disappeared.


      Planet Suzaku appeared before Wang Lin as he walked down the stairs. The end of the staircase was connected to the highest mountain on planet Suzaku. It was like a stairway to the heavens!
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      Chapter 1089 - New Divine Emperor (2)


      Wang Lin’s painful roar echoed across the burning starfield. Opening one of the two remaining fire tattoos caused origin energy to rush into his body, making it even more painful.


      At this moment, Wang Lin wore a crimson armor and a large white Vermillion Bird circled him, absorbing the origin energy in his body. Nevertheless, eight times his body’s origin energy was still something Wang Lin felt was unbearable.


      The pain of tearing became even more intense, but the pain didn’t make Wang Lin yield. Instead, it aroused his defying nature. He laughed with a painful expression, and this ferocious looking laughter contained a hint of madness.


      “This is merely the first transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformations. I, Wang Lin, will definitely succeed!” With a roar, Wang Lin’s left hand mercilessly pressed down on the last fire tattoo on his right arm. The last fire tattoo suddenly released all the origin energy it contained.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was surrounded by a ball of fire. Even his body couldn’t withstand this intense heat, and it began burning...


      “You have reached your limit… This old man knows you did you best.” The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor let out a sigh and raised his right hand to point at Wang Lin. He understood that the force required to awaken the first transformation was something Wang Lin couldn’t bear. Wang Lin was barely able to withstand eight times the origin energy, and now that he was at nine times, it was likely that he would be burned to death before he succeeded.


      Just as the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor was about to stop Wang Lin, Wang Lin suddenly turned around. Ignoring the fact that he was burning, he stared at the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor and his hoarse voice penetrated the flames.


      “I’m still not at my limit!”


      “You…” The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor stared at Wang Lin’s eyes. Wang Lin’s eyes were almost filled with madness, unwillingness, unyieldingness, and the courage to defy the heavens.


      Just like a peerless vicious devil that was sealed by the heavens within the depths of hell. No matter how much time passed, it would never yield!


      At this moment, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor understood that Wang Lin’s dao was the dao of defiance!


      “Defying cultivation to form dao, defying dao to form my own heaven, defying heaven… to change fate…”


      The burning of his body didn’t make him stop struggling. He pointed to between his eyebrows and his origin soul shot up toward his eyebrows. A vortex appeared between his eyebrows and then his ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out.


      His origin soul charged out from between his eyebrows and let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      Roar!


      The ancient thunder dragon used its power to control thunder and thunder began to appear within this burning starfield. Soon, thunder filled the starry sky.


      At this moment, all of the cultivators within the starfield felt this intense thunder. Soon, the sound of thunder replaced all other sounds within the starfield.


      Bolts of thunder appeared and moved like dancing snakes. They gathered like crazy toward Wang Lin. The thunder moved so fast that all the cultivators could only see bolts of thunder fill the sky.


      If one looked down from above, they would see endless thunder move like waves toward Wang Lin.


      It looked like a thunderstorm was sweeping across the entire starfield.


      Wang Lin’s body was burning deep within the center of this thunderstorm. Bolts of thunder rushed into his body and he was surrounded by fire and thunder.


      At this instant, the white Vermillion Bird charged at Wang Lin and fused with his body. It then turned into a tattoo on his armor, and the origin energy inside the Vermillion Bird rushed into Wang Lin’s body.


      At the same time, the origin energy that his armor had absorbed also rushed back into Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s body now contained nine lifetimes of origin energy. It was all the origin energy he had compressed in his body during the last three years!


      Wang Lin suddenly became a fire person, and dense flames gathered before him and formed a vortex. At the same time, all the flames within the starfield seemed to be affected. They all began gathering toward him exactly like the thunder.


      The flames that had existed forever and would never extinguish moved, causing a shocking change in the starfield. The flames moved along with the vortex, creating a mixture of red and silver as if fire and thunder had fused!


      The flames in the burning starfield that covered 30% of the Alliance’s eastern region erupted. The flames began penetrating toward the surrounding starfields.


      In the Azure Dragon Divine Sect, a group of ferocious, beast-like mosquitoes were buzzing while moving between giant trees. Leading the pack was a purple mosquito beast that was the size of a small mountain. This mosquito suddenly looked at the distant Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, and its cold eyes filled with excitement.


      Not only him, but almost all the members of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect became aware of the changes in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. In the center of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect, there was a green planet that had a heaven-piercing tree with three elders sitting on it.


      At this instant, all three elders opened their eyes at the same time.


      “The Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s new Divine Emperor is about to be born!” The three looked at each other with excitement in their eyes. They immediately rushed toward the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      The scene caused a huge wave in the Black Tortoise Divine Sect as well. In the swamp of the Black Tortoise Divine Sect sat a large toad. This toad was very lazy, and sometimes its tongue would lash out to grab a small beast that passed by.


      However, just at this moment, the toad’s lazy eyes suddenly opened and thunder flashed out from its body. This caused everything within 1,000 feet of it to become a thunder hell. It then raised his head and looked at the direction of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. Just like the mosquito beast, there was excitement in its eyes.


      At the same time, within the Black Tortoise Divine Sect, several elders flew into the air. They were heading toward the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      “The birth of a new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor is a very important matter for our Four Divine Sect!” The elders flew every quickly and turned into rays of light.


      Several figures with smiles flew into the stars from the White Tiger Divine Sect.


      The entire Vermillion Bird Divine Sect seemed to be boiling when countless people rushed out of their planets and into the stars. Most of them were very excited, but some of them had gloomy and uncertain expressions.


      Among them were the three who were training to be the next Divine Emperor. There were two males and one female. There was no need to speak of their appearance, and they were all between the Nirvana Scryer and Nirvana Cleanser stages.


      Most notable was the one named Ren Tao, who was already at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser! Behind him were four elders who all stared gloomily at the sky.


      Ren Tao’s expression was as gloomy as water. He could clearly feel the fire within the starfield going toward the depths of the starfield.


      “First transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformations… so what? Liao Yun, Feng Shan, have the two of you made up your minds?”


      The other two other future Divine Emperor candidates silently pondered.


      “Senior Brother Ren, I participated in the battle at the Demon Spirit Land three years ago… This Wang Lin is someone I’ll not provoke!” Liao Yun raised his head, and his gaze was firm. He looked at Ren Tao with a hint of mockery in his eyes.


      Liao Yun was originally an arrogant person, and he had very good talent. Within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, his prestige was second only to Ren Tao’s. At first he was very unconvinced about Wang Lin, but after the battle at the Demon Spirit Land three years ago, every time he thought about Wang Lin, he would get soaked in cold sweat.


      He had gone from unconvinced about Wang Lin to excessively fearful in an instant. During these three years, he slowly learned about Wang Lin from Big Head and even felt respect toward Wang Lin!


      In his view, Ren Tao’s plan was like a mantis trying to stop a chariot. Ren Tao ws overestimating himself!


      The only female among the three, Feng Shan, pondered a bit and shook her head. She softly said, “If he completes the transformation, then I’ll respect him as the Divine Emperor. If he fails, then I’ll listen to Senior Brother.”


      Ren Tao’s eyes became gloomy and he was about to speak, but just at this moment, the fire became even more intense. Then an even louder rumble echoed and the fire fused with the thunder. Their speed increased several fold!


      Endless flames gathered within the depths of the starfield and continued to enter his body along with the thunder! By himself, he attracted all the fire and thunder within the star system!


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor revealed a rare trace of excitement. He looked at Wang Lin with a hint of gratification.


      As endless flames came in, Wang Lin closed his eyes. He then raised his right hand and pointed at his chest!


      “Seal one!”


      Thunder rumbles echoed, and as Wang Lin pointed, the surrounding flames gathered even faster.


      As he pointed at his chest, an illusory figure appeared behind Wang Lin. This illusion was unexpectedly exactly same as Wang Lin, only it was formed completely by fire.


      The moment this illusion appeared, the flames within the starfield seemed to surrender and bowed!


      Wang Lin’s right hand didn’t stop; it continued to point at his body.


      “Seal two! Seal three!”... In almost an instant, Wang Lin pointed nine times. Every time he pointed, the flames would surge into his body faster and the illusion behind him would become a bit more clear. Finally, Wang Lin shouted, “Nine seals to complete the mystery, first transformation!”


      The illusion behind him suddenly became clear, and it was another Wang Lin! This wasn’t an avatar, but the spirit formed by the first transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformations!


      The spirit fused with Wang Lin and fused with the fire seed in Wang Lin’s origin soul. Another origin soul appeared within Wang Lin!


      Time seemed to last forever before Wang Lin opened his eyes and a hot gaze shot out. All the surrounding flames seemed to dance as if they were welcoming him!


      This gaze also contained extremely powerful thunder. Wherever Wang Lin looked, there would be rumbles of thunder and monstrous flames. They had fused together perfectly!


      “Divine Emperor!”


      “Divine Emperor!!” The special feeling that the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members had when a new Divine Emperor appeared caused all of them to cry in joy!


      Only Ren Tao suppressed the sense of panic in his heart, and his expression became even more gloomy.


      It was at this moment that the Alliance, Allheaven, the Corpse Sect, and the various forces formed by the remnants of the Alliance were all alerted!
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      These cold words were like a cold wind blowing from behind them. When they entered Liu Jinbiao’s ears, his pupils shrank and he was frozen on the spot. His mind went blank.


      He trembled and subconsciously turned around. This caused him to almost lose his wits, and he knelt down. His face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. This time it was real blood, and it was scared out of him!


      No matter how good of a scammer he was, he couldn’t think of anything. He trembled and wanted to say something, but under Wang Lin’s gaze, his mind trembled and he felt like his body was being torn apart. That gaze pierced through his body and origin soul like a sword. It was as if Wang Lin only needed one thought to kill him.


      That terrifying gaze contained a killing intent that caused Liu Jinbiao’s scalp to go numb. He was so scared, he became mute and couldn’t say a word. He could only kneel and kowtow constantly. Even though his forehead was bleeding, he didn’t care.


      Xu Liguo was still proud and was screaming miserably, but when he heard this voice, he trembled. He was very familiar with this voice, very, very familiar. It was the voice of the fiend he feared!


      The anger and coldness in this voice caused Xu Liguo’s spirit body to almost dissipate. His mind trembled and his face turned pale. The swords in his body collapsed, and this time he truly looked dispirited. He turned around and saw Wang Lin’s cold gaze.


      This gaze caused him to almost pass out, and his eyes were filled with extreme fear.


      “Ma… Master!!!” Xu Liguo was frozen for a moment and let out a miserable scream. This sound could shake one’s soul, and it completely transmitted his fear.


      “Master, have mercy, Master, listen to me. This matter is not as you see. This matter…” After all, Xu Liguo had followed Wang Lin for a very long time. Although he was filled with fear, he could still somewhat speak, which was much more than Liu Jinbiao could do. Although his voice was trembling, he seemed to want to hug Wang Lin’s leg and beg.


      This sudden change shocked remaining cultivators. The more than 10 vicious cultivators all turned around and looked at Wang Lin. When they saw Wang Lin, they felt the cold eyes penetrate them, and their minds rumbled. They all coughed out blood and fear filled their eyes.


      That woman also turned pale and coughed out blood, forcing her to retreat a few steps. The panic in her eyes reached its limit. She didn’t know who this new person was, but the pressure he emitted was almost enough to make her collapse. Even her master and all the powerful cultivators she had met were like mere ants before this person.


      “You… Who are you?!” Trembling, the female cultivator retreated. Even her words and face became twisted from fear under the pressure.


      Not only her, but almost everyone felt like they were standing before a storm. This storm was connected with the world and contained the power to destroy all life. They were small before the storm and would die just from touching the storm.


      The young man in black, Fan Huazi, was standing in the distance. Blood was flowing down from the corner of his pale mouth. However, he looked at Wang Lin with a dull gaze before revealing excitement. He seemed to recognize Wang Lin but couldn’t believe it.


      The madman was the person with the least pressure. The moment he saw Wang Lin, he immediately revealed a wronged expression. Tears appeared in his eyes and he rushed over the crowd toward Wang Lin and began to cry.


      “They bullied me!! I clearly didn’t do anything, I only asked what that little girl’s name was. I really did nothing. Xu Liguo told me how I could have a lot of fun by doing this and that. But before I could do this and that, they came in. I did nothing…” The madman felt wronged and eventually began to cry.


      Xu Liguo’s heart trembled when he heard this. He didn’t dare to move forward under Wang Lin’s indifferent gaze. Just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin pointed forward.


      With this point, Xu Liguo spat out large amount of spiritual body essence and his body turned almost transparent. Then his body flew back and smashed into the stone wall. There was a flash of restriction light, causing him to let out another miserable scream, as he bounced off.


      This point had wasted almost 30% of his cultivation, causing his spirit body to almost collapse. That intense pain caused him to scream miserably.


      This time he was completely afraid. He had followed Wang Lin for many years and knew how cruel Wang Lin was. He didn’t call Wang Lin “fiend” for nothing!


      “Master, Master!! I have accomplished great deeds for Master!! I have shed blood for Master!! Master, do you still remember the Giant Demon Clan ancestor on planet Suzaku, does Master remember…” Xu Liguo screamed and listed almost everything he had done for Wang Lin.


      He was afraid that if he was late, he would not have a chance of speaking again.


      “If it wasn’t for all of that, that point wouldn’t had just wasted 30% your cultivation, it have killed you!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He had vowed to be kind to this madman, yet Xu Liguo had dared to go against his command! It was as he said, if not for the fact that Xu Liguo had followed him for so long, Wang Lin would have already killed Xu Liguo.


      His gaze swept toward Liu Jinbiao, who was kowtowing nonstop, and there was a flash of killing intent.


      “The world can easily change, but one’s personality is difficult to change. Liu Jinbiao, you disappoint me! You achieved great merits at the Fire Sparrow Clan and I promised to let you go. I planned to give you a great fortune as a gift for taking care of him…” Wang Lin’s voice was cold as he spoke. His voice was like a cold wind that filled the area. Liu Jinbiao’s body trembled and he kowtowed even faster, smashing his forehead on the ground.


      Looking at Liu Jinbiao, Wang Lin pointed forward and a gust of wind landed on Liu Jinbiao’s body. Liu Jinbiao trembled and coughed out blood before being knocked back a few dozen feet.


      “You have made a great achievement, that is still there, but I won’t give you that great fortune. You can forget about being free, you will be my slave for 1,000 years!” When he heard Wang Lin’s words, Liu Jinbio revealed a bitter smile, but he let out a big breath of relief in his heart. He could accept this punishment.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!!! You’re the Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!” Fan Huazi excitedly  called out. He wasn’t sure before, but when he heard Wang Lin talk about planet Suzaku and the Fire Sparrow Clan, he was certain. He excitedly walked toward Wang Lin and bowed.


      When he spoke, the surrounding cultivators were filled with disbelief and excitement filled their bodies. They all clasped their hands and bowed.


      “Greetings, Lord of the Sealed Realm!!”


      The female cultivator was startled for a moment before clasping her hands like everyone else. She trusted Fan Huazi’s words. Only the Lord of the Sealed Realm could give off such a terrifying pressure.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was still the same as he looked at the young man in black and slowly said,


      “You have seen me before?”


      The young man was extremely excited. He quickly walked up and respectfully said, “Junior lived in Allheaven for a period of time and was there in the first battle at the Cloud Sea. Junior was among the Allheaven army and saw the Lord of the Sealed Realm from a distance. Also, Junior received the jade from the Cloud Sea, so I had a vague idea of your appearance.”


      After he spoke, he looked at the madman behind Wang Lin and looked ashamed. He wanted to explain something, but in the end he found it difficult to say.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and coldly looked at the cultivators inside the cave. His gaze brought a large amount of pressure on these cultivators. They all lowered their heads, ashamed, and didn’t dare to speak.


      “This matter, don’t repeat it!” A moment later, Wang Lin waved his sleeve. He took Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbiao, and the madman into the ripple and they all disappeared.


      Only after he was gone did the cultivators in the cave dare to look up. Their backs were soaked in cold sweat and they looked at each other, their hearts beating rapidly.


      “Ce Nizi, this is your doing! If you didn’t force me, we wouldn’t be looked down upon by the Lord of the Sealed Realm. You… Alas! I’m also to blame for becoming greedy because of Xu Liguo’s words. To actually do such a thing to deceive a madman…” Fan Huazi looked extremely ashamed as he looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to.


      Wang Lin was someone he respected, and he had dreamt of meeting the Lord of the Sealed Realm. However, he never actually dreamt that it would come true under such circumstances...


      The female cultivator also felt ashamed and gnashed her teeth. “It’s all that Xu Liguo’s fault. That man… If I meet him again, I’ll definitely make him pay for this matter!”


      Among the stars, Wang Lin slowly walked forward. Liu Jinbiao and Xu Liguo were stored inside his storage space. Most of the golden blood they had obtained was taken by Wang Lin.


      The madman still looked wronged and chattered nonstop behind Wang Lin. This matter had left a profound impression on the madman.


      “The human heart is sinister, the human heart is sinister, ah… Also, spirit stones and silver are very important, very important. In the future, if I get spirit stones or silver, I must use them carefully and not careless spend them… Can’t carelessly spend them at all… Can’t careless spend them…”


      Even Wang Lin didn’t expect that this experience would change the madman’s personality a bit. Once he had spirit stones and silver, his stinginess could shock anyone!


      Listening to the madman chattering behind him, Wang Lin gradually calmed down. He looked back at the madman. Especially given the chatter, this madman really looked like a certain person...


      A person he only met once in the Outer Realm and had almost completely forgotten.


      Wang Lin shook his head and smiled. He felt like his thoughts were a bit absurd. He no longer thought about this and slowly walked toward planet Suzaku.
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      Wang Lin floated among the stars and was surrounded by flames. The heat wave from the flames spread across the entire starfield and shrouded the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      On his right arm there were now only seven fire tattoos. The fire flower that just bloomed was outside his body, and dense fire origin energy entered his body.


      The unimaginable fire origin energy swept through his body like a storm. The popping sounds from inside his body echoed across the heavens. Everyone within this burning starfield could clearly hear it.


      The intense pain was tearing him apart. His body was like a bottle that needed to withstand nine times its normal capacity, so one could imagine the pain.


      The Vermillion Bird Nine Mysterious Transformations was completed by borrowing nine lifetimes of cultivation and continuously compressing it until it forces the awakener through the first Vermillion Bird Transformation!


      The intense pain caused the veins on his face to bulge. Just two times the origin energy almost made him feel like his meridians were going to burst.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t willing to just give up like this. He clenched his teeth while disregarding the large amount of sweat all over his body and lifted his left hand. He once again pointed to a tattoo on his right arm.


      The seventh fire tattoo immediately began to burn and then flew off Wang Lin’s body and turned into another blooming fire flower. At the same time, the popping sounds from within Wang Lin’s body reached a peak. The thunderous rumbles from his body spread like crazy.


      A mist of blood spray out of Wang Lin’s pores and surrounded him. However, the moment the blood mist appeared, it was evaporated by the heat and dissipated as gas.


      Three lifetimes of origin energy entered his body, and the feeling that his body was going to explode became even stronger. Wang Lin’s body trembled as he let out a roar at the sky.


      Roar!


      As he roared, a crimson glow appeared around him, and the crimson armor appeared around his body.


      The moment the armor appeared, the unimaginable origin energy in Wang Lin’s body seemed to have found a place to go and entered the armor. This caused the crimson armor to glow even brighter.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor stared at Wang Lin with anticipation and tension. His right hand was lifted in the air. If Wang Lin couldn’t bear it, he would immediately act. Although this would make him disappointed, this clan member who had awakened twice was more important than the First Transformation.


      “I’m am too impatient. His talent is ordinary, so forcing him like this might be harming him… Alas.” He had already made up his mind. The moment Wang Lin showed he couldn’t handle it, he would immediately help.


      The appearance of the Vermillion Bird Armor relieved the pain in Wang Lin’s body. He let out a deep breath as he lifted his left hand and pointed on the sixth tattoo on his right arm. After that, a surge of fire origin energy rushed out.


      “Since I must endure this pain no matter what, then…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a ruthless expression. His left hand didn’t stop after activating the sixth tattoo, and it pointed three times!


      The fifth tattoo, the fourth tattoo, the third tattoo!


      He opened four tattoos almost at the same time. At this moment, four times his origin energy rushed out and caused a heaven-shattering rumble that echoed across the star field!


      Wang Lin’s crazed action caused the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s pupils to shrink. He could see that Wang Lin had a very ruthless defiance in his bones.


      “This person has only cultivated for just over 1,000 years and yet was able to reach this cultivation level. Awakening twice was no accident. His ruthlessness and defiance are key to all of this!”


      Four times his origin energy capacity in addition to the origin energy in his body and armor meant that there was now seven times as much origin energy rushing in his body. With a bang, Wang Lin coughed out blood and immediately raised his right hand to point to between his eyebrows.


      A white Vermillion Bird immediately appeared between his eyebrows. The large amount of origin energy immediately surged into the Vermillion Bird, causing it to grow until it covered the sky.


      This Vermillion Bird was caught by the All-Seer, but since the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor arrived, how could he let the All-Seer take the Vermillion Bird spirit away?


      When the Vermillion Bird appeared, Wang Lin endured the intense pain in his body and let out a roar as he raised his left hand to point at one of the last two remaining fire tattoos!


      In an instant, this fire tattoo turned into origin energy and rapidly entered his body. At this moment, Wang Lin felt like his entire body was burning. It was as if he was being refined inside a naturally formed heavenly furnace.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that the people of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect were all watching the rise of a new Divine Emperor with their divine senses through a special method! There were also familiar people watching as well.


      Lei Ji and Big Head were on a mountain peak. They stopped cultivating and both looked up at the sky. The two could vaguely feel that Wang Lin was like a phoenix that was about to awaken and was suffering divine retribution.


      “Master…”


      In the desert, the storm disappeared and Master Hollow Wind looked up at the sky and muttered, “What powerful origin energy. Could it be… Could it be that he is now reaping the reward of his three years of cultivation?”


      On another cultivation planet, Situ Nan stopped cultivating and looked at the sky with shining eyes with a hint of tension. The Vermillion Bird elder beside him didn’t rush Situ Nan to cultivate. He also looked at at the sky with a hint of anticipation and excitement.


      At this moment, even his old heart couldn’t help but feel various emotions.


      There were two more people Wang Lin was familiar with on the planet Situ Nan was on. One of them was located on the northwest side of the planet. There was a sea of flowers there.


      Flowers that could survive in this extreme heat were rare, but they were not impossible to find. At this moment, there was a woman sitting inside this sea of red flowers.


      This woman wasn’t the Flower Imperial Concubine, but the woman in silver. At this moment, she looked up at the sky with a strange light in her eyes. In these three years of time, she vaguely seemed to remember something...


      The other person on this planet was in an old swamp. His upper body was filled with countless tattoos, and surrounding him were some fierce beasts that lived in this hot environment.


      However, these fierce beasts were all dead, and the skin between their eyebrows was removed.


      This person was Ta Shan! He bit his fingertip and started drawing on one of the animal skins, but at this moment, he raised his head and his finger paused.


      “Master… Are you about to complete your closed door cultivation…”


      On a planet near the edge of this burning starfield, there was a black stone statue at the top of the tallest mountain peak. This was a statue of Wang Lin, and before it sat a youth.


      During these three years, this youth sat there protecting the statue for more than 1,000 days. At this moment, he looked up at the sky and listened to the thunderous rumble. There was a hint of excitement on his face.


      “Teacher…” It was Thirteen!


      On the planet where the Soul Refining Sect was, there was an old man sitting on the city wall of a Vermillion Bird Divine Sect city. He held a wine jug in his and and drank with a bitter expression. He had been like this for the past three years.


      The thunderous rumble and the crimson red light spreading across the sky caused him to raise his head. But after taking a look, he lowered his head and continued to drink.


      “Second Brother, Third Brother, Eldest Brother has wronged you both…” Two streams of tears fell down from his eyes, then he drank all the wine in the jug.


      “Ling Er, bring me some more wine!” The old man threw the wine jug down the city wall.


      Behind him stood a very beautiful girl, and she bit her lower lip. When she arrived here, Master Yi Chen was already like this. Her heart felt sour as she silently turned away.


      “I’m sorry… Second Brother, Third Brother…” The old man’s painful voice continued to enter her ears.


      There was another place inside this burning star field. Although it was also filled heat, there seemed to be an invisible cyclone causing the flames to rotate.


      “Big Devil Wang Lin, you heartless murderer. I have no enmity with you, so why did you trap me here to suffer in this fire poison?!


      “Lord Wang, please have mercy on little Xu. This place is too painful!


      “Fiend Wang, if you force your Grandpa Xu into a corner, I’ll fight with my life on the line!”


      The miserable cursing and begging never stopped within these three years. Sometimes there would even be miserable screams. This made it so whenever a Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciple passed by, they would take a detour because they found this noise annoying.


      At the center of the cyclone sat a person. He was surrounded by flames and had to constantly use spells to resist them. If he was careless for a moment, he would be burned by the flames.


      This person was Xu Liguo. Right now he was in a sorry state, but his eyes were several times brighter than before. He had been surrounded by flames through these three years, which forced him to absorb the ancient sword inheritance in order to survive.


      Xu Liguo would often sweep once and the flames before him would dissipate a bit. After that, curses would immediately come out of his mouth. During these three years, it had almost become a habit.


      “Little boy Wang Lin, if your Grandpa Xu makes it out, I’ll never let you go for doing this!” Just as he said this, his body trembled and he looked into the distance with fear in his eyes.


      “Damn, man, is that murderous Wang Lin about to come out of closed door cultivation!? Heavens have mercy, make sure he can’t come out, can’t come out! Wrong… If he can’t come out, how will I get out? It’s better for him to come out. Come out!”
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      In the northwest part of this planet, there was a mountain range with plenty of spiritual energy. The mountain range was surrounded by a dense jungle. It seemed endless at a glance, and the leaves prevented any sunlight from shining through, causing the area below to be wet year-round.


      Deep within this jungle stood a long mountain. It was tall, but it was surrounded by fog. This fog made the mountain look blurry.


      A ray of formation light suddenly came from the mountain and pierced through the fog.


      This light lasted for several breaths before gradually weakening.


      There was a cave inside that mountain. This cave was dim and gave off a gloomy feeling.


      There was a transfer array inside the cave, and the light came from the array. As the light weakened, three people walked out. It was the madman and company.


      The madman blinked as he looked at the cave and murmured, “This king is confused. Damn it, where is this place?”


      Xu Liguo suppressed the excitement in his heart and quickly walked out from the transfer array. He let out dry cough and showed a flattering smile. “King, this is the place. You wait here, I’ll go see if that little girl is ready.”


      When the madman heard the words “little girl,” he was no longer confused and his eyes lit up. He clapped his hands and roared, “Haha, good. This king wants to see if it is as good as you say. If this king is satisfied, this king will reward you.”


      Liu Jinbiao came out of the formation and waved his sleeves to cause a stone chair to fly over. After the madman sat down, he revealed a flattering smile as well and began massaging the madman’s shoulders.


      Liu Jinbiao massaged with a lot of effort, his grasp of his strength was very good. This made the madman very comfortable, and the madman closed his eyes to enjoy it.


      A moment later, Liu Jinbiao stopped and stood next to the madman. He then put on a respectful expression, knelt down with his arms extended out, and silently lowered his head.


      The madman waited for a moment and opened his eyes with a puzzled expression. He looked at Liu Jinbiao and stretched his head. “Finished? That fast?”


      Liu Jinbiao didn’t move, he kept his pose and said, “King, please give me a reward!”


      The madman was startled for a moment and murmured, “Just a little massage and you want a reward? I won’t give you anything. This king’s blood is very precious. Back then, that who, who, who…”


      Before he finished speaking, Liu Jinbiao raised his head and looked at the madman with a serious expression. He said, “King, please give me a reward!”


      The madman became angry. He got up and roared, “Not giving, not giving, I’m not going to give anything!”


      Facing the madman’s roar, Liu Jinbiao’s expression remained normal. He said, “Ever since King came here, everything you’ve eaten, used, and played with were paid by me, and I used a lot of spirit stones…”


      “This king won’t give you anything!” Although the madman was still roaring, his voice was clearly a lot lower.


      “In addition, the silver used in the mortal city was obtained by me… I clearly remember all the money used.” Liu Jinbiao’s voice was calm.


      “Eh, not much was spent… It was all you guys talking me into spending…” The madman’s voice became smaller and smaller.


      “King has been here for a total of 13 days, and I’ve spent 730,000 spirit stones and 9,850,000 silver. King, do you want me to list it out in detail?” Liu Jinbiao remained calm and gave a detailed report.


      The madman’s eyes widened. His memory was a bit hazy. During these more than 10 days, he felt like he hadn’t spent much. It was just that every time he encountered something fun or delicious, he would let Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao get it for him.


      At this moment, when he heard Liu Jinbiao list all the expenses, he began to sweat.


      “Of course, Master has ordered us to take care of King, so this is normal. King is also not a stingy person, you just don’t have any spirit stones right now. Perhaps all of King’s treasures are with that Little Red or something.” Liu Jinbiao changed the topic.


      “That’s right, go find Little Red, haha, go find Little Red for it. How can the this king be stingy? This king is not stingy at all… It’s better you go find Little Red, Little Red has all of this king’s possessions.” The madman subconsciously wiped away the sweat and nodded.


      “King is a generous person, you won’t make me spend all this for nothing. As for the spirit stones and silver, although they were my savings for over 1,000 years, consider it my gift to the king. There is no need to look for Little Red.” Liu Jinbiao shook his head and let out a sigh. He no longer spoke but walked to the side. He stared at the stone wall ahead as if he was very sad.


      When the madman saw Liu Jinbiao like this, he rubbed his nose, feeling his heart ache a bit. He scratched his head before he bit the tip of his finger and squeezed out a drop of his blood to hand to Liu Jinbiao.


      The madman’s heart ached, but he pretended to be magnanimous and said, “You’re a good person, you’re a good person, like Xu Liguo. This king is not stingy, this king won’t mistreat you!”


      Liu Jinbiao suppressed the excitement in his heart. He accepted the blood without any expression and softly said this thanks.


      When he acted like this, the madman felt like he owed Liu Jinbiao something. He squeezed out seven or eight more drops of blood and gave them all to Liu Jinbiao.


      Liu Jinbiao’s body trembled and his excitement could no longer be hidden. He quickly put them away and bowed at the madman.


      Just at this moment, Xu Liguo came out of the cave. He smiled and said, “King, that little girl is ready. How about we go now?”


      After the madman heard this, he forgot his heartache. He excitedly got up and nodded.


      Xu Liguo let out a mischievous smile. He looked at the madman like he was looking at a moving treasure. He and Liu Jinbiao led the madman into the depths of the cave.


      There was a room inside the cave, and there was a curtain blocking the door. One could see a blurry outline; there seemed to be someone sitting inside.


      After arriving outside the door, Xu Liguo revealed a mischievous smile and whispered, “King, that little girl is waiting for you inside, quickly go. Us two little ones will guard outside.”


      The madman put on a smug expression and let out a few roars. Just as he was about to enter the room, he turned around to face Xu Liguo and asked with a solemn expression, “Is it really as fun as you say?”


      Xu Liguo patted his chest and nodded. “This little one never lies, King will know when you try it.”


      The madman’s eyes became excited and he stepped into the room. At a glance, he saw a young man wearing black sitting not far away. He was very handsome.


      “Haha, little girl, tell this king your name. This king will reward you!”


      The young man frowned and coldly said, “This poor daoist is Fan Huazi.”


      Outside the room, Xu Liguo rubbed his hands and looked very excited. He smiled at Liu Jinbiao. “Old Liu, your scam is very good. Just the dozen transfer arrays from before got us a lot of blood. Rest assured, according to our agreement, we will split it 7:3!”


      Liu Jinbiao smiled and shook his head. “This is not a scam. This old man has never cheated any madman. They were all people with higher cultivation levels, and they were extremely cunning. Dealing with them required me to set up a scam, and there could be no flaws.


      “As for this madman, his mind is simple. The complex scams from before are useless against him, it would be like playing a harp to a cow. This time this old man used the simplest one. Although the flaw is right there, it is effective.”


      Xu Liguo laughed and nodded. “We have to seize the time. After this, we still have a few places to go, so we need to end this quickly. We have to do a good job, or else, after that fiend comes back…” Xu Liguo shivered. In fact, he was very afraid. He calculated the time that had passed and crushed a jade.


      The moment the jade was crushed, the transfer array inside the cave lit up once more. More than 10 cultivators appeared, and they all looked fierce. The leader was a woman and her expression was cold. They charged into the depths of the cave.


      After meeting up with Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao, both sides smiled. Xu Liguo walked next to the door and let out a miserable scream.


      “King, not good, Fa Huazi’s dao partner came!” As he spoke, he coughed out a mouthful of essence energy. He look dispirited and fell to the side.


      Liu Jinbiao hit his chest with his right hand and coughed out blood.


      The female cultivator let out a snort. With more than 10 cultivators behind her, she tore the curtain.


      Inside the curtain, the madman swas sitting opposite of Fan Huazi. He stared blankly at the large group of cultivators and was startled.


      “You… What are you going to do? This king… This king…” The madman’s eyes were filled with fear. He still didn’t know why this was happening.


      “Shut up! You guys dare to do this kind of thing?” The woman stared coldly at the madman. The other cultivators all stared at him fiercely and filled the room.


      The madman became anxious and quickly began to explain, “Ah? We didn’t do anything. I… I only asked him his name… I…”


      The young man in black sitting across from the madman revealed a sense of shame. He got up and silently walked to the side.


      “Don’t try to twist words! Fill these ten pots with your blood or else I’ll kill them first!” The female cultivator’s eyes were filled with disgust. She waved her sleeves and 10 jade pots appeared before the madman. Then Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao were brought in. Xu Liguo had swords stabbed into his body and he let out a weak yet miserable scream.


      “King, don’t worry about me, escape!”


      Liu Jinbiao was also covered covered in blood, but when he heard Xu Liguo’s words, he secretly cursed and immediately let out a miserable scream.


      “King, we were involved because of you. King is righteous, you have to save us…”


      None knew that as they were doing this, a figure with a cold gaze wearing white had appeared behind them.


      “Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbiao, you two got guts! Very good, very good!!”
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      Wang Lin silently pondered and was very worried. No one could stop what Qing Shui was going to do. He let out a sigh before closing his eyes and becoming immersed in cultivation.


      “I know about your relationship with Qing Shui. After you master the first transformation, when I go take the Rain Celestial Realm Crystal, I may find some news of Qing Shui…” The old man looked at Wang Lin with a kind gaze.


      This junior was his hope, the hope of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      For this child, he was willing to do whatever it took!


      “During the moment of crisis at the Demon Spirit Land, he didn’t forget his friends. Now that he is safe, he still didn’t forget about Qing Shui. This is enough to put my mind at ease when I leave the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to him and impart all my spells…”


      The old man secretly nodded as he raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin’s back. His origin energy poured unceasingly into Wang Lin. This origin energy surrounded Wang Lin’s origin soul and entered the fire seed within.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, another year passed. During this year, the situation in the Alliance didn’t change much; there was still strife and war.


      The eastern region of the Four Divine Sect didn’t get too involved in this. However, due to the Alliance headquarters’ kill order on Wang Lin, there were many who were bold enough to enter the Four Divine Sect.


      However, these people weren’t able to set off much of a wave and were killed by the guards of the Four Divine Sect. Even those with powerful cultivation that managed to avoid the guards were wiped out by the Four Divine Sect’s elders once they entered deeper.


      The war between Allheaven and the Alliance continued, and the Corpse Sect remained relatively calm. However, there were always people of the Corpse Sect on the battlefield.


      They appeared to collect the damaged and intact bodies. On the other hand, they began contacting both sides and started their original business of selling bodies.


      The continuation of the war caused everyone to welcome the Corpse Sect. Large amounts of bodies were sold to both Allheaven and Alliance forces by the Corpse Sect.


      Similarly, celestial jades, treasures, materials, and all things used to exchange for bodies flooded into the Corpse Sect.


      Only the Brilliant Void Realm and the Four Divine Sect were at peace, as if they were cut off from the rest of the world.


      During this year of time, Wang Lin’s cultivation level was advancing faster and faster. The roaring thunder from his body came out more often and echoed across the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. Although not everyone had seen him, they all knew about him.


      All the clan members knew that this Wang Lin, who was releasing this roaring thunder, was their future Divine Emperor, the hope of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. However, as long as there are people, there will be disputes and fights for power.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was the same. Not everyone recognized Wang Lin; as a matter of fact, a lot of people who rejected Wang Lin appeared.


      In particular, there were three that were selected from a large amount of people who were being raised to become the next Divine Emperor. Their hearts were filled with unwillingness. There were even some older cultivators that were dissatisfied with the Divine Emperor’s arrangement.


      However, the Divine Emperor’s might was too great, so these people didn’t dare to disobey.


      For three years of time, over 1,000 days and nights, Wang Lin never stopped cultivating. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor never stopped giving Wang Lin his own fire origin energy, and there was also the heat within the stone the two of them were on.


      This caused Wang Lin’s cultivation to become even more refined. His origin soul had already recovered. The fire seed within him had absorbed all this fire and seemed ready to melt. It released a powerful wave of fire origin energy across Wang Lin’s body, and seven fire tattoos flickered on Wang Lin’s right arm.


      The movement of this powerful origin energy was the source of the roaring thunder coming from his body. On this day, the fire origin energy inside Wang Lin reached a limit. If he absorbed any more, he would explode.


      The feeling of tearing filled his entire body. At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. His hands quickly formed seals and pointed all over his body. Whenever his fingers landed, the powerful origin energy in his body would dissipate a little.


      He pointed at himself seven times in a row. The origin energy that was about to explode inside Wang Lin subsided and the pain disappeared along with it. However, he was soaked in sweat that quickly turned into white gas and rose into the air.


      Wang Lin let out a long breath and slowly said, “This is the eighth time…”


      During these these three years, Wang Lin had experienced that eight times. Each time the origin energy in his body reached a peak and he was ready to explode, he would quickly compress the fire origin energy, allowing him to bear even more.


      The initial four times, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor helped Wang Lin seal the origin energy. The remaining times were all done by Wang Lin himself.


      The moment his origin energy was suppressed, an extra fire tattoo appeared next the seven that were already on his right arm.


      The eight tattoos formed a circle. He only needed one more to complete this circle.


      “The first transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformations is nine lifetimes of cultivation. It requires you to continue to absorb fire origin energy until nine fire tattoos have formed. These nine fire tattoos represent nine lifetimes of cultivation. You borrow the power of these nine lifetimes of cultivation to reverse the heavens and then absorb all that power back into one to complete the first transformation!


      “The transformation won’t change you, it’ll make you stronger. It will allow you to explode with extreme power once you complete the transformation. Only when you do this will I feel at ease enough to allow you to become the Divine Emperor and take my trip to the Cultivation Alliance.” The old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s voice came from behind Wang Lin.


      “However, this old man doesn’t have much time left; I feel the shadow of death closing in. I must accelerate your ninth absorption. This process will be very painful, but you must bear it. Do you agree?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, he nodded and revealed a determined gaze.


      “Good!” The admiration in the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor became even stronger, but soon there was regret. He softly said, “If only my avatar had gifted you the Vermillion Bird mark back then and your Vermillion Bird awakening had been a bit earlier… Alas.”


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor shook his head and didn’t say more. He took a deep breath and then his hand hit the stone below them. With a thud, his whole body flew into the air and he hung upside with his head lined up with Wang Lin’s head. Then both his hands formed a seal and suddenly moved.


      In an instant, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s fire origin energy rushed into Wang Lin’s body through his head like crazy. At the same time, the white stone released large amounts of heat that surged into Wang Lin as well.


      As a result, the amount of origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body increased rapidly. However, the pain that came with then origin energy being forced in like this was not something ordinary people could withstand.


      Even Wang Lin immediately released a large amount of white gas from his body, and this white gas was formed from his sweat!


      As the origin energy rushed in, the pain of his body being torn apart made Wang Lin’s face become twisted. He let out a roar and felt as if he was bitterly struggling inside a raging storm.


      Time passed by and Wang Lin’s roar became even louder. The veins on his body swelled up like they were ready to burst. The origin energy inside his body became more violent, and the rumbling from inside his body seemed to fuse with this roar.


      At this moment, everyone inside the burning starfield could hear this painful roar.


      Wang Lin couldn’t escape from this pain or cut off his feeling of pain. He had to constantly control the swelling origin energy inside his body to continue to cycle; otherwise, his body would immediately explode.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor only did this because he was helpless. He could clearly feel death closing in on him. He knew that he only had about three months of life left.


      In three months, the third Heaven’s Blight would erupt and he would without a doubt die!


      This intense pain made Wang Lin’s roar heaven-shattering. On the seventh day, the origin energy in Wang Lin’s body reached a peak once more. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor looked even older and death aura filled his body as he fell behind Wang Lin.


      “What does death count as?” The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s face was ashen, but his eyes were filled with anticipation as he looked at Wang Lin.


      He wasn’t afraid of death; he was afraid of dying for no reason! He was afraid that the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect would have no successor and he feared the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect would die! He would had failed his ancestors, failed the entire Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!


      “It must succeed!” At this moment, Wang Lin was all of his hope and something that could allow him to laugh merrily even in death.


      Wang Lin let out an angry roar and the origin energy inside his body erupted. The thunderous rumble echoed, and the powerful origin energy caused Wang Lin unimaginable pain. He raised his right hand to his chest and was about to seal the origin energy.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor revealed a trace of disappointment, but he didn’t stop Wang Lin. He knew that not many people could endure the pain and borrow this force to directly attempt the first transformation even though the success rate would be higher and the time it took would be greatly reduced.


      “Perhaps my requirement for him was a bit too high… After all, he is only a child that has cultivated for a little more than 1,000 years… If anything is to blame, it is that I don’t have much time left…” The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s eyes became bleak as he let out a sigh and closed his eyes.


      However, the moment he closed his eyes, Wang Lin’s right hand stopped. His eyes became firm and resolute determination.


      “Eighth fire tattoo, open!” Wang Lin struggled to let out a roar!


      The eighth fire tattoo on his right hand began to burn and flew up. It was like a blooming fire flower had appear in this burning starfield.


      Wang Lin’s body jumped into the air, and along with an earth-shattering roar, the burning flower shot toward him. It entered his body like crazy and seemed to move all the fire within the star system.


      At this moment, the burning starfield the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was in began to churn!


      At this moment, all creatures within this burning starfield were shaken and looked up...


      “The first transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformations!” The shock on the faces of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect elders was greater than when they found out about the Vermillion Bird awakening!


      Vermillion Bird awaken doesn’t mean that that person will be the next Divine Emperor but the first transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformation means that person will be the next Divine Emperor! It was the symbol the title of Divine Emperor being passed down to the next generation!
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      An invisible ripple spread in all directions with the two of them as the center. This ripple spread out across the world.


      Wang Lin turned his comprehension of thunder and fire into a seed and buried it deep within Thirteen!


      “I won’t gift you any treasures, only this essence seed!”


      Thirteen’s body trembled. When Wang Lin’s palm landed on his forehead, a golden seed appeared in his mind. This golden seed contained Wang Lin’s comprehension of his complete fire and thunder essences. It was the aura of the third step!


      This seed also contained Wang Lin’s celestial bloodline, that’s why it was gold in color!


      This seed was comparable to a heavenly treasure. It was precious enough to cause a catastrophe. Wang Lin was giving it to his first disciple, Thirteen!


      “Teacher is leaving…” Wang Lin looked profoundly at Thirteen and took away the ancient demon statue. He then stepped into the sky and gradually disappeared. Just as he was about to completely disappear, he turned his head and looked down at Thirteen with a gentle gaze as if he was looking at his own child and gently nodded.


      “If you want to do something, do it… As long as you can live with your decision, then no matter how big of a disaster you cause, Teacher is here… You should find a woman you like, don’t be like me…”


      Thirteen bit his lip and tears appeared in his eyes. He silently watched his teacher leave and kowtowed nine times.


      Wang Lin silently walked among the stars. He had come alone and left alone. After more than 2,000 years, he was used to this loneliness and used to looking at the bright stars by himself. He was used to breathing and savoring this unspeakable sense of loneliness by himself.


      He had long become used to this...


      He didn’t immediately absorb the ancient demon statue into his left eye and instead kept it inside his storage space. He could still maintain the rejection force in his body. Only by absorbing it at the critical moment could the ancient demon statue display its full effect.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to absorb it if he could avoid it.


      He wanted to wait for this ancient demon statue to grow a bit more. As for the ancient demon he had caught in Allheaven, it was still sealed by him. It was not time to use it yet.


      He once promised the ancient demon a chance at survival, Wang Lin didn’t forget.


      The starry sky was silent at night unless there were rumbles of cultivators fighting. Right now, Wang Lin was silently walking into the distance.


      He looked slow, but in truth every step he took covered vast distances. It was no different than Spatial Bending.


      Wang Lin didn’t go to the Rain Celestial Realm. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to, but he didn’t have enough time. He passed by the hidden Rain Celestial Realm entrance and looked back. He had to go pick up the madman first.


      On the other edge of the Brilliant Void, there was a planet. This planet wasn’t planet Suzaku but a rank 7 cultivation planet.


      It was surrounded by several smaller planets, and it looked very quiet from a distance.


      Because this area was quite empty, not many cultivators came here.


      At this moment, in a mortal city on this planet, it was already autumn. The cold, autumn wind swept through this city as if it had taken something away and then left.


      This was a small town, it wasn’t big. There weren’t many people living here, so the street was mostly vacant. Only some shops were open, and the autumn wind was causing the shops to shake, making it look a bit depressing.


      There were several stalls in the corner of the street, and the servers were all lazily chatting with each other. They were wearing layers of clothing, but they could still feel the coldness of the autumn wind.


      The rustling sounds on the ground echoed as the withered leaves were blown along the street. Some of the leaves were sent to these stalls and were blocked by the tables. The leaves went around and glided off into the distance.


      Some autumn leaves flew into the sky and off into another street. Then they hit someone’s face.


      That person was originally walking forward while swaggering with two men following him. They had flattering smiles and were whispering something to him, making this person laugh happily.


      This laughter was interrupted by the autumn leaves. He muttered something before slapping his face and removing a leaf. He threw it on the ground and then mercilessly jumped on it a few times.


      As he stomped the leaf, he roared at the same time.


      “Little leaf, you dare to have ideas about this king?! Hmph, hmph, let’s see how this king will deal with you!” He stomped on the leaf more than 10 times before the wind blew it away; only then did he finally give up.


      He was the madman. The two people behind him were Xu Liguo and Liu Jinbiao. They were used to the madman’s actions, so they only looked at each other.


      Xu Liguo blinked as he watched the leaf fly away and sent a message to Liu Jinbiao. “Old Liu, why do I think there is something about his words… He couldn’t have seen through us.”


      Liu Jinbiao rubbed his chin and send a message back. “According to my analysis, this person is really crazy, so he will not see through us. Master Xu can rest assured.”


      Xu Liguo nodded. He believed in Liu Jinbiao’s judgement. During this time, they had worked together to scam the madman and had gained a lot of benefits.


      Thinking of this, Xu Liguo quickly revealed a flattering smile and walked up to massage the madman’s shoulders. He viciously stared at the flying leaf and said, “That’s right trample it to death. Who let it dare to bully this king? King, do you want this little one to catch it so you can trample it some more?”


      The madman waved his hand and proudly smiled. “Forget it, this king will let that leaf go. Little Xu, where is that little girl you spoke of? Quickly, take this king there. If this king is satisfied, this king will reward you.”


      When Xu Liguo heard there was a reward, his eyes lit up. However, Liu Jinbiao let out a dry cough. His expression was calm, as if he was unmoved.


      “King, you didn’t like any of the ones before. This time, I, Xu Liguo, spent a lot of effort to find another that you will be satisfied with, but…” Without waiting for Xu Liguo to finish, the madman bit his finger. Blood flowed out and he wiped it on Xu Liguo.


      “That’s enough.”


      Xu Liguo’s expression filled with excitement. He carefully wiped away the blood and put it away before he quickly nodded.


      Even Liu Jinbiao’s eyes lit up. He licked his lips and made himself look calm, but his gaze constantly looked toward Xu Liguo.


      Under the madman’s eagerness, the trio arrived at the edge of the street, where there was a shop. Liu Jinbiao walked into the shop first.


      When the madman and Xu Liguo entered, he immediately closed the door. After forming a few seals to seal the door, he quickly followed.


      “Why is it so troublesome!?” Before he got close, he heard a roar from the madman.


      There was a transfer array in the backyard of this shop. This array was very rough, and it was obvious that it was placed not long ago. The madman stood outside the transfer array and roared at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo put on a flattering smile and rubbed his hands together. “King, this little one found you a cultivator at the Corporeal Yang stage. This person originally refused, but this little one spent a lot of effort to make this person agree. However, due this person’s noble status, that person is extra careful.”


      The madman’s face was filled with impatience and he pursed his mouth. “We came here for so many days and haven’t succeeded once. If it’s not successful this time, this king won’t play anymore! This can’t be as fun as you say, what kind of fun thing has this king not played with before?”


      Xu Liguo smiled with a look of intoxication and quickly said, “Once King has a taste, you will know this little one is not lying. It’s just that this little one doesn’t have enough spirit stones to activate this formation.”


      The madman muttered and hesitated for a bit before he squeezed out a drop of blood to give to Xu Liguo. He then muttered to himself, “This king’s blood is very precious. Back then, that who, who, who…”


      Xu Liguo ignored the madman and excitedly caught the blood. After putting it away, he winked at Liu Jinbiao. Liu Jinbiao remained calm and activated the transfer array when the madman wasn’t paying attention. There was a flash of light and the three of them disappeared.


      Array light flashed inside a valley and three people appeared.


      However, shortly after, the madman began to roar once more.


      “Why is there another transfer aray? This king… this king is not going to play!” Xu Liguo had somehow managed to convince the madman, and a moment later, there was another flash of light. The valley calm down once more.


      Just like this, after the madman roared, there were flashes of light in more than 10 locations. The madman’s roar became even more intense.


      “How many transfer arrays are there? This king is really not going to play, not going to play!! You’re bullying me, you’ve all gone too far! I’m going to tell my teacher!”


      It seemed that this last sentence had an effect. Xu Liguo’s body trembled and even Liu Jinbiao’s eyelids twitched. He anxiously looked at Xu Liguo. It seemed that last sentence had scared him to death. During this period of time, the two of them had gotten the information that the madman had taken Wang Lin as his teacher.


      Xu Liguo was shocked for a moment. During these days, he had almost forgotten about the fiend. He quickly said, “This is the last one, this is the last one! This one doesn’t need spirit stones. Once we go, we can see that little girl.”


      At this moment, a ripple echoed outside the planet and Wang Lin walked out. He looked at the planet and frowned. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Nonsense!!”
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      This youth was Wang Lin, who left the Demon Spirit Land two years ago!


      Two years ago, Wang Lin was seriously injured at the Demon Spirit Land. His body was seriously damaged and his origin soul was on the verge of collapse. Also, due to Mu Bingmei’s words, the pain in his heart had caused his injuries to explode and he passed out.


      When he woke up, he was sitting on this white stone. The old man behind him was the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.


      In these two years, Wang Lin’s avatar and original body had separated. His original body sank deep into the Vermillion Bird Divine Planet and his avatar was here healing.


      In there two years of time, Wang Lin’s fire origin energy had increased by leaps and bounds. When he was in the Demon Spirit Land, he had already felt he was close to the Nirvana Cleanser stage, but he still needed a breakthrough in his domain to break through.


      This breakthrough couldn’t be forced, and the more impatient one was, the more difficult it became. In the last two years, Wang Lin continued to comprehend while he absorbed fire origin energy. His origin energy was almost at a peak.


      “The power of the Vermillion Bird Nine Mysterious Transformation increase several fold with each transformation. However, this spell is very difficult to cultivate and very few Vermillion Bird Divine Emperors were able to cultivate it to the peak.” Behind Wang Lin, the old man raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin’s back.


      A surge of origin energy immediately entered Wang Lin’s body from the old man.


      “With your current cultivation level, along with your two awakenings, the appearance of the white Vermillion Bird, and the Vermillion Bird flame armor, you should be able to cultivate the first transformation!”


      All the flames around Wang Lin suddenly spread outwards. Then waves of popping sounds appeared and echoed across the surrounding. It was like roaring thunder that echoed across the starfield.


      On one of the Vermillion Bird Divine Planets, there was a sky-piercing mountain. This mountain was covered in flames and was constantly burning. Strangely, there was vegetation on this mountain. Although, they weren’t green; purplish red trees covered the mountain.


      A gentle breeze containing a heat wave blew by, causing the leaves to rustle. Combined with the roaring thunder, there was a certain charm to it.


      There was a person sitting at the top of the mountain. This person’s head was very large and his body was rather small. His eyes were closed as he cultivated. When the roaring thunder passed by, he opened his eyes and looked up at the sky. His eyes were very calm.


      “Master’s cultivation level is still increasing… I must quickly adapt to this new body as soon as possible.”


      He was Big Head!


      Big Head’s body had collapsed at the Demon Spirit Land. After coming to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, he got some help from the Nirvana Shatterer elders. Using fire as flesh, using the wood as bone, and origin energy as blood, they helped him reform a body that was exactly the same as before.


      Big Head had to continue to refine this body and familiarize himself with it. Then he would be able to use even more powerful spells than before.


      Big Head wasn’t the only one here. Lei Ji was sitting in a cave in the distance, and hot sweat covered his body. There were some red jade bottles before him, providing him with pills for him to absorb.


      The roaring thunder above the sky faded and traveled further away through the burning starfield. Within the starfield, there was an irregularly shaped planet, and a storm was making its way across a red desert on the planet.


      This storm rose into the sky, and it picked up a large amount of sand on the way. As the grains of sand collided, countless sparks flew everywhere, and the storm itself contained very high heat.


      Even the wind created by this storm was like heat waves.


      The moment the roaring thunder passed by, the storm suddenly paused, revealing the vortex within. There was a person cultivating deep within the vortex.


      This person’s body was very large, as if he was almost a mountain of flesh. Right now he was covered in sweat, but the mountain of flesh didn’t seem to be decreasing in size at all.


      After wiping off the sweat on his face, the old man looked up at the sky with a bitter smile and shook his head. “Since encountering this Wang Lin, this old man has been plagued with bad luck. I was even seriously injured in the Demon Spirit Land, alas… Fortunately, this Wang Lin isn’t a gracless person. Being in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect is a lot safer than outside.


      “Wang Lin’s seal was released two years ago, but after the battle at the Demon Spirit Land, even without the seal, I won’t dare to mess with Wang Lin. His spells are too terrifying!” When Master Hollow Wind thought of the spells Wang Lin had used in the Demon Spirit Land, he felt fear. Just Sundered Night was enough to cause him great fear, so there was no need to talk about Dream of Ancient Times.


      Thinking about the giant fist descending from the sky, the fear within Master Hollow Wind became even stronger.


      The roaring thunder continued to spread.


      There was a small planet around the outer rim of the burning starfield. The flames on the planet formed a formation. The formation created a monstrous fire, like someone had lit a giant bonfire.


      A man was sitting in the center of the formation. This man’s face gave off a hint of evil and boundless arrogance. While he cultivated, his body emanated an evil aura.


      There was a giant piece of ice floating above his head at the center of the formation. The flames from the formation would enter the ice, and after being transformed, the man below would absorb them.


      As he absorbed, his injuries gradually healed and he became even more powerful. Most importantly, the poison in his body was completely suppressed by the fire and ice.


      When the roaring thunder passed by through the sky, the man opened his eyes and a large amount of sweat flowed down his forehead. Although the ice was there, the heat here made him sweat constantly.


      “I can’t stand it anymore!!” The man let out a roar as he jumped into the air and hugged the ice. His body trembled and he revealed a comfortable expression. However, before he could be comfortable for long, a cold snort came from the distance.


      “If you don’t want to die from poison, then come down for this old man!”


      “This damn place of your is too hot. If not for my brother, I would be long gone!” The man hugged the ice even tighter, absorbing large amounts of cold energy.


      Just at this moment, a ray of red light came from afar. When the light got close, it turned into one of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s Nirvana Shatterer elders. When he arrived, he frowned and his right hand slapped the void.


      With a thud, the man was separated from the ice and fell on the ground.


      “Little Boy Situ, this old man was ordered by the Divine Emperor to release the toxin in your body, so you need to listen to my order. Otherwise, don’t blame this old man for teaching you a lesson!”


      This man was Situ Nan. He was seriously injured in the Demon Spirit Land, and his poison erupted as a result. If not for the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, it would’ve been impossible for him to last two years.


      However, these two years were extremely painful for him. One of the roots of his pain was this extremely hateful elder. No matter how much Situ Nan tried to talk to the old man, it was no use. The old man seemed to have steeled his heart and was always within 1,000 feet of Situ Nan. Whenever Situ Nan became distracted, a spell would be shot at him.


      “What’s so great about Nirvana Shatterer cultivators? Damn it, just you wait. Sooner or later, I’ll let you have a taste of what it feels like to be steamed!” Situ Nan got up and unwillingly continued to cultivate.


      The old man smiled. In these two years, he had a very good opinion about this Little Boy Situ. Stopping Situ from absorbing the ice was for Situ’s own good.


      He had always used the right amount of power to never hurt Situ. He smiled and said, “Good, this old man will wait for that day to arrive.”


      “Just you wait!” Situ Nan rolled his eyes. In truth, he knew in his heart that this old man was doing it for his own good, but the heat was unbearable at times. More importantly, his freedom was limited in these past two years. Whenever he thought about his king-like lifestyle from before, he couldn’t help but sign.


      “Little wrenches of planet Feng Luan, just wait for this old man to return!”


      The roaring thunder pass through the sky and gradually disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. As he did so, his hand formed a seal, then waved his hand. Even more heat came from the white stone below him and entered his body.


      The old man behind Wang Lin became even more pale and the death aura around him became even stronger. He said with a hoarse voice, “I’m afraid I won’t be able to last much longer…


      “I hope that you are able to successfully cultivate the first transformation before I die. Then I can rest assured when passing the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to you...


      “Only after mastering the first transformation can you control the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s Holy Treasure.”


      Wang Lin’s hand returned to where it was while he sat there. The hot energy moved through the meridians in his body. He then let out a mouthful of hot air and opened his eyes.


      It was impossible to describe what kind of eyes they were. They could only be described as the starry sky that contained everything in the world. They were bright enough to make anyone who met his gaze lower their head. These eyes were filled with wisdom.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Divine Emperor can rest assured. I’ll do my best.”


      “You once said that you suspect that the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor is trapped inside the Rain Celestial Realm. This matter is very big… but the opening of the Rain Celestial Realm is controlled by the Cultivation Alliance. Without the Rain Celestial Realm crystal, it is impossible to open...


      “With my Four Divine Sect’s present strength, we still can’t contend with the Cultivation Alliance. I’ll find a way to get the Rain Celestial Realm Crystal, but I’ll leave it to you to rescue the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor.”


      The old man’s voice was filled with fatigue. Surviving for this long had caused him to be both physically and mentally exhausted. But he couldn’t just leave the Four Divine Sect, so he held on for his long. He had to endure the endless pain from his third Heaven’s Blight every single day.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, and before he returned to his cultivation, he softly asked, “Is there any news of my senior brother, Qing Shui?”


      “This old man has long since heard of Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s name. My Four Divine Sect has used all our power to search for him and only found that his last appearance was around the central part of the Alliance Star System. So within the area of the Alliance headquarters.”


      After pondering for a bit, the old man said, “I suspect the Alliance headquarters being sealed off for two years has a lot to do with Qing Shui!”
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      “At that time. Planet Suzaku was a semi-abandoned planet, and the most powerful cultivator in Hou Fen was only at the Nascent Soul stage…” The woman’s eyes were filled with reminiscence. She had left planet Suzaku a long time ago, but she couldn’t forget these memories.


      As she spoke, almost all the cultivators in the inn began to listen. Some even stepped closer with fascination in their eyes.


      “Planet Suzaku is the hometown of the Lord of the Sealed Realm… He grew up there and slowly stepped toward his glory today…” The middle-aged scholar let out a sigh.


      “I’m a cultivator from the country of Hou Feng, and the country Hou Feng faced a disaster which forced us to move to the neighboring country of Xuan Wu. The country of Xuan Wu was unwilling, so a war between the two countries began…” The fighting from the past seemed to flash before the woman in purple.


      “Ma Liang… Perhaps he was really the Lord of the Sealed Realm. At the time, he had already left his mark. Even though he was only a Foundation Establishment cultivator, hundreds of people with the same cultivation level fell to him.” The woman in purple’s soft voice echoed inside the inn.


      When she said this, it caused an uproar among the surrounding cultivators.


      “At the Foundation Establishment stage and killing hundreds of people with same cultivation level. This… this is almost impossible!”


      “There is nothing that is impossible. How can the Lord of the Sealed Realm be someone we can imagine?”


      “The lower the cultivation level, the smaller the gap between cultivation levels. Although the gap is not that small, the spells and treasures a Foundation Establishment cultivator can use are very limited. I didn’t expect the Lord of the Sealed Realm to already be so strong then, no wonder he could reverse the tides at the Cloud Sea!”


      As they debated, the man in white that had entered rubbed his nose and went toward the cultivator in black. He smiled gently at the excited cultivator in black and his hand pressed down. He pressed the cultivator in black that was about to get up to kneel down back into the chair.


      “Teacher…” The cultivator in black was Thirteen. His eyes were filled with excitement and his mind was blank. Wang Lin had appeared so suddenly and Thirteen had no warning.


      The young man in white was Wang Lin.


      After dealing with the Seven-Colored Realm in the Summoned River, Wang Lin was going to planet Suzaku to pay tribute to his parents. He was going to refine his karma, life and death, and true and false essences there.


      When he passed by, he sensed Thirteen and the aura from the ancient demon statue, so he came here.


      Looking at the grown-up Thirteen, Wang Lin revealed a look of relief. He still remembered when he first met Thirteen in the Demon Spirit Land. His determination and loyalty, even though more than 1,000 years had passed, Thirteen was still the same.


      “This child is becoming more and more like me in my early years.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. Thirteen’s cold aura was very similar to his when he was on planet Suzaku.


      Thirteen took a deep breath and was about to speak, but when he saw Wang Lin shake his head, he no longer spoke. However, the excitement and respect in his eyes was intense.


      For him, Wang Lin was his teacher and his benefactor. His entire life had changed because of Wang Lin. Even if he died, he wouldn’t forget what Wang Lin had given him.


      He was Thirteen, the royal and cold Thirteen!


      “Later, during that war, there was no more news of him. I remember that he was ready to leave the country of Hou Fen, and I met with him right before…” the woman in purple said calmly, and the discussions around her calmed down.


      No one had noticed the young man in white that had walked in. All their attention was attracted by the woman in purple.


      “Later, I faintly heard that he had saved Li Muwan and, under the pursuit of a Core Formation cultivator, entered an extremely dangerous place on planet Suzaku. It was called… the Sea of Devils.” The woman in purple’s voice echoed as she recalled the past.


      Listening to the woman in purple, Wang Lin picked up a glass and drank a mouthful. His eyes were filled with reminiscence and he slowly smiled. He remembered Li Muwan being hunted by the Core Formation cultivator, her helpless gaze, and her call for help.


      Thirteen picked up the wine jug and poured for his teacher.


      “Core Formation cultivator? Hmph, is that Core Formation cultivator still alive? He actually dared to go after the Lord of the Sealed Realm. If he is still alive, his cultivation level can’t be high. Even if the Lord of the Sealed Realm doesn’t care, this old man will refine his soul!”


      “That’s right, he provoked the Lord of the Sealed Realm, which means he provoked all the cultivators in the four great star systems!”


      “Lady Zhou, what is the name of that evil cultivator that hunted the Lord of the Sealed Realm?”


      The woman in purple shook her head and softly said, “I’ve forgotten… I never saw the Lord of the Sealed Realm after that. However, hundreds of years later, I heard that a cultivator named ‘Wang Lin’ shocked planet Suzaku. He was a cultivator from the country of Zhao, and when he was at the Foundation Establishment stage, he offended a Nascent Soul cultivator named ‘Teng,’ who killed his family.”


      It was the first time many of the surrounding cultivators had heard this. They could imagine that the pain the Lord of the Sealed Realm suffered at that time was not something ordinary people could withstand.


      “Then he went back to country of Zhao and did something that shocked planet Suzaku. Rivers of blood flowed in the country of Zhao… It was really rivers of blood. That Nascent Soul cultivator’s entire family was killed, none remained alive...


      “He wasn’t a gentleman but completely vented the hatred from before. Everyone who had the bloodline of the Teng family was killed… Rumors said that the sky of the country of Zhao was blood-red…” The woman in purple’s voice was calm, but the surrounding cultivators could all feel the monstrous killing intent and hatred.


      They could faintly hear the heaven-shaking roar Wang Lin let out after exacting revenge and completely eradicating the Teng family down to the roots!


      Wang Lin silently pondered and drank the wine cup by cup. Thirteen continued to pour. This was the first time he had heard Wang Lin’s story, so he had also become silent.


      “Good, this is what should be considered revenge!”


      “That little Nascent Soul Teng cultivator should be killed, but his entire family…” Some cultivators seemed to disagree.


      “Hmph, you are not the Lord of the Sealed Realm, how could you experience the sorrow and despair of all your loved ones being killed? This old man doesn’t think he went too far!”


      As everyone murmured, the voice of the woman in purple continued to echo.


      Wang Lin drank all the wine at once, then he put down the cup and looked into the distance. He was really homesick, he missed his parents and he wanted to go see them.


      “Let’s go.” Wang Lin stood up and walked out of the inn. Thirteen left a few spirit stones and followed Wang Lin.


      “I only heard about the past of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. He originally had the chance to become lord of planet Suzaku, but in the end he chose to leave… On planet Suzaku, there is a statue of him guarding the planet…” As the woman in purple spoke, she seemed to notice something and subconsciously turned to look at the door of the inn.


      Her gaze passed over Thirteen and paused on Wang Lin’s back.


      “This person is a bit familiar…”


      Wang Lin raised the curtain of the door to the inn and turned his head. He looked at the woman in purple that was looking at him and revealed a smile. He gently shook his head and walked out.


      Thirteen followed Wang Lin out of this inn.


      The woman in purple trembled and was frozen there. The smile of the man in white filled her mind. That image began to overlap with the figure from her past.


      “He… He is…” The woman in purple trembled and was filled with disbelief. Her mind was blank, but that smile became more and more clear and profound. It was as if it was going to rush out from her mind.


      “It’s him!!”


      “Senior Sister, what’s wrong?” The woman in pink saw the woman in purple being startled, so she gently pushed a few times. She followed her senior sister’s gaze, but only the curtain at the door was gently swaying.


      Not only her, but all the surrounding cultivators looked over. However, they only saw the curtain swaying gently and nothing else.


      “Nothing…” The woman in purple was called Zhou Zihong.


      She subconsciously moved the strands of her hair behind her ear and continued to speak about her memories. As she spoke, she revealed a melancholy smile and recalled Wang Lin’s smile as he turned around.


      At the top of a high mountain, the wind blew by as if it was trying to topple the mountain. Wang Lin stood there with Thirteen kneeling on one knee before him.


      “Teacher, Thirteen is willing to follow you!”


      “Thirteen, you’re my first disciple and the one that has followed me the longest.” Wang Lin’s voice was soft and his gaze toward Thirteen was very kind.


      Thirteen gently nodded and looked at Wang Lin with a hint of attachment in his eyes. To him, Wang Lin was a teacher that was like a father.


      “However, if a bird wants to grow, it needs to face the wind and rain alone, face the might of the world and overcome the wind and rain to step above the clouds. You have done very well…” Wang Lin patted Thirteen’s shoulder.


      “But Teacher…” Thirteen was about to speak when Wang Lin shook his head and interrupted Thirteen.


      Wang Lin faced Thirteen and slowly said, “Thirteen, my disciple can’t be a cultivator who stays under my protection. My disciple must have the heart of a heaven-defying cultivator. My disciple must have the determination to fight against the heavens!


      “My disciple must be dragon amongst men, to be above heaven itself. He must be attract the admiration of everyone when he says he is my first disciple!”


      “Teacher!!” Thirteen was excited and nodded.


      “Of course, if anyone dares to bully you, your teacher won’t allow it! From today onward, you will create your own path as my first disciple!” Wang Lin had spent the most time on Thirteen among his disciples and had the most attachment toward Thirteen. As he spoke, his right hand patted Thirteen’s head.
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      The entire Alliance Star System calmed down with the matter that occured at the Celestial Emperor Cave. Although the Celestial Emperor Cave was small, so many things were related to it.


      The Cultivation Alliance suffered heavy loses in this battle. Master Void was dead and the former Celestial Lord had gone crazy and disappeared. They had also lost a large amount of celestials.


      There weren’t many that returned back to the Alliance headquarters.


      These news spread out like snowflakes. In two months, almost the entire Alliance Star System knew about it. Some didn’t believe it, some were shocked, and some had other ideas. There were all kinds of different thoughts about this matter.


      Most didn’t believe the powerful and mighty Cultivation Alliance would suffer a blow like this. However, as time passed even more rumors arose. After three more months, people had to accept this.


      What shocked these cultivators even more was the return of the Four Divine Sect! The rumor was that the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor had appeared and used the Four Holy Treasures to heavily injure Alliance Elder All-Seer and seal the awakened Celestial Emperor Qing Lin.


      This was heaven-shaking news. Many people were shocked with disbelief and a very deep hidden sense of fear.


      The figure of the Four Divine Sect gradually appeared within everyone’s hearts as the rumors spread.


      The former overlord of this star system was like a fierce beast that had been asleep for countless years and had regained consciousness...


      At the same time, the Allheaven cultivators also stopped their attack as if they were pondering the reality of the news.


      Almost all the cultivators outside the Alliance headquarters became silent when this unbelievable news reached them. They were waiting for the Alliance’s retaliation.


      Since the inception of the Alliance, anyone who offended them would die without a corpse. They would have withstand the Alliance’s monstrous anger and revenge.


      However, as everyone was waiting for the Alliance’s action, the Alliance continued to remain silent. They didn’t do anything at all.


      Time slowly passed, and now it was three months later.


      More and more cultivators gradually felt ill at ease as the Cultivation Alliance remained silent. There were only two meanings when they remained silent.


      Either they were preparing for a heaven-shattering attack… or they had taken an unimaginable blow...


      Just at this moment, the monstrous formation outside the Alliance headquarters activated and cut off all external communications. This set off a huge uproar.


      Allheaven immediately launched a massive attack. They advanced on all Alliance resistance like an advancing flood.


      One month after Allheaven launched a full offensive, the mysterious Corpse Sect immediately announced that they would remain out of the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance. They took the southern domain for themselves and completely sealed it, preventing all non-Corpse Sect cultivators from entering.


      Once one entered the southern domain, they would face the Corpse Sect’s devastating attacks.


      The Corpse Sect’s independence set off off a huge uproar in the Alliance, shocking everyone.


      However, at this moment, the Cultivation Alliance headquarters remained silent. Without commands from headquarters, the Alliance powers across the star system had to unite to deal with Allheaven’s attack.


      However, as a result, it was difficult to form any real resistance. They were constantly pushed back by Allheaven’s crazed attacks. After another year of fighting, Allheaven completely occupied the northern domain! Allheaven had successfully taken the western and northern domains, connecting them into one!


      It has been almost two years since the rumors from the Celestial Emperor Cave appeared. In the past two years, the Alliance headquarters hadn’t sent out any information. The formation completely prevented anyone from entering.


      From a distance, the Alliance headquarters was no longer lively and was like a dead realm. Rumors that the Alliance headquarters had been uprooted with no survivors remaining had spread in the last two years.


      The cultivators of the former Alliance gradually went from high expectations, to massive disappointment, to eventual despair. They formed various forces, big and small, and divided the system. They formed many new sects like bamboo sprouts spreading from the bamboo.


      These forces occupied three to five planets by combining all their cultivators. Some forces occupied more than 10 planets and formed their own sects.


      Even more were those that were originally rank 7 cultivation countries and now, without the Alliance to manage them, they became independent like the Corpse Sect.


      Among those powers, there were four that were most powerful, and two among them stood on top. They were the only two rank 8 cultivation countries in the Alliance. The country of Rising Cloud and country of Reed Flute.


      These two rank 8 cultivation countries’ strength remained mostly intact. One and half years after the Cultivation Alliance disappeared, they both announced their independence!


      The other two forces were once the backbone of the former Cultivation Alliance. They competed with and devoured each other until they eventually become new forces. They were the Temple of Heaven and the Evil Earth Sect.


      Outside these four powers were scattered forces. All of these powers existed within the central area of the Alliance.


      Allheaven wasn’t satisfied with just occupying the west and north regions. Before them were three options: the Corpse Sect to the south, the Alliance remnants in the center, and the mysterious eastern region.


      Allheaven wasn’t willing to provoke the Corpse Sect unless it was absolutely necessary. As for the eastern region, according to Allheaven’s analysis, that area should now belong to the Four Divine Sect, but they hadn’t gotten any proof.


      Allheaven dreaded the Four Divine Sect even more than the Corpse Sect.


      As a result, the Alliance remnants and headquarters were naturally first on the list. Allheaven’s army was just about to launch an attack.


      But the formation outside the Alliance headquarters suddenly activated and gradually opened.


      The opening of the Alliance headquarters caused a storm to sweep across the Alliance Star System and caused Allheaven to immediately stop!


      Even the Corpse Sect began to observe closely.


      There was no need to talk about the former Alliance cultivators who had made their own sects. Just as everyone was observing the Alliance headquarters, the Alliance headquarters didn’t do anything to the newly formed sects and allowed them to continue to exist. What they did was send out a kill order!


      “Kill Wang Lin! This person was once a member of Allheaven with the alias ‘Xu Mu,’ daoist name ‘Master Demon.’ The Allheaven Thunder Celestial! Now he is a member of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect of the Four Divine Sect.


      “Anyone who takes this person’s origin soul can obtain the Celestial Realm inheritance the Cultivation Alliance obtained!”


      In addition to this kill order, the Cultivation Alliance also sent out sealed order.


      “All the sects formed by former Alliance cultivators that resist the Allheaven cultivators for 60 years to protect the Alliance headquarters will be allowed into the Elder group and enjoy all the power of the Celestial Realm inheritance.”


      “Those that escape without battling will find their life souls destroyed when the Alliance collapses!”


      In addition, when the Alliance headquarters opened, a large amount of treasures and jades were sent out to the former Alliance cultivators.


      All these treasures and celestial spells were accumulated by the Alliance for countless years. Sending them out in such large numbers showed the danger the Alliance headquarters was facing.


      After releasing these two orders and a large amount of treasures and jades, the formation outside the Alliance headquarters activated once more, sealing it completely.


      However, that brief opening caused the hearts of the former Alliance cultivators to turn cold. Most of the cultivators didn’t have their life souls with them. The stronger the cultivator, the more forceful the Alliance was in taking their life soul. Resistance meant death.


      As a result, this allowed the Cultivation Alliance to rule over the star system for countless years.


      The moment the Alliance headquarters sent out the orders, the Four Divine Sect arose in the eastern region!


      The Four Divine Sect really did do as Allheaven had suspected and destroyed all other forces in the eastern region aside from the Brilliant Void Realm!


      At this moment, the entire Alliance Star System was divided into pieces and became the battleground for several powers. Although Allheaven was the strongest on the surface, with the mysterious Corpse Sect, the famous Four Divine Sect, and the Alliance remnants that had obtained treasure and celestials spells that were fighting with their life souls on the line caused these powers to reach a delicate balance.


      However, the feud between Allheaven’s Master Flamespark and the Cultivation Alliance wouldn’t end because of this balance. Allheaven once more launched their attack at the Alliance remnants at the center!


      The flames of war spread. As the battle continued, the casualties increased.


      At this moment, within the Four Divine Sect in the eastern region, there was a burning star field. There was a large, white stone within this burning star field, and a young man sat on top of it.


      He wore a white robe, and although he looked ordinary, he had a strange temperament that gave him the aura of a celestial. His eyes were closed, and as his chest rose up and down, two gas dragon came of from his nose. The two dragons circled him several times before he inhaled them back in through his nose and mouth.


      During this process, large amounts of white flames came out from the white stone and were inhaled into the youth’s body along with the two gas dragons.


      He had been sitting here for two years. During these two years, he had never left this place. He calmly cultivated here, absorbing the fire and healing his origin soul injuries.


      There was an old man behind him. This old man was very old and looked as if he had lost most of his vitality. During these two years, he would occasionally raise his right hand and point at the youth’s back.


      Every time his fingertip landed, the old man trembled. Large amounts of origin energy came out of his body and entered the youth through his fingertips.


      The youth would also tremble, and his white hair would move without any wind. The intense temperature inside his body became even stronger.


      “In the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, every generation of Divine Emperor must learn the Vermillion Bird Nine Mysterious Transformation. This spell was inherited from primordial times and is one of the most powerful spells in existence today."
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      Master Hong Shan’s eyes became more and more clear. He took a deep breath and popping sounds echoed inside his body. A red mist came out of his pores and formed blood-colored cloth over his body.


      He looked at Wang Lin and clasped his hands.


      “Thank you, Lord of the Sealed Realm!” He raised his head and turned to look at the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord. His eyes shined with wisdom.


      “Qing Jiuyan, even if you burn your cultivation, you won’t escape. You will not die, this old man will refine you into a blood puppet and you will become a great help for my Inner Realm!” After he spoke, Master Hong Shan turned into a red shadow and charged ahead.


      The old man in black was pale. Although he was a third step cultivator, he was still a cultivator. He was powerless to fight against four of them. As Master Hong Shan closed in, the old man in black quickly retreated.


      However, Master Long Pan calmly raised his right hand behind the old man in black and the Mountain and River Painting blocked the old man’s path.


      Qing Shui’s expression turned cold and he pointed at the old man. The five cracks on the old man’s face began to tear open once more! Dark Moon Clear Sky was a spell that engraved itself on the enemy and could continuously erupt with terrifying power.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and the moment the other three attacked, his eyes shined. Golden light gathered in his finger tip and he pointed at the old man in black.


      “Stop!”


      This was a battle without any suspense. The Seven-Colored Realm collapsed and the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord Qin Jiuyan was captured and taken away by Master Hong Shan.


      Master Long Pan’s burning soul stopped burning with the help of Master Hong Shan. He left with his disciple, Master Zhong Xuan, to silently wait for the next battle against the Outer Realm.


      Master Hong Shan invited Wang Lin to the Cloud Sea and use the name of the Lord of the Sealed Realm to ignite the fighting spirit of the Inner Realm cultivators. Then he led the Inner Realm cultivators to carry out the final counter attack.


      Wang Lin didn’t go as he had obtained three Dao Fruits. The most important thing right now was to complete his three daos before the rejection force inside his body exploded. He had to break open the void gate and complete his dao!


      Qing Shui left. His green robe fluttered among the stars with a sense of sadness and loneliness. He went to find his daughter. Perhaps he would find her, perhaps he would never find her in his entire life.


      However, no matter what, as long as Wang Lin asked, he would come back from the end of the world. There was no need to speak too much between them. The things they experienced together was something Qing Shui wouldn’t forget.


      Among the stars, there were only two people Qing Shui still cared about. One of them was his junior brother, Wang Lin.


      Master Hong Shan’s escape brought joy to the Inner Realm. The retake of Summoned River gave the remaining Inner Realm cultivators hope!


      The death of Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, the addition of Master Long Pan, and the capture of the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord reignited the confidence of the Inner Realm.


      There were no Seven-Colored Realms left in the Inner Realm. After decades of war, the remaining cultivators were all seasoned warriors. They had to fight because once they failed, the only remaining path would be death.


      Master Hong Shan spreading the news that the Lord of the Sealed Realm had returned was the most impactful! This caused the Inner Realm cultivators to raise their heads, and the flame of battle in their hearts became even more intense.


      In the Brilliant Void Realm, there was a place near the border between the Cloud Sea and Allheaven. This place quickly developed into a large trading area.


      Many planets like this appeared at the bounders of the four great star systems. Lots of cultivators from all four systems gathered on these planets to trade for the resources they needed.


      This caused the four star systems to slowly fuse together.


      At this moment, on this planet in the Brilliant Void called One Spirit, there were cultivators from all four star systems. As the cultivators came and went, it was extremely lively.


      The female cultivators of the Summoned River were the most famous. Although a large amount of them had died, many of them had gained prestige during that counter attack.


      Although the Summoned River had just been recovered, a large amount of female cultivators from Summoned River returned. The Summoned River showed signs of recovery.


      The Summoned River had the most female cultivators, and they were all beautiful. The fragrance they gave off made the single male cultivators in the other three systems do their best to find themselves dao partners that would accompany them for the rest of their lives.


      With female cultivators from the Summoned River present, the city became even more lively.


      There were some inns in the this city that provided a place for cultivation for the cultivators that came. There was a large amount of spirit stones and some celestial jades in every room.


      Some inns with deep backgrounds had origin crystals to provide origin energy for those old monsters.


      In the eastern part of this city that covered most of the planet, there was a medium-sized inn. There were many cultivators sitting inside the hall in this inn.


      Although cultivators didn’t have to eat, celestial fruits, wine, or some simple mortal foods would often evoke some memories of the past. The inn was often full.


      Due to the war with the Outer Realm, this became a good opportunity to meet all kinds of fellow cultivators. They would learn from each other, and perhaps simple acquaintances would have a chance to meet again on the battlefield in the future.


      At this moment, there were several cultivators sitting at the table in the northern end of the inn. One was a middle-aged scholar that was smiling and talking to his friends.


      “I have already said before that I knew the Lord of the Sealed Realm, but none of you believe me.”


      On the opposite of the scholar were two women who were both beautiful. However, their ages were somewhat different. The woman in a pink robe that was younger became curious.


      “Where did Big Brother Zhou meet the Lord of the Sealed Realm?”


      The woman in purple beside her was a bit older, she was already middle-aged. There were traces of time on her face, and she was calmly sitting there and hadn’t said a word.


      Beside the middle-aged scholar was a old man. He smiled and interjected, “Lady Xu, don’t believe Fellow Cultivator Zhou’s words. Everytime this guy meets female cultivators from the Summoned River like you, he says the same thing. I have almost grown calluses in my ears from listening to him.”


      “It was on planet Suzaku. The Lord of Sealed Realm at that time could not match his cultivation today. I remember back then, he was still a little Core Formation cultivator. I didn’t think he would become the Lord of the Sealed Realm one day!” The middle-aged scholar smiled and ignored the old man’s words. His face was filled with emotions.


      The woman blinked and revealed a hint of interest. She looked at the woman in purple and smiled.


      “Senior Sister, I remember you saying you came from planet Suzaku. Have you met the Lord of the Sealed Realm before?”


      After she spoke, everyone, including the middle-aged scholar, became silent. They all looked toward the woman in purple with shock and envy. There was also a faint look of respect.


      Even the nearby cultivators became silent when they heard this. They stopped speaking and looked respectfully at the woman in purple.


      The middle-aged man that spoke before quickly stood up. He clasped his hands at the woman in purple and said, “I, Zhou Dongde, greet Fellow Cultivator from planet Suzaku. What I said before was false, I hope Fellow Cultivator doesn’t mind.”


      Not only him, but even the old man and the large amount of surrounding cultivators all clasped their hands to greet her.


      The cultivators from the Cloud Sea walked up to her and clasped their hands.


      This kind of occurrence was not common in the four star systems, but it had happened several times. The fame of the Lord of the Sealed Realm was not a personal glory but was obtained through shocking events that happened in the war. In the minds of the Inner Realm cultivators, the Lord of the Sealed Realm was the soul of the Inner Realm!


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm was from the Brilliant Void, so the Brilliant Void cultivators were respected by the cultivators from the other three systems. Although it wasn’t much, it was there. The Lord of the Sealed Realm came from planet Suzaku, it was something all the cultivators knew now.


      There was naturally respect toward the cultivators from planet Suzaku!


      However, planet Suzaku was a small place, and very few cultivators could leave it. As a result, it was rare to meet someone who was really from there.


      However, it was because of this that once one was found to be a cultivator from planet Suzaku, they would be respected greatly.


      Planet Suzaku had obtained the respect of the entire Inner Realm due to Wang Lin.


      The woman in purple seemed to be unaccustomed to this kind of attention, so her face turned slightly red. She raised her jade-like hand to move her hair to side and then greeted all the cultivators that greeted her. She softly replied her junior sister’s words.


      “I… I should have seen him….” The woman began to recall, and her words caused everyone to begin to listen.


      “However, I’m a bit unsure if the person I met was him…” The woman sighed.


      “Senior Sister Zhou, quickly tell me.” The woman in pink quickly rushed her senior sister.


      “At that time, he was called Ma Liang… At that time, he was only at the Foundation Establishment stage, and he was very cold and ruthless… He returned to the country of Hu Fen from the Foreign Battleground. If he was really the Lord of the Sealed Realm, he and Li Muwan should have met there… Li Muwan was my best friend…” The woman in purple was a bit unsure as she spoke.


      The surrounding cultivators all listened seriously. This kind of thing was very rare to hear from a planet Suzaku cultivator.


      Only a young man in black sat in the distance, occupying a table to himself, drinking silently. His expression was indifferent and he gave off a cold aura, so no one dared to get close.


      “Teacher… Where are you…” The young man drank wine and looked out at the inn as he recalled the past. However, in an instant, his body trembled and looked at the man in white that had entered the inn. His eyes became filled with disbelief and excitement.
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      The Dao Fruit was faintly transparent, and one could see a boy covered in red sitting inside it. The boy’s face was filled with pain. Countless lines were connected to his body as if they were absorbing nutrients.


      This boy was Master Hong Shan’s original body. But he didn’t have the Heaven Defying Bead to absorb the chaotic dao intent inside. The only result would be his death!


      Slaughter continued and waves of miserable screams came from all directions. The strange beasts that were helping the old man in black attack Master Long Pan scattered and shot toward the slaughtering Qing Shui.


      “Mere ghosts, you dare to bare your fangs against this lord?” There was a flash of coldness in Qing Shui’s eyes and he waved his right hand. A black storm filled with slaughter essence formed and shot into the sky. When it closed in on these strange creatures, the storm suddenly exploded.


      The slaughter essence inside rapidly scattered and swept by those strange creatures.


      The creatures trembled and crackling sounds echoed. They all turned into pieces of black ice!


      They were all frozen!


      Countless black ice thorns appeared inside the ice and pierced these strange creatures.


      Wang Lin stepped forward. He didn’t look at Qing Shui slaughtering the Outer Realm cultivators or at Master Long Pan’s fight. He instantly arrived below the Dao Fruit hanging in the seven-colored cloud!


      All of this happened in an instant. It had only been a few breaths of time since Wang Lin and Qing Shui entered! The Heaven Punishment Palace’s palace lord turned around and looked at Wang Lin in shock.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!” There was a flash of killing intent in the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord’s eyes. He wanted to retreat to intercept Wang Lin; however, Master Long Pan revealed an indifferent gaze and spread out an ancient aura to block the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord


      “No victor has been decided between us.”


      With Master Long Pan blocking him, the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord’s eyes glinted with a cold light and he decided ignore Wang Lin, who was heading toward the Dao Fruit. In his view, Wang Lin was only the Lord of the Sealed Realm in name and was far too weak. Attempting to save Master Hong Shan was just asking for trouble.


      At this moment, his hands formed a seal to gather Joss Flames and he began fighting Master Long Pan once more!


      Wang Lin arrived next to the Dao Fruit and looked at Master Hong Shan. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand at the Dao Fruit.


      There was a thunderous bang and a rejection force came from the Dao Fruit and landed on Wang Lin, forcing him to retreat a few steps. The light of deduction flashed in his eyes.


      When the Dao Fruit was hit by Wang Lin, the filaments connected to Master Hong Shan twisted as if all the force had been transferred to him. Master Hong Shan’s expression became even more painful and he opened his eyes, revealing a hollow gaze.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and waved his hands six times. A thunderous rumble echoed, but there seemed to be no change to the Dao Fruit. Only Master Hong Shan’s expression became even more painful and his eyes more hollow.


      “With your mere cultivation, you dare to try to destroy the Dao Fruit to save him? Forget you, not even this old man can destroy it. I want to see how you can save that Master Hong Shan! The Sovereign’s seal is not something you can break!


      “The more attack, the more you will help the Dao Fruit refine Master Hong Shan to become a puppet for my Outer Realm!” When the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord looked over, he sneered.


      Wang Lin heard the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord’s words. He turned around and slowly said, “Is that so…”


      The Heaven Punishment Palace Lord sneered. He was originally slightly worried that Wang Lin had some special method to break the Dao Fruit because of the title “Lord of the Sealed Realm.” After all, the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm was extremely powerful, and he had a profound memory of him.


      However, he put away his worry. He was confident that Wang Lin could not break the Dao Fruit. His eyes lit up and he continued to fight Master Long Pan while looking toward Qing Shui.


      The more he watched, the more shocked he became!


      “Slaughter essence, it is actually the slaughter essence… Once they join forces, it will become difficult. I need to escape!” While fighting, the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord moved and knocked away Master Long Pan. He stepped toward the exit of the Seven-Colored Realm.


      “If the three of you work together, perhaps you all can really save Master Hong Shan. This old man is leaving!” The Heaven Punishment Palace Lord was about to leave when Qing Shui suddenly looked up. He waved his right hand and black clouds filled with slaughter essence spread. Ice began to form, but it didn’t attack. Instead, it went toward the exit of the Seven-Colored Realm and sealed it by freezing it in ice.


      “This lord hasn’t killed enough.”


      Master Long Pan also formed a seal and the Mountain and River Painting appeared to block the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord. He then stepped toward the old man in black.


      “This old man hasn’t fought enough, don’t be so eager to leave.”


      There was a flash of coldness in the eyes of the old man in black as he looked back at Qing Shui and Master Long Pan. His expression became gloomy and simply gave up on leaving. Instead, he waved his sleeves and his Joss Flame Realm appeared.


      “Since you won’t allow this old man to leave, then you will have to pay the price!”


      Master Long Pan silently pondered and then his right hand formed a seal. The Mountain and Rivering Painting gave off a suction force. The mountains and rivers inside seemed to come to life and suddenly appeared in the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Master Long Pan took a step forward and disappeared. He fused with the Mountain and River Painting! The mountains and rivers smashed toward the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord!


      He had already burned his life force, and now he was attacking without regard for his life. The mountains and rivers turned into a huge palm that burned with Master Long Pan’s most powerful cultivation. The palm reached toward the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord.


      At this moment, Qing Shui raised his head and his right hand formed a seal. He then calmly said, “Dark Moon!”


      The moment he spoke, Qing Shui waved his right hand and pointed at the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord. The Seven-Colored Clouds trembled and dark clouds appeared around the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord.


      These dark clouds appeared very suddenly, and at the same time, a round tattoo appeared on the Heaven Punishment Palace Lord’s face.


      This tattoo looked like a bright moon!


      “Clear Sky!” A glint of killing intent flashed in Qing Shui’s eyes. The bright moon on the old man’s face shined brightly like the sun. The light seemed to be trying to destroy the bright moon on the old man’s face.


      “Bai Fan’s spell!! This is one of Bai Fan’s six great spells! Bai Fan is dead, you’re… you’re Qing Shui!!” The bright moon on the old man’s face became twisted. Normally, with his cultivation level, he would resist this spell by force. However, just as the moon on his face lit up, Master Long Pan’s huge palm closed in behind him.


      Qing Shui stepped forward and a shocking slaughter essence shot toward the old man in black.


      With the attacks from both Qing Shui and Master Long Pan, a thunderous rumble echoed across the entire Seven-Colored Realm and a shockwave quickly spread in all directions.


      The three continents collapsed before this shockwave. As the countless fragments were being pushed back, they collapsed once more into dust.


      The many Outer Realm cultivators that hadn’t been killed by Qing Shui had no place to hide. No matter how powerful of a treasure they took out, they all died to this shockwave.


      The entire Seven-Colored Realm seemed to be wiped clean and began to collapse on a large scale.


      The palm formed by Master Long Pan shattered under this impact, then Master Long Pan’s figure appeared and he retreated several dozen feet. He coughed out a mouthful of origin essence and looked weakened, but his eyes were still calm.


      Qing Shui’s body was knocked back as his cultivation was lacking. Although the slaughter essence was powerful, he was still injured. Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth, but his expression was extremely cold.


      The Heaven Punishment Palace Lord coughed out blood and his body trembled. The countless Joss Flame souls used to block the attack all dissipated. When the moon on his face disappeared, five deep cracks replaced it and spread toward his body.


      Flashes of sunlight came from the cracks, delivering intense pain throughout the old man’s body. The slaughter essence raged inside his body. The clothes on his back were broken and there was a large palmprint on his skin. There were mountains and rivers inside that palmprint, causing the old man’s body to instantly wither.


      His expression was gloomy as he coldly said, “I can help you save Master Hong Shan. We can work together to open the Dao Fruit. In exchange for doing this, let me to leave! Otherwise, this old man will risk serious injuries to bury you two here!”


      “There is no need.” What answered him was Wang Lin’s cold voice.


      Under the old man’s gaze of disbelief, Wang Lin raised his right hand and directly reached into the Dao Fruit without arousing any rejection. He grabbed Master Hong Shen, who was inside the Dao Fruit, and dragged him out.


      The countless filaments connecting to Master Hong Shan collapsed when Wang Lin sent out a shockwave. Master Hong Shan’s hollow eyes showed signs of awakening!


      “No one knows the Dao Fruit better than me… Not even your Sovereign can match me…” Wang Lin let go of Master Hong Shan and waved at the branch. There was a flash of blood light and the blood sword cut off the branch. Wang Lin caught the Dao Fruit and turned to look at the shocked Heaven Punishment Palace Lord.


      “Impossible!!” The Heaven Punishment Palace Lord subconsciously retreated a few steps as he stared at all of this. He couldn’t believe that Wang Lin was able to rescue Master Hong Shan so easily.


      Wang Lin put away the Dao Fruit in his hand and calmly said, “I have devoured a Dao Fruit and absorbed it completely.”
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      The Void Gate broke and the power flowed out. Qing Shui turned the soul of his wife, Han Yan, into a mark and placed it near his heart.


      It wasn’t that he couldn’t put her in his storage space, but Qing Shui was unwilling.


      Qing Shui was determined to give that slaughter sword to Wang Lin, so Wang Lin put it away. A sliver of slaughter essence was born within Wang Lin during the first battle against the Outer Realm. However, this essence was very weak and had just been born.


      With this slaughter sword, Wang Lin would have six essences! As for the battle mark that was not an essence, it had long turned into the star of law and was engraved deep inside Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin didn’t intend to immediately refine the slaughter essence, it was not the time. He was going to wait for his karma, life and death, and true and false essences to be complete. Then, when he is about to open the Void Gate, he will absorb the slaughter essence and break open the Void Gate in one fell swoop to become an extremely rare third step cultivator with six essences!


      Qing Shui descended from the sky and looked at the dissipating Void Gate. His right hand reached out at the void and grabbed the green gourd with the dragon blood wine. He drank a mouthful, and as the spicy taste spread across his body, his eyes slowly turned cold. He passed the wine jug to Wang Lin.


      The two looked at the dissipating Void Gate on the abandoned planet while facing the cold wind. The wind kicked off layers of dust as the two silently drank wine.


      No one spoke.


      Wang Lin didn’t ask Qing Shui if he had found the answer he wanted inside the Seven-Colored Realm in the Alliance.


      Qing Shui didn’t speak, only he understand what he had found and comprehended. However, in the end, the more he realized, the more he silently pondered.


      “A game…” There was a flash of coldness in Qing Shui’s eyes, but there was a hint of bitterness on his face. He took the wine jug from Wang Lin and took a gulp before he laughed.


      “Wang Lin, promise me one thing!” Qing Shui’s laughter was filled with determination as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak but nodded.


      “If one day I die, if I still have a complete corpse, take my body and bury me in my hometown. Don’t leave any name on the tombstone, a clean burial is the best for me…” Qing Shui looked at the sky.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, he said, “If there is no hometown…”


      “Then bury me in the world!” Qing Shui drank a mouthful of dragon blood. Some of the blood leaked out from the corner of his mouth and gave off a red light when the sunlight shined on it.


      “OK!” Wang Lin took the wine jug from Qing Shui’s hand and took a drink. His expression became serious and his eyes lit up.


      “If I die before you, send me back to planet Suzaku, country of Zhao, Wang family…”


      Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin and slowly nodded.


      This was a promise!


      The dragon blood wine was very fierce and could intoxicate most, but it couldn’t make Wang Lin or Qing Shui drunk. The Void Gate started to dissipate when there wasn’t much wine left.


      Qing Shui closed his eyes. Looking a bit lonely, he softly said, “Wang Lin, I have never asked you before… Do you have any descendants?”


      “I have a son…” There was sorrow in Wang Lin’s eyes. He drank a mouthful of the little remaining dragon blood wine. The wine was no longer spicy in his stomach but turned into a stinging pain.


      “I have a daughter…” Qing Shui opened his eyes, revealing a sense of remensience within them. It was bitter.


      “However, I can’t find her… Perhaps she is no longer around anymore and is gone forever.” Qing Shui recalled the past filled with sorrow. At the moment he became sober and was holding the corpse of his wife, there was a little girl seven or  eight years old howling in the distance among the bloody wreckage. She was holding a dead crane and looking at him and her mother with hollowed eyes.


      “Perhaps she has already entered reincarnation and is a different person. However, I left a red mark on her shoulder at her birth, and that mark will always stay with her. If you see such a girl, take care of her for me…”


      The phantom gate in the sky disappeared completely.


      Qing Shui stood up and let out a deep breath. Coldness appeared in his eyes.


      “Wang Lin, I want to kill!” Qing Shui raised his right hand and an extremely powerful slaughter essence erupted from his body. It gathered in his right hand, and in a flash his right hand was surrounded by a black and chilly aura.


      The chilly aura spread out and caused the entire abandoned planet to become cold.


      The slaughter essence was an extremely special essence. Very few people possessed this essence, but those who did could easily break open the Void Gate. This essence was the limit of slaughter.


      Although Qing Shui was at the early stage of Nirvana Void, thanks to his slaughter essence and his tens of thousands of years spent in battle, even a late stage Nirvana Void cultivator would fear encountering him!


      “Killing… Good!” Wang Lin stood up and stepped toward the sky. Ripples echoed and he disappeared from the world. Qing Shui also stepped into the ripples Wang Lin had created and disappeared.


      If the entire Brilliant Void Star System was a lake and what floated in the water were the planets, then right now the ripples on the surface were like two fish swimming rapidly through the water.


      There weren’t many Outer Realm cultivators in the Brilliant Void. After all, the Alliance was only their temporary headquarters, and most of them had died during the heaven-shaking slaughter earlier.


      This slaughter was set off by a teacher and his disciple. With Master Long Pan’s cultivation level, hardly any Outer Realm cultivators could survive.


      However, Master Long Pan’s goal was the Summoned River, so he didn’t stay in the Brilliant Void. This allowed some fish to run free.


      Three Outer Realm cultivators with marks between their eyebrows were carefully flying through the stars. They didn’t dare to move too fast in fear that the fluctuations would attract others’ attention.


      “There is no response from the message jade. I fear everyone else is facing danger. Damn it, what the hell happened!?”


      “We can’t go back to the Cultivation Alliance, I fear there is some problem there. Could it be that the Inner Realm has launched a counterattack? It’s best we look for a cultivation planet to hide in until the main army slaughters their way in.”


      As the three moved forward, they were sending messages to each other. Just at this moment, two ripples passed by and a monstrous killing intent pierced through the three of them.


      When the two ripples passed, the three Outer Realm cultivators trembled, unable to utter a sound. Countless fine cracks appeared on their bodies and they suddenly collapsed. Their origin souls were torn apart and they died.


      Similar scenes could be seen in other places in the Brilliant Void, Allheaven, and the Cloud Sea. Shortly after Master Long Pan swept through, the remaining Outer Realm cultivators experienced Qing Shui’s madness.


      The blood flowers bloomed, revealing the beauty of their deaths.


      The two ripples swept across the three major star systems and then entered the Summoned River! The Summoned River was completely occupied by the Outer Realm cultivators, so there were many Outer Realm cultivators here.


      Just as they entered the Summoned River, there were a powerful smell of blood. However, this smell of blood couldn’t stop these two ripples. They quickly moved past, planet by planet.


      In the end, they charged into the depths of the Summoned River, toward the last Seven-Colored Realm! This was were Master Hong Shan’s original body was sealed!


      Among the stars, there was a giant rift emitting seven-colored light. Outside the rift floated broken limbs everywhere. Large amounts of dead Outer Realm cultivators scattered the area.


      Thunderous rumbles were coming from within the Seven-Colored Realm. There was obviously a fierce battle happening inside!


      The two ripples closed in. The ripple filled with a monstrous killing intent left a trail of ice and shot toward the seven-colored rift.


      When he arrived, the broken limbs and countless corpses were shrouded in ice and the coldness spread everywhere. As the powerful killing intent ripples closed in on the seven-colored rift, the ripples disappeared and Qing Shui appeared. He entered the Seven-Colored Realm without hesitation.


      Wang Lin also appeared. He looked a bit tired as he entered the Seven-Colored Realm.


      Just as Wang Lin stepped into the Seven-Colored Realm in the Summoned River, he immediately heard miserable screams. This Seven-Colored Realm was different from the other two Wang Lin had seen before. There were several large, floating continents forming this Seven-Colored Realm.


      However, this area was filled with fragments of a continent. Only three continents remained. Master Long Pan was fighting a black-robed person. As the two waved their hands, heaven-shattering rumbles echoed.


      Wang Lin had seen the old man in black before. This person was the Heaven Punishment Palace’s palace lord that was trapped by the Lord of the Sealed Realm during the first battle in the Cloud Sea!


      This person’s cultivation level was just below that of the five masters of the Outer Realm, early stage Arcane Void! He hadn’t obtained it by destroying his lifespan like Master Long Pan but had truly reached the early stage of Arcane Void!


      Tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators were sitting on the three floating continents. They were all murmuring a chant. Strands of Joss Flames floated into the sky, forming strange creatures that surrounded Master Long Pan. They were attacking together with the Heaven Punishment Palace’s palace lord.


      Qing Shui had entered a step before Wang Lin. When he appeared, he looked at Master Long Pan and the old man in black before flash of coldness appeared in his eyes and he rushed at the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators. The miserable screams Wang Lin heard when he entered came from those cultivators.


      Qing Shui was killing. After he broke open the Void Gate, his slaughter essence reached completion. He had spent his life in slaughter, and now when he waved his hand, countless died.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked past Master Long Pan and the old man in black. He saw that there was a giant Dao Fruit hanging down from the seven-colored cloud above.
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      The unease in Li Yunzi’s heart increased when he vaguely felt that the new Divine Emperor’s voice was a bit hostile. In particular, he noticed that the gazes of the four elders toward him had changed.


      The armored person looked at Li Yunzi and began to laugh. The laughter became even louder, and the origin energy within the hall began to rotate rapidly.


      The origin energy within the entire hall was affected. There were also arcs of lightning moving within the origin energy, making popping sounds.


      Li Yunzi’s mind trembled, and he stood up and retreated a few steps. He stared at the armored man and said, “What does Divine Emperor mean? If Wang Lin…”


      Before he could finish speaking, his words were interrupted.


      The armored man slowly said, “I heard that Wang Lin is your Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial. Is it you who wants his person, or is it your Thunder Celestial Temple who wants this person?”


      Li Yunzi frowned and said, “Although this person is my Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial, his status as the Thunder Celestial has already been removed… “ Li Yunzi looked at the armored man and said, “Although I came here asking for him, this is also the will of the Thunder Celestial Temple.”


      As the armored person looked at Li Yunzi, his smile even affected the armor, and he slowly said, “Oh? I wonder what issue this Wang Lin has with you and Allheaven.”


      The unease within Li Yunzi’s heart became even stronger. After pondering for a bit, he said, “He has a lot of connections with the Thunder Celestial Temple, but it is inconvenient to list them one by one. But with me, he has taken a important treasure of my family, so I naturally must recover it.”


      “So that’s the reason you want Wang Lin. It is understandable.” The armored man nodded, but the four elders around him revealed a strange expressions but didn’t speak.


      “I hope the Divine Emperor can agree to my request. After all, my Allheaven and the Four Divine Sect have a common enemy: the Alliance!” Li Yunzi relaxed a bit. Although he was arrogant, he wouldn’t dare to offend the Four Divine Sect. Although the Four Divine Sect had fallen, their background was deep; even Allheaven feared them.


      “You said that Wang Lin has taken your Zhan family’s important treasure. How come I don’t know about this?” The armor man’s sudden question immediately startled Li Yunzi.


      Before he could completely react, the armored man stood up, placed his hand over his helmet, and a gloomy voice came out from inside the helmet.


      “You want Wang Lin… Li Yunzi, look at who I am!” In an instant, the helmet covering the person’s face dissipated into a ripple, revealing Wang Lin!


      “You!! Wang Lin!!!” Even with Li Yunzi’s mental strength, he couldn’t help but gasp. The shock and disbelief in his eyes reached a limit. He couldn’t help but subconsciously take a few steps back.


      “Impossible. How can you be the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!? Impossible!” Li Yunzi was running out of breath and his pupils contracted. He simply couldn’t accept this fact. In his mind, Wang Lin was just an ant, an insect he could crush at any time.


      The strong contrast was beyond Li Yunzi’s belief. He stared at Wang Lin, filled with disbelief, but his shock and terror were even stronger.


      One of the four elders beside Wang Lin stepped forward and said in a gloomy tone, “You dare! Even if you represent Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial Temple, you have no right to judge the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!”


      With that step, the pressure of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator spread out and charged forward at Li Yunzi!


      Li Yunzi was already in shock, and when the pressure crashed down on him, he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He retreated a few more steps with a pale face and was forced to accept the facts before him.


      “You…”


      “Li Yunzi, did you come here to represent Allheaven to congratulate me on becoming the Divine Emperor, or are here to humiliate me by coming to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to ask for the Divine Emperor? This is too absurd!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and his voice was as cold as the icy wind of the afterlife.


      “This matter is like me sending someone to the Thunder Celestial Temple to ask for Master Flamespark. Li Yunzi, unless you give me a satisfactory explanation today, you won’t be able to leave the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. Tomorrow, your Allheaven will pay the price!


      “This matter isn’t me making things difficult. Fellow Cultivator Mo Zhi from the country of Chu Yun can be my witness!” Wang Lin didn’t even give Li Yunzi a chance; he executed his blow like a bolt of thunder!


      Li Yunzi’s mind was still in shock, and those words caused him to cough out a bit of blood. His face was pale, and just as he was about to speak, Mo Zhi spoke.


      “I can be witness to testify that Li Yunzi was unreasonable first and requested for the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor! My words can represent the country of Chu Yun!”


      The eyes of the beautiful woman from the Corpse Sect lit up and she smiled. “Since this little one was also part of this, I can also testify that Senior Li Yunzi’s request was really absurd.”


      Li Yunzi wasn’t able to catch his breath before he heard the words of Mo Zhi and the woman from the Corpse Sect. He coughed out more blood, then his head jerked up and he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered and sat down once more. He raised his right hand as if he was observing his fingernails. He didn’t pay any attention to Li Yunzi at all. This was the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, so Li Yunzi couldn’t escape his grasp.


      If this person hadn’t brought up such an absurd request, Wang Lin wouldn’t have done this. However, now he had to teach Li Yunzi a lesson. Not only him, even the four elders behind him stared at Li Yunzi with cold gazes.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Mo Zhi looked at Wang Lin and felt melancholy. He didn’t expect the old friend his teacher talked about to be Wang Lin.


      Thinking back to to when they first met on planet Suzaku, it was inside a temple on a rainy night. At that time, this person had just obtained his domain and had just reached the Soul Formation stage. However, that night of dao-seeking had made Mo Zhi remember Wang Lin.


      The beautiful woman from the Corpse Sect also didn’t speak. She looked at Li Yunzi with a smile that was not a smile as if she was watching a lively show.


      Sweat slowly came out of Li Yunzi’s forehead. It was very clear that he can’t escape the Four Divine Sect with his cultivation level. Wang Lin bringing the Thunder Celestial Temple into this was too vicious. This was no longer his own personal matter; it was the entire Thunder Celestial Temple insulting the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!


      This was the complete opposite of Allheaven’s original intention.


      “I was reckless on this matter, but it is a personal matter and it has nothing to do with Allheaven!” After a long time, Li Yunzi revealed a bitter expression. Although he was unwilling, he still had to clasp his hands at Wang Lin and explain.


      The anger in his heart was strong enough to burn the world, and the humiliation was enough to devour his mind. Back then, this Wang Lin had to respect him and had to watch his mood. Otherwise, he could easily kill Wang Lin at any time.


      Even the last time they met, Wang Lin still had to be careful and had to come observe the Battle Scroll immediately when he was called.


      Wang Lin didn’t even dare to not come. Li Yunzi was very clear about this matter. He was planning on pressuring this person to constantly explore the Battle Scroll.


      If it wasn’t for Qing Shui, Wang Lin would have already became his puppet. But right now he had to suffer the humiliation of bowing down to Wang Lin. The humiliation of having to explain what he had said. How could he bear this?


      However, if he didn’t bear it, he would without a doubt die in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!


      Insulting the Divine Emperor… Just these four words were enough for him to be unable to leave the Four Divine Sect...


      Wang Lin simply pretended he didn’t hear Li Yunzi’s words and continued to observe his right hand.


      Li Yunzi’s veins swelled as suppressed the anger in his heart. When he looked at the four Nirvana Shatterer elders around Wang Lin, his mind trembled. After pondering for a bit, he squeezed out a look of respect and said, “I hope Divine Emperor won’t mind this old man’s mistake. I was indeed reckless, but I didn’t mean to insult…”


      Wang Lin looked at his right hand and slowly said, “Reckless! I asked you before whether this matter was your own personal matter or Allheaven’s! I still clearly remember your answer. I wonder what item of the Thunder Celestial Temple I hold.”


      “You!” Li Yunzi raised his head and suppressed the rage that was about to explode. At this moment, he didn’t dare to get angry… If the woman from the Corpse Sect and Mo Zhi weren’t here, he would’ve gone out all. Even though he would likely die, Allheaven would get revenge for him.


      However, the other party had seized the initiative on this matter. With the witnesses here, even Allheaven wouldn’t be willing to go to war with both the Alliance and the Four Divine Sect for his absurd request.


      Wang Lin’s gaze toward him was extremely gloomy. Li Yunzi knew that if he didn’t suppress his anger, he would immediately be killed.


      “Lord Divine Emperor, this matter… I was wrong on this matter!” Li Yunzi clenched his fist and his body trembled. Ever since he began cultivating, he had never been humiliated like this!


      Wang Lin lowered his right hand as he stared at Li Yunzi and said, word for word, “I want all the Battle Scrolls of your Zhan family! Give them to me and I’ll let this go! I’ll give you 15 minutes to consider.”


      After he finished, he waved his right hand and some fire origin energy gathered before him to form an incense stick that floated in the air.


      As the incense stick burned, time slowly passed.


      Li Yunzi’s heart struggled. Seeing that the incense was almost done burning, he knew that his time was almost up. An invisible pressure surrounded his body, and the bitter look on his face became even stronger as he nodded.


      His right hand reached at the void and a crack appeared before him. Three scrolls flew out from the crack. Dense battle intent came from the scrolls and surrounded the area.
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      The red-robed old man was Allheaven’s Zhan family’s ancestor, Li Yunzi!


      Li Yunzi’s eyes shined when he opened them. He coldly looked at the beautiful woman and calmly said, “I’m Li Yunzi.”


      The beautiful woman smiled and took a drink. She then put down the cup and smiled. “Senior Li Yunzi is very famous in Allheaven. Allheaven sending Senior here to congratulate the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor makes it seem like Allheaven intends to form a friendly relationship with the new Divine Emperor.”


      “You’re a core disciple of the Corpse Sect, and you’re already at the Nirvana Cleanser stage at such a young age. Rumor has it that you have four corpse puppets, and three of them are no weaker than Nirvana Shatterer cultivators. For the Corpse Sect to send you means they also see great importance in the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.” Li Yunzi’s voice was calm, but when it landed in the woman’s ears, her eyes shrank an indiscernible amount.


      “This fellow cultivator must be from the Alliance. I just don’t know your name.” The woman changed the subject and looked at the bald man.


      The bald man calmly said, “Country of Zhu Yun, Mo Zhi!”


      “Mo Zhi?” The beautiful woman frowned. It was obvious she had never heard of this name before.


      However, Li Yunzi’s eyes suddenly narrowed and he turned to look at the bald man. After taking a closer look, he slowly said, “So you are Mo Zhi!”


      The bald man smiled and clasped his hands at Li Yunzi. “Mo Zhi greets Senior.”


      The beautiful woman pondered a bit and then inquired, “Fellow Cultivator Mo and Senior Li Yunzi, do you two know who the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor is?”


      “I only know that this person is very arrogant and hasn’t met any of the other messengers. The Four Divine Sect also won’t mention his name and is keeping it a secret.” Li Yunzi picked up the cup, took a look, and put it down.


      He had come to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect under the order of the Thunder Celestial Temple. In addition to the congratulations, there was a deep purpose that required him to come into direct contact with the new Divine Emperor.


      This matter was very important; otherwise, he wouldn’t have come personally.


      The beautiful woman softly whispered, “This little girl has some news. During the battle at Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s cave three years ago, it was said the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect took someone…”


      Li Yunzi let out a cold snort. He naturally knew about this. The Allheaven side had already thought about this matter, but aside from Master Flamespark, who thought it was very likely to be “him,” no one else thought so. Thus, the possibility of “him” being the new Divine Emperor was ruled out because, after all, it was too inconceivable.


      “Him? He doesn’t have the qualifications to become the Divine Emperor!” There was a hint of disdain in Li Yunzi’s eyes. If not for Qing Shui, Li Yunzi would have already caught him and refined him into a puppet to help Li Yunzi to break through the mysteries of the Battle Scroll.


      If someone said Wang Lin was the new Divine Emperor, Li Yunzi would never believe it!


      Thinking about Qing Shui, Li Yunzi felt at ease. Qing Shui going missing was within his expectations. He even knew that the upheaval at the Alliance headquarters was directly connected to Qing Shui.


      In addition to fulfilling the task Allheaven had given him, he also had a personal goal in coming here. He want to use the name of Allheaven to ask for Wang Lin from the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      He thought that the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect had their reasons for taking Wang Lin. Three years of time was enough to get their value out of Wang Lin. Now Wang Lin was probably useless to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, so it shouldn’t be difficult to get him.


      The beautiful woman looked at Li Yunzi and asked, “Oh? Rumor has it that his spell was able to kill Master Void. He was also able to kill two and seriously injure one of the All-Seer’s avatars. Why does senior Li Yunzi think he isn’t qualified? Back then, the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect sent out a large force and even had the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit lead the way.”


      Li Yunzi calmly said, “That person talked to me just before heading off to Qing Lin’s cave. I’m very clear of his cultivation level!” He didn’t believe that Wang Lin’s cultivation level could’ve changed that much. In his opinion, it was all just baseless rumors.


      The beautiful woman frowned. Their Corpse Sect had collected various clues and concluded that the famous Wang Lin from Qing Lin’s cave should be the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. However, Li Yunzi’s words had put doubt in her mind.


      “This Wang Lin was once Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial. If even Allheaven doesn’t think he is the new Divine Emperor…” The beautiful woman no longer spoke.


      “The person you two are talking about is Wang Lin?” Mo Zhi suddenly asked.


      Just at this moment, Li Yunzi suddenly raised his head and looked outside with a strange expression. A moment later, Mo Zhi also raised his head and looked outside the hall.


      The last to look was the beautiful woman. The moment their gazes gathered outside the hall, a heat wave surge in from outside. This attracted all the fire origin energy in the hall to form an invisible vortex.


      At this moment, the fire origin energy seemed to become alive and became cheerful and active. As it rotated, it moved aside as if it were moving out of the way as a sign of respect.


      A person slowly walked into the hall under the gazes of the three. This person wore red armor that covered his face, leaving only his white hair out. There was also a white cloak behind him that matched the white Vermillion Bird tattoo, creating a sense of pressure.


      As this person walked into the hall, his armor made clinking sounds, and he completely ignored everyone. The cloak moved with the white hair and an unimaginable heat wave filled the hall.


      All the fire origin energy here seemed to become excited and circled the person in armor, forming a vortex around him. At this moment, a powerful pressure appeared within the hall.


      It wasn’t just the fire origin energy in the hall that changed, but all the fire origin energy around the planet and starfield seemed be rapidly gathering toward this person.


      As a result, the sudden change in origin energy caused a powerful pressure to spread out.


      There were some cultivators following this person. There were four in total, and they were all old and at the Nirvana Shatterer stage. They wore red robes, but they were very different from what Li Yunzi wore.


      The four of them entered with the armored person. They stood behind him and calmly looked at the three of them.


      The armored person walked before everyone and lifted his cloak as he sat down. His flame-like eyes pierced through the helmet and landed on the three of them.


      At this moment, he was filled with majesty. Also, the origin energy surrounding him prevented any divine sense from spying on him. Even if someone’s divine sense were able to pierce through the origin energy in the cloak, very few people would be able to identify Wang Lin.


      The hall was completely silent. The appearance of the armored man was too shocking, and it unexpectedly stirred up the fire origin energy here. The beautiful woman’s forehead was now sweating like she was sitting in an oven. Normally, with her cultivation level, she wouldn’t be bothered by the heat, but the moment the armor person appeared, all the fire origin energy began to gather here. Even with her cultivation level, she found it a bit unbearable.


      “Junior Li Yingzhi from the Corpse Sect greets the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.” The woman withdrew all the contempt in her heart. She withstood the pressure, stood up, and respectfully greeted this person as if he was an elder of her sect.


      “What cultivation level is this Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor at to be able to produce such pressure!?” The beautiful woman was shocked.


      As Mo Zhi looked at the armored person, his eyes revealed a strange light, but he wasn’t sure. At this moment, he also withstood the pressure to stand up and respectfully said, “Country of Chu Yun’s Mo Zi greets Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.”


      The armored person’s gaze swept by. His eyes paused on Mo zhi for a moment before landing on Li Yunzi.


      Li Yunzi took a deep breath as he stood up and calmly said, “This old man is Allheaven’s Zhan family’s Li Yunzi. I came here on behalf of the Thunder Celestial Temple to congratulate you on becoming the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!”


      The armored person’s gaze lingered on Li Yunzi the most, and there was even a smile hidden under that armor. However, no one knew whether that smile was filled with ill intent or goodwill...


      Li Yunzi’s heart skipped a beat. He felt a hint of unease from the gaze of the new Divine Emperor. This was especially true when the other four Nirvana Shatterer elders also looked at him.


      “Li Yunzi…” the person in the armor slowly said. His voice was changed slightly by the armor, and when it pierced through the flames, it sounded ethereal.


      The unease in Li Yunzi’s heart became even stronger. He took a step back as he looked at the new Divine Emperor and asked, “Does the Divine Emperor know me?”


      The armored person looked at Li Yunzi for a moment before withdrawing his gaze and looking at Mo Zhi.


      Mo Zhi suppressed the suspicion in his heart and said, “Divine Emperor, I came as the representative of the country of Chu Yun to congratulate the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. I was ordered by my teacher to bring gifts!” As he spoke, his right hand reached at the void and a crack appeared. This crack was not stable; it was clearly being affected by the origin energy here.


      Seeing that the crack was about to collapse the moment it appeared, the armored man raised his right hand. The origin energy around the crack dispersed and the crack immediately stabilized.


      This scene caused the beautiful woman’s pupils to shrink. Even Li Yunzi’s eyes narrowed.


      Mo Zhi’s expression didn’t change as he took out the prepared gifts from the crack. Pills, treasures, and various other things were taken out. The Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members came in to pick them up and stood to the side.


      The last thing Mo Zhi took out was a blue and green small flag. The moment it appeared, it released a powerful surge of cold energy. Even the fire origin energy in the hall paused for a moment.


      The armored person’s eyes narrowed as he stared at the small flag and revealed a strange light in his eyes.


      “This is something Teacher specially ordered me to gift to the Divine Emperor. It is a spirit that Teacher sealed hundreds of years ago!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out at the void and held the small flag in his hand. After carefully looking at it, he looked at Mo Zhi and said, “Many thanks!”


      After Mo Zhi heard “many thanks,” his eyes shined as he looked profoundly at Wang Lin, but he didn’t speak.


      Li Yunzi, who came on the behalf of Allheaven’s Thunder Celestial Temple, had also brought gifts. Although they had their value, none of them caught Wang Lin’s eyes. After the gifts were received, Li Yunzi’s eyes lit up and he said, “Divine Emperor, aside from the few matters the Thunder Celestial Temple sent me here for, I also have a personal request.”


      Seeing the new Divine Emperor’s gaze fall on him, Li Yunzi pondered a bit and said, “Three years ago, the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect took away a person named ‘Wang Lin.’ If the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect no longer has use for him, could you let this old man take him?”


      After he spoke, the four elders around the man in armor were startled and all looked at Li Yunzi.


      The man in armor looked at Li Yunzi and slowly asked, “You want Wang Lin?”
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      The two late stage Nirvana Cleanser old men looked at each other before looking at the early stage Nirvana Shatterer old man. They were clearly following his orders.


      This old man looked at Wang Lin. Although his expression was calm, his mind was in shock. He could kill Ren Tao with two points as well, but he was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, while Wang Lin was only at the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      Taking that into consideration, he had to place importance on the person before him. More importantly...


      “Nine Mysterious Transformations!” The old man’s mind trembled. The gazes of the other elders among the surrounding people placed an invisible pressure on him. The old man pondered a bit and then calmly said,


      “Welcome, Divine Emperor!”


      After he spoke, the other two old men relaxed and said at the same time, “Welcome, Divine Emperor.”


      Following them were the sect members that listened to those three. They were all respectful and welcomed Wang Lin in unison.


      “Welcome, Divine Emperor!” At this moment, the voices of all the sect members present echoed. The sound of tens of thousands of people shouting caused an earth-shattering roar.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. Although he was surrounded by people welcoming him, he understood that a lot of the people here weren’t willing. After all, his cultivation level wasn’t high enough to suppress everyone here, but he didn’t care. Wang Lin’s heart wasn’t inside the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      At this moment, while Wang Lin was surrounded by cheers and people, there were a few people who had every complex emotions, and their minds weren’t here.


      The first was Ta Shan. He didn’t go meet Wang Lin but stayed where he was, silently looking at the sky. Although he couldn’t see Wang Lin on the planet he was on, he could vaguely feel Wang Lin in the distance, and he heard the sounds of welcoming around Wang Lin.


      His expression was very complex, and after a long time, he let out a sigh before closing his eyes to continue cultivating. However, his mind wasn’t able to calm down at all.


      In addition to him, there was someone else who was also the same. He was sitting on the wall of a city and was surrounded by wine jugs. He grabbed one and took a big gulp. His face revealed his sadness.


      Compared to the liveliness around Wang Lin, this old man looked very bleak. Behind him, Ling Er silently accompanied him.


      Aside from Ta Shan and Master Chen Yi, there was another person who felt very complex about this. This person was Xu Liguo. He was surrounded in flames, and he continued to curse as if he would never get tired.


      “Murderer Wang Lin, why haven’t you let your Grandpa Xu out yet!? Just you wait, just you wait!”


      Over the next two days, the remaining the elders of the remaining three Divine Sects came to congratulate Wang Lin on becoming the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. The entire Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was extremely lively right now. Wang Lin was very polite to the elders of the three other divine sects. After all, the Four Divine Sect shared the same room, and a majority of the elders here were at the Demon Spirit Land. They had witnessed Wang Lin’s spells, so they naturally wouldn’t feel disdain by the fact that Wang Lin was only a Nirvana Scryer cultivator.


      After politely talking to each other, the elders of the three sects were arranged places to stay. The elders of the three sects cared a lot about Wang Lin.


      In particular, the three head elders of Azure Dragon Divine Sect were very respectful to Wang Lin. Three years ago, when Wang Lin told the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor about the news of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, they also found out about this matter and were extremely grateful Wang Lin had brought this news.


      A large ceremony was needed for the ascension of a new Divine Emperor. This was a tradition of the Four Divine Sect, so Wang Lin couldn’t just change it. This ceremony was set on the sixth day.


      Wang Lin would normally be very busy and would barely have time to rest right now. There were many things about the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect he had to get familiar with. Also, not all the elders of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect had acknowledged Wang Lin; they had accepted this due to the order of the old Divine Emperor.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t do any of this. When he agreed to become the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, it was only a deal with the old Divine Emperor.


      For the following three years, the old Divine Emperor had helped him a lot. Although it was part of the deal, Wang Lin still had to repay this kindness.


      However, Wang Lin knew that due to his current situation, he couldn’t stay in one place for too long. During these three years, he would often awaken from cultivation and feel his skin crawl.


      If this had only happened one or two times, it wouldn’t have been a big deal, but during these past three years, Wang Lin had experienced this no less than 10 times. This feeling was getting more and more clear, and he vaguely felt like it was coming from planet Suzaku.


      Wang Lin clearly knew that as his cultivation level increased, so did his foresight on danger. It was obvious that this sense of danger was coming from Tuo Sen!


      Tuo Sen’s roar from when he left the Land of the Ancient God 1,000 years ago seemed to echo inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “There will be a day when I’ll come and find you to take back Tu Si’s inheritance!!”


      “I fear Tuo Sen is going to come out soon…” Wang Lin was sitting on a stone at the edge of a volcano on one of the main planets. The volcano released smoke along with intense heat.


      Tuo Sen was like a knife floating above Wang Lin’s head that could drop at any moment. Wang Lin had been plagued with this crisis for over 1,000 years. Because his ancient god original body had reached five stars and he had the knowledge from the memories he inherited, Wang Lin was able to carry out a detailed analysis of the power of an 8-star ancient god.


      The result of his analysis shocked him.


      With such a powerful enemy that could escape at any time and would hunt him down right away, there was no way for Wang Lin to peacefully stay here.


      Otherwise, the only result would be dragging down the Four Divine Sect and having it destroyed by Tuo Sen.


      Wang Lin had cultivated for over 1,000 years, and he was no longer the little Core Formation cultivator. Although Tuo Sen was strong, Wang Lin wasn’t completely unprepared.


      “If Celestial Emperor Qing Lin can revive, I wonder how he will compare to Tuo Sen…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked down the mountain. All of the planets in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect were constantly burning. At a glance, they were completely red.


      “I’ll rescue the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor as a temporary repayment for the old Divine Emperor’s help. If I can avoid Tuo Sen’s slaughter and gain the power to beat him, then I’ll come back and ensure the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect prospers… If I die to Tuo Sen…” Wang Lin silently looked at the sky and smiled bitterly.


      “Tuo Sen… I won’t let him escape so easily. This world is filled with greed. I wonder how many people will be lured by an 8-star ancient god…” Wang Lin revealed a grim smile.


      Just at this moment, a stream of flames came from the distance. When it got within 100 feet of Wang Lin, the flames dissipated, revealing a red-robed elder. The old man was calm as he looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Divine Emperor, the Corpse Sect, Allheaven, and the country of Chu Yun have all sent messengers here and are waiting in the back hall. Do you wish to see them?”


      This elder wasn’t one of the six elders that went to the Demon Spirit Land. Wang Lin only knew that his name was Xu and that he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer. He had a lot of prestige among the Nirvana Shatterer elders.


      Throughout the past few days, many messengers of the Alliance had come to congratulate him. Wang Lin naturally didn’t see those people as there were Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members and elders to greet them.


      As for Allheaven and the Corpse Sect, it was the first time they had sent anyone. Wang Lin pondered a bit and thought of his plan to deal with Tuo Sen. He then changed his mind about not meeting these messengers.


      Wang Lin stood up and calmly said, “I’ll meet them.”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin and calmly said, “I want to ask what the Divine Emperor is planning. It is not just me; many other elders have the same doubt. I hope the Divine Emperor can answer us.”


      “Save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!” After Wang Lin spoke, he didn’t look at the old man but turned into a ray of light and flew away.


      The elder named Xu trembled and suddenly looked at where Wang Lin disappeared. His expression suddenly changed.


      “Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!!” He gasped and didn’t ask more. His mind was completely shocked by those four words.


      Aside from the old Divine Emperor and the three head elders of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect, no one else knew about this matter. Now that elder Xu had heard this, a storm was set off in his mind.


      For the first time, he felt that Wang Lin was very profound and mysterious.


      The back hall of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was built entirely from red jade. From a distance, it was very eye-catching. It was surrounded by red trees, and even the ground was paved red.


      Waves of intense heat came from this hall and diffused into the surroundings.


      At this moment, there were two men and one woman sitting inside the hall.


      The woman was very beautiful. She was wearing a blue silk dress that half-revealed her chest. Her eyes were beautiful and there was a hint of flirtatiousness hidden within them. She carefully looked at the other two people. One of them was an old man and the other was a bald, young man.


      The old man wore a red robe and gave off a sense of majesty. His eyes were closed, but there were distortions around him, as if he didn’t belong in this place. This revealed his shocking cultivation level.


      As for the bald man, he looked very ordinary and wore a green robe. He looked calm, but occasionally there would be a look of confusion in his eyes. However, he would soon return to normal.


      But the woman was immediately able to tell that the moment the confusion appeared in his eyes, the origin energy around here would pause for a moment.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize the old man and the bald man as they were people he knew.


      At this moment, a Vermillion Bird Divine Sect junior came in with fruit and tea. After placing them down, this junior immediately left.


      The beautiful woman picked up the cup and blew the tea. She looked up at the old man and smiled. “I presume you are Allheaven’s Li Yunzi. Junior is the Corpse Sect’s Li Yingzhi. Greetings, Senior.”
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      Wang Lin’s mood was a bit heavy. The old Divine Emperor’s gaze reminded him of Dun Tian, and he let out a sigh.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, almost all the cultivators on the cultivation planets he passed by flew out. The shouts of “Divine Emperor” were heaven-shaking.


      These shouts conveyed the excitement and expectations all the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members had been holding in for countless years.


      More and more cultivators followed Wang Lin. In particular, the juniors looked at Wang Lin with reverence in their eyes. As Wang Lin moved forward, more and more Vermillion Bird Sect members followed.


      “Master!!” An excited shout was mixed among the Vermillion Bird members, causing Wang Lin to pause for a moment. Lei Ji and Big Head quickly flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and nodded at the two.


      As he moved forward, a joyous laugh echoed and then Situ Nan appeared. He hugged Wang Lin and smiled. “Good, brat, you finally came out!”


      Wang Lin’s smile widened. Situ Nan’s injuries had recovered and his cultivation was even stronger. Even his poison was suppressed.


      The woman in silver and Master Hollow Wind came after Situ Nan. The woman in silver silently followed behind Wang Lin. As for Master Hollow Wind, although he had a respectful expression, the joy in his eyes came from his heart.


      Finally, when Wang Lin arrived before the final Vermillion Bird Divine Sect planet, the amount of sect members was enough to cover the sky.


      “Divine Emperor!


      “Divine Emperor!


      The shocking roars that echoed replaced all other sounds in the starry sky.


      The final Vermillion Bird Divine Sect primary planet was also the planet Ren Tao was on. At this moment, he listened to the sect members cheering next to him, making his expression even more gloomy. He stared at Wang Lin with a vicious gaze.


      Next to him, Liao Yun looked at Ren Tao with a look of disdain. He flew into the air toward Wang Lin, who was surrounded by countless people, and respectfully said, “Liao Yun welcomes the Divine Emperor!” He was filled with reverence. No one knew more about Wang Lin than the people who had gone to the Demon Spirit Land, and he was one of them.


      Wang Lin’s spell had made the people who were at the Demon Spirit Land admire him completely!


      Feng Shan hesitated for a bit before also flying into the air and greeting Wang Lin with Liao Yun.


      A majority of the sect members on the planet excitedly welcomed Wang Lin.


      The gloomy expressions of Ren Tao, the few elders, and the other people loyal to him formed a stark contrast with everyone else.


      Ren Tao jerked his head up as he stared at Wang Lin, who was smiling with everyone, and shouted, “Wang Lin, I want to challenge you!” He had to do this. If Wang Lin continued, he would have no chance at becoming the Divine Emperor anymore.


      In the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, the Divine Emperor was god! Anyone who dared to go against the Divine Emperor would become an enemy of the entire sect. However, there was one law within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect that made Ren Tao dare to challenge Wang Lin!


      This roar echoed across the stars and immediately caused everyone to quiet down. The gazes of the surrounding people all gathered on Ren Tao.


      There were some Vermillion Bird Divine Sect elders present. Their task was to help Wang Lin smoothly transition into the role of Divine Emperor. They wouldn’t allow any voice of rebelling.


      This was a death order sent by the old Divine Emperor!


      Ren Tao’s forehead was covered in sweat, and everyone’s gazes were locked on to him. This caused his mind to tremble. However, he didn’t have time time to worry about it. He stared at Wang Lin and roared, “Wang Lin, do you dare to accept my challenge!? If you don’t, then you’re not qualified to become the Divine Emperor!”


      The three old men behind Ren Tao stepped forward and surrounded him. Then they stared at the various elders among the sect members.


      “Ren Tao, you dare?! Are the three of you going to openly oppose the command of the old emperor?” A tall old man walked out from the crowd. He was one of the Nirvana Shatterer elders that was at the Demon Spirit Land.


      “Elder Zhou, my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s laws say that when a Divine Emperor passes the title to the next, all sect members have the right to challenge the emperor for the position. Isn’t that right?”


      “Reckless idiot!” There was a flash of coldness in Elder Zhou’s eyes. He sneered but didn’t act, and he retreated a few step.


      Not only this old man, but at this moment, among the countless people here, the ones that had gone to the Demon Spirit Land looked at Ren Tao with mockery in their eyes. Some even looked at him with pity.


      Under these gazes, Ren Tao’s mind couldn’t help but tremble. He had heard a lot about Wang Lin’s achievements in the Demon Spirit Land three years ago, but he didn’t believe it.


      Right now he clearly saw that Wang Lin was only at the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage, which made him believe those rumor even less. He was about to speak.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s cold gaze locked onto Ren Tao.


      The moment his gaze fell on Ren Tao, Ren Tao’s body trembled and a chill appeared in his heart. Even the eyes of the three elders behind him narrowed.


      “If you challenge me, there is no chance for survival. Are you still willing?” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it was filled with cold intent. Everyone that was at the Demon Spirit Land felt a chill appear in their hearts.


      They could never forgot the power that tore the darkness of night and that fist that could shatter the sky during Dream of Ancient Times.


      Ren Tao’s mind trembled even more intensely and he had a hint of foreboding. However, he couldn’t back down now. After carefully checking once more, he determined that Wang Lin was indeed only at the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage. His expression was gloomy as he clenched his teeth and said, “Challenge!”


      Wang Lin nodded. His original body was currently separated, but even without the powerful ancient god body, Wang Lin still had his spells. He could slaughter all Nirvana Cleanser cultivators just with Magic Arsenal, and he would even dare to battle Nirvana Shatterer cultivators! In truth, whether his original body was there or not made no difference right now.


      If there was really a difference, it was that the powerful body would allow Wang Lin’s endurance to exceed everyone’s expectations!


      There is no need to even talk about Sundered Night, which he could only use during special occasions. Wang Lin didn’t know that his Sundered Night had spread far and wide during these three years. It had set off a huge storm within the Alliance.


      Not only had Sundered Night killed Master Void, two of the All-Seer’s avatars were killed and one was seriously injured. Such a battle record allowed Wang Lin to become a top cultivator overnight!


      “No matter what, you’re a member of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, so I can let you die with a fire burial!” Wang Lin waved his right hand, and at this moment, a phantom spirit body appeared behind him.


      “Nine Mysterious Transformations!” The moment this spirit appeared, it caused an uproar among the surrounding sect members. Even more excited gazes fell on Wang Lin!


      Nine Mysterious Transformations was a spell that only the Divine Emperor could learn.


      Even Ren Tao’s face immediately became pale, but his eyes were immediately filled with resentment and unwillingness. He let out a roar as his hand formed a seal and fire erupted from his body. The heat wave formed a blurred armor around him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he waved his hand and the spirit behind him entered his arm. As he moved his arm, he pointed at Ren Tao’s body.


      “Fire Burn!”


      The cold voice echoed, but it contained the might that controlled all of the flames in the world. At this moment, as long as it was fire, it had to obey Wang Lin.


      Just these two words caused the flames around Ren Tao to tremble and unexpectedly pounce at Ren Tao. At this moment of crisis, Ren Tao’s blurred armor rushed out like a flying sword at Wang Lin.


      Ren Tao’s mind trembled. He didn’t think Wang Lin could control his own flames. He knew that this was his last chance. If this strike couldn’t seriously injure or kill Wang Lin, once the flames behind him arrived, he would be in great danger.


      “One strike is enough to take his life!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his right hand formed a seal and pointed at Ren Tao. The first transformation of the Nine Mysterious Transformations was displaying its full power. At this moment, Wang Lin felt intense heat from his right hand.


      “Rise Three Realm Flame Origin!”


      As Wang Lin’s calm voice echoed, he pointed at Ren Tao, and Ren Tao suddenly coughed out blood and popping sounds came from within his body.


      He was immediately pushed back, and fear and horror filled his eyes, but what he really felt was confusion.


      However, just as he was pushed back, even more sounds came from inside his body. Blood mist erupted from his body and he turned into a bloody mess. At this moment, his body shattered into pieces, and the explosions continued!


      Fresh blood erupted and Ren Tao let out a miserable scream as his origin soul rushed out in panic. He was still confused. He didn’t know how just one finger was enough to cause his body to collapse!


      However, just as his origin soul escaped, a thunderous roar that made him terrified came from his origin soul. This roar contained the destructive force of fire and thunder. Ren Tao’s origin soul immediately collapsed...


      It was over in an instant. Everyone else only saw Wang Lin point twice and Ren Tao dying!


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin remained calm. He wasn’t disappointed by the Nine Mysterious Transformations. A spell that could only be cultivated by each generation of Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor should absolutely be powerful!


      “Maybe it was more powerful than I expected because it’s fused with thunder…”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept by everyone and landed on the three old men behind Ren Tao. One of them was at the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer and the other two were at the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser.


      “Do the three of your want to challenge me as well?” A white flame appeared within Wang Lin’s right eye as he stared at the three old men.
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      “Entering the third step with the slaughter essence doesn’t require the help of Joss Flames. The slaughter essence inside Qing Shui was planted by the seven-colored figure but was not taken away. Instead, most of it remained inside Qing Shui, so when the seal was removed, it triggered the Void Gate!” Wang Lin immediately analyzed the situation.


      “However, why didn’t the seven-colored figure take the slaughter essence… What is his purpose? Was he not after the slaughter essence like I thought… If not for the slaughter essence, what the hell did he do it for...


      “What does he want from Senior Brother Qing Shui!?” Wang Lin’s eye shined. The more he thought, the more he felt like something was wrong. Then a thought suddenly flashed into his head. He remembered the thorn that was stuck through Qing Shui’s head that was off by several inches!


      “The area between the eyebrows is the intersection of life and death, but the thorn was several inches off. The seven-colored figure said that this would open reincarnation… Reincarnation… Reincarnation is ethereal. Could the purpose of the seven-colored figure be for Senior Brother Qing Shui to enter reincarnation through the slaughter essence… But even so, what’s the use…


      “There was also that remark where he said that he was certain I have no relation with him. Does that mean there is some connection between him and Senior Brother Qing Shui…. If so, what’s the connection…” The more Wang Lin thought, the more he felt like he had grasped something, but it was still unclear.


      Ever since he met Greed in the Fallen Land and obtained the seven-colored statue, Wang Lin had faintly grasped a layer of fog. Behind this fog stood a grand secret regarding the Inner and Outer Realms!


      Wang Lin still couldn’t see through that secret due to this fog. It wasn’t until the battle against the Outer Realm in the Cloud Sea, the exchange between the Sovereign and Old Ghost Zhan, that Wang Lin began to speculate once more.


      From Wang Lin’s view, the repeated wars between the Inner and Outer Realm was connected to the secret hidden by this fog!


      “What is the seven-colored figure is looking for?” Wang Lin thought about the crystal inside the Black Tortoise’s back that was taken by him.


      A thunderous rumble interrupted Wang Lin’s thoughts. He looked up and saw Qing Shui point at the Void Gate.


      The gate rumbled and showed signs of opening.


      Staring at the Void Gate, Wang Lin revealed longing. He wanted to become a third step cultivator. Only with a high enough cultivation level would he be qualified to know the secret behind the fog and revive Li Muwan!


      “Life and death, karma, true and false. I must complete these three essences… It shouldn’t be far!” Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning and he was filled with confidence.


      “Now that I have two Dao Fruits, with one more, I’ll be 90% confident in succeeding! The third step is close!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. Thunderous rumbles echoed and Qing Shui laughed as he charged at the Void Gate.


      He waved his hand and a monstrous slaughter essence appeared. Large amounts of black snow gathered before him and formed a long sword. He grabbed the sword and slashed down at the Void Gate!


      “Today, this Celestial Lord will complete my dao, break the Void Gate, and enter the path of the grand dao!”


      The might of this sword was heaven-shaking. It formed a black storm that rushed at the Void Gate.


      The black storm instantly closed in on the Void Gate, and the entire abandon planet trembled. The rumble echoed across the entire planet.


      Fine cracks appeared on the Void Gate when the storm smashed into it. Before it even opened, it was opened by force!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he looked at Qing Shui. The slaughter essence inside Qing Shui was extremely powerful, far stronger than any other essence Wang Lin had seen. This force, this aura, was extremely shocking!


      A small part of the Void Gate was broken by Qing Shui and pushed inwards. A soft light appeared from within and shrouded him.


      This light had no color and it filled the sky. The light gathered on Qing Shui, then his aura began to become stronger rapidly. Soon, the aura of an early stage Nirvana Void cultivator appeared.


      This aura contained slaughter, and countless phantoms appeared around Qing Shui. There were countless phantoms, they were all people Qing Shui had killed!


      These endless phantoms all trembled as they looked at Qing Shui. They seemed to be screaming, but no sound came out.


      Under the silent screams, these phantoms all knelt down while trembling and began worshipping Qing Shui! However, there was one figure that didn’t kneel but looked at Qing Shui with a gentle smile.


      It was a woman!


      Qing Shui looked at the woman and two streams of tears fell. He stretched out his right hand. The woman’s smile became even brighter and she began to slowly walk toward him.


      The woman got closer and closer until she was before Qing Shui and was being hugged by Qing Shui. Tears flowed from Qing Shui’s eyes as he looked at the woman in his arms and wept in pain.


      He was a Celestial Lord, a third step cultivator with a slaughter essence that didn’t even cry when enduring the imaginable pain of having the 10 thorns being pulled out. But at this moment, when Qing Shui hugged this woman, he cried.


      He was like a mortal holding on to the woman as more and more tears flowed. He hugged her very tightly, as if he was worried that she would disappear and leave him forever.


      The woman bit her lower lip, and her eyes seemed to become watery as she smiled. However, these tears were only illusory as souls didn’t have tears. You could see her cry, but there was no trace of tears.


      This was the sorrow of a soul.


      The woman silently smiled and silently cried in Qing Shui’s embrace. She slowly raised her right hand toward Qing Shui’s face to wipe away his tears, but she couldn’t touch him.


      The sadness in Qing Shui’s eyes would cause your heart to ache. He also raised his left hand to touch her hair, but he also couldn’t touch her.


      He watched the woman slowly go through his arms and retreat as if something was pulling her body. Her body was like smoke just like her name [1] and was about to disappear.


      “Han Yan!!!” Qing Shui let out a heaven-shaking roar. At this moment, he had forgotten that he had broken open the Void Gate, forgotten everything. At this moment, the only thing in his eyes was this woman!


      His wife, Han Yan! In order to retrieve his wife’s belonging, he had destroyed the entire Slaughter Realm. His love for his wife was his world, his joy, and also the source of his pain.


      His wife had appeared because he had broken open the Void Gate and completed his slaughter essence. However, seeing that she was going to disappear once more, he let out a mournful roar. He rushed forward, he wanted to keep his wife’s soul!


      Even if didn’t reach the third step, even if he had to give up everything, he would keep this soul! Even if this soul was incomplete, even if it was just a weak projection created by the Void Gate...


      However, the woman’s figure went further and further. There were no tears in her eyes, but the sadness on her face was something you could never forget.


      Even with all this sorrow, she still smiled and silently looked at Qing Shui.


      Wang Lin looked at all of this and silently reached at the void. A rift appeared in the void and more than 10 Ancient Leaves appeared. He didn’t know if it would help Qing Shui, but he had to try.


      The moment the Ancient Leaves appeared, Wang Lin formed millions of restrictions, increasing the power of the Ancient Leaves. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and pointed at the woman that was dissipating. The 10 plus Ancient Leaves shot forward.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth before he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out golden blood. This blood had the power of his bloodline, the blood of celestials!


      The moment the golden blood appeared, celestial spiritual energy shrouded the Ancient Leaves, causing them to become golden. They flew past Qing Shui, surrounded the woman, and sealed!


      The woman’s body suddenly stopped. The golden aura shrouded her and more than 10 Ancient Leaves shot toward her. They turned into a seal and solidified her body.


      Qing Shui grabbed the woman. Tears flowed down his face and he murmured some words to her. The woman also silently held Qing Shui, and this seemed to last for an eternity.


      After a long time, Qing Shui raised his head and he waved his hand. An ancient hairpin appeared. This was what his wife had left behind and what he had taken back from the Slaughter Realm. He slowly put the hairpin in the woman’s hair.


      As he looked at the woman, the sadness in his eyes became even stronger. A moment later, he turned to look at Wang Lin. The gratitude in his eyes was indescribable.


      His left hand reached at the void and the black sword he had used to break open the Void Gate appeared. He shook it and then all the kneeling souls beside the woman were absorbed by the black sword.


      An extremely powerful slaughter essence erupted from the sword and swept across the world.


      “Wang Lin, this sword is formed from my broken Void Gate. It helped me open the Void Gate and contains the aura of the void. It also contains my life of slaughter and my soul. It is formed by my slaughter essence. I gift it to you! If you refine it, you will have the slaughter essence!”


      Qing Shui threw the black sword toward Wang Lin and it floated before him. The slaughter aura coming it even shocked Wang Lin.


      This sword was a complete slaughter essence!


      This sword could be said to be Qing Shui’s most powerful treasure and his first essence treasure! Not all third step cultivators could form an essence treasure when they break the Void Gate, these people were extremely rare!


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, Esteemed Nan Zhao, Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao, Zhou Jin, Ling Dong, none of them could do it. Not even Master Hong Shan and Master South Cloud could do it.


      This showed just how precious this treasure was!
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      Fortunately, both of them were this type of person.


      The ninth thorn was within his spine; it was completely buried within his spine and not an inch was sticking out. There wasn’t even a wound, it was as if it was just hiding in a void inside his body.


      The unconscious Qing Shui’s face was still twisted from pain, but there was a hint of relief and joy on his face. His sense of relief was because of Wang Lin, and his sense of joy was also because of Wang Lin.


      After a brief moment of cultivation, Wang Lin’s exhaustion dissipated a bit. He took a deep breath and lifted the unconscious Qing Shui with his back facing toward himself. Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he stared at Qing Shui’s thin back.


      Qing Shui’s spine was swollen, it was a shocking image.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s expression became serious. He raised his right hand and his index finger slowly moved down along Qing Shui’s spine as if he was looking for something. Wang Lin’s eyebrows were locked tight as if he was thinking of something.


      “Fortunately, it hasn’t completely fused with his spine. If even more time had passed, this thorn would have completely used with his spine, then it could never be removed… It’s sealing his body and his origin soul. Even if the body was changed, it would still be there…” Wang Lin’s index finger suddenly stabbed into the first section of Qing Shui’s spine.


      Qing Shui’s body trembled and he opened his eyes. He clenched his teeth so the sound of his pain wouldn’t come out.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Senior Brother, the pain of this ninth thorn will be even more intense than the previous eight combined…”


      “I have suffered throughout my entire life, I’m already used to it.” Qing Shui’s voice was hoarse, but it was extremely calm.


      There was a hint of sorrow in Wang Lin’s eyes. After letting out a sigh, he no longer hesitated and softly said, “Endure.”


      As he spoke, his right hand pierced through Qing Shui’s flesh toward the spine. Wang Lin’s finger gripped the thorn.


      A weak thorn was being held by Wang Lin’s fingers.


      Qing Shui’s face became deathly pale and cold sweat secreted out. However, he clenched his teeth and turned this pain into the flame of hatred that burned in his eyes.


      Wang Lin pinched the weak thorn and slowly pulled it out. This was like extracting bone marrow; very few people could endure this pain.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely serious and didn’t allow his fingers to tremble at all. He pinched the thorn and slowly pulled it out. Every inch he pulled out would cause Qing Shui to let out a muffled groan. Qing Shui’s hand gripped the ground hard and dug out a deep hole.


      Wang Lin couldn’t see Qing Shui’s expression, all of his focus was on his fingers. He slowly pulled up and always maintained a gentle speed. He didn’t dare to be too violent. Although this soft thorn hadn’t fully integrated with Qing Shui’s spine, a majority of it has, so he had to be careful.


      Time passed. The ninth thorn was very long. After 15 minutes, Wang Lin had pulled out most of it. Sweat covered his forehead, but he ignored the sweat and focused on the thorn.


      The thorn that was pulled out was completely black, and drop of black blood fell on the ground, making sizzling sounds.


      “Pull the rest out at once!” Qing Shui’s calm voice squeezed through his teeth and entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. An instant later, his right hand mercilessly pulled the thorn out from Qing Shui’s spine. Black blood sprayed out and Qing Shui coughed out a mouthful of black blood. His back bulged out and then slowly returned to normal.


      Intense breathing came from Qing Shui’s mouth, and it took a long time for his breathing to calm down. His hands formed a seal and he began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale, and after throwing away the thorn, he also closed his eyes to cultivate. When he pulled out the ninth thorn, he also suffered the same pain, as if his bone marrow was also being extracted. Although it wasn’t as strong as Qing Shui’s pain, it was still very strong.


      After half an hour, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Senior Brother, the last one…”


      Qing Shui slowly exhaled and turned around to face Wang Lin. He silently looked at his junior brother from the past. When he saw that tired expression and the dried, red blood, a hint of softness appeared in his eyes.


      “You’ve grown up…” Qing Shui revealed a smile. The junior brother before him was no longer the little cultivator that needed his protection but an extremely powerful individual that could shake the entire star system.


      Wang Lin looked at Qing Shui and smiled. Although this smile was filled with exhaustion, it revealed his true sense of happiness.


      “Do you have any wine?” Qing Shui waved his hands. His body had been confined for many years, so now it felt somewhat strange.


      Wang Lin nodded and his right hand reached at the void. His storage space appeared and a wine jug flew out.


      Qing Shui laughed and grabbed the wine jug. He took a big gulp and the spicy feeling spread across his body. He let out a big breath and then handed the wine jug to Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin took it, he also took a big gulp, and the spicy feeling spread across his body as well. The two looked at each other and began to laugh.


      Their laughter was filled with joy. It was very rare for the both of them to laugh so heartily.


      “After this thorn is removed, my cultivation will be restored and will be increased greatly! Slaughter essence, slaughter essence…” As Qing Shui spoke, there was a hint of sorrow in his eyes, but he buried it deep within him. He took the wine jug form Wang Lin and took another gulp.


      “Come, take out the last thorn!” Qing Shui put down the wine jug and his eyes shined. This gaze made Wang Lin feel like he was looking at the Qing Shui from the past!


      Wang Lin looked at the swollen veins on Qing Shui’s body and slowly said, “The last thorn has penetrated all your blood vessels in your body! I fear this is the longest one!”


      “I remember that this thorn entered from here.” Qing Shui raised his right hand to point at his chest where his heart was. As he pointed, a bloody hole opened and revealed the blue blood vessels within.


      After taking a deep breath, Qing Shui pinched without hesitation and dragged the blood vessel out from the wound. Although he looked calm, the contraction of his pupils revealed how painful it was.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. He cut off the blood vessel that Qing Shui had pulled out. Just as blood was about to spray out, Wang Lin placed a seal on one end to stop the blood, and his finger went into the other end.


      It seemed like Wang Lin had caught something and pulled. Qing Shui’s body trembled like it never had before. His face that had somewhat recovered instantly turned pale, but he clenched his teeth. He stared at his chest and the purple thorn that Wang Lin was pulling out from his blood vessel!


      The thorn was soft like a snake, and the part that was being pulled out was still wiggling.


      Every time it wiggled, even more cold sweat would appear on Qing Shui’s forehead. He grabbed the wine jug and took another big gulp.


      When he took that gulp, Wang Lin pulled hard and seven feet of the thorn was pulled out. Qing Shui’s face turned blue and his body trembled. Faint roars came out of his throat. He stared at the sky and the anger burned once more in his eyes. The intense pain caused him to crush the wine jug, causing wine to splatter everywhere.


      “Wang Lin, do you have wine…”


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached at the void and a green gourd appeared. This wasn’t wine but the dragon blood the old Vermillion Bird had given him!


      This blood was fierce!


      Qing Shui took the jug and took a gulp. He sucked in a breath of cold air and smiled. “A bit fishy but still sweet. What kind of wine is this? This is clearly blood, but this blood wine is strong enough! Wang Lin, pull the entire thorn out!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze became serious and he mercilessly pulled the thorn out! The veins all over Qing Shui’s body bulged and gathered toward his chest.


      As Wang Lin pulled, Qing Shui’s frozen cultivation loosened. A slaughter aura spread into the air, causing black clouds to cover the sky. The slaughter aura was extremely dense at this moment!


      Black snow began to fall from the clouds, covering the earth.


      “Take a break, I’ll do it myself.” There was a flash of coldness in Qing Shui’s eyes and he stood up. He took another mouthful of the wine before his left hand grabbed the purple thorn and mercilessly pulled.


      There was a thunderous bang and the bulged veins all over his body moved violently. A lot of the purple thorn was pulled out.


      “You have sealed his Celestial Lord for so long, now get the hell out here for this Celestial Lord!” Qing Shui’s voice was cold, as if he didn’t care about the pain. He grabbed the last piece of the purple thorn and the thorn snapped!


      The part connected to his blood vessel wanted to shrink back in, but Qing Shui didn’t even look at it. He threw away the other half and his fingers moved like a sword toward his blood vessel. A shocking amount of slaughter essence surged out into his blood vessel.


      “Since you don’t want to leave, then die inside this lord’s body.” Just as Qing Shui’s fingers descended, the black snow fell even more rapidly. The slaughter essence that even shocked Wang Lin rushed out from Qing Shui’s fingers into his body.


      Popping sounds echoed inside his body and a miserable roar seemed to come from the bulged veins before calming down. It seemed the thorn that looked like it was alive was instantly killed by Qing Shui’s slaughter essence.


      Qing Shui’s body trembled and he coughed out a mouthful of black blood. His thin body began to grow and he recovered to his original appearance.


      At this moment, the slaughter essence inside his body erupted and the sky turned dark. As the black snow fell, a phantom door appeared!


      The Void Gate!
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      Wang Lin and Master Yi Chen just sat there while silently drinking their own bottles of wine. Sometimes they would look at the red sky in the distance while the heat waves rolled by.


      “Dead… Third Brother is dead and Second Brother’s origin soul dissipated…” Master Yi Chen bitterly drank a mouthful of wine and threw it on the side.


      “The three Chen brothers, the three Chen brothers. I’m now the only one left…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he took a drink of wine. He softly said, “Back then, I shouldn’t have asked the three of you to go with me…”


      Master Yi Chen suddenly turned to look at Wang Lin with a ferocious expression filled with hatred. Wang Lin silently looked back at Master Yi Chen.


      The two stared at each other for a very long time. The ferociousness on Master Yi Chen’s face gradually dissipated and became bleak. Then he said to Ling Er behind him, “Ling Er, go get more wine!” He then turned around and looked at the fiery red world.


      “Cultivators go against the heavens. Since we walk on this path of no return, it is inevitable that we will disappear someday. This I understand… When you invited the three of us to the Demon Spirit Land, you didn’t force us; we all volunteered. This I also understand…” Master Yi Chen had a bitter expression as he looked at the scattered wine jugs around him. He picked up a few to find them empty.


      Wang Lin silently handed the wine in his hand to Master Yi Chen. Master Yi Chen took a big gulp, and tears flow down his eyes as he muttered, “I hate myself for my cultivation level being too low. I hate that I have no way to resurrect my two brothers. I hate that I’m unable to get revenge and have wronged the both of them!!”


      At this moment, Ling Er brought wine from the city. Her eyes were red as she gently placed the wine jugs next to Master Yi Chen.


      Wang Lin picked up a wine jug and drank an entire jug in one gulp. His eyes revealed a decisively gaze as he said, “Master Yi Chen, I’m responsible for this matter. If I had not taken the three of you, then such a tragedy would not have occured. The person who killed your brothers is Ancient Devil Ta Jia. It won’t be long before you can personally kill Ancient Devil Ta Jia and get revenge for your brothers!”


      Master Yi Chen’s body trembled as he looked at Wang Lin with excitement in his eyes.


      “Is this true?”


      “This is my promise to you!” Wang Lin placed the wine jug on the ground and looked into the distance. It was as if he was remembering something, and he slowly said, “Life and death fills one’s life. Once you have seen through it, you will get through it… Your two brothers still have you to remember them. Cultivators like us are often meet with life and death situations. How many cultivators die each time? How many people will remember them, and how many will even be remembered?


      “After stepping on this abnormal road, we must see through life and death. We must see through our own life and death and other’s lives and deaths as well… When I sent the ashes of an old friend back to his hometown, I once heard a nursery rhyme from a child.


      “‘The apricot tree blooms white flowers. The daughter won’t be taken by a daoist family. Last year, Lang the Second went up the mountain, and a year later, Lang the First was a bag of bones. The cry of the daughter accompanies the dead but takes the coffin as family… The apricot tree blooms white flowers and children shouldn’t be taken by daoists. If asked about my age, I still haven’t found my dao. The dog barks, the cat scratches, scaring the daoist back home….’


      “A little nursery rhyme was able to point out the sadness of us cultivators. Master Yi Chen, see through it. Once you’ve seen through it, your pain will lessen…”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it was filled with powerful melancholy. After leaving these words, he stood up and left. His figure looked even more bleak and lonely than Master Yi Chen’s.


      Master Yi Chen stared at Wang Lin’s figure as Wang Lin’s words echoed in his mind. Seeing Wang Lin leaving, he stood up and shouted, “Have you seen through it?”


      In the distance, Wang Lin trembled and stopped. He didn’t look back, but after pondering for a long time, he softly said, “I haven’t seen thought it…” With a hint of bitterness, Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and flew off into the sky.


      Time slowly passed. After Wang Lin left Master Yi Chen, he sat down next to the volcano. Scenes of the past slowly replayed in his mind.


      He wasn’t able to see through life and death, so he had to endure more than 1,000 years of pain and loneliness. He would still need to continue enduring it...


      He struggled with this pain in his heart as he walked down the vast road of cultivation with no end in sight.


      Aside from the sizzling sounds from the black smoke rising from the volcano, there was also sound of the fire burning. Aside from that, everything was completely silent.


      As Wang Lin silently sat in this silence, there was a coffin before him. This coffin was made of crystal, and there was a woman inside it. Her skin was clear and she didn’t look dead at all; instead, she looked as if she was sleeping.


      This woman didn’t have the beauty to shock the world or a temperament that could ruin entire cities. However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, even the most gorgeous girl couldn’t compare to the woman inside the coffin at all.


      “Wan Er…” Wang Lin’s right hand gently rubbed the coffin, and his eyes were gentle. As he looked at the woman in the coffin, he felt as if he had returned to planet Suzaku.


      Wang Lin was still unable to see through life and death.


      At this moment, it was as if nothing else in the world remained. The only thing left was him and the woman inside the coffin.


      He felt loneliness as he silently looked at the woman that had accompanied him for over 1,000 years. Then Wang Lin gradually found a glimmer of warmth.


      Although this warmth was small, it integrated into Wang Lin’s origin soul. It was like an illusion from the other side of the river that might disappear at any time, but you still refused to look away, even if that river was life and death.


      The woman inside the coffin had been Wang Lin’s only hope for more than 1,000 years of cultivation. As he stared at the woman, he seemed to forget everything.


      “When you awaken… We will find a haven no one else can find and quietly settle down…” Wang Lin revealed a gentle smile. This very small desire was Wang Lin’s biggest wish.


      “The me from before didn’t understand… But now I understand…” Wang Lin muttered as a deep sense of sadness and melancholy was released from his body.


      Before, he didn’t really understand the feelings between Zhou Yi and Qing Shuang. However, after more than 1,000 years of cultivation and endless loneliness, Wang Lin understood.


      It was a kind of spiritual hope, it was a kind of perseverance and struggle, but also a sense of unwillingness!


      “Wang Er, remember that even if the heavens want you to die, I’ll take you back!!!” Wang Lin revealed a heaven-defying determination.


      Volcanoes were the one thing these planets that belonged to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect weren’t lacking. These volcanoes were formed under special conditions, so thick magma would erupt from them very often.


      Every time a volcano erupted, the earth would tremble. The loud rumbling was earth-shaking. The black smoke filled the sky and lava rained down, making it look like the end of the world!


      The disciples of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect had seen volcanic eruptions far too many times. However, Wang Lin hadn’t see many.


      At this moment, muffled sounds came from the volcano he was on top of, and they became even more intense. However, Wang Lin ignored all of this. Right now Li Muwan was the only thing in his eyes.


      The rumbling from the volcano became even more intense. In the end, it was as if a fierce beast was roaring inside the volcano, and the black smoke rushed out. The smoke spread out like crazy in the sky, covering the red light from the sky. The entire earth was now in the dark.


      Shortly after, the roar from the volcano became even more in tense, and soon, a ray of red light shot into the sky. A pillar of lava also shot into the sky!


      From a distance, this scene was very shocking. At this moment, Wang Lin was sitting at the mouth of the volcano. Some of the rocks on the edge were pulled into the lava and blown into the sky.


      This magma charged into the air right before Wang Lin’s face, less than 10 feet away! The dense heat waves and magma charged out like a fire dragon and scattered everywhere.


      It was as if the world was collapsing around Wang Lin, but it wasn’t enough to make him look up once… He just silently stared at the coffin and didn’t seem to care at all.


      As the volcano erupted, the earth trembled and cracks appeared, and was soon everything was covered in lava. As the earth trembled and the volcano continued to erupt, lava surged out from the opening of the volcano. The lava flowed down the volcano like angry waves.


      As the lava flowed, it soon covered the entire volcano and continued to spread.


      At this moment, lava fell like the rain and covered the ground like raging waves. The world was now black and red. The black was the dense, black smoke in the sky and the red was the river-like lava.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Is this pretty…”


      “This is the power of Mountain Crumbles. I have waited days for this volcano to erupt… Wang Wer, accompany me and witness as I comprehend Bai Fan’s fourth spell… Mountain Crumbles!”


      Wang Lin muttered to himself as he looked at the lava falling like rain. At this moment, even more rumbling came from the volcano he was on, and it erupted again.


      The vibrations of the earth spread and caused another volcano in the distance to tremble. The distant volcano began spraying out smoke and lava.


      Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes, and the scenes of Qing Shui using Mountain Crumbles in the Slaughter Realm appeared in his mind.


      In truth, in the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin had found a trace of understanding of Mountain Crumbles from the volcanic eruption there, but the feeling was weak. However, due to the dangers he faced, he didn’t have time to think much about it.


      However, the one thing the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect didn’t lack was volcanos. Now that he had more fire origin energy, he understood the Mountain Crumbles spell Qing Shui had left him more and more.
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      This broken sword was completely red, and the moment it appeared, a monstrous slaughter energy appeared. This slaughter energy was so powerful that it immediately charged out of the planet. Even the flames around the planet paused and were pushed aside by this slaughter energy.


      This broken sword was the root of grey-robed All-Seer’s slaughter energy. After the battle at the Demon Spirit Land, the broken half had stayed in Wang Lin’s body. During these three years, while he healed and cultivated, he had also been slowly refining his sword. The part that was in his origin soul had already dissipated, leaving only this broken sword in his body.


      “After three years of refining this, I’ve gained some basic understanding. Once I refine this, I can cultivate the Celestial Slaughter Art without any issue. There will be no danger of blowing up once I reach 1 million strands of slaughter energy.”


      Wang Lin still couldn’t forget this slaughter energy. After all, he had cultivated it for many years and had gotten very far. At that time, it was with the help of Ancient Demon Bei Lou that he understood the harm of the Celestial Slaughter Art.


      If he had continued cultivating it, his body would have collapsed and become a real strand of slaughter energy. He would’ve become something that belonged to grey-robed All-Seer.


      In the end, he had to give it up, but he also felt regret. However, at this moment, this regret disappeared as he stared at the broken, red sword. Wang Lin’s right eye lit up and a sea of flames suddenly appeared. The flames surrounded the broken sword and slowly burned it.


      As the sword burned, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows. His ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out from between his eyebrows and spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy.


      Wang Lin’s second origin soul formed by the Nine Mysterious Transformation also opened his eyes and spat out another mouthful of essence origin energy.


      As a result, the fire and thunder essence origin energy appeared. The moment it got near the flames around the sword, the flames became even more intense, as if hot oil had been thrown in.


      A thunderous rumble echoed endlessly. The edges of the broken sword began to show signs of melting, but just at this moment, cold slaughter energy appeared to resist the flames.


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this phenomenon, as this always happened when he refined this sword before. However, Wang Lin didn’t have time to waste today; he had refine this sword to become his. Then he would be able to cultivate the Celestial Slaughter Art again, as it was a very powerful defensive spell.


      If it was before he finished the first transformation, Wang Lin wouldn’t be confident, but right now he was 70% confident!


      He withdrew his gaze from the broken sword he was refining, took a deep breath, and both his hands formed a seal. The flame in his right eye became even stronger, as if it would light up the heavens. Wang Lin pointed up at the sky, and his second origin soul did the same. At this moment, an unimaginably powerful fire suddenly came out of Wang Lin’s origin soul. It came out through Wang Lin’s right hand and formed a sea of flames in the sky.


      “Flames, gather!” Wang Lin’s voice was low. The moment he spoke, all the fire origin energy on the planet he was on trembled and gathered toward him.


      Not was only the cultivation planet like this, even the burning star field was the same. When a large amount of fire origin energy had gathered, Wang Lin pointed at the broken sword. The gathered fire origin energy shot toward the broken sword, and the speed at which the broken sword melted increased several fold.


      However, similarly, the slaughter energy coming out from the broken sword increased to resist the flame.


      Wang Lin stared at the broken sword for a moment and his right eye flashed. The second origin soul inside the ancient thunder dragon origin soul rushed out. It came out from Wang Lin’s right eye and pounced at the broken sword.


      At this instant, Wang Lin made a seal with his hands and spat something out. It was the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp!


      “Magic Arsenal, Master Void, All-Seer, appear!” After Wang Lin spoke, he waved his right hand and specks of light surrounded the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp. The specks of light soon gathered and formed the figures of two soul!


      It was Master Void and the All-Seer formed by the fusion of the two avatars!


      The moment the two trapped souls appeared, they pounced at the broken sword. They circled the broken sword with Wang Lin’s second origin soul to help refine it! At the same time, Wang Lin raised his left hand and pressed down on the volcano. The volcano began to rumble, and the black smoke intensified and a heat wave suddenly rushed out from inside the volcano.


      Red lava also came out with the heat wave. However, with a wave of his left hand, the magma flowed like water and surrounded the broken sword. It formed a ball of magma 100 feet wide, causing the temperature inside to become even higher.


      This time, Wang Lin was willing to pay any cost to completely refine this slaughter sword from grey-robed All-Seer. He was using his second origin soul, Master Void, All-Seer, the fire origin energy of the world, and finally this lava to form a shell to speed up the refining process.


      Wang Lin was below the 100 feet ball as he controlled the fire origin energy to enter the ball. Time slowly passed, and soon it had been 12 hours since he started.


      Wang Lin couldn’t last long using this intense refining method. If it went on for too long, not only would Wang Lin’s origin energy not be able to handle it, he would also consume the celestial origin energy he had gained from devouring those dozens of celestials.


      After 12 hours had passed, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he let out a roar. He waved his hand and the ball of magma shattered into countless pieces of burning debris. At this moment, the broken sword could no longer resist the intense heat, so it melted completely. Wang Lin’s second origin soul devoured the melted sword and returned to Wang Lin’s body.


      Master Void and the All-Seer’s souls also returned to the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and cultivated for a bit. A red sword slowly condensed before his second origin soul. It gave off powerful slaughter energy, and with just a thought, the slaughter energy would rush out.


      “It’s a pity that refining this sword has consumed so much of the slaughter energy it had. There are less than 1 million strands of slaughter energy remaining… I will need to continue to cultivate it and add more.” Wang Lin opened his eyes and let out a deep breath. Then he slapped his bag of holding, causing a black light to fly out, and it turned into a trident before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stared at the trident, but just at this moment, his expression changed and he looked up. Guilt and sadness immediately appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “I still have to give him an explanation about this matter…” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he put the trident away and disappeared.


      There was another planet not far away from the planet Wang Lin was on. This was also one of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s main planets. This planet had numerous fiery red mountains and was very beautiful.


      At this moment, there was a woman kneeling on the highest peak of the planet. She was very beautiful, but she had a bitter expression, and she remained motionless while kneeling.


      Before her was a black stone carving of Wang Lin. Behind the statue was the entrance to a cave, and it was pitch black inside.


      There was a youth in black sitting next to the statue. This youth had a cold expression. He didn’t even look at the woman and calmly cultivated.


      “I beg you let me go in…” The woman’s eyes were filled with tears as she spoke to the man in black.


      The youth in black opened his eyes and coldly said, “No!”


      The woman’s body trembled and she was about to speak, but just at this moment, a sigh echoed across the sky. Ripples appeared on the peak of the mountain and Wang Lin stepped out.


      As soon as Wang Lin appeared, the youth in black became excited and respectful. He got up and said, “Thirteen greets Master.”


      When the woman saw Wang Lin, her expression became even more bitter, but she didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin nodded at Thirteen and gently said to the woman, “Ling Er, take me to meet your great grandfather.”


      “Great Grandpa, he… he won’t last much longer.” Tears flowed down from Ling Er’s eyes.


      The guilt in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger as he waved his sleeves and he disappeared with Ling Er. After he left, a pair of eyes lit up within the cave at the top of the mountain.


      Wang Lin’s original body opened his eyes and also revealed guilt. The Star-Marked Sable was on his shoulder, and it would occasionally lick Wang Lin’s neck.


      No saw that Wang Lin was sitting on bones. It was an eerie sight...


      A white-haired old man who looked very old was drinking wine on the wall of a city in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. There was a look of madness in his eyes.


      “Second Brother, Third Brother, big brother has wronged both of you. I’m sorry…” The old man poured wine into his mouth, allowing the wine flow out from the corner of his mouth and fuse with his tears.


      He was drinking his wine and tears. Due to the mixture of tears, the wine was no longer sweet, but deeply bitter. Along with the bitterness in his heart, rather than saying he was drinking wine, it was more like he was drinking his own tears.


      A ripple appeared behind him and Wang Lin and Ling Er appeared. When Ling Er saw the old man’s appearance, even more tears appeared in her eyes. She was about to go take the wine from the old man, but she was stopped by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he walked next to the old man. He sat down on the wall, casually picked up a wine jug, and also took a big gulp.


      At this moment, in the center part of the Alliance Star System, where the Alliance forces were, a group of dozens of mosquito beasts passed by. Their eyes were completely red, and an aroma that only the mosquito beasts could smell spread. It was as if these mosquito beasts were being controlled by this fragrance...


      There were three young men wearing yellow before them. They were each holding a strange incense while carefully luring this herd of mosquito beasts.


      One of them spoke while greed filled his eyes. “I didn’t think this Alliance Star System would have giant mosquito beasts! If the three of us bring these giant mosquito beasts to meet with the elder, we will be rewarded greatly!”


      His way of speaking was a bit difference from people of the Alliance, as if he came from outside the Alliance Star System.
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      The space outside planet Suzaku wasn’t dark with bright stars but surrounded by a blue light. The entire starry sky was completely blue!


      It was like a sky curtain!


      Or you could say a sky suddenly appeared outside planet Suzaku!


      This was originally impossible, but now it became true! How could there be a sky outside planet Suzaku? It was as if the entire place was shrouded by a heaven-shattering dao spell that had dragged it into another world!


      This world was blue! It replaced the star system!


      There was nothing under the blue sky beside a single planet. This planet was planet Suzaku!


      Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly and his eyes became monstrously cold. His divine sense spread across planet Suzaku and his expression became even more gloomy. At this moment, no life remained on planet Suzaku!


      Not only cultivators, but even the mortals, grass, and beasts all disappeared completely! At this moment, Wang Lin was the only thing left on planet Suzaku!


      It wasn’t that all the creatures on planet Suzaku had just died or gone missing, the one that had gone missing was Wang Lin!


      Planet Suzaku was still there in the Inner Realm, and the countless living beings on it were still carrying out their daily tasks. Zhou Wutai was still drinking while sitting on the statue, and those cultivators were still excited about the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s return.


      On planet Suzaku, on the mountain Wang Lin was sitting on, there was no one there. The sky was blue and calm; there were no dark clouds.


      This planet Suzaku seemed to be reflected by a mirror and divided into two. One was in the Inner Realm, where everything was. The other had no living beings and was completely dead aside from Wang Lin.


      It was the same mountain, but it was filled with sunshine.


      Wang Lin stood on the top of the same mountain, but this one was surrounded by rolling black clouds. Thunder roared and the rain fell.


      This spell was like stealing from the heavens! Wang Lin looked gloomy as he stepped forward and charged through the rolling black clouds. He left this copy of planet Suzaku!


      The moment he walked out, he saw a glaring light coming from the world outside. The endless blue light seemed to be able to penetrate the endless void.


      Wang Lin stood inside this world. Behind him was the dead planet Suzaku, and before him was a vast world that he could not see the edge of. Not even his divine sense could cover this place; it was like a real endless void.


      The ground was not earth but a calm water surface. There were no ripples, so it perfectly reflected the blue in the sky.


      From afar, the vast place Wang Lin was in was like an endless well, a well that had been expanded indefinitely and had no end!!


      A faded voice came from the sky and entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at up at the sky. His pupils shrank and he took a deep breath. Popping sounds echoed inside his body and he released faint, golden light as he activated his full cultivation.


      In the blue sky, the blue light slowly condensed into a blue figure. The figure was wearing blue and was a middle-aged man. He looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze and let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and calmly saids, “Wang Lin greets the Dao Master.”


      Dao Master Blue Dream silently looked at Wang Lin and time gradually passed. After a long time, the complicated expression in his eyes disappeared and was replaced with determination, then he slowly spoke up.


      “The last time the Lord of the Sealed Realm died, I didn’t get involved… This time I won’t attack you either. This world is formed by all the Arcane Void cultivators in the Outer Realm working together. The celestial imperial concubines also helped so that it could break the void and trap you here without anyone in the Inner Realm noticing...


      “This world can exist for three hours… During these three hours, you… will find it difficult to escape death!


      “This old man knows you, so I showed up to tell you. If you want to blame anything, then blame that you are…. the Lord of the Sealed Realm! The Lord of the Sealed Realm must die!” Dao Master Blue Dream let out a sigh and his figure turned into specks of blue light that disappeared into the void.


      When they disappeared, violent ripples appeared in the sky. A person walked out of the ripples. This figure was blurry and one could only tell it was a grey-robed old man.


      This old man’s gaze was like lightning and contained a hint of killing intent. The moment he appeared, he raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin!


      “Although this old man can’t use my full cultivation, even if it’s just mid stage Spirit Void, you will die just like the Lord of the Sealed Realm in the past!”


      With this point, the world changed colors and a gust howled across the world. A grey line appeared and soon turned into a grey dragon. It was fierce and charged at Wang Lin at an unimaginable speed.


      What was even more shocking was that this dragon contained chaotic Joss Flames. As the Joss Flames condensed, shocking and shrilling roars came from the grey dragon.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his expression became extremely serious. He no longer considered his life and death calamity at this moment. This time, he would pass if he lived, and even if he dies, he would still pass!


      This was the calamity of the Lord of the Sealed Realm! The previous Lord of the Sealed Realm had died to the encirclement of many Outer Realm third step cultivators. Like a reincarnation cycle, this calamity reappeared for Wang Lin today!


      Three hours!


      The grey dragon closed in. Wang Lin stepped forward without hesitation and pointed at the sky. Call the Wind appeared in this blue world and turned into 13 extremely powerful black dragons. The 13 black dragons let out roars and revealed a faint, golden glow as they shot toward the grey dragon.


      “Golden color?” The grey-robed old man’s eyes narrowed.


      They collided in an instant and a thunderous rumble echoed. The grey dragon twisted as it entangled with the 13 black dragons. The roars shook the heavens and earth.


      Under this impact, Wang Lin’s long hair fluttered and he retreated several feet. His face became pale and he raised his right fist. He didn’t attack forward but turned around and threw a punch.


      Just as he turned around, a ripple echoed and an old woman with a blurry figure appeared. The old woman had a gloomy expression as she raised her dried-up right hand and pointed at Wang Lin’s back.


      However, what greeted her was Wang Lin’s punch!


      The punch and her finger collided an instant later. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood while being knocked to the side. The old woman trembled and the fingernail on her right index finger collapsed. There was a flash of coldness in her eyes and she walked toward Wang Lin.


      “You have some skills!”


      Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth, but his eyes were calm. He knew that the calamity today would be very difficult to pass and that the three hours before him were like a deep gully. However, it was impossible for him to accept his death!


      “No one can control my fate, not even a life and death calamity!”


      At this moment, as he retreated, his right hand pointed at the sky. Golden light appeared out of thin air and condensed into a palmprint.


      “Golden light again!” The grey-robed old man’s pupils shrank. Even the black-robed old woman squinted.


      However, just as the palmprint appeared, a shocking sword energy appeared behind Wang Lin. This sword energy was extremely cold and formed an icicle behind Wang Lin!


      This icicle came from the void and shot toward Wang Lin, creating crackling sounds on its way. There was a blue short sword at the front of the icicle!


      This short sword was too fast. When it appeared, Wang Lin used the War Spirit Print. The ice of the heavens and earth shot toward Wang Lin!


      Endless light gathered around Wang Lin. A giant light shadow appeared around him as the blue sword closed in. The blue sword collided with the light shadow.


      Cracking sounds echoed and the Light and Shadow Shield became a giant ice sculpture!


      The cold sword pierced through the ice sculpture and rushed at Wang Lin with monstrous killing intent.


      A thunderous bang rang out and Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print was interrupted. He coughed out blood once more and his body was thrown forward. Behind him, the icicle chased after him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and there was a flash of blood light in his hand. He waved his hand and the blood sword shot toward the cold sword.


      From afar, this scene looked extremely shocking. This was a confrontation between the blood light and the cold ice. This was a confrontation between survival and killing intent. In a flash, the two swords collided.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Miserable screams came from the two swords. The cold sword trembled as it split in half and was knocked back.


      The blood sword trembled and the blood light collapsed. Wang Lin grabbed the blood sword and stared ahead.


      A man in white slowly walked out beside the cold sword that was split in half. He looked at Wang Lin with a merciless gaze.


      “Quickly, finish this battle!” The man’s words were as cold as his appearance. As he moved forward, the grey-robed old man and the black-robed old woman charged at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin quickly retreated. Although their cultivation was suppressed here, three mid stage Spirit Void cultivators was not something Wang Lin could resist!


      While he retreated, Wang Lin pointed at the sky. The interrupted War Spirit Print appeared once more. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a golden glow and released intense battle intent.


      “Since you want to battle, then let’s battle!!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm. The more dangerous it was, the more crazy he would become, but his mind would become calm as well. This was a habit he had developed during his cultivation path over the past 2,000 plus years.


      At this moment, he waved at the sky and the world rumbled as the golden light shined. The huge palmprint gave off a golden glow and descended. Before the palmprint even got close, a powerful pressure descended.


      This was the most authentic War Spirit Print. In the palmprint, the lines on the palm were visible like mountain ranges as it smashed down.


      “What the hell is this golden light? It gives me a faint feeling of terror!” The grey-robed old man stared at the golden light coming from the War Spirit Print.
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      The Corpse Sect was located in the southern region of the Alliance. At the center of the region, there was a coffin. Li Yingzhi was on one knee before this coffin with her hands before her chest as if she was praying. There was a jade releasing white light floating before her.


      This was only a very ordinary jade. It looked very common, but its would cause a catastrophe in the Alliance. It was enough to make everyone go crazy… especially the Corpse Sect!


      Li Yingzhi spoke in detail of everything that had happened since she arrived at the Four Divine Sect, then she handed over the jade. An invisible force suddenly appeared and pulled the jade toward the center of the coffins.


      The moment the jade flew over, a dried up hand reached out from the biggest coffin in the center and immediately grabbed the jade.


      There were black and red lines intersecting across the arm. The black was the tendons and the red was the flesh. They intersected with each other and gave off an ancient aura as if this arm came from ancient times.


      The moment this arm appeared, an extremely powerful Yin energy spread out and swept the area. Not even Li Yingzhi could withstand it and was forced to retreat, but she had an extremely respectful expression.


      When the arm caught the jade, a powerful divine sense spread out and entered the jade. This divine sense was very powerful, and the moment it appeared, Li Yingzhi’s face turned pale. Even her origin soul began to tremble.


      This divine sense was filled with a tyrannical frenzy, as if it wanted to rush out from the coffin and tear up the stars and slaughter all life. There was a powerful scent of blood coming from this divine sense.


      In truth, there was no smell of blood, but the feeling of being inside this divine sense would make you feel like you smelled blood.


      “You… What is your name…” A message came from the powerful divine sense. Li Yingzhi was like a lonely boat in the raging waves.


      “Disciple Li Yingzhi greets the third king!” The beautiful woman knelt on the ground, and fear filled her eyes. She didn’t think this jade would awaken the third king!


      When she thought about the legends of the third king, Li Yingzhi became nervous. Originally, she thought that although the news within this jade would cause shock, at most it would only awaken the fifth king. She had some speculation about the corpse imprinted in his jade.


      However, the moment this slaughter divine sense spread out, Li Yingzhi knew that she had underestimated the corpse recorded inside the jade.


      Not only her, but almost all the disciples of the Corpse Sect in the southern region felt this divine sense cover the area. They stopped what they were doing and knelt down in worship.


      “You have done a great deed bringing this jade back! You can go inside the Corpse Pit, and I give you the right to enter the sixth floor of the pit to pick a corpse!” As the gloomy voice echoed within Li Yingzhi’s ears, she trembled in excitement. Thinking about some of the legendary corpses on the sixth floor, Li Yingzhi’s breathing became rough.


      “Many thanks, third king!”


      The gloomy voice slowly spread out. “Do you know what the corpse recorded inside this jade is?”


      Li Yingzhi pondered a bit, and after hesitating a bit, she said, “Disciple doesn’t know much, but I have a vague guess that this should be an ancient god from primordial times…”


      A long laugh echoed. This gloomy voice seemed to be very excited. As the laughter echoed, the divine sense seemed to fluctuate as well.


      “Ancient god! This body does indeed belong to an ancient god. If it was an only an ordinary ancient god, it wouldn’t be a big deal, but it is unexpectedly a royal ancient god! An 8-star royal ancient god…” In the end, the greed in the voice was heaven-shaking. It even caused the origin energy in the starfield to change.


      “Royal ancient god…” Li Yingzhi was startled but didn’t ask.


      “Summon all disciples of the Corpse Sect. Use the blood of the heavens to open the ninth layer of the Corpse Pit and take out eight bodies. This time, eight of the nine kings of the Corpse Sect will head out!


      “Summon back all elders of the Corpse Sect. My Corpse Sect must obtain the corpse of this royal ancient god!”


      A thunderous voice echoed across the southern region, and it was clearly felt by all Corpse Sect members. They trembled and quickly acknowledged the order!


      As a result, a huge storm was set off in the southern region!


      “Disciple isn’t sure of the validity of the information in this jade…” Li Yingzhi was shocked. Although she knew the contents were going to shock the entire Corpse Sect, this was no mere shock. The Corpse Sect was moving all its forces.


      As a result, she couldn’t help but panic. If this jade was real, it wouldn’t matter, but she wasn’t sure. If the contents of the jade were proven false, she would have to bear unimaginable consequences. After all, she had brought back the jade.


      “No problem. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor told you bring it here. Given his status, there’s a 70% of it being true. The Four Divine Sect would not easily spread false news. It would be equal to teasing my Corpse Sect, Allheaven, and the remaining Alliance forces!


      “However, I will have to personally take a trip to the Four Divine Sect!”


      The two pieces of jade were like two giant invisible hands that affected the hearts of countless people. It was like an under current that began to move, and something heaven-shattering was going to happen.


      Similarly, when Mo Zhi returned to the country of Chu Yun, the three jades were quickly sent to the other three powerful Alliance forces. At the same time, with the ceasefire from Allheaven, large amounts of cultivators left the battlefield.


      The people of the Corpse Sect stopped trading with both sides and quickly went back to their sect. These strange changes caught the attention of the Alliance cultivators.


      The person who caused all of this, Wang Lin, calmly stayed in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. He sat next to the edge of the volcano and calmly cultivated.


      There was a large toad sitting next to him. Thunder continued to flash around the toad, making crackling sounds. The thunder toad seemed to be able to withstand the high temperature here.


      With the big war imminent, Wang Lin knew he didn’t have much time left. He had improve his spells as much as possible so he could survive the next big battle.


      At the same time, he was waiting for the Corpse Sect and Allheaven to send people again. Wang Lin was confident that the two different jades he sent would make those two forces come to him!


      Wang Lin’s mind was extraordinary, but he rarely used schemes. The reason he hadn’t schemed much before was not because he couldn’t. It was due to his previous status. Before, anything he did would merely be small tricks. However, with the Four Divine Sect behind him, he was able to use open schemes!


      He had plainly told everyone news about the ancient god, and everyone also knew that Wang Lin must’ve been plotting something. Anyone with any intelligence would be able to clearly see this.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t become the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor and released this news, it wouldn’t have had any effect. Instead, it would would be inviting disaster for himself. Whether it was the Corpse Sect or Allheaven, they would first capture him and question him.


      However, right now, whether it was the Corpse Sect or Allheaven, they didn’t have this choice. After all, there was also a third side they could never get along with: the Alliance cultivators! Also, the mysteries of the Four Divine Sect and its previous status as the overlord of the system was enough to deter people. They knew that the price of war would be too high!


      This was the real reason Wang Lind dared to spread this news.


      Similarly, Wang Lin knew that his identity as an ancient god was no longer any secret among the powerful cultivators in the Alliance Star System. After all, in the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin had displayed all his power, and the spell Dream of Ancient Times had appeared as well.


      Wang Lin refused to believe that it hadn’t raised any suspicions or speculations.


      This was also one of the main reasons Wang Lin had agreed to come with the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor so easily. If he hadn’t, with his serious injuries, he would have found it difficult to move even one step. He would be hunted night and day, and sooner or later, he would be caught.


      It was because of this that him spreading the news of Tuo Sen was even more credible. Also, there was no need to lie. Once they arrived at the Land of the Ancient God on planet Suzaku, they would immediately know if it was real or not!


      “Allheaven, Corpse Sect, Cultivation Alliance… I wonder if these three forces will be able to deal with Tuo Sen…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then no longer thought about this matter.


      In truth, luring the three forces to go to planet Suzaku was only the first part of this plan. In truth, he had another sure fire plan!


      Taking a deep breath, Wang Lin looked up at the thunder toad next to him. The toad seemed to be asleep, but strands of fire origin energy entered its body.


      The thunder toad and mosquito beast were released by Wang Lin after he arrived at the Four Divine Sect to cultivate on their own. Yesterday, the thunder toad came from the Black Tortoise Divine Sect and found Wang Lin through their connection.


      “The mosquito beast should have already arrived; why has it not come to me… The elders of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect said they saw the mosquito beast leave before them. Even though the mosquito beast isn’t as fast as the elders, it should have arrived after this much time…” Wang Lin frowned as he pondered, but he suppressed the doubt in his heart.


      “Forget it. It could just be the mosquito beast being playful and he was delayed a few days.” Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and pointed to his body. His face became strangely red and there was trace of pain in it.


      With Wang Lin’s control of fire origin energy, it was hard for him to feel heat that was difficult to bear, and even harder to feel heat that could make him sweat. However, at this moment, large drops of sweat appeared on his forehead.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a mouthful of foul air. There was a flash of red and a broken sword was slowly pushed out from his chest.
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      “The 18th layer of the Tattoo Clan isn’t located in the depths of planet Suzaku but in the Foreign Battleground!” Wang Lin walked up to the wall and pressed his right hand against it. Cracking sounds echoed as the cracks connected and the wall collapsed, revealing a gap.


      Wang Lin stood inside the gap. Before him was the Foreign Battleground!


      The entire Foreign Battleground was extremely large, almost without limit. Wang Lin saw a few large corpses slowly floating through the endless void.


      There was a large amount of ghost-like things drilling through the corpses… In the distance, there seemed to be storms silently raging. Although they were silent, they seemed to be giving off screams that could be heard by the soul. These storms were formed by these ghost-like things.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and his divine sense spread out. He clearly saw that at this moment, he was also near a huge skeleton. This was not the skeleton of a person but of a dragon-like beast.


      He was located near the skull of this beast. The wall he had broken was part of the beast’s skull! He was standing in the skull, looking ahead!


      If one looked at Wang Lin from inside the Foreign Battleground, they would clearly see that there were countless corpses surrounding this giant skull!


      The distant storms closed in, but when they closed in, countless wandering souls scattered in terror. It was as if they were extremely afraid of Wang Lin’s existence!


      Wang Lin was once a Soul Devourer!


      Wang Lin stared at the Foreign Battleground. He had been to too many planets and far too many places, but he had never seen another planet with a Foreign Battleground like planet Suzaku!


      It was as if the Foreign Battleground only belonged to planet Suzaku, only belonged to the cultivators of planet Suzaku!


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin stepped forward. After more than 2,000 years, he stepped into the Foreign Battleground that had given him a new life! He could not forget the day he was killed by the Teng family ancestor. Then, with the help of the Heaven Defying Bead and Situ Nan, his soul entered his place. He then found Mai Liang’s dead body, and that began his new life.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s divine sene continued to spread across the Foreign Battleground. He saw too many corpses and too many wandering souls. All the wandering souls screamed and retreated in fear. However, in the end, they couldn’t escape and could only tremble before his divine sense.


      Some of those corpses belonged to cultivators, but most of them were strange beasts. Wang Lin hadn’t seen more than half of those beasts.


      His divine sense spread out more and more, surpassing all the places he had gone before. It even surpassed anywhere the cultivators of planet Suzaku had explored. Wang Lin saw even more corpses.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s divine sense seemed to touch the edge of the Foreign Battleground. There seemed to be a faint barrier that confined his divine sense.


      His eyes lit up. His divine sense didn’t stop but continued to push outward. A violent rumble echoed across the Foreign Battleground; it sounded like a mirror had shattered. Wang Lin’s divine sense broke the barrier and saw what was beyond it.


      It was still the Foreign Battleground, but it was even bigger! Compared to inside the barrier, it was like comparing the river to the ocean!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and his divine sense continued to spread. In the Foreign Battleground outside the barrier, Wang Lin saw corpses giving off a golden glow! Those corpses that gave off the golden light were celestials!


      He saw countless beasts whose corpses were extremely fierce and gave off powerful auras. It was obvious that they were extremely powerful when they were alive.


      His divine sense spread out even more. He saw the large corpses of mosquitoes, he saw the corpse of a Ji Qiong, and he even saw countless beast corpses that were hundreds of thousands of feet large!


      Aside from the Nether Beast, all the other beasts he had seen in his life existed in the Foreign Battleground!!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled like a wave. His divine sense spread out even more through the endless corpses and finally hit the real edge. His divine sense covered the entire Foreign Battleground.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he was horrified.


      When his divine sense covered the entire Foreign Battleground, he saw that this whole Foreign Battleground was just a large fragment. This fragment had a strange connection with planet Suzaku, as if planet Suzaku had been born because of it!


      This fragment had an irregular shape, as if it was part of something!


      Wang Lin’s mind rumbled. At this moment, he thought of the shocking secret the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor had passed onto him. Planet Suzaku was part of the door...


      Those words echoed in Wang Lin’s mind and slowly fused with the Foreign Battleground in his divine sense. Aftering gaining such enlightenment, he immediately recognized the Foreign Battleground as part of that mysterious door!


      “The door that the Four Divine Sect found… What kind of door is it… Does the ancestor in the Fallen Land know of this…”


      Wang Lin stood there for a long time and slowly suppressed the shock in his mind. He eventually thought of the silver-haired woman, the mournful scream she let out when she saw the seven-colored daoist statue.


      “I didn’t open the door… I didn’t open the door…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      He didn’t know if the two doors were referring to the same one!


      He slowly withdrew his divine sense until he returned to his body. He looked at the Foreign Battleground with a complicated gaze and then left.


      Wang Lin had found too many things on this trip back to planet Suzaku. These things were overwhelming and made planet Suzaku feel even more unfamiliar.


      “Red Butterfly didn’t die…


      “The 19th layer in the Tattoo Clan was sealing the Li Guang arrow…


      “The Foreign Battleground from the past was only a small area and there is a wider world outside. It turns out to be part of the door…” Wang Lin sat down on top of a mountain on planet Suzaku. He faced the howling mountain wind as it blew his hair and clothes. There was a complicated gaze in his eyes.


      “As my cultivation level increased, I gradually learned about the secrets of planet Suzaku… So it turns out it’s like this.” Wang Lin looked at the dark sky before him and dark clouds gathered. Thunder rumbled in the distance and it began to rain.


      A white bird quickly flapped its wings and flew before the clouds in an attempt to avoid the dark clouds that were putting it through a life and death crisis. However, there was a thunderous rumble and the bird’s body trembled as it was devoured by the rolling black clouds.


      Seeing this, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he vaguely felt like something was wrong.


      That rain was moving with the wind and hadn’t arrived yet. The gust of wind blew the moist air toward Wang Lin and brought the chill of the rain. It was very cold.


      This rain was the autumn rain.


      The sky gradually became completely dark and the thunderous rumbles continued. It seemed to be coming closer and closer to the peak Wang Lin was on. The dark clouds were like black ink spreading across a piece of paper.


      The rain became even heavier.


      The clattering of the rain entered Wang Lin’s ears, becoming more and more intense. The dust on the ground was supposed to be kicked up by the rain but didn’t move at all.


      The small pebbles around Wang Lin on the mountain would originally be blown away by the wind, but right now there seemed to be an invisible force suppressing them. They remained motionless.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and a few more bolts of lightning connected the heavens and earth in the horizon before Wang Lin’s eyes. They lit up the dark clouds, looking like silver snakes or a mark.


      Looking at the rolling black clouds, Wang Lin let out a deep breath and an inexplicable sense of irritation entered his mind. Wang Lin frowned and suppressed the discoveries he had made on planet Suzaku. Right now, he was going to complete his life and death, karma, and true and false essences!


      He would then refine the slaughter essence sword Qing Shui had given him and use his six essences to break open the Void Gate!


      Wang Lin stood up and was about to leave. Behind him, the rolling clouds rushed over as if there was a slaughter god inside staring at Wang Lin. It wanted to devour and destroy him just like the bird.


      The lightning crisscrossed and flickered. As the rain fell, a killing intent erupted from the black clouds. That killing intent appeared very abruptly!


      Wang Lin’s right foot that had just risen suddenly stopped and all the hairs on his body stood up. The powerful feeling of a life and death crisis shook his body as he stared at the black clouds. His expression was extremely serious.


      “Something’s wrong!!” The three images Wang Lin saw before flashed through his head. The flying bird died, the dust didn’t drift, and the pebbles didn’t move!


      This life and death crisis was beyond what he felt in the Ancient Tomb and beyond any encounter he had after returning to the Inner Realm. This was like the life and death calamity that Red Butterfly had brought and was something Wang Lin had to face!


      Only after surviving this life and death calamity would he be qualified to continue living! This was the enlightenment he had gained the moment he saw the rolling black clouds in the distance!


      The rolling clouds didn’t have real killing intent; this killing intent came from the change in the thunder created by the clouds. It came from Wang Lin’s own intuition. This change didn’t happen earlier or now but just as Wang Lin noticed it. It was a heavenly change!


      “Heavenly change!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He didn’t hesitate to spread his divine sense out across the entire planet and rush into space. Once he saw the space outside, his expression changed!
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      Time slowly passed. There wasn’t much blood in the left eye left, and as time passed, most of its power dissipated. However, the left eye was formed by a 9-star ancient demon, so although there wasn’t much blood, it was still great nourishment for Wang Lin!


      The ancient demon power refined from the blood entered Wang Lin’s body through his right arm. After making a cycle around his body, it went into the ancient demon statue in his left hand.


      That ancient demon statue gave off a demonic red glow as if it was awakening, and it continued to absorb the ancient demon power.


      One day, two days, three days… Until the tenth day.


      Perhaps the time here flowed differently from outside, but Wang Lin felt like 10 days had passed. The ancient blood before him slowly dried up, but the ancient demon statue beside him was like heaven and earth compared to before.


      Ancient demon stars gradually appeared in its left eye!


      One, two… five ancient demon stars appeared. The demonic red light it gave off almost colored the entire world.


      On the eleventh day, the ancient blood collapsed into fred fragments and floated before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand without hesitation. He immediately pulled all the red blood fragments into his hand, so now his hand looked like a dark red blood palm. He looked at the ancient demon statue and pressed his palm between its eyebrows!


      There was a thunderous bang when the palm landed. All the dried blood fragments in Wang Lin’s palm entered the ancient demon statue. This caused the statue to release a shocking amount of demonic energy that howled through the sky.


      At this moment, the five ancient demon stars in its left eye flashed rapidly and a faint sixth vortex appeared. This vortex was rapidly condensing toward a real sixth star.


      “There wasn’t much ancient blood here…. And over the years, most of the power has dissipated… But I still have that other ancient demon!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his left hand reached out to open a rift to his storage space. He took out the ancient demon he had captured from Blood God!


      This ancient demon was sealed and was asleep. Wang Lin ripped away the seal, and the moment he awakened, Wang Lin’s hand landed on his body.


      A thunderous bang rang out and the ancient demon stars in the ancient demon’s left eye collapsed. A surge of demonic energy moved toward the ancient demon statue under Wang Lin’s control.


      After fusing with the demonic energy, the ancient demon was red enough that it looked like blood. The sixth ancient demon star directly formed and the vortex for the seventh star appeared. With the last of the blood from Ye Mo’s left eye and the power from the ancient demon inside Blood God, Wang Lin’s ancient demon statue was able to from its seventh star!


      Just as Wang Lin had promised, he didn’t kill the ancient demon inside Blood God but kept his soul. The ancient demon was sealed and placed in Wang Lin’s storage space. Wang Lin was going to release the ancient demon after exiting this place.


      “ Since I can’t find Ye Mo’s left eye, I’ll raise my own!” Wang Lin could feel a powerful blood connection when he looked at the ancient demon statue. He waved his sleeve and put the bright red statue inside his storage space.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked at the giant arrow below him and his eyes lit up.


      “This arrow now belongs to me! With the Li Guang bow, I wonder how powerful it will be!” Wang Lin slowly placed his right hand on the arrow.


      He endured the rejection force inside his body and used the celestial bloodline power inside his body. The moment the celestial energy moved, his body trembled. Golden light came from his origin soul and his body seemed to become transparent. A bow slowly appeared from his body!


      This bow was like Wang Lin’s tendons and gave off bursts of golden light from his body. At this moment, Wang Lin was that bow!


      The moment the bow appeared, the giant arrow below Wang Lin trembled. It seemed to sense the bow, and a powerful arrow energy erupted from the arrow and shot toward Wang Lin.


      At this instant, Wang Lin felt an ancient soul. This soul was the soul of the arrow. It seemed to have awakened from its slumber and rushed into Wang Lin’s body. It made contact with the bow.


      Wang Lin remained calm and slowly said, “Smaller!”


      The moment he spoke, the giant arrow trembled and shrank. The arrow immediately slid out from the hole and dropped tens of thousands of feet before it got stuck once more.


      “A bit smaller!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and the arrow trembled as it shrank a lot more. As it shrank, it continued to fall from the hole until it landed on the ground.


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the arrow fell on the ground, stabbing into the earth. The arrow trembled, and Wang Lin landed on the end of the arrow, where the nine feathers were.


      These nine feathers were very soft. Wang Lin stood on the arrow and his body bobbed up and down as the arrow trembled.


      After shrinking twice, the arrow was still 100,000 feet long and thousands of feet wide. It was like a giant pillar stabbed into the earth diagonally.


      As Wang Lin stood on the arrow, he looked at the hole in the sky. It was completely black inside, leading to an unknown place. The edges of the hole were slowly moving; it was actually slowly healing.


      “This place is strange…” Wang Lin lowered his head. His right hand formed a seal and then pointed at the arrow.


      “Smaller, smaller, smaller!”


      The giant arrow trembled once more and shrank rapidly. Eventually, it started shining. Wang Lin landed on the ground and the arrow was now normal-sized. Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the arrow flew into his hand.


      Holding this arrow, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He saw four runes on the arrow. They were slender and spread across the entire arrow, giving of a faint glow.


      “These four runes are related to the soul and can increase the power of the arrow! Back then, Li Quang used this arrow to shoot out Ye Mo’s left eye. I wonder what souls he used.” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before his left hand pointed at his forehead. His ancient god stars appeared and the Emperor Furnace flew out.


      The moment the giant Emperor Furnace appeared, it started rotating slowly. Wang Lin could clearly see the souls of two people inside the furnace!


      Esteemed Nan Zhao, Esteemed Teacher Tian Zhao!


      Their souls were being suppressed inside the Emperor Furnace by Wang Lin!


      “I’ll use their souls to reinforce this arrow!” Wang Lin’s expression remained indifferent and his left hand pointed at the Emperor Furnace. The furnace trembled, the lid opened, and their souls flew out. Before they could escape, Wang Lin’s left hand grabbed them. Their souls screamed as Wang Lin pressed them into the arrow in his right hand.


      The runes on the arrow trembled violently and their souls stopped screaming. Their souls fused with two of the runes, and at this moment, a heaven-shaking aura erupted from the arrow.


      This aura was very strong, so much so that even Wang Lin was shocked.


      “There are still two souls to go… As for which souls to seal…” Wang Lin pondered and his left hand reached out. The rift to his storage space appeared and a giant pavilion flew out!


      This was the Earth Palace Wang Lin had found in the Ancient Tomb!


      There were several windows inside this pavilion. Back then, Wang Lin saw three powerful souls inside. Unless it was the last resort, it couldn’t be opened. At this moment, Wang Lin stared at the Earth Palace and the three souls inside. After pondering for a bit, instead of acting recklessly, he put the Earth Palace away.


      “Those three souls are too powerful; they were Ye Mo’s enemies he sealed back in his homeland. If I release them now, with my current power, I would suffer.”


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the circle at the tip of the arrow. Wang Lin looked at it for several hours. This circle was the key to the rejection force formed by the fusion of celestial and ancient energies.


      However, after a long time, Wang Lin still couldn’t see through the mystery of this circle. He let out a sigh and gave up observing. He then waved his right hand and the arrow dissipated into seven strands of light that entered his body through is orifices.


      After putting away the arrow, Wang Lin looked around. He took a step and his body entered the earth. He followed the rings and headed toward the stone gate.


      He was extremely calm and calmly arrived at the last circle where the stone door was. He didn’t hesitate to wave his right hand to open the stone door. He then stepped through and returned the 18th layer.


      Standing in the 18th layer, Wang Lin looked back at the stone door and the stone door closed. He placed many seals before he was ready to leave.


      “I need to refine the Dao Fruits to allow my life and death, karma, and true and false essences reach completion…” Wang Lin turned to leave, but then he suddenly stopped. His gaze fell on the wall that had been hit by the force he had used to open the stone door.


      That wall was filled with cracks and a large amount of rocks had fallen off. One crack was very deep and seemed to penetrate the wall, revealing the scene behind the wall.


      Wang Lin’s attention had been fully focused on the door, so he hadn’t noticed the crack on the wall before. Now that he had calmed down, he immediately noticed that it was strange!


      His gaze followed the crack and he faintly saw that the outside was a dark void. The aura that leaked in from the crack was very familiar to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin murmured, “Foreign Battleground!”
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      “And I also became confused for a moment under this unimaginable power… I originally thought it was only for a moment, but it lasted for three whole months!


      “When I became sober after three months, the Celestial Realm had already collapsed...


      “The new Azure Dragon Divine Emperor didn’t listen to me and went to check the Celestial Realm. After that, he never returned....


      “Another several hundreds of years passed. Due to the collapse of the Celestial Realm, the Brilliant Void Star System became chaotic. Then an organization called the Cultivation Alliance appeared, and there was the shadow of the Brilliant Void Realm behind it.


      “This Cultivation Alliance used some unknown method to obtain a majority of the Rain Celestial Realm’s inheritances. I originally wanted to go ask for the whereabouts of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, but my third Heaven’s Blight had arrived many years ahead of time. I had to go into closed door cultivation, but it was at this moment that the Cultivation Alliance launched their attack on the Four Divine Sect...


      “The Black Tortoise Divine Emperor betrayed us, and although I seriously injured him, I wasn’t able to kill him because of my third Heaven’s Blight...


      “White Tiger Divine Emperor died in battle, and even his corpse was robbed...


      “What was ridiculous was that although the Cultivation Alliance’s losses were great, they didn’t know the cause of this war. They always thought that it was to battle for the ownership of the Brilliant Void Star System!


      “What they didn’t know was that this wasn’t a battle to become the ruler of the Brilliant Void Star System. They had used some unknown method to make the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor betray us and then found out my Four Divine Sect’s secret!


      “However, the Brilliant Void Realm only knew of the secret; they didn’t know the location of that cultivation planet. The Brilliant Void Star System was too vast, and it was simply too difficult to find one cultivation planet. Also, the planet had been transformed by the four first generation Divine Emperors, so it was impossible to find anything abnormal about it.


      “According to the agreement of the four first generation Divine Emperors, only each generation of Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor can know the exact position of the planet!


      “As a result, the war between the Alliance and the Four Divine sect began!


      “When things became dangerous, I didn’t hesitate to threaten them with the Four Holy Treasures. I was willing to pay the price, but I still wasn’t able to keep the secret, even with my power. This was, after all, related to the life and death of all the members of the Four Divine Sect...


      “In the end, I told them the location of the planet. The Brilliant Void Realm was also concerned about the Four Holy Treasures, and the secret I told them involved too many things, so they weren’t able to authenticate it. It was only then that the war with the Four Divine Sect slowly ended. I took the Four Divine Sect and went into hiding, but I was too injured. However, I was unwilling to die. After all, if I died, the Four Divine Sect would immediately be torn apart… Also, I hadn’t found someone to inherit the secret…


      “I was able to remain alive thanks to a spell and endured the pain of the third Heaven’s Blight I couldn’t get past. I lasted for countless years… Now I’m finally about to be free…”


      The middle-aged man’s figure gradually went away, but his voice echoed in Wang Lin’s mind for a long time.


      “Wang Lin, remember what I’m about to say. This is the deepest secret of my Four Divine Sect. I don’t know why the first generation Divine Emperors placed such an importance to it, but remember it well and pass it on...


      “The entire Four Divine Sect came from one planet. You can think of it as a door… This door was divided into four parts by the four first generation Divine Emperors, and they were hidden within four cultivation planets. They were dispersed in different regions. When the Ancient Celestial Realm disappeared and the world was divided into four Celestial Realms, the four planets were ended in each of the four different star systems...


      “I only told the Brilliant Void Realm one of them, which is your birth planet, planet Suzaku… As for the other three locations, I don’t know if they changed or what they are called now, but remember these three star maps…”


      As the middle-aged man’s message entered Wang Lin’s mind, three ancient star maps immediately appeared along with it.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was very shocked. He didn’t think the Four Divine Sect had such a secret. Moreover, he didn’t think that the planet Suzaku he came from was unexpectedly the key to the war between the Alliance, the Brilliant Void Realm, and the Four Divine Sect!


      “No wonder one of the the old Divine Emperor’s avatars was always on planet Suzaku… No wonder Mo Zhi’s master made him stay on planet Suzaku. I fear his master isn’t an ordinary person. I wonder how he was able to see some clues on this matter...


      “No wonder Liu Mei… Also appeared on planet Suzaku… Even the Tattoo Clan was on planet Suzaku!” Wang Lin gradually learned about the old Divine Emperor’s avatar, Huanglong, throughout the last three years.


      The middle-aged man had left all this information as he went away, but then he suddenly paused. He looked at Wang Lin with a kind smile and softly said, “If the pressure is too large, if the Four Divine Sect has no hope of returning to its former glory, if the heavens really want to destroy my Four Divine Sect… Well, then there is no need to force yourself.”


      After leaving those last words, the middle-aged man took a step and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s lonely figure was left in the star in a daze. What he had just heard had shocked him to the point where he couldn’t think. It took a long time for him to recover.


      At this moment, a ray of light shot toward the very large floating palace that belonged to the Thunder Celestial Temple in the western region.


      There was a figure inside this ray of light, and this figure was an origin soul. The origin soul was almost transparent, with numerous red lines spread across. It looked very shocking.


      The origin soul’s face had a strange smile, as if he was enjoying great pleasure. However, his eyes were filled with fear and chaos.


      “Master Flemespark, save me!!” Just as he got near the Thunder Celestial Temple, the origin soul sent out a sharp message. The message began to echo across the stars.


      In an instant, many figures came out from the palace. The person in front was covered in flames. He had white hair, and he was the Thunder Celestial Temple’s Master Flamespark!


      He took a step and instantly arrived next to the origin soul. He revealed a very serious expression as his hand formed a seal and grabbed the origin soul.


      His left hand quickly pointed at the origin soul several times. Every time he pointed, rich origin energy entered the origin soul.


      The red lines shrank, but no matter what, they couldn’t be forced out from Li Yunzi’s body.


      As the origin energy entered his origin soul, Li Yunzi became sober and quickly said, “While returning, I was ambushed by people of the Corpse Sect…” Before he could finish speaking, the red lines that had been suppressed by the origin energy began to struggle. Li Yunzi immediately paused, and the smile that was not a smile emerged. The confusion in his eyes also returned.


      Although he didn’t finish speaking, his words had clearly entered the ears of all the elders that had come out. Their expressions immediately became extremely gloomy!


      “Corpse Sect!”


      Master Flamespark frowned as he mercilessly pointed to between Lin Yunzi’s eyebrows. Li Yunzi trembled and regained his santity.


      Master Flamespark shouted, “Li Yunzi, speak clearly. Why did the Corpse Sect ambush you?”


      “The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor is Wang Lin. He wanted me to hand you a jade. On the way back, I was ambushed by the people of the Corpse Sect and was inflicted with the Seventh Heaven poison…” Although Li Yunzi’s cultivation level was higher than Situ Nan’s, he hadn’t reached the Nirvana Shatterer stage yet. Now his body was gone, and he wasn’t as talented as Situ Nan to find other ways to suppress the poison.


      Due to various reasons, the poison inside Li Yunzi became extremely vicious.


      As he spoke, his right hand struggled to reach at the void before him. A crack appeared and a jade flew out.


      After doing all this, he could no longer resist the poison in his body. He coughed out a mouthful of essence origin energy and passed out.


      Master Flamespark caught the jade and checked it with his divine sense. Even with Master Flamespark’s mental fortitude, his expression changed greatly and his eyes shined brightly!


      “This… This news…”


      Master Flamespark felt as if he was struck by thunder and remained still. He subconsciously checked it again to confirm the contents. At this moment, the gazes of the elders all turned toward him.


      Master Flamespark waved his right hand and the jade was passed to the old man next to him. The old man had a serious expression as he scanned it with his divine sense, then his expression changed greatly too!


      It didn’t take long for all the elders present to see it. All of them had very strong reactions after seeing the contents of the jade!


      One of the old men pondered for a bit and then slowly said, “We don’t know if this is true or a lie…”


      “If someone like this is able to escape, it will be a catastrophe for the entire Alliance Star System. Although this matter doesn’t matter to us much, if the information in this jade is true, then my Allheaven would lose all hope to occupy the Alliance. We would need to immediately return to Allheaven and set up heavy protection… If that person enters Allheaven…” The elder’s eyes were filled with terror.


      “This matter is likely false! There is no way such a person can exist. The contents say that even us Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would be seriously injured, if not killed, with just the point of a finger. It is too absurd!” Some of them didn’t believe this and let out cold snorts.


      Master Flamespark suddenly said, “Does everyone still remember that Moon Beast…”


      All the elders were startled, as if they had realized something.


      “However, there is no need to care too much about it. After all…” Just as Master Flamespark was speaking, he suddenly stopped and his expression became extremely respectful as if he was listening to something.


      Master Flamespark’s strange expression didn’t shock any of the elders. Instead, they all became respectful as well.


      A moment later, Master Flamespark’s expression changed once more. He faced the west as he clasped his hands and respectfully said, “As you command!” His eyes became serious as he looked around and said, “Stop all battles with the Alliance and summon all Nirvana Scryer and above cultivators here. Wait for my command after I return from the Four Divine Sect!”


      The same scene occurred inside the Corpse Sect. Only, compared to Allheaven, the jade Li Yingzhi had brought back caused the Corpse Sect to go completely crazy over the contents!
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      He saw sky!


      The sky was calm, with no clouds or wind. It was like a blue picture hanging in the air! However, there was giant hole to the left of the sky!


      This hole was tens of thousands of feet wide, it was a shocking sight!


      It was like a piece of paper that had a hole poked through. There was even debris along the edge.


      In the hole, he saw something that was tens of thousands of feet thick, and the part that was outside the hole was hundreds of thousands of feet long. It was an… arrow!


      This arrow penetrated through this sky, but it was half-stuck inside.


      Under this sky was a vast earth. There were no mountains, it was a bare plain that seemed to go on forever. It was as if a powerful force had come through and destroyed this place, leaving nothing but death… Wang Lin appeared above this earth and looked directly at the arrow!


      Wang Lin’s entire body was startled there. A chilly aura came from the arrow and bombarded the area between his eyebrows. This caused his body to tremble violently.


      At this moment, his left eye felt violent pain. The ancient inheritance and the memories inside erupted like a storm. Blood flowed out from Wang Lin’s left eye and fell on his clothes.


      “Li Guang shot down my left eye. That left eye contained all my thoughts and memories of my hometown…” That voice in Wang Lin’s mind became louder and louder until it became a roar.


      “Give me back my left eye!!”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled, and his face was filled with confusion and struggle. The scene in his memory was something he couldn’t forgot. In that scene, Li Guang held the bow with his left hand and pulled the string with his right. The arrow shot out with a monsterous howl.


      That arrow broke through the void and the ancient spell. It shot through his head and took the left eye before disappearing among the stars.


      After a long time, Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood. His body trembled and he retreated a few steps before sitting down to cultivate. He cultivated for a long time, and after an unknown amount of time passed, he let out a breath of foul gas. He opened his eyes and looked at the arrow in the sky with a complicated expression.


      “Ye Mo’s left eye is not here, only this arrow…” Wang Lin looked at the arrow. He had to admit, his guess was only half-correct.


      Aside from Ye Mo’s left eye, which had the ancient aura, and the bow, which had the celestial energy, there was one more thing that could contain the rejection force.


      That was the arrow!


      Wang Lin looked at the dried black blood marks on the arrow and felt the ancient aura coming from it. This blood was from Ye Mo’s left eye...


      He saw that the tip of the arrow wasn’t sharp like a thorn, but round like a ring! This wasn’t a piercing arrow, and the circle looked like a seal.


      “Precious things must be hidden in a place no one can find… The kind of treasure that you can’t use must especially be hidden well… Once it is discovered, it could cause a disaster for your entire clan...


      “The Tattoo Clan hid it very well…” Wang Lin looked at the arrow in the sky. He understood a lot now.


      Various scenes appeared in his head. These connected with his memories, forming the whole situation.


      Ye Mo had used his spell to kill countless people before him. Li Guang’s arrow had pierced through his left eye and taken it away. It then flew off into the stars, into the endless void.


      That arrow was very large, and the power inside could pierce Ye Mo’s left eye, much less space. As it flew, nothing could stop it at all.


      At that time, there was no Realm Sealing Formation. As it flew, it penetrated several large cultivation planets, causing them to collapse before it disappeared into the distance.


      However, as the arrow flew, the left eye fell in the Outer or Inner Realm. It fell into the vastness of space and went somewhere unknown.


      When the arrow arrived in the Inner Realm, not much of its power remained. It pierced through into a separate space someone had set up at an unknown time.


      This separate space was what Wang Lin was seeing right now.


      Perhaps there were many beast and plants before. Perhaps there were cultivators here and this place was once filled with life. However, on the day the arrow arrived, it broke through the sky, forming that giant hole. Due to most of its power having dissipated, it was stuck inside the hole it had created.


      As the giant arrow pierced through the sky, the remaining killing intent released and fused with the ancient blood. This was the fusion of celestial energy and ancient energy, forming that shocking rejection force.


      This rejection force didn’t collapse but gathered at the tip and then was absorbed by the seal at the tip of the arrow. It would then turn into rings and shoot toward the earth below.


      At the beginning, these rings were the same as the tip of the arrow, tens of thousands of feet wide. However, the further the rings went, the smaller they became.


      The rings pierced through the earth and got smaller and smaller as they made their way underground. Finally, the ring would only be the size of a fist, which was what Wang Lin had seen on the stone door.


      As the rings spread, they would into storms that swept this area. All the mountains collapsed and all the rivers dried up. The dried-up rivers’ paths shattered.


      The ocean here flew into the air and dissipated. The basin that was ocean disappeared as if a giant hand had flatten edit.


      The countless beasts all died tragically and their flesh dissipated. Perhaps they didn’t even have time to let out cries before they died.


      There was no need to talk about the vegetation. It turned to ashes and flew away with the storm.


      There was also the cultivators that might have existed there. It might had been one person, a sect, or a lot… However, they all died in this storm.


      The storm stirred up the world and destroyed everything. That’s why this world was flat but filled with death aura.


      This world was hidden within space. It was due to the celestial energy from the arrow that no one could find it. It wasn’t until after the Realm Sealing Formation appeared and the Inner and Outer Realms had battled countless times that on a certain day, someone from the Outer Realm calculated its vague position.


      As a result, the Tattoo Clan entered...


      Perhaps the Sovereign’s daughter’s purpose was to scheme against Qing Lin, or perhaps her real purpose was to find this arrow...


      After enduring many twists and turns, the Tattoo Clan found this world where the arrow was. However, they also found that they couldn’t dissipate this rejection force, so they were unable to control it.


      They sealed this place. Perhaps the Sealing Extermination Clan had helped them. In the end, they left that door here. That door was placed in an ingenious spot and used the circle to form the first seal on the door!


      They were waiting, they were waiting for the Sovereign to personally come and take this arrow...


      However, during this time, a huge upheaval occurred. The Sovereign’s daughter was sealed by Qing Lin in the Demon Spirit Land. The Tattoo Clan was slaughtered by the four Celestial Realms and left in ruins.


      A portion of the clan members were taken as slaves by the celestials and became the Chosen Immortal Clan...


      A group of them left and came to planet Suzaku and survived here. That door was in their hands and was buried here. The truth gradually dissipated and was replaced with a legend that the 19th layer was sealing a portion of their ancestor’s soul.


      Perhaps the Sovereign had come here before. He was willing to enter the Sealed Realm no matter the cost. Maybe aside from killing the Lord of the Sealed Realm, he had also come for the arrow the Tattoo Clan found...


      However, the roar from the Inner Realm broke the Sovereign’s plan. It terrified him and he was forced out from the Inner Realm with serious injuries.


      This arrow remained here forever and was sealed by the Tattoo Clan for countless years. Eventually, not even Yun Quezi knew the truth, until Wang Lin’s arrival.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He didn’t know if his guess was correct. This was all formed by connecting things he knew. Perhaps this was the truth...


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin took a step forward. With that step, Wang Lin arrived next to the arrow that was half-sticking out of the sky. Beside it, Wang Lin looked very small; it was like a person next to a mountain.


      He took a deep breath and sat down on the giant arrow. He then pointed at the dried ancient blood and closed his eyes. The ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly and he began to absorb.


      He was going to absorb the blood from Ye Mo’s left eye!


      This blood contained a very well-hidden demonic energy. This demonic energy was very useful to Wang Lin!


      As he absorbed, Wang Lin waved his left hand and his storage space appeared. The ancient demon statue appeared and his left hand grabbed it.
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      Chapter 1096 - A Heaven-shaking Secret


      The beautiful woman struggled to suppress the shock in her heart and slowly said, “This corpse… this is only the divine sense imprint of the Divine Emperor. Unless I see the real corpse, it is difficult for this little woman to decide…”


      However, the corpse from inside the jade constantly emerged in her head and made her heart pound.


      “Oh?” Wang Lin looked at the woman as he blew the hot tea and calmly said, “Is that so? Then let’s forget about it. I originally didn’t have much hope for this, so knowing or not knowing doesn’t matter much.”


      The beautiful woman’s expression changed and she immediately said, “Did Divine Emperor give Li Yunzi the same jade?”


      Wang Lin took a sip of tea and casually said, “That’s correct.”


      The beautiful woman pondered a bit, then she looked at Wang Lin with a hint of respect and said, “I can’t decide on this matter now, but, Divine Emperor, please give me seven days. I’ll definitely give Divine Emperor an answer in seven days!”


      Wang Lin put down the tea cup and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Li doesn’t need to worry. I found this corpse by accident, but I was unable to retrieve it. That’s why I asked Fellow Cultivator Li to help identify it.”


      The beautiful woman was very cunning, and now that she had calmed down, she naturally knew that Wang Lin hadn’t just simply given up this jade. This had a deeper meaning.


      Moreover, this Wang Lin had already prepared these jades. He had gifted one to Li Yunzi first and then gave one to her!


      After hesitating for a bit, she cautiously said, “I’m afraid I won’t be able to attend the Divine Emperor’s coronation ceremony. I’ll take my leave first.”


      Wang Lin didn’t try to keep her here; he let Li Yingzhi leave the hall. She turned into a ray of light and quickly left.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from where the woman disappeared. He had already released the bait. Now he just had to see if Allheaven and the Corpse Sect would be tempted.


      “They will definitely be tempted!” Wang Lin turned around to look at Mo Zhi and smiled. He stood up and the armor and cloak disappeared. Wang Lin was wearing a white robe as he clasped his hands at Mo Zhi and smiled. “Brother Mo, it has been many years since we last met. You still look as good as ever!”


      Mo Zhi got up and clasped his hands. There was a hint of melancholy on his face as he smiled. “I’m afraid it has been almost 1,000 years since we last met.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were also filled with reminiscence as he let out a sigh and said, “Brother Mo, our reunion was predestined. You and I must debate dao again. I still remember that rainy night.”


      Mo Zhi smiled and nodded. The two of them walked out of the hall.


      The space around the volcano where Wang Lin was cultivating twisted. Wang Lin stepped out, followed by Mo Zhi.


      Looking at the black smoke coming out of the volcano, Wang Lin sat down. He slapped his bag and took out two bottles. After throwing one at Mo Zhi, Wang Lin took a drink and said, “The rain is born from the sky and dies on the earth. The process in between is life… I have taken this to heart.”


      Mo Zhi picked up the bottle and sat down. There was reminiscence in his eyes, and he smiled. “When I was part of the Alliance, I was stationed at planet Suzaku at the request of my teacher. On that rainy night, I felt something, so I went out for a walk and unexpectedly met Brother Wang.


      “Brother Wang Lin, you would have gained enlightenment on your own regarding your life and death domain even if I hadn’t given the pointer.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. Sometimes, when you just barely understand but at the same time don’t, no matter how much you think about it, it will feel as if there is a something blocking your path. No matter how hard you try to break through, you won’t be enlightened.


      “The second time I met Brother Wang in the Suzaku Tomb, I originally wanted Brother Wang to become the lord of planet Suzaku, but it seems I had underestimated Brother Wang.” Mo Zhi looked sincere as he picked up the wine and took a drink.


      “I didn’t expect Brother Wang to be the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor in our third meeting. I’m very happy for you.”


      The two people caught up while drinking wine. The memories of the past 1,000 years were shared and time passed quickly. It was as if they had returned back to that temple on that rainy night.


      “Brother Wang’s life and death domain has already reached completion and has changed. Your current domain is not something I can comprehend. However, my teacher said that all domains are related to your state of mind. When your heart changes, so does your domain.


      “Perhaps this will be helpful to Brother Wang.”


      As the two debated dao, time gradually passed. Early in the morning, Mo Zhi said his farewells. He didn’t stay to attend Wang Lin’s coronation ceremony. He left with four piece of jade that Wang Lin had given him and the matter entrusted to him.


      The news recorded in the four jades was enough to shock the entire Alliance. Mo Zhi had to quickly hand it over to his master and then give them to the three other Alliance forces.


      As for their country of Chu Yun, with Wang Lin’s vague hints, Mo Zhi understood something, so he naturally wouldn’t let his teacher get involved.


      After sending away Mo Zhi, there were more people that came to congratulate Wang Lin, but he didn’t meet any of them. Time quickly passed and the day of the coronation ceremony arrived.


      On this day, the entire Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was filled with excitement. The elders and members of the other three sects also came to witness the coronation of the new Divine Emperor.


      Although this ceremony was tedious, it was tradition, and it took an entire day to complete. The other three sects took their leave and the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect slowly returned back to normal.


      Large amounts of members were concentrated on cultivation. As for the elders, they all became aware of the plan to save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor. They all went into closed door cultivation to keep their condition at the peak.


      After all, saving the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was a very important matter!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s figure appeared at the edge of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s burning starfield. There was an origin soul floating before him.


      This origin soul looked like a middle-aged man. He looked at Wang Lin with eyes filled with kindness and satisfaction.


      “You’re very good. During my remaining years, you’re not the most talent person I’ve met, but you’re the one I’m most satisfied with. I feel very assured leaving the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to you.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “Unfortunately, I don’t have much time. If I had more time, I’m confident I could’ve given you the complete inheritance. What a pity…” The middle-aged man shook his head and sighed. He looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “I fear that I won’t be able to return from this trip to the Alliance headquarters. However, no matter what the price, I’ll get that Rain Celestial Realm Crystal!”


      “Right now, 90% of my origin is here. I’ll go absorb all the avatars I scattered. I left 10% of my origin soul with my physical body. Once I obtain the crystal, I’ll use a secret origin soul transfer method to send the crystal to my physical body.


      “After you receive the crystal, if you can save the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, do it. If not, then keep yourself safe first.” The middle-aged man spoke as if he was settling things for when he died.


      “With that white flame, my body will not rot for 3,000 years. Every 100 years, you need to cultivate near my body and absorb the fire origin energy stored inside it. It will be a great help to your cultivation. Remember it well!


      “However, if there is a life and death situation, don’t worry about my body. Use the Nine Mysterious Transformations to explode my body. Perhaps it will allow you or the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to get through a crisis.”


      The middle-aged man reluctantly looked at the surrounding burning starfield and at the distant Vermillion Bird Divine Sect planets. There was melancholy and reluctance on his face.


      “Wang Lin, I’m going to leave… I’ll also find news of your senior brother Qing Shui as well…” The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin with kindness in his eyes as he placed his right hand on Wang Lin’s head and softly said, “I hope you don’t think badly of me for leaving such a bad situation in your hands…”


      He took a profound look at Wang Lin before turning around and walking away. He looked very elegant, as if he was just released from countless years of pressure, and he slowly walked forward.


      “My name is Lu Yun, and I was born in the ancient qi refiner world. I became the alchemy boy of the fourth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. I’m thankful to the fourth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor for not abandoning me and teaching me qi cultivation. At the age of 1,327, I gained some achievements as a qi refiner. I followed the Divine Emperor and witnessed the glory of my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect...


      “At age 2,945, I became an elder of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      “At age 4,760, I became one of the head elders and passed my first Heaven’s Blight.


      “At age 6,215 I was given the Vermillion Bird Mark and achieved my first awakening. I beat everyone else that had awakened and became number one among the awakened.


      “At age 7,912, with the help of the fourth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, I completed my second awakening. From then on, I was selected to be the next Divine Emperor, the young lord of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!


      “At age 11,463, the Tattoo Clan invaded from outside and stirred up the world. My Vermillion Bird Divine Sect helped the Celestial Realm battle the Tattoo Clan! Afterwards, the fourth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor left with the other three Divine Emperors to head to the outside world. Before they left, I was designated the fifth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor! At that time, I had just passed my second Heaven’s Blight with the help of the fourth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.


      “It was at that moment that I learned a heaven-shaking secret about my Four Divine Sect!


      “The Four Divine Sect are not people from this Sealed Realm. They came from outside a long time ago...


      “At the same time, I learned that the Four Divine Sect’s first Divine Emperors and members came from a small cultivation planet when the Ancient Celestial Realm still existed.


      “That cultivation planet is the root of my Four Divine Sect and also the road home...


      “That planet is still within the control of my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, and there were no disagreements from the other three sects. After all, not many knew about this.


      “In order to prevent everything that could happen in the future, it was already the deepest secret within the Four Divine Sect since the first generation of Divine Emperors. Not even Celestial Emperor Qing Lin knew about this.


      “After the four Divine Emperors took over the Brilliant Void Star System, they created many similar planets. With these additional planets to confuse people, almost no one was able to recognize the original planet. In addition, the first generation Divine Emperors used various methods to hide the planet. This ensured that the planet wouldn’t be completely found even after a long time.


      “After thousands of years, something strange happened in the Celestial Realm. At that moment, all creatures in the world seemed to become confused and were in a state of chaos.”
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      Wang Lin’s heart was pounding. He was shaken by his bold guess. He stared at the last tattoo sealing the door and let out a deep breath.


      The tattoo seal contained the celestial bloodline and ancient aura, creating the rejection force. However, this circular tattoo not only made it so the rejection force didn’t break the door, it was also sealing the door.


      The ingenuity of this tattoo shocked Wang Lin!


      This tattoo opened a door for him, another path for him to take to get rid of the rejection force inside him.


      “This tattoo seal fuses celestial and ancient energy. Too few people in the world can open it… Only someone like me can!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with deduction, but after a long time, he couldn’t help but sigh. He felt a sense of complication and absurdity. He felt that it was like a reincarnation cycle that layered upon of itself.


      If he didn’t leave planet Suzaku, he would have never gone to the Demon Spirit Land. Then he would have never used the rift there to enter Allheaven. If he hadn’t gone to Allheaven, he couldn’t have entered the Nether Beast.


      If he hadn’t know about the Nether Beast, he wouldn’t have had the idea of making it his life essence beast. With that, he wouldn’t have been devoured by the Nether Beast in the first battle at the Cloud Sea. Then he would have never met the madman, let alone get the celestial bloodline. He naturally also wouldn’t have had to deal with the rejection force.


      Now that he had returned to planet Suzaku, he had arrived back at the place where he had taken his first step. He had returned to the point of origin.


      However, at the point of origin, he found that if one thing went wrong, he could never open the 19th layer...


      He was the only one in the world who could open this seal. This kind of thing made Wang Lin feel emotional and confused.


      After a long time, Wang Lin gently shook his head and no longer thought about such absurd things. His eyes shined and he slowly raised his right hand. He didn’t use any celestial energy or ancient energy. Instead, he controlled the rejection force to spread out from his index finger!


      An instant later, Wang Lin felt pain in his body. It was like a soft sword that moved around like a twisted thorn. It went through his right arm, shredding his flesh and blood. Even his bones trembled as the rejection force gathered in his index finger.


      Wang Lin’s index finger trembled and a large amount of sweat appeared on his forehead. It took him a moment to regain his breath, and he used his great fortitude to stop his index finger from trembling under his intense pain.


      Wang Lin’s right index finger slowly stretched out and landed on the circle tattoo. At this moment, the rejection force inside Wang Lin roared inside his body and erupted as if it had found its companion.


      Wang Lin’s face immediately turned pale, but his right index finger didn’t tremble.


      His gaze was focused on the tip of his finger and he was ignoring the rejection force inside his body. He slowly manipulated his index finger to sketch the circle tattoo. He was going to completely sketch it once.


      By doing this, he could open the tattoo!


      Every time he moved, the rejection force inside his body erupted. He could feel the rejection force continue to rush out from the tattoo and enter his finger. The intense pain caused him to sweat a lot in just a few breaths.


      Blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth. His internal organs felt like they were churning and about to collapse.


      The tearing between his celestial body and flesh was like pulling someone’s soul out of their body. This kind of pain was difficult to describe unless you have experienced it yourself.


      Time slowly passed, and in a flash, seven minutes went by. This room was filled with Wang Lin’s rough breathing.


      His eyes became bloodshot and the veins in his right hand swelled up greatly, resulting in a shocking sight. Not only his right hand, but the veins on his face were also swollen. They were wiggling as if the rejection force wanted to erupt from his body.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and stared at his finger. He slowly moved and continued to sketch. The rejection force rumbled violently inside him. The popping sounds from his body overshadowed his breathing. The thunderous rumbles echoed across the room.


      “A bit more…” Wang Lin’s right hand was almost numb. The difficulty of absorbing the rejection force was like fighting a vicious battle against a third step cultivator.


      It was even tougher than that!


      This tattoo could only be opened with this method. If one only had celestial energy, they couldn’t open it. If one only had ancient energy, they also couldn’t open it. If one had either, they could destroy and refine the entire place and it wouldn’t harm the tattoo one bit!


      Time passed. Wang Lin used almost 15 minutes to draw this last small portion. When he finished drawing and his numb finger returned to the starting position, a powerful rejection force erupted from the tattoo and entered his right hand.


      There was a loud bang and Wang Lin was forced back. Light came from his body and the Light and Shadow Shield activated, but it only lasted a few breaths before collapsing.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood. The moment the Light and Shadow shield collapsed, the Emperor Furnace appeared. With a bang, the Emperor Furnace became distorted. It was knocked back into Wang Lin’s star.


      Thanks to the Light and Shadow Shield and the Emperor Furnace, the power from the tattoo had weakened greatly. It landed on his body and blood flowed from his mouth once more. His body was knocked back several hundred feet into the wall. Cracking sounds echoed and the wall behind Wang Lin began to crack.


      The circular tattoo gave off a powerful light that lit up the entire room. As the bright light shined, the stone door rumbled. It slowly opened, revealing the passage inside!


      As the stone door opened, an ancient aura came out, surrounding the area.


      Wang Lin wiped the blood from the corner of his month. He raised his head and immediately  saw the entrance to the other world!


      This was the greatest secret of the Tattoo Clan. This place was the 19th layer!


      When the stone door was opened, that ancient aura was mixed in. Wang Lin clearly felt this, and without hesitation, he hit the side of the wall.


      Thunderous rumble echoed. Borrowing this force, Wang Lin flew out toward the open stone door. In an instant, he entered the 19th layer of the Tattoo Clan that no one else had entered after it was sealed countless years ago!


      The moment he entered, the stone door slowly closed.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around. His mind trembled from what he saw before him.


      The place he was in wasn’t the real 19th layer but a strange passage. The 19th layer was at the end of the passage.


      This passage was formed by increasingly large circles, and they spread out as you walked forward. This wasn’t enough to shock Wang Lin, but each of these rings was the same as the tattoo on the stone door!


      They were formed after celestial and ancient energy were fused together!


      It was because of their existence and them being connected to the stone door that the circular tattoo had appeared!


      “How was this place formed!?” Wang Lin looked ahead. Even though he had gone to many places and seen many strange worlds, he was still shocked.


      The larger the circle in the tunnel, the greater the rejection force! There was also a sharp spiritual energy here. The deeper Wang Lin went, the more he felt like he was being locked on to by a sharp sword.


      The area outside the circles was completely dark, and not even divine sense could spread out. However, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he looked over and vaguely noticed something.


      “There is dirt outside the rings that make up this tunnel…” Wang Lin’s mind was in disarray. He was deep within planet Suzaku, so it was natural to see dirt. However, when he entered the door, he felt like he had entered another world. When he saw dirt, he had an indescribable feeling.


      After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Since he had come here, he had to see what this place was like! Wang Lin charged through the passage toward the end.


      The circles before Wang Lin gradually became larger and larger until they were thousands of feet wide. The ancient and celestial energies became even stronger along with the sharp spiritual energy. The surroundings were cold, but there were no sign of ice.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin saw the last circle. He arrived at the end of the passage. The circle was tens of thousands of feet wide!


      Standing here, Wang Lin looked back and couldn’t see the stone door. All he could see were the circles that were getting smaller and smaller.


      While pondering, Wang Lin turned around and stepped toward the last circle. He turned and stepped into the center of the circle with a boom!


      Then he saw it...
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      Battle Scroll!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his right hand reached out and the three Battle Scrolls flew into his hand. His divine sense spread out, and with his understanding of the Battle Scrolls, he immediately knew if they were real or not.


      “Since you have already taken the Battle Scrolls, can I leave?” Li Yunzi had to personally hand over the Zhan family’s most important treasures. This was something almost unbearable for him, but he also knew that even if he didn’t hand them over, Wang Lin would most likely still get them. He had no choice in this matter.


      If someone else was the Divine Emperor, even if Li Yunzi offended them, at most he would just be trapped and they wouldn’t dare to kill him. After all, he was from Allheaven! Allheaven was a very mysterious entity to the Alliance, and the unknown would’ve given Li Yunzi something to work with.


      Very few people from the Alliance really understand Allheaven, just like how Allheaven didn’t understand the Alliance.


      However, Wang Lin was very familiar with Allheaven and was once the Thunder Celestial. Allheaven wasn’t that mysterious to Wang Lin.


      This was still secondary. The most important factor was Li Yunzi’s understanding of Wang Lin. He knew that Wang Lin was ruthless, daring, and decisive. If this person wanted to kill him, then he wouldn’t be imprisoned, as that would give him a chance to counter attack. Wang Lin would choose to decisively attack, and Li Yunzi would have no chance for survival.


      As a result, he had to give in. Although his heart was bleeding, he still had to hand over the Battle Scrolls.


      After putting away the Battle Scrolls, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “I can let go of the fact you insulted my identity as the Divine Emperor. However, there is still a personal matter I’d like to discuss with Senior Li Yunzi.”


      Li Yunzi felt his heart drop as he stared at Wang Lin and clenched his teeth. “You have already taken the Battle Scrolls and I have already paid the price. What more do you want!?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “You had said that I took an important treasure of your Zhang family. You must give me an explanation about this!” Wang Lin stared at Li Yunzi. He wanted to kill this person, but it would worsen the relationship between Allheaven and the Four Divine Sect.


      Killing him wouldn’t align with Wang Lin’s plan to deal with Tuo Sen. More importantly, if the Four Divine Sect and Allheaven’s relationship worsened, the ones that would benefit would be the Corpse Sect and the Alliance.


      Qing Shui was very likely in the Alliance headquarters, and there was also the old Divine Emperor’s kindness. All these various things made it so Wang Lin couldn’t kill Li Yunzi for now.


      Li Yunzi suppressed the anger once more and said, “What more do you want?”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “The ten Lou Fu!”


      “You!” Popping sounds came from Li Yunzi’s body. The anger inside him had reached a limit. His body trembled as he suppressed his anger several times to calm himself down. He finally let out a deep breath.


      “After giving you one last time, I only have six Lou Fu left. I don’t have any more left, so that is all I can give you!” Li Yunzi clenched his teeth.


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded. “Six is fine! You must also give me the jade with the instructions on controlling them.”


      Li Yunzi closed his eyes and his right hand reached at the void. Six Lou Fu filled with the scent of blood flew out, and there was also a piece of jade.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the six Lou Fu went into his bag of holding. He then grabbed the jade, and after checking it, he put it away.


      “I’m departing!” Li Yunzi turned around to leave. He couldn’t stay inside the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect any longer.


      “Don’t don’t leave so quickly. I have something I must trouble Li Yunzi to pass to Senior Master Flamespark!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and a piece of jade flew into Li Yunzi’s hand.


      Li Yunzi frowned and his divine sense scanned the jade. Then his expression changed greatly, and he looked up and his eyes shined brightly.


      “This matter…”


      Wang Lin smiled but didn’t say more. “If Senior Master Flamespark is interested, he can come seek me out at the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!”


      Li Yunzi carefully put the jade away. Then he looked at Wang Lin. He felt like he couldn’t see through this person before him anymore. He let out a sigh and quickly left.


      “My Zhan family’s things can’t be in the hands of outsiders… Wang Lin, one day, I’ll take them back. If I don’t kill you, then I’m not Li Yunzi!” Li Yunzi rushed out from the cultivation planet and quickly flew away.


      “However, this jade from Wang Lin is a heaven-shaking matter. I must deliver this to Master Flamespark as soon as possible! If this is true, then it is far too shocking!” Li Yunzi made up his mind to leave. Every moment he stayed here, he felt extremely humiliated.


      His right hand reached forward and he took out something from the crack before him. It was a black stone, and the moment he grabbed it, he crushed it into powder. The powder didn’t scatter but quickly condensed around Li Yunzi. It was like a long line had wrapped itself around Li Yunzi.


      In an instant, Li Yunzi’s speed increased several fold and he disappeared without a trace.


      Several days later, Li Yunzi had finally left the eastern region that was controlled by the Four Divine Sect at his fastest speed and charged toward the Allheaven-controlled northern region.


      On the second day after he stepped into the northern region, just as he was rushing, a ray of light shot toward him. This ray of light was very fast and contained earth-shattering power as it shot at Li Yunzi.


      Li Yunzi’s expression changed greatly, and he wanted to dodge. However, due to his cultivation level, he couldn’t escape the approaching light at all. The ray of light pierced through Li Yunzi’s chest.


      Li Yunzi didn’t even have time to use spells or treasures.


      Li Yunzi coughed out blood and his body immediately collapsed. His origin soul was filled with shock and terror as he fled. Seeing that the light wasn’t going to give up, Li Yunzi panicked. His right hand reached forward and a 100-feet-wide ball of blood came out.


      It was a Lou Fu blood ball!


      The moment it appeared, Li Yunzi immediately shouted, “Explode!”


      The ball suddenly exploded, and the shockwave confronted the light. Borrowing this moment, Li Yunzi was willing to expend his origin soul essence to escape.


      However, a red line began to spread from his chest across his body. There was a smile that was not a smile on Li Yunzi’s face, but his eyes were filled with terror.


      “Poison!! This is the Corpse Sect’s poison!!” Allheaven had gathered a lot of intelligence on the attack methods of the Corpse Sect. Li Yunzi was among the most powerful cultivators of Allheaven, so he naturally knew when he was affected by a poison from the Corpse Sect!


      Scared out of his wits, Li Yunzi fled like crazy.


      It wasn’t until Li Yunzi was far away that the figure of a man appeared. He wore blue and was very handsome. He looked at where Li Yunzi escaped to before shaking his head and leaving.


      “To sneak attack a junior with the poison extracted from Situ Nan. This matter… Ah, forget it. The two of us owe Wang Lin too much…” The man sighed and disappeared.


      Let’s leave the the matter about Li Yunzi for now. After he left the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, the woman from the Corpse Sect brought out her gifts. After expressing the desire to form an alliance with the Four Divine Sect, she was going to leave.


      However, Wang Lin asked her to remain to participate in the coronation ceremony in a few days.


      When the woman was about to get up and excuse herself, Wang Lin suddenly asked her a question. “Fellow Cultivator Li, the Corpse Sect always use corpses as a companions, so you must know a lot about the different corpses of the world. I wonder, what is considered the best body?”


      The beautiful woman’s eyes lit up. She was very interested in this new Divine Emperor. In particular, when he bullied Li Yunzi earlier, this made her view of Wang Lin change greatly.


      As if tempting Wang Lin, she pursed her lips and smiled. “Since the Divine Emperor asked, then this little woman will definitely answer in detail. The rank 1 corpse has to be the Bizarre Reverse Five Elemental Corpse.” There was flirtatious look on her face as she explained.


      “This Bizarre Reverse Five Elemental Corpse isn’t a real corpse. It is formed naturally by the heavens under special conditions. This body is formed by the five elements, but there are also five elements outside the body. This results in a strange change in law.”


      Wang Lin nodded at what she said.


      “So it’s like this. I originally thought the news I received about a corpse would truly be the rank 1 corpse in the world! I originally wanted Fellow Cultivator Li to check, but since this is the case, forget about it.”


      The beautiful woman’s eyes lit up and she smiled. “Oh? I wonder what kind of corpse would make the Divine Emperor so confident.”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time. He waved his sleeves and a piece of jade flew at the beautiful woman. She caught it with a smile. When she looked at the jade, she didn’t seem to care too much about what the information inside could be.


      As far as she was concerned, no matter how rare the corpse Wang Lin wanted was, her Corpse Sect would certainly have it. Her Corpse Sect even had some of the rare Bizarre Reverse Five Elemental Corpses.


      What’s more, when she said that the Bizarre Reverse Five Elemental Corpse was the rank 1 corpse, that was only to the outside. There were seven corpses within the Corpse Sect that were better than the Bizarre Reverse Five Elemental Corpse.


      She casually scanned the jade with her divine sense, but in an instant, her right and trembled. Her expression became serious.


      However, this seriousness suddenly collapsed and was replaced with shock and terror. Her right hand became unstable as she clenched the jade. Her expression became flushed and even her breathing became uneven. She took a few steps back and didn’t recover for a while.


      It wasn’t that she was too weak mentally, but the news in the jade would make it pointless no matter how strong her mind was. Forget about her, even if the sect master of the Corpse Sect saw this, they would go crazy over this information!


      “This… This…” Her head jerked up as she stared at Wang Lin. Even her speech became incoherent. It was impossible to express the shock and excitement in her heart with words. It was as if countless bolts of heavenly thunder had exploded in her mind.


      Wang Lin calmly accepted the tea from the sect member behind him. After taking a light sip, he looked at the beautiful woman.


      “I wonder what rank this corpse would be.”
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      The hole of the Tattoo Clan hadn’t changed much after the reconstruction of planet Suzaku. Over the years, it had become the most mysterious place on planet Suzaku.


      Cultivators would often go explore inside.


      During the recent few decades, as foreign cultivators came to planet Suzaku, there were many that went into this deep hole but in the end found nothing.


      No one could get to the deepest layer.


      Wang Lin and the madman instantly appeared outside the hole. He looked at the hole and was about to enter. However, the madman behind him was unwilling and began to roar at Wang Lin.


      “Not going, not going, this king will not go. This king will wait for you here, haha, go on you own. Once you come out, find this king.” The madman’s eyes turned and he retreated, shaking his head.


      Wang Lin looked at the madman with gaze like lightning. The madman blinked and his voice lowered a lot, but he still vigorously shook his head.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He knew the madman’s thoughts. The madman only wanted to play around planet Suzaku. Wang Lin didn’t want to force him and only nodded. He no longer paid attention to the madman and entered the deep hole.


      When the madman saw Wang Lin leave, excitement filled his face. He ran off into the distance while murmuring.


      “Those three little girls didn’t want to tell this king their names. Their expressions were really strange before. Haha, if this king finds them again, they will definitely tell me their names.” The madman looked extremely proud as he disappeared over the horizon.


      Wang Lin had come to the Tattoo Clan’s land many times in the past, so he was extremely familiar with it. He remembered the entrance to each layer and he quickly flew through each layer.


      Along the way, he didn’t stop at all. He often he appeared in a layer and would then disappear and reappear at the entrance to the next layer. Soon, he arrived in the 16th layer.


      There were 13 coffins with flashing tattoos on the 16th layer.


      These 13 coffins were placed in a circle with a black pool in the middle. They gave off a chilling aura that spread across this area. The coffins were still as Wang Lin had see them before, they gave off a chilling aura. The corpses lying inside were the ancestors of the Tattoo Clan.


      The entrance to the 17th layer was inside the black pool. Wang Lin looked at the pool and spotted a seal. This seal could only be broken by Corporeal Yang or higher cultivators. Back then, Wang Lin couldn’t enter himself, so he had relied on Big Head’s strength.


      Now, Wang Lin calmly stepped forward. When he got close to the pool, the pool couldn’t withstand the pressure from Wang Lin’s body. The pool collapsed, revealing a giant vortex.


      The vortex pulled the black water and revealed the entrance to the next layer. Wang Lin stepped in and disappeared.


      When he appeared, he was in the 17th layer. Back then, countless chains filled this place. Many celestial corpses were sealed here to be guards.


      Everything that had happened was still fresh in Wang Lin’s memory. He had begun a vicious battle here, causing the 17th layer to collapse. He looked over and saw that the 17th layer was in ruins. Only the giant vortex at the center was still there.


      This vortex was entrance to the 18th layer that had appeared after the 17th layer collapsed.


      Looking at the entrance, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He spent a lot of effort back then to get here, but now it all seemed so easy. Back then, he still remembered the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s avatar appearing to stop him from entering the 18th layer.


      Then the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s avatar changed his mind and allowed Wang Lin to enter to comprehend under his protection.


      Wang Lin shook his head and calmly walked into the vortex. Howling sounds echoed across his ears, but they couldn’t mess with his mind at all. After the howling disappeared, Wang Lin appeared in the deepest part he had been to before, the 18th layer!


      This was a room that was 1,000 feet wide!


      The surroundings were black; only a faint fire emitted a small amount of light at the center. This light fused with the darkness, making this place look extremely dim.


      As the fire flickered, there seemed to be myriads of ghosts floating around, and there were sounds of ghostly howls. Some ghosts seemed to want to punch at the fire. However, fluctuations came from the fire and destroyed them all.


      It was here that Wang Lin had absorbed a strange of essence with the help of the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. Just that silver of essence had almost caused him to explode. He looked at the fire with deep fear in his eyes.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin approached the fire. As he closed in, the countless ghosts in the dim room retreated. Their mournful screams echoed within the room.


      It seemed Wang Lin’s arrival had scared these ghosts greatly. They all retreated to the corner while trembling, not daring to get close.


      Looking at the fire, Wang Lin found that the essence inside it was far too small and chaotic. It was as if someone had created it by force, and it held no attraction to him.


      “The last layer… What is exactly hidden there… Yun Quezi said there is a portion of his Tattoo Clan ancestor’s soul in the 19th layer…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “However, the Tattoo Clan’s ancestor is the Sovereign’s daughter, and she was sealed by Qing Ling in the Demon Spirit Land. There is no way her soul is here!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and grabbed the fire.


      The essence inside the fire erupted and seemed liked it wanted to resist, but its power was simply insignificant to Wang Lin now.


      Wang Lin mercilessly squeezed and the fire collapsed with a bang. The fire seemed to diffuse across the room, and all those ghosts hiding in the corners seemed to dissipate.


      A circular door slowly appeared where the fire collapsed.


      This door gave off an ancient aura. It was being sealed by a large amount of tattoos! There was a large amount of tattoos on the door, and they hadn’t been placed at the same time. Instead, it seemed like people had come to place tattoos on it over the countless years, and as time passed, this was the result.


      Although it was chaotic, these tattoos fused together to create a powerful sealing force. While the seal prevented outsiders from going in, it also sealed whatever was inside the door, preventing it from coming out!


      No one knew if these seals had been placed to prevent people from going in or to trap the things inside.


      As Wang Lin looked at those tattoos, his expression became serious. He now knew why the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor still wasn’t able to enter the 19th layer!


      Because the power of this seal had reached a peak, it was comparable to the full force of a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator. Even a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator would find this door difficult to open unless they reached the third step!


      “Planet Suzaku has such an amazing seal…” Wang Lin looked at the tattoo for a long time before raising his right hand. There was a flash of light as he touched the door. Cracking sounds echoed as the countless runes collapsed and his hand swept across the door.


      In a flash, the countless seals on the door shattered, leaving only one!


      Only the Wang Lin of today could do this. If it was the past, this seal could stop tens of thousands of cultivators!


      The last tattoo on the door was very simple, and it was formed by one stroke. It was just an ordinary circle, but from Wang Lin’s view, this last tattoo contained a strange force.


      This force was also a seal, but it sealed aura! It was sealing the aura of the door, so no matter what was inside, none of the aura would leak out.


      Under Wang Lin’s gaze, he vaguely saw a glimmer of gold in the circle! An extremely well-hidden celestial energy!


      “This tattoo… Is not something the Tattoo Clan can possess!” As Wang Lin stared at the last tattoo, he took a deep breath and his pupils shrank!


      This tattoo gave off no aura, but Wang Lin could clearly feel the pressure inside with his divine sense.


      “This is the pressure of the celestial bloodline!” When Wang Lin felt this aura, he retreated a few steps. His eyes lit up and he raised his right hand that was shining gold. The celestial energy in his body gathered in his finger and he pointed at the last tattoo.


      That circle tattoo flashed and the golden light flashed. Another aura Wang Lin was extremely familiar with appeared.


      Just as his finger was about to land, his expression changed greatly. His right hand stopped and his eyes were filled with disbelief as he stared at the circle.


      “This… There is ancient aura here!!”


      The aura he was familiar was ancient aura, it was the aura of Ancient Ye Mo! The moment he felt this aura, his body trembled and a shocking guess appeared in his mind!


      “The left eye was shot out by the Li Guang Bow and disappeared into space. There is ancient aura here… Could it be that the 19th layer is where Ye Mo’s left eye is sealed!?”


      Wang Lin’s heart began to pound.


      “That should be right, this place contains both the power of the celestial bloodline and the ancient aura. Aside from the left eye that was taken by the arrow, there is nothing else!


      “That left eye originally didn’t have the power of the celestial bloodline, but the Li Quang Bow that injured it did. As a result, the two fused.


      “This fusion is like my body and there is a rejection force. I don’t know what the Tattoo clan did to turn that rejection force into a seal, but thanks to this seal, no one else in the world has found out that Ancient Ye Mo’s left eye is actually here!!”
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      Wang Lin’s hand that was holding the wine paused due to Zhou Wutai’s words!


      That extremely prideful soul appeared before his eyes. That red soul filled with pride and loneliness had shined brightly on planet Suzaku.


      Red Butterfly’s life was very short, but the brightness of her existence was something even someone like Wang Lin found hard to forget.


      That woman that would rather die than submit. That extremely cold woman who had made all the juniors of planet Suzaku bow and not dare to raise their heads. Red Butterfly, just like her name, was a butterfly formed by the most bright red light in the heavens!


      This butterfly was very beautiful and was remembered by countless people!


      Wang Lin recalled the past as he slowly put down the wine and looked at Zhou Wutai.


      Zhou Wutai raised his head to look at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Red Butterfly belonged to the country of Xue Yue… The country of Xue Yue disappeared over the ages, which was related to your seal… The cultivators of the country of Xue Yue that remain are now scattered between the nine main sects.


      “However, after the country of Xue Yue disbanded, I found an empty area there…” Zhou Wutai’s expression became serious and he took a sip of wine.


      “Do you still remember Red Butterfly’s teacher… Her teacher once divined that Red Butterfly would face a life and death calamity. If she could survive it, her five element body would be completed…”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Zhou Wutai calmly said, “The place I found was sealed by Red Butterfly’s teacher before her death! Red Butterfly’s teacher’s cultivation level was not high, so one thing confused me… How did she place such a complex formation? In this formation, there is a strand of Red Butterfly’s hair.”


      “What formation?” Wang Lin felt that this was a bit strange and his eyes narrowed.


      “I don’t know much about formations, so I couldn’t see through much. I know about the relationship between you and Red Butterfly, so I preserved the formation. Now that you’re here, you will know when you see it.” Zhou Wutai got up and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at parents’ grave. His purpose for returning was to pay his respects to his parents. He took a deep breath and didn’t awaken the sleeping madman. He stepped toward the sky along with Zhou Wutai.


      In the northern part of planet Suzaku stood a mountain range. At the heart of the mountain range, there was a large Suzaku statue. It was something from the past, and it was Zhou Wutai’s cave.


      The sky became twisted when Wang Lin and Zhou Wutai appeared. Zhou Wutai led the two into the large Suzaku statue. There was a large mansion inside.


      In one of the stone rooms, Wang Lin saw the mysterious formation Zhou Wutai had moved here!


      This formation was about 100 feet wide and occupied the entire room. This caused the room to be covered in ice.


      There was a strand of hair frozen at the center of the formation. The formation seemed to have been inactive for many years and showed no signs of operating.


      “This is the formation.” Zhou Wutai looked at the formation and his face revealed the bewilderment he had in the past.


      “I don’t believe Red Butterfly’s teacher could have placed this formation with her cultivation level.”


      Wang Lin stepped into the formation and lowered his head. He began to carefully examine it. It was very complex and contained a lot of restrictions. It was as Zhou Wutai had said, it was not something a first step cultivator could place.


      Zhou Wutai slowly said, “If not for the fact that the formation had already stopped when I found it, I would have been injured by it.”


      Wang Lin squatted down and placed his right hand on the ice. The ice twinkled and thunderous rumbles echoed, causing the formation to show signs of activating.


      Deduction light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes, and a moment later, he released his right hand. After he removed his right hand from the ice, the formation stopped.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then calmly said, “This is a soul splitting transfer array!


      “This must’ve been placed by a cultivator at the peak of the Nirvana Cleanser stage or higher… It is not something Red Butterfly’s teacher could place, or she was hiding her cultivation level… However, if she was hiding her cultivation level, what happened to Red Butterfly later can’t be explained.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he analyzed. “The role of this array is to separate a portion of the soul using his strand of hair and then transfer it away. I don’t know where it will be transferred to… This strand of hair does contain Red Butterfly’s aura. Maybe Red Butterfly really isn’t dead!”


      This matter surprised him. He didn’t expect to find such a secret on planet Suzaku.


      “Back then, Red Butterfly’s teacher divined that Red Butterfly would face a life and death crisis. She likely knew that this crisis was difficult to avoid and somehow found this formation. She placed this formation here before Red Butterfly faced her calamity. She took a part of her soul and sent it away… She wanted to use this method to give Red Butterfly a chance of survival...


      “As a result, even though Red Butterfly died, with this portion of soul, she can be reborn and avoid that calamity!” Wang Lin got up and looked at Zhou Wutai.


      Zhou Wutai began to ponder. After thinking for a long time, he said, “After I found the formation, I searched the records of the previous lords of planet Suzaku. I found a secret: the cultivators of the country of Xue Yue were foreign cultivators, just like the Giant Demon Clan.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and left the room. He stood on top of the Suzaku statue. His gaze seemed to penetrate the world and enter the vastness of space.


      “No matter what the truth is, Red Butterfly being alive is a happy thing… Perhaps, at this moment, she is somewhere else, looking at planet Suzaku… However, I wonder if she still has memories of this place, if she remembers the past…” Wang Lin’s voice was light as it entered Zhou Wutai’s ears.


      “I’m also happy that she is not dead… There are not many friends left, I hope I can meet her again in my lifetime.” Zhou Wutai smiled before letting out a sigh and nodding. The hatred of the past had long dissipated in the passage of time.


      “Perhaps I have seen her…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he recalled the past 2,000 years, but he couldn’t find an answer.


      “Forget it. If she wants us to know, we will meet her one day. If she doesn’t want to, then we can just think that she is dead…” Zhou Wutai seemed a bit depressed. He looked at Wang Lin as if he wanted to say something, but in the end he didn’t.


      “Brother Zhou, I’m leaving.” Wang Lin turned toward Zhou Wutai and clasped his hands.


      Zhou Wutai’s expression became complicated, and after hesitating a bit, he clasped his hands and asked, “You… Have you seen Liu Mei over the years?”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Wutai, and after a moment, he slowly said, “I have seen her… She is dead.”


      Zhou Wutai’s face became pale as he bitterly shook his head and no longer said anything.


      Wang Lin left.


      His figure disappeared from the Suzaku Statue. Zhou Wutai silently stood on the statue, looking at where Wang Lin disappeared to. He looked even more dispirited.


      “Liu Mei died…” Zhou Wutai sat down and let out a sigh. He picked up a wine jug and began to drink. There had always been a figure in his heart over the past 2,000 years, and it had never disappeared.


      He drank until the sky was dark. Zhou Wutai looked at the sky and began to laugh. His laughter was filled with sadness.


      No one knew that back then, he had always admired Liu Mei.


      Even Wang Lin had only noticed this from Zhou Wutai’s expression just now, but what could he even say...


      Wang Lin showed his filial piety by staying before his parents’ grave for seven days. During these seven days, he didn’t leave. He just sat before the grave, drinking wine.


      During these seven days, Wang Lin’s heart slowly calmed down. He was like an old man who had stopped thinking. He stopped thinking about the rejection force in his body and was immersed in the warmth of the sorrow of accompanying his parents. He silently watched the days go by.


      The madman had woken up a long time ago. He stretched his body and began to chatter nonstop in Wang Lin’s ears. After he took Wang Lin’s wine jug and downed a few drinks, he became even more talkative.


      After drinking a lot of wine, he seemed to be drunk and began to sing. This caused the sadness around this old house to dissipate a bit.


      On the eighth day, Wang Lin kowtowed before his parents grave and took a deep breath of the air in his hometown. He looked at parents’ grave before turning around and leaving!


      With this step, he turned from a mortal that had returned to his hometown back into a cultivator!


      A ruthless cultivator!


      With this, Wang Lin returned to the bloody cultivation world from the mortal world! What he would face now would not be the warmth of his parents but the treacherous and dangerous cultivation path!


      This was a path of no return! Once you stepped on this world, you would have to continue! You couldn’t stop, and even if you looked back, it would only be for a brief moment.


      “There is one last place I need to go on planet Suzaku!” Wang Lin flew in the sky with the madman and his gaze looked into the distance.


      That was where the deep hole of the Tattoo Clan was located. That was the place where the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor wanted to go into!


      The secret that was inside the 19th layer had troubled Wang Lin for a long time.


      In a flash, Wang Lin brought the still chattering madman and they flew toward that giant hole in the Tattoo Clan!
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      In the center area of the Alliance, there was a starfield filled with rubble. There were three youths in yellow cautiously moving forward. The three of them were in a sorry state. One of them had a large wound on his right leg that revealed the bones. Although it was bandaged, it was a bloody mess, and his face was extremely pale.


      The other two were also injured, especially the person in the middle, who was holding the incense. He had a hole to the right of his chest, and blood occasionally bubbled out of it. Although he was holding on, anather person had to support him.


      Behind him was a group of about a dozen mosquito beasts. The mosquito beasts were lightly injured, but it didn’t affect their movement. Their red eyes were locked onto the three people before them, but due to the incense, they followed involuntarily.


      “Damn it, we let that child giant mosquito beast king get away. If we can bring it back to Cloud Sea, we can exchange it with the Dark Star Sect for an extremely precious Heaven’s Blight Liquid!” The young man with the wound on his leg cursed and he was frustrated by the situation.


      The young man with the hole in his chest shouted, “Shut up. That mosquito beast king must have been raised by someone. Only a powerful cultivator in the Alliance would be able to tame these giant mosquito beasts that rampages across the Cloud Sea. The three of us must meet with the elder as soon as possible; otherwise, once that cultivator finds us, the consequences will be unimaginable!”


      “After everything had gone so smoothly, I didn’t think the giant mosquito beast king would suddenly begin to struggle after we left the eastern region. This caused all the mosquito beasts to begin to rebel. If we didn’t use up two mosquito soul incenses, I fear the three of us wouldn’t have been able to lead these giant mosquitos away and would’ve been eaten by them… Unfortunately, the giant mosquito king got away.


      “However, 19 giant mosquito beasts are enough for the three of us to get great benefits. Even within the Heaven Gate Sect, our status will immediately be different!” The last youth in yellow looked at the mosquito beasts with greedy eyes.


      As the three flew, they gradually entered the depths of the starfield filled with rubble. There was an area covered in a green light screen. The three of them each took out a jade and bit their tongues to spit out blood on the jades.


      At that instant, the three jade shined brightly and flew toward the light screen. Ripples appeared on the light screen and then a vortex formed.


      The three of them charged into the vortex. The more than a dozen mosquito beasts were also sucked in.


      When they reappeared, the three of them and the mosquito beasts were inside the light screen. The three of them visibly relaxed. The youth holding the incense said,


      “It is indeed strange for giant mosquito beasts from my Cloud Sea Star System to appear here. Luckily, there weren’t many. If it was a group of tens of thousands like what we saw in the Wind Celestial Realm…” The youth trembled and fear filled his eyes.


      “Forget get it. It is useless to think more about this. We have already checked on the matter the sect has asked us to check. We should leave as soon as possible. I have a bad feeling.”


      The three of them looked at each other and continued flying forward. A moment later, a giant formation formed by rubble appeared before them.


      Bursts of green light came from the large formation. In addition, almost 100 cultivators were moving rubble here and adding them to the large formation.


      There were two old men standing above the large formation. They wore purple and had white hair, but their eyes gave off powerful gazes. The two of them were talking in low voices and pointing at the large formation below.


      The arrival of the three of them caught the attention of the people here, but they didn’t care too much. However, when their gazes landed on the mosquito beasts behind them, their faces all changed. Some who were more timid and had deep fear of the mosquito beasts exclaimed loudly.


      “Giant… Giant mosquito beasts!!!”


      An uproar suddenly occurred, and those almost 100 cultivators stopped what they were doing and stared at the mosquito beasts.


      The three people in yellow felt very proud of the reaction they got. When the three of them saw these mosquito beasts, they had almost the same expressions.


      Two rays of purple closed in. It was the two elders. One of their gazes swept past the more than a dozen mosquito beasts, and he shouted at the cultivators, “What is there to look at? Quickly, build the formation!”


      With the shout from the old man, the surrounding cultivators scattered to continue the unfinished work. However, they would occasionally look at the mosquito beasts with greed in their eyes.


      After the old man finished shouting, he looked at the mosquito beasts with a strange light in his eyes. Then he looked toward the three youths in yellow and asked, “Su Xin, what is the deal with these giant mosquito beasts?”


      The youth with injuries on his chest immediately reported everything respectfully. Finally, he hesitated a bit before he talked about what happened on the way here and how the giant mosquito king escaped.


      After the old man heard this, his expression became gloomy. He looked at the other elder, and their eyes lit up and there was a worried look hidden in their eyes.


      “If these giant mosquitos have no owner, it doesn’t matter… but that chance is almost zero. Can we provoke someone who can raise these giant mosquito beasts?”


      “Giant mosquito beasts are worth a lot in the Cloud Sea Star System. These beasts often live in groups of hundreds of thousands, making them very difficult to catch. Even rank 6 or above cultivators would have to spent a lot of trouble to try to capture them. These more than a dozen giant mosquito beasts are worth a huge amount of wealth for my Heaven Gate Sect…”


      The two of them looked at each other’s eyes and saw the greed and decisiveness in each other’s gazes.


      “With the green light screen, it won’t be easy for Alliance cultivators to enter. Even if a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator came, it would take several days for them to break this formation that was gifted to us by a rank 8 sect. We just need to buy some time to return to the Cloud Sea Star System. If they chase us to the Cloud Sea Star System… Hmph, we’ll make sure they never return!”


      “Accelerate the building of the formation!” The two of them came to a consensus.


      The three youths who had brought back the mosquito beasts were filled with excitement. Since the elders had agreed to this matter, they were safe. Once they returned to the sect, there would definitely be rewards for the three of them.


      The youth with the injured leg laughed with pride. “Hehe, now I want to see the master of the mosquito beasts come. I want to see how he will try to break the light screen and how he has to watch helplessly as we leave with his mosquito beasts.”


      At this moment, the owner of the mosquito beasts, Wang Lin, raised his hand and his expression became extremely cold. If anyone was familiar with Wang Lin, they would know that he was furious right now.


      Wang Lin had his own principles. If others didn’t offend him, he wouldn’t offend them! If it wasn’t for the fact that Tuo Sen would come hunt him down no matter what, he wouldn’t scheme against Tuo Sen. His mosquito beasts hadn’t provoked the other party, but they were lured away by them. They had also seriously injured the mosquito beasts, and this touched Wang Lin’s bottom line.


      Wang Lin’s right hand mercilessly clenched as he looked at the sky above. When he reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage, he felt a hint of divine retribution.


      However, he was within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. If divine retribution were to descend, then it could cause unimaginable damage to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. Even if others could help him, Wang Lin didn’t need help right now. He wanted to test how strong his fire and thunder was within this divine retribution.


      If it was in the past, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to change when the divine retribution would descend. However, after learning the Nine Mysterious Transformations, he was able to.


      The moment he reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage, he used the Nine Mysterious Transformations to seal his cultivation at the edge of Nirvana Scryer to hold off the divine retribution.


      Wang Lin knew that he only needed a thought to truly reach the Nirvana Cleanser stage. At that moment, the divine retribution would quickly arrive.


      He originally planned to leave the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to find a remote place in the eastern region to get through the divine retribution. However, the appearance of his mosquito beast quickly changed Wang Lin’s mind.


      With a wave of his right hand, he put the seriously injured mosquito beast in the crack. Then Wang Lin stepped forward based on the route from the mosquito beast’s memories.


      With this step, ripples appeared before Wang Lin, and he disappeared without a trace.


      Spatial Bending!


      Ripples appeared in the eastern edge of the Alliance Star System. The waves of ripples spread as if a pebble had been tossed into a water.


      Wang Lin walked out from the center of the ripples filled with cold killing intent.


      The surroundings were completely silent as he Wang Lin looked around. This was the place where the mosquito beasts and the three cultivators in yellow battled. Killing intent flashed through his eyes as he stepped forward.


      He then turned into a ray of light, charged forward, and instantly disappeared.


      Bursts of thunderous roars echoed through the stars as Wang Lin was too fast and created sonic booms. He was wearing a snow white robe. His right hand reached at the void and the seriously injured mosquito beast flew out.


      Wang Lin’s pills were all celestials pills, so they were all very good. After taking the pills, the mosquito seemed a bit more spirited and its wounds stopped bleeding. The moment it appeared, it revealed the same cold gaze as Wang Lin. It looked ahead and let out harsh cries.


      It was obviously very unwilling. If it wasn’t for the incense, how could a king of mosquito beasts with more than a dozen mosquitos be seriously injured by those three small cultivators and even have its subordinates captured? It had never felt this kind of humiliation since it started following Wang Lin.


      At this moment, with its master nearby, the mosquito beast immediately became energetic. It picked a direction and charged ahead.


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy as he followed the mosquito beast while it tracked its companions. As he moved forward, the anger in his heart turned monstrous. Illusions of miniature volcanoes appeared all around him.
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      At this moment, all of the cultivation planets within the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect were enveloped by that divine sense. An ancient aura filled the entire starfield, and all the elders were greatly shocked.


      Although their cultivation levels were high, they couldn’t imagine what spell this new Divine Emperor was cultivating to reach such a terrifying level!


      Even with their cultivation levels and insight, it was understandable that they couldn’t understand the power of Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s spells.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense originally couldn’t cover this far, but at this moment, he had forgotten everything and became the souls of the volcanoes. He also fused with the souls of each planet and borrowed their power to spread out. That’s how the current situation was able to occur.


      The root of all of this was still Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s Mountain Crumbles spell.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s divine had gathered the souls of all the cultivation planets within the starfield. The ancient aura people felt within this divine sense made it feel like they would decay...


      At this moment, all the members of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, including the elders, were part of Wang Lin’s divine sense. All of them could clearly feel this aura, and all of the elders were extremely shocked.


      The discontent in the hearts of the first four elders who noticed this had already disappeared and was replaced with the shock of what happened after.


      “If there was no karmic cause and no karmic effect, then there would be no karma. If there was no life, there would be no death. Without life and death, everything would be eternal. If there is true, then there is no false. True and false are separated by just a thought…” An ancient voice came from the divine sense and echoed in everyone’s ears.


      “So it is like this… It is just a thought. No wonder Senior Brother Qing Shui didn’t leave any details. Once you understand, you understand.” As the thought echoed, Wang Lin seemed to awaken.


      The moment he awakened, the burning starfield suddenly moved. The souls of the planets came out and all the volcanoes on the planets erupted at the same time!


      The eruptions of all the volcanoes in the starfield caused a thunderous rumble to echo across the starfield.


      It was at this moment that Master Flamespark and the third king of the Corpse Sect stepped into the burning starfield! The moment they entered, the third king of the Corpse Sect’s eyes suddenly shined and were filled with disbelief. With his cultivation, he immediately felt that this starfield was covered in an unbelievably large divine sense.


      The power of the divine sense was so heaven-shaking that even he couldn’t help but gasp. The way he saw it, it was as if he wasn’t facing a person, but the cultivation planets that had existed for countless years. This ancient aura made even him feel like a junior.


      “Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!!” The first thought that appeared in the middle-aged man’s mind was the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor that he hadn’t met yet, but he felt it wasn’t right. From what Li Yingzhi had reported, the new Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor was someone that hadn’t cultivated for a very long time.


      “Could it be the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor?” The middle-aged man’s pupils shrank and he became very cautious.


      Master Flamespark’s expression also changed greatly after he entered the starfield. He immediately felt the giant divine sense that shocked his mind!


      “This… This is…” Master Flamespark’s eyes revealed unimaginable shock.


      In his view, the power of this divine sense couldn’t be described in words. It wasn’t something a cultivator could possess!


      The moment they felt this divine sense, Wang Lin naturally felt Master Flamespark and the middle-aged man. His divine sense suddenly moved toward the two of them. The movement of his divine sense causing a thunderous rumble to echo across the burning starfield.


      “Master Flamespark…” A message came from this divine sense and echoed across the starfield.


      Master Flamespark gasped. This divine sense felt familiar, and he even had a guess as to who it belonged to, but he couldn’t believe it. His expression became serious.


      “Your excellency is…”


      “Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!” Wang Lin’s divine sense caused thunder to roar across the starfield.


      “You’re Wang Lin!!” Master Flamespark’s eyes widened and the shock in his eyes became monstrous.


      Not only him, but the third king of the Corpse Sect was the same.


      “This must be someone from the Corpse Sect.” Wang Lin’s divine sense slowly sent out a message. His divine sense stirred up the sea of flames and slowly surrounded the middle-aged man and Master Flamespark.


      The middle-aged man said, “This old man is the Corpse Sect’s third king.” Although he looked calm and it was impossible to see his emotions, the dread he felt from the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect in his heart deepened. He originally came with the intent to observe the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, but now there was no need to observe.


      The middle-aged man clasped his hands and slowly said, “A few days ago, my Corpse Sect’s junior, Li Yingzhi, brought back a jade. This old man came to ask where the location of the thing recorded inside the jade is! If the Divine Emperor tells me, my Corpse Sect would be deeply indebted!”


      Master Flamespark suppressed the shock in his heart and also asked, “Wang… Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. Li Yunzi also brought a jade to the Thunder Celestial Temple. My question is the same: where is the location described in the jade.”


      With Master Flamespark’s cultivation, he was vaguely able to see some clues as to why Wang Lin’s divine sense was able to become so powerful. However, a spell that allowed one’s divine sense to merge so perfectly with all the planets in the starfield terrified him.


      The mysteriousness of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect increased even more in Master Flamespark’s heart.


      “I can tell you the location of the place in the jade. However, it is filled with danger. Whether you guys go or not is up to you.” As Wang Lin’s divine sense echoed, countless specks of light appeared before Master Flamespark and the middle-aged man to form a star map.


      This star map clearly revealed planet Suzaku. After flashing for a few breaths of time, it gradually disappeared.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up and said, “Planet Suzaku?”


      The middle-aged man smiled and calmly said, “Divine Emperor, you must have other plans if you’re revealing such an important piece of information now.”


      “Everyone has their own needs. I’m mere borrowing a knife to kill the person guarding that corpse.” Wang Lin sent out a message. There was no need to hide it from the Corpse Sect and Allheaven.


      “Good! The Divine Emperor is indeed candid. My Corpse Sect will agree to this matter!” The middle-aged man didn’t expect Wang Lin’s answer to be like this. After laughing, he looked at where Wang Lin’s divine sense was coming from before clasping his hands and leaving.


      Master Flamespark pondered a bit. After the middle-aged man left, he looked at Wang Lin with a complex gaze and sighed. “I underestimated you. I didn’t think, I didn’t think… Wang Lin, forget the fact that I’m the master of the Thunder Celestial Temple and you are the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. How did I treat you?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and sent out a message. “Not bad.”


      Master Flamespark’s eyes narrowed and he asked, “You are indeed being truthful. Wang Lin, I just want to know if what you said in the jade was true, or are you not sure?”


      “Senior Master Flamespark, I won’t deceive you. The information in the jade is true!”


      Master Flamespark nodded and no longer spoke. He clasped his hands and left the burning starfield.


      After both of them were gone, the divine sense that surrounded the entire starfield collapsed into countless pieces that dissipated within the starfield.


      The parts that belonged to the planets’ souls all returned to their respective planets.


      When the divine sense collapsed, it affected the origin energy in the starfield and shocked all the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members.


      The volcanoes had stop erupting on the planet Wang Lin was on. Inside the largest volcano, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. His eyes were very bright, and the light penetrated the lava inside the volcano.


      “My domain started with the life and death cycle and later evolved into karma. Now, borrowing the comprehension of Mountain Crumbles, I caught a glimpse of true and false… With a thought, my karma domain was complete and has broken through the Nirvana Scryer stage and entered the Nirvana Cleanser stage. My domain also evolved into true and false due to comprehending Mountain Crumbles… This true and false is different from illusions… This is a grand dao.”


      Wang Lin stood up and with one step ripples appeared in the lava. The next instant, Wang Lin appeared outside. He looked at the world and gradually smiled.


      “Nirvana Cleanser!” Wang Lin took a deep breath, and he could clearly feel the difference in his body. Before, the fire origin energy inside his body had reached a limit, but now, with a thought, all the fire origin energy around him surged into his body.


      As the origin energy rushed into his body, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and a crack appeared before him. This crack wasn’t stable when it appeared’ it seemed like it could break at any time.


      However, endless origin energy came out of Wang Lin’s hand and charged into the crack. It started to expand, and popping sounds echoed inside the crack. The space inside the crack became larger, and as more origin energy went inside, it became more stable. Finally, it reached a limit, and it became stable enough that it wouldn’t easily collapse.


      “There will be no need to use a bag of holding anymore.” Wang Lin smiled as he slapped his bag of holding and everything inside flew out into the crack. Soon, the bag of holding was empty, and Wang Lin rubbed it between his hands to turn the bag into dust.


      His right hand pointed at the crack to leave behind his divine sense imprint. Then he waved his hand and the crack closed and disappeared.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed and his eyes became cold. His entire person became cold. He took a step and appeared in the sky. He saw a mosquito beast struggle to fly toward him.


      The mosquito beast was completely purple, but it was covered in blood. It looked very dispirited and was obviously seriously injured. If not for the single thought of returning to meet its master, it would have already died.


      In particular, there was a hideous wound on the mosquito’s back that emitted green gas. Even its long mouth was broken. When the mosquito beast saw Wang Lin, it let out a mournful cry and flew toward him.


      Wang Lin’s right hand hit the mosquito beast’s back and the green gas dissipated. Then his left hand reached at the void, causing a crack to appear. He immediately took out a large amount of pills to feed the mosquito beast.


      At the same time, his divine sense went into the mosquito beast’s mind. As he searched its memories, Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy and a monstrous killing intent erupted!


      “They’re courting death!!”
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      Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal, Mountain Crumble, Land Collapses, Dark Moon, Clear Skies.


      These were the six great spells of Celestial Emperor Bai Fan. Wang Lin had already learned the first three, and Qing Shui said that the latter three were far more powerful. They all contained heaven-shattering power!


      Mountain Crumble was the first of the three latter spells. The intent was to take the power of a collapsing mountain, but although it sounded easy, it was extremely complex. Mountains have souls, so if only the mountain crumbled but not the soul, then the power would be very ordinary.


      Only when both the body and soul crumbled could the power of Mountain Crumbles be displayed! In a place filled with mountains, one could use the power of Mountain Crumbles, but that was only the first step.


      The real Mountain Crumbles would be like Qing Shui used it before, where there were no mountains. To form a mountain with your divine sense and then inject celestial origin energy to form its soul. The power of Mountain Crumbles was when both the celestial origin energy and divine sense crumbled.


      Borrowing this power to integrate with the world and make those countless mountains real. Then the crumble would have the power of a heaven-shaking spell!


      The key of Mountain Crumbles wasn’t the crumble of the mountain and its soul, or forming the mountain with one mind, or infusing it with celestial origin energy. The key was making it all real!


      How to make an illusion real, that was the focus of Mountain Crumbles! It was also the most difficult part!


      Looking at the eruption of the distant volcano and feeling the crumble of the volcano below him, Wang Lin opened his eyes. There was a hint of confusion in them.


      “Wang Er… What exactly is true… What is false…”


      No one could answer Wang Lin’s question. He silently looked into the distance, and he felt the fluctuations of the world and gradually frowned.


      “How to make a mountain made of divine sense real…” Qing Shui didn’t tell Wang Lin about this. The comprehension Qing Shui had left with Wang Lin was also very vague.


      It seemed Qing Shui’s intent was for Wang Lin to comprehend it himself and not pass it down as an inheritance.


      “True… False… It is like life and death, karmic cause and karmic effect…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and continued to think. The volcano below him erupted even more violently and caused even more distant volcanoes to erupt.


      In an instant, Wang Lin was surrounded by endless magma.


      Time seemed to last forever. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin opened his eyes, but they were still filled with confusion. He placed his right hand on the coffin and made it turn into a ray of light that disappeared. Wang Lin stood up and unexpectedly jumped into the mouth of the volcano.


      Dense magma spray out, but it wasn’t able to stop Wang Lin. He quickly moved through the lava and soon reached the depths of the volcano.


      He sat down in the lotus position, then his hands formed a seal and he opened his arms. His eyes shined brightly and then he closed them once more.


      “I don’t care if it’s true or false. If there is nothing true in the world, there is nothing false. True and false are just two sides of a coin, and they are linked just like life and death!


      “If there was no life, then there would be no death. If there is no karmic cause, then there is naturally no karmic effect… Mo Zhi said earlier that all domains are formed by the state of my mind. Everything appears as we will it…”


      The moment Wang Lin’s eyes closed, all the fire origin energy inside his body charged out into the lava and slowly merged with the lava.


      At this moment, it was as if he was lava!


      After fusing with the lava, Wang Lin’s fire origin energy spread out and began fusing with the volcano around the lava. Finally, he became one with the volcano too.


      This didn’t end. As his fire origin energy spread out, the lava, the volcano, the black smoke, and all the fire origin energy had integrated into one.


      At this moment, Wang Lin felt an ancient aura from this volcano. This ancient aura was the soul of this volcano!


      When he felt the soul of the volcano, Wang Lin’s origin soul came out and fused with the volcano once more.


      At this instant, Wang Lin felt like he was the volcano.


      The ancient volcano soul allowed Wang Lin to see various scenes when he fused with it. He saw a burning planet, and as the earth trembled, a mountain was gradually born. The mountain was filled with fire origin energy.


      As time passed, this fire origin energy became lava, and finally, when it reached a limit, the top of the mountain collapsed and dense lava gushed out.


      He saw how the volcano gradually calmed down after the eruption. How fierce beasts that could survive here came by. He also saw the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciples flying by.


      As the heat waves blew by, the seeds of some plants that could survive here flew by. Red grass gradually grew, withered, and grew again.


      This cycle continued for an unknown amount of time before the earth trembled once more and the volcano erupted again.


      Tens of thousands of years passed by Wang Lin’s eyes in a flash. Wang Lin gradually forgot his origin intention and his identity as a cultivator. It was as if he had really become the volcano, become the soul of the volcano.


      The eruptions of the volcano were like him venting. At this moment, Wang Lin unconsciously gained enlightenment.


      “I’m the volcano… My wrath is the eruption!” With this enlightenment, Wang Lin’s divine sense began to spread. Soon, all the surrounding volcanoes were within his divine sense.


      His divine sense spread out and fused with each of the volcanos. Even more scenes filled Wang Lin’s mind.


      He saw even more volcanic eruptions and felt even more of the wrath of the volcanoes. His divine sense slowly spread out until it covered all the volcanoes on the planet.


      At this moment, it was as if he had thousands avatars, and each one of them was a volcano!


      “This is…” An elder of the Vermillion Bird Sect suddenly opened his eyes with doubt. However, he soon looked at the volcano Wang Lin was at.


      “It’s the Divine Emperor!” Although his aura was ancient, as an elder at the Nirvana Shatterer stage, he was naturally able to distinguish it. However, he was still shocked.


      What shocked him was that although it was the aura of the Divine Emperor, it was very different from the aura of the little cultivator he remembered. Earlier, Wang Lin was mere a Nirvana Scryer cultivator that had cultivated for less than 2,000 years. Although this group of elders had acknowledged Wang Lin on the surface, they were a bit unwilling deep down.


      However, the aura felt so ancient that he felt like a junior before this aura! Horrified, the old man immediately flew into the air. He immediately felt that the three other elders on the planet had also come out.


      The other three were also shocked. Apparently, they had made the same discovery as the first old man.


      At this moment, all the members of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect awakened from their cultivation. They could clearly feel that at that moment, it seemed like a very ancient divine sense had swept by.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t be much. The four elders would’ve been shocked, but it would not affect them too much. However, what happened next made the four of them suck in breaths of cold air!


      This divine sense swept by and covered the entire planet. It seemed all the volcanoes on the planet had awakened and erupted at the same time. The entire planet seemed to be rumbling, and this earth-shattering sound replaced all other sounds in the world.


      At this moment, the ancient aura inside that divine sense increased greatly. It was as if the ancient auras had been gathered from all the volcanoes to create this power of time!


      The sky was covered in black fog and bright red lava flowed on the ground. At this moment, the expressions of the four elders changed greatly.


      “All disciples of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, immediately leave this cultivation planet!” one of the elders roared like thunder. Soon, the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciples all flew into the air.


      The four elders also charged out while carrying all the people on the planet. Everyone was panicking, and most of them didn’t know what was going on.


      The four elders’ expressions were extremely gloomy. They were filled with dissatisfaction toward the new Divine Emperor that had caused this!


      However, right when their dissatisfaction appeared, that divine sense suddenly began to spread. It swept past the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members and spread across the burning starfield.


      As the divine sense spread out, another planet was surrounded and fused with it.


      The ancient aura became even stronger...


      Many Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members also flew out from that planet in panic.


      As the divine sense spread out, all the cultivation planets began to fuse with it. As it grew stronger and stronger, an unimaginably powerful divine sense appeared in the burning starfield!


      All the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members flew out from the cultivation planets. Big Head and others Wang Lin knew did the same.


      At this moment, a ripple appeared outside the burning starfield the Vermillion Bird Sect was located. A person walked out!


      This person was an old man with white hair wearing a red robe. If Wang Lin saw this person, he would immediately recognize this person as Master Flamespark!


      The moment Master Flamespark appeared, another ripple echoed and another person walked out!


      The moment this person appeared, a cold aura spread out. This was a middle-aged man who wore a blue robe and was extremely handsome. However, his face was pale, as if he was dead. But the cultivation fluctuations from this person caused Master Flamespark’s pupils to shrink.


      “Allheaven’s Master Flamespark?” The middle aged man’s cold gaze swept by.


      “One of the Corpse Sect’s nine kings, I just don’t know which one!” Master Flamespark’s voice was calm, but he stared at the middle-aged man.
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      Wang Lin seemed to not notice the old man’s arrival. He touched the tombstone and knelt before it. The tombstone was very cold and bursts of coldness came from his hands. However, that turned into warmth in his mind.


      Tears flowed down from his cheeks and fell on the grave. They slowly soaked into the tomb and seemed to fall on his parents.


      The coldness from his hands, the warmth in his heart, and the tears that fell on the grave seemed to cause Wang Lin and his parents’ grave to fuse into one.


      This fusion gave off an unspeakable mood.


      The old man in the sky was in a daze. His mind rumbled as of countless bolts of thunder were exploding inside him. His body trembled and he had a guess in his mind. This guess made his eyes filled with excitement.


      Only one person had the qualifications to kneel before this grave, to cry like this before this grave, and to call out “father” and “mother” before this grave. That was the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      A faint and gentle light seemed to release from Wang Lin’s body and shroud the tombstone. As he knelt there, his tears continued to fall. With a sad expression, he looked at his parents’ names on the tombstone.


      However, when the old man looked over, he took a deep breath. He didn’t know if he was hallucinating, but the shadow of a woman appeared on the left of Wang Lin.


      This figure was very weak, as if it would dissipate from a gentle breeze. She had long hair, but it was impossible to clearly see her appearance. However, her body gave off the same sense of sadness.


      She silently stood beside Wang Lin, looking at the tomb, and also knelt down.


      From afar, the shadow of the woman and Wang Lin looked like a husband and wife paying respects before their parents’ tomb.


      In the blink of an eye, another shadow appeared on the right of Wang Lin. This was the figure of a young man about 20 years old who looked very similar to Wang Lin. At this moment, a third shadow appeared, this time it was a woman.


      They looked at the grave with sad expressions and knelt down as well.


      This was like a family of four paying their respects. While heartwarming, an inexplicable bitterness spread in the old man’s mind.


      Just at this moment, howls echoed across the sky. The madman closed in while laughing, and the old man’s three disciples pursued closely.


      Everyone immediately arrived before this old house.


      The old man’s three disciples closed in while shouting, but their teacher immediately brought them to his side. He stared at them and they immediately stopped shouting. They lowered their heads and looked at Wang Lin, who was kneeling before the grave.


      The madman ran for a long distance, but when he looked back to see no one chasing, he scratched his head. He landed in the old house and saw Wang Lin kneeling not far away. He circled around Wang Lin a few times and faintly saw the three figures beside Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned a deaf ear to all of this. He silently sat there, touching the tombstone as if he was his parents’ old faces.


      At this moment, the sky became dark. As the sun gradually fell, the formation around Zhao flickered violently. Seeing that someone had entered the formation around Zhao, the powerful cultivators stationed on planet Suzaku all rushed over. More than 10 rays of light entered the formation, and they seemed to notice Wang Lin.


      Rays of light flew across the dark sky and a lot of cultivators appeared. They all stared at Wang Lin, who was kneeling before the grave.


      Some of them were native cultivators of planet Suzaku who had see Wang Lin before, so when they saw the kneeling Wang Lin, they immediately recognized him!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!!!”


      “Wang Lin!!”


      Exclamations came from the mouths of the cultivators that recognized Wang Lin. This caused a commotion that was like a storm among the cultivators that came. Shock and disbelief filled them, along with excitement.


      The old man’s three disciples were gobsmacked. They could have never expected the person that had come with the madman, the person they had called “vulgar,” to be the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      At this moment, their minds were blank. They had forgotten how to think and were just standing there in a daze.


      In the distance, the sky lit up and a red cloud rushed over. In the blink of an eye, it closed in and a person walked out. He was an old man wearing a red robe. His face was pale, but he gave off a sense of majesty without being angry.


      One could faintly see Zhou Wutai’s features on his old face.


      This old man was the lord of planet Suzaku, Zhou Wutai!


      He looked at the kneeling Wang Lin and his expression became melancholy. He silently stood there for a long time and then softly said one line before all the silent cultivators.


      “You’ve… Returned…”


      Wang Lin didn’t raise his head, he continued to look at the tomb. A moment later, he said,


      “I’ve returned…”


      Zhou Wutai was old and his body gave off a sense of age. With a step, he arrived beside Wang Lin and bowed at the grave.


      “All of you, leave and give us some quiet time.” Zhou Wutai looked up at the people above. Although there were a lot of cultivators with higher cultivation levels, Zhou Wutai was the lord of planet Suzaku. His identity was highly regarded and his words had more impact than his cultivation level would indicate.


      The more than a dozen cultivators silently suppressed their excitement. The bowed at Wang Lin and then at the grave before respectfully leaving.


      Many of them didn’t belong to planet Suzaku. They had come from other places and volunteered to guard planet Suzaku to pay respects to the Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      The old man also left with his three disciples that were still shocked from disbelief.


      In a flash, only Wang Lin, Zhou Wutai, and the madman were left in this old house. A moment later, the madman felt that it was a bit boring, so he walked to the side. He leaned against a wall, closed his eyes, and began to sleep.


      Zhou Wutai silently pondered for a moment and then sat down beside Wang Lin. He waved his right hand, took out two jugs of wine, and put them down. He looked at the grave and softly asked, “How long do you plan to stay?”


      Wang Lin raised his hand that was touching the tombstone and silently sat down on the ground. The three phantoms around him slowly dissipated.


      “It won’t be long…” Wang Lin picked up one of the wine jugs and took a sip.


      “This is…” The wine had a taste he was familiar with, as if he had returned to more than 1,000 years ago.


      Zhou Wutai softly said, “This is the Ceng family’s wine. I saved a lot from back then to drink with you again.”


      Zhou Wutai picked up the jug and took a sip. He looked up at the sky and slowly said, “I took that child from the Ceng family as my disciple… If he knew you would come back, he would be very happy.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and Ceng Niu’s child appeared in his mind. That child with pretty good talent.


      Wang Lin looked at his parents’ grave and softly said, “Thanks.”


      “What is there to thank? My position as lord of planet Suzaku is something you gave me. Yet I can’t stop them from entering planet Suzaku. After you became the Lord of the Sealed Realm, a lot of people came. They came with good intentions to make this place a holy land. I can only keep this country of Zhao…” Zhou Wutai said bitterly and then took a big sip.


      “I know you are someone one who is nostalgic. Perhaps this place has changed too much and it makes you feel estranged.” Zhou Wutai sighed.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and drank the entire jug. Then Zhou Wutai took out a few more jugs and placed them before Wang Lin.


      The sky slowly darkened and moonlight shrouded the earth. While gentle, it contained silvers of coldness.


      The two of them sat under the moonlight and drank wine. They sat in Wang Lin’s old home and spoke of the past.


      “The Tattoo Clan’s Yun Quezi’s lifespan reached its end. I buried him… Before he died, he kept saying your name…


      “The Cloud Sky is now one of the nine major sects, but all the old faces are now gone. The planet Suzaku today, forget you, even I feel it has become unfamiliar...


      “Very few people from the past remain….” Zhou Wutai drank wine and his eyes recalled the past.


      “Do you still remember the country of Hou Feng’s Zhou Zihong? I only learned later that you knew her. She left with her mother, Feng Luan, many years ago. I heard that they entered a sect in the Summoned River...


      “Zhou Zihong’s dao partner died in a great battle a few years ago…”


      Wang Lin listened to Zhou Wutai’s words and silently drank wine. One jug after another.


      “Wang Lin, in truth, I envy you…” The moonlight became even stronger. The bright moon hung high in the sky. Zhou Wutai seemed a bit drunk, perhaps it wasn’t his body that was drunk, but his soul.


      “You dared to walk out of planet Suzaku and dared to struggle between life and death… I wouldn’t dare, I can only guard here…” Zhou Wutai’s face was filled with bitterness.


      “I’ve guarded for more than 1,000 years… I can never forget your figure as you left planet Suzaku after appointing me lord of planet Suzaku. Back then, I envied you, but not as strongly as today…”


      “Remember that disciple of mine…” Zhou Wutai took a large gulp and sadness appeared in his eyes.


      “He has been dead for many years. He was part of my domain… I promised him I would accompany him until he died… I buried him on planet Suzaku. Every time I wanted to leave planet Suzaku, I would go to him and silently drink before his grave.” Zhou Wutai lowered his head.


      “My disciple really loved his home, he didn’t want to leave his hometown…”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. He drank the Ceng family’s wine with Zhou Wutai until the moon disappeared. Until the sky turned white and the sun began to rise.


      “Wang Lin, Red Butterfly may not be dead!” Zhou Wutai, whose soul was drunk, said this at the moment of dawn.
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      The old man pointed at the country of Zhao and said to this disciples, “The Lord of the Sealed Realm grew up here. It is called the country of Zhao. This is the real holy land of planet Suzaku!”


      Before the four of them, there was a flash of light around the border of the country of Zhao. This light surrounded the country of Zhao, forming a formation.


      The role of this formation was to prevent outsiders from going in.


      “All of planet Suzaku and its nine major sects can be visited as long as you present a token. This is the only place that foreign cultivators are not allowed to enter. This was the most resolute request that Zhou Wutai, the leader of planet Suzaku, had when planet Suzaku was being transformed.


      “Anywhere else can be changed, but not a blade of grass can be changed in the country of Zhao!” The old man stood outside the light curtain and his voice was very calm.


      His three disciples looked at the country of Zhao with respect in their eyes. They looked at the faintly visible peaks and clasped their hands at the country of Zhao.


      “Anyone who doesn’t abide by the agreement and enters the country of Zhao is severely punished!” The old man’s eyes lit up as he spoke and looked into the distance at Wang Lin and the madman.


      His three disciples were startled for a moment and looked over at Wang Lin. They glared angrily and sneered.


      “Although planet Suzaku is not big, we always seem to see annoying people!”


      “Those two are so vulgar, they are really an eyesore.”


      The madman also saw the four of them, and he immediately became excited. He began to happily yell at the four of them.


      “Little girls, we meet again, ahaha. It looks like we are fated with each other. For our connected fate, come, come, come, this king has rewards.”


      Wang Lin seemed to not hear the madman’s roar as he silently looked at the country of Zhao. His vision became blurry and a burst of sadness appeared in his heart. The unspeakable mood made him walk closer and he gradually closed in on the light around the country of Zhao.


      The old man’s three disciples were all filled with anger by the madman’s words. If not for the fact that their teacher was present, they would have gone up an taught the madman a lesson.


      The old man frowned and was about to speak when his eyes narrowed as he looked at Wang Lin. He saw Wang Lin get closer and closer to the formation as if he was going to break it.


      His expression sank and the old man no longer paid attention to the madman. He stepped toward Wang Lin and said with a grave tone,


      “Fellow Cultivator, the country of Zhao, home to Lord of the Sealed Realm, is not a place outsiders like us can enter. I hope you can control yourself!” The old man’s words were like roaring thunder and shook the surrounding area, scaring the madman.


      The madman stared at the old man and began to roar.


      “Damn it, you scared this king. You have to repay me, you scared me!”


      Wang Lin turned a deaf ear. There was no light formation in his eyes. The only thing he felt was the familiar feeling from the country of Zhao. This feeling became more and more clear, making him remember everything.


      With one step, he closed in on the light formation and immediately caused ripples to spread out. It was as if a giant vortex had appeared before Wang Lin. The vortex became more and more intense until the ripples spread across the entire formation around the country of Zhao.


      “Fellow Cultivator, stop!” The expression of the old man changed and he charged at Wang Lin without thinking. He tried to stop Wang Lin. In his eyes, Wang Lin’s action had already offended the hometown of the Lord of the Sealed Realm and he would need to be severely punished.


      Since he saw it, he had to stop it!


      However, he was a bit too slow. A breath before he closed in, the vortex before Wang Lin formed. It was as if two invisible hands were gently opening up a hole in the formation.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t pause at all this entire time. He entered the country of Zhao from that gap with melancholy and homesickness in his heart. He wanted to find that familiar feeling once more.


      He stepped onto the land he was familiar with!


      There was a flash of coldness in the old man’s eyes and he hesitated for a moment. He then let out a cold snort and chased through the gap.


      “What great courage. You dare to break open the formation of Zhao and enter? You have already brought a big disaster upon yourself. It won’t be long before someone comes to punish you. Since this old man has witnessed it, I won’t let you offend the Lord of the Sealed Realm like this!”


      The old man stepped into the gap and chased after Wang Lin.


      The moment the formation was opened by Wang Lin, all the powerful cultivators on planet Suzaku noticed. Their expressions changed; they were angry and gloomy.


      “Whos dares to break into the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown? He’s courting death!”


      “This old man wants to see who has the guts to break the formation around the country of Zhao!”


      Rays of light flew out from all directions on planet Suzaku and flew toward the country of Zhao! At the same time, nine powerful auras flew out from the nine great sects and rushed toward the country of Zhao.


      Breaking open the formation around the country of Zhao and entering by force was a great matter for planet Suzaku. It was an unforgivable offense to the Lord of the Sealed Realm, so that person had to be punished!


      Outside the formation, the old man’s three disciples were in a daze. They had seen the gap open in the formation and Wang Lin entering. Then their teacher had chased him in, and they didn’t know what to do for a moment.


      Instead, it was the madman who clapped and his eyes became filled with excitement. He roared and charged toward the gap.


      “Haha, so fun, so fun.” The madman’s body flashed and he stepped into the gap with a flash of gold light. The old man’s three disciples hesitated for a bit. They looked at each other before clenching their teeth and charging in.


      Wang Lin looked at the familiar mountains and rivers below him. He looked at the Heng Yue Mountain in the distance. He looked at the pavilion on the mountaintop from 2,000 years ago. The more he looked, the more familiar everything became.


      “Heng Yue Sect…” Bitterness appeared on Wang Lin’s face and he gently took a step forward. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared.


      The moment he disappeared, the old man caught up. His expression was gloomy and his pupils shrank.


      “Spatial Bending!! I already can’t see through his cultivation, I didn’t expect him to know Spatial Bending! However, this is the home of the Lord of the Sealed Realm, and there are many powerful cultivators stationed here. Even though his cultivation level is high, he can’t escape punishment!” The old man’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out. Ripples appeared under his feet and he also used Spatial Bending.


      There was a mountain village outside the jungle below the Heng Yue Mountain.


      This mountain village had already changed into a city. This city’s name was changed to Emperor Ancestor City… Wang Lin already knew this when he came here before. However, inside this city, there was an old house that seemed to remain eternally the same.


      This old house was Wang Lin’s old home...


      There was a large courtyard around his old home. There was an old grave rebuilt by later descendents. It seemed to be waiting for the wandering son to return home.


      There was no one inside the old house, and the surroundings were extremely quiet.


      Under this silence, Wang Lin’s figure silently appeared inside the courtyard, before the grave. He looked grave and tears silently flowed down his cheeks.


      Wang Lin shed tears and knelt down before the grave.


      The memories of his childhood didn’t appear in his mind like in the past. At this moment, he was filled with exhaustion, and tears continued to flow before his parents’ tomb. As he looked at the grave, sorrow filled his mind, but he was calm.


      It was as if only here did his heart belong to himself and could finally rest.


      Everything here didn’t change, everything here was the same as in the past. Here was his real home...


      He raised his trembling right hand and touched the tomb. Feeling the names carved into the tomb, more tears flowed from Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Hadn’t he returned to planet Suzaku to pay his respects to his parents’ tomb? Hadn’t he returned to planet Suzaku to see his parents once more...


      Hadn’t he returned to planet Suzaku because his parents were buried here...


      Planet Suzaku carried half of Wang Lin’s memories and his memories of his parents, his everything. Whenever he became tired, he would look at the sky and dream of planet Suzaku.


      Leaves have roots. When they fall, they return to their roots. Humans have souls, and the soul feels sorrow when remembering one’s parents.


      “I can give up everything… As long as you all are live… Let me, Wan Er, and Ping Er reunite… I can give up everything…” It had been a long time since Wang Lin last cried like this.


      He really missed his parents, his heart ached as he recalled his parents.


      His painful cry lingered in this quiet world.


      All people have parents. The sadness of losing both parents seems to slowly dissipate as time passes. However, in truth, it is buried deep within your bones. Who can forget...


      As one gets older and older, the feeling of grief gets buried deeper and deeper. Once it is released, that sadness is heaven-shaking!


      Humans have emotions, that’s why they’re called humans!


      “You dare to charge into the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s house…” Just at this moment, ripples echoed across the sky and an elder stepped out. His expression was gloomy and his eyes were filled with anger. He respected the Lord of the Sealed Realm, so he wouldn’t allow someone to invade the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown.


      He chased over and immediately saw Wang Lin kneeling before the tomb. He saw the tears on Wang Lin’s face and heard those sad words. He immediately swallowed his words.


      He was startled and body trembled. His mind went blank and a thunderous rumble echoed in his mind. He knew what place this was and he knew who was buried here. He knew that there was only one person qualified to kneel there and cry like this!


      He also heard the person kneeling before the tomb mutter something. His body trembled and his eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “Father, Mother… Tie Zhu came back to see you…” Wang Lin touched the tombstone. It was as if his parents were standing before him. Their kind gazes seemed to penetrate time itself, reaching here from 2,000 years ago.
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      Standing on the stairs, Wang Lin looked down on planet Suzaku below him. This planet had become unfamiliar. The mountains and rivers had changed; it no longer looked like it did in the past.


      The ground was covered in grass, and as the wind blew, a fragrance filled the air.


      “Interesting, this place looks fun. Look at the mountain there, haha, it’s not very good. It’s too rough, the mudmen this king makes are better.” The madman clapped his hands and laughed.


      The four people originally had serious expressions as they bowed at the stone statue before them. After hearing the madman’s words, the three disciples all looked back with fierce stares and disdain in their eyes.


      This mountain was connected to the stairs. This mountain was the highest mountain on planet Suzaku, and a powerful spell had been used to shape it into a large statue. It was a cultivator with his left hand forming a seal and his right hand holding a giant axe looking at the sky. The invisible pressure it gave off made it feel like this person was going to fight the heavens!


      The staircase was connected to the bottom of the statue. As a result, all the cultivators that came to planet Suzaku would immediately see this statue. As they descend, due to the difference in height, the pressure from the statue would become even stronger. It would be as if they were worshipping the statue as they descended.


      This was a statue of Wang Lin!


      This was Wang Lin during the first battle at the Cloud Sea!


      However, the face of this statue was blurry, which made it impossible for others to get a good look.


      “This is a statue of the Lord of the Sealed Realm in the first battle of the Cloud Sea. It was right after he killed the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor and Esteemed Nan Zhao. He stood before the Outer Realm army of tens of thousands of cultivators, and none of them dared to take half a step forward!” The old man’s words echoed, causing his three disciples to turn around and pay their respects.


      “After the first battle, the name of the Lord of the Sealed Realm became famous in the Inner Realm and people found out that he came from planet Suzaku. The cultivators of the Inner Realm gathered, and under the lead of several powerful seniors and the lord of planet Suzaku, Zhou Wutai, the highest mountain was made into a statue of the Lord of the Sealed Realm.” The old man’s voice echoed.


      Wang Lin silently looked at the statue and gently shook his head, letting out a sigh. He vaguely remembered that this mountain belonged to the country of Suzaku and was its holy land. However, now it had been changed.


      This was not the change Wang Lin wanted to see. He stepped forward and took the madman away. It wasn’t until they disappeared that one of the you men among the three disciples sneered.


      “Such a vulgar person is not fit to come to the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown!”


      The two disciples beside him nodded and glared at where Wang Lin and the madman went toward.


      “The two of them are so rude and will surely be punished. I can’t wait to see their sorry state when they are forced off the planet.”


      Wang Lin slowly walked through the sky and looked at the earth below. The earth felt even more unfamiliar, which made him even more lonely. Everything other than his heart had changed. However, these changes just made him even more lonely and out of place.


      “Too much has changed… There is no feeling of home…” Wang Lin silently pondered and tried very hard to find a trace of familiarity. However, when he looked at the earth, he still couldn’t see it.


      Many of the cultivation countries on planet Suzaku had changed, and now planet Suzaku was just one country. Even the large amount of sects were gone and became the nine great sects of planet Suzaku.


      These nine great sects occupied most of planet Suzaku.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, he saw the Soul Refining Sect. The memory of Du Tian was still there, but the Soul Refining Sect was not the same.


      The mountain had disappeared and turned into a lake. There were many pavilions around the lake, giving off waves of spiritual energy, but it was another sect.


      Situ Nan had awakened here. Those domineering words still echoed in Wang Lin’s ears, but he couldn’t find any familiar aura.


      The Giant Demon Clan of the past appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes, and it had also changed. The area where the Giant Demon Clan was located was now a prairie. There were many nomadic mortals on his prairie, dressed in simple clothes or topless. They walked among a flock of sheep while sing cheerful songs.


      There were a few dogs among the flock of sheep that barked excitedly. The barking mixed with the singing and didn’t seem out of place. Instead, it gave the song a leisure feeling.


      “This place… also changed…” Wang Lin felt melancholy and slowly moved forward. The madman followed Wang Lin and was silent. He could feel the loneliness from Wang Lin, and he also felt homesick.


      After a long time, the country of Xue Yu appeared before Wang Lin. The snow-covered land was no longer there.


      That snow had melted a long time ago. This place had become a dense jungle and no longer looked anything like it did in the past. Even the cities had been turned into ruins by the jungle.


      What was also buried was that special mortal city that chronicled nearly 100 years of Wang Lin’s life. A mortal child named Ceng Niu had grown up there.


      Looking at the jungle below, Wang Lin’s heart felt terrible. It was an indescribable feeling. He vaguely felt like this was no longer his home...


      He couldn’t find any familiarity on planet Suzaku.


      Without that sense of familiarity, he only had memories. It was like a traveler that had left for a long time and finally returned home only to find that everything had changed. It was unfamiliar to the point that it made him want to cry. It was unfamiliar to the point that it made him sad. It was unfamiliar to the point that he couldn’t find his way… home.


      Wang Lin had returned to planet Suzaku before and had seen changes, but they weren’t as drastic as now. He couldn’t adapt at all. He didn’t dare to spread out his divine sense to see the entire planet at once, to see the country of Zhao and his parents’ tomb...


      He was afraid that he would continue to see unfamiliarity, leaving him with only memories but no home.


      He was also equally afraid to look at the cave in the Sea of Devils where he had lived with Li Muwan. He was afraid to look for that heartwarming valley. He was afraid that those were gone as well.


      Looking at the jungle below, Wang Lin silently walked in as if he was looking for something. Eventually, he removed the leaves before him and saw the ruins of a city.


      A few small beasts were moving between the ruined buildings inside the city. When Wang Lin arrived, the small beasts were frighten and all scattered.


      Wang Lin walked within the ruins of the city and looked for something. He faintly felt a hint of familiarity and almost grasped that sense of familiarity. However, a moment later, that sense of familiarity faded as he looked at a giant hole before him. It was this hole that buried his sense of familiarity and the street he used to live on.


      After being startled there for a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and left.


      He went to the Sea of Devils. The entire Sea of Devils was no longer there. Back then, although the fog had dissipated, the giant basin remained. Now someone had filled the basin and it was one of the nine great sects.


      The cave he lived in with Li Muwan was naturally gone. Wang Lin looked at it from the sky and he felt his heart sting. He wanted to look at the cave, to look at the body of the huge dragon, to look at the place where Li Muwan put her heart and soul into making that jade.


      He sadly turned around.


      Unconsciously, Wang Lin arrived in the valley where he accompanied Li Muwan until she grew old and where he felt warmth. That was also where Zhou Ru had grown up.


      However, even this place had been flattened and turned into an inner sea. It was beautiful, but it was just painful for Wang Lin...


      “This place is also gone…”


      The various changes on planet Suzaku made it much more beautiful, but it was only on the surface. This was not the planet Suzaku that Wang Lin wanted!


      Others only knew that this was the hometown of the Lord of the Sealed Realm and wanted to transform this place into a holy land. However, they didn’t understand that this holy land was hollow. Was it really what Wang Lin wanted...


      All of this was just dust on the outside. Wang Lin was not one to care about his personal prestige and fame. He was just an ordinary person, and even as a cultivator he was just a little cultivator.


      He only wanted a home, a hometown where he could calmly recall the past. He just wanted a trace of familiarity that would allow him to feel warmth after more than 2,000 years of cruel cultivation. Just a trace of warmth...


      However, the warmth had become a luxury. He wanted to find it, but along the way, he hadn’t found any.


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at the confused madman as he whispered, “Why is it like this…”


      The madman gave a silly smile. “This king this is quite pretty, hehe…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at the sky. After a long time, he let out a sigh and stepped forward. He left with the madman to go the place he was afraid to look at the most: his real home. The old country of Zhao!


      Wang Lin looked at the country of Zhao from above and his eyes became blurry.


      “This place didn’t change…”


      He was the Lord of the Sealed Realm, but at this moment, he was just someone who had returned to his hometown. He was an old man looking for trace of the past...


      Below him was the country of Zhao, and the old man and his three disciples had already arrived here.


      “This is where the Lord of the Sealed Realm grew up…” The old voice slowly echoed...
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      Wang Lin’s gaze became cold as he stared at the newly formed devil. His Ji Realm left his body, took the shape of a red dragon, and then roared at the small creature.


      His majesty as a soul devourer was suddenly on full display. Not to mention the small creature, even the devil Xu Liguo was so scared that he sank to the ground and didn’t dare to move. The pressure of a natural predator caused his heart to tremble.


      The small beast began to struggle and let our roars of its own, but compared to Wang Lin’s roar, it was filled with helplessness. The small creature eventually began to beg for mercy with its eyes.


      The dragon formed by Wang Lin’s Ji Realm coldly stared at the small creature for a long time before finally returning to Wang Lin’s body. He then he waved his hand and took out a soul flag. The devil didn’t hesitate at all to turn into red mist and enter the soul flag.


      Wang Lin left a sliver of his divine sense in the soul flag before putting it back into his bag of holding. Then he waved his other hand and threads appeared all over the room. This was a countermeasure he had set up against the devil.


      As Wang Lin waved his hand, those threads of divine sense returned to him.


      The reason why he was able to find the small creature no matter how fast it was was partly due to these threads of divine sense. When he first noticed the abnormal fluctuations in the red mist, he used the divine sense restriction he had placed to silently create a spider web of divine sense threads.


      No matter where that small creature went, Wang Lin would be able to track it. Also, after it had devoured so many souls with slivers of Wang Lin’s divine sense, the mark left on the small creature also played a big role.


      Under the effect of both of these, it was no surprise that Wang Lin could track it.


      After withdrawing his divine sense, he stood up and looked outside the window. After pondering for a bit, he walked down the tower. At the door of the tower, he organized everything before walking outside. The devil saw Wang Lin go underground and quickly followed.


      Unfortunately, before he followed for long, he was caught by Wang Lin and was thrown into the dragon tendon.


      In this location, the resisting force was very powerful. Wand Lin had to use almost 90% of his spiritual energy to resist it. As a result, his speed involuntarily slowed down.


      As he slowly moved forward, his divine sense was spread out to carefully observe what was in the distance.


      A few days later, Wang Lin’s expression changed. He saw through his divine sense that there was a black cloud quickly flying towards him.


      Whenever the black cloud moved, the black tornados would attempt to dodge. Those that weren’t fast enough would scatter into countless small creatures and be devoured by the black cloud. Wang Lin put the pill into his mouth again as he stared at the black cloud and sank even lower.


      Before long, the the black cloud passed by. Behind the black cloud was the king tornado. It was currently spinning rapidly to create as much wind as possible. This was what was causing the black cloud to move so quickly.


      The king tornado pushed the black cloud past where Wang Lin was and went into the distance. Not long after, the king tornado returned. This time, it moved even faster as it let out loud howls and disappeared again.


      After it left, Wang Lin continued to slowly move forward. He sneered. That black cloud must have been created by Hunchback Meng. If it wasn’t for the king tornado pushing it away, then the small creatures would have suffered greatly once it spread out.


      After pondering for a while, his eyes lit up. Hunchback Meng must have quite a bit of treasures and pills on him; if these small creatures could kill him, then Wang Lin might be able to take some. Thinking about the treasure of a powerful Soul Formation cultivator, Wang Lin’s heart began to beat faster. However, he quickly dispelled the idea. Compared to treasures, his life was much more important.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin discarded all of these unrealistic ideas and continued to move forward. However, after confirming Hunchback Meng’s location, he no longer went straight forward; he went around instead.


      Half a month later, he passed an area filled with black tornados that stunned him the moment he saw them with his divine sense.


      It was a very dense group of tornados. The amount of small creatures there must have exceeded 100 million. Wang Lin’s head tingled. This made him even more cautious. He spent a month going around this group of tornados.


      Most of the black tornados had been attracted by Hunchback Meng, so although there were same scares along the way, there was no real danger. Wang Lin was currently inside a black tower as he looked back at where Hunchback Meng was.


      After sneering in his heart, Wang Lin left the tower and continued forward. He could see a giant vortex in the sky in the very far distance.


      That vortex was the same as the one in the void. It clearly led to the second trial!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and walked toward the vortex. At this point, he could no longer use the earth escape technique because the resisting force underground was too great. Even if he were to use 100% of his spiritual energy, he couldn’t move with the earth escape technique at all.


      However, the earth escape technique didn’t increase one’s speed only when they were underground. As long as there was earth under his feet, then although it wouldn’t be as fast as a flying sword, it was still faster than running.


      In these past few months, Wang Lin had been constantly using the earth escape technique, so his mastery of it had increased a lot. Wang Lin could feel that the earth escape technique he knew was nothing compared to the real earth escape technique that was said to allow one to travel tens of thousands of kilometers in a few breaths of time.


      As Wang Lin sighed, he didn’t forget to keep his divine sense spread out to carefully check the surroundings. Luckily, large amounts of black tornados were attracted by Hunchback Meng. As Wang Lin flew forward, he didn’t meet too much danger.


      Three days later, the vortex was now in sight. As he walked along, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed and he drilled into the ground. Suddenly, a powerful force began to resist him. He drank a large gulp of spirit liquid for the power to fend it off.


      Not far away, ten black tornados suddenly appeared in the direction of the vortex. Their target was Hunchback Meng. When they arrived at the spot where Wang Lin was hiding, the black tornados suddenly stopped and began to circle the area.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. He had tried to enter the heaven defying bead’s space before, but he couldn’t enter it since arriving in this desert. Otherwise, he would have just gone inside it until the tornados passed.


      Wang Lin looked at the vortex in the distance and began to calculate. He clenched his teeth as he slapped his bag of holding to bring out the devil. When the devil saw all the small creatures above them, he became very excited and immediately charged toward them.


      Unfortunately, the moment he appeared, all of the surrounding ten tornados let out howls. More than 10,000 divine senses merged together and crashed down on the devil.


      The devil let out a miserable scream. The combined divine sense attack was not something he could handle. His body began to release green smoke, making him want to retreat to where Wang Lin was, but then the second attack came.


      At the same time, Wang Lin took out a soul flag and shook it, causing the second devil to come out. The second devil was startled for a moment before letting out a sharp cry.


      After the sharp cry, all of the tornados paused and stopped spinning, revealing the countless small creatures inside. All of the small creatures were startled as they stared at the second devil. Even the second attack on Xu Liguo was stopped.


      The second devil’s eyes turned red as it let out another cry. All of the small creatures began to back up. Their eyes were filled with terror when they looked at the second devil.


      Wang Lin was surprised. His eyes sparkled as he began to ponder. As for Xu Liguo, he felt very humiliated. It could be said that recovering his memory wasn’t always a good thing. At least he wouldn’t feel humiliated before he recovered his memory. At this moment, he secretly thought, “This is too shameful; I was saved by little brother. No matter what, I was the first to follow this fiend. No, if this continues, then every little brother this fiend makes will be stronger than me. No, I can’t let it happen!”


      The devil gritted his teeth and charged into one of the tornados. After grabbing a few of those small creatures, he began to devour them.


      The small creatures began to panic and began to dodge, but the second devil let out another cry. Those small creatures no longer dared to move; the fear in their eyes deepened.


      The more Wang Lin saw, the more his eyes lit up. He suddenly came up with an idea. The second devil must’ve seemed like a mutation to these small creatures. It must’ve been some mysterious connection between them that caused this scene to happen.


      If this was true, then the reason why these small creatures’ divine senses could merge made sense. His eyes lit up as he came out from underground.


      Although the small creatures were cautious when he appeared, they didn’t panic or attack.


      At this moment, the second devil looked at Xu Liguo, who was devouring the small creatures, and let out a few strange cries. All of the small creatures’ bodies shook. Their divine senses left their bodies to fuse into an attack that was directed at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo immediately smiled and revealed an expression that looked like he was trying to please the second devil. He quickly spat out all of the souls he had devoured before quickly returning to Wang Lin. Once he was behind Wang Lin, his expression changed to one filled with hatred as he stared viciously at the second devil.


      He secretly complained in his heart, “You wait! Just you wait! Push me too far and I’ll fight you to the death!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Xu Liguo. He was secretly holding the defensive jade Li Muwan had given him. His divine sense spread out and checked the small creatures one by one. In the end, he found that about ten of them were considered mutants, because they had more powerful divine senses.


      While Wang Lin observed, he was able to find a total of 10 variants, then one of them suddenly flew before the second devil and let out a few sharp crys.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00173.xhtml

    
      #173


      Chapter 173 – The Second Devil


      Chapter 173 – The second devil


      Wang Lin didn’t want to deal with all of them in one go; he wanted to force them to split up. Sure enough, under the rain of swords, the small beasts split up once more. Wang Lin went through the gaps the small creatures had left and arrived outside the tower. He stopped before the door and turned around to retrieve all of the flying swords that were flying back toward him.


      At the same time, he called the devil back. The devil was too busy devouring the divine senses of the small creatures and completely ignored Wang Lin. Wang Lin let out a cold snort as his Ji Realm Divine Sense flew out.


      When that snort reached the devil’s ears, it made him shiver in fear. He no longer dared to continue devouring the divine senses, so he reformed his body from the cloud of black smoke and went into the tower along with Wang Lin. While he was floating around Wang Lin, he felt like he had been wronged. He longingly looked at the divine senses of those beasts one last time before going back into the dragon tendon.


      He didn’t understand what was wrong with this fiend’s brain to leave all these enemies unkilled and telling him to come back.


      Wang Lin’s expression was very serious as he stared at those small creatures from inside the black tower. There was a reason why he stopped the devil from devouring them all. He thought about it and came to the conclusion that these small creatures gathered together to form these large tornados. The one thing this place had the most of were these black tornados.


      This meant that there was virtually an unlimited number of these small creatures. Their main means of attack were divine sense and sound waves. Although their attacks were fairly powerful, their bodies were extremely weak.


      As a result, it made destroying these small creatures very easy, especially for someone like Hunchback Meng, who only needed to throw out some poison. However, Wang Lin couldn’t forget what he saw from the top of the last black tower, when countless black tornados were gathering in one spot.


      That kind of movement had purpose, which meant that these small creatures had a way of calling each other. After too many of them die, they call their friends. If he were to get trapped in that kind of cycle, then he would certainly end up dead. There were simply too many tornados.


      At the same time, if he killed too many, then they might call back those black tornados that were heading toward Hunchback Meng. If that were to happen, it wouldn’t be Hunchback Meng opening the path for him but him helping Hunchback Meng by distracting the black tornados.


      In that last battle, around 200 of those small creatures were destroyed by Wang Lin and the devil. His eyes sparkled as he stared at the small creatures outside. The creatures gathered together again to form the black tornado. After circling the tower a few times, they no longer cared about Wang Lin and continued to move forward.


      After the black tornado left, Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. At the same time, his heart turned cold. This earth trial was very strange. The logic here was completely opposite of what was normal. When someone notices that those small creature specialize in divine sense and sound attacks but have weak bodies, their first reaction would be to kill them as quickly as possible to prevent attracting more.


      But as a result, once a certain amount of these small creatures are killed and they begin to call for help, then unless your cultivation is heavenly, the only road left is death.


      Wang Lin cultivated at the top of the black tower and stared into the distance, looking at where all of the black tornados were gathering. After pondering for a while, he decided to not rush things and to wait inside the black tower.


      He then looked at the devil. The devil’s face was filled with greed as he watched the black tornado leave.


      Wang Lin didn’t explain but coldly said, “I don’t care how many souls you have devoured; spit out half of them for me.”


      The devil struggled with the decision. If he were to escape right now, would this fiend chase after him? He hesitated for a bit before looking at Wang Lin. When he saw Wang Lin’s gaze turn hostile, he quickly began to spit out large number of those small beasts’ souls.


      After spitting out 20, he pretended to look weak. He secretly thought, “No matter how powerful you are, you still have to eat what I spit out! If you have skill, then don’t eat it!”


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the devil was thinking, but after seeing the pride in the devil’s face, he was about to take a guess. However, Wang Lin couldn’t be bothered with such things. All of his attention was focused on the 20 souls of those small creatures.


      After carefully looking at them for a while, he grabbed the souls and walked up the tower. After finding a floor of the right size, his Ji Realm spread out and surrounded the area.


      The devil followed behind Wang Lin. He wanted to see Wang Lin eating the souls covered in his drool with his own eyes. While he still feeling proud of himself, he suddenly noticed that the surroundings were covered in Wang Lin’s divine sense. This divine sense that made him feel pain worse than death, the red lightning that caused him nightmares, was moving around the room. His entire body suddenly became soft. He secretly thought, “It’s over! It’s over! It seems like this fiend is going to end me…”


      Terrified, he was about to start begging for mercy when he noticed that Wang Lin wasn’t even looking at him. Wang Lin was currently silently staring at the 20 souls of the small creatures. The devil swallowed the words he was going to say and considered himself lucky.


      Wang Lin carefully observed the souls of these small creatures. They had about the same strength as an early stage Core Formation cultivator. They weren’t strong, but not really weak either. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had forcefully nurtured the devil to be like the wandering souls, the devil wouldn’t have been able to easily devour all of these souls that were similar to him.


      It was due to the devil’s success that he came up with the idea of making another devil. He knew that his main weakness was that he lacked magic treasures. Even now, the only one he could use for a fight was the flying sword. As for the others, they were all too low quality to be of any use.


      Aside from the flying sword, there was the devil. This devil proved to be quite useful earlier. If he hadn’t used the devil against that divine sense sword, he would’ve had a much harder time.


      The only other treasures he had were the dragon tendon and the scroll. However, the aura in the scroll was too strange. Wang Lin decided that until he fully understands what the scroll is, he will not use it.


      The key to raising a devil was the special nature of the soul. The first devil’s soul had the potential of a Nascent Soul cultivator. This allowed Wang Lin to raise it in such a way that it managed to gain a few of a wandering soul’s attributes. However, compared to the wandering souls of the world of decay, there were still many differences.


      If it were a true wandering soul, then no matter what cultivation level the enemy is at, once it jumps on them, it will be able to devour their soul and suck away all of the essence of their flesh. Unless they meet some very powerful cultivator that can destroy them, their only natural enemies are soul devourers.


      However, the devil Xu Liguo could only devour souls that were at the same cultivation level as him. If he tried to devour the soul of a Nascent Soul cultivator, then there was a chance that he would be repelled.


      What attracted Wang Lin was the small creatures’ ability to fuse together. This was the first time he had seen divine sense able to fuse together to form a new divine sense.


      This special ability made Wang Lin want to use it to make a devil.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before slapping his bag of holding, causing a few soul flags to fly out and float around him. The souls inside the flags were mostly demonic cultivators of the Sea of Devils, as well as some creatures from the Sea of Devils.


      He waved his right hand, trapping 19 of the souls inside a cage of spiritual energy and leaving only one of them all by itself.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he retrieved a soul from one of the flags. He threw the soul out after leaving a mark on it.


      Unfortunately, just like Xu Liguo back then, the soul of the small beast didn’t know how to devour at all, so it stared dumbfoundedly at the surroundings instead. However, Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. After having experienced raising a devil once, he knew that to make a soul have abilities similar to a wandering soul’s would take time.


      However, this first step required him to be a little bit more forceful. Red lightning appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as his Ji Realm formed a net around the small creature and slowly closed in on it.


      Under the pressure of the net, the soul of the small creature began to move. Seeing that there was nowhere to go, it started to move toward the other soul.


      Wang Lin was completely focused on watching the soul of the small creature only to see the small creature suddenly speed up and ram into the other soul. It didn’t devour the other soul but fused with it. Wang Lin could feel that the small creature’s soul had become a bit stronger.


      He was surprised. He originally thought that he would have to spend a lot of effort to force it to devour. After all, the devil Xu Liguo took some effort back then. He didn’t expect that he would only need to push it a little and it would fuse with the other soul by itself. Although it was not devouring, the effect was the same.


      Without a word, Wang Lin withdrew the red net, took out another soul, and threw it out after leaving his mark on it. This time, the small creature charged forth and fused with it without any input from Wang Lin.


      As a result, Wang Lin was now very interested. His eyes lit up and he pointed at the soul flags multiple times. More than a dozen souls flew out. After leaving his mark on them, he threw them out.


      At this moment, the soul of the small creature suddenly began to move, ramming into the souls one by one. Every time it collided with one, it would fuse with it and become stronger before moving on to the next one.


      In less than one hour of time, the small creature finished fusing with more than a dozen souls. It looked like it was even about to break through from the early stage of Core Formation to the mid stage.


      Wang Lin was even more interested now as he took one of the soul flags and shook it. More than a hundred souls flew out. After leaving his mark on all of them, they flew toward the small creature.


      The soul of the small creature let out a sharp cry. This was the first time it had made a sound inside the tower. As it howled, a sound wave began to spread out. When Wang Lin saw this, he was very happy. His eyes sparkled; his attention was completely on the small creature.


      He knew that he had found a treasure. For some reason, this small creature’s soul was very strange. It seemed like it was made to be made into a devil. With almost no forcefulness needed, it would start fusing with other souls on its own. In addition to this, what surprised Wang Lin the most was the sound wave attack. He originally thought that the creature would require a body to use this attack, but it could be used with just the soul.


      When Wang Lin took a closer look, he realized that this sound wave was designed to attack the soul. After the sound wave spread out, all of the souls that were charging toward it slowed down and seemed to be dying.


      Just at this moment, the soul of the small creature charged out. In less than half an hour, it completely devoured these more than 100 souls. Shortly after, the soul exploded into a red mist about 10 feet wide and slowly fell down.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he waved the soul flag. The remaining 19 souls of the small creatures were sucked into the flag before it was placed back inside his bag of holding. He then turned around and stared at the red mist. He could feel the slivers of divine sense he had marked the souls with slowly fusing with the soul of the small creature.


      The devil stood on the side and stared dumbfoundedly at everything that was happening. He secretly thought, “Violent! This little brother is too violent! Looks like I’ll have to start working harder, or else this fiend might feed me to this little brother!” The devil’s body trembled as he backed away. He floated in the air and began to quickly digest the souls he had devoured.


      This wait lasted three days. During these days, there was no change to the red mist at all. Aside from observing the red mist, he saw countless black tornados pass by. One of the black tornados was more than 10,000 feet tall. It was like the king of black tornados had passed by the black tower.


      As the biggest tornado passed by, it paused for a moment as countless divine senses surged forth. Their target wasn’t Wang Lin but the red mist.


      However, the moment those divine senses hit the black tower, they were bounced back. The king-like black tornado lingered around the black tower for a bit before leaving.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that when the divine sense from the black tornado came, there was an abnormal fluctuation inside the red mist. This surprised Wang Lin and made him observe the red mist even more carefully.


      Gradually, more and more black tornados appeared. They were all heading toward one direction. Wang Lin sneered; there was no need to guess if that direction was where Hunchback Meng was.


      Hunchback Meng’s face was very gloomy. In truth, when he killed the first wave of the small creatures and was immediately surrounded by a second wave that had ten times more than the first wave, he realized he messed up.


      His actions were based off the experience in the world of ice. In that trial, there was also a type of creature that lived there and appeared in massive groups. One had to kill them as quickly as possible or else they would attract more.


      However, this damn earth trial was the exact opposite. This thought made Hunchback Meng let out a bitter smile. But since he had already reached this point, even if he no longer attacked them, those small beasts would continue to attack him with sound waves and divine sense attacks.


      Eventually, Hunchback Meng’s demonic side began to show. He gave up on restraining himself and threw out large amounts of poison. As a result, the small creatures began to call for help more and more, to the point that even though he was inside a black tower, the amount of small creatures that had gathered had reached a point that made even his mind go blank.


      He was currently standing inside the black tower and looking out at the endless black tornados. At the same time, the number of small creatures kept increasing as they called for more back up. He had attempted to use the tower as a base and throwing poison out from inside it, but the tower had a powerful restriction on it. While it prevented the small creatures from attacking, it also prevented people inside the tower from attacking what was outside.


      Hunchback Meng wasn’t sure what would happen if he were to leave the tower. He was sure that he would receive the combined divine sense and sound wave attacks of 100 million, or even 1 billion, of those small creatures the moment he walked out.


      Even though he was a Soul Formation cultivator that could cause 10 million cultivators to tremble with a single stomp from his foot, there was no way for him to take the combined divine senses and sound wave attacks of more than 1 billion of those small creatures.


      After pondering for a bit, he touched the toad on his shoulder and revealed a vicious expression. Without a word, he pointed at the toad. The toad then jumped down from his shoulder and began to croak.


      Hunchback Meng’s heart ached as he looked at the toad. He let out a sigh and then put it away. After pondering for a bit, he took out a 100-foot-long python. On the head of the snake there was a single horn. The moment it appeared, the air around it became hot.


      “If I use the toad, then I won’t get injured, but the toad will die for sure. Ah, this one-horned python is a mid quality spirit beast. Although I can still use this, I will receive some injuries,” Hunchback Meng muttered to himself as his index finger slashed his middle finger to draw out a drop of blood. He chanted some strange words and the drop of blood rapidly became lighter in color until it was milky white. The white drop of blood landed on the head of the python.


      Hunchback Meng quickly formed seals with a serious expression on his face. He slowly pointed at his own forehead and pulled something out. A crystal, silk-like thread was pulled out from his forehead. The thread was then slowly pressed against that milky white spot on the python’s forehead.


      After a very long time, Hunchback Meng took a deep breath, stood up, and then casually threw the python on the ground. The moment the python landed, it coiled up and remained still.


      Hunchback Meng’s eyes became fierce as he walked out of the tower without any hesitation. The moment he walked out, the howling of the black tornados increased countless fold. All of the small creatures fused their divine senses and unleashed a torrent of attacks upon Hunchback Meng.


      At this moment, even the sky changed colors, and the restriction that was placed at the top of the earth trial began to shake.


      Wang Lin wasn’t very close to that place, but even he felt the pressure. He opened his eyes and looked toward where Hunchback Meng was.


      At the same time, an abnormal fluctuation happened in the red mist. This pulled his attention away from what was going on with Hunchback Meng. He reached out with his hand and a blue flame appeared.


      If the devil that comes out of the red mist wasn’t under his control, he would use his Ji Realm and the blue flame to completely destroy it. If it could be controlled, then it would be for the better.


      When the powerful divine sense attack came, Hunchback Meng didn’t dodge but waved his sleeves. A large amount of black smoke poured out of them.


      The black smoke gathered and became a cloud. This cloud began to spread out. Any of the small creatures that touched the black cloud immediately fell from the sky and began to twitch. Its body would then turn into black smoke, which would soon after join the black cloud.


      Right after he finished pouring out the smoke, the series of powerful divine sense attacks arrived. Hunchback Meng let out a miserable groan. His body then became more and more illusionary until it was replaced by a 100-foot-long python with a horn on its head. The snake rolled around for a bit before being completely disintegrated by the divine sense attacks. Even its core was turned to dust.


      At the same time, the python that was inside the tower became blurry and soon turned into Hunchback Meng. His face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He revealed a bloodthirsty smile as he muttered, “My heaven-destroying poison is considered the number 1 poison in the Sea of Devils, and I have used it all up. I don’t believe that I can’t kill all of you!”


      The black cloud covered the area around the tower. As soon as it touched a tornado, the tornado would collapse into countless small creatures. Soon after, those small creatures would turn into black smoke and become part of the black cloud.


      As result, the black cloud became larger and larger. The speed at which it expanded rapidly increased.


      As for Wang Lin, his expression was very serious as he stared at the red mist. The fluctuations in the red mist became much more frequent until the red mist began to slowly condense again. Wang Lin didn’t even blink. The sound of fire burning could be heard coming from the blue flame in his hand.


      At this moment, red lightning appeared in his eyes and the restrictions he had set using his Ji Realm became even more sturdy. Even the devil Xu Liguo regained his senses. After looking around for a bit, he became very happy and secretly thought, “It seems this little brother will not be so easy to control. It is best that both of you heavily injure each other so that I can devour you both. Haha, now that is a good idea!”


      The more he thought about it, the more excited he became. His eyes sparkled endlessly. Although the devil Xu Liguo had recovered a bit of his memory, it was only but a sliver. The remaining memories vanished when he became a devil. He didn’t consider himself a cultivator at all; he only thought of himself as a devil.


      Time slowly passed. The red mist became smaller and smaller until finally, all of the rest mist suddenly condensed into a red, glowing orb. After a few crackling sounds, the orb shattered, releasing a dark red gas. The gas quickly took the shape of the head of the small creature with its sharp beak and emitted a cold aura.


      The moment it appeared, it disappeared. Although Wang Lin was secretly shocked, his face remained calm as he turned to the right and shot his Ji Realm out.


      The red creature appeared in the direction Wang Lin turned to. It was shocked and quickly disappeared again. This was the first time Wang Lin’s Ji Realm had missed.


      This showed just how fast the new devil was. Wang Lin remained calm. Not only did he not panic, but he became even more calm. His eyes became cold as his Ji Realm shot out behind him.


      A miserable scream came from behind him. The moment the devil appeared, it collided headfirst with Wang Lin’s Ji Realm. It wasn’t able to dodge it in time, so the Ji Realm filled its body.


      Its body involuntarily floated into the air and moved before Wang Lin. It looked at Wang Lin with a terrified expression as it let out miserable cries.


      The devil Xu Liguo took a deep breath and quickly discarded the idea of rebelling. He didn’t think that the fiend could so easily defeat his little brother. After pondering for a bit, he realized what had happened and secretly cursed, “Evil!”
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      He stayed here for a long time. The path in which the pillars moved spiraled upwards. Wang Lin continued to fly for half a month. He followed the stone pillars until he finally reached the top.


      This was the final destination of these stone pillars. There was a giant vortex here, and all of the stone pillars were disappearing into the vortex.


      Wang Lin looked at the vortex and began to ponder. He made a seal with his hand as a flying sword came out of his bag of holding and floated motionlessly in front of him. He placed a small piece of his divine sense on the flying sword before sending it into the swirl.


      Wang Lin slightly closed his eyes. The flying sword charged toward the vortex and entered without any resistance.


      When the flying sword reached the vortex, it was like it was sinking through mud. After a while, it slowly passed and came out on the other side. What appeared before Wang Lin was a world filled with bright light. A thick layer of ice covered the ground. The sky was dark, but there was still light shining down and being reflected by the ice.


      The wind spun around on the ice for a bit before moving into the distance.


      This place was very vast with no end in sight, but one could clearly see black towers in the distance. The closest black tower was only 100 feet tall, but the further away the black towers were, the taller they got. The most distant tower that Wang Lin could see exceeded 400 feet.


      These black towers formed a straight line.


      The black towers were very eye-catching because they were made of black stone. Even when the light reflected off the ice and onto the tower, it was all absorbed; none of it reflected off the tower.


      The flying sword paused here for a bit before going back through the vortex and landing in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Outside of the giant vortex, Wang Lin opened up his eyes as he withdrew the divine sense from the flying sword and put the sword back into his bag of holding. After pondering for a bit, he took out the dragon’s tendon, shook it, and the devil immediately flew out. He was filled with excitement as he stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “Who are we killing this time?… Ehh… what is this place?” The excited devil was startled after taking a look at his surroundings.


      He quickly flew around the area. He then looked at the giant vortex before looking back at Wang Lin. He rubbed his hands and cautiously said, “You… could it be that you want me to go inside there? No, not possible! Absolutely not possible!”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he pointed at the vortex and stared at the devil with a cold gaze.


      This place was filled with danger. Until he had thoroughly scouted the place, he wouldn’t recklessly charge in.


      The devil had a bitter expression on his face as he firmly said, “Who knows what is inside there? This damn place gives me a weird feeling. I won’t go. I absolutely won’t go!”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out several soul flags. All of these used to belong to someone else. Wang Lin picked up one of the flags. His eyes lit up as he reached out and grabbed Sang Muya’s soul.


      Back when Wang Lin met Sang Muya, who killed his own senior brother to steal his foundation, Wang Lin asked him about many things before killing him and sealing his soul within his own soul flag.


      A white light flickered in Wang Lin’s hand, revealing Sang Muya’s terrified face. Wang Lin waved his right hand and the white light flew toward the devil.


      The devil licked his lips as he stared at the soul with greed in his eyes and devoured it without any hesitation. After rubbing his stomach, he shook his head like a rattle and said, “Not going, still not going!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly became cold as his Ji Realm Divine Sense flew out. The devil let out a painful howl and green smoke appeared on its body again. He began begging for mercy before unwillingly walking toward the vortex.


      By using the trace of divine sense he had left inside the devil, he once again saw the scene on the other side of the vortex, but then his expressions suddenly changed.


      After passing through the vortex this time, it was not a world of ice but a sea of fire. This was indeed a sea of fire. The further in he looked, the darker the flames got. Looking into the distance, it was a sea of raging, black fire that had colored the sky purple. A wave of hot air surged forth.


      In addition to all of this, various beasts formed from the fire could been seen moving about. Just like the world of ice, in this world of fire there was also a line of black towers that extended into the distance.


      The devil let out a scream. It seemed to be afraid of the heat wave, so it quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. His eyes lit up as he pointed toward the vortex again and looked toward the devil. The devil immediately cried, “Give me another soul!”


      Wang Lin glanced at the devil before taking out another soul and throwing it over. The devil immediately swallowed it and revealed the expression of a hero ready for death as he charged back into the vortex.


      This time, the world inside changed again and it was a world of sand. It was filled with countless large cacti as well as many tornados in the distance.


      The row of black towers extending endlessly into the distance was exactly the same as the other two places.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The following tests were a mountain of blades and a jungle. Combining everything, they represented metal, wood, water, fire, and earth; the five elements.


      Wang Lin suddenly understood why Duanmu Ji went looking for Wang Qingyue. With Wang Qingyue’s five element escape technique, then no matter what trial, whether it was the blade mountain, jungle, world of ice, sea of fire, or endless desert, it would be very easy for them to pass through.


      If Wang Lin could choose, then he would definitely pick the desert. After all, he knew the earth escape technique, which would be very useful there.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before flying to the top of a nearby stone pillar and riding it toward the vortex. He looked over and glanced at the devil. The devil let out a sigh and obediently entered the vortex


      Not long after, just as the stone was about to enter, Wang Lin jumped back to a stone behind it. The devil came out with a sad expression and went back into the vortex


      This continued and on the fourth time the devil went inside, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged into the vortex.


      What appeared before him was an endless desert with violent desert winds heading toward him. Countless black tornados could be seen in the distance. They extended from the ground all the way into the sky. It wouldn’t be wrong to say that they were everywhere.


      Along with the wind was the sand, which would pack a hard punch if it were to hit someone.


      He put the devil away, touched the sand on the ground, took a step forward, and disappeared into the ground. When he reappeared, he was already 1000 feet away.


      1000 feet away was the first tower in the earth trial. When he walked into the tower, the sound of the wind outside suddenly disappeared. It was completely silent inside the tower.


      As Wang Lin carefully examined the tower, his expression became serious. This tower had a total of three floors. While the first two floors had nothing in them, the third floor had a table that was covered in a thick layer of dust. Wang Lin looked around and was about to go back down, but his eyes suddenly lit up when he stared at the table.


      When he looked at it from the side, he noticed that one spot on the table was higher than the rest. He stepped closer to take a look before waving his hand and creating a breeze that blew away a layer of dust.


      A row of words began to appear on the table. Wang Lin waved a few more times and the breeze created by him gradually caused the words to become more visible.


      It was clear that these words were left by people who came here before and were covered by dust over a long period of time.


      “Because I entered this place, I decided to leave my signature!” These few words were filled with power, like a force that pushed at him. He pondered for a bit before leaving the black tower.


      The moment he left the black tower, the howling wind came back again. The sand was raging in the sky, covering it and making it dark.


      Wang Lin only moved through the ground using his earth escape technique. He didn’t dare to fly, because if there were powerful restrictions in the sky, then he would die the moment he took off. He pondered for a bit before taking out a flying sword and throwing it to the sky. The flying sword charged into the sky. When it was about 1000 feet into the air, a black wind appeared out of nowhere and turned the flying sword into dust.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He had already guessed that something like this would happen, and the flying sword was only a confirmation. He took a look around him. This place was about 100 kilometers away from the next tower. After pondering for a bit, he took a step and moved forward underground using the earth escape technique.


      This time, Wang Lin could clearly feel a force preventing him from using the earth escape technique. However, this force wasn’t very powerful, so Wang Lin only had to use a bit of spiritual energy to counter it. This allowed him to safely pass this 100 kilometer distance.


      After arriving at the second tower, he searched through it and found nothing. He was not sure if Ancient Emperor and them had also passed through this earth trial. However, from what he had heard them say and with the mention of the ice shield, it seemed like they were going to pass through the water trial instead.


      At this very moment, several tens of thousands of kilometers in front of Wang Lin, Hunchback Meng stood in a black tower with a gloomy expression. He looked outside and saw that the black wind had surrounded the area. The howling of the wind sounded like the cries of ghosts as they leaked into the tower.


      He was currently in a very sorry state. Even the toad on his shoulder looked very weak; it swayed its head while letting out weak croaks.


      As he touched the toad on his shoulder, he felt deep hatred in his heart. Several months ago, he, Six Desire Devil Lord, and the others were chased by the red dragon. None of them were a match for the dragon, and even when they worked together, they still couldn’t stand up to it. In the end, each of them could only escape on their own.


      Everyone’s goal was the swirl at the top of the passage. Only by going into the swirl and entering the first trial would they be able to get away from this danger, but that red dragon was close behind them, so their original plan was destroyed.


      They originally planned to enter the first trial together and use everyone’s power to get through it. This way, the difficulty of the first trial would decrease greatly. They would also be able to preserve their spiritual energy and use it for the second trial.


      Unfortunately, the red dragon was simply too strong, and its ability was really hard for everyone to deal with, so they could only run. When they arrived before the vortex, everyone rushed into it without any thought other than escaping. As a result, everyone encountered a different environment.


      The one Hunchback Meng entered was the earth trial. When he saw the desert, his heart sank. They originally planned on going through the water trial, which was the world of ice. Last time they came here, they were able to get through the water trial after many deaths. Although it was dangerous, these lucky four had already been through it once. They also all prepared treasures to counter that place, so they were confident in passing through it.


      However, Hunchback Meng had never experienced the earth trial before. As a result, he could only bite the bullet and force his way through. The first 10,000 kilometers were relatively safe, but after that, the black wind covered the sky and beat him down. There were also mysterious creatures inside the black wind that used sound to attack, making it very hard to defend against.


      Originally, there weren’t a lot of these creatures, so he killed them one by one with his poison. However, he soon realized that the more he killed, the more appeared. In the last big battle, there were cries from at least 10,000 of those creatures.


      However, Hunchback Meng was a Soul Formation cultivator, and one that specialized in poison. Although the sound attacks from those creature made him put up his guard, he still killed them all in the end. But before he moved very far, more than 10,000 of those creatures appeared again.


      After killing 100,000, there were 1 million. After killing 1 million, there were 10 million. Inside each black tornado were countless creatures. In fact, these black winds were created by the movement of these creatures’ wings.


      He continued to kill more and more until he lost track of how many he killed. The spiritual energy in his body was running out and it was becoming unstable. In the end, he was finally able to create an opening that allowed him to rush past creatures and enter the black tower. He didn’t dare to leave.


      Even though he was a Soul Formation cultivator and had poison, he was shaken. There were simply too many enemies, and he was afraid that if he did manage to kill all of the ones that were outside, ten times as many of them would appear right after.


      There were countless black tornados in this endless desert. Not to mention 10 times more, 100 times, 1,000 times, or even 10,000 times more was likely. Thinking about this, Hunchback Meng’s heart went cold.


      Although none of the creatures were individually powerful, if there were 1 billion or 10 billion of them, then their combined sound attacks would shatter the soul of even a Soul Formation cultivator like himself and would even break his body.


      The more Wang Lin moved forward, the more confused he became. He had already moved more than 1,000 kilometers, but aside from a few large tornados, there weren’t any other dangers. It was just that the resistance underground became even more powerful, forcing him to slow down. More than half of the spiritual energy in his body had been used to fend off this force.


      Wang Lin appeared before a black tower. This black tower was 1000 feet tall and pierced right through the sky. Just as Wang Lin entered the tower, his expression changed when he looked at the ground. There were a few minor traces of movement on the thick layer of dust. It was as if something had gently brushed against it.


      Wang Lin slowly walked over and looked down at the ground. His eyes sparkled as he quickly and carefully checked each floor of the tower. On the top of the tower, he found that there were a lot of foot prints that made a mess of the dust.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He was not sure if there was someone else who had entered the earth trial before him. From the looks of the marks here, they weren’t here that long ago.


      Wang Lin stood at the top of the tower and looked outside. He could see very far from here, but aside from the countless black tornados, there was nothing in the distance.


      After pondering for a bit, he slowed down a lot as he casually moved forward. It didn’t really matter who was before him; once he meets them, he will definitely be controlled by them. However, if he can control the distance between them, then he can borrow their power to safely pass this earth trial.


      With this in mind, Wang Lin slowly advanced with the earth escape technique. As a result, he arrived at the black tower 10,000 kilometers from the start. Along the way, he would send the devil out first every time he encountered a black tower. Only after it had been checked by the devil did he carefully enter.


      Time slowly passed. Half a month later, the height of the towers had reached 8000 feet. Wang Lin looked down from the top of the tower.


      Along the way, he had gotten used to going to the top of each tower and looking into the distance from there. His pupils suddenly shrank as he saw tornados of various sizes going toward one direction as if something was calling them.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He looked at them for a while before going down the tower. At the bottom of the tower, he entered the ground and continued forward.


      The resistance underground was now even more powerful. He now needed to use 80% of his spiritual energy to fend off the force and continue to use his earth escape technique. Wang Lin suddenly stopped when he noticed with his divine sense a black light in the sand before him. A stench suddenly appeared, and without hesitation, Wang Lin took out the pill Hunchback Meng had given him and put it in his mouth. After that, he went up and appeared aboveground.


      This was the first time he had surfaced before reaching a black tower.


      The moment he appeared on the surface, the sound of the howls of the wind increased. The pressure caused by the wind hitting his body was painful. But at this moment, Wang Lin could not be bothered to worry about those things anymore as his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Go!”


      A strange wind suddenly appeared. It moved between the black tornados and then began to move around in the desert. Gradually, the desert seemed to be to be searched through by an invisible hand. This hand found countless black beast corpses.


      These creatures were only about the size of his fist with a pair of thin wings on their backs. Their mouths were sharp and their faces were fierce.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. He frowned at what he saw. There were no less than 10,000 corpses here, and their bodies were all black, meaning they had died from a powerful poison.


      Wang Lin quickly realized that the person that was ahead of him was Hunchback Meng.


      Thinking of Hunchback Meng, Wang Lin sneered, but in his heart he became even more on guard. He sank back into the ground and continued toward the next tower.


      A few hours later, Wang Lin’s divine sense found the next tower, only there was a small tornado in front of the tower moving back and forth.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit as he backed up. He decided to go around it and go straight for the next black tower. However, just at this moment, the black tornado began to slowly move toward him. The tornado dragged up the sand from the ground and shot it back out. Some of the sand hit the tower, creating a series of pattering sounds.


      Wang Lin sneered. He spread out his divine sense and found that this was the only tornado around. His Ji Realm Divine Sense appeared and entered the black tornado. He found that there were more than 1,000 divine senses inside it.


      Each of those divine senses was roughly equal to that of a Core Formation cultivator. As long as none of them were above the Nascent Soul stage, they were no danger to Wang Lin. In just one sweep, about 100 divine senses were destroyed. However, the remaining 900 divine senses fused together to form a sword that stabbed toward Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      The tornado suddenly paused for a moment, and this pause caused the tornado to disappear, revealing the countless small creatures inside.


      These small creatures were exactly the same as the ones Wang Lin saw before. They were all crowded together with their wings beating and letting out strange cries.


      These sounds gathered together to make one large sound wave. At the same time, their divine senses mixed together to form a sword. Shortly after that sword was formed, it lunged toward Wang Lin with the sound wave right behind it.


      Wang Lin frowned as he quickly withdrew his divine sense. He slapped his bag of holding and the devil flew out. When it saw the sword made of divine sense, it immediately became excited and jumped toward it without waiting for Wang Lin’s order.


      As the devil flew out, the divine sense sword and sound waves arrived one after the other. The devil let out an excited roar as his body turned into a cloud of smoke. The cloud of smoke spread out and quickly surrounded the sword formed from the divine sense of all those small beasts. As for that sound wave attack, it had no effect on the devil because he didn’t really have a body, so passed through him.


      At the same time, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a crystal light. The crystal sword shot toward the group of creatures. When it got close, all of the small creatures scattered. There were so many of them that they covered the sky.


      All of this happened in an instant. After Wang Lin saw the small beasts scatter, he quickly slapped his bag of holding and hundreds of flying swords flew out. Wang Lin’s divine sense latched onto each sword. Using the might of his Ji Realm Divine Sense, the flying swords rained down on the small creatures.
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      It was very clear that he couldn’t go around it. If he wished to leave here, he would have to go through it.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He pointed at the crystal sword and commanded it toward a stone pillar behind him. The crystal sword kept breaking pieces of the stone pillar off and they all floated into the ring around Wang Lin.


      Gradually, more and more shattered stones gathered around him. After reaching five or six rings, he withdrew the crystal sword after making some calculations.


      Wang Lin charged into the empty area with a massive amount of stones revolving around him. He slowed down once he went deep into the blank area and calmly moved forward. There were no signs of danger.


      However, this did not make Wang Lin stop being cautious; it made him even more alert. After being in this strange place for so long, Wang Lin didn’t believe that such a calm and peaceful place existed.


      Instead, he thought that he was only feeling a false sense of safety because there was a very powerful creature somewhere near.


      He was on full alert, the crystal sword was hidden among the shattered stones, and he was holding a Nascent Soul level charm in his hand. His divine sense was spread out and checking his surroundings. There was also a sliver of it connected to his bag of holding to ensure that he was ready to take stuff out of it in any situation.


      He slowly made his way to the center of the calm area. From his current position, if he were to look to his side, he would be able to draw a straight line to where the stone disappeared before.


      Wang Lin became even more alert. After traveling for a few steps, he suddenly sensed a great amount of danger from his divine sense. He didn’t hesitate at all to quickly back up and use the Nascent Soul level charm to form a light screen before him.


      The moment his body backed up, two arcs appeared where he was just standing. The two arcs connected and formed the shape of a big, open mouth.


      The Nascent Soul level charm shook violently in his hand and turned to dust. Using this chance, Wang Lin quickly backed up. Cold sweat appeared on his forehead as he stared at the big mouth that was closing. His heart was shaking violently.


      This spacial rift-like creature didn’t open its mouth when the rocks came through but waited for when he passed by. It seemed that it had made Wang Lin its target.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. Looking at the remaining distance, he was only half way across. He couldn’t help but let out a bitter smile because that was the only Nascent Soul level charm he had. This showed that the power of that mouth was stronger than the attack of a Nascent Soul cultivator.


      If Wang Lin had been touched by that creature’s mouth at all, then he would at least be heavily injured, if not dead.


      He took a deep breath. After pondering for a bit, he took out a large amount of defensive treasures from his bag of holding without any hesitation. These were treasures he had gotten from killing all those cultivators. However, because they were all low quality treasures, they had been used by him because he saw them as expendable.


      After hesitating for a bit, he began to move forward along with the ring of stones. This time he was even more careful as he moved forward with his divine sense spread out. He decided that he would immediately back up if he noticed anything off.


      Then, a 100-foot-long half circle appeared before him and more than half of the stones in front of him suddenly disappeared. Wang Lin immediately backed up, but more than half of the stones behind him disappeared as well, and then so did the stones in other directions. This meant that no matter where he went, there would be more of those invisible creatures.


      Wang Lin immediately moved to the side, but then the protective layer formed by the hundreds of defensive treasures began to crackle and shatter one by one.


      Wang Lin was aghast as he curled himself up and slid to the side, barely dodging past it. He stood 100 feet away with his shirt completely covered in sweat. The spot he was just flying through was surrounded by at least seven open mouths. If it wasn’t for those treasures stalling for a bit of time, he would have already died.


      Wang Lin let out a wry smile. All of the stones around him were now gone. While he still had more defensive treasures, they would be all used up if he encountered dangers like this a few more times. Most importantly, Wang Lin was worried that if he was surrounded in all directions by those mouths, then he would die for sure.


      He let out a sigh as he took out more defensive treasures. After activating them, he spread out his divine sense and began to carefully move forward again. He looked toward the border of this calm area. If he were to fly at full speed, he could cross this area in only a few moments. However, if he were to really do so, then it was very likely that he would run headfirst into the mouth of one those creatures. At that point, not even a fairy could save him.


      He took a deep breath and clenched his teeth as he slowly moved forward. His divine sense was carefully checking his surroundings. Three days later, Wang Lin was completely exhausted, and all of the defensive treasures in his bag of holding had been used up.


      In these three days of time, he encountered many life and death situations. One time, half of his body was inside a mouth. If he hadn’t entered the heaven defying bead in time, he would have already died.


      Luckily, the heaven defying bead was not inside the mouth of the creatures, so when he came back out, he was not inside the creature’s mouth. However, Wang Lin was afraid of entering the heaven defying bead now because if the heaven defying bead were to get devoured, then even if he avoided death for the moment, he wouldn’t be able to avoid it when the time to be inside it runs out.


      Seeing that there was less than ten kilometers left, Wang Lin took a deep breath and pushed forward. Suddenly, a mouth began to open before him. Just as Wang Lin was about to dodge, his divine sense suddenly felt a sense of danger. The one thing he was most afraid of happened.


      Mouths shaped like arcs appeared all around him. Those creatures were all opening their mouths simultaneously. Wang Lin felt very frustrated as he frantically searched through his bag of holding until he came upon a very plain-looking, white jade.


      This was the defensive formation that Li Muwan had given him as a parting gift to use when he went into closed door cultivation. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to throw out the jade. He had already made up his mind; if things went bad, he could only enter the heaven defying bead. Even if the space the bead was in ended up being devoured, it was the only choice.


      The moment he threw out the jade, the surrounding mouths all opened completely and approached him. However, just at this moment, a ring of green light appeared next to Wang Lin. Then it suddenly spread out and a green dragon came out of the jade. As the dragon appeared, the mouths began to devour the ring of light that had spread out.


      The ring of light continued to shake as the dragon circled around Wang Lin. Wang Lin jumped and forcibly charged out through the gap between two of the mouths.


      During this process, the dragon continued to roar as its figure became more and more faded. With this charge, Wang Lin covered the last ten kilometers without stopping. Many mouths opened up along the way, but they were all blocked by the green dragon around him.


      After completely leaving the calm area, the green dragon was about to collapse. Wang Lin quickly sent out a few seals, causing the dragon become a green gas again and sending it back into the white jade.


      Wang Lin heard a quiet ping. When he looked down, he saw a that small crack had appeared on the jade. Wang Lin’s heart ached. He checked it with his divine sense. After finding that it hadn’t become useless, he let out a sigh of relief and carefully put it back into his bag of holding. He turned around to look back at the calm area. His heart was still shivering.


      After pondering for a while, he raised his head and jumped onto a stone pillar. He then stomped on the pillar, causing it to shatter. The shattered stones reformed the ring around Wang Lin as he flew upwards.


      After several more days passed, Wang Lin’s speed became even faster. After leaving that strange area, it felt like he had entered a different world. He didn’t meet any more of those spacial rift-like creatures, and what was even more surprising was that he didn’t meet any powerful creatures like the dragon either.


      As a result, his speed naturally increased. However, he didn’t throw away the stones around him; better safe than sorry. Wang Lin was so caution that unless he was 100% sure he was safe, then there was no way he would throw aways these rocks right now.


      As his speed increased, Wang Lin was getting to where he needed to go quicker and quicker. After some time, Wang Lin noticed that the stone pillars around here were the same size as the one he was on when he entered.


      This void was simply too large. Wang Lin didn’t believe that he could pinpoint the location of that oval ring of light, so he could only use the size of the stone pillars to estimate his location.


      On this day, he stood on top of a cone-shaped stone pillar. His eyes lit up as he looked up. He had been flying horizontally among stone pillars of this size for a very long time, and now he found that oval ring of light.


      In the void above him floated a very large oval ring of light. He felt a bit of regret because he didn’t go to the trials. If he completed the trials, he would be able enter the ancient god’s body. There would definitely be things he needed in there, but after going through the dangers of this place, Wang Lin knew that with his cultivation, there was no way for him to survive here.


      He let out a sigh of regret as he jumped up and flew toward the ring of light. However, just as he was about to touch the ring, bolts of purple lightning appeared. The bolts intersected with each other and formed a concave, rhombic pattern.


      Wang Lin was startled. He couldn’t move forward; it was as if there was a powerful force preventing him from doing so. His eyes sparkled as he stared at the concave, rhombic pattern. This concave was just big enough for a top quality spirit stone.


      Wang Lin immediately backed up. At the same time, the concave rhombic pattern disappeared and the purple lightning returned to the ring of light.


      He tried it again several times, and the concave rhombic pattern appeared every time. Wang Lin began to ponder. His eyes sparkled as he looked at it for a while before turning around and flying upwards.


      He remembered that this place was simply the passage to the first trial. As long as he sat on top of a stone pillar, he would be able to pass through here.
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      All of the swords stabbed down at the filament, causing it to tremble. The filament shined brightly as it resisted the sword energy, but a concave soon appeared on it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as the crystal sword suddenly appeared and repetitively stabbed the concave spot. Soon, the filament began to cave down even more.


      At this moment, the snake-like creature seemed to notice that something was wrong, so it started to violently twist its body. Wang Lin was now worried. He waved his hand and the hundreds of flying swords began to attack again.


      Finally, after a loud bang, the filament broke and a powerful, fishy stench flooded out. Wang Lin quickly moved to the side and hugged the wall. The pill in his mouth came into effect, blocking out the fishy stench.


      After the fishy stench had passed, Wang Lin quickly entered the hole he had created. At this moment, the body of the smaller snake that was inside the large body began to shrink. Wang Lin had a feeling that this creature wouldn’t be killed so easily. If the large snake had a smaller snake inside, could the smaller snake have another snake inside it?


      More importantly, Hunchback Meng said that this snake was a desolate beast, which was the same as a peak late stage Soul Formation cultivator. It has to be said that peak late stage Soul Formation cultivators are the most powerful people in rank 4 cultivation countries.


      Unless Ancient Emperor and them were also at the peak of late stage Soul Formation, they wouldn’t be able to kill it. According to Hunchback Meng’s words from before, Wang Lin believed that none of them were at the peak of late stage Soul Formation. At most, they were at the mid stage.


      As a result, there was no chance for infighting it at all, and each person could only escape on their own. Wang Lin’s original plan was to escape, but after observing it, he noticed that aside from having a very tough body and being able to spew that black smoke, the snake didn’t seem to have any other abilities. This surprised Wang Lin greatly.


      He looked at everyone else. Although none of those old guys had said a word, they were all filled with doubt.


      Wang Lin had a wild guess that this beast only had the body of a desolate beast but not the techniques of one.


      He was even more sure about this guess after seeing the smaller snake inside its mouth. It was precisely due to this that he dared to enter the creature’s mouth to obtain its marrow.


      In his mind, a desolate beast would have a powerful outer body, so if he was inside, there should be no danger. Wang Lin began to have an even stranger idea. Maybe this was the type of creature where there is a snake inside the big snake, and a smaller snake inside that snake, and finally the smallest snake at the very end was the true desolate beast.


      As for the bodies on the outside, they were only used for show, which was why they had the bodies of desolate beasts but not the techniques.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin’s heart tightened and he quickly regained his focus. He quickly arrived at the where the head and neck connected. The filament was gone, revealing the white bone underneath. Wang Lin touched the bone and pulled with his attraction force technique, causing the snake to roll around frantically.


      At the same time, the head of the smaller snake released a black light while its skin and body quickly melted. Hunchback Meng had a look of terror on his face as he quickly jumped away in a sorry state and flew toward the head of the big snake.


      When he passed the area where the head and neck connected, he saw Wang Lin. After hesitating for a moment, he quickly shouted, “Leave quickly! This is a parasitic dragon snake. There is a total of nine snakes inside and the innermost one is the truth desolate beast with desolate beast techniques!”


      With that, his right hand hit the wall of flesh. The flesh that the flying sword couldn’t damage at all turned black, causing the snake a lot of pain. The snake opened its mouth in pain and Hunchback Meng jumped out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled. Not only did he not leave, but he hugged the wall of flesh to hide himself.


      Just at this moment, a smaller, red dragon came out from the dried up smaller snake. It passed by Wang Lin in a flash and chased after Hunchback Meng.


      Wang Lin remained motionless as he hugged the wall. After Hunchback Meng and the dragon passed by, his eyes sparkled. Hunchback Meng had no good intentions when he told Wang Lin to escape. He most likely wanted Wang Lin leave with him so that Wang Lin could help him split the attention of the red dragon.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart. He did not want to get involved with these people. If he could open the third trial then there would be no problem, but he didn’t really know any death spell. If he can’t open the third trial, those demonic cultivators will definitely kill him to vent their anger.


      And even if he somehow opens the third trial, although they wouldn’t kill him right away, he would likely become used for Six Desire Devil Lord’s technique. Wang Lin had a very vivid memory of that young man’s confused eyes.


      Wang Lin originally wanted to try to look for a chance to escape during the first two trials, and if he couldn’t find a chance, then he would stir up some trouble in the third trial. When everyone runs for their lives, they won’t have time to bother paying attention to him.


      However, Wang Lin changed his mind because with that red dragon outside, the inside of the body of this snake was probably the safest place. His eyes lit up as he placed his hand on the snake’s spine and sucked with his attraction force technique. The snake’s body suddenly began to shake. Wang Lin felt his blood rush to his head as his body uncontrollably flew up.


      With a dark expression on his face, he used the spiritual energy in his body to stabilize himself. He still felt his blood rushing upwards, so he spread out his divine sense. His divine sense followed the snake’s throat to its mouth and looked outside through the gap between the snake’s teeth. He was stunned by what he saw.


      The large, snake-like creature was rapidly falling down into the dark void.


      It took half an hour before the falling finally slowed down and the snake hit the ground. The collision caused shockwaves that rumbled for a long time before everything finally became silent again.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and without a word continued to absorb the marrow. The snake was no longer trembling at this point, and there was nothing abnormal happening. After some time, a drop of golden liquid came out of the beast’s spine along with a fragrant smell. Wang Lin became very serious. He carefully took out a jade bottle.


      He carefully placed the golden drop of liquid into the jade bottle and finally let out a sigh of relief. After putting it away in his bag of holding, he quickly moved toward the snake’s head and exited through the gap between the snake’s teeth.


      Before him was complete darkness without any source of light. Wang Lin’s hand formed seals as he shouted, “Go!” Suddenly, a ball of fire the size of his head appeared and floated forward.


      Using the light from the fire, Wang Lin observed his surroundings. His expression gradually became stranger.


      This place was also another pillar floating in the void, only this pillar was hundreds of times larger than the ones from before.


      The huge, snake-like creature had its head resting on this stone pillar while the rest of its body was dangling down into the void. The creature’s eyes were closed and it didn’t show any signs of life.


      Wang Lin assumed that when the red dragon left, it was like when a Nascent Soul cultivator’s nascent soul leaves their body. The beast most likely temporarily lost its vitals and fell down here.


      This would also explain why the creature didn’t move at all when he extracted the marrow.


      Wang Lin looked at the snake with sparkling eyes before finally letting out a sigh and giving up on the idea he had. This giant snake before him was like a mountain of treasure just waiting to be harvested. Just its core and skin were already worth a fortune. But Wang Lin was not blinded by those things. He wasn’t even sure if he could get through the meat to get to the snake’s brain or if he even had the ability to separate the skin from its body. The biggest problem was that the red dragon was most likely going to come back soon, and if Wang Lin were to meet it, then even if he had 100 years left to live, he would lose them all in an instant.


      Wang Lin took another look before taking out the pill Hunchback Meng had given him. The pill had already shrunk to half of its original size, but Wang Lin still carefully placed it inside his bag of holding. Without a word, he put out the fire and jumped forward. In this endless void, the light of the fire was simply too noticeable. For the sake of safety, Wang Lin had no choice but to fly in the darkness.


      Gradually, his eyes got used to the darkness. Although he couldn’t clearly see his surroundings, he was able to see the general outlines of things.


      Apart from the fact that the stone pillars were hundreds of times larger, the speed at which these stone pillars moved was also a bit faster. In addition to all of this, he could sense danger coming from all sides.


      Wang Lin took each step very carefully. Most of the time he would only move a few meters before stopping to observe his surroundings. Only when he was sure that it was safe did he dare to move. At this moment, he had just landed on a stone pillar when his body froze. A black figure flashed by before him.


      Wang Lin held his breath and remained motionless. All he did was stare straight ahead. After some time, he was able to make out an outline. At the center of the pillar was a mass with countless tentacles extending from its body and moving in a random fashion.


      The black figure that flashed by was one of its tentacles.


      After Wang Lin saw this, he began to back up. If this creature could survive here, then it must be very powerful, so it was not something he could mess with. He backed up several meters and arrived at the edge of the pillar. He kept his eyes on the figure in the center as he jumped off the edge and gently floated away.


      It wasn’t until he was more than 100 feet away that Wang Lin dared to exhale. He looked at the endless void above him and couldn’t help but let out a bitter smile. Only by returning to the set of stone pillars he was on before could he find the ring of light to leave this place.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He didn’t dare to spread out his divine sense too far in fear of provoking some powerful creature that would bring him a lot of danger. His body slowly flew upward and immediately stopped once he saw a black figure. Only after making sure it was a stone pillar did he slowly close in on it.


      But just at this moment, a ray of red light suddenly appeared above him and charged down with a strange whistling sound. Wang Lin’s body quickly moved to the side. He hugged the bottom part of the stone pillar and remained motionless.


      The only thing he saw was a red light darting by the stone pillar. It continued to fall down and disappeared without a trace. Wang Lin felt his scalp go numb. He realized that the red light was the red dragon that came out of the snake and chased after Hunchback Meng.


      The dragon had returned, but he didn’t know if Hunchback Meng and them were dead or alive. Wang Lin sneered as he slowly flew up to the top of the stone pillar. Once he arrived at the top, he carefully observed his surroundings.


      There were no signs of life on this stone pillar, so after a long time, Wang Lin relaxed, sat down, and drank a gulp of spirit liquid before carefully staring at what was below him.


      Once that red dragon returns to its body, it will definitely notice something wrong. Wang Lin sank into the stone pillar and then touched his forehead to bring out the heaven defying bead. His eyes sparkled before quickly entering the heaven defying bead’s space.


      Not long after he entered the heaven defying bead, a rage-filled howl came from below. The red dragon flew up like lightning and shattered a pillar several hundred feet wide with its body. Its gaze was cold as it began to search around.


      This red dragon had already obtained a certain level of intelligence and knew that the person who stole the marrow couldn’t have gotten far, so it continued to search with a fierce gaze. After finding nothing for a long time, it smashed into a few more stone pillars before it unwillingly lied down on top of one stone pillar and started to calm down.


      But soon it moved again and charged toward the figure with countless tentacles that Wang Lin had previously seen.


      As the dragon rushed toward it, the tentacles formed a cone with the creature’s core as the base and faced the dragon without any sign of fear.


      A series of rumbles came from below and at the same time various colored lights flashed in the darkness. Powerful fluctuation of spiritual energy spread out like a hurricane. One by one, the stone pillars nearby were destroyed. Even the stone pillar Wang Lin was in was effected; half of it was destroyed.


      This epic battle lasted about a day before it slowly calmed down. The shadow that was angered by the dragon was in the end defeated and forced to retreat. The dragon was also seriously injured though. It let out a few roars before laying down on the stone pillar.


      Ten days later, Wang Lin came out of the heaven defying bead and landed on top of the stone pillar. He immediately spread out his divine sense and carefully observed his surroundings.


      It was very clear that there were fewer stone pillars around and a lot more pieces of shattered stones. Only after a long time did Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. He pondered for a bit before flying upwards.


      After passing a few stone pillars, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. He saw that one of the stone pillars further ahead suddenly disappear.


      Wang Lin’s expression became serious as he slowly backed up. He waved his hand and some of the shattered stones came toward him. He pointed at one and whispered, “Go!”


      That shattered stone quickly flew forward. Wang Lin stared straight ahead and saw that after the stone flew forward for a bit, it suddenly disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He saw that when the stone disappeared, a black hole opened up for an instant. Because the speed was too fast and it was hard to see, it looked like the stone had just mysteriously disappeared.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit as he stared forward and took out a flying sword. When the flying sword appeared before him, he pointed forward and it shot out.


      It suddenly arrived at spot where the stones had disappeared. The black hole suddenly appeared again to devour the flying sword, but just at that moment Wang Lin shouted, “Shatter!”


      The sword shattered with a bang and scattered in all directions the moment the black hole closed. Wang Lin stared at the scene before him. He waved his right hand and commanded one of the shattered pieces to change directions and return to his hand.


      There were a few drops of black liquid on the shattered sword, and upon closer inspection, he spotted signs of decay where the black liquid had touched.


      “It is not a spacial rift!” Wang Lin was now sure of this. The reason he tested it so many times was because he was afraid that there would be spacial rifts here. If there were really spacial rifts here, then the danger of this place would have increased by another level.


      Wang Lin wasn’t a soul devourer anymore; he had a flesh body. The power of a spacial rift would destroy him completely.


      Wang Lin relaxed a bit and extended his hand. He suddenly waved his hand, causing the surrounding shattered stones to come near him and orbit around him like a ring of rocks.


      He flew to the side for a long time before moving forward again. Every time he saw a stone disappear, he would change directions. After getting a better grasp of the situation with multiple tests, Wang Lin understood that it was no spacial rift but a mysterious creature that was invisible.


      The biological structure of these creatures were extremely strange. Even with his divine sense, it was hard to find any clues. Wang Lin was only able to come to this conclusion due to the fact that he was a soul devourer for many years and had encountered spacial rifts countless times.


      Wang Lin was very careful along the way. Every step in this place was dangerous. If he was careless for even a moment, he could die. This was especially true for a mere Core Formation cultivator like himself. It wouldn’t be wrong to say that he was in a completely forbidden area where the smallest oversight could get him killed.


      After spending a lot of time, Wang Lin calculated that he had only moved about 10,000 feet. These 10,000 feet would have only taken him a moment to traverse normally, but now it had taken him several days.


      Wang Lin could no longer calculate exactly how many days it had been as all of his energy was spent on being alert.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin himself had lost track of how long he had been in here. Being on full alert all the time had time and time again let him slip past dangerous situations.


      On this day, Wang Lin was sitting on a stone pillar to rest. Although he hadn’t used up much spiritual energy, his mind was very tired. This was all thanks to the fact that before ending up here, Wang Lin had always been extremely cautious. If it was anyone else, they would have already been tired out from being on high alert for so long and died.


      After resting for a while, Wang Lin took a deep breath and stood up. He pointed to the air several times to bring out the crystal sword. The sword circled the stone pillar and shaved off small pieces of stone that were sticking out.


      Wang Lin waved his hands and the shattered stones gathered around him. Over the past several days, he had used theses shattered stones to pave the way for him. Now that all of them were used up, he had to get more from a nearby pillar.


      After these shattered stones formed a ring around him, he jumped off the pillar and slowly flew forward.


      Once he had flown out a bit, he stopped and carefully looked around. The darkness here was not as bad. The higher up he went, brighter it got.


      As for where this light was coming from, he didn’t have time to think about it. Right now he was carefully observing his surroundings because he felt like something bad was about to happen.


      His eyes had gotten completely used to the darkness, so with this amount of light, he could clearly see everything. He calculated for a bit and realized that in a radius of about 100,000 feet, there was only one floating stone pillar.


      Everything about this area was too different from normal. Wang Lin knew that there should’ve been a stone pillar ever few hundred feet. Even if they had been shattered, there would still be rubble floating around. However, there was nothing here.


      There were only two explanations. The first was there was a huge battle here at some point and the shockwave was so powerful that it pushed everything except for that stone pillar far away, resulting in what he was seeing now.


      The second was that there were countless of those invisible creatures here and they had cleaned this place up after years of devouring.


      Wang Lin thought this because he had just seen a large stone pillar being devoured by a large mouth. He watched a 700 to 800 feet stone pillar disappear without a trace in less than one hour.


      Wang Lin frowned. If this place was indeed like this, then he had no choice but to go around. Otherwise, he would be in a lot of danger.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin pointed at one of the shattered stones around him and it began to slowly float forward. It soon entered the area and traveled for a long time without being devoured. Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He pointed around and then all of the stones that were surrounding him began to move forward.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a hurry, so he patiently watched the stones slowly move forward. Gradually, all of the stones came close to the only stone pillar around.


      Around the stone pillar, one of the stones suddenly disappeared. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he carefully observed what was happening. The stones began to disappear one after another as they approached the stone pillar.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he memorized those few points where the rocks were devoured. From his experiences in these past several days, he assumed that these creatures weren’t able to move and were locked in one place.


      But he didn’t discount the fact that they might be able to move. After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin gave up on the idea of going through the calm area. This place was simply too strange, and Wang Lin didn’t want to risk going in. He decided that he would rather spend the extra time to go around. After all, the price of failure was something he couldn’t afford.


      After making his decision, he backed up and used the crystal sword to get himself more shattered stones to surround himself with before flying to the side.


      Wang Lin’s face gradually became even more gloomy. He had already flown very far, but this empty area seemed to be endless..


      After flying for several days, he had to give up on the idea of going around the creatures.
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      It was like the sky was collapsing upon them due to a powerful gust of wind descending from above. Without a word, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out countless defensive charms. He had a lot of these charms to spare. After killing so many people and stealing their stuff, he had countless low quality charms and treasures.


      These charms formed countless light screens around him. Then, at the moment the wind descended, he jumped to the side.


      At the same time, Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor stopped moving. The two of them didn’t say any useless words to each other. Ancient Emperor had a very serious expression as he threw out an ancient bell. The moment the ancient bell appeared, it immediately became large and began to wave back and forth. As the bell rang, it sent shockwaves out, causing the surrounding stone pillars to shatter.


      The snake who was descending from the sky twisted its body to turn and landed head first into the shockwave. It immediately let out a roar and spat out black smoke.


      This black smoke was very powerful; the moment the surrounding stone pillars touched it, they would turn into black dust and disappear.


      The black smoke that was spat out by the snake was dealt with by Hunchback Meng. He touched one of the pustules on his face and popped it. A very powerful stench came from that popped pustule as well as a black liquid.


      The hunchback’s body suddenly disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already before the black smoke. His face looked terrifying at this moment as he opened his mouth and sucked in all of the black smoke. Gradually, the hump on his back became larger and larger. After all the black smoke was sucked up by him, it looked as if he had a small mountain on his back.


      He stood wobbling back and forth on a stone pillar while staring at the snake-like creature. He was silently pondering. Slivers of black gas that came out of the pustule that he had broken was sucked in by the toad on his shoulder.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s hand moved to form seals and as he recited a mysterious chant. At the same time, Ancient Emperor threw out the bell. When he did this, his gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He quickly backed up and without any hesitation took out the nascent level charm. At the same time, he opened his mouth to spit out the crystal sword. The crystal sword floated before him with its tip pointed at Six Desire Devil Lord.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s gaze paused for a moment before shifting it to the young man next to him. The young man’s face looked terrified as he stared at the snake-like creature, his body trembling.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s eyes lit up as he suddenly shouted, “Fear!”


      The young man’s body suddenly started trembling. Black gas came out of his nostrils and his mouth. The black gas quickly gathered to form a black sword that floated in front of Six Desire Devil Lord.


      The young man’s body waved back and forth as he stood there dumbfounded with a look of confusion in his eyes.


      His right hand pointed at the black sword as Six Desire Devil Lord began to chant. The sword gradually became larger and larger until it became an extremely large sword.


      All of this happened in a very short amount of time. Right at this moment, the snake collided with the shock wave from the bell and spat out black smoke again. Six Desire Devil Lord shouted, “Go!”


      The black sword before him suddenly began to move and swung down on the neck of the snake-like creature. It landed on the snake-like creature, causing it a lot of pain. The snake jerked its head and sent the black sword flying into the distance.


      This caused the young man beside Six Desire Devil Lord to bleed out of his mouth and nose. His body became very weak, and the confusion in his eyes deepened.


      Ancient Emperor turned his right hand, causing the bell to ring even faster. One by one, shockwaves were created and sent toward the creature.


      Just as the snake-like creature knocked the black sword away again, it was hit by the shockwaves created by the bell. It suddenly shook its body as it revealed a bloodthirsty gaze and opened its mouth. As it opened its mouth, which could swallow a small mountain, a ghostly figure suddenly flew out. Ancient Emperor’s expression changed and the bell quickly disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense had been locked onto the snake-like creature the entire time. When it opened its mouth, Wang Lin clearly saw a smaller snake fly out. It bit the bell and then quickly withdrew.


      Hunchback Meng’s eyes lit up as he stared at the snake-like creature from a stone pillar in the distance. He licked his lips and was about to charge out, but the creature had already closed its big mouth.


      Hunchback Meng’s abnormal behavior was noticed by Wang Lin. He was wary of everyone present, especially this expert poison user.


      At this moment, Six Desire Devil Lord’s gaze turned to the young man beside him again. He pointed at the young man’s head and shouted, “Anger!”


      A reddish-purple gas came out of the young man’s mouth and nose. The gas shaped another sword that floated before Six Desire Devil Lord.


      Duanmu Ji’s expression was dark as he looked toward Wang Qingyue. They seemed to understand each other as they both quickly jumped down to the snake’s body, took out their magic treasures, and began their attacks.


      Duanmu Ji no longer used the gourd but a very large hammer. Everytime he lifted the hammer, many balls of lighting would form and would fall down along with it.


      Wang Qingyue didn’t use any magic treasures. When his hands formed a seal, the ancient words for metal, wood, water, fire, and earth appeared. They formed a five elemental formation that slammed into the body of the snake.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. The techniques of these five people were all powerful beyond imagination. They were not at all things normal people could match. The one that caught his eye the most was Six Desire Devil Lord’s technique. This technique required a sacrifice to be used and that young man became the unfortunate target.


      The snake-like creature felt pain. It let out a roar and frantically twisted its body. A vortex began to form around it and the surrounding stone pillars began to be pulled in toward the snake-like creature.


      After this large vortex appeared, Duanmu Ji and Wang Qingyue were the first ones to charge back in. The two of them had very dark expressions on their faces. As for Ancient Emperor, his face was even more ugly as the connection between him and his treasure had disappeared.


      The vortex became larger and larger. The powerful suction force forced everyone to quickly back away.


      The reddish-purple sword in front of Six Desire Devil Lord released a very evil light before darting forward. The black sword that had been knocked always also reappeared and each sword stabbed toward one of the snake-like creature’s eyes.


      The moment the swords touched the creature’s eyes, they turned back into smoke and drilled into the creature.


      The snake-like creature’s body suddenly paused for a moment as it let out a howl of madness. Its eyes were bloodshot as two streams of smoke, one reddish-purple and one black, were forced out of its eyes. It opened its mouth again and the small snake came back out and devoured the two streams of smoke.


      At this moment, a hint of coldness flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. This was the moment he had been waiting for. He quickly jumped forth and, by borrowing the suction of the vortex, he entered the snake-like creature’s mouth.


      At the same time, a green light flashed by him, which turned out to be Hunchback Meng, who had been looking with a cold gaze from a distance with the same idea. Hunchback Meng was slightly startled at the sight of Wang Lin before letting out a faint smile of admiration.


      However, this faint smile seemed to contain a sense of cruelty.


      Hunchback Meng flew past Wang Lin. His goal was the other snake inside this snake’s mouth. Wang Lin saw this and immediately switched directions. He followed the throat and went in deeper. His target was this creature’s spine.


      Li Muwan once said that with any of these dragon-like creatures, the most valuable part wasn’t the core, but the marrow. The reason why Wang Lin risked going in there was for the marrow.


      From the moment he saw this snake-like creature, he had been secretly observing it. Li Muwan once said that the effect of the bone marrow depended on the age of the dragon. If the dragon had reached a certain age, then it could help increase the chance of forming one’s Nascent Soul.


      Although he didn’t know if this creature was considered a dragon, even if it wasn’t, it should be considered the same type of creature. If he could get the marrow, then it should at least have some effect.


      This was why he charged in the moment the creature opened its mouth a second time. He also knew that Hunchback Meng would come in as well. When the snake first opened its mouth, he saw Hunchback Meng’s various expressions.


      This made him even more committed to do this. At first he was afraid that people would suspect him after he obtained the marrow, but now that Hunchback Meng was in here, then if anything abnormal were to happen to the creature, it could be blamed on Hunchback Meng.


      Also, the two choose two different paths that had no chance of intersecting with each other. Hunchback Meng wouldn’t be able to notice what Wang Lin was doing, so there shouldn’t be any problems.


      And even if there were any problems, they wouldn’t act against him. After all, those people were not here for the marrow of this creature but for the corpse of the ancient god.


      Wang Lin used the crystal sword as he moved inside the snake, but he was unable to inflict a single wound on the creature.


      The deeper Wang Lin moved within the snake, the more heavy his heart felt. Aside from the smaller snake inside its body, there was nothing else but the black flesh walls that surrounded him.


      Wang Lin controlled the flying sword and stabbed the flesh with all his might, but he was still unable to leave a mark. The spine was right under this flesh, but not being able to harm it at all caused him to frown.


      His eyes sparkled as he quickly moved to a different spot. This time, his target was where the head and the neck connected.


      Just at this moment, the smaller snake inside began to tremble and release slivers of black gas. Wang Lin quickly dodged to the side and charged toward the snake’s head.


      Soon, he arrived at the head. There was a flashing red filament at the spot where the head and neck connected. Wang Lin took a deep breath and activated all of the spiritual energy in his body. He slapped his bag of holding and suddenly hundreds of flying swords appeared. His divine sense spread out to take control of all of them. All of the flying swords’ tips pointed at the red filament and attacked it fiercely.
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      “Even if old hunchback dies, he will drag the entire Giant Demon Clan with him!” A hoarse voice came from the sky. In the horizon, a giant, green toad slowly came closer.


      The toad landed on the ground far away, causing the earth to shake. Even though Wang Lin was very far away, he could still feel the ground shake. Shortly after, that toad kicked with its hind legs and disappeared from sight. When it appeared again, it was already close by.


      The toad descended from the sky like a small mountain falling down. It landed about 100 feet away from them, creating a shockwave that sent the fog in all directions.


      After the fog was pushed apart, it revealed the giant toad. There were countless pustules on the toad’s body, each one slowly moving, and every one of them emitted a powerful spiritual energy fluctuation.


      As the toad’s eyes moved, it revealed a powerful desire for blood. There was a person sitting on the back of the toad. He was wearing a green robe and was very short. His back bulged out like a hunchback. His eyes were triangular, his chin was sharp, and his mouth was like a monkey’s.


      He touched the pustule on his face as he laughed and said, with a hoarse voice, “Those old guys from the Giant Demon Clan that chased me for more than 300 years were all poisoned to death by me. If it wasn’t for the fact that the 1000 year time limit was coming up and this place was about to open, I would have gone to the Giant Demon Clan for revenge.”


      With that, he took a step on top of the toad. The toad seemed to know what he wanted as it stuck out its blood-red tongue and touched the ground with it. The hunchback walked down the tongue toward the ground. As he walked, he would sometimes cough.


      After he landed, he casually waved his right hand and the giant toad quickly shrank until it was the size of his palm. It then jumped onto his shoulder. Its stomach rapidly expanded and shrank while it crocked.


      When he landed on the ground, everything within three feet of him immediately began to sizzle and a stream of black gas rose from the ground.


      Wang Lin calmly retreated a few a steps as he coldly observed the person. This person used poison, so his caution was raised by another level.


      Six Desire Devil Lord Xu Liqing frowned and said, “I haven’t seen you in 1000 years. Why is that poisonous stink on you even worse now?”


      The old hunchback rolled his eyes and said, “Others might be afraid of your six desire spell, but I’m not. One thousand years ago, we fought to a stalemate. Could it be that you want to fight again?” With that, he touched the toad on his shoulder and creepily laughed.


      Six Desire Devil Lord coldly stared at the hunchback. Soon, the spiritual energy between them began to go crazy, but the fluctuations soon calmed down as the two withdrew their spiritual energy.


      Just at this moment, Ancient Emperor, who had been looking coldly from the side, suddenly said, “Looks like everyone is here. I have stolen the Icy Wind Shield from a rank 4 cultivation country. It should help us finish more than half of the first trial.”


      Six Desire Devil Lord coldly said, “I’ll deal with the second half of the first trial.”


      Hunchback Meng touched the pustule on his face and said, with a hoarse voice, “Just watch this old man for the second trial.”


      Duanmu Ji looked toward Wang Qingyue and said, “That person is Wang Qingyue. He knows the five element escape technique, which is useful to us. This little friend knows the death spell. The third trial’s divine sense attack will depend on him.”


      Hunchback Meng’s foggy eyes swept past Wang Lin, but he didn’t say a word.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s hand formed mysterious seals as he walked toward the transfer array. After sending out several seals, the entire formation began to shatter from the inside. Bursts of green gas came from the transfer array until no more came out and the array was completely shattered. Then his body disappeared as he began to walk through the shattered array.


      Every time he took a step, he would leave a trace of spiritual energy on the ground. He began to move faster and faster and more and more traces of spiritual energy were left on the ground. Finally, he began to leave behind afterimages. Now it looked like there were several people walking around the array.


      After a short period of time, all of the afterimages disappeared. Only the original body remained at the center of the array. Then his hand began to move, taking out a lot of precious materials. Finally, he spat out a purple flame. All of those materials melted when they were touched by the fire.


      Six Desire Devil Lord pointed with this finger. The liquids of various colors began to move and entered the array in a certain order. When the final liquid entered the array, it began to rumble.


      A different transfer array appeared where the old one was. This one contained at least double the number of symbols the previous one had, plus ten pillars of light that shot into the sky.


      One by one, disembodied creatures let out silent screams as they moved within the pillars of light. Six Desire Devil Lord took a deep breath and shouted, “The transfer array has been opened. Quickly toss over the top quality spirit stones that we agreed upon. I will use four pieces this time.”


      With that, four top quality spirit stones appeared from his bag of holding. The four stones each flew into one of the pillars and stayed in place.


      This change attracted the attention of Wang Qingyue, who was still fighting with his own avatar. He was losing the fight at the moment. The avatar’s endless attacks, along with it being one level higher than him, meant that he could die if he made one mistake, causing him to be in a sorry state. He was pushed out of the Chaotic Broken Stars many times, but the more he fought, the more his eyes lit up, and the bloodlust in his eyes became even stronger.


      After seeing the change in the transfer array, he began to hesitate and backed out of the Chaotic Broken Stars. He arrived next to Duanmu Ji as he stared at the four top quality spirit stones. A hint of greed flashed across his eyes.


      After he returned, his avatar slowly faded away and returned to rocks that slowly rotated around the area.


      Wang Lin also stared at the top quality spirit stones with temptation in his eyes. The Sea of Devils was very large. If not for the ancient transfer arrays allowing people to teleport across it, it would take too long to travel through it. It was also filled with danger.


      However, the only way to use these ancient transfer arrays was to have top quality spirit stones. Since top quality spirit stones were so rare, all of the ancient transfer arrays in the Sea of Devils were in a state of disrepair, and many of them were completely useless.


      At this moment, Ancient Emperor took out two top quality spirit stones and looked at them with great importance. Then he threw them toward the pillars of light, where they remained unmoving.


      Duanmu Ji clenched his teeth as he took out his last two top quality spirit stones from his bag of holding. His heart ached as he threw them toward the light. Of the ten pillars, eight of them had top quality spirit stones.


      The last person was Hunchback Meng. He patted the toad on his shoulder. The toad’s belly expanded as it spat two things into the light pillars.


      At this moment, all ten pillars had top quality spirit stones in them. The light pillars suddenly disappeared. All of the light had gathered on the top quality spirit stones.


      These ten spirit stones were shining like ten bright suns. They slowly descended onto the transfer array, causing it to slowly spin.


      Six Desire Devil Lord revealed a look of excitement as he shouted, “1000 years ago, more than 100 of us entered, but we didn’t even really get to enter the inner area. Just the restrictions on the outside made us struggle, and we were forced to retreat on the third trial, which only the four of us managed to survive through luck. 1000 years later, all of our cultivation levels have increased quite a bit. We must break through the restrictions and see what’s inside!”


      Even Ancient Emperor’s eyes couldn’t help but sparkle as he stepped into the transfer array.


      Behind him was Hunchback Meng, Duanmu Ji, and the young man who came with Six Desire Devil Lord. As for Wang Qingyue, he pondered a bit before walking into the array. Wang Lin lowered his head. His eyes sparkled as he walked in.


      After all seven of them had entered the transfer array, Six Desire Devil Lord let out a roar and the array began to move. The ten top quality spirit stones shattered, creating a powerful surge of spiritual energy. All of the surrounding mountains turned to dust and even the Chaotic Broken Stars shook.


      It took a very long time before the spiritual energy dissipated. The transfer array was completely broken and unable to be used again.


      There was a plain inside the Chaotic Broken Stars, and in the sky above the plain was an oval-shaped ring of light. The inside of the ring was completely dark.


      Below the ring was a transfer array. At this moment, the transfer array started shining, and seven figures appeared.


      Ancient Emperor was the first to walk out. He stared at the oval-shaped ring in the sky with a hint of obsession. He jumped up and appeared next to the ring of light before circling around it for a bit. He said, “It seems that no one else has come here in these past 1000 years. The seal we left is still intact.”


      With that, he opened his arms and moved around before the ring. Every now and then, there would be black slivers that came out and entered his hand.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel Duanmu Ji, Six Desire Devil Lord, and Hunchback Meng let out a breath of relief after hearing those words.


      He looked around and saw that the plain inside the Chaotic Broken Stars was completely empty. It looked endless and was covered by a similarly endless dark sky. Wang Lin understood that this was some kind of powerful restriction.


      There was complete silence in this plain without any signs of activity.


      Six Desire Devil Lord looked at Wang Qingyue and Wang Lin before saying, in a heavy tone, “Welcome to the Chaotic Broken Stars. No matter if Duanmu has talked to you two about this place before, I must emphasize again.”


      “After passing through the oval ring, you will enter a mysterious space. According to the information we got from an inheritance, the corpse of an ancient god is there. The ancient gods’ power came from their bodies, so their bodies were extremely large. Even the weakest ancient god was at least the size of planet Suzaku. I can tell you that this ancient god is a fully grown adult. Its size is like countless planet Suzakus.”


      “The reason why there are countless treasures inside is because although the ancient god is dead, its divine sense is not destroyed but remains in a hibernating state. If we can get inside and obtain its memory, then any technique from its memories will be an unimaginably powerful technique today.”


      “As for magic treasures, because none of the magic treasures used by the ancient gods can fit inside a bag of holding, all of them are held within its body. If you are lucky, you will be able to find one.”


      “There are also pills. The ancient god’s cultivation requires pills, and the things they consume are far more valuable then we can ever imagine. However, they don’t absorb 100% of the pills, so some of the remains are stored in their bodies. Our goal this time is the Soul Transformation Pill, which can be found inside the ancient god’s veins.”


      Wang Qingyue’s eyes lit up as he stared at the oval ring in the sky and began to ponder.


      Hunchback Meng touched the pustule on his face and said, “Six Desire, Duanmu, this won’t matter if we can’t break through the restriction, but if we do manage to break through, how will we split the items?”


      Six Desire Devil Lord looked at Wang Qingyue and said, “As for items, they will be distributed equally, but if there is a Soul Transformation Pill, then let our skills decide.”


      Duanmu Ji let out a sly chuckle and said, “It is a bit too early to talk about this matter. It won’t be too late to decide once we break the restriction.”


      Hunchback Meng’s gaze landed on the young man following Six Desire Devil Lord. He said, “I wonder what this little friend will do to help us break through the restriction?”


      Six Desire Devil Lord looked at Wang Lin and coldly said, “Same as him; this person will be of use in the third trial. This person is a cultivator from the rank 3 cultivation country Tian Zhu. He is good at ghost techniques that might be useful against the creatures inside the third trial. I spent quite a few years to find him.”


      “So it’s like that, hehe… the third trial. Back then, we were stopped at the third trial. I hope we can break through that trial this time!” Hunchback Meng let out a strange smile as his gaze swept between Wang Lin and that young man.


      Ancient Emperor, who was in front of the oval, began to move his arms even faster, causing black slivers to appear like rain. His expression became serious as he closed his hand and pushed forward. Suddenly, countless black slivers came out from the ring. They gathered and formed the shape of a dragon. It let out a roar before shrinking down and landing in Ancient Emperor’s palm.


      “It is ready. Come in!” Ancient Emperor took a deep breath. After putting away the dragon, he took out two jade bracelets. The larger bracelet was red while and the smaller bracelet was grey.


      Holding the two bracelets, Ancient Emperor hesitated for a bit before stepping into the ring and disappearing.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s eyes narrowed as he grabbed the young man and jumped in. Wang Qingyue licked his lips and followed in.


      The last two remaining were Duanmu Ji and Hunchback Meng. After they looked at each other, they turned to Wang Lin. Without a word, Wang Lin flew into the air and stopped before the ring of light. He extended his hand to Duanmu Ji and said, “Since I have arrived at this place, I hope senior can keep his promise.”


      Duanmu Ji laughed and said, “There is no rush. Once we have broken past the third trial, I’ll naturally give it to you.”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at him and didn’t say a word.


      Hunchback Meng let out a sly chuckled as he watched them. He was done watching the two of them, so he walked past Duanmu Ji and into the ring.


      Duanmu Ji stared at Wang Lin. He pondered for a bit before taking out two pills and threw them at Wang Lin. He said, with a heavy tone, “Take them!”


      Wang Lin caught them and examined them. They were indeed as Li Muwan had described. The smaller one was the earth transformation pill and the larger one was the Nascent Forming pill.


      After carefully putting them away, Wang Lin walked into the ring without a word. When he entered, he felt like he had walked through a thin film.


      The scene before him made him suck in a breath of cold air and stare at what was before him dumbfoundedly.


      This place was very similar to the world of decay. It was also a place of endless darkness. The only difference was that there were countless large, stone pillars here. These stone pillars were being kept afloat by a mysterious force and were slowly moving forward.


      Wang Lin was standing on one of the stone pillars. The top of the pillar was 300 feet wide and he was the only one on it.


      Under the stone pillar was endless void.


      He looked around and saw that everyone who had entered was just like him. Everyone was standing on a stone pillar by themselves.


      From Wang Lin’s observation, he could see that Duanmu Ji, Six Desire Devil Lord, Hunchback Meng, and Ancient Emperor were very calm. Wang Qingyue was pondering as he looked over the edge of the pillar into the void.


      Finally, there was the young man. He was sitting on the stone pillar as he stared dumbfoundedly at the surroundings with shock in his eyes.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and slowly spread out his divine sense. There was no force stopping his divine sense, but considering the powerful old monsters around him, he didn’t spread it out too far. He only covered the stone pillar he was on and stopped.


      At this moment, Six Desire Devil Lord’s voice came in from the distance. “There are no dangers here as it is just a passageway. You only need to remain on the stone pillar.”


      After Wang Lin heard this, he sat down and looked at the stone pillars slowly moving forward. He noticed that no one was paying attention to him, so he put his hand into his shirt and touched the bag of holding he had gotten at the Hou Fen Union.


      His divine sense entered the bag but there was no reaction. Wang Lin was startled, but it was not the time to test it, so he slowly withdrew his right hand and looked at his surroundings.


      Wang Qingyue, who had been looking over the edge of the stone pillar, suddenly shouted, “What is that?”


      In the endless void below them, two bright lamps suddenly lit up. These two lamps were several feet wide. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found that they weren’t lamps at all but a pair of eyes.


      Shortly after, the pair of eyes disappeared but soon reappeared, only this time they were even larger. Hunchback Meng walked to the edge of his pillar and looked down with a gloomy expression. He waved his right hand and blue powder fell down from his palm. As the blue powder descended, it released a ghostly light. The more it descended, the brighter the ghostly light became, and when it finally landed on the pair of eyes, a scene that caused everyone to suck in a breath of cold air unfolded.


      The creature below was a very large, snake-like creature. Its size was impossible to estimate. With just what was shown by the ghostly light, it was at least 10,000 feet long and at least 1000 feet wide. A body covered in a reddish-purple shined under the ghostly light.


      There were nine horns on its big head, and when it opened its mouth, the sharpness of its teeth would cause anyone to shiver.


      Hunchback Meng’s expression became very ugly as he waved his hand. The light immediately disappeared and the darkness covered the area again.


      Hunchback Meng pondered for a bit before slowly saying, “At the weakest, it is a desolate beast, which is the same as a peak late stage Soul Formation cultivator!”


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s expression was gloomy as he calmly said, “Don’t anger it. We were able to pass safely last time, so as long as we don’t anger it, it should be fine.”


      Just as he finished speaking, a roar came from below him. The pair of eyes became larger and larger as a curtain of foul smell came towards him.


      Everyone immediately stood up. Hunchback Meng quickly took out several pills and threw them out. He shouted, “Holding them in your mouths will prevent the poison from killing you.”


      Six Desire Devil Lord jumped and arrived next to the young man he had brought with him. He grabbed the young man, caught the pill, and quickly escaped into the distance.


      At the same time, Duanmu Ji looked toward Wang Lin. When he saw that Wang Lin’s expression was calm, he hesitated a bit before sending a voice transmission saying, “Follow me!” With that, he quickly flew into the distance.


      Wang Lin caught Hunchback Meng’s pill, but he didn’t immediately take it. He looked around and after seeing everyone else take them, he put it into his mouth as he jumped into the air.


      Everyone quickly escaped by jumping from one stone pillar to the next. The pillars seemed to go on endlessly. Wang Lin stayed close behind Duanmu Ji. The roar from below became louder and louder and the surrounding stone pillars seemed to tremble.


      At this moment, one of the stone pillars behind them shattered as the snake’s head smashed into it. After the pillar shattered, the giant head came up, revealing its cold gaze.


      A wave of fishy smell came from behind them. Wang Lin held the pill in his mouth as he jumped as quickly as he could behind everyone. As for the abnormality behind them, no one but the young man turned back to look. Everyone else was focused entirely on moving forward.


      As a result, everyone was traveling at top speed. The fastest person was Wang Qingyue, who knew the five element escape technique. This person was half transparent and flew in a different arc than everyone else. He flew straight ahead, and whenever there was a stone pillar blocking him, he would charge right toward it. His body would disappear the moment he touched a pillar and reappear on the other side.


      The snake-like desolate beast coldly stared at the people jumping before it. After letting out waves of roars, it raised its body immediately, revealing its more than 10,000 feet length, and slammed down.
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      There was a mysterious force holding these shattered rocks in place. This 1000 foot wide area was what gave this place the name “Chaotic Broken Stars.”


      This was also considered a dead zone. If someone at the Nascent Soul stage wanted to get through the red mist by force without waiting for that one day, then out of ten people, a few would still succeed.


      However, if they wanted to get through the Chaotic Broken Stars by force, then out of the ten of them, all of them would die. This was considered one of the most dangerous places in the Sea of Devils.


      Legend had it that this place existed before all of the water in the Sea of Devil became fog. Throughout the countless years, many cultivators wanted to go inside but were forced to give up. Even those that had successfully entered never came back out.


      Even the rank 5 cultivation countries found it hard to send people here due to how chaotic the area was. Also, no one knew exactly what was inside, so if they were to spend all this effort only to find nothing inside, it really wouldn’t be worth it.


      As time passed, fewer and fewer cultivators wanted to go inside.


      However, this situation changed 10,000 years ago. A powerful cultivator from the only rank 6 cultivation country in Suzaku came. He had challenged countless powerful cultivators and none of them were a match for him. In the end, he entered the chaotic broken stars, but he was never heard from again.


      Ten years later, Suzaku sent countless experts to the Sea of Devils to seal the Chaotic Broken Stars. They announced that anyone who dared to enter would be killed without mercy.


      As a result, this place became a forbidden area. Although the fear had died down after all these years, there were still no cultivators within 10,000 kilometers of it.


      On this day, in a dark valley outside the Chaotic Broken Stars, a giant vortex appeared. This vortex continued to grow until an opening appeared on the ground. There was a very ancient transfery array on the ground that began shine. It shined brighter and brighter until three figures appeared within it.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared in the transfer array, the first thing he saw was the circular area with rocks floating around. Stones of various sizes connected by threads of purple lightning moved in a circular motion.


      From a distance, that area was 1000 feet wide with no end in sight.


      This was also the first time Wang Qingyue had been here. His eyes shined as he stared at the Chaotic Broken Stars and asked, “This place is the Chaotic Broken Stars?”


      Duanmu Ji looked over with regret. After a long time, he slowly said, “Yes, this is the place. After 1000 years, there is no change at all.”


      Wang Qingyue’s eyes shined as he licked his lips and said, “Rumor has it that 10,000 years ago, Suzaku’s number one expert disappeared in the Chaotic Broken Stars. I want to see what’s so mysterious about this place.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before saying to Duanmu Ji, “The place senior talked about is inside this Chaotic Broken Stars?”


      Duanmu Ji nodded as he looked toward the Chaotic Broken Stars. He revealed a worried expression as he said, “That area of broken rocks contains a mysterious force. Once you have entered the area, the mysterious force will enter your body. Those broken rocks will use an extraordinary power to create an avatar exactly the same as you. This avatar will also be one level above you in cultivation. No matter what method you use to suppress your cultivation, it won’t work. Once the avatar appears, you must defeat it to move 500 feet. Once you pass those 500 feet, two more avatars will appear. Only by defeating them can you pass through the Chaotic Broken Stars.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked up. Duanmu Ji seemed to know what Wang Lin was thinking and said, “Although you can avoid the rocks by flying above or below, the avatars will still appear, and it will be ten at a time.


      Wang Lin stared at the area and silently pondered.


      Wang Qingyue stared at it for a while before his eyes shined and he let out a cruel smile. He said, “Such an interesting place. I have to go check it out for myself!” With that, his body disappeared and reappeared outside the Chaotic Broken Stars. Without any hesitation, he stepped inside.


      Wang Lin became focused as he carefully looked over without even blinking once. He only saw that right when Wang Qingyue entered, some of the broken rocks gathered together and formed a net of purple lightning. Inside the net of purple lightning, an avatar that looked exactly the same as Wang Qingyue appeared.


      Even the smile on their faces were exactly the same. Without a word, the avatar charged forward and the sounds of fighting echoed from where the two were.


      Duanmu Ji snorted. “It won’t be long before he comes back. How do you fight an avatar that is one level above you?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and suddenly asked, “How did you guys enter last time?”


      Duanmu Ji pointed at the transfer array and said, “Through that! We had a transfer array expert last time. We had obtained some inheritance item from the Chaotic Broken Stars which documented a method to create the transfer array to go inside. Only by using ten top-quality spirit stones did we manage to enter.”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned and asked, “What exactly is inside the Chaotic Broken Stars?”


      Duanmu Ji looked at Wang Lin before waving his hand and taking back the divine sense mark he had left on him. He slowly said, “Forget it. Since we are already here, it’s fine to tell you. From the recording we found, the corpse of an ancient god is inside the Chaotic Broken Stars.”


      Wang Lin was startled. “Ancient god?”


      “Ancient god is an existence similar to the ancient celestial cultivators, and even more powerful than the ancient celestial cultivators in some regards!” This wasn’t said by Duanmu Ji. It was an old man in black who had suddenly arrived next to Duanmu Ji.


      The old man was very tall and skinny. His long, white beard flowed in the wind and his face was filled with the air of an immortal. With the whisk in his hand, he really did look like an immortal. He had a friendly expression as he smiled and nodded at Wang Lin. “Little friend, the power of the ancient god has already broken past our realm of comprehension and reached an unimagined limit. It has to be said that the time when ancient gods were alive was even before the ancient cultivation world.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but he was very cautious on the inside. Although this person looked friendly, he had a vague feeling that this person’s cultivation level was even higher than Duanmu Ji’s.


      The old man finished speaking and waved the whisk in his hand with a smile on his face. However, that smile contained a sliver of malice.


      Wang Lin had been on guard the whole time. When the old man waved the whisk, he felt a powerful sense of danger. He didn’t hesitate to quickly back up. He slapped his bag of holding to take out a large amount of charms. All of these charms were defensive types.


      A series of crackling sounds could be heard as all those charms shattered.


      At the same time, Duanmu Ji took a step forward and stood between Wang Lin and the old man. A half-circle black light screen appeared. It negated the attack from the whisk. The light screen wavered as Duanmu Ji looked at the old man with a serious expression that Wang Lin had never seen before. He said, word for word, “Ancient Emperor, this kid is very important for getting past the third realm. Don’t mess around!”


      After Ancient Emperor heard those words, he didn’t act, but the smile on his face slowly disappeared. The air of a celestial completely disappeared and now he looked much more frightening as he calmly asked, “Are you sure?”


      Duanmu Ji nodded and said, “He knows the death spell!”


      Ancient Emperor looked at Wang Lin before turning and walking to the side. He stopped 30 feet from then and silently looked toward the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      Wang Lin’s expression was very gloomy. This Ancient Emperor was clearly a madman. One moment he talks to you in a friendly tone and the next moment he attacks you, revealing his ugly nature.


      Duanmu Ji stood beside Wang Lin and sent a voice transmission saying, “He is called Gun Lan, but we all call him Ancient Emperor. This person’s cultivation is very powerful; even I have no confidence in taking him on. He pretends to be a righteous person, but he’s actually ruthless. He has slaughtered countless people and is just a madman. He is a very famous demon in the Sea of Devils.”


      Wang Lin was very sullen as he looked at the Ancient Emperor and then at Wang Qingyue, who was having fun fighting his own avatar while occasionally letting out bloodthirsty growls. He felt his heart become heavy.


      Ancient Emperor was a madman and this Wang Qingyue was crazy. Only Duanmu Ji seemed normal.


      Duanmu Ji’s expression slightly changed as he whispered, “Another one has arrived.


      From the edge of the sky came a dragon boat. On the boat stood a very handsome man, but his lips were a bit thin, revealing a sense of ruthlessness. His hands were behind his back and his head was held up high. He was wearing bright red clothes with golden threads embroidered on them. His long, black hair was scattered behind him and moved with the wind.


      Beside him stood a person. This person was very young; he looked to be about 20 or so years old. This young man looked plain, but a red light would occasionally appear in his eyes. After the dragon boat got close, the man in red jumped down and the young man behind him quickly followed.


      Wang Lin examined the man in red. This person gave off a cold aura. This coldness pierced the bones like a piece of never-melting ice.


      After the man in red landed, he coldly looked around. His gaze stopped on Wang Qingyue, who was inside the Chaotic Broken Stars, then he glanced at Wang Lin before turning to Duanmu Ji. His voice was as cold as ice. “How festive!”


      Duanmu Ji laughed and said, “Six Desire Devil Lord, I haven’t seen you in 100 years. It seems your cultivation level has increased!” With that, his mouth slightly moved as he sent a voice transmission to the man in red. Six Desire Devil Lord listened until he suddenly became startled and turned his gaze toward Wang Lin. After looking for a while, he said, “Little brother, if you can get us past the third realm, then I, Xu Liqing, promise your safety!”


      Just as he finished speaking, the expression of the young man behind him changed. The gaze he had toward Wang Lin gradually turned hostile.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks!”


      The man in red nodded before withdrawing his gaze and said to Duanmu Ji, “The only one left is Hunchback Meng. I heard that he offended the Giant Demon Clan 300 years ago and was being chased by ten of the battle demons. I don’t know if he is still alive or not.”
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      But just as the idea appeared, it disappeared. He secretly sighed in regret. If it wasn’t for the fact that they needed to enter that place, he would have taken him as an inner disciple. However, whether or not the kid would still be alive in the end was still up for debate.


      At this moment, his expression suddenly changed as he raised his head and looked into the distance. Wang Lin immediately noticed an unnatural spiritual energy fluctuation coming in from the distance. This fluctuation was very mild, but it was also filled with a sense of power.


      He saw a scholarly person wearing a grey robe with a square bandana on his head coming in from the distance. This person’s face was as white as snow and hints of coldness could be seen in his eyes.


      His body moved like a willow swaying in the wind as he descended from the sky. He waved his hand and calmly said, “Duanmu Ji, was my earth boat useful?”


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He wasn’t able to see through this person’s cultivation just like he couldn’t see through Eighth Extreme Demon Lord’s. Seeing how he talked to Eighth Extreme Demon Lord as equals, their cultivation levels must’ve been similar.


      Eighth Extreme Demon Lord Duanmu Ji snorted as he took out the earth boat and threw it at him. He said, “As useful as a fart! You consider this broken thing a treasure? I wouldn’t even want it if you gave it to me for free.”


      The grey-robed scholar caught the earth boat with his right hand and put it away. His gaze fell on Wang Lin as he calmly asked, “Why is there a Core Formation junior?”


      Duanmu Ji rolled his eyes and said, “I obviously have a use for him. Let’s go. That place is about to open.” With that, he threw out the gourd, which immediately expanded. With one step, he jumped onto the gourd.


      Wang Lin looked at the grey-robed scholar before taking a step and jumping onto the gourd. He was very cautious because ever since the grey-robed scholar arrived, his divine sense had been scanning Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, he suddenly heard a voice transmission from Duanmu Ji. “This person is Wang Qingyue. He is a messenger sent by the Yin and Yang Sect from a rank 4 cultivation country. His cultivation is terrifying, so don’t anger him.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but he became even more vigilant in his heart. The three of them quickly charged into the Sea of Devils. Wang Lin coldly observed Wang Qingyue the whole time. He didn’t have any treasure under his feet, but he was moving as fast as the gourd. The fog three feet in front of him would automatically move to the sides.


      Not long after, the three of them were deep inside the Sea of Devils. Nan Dou city quickly appeared before them, but the three of them didn’t stop there.


      Along the way, the face of any cultivator who saw the three of them would immediately change. Some of them seemed to recognize the gourd and would respectfully stand to the side. Only after the gourd disappeared did they dare to move.


      Wang Qingyue’s expression remained calm. As he flew, he slowly said, “Eighth Extreme Demon Lord’s reputation is not bad. There are even people in the outer sea that recognize you.”


      The three of them were moving very fast, but the words clearly entered everyone’s ears. The old man Duanmu Ji glanced over and said, “If we were in the inner sea, then there would be even more people that know me. If you saw that, would you want to say even more insults?”


      Wang Qingyue chuckled as his gaze swept past Wang Lin and he said to Duanmu Ji, “You’re taking a Core Formation cultivator into that place. Aren’t you asking him to die?”


      Duanmu Ji blandly said, “Don’t underestimate this guy. He knows the death spell, which can be very useful in the third realm!”


      Wang Qingyue was stunned, but soon his eyes shined like they had never shined before. He revealed a very strange smile as he stared at Wang Lin. Soon, the light in his eyes disappeared as he shook his head. “Regrettable. If you were at the Nascent Soul stage, I would have liked to have a fight with you.”


      Wang Lin remained silent.


      Wang Qingyue stared at Duanmu Ji and suddenly said, “Duanmu Ji, when you went there 1000 years ago, you must have gotten some treasures. Why else would you want to go back so badly? Where exactly is that place? Is the thing you talked about really there?”


      Duanmu Ji pondered for a bit before saying, “I got this gourd for that place. Wang Qingyu, I can only tell you this much: once you are there, you will naturally know. Sorry.”


      Wang Qingyu looked at the gourd without displaying any abnormal expression. After that, he silently followed Duanmu Ji. The three of them flew at a very high speed. In the blink of an eye, one month passed.


      During this one month of time, the three of them never stopped once. Along the way, Wang Lin saw a total of four cities. Each city had more cultivators then the last. These cities were much more developed than Nan Dou City.


      On this day, a very large mountain range with no end in sight appeared before them. Duanmu Ji hit the gourd and quickly flew toward the mountain range.


      Soon, he went around the mountain peak and arrived in a valley inside the mountain. The valley was very quiet without any signs of life.


      Duanmu Ji was very familiar with this place. They soon arrived at the center of the valley. He jumped off the gourd and formed a seal with his hand. A strange wind appeared and cleared out everything in the surrounding area, creating an opening.


      Wang Lin jumped down from the gourd and immediately saw a circular formation in the clearing. There were countless symbols carved on this formation that released an ancient aura.


      After Wang Qingyue saw the formation, he revealed a strange expression and thoughtfully looked at Duanmu Ji.


      Duanmu Ji slapped his bag of holding. He carefully took out a spirit stone that released a milky white light. He revealed a sad expression as he placed it into the groove in the formation.


      Duanmu muttered, “This damn formation is made to eat spirit stones. After the transfer is complete, this top quality spirit stone will be destroyed.”


      Wang Qingyue’s eyes shined again as he stared at the spirit stone and asked, “Duanmu Ji, that top quality spirit stone is also from… that place?”


      Duanmu Ji grumpily said, as he messed with the formation, “That is correct. Back then, I was able to obtain three pieces, or else it would be impossible to enter that place. Only this ancient formation can take us there. Back then, me and some old friends searched through ancient texts and spent 1000 years to find this place. Then we used a lot of spirit stones and materials to exchange for a few top quality spirit stones from Suzaku in order to enter.”


      Wang Qingyue stared at the top quality spirit stone and said, “Top quality spirit stone… top quality spirit stones are very rare everywhere in this planet. Rumor has it that it is the main currency used to do business between planets. If that place really has top quality spirit stones, then even if there is no Soul Transformation pill, it is still worth exploring it.”


      Duanmu Ji stared at Wang Lin and muttered, “This transfer array is not what you imagine it to be. It does not take us directly there but to the Chaotic Broken Stars in the Sea of Devils. Once we are there, we will meet with a few friends and go inside together. Otherwise, it would take too long to fly there. Without one hundred years, it would be impossible to make it there in time. Not to mention the dangers outside the Broken Stars, just the red mist between the outer and inner seas is bad enough. With our cultivation levels, just being careful is enough, but this kid will die for sure. Why else do you think I would be so wasteful as to use a top quality spirit stone to rush there?”


      Duanmu Ji formed a few seals with his hand and sent it to the transfer array. The top quality spirit stone at the center of the formation began to shine. Shortly after, the countless symbols on the formation began to light up. When all of the symbols were lit up, the top quality spirit stone shattered.


      The entire transfer array suddenly began to move as it released a large amount of spiritual energy. This spiritual energy almost became solid as it moved like the wind, moving the fog along with it. Soon, a giant vortex of spiritual energy appeared. The vortex became larger and larger.


      Such a shocking scene caused Wang Lin to take a deep breath as he stared at the groove in the center of the transfer array. The top quality spirit stone had already turned to dust and was blown away by the wind.


      However, the spiritual energy inside the top quality spirit stone tempted Wang Lin. Not even tens of thousands of high quality spirit stones could match this amount of spiritual energy. They weren’t even on the same level.


      Duanmu Ji moved next to Wang Lin and said, “Go inside!”


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart as he saw through Duanmu Ji’s thoughts. He must’ve been afraid that there might be a problem if he let Wang Lin go last. Wang Lin silently walked through the vortex and stood at the center of the array.


      Duanmu Ji quickly walked into the array as well. The last one was Wang Qingyue. He carefully checked it before walking in.


      Shortly after, the vortex suddenly paused. Then it all came crashing down, causing the whole mountain to shake. The three of them inside the formation suddenly disappeared.


      It took a long time for the place to return to normal. The fog that was pushed aside slowly surrounded the area again.


      The Sea of Devils was very large. Between the inner and outsider seas, there was a zone of red mist. If one didn’t have a high enough cultivation level, their body would decay the moment they come into contact with the red mist. Their soul would also not be able to escape and would be forever trapped within the red mist.


      This red mist was a natural barrier between the inner and outer seas. The barrier was only passable for one day when the fog turns into sea.


      Most cultivators that wished to enter or leave the inner sea would choose to quickly pass through on that day.


      The inner sea was filled with powerful cultivators. Many infamous demonic cultivators lived in the inner sea.


      The inner sea was also very large. If one were to fly, it would take at least 100 years to cross it. To the extreme north of the inner sea, there was a plain called the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      This was the one place in the Sea of Devils that was never affected when the fog became sea. There was a ring of mysterious broken stones that created a natural barrier around the area.
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      The old man grumbled, “This is really troublesome!” He coldly looked up at Zhao Chuanliang and said, “I don’t want to kill right now, so scram!” The old man wasn’t lying; the mysterious Corpse Sect was more scary to him than rank 4 or 5 cultivation countries.


      Unless he had to, he really didn’t want to get into a fight with them. What angered him the most was that the fight wasn’t even for himself but for a junior that had no relation to him other than him needing to use this brat.


      Zhao Chuanliang’s pupils shrank as he stared at the old man. That casual wave of the old man’s hand was able to destroy his attack. This secretly shocked him. He had already heard about this old man from Hou Fen. The reason he had brought all of the Nascent Soul cultivators from the sect was to prevent this person from acting.


      But now it seemed that this person’s cultivation level was much higher than he had anticipated. Zhao Chuanliang pondered for a bit and then said, “Senior, this person is connected to an important matter of my Corpse Sect. I have to take him with me today.”


      The old man secretly sighed. He wondered why this brat was so troublesome. Out of all the people he could have offended, why did this brat have to offend the Corpse Sect? If he had a choice, he would just leave and not get involved in this anymore.


      But he had no choice. Offending the Corpse Sect wasn’t a big deal if he were successful in that place.


      And looking back at that brat Ma Liang’s previous actions, the brat was sure that he was going to act. Although he hated this, he couldn’t help but admire this brat as well.


      Those who cultivated the demonic method were different from normal people. The Eighth Extreme Demon Lord believed that Wang Lin’s actions were correct. If it was he himself in that position, he would have done the same thing.


      After hearing Zhao Chuanliang’s words, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord frowned. He looked at Wang Lin and asked, in a lukewarm tone, “How did you offend the Corpse Sect?”


      Wang Lin looked at the vicious members of the Corpse Sect and calmly said, “I don’t know.”


      Zhao Chuanliang’s eyes were like lightning as he stared at Wang Lin and said, “You don’t know? You killed Corpse Sect disciples on the Burning Gold mountains and you dare to say you don’t know?”


      Wang Lin rolled his eyes and said, “I still don’t know.” With that, he didn’t even look at Zhao Chuanliang as he closed his eyes and began to cultivate. However, in his heart, he was prepared to escape into the Sea of Devils with his earth escape technique if the old man decided to not help him.


      Zhao Chaunliang sneered. He looked toward the old man and said, “Senior, not only has this person killed disciples of my Corpse Sect, he also captured the soul of a disciple of Tian Gang, Xu Liguo, who came to possess a body. I spent a lot effort and even took a trip to Tian Gang to buy this information from old man Tian Di. This can’t be wrong.”


      The old man’s face became a bit ugly as he muttered, “Old man Tian Di…”


      “Old man Tian Di’s cultivation is very powerful. He was able to find out what happened back then using Xu Liguo’s soul lamp. It was this person called Ma Liang who killed my Corpse Sect’s disciples and trapped Xu Liguo’s soul!” With that, Zhao Chuanliang waved his hand and his body disappeared.


      The four Nascent Soul cultivators behind him also disappeared and reappeared before the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord. As for Zhao Chuanliang, he appeared above Wang Lin and quickly threw down a mass of black smoke from his hand. At the same time, the Core Formation cultivators inside the formation began a mysterious chant. The formation immediately expanded at a very quick pace and covered the surrounding 1000 kilometers.


      A cold light flashed across the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord’s eyes as he quickly split from one to two. This avatar quickly appeared between Zhao Chuanliang and Wang Lin. He opened his mouth and sucked in all the black gas.


      “Impudent!” the avatar shouted, as a green gourd suddenly appeared in his hand. With a slap, the cork on the bottle came out and a powerful force came out of the gourd.


      Ripples appeared in the air with the mouth of the gourd as the origin and spread wider and wider. Zhao Chuanliang’s expression immediately changed as he and the other four Nascent Soul cultivators teleported multiple times to return to the formation.


      The old man’s eyes were cold. His voice was low as he slowly said, “There are several reasons why I haven’t massacred people in a long time, yet a mere early stage Nascent Soul cultivator dares to act so impudently before me. If you harm even a hair on Ma Liang’s head today, I, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord, will go wipe out your Corpse Sect!”


      With that, he reached up and formed a giant hand. Like breaking a child’s toy, the Corpse Sect’s transfer formation was shattered. The energy within it quickly spread out in all directions and disappeared.


      Aside from five pale-faced Nascent Soul cultivators who were able to dodge it, all of the Core Formation cultivators were turned to dust by this shock wave along with the coffins behind them.


      Zhao Chuanliang’s body shivered as he stared at the old man and bitterly said, “Senior’s cultivation level is very high, but becoming enemies with the Corpse Sect is not wise! With senior’s cultivation, you should have some understanding of our Corpse Sect, but what you understand is only the tip of the iceberg. I once again advise senior to not make an enemy of the Corpse Sect. Even if senior is the city lord of one of the Seven Plum Flower Cities, it would be hard to escape death!”


      The Eighth Extreme Demon Lord didn’t want to offend the Corpse Sect, so he didn’t kill these five. As for those Core Formation cultivators, he checked them with his divine sense to make sure that none of them were being possessed. He killed them all only after he confirmed that they weren’t.


      The old man frowned and slowly said, “This person is of great use to me. I wouldn’t bother protecting him otherwise. You guys should leave. If it wasn’t today, I wouldn’t be bothered with this.”


      Wang Lin looked coldly at everything that was happening. Although his expression remained normal when the old man broke the transfer formation, his heart was shocked. This Eighth Extreme Demon Lord was able to break the Hou Fen Union’s sect protection formation with one palm and easily crushed the transfer formation of the Corpse Sect. Wang Lin had been wondering what exact cultivation level this old man was at and reached a conclusion that caused him to stop breathing.


      In truth, he already had this guess very early on. From when the old man started chasing him in the Sea of Devils, everything this old man had done showed how powerful his cultivation was.


      Soul Formation!


      This Eighth Extreme Demon Lord’s cultivation level was very likely Soul Formation, or else there was no way for him to be able to so easily do what he had done.


      After hearing Zhao Chuanliang speak of the Seven Plum Flower Cities of the inner Sea of Devils, Wang Lin recalled that name. His eyes turned to the old man and locked onto the seven plum flower on old man’s clothes.


      Zhao Chuanliang pondered for a bit before staring coldly at Wang Lin. He slowly said, “Ma Liang, the Corpse Sect is far beyond your imagination. Offending the Corpse Sect is the biggest mistake of your life!” With that, he disappeared.


      The four Nascent Soul cultivators also coldly looked at Wang Lin before disappearing.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. If it wasn’t for the Corpse Sect disciples attacking him first with the intent to kill, he wouldn’t have killed them. If he had let Xu Liguo go, it would have created a series of problems.


      However, the cultivation world runs by the law of the jungle. The Corpse Sect was like a very large and powerful creature. If it said it was your fault, it was your fault. Even if it wasn’t your fault, it still was your fault.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Even though he had already been very careful, he still got into this much trouble. In the end, it was because his cultivation level wasn’t high enough. If he had the same cultivation level as the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord, then even if he had killed one person, it wouldn’t be such a big deal.


      Wang Lin became even more determined to reach the Nascent Soul stage. Whether it was for himself or for returning to Zhao to get revenge on Teng Huayuan, he absolutely had to succeed in reaching the Nascent Soul stage, or everything he wanted to do would just be dream.


      The Eighth Extreme Demon Lord turned toward Wang Lin and gloomily said, “Little guy, this is the second time I have helped you. No matter what misunderstanding we have, this should be more than enough to make up for it. I hope that when we go in, you won’t try any unnecessary scheming!”


      The Eighth Extreme Demon Lord now had some understanding of Wang Lin’s schemes from these days with Wang Lin and the time he had spent chasing him. This Ma Liang was a good seed for demonic cultivation. He easily guessed what had happened after hearing about the matter from Zhao Chuanliang. This brat was very ruthless and bold.


      In the Sea of Devils, the brat dared to move around openly with the kill order. He used the kill order to draw people to him in order to kill them until they ran away scared. It could be said that this person was very decisive and ruthless.


      When he chased him out of the Sea of Devils, the brat dared to leave a flying sword to ambush him, which even drew blood. This showed just how bold this person was.


      If those were the only things, then he wouldn’t really be much, but this person even borrowed someone’s power to force the War God Shrine to let him see the Divine Path. This person was a true schemer.


      Just now, when Zhao Chuanliang attacked him, he was able to not even bat an eye. He didn’t show a hint of panic. This showed just how calm and determined he was.


      In addition to all of this, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord remembered that it took him three years to finally trap this person. In the end, the only words the old man had that could describe him was “as sly as a fox.”


      This person was ruthless, bold, and decisive. He was also very brave, cunning, determined, and as sly as a fox.


      Even the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord became tempted after carefully analysing the situation. He stared at Wang Lin as one thought entered his mind.
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      Chapter 164 – The Mysterious Corpse


      Of the four major sects, only the Corpse Sect had returned to Hou Fen after the rank 4 cultivation country came and cleared out the fire beasts.


      This move confused many people. Although the fire beasts had been cleared out, the spiritual energy there was too violent to cultivate. As a result, the entire country was a dead zone for cultivators.


      The Corpse Sect didn’t give any explanation and just disappeared one night.


      The Corpse Sect was very mysterious in the eyes of the other three sects. Although they didn’t have many Nascent Soul cultivators, every time the Nascent Soul cultivators gathered, they could feel a terrifying power within the Corpse Sect’s Nascent Soul cultivators.


      Taking that into consideration, the three major sects just kept silent and didn’t attempt to stop them.


      In the western part of Hou Fen, below the erupting volcanos, there was a huge cave leading into a network of interconnecting tunnels and caves that formed its own underground world.


      Compared to Zhao’s Corpse Sect, the structure was fairly similar, only it was a bit larger.


      The current Corpse Sect’s sect head, Zhao Chuanliang, was down on one knee before an irregularly-shaped crystal made of many intersecting crystals.


      Zhao Chuanliang was being very respectful. Hints of fear would occasionally surface and then disappear from his face. He whispered, “Shang Zong, please give me just a few more days and I promise I’ll find out what happened to soul number 4876.”


      “If I give you a few days, then who will give me a few days? Soul number 4876 is a disciple of the Tian Gang Sect of Tian Gang, which is where I’m in charge, and now they have come looking for him. According to calculations, soul number 4876 should have already finish possessing the body. What am I going to tell them?”


      Zhao Chuanliang secretly cursed. His face revealed a look of panic and he quickly said, “Shang Zong, I have already found some clues and found where soul number 4876 disappeared. From analysing the clues, it seems like a disciple of the War God Shrine named Ma Liang is related. I have received news that he recently appeared in Xuan Wu, so I have sent people over. As long as you give me ten days, I’ll definitely be able to find the truth.”


      The face of the person inside the crystal became a little more relaxed as he looked at Zhao Chuanliang and sighed. “Chuanliang, I’ll give you ten days to find it because it’s “that” body. However, if you still show no results in ten days, don’t blame me for reporting this to the rank 5 cultivation country division. With how they work, they will definitely take away your right to choose a body after you have been possessed.”


      With that, the face in the crystal slowly disappeared.


      Zhao Chuanliang slumped to the ground and bitterly smiled. “If that soul number 4867 is someone from Tian Gang, then wouldn’t it be better for him to just posses a body there instead? Why must he be thrown to me, ah?!” However, in his heart he understood that when someone needed to possess a body, they would always do it in another country.


      A cold voice came out from Zhao Chuanliang. “Forget about your chance to choose a body, Zhao Chuanliang. You seem to be in a bad situation!”


      Zhao Chuanliang sighed and asked, “Ye Zizai, what should I do?”


      “What to do? I don’t know either, but as Zhao’s former Corpse Sect sect head, I have encountered a similar situation. The situation with my junior disciple was similar, but slightly different too. Soul number 4876’s soul lamp hasn’t gone out yet, meaning he is still alive. If you can find him, it will be for the best, but if you can’t, then you will be in danger.”


      “However, I’m very curious. Shang Zong said that he would give you ten days because it’s this body. What is your relationship with the former owner of that body?”


      Zhao Chuanliang calmly said, “It was my younger brother. Both of us entered the Corpse Sect 400 years ago. His talent was better than mine, so he was picked by Shang Zong.”


      Ye Zizai sneered. His voice was filled with discontent. “If it wasn’t for the fact that the perfect body I had prepared for myself was found by the rank 5 cultivation country and taken away from me, I would have already recovered my cultivation and finished the possession.”


      Zhao Chuanliang took a deep breath as he placed a piece of jade on his forehead. After a few moments, he threw the jade.


      “All Core Formation and above cultivators, follow me on a trip to the Hou Fen Union!” With one order, all of the disciples of the Corpse Sect opened their eyes. A ghostly light appeared in their eyes.


      As for Wang Lin, although the Divine Path was indeed extraordinary, it was not fitting for him to cultivate. He pondered for a bit before letting out a sigh and began to leave. What surprised Wang Lin was that the Divine Path now remained in his head instead of disappearing like normal.


      However, when Wang Lin attempted to make a copy of it, he still couldn’t do it. It felt like there was an invisible force preventing the Divine Path from being recorded.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before giving up on writing it down. He looked around at the water mirror doors. All of them were dark and looked exactly the same.


      He pondered for a bit before spreading out his divine sense, but there seemed to be a layer of protection on the water mirror doors that would bounce his divine sense back. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the entrance. The red-faced old man was just probably outside that door.


      He jumped and landed before one of the water mirror doors. He reached into the water mirror door with his hand and felt the cool sensation. Soon, he reached a stone wall.


      Wang Lin withdrew his hand and began to ponder. He quickly took out the jade containing the War God Shrine’s refining methods and began to search through it.


      The three main parts of the War God Shrine’s refining method were extract, melt, and fuse. All magic treasure refining followed these three processes. Wang Lin quickly found something called reverse refining in the jade.


      Reverse refining was originally meant for cultivators to exchange refining methods. To reverse engineer the magic treasure to find out how it is created and then recreate the same magic treasure.


      Long term practice of reverse refining can increase one’s refining capability. To reverse refine other people’s products, to learn their methods, and to use those methods to refine your own treasures.


      However, this kind of reverse refining can only be used on a treasure that is created through extract, melt, and fusion.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the process before putting the jade away. He put his hands together before his chest and sent spiritual energy into them. When he moved his hands, there were threads of spiritual energy connecting his two palms.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Go!”


      The threads were cut down the middle. The broken ends drilled into the water mirror door with the other ends still connected to Wang Lin’s hand. As Wang Lin poured spiritual energy into his hand, more and more threads appeared until there was enough to wrap around the entire water mirror door.


      The fusion part of the refining process was similar to balancing the spiritual energy and formation inside a magic treasure to reach a mysterious balance.


      The reverse refining process requires the exact opposite, as the first step was to break this balance. Once it succeeded, the balance would be broken. Wang Lin kept pouring spiritual energy in with a calm expression, but his gaze was locked onto the water mirror door.


      His expression suddenly changed as the threads coming out of his hand began to tremble and a very bright ring of light appeared at the center of the water mirror door. This ring released soft crackling sounds until it completely shattered. The moment it shattered, the the light expanded to the edges of the temple and disappeared.


      The water mirror door became dim. Wang Lin knew that the balance inside had been broken. What was next was to split the materials and the spirit core that were used to make the door in the melting process.


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he slowly withdrew the threads of spiritual energy.


      As the thread was withdrawn, the water mirror door began to shake and the edges of the temple began to shine. The light slowly withdrew from the edges of the temple and became a ball of light.


      There were countless threads on the ball of light, all of which were connected to Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Withdraw!”


      The ball of light was pulled out of the door as Wang Lin quickly shook his hand and the thread disappeared back into his body.


      Wang Lin looked at the ball of light with a smile on his face. He completed the second step of reverse refining, which was to split the melting process. The spirit core had been split from the other materials of the treasure.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked back at the entrance. He didn’t know how long he had been in here, but these water mirror doors cut off divine sense and spiritual energy, so no matter how much of a commotion he created in here, no one outside would notice.


      In addition to that, the red-faced elder didn’t believe that Wang Lin could break the water mirror door with only his Core Formation cultivation, so he didn’t wait inside.


      This gave Wang Lin a chance, but he knew that he had to be quick, otherwise the red-faced elder would suddenly come in. Everything would be for nothing if he did.


      Thinking about this, he quickly took out the reaction furnace he had made in the 14th valley. He carefully put the spirit core inside the reaction furnace and placed a seal on it. Then the reaction furnace immediately began to spin. It was slow at first, but then it went faster and faster.


      After sending out the seal, he walked toward the door.


      This water mirror door was made of two parts: the stone door’s device core and the spirit core. Now that he had removed the spirit core, the only thing that blocked him was the stone door’s device core.


      Wang Lin raised his hand and pressed on the door. His divine sense quickly went inside. After sweeping it with his divine sense, his expression immediately became strange.


      Inside the stone room was only a corpse that contained an invisible power that prevented it from rotting. The corpse was sitting there with its finger pointing to the ground. A trace of black aura was going from the finger into the ground.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense carefully examined the inside of the room before he withdrew it. What he saw inside made him start rubbing his chin. He reached out toward the reaction furnace, causing it to stop and making the spirit core come out. The spirit core was now dimmer than it was before.


      Wang Lin looked at it before throwing it back into the reaction furnace. The furnace began to spin again when the spirit core was inside it. His gaze fell onto the next stone room. After opening ten more water mirror doors, his expression became ever more strange.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “What the hell is the War God Shrine doing? Could this place be a grave?” Every single stone room contained a corpse and nothing else.


      Wang Lin looked around and began to ponder. He quickly opened the water mirror doors, checked inside, and then put the spirit cores back to return the water mirror doors to normal. After checking everyone single stone room, he finally found something abnormal.


      One corpse was clearly different from all the others. Instead of sitting down, it was floating in the air. Slivers of black gas were coming out of the walls and making their way into the body.


      Wang Lin’s heart immediately tightened.


      This person wasn’t dead; there were signs of life on him, and the amount of life in that body would shock anyone.


      Wang Lin was about to exit the room when he noticed the black, silk bag under the body. This was obviously a bag of holding. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed after he had looked at it for a bit. After pondering for a while, he didn’t act recklessly but instead withdrew his divine sense and backed up.


      After backing out of the room, Wang Lin looked toward the reaction furnace. The speed at which the reaction furnace was spinning had slowed down and the spirit core had already melted into a clear liquid. Without a second thought, Wang Lin reached into the liquid.


      He grabbed a portion and molded it back into a ball before throwing it back at the first door he had opened. That door immediately returned to the way it was before.


      After that, he revealed an undecided expression. That bag of holding appeared to be very different from ones he had seen before. However, this was the War God Shrine’s temple. They allowed him to view the Divine Path, so it was really hard to justify taking something from here as well.


      If the stone rooms contained refining materials, he wouldn’t mind taking some of it, but only this one stone room was different from the rest.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin suddenly gained some insight. Could it be that all of the corpses in those stone rooms were in fact used for the person in the abnormal room to cultivate with?


      While thinking about this, a thought struck Wang Lin. The black gas going into that person’s body was the same as the black gas the corpses were emitting.


      Wang Lin’s face was filled with terror. He was now convinced that his guess was 80% or 90% correct. This person had to be cultivating some type of technique. He had looked at the more than 100 stone rooms. The corpses inside them must have been prepared for this person to use.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He began to suspect that this person was not a member of the War God Shrine. It was likely that the War God Shrine didn’t even know this person, or else the red-faced elder wouldn’t have been so casual in here, and more importantly, he wouldn’t have left Wang Lin in here by himself.


      Of course, there was a chance that the red-faced elder had evil intentions, but after thinking about it, Wang Lin’s death would bring no benefit to the War God Shrine. There was really no need for all this trouble.


      The more he analysed it, the more he was certain of his own speculations. This place must have been the resting place for the War God Shrine’s ancestors. For some reason, it attracted this person to cultivate his technique here.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin backed up a few steps. He felt waves of cold air pass by. It was like a pair of eyes had been staring at him these past few days.


      But his eyes quickly moved back onto the bag of holding. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy and the crystal sword appeared.


      The flying sword cut into the bottom right corner of the door and carved out a hole. Wang Lin held his breath. His whole body was tense as he used the attraction force technique to bring the black bag of holding out from the hole.


      He didn’t look at it as he held it against his chest and immediately backed up. His hand moved very fast to quickly return the spirit core to the door. In the blink of an eye, the door returned to normal. However, there was a not-so-noticeable hole at the bottom right corner.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause for a moment before quickly exiting the temple. As soon as he came out, he saw the red-faced elder cultivating outside.


      The red-faced elder looked at Wang Lin and said, with a deep tone, “You stayed inside for seven days. Did you comprehend it?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and bitterly smiled. “The Divine Path is simply too strange. I kept on forgetting what I had read and was unable to comprehend it. Senior, I want to ask, what exactly is in those stone rooms sealed by the water mirror doors? Can you tell me?”


      The red-faced old man looked at Wang Lin and said, “All of the ancestors of the War God Shrine are placed in a stone room after they die.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his heart trembled. He was now sure that his guess was correct. He clasped his hands and said, “Junior will no longer bother you anymore. Goodbye!”


      The red-faced old man nodded and walked into the temple. The moment the red-faced old man old man walked into the water mirror door, Wang Lin quickly flew out of the mountain.


      In the blink of an eye, he left the Hou Fen Union’s mountain and saw the old man sitting on top of a cloud. He opened his eyes as Wang Lin got close and snorted. “If you had stayed in there any longer, I would have gone inside to look for you.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin flew away. The old man moved his body and the clouds quickly dispersed, revealing the gourd underneath him. He quickly followed behind Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stepped onto the gourd and disappeared into the sky along with the old man.


      The gourd’s speed was very fast. It was even faster than Wang Lin’s earth escape technique. They could slowly see the border of Xuan Wu and Hou Fen coming into sight.


      Along the way, the two of them didn’t say a single word to each other. Wang Lin could feel the bag of holding in his clothes, but he didn’t check what was inside it and he didn’t use his divine sense to probe it.


      After all, the old man was right next to him. If he were to make any unusual movements, there would likely be more problems.


      It didn’t take long for the gourd to reach the border of Xuan Wu and cross into Hou Fen. One day later, they arrived at the border of the Sea of Devils. The Sea of Devils was completely covered by thick layers of rolling fog. One could sometimes see spirit beasts appearing and disappearing in the fog.


      Outside the Sea of Devils, the old man slapped the gourd, causing it to shrink. It land in his hand. Wang Lin jumped off the gourd and landed on the ground. The old man put the gourd away and said, “We are going to wait here for a few days for one more person. Once that person is here, the three of us will go together.”


      With that, he sat down in the lotus position and closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin stared at the Sea of Devils. The layer of fog rolled before him and sent out waves of cold energy. He pondered for a bit before sitting down to cultivate.


      Not much time had passed before Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. A mysterious scene occurred above the Sea of Devils. Eight rays of purple light suddenly appeared out of thin air. Each ray of light condensed into a wooden pillar, making eight pillars in total. The pillars intersected to form a circular formation. The spiritual energy fluctuations coming from it were so powerful that all of the fog around it was pushed away, revealing the whirlpool underneath.


      There were many strange symbols and images carved onto the eight wooden pillars, making them a very shocking sight. There were interconnecting rays of light that formed rings inside the eight wooden pillars. Looking closely, there was total of 49 rings.


      The old man opened his eyes, let out a snort, and said, “That is a special teleportation formation from the Corpse Sect. I wonder what made those freaks have the guts to come here.”


      Wang Lin was very familiar with the Corpse Sect. Even this formation looked familiar. It was the same formation he had seen back in Zhao, only it was many times bigger.


      At this moment, the rings of light began to shine one after another until all 49 rings were shining brightly. More than 30 dark figures appeared. Although their spiritual energy was a bit unstable, their eyes all contained a ghostly light. Every single one of them was at least at the late stage of Core Formation, with five of them having reached the Nascent Soul stage.


      Aside from the five people at the Nascent Soul stage, everyone else had a black coffin floating behind them.


      Zhao Chuanliang was among the five Nascent Soul cultivators. He stood in the center of the formation as his gaze stopped on the old man for a while before moving onto Wang Lin.


      He hesitated for a bit before reaching out with his hand. It turned into a giant, black cloud of smoke that reached toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered. Instead of dodging, he continued to sit there as if nothing was happening. As the black smoke closed in on Wang Lin, he could feel the cold air coming from it. Just as it was about to touch Wang Lin, the old man’s face darkened and he waved his right hand. The black smoke disappeared without a trace.
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      Chapter 177 – King poison cauldron


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he stared at the stone bridge. During these three days, he had been observing the stone bridge and still hadn’t taken one step onto it.


      Aside from this stone bridge, there was nothing in this grey world.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before waving his hand. All 42 tornados behind him suddenly stopped spinning. They turned into tens of thousands of small creatures, and then the creatures began to spread out.


      Wang Lin slightly closed his eyes and used his connection with the second devil to perceive the small beasts. The small beasts scattered, leaving behind only the sound of wings fluttering. After a bit of time, even those sounds were gone.


      After a very long time, he suddenly opened his eyes and flew northwest. The small creatures began to gather from all directions and reformed the tornados behind him.


      Before long, Wang Lin stopped as he arrived before a stone tablet more than 30 feet tall. The tablet gave off a red light, giving it a demonic feel. There were a few small creatures on the stone tablet. They were flapping their wings and letting out buzzing sounds.


      After seeing Wang Lin arrive, those small creatures flew toward him and rejoined the tornados behind him. Wang Lin saw four big words on the stone tablet — Road of No Return.


      These three words contained an ancient feel. Wang Lin looked at them for a bit before shifting his gaze to the bottom right corner. He seriously looked at it for a while before waving his hand. A gust blew by, blowing away all the dust and dirt on the tablet and uncovering a small row of words to appear.


      “I have passed through the earth trial and captured the king creature there before arriving at this Road of No Return. This place is very interesting; if anyone in the future sees this, then consider it fate. I’ll give you one piece of advice: ponder the meaning of ‘No Return’.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but he was secretly shocked. These small words were the same as the one he saw in the black tower. They were clearly written by the same person.


      From the look of these words, the earth trial was beyond easy for this person. Even the powerful king creature there was captured by him.


      However, on second thought, Wang Lin narrowed his eyes. If this person had captured the king creature in the earth trial, why was it still there? There must be some lie in these words. The word “capture” implied that it now followed this person.


      There was of course the chance that he really did capture it and another one was simply born after countless years.


      Wang Lin wasn’t interested in whether this was true or false. His gaze returned to the words “Road of No Return” and he began to ponder.


      After a long time, he turned and flew toward the stone bridge with the tornados following closely behind him.


      After returning to the bridge, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the devil Xu Liguo immediately flew out. He looked jealously at the small creatures and secretly complained in his heart, “So what if he has a lot of little brothers following him? I’ll just get my own followers!”


      Wan Lin looked at the stone bridge and pointed at it. This time, Xu Liguo immediately sprinted toward the bridge without trying to bargain like in the past. He was full of energy as he proudly looked at the tornado and thought, “See this? This fiend still thinks I’m more important. Why wouldn’t he let number two do it instead otherwise?”


      When he looked at Wang Lin, he revealed an appeasing look before flying toward the stone bridge. He flew for a long time without finding any danger and even circled it a few times before returning.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He stretched his hand out. A small creature flew out from the tornado and landed in his palm. It looked at him with its small eyes and remained still.


      Wang Lin threw the small creature toward the black stone bridge. The small creature moved three steps before stopping. Wang Lin stared at the small creature with a serious expression.


      The small creature’s body trembled while it slowly turned around. Its eyes were filled with fear. Then, just as it turned around, a vortex appeared under the small creature, sucking it in. An instant later, everything returned to normal.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He understood that the stone bridge was the key to leave this Road of No Return. He tested the bridge out with a few more small creatures, and the result was the same.


      However, Wang Lin noticed that when a group of small creatures went, only one would be affected at a time while the others were not affected until the first one died. Then another small creature would be affected and so forth.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he muttered “No Return… No Return… it means that once you take a step forward, you can’t turn back…” He pondered this but still didn’t step onto the bridge.


      He sat down in the lotus position next to the bridge and took out two bags of holding. One of them had a golden thread. This was the one he had stolen from the mysterious corpse while he was learning the Divine Path in the War God Shrine.


      Unfortunately, there was a mysterious force on the bag that prevented his divine sense from going inside and opening it. Wang Lin knew that the bag contained someone else’s divine sense and that he had to erase it before he could open it.


      However, this divine sense was too powerful; after trying a few times, Wang Lin gave up. Instead, he surrounded it with his divine sense so that the divine sense in the bag would be cut off from the outside world, making it so its owner couldn’t sense it.


      Although Wang Lin wasn’t powerful enough to erase the divine sense, he still managed to hide it with his Ji Realm divine sense.


      The other bag of holding was the one he had stolen from Hunchback Meng. The divine sense on there had already disappeared, meaning that Hunchback Meng was dead.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart. His eyes lit up when he opened it. This was indeed thousands of years of savings of a Soul Formation cultivator. Just spirit stones alone, there were more than 300,000 piled up like a small mountain, and all of them were high quality.


      What made Wang Lin’s eyes shine even more were the two pieces of stone with halos around them. They were the very rare, top quality spirit stones.


      Wang Lin’s heart suddenly skipped a beat. Just these two top quality spirit stones were worth the risk of stealing from Hunchback Meng.


      In addition to the spirit stone, there were several bottles. Finally, for magic treasures, there was only the green cauldron that was split in half and nothing else.


      Wang Lin understood after he pondered for a bit. Hunchback Meng was trapped for a long time, so he must have used up all his treasures.


      His guess was very accurate. Hunchback Meng had many treasures, and they were all Nascent level or higher. However, after trying to break through the tornados multiple times, he used up all his treasures, especially during that one time when he used ten spirit beasts as substitutes. He threw out countless treasures in that attempt. He was even willing to explode his treasures to make a path, but sadly, he still failed in the end.


      It was because of this that the only magic treasure he had left was the green cauldron.


      Aside from all of this, there were also many jades inside the bag of holding. Wang Lin checked them one by one, and the smile on his face got wider after each one. These jades were filled with alchemy methods, refining methods, and records of spirit beasts.


      These things were very useful to the current Wang Lin. At least there wouldn’t be any more issues of not recognizing a valuable material when he sees it.


      Also, Hunchback Meng specialized in alchemy and poison, so the bag contained a lot of jades that specialized in those. Wang Lin spent a long time reading them all. This made his knowledge increase by over 100 times.


      There was a dark green jade that caught Wang Lin’s attention. It was a cultivation method, and its name was only one word: Underworld.


      This method was described to have come from the demon god Qi, who used poison as the basis of one’s dao. There were a total of nine layers, and by layer six, even Soul Formation cultivators would not be able to resist the poison.


      However, this method was very vicious. One would have to endure unimaginable pain because various poisons would have to be injected into the body to create a full poison body.


      This side effect stays until one reaches the ninth layer. This was when all of the poison would be expelled from the body to form the true underworld poison, allowing a person to return to normal. Before all of that, a person would suffer deformities. The first thing that would happen was pustules would grow on the person.


      After Wang Lin finished looking through it, he pondered for a bit and gave up on the idea of cultivating this. Hunchback Meng must’ve had that stench because he practiced this method. Although Wang Lin wasn’t one to care about his looks, it was described in the jade that by cultivating this method, your body would be filled with poison. There was a chance that the poison would invade your consciousness, thus turning you into a hollow shell that only knows how to kill.


      This was the main reason why he gave up on cultivating this method. Although he couldn’t use this cultivation method, there were still many techniques in the jade that he could use if he had the poison.


      As for refining poison, Wang Lin had already read the jade containing all of Hunchback Meng’s experiences, which made Wang Lin’s heart tremble with excitement.


      He took out all those bottles from the bag of holding and used the jades to identify each of them. Almost all of them were poison, and only one bottle contained pills Wang Lin knew, which was the pill he had taken to prevent himself from being poisoned.


      This anti poison pill was only medium quality. Only by taking a mild poison along with this pill could the pill’s effect increase.


      Wang Lin put everything into his bag of holding and threw Hunchback Meng’s on the ground. Then he picked up an object and his expression became serious.


      This object was Hunchback Meng’s life treasure, the green cauldron.


      Although this cauldron had split in half, there was still powerful spiritual energy coming from it. However, this spiritual energy was filled with poison. The green substance that could kill divine sense made Wang Lin extra cautious when examining it.


      He knew that aside from the top quality spirit stones and the green jade, the next most valuable thing in Hunchback Meng’s bag was this cauldron. After all, this cauldron was a Soul Formation cultivator’s life treasure, and it had been refined in his body for thousands of years.


      When he checked the jades, there was an explanation on it. When one reaches the second layer, they require a treasure to suppress the poison in their body.


      This cauldron was an imitation of the legendary King Medicine Cauldron. Although it was an imitation, the materials this green cauldron was made of were not worse than the King Medicine Cauldron’s. What made it inferior was that it couldn’t absorb the spiritual energy from tens of thousands of plants like the King Medicine Cauldron could.


      This cauldron was the most important treasure of a sect in a rank 3 cultivation country. Hunchback Meng spent hundreds of years to get it. He first joined the sect and became the sect head’s personal disciple due to his talent. Then, when he got the chance to get close to the cauldron, he stole it, killed his master, and escaped to the Sea of Devils. After that, he used the cauldron as his life treasure.


      He forcibly took a King Medicine Cauldron and refined it into a King Poison Cauldron. If he had managed to reach the ninth layer, then although it wouldn’t reach the level of the legendary King Medicine Cauldron, it would be pretty close. However, instead of a King Medicine Cauldron, it would be a King Poison Cauldron.


      Unfortunately, he died before getting there, and due to chance, this cauldron was now in Wang Lin’s hands.


      Wang Lin recalled what the jade said about this cauldron. After pondering for a bit, if he also cultivated the same technique, then after he reaches a certain level, he could devour it and make it his own life treasure. However, he had already decided to not cultivate this method, which made this cauldron hard to deal with.


      Wang Lin would feel very frustrated if he couldn’t use this kind of treasure. The reason for doing all of this was to become stronger. Although he wasn’t close to reaching the Nascent Soul stage and this wouldn’t increase his chances of getting there, he had to travel through this dangerous place, and this green cauldron could definitely increase his survival rate.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. He raised his head and looked at the stone bridge. His eyes sparkled before he opened his mouth for the crystal sword to fly out. The sword flew around him a few times before stopping in front of him.


      Wang Lin looked at the flying sword with a lingering expression on this face. He clenched his teeth and hit the crystal sword. The sword trembled for a bit before letting out a sword hymn. Then, red lines appeared on the body of the sword.


      This was the soul essence blood he had used to blood refine this sword back in Zhao. Although both his and the sword’s bodies were destroyed, the blood refining technique was very tyrannical. It forcibly carved the soul essence blood onto the sword’s spirit.


      This sword spirit was originally without shape or intelligence, but it was inside Wang Lin’s soul for so many years, and it underwent a change when Wang Lin became a soul devourer. The sword spirit gained a hint of intelligence and was preserved.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin used the War God Shrine’s refining technique to make it another body that it completed its transformation.


      It could be said that this flying sword had done much for Wang Lin. Countless people had died to this sword. The sword had garnered so much killing intent that it could now be considered a killing treasure.


      Wang Lin revealed a serious expression while moving his right hand over the sword. The blood lines on the sword became even more noticeable until the sword cracked along those lines and fell to the ground in pieces.


      There were only lines of blood floating in the air now, and the image of a sword would appear and disappear.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath before slapping his bag of holding. The reaction furnace flew out. He threw the two halfs of the green cauldron into the reaction furnace. A green gas immediately covered the reaction furnace while sizzling sounds came from inside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. His hand formed seals that he placed on the reaction furnace. The reaction furnace began to spin faster and faster until it even caused the green gas surrounding it to spin, creating a green tornado.


      Wang Lin reached out and grabbed all of the shattered pieces of the crystal sword. He picked up one piece and stared at the rapidly spinning reaction furnace. After a very long time, he threw one piece into the fast-spinning reaction furnace.


      The moment it entered, the crystal piece melted and mixed with what was inside the furnace.


      Wang Lin calmly threw the pieces into the furnace, and after one hour, all of the pieces were inside the furnace. Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. Then, his hand formed seals and he placed them on the reaction furnace.


      After doing this, the reaction furnace started spinning much faster. Now he couldn’t see what was inside anymore; there was only a spanning mass. The green vortex looked like it had stopped, but if one looked closely, they would see that it had not stopped moving. It just moved so fast that it looked like it was still.


      Wang Lin muttered, “Still not enough!” With his divine sense, he could see that the heat created from the spinning of the reaction furnace wasn’t enough. This heat had only caused the green cauldron to turn slightly red, but it hadn’t melted yet.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as several objects flew out of his bag of holding. He didn’t even look at them as he grabbed one and accurately threw it into the reaction furnace.


      When the object fell in, there was a puff of green smoke. Although the reaction furnace wasn’t spinning faster, the temperature inside it increased by one fold. The green cauldron inside it was now completely red.


      But there was still no sign of it melting.


      The object he threw inside was a special refining material of the War God Shrine, the Chicken Blood Stone. When stimulated by spiritual energy, it can generate high temperatures.


      If too many are used, then instead of increasing temperature, it lowers it instead. Which was why Wang Lin put them away after using a few.


      The inside of the reaction furnace had reached a terrifying temperature, but the green cauldron was still just burning red with no signs of melting.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before throwing out Purple Moon Vines, Shattered Flower Stones, Blue Moon Wood, and dozens of other War God Shrine refining materials. After these things were thrown into the reaction furnace one by one, a multicolored cloud of smoke rose from the reaction furnace in the shape of a cauldron.


      This cauldron of smoke shattered the green vortex, but then, in a mysterious manner, it went back inside the reaction furnace, dragging the green gas along with it.


      A series of thunderous roars came from the reaction furnace and cracks began to appear on it. Wang Lin focused himself and watched the green cauldron inside. The green cauldron had started to melt, but the speed at which it melted was very slow. At this rate, there was a high chance that the reaction furnace would shatter before the cauldron was finished melting.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled. He raised his right hand and a blue flame appeared, causing the temperature around him to immediately drop. This was the underworld flame created when he completed the underworld ascension cultivation method.


      This ice flame had already fused with Wang Lin’s golden core, so it will never disappear, but if it was overused, it would damage his golden core.


      This was why he had only used this as his ace before. He wouldn’t casually use it.


      Seeing that the reaction furnace was at its limit and about to shatter, he sent the blue flame forward.


      Wang Lin was highly concentrated as he controlled the flame to slowly move forward. He had to make sure that there weren’t any fluctuations in the flame to maintain it at a constant, low temperature.


      At this moment, the number of cracks on the reaction furnace suddenly increased, but before they could spread, they were surrounded by the ice flame, solidifying the furnace.


      After just these few breaths, Wang Lin was covered in sweat. He had taken a big risk. If he controlled the flame well, it would help keep the reaction furnace together, but if he messed up, it would increase the speed of the reaction furnace shattering.


      Right now, thanks to the reinforcement from the ice flame, the cracking of the reaction furnace was slowed down. However, if he didn’t limit how cold the flame was, then it would affect the melting of the green cauldron inside. This made Wang Lin even more focused, because he needed to keep the temperature at a point where it would help keep the furnace stable but wouldn’t affect the melting of the green cauldron.


      The green cauldron slowly melted. Wang Lin didn’t dare to relax this entire time. After an unknown amount of time had passed, the green cauldron completely melted into a puddle of dark green liquid.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief as his hand formed a seal that landed on the reaction furnace. This caused the reaction furnace to stop spinning. Wang Lin reached out and pulled out all of the green liquid.


      Inside the liquid, the image of a small cauldron would appear and disappear. Wang Lin knew that this was the cauldron spirit of this King Poison Cauldron. Without any hesitation, he waved his hand and the sword spirit floating in the air merged with the green liquid.


      The cauldron spirit merged with it as well. Wang Lin’s expression was serious. The two spirits didn’t act as Wang Lin predicted and attacked each other. After some resistance, the cauldron spirit turned into green gas and entered the sword spirit.


      After the two merged, Wang Lin finally relaxed. His hand pointed a few times while the green liquid slowly solidified according to Wang Lin’s will into the shape of a 6-inch shortsword.


      Two rows of countless small thorns grew out from the two sides of the sword. They gave off a green glow that looked very stunning.


      The flying sword had completely solidified and was now dark green. The sword also contained the poison of the King Poison Cauldron. If one was hit by it, if the sword didn’t immediately kill them, the poison eventually would.


      Even if a Nascent Soul cultivator were to get hit by this flying sword, it would be hard for them to escape death. After all, the poison in this sword was from Hunchback Meng’s King Poison Cauldron.


      However, after reforming this sword, he no longer dared to swallow it and instead nurtured it in his golden core. Even when he uses it, he will have to be careful because if he is hit by it, it will be hard for him to live as well.


      There was no antidote for the poison of this King Poison Cauldron. Aside from Hunchback Meng, no one could cure it.


      Wang Lin was confident in its power, particularly the thorns on the sides of the sword. With just a thought, the thorns could break off to attack the enemy, making it very hard to guard against.
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      Chapter 185 – Master Of The Blood Sea


      Chapter 185 – Master of the Blood Sea


      The person that stood there was over ten feet tall. He emitted a strong killing intent and wore purple armor with extremely sharp bone thorn sticking out from various places.


      His black hair flowed behind his head without wind. His face was very handsome and sharp. He looked like a devil, especially with his ruthless expression.


      His eyes glowed red and stared at Six Desire Devil Lord. After pondering a while, he slowly said, “Yi Er, you still remember your teacher. Very good. But my name is now Demon God Ti Su.”


      After Six Desire Devil Lord heard those two words, he was shaken in his heart and couldn’t believe his eyes. If it was just someone who looked like his master, he would not be so shaken, but this person called him by a nickname only a few knew. Besides his master, Sky Devil Magician, who else could it be?


      Six Desire Devil Lord took a deep breath. His face was full of uncertainty as he stared at the person in front of him and said, “You…you, are you a human or a demon? Why were you turned into a demon like Hunchback Meng? Also, a thousand years ago did you…”


      Sky Devil Magician closed his eyes, but quickly reopened them and said, “What you wanted to say was that I should have died a thousand years ago, then ask how did I revive, correct?”


      Six Desire Devil Lord was secretly very alarmed. With the appearance of Hunchback Meng and his dead master’s resurrection, he felt that this place was simply too weird. He felt a sense of horror in his heart as he knew that there must be some big secret here.


      His doubt that the Land of the Ancient Gods was not as simple as just him reaching the body of the Ancient God and receiving all the treasure within grew.


      That doubt began a thousand years ago, when his master received the inheritance treasure from the Land of the Ancient Gods and became like a new person.


      That point had always puzzled him throughout the years, but now, like a bolt of lightning, a very bold speculation appeared in his head.


      “I am not possessed!” Sky Devil Magician said, while he slowly looked at the direction Hunchback Meng went.


      Six Desire Devil Lord was surprised within, but his face was calm as he stared at his master and slowly retreated.


      Sky Devil Lord said, without even looking at Six Desire Devil Lord, “Retreat ten more steps and I’ll be forced to act!”


      Six Desire Devil Lord stopped and whispered, “Master, what is all this about? Even if you want to kill this disciple, you have to at least tell me what all this is about.”


      Sky Devil Magician turned and looked at Six Desire Devil Lord. He pondered a little and said, “Fine , there is no harm in telling you. This…”


      Before he finished speaking, Six Desire Devil Lord made the youth’s body in his hand explode with a bang. Even though the youth had been dead for a while, his blood hadn’t dried out yet and it seemed as if he had only just died.


      As the body exploded, a mist of blood suddenly scattered and instantly warped around Six Desire Devil Lord. His whole body looked like it had fused into the mist of blood and disappeared as he charged toward the exit of the third realm.


      “Blood Desire Escape…Very good. As expected of my disciple. When things don’t look good, he escapes.” Sky Devil Magician said with a smile of approval on his face as he looked at the direction Six Desire Devil Lord went.


      All of Six Desire Devil Lord’s techniques were personally taught by him. The cultivation method he taught was the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation Method. People have six innate desires. The cultivation method trained one to controls one’s own desire, then to use it to influence others’ desires for one’s own purpose.


      Compared to the death curse technique, it was only slightly less vicious. The most important part of the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation Method was to control one’s desires. If one could fully control four desires, they would reach Spirit Forming stage, and if one could control all six desires, they would reach Ying Bian.


      Six Desire Devil Lord had already gained control over five of his innate desires. The last one, that he hadn’t gained control of yet, was obsession. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t gain control of that desire. His only obsession was his own cultivation. Since the first day he had started his cultivation, he made a promise to himself that he would reach Ying Bian stage.


      This had always been his dream and life goal. Sky Devil Magician once predicted that this obsession would become Six Desire Devil Lord’s greatest obstacle, and it had come true.


      This Blood Desire Escape technique was from the Mysterious Sky Devil Cultivation Method that was used as a last resort. By sacrificing one’s training over one’s control over one of the desires, it would give them an unimaginable boost in speed.


      Six Devil Desire Lord had always been a very decisive person. The moment he saw his master, he felt a sense of horror. He decided to bite the bullet and escape with his life.


      At that moment Wang Lin was moving quickly to the northwest, toward the exit of the third realm. All the wandering souls in the way automatically moved aside, making a path for him.


      His body was moving so fast, it was almost a blur. He was getting closer and closer to the exit. As for the life and death of Six Desire Devil Lord, Wang Lin didn’t have time to care. They hardly knew each other. Whether or not Six Desire Devil Lord’s death helped him escape was all that mattered.


      However, what made him disappointed was that, through the wandering souls, he saw the moment that Six Desire Devil Lord met his master.


      And that Hunchback Meng only paused for a moment before continuing to chase him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and drank another mouthful of Liquid Ling Qi. He waved his right hand and a cold blue fire appeared. He slammed his bag of holding and the poisonous black sword came out, emitting cold pressure.


      Wang Lin’s body became unsteady for a moment as he shot the blue fire and the poisonous black sword backwards, then continued charging forward. The blue fire and the poisonous black sword split apart and charged toward Hunchback Meng from two different directions.


      As Hunchback Meng chased, he secretly concluded that this was the person that gave off that disgusting smell that he couldn’t stand. He was very confused on this matter, and acted on impulse with the urge to catch up and rip that person apart to appease his anger.


      But Hunchback Meng, in his heart, actually admired this person. He could tell that they were only at the Jie Dan middle stage and that this person was very crafty. If he started chasing after them, they would immediately escape as fast as possible.


      What really stunned Hunchback Meng was that all the wandering souls here didn’t have any aggression toward this person. Even though this person heedlessly charged through the third realm, they wouldn’t attack him.


      This caused his heart to feel very strange. The only reason he wasn’t getting attacked was because his master gave him a magic treasure that devoured souls.


      But how was the other person doing the same? Hunchback Meng was very confused. He took a deep breath. Then he took a step and quickly rushed forward.


      However, shortly after he started moving, he immediately felt the blue flame charging at him. He sneered and charged forward even faster.


      He didn’t even bother to dodge and just slammed into it. The blue flame flickered a few times before it exploded into countless ice flame flowers and dissipated.


      Hunchback Meng sneered and was about to accelerate when his face suddenly changed. Although the ice flame was slowly dissipating, he looked at his chest and noticed that it was blue. There was a layer of ice on his chest.


      The ice quickly started to spread across Hunchback Meng’s body.


      Hunchback Meng stopped. He looked down and put his right hand on the ice, causing it to crack and stop spreading.


      At that moment, he noticed a flash in the distance. Following the flash, a weirdly shaped black sword instantly arrived next to Hunchback Meng’s shoulder. The flying sword’s shape was very odd. There were many tiny blue thorns on the short blade, indicating it contained very poisonous toxins.


      The moment Hunchback Meng saw the sword, his heart was shaken. He felt a very strong sense of familiarity from the word, as if it were something very important to him.


      For only a short moment, Hunchback Meng lost concentration, and the sword stabbed into his right shoulder. A ping sound could be heart as the sword made contact. Although the sword’s speed was very fast, it was only barely able to pierce Hunchback Meng’s skin.


      But even though it only barely broke the skin, the toxin in the sword started to invade Hunchback Meng’s body. Hunchback Meng didn’t even bother with the toxin and grabbed the sword. He had a strong feeling that the sword was originally his.


      With Hunchback Meng’s cultivation, catching a flying sword was like child’s play. As he reached out with his hand to grab the sword, layers of Qi wrapped around the sword, forming a whirlpool that made it unable to escape.


      Wang Lin was almost at the exit when his face suddenly changed. He noticed the danger that the flying sword was facing. He didn’t stop, but both his hands moved rapidly, forming signs, until he finally spat out a mouthful of golden Qi.


      At the same time, the flying sword trapped in the whirlpool of Qi felt it and the blue toxin on the sword intensified.


      As Hunchback Meng reached to grab the sword, the whirlpool loosened and the sword made a popping sound as eight thorns came off the sword and charged at Hunchback Meng at extreme speeds.


      If one were to analyze the toxin on the sword, they would find that it really couldn’t compare to the toxin on the thorns. When Wang Lin made this flying sword, he paid a lot of attention to the 99 thorns.


      Almost all the toxins were stored on the thorns, and as a result, the amount of toxin the eight thorns contained was very high.


      If it was used against anyone else, it would be very effective. But Hunchback Meng was a poison cultivator. The main toxin in the thorns was Wang Ding Poison. This poison was originally Hunchback Meng’s treasure, so the toxin wasn’t able to harm Hunchback Meng.


      Earlier, when the sword pierced Hunchback Meng’s shoulder, it only took a moment for him to absorb the toxin.


      But even if the toxin on the thorns was harmless, the force of the thorns was still like eight flying swords. If it was anyone else, their palm would be pierced, but Hunchback Meng’s demon like body already reached an imaginable level of hardness. As the thorns hit his palm, they split in half under the impact.


      Although the thorns were broken, they did slow down the hand that was reaching toward the sword. At that moment, the flying sword escaped. Hunchback Meng was only able to grab the edge of the sword before it disappeared from his hand.


      But Hunchback Meng’s cultivation was very strong. Just by touching it, he was able to make the sword’s color dull and caused a crack to appear on the blade.


      The flying sword quickly disappeared without a trace as it escaped to more than 1000 feet away from Hunchback Meng.


      Hunchback Meng’s face darkened. Staring at the direction the flying sword disappeared to, he waved his right hand and tore open a rift.


      A very overbearing Divine Sense came out of the rift and swept the nearby area, then proceeded to cover the entire third realm. However, it carefully went around the place that the soul devourer was sleeping


      “What is it?” The Divine Sense sent out a cold message.


      Hunchback Meng immediately kneeled down when the Divine Sense came out and said, “Master, there is a cultivator who is too close to the exit. I request help.”


      “Okay.” The Divine Sense replied.


      Hunchback Meng immediately charged toward Wang Lin after he heard the reply. He was assured that with the help of the messenger, there was no way this Jie Dan middle stage kid could make it to the exit.


      The messenger’s Divine Sense quickly scanned the third realm and found Wang Lin and Six Desire Devil Lord. He first focused his Divine Sense on Six Desire Devil Lord, who was covered in a ray of blood colored light that increased Six Desire Devil Lord’s speed greatly. However, the deeper Six Desire Devil Lord went, the more wandering souls there were. It was more than his treasure could handle.


      As a result, he was hit by many wandering souls on the way. He relied on his Ling Qi to fight against the wandering souls rampaging within his body.


      The moment the Divine Sense appeared, Six Desire Devil Lord was greatly shaken. After finally getting rid of the wandering souls, that abnormal Divine Sense appeared. He knew that the person’s cultivation must be abnormal to send out such a powerful Divine Sense.


      After the Divine Sense scanned Six Desire Devil Lord, it sent out a wave of power that caused the blood red light to fade little by little until it disappeared, revealing Six Desire Devil Lord’s horror filled face.


      “I can’t act with the soul devourer around. I can only help you block him(Six Desire Devil Lord) once.” After finishing the act, the powerful Divine Sense sent the message to Sky Devil Magician, who was indifferently chasing after Six Desire Devil Lord.


      Sky Devil Magician’s face was calm. He nodded his head and immediately accelerated forward.


      Six Desire Devil Lord groaned and gritted his teeth. Without hesitation, he gave up another desire to active the Blood Desire Escape Technique again. This time, his body could barely handle the technique, and he coughed up a mouthful of blood. The wandering souls in his body started to eat away at him. He give off a wry smile and charged forward.


      The Divine Sense scanned Six Desire Devil Lord again, but didn’t act this time. After one look, he left. He arrived at the exit to the third realm and saw Wang Lin 1000 feet from the exit.


      The Divine Sense sent out a wave targeting Wang Lin. Wang Lin noticed the Divine Sense the moment it appeared. Although it was very powerful, Wang Lin felt a bit strange. He felt like there was something wrong with this Divine Sense.


      As the Divine Sense attacked Wang Lin, he suddenly realized what was wrong. This Divine Sense didn’t belong to a cultivator, but to a wandering soul who was about to become a soul devourer.


      This was the first time Wang Lin met such a large wandering soul, however, a wandering soul was still a wandering soul. Until it become a soul devourer, no matter how large it was, it still below a soul devourer. That was still a large gap the wandering soul had to cross.


      That large wandering soul dared to attack Wang Lin, who was a soul devourer. From Wang Lin’s point of view, this large wandering soul was basically a super immortal pill. If Wang Lin could devour him, his soul could not only recover to what it originally was, but even surpass it to an unimaginable degree.


      At that moment, the wandering soul’s attack hit Wang Lin, causing him to be stunned. This surprised the wandering soul greatly.


      “Soul Devourer! You…You are a Soul Devourer!” The wandering soul exclaimed. Although there was a hint of surprise in his voice, there was also a sense of excitement.


      Wang Lin had some doubts in his heart, but he started to devour the wandering soul that entered his body. The wandering soul immediately withdrew his Divine Sense, but a part of him had already been devoured by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin licked his lips. He could clearly feel that his Ji Realm Soul was rapidly increasing, but he felt a bit of regret. If he could have devoured the whole soul, his own soul could have increased much more.


      After the large soul escaped, it used a complicated method to open a rift and disappear from the third realm.


      At that moment, in the Blood Sea of the Demon God, a rift appeared in the sky as the large soul appeared through it. He quickly went to the tallest pillar that reached the heavens. As he got near it, his soul took the form of a young man. He kneeled in the air with a weak look on his face, but his expression was full of excitement.


      “My lord, in the third realm I saw a … Soul Devourer!”


      On top of the pillar sat a man with red hair. He was looking down, so his hair covered his face. However, a sense of arrogance was constantly radiating from his body.


      The moment he heard the voice of the wandering soul, his body suddenly trembled and he raised his head. It revealed a bloody face. The moment he raised his head, a dense mist of blood appeared in the Blood Sea.


      Meanwhile, all the cultivators on the pillars, and even the ones sitting on the blood soaked ground, immediately looked at him with a look of ecstasy on their faces.


      “Soul Devourer…Are you sure?” The man’s voice was low, but filled with overwhelming majesty.


      The long haired man formed by the soul said, “ Master, I am sure that that person is a Soul Devourer. That person is near the exit of the third realm. If you want to catch him, you must go now!”


      “Soul Devourer…” The red haired man’s eyes revealed a dull look. He waved his hand, and a rift thousands of feet long appeared.


      “Demon God Ti Su, all of you, go catch and that Soul Devourer and bring him back!” The red haired man said, then looked down again and became silent.


      After he finished speaking, all the cultivators in the Blood Sea leaped off their pillars or the ground and disappeared into the rift.


      The large soul also followed them through the rift. The entire blood sea was suddenly empty. Only the red haired man remained. He used his red hand and gently wrote a row of small words on the ground.


      “I’ve been sealed in the Blood Sea of the Demon God for tens of thousands of years. Today, I heard of a Soul Devourer appearing again. My heart is very excited…”


      Next to that row of small words, there were several rows of handwritten words.


      “Entering the third realm, I immediately realized that this place was a rift connected to the World of Decay. After searching, I found the entrance to the World of Decay, but didn’t enter.


      “This Land of the Ancient God has been exaggerated by the rumors. Aside from the third realm being a bit fun, the other realms were very disappointing. I originally wanted to leave, but since I’m here, I might as well check it out, or else I would have just wasted my time.”


      “The fourth realm is just a transfer array. The transfer array transfers the person based on the speed they passed the three realm. It is very intricate. After spending a long time studying it, I can now use it to enter any part of the body of the Ancient God.”


      “How is this the Land of the Ancient Gods? It is clearly a Land of the Demon Gods.”


      “The Ancient God Tu Si… this person really is a cultivator of great wisdom. I greatly admire him… to have come up with this method.”


      “I never thought I would be trapped at a place for thousands of years…”
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      Chapter 184 – The Blood Sea of the Demon God


      In the tranquil space that was connected to the third realm of the Land of the Ancient Gods, a speck of white light suddenly appeared. The light brightened and enlarged until it formed an oval-shaped tear in space.


      From the rift came a hand with long fingernails and full of bone thorn. The hand looked cold and had extremely sharp fingernails that were painted black. It was covered in pustules, and sticking out of every pustule was a bone thorn.


      After the weird looking hands came through the rift, they grabbed hold of the rift and mercilessly tore it apart. The small rift was no longer a small oval, it became at least 10 feet tall. Waves of red and black immediately came through the tear in space and a huge figure came through the rift. The figure had an obvious hump on its back, making it look like a hunchback.


      He was more than ten feet tall and his body was just like his hands, covered in pustules. Some were even broken and were leaking out a pungent black liquid. There was a bone thorn in each of the pustules. If you looked at this person aside from where the joints were, he was covered in bone thorn.


      There were some shredded pieces of cloth hanging on the bone thorns. If you looked at this person’s ugly face, you could see that it greatly resembled Hunchback Meng, but his size was many times greater.


      On his head were two spiral shaped horns with blue lightning arcing between them. He currently looked like a demon from hell. He dragged himself through the rift and then pinched with this right hand. The rift instantly shrank until it was just a speck of light again. It shook violently before disappearing without a trace.


      The demon looked into the void and muttered to himself, “The master has already ordered that no one be allowed to enter the fourth realm. Everyone here must die!” Finished speaking, he was about to start flying, but stopped when he sniffed with his nose high and looked south east. He said, “That’s weird, why do I feel there is an extremely disgusting smell over there? Makes me want to just go there and kill whoever is producing it.”


      At that moment, a wandering soul suddenly appeared, but when they saw this demon they just ignored him and passed by. The demon also ignored the wandering soul, staring at the direction of that disgusting smell. His body disappeared as he flew toward that smell.


      The direction where the demon was heading toward was where Wang Lin and Ancient Emperor were. Wang Lin calmly looked at Ancient Emperor, who was trapped in the light. The light from the pagoda had shrunk from 30 feet to only 15 feet.


      After Wang Lin became a soul devourer, he had lost all the emotions a mortal would have. He was cold and heartless. When he was about to order the wandering souls to assault again, he felt through a wandering soul he controlled that a violent fluctuation of the soul was coming toward him from the northwest.


      Shortly after, the wandering soul under his control used a special technique to transmit what it was seeing to Wang Lin.


      “This…This is…. Hunchback Meng!” Wang Lin was surprised, while Hunchback Meng had changed a lot, Wang Lin could still tell that this demon was indeed him.


      Wang Lin retracted his divine sense to prevent an attack on him through it and sent a message to Ancient Emperor through divine sense.


      “Hand over the inheritance treasure…”


      Ancient Emperor was stunned. Even when he came here a thousand years ago, he had never seen any of these creatures communicate with divine sense. But he quickly reacted and replied with his divine sense, “Se…Seniors, I don’t know what inheritance treasure you are talking about.”


      After Ancient Emperor finished talking, he was bitter in his heart. After becoming a Spirit Forming stage expert, he hadn’t had to call anyone senior. When he said that word, he felt bitter.


      Suddenly he said, “Senior, if you are looking for the inheritance treasure of the Land of the Ancient Gods, then you have came looking for the wrong person. It is in the possession of someone called Six Desire Devil Lord.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little, and felt the strong fluctuation of soul coming closer. Wang Lin used the wandering souls under his control to get a good grasp of the distance between them. While Wang Lin was talking to Ancient Emperor, he was controlling the wandering souls to block its path.


      However, Hunchback Weng’s body was very strange, and no matter how many wandering souls attacked it, they weren’t able to inflict even a tiny bit of damage. This surprised Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t believe Ancient Emperor when he said that the inheritance treasure was not with him, but with Six Desire Devil Lord. Even if what he said was true, the likes of Ancient Emperor and the others wouldn’t so carelessly enter the Land of the Ancient Gods, or else they’d be at the complete mercy of the Six Desire Devil Lord. After all, he held the key to entering and exiting this place.


      In regards to the inheritance treasure, Wang Lin first heard it from Duanmu and the others, but they weren’t willing to keep talking about it. It wasn’t until later that Wang Lin figured it out.


      Ancient Emperor was willing to fight the Six Desire Devil Lord in the second realm. He must have his secrets. Wang Lin ordered the surrounding wandering souls to begin the assault again.


      Ancient Emperor gritted his teeth as he sent another message with his divine sense. “This old man doesn’t have the inheritance treasures, but when I came here years ago, I received a fragment of the inheritance treasure. This fragment contains a spell that would create a passage out of here, however, it can only be used at the exit whirlpool in each realm to be teleported out of the Land of the Ancient Gods, or else I wouldn’t be stuck here. As for the fragment, I destroyed it after I learned the technique.”


      What Ancient Emperor said was true. A thousand years ago he was one of the stronger experts, so he naturally saw the inheritance treasure and learned of the method it used to leave this place. That was how he was able to escape this place a thousand years ago and why he still dared to come back.


      There weren’t many that received this spell back then; however, the reason why almost no one was able to escape was because of the limitation to use this spell. One must be at an exit whirlpool for it to work.


      Many of the people who passed the first and second realms didn’t even think about exiting the Land of the Ancient Gods, because they didn’t want to waste all their effort. As a result, they gave up the chance to use the exit whirlpool in the second realm, but the third realm was vast, and finding the exit was like finding a needle in a haystack. Also, because of the fear of all the wandering souls, no one dared to spread their divine sense out too far, making the search for the exit even harder.


      This spell must specifically be used at an exit whirlpool. If it was used at an entry whirlpool, there would be no effect. Back at the exit of the second realm, Ancient Emperor didn’t have enough time to use the spell on the exit whirlpool there, and was forced into the third realm.


      “If you just take me to the exit of the third realm I’ll teach you the spell in exchange!” Ancient Emperor looked calm, but in his heart, he was secretly trying to figure out why this person wanted this. Although he didn’t know why, he had to give a response, or the wandering souls would keep attacking. At that point, the only road left was death.


      Wang Lin didn’t respond anymore. He sent out his divine sense and, once again, all the surrounding wandering souls started to attack. Wang Lin carefully calculated. Based on the information from the wandering souls, Hunchback Meng should arrive here in the time that it takes for two incense sticks to burn.


      The attacks of the wandering souls grew more intense under Wang Lin’s command. To help speed things up, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense to call more wandering souls to join the attack.


      Ancient Emperor’s face paled. He guessed that what he said before wasn’t what this person wanted to hear. He gritted his teeth and swallowed a few more pills to keep the light going.


      But the attacks from the wandering souls were endless. At the most critical moment, Ancient Emperor sent out another message with his divine sense.


      “I’ll give you the spell! Please tell these strange creatures to stop attacking…” Ancient Emperor quickly took out a piece of jade and placed it on his forehead for a while. Then he held it tightly in his hand while looking at his surroundings.


      After enough time for one incense stick to burn passed, Wang Lin sent out his divine sense and all the wandering souls stopped their attacks. Ancient Emperor relaxed a bit. He hesitated a little, and gritted his teeth. He then sent the jade outside the range of the light.


      The moment the piece of jade flew out, Wang Lin immediately picked it up with his soul. He scanned the piece of jade and found that it contained very detailed instructions for the spell.


      Ancient Emperor became very nervous after throwing out the piece of jade. He was afraid that after this person received the piece of jade, they still wouldn’t let him go.


      Wang Lin silently pondered a little, then all the surrounding wandering souls pounced toward Ancient Emperor and resumed their attack. Ancient Emperor displayed a depressed smile. He revealed a poisonous expression and started to use up his own spiritual energy like crazy to maintain the light of the pagoda.


      But the amount of wandering souls attacking was simply too great. Soon, the pagoda started to shake. Then, with a bang, a rift appeared on the pagoda, splitting it in two.


      At that moment, Ancient Emperor’s body suddenly moved and disappeared without a trace. Ten feet away, Ancient Emperor let out a miserable cry and revealed himself. Countless wandering souls pounced on him and started to quickly consume him.


      At the same time, a wandering soul came out from Ancient Emperor’s body, carrying a bag of holding. Wang Lin took the bag after the wandering soul delivered it to him and hastily left.


      This time, he didn’t go look for the other people, but went back to where his body was hiding.


      In the empty space, Ancient Emperor’s body was shrinking, his face ashen. His Yuan Ying kept spitting out Yaun Fire to prevent the wandering souls from devouring him, however, he was only able to stall for time and not drive them away.


      Even if his life saving magic treasure wasn’t broken or if his cultivation was still at Spirit Forming mid stage, he still couldn’t deal with so many wandering souls trying to devour him.


      Soon after Wang Lin left, Hunchback Meng arrived. His body was moving like a shooting star. He glanced at Ancient Emperor and his brow wrinkled. The disgusting smell was no longer here. When he was about to follow it, he suddenly stopped and he looked at Ancient Emperor. A thought darted through his mind.


      He reached out and grabbed Ancient Emperor’s shriveled up body in his hands, then shook Ancient Emperor until all the wandering souls were ejected out of his body.


      After all the wandering souls were removed from Ancient Emperor’s body, with a cold smile on his face, the demon tore a hole through space and threw Ancient Emperor inside.


      After the rift appeared, one could clearly see the other side was a blood red world. The ground was covered in a thick layer of blood, and even the the sky was also blood red, like a piece of blue cloth soaked in blood.


      On the blood covered ground sat numerous cultivators who all looked like the current Hunchback Meng. They were all very large and had between one and four horns on their head.


      In this land of blood, there were many stone pillars, and on top of each stone pillar sat a cultivator. Looking into the distance, there were many stone pillars of varying sizes, but the most prominent one was a stone pillar that looked like it was entering the heavens. On top of that pillar sat a red haired cultivator. Although his face couldn’t be seen clearly, an aura of arrogance and pride could be felt from him.


      When Ancient Emperor was thrown in there, his Yuan Ying wasn’t completely devoured by the wandering souls yet, so his body immediately started to recover. When he opened his eyes, his face immediately changed.


      “Red Fire Devil Lord …. Unbeatable Southern Madman… Sky Devil Magician … you are … you all didn’t die?” Ancient Emperor’s face paled as his sight locked on to the few that entered the Land of the Ancient Gods with him a thousand years ago among all the demons.


      Red Fire Devil Lord was killed in the second realm. Ancient Emperor personally saw his body destroyed by the purple lightning. Red Fire Devil Lord’s Yuan Ying didn’t even have time to escape.


      There was also Unbeatable Southern Madman, who was swarmed by tens of thousands of those strange creatures and died in less time than it takes for half an incense stick to burn.


      As for Sky Devil Magician, who was the master of Six Desire Devil Lord, Ancient Emperor followed him closely a thousand years ago. He personally saw him create a tunnel using the inheritance treasure to leave before he was attacked by a very unusual Divine Sense and died instantly.


      Having seen all these people who were suppose to be dead here, he couldn’t help but feel a chill in his heart. Suddenly, he turned his head, and he saw a demon that looked like Hunchback Meng through the rift.


      “Hunchback Meng!” Ancient Emperor’s pupils shrank. The rift closed in that moment. Ancient Emperor was very cautious. While this place was full of cultivators, it was very clear that all these people were ones who had died in the Land of the Ancient Gods in all those years.


      A hoarse voice floated in from the distance. “Welcome to the Blood Sea of the Demon God …“


      Wang Lin’s speed was very high. After a short while, he could cross this third realm. But halfway through, he stopped and noticed the change of Ancient Emperor’s location through his connection with the wandering souls. He saw Hunchback Meng open the rift and Ancient Emperor being tossed in. Even the red light that came out from the rift was seen by Wang Lin through the wandering souls.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. While he possessed the jade piece with the spell to leave here, he didn’t know if Ancient Emperor tempered with it or not. To be safe, he was going to seek out Duanmu, Wang QingYue, and Six Desire Devil Lord and ask them about the method to leave in the same manner.


      But the appearance of Hunchback Meng and the red light from the rift caused Wang Lin to have a terrible feeling. He gave up looking for the likes of Duanmu and Wang QingYue and decided to retreat to where his body was hidden.


      On the way back, he was keeping track of Hunchback Meng’s location with the wandering souls. He noticed that Hunchback Meng wasn’t going toward him, but toward Duanmu and Wang QingYue. Wang Lin increased his speed and quickly returned to his body. When the devil Xu Liguo and the second devil noticed Wang Lin’s return, they immediately flew out from the rock.


      Wang Lin quickly used his divine consciousness and returned into this physical body. After a short while, his eyes opened. During this trip, his soul had increased greatly.


      He moved his body and went outside the rock. Without any hesitation, he headed toward the location of the fourth realm.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. The appearance of Hunchback Meng disrupted his plans, and it gave him sense of horror. More importantly, Hunchback Meng was immune to the attacks of the wandering souls.


      That was the main reason why Wang Lin decided to leave the third realm as soon as possible. Wang Lin knew that in terms of cultivation, he was simply far too weak compared to these old timers. If it wasn’t for the fact that this place contained a lot of wandering souls, he wouldn’t be able to compete with them at all. He wouldn’t even have the qualifications to chat with them.


      Now that the wandering souls were useless against Hunchback Meng, Wang Lin had lost his only advantage. If they were to meet, the only road for him was death. Hunchback Meng would only have to wave his hand to make Wang Lin disappear like smoke.


      Wang Lin understood his own limits very well. Although this whole time he had the upper hand, in reality, he knew that the reason for this was he was able to borrow outside force to help.


      If Hunchback Meng was surrounded by the storm like back then, he wouldn’t even have as much of a chance as a drowning dog.


      But now the external force was gone and both of them had the same starting point. No matter how brave Wang Lin was, he had no choice but to leave immediately.


      Wang Lin was never a foolish person. Once he made his decision, he hurriedly flew toward the exit of the third realm.


      Along the way, he didn’t even bother to devour any more wandering souls. He quickly rushed forward.


      If Wang Lin was to give up his physical body and travel with just his soul, his speed would be many times greater than it was now, that’s why he left his body to travel the third realm earlier.


      When he took just half a step out, Wang Lin suddenly stopped.He jerked his head toward the direction of Duanmu and Wang Qingyue. His face turned very dark as he witnessed a horrifying sight through the wandering souls.


      Duanmu and Wang QingYue didn’t last long under the attack of Hunchback Meng. He teared a rift and out of it came a giant demon hand that took both Duanmu and Wang QingYue without them being able to resist.


      The demon’s head was full of bone thorns. It had an evil aura around it that caused people to tremble in fear.


      Wang Lin’s face showed his uncertainty. He retrieved the devil Xu Liguo and the second devil. Then he took a large gulp of Ling Qi liquid and used all his Linq Qi to quickly leave.


      He could already feel that the demon-like Hunchback Meng was already pursuing him at an extreme speed.


      Wang Lin traveled quickly the whole way. His face was sullen as he was calculating. If they both travel at the current speed, he should be able to arrive at the whirlpool to the fourth realm before Hunchback Meng caught up.


      Just then, the demon-like Hunchback Meng used some strange method Wang Ling didn’t know of. Hunchback Meng covered his body in a blood red light and his speed increased by several times. As the distance between them got shorter, Hunchback Meng’s speed not only didn’t decrease, but increased.


      Wang Lin’s heart sunk when he realized that if it continued this way, Hunchback Meng would catch up to him in less time than it takes for one stick of incense to burn.


      It was going to take him at least the time it takes for two sticks of incense to burn to reach the exit. Wang Lin swept the surroundings with this divine sense, using the the wandering souls around to quickly scan the area. His eyes were glued in one direction as he was thinking of a very bold move.


      He hesitated a little, then without hesitation, he slightly changed this direction and quickly fled that way.


      Six Desire Devil Lord was very frustrated. In the third realm, he didn’t dare to spread his divine sense too far, so he still hadn’t found the exit. After all these years, he had determined that the exit is to the northwest.


      In fact, he found out that the exit was there two years ago, but the number of wandering souls there was simply too many for him to handle, even with his magical treasure. So he had spent the past 2 years slowly luring some away to slowly whittle down their numbers before proceeding forward.


      The speed would be very slow, but it would guarantee his success. It was only a matter of time before he entered the fourth realm portal and was teleported to the Ancient God’s body.


      He had just lured a large number of wandering souls and was about to destroy them all using the youth’s body when his expression changed. While he didn’t dare to spread out his divine sense too far, he still knew of everything that happened within 1000 feet.


      Six Desire Devil Lord noticed a youth coming toward the 1000 feet range. He was immediately stunned when he saw the person and then grinned shouting, “He delivered himself to me!”


      Wang Lin coldly stared at Six Desire Devil Lord. Instead of slowing down, he sped up. Immediately, a large number of wandering souls appeared around Wang Lin. They stayed around him like bodyguards.


      When Six Desire Devi Lord was about to act, he suddenly stopped. He frowned as he stared at the wandering souls around Wang Lin, causing a sense of horror in his heart. These strange creatures that forced him to be very wary and cautious were not only not harming this junior, but also protecting him. This shocked him greatly.


      He didn’t dare to act rashly, but coolly stared at Wang Lin. He would like to see what this damned junior would do. Wang Lin stopped at the edge of the 1000 feet radius of Six Desire Devil Lord The reason Wang Lin had all those wandering souls around him was to warn Six Desire Devil Lord not to act rashly.


      The message Wang Lin sent was successful and Six Desire Devil Lord didn’t act carelessly. Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. Although Wang Lin didn’t fear Six Desire Devil Lord with all the wandering souls around, Six Desire Devil Lord had a very strange magical treasure. If they started a fight, it was bound to take time, and Hunchback Meng was closing in fast.


      Wang Lin looked at Six Desire Devil Lord while making an awkward expression. He was secretly calculating the time in silence. Six Desire Devil Lord narrowed his eyes. He didn’t have Wang Lin’s ability to control wandering souls, so he didn’t know of the demon that was headed toward him. When he saw Wang Lin’s hesitated expression, while he had his doubts, he let out cold smile.


      If it wasn’t for there being so many wandering souls around Wang Lin, he would have acted already. But right now, he didn’t want to make the matter complicated, so he coldly snorted, “This time I’ll let you go, I give you to the count of three to scram, scram as far away as possible.”


      Wang Lin secretly counted a few breaths and revealed a strange smile. He muttered “Now is the time!” He immediately looked at Six Desire Devil Lord and said “Thank you!”


      After he finished speaking, he immediately charged northwest, into the crowd of wandering souls.


      Six Desire Devil Lord frowned. As he was reflecting on the situation, his face suddenly paled. He saw a blood red meteor charging at him. In the blink of an eye, it was already about 1000 feet from Six Desire Devil Lord. Hunchback Meng’s large demonic figure was revealed.


      “You…You are the Hunchback Meng? You..you ate a Ying Bian Dan?” Six Desire Devil Lord’s pupils shrank. He noticed from the pressure released from Hunchback Meng he was already at the Spirit Forming Late Stage, and was only one step away from Ying Bian stage.


      The only way to reach this level of cultivation was to consume a Ying Bian Dan!


      However, Six Desire Devil Lord immediately moved the youth’s body in front of him and turned it horizontal. Staring at Hunchback Meng he said, “It’s not caused by a Ying Bian Dan. What did you eat to transform like this?!”


      Hunchback Meng stared at Six Desire Devil Lord with his large eyes. The person in front of him felt very familiar. In fact, it was not the first time he had felt this. When he saw Ancient Emperor, Duanmu, and Wang QingYue, they all gave him a very familiar feeling. However, no matter how hard he tried, he just couldn’t remember anything at all.


      He quickly threw that sensation to the back of his head. He let out a cruel smile and said, “My name is not Hunchback Meng, It’s Demon God Tu Si!”


      As he was talking, he swiped his bone thorn covered right hand at the empty space and created a large rift. As the rift suddenly appeared, waves of red light came out of it. Soon after, a ten foot tall scarlet red figure appeared from the rift.


      “I leave this person to you. I’m going to go after the next one!” Hunchback Meng flew away when he finished talking.


      Six Desire Devil Lord gawked at the person in front of him. He muttered to himself, “Master…”
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      Chapter 183 - The Sudden Change


      The third trial wasn’t the real Nirvana, but a rift in space. It was just the space in the rift that was huge.


      Wang  Lin slowly traveled through the third trial. As he moved forward, he  would grab at the seemingly empty space around him, and every grab would  net him another wandering soul to consume.


      Wang Lin hadn’t felt  the sensation of consuming souls for a long time. He calculated that it  had been dozens of years since he had left the foreign battleground.


      However,  due to the power of the law of the world, he still remembered his time  in the foreign battleground like it was yesterday.


      Xu Ligou and  the second devil followed behind Wang Lin, alarmed and scared the whole  time. They didn’t dare let out a single breath as they saw ancestors who  were many times stronger than them being consumed without being able to  put up a fight. They felt utterly powerless.


      Although Wang Lin’s  enormous soul was compressed back then for a sliver of Ji Realm  knowledge, his ability to devour souls still remained, and as a result,  he was a master of souls.


      As Wang Lin walked, he sent his Divine  Sense out in all directions. Since this realm was like Nirvana, and  contained wandering souls, then it must also contain soul devourers.


      Wang  Lin wasn’t sure if soul devourers could devour each other. Unless it  was the last resort, soul devourers wouldn’t attack each other, but  would instead solve their problem in a symbiotic way.


      After flying  around for a long time, Wang Lin had devoured many souls, but no soul  devourers had contacted him yet. He pondered for a while, then raised  both his hands, and the nearby floating rocks started to move toward  him.


      Soon, the rocks crashed into each other to form a large rocky  mountain. Wang Lin jumped onto the top of the mountain, then he flicked  his right hand, causing a blue flame to rise from it.


      Wang Lin’s  eyes flickered. He put his right hand on the rocky mountain and the blue  flame fused into the mountain. The mountain that had many large cracks  in between the rocks was quickly surrounded by a blue light that emitted  cold air. All the gaps in the rocky mountain were sealed by ice and it  was bound together tightly.


      Wang Lin removed his right hand from  the mountain and the blue flame was absorbed back into his body. He took  a deep breath. His Eyes of Divine Consciousness blinked continuously,  and his right hand moved quickly. After a while, an illusionary circle  appeared and he shot it toward the mountain he had just created.


      When  the illusionary circle landed on the mountain, the entire mountain  flashed brightly, but quickly returned to normal. Wang Lin took another  deep breath. His right hand moved and illusionary circles appeared one  by one in front of him and fused into the mountain.


      Soon, the mountain quickly turned into a miniature version of the restriction mountain.


      Wang  Lin almost fell over when he took a small step. He slowly started to  enter the mountain until he was in the center. He then formed another  illusionary circle and pressed against the stone wall.


      The whole  mountain shook, and it slowly shrank at a speed visible to the human  eye, until it was the same size as the other rocks floating by. Anyone  who looked at it now wouldn’t be able to distinguish it from the other  rocks that were floating in the vicinity.


      With Wang Lin’s body  fortified inside the mountain, he left a small piece of his soul in his  body using his Ji Realm Divine Consciousness and the rest of his soul  exited his body. This part of his soul immediately formed an illusionary  body.


      Now that Wang Lin’s soul was no longer in his body, it was  no longer restricted by his physical form. His Divine Sense scattered in  all directions. From a distance, you would see layers of Wang Lin’s  Divine Sense being sent out, causing all the nearby wandering souls to  appear from the nothingness, faces pale with fear.


      Shortly after,  all the wandering souls received their orders. As Wang Lin’s Divine  Sense spread out further, even more wandering souls felt Wang Lin’s  presence. Their faces paled and they started to scatter.


      Immediately  after Wang Lin’s soul left his body, he returned to his soul devourer  form. He quickly swept through the nothingness, and all the wandering  souls he passed by would greet him with respect.


      Gradually, Wang  Lin felt the presence of another very large soul. It was another soul  devourer, however, this soul was in a very strange state, as if it were  sleeping.


      The large soul didn’t respond to Wang Lin’s Divine Sense  at all. Wang Lin faltered a little. He ignored the soul devourer and  kept expanding his divine sense to bring more wandering souls under his  control.


      At that moment, Duanmu sat on another rock somewhere in  the third trial with a bitter look on his face. Next to him was Wang  Qingyue with a cool look on his face.


      Duanmu and Wang Qingyue  crossed the tunnel of nothingness together and arrived at the golden  land of the first trial. In the first trial, they relied on Wang  Qingyue’s Five Element Escape Technique, which allowed them to calmly  pass the first trial and proceed to the restriction mountain.


      The fact that Duanmu was able to pass the restriction mountain would surprise everyone that knew him.


      A  thousand years ago, he received a treasure from the treasure pagoda. It  was a piece of jade with a single crack on it. Based on his  understanding, this piece of jade only had one use left.


      Later on,  he did a lot of research and found out that the purpose of this jade  was to break all restrictions. As a result, Duanmu’s resolve to go back  to the Land of the Ancient Gods was reignited.


      He knew that his  cultivation was lower than the others. Back then, it was due to his luck  and caution that he was able to preserve his life. He knew his limits  very well and had decided to never coe back again, but when he found out  about the use of the piece of jade, it moved his heart.


      Still, he  was very cautious and hesitant because he couldn’t even pass the first  trial without mastering the Five Element Escape Technique.


      Duanmu  pondered this for a long time and gave up on learning the Five Element  technique. In order for him to learn it, he would have to devote all his  time, and even if he did learn it, he wasn’t guaranteed to pass the  first trial. There were also attacks by large monsters to consider.


      He vividly remembered one of his experiences in the ice world.


      Thus,  Duanmu seeked out his friend Wang Qingyue to travel with him. Wang  Qingyue was a master of the Five Element Escape Technique, and after  Duanmu told him that the first trial required the Five Element Escape  Technique, he decided to give it a try. After all, if what Duanmu said  was true, the temptation was too great.


      In order to convince Wang  Qingyue, Duanmu took out his piece of jade. After seeing the jade, Wang  Qingyue immediately recognized that it was a long lost ancient weapon,  causing the doubt in his heart to disappear.


      However, he was very  cautious and didn’t immediately agree. He wanted to wait until the Land  of the Ancient god opened, then make the decision.


      Duanmu didn’t  mind. He had already made up his mind. If Wang Qingyue didn’t want to  go, then he would trade this jade to the Six Desire Devil Lord for some  magic treasures.


      However, he still had to prepare in case Wang  Qingyue decided to go. He could pass the first and second trial without  any issue, however, the third trial was the problem. Afterall, it was  the third trial that had forced them to use an inherited treasure to  make a tunnel for them to escape a thousand years ago.


      As for the  weird creatures in the third trial, if it was only one or two, he  wouldn’t be afraid. If it was eight to ten, as long as he paid a little  attention, he wasn’t worried. Even if it were hundreds, relying on his  cultivation, he could still survive. But if they numbered in the  thousands, even if he was a god, he wouldn’t be able to do anything.


      Those  creatures were very bizarre. They were immune to almost all spells.  Only the true fire in one’s body could force them to retreat. However,  if there was a lot of them, there was no way to keep track of them all.  If they were to land on someone’s body, they would suck away that  person’s spiritual energy, and if too many landed on them, then the only  road left was death.


      As a result, he went searching for magic  treasures that protected the soul. However, these types of magic  treasures were simply too rare. Even though he managed to gather some,  he still wasn’t sure about the third trial.


      It wasn’t until he  traveled to Nandou city and heard someone someone talk about the Death  Spell that he suddenly remembered that he had heard of the Death Spell  before. The Death Spell was a spell that specialized in attacking the  soul. It was an evil spell. He was very excited, because if there was a  way to get a person with this ability to help, then there was a chance  of passing through the third trial.


      He then began to search, until  he found Wang Lin. The trip was originally very calm. Duanmu believed  that as long as they worked together, the first three realms wouldn’t be  an issue, especially after he learned of the candidate that the Six  Desire Devil Lord had picked to pass the third trial. Duanmu was sure  that as long as there was no internal fighting, reaching the Land of the  Ancient God was only a matter of time.


      Although the Land of the  Ancient God had four realms, from the inherited treasure, they found out  that the fourth realm was just a teleportation array that teleported  someone to the body of the Ancient God.


      The teleportation array  teleported everyone based on the time it took to pass the first three  realms. The less time it took, the closer one was teleported to the  Ancient God’s body. It was even possible to be teleported directly into  the Ancient God’s meridian. Once inside the meridian, not only would  there be condensed dry Linq Qi Beads, there would also be the residue of  numerous drugs. According to the inherited treasure, Soul  Transformation pill residue would be among the drug residue.


      To the ancient god, it might just be residue, but to them, it would count as real Soul Transformation pill.


      Unfortunately,  his plans were destroyed by a giant dragon inside the tunnel that  caused everyone to scatter, especially Wang Lin, who charged into the  dragon’s mouth. After that, a red dragon appeared. That series of events  surprised Duanmu, and caused him to panic. In the crisis, he had to  give up looking for Wang Lin, and quickly escaped with Wang Qingyue.


      In  fact, he was the fastest person to get past the first and second trials  and reach the third trial. However, in the third trial, he had a bitter  look on his face.


      Without Wang Lin’s Death Spell, even though he  was able to keep himself alive with the treasures he had gathered over  the past thousand years, going deeper to find the entrance to the fourth  realm was impossible.


      As a result, although he and Wang Qingyue were the first to enter the third trial, they were stuck here, unable to proceed.


      At  that moment, Six Desire Devil Lord was also flying around the third  trial, looking for the exit to the fourth realm. Whenever a wandering  soul attacked him, he would wave his hand and a blue light would flash  from the youth’s body. The wandering souls would give up on Six Desire  Devil Lord and jump on the youth.


      However, after the wandering  souls enter the youth’s body, they would disappear without a trace. On  the surface, there was no change to the youth’s body.


      Six Desire  Devil Lord relied on this method as he traveled. Although there were a  few scares, there had been no real danger. The worst time was when he  encountered the group containing thousands of wandering souls, but with a  wave of his hand, the youth’s body flashed and all the wandering souls  immediately flew to the youth instead.


      He looked at the body he  was holding and let out a cold smile. Although he fell into that  junior’s trap and was hit by the lightning that caused his whole  cultivation level to permanently drop one stage, down to the early stage  of Soul Formation, with this treasure that he had spent a thousand  years preparing, he was bound to enter the fourth realm this time.


      After  thinking about it, his heart pounded, blood surged, and his eyes were  feverish. What is losing a stage of cultivation base compared to  acquiring a Soul Transformation pill from the Ancient God’s body? After  obtaining a Soul Transformation pill, he could become a YingBian stage  expert. At that point, let alone the Sea of Devil, even in the Vermilion  Bird star system, as long as he didn’t offend the Vermilion Bird  Empire, he could do as he wished.


      After these thoughts, he  increased his speed as he searched around. The inherited treasure from  the Land of the Ancient Gods was in his hands. Originally, it was his  master who had it and gathered people to search this Land of the Ancient  Gods.


      His master died in the third trial and passed the inherited  treasure to him. His master planned to use this treasure to open a  tunnel to leave this place, but at the most critical moment, caught the  eye of a creature that was much stronger and different from the other  creatures around, ending in his master’s death.


      Six Desire Devil Lord was horrified after witnessing his master’s death, and quickly fled into a tunnel to escape.


      At  this time, there was another person in the third trial, Ancient  Emperor. He sat crossed legged on top of a rock with four flags spinning  around him and a pagoda the size of his face on top of his head,  emitting lights of harmony.


      In the area outside of the light of  the the pagoda, if one looked carefully, they could see countless  wandering souls crowded around the edge of the light, greedily looking  at the Ancient Emperor.


      However, there wasn’t a single wandering soul willing to enter the light of the pagoda.


      Ancient  Emperor had a bitter look on his face. When he had left the second  trial, he was chased by a streak of purple lightning. Relying on his  life saving treasure, he was able to survive, but the treasure broke and  his cultivation dropped down to the late stage of Nascent Soul.


      After  he entered the third trial, he didn’t dare to enter too deep. He made a  base on a rock in the outer area, trying to recover his cultivation  base back to the Soul Formation stage. With his current Nascent Soul  stage cultivation, if he was in the first or second trial, he could  protect himself, but here, in the extremely dangerous third trial, there  was just no way for him to survive.


      What made Ancient Emperor  truly bitter was that the whirlpool to the third trial was motionless at  first, then it suddenly teleported him to a very unfavorable location.


      He  was teleported to the middle of the third trial. If he didn’t  immediately create this pagoda, he would have been swarmed by the  wandering souls.


      At that point, he was out of options. He could only keep the light of the pagoda going, completely trapping himself there.


      Thinking  about this, his face was full of hate. He blamed the mysterious person  for causing all of this. His hate toward him was enormous.


      He was,  however, still confused about the identity of the mysterious person.  According to his analysis, it should be that kid Wang Lin, but he  refused to believe that he was forced into this pathetic state by  someone of a younger generation.


      Speaking of Wang Lin, he was  currently spreading out his Divine Sense, until he swept the entire  third trial. Besides him, there was only one other soul devourer, and  the number of souls was much less than the Foreign Battleground. It only  looked like there were a lot because the area was much smaller.


      In  addition, Wang Lin had already found the entrance to the fourth realm.  It wasn’t in the center, but to the northwest.There was a large amount  of wandering souls around the entrance, almost accounting for one-fourth  of all the souls in the realm.


      Meanwhile, all the wandering souls  under his control had been sending him messages using a special method.  They had followed his instructions and found Six Devil Desire Lord and  Ancient Emperor.


      What surprised Wang Lin was that the wandering souls also found Duanmu and Wang Qingyue.


      Wang  Lin pondered a little, then sent his Divine Sense toward the Ancient  Emperor. According to a wandering soul, Ancient Emperor currently had  the lowest cultivation base and was stuck at his current location.


      After  a short period of time, Wang Lin’s soul appeared at the end of the  light of the pagoda above Ancient Emperor’s head after following the  wandering souls under his control. He looked at the pale faced Ancient  Emperor and began to ponder.


      Wang Lin devoured the souls here and  his soul grew very large. Although it was not the same level as before,  in terms of quality, it was far beyond what it originally was. After  all, his soul wasn’t normal, but a Ji Realm Soul.


      When he arrived,  Ancient Emperor’s eyes blinked and stared coldly in Wang Lin’s  direction. Although he could only see the dark void, he could clearly  feel a soul that was very different from the other souls around.


      The  moment that soul arrived, all the other wandering souls scattered. If  he looked closely at the shadows, he could see their faces paled with  fear.


      After seeing this, Ancient Emperor’s heart skipped a beat.  He quickly consumed a pill to make sure he had enough spiritual energy  to maintain the light from the pagoda.


      Wang Lin stared at Ancient  Emperor inside the light. He sent out a message through his divine sense  and ten wandering souls suddenly came forward. Although their faces  were full of fear, they still charged into the light. The moment they  touched the light, they were met with a strong resistance. They weren’t  even able to get within five feet from Ancient Emperor before a green  smoke would appear on their bodies, forcing them to retreat.


      However, the light from the pagoda dimmed.


      Wang  Lin’s soul sent out another message. This time, all the wandering souls  nearby, more than ten thousand, condensed into shadows, and stared at  the pagoda.


      Ancient Emperor’s heart skipped a beat. That was bad.  He quickly made a gesture with his hand and sent waves of light into the  pagoda. With every wave of light, his face paled a bit more. After the  last wave of light, his face was white as chalk and his cultivation base  dropped to the mid stage of Nascent Soul.


      At the same time, all  the wandering souls coordinated into waves and started to assault the  light. However, all the wandering souls started to smoke and were only  able to get within ten feet of Ancient Emperor. The distance to Ancient  Emperor was still great.


      Ancient Emperor let out a depressed  laugh. He had already tried his best. The amount of wandering souls was  just too great for him to resist. Even those seniors from a thousand  years ago were all consumed by these wandering souls. How could he, who  had damaged his cultivation to his degree, hope to survive? He was  afraid that he would run out of Linq Qi and be unable to keep the pagoda  going, then be swarmed by the wandering souls.


      From beginning to  end, Wang Lin didn’t make a move. He knew that if they were outside,  Ancient Emperor would be able to kill him with the twitch of a finger.  But here, he was a soul devourer, and could manipulate wandering souls.  Their roles had reversed.


      Of course, if he were to directly attack  now, he wasn’t a match for Ancient Emperor. Even though he was a soul  devourer, he was still too weak.


      However, it was just that as the  ability of a soul devourer was to devour souls, the ability of these  wandering soul was to devour life force. Even if one’s cultivation base  was high, if too many wandering souls attached on to them, they couldn’t  resist.


      If one knew wandering souls well enough, they would know  that if just one of them appeared in the mortal world, it could cause a  catastrophe. Of course, it would need to be a complete wandering soul,  far stronger than the likes of the devil Xu Ligou.


      The third trial  of the Land of the Ancient Gods, in reality, was a death trap. Only a  few had successfully passed this realm. The Land of the Ancient Gods has  existed for countless years, and Six Desire Devil Lord’s master wasn’t  the first to enter the third trial. Many had entered before, but like  him, they all died in the third trial.


      The wandering souls there  couldn’t be easily destroyed, and they existed in large numbers. Even if  the soul was consumed, as long as there was a speck of the soul left,  it could be resurrected. It was an endless cycle.


      The reason why  Wang Lin was so at home here was due to his experience and some special  encounters he had while he was in the foreign battleground. With those  under his belt, he could act like he was the boss here.


      If not for  his body having been destroyed by Teng Huayaun, if not for Situ Nan  willing to put his Nascent Soul into deep slumber to keep Wang Lin’s  soul from being destroyed, if not for him accidently entering the crack  into the foreign battleground, if not for him to starting to devour  souls until he became a soul devourer… if any one of those of things  didn’t happen, and Wang Lin could still have reached the third trial, he  wouldn’t have the status of a king here like he does now.


      All of  the paled faced wandering souls were just food to Wang Lin, but without  this food, in the mind of Ancient Emperor, he was simply a smart Core  Formation junior. If it wasn’t for the various circumstances restricting  all the people here, all they had to do was raise a finger to kill Wang  Lin.


      It’s just that in this world, there were too many unexpected  matters, like under special circumstances an ant could kill an  elephant, and while straws are light, they could still crush a camel.  Some things in this world just don’t have a proper explanation.


      One  can only say that things change, and there is nothing that’s forever.  Just like how Hunchback Meng, who was supposed to have died in the first  trial, appeared in the third trial with power similar to the Ancient  God Tu Si, and how he died back in the first trial just couldn’t be  explained. Starting in the third trial of the Land of the Ancient Gods,  things just became more confusing and weird.
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      Chapter 182 – The Ancient God Tu Si


      Chapter 182 - The Ancient God Tu Si


      The grains looked like gold  but weren’t gold. They looked like bone but weren’t bone. However, as  Wang Lin was about to pick them to study, the moment his soul came into  contact with them, a strong force resisted his touch.


      This  resistant force pushed Wang Lin’s soul away, not letting him inspect the  golden grains. Wang Lin held a grain in his hand and squeezed it.  Surprisingly, it wasn’t as hard as it looked. It easily flattened under  his fingers.


      But no matter how hard Wang Lin pressured the golden  particles, they would only get flatter and flatter without shattering.  Wang Lin suddenly had an idea. He took all the golden particles and  compressed them together to form a golden bean the size of his  fingertip.


      He pondered a bit as he stared at the golden bean. The  more he stared at it, the more it reminded him of the bone on the king  creature’s forehead from the first trial. If it was the same, then it  was certainly a living bone.


      A bold idea came into Wang Lin’s mind. “Could this be the bone of the ancient god?” His heart trembled at the thought.


      But  Wang Lin soon gave up on the idea. From what he heard before, the  ancient god was very large, so his bones would be large as well. Even if  it was just a finger bone, it would be comparable to the horn on the  king creature’s forehead.


      After thinking for a while, Wang Lin put  the golden bean away. He stood up and looked at the restrictions ahead,  then leaped forward.


      He had already thoroughly observed the  restrictions that were between the 500 and 300 foot points from the peak  of the mountain. Plus, with Ancient Emperor acting as his scout,  although he was still careful, it was much easier than before.


      However,  at 300 feet, Wang Lin started to move slowly and carefully. He didn’t  want to activate the restrictions and get hit by the lightning.


      Wang Lin was in no rush. Time went by slowly, and soon three years had already passed.


      These  300 feet took him three years to pass as he slowly worked his way  forward step by step. His restriction skill had also increased leaps and  bounds as he cracked each restriction.


      When Wang Lin stood at the  top of the mountain three years after Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient  Emperor were there, he knew that this was only possible because of the  mass activation of restrictions that occurred three years before. All  the nearby restrictions had lost their power. Even if he were to trigger  the restrictions, they wouldn’t have the power to activate. If it  wasn’t for this, there would’ve been no way for him to make it this far  with his current cultivation.


      Even so, Wang Lin was only 5 feet  from the top. Clouds started to darken and gather. Lightning could be  seen. However, Wang Lin only gave them a calm look before he walked into  the whirlpool.


      Wang Lin didn’t slow down. He smoothly walked  forward step by step. Since three years ago, he had always wondered what  was the trigger for the restriction in the sky.


      He thought back  to three years ago, when he sent the tornado to retrieve the bone. There  was no lightning strike when it was summoned, but when it picked up the  arm and rushed back, the lightning attacked it.


      After Wang Lin thought about it and researched it for a while, he realize that the trigger was speed!


      If  one exceeded a certain speed or suddenly increased or decreased their  speed, they would trigger the restriction in the sky to attack. The  closer to the top of the mountain, the more sensitive it was.


      In  other words, if you suddenly accelerated at the foot of the mountain,  nothing would happen. If you do it on the mountain, you might trigger  some restrictions. Near the top of the mountain, you would likely  trigger the restriction in the sky.


      After figuring out the trigger  for the restriction in the sky, Wang Lin walked at a steady pace and  peacefully enter the whirlpool.


      This second trial had taken Wang Lin 13 years to get through. However, compared to his gains, that amount of time was trivial.


      In  these 13 years, from simple to complex, from easy to hard, he learned  the art of restriction step by step until he finally reached his current  level. Even if it would have taken more time, Wang Lin wouldn’t have  given up.


      From his point of view, the purpose of the second trial  wasn’t really to block intruders, but a systematic way for people to  learn restrictions.


      Otherwise, just place the restrictions like  the ones at the top of the mountain at the foot and no one would be able  to climb up.


      Wang Lin was very confused on this matter. However, he had no one to ask.


      The  moment Wang Lin entered the whirlpool, something changed. Purple lights  came out of the whirlpool until it formed a giant ball of purple  lightning.


      This ball of purple lightning was different from the  ones from the restriction in the sky, it was darker and more powerful.  When this ball of lightning appeared, Wang Lin felt the entire mountain  shake.


      From the bottom of the mountain to the top, all the  restrictions started floating up toward the mountain top. Every speck of  light was a restriction, and countless specks of light floated up,  higher and higher.


      The countless number of restrictions floating  up surprisingly didn’t set off the restriction in the sky. As they  reached a certain point, they started to come together and formed a  giant ball of light until it was equal to the size of the ball of purple  lightning.


      At this point, all the specks of light had disappeared from the mountain. There were no restrictions left on this mountain.


      Wang  Lin could only stare at what was happening. Ever since the ball of  purple lightning appeared, his body had been frozen in place by an  overwhelming force. He was unable to move even half a step.


      The  ball of purple lightning and the ball of light moved slowly toward each  other. As they touched, a giant illusion appeared above the two.


      The  illusion grew very large, until it took the shape of a giant with its  two feet right above the two balls of lightning and light. The two balls  slowly moved up until they were where the giant’s eyes were suppose to  be. From a distance, it looked like the giant had two glowing eyes.


      While the giant was only an illusion, it gave off a feeling, as if it were life.


      “Welcome.  You are the 4th person to meet the qualifications of the restriction  mountain. My name is Tu Si… according to the ancient rules set up before  my body went to sleep, you met the requirements of the restriction  mountain. You can enter my sea of consciousness and obtain some of my  knowledge and memories, but first, you must identify yourself and make a  restriction flag with this piece of jade.”


      The giant spoke in a  voice that shook the world. Then, a piece of jade surrounded by purple  lightning appeared and floated toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was frightened. He took a deep breath.


      From the tone of the giant, this must be an avatar of the ancient god. Clearly it was the ancient god Tu Si.


      The  ancient god was too powerful. Just the avatar was enough to make Wang  Lin feel like he was suffocating. Wang Lin couldn’t even begin to  imagine how powerful the ancient god Tu Si would be if he was here in  person.


      At that moment, the piece of jade was in front of Wang  Lin. He blinked once and reached out to grab it. When he grabbed it, the  purple lightning surged through his body before returning to the piece  of jade.


      Wang Lin felt at that moment that something was added to  his mind. He knew the lightning meant no harm and was a method to  confirm its owner.


      As his mind came to understand the information  on the restriction flag, his heart couldn’t stop pounding, but at the  same time, he let out a bitter laugh.


      This jade didn’t say the  exact use of the restriction flag, its materials, or any specific  requirements. It seemed as if this restriction flag could be made from  anything.


      There was only one material it must have and that was ink stone!


      The information regarding ink stone also entered his head. Ink stone wasn’t produced on any planets. It was produced in stars.


      To the ancient gods, it was very easy to obtain. Just travel a bit in space and they can find the ink stones.


      The  information also gave a map of the ancient god’s sea of consciousness,  It marked the location of ink stones. Anyone who gains insight in those  places can obtain one.


      Once the ink stone is obtained, you can  start making the restriction flag. The process is simple, yet extremely  complex. You must carve nine hundred ninety nine thousand, nine hundred  ninety nine restrictions on the flag.


      Only then can you make one restriction flag.


      The  use of the restriction flag wasn’t mentioned here, but how could the  weapon bestowed by the ancient god be weak? And that’s not even taking  into consideration the precious materials or the difficult production  process required to make it.


      Wang Lin refused to believe that this  treasure was weak. Obviously, the real reward for this trial was the  jade and the privilege of being someone who was selected. If Six Desire  Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor knew this, they wouldn’t have rushed  forward, and would have slowly advanced by studying the restrictions one  by one instead.


      “Besides me, there are three more people who also  received this jade…” Wang Lin muttered to himself. He quickly deduced  that if he was able to obtain this jade after understanding the second  trial, would he receive a similar reward if he met the requirement in  the first trial?


      Wang Lin remembered that he had heard something  on the road of no return. The mystery man casually said, “I subdued the  first king!”


      Perhaps that was the reward for the first trial. Wang Lin let out a bitter laugh. He didn’t have the ability to do the same.


      At  that point, the giant’s body started to disappear. The two balls began  to move apart. The ball of light scattered back into specs of light and  fell back onto the mountain. As the specks of light landed, the  restrictions were set up again and the mountain returned to what it was  before.


      The ball of purple lightning floated back into the  whirlpool. Then, a suction force came from the whirlpool and slowly  pulled Wang Lin toward it. His body slowly sunk into the whirlpool.


      When  Wang Lin appeared from the whirlpool again. He was in what seemed to be  a fairy land, with a large, open grass field. The surroundings were  filled with spiritual energy.


      Not far away, there was a lake. In the middle of the lake stood a three story pagoda that emitted bursts of colorful light.


      The  moment Wang Lin appeared, he sent out his soul to search the  surroundings. After a long time, he carefully walked forward. He slapped  his bag of holding and the black poison sword came out and floated  around him.


      He knew that Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor  hated him. Although they both dashed through the whirlpool three years  ago, there was still a chance they were lying in wait for him here. If  it was Wang Lin who was forced to go through all that trouble, he would  certainly wait to kill the culprit.


      As Wang Lin walked, he used  his Divine Sense to scan the area, but was unable to find anything.  Finally, he started to ponder about the pagoda.


      The pagoda didn’t  have any restrictions on it. He quickly moved toward it and stopped at  the edge of the lake. He slammed his bag of holding and the devil Xu  Liguo came flying out.


      He had been bored to death these days, so  he was very excited when he was released. However, when he saw Wang Lin,  his expression suddenly froze and changed to an expression of  amazement.


      Wang Lin had changed since Xu Ligou last saw him. This  fiend’s hair had grown all white and had eyes that could penetrate the  heart. Xu Ligou gave one look and immediately became scared. He groaned  to himself. “How did this fiend get stronger again… at this rate, when  will I escape this evil fiend’s hand … even if I were to fight without  caring for my life, it’d be hopeless.”


      Before, only when Wang Lin  was using the full power of his soul would Xu Ligou feel this way. But  now he felt like that even though Wang Lin wasn’t using any power at  all. It clearly showed just how much Wang Lin’s restriction power had  grown in the past 13 years.


      Wang Lin pointed his finger at the  lake. Xu Ligou wanted to bargain with him, but when he saw Wang Lin’s  eyes, he obediently flew out toward the lake, silently cursing at Wang  Lin.


      Xu Ligou cursed in his heart. “Just you wait, once I eat a  few more souls, recruit a few little brothers, and increase my own  cultivation a bit, I’ll fight with you to the death!” After venting, he  felt lot better and dove into the lake to begin his search.


      Wang  Lin used the piece of soul he left in Xu Ligou’s body to check out the  lake while his body remained on the shore. After he was sure there was  nothing wrong with the lake, he flew toward the pagoda.


      As Xu Ligou flew up from the lake, he silently cursed a few times but was still brought up against his will.


      In  front of the pagoda, Wang Lin also made Xu Ligou go in first to make  sure it was safe before he entered. This pagoda had three floors, the  first floor had a grid of 9 square that was completely empty.


      Wang  Lin quickly gained an understanding of this place. This must be where  the reward for all those who passed the second trial was placed.  However, after so many years, all the rewards were taken. That’s why  there was only empty space remaining.


      After Wang Lin walked up to  the second floor, he was sure of his guess. There were four empty  squares facing north, east, south, and west.


      On the third floor, Wang Lin saw the whirlpool that was the exit and another empty square.


      Wang  Lin wasn’t disappointed at all and pondered for awhile. He remembered  the message left by the mysterious man on the road of no return.  Although he didn’t leave any message in the second trial, he felt that  he was one of the three before him that received the piece of jade.


      After  a moment of silence, Wang Lin immediately searched all three floors of  the pagoda. It was on the second floor that he saw the familiar message  next to the empty squares.


      “After seeing the treasure pagoda, apart from it looking pleasant, I was very disappointed in this land of the ancient gods.”


      This statement was extremely proud. Wang Lin pondered it for a moment and moved toward the third floor.


      On  the third floor, he didn’t immediately enter the whirlpool. Wang Lin  sat down and recovered his spiritual energy to its peak, then he  organized his bag of holding. Next, he took a deep breath before letting  out Xu Ligou and pointed toward the whirlpool.


      Xu Ligou had a  bitter face. He cursed silently many times, but still dove into the  whirlpool, however, the moment he touched the whirlpool, he let out a  scream as his body smoked. He quickly backed away with a look of fear on  his face.


      Wang Lin took out a small animal and tossed it toward  the whirlpool. This time, the animal passed through without any  hinderance and begin to sink into it. Just at that moment, the  connection Wang Lin had with the small animal was suddenly severed.


      Wang  Lin’s complexion darkened. After pondering for a while, he thought this  that whirlpool must be the one that caused the likes of Six Desire  Devil Lord to stop and flee in panic, the third barrier.


      According  to what Duanmu said before, this was the third barrier that required a  famous death curse technique to pass through. Although he didn’t say  much about it, Wang Lin still knew a bit.


      After this test, he  found out that Xu Ligou couldn’t enter the whirlpool. The moment he got  close, his soul was damaged. The little animal disappeared the moment it  entered and its connection to him connection was cut.


      From  observing this, Wang Lin concluded that the third trial must be very  dangerous. He pondered this for a while and finally went up next to the  whirlpool. He slowly extended his hand toward it.


      A cold feeling  immediately came from his hand, however, he didn’t encounter the danger  the devil Xu Ligou did. Without a second thought, Wang Lin stepped in.


      When  Wang Lin exited the whirlpool, he immediately froze. His sea of  consciousness stirred with great tidal waves and bright lightning  flashed. For the first time not under Wang Lin’s control, his eyes  flickered.


      “This… this is Nirvana!” Wang Lin thought.


      In  front of him was an immense area of nothingness with a few oddly shaped  rocks floating around. At the same time, his soul fluctuated constantly.


      Wang  Lin let out a cold laugh. One could say that he passed the first trial  due to luck, he passed the second trial due to determination, then for  this third trial...Wang Lin had already determined he could effortlessly  travel this third trial.


      He slammed his bag of holding. Xu Ligou  and the second devil immediately appeared. The two devils gawked at the  surroundings. They slowly regained their sense and the surprise in their  eyes was replaced with ecstasy.


      Here, the two devils were like fish in water. They had a very comfortable feeling.


      After  releasing the two devils, Wang Lin scanned the surroundings and  suddenly grabbed at an empty space with his right hand. An abrupt cry  was heard and a stream of smoke appeared at the spot. The smoke formed  the illusion of a two horned creature. It was a wandering soul.


      It  was hiding in the nothingness, hoping to attack Wang Lin, however, it  didn’t expect Wang Lin to pull it out from the nothingness.


      The  soul immediately started to panic. Wang Lin didn’t even glance at it as  his Ji Divine trial jumped out and formed a mouth that swallowed the  wandering soul.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. He hadn’t tasted a  wandering soul in a long time. It felt very good. He could clearly feel  his soul getting stronger.


      “Wandering souls are really the best  supplement to nourish the soul. Just for this wandering soul here, the  time spent in this trial is worth it.” Wang Lin said as he charged  forward.


      The scene of Wang Lin devouring the soul scared Xu Ligou  and the second devil greatly. Both of the two devils, especially Xu  Ligou, had eaten many souls. Xu Ligou’s mouth was watering, and when he  saw Wang Lin devour soul before him, he just felt like someone stole his  food.


      However, Xu Ligou felt that the soul that Wang Lin pulled  out was very similar to his own. He even felt like it was an ancestor of  his. He had a very warm feeling. When Wang Lin held the wandering soul,  he thought this fiend was about to recruit a little brother and was  about go to up and greet it.


      Unfortunately, the intimacy he felt  changed to fear as he saw Wang Lin devour the soul. He always knew he  was going to fight this evil fiend to the death, but now he realized  that not only could this fiend devour souls, he could even devour him.


      As a result, Xu Ligou was very scared.


      The  scream from the wandering soul before it was devoured and the  intoxicated expression on Wang Lin’s face caused Xu Ligou’s soul to  waver. He remembered when he used to bargain with this evil fiend. His  body shook in fear.


      Before, he felt that Wang Lin using powerful  tools to punish him was the worst that would be done to him, however,  that was trivial compared to being eaten alive..


      Xu Ligou  immediately decided to not mess around with this evil fiend anymore. If  he one day truly angered him, he might be swallowed in one bite without a  trace of himself remaining.


      As for the second devil, although he  was a beast after following Xu Ligou for so long, he also had gained a  bit of intelligence. His heart was also filled with fear.


      His  intuition was lot stronger than Xu Ligou. When Wang Lin displayed his  ability to devour a soul similar to his, he thought Wang Lin was like a  king.
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      Ancient Emperor’s  body was motionless as he took a careful look. He couldn’t help but  curse out, “This is another series of restrictions. This person is  devious beyond all reason!”


      He waved his right hand and four white flags appeared. They rotated once and landed on his four sides.


      His  eyes suddenly darkened. Under the direction of his hands, the four  flags suddenly started to enlarge. The flags moved around as they  produced white snakes that floated to Wang Lin’s location.


      Those white snakes circled around for a while, until one of them pointed at a rock nearby.


      Wang  Lin was calm as he sat within his many restrictions. He wasn’t nervous  or surprised at all. He felt very confident in the restriction  techniques he’d been developing for the past ten years. If the  restrictions were laid last minute, they might not fool the target.  These restrictions took him a year to set up though.


      Because of  this, even though Ancient Emperor was using such a unique method, Wang  Lin wasn’t nervous at all. He only sneered and stayed motionless.


      The  spot that Ancient Emperor had noticed was a deliberate weak point left  by Wang Lin, and if he didn’t notice that, then he would suffer.


      The  white snakes twisted themselves together, moving faster and faster, and  in the blink of an eye they landed on one of the many restrictions Wang  Lin had placed.


      The rock looked very ordinary, but under the white light, it slowly disappeared, revealing a small trail for one person to pass.


      Ancient  Emperor stared at the small trail, but he didn’t head toward it. He  waved his right hand, retrieving the white snakes, then started to  carefully observe the area.


      Given Ancient Emperor’s years of  experience breaking restrictions in this mountain, he deduced this  restriction must have some devious killing method hidden within. If he  wasn’t careful, he might set off some larger restrictions.


      As he  was very close to the top of the mountain, he would already be  struggling with the current restrictions if not for his thousand years  of studying them. After this point, it would only get harder.


      Ancient  Emperor was very careful. He sat down on the ground and used his hand  to control the white snakes to slowly break into the restriction.


      Wang  Lin let out a snort. The distance between him and Ancient Emperor was  less than ten feet, but Ancient Emperor didn’t notice him. Even with his  divine sense, it would be difficult to notice him. Besides Wang Lin  himself, no one else knew how many restrictions he had set up here.


      However,  given Wang Lin’s temperament, there must’ve been many restrictions set  up in the vicinity. In fact, it could be said that all the knowledge he  had obtained in the past ten years had been placed here.


      After a  year, Ancient Emperor was sitting in front of the open trail with an  ugly look on his face. He originally thought that the restriction was  very complex because it was set by that devious person, but after a  month of careful study, he was surprised to find that the restriction  was very simple. The sudden change caused him to feel very annoyed. Good  thing he had encountered these situations before. He took a deep breath  and looked at the top of the mountain. He decided that if he ever met  this mysterious person, he would definitely teach them a lesson. His  hatred for his man had already turned into an obsession.


      But  nevertheless, Ancient Emperor was still very careful and still held his  breath. That mysterious person was best at sudden changes. Many times  what looked to be true would turn out to be false, but every moment he  let his guard down, what was false was in fact true.


      As a result, Ancient Emperor put all his focus on his surroundings as he walked forward.


      He  walked toward the trail, but after he moving not even five feet, the  rocks around him started shifting. One by one, stone spikes shot toward  him like lightning.


      When Ancient Emperor saw the stone spikes, he  wasn’t surprised, but relieved. He waved his right hand and a blue light  surrounded his body. The moment the stone spikes hit the blue light,  they turned blue as well.


      Looking from a distance, one could see a long trail of intertwining blue stone spikes.


      Then,  a wind suddenly blew by and all the stone spikes shattered and fell to  the ground. The trail was now filled with shards of broken frozen rocks.


      Ancient  Emperor raised his foot and walked toward the exit. As he was about  reach the exit, deep in the restriction, an illusionary circle appeared  in Wang Lin’s hand. As long as he threw the circle, he could trigger all  the nearby restrictions to attack.


      Although the chance of killing Ancient Emperor was low, it would at least be able to wound him.


      After  musing over the idea for a while, Wang Lin put away the illusionary  circle and allowed Ancient Emperor to leave the restriction. The reason  why he didn’t set off the restrictions was because he didn’t want to tip  the balance. If Ancient Emperor was wounded, he would look for a place  to heal, and unless something threatened his life, he wouldn’t move.  This wouldn’t adhere to Wang Lin’s best interest.


      However, Wang  Lin still decided to act against Ancient Emperor. He created another  illusionary circle and sent it out. The circle spread out, creating a  myriad of afterimages. At this moment, all the restrictions Wang Lin had  placed were activated.


      Due to Ancient Emperor’s extensive study  on restrictions, he noticed something was amiss when he was more than  half way out of the trail. He detected layers and layers of restrictions  going off. The amount of restrictions was enough to numb his skull. His  face suddenly turned very ugly as he dashed toward the exit.


      Meanwhile, all the restrictions activated.


      Rays of colorful lights appeared on the mountainside. They all flew toward Ancient Emperor.


      Ancient  Emperor’s face looked pale. He knew that the colorful lights had no  attack power. However, the moment he gets hit, he will be teleported to  wherever the person who set the restriction wanted him to be.


      Ancient  Emperor quickly waved his right hand and four small flags appeared. He  regrettably looked at the flags and spit out a mouthful of spiritual  energy. The four flags started to rotate and a black tunnel appeared  before them.


      Right before the colorful light had arrived, Ancient Emperor jumped into the dark tunnel and appeared ten feet away.


      After  he left the restriction, he suddenly accelerated forward, sweat  glistening on his brow. He turned around with a sullen face and saw that  the restriction had already returned to normal.


      He stayed silent, then turned around and walked away as the four flags revolved around him.


      Wang  Lin’s eyes were on the flags the entire time. The reason he attacked  was because all these old fellows were extremely crafty. If they pass by  without any obstruction, they would grow suspicious at the change.


      Might  as well attack and put him in some danger to avoid any suspicion. After  all, this mountain was full of restrictions. It was only natural to  break them in order to pass.


      Only, Wang Lin didn’t realize how  powerful the flags were. They were able to create a hole in the  restrictions to escape from the lights. Those flags must be Ancient  Emperor’s trump card in passing restrictions.


      Wang Lin thought for  a moment and continued to sit there. His eyes were focused on the giant  whirlpool at the top of the mountain.


      Six Desire Devil Lord was  currently 100 feet away from the top of the mountain, his face dark. If  it wasn’t for that youngster, he would have arrived at this point two  years ago.


      Even for him, he wouldn’t dare to trigger the  restrictions at this point. Before, there was a failure in breaking a  restriction that triggered a teleportation light to shoot at him. This  type of thing was what he hated the most. If he had been teleported, it  would be hard to survive. With no time to dodge, he used the youth he  brought with him as a shield to escape.


      Six Desire Devil Lord  didn’t care whether or not the youth lived. However, he had spent much  sweat and blood on him. So when the youth was taken away by the light,  he chased after him, and after much trouble, was able to recover the  youth.


      The youth was standing next to him, eyes closed with no  sign of life. In fact, the moment the teleporting light hit him, he was  already killed by the restriction.


      But strangely, the youth still  followed Six Desire Devil Lord. Six Desire Devil Lord looked back and  sneered as he felt another one of his restrictions broken by the person  behind him.


      This person had continuously broken through the  restrictions he had set up. They had already become the greatest enemy  in his heart. He licked his lips and thought to himself, “This must be  Ancient Emperor. If it wasn’t for all these restrictions around here,  this would be a good time to kill him. But I have placed a few super  strong restrictions in these hundred feet. I want to see if you can  break them.” He looked at the youth at his side and sneered.


      His  eyes shifted back to the restrictions on the whirlpool. Even with his  abilities, it was impossible to break through. Even his master was  stopped at this point.


      This time, Six Desire Devil Lord had the  confidence to come here. How could he not be more prepared. He looked at  the youth beside him, let out a proud smile, and said, “I spent  hundreds of years creating this killer. You’ll definitely allow me to  enter the ancient god’s body.”


      He sat down cross-legged. With a  wave of his left hand, the youth also sat down cross-legged. Six Desire  Devil Lord moved both his hands to form a spiral restriction that  surrounded both of them.


      On Ancient Emperor’s side, the  restrictions got harder and harder as he progressed. If it wasn’t for  his current strength, he would already have died.


      Even so, he hand to spend a lot of his treasures to come out of those restrictions alive.


      Some  of the restrictions couldn’t just be cracked anymore, some required  massive amounts of spiritual energy to pass through. Ancient Emperor was  very gloomy.


      As Ancient Emperor walked out of another  restriction, he was less than 200 feet away from the top of the  mountain. Because there were no more restrictions blocking his sight, he  saw Six Desire Devil Lord, who wore a gloomy expression. Behind him was  a black whirlpool that lead to who knows where, and in the middle of  the whirlpool was the youth that had been following Six Desire Devil  Lord.


      Six Desire Devil Lord looked at Ancient Emperor. He hadn’t  expected him to get up here so quickly. If he had enough time for one  incense stick to burn, he could have finished the whirlpool restriction.  Although it would only last three breaths, it was more than enough for  him.


      But at this moment, Ancient Emperor appearing was outside of his expectations. This forced him to change his plan.


      Ancient  Emperor’s eyes shrunk when he saw the whirlpool. He remembered that  this was exactly the same technique that Six Desire Devil Lord’s  teacher, Sky Devil, used. It was a restriction technique that could  bypass hundreds of restrictions.


      “Six Desire…” Ancient Emperor’s  eyes were dull as he suppressed his anger. Compared to Six Desire Devil  Lord, he wanted to find the mysterious youth even more. His eyes swept  the area and landed on the youth. He frowned and said, “Is he the  mysterious youth? However, there is no feeling of life coming from him…”


      The  corner of Six Desire Devil Lord’s mouth twitched and he gently said, “I  never expected brother Ancient Emperor would arrive here as well. This  is a cause for celebration!”


      Ancient Emperor smirked. While  suppressing his anger, he said, “It was all thanks to the “help” that  you and this youth left behind that this old bag of bones was able to  make it here.”


      Six Desire Devil Lord looked at the youth, his eyes turned cold, and said, “Brother Ancient Emperor, what do you mean?


      Ancient Emperor’s face was sullen, eyeing the restrictions set up by Six Desire Devil Lord, he didn’t say a word.


      Six  Desire Devil Lord sneered in his heart, but there was no change in his  expression, he laughed. “Brother Ancient Emperor, in this place there is  only two of us. With our strength, if both of us were to fight, we  would definitely trigger many larger restrictions.”


      Ancient Emperor stayed silent, then said, “First, remove the restrictions and let me come over.”


      Six Desire Devil Lord faltered a bit as he saw the four flags rotating around Ancient Emperor.


      Ancient  Emperor gave the whirlpool a quick look and sneered, “This tunnel  restriction doesn’t seem to be complete. If I were to trigger the nearby  restrictions, would the passage close permanently?”


      Six Desire  Devil Lord’s face didn’t change at all. He nodded his head and smiled.  He waved his hand and the restrictions split in half. Since these  restrictions were broken by him, he would naturally be able to set them  up again.


      Ancient Emperor walked forward without saying a word.  His eyes never left Six Desire Devil Lord. After he walked more than  half way through the restrictions, Ancient Emperor suddenly moved his  body. The four white flags created a tunnel, and Ancient Emperor quickly  entered it.


      The moment Ancient Emperor suddenly made a move, Six  Desire Devil Lord closed his hand and the restriction were set up again  and activated.


      But he never thought that Ancient Emperor’s flags  were so powerful. The moment the restrictions were set up and activated,  Ancient Emperor came out of the tunnel and was only ten feet away.


      The  moment he appeared, Ancient Emperor didn’t hesitate. A ray of light  shot out from his mouth. The light wasn’t aimed at Six Desire Devil Lord  but at the youth in the middle of the whirlpool. The reason Ancient  Emperor showed his life saving treasure was because his hate for the  youth was just monstrous.


      Six Desire Devil Lord’s expression  changed. Both his hands clapped onto a printed paper and he yelled,  “Desire!” Suddenly, yellow light came out of the stomach of the youth,  turning into a sword. It slammed into the light shot by Ancient Emperor.


      A  wave of spiritual energy rippled outward and instantly activated some  of the restrictions nearby. With the pressure of the restrictions  activating, Ancient Emperor could no longer attack. He quickly set up  his own restriction to stop the activations.


      Six Desire Devil Lord  did the same thing. After a while, the nearby restrictions finally  calmed down and were sealed again. Six Desire Devil Lord’s face was very  pale as he stared at Ancient Emperor. He savagely said, “If you want to  die, just charge into the restriction right now!”


      Ancient Emperor  had a dark face. He pointed to the youth and said, “I, Ancient Emperor,  swear to the heavens that if you give me that youth, I won’t fight you  until we reach the third trial.”


      Six Desire Devil frowned and  thought to himself, “Did he see through it?” However, with his face  pale, he said, “He is a dead man. How did he offend you?”


      Ancient Emperor let out a loud laugh. “Dead man? Even if he is a dead man, this old man still wants to have a go.”


      “With  his body, even if I have to use up all my strength, I’ll drag his soul  back here. Offend me? The hatred this old man has for him can’t even be  described!”


      Six Desire Devil Lord frowned. He looked at the youth and said, “Brother Ancient Emperor, this has to be a misunderstanding…”


      Ancient  Emperor sneered, “Misunderstanding? Ever since this old man entered the  second realm, I have encountered two types of restrictions. One was set  by you. If the other wasn’t set by him, then who else could have? Also,  this old man has been breaking through many of his restrictions and  knows that his strength isn’t beyond the Nascent Soul stage, so you tell  me, who, besides him, who else has entered this place that hasn’t  already passed the Nascent Soul stage? And if you want to tell me it’s  that kid Wang Lin, both of us saw him sink into the void. Even if he  didn’t die, do you think that someone only at the Core Formation stage  could pass the first trial and the bridge and be in front of me?”


      Ancient  Emperor quickly let out all that he had thought for the past few years.  He had been analyzing who this mysterious youth could be, and in the  end decided that it was the youth beside Six Desire Devil Lord. Only he  had the qualifications.


      Six Desire Devil Lord carefully analyzed  what Ancient Emperor said, and realized that if what Ancient Emperor  said was true, then within this realm there wasn’t just the three of  them, but a fourth as well.


      If this was true, it would cause a lot  of misfortune in the future. This person also didn’t come up himself,  but allowed Ancient Emperor to pass him. His motive was obvious.


      As  he was thinking this, he secretly cursed at how stupid Ancient Emperor  was. Without saying a word, he charged toward the whirlpool. Ancient  Emperor let out a cry, waved his hand, and produced a light that blocked  Six Desire Devil Lord’s path.


      Six Desire Devil Lord hated him  from the bottom of his heart, but this wasn’t the place to fight. He  glanced at what was behind Ancient Emperor and sent a mental message.


      Ancient Emperor’s face changed and he replied, “Are you sure?”


      Six  Desire Devil Lord didn’t speak, but cut his finger to let out a drop of  blood. He waved his finger and the blood emitted a flame. The flame  slowly drifted toward Ancient Emperor.


      Ancient Emperor was silent,  then he too sent out a drop of blood. As the two collided, they formed a  symbol and flew back to their respective owner’s hand.


      This was  the Sea of Devil’s highest vow, known as the Devil Heart Oath. Ancient  Emperor’s face darkened as he said, “Is it really him? Impossible!”


      Six  Desire Devil Lord also had a sullen look. He sneered, “It doesn’t  matter if it’s possible, it’s better if the two of us quickly leave this  place.”


      Right as his finished speaking, his face suddenly  changed. Not caring about Ancient Emperor, he suddenly appeared next to  the youth, grabbed his arm, and was about to step into the whirlpool.


      “Too  Late!” Said a cold voice from all sides. Suddenly, within 300 feet of  the mountain top, numerous illusionary circles appeared. They smashed  through all the restrictions nearby.


      Wang Lin was sitting on a  boulder 500 feet away. For the past year, he had been storing up  illusionary circles within his many restrictions. Now he suddenly  released his restrictions and all the illusionary circles came out of  them and crashed into all the restrictions within 200 feet of him.


      One  could even say that every restriction Wang Lin had set up was to store  illusionary circles. Under all the pressure caused by the illusionary  circles, Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor were suddenly put  into a disadvantage.


      Six Desire Devil Lord was very good at  tricking people, but in the end he was tricked by someone else. As for  Ancient Emperor, he was mislead from the beginning because he thought  deep down in his heart that Wang Lin was just too weak. It was no wonder  this misunderstanding happened.


      At that moment, he finally came to a realization. There was deep hatred in his eyes.


      All  the restrictions within 300 feet of the mountaintop were activated.  Suddenly, rays of light, giant fireballs, magic swords that would even  cause immortal gods to have a headache, and spots of colorful light that  gave off very strong death auras came from all sides.


      With all  the widespread restrictions going off, it even triggered the restriction  in the sky. Suddenly, massive black clouds appeared, descending to the  mountain top. Flashes of lightning could be seen.


      Even more, there  was a ring of black light formed 300 feet around the mountain top that  shot upwards and contracted. Everything that the black ring touched was  destroyed, even the restrictions set up by the mountain.


      Even Wang  Lin was stunned by what happened. He never imagined that setting off so  many restrictions would have such a weird effect, especially that black  ring that contained very strong destructive power.


      Once the  restrictions near the mountain top were triggered, they had only one  mission: to kill every living thing within the area.


      According to  Wang Lin’s analysis, there were many restrictions set up between him and  the other two. If Ancient Emperor and Six Desire Devil Lord gave up on  the mountain and came down to find him, then around him he still had  hundreds of illusionary circles, enough to trigger all the restrictions  in the mountain.


      If anything, he could just leave the mountain and  wait for all the restrictions to quiet down before ascending the  mountain again.


      But now, it seemed all his preparation was  pointless. Unless Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor were crazy,  they would never consider coming back here as the ring of black light  that was quickly flying up and contracting was far too intimidating.


      According  to Wang Lin’s plan, whether Six Desire Devil Lord or Ancient Emperor  made it past the second barrier was of no importance. The reason why he  let Ancient Emperor pass was because the restrictions up ahead were  simply too hard for him to crack. He also wanted to test just how  powerful the restrictions within the last 500 feet were to help him  crack them in the future.


      Although Wang Lin’s objective was  complete, he couldn’t help but stare at the ring of black light. The  ring of black light was completely outside of his expectations. He  couldn’t help but stare at it.


      “What is that thing?!” Six Desire  Devil Lord only took one look at the black ring and his scalp tingled.  Without saying another word, he grabbed the youth. The moment his body  was about to touch the whirlpool, it was hit by all the surrounding  restrictions and collapsed the whirlpool. He was dumbfounded as he  stared at the collapsing whirlpool. He turned his head in fury, looking  at Wang Lin’s location. However, the area was covered in a fog, so he  was unable to see who was within.


      He knew that he was running out  of time. He quickly threw out five stones from his bag. They quickly  formed five curtains of light around him as he charged toward the  mountain top.


      As for Ancient Emperor, he also saw the black light  and became extremely wary. He took out four more flags. Adding on to the  four flags from before, there were now eight flags rapidly rotating  around his body. The attacks from the restrictions nearby were absorbed  by them. His thought was the same as Six Desire Devil Lord, to charge  forward and not turn back.


      The two started rushing toward the top almost simultaneously.


      Six  Desire Devil Lord was very fast with the five stones forming a light  screen around him, protecting him from the restrictions. However, a few  attacks still passed through the light screen and hit him, causing him  to be in a sorry state as he charged forward a few dozen feet.


      Ancient Emperor was in the same situation, only whenever the attacks hit his flags, his face would turn uglier.


      The  black light was just one step behind, rapidly contracting. The clouds  in the sky also thickened as a ball of purple lightning was sent flying.


      Lightning suddenly appeared in the cloud and then it crashed down toward the mountain top.


      A  thunderous noise resonated as the ball of purple lightning rapidly  approached Six Desire Devil Lord. The light screen was unable to  withstand the blow, and the five stones started to break one by one.


      Six  Desire Devil Lord’s eyes were red. He grab the youth next to him with  his right hand and raised him up to block the purple ball of lightning.  As the lightning was about to strike, the youth’s eyes suddenly opened.  There was no light in these eyes. He opened his mouth and swallowed the  lightning ball.


      Shortly after, there was a thunderous roar coming  from inside the youth as his skin cracked. Six Desire Devil Lord was  very excited as he didn’t expect this thing to be able to block the  purple lightning. He quickly continued forward.


      Wang Lin’s pupils  shrank as he stared at the body of the youth. He felt a flash of fear in  his heart. Six Desire Devil Lord was clearly afraid of the purple  lightning, yet this youth’s body was not destroyed by it.


      Wang Lin  sighed. He once again looked at the black light. He clenched his teeth  and produced more than ten illusionary circles that he sent toward the  black light and began his analysis.


      Ancient Emperor shot one look  at the youth, and fear filled his heart. It seemed Six Desire Devil Lord  didn’t lie to him, and the youth was really that thing…


      A look of  greed appeared in his eyes. He was only 50 feet from the mountain top.  He took a deep breath and waved his hand. The eight flags started to  spin faster and suddenly a black tunnel appeared before him.


      He  moved into the black tunnel and appeared at the top of the mountain. He  let out a laugh. As he was about to enter the exit of the second realm,  Six Desire Devil Lord arrived as well.


      How could the restrictions  within 100 feet of the peak be so easily passed? The only reason those  two were able to rush here was not only because of their own cultivation  level, but also the treasures that they held.


      These two things were the two secret weapons the two brought this time to break through the realms.


      Not  to mention the body of the youth, the flags Ancient Emperor had were  from a sect in the rank 5 country of Xiu Zhen famous for its  restrictions.


      The eight flags could form numerous different  restrictions depending on the combination. If it wasn’t for Ancient  Emperor not knowing many combinations, his trip up the mountain wouldn’t  be as pathetic.


      However, in terms of speed of comprehension  between the three, Ancient Emperor was still the fastest. That in of  itself presented a problem.


      These flags took Ancient Emperor a great deal of effort to acquire.


      If he had these flags a thousand years ago, then the death and injury rate wouldn’t have been so high.


      But  needless to say, the restrictions within 100 feet were no joke. As the  two were about to step into the whirlpool, all the attacks came at once  while the cloud in the sky sent countless lightning strikes down.


      Even the speed of the black light increased, contracting even faster.


      Wang  Lin suddenly stood up and rushed forward. Originally, he didn’t plan on  getting within 300 feet, but now was a rare opportunity, and if he  missed it now, he might regret it forever. Wang Lin’s eyes showed  extreme focus as he formed dozens of illusionary circles that surrounded  him. But right after, he suddenly stopped and just stared straight  ahead, then slowly allowed the circles to disperse.


      Wang Lin  forced himself to stop, because he knew that if he was struck by even  one lightning bolt, he would be destroyed. It wasn’t worth the risk.


      Also,  Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor were both at the soul  formation. He must not rush out. Although time is precious, the hatred  the two held for him was deep. He might not be able to escape death.  There was also the fact that if that black light wouldn’t disappear on  its own, he didn’t have the confidence that he could break it.


      Wang Lin’s heart calmed down as he stared at the two. He decided that he must be very cautious.


      As  Six Desire Devil Lord was about to enter the whirlpool, more than 10  lightning strikes came down. He quickly used the youth’s body to block  them, but was still hit by a few. He spit out a mouthful of blood. His  cultivation was instantly decreased by one level permanently, and one of  the arms of the youth body was sent flying by the lightning. However,  Six Desire Devil Lord clenched his teeth and disappeared into the  whirlpool.


      As the arm flew out, it hit the black light and began  to smoke. Once it landed outside the black light, there was no longer  any flesh or blood on it. What remained was the bone with specks of  golden light on it. However the bone was broken. It seemed the black  light was even able to damage the bone.


      Meanwhile, Ancient Emperor  was also targeted by more than 10 lightning balls. His 8 flags  scattered. He had to sacrifice four of the flags as he rushed into the  whirlpool. However, one of the lightning balls followed him closely and  hit him right as he entered the whirlpool.


      Wang Lin felt a chill  as he stared at the arm. He quickly slammed the bag he was holding on  the ground. Roars could be heard as little beasts came out. They formed a  tornado three feet tall.


      Wang Lin pointed his right hand,  directing the tornado to quickly leave the fog and fly up to the  mountaintop. It followed closely behind the black light so there was no  obstruction, then it picked up the arm that separated from the youth Six  Desire Devil Lord kept by his side and quickly retreated.


      However, before it could make it back, a bolt of purple lightning destroyed the tornado, leaving only the bone behind.


      From  the time Six Desire Devil Lord and Ancient Emperor rushed up to the  mountain top and into the whirlpool, very little time had passed. In  fact, it happened so fast that normal people couldn’t even fathom the  speed. As the two entered the whirlpool, the surrounding area  immediately began to calm down. The black clouds disappeared and the  black light sitting at the top also slowly descended down the mountain.  All the restrictions returned to normal. However, considering the  fluctuation of spiritual energy, it would take at least a thousand years  before they could return to their full power.


      Wang Lin stared at  the piece of bone. He knew that the piece of bone won’t be able to stand  the black light a second time. He noticed the black clouds had  disappeared, so he rush out and quickly grabbed the bone before the  black light came back.


      He quickly turned back without stopping.


      The  black ring diffused until 300 feet, then suddenly disappeared. Wang  Lin’s forehead was full of cold sweat. He checked the restrictions at  300 feet from the top and immediately noticed the difference.


      Wang  Lin returned to his boulder and sat down. When he first saw the golden  spots, he immediately thought of the golden bone that emerged from  Beastmaster’s forehead.


      He looked at the bone and applied a little  pressure. The bone had already been damaged by the lightning and the  black light, thus it was extremely weak. Under Wang Lin’s pressure, the  bone cracked and shattered, leaving 8 grains of golden particles.


      There wasn’t any sign of spiritual power on the bone. Wang Lin began to ponder.
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      With great  concentration, Wang Lin walked the path in the mountain. It had been  seven years. Every time he broke a restriction, he would change it a  little and add on a few more. If the path he took was like hell and full  of danger at every step, he would make it feel like the grass had  turned to ice. Everything combined would make it feel like the heavens  and earth were swallowing you.


      If there was anyone unlucky enough to run into them, they would still lose a layer of skin if they didn’t die.


      In  these seven years, Wang Lin changed a lot in regards to his restriction  technique. He had gained a lot of enlightenment. Now he could easily  wield all of the restrictions broken by him as his own, and more  effectively than they originally were.


      This surprised Wang Lin and  increased his interest even more. After all, the only way to exit this  mountain was through restriction techniques.


      In the past seven  years of his restriction research, Wang Lin never just made simple  observations; he was able to produce his own method of deducing how to  get past the restrictions. This method was the result of countless  trials and errors. He always worked slowly from the starting point,  never missing a single detail. While he slowly he progressed, each of  his steps forward were firm.


      When it came to rare and difficult  restrictions, he always started from the basics and slowly progressed  through. Without any impatience in his heart, he slowly developed the  mindset to practice restriction techniques.


      There were many who  could use restriction techniques; however, there are very few that have a  deep understanding of them. Aside from a few old experts, no one else  could match Wang Lin in restriction techniques.


      Even Wang Lin  himself was very confused. It seemed like his mediocre talent didn’t  matter at all when practicing restriction techniques.


      At this  moment, Wang Lin sat cross-legged on a large rock. He was staring  straight ahead at the cloud in the distance. The cloud was motionless.


      As  of two days ago, Wang Lin started staring at the cloud in deep  meditation. He took out a jade and recorded a few words on it, then he  drew on the ground.


      This cloud appeared to be very subtle to Wang  Lin. His restrictions were all around the mountain. If anyone wanted to  get passed them, they would have to fly through and rely on their luck  to survive.


      If it was seven years ago, Wang Lin would need to use  small animals to experience a breakthrough in the restriction technique.  However, with his now developed understanding of restrictions,  especially with his soul piercing eyes, he only needed to stare at the  cloud for a bit. While not fully comprehending the restriction, he was  able to tell what restriction was in place. It was one that prevented  flying.


      In this way, the cloud restriction became even more  ingenious. If there were no clouds, while the restriction would still be  difficult to break, one would not be completely lost. However, the  cloud covered the center of the restriction.


      This increased the unknown variable within this restriction.


      Even  in this situation, Wang Lin’s heart didn’t become flustered. His eyes  gleamed as he stared at the cloud. Suddenly, his hand started moving in a  blur in front of him.


      Afterimages of his hand started appearing  until it looked like he had thousands of hands. These afterimages  started to tremble, and then began to spread rapidly.


      The  afterimages created by Wang Lin’s hand formed a illusionary circle. He  suddenly paused and thrusted his right hand forward. The illusionary  circle formed by the afterimages flew toward the cloud.


      After the  illusionary circle entered the cloud, it started to dissipate. The  illusionary caused waves to surge through the cloud. Wang Lin sat  cross-legged, not even glancing at the clouds. With his eyes closed, he  slowly started to frown.


      This illusionary circle was a technique  developed by Wang Lin to break restrictions. After seven years of  research and improvement, he had mastered this technique.


      He  didn’t even need to look with his eyes. By examining on the wave  produced by the illusionary circle, he was able to understand the  structure and rules of the restriction. After a while, he opened his  eyes. His right hand waved in front of him again. This time with a  serious face, he moved his hand until the amount of time it takes for  one incense stick to burn passed by. Layers of the illusionary circle  quickly appeared before him.


      When the ten illusionary circles  appeared, Wang Lin started to breath hard. He was losing control of his  right hand. With the last of his strength, he thrusted his arm ten  times.


      The ten illusionary circles fell on the cloud one by one.


      While  forming the illusionary circles looked easy, it required Wang Ling to  circle his hand tens of thousands of time for one circle to form.


      This  technique was the result of seven years of studying restriction  techniques. One could say that the illusionary circle itself was a  restriction technique.


      The ten illusionary circles penetrated the  cloud and faded away. This created endless amounts of ripples within the  cloud, causing it to pulsate rapidly.


      Wang Lin concealed his  presence. His left hand then repeatedly drew a picture on the ground.  After a long time, he opened his eyes and let out a smile. He waved his  left hand and wiped away all the pictures on the rock. His eyes were  shining as he stood up, wiped away the pictures with his left hand, and  then started rubbing it with his right hand. He looked down and  calculated the time. He then suddenly moved his right hand and shot out a  beam of light.


      The light shot toward the cloud, causing it to  tremble, then it slowly dissipated. As the cloud disappeared, what was  hidden inside it was revealed.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He  took out a jade and carefully recorded its characteristics as he  analysed the restriction. In the last seven years, whenever Wang Lin  opened a restriction, he would record it so that he may use it again in  the future.


      After the time it takes for a full incense stick to  burn passed, he put away the jade. He stared at where the cloud was and  saw a broken bridge only ten feet away from him.


      This was the true  face of the restriction. As Wang Lin was about to step forward, he  carefully scanned the bridge. His eyes landed on a small tree growing  next to the broken bridge.


      With Wang Lin’s experience from  breaking restrictions for the past seven years, he noticed that there  was something wrong with the small tree. In all of the restrictions that  Wang Lin had come across in this mountain, although very rarely, he  would sometimes find two restrictions stacked on top of each other. But  this restriction was very different from the precious restrictions.


      This  one must’ve been added by someone else. He himself had done the same  thing many times in the past seven years. This little tree must have  been placed here by someone else.


      Wang Lin laughed coldly. He  looked at the restriction on the little tree once and immediately  recognized the same level of foul play he had encountered several times  before. They were all created by the same person.


      About four years  ago, someone started to try to obstruct him with restrictions. After  breaking them one by one, he had a good understanding of their  restrictions.


      The restrictions in the mountain normally didn’t  activate unless he touched them. However, the restrictions set by this  person were very different. The moment he entered their range, they  immediately attacked him. If its attacks ended up being in vain, it  would self-destruct and active all of the restrictions nearby, trapping  the person in a prison of restrictions.


      Wang Lin narrowed his eyes  as he stared at the little tree. He sent out three illusionary circles.  They landed on top of the little tree.


      The little tree shook a  little and the leaves started to fall off. The trunk quickly turned  dark. After some time, it finally started to bend.


      Wang Lin’s  illusionary circle contained numerous restrictions. Its main role was to  break restrictions. Thus, the restriction on the little tree broke,  layer by layer.


      A cold light flashed in Wang Lin’s eye. He quickly  took the black sword out of his bag of holding and sent it towards the  tree. At the same time, the bent tree trunk flew at Wang Lin.


      The  black sword suddenly flashed by, brushing past the tree trunk and  slicing it in two. When the tree trunk fell to the ground, it curled up  and gradually revealed itself to be a brown centipede.


      The  centipede twisted a few times before turning into a cloud of black  smoke. This black smoke gave off the feeling of death that would cause  people to panic; however, it disappeared as quickly as it appeared.


      Wang  Lin thought with a dignified look in his eyes. This was the first time  he had seen a restriction that used a spirit beast where the spirit  beast’s body created a black smoke that would cause panic. He felt very  familiar with this method.


      He was able to tell that this  restriction and a few others before this were set up by the same person.  It was really obvious that that person rarely used this kind of  restriction. It wasn’t much stronger than the rest, but it was much more  ingenious. If someone carelessly walked by, it would be hard to avoid  death.


      “Six Desire Devil Lord!” Wang Lin whispered. He knew why  this felt so familiar to him. Back then, in the void, Six Desire Devil  Lord wanted to use him to test his outlandish technique.


      Wang Lin  remembered this in his heart. The first time Six Desire Devil Lord  targeted him, he decided to spare Wang Lin after a quick interaction. He  used the youth he brought with him instead.


      He used the body of  that youth as a special material to cast spells. This time it was  exactly the same, only the victim was a centipede.


      At that very  moment, on a rock 5000 feet from the mountain top, Six Desire Devil Lord  suddenly turned around and stared at the mountain. The eyes of the  youth standing at his side were no longer vacant, but filled with a  deep, dull color.


      “Who the hell is it that kept breaking my  restrictions in the last five years? He even broke the restriction I set  to kill him in the clouds. Could it be Duanmu? No, it must be Ancient  Emperor. That old bag of bones must have been studying restrictions for  the past thousand years. This person will be my greatest enemy in the  third test!” Six Desire Devil Lord whispered to himself.


      A hint of  fanaticism showed in his eyes. At the mountain top 5000 feet away,  there was a giant whirlpool. That was the entrance to the third trial.


      In  the past seven years, Six Desire Devil Lord’s travels started out  smoothly, but as he got closer to the top, the power and complexity of  the restrictions grew. There were some truly stunning restrictions. It  was one of those restrictions that trapped Six Desire Devil Lord for  five years.


      He turned away and quickly moved forward.


      At  that same moment, a person stepped out of the whirlpool at the foot of  the mountain. This person was holding a whisk and wearing a veil  covering his face with a fairy-like, gentle aura. He walked out  confidently.


      It was Ancient Emperor.


      Although he looked  calm, he wrinkled his brow. At the first trial, he went through the fire  trial. It took him seven years to work his way through it.


      There  were many monsters within the fire trial. He killed countless numbers of  them. While it would’ve been possible to break out sooner if he had  used all his power, Ancient Emperor was a very patient man. He would  rather waste time fighting than take a risk.


      The amount of patience he had was what greatly differed him from Hunchback Meng.


      Ancient  Emperor was well prepared for breaking past the trial this time. Even  though he ran into the fire trial, his natural weakness, he remained  strong and made his way out one step at a time.


      Although this took  him a lot of time, his treasures were not used up, so when he tries to  get past future trials, he will still have them.


      However, on the  road ahead, nothing could stop him. While there were many illusion  restrictions, none of them were able to affect him.


      After entering  the second trial, Ancient Emperor let out a deep sigh. His eyes were  fixed on the mountain top as he revealed a cold smile. For the past 1000  years, he’d been preparing for today.


      If you wish to enter the  third trial, you must learn about restriction. This was something he had  learned by heart. If it wasn’t for his amazing speed that allowed him  to cross the tunnel in three breaths all those years ago, even if he had  killed all the people that were there that day, he would still have  died.


      He wasn’t like Six Desire Devil Lord, Duanmu, or Hunchback  Meng. Over 1000 years ago, he was already at the mid stage of Soul  Formation and was the leader of the last expedition.


      Back then,  Six Desire Devil Lord and the others were merely juniors in his eyes. If  it wasn’t for his grave injury after escaping, how could those three  still be alive today?


      For the past 1000 years he had been  recovering at the Sea of Devils and started developing his knowledge of  restrictions so that he could attempt to enter the trial again. In those  1000 years, he was able to recover all of his cultivation, but he was  unable to advance it. After careful analysis, he believed that the  injuries from all those years ago had damaged his foundation. Unless he  used some heavenly treasure, his cultivation would be forever stuck.


      As  a result, he became even more excited at the thought of re-entering the  Land of the Ancient God. Only here would he find the treasure that  could not only let him recover, but also help him advance to the Soul  Transformation stage, allowing him to become an Soul Transformation  expert. This would make all the hardships he had suffered more than  worth it.


      To this end, he gave up cultivating and focused only on  restriction research. He even went to many sects that were famous for  their restriction techniques to study.


      After 1000 years of study,  he felt very confident in his ability. He even brought a few amazing  surprises with him. He touched his bag of holding and widened his smile.


      Without saying a word, he arrived at the first restriction at the foot of the mountain.


      This  was the first restriction he broke by force all those years ago. After  glancing at it once, he stepped forward. He saw that there was no reason  to waste time solving this restriction; it was much better to just  smash it by force.


      After all, this was exactly how he had passed it all those years ago.


      He  recalled that the moment he had entered, the weeds turned into blades.  Things turned out as he expected. The weeds around him flew up, as he  expected, and it flew through the red mist that suddenly appeared. It  then came back around and became a rain of swords.


      Ancient Emperor  acted like nothing happened and pressed forward. As the swords  approached his body, they become covered in ice and instantly exploded.


      The  continuous popping sounds didn’t slow Ancient Emperor one bit. He  easily reached the edge of the formation. He remembered that this was  where a red light should appear.


      Sure enough, just as he was  thinking it, pillars of red light appeared around him. Ancient Emperor  let out a short chant. His right hand made a fist and smashed into one  of the red lights. The light immediately scattered and disappeared.


      One  after another, he punched the red lights. In less than two hours, all  of the red lights were gone. He easily broke through this restriction.


      Ancient  Emperor stepped forward. He was eyeing the second restriction a few  dozen feet away from him. After moving a hundred feet, his face suddenly  changed. The moment he walked out of the restriction, black fog  appeared all around him. This was clearly very different from the red  lights and sounds of beasts that could be heard from within.


      Shortly  after, countless black swords and red lights appeared. They all flew  towards him. Their speed was simply too fast; by the time he heard them,  they were already on him.


      Ancient Emperor’s face suddenly  darkened. He let out a roar, and the spiritual energy that came out with  the roar immediately turned into a thick wall of ice that surrounded  him. Most of the attacks hit the ice wall.


      He then immediately  retreated a few steps. He made a fist with this right hand and punched  toward the ice wall. The ice immediately shattered into millions of  pieces.


      His left hand continued to shoot out spiritual energy that  attached to the ice shards one by one. The ice rapidly melted and  became clones of Ancient Emperor. They all sent out numerous techniques.


      The restriction roared after receiving such a strong attack. It completely collapsed.


      As  the black fog disappeared, Ancient Emperor walked out with a gloomy  face. His complexion darkened as he released a strong killing intent.  “Six Desire Devil Lord, this restriction must have been laid by you!”


      The  surprise restriction that suddenly appeared made him not know what to  do for a moment. If someone that wasn’t as strong him in that situation,  even if they didn’t die, they would have been left in a sorry state.


      The  reason he was so sure it was Six Desire Devil Lord was because Duanmu  didn’t have the temperament to learn restriction techniques. However,  this didn’t exclude that brat Wang Lin.


      But he firmly believed that it was Six Desire Devil Lord because he had completely forgotten about Wang Lin.


      Now  that he considered how evil the restriction was, he could not help but  curse in his heart. He had secretly decided in his heart that no matter  how simple a restriction may look, he would tread ever so carefully.


      As  Wang Lin slowly walked toward the mountain’s peak, he suddenly paused  and looked at the foot of the mountain. He noticed that the first  restriction he set had been broken.


      However, Wang Lin felt no  panic in his heart. As he was proceeding up the mountain in the past  seven years, he had laid down countless restrictions to stop anyone  behind him. Even if they managed to break through all the restrictions  without dying, they would at least lose a layer of skin.


      If their  luck was bad, they might even cause the nearby restrictions to trigger.  Even if it was someone in the Soul Formation stage, the only road for  them was death.


      There weren’t many super powerful restrictions  behind Wang Lin. There were only three or four, on top of the  restrictions that were already there. Six Desire Devil Lord had added a  few layers on to them. After Wang Lin had painstakingly gotten through  them, he added even more layers on top. And finally, for good measure,  Wang Lin spent four weeks going back and chaining all the restrictions  together so that if one gets triggered, the result would be disastrous.


      Wang Lin let out a cold laugh. The people behind him didn’t matter. He continued moving forward.


      The  closer to the top Wang Lin got, the more he slowed down. He had to  spend a lot of mental energy to understand how the restrictions  functioned. He learned every detail of the restriction before he would  attempt to break them.


      With the restriction technique he created,  he could only create up to ten illusionary circles. He couldn’t make any  more than 10. Not to mention him, even someone at the Soul Formation  stage couldn’t do more.


      With this technique, if it was anyone  else, the most they could make would be about three to five circles. The  only reason Wang Lin was able to make is ten was because of the Ji  Realm divine sense.


      It was because of the support from this  technique being drawn to the limit that Wang Lin was able to advance one  time after another to the point where he could draw ten illusionary  circles.


      The jades he had used to record restrictions now numbered over a hundred. They were his treasures, proof of his growth.


      Wang  Lin’s will was definitely very strong. Many restrictions took him many  days and nights to study and analyse, and then one day he finally had a  breakthrough.


      Time quickly passed by and in the blink of an eye,  three years had passed. Wang Lin’s hair had already turned completely  white. His eyes even sharper, as if they could pierce your soul.


      Wang  Lin had never thought he would spend ten years on a mountain top, but  for him, these ten year passed by quickly. Every moment was spent  studying restrictions.


      From his position, he was 6000 feet from  the top of the mountain. However, starting at 3000 feet from the  mountaintop floated a thick, white fog that made it impossible to reach  the top.


      After three years, Wang Lin didn’t have much spirit  liquid left. He had to be very careful with how he expended his  spiritual energy, making sure to conserve as much of it as possible.


      Researching  restrictions required a lot of mental energy, and as one expended  mental energy, their spiritual energy would also be used up along with  it.


      Right now, his white hair was tied up. He sat cross-legged on a  cliff surrounded by restrictions. These restrictions had all been  destroyed by the illusionary circles created by this right hand.


      As  Wang Lin approached the top, he became more nervous, wondering if the  person in front of him had already passed the second trial. If that  person didn’t pass, then he must be waiting for him up there. The  restrictions up where Wang Lin was were so strong that if he randomly  picked one, even someone in the Soul Formation stage would struggle to  survive it.


      As a result, Wang Lin couldn’t get distracted at all. His full focus must be dedicated to analysing the restrictions.


      Regarding  the person behind Wang Lin, he clearly felt his progress in the past  three years. From the start, he would feel a restriction being broken  every few weeks. Now it would be months before he felt one being broken.  The reason why he was getting slower and slower was not only because of  the increase in strength of the natural restrictions, it was also due  to Wang Lin’s own growth. The restrictions he laid now were like heaven  and earth compared to ones ten years ago.


      Wang Lin slowly exhaled.  His gaze shifted forward. Just like how he could detect the speed of  the person behind him, the person in front also knew the speed in which  Wang Lin was progressing. Maybe there would be some hidden danger that  awaited further up.


      Wang Lin let out a cold smile. He waved his  hand and placed several restrictions. He had been sitting here for  almost a year. He had to pay attention not only to what was above him,  but also to what was below him. He laid countless restrictions all  around this spot.Wang Lin was in no rush. He had no intention to run  head long into the enemy’s trap. There must not be a single mistake at  this point.


      Wang Lin was waiting for the person behind him to catch up to let him pass first.


      The  person behind him must be at least at the Soul Formation stage. This  was the reason Wang Lin stopped for a year. He had been laying down  countless restriction not to attack, but to hide his presence.


      After  a year of laying down restrictions, Wang Lin felt confident that as  long as he didn’t move, the other one will have a very hard time  noticing his presence.


      A few days later, Wang Lin felt a nearby restriction being broken.


      His lip curled into a cold sneer as he stared back, eyes shining.


      Ancient  Emperor’s anger had not subsided in these three years. Instead of  subsiding, he felt more and more angry. In these past three years, he  not only had to spend a lot of time breaking each restriction, he also  had to be extra careful of the restrictions left behind by another  person.


      The thing that pissed him off the most was that when he  finally broke through a restriction, it would set off many other  restrictions. He almost died dozens of times.


      All along the way,  he felt gloomy and couldn’t help but curse in his heart. Sometimes he  couldn’t hold it in and would curse out loud. From his point of view,  the person who added the restrictions was simply too vicious.


      Sometimes,  a restriction would look like it was nothing, but when he cracked it,  that crack would turn out to be the activation for that restriction.


      There  were also restrictions that he could just walk past if he didn’t try to  crack them. But if he did try to crack them, they would create an  endless loop of restrictions. Step by step, even knowing the dangers  ahead, he had to keep moving forward to finally escape from this hell.


      Unless he decided to give up halfway, he could only continue to climb up.


      Every time he thought about it, his anger would boil. He wished he could tear apart the person that did this.


      Sometimes,  he would feel very strong spiritual energy and spend a long time  observing, but he wouldn’t detect any restriction. After expending a  great deal of spiritual energy, he would send out his treasures to test  for any restriction only to find that there was no restriction, that the  spiritual energy was left on on purpose to trick him.


      What made  him the most angry were places that looked completely normal, but if he  watched carefully, a trace amount of spiritual energy could be sensed.  These would be impossible to detect unless he gave them his undivided  attention.


      But then he would spend even more spiritual energy to check the area only to suddenly realize this was also a fake restriction.


      In  the past three years, Ancient Emperor had to deal with real and fake  restrictions constantly. He would sometimes accidentally trigger a real  restriction, causing a chain reaction.


      At the first trial, he had  spent more time to save his magic treasures, but now more than half of  them had been used up. They were all used to defend himself when the  restrictions were triggered.


      His heart ached and he was full of  regret. If only he had used those treasures to pass through the first  trial sooner. If only if he was walking in front of that man, his path  would be lot smoother.


      Two years agom when he saw three different  types of restrictions, he realized that Six Desire Devil Lord was only  one of the people responsible for this.


      He realized that there  were two restriction masters in front of him. At first he was most weary  of Six Desire Devil Lord, but now that crown went to the mystery man.


      Cracking  this person’s restrictions would leave one’s heart in dread. At first,  while this person’s restrictions were very clever and detailed, they  didn’t require much power. However, as he progressed, the mystery man’s  skill improved leaps and bounds. The restrictions were not only smart  but mind boggling complex.


      At first, Ancient Emperor would easily  crack the restrictions, but as time passed, it took more and more out of  him to work his way through the restrictions.


      The presence of the  mystery person became more important in his heart. He felt that at  least in terms of knowledge of restrictions, that person was his rival.  He felt that even though that person couldn’t match up to his thousand  years of experience, the cleverness of the restrictions left him  wordless.


      What shocked him the most was that the mystery person  looked like he had just started learning restriction techniques. It was  very difficult to believe, but he was sure of this.


      The most  important part was that the layout of the restrictions were messy and  large at first, but now they were very hard to find and had been refined  to two special characteristics.


      The very fast attack speed, method of attack, condition of the trigger, and timing made it difficult to respond in time.


      In  his heart, he thought highly of this person, and now even higher. He  finally managed to break a restriction that took a great deal of effort.  He walked out with a gloomy face.


      He gazed upwards. He was still  seven 7000 feet from the top. If it was like before, he could easily get  there in the blink of an eye. Forget running there, even if he could  fly he would still be forced to move with great care.


      He clearly  remembered 1000 years ago when there was a Soul Formation cultivator  that was displaying his unique magic treasure with the ability to  teleport him around the mountain. When he suddenly disappeared, a purple  lightning bolt came crashing down and interrupted his technique.


      The  magic treasure was being used like a toy, but it was suddenly struck by  the lightning along with the entire body of the user until there was no  trace remaining.


      This scene left everyone in silence. To fly in  the air meant attracting the purple lightning, so everyone opted to trek  through the ground rather than attempting to fly.


      Ancient Emperor  continued for a month. The distance between him and Wang Ling had  gotten smaller and smaller. This was the first time Wang Lin got to see a  Soul Formation expert break through a restriction.


      Today, Ancient  Emperor stood only ten feet away from Wang Lin. His gaze suddenly  shifted to where Wang Lin sat. His eyes gave off an odd light.
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      It was not that Wang Lin didn’t think about going back the way he came after he got his hands on the top quality spirit stones, it was that the situation was too dangerous back in the first trial, and without Hunchback Meng to open the path for him, he didn’t even know if he could make it back. Even if he were to spend all that effort to make it through, the vortex wouldn’t take him back. The only path that would be left for him was death, because there was no way for him to be lucky enough to pass through the first trial again.


      Wang Lin’s personality wouldn’t allow him to make bets easily, especially when things he couldn’t afford to lose were on the line.


      However, according to Wang Lin’s analysis, if Hunchback Meng and them were able to leave this place 1000 years ago, that means there was a transfer array out of here. Otherwise, there was no way those four would dare to come here again.


      Unfortunately, Hunchback Meng didn’t have anything in his bag of holding that contained information about this place. The inheritance item they had was not in Hunchback Meng’s possession.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He believed that if he could get his hands on that inheritance item, he would be able to find a way out of here.


      After carefully looking around, Wang Lin walked forward. Before long, he suddenly stopped while looking at a large rock in the distance. This rock was emitting waves of spiritual energy. Wang Lin took a few steps to the side and walked around.


      The sky was dark. It gave off a feeling of oppression like a giant rock on someone’s heart. Wang Lin carefully walked through the gap between two restrictions before letting out a sigh of relief.


      He looked around. A mere 300 feet took him several hours to get through. He had to make sure that there was no problem with each step before he took it.


      He looked up toward the mountain that seemed to never end. He wondered how many years it would take for him to reach the top if he kept going at this pace.


      He let out a heavy sigh. On the first trial, he managed to get through it by luck, but it seemed he would have to rely on himself for this second trial. After Wang Lin pondered for a bit, his face darkened. With his mere Core Formation cultivation, it was simply too dangerous here, but if he were go to back, it would be even more dangerous.


      If he wanted to live, he would have to force his way forward. Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then his eyes lit up. He didn’t continue forward but instead turned back and carefully went through the gap between the two restrictions. He continued to go back until he was at the foot of the mountain again.


      At the very bottom of the mountain, where the first restrictions appeared, he knelt down and carefully studied the restriction.


      This was a patch of grass about a dozen feet wide. There were many patches of grass like this here at the foot of the mountain, but there were less patches of grass higher up the mountain. At first glance, there was nothing special about it, but when Wang Lin took a closer look, he could see that the grass here contained a mysterious order.


      Wang Lin carefully examined each blade of grass. When he finished, he recorded his thoughts in a jade.


      Using three days of time, he record details of every blade of grass. He wanted to use this to find a way to break through the restriction.


      Wang Lin knew that if he were to try to break through by force, there would be no hope for him to reach the top. It would be an impossible task for him.


      Also, the higher one climbs, the more powerful the restrictions become. There will be a point where there will be no way to get around the restrictions. If he didn’t prepare ahead of time, he would die for sure.


      If he wanted to pass this trial, he would have to learn to control the restrictions on this mountain. The more he understands about restrictions, the higher his chance for survival. There was no other way.


      This was why Wang Lin came back down and began to study the first restriction in detail.


      Restrictions are very different from formations. Formations use very specific methods to create a very specific effect. The components used in a formation are very complex. If one tries to study it by force, they will only gain an elementary understanding.


      Restrictions are considered a type of formation, only they are much more versatile. They can change based on the will of the user. Restrictions are much like divine sense in a way.


      Powerful cultivators can place down restrictions with just their divine sense. Even after hundreds of thousands of years, as long as the divine sense isn’t destroyed, then those restrictions will still be active.


      Sometimes even if the user is dead, the divine sense in a restriction will form its own consciousness and continue to maintain the restriction.


      Restrictions are always changing. Almost no one but the caster can completely see through them. There are two ways to get through a restriction. The first is to break through by force, but that is not something ordinary people can do.


      The second method is to research it. Once you understand the principle and rules of the restriction to a certain degree, you will naturally be able to open the restriction.


      Wang Lin was using the second method.


      After recording the first restriction onto the jade, he carefully studied what he had recorded. Luckily, he learned the basics of formations during the time he was a soul devourer, so he wasn’t completely lost when studying this.


      Time slowly passed. Ten days later, when Wang Lin was staring at this area, his right hand suddenly grabbed the grass. The grass then started to move. However, Wang Lin seemed to have already seen this coming and moved with the grass.


      His right hand moved to the left, then it moved to the right, and his other hand joined in as well. At a glance, it looked like he was moving without any pattern, but upon closer inspection, he was moving in sync with the grass.


      In just a few breaths of time, the speed at which his right hand was moving had reached some kind of limit and started to create afterimages. Most of the time, when one afterimage appeared, the previous one had already disappeared.


      Ten breaths later, sweat appeared on his forehead and he was completely focused. He quickly pulled back his right hand and a ray of red light appeared. It was chasing his right hand.


      While Wang Lin pulled his hand back he suddenly began to move his hand once more. The red light became weaker and weaker until it finally disappeared.


      When he withdrew his right hand, it was completely numb. Wang Lin looked toward the grass. It had already returned to normal without anything out of place.


      The restriction here was to kill anyone that tried to enter. If one had a high enough cultivation level to charge through by force, then that red light would appear and chase the person until it killed them.


      After studying the restriction for a few days, Wang Lin gained a basic understanding of it. This time, it was just an experiment. He had conducted experiments like this more than ten times in the past few days.


      He could only last three breaths the first time he tried, and he would be injured by the red light when he did. Now he could last ten breaths and was able to stop the red light. Wang Lin believed that if he had just a bit more time, he would be able to break through.


      This means that if he were to completely enter the restriction, he could survive for ten breaths of time, and if he leaves it within that ten breath period, then even the red light couldn’t stop him.


      Wang Lin became excited. Although this restriction was the simplest one on this mountain, he believed he had found the right path. As long as he continued down this path, then it wasn’t be impossible to leave this place.


      If Wang Lin’s original purpose for learning restrictions was to leave this place, then now he had one more goal. The more he researched, the more he became interested in restrictions. He had never thought about how powerful restrictions could be.


      For example, the restrictions in the grass here; although Wang Lin could safely pass through it, he couldn’t place one down himself because he hadn’t completely understood it yet. Once he completely masters the restriction and can make it his own, then he can place it down himself.


      Although it wouldn’t be as powerful as this one, the strange nature of the restriction wouldn’t be any weaker.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His face contained a hint of excitement while he became absorbed in his research. One month later, Wang Lin put away the jades and walked into the grass.


      The moment he entered, the grass suddenly began to move and a red mist appeared. Every blade of grass began to move violently before flying up like sharp weapons and disappearing within the red mist.


      At the same time, howls came from all directions while sharp weapons rained down on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained calm and paid no attention to the weapons at all. He continued to walk like it was his own backyard as all of the weapons closed in.


      Wang Lin casually waved his right hand. Although it looked very slow, his hand mysteriously has already arrived before the weapons. If there was someone else looking in from the outside, they would be shocked. This was only possible if someone had gained full understanding of the restriction.


      Wang Lin didn’t know any special techniques, but he knew that his hand would be faster than the weapons, and he became faster by thinking he was faster.


      As his hand waved, he drew a circle. This simple action was the fruit of Wang Lin’s research. Although it looked like a simple circle, his hand made thousands of different seals all in one go without any pauses while he drew it.


      After this circle was completed, all of those weapons slowed down, turned back into grass, and flew around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. From the moment he entered, he always walked at the same calm pace, and even now it was no different.


      As he walked forward, the patch of grass parted in the middle like it wouldn’t dare to block him. When he was about to leave the area, red lights appeared in the red mist around him. Wang Lin suddenly reached up with his right hand and grabbed.


      All of the red lights stopped like they were all caught by a giant hand and crushed to bits. The red lights quickly gathered again, but this time they formed a road under Wang Lin’s feet that led to the outside of the restriction.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he walked on the red road and out of the restriction.


      He let out a laugh when he walked out of the restriction. After spending all this time, he finally completely understood this restriction and made it his own. His interest for restrictions had reached its peak. He looked back at the restriction with a mocking expression and moved his hand within it.


      The restriction suddenly shook, and the movement of the grass changed. If one were to look at it closely, they would see that the movement was more complex than before.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “If someone appears behind me, they will have to be careful!” With his understanding of the restriction, he added another layer onto it.


      From now on, whenever someone enters that restriction, no matter what they do, they will trigger his second restriction. With the addition of that second restriction, there was a chance that someone will die in that patch of grass.


      Of course, if they use the same method as Wang Lin, then the difficulty of researching the restriction would also increase.


      Wang Lin looked around with a cold smile on his face. He suddenly moved to another patch of grass and increased the difficulty of the restriction in that one. He kept doing this until every patch of grass had been tampered with.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He felt like this wasn’t enough and sealed all of the gaps between the restrictions. This means that if someone wished to enter, they would have to walk through the restrictions.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin began to walk up the mountain.


      At this very moment, Six Desire Devil Lord was staring at the thick cloud before him. This cloud had been there for three days. No matter what Six Desire Devil Lord did, he couldn’t make it scatter.


      He expression was gloomy. On his side stood the young man who came with him. The young man stood there, dazed, and just stared at the fog.


      Six Desire Devil Lord looked at the young man and then looked behind him before letting out a cold smile. The first trial he had entered was the ice trial, which he was very familiar with. Although he didn’t have Ancient Emperor’s treasure, how could he not be prepared after 1000 years?


      Back then, he said that he was able to take everyone through the second half of the ice trial. If he said it, than he was 100% confident he could do it.


      The truth was that 500 years ago, he obtained a treasure that allowed him to use the water escape technique, which had the same effect as Wang Qingyue’s earth boat.


      As a result, with his cultivation and his understanding of the ice trial, he easily passed through it with the young man.


      As for the Road of No Return between the first and second trials, it was also no problem for him. Although he almost died the first time he came here, he had now mastered the Six Desire Demonic Cultivation Method. The thing he was least afraid of now were things that messed with his emotions. He had researched a lot about emotions.


      The Road of No Return was like child’s play to him. If it wasn’t for him having to protect the young man, it wouldn’t have taken any time.


      Although protecting one person made it a bit slower, the result was still the same.


      The one thing that made him worry was this second trial, the so called Restriction Mountain. The reason it was called Restriction Mountain was because the entire mountain was covered in restrictions, and the higher up one climbs, the more powerful the restrictions become.


      Back then, the four of them arrived here with other powerful cultivators and were able to get through. However, many died because they were forced by the powerful cultivators to test the power of the restrictions.


      If Six Desire Devil Lord hadn’t come with his master, it probably would have been hard for him to escape death in this place.


      However, his master was the main force in breaking the restrictions. His master was a master of restrictions and formations who had studied and broke the restrictions until 1000 feet before the exit. However, he wasn’t able to get any further. In the end, he placed down a restriction on top of it. Then he worked together with the other Soul Formation cultivators to kill a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator. Only by using that cultivator’s body were they able to open a 1000-foot-long tunnel to get through.


      This tunnel would only last three breaths of time. The lucky survivors all charged into the tunnel. In the end, only a small group of them made it. Everyone else died.


      Every time Six Desire Devil Lord thought about this, he would feel how dangerous it was. Only now that he had finally reached the mid stage of Soul Formation himself did he dare to come here again.


      The luck he had in the first trial made Six Desire Devil Lord very confident again. He considered himself lucky because the key to get through the third trial was in his hand. Based on Six Desire Devil Lord’s years of observation, he believed that this person could get him through the third trial, but the price would be the young man’s life.


      However, Six Desire Devil Lord didn’t care about this person’s life at all.


      What he was worried about was how he would get past those last 1000 feet at the top of the mountain. Although it had been 1000 years and he had prepared, he was only 50% confident.


      He had spent most of the last 1000 years studying restrictions, and with his extraordinary memory, he was able to memorize most of the restrictions here. Only after 1000 years did he feel confident in coming here. Along the way, he easily broke through all of the restrictions, but right after he broke through them, he returned them to normal.


      He also added more restrictions on top of them. His goal was the same as Wang Lin’s.


      However, the restrictions on Restriction Mountain got progressively more complicated as he climbed higher, so Six Desire Devil Lord’s pace gradually became slower. At this point, he had to study the restrictions for a long time before taking one step.


      For example, this cloud wasn’t here 1000 years ago, but it was here now, which surprised him.


      As for Wang Lin, after 1000 feet, the number of grass patches decreased. What he saw now were black rocks. Wang Lin took the jade out and began to record again.


      The restriction on this rock was completely different from the one in the grass. The restriction on the grass was formed by the movement pattern of the grass.


      However, this rock was different. Besides some patterns on the rock, there was nothing notable about it. If it wasn’t for the faint spiritual energy it was emitting, it would be impossible to tell that it was a restriction.


      Wang Lin looked around and found many similar restrictions nearby. If he wanted to, he could get through them by walking through the gaps between each restriction. However, compared to leaving, Wang Lin preferred to gain a complete understanding of these restrictions instead.


      He knew that passing through this area was easy, but he also knew he had to spend a lot of time and effort here if he wished to reach the top of the mountain.


      Wang Lin began to carefully research the restriction.


      There was no sense of time in the mountain, so in the blink of an eye, seven years had passed. On this day, Wang Lin drank some spirit liquid as he stood on a rock on the side of the mountain. In these past seven years, half of Wang Lin’s hair had turned white.


      He had devoted himself to studying restrictions, causing him to be mentally stressed all the time. Four years ago, his hair started turning white at the root.


      However, his divine sense also became more powerful under this stress, and he unknowingly entered the mid stage of Core Formation. He was now one step closer to the Nascent Soul stage.


      His eyes were even more sharp, and his temperament had changed greatly. If Wang Lin was like never-melting ice seven years ago, then now he was also impossible to see through.


      This feeling came from his eyes. His eyes seemed to be able to see everything, and there were stars within them that would sometimes flash. If Duanmu Ji saw Wang Lin now, he probably wouldn’t believe it. These were the divine sense eyes that were only obtained once someone had reached a certain level of mastery in restrictions.


      Wang spent these past seven years refining his eyes. In these seven years, he had encountered countless restrictions. All of them required him to carefully study and examine them. He was almost killed by those restrictions many times.


      This was especially true for some restrictions that clearly had other restrictions added onto them. Luckily, Wang Lin had always been cautious, so he noticed that these restrictions were different than the ones from the mountain. After carefully studying them, he realized that the person above him was also an expert in restrictions.


      Just from looking at the restrictions, Wang Lin could see that this person’s understanding of restrictions was much deeper than his.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t scared at all. His interest in leaving the second trial had decreased a lot. From his point of view, this was the dreamland for learning restrictions. The way the restrictions became progressively more complex meant that a person could start at the basics and work their way up


      This kind of place was almost impossible to find. The restrictions went from simple to difficult. It was a very valuable place.
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      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the flying sword flew toward him. He carefully guided the flying sword into his bag of holding before relaxing. He didn’t want to be cut by the sword he had refined and die from the poison.


      After putting the flying sword away, Wang Lin stood up and walked toward the stone bridge without any hesitation. The tornados howled as they quickly followed him.


      Wang Lin carefully moved forward. Although this bridge looked normal, the scene changed and the bridge became 1000 feet long the moment he stepped on it.


      A vortex appeared on the other side of the bridge.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled. He pondered for a bit before reaching out with his hand. A small creature flew out and landed on his palm. He threw the small creature and it shot out like an arrow toward the vortex.


      However, after the small creature only flew 100 feet, a bolt of purple lightning accurately landed on the small creature and turned it to dust.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. If there were no restrictions here, he could just fly across without any issue. However, he could only take it step by step now. He had to move slowly and without any sudden acceleration. He looked at the 1000-foot-long bridge, took a deep breath, and stepped forward.


      Wang Lin remained completely focused with each step. On the tenth step, he was suddenly surrounded by fog and the tornados behind him disappeared.


      The second devil also disappeared along with the tornados; even the connection between them was blocked by a mysterious force. Wang Lin couldn’t detect it at all.


      Wang Lin wanted to look back, but just as he was about to turn around, he forced himself to stop. Wang Lin’s face was sullen while he pondered, then he sneered and continued to walk forward.


      This time it was 100 feet.


      A thunderous roar suddenly rang out behind Wang Lin that even caused the bridge before him to shake. Wang Lin immediately stabilized his body. He knew this roar; it was the roar of the desolate dragon from the tunnel.


      A fishy and hot breath blew on his back. Wang Lin controlled himself to not even check with his divine sense. This bridge was called the Path of No Return, meaning that once one steps on it, they can’t go back.


      Wang Lin didn’t believe that this place could be so simple. Not only could he not go back, but he couldn’t even turn his head around. He most likely couldn’t spread his divine sense toward his back either. In the end, everything must follow the two words of No Return, or else he would die here like that small creature.


      Although he couldn’t turn his head or check with his divine sense, he knew that for him to feel this heat it meant that the dragon had opened its big mouth and was right behind him.


      Wang Lin was surprised, but he didn’t panic. There was no way for that dragon to appear behind him; it had to be some type of illusion.


      Just at this moment, a red light flashed by his right shoulder. His pupils shrank. He clearly saw that the red light was the dragon’s forked tongue. His forehead was covered in cold sweat. He looked sideways and found a sticky substance that released a strange smell on his shoulder.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and began to calm down. His steps were still steady while he gently walked forward. The forked tongue kept flashing by his body, and his clothes flapped under the hot breath. Suddenly, a powerful killing intent appeared behind him.


      Wang Lin looked at his flapping clothes and let out a mocking smile. If it was before, he would still be a bit unsure, especially after seeing the sticky substance on his shoulder. However, after seeing his clothes flap like this, he was confident that this was an illusion.


      The reason was the thing behind him was supposed to be a desolate beast. Normally, just one breath would have blown him far away at this range, but now it could only make his clothes flap.


      Wang Lin was very determined; no matter what kind of sound or movements there were behind him, he still just calmly walked forward. At this moment, the red dragon let out a violent roar and attempted to devour him. Wang Lin could see the dragon coming from the corner of his eye, but he didn’t panic and continued to calmly walk forward.


      The moment the dragon devoured him, it turned into a cloud of smoke. Wang Lin slowly walked out of the smoke.


      He had walked 900 feet and had only 100 feet left, but just at this moment, he heard a soft cough.


      This cough was very soft, but in Wang Lin’s ears it was like thunder booming. He couldn’t help but stop. His body trembled and two streams of tears rolled down his face.


      That cough continued. Wang Lin knew that all of this was an illusion and was fake, but he still had the urge to turn around to take a look.


      “Tie Zhu… turn around and let dad have a look…”


      The familiar voice entered his ears, causing Wang Lin to clench his fist and close his eyes. When he opened them again, his eyes were filled with determination and he began to walk forward again.


      “Tie Zhu… mother just wants to see her child. How could you be so ruthless as to not even turn your head…”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes again. His body was trembling with each step, but he continued forward without any hesitation. Soon, he arrived at the end of the stone bridge. Throughout these last 100 feet, his parents’ voices never stopped.


      When he reached the end of the bridge, his parents’ voices disappeared. The howls of the tornados returned and he regained his connection with the second devil.


      Wang Lin still didn’t turn around. After pondering for a long time before the vortex, he took out the jade Li Muwan had given him and activated it. He surrounded the tornados behind him and they entered the vortex together.


      Wang Lin disappeared inside the vortex after being pulled by the purple lightning.


      What appeared before him when he walked out of the vortex was a large mountain that was covered by clouds. It was so tall that it was impossible to see all of it with all the clouds around it. Compared to the mountain, Wang Lin looked very small.


      After seeing the mountain, Wang Lin was shocked, but he was soon able to figure out that the Path of No Return was clearly not the second trial. Otherwise, all of this didn’t match what Ancient Emperor and Duanmu Ji said about needing Wang Lin’s death spell.


      He still couldn’t see anything that required divine sense attacks to get past. He continued to look at the mountain and guessed that maybe this was the real second trial.


      He spread out his divine sense and his pupils immediately shrank. There was clearly a broken restriction in the foot of the mountain with slivers of red light flashing around it.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before walking toward the mountain. Before long, he reached where the restriction was. The restriction had clearly been destroyed by someone, leaving behind a hole big enough for one person to pass.


      Red light shined from the sides of the hole. He then looked up toward the mountain peak. He immediately became very cautious, because he was certain that there was someone ahead of him.


      There was nothing else here besides this mountain, meaning that this mountain was the key for this trial. There was also only one choice, which was to climb to the peak of this mountain.


      To a mortal, climbing a mountain like this would be a very difficult task, but to a cultivator, it wasn’t difficult at all.


      However, with Wang Lin’s experience here so far, there had to be a restriction that prevented him from flying, so he had to walk up the mountain.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin turned around and looked at the tornados. He waved his hand and the tornados began to merge together to form a large tornado. Wang Lin jumped toward the tornado. When he got close to it, an opening appeared on the tornado as if it were welcoming him in.


      Standing inside the tornado, Wang Lin sent out a command and the giant tornado immediately moved forward.


      Right after they passed the restriction, Wang Lin saw with his divine sense that the restriction began to recover and soon returned to normal.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. If the restrictions could recover, then he couldn’t let the person before him open the path for him like he did in the first trial.


      Thinking about this, the countless divine senses of the small creatures merged together under Wang Lin’s control through the second devil and spread out.


      He carefully controlled this powerful divine sense to check the surrounding area. His heart sank. This place was completely covered with restrictions.


      It wouldn’t be wrong to call this place a restriction mountain. Forget climbing straight up; just one wrong step would get him killed.


      While Wang Lin was exploring the area with his divine sense, one of the restrictions was recovering and completely returned to normal in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense. After pondering for a bit, he walked out from the giant tornado. He took out a bag of holding and waved his hand. The tornados, along with the second devil, entered the bag. This bag of holding was one he got from an insect cultivator. It couldn’t hold items, but living creatures could stay inside it.


      Wang Lin had tested it with a few small creatures a few days ago. Once he found out that it worked, he was using it to store the small creatures.


      After the small creatures entered the bag, he tied that bag to his waist and took a deep breath before he began walking forward. His divine sense was spread out, carefully observing his surroundings.


      While he used the small creatures’ divine senses to scan the area, he found that there were openings between the restrictions. However, the openings were too small for the giant tornados to pass through, and the surrounding restrictions were fully functional, so they would activate if touched.


      This was why he gave up on the idea of using the giant tornados to charge up to the mountaintop.
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      When Hunchback Meng was caught by the king tornado, he was drowned by a flood of hatred.


      Wang Lin’s body turned into a cloud of smoke as he quickly escaped from the group of tornados. There were some scattered tornados that came to try and stop Wang Lin like they did with Hunchback Meng.


      Wang Lin sneered. His eyes were completely calm without a trace of panic. As the group of tornados got closer, one of the tornados suddenly sped up and arrived next to Wang Lin. The tornado picked up Wang Lin and quickly charged out of the encirclement of tornados.


      This all happened too quickly for the other tornados to react, and even if they could have reacted, they weren’t smart enough to realize the problem.


      Wang Lin stood within the tornado and charged toward the vortex to the second trial. The moment he charged out of the tornado, he secretly ordered the second devil to take control of another one.


      He was able to escape so quickly because up to this moment everything has gone just as planned.


      That king creature scanned the distance before landing in Wang Lin’s tornado. It revealed a confused look before letting out a thunderous roar. All of the tornados started chasing after Wang Lin.


      As for the king tornado, it had a strange expression on its face while it carried Hunchback Meng and slowly disappeared into the opposite direction.


      The difference between the tornados varied a lot; it depended on the amount of small creatures inside. The more there were, the faster that tornado went. As a result, the tornados formed a line while they chased after Wang Lin. The tornado Wang Lin controlled had a decent amount of small creatures, so its speed was not slow either.


      Although the tornados were chasing Wang Lin, he wasn’t scared. Instead, he calculated the speed of those tornados before turning back to look at the closest ones. He opened his mouth and spat out a crystal light. The flying sword quickly teleported toward the tornados Wang Lin had in mind.


      His Ji Realm was traveling inside the flying sword. His targets weren’t the little creatures that were like soldiers, but the ones leading each tornado.


      With the presence of the Ji Realm Divine Sense and the sharp blade of the flying sword, in just the blink of an eye one of the tornados Wang Lin was eyeing suddenly stopped. All of the small creatures inside it suddenly scattered with confused looks on their faces.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop at all. His hand quickly pointed and a ray of light zipped between the tornados. Suddenly, a majority of the large tornados Wang Lin was paying attention to collapsed.


      At this moment, he began to see the divine senses behind him begin to merge, so he waved his hand and the crystal sword returned in a flash. It was not that Wang Lin didn’t want to fight, but those small creatures were now on guard. He was able to catch them by surprise before, but if he continued, then the flying sword would be blocked by the merged divine senses when it approaches a tornado.


      He didn’t want to be like Hunchback Meng, fighting until his life treasure splits in half.


      Wang Lin sneered while the flying sword was coming back to him. He continued to escape. Soon, the distance between him and the tornados widened. All of the tornados he targeted were the largest ones that were slightly faster than him.


      All of this happened in an instant. In the blink of an eye, a gap appeared between Wang Lin and the tornados. However, the small creatures had finished merging their divine senses, and a series of divine sense lightning bolts rushed towards Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm. When the divine sense lightning arrived, Wang Lin gave the second devil an order. The small creatures controlled by the second devil suddenly turned around and charged out, creating sound waves that began to spread out.


      This sound wave attack created a shock wave that pushed Wang Lin’s tornado forward, causing the divine sense lightning to miss. When the small creatures chasing Wang Lin merged their divine senses for another attack, Wang Lin was already far away from them.


      As the large vortex in the sky came into Wang Lin’s sight, his eyes started sparkling. In truth, if he hadn’t decided to steal from Hunchback Meng, he would already have safely entered the second trial.


      Even now, if he gave up on hiding inside the tornado and charged out using all of his strength, he had an 80% chance of making it, but this was not what Wang Lin planned to do.


      He didn’t know what kind of dangers were in the second trial. It was very unlikely he would have the luck of someone opening the path for him like here in the first trial, so he mustn’t recklessly charge in.


      As a result, the ever so cautious Wang Lin set his sights on the tornados behind him. Wang Lin’s plan was to bring some of those tornados with him to the second trial. This way, he would have some means of self-defense in the second trial.


      With this thought in mind, he couldn’t just enter the vortex on his own. He carefully looked back at the tornados behind him and began to ponder. Then he clenched his teeth and gave an order to the second devil. His tornado slowed down.


      The moment he slowed down, the tornados behind him immediately closed the distance to 500 feet, and a series of attacks also quickly closed in on Wang Lin.


      The tornado Wang Lindo was in only needed one breath of time at full speed to reach the vortex.


      That is to say that it would take one breath of time for the tornados to catch up and two breaths of time for them to enter the vortex.


      During the first breath of time, Wang Lin took an item out of his bag of holding. When the divine senses attack arrived, Wang Lin didn’t suddenly speed up to avoid the attack but instead used the small creatures in his tornado to block it.


      In just one breath of time, more than half of the small creatures in Wang Lin’s tornado died.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. There was no hint of panic in his eyes. At this moment, Wang Lin was even closer to the vortex, and the tornados behind him quickly closed in.


      In the second breath of time, Wang Lin’s body charged out of his tornado like an arrow. The group of tornados closed in while their sound attacks burst forth.


      The moment Wang Lin left his tornado, all of the small creatures besides the second devil died.


      At this time, Wang Lin’s body was already inside the vortex. The tornados chasing him had also entered the vortex. The tornados suddenly stopped, and some in the back of the pack were about to retreat.


      However, how could Wang Lin let them do as they wished? He looked at the 40 or so tornados that were chasing him and shouted, “Stay here for me!”


      As he spoke, he sent spiritual energy into the object he had taken out of his bag of holding during the first breath. Suddenly, a ring of light expanded and surrounded all the tornados.


      The image of the dragon appeared, and under Wang Lin’s control, it circled along the ring of light. At this very moment, purple lightning reached out from the vortex. The purple lightning landed on Wang Lin and went through him into the ring of light. The vortex quickly pulled them all into it.


      In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin and the 40 or so tornados were pulled into the vortex.


      At this point, the rest of the tornados had caught up, but when they touched the vortex, they were bounced back. More and more tornados gathered here, but after trying for a very long time, they still weren’t able to enter the vortex. After some time, they slowly began to disperse.


      The first trial, the earth trial, gradually calmed back down. In an unknown location inside the earth trial, Hunchback Meng floated in the air. His body was a bloody mess, and his eyes were filled with confusion. In front of him was the king creature’s body. The golden finger bone on its head was slowly appearing.


      It pointed to Hunchback Meng’s brow…


      As for Wang Lin, after he came out of the vortex, he quickly spread out his divine sense and was shocked. The place he was at now was a grey world with nothing but a bridge made of black stone.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and looked back. The dragon formation was still there with more than 40 tornados inside. They were still trying to escape by colliding wildly against the surrounding rings of light.


      Every time they collided, the ring became a bit dimmer. Wang Lin let out a cold snort as he put away the dragon formation. As soon as the formation disappeared, the 40 plus tornados scattered.


      At the same time, Wang Lin pointed at his brow. The second devil quickly appeared and let out a challenging roar toward those tornados.


      The tornados all suddenly stopped. One of the small creatures flew out from one of the tornados and collided with the second devil. Wang Lin calmly watched this all happen. This was a part of his plan. The reason he didn’t let the second devil challenge them in the first trial was because there were simply too many tornados chasing them to stop. The moment the second devil began challenging them, they would attract even more tornados. If the second devil ever failed, then Wang Lin would be left without any means of escape.


      But now there were only these 40 plus tornados, making it a very different situation.


      Three days later, Wang Lin looked into the distance while standing next to the black bridge. Forty-two black tornados were packed closely together. If one looked closely, they would see that the tornados were all surrounding one tornado in the center with slivers of red light connecting them.


      The leaders of all tornados were fused with the second devil. However, through force, Wang Lin pulled them all out and put them in a soul flag to use for making more devils in the future.


      He did this to prevent himself from losing control of the second devil because the second devil had merged with too many of them.
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      The second devil’s eyes turned red. Without any warning, it charged toward the small creature. The small creature was also fierce; its divine sense flew out and charged forth as well.


      The two immediately collided with each other, and due to the divine sense mark Wang Lin had left on the second devil, he was able to immediately notice the change. This confrontation was filled with many dangers as only one of them could exist. It was either the second devil would be devoured or that variant small creature would merge with the second devil.


      Soon after, Wang Lin let out a soul. The devils he had made as a soul devourer already contained characteristics of a wandering soul; how could this variant compare?


      The two souls began to fuse together and the second devil began to surface. The variant’s divine sense gradually faded until it was completely devoured by the second devil.


      A group of small creatures quickly surrounded the second devil and formed the black tornado again. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The reason why these small creatures could merge their divine senses was because there was a powerful leader guiding them. The fact that these small creatures’ divine senses could merge and even devour each other were related to their nature.


      The second devil let out a few cries and was ready to charge toward the variant in another black tornado when Wang Lin let out a cold snort. The second devil immediately stopped. Even the tornado stopped spinning and turned back into countless small creatures.


      Wang Lin could clearly see that within the small creatures, the second devil revealed a painful expression with deep fear for Wang Lin in its eyes.


      Wang Lin sent out a message. The second devil quickly let out a cry and the surrounding small beasts surrounded Wang Lin. Wang Lin remained calm; his eyes were as calm as water. He didn’t have any reaction toward the small creatures flapping their wings around him.


      After those small creatures got close to him, they didn’t attack. Instead, they lifted him up and turned back into a black tornado.


      The devil Xu Liguo wanted to follow him in, but he was repelled by the black tornado. He let out a series of roars because he felt very wronged. In the end, it was Wang Lin who reached out and dragged him inside.


      While inside the black tornado, he didn’t even have to fly at all; he was standing on a few of the small creatures. Also, he was surrounded by the combined divine senses of all these small creatures, so the ones in other tornados could barely notice him through it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He gave the second devil an order and the tornado immediately flew toward where Hunchback Meng was. When he did that, the rest of the tornados followed. Soon, the ten tornados arrived at where all the other tornados were gathering.


      When they got close, a powerful divine sense went past them. Wang Lin became alert, but the divine sense didn’t stop and just swept past them.


      The divine sense clearly didn’t observe closely; it only took a glance and found nothing wrong.


      Maybe in its view there couldn’t be any abnormality in the tornado. Wang Lin stared at the king tornado and sneered in his heart. Needless to say, that divine sense definitely belonged to the variant inside the king tornado.


      He already had some understanding of these small creatures. In every single tornado, there was a more powerful variant inside. They were the ones that allowed the small creatures to merge their divine senses and gave orders.


      This was like the difference between generals and soldiers. The normal small creatures were soldiers, the more powerful variants were generals, and the one in the tornado that seemed to reach the heavens was the king.


      After getting close, Wang Lin could see that among this giant cluster of tornados, there was a sky high black tower. Hunchback Meng must’ve been inside.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. The reason he asked the second devil to bring him here was because he realized that he could get close without being noticed. He acted based on the opportunities given. He didn’t think he could kill Hunchback Meng, but he wanted to use this chance to steal some treasures.


      The divine sense mark left inside the second devil was different from the one left inside the devil Xu Liguo. The devil Xu Liguo was cultivated for a very long time, so Wang Lin’s divine sense mark was deeply ingrained in him. In fact, Wang Lin wouldn’t even need his Ji Realm, all he needed was but a thought to destroy Xu Liguo. However, in normal circumstances, he wouldn’t use the mark he had left to attack. He kept it as his last resort.


      He normally used his Ji Realm to threaten and the mark to secretly manipulate. After all, Xu Liguo had recovered some of his memories, making him very different from wandering souls.


      But the second devil was different. Although Wang Lin’s mark on the second devil wasn’t deep, he took the initiative at the start to make it so the second devil wouldn’t ever dare to rebel.


      The reason Wang Lin stopped the second devil from merging with more of the variant creatures inside the other tornados was because he was afraid the fusion would dilute his divine sense mark. This would cause problems. With Wang Lin’s cunning, there was no way he would let something like that happen.


      When even someone as tenacious as Xu Liguo was completely tamed by Wang Lin, there was no way a devil created from a simple beast could be a match.


      Hunchback Meng’s face was as gloomy as mud water as he looked bitterly at the tornados outside. He paid special attention to the largest tornado with a look of dread on his face. The divine sense inside the largest tornado was as powerful as all the other tornados’ combined. It was able to use just its divine sense to push his heaven-destroying poison far away.


      During this time, he had used up all of the spirit beasts inside his bag of holding. Although the techniques he used after using a spirit beast as a substitute was able to kill a lot of them, more creatures quickly arrived.


      It was impossible to kill them all!


      And if he made a mistake, then he would be hit by the combined divine senses of all those small creatures. Even though he was a Soul Formation cultivator, this would still injure him.


      This wouldn’t be a light injury but a major injury that could cause his cultivation to drop greatly.


      As for treasures, he had also used quite a few. Although they had some effect, the result was the same.


      At this moment, he had reached the end of his rope. It was not that he hadn’t considered charging out; he had already tried doing so. That time, he used more than ten spirit beasts as substitutes, but just as he was about to break through the siege, the largest tornado hit him. Not only did it prevent him from leaving, it also injured him.


      Hunchback Meng bitterly thought, “Could the heavens want me dead? I have already defied the heavens as I cultivated and finally reached the mid stage of Soul Formation. I originally thought I could use this cultivation to get a Soul Transformation pill and reach the Soul Transformation stage in one go, but…” He couldn’t help but think back to 1000 years ago when the last group came. Everyone but them four died.


      There were many people among them that had higher cultivation levels than they did, but they all died. The four of them only survived due to sheer luck.


      After 1000 years of preparation, he was able to increase his cultivation level from late stage Nascent Soul to mid stage Soul Formation. The reason he was able to increase his cultivation so fast was because he consumed one of the Giant Demon Clan’s major treasures, the Ancestral Demon Heart!


      This was also why he was wanted and being hunted by the Giant Demon Clan!


      Hunchback Meng revealed an expression of unwillingness. He clenched his teeth as his gaze fell on the toad. This toad, Li Tian, had been with him for thousands of years and had never abandoned him. He watched it grow from a low quality spirit beast to a high quality spirit beast. It was already considered a pseudo desolate beast. If there were some pills to help it, it could truly become a desolate beast in another 1000 years.


      But now Hunchback Meng had no other option. He caressed the toad and whispered, “If I could teleport in this damn place, then I wouldn’t be in this situation. Li Tian, this time I’m depending on you!”


      As he spoke, his right hand suddenly reached into the toad’s mouth. The toad’s body trembled and it revealed a painful expression. However, it didn’t resist; it only calmly looked at its owner.


      Hunchback Meng closed his eyes but quickly reopened them. His eyes were now merciless as he said, with a heavy tone, “Li Tian, I’m sorry!” With that, his right hand viciously pulled back. In his hand was a green core that was emitting powerful spiritual energy fluctuations.


      The toad, Li Tian, weakened until fell on its side. It let out a weak croak as all the pustules on its back began to break and leak a foul-smelling black liquid that covered its body. Even its croaking had no real strength behind it anymore.


      Without any hesitation, Hunchback Meng threw the toad’s origin core into his mouth. His body immediately began to twitch and black smoke emerged from his face. He let out a few roars as all the pustules on his face broke. Black liquid shot out everywhere and released black smoke as it landed on the walls.


      There are many levels of cores in a spirit beast, but only when a creature reaches spirit beast level does a true core form. Although some variants also have cores, those are just fakes. They are just formed by their spiritual energy and used as storage.


      A real core is very different as they are the basis for all of that beast’s techniques. When a beast reaches low quality spirit beast rank, an earth core similar to that of a Core Formation cultivator’s core is formed. However, it is still very different from the core of a Core Formation cultivator.


      When they become mid quality spirit beasts, their earth cores turn into heaven cores, and when they become high quality spirit beasts, their heaven cores turn into origin cores, only one step away from a desolate beast’s origin soul!


      Only when they reach desolate beast rank do their origin cores turn into origin souls. At that point, they truly become powerful desolate beasts.


      The black gas on Hunchback Meng became even denser as he lied on the ground and grabbed the toad. After grabbing the toad, he pressed it against his forehead.


      More and more black liquid came out of the toad. This liquid covered the pustules on Hunchback Meng’s face and entered them. Eventually, the entire toad turned into black liquid, which was absorbed by Hunchback Meng.


      The hump on Hunchback Meng’s back suddenly swelled up and numerous pustules appeared on it. These pustules covered his entire back. Looking at him now, he looked similar to the toad.


      Hunchback Meng closed his eyes. Black gas gathered on his forehead and formed a vortex. Then he suddenly opened his eyes. His pupils were now triangular. They revealed a ruthless gaze.


      As Hunchback Meng clenched his fists, black lightning appeared and crackled in his hand. He took a deep breath and muttered to himself, in a husky voice, “This ancient demonic technique is really amazing. By using the origin core of the high quality spirit beast toad, it was able to increase my cultivation to the peak of late stage Soul Formation. This time I will be able to charge through! However, this price is simply too great. If I wasn’t forced into this helpless situation… alas!”


      With that, he slowly walked out of the black tower. When he came out, lightning formed by the merged divine senses suddenly descended. Hunchback Meng, with eyes fierce, spat out green gas. The moment the divine sense lightning entered the green gas, it slowed down a bit. Taking this opportunity, Hunchback Meng jumped into one of the tornados.


      The tornado suddenly stopped spinning and the small creatures inside it spread out. However, they didn’t move far before exploding. Their blood rain downed from the sky.


      Hunchback Meng’s eyes were ruthless as he jumped into the next tornado.


      But shortly after, millions of divine senses merged together to form a lance that charged forth like it was going to break the sky.


      This lance left many after images as it travel across the sky. One second it was in the air and the next it was closing in on Hunchback Meng, leaving behind sonic booms. Even the restrictions of the earth trial were affected; they let out thunderous roars.


      The tornado Wang Lin was in was far in the back, so it didn’t affect him much. He stared at Hunchback Meng’s inhuman figure. He paid extra attention to the bag of holding on Hunchback Meng’s waist.


      As for the divine sense lance, Hunchback Meng only took one gaze at it before forming a seal with his hands and letting out a complex chant. Suddenly, a small, four-legged cauldron covered in gas flew out of his mouth.


      The moment the cauldron appeared, a thick, green gas began to spread out of it. The lance landed on the small cauldron. The collision of the two created a thunderous rumble and a 10-foot-thick shock wave quickly spread out. Even the tornados were forced to escape. Those that weren’t quick enough were hit by the shock wave. All of the small creatures inside those tornados turned to dust.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he backed up along with the other tornados, but his gaze was still locked onto Hunchback Meng. He didn’t blink even once.


      The small cauldron in the air snapped in half and fell from the sky. But the lance that hit it began to turn green starting from the tip. Soon, the entire lance was green. It trembled before shattering into individual divine senses.


      This was when something strange happened. Almost every divine sense that was part of the lance had a sliver of green on it. The green began to quickly spread and within only a few seconds all of the divine senses that were part of the lance became completely green.


      The moment the green cauldron snapped in half, Hunchback Meng’s body suddenly weakened. He coughed out several mouthfuls of essence blood. That green cauldron was his life treasure. Using his late stage Soul Formation cultivation, he was able to use it to withstand the attack of more than a billion divine senses merged together, but it was split in half in the end.


      Hunchback Meng didn’t have time to feel pain over the loss. His eyes were bloodshot as he stared at the green divine senses covering the sky.


      All of the divine senses that were colored green exploded and turned into spiritual energy. Once their divine senses shattered, their bodies also died.


      As the divine senses exploded, a large number of the tornados stopped spinning and the small creatures within them fell from the sky.


      Hunchback Meng reached out and put the green cauldron that had snapped in half back into his bag of holding. He took this chance to escape, and the direction he went toward just happened to be where Wang Lin’s tornado was.


      At this moment, the king tornado let out a thunderous roar. The tornado suddenly stopped spinning, revealing 30-foot-long flying creature.


      Its size was many times larger than the rest of its kind, but to Wang Lin, it couldn’t even compare to the desolate dragon in the tunnel.


      As the beast roared, it jumped forth. Sound waves spread out from its sharp beak as it flew. Wherever the sound wave traveled, the space of the earth trial showed signs of tearing. This showed just how powerful it was.


      At the same time, all of the remaining tornados charged toward Hunchback Meng, especially the ones that were where Hunchback Meng was going. They all charged forth, not caring about their lives as they attempted to stop Hunchback Meng. Divine sense, sound waves, and various attacks rained down on Hunchback Meng. However, none of them were able to stop Hunchback Meng. Every tornado was destroyed when Hunchback Meng rammed into them.


      However, every time he collided with one, the black vortex on his forehead became a bit fainter. He secretly complained in his heart. He knew that the increase to his cultivation level was about to end. If he paused for even one moment, he would be hit by the sound wave of the king tornado. Thinking about this, he flew even faster.


      Wang Lin saw that at the moment the king creature let out the sound wave, there was a flash of light coming from the creature’s forehead. There was a golden finger sticking out of its forehead.


      He didn’t have too much time to think about it, because Hunchback Meng was closing in. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he sneered and slapped his bag of holding. The dragon tendon suddenly flew out. It quickly condensed and created branches that also condensed around the same spot, creating a thick stick.


      The moment Hunchback Meng closed in, the tornado he was in backed up. Among all the other tornados, his tornado was almost unnoticeable.


      When Hunchback Meng charged by, Wang Lin threw out the dragon tendon. Hunchback Meng had just charged through a tornado when he suddenly noticed an abnormal fluctuation of spiritual energy. But at this moment, the area was filled with spiritual energy from the dead creatures, so unless he checked very carefully, it was hard to detect exactly what it was.


      Hunchback Meng was dead set on fleeing, so while he noticed it, he didn’t think much of it. Hunchback Meng didn’t think there were any other human cultivators here besides himself.


      However, when he suddenly felt his right leg being pulled by a powerful force, his expression changed greatly. Without even needing to turn his head, thanks to his experience, he was able to tell that it was a magic treasure made from the tendon of a beast. There was no way for those small creatures to use magic treasures, so the only other answer meant that it was a human cultivator!


      Hunchback Meng normally wouldn’t care much about these kinds of treasures. All he had to do was use a bit of spiritual energy to shatter it and use poison on it to poison the user.


      However, he was currently surrounded by black tornados that were sending endless waves of divine sense and sound wave attacks. He was already struggling to charge through by force on this last breath of spiritual energy. Especially due to the fact that his life treasure had shattered, he was in a sorry state. If it wasn’t for the combination of the ancient demonic technique and the toad, he would already be dead.


      At this critical moment, this normally insignificant dragon tendon was like a death rune that was imprinted on his body. Although that dragon tendon shattered under his force, this caused him to pause for a moment.


      It was just one pause, but it lasted long enough for the sound waves to arrive at his back and for the attacks from the nearby tornados to close in.


      The straw can’t kill the camel, but it can be the breaking point that causes the camel to be crushed to death.


      The effect of the dragon tendon was like that straw.


      As Hunchback Meng was hit in the back by the sound waves, he coughed out blood and was sent flying. Just at this moment, a giant tornado passed by him. A hand reached out of it and grabbed the bag of holding on his waist.


      At that moment, Hunchback Meng vaguely saw through the tornado. He saw Wang Lin’s mocking smile. He became furious and coughed out another mouthful of blood. The blood turned into a gas that would make people nauseous and chased after the tornado.


      After Wang Lin grabbed the bag of holding, he ordered the second devil to fly as quickly as possible toward the vortex without any hesitation. That was the entrance to the second trial.


      As for the blood, it was blocked by the small creatures that formed the tornado. However, the toxins inside that blood were no joke, and since Wang Lin was always cautious, he jumped out of the tornado the moment it was hit by the blood. Close behind him were the two devils.


      The moment Wang Lin landed, he entered the ground with his earth escape technique and quickly moved forward. As for the tornado, the blood completely infected it and all the small creatures inside it died.


      Although a lot of things happened, they happened very fast. In just the blink of an eye, the bag of holding on Hunchback Meng’s waist disappeared.


      When Hunchback Meng was hit by the sound wave, his bones and flesh began to break. The many pustules on his back broke, releasing a black, foul-smelling liquid. Any small creatures that touched the black liquid immediately died.


      At this moment, he saw that his blood attack was blocked and Wang Lin escaped. He didn’t even feel heartbroken about his stolen bag of holding. Instead, he was filled with a deep urge to kill Wang Lin. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin, he would have already made it through this blockade and reached the second trial.


      However, all of this changed due to Wang Lin’s appearance. With Hunchback Meng’s intelligence, he immediately realized that he had been making a path for Wang Lin this whole time. He even attracted the attention of all the tornados. Otherwise, with that kid’s Core Formation cultivation, how else could he have safely passed through the first trial?
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      As the drop of golden blood floated out of Shang Guanmo’s forehead, it released a gentle glow. Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he reached out and grabbed the drop of blood.


      After scanning it, Wang Lin swallowed it without any hesitation. The drop of blood was now inside his consciousness and surrounded by his Ji Realm. Right now, all he needed was one thought to kill Shang Guanmo.


      Similarly, if Wang Lin were to die, then Shang Guanmo would die as well.


      The soul essence blood is kind of like a restriction, only much more direct. Although a person’s consciousness looks sturdy, it’s actually very fragile. Once one holds too many drops of soul essence blood, it will cause one’s own consciousness to enter a state of chaos, resulting in unimaginable consequences.


      Therefore, taking someone’s soul essence blood is only a temporary measure, and many cultivators don’t like doing so. After all, there are thousands of restrictions that do the exact same thing.


      There is also another point: soul essence blood can only be extracted if the cultivator willingly gives it. Otherwise, unless one possesses a very powerful technique, it is impossible to force it out.


      Shang Guanmo was also forced into a corner. He knew that Wang Lin wouldn’t easily forgive him and would most likely place some kind of restriction on him. The reason he pleaded for Wang Lin to accept him as a disciple was to simply give Wang Lin a reason to let him live.


      But he could never have guessed that Wang Lin wouldn’t care at all. Only then was he forced to hand over his soul essence blood. Only after seeing Wang Lin accept the soul essence blood did his heart finally calm down a little.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at him before turning around and coldly saiying to Mu Nan, “Continue to lead the way.”


      After Wang Lin killed the first elder of the Fighting Evil Sect, he knew that he would have to wipe them out. If he had only killed a disciple, it wouldn’t have been an issue, but since he killed an elder, they will definitely come looking for him. He was no longer the naive village boy from back then; he had grown a lot.


      All of the things that happened after he killed Teng Li taught Wang Lin many things. Since he already killed one, then he might as well kill ten. Since he already killed ten, then he might as well wipe out the Fighting Evil Sect.


      Only by wiping out the entire Fighting Evil Sect can he prevent any more problems in the future. With this in mind, he grabbed Li Muwan and quickly flew forward. At the same time, the attraction force technique formed two large hands, grabbed Mu Nan and Mu Bei, and threw them forward.


      The two brothers’ faces were pale, but they didn’t dare to complain at all as they quickly stabilized themselves and led the way with their heads down.


      As for Shang Guanmo, he wiped the cold sweat from his forehead and quickly followed behind. He cursed bitterly in his heart but didn’t dare to show it as he was afraid that that fiend would think of killing him again.


      “Death spell… the technique he used must be the death spell! To be able to master a technique as vicious as that, he isn’t simple.” Shang Guangmo kept measuring Wang Lin in his heart as he secretly looked at him.


      Li Muwan felt a very complex emotion. She never thought that Wang Lin would really reach the Core Formation stage. He also proved what he had said the entire way so far.


      “Against cultivators below the Nascent Soul stage, he is invincible.”


      She felt like she was dreaming when she thought about the last several years she had spent in the Sea of Devils. Everything was just too different from what her normal life was before.


      The Li Muwan from before she would only cultivate or refine pills. Whenever she went out, her brother would also go with her. With her brother around, there wasn’t any real danger.


      Due to her talent in pill refining and formations, she was loved by the elders and was very popular in her sect. There were many people in her generation that chased her, but none of them had managed to make her heart move.


      The first time she met Wang Lin, they mistook him for Sun Youcai and had a misunderstanding. Thinking about it now, if they had really fought back then, then not even her brother would have been his match. With her understanding of Wang Lin now, she knew that if they had fought, the only result would have been them being slaughtered by Wang Lin. Even her, with her beauty, would have died, as it wouldn’t have any effect on Wang Lin.


      “He is a heartless person…” Li Muwan watched Wang Lin and sighed. After all these years, she knew that he wouldn’t have any perverted ideas about her. After all, in his eyes, she was only a pill furnace.


      Li Muwan felt bitter in her heart. This bitterness became stronger and stronger until it spread across her whole body. Wang Lin frowned as he looked at Li Muwan and coldly said, “Don’t worry. Once I finish dealing with the matters here, I’ll return you to the Hou Fen Alliance.”


      Li Muwan’s face became even paler as she bit her lower lip and nodded.


      The two of them became silent. Soon, the two that were leading the way suddenly stopped. Their expressions were very gloomy and unsettling as more than one hundred cultivators’ shadows appeared from the fog before them. Each of them stared at the large, red “punish” above Wang Lin’s head. Greed filled their eyes, but within that greed there was a sliver of dread.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the group and calmly said, “Continue leading the way. If anyone dares to block our way, kill them!”


      Shang Guanmo realized that this was his chance and that he must do a good job. He jumped out and landed before Mu Nan and Mu Bei. He smiled at them and said, “A group of trash Foundation Establishment cultivators. Listen well: anyone that dares to block our path will die!”


      As they continued forward, all of the cultivators moved out of the way. None of them planned to act in the first place; they all just wanted to see what kind of person had activated the Ten Thousand Devil Hundred Day Kill Order.


      The ten bodies trapped by the dragon tendon behind Wang Lin caused their bodies to shiver. Even if they wanted to act, they would hesitate after seeing those bodies.


      However, the news of the Ten Thousand Devil Hundred Day Kill Order spread too fast. Soon, everyone within ten million kilometers of Nan Dou knew about it and started asking around. Gradually, more and more cultivators appeared in the sky.


      Along the way, Wang Lin met these kinds of cultivators every now and then. Due to all the cultivators showing up, their speed was affected. Wang Lin became impatient. After seeing all the greed in their eyes, he wanted to kill them all.


      There were also a lot of cultivators following behind them with ill intent.


      Mu Nan and Mu Bei’s hearts trembled. Along the way, they met many people with higher cultivation level than them. Even some of the old guys who normally would never showed their faces were following behind them.


      This caused them to become very unsettled. Forget them, even Shang Guanmo became nervous. If this were to continue, then it would start attracting the attention of cultivators outside of Na Dou’s area. After that, it would be hard to say whether or not a Nascent Soul cultivator would appear.


      He felt very worried and secretly wondered why that fiend hadn’t started killing yet. If it was him, he would have started killing and used sheer power to suppress this situation. If more people gather, it will get complicated.


      The countless cultivators surrounding them caused Li Muwan to feel a bit scared, but after looking at Wang Lin, she calmed down a bit.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder as he suddenly stopped and looked at the surrounding cultivators with a cold smile on his face. His cold voice spread out to the crowd surrounding them. “Anyone who is still here after three breaths will die!”


      With that, he closed his eyes. After one breath, he opened his eyes. They were filled with red lightning. He switch from holding Li Muwan by her arm to her waist. With no time to enjoy that soft feeling, he suddenly charged backwards.


      The Ji Realm Divine Sense spread out like crazy and a golden light shot out from his mouth that disappeared after a few flashes. This was the first time Wang Lin had began a large scale killing spree.


      Killing Foundation Establishment cultivators within the range of the Ji Realm was as easy as crushing ants. After hearing countless miserable screams, the remaining cultivators became terrified and quickly backed away.


      Eventually, a majority of the cultivators used up all of their spiritual energy to run, but before most would get far, there would be a flash of golden light and their heads would explode.


      Wang Lin’s face was very cold and ruthless. As his cold gaze swept passed each cultivator, they would bleed out of their orifices and die miserably.


      Every time a body fell from the sky, the dragon tendon behind him would make a new branch and bring the body back.


      Wang Lin’s speed didn’t slow down. Instead, he became even faster. His main targets were the Core Formation cultivators. As for the Foundation Establishment cultivators, they were merely hit by the aftermath.


      At this moment, none of the surrounding cultivators had any greed left in their heads. The greed had been replaced with terror. With every kill, the word “Punish” became a bit more red until it was like a bright candle in the darkness. It was so red that it looked like it could bleed.


      In addition to all of this, all of the escaping cultivators were terrified of the golden light. Every time it appeared, someone would die a mysterious death.


      In only one short hour, a majority of the escaping cultivators were killed by the crystal sword, and an unfathomable number of people had died to Wang Lin’s Ji Realm.


      There were already more than 1,000 corpses entangled in the dragon tendon behind Wang Lin. The tendon was like a cape of death flowing behind Wang Lin.


      At this moment, in the fog 1,000 kilometers away, stood seven or eight old demonic cultivators. None of them talked, but the dread in their eyes became more and more apparent.
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      Wang Lin stopped. He glanced at the token before his cold gaze locked onto Qian Kun. After Li Muwan saw the token, she hesitated before taking a closer look and was startled. She said, “That is the Ten Thousand Devil Hundred Day Kill Order. I can’t believe the Sea of Devils has this kind of treasure. I have only seen it in ancient records.”


      Li Muwan quickly explained the details of the token to Wang Lin. Her breathing was ragged by the time she was finished and there was a sense of dread in her eyes when she looked at the token.


      Qian Kun was really afraid that Wang Lin wouldn’t recognize the token. If Wang Lin didn’t believe him and killed him anyways, it would be really bad.


      However, after seeing the girl explaining it, he finally relaxed. He didn’t believe that there would be someone who would be willing to kill after learning of the effect of the kill order. He relaxed in his heart and said, “Fellow cultivator, what do you think of my proposal? Don’t be too stubborn. If you were to really kill me, you would be marked by the kill order and it would create a lot of trouble for you. The girl with you will also be dragged in as well, so why be like this? Am I wrong?”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Qian Kun. He turned to Li Muwan and asked,“Are you sure? If I can last 100 days, I can obtain all of his cultivation?”


      Li Muwan took a deep breath and nodded.


      Qian Kun’s heart skipped a beat as he realized that something was wrong. He started to back away, but Wang Lin’s cold gaze suddenly locked onto him. Wang Lin spat out one word, “Die!”


      Qian Kun let out a miserable scream as blood came out of his mouth and nose. Blood also gushed out from his eyes and ears as he died. As he fell, the token in his hand broke and a red light suddenly flew out, forming the world “punish” in the air.


      This word was blood-red. It was as if it had just been pulled out of a pool of blood. It floated above Wang Lin’s head and looked very bright.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the giant “punish” above him, but there was no expression on his face. The dragon tendon reached out with a strand and grabbed Qian Kun’s body. Wang Lin grabbed Li Muwan and returned to Wu Ding Mountain in the blink of an eye.


      Mu Nan and Mu Bei stared dumbfoundedly at the giant, red “Punish” in the air and felt an urge of greed. However, it quickly disappeared as they stood respectfully on top of Mu Ding Mountain with a chill on their backs.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at them and asked, “Does the Fighting Evil Sect headquarters have Nascent Soul cultivators?”


      Mu Nan quickly said, “There are none. Not to mention the Fight Evil Sect, there are no Nascent Soul cultivators within ten million kilometers of Nan Dou City. How could those seniors be here? They are all at the inner sea.”


      Wang Lin stared at Mu Nan’s eyes until Mu Nan’s legs began to quiver before he asked, “What cultivation level is the Fighting Evil Sect’s sect head?”


      Mu Bei quickly took a step forward and said. “Senior, the sect head of the Fighting Evil Sect is at the mid stage of Core Formation. However, he is at the peak and is said to be only one step away from the late stage.”


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart. A hint of coldness flashed across his eyes as he said, “The two of you, lead the way. We are going to take a trip to the Fighting Evil Sect’s headquarters.”


      How would Mu Nan and Mu Bei dare to refuse? They stood up and respectfully led the way. While flying, the two of them looked at the red word above Wang Lin’s head. They prayed that it would attract more people to kill Wang Lin.


      Everywhere Wang Lin went, he caused an uproar as all the cultivators below him that saw the red word took deep breaths.


      The most conspicuous thing was the blood-red “punish” above Wang Lin’s head. After that were the ten bodies flying behind him like meteors. People couldn’t help but think that those ten people had also tried to kill this person due to the kill order but instead were killed themselves.


      This person must have tied up those bodies as a warning to everyone else. Everyone who saw this became unsettled, but they all took out sound transmission jades and sent the news to friends and sects.


      The news that the Ten Thousand Devil Hundred Day Kill Order had reappeared in the Sea of Devils quickly spread through various means. This means that if anyone is able to kill this person, they would be able to obtain at least the complete cultivation of an early stage Core Formation cultivator.


      This kind of thing was a huge temptation for Core Formation or Foundation Establishment cultivators. For the latter, it would mean becoming reaching the Core Formation stage.


      It was also possible for those mid stage Core Formation cultivators to step into the late stage of Core Formation.


      What especially made people curious was what cultivation level was the person who activated the kill order at. If it was a late stage Core Formation cultivator, than the craze for it would be even greater.


      As Wang Lin flew, a fist-sized golden core was now at the spot where the prototype core was and it filled his body with spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin calculated that his Core Formation cultivation was 100x more powerful than Foundation Establishment. He stared at the inner part of the Sea of Devils. His eyes seemed to go directly through the inner sea and landed on Zhao on the other side. He revealed a cold smile and muttered in his heart, “Teng Huayuan, today I have reached the Core Formation stage. The day I reach the Nascent Soul stage is they day I’ll kill my way back to Zhao. Teng Huayuan, you better not die early. I’ll bury every Teng family member with you.”


      Mu Nan secretly looked at Wang Lin. The expression he saw made his skin crawl and his heart beat faster. He secretly cursed, “How come no one is coming to kill this person? With that big of a word above his head, someone quickly come and kill him! If we really lead him back, then even if we aren’t killed by him, the sect head will kill us.”


      Just as he was praying, a person walked out from the fog. This person looked like a monster. As he walked out, the fog moved out of the way. He had black hair, black eyes, and wore a black robe. His entire person gave off a black light.


      If this person had a cool-looking face, he would look like he was filled with killing intent, but sadly, this person was already middle-aged. His stomach bulged out and he had a smile on his face.


      As a result, there wasn’t any killing intent. Instead, he looked very sly. Mu Nan and Mu Bei’s expressions immediately changed when they saw this person, but a flash of joy quickly appeared on their faces.


      The middle-aged fat man stared at the word above Wang Lin, let out a big laugh, and praised him. “Tsk, Tsk, Ten Thousand Devil Hundred Day Kill Order, good! Good!”


      “Junior, I give you half an hour to deal with your affairs before you die. Don’t try to resist; with your mere early stage Core Formation cultivation, you aren’t a match for me, the Black Cloak Devil Lord.” After he finished speaking, he looked to the sky with his hands behind his back, revealing a look as if he was looking down upon the heavens.


      Li Muwan let out a smile as she looked at the arrogant fat man. She then looked at Wang Lin and the smile widened.


      Mu Nan became excited. Now this was a real expert. This was a rouge cultivator that even the sect head had to be weary of, the Devil Lord Shang Guanmo. It was rumored that his cultivation level was the same as the sect head’s, peak of mid stage Core Formation and one step from late stage Core Formation. His cultivation method was also a step above the head elder’s.


      Wang Lin frowned and sneered, “You’re courting death!”


      Shang Guanmo was startled as his green eyes looked at Wang Lin and snorted in disdain. “You are really overestimating yourself. Then let this old man send you along. Let me show you what mid stage Core Formation really is…”


      Without waiting for him to finish speaking, Wang Lin pointed at the Black Cloak Devil Lord Shang Guanmo and said, “Die!”


      The moment the the word “die” came out, a jade flew out from Shang Guanmo’s chest and split into two pieces. It released a cloud of smoke that disappeared into the Sea of Devils.


      “What is this?” Wang Lin reached out and grabbed the two pieces of jade. He scanned them with his divine sense, then a look of surprise flashed across his face. After putting the two pieces of jade into his bag of holding, he stared at the terrified Shang Guanmo.


      “Death spell!!!” Cold sweat poured down from Shang Guanmo’s face. This piece of jade was given to him by his long dead master. It was said to be able to block an attack from a Nascent Soul cultivator at full power. In these years, he had always been at the outer part of the Sea of Devils and always hid himself whenever he met Nascent Soul cultivators as he didn’t dare to mess with them. If he encountered someone with a cultivation level below his, he would extort everything he could out of them. He created a name for himself by doing this. However, now he finally realized what was happening after seeing Wang Lin’s cold gaze and was afraid that Wang Lin would say die again. His legs became soft and he quickly knelt to the ground and begged, “Senior, have mercy, senior have mercy. Junior Shang Guanmo knows he was wrong, please forgive me.”


      Mu Nan stared dumbfoundedly at what was happening, then he secretly looked at Wang Lin. After seeing his cold gaze, he no longer dared to have those thoughts that he had before. Mu Bei also lowered his head to hide his fear.


      When Shang Guanmo saw that Wang Lin’s gaze was still cold, his heart skipped a beat. He clenched his teeth and said, “Senior, junior is willing to become your disciple and listen to your every command. Master, please accept me as your disciple.” He looked at Li Muwan and said, “You must be his wife. Please ask him to accept me as his disciple!”


      Li Muwan blushed and looked at Wang Lin. However, after seeing his cold expression, she let out a sigh and lowered her head in silence.


      Wang Lin stared coldly at Shang Guanmo. The Ji Realm surged in his mind and red lightning could be seen in his eyes. Shang Guanmo was carefully observing Wang Lin this entire time and realized that things were not going well. He knew that because Wang Lin was able to activate his protection jade and split it in half, Wang Lin must have attack power similar to that of a Nascent Soul cultivator. Adding on the death spell, he guessed that even if he ran, it would be hard to avoid death.


      Stressed and anxious, he pointed at his brow and his soul essence blood flew out. This drop of soul essence blood was gold-colored. The moment this drop of blood appeared, Shang Guanmo’s body shook as the spiritual energy in his body surged. It seemed like his cultivation level was about to drop.


      The higher one’s cultivation level, the more important the soul essence blood becomes. If it is taken, their cultivation level is damaged, and the higher the cultivation level, the more damage there is.
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      The moment Li Muwan saw this figure, she let out a sigh of relief and her body went soft. She had to lean against the wall. A cold hand went under her armpit, which surprised her, then she immediately found herself take off from the ground.


      A familiar smell entered her nose and made her relax. Seeing the fog before her, she was about to speak when she heard Wang Lin’s indifferent voice say,


      “Don’t move. I’m taking you to kill people.”


      Wang Lin held Li Muwan and paused in the air for a moment. He took out the dragon tendon, which was now like a whip, and swung it. One end wrapped around the headless corpse of the big-headed cultivator and then the end split and grabbed Pu Lin’s corpse.


      Wang Lin’s right hand held the dragon tendon as his divine sense spread out and located the ones that ran away. He let out a sneer as he flew northeast, and as he flew, the dragon tendon flew behind him with the bodies of the two Core Formation cultivators.


      Kun Sang’s heart was in panic. The moment he saw Wang Lin, he felt like there was a large hand stirring up his soul, and all it would have to do was use a little force to destroy it.


      Pu Lin’s mysterious death frightened him the most. There were no words that could describe the regret he felt in his heart right now. For a pill furnace, two out of the three of them had already died. Just thinking about this caused him to feel rattled as he quickly took out some pills and threw them in his mouth. After his spiritual energy was refilled, he bit his tongue and spat out some blood. His hand quickly formed seals, which he then he sent into the blood. As he made the seals, his body quickly withered, but his speed increased several fold.


      He left an afterimage as his body charged out hundreds of meters.


      Wang Lin sneered as he flew through the sky like a meteor. When he saw Kun Sang, a cold light flashed across his eyes. He opened his mouth and a crystal-colored light flew out. In almost an instant, the crystal light flew hundreds of meters.


      As Kun Sang ran, he suddenly felt a pain in his chest. When he lowered his head, he saw a crystal light penetrating his chest. His core flew out from his chest and slowly flew backwards. He opened his mouth, but he couldn’t make a sound. His vision grew darker and darker as he fell from the sky. Even until the moment of his death, he couldn’t understand how all of it had changed so quickly. The prey suddenly became the predator.


      As his body fell, a thin, golden light extended from the dragon tendon toward the body. When Wang Lin flew by, the body was bound by the dragon tendon and floated behind him.


      The three bodies of the Core Formation cultivators became like three feathers of a peacock’s tail, and Wang Lin was the head.


      “The third one!” Wang Lin’s face was gloomy as he placed the golden core inside his bag of holding and flew toward his next target.


      Li Muwan looked at everything that was happening before her. Even though she was prepared, she couldn’t help but be shocked. Wang Lin’s strength was deeply engraved in her heart.


      Chen Hai was an elder of the Fighting Evil Sect who normally enjoyed a lot of respect. He knew that his speed wasn’t fast enough, so after running for a while, he dug a big hole in the ground, withdrew his presence, and buried himself.


      When he was only at the Foundation Establishment stage, he had used this trick many times. As he lied underground, he couldn’t help but let out a bitter smile and think about how long it had been since he had to use this lifesaving technique.


      He let out a sigh, but his sigh froze in his mouth as his eyes suddenly widened, revealing the red lightning flashing across it. Blood endlessly flowed out of his orifices and red lightning filled his soul.


      A golden thread drilled into the ground, grabbed Chen Hai’s body, and dragged it out along with a large chunk of dirt.


      “The fourth one!” The dragon tendon split into four, holding a body in each thread. Aside from the one body without a head, the remaining bodies were all complete and covered in blood, which made them look very frightening.


      After killing two people, the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes had not only not lessened but became even stronger as he continued to chase.


      One hour later, the number of bodies behind Wang Lin had risen from four to nine.


      The last remaining person was the head elder, Qian Kun, who ran away first. The more he ran, the more scared he became. This fear reached its peak as his divine sense detected Wang Lin and the nine bodies flying behind him. His scalp went numb at the sight.


      In just this short period of time, Wang Lin was able to kill all of the other Core Formation cultivators. What kind of cultivation level was needed to do something like this?


      “Could he be a Nascent Soul cultivator?” Qian Kun’s heart shook at the thought of this idea, but he quickly dismissed it. When they were chasing Wang Lin before, they clearly saw through his cultivation level. He was only at the peak of the Foundation Establishment stage, a pseudo Core Formation cultivator.


      If that wasn’t the case, they wouldn’t have chased so leisurely. However, everything happened too fast, to the point that Qian Kun still thought that he was daydreaming, only this dream was a nightmare.


      As Wang Lin closely followed behind, his eyes became even colder. He sneered as he looked at Qian Kun before him. This Qian Kun was, after all, mid stage Core Formation cultivator, so he was several times faster than the others. However, flying at this speed would waste a lot of spiritual energy, so Wang Lin was in no rush. Once Qian Kun starts to run out of spiritual energy, he will have to slow down.


      Qian Kun clenched his teeth and turned his head. He remembered that there was a Fighting Evil Sect branch nearby with two Core Formation cultivators in charge. He hoped that they could hold Wang Lin off long enough for him to save himself.


      He used 120% of his spiritual energy as he charged toward the branch of the Fighting Evil Sect.


      Wu Ding mountain was a huge mountain with many lofts built on top of it. It used to be the home of a very large sect thousands of years ago, but after they fell from power, they were wiped out by the Fighting Evil Sect and became a branch of the Fighting Evil Sect.


      On this day, the disciples of the branch were cultivating when the two Core Formation elders in charge, the brothers Mu Nan and Mu Bei, opened the door and went out.


      In the air, Qian Kun was battered and exhausted. He didn’t even wait until he got close to shout, “Mu Nan, Mu Bei, I order the two of you to gather all of the disciples at Wu Ding and stop the person behind me. Do not allow this person leave Wu Ding mountain! If you succeed, I’ll reward you two with 10,000 high quality spirit stones.” With that, he fled in panic.


      The moment Mu Nan and Mu Bei walked out, they heard the head elder’s words and were startled. How would the two of them be able to stop someone even the head elder had to run away from?


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin appeared before their eyes. The two of them wondered what kind of person would force even the head elder to run away. The moment they saw Wang Lin, they were shocked, especially after seeing the nine bodies flying behind him.


      The two of them carefully looked at each other. Their faces changed color repeatedly. Mu Nan bursted out, “The nine elders from headquarters… this… this…”


      Mu Bei took a deep breath. He felt chills all over his body. He quickly dragged Mu Nan and respectfully said, “Junior Mu Bei greets senior.”


      Mu Nan’s body shivered and he quickly said, “Junior Mu Nan greets senior.”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the two. He went past them without slowing down. That one look caused their skins to crawl. Their backs were soon covered in sweat.


      Qian Kun had been flying at top speed for such a long time that his spiritual energy was about to run out. He quickly took out some pills, but just this pause allowed Wang Lin to close in even further.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was getting closer and closer, he let out a pitiful smile before turning around and giving Wang Lin a vicious look. He clenched his teeth and took out a red token from his bag of holding. On this token was the word “Punish” written in dark red.


      This token was the famous Ten Thousand Devils Hundred Day Kill Order token in the Sea of Devils. This token came from ancient times, and the method of making them has been long lost. Even in the Sea of Devils, there were only ten or so remaining. Qian Kun accidently obtained it and immediately refined it. He was afraid of others finding out about it and had always kept it as his ace. He was hoping to use this to help increase the power of his techniques in the future.


      The requirement for activating this token was very strict. It required someone at the Core Formation stage or higher to trade their life to activate it. The person who activates it will have their entire cultivation refined into a pill, which will be gifted to the person who manages to kill the target.


      Because of the special ability of this token, whenever a demonic cultivator sees someone who is marked, they will attack them. It was also because of this strict requirement that the owners of the tokens rarely ever used them themselves. They would find a Core Formation cultivator and force them to use it. As for the target, they could just find someone nearby. That way, they could easily obtain a cultivation pill.


      As a result, the amount of tokens has greatly decreased, so even saying that there were ten tokens left might be a little too much. Qian Kun also originally planned to force someone to use the token, but now that he was about to die, he became ruthless and waited for Wang Lin to catch up.


      Anyone who was marked by token rarely lasts 100 days if they are within the Sea of Devils. However, if they can last more than 100 days, then they can devour the pill themselves.


      Seeing Wang Lin closing in, Qian Kun held the Ten Thousand Devils Hundred Day Kill Order and shouted, “Stop! Do you know this token? I have refined this with my soul. If you kill me, you will be marked by the kill order! Today’s matter is my fault, but you have already killed nine elders, so why kill more? If you spare me, I can refer you and allow you to become a head elder at the Fighting Evil Sect like me. How about it?”
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      Wang Lin cultivated the entire time. Every now and then he would look outside and his gaze would turn colder. The aroma of medication floated out and after taking a sniff, Wang Lin calmly opened his bag of holding and began to organize the stuff inside.


      When he took out the dragon’s tendons, his eyes narrowed. This treasure wasn’t very powerful. Although it could split many times to warp around a target, if it were to meet a sharp flying sword, it would be cut in half.


      Even a powerful fire technique could burn this dragon tendon. As he thought about it, he let out a cold smile. Once he reaches the Core Formation stage, there would be a use for this dragon tendon.


      The sounds from outside became even louder. It was as if they were right beside him. When he looked toward Li Muwans’s room, his heart became heavy and he let out a sigh.


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip until it bled and her eyes were filled with tears. That incomplete Distant Heaven pill had failed at the moment of its completion.


      As an alchemist, she had failed many times, but none of them had ever felt as bad as this. This was one of those times where she absolutely couldn’t fail.


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin, who was cultivating outside, and her tears finally started flowing down. The current her looked very weak. After a while, she bit her teeth and took out the demonic blood vine. Since the first one failed, then she must hurry and use the demonic blood vine to make another.


      Time slowly passed and the cave was starting to collapse. Chunks of rock fell down from the ceiling and the fog outside had been greatly reduced. It seemed like it could collapse at any time.


      Wang Lin’s calm expression slowly changed, revealing a hint of anxiety.


      Just at this moment, Li Muwan rushed out of her room. Her hair was a mess, her eyes were bloodshot, and she looked extremely tired as she threw a blood-red pill at Wang Lin. There were traces of powerful spiritual energy coming from the pill that made Wang Lin excited.


      “This is a Distant Heaven Pill made from the demonic blood vine. Its effect isn’t … as good.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin picked up the pill and looked at it. He looked back at Li Muwan and threw the pill into his mouth. After the pill entered his body, he felt a fire in his dantian.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and drank a lot of spirit liquid. Then he closed his eyes and began attempting to break into the Core Formation stage.


      The cave shook again as more rocks fell down from the ceiling. There was only a thin layer of fog left outside. Li Muwan stared dumbfoundedly for a bit before taking out her flying sword. She stood in front of Wang Lin, guarding him, and knocked away any falling rocks.


      Qian Kun continued to smash the small mountain down on the formation. His gaze swept past the other cultivators. He found that all of them were attacking the formation with excitement on their faces.


      His mouth twisted into a faint, vicious smile and said, “Big Head, we can give you that girl, but once this formation breaks, you have to let us play with her first.”


      The big-headed cultivator paused for a moment, then he let out a bitter smile. “Head elder, since you already spoke, how could I dare to disagree?”


      Qian Kun sneered. He controlled the small mountain to smash down again and said, “This brat is merely at the pseudo Core Formation stage, but he has techniques that can kill a Core Formation cultivator. He is not simple. But today, he will die for sure.” With that, his eyes lit up and he thought, “I especially want that blue flame. That is definitely a rare treasure.”


      The big-headed cultivator felt every gloomy. When he first saw that girl, he had only caught a short glimpse, but his heart itched, so he said those words. Originally, he thought that no one would challenge him, but he didn’t think that the head elder, who never cared about women, would say those words. He angrily attacked with his treasure to vent his anger.


      The fog created by the formation had become very thin. Only one of the ten 1000 meter long dragons formed by the fog remained, and it was only 30 meters long at this point. Qian Kun waved his hand. The stamp changed back to its normal shape and return to the hands of Kun Sang.


      After returning the stamp, Qian Kun let out a roar and arrived next to the dragon. He closed his hands, and when he reopened them, an electric net appeared and covered the dragon. He let out a laugh and shouted, “Break!”


      The fog dragon let out a miserable scream as it disappeared. Along with it went the fog forming the nine skeleton formation. Although the formation was powerful, under the attack of ten Core Formation cultivators, it was broken after stalling for three days.


      If Li Muwan hadn’t been refining the pill and were controlling the formation instead, then this formation wouldn’t have been broken like this.


      With the formation broken, a tattered cave was exposed to the open. The ten Fighting Evil Sect Core Formation cultivators rushed forth, but just as they arrived within 20 meters of the cave, bolts of lightning fell from the sky. Although the lightning wasn’t powerful, there was a lot of it, so it looked very threatening.


      The hundreds of basic formations Wang Lin had placed down came into effect. However, they were only basic formations, so they were continuously broken by the angry roars of the Core Formation cultivators.


      Qian Kun looked onward coldly, but he didn’t do anything. His target was that pseudo Core Formation junior. He prepared an electric net in his hand and decided to capture that junior the moment he appears.


      When all of the basic formations were broken, the cave no longer had any protection, so the demonic cultivators could see inside.


      An exquisite figure appeared at the entrance of the cave. Her clothes were plain, but she looked very elegant and refined. Her skin was white and her cheeks were red. Her appearance would make anyone’s heart beat faster.


      Even Qian Kun couldn’t help but narrow his eyes. However, he quickly looked past her into the cave, but the cave was completely dark and he couldn’t see anything.


      Li Muwan looked at the demonic Core Formation cultivators. She waved her hand and the Hundred Beast Pill Furnace appeared. She coldly asked, “Are you guys here for this?”


      Qian Kun saw this and let out a smile. The person who started chasing Wang Lin in the beginning, Kun Song, stared at the pill furnace and laughed. “I didn’t think that that brat really had a pill furnace, and it is even the Hundred Beast Pill Furnace that costs 100,000 high quality spirit stones from the Treasure Refining Pavilion. You’re correct; originally, our goal was this pill furnace. Little girl, hand the pill furnace over.” With that, he reached out and grabbed the pill furnace from Li Muwan. Everyone here knew the value of this pill furnace, so he decided to just point it out before everyone.


      Kun Song and the other elder that was chasing Wang Lin from the start clasped their hands and said, “Head elder, this pill furnace will belong to the two of us. In the future, we will definitely send out gifts to thank you all. How about it?”


      Qian Kun’s gaze swept past the pill furnace, then he silently nodded. The big-headed cultivator let out a devious smile as he reached out to grab Li Muwan. “Little girl, after you finish serving my fellow sect members here, you will be my personal cultivation furnace.”


      Li Muwan’s face became pale. Just as she was about to end her own life, the big-headed cultivator stopped and let out a miserable scream.


      He coughed out a large amount of blood and then even more blood came out of his orifices. His body then flew back as if it had been hit by some powerful force. But before he landed, he was grabbed by another force and pulled back. His head exploded and his golden core flew past Li Muwan and entered the cave.


      “From this moment on, I will be the strongest person below the Nascent Soul stage. If there is no Nascent Soul cultivator hiding his cultivation level, then you can all… die!”


      A very cold voice came out from deeper inside the cave. Then a dark figure walked out and appeared before everyone.


      He has a head full of black hair, his expression was cold, and his eyes revealed a cruel look. It was as if he was a piece of never-melting ice.


      A feeling of meeting their natural predator took hold of the hearts of everyone present. This feeling came from their souls. It was as if they had met some prehistoric beast.


      This disturbance caused all of their souls to become so chaotic that they were on the verge of collapsing. This disturbance raged inside them like thunder, striking next to their ears.


      Pu Lin’s soul was already damaged from the Ji Realm attack from before, and although he suppressed it, he hadn’t had time to recover. At this moment, his soul shattered and he coughed out blood before collapsing. His body twitched on the ground, and every time he twitched, blood squirted out of his orifices.


      Qian Kun’s heart shook. Thanks to this shock, the electric net in his hand broke. His expression was unsettled as he took a few steps back and tried to escape. The idea of stealing the blue flame was already gone without a trace.


      He was scared. As a mid stage Core Formation cultivator in Nan Dou City, he had never been scared before. He had even met late stage Core Formation cultivators before. They were messengers from the inner parts of the Sea of Devils that would come every year to take materials. Although he couldn’t beat them, he had never felt scared of them.


      This was the first time since he had reached the Core Formation stage, and the last time, where he was scared. As a result, he decided to escape without hesitation. Normally, he would never be the first to run. He would wait for others to escape first, then choose a safe direction to escape toward.


      But right now, he had a feeling that if he didn’t immediately escape, the only result would be his death.


      As for the rest of them, after seeing each other’s faces change, Pu Lin mysteriously dying, and head elder Qian Kun running without any hesitation, they all activated all of the spirit energy in their bodies and escaped in all directions. They were afraid that if they were a tad bit slow, they would die.
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      As he escaped, he checked the weakened blue flame. This blue flame came from his prototype core. The more he uses it, the weaker it will become. He didn’t want to use it too much before reaching the Core Formation stage because he believed that it getting weaker would affect his chance of breaking through.


      Although it was powerful, it was like something without a root. Every time it was used, it would shrink a little. Back in the fourteenth valley, he didn’t really use it; he relied on its ambient temperature to melt the ice.


      But when used to kill an enemy, it was very different. It wouldn’t be too bad if it could simply kill an enemy without much resistance, but if he were to start fighting against the enemy’s treasures, the flame would get used several more times than normal.


      Also, there were three people. The reason that last attack worked so well was because they were all scared like little birds after seeing the techniques Wang Lin threw at them along the way. This was proven when the other two had plenty of time to attack him but didn’t.


      This was also why he didn’t use it before now. After all, he hadn’t reached the Core Formation stage yet, so he didn’t want anything to go wrong. It was best to only use this blue flame when absolutely necessary.


      If that wasn’t the case, with Wang Lin’s personality, he would have used it at the start and killed the enemies before letting it get to this stage. Wang Lin really didn’t want to waste all the effort he had put into making this prototype core.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that they had pushed Wang Lin into a desperate position, he really wouldn’t have risked it. However, they never stopped chasing, so Wang Lin decided to risk breaking the prototype core to kill them.


      But suddenly, seven or eight more Core Formation cultivators showed up, and one of them was at the mid stage of Core Formation. Wang Lin was shocked. This caused him to give up on the idea of killing them.


      At the moment he escaped, he knew that he has walking down a path with no return. If he doesn’t reach the Core Formation stage, the repercussions will be very bad.


      The 300,000 mile escape was reaching its end as the Core Formation cultivators carefully chased after Wang Lin.


      The head elder slowly said, “This old man wants to see where this junior can run to. For killing an elder of the Fighting Evil Sect, even if you escape to the most remote corner of the world, you are still dead.” He waved his hand and a golden symbol suddenly appeared. Then he pressed forward and the golden symbol flew out.


      The hair on the back of Wang Lin’s neck stood up, his body shivered, and he barely dodged the symbol, but shortly after, more symbols appeared. Wang Lin dodged all of them. He clenched his teeth and quickly flew forward. Gradually, the cultivators behind him got closer and closer. He thought of one method. Although this method was very dangerous, if it succeeds, then all the danger would dissolve.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Then he turned around and changed directions.


      Soon, a mountain covered in fog appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes. After seeing the mountain, Wang Lin charged into it without any hesitation.


      The moment he got near the fog, the fog opened up a path and a beautiful girl in purple revealed her frightened figure.


      However, just at this moment, a series of golden symbols charged out like lightning and landed on Wang Lin’s back the moment he entered the fog. Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of blood and fell into the fog like a kite with its string broken.


      The girl in purple looked at the Core Formation cultivators with a pale face. She waved her hands and the fog hid her figure.


      At the same time, the ten Core Formation cultivators of the Fighting Evil Sect arrived outside the fog. One of the old men, whose head was clearly larger than everyone else’s, rubbed his head and sneered. “That little girl belongs to this old man. I was just lacking a cultivation furnace.” With that, he licked his lips, formed a giant hand, and grabbed at the fog. However, the moment his hand touched the fog, the image of a thousand foot long dragon appeared.


      The big-headed cultivator let out a scream and quickly backed up with a surprised look in his eyes. The other Core Formation cultivators also revealed looks of surprise as they stared at the fog.


      The head elder, Qian Kun, coldly said, “When did a formation like this appear?”


      The remaining cultivators all looked at each other, but no one responded.


      Qian Kun let out a snort and carefully looked at the formation, then said, “Since this formation can summon a dragon, it must not be normal. Kun San, try using the Ten Thousand Seal Stamp.”


      Kun Sang was one of the three elders that were chasing Wang Lin at the start. Without a word, he stepped forward and waved his right hand, making a black stamp appear. It quickly grew to the size of a small mountain as Kun Sang’s eyes locked onto the fog. He moved his hand and the small mountain smashed down.


      The dragon formed by the fog quickly let out a roar, charged up, and collided with the small mountain. A thunderous roar exploded forth and the small mountain was thrown back. Kun Sang’s face became pale. It took him a while to stabilize his breathing.


      The same moment the mountain was blown away, the dragon turned back into fog and disappeared. The formation returned to normal.


      Qian Kun sneered. “Kun Sang, let me use your stamp.” With that, he didn’t wait for Kun Sang to agree and reached out. A powerful force pulled the small mountain towards him, but by the time it reached his hand, it had returned to its original shape.


      Qian Kun swept his hand over the stamp to remove Kun Sang’s divine sense and left his own. Then he spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy. After the spiritual energy was fused with the stamp, he threw it into the air again. The stamp turned back into a small mountain, but this time, it was at least twice as large as last time.


      The small mountain floated in the sky, covering the area with its shadow.


      Qian Kun stared at the fog and waved his hand, making the small mountain smash down again. The fog formed the dragon again, which charged at the small mountain.


      The scene from before played out again, but the result was very different. The moment they collided, the small mountain stopped for a moment, but the dragon dissipated and the mountain continued to descend.


      But as it fell, ten more dragons took shape in the fog and charged at the mountain. Qian Kun sneered. “Fellow elders, attack!”


      With those words, the remaining Core Formation cultivators took out their treasures and began to try to break the formation by force.


      As for Wang Lin, after being brought into the cave, he immediately coughed out several more mouthfuls of blood. The dragon vest on his back caved inwards and released black smoke as it moved. Soon, the vest returned to normal as if was never damaged.


      If he didn’t have this dragon vest, then he would be more than just injured. Although Qian Kun was only a mid stage Core Formation cultivator, his Destructive Symbol was very powerful. People who were hit by it would have all of the bones in their bodies shattered and would die.


      Wang Lin’s face was very pale. Once he was inside the cave, he quickly took out the wooden box containing the Hundred Beast Pill furnace. He then gave it to Li Muwan and weakly said, “This is a rank 5 pill furnace. Quickly, complete the Distant Heaven Pill.” With that, he spat out the crystal flying sword.


      The flying sword slowly landed on his shoulder. It was emitting a cold light. Although he had Li Muwan’s soul essence blood, he didn’t trust her completely. Necessary precautions still needed to be made.


      Li Muwan stared at the wooden box in her hand. After taking a glance, she already knew how precious this pill furnace was, so she asked, “Are they chasing you because of this?”


      Wang Lin closed his his eyes and focused on cultivating as he casually replied, “No.”


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression. With her cleverness, she had already guessed that the ten cultivators were after this pill furnace. Wang Lin might not know the worth of this pill furnace, but how could she not know? A rank 5 pill furnace’s price was sky high.


      She stared at Wang Lin. Her gaze became more gentle as she softly asked, “You… what did you use to exchange for it?… or did you steal it?”


      Wang Lin frowned. He opened his eyes and coldly said, “Go refine the pill!”


      Just at this moment, the cave violently shook as sounds of fighting came in from outside. Wang Lin took a deep breath and began to cultivate again.


      Li Muwan hadn’t seen Wang Lin for three years. In those three years, she analyzed the time she had spent with him. Her conclusion was that he wouldn’t do anything bad to her.


      In the past three years, she had been too scared to go outside. Luckily, cultivators don’t need much food; some spirit fruits and pills were enough. In the past three years, every time she thought of Wang Lin, she felt complicated. Someday, she might suddenly die, which would mean that Wang Lin had died outside as well.


      She also imagined Wang Lin suddenly reappearing inside the cave, but she never imagined that Wang Lin would return with ten Core Formation cultivators chasing him.


      She let out a sigh, then grabbed the pill furnace and quickly returned to her room to refine the Distant Heaven Pill.


      Time slowly passed. Whenever Li Muwan started refining pills, she would throw out all distracting thoughts and would focus solely on refining. She still felt very nervous though. Not even when she refined for the first time before the eyes of her master was she this nervous.


      She kept telling herself in her heart that she must succeed, othertwise, once the formation breaks, there will be unimaginable consequences. If she could succeed, there was still a chance. At least there should be no problems in escaping.


      The cave shook more and more violently. Dust fell from the ceiling and walls until a layer of it formed on the floor. The sounds of fighting from outside became louder and closer.
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      Another person covered in black fog said, “You, damn it!” A hand reached out to slap Wei San.


      Wei San’s face immediately became pale and he knelt onto the ground. He chattered, “Disciple…everything disciple said is true. Aside from me guessing his cultivation level wrongly, disciple…” The fear caused his words to become incoherent.


      None of the other Fighting Evil Sect disciples revealed any expressions. Some even felt happy watching his misery. Seeing this made Wei San’s heart become even colder. He saw the hand come closer, then suddenly had an idea and shouted, “I… I remember now. He asked the worker at the Treasure Refining Pavilion if there is any rank 5 or higher pill furnace!”


      In truth, Wei San didn’t clearly hear those words, but in this stressful situation, he began to make stuff up. As he spoke, even he himself began to believe that maybe that person really was there to buy a pill furnace.


      The hand suddenly stopped. A husky voice said, “Pill furnace? Wei San, do you know the consequences of lying to me?”


      Wei San clenched his teeth and said, “Disciple is willing to bet his life on it.” He couldn’t help but bitterly smile in his heart. If he didn’t promise now, then he would die instantly, so he might as well risk it. He was going to die anyway, but if he was right, then he would get to keep his life.


      The third elder that still hadn’t said a word finally said, “It doesn’t matter if he is telling the truth or not. Let us just go and see for ourselves.”


      The moment those words came out, the three of them no longer hesitated and followed after Wang Lin. The other disciples quickly followed them. Wei San wiped the cold sweat off his forehead and secretly cursed but still followed them.


      The three elders of the Fighting Evil Sect came to Nan Dou City to have a very important meeting with the elders of the three other sects, so orders were given to not obstruct them. Now that the meeting was over, no one stopped them, even though there was a large group of Fighting Evil Sect members together.


      As for Wang Lin, someone would stop him to check his token every once in a while. This made him move very slowly, and adding on the fact that he noticed people following him, he decided to just charge through everything.


      Soon, he arrived at the gate and charged out of the city. Shortly after, the Fighting Evil Sect members flew by the gate as well. After they left, disciples of the three major sects of Nan Dou city appeared at the gate. They were being lead by a few Core Formation cultivators.


      They had received orders to kick out the members of the Fighting Evil Sect if they started fighting inside the city, but if they leave the city, don’t stop them or help them.


      After Wang Lin left Nan Dou City, he quickly went underground using the earth escape technique and quickly escaped.


      One of the three Core Formation cultivators was surprised. He waved his hand and an ancient mirror appeared in his grasp. He spat out a mouthful of spiritual energy and guided it into the ancient mirror. The ancient mirror shined and a rainbow-colored light shot out from it. The light pointed at the ground toward where Wang Lin went and quickly went forward.


      The three of them sneered and followed the light.


      The disciples of the Fighting Evil Sect were all every excited. Hunting prey with the elders of the sect made them very excited.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned and let out a snort as the divine sense left in Wei San detonated.


      Wei San, who was with the group of Fighting Evil Sect members, suddenly let out a miserable scream, coughed out blood, and fell off his sword. His fellow disciples’ expressions immediately changed.


      Wang Lin’s speed didn’t slow down. He spread out his divine sense and focused on one person. Once again, another disciple of the Fighting Evil Sect let out a miserable scream and fell down.


      As a result, the disciples of the Fighting Evil Sect all stopped, not daring to continue chasing. Only the three Core Formation cultivators didn’t care. They continued to chase after Wang Lin.


      One of the cultivators waved his hand and a giant, black stamp appeared. It circled him once, then he let out a cold smile and waved his hand. The black stamp smashed down.


      The moment the stamp smashed into the ground, Wang Lin quickly turned and dodged it. The cultivator’s smile became even colder. He controlled the stamp to continue smashing into the ground. A figure then came out from under the ground. After coldly looking at the three of them, Wang Lin quickly flew away.


      The cultivator with the ancient mirror shouted, “Hand over the treasure you got at the Treasure Refining Pavilion, or die!”


      Just as he said those words, a bright light appeared before his eyes as a flying sword stabbed toward him. He felt terrified as he forced his body to move left a bit. He felt pain as the flying sword went through his chest and came out the other side. He couldn’t help but cough out a mouthful of blood.


      “What kind of flying sword is this?” His face was pale and filled with lingering fear. If he hadn’t reacted fast enough there, he would have died.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and waved his hand. The crystal sword reappeared in his hand.


      The other Core Formation cultivators were shocked. They quickly took out a few defensive formations before finally staring at Wang Lin.


      “Scram!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. After saying that one word, he continued to fly forward.


      The three Core Formation cultivators looked at each other, then at the flying sword around Wang Lin. This powerful of a flying sword was very rare. Greed appeared in the three’s eyes and they continued to chase Wang Lin.


      The wounded cultivator took out several defensive treasures before finally relaxing a bit. Then he took out pills to help himself heal. Finally, he crushed some of the pills and smeared them on the wound.


      Then he hesitated a bit and took out a jade. He placed it on his forehead and threw it out. In a few breaths of time, the jade disappeared.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found that the three were still chasing him. He couldn’t help but sneer. The three of them must be wanting to kill him to steal his treasure. For Wang Lin, being chased by three Core Formation cultivators wasn’t much. If it was only one, he could fight; however, there were three of them. Even though they were all at the early stage of Core Formation, he couldn’t underestimate them when they were together.


      However, once he succeeds in forming his core, killing the three of them would be as easy as crushing ants.


      Under the pursuit of the three Core Formation cultivators, Wang Lin ran for a whole day. During this time, the three used various treasures, causing Wang Lin to slow down. After the first sneak attack with the crystal sword, the three of them started to be on guard, so future attacks weren’t as effective.


      Wang Lin’s gaze became colder and colder. His divine sense locked onto the three of them and the Ji Realm red lightning shot out. The three Core Formation cultivators saw a flash of red light before feeling like hammers had hit their heads. Blood came out of their mouths and noses and, after stumbling a bit, the three of them revealed terror they had never shown before.


      The already wounded cultivator coughed out another mouthful of blood. His eyes were red and filled with pain. If it wasn’t for someone next to him grabbing him, he would have fallen off his flying sword.


      He took a deep breath, calmed down his divine sense, then said to the other two, “He is no ordinary Foundation Establishment cultivator. He must be someone who is only an inch away from the Core Formation stage.”


      “We must kill him. If we let him succeed in forming his core, then with his technique, the three of us will surely die!”


      “I have already informed the sect head. I believe he will send backup soon.”


      Wang Lin’s brow furrowed. Normally, the Ji Realm would have no effect on Core Formation cultivators, but it was affected by his current cultivation level. With the completion of the Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method and the formation of the prototype core, he was able to wound Core Formation cultivators but not kill them.


      Although the injuries seemed really heavy, the Core Formation cultivators would only need to rest for a bit to recover.


      If there was only one person, then using all his power, along with help from the devil, he would win, but there were three people, so he could only run right now.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed as he quickly flew forward.


      Eight hours later, when the day had darkened. He had used his Ji Realm several times, but it could only slow them down. He spread out his divine sense, then suddenly stopped. He turned to look at the enemies that had chased him for two days and one night.


      The three of them were also very tired, but they couldn’t stop chasing. If they were to let Wang Lin get away and reach the Core Formation stage, the three of them would die for sure. Suddenly seeing Wang Lin stop, the three of them were very confused.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin raised his hand into the air as if he was going to fight the heavens. His gaze became even colder and his hair flowed in the wind.


      The crystal flying sword released a cold aura below his feet.


      Soon, a mass of blue flames appeared in his right hand. The moment the fire appeared, the air surrounding the area immediately became colder. This blue flame was Wang Lin’s other ace besides his Ji Realm. Since he had already used Ji Realm, he didn’t want to use this blue flame. In the fourteenth valley, he found out that this blue flame was not re-useable. Every time he uses it, there would be less left. However, since the three wouldn’t stop chasing him, he had no choice but to use it.


      The moment the blue flame appeared, the three Core Formation cultivators’ faces greatly changed. Before they could do anything, Wang Lin waved his hand and the blue flame slowly flew toward them.


      Although it looked very slow, it was very fast. The harsh wind froze and smashed toward the three of them.


      The three of them didn’t hesitate to split up. However, the blue flame’s speed quickly increased several fold and landed on the Core Formation cultivator that had been injured multiple times. In the blink of an eye, his body released a blue light and disappeared. He didn’t even have time to scream.


      The blue flame weakened a bit and quickly went after the next target. However, just at this moment, a thunderous roar came from the distance. Wang Lin spotted seven or eight rays of light quickly flew toward this direction.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. He reached out with his right hand and recovered the blue flame before escaping. This time, he used 120% of his spiritual energy and ran for his life.
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      Before Wang Lin entered, he took out a black cloak to cover his head. After entering, he looked around the first floor and found that it mostly contained flying swords. All of the swords were high quality and sealed in boxes with talismans on each end to prevent the sword qi from escaping.


      In addition to all of these swords, there was a crystal pillar in the center of the room with three flying swords floating in the middle with the tips of the swords pointing down.


      The three flying swords dimmed and brightened. Sometimes they would even shine brightly.


      As Wang Lin looked at the three swords in the center, a worker walked up. He was about 20 years old and looked very bright. He carefully examined Wang Lin. It was pretty normal for customers to hide their faces because many cultivators didn’t want to be recognized. As for Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he had the Treasure Refining Pavilion’s own special technique to check. The more he checked, the more excited he became, because Wang Lin’s cultivation level kept changing between Core Formation and peak late stage Foundation Establishment.


      Although this worker was surprised, he didn’t show it on his face. He respectfully asked, “Does senior have his eyes on these flying swords?”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at the worker. He was instantly able to see that the worker was at 7th or 8th layer of Qi Condensation and calmly asked, “Does the Treasure Refining Pavilion sell pill furnaces?”


      The worker nodded and smiled. “Senior, I’m afraid that you will only find pill furnaces in our Treasure Refining Pavilion, as they are not things normal people can buy. If senior is interested, please follow me to the second floor.”


      Wang Lin calmly walked toward the stairs. The worker quickly followed to lead the way. Just before he stepped on the ladder, he turned and looked at a cultivator that was currently bargaining with a worker. He pondered for a moment before stepping onto the stairs.


      After arriving at the second floor, the worker quickly went to talk to a middle-aged man in a room to the right before quickly returning downstairs.


      The middle-aged man didn’t have any hair and his eyes occasionally shone. He got up, clasped his hands, and said, “What quality of pill furnace does fellow cultivator want?”


      Wang Lin took a look at the middle-aged man and found that this middle aged man’s cultivation level was at the peak of Foundation Establishment, just like him. He was surprised by this. The first floor had a Qi Condensation cultivator and the second floor had a Foundation Establishment cultivator. Does this mean that there is a Core Formation cultivator in charge of the third floor?


      Wang Lin’s expression was relaxed as he asked, “Could you take out a few for me to see?”


      The middle-aged man laughed and pointed at the chair to the side. “Fellow cultivator, please sit and I’ll go grab them for you.” With that, he poured a cup of tea before walking next to a wall and hitting it. Ripples appeared on the wall, then it turned more and more illusionary.


      Then three beautiful girls walked out, each holding a white jade tray. On each tray was a large, red box. Each box was about two square feet.


      These three wooden boxes were the exact same size, but the patterns engraved on them were different. There were also seals placed on every box.


      The three beautiful girls walked up to Wang Lin and gazed at him.


      The middle-aged man picked up one of the wooden boxes, placed it on the table, and said, “Fellow cultivator, this is forged from the Greenstar Rock and Mysterious Fog Crystal from the depths of the Sea of Devils. It took 49 months of refining to create this Mysterious Green Pill Furnace. This is a rank 3 pill furnace.” With that, he tapped the box, causing it to open, revealing a fist-sized pill furnace.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He remembered that Li Muwan told him that the pill furnace she carried around was only a rank 2 one and that she would need a rank 4 or better pill furnace to ensure there weren’t any problems with the Distant Heaven Pill.


      After taking one look, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He didn’t say a word.


      The middle-aged man faintly smiled. He waved his arms and the box returned to the jade tray. He passed over the second girl and directly grabbed the box from the third girl’s tray. He gently placed it on the table and smiled. “I believe fellow cultivator must be refining a top quality pill. This pill furnace is refined from the cores of 99 low quality spirit beasts from the Sea of Devils. It’s called the Hundred Beast Pill Furnace. If you use this pill furnace to refine a pill, there is a high chance of the pill absorbing some of the beast cores’ aura. This will increase the quality of the pill.” With that, he tapped the wooden box. The box slowly opened, revealing a blood-red pill furnace. If one looked closely at it, they would see the face of 99 spirit beasts.


      These spirit beasts looked as if they were real. They even gave off slivers of spiritual energy. This furnace was also in a sealed state. If it was unsealed, the spiritual energy inside it would surge forth.


      Even Wang Lin was tempted by this Hundred Beast Pill Furnace, but his expression didn’t change at all.


      The middle-aged man touched the wooden box and said, “Fellow cultivator must know that low quality spirit beasts are equal to Core Formation cultivators. Our sect spent a lot of time and effort to make this pill furnace. This pill furnace has reached rank 5.”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. After pondering for a bit, he asked, “What price?”


      The middle-aged man smiled and answered, “The standard price is 100,000 high quality spirit stones, or you can take out a treasure that is equal to that price.”


      After hearing this price, Wang Lin’s heart sank, even though he was prepared for it. No wonder the Fighting Evil Sect’s sect head used up almost all the money of the sect to buy just one.


      The smile remained on the middle-aged man’s face as he poured himself a cup of tea, took a sip, and said, “This Hundred Beast Pill Furnace is indeed expensive. How about fellow cultivator considers the Mysterious Green Pill furnace from before instead? Although it is still 100,000 spirit stones, it is mid quality spirit stones, which is only 10,000 high quality spirit stones.”


      Wang Lin looked at him and slapped his bag of holding. A piece of dragon hide appeared on the table.


      “Dragon’s hide!” The middle aged man said, in surprised tone. He picked it up and carefully examined it, then said, “This is the hide of a medium quality dragon spirit beast. How much more of this do you have?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He didn’t answer. Instead, he asked, “How much is needed to exchange for the Hundred Beast Pill Furnace?”


      The middle-aged man lowered his head and calculated for a bit before raising it. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “If the dragon is at least 1,000 meters long, then the entire hide would be enough to exchange for it.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the dragon’s hide formed a small mountain before the middle-aged man. Wang Lin didn’t even look at the middle-aged man as he grabbed the pill furnace and walked down the stairs.


      The middle-aged man breathed rapidly and looked at the dragon’s hide. He spread out his divine sense and found that although it was missing a small piece, it was not much different from a complete dragon.


      The complete hide of a medium quality dragon spirit beast. It has to be said that a medium quality spirit beast is the same as a Nascent Soul cultivator. Even in the inner parts of the Sea of Devils, it could be considered a powerhouse. Although the middle-aged man had seen a lot, he had only seen the complete hides of low quality spirit beasts. As for the hides of medium quality spirit beasts, he had only seen pieces. This was the first time he had seen the complete hide of a medium quality spirit beast.


      When he raised his head, Wang Lin had already put the box inside his bag of holding and quickly went down stairs.


      Wang Lin knew well that it was not wise to display his wealth to others. This was why he decided to cover himself. However, he still didn’t feel safe. Even though he didn’t understand the value of the dragon hide as much as the middle-aged man, he knew that it was a rare material. If the middle-aged man were to start thinking about the other parts of the dragon and got greedy, it would cause trouble.


      Unless it was absolutely necessary, he didn’t want to trade the dragon’s hide, but the price of the pill furnace was simply too high. Aside from the dragon’s hide, the only other thing he had was the spirit liquid.


      In comparison, if he were to take out out something heaven defying like the spirit liquid, it would cause even more problems. After considering the choices, he decided to trade the dragon’s hide and quickly leave.


      He left the Treasure Refining Pavilion and coldly looked across the street. When he went upstairs, he had already noticed someone spying on him, so he left a trace of his divine sense on that person. When he came out, he noticed that that person was in the inn across the street.


      There were quite a few people in the inn, including three Core Formation cultivators next to the person Wang Lin had left a trace of his divine sense in. Wang Lin pondered a bit and decided to not detonate the divine sense. After making a few turns, he took a step and activated his earth escape technique. However, there was a flash of white light and he didn’t enter the ground. The entire city was covered in a formation that prevented his earth escape technique from working.


      Wang Lin’s brow furrowed as he jumped into the air and flew toward the city gates.


      He only flew for a bit before a black-clothed cultivator arrived at the spot where Wang Lin attempted to use the earth escape technique. He looked at the direction Wang Lin flew in and licked his lips. His eyes were filled with greed. This cultivator was one of the people that was bargaining on the first floor when Wang Lin entered.


      This person was named Wei San. He was one of the disciples of the Fighting Evil Sect who had come to buy stuff in Nan Dou. When he saw Wang Lin enter the second floor, he was tempted and casually took a few glances before watching from the inn across the street. He even sent out a voice transmission jade to fellow Fighting Evil Sect disciples who were also in town buying stuff. After a long time, he saw Wang Lin leave and calculated that Wang Lin must have gotten some treasures. Wei San couldn’t help but get some evil ideas.


      But he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation level. Based on his guesses, Wang Lin must have been at the Core Formation stage. This made him want to back down, but when his fellow disciples arrived with some elders, he was very happy and explained everything in detail.


      Besides him, more than ten people appeared, all at various cultivation levels. Most of them were at the Foundation Establishment stage, but three of them were covered in black fog.


      These three were the three cultivators that caused Wang Lin to worry.


      Wei San turned around and respectfully said, “Elders, I can’t believe that you three are in Nan Dou as well. I’m sure that that person must have some sort of treasure on him.”


      A husky voice filled with anger said, “Wei San, you exaggerated too much. I thought it was really a Core Formation cultivator. Hmph, how could a mere pseudo Core Formation cultivator have any treasure? What a waste of time.”
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      The three cores fused into one to form the prototype core. The next step will be for it to fuse with the body. If his body doesn’t reject it, Wang Lin will begin to nurture it with his spiritual energy and divine sense. After a certain point, it will turn into a golden core. When that happens, Wang Lin will have stepped into the Core Formation stage.


      The final push with spiritual energy would require the help of the Distant Heaven Pill. As Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, cracks started appearing below his head. His body let out crackling sounds and soon, the cracks covered his body.


      As his body moved, the cracks became even larger. Wang Lin slowly stood and violently shook his body. The ice fragments quickly fell as if there was a powerful wind blowing them away.


      The clothes on his body also turned to dust and disappeared. Only the dragon hide inner armor still remained tattered on his body.


      Wang Lin silently stood in place and closed his eyes. After a long time, he opened them. A blue light shined from his eyes. Although he was only half a step into the Core Formation stage in terms of cultivation, his Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method had reached completion.


      A mass of blue flames came out of his prototype core and flowed through his body before appearing in his hand. At this moment, three inches above his hand, there was a silently burning mass of blue flame.


      Instead of releasing heat, the flame emitted cold. This flame was the essence of the Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method; the Underworld Flame.


      The moment the Underworld Flame appeared, the blue ice around him immediately started to emit a white gas. It was as if it was going to melt. Wang Lin waved his hand and the blue flame disappeared. The white gas slowly dissipated and a dent was revealed in the ice.


      Wang Lin examined the power of the flame before looking around and putting on another set of clothes. With his eyes locked onto the bones, he began to think. After a while, he sat down in the lotus position and took out the dragon’s skull.


      Staring at the skull, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He decided to go to Nan Dou city to trade for a pill furnace so Li Muwan could complete the Distant Heaven Pill. Although three years had passed in the blink of an eye, he knew through the Soul Blood Essence that Li Muwan didn’t meet any danger.


      However, after seeing the countless frozen beast bones, he hesitated. The War God Shine’s refining technique required a reaction furnace.


      After the first failure, he had he never gotten his hands on more skulls of spirit beasts. He told Li Muwan to save the dragon’s skull because he wanted to use it to make the reaction furnace. However, due to him trying to fuse his three cold cores, plus the fact that he wasn’t sure he would succeed, he hadn’t tried it yet. After all, should he fail, it would take a lot of effort to find another one.


      But now that he found that he was surrounded by bones, his urge to make a reaction furnace surfaced again. He recalled the steps to make the reaction furnace from his memory before taking out the jade to double check.


      He put his hands together, then, as he reopened them, threads of spiritual energy connected his two hands. Wang Lin’s expression became serious as he threw his hands up. The threads of spiritual energy flew up as well.


      Wang Lin didn’t even blink as he joined his hands again and repeated this process over and over again. More and more threads of spiritual energy gathered before him until they were like a tense bundle of glowing silk.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin let out a sigh. The first step to making the reaction furnace was complete. Now he had to see if the skull could withstand the fusion of the threads.


      He pointed at the dragon’s skull and the threads touched it. The threads slowly fused with the skull and the purple of the skull gradually lessened.


      But before long, cracks started to appear where the threads were touching. Then the skull shattered into pieces, leaving only the threads of spiritual energy hanging in the air.


      Wang Lin let out a dark sigh, but then he quickly revealed an unwilling expression. He stood up, grabbed the threads, jumped to another corpse, and pressed them down. This corpse was about 500 or 600 meters long and was grey. Its head was very big, almost the same as the size as the dragon’s skull.


      The moment the thread reached the corpse, it went right through it. Wang Lin was startled. He tried again and the threads once again just went through the bones.


      Wang Lin stared at the beast and his eyes lit up. The bones were covered in his blue ice, as if they were frozen. Wang Lin reached out and squeezed the bone. There was a series of crackling sounds, but the bones didn’t break.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then took out the Underworld Flame. The moment the flame got near the bone, waves of white gas floated out of the beast bone. The closer the flame got, the more white gas appeared, and the blue ice melted at a visible rate. Eventually, all of the blue ice melted, revealing the grey bone within.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate; he pressed the threads of spiritual energy down. This time, the threads directly warped around the skull.


      But after half an hour, the skull changed colors three times before shattering. There were now a lot less threads. It seemed they had lost a lot of spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin frowned. The difficulty of making this reaction furnace was far higher than he through. It seemed the reason there were so few people who had managed to learn the refining technique was due to this reaction furnace.


      It already took a large amount of luck to even obtain the skull of a spirit beast, and for a reaction furnace, you want the skull of a spirit beast that had just died, and the higher quality the spirit beast, the better. If you use the skull of a spirit beast that has been dead for a while, the success rate drastically lowers.


      Of course, if one could get the skull of a desolate beast, then even if the beast had been dead for a long time, the success rate would increase several fold.


      As a result, the difficulty became exponentially more difficult. If he had tried right as the dragon died, then his chance would have been higher. However, back then, he didn’t have any time to think about it as all of his focus was on reaching the Core Formation stage.


      Wang Lin let out a soft snort as he looked at the endless sea of corpses around him. As for how much spirit beast bones there were, he didn’t know.


      “I don’t believe that I can’t make one reaction furnace with this many spirit beast corpses.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he closed his hand and created more threads of spiritual energy. After replenishing the threads, he grabbed them and placed them on another skull.


      One hour later, the skull shattered again.


      Just like this, he continued trying. Wang Lin didn’t even remember how many skulls he had shattered, but he knew that he had replenished the threads more than 100 times.


      His eyebrows furrowed even harder. Finally, he jumped into the air and coldly looked around. He threw the threads of spiritual energy out and they began to circle around him.


      His hands constantly open and closed. Everytime he did this, more threads were made. His hand moved faster and faster and the threads appeared like rain. Gradually, the amount of threads of spiritual energy increased.


      The number threads of spiritual energy greatly increased and he didn’t stop as he used up all of the spiritual energy in his body. He quickly took a few gulps of spirit liquid and continued to make threads.


      Time slowly passed and the mass of threads became larger and larger. It was now more than 100 meters wide.


      Wang Lin looked at the size of this sea of corpses and thought, “Still not enough.” Then he drank more spirit liquid and began to make more threads. Finally, when the mass of threads was more than 1000 meters wide, he stopped. He spread out his divine sense to control all of the threads, then pressed them down. With that, blue flames appeared as well.


      There were thunderous rumbles as the threads pressed down and kicked up waves of ashes. The wave of ashes roared forth and all of the bones in its path were turned to ashes and joined this wave.


      Along with this wave, there was also a mass of white gas. This sight was very breathtaking. Once all of the white gas dissipated, nothing was left. Wang Lin clenched his teeth as he drank more spirit liquid and created more threads before pressing them down again.


      Waves of ashes roared across the area. After the white gas dissipated, Wang Lin’s eyes locked onto the corpse of a small beast all by itself in this 1000 meter radius open area.


      Wang Lin revealed a happy expression and immediately flew toward the corpse. He took a closer look and found that there was nothing unusual about it.


      The bone was very white and looked very normal. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he pointed at the sky. He quickly grabbed the threads of spiritual energy and pressed them against the small beast’s skull.


      The skull’s color quickly changed. One time, two times, three times… after it changed color nine times, the skull detached from the spine and floated into the air.


      The threads had completely fused with the skull. After the skull changed color nine times, it slowly morphed into a bowl shape while emitting waves of spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin caught it in his hand and began to examine it.


      The origin of the War God Shrine’s refining technique was very mysterious. Rumor has it that it was found with the Heaven’s Way technique by the War God Shrine’s ancestor. The later generations spent a lot of time developing it into the current refining technique. The reaction furnace is a part of this and has 10 ranks of quality.


      The higher the rank of the reaction furnace, the better it is. It’s also easy to identify the rank. When it is being made, the number of times it changes colors determines what rank it is.


      “Rank 9!” Wang Lin muttered to himself. He felt very regrettable. With this vast amount of spirit beast bones at his disposal, he still wasn’t able to make a rank 10 reaction furnace.


      However, a rank 9 was better than none. Wang Lin took out the jade and checked it again.


      What the jade didn’t mention was that even the Nascent Soul cultivators in the War God Shrine only had rank 6 reaction furnaces. As for the rest, almost all of them were rank 3 or lower.


      Wang Lin’s reaction furnace being rank 9 had a lot to do with the corpse of that little beast. This little beast was a rare desolate beast in this sea of beast corpses.


      After a desolate beast dies, its bones aren’t much different from a spirit beasts’. Unless you are an expert on this, it is hard to tell them apart.


      After Wang Lin’s divine sense withdrew from the jade, he began to ponder. The War God Shrine’s refining technique focused on three key points: transfer, melt, and fusion.


      Wang Lin became very focused as he took out materials from his bag of holding and threw them into the reaction furnace. These were some of the materials recorded in the jade. After he got familiar with the contents of the jade, he was able to find some in his bag.


      Chicken Blood Stone: when infused with spiritual energy, it can produce a lot of heat.


      Violent Moon Vine: a type of plant that can produce decomposition effects after being refined by the Heaven Star Wood.


      Heaven Star Wood: a type of wood with corrosive properties.


      Wang Lin had all three of these materials in his bag. Although it was not much, it was enough for refining a treasure. Wang Lin had always been very confused about the materials he had obtained in the foreign battleground, but at least he knew a bit now


      He started putting the Violent Moon Vine inside the reaction furnace. Every time he placed a piece, he would crush it with a piece of spirit beast bone. His divine sense was focused on the inside of the reaction furnace. Gradually, the reaction furnace was filled with a thick, violet paste.


      Staring at the reaction furnace, Wang Lin muttered as if he was waiting for something. Then his eyes lit up and he flicked a drop of his blood inside.


      At this moment, bubbles appeared inside the reaction furnace. Wang Lin didn’t panic as he calmly sent spiritual energy into it.


      The jade gave a detailed description of what the reaction furnace did. The reaction furnace takes a side route in refining by using the reaction furnace as a medium to allow the refiner to directly manipulate the materials inside.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. After hesitating for a bit, he took out the Heaven Star Wood, crushed it, and sprinkled it into the reaction furnace.


      The violet liquid quickly started bubbling and released a pungent smell. Wang Lin quickly took out his only piece of Chicken Blood Stone and threw it in.


      After finishing all of this, his expression became even more serious as his hands quickly formed seals. The violet liquid inside the reaction furnace quickly gathered together to form a violet ball.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, then waved his hand. The ball split in half. One half floated upward while the other sank back into the reaction furnace.


      Under Wang Lin’s control, the ball that floated up went higher and higher. Wang Lin pondered a bit before pointing at his chest and forehead. He spat out a mouthful of purple spiritual energy, then the spiritual energy immediately entered the ball.


      The first step of the War God Shrine’s refining technique, transfer, was complete. Now it was time for the second step, melt.


      This melting process required treasures to use as materials. Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and 35 flying swords came out.


      Wang Lin pointed at one of the flying swords and stabbed the ball with it. Slowly, the tip of the sword melted until the entire sword melted into the ball.


      After that, the remaining 34 flying swords melted into the ball under Wang Lin’s control. Finally, the ball began to emit a rainbow-colored light that was very blinding.


      The entire process, from placing the Violent Moon Vine into the reaction furnace to now, had taken two hours. In these two hours, Wang Lin focused all of his attention on refining. Not only did he not relax, but he became even more focused as he took out the black flying sword from his bag of holding.


      It could be said that this flying sword had been through a lot with him. From when he got it after killing Zhang Hu’s master, to being chased by Teng Li, and finally when he died in the battle outside the Jue Ming Valley. Then he was saved by Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul and the sword’s body was destroyed. However, due to its connection with Wang Lin, the sword spirit was able to survive by staying within Wang Lin’s soul.


      Afterward, Wang Lin tried to find multiple new bodies for it, but none of them worked. This black sword was the latest one, and after using teleportation a few times, it was already a mess.


      Wang Lin grabbed the sword and gently rubbed it. The sword hummed loudly. Shortly after, an illusionary image of the sword flew out. The devil also flew out and stood to the side. He stared blankly at his surroundings. No one knew what he was thinking about.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and grabbed the ball. He clenched his teeth, sent out an order, and the black flying sword flew right into the ball.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense immediately spread out and surrounded the ball. The last step of the War God Shrine’s refining technique, fusion, started now.


      Time slowly passed. The ball slowly elongated and gradually solidified. After an unknown amount of time had passed, there was a loud cry, then a crystal-clear flying sword appeared before Wang Lin.


      The moment this flying sword sword appeared, a vortex of spiritual energy appeared next to Wang Lin. After circling Wang Lin a few times, the vortex entered the flying sword. Wang Lin looked at the flying sword for a long time before opening his mouth. The flying sword flew inside.


      The devil was startled. He forced a smile, rubbed his hands, and said, “This… since you swallowed the sword, where am I going to live?”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the devil. He waved his hand and the dragon’s tendon flew out from his bag of holding. He reached inside the reaction furnace and scooped out the half of the ball that had gone back into the reaction furnace. His eyes lit up and the dragon’s tendon immediately flew into the ball.


      After he refined it for a while, the ball became smaller and smaller. Finally, it turned back into the dragon’s tendon, but now it was a golden color. Wang Lin looked at the devil and he obediently entered it.


      He waved his right hand and the dragon’s tendon came down. After observing it for a while, he put it away. He raised his head and looked at the icey, blue wall above him. The blue Underworld Flame appeared in his hand and he flew up.


      He charged through over 1000 meters of dirt and rock like he was breaking through paper. His speed was too fast, and adding on the destructive power of the Underworld Flame, it caused the Corpse Valley to tremble. This caused the expressions of all the cultivators inside the Corpse Valley to change. They all quickly left the area as the trembling on the ground intensified.


      A few key cultivators saw that a loud roar came from the 14th valley as a black shadow charged into the sky and disappeared into the fog.


      The cultivators stared confusedly at the 14th valley for a long time. After all of this happened, various rumors began to spread. Finally, the rumor became that it was a corpse that had been sleeping inside the Corpse Valley for tens of thousands of years. Then it suddenly woke up and charged out from underworld. The thing that flew up was the cultivating corpse.


      After Wang Lin flew out, he didn’t stop and continued flying north. According to the information he had received from Sang Muya, Nan Dou city was about 300,000 kilometers north of the Corpse Valley.


      Wang Lin knew that he had already spent a lot of time refining, so he didn’t want to waste any more time. He only had one goal right now, and that was to get a pill furnace to complete the Distant Heaven Pill.


      After two days and nights of flying, a city came into Wang Lin’s view. This city was very large, and at first glance, he couldn’t even see where it ended. This was Nan Dou city, one of the 999 cities in the Sea of Devils.


      The city was named Nan Dou because that was the city’s lord’s name. He was a Nascent Soul cultivator with many experts under him. It could be said that he was the ruler of this area.


      Basically, if someone owned a city, they must have at least a certain status, and the city’s lords were always well know. Under the city’s lord, there were various sects, but none of them could compare to the city’s lord.


      Luckily, Nan Dou City’s lord disappeared 500 years ago, so this area had been going out of control like a headless dragon. This was also what allowed large sects like the Fighting Evil Sect to form.


      Nan Dou City became a lordless city in the Sea of Devils and was managed by a few of the large sects. However, Nan Dou City was at the edge of the Sea of Devils, so resources were scarce, and the lack of spirit veins made it so Nascent Soul cultivators would rarely come out here. This resulted in a situation where within millions of miles of Nan Dou City, there were no Nascent Soul cultivators but a lot of Core Formation cultivators.


      Someone once said that if a Nascent Soul cultivator were to appear here, that person would become Nan Dou City’s new lord.


      It was not like there hadn’t been any Nascent Soul cultivators that wanted to rule the city, but none of them could stand the lack of spiritual energy and barren land, so they all eventually gave up.


      At some point, Nascent Soul cultivators stopped coming. After all, there were almost 1000 cities in the Sea of Devils, so there was no reason to come to a crappy city like Nan Dou.


      The current Nan Dou city was managed by the Punishing Heaven Sect, the Soul Extinguishing Sect, and the One Heaven Path Sect. Although the Fighting Evil Sect had the power to also be a ruler, thanks the power of the three sects, they couldn’t get a foothold in the city.


      After all, splitting the ownership of the city three ways was very different from splitting it four ways. Also, no one liked watching the Fighting Evil Sect wiping out other sects as they grew in power, so the three sects agreed on this matter.


      After paying ten low quality spirit stones and obtaining the token for entering the city, Wang Lin quickly walked through the streets toward the Treasure Refining Pavilion in the east.


      The Treasure Refining Pavilion had three floors. The items in each floor were several time more expensive than the ones in the last. Currently, there were about seven or eight cultivators bargaining with the workers inside.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00144.xhtml

    
      #144


      Chapter 144 – Core Formation (1)


      Chapter 144 – Core Formation (1)


      There were cold cores in his head, chest, and dantian. He had to break the balance between the three so the cold core at the head would sink and fuse with the one in the chest. If that succeeded, then that was the initial fusion.


      The next step would be for that fused cold core to sink and fuse with the one in the dantian. The moment the three cold cores fuse, there is a chance for a real core to form.


      Wang Lin quietly sat inside this small, stone room filled with Yin energy. His eyes were cold, his divine sense was in his body, and his focus was on the cold core in his head.


      The first step for him was to make this cold core sink.


      Wang Lin knew that it would be difficult to fuse the three cores before, but after experiencing it, he felt like difficult was an understatement. It was more like unimaginably difficult to fuse the three cold cores.


      Wang Lin had already tried to sink the first cold core for more than a month, and he never stopped trying the whole time. There seemed to be some mysterious force blocking him. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t break through.


      The requirements to cultivate the Underworld Ascension Method were to break the Ancestral point, Qi Sea, and dantian three times each with each time being harder than the last. The first time could be said to be difficult, the second time was very difficult, and the third time was extremely difficult. However, what Wang Lin was attempting to do right now was really making his Ancestral point break a fourth time, so one could only imagine the difficulty.


      After attempting to break through many times, Wang Lin changed tactics and decided to slowly grind the barrier down. As time went on, that force that was blocking him weakened greatly.


      However, the pain caused when grinding it was not something a normal person could imagine. Every time he grinded it, his body would shake and his forehead would be covered in sweat. His clothes had been dry ever since he had started this process.


      Turning three cores into one was not something that could be achieved without great determination. However, determination was not something Wang Lin lacked. Even back in the Heng Yue Sect, his determination had left two streaks of blood on the road up the mountain.


      If it wasn’t for his bad talent, he would have definitely been the focus of the Heng Yue Sect’s nurture and care. However, all of this was pointless now with the destruction of the Heng Yue Sect.


      Wang Lin’s determination was unimaginable. After enduring three months of this pain, the Ancestral point finally broke once more.


      The fist-sized cold core slowly sank down toward his Qi sea. As it sunk, slivers of energy from the cold core entered his body,


      Every time the cold core sunk, more and more of these threads of energy appeared until the core was finally right above the Qi sea.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and started grinding the barrier in front of the Qi sea without any hesitation.


      Another three months had passed before the barrier finally broke and opened. At the same time, the two cold cores collided with each other. Wang Lin heard a boom as a terrifying energy surged through his body.


      Wang Lin’s face immediately became pale. After his throat moved a bit, he coughed out a mouthful of blood. The moment the blood came out, it froze and hit the wall, causing the wall to be covered in blood-colored ice crystals.


      After coughing out the blood, he quickly took out eight medium quality spirit stones, all of which he crushed and turned to dust. The dust quickly circled around him and formed a strange symbol.


      The symbol faintly glowed before disappearing. Then a black flying sword appeared and circled Wang Lin once before stopping before him. The devil’s figure slowly appeared from the sword.


      The devil first looked at Wang Lin and began to struggle on what to do. Just at this moment, the divine sense implanted in the devil activated and it lost every urge to attack Wang Lin, then started to obediently guard him.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin’s body fell to the ground. He only had enough time to place a formation before he passed out.


      Speaking of this formation, Wang Lin had prepared several simple formations to use during emergency situations.


      The devil guarded the cave and secretly glanced at Wang Lin a few times. He began to struggle again and thought, “Should I attack him? Well… he doesn’t seem to be faking it… it’s hard to say. This guy is just too sly… Ah, should I fight with him? But if I can’t defeat him…” The devil shivered and threw this idea out of his mind.


      After one day, the idea he had thrown out of his mind came back again and he began to struggle. “Should I attack him? This is the perfect time. If I miss this chance now, then I might never have another… No, this Wang Lin is too cunning. How could he not have some sort of defense against me? He was passing out, yet he still let me out. This doesn’t make any sense.” The devil shook his head and looked viciously at Wang Lin. “I’m not going to fall for it. You can continue to pretend.”


      The idea was once again thrown aside.


      Another day passed. The devil looked at Wang Lin and became tempted again. “Forget it, lets fight! I don’t think this guy is faking it. I wanna fight, fight, fight!”


      His eyes turned red and he jumped at Wang Lin. The defensive formation had no effect, so he managed to touch him.


      But shortly after, the devil let out a miserable scream as green gas came out of his body and he seemed like he was about to disappear. He quickly backed up while miserably crying, “I knew this guy was cunning. Why else would he let me out without a care? Damn it, when did he leave that divine sense inside me. How… how am I going to live from now on?” The devil slumped to the ground and began wailing.


      After experiencing this, the devil obediently stayed in a corner. He stared at the wall with eyes filled with anger.


      On the third day, Wang Lin woke up and let out a bitter smile. He underestimated the difficulty of the fusion. The destructive force created by the fusion was the key part of the process.


      He couldn’t let this energy escape or the fusion would fail, but if he were to keep it in his body, his body wouldn’t be able to withstand it. Wang Lin’s expression was very dark and unsettling.


      In truth, his body couldn’t handle this level of Yin energy, which confused him greatly. How did the senior that practiced the Underworld Ascension Method fuse the three cold cores? Forget about others, how did Situ Nan succeed in cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method?


      Wang Lin thought very hard but couldn’t come up with an answer. This was one point Situ Nan had never brought up.


      “How could I make my body be able to withstand the Yin energy?” Wang Lin muttered to himself for a long time before letting out a sigh, then his gaze landed on the devil in the corner.


      After Wang Lin woke up, the devil had constantly been taking peeks at him. Now that Wang Lin looked at him, his body quivered and he quickly said, “I have been guarding you this whole time and was always vigilant.”


      Wang Lin grabbed the devil and threw him into the flying sword before leaving the stone room.


      Wang Lin looked into Li Muwan’s room and saw her slumped over a table, sleeping soundly. Her silky hair was tied up in a ponytail. Part of the ponytail was on the side of her face and the rest was behind her ear. Her face was slightly red and had a glow like sunlight reflecting off snow.


      The purple dress she had on made her look like a painting and would cause anyone’s heart to beat faster. At this moment, there were slivers of white smoke escaping from the pill furnace next to her, making her look like a fairy in a painting.


      The decorations Li Muwan had added to her room, like the green vines she had picked up somewhere, made this scene look even more like a painting.


      A faint aroma of herbs came out of her room. When Wang Lin breathed it in, his mind immediately became clearer.


      He looked for a long time before withdrawing his gaze and looked at the other stone room. His room. Half of the room was filled with herbs and the other half was filled with other materials. The dragon’s skull was among those materials.


      The dragon’s corpse was too large, especially the bones. It would be too wasteful to use it all on the formation, so Wang Lin came out once to tell Li Muwan to save some of it.


      After giving out that order, he began fusing the three cold cores. Wang Lin began to ponder. There was a bit of purple on this bone that make it look more like metal than bone. He thought that this must have been formed due to the dragon’s unique bodily structure.


      Just as Wang Lin was observing, his heart suddenly moved and he turned around. Li Muwan stood up with a yawn and opened the door. She was surprised to see him. All of her drowsiness went away.


      In these past few days, Li Muwan’s mentality had been slowly changing. At the start, she was always on guard against Wang Lin because she was afraid he might suddenly attack her. After all, people who practice the Death Spell often harvested Yin energy.


      But then she realized that this Wang Lin was almost always in closed door training. Before, she thought that her brother was diligent in cultivation, but after seeing Wang Lin, she felt that he was truly diligent.


      In her view, Wang Lin was already at the peak of the Foundation Establishment stage and only one step away from the Core Formation stage. However, how could the Core Formation stage be that easy to reach? In Li Muwan’s memory, the youngest person to reach the Foundation Establishment stage was 17 years old, but that person took 30 years from there before they reached the Core Formation stage. This person was Hou Fen’s ancestor, the first person to reach the Nascent Soul stage, and the person who raised Hou Fen from a rank 2 to a rank 3 cultivation country.


      But looking at Wang Lin’s appearance, she thought that he was only in his 20s. It would be impossible for him to form his core in a short period of time. When Wang Lin told her that he will send her home once he reaches the Core Formation stage, she secretly sighed. She believed that it would take him a few decades to successfully reach the Core Formation stage. She felt a hint of disdain toward Wang Lin. If he wanted to keep her, he could have just said so instead of using this trick.


      Li Muwan pondered for a bit, then asked, “Your… your cultivation has reached a bottleneck?” Her soul blood essence was in his hands, so if he were to ever have some crazy demand, she wouldn’t know how to respond. This question had been in her mind for a long time. Today, when she saw his frown, she couldn’t help but remember that the death spell required the user to absorb Yin energy from females to cultivate. Based on her calculations, it has been months since he had last killed anyone or touched any woman.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what Li Muwan’s was thinking. He looked at her and nodded.


      Li Muwan’s heart skipped a beat. She took a few steps back and her face became pale. She struggled a bit as she bit her lower lip and said, “I… I only promised to help you refine pills. If I… I … even if I die, I won’t agree.”


      Wang Lin was caught off guard by Li Muwan. He turned his gaze toward the dragon skull and asked, “Why is the skull of the dragon this color?”


      She bit her lower lip and softly said, “The dragon’s body is filled with poison, so it is not surprising that the bone is this color.”


      “Filled with poison?” Wang Lin was shocked as he carefully examined the skull.


      “Before a dragon dies, its body gets filled with deadly poison. Once it dies, the poison can change its body to become a type of treasure. The most poisonous part of the dragon is its marrow, and the most valuable part is also its marrow.” Li Muwan’s expression gradually became cold and her voice calm.


      Wang Lin silently stared at the dragon’s skull and began to ponder, his expression unsettled. He muttered, “A body filled with poison… why isn’t the dragon affected by the poison when it is alive…” An idea flash across his mind. The idea came quick, but it left just as quick. Wang Lin only got a hint before becoming confused again.


      Li Muwan coldly looked at Wang Lin. Seeing that his frown had become tighter, she couldn’t help but say, “The dragon’s body is made of poison from its flesh, bone, innards, and even its saliva, so it naturally won’t be affected…”


      An idea suddenly flashed across Wang Lin’s mind. The idea became clearer and clear and his frown gradually loosened up until he finally let out a laugh and put the dragon’s skull inside his bag of holding.


      “Since my body couldn’t withstand the Yin energy, then let my body completely become one with the Yin energy. As a result, I will be able to withstand it.” Wang Lin took a deep breath, looked at Li Muwan, and walked toward her.


      Li Muwan’s face became every paler. She backed up to the wall, her body trembling, and just as she was about to kill herself with a bitter smile on her face, Wang Lin said, “When I reach the Core Formation stage, I’ll send you back to the Lou He Sect.”


      With that, he turned around, rushed out of the cave, and disappeared in the blink of an eye.


      Li Muwan was completely stunned. Her mind was in chaos as various thoughts flooded her mind. Finally, she sat down with her back against the wall.


      Wang Lin activated his earth escape technique to its peak as he charged toward the corpse valley. After gaining insight from Li Muwan’s words, he was now 100% confident in making the three cold cores fuse.


      His speed was very fast. He arrived at the corpse valley in three days. He charged directly in and flew from the first valley to the thirteenth valley. Outside of the fourteenth valley, he took a deep breath and stepped in.


      In the fourteenth valley, the ground was covered in a layer of frost. As Wang Lin walked on it, slivers of Yin energy entered his feet. Wang Lin hesitated a bit before slowly sinking into the ground with the earth escape technique.


      As he sank, the Yin energy became even more powerful. After he sank about 100 meters, he had to stop as the powerful earth Yin energy had frozen his body. This was his limit. If he were to go any deeper, than even his soul would freeze.


      As for how deep the fourteenth valley was and what secrets might be within it, Wang Lin didn’t care. He carefully controlled his heartbeat and moved his body into the lotus position.


      “I’m not leaving this valley until the three cores fuse into one!” Wang Lin muttered this in his heart and closed his eyes.


      Time flew by and in the blink of an eye, three years had passed.


      The disaster at Hou Fen was finally resolved. The rank 4 cultivation country had sent three Soul Formation cultivators. They had spent 19 days taming all of the fire beasts. They refined them all together into a medium quality spirit beast, then returned to their country.


      The quality of spirit beasts have very wide gaps. They are categorized into abnormal, spirit, desolate, and celestial beasts. Each stage has high, medium, and low quality.


      The fire spirit that was absorbed by the heaven defying bead was half a step into becoming a desolate beast. According to this scale, it would be at the peak stage of a high quality spirit beast. All of its descendants were low quality spirit beasts. This clearly shows the difference between high, medium, and low quality. If it wasn’t for the fact that the fire spirit was in a weakened state, it wouldn’t have been so easily devoured.


      It has to be said that a high quality spirit beast is the equivalent of a peak late stage Soul Formation cultivator, a medium quality spirit beast is the same as a peak late stage Nascent Soul cultivator, and an early stage spirit beast is the same as a peak late stage Core Formation cultivator.


      The dragon that died was a medium quality spirit beast.


      Although the fire beasts were gone, the fire spiritual energy in the country made it impossible to cultivate. They could only wait for the fire spiritual energy to slowly dissipate with time.


      The battle with Xuan Wu continued, but battles between hundreds of people were very rare now. Most of the battles now were between a few dozen people. After taking about ⅓ of Xuan Wu, the cultivators of Hou Fen really didn’t have any more power to push further, so everything stabilized.


      As for the battle between the two countries, it turned from killing each other to a training ground for the disciples of the two countries. This was a great insult to all of the disciples that had died during the start of the war.


      As for Wang Lin, after he sunk 100 meters into the ground of the fourteenth valley, he sat there like an old monk. His heartbeat slowed down even more as an endless amount Yin energy entered his body and spread to his flesh and bones.


      Gradually, more and more extremely Yin energy gathered in his body, so his flesh was now blue. It was as if it was about to turn to ice. In the past six months, his heart had beaten 9,837,543 times and he had sunken down to 180 meters.


      Another six months passed. The Yin energy had invaded all of his internal organs now. His flesh and blood started to freeze and his hands and feet had become ice crystals. It felt as if any amount of force would shatter them. In these six months, his heart had only beaten 487,659 times and he had sunken down to 730 meters.


      Another 6 months passed. The ice crystals had extend to his arms and legs. If one looked at it closely, they would see his bones inside the ice. His torso was also starting to turn into ice. His heart had beaten a total of 3,865 times and his body had sunken down to 1460 meters.


      Six more months passed. His entire body, besides his head, had became an ice crystal and his heart had stopped beating. His body had had sunken down to 3,672 meters.


      Two more years passed. Half way through the third year, his head turned into an ice crystal as well. There was no more signs of life from Wang Lin. He had finally reached the Underworld state required in the Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method.


      His body had sunken to 7,979 meters and appeared in a dark blue space. His surroundings were filled with bones of beasts. For some reason, all of the flesh of these beasts had disappeared, leaving behind this sea of corpses.


      All of the bones here had been turned into blue ice crystals.


      Wang Lin sat inside the sea of bones and spent one month to restore his heartbeat, two months to recover his divine sense, and three months to feel the three cold cores.


      Afterward, the cold cores from his Ancestral point and Qi sea collided, creating a surge of powerful Yin energy. However, compared to the Yin energy currently in Wang Lin’s body, it felt a bit underwhelming.


      He easily fused the two cold cores together and condensed them into one.


      Shortly after, the fused cold core sank and arrived at the dantian. The barrier at the dantian lasted only half an hour before it collapsed.


      The fused cold core sank and collided with the cold core in the dantian. Suddenly, more than ten times the Yin energy from last time surged forth. This Yin energy was very dense, but it was still a bit short of the Yin energy in Wang Lin’s body. Slowly, the three cold cores fused into one.


      However, its color wasn’t golden but a very full gray.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that the Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method had undergone some changes due to the heaven defying bead and the Ji Realm. It could be said that the difficulty he faced had never happened before.


      The reason the Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method was said to be the fastest way to reach the Core Formation stage was because it formed a prototype cold core first. It would then use spiritual energy to turn it into a golden core.


      He had now completed more than half of it, so he only needed more spiritual energy to make that final push. However, the Core Formation stage wasn’t that easy to achieve. There was a certain chance of failure.


      If he were to fail, the prototype core would shatter and he would have to start again.
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      It took Wang Lin ten days to slowly move from the Corpse Valley back to the cave. After he appeared outside the cave, he carefully checked his surroundings. When he was sure that nothing was wrong, he came out and dragged the dragon out with him.


      The ground shook and alerted Li Muwan. She opened the formation and poked her head out after Wang Lin called her. However, the moment she poked her head out, her eyes were drawn to the 1,000 foot long dragon. She was dumbfounded for a long time.


      Wang Lin dragged the dragon into the formation and said to Li Muwan, “Would the bones of this dragon be enough for the formation?”


      Li Muwan nodded in a daze as her mind was a complete mess. She had seen records of this type of dragon. They were powerful enough to kill late stage Nascent Soul cultivators and their entire bodies could be considered treasures.


      Inside the head of the dragon was a dragon pill. It was a natural pill that only needed a bit of refinement to become a real pill that will increase cultivation. The dragon’s skin was top quality material for making armor and the dragon’s bones and tendons were also rare materials. The most precious material of all though was the marrow.


      The quality of the marrow depended on the age of the dragon. The older the dragon, the less marrow. Once it reaches a certain age, it will become a dragon pill.


      The dragon pill was something even ancient cultivators would dream of. It would allow one to obtain a dragon’s body and allow them to switch back and forth. Also, from that point on, they will never reach a bottleneck when cultivating.


      However, for a dragon to form a dragon pill, it would need to be alive for 9,990,000 years. This was why no exact records of the dragon pill existed. Its effects were still only rumors and legends.


      After passing the dragon to Li Muwan, he no longer bothered with it and went on his way. He had obtained everything he needed besides a furnace in this trip, but he learned that there was a place called the Treasure Refining Pavilion where he could buy one.


      The Treasure Refining Sect had a lot of shops all over the Sea of Devils. The closest one was in North Dipper city, 40,000 kilometers away. However, things like a pill furnace usually cost a lot, and after hearing Sang Muya say that the head of the Fighting Evil Sect had spent almost all of the sect’s spirit stones for one pill furnace, he gave up on the idea of going to buy one.


      He decided to put the matter of the furnace aside for now. Because they had the dragon’s bones, the nine skeleton formation will be strong enough to provide them decent protection. Wang Lin was going to go into closed door training, aiming for the Core Formation stage.


      Wang Lin sat down in one of the stone rooms and sealed it with a large rock. Then he took out 30 flying swords and pointed at the ground. The flying swords immediately flew into the ground and started digging a tunnel to the bottom of the mountain.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he shot out some spiritual energy that became a ball of fire. The color of the fire gradually became light blue. Wang Lin slightly frowned, but his face immediately lightened up. Rank 1 common Earth Yin. Although it couldn’t compare to the Corpse Valley, it was more than enough for common cold cores.


      His body moved and jumped into the bottom of the pit. It reached rank 3 common Earth Yin. This was clearly the limit, so he put out the ball of fire and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin had already learned the Underworld Ascension Method once, so he was able to quickly pick it up again.


      Time slowly passed and three days later, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes revealed a contemplating expression before he took out the heaven defying bead and gathered the spirit liquid.


      Time quickly passed by. Aside from cultivating, Wang Lin only gathered the spirit liquid from the heaven defying bead every day. Once he had gathered enough dew, he would spend part of the day cultivating inside the heaven defying bead with the spirit liquid.


      As a result, his progress was very rapid. It only took him one month to form two cold cores. He only needed to form the last one to attempt to reach the Core Formation stage.


      This last cold core would take longer to make. After all, he had only formed two cold cores last time. However, he was at the peak of late stage Foundation Establishment, so at least it wouldn’t take him years of cultivation for it to finally form.


      Wang Lin was confident that he could form his third cold core within three months. As a result, he wasn’t in a rush at all. Aside from cultivating and gathering spirit liquid, he found time every day to nurture some devils.


      Wang Lin had tried many times, but he couldn’t imprint his divine sense onto the devil, so he had to work around it by slowly nurturing them.


      Speaking of the devil, he was of great use for Wang Lin. He slowly took out souls from the soul flag and fed them to the devil. All of the souls inside this soul flag were cultivators from the Sea of Devils, and a majority of them were disciples of the Fighting Evil Sect. According to Sang Muya, all of these souls belonged to people who fought with him for the attention of their master. After they were killed by him, he sealed their souls inside.


      Time slowly passed, and by the time the devil had devoured most of the souls in the soul flag, a sliver of Wang Lin’s divine sense developed inside the devil.


      The devil itself hadn’t realized that this sliver of Wang Lin’s divine sense had developed within itself as it thought about ways to escape.


      Three months had passed since he had gone into closed door cultivation. The prototype for his third cold core had already formed. In these three months, he had gone outside several times. The room Li Muwan was in was filled with materials. She even managed to get some soil from somewhere and planted some spirit herbs. There was also a formation of low and medium quality spirit stones laid out around the spirit herbs to ensure they had enough spiritual energy to grow.


      A small pill furnace was placed in the center of the room with a pile of failed pills beside it. Li Muwan had started refining pills when Wang Lin had gone into closed door cultivation.


      Aside from the failures on the ground, there were also jades scattered on the floor. Whenever Li Muwan get stuck or had some inspiration, she would immediately search through the jades.


      Of the four rooms inside the cave, one was used for Wang Lin’s cultivation, one was for alchemy, one was for growing plants, and the last one had been renovated into a shower room by Li Muwan.


      The Sea of Devils was filled with fog, so the air was very humid. The inside the cave was no exception. Clothes will get wet very quick and stick to your body. Li Muwan was a girl, and adding on the sticky feeling the wet clothes gave her, she really couldn’t stand it anymore, so she put in a lot of effort to make this shower room.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about the shower room at all because all he have to do was cycle his spiritual energy and all of the Yin energy would be sucked into his cold core.


      The nine skeleton formation’s power had greatly increased with the dragon’s bones. However, Li Muwan said that it should be called the nine dragon bone formation instead of the nine skeleton formation.


      The moment the formation was turned on, it could trap a Core Formation cultivator for months, or block a Nascent soul cultivator for a few days. However, Li Muwan regretted that they couldn’t catch the dragon while it was alive, because if they had infused the dragon’s soul into the formation, it would be even stronger. Not only would it be able to defend, it would also be able to attack. Any Core Formation cultivator would die instantly, and a Nascent Soul cultivator would be forced away in a sorry state.


      Unfortunately, the soul of a dragon was too hard to obtain, so she could only dream about it.


      As for the dragon, Li Muwan took out the dragon’s pill and stored it until she obtains a better pill furnace. As for the skin, Li Muwan spent a month removing it from the dragon and stored it for later.


      In addition to all of this, there were the dragon’s tendons. This was the third mysterious part of the dragon aside from the dragon’s pill and marrow. If a treasure refiner was here, they would be able to refine the tendons into weapons that could change their size at will and split into countless branches.


      The last part was a small bottle of bone marrow. It was so precious that Li Muwan was scared of using it to refine pills. She handed these things over to Wang Lin and painfully withdrew her gaze.


      Wang Lin kept the dragon’s marrow and veins and gave everything else to Li Muwan. With her tender hands, she made two inner armors from the dragon’s hide.


      After Wang Lin put one on, he looked at the other one that was clearly made for a woman and threw it at Li Muwan. She let out a smile as she silently put it away in her bag of holding.


      There was still a lot of dragon’s hide left after the armor was made, so Wang Lin put it all away to exchange for other resources in the future.


      The entire dragon became various treasures.


      Another month passed and Wang Lin finally formed his third cold core. The Yin energy cycled through the cold core at his head, chest, and dantian.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed an excited look. He closed his eyes and decided to do it all in one go, so he fused the three cold cores into one.


      Situ Nan had explained in detail before about the process of fusing the three cold cores into one. The fusion was divided into the initial step and completion. If he could reach the initial step, then he would truly be half a step into the Core Formation stage. If he were to take the Distant Heaven Pill at the same moment he completes the fusion, then he would have an 80% chance of reaching the Core Formation stage.


      He didn’t let Li Muwan complete the Distant Heaven Pill because it required a better pill furnace and there was only one incomplete pill. He had to ensure the highest success rate of the pill being completed.


      At the same time, he made the backup plan of using the demonic blood root to make a fake Distant Heaven Pill.


      Before, he thought buying a pill furnace would be too expensive, but now that he had the dragon’s hide, he could try to get one. If it was still not enough, then he would do whatever was necessary to get a pill furnace. He took a deep breath and began to attempt fusing his cold cores.
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      Wang Lin flew at a low altitude near the bottom of the sea with a flag in his hand. This was a soul flag with over 100 souls sealed inside, including the soul of Sang Muya from earlier. The soul flag used to belong to Sang Muya and he didn’t expect it to be his own grave.


      After talking with Sang Muya, Wang Lin learned that everything within a one million kilometer radius was considered the outer rim of the Sea of Devils. There were countless large and small sects in this area, and the Fighting Evil Sect was one of them.


      The highest level cultivator of the sect was the sect head, Liu Sen, who was Sang Muya’s ancestor. He was at the peak of mid stage Core Formation and was somewhat famous in this area.


      The outer rim of the Sea of Devils was very lacking in resources with very few spirit veins. There were very few Nascent Soul cultivators here as many weren’t willing to live in this area. Most of them lived in the middle section of the Sea of Devils.


      In addition to all of this, Wang Lin also learned that there weren’t any spirit beast bones in the outer rim of the Sea of Devils. Those powerful spirit beasts all lived in the middle section of the, and even if one were to wander out here, it was not something the demonic cultivators that lived here could kill.


      But Wang Lin still managed to obtain some useful information. Within the outer rim of the Sea of Devils, there were three danger zones. One of the three danger zones, the Corpse Valley, had many beast bones. If nearby sects needed such materials, they would go there.


      The strange thing was that every so often, new corpses of newly dead spirit beasts would appear in the Corpse Valley. Some of these spirit beasts were very powerful when they were alive. There was actually no explanation for how they appeared there, much less how they died in the Corpse Valley.


      Although the Corpse Valley was mysterious, as long as one doesn’t enter the central part of the valley, then generally nothing dangerous happens.


      As for the bone Sang Muya was using to deal with his senior apprentice brother, it came from the Corpse Valley. It was made from the bones of a mysterious crow beast. After studying it for a long time, Wang Lin found that this poison only worked on Foundation Establishment cultivators. The effect was drastically weaker against more powerful cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s current destination was the Corpse Valley. He quickly flew toward the direction Sang Muya pointed to.


      What he saw when he arrived outside the Corpse Valley were countless mountain ranges. There were tall and low mountains, and where the mountain ranges met, there were large and small valleys.


      This was the Corpse Valley.


      The fog here was very thin and didn’t affect visibility at all. However, as Wang Lin entered, he felt Yin energy that was very different in terms of quality to the energy outside.


      Wang Lin immediately formed a seal and began to chant, then slivers of light gathered before him. Eventually, they formed a ball of white light, but right after it appeared, it began to change colors until it finally settled and became blue.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This was the technique to determine the type of Yin energy in the area. Based on the color of the ball, it would tell him which of the four Yin energies it was. There were four colors: purple, blue, silver, and red, which represented heaven, earth, mysterious, and death Yin.


      Since the light was blue, then this place contained the very rare earth Yin energy.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and pointed forward. The ball of light immediately flew forward. Wang Lin slowly followed behind the ball of light and observed its color as he searched for beast bones.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense found several cultivators inside the Corpse Valley, but they were all focused on looking for beast bones. Even if they were to meet, all they would do was nod at each other as they passed by.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. There wasn’t only one Corpse Valley but countless ones of varying sizes. There were fewer cultivators deep inside the valley, meaning there was a higher chance of finding beast bones there.


      After passing through the nine valleys, there were much more remains of beasts. Some of them were terrifyingly large as they took up a majority of the valley.


      Wang Lin was standing on top of a giant beast corpse, but after examining it for a while, he gave up on the idea of taking it away. Although this corpse was large, there wasn’t spiritual energy in the bones, meaning this wasn’t a spirit beast. It just had a large body.


      As he got closer and closer to the center of the Corpse Valley, the deeper the color of the ball of light became. After he passed the ninth valley, he no longer saw any cultivators, and the amount of corpses increased.


      Wang Lin paused in the ninth valley for a while. He was very careful and had his divine sense spread out. For some reason, after he arrived at the ninth valley, he felt that it was different from the previous eight. He couldn’t clearly say what was different, but he felt as if countless pairs of eyes were gathered on him the moment he entered.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart as he swept the surroundings with his Ji Realm Divine sense. The eyes on him immediately disappeared and the valley became silent again.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, then casually collected beast bones before moving to the tenth valley. When he arrived at the thirteenth valley, the ball of light split into two.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that this meant that the quality of Yin energy had broken past rank 10 normal quality and entered rank 1 good quality. Waves of Yin were coming from the 14th valley. Wang Lin felt his body stiffen.


      Wang Lin looked around and let out a sigh. In truth, this was the best place for him to go into closed door cultivation. However, although this place looked calm, for it to be considered one of the three danger zones, it must have its dangers. Wang Lin didn’t dare to go into closed door cultivation for long no matter how good the conditions were. Before he fully understands this place, he won’t stay here for long unless he absolutely has to.


      He hesitated for a bit. He had already collected a few beast bones. Although their quality wasn’t very high, they should at least be able to increase the power of the nine skeleton formation a bit.


      But he was a bit unwilling to walk away now. From his current position, he could see just how big the fourteenth valley was. This fourteenth valley was clearly different from the 13 before it. Its size was almost the same as the previous 13 combined.


      In addition to all of this, what was most strange about the 14th valley was that there were no corpses in sight. The entire ground was covered in shining blue frost that looked very mysterious.


      From a distance, Wang Lin could see that the fourteenth valley wasn’t the center of the Corpse valley; it could only be considered the halfway point. Wang Lin shook his head and decided to head back.


      Just as he was about to leave, a roar came from the distance and a giant dragon over 1,000 feet long appeared from the fog.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed as he took a few steps back and entered the ground. His divine sense spread out and was locked onto the giant dragon.


      The dragon’s body was very large. As it moved its body, it created huge gusts of wind. In one jump, it crossed 13 valleys and entered the fourteenth valley.


      As the giant dragon passed over Wang Lin, a large amount of fresh blood fell from the sky. Wang Lin looked up and saw that there was a giant wound on the dragon’s stomach. The wound covered half of the dragon’s body length.


      Wang Lin looked at the direction the dragon came from and saw a trail of blood. It seemed the dragon was bleeding non-stop on the way here.


      The dragon stopped above the fourteenth valley and seemed indifferent about the amount of blood he was shedding as he let out one last roar. The moment this roar came out, the air around the dragon rippled and spread out like waves in the ocean.


      The bones in the other valleys were turned to dust and were pushed outward by the air waves.


      Wang Lin could feel that three inches of the ground were peeled off. He was extremely shocked. This dragon was probably even stronger than a Nascent Soul cultivator.


      This roar lasted for one hour before the dragon’s eyes dimmed. It used the last of its strength to smash into the blue ice on the ground and dug into it.


      At this moment, Wang Lin jumped out of the ground and charged toward the dragon without any hesitation. In the blink of an eye, he had entered the fourteenth valley. As he floated in the air, he grabbed the tail of the sinking dragon and pulled with all his might.


      He only heard crackling sounds as the dragon’s body was pulled out by him. His heart pounded as he carried the heavy body and flew out of the Corpse Valley.


      The dragon was too heavy. Even when using all the spiritual energy in his body, he could just barely carry it. He could hear his own bones compressing under the pressure, but when he thought about obtaining the body of a dragon that had just died, Wang Lin completely ignored the pain.


      After shakily flying out of the Corpse Valley, Wang Lin could see the cultivators that were collecting bones on the outer rim. All of them had activated defensive treasures as they looked at him. They were stunned.


      These cultivators were used to these kinds of things happening, so the moment the dragon appeared, they all scattered, opened up their defensive treasures, and found a sturdy place to hide. Even so, there were still people who had their bodies shattered by the roar.


      In order to survive, not only would they need a certain level of cultivation but also a quick mind. These people were here year round as they relied on selling the bones from the Corpse Valley for a living.


      Because they were here year round, they did sometimes see spirit beasts dying inside the valley, but this was the first time they had seen someone carry out the body of a spirit beast that had just died.


      They have never even heard of it, let alone seen it. However, this person had not only done it, but was carrying a complete dragon corpse.


      A complete body that hadn’t rotted! At this moment, most of the cultivators had lost their reasoning and revealed looks of greed.


      Wang Lin could feel countless eyes looking at him. He let out a cold snort as he stepped on the ground and went underground using the earth escape technique with the entire dragon.


      The moment he sunk down, his Ji Realm divine sense shot out. All of the cultivators here were below the Core Formation stage, so every single one of them died.


      The dragon’s body was simply too large. Even though he was constantly drinking spirit liquid, he couldn’t move very fast. He could only ever so slowly move toward the cave as he was carrying the dragon.
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      Wang Lin raised his head toward the old man and said, “Senior, don’t worry; once I finish reading the Divine Path, I will leave this place. After that, I shouldn’t ever have to come back here again.”


      The old man stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, he waved his right hand and a piece of jade appeared in his palm. He slammed the jade into the slab of stone and white light spread across the stone slab. Then a clear light spread across the stone slab until its entire surface was like a mirror.


      The old man didn’t turn around; he stepped into the mirror. The surface rippled as if he were walking into water. Wang Lin followed behind.


      A cool and refreshing feeling entered his body the moment he walked through the stone slab. It was as if his face had been wiped with a cool, moist towel. After that, Wang Lin found that he had walked through the stone slab. He turned around to find that the surface of the slab on this side was the same as it was outside. The surface rippled like water.


      Wang Lin put his hand inside and the cool feeling appeared again.


      The red-faced old man calmly said, “This is the water mirror door created by my War God Shrine’s refining method. Without the jade to open, it’s impossible to enter unless you have reached the Soul Formation stage.”


      After Wang Lin heard the words “refining method,” something stirred in his heart before he followed the red-faced old man.


      The space inside this stone temple was very large. It had a main hall in the middle and hundreds of stone rooms on the sides. Outside of each stone room was a stone wall. After carefully inspecting them, Wang Lin believed that each of them was also a water mirror door.


      The old man saw Wang Lin stare at the doors and said, “There is a total of 365 stone rooms here. Every one those stones are water mirror doors. Making a water mirror door is a symbol that a disciple is no longer a novice in treasure refining.”


      Wang Lin looked for a while before withdrawing his gaze. They had arrived in the hall in the middle. Before them was a shelf with four layers. There were some tokens on each layer.


      Aside from the top layer, which only had one token, the other layers had quite a few tokens on them.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the token at the top. It read: “War God Shrine Founder —- Gong Mo”


      “Ancestor Gong is the founder of my War God Shrine and is also the person who found the Divine Path.” The red-faced elder bowed toward the token before turning toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then bowed.


      The red-faced elder turned and walked forward. He stopped before a green wall that was covered in countless small words. These words had all been carved on this wall. At the top of the wall, Wang Lin could clearly see the two words “Divine Path”.


      However, after looking down, his heart sank as it read: “Disciple Chen Chong carved this from memory. Future disciples need to cultivate with caution.”


      “Disappointed?” The red-faced elder looked at Wang Lin and sighed. “The second year after my ancestor found the Divine Path, there was a traitor, so the news of the Divine Path suddenly spread far and wide. Soon after, the rank 4 cultivation country, Tian Gang, arrived. After secretly talking to ancestor Gong, they took it away. Ancestor Gong then left the War God Shrine and never came back.”


      “This Divine Path is the most strange cultivation method I have ever seen in my life. Anyone that sees it can comprehend it, but they cannot remember it. It is as if there is a mysterious force preventing them.”


      “Ancestor Chen Chong’s talent was very ordinary, and he was the weakest of ancestor Gong’s disciples. But he was able to use his memory to do something no one thought was possible: carve the Divine Path. After he finished carving, he died. Just before his death, he said that this cultivation method is very powerful. His own life span wasn’t enough and he could only carve down 10% of it, so future disciples have to cultivate with caution.”


      “In truth, ancestor Chen Chong was worrying too much. How could this Divine Path be so easily comprehended? Since then, only about 30 people have managed to comprehend it at all, and only half of them successfully entered the Nascent Soul stage.”


      “As for the Divine Path the other sects of Hou Fen saw, it was fake, so the number of outsiders that have comprehended it is even lower.”


      As Wang Lin heard the red-faced old man’s words, he looked at the green stone wall. He could picture a weak, young man using his life to carve on it.


      “You can look at it yourself. I’ll wait for you outside. Don’t trespass into any of the water mirror door rooms.” After the red-faced old man finished speaking, he turned around to leave.


      Wang Lin looked at the stone wall and read every word on it. The words were difficult to understand, and some parts seemed to contradict each other. As he read it, he slowly began to frown.


      After a long time, he sat down in the lotus position with an unsettling expression on his face. However, he didn’t blink even once as he stared at the stone wall. The words written on it slowly appeared in his mind.


      The more he looked at it, the more confused he became. This Divine Path was completely incomprehensible. He frowned even harder until he finally finished reading it all. Then he just closed his eyes and recalled everything on the stone wall.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin still didn’t understand anything. He slowly opened his eyes and let out a sigh before looking back toward the stone wall. However, at that moment, his pupils shrank as he muttered, “Something is wrong!”


      When he looked toward the wall again, all of the words he had memorized suddenly disappeared from his memory as if they had never been there. Wang Lin looked at the familiar words he had memorized earlier, but now it was as if there was something missing in his memory. All of it had disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and became focused. This Divine Path was simply too strange. No wonder no one was able to make a copy of it. Back then, he asked Zhou Zihong to make a copy for him, but she said that whenever she tried, she would forget. He didn’t take it too seriously back then, but now that he had experienced it himself, he immediately became very serious.


      Wang Lin again looked at the words “Disciple Chen Chong carved this from memory. Future disciples need to cultivate with caution.” He was even more shocked than before. Although he had heard it from others, this was the first time he had experienced for himself how difficult recording down the Divine Path was. He memorized the name Chen Chong in his heart.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as his eyes went past those words and back onto the Divine Path. After one hour, Wang Lin memorized all of it again, but what happened before occurred again after a little while.


      After repeating it a few times, Wang Lin’s face darkened. This time, he stared at the wall and didn’t attempt to memorize it but continue to read it over and over again.


      The first time Wang Lin read through the Divine Path, it took him three hours, but now it only took him one hour. His eyes became faster and faster. Now it only took him half an hour to read it all.


      Time slowly passed and Wang Lin’s reading speed became faster and faster. From reading it one time in half an hour to three times in half a hour. His eyes moved faster and faster. At some point, he began to feel pain pulsating from his eyes.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin unconsciously closed his eyes, but the stone wall still seemed to be darting past his view.


      Those words began to move even faster, and even after Wang Lin closed his eyes, they still hurt. Soon, two streams of blood flowed down from his eyes, but just at that moment, Wang Lin opened them. His eyes were completely bloodshot and filled with shock.


      Wang Lin clearly saw the words on the wall slowly disappear and a figure wearing white suddenly appeared. His face was blurred, so Wang Lin could only clearly see his hands form several seals. The figure then became two figures, and then three.


      The difference between the original and the avatars in most cases was that the avatars were a bit dull. Every movement they made would only be a mimicry of the original’s movements.


      But the avatars of the white-robed figure were all very smart and nimble. Wang Lin felt like he couldn’t tell which one was the original body.


      In truth, what Wang Lin didn’t know was that the old man’s avatars were created from a powerful magic treasure by force and not a powerful avatar technique.


      After some time, the white-robed figure began to slowly dim until it dissipated.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes again. His face was pale and he began to ponder. A few chants mysteriously appeared in his mind. After analysing them for a bit, Wang Lin opened his eyes and let out a bitter smile. He finally understood a bit about the Divine Path.


      This was a technique to cultivate an avatar. As for how it could increase the chances of reaching the Nascent Soul stage, it was to use the avatar. One could cultivate with the main body along with the avatar and then fuse back into one to help increase the success rate of reaching the Nascent Soul stage.


      However, this technique was incomplete and contained fatal flaws. The avatar created would have no cultivation and had a lifespan of less than 30 years. As a result, this technique was more like a burden.


      Along with the chants, Chen Chong also left some messages. Along with the fact that the technique was incomplete and he didn’t have a long enough lifespan to carve it all down, he also left a solution.


      The solution was to use the technique to create an avatar and use its 30 year life span to consume pills. Stockpile as many pills as possible and push the avatar’s cultivation to the highest level possible. No matter what, when you fuse back together, it would increase your chance of breaking into the Nascent Soul stage by a bit.


      If enough pills were saved up, then it would be possible to reach the Core Formation stage on the avatar, thus increasing the chance of forming one’s Nascent Soul by a lot.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before bitterly putting away the thought of using the Divine Path. He didn’t have that many pills to give to his avatar. Even if he were to obtain pills, he didn’t even have enough to use on himself, so how could he be willing to give them to his avatar?


      Instead of using this technique, it would be more reliable to find some pills that could increase his chance of forming his Nascent Soul.
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      As the old man said this, he waved his hand and lightning came from all directions. Soon, there was cage of lightning trapping Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. He stopped moving, turned to the old man, and coldly asked, “What does senior want?”


      The old man stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, he said, “I want to borrow your death spell.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, then looked at the surrounding lightning cage. The sounds of crackling from the lightning came in from all around him.


      “I want to know why.”


      The old man pondered for a bit before shaking his head. “It is not yet time to talk about this matter, but don’t worry; this old man won’t ask you to go for nothing. If you come with me, I’ll gift you an earth transformation pill!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but he was very tempted. He had heard of the earth transformation pill from Li Muwan and how it was very rare. It was a pill that was used to help increase cultivation by one level during the Core Formation stage. It had a high chance to elevate an early stage Core Formation cultivator to the mid stage. While the chances to increase from mid stage to late stage weren’t as high, it would still increase his spiritual energy and lay the foundation for the future.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before raising his head to look at the old man, but he didn’t say a word. He was very confused. Although he couldn’t see through the old man’s cultivation, he was able to destroy the Hou Fen Union’s sect protection formation with one palm and was able to scare away Nascent Soul cultivators with one roar. He either had to be at the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul or already stepped into the Soul Formation stage.


      With the old man’s cultivation, he could easily put a few restrictions on Wang Lin to threaten him, or even just refine Wang Lin into a puppet that would listen to his every command. There didn’t seem to be a need for the old man to talk to Wang Lin with a bargaining tone.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “There must be a problem here.” However, he didn’t reveal anything abnormal on the surface. He pondered for a bit before staring back at the old man and shaking his head.


      The old man calmly said, “You’re looking for death.” He closed his right hand and the lightning cage that was surrounding Wang Lin began to shrink. Wang Lin stared at the old man, revealing a mocking expression.


      The lightning cage got closer and closer until it was almost touching him. The edges of his hair and clothes touched the cage when the wind blew and turned to dust.


      As the cage was about to come into contact with Wang Lin, the old man stopped and looked at Wang Lin. “Your mental strength is good, but you don’t know your place. Do you really think I won’t kill you?”


      The mocking expression on Wang Lin’s face intensified as he calmly said, “One earth transformation pill is not enough.”


      The old man stared at Wang Lin and secretly cursed. If it wasn’t for that fact that people going to that place couldn’t have any restrictions placed on them, he would have already placed restrictions on this brat and avoided all this trouble.


      Even if he were to use any restrictions, all of them would be destroyed once they enter that place. Also, at the stage where they would need the death spell, if the brat had any resentment, he could easily lead everyone to death.


      This was the exact reason why he almost died the first time he had entered 1000 years ago. It had taken him 1000 years to recover his cultivation, and although it was now a bit higher than it was before, he couldn’t help but shiver every time he thought of that place.


      Therefore, he couldn’t place restrictions or anything of the sort on Wang Lin. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, he relaxed a bit as he waved his hand and the lightning cage loosened.


      Wang Lin didn’t even blink or look at the lightning cage. He only calmly looked at the old man.


      The old man firmly said, “What do you want? Just speak your mind.”


      “I want to know how dangerous the place I’ll be going is,” Wang Lin said, with a calm but determined voice.


      The old man laughed. “This old man won’t lie to you about how dangerous it is. Early stage Nascent Soul cultivators have a 90% chance of dying. As for mid stage Nascent Soul cultivators, with luck, they can survive. Only late stage Nascent Soul cultivators who have reached pseudo Soul Formation can safely move around there, but if they aren’t careful, they will still die.”


      “However, although that place is dangerous, the harvest is also great. Magic treasures, pills, cultivation methods… it can be said that anything you want is there. There is also the rumored Soul Transformation Pill. With just one pill, there is a chance for you to become a Soul Transformation cultivator.”


      “As for the dangers, you don’t have to worry too much. Your death spell has a great use in one of the trials there. At the least until then, you won’t encounter any danger. After that, as long as you aren’t too greedy and wait, then once the time has passed, you will naturally be teleported outside.”


      Wang Lin heard this and began to ponder. After hearing the old man’s words, he only believed 30% of it.


      “I see that you have just reached the Core Formation stage. Forget it; I have a Nascent Forming Pill that I will give you if you agree to come with me. Also, I promise to give you one magic treasure that I get from that place. How about it?”


      He had heard of this Nascent Forming Pill from Li Muwan before. It could increase the chance of forming a Nascent Soul by a little. It was very scarce in rank 3 cultivation countries and still rare in rank 4 countries. As for the recipe, it was controlled by rank 5 cultivation countries.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He was a bit tempted by the mysterious place the old man was talking about. He didn’t really think about obtaining the Soul Transformation pill, but hoped to find some pill and cultivation method to help him reach the Nascent Soul stage. Otherwise, without any external help, he didn’t know how long he would have to cultivate for to reach the Nascent Soul stage.


      And if he continued to reject the deal, the old man would kill him in a fit of anger. There was only one path before him right now.


      Wang Lin nodded and calmly said, “Okay, I agree!”


      The old man stared at Wang Lin for a while before suddenly asking, “Those last two times where you completely disappeared, how did you do it?”


      Wang Lin stared at the old man and didn’t say a word. The two of them just looked at each other for a while. The old man withdrew his gaze and no longer questioned Wang Lin. He coldly said, “Let’s go. There is less than half a year of time before that place opens up. If you attempt to escape along the way, then you won’t get another chance. I’ll simply refine you.” Then the old man quickly drew a symbol in the air that flew into Wang Lin’s body.


      “This is a divine sense marker. It will do you no harm as it is only used to track you. Once we have arrived at that place, I’ll release it for you.”


      Wang Lin was already prepared for this as he would have done the same if it was him. Also, if the old man wanted to place any harmful restrictions, there was no need to wait until now.


      Wang Lin didn’t move. He looked toward Hou Fen and said, “Junior still has one more thing to do. I hope senior can wait a few more days.”


      The old man frowned as he stared at Wang Lin and asked, “What is it?”


      Wang Lin suddenly thought of something and asked, “Has senior heard of the War God Shrine’s Divine Path?”


      The old man sneered. “The cultivation method that can increase one’s chance of forming their Nascent Soul. Back then, that little brat who found it caused such an uproar with it. However, even if you go, you won’t find the original Divine Path unless you go a rank 4 cultivation country called Tian Gang.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same on the outside, but his heart skipped a beat. As he originally thought, the War God Shrine indeed no longer had the original Divine Path.


      However, he wasn’t going to let this go before going and checking it out himself. As a result, he flew toward the Hou Fen Union. The old man’s eyes lit up before casually following behind Wang Lin.


      Not long after, the Hou Fen Union’s mountain appeared before him. He waited until the old man caught up before shouting, “Ma Liang greets War God Shrine senior Feng Luan!”


      His voice spread out like thunder across the mountain. Soon, a few people flew out from the mountain. There was a beautiful lady leading the group. It was Feng Luan.


      The first thing she noticed was the old man behind Wang Lin, which caused her pupils to shrink, before her gaze settled on Wang Lin. She was secretly shocked. In a few short years, he had already formed his core. However, thinking about how he had taken over the body, he must have already been at the Core Formation stage. This was why he was able to reach it again so quickly. She pondered for a bit before coldly asking, “The person he was searching for in the past three years was you?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he dodged the question and said, “Senior Feng Luan, junior has one request that I hope you can agree to.”


      Feng Luan looked at the old man with dread before she calmly said, “Speak.”


      Wang Lin calmly and slowly said, “Junior would like to look at the Divine Path.”


      Feng Luan pondered for a bit before looking at the old man to find that he was looking at the sky. In these past three days, they had gained an idea of what the old man’s cultivation level was. Seeing that he had come to their doorstep, they couldn’t help but be secretly shocked.


      At this moment, a red-faced old man walked out from behind Feng Luan. He looked at Wang Lin with a serious gaze and said, “Since you are a disciple of my War God Shrine, there is no problem for you to see it. Follow me.” With that, he looked at the old man in his peripheral vision.


      Without a word, Wang Lin flew behind him.


      The old man’s expression remained indifferent. He wasn’t an idiot, so it was obvious to him that Wang Lin was using him to see the Divine Path. However, he really couldn’t be bothered to get mad at such a little thing. Since he was going to help the brat, he might as well help to the end. This way, he would be doing the brat a favor to mend their relationship.


      Thinking of this, he said, “Little friend, I’ll wait for you out here. If you are harmed in any way, I’ll make sure every living thing on this mountain is buried with you.”


      The red-faced old man’s body shivered slightly, but he quickly recovered. Along with Wang Lin, the two of them went into the back mountain and stopped before a slab of stone.


      The red-faced old man decided to break the silence as he turned around toward Wang Lin and said, word for word, “Should I call you Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      The old man took a deep breath and said, with a heavy tone, “Wang Lin, let everything in the past be wiped clean. I don’t care what trouble you have gotten yourself into, but don’t drag the War God Shrine into it. If you can promise me that, then I’ll open up the temple to let you see the Divine Path!”
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      One main body and three avatars. Their divine senses linked together and completely locked down Xuan Wu.


      Any cultivator entering or leaving Xuan Wu would have to go through this line of divine sense. This way, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord would have full control.


      This old man was forced to do this. He chased Wang Lin all the way from the Sea of Devils, through Hou Fen, and pushed his way to Xuan Wu, but then Wang Lin’s presence just completely disappeared.


      Despite his power, he still couldn’t find Wang Lin. He thought that Wang Lin was hiding deep underground, but even after scanning there, he still found nothing.


      But he didn’t give up. After he heard that Wang Lin could use the death spell in Nan Dou, he was tempted. In his grand plan, one part would be very easy if he had someone who could use the death spell.


      This was the only reason he had expended all this effort chasing Wang Lin. Normally, with his abilities, catching Wang Lin should’ve been easy, but Wang Lin was elusive like a worm and disappeared without a trace. He waited for 97 days the first time, but when Wang Lin finally came out and he was just about to have his way, the little brat went underground using an earth escape technique.


      Fortunately, he had borrowed the earth boat. This treasure contained a powerful earth escape technique, so using it would make things a lot easier. Although he couldn’t use a lot of his techniques underground, he thought that it would be fine as long as he got close. However, he didn’t think that the little brat’s destination was the Hou Fen Union’s mountain.


      Although he was able to destroy the sect’s protection formation with one palm, he once against lost track of the little brat. This was why he risked angering the rank 4 cultivation country behind Xuan Wu and Hou Fen to lock down the country with his divine sense.


      In truth, he hadn’t killed a single person from either of the two countries. This was largely due to the rank 4 cultivation country behind them. The higher someone’s cultivation level, the more they know about the inner workings of Suzaku. Both Xuan Wu and Hou Fen had the backing of the same rank 4 cultivation country, so no matter how much they fought each other, it would be fine. However, if someone from the outside came in, then they would act.


      If it was before, it would have been fine to just kill as needed, but since that place was going to open up soon, he didn’t want to cause too many problems here.


      This lockdown lasted two years.


      During these two years of time, both Xuan Wu and the Hou Fen Union had become used to being scanned by the old man’s divine sense. This could occur several times throughout the day.


      Almost everyone knew the source of all of this. The elders had all warned them that they were not allowed to go the four directions from which the divine senses were coming from..


      The Eighth Extreme Demon Lord became more and more nervous because that place was going to open up in only one year, and if he were late, the consequences would be unimaginable. In the heat of the moment, he decided that he would wait for half a year more. If he still wasn’t able to find that brat in half a year, then he would risk angering the rank 4 cultivation country and would refine the entire country to find that little brat.


      Time slowly passed. One month, two months… until five months had passed. As time passed, the complexion of the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord darkened, and the hostility on his face gradually increased.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position inside the heaven defying bead’s space. His face was even more ugly than the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord’s. He had checked everything on his body and found something different about Shang Guanmo’s soul essence blood. It seemed the reason the old man was able to chase him this far was due to Shang Guanmo’s soul essence blood.


      On this day, the limit of the heaven defying bead’s space was drawing near. He could feel that if he didn’t leave soon, he would never be able to leave again.


      He had to leave and go out for three days before he could return again. However, if the person that was chasing him was still out there, then it would be very difficult to stay safe for three days.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. The light in the heaven defying bead was gradually dimming. The moment they completely went out, he came out of the heaven defying bead.


      The moment he appeared, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord suddenly opened his eyes and disappeared from where he was.


      Wang Lin’s body slowly condensed. He suddenly felt very dizzy, but he forced himself to take out Shang Guanmo’s soul essence blood from his brow. Without a word, he quickly flicked it up and shot it far away.


      At the same time, he suddenly felt a sense of danger. Wang Lin sneered as he quickly flew toward the opposite direction.


      The old man followed the soul essence blood’s connection and arrived in the air above its location. He let out as smile as he hit the ground, causing it to tremble. His body entered the ground using the earth boat. However, he soon came out of the ground holding Shang Guanmo’s soul essence blood. In a fit of anger, he crushed it.


      “You can’t run away!” The old man shouted as he spread out his divine sense. It covered all of Xuan Mo, then he let out a snort before quickly chasing after Wang Lin.


      As Wang Lin traveled through the earth, he suddenly sensed that the surrounding earth was filled with spiritual energy fluctuations. He knew that the old man was already chasing after him and that he wouldn’t be able to get away for three days. After thinking about it, he quickly flew up and out of the ground.


      The moment he stepped aboveground, four identical figures appeared around him.


      The old man coldly stared at Wang Lin as his four clones slowly fused back into one. He loudly shouted, “Including the 97 days at the start, I have waited for you for almost three years.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he coldly stared at the old man. He didn’t say a word.


      The old man snorted and asked, “What is your name?”


      Wang Lin said “Ma Liang!” The old man’s cultivation was like a calm sea to Wang Lin, too deep to see through.


      The old man’s eyes stared at Wang Lin as he said, word for word, “Ma Liang, I’m going to ask you this: do you know the death spell?” There was killing intent hidden in his eyes. If Wang Lin’s response was no, the old man would immediately kill his brat in his anger. He would then go back to Nan Dou to kill everyone for lying to him and use their souls to refine treasures.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then nodded. He could feel the killing intent from the old man. If he took one wrong step, he would die without a grave.


      The old man’s eyes narrowed. Without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and a three-foot-long green python appeared in his hand.


      The green python stuck out its tongue as its black eyes stared at Wang Lin.


      The old man threw the green python on the ground and coldly said, “Use your death spell. The target is this python!”


      The moment the python landed on the ground, it curled up before jumping toward Wang Lin with its mouth open. Wang Lin looked down at the python. Red lightning flashed across his eyes as he muttered, “Die!”


      Wang Lin’s target wasn’t the python, but the old man. This time, he used his ji realm to its limit.


      The moment he said the word “die,” Wang Lin immediately backed up. The old man felt his mind shake as a ray of red lightning drilled into his sea of consciousness. His consciousness was completely empty except for an octopus laying on its stomach. The moment the red lightning entered, the octopus opened its mouth, creating a powerful suction force. The red lightning was immediately sucked into its mouth.


      But the ji realm was powerful beyond imagination. Although the old man’s cultivation level was very high, the octopus still shivered after sucking in the red lightning.


      This shiver caused a chain reaction in which even his consciousness shivered, forcing his body to pause for a moment.


      As Wang Lin backed up, he opened his mouth and spat out the crystal sword. The sword cut the snake in half and moved like lightning to stab the old man’s brow.


      However, rings of white light came out, preventing the flying sword from getting any closer. Wang Lin waved his right hand to call back the flying sword before quickly escaping underground.


      Soon, the old man recovered from the shock as he looked at the python on the ground and touched his brow. He was filled with rage as his hand formed seal. He shouted, “Go!”


      A knife emitting a rainbow-colored light appeared before him. The knife was made entirely of a clear crystal and light traveled within it. Following the order of the old man, the knife flew out with rings of rainbow-colored light. It pierced into the ground and quickly chased after Wang Lin.


      Along the way, as the knife traveled the dirt around, it just disappeared and soon was within 100 feet of Wang Lin. Wang Lin felt his head go numb. Without any hesitation, he took out the charm Yang Sen had given him.


      This charm could block the attack of a Nascent Soul cultivator. The moment he threw the charm, the knife arrived.


      The charm immediately expanded and protected Wang Lin from behind. It collided with the knife and, after a series of crackling sounds, it shattered. The knife was also pushed back a few feet. From where they collided, a shock wave spread, causing the dirt on the surface to kick up.


      If one were look from aboveground, they would see a small circle expand as the earth was kicked up. It was as if there was an earth dragon moving underground.


      Wang Lin was hit by the shock wave and coughed out a mouthful of blood. He quickly came out from underground and barely dodged the main shock wave.


      After he came out of the ground, he didn’t pause at all and quickly continued to escape.


      Feeling the shock wave underground, the old man’s anger lessened as he muttered to himself, “That attack just now was even able to stop me for a moment. Rumor has it that the death spell focuses on training one’s divine sense and using it to attack. Following that logic, that little brat really does control the death spell.”


      Thinking about this, his body disappeared from the spot. Wang Lin felt pain in his chest as he quickly took out one of the pills Li Muwan had given him to heal his wounds. Suddenly, he sensed fluctuations of spiritual energy before him. He had dealt with Nascent Soul cultivators a lot, so he knew that this was sign of teleportation. Without any hesitation, he turned around and began to fly the other way.


      At this moment, the old man walked out from where the spiritual energy fluctuation was.


      “Little friend, this old man doesn’t want to hurt you. How about you listen to me first?”
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      The doubt in his heart became even stronger. He pondered for a bit before disappearing and crossing Hou Fen at a frightening pace. He went into one of its bordering nations, Tian Mao.


      His goal was the Heaven’s Tower at the center of Tian Mo. The person inside it was a messenger from an upper cultivation country.


      Not all rank 3 cultivation countries have a Heaven’s Tower. Hou Fen and Xuan Wu don’t have one. This is also why Hou Fen decided to invade Xuan Wu rather than Tian Mo.


      Time slowly passed as Wang Lin cultivated inside the the heaven defying bead. Soon, 100 days had passed.


      On this day, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. The “Punish” above his head became less and less red, until it went from blood-red to grey.


      An invisible wave appeared and began to slowly push outwards. The heaven defying bead originally released gentle light, but at this moment, it began to shine brightly. As the wave spread out, more and more of the lights began to shine brightly. Eventually, every light in the area was shining brightly.


      Wang Lin stared at the scene before him. He was shocked.


      Shortly after the “Punish” above his head shrank, Wang Lin could sense powerful spiritual energy fluctuations. The fluctuations grew more intense until a grey, spherical pill appeared in the air.


      A bit of flame floated above the pill. Wang Lin reached out toward it and it descended toward Wang Lin’s hand until it was one inch from his palm.


      He scanned it with his divine sense and found that the spiritual energy contained in this pill matched exactly the full cultivation of someone at the mid stage of Core Formation. Wang Lin recalled the information that Li Muwan had given him about the kill order. After pondering for a bit, he put it away instead of using it immediately.


      Wang Lin decided to save this pill for when he attempt to form his Nascent Soul. It should make the success rate will be higher. The chances of forming a Nascent Soul were much lower than forming his golden core. The main reason he was able to form his core was due to the underworld ascension cultivation method and Li Muwan’s pill.


      If either of these were missing, he might not have been able to succeed in forming his core and might have been forever stuck at the Foundation Establishment stage. There was an even harder hurdle in the future though: the Nascent Soul stage.


      Forming a Nascent Soul was simply too hard. Wang Lin believed that even with Ma Liang’s body’s talent, there was almost no hope unless he could find those legendary pills that could increase the chance of forming a Nascent Soul that Li Muwan talked about. However, almost all of those pills were in rank 5 or higher cultivation countries, and they rarely ever leaked out.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Nascent Soul… Nascent Soul… even with the heaven defying bead, I’m afraid I will need hundreds of years to succeed… what’s most important now is to find a new cultivation method. The underworld ascension cultivation method has reached its peak and Situ Nan is still asleep, so I have to rely on myself.” The first thing he needed to find was a cultivation method for the Core Formation stage.


      But the choosing this cultivation method was very difficult. Right now, all of the cultivation methods he had were from people he had killed. Although there were some that were fitting for a Core Formation cultivator to use, they were all too different, making it hard to choose one.


      These were not the key points though. The key point was he wanted to pick a cultivation method that would increase his chance of forming his Nascent Soul. Thinking about this, his eyes lit up. From Ma Liang’s memories, the War God Shrine’s Divine Path seemed to have this effect.


      However, what confused Wang Lin was that if the War God Shrine really had a cultivation method like this, on top of people within their own country being greedy, even rank 4 or rank 5 cultivation countries wouldn’t just leave it be.


      However, according to Ma Liang’s memories, the War God Shrine’s Divine Path never peaked the interest of the higher ranked cultivation countries. This confused Wang Lin.


      However, the only clue he had was this Divine Path. Wang Lin decided that he had to get his hands on the Divine Path no matter what. The Divine Path that Ma Liang knew about was something derived from a senior who had gained insight to the original Divine Path, so it was actually a fake. What Wang Lin wanted was the original Divine Path.


      Everything Wang Lin had done was to ensure that he would successfully form his Nascent Soul in the future. Only by preparing now could he increase the success rate as much as possible


      But a mere cultivation method wasn’t enough to make Wang Lin confident. Forming a Nascent Soul was very difficult. It has to be said that the qualification for a rank 2 cultivation country to reach rank 3 is someone reaching the Nascent Soul stage. This alone showed how difficult it was.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and went back to cultivating. After staying inside the heaven defying bead for a few more days, he prepared to leave.


      Before he left, he went to visit Situ Nan and his parents’ souls. After silently standing there for a bit, he left the heaven defying bead.


      At some location underground, there was a flash of rainbow-colored light as Wang Lin appeared. Right after he appeared, he quickly dashed off into the distance.


      At the same time, he spread out his divine sense and carefully observed the outside. It was the dead of night and everything was quiet. Wang Lin pondered for a bit before quickly moving toward the Hou Fen Union.


      But before he moved much, he suddenly felt a sense of danger coming from his divine sense. He used his earth escape technique to its limit to quickly go further underground. From 300 feet to 1000 feet, he continued to go down and his speed only increased.


      An old voice echoed throughout Wang Lin’s divine sense. “This old man has waited 97 days for you, little guy!”


      Wang Lin’s skull tingled, his hair stood up, and his face was gloomy. Without a word, he continued to descend. 1000 feet, 2000 feet, 3000 feet, 4000 feet…. 10,000 feet. Wang Lin descended straight down, and as he got deeper, he felt a force resisting him, causing him to immediately change directions into a diagonal descent.


      “Hehe, good thing I borrowed this earth boat from someone. It would be really hard to catch you when you escape past the earth’s crust thanks to the force there.” The voice continued to echo in Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      Wang Lin remained silent as he suddenly changed directions and started heading up. From 1000 feet underground to 100 feet, and he charged out to the surface with the Hou Fen Union mountain range right before him.


      The moment he appeared, he charged toward the mountain. A screen of light appeared around the mountain. The moment he touched the light, he took out the identification jade he was given. He effortlessly passed through the light and then looked back.


      At this moment, a large, black, wooden boat came up from the ground. The old man stood on top of the boat and looked at Wang Lin on the other side of the light screen. He nodded and said, “Not bad. Your divine sense is very strange. Although you have adjusted it to your body, it is still a bit off. It seems you’ve stolen that body. Little guy, come with me. This place can’t protect you.”


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy as he silently sneered.


      The old man’s lips moved, revealing a strange smile. His right hand gently pressed against the light screen, making a few cracks appear before the entire light screen completely shattered. The entire mountain shook, kicking up a lot of dirt and dust.


      The Hou Fen Union’s Nascent Soul cultivators flew out one by one, terrified.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He turned around and sunk back into the ground to escape again.


      The old man sneered and was about to chase when one of the Evil Devil Sect’s Nascent Soul cultivators bit the bullet and asked, “Fellow cultivator, why did you destroy our sect’s protective formation?”


      This person had been around for three months. He didn’t do much most of the time besides scan past the area with his divine sense. His divine sense was very strong and it shocked all of the Nascent Soul cultivators present.


      Secretly, the cultivators of Hou Fen were keeping a tab on the old man. Today they saw a disciple of the Hou Fen Union coming, but before they could take a closer look, they were all dumbfounded by the old man destroying their sect’s protective formation with one press of his palm.


      If they were to let this go, the Hou Fen Union would lose all face. It was the Evil Demon Sect’s turn to guard the mountain today, which was why this Nascent Soul cultivator was the one to bite the bullet and ask the question. This way, their attitude on this matter was voiced. Whether or not the old man answered, the Nascent Soul cultivator wasn’t going to force the subject either way.


      The old man stared at the cultivators of Hou Fen and said one word: “Scram!”


      This one word sent out a powerful shockwave that rang inside the cultivators’ ears.


      After the sound wave passed, the old man had already disappeared without a trace. The cultivators all looked at each other. Some of them are bleeding out of their mouths and noses. None of them were able to utter a word.


      But the old man soon returned. His face was very gloomy as he stared at the mountain. His eyes closed and then suddenly opened as his powerful divine sense spread out. He scanned every single person in the mountain and even searched up to 1000 feet underground. The more he scanned, the more he burrowed his brow. Finally, his body moved and from one he became two, then from two he became four.


      Four identical-looking old men spread out in four directions, each scanning with their own divine sense, but they still found nothing. The old man stomped the ground as he and his three avatars each went to the four corners of Xuan Wu. Their divine senses connected and encircled the entire country.


      “There are only three years left. Little guy, in these three years, I, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord, will refine Xuan Wu to find you. Ah, if it wasn’t for that place needing the death spell to pass through, I wouldn’t spend all this time trying to capture you!”
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      The green-robed old man sat on top of the gourd and looked up at the sky. He slapped the gourd and was just about to fly upward when his expression changed. He raised two fingers and pinched down on a crystal light that suddenly appeared in front of his face. He sneered, but that sneer immediately changed.


      The crystal light in between his fingers slowly disappeared. It was an afterimage.


      The old man suddenly moved his head as the crystal light brushed by his face. The crystal light flashed a few times before disappearing.


      The old man didn’t stop, but his face was gloomy. He wiped the blood from his cheek with his finger, then he placed this finger next to his mouth and licked the blood off before closing his eyes to think.


      “This little guy is very bold!” After a long time, he opened his eyes and slapped the gourd. The gourd shrank back to its original size. He opened up the gourd and took a drink. The liquid inside released the sweet scent of wine.


      Hou Fen


      Although the disaster of the fire beasts was resolved by the rank 4 cultivation country, the spiritual energy there was filled with fire element, making it impossible to cultivate. Adding on the fact that the ground was too hot, the country was mostly covered in lava and volcanos kept on erupting, turning the mortal kingdoms into patches of wasteland.


      The former imperial city was covered in lava and all of the buildings were gone. There was no living creatures left in Hou Fen; the entire country was like a silent grave.


      Wang Lin and Li Muwan quickly flew over the country. They both silently pondered as they saw what had become of Hou Fen. Although Wang Lin had some mixed feelings about all of this, if it wasn’t for the heaven defying bead absorbing the fire spirit, then he would have already been devoured by it.


      All of this could only be considered a coincidence; there was no right or wrong. If he was given a choice at that moment, even knowing the result, he would have still done the same thing.


      The two of them flew across the sky like a shooting star. Soon, they passed by the place where they first met. Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin but didn’t say a word.


      As for Wang Lin, he was thinking about the person chasing them and had no time to think about anything else. Wang Lin suddenly stretched his arm out behind him and the crystal flying sword landed in his hand.


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped as he stared at the trace of blood on the flying sword. He smeared the blood onto his hand and then, after staring at it for a while, his expression became very unsettled. He could feel dense spiritual energy from this blood. There was this much spiritual energy in this small amount of blood. Just what kind of cultivation level had this person reached?


      He took out a jade bottle and placed the blood inside. Right now, he felt like there was a mountain weighing down his heart. He looked at the giant “Punish” above his head and sneered, then he flew even faster while holding Li Muwan.


      After quickly crossing the border of Hou Fen, they could see the mountain where the Hou Fen Union had originally built their base. The four flags of Hou Fen were hung high on the top of the mountain, signifying that this area belonged to the Hou Fen Union.


      After they arrived here, Wang Lin stopped. He pondered for a bit and then said, “I’ll be sending you off.”


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip as she looked behind them and said, “How about you follow me back to Lou He Sect to hide for a bit?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “No need.” With that, he hesitated for a bit while looking at Li Muwan. He slapped his forehead and Li Muwan’s soul essence blood flew out.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately return it but left a trace of his Ji Realm inside it before returning it.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Thank you for these past four years. I have left a sliver of my divine sense in your soul essence blood. Anyone below the Nascent Soul stage will no longer be able to harm you.”


      Li Muwan revealed a complicated look and asked, “Will we have a chance to meet in the future?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before letting out a sigh. He didn’t answer the question but took something out from his bag of holding and handed it to Li Muwan. It was the hundred beast pill furnace. He had gotten it back after killing Kun Sang.


      Li Muwan took the hundred beast pill furnace. After looking at it for a while, she raised her head and said, “These are pills I have made in the past few years. The jade has an explanation of all of them.” With that, she took out more than 10 small bottles and passed them to Wang Lin, along with a piece of jade.


      After Wang Lin received them, he put them into his bag of holding. He then looked at Li Muwan and clasped his hands. “Four years ago, I promised to bring you back here safely. Now that I have, we no longer owe each other anything. Goodbye!”


      Wang Lin was about to leave when Li Muwan suddenly shouted, “Senior brother, this is my gift to you!” With that, she took out a white jade and threw it at Wang Lin. Then, without looking back, she flew toward the Hou Fen Union.


      Wang Lin caught the jade and scanned it. The message Li Muwan left inside echoed in his ears.


      “Senior brother, Wan Er doesn’t know what your name is because you’ve never told me in these past four years. I believe you don’t know mine either… Wan Er thanks you for the countless times you have saved me in these past four years. The time I spent in the Sea of Devils is something I’ll never forget… Since our separation is inevitable, and Wan Er knows that senior brother goes into closed door cultivation a lot, Wan Er is gifting you this jade. This jade is the epitome of Wan Er’s formation skills. It contains the Fighting Evil Sect’s battle dragon formation with improvements.”


      “This formation is a fusion of attack and defense, but compared to attack, defense is the true purpose of his formation. If it can protect senior brother for a while when you encounter danger, then Wan Er is satisfied…”


      Holding the jade, listening to Li Muwan’s words, and watching her figure disappear into the distance, Wang Lin began to ponder. He put away the jade, then his body suddenly landed on the ground. After taking one step, he disappeared. After moving far away, he touched his forehead and his body disappeared in a flash of light.


      He entered the heaven defying bead, and at this moment, his presence disappeared. Wang Lin had already decided that he would enter the heaven defying bead after bringing Li Muwan back. The kill order was going to last 100 days. For him, it was just a few extra days of cultivation inside the heaven defying bead.


      This was also why, even though he knew of the danger of the kill order, he still killed Qian Kun.


      The old man chasing Wang Lin quickly arrived in Hou Fen. He arrived at the spot where Wang Lin disappeared shortly after he entered the heaven defying bead. The old man’s face was filled with doubt as his body descended further into the ground. After searching for a while, he came out of the ground with an even stronger look of doubt than before. “Gone… even the connection between the soul blood essence is gone. It seems that that little guy has quite a few secrets.”


      Just at this moment, he suddenly raised his head and looked without any expression at the three rays of light flying at him. Soon, the three rays of light arrived, revealing one woman and two men.


      The woman was wearing a formal dress. She looked very high statured. To her left was a very handsome man in black robes. He had an overall very elegant presence.


      To the woman’s right was a tall, red-faced old man. The old man’s face was different from normal people’s. His eyes were like two large bells and his pupils were like two burning flames.


      The old man looked at the three and calmly asked, “Why are you three here?”


      That woman was Feng Luan, and as for the elegant, scholarly-looking man, it was without a doubt her cultivation partner, Yang Sen. As for the old man, he was one of the Nascent Soul ancestors from the War God Shrine. His cultivation level was the same as Yang Sen’s.


      Yang Sen looked at the old man with dread because he couldn’t see through the old man’s cultivation. He clasped his hands and asked, “Is fellow cultivator from Xuan Wu?”


      The old man rolled his eyes and said, “Who is your follow cultivator? Scram, or else I’m going to take your Nascent Soul and use it to refine treasures.”


      Yang Sen’s expression changed. He sneered and was about to speak when the red-faced man stopped him. His bell-like eyes stared at the seven golden plum flowers on the old man’s clothes and asked, “Is your excellency from the Sea of Devils?”


      Yang Sen and Feng Luan looked at each other before looking at the golden plum flower on the old man’s shirt.


      The old man frowned and became impatient. He waved his hand and the three of them were pushed back. A powerful wind pushed them far away. Even the Nascent Souls in their bodies felt like they were going to be blown out.


      After they were finally able to stop themselves, the three’s expressions became gloomy and Yang Sen asked, “What cultivation level?”


      The red-faced old man bitterly replied, “At least late stage Nascent Soul…”


      Feng Luan frowned and whispered, “Zou Bin, what was that golden plum flower?”


      “I believe the two of you have heard about this before. 300 years ago, before I entered the War God Shrine, I traveled through the Sea of Devils. My early stage Nascent Soul cultivation was enough to keep myself safe as long as I didn’t enter any dangerous areas.”


      “The Sea of Devils has a total of 999 cities, and a bit more than 300 of them are in the inner sea. Among those 300 or so cities, seven of them are called the Land of Seven Plums.”


      “The seven cities connected form the petal of a plum flower. If you look from a distance, it does resemble it. There are a total of seven city lords who’s cultivation levels are unfathomable. Rumor has it that they have already reached the Soul Formation stage, but those rumors are not confirmed.”


      Fang Luan’s frown tightened as he asked, “That person just now…”


      The old man’s expression became serious as he said, “If I’m not wrong, then that person just now was one of the city lords of one of the seven cities! However, the demonic cultivators of the Sea of Devils, especially ones from inner sea, don’t leave the Sea of Devils so easily. I don’t believe he will stay here for long.”


      The three of them looked at each other. Each of them could feel the weight on each other’s hearts. They went around the old man as they returned to the Hou Fen Union’s mountain.


      The three of them sensed the aura of a foreign Nascent Soul cultivator earlier, so they came to check; however, they didn’t expect the result to be someone so difficult to deal with.


      The old man wandered around the area for a bit before letting out a snort and spreading out his divine sense. This time he wasn’t going to miss a thing. He carefully scanned the area from the ground to the sky.


      The old man’s divine sense slowly swept the area. He gradually began to spread out further and further, until it even affected the Hou Fen Union. However, the old man didn’t care; he swept the area several times but was still unable to find anything.
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      The inn suddenly became silent. Everyone’s eyes were on the green-robed old man. The old man held the young man in his hand and coldly looked at everyone else.


      “Eyes like lightning” These three words came to the minds of the surrounding cultivators. They felt like their entire beings were being seen through and a bucket of cold water was being poured over their heads at the same time.


      An early stage Core Formation cultivator’s cup immediately fell to the ground as he quickly lowered his head, his eyes filled with terror. He secretly groaned, “This feeling, it should be a Nascent Soul…”


      The old man withdrew his gaze and loosened his hand. The young man’s neck was covered in a black bruise.


      The old man poured a cup for him, took a drink, and slowly said, “Speak, how did all of this happen?”


      The young man didn’t even dare to breath too loudly. With his late stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, he wasn’t able to see through this old man at all. However, with his many years of experience, he knew that this old man was at least a mid stage Core Formation, or even late stage Core Formation cultivator.


      “That person suddenly appeared half a month ago, killed ten of the Fighting Evil Sect’s elders, and for some reason got tagged with the kill order…” The young man explained everything he knew in detail.


      The old man closed his eyes and casually waved his hand. The young man’s eyes widened as his entire body was turned into a mist of blood and then a strange wind came and carried the blood mist away.


      The cultivators in the inn were all terrified. They wanted to leave, but no one dared to move first.


      The old man pondered a bit. He opened his eyes as he locked on to the early stage Core Formation cultivator and said, “You, come over here.”


      The Core Formation cultivator’s body trembled as he quickly stood up and arrived one foot away from the old man. With a trembling voice, he respectfully said, “Junior Xu Mu greets senior. Whatever senior needs, please ask. Junior swears on my own golden core that everything I say is true, just please have mercy.”


      The old man poured a cup of wine. After he drank it, he said, “Since I entered the inn, every time that person was brought up, the spiritual energy in your body went out of control. I guess you must have seen him in person.”


      Xu Mu took a deep breath. Fear lingered in his eyes as he whispered, “Junior has indeed seen that fiend in person.”


      “What is his cultivation level?” A mysterious light appeared in the old man’s eyes as he asked the question. He wanted to know this the most. This was also why he killed the young man. The young man had said a lot of useless things but never said what cultivation level that person was at.


      “Early stage Core Formation!” Xu Mu felt a bit uneasy, so he quickly added, “Senior, the person looks like he is just at the early stage of Core Formation, but he has two treasures…”


      Hearing the words “two treasures,” although the old man’s expression remained the same, he became alert.


      “One of them is a flying sword that can teleport…”


      The old man felt a bit disappointed as he poured a cup of wine and drank it.


      Xu Mu carefully observed the old man as he nervously said, “There is another one. It is… junior really doesn’t understand what it is either. I only see a red light and there is something inside the red light. However, whoever gets touched by the red light dies and their body gets turned into a skeleton.”


      The old man pondered for a bit, then stood up, dropped a piece of low quality spirit stone, and grabbed Xu Mu. Both of them instantly traveled more than 1000 kilometers.


      The moment he left, all of the cultivators in the inn were filled with terror. The three words in everyone’s minds were “Nascent Soul cultivator!”


      Under Xu Mu’s guidance, the old man teleported to the Fighting Evil Sect in just half an hour. He spread out his powerful divine sense and found Shang Guanmo.


      To Shang Guanmo’s shock, the old man was able to take another drop of his soul essence blood to use the connection between the two drops to track Wang Lin. He then threw Xu Mu down and quickly left.


      As for Wang Lin, he moved very fast while carrying Li Muwan. The flying sword made an opening through the thick fog of the Sea of Devils.


      The Sea of Devils is surrounded by fog all year round, but for only one month out of every year, the fog turns into water. In all the years that Wang Lin had stayed in the Sea of Devils, due to him being in closed door cultivation, he hadn’t encountered this phenomenon.


      One month after he entered the 14th valley, the fog turned into sea. This happened every year for the three years he had spent there, and now it was about to happen again.


      Li Muwan was different. She had personally experienced it every single year. With the protection of the formation, the seawater couldn’t enter the cave, but she could clearly see the deep blue ocean outside, along with some of the rare spirit beasts that would swim by.


      Close to four years of time meant the fog had turned into sea four times. Every time, Li Muwan would personally manage the formation and only relax after it was over.


      The fog was even denser now than when they first arrived in the Sea of Devils. Some parts of the fog had already turned into water.


      As the two flew higher, the fog got denser and denser, until it felt like they were swimming in water.


      Li Muwan whispered, “It’s about to turn into a sea…”


      Wang Lin didn’t answer. He suddenly stopped to look behind and started to observe the surrounding fog. He could see that the slowly moving fog was moving faster than before. It was as if it were being pushed forward. Even some of the surrounding creatures were moving in every direction but forward.


      Li Muwan saw Wang Lin’s expression and whispered, “What is it, senior brother?”


      “Nothing.” After Wang Lin finished speaking, he flew forward even faster. He felt very uneasy. From the movement of the fog, it was clear that someone was flying in this direction at a very fast pace. The person chasing from behind had to be a very powerful cultivator; it would be impossible to produce this pushing effect on the fog otherwise.


      Also, the surrounding creatures were scattering in all directions except for forward. This made Wang Lin even more sure that someone was closing in from behind.


      In fact, this is very easy to explain. If there is a school of small fish swimming in the water and then a very fast sword flies through them, they would immediately scatter in all directions but forward.


      Wang Lin played a lot in the rivers near the village with the other kids when he was a boy. After seeing this happen, he was able to make the connection and detect the abnormality.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he took out the spirit liquid and took a big gulp. The golden core in his body quickly spun as it absorbed the spiritual energy in the liquid, allowing him to release even more spiritual energy. This resulted in his speed increasing.


      Li Muwan was able to feel Wang Lin’s nervousness. She quickly took out some materials and made some simple formations to throw behind them.


      Wang Lin looked behind him and revealed a look of admiration. Li Muwan felt a sense of sweetness in her heart, but she had used too much energy before, so now felt like she had no strength left. When she saw Wang Lin’s speed increase after drinking the spirit liquid, she hesitated a bit before taking out the bottle of spirit liquid that Wang Lin had given her. She drank a few drops and was immediately shocked. She carefully put it away and continued to make those small formations.


      As the two flew higher, an invisible force eventually appeared. This was the pressure of the sea that was unique to the Sea of Devils. Anyone that tried to leave would have to face this pressure.


      70,000 kilometers behind Wang Lin, the old man slapped his bag of holding and took out a green gourd. The gourd immediately grew to 100 times its original size. The old man casually sat on the gourd as it flew forward. Thanks to the gourd, his speed was at least doubled.


      As Wang Lin moved, he could feel the pushing force of the fog getting stronger. Although some of it was due to his own speed, it was obvious that the person chasing him had increased their speed through some unknown method.


      The fog in the Sea of Devils had thinned down a lot as water began to appear. If one were to look from above the Sea of Devils, then they would see that the fog was thin enough to see through.


      Under the moonlight, the Sea of Devils sparkled. It was as if a layer of water had already formed. The water quickly spread as time passed and waves roared as they hit the land.


      The old man frowned from his seat on the gourd. Before him were well-placed, active formations. Although the formations were weak and he didn’t mind them, if he continued to ram into them one by one, they would still hinder him.


      The old man let out a snort as he waved his hand and slapped the gourd. The seal on the gourd opened up and a powerful force pushed out.


      A ripple began to spread out from the mouth of the gourd. All of the formations that the ripples touched were instantly destroyed. Even the fog and sea water were pushed aside, creating a tunnel forward.


      The old man sat on top of the gourd as he quickly charged into the tunnel.


      Wang Lin’s body had already been soaked by the water. He took another gulp of spirit liquid and quickly charged forward into the descending sea.


      He hugged Li Muwan and pushed his body forward. His body moved through the water like a fish. Soon, he could see the surface. His eyes became cold as he pointed forward and the flying sword suddenly disappeared.


      Then Wang Lin dragged Li Muwan out of the water like a sword piercing the heavens. The moment the two came out of the water, they disappeared in a trail of light.


      The crystal sword moved in rhythm with the waves, waiting for the right moment to attack.


      Half an hour later, a large swirl appeared in the sea. The swirl was about 100 meters wide and it moved in one direction.


      There was a black tunnel connected to the bottom of the Sea of Devils at the center of the swirl. A green gourd slowly rose from within the tunnel.
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      The devil’s face immediately became very grim as he slowly spat out one soul after another. After spitting out more than 40 souls, his golden core was on the brink of shattering.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and all 43 souls flew into his forehead. They entered his consciousness and floated next to the soul of the Core Formation cultivator from Xuan Wu.


      The Ji Realm red lightning flew through each of the souls. As they disappeared, Wang Lin could feel his own soul become a bit stronger.


      The devil secretly relaxed a bit as he stared at Wang Lin but complained in his heart, “This is too much! These are all souls I managed to steal back from the damn sword! Sooner or later, I’ll have my revenge! Just wait until my cultivation recovers to the Nascent Soul stage!”


      Just as he was thinking about how he was going to deal with Wang Lin once he recovers to the Nascent Soul stage, his body was grabbed by Wang Lin and was thrown back into the dragon tendon. The devil let out a few frustrated sighs. The urge to go all out against Wang Lin appeared again. However, the urge died down again when he thought about how he wouldn’t get a good result even if he were to shatter his golden core.


      After taking a gulp of spirit liquid, Wang Lin sat down to cultivate. After thinking about the power of Jie Donglei’s sword cultivation method, he took out several hundred spirit stones. He was going to use these to place several hundred layers of the turtle shell’s defensive formation on himself.


      After completing all of this, he took a deep breath and hit the side of the wall. The dragon’s mouth slowly opened up. He got up and walked out.


      Just as he walked out of the dragon’s mouth, he saw a charming and delicate figure standing near the tail of the dragon. Li Muwan’s expression looked haggard, but her eyes were shining as she stared at one of the scales on the dragon’s tail.


      Shang Guanmo stood next to her with a glowing pearl, providing light for her.


      Wang Lin remained silent. This time, his closed door cultivation didn’t take long, but from the looks of Li Muwan, she hadn’t left at all. He sighed in his heart as he jumped down. His body glided down along the dragon and landed behind her.


      When Shang Guanmo saw Wang Lin, he immediately put even more spiritual energy into the pearl to make it shine brighter. He also forced sweat to appear on his forehead to make it look like he was focused.


      Wang Lin watched her delicate face making a serious expression. Her eyebrows, which were as beautiful as a painting, were furrowed, and she was biting her lower lip as she carefully examined the scales. A gentle wind blew by, moving a few strands of her hair.


      Wang Lin’s voice was gentle as he slowly said, “Let us go, I’ll take you home…”


      Li Muwan’s fingers trembled. She raised her head toward Wang Lin and stared at him for a long time before whispering, “Are you really going to send me back?”


      Wang Lin dodged Li Muwan’s gaze and nodded.


      Li Muwan chuckled, but this chuckle contained a trace of helplessness. She stood up, tidied up her clothes, and said, “Give me three days of time, okay?”


      Wang Lin looked at her once before floating back to the dragon’s head and sat down in the lotus position.


      Li Muwan took out a piece of jade from her bag of holding and placed it on her forehead. After recording the pattern of the scales she had memorized, she turned to Shang Guanmo and calmly said, “Prepare a room for me.”


      Shang Guanmo quickly agreed. He felt like he was wrong about what he saw back then. This fiend and this little girl’s relationship wasn’t what he originally thought it was.


      Inside the room, Li Muwan calmly sat on the ground as scenes from these past few years flashed through her eyes. From when she was being chased by that Core Formation cultivator from Xuan Wu, to being saved by Wang Lin, and the two of them escaping together. Then to being chased by the fire beasts and charging through the fire beasts into the Sea of Devils. Creating the cave where she focused on alchemy and he focused on cultivation… until he left for three years and brought her back the pill furnace. When he returned, he was being chased by Core Formation cultivators. He was then able to reach the Core Formation stage and carved up a path of blood.


      When Wang Lin was reaching the Core Formation stage, a weak girl like herself went out to face those Core Formation demonic cultivators herself. Just as she was about to kill herself, Wang Lin suddenly appeared and saved her. She wasn’t able to comprehend this sudden change. It caused her body to weaken and she was about to fall over when he caught her.


      “Don’t move. I’m taking you to kill people.” This phrase kept echoing inside Li Muwan’s ears. Thinking about that phrase made many complicated feelings appear in her heart and her face turned red. Along the way, she thought about it many times and couldn’t help but bitterly smile about it. However, as Wang Lin killed his way here, that phrase weighted heavily in her heart.


      Li Muwan muttered, “I’m taking you to kill people…” Her lips curled up into a faint smile as she took a breath. “Other people would take me to watch a beautiful moon or the setting sun, and yet he takes me to kill people…”


      Shortly after, she exhaled and muttered, “Over these years, he never asked for my name and I still don’t know what his is either. Perhaps in his eyes, my name is not important. What’s important is that I know alchemy… Now that the pills have been refined, I guess I have lost my value…” Thinking about this, the complicated feelings in her heart became even stronger until they became a heart piercing pain. A stream of blood leaked out from the corner of her mouth. This line of blood in contrast with her immaculate beauty was a very shocking.


      The term sad beauty was very fitting for her right now.


      After a long time, she bit her lower lip and took out pieces of jade scales from her bag of holding. There was a total of 18,874, the same as the number of scales on the dragon.


      Earlier, Jie Donglei didn’t have enough disciples to stand on every single scale.


      These pieces of jade scales were the fruits of her last half a month of sleepless effort. She spent all that time recording each scale. The amount of mental stress she had accumulated cost her at least five years of her life…


      It was just that Li Muwan didn’t care about any of that anymore. She took up the scales one by one and linked them together. Sometimes she would even change what was inside them.


      First she fused the almost 20,000 pieces of jade into 10,000 pieces, then 5,000 pieces, and so on.


      Three days later, Li Muwan’s face was pale and her body was very weak. She felt like she would fall over if the wind were to blow on her. She walked out of the cave leaning against the wall.


      Wang Lin was holding an object that he had been studying for the last three days in his hand. When Li Muwan came out, he put the object away before jumping down before her. When he saw her even more worn out face, he frowned and asked, “What were you doing in the the last three days? Drink this.” He took out a jade bottle that contained 300 drops of spiritual liquid and placed it in Li Muwan’s hand.


      Li Muwan put away the jade bottle like a treasure and whispered, “Thank you, senior brother. I am fine. Let us… go…” With that, her face regained some color as she leaned on Wang Lin’s shoulder and said, “Come on… let’s go home…”


      Wang Lin pondered for a very long time before wrapping his left hand around Li Muwan’s waist. His body immediately flew into the air and cut open a path in the fog before them, then the two quickly disappeared into the sky.


      The plum blossom is an elegant thing. If there it had a hint of gold, it would look too grand. However, that red in the center changes the entire feel of the flower; from plain to awe-inspiring, from elegant to something strange.


      There were many cultivators talking to each other at the inn, but when the old man entered, the talking stopped. A few gazes turned toward the old man before they were withdrawn.


      After the old man entered the inn, he didn’t even look around and sat down on a seat near the window. After ordering some light wine, he sat there and drank by himself. His brow sometimes furrowed and sometimes loosened. His heart was clearly very heavy.


      At this moment, the talking in the inn returned.


      At one of the tables, a few cultivators revealed worried expressions and whispered, “That fiend killed his way here and then fought with the Fighting Evil Sect’s Jie Donglei for three days and three nights. Finally, he used a mysterious magic treasure to kill Jie Donglei in an instant and then whipped his body for seven days and seven nights. Hehe, I think Nan Dou City will have a new owner.”


      The old man’s expression changed when he heard the words “mysterious magic treasure”.


      A round-faced cultivator revealed a reminiscent look and sighed. “Hehe, so what about it? I personally saw that fiend myself. At that moment, the sky was filled with bodies he had trapped. There were at least 1000 bodies being dragged behind him. That fiend really knows how to enjoy himself. He was even holding a beautiful girl in his arms as he flew across the sky. That scene is something I will never forget in my life.


      The old man slightly frowned and muttered to himself.


      A cold-faced young man took a drink and sneered, “You guys should be quiet. I heard that that person cultivates the very vicious death spell and hates it when people talk about him. Be careful, if words reaches his ears, you guys will die without a grave.”


      The moment the old man heard the words “death spell,” his eyes immediately lit up.


      The young man sneered as he took another gulp. “In my opinion, since that person has the kill order on him, if he is still within Nan Dou City, then he won’t live for much longer. Right now there are no Nascent Soul cultivators near Nan Dou City, but once the news spreads, Nascent Soul cultivators might make their way here. If I were him, I would find a place to hide out these 100 days.”


      “Hundred day kill order!?” The old man’s eyes immediately lit up even more. His right hand reached out and the young man’s face immediately turned red as his neck was grabbed by an invisible forced and pulled over.


      “Boy, this old man is very interested in the person you talked about. Could you tell me about him in detail?”
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      Inside the secret room inside the dragon’s head, a rainbow-colored light appeared. More and more lights suddenly gathered until Wang Lin’s figure finally came into view.


      The moment he appeared, Shang Guanmo’s heart started beating rapidly. He wondered what kind of technique this fiend was cultivating that would allow him to hide his presence completely. Before, he was wondering if he could use this time to escape Wang Lin’s control, but now he didn’t dare to have those ideas anymore.


      Li Muwan touched the dragon’s scale as if she was calculating something. The current her looked very graceful and focused as she touched the dragon scale.


      Even the fluctuations of her soul essence blood didn’t affect her. Gradually, a look of understanding appeared in her eyes as she looked at the piece of dragon scale before her.


      Wang Lin appeared inside the room and sat down in the lotus position before taking out his bag of holding. After killing all those cultivators, there were hundreds of golden cores inside his bag of holding.


      In addition to this, almost all of the bags of holding of the dead cultivators were taken by Wang Lin. He quickly sorted them all and found that there were a lot of treasures and flying swords. However, besides a scroll, none of them were good enough to catch Wang Lin’s eyes.


      This scroll was about two feet long and as thick as his arm. It also emitted a hint of spiritual energy. Wang Lin remembered that it came from a Core Formation cultivator who had already opened it half-way. There were currently waves of roars coming from the scroll.


      However, Wang Lin’s Ji Realm Divine Sense’s power wasn’t affected by the amount of people. Whether it was one person or a group, once it swept past them, as long as they were below the Nascent Soul stage, they would die. Toward the Ji Realm, Wang Lin still had an indescribable feeling. Under the pressure of the transfer array at the Foreign Battleground, he clearly felt its existence for the first time and gained a hint of understanding. The following years of use and fighting allowed him to understand the Ji Realm’s terrifying power.


      However, he didn’t know that the Ji Realm’s limit was late stage Nascent Soul. If he wished to enter the Soul Formation stage with it, the chances were very low.


      The original owner of the scroll was already dead, so the divine sense imprinted on it had long since disappeared. Wang Lin had imprinted his divine sense on the scroll, but the weird thing was that there was nothing different about the scroll. It felt the same as before he imprinted his divine sense.


      Wang Lin quickly revealed a look of interest. If it was a normal treasure, he would have been able to use it freely after wiping out the previous owner’s divine sense and imprinting his own. As long as it was not a Nascent Soul level treasure, this would always be true.


      Judging by the spiritual energy fluctuations coming from the scroll, it didn’t feel like a Nascent Soul level treasure. Wang Lin had a few Nascent Soul level treasures himself, one of them being the protective jade given to him by Hou Fen’s Nascent Soul cultivator, Zhou Jin.


      The most notable feature of Nascent Soul level treasures was the powerful spiritual energy fluctuations that they emitted. A Core Formation treasure could never compare to it.


      In addition to the jade, there was the flying sword that could teleport. According to his guesses, it was also a Nascent Soul level treasure. If he hadn’t blood refined it, there was no way he would be able to use it without refining it for a very long time.


      Thinking about this, he couldn’t help but be reminded of the ancient sword sheath. When combined with the flying sword, it could increase the flying sword’s power.  Even Situ Nan couldn’t see through its true nature. It must be at least beyond Nascent Soul level, maybe a Soul Formation, or even Soul Transformation treasure. After all, there wasn’t much Situ Nan couldn’t see through.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. It was destroyed when Teng Huayuan destroyed his bag of holding. Then Wang Lin suddenly realized that something was off. If that treasure was indeed that high quality, then Teng Huayuan shouldn’t have been able to destroy it.


      If it wasn’t destroyed, then where could the sword sheath have gone?


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he put down the scroll and suddenly stood up. He walked back and forth for a bit before putting some low quality materials into a bag of holding. Then he gathered a bit of spiritual energy on his finger and turned the bag to dust.


      Wang Lin’s eyes focused on the bag of holding as it turned to dust. Then he tried it out a few more times before a hint of understanding appeared in his eyes.


      Although the bag of holding was destroyed, the items inside it were not. The space inside the bag was like a boundless vault with the bag itself as the lock. Even though the lock was broken, the vault would forever be shut with the items still inside.


      If he could find a way to open it up again, then it wouldn’t be impossible to take back what was inside.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He then sat down in the lotus position again. Looking at the scroll, it didn’t seem to be a Nascent Soul level treasure, but Wang Lin couldn’t guess why he didn’t get the feeling he could control it as he wished after he imprinted his divine sense into it. After thinking for a bit, he suddenly opened the scroll. His expression became serious.


      The entire scroll was completely black without any pictures on it.


      Looking at it, Wang Lin suddenly felt a sense of danger coming from the scroll. A pair of triangular eyes on the black paper suddenly opened up. Then a loud roar came from inside the scroll, causing it to shake.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to quickly close the scroll. The roar slowly became softer and softer until it completely disappeared.


      Sweat covered Wang Lin’s forehead. The moment the roar came out, Wang Lin could feel that its power was no less than the dragon’s that had died in the 14th valley. The only difference was that the spiritual energy was trapped inside the scroll.


      At this moment, he finally understood why he still couldn’t use this scroll even after imprinting his divine sense into it. This scroll was only a seal. The real power of this treasure came from the spirit beast trapped inside.


      After carefully putting away the scroll, Wang Lin began to ponder. After a long time, he took out a golden core from his bag of holding. Its color had already darkened. He pondered for a bit before taking out more than 100 golden cores. All of them were dim, emanating a feeling of death.


      If it was in the past, Wang Lin would immediately devour them as he got them, but on the way here, Li Muwan told him that although devouring golden cores would increase his cultivation level, it would also cause his spiritual energy to become tainted, as well as cause the spiritual energy in his body to become a mess. Also, golden cores had different properties. If too much of the opposite was absorbed, it would make his spiritual energy go crazy, making him lose control and go mad half the time.


      After hearing this, although Wang Lin was unwilling, he dismissed the idea of consuming them directly. According to Li Muwan, eating them would inflict no negative effects if they were first refined through the five element method.


      It was just that this type of refining skill was considered a demonic method, so she had only ever heard of it. Wang Lin pondered a bit before putting all of them into one bag of holding for when he finds the five element refining method.


      Then Wang Lin took out the dragon tendon. With a gentle flick, the devil flew out. The devil flew around the room once before looking at Wang Lin with an aggrieved expression.


      The red light on the devil was much richer than last time. Wang Lin looked at him with a cold expression and said, “To what degree has your cultivation level recovered?”


      The devil carefully backed up and said, “I have only recovered to the late stage of Foundation Establishment. If it wasn’t for that sword stealing from me, I could have recovered to Core Formation!”


      Wang Lin sneered and stared at the devil. The devil felt his hairs stand up from the stare. He  backed up some more and then muttered, “I am at the peak of late stage Foundation Establishment, only one step from the Core Formation stage.” With that, he secretly cursed and thought that if Wang Lin kept pushing him, then he would just go and fight him with all his might. But this was only an idea. The devil believed that even if he gave it his all, he wouldn’t get anything good out of it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his hand reach out. The devil let out a scream. He wanted to dodge, but he found formations around him. He could only watch himself be caught and brought toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin searched through the devil’s body. Little by little, slivers of red kept appearing until a golden core appeared in the devil’s gas-like body.


      The devil’s anger quickly disappeared. He embarrassingly said, “”What is this? When did I form my core? I must have devoured too much and formed it without realizing…” As he spoke, he saw Wang Lin’s cold gaze and stopped talking.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before suddenly asking, “You recovered your memory?”


      The devil immediately trembled. This was his biggest secret. When he reached the Core Formation stage, something extra suddenly appeared in his mind, but he didn’t dare to tell Wang Lin. Now that he was seen through by Wang Lin, he immediately became scared.


      He kept thinking inside his heart, “Should I go out all against him? Fight? No, I don’t think I can beat him… I have decided, I’m going all out!”


      He just had finally made up its mind and was ready to act when he raised his head and saw a red light inside Wang Lin’s eyes. He immediately realized that things were getting bad when he suddenly let out a miserable scream from the pain. Green smoke came out of his body and even his golden core shrank.


      Wang Lin’s Ji Realm Divine Sense originally wouldn’t be this powerful, but he used to be a soul devourer. The pressure and the abilities of a soul devourer were still there.


      This made Wang Lin the devil’s biggest weakness. After the devil screamed for a while, Wang Lin withdrew his Ji Realm Divine Sense. The devil stood there shaking. All traces of resistance were gone. Instead, he revealed an obedient expression.


      He wasn’t afraid of anyone but Wang Lin. If Wang Lin had kept it up for half an hour, then his newly formed golden core would have shattered.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Spit out all the souls you devoured.”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00155.xhtml

    
      #155


      Chapter 155 – After Image Sword Cultivation


      Chapter 155 – After Image Sword Cultivation


      If this stalemate were to continue, it would definitely be bad for Jie Donglei. After all, the formation would only last for two hours, and half of that time had already passed. He thought carefully about what he should do.


      Originally, he planned on using the Core Formation cultivators to trap Wang Lin for a while to give him time to attack. However, at the most important moment, the fear of death swallowed those elders, so they backed down. His only choice was to act on his own, but he didn’t expect Wang Lin to be able to see through the weakness of the formation.


      Now that he had gotten on the tiger it would be hard to get off, he silently stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at him, then grabbed Li Muwan and backed up 100 more feet. The mocking expression on his face intensified. Jie Donglei let out a sigh. He jumped back onto the head of the dragon and said, “Forget it. This old man admits defeat.” With that, he stomped on the dragon’s head and all of the spiritual energy in his body returned to the dragon.


      The light inside the dragon’s eyes became brighter. As the spiritual energy returned to it, Jie Donglei’s body trembled and he revealed a painful expression.


      Gradually, his expression became even more painful and his body began to shrink. After he finished shrinking, he knelt on one leg on the dragon’s head. He looked like he had aged decades. He raised his head and weakly said, “This old man admits defeat. From now onward, we will listen to what you say. This is the order from the Fighting Evil Sect’s sect head.” With that, his hand trembled as he took out a purple triangular token and barely managed to put some spiritual energy inside it to make it fly forward.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He looked at Jie Donglei and then at the token before suddenly pulling Li Muwan back several dozen feet.


      The moment Wang Lin’s body backed up, an afterimage of Ji Donglei suddenly appeared at the spot Wang Lin was just in and turned into a ray of sword energy that stabbed toward him.


      Wang Lin’s speed was really fast, but he couldn’t match a flying sword. By the time he backed up 30 feet, the flying sword had already reached him. This flying sword was very fast; it wasn’t much slower than the crystal sword using teleportation.


      In the blink of an eye, the flying sword pierced his chest, but it was stopped for a moment by the dragon skin vest. Wang Lin’s fingers caught the body of the sword like a pair of claws.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. The enemy’s flying sword was almost impossible to defend against. Luckily, he was far enough away to have a bit of time to react, or else the consequences would have been unthinkable.


      The flying sword trembled a bit before snapping into two from the center. A black flame appeared where the sword broke and quickly turned the entire sword to dust.


      The moment the black fire appeared, Wang Lin quickly let go and coldly looked at Jie Donglei, who was still at the top of the dragon’s head.


      Jei Donglei let out a regretful look as his body turned to ashes. This last attack was his ace in the hole and his greatest secret.


      “This… he was a sword cultivator!” Li Muwan’s face was filled with shock. The scene from before was still causing her body to tremble.


      A lot of people in ancient times were sword cultivators, but nowadays, not many people cultivated only the sword. Instead, they used swords as treasures.


      A sword cultivators’ speed and power are all stronger than normal cultivators’. There are many sword cultivation methods, but only with a top quality sword cultivation method and a top quality sword can one truly use a sword cultivator’s terrifying power.


      Jie Donglei’s sword cultivation wasn’t very good, and his flying sword was also not good. Otherwise, with his power as a sword cultivator, he would have easily swept aside the cultivators in Nan Dou City instead of being forced to stay here.


      If he was fighting one on one, then his flying sword was powerful, but he couldn’t split his attention when fighting multiple people, so he only had one chance to act.


      Jei Donglei sent out his sword core on this last blow. This could be considered his golden core. This was planned to be a surprise final attack, but sadly, it failed.


      With the death of Jei Donglei, Mu Nan and Mu Bei were the happiest. They quickly realized what was happening and knelt before Wang Lin. “Congratulations, sect head!”


      Shang Guanmo secretly cursed these two brothers for being shameless, but he himself quickly flew up to Wang Lin and bowed. “Congratulations, teacher, on becoming the sect head of the Fighting Evil Sect.”


      The ten elders of the Fighting Evil Sect that had formed the sword formation put away their swords. They were feeling very awkward. After pondering for a bit, they all bowed toward Wang Lin. Their meaning was obvious.


      As for the tens of thousands of disciples on the dragon formation, they all had more than 80% of their spiritual energy used up by Jei Donglei. They struggled to stand up as they looked at the red “Punish” that looked like it would bleed and loudly welcomed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin felt no joy with Jei Donglei’s death. Instead, he felt helpless. There was no right or wrong in the cultivation world; only the law of the jungle. If he wished to survive, then he must destroy everything that threatened him. He imagined that if he hadn’t come here himself, what awaited him was the Fighting Evil Sect’s endless retaliation.


      If he wanted to protect himself, then he must let everyone know that he was someone they couldn’t mess with and that the consequences of doing so would be very serious. Wang Lin’s first display of power in the Sea of Devils was over.


      This first display of power was very successful. At least within one million kilometers of Nan Dou City, no one hadn’t heard of the mountain of corpses Wang Lin had created. At least this stopped any more people from being greedy over the killing order.


      Looking at the tens of thousands of disciples bowing before him, Wang Lin looked toward the inner sea and thought, “Teng Huayuan, whether it’s being an immortal or a devil, as long as I can get my revenge, what’s wrong with becoming a demon king?!”


      He let out a cold smile as his gaze swept over to Shang Guanmo. “From today onward, you are the Fighting Evil Sect’s sect head,” said Wang Lin.


      Shang Guanmo was startled. He was about to speak, but when he saw the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, he quickly stopped himself and nodded.


      “Prepare a room for me. I’m going into closed door cultivation.” Wang Lin grabbed Li Muwan and flew toward the Fighting Evil Sect.


      The room was quickly prepared. It was Jei Donglei’s personal room, which was located inside the head of the dragon. Wang Lin sit down cross-legged and looked at Li Muwan, who had a complicated expression on her face, and said, “After my closed door cultivation is completed, I’ll bring you back home. Until then, you are free to do as you wish.” With that, he closed his eyes and silently cultivated.


      Li Muwan stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, she said, “Thank you…” With that, she felt her heart tighten as she turned and left.


      After she left, Wang Lin opened his eyes. Instead of the usual coldness, there was confusion. The confusion became even stronger as time went on, until there was a hint of sadness as he recalled a scene from the past…


      “Tie Zhu, you are not young anymore. Many people have come to ask about marriage in these past few days. Mom heard that immortals can marry too. Since you came back, you should stay for a while. Come with mom to look around, and if you find someone you like, then we can settle things.”


      “Little brat, other people your age already have kids running around the village.”


      “My wife, why are you worrying about pointless things? Our son is an immortal! Do you understand what an immortal is? How could he take a mortal as a wife? Tie Zhu’s meaning is that he will find you an immortal daughter-in-law.”


      “What is so good about an immortal daughter-in-law? An immortal cannot come home for five years. If I have an immortal daughter-in-law, then they might not even come home once in ten years.”


      “Fine, I’ll listen to your dad. If your standards are too high for one of the girls in the village to catch your attention, then mom will wait to see who you bring back.”


      “Mom, you can rest assured; your son will definitely bring you back a good daughter-in-law.”


      Gradually, two rows of blood flowed from his eyes as he clutched his fists. After a long time, he wiped away the blood tears, hit the side of the wall, and the dragon’s mouth closed, leaving no cracks.


      Then, after placing a few more formations around him, Wang Lin focused his divine sense on the heaven defying bead in his mind. His body suddenly disappeared from the room. Even the word “Punish” disappeared.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had entered the heaven defying bead after reaching the Core Formation stage. The moment he entered the heaven defying bead, Shang Guanmo, who was managing the Fighting Evil Sect, trembled as he could feel that that terrifying fiend had disappeared.


      To be more accurate, his soul essence disappeared without a trace. This caused him to be shocked and terrified as he quickly flew into the air. After awhile, he turned around, revealing a look of disbelief.


      Li Muwan, who had just walked down from the dragon’s head, was startled as she looked up before letting out a sigh.


      Somewhere in the heaven defying bead’s space, Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul floated in the sky with both of his eyes closed and spiritual energy flowing through his body. On his sides floated two faint white lights.


      Wang Lin stood below the Nascent Soul and looked at the two balls of light. He knelt on the ground, kowtowed, and said, “Mom, Dad, Tie Zhu will definitely bring you two back a good daughter-in-law, but now is not the time…”


      After a long time, Wang Lin took a deep breath and raised his head toward Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul. His eyes revealed a deep sense of gratitude as he whispered, “Situ, you can rest assured, as I have already reached the Core Formation stage. Someday, I’ll reach the nascent soul stage, then soul formation, and finally soul transformation so I can bring you out of here. Then I’ll find you a body. This is my promise to you!”


      With that, Wang Lin stood up and bowed at Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul. Then his body disappeared as he left this place.
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      As a result, their speed increased.


      As Wang Lin flew, he adjusted his Ji Realm. After all these uses, it was damaged, so it sat inside his consciousness and slowly repaired itself.


      At noon of the second day, the Fighting Evil Sect appeared in sight. Wang Lin’s Ji Realm had recovered at this point. Looking at the mountain, the top of the mountain had been changed to the shape of a dragon. It looked like there was a dragon sitting on top of the mountain. On top of the dragon’s head stood a white-haired old man. His face was dark and his gaze was cold as he stared at Wang Lin.


      In the air floated ten Core Formation cultivators. Together, they formed a sword formation. When they saw Wang Lin, they all revealed complex expressions. They were filled with fear and shock. The ten formed a circle with ten flying swords interlaced in the middle. The swords clattered as they hit each other, causing sparks to fly out.


      The person above the dragon’s head waved his hand. The eyes of the dragon lit up and waves of spiritual energy came out from the dragon. There was one cultivator standing on each of the dragon’s scales. With the shine of their swords, it looked like the dragon was alive.


      Shang Guanmo looked carefully for a bit and said, “The Great Battle Dragon Formation!”


      Mu Bei quickly explained, “This Great Battle Dragon Formation is the sect-protecting-formation of the Fighting Evil Sect. Rumor has it that only Nascent Soul level cultivators can break through it, but not many in the sect believe it. After all, no one in this area has a formation that powerful.”


      Wang Lin was a bit proficient in formations, and after looking at it for a bit, Li Muwan suddenly said, “This isn’t a formation, but an amazing spell that channels the souls of everyone on the dragon to the person on top of the head, giving him a certain level of cultivation.”


      At this moment, the person standing on the dragon’s head’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Fellow cultivator who has the punish mark, I am the Fighting Evil Sect’s sect head, Jie Donglei, with the Fighting Evil sect’s 13,562 disciples. Since head elder Qian Kun provoked you, you killing him is not a big deal, but then you came here. If you win this battle, the entire Fighting Evil sect will listen to you, but if you lose, then don’t blame this old man for taking the cultivation pill. Do you dare to fight?”


      His voice roared out like thunder and it spread across the area. The 13,562 disciples all shouted at the same time, creating a sound wave that split the clouds in the sky apart. Starting from the bottom of the dragon and quickly progressing to the top, over ten thousand flying swords shined and formed rings of spiritual energy. The higher up, the denser the rings were, with the ones at the top emitting powerful pressure.


      At the same time, the ten Core Formation cultivators quickly flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let go of Li Muwan and jumped forward with red lightning flashing in his eyes. The ten cultivators’ bodies quivered. They didn’t dare to move forward. These ten people had used various methods to learn of Wang Lin’s strength in these few days, so when they saw Wang Lin charging at them, they couldn’t help but hesitate.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past them before dragging the dragon tendon behind him, causing the thousands of bodies to slam against the dragon.


      When the thousands of bodies collided with the dragon, they became a large wall of red mist. This was thanks to a protection barrier. Suddenly, the entire protection formation of the Fighting Evil Sect was dyed dark red.


      The rings all gathered at the old man on the head of the dragon. A powerful aura came from his body, then his clothes ripped apart as he suddenly grew several times his original size.


      Powerful spiritual energy surged out like ocean waves from the old man and pushed him directly from the mid stage of Core Formation to the late stage of Core Formation. Then it continued to break through, reaching a stage like early stage Nascent Soul without the Nascent Soul.


      This pseudo Nascent Soul stage normally only occurred in puppets created by the higher cultivation countries.


      Jei Donglei let out a roar as he jumped into the air. He looked coldly at the Core Formation cultivators and shouted, “Unless trash, scram!”


      The ten Core Formation cultivators revealed relieved expressions as they quickly moved to the side and then stared coldly at Wang Lin.


      Jie Donglei’s gaze landed on Wang Lin, then he grinned and said, “I have managed to gather all of the rumors about on you on your way here. It seems that people under the Nascent Soul stage can’t harm you, but now that I have the power of a Nascent Soul cultivator, let me see how you will beat me!”


      Li Muwan’s face became pale. She looked at Wang Lin with a concerned gaze. However, when she saw a hint of disdain in Wang Lin’s eyes, she relaxed for some unknown reason.


      Nan Mu and Nan Bei secretly groaned. They originally thought that Wang Lin would win for sure, but now the situation had changed. What was awaiting them was the fury of sect head Jie Donglei, it has to be said that the Fighting Evil Sect has a very evil method of dealing with traitors.


      Shang Guanmo’s soul blood essence was in Wang Lin’s hands, so if Wang Lin were to die, he would die as well. He was secretly cursing in his mind while trying to think of a way to break out of this situation.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart as he jumped forward and landed 30 feet in front of Jie Donglei while coldly staring at him.


      “Don’t you know the death spell? Let this old man see how powerful your death spell is!” Jie Donglei’s body disappeared and reappeared more than 300 feet away from Wang Lin.


      The moment Jei Donglei disappeared, Wang Lin backed up until he was 500 feet away from Jei Donglei. Jei Donglei disappeared again and Wang Lin backed up once more to 700 feet away. At this distance, he began to think.


      Jei Donglei frowned as he stared at Wang Lin and sneered, “What is the meaning of this?”


      Wang Lin eyes revealed a thoughtful expression before he said, “I’m not going to fight anymore.” With that, he flew to Li Muwan’s side and grabbed her waist. He moved to a mountain 1000 feet away, sat down, and sneered at Jei Donglei.


      Jei Donglei frowned even harder and said, with a heavy tone, “If that is the case, then this matter…” Before he finished speaking, his body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was right in front of Wang Lin. He opened his mouth and spat out a ray of white light. The light turned into a fierce tiger that pounced at Wang Lin.


      At the same time, his right waved and an electric net appeared. The net quickly flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained calm as he let out a sneer. As the tiger jumped toward him, the devil inside the dragon tendon jumped out and ate the tiger.


      At the same time, the crystal sword flew out and the surrounding net, released popping sounds. After several strikes from the sword, the electric net shattered to pieces.


      As for Jei Donglei, an ice flame that emitted waves of cold energy appeared in Wang Lin’s hand. The moment the ice flame appeared, Jei Donglei’s expression changed and he immediately backed up, but at that moment, he saw the red lightning in Wang Lin’s eyes move and his soul shook.


      The shock to his soul caused his body to stop. As a result, the ice flame hit his chest. The ice rapidly spread and blood came out of his mouth. He quickly backed up and didn’t stop until he was within 300 feet of the dragon’s head.


      Both of his hands formed seals and hit his chest multiple times. Then he ate some pills and let out a roar. Only then did the ice that was already covering half of his body begin to shrink back to his chest and then was forced out.


      The ice flame flickered. Its color had dimmed a lot as it flew back into Wang Lin’s hand.


      From the begining, Wang Lin didn’t take the initiative and just stood 1000 feet away with a mocking expression.


      Jei Donglei’s hand stopped hitting his chest. He stared at Wang Lin and suddenly asked, “How did you find out?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I didn’t figure anything out. I just noticed that your aura felt different at 300 feet compare to 500 feet, and at 1000 feet your aura almost dropped out of the Nascent Soul realm.”


      Li Muwan was really smart and immediately realized what was going on. She softly asked, “His injury is also fake?”


      “The wound inflicted by the ice flame was real, but when he retreated to within 300 feet of the dragon’s head, the spiritual energy had already healed him completely. He was simply trying to get me to fight him within 300 feet of the dragon’s head.” This was the first time Wang Lin had talked this much to Li Muwan, but although he was conversing with her, his gaze never left Jei Donglei.


      When he first saw the formation, he was shocked. If such a thing existed, then wouldn’t he be invincible in this area? As long as he had enough people feeding spiritual energy, he could truly obtain a level of power as high as a Soul Formation cultivator’s. If that was the case, then wouldn’t the Fighting Evil Sect already be the ruler of this area?


      Considering that, this technique must have some sort of fatal flaw. The first thing everyone would think of was that the time was short and the user of this technique must know it as well, so they should be able to use some method to help cover up this flaw.


      If that was the only flaw, it was still a very powerful technique. However, Wang Lin noticed that Jie Donglei had taunted him to fight instead of directly coming up to kill him. He found this very strange. He then calculated the distance between them at the time and he was about 900 feet away.


      With that in mind, Wang Lin charged forth to 300 feet, then back up to 500 feet, 700 feet, and finally 1000 feet before finding out the true fatal flaw of this technique.


      The further he got from the dragon’s head, the lower the sect head’s cultivation level dropped.


      Jei Donglei’s expression was very unsettling. Even though he had this high of a cultivation level, he couldn’t really use it. Although Wang Lin’s guess was a bit off, it was not far from the truth. His cultivation level would be weakened a lot at 900 feet, and at that range, his chance of winning was low. And if Wang Lin were to back up even more, past 1000 feet, then his cultivation level would immediately fall out of the Nascent Soul realm and plummet back into the Core Formation stage.
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      These cultivators were all at the mid stage of Core Formation. They normally only focused on cultivation. Whether it was the three ruling sects, or the Fighting Evil Sect, they would all be courteous to these people.


      If it wasn’t for the appearance of the killing order, these people would not appear.


      A man with a ruddy complexion but evil expression looked at Wang Lin. His pupils shrank as he slowly said, “We must act soon. If this continues, it will definitely attract Nascent Soul cultivators. Even though there aren’t any Nascent Soul cultivators within 100 million kilometers of Nan Dou, what about beyond that? Once a Nascent Soul cultivator arrives, we will have no chance of succeeding.”


      An old man who saw Wang Lin easily kill a Core Formation cultivator slowly said, “This person is only at the early stage Core Formation, but why is he so powerful? Seeing how the old devil Shanguan is even willing to become his disciple, even if we were to act, we probably wouldn’t be able to get anything out of it.”


      “There’s also that flying sword. I have never seen a flying sword that could teleport before. That sword must be at least a Nascent Soul level treasure, or even a Soul Formation level treasure. It has already killed 100 people.”


      “Hmph, didn’t you see the ten bodies that were originally being dragged behind that fiend? Those were elders of the Fighting Evil Sect. He can kill Core Formation cultivators as easily as he can kill bugs. If you guys are still filled with greed, that is your problem. I’m not getting into this mess. Goodbye!” One of the cultivators looked at Wang Lin, his eyes filled with dread. After he finished speaking, he took out a boat and quickly left.


      The remaining cultivators silently pondered until one of them suddenly said, “The messenger from the inner sea is going to arrive soon. I’m willing to kill this person to save my hundred years worth of savings. Once I get that cultivation pill, I’ll be able to reach the late stage of Core Formation and be able to protect my savings.”


      An old man filled with wrinkles took a deep breath and slowly said, “Same for me. My life is going to end if I can’t increase my cultivation level in the next 10 years… this time, no matter what, I have to try!”


      With that, his body moved like lightning toward where Wang Lin was and the other cultivators followed.


      The remaining cultivators remained silent but carefully watched the two. They had decided that if the two showed even a small chance of winning, they would all act, but if they didn’t stand a chance at all, they would all leave in order to not make this person their enemy.


      Wang Lin pushed aside the already dead Core Formation cultivator and held the golden core in his hand. He looked at the scattered cultivators and sneered in his heart. He slapped the dragon tendon and said, “Come out. For today, you can devour as much as you wish.”


      The devil that had been inside the dragon tendon couldn’t stand the allure of all the delicious food before him. However, he didn’t dare to come out without Wang Lin’s order, but after hearing Wang Lin’s words, he let out a laugh and jumped out of the dragon Tendon. Revealing his true form, he quickly jumped onto an escaping Core Formation cultivator. That cultivator’s body twitched a little before finally withering and becoming a skeleton. A red mist came out from his head and he laughed. “That felt good! I can finally eat now, so I’m going to eat my fill!”


      Wang Lin took one look at the devil and then turned his attention to Li Muwan. Li Muwan’s face was pale as she stared at the devil while biting her lower lip.


      She didn’t know what it was, but she was terrified the moment the devil appeared.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and coldly stared at the devil. The devil quickly went away and thought, “Who wants to be next to you? The farther away you are, the better. Best if I never see you again. The world is big; how comfortable it would be to be free.”


      But even he himself knew that that was simply asking for too much. The devil mumbled to himself as he chased after the cultivators. Just as he revealed an evil smile and was just about to devour a cultivator, a golden light pierced through the cultivator’s chest. He cursed out loud. Just as he was about to jump on another cultivator, there was another flash of golden light.


      After the devil left, Li Muwan’s heart gradually calmed down. She hesitated a little before turning to Wang Lin and asking, “He… he is?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. There were no other cultivators within 100 meters of him. All of the dead cultivators were wrapped up by the dragon tendon and flew behind him like a cape.


      This battle caused Wang Lin’s name to spread across the entire area of Nan Dou. There were at least 1000 bodies spread out out behind him, covering the sky.


      The red “Punish” above his head have turned from a great temptation to the sign of a powerful cultivator.


      “That is a devil,” Wang Lin calmly said, as he stared at the two rays of light coming toward him from over 1000 kilometers away. He closed his eyes for a bit before turning around and leaving.


      “Shan Guanmo, Mu Nan, Me Bei, have the three of you seen enough?”


      The cold voice rang inside the three’s heads. Shang Guanmo’s body shivered as he focused himself once more and flew toward the two cultivators heading this way. His heart was in complete chaos right now. Although he knew that this fiend was strong, he didn’t think that he would be this strong.


      “The death spell… is really terrifying… if I don’t die this time, then no matter what, I have to try cultivating it. If I have this power, I can walk sideways in the outer part of the sea of devils.” Shang Guanmo took a deep breath and no longer felt bad about handing over his soul blood essence.


      No matter where they were, the strong will be respected. This was especially true for the sea of devils.


      Mu Nan and Mu Bei’s attitudes became the same as Shang Guanmo’s. With the power this fiend possessed, the Fighting Evil Sect stood no chance. If they wished to live, then they would have to follow the powerful fiend.


      The two of them looked at each other before clenching their teeth and quickly followed Shang Guanmo.


      Shang Guanmo looked at one of the people and laughed. “Ha ha, if it isn’t old man Ouyang. We haven’t seen each other for a long time, so let’s get intimate for a bit.” He immediately touched the sword behind his back. The black sword flew out and charged toward the old man.


      As for the Mu brothers, although they were both early stage Core Formation cultivators, they were used to fighting together. They were fighting at a disadvantage but were still able to hold out for a bit.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept across the Core Formation cultivators 1000 kilometers away and his eyes became cold.


      The surviving cultivators had already escaped into the distance. They all wished they could grow an extra pair of legs to run away faster. Wang Lin’s figure was now engraved in their hearts and will never disappear.


      Among the four remaining mid stage Core Formation cultivators watching from 1000 kilometers away, the old man with a ruddy complexion shook his head. He turned around and was about to leave before this pupils suddenly shrank.


      A male and a female stood ten feet behind him. Floating above the male’s head was a blood-red “Punish” symbol.


      The remaining cultivators noticed what was wrong and all took out their treasures as if they were facing a great enemy, but none of them dared to act first.


      Wang Lin scanned the four of them and coldly said, “Scram!”


      Among the four, only the old man who was ready to leave revealed a look of gratitude and quickly left. The remaining three’s faces turned from red to white as they slowly backed up. One of them snorted and said, “Today’s matter…”


      Li Muwan secretly sighed and thought, “Why aren’t you quickly leaving? What is the point in saying these useless things?” Sure enough, before he finished speaking, Wang Lin frowned and waved his hand. His Ji Realm flew out and the cultivator’s eyes immediately became blood-red. He held his head before it exploded with a bang and a blood-covered golden core flew out into Wang Lin’s hand.


      The remaining two cultivators turned around and ran without a word. Wang Lin stared at the two. He left an imprint on them with his Ji Realm.


      At this moment, the cultivator fighting Shang Guanmo let out a miserable scream and quickly ran off. As he escaped, the devil and crystal sword suddenly appeared before him. The devil growled, “Stop stealing from me! This one is mine! Mine!”


      However, he was still a step too late. After a flash of golden light, a large hole appeared in the cultivator’s chest.


      After half an hour, the cultivator fighting the Mu brothers died under the sneak attack of Shang Guanmo. Wang Lin put the crystal sword away inside his body again and the devil unwillingly returned to the dragon tendon.


      “Continue to lead the way!” Wang Lin’s voice was very cold and his killing intent was oppressing.


      Wang Lin knew that if he wanted to have a footing here, he must show off his power, and the Fighting Evil Sect was the best place to do so.


      At this moment, Mu Nan and Mu Bei deeply respected Wang Lin from the bottom of their hearts. Especially Mu Bei, who showed unreserved respect in his eyes as he quickly lead the way to the Fighting Evil Sect.


      Before Wang Lin, the large amount of bodies emitted a deathly aura. This display was more effective than any words. Many cultivators who had evil intentions who saw the thousands of bodies immediately became pale and backed away, afraid of getting caught in this mess.
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      The moment the golden palmprint appeared, Wang Lin took a step forward. Ripples echoed and he suddenly appeared above the palm. He bit the top of his tongue and spat out golden blood into the palmprint, causing its golden light to intensify.


      “If you want to kill me, then you all must pay the price!” Wang Lin let out a roar and his expression became fierce. His right hand pressed down and the golden palmprint descended. The pressure from the palmprint caused vortexes to appear on the water below.


      The grey-robed old man’s eyes lit up. The moment the War Spirit Print closed in, he waved his hand and a round bottle appeared in his grasp.


      The bottle was transparent and was filled with yellow soil. He waved his hand and the soil flew out. More and more soil flew out until the mass of soil gathered was hundreds of feet wide.


      “Earth essence, Spirit Burial!”


      As the old man spoke, the soil rushed into the air toward Wang Lin’s golden War Spirit Print!


      At the same time, the black-robed woman calmly waved her hand. Her nails extended and flew off her fingertips. Then nine rays of black light shot out.


      Inside the black lights were nine ghosts standing on the nine nails as if they were flying swords. They rushed forward with the monstrous soil.


      The cold-looking man in black stared at the War Spirit Print descending and bit his right hand so that blood flowed out. He quickly drew a seal with his blood and the blood seal quickly froze. He then threw the seal.


      The heavens and earth trembled. This was the collision of spells from third step cultivators. Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print collided with the monstrous soil.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the soil covered the entire palmprint. At the same time, the nine nails pierced through the soil toward the palmprint.


      Shortly after, the frozen blood mark from the man in white suddenly closed in. The moment it touched the soil, it collapsed, then a cold energy surrounded the soil and froze the whole thing!


      “Earth Collapse!”


      “Soul Slaughter!”


      “Freeze!”


      The three stood below and looked at the palmprint that was surrounded by their spells. They spoke almost at the same time, then a thunderous rumble echoed and the palmprint shattered!


      The five fingers fell like mountains. As it collapsed, a powerful impact spread. Wang Lin coughed out blood and was pushed back. Nine nails stabbed into his body, and the wounds showed sign of turning to dirt. A cold aura spread through his body with the intent to kill.


      His eyes were blood red and he coughed out blood once more as he retreated. In this short period of time, he was already seriously injured. Wang Lin revealed a miserable smile, but his eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent.


      His right hand reached at the void and a bottle of pills appeared in his hand. Just as he was about to swallow them, the three below stepped forward. They seem to break through the void, instantly closing in on Wang Lin!


      The grey-robed old man revealed a serious expression. He didn’t know what the golden light was, but he felt like he had seen it before. He appeared on Wang Lin’s left and he raised his right index finger. There was a flash of yellow light and it seemed as if his entire finger was made of soil. He pointed directly at the area between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      As he pointed forward, countless Joss Flame souls rushed out. The countless Joss Flame souls turned into grains of soil and surround Wang Lin. They were going to destroy Wang Lin like the War Spirit Print!


      At the same time, the black-robed old woman appeared on Wang Lin’s right. Her eyes lit up and her right hand pressed down toward Wang Lin’s chest!


      Joss Flame souls formed ghosts inside her five fingers. They let out cruel roars as they shot toward Wang Lin! It was as if this old woman’s fingers contained hell itself and were filled with monstrous killing intent!


      The indifferent man in white stepped out before Wang Lin. His expression was still cold and ruthless as he raised his right hand. Cold energy gathered and he slammed down on Wang Lin’s head!


      “It’s over!” the man said softly. The three of them attacked at once and charged at Wang Lin!


      At this critical moment, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars flashed rapidly and the Emperor Furnace appeared. It collided with their killing moves and trembled. It then collapsed into specks of light and returned to Wang Lin’s ancient god star.


      Using the moment that the Emperor Furnace blocked, Wang Lin let out a roar and the Light and Shadow Shield appeared once more. It spread outwards, but it only lasted for a moment before shattering.


      All of this happened too fast. It had only been a few breaths of time since the beginning of the attack. In such a short period of time, Wang Lin had experienced countless life and death situations. He couldn’t even use many of his spells and magic treasures; even his War Spirit Print was interrupted once.


      Wang Lin had to divide his mind to observe his surroundings. He didn’t believe that there were only three people here to kill him. Killing him now was just like when they killed the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm, a big move by the entire Outer Realm.


      The Sovereign still hadn’t appeared!


      The imperial celestial concubines hadn’t attacked yet!


      This was the biggest danger Wang Lin had faced in his life!! This was a death calamity!!


      The moment the Light and Shadow Shield collapsed, there was a flash of light from Wang Lin’s right arm. The ancient gauntlet appeared. He needed time, time to use more spells, but the enemies weren’t giving him that chance!


      Since they weren’t going to give him the chance, he had to create it himself. As their killing moves closed in on him, the gauntlet on his right arm erupted with a powerful ancient god power.


      This ancient god power was astonishing and the giant ancient god shadow that had protected him several times appeared. That ancient god shadow was covered in scars, but that warm feeling was still there.


      That ancient god shadow that held up the sky appeared and the trio’s attacks landed on its body. Time seemed to stop and the ancient god shadow trembled and seem to look down at Wang Lin. Its body collapsed, and at the same time, all the ancient god stars between its eyebrows exploded!


      An extremely powerful ancient power erupted from its body and pushed toward the three people behind it.


      Their expressions all changed and they coughed out blood while being forced to retreat. Before their eyes, the huge ancient god shadow quickly dissipated. First its legs, then its body. In an instan, only the right arm holding Wang Lin was left. It threw Wang Lin at the water below.


      After it threw Wang Lin, the right hand dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sorrow and blood was flowing from the corner of his mouth. His body was surrounded by an ancient god aura as he fell into the water.


      A large ripple spread out on the water’s surface.


      Those three stared at the water. After adjusting themselves, killing intent filled their eyes once more and they were about to gave chase.


      Inside the water, Wang Lin’s ancient gauntlet on his right arm shattered and dissipated. His eyes were filled with sorrow and contained a hint of madness. The three chased after him and were about to enter the water.


      A shocking vortex suddenly appeared in this calm water. A giant fist of water shot out toward the man in white.


      The man white’s eyes lit up and his hand slammed down on the water first. A cold aura spread out and the fist became ice before collapsing. However, Wang Lin let out a roar as he charged through everything and his right fist collided with that palm.


      This punch was the strongest punch Wang Lin could throw while ignoring the rejection force inside his body!


      The ancient head appeared behind Wang Lin and thunderous rumbles echoed as the man in white was knocked back several thousand feet. He coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      Golden blood sprayed out of Wang Lin’s body, but he didn’t stop. After forcing back the man in white, he stepped toward the grey-robed old man. He raised his right hand and the golden thunder in his right eye flashed.  The blue sky was filled with endless thunder, and monstrous amounts of thunder gathered in Wang Lin’s hand as he smashed toward the old man!


      The old man couldn’t escape at all. He was instantly hit by the golden thunder. This thunder was filled with celestial energy, making it celestial thunder. As the power surged, the old man’s expression changed. He quickly retreated as the golden thunder swam through his body and he coughed out blood.


      “Celestial energy!!! This is celestial energy!!!” The old man retreated in horror. He finally remembered what this gold light was!!


      Wang Lin’s injuries were even worse. He was desperate and ignored the rejection force in his body. Fire surged out from his left eye, and his left palm hit the old woman in black. The endless golden fire surged out and surrounded the old woman. Blood flew out of her mouth and she quickly retreated.


      Her eyes were filled with the same terror. She was terrified of what the grey-robed old man had said.


      “Celestial… celestial energy!!”


      Wang Lin had suffered serious injuries to push the three of them, but this had bought valuable time. Wang Lin retreated and pointed at the sky with a fierce expression.


      “Realm Burning Umbrella, open to destroy the realm!!”


      The blue sky darkened and a giant umbrella pole appeared. The blue sky became its canopy. From afar, this looked like a blue umbrella!


      However, just as this umbrella appeared, a sea of fire appeared and surrounded the umbrella, turning it into a realm-burning umbrella!
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      Chapter 130 – Sudden Arrival of Nascent Soul


      “The three of you can return. Lin Tao, I’ll wait for you here in ten days.” With that, Wang Lin’s body floated backward and flew away in a rainbow-colored light.


      Lin Tao quickly responded and thought that once he got back, he would have to have a good talk with his cousin. This was a life and death situation, so no matter what, he had to get a copy of that map.


      Yang Xiong’s clothes were soaked with cold sweat. The cold breeze blew on his body, causing him to shiver. Waves of coldness came from his heart as he knew that he had just walked past death’s door.


      Zhou Zihong calmly looked at Yang Xiong and left.


      Wang Lin aimlessly flew in the sky as he pondered in his heart. Before long, his eyes lit up. No matter what, he couldn’t go to this War God Shrine. Not to even mention that if any of those three were thinking of rebelling, the secrets he was holding right now couldn’t be hidden from a Nascent Soul cultivator at all.


      It was very likely that the Nascent Soul ancestor had already used some strange method and figured out that he had possessed Mai Liang. Thinking about this, he suddenly felt a hint of fear as his face darkened and his speed increased.


      Wang Lin had already speculated this would happen, but Yang Xiong’s group’s actions made him even more convinced.


      As he was flying, a gentle voice suddenly entered his ears. “Little friend, could you please return my disciple’s soul essence blood?” This voice was very beautiful. It was very sweet to listen to.


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly stopped. Before him, an enchanting woman walked toward him.


      The woman’s steps were as light as the clouds and each one created a rustling sound. She wore a blue court dress. The bottom half of the dress was covered in triangular emeralds. There was a belt around her waist, and from the belt extended many long ribbons. The court dress on this woman created a sense of intelligence and elegance.


      The woman was very beautiful. Without any makeup, there was a red glow on her face, and her skin was a creamy white color.


      As the woman walked forward, Wang Lin backed up to keep a constant distance between them. He put his hand on his bag of holding and coldly stared at her.


      Wang Lin’s expression was the same as usual, but in his heart, he was on full alert. This woman’s cultivation level was something he couldn’t see through. She was clearly a Nascent Soul cultivator.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the woman and said, “What is the name of senior’s disciple?”


      The woman revealed a gentle smile and replied with a soft voice, “My disciple’s name is Zhou Zihong.”


      Wang Lin nodded without any hesitation and decisively said, “Okay, once junior is 1000 kilometers away, I’ll definitely send out the soul essence blood. Otherwise, even if senior acts, I’ll struggle to make sure the soul essence blood is destroyed.”


      The woman looked at Wang Lin and said, “Little friend doesn’t need to be so nervous. I have already heard about you from Zihong. It was all thanks to your help that the three of them were able to safely return to the War God Shrine. Just with that, we can ignore you possessing Mai Liang. Ignoring everything else, because you saved Zihong, I can forgive you for everything that has happened.”


      Wang Lin was startled and carefully looked at the woman’s eyes. He saw that the woman didn’t seem to be lying. Then, he pondered a bit and said, “Please don’t blame me, senior. Please wait until junior is 1000 kilometers away before I return the soul essence blood.”


      The woman raised her hand and made a pose that would shock any man’s heart. She shook her head and laughed, “1000 kilometers… I’ll call you Mai Liang. Mai Liang, 1000 kilometers is only a few breaths for me. If I wanted to kill you, then unless you could escape to 10,000 kilometers away, it would be pointless. Fine, if you insist, then go.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin’s body shot into the distance, leaving a trail of rainbow-colored light. Half an hour later, he had already traveled 3000 kilometers. He stopped at the mouth of a volcano to catch his breath. After adjusting the spiritual energy in his body, he pointed at his forehead and a silver speck of light floated out.


      Wang Lin didn’t even take another look at it as his body jumped into the air and he left. Along the way, Wang Lin wondered if what the woman said was true or false, but no matter what, it was not wise for Wang Lin to offend a Nascent Soul cultivator right now.


      Therefore, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to return Zhou Zihong’s soul essence blood.


      A few minutes later, the woman’s figure appeared at the mouth of the volcano where Wang Lin left Zhou Zihong’s soul essence blood. She reached out with her right hand and Zhou Zihong’s soul essence blood quickly came to her.


      The woman looked at the speck of light and revealed a tender and loving expression. After carefully putting away the soul essence blood, she looked at the direction Wang Lin went and softly muttered to herself, “Seeing that you saved Hong Er and readily returned her soul essence blood, I’ll solve the issue of possession for you.”


      For two days, aside from some necessary rest, he had been continuously flying. Because that woman had never appeared again, he relaxed a bit, but suddenly, his eyes focused on the ground not far from him.


      Just at this moment, several sword lights flew toward him from the distance. After seeing Wang Lin, they quickly changed direction and headed toward him. When they arrived, seven or eight youngsters landed near Wang Lin. They look at him with hostile gazes.


      Among these people, the most prominent was a young man in the front. The man’s face was as white as jade. He looked very refined. His cultivation was at the late stage of Foundation Establishment and already at pseudo Core Formation. He wore a purple robe and stood on top of a green flying sword, creating a very noble air.


      Beside him followed a girl dressed in red. There was a hint of red on her pale face, making people want to love her.


      The young man’s eyes were cold as he looked toward the girl and whispered, “Wan Er, is it him?”


      The girl looked at Wang Lin. She let out an apologetic smile and whispered to the young man, “Brother, it is not him. Although that person was good at the art of disguise, he couldn’t fake this person’s temperament.”


      The coldness disappeared from the young man’s eyes. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and honestly said, “Please don’t blame us, fellow cultivator. I’m Li Qiqing from the Lou He Sect. Please forgive our rudeness.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he calmly said, “No problem. Since it is a misunderstanding, then how could I hold it against you?”


      Li Qiqing let out a laugh and said, “I believe fellow cultivator is here to attend the Ravine Workshop Assembly. Maybe we can meet again in the future, but I still have an important matter to attend to today, so I’ll take my leave.”


      With that, he clasped his hands again, grabbed the girl next to him, and left with the other six or seven people.


      After they left, Wang Lin looked at the ground and moved forward without a word. Before long, he frowned. He took out the piece of metal from his bag of holding and smashed it into the ground.


      The piece of metal was very quick and hit the ground with a bang. Then, a very pathetic figure came out of the ground 20 meters away.


      This person’s appearance was very normal. Only his eyes contained a look of intelligence. He quickly raised his hand and shouted, “Fellow cultivator, this is a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding!” As he spoke, he quickly looked around and jumped up. A flying sword came out and carried him to Wang Lin.


      “Fellow cultivator, I’m Sun Youcai. This is a misunderstanding. I didn’t want to purposely follow you, but I had to. That girl from the Lou He Sect is looking for me, and since I can’t beat them in a fight, I can only hide. They are still looking for me, but if I follow you, then that Li Qiqing won’t be able to find me.”


      Wang Lin looked at him. Then, he flew forward and completely ignored the guy.


      Sun Youcai quickly followed him up and slyly asked, “Fellow cultivator, what sect are you from? I’m a disciple of the Evil Devil Sect.”


      Wang Lin’s brow slightly furrowed. He didn’t say a word as he used spiritual energy to move faster. His speed suddenly increased and he left Sun Youcai behind. Sun Youcai looked at Wang Lin. He sneered in his heart, but his expression remained the same. He slapped both his legs and kicked off from the ground. In the blink of an eye, he was next to Wang Lin again. He continued to say, “Fellow cultivator, I’m really sorry about before. It is all that girl’s fault. Ah, fellow cultivator, you are going to the Ravine Workshop, right? How about we go together? I know a lot of people in the area and can even buy a few Qi Condensation females to use as furnaces.”


      “What speed!” Wang Lin’s heart moved as he turned to look at Sun Youcai and smiled. Sun Youcai saw this smile and suddenly felt his skin crawl. This feeling disappeared as soon as it appeared and Sun Youcai shook his head. He thought this person was only at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. With his late stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, he couldn’t be wrong. He slowly smiled and asked, “How about it fellow cultivator?”


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart and decisively said, “Okay, then I’ll bother brother Sun.”


      Sun Youcai’s heart shook. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to agree this easily. He had a lot of words he was preparing to say, but now they were all pointless. However, his reaction was very quick. He smiled and said, “No problem. It was originally my fault for using fellow cultivator to hide. What is your name?”


      “My name is Mai Liang. I’m a disciple of the War God Shrine.” Wang Lin faintly smiled. In Sun Youcai’s eyes, the smile was filled with naivety, but only Wang Lin knew the truth.


      Sun Youcai let out a mischievous smile. He looked around and whispered, “Brother Mai, I heard your War God Shrine has a beauty named Zhou Ziwei. Our future sect leader saw her six months ago and was completely mesmerized by her. You’re from the War God Shrine. Is she really that pretty?”


      Wang Lin was startled and asked, “Zhou Ziwei? Are you talking about Zhou Zihong, elder apprentice sister Zhou?”


      Sun Youcai suddenly slapped his forehead and smiled. “Looked at his memory of mine. That is right, it is Zhou Zihong. So, how does she look?”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Elder apprentice sister Zhou is indeed beautiful, but her personality is very cold, so I have only seen her a few times.”
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      “Seven-Colored Lance!” The madman had used this spell before, and Wang Lin even knew the chant and seals for it. However, he hadn’t comprehended it, so he couldn’t use it.


      However, he knew the Seven-Colored Lance contained the power to destroy the world. It was an extremely powerful spell that didn’t belong to this world, like the Realm Burning Umbrella!


      Everything before Wang Lin dissipated and the only thing that remained was the seven-colored light. His eyes were filled with despair and the aura of death surrounded his body.


      Wang Lin understood he couldn’t dodge, escape, or resist… This Seven-Colored Lance was the real life and death calamity.


      In his eyes, those rolling clouds seemed to appear once more. He saw the helpless white bird that tried to escape the dark clouds as the rain fell.


      That bird clearly appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes. It was filled with despair, reluctance, and struggle, but in the end it was still devoured by the dark clouds.


      That bird was the sign of the life and death calamity.


      The sky was shrouded in seven-colored light. The lance formed by the seven-colored light got closer and closer. Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile. He understood it was likely he wouldn’t survive this calamity...


      “Father, mother… Tie Zhu is very tired. I’ll come and accompany you, OK….” The despair in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced by relief.


      He was very tired. He wanted to rest, he wanted to close his eyes, he wanted to live a mortal life. He didn’t want to face those life and death struggles, he didn’t want to consider all the struggles against fate, he didn’t want to drag his parents into it, have to send his parents off and sweep before their grave.


      He would rather not know anything himself…. Not know that there were cultivators on planet Suzaku, that there were other cultivation countries, and that there was the Cultivation Alliance outside of planet Suzaku...


      He didn’t want to know that the space outside planet Suzaku had countless other planets like planet Suzaku. He didn’t want to know that outside planet Suzaku there was the Cultivation Alliance and that the Cultivation Alliance was only in the Brilliant Void...


      He also didn’t want to know that outside the Brilliant Void there was Allheaven, the Cloud Sea, and the Summoned River...


      He didn’t want to know that all of this was only the Inner Realm. He didn’t want to know that there was the Outer Realm outside...


      As Wang Lin lived on, he faintly realized that there was even more out of that…. And more...


      “It’s all over… I’m free… Wan Er, I’m sorry… In the end, I didn’t gain the strength to awaken you… Ping Er, I’m sorry… Your father did his best…” Wang Lin felt bitter as he closed his eyes.


      These were his last thoughts before death as the seven-colored lance closed in on him.


      As he closed his eyes, the clothes on his chest collapsed and his chest followed. Flesh and blood were ripped apart, and his face was the same...


      Dust to dust, earth to earth...


      When the seven-colored lance was only a few hundred feet away, warm images appeared before his eyes...


      In the yard, his father inhaled from his pipe and spat out smoke before he put the pipe down. There was a small wooden carving of a colt in his hand. His face was filled with a smile. This was his gift for Tie Zhu’s seventh birthday.


      Wang Lin crouched next to his father with his hands on his chin and his eyes filled with excitement. He watched the little colt take form. In his eyes, his father was omnipotent, his father was the heavens, his father could do anything.


      Not far away, his mother was holding a pan. While feeding the chickens, ducks, and livestock around her, she would look at the father and son pair with a soft gaze filled with happiness.


      The image gradually dissipate into countless fragments. These fragments gradually reformed into a secluded valley surrounded by shade.


      There was a wooden cabin inside the valley. Li Muwan was sitting in front of the house with her hair coiled up like a madam. Her delicate face radiated happiness as she gently looked at the man before her. She had waited for a long, long time for this moment. Now she could silently watch him until the end of eternality...


      Her gentle hand moved over the ancient zither and gentle tunes played.


      As the music echoed, Wang Lin held a piece of wood like his father and looked gently at Li Muwan as he carved for her.


      The two looked at each other. This valley was filled with an unexplainable feeling, and it was unforgettable.


      This image slowly dissipated, and after it turned to fragments, they reformed once more. He was on a tall mountain. As the winds howled, Wang Lin stood silently at the top of the mountain, filled with sadness and loneliness.


      He looked ahead and there was melancholy hidden in his eyes. Although it was hidden, it was very strong and leaked out in his shadow. It landed in the eyes of a youth behind him.


      This youth wore coarse clothes. When he was behind his father, no matter how strong the wind was, the wind that landed on him became gentle. His father was like a mountain that supported his world. With his father there, he was not afraid of the mountain peak being too high or the wind too violent.


      With his father there, he wasn’t afraid of anything.


      The youth looked at his father’s back and said earnestly, “Dad, Ping Er will accompany you forever, we will never be apart…”


      The last image in his mind collapsed. And his body collapsed along with it. The seven-colored lanced howled and got closer and closer to Wang Lin.


      However, just at this moment, a voice came from the blue light that covered the hole in the sky.


      “Eh?”


      This voice appeared extremely abruptly, and not even the blue light could stop it. As this voice echoed into this world, the expression of the Sovereign changed. His gaze that would never change even of heavens collapsed was filled with extreme fear!


      Even when Master Scarlet Soul appeared, he wasn’t like this, but when he heard this one word, his mind almost collapsed and he subconsciously retreated. His face was filled with disbelief and fear so powerful, he couldn’t even conceal it!


      “Haha, this king finally found you. Damn it, you actually ditched this king, this king won’t allow it!” In the blue light, the madman was holding half a chicken leg in his hand and had a smug gaze. He walked out from the blue light.


      When the madman appeared, a powerful golden light spread from his body.


      The expression of the Sovereign changed. Even though he had cultivated for countless years, his mind collapsed.


      “Mas…. Mas…” The Sovereign almost lost his wits as he looked at the madman, and his face instantly turned pale.


      After the madman spoke, he saw Wang Lin and the seven-colored lance. With a bang, the lance shrouded Wang Lin in a seven-colored glow.


      The madman was startled for a moment and let out a shocking roar. Simply ignoring the Sovereign, golden light shrouded him and stepped toward the seven-colored light.


      “You can’t die, you haven’t played with this king yet. You promised to take me to a lot of places to play…” the madman roared with madness in his eyes. He rushed into the seven-colored light and hugged Wang Lin’s collapsing body.


      The seven-colored lance contained a destructive aura, and when the madman hugged Wang Lin, that destructive force erupted. What made the seven-colored lance so terrifying was that its power would erupt seven times, and each time was stronger than the last!


      A series of violent rumbles echoed in a row, each time stronger than before. After seven thunderous rumbles passed, the world trembled and the sky was torn open by force!


      Even the water below erupted, and this sealed world turned into fragments. The fragments scattered in all directions like a storm.


      This storm ripped opened the world, ripped open space, and ripped open all existence. Then a black hole suddenly appeared. This black hole led to an unknown place, and it was pitch black.


      That madman had a complete Celestial Immortal Body. During this collapse, his body had disintegrated several times. In the end, under the destructive force of the seven-colored lance, he held the unconscious Wang Lin, and the two were inhaled by the black hole.


      At this moment, as the sealed world collapsed, the Sovereign’s body became blurry. He stared at the black hole that had already dissipated and murmured to himself,


      “He really went mad…. Really went mad… It must be him who gave the Immortal Celestial Body to Wang Lin. If he didn’t go mad, he would never have done this… He was seriously injured, and given his character from the past, he would never save anyone. He really…. really went mad… He doesn’t recognize me anymore…” The Sovereign relaxed and his body dissipated.


      Just as he was about to dissipate, a person silently walked out beside him. This person was Old Ghost Zhan. The moment he appeared, he pointed at the Sovereign’s blurry figure.


      The Sovereign suddenly turned his head, but he was in a trance and was caught off guard. It was too late to dodge now, and he let out a painful groan as his figure disappeared without a trace.


      Old Ghost Zhan looked are at where the black hole was and pondered. This sealed world had been created by many third step cultivators in the Outer Realm. Even with the aura leaking from the hole as guidance, it still took him a bit to get here.


      “A step late. It’s unfortunate about that celestial blood. As for that madman… Could it really be that person in his memory… I didn’t think he had really gone mad… They were devoured by that black hole. The aura that came from the black hole was clearly the cave wall layer. One step in the Celestial Immortal, one step here…” Old Ghost Zhan shook his head and left.
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      Wang Lin looked at the talkative Xu Liguo. He was about to respond when his expression slightly changed as Zhou Gangsan’s bag of holding flew into his hands. At the same time, he waved his hand and several fireballs flew out. They landed on the bodies of the Corpse Sect disciples and their corpse puppets, turning them into dust.


      Shortly after, he reached out and grabbed Xu Liguo, who didn’t dare to resist. Then, he disappeared into the sky, leaving a trail of rainbow colored light.


      At this point, the disciples of the other three sects had already finished harvesting the Burning Gold Fruits and were gone.


      Wang Lin returned to the cave and placed the Burning Gold Fruit’s vine on the ground. He also threw Xu Liguo forward, causing Xu Liguo to panic and say, “Fellow cultivator, if there is any problem, we can talk about it! We can talk about it! As long as you don’t kill me, I can agree to any request. I was wrong before. Please don’t be angry.”


      Xu Liguo felt very wronged. He was a Nascent Soul expert, but he had lost his body and his Nascent Soul was injured to the point of collapsing, causing his cultivation level to drop. In addition, he couldn’t afford the high price of a Nascent Soul cultivator’s body, so he thought about possessing a disciple of a sect, but if he was found out, it would lead to endless trouble. In the end, he decided to pay the Corpse Sect so he could possess a body without worry.


      But possessing a Foundation Establishment cultivator’s body meant that it would take him a long time to recover his cultivation, almost as long as if he were to start over again. Right now, he only had the cultivation of a late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. His Nascent Soul was just for show. It had no reasonable power.


      Also, with how dominating Wang Lin’s Ji Realm was, Xu Liguo right now was a paper tiger. However, if Xu Liguo was able to recover his strength to the Core Formation stage, then the result would be very different.


      Wang Lin completely ignored Xu Liguo’s plea for mercy as his eyes blinked and he moved a pillar to lock the cave down. Xu Liguo secretly groaned as he slowly floated backwards into the wall.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop him. He send out his Ji Realm Divine Sense and the red lightning shout out. As the red lightning shot toward him, Xu Liguo could feel the destructive power fill him.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and grabbed Xu Liguo’s trembling Nascent Soul. Wang Lin stared at the Nascent Soul and then his eyes suddenly lit up.


      When he first saw Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul, he felt something familiar. He thought about it during the flight here, but couldn’t recall where this feeling came from.


      When he looked at Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul this time, he suddenly remembered. This Nascent Soul was similar to the wandering souls in the World of Decay.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin and a thought appeared in his mind.


      If he could devour souls like back in the World of Decay, then his Ji Realm Divine Sense would become a lot more powerful. Also, wandering souls were very powerful. They were able to devour people’s lives, regardless of their cultivation level. Once he gathers enough wandering souls in the living world, getting revenge on Teng Huayuan won’t be a problem.


      More importantly, Wang Lin knew that if he were to meet a Core Formation cultivator, all he would be able do was run, but if he had a wandering soul, then he would have the power to protect himself.


      If there were enough wandering souls, then he would even be willing to fight Nascent Soul cultivators.


      He knew that his own techniques were too simple. He only knew some minor techniques. And as for magic treasures, all he had was a flying sword.


      After experiencing the events in Zhao, Wang Lin’s mind underwent a great change. Everything he was doing now was to make himself stronger so that his destiny would no longer be in someone else’s control.


      Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul caused Wang Lin’s heart to skip a beat as he thought of an idea.


      “Since I can’t bring the wandering souls out of the World of Decay, can I make them here?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and a piece of metal appeared. He pointed at the wall and the piece of metal carved out a cave.


      While doing this, Wang Lin used this moment to send his Ji Realm to wipe out Xu Liguo’s memories. Xu Liguo was, after all, a Nascent Soul cultivator, and even with his cultivation level lowered, Wang Lin had to use all of his Ji realm to barely succeed.


      Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul became a semi transparent object with no consciousness.


      After the cave was finished, the piece of metal flew back into Wang Lin’s bag of holding. Wang Lin waved his right hand and threw the Nascent Soul into the cave. He left a sliver of his Ji Realm Divine Sense to guard the Nascent Soul before leaving the cave again.


      He searched through nearby mountains, catching small animals as Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul just floated motionlessly in the cave.


      After returning, Wang Lin looked at the soul for a while, then threw a small animal toward it. The animal let out a shriek before running into the corner, completely oblivious of the soul in the middle of the cave.


      Wang Lin frowned as he watched the two. He strengthened the Ji Realm guarding the cave before digging another cave on the side and throwing the remaining small animals inside.


      After finishing all of that, he slapped his forehead and the Heaven Defying Bead flew out. The bead circled him once before immediately diving into the Burning Gold Fruit vine next to him.


      All of the fruits on the vine shrunk and disappeared at a visible rate, and all of the wood element was absorbed by the stone bead.


      A third leaf slowly appeared on the stone bead. After the vine completely shriveled up, the third leaf became solid.


      A flash of happiness appeared on Wang Lin’s face as he reached out and grabbed. The stone bead flew into his hand. He looked at the stone bead carefully before holding it up against his forehead. The bead quickly entered his body when it touched his forehead.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. After pondering a little, he left the cave and ran toward the volcanoes. It took him three days to harvest all of the Burning Gold Fruit vines in the area, making them extinct in this region.


      The Heaven Defying Bead now had five leaves.


      Three days later, Wang Lin looked into the small cave again and saw some pee and poop on the ground. The small animal was trembling in the corner. After digesting all of the food it had eaten three days ago, it was now very weak.


      Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul was still floating in the air. If you looked closely, his Nascent Soul was even more transparent than it was before. It looked as if it could disappear at any time.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He sent out his divine sense and drove the Nascent Soul toward the small animal. After a while, the Nascent Soul was above the small animal.


      Finally, the the Nascent Soul had nowhere to hide and jumped at the small animal. Wang Lin suddenly became very focused as he saw the small animal shake violently. It got up from the ground with eyes emitting golden light, but the light soon dimmed and the animal fell to the ground.


      Just at that moment, Xu Liguo’s Nascent Soul quickly flew out of the small animal’s head and charged toward the wall. When it hit the wall, it let out a painful scream. Then, it went and slammed against the other walls a few times, until it finally just floated back and forth in the room.


      Wang Lin wasn’t surprised. In fact, he was happy. He could clearly see that the Nascent Soul was no longer transparent and was filled with a hint of madness. He quickly threw all of the small animals he had caught three days ago into the cave and carefully observed.


      The moment the few small animals fell to the ground, they ran to the corners of room with fear in their eyes and screamed non-stop.


      But what caused Wang Lin to frown was that the Nascent Soul ignored the small animals. The hint of madness disappeared and the soul became confused again.


      Wang Lin pondered a little and then he used his Ji Realm Divine Sense to force the Nascent Soul onto another small animal. When the small animal died, the Nascent Soul charged out. Its eyes were filled with madness again.


      But the Nascent Soul still ignored the other small animals. Wang Lin snorted and used his Ji Realm Divine Sense to force the Nascent Soul to devour the other small animals. Now the madness in the Nascent Soul’s eyes was even stronger.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then went out. He caught a lot of beasts in the nearby mountains. He purposefully caught vicious beasts. There was even one that had a strange aura.


      After he returned to the cave, he made a few more rooms to separate the beasts. Then, he carried a beast with bloodshot eyes that kept roaring at him and threw it into the room with the Nascent Soul.


      After being forced by the Ji Realm to devour the beast again, the madness in the Nascent Soul became even stronger.


      Wang Lin observed from outside the room for a long time. He didn’t know if the Nascent Soul would turn into a wandering soul, a so called devil, if he continued this.


      The truth was that the best way to test this was to capture cultivators to use as guinea pigs, but he was afraid of the Nascent Soul’s cultivation level increasing after devouring a cultivator. If the Nascent Soul’s power exceeded the power of the Ji Realm, Wang Lin would be in danger. Thus, unless he absolutely had to, he didn’t want to risk using cultivators.


      Four days later, aside from the animal with the strange aura, all of the other beasts he had caught had been devoured. Today, Wang Lin held that beast and threw it into the stone room.


      The Nascent Soul was slowly forced by the Ji Realm to go toward the beast with the strange aura. Just as it was about to touch the beast, the Nascent Soul abruptly stopped itself from jumping on it and revealed a look of hesitation.


      Wang Lin’s Ji Realm moved, forming red lightning and pressuring the Nascent Soul. The Nascent Soul finally entered the beast. For a long time, the beast trembled.


      Half an hour later, the beast exploded as a red soul escaped from its body and let out a roar.


      The shape of the Nascent Soul had completely changed and was glowing red. It was releasing a powerful aura that even Wang Lin could feel through his Ji Realm restrictions. As of now, this was no longer a soul, but a devil.


      Wang Lin eyes lit up. After pondering for a while, he opened up the cave and walked inside.


      The devil suddenly turned its head and jumped at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he looked at the devil. Red lightning shot out of his eyes, pushing the devil away and causing it to let out miserable groans.


      A vicious expression appeared on the devil’s face as it jumped at Wang Lin again, but Wang Lin waved his hand and grabbed the devil.


      “You’re courting death!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and his eyes flashed red. Every time his eyes flashed, the devil would shake. After a while, the vicious expression was replaced by a fearful one.


      In the end, the devil revealed a pitiful expression. Wang Lin held the devil and exited the stone room. After arriving at the room he was using to cultivate, he tossed the devil into the air.


      The viciousness appeared on the devil’s face again as he rushed toward the ceiling to escape. Wang Lin sneered in his heart as his Ji Realm Divine Sense quickly caught up and punished it. The devil let out a miserable groan as a thin line of smoke appeared on its body and it visibly weakened.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a piece of metal. Then, he blandly said to the devil, “Hide inside here. You’re not allowed to come unless I let you”


      The devil looked at Wang Lin with fear as it turned into a ray of red light and entered the piece of metal.


      After putting away the piece of metal, he regrettably looked at the cave. He exited the cave, waved his hand, and the cave collapsed in on itself.


      Wang Lin didn’t look back as he flew eastward.


      According to Mai Lang’s memories, the War God Shrine was located in the east. Wang Lin had already decided. Since he couldn’t find the location of Zhao in Mai Lang’s memory, he would need to go check out the map that was in the War God Shrine’s treasury.


      In addition to everything that had happened so far, his blood-refined small, green sword was now just a piece of metal and its power had greatly weakened. If he was against Foundation Establishment cultivators, he wouldn’t need to use it. However, if he was against a Core Formation cultivator, then this piece of metal would be able to save his life.


      So he had to learn how to refine treasures. That was another reason he needed to returned to the War God Shrine, because they have a refining house there.


      And in addition to all of that, he had to find a place of extreme Ying, or he will be stuck at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. Only with extreme Ying can he form the 3rd cold core and reach the late stage of Foundation Establishment and then form his core.


      Wang Lin decided to not to give up cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method. After all, Situ Nan told him that after he forms the three cold cores and fuses them, he will have a high chance of entering the Core Formation stage.


      When he was recovering his cultivation, because he didn’t have any Ying spirit liquid, he could only cultivate the War God Shrine technique from Mai Lang’s memory, but what interested him was the Divine Path. Although the spiritual energy from cultivating the Divine Path had no attribute, from an objective point of view, it was worse than his previous Ying spiritual energy.


      But the Divine Path of the War God Shrine was not without its benefits. If the Ying spiritual energy was like an invincible sword, then this cultivation was flexible as silk.


      The War God Shrine was located on a heaven piercing mountain in the eastern part of Hou Fen. The mountain was shrouded by clouds and was filled with spirit beasts. There were four sub mountains that housed the four sub sects of the War God Shrine.


      As one of the four head sects of the country of Hou Fen, the War God Shrine had more than 3,000 disciples. Even if you excluded the random outer sect disciples, there were still around 2,300 disciples.


      On this day, at a low, snowy peak one kilometer away from the War God Shrine, Zhou Zihong, Yang Xiong, and Lin Tao were waiting. Three days ago, the three of them suddenly felt their souls shake as Wang Lin sent them a message via their soul blood essence. He told them to bring a few items. The appointed time had long passed, but the three of them didn’t dare to leave.


      Among the three of them, Lin Tao was the most scared as he looked for words to say.


      Zhou Zihong looked dazed as she bit her red lips. Her mind was blank. Mai Lang had been gone for over a year. She originally thought he would would never appear again. However, when she got his message three days ago, her face immediately became pale.


      Yang Xiong’s expression was the most composed. Aside from lights flashing from his eyes every now and then, he looked the most normal. However, upon closer inspection, his right hand formed a tight fist.


      Time slowly passed and night came, but Wang Lin still hadn’t appeared. The three of them looked at each other in confusion.


      At a mountain peak two kilometers away, Wang Lin coldly looked at the three of them. Since the upheaval in Zhao, Wang Lin had become very cautious. Although he had their soul blood essence, the three of them might be determined enough to fight to the death.


      Therefore, Wang Lin was waiting. If there was anything abnormal, then he would crush their soul blood essences and flee.


      At the same time, Wang Lin was also gauging their reactions. It has to be said that even if they were pretending, they couldn’t do it for a long period of time. Among the three of them, Lin Tao’s expression was the most normal. From the start, he had been scared and unsettled.


      Zhou Zihong had been in a daze the whole time. Confusion appeared on her face despite her best efforts to hide it.


      After observing the two of them, Wang Lin focused his attention on Yang Xiong. This person’s expression was really composed at the start, but as time passed, his expression became more unsettled.


      Wang Lin stared at Yang Xiong’s right hand and his eyes became cold. He pondered for a bit before quickly moving toward the three of them. In the blink of an eye, he suddenly appeared before them. A cold aura spread out.


      After they saw Wang Lin, all three of their hearts trembled and all of their fatigue disappeared.


      In this past year, the various things that happened in the foreign battleground echoed in their dreams every night.


      They weren’t really sure how powerful Wang Lin was, but the Mai Lang before them caused their hearts to tremble.


      They had a feeling that even if Wang Lin didn’t have their soul blood essences, he could still kill them in an instant without them being able to protect themselves at all.


      This type of feeling reached its peak after Wang Lin coldly looked at them. Lin Tao was the first to hit his limit as he knelt to the ground and said, “Lin Tao greets master!”


      Yang Xiong and Zhou Zihong weren’t much better off. They were just withstanding the aura by sheer force.


      Wang Lin withdrew his Ji Realm Divine Sense. Only then did that sense of danger disappear. The three of them let out breaths of relief. Then, Yang Xiong and Zhou Zihong bowed to greet Wang Lin.


      As they bowed, a trace of bitterness flashed across Yang Xiong’s face as he clenched the jade in his right hand. He came here with two thoughts in mind. One was to cheat Wang Lin to come back to the War God Shrine and ask the elders to help him steal back his soul blood essence. The second was if Wang Lin wasn’t willing to go, then he would secretly emit his current location with the jade. Back at the War God Shrine, his junior apprentice brother was holding another piece of jade. If he were to insert spiritual energy into this jade, the jade his junior apprentice brother was holding would light up and his junior apprentice brother would call their master.


      But he now found out just how stupid his idea was. If he really did that, then he would have been the first one to die.


      This senior that possessed Mai Lang’s body must’ve been a cultivator from a high ranking cultivation country. How else could this senior, being only be at the Foundation Establishment stage, have a divine sense that caused his heart to tremble.


      Yang Xiong secretly sighed and gave up on any ideas of resisting. He took a deep breath and quickly slapped his bag of holding with his left hand. He then took out a jade and respectfully said to Wang Lin, “Master, I have gotten what you requested of me three days ago. This is the jade from the refining house.”


      After Wang Lin received the jade, he scanned it with his divine sense. Without showing any expression, he nodded. His gaze then fell on Lin Tao.


      Lin Tao’s heart sped up and he whispered, “Master, that map is placed at the top of the treasure pavilion. I… I can’t go up there because my cultivation level isn’t high enough.”


      Seeing Wang Lin’s deadpan face, Lin Tao clenched his teeth and said, “Ten days! Master, just give me ten days of time. By then, it will be my cousin’s turn to patrol. I will at least be able to get him to make me a copy!”


      Wang Lin looked at him, nodded, then blandly said, “If you really manage to get it, then when I leave Hou Fen, I’ll return your soul blood essence to you.” With that, he looked toward Yang Xiong. His eyes became cold as he said, “Normally, I would have returned your soul blood essence to you, but the item in your hand voids your achievements. This time, I won’t kill you, but whether or not I return your soul blood essence to you will depend on next time.”


      Yang Xiong’s body shook and his face immediately became pale. When he saw Wang Lin just now, especially because of the look in Wang Lin’s eyes, he felt a strong sense of fear. He knelt on the ground and handed over the jade in his right hand. His face was very tense.


      Wang Lin no longer looked at him. He now looked toward Zhou Zihong. Zhou Zihong clenched her teeth, raised her pretty face, and said, “Senior, that Divine Path is very strange. Although I saw it six months ago, I couldn’t remember anything afterward, so I can’t make a copy of the jade that contains the technique. Actually, senior doesn’t have to go through such a roundabout way. With Mai Lang’s contribution in the Foreign Battleground, once you return to the sect, you will naturally be allowed to study it.”


      The Divine Path was what interested Wang Lin the most from Mai Lang’s memories. Mai Lang dreamed of studying it. For some reason, the War God Shrine was very strict when it came to their own disciples studying the Divine Path, but people outside the sect only had to pay spirit stones in appointed times in exchange for studying it.


      But for disciples of the War God Shrine, they must either have reached the Core Formation stage or have contributed greatly to the sect. Only after achieving one of these can they study it under the supervision of an elder.


      According to Wang Lin’s analysis, this Divine Path must have something special about it. It could be that if someone at the Foundation Establishment studied it, it would be dangerous without someone protecting them.


      When he asked Zhou Zihong to make a copy, he didn’t plan on it succeeding, so he wasn’t disappointed. He carefully looked at the three of them and gently said, “The three of you don’t have to be so on guard near me. As long as you don’t mess with me, then when I leave Hou Fen, I’ll return your soul blood essences. However, if you dare to plot against me, then don’t blame me for being merciless.”
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      When the blood shadow charged out of the well, a giant hole appeared in the seal.


      When the hole appeared, the boundless world began to tremble. Large amounts of cracks spread with the hole as the center. From afar, it was a shocking sight.


      As the cracks appeared in the sky, countless cracks appeared on the water’s surface. The entire world trembled violently as if it was going to collapse.


      A madman came from the sky. Master Scarlet Soul didn’t look down at all. After breaking a hole in the sky, he laughed as he left.


      “Little kid, you have the ancient aura on you. This old man should kill you, but since you’ve released me, this matter evens out. Haha, this old man is finally free!!” Master Scarlet Soul’s voice echoed and no one could stop him from leaving. Even the Sovereign had a serious expression as he watched Master Scarlet Soul gradually disappear.


      Master Scarlet Soul couldn’t be controlled, which Wang Lin had expected, but he still felt regret. However, his emergence did resolve the danger of the Sovereign reaching out toward the golden blood above Wang Lin.


      He had also broken open the seal, so Wang Lin could move freely once more.


      Wang Lin quickly raised his right hand and grabbed the drop of blood above him. This drop of blood was extremely pure and was his celestial bloodline, so it could not be placed in his storage space. He held it in his hand as he charged for the hole in the sky.


      “If I leave this place I can survive this life and death calamity!! Now that a hole has opened, the aura will leak out and all the third step cultivators in the Inner Realm will notice!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness as he charged at the hole in the sky.


      The Sovereign’s law of origin and Fishing the Moon in the Well were used to extract Wang Lin’s celestial bloodline. His purpose was to obtain that drop of condensed celestial blood. Although Wang Lin hadn’t willingly taken it out, the Sovereign had his methods to obtain what he desired.


      However, because Master Scarlet Soul had rushed out, he was forced back several hundred feet. Although he looked unharmed, his original body had coughed out its second mouthful of blood.


      The first mouthful of blood came when he grabbed the arrow!


      After being forced back, he lost the chance to get the blood. As a result, this wasn’t a bad thing for Wang Lin. His ancient and celestial bodies hadn’t fused and the rejection force was like a blade hanging above his head. He was in extreme danger as his body was constantly collapsing.


      However, now his ancient and celestial powers had been separated by the Sovereign, which resolved the issue of the rejection force, and the blade hanging above him had disappeared.


      Things in life were often like this. There were losses but also gains!


      Wang Lin lost his celestial body and celestial bloodline, but at the same time, his body had turned back into an ancient god. The amazing recovery power immediately kicked in. The five organs he had lost began to appear and his injuries rapidly recovered.


      His origin soul appeared inside his body. Although it was weakened, the intense pain was no longer there. He also felt more relaxed.


      At the same time, the golden blood condensed from his celestial body was not taken by the Sovereign and was in Wang Lin’s hand. If he survived, he wouldn’t try to integrate it by force. Doing so was simply impossible. The result would only be death as it was like a powerful toxin!


      Wang Lin would choose to refine it into a treasure, a celestial body treasure! Then he would integrate this treasure into his body to avoid the problem of the rejection force and still use its power!


      When Wang Lin was given this fortune by the madman, he had no power to choose and was forced to absorb. If he had to choose, he would not try to fuse ancient and celestial powers with his current cultivation. Even in the madman’s world, no one had ever tried it.


      The result of trying it by force would only be death!


      However, the life and death calamity the Sovereign had brought upon Wang Lin had resolved this issue. A calamity was a calamity, but it could also be great fortune!


      These thoughts flashed through Wang Lin’s mind as he rushed toward the hole.


      The moment the hole appeared, all the aura inside erupted outwards.


      The originally hidden world could no longer be hidden once that hole was made. It was instantly felt by the various third step cultivators in the Inner Realm!


      In the Cloud Sea, Master Hong Shan was refining the third step cultivator they had captured in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Summoned Rivered. He had just noticed something strange in the soul when he suddenly looked up into the distance. His expression changed greatly.


      “Not good!!” Master Hong Shan didn’t hesitate to put the puppet before him away and step forward. Ripples echoed as he used his full speed and disappeared.


      The moment he disappeared, Master Zhong Xuan’s teacher also awakened. His pupils shrank and he quickly fused with the world.


      In the Brilliant Void Realm, in the Rain Celestial Realm, Qing Lin was in closed door cultivation, healing. He was in a secret room surrounded by mist that gave off a dim glow. At this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes and was shocked.


      “Sovereign!!” His face sank and his right hand ripped open a rift before him. He disappeared in an instant.


      Also inside the Brilliant Void, in the Corpse Sect, Master South Cloud was concentrating on refining a set of formation flags. These flags would be for the next great war, but as he was refining, he suddenly looked up. His expression changed greatly when he noticed the sealing aura, then he stepped forward without hesitation.


      The Summoned River third step cultivators also noticed this aura, and they all anxiously moved.


      In Allheaven, a person wearing green was silently walking through the stars. He looked ahead with a dim expression as if he was looking for something, but he found no sign of it.


      This person was Qing Shui. He let out a sigh and was about to look forward when he suddenly looked back. His expression changed and he stared toward the Brilliant Void.


      “Wang Lin!!” After feeling the looming aura in the Inner Realm, Qing Shui no longer thought about his own matter. Coldness and killing intent filled his eyes as he charged toward the Brilliant Void.


      In Summoned River, the young man that had escaped during Wang Lin’s divine retribution still couldn’t find the place. He had simply decided to hang around the area he suspected. While thinking, his eyes suddenly lit up and he looked toward the Brilliant Void.


      “Eh!” His eyes narrowed and ripples echoed as he disappeared.


      In the Thunder Celestial Realm, there was a thunderous rumble. The mysterious Old Ghost Zhan stepped out and charged toward the Brilliant Void.


      Various powerful cultivators noticed it when Master Scarlet Soul broke the seal. They all rushed over from all directions.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin was about to step into the hole. Seeing Wang Lin about to leave, the Sovereign’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He wouldn’t allow this plan to fail, despite the fact that the moment the seal collapsed, everyone in the Inner Realm would  have felt it. Even though Old Ghost Zhan or the mysterious person that had seriously injured him with a roar before could instantly appear, he still wasn’t going to let Wang Lin escape!


      “Blue Dream! Don’t forget our agreement. I’ll help you get your wife’s body back.” The Sovereign’s voice was calm. At the same time, his dried-up right hand pointed at the sky.


      After he spoke, a sigh came from the sky. As Wang Lin stepped into the hole in the sky, blue light gathered, forming a light screen blocking Wang Lin. Not only that, but the blue light flashed and knocked Wang Lin back inside.


      He once said that he wasn’t going to attack, but at this moment, he had attacked...


      When he attacked and blocked Wang Lin from leaving, the relationship between them had been broken clean!


      There was a complicated look in Wang Lin’s eyes. As he was knocked back, the Sovereign’s right hand pointed at the sky and a red light appeared. Shortly after, orange light appeared, and in the blink of an eye, seven-colored filled the sky.


      This endless seven-colored light interlaced together, and soon, a giant, seven-colored lance appeared above the Sovereign.


      His dried-up right hand grabbed the seven-colored lance. As he coldly looked at Wang Lin, he threw the lance at him!


      The seven-colored lance howled through the air, carrying a destructive aura and a power Wang Lin could not resist.


      This was a lance of death!
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      Wang Lin waved his right hand to open up the stone door and walked out.


      Currently, the sky was blue and clear for 10,000 kilometers. His body moved and he flew to a nearby volcano. When he exited the dream space, his divine sense found a fluctuation of wood element inside the volcano.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin arrived at the mouth of the volcano and looked inside. Waves of heat floated up from inside the mouth of the volcano. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he jumped in without any hesitation. He used the attraction force technique to control his descent.


      The Burning Gold Mountain Range was a famous mountain rage in Hou Fen. As for why it was famous, it was because an alchemy material called the Burning Gold Fruit grew here.


      This Burning Gold Fruit is a key ingredient in making the Soul Harmony Pill. The spiritual energy in the country is filled with the fire element. Absorbing this spiritual energy for a long time causes harm to the cultivators’ bodies. So, because the Soul Harmony Pill is a pill that can regulate the spiritual energy in the body, it is beloved by the cultivators here.


      It can be said that this Soul Harmony Pill is the most consumed pill in Hou Fen. There are many different recipes for the Soul Harmony Pill, and they all have varying degrees of effectiveness. The most popular recipe is the one that uses the Burning Gold Fruit.


      This Burning Gold Fruit only grows in the mouth of the volcano. It also only grows if it’s in a range of volcanoes, not just a lone one.


      Every time the Burning Gold Fruits are ripe, the four major sects send disciples to harvest them. This fruit is very strange. It can’t harvested early or late. It must harvested in the three day period that it is ripe.


      On this day, the four sects had sent out their disciples early. Each of the sects had taken over one volcano. The four major sects had an agreement regarding this much needed material, so there wasn’t really any fighting over them.


      There were a total of three Corpse Sect disciples; two males and one female. They carried coffins behind them as they stood at a volcano opening, waiting for the right time to go in.


      Time slowly passed. Seeing that the other three volcanoes had green smoke leaking out, the other three sects jumped into their respective volcanoes. The three disciples of the Corpse Sect revealed confused expressions. The female frowned and said, “Senior Apprentice Brother Mai, do you know what is going on?”


      The male named Mai was also frowning as he said, “The green smoke means the Burning Gold Fruit is ripe and ready to be harvested. The four volcanoes should be ripe at the exact same time. Senior brother Zhou, do you think we should go down and check?”


      The young man named Zhou pondered for a bit. Then, he shook his head and said, “Let us wait for a bit. If the green smoke doesn’t come out and dissolve the poisonous gas of the volcano, we will be in danger if we go down.”


      Time slowly passed. Seeing the green smoke become even thicker at the other three volcanoes, the three disciples became impatient. The young man named Zhou clenched his teeth and said, “Fine, let’s go down and look.” With that, he was about to jump down when a cold aura came from inside the volcano.


      Shortly after, a youth filled with coldness appeared. The three disciples were dumbfounded as they watched him fly out while carrying a purple vine as thick as a person.


      The vine was filled with Burning Gold Fruits.


      This person was Wang Lin. After he appeared, he didn’t even look at the three as he left. He had already noticed the three a while ago, but he was having a headache figuring out how to take the fruit. Every time he pulled the fruit off the vine, it would be turned into dust by the heat.


      Thus, Wang Lin decided to just pull the entire root of the Burning Golden Fruit out. However, what made him helpless was that he couldn’t put this vine into his bag of holding, so he had to carry it. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had great use for these wood element fruits, he wouldn’t be bothering with all of this.


      The young man named Zhou swallowed hard as he stared at the vine on Wang Lin’s shoulder. His his expression changed many times. This was his third year here to harvest the fruit. At most, they would only take ten fruits because the root grew the fruits to be nutrients for itself. Only with enough fruits could the root survive.


      If too many fruits were taken, the root would die. If the root died, then there wouldn’t be anymore Burning Gold Fruits appearing in this volcano.


      But this person had pulled out the entire root. Did this person not know that the root will die two hours after it is pulled out? He was angry and saw that Wang Lin was only at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment, yet he dared to ignore the three of them and was going to carry the root away, so he shouted, “Stop! I don’t care what sect you’re from. You need to pay the price for destroying the root of the Burning Gold Fruit!”


      With that, he slapped the coffin behind him and suddenly stood up straight. The lid of the coffin let out a creak as it moved a bit to the right and a black hand came out. Slivers of black gas came from its finger and a rotten stench immediately began to spread.


      The two other disciples behind also put down their coffins and angrily stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned around, looked at the three, and rubbed the Burning Gold Vine as he asked, “Pay what price?”


      Zhou Gang sneered, “Immediately cut off both your arm and legs, dig out your own eyes, and follow us back to be judged by the sect head.” With that, he didn’t wait for Wang Lin to reply. He pointed at the coffin. The lid of the coffin moved more to the right until it flew off and a completely black mummy came out. It suddenly jumped at Wang Lin with black gas coming out of its hand.


      At the same time, the other two disciples of the sect behind Zhou Gang both slapped their coffins. Two more mummies jumped out, got in formation, and charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as a loud bang occurred in the golden ocean inside his consciousness. The red lightning suddenly charged out through Wang Lin’s eyes. The three Corpse Sect disciples’ bodies shook as their eyes dimmed and they died from having their souls destroyed.


      Then, Wang Lin casually raised his head to look at the three corpse puppets. Two of them immediately began to rot and turned into piles of white bones.


      Only Zhou Gang’s corpse puppet didn’t take any damage. It suddenly stopped charging at Wang Lin. Its emotionless eyes shined a golden light as it looked at Wang Lin with a horrified expression. It quickly backed up and was about to escape.


      Wang Lin’s sneered in his heart and said, “Take one more step and you will die!”


      Wang Lin’s words fell on deaf ears as the corpse puppet covered itself in black gas and ran off. But then, the corpse puppet let out a miserable scream as a light flew out from its body. The light took the shape of a small person who bowed at Wang Lin and begged, “Fellow cultivator, please have mercy. I’m Xu Liguo, a disciple of the Tian Gang sect from a rank 4 cultivation country. Just now, I have offended you, so I’ll pay you back. If you need anything, we can talk. Please, don’t be rash.”


      This little person was already scared to death. He originally wanted to flee, but then he suddenly felt a destructive force enter his body. He felt a sense of danger, so he quickly escaped from the body.


      Although he was a Nascent Soul cultivator, he was heavily injured in a war. He managed to escape with his Nascent Soul, but he was so injured that his Nascent Soul was about to scatter. His close friends gathered up a large amount of wealth and bought him a body from the corpse sect.


      The bodies provided by the Corpse Sect were very famous in the rank 4 and 5 cultivation countries. All of them had very good talent and their looks could be customized to the customer’s preference. They even provided some of the weird cultivators with bodies of the opposite sex. As long as you can afford it, then you can find a satisfactory answer at the Corpse Sect.


      More importantly, there would never be any problems with the body, and if you’re willing to pay extra, you can receive full protection during the possession process.


      In addition to that, the Corpse Sect’s research into possession had reached a very high level. They could provide very detailed instructions to help the possessor in the process of possession.


      As long as you can pay the price, you can pick any body of any cultivation level. As we all know, for a Nascent Soul cultivator, the best body is another Nascent Soul cultivator’s. If you use a Core Formation cultivator’s body, then your cultivation will weaken greatly and will take a long time to recover.


      If you really can’t afford it and can’t even afford a Core Formation body, then you can only pay for the bargain bin priced Foundation Establishment bodies. Even if you’re a Nascent Soul cultivator, it will take a very long time for you to recover your cultivation.


      Xu Liguo was one of those Nascent Soul cultivators that couldn’t afford the price.


      If Nascent Soul stage bodies were the highest quality bodies the Corpse Sect could sell, then they wouldn’t be a big deal. Nascent Soul bodies aren’t their main source of income.


      The perfect body for a Soul Formation cultivator is another Soul Formation cultivator’s, but the difficulty of obtaining a Soul Formation cultivator’s body in perfect condition is too high. And almost every Soul Formation expert has a large sect from a rank 5 cultivation country behind them, so they are not easily touched.


      But this problem can be solved by the Corpse Sect if you can pay the price. The body would be Soul Formation, but no matter how hard you look, you won’t be able to find where that Soul Formation body came from.


      This is the Corpse Sect’s greatest secret and nobody knows the truth. There is even a rumor that the Corpse Sect can provide the only rank 6 cultivation country’s top experts with matching bodies.


      This is a very powerful and mysterious sect. Each sub-sect’s leader only knows that the main sect is inside a rank 5 cultivation country.


      But is the real headquarters really at a rank 5 cultivation country? No one knows the real answer to that question.


      But one thing is certain: no one would dare to mess with the Corpse Sect in rank 4 or above cultivation countries. As for rank 3 and below countries, as long as the sect is not wiped out, the Corpse Sect won’t care. After all, this is only a farm for low level bodies and the place where the business is occurring.
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      Chapter 1586 - Celestial and Ancient Separate!


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the person in the black robe. How could Wang Lin forget this appearance? This person was the Sovereign!


      The leader of the five masters of the Ancient Star System. Someone with great cunning who had schemed against heaven and earth!


      Whether it was killing the previous Lord of the Sealed Realm, the destruction of the four Celestial Realms, scheming against Celestial Emperor Qing Lin, setting up the Tattoo Clan to find Li Guang’s arrow, the betrayal of Daoist Water, Master Simo’s fall, the death of the Zhan family ancestor, and various other things all contained the shadow of the Sovereign!


      In the Ancient Star System, Wang Lin faintly felt like his mind was being manipulated. Thinking about it now, it must have also been an act of the Sovereign.


      In Wang Lin’s memory, there was a spell he couldn’t erase, it was Fishing the Moon in the Well!


      He had seen that spell when he faced the third Vermillion Bird that he suspected to be the Sovereign. When he saw the water, he feared that this calamity was also a Fishing the Moon in the Well!


      What was fished out was planet Suzaku and Wang Lin!


      “Fishing the Moon in the Well…” Wang Lin stood up on the water and calmly looked at the sky.


      The celestial imperial concubine that hadn’t died stood in a daze between the two of them. She retreated a few steps and became silent.


      The man in the black robe seemed to smile as he said in a hoarse voice, “If it wasn’t for Blue Dream taking pity on you, you would have already become this old man’s pawn.” He then leisurely squeezed and the arrow trembled and dissipated in his hand.


      He dreaded the power of this arrow, which was why he had delayed his appearance. He had waited until after Wang Lin used the arrow to reveal himself.


      This arrow had already already formed a connection with the bow in Wang Lin’s body. After it dissipated, it reappeared inside Wang Lin through some strange method. If Li Guang hadn’t died, this arrow would have returned to Li Guang’s body.


      “Tell me, where did you obtain your celestial bloodline?” After the black-robed man squeezed the arrow, he slowly walked toward Wang Lin. Although his pace was slow, each step he took caused Wang Lin to tremble. It was as if endless pressure was pressing on his body from all directions.


      What was even more bizarre was that a reflection of the black-robed man had appeared on the water’s surface and was walking toward Wang Lin.


      It looked like there were two Sovereigns, one in the sky and one on the ground.


      That pressure suddenly doubled and came from both the sky and the earth. This caused Wang Lin’s face turn pale, and he couldn’t move his body at all, as if he was being stopped by the Stop spell.


      However, his eyes were calm. Things had already reached this point, and Wang Lin knew that it would be very difficult to survive this calamity. He understood this when he released that arrow.


      “Not going to speak? It doesn’t matter. I’ll get my answer from you.” The black-robed man shook his head and raised his dried-up right hand. He pointed toward Wang Lin.


      With this, the blue sky disappeared without a trace and was replaced with golden light. This golden light was sunlight that came from a sun that had suddenly appeared in the sky.


      The sun appeared suddenly and hung in the sky. The aura of the law of origin spread out. As the sunlight flashed, the Sovereign’s figure became dark. As he walked forward, halos appeared around him.


      “Aside from that arrow, you have nothing left to use against me… Since the beginning, there was light, and this light is one of the essences this old man has comprehended. Law of origin essence… under the power of the law of origin, your ancient and celestial powers will separate!” The Sovereign’s voice was ancient, and all the light in the world formed a pillar of light that shined on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin couldn’t resist absolute power. Intense pain came from his body as the light surrounded him; the light was as hot as the sun. Wang Lin felt the familiar law of origin as it burned everything inside him, including the wandering souls.


      This law of origin was extremely deadly to the wandering souls. Miserable screams echoed and all the wandering souls inside Wang Lin dissipated.


      Without the wandering souls, Wang Lin’s body collapsed under the rejection force and the light. The law of origin forced its way into Wang Lin’s flesh and blood. It was going to force Wang Lin’s ancient and celestial powers apart.


      One could faintly see that after Wang Lin’s body reformed, the golden light in his body was about to rush out.


      That feeling of being separated by force was several times more intense than when he fused. Wang Lin’s expression became twisted, but he didn’t make a sound, he just stared at the Sovereign. He was going to remember this, remember everything that had happened to him today!


      If he had another life, if he didn’t die today, then all the pain he had suffered on this day would be paid back 10, 100 fold!!


      He still had one ace he hadn’t used!


      This ace was likely out of his control, but at this moment, Wang Lin didn’t care. But he was waiting, waiting for the most critical moment, waiting for the Sovereign to come closer. Maybe then this ace might be able to change everything!


      The black-robed figure didn’t seem to have any change in his expression from being stared at by Wang Lin. His right index finger slowly stretched out with the other four fingers and formed a palm. As the law of origin caused Wang Lin’s ancient and celestial powers to separate, he walked closer and closer to Wang Lin. Then his right hand reached toward Wang Lin.


      “Fishing the Moon in the Well!” As the black-robed man reached out, his reflection on the surface also reached toward Wang Lin.


      He wanted to reach out to the celestial bloodline that was forcibly being separated from Wang Lin’s body!


      As he moved, a tearing pain came from Wang Lin’s body. This pain almost caused him to scream, but he held back. The veins on his face swelled up and his eyes were bloodshot, but he continued to stare at the Sovereign!


      “A little closer…”


      Large amounts of golden light spread out from Wang Lin’s body and endless golden blood came from his orifices. Also, inside Wang Lin’s bones, the most important bone marrow that made the blood also squeezed its way out of his body.


      In a flash, under the intense pain, all the blood inside Wang Lin’s body spread out, including the bone marrow. All the fortune the madman had given him erupted from his body.


      From afar, this scene looked extremely shocking. The golden blood that was spraying from Wang Lin’s body took human form, and it was shaped like Wang Lin!


      It was like a soul. Wang Lin seemed to have been split in half, and the figure made of golden light slowly separated from Wang Lin’s body. It floated seven inches above Wang Lin, and less and less golden light connecting them remained!


      When the golden figure flew out, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars appeared, but there was no golden light. Even the ancient devil stars in his right eye had lost the golden light!


      The black-robed man’s eyes lit up and he mercilessly reached out. The remaining golden light broke. Wang Lin’s celestial bloodline was completely separated from his body!


      When it was separated, the golden figure moved and then turned into a drop of golden blood!


      This drop of blood contained the half-complete rune for the Immortal Celestial Body. This drop of blood was refined from the fortune the madman had given Wang Lin!


      Without the celestial bloodline, there was no rejection force. Wang Lin returned back to the way he was when he met the madman. Popping sounds echoed inside him and he returned to his ancient god body.


      “Immortal Celestial Body… This is the Immortal Celestial Body… Where did you get it?!” The black-robed man looked at the drop of golden blood floating above Wang Lin. There was strong excitement in his eyes but also a strong sense of fear.


      The Sovereign would rarely lose his composure like this; only this blood could make him like this! He could know everything about Wang Lin, but there was no way for him to know what had happened to Wang Lin inside the Nether Beast.


      At this moment, the Sovereign stepped forward and his right hand reached out for the drop of golden blood.


      Just as he did so, there was a monstrous cold gaze in Wang Lin’s eyes. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of his ancient blood like an arrow. This opened his storage space and a black palace flew out!


      The moment this palace appeared, the world darkened and Wang Lin’s ancient blood landed on one of the windows, dying it red.


      “With my name as Ancient Wang Lin, I release your seal to give you your freedom and help me kill my enemy!!” With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could only open one window and release one of the powerful souls sealed by Ye Mo!


      As his voice echoed and the blood fell, the window on the black palace trembled. Cracking sounds echoed and it suddenly collapsed. A powerful and excited roar came from the collapsed window.


      “Damn Ye Mo, you sealed his old man, Master Scarlet Soul, for countless years. Today this old man is finally free!!” With this roar, a red shadow charged out. It was impossible to see the face of the figure, just that it was blood red. A shocking aura appeared with him.


      The Sovereign was too close, so he was hit by the blood shadow when it appeared. He was knocked back several hundred feet and his hood was knocked off, revealing his appearance.


      “Master Scarlet Soul!”


      The red shadow laughed and didn’t even look at the Sovereign or Wang Lin. In a flash, he went toward the celestial imperial concubine in the distance. The blood shadow surrounded the celestial imperial concubine as she screamed. Her delicate body melted and was devoured by the blood shadow.


      The blood shadow laughed and charged at the sky. With a flash of blue light, a giant hole appeared. The blood shadow charged out through the hole.


      At this moment, in the Inner Realm, on the real planet Suzaku, in a mortal city, the madman was holding an oily chicken leg. Sitting among a group of beggars, he proudly took a bite under the envious gazes of the beggars. He stared at the sky and was in a daze.


      “Damn, he is no longer here. He doesn’t care about this king anymore… No, I need to go find him. He can’t just leave me…. Eh?”
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      Chapter 127 – Closed Door Cultivation at a Volcano


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin never looked at the young woman. The young woman looked at the direction Wang Lin disappeared to with eyes filled with confusion. The Mai Liang from back then would constantly bug her. Even when she’d yell at him or hit him, he would just not stop.


      She and Mai Liang grew up in the same village. Their families were very close and their parents set their marriage when they were kids. Later, the two of them were accepted into the War God Shrine. The more she looked at Mai Liang, the more she’d see him as a country bumpkin, so she became very disgusted with him. They were already engaged, but she hid this very well. She used the engagement to trick Mai Liang into going into the foreign battleground. She told him that once he comes back, she would form a cultivation pair with him.


      But now, Mai Liang came back and completely ignored her. In regards to this, Xu Si had a strange feeling in her heart. Adding on that sudden feeling that made her shiver, this huge contrast made her mind go blank.


      As for Wang Lin, he flew for a long time in this foreign country of Hou Fen. He stopped at a mountain range. According to Mai Liang’s memories, this was a famous mountain range of volcanos.


      Hou Fen got its name because of all the big and small volcanos like this one. If they weren’t being watched and sealed by cultivators, they would have already erupted.


      In the history of Hou Fen, there has never been a massive eruption of volcanoes. This has a lot to do with cultivators keeping them in check.


      After looking around, Wang Lin left and arrived outside a village. The village was currently very busy and the children of the village were playing outside. Wang Lin felt a wave of pain in his heart. After a long time, he slowly walked into the village.


      He found some buckets in a deserted house. After filling them with water, he quickly flew away.


      After returning to the volcanos, he found a natural cave. He immediately sealed the cave and used rocks to make defensive formations. Only after that did he sit down crossed legged and began to cultivate.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin’s face was completely pale. He had sustained heavy injuries in the foreign battleground and his divine sense was completely shattered. He escaped with that sliver of Ji Realm Divine Sense and then, ignoring his injuries, used that sliver of Ji Realm so it would be easier for him to leave and recover.


      After he started cultivating, he took a deep breath, closed his eyes to nurture his soul, and his thoughts sunk into his own consciousness.


      Wang Lin’s Sea of Consciousness was a golden sea, but most of this sea was blocked by a grey fog. Only a very small portion of it wasn’t covered by the grey fog. Thorns of black light were blocking out the grey fog.


      A three inch sword was standing there all by itself. Those light thorns came from the sword. Upon closer inspection, there were deep cracks on the sword.


      On the other side of the Sea of Consciousness, there was a white space. Within it floated a grey bead. The grey fog didn’t dare to go within ten feet of it.


      Inside Wang Lin’s Sea of Consciousness, aside from those two points, everywhere else was covered in grey fog.


      Suddenly, the thick grey fog began to churn as a streak of red lightning flashed by. Wherever the lightning went, the gray fog would back away.


      Although Wang Lin’s divine sense had completely collapsed, he was able to condense a sliver of Ji Realm Divine Sense. This was a type of divine sense, but its quality was much better than Wang Lin’s previous divine sense.


      Although Wang Lin’s divine sense was large, it was nothing compared to the law of the world. But with just a sliver of Ji Realm Divine Sense, he was able to resist the law of the world. That sliver of Ji Realm Divine Sense allowed him to escape. Its power was clearly not ordinary.


      This red lightning was that sliver of Ji Realm Divine Sense.


      Wherever the right lightning went, the grey fog moved out of its way. Even the golden ocean that was previously calm began to stir. The red lightning arrived next to the sword and entered it. The sword flashed red.


      The green sword immediately let out a hum and charged out, following the red lightning.


      The two rays of light charged through the fog, causing the golden ocean to stir. They arrived next to the bead and the bead followed them as they charged out of the grey fog.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. His hands formed a seal and he pressed it on his forehead. Suddenly, two lights shined from his forehead, then a sword and bead appeared before him.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at them. He quickly closed his eyes again. His red lightning charged about his sea of consciousness for a while. After finding that nothing else was abnormal, it returned to the golden ocean.


      The grey fog covered the gaps and then the entire sea of consciousness calmed down and returned to normal.


      In the depths of the golden ocean, the red lightning rested there as it slowly absorbed the energy from the ocean.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that his Ji Realm Divine Sense was growing inside the golden ocean. Although it was slow, Wang Lin could feel that if he continued to be alive, then in tens of thousands of years, his soul would return to what it was before.


      If that day really comes, then even the law of the world would be nothing in his eyes. He could go in and out of the world of decay as he wished.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while as he looked at the two lights before him. He waved his hand and two bags of holding appeared in his grasp. All of the magic treasures from the three bags he obtained were used to block the law of the world.


      As for the materials, he sorted them into three portions when he made the turtle shell formations. His divine sense entered a bag of holding. He took out a piece of black metal that was the size of his palm.


      This piece of metal was clearly a piece of armor. Wang Lin pondered for a bit. His current weakness was that his knowledge of materials was really poor. Like right now, he had two bags full of materials, but he didn’t know what to do with them. He felt helpless. It was as if he had entered a mountain filled treasure, but didn’t know what any of the treasures were.


      This piece of metal was one of the few of the things he knew. It was a piece of refined iron.


      The reason he knew about refined iron was due to the secret exchange among the inner disciples back at the Heng Yue Sect. He saw someone take out a piece that was the size of a fingernail to trade. It was an important material for making flying swords.


      He put away the bag of holding and decided that once he finished cultivating, he would spend a lot of effort on getting information on materials.


      Wang Lin threw the refined iron into the air and the flying sword immediately moved and stabbed into it. A speck of green light peered out of the center of the refined iron. The green gradually spread until finally, a beam of sword Qi was shot out.


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled as he looked at the piece of iron. He was feeling depressed because didn’t know how to refine magic treasures. This was the most he could do.


      Then, his thoughts moved and that piece of refined iron quickly flashed and appeared behind him. However, the piece of refined iron was a lot smaller and the edges were glowing red as liquid metal dripped to the ground.


      Wang Lin secretly let out a sigh. After the temperature of the refined iron lowered, he put it away in his bag of holding.


      Then, he looked at the bead’s image and felt a connection to his soul. He waved his hand. After the bead’s image landed in his hand, it gradually became solid.


      The pattern on the bead was still two leaves. Without a word, Wang Lin brought out the buckets filled with water and dropped the bead inside.


      Moments later, Wang Lin took out the bead and drank the water. Suddenly, he felt spiritual energy enter his body, so he quickly took out the other three buckets and dipped the bead inside them. Then, he stared at the bead to see if he could still enter the dream space.


      When he arrived inside the dream space again, he looked at the familiar scene. Wang Lin pondered a little and quickly moved until he arrived at the place Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul was in.


      Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul was still there, but it had shrunk to less than 1/10th the size of a normal person. Compared to before, it was a heaven and earth difference.


      The Nascent Soul was very dim, looked sluggish, and his eyes were closed. Next to his Nascent Soul were two faint lights.


      Wang Lin shed two streams of tears as he kowtowed at the two lights. Then, he sat down and brought out the four buckets. He downed a large gulp of water and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t have a sliver of cultivation, so he would have to cultivate all over again from the Qi Condensation stage. But whether it was Wang Lin or Mai Liang’s body, both had already experienced the Qi Condensation stage. Thanks to that, Wang Lin was easily recovering his cultivation.


      Time passed by and in the blink of an eye, one year had passed. Although it was one year, seven years had passed inside the dream space.


      In this year’s time, whether Wang Lin was inside the dream space or outside, he spent all of his time cultivating. He had only gone out several times in order to replenish his spirit water.


      In the third year inside the dream space, Wang Lin reached the 15th layer of Qi Condensation. He then spent two more years reaching the Foundation Establishment stage. In the last one plus years, he finally recovered his cultivation and reached the mid stage of Foundation Establishment.


      With just his Ji Realm Divine Sense, Wang Lin was the natural enemy of all Foundation Establishment cultivators. Wang Lin was even confident in fighting against early stage Core Formation cultivators. He felt like he would have a 70% chance of killing an early stage Core Formation cultivator after reaching the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      Similarly, If he could form his core, then he would be the number one cultivator in the cultivation union below the Nascent Soul stage.


      This was the power of the Ji Realm.


      The relationship between the Ji Realm and Wang Lin was like fish and water. Although the Ji Realm was powerful, without any cultivation to back it up, it couldn’t last. Only with increases in cultivation can the Ji Realm grow stronger and last.


      The stronger your cultivation, the more of the Ji Realm’s power you can use.


      The current Wang Lin had completely fused with Mai Liang’s body in these seven years. There was no longer any discomfort, but the coldness coming from his body became even stronger. It was like a 10,000 year old ice mountain that no one could melt.
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      Chapter 1585 - The Might of an Arrow!


      Wang Lin’s gaze was as cold as ice as he looked at the four people retreating rapidly, including the man in white who was extremely arrogant and had frozen the ancient umbrella. Their expressions changed greatly and they desperately tried to escape.


      All of them were powerful cultivators with much higher cultivation levels than Wang Lin. However, right now only their projections were here, so their cultivation levels were suppressed to mid stage Spirit Void, a level that wouldn’t be detected by the Inner Realm cultivators.


      However, these four people had forced Wang Lin to face several life and death crises. If Wang Lin hadn’t learned the Realm Burning Umbrella in the Fallen Land, he would have died to their first combined attack!


      If Wang Lin hadn’t obtained the fortune from the madman, he would have died to the two celestial imperial concubines!


      Similarly, if he didn’t have this bow and arrow, even if he had given it his all, he wouldn’t have been able to escape!


      Staring at the four of them, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. He only had the power to launch this one arrow. Once the arrow was used, he would need to sacrifice life force to use this bow, and he had no life force left to sacrifice.


      He had prepared this arrow for the Sovereign, the strongest person that hadn’t appeared yet. He intended to wait until everyone who wanted to kill him had shown up and then use this arrow to end this calamity!


      However, not everything could go as Wang Lin wished. He was not the heavens, so he couldn’t change how others acted or control their thoughts.


      As the four closed in, Wang Lin knew that if he didn’t take out the bow and arrow, he would die before the Sovereign arrived!


      His Immortal Celestial Body was not complete. Although it could help a bit, it had also damaged Wang Lin too much. Wang Lin knew that if he experienced a few more collapses, his soul might truly collapse and he would really die before they could even kill him.


      The only thing remaining would be an immortal body!


      What was immortal was his body, not his soul!


      “Kill!” Wang Lin loosened his right hand that had pulled the bow into a full moon. His right hand trembled and the bowstring released a buzz that echoed across the world. All the force from the bowstring was transferred to the arrow!


      That arrow moved with the bowstring. When the monstrous force from the bowstring passed through, the arrow shot out!


      The world changed greatly!


      A deafening, howling sound echoed across the world! This arrow was like a ray of death that shot out like crazy.


      What charged out along with it was Wang Lin’s soul, origin soul, and all the power inside his body. His ancient energy, celestial bloodline energy, and everything else!


      At the moment the arrow flew off, all of these things turned into invisible smoke and were absorbed by this arrow.


      He only had enough power for one arrow!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled due to the bow and showed signs of collapsing. He retreated hundreds of feet but still couldn’t offset the force of drawing the bow. Blood flowed out and he was knocked into the water in the distance.


      However, he stared ahead with a grin. He stared at the shocking arrow that had shot out!


      Once the arrow shot out, a geep gully appeared in the calm water. This gully seemed to match the arrow and extended as the arrow flew forward. It was as if there was a pair of giant hands forcing the water apart.


      A huge crack even appeared in the sky. The crack continued to spread and seemed like it was going to break this extremely powerful killing formation that was set to kill Wang Lin!


      The four people escaped in terror. Heaven Master Void God was the fastest and was the furthest away. The two celestial imperial concubines followed closely after. Their faces showed pain and despair appeared in their eyes.


      The man in white was lowest in cultivation level and status. He couldn’t keep up and fell behind, which resulting in him becoming the person closest to the arrow.


      The arrow broke through the heavens and earth as it closed in, creating ripples that spread in all directions. A monstrous killing intent came from the arrow, and the runes on the body of the arrow gave off a faint flicker.


      It was as if at this moment, no person or thing in this world could stop this arrow. In an instant, it closed in on the man in white.


      The man in white turned deathly pale. He attempted to crush the jade to leave, but although the jade shattered, there was no reaction. At this moment, as the arrow closed in, he felt a sting of pain in his forehead and coughed out blood.


      He knew he couldn’t escape. He let out a roar and turned around to use a spell. However, just as he turned around, the arrow closed in at an unimaginable speed and hit the area between his eyebrows.


      A thunderous bang rang out and the man in white’s head exploded. His body disintegrated layer by layer as the arrow pierced through.


      His mournful scream disappeared just as it began. This caused the other three to tremble and almost lose their minds.


      The celestial imperial concubine that was covered by the dark moon looked hideous, but there was terror and despair in her eyes. The arrow closed in and pointed at her forehead.


      This celestial imperial concubine suddenly turned, exposing her twisted expression. She raised her right hand and layers of lightscreens appeared. However, the arrow penetrated them all and closed in.


      At this moment of crisis, the celestial imperial concubine coughed out blood and formed a blood person. It began to take shape, but the arrow pierced through as it shot toward the celestial imperial concubine that had reached the limit of despair!


      All of this happened in an instant. The celestial imperial concubine took out the ancient harp she had played before. This harp was a gift from the celestial sovereign and an extremely powerful treasure.


      But just as the ancient harp appeared to block for her, it collapsed into countless fragments. The celestial imperial concubine let out a scream and retreated. But she only retreated two steps before the arrow pierced through the harp and through her head.


      The celestial imperial concubine’s head exploded like the man in white’s and her body dissipated. The arrow rushed through as her body dissipated.


      The shocking arrow had killed two people in a row, so it had lost some momentum, but it still had monstrous power. At this moment, it shot toward the third person, the woman who had used the divination spell!


      The woman had witnessed the death of the man in white and then saw her sister collapse. Her face revealed a miserable expression. Although this body was a projection and a normal death would be fine, dying to this arrow would apply serious injuries to her original body. This arrow didn’t belong in this world. This arrow came from her hometown; it was a famous treasure of the Li family!


      Feeling despair, the woman no longer fled. She turned around to face the arrow that was growing larger and larger until it filled her vision. She closed her eyes.


      Just as she closed her eyes, the arrow closed in on her forehead. Just as it was about to pierce through, a seven-colored light came from her chest. On her neck was a pendant made of a piece of a black, oval-shaped stone. The seven-colored light came from this stone.


      The pendant floated before her and the seven-colored light surrounded her body.


      Just at this moment, the arrow pierced through the woman’s forehead. She didn’t open her eyes until after the arrow passed. She didn’t receive any injuries, but a crack had appeared on the floating black stone before her.


      “My most beloved concubine, I give this stone to you. It can protect you… So that even if one day I’m not there, it will still be with you…” These soft words from the celestial sovereign echoed in her ears.


      The arrow pierced through the woman and chased after Heaven Master Void God, who was in fog form. A thunderous rumble echoed across the world when the arrow pierced into the fog.


      The fog suddenly collapsed. The moment it collapsed, it rapidly condensed into an old man wearing black. His face was pale, and just as he retreated, his body collapsed once more.


      A miserable scream echoed. In a short period of time, Heaven Master Void God had collapsed several times. When he reformed the last time, the mark between his eyebrows shattered and the arrow pierced through his body.


      One of the five masters of the Ancient Star System, Heaven Master Void God, let out a miserable smile and exploded. Large amounts of fog dissipated without a trace.


      “Sovereign, this old man has blocked the arrow for you. You have to give this old man an explanation!!” His mournful roar echoed as he dissipated.


      The only words that could describe the power of this arrow were “heaven-shaking!”


      After killing three people, there wasn’t much power left in the arrow, but it still howled toward the sky. It was going to attempt to break open the sky and release Wang Lin from his calamity!


      However, just as the arrow closed in on the sky and the blue light began to flicker, a person silently walked out. This person was wearing a black robe that even covered his face. A powerful pressure spread out from his body. This pressure was far stronger than the mid stage Arcane Void cultivation limit allowed in this sealed space!


      He stretched out his dried-up right hand and grabbed the arrow!


      His body trembled and then he slowly raised his head to look at Wang Lin. He spoke in a calm and hoarse voice.


      “The roar from borrowing the power from the Ancient Tomb, blocking the Outer Realm cultivators in the first battle in the Cloud Sea. Wang Lin, we finally meet again… This old man is the Sovereign…”
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      When Wang Lin landed on planet Suzaku, a thunderous rumble echoed. Planet Suzaku trembled as Wang Lin slammed into a mountain like a meteor.


      The mountain collapsed and rocks scattered as Wang Lin landed on the ground. The earth trembled and a crack formed as Wang Lin smashed in deeper.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin smashed deep into planet Suzaku while his body collapsed and reformed. He went through the caves of the Tattoo Clan.


      Although this planet Suzaku had been fished out by the Sovereign’s Fishing in the Well, it was still planet Suzaku. Aside from the fact that there were no living things, everything else still existed!


      The Tattoo Clan’s cave was still there!


      As Wang Lin smashed through, he went through the earth and appeared in the 18th layer of the Tattoo Clan’s cave!


      Everything here was the same as when he left. One of the walls had collapsed, and outside the gap was the Foreign Battleground!


      Fishing in the Well was extremely strange as it fished out the Foreign Battleground as well. Although it was only a projection, the endless wandering souls and countless corpses were still there!


      Wang Lin’s body landed in the 18th layer with a bang and he coughed out blood once more. His body was covered in a golden light, and the pain was enough to make him pass out. However, he clenched his teeth and endured each collapse.


      One of the five masters, Heavenly Master Void God’s, palm contained a powerful aura. It hit Wang Lin’s back, causing his immortal body to show signs of instability.


      Wang Lin’s immortal body was not perfect. As his body continued to reform, Wang Lin struggled to get up.


      However, just as he got up, a vague, hoarse laughter echoed. Heaven Master Void God appeared outside the hole Wang Lin had made through the ground.


      His body was completely formed by fog and his eyes were filled with greed. He raised his right hand and reached at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was about to resist, but his body collapsed once more. When he collapsed, Heaven Master Void God’s eyes narrowed and he withdrew his right hand. His fog-like body rushed into the collapsed flesh of Wang Lin.


      “A heaven-given opportunity. It looks like even the heavens themselves want me to take your celestial body!”


      Heaven Master Void God laughed and integrated into Wang Lin’s collapsed flesh and blood. Once Wang Lin’s immortal body reformed, he let out a miserable scream he hadn’t released since the battle began.


      Wang Lin’s reform had a hint of darkness in the golden light. The darkness moved through his body and rushed into his head. A faint laughter echoed in his mind.


      “This body belongs to this old man from now on. It’s useless to resist, enjoy the feeling of being possessed! This feeling is something I fear you will only get to experience once!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. The pain of being possessed made him feel like he had lost everything. As he struggled with the darkness, he lost control of his legs.


      An instant later, he lost control of his right hand and upper body. He could only move his left hand, but even that gradually became numb. As Heaven Master Void God’s divine sense took over his body, his memories began to fragment. This domineering divine sense rushed toward his memory. It wanted to learn his entire life and then erase him!


      Wang Lin let out painful roar from his mouth, but it grew weaker. His eyes were filled with struggle, but that struggle gradually weakened. His body flew upward outside of his control.


      “With this body, this old man can do as I wish in this world! I just need to finish this final refining and then even the Heaven Defying Bead will be mine!” The old man’s laughter came from Wang Lin’s mouth. His expression looked twisted as he flew out of planet Suzaku.


      However, as he flew into the air, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed at the Foreign Battleground in the 18th layer of the Tattoo Clan’s home.


      With this, the countless wandering souls inside the Foreign Battleground trembled. Wang Lin was once a soul devourer, so he had strong control over these wandering souls.


      The countless wandering souls inside the projection of the Foreign Battleground began to rage. As they swept the area, forming a storm, even more wandering souls gathered.


      A few beings that were also soul devourers were also slowly integrated into the storm. This storm swept across the Foreign Battleground and tore apart the countless corpse. This caused the wandering souls inside the corpses to join.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the powerful wandering soul storm rushed out of the gap in the 18th alyer!


      This was the first time they had left the Foreign Battleground. This was the first time they had charged out without that strange law blocking them. Although the Sovereign had fished them out with Fishing in the Well, not even he could not fish out the strange law that sealed the Foreign Battleground.


      As a result, this allowed these wandering souls to move without any restrictions. Their excited roar swept across planet Suzaku.


      This caused planet Suzaku to tremble violently as if countless evil souls had been released. Planet Suzaku could not bear it anymore and began to collapse.


      Heaven Master Void God manipulated Wang Lin’s body to fly out. Although he had taken control, he couldn’t stop Wang Lin’s body from collapsing and reforming.


      However, his cultivation level was far above Wang Lin’s, so he could forcibly suppress the collapse and reform to a smaller scale.


      “This killing is over…” Heavenly Master Void God’s ancient voice came from Wang Lin’s mouth. He looked toward the two celestial imperial concubines and the man in white who had walked out of the ice.


      However, before he finished speaking, the planet Suzaku behind him trembled and suddenly exploded. A thunderous rumble echoed across the world when planet Suzaku was torn apart. A monstrous black storm rushed out from the collapsed planet Suzaku and shrouded this world.


      The expression of Heavenly Master Void God changed and his pupils shrank as he turned around. However, it was too late to retreat. The wandering soul storm rushed out from planet Suzaku and rushed at him at an unimaginable speed.


      It was as if there was a voice in his body that was calling out to the wandering souls and the few soul devourers that were charging out of planet Suzaku. It was as if that voice belonged to their king!


      The black storm instantly shrouded Heaven Master Void God and rushed into his body. If you looked closely, you would see that there were countless wandering souls inside the storm. They all rushed into Wang Lin’s body. In an instant, the black storm was gone as all the wandering souls had rushed into Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and collapsed once more. This collapse spread tens of thousands feet. With the help of the countless wandering souls and Wang Lin’s own strength, a monstrous aura erupted. He was able to force Heaven Master Void God out of his flesh and blood while releasing reluctant roar!


      Large amounts of mist spread out as the endless wandering souls raged. This went on until the mist formed back into Heaven Master Void God’s body!


      His eyes were filled with reluctance as he let out a roar and charged forward once more. At the same time, the celestial imperial concubine almost covered by Dark Moon revealed a cold gaze and stepped forward. The man in white also closed in with powerful killing intent.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s body reformed with the help of the endless wandering souls. Now it wouldn’t collapse for a short period of time. His eyes shined brightly as he stared at the incoming Heaven Master Void God.


      “You’re all looking for death!” Wang Lin’s previous experiences had caused him to come infinitely close to death. He could no longer care about the fact that the Sovereign still hadn’t appeared. After his body reformed, his left hand extended out and golden light gathered in it. Then bow appeared in his hand.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s right hand grabbed the bowstring and pulled back. In an instant, the bow was fully drawn!


      His body was pulled straight. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and they were filled with monstrous killing intent.


      The moment he pulled, an arrow with a round tip appeared. The body of the arrow had complex runes, and the faint screams of Nan Zhao and Tian Zhao could be heard from it.


      Bursts of arrow energy surrounded the area and an ancient aura spread out. This caused the expression of Heaven Master Void God to change greatly and his body to tremble!


      “Li Guang bow!!! You… You actually found this arrow!!” The Void God’s voice was almost twisted. At this moment, he couldn’t care about anything else and retreated with terror in his eyes.


      “Damn it, I know why that Sovereign still hasn’t appeared. Sovereign, I’m not done with you!!!” Heaven Master Void God had almost lost his wits. He was too aware of the power of the bow with this arrow. Just thinking about it made his scalp numb.


      “This old man is not getting involved!” While retreating, Heaven Master Void God took out a jade, but there was no reaction!


      The two celestial imperial concubines knew the bow and arrow better than him. The woman surrounded by the Dark Moon was filled with panic and quickly retreated.


      The other celestial imperial concubine turned pale and no longer displayed the pride she had before. Before Wang Lin’s arrow, she desperately retreated and also crushed the jade, but there was no response.


      When this bow was drawn, the heavens and earth changed colors!


      When this arrow appeared, the clouds scattered!
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      This divination spell was similar to what the All-Seer had, but it was used very differently by this woman. After she spoke, black circles the size of one’s fist appeared all over Wang Lin’s body.


      The moment the black circles appeared, they began to fester. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he had a feeling that death was arriving.


      “I predict your body will rot in the first breath!” The woman smiled as she looked at Wang Lin.


      The large amount of black circles all over Wang Lin penetrated deep into his body until his bones could be seen. Even his bones became black and began to shatter.


      The harp music became even more urgent and fused with the woman’s gentle words. It rushed into the festering black ricles and tore his body apart.


      “I predict your bones will collapse in the second breath!”


      Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body and countless cracks appeared on his blackened bones. The cracks spread until even his skull was suffering the same fate!


      If his body was transparent, one would clearly see that all the bones in his body were about to collapse as the black cracks spread. Some parts had already shattered.


      The pain being inflicted here was no less intense than what he felt from the first celestial imperial concubine’s Five Burial spell. As Wang Lin retreated, all his life force rapidly dissipated and he slowly walked toward death.


      He was already seriously injured, and he could barely suppress the raging rejection force in his body. His five internal organs were gone, and now, under the divination spell, he was already near his end.


      But Wang Lin still hadn’t taken out the bow. Although he was dying, he hadn’t died yet. The Sovereign hadn’t appeared, and he didn’t believe these two celestial imperial concubines were the last ones.


      Wang Lin knew he only had the power to use the bow once. If that arrow couldn’t seriously injure the Sovereign and everyone here, then he would really die!


      He couldn’t take out the bow until the last moment!


      The woman looked at Wang Lin gently, the same way she would look at a lover. Her jade-like hand pointed at Wang Lin as she uttered the last words. “I predict the third breath… Soul death.”


      Her voice was gentle and fused with the harp music! The two celestial imperial concubines were using different methods at the same time to kill Wang Lin!


      Their powers were fused; one part disrupted Wang Lin’s mind and the other used the divination spell to suppress Wang Lin. The two complemented each other, making it obvious that this was planned.


      Just as she spoke the last words, Wang Lin let out a shocking roar. Wang Lin couldn’t understand this divination spell, but he could tell that it contained a powerful destructive force.


      Wang Lin’s flesh festered and his bones shattered. Intense pain flooded into him, his body showed signs of collapsing! However, at this moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand and hit his forehead!


      With this, his body rumbled. His body was a fusion of the ancients and celestials after collapsing and reforming many times inside the Nether Beast.


      Thanks to the madman’s handy work, his celestial body was now 50% the Immortal Celestial Body! Although not perfect, it already contained the power of immortality!


      If not for this moment of crisis, Wang Lin wouldn’t change. Once he changed, the rejection force inside his body would erupt out of control.


      During this entire time, although the rejection force raged inside his body, Wang Lin kept it under control. However, when he switched from his ancient body to his celestial body, his control would collapse.


      Once the rejection force erupted completely, Wang Lin would lose all chance of suppressing it again. It was like a wild horse escaping its reins, it would be impossible to capture it again!


      However, at this moment, he had no time to think about this. As his soul was about to collapse, his hand landed and golden light shined from his body.


      This golden light was bright and spread in all directions. Even planet Suzaku in the distance was golden from the light.


      The man inside the ice had melted the ice and was just walking out with a pale expression. He immediately saw the glaring golden light and his expression changed once more.


      As the golden light spread, Wang Lin’s ancient god body dissipated and hid inside his ancient god stars. His body emitted endless golden light and became the Immortal Celestial Body!


      After the Immortal Celestial Body appeared, the expression of the woman that spoke those gentle words changed greatly. Her eyes were filled with disbelief. She came from the same world as the celestial sovereign. When she saw Wang Lin’s change, she thought of a legend!


      When Wang Lin’s Immortal Celestial Body appeared, the strange divination spell inside him erupted. Wang Lin’s immortal body collapsed.


      However, just as it collapsed, there was a flash of golden light and it formed once more!


      The woman with the gentle expression coughed out illusory blood and retreated a few steps. Her divination spell was destroyed and her mind was injured! However, none of this could compare to the terror and disbelief she felt!


      She originally felt that Wang Lin’s original appearance seemed familiar and had her suspicions. However, after seeing his body collapse and reform from the golden light, her expression changed completely!


      “Immortal Celestial Body!!” The woman was startled and subconsciously retreated. Her eyes were filled with fear.


      “You… You actually have the Immortal Celestial Body. The Immortal Celestial Body that all celestials worship! You’re not a native cultivator from here, you… Who the hell are you and what is your relation with the Celestial Heaven Emperor!?” The woman was shaken by the changes in Wang Lin’s body. Her mind rumbled as if countless celestial thunderbolts had exploded within her.


      “I can’t… can’t kill him!!” His change caused her to feel extreme fear. Several times more than when she faced the celestial sovereign.


      Not only her, but the woman playing the harp also trembled and her harp stopped. She stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin covered in the golden light.


      Inside the golden light, a storm swept inside Wang Lin’s body. This storm was the rejection force that had fully erupted. His body suddenly collapsed under the gazes of the two celestial imperial concubines!


      After it collapsed, it formed once more.


      After this repeated several times, the woman that had stopped playing the harp clenched her teeth. At this moment, the dark moon spread even more. If she didn’t kill Wang Lin, then not only would this kill her projection, it would even affect her original body.


      “This Immortal Celestial Body is not complete, it was obviously stolen. Kill him!” The woman clenched her teeth and grabbed the harp. She pulled the strings and the world rumbled as shocking harp music echoed.


      As the harp music played, blurry knives appeared before it. She spat out blood and infused the knives with it before making them launch toward Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in an instant. During one collapse and reformation, Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot from the pain. He let out a roar and his hand formed a seal. Just as the nine knives closed in, he waved his hand.


      With this wave, his body collapsed once more.


      Although his body collapsed, the spell was still used. The world became dark as if shrouded in darkness. Then, in the distance, a sun began to rise.


      Sundered Night, Wang Lin’s first original spell!


      The world was blurry in this darkness, but it couldn’t hide the golden light around Wang Lin’s collapsed body. That golden light seemed to fuse with the rising sun and erupted with the power to tear apart the darkness.


      The power of Sundered Night erupted forth.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body reformed once more. He let out a roar and his face became twisted. The intense pain almost made him go mad. He weaved his hand and the water below him rumbled. A giant, stone door appeared!


      When the stone door appeared, the aura of passing time surrounded the area. Wang Lin’s second original spell, Flowing Time, appeared.


      Sundered Night and Flowing Night were extraordinary spells. As Wang Lin’s body continued to collapse and reform, these spells contained his celestial energy and became even more powerful!


      The world rumbled and the darkness was torn by the golden light. Four of the nine knives collapsed to Sundered Night. The remaining five collided with Flowing Time. In the end, only three knives landed on Wang Lin’s body, and they collapsed along with his body.


      The other woman that had made the predictions rapidly retreated while surrounded by Sundered Night and Flowing Time. She was already feeling shock and panic, causing a flaw to appear in her dao heart. Now she was being hit by these two celestial spells, making her cough out blood and rapidly retreat.


      She already had no intention of fighting anymore!


      However, just as Wang Lin used these two spells and his body collapsed and formed again, a blurry figure walked out from behind him.


      It was impossible to see if this blurry figure was man or woman, young or old. His body was covered in a vague mist that drifted outwards after he appeared.


      “This old man one of the five masters of the Ancient Star System, Heaven Master Void Gate!” an erratic voice echoed as he raised his hand and slammed down on Wang Lin’s back after he just reformed.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and he coughed out a mouthful of golden blood. His body was thrown toward planet Suzaku and smashed into it.


      That blurry figure opened his mouth and inhaled the golden blood Wang Lin had coughed out. His eyes were filled with greed as his body turned into a cloud and chased after Wang Lin.


      “Celestial bloodline. No matter what your identity is, this old man will take your immortal body!”
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      “The fourth is the liver. Liver, melt and shatter!” The woman’s index finger bent to touch her palm. Her words were gentle, but they were filled with cruel killing intent!


      Wang Lin continuously coughed out several mouthful of bloods and was knocked back. The lungs in his chest withered and disappeared inside his body. Without his lungs, he couldn’t breath. The pain caused him to let out muffled groans.


      After his lungs died, his spleen decayed. Large amounts of blood spread everywhere across his body. The decay of his spleen severely affected his recovery. Wang Lin’s body turned pale and spots of blood appeared all over his body.


      Lastly, his liver melted after she spoke.


      Four of his five internal organs had dissipated, cutting off his life force. The dissipating ancient umbrella suddenly disappeared without a trace.


      “The fifth is the heart. Without the heart, there is no dao!” The woman calmly looked at Wang Lin. Her thumb slowly bent and her hand formed a fist.


      After forming a fist, she gently threw a punch toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin felt intense pain in his chest. His heart stopped beating and slowly became petrified. In the blink of an eye, it turned to stone! With his heart petrified, the pain he was experiencing was indescribable. Even Wang Lin couldn’t help but let out a mournful cry.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed when the woman threw her punch. Wang Lin’s chest caved in and he was knocked back toward the ground, where the ice had melted back to water.


      “Celestial imperial concubine!!” With a bang, Wang Lin fell to the surface of the water but didn’t sink. He endured the pain as his right hand hit the surface of the water and he bounced back up.


      He attempted to enter the crack in the Cloud Sea using the jade the mysterious woman had given him, but it had no affect. He tired to summon the Nether Beast, but there was a seal he couldn’t break, and he couldn’t sense the Nether Beast.


      “You have no path to survival, you can’t escape! But if you kneel and beg, I may be able to give you a chance of live,” the woman said gently as she stepped out of the ice and walked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face had no blood and he retreated a few more steps.


      “I, Wang Lin, won’t even kneel to the heavens, so why would I kneel to you? You have humiliated me, so if I don’t die today, I’ll pay you back 100 fold!!” Wang Lin eyes shined. He didn’t breath as he endured the pain and pointed at the sky.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal!” Wang Lin’s body gave off a golden glow, and that powerful celestial energy shot toward the sky.


      The woman had already seen the golden light from Wang Lin. When she saw it again, her beautiful pupils shrank and heavy doubt arose in her heart, but she didn’t speak. She stepped forward and moved even faster. She then raised her right hand and pressed it toward Wang Lin noce more.


      The sky rumbled and 13 black dragons that gave off a golden glow appeared and started howling. Then golden rain started to fall. Each drop of rain contained a soul that had died to Wang Lin!


      As the rain fell, it created a Wind and Rain World. Although a lot of the souls had dissipated, a lot still remained. They all rushed toward that woman.


      As the howling echoed, Wang Lin didn’t look at the result but continued to retreat. A flash of coldness appeared in his eyes and he pointed at the sky once more.


      “Mountain Crumble, Lands Collapse!” Wang Lin hadn’t gained enlightenment in Lands Collapse, but with his cultivation level, he could imitate it. As he pointed, large volcanoes appeared and thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Due to Wang Lin’s celestial energy, it made Bai Fan’s spell into a real celestial spell!


      All of this wasn’t enough to resist the celestial imperial concubine. Wang Lin also didn’t intend to use these spells to push her back, he was planning to use the last of Bai Fan’s spells!


      Dark Moon Clear Sky!


      Wang Lin had only seen Dark Moon Clear Sky, and it was used by Celestial Lord Qing Shui in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Summoned River. They were apprentice brothers who had both cultivated Bai Fan’s six spells.


      Wang Lin wasn’t as skillful as Qing Shui to use the most powerful Dark Moon Clear Sky at will. However, he could force the activation of Dark Moon Clear Sky by using all the spells before it.


      He had seen it once, so with this current cultivation level and more than 2,000 years of enlightenment, it wasn’t difficult to do at least this!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the woman calmly walked out of all these spells. They were useless against her.


      However, just as she walked out, Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky!


      “Dark Moon Clear Sky!!” As Wang Lin roared, he pointed at the woman.


      With this point of his finger, a bright moon appeared on her face! The moment the moon appeared, the woman’s expression changed and her steps stopped for the first time.


      “Dark Moon Sect, the first style… Yes, before Bai Fan was taken in by that old thing, he was a traitor of the Dark Moon Sect…”


      The dark moon on the woman’s face rapidly condensed and cracks appeared on it as if it wanted to disfigure her. The cracks were shocking and fresh blood flowed out.


      The woman let out a groan and her eyes turned extremely cold.


      “If you knew the second style, Dark Moon No Rain, and the third style, Dark Moon Cold Wind, then you might’ve been able to escape death today. However, with just the first style, as long as I kill you, I can remove it!” The woman endured the intense pain coming from her face and headed toward Wang Lin.


      She knew the spells of the Dark Moon Sect. The Dark Moon Sect’s spells were extremely vicious; they wouldn’t kill immediately but would continue to inflict more and more pain. The longer they lasted, the more difficult it would be to remove them.


      At this moment, she charged at Wang Lin and closed in on Wang Lin in an instant. Her hand formed a claw and mercilessly pressed down on Wang Lin!


      Madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he raised his right hand. After using Dark Moon Clear Sky, he formed a fist and threw a punch at the woman!


      This punch contained ancient power, but it also used the most powerful Black Tortoise spell he had learned from the old Vermillion Bird in the Fallen Land!


      Waves of vibration formed ripples around Wang Lin’s punch. From afar, these ripples made the area between Wang Lin and the woman look like the water’s surface.


      The two of them met from the two sides of this surface!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Wang Lin gave it his all and borrowed all the rebound force and collided with the woman’s hand.


      Intense pain filled his body, making him feel as if his body was going to collapse. Blood mist erupted from his body and dyed his clothes bright red. His right arm shattered from the joint and he was knocked back.


      The rejection force inside his body raged and was already unbearable, but he was still able to suppress it by a sliver.


      That woman also didn’t feel good. Blood started flowing from the corner of her mouth and she was knocked back several hundred steps. Her body trembled and the dark moon appeared once more. Even more cracks appeared and the dark moon spread to her neck.


      As it spread, the spell displayed its viciousness. The intense pain caused the woman to let out a muffled groan. At this moment, she was completely disfigured and looked like a ghost!


      The damage from Dark Moon Clear Sky caused the woman to cough out blood and retreat several hundred more feet. She suddenly looked up and stared at Wang Lin. She then waved her right hand and an ancient harp appeared before her.


      This woman looked at Wang Lin profoundly and touched the ancient harp.


      The harp music echoed across the world. As the music continued, it formed a heaven-shaking killing intent!


      The music became even more urgent and entered Wang Lin’s mind, making him feel as if invisible ripples were bombarding him. This pushed him back several thousand feet and caused blood to start leaking from his orifices!


      “My harp music is something only the former celestial sovereign could hear. For you to hear it today, you can smile as you die. Listen to my song Buried in the Underworld…” The woman’s voice was calm and her hand over then ancient harp moved faster and faster.


      The harp music filled the world, but it felt like demonic thoughts had filled Wang Lin’s mind. The countless demonic thoughts wanted to tear Wang Lin’s heart apart. Wang Lin let out a miserable smile as blood flowed from the corner of his mouth, but he began to laugh.


      “What a good Buried in the Underworld!” As he laughed, Wang Lin turned around and there was a flash of blood light. The dim blood sword appeared and howled through the air.


      In an instant, another woman silently walked out behind Wang Lin. The moment she appeared, the blood sword shot toward her.


      She was not surprised Wang Lin could find her. If he couldn’t do this, he wouldn’t be worthy of them setting up this plan to kill him.


      She allowed the blood sword to pierce through her. Her body was an illusion, as if she only existed in Wang Lin’s eyes and had no real body. She gently smiled.


      An ancient expression goes “a glance back and a smile can charm all life.” Although she didn’t turn around, that smile seemed to make the world light up and was unimaginably beautiful.


      “I haven’t heard Big Sister’s harp music in a long time. To be able to hear it today is all thanks to you.”


      The blood sword was useless and was knocked back, circling Wang Lin. Wang Lin had already retreated when he threw out the blood sword. The harp music was filled with killing intent as it filled the world.


      “I really don’t want to kill you…” The woman that had no real body looked at Wang Lin. She raised her jad- like hand and gently pointed at Wang Lin.


      “I divine with my celestial soul that you will die in three breaths… My prediction will come true with my soul as the catalyst.” The woman smiled and nodded at Wang Lin.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01584.xhtml

    
      #1584


      Chapter 1581 - Kill One Person


      Chapter 1581 - Kill One Person


      The moment the ancient umbrella appread, monstrous realm-burning fire appeared in the sky and rapidly plummeted downard.


      Before this fire, the world became distorted; it was as if everything had become fragmented and was going to be torn apart. Dense smoke appeared and roared with the fire.


      The expressions of those three changed greatly. With this monstrous fire incoming, they wouldn’t have time to kill Wang Lin, so they quickly retreated. The appearance of this fire umbrella made them feel like they were in a life and death crisis!


      Although they were only here as projections and their original bodies wouldn’t die if they died here, if their projections died, they would be seriously injured and would need time to recover. At this moment, the three of them retreated in fear.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!! This person is indeed worthy of being the Lord of the Sealed Realm. He is able to use a realm-destruction spell with his current cultivation level!” The grey-robed old man’s expression changed greatly.


      “The previous Lord of the Sealed Realm was extremely difficult to kill. I didn’t expect this generation to be the same!” The old woman in black took a deep breath and looked at Wang Lin with powerful killing intent. However, she rapidly retreated.


      The Realm Burning Umbrella was a spell that shouldn’t belong in this world. Wang Lin also hadn’t fully comprehended it, so the amount of vitality consumed was incredibly large.


      The sea of fire that came out from the umbrella came from his life force, so his face rapidly aged. However, the coldness in his eyes didn’t decrease but became stronger.


      “You want to escape? Do you think you can escape? If you want to kill me, you haven’t paid enough of a price!” Wang Lin let out a roar and even more of this life force was sacrificed for the ancient umbrella. The realm-burning fire became even stronger and then turned a big mouth that devoured everything before it.


      The man in white was deathly pale, and as he retreated, he clenched his teeth and hit his forehead. A snowflake mark appeared on his forehead.


      The moment this mark appeared, a chilling aura appeared in this world and resisted the sea of fire. At the same time, the man reached at his mark and pulled it out.


      He threw it at the ancient umbrella that was releasing large amounts of fire.


      “With this old man’s life force as dao, with the soul of ice and snow as heaven, with the coldness as the catalyst, Eternal Ice!” The man in white clearly had a higher standing than the other two. He was someone who was just below the five masters of the Ancient Star System.


      The world changed colors when he attacked!


      In this well-like world, as the cold aura spread, cracking sounds came from the surface of the water. The coldness increased and the ice spread in all directions. In the blink of an eye, ice covered a boundless area.


      The large amount of ice emitted wisps of cold energy that confronted the sea of fire, making the entire world tremble.


      A snowflake mark 100 feet wide appeared in the sky where the ancient umbrella was. The sky rumbled and then was completely frozen!


      The sky was frozen!


      The earth was frozen!


      Snowflakes appeared in this world. As the man roared and pointed with his right hand, all the snowflakes in the world rushed toward the ancient umbrella.


      All the white snowflakes moved to form a storm around the ancient umbrella. The ancient umbrella was covered in fire, so the snowflakes melted rapidly. Then the melted snow fell like rain.


      At this instant, endless coldness came from the frozen water and fused with the coldness coming from the sky. This coldness shot toward the ancient umbrella.


      Cracking sounds echoed and the fire from the ancient umbrella was frozen. Even the ancient umbrella itself became an ice sculpture!


      Countless icicles formed from the melted soul under the ancient umbrella; they gave off endless amounts of cold light. Countless icicles came from the sky and earth to connect with the frozen ancient umbrella. It was a shocking sight.


      The man let out a big breath and the two people retreating also stopped. However, at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pointed at the frozen ancient umbrella. After sacrificing a large amount of his life force, muffled rumbles came from the umbrella.


      The middle-aged man’s expression changed once more and he retreated with terror in his eyes. The other two that had stopped also quickly retreated, their scalps tingling.


      The sea of fire inside the ice rushed out and the ice collapsed. The first to collapse were the icicles connected to the sky, then came the icicles connected to the earth. Finally, the ice around the ancient umbrella collapsed and was scattered in all directions.


      Killing intent flooded Wang Lin’s eyes and he pointed at the escaping old woman. As he pointed, a portion of the sea of fire that had collided with the ice separated and shot toward the old woman. Her face turned pale and her hand formed a seal. However, her body was instantly devoured by fire and her scream echoed. After the fire swept by, her projection body collapsed.


      The moment she was killed by the Realm Burning Umbrella, in the eternal floating palace in the Ancient Star System. There were several people sitting next to the well inside the hall.


      One of them was the old woman. She suddenly opened her eyes and coughed out a mouthful of blood. She stared at the well before her! This well showed the world Wang Lin was in!


      After a long time, the old woman raised her head and looked into the depths of the hall.


      “Give me an explanation!”


      “It’s not the time… This child has something in his hand…” An old voice came from within the depths of the hall.


      The old woman silently pondered. She no longer spoke and her gaze looked at the world inside the well.


      The fire inside the well spread out. After killing the old woman in black, it surged forward as Wang Lin pointed. The fire divided into two, racing toward the grey-robed old man and the man in white.


      These two masses of fire were like fire dragons, and one of them got close to the grey-robed old man. His expression changed and his hands formed a seal before hitting his forehead. A large amount of yellow light appeared and turned into layers of earth around him. The sea of fire arrived and devoured him.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed until the sea of fire left, leaving a giant ball of earth. Cracking sounds echoed and then the ball of earth collapsed, revealing the old man inside.


      The old man coughed out a large amount of blood and looked dispirited. He was seriously injured but hadn’t died. He looked at the sea of fire and revealed a bitter smile. His right hand took out a jade and crushed it. His body dissipated just as the sea of fire was about to devour him.


      Although he had coughed out blood, it was only an illusion, so even though he had coughed it out, there was no trace of it.


      In the hall in the Ancient Star System, there was a grey-robed old man sitting next to the old woman. At this moment, he opened his eyes and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. He bitterly shook his head.


      “We’ve underestimated him…”


      In the well world, the last fire from the ancient umbrella swept over the man in white. He was covered in a large amount of ice, and as the fire swept by, large amounts of ice melted and reformed around him.


      He was knocked back and stopped hundreds of feet away. As the layers of ice around him reformed, they formed a seal that trapped the fire.


      Wang Lin’s face had aged greatly. He had sacrificed too much life force with this use of the Realm Burning Umbrella; otherwise, it wouldn’t have had this much power. The rejection force inside him made his entire body tremble.


      At this moment, as his life force weakened, the ancient umbrella no longer had the power it had before and slowly dissipated. Killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He no longer considered if he could survive this life and death calamity!


      “So what if I die? I’m already sick of cultivating. Killing a few more before I go is enough!” Wang Lin’s hair was disheveled and he was going all out. He charged toward the man in the ice; he was going to kill!!


      However, just as Wang Lin closed in on the man in white, his pupils shrank and he suddenly looked up. A person silently walked out from the void above the man inside the ice.


      This person was a woman who had a blurry figure, but her eyes revealed coldness. She raised her jade-like hand, stretched out her fingers, and pressed toward Wang Lin.


      “Five Burial Celestial Dao! First are the kidneys. Kidneys, decay to injure!” The woman’s voice was soft, but as she spoke, her pinky bent and touched her palm.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. He faintly felt a strange force surround the world. As the strange force spread out, his kidneys gave off a burst of indescribable pain!


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and subconsciously retrated. If his body was transparent, you would see his kidneys rapidly withering. Not even his ancient god body’s recovery rate could heal it.


      When he retreated the third step, his two kidneys rapidly withered into a pool of blood and disappeared from his body.


      Under this intense pain, Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and his body trembled. However, the killing intent in his eyes reached a peak thank to this pain.


      “The second is the lung. The lung dies as the end!” As the woman spoke, the ring finger bent to touch her palm.


      “The third is the spleen. The spleen breaks to rot!” After the ring finger her middle finger bent to touch her palm.
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      Because the giant hand suddenly paused due to the Ji Realm Soul, Wang Lin’s body disappeared into the transfer array the moment it opened.


      The giant hand turned into countless black lines. They hovered around the transfer array for a long time before finally disappearing.


      Because of the existence of the Ji Realm, Wang Lin became the first soul devourer to go from the world of decay to the world of the living. Although his soul had been refined to just a small piece of Ji Realm Soul, the essence of a soul devourer was still with him.


      The rank 3 cultivation of Hou Fen was at the southern part of planet Suzaku and was to the south of the Sea of Devils.


      On this day, at the top of the volcano at the center of Hou Fen, stood a group of people from the War God Shrine.


      The War God Shrine’s six Nascent Soul ancestors were sitting comfortably at the top of Hou Fen. Back when the battle for the right to enter the foreign battleground began, the War God Shrine crushed the competition and was the only sect to enter.


      The person leading the group wasn’t a Nascent Soul cultivator, but an early stage Core Formation elder named Huo Hongfei. Maybe it was because his cultivation method was the Divine Path, but he didn’t look old at all at the age of 200. Rather, he looked like a very handsome middle aged man.


      The Divine Path is the top cultivation method of the War God Shrine. Only when someone reaches the Foundation Establishment stage can they cultivate using this method, which is said to help with reaching the Core Formation stage. As to exactly how it works, outsiders don’t know.


      But since all of the Core Formation and Nascent Soul cultivators from the War God Shrine were natives of Hou Fen, there must’ve been something special about the method.


      If the Divine Path had such a strong effect, then it wasn’t surprising that others would want to try to steal it, but even if the other sects tried, they didn’t have the ability to because the War God Shrine was simply too powerful.


      But with people constantly trying to steal it, the War God Shrine finally gave up and decided to hold a general assembly every 20 years for people to view the Divine Path. Of course, everyone must pay a certain amount of spirit stones to view it, and whether or not they could comprehend it was up to themselves.


      As a result, the War God Shine stopped having to worry about it. They also gained a large amount of income, so they were very happy about how it turned out.


      This Divine Path method only had 100 words. Each word was hard to understand and very few people could comprehend it.


      In truth, what Huo Hongfei was cultivating was a method a very talented member of the War God Shine created after studying the Divine Path for more than half of his life. Not only was this method very powerful, it also had the ability to keep you looking young after practicing it for a long time, so it was favored by the disciples of the War God Shrine.


      Beside Hou Hongfei stood a group of people. The most eye catching one was a young woman with a very graceful figure. She was as pretty as a peacock and her delicate face was like that of a fairy. Her mouth was slightly open as she talked to a handsome and tall young man next to her. There was a hint of tenderness in her eyes.


      The transfer array suddenly opened and everyone’s gaze focused on it. The transfer array became brighter and brighter as three figures appeared and became more clear.


      Hou Hongfei frowned and secretly sighed. He learned a while ago that the foreign battleground was collapsing and was prepared for the fact that not many disciples might make it back. But seeing only three people, even though he was prepared, he still felt very sad.


      But when he clearly saw Zhou Zihong among them, he felt relieved. Zhou Zihong was his disciples and was very stubborn. When she told him that she wanted to go to the foreign battleground, he strongly disagreed, but the kid still went anyways.


      Hou Hongfei felt helpless. After giving her some magic treasures, he reluctantly let her go. After seeing that she had made it back, he finally relaxed a bit.


      After the three of them appeared, they looked at the familiar scene before them and felt very unreal. However, the three of them looked at each other and their hearts became heavy again.


      What they cared about the most right now was whether Wang Lin lived or died. It has to be said that the three of them had already given their Soul Essence Blood to Wang Lin. If he were to die, then they would find it difficult to escape death as well.


      After greeting elder Hou Hongfei, Hou Hongfei’s gaze swept past them. He said, “Not bad. Everyone’s cultivation level has increased greatly. Zihong and Tang Xiong both reached the late stage of Foundation Establishment. Lin Tao is a bit behind, but is very close to breaking through. Very good! After experiencing this trial at the foreign battleground, your cultivation speed will increase greatly. Ah, it is a pity that too few disciples have returned…”


      Zhou Zihong sighed and whispered, “Master, when the foreign battleground suddenly collapsed, many strange creatures appeared. Once they jumped on you, you would immediately die. No one in the foreign battleground was able to resist. This all happened too quickly. Originally, our harvest was very rich, but now…” With that, her expression suddenly became very gloomy.


      Hou Hongfei waved his hand. Looking at the three, he frowned and said, “We can talk about it later. Now tell me, why has your appearance not change?”


      It has to be said that while inside the foreign battleground, your appearance wouldn’t change, but you would instantly age those 50 years right after leaving. Although the cultivation method the three of them used helped maintain youth, they still shouldn’t look exactly like they did before they left.


      Tang Xiong was the senior disciple and was also the sect head’s proud disciple. After he heard Hou Hongfei’s, words he quickly said, “Elder doesn’t know, but junior apprentice brother Mai Liang got his hands on pills that could preserve our appearance for 100 years per pill. The three of us took two pills each.”


      The disciples that were around that heard it enviously looked at the three of them. Especially the young woman, who had been looking at Zhou Zihong with doubt in her eyes the whole time. She suddenly said, “Senior apprentice sister Zhou, do you still have that pill?”


      Zhou Zihong coldly looked at her and said, “You have to ask junior apprentice brother Mai Liang about that.”


      The young woman was angry, but she only smiled and no longer said anything. She secretly thought that the timid Mai Liang must have already died, so how could she even ask? Clearly, Zhou Zihong didn’t want to tell her.


      The young man next to her whispered something in her ear. The young woman stuck her tongue out at him and her face reddened.


      Hou Hongfei looked at the two and ignored them. He then looked at Zhou Zihong’s group and said, “Okay, since everyone has returned, we should go back. Ancestor Laun Feng came out of closed door cultivation to hear about the matter of the foreign battleground from you guys.” With that, he meaningfully looked at the three of them.


      Lin Tao hesitated for a bit and whispered, “Junior apprentice brother Mai Liang is still back there. The situation was grim, so he told us to return first and he will follow suit.”


      Hou Hongfei raised his eyebrows and said, with a touch of surprise, “Mai Liang? He is also one of the lucky survivors?”


      The moment he said those words, the expressions of the disciples of the War God Shrine became strange. Especially that beautiful young woman’s. She asked, “ Mai Liang didn’t die?”


      Zhou Zihong’s expression was strange. She looked at the young woman and said, “Junior apprentice sister can relax. During those years in the foreign battleground, his personality has changed. The current him won’t bother junior apprentice sister anymore.”


      The young woman frowned. She shook her head and said, “You guys don’t understand. Ah, how could Mai Liang still be alive?”


      Hou Hongfei stared at her and shouted, “What nonsense! Do you wish for Mai Liang to die? Is this what your master taught you?!”


      The young woman lowered her head and didn’t dare to speak. The young man next to her said, “What are you afraid of? If he still dares to bother you, I’m here.”


      Yang Xiong sighed and said, with a deep voice, “Junior apprentice sister, junior apprentice brother Mai Liang won’t bother you anymore. You can rest assured.” With that, he secretly thought, “That senior’s personality is cold. How could he possibly fancy you?”


      Just at that moment, the transfer array suddenly lit up again. Everyone looked at the transfer array only to see a thin and weak figure walk out of it.


      Everyone suddenly felt a coldness inside them the moment that person appeared. The coldness wasn’t in their bodies, but in their souls.


      It was as if the person before them was a piece of ice that could freeze the soul. This feeling was very oppressive.


      The disciples of the War God Shrine were the first to experience the tyrannical nature of the Ji Realm. They couldn’t help but take a deep breath.


      The young woman, Xu Si, shivered and felt very confused. Although this person looked like Mai Liang, his aura was completely different from before.


      Wang Lin walked out and looked around. When he noticed Hou Hongfei, he quickly clasped his hands and said, “Disciple Mai Liang greets elder Hou.”


      Hou Hongfei’s eyes lit up brightly as he said, “It is good that you’re back.” With that, he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he said, “Disciple still has something very important to do. Once I’m done, I’ll return to the sect.”


      Hou Hongfei frowned and was about to speak when Wang Lin threw out a bag of holding and said, “This is all that disciple has gathered in these past 50 years. All of the magic treasures have been destroyed, so only these materials remain.”


      With that, Wang Lin jumped into the air and flew into the distance.


      Hou Hongfei took the bag of holding. He scanned it with his divine sense and his expression became strange. The contents of the bag of holding were very valuable. When he raised his head, Wang Lin had already disappeared, but he didn’t follow him. He had his doubts, but he felt like he should go back and report it to the sect head.


      The most important reason he felt that was because he didn’t feel like he could easily make Wang Lin stay. That coldness he felt made him dread Wang Lin.


      Even if he had tried to make him stay by force, if he had ended up in a sorry state, he would lose a lot of face in front of the disciples. After considering that, he decided that it wasn’t worth it and didn’t chase after Wang Lin.
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      Waves of light came from the transfer array as spirit energy started to surge and the transfer array began to open.


      The wandering souls outside the transfer array quickly backed away when the transfer array opened up.


      This was probably the last time the transfer array will open in this foreign battleground. Each cultivator still had lingering fear on their faces as they disappeared one by one.


      Wang Lin stared at what was happening inside the transfer array. Every time someone disappeared, he would calculate the time.


      Zhou Zihong’s group was conflicted. They didn’t know if they should leave or not, until they suddenly heard Wang Lin’s cold voice.


      “The three of you go first and wait for me on the other side.”


      The three of them quickly relaxed. They took out their jades, sent in their spiritual energy, and disappeared.


      After all of the cultivators disappeared into the transfer array, Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Three seconds.”


      After that, his eyes lit up and he charged toward the transfer array. While flying, he slapped his bag of holding and took out the jade that would allow him to use the transfer array.


      His speed was extremely fast. In the blink of an eye, he arrived at the barrier around the transfer array. Just as he entered, a black line appeared, Wang Lin didn’t dodge. He let the black line hit him.


      When the black line got near Wang Lin’s body, his forehead suddenly started shining. 49 symbols automatically appeared and blocked the black line.


      The black line broke through 43 of the symbols before its energy was used up and it disappeared.


      Although it didn’t seem like it, all of this happened very quickly. As Wang Lin got through the transfer array’s barrier, he immediately used the jade to activate the transfer array.


      Wang Lin was very worried. From his observation, it would take three seconds for the transfer array and jade to link up. These three seconds were very dangerous, but if he could hold out, he believed he would be transferred out of here.


      The first second! More than a dozen black lines appeared and shot toward Wang Lin like arrows. Wang Lin knew in his heart that his body couldn’t make large movements. The transfer would fail if he did. And small movements wouldn’t help as the black lines were too quick.


      Wang Lin had considered all of this before. His face darkened and his forehead shined. One by one, groups of 49 symbols appeared from his forehead.


      Wang Lin made a total of 21 formations before. Taking into account the one formation that was just destroyed, Wang Lin had almost 1000 symbols protecting him.


      Wang Lin could hear the constant sound of mirrors breaking as the symbols protecting him quickly shattered during this second. All of this happened very quickly and the dozen or so black lines broke through more than 900 symbols before they all disappeared.


      At this moment, not only had Wang Lin not relaxed, he became even more serious. He knew that all of the preparations he made would only hold out until now. The remaining two seconds would all depend on himself. He threw out three bags of holding, and countless magic treasures appeared and floated around him. If one looked closely, there were at least 100 magic treasures.


      Wang Lin had checked the three bags of holding and found that there were some things that could be used. A normal person wouldn’t dare to control so many magic treasures at once. Even with Wang Lin’s divine sense, it was a bit difficult.


      The connection between the transfer array and jade had reached the second phase. The first second had passed and now it was the second second.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank. He wryly smiled as more than 100 black lines appeared and charged toward him. He only had less than 100 symbols remaining. They didn’t even have a chance to block anything, they were instantly destroyed.


      Shortly after, it was the magic treasures’ turn. Sounds of explosions resounded everywhere as all of the magic treasures were destroyed. Wang Lin secretly sighed. He didn’t have time to refine any of them, so he couldn’t release their full power.


      The magic treasures were able to stop more than half of the black lines. The remaining black lines, without anything to block them, entered Wang Lin’s body.


      The black lines entered his body and the destructive force exploded inside him. Massive explosions damaged Wang Lin’s divine sense, but he held on and prevented his soul from being destroyed..


      He was able to forcibly hold out for the second second. Wang Lin’s face was grim as he stared into the void and madly laughed, “What dogshit, law of the world! Come and try to stop me from going back! I have already died once! No one can stop me this time!”


      The Ji Realm was a very extraordinary realm. Normally, the Ji Realm comes from spiritual energy, however, Wang Lin currently didn’t have any spiritual energy, but his soul started to show signs of the Ji Realm.


      In this collapsing foreign battleground, a thunderous rumble rang across the foreign battleground and more than half the foreign battleground collapsed. The countless fragments of the foreign battleground formed countless spacial rifts.


      A powerful pressure came from the void and Wang Lin’s three neighbors quickly returned to the world of decay, not daring to remain here any longer.


      If even they acted like this, then let’s not talk about the wandering souls. The wandering souls panicked and entered any spacial rift they could find to return.


      At this moment, the connection between the transfer array and jade had entered its final phase. It was now the third second.


      Wang Lin’s crazed eyes were filled with coldness. However, within his ferociousness, there was a sliver of calmness. Wang Lin’s body easily stood straight under the pressures. Although his soul was heavily damaged, there was a mysterious force rising up from within him.


      This was the aura of the Ji Realm within his soul. This was the aura that nothing living could block. If the pressure right now was like mount Tai, then Wang Lin’s aura was like an unbending sword.


      Maybe mount Tai could crush this sword, but even shattered, this sword will leave through the transfer array.


      In the third second, a giant hand made of black lines appeared and tried to grab Wang Lin. The number of black lines that formed the giant hand was impossible to count.


      The moment the giant hand appeared, the foreign battleground began to collapse completely. Like a large chunk of ice being hit from the side, large pieces of the foreign battleground shattered to pieces and mixed together with the spacial rifts.


      In the blink of an eye, the foreign battleground disappeared. Only the four transfer arrays remained, each one floating alone in the void.


      The third second was a confrontation between the Ji Realm and the law of the world. Wang Lin’s soul collapsed the moment the giant hand touched him, but the moment it collapsed, it was put back together by the mysterious Ji Realm and continued resisting.


      During this process, Wang Lin once again truly felt the Ji Realm.


      The first time was in the ruin in the jungle.


      The second time was inside the Jue Ming Valley.


      The third time was when his soul awakened in the world of decay.


      Now was the fourth time! Each time, his Ji Realm got stronger, especially this time. Wang Lin’s soul charged toward the Ji Realm and was refined each time it was shattered.


      During this second, Wang Lin’s large soul underwent more than 10,000 reconstructions. His soul gradually shrunk and condensed, but its quality went through an earth shattering change.


      The Ji Realm completely fused with his soul.


      No one knows where the Ji Realm comes from, but it was certain that all of the cultivators that had the Ji Realm only had it in their spiritual energy. Only Wang Lin, through some fluke, had the Ji Realm imprinted to his soul.


      In truth, the giant hand formed by the law of the world was the catalyst to allow Wang Lin’s soul to contain the power of the Ji Realm. After the heaven defying bead fused with Wang Lin’s soul, there was a sliver of Ji Realm left in his soul. However, without outside pressure, once Wang Lin had regained his spiritual energy, this sliver of Ji Realm would disappear.


      But under the pressure from outside, Wang Lin’s soul shrunk and the Ji Realm expanded until they fused together. This type of fusion was still in its initial state. It can be said that Wang Lin’s soul wasn’t completely filled with Ji Realm and had a lot of other stuff mixed in.


      The Ji Realm is a type of pure realm. If it appears in spiritual power, then all of its development will happen in the spiritual energy.


      Similarly, now that Wang Lin’s Ji Realm was in his soul, his spiritual energy will no longer have any Ji Realm, but his divine sense will be able to easily kill anyone at the same cultivation level as him, disregarding whether they are at the early, mid, or late stage. However, the limit of Ji Realm was late stage Nascent Soul.


      Only one cultivator from ancient times was able to get past that point. No one else has ever been able to.


      And that person was only able to break through due to luck. It had something to do with someone undergoing divine retribution. As for what really happened, only the people who were there would know.


      The Ji Realm is very terrifying. A power that can ignore the difference between the early, mid, and late stages is something the heavens would punish. If the Ji Realm was allowed to grow unrestricted, then the Ji Realm would be invincible.


      The people that studied the Ji Realm deduced that the reason Ji Realm cultivators can’t break through the Nascent Soul stage is because when they try, the heavens mercilessly kill them.


      The heavens wouldn’t allow a cultivator with the Ji Realm to break past the Nascent Soul stage.


      However, with Wang Lin’s current Ji Realm, it was still too weak compared to the law of the world. As the hand got closer and closer, the speed at which Wang Lin’s soul was collapsing was surpassing the rate of reconstruction. Finally, with a bang, Wang Lin’s soul completely collapsed, but along with the collapse of his soul, all of the impurities in his soul also collapsed. What remained now was very close to the origin of the Ji Realm Soul.


      If there was no law of the world and Wang Lin had tried to form his Ji Soul himself, he wouldn’t be able to do it in his lifetime, but now it was complete.


      The moment his pure Ji Realm Soul appeared, the large hand couldn’t help but pause for a moment, and at that moment, the transfer array opened.
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      The wandering soul struggled as it charged toward the transfer array. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he watched the wandering soul. The dozens of people inside the transfer array saw the wandering soul flying at them and immediately backed up. They all took out their magic treasures and nervously observed the wandering soul’s every movement.


      As the wandering soul came closer, the people inside became even more nervous. The wandering soul hit the light screen protection barrier on the transfer array.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but he secretly sighed. The moment the wandering soul touched the barrier, it turned into smoke. The people inside the formation began to cheer. They felt even more confident now that this transfer array could protect them.


      “Newly born soul devourer, it is no use. That transfer array is the gate to the world of the living. Any soul lifeform that touches it will be immediately destroyed by the law of the world.”


      A voice entered Wang Lin’s mind. He stared at the transfer array with an unchanged expression and began to ponder. After a long time, his eyes lit up. He pointed at the air multiple times and more than ten wandering souls flew toward him, struggling.


      Wang Lin sneered. He pointed at the transfer array and the wandering souls all charged toward it. The difference in rank made it so they couldn’t resist at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he noticed something about the barrier. When the wandering souls got close, a black line appeared. That black line entering the wandering souls was what was killing them.


      As for how the black line appeared, it was too far for Wang Lin to see. His face was filled with doubts.


      Without a word, he spread out his divine sense, caught more than 1000 wandering souls, and sent them toward the transfer array. These wandering souls quickly charged toward the transfer array. Screams came from the people inside the transfer array. Those cultivators’ faces all turned pale. When there was only one or two wandering souls, they were kind of scared. When there were more than ten, they panicked due to fear, but with more than 1000 wandering souls, fear just couldn’t describe it anymore. It was more correct to say that they were terrified.


      Some of them even closed their eyes in despair, but most of them set their last hopes on the barrier. However, they also prepared to commit suicide if the barrier failed, because they’d rather die than be devoured.


      This point had became a general consensus among the cultivators.


      The moment the 1000 plus wandering souls touched the barrier, they let out screams and disappeared. It felt as though they were all just blown away by wind and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin suddenly stood up. He clearly saw what had just happened. Those black lines would appear out of thin air and attack the wandering souls. No matter what angle the wandering souls attacked from, the black lines would appear and destroy them.


      This black line was clearly related to the law of the world his neighbors were talking about.


      Wang Lin’s gaze became cold as he sent out another wave of divine sense and gathered more than 2000 wandering souls. These wandering souls were forced into a suicidal attack by him.


      At the moment, the cultivators inside the transfer array had finally relaxed for a bit from the scare, but they instantly began to panic again. It was not because they didn’t trust this barrier, but because of the fear that they developed for the wandering souls on the way here.


      This was like being surrounded by a pack of hungry wolves. Even though you were surrounded by fire, you would still be scared.


      The 2000 wandering souls charged when Wang Lin pointed his finger. The wandering soul that underwent a change that had been following behind him revealed a pleading look, not daring to move forward.


      Wang Lin stared at that wandering soul. Although wandering souls possessed some intelligence, this was the first one he had seen that would plead. Wang Lin stared at the wandering soul and his eyes became cold.


      The wandering soul let out a cry. It wasn’t able to withstand the pressure of Wang Lin’s divine sense, so it charged forward. The moment it charged out, it was clearly different from the other wandering souls. The other wandering souls all got out of its way. Although not as much compared to Wang Lin, the other wandering souls clearly feared this one.


      The moment the 2000 plus wandering souls slammed against the barrier, black lines appeared and destroyed them all. Just at that moment, the mutated wandering soul arrived.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank as he revealed a joyous expression. Half of the mutated wandering soul’s body had entered the barrier even though a black line had entered its body.


      The mutated wandering soul revealed a painful expression, but it still charged through the barrier and jumped onto a cultivator. The cultivator quickly let out a miserable scream and turned into a mummy.


      At that moment, more than ten black lines appeared and entered the mummified body. The mutated wandering soul quickly charged out of the body with a painful expression, but it didn’t get far before being destroyed.


      The expressions of the cultivators inside the transfer array suddenly changed as they looked at the mummified body. Some of the female cultivators started crying.


      Yang Xiong secretly sighed. He went up and kicked the mummified body out of the transfer array.


      Wang Lin’s eyebrows locked together. He carefully pulled out a sliver of his divine sense and sent it toward the transfer array. When it got close, a black line drilled into his divine sense as fast as lightning.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense quickly backed away and dodged the black line. The black line suddenly changed directions and charged toward Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth. His divine sense no longer dodged, but went up to meet the black line. He wanted to see just how strong these black lines were. If it was before, he wouldn’t dare to try, but since the mutated wandering soul was able to withstand a hit, then it shouldn’t be too dangerous.


      The black line quickly entered Wang Lin’s divine sense. Suddenly, a destructive force exploded forth within the divine sense and charged toward Wang Lin’s main body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His powerful divine sense went forth and quickly surrounded the destructive force. Then, he began to carefully study this destructive force.


      After a long time, Wang Lin secretly sighed. His divine sense moved and crushed that destructive power. Although he wasn’t able to completely see through this destructive force, he knew that this black line would greatly damage his soul. It was as if it was made to damage souls.


      Wang Lin knew that if the black lines exceeded a certain number, even he wouldn’t be able to withstand it.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. After pondering for a long time, his eyes suddenly opened. He took out three bags of holding and searched through them. Aside from Mai Liang’s token, he also took out several mid quality spirit stones.


      Xu Hao and Ge Yang were also very unlucky. Right after they killed Mai Liang, they encountered a bunch of wandering souls. Although they managed to escape, they didn’t know why, but every time they encountered wandering souls, the wandering souls would go after them. Even if the wandering souls were chasing someone else, they would give up and chase after the two of them. One wandering soul even spat out half of the soul it was eating and jumped at the two.


      With such special care, there was no way those two would last. They were quickly devoured by the wandering souls. Because they didn’t have any time to look through Mai Liang’s bag of holding, that at least meant that nothing was missing from it.


      After going through the three bags of holding, Wang Lin was very shocked. Whether it was spirit stones, magic treasures, or materials, you name it and they had it.


      It has to be said that this was 50 years of work from the two of them.


      Just counting mid quality spirit stones, there were more than 2000 pieces between the two of them. Wang Lin held a spirit stone and remembered a formation that he had spent a lot of effort to learn when he was inside the world of decay called the Mysterious Turtle Shell Destruction Formation. This formation had no offensive ability, but it had really good defense. This was also one of the few formations that could move with the person who set it.


      This type of formation that could provide mobile protection required a lot of spirit stones. Wang Lin thought that once he gets some spirit stones, he should lay down a few of these formations.


      He calculated the time it would take for the transfer array to open, then crushed a spirit stone in his hand. He calmly dabbed his finger in the crushed spirit stone and drew a symbol in the air. He was completely focused on every stroke. Once he finished the symbol, he quickly sent out a piece of divine sense.


      The symbol faintly glowed and floated in the air. Then, he crushed another spirit stone and drew another symbol. Each mid quality spirit stone could draw one symbol and Wang Lin had crushed 70 already.


      There were a few that failed. Although Wang Lin was very clear on the theoretical, when it came to doing it live, he still made some mistakes.


      Looking at the 49 symbols floating before him, Wang Lin couldn’t help but sigh. This formation was simply too expensive. Before this, Wang Lin didn’t have many mid quality spirit stones, so even if he used all of his wealth, he wouldn’t be able to lay down the formation.


      Wang Lin took out another spirit stone to make the eye of the formation. He waved his hand and the symbols landed on the spirit stone one by one. Every time a symbol landed on the spirit stone, it glowed once.


      After the 49 symbols landed on it, the spirit stone became crystal clear. Wang Lin reached out and the formation’s eye spirit stone landed in his hand. He pointed at his forehead and an invisible layer surrounded his body. If one didn’t look carefully, they wouldn’t even notice a trace of it.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin made another formation. The more he did it, the more he got used to it, and the less he failed. The second formation only took him 60 mid quality spirit stones.


      Time slowly passed and in the blink of an eye, the time for when the formation was going to open drew near. Everyone inside the transfer array was very nervous. They wished the formation would just open so they could leave this terrifying place.


      And in these few days, the collapse of the foreign battleground continued. Spacial rifts began to appear more and more often, and each time they did, they were larger than before. Large chunks of the foreign battleground began to collapse.


      The moment the transfer array opened, Wang Lin placed the last formation on himself. He stood up stared at the transfer array with a serious expression.
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      The moment Wang Lin’s words came out, Zhou Zihong’s group’s expressions suddenly changed. Especially Lin Tao’s, whose face was pale. He started backing up, but the wandering soul immediately jumped toward him after hearing Wang Lin’s order.


      Zhou Zihong bit her lower lip. She wanted to stop Wang Lin, but she couldn’t utter a word. Senior brother Yang let out a sigh and a complex expression crossed his face.


      Lin Tao moved as fast as he could, but not to escape. He dodged back and forth in the area, trying to stay away from the wandering soul. He knew that even if he ran away, not to mention whether or not he could get away, with how large the foreign battleground was, he knew he couldn’t get to a transfer array alive.


      Thinking about that, he quickly said, “Senior , I don’t have any relationship with Mai Liang at all. We rarely speak to each other. Please, spare me. Senior, I … I’m willing to become senior’s slave.”


      Lin Tao anxiously said as the wandering soul closed in on him. Wang Lin faintly smiled. He waved his hand and the wandering soul immediately stopped.


      Lin Tao’s forehead was covered in cold sweat. He didn’t dare to wipe it off. He respectfully said, “Senior, you… you must be an expert from a higher cultivation country. I am honored to become your slave. I don’t have any other intentions.” With that, his hand formed a seal and he pressed on his forehead. A drop of golden blood floated out of his forehead toward Wang Lin.


      After the drop of golden blood appeared, Lin Tao’s body looked a lot weaker. He nervously looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved his hand. After he caught the blood, his gaze fell on senior apprentice brother Yang.


      After Lin Tao saw Wang Lin accepting the drop of golden blood, he immediately let out a breath. He knew that his life was safe. He was very smart and it can be said that he was the first person who realized that something was wrong. He realized that Mai Liang had already died and had been possessed by someone, but he didn’t dare to mention it to the other two.


      Lin Tao also knew that following Wang Lin was the only way to live. Even if Wang Lin didn’t kill him and had just left him alone, he would die for sure, so this was a decision he didn’t need to think about at all. When Wang Lin ordered the wandering soul sent after him, he knew that Wang Lin had realized that he knew, which was why he didn’t play dumb. That would only get himself killed even faster.


      This was where Lin Tao’s cleverness showed. He became Wang Lin’s slave without any hesitation and even gave out a drop of his soul essence blood.


      After Wang Lin got Lin Tao’s soul essence blood, he could kill him with just a thought, but Lin Tao had no other choice. If he wished to keep following Wang Lin, this had to be done.


      Lin Tao quickly moved to Wang Lin’s side. He then pointed his sword at the other two without any hesitation. Since he already knew that he was a slave, then he must do what needed to be done, even if it was just for show.


      The young man named Yang wryly smiled. Without a word, he slapped his forehead and a drop of soul essence blood flew toward Wang Lin.


      He wasn’t any slower than Lin Tao in speculating that Mai Liang’s strange actions were because Mai Liang had been possessed. He was very nervous the entire time. Since all of it was now out in the open, he quickly weighed his choices and decided to become Wang Lin’s slave. Compared to life and death, what was pride? Also, this person was clearly a cultivator from a higher cultivation country and powerful enough for these strange creatures to fear him. If he followed this person, he might have a better chance to rise in the future.


      After sending out the drop of soul essence blood, he looked at his junior apprentice sister Zhou Zihong with a complex look and said, “Junior apprentice sister, you…”


      Zhou Zihong waved her hand. She looked at Wang Lin while biting her lower lip and asked, “Senior you… when you possed that body, was Mai Liang dead or alive?” With that, her gaze became calm as she stared at Wang Lin.


      She wanted to ask this question when she noticed that something was wrong with him.


      Wang Lin looked at her and said, “Dead.”


      Zhou Zihong let out a breath. It didn’t matter if what Wang Lin said was true or false. She didn’t want to keep asking. Intuitively, she thought the Wang Lin wasn’t lying. The three of them were not even ants in this person’s eyes, so there was really no need to lie.


      So, without a word, she sent out a drop of her soul essence blood.


      Three drops of golden blood appeared before Wang Lin. He opened his mouth and sucked them in. Three specks of light appeared in his divine sense. With just a thought, he could kill the three of them.


      In truth, Wang Lin didn’t try to hide anything this whole time. Anyone who knew Mai Liang before would realize that something was wrong. Adding on the fact that the wandering souls feared him, anyone would be able to guess that something was off.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to kill them, but if the three of them weren’t smart, then he would have no other choice. The fact that he possessed a body was something that others couldn’t know about, but after he leaves the foreign battleground, it will be easy. After all, 50 years is plenty of time for someone’s personality to change.


      After Zhou Zihong, Yang Xiong, and Lin Tao became Wang Lin’s slaves, they immediately relaxed and stood behind Wang Lin. Zhou Zihong looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression. She knew that she was very attractive. Back in the sect, she was sought after by many other disciples, but she rejected them all.


      Zhou Zihong swore that before she reaches the Core Formation stage, she won’t form a cultivation pair. But now she was someone’s slave. If her master were to ask, she couldn’t refuse. Thinking about it caused her heart to become very chaotic.


      She didn’t know that Wang Lin wasn’t interested in her at all.


      After collecting the three drops of soul essence blood, Wang Lin looked at the wandering soul. He rubbed his chin and sent out a message to his three neighbors.


      “I want this wandering soul.”


      The three neighbors pondered for a bit and then sent their reply.


      “Newly born soul devourer, there is one thing you don’t understand. Once you’re born as a soul, you can’t leave this place.”


      “A wandering soul is also a type of soul. They aren’t as strong as devils, but anything with a soul is their food, and likewise, they are our food.”


      “Us soul devourers can’t directly devour people’s souls. We can only devour wandering souls to make us stronger.”


      “With a powerful wandering soul, these low level cultivators don’t have any chance of resisting. Even if higher level cultivators aren’t scared, as long as there are enough wandering souls, the result is the same. And wandering souls to us are weapons, slaves, and also food. Have you considered what the consequences of a wandering soul appearing in the world of the living would be?”


      “Newly born soul devourer, let me tell you clearly; if wandering souls got loose in the world of living, even if there aren’t a lot of them, it would be a catastrophe. Wandering souls in the world of the living are also called devils.”


      “If a lot of them enter the world of living, the world of living will become a world of decay, just like where we were before. And among the devils, one of them will become a soul devourer.”


      “There is a law between the world of living and the world of decay: anyone who tries to break that law will be killed.”


      These were things that Wang Lin didn’t know. He pondered for a while and asked, “Then what kind of place is this foreign battleground?”


      “This chaotic place is opened by powerful cultivators from the world of the living. It exists in the space between the world of the living and the world of decay, but even so, wandering souls can’t normally enter here. Only after we have entered can they enter.”


      “Even you can’t leave at all, not to mention that wandering soul.”


      “If you like that wandering soul, I can gift it to you, but in the end, you still have to return to the world of decay. That is the mission of a soul devourer.”


      The voices of the three neighbors slowly disappeared as Wang Lin silently stood there with an unsettled expression.


      The three of them noticed that Wang Lin was standing there silently for a long time. Their hearts pounded and they became very nervous.


      Lin Tao was thinking that Wang Lin might still not feel safe. He was wondering what he should do if Wang Lin wanted to kill him.


      Zhou Zihong was thinking about what if he wanted her. She revealed a struggling expression.


      Yang Xiong was even more nervous as he thought about even more stuff. He was not only afraid for his life, but was afraid that Wang Lin would give up Mai Liang’s body to steal his.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he flew toward the transfer array. The three slaves quickly followed him and the wandering soul carefully followed far in the back.


      The more they moved forward, the more bodies they saw, but as Wang Lin got closer, all of the wandering souls got out of the way and didn’t dare to block him.


      Such a strange scene naturally attracted the attention of the surrounding cultivators. Someone took the lead and groups of cultivators began to follow the four of them. Wang Lin didn’t even bother to look at them as he continued to fly.


      The wandering souls hesitated for a bit and carefully devoured a cultivator that was in the back. After they realized that Wang Lin didn’t care, they immediately jumped on the cultivators. Screams came from the group following Wang Lin as the remaining cultivators escaped with their own groups.


      One day later, the transfer array came into sight. There were even more mummified bodies and the area was filled with wandering souls. As a result, this became a restricted area that no cultivator dared to approach. Those who were lucky enough to make it here were swarmed by wandering souls the moment they entered the area.


      In the area within a 10 kilometer radius, there was not a single living person other than those lucky people that had reached the transfer array early and Wang Lin’s group of four.


      Looking at the transfer array from far away, he said, “The three of you enter the transfer array.”


      The three didn’t dare to refuse. They clenched their teeth and flew ahead. Good thing the wandering souls seemed to have received orders and didn’t attack the three as they safely made it into the transfer array. After that, Wang Lin sat down cross legged nearby and stared at the transfer array.


      His hand reached out and a trembling wandering soul immediately flew toward him. Wang Lin pointed toward the transfer array. The wandering soul tried to struggle, but it charged toward the transfer array.
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      Of the 10 people from the War God Shrine, aside from Mai Liang, who had left four days ago, only the three of them remained. Zhou Zihong let out a sigh as she looked back at the strange creatures closing in on them. She closed her eyes in despair as she involuntarily thought of Mai Liang.


      “That Mai Liang has always been as timid as a mouse and is very afraid of death, but he just happens to be very thick skinned. Junior apprentice sister Tong couldn’t stand him bugging her anymore and thought of throwing him into the foreign battleground to get rid of him. If it wasn’t for the fact that I pity him and helped him out many times, he would have already died. At least he still has a conscience. A few days ago, he gave me a pill that he said would help me maintain my age. I wonder if it’s true…”


      Her heart filled with despair. She couldn’t help but start to think crazy thoughts. Just at that moment, she suddenly heard senior brother Yang beside her shout, “Mai Liang! Quickly, run now!”


      Zhou Zihong was startled and opened her eyes. She saw a youth flying their way. He was very handsome, but his eyes contained a hint of coldness and there were bloodstains on his chest.


      “Junior brother Mai, it looks like it will be hard for us to escape this disaster. Ah…” Senior brother Yang sighed. He looked about 30 and there was sadness on his face.


      Wang Lin looked at the three and didn’t say a word. At that moment, the creatures chasing them stopped as they saw Wang Lin and revealed hesitant expressions.


      Wang Lin snorted and sent out a message with his divine sense.


      “Scram!”


      More than ten wandering souls suddenly panicked and ran away. They disappeared without a trace.


      Zhou Zihong stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before her. She didn’t know why those scary creatures would suddenly just leave. She turned her head toward Wang Lin as a crazy thought came to her mind. “Could these scary creatures be afraid of Mai Liang?”


      But shortly after, she dismissed the speculation. The other two War God Shrine disciples were also confused, but the relief of surviving such a dangerous situation hit them and they finally let out a breath.


      Senior brother Yang was the oldest of them. He considered the situation and said, “Junior apprentice sister, although those strange creatures have left, it is still not safe to stay here. We should go to the transfer array and quickly leave.”


      Zhou Zihong shivered and nodded, then said, “Junior brother Mai, you are the weakest of us, so you mustn’t let those things touch you. If they touch you, you will die!”


      The other War God Shrine disciple impatiently said, “What are you guys still blabbering about? If you guys aren’t leaving, I’m going by myself.” With that, he moved and quickly charged out. Wang Lin knew that this person was called Ling Tao thanks to Mai Liang’s memories,


      Senior brother Yang went too because he didn’t want to stay here. Zhou Zihong hesitated a bit and said, “Be careful!” Then she followed them as well.


      This whole time, Wang Lin still hadn’t had a chance to speak, but he casually followed them. The reason he saved the three, aside from his own reasons, was because he knew from Mai Liang’s memories that Mai Liang was very grateful toward Zhong Zihong. Since he took Mai Liang’s body, he felt like he should help Mai Liang do a few things.


      The three of them were very careful as they flew. They were even very cautious when taking out pills to recover their spiritual energy. Zhong Zihong even took out an extra pill and handed it over to Wang Lin. He stared at the pill and couldn’t help but think of his heaven defying bead. The liquid the bead soaked in was the best medication.


      Unfortunately, the bag of holding containing the gourds and all of his treasures was crushed by Teng Huayuan.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He could feel the heaven defying bead in his soul. He could feel the sword that he blood refined in his soul as well. However, this was not the right time to check if he still had it. After pondering for a while, Wang Lin was even more determined to find a place to enter closed door cultivation once he leaves.


      The cultivators inside the foreign battleground noticed that in these past few days, the speed at which the place was collapsing seemed to slow down a bit. But this was pointless to them because compared to the foreign battleground collapsing, those strange creatures were scarier.


      With the space collapsing, at most you would just see people disappearing, but if someone was attacked by the strange creatures, they would be screaming in pain in front of your eyes. The creatures would then leave behind a mummified corpse.


      If these cultivators could choose how they’d die, they would choose dying to the space collapsing over being devoured.


      There were four total large transfer arrays inside the foreign battleground. The direction Wang Lin’s group was flying toward was the closest one. Wang Lin didn’t really care which transfer array they went to. The transfer arrays can only transfer people who meet a certain requirement.


      Anyone who enters the foreign battleground receives a piece of jade. Aside from protection from the steel wind, the other thing it does is it allows one to use the transfer array


      Wang Lin didn’t have a jade from Zhao, so he had no way of going back through the transfer array. Also, he was currently using Mai Liang’s body, so it was best he go back to Mai Liang’s home country of Hou Fen.


      This was the other reason why he saved Zhou Zihong’s group, to steal a jade.


      Of course, if he could find Xu Hao and Ge Yang, then that would be the best case.


      These two had already been set as must kill targets by Wang Lin. This was not to get revenge for Mai Liang, but the two of them knew that Mai Liang should’ve been dead. To prevent any issues in the future, those two must die.


      On the way, Wang Lin used Mai Liang’s memories to tell his three neighbors about Xu Hao and Ge Yang. All of the wandering souls in the foreign battleground became his eyes and ears. If the two ever show up, his three neighbors will instantly tell him.


      If there was still no news of them at the very end, that would mean Xu Hao and Ge Yang had already died.


      After flying for an entire week, Zhou Zihong’s group of three was very shocked to find that the wandering souls seemed to completely ignore them.


      Some would obviously charge toward them, but they would make a sudden turn and go around them.


      It can be said that along the way, the three were scared, but never in any danger. In the end, they were so used this that when they saw those strange creatures now, they would no longer stop. They would just slow down until the creature left, then keep going.


      What was even more strange was that one time, one of the creatures suddenly appeared and jumped toward Zhou Zihong. But just as it was about to touch her, it suddenly let out a terrifying stream and desperately ran away.


      The three of them weren’t dumb, so they grew suspicious about what was going on. They thought about what had happened recently and immediately understood that the answer lied with Wang Lin.


      But besides Zhou Zihong, who once opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something, the other two just pretended that nothing was going on.


      It was not that they didn’t want to ask, but because they couldn’t. If they accidently offended Wang Lin, they would lose their lives here.


      The disciple named Lin Tao’s eyes lit up with his back toward Wang Lin. He seemed to be planning something, but his expression soon returned to normal.


      Seeing that they were close to the closest transfer array, the amount of nearby cultivators increased. Their goal was the transfer array before them.


      Wang Lin had already used his divine sense to scout the area. There were some people gathered around the transfer array. They are all waiting for the transfer array to open. A screen of white light surrounded the transfer array to protect it. Outside the light screen floated a large number of mummified bodies. They all belonged to people who wanted to leave through the transfer array. There were wandering souls moving in and out of the mummified bodies.


      The transfer arrays in the foreign battleground are all normally closed. They only open at certain times. There were still two more days until it was time for them to open.


      The people nervously stared at the wandering souls inside the transfer array, every time there was any movement, they panicked. But gradually, they realized that the strange creatures only wandered outside the transfer array. They didn’t dare to touch the transfer array’s shield.


      As people noticed this, everyone inside the formation let out a breath.


      While flying, Wang Lin was startled for a moment. One of his neighbors told him that the two he was looking for were already dead and that their bags of holding were being sent over by wandering souls.


      Shortly after, a wandering soul with two horns appeared in the distance. Zhou Zihong and them didn’t mind at first, but as the wandering soul got closer and closer, they looked toward Wang Lin.


      The wandering soul stopped before them. It shook its body and threw three bags of holding into Wang Lin’s hands.


      After the wandering soul did of all this, it quickly turned around and left.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the wandering soul. He said, “Stop!”


      The wandering soul stopped. Its body trembled as it turned around and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Zhou Zihong’s group as he moved next to the wandering soul. Wang Lin had devoured a lot of wandering souls. If not 10,000, at least 8,000. Although he didn’t keep track that well, he noticed that there was something strange about this wandering soul.


      The wandering souls that Wang Lin devoured before were more like divine sense with life. They had minimum intelligence and only knew how to devour everything.


      But the wandering soul before him was clearly different. It’s divine sense was a mess, as if the souls it devoured weren’t digested and had left very deep scars.


      After these marks accumulated for to a certain degree, it caused this wandering soul to change. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up after carefully looking at it for a long time. When he looked at this wandering soul, he felt the same feeling as when he saw Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul.


      It can be said there was something similar between the two.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at Lin Tao. He ordered, “Kill him!”
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      The Cultivation Union is a very large organization. Aside from a few people, no one knows exactly how many countries are part of the union.


      The minimum requirement for a country to become a true member of the cultivation union is to reach rank 6 and gain their own cultivation planet.


      Generally speaking, as long as the country is a cultivation country, they belong to the cultivation union. But there are countless cultivations countries, so the union doesn’t have time to manage them all personally.


      So generally speaking, all cultivation countries rank 5 and below are managed by the rank 6 cultivation country on the planet.


      The country Suzaku rose at an insane speed. It went from rank 1 to rank 6 in only 100,000 years, becoming one of the rare rank 6 cultivation countries.


      After becoming a rank 6 cultivation country, they gained the right to have their own cultivation planet. That planet was named planet Suzaku by the cultivation union.


      On the planet Suzaku, the country of Suzaku’s orders are god’s orders.


      The planet Suzaku has 18 rank 5 cultivation countries. Whenever a country meets the requirements to become a rank 5 cultivation country, the country of Suzaku gifts them ten foreign battlegrounds.


      That is to say, there are only 180 foreign battlegrounds on planet Suzaku. If one were to collapse, then there would permanently be one less foreign battleground. That is, unless they are willing to buy one from the rank 6 cultivation country at a very high price.


      As for how these foreign battlegrounds are formed and where those spacial rifts lead to, no one in the rank 5 cultivation countries know.


      Each of the rank 5 cultivation countries control many rank 4 cultivation countries, and every rank 4 cultivation country controls many rank 3 cultivation countries.


      As for rank 1 and 2 countries, the cultivation union has set rules to prevent anyone from interfering with their growth.


      Zhao is a rank 3 cultivation country controlled by the rank 4 cultivation country of Green Dragon. They are controlled by the rank 5 cultivation country of the Giant Demon Clan.


      Every time there is a large battle in the foreign battleground, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators in Zhao are called to fight. They aren’t allow to delay or resist. Back then, the Heng Yue Sect’s five Nascent Soul ancestors were called to go. If they went, the Heng Yue Sect would be safe, but whether they were going to live or die was unknown. If they refused, not only would the Heng Yue Sect be destroyed, but they would be killed as well.


      In fact, the same thing happens in almost every rank 3 cultivation country.


      This is natural selection. A dog eat dog world. An order by someone strong is something a weak person has to follow and can’t refuse. Maybe it’s due to having to live in this cruel world that cultivators adapt faster than mortals.


      Or maybe, in the eyes of those high above in the cultivation union, this world, this universe, is a giant refining pot. Whether it’s mortals or cultivators, both are being mercilessly refined. In ancient times, cultivation focused on comprehending the heavens and pursuing their own Dao. Cultivators gave people the feeling of elegance and heavenliness.


      But the ancient cultivation world suddenly collapsed in a disaster. Then, the cultivation union rose up and took its place. That’s when the word Dao shattered.


      It has been proven that cultivation without any desire is the path to destruction. Only by following the laws of nature will one walk the true path of cultivation.


      Although they don’t know the final result, at least right now, under the command of the cultivation union, the current cultivators are far stronger than the cultivators of ancient times. This is more than enough.


      At the moment, a strange event was occurring in one of the foreign battlegrounds that belonged to the Giant Demon Clan. Every cultivator that had managed to get a piece of divine sense panicked.


      A huge meteor shower seemed to cover the foreign battleground as every piece of divine sense charged toward one place.


      Shortly after, the foreign battleground that was already on the verge of collapsing couldn’t withstand the power of this divine sense and began to truly collapse. A large hole appeared in the foreign battleground. The hole instantly devoured a huge chuck of the foreign battleground.


      At the same time, a huge divine sense carefully came out of the rift. Following it were a bunch of mysterious creatures. The same ones Wang Lin devoured.


      The same scene appeared in other areas of the foreign battleground. Three large divine senses came out of the giant rift caused by the collapse of the foreign battleground.


      Countless mysterious creatures came out and jumped on anything they saw. It would be fitting to describe them as locusts.


      Every one of the cultivators used all their strength to escape in a frenzy toward the transfer array. They were afraid that if they were one step too slow, they would be devoured.


      One could see many swords desperately flying.


      The moment the three giant souls appeared, Wang Lin immediately noticed them. He was very familiar with these three divine senses as they were his three neighbors.


      At this moment, the divine sense that he had sent out in the past three years gradually returned to him. Every time a portion returned to him, his divine sense grew larger, until it reached its original size.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. He sat down cross legged and got used to this foreign body. Several mysterious creatures came by and saw Wang Lin. They hesitated for a while, but couldn’t withstand the temptation and jumped toward Wang Lin.


      When they were a dozen meters away from Wang Lin, he opened his eyes and shouted, “Know your place!”


      His large divine soul suddenly spread out and the mysterious creatures seemed to have met their natural predator as they let out screams and quickly shattered.


      But before they could escape, they were caught by Wang Lin and were instantly devoured. As he was about to devour more, a large divine sense came to try to stop him.


      Wang Lin let out cold snort. Not only did he not back up, but he devoured all of the strange creatures that wanted to attack him. The other large divine sense let out a sigh and didn’t say anything.


      Most of Wang Lin’s divine sense had returned to his body, however, there were still some pieces that were not in the foreign battleground, so they couldn’t return to him. However, in terms of strength of his divine sense, it was almost no different than from before.


      “Everyone, I’m going to pass through!” He spread out his divine sense and moved.


      This divine sense immediately covered the entire foreign battleground and the three divine senses that were happily eating suddenly paused.


      Shortly after, each of them sent a message toward Wang Lin.


      “You are very powerful. I can’t believe you managed to leave that place.”


      “This place is about to collapse. Our job as soul devourers is to devourer this place to prevent it from collapsing. You are a soul devourer as well. Why are you interfering?”


      “Newly born soul devourer, my wandering souls offended you, so you were in the right to punish them, but devouring a collapsing space is what us soul devourers are born to do. Even if we don’t devour, there will be other soul devours that will come to devour this place.”


      The three large divine senses sent out one sentence each. They no longer devoured and waited for Wang Lin to respond. In their view, Wang Lin was at the same level as them.


      This was the first time he had heard about soul devourers. He pondered a bit as he sorted out Mai Liang’s memory and knew that the transfer array was about to open. If the entire foreign battleground were to collapse, he wasn’t sure if the transfer array could still open.


      “I don’t want to stop you guys, but hope you guys can slow down so it takes longer for the foreign battleground to collapse.”


      “Okay.”


      “As you wish.”


      “I also agree, but you can’t stop the wandering souls from hunting.”


      After forming an agreement, Wang Lin moved toward the location of the transfer array with Mai Liang’s memory. On the way, every time wandering souls noticed him, they would all be terrified. They quickly backed away and didn’t dare to block him.


      Along the way, Wang Lin felt very unnatural in his new body. Although this Mai Ling’s talent and spirit root were really good, severals time better than what he had before, this was, after all, a possessed body. It would require some time to refine before he could completely take it over.


      At this point, he didn’t have any spiritual energy in his body and was relying on his divine sense to move. The first thing he would need to do was find a place to go into closed door cultivation, improve his strength, and combine with his powerful divine sense to kill his way back to Zhao.


      While flying, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and looked northwest. He pondered a little and flew over there. Not long after, he saw three beams of light flying towards him. Ten wandering souls were closing in behind them.


      Zhou Zihong was a disciple of the War God Shrine of the country of Huo Fen. She was normally, very sweet, but the current her pursed her lips, her hair was in a mess, she was covered in sweat, and the spiritual power in her body was all used up. Her face was filled with grief as she looked at her two senior apprentice brothers. Their faces were also filled with grief as they desperately ran.


      “I’m afraid we are the only three people from the War God Shrine that are still alive…” Zhou Zihong let out a miserable laugh. Three days ago, there were still ten people from the War God Shrine, but who would have thought that the foreign battleground would suddenly collapse and all these strange creatures would appear. Any cultivator who was caught by these wandering souls would die and have the essence in their body devoured until their body became a mummy.


      And these strange creatures seemed to love hiding inside these mummies. Every time the cultivators saw a body, they were terrified.
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      Xu Hao was a 6th generation disciple of the Spirit Art Sect in the rank 3 cultivation country of Julu. He sat on top of a giant rock. He was sorting his gains from throughout the years when his transmission jade suddenly started to shake.


      Xu Hao’s brow furrowed as he placed the jade on his forehead. A very hurried voice entered his mind.


      “Quickly, come to the 48th degree northwest. A piece of divine sense without any owner appeared.”


      The person who sent the message was a good friend that he had met at the foreign battleground named Ge Yang. They were both late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators. They often teamed up to kill people for their treasures, so their relationship was very good.


      The moment Xu Hao heard this, his expression immediately changed. He became very excited. Divine Sense was the most precious thing in the foreign battleground, even more so than working magic treasures.


      Only powerful cultivators whose Nascent Souls had escaped from their bodies, but then died had a small chance of leaving behind a bit of divine sense.


      Xu Hao didn’t understand the specific uses of divine sense, but he knew that when he entered the foreign battleground, the messenger listed out the things that the higher cultivation countries wanted, and divine sense placed in the top ten.


      The stuff on the list must be turned in once they obtain it and they would receive certain reward for them. Thinking about it, Xu Hao quickly flew northwest.


      After he arrived, he found out that a large amount of people had gathered here. In the distance, there was a large barrier surrounding a blue spot. This blue spot just floated in the air motionlessly.


      Xu Hao’s eyes revealed greed as he slapped his bag of holding, took out a black fork, and charged over.


      As for Wang Lin, he quietly waited for spacial rifts to appear. Suddenly, eight spacial rifts appeared within his divine sense.


      Pieces of Wang Lin’s divine sense quickly entered the rifts and were cut off. He had sent out eight portions of his divine sense.


      This process continued as Wang Lin’s divine sense became smaller and smaller as he sent out countless portions of divine sense.


      In these three years, the foreign battleground had entered a crazed state. Since that time, when Xu Hao and Ge Yang took that portion of divine sense, divine sense would appear daily, causing everyone in the foreign battleground to go crazy.


      It was unimaginable for this much divine sense to appear in the foreign battleground. If the upper cultivation countries found out about this strange event, it would have immediately caught their attention. But in these three years, they hadn’t sent anyone to check the foreign battleground.


      The foreign battleground entered an unstable state. For some unknown reason, the people inside couldn’t leave and the people outside couldn’t go in.


      The cause of the problem were the spacial rifts. In this past decade, there were too many spacial rifts. A few entrances were filled with countless spacial rifts.


      The experts of the rank 4 and 5 cultivation countries came to the conclusion that the foreign battleground was about to collapse. If even a Nascent Soul were to go in right now, it could cause a collapse.


      As for asking the rank 6 cultivation country to repair it, the price was simply too great. Even if they knew about the large quantities of divine sense that was appearing inside the foreign battleground, they still wouldn’t do it, and that’s taking into consideration the fact that the price would be split among the rank 5 cultivation countries.


      And most importantly, there was more than one foreign battleground, so there was really no need to fix this one. The general rule was once a foreign battleground can’t be maintained anymore, it was simply abandoned.


      But what caused all the experts to scratch their heads was that this foreign battleground should still have lasted thousands of years before collapsing. What could have happened in the last decade to speed up its collapse?


      They didn’t know that all of this was caused by Wang Lin. If it wasn’t for him slamming into all of the spacial rifts, this wouldn’t have happened.


      The flow of time in the void was different from the flow of time in the foreign battleground. 100 years in the void was only one year in the foreign battleground.


      To be more accurate, the time Wang Lin had spent slamming into the spacial rift was 7 years outside, but 700 years in the void.


      700 years of continuous blows from Wang Lin caused the foreign battleground to collapse even faster. Right now, no cultivator from the rank 4 or 5 cultivation countries dared to enter the foreign battleground.


      They could only send messages to the cultivators inside. They told them to cancel the cleaning, work together to gather all of the divine sense, and leave through a transfer array.


      Wang Lin had lost track of time as his soul became smaller and smaller. Right now, he no longer had to cut off his divine sense. He was waiting for a large rift.


      On this day, within Wang Lin’s divine sense, a spacial rift several times larger than normal appeared. Without any hesitation, Wang Lin entered.


      Mai Liang had set his sights on a magic treasure. This magic treasure was very similar to the black light he had seen before. Both could fly on their own. He had chased this treasure down for three days and was completely worn out.


      He wryly smiled at the purple sword before him and secretly thought that if his shuttle wasn’t stolen, he could have easily caught up and wouldn’t be so tired right now.


      Thinking about the shuttle, he couldn’t help think about that black light. In these 10+ years, he couldn’t help but fantasize about that treasure. Since that treasure was being chased by a member of the Giant Demon Clan, it must have been some heaven defying treasure.


      Every time he thought about it, he couldn’t help but sigh.


      Mai Liang muttered to himself, “The transfer tunnel to leave here won’t open early or late, but exactly when my 50 year time limit is up. But no matter what happens, I can finally go home. In these past few years, it has became too dangerous. It is all because of the divine senses that have been appearing. After I get that flying sword, I’ll return to the gathering point. Hehe, junior apprentice sister, you have to wait for me. You can’t turn down senior apprentice brother. I am a brute and only I truly love you.”


      “But 50 years have passed. What does junior apprentice sister look like now? Well.. she cultivates the War God method and I heard that it has the ability to make you stay looking young, so at most she would look 30. If she has became an old lady, then I might as well give up. Hmph hmph, of the dozens of people from the War God Shrine that came here, only ten or so remain. Once I return, the elders will focus resources on me to help me cultivate. And the bottle of pills I received before is very powerful. Just one pill will keep me young. After I leave, I will only look like a 20 year old young man. Thanks to that, I can have any woman I want.” Mai Liang let out a mischievous smile as he suddenly gained motivation.


      Just as Mai Liang was feeling proud, two beams of light suddenly closed in. In the blink of an eye, they arrived next to Mai Liang. One of the lights charged past him towards the purple sword, revealing a 30 year old young man. His expression darkened as he caught the flying sword and threw it into his bag of holding without a word. He then turned to stare coldly at Mai Liang.


      The other ray of light revealed a middle aged man in black. He stood behind Mai Liang and faintly smiled at him.


      Mai Liang’s expression changed as he said, “Xu Hao, Ge Yang!” He complained in his heart. He had seen these people from a distance before. These two had bad names because they liked to kill people to steal their treasures.


      Mai Liang decisively tore off his bag of holding and threw it to Xu Hao. “Fellow cultivators, here is everything I have found during my time here. You guys can have it all. I just want my life,” he begged.


      Xu Hao was startled. He took the bag of holding and scanned it with his divine sense. He smiled and said, “You are the most spineless person I have ever met, but also the most practical. Fine, I’ll let you go this time. Scram!”


      Mai Liang relaxed and was about to back away when his expression suddenly changed. He coughed out a mouthful of blood as a flying sword pierced through his chest. His body shook as he felt his life draining away. He forced his body to turn around and look at Ge Yang as he said, “You…”


      Ge Yang waved his hand. As the flying sword flew back to him, he said, “I didn’t say I’d let you go.” With that, he left without even looking at Mai Liang.


      Xu Hao made a sound and shook his head. He knew that Ge Yang killed Mai Liang because he hated the fact that Mai Liang gave the bag of holding to him. He and Ge Yang had an agreement: the bag of holding belongs to whoever gets a hold of it first and they couldn’t fight over it anymore.


      If Ma Liang had given the bag of holding to Ge Yang, Xu Hao would have done the same.


      Mai Liang’s consciousness was already fuzzy as an image of his junior apprentice sister appeared before him. He gradually closed his eyes. Just at that moment, a large spacial rift appeared next to Mai Liang and a large soul charged out.


      The moment the soul appeared, it paused and quickly drilled into Mai Liang’s body. Mai Liang’s eyes suddenly opened. Beams of golden light shot out of his eyes.


      The wound on his chest healed at a visible rate. Soon, he had completely recovered. A cold voice came from his mouth.


      “Teng Huayuan, I, Wang Lin, am back! Divine Sense! Return!”


      Suddenly, all of the divine sense in the foreign battleground that belonged to Wang Lin, whether it was inside someone’s bag of holding, refined by someone, inside someone’s body, or being fought over, all of it began to tremble.


      The pieces of divine sense one after another gathered toward Wang Lin from the foreign battleground.


      A panic that had never occurred before appeared in the hearts of every cultivator who had a piece of the divine sense.
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      The young girl was wearing a bright green dress and looked very beautiful. The pole of the umbrella looked like a tree trunk and even the canopy looked like leaves. The thin lines looked like the veins of the leaves. Overall, it was very strange.


      The girl’s skin was pink and very beautiful. With her eyebrows locked and her eyes glaring, she gave off a different sense of beauty.


      At this moment, the rain curtain was dividing the girl and Wang Lin as the raindrops fell into the river, splattering everywhere. As the rain fell, the sky and earth seemed to become one. Even the green mountains in the distance no longer looked like anything but part of the scenery.


      As Wang Lin looked at all of this, his face suddenly turned red.


      This was the first time he had left the mountain village, and he had never seen a girl this pretty. Comparing his playmates in the village to this girl was like comparing mortals to immortals.


      The girl originally had a gloomy expression, but after seeing Wang Lin stare at her and then turn red, she couldn’t help but smile. Her mind like the weather, always changing.


      “Hey, bookworm, you’ve seen enough.” The girl smiled and even her voice sounded like crisp bells. It swirled within the rain and entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin’s face, which was filled with a scholarly aura, became even more red, to the point that even the bases of his ears were red. He quickly bowed at the girl on the boat.


      “It was rude, I hope Lady won’t mind.”


      The girl’s laughter echoed. Looking at Wang Lin’s silly expression, she was about to speak when a soft and gentle voice came from inside the boat.


      “Junior Sister!”


      As the voice echoed, the corner of the canopy of the boat was opened by a jade-like hand, revealing the girl’s delicate figure. When the girl’s face entered Wang Lin’s eyes, the rain in the world seemed to pause.


      A purple dress and eyes as bright as the moon. It was as if her appearance had caused the world to lose all color, as if her appearance had sucked all the light from the world. It was as if she was the only thing that existed in this world.


      She was very beautiful, but there was a hint of sadness in her eyes. They seemed to contain sadness, exhaustion, and hesitation. Anyone who saw these eyes would feel pity rise in their heart.


      They also contained a hint of annoyance as she looked at the girl in green.


      The girl in green smiled and pulled the girl in purple. She pointed at Wang Lin and her voice was like a songbird.


      “Senior Sister, this scholar is really rude. First, he spoke rudely and then stared at me. But he looks kind of dumb and is interesting.”


      The girl in purple smiled and her gaze followed the rain toward Wang Lin, who was hiding from the rain on the shore. When she saw him, she was startled for a moment. After taking a closer look, there was a flash of confusion in her eyes.


      “I feel like… I’ve seen him  somewhere before…”


      Wang Lin’s face became even more red as he was being watched by these two women. He coughed a few times and clasped his hands once more, not knowing what to say. He quickly turned away to look at the mountain and dark clouds to calm his rapidly beating heart.


      “Wang Lin, ah, Wang Lin, you have read so many books, how can you look at two girls like that? It’s best to be calm. Once the rain stops, I should continue on my way.” Wang Lin took a deep breath of the rainy air and slowly calmed his heart.


      The girl in purple looked at Wang Lin for a moment and softly said, “Sir, I fear that the rain will last through the night until tomorrow. Since it is fate we meet, how about you come aboard and take shelter from the rain? There will be a place to say at the next station.”


      Although her words were light, they penetrated the rain and spread out.


      “This…” Wang Lin hesitated for a bit and looked up at the sky. The dark clouds were covering the sky and the rain didn’t seem like it would stop any time soon. It might really last the night.


      “We are allowing you take shelter on our boat from the rain with good intentions and you still hesitate? Do you think we will eat you or something?” The girl in the bright green dress saw Wang Lin hesitate and stared at him.


      “Junior Sister.” The girl in purple looked helplessly at the girl in green.


      Wang Lin smiled bitterly and nodded as he picked up his bamboo backpack. He held the umbrella as he walked through the muddy path toward the shore.


      The water and soil had fused together. As his steps fell, mud dyed the edge of his pants. The rain had made the ground slippery, and the shore was a bit slanted. While walking toward the river bank, Wang Lin slipped and was about to fall.


      A burst of fragrance flowed into his nose and Wang Lin’s falling body was supported by a delicate body. It was the girl in purple. Her feet gently kicked off the ground and jumped in a beautiful arc onto the boat with Wang Lin.


      “Many thanks, my lady.” Wang Lin stood on the boat, his face bright red.


      “Sir, you don’t need to be polite. Please, sit.” The girl in purple loosened her hand and sat down with a giggle. The girl in green put away her umbrella and sat down next to the girl in purple and began to observe Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s heart pounded. From his birth to now, he had never been this nervous. He sat opposite of the two girls after putting down his bamboo backpack. His forehead was already covered in sweat from embarrassment.


      “Sir, you don’t need to be nervous.” When the girl in purple saw Wang Lin’s appearance, she smiled. She raised her hand and lit up the candle.


      The fire flashed and lit up the room.


      The more the girl in green looked at Wang Lin’s expression, the more interesting she found him. This caused Wang Lin to feel even more embarrassed.


      “This scholar is named Wang Lin. I greet you two ladies. Thank you for allowing me to stay on the boat.” Wang Lin took a deep breath before he got up and clasped his hands at the two girls.


      The boat leisurely floated down the river as the rain fell. Although the three were sheltered from the rain, the sound of the rain hitting the canopy could still be heard. The sound of the rain hitting the boat and the river gradually fused together into a wonderful, spring song.


      From afar, as the sky darkened, the boat gradually became hidden inside the rain. A gentle light came from the boat and gave off an inexplicable sense of warmth in the cold spring rain.


      “Wang Lin… Why do I feel like I have seen him somewhere before… Even his name feels very familiar…” The girl in purple looked at Wang Lin and the confusion from before appeared again.


      “Eh? Your name is Wang Lin? I feel like I’ve heard that name before…” The girl in green carefully looked at Wang Lin and pondered.


      The girl in green thought for a long time and finally raised her head. She smiled at Wang Lin and said with her beautiful voice, “Strange, I don’t think I have ever seen you before and I’ve never heard your name before…”


      “My name is Xu Fei, and this is my Senior Sister Zhou. As for her name, you should ask yourself.” Xu Fei winked, looking very cute.


      “This one is named Zhou Rui,” the girl in purple said softly. There was still confusion in her eyes, especially since even Xu Fei felt that Wang Lin’s name was familiar. She just couldn’t figure out why.


      As time passed and the clouds in the sky thinned, the moon would sometimes appear but would soon be covered again.


      The rain became stronger and stronger and the sound of raindrops falling replaced everything. The wind blew in moisture and caused the candle fire to wobble.


      Wang Lin felt cold, but he saw that the two girls looked normal, as if they hadn’t noticed the cold wind at all. The rain rattled and the world outside the curtain was dark.


      As Wang Lin looked, he suddenly entered a trance.


      In the dark night and quiet river, it felt like this boat was the only thing that remained. The two beautiful girls in the boat gave off a feeling that none of this was real.


      Wang Lin’s body felt cold during his trance. His vision blurred and he felt sleepy, but he held himself back. He leaned against the wall and slowly said, “You two ladies refer to each other as junior and senior sister. Lady Zhou also leaped onto the boat carrying me. You two must be experts in the martial arts world.”


      “We are not people from the martial arts world. You are really interesting, Bookworm. We are people who cultivate toward immortality, real immortals…” The vague voice seemed to come from farther and farther away as Wang Lin became even more sleepy.


      He faintly felt as if someone was speaking about the Heng Yue Sect...


      “Am I dreaming again…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and passed out.


      The boat shook gently and even the candlestick shook. The girl in green looked at the girl in purple with a confused expression.


      “Senior Sister, he is only a mortal. Why did you use a spell to make him sleep?”


      The girl in purple looked at the sleeping Wang Lin. After a long time, she softly said, “I must have seen this person before! However, I just can’t remember where. Even you said his name sounded familiar.”


      “Wang Lin… Wang Lin…” The girl in the bright green dress frowned and there was also confusion in her eyes.


      A moment later, the girl in purple shook her head and sighed. “Forget it, let’s not think about this matter. Perhaps we met in a previous life…”


      “Previous life?” The girl in the green dress laughed and looked at the dark sky outside.


      “Senior Sister, it’s about time. We have to go meet with Wang Zhuo. This time the sect master noticed a golden light from the east and calculated that a treasure might be born. A lot of sects might go searching. Although our cultivation levels aren’t high enough to participate, it will be a good experience.”
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      The early morning sunlight gently scattered over the earth. The sky was clear and the feather-like clouds were spread across the sky. As the sunlight hit the clouds at the dawn of the day, there was a faint, orange light. From afar, it looked like a dream like world.


      Smoke and the sound of dogs barking came from the inn on the corner. These things didn’t feel out of place; it was as if this was how everything should be.


      The few dogs raised by the shop were playing with each other and running around, shaking their tails.


      Shortly after, the sound of horseshoes hitting the ground came from the distance. In the distance, dust was being kicked up as several horse galloped by. Sitting on top of the horses were several burly man wearing robes. They all had serious expressions as they galloped by.


      As they approached, the dogs whimpered and avoided the road. The horses quickly passed by with the wind.


      Perhaps the sound of the horses was so loud that it caused the ground outside the inn to tremble, and even the inn itself seemed to tremble.


      This inn was very humble and seemed to have existed for a long time. As it trembled, it emitted sounds as if it couldn’t withstand this trembling. Cries of shock came from the second floor of the inn.


      “Don’t worry, don’t worry. This old man’s shop has been here for over 100 years, and this happens every time horses rush by. It won’t collapse.” An ancient voice echoed across the inn. In the corner of the hall sat a small old man wearing coarse clothes. He held a pipe in his hand and leisurely smoked it.


      Opposite him, the waiter from last night put a towel over his shoulder and brought a kettle of hot water to the guests in the rooms on the second floor.


      At this moment, in the rightmost room on the second floor, there was a young man still wearing his clothes lying on the bed. The entire room was filled with the smell of alcohol.


      As the horses passed by and the room trembled, the young man slowly opened his eyes. He placed his hand on his forehead and looked around in a daze.


      “Alas, greed is wrong, greed is wrong… How did I drink so much wine…” The young man looked 18 or 19 years old. He was slender and plain-looking, and he gave off the aura of a scholar.


      He put on a bitter smile and his head hurt as he stood up holding the side of his bed. He staggered to the table and poured himself a cup of cold tea. Only after drinking it did he feel slightly better.


      “It looks like I have to be careful in the future about getting drunk. I lost consciousness last night. If I only lost my silver, that would be small, but if I lost my life…” The young man sighed and drank a few more cups of cold tea.


      Just at this moment, a knocking sound came from the door and the voice of the waiter echoed.


      “Hot water, does Guest want any?”


      The young man quickly got up. He seemed to have stood up too fast and became dizzy again. He barely managed to speak.


      “Come in.”


      The door opened with a creak and the waiter walked in with the kettle. After filling the basin with hot water, he looked back at the young man and smiled.


      “I have been a waiter here for three days. I have never seen anyone get drunk from the rice wine here after only two cups. Last night, no matter how much I pushed you, you wouldn’t wake up, and I had to bring you up here to rest. Little Brother is not good with alcohol, so you need to practice. I heard that all the officials at the capital can drink one thousand cups without falling.”


      The young man’s face turned slightly right and his eyes became filled with gratitude. He got up and clasped his hands. “Thank, Brother, for your care. I don’t know what went wrong either. The first cup felt fine, but once the second cup entered my stomach, I fell on the ground, drunk.”


      The waiter grinned, and as he was leaving with the kettle, he had a playful smile. He looked at the young man and said, “You’re coming here to test for an official position, right? When you were drunk last night, you said you had a dream where you became an immortal. Haha, what you said was very interesting. If you have time, come talk to me again, it was very fun.”


      As they spoke, the waiter walked out with a gentle smile. The young man’s face turned flushed and he shook his head bitterly. After the waiter left, the young man washed his face with hot water and washed away a lot of the drunkenness from last night.


      He opened the window and the cool wind came in along with the bright sunshine. This wind felt very good when it blew on his face; it made the young man let out a deep breath.


      The young man stood by the window and looked outside as he muttered to himself, “After getting drunk last night, I really had a dream. That dream was very strange, and I haven’t forgotten any of it…


      “That dream was very realistic, almost impossible to separate from reality… It actually started three years ago when Fourth Uncle arrived. I joined the Heng Yue Sect… Hehe, it was interesting, but the dream didn’t seem to finish and I only remember joining the Heng Yue Sect. Heng Yue Sect… How could such a sect exist, how can there be immortals? Scholars like me don’t believe in the power of ghosts, it is mostly rumors to fool people.” The young man shook his head and looked at the cup on the table. His childish heart showed as he formed the seal from his memory and pointed at the caup.


      “Attraction Spell!” The young man smiled and pointed at the cup.


      That cup didn’t move at all, it just calmly stayed there. The young man laughed and muttered, “These spells are very interesting.”


      After playing around for a bit, the young man cleared his mind and tidied up his things. His clothes, money, dried food, pen, ink, and books were all there. Then he carefully cleaned the room and waited for the smell of wine to dissipate before he changed into clean clothes. Then he put the bamboo backpack on his back and walked out of the room.


      He had been very smart ever since he was young, but his personality was very simple. He grew up in a mountain village, and this was his first time leaving home. The kind gaze of his parents followed him as he left the mountain village. He was like a baby bird that was going to spread his wings.


      This room had become dirty and smelled of alcohol due to him. He’d rather clean it up himself than let the waiter who had carried him up here do it.


      He simply ate some food on the first floor and paid his bills. Then he smiled at the waiter before he left, facing the sun.


      The gentle light fell on his body and filled the young man with sunshine as well. He gave off a very comfortable feeling, and people couldn’t help but feel affection toward him.


      His clean clothes and neat attire were filled with vitality. Walking along the official road, he looked ahead, and he could faintly see the far-away capital of the country of Zhao.


      “Wang Lin, you can definitely do it! When I get a title, I’ll bring my parents out from the mountain village, serve them until they grow old, and let them enjoy happiness.” The young man took a deep breath and walked forward.


      The spring breeze blew by and brought the fragrance of flowers toward him. Wang Lin’s clothes fluttered in the wind as he gradually walked further and further from the inn.


      The sound of the dogs barking was scattered by the wind and sent into some unknown place. The scattered sound slowly became fainter.


      A young man at 18 or 19 would often not know what tiredness was. As Wang Lin walked down the official road, his eyes were nimble. From time to time, he would stop and look at the surrounding mountain and forest as if it was very comfortable.


      The daylight passed by quickly. As Wang Lin leisurely walked down the road, the trees were no longer dense and soon a river revealed itself.


      The sound of the river rushing came with the wind. In Zhao, there were several official roads that traveled with the waterways.


      Just like how on the left side of Wang Lin were mountains, and not far on his right was a river. There were several boats flowing down the river.


      The horizon gradually grew dark and dark clouds began to gather. Thunder rumbled in the distance and lightning moved within the dark clouds. They looked like silver snakes.


      The sky was clear during the day, but before night even arrived, clouds filled the sky and became unpredictable. The green mountains in the distance became dark due to the dark clouds. Although the clouds were dark, they couldn’t completely cover the mountains.


      From afar, the mountain and the clouds seemed to be battling. The mountain wanted to pierce the clouds, but the clouds wanted to devour the mountain. It was like a battle of a dragon and a tiger.


      At this moment, the sound of thunder echoed and rain started to fall. Wang Lin quickly ran to a tree and took out a large umbrella from his bamboo backpack. This umbrella was skillfully made by his father and could be folded. Once opened, it could not only cover his bamboo backpack, but also his body under the umbrella.


      Holding the umbrella in his right hand, Wang Lin looked at the mountain in the distance that the dark clouds couldn’t cover. He looked at the rain as it fell to the earth, fell on the leaves, fell on the surface of the river, creating ripples, and fell on the surface of the boats.


      “The old saying goes: the black clouds are like black ink that can cover the mountains, the white rain jumps like beads into the boat… It turn out to be true.” Wang Lin looked at all of this and laughed.


      “Did a scholar like you become dumb? You see rain fall on my boat and you can still laugh. It really is infuriating!” A crisp voice came from the boat close to the shore of the river. At the bow of the boat stood a pretty girl holding an umbrella. The young girl had a gloomy face as she stared at Wang Lin and her jade-like hand pointed toward him.


      Wang Lin was startled and his laughter stopped. He scratched his head.
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      The fog was very thick in the Sea of Devils and it was filled with Ying energy. Wang Lin had only been here for a short while, but his clothes were already soaked. The sticky feeling of his clothes clinging to him was very uncomfortable.


      As for Li Muwan, her face was no longer pale but slightly red, and her skin was silky smooth. Her clothes were also soaked by the fog, revealing her exquisitely charming body.


      Wang Lin took one look and withdrew his gaze. His heart wasn’t moved at all. If it wasn’t for the fact that Li Muwan could make the Distance Heaven’s Pill and various other pills, he wouldn’t have allowed her to follow him.


      The Sea of Devils was a huge basin. After descending for a long time, he still hadn’t seen the bottom. However, he noticed that the deeper he went, the stronger the Ying energy was.


      Soon, strange creatures started to appear in the fog, some of them even had spiritual energy fluctuations. This made Wang Lin very surprised, but luckily, he was able to detect them soon enough, so there were only a few scares and never any real danger.


      Li Muwan was extremely nervous as she had heard too many rumors about this Sea of Devils. There was no reasoning with people here as power was the only thing that mattered. There was also a lack of female cultivators, so unless she had a powerful backing, she would likely have a very miserable fate.


      Before the upheaval in Hou Fen, there were always a lot of cultivators stationed at the border of the Sea of Devils. This often included Nascent Soul cultivators. Their sole purpose was to prevent demonic cultivators from raiding their country.


      Luckily, the powerful forces in the Sea of Devils were all in the center. The groups on the edges were all small, so as long as they were careful, nothing too big would happen.


      Wang Lin didn’t know how long they had been flying for when he suddenly stopped. Li Muwan wasn’t able to react fast enough, so she ran into his back. Wang Lin coldly looked at the fog in the distance and said, “Come out, now!”


      Three thin and tall figures appeared in the fog, but the fog was too thick for Wang Lin to see their exact figures, though it was obvious that they were three male cultivators. One of them shouted in a sharp voice.


      “Arrogant! This area belongs to my Fighting Evil Sect. If you are smart, leave behind the female cultivator or else…”


      Before he finished speaking, Wang Lin let out a cold snort. “Noisy! Die!” The map had stated that there was no reasoning in the Sea of Devils; only the strong were respected. He waved his right hand and his Ji Realm Divine Sense spread out. Those three were only mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, so Wang Lin could kill them at will.


      The red lightning suddenly flashed by the three of them. Their eyes became dimmer and dimmer before their souls shattered and died.


      Wang Lin walked forward and grabbed their bags of holding. He then kicked their bodies into the thick fog and left without taking another look.


      Li Muwan was horrified as she looked at what occurred before her. This was the first time she had seen Wang Lin act. The other three were all at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment just like she was, but they had all died mysteriously without any means to resist.


      She was shocked as she looked at Wang Lin’s back, then she suddenly thought back to half a month ago, when her brother Li Qiqing said something about the great battle over the spirit vein where thousands of cultivators participated.


      During the early stage of that battle, something strange was happening to the cultivators of Xuan Xu. All of the Foundation Establishment cultivators of Xuan Wu were mysteriously dying and falling from the sky.


      If it was only one or two, then it wouldn’t be so bad, but Xuan Wu only had 200 or so Foundation Establishment cultivators, and almost half of them died mysteriously like this. When she initially heard of this, she didn’t believe it; she thought that it was only rumor, but looking at how those three Foundation Establishment cultivators had died, she couldn’t help but remember that story.


      She followed behind Wang Lin and asked, with a trembling voice, “Senior… senior apprentice brother, back in the Hou Fen Union, which army were you part of?”


      Wang Lin didn’t turn his head as he coldly said, “The tenth army.”


      The moment the words “The tenth army” entered Li Muwan’s ears, it was like lightning had struck her mind. She clearly remembered that her brother had said that the 10th army was the one that fought that battle. Now she was almost certain that this cold-looking youth was the one responsible for massive amounts of deaths of the Foundation Establishment cultivators of Xuan Wu.


      Thinking about this, her last sliver of will to resist evaporated completely. She couldn’t even summon the strength to back out. But just then, she suddenly remembered a description of a strange technique that she had read back in the Lou He Sect and blurted out, “The technique you just used, was it the death spell?”


      Wang Lin’s heart was slightly startled, but nothing showed on his face. He calmly replied, without turning his head, “You also know about the death spell?”


      The moment Li Muwan heard Wang Lin’s words, she was even more certain that he knew the legendary death spell. The death spell was known as a technique from the ancient cultivation world that was incredibly hard to master. However, once mastered, all one had to do was look at someone, say the word “die,” and that person would immediately die.


      This type of technique was considered to be one of the most evil techniques among demonic cultivators. It requires one to fuse three types of energy. The first is Yin energy, which comes from female cultivators’ Nascent Souls, using the Yin harvesting technique. The second energy is death energy, which is obtained by absorbing energy from the bones of the dead. Although this is similar to Ying energy, the quality is very different. The third energy is killing energy. Once someone has killed enough, their body will produce its own killing intent. Once this killing intent gains its own consciousness, it becomes the killing energy needed.


      Fusing the three energies pushes the person to have to survive a trial to continue cultivating this technique. However, every night, the user suffers unimaginable pain, and they have to survive this trial again every three years.


      Only after having gone through this cycle countless times can an early stage of the death spell be considered complete. If one wishes to continue cultivating it, the chance of death is even higher. According to some calculations, the chances of completely mastering the death spell are basically zero. Although this technique is very powerful, it is simply too vicious. Only a few demonic cultivators were willing to try to learn it.


      After listening to Li Muwan describe the death spell with her trembling voice, Wang Lin’s expression slightly changed and he remained silent. This silence caused Lu Muwan to became even more scared and her heart pounded violently.


      After traveling in the Sea of Devils for a while, Wang Lin had finally entered the sea part of the area. The fog was much thicker now and the Ying energy was a lot stronger.


      Staring at the ground below him, Wang Lin muttered a bit before taking a few steps back. He jumped around until he found a mountain peak. He stood on a rock that was protruding from the mountain as he took a flying sword out of his bag of holding and then pointed at the mountain. The flying sword flew toward the mountain and began carving.


      Sounds of metal scraping rock entered Wang Lin’s ears. He couldn’t help but frown as the mountain was too tough and the flying sword was very weak.


      He let out a snort and then slapped his bag of holding again. This time, more than 30 flying swords came out. His Ji Realm Divine Sense entered each sword and the swords rained down upon the mountain.


      This way, the progress immediately sped up, and a cave appeared on the side of the mountain. Li Muwan had gotten used to Wang Lin during their travels. Since this guy could complete the death spell, then controlling 30 flying swords wasn’t really anything surprising.


      She knew that the amount of flying swords one could control was dependant on a cultivator’s divine sense.


      Time slowly passed and a cave with four rooms was slowly carved out. Thus, a simple cultivation cave was formed. Wang Lin took out spirit stones and set down various formations around the cave.


      After Li Muwan saw the formations, she revealed a surprised expression, but after seeing the formation, the surprise disappeared and a sliver of disdain appeared. However, that sliver of disdain quickly disappeared as she hid it.


      However, this sliver of disdain was still caught by Wang Lin. Although he was focused on placing the formation, his divine sense had never left Li Muwan. Even on the way here, it was still the same. If Li Muwan had made any unusual movement, Wang Lin wouldn’t care that she was a woman; he would’ve mercilessly killed her.


      After Wang Lin finished placing down the spirit stones, he didn’t even turn around as he coldly said, “I plan to stay in this cave for a long time. If the formation is broken, I can easily escape, but you will have to rely on yourself.” With that, he turned around and looked at Li Muwan.


      Li Muwan clenched her teeth and moved up without a word. She took out black flags from her bag of holding and placed them around the cave. However, she still felt unsafe, so she placed more formations down around the cave and even organized Wang Lin’s formations to connect them all.


      After doing all of this, she clenched her jaw again and took out a blue, crystallic, beast bone. She used her flying sword to cut it into pieces and, after calculating for a while, she placed one piece down.


      She continued to place them. When all 18 pieces of the beast bone were in place, three hours had passed. Li Muwan’s forehead was covered in sweat. She looked very tired as she said, “Including the formations you have placed, there are a total of 214 formations. However, they are only beginner formations that can only stop Foundation Establishment cultivators from entering. I just used the bone of a crystal beast to lay down the nine skeleton formation. Although the formation is only at 30% power due to the lack of bones, it can still block a Core Formation cultivator for one hour.”


      “I only have this many crystal beast bones. If you want the formation to be even more stable, then we need more spirit beast bones.”


      With that, she waved her right hand and tossed out a piece of jade. Wang Lin caught it and scanned it with his divine sense. Inside was information on how to enter the formation. After he finished reading it, he crushed the jade, then looked at Li Muwan and pointed forward.


      Li Muwan knew that she couldn’t trust him, but there was nothing she could do, so she walked into the formation. Wang Lin left a sliver of his divine sense on her and followed behind.


      After safely passing through the layers of formations and entering the cave, Li Muwan took out another small flag. She gently waved the flag and all the formations activated, releasing a thick fog. From the distance, one couldn’t see anything at all, and even if they were to take a closer look, they would only see the mountain.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin examined Li Muwan, which caused her face to became even more pale. She took a few steps back and whispered, “Senior apprentice brother, should I refine the Distance Heaven Pill for you now?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “I don’t dare to eat the pills you refine.”


      Li Muwan’s eyes immediately became red as she silently lowered her head. After a long time, she raised her head, revealing a crying face, and whispered, “Senior apprentice brother has saved my life. Just tell me what I need to do for you to believe me.” The current her was very beautiful and alluring.


      Wang Lin wasn’t effected by Li Muwan’s beauty at all. His expression was still calm as he said, “I don’t like forcing people, so I won’t demand too much from you. All I need you to do is refine enough pills for me to reach the Core Formation stage. Once I have reached the Core Formation stage, I’ll escort you out of the Sea of Devils. But during this period of time, I’ll need you to hand over your soul essence blood to ensure nothing goes wrong with the pills during this period of time.”


      Li Muwan pondered for a bit, then nodded. She pointed her finger at her brow and forced out her soul essence blood. Then she sent the drop to Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin received the soul essence blood, he threw out several bags of holding and said, “All of the materials are here. See what kind of pills you can refine.”


      Li Muwan checked the bags with her divine sense and immediately exclaimed, “This… this is desolate wood root, and there is yellow core grass. This… there is burning golden root and heaven spirit grass…” The more she looked through the bags, the more shocked she was. A large majority of the materials were for refining pills, and some had long been extinct in Hou Fen. Only disciples that came back from the foreign battleground every 100 years would bring back some.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin and threw out more than ten bags of holding. These were his recent spoils. After removing all the treasures and spirit stones, all that was left were materials he didn’t know about, so it was perfect to have Li Muwan identify them.


      After checking all of the bags of holding, all of Li Muwan’s grief from before disappeared and her face was now glowing. Her face was filled with excitement as she raised her head and asked, “Senior apprentice brother, I can freely use all these materials?”


      Wang Lin nodded. “I only want pills. As for the process, you can do whatever you wish.”


      Li Muwan smiled at Wang Lin for the first time. Her smile was very sweet as she said, with confidence, “Senior apprentice brother can rest assured. I have calculated that I can make 300 Yellow Spirit pills that can help increase cultivation, 50 Poison Avoiding pills, and various other pills with various effects. Once I have finished, I’ll hand them to senior apprentice brother. Senior apprentice brother, among the materials you have, the most valuable one is this demon blood vine.” With that, she took out a very ordinary looking red wood strip.


      “This red wood strip is one of the ingredients for making the Distance Heaven Pill and one of the most important. I have only seen this demon blood vine in ancient records. With this, I have confidence in refining one Distant Heaven Pill; however, the effect will be a bit weaker as I need to find replacements for the other materials.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained dull as he calmly said, “I won’t ask much about matters relating to refining pills.” He pondered a bit and said, “I plan on making a trip outside. At least three days and at most half a month. Watch out for yourself.”


      With that, he was ready to leave. Li Muwan hesitated for a bit, then quickly said, “Senior apprentice brother, when you go out, can you find me a pill furnace? I’m fine with the materials, and the pill furnace I carry is fine for normal pills. However, if I were to use my current pill furnace, the success rate of the Distance Heaven Pill would only be 50%. Normally, the completion of the Distant Heaven Pill uses the sect’s Heaven Fusing Furnace.”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He looked at Li Muwan, then left without a word.


      Li Muwan secretly sighed. She originally didn’t want to lie, but she was afraid that if she had told the truth earlier, he would have left her. However, now that they had reached this stage and she had even turned over her soul essence blood, she decided to bring up the matter of the Distance Heaven Pill’s success rate. If anything were to happen in the future, he might kill her in a moment of rage.


      After leaving the cave, Wang Lin checked his direction and looked toward where Zhao was. His eyes became cold as he muttered, “Teng Huayuan, I’m about to reach the Core Formation stage. Once I reach the Nascent Soul stage, I’ll kill my way back to Zhao and uproot your entire clan. Teng Huayuan, you better not die early. Live and wait for my return…”


      The coldness in his eyes slowly disappeared. He took a step, activated the earth escape technique, and quickly charged into the distance. The reason he was going out was to find more spirit beast bones. According to Li Muwan, only by adding more spirit beast bones could the nine skeleton formation be at max power. Wang Lin knew that he was in a rush to reach the Core Formation stage, and in a place as dangerous as the Sea of Devils, he needed a relatively safe place to ensure nothing went wrong.


      Another reason was that he needed the skulls of spirit beasts to make the reaction furnace for the refining technique of the War God Shrine. With both the formations and the reaction furnace, spirit beast bones were now a necessity for Wang Lin. According to the description given in the map jade, there were spirit beasts within the fog and spirit beasts bones at the bottom of the sea.


      However, many of those spirit beast bones had already been dug up by others, so even after walking for a long time, Wang Lin still hadn’t found any. Also, the fog was very thick at the bottom of the sea, so his eyes were useless and he could only see with his divine sense.


      As he moved, his expression suddenly changed and he took a step back. Then a flying sword, flying in a wavy pattern, flashed by where Wang Lin was.


      Wang Lin was at the peak of late stage Foundation Establishment, the pseudo Core Formation stage, so he was able to completely see through this 40 something year old man who was only at the early stage of Foundation Establishment. This person’s face was dark purple and his breathing was very rough. It was clear that he had been hit with a powerful poison, causing him to not be able to fully control his spiritual energy.


      The moment that flying sword passed by, another ray of light chased closely behind it.


      Wang Lin’s face became very strange as the person chasing the early stage Foundation Establishment cultivator was a young man at the peak of the 15th layer of Qi Condensation. This person’s face was snow white, had slender eyes, and had a hint of evil on his face.


      The evil-looking young man was holding a black beast bone. As he leisurely chased after the middle-aged man, he kept on blowing on the bone. Every time he blew on it, black smoke would come out.


      The moment the black smoke appeared, it would quickly catch up to the Foundation Establishment cultivator and enter his body.


      “Senior apprentice brother, run faster. Your junior apprentice brother wants to see how long you can last with those 16 deadly poisons inside your body.” The young man blew at the black bone again and continued, in a creepy voice, “Senior apprentice brother, junior apprentice brother here has spent a very long time preparing these 16 different deadly poisons for you. How else would I dare to act against you with your Foundation Establishment cultivation? Senior apprentice brother, you won’t be able to run away.”


      The middle-aged man clenched his teeth and remained silent as his flying sword crookedly flew up the mountain.


      “Senior apprentice brother, you are already very old. How about you accept death and let me devour you with the foundation stealing technique?” The evil looking youth said very slowly as he closed in on the middle-aged man.


      Wang Lin was interested in the beast bone in the young man’s man. He moved forward and silently followed behind them.


      After the middle-aged man heard what the young man said, he didn’t even turn his head as he cursed with a raspy voice, “Sang Muya, you bastard. If it wasn’t for me pleading for you back then, how could master have accepted you as a disciple? You dare to do such a vicious thing to your fellow disciples? Are you not afraid of master finding out?”


      The evil youth let out a hysterical laugh and said, “Master? If master didn’t agree to this, how would I dare to openly ambush you like this?”


      The middle-aged man’s body trembled as he coughed out a mouthful of black blood. His body weakened and he fell off his flying sword. The evil youth let out a cold snort and stopped three feet away from the body on his flying sword. He stabbed the corpse several times with this flying sword to make sure it was dead before grabbing it to leave.


      However, he suddenly stopped as he stared at a dark figure in the fog. Cold sweat covered his forehead. When he was chasing his senior apprentice brother, he had his divine sense spread out and didn’t notice anything. However, this person now appeared silently before him, meaning that this person’s cultivation level was far above his own.


      He threw the body on the ground, then immediately clasped his hands and bowed. The evil expression disappeared from his face and was replaced with a simple and honest expression as he said, “Junior is the Fighting Evil Sect’s disciple, Sang Muya. What has senior stopped junior for? Junior will do his best to help senior.”


      Wang Lin slowly walked out of the fog and coldly glanced at the youth.


      The youth felt like his simple and honest expression was seen through at a glance by Wang Lin, so he suddenly felt terrified.


      He had only felt like this when he was faced by his master, but his master was at the peak of late stage Foundation Establishment and had foot in the Core Formation stage. Could this young man, who didn’t look much older than him, be at the pseudo Core Formation stage already…


      The youth’s heart trembled and his expression became even more respectful.


      “Bring your beast bone here.” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and void of any emotion.


      The more Wang Lin acted like this, the more Sang Muya panicked in his heart. He had grown up in the Sea of Devils and had heard of all kinds of demonic techniques. Although his cultivation level wasn’t high, he had managed to cultivate a pair of Demonic Knowledge eyes. He knew that those powerful demonic cultivators were cold and ruthless, and although he had seen many demonic cultivators with those eyes, most were only an imitation. But this senior before him seemed to be cold and ruthless from the soul, especially that pair of eyes that caused even his heart to feel cold.


      He quickly threw out the beast bone that was in his hand as he didn’t dare to have any thoughts of resisting.
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      On his deathbed, he recalled the words of the no-name scholar form hundreds of years ago. Those words seemed to fill his mind until the moment his life ended and he became one of the primary souls of the soul flag.


      His divine sense spread out for the last time at the end of his life and spread across the Soul Refining Sect. He saw a man who had fled from a far away place and mixed in among the Soul Refining Sect disciples. A very ordinary-looking person.


      When he saw that moment, Nian Tian’s divine sense trembled like never before. He was shocked to find that this person was the scholar he had questioned hundreds of years ago!!


      With confusion and an unimaginable speculation, his divine sense dissipated. His soul became part of the soul flag...


      Wang Lin was sent back to the city in Zhao and stood next to the tree outside the test area. Big Fortune was still sleeping there. Everything that had happened felt like a dream.


      “Karma… I understand a little…” Wang Lin looked at the sky and saw the white bird again. The white bird circled in the sky before slowly disappearing into the clouds.


      After waking up Big Fortune, the two returned to the inn. The moonlight fell from the sky and stretched out their shadows.


      The ranking was going to be placed a few days after the test. All the scholars anxiously waited for that day to come. Those who entered the ranking would have a chance of going to the next test.


      This chance was to go the city of Su to participate in the exam there and have a chance to fly to the heavens. Once they obtained the title of Chosen Su, they would have a chance to go to the capital of Zhao for their last struggle!


      If they were talented enough to obtain the appreciation of Head Scholar Su, they would instantly become famous. If they could become Su Dao’s disciple, the glory they could obtain would be unimaginable!


      This was the desire of almost all the scholars in Zhao.


      Less than 50 people in the entire county would have the chance to go to the city of Su. Although Wang Lin’s name was not on the top of the list, he was among these 50 people.


      When Wang Lin saw his own name, he didn’t feel excited. He calmly looked at the ranking and left with the excited and proud Big Fortune. He went to the city hall to confirm his identity and obtain the certification for the next exam and the silver reward issued by the imperial court.


      What caused Big Fortune to become excited was not that Wang Lin had gotten on the ranking but the silver.


      His experiences during this short month had unknowingly changed Wang Lin, or one could say that he should have always been like this. Those dreams still existed every night, and he had grown used to them.


      His mentality had changed. He no longer felt lost; he no longer felt confused or worried about the failing the exam.


      What would be obtained would still be obtained and what would be lost would still be lost.


      Nothing was worth anything, only the heart remained the same. The heart was as calm as the water in the well. It was like looking at a mountain as a mountain then seeing a mountain not as a mountain and then seeing a mountain as a mountain again. In this short period of time, not even he realized how much he had changed.


      The aura of a great scholar gradually grew on his body. Among the countless scholars, his straight back and calm eyes stood out like a pearl.


      Like cultivators that coldly looked down at their fellow cultivators!


      “Life is like a dream. I’m not willing to wake up from this dream.” There were many scholars celebrating and even more feeling depressed when Wang Lin left the city with Big Fortune.


      Just like how he came, he calmly left.


      Big Fortune followed Wang Lin and continued to calculate their silver. He would sometimes mutter and reveal an expression of heartache.


      At the gate of the city, Wang Lin stopped and his gaze fell on a wine stand not far away. “Big Fortune, go buy wine!” He suddenly wanted to drink even though he had gotten seriously drunk after just two cups before.


      “There is very little silver and you want to drink wine?!” Big Fortune rolled his eyes as he grabbed the cloth around his chest and shook his head.


      “What does this silver count as? Thousands of gold coins can be scattered, and they will always come back. Quickly, go buy wine!” Wang Lin smiled and pushed Big Fortune.


      Big Fortune struggled and let out a long sigh. He arrived next to the wine stand unwillingly and began to bargain in a way that made Wang Lin gobsmacked. He even played dirty, and in the end the liquor vender smiled wryly and sold Big Fortune two jugs of wine at a very low price.


      Despite this, Big Fortune still felt so much heartache when he took out the silver that his face became twisted and he started to mutter.


      “Mine, mine, it was mine!”


      Wang Lin laughed and took the wine jug. He took a big gulp and allowed the wine to flow down the corner of his mouth. Big Fortune quickly followed with a bitter expression.


      At this moment, it was noon. The two walked further and further away. The lonely and sad aura around Wang Lin dissipated greatly. Instead, it was replaced with relief.


      “Young Lord, where are we going?” Big Fortune’s voice echoed from the distance.


      “The city of Su. I heard the osmanthus wine there is pretty god. I need to wait for a person there.” Wang Lin took another sip of wine. He untied his hair and let it scatter behind him as he laughed.


      The city of Su was 250 kilometers south of the capital of Zhao. This city was very long and had a few rivers going through it. The city of Su was a river city.


      The city of Su was famous because of Su Dao. The city of Su was also a gathering place of talents, and where there were talents, there would be no lack of beauties.


      There were always boats traversing these rivers. Dancing and singing would happen day and night, making it very lively. Poetry, beautiful dances, and zither music filled the entire city of Su.


      All the wine stalls that sold osmanthus wine were as famous as the scholars. It was said that the officials in the capital would send people to buy the osmanthus wine from the city of Su.


      The head scholar, Su Dao, loved this wine in his earlier years and often drank it while comprehending the world. When he became famous, the osmanthus wine became even more famous.


      The two-month journey passed by in the blink of an eye. Wang Lin and Big Fortune were sitting inside a humble carriage on the way to the city of Su. Wang Lin drank wine he had bought along the way and looked outside. Sometimes his laughter after getting drunk would echo.


      “Young Lord, don’t drink anymore. The amount of wine you drink is frightening. It’s only been two months, two months! See how much wine you already drank? Almost all the silver has been used by your drinking!!” Big Fortune cried out, voicing his extreme heartache.


      “If you keep drinking, even if we reach the city of Su, we won’t have any silver to stay at an inn. Who told you to drink, who told you to drink so much?” Big Fortune’s chatter became more and more frequent in these two months.


      However, not only did he not make Wang Lin feel annoyed, but Wang Lin felt a sense of familiarity with him.


      “No harm, you are the book boy and housekeeper. If there is no more silver left, you can just go earn some.” Wang Lin laughed as he joked with Big Fortune. He drank wine and looked at Big Fortune, who had a bitter expression.


      As Big Fortune continued to chatter, dusk arrived and the sunset gave off a red glow. It wasn’t glaring and the light was extremely gentle. As the carriage wobbled, they closed in on the city of Su.


      The city of Su was very big and looked like a mighty city. However, this was only the outer appearance. Inside, it was filled with winding rivers and gave of a feeling of elegance.


      After paying the fare for the carriage, Big Fortune looked at the little remaining money in his hand and nearly cried. Most of the money they had spent on the road was for wine that entered Wang Lin’s stomach.


      Wang Lin’s tolerance for alcohol had unknowingly increased; he was no longer someone who would get drunk after just two cups.


      After getting off the carriage, Wang Lin fixed his clothes. He looked very elegant with his white robe and long hair scattered. As he held the wine jug in his hand, the scholarly aura around him had dissipated. It was replaced with a sense of freedom.


      As he walked on the streets of Su, he saw many people walking along the road. Students accounted for more than half, and there were also many beautiful women embellishing the city.


      Although Wang Lin’s appearance was ordinary, his temperament was very special. As he walked down the street, he attracted a lot of attention. Many beautiful women directed their gazes at Wang Lin. Wang Lin remained calm and continued to walk forward.


      Big Fortune followed behind him. During these past two months, he constantly had a bitter expression. At this moment, he was the same and continued to sigh.


      It was dusk in the city of Su, and the moonlight gradually appeared. As the boats floated along the river, the sound of music and leisure could be heard. Wang Lin stood on a bridge and looked at the boats on the river as the zither music filled his ears.


      “Young Lord, who are we waiting for?” Big Fortune peaked at a few of the women dancing on a boat. He swallowed and his eyes shined.


      Wang Lin remained calm and muttered, “Waiting for a person from my dream. He will come and gift me a pot of wine. If he shows up, it will confirm one of my guesses.”


      Big Fortune looked at the empty wine jug in Wang Lin’s hand and said very carefully, “We are going to stand here waiting? Maybe we should find a cheap inn first…” He was afraid Wang Lin would make him buy wine again.


      Wang Lin shook his head and revealed a smile that wasn’t as smile. He looked at Big Fortune and said leisurely,


      “I remember that there was a lot of silver, especially after we got the silver from the exam…”


      “Is there? Uh… Forgot…” Big Fortune blinked and revealed an awkward expression.


      “Take out the silver you hid and get some osmanthus wine and rent a boat. We will live here for a few days.” Wang Lin waved his sleeve with a smile and no longer looked at Big Fortune.


      Wind blew by, causing ripples to echo across the river’s surface and landed on Wang Lin’s body. This wind was soft and not cold; it carried a hint of warmth. Along with the wind came the sound of a zither playing.


      Wang Lin murmured, “Will you come…”
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      Wang Lin’s expression became unsettled as the country sealing array being broken was very bad news for him. Once those fire beasts get out, their first target will be him.


      The thought of the fire beasts chasing him made Wang Lin’s scalp go numb. He immediately made up his mind; he had to get the map no matter what, and it didn’t seem like he could wait until the end of the month for the Distant Heaven Pill.


      Thinking of this, Wang Lin’s brow furrowed. The last piece of the map was in Feng Luan’s hands and he didn’t have enough time kill the the required cultivators. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made a decision.


      He immediately found Lin Tao and Yang Xiong with his divine sense and then quietly moved away before flying toward Yang Xiong.


      Yang Xiong was one of the disciples responsible for patrolling the area. He didn’t dare to relax at all as he vigilantly kept watch, but his eyes couldn’t help but move toward the top of the mountain. When that broken Nascent Soul flew past him, he had a feeling that something big was about to happen.


      Yang Xiong let out a sigh as he suppressed the heavy feeling in his heart. Just as he was about to go patrol the northwest area, he suddenly felt something, so he flew into the dense forest in the north. After he entered the dense forest, he looked around and respectfully said, “Yang Xiong greets master.”


      Wang Lin came out of a tree. He examined Yang Xiong before asking, “Where is Zhong Zihong?”


      Yang Xiong was suspicious, but he didn’t dare say anything. He pondered for a bit before replying, “If I remember correctly, junior sister Zhong should be in the third squad of the fourth army, but I don’t know the exact details.”


      Wang Lin looked at Yang Xiong and said, “I have already returned Zhong Zihong’s soul essence blood.”


      Yang Xiong’s body shook and his breathing became rough, but he quickly calmed himself down. He raised his head and looked at Wang Lin. His mouth opened as if he wanted to say something.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he said, “If you can make Zhong Zihong come here, then I’ll return your soul essence blood to you.”


      Yang Xiong’s eyes became bloodshot and his breathing became rough again. After a long time, he whispered, “Is what master is saying true?”


      Wang Lin frowned but still nodded.


      Without a word, Yang Xiong took out a piece of jade and placed it on his forehead. Wang Lin only saw the jade gleam a few times before being thrown. Yang Xiong then disappeared into the distance.


      After one hour, the sound of flying swords came from the distance and a very beautiful woman with red lips, white skin, and a curvy figure arrived. This person was Zhong Zihong.


      She put away her flying sword, and just as she was about to speak, she saw Wang Lin beside Yang Xiong, making her face immediately go pale.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and Yang Xiong’s soul essence blood flew toward Yang Xiong. He felt very shameful as he caught it and left without daring to look at Zhong Zihong.


      Zhong Zihong’s face was pale and she bit her red lip. After a long time, she talked with a chill on her back. “Ancestor Feng Luan… is my mother. When she saw me, she immediately noticed that something was off, so…”


      Wang Lin shook his head. He sighed and said, “This matter is over, so there’s no need to mention it again. Zhong Zihong, I would like you to help me with something.”


      Zhong Zihong was startled and asked, “Is it the map?”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “My home is very far away. It would be impossible to find it without a map.”


      Zhong Zihong looked at Wang Lin with a very complex gaze and said, “Help me kill two people.”


      Wang Lin raised his brow. “What cultivation level?”


      Zhong Zihong’s eyes became cold as she answered, “One is at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment and the other is at the peak of late stage Foundation Establishment.”


      “Okay!” Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to agree.


      “You should know the two of them. One of them is Ma Liang’s precious junior apprentice sister, Xu Si. The other is Zhou Au, who is always fooling around with her. You don’t have to kill them now, you can kill them when you leave. As for the map, I’ll bring it to you within one hour.” After Zhong Zihong finished speaking, she looked at Wang Lin meaningfully before leaving on her flying sword.


      “Ma Liang, this is the last time I’m helping you…” Zhong Zihong revealed a melancholy look as she slowly flew away.


      Wang Lin meaningfully looked at Zhong Zihong’s back before spreading out his divine sense to find Xu Si. He left a sliver of his Ji Realm on her before, so it was very easy to find her.


      After finding Xu Si’s location, Wang Lin took a step forward and went underground.


      Half an hour later, Wang Lin resurfaced. He sat down cross legged, waiting for Zhong Zihong’s return.


      There was a strange look on his face as when he found Xu Si and Zhou Au. The two of them were in a remote area of the mountain. They were having fun with their two white bodies colliding and creating popping sounds.


      Wang Lin took one look and placed a sliver of divine sense that would activate in half a month on Zhou Au before quietly leaving.


      After waiting in the dense forest for a while, the person that came wasn’t Zhong Zihong but a female Qi Condensation disciple. She threw a piece of jade into the forest and ran away without even looking back.


      Wang Lin’s right hand moved and the jade quickly flew into it. He checked the jade with his divine sense before putting it away. Then he took a deep breath, entered the ground, and quickly left.


      After the three pieces of the map were fused, Wang Lin could tell that Hou Fen belonged to the Zhou Wu continent. A place called the Sea of Devils was between here and the continent Zhao was on.


      If he wanted to return to Zhao, he would have to cross this Sea of Devils, which was rumored to be filled with demonic cultivators.


      The map contained only some details of the Sea of Devils. It only said that it was a very dangerous place and that even Nascent Soul cultivators didn’t dare to casually enter.


      And the map even pointed out that the Sea of Devils wasn’t a real sea anymore. Back in ancient times, the sea was evaporated by a very powerful cultivator to kill his enemy.


      Since then, the entire Sea of Devils was filled with fog, so it’s more accurate to say that it’s a fog sea. The creatures living in the Sea of Devils have adapted to survive in this fog too.


      At the same time, because of the the special fog of the Sea of Devils, the fog becomes seawater for one month out of the year.


      Due to the harsh landscape, resources are very lacking, there are very few spirit veins, and killing people is very common. All of this caused the Sea of Devils to become a gathering point for demonic cultivators. Even criminals from high ranking cultivation countries being hunted by their countries escape to the Sea of Devils.


      The name Sea of Devils comes from this. As for its real name, no one even remembers it. The Sea of Devils is a very messy and chaotic place. Very few non-demonic cultivators are willing to enter that place.


      Wang Lin digested the information in the jade as he was using the earth escape technique. He suddenly stopped when his divine sense spread out from the ground and saw two flying swords flying across the sky. The one in front was a girl whose face was very flustered and pale. Her body seemed like it was ready to fall over.


      This girl was as beautiful, graceful, and elegant as a fairy. She was Li Muwan from the Lou He Sect who he met once.


      The person chasing her was a young man with slicked hair. Not only was the young man not in a rush as he casually chased her, but he also loudly teased, “Little darling, I have kill everyone else in your 13 man squad. Where can you possibly run to?”


      Li Muwan remained silent as she bit her lower lip and flew forward.


      The young man waved his hand. Li Muwan let out a scream as a large piece of the clothes on her back was torn off, revealing her white and tender skin.


      The young man let out a laugh as he sniffed the ripped piece of cloth. His eyes lit up.


      Wang Lin only looked for a bit before withdrawing his gaze. That young man’s cultivation level was very high, at the mid stage of Core Formation. He doesn’t want any trouble as his goal is to leave before the fire beasts arrive.


      He only met Li Muwan once, so there was no real reason to risk his life to save her. But just at this moment, the young man’s eyes lit up and he threw a black light toward where Wang Lin was hiding.


      “There is a junior who knows the earth escape technique hiding here. Since we met, you might as well stay.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and jumped out the moment the black light hit the ground. Li Muwan noticed a change, so she turned around. She revealed a joyous expression and shouted, “It’s you! Senior apprentice brother, please save me!” With that, her flying sword turned and arrived next to Wang Lin in an instant.


      The young man let out a laugh. He waved his hand, making eight flying swords appear. They all shot toward Wang Lin and Li Muwan. The flyings swords closed in, but most of them were targeting Wang Lin. Only one sword was targeting Li Muwan, and it wasn’t trying to kill her. Clearly, the young man wanted to keep her alive.


      Wang Lin secretly let out a sigh as he grabbed Li Muwan’s arm and dangerously dodged the flying swords. He pulled her underground and activated the earth escape technique to run away.


      The earth escape technique was really a technique of the ancient cultivation world, even if this was just an inferior branch of it. Even when Wang Lin was carrying another person, his speed barely dropped.


      The youth controlled the flying swords to attack the ground. He showed a mocking smile as the shock waves transferred underground, but as Wang Lin’s speed became faster and faster, the youth’s expression became more serious and he focused on chasing.


      Although he was a Core Formation cultivator, he wasn’t specialized in speed. If Wang Lin was using a normal flying sword of a Foundation Establishment cultivator, it would be nothing, but against the specialized earth escape technique, his weakness was exposed. The more he chased, the bigger the gap between him and Wang Lin became.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy as he looked back at Li Muwan with a merciless expression. Li Muwan’s heart began to pound. She knew that she had dragged him down with her. She bit her lower lip and quickly said, “That person is the Xuan Wu’s Double Cultivation Sect’s elder. He somehow knew that I had a Distant Heaven Pill. That’s why he disregarded his status and came after me.”


      Without waiting for her to finish speaking, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “You have a Distant Heaven Pill?”


      Wang Lin’s gaze caused Li Muwan to become very frightened. She was a very clever person or else she wouldn’t have risked saying the three words “Distant Heaven Pill” to get him to save her.


      After all, they were both from Hou Fen, so falling in his hands would be better than falling in the hands of that Core Formation cultivator. Thinking about this, she immediately said, “I don’t have a finished Distance Heaven Pill, only a semi-complete product…” Her eyes began to turn red as she saw Wang Lin’s unkind gaze and quickly explained, “None of the Lou He Sect’s Distance Heaven Pills are complete; they are all in a semi-complete state. However, it would only take half an hour of refining to make it a complete product. This is because once the Distance Heaven Pill is complete, there is no way to store it. It must be consumed within one year, otherwise its effectiveness will drastically decrease.”


      Wang Lin’s mind quickly turned. He originally planned on going around Hou Fen to get into the Sea of Devils, but now he grabbed Li Muwan’s soft little hand and charged toward Hou Fen’s border.


      Wang Lin had two options right now. One was to return to the Hou Fen Union. There were many powerful cultivators there and the moment they arrive, they would be safe. However, that Core Formation young man might not even let them get that far. If Li Muwan changes her mind once they get to safety, then it would be very hard for him to get the Distance Heaven Pill.


      The second option was to go to the border of Hou Fen. Considering how long it had been since the country sealing barrier broke, the fire beasts should be on their way.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to choose the second option.


      The young man kept chasing. Seeing his prey getting farther and farther away, he let out an angry grunt and took out a crystal leaf from his bag of holding. The young man looked at the leaf for a bit before throwing it out. The leaf immediately grew longer and wider until it was ten feet long. The young man jumped on the leaf, then his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Quick!”


      The moment he said that word, the leaf flew forward at an incredible speed. It was so fast that it left an afterimage that took a while to dissipate.


      The distance between the two parties began to lessen and Li Muwan’s face became even more pale. She didn’t dare to think of what would happen if the young man caught up. She was angry that Wang Lin didn’t go toward the Hou Fen Union, but she only dared to kept it inside as she didn’t want to show her face in fear of Wang Lin leaving her behind.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he carefully calculated the time. It had been about three hours since the news of the country sealing array breaking arrived. Adding the time it took for the Nascent Soul to use all its power to teleport here and the time after the fire beasts broke the array, the fire beasts must have arrived at the border of Xuan Wu by now.


      As he was calculating, he detected a red cloud rolling in from the distance with his divine sense.


      When the young man saw the red cloud, he immediately stopped and gave up the chase. With his position, he knew the reason Hou Fen was invading Xuan Wu. The reason was that the fire beasts were forming that red cloud.


      The herd of fire beasts was very fast and Wang Lin’s earth escape technique was also very fast, so when they passed each other, a huge gap was created.


      Li Muwan’s heart pounded rapidly as she watched the red cloud. She finally calmed down a bit when she noticed that they moving farther away from it. However, she suddenly realized something and shouted, “Quickly, stop! We need to go back and report it… aren’t the fire beasts supposed to be sealed by the country sealing array?”


      Wang Lin looked at her coldly and said, “They already know, there is no need for you to worry.”


      Just then, a powerful divine sense spread out and suddenly locked onto Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin realized that something was wrong, so he took out a bottle of spiritual liquid and drank it all. He throttled the earth escape technique to 120% of its normal speed and quickly escaped with Li Muwan.


      The fire beasts that had already flown far away suddenly stopped. They all let out roars, then turned around and started chasing after Wang Lin.


      However, the distance between them was very large and Wang Lin’s reaction was very quick. Instead of slowing down, he sped up, so even though the fire beasts were chasing, they could only follow far behind and were unable to catch up anytime soon.


      Li Muwan was horrified as she noticed the change, but then she suddenly had a very strange thought. It felt as if the fire beasts weren’t out to destroy Hou Fen but were after this cold youth.


      The real five elemental escape technique is a legendary technique. Not only does it require a large amount of spiritual energy, it also has strict requirements for one’s talent. However, what Wang Lin learned was only a branch variant called the earth escape technique. Aside from the large spiritual energy consumption, the amount of talent required isn’t very high. He could even fine-tune the technique after many uses. Although he hadn’t known the technique for long, he had used it a lot since learning it, so now he could use it with ease.


      As for the spiritual energy consumption, well, to be honest, the last thing Wang Lin was afraid of was the consumption of spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin continued to use the earth escape technique for three days straight as he brought Li Muwan across Hou Fen. The fire beasts chasing him had gotten closer and their roars could now be heard. At the border of Hou Fen, Wang Lin came out of the ground. He looked at the Sea of Devils, then he turned to Li Muwan, who had a pale and weary face, and asked, “Are you confident you can finish refining the pill before the fire beasts catch up?”


      At this point, Li Muwan feared Wang Lin from the bottom of her heart. She was now sure that the fire beasts’ target was the person before her. Why would those fire beasts ignore the Hou Fen Union and all turn to chase him otherwise? Also, looking at the fire beasts, it was as if they all had some deep hatred for this person.


      Most importantly, Li Muwan knew a bit about the earth escape technique. Unless one reaches the Core Formation stage, it is impossible for a cultivator to use for it three days straight. She became very curious about the liquid Wang Lin always drank whenever he ran low on spiritual energy.


      Now that she heard Wang Lin’s words, her face became even more pale. With how smart Li Muwan was, how could she not realize the hidden meaning in that question? If she could do it, then he might give her a way out, like luring the fire beasts away or something.


      But if she couldn’t, she believed that this cold youth would take away her half-completed Distant Heaven’s Pill and leave her behind.


      Thinking about it, Li Muwan’s body began to tremble. She had seen a lot of cultivators being torn apart by the fire beasts, so she was terrified right now.


      Wang Lin’s brow furrowed. Time was of the essence right now, yet this girl was in a daze. How could he possibly know what was going through her head right now? Li Muwan’s guess was a bit off however. Even if she couldn’t finish it now, Wang Lin would have taken the semi-complete product, but he still would have given her a life-saving treasure. Adding on the fact that the fire beasts were after him, she would have had a high chance of survival.


      Li Muwan’s heart trembled when she saw Wang Lin frown. She bit her lower lip and said, with a trembling voice, “Senior… senior apprentice brother, time is too short for me to produce a complete product, but I… I can refine pills. I know how to refine almost every pill from the Lou He Sect and I have memorized many ancient recipes. As long as I have the materials, I can refine them.”


      Wang Lin was startled and looked at Li Muwan a few times, then he saw the red light coming in from the distance and grabbed Li Muwan. He then charged toward the Sea of Devils.


      Li Muwan didn’t know that her words had really tempted Wang Lin. In his eyes, Li Muwan was a walking pill furnace. If he used her properly, his cultivation level would be able to increase greatly.


      Wang Lin obtained this idea from Sun Youcai’s life journal.


      The Sea of Devils was very large, and it was basically a big hole. It wouldn’t be wrong to call the Sea of Devils a giant basin, only this basin had many mountain ranges within it. There weren’t any trees, but there were many strange plants. If one were to check their ancestry, they would find that these plants would trace all the way back to ancient sea plant life.


      The season Wang Lin entered the Sea of Devils was when the fog was the thickest. Shortly after, the fog will turn into water, and then one month later, all of the water will become fog again.


      Li Muwan was dragged into the thick fog by Wang Lin. Her charming body trembled as she bit her lower lip and whispered, “Senior… senior apprentice brother, this is the Sea of Devils!”


      Wang Lin coldly replied, “I know!”


      Li Muwan secretly let out a sigh and no longer said a word.


      The moment they entered the Sea of Devils, slivers of Ying energy entered their bodies. This caused Wang Lin to become alert. He didn’t expect to find Ying spiritual energy here. This made him very happy.


      Compared to Hou Fen, the Sea of Devils was like a piece of ice, creating a vast contrast with Hou Fen. This was the first time Li Muwan had come to the Sea of Devils. Various stories she had heard about the Sea of Devils entered her mind, causing her face to become ever paler than it was before.


      Wang Lin stopped in the middle of the fog. The fog in this spot wasn’t too thick, so the border of Hou Fen was visible. He saw the red cloud closing in from the distance, but once the fire beasts arrived at the border, none of them crossed it. They could only roar at Wang Lin.


      Gradually, more and more fire beasts gathered, but not one fire beast entered the Sea of Devils. It was as if there was a giant crevice in the way and they didn’t want to cross it.


      After a long time, one fire beast finally charged out, but the moment it touched the fog, it let out a miserable scream. Its body quickly shrank and its skin went from white, to red, to grey. This scene looked exactly like throwing a hot coal into ice water.


      After seeing this, Wang Lin’s heart calmed down a bit. According to his plan, even if the fire beasts charged in, the beasts and cultivators from here would stop them.


      And the Sea of Devils was the size of several thousand Hou Fens. Although the map did not show it, it clearly pointed out the difference in size.


      With how large the Sea of Devils was, if Wang Lin were to hide here, it would be hard for the fire beasts to find him.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and he grabbed Li Muwan, the portable pill furnace, and quickly flew away. His Ji Realm divine sense spread out. He kept a watchful eye on the surroundings.


      He had to make a cave and reach the Core Formation stage as soon as possible. Only after reaching the Core Formation stage and becoming the number one cultivator below the Nascent Soul stage would he have any confidence in surviving in the Sea of Devils.
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      The flying swords were fast, but the earth escape technique was even faster. Wang Lin trailed them from a distance as the 100 plus cultivators flew across the sky and arrived at the location of the spirit vein.


      There were powerful spiritual energy fluctuations coming from the many holes on the ground. There were limbs all over the place and a strong stench of blood covered the area.


      The moment the 100 cultivators arrived, countless cultivators from Hou Fen appeared and the battle began.


      At the same time, eight rays of light charged in and a powerful aura surrounded the area. Wang Lin’s eyes squinted. Those eight were all Nascent Soul cultivators.


      The moment they came close, they were targeted by the patrolling Nascent Soul cultivators of Hou Fen. Nascent Soul cultivators from both sides began fighting. The earth shook and the sky changed colors.


      Shortly after, 100 more teams appeared in the distance and joined this battle.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. After looking for a while, his Ji Realm Divine Sense shot out from the ground and charged into the battlefield.


      A Foundation Establishment disciple of Xuan Wu had just killed a 15th layer disciple of Hou Fen. Just as he was about to attack again, a red light flash past him. He felt like his head was hit with a giant hammer and lost consciousness. His soul was destroyed without any resistance and he fell from the sky.


      Eight Foundation Establishment cultivators of Xuan Wu used a sword formation to trap a Core Formation cultivator of Hou Fen, but after a red light flashed by, the eight of them trembled and their faces froze. They felt their souls being stirred into a mess and lose their shapes as their bodies fell from the sky.


      The trapped Core Formation cultivator was startled, but the current situation didn’t give him time to think as he charged toward the enemies.


      After a pseudo Core Formation cultivator of Xuan Wu killed several cultivators of the same level with the help of a Nascent Soul rank flying sword, he grabbed the neck of a female early stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. He ripped off her clothes, revealing her pink pocket. She let out a scream, which sounded very weak in this messy battle.


      The pseudo Core Formation cultivator licked his lips. His eyes revealed an evil look as he quickly backed up with the female cultivator in his hand. However, a red light flashed by him and his body trembled. He let go of the female cultivator and his body fell from the sky.


      After he died, not only did his flying sword not stop, it charged toward the ground. Just as it got near the ground, a hand came out, grabbed the sword, and retreated back into the ground.


      As more and more Foundation Establishment cultivators from Xuan Wu fell from the sky for seemingly no reason, the cultivators of Xuan Wu began to pay close attention to this matter. A purple-robed Core Formation cultivator from Xuan Wu stared at the ground and pointed with his finger. He used some unknown method to send out a message. Then, ten late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators charged toward that direction.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He turned around to leave at a leisurely pace using the earth escape technique. One of the ten cultivators held a compass and chased after Wang Lin.


      After moving more than ten kilometers, Wang Lin stopped and sent out his Ji Realm. Before Foundation Establishment cultivators, Wang Lin was king, with full control over their lives and deaths. The ten of them didn’t even have time to react as their souls were destroyed.


      The current Wang Lin no longer had the naive nature or the kind heart of a village boy; he would now kill anyone who dared to get in his way.


      There was no right or wrong on the battlefield; only life and death. If he had a sliver of pity, then the person to die would be him. Along with the power that the Ji Realm had brought him, it also quietly changed his nature. The Ji Realm focused on the extremes. If the user planned to walk the path of good, then he would be a hero of the generation who would fight all evil.


      If one walked the path of evil, then that person would definitely be a demon king; evil enough to even cause the demonic cultivators to fear him and be worthy of the title of demon king.


      Under the influence of the Ji Realm, it was impossible to have a personality that switched between good and evil.


      Wang Lin, with his honest personality, wanted to become an immortal hero and create a righteous path to honor his ancestors. Unfortunately, Situ Nan’s appearance caused his personality to slowly change, which eventually led to disaster.


      What family was there to honor when his family had been wiped out? The Ji Realm caused his personality to change. Since he couldn’t become a hero of his generation, then he would become a demon king.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were emotionless as he collected the bags of holding without even looking at the bodies. He returned to the ground and headed toward a different part of the battlefield.


      But soon, he came out again. He looked at the battlefield, then took out a few spirit stones, formed a formation, and threw the ten bodies inside it. Each body exploded into a bloody pulp before being absorbed by the formation.


      When the last body exploded, Wang Lin bit the tip of his finger and flicked a drop of blood onto a spirit stone.


      Suddenly, a sliver of purple smoke came out of the formation and circled it once. The purple smoke disappeared along with the spirit stones. If one didn’t look carefully, they wouldn’t notice any difference.


      After finishing all of that, Wang Lin sank back into the ground and returned to the battlefield.


      The battle had become even more tense as everyone was engaged in the fight. The battle between the Nascent Soul cultivators also became more intense, forcing the rest of the cultivators to avoid them.


      Just at this moment, Foundation Establishment cultivators of Xuan Wu started to mysteriously fall from the sky. Their bodies became bloody messes as they hit the ground.


      As more and more Foundation Establishment cultivators of Xuan Wu died due to mysterious circumstances, the cultivators of Xuan Wu panicked. The cultivators of Hou Fen took this opportunity to attack.


      The purple-robed middle aged man who had sent the ten Foundation Establishment cultivators to kill Wang Lin frowned. His eyes swept the ground like lightning before locking onto a spot on the ground. He pointed at the location and an early stage Core Formation cultivator charged out without a word.


      The moment the Core Formation cultivator charged over, Wang Lin quickly escaped. The Core Formation cultivator sneered as he slammed his hand into the ground. A huge handprint appeared on the ground, forcing Wang Lin to come out. Wang Lin came out from underground and quickly ran toward the formation he had set up.


      The Core Formation cultivator revealed a mocking smile. He believed that Wang Lin was only able to kill so many Foundation Establishment cultivators because he was using a powerful magic treasure. He thought that with a bit of caution, he could easily kill Wang Lin.


      With that in mind, he waved his hand and a golden awl appeared before him. It paused for a moment before lunging toward Wang Lin. The awl’s speed was too quick. It created ripples in the air as it travelled.


      Wang Lin didn’t even turn his head as he threw out the treasure passed out by Hou Fen. The treasure turned into a silver fist and attacked the awl.


      The moment they collided, the awl spun even faster and pierced through the silver fist. The awl dimmed, but it didn’t slow down. It continued to chase Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was calm. As the awl caught up to him, he jumped into the ground again. He activated the earth escape technique to move a few dozen meters before coming out again. Wang Lin did this several times before arriving at the formation he had laid down.


      The Core Formation cultivator casually caught up. His eyes were filled with disdain as he shouted, “You little rat! Do you have no other ability besides ambushing people?”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word. He charged through the formation without pausing. After going past it, he stopped and turned around to see the Core Formation cultivator above the formation.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he shouted, “Open!”


      The moment he shouted that word, purple smoke came out of the formation and trapped the Core Formation cultivator inside. If someone were to look from a distance, they would be unable to see what was going on through the thick, purple smoke.


      Wang Lin sat down cross-legged and sneered as he threw out the treasure Yang Sen had gifted him. Suddenly, a ring of energy came out from the treasure and surrounded Wang Lin. The awl hit the ring of energy, but it only caused it to ripple slightly.


      Wang Lin didn’t even pay attention to the awl as he stared at the purple smoke and took out his flying sword. After he touched the sword, red smoke escaped from it and the devil appeared. The devil stared at the purple smoke with greed in his eyes. He wanted to go devour the person inside, but he was hesitant because of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and closed his eyes without a word. Rays of red light came together to form a red cloud, which charged out of Wang Lin’s consciousness.


      This was the first time the Ji Realm had gone all out and left Wang Lin’s body. The moment the devil saw the red cloud, his face became filled with fear and he stepped off to the side.


      The red cloud immediately turned into a circle and circled the devil once before dragging it into the purple smoke. The Core Formation cultivator sat cross legged inside the formation with a dark expression on his face. There was a gourd floating around the cultivator. It was slowly absorbing the purple smoke.


      This was a very vicious formation called Heaven Devouring Demon Formation. The key ingredients were the bodies of cultivators to use as the base of the formation. Wang Lin used ten Foundation Establishment cultivators to set up this formation, so it wasn’t too big of a deal to trap a Core Formation cultivator for a while.


      If he had the bodies of Core Formation cultivators, then he would only need five to kill any mid stage or lower Core Formation cultivator. But this formation had a high requirement for the bodies. He had to have killed the people himself, making this formation very inconvenient to use.


      The moment Wang Lin’s Ji Realm Divine Sense entered the purple cage, the Core Formation cultivator noticed that something was off and opened his eyes. Wang Lin quickly charged into the Core Formation cultivator’s consciousness with the devil while completely ignoring the gourd.


      Inside the Core Formation cultivator’s consciousness, the cultivator’s soul took the form of a giant and angrily roared at Wang Lin. The Ji Realm Divine Sense activated its full power against the cultivator’s soul. Wang Lin commanded the red cloud to send out countless bolts of red lightning to attack the Core Formation cultivator’s soul.


      The giant revealed a painful expression and his body shrank. He quickly waved his hand and a chunk of red lightning was split in half.


      Shortly after, the red cloud turned into more red lightning bolts and once again charged toward the giant. The giant’s body became smaller and smaller, but his fists became more and more deadly. Every time he punched, a large number of red lightning bolts were destroyed.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could barely handle early stage Core Formation cultivators. If he were at the pseudo Core Formation stage, it would be much easier for him.


      But Wang Lin was not a reckless person. Why would he take a fight he only had a chance of winning? As the fight reached its peak, the devil received an order from Wang Lin and reluctantly attacked.


      The giant panicked. He immediately hit the devil with his hand and the devil shattered into pieces. The giant let out a sigh of relief before panic filled his face again. He saw the devil reappear on his hand. The devil began taking large bites out of his soul.


      No matter how hard the giant swung his arm around, the devil clung onto him like it was part of his body. Eventually, the giant gave up on fighting the red lightning and used his other hand to constantly smash the devil. Every strike would cause the devil’s body to dim a bit, but the devil not only never let go, it began to devour even faster.


      The truth was the devil was also in a pretty sorry state. If he were to let go now, Wang Lin would surely kill him. If he let go, he would die, but if he held on, there would be a chance for him to survive. If he could devour this Core Formation cultivator, there would be a chance for him to become powerful enough to deal with Wang Lin. Once he deals with Wang Lin, he will be free to do as he pleases.


      With that idea in mind, the devil became determined and started to devour even faster. It can be said that the devil focused all of his power on devouring.


      The giant began to weaken. His strikes became weaker and weaker. His giant body rapidly shrank until it became a smaller, golden soul, which was devoured by the devil.


      The devil revealed a look of ecstasy as he attempted to quickly devour this soul, but the red cloud suddenly surrounded the devil. The devil let out frustrated roars as it slowly spat out the Core Formation cultivator’s soul.


      After having passed through the devil’s body, the soul’s consciousness had been wiped out. It had become divine sense without an owner. Wang Lin controlled his Ji Realm to leave the collapsing consciousness with the divine sense and returned to his body.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and let out a cold smile. The Core Formation cultivator’s divine sense was floating in his consciousness and being slowly devoured by his Ji Realm.


      The golden awl attacking Wang Lin lost its glow and fell to the ground. Wang Lin put away the treasure that had been protecting him. He grabbed the awl and, after examining it, put it away.


      Then he walked forward and stopped at a corner of the formation. He dug out a piece of spirit stone from underground and crushed it. The purple smoke dissipated, revealing the corpse of the Core Formation cultivator.


      Wang Lin stood next to the corpse. His hand pointed at the corpse’s brow and he shouted, “Come out now or I’ll immediately kill you!”


      A ray of red light unwillingly came out of the cultivator’s head and turned into the shape of the devil. His eyes were filled with hatred, but he soon let out a sigh and obediently returned to the flying sword in Wang Lin’s bag of holding.


      Wang Lin stared at the cultivator’s body. Ideas flashed through his mind. He took the cultivator’s bag of holding and waved his hand. The body was lit on fire and burned to ashes, but within the ashes there was a shiny, golden core. The golden core was rapidly shrinking and its color was becoming dim. It seemed like it was about to disappear.


      Wang Lin grabbed the golden core and put it into his mouth without any hesitation. He then took a step back and sunk into the ground.


      Wang Lin sunk more than 1,000 feet into the ground and sat down cross legged. He began digesting the core. The core immediately dissipated and spiritual energy surged through his body.


      This spiritual energy was too powerful for Wang Lin’s body to handle, so he bled out of his mouth and nose. Wang Lin pointed at his brow and the heaven defying bead appeared. He grabbed it and disappeared into the heaven defying bead’s space.


      Inside the heaven defying space, Wang Lin immediately flew to Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul and began to cultivate. He began bleeding all over his body and his veins began to show through his skin.


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal. He entered a weird position where one hand was on his forehead and the other on his stomach. This formed a complete loop.


      The large amount of spiritual energy rapidly cycled through his body, and with each cycle it would strengthen his body.


      After two months had passed inside the heaven defying bead, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. However, his eyes were cloudy and it took some time before they became clear again.


      “The jade from the Evil Demon Sect said that one can raise their cultivation level by devouring cores. This seems to be true as long as I follow the seal and chant in the jade. Sadly, I have to use the same cultivation method as them to absorb more than 20% of the core’s spiritual energy. Right now, I can only absorb 10%”


      Wang Lin stood up and checked his cultivation. He secretly thought, “I only absorbed 10% of the core’s spiritual energy, yet it allowed me to break past the mid stage of Foundation Establishment into the peak of the late stage of Foundation Establishment, putting me at the pseudo Core Formation stage.”


      The two months in the heaven defying space were like ten days outside. Once Wang Lin left the heaven defying bead, he immediately moved away with the earth escape technique. It was currently late at night.


      Wang Lin arrived at the scene of the battle. There were many corpses strewn about and the spirit vein had been pulled out of the ground by someone, leaving a bottomless chasm.


      After checking for a bit, he quickly charged toward the mountain the Hou Fen Union was at. Once he arrived at the foot of the mountain, he came out of the ground and jumped on his flying sword.


      There were a lot of cultivators patrolling the area, but once they saw the jade Wang Lin used to record his kill count, none of them stopped him. Wang Lin went straight to one of the side buildings at the mountaintop. This was where Fen Luo had summoned him last time.


      There are two female Core Formation cultivators cultivating outside. They opened their eyes as he walked toward them, but when they noticed that it was Wang Lin, they closed them again.


      Wang Lin stood outside the building and loudly said, “Disciple greets master.”


      “Come inside.” Fen Lou’s gentle voice came from inside the building.


      Wang Lin walked in without a word and saw Fen Lou sitting on a stone bench. There was another person beside her, Yang Sen. He nodded at Wang Lin before turning his gaze back outside and furrowing his brow.


      Feng Lou’s expression seemed tired as she looked at Wang Lin and asked, “What is it?”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word, he only threw out the jade. Feng Lou was startled. She hadn’t checked the jade yet, only Wang Lin. After her divine sense entered the jade, her expression became strange.


      Yang Sen took the jade from Feng Lou and scanned it with his divine sense. His face brightened up and he smiled. “Not bad. You killed 61 Foundation Establishment cultivators and one Core Formation cultivator. If you can continue this, then you have a chance of getting the Distant Heaven Pill. But I am very curious. You were only at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment before. How did you reach the pseudo Core Formation stage so quickly? And even so, it should be almost impossible for you to kill a Core Formation cultivator. How did you do it?” Near the end, his voice became more serious.


      Wang Lin had already expected these questions before he came here. His expression was calm as he plainly said, “That Core Formation cultivator was already heavily wounded by other people before escaping. I was lucky to catch him off guard and took his core. Then I used the Evil Demon Sect’s technique to devour his core to reach the pseudo Core Formation stage.”


      “Devouring technique…” Yang Sen’s eyes pierced through Wang Lin. He noticed the trace of core spiritual energy inside him. This made him believe Wang Lin’s story a bit and he remained silent.


      Feng Lou shot Wang Lin a meaningful look, then threw the jade back to him. She said, “This is the second piece of the map. I’ll count that Core Formation cultivator as ten Foundation Establishment cultivators. If you manage to kill 150 Foundation Establishment cultivators, then you can come to me for the third piece.


      Wang Lin nodded. He checked the jade with his divine sense and found that it was indeed the map. If he were to combine the two maps, then he would have a clear understanding of Hou Fen’s surroundings.


      Hou Fen bordered the Sea of Devils. According to the map, there was no Zhao around Hou Fen. According to the description on the map, there was another continent on the other side of the Sea of Devils. He believed that on the 3rd piece there would be some information on that other continent.


      There was also a detailed description of the Sea of Devils, but Wang Lin didn’t pay much attention to it as he withdrew his divine sense.


      Yang Sen looked at Wang Lin in a favorable light and said, “The cultivators of Xuan Wu have gathered together for a big fight. If you want to get credit, then this will be your best chance.”


      Wang Lin was about to speak when a scream suddenly came from outside. Yang Sen and Feng Lou immediately disappeared as they charged outside.


      Wang Lin quickly walked out and saw a Nascent Soul that had many wounds. It was leaking spiritual energy everywhere. The Nascent Soul said, “Fellow cultivators, the country sealing array has been broken… the fire beasts are on their way…”
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      Chapter 1597 - The One Line From Hundreds of Years Ago


      Back when Wang Lin unconsciously blasted away the storm, Dun Tian’s senior brother felt something. He then spent a large amount of life force to divinate nine times.


      He was going to find the future of the Soul Refining Sect. He was going to find the Soul Refining Sect a path to survival!


      The nine divinations all gave him an extremely absurd conclusion. He didn’t believe it at first, but after coming to the same result nine times, he had to believe it.


      All the divinations pointed to the country of Zhao. They pointed toward a specific country and a scholar inside that county!


      As a result, he came with his expectations high along with a feeling of absurdity. After arriving in this country, he spent a few days questioning almost every single scholar, but he didn’t get a satisfactory answer.


      Those scholars were only mortals; how could they answer this question? With the middle-aged man’s cultivation level, forget the country of Zhao, he was considered extremely powerful across the entire planet. Soul Transformation, Soul Transformation, just one step from Ascendant!


      The middle-aged man rolled up his sleeves and the black wind roared. Endless ghosts roared inside, surrounding Wang Lin and Big Fortune. This caused this area to separate from the world and become blurry.


      Big Fortunate was still sleeping. His snores echoed and seemed to be out of place. Wang Lin turned around and looked at the man that had walked out from the dark world.


      This person was an immortal, Wang Lin understood this, but he wasn’t afraid at all. He could see that while the middle-aged man seemed powerful, he was in fact extremely weak.


      Wang Lin didn’t understand why. It seemed that ever since that voice had appeared in his mind during that rainy night, a strange change had happened to his body.


      This change was an inexplicable feeling, and it became even more apparent just after he finished writing the answer to the test!


      He calmly looked at the middle-aged man that walked over and slowly said,


      “Speak.”


      The middle-aged man was surprised. He stood several feet from Wang Lin and carefully looked at Wang Lin. In his eyes, Wang Lin was very ordinary, a true mortal and not a cultivator.


      However, Wang Lin’s calm expression allowed the middle-aged man to see something extraordinary. All the scholars he had encountered had crumbled before him. The fear and terror they felt required him to use a spell to sooth them before they could speak.


      Wang Lin was the first person he had met that was so calm.


      This couldn’t even be described as calm. From what the middle-aged man saw, Wang Lin seemed to not care about his presence at all. It was as if Wang Lin didn’t think of him as an immortal but as a mortal.


      It has to be said that with his cultivation level, even mortal emperors would have to tremble in fear and treat him like an ancestor. The invisible pressure around him wasn’t something a mortal could resist; even cultivators would be suppressed with fear.


      This middle-aged man had only encountered something like this twice in his life. Both of the mortals that he met that were this calm were the greatest scholars on planet Suzaku.


      These great scholars had comprehended the heavens and could see through the world. They had powerful auras and were not afraid of ghosts or the supernatural. Although even a Qi Condensation cultivator could kill them, the higher one’s cultivation level, the more they would feel an aura similar to that of a cultivator within the scholars.


      If someone like this were to cultivate, they would be a natural.


      Wang Lin was the third person that gave him this feeling. After pondering for a bit, the middle-aged man clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “This old man is Soul Refining Sect’s sect master, Nian Tian.”


      “One line to read the heavens. The word ‘Nian’ [1] covers everything. Good name!” Wang Lin smiled and clasped his hands at the middle-aged man. The aura of a great scholar became even stronger on his body. The howling ghosts slowly retreated as if they were afraid to get close. Even the howling weakened until it disappeared completely.


      This shocked the middle-aged man. He took a deep breath and hope appeared in his eyes. He faintly felt that he would find his answer from his person. It was likely that his nine divinations all pointed to this person!


      “This old man wants to ask if my Soul Refining Sect has a path to survival! I hope you can resolve this old man’s hundred-year question!” Nian Tian looked sincere and clasped his hands at Wang Lin again.


      The inheritance of his sect was very important, and asking a mortal was very strange. Even Nian Tian himself thought it was absurd, but with nine divinations coming to the same result, he had to believe it. Luckily, Wang Lin’s extraordinary calmness allowed him to see hope as he waited for Wang Lin’s answer.


      After hearing this question, Wang Lin was startled and silently pondered.


      “I can’t answer it.” After a long time, Wang Lin shook his head. He had no idea what the Soul Refining Sect was. He could only roughly guess that it was an immortal sect.


      The middle-aged man didn’t speak and revealed a bitter expression. He shook his head and let out a sigh. He looked at the sky and felt that his behavior was really unreasonable. He was asking this mortal about the fate of his sect.


      “This old man has disturbed you. You are a great scholar, so this old man won’t erase your memory. Ah.” The old man revealed a wry smile. He waved his sleeves and turned to leave. His figure gave off a sense of depression and confusion as he walked away.


      Wang Lin looked at the bleak figure. He could faintly feel an invisible mountain weighing on this person. Under the weight of the mountain, this middle-aged man looked even more miserable.


      Wang Lin thought about his dreams. He remembered the voice that echoed in his mind and calmly said, “Take me to see the Soul Refining Sect.”


      The middle-aged man that was about to leave stopped and turned to look at Wang Lin. After a long time, he nodded and pointed at Wang Lin. The black wind gathered from all directions around Wang Lin. Then the middle-aged man stepped into the sky and disappeared along with Wang Lin.


      In the county, no one noticed the spell that was used outside the test area. No mortal could even see the black wind that had appeared. Under the tree, Big Fortune was still snoring. He muttered a bit before continuing his sleep.


      Planet Suzaku, in the sky above the Soul Refining Sect, Wang Lin appeared with a pale expression, but he was extremely calm. The black wind surrounded him and allowed him to stand firm.


      Beside him was Nian Tian.


      “This is my Soul Refining Sect.” Nian Tian pointed at the land below and a rumble echoed. The black fog covering the sect scattered and the entire Soul Refining Sect entered Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Wang Lin looked at the Soul Refining Sect beside him and a familiar feeling appeared from the bottom of his heart. He felt like he had been here before in his dreams, but when he thought about it carefully, he couldn’t think of anything.


      A moment later, Wang Lin softly said, “I want to go walk around…”


      “Good.” Nian Tian didn’t hesitate. He controlled the wind for Wang Lin, leading him to the Soul Refining Sect. There were many cultivators in the sect, and the opening of the sect attracted their attention. When they walked out, they immediately saw Wang Lin and Nian Tian.


      “Greetings, Sect Master.”


      Voices echoed. The cultivators of the Soul Refining Sect all had strange expressions. They could all see that Wang Lin was a mortal, but they didn’t know why the sect master would bring Wang Lin here.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion as he walked through the Soul Refining Sect. He feel that this place was very familiar, and he even knew ahead of time the dangers that were here. The more he walked, the stronger this feeling became.


      Under a mountain peak, Wang Lin stopped. There were many caves in this mountain, and they could be seen from below. The familiar feeling became even stronger; it was as if he had lived here at some unknown time.


      Nian Tian still followed Wang Lin and accompanied him as he walked through the Soul Refining Sect. His eyes revealed a mysterious light as he looked at Wang Lin. Most of the day slowly passed, and Wang Lin finally arrived next to the main mountain in the Soul Refining Sect.


      Looking at the main mountain, it was surrounded by black fog rings that led into the sky. It was a majestic sight.


      At this moment, the sky dimmed. Wang Lin looked at the main peak. Although the familiar feeling was there, it was missing something. After a long time, he shook his head and was about to speak.


      A roar came from the main mountain and a figure appeared in the fog at the peak. It stepped toward Wang Lin and Nian Tian.


      “Senior Brother, this person is?” As the ancient voice echoed, the black shadow closed in. He was also a middle-aged man, and his gaze swept across Wang Lin.


      “Dun Tian, this person is a scholar that I invited here. You are in the middle of fusing with the flag, don’t be distracted. Quickly go back into closed door cultivation.” There was a complex emotion in Nian Tian’s eyes as he spoke.


      Dun Tian smiled. Wang Lin was only a mortal in his eyes. Although he had taken a glance, he didn’t bother remembering Wang Lin. He turned around and disappeared.


      Although he was like this, when Wang Lin saw Dun Tian, his mind rumbled as if he had thought of something. Looking at Dun Tian’s retreating figure, two lines of tears started flowing down from the corners of his eyes for some reason.


      Just at this moment, a white bird flew across the Soul Refining Sect. It passed by while letting out a series of cries.


      “Hundreds of years from now, on the day you die, a man will come here. He will be the path to survival for your Soul Refining Sect!”


      Wang Lin murmured as he looked at Dun Tian’s back, and even more tears appeared.


      Nian Tian trembled. He looked at Wang Lin for a long time and clasped his hands. He didn’t believe this completely, but he remembered it in his heart. He didn’t tell Dun Tian this. It wouldn’t until hundreds of years from now, when he was dying, that the words of that unforgettable scholar would appear in his mind.
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      A very skinny and old man walked out of the Lou He Sect section. He was wearing a black robe and his face was filled with wrinkles. His eyes were dull, as if his soul wasn’t there. His eyes turned and then he said, “Whoever kills the most enemies each month will be given a Distance Heaven Pill.”


      The moment the Distant Heaven Pill was mentioned, Wang Lin noticed that all of the surrounding cultivators became tense and their breaths became ragged.


      There was some information about the Distant Heaven pill in Ma Liang’s memory. There were no more than 30 of these pills in Hou Fen and it could be considered one of the top pills in Hou Fen because it could increase one’s chance of forming their core. If someone who just formed their core consumes it, then they would immediately enter the early stage of Core Formation and stabilize. The key ingredient had long gone extinct; these 30 or so pills were carefully preserved from over 1,000 years ago.


      After that, 5,000 cultivators were split into teams, each with their own mission. Wang Lin was among them.


      The teams were to spread out and kill any cultivator they saw. The Nascent Soul cultivators would also be around to help deal with enemy Nascent Soul cultivators.


      Wang Lin was assigned to the 8th Squad of the 10th Brigade. There was a total of 30 people in the 8th squad, all from various sects. It contained five Foundation Establishment cultivators, while the rest were 13th or 14th layer Qi Condensation cultivators. The person leading them was a Core Formation cultivator from the Evil Demon Sect. For some reason, Wang Lin was the only person from the War God Shrine in his squad.


      Their mission was to help the 10th Brigade take control of a medium-sized spirit vein. As a Foundation Establishment cultivator of the War God Shrine, Wang Lin received a Core Formation treasure. This treasure wasn’t very strong. It could be used many times, so the quality of each attack was low. It would not be inappropriate to say it was quite weak.


      Before he left, Feng Luan ordered someone to call Wang Lin over.


      Feng Luan stood at the window of a beautiful loft looking over Hou Fen. After a long time, she threw out a piece of jade and said, “Hong Er said that you were extremely powerful in the foreign battleground, so why is your cultivation level only mid stage Foundation Establishment?”


      Wang Lin caught the jade. After sweeping it with his divine sense, his expression became strange. This jade contained a small portion of a map. It included about seven or eight countries north of Hou Fen. It even showed the rank of each country and what products they were known for.


      After pondering a little, his eyes lit up. He was able to guess the hidden meaning behind her words.


      Feng Luan waved her hand and said, “There are a total of three pieces to this map. If you can kill 50 Foundation Establishment cultivators, I’ll give you the second piece. If by the end of the war you can kill 150 or more Foundation Establishment cultivators, I’ll give you the last piece.”


      Wang Lin left without saying a word. He understood what Feng Luan wanted. There was no such thing as charity in this world, only unfair exchanges.


      In comparison to the other Nascent Soul cultivators in Hou Fen, this Feng Lou was at least quite sympathetic. Because of the matter with Zhou Zihong, she dealt with the matter of him possessing Ma Liang’s body. As for the map, her intentions were clear. If Wang Lin had the ability, he could have the map, but if he didn’t, then he couldn’t blame anyone if he were to die on the battlefield.


      Wang Lin originally didn’t intended to get mixed up in this war, but now he had other plans. The map was only one reason. That Distance Heaven Pill was the main reason.


      A pill that could increase the chance of his core forming was something he must have. According to his plans, he already had a high chance of forming his core once he created his three cold cores, but there was still a chance of failure.


      Wang Lin was really anticipating reaching the Core Formation stage. Once he successfully forms his core, he will be the number one cultivator below the Nascent Soul stage. Thus, he won’t allow any mistakes to be made. With the Distance Heaven Pill and the Underworld Ascension Method, he was 80% confident in forming his core.


      Thinking about this, his eyes released a powerful killing intent.


      The invasion team from the Hou Fen Union spread out on the second day. Ten Nascent Soul cultivators circled the area. The moment an enemy Nascent Soul cultivator appears, they will immediately teleport over.


      A team of 30 cultivators flew north on their flying swords and stopped above a desolate mountain. An ordinary looking old man, whose eyes would occasionally reveal powerful killing intent, proudly said, “The cultivators of the 10th Brigade have already began their attack on the people around the spirit vein. I believe they will have reinforcements coming, so our job is to stop anyone from passing this 500 kilometer area. All of you, spread out and immediately report to me if you find anything.”


      With that, the old man sat down on the ground and closed his eyes. This old man, Zhang Zili, was the captain of the 8th squad, an early stage Core Formation cultivator from the Evil Demon Sect. He only cared about the five Foundation Establishment cultivators; the rest weren’t worth his attention.


      Wang Lin took one step and flew far into the distance. He landed on top of a canopy and began to cultivate. As for the rest of the team, they all spread out to look for places to cultivate. Soon, it was completely silent in the area aside from the sound of breathing.


      Zhang Zili opened his eyes and looked at his surroundings with contempt. He was very dissatisfied with being assigned to this place. In his mind, he should be in the main army, attacking the enemy’s sects. If that was the case, there would be enough targets for him, but now he was assigned to this place where there wasn’t even any guarantee that there would be any reinforcements for them to stop.


      Time slowly passed. Suddenly, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He looked into the distance and sneered.


      At this moment, Zhang Zili also noticed the change and stood up. He looked into the distance and saw more than 10 flying swords coming this way. He licked his lips and spat out a black light. The moment the black light appeared, it turned into a pair of scissors. He waved his hand and the scissors flew out. He let out an insidious smile and shouted, “Kill!”


      With that, he took a step and his body shot out like a sword. The rest of the 8th squad flew into the air to form a blockade.


      The two sides didn’t waste any time talking. The moment they saw each other, they attacked. The 15 or so cultivators of Xuan Wu were all Foundation Establishment cultivators, so when they saw Zhou Zili, eight of them placed down a very strange sword formation and surrounded Zhou Zili. Suddenly, Zhou Zili was trapped inside the formation, unable to escape. This caused him to curse loudly.


      The remaining seven people began their battle with the 8th squad.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold. He didn’t have any time to waste as he had to get the map and Distance Heaven Pill. At this moment, his body moved and he shot out his flying sword. Like lightning, the sword went through a Foundation Establishment cultivator’s chest, causing blood to spray everywhere.


      His Ji Realm Divine Sense spread out and the remaining six Foundation Establishment cultivators’ eyes immediately dimmed. Then his flying sword quickly stabbed through their chests.


      From an outsider’s point of view, these seven Foundation Establishment cultivators died to Wang Lin’s sword. Little did they know that these cultivators’ souls had been destroyed.


      The moment the seven Foundation Establishment cultivators died, both sides were completely startled. Whether it was the eight cultivators surrounding Zhou Zili, Zhou Zili, or the rest of the 8th squad, they all had their gazes locked onto Wang Lin.


      That killer flying sword was currently floating around Wang Lin, releasing a very cold aura.


      The faces of the eight people surrounding Zhou Zili immediately turned pale. One of them quickly shouted, “Retreat!” Shortly after, the eight of them quickly retreated and tried desperately to escape.


      Zhou Zili looked at Wang Lin and revealed a hint of dread. He wasn’t confident he could kill seven Foundation Establishment cultivators in an instant like that. He believed that Wang Lin was hiding his cultivation level to look like a mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. He secretly cursed, but suddenly thought that this idea was really good. Once the enemy drops their guard, it would create great opportunities.


      But none of those things were important right now. Those eight Foundation Establishment cultivators were able to use some kind of formation to trap him. This was a bit too embarrassing, especially when it happened in front of his own team.


      Zhou Zili’s face was gloomy as he charged out to chase them. Just as he was about to catch up, the eight cultivators used some strange technique that made white gas come out of their bodies. The white gas surrounded their legs and made their speed increase by one fold.


      Zhou Zili sneered. He formed a seal with both of his hands and pressed it on his chest. Suddenly, he spat out a golden core that was emitting thick spiritual energy. After pointing with his finger, the golden core shot out and quickly caught up to the eight Foundation Establishment cultivators. The golden core smashed into three of them before returning to him.


      The three who were hit coughed out blood and fell from the sky.


      The remaining five didn’t even bat an eye as they pushed their bodies to the limit to escape. Zhou Zili let out an angry roar just as the bodies of the five that escaped suddenly went limp and fell from the sky.


      Zhang Zili suddenly became very cautious as he saw Wang Lin approaching from the distance. After seeing this, his expression quickly changed. Just as he was about to speak, he heard Wang Lin’s voice.


      “There are no less than 100 cultivators coming from behind us!” With that, he passed by Zhou Zili’s body and disappeared into the distance.


      At the same moment, Zhou Zili also noticed more than 100 flying swords in the distance. He turned around to leave and saw that Wang Lin had already disappeared. He couldn’t help but secretly curse.


      The rest of the 8th squad saw that things were going south and retreated toward the spirit vein.


      After Wang Lin flew far away, he made sure no one was around before entering the ground with the earth escape technique and moved south.


      He had killed 12 Foundation Establishment cultivators just now, so he only needed 38 more to get the second piece of the map. This would be very difficult if he traveled with his teammates. Although it wouldn’t be as safe, he would need to move alone if he wished to get enough kills to get the Distant Heaven Pill.


      Hundreds of flying swords flew by toward the spirit vein. Wang Lin stared at them with a cold gaze and followed them.
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      Chapter 1596 - Soul Refining Sect’s Karmic Effect


      “Could it be that my Soul Refining Sect has no chance of rising again, no chance of continuing on…” The middle-aged man seemed to go crazy and began to laugh. However, just at this moment, his expression changed and he looked into the distance.


      “Eh!” His eyes narrowed and his hands formed a seal. He began divinating like crazy.


      “This is… This… This…” The man’s expression changed rapidly. He consumed large amounts of life force and divinated nine times, but the result of all nine times were the same!


      This was an unbelievable and even absurd result to him!


      While pondering, his body flickered and he disappeared without a trace. He used teleportation and charged toward the country of Zhao.


      In a city inside Zhao, the world had become peaceful. In the second floor of an inn, Wang Lin stood before the window and his murmurs echoed.


      “Karma, what is… Karma…”


      The night slowly passed. Wang Lin unknowingly returned to the table and stared at the extinguished candlestick in a daze. That voice continued to echo in his mind until it replaced everything.


      He had forgotten to close the window. There was no wind or rain anymore. The sun rose into the sky and light shined on the earth. The people that got up were surprised to find that the dark clouds that had shrouded them for over half a month had all disappeared.


      The bright sky had no cloud as far as the eye could see. The sunlight gently shined on their bodies and gave people vitality once more.


      It seemed the summer had come a bit early this year. It seemed the rainy season had left a bit early this year.


      Big Fortune also awakened. He rubbed his eyes and looked at the sky outside the window. He immediately smiled, pointed out the window proudly, and began to roar.


      “I had a dream last night. With a point of my finger, the thunder stopped. Haha, look how powerful I am. Hmph, hmph, it seems I’m indeed not ordinary. It is a pity.”


      Wang Lin’s thoughts became hidden in his mind when the sun appeared. He hadn’t slept all night, but he didn’t feel tired. However, a swelling pain came from between his eyebrows.


      He rubbed his brow and looked at Big Fortune. After seeing the smile on Big Fortune, he felt happy as well.


      “You’re powerful. It was your dream that caused the thunderstorm to disappear, OK?”


      Big Fortune became excited and felt even more proud.


      Time quickly passed. The county imperial exam would be held in five days. All the scholars that had come to take the exam waited for these five days to pass. On the morning of the sixth day, the sky was still sunny and all the scholars rushed out from the various inns toward the different exam grounds.


      During these five days, Wang Lin had gone to the office to submit his entry and find his exam location. Other than that, he didn’t leave his inn at all; he spent all his time reading. He was very nervous because if he passed, he could continue, but if he failed, he would have to start from the beginning. He would have to return to the village and silently wait for a few years before another test began.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to fail, he couldn’t bear to see his parents’ disheartened expressions. He didn’t want his failure to cause his relatives to give his parents those fake comforting gazes that were in actually mocking them.


      Big Fortune was suffocated during these five days. He was very active and had gone out by himself while Wang Lin was studying. He wandered the city and gradually met some people. He managed to learn to be even more stingy.


      On the sixth day, Wang Lin bathed and burned some incense. He then changed into a white scholar robe and let out a sigh of relief. He put on the bamboo backpack and walked toward the exam ground.


      He was going to the third exam ground that was on the west side of the city. The street was very lively and stalls filled both sides of the road. The stalls had been set out early so the students taking the exam could buy food.


      At a glance, there were many scholars rushing toward the exam locations. They were in a rush, worried, or very nervous. Even when eating, they would often devour the food in a few bites and quickly leave.


      Wang Lin took a few deep breaths and slowly calmed himself. After eating a few buns, he arrived outside the exam area with Big Fortune. The were many people here, but there was no noise. Most people had their eyes closed, recalling what they had read.


      Two officials wearing robes coldly looked at the scholars. Because of them, there was a dignified atmosphere here. Wang Lin calmly stood there as he looked at the exam area, and he gradually calmed down.


      Big Fortune looked around a lot, but the more he looked, the more gloomy he became. He saw that the other book boys were all a lot younger than him. In comparison, he was out of place.


      After muttering a few words, Big Fortune took out some buns and took some big bites.


      Shortly after, the exam arrived. A bell chime seemed to come from the distance and echoed across the entire city. It was a heavy sound.


      The moment the bell rang, all the scholars opened their eyes and their expressions turned serious. The tension instantly reappeared.


      One of the officials rolled his eyes and slowly said, “Enter the exam room! If anyone has notes, get rid of them yourself. Don’t be found later and get disqualified.”


      After the scholar entered the exam room, everyone was searched. After making sure there were no notes, they were allowed in.


      When it was Wang Lin’s turn, it was the same. After examining his bamboo backpack, they allowed him to enter.


      Big Fortune waved his hands at Wang Lin and began to roar. Even though the surrounding people frowned at him and looked at him with disdain, he didn’t care.


      Wang Lin smiled and waved at Big Fortune outside before heading in.


      After finding the seat with his name, Wang Lin calmly sat down and paid attention to the inspector of the exam. Once all the scholars sat down, they turned over their exams and became focused.


      Only when the inspector took out the sealed exam paper did the sounds of writing start to echo across the room.


      Wang Lin calmly grinded ink and looked at the blank paper before him. He didn’t write for a long time. The exam would last for a whole day, giving people plenty of time to think.


      The people that were meditating like Wang Lin had collected their thoughts and began to write. Soon, Wang Lin was the only one who was still pondering.


      The subject of this test was a painting. The painting was very simple; there was a mountain with a single tree on top. There seemed to be wind causing the tree to shake.


      There were a few sketches under the mountain. It seemed like there was a family guarding the mountain.


      The intent of this painting was very clear: it basically meant that ability was the pillar. All the other scholars knew this, and the essays they wrote all revolved around this.


      However, when Wang Lin saw the painting, the voice from five days ago appeared once more.


      “Karma… What is it… Karma…”


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, it was noon. Some people were already finished writing. They held up their papers and blew on them to dry the rest of the ink. Their faces were filled with joy as they shook their heads and began to mediate.


      Only Wang Lin was still silently sitting there with confusion in his eyes and still hadn’t written anything. This kind of thing was rare, and the inspectors couldn’t help but pay more attention to Wang Lin.


      People gradually began to leave the exam ground. Some were proud and some looked crestfallen. They either left alone or with their book boys.


      The sun began to set and the exam room became dark. There wasn’t much time left, only half an hour. The last scholar aside from Wang Lin got up with a sigh. He looked at Wang Lin and shook his head before leaving.


      “If you can’t do it, then leave quickly. Don’t waste our time.” An inspector frowned as he walked next to Wang Lin and knocked on the table.


      Wang Lin didn’t look up but closed his eyes. A few moments later, he opened his eyes and added some water to his ink. His eyes shined brightly and he began to quickly write on the paper.


      “What is karma? I seek a wooden house, but this mountain has no wood, so I plant this lone tree. During sunrise, I harvest the branches. During midday, I harvest the wood. And during sunset, I harvest the roots…” Wang Lin seemed to have forgotten what was going on in his surroundings as the ancient voice echoed around him. The painting filled his mind as he wrote down his thoughts and questions.


      “Eh?” The inspector standing beside Wang Lin looked at at this paper and was startled before taking a closer look. Soon, more inspectors were attracted and came to look. Some scoffed at a glance and left. Soon, the remaining inspectors all shook their heads and walked away.


      “... What is karma. Planting the tree is karmic cause and harvesting the wood is karmic effect… The day the house took form, it also became a karmic cycle…”


      Wang Lin put down his pen and looked at it deeply. The brightness in his eyes dissipated and was replaced with confusion. He sighed as he clasped his hands at the last elderly inspector. He then cleaned up his stuff and left the exam area.


      After he left, the old inspector picked up Wang Lin’s paper and carefully read it again. He seemed to enter a trance and gained some enlightenment. He remembered Wang Lin’s name on the paper.


      “This kind of insight into karma can came from a teenager? This person might not become a pillar of the courts, but he will become great scholar!” The old inspector pondered for a long time before circling Wang Lin’s name.


      Wang Lin walked out of the exam area. He spotted Big Fortune, who had been waiting all day and had fallen asleep leaning against a tree. He smiled and was about to wake him up when the world suddenly darkened. There seemed to be a ghostly howl, and the darkness shrouded Wang Lin and Big Fortune. It seemed to separate them from the rest of the city.


      An middle-aged man wearing a black robe walked out of the black wind. A cold aura filled his body as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “This old man won’t hurt you, you only have to answer one question.”


      He was the the Soul Refining Sect’s Dun Tian’s senior brother! Almost all the scholars in this country had been found by him, and he had asked them the same question. Then he erased their memories in disappointment and searched for the next person.
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      Chapter 137 – Country Sealing Array.


      Wang Lin revealed a joyous expression as he accepted the jade talisman. The middle-aged scholar no longer said anything to Wang Lin. He entered the phoenix chariot to talk to Feng Luan.


      Wang Lin was not someone who didn’t know his place. The moment the middle-aged scholar walked into the phoenix chariot, he left and joined the army’s ranks.


      At the border of Hou Fen was Xuan Wu. Along with the cultivators, all of the mortals were also migrating with their families to Xuan Wu. Those fire beasts that underwent change rarely attacked mortals now; their only target was Wang Lin.


      As time passed, the fire beasts began to catch up. More and more fire beasts appeared behind the army of cultivators, causing a heavy pressure to weigh above everyone’s heads.


      There was a giant basin at the border of Hou Fen. After the army of cultivators arrived there, the heads of various sects and cultivation families, along with the 19 Nascent Soul cultivators, began an important secret meeting.


      After the meeting was over, 19 figures flew into the air above the basin. One of the Lou He Sect cultivators shouted, “After many years of studying, my Lou He Sect has determined this to be the ancestral home of the fire beasts, the birthplace of the fire spirit beasts. If we lay a seal here, it will affect all of the volcanoes in Hou Fen. Then, if we use the country sealing array left by our ancestors from more than 1,000 years ago, we can seal the fire beasts within Hou Fen.”


      One of the Evil Demon Sect’s Nascent Soul cultivators looked at the ground and snorted. “If our ancestors already had things prepared, then why didn’t they just wipe them out back then instead of letting things become like this?”


      The three Nascent Soul cultivators of the Corpse Sect had no coffins behind their backs. That meant they were close to completely possessing their bodies.


      The three of them had the most calm expressions. It was as if nothing interested them. If it wasn’t for the fact that Hou Fen’s current spiritual energy made it impossible for them to recover, they wouldn’t even be involved in this migration.


      Ancestor Song of the War God Shrine rolled his eyes and said, “Even the ancestors wouldn’t be able to predict that this disaster would come. Even if they did predict it, they wouldn’t be able to help. To be able to leave something behind from 1,000 plus years ago to give us a chance to live is good enough. Fellow cultivators, let us begin.”


      After Ancestor Song finished speaking, six Nascent Soul cultivators, including the middle-aged scholar and Feng Luan, stood together in a certain formation and formed a strange seal with their hands.


      The six of them let out shouts together and six lotus flowers flew out toward the eastern corner of the basin. The entire basin shook as a cloud of red smoke floated into the air.


      After that, the Lou He Sect, Corpse Sect, and Devil Demon Sect shot lotus flowers at the South, West, and North corners respectively.


      More roars echoed in the basin as more and more red smoke appeared. The red smoke gathered in one place and formed many shapes before turning into a hollow ring.


      At this moment, the Nascent Soul cultivators from the cultivation families who hadn’t acted yet let out bitter smiles. They hit their own foreheads and their Nascent Souls appeared. Then they flew into the empty space inside the ring and stayed there.


      One of the Lou He Sect’s cultivators shouted, “Fellow independent cultivator, act now. What are you waiting for?”


      One of the Nascent Souls inside the ring replied with a sharp tone, “Forget it! Since the four great sects are willing to repay us with Nascent Pills, it is only losing 100 years of spiritual energy! I’ll do it!” With that, the Nascent Soul formed a seal and charged into the smoke. The moment he entered the smoke, his Nascent Soul disappeared as if it had fused with the fog.


      The rest of the Nascent Souls clenched their teeth and changed in. The ring of fog didn’t change in size, but there were movements of spiritual energy within it.


      The country sealing array left by this ancestor not only required all four sects to act, it also required Nascent Soul cultivators to use their Nascent Souls to ensure that the seal was perfect.


      The color of blood became stronger and stronger on this ring of smoke as it floated higher into the air. Soon after, the ring quickly expanded toward the four corners of Hou Fen.


      All of the volcanoes that the red ring passed released red smoke. The red smoke from the volcanoes joined the ring and increased its expansion speed.


      After one hour, the ring covered the entire country of Hou Fen like a bowl. The country sealing array had successfully opened.


      Once the country sealing array had opened, only mortals could freely enter. Anything with spiritual energy and under the Soul Formation stage would not be able to pass.


      As the sealing array opened, the 19 Nascent Soul cultivators of the four sects grabbed the bodies of the independent Nascent Soul cultivators. Those who had families had entrusted their bodies to them while those without had entrusted their bodies to the Lou He Sect.


      Several cultivators of Lou He Sect stood outside the array. They bowed and shouted, “Fellow cultivators, please be at ease while you maintain the array. We promise to keep your bodies safe. This array only needs to last three months. I believe we will have a spot in Xuan Wu by then. I believe that by then, the higher cultivation country will also come to wipe out the beasts. We will personally come to greet your return.”


      The moment the those words were said, the Nascent Soul cultivators of the other three sects sincerely bowed without a hint of dishonesty.


      After the country sealing array opened, the fire beasts let out angry roars and slammed into the red cover. Every time they slammed into it, the barrier would tremble, but none of them could break through.


      Now that they had managed to temporarily stop the fire beasts, the cultivator army moved at top speed. One could see ray of light left by the flying swords charging toward Xuan Wu.


      At the border of Xuan Wu were some mortal armies. These mortals gawked at the sky as countless flying swords flew over their heads. No one knew who, but someone let out a scream and began to kowtow toward the sky. Soon, everyone was kneeling on the ground, praying to the sky.


      There was one person who was dressed like a cultivator within the army. His face was pale as he muttered, “This… these are the cultivators of Hou Fen…”


      He sucked in a breath of cold air and took a few steps back, but just at that moment, a creepy laugh came from the sky. One of the Devil Demon Sect’s Core Formation cultivators came by on a flying sword. Three flying swords quickly pierced through the middle-aged cultivator.


      The middle-aged cultivator let out a miserable groan as he was cut into pieces.


      The mortal army immediately scattered. Even the mortal general ran away, afraid of getting caught in this mess.


      Tens of thousands of flying swords charged into Xuan Wu in the blink of an eye. They stopped at a mountain covered in fog. An old man with a gloomy expression moved to the front of the army. He waved his hand and a powerful force smashed down on the mountain.


      Rays of golden light appeared, forming a screen to block the descent of the hit.


      Below the light screen were thousands of cultivators. They looked at the sky with fear in their faces. An old woman walked out and shouted, “Fellow cultivators of Hou Fen, what is the meaning of this?”


      The War God Shrine’s Yang Sen gently moved his body and appeared on top of the lightscreen. His expression was plain as he grabbed with his right hand. The lightscreen immediately cracked under the pressure and shattered.


      The old woman’s pupils shrank. She turned around and left without a word. Her body disappeared and reappeared more than ten kilometers away. However, clouds gathered before her in the shape of Yang Sen. He looked at her with a cold gaze and waved his hand at the old woman without a word. The old woman let out a roar as she hit her head and her Nascent Soul came out.


      The moment her Nascent Soul appeared, her body was disintegrated by a destructive force.


      The old woman was frightened. She was only at the early stage of Nascent Soul, while her opponent was clearly at the peak of the mid stage of Nascent Soul. There were only three people at this cultivation level in Xuan Wu. She didn’t even have the heart to resist; she only wanted to survive this.


      Yang Sen let out a snort and shouted, “You won’t be able to run!”


      Ignoring Yang Sen, the moment the lightscreen failed, all of the Core Formation and Foundation Establishment cultivators of Hou Fen attacked. They killed everyone they saw, and in the blink of an eye, the entire mountain peak was covered in blood. No one was left alive.


      This large mountain was now completely occupied by the four sects. Tens of thousands of disciples stood on the mountain peak with all of the Nascent Soul cultivators other than Yang Sen above them.


      The War God Shrine’s Ancestor Song’s eyes were like lightning. His voice was filled with killing intent as he shouted, “This is a war without right or wrong. If we can’t establish a foothold in Xuan Wu within three months, then we must face the fire beasts. The fire beasts aren’t scary. What is scary is not having spiritual energy to cultivate.”


      “As of today, the War God Shrine, Evil Demon Sect, Lou He Sect, and Corpse Sect will become the Hou Fen Union. Every disciple of the Hou Fen Union will be gifted a Core Formation treasure, and every Core Formation disciple will be gifted a Nascent Soul treasure.”


      “During the war, everything you seize belongs to you. The union will not take it from you. Disciples, this is war, but I personally want you all to see it as an invasion, an invasion for survival.”


      A Nascent Soul cultivator of the Lou He Sect on the side let out a cough and said, “Aside from the treasures, each of you will receive a jade talisman that can be used to record the number of enemies you have killed. Anyone who kills 100 5th layer Qi Condensation or higher cultivators, or ten Foundation Establishment cultivators will be gifted ten medium-quality spirit stones. Anyone who kills 200 5th layer Qi Condensation or higher cultivators, 20 Foundation Establishment cultivators, or one Core Formation cultivator will be rewarded ten bottles of spirit pills.”
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      Chapter 1595 - Soul Refining Sect’s Karmic Cause


      At this time, there were a lot of scholars from villages, towns, and cities all over the country of Zhao heading to the capital for the imperial exam. They were alone, like Wang Lin, or in groups three to five, heading to the 49 province capitals. Only after passing this exam could they head to the city of Su to take the second exam.


      The city of Su had become famous due to one person. His name was Su Dao, the country of Zhao’s head scholar. His existence had caused the city of Su to become the capital of scholars in the country of Zhao.


      The person that stood out the most in the exam in the city of Su would become the Chosen Su. All the Chosen Sus would go to the capital of Zhao, where they would either soar into the sky or quietly leave.


      Wang Lin walked along the road, carrying the expectations from his parents and his own vision of the future. Behind him was the middle-aged man, now wearing new clothes. He had a bamboo backpack on his back and he hummed a song he had heard in some unknown place. He looked very relaxed.


      The sky was grey, but there was no rain. However, the trace of water on the official road gave off a chilly aura. The soil and water seemed to fuse together, making the path very muddy.


      Originally, it would only take a bit over half a day to reach the city, but Wang Lin and the middle-aged man didn’t see the city until dusk.


      The sunset released bursts of orange light that pierced through the clouds and landed on the city. At a glance, it gave off the sense of a road leading to the end.


      “Finally here.” Wang Lin let out a big breath and wiped away the sweat on his forehead. Along the way, he had experienced a lot of things. Thinking back, even he found it very strange.


      “Big Fortune, the city is ahead of us. We are going to stay there for a while.” Wang Lin smiled and looked at the book boy behind him.


      “I don’t like that name…” The middle-aged man shook his head with a bitter expression.


      “I think it’s very good, that name is good.” Wang Lin laughed and led Big Fortune to the city gate. After taking out the token he got from the village, they were examined by the soldiers and allowed inside.


      Although it was dusk, the city was still lively. There were many people on the street; they were scholars that had come from all over for the exam. Wang Lin arrived a bit late, so he and Big Fortune didn’t find any open rooms even after checking four or five inns.


      Seeing the sky become darker and darker, Wang Lin became anxious. Luckily, the last inn had one empty room. Although the price was a bit high, thunder started rumbling across the sky. The rain that had stopped showed signs of appearing once more. Wang Lin clenched his teeth and had Big Fortune take out the silver.


      Big Fortune took out the silver he had been holding for Wang Lin. His heart ached as he took out a bit and unwillingly handed it over while muttering to himself.


      “Not much silver… Heartache… I seem to have experienced something before and know that silver is very important…”


      As he muttered, the waiter looked at Wang Lin and the middle-aged man with scorn. He lazily led them to the guest room. He had see many scholars like Wang Lin. Some were generous and others were very poor like Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had a simple personality. Although he had noticed the waiter’s expression, he didn’t take it to heart.


      The room wasn’t big, but it was suitable for two people. However, a musty smell wafted out of the room when the door was opened, causing Wang Lin to frown. This kind of smell was unavoidable in this season unless it was a very good inn.


      After eating some simple food, Wang Lin lied on the bed with his cloth and looked at the oil lamp on the table. He could hear Big Fortune’s loud snoring.


      The bedding gave off a sense of moisture, and it was very uncomfortable to lie in. After tossing around for a long time, Wang Lin still couldn’t sleep, so he got up with a sigh. Big Fortune continued to snore as Wang Lin sat down at the table. He took out a book and began reading using the lamp on the table.


      As he read, thunder rumbled in the sky and lightning flashed. This thunder was very intense. This thunder didn’t dissipate but lasted for a long time. The continuous rumbles awakened many people in the city.


      The wind blew even more strongly, making it seem as if the sky above the city was torn open. Endless wind howled and swept the earth. Large amounts of muddy sand were blown into the air and rain continued to hit the window of every home.


      Popping sounds came from the window in Wang Lin’s room as if the wind was going to break through. Wang Lin wasn’t able to focus on reading. He frowned and raised his head.


      Just at this moment, the window was suddenly violently pushed opened by the wind. The two shutters started to hit the frame around them. The gusts of wind also brought in water through the window.


      The fire on the table was extinguished and the room went dark. Wang Lin’s hair was blown by the wind and even his clothes fluttered violently. As the rain and wind invaded the room, even the book in Wang Lin’s hand was almost blown away.


      Wang Lin exclaimed and quickly got up. He faced the wind and walked up to the window to close it. Just as he got close, thunderous rumbles echoed. It seemed like this violent sound was coming from the window, which shook Wang Lin’s mind.


      Just at this moment, a bolt of lightning flashed before Wang Lin. A bright light flashed, shrouding the sleeping city.


      At this moment, Wang Lin saw a small portion of the city in the dark night. When he saw this, he was startled.


      He saw the white bird that he had seen in his dream on the way here. The white bird circled amidst the wind and thunder.


      It seemed to notice Wang Lin’s gaze. The white bird looked at Wang Lin. At this moment, their gazes met.


      The thunder became even more intense and lightning flashed nonstop. As the sky flickered with the light from the lightning, Wang Lin’s mind rumbled. He remained still, feeling as if some thoughts were slowly gathering in his mind. These thoughts eventually turned into a blurry voice.


      That voice was filled with confusion and sounded ancient. It echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Karma… What is karma… Karma, what is it…”


      Wind blew into the window and continued to hit Wang Lin’s body. He stood in front of the window and allowed the wind to hit him, the rain to fall, the thunder to rumble, the lightning to flash. In his eyes, everything in the world beside that white bird had disappeared.


      The bird flapped its wings and turned into a ray of light that charged toward Wang Lin. It closed in in an instant and landed on the window. It closed its wings and silently looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at it for a long time.


      Wang Lin murmured, “Is it you talking to me…”


      “Karma, what is it…” Confusion appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The bird looked profoundly at Wang Lin before it flew off the window. It circled a few times in the sky before letting out a cry and disappearing into the dark clouds.


      Although it had left, the thunder in the sky continued to rumble. As the rumbles became even more intense, they seemed to disturb Wang Lin’s thoughts. He subconsciously frowned and pointed outside with this finger.


      With this, there was flash of thunder in his right eye. As the mark flashed, the thunder in the sky stopped. It was as if there was a will beyond the thunder that caused it to retreat.


      It was as if this will was the king of thunder and could control endless thunder. If it wanted the thunder to retreat, the thunder had to retreat! Even the endless lightning seemed to have extinguished with this point of his finger.


      Even wind collapsed before this finger and was pushed back. Along with it went the rain, The rain seemed to have a spirit, and it was terrified. In the blink of an eye, the rain stopped.


      What stopped was only the rain above the city. Under the pressure the will that was like the king of thunder, all the rain in the country of Zhao seemed to stop. The thunder collapsed, the lightning shattered, and the dark clouds dissipated.


      There were cultivators flying in the sky of Zhao, including Wang Zhuo, Xu Fei, Zhou Rui, and company. They had been flying in the rain, but they were all shocked and terrified at this moment. Before him was an old man. The old man looked back, and endless shock filled his eyes.


      “This aura… My god, what kind of cultivation level is this?!”


      In the other side of Zhao, two rays of light appeared when the dark clouds collapsed, revealing a man and a woman. The woman was Liu Mei. Her face was pale and she looked back with confusion in her eyes. The expression of the man next to her changed greatly and he almost exclaimed out loud.


      Also in the country of Zhao, in the city of Teng, the Teng family Nascent Soul old monster, Teng Huayuan, was cultivating. At this moment, he opened his eyes upon feeling something frightening.


      At the peak of the Heng Yue Sect, there was an old man in a yellow robe looking at the sky and frowning. He was Huang Long, but at this moment, his expression was very serious. His hand continued to form seals until it trembled and blood flowed out from his nails. His eyes revealed a strange color, as if he didn’t dare to believe it.


      “This… How is this possible?!”


      In a place far away on planet Suzaku, there was a strong sect. This sect was strong enough to sweep across all rank 5 countries. This sect was filled with souls, and the howling of ghosts echoed. From a distance, it looked like a giant flag!


      There was a person sitting in the sky filled with souls. He was a middle-aged man, and he was Dun Tian’s senior brother.


      “I can’t find it… This old man has divinated 37 times and hasn’t succeeded once. Could it be that my Soul Refining Sect really has no hope left…”
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      Chapter 1594 - Looking Back and There is Reincarnation


      In a trance, Wang Lin looked a the fire, but he was interrupted by the sound of swallowing saliva. He looked around to see the middle-aged man not far away looking at the dried food in his hand. The middle-aged man constantly licked his lips and revealed a pitiful look.


      Looking at the man, Wang Lin smiled. At this moment, he didn’t feel like the middle-aged man was a stranger, he just felt pity.


      “Here you go.” Wang Lin took out dried food from his bamboo backpack and passed it to the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes widened, and after swallowing his saliva, he rushed over. He grabbed the dried food and devoured it in just two bites.


      “Delicious, delicious. This king hasn’t eaten for several days… Eh? Why do I call myself ‘king?’” The middle-aged man frozen for a moment and shook his head. He no longer thought about it and looked pitifully at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took out a few more pieces of dried food and handed them over. He softly asked, “What’s your name? Why are you here? Where is your family?”


      The middle-aged man gave him an unspeakable reason. The more he made contact with this middle-aged man, the stronger the feeling became. It was as if they knew each other before, and now there was a feeling of guilt in his heart.


      The middle-aged man took the dried food and was about to eat. He was startled by Wang Lin’s words and then began to cry as he looked at the dried food in his hand.


      “I don’t know what my name is… When I woke up, I was in the mountains. I can’t think of anything… Golden light, I remember waking up surrounding by golden light and a lot of people trying to catch up. Hmph, hmph, but they can’t can’t find me.” The middle-aged man cried and his voice became blurry.


      Wang Lin’s gaze became even more gentle. Seeing the man devouring his dried food, which he didn’t have much of left, in a few bites again, he shook his head and smiled. He then took out his water pouch and handed it to the madman.


      The middle-aged man drank a few big mouthfuls and then let out a hiccup. He looked at the smiling Wang Lin and handed over the chicken leg in had in his hand.


      “Here you go, this chicken leg is not tasty anymore.”


      Wang Lin smiled and took the chicken leg. He didn’t eat it but wrapped it and placed it inside his backpack.


      The rain outside the temple became even heavier, with the thunder rumbling and lightning flashing. The temple’s door continued to swing with the wind and would sometimes hit the wall. Aside from the creaking sounds, there was now also the sound of the door banging on the wall.


      The entire world became dark, with only the fire in the temple leaking out. It was a faint light in this dark world.


      Wang Lin and the middle-aged man sat next to the fire. Warmth slowly appeared within their wet clothes.


      Wang Lin looked at the fire and softly said, “Perhaps it’s good to not know who you are. Sometimes even if you know who you are, you can’t help but think you’re in someone else’s dream… I have been dreaming a lot lately, and that dream is so real, I can’t separate it from reality.”


      The middle-aged man drank a mouthful of water and murmured as he shook his head.


      “Says who? Try to think of how painful it is not knowing who you are. Hmph, hmph, if it was me, it wouldn’t matter if it was a dream, as long as I’m happy. As long as I’m happy, it’s all good.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. The man’s words touched him.


      “As long as I’m happy, then it’s all good… My dream is to pass the imperial examine so that my parents can have a good life and not be looked down upon by our relatives…” Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time and then nodded.


      Wang Lin looked up. He put more dried branches into the fire and asked, “What are you? What are your dreams?”


      The middle-aged man yawned and seemed sleepy. When he heard Wang Lin, he suddenly became spirited and began speaking excitedly.


      “Me, I have many dreams. I want a lot of spirit stones. I want a lot of silver. I want a lot of delicious food…” As he spoke he swallowed.


      “What is a spirit stone?” Wang Lin was startled.


      “Spirit stone? Eh, I said ‘spirit stone,’ but what is spirit stone?” The middle-aged man was also startled. He scratched his head and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then smiled. He didn’t question more and began to talk with the madman.


      The two of them seemed to have endless words to say to each other. The madman was originally sleepy, but the more he spoke, the more excited he became. He didn’t know why, but Wang Lin gave him a warming feeling, like a relative.


      The wind outside howled and would occasionally blow into the temple, causing the fire to flicker. It would also bring in a chill, but it no longer made the two of them feel cold.


      Even the elusive smile from the statue behind them slowly softened. A sense of warmth shrouded the temple and dispersed the coldness here.


      It was late into the night, but not only had the rain not stopped, it had become even stronger. The fire before Wang Lin slowly weakened because dried branches weren’t added, so it seemed like it could go out at any moment.


      “I’ll tell you a secret. I have never told this secret to anyone else,” the middle-aged man said to Wang Lin mysteriously.


      Wang Lin looked at him and nodded with a smile. He revealed an look of interest.


      The middle-aged man stretched out his right hand before Wang Lin.


      “Look, look here. What do you see?” The middle-aged man pointed at his right wrist and became even more smug.


      However, aside from it being dirty, there was nothing there. Wang Lin looked at it for a while and bitterly shook his head.


      “Eh, you can’t see anything? Impossible, wait and let me go wash.” The middle-aged man quickly ran to some water in the temple and watched his right arm. Then he returned to Wang Lin, raised his right hand again, and mysteriously whispered, “You see it now?”


      Wang Lin’s expression turned strange and he shook his head again. He indeed didn’t see anything.


      The middle-aged man became furious and roared at Wang Lin.


      “Take a closer look, widen your eyes and take a look. You… You… How can you not see? You liar, you clearly see it.”


      Wang Lin rubbed his forehead and held the middle-aged man’s right hand before his eyes. After looking for a bit, he smiled and nodded, “I see it, I indeed see it.”


      “Hehe, I’m good, right? Hmph, I’m going to find this person. He should know me.” The middle-aged man sat on the side and looked at his arm. He slowly went into a daze.


      “I need to find him. I faintly have a feeling that he promised to take care of me. He promised to take me to play, but he left… No one is left to care about me. I’m the only one left… I’m going to find him. I have to find him.”


      As he muttered, his expression dimmed and he curled up as he looked at his arm. His voice grew weaker until he fell asleep.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and got up to take out a thick cloth. Not caring that the middle-aged man was dirty, Wang Lin placed his cloth over him. This seemed to disturb the middle-aged man, who grabbed the cloth and turned before falling back to sleep. His right arm was facing Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sat next to the fire and watched the gradually weakening flames. He silently pondered in this silent temple with the rain still falling outside.


      His heart was no longer confused. Dreams were only dreams, nothing would change. Even if this was just a dream, he was still going to be happy, he was still going to walk forward with determination.


      “Let’s just say that dream is my other life! Although that life was wonderful and even magnificent, the sadness and loneliness from that dream makes one’s heart ache…” Wang Lin seemed to gain an understanding of some things.


      At this moment, the fire dimmed and completely extinguished. The smoke rose and darkness shrouded the temple once more. Wang Lin leaned against the pillar and was about to sleep while the middle-aged man snored. Just as he was about to close his eyes, his eyes suddenly widened and he turned to look at the middle-aged man.


      Now that the temple was dark, there was a faint, golden light coming from the middle-aged man. This light came from his wrist, where there was a faint palmprint!


      It was as if an invisible hand had grabbed the madman’s right wrist and left this print.


      Looking at the palmprint, a very familiar feeling appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. He was startled for a long time and then looked at his own hand. However, the palmprint was blurry, so it was impossible to make out. Wang Lin was startled for a long time and then shook his head.


      The rain fell all night and didn’t stop until dawn. The fragrance of the earth permeated the world and drifted into the temple.


      One night, no dream.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and stretched his body. Looking at the sky outside the temple, he stretched his stiff body. He looked at the middle-aged man, who was still snoring. The middle-aged man’s right arm had returned to normal; the golden palmprint could no longer be seen.


      Hiding the doubt in the bottom of his heart, Wang Lin packed his clothes and changed into a clean outfit. He then pushed the middle-aged man a few times. Seeing the middle-aged man wake up, he clasped his hands and smiled.


      “Our meeting last night can considered fate. My name is Wang Lin. I still have to take the imperial exam, if we can…” As Wang Lin was speaking, he stopped. The madman had his head lowered and looked crestfallen.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin kept one day of dried food and took out the rest. He placed it before the madman and whispered, “I need to go, you can definitely find that person, definitely.”


      Somehow, he felt relucent. He looked at the middle-aged man before letting out a sigh and heading out of the temple. However, before he walked out of the door, he heard the madman cry.


      “They all left me. He left and you left. No one cares about me…”


      Wang Lin’s footsteps stopped and he looked at the sky outside. After a moment, he turned around and looked at the crying middle-aged man inside the temple. He softly said,


      “I… I’m missing a book boy [1] . You’re a bit old, but it should be no problem…”


      At this moment, Wang Lin didn’t know that what he had said was like a reincarnation cycle. Back when he first saw the madman, he faintly felt like he had seen him before. It was back in the human trial in the Fallen Land, where he saw another version of himself and the housekeeper-like book boy.


      That person held the wine and was constantly worried about the money for the wine.
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      Chapter 1593 - The Soul Returns to the Ancient Temple on a Rainy Night


      Wang Lin stared at the sky and the two rays of light disappearing into the distance.


      “Who is she… Very familiar, very familiar…” Wang Lin murmured, feeling a sting of pain in his heart. This fused with the inexplicable sadness and turned into a strange force that caused Wang Lin’s breathing to become rushed and his face to turn pale.


      His body staggered and he retreated a few steps as his gaze toward the horizon collapsed. His right hand pressed against his chest where the stinging pain was coming from. The pain washed over him like a tide. It was an unspeakable pain, as if his heart was being torn apart, and a sense of melancholy surfaced.


      All of this came from the woman that flew through the sky. The woman seemed to exist in Wang Lin’s mind for countless years, but the thoughts accompanying that figure were very complicated.


      After a long time, a tinge of color returned to Wang Lin’s face. He breathed heavily and closed his eyes.


      “So immortals really exist… Then, is my dream… really a dream… ” Wang Lin sliently pondered as he stood on the damp dirt after the rain. It wasn’t until the sky was completely bright that he opened his eyes in a daze and silently walked forward.


      “Did I dream of an immortal or… Did an immortal dream of me…” Wang Lin didn’t understand. It was as if that drunken dream before had changed the trajectory of his life.


      Wang Lin stepped onto the main road and walked toward the capital once more. He no longer had the urge to observe his surroundings but silently walked with the bamboo backpack on his back. His footsteps caused crunching sounds to echo as he walked.


      The sun rose, the sun set.


      Wang Lin walked along the official road the entire day. When he was tired, he would sit on the side and take out some dried food to eat. After resting a bit, he would continue on.


      When the sounds of horses and carriages would drift in from the distance, Wang Lin would dodge to the side. Only after the carriages or horses passed would he return to the road.


      In the blink of an eye, seven days passed. During these seven days, Wang Lin’s weak body gradually became stronger. From sunrise to sunset, Wang Lin walked on the road. If there was an inn on the road, he would rest.


      Or if he could see smoke from a village during sunset, then it would be even better. Wang Lin found it more comfortable than staying in an inn.


      However, most of the time, Wang Lin would have the illusion that he was the only one left in the world after the sun had set. He would find some shade along the road and cover himself in thick clothes. Then he would count the stars in the sky as he thought of the warmth of his home and his parents as he slowly fell asleep.


      The fire he had started crackled before him and gradually extinguished. The smoke rose into the air and seemed to fuse with the sky.


      The wind in the night was cold and would often wake Wang Lin up. Every time he woke up, he would looked at the silent surroundings. He felt very familiar with this darkness, and he wasn’t afraid. Instead, his head was calm as he looked around before falling back asleep again.


      This was the rainy season in the country of Zhao. Even if the rain stopped, the sky would be covered in dense clouds and thunder would echo. The rain would often stop for half a day before falling again.


      On the dusk of the eighth day, Wang Lin propped up his umbrella and rushed forward with a wry smile. The rain fell outside his umbrella and thunder rumbled. Although it was only dusk, the sky was already dark.


      “One more day of travel and I’ll reach the capital, but this rain is getting more and more intense.” Water covered the ground, so as the rain fell, drops of water would bounce off the ground and land his clothes. His green robe became soaked and constantly suck away the heat in his body. This slowly made Wang Lin feel very cold.


      When the moist wind blew, the coldness was bone-chilling. Wang Lin shivered and placed his umbrella to mostly cover his bamboo backpack. There were books and dried food inside, along with his replacement clothes. Those things couldn’t be drenched.


      Wang Lin quickly walked through the rain and looked around for some place to take shelter. In the distance, he vaguely saw the shape of a house.


      He didn’t have time to look closely, but Wang Lin propped his umbrella and walked closer. When he got closer, he saw that it was an abandoned temple.


      Creaking sounds echoed in this rainy night, giving off a sinister feeling as it entered one’s ears.


      The temple wasn’t large and was broken. There were two doors to the temple, with one closed. The red paint on the door had faded and the ring on the door was covered in rust. Rain gathered on the rusted ring and dripped down.


      The other temple door was broken badly. Although it was still slightly connected to the frame, it could no longer be closed. It constantly rocked under the wind and rain, giving off the creaking sound Wang Lin was hearing.


      As wind and rain became larger, the door rocked even more violently as if it was going to be blown off the frame.


      Wang Lin quickly walked closer and looked at the temple before walking in. The yard of the temple was covered in gravel and weeds. The wind and rain caused the weeds to bend, and the rattling of the rain mixed in with the creaking door.


      There was a flash of lightning followed by rumbling thunder that lit up the world, allowing Wang Lin to see everything inside the temple. Wang Lin exclaimed and subconsciously took a few steps back. He saw several white skeletons at the edge of the temple.


      His heart pounded and his face turned pale, but the rain was getting heavier. He clenched his teeth and ignored the bones of the people that had died here an unknown amount of years ago as he walked into the temple.


      A large statue dozens of feet tall was inside the temple. It was impossible to see its appearance, and its color had long faded. It was broken everywhere.


      There was water inside the temple. Many of the roof tiles were broken, so rain fell in, causing a lot of water to gather in the ground.


      A cold aura surrounded this temple. Wang Lin took a deep breath and his face turned pale. He first bowed toward statue before finding a place without water to place his bamboo backpack. Then he placed some dried branches before him and tried to light them.


      These branches weren’t completely dry, so Wang Lin failed to light them up after many attempts. His body was very cold and he trembled as he attempted to light them again.


      However, just at this moment, a bolt of thunder exploded inside the temple. The resulting rumble caused Wang Lin’s hands to shake. A huge shadow appeared and surrounded the area.


      “Who!?” Wang Lin suddenly looked up, suppressing the shock in his heart and looked at the door.


      His voice was very loud, almost a roar. Just as the thunder dispersed, it caused the person who was about to enter the temple to tremble in fear.


      “Who!?” A frightening voiced came from outside. A middle-aged man wearings rags who seemed to have just climbed out of the water took a few steps back before falling over.


      After taking a closer look at Wang Lin inside the temple, the middle-aged man relaxed a bit. He quickly entered the temple and glared at Wang Lin. Then he vigorously patted his chest and roared at Wang Lin.


      “You scared me!!”


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment and revealed a wry smile. He relaxed and then clasped his hands at the middle-aged man and apologized. “The night was dark and I couldn’t see clearly. The thunder also came too suddenly, so I hope Brother won’t mind.”


      The middle aged man snorted, and after muttering for a bit, he no longer paid attention to Wang Lin. He sat down on the side and reached into his sleeve to take out half of a wet chicken leg. While looking at it, he burst into tears.


      His cry was extremely sad in this rainy night, and this caused caused Wang Lin to feel a chill. Wang Lin moved further away and finally lit up the branches before him.


      Under the flickering fire, everything inside the temple became more clear.


      The middle aged man cried and cried as he took a bite of the wet chicken leg before he started to grin. Then he let out a loud laugh, which startled Wang Lin.


      “A madman…” Wang Lin moved further away. If not for the rain outside, he would have chosen to leave. Although this was next to the official road, if a madman appeared in the middle of a rainy night, it was still chilling.


      The middle aged man laughed and laughed before crying again.


      “They don’t care about me, they don’t care about me… I can’t remember… Who I am…”


      His cries filled the temple and made Wang Lin feel pity. He turned to look at the madman and sighed.


      “The life-like dream before one awakens. Life is like a play, but who am I… Dreaming is living and waking up is dying, or the dream is dying and waking up is living… The moments of closing and opening the eyes are the moments of life and death, or perhap it is when one can’t separate the real and fake lives...


      “This life is a reincarnation cycle, and perhaps it is also a karmic cycle… However, when will I awaken…” Wang Lin murmured, then confusion filled his eyes. During these days, his dreams had caused him to become confused. As he thought for the past seven days, he vaguely felt something.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin took out dried food from his backpack and looked at the fire before him. He listened to the rain outside the temple and began to silently eat the dried food.


      The rain leisurely fell from the sky, shrouding the mountain, the earth, and the temple. In this temple, next to the fire, two dream souls that didn’t seem to belong to this world entered.


      One looked at the fire and one gnawed at the chicken leg. The statue between the two of them had an elusive smile as if it was looking at the two of them.
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      Chapter 1592 - Life is Like a Play, Who Am I?


      The girl in purple gently nodded and got up with the girl in green. Just as they were about to leave, she turned to look at Wang Lin as if she wanted to engrave his appearance in her heart.


      Just as she was about to leave, the girl in purple hesitated for a moment. The girl in green had already left the boat and was flying using the attraction spell.


      “Senior Sister, let us go.” The girl’s voice echoed through the rain.


      The girl looked at Wang Lin’s body that was trembling and shrunk into a corner and silently walked over. Her jade-like hand touched her bag of holding and a thick coat appeared in her grasp. She gently covered Wang Lin with the coat and murmured,


      “Is it really in the past life…” The girl sighed and left.


      The rain became more and more intense.


      The rain fell as the lonely boat floated on the river, giving off an inexplicable feeling. This was the aura of loneliness...


      Ripples echoed in the water as the boat drifted down the river. The boat gradually went further and further away and gradually disappeared into the lonely night. Only the faint lamp in the boat could still be seen wobbling in the darkness.


      From afar, the wobbling fire from the boat was like a lonely leaf floating down the river as it gradually sailed to the end of a dream...


      The sound of rain hitting the boat continued, but Wang Lin was having a sweet dream under the canopy.


      The coat around his body had a faint fragrance that entered his nose and was brought into his dream.


      “Xu Fei… Senior Sister Zhou Si… Wang Zhuo… Wang Hao… Zhang Hu…” Wang Lin murmured in his sleep. If those two girls hadn’t left and heard Wang Lin’s words, they would be shocked!


      But now they couldn’t hear him.


      Wang Lin’s dream was like another life. In that dream, he saw Xu Fei in the Heng Yue Sect and also Senior Sister Zhou… On the mountain of the Heng Yue Sect, there was also a white bird that flashed by...


      After a long time, the little candle flame gradually extinguished and became one with the night.


      The rain stopped early in the morning. The horizon gradually brightened, but it hadn’t completely scattered the darkness. The world was still dim, and it seemed to make people’s mood dim as well.


      The rain overnight had caused the river to rise a bit higher. Although it was difficult to notice with the naked eye, the shore of the river made it very obvious.


      The rain fell on the soil and formed large amounts of mud that flowed into the river. A boat slowly floated down the river and got closer and closer to the shore.


      In the end, the boat ran into the mud on the shore and stopped.


      Inside the canopy, Wang Lin’s head hit the wall of the boat when it hit the shore. He opened his eyes in pain and confusion as he slowly remembered what happened last night. However, looking around, the two girls from before were gone without a trace.


      Last night was like a dream. The beautiful figures of those two girls lingered in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Was it an illusion…” Wang Lin was confused and looked at the coat covering him. It obviously belonged to a girl. He gradually awakened.


      However, in his mind, aside from the two girls’ figures, there was also that extremely real dream. He saw those two girls in that dream.


      All of this confused Wang Lin greatly. The candlestick had extinguished a while ago. This made the inside of the canopy barely visible.


      After a long time, Wang Lin walked out from the canopy and looked at the dim world. The surroundings were hazy, so he couldn’t see too far. The wind blew by, and while it was cold, it also allowed him to smell the fragrance of the soil. He let out a deep breath.


      “ Could it really have been a dream…” Wang Lin stood at the bow. After the rain stopped, the area was extremely silent. This silence made it seem as if Wang Lin was the only one left in this world.


      Looking around, Wang Lin felt a sense of loneliness spreading from his body for some unknown reason. As he looked at the dim sky, this sense of loneliness became even stronger.


      The wind blew by, causing his black hair to flutter behind him. The wind couldn’t flatten the folds on his clothes.


      “A bit cold…” Wang Lin lowered his head. He didn’t know why that sense of loneliness had suddenly become so strong. This loneliness made him think of home, of his parents, of everything.


      And also of that woman he couldn’t seem to remember...


      It seemed like an invisible force had gathered in his body and caused two streams of tears to flow.


      “Why would I… cry…” Wang Lin raised his hand and wiped away a drop of tear that was like a drop of rain. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with endless sadness and sorrow that he didn’t even notice himself...


      “What’s wrong with me…” Wang Lin lowered his head and sat down, ignoring the wet surface of the boat. In the serenity of the dawn, tears fell and fused with the wet surface of the boat.


      This feeling, like he was the only one left in the world, was very familiar to him. It was as if he had felt like this for a long time, walking silently through the world and savoring this sense of loneliness by himself.


      Wang Lin gradually entered a trance as if there was an abyss before him. This abyss had endless suction force that seemed to be able to drag the sky down into it. Deep inside the abyss, there was a crack, and a lonely figure sat inside.


      That place was also very quiet, with only the sound of the suction force. The lonely figure had its back toward him. Although Wang Lin couldn’t see the face of the figure, he could feel the loneliness and sadness from the figure.


      In a trance, he saw a young man wearing white with white hair silently walking through the stars. His figure also gave off a sense of loneliness.


      He saw a lot, and the tears from his eyes gradually fell. This sadness came from his soul and this world. It was as if this world was his soul, his dream. At this moment, he found this familiar sense of silence and loneliness here.


      Under the dim sky, Wang Lin looked at the water for a long, long time...


      It wasn’t until the cold wind blew by again, causing him to feel very cold, that he subconsciously lifted his left hand and pointed at the candlestick not far away. The candle slowly ignited.


      Wang Lin didn’t even realize this himself. His eyes were filled with sadness and the sorrow that came from nowhere as if it was eternal.


      In this silence and dimness, the burning candlestick slowly lit up the surrounding area as it flickered. Although it was weak, it gave off a sense of warmth as it struggled to burn.


      Looking from far away, the figure on the boat gave off a sense of desolation.


      As time passed, the sky gradually light up. The darkness scattered from the earth, river, and boat. The surroundings gradually cleared up and the what was in the distance became clear.


      Only the rolling, black clouds still moved through the sky. A bird that was like a dot flew off from the mountain and rushed into the black clouds. After piercing through, it flew around a few times before it flew toward Wang Lin.


      Soon, the bird closed in and Wang Lin raised his head to look at the white bird. The white bird seemed to look down at Wang Lin. Wang Lin could notice a detectable trace of sadness, and that startled him as the bird disappeared into the distance.


      When the bird left, the sorrow in Wang Lin’s heart slowly dissipated. The fire on the candlestick slowly extinguished.


      “What’s wrong… with me.” Wang Lin seemed to have awakened and stared at the drop of tear that was still on his finger. He watched as the crystal drop of tear fall.


      After a long time, Wang Lin stood up and packed up his things with that confusion and inexplicable sadness. He put the girl’s coat in his backpack and walked off the boat.


      The moment he walked off the boat, he looked back at the boat before walking off into the distance.


      However, just at this moment, a howl came from the rolling clouds in the distance. The moment this shocking sound rang out, Wang Lin subconsciously looked up and saw an unimaginable scene.


      Ray rays of light that seemed to be able to pierce the heavens flashed through the black clouds. One of the rays of light suddenly stopped above Wang Lin, revealing a woman wearing blue. She looked down and her gaze met Wang Lin’s gaze.


      “Eh…” Confusion appeared in her eyes.


      A handsome young man walked out from the other ray of light and gently asked, “What’s wrong, Junior Sister Liu?”


      “Nothing, I feel like I have seen that scholar somewhere before…” The woman shook her head and flew off into the distance.


      “A mere mortal. We should quickly go meet with Teacher and go to the place that released the golden light.” The young man looked at Wang Lin before withdrawing his gaze and looking at the woman.
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      The moment Qing Xuan finished speaking, the expression of a female cultivator, who was standing on a flying sword, suddenly darkened and became unsettled after hearing the words “Ma Liang”. She clenched her teeth, stopped, and turned around. This woman was very beautiful, but her expression was very ugly as she came over.


      This woman was the person who Ma Liang couldn’t get out of his mind even in the foreign battleground, his junior apprentice sister Xu Si.


      She greeted Qing Xuan, then looked at Wang Lin with an ugly expression and cold eyes as she said, “Where did this evil doer come from? You dare to pretend to be a disciple of the War God Shrine? Brother Qing Xuan, please help me kill this person.” With that, she slapped her bag of holding and a two inch black rain needle appeared in her hand. She gently moved her wrist and the rain needle violently attacked Wang Lin.


      Strands of grey light spread from the needle, creating a shower of needles. The shower of needles covered the sky, then rained on Wang Lin.


      Qing Xuan was startled. He didn’t act, but took a few steps back. He stared coldly at Wang Lin without saying a word.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he sneered on the inside. He reached out, formed a giant hand with his attraction force technique, and easily caught all of the needles. He wiped off the divine sense on them, snorted, then casually placed them into his bag of holding.


      The young woman’s beautiful face suddenly turned pale as a stream of blood flowed down from her red lips. Her body shook, and the flying sword under her feet lost its shine. She stared at Wang Lin with a look of disbelief. In her memory, Ma Liang couldn’t possibly have this kind of power. Not to mention stopping her magic treasure, but also to be able to so casually wipe her divine sense away from it. Her heart was in turmoil as she thought about this.


      Just at this moment, three sword lights came from the middle of the army of cultivators. When they arrived, they revealed three young men. One of them was Yang Xiong.


      He looked at the woman once, then turned around to Qing Xuan and said, “Sorry for bothering you, brother Qing Xuan. Junior apprentice Ma Liang is indeed a disciple of the War God Shrine. Thank you for guiding him here.”


      Qing Xuan looked at them meaningfully. He let out a chuckle as he shook his head and left. After he moved away a bit, he turned around and saw Yang Xiong being very respectful to Ma Liang. This startled him. After pondering for a bit, he changed directions and went toward the He Tu Sect.


      Yang Xiong ignored everyone around him and whispered to Wang Lin, “Does master know ancestor Feng Luan? The person on the five-colored phoenix chariot is her. She ordered me to bring you to her.”


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the constantly moving army of cultivators. In the center, there was a five-colored phoenix chariot, and standing on it was a woman wearing a court dress. She seemed to notice Wang Lin’s gaze and glanced at him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he knew what was going on. This ancestor Feng Luan was the same middle-aged woman who had come for Zhou Zihong’s Soul Essence Blood. After pondering a little, he moved toward her with Yang Xiong. When he passed Xu Si, he shot her a vicious look and silently placed a sliver of his divine sense on her.


      This divine sense will activate after one month and then this girl will die. After experiencing the events in Zhao, Wang Lin decided he would eliminate anyone who had ill intent towards him, whether they were man or woman. He would nip the bud before anything else could happen. Since this Xu Si attacked first, then she couldn’t blame him for being ruthless.


      Yang Xiong guided the way and whispered, “When Lin Tao was making a copy of the map, he was caught by ancestor Feng Luan, so the map is currently in her hands. Lin Tao was also punished. If it wasn’t for the migration, he would have been locked away for ten years.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, but he became even more cautious and followed Yang Xiong to the five-colored phoenix chariot. Yang Xiong stopped after arriving near the chariot, but Wang Lin went past him. He arrived before ancestor Feng Luan, clasped his hands, and respectfully said, “Wang Lin greets senior.”


      The woman withdrew her gaze from the battle and looked at Wang Lin. She gently asked, “Wang Lin is your real name?”


      Wang Lin silently nodded. The name Wang Lin was simply too common, so there was no need to hide it. If it was discovered by her that he was lying about his name, then it would be bad.


      The woman looked at the advancing army of cultivators. She pondered a bit before saying, “Currently, the country of Hou Fen is in danger. Once we reach Xuan Wu, there will be another big battle. Thus, we can forget about this matter, so you don’t have to worry about it. If someone bothers you, I can protect you, but only once. After I help you, then I no longer owe you for saving Zihong.”


      Just as Feng Luan finished speaking, the sky suddenly darkened. In the distant battlefield, ten large volcanoes were ripped out from the ground and tossed aside by the ten Nascent Soul cultivators. The fire beasts all scattered, but some of them were hit by the impact and were turned to paste.


      Using this chance, the army of cultivators charged through the opening and broke though the army of 20,000 or so fire beasts that were chasing Wang Lin.


      Flying swords charged into the gap one by one. Once a gap was opened, the cultivators had already won. After all, their goal wasn’t to eliminate the fire beasts, but to escape.


      Feng Luan stared at the battlefield. The phoenix chariot suddenly charged forth and broke through as well.


      The 16 giant fire beasts were held down by the Nascent Soul cultivators. They roared repetitively, but eventually stopped and stared coldly at the escaping army of cultivators. Then they linked their hands together in a weird wave and waves of roars like before came from their mouths.


      Shortly after, red lines came out of their foreheads to form the ring of fire. The moment the ring of fire appeared, the 16 giant fire beasts revealed looks of devotion and let out sad growls.


      Their bodies shrank rapidly as bursts of dark red energy entered the ring of fire.


      This processes lasted more than an hour. Some cultivators noticed the change and came to stop them, but when they got close, they were turned to dust by a destructive force. After seeing this, no one else dared to come too close.


      One more hour later, the bodies of the 16 giant beasts had dissipated. They had all fused with the ring of fire. The ring didn’t grow any larger, but the color was now dark red. Finally, it silently shattered into tiny red specks and disappeared.


      At this moment, all of the fire beasts inside Hou Fen stopped moving and knelt on the ground, letting out sad sounds at the same time. Suddenly, one of the fire beasts fell to the ground and started twitching. If one looked closely, they would see a speck of red light on its forehead. Its body rapidly expanded and in less than one hour, it grew to ten feet tall.


      Shortly after, one fire beast after another was touched by the red speck and their bodies rapidly grew. In less than 2 hours, all of the fire beasts in Hou Fen seemed to have undergone a change. Their powers were also increased ten fold.


      The beasts that changed flew into the air and chased after the army of cultivators. More and more changed fire beasts joined the chase. This scene looked very intimidating.


      As for the army of cultivators, of the ten Nascent Soul cultivators that returned from the battle, four came back to the War God Shrine’s group. One of the old men with a pale face swept the chariot and locked onto Wang Lin. His voice was cold as he asked, “It was this junior who lured the fire beasts here?”


      Wang Lin stared at the old man with his cold gaze and nodded.


      The old man let out a few cold snorts, then his giant hand reached toward Wang Lin. Feng Luan’s face slightly darkened as she slapped the five colored phoenix chariot. A five colored phoenix appeared and let out a chirp. It flapped its wings and a five colored light spread out.


      The old man withdrew his hand. He stared at the woman and angrily shouted, “Feng Luan, what are you doing? Not only did this guy possess a disciple of our War God Shrine, but also lured the fire beasts here. You have to know that more than 1000 disciples of Hou Fen died in that battle.”


      Feng Luan revealed a determined look and decisively said, “As long as I’m here, you can’t kill him.”


      Zhou Jin stared at Feng Luan with a dark expression. He pondered for a bit, then said, “This person isn’t Ma Liang, so he isn’t a disciple of my War God Shrine. Although I can’t kill him, he can’t stay here either.”


      Feng Luan turned toward Wang Lin and asked, “Wang Lin, are you willing to become my honorary disciple?”


      Wang Lin quickly thanked her and nodded.


      Zhou Jin’s eyes narrowed and became cold. Feng Luan’s cultivation level was the same as his, at the early stage of Nascent Soul, but her cultivation partner, Yang Sen, was at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. It wasn’t really worth it to offend two Nascent Soul cultivators over something this small. Zhou Jin snorted and said, “Since junior apprentice sister Feng Luan is willing to take this person as her disciple, then I naturally won’t pursue this matter anymore. Putting the identity of this person aside, seeing that there are more battles to come, with his mere mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivation level, it would be hard to ensure his safety.”


      With that, he waved his sleeves and left.


      Of the three remaining Nascent Soul cultivators, only one flew toward Feng Luan. The other two wryly smiled and scattered. The person who flew toward Feng Luan looked like a middle-aged scholar. He was the mid stage Nascent Soul cultivator that Zhou Jin dreaded, Yang Sen.


      He looked at Wang Lin and frowned. He then sighed at Feng Luan and asked, “Junior sister Luan… why did you do this?”


      Feng Luan coldly stared at the middle aged scholar and said, “If it wasn’t for him, Hong Er would have died in the foreign battleground. If it wasn’t you for inciting her, how could Hong Er have entered that dangerous place?”


      The middle aged scholar turned toward Wang Lin and deeply bowed. After he finished, he took out a piece of jade and swiped his hand over it. He threw it at Wang Lin and said, “This jade is a Nascent Soul level treasure I made in my earlier years. I have already removed my divine sense from it. Once you imprint yours, you will be able to use it to protect yourself in the coming battles.”
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      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to use the Earth Escape Technique to move toward the War God Shrine. As he moved, he found fire beasts everywhere. The more he traveled, the more shocked he became.


      He quickly changed directions. Meeting Lin Tao wasn’t his objective anymore. Instead, he moved toward the border of the country using information from Ma Liang’s memories. He could no longer stay in Hou Fen.


      But before he got very far, a giant divine sense swept by him. This divine sense quickly moved back and concentrated on him. Shocked, he scanned the sky. What he saw were 16 giant fire beasts in a circle with a ring of fire in between them.


      Threads of fire from the fire ring were connected to the fire beasts’ heads.


      The powerful divine sense came from the ring of power. This was clearly a special technique the fire beasts were born with. It was something they could only use when working together.


      When they found Wang Lin, all 16 fire beasts’ eyes went cold. They all roared as they descended from the sky and charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sped up without a word and escaped. The 16 giant beasts all let out angry roars and spat out fire, causing the ground to turn red and split apart.


      Wang Lin had already seen this before, so how would he let it hit him twice? As the fire came out of the beasts’ mouths, he came out of the ground and disappeared in a ray of rainbow light.


      The 16 beasts didn’t give up. The only reason they left the volcano was to find and kill the cultivator that killed their ancestor. This was the only thought in their minds right now.


      At the same time, because of Wang Lin, these fire beasts now hated all cultivators. They basically wanted to kill every single one they saw. Their losses were heavy too, especially under the powerful cultivators’ magic treasures.


      To be more accurate, these fire beasts don’t have a souls; they exist in a special way. Normal flying swords cannot damage their hard bodies. The best way is to hit them with powerful blunt weapons.


      However, there were just too many of them. Even now, there were endless fire beasts coming out of the big and small volcanoes in Hou Fen. As for exactly how many there were, no one but the ancestor fire spirit, who was absorbed by the heaven defying bead, would know.


      As Wang Lin flew more, he got faster. These fire beasts were faster than him when they were inside the lava, but out here in the open, Wang Lin managed to keep his distance.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t feel very well. The surrounding spiritual energy was filled with fire element. Every time he absorbed some, he would feel waves of pain.


      In addition to the constant roars of the 16 giant fire beasts behind him, there were countless fire beasts coming to obstruct him. More and more fire beasts accumulated behind him, chasing after him. He spread out his divine sense and felt his scalp go numb. There were so many fire beasts behind him that he couldn’t tell how many there were right away.


      If he were to pause for just a moment, the fire beasts would tear him apart, but Wang Lin was not one to be hunted. Back when he was only at the Qi Condensation stage, he dared to sneak attack Teng Li, who was at the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      At this moment, a vicious gaze flashed across his eyes. He took out a bucket full of spirit liquid and drank it as he ran to recover the spiritual energy he had consumed.


      Next, a black light flew out of his bag of holding and disappeared. It reappeared before a fire beast and stabbed it.


      The sound of two pieces of metal hitting each other rang out. A bloody wound appeared on the chest of the beast and it was knocked far away. It let out a roar as it got up and continued chasing.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, but his face darkened. Not only were the fire beasts immune to his Ji Realm Divine Sense, but their bodies were also this tough. The flying sword was only able to wound that beast’s body, and from the looks of it, it could only be considered a light wound.


      Wang Lin was unwilling to give up. As he flew, he continued to attack the fire beasts. Using its ability to teleport, the sword moved in a very strange way until it stabbed in between the brows of a fire beast. The sword sunk in and the fire beasts exploded, releasing waves of heat.


      Wang Lin’s hair immediately curled as the smell of burning hair reached him, but his eyes lit up. Although these fire beasts were tough, they were not without weaknesses.


      After this, Wang Lin continued to control the flying word to ambush the fire beasts. One by one, the fire beasts were beheaded by him. Based on his calculations, the normal-sized fire beasts were only at the Qi Condensation stage, but because they had no souls and tough bodies, it was difficult to kill them.


      But because Wang Lin was only one person, and adding on the fact that the fire beasts knew no fear, they continued to chase after him.


      Eventually, the flying sword teleported too much and it’s shape began to change. After all, the sword’s spirit was simply possessing a new body. It was not fused with it. There were dents on it and some parts of it had completely melted. If the flying sword’s original owner were to be revived, even he wouldn’t be able to recognize it anymore.


      Wang Lin realized that this was not a long term solution as more and more fire beasts showed up. Even though he had spirit liquid, once he runs out and can’t recover fast enough, he will die.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and changed directions. He no longer went to Xuan Wu, but flew toward the War God Shrine. He didn’t believe that the War God Shrine would have been wiped out by these first beasts. If he was the War God Shrine’s ancestor, he would definitely decide to move, and that would take time.


      And even if they were going to move, it wouldn’t be too quick because there were too many people. He had only been in the cave for a few days; even if the fire beasts had moved on the first day he went into the cave, the War God Shrine still wouldn’t able to move this fast.


      These were merely guesses by Wang Lin. What made him make this decision was the Soul Blood Essences telling him the general location of Yang Xiong and Lin Tao.


      The moment Wang Lin changed directions, the fire beasts closed in on him. They spewed lava at him, and many times, he was almost hit. He clenched his teeth as he moved even faster toward the War God Shrine.


      Not long after, Wang Lin felt a powerful aura from a distance. He spread out his divine sense and noticed a group of tens of thousands of cultivators slowly closing in.


      The scene of tens of thousands of cultivators on their swords shocked Wang Lin for a moment, but he quickly recovered and charged toward the army of cultivators.


      Among the army of cultivators, there were many war chariots that emitted waves of spiritual energy.


      The fire beasts suddenly stopped and the 16 large fire beasts blocked the army of cultivators.


      The army of cultivators didn’t stop. More than 10,000 flying swords attacked without any hesitation under the orders of ten Nascent Soul cultivators. Soon after, two more groups flew out from the army and 2000 more people joined the battle.


      Before Wang Lin even arrived got to the army, two lights flew out and surrounded him. The person in the middle was an ordinary looking young woman, but there was heavy killing intent coming from between her eyebrows. She looked at the fire beasts behind her and revealed a look of hate. She turned to Wang Lin and asked, “Fellow cultivator, which sect’s disciple are you? Quickly, say your name.”


      Wang Lin revealed a look of fear and quickly replied, “I’m a disciple of the War God Shrine, Ma Liang.”


      The woman looked at Wang Lin coldly and said, “Qiang Xuan, take him to the War God Shrine to verify his identity. If he isn’t a disciple of the War God Shrine, kill him.”


      A young man flew out and nodded at Wang Lin, gestering Wang Lin to follow him. Then he flew toward the army. Wang Lin clasped his hands at the young woman before following the young man.


      Soon, they arrived at the center of the army of cultivators. The closer he got to the center, the more he realized how terrifying an army of cultivators large enough to cover the sky was. The fluctuations of spiritual energy here had already reached an unimaginable level.


      Although the entire country was covered by the black smoke coming out from the volcanoes, under the fluctuations of the spiritual energy from the army of cultivators, a path has been cut open in the huge cloud of black smoke.


      Everywhere they, the black smoke was split apart, unable to stop the army at all. What was even denser than the fluctuations of spiritual energy was all of the Sword Qi. It was so dense that it could cause the sky to change colors.


      The Sword Qi revealed its might as it clashed against the black smoke. Especially now, at dawn, and adding on the fight before them, it created this very majestic feel.


      Various flying sword and magic treasures shined in the sky like fireworks that were too chaotic to keep track of. This scene was something Wang Lin will never forget. After all, this scene was something that only appeared in large scale battles.


      Compared to the collapse of the foreign battleground, there was an extra sense of everyone working together and the need to charge out of Hou Fen.


      This power wasn’t something an individual could wield; it was achieved because the entire country had been forced to move to survive.


      Only the horde of fire beasts could compete with it.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but enter a trance. By the time he regained himself, he had already reached to the center of the army with the young man.


      Xuan Qing shouted, “Scout from Lou He Sect, Qing Xuan, has brought War God Shrine disciple Ma Liang. Would someone from the War God Shrine confirm his identity?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal. That Nascent Soul woman didn’t act against him and her voice was filled with the intention of bringing him to their side.


      But even without that woman’s intent, Wang Lin would still come here. After all, this was the only place he could go while being chased by the army of fire beasts.


      But Wang Lin was a very cautious person, so he was prepared to escape the moment things looked bad. With the battle with the fire beasts before them, there wouldn’t be many people willing to chase him.


      As for the Nascent Soul cultivators, none of them would take time away from managing the migration to come and kill him. Core Formation cultivators were the main fighting force against the fire beasts, so the best people to send after him would be late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators at the pseudo-Core Formation stage. But Foundation Establishment cultivators were no threat to Wang Lin. If one came, he would kill one. If ten came, he would kill ten without any fear.
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      However, when he was chasing Sun Youcai and met the fire beasts, the devil managed to run away. After Wang Lin came out of the volcano, he used his divine sense to chase after the devil.


      After devouring so many mortals, the devil had recovered its cultivation level to the peak of the Foundation Establishment stage and entered the pseudo Core Formation stage. He believed that he was already stronger than Wang Lin, so he attacked.


      Wang Lin’s gaze became cold as red lightning surged from his eyes. The devil suddenly let out a scream as the lightning struck him. He quickly stopped his attack and retreated. How could Wang Lin let him get away? He took one step forward and grabbed the air with his hand. The attraction force technique activated and caught the devil.


      The devil begged for mercy, but Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention as his Ji Realm Divine sense repeatedly pierced through the devil. His control was very good; he always stopped just before the devil was about to collapse. This cycle continued until smoke came from the devil’s body. His scream became softer and softer until they stopped altogether.


      The fear in the devil’s eyes deepened even more. After this incident, he truly begun to fear Wang Lin from the bottom of his heart.


      Wang Lin’s cold eyes revealed a ruthless emotion. He stared at the devil and said, “If this happens again, you’re dead!”


      The devil trembled in fear as he meekly nodded.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the piece of metal appeared. The devil didn’t even need Wang Lin’s order, he entered the piece of metal of metal on his own. The piece of metal flashed red a few times before returning to the bag of holding.


      Wang Lin looked at the bodies of the people the devil devoured and pondered for a while. His current mentality was night and day compared to how it was back in Zhao. Before, the simple nature of a village boy was still ingrained in Wang Lin’s personality, but after the death of his family, that simple nature had disappeared.


      The cultivation world was where the strong ruled. If he couldn’t even protect himself and his family, then what right did he have to show compassion?


      Situ Nan had always wanted to him to walk the demonic path, but Wang Lin always refused it. However, after dying once, he had discarded every reason to refuse it.


      “So what if I become a demon?” He let out a cold laugh as he waved his hand and jumped into the air.


      Wang Lin circled around a volcano in a deserted area of Hou Fen. After selecting a place, he landed and carved out a cave in the mountain with the piece of metal.


      After one hour, the cave was completed, and Wang Lin walked into it. He used the rubble to place a few confusion formations before sealing the cave entrance.


      After finishing all of that, he sat down on the ground, pulled out the bags of holding he got from the middle aged man and Sun Youcai, and searched through them for a while. He took out three pieces of jade from them.


      He placed the first piece of jade on his forehead. After viewing it for a while, he placed it to the side. This one contained a cultivation method from the Evil Demon sect called No Restraint Cultivation Method.


      The Evil Demon Sect was one of the demonic sects in Hou Fen and their cultivation method would make one’s skin crawl. This No Restraint Cultivation Method had six level and focused on ruthlessness.


      The jade’s instructions were: Kill someone, then refine their heart. As you refine their heart, use this experience to transform your own heart into the heart of a killer and walk down the path of ruthlessness. Immerse yourself in the path of ruthlessness to form a Shura soul to replace your Nascent Soul, then this cultivation method is complete.


      There was a strict requirement to cultivating this method at the start and that was to kill one person a day. He guessed that the middle aged man was cultivating this method and that this jade came from his bag of holding.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any interest in this cultivation method, but was interested in some of the techniques. Although these demonic techniques were cruel, they were also very practical.


      He picked up a second jade. Its contents made him smile. There was only one technique recorded on this jade. It was named Earth Escape Technique.


      This Earth Escape Technique was one of the Five Elements Escape Techniques. Speaking of the Five Elements Escape Techniques, they were extremely famous techniques even back in the ancient cultivation world. After the Cultivation Enion appeared, this technique became extremely rare.


      But the Five Element Escape Techniques were too famous and thus countless branches appeared from it. Most of these branches used the name, but they really weren’t that much different from any other type of escape techniques.


      The jade in Wang Lin’s hand didn’t contain the real Five Element Escape Technique either. It was slightly more refined than the other imitations. However, just that little refinement created a world of difference.


      Time slowly passed as he immersed himself in studying the Earth Escape Technique. It wasn’t until the morning of the next day that Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed a look of understanding. Instead of standing up, he hit the ground with both of his hands. His figure suddenly disappeared and reappeared 30 feet away.


      A look of joy appeared on Wang Lin’s face as he couldn’t help but mutter, “This Ma Liang’s body is much stronger than my previous body. Although it is not top grade, it is still middle grade, so it is not hard to learn this Earth Escape Technique. But I will still need to practice for a long period of time to truly master it.”


      Wang Lin took out the wooden bucket filled with spirit liquid. He drank it all, then began to cultivate. Half an hour later, all of the fatigue from practicing the Earth Escape Technique was gone.


      He casually picked up the third jade and looked through it. This jade contained recordings of Sun Youcai’s daily activities. It seemed Sun Youcai had a habit of keeping a daily log. This jade roughly contained his 30 years of being a cultivator.


      It also contained information on his complicated relationships with several women.


      Wang Lin skipped over all these things. What interested him was the summary of all of the pills Sun Youcai had taken in the last ten years. The jade contained information about more than ten different types of pills, including the effects they would have on the body, amount of spiritual energy given, and how fast they would raise his cultivation level.


      In addition to these, it contained information on seven or eight pills that he really wanted, but could not get his hands on. After that, he looked through the bags of holding for other things.


      Besides a few bottles of pills, Sun Youcai didn’t have any magic treasures. If it was before, Wang Lin would have been suspicious, but after reading his logs, he knew that Sun Youcai traded everything he had for pills to increase his cultivation level.


      The black-clothed middle-aged man had one thing that caught Wang Lin’s attention. It was a yellow paper with a black symbol on it. The symbol released waves of a powerful aura.


      Wang Lin knew what this yellow paper was as he had owned one before. It was made by a Core Formation cultivator and contained one of that cultivator’s attacks at full power.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but sneer as he held the yellow paper. If the middle aged man had been more careful and had taken this out, then he wouldn’t have died. But it was obvious that this was the middle aged man’s ace in the hole. He wouldn’t use it unless it was absolutely necessary. Unfortunately, he met Wang Lin’s Ji Realm. Adding on the fact that he underestimated Wang Lin, he didn’t even have time to take out this treasure.


      Compared to this talisman, nothing else in the bag of holding was worth mentioning. After he finished organizing his spoils, he pointed at his brow and the heaven defying bead floated out.


      Wang Lin let out a bitter smile as he looked at the bead. The heaven defying bead had already returned to having five leaves on its surface. Wang Lin pondered a little. The heaven defying bead needed to complete all five elements to release its true power. Water and fire were done and wood was half completed. He still needed earth and metal to complete all five elements.


      Wang Lin couldn’t wait to see what power this heaven defying bead will have once the five elements are complete. Looking at it now, the only ability it had was access to another space. However, how could a treasure that caused planet Suzaku’s number one expert, Situ Nan, to lose his body be this simple?


      Staring at the bead, Wang Lin’s eyes trembled. He put it back into his brow. Next, he shook his bag of holding and a jade flew out. His divine sense entered the jade. This jade contained the refining technique Yang Xiong had copied for him from the War God Shrine.


      This whole time, Wang Lin hadn’t found the time to check the jade. Now he could finally study it in peace.


      At this moment, the countless volcanoes in Hou Fen emitted black smoke. The smoke became even denser as it spread spiritual energy filled with rage across Hou Fen.


      In addition to all of this, the disciples of the various sects noticed the fire beasts at the mouths of the volcanoes. They were all shocked and used various methods to report the information back to their sects.


      The four major sects were very used to sealing the volcanos and were very used to the fire beasts. However, only cultivators at the Nascent Soul level knew about them.


      At this moment, in the main hall of the War God Shrine, there were four males and two females sitting inside, silently frowning.


      One of the old men to the left spoke with with a grim voice, “What does everyone think of this matter?”


      “Senior brother Song, I have only seen these fire beasts in some old records. The records only say that they are spirit beasts. The descriptions are overly dramatic, but I believe they shouldn’t be ignored. However, since they are spirit beasts, I believe they can be tamed. If the six of us move, we should be fine. I refuse to believe six Nascent Soul cultivators can’t deal with mere fire beasts.” The person who spoke was a middle aged man. Although his face was gentle and his voice soft, they were filled with pride.


      The beautiful woman who met Wang Lin ruthlessly said, “Absurd! Master has met the fire spirit beasts once when they were only at the Core Formation stage. It is a nature fire spirit, so all fire based techniques have no use on them. Only ice-based techniques can hold out for a bit. Don’t even talk about killing or taming them.”


      The middle age man didn’t feel embarrassed. He looked at the woman awkwardly and no longer spoke.


      “This matter is really simple. The fire spirit beasts have existed for a long time, but they never left the volcanoes. I believe there are some natural restrictions preventing them from leaving. I just need to increase the intensity of the seals. Instead of wasting time here talking, we can be doing that right now. I’ll go ahead.” The person who spoke waved his sleeves, stood up, and walked out. This person was six feet tall and with a forehead that extended three extra inches forward.


      Seeing that everyone went silent, the old man named Song said, “Forget it. I hope that the appearance of the fire beasts won’t cause the seals to fail. Let’s do what we normally do and seal the volcanoes we are responsible for.”


      The same scene happened at the Lou He Sect, Evil Demon Sect, and Corpse Sect. The results were roughly the same and all of the Nascent Soul cultivators in Hou Fen went about sealing the volcanoes.


      Suddenly, the entire county of Hou Fen could see various Nascent Soul cultivators from different sects floating around volcanos, sealing them. The fluctuations of spiritual energy became more violent in these past few days as well.


      As they sealed the volcanoes, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators couldn’t help but feel that something was off. Every volcano had countless fire beasts just waiting at their mouths. They didn’t stop the sealing or attacked the cultivators, they just waited with cold gazes.


      Their actions gave the feeling that they didn’t even mind the seals at all. Gradually, the hearts of the Nascent Soul cultivators that had joined the sealing became heavier and heavier. Even those that had optimistic views changed their minds.


      Wang Lin wasn’t ignorant to all of this while he was immersed in learning how to refine magic treasures. He knew that the fire beasts would appear one day, but he had to wait ten days for Lin Tao to bring him the map. Only at that moment could he leave. It would be too difficult to find a map after entering another country.


      There were still four days left before the day Wang Lin was supposed to meet Lin Tao. Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense from the jade. Although he was tired, he revealed a joyous expression. The refining technique was very deep and not something he could master in a short period of time. Once he realized that, he focused his attention on refining flying swords.


      After putting away the jade, he waved his hand and the piece of metal immediately flew out of his bag of holding. It circled around his head once before stopping in front of him. After being used so much recently, the piece of metal had shrunk. The edges were all black, which was caused by all of the high speed flying. The edges had melted more and more each time he flew.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while, then closed his hands. When he opened them, there were thin lines of spiritual energy between his hands. This was the first step to the War God Shrine’s refining technique.


      The refining technique from the War God Shrine was different from the traditional refining techniques. It could be said to walk its own path. It didn’t involve using fire to refine, placing formations, or mixing materials. Instead, it was a very mysterious system that was like a pegasus appearing out of thin air.


      This special system required three steps: adjust, fuse, and harmonize. The War God Shrine also required a very important tool called the reaction furnace that was mentioned many times in the jade.


      The effect of the reaction furnace was to stimulate the various elements of each material. Only after successfully creating a reaction furnace could one be considered to have taken the first step in this refining technique.


      Both of Wang Lin’s hands moved very quickly as the amount of spiritual energy threads between his hands increased. Soon, he formed something like a sheet of cloth made of shining spiritual energy between his hands.


      Once this thin cloth of spiritual energy was made, he waved his hands and it floated into the air. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he recalled the methods of making the reaction furnace. There was one very difficult requirement and that was the skull of a spirit beast to use as the body of the furnace.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that just this requirement caused many disciples in the War God Shrine to be stuck forever.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and slapped his bag of holding. The corpse of a snake with a head and body that were as thick as a small wooden bucket floated out.


      This snake came from the bag of holding he got from Xu Hao in the foreign battleground. Wang Lin wasn’t sure where he had gotten it and he didn’t really care. But now that he needed to make the reaction furnace, he took it out to try.


      According to his analysis, this snake was once the pet of some powerful cultivator. Xu Hao got lucky and found its body while cleaning up the foreign battleground.


      He carefully cut the snake’s head off and got rid of all of the skin and meat. What appeared before him was a oval skull. After removing the insides, the body of a reaction furnace was complete.


      Next, Wang Lin carefully controlled the layer of spiritual energy and delicately placed it over the skull. He only heard a snap as cracks appeared on the skull. The cracks increased until the skull broke into pieces.


      At this moment, the layer of spiritual energy began to slowly dissipate until it completely disappeared.


      The production of the reaction furnace failed.


      Wang Lin let out a bitter smile. Although he was disappointed, he was still somewhat prepared for this result. The jade said that the chance of creating the furnace was low. He would need to gain better control over the strands of spiritual energy, but the most important part was still the material for the furnace’s body.


      It would be best if he could get the skull of a beast that had just died or the skull of a powerful beast. A desolate beast would be even better. If the beast had been dead for a long time, the chance of succeeding was very slow. If it was not a spirit beast, then the success rate was basically zero.


      The quality of the reaction furnace will affect his refining capability in the future. The jade repeated this many times.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit after the production of the reaction furnace failed. As for spirit beasts, he only had the one snake in his bag. Now that the snake’s skull had shattered and there was no way to make a reaction furnace, Wang Lin could only take a step back and look for another way to refine treasures.


      He pointed at the piece of metal and it immediately began to spin rapidly. Soon, drops of liquid metal fell from the piece of metal as it shrank. Finally, the piece of metal turned into a puddle of liquid metal. The devil had already left the metal and looked at Wang Lin sheepishly from the side.


      The image of the little cyan sword flew out and floated around Wang Lin. He then took out the black sword that belonged to Sun Youcai’s senior apprentice brother. This made it easy for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pointed at the image of the little sword. It flew into the black sword and slowly fused with it. This method was the most direct and the worst type of refining. It really couldn’t even be considered refining, more like finding a new body for your flying sword, much like how cultivators possess bodies.


      Wang Lin frowned as he tested the flying sword. The sword was much faster than the piece of metal, but still far from what it was back in Zhao. However, this was the best result he could get for now.


      The devil didn’t wait for Wang Lin’s order and obediently entered the flying sword. Wang Lin put away the flying sword. He did some calculations to figure out the time for a bit, then took a break to cultivate. After recovering his spiritual energy, he took a step without any hesitation and disappeared.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that during the few days he had been in closed door training, some earth-shattering changes had occurred in Hou Fen.


      The source of this change was a volcano a Nascent Soul cultivator from the Lou He Sect was sealing off. One of the volcanoes he had sealed suddenly erupted, spewing lava hundreds of feet into the air.


      At the same time, large amounts of black smoke filled the sky. This wasn’t much, but what caused the Nascent Soul cultivator’s scalp to go numb were the countless fire beasts that charged out with the lava.


      Among these spirit beasts, there was one that was especially large. After the Nascent Soul cultivator fought the giant fire beasts, he found that he was no match and escaped with injuries.


      Luckily, the fire beast didn’t chase him. It went to destroy the seals on the other volcanoes instead. Suddenly, many volcanoes across Hou Fen erupted, filling the air with violent spiritual energy. If anyone were to cultivate that spiritual energy right now, if they were lucky, they would just go mad, but if they were not, they would burn themselves to death.


      The moment this happened, the entire country of Hou Fen went into chaos. The first to be affected were the mortals as they couldn’t defend against the fire beasts at all. All of the mortals were moving out of the country.


      Second were the various small and medium sects and families. They all looked toward the four main sects to see if they were fighting or running.


      The Nascent Soul cultivators of the four sects met at the War God Shrine. After reporting the news to the upper cultivation country, they gave out the order to migrate.


      After all, there was a chance that the rank 4 cultivation country would show up at any time. Even if they were to win, their losses would be heavy and they were likely to drop back down to rank 2.


      Bordering Hou Fen was the country of Xuan Wu. Compared to Hou Fen, Xuan Wu was much messier as there were a lot more sects there.


      When Wang Lin exited the cave, it was just as the four main sects were migrating. A migration of sects sounded simple, but because such a thing rarely happened, it was anything but. Because of the fire beasts’ constant attacks, the sects had to keep sending out disciples to hold them off.


      As a result, once the four main sects finally grouped together, adding on the various other families, they formed a group of 20,000 plus cultivators. At this point, not only had all of the fire beasts broken open the seals on all of the volcanoes, they also formed a 100,000 fire beast army, which was closing in.


      After several large battles, the cultivators broke out of the encirclement. They left behind a group to hold off the fire beasts as everyone else closed in on Xuan Wu.


      The moment Wang Lin left the cave, his pupils shrank as he saw seven or eight cultivators get jumped on by fire beasts and instantly die.
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      A wave of heat quickly spread throughout the dirt ball as the ball of fire smoothly entered it. However, at the exact same moment, the heaven defying bead charged out, causing the ball of fire to pause and then turn away without any hesitation.


      But it was still too late. The heaven defying bead ignored everything in its way and slammed into the ball of fire. The ball of fire let out a scream and began to struggle, but before it could struggle for long, it was absorbed by the heaven defying bead.


      The leaves that were on the heaven defying bead disappeared and were replaced by a ball of fire. Soon, many more balls of fire appeared on the heaven defying bead.


      The ball of fire became dimmer and dimmer until it dissipated completely. At this moment, the tenth ball of fire appeared on the heaven defying bead, causing it to let out a bright light that could be clearly seen even from outside the dirt ball.


      At this moment, with the disappearance of the ball of fire, the fire ring began to dim and the red slivers that connected the ring of fire to to the ball of fire broke.


      Wang Lin stared dumbfoundedly at what had happened. Not only him, all of the fire beasts were also completely stunned. They stood motionless in the cave, not knowing what to do at all.


      The heaven defying bead quickly moved toward Wang Lin and retreated into his brow. Wang Lin didn’t have time to check the bead as he moved his body and activated the attraction force technique. He carried the dirt ball up and into one of the tunnels.


      All of this happened in a very short period of time. It wasn’t until Wang Lin’s dirt ball left that the fire beasts realized what had happened. The 16 large fire beasts let out roars as they tore open the tunnel and chased after Wang Lin.


      Behind him, tens of thousands of fire beasts let out angry roars and chased him.


      Wang Lin’s body was trapped inside the dirt ball as he moved through the lava. It has to be said that the lava was flowing down into the cave. Wang Lin was currently going against the current, so there was no way for him to move fast.


      But the fire beasts weren’t slowed at all because they grew up in the lava. It could be said that they were fire spirits, meaning that the hotter it was, the faster they moved.


      Although Wang Lin didn’t know what that ball of fire was, just the fact that it was able to complete the fire element for the heaven defying bead was already a big enough shock. From the respect the beasts showed and how angry they had become, that ball of fire must have been very important to them. It was likely that the ball of fire was their king.


      Wang Lin’s guess was not wrong. The fire beasts were born from the lava. It could be described as a fire spirit and was ranked fairly high. According to the cultivation union, they were universally called fire spirit beasts. From the moment of its birth, it had intelligence. It cultivated in the lava under Hou Fen for many years and its cultivation was very powerful.


      In the countless years it had been alive, it had transformed five times. If it changes nine times, then it can change from a spirit beast to a desolate beast, but after every transformation, it is in a weakened state for 500 years, unable to use any spiritual energy at all.


      In order to protect itself, every time it’s about to transform, it spreads out its spiritual energy to speed up the growth of the next generation to protect itself.


      At the same time, as it transformed more and more, it learned that there was a way to shorten the time of weakness: devour cultivators.


      He didn’t need to devour a lot, only a few cultivators every once in awhile. So it used its offspring to catch cultivators that came into the volcano and fed them.


      To prevent the cultivators from harming the fire spirit, they would all be trapped in dirt. As a result, the fire spirit could leisurely enjoy its meal.


      But now, the weakened fire spirit itself was devoured instead, and the moment it disappeared, all of the fire beasts became angry.


      In their hearts, the fire spirit wasn’t only their king, it was also their father.


      Their father was killed before them, how could they not be angry? Gradually, they got closer and closer. One of the 16 fire beasts in the front opened its mouth and spat out fire that was almost pure white.


      Inside the purple lava, the white flame was very eye catching. When it hit Wang Lin’s dirt ball, the dirt ball immediately shrunk one size.


      Wang Lin bled everywhere as the white flame hit his dirt ball. His Ji Realm Divine Sense could only stop so much. He clenched his teeth and used even more spiritual energy to escape.


      The fire beasts destroyed everything in their path as they charged at Wang Lin.


      They got closer and closer until eight fire beasts spat out white flames together. The moment the flame hit the dirt ball, Wang Lin’s body shook and he charged out from inside it. His body was surrounded by his divine sense as he withstood the unbearable heat and charged out.


      After he came out, he stopped for a moment as the piece of metal appeared from his bag of holding and flew to under his feet. The piece of metal formed a rainbow and carried Wang Lin out from the top.


      Looking from the outside, one could see a completely black figure with clothes that were almost all burnt charge out of the mouth of the volcano.


      Behind him followed the 16 fire beasts. They chased him all the way to the entrance of the volcano. They roared at him in frustration, but strangely didn’t dare to follow him out.


      Only now did Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. He looked down and his scalp suddenly went numb. He saw that below the 16 fire beasts were countless triangular eyes looking up. Their eyes only had one point of interest, and that was him.


      Any one of those fire beasts could block his Ji Realm Divine Sense. This should be impossible, but if this was really true, then the only explanation was that these fire beasts didn’t have souls or divine sense.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. He looked at the countless fire beasts below him and flew into the distance without a word. Gradually, he became even more gloomy as along the way, every time he saw a volcano, he would see fire beasts. These fire beasts all waited at the mouths of volcanoes, starting at him with cold gazes. All of them seemed to be waiting for a command, and once the command was issued, they would all charge out of the volcanoes.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb as he rubbed his temple. He decided that he would get a map as soon as possible so he could leave Hou Fen and never come back.


      Thinking about that, he stopped moving and spread out his divine sense. After probing for a while, he changed directions and flew north.


      Although he didn’t look at the volcanoes on the way anymore, he could still clearly see those cold gazes staring at him.


      At this moment, all of the Nascent Soul ancestors came out of their closed door cultivation sessions. They, ones who stood at the top of a the rank 3 cultivation country, could clearly feel the waves of destructive energy brewing inside Hou Fen.


      This had happened many times before. This meant that the volcanoes inside Hou Fen were about to erupt. Every time this happened, they would go to the volcanoes they were each responsible for to seal them to prevent them from erupting.


      Because if they were to erupt, then it would be a great disaster for Hou Fen. Mortals might be able to run to another country without my resistance. Even the royal family would have the cultivators coming out to speak for them.


      After all, even though mortals were like ants to cultivators, there was a higher chance of finding disciples among the mortals if they were more of them.


      Mortals could go, but cultivators couldn’t because if a large amount of cultivators were to go to another country, there would be a great war. In the cultivation world, it is a huge taboo for a cultivation country to migrate, because migration equates to a large amount of spiritual energy loss, chaos between all of the sects, and a large shift in ownership of spirit stones and magic treasures.


      On planet Suzaku, there is a fixed number of cultivation countries. If the volcanoes were to erupt, then the consequence would be a large amount of violent fire element spiritual energy escaping. This violent spiritual energy is impossible to cultivate, so for a long time, cultivators won’t be able to survive in Hou Fen.


      But luckily, these kinds of things have not happened even once. Every time, the volcanoes would be sealed without any real problems. Even if there were eruptions, they would only affect small areas, not the entire country.


      Three hours later, Wang Lin stopped above a main road. If his face was already dark, then when he saw what was on the main road, it turned green.


      On the main road were dozens of bodies, as well as several dead horses, on the ground beside a wagon.


      Most of the dead bodies were male. Without exception, all of their faces revealed looks of suffering. They were all still holding weapons in their hands. It was clear that they were still fighting when they died.


      Wang Lin stopped next to a carriage and waved his hand. A violent wind hit the carriage, causing it to fly into the air. As a dead body fell out from inside it, a flash of red light came out from the corpse, taking the form of a devil. He stared at Wang Lin with a look of terror on his face, but that expression soon turned vicious as he shouted, “You came at a good time. I was about to go find you. These mortals’ souls are too plain. I wonder how yours taste.”


      With that, he jumped at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was extra careful. He was able to track this devil because he left a mark with his divine sense on all of the beasts he fed the devil with. If he keeps feeding it like that, then no matter how strong the devil gets, he will be able to easily control it. But now time was short, so he could only detect them if they were within a certain distance.
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      Chapter 132 – Upheaval in Hou Fen (1)


      Sun Youcai’s body trembled as he escaped underground. The fear was making him feel like he couldn’t even breath. Just at this moment, he felt the ground before him warm up and he secretly complained. This earth escape move was an amazing technique anywhere else, but here in Hou Fen, where there were many volcanoes, there were some serious restrictions.


      If he accidently tunneled into lava, then he could only blame himself.


      Normally, when Sun Youcai runs, he identifies the direction and immediately changes direction when he feels heat. But now, he believed that he was being chased by a Soul Formation expert. He didn’t pay attention and now it was too late. All he could do was use all his might to raise his body up.


      With a loud bang, his body bursted out from underground into a cave inside a volcano. A wave of heat immediately hit him, causing his hair and eyebrows to immediately curl.


      He let out a scream as he quickly threw out his flying sword and moved onto a rock. After just these few moments in the heat, his skin was already cracking and his clothes were instantly turned to dust.


      Even the flying sword under his feet had turned red, and its temperature kept on increasing.


      The moment sweat appeared on Sun Youcai’s body, every drop turned into white vapor. Looking at him now, his entire body was surrounded by this white vapor. Although he was naked, there was still a hint of a divine being.


      Below him was a large pool of lava. There were many large bubbles in the pool, and every time one burst, black gas would rise up.


      Sun Youcai was able to bite the bullet and rush through to the other side of the volcano before he stopped in place as he looked at the lava below him with a look of terror.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had caught up. He didn’t know the Earth Escape technique, but his divine sense had been locked onto Sun Youcai the whole time. He suddenly noticed that Sun Youcai had stopped, so he took out the piece of metal and pointed at the ground. The metal spun as it hit the ground and dug a tunnel. Wang Lin’s body quickly followed and entered the lava pool Sun Youcai was at.


      The moment he entered the volcano, Wang Lin noticed Sun Youcai, who was staring at the lava below in terror.


      Wang Lin followed Sun Youcai’s gaze into the lava and saw triangle-shaped eyes. Wang Lin took a deep breath and backed out of the tunnel. He hid, not moving an inch, and stared at the eyes.


      According to Ma Liang’s memories from when he grew up as a kid, there was no creature in Hou Fen that lived inside a volcano. If there was, then it would be impossible for them not to be found by the cultivators of Hou Fen. It has to be said that every few years, the ancestors of the four great sects seal the volcanoes for safety.


      At the same time, Sun Youcai seemed to be possessed as he stared at the eyes. He got off the flying sword and stepped onto the rock with his bare feet. The moment his feet touched the rock, the smell of burning flesh spread out.


      He only took three steps before his flesh and skin were completely burned off, revealing bones that had been burnt black. However, Sun Youcai didn’t reveal any look of suffering as he jumped into the lava from the edge of the rock.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his hand reached out. The moment Sun Youcai started falling, he grabbed Sun Youcai’s bag and then quickly backed away without even looking back at the lava.


      A roar came from behind Wang Lin and the heat in the area suddenly intensified. As Wang Lin ran, the tunnel around him turned red. If someone were to look from above, they would see that all of the big and small volcanoes were spewing black smoke, especially one of the large volcanoes. Around it, a red light visible to the eyes spread out. Everything that was touched by this red light turned red.


      Wang Lin’s face was dark as he followed the tunnel. He suddenly stopped as he saw an ocean of flames gathered in the tunnel before him. The fire formed a creature with triangular eyes and a single horn. It looked at Wang Lin with killing intent.


      Without a word, Wang Lin sent out his Ji Realm Divine Sense. One could only see a ray of red lightning shoot out from Wang Lin’s eyes and enter the fire beast. The fire beast’s fire dimmed for a moment, but it soon recovered. It then opened its mouth and let out a roar before charging at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face darkened even more. He turned around, but his pupils suddenly shrank as another fire beast appeared behind him.


      At this moment, inside the narrow tunnel, there were two fire beasts blocking both sides. He clenched his teeth as he sent out the piece of metal. The metal began to dig another tunnel and Wang Lin quickly followed.


      But just at this moment, the two fire beasts suddenly let out roars. Wang Lin’s heart sank. The dirt around Wang Lin suddenly turned red and hardened until it formed a cage. Wang Lin was trapped inside.


      This cage was closing around him until it completely surrounded him, finally trapping Wang Lin inside.


      At this moment, waves of cracks appeared on the ground. The ground collapsed inwards, forming a basin. A ball of black dirt was formed with Wang Lin inside.


      Around the dirt ball were eight fire beasts that constantly spewed fire at the ball of dirt to make it smaller. Soon, the ball grew smaller and smaller, and the beasts eventually stopped.


      One of the fire beasts grabbed the ball of dirt and jumped onto the ground. The other fire beasts quickly followed. They soon returned to the cave they were in before.


      The fire beast threw the ball of dirt into the lava before jumping in with the other fire beasts. They all disappeared into the lava. The lava let out a few more bubbles before calming down.


      The surrounding volcanoes stopped spewing black smoke and the heat wave disappeared. Aside from the giant basin that was formed by the fire beast, there was no other evidence of what had just occurred remaining.


      And basins were very common in Hou Fen. Almost next to every volcano, there would be big and small basins.


      Wang Lin hugged his body as he resisted the high temperature waves. The moment the dirt surrounded him, he covered his body in his Ji Realm Divine Sense. At the moment, his divine sense was slowly dissolving the dirt ball.


      He could clearly feel that he was shaking. With a shake, he could feel that he was thrown to the ground. Currently, his divine sense had broken through the restriction of the dirt ball, so he could clearly see everything before him.


      In front of him was an endless pool of lava. There were countless openings above it. Lava flowed down into this endless pool from the openings.


      The dirt ball he was trapped in was currently floating in the lava. Around him were seven or eight more dirt balls floating around. On top of each one sat a fire beast.


      Then he looked at the lava around him and saw countless triangular eyes. One of the fire beasts jumped up from the lava and sat down on top of Wang Lin’s ball of dirt. The fire beasts didn’t notice Wang Lin’s divine sense at all.


      Time slowly passed and more fire beasts came from the tunnels above. Every group carried a dirt ball as well.


      At this moment, the entire pool of lava began to shake. Every fire beast quickly made an opening where a giant fire beast appeared. Wang Lin quickly withdrew his divine sense and began to observe carefully.


      A normal fire beast was only three feet tall, but just the head of this large fire beast was already larger than ten feet. Slowly, a large portion of the big fire beast’s body appeared. Along with this large body, a powerful pressure came, causing all of the small fire beasts to stop moving.


      Wang Lin’s heart was shocked. The power this large fire beast was at was least at the Nascent Soul level. As for exactly how strong, Wang Lin was unable to determine as he had never met a Soul Formation cultivator before.


      This large fire beast looked around before moving to the left. Soon, another large fire beast came out. One by one, they appeared until there was a total of 16.


      These 16 fire beasts formed a circle. Once the circle was complete, a translucent ring of fire appeared in the middle. Rainbow-colored light emanated from it.


      Wang Lin carefully looked and saw a figure slowly become solid as it formed a ball of fire the size of his fist.


      Slivers of red lines lined the ball of fire to the ring of fire.


      The moment the ball of fire appeared, the 16 large fire beasts let out roars. One by one, their bodies jumped up from the lava pool. They then proceeded to kneel on the lava. All of the smaller fire beasts also jumped out of the lava and kneeled.


      Wang Lin was observing when he suddenly felt a shock in his brain as the heaven defying bead appeared without him willing it for the first time. If he didn’t quickly stop it, then it would have broken through the dirt.


      Just at this moment, a fire beast grabbed the dirt ball beneath him and threw it at the ball of fire. The dirt ball suddenly stopped in mid air and the ball of fire quickly entered the dirt ball. The sucking noise was very clear in this silent cave.


      A chilling scream came from inside the dirt ball. The scream continued, but got softer and softer until no sound came out anymore. Soon, slivers of blood mist came from the dirt ball and the ball of fire came out.


      The dirt ball fell from the air and sank into the lava. Wang Lin’s heart sank as well. He now understood that he wasn’t the only person alive inside a dirt ball. Even if he didn’t protect himself, the dirt ball wouldn’t have kill him. At most, he would be asleep.


      Subsequently, four more dirt balls were tossed at the ball of fire. Screams rang out as the ball of fire entered them. The screams lasted for more than half an hour. When the fifth dirt ball sank into the lava, the dirt ball Wang Lin was in was thrown out.


      The heaven defying bead shook violently and with a never before seen momentum, it broke through Wang Lin’s hold. Just at this moment, the ball of fire entered the dirt ball Wang Lin was in.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00131.xhtml

    
      #131


      Chapter 131 – Is He A Fat Sheep?


      Chapter 131 – Is He a Fat Sheep?


      Sun Youcai let out a laugh as he reached out to grab Wang Lin’s shoulder and said, “Let’s not talk about her anymore. Brother Ma, there is a transfer array to enter the Ravine just ahead.


      Wang Lin’s shoulder moved to dodge the hand. He said, “That is good. Let’s quickly go so we can enter the valley sooner.” With that, he flew forward.


      Sun Youcai’s hand hit empty air, but his expression didn’t change as he asked, “Brother Ma, did you come out by yourself this time?” He casually followed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered, but his expression didn’t show any abnormality as he answered, “That’s right, I’m the only one that came this time.”


      Sun Youcai let out a laugh and whispered, “I guess brother Ma secretly left the sect and came to the Ravine to get some technique jades. I heard that in three months, it will be the War God’s Shrine’s five palace competition. At that time, brother Ma can use them to become famous.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, but didn’t say a word.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s reaction, Sun Youcai sneered, “Little brat, it doesn’t matter if what you say is true or false. Since you’ve met your grandfather today, consider yourself unlucky. Hehe, I’ll use your body to make a puppet. I believe that Li Qiqing won’t be too on guard against you.” He was thinking this, but to ensure that everything would go as planned, he took out a jade before Wang Lin and said, “Brother Ma, I’ll call a friend over. He is very close. When he gets here, we can go through the transfer array together. That way, we can save a spirit stone.”


      There was memory of a transfer array in Ma Liang’s memory. It cost a spirit stone to open the transfer array, and every time it opened, it could transfer up to three people.


      So there was no issue with Sun Youcai’s suggestion. After seeing Wang Lin nodding his head, Sun Youcai placed the jade on his forehead and threw it into the air. After a few flashes of light, the jade disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin followed Sun Youcai. As they flew, he noticed that the farther they went, the more deserted it got. There were more and more big and small volcanoes around them. Some of the volcanoes spat out black smoke.


      Afraid that Wang Lin would become suspicious, Sun Youcai quickly explained. “Don’t worry, brother Ma. The transfer array is not far away. I don’t know what has been going on recently, but all of the volcanos have been releasing black smoke. I remember that the four great sects’ Nascent Soul ancestors just finished sealing them last year.”


      Wang Lin’s expression became cold as he laughed. “Yes, this place is indeed deserted. A very good place. Especially these volcanoes. After killing someone, you can just toss their body into them. That will save yourself from using a fireball technique.”


      Sun Youcai’s body suddenly stopped. He force a smile and said, “Brother Ma…”


      Before he even finished speaking, sounds of wind and thunder came in from the distance along with a black sword. In the blink of an eye, the sword arrived near them. When the light dissipated, it revealed a skinny middle-aged man. His eyes revealed a ruthless light.


      This person was wearing all black. Even the flying sword under his feet emitted a black light. Both of his hands were covered in black smoke. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin as he said to Sun Youcai, “He is the fat sheep?”


      Wang Lin looked at him and noticed that this person’s cultivation level was higher than Sun Youcai’s. This person had already reached the pseudo Core Formation stage and could compete with Li Qiqing.


      Sun Youcai’s face suddenly smiled like a flower. His voice sounded like he was trying to please the person as he said, “Senior martial brother, it is him. I saw that that girl, Li Muwan and her brother Li Qiqing, have a good impression of him. If we turn him into a puppet and use him to approach them, we might have a better chance.”


      The black-clothed man turned his head toward Wang Lin. He was surprised that Wang Lin didn’t run away. Wang Lin was only a mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, so he didn’t think of Wang Lin as a threat at all as he coldly said, “Brat, you can die now.” With that, the flying sword under his feet shot out toward Wang Lin’s chest.


      At the same time, the black-clothed man jumped forward and clapped his hand a few times. The black mist spread out, forming a giant skull. It quickly followed the black sword toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He didn’t even mind the mist or the flying sword as he pointed his finger at the middle aged man and said, “Destroy!”


      The moment the Ji Realm appeared, the sky darkened. The moment the Ji Realm Divine Sense appeared, the soul was destroyed! Wang Lin was invincible among Foundation Establishment cultivators. If he reaches the Core Formation stage, he will be the king of Core Formation cultivators. If he reaches the Nascent Soul stage, then he will be the number one cultivator under the Soul Formation stage in countless countries.


      The middle aged man’s eyes suddenly bulged out. He could feel that his soul was hit by a powerful destructive force. He didn’t have any power to resist, so his soul instantly shattered. When he revealed a look of fear, he had already died. His body then went limp. Even until his death, he still didn’t understand how it all happened.


      Everything happened too quickly. The flying sword didn’t even travel half the distance to its destination when the divine sense from the middle aged man broke and it fell from the sky. The black skull followed behind it and slowly dissipated with the death of the middle-aged man.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the black flying sword quickly flew into his hand. He slapped his bag of holding and the piece of metal came out.


      “Devour that black mist.” After saying those words, Wang Lin no longer paid any attention to it and turned to Sun Youcai, who was completely dumbfounded.


      A flash of red light appeared on the piece of metal as the devil came out and jumped on the black mist. He didn’t stop to consider whether or not he could even devour or digest the black cloud as he devoured it with a bitter smile. He didn’t dare to disobey Wang Lin as he knew how scary Wang Lin was.


      Sun Youcai finally realized what was going one as he took a few steps back. He quickly jumped to the ground and disappeared.


      The devil’s eyes turned and he slowed down on devouring the black mist. He was pretending to still be devouring. However, Wang Lin’s next sentence caused him to frown again.


      “Follow me.”


      With that, Wang Lin’s body moved and his Ji Realm Divine sense quickly spread out. He chased northwest. The devil revealed a struggling expression as he backed up instead of charging forward. Suddenly, he let out a miserable scream as green gas appeared on his body, causing him to not dare to hesitate anymore.


      Wang Lin retrieved the divine sense he used to punish the devil and focused on chasing Sun Youcai. He was very interested in Sun Youcai’s speed. He knew that his own speed was lacking compared to Sun Youcai’s, just like with the middle aged woman who could travel 10,000 kilometers in two breaths. If someone like that wanted to kill him, he wouldn’t even be able to run.


      When Sun Youcai caught up to him before, he was already using his full speed, so it showed how fast Sun Youcai was.


      Therefore, Wang Lin didn’t kill him. He decided to catch him alive to get the technique out of him.


      Sun Youcai was scared now. Ever since he started cultivating 30 years ago, since he was a 15th layer Qi condensation cultivator, he had been killing people. But he had always been very careful and only killed people weaker than him. He never dared to kill people stronger than him.


      Over the years, he used all of the treasures he had found and traded them at the Ravine Workshop for pills to increase his cultivation level. This caused his cultivation level to continue to rise, but as his cultivation level increased, normal pills lost their effect. High quality pills were either hard to find or the prices were too high, so he set his sights on the Luo He Sect.


      The Luo He Sect was famous for formations and alchemy, especially when it came to pills. If the pill was refined by the Lou He Sect, then it must be a high quality pill. Sun Youcai’s target was the Luo He Sect’s Li Muwan. He wanted to get some pills or pill recipes from her, but her older brother Li Qiqing’s cultivation level was a step above his at pseudo Core Formation. Completely above him, who had just entered the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      The current Sun Youcai wished his speed could be even faster. Even now, his mind was recalling the terrifying moment from before. Fourth senior apprentice brother was a pseudo Core Formation cultivator, yet he was so easily killed.


      If that Ma Liang had used some powerful treasure, then he wouldn’t be so scared, but he didn’t even see the shadow of a magic treasure. He only heard Ma Liang say the word “destroy” and fourth senior apprentice brother just died.


      What…what kind of technique is that? Thinking about this, Sun Youcai couldn’t help but feel his skull go numb. The more he couldn’t understand, the more terrified he was. What cultivation level would you need to be able to kill a pseudo Core Formation cultivator with just one word? Could it be that Ma Liang had already reached the Core Formation stage?


      No! Sun Youcai quickly rejected the idea because he had met Core Formation cultivators before. Even if the Core Formation elders were to fight a pseudo Core Formation cultivator, it wouldn’t be this easy. Although they would win for sure, they couldn’t just kill them with one word like it was some sword of heavenly decree.


      Sun Youcai’s heart trembled. Could it be a Nascent Soul cultivator?


      But he soon rejected this idea as well. He had seen a Nascent Soul cultivator act before. It was when the Demon Sect ancestor killed a late stage Foundation Establishment traitor. In front of everyone’s eyes, he only threw out a sword and the traitor died while running away. He didn’t even have any chance to dodge or resist.


      But still, in his eyes, when he compared Wang Lin killing a pseudo Core Formation cultivator with just a word to the Nascent Soul elder who used a flying sword, it was clear who was stronger. With that, his mind suddenly went blank.


      “Could..could it be that… he…he is… Soul Formation.…” When Sun Youcai said the words “Soul Formation,” all of the strength left his body.


      The more he thought about it, the more accurate it felt. Sun youcai bittered muttered, “A Soul Formation expert… that is someone of legends. How is it possible… but if not Soul Formation, how could he kill fourth senior apprentice brother with just one word… rumor has it that Soul Formation cultivators can control the ways of the heavens, so killing a pseudo Core Formation cultivator with one word would make sense…I…I am being hunted by a Soul Formation expert…”
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      Chapter 1589 - Dream of Celestial or Celestial Dream!


      Planet Suzaku gave off a gentle light. From afar, it looked peaceful. Only an invisible speck of dust collapsed and released a slight sound.


      That dust particle was the location of Wang Lin’s calamity...


      After Old Ghost Zhan disappeared, more and more ripples echoed around planet Suzaku. Soon, ripples covered the whole sky and figures anxiously walked out. Master Hong Shan, Master South Cloud, Qing Lin, Qing Shui… etc.


      They didn’t appear at once but one after another. Powerful divine senses swept the area until they locked onto the collapsed dust particle. Everyone silently pondered.


      They couldn’t feel Wang Lin’s aura. Just like when Wang Lin went missing back then, it was as if he was dead.


      Master Hong Shan’s eyes were filled with sorrow. After a long time, he softly said, “He is not dead.”


      “The great battle is about to begin, the Outer Realm will spread this.” Qing Lin let out a sigh as he looked at the collapsed dust particle. The image of Wang Lin from the past flashed before his eyes.


      Qing Shui looked up at the stars in the distance and his gaze became extremely cold. A killing essence aura spread out from his body and shrouded the area.


      “I’ll replace him… And station myself at the Cloud Sea’s battle station.” Qing Shui closed his eyes and his face gradually changed. Eventually, he took Wang Lin’s appearance and even his cold temperament became similar to Wang Lin’s.


      He gave up on finding his daughter and his freedom. He chose to take Wang Lin’s appearance and become a symbol at the battle station in the Cloud sea.


      “Junior Brother, I’ll get revenge for you… As for everyone involved in this matter, if I have even the glimmer of a chance, I’ll give it my all to get revenge for you!!” Qing Shui closed his eyes to hide his sorrow.


      Many people who had arrived here knew well that Wang Lin couldn’t avoid this calamity. They knew the Outer Realm had planned for a long time to avoid their detection and launch his attack.


      It would be very difficult for Wang Lin to avoid it, and he was likely dead...


      As the silence continued, everyone gradually dispersed. However, the anger in their hearts burned brighter and brighter...


      Planet Suzaku in the distance still gave off a gentle light, as if it would stay like this forever. All the people Wang Lin was familiar with were still immersed in their own world; they still didn’t know what had happened here.


      Zhou Wutai was still sitting on the Suzaku statue, silently drinking wine.


      In imperial city in the country of Zhao, that old house and yard were still there. The tomb remained lonely, only that weeping and grieving figure was gone.


      Only a few empty wine jugs sat on the ground; there was no longer any wine from the Ceng family inside.


      Only the giant statue holding the heaven splitting axe and looking at the sky remained. It seemed to become an eternal existence...


      Several days later, a cold-looking young man silently stood under the statue. He slowly knelt down and kowtowed as tears flowed down the corners of his eyes.


      “Teacher, Thirteen will announce that he is your disciple when I’m in the limelight and under everyone’s gazes!!”


      Several days later, a beautiful woman came with teary eyes and a slightly old tiger. She gently stroked the statue as her tears flowed down her cheeks and fell on the ground.


      “Uncle… I’m Zhou Ru… I’m Little Ru Er…”


      Several days later, a burly man laughed before the statue. He laughed and laughed until tears flowed down from his eyes. He held two jugs of wine as if he wanted to get drunk with the statue.


      After getting drunk, the burly man began to cry.


      “If I didn’t guide you down the path of cultivation… If we didn’t meet back then… If I had taken away the Heaven Defying Bead back then… If you were still a naive teenager back then…”


      Several days later, a gorgeous woman stood before the statue. She stood there for a long, long time. She looked at the statue as sun rose and set.. After several cycles, she silently left. Two drops of tears fell as she turned, shattering when they fell on the ground.


      She was Mu Bingmei.


      Several days later, a woman wearing a pink, water pattern skirt arrived on planet Suzaku looking exhausted. She looked at the statue and recalled the past.


      “Lord doesn’t know me, but I know Lord!”


      Several days later, several months later… The passage of time seemed to be forgotten like the void. There was no beginning or end, only two broken bodies...


      This place was a dark void with no life or objects. The silence here seemed to have existed forever. In this void, there was a faint blood-colored light that formed a circle. Inside this circle, Wang Lin’s body was collapsing on a wide scale; it was covered in scars.


      Beside him, the madman’s eyes were closed, but his face was ashen. There were no injuries on his body, but there was seven-colored light between his eyebrows. The seven-colored lance couldn’t hurt the madman’s immortal body, but it could hurt his soul, which had become unprotected after the serious injury from the past...


      This blood circle of light was formed by the drop of golden blood that Wang Lin held in his hand. As the light gently surrounded them, Wang Lin struggled to open his eyes. He didn’t know how long he had been asleep, but he knew that he would only be awake for a short period of time.


      Feeling bitter, Wang Lin saw the unconscious madman and his gaze became gentle. He let out a sigh and barely managed to raise his hand. Only after waving several times did he manage to open his storage space.


      Three Dao Fruits floated out and he inhaled. The three fruits turned into three rays of light and entered Wang Lin’s mouth with their unimaginably chaotic dao intent.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed the strongest light at the end of his life. His left hand grabbed the madman and then his right index finger pointed toward the area between his own eyebrows.


      “Dream Dao…” Using what’s left of his power, he used the third original spell he had made, Dream Dao.


      Using his own Dream Dao to dream of thousands of years ago… In that dream, he would complete his life and death, karma, and true and false essences!


      His right hand dropped and Wang Lin closed his eyes...


      “Little Brother, Little Brother, wake up…”


      “Alas, how are you so drunk? I’m going to clean up, please wake up…” On the side of the road, in a humble restaurant, a waiter in green helplessly pushed a drunk young man on the table.


      “This is really a scholar, so drunk after just two cups.” The waiter pushed harder.


      “Heaven is an inn for all living things… Time is the hundreds of passing travelers… And being born into a dream, such a joy… or joy of dream… Good poem, good poem!” The young man had an intoxicated gaze as he looked at the waiter and giggled.


      “Hehe, let me tell you, I had dream… I dreamt I was an immortal…” Then the young man fell onto the ground and began snoring.
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      In a flash, another 10 years passed.


      Su Dao had died of old age three years ago, he left during the winter. He struggled to survive the winter so he could live for a a few more months and see the willow leaves next year.


      However, although his mind could comprehend the world, his body wasn’t able to alter life and death. During the winter, the snowflakes fell, leaving the world and the river frozen with a thick layer of ice. He looked at the snow falling as if it would last for an eternality.


      Wang Lin pushed his wooden chair and walked through the city of Su. Wang Lin, who was almost 40, gave off a steadfast aura. He wore a white shirt as he silently pushed Su Dao.


      This winter was particularly cold. The falling snow was blown by the cold wind and fell on their bodies. Early in the morning, the bell in the temple leisurely echoed in the distance. The crisp sound could cleanse one’s heart.


      “Lin Er, Teacher is about to leave… Teacher never have any children. Your three senior brothers inherited a lot of truths from me, but only your thoughts are similar to mine...


      “I know you have already become aware of karma. Although still hazy, you will eventually understand. What you pursue is not just karma.


      Teacher will gift this mansion to you.” Su Duo’s weak voice mixed with the wind and entered Wang Lin’s ears. Wang Lin remained silent and sorrow appeared in his eyes.


      Su Dao had accompanied him for 17 years. During these 17 years, Wang Lin had gone from a 19-year-old young man to a middle-aged man. Following Su Dao, Wang Lin learned a lot and understood a lot.


      The snow was heavy and covered their vision. As the bell echoed, the snow covered the entire city of Su.


      The crunching sound of the wooden chair being pushed was weak. Only the the two lines of tracks left by the chair were visible. It was like life, and when you look back you could see how long it was. However, it only led to the present and you couldn’t see where it ended.


      Snow fell and covered the tracks in the ground. Not even the starting point could be seen.


      “Send me… to the Su Mountain outside the city…” Su Dao’s old voice was weak, but his eyes were bright. He looked at the world as if he was seeing his own end.


      Wang Lin silently nodded as he pushed the wooden chair and walked forward toward Su Dao’s final goal.


      The snowfall became even heavier. The wind and snow fell on his face. He allowed the snow to melt, and the coldness entered his heart. Wang Lin pushed the wooden chair through the ancient streets and out of the city of Su. He saw the small mountain outside the city.


      The mountain wasn’t large, but it had spirit.


      One couldn’t see this spirit, but if one closed their eyes, they would feel every tree and grass on the mountain. One could feel the mountain breathing, and that was enough.


      Wang Lin pushed the chair up the path leading to the mountain. Su Dao slowly closed his eyes. He faintly felt like he couldn’t hold on anymore. However, his eyes were still as bright as they were 17 years ago.


      The eye is the window to the heart. Su Dao’s body may rot, but this thoughts, the trajectory of his life, had already formed, so it would never disappear.


      “Carry me to… that place.” Su Dao’s voice was even weaker. Wang Lin carried Su Dao on his back and walked off the mountain road. The snow continued to fall as he walked into the mountain step by step.


      At the end, there was a solitary grave. This grave existed in the snow as if it was waiting for something. It seemed to have waited for several decades for this day.


      Su Dao sat down before the grave and stared at it. There were no tears, but his gaze became gentle.


      “I’m coming… You said you wanted to always look at me, so I buried you here so you could always see me below the mountain,” Su Dao murmured as he touched the grave. His expression was gentle and he seemed to forget the coldness of the grave.


      Or it could be said that the coldness from the grave had turned to warmth in his heart.


      He slowly closed his eyes and his face had a gentle smile as he lost his breath...


      Su Dao died.


      Wang Lin stood there for a long time. He turned around and looked down the mountain. From this position, he could see the city of Su and the Su Mansion.


      A powerful sense of melancholy filled Wang Lin’s heart. He was confused. He was still thinking about what kind of existence this world was.


      Was it his previous life, his reincarnation, or just a dream? It was just that there was no way to explain everything. Truth and false seemed to traverse in a permanent circle, making it impossible to tell where the start and end were.


      Half a month later, another grave appeared next to the lone grave on the mountain. It was no longer lonely.


      Three years after Su Dao died, Wang Lin was 39.


      His parents had been brought here from the mountain village many years ago, but they couldn’t adjust to the life here. After several months, they returned to their hometown and lived an ordinary life.


      In the winter when Wang Lin was 39, he was looking at the snow when he got a summon from the emperor of Zhao.


      This was the fifth summon in the three years after Su Dao died.


      The contents of the five summons were roughly the same, but each was more luxurious than the last. They said the emperor wanted Wang Lin to come to the capital to become the Imperial Teacher.


      During these 20 years, Wang Lin’s name had risen among the scholars in Zhao. Although he had never left the city of Su in these 20 years, people would come to visit and listen to his teachings during the annual imperial exam.


      This was related to Su Dao, but it was also related to Wang Lin himself. During these 20 years, some dignitaries, some scholars, and some nobles had been defeated by Wang Lin’s words.


      Everyone knew that Wang Lin had obtained Su Dao’s inheritance to become a grand scholar. This became even more deeply rooted in their hearts when Su Dao died.


      However, nothing was absolute. There were a lot of people who didn’t recognize Wang Lin’s existence. They didn’t believe Wang Lin was worthy of the title of grand scholar, and the emperor of Zhao led that group.


      These opinions were scattered when Su Dao was alive. However, in the three years after Su Dao died, their voices became louder and louder. During Wang Lin’s three years of silence, they had become voices of doubt.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to these kinds of things. He continued his quiet life with Big Fortune.


      Wang Lin’s silence allowed the people that questioned him to become even more unbridled. They admitted Wang Lin was Su Dao’s student, but they didn’t think Wang Lin was worthy of the title of grand scholar. Driving by people with their own motives, this matter slowly changed until such voices could be heard all across Zhao.


      Wang Lin still ignored all of this. He watched the sunrises and sunsets. He looked at the spring pass and autumn arrive. He comprehended the world and tried to understand karma. He also searched for signs of life and death and true and false.


      Although he was in a state of confusion himself, he continued to experience life. He didn’t want to pay attention to these pointless things, and he didn’t feel the need to prove anything. All of this meant nothing to him, it was like children arguing.


      However, the more he remained silent, the louder those voices became. What was worse was that out of Su Dao’s three other students, other than Su San, who was elderly and terminally ill, the other two had also stood out to question Wang Lin.


      As a result, the scholars of Zhao were a mess and even disrupted the ordinary people. The voices of doubt were like a storm that swept across Zhao.


      Some people had found Wang Lin’s exam paper from 20 years ago and began to heavily criticize it. They used the fact that Wang Lin had only passed the first exam to throw out arrogant accusations.


      Amidst these messy voices, the summon from the imperial capital of Zhao came the sixth time, seventh time, eighth time, ninth time, following Wang Lin like snow.


      What was even more excessive was that this affected Wang Lin’s parents. His parents were already old and should’ve been enjoying the end of their lives. However, for some reason, the people in the village had learned of this and it spread across the village. The rumor of the villagers ignited Wang Lin’s parents’ anger.


      They were already old, and this anger caused Wang Lin’s father to fall ill.


      During the winter of this year, Wang Lin stood in the yard, holding a letter. This letter was from his mother. She had found someone to write it and then entrusted his fourth uncle to send it.


      The letter told Wang Lin that his father was fine.


      After reading it again and again, a hint of anger appeared in Wang Lin’s calm eyes.


      Wang Lin folded the letter and put it his clothes. He looked up at the falling snow and slowly said, “A bit too much.”


      He had no intention of proving anything. No matter how loud the voices in Zhao were, he didn’t care. The title grand scholar held no value, he didn’t care.


      He was like an old man who just wanted to slowly comprehend the world.


      However, everything had a limit, and Wang Lin’s bottom line was his parents. The anger of his parents, the pain of his parents, the grief of his parents, and the wrath of his parents were his anger, his pain, his sadness, his wrath.


      “Big Fortune, make the necessary arrangements. I’ll lecture for 10 years. For the next 10 years, I welcome anyone in the world to come to the city of Su to learn from me. If they can show they are above me, they can take this mansion from me.” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and left.


      Behind him, Big Fortune, who had entered his elderly years, was still the same as 20 years ago. He was very excited as he was equally as angry during these last three years. Those people that used to respect him not only alienated him but were also cold to him.


      Now that he heard Wang Lin’s words, there was a hint of expectation in his proud expression. He quickly went to arrange this matter.


      “Hmph, hmph, my young lord is still the most haughty. 10 years of lectures. I want to see the expressions of all those people when they fail.”
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      Su San quickly said, “His name is Wang Lin.”


      “Give me his exam paper.” There was a hint of joy in Su Dao’s eyes.


      Su San smiled when he heard this. He then proceeded to take out the exam paper. He had come here just so he could let Su Dao see this extraordinary exam paper.


      However, after he came here, Su Dao wouldn’t look at it until today.


      Holding Wang Lin’s paper, Su Dao took a closer look and nodded.


      “This young man will be the last student this old man will take.” With a smile, Su Dao looked back at the boat. There was a willow leaf floating between him and the boat under the moonlight. It was impossible to know if Su Dao was looking at the willow or the boat.


      Time would fly by, and when you wanted to pursue it, there would be no trace of it.


      Several days later, Wang Lin left the boat with Big Fortune. He stood on the shore and looked at the boat he had lived on for more than a month and at the river where he waited for more than a month. He silently pondered for a very long time.


      It wasn’t until half an hour later that Wang Lin shook his head and let out a sigh. He was about to turn and leave when a cry came from the sky. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he looked up at the sky.


      He saw the familiar white bird circle in the sky. The bird gradually descended and landed on the bridge in the distance. It looked at Wang Lin before flying back into the clouds. Its white figure was like the willow flower.


      Wang Lin murmured, “Is it you…”


      Wang Lin didn’t participate in the exam in the city of Su. The day he left the boat, he was invited to the house of the great scholar Su Dao. The person that invited him was the old man inspector.


      Su Dao’s house wasn’t large, but it was very elegant. It was quiet and gave one peace of mind. In the courtyard, Wang Lin saw the old man that had asked him the question on the bridge.


      Big Fortune had to wait outside in the courtyard while Wang Lin and Su Dao drank osmanthus wine as they began to chat in the courtyard.


      Only when the moon was high in the air did Wang Lin bow at Su Dao.


      “This old man has had many disciples in my life, but I only have three true students. From now on, you will be my last student. This old man doesn’t want you to take the imperial exam, and you’re personality is not suited for that… This old man wants you to become the country of Zhao’s grand scholar once I die!


      “Not only the country of Zhao, there are many countries on planet Suzaku. This old man wants you to become the grand scholar of the entire planet! This is a life without riches and glory or monstrous power, but you will be able to comprehend the world and have you own thoughts!


      “In this world, since there are mortals like us, there are naturally immortals. Many immortals have come to me, asking me to walk the path of dao, but they were all rejected by me.


      “This old man smiles and looks at the sky. I have my own ideals. I pursue no dao, but I comprehend the truth of the world. Although my body is fragile, my mind can live forever and break open the cage. Although these immortals can kill us mortals with just a finger, they still have to lower their noble heads before the world’s grand scholar!


      “Immortals cultivate to defy the heavens, but us scholars comprehend the heavens. That is also defying the heavens!


      “If the heavens have a spirit, then in its eyes, the immortals are just mortals like us! They are mortals and we are mortals. The only difference is that they have the power to make the mountains crumble and we have an understanding of the heavens. In the end, it all intersects.


      “This teacher has taken in many students that are cultivators who came to Teacher in hopes of reaching the Soul Formation stage. Some pursued even deeper into the meaning of dao!


      “This kind of life is ordinary but not ordinary. Wang Lin, are you willing to choose this path?” At this moment, although Su Dao was merely an ordinary old man under the moonlight, Wang Lin could feel a mighty aura from him.


      This aura came from comprehending the truth of the world and having one’s own thoughts. It was this that allowed Su Dao to stand at the top.


      That will was like a flame that burned inside Su Dao, and it was heaven-shaking.


      “Scholar, Grand Scholar, and finally Lord Scholar!” Su Dao had his hands behind his back as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered, and after a long time, he knelt and bowed at Su Dao.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had just turned 19 and Su Dao was now 83.


      Su Dao smiled as he grabbed Wang Lin’s hand and supported Wang Lin up from the ground. Their words echoed inside the courtyard.


      “This old man entered the world as a boy and returned home middle-aged. I traveled all over Zhao and also went to many other countries. I saw mountains, I saw rivers, I saw life. At age 50, my wife died and this old man griefed before her grave. It was there that I gained enlightenment about the world. Every time I thought about life, I would remember the time that I knew her.


      “After that, my thoughts turned to karma.


      “What is this karma? Why does a karma cycle exist in this world…”


      One night passed, and Wang Lin’s life changed on this night. He no longer pursued the imperial exam but pondered his own life’s desires. Aside from being filial to his parents, he wanted to understand the world and pursue that voice in his mind.


      “What is karma… What is life and death… What is true and false…”


      He and Big Fortune lived inside Su Dao’s mansion and listened to Su Dao’s teachings every day. The aura of a great scholar became stronger and stronger inside his body.


      Several dozen people received the title of Chosen Su and went to the imperial capital after the exam. Some rose and some fell, but none of this could move Wang Lin anymore.


      He hadn’t entered the exam, but Wang Lin’s reputation had soared in the country of Zhao, surpassing those that had soared into the imperial capital. Although he hadn’t left the Su mansion, as time passed, people came to visit Su Dao, and Wang Lin was the one that came out to greet them.


      Wang Lin had seen a lot of people, whether it was mortal students, rich royalty, and even cultivators. He became even more calm, he started loving wine even more, and he became even more leisurely.


      In the blink of an eye, years passed. As the willow leaves fell, Wang Lin was about to become middle-aged. He stood in the courtyard where Su Dao had taken him as a student 10 years ago, watching the willow leaves cover the ground.


      Su Dao’s body had become even older. Time had taken a lot from his body and left a lot on his body. He could no longer drink and talk all night with Wang Lin like 10 years ago. He sat in a chair with two servants helping him move. He watched the willow leaves fly with Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. After sending the two servants away, he pushed Su Dao’s chair.


      “Lin Er, look at these willow leaves. They are here year after year. Even if Teacher is gone, they will still come every season as if they have an agreement with heaven.” Su Dao’s voice was hoarse, but his spirit was very good. He lifted his right hand and one of the willow leaves fell in his palm.


      Wang Lin softly said, “This willow leaf is life.”


      Su Dao looked at the willow leaf and slowly said, “Life isn’t it just a ball of karma. It floats before you, but if you try to seize it, you can’t catch it. Only when it’s tired will it fall in your hand.”


      As he spoke, a soft breeze came, causing the willow leaf in his palm to fly away.


      “Karma, karma. Wang Lin, if you can find your own way among the countless willow leaves, then you will know what karma is.” Su Dao smiled and pointed at the sky.


      “That ball of willow leaves is Teacher!”


      Wang Lin looked up and looked at where Su Dao was pointing. However, there were many willow leaves in the sky, so he didn’t know which one Su Dao was pointing toward.


      “You can’t see it because that willow leaf is my entire life…” Su Dao closed his eyes and two streams of tears rolled down.


      “It is two willow leaves, they were tangled together due to the wind. That’s my life with her…” In Su Dao’s eyes, all the willow leaves had disappeared, all of them beside the two that were sticking together. They flew further and further away.


      “That year, when the willow leaves flew through the sky, I saw you on the bridge. I saw the confusion in your eyes. I thought you were like a rootless willow leaf. You were very helpless and confused. It was as if there was a problem that you couldn’t understand.


      “I saw you and saw the willow leaf that flew by. That was your life; it swirled before you, but you weren’t able to see it, so it came before me.


      “I saw the willow leaf, but you must have thought I was looking at you… I asked the willow leaf the question, but you must have thought I was asking you...


      “At that time, I was thinking I should help you.” Su Dao turned his head. His old face revealed a kind expression as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled.


      “You are the last karma in my life. I’ve always felt like I’ve see you somewhere else before.” Su Dao turned around and looked at the sky.


      “As years pass, people will see the willow leaves cover the city. They don’t understand that the willow leaves come to find the person they are connected to. Each willow leaf represents the entire life of a person...


      “However, in the end, they land in the water, they land in the dust, and dissipate before our eyes… It’s not that they can’t find us, but we aren’t able to find the one that belongs to us.”


      Wang Lin silently raised his head and looked at the flowing willow leaves in the sky, a scene that was just like 10 years ago.


      He eventually saw a group of willow leaves. There were two that seem to be glued together. The willow leaves fluttered endlessly, and no matter how hard the wind blew, it wasn’t able to separate them.


      Zither music seemed to come from somewhere, floating into this ears. It was as if a woman was waiting, and the only thing to accompanying her was the zither music.
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      “The world is an inn for all living things... Time is a guest of the ages... The difference between life and death is like being awakened from a dream!”


      The city of Su left the season of recovery in June and entered the season when the flowers bloomed. The willow leaves that flew through the sky seemed to want to carry the passage of time with them.


      The willow leaves filled the sky like snow; it was a very beautiful scene. They looked like snow in the summer as they drifted across the sky. If the wind was even stronger, they would flutter more and look like they didn’t have roots. While beautiful, they would also give off a hint of sadness.


      They seemed like wanderers that had no home. They could only move with the wind, not knowing where they would go. Perhaps they would land in the river and become part of the water, or fall on the ground and mix with the dust. They would then be swept away by the powerful wind.


      Their fate was the wind, and different winds gave them different lives.


      There was one wisp of willow that was white and covered in flowers gently fluttering in the air. It landed in the palm of a young man in white who was on a small boat.


      The young man was holding a wine jug in his left hand and drank a mouthful of wine as he recited a haughty poem. His voice wasn’t loud, but it gave off a leisurely feeling, like he was going to pursue the end of the world.


      Behind the young man was a middle-aged man wearing the clothes of a book boy. He had a bitter expression, and every time the young man took a sip, the middle-aged man’s heart would ache a bit more.


      “One jug of osmanthus wine costs seven silver pieces. Expensive, really too expensive!! Drinking a mouthful is almost like swallowing half a piece of silver…”


      The willow leaf that landed in the young man’s hand stopped for a moment but didn’t seem to reach its end point. It seemed to release a faint sigh as it flew off from the young man’s hand. It fluttered into the distance with a hint of madness as if it knew where it was destined to go and charged tirelessly toward its goal.


      There was a forest of peach blossoms on the river bank. As the willow leaves fluttered away, peach blossoms fell into the river, causing ripples to echo.


      “The crazed willows dance with the wind, the light peach blossoms flow with the river.” Wang Lin drank the wine in his hand and his laughter echoed.


      Aside from the boatman and these two people, there were three beautiful women on the boat as well. One was playing the zither and two were singing and dancing. The boat floated along the river, through the stone bridge, and leisurely into the distance.


      “Big Fortune, bring out the wine!” Wang Lin turned around and looked at the middle-aged man as he laughed.


      Big Fortune had a bitter expression and continued to sigh. He picked up a jug of wine and unwillingly handed it to Wang Lin. He began speaking as if he was about to cry.


      “Young Lord, there really isn’t much silver left… We are renting this boat but also buying wine. These three little girls accompanying us cost a lot too, the daily cost is simply too high… How about… How about we go ashore and find a cheap inn to save some money?”


      “What’s the rush? The person I’m waiting for hasn’t arrived.” Wang Lin shook his head and smiled. He took the jug and drank as he sat down. He listened to the beautiful woman playing the strings on the zither. The sound of the zither was gentle and cheerful but it couldn’t enter Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Young Lord, I have taken out all the silver I hid. You, you… Damn it, this old man counted. If we continue spending like this, we are going to end up as beggars in seven days!!


      “It has been more than one month, one month. Who the hell are you waiting for and why haven’t they come?” Big Fortune’s heart ached as he bitterly complained to Wang Lin.


      As if he looked very funny, the woman that was taking a break from dancing laughed.


      Big Fortune’s eyes widened and he stared at the woman. After muttering a bit, he picked up a jug of wine himself and took a big gulp.


      “I need to drink more, this is good wine. One mouthful is half a silver…”


      “The zither music is still not right.” Wang Lin leaned against the side of the boat and gently shook his head. After a long time, he seemed to have drunk too much. He got up and walked next to the woman playing the zither. He placed his hand on the zither and the beautiful woman’s face turned red as she withdrew her hands.


      “I remember a song. I don’t know the name, but I heard it in my dream. It should be placed like this…” Wang Lin said as he closed his eyes and his hand began playing the zither.


      At first it was very raw and the broken sound was not a song. However, as Wang Lin focused on playing, the song gradually became coherent.


      An unspeakable sadness came from the zither music and flew out in all directions.


      The two women resting on the boat went into a daze and looked at Wang Lin. The sorrow in the music was very light, but it could reach one’s soul. When you heard it, you couldn’t help but be startled.


      It was unknown how long ago Wang Lin had sat down before the zither and started to play. The woman that was playing the zither sat beside him. There was an unspeaking splendor shining in her beautiful eyes as she seemed to be lost in the zither music.


      Even Big Fortune was startled as he sat there. He drank mouthfuls of wine one after another. He forgot his heartache and began to stare at his right wrist.


      Li Muwan had played this zither song. And a different song that contained the same charm came from the blind woman in the Demon Spirit Land.


      At this moment, tears slowly flowed from Wang Lin’s closed eyes. His tears landed on the zither; they seemed to fuse with the song and scattered with the music.


      He would have the dream every night. He saw a lot, but not everyone was clear. There were a few people that were still blurry. Although they were vague figures, that feeling of sorrow as very strong.


      Under this zither music, the boat drifted across the river and passed through many bridges until dusk arrived.


      Wang Lin waited for more than one month, but the person from his dream that should’ve appeared still hadn’t shown up.


      As the boat floated under a stone bridge, two figures unknowingly appeared on the stone bridge and listened to the sad zither music.


      These two people were old men with white hair. One of them wore a green robe. Although he was just standing there, he stood straight like a pine tree.


      His expression gave off a sense of age and his eyes revealed wisdom. Even just standing there, he gave off the aura of a grand scholar.


      He was Su Dao.


      Su Dao revealed an emotional gaze as he looked at the boat floating away. He saw Wang Lin playing the zither and leisurely said, “What a sad song, such a song is not something an ordinary person can play… The sorrow reveals sadness that could only appear after one has experienced countless years. The image of that sad figure still lingers in his heart. Su San, this old man didn’t make this trip in vain.”


      The old man behind Su Dao also let out a sigh. If Wang Lin saw this person, he would recognize him as the old man who watched him write his exam until the end.


      “Student didn’t expect him to be able to play the zither. When I saw his exam paper, I felt that this child was not ordinary. When I came to meet you, I saw this child on the boat, so I thought I would bring you here to see him, Sir.” The old man respectfully bowed.


      The boat went further away and the zither music gradually disappeared. At this moment, Su Dao smiled. He took a few steps down the bridge and shouted at the boat below.


      “Young man, tell this old man what you think karma is.”


      Wang Lin’s hands stopped and the zither music stopped. He opened his eyes and looked back with confusion. From his position, he could only see the old man and not the second old man on the other side of the bridge.


      At this moment, night arrived and the bright moon hung in the sky. In the night, the figure of the old man was a bit blurry, and even the bridge seemed to be hidden under the moonlight.


      Even Wang Lin’s gaze seemed to become blurry. He looked at the old man, at the bridge, and the surrounding haziness as he began to mutter, “Karma…”


      “It shouldn’t be like this… If this was time reversing, if this was a reincarnation, if this was a dream, then I should have met the me in my dream… But why did I meet this old man… Why is it like this…”


      Wang Lin had waited for more than one month. He had waited for that scene that caused him to awaken in confusion and spend a day drinking wine. In that dream, he saw the other him in the dream appear on the bridge in the city of Su.


      However, instead of meeting his dream self, he met this old man.


      “This can’t be explained… I know about the Soul Refining Sect. I can even vaguely guess that the person that will appear in the Soul Refining Sect hundreds of years from now is the dream me… I have gained enlightenment in all of this, but didn’t I see him here…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion. He didn’t understand, even he himself became blurry.


      As Wang Lin remained in a state of confusion, the boat floated further and further away.


      When the old man saw that Wang Lin didn’t answer, he smiled and shouted again.


      “Young man, tell this old man what you think karma is.”


      “Karma… I’m karmic cause, I’m karmic effect…” Wang Lin’s voice slowly arrived and gradually disappeared with the boat.


      Su Dao smiled as he looked at the boat that disappeared. He turned back and looked at the student behind him.


      “What is his name?”
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      As he walked out of the cave, Wang Lin coldly looked around and saw 100 or so people split into five groups. They were surrounding a young man. A middle aged man walked out of the mob of people. He clasped his hands and said, “Junior brother Li Shan, your Xuan Dao Sect already has a token. Why do you need so many? If you hand it over, we won’t trouble you anymore.”


      Among the disciples of Wu Feng Valley, a disciple snorted and said, “Li Shan, hand over the tokens or you will die for sure!”


      The person they surrounded was Li Shan, someone that Wang Lin had met back in the Heng Yue Sect. He was here to represent the Xuan Dao Sect and was the only Qi Condensation disciple from the Xuan Dao Sect. The Jue Ming Valley only had an upper limit and not a lower limit on who could enter, so even a Qi Condensation disciple was allowed inside. Most sects wouldn’t send a Qi Condensation disciple though.


      Li Shan was able to come because he was good at making fake magic pills and he was a master of sneak attacks.


      With these abilities, Punnan Zi broke the rules and let him go. Punnan Zi also gave him a magic treasure that made it so people wouldn’t be able to detect him. The downside of this treasure is the more he uses it, the less effective it becomes.


      Li Shan really did have some skill. Thanks to the protection of his fellow disciples, he was able to steal quite a few things during battles, including two tokens.


      Adding on the token the Xuan Dao Sect already had, they now held three tokens.


      The sects that lost their tokens attacked non-stop in the hopes of taking one back, which was why there were so many battles before.


      But it was also because Li Shan was too greedy. After he entered the Jue Ming Valley, every time he saw someone, he would use that treasure to hide his presence and steal something. As he used it more and more, the magic treasure gradually lost its effect, and when he was stealing the 4th token, the magic treasure completely lost its effect. He was found out, but the Xuan Dao Sect disciples reacted quickly enough to save his life. The news spread out and all of the sects that had lost a token stopped fighting and rushed toward the Xuan Dao Sect’s gathering place.


      The Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples were trapped there, so he secretly escaped using the tunnel he had dug ahead of time. However, what he didn’t expect was to be found and forced to flee the moment he came out of the tunnel.


      He only ran a few steps when he turned around and saw more than 100 sword lights chasing after him. He almost fell to the ground because every one of them was at the Foundation Establishment stage.


      And this is how the situation played out.


      Li Shan knelt down and threw two tokens on the ground without any hesitation.


      The surroundings suddenly became quiet. The two sects that had lost their tokens had several people charge out, but how could the other sects just let them take the tokens back? Thus, they sent out people to stop them.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the two tokens on the ground. He moved quickly toward the tokens. Someone noticed him coming and went to stop him, but Wang Lin activated his attraction force technique and threw that person away.


      Just like that, after several steps, Wang Lin was almost at the tokens.


      The two groups that were fighting finally noticed Wang Lin. The people who were informed of the happenings within the Jue Ming Valley recognized Wang Lin. They all secretly complained, but stopped and didn’t dare to move forward.


      However, there were still some cultivators who had only heard about Wang Lin but never saw him, so they charged forward without any hesitation. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and a small, green sword suddenly appeared and began to flash. Every time the sword flashed, a cultivator would be frozen in ice and would die on the spot.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He had noticed a few days that there was something wrong with the flying sword. Ever since his spiritual energy changed, it was harder to make the sword move as he wished; however, he just needed to concentrate more on controlling the sword and he wouldn’t have any more problems.


      With the power of the Ji Realm spiritual energy, no Foundation Establishment cultivator could stand in his way. Even the magic treasures their elders had given them all fell to his Ji Realm spiritual energy.


      It has to be said that for a Ji Realm cultivator, their best weapon is their Ji Realm.


      Wang Lin walked another five steps. For every single step, several people died to the flying sword. Gradually, there were less and less people around him as most of them quickly backed away, not daring to move forward.


      Wang Lin easily arrived before Li Shan. Li Shan was so scared that he didn’t even dare to raise his head. Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and grabbed the two tokens. He pondered for a while, then put the two tokens in his bag of holding. As his cold gaze swept past everyone, he said, “Hand over all of your tokens, or die!”


      Li Shan, who was lying on the ground, noticed that the voice was familiar, so he worked up the courage to raise his head. Suddenly, he felt like he was struck by lightning and said, “You… Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin gazed at Li Shan. This scared Li Shan so much that he shivered and immediately shut up, but there was a storm in his heart. It has to be said that the name Wang Lin was very famous in the Xuan Dao Sect. Wang Lin, who arrived like a storm in the exchange between the Heng Yue Sect and the Xuan Dao Sect, was the goal of many core disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect.


      He was also the person that Li Shan wanted to surpass the most, even in his dreams, especially after the incident with the stink bomb. Li Shan’s life was hard after that event. During that time, Li Shan cursed Wang Lin on a daily bases.


      But even so, he still believed that there would be a day when he would surpass Wang Lin, and after he reached the 14th layer of Qi Condensation, this thought became even more entrenched in his mind.


      But now he was dumbfounded as he found out that the difference between them was like the difference between heaven and earth. It had only been a few years and Wang Lin already had the ability to easily kill Foundation Establishment cultivators. In Li Shan’s eyes, Wang Lin’s progress was simply too amazing.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, the people around him couldn’t help but remember Wang Lin’s reputation in Jue Ming Valley and how he had easily killed all those Foundation Establishment cultivators just now. Their hearts turned cold. After a long time, a white-clad youth sighed. He looked deeply at Wang Lin and asked, “Fellow cultivator, can you tell me what your cultivation level is?”


      Wang Lin plainly said, “Foundation Establishment.”
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      “The rule of this round is that the amount of times the demon generals and their helpers can ring the drum are added together!”


      After the golden-armored man finished speaking, he didn’t let the people have time to begin talking again. He pointed at someone in the crowd and said, “Demon General Yu Sen, come out!”


      A person walked out from the group of demon generals. His eyes were cold and his armor made crisp sounds as he walked. He soon arrived before the demon drum.


      As he looked at the demon drum, his eyes suddenly lit up, and the powerful battle intent in his heart was ignited!


      He didn’t immediately act but silently stood there and adjusted the demonic spiritual energy in his body to ensure he was in peak condition. After all, he had no confidence in ringing this drum, because to him, this drum was like a holy relic.


      The golden-armored man looked at Yu Sen and thought, “With Yu Sen’s cultivation, he should be able to ring it four times. If he forces a fifth time, he will be crushed!” He only took a glance before closing his eyes.


      Everyone’s gazes gathered on Yu Sen, but he was completely indifferent to them. In order to prevent himself from being disturbed by others, he closed his eyes and completely ignored the outside world.


      He eventually released an evil aura around his body that spread out into the air and continued to condense.


      Waves of discussions spread from the surrounding seats.


      “The dao of slaughter is extremely hard to cultivate. This Yu Sen cultivated it for many years, and being the first person up, I’m afraid he will definitely become famous!”


      “Who knows, this demon drum is made from the skin of an Ancient Demon. Even if Yu Sen can ring it, he will be injured from the backlash.”


      The eight commander-in-chiefs also looked at Yu Sen with looks of interest in their eyes. However, they didn’t need to talk like everyone else; they just needed one look to be able to clearly see what was happening.


      Although the six vice commander-in-chiefs didn’t have the insight the commander-in-chiefs had, they had high cultivation levels, so they could see some clues on this matter. Only the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief wasn’t looking at Yu Sen at all but was instead looking at Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, I wonder how many times you can ring it!”


      Just as he was thinking this, the Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief smiled. “Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief, I’m afraid I will be winning our bet. The cultivator you chose can only go on his own, so he will without a doubt lose!”


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief let out a cold snort and said, “You just wait and see; this person is definitely not as simple as you think!”


      As the two of them talked, Yu Sen suddenly opened his eyes, and it was like the war god had descended on his body. The light released from his eyes was as bright as the moon!


      A roar that sounded like it was coming from a tiger or dragon came out from Yu Sen’s mouth. Then he leaped through the air like a sword that was just unsheathed and flew directly at the demon drum.


      While in the air, his two fingers formed a sword. At this moment, all of the energy in his body gathered on his fingers, then he stabbed forth with his two fingers pointed at the demon drum.


      The black drum sunk in slightly, but it was to a very small degree. Right after it sank in a bit, it immediately bounced back.


      A muffled drum sound echoed across the sky. It spread across the square, could be heard throughout the entire imperial city, and even affected a small portion of Sky Demon City.


      At the moment the drum rang, Yu Sen felt an unimaginable force coming from the demon drum. The force was piercing through his body.


      Yu Sen’s face became pale and his eyes filled with killing intent. Rather than retreating, he took another step and his two fingers landed on the demon drum again.


      Dong!


      The sound of the drum was like thunder descending.


      Yu Sen let out a roar and the demonic spiritual energy around him turned into various faces. Each of these faces had different expressions, but they all quickly disappeared.


      Every time a face disappeared, another one appeared.


      “Soul Devouring Slaughter, first layer!” Yu Sen’s voice seemed to come from the depths of hell. After he shouted this, all of the faces in pain seemed to find an outlet and madly charged toward Yu Sen’s right hand.


      His entire right hand released a blinding, blue light!


      Yu Sen let out or a roar, then his right hand formed a palm and slammed down on the demon drum.


      Before he touched the demon drum, the wind created by the force landed on the drum.


      The third drum sound echoed across the world. At this moment, everyone nearby was moved. Although there were some tricks behind using the wind created by the palm to hit the drum, this showed just how powerful this Soul Devouring Slaughter spell was!


      After the wind passed, Yu Sen’s right hand pressed down on the drum.


      At almost the moment the third ring came, the fourth quickly followed. The two sounds spread out like rolling thunder.


      Yu Sen quickly retracted his right hand and retreated. Then he backed up thousands of feet before finally stabilizing himself. His face turned red and he forced himself to not cough out blood.


      His right hand was trembling and he had lost all sensation from it. He had used over 80% of the demonic spiritual energy in his body on that spell.


      The golden-armored man slowly said, “Four times! Demon General Yu Sen’s helper, come out!”


      Yu Sen took a deep breath and said, “I don’t have a helper!”


      The golden-armored man’s gaze moved away from Yu Sen and landed among the demon generals to pick another one. He first looked at Wang Lin and sneered, but he didn’t call him out. Instead, he looked at Mo Fei and said, “Demon General Mo Fei, come out!”


      After he said that, all of the discussions stopped and every gaze fell on one person.


      This person was wearing armor and had a hideous mask over his face. His long, black hair flowed in the wind as he walked out from the crowd. His pace wasn’t fast, but to the people watching, it was as if his steps had the exact same frequency as their heartbeats.


      “Demon General Mo Fei, 300 years ago he was number one among demon generals!”


      “This person spent most of his time at the border. It is said that Mo Fei’s head is worth a lot in the eyes of the Fire Demon Country!”


      “This Mo Fei’s cultivation is very mysterious. Even until now, everyone has only ever seen him use the Great Rotating Disk spell. I’m confident this person can at least ring the drum five times!”


      “Mo Fei!” The Earth Commander-in-Chief looked at Mo Fei, revealed a smile, and said, “If this child can experience the dragon lake one more time, he can be considered top three among the vice commander-in-chiefs!”


      A middle-aged man in purple robes who looked very elegant smiled and said, “Could it be that your love for genius is moved by Mo Fei?”


      The Earth Commander-in-Chief laughed and nodded.


      The Earth Commander-in-Chief laughed again. “If this child can ring the drum six times, even if it’s not enough for him to become a vice commander-in-chief, I’ll recommend him!”


      As Mo Fei casually walked toward the demon drum, everyone’s gazes followed his movements.


      When he was 100 feet from the demon drum, he stopped and looked at it. He didn’t waste any time to adjust his body and punched at the air.


      Dong! The sound of the drum echoed across the square like muffled thunder.


      Mo Fei’s armor seemed like it was being blown by a powerful wind, and violent crackling sounds came from it. His hair was also blown back like crazy by this wind, but his body didn’t move at all, almost like he was nailed to the ground. Even his expression didn’t have the slightest change.


      “So it is not that hard.” This person chuckled as he stepped forward 10 feet and threw another punch.


      Dong!


      Mo Fei didn’t stop. He stepped forth another 10 feet and threw one more punch at the air.


      Dong!


      The three rings from the drum were like the roars of an ancient beasts that echoed in the sky above Sky Demon City. The sounds of the drum echoed endlessly. Some of the spectators didn’t have enough demonic spiritual energy, so they suffered internal injuries.


      After ringing it three times, Mo Fei paused for a moment because he felt a unimaginable force rushing toward him from the demon drum. He took another step and became like an unmoving rock among raging waves.


      The armor around his body shook violently, but it stabilized when he spread out his demonic aura.


      Mo Fei’s eyes lit up like burning torches and he revealed a serious expression as he muttered to himself, “Interesting!” He stepped forward another 10 feet and threw a punch.


      Dong!


      He didn’t stop after one punch and threw another punch!


      Dong!


      Mo Fei continued to walk forward, closing the distance between him and the demon drum. Everytime he took a step, he would throw a punch.


      Dong! At the moment the sixth ring occurred, almost everyone watching began to cheer. Even all the commander-in-chiefs, except for the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, revealed looks of admiration for Mo Fei’s talent.


      “Mo Fei!!”


      “Mo Fei!!!”


      “Mo Fei!!!!” Waves of cheers came from the surrounding people. Someone who could ring the drum six times could be considered a genius blessed by the heavens!


      He wasn’t injured at all after ringing the drum six times; he was even relaxed. Just this point placed him far above all the other demon generals.


      Even the golden-armored man nodded. The look of admiration for Mo Fei’s talent was strong.


      “Can six rings make me stop…” Mo Fei’s eyes shined brightly as he jumped into the air and slammed down on the demon drum.


      Dong! The seventh ring echoed.
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      In the past three months, the demonic and orthodox sects had battled each other many times. Whenever either side saw Wang Lin, they would stop fighting and would open up a path. After Wang Lin left, they would continue to battle.


      After Wang Lin made an offering to his parents, he was no longer confused. He found a cliff, dug a cave, sat down inside, and began to think.


      First was the spiritual energy in his body. Although his spiritual energy had the power to freeze before, it was far from the power it displayed now. This point confused Wang Lin greatly and not even Situ Nan could figure out the reason for it.


      This showed that the Ji, Dao, and Shi Realms had disappeared completely from the rank 6 cultivation countries.


      This spiritual power’s sudden increase in strength made Wang Lin a bit more confident. He felt the spiritual energy in his body and suddenly felt very strange. It seemed there was something extra in his spiritual energy.


      It was as if there was some mysterious substance inside his spiritual energy and it was because of this substance that his spiritual energy’s power had increased greatly.


      Before, he didn’t notice this because there wasn’t much of that substance inside his body, but the amount of that substance had increased.


      The moment that thought came about, it began to expand uncontrollably. Wang Lin slightly frowned and concentrated on his body as he moved his spiritual energy. He started at his dantian, then through his body, then back to his dantian.


      As he examined it, Wang Lin gradually found some clues. His spiritual energy was now dark blue; however, that was not the spiritual energy’s true color. It was because of some dark blue threads.


      This dense bulk of threads was the cause of the change in his spiritual energy. Wang Lin waved his right hand and spiritual energy came out. The spiritual energy gathered into a ball of ice and inside it were countless dark blue threads.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin reached out and grabbed the air with a serious expression. The ball of ice began to shrink. Every time it shrank, large amounts of sweat appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead.


      Just as the ball of ice shrunk to ⅓ of its original size, some of the threads collapsed. Soon, more threads collapsed as if they couldn’t handle the pressure.


      Wang Lin frowned. He sent out another wave of spiritual energy to replace the dark blue threads as he continued to refine. As time passed, Wang Lin had sent out several waves of spiritual energy, but every time, only a small number of the dark blue threads remained.


      Under the continuous injections of spiritual energy, the rate at which the dark blue threads disappeared couldn’t match the speed that Wang Lin was replacing them. Finally, after several hours, the refining was complete.


      Although Wang Lin was tired, his eyes were shining.


      The ball of ice had shrunk to the size of a grain of rice and the color had changed from dark blue to cyan. This cyan grain of ice was composed entirely of dark blue threads. It emitted a dangerous aura.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he grabbed the grain and left the cave. He paused in the air for a while, then quickly flew toward the closest jungle. Standing outside the jungle, he waved his hand and the grain hit a nearby tree.


      At the same time, there was a faint glow of cyan light and the tree turned to ice. A dark blue ripple appeared. Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed and he backed up. In almost the blink of an eye, everything in a 300 meter radius turned into a blue world.


      Within the radius of 300 meters, no matter if it was trees, animals, flowers, insect, or insects that were underground; basically any living thing within a 300 meter radius died.


      Even Wang Lin himself was hit by the blue light. It caused his body to become stiff, as if a wave of cold energy entered his body. It was a good thing that the energy was the same as the spiritual energy in his body. After it was absorbed by him, he recovered his mobility.


      Filled with uncertainty, he looked at the center of the blast. He wasn’t sure if he would still be okay if he had been at the center of that blast.


      It has to be said that the cyan grain was refined by him using only the dark blue threads in his body. There was nothing else like it.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself,“This cyan grain is the best magic treasure I have.”


      After silently standing there for a bit, he turned around and left. After he returned to the cave, he once against invested a lot of time to obtain another cyan grain.


      Staring at the small grain, Wang Lin sighed and put it away. Making one already took a lot of spiritual energy. It seemed he was a bit too weak after making two.


      Although the grain was very powerful, producing it took too much spiritual energy. Wang Lin wryly smiled as he took out some spiritual liquid and drank it down to recover. By the time night came, he had recovered 70-80% of his spiritual energy.


      His eyes lit up and without a word, he started to refine another grain.


      Three days later, three grains of rice floated before Wang Lin. His expression was very serious. Three seemed to be his limit. It wasn’t that he didn’t try to make a fourth one, but every time he tried, one of the earlier three would dissipate. After several experiments, Wang Lin gave up on the idea of making the fourth one.


      After the three days of observation, although the grain’s power was great, it was still not enough to harm Nascent Soul cultivators.


      If he could throw out a dozen of these grains, he would have a chance, but no matter what, Wang Lin couldn’t make the fourth grain. After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin came up with an idea. If he could fuse the three into one, then its power would increase for sure, and since he would only have one, then he should be able to make more.


      Thinking about that, Wang Lin hesitated for a bit before putting up a few defensive formations with the surrounding rocks. After that, he took out some protection talismans that he had stolen, sat down, then put two grains close to each other.


      Wang Lin’s heart was about to come out of his throat as he prepared to escape at any moment. Slowly, the two grains touched.


      Wang Lin saw an illusion. It was as if time had stopped the moment the two grains touched.


      But shortly after, the two grains fused into one without any sound. The new grain had no change other than its color becoming darker.


      Wang Lin was startled. After pondering for a while, he fused the new grain with the remaining grain.


      When those two grains touched, there was a flash of cyan light. Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed and he used one of the few teleports he had left to disappear from the room. The moment he disappeared, the cyan light expanded and everything within a one kilometer radius turned into a world of ice.


      Wang Lin appeared one kilometer away. Although he was outside the cyan light, he could still feel the cold enter through his feet.


      Looking at everything before him, Wang Lin began to ponder. Although he had to waste a teleport, it was worth it. It seemed that fusing two grains was the limit. When he tried a third, it would immediately explode.


      He obviously couldn’t use that cave anymore. Wang Lin bitterly smiled as he found another place and dug out a huge cave.


      Using a few days of time, Wang Lin replenished his supply of grains again. He easily controlled them to fuse together and was finally able to successfully create a fourth grain. This confirmed his previous hypothesis that three grains was the max, but if they fused into one, then it only counted as one.


      The 3rd and 4th grains fused together. Later, Wang Lin carefully put the three grains into his bag of holding. Two of them had a darker color than one of them.


      After sorting out all of the grains, more than a month had passed. It was close to the time that the Jue Ming Valley would open up.


      Wang Lin sat cross legged on the ground. After cultivating for a while, he opened his eyes and spat out a green light. The small green sword hummed as it circled around Wang Lin, almost as if it had intelligence. Wang Lin raised his hand and the sword landed in his palm. He touched the sword and felt the sword’s bone-piercing coldness.


      The small green sword was blood refined by him, so when his spiritual energy changed, it caused the flying sword to also gain Ji attributes.


      Just as he was about to use his changed spiritual energy to refine the sword, he suddenly stopped. He immediately noticed more than a hundred sword lights flying in his direction. It seemed they were all chasing one person.


      Wang Lin’s face became as cold as ice as he muttered, “It’s that person…”
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      At this moment, strands of grey gas charged out from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. More than 3,000 strands of grey gas charged out and surrounded the half-moon blade.


      But the half-moon blade was too fast. It took advantage of the moment the grey gas was still closing in to charge out. However, just as it broke free, Wang Lin appeared before it and flicked it back in.


      Wang Lini said, “Gather!”


      More than 3,000 strands of slaughter energy quickly condensed into a sphere. There were sounds of collisions coming from inside the sphere, but no matter what the half-moon blade did, it couldn’t charge out.


      Wang Lin no longer looked at the half-moon blade and his cold gaze fell on Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo’s body shivered and he giggled. “Master, what command do you have? Want me to go persuade Little Black? I’ll definitely make him obedient in the future!”


      Wang Lin looked at Xu Liguo and asked, “Do you know why I won’t let you go look for that sword spirit?”


      Xu Liguo quickly nodded and said, “I know, I understand!” Although he said this, he thought in his heart, “Clearly you just want to separate me and the little beauty. I guess there’s an 80% chance that you are eyeing the little beauty yourself. Alas, I, Xu Liguo, am so unfortunate to have my wife stolen from me at such a young age!”


      “In Sky Demon City, experts are as common as clouds. Do you really think no one will notice you? Once you are found with your weak cultivation, you will only be caught, have your will wiped away, and become the sword spirit for their treasure. Xu Liguo, you still don’t understand?” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in Xu Liguo’s heart like a giant bell.


      He was startled and was dumbfounded, then he weakly said, “This… I can’t be found…” His heart began to to pound. After listening to Wang Lin, he 80% believed him. He wondered if he was caught by someone else, would that person be as curious as the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor?


      “However, if I were caught by the owner of the little beauty, it would be a good thing. Then me and the little beauty would be together…” Xu Liguo secretly thought this, but he didn’t dare to say it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Liguo as if he had seen through Xu Liguo’s inner thoughts. Xu Liguo was nervous, but instead of backing down, he opened his eyes wider and looked at Wang Lin. He thought to himself, “Hold it, hold it and it will be victory for me. The more nervous I am, the more I have to maintain this act!”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “You learned quite a bit from the blade spirit from the black, half-moon blade.”


      Xu Liguo blinked his eyes and without hesitation told Wang Lin all of the sword spells he had learned, including how he could conceal his presence, completely fuse with the celestial sword, and at full strength, make the celestial sword several times stronger and so on.


      As he spoke, he secretly gauged Wang Lin’s mood and was very careful. He hadn’t experienced this kind of feeling in hundreds of years, but now that he was feeling it again, it didn’t feel unfamiliar to him at all.


      After he finished listening to Xu Liguo speak, Wang Lin reached out toward the sphere formed by the slaughter energy. There was no longer any sound coming from inside it. When Wang Lin touched the small sphere, strands of slaughter energy returned to his body.


      When only several hundred strands of slaughter energy were left, a ray of blade energy suddenly charged out, but because it was entangled by slaughter energy, it couldn’t help but slow down.


      Wang Lin was already prepared. He pinched his fingers and the blade energy immediately collapsed. The black, half-moon blade struggled violently between his fingers. Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat some origin energy on the half-moon blade, then his eyes lit up. He didn’t have time to slowly refine it, so he went for the direct route. He didn’t care if he was going to harm the blade spirit and decided to directly engrave his aura into the half-moon blade.


      After doing this, he waved his right hand and the half-moon blade flew out, releasing an unwilling blade hymn!


      Wang Lin took out the celestial sword and threw it at Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo relaxed a lot as he revealed a joyous expression and fused with the sword.


      The half-moon blade floated in the air, and when it noticed that Xu Liguo was no longer in danger, it hesitated. Although it disliked Wang Lin, in the end, it followed Xu Liguo’s example and floated beside Wang Lin.


      To be more accurate, the half-moon blade was following Xu Liguo


      Xu Liguo was inside the celestial sword as he looked at the black, half-moon blade and felt very proud. “See, even the fiend can’t subdue Little Black, and I all had to do was wave my finger to make him my little brother. It looks like my charm is much stronger than this fiend’s!”


      Thinking about this, he felt very pleasant and thought, “No matter how strong this fiend is, he can never match me on this. Also, I am far more flexible than him! Also, I have better luck with beauties. Both the great beauty and little beauty are mine; he can’t match me on this.


      “Aside from his cultivation level being a little higher than mine, I’m better than him at everything else. Alas, an outstanding devil such as myself is rare in this world. The loneliness…” Xu Liguo felt very good about himself; he even had sense of superiority. Now he looked at Wang Lin from the celestial sword with a trace of sympathy and pride.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and Xu Liguo quickly flew inside followed by the half-moon blade. At the moment Xu Liguo entered the bag of holding, he suddenly stopped. He looked at the imperial city in the distance and thought, “Little beauty, your brother Xu is back. I’m not leaving anymore. If I can’t take you away, I’m not leaving this Sky Demon City!”


      Inside the sword pavilion of the imperial palace, the serpentine sword trembled. Then it turned into the form of a girl, wrinkled her nose, and viciously said, “That despicable and shameless sword spirit better not let me see him again! If I see him again, even if it goes against the Emperor’s orders, I’ll take the sword and slice him in half!”


      After retrieving the sword and blade, Wang Lin returned to Hong City. The day had gone by and it was now night as Wang Lin flew toward the Mo Mansion.


      As he flew, he frowned, stopped, and said, “What is it!?”


      Several people appeared on the others side of this long road. There were males and females among them, and all of them were at the Soul Transformation stage. Some had even reached the mid and late stages of Soul Transformation.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the cultivators before him without speaking at all. He found no killing intent coming from them but instead felt powerful grief and indignation.


      A white-robed man walked out from the group. He had a bright look as he clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “I had already heard of brother Wang Lin’s fame back on planet Tian Yun. The battle at the demon general competition a few days ago made me and others admire you greatly.”


      Wang Lin looked at everyone and more less knew what they were thinking. At this moment, he also clasped his hands and said, “You flatter me!”


      The white-robed man let out a sigh and said, “I’m the junior sect master of the Jade Sword Sect. I was forced to get involved in the demon general competition. Brother Wang’s actions a few days ago were like a blow to my head that awakened me. In this Demon Spirit Land, we cultivators are lower than ants. Demon generals can’t die, and killing a demon generals means we die with them, so in the end only cultivators can die. We are like actors performing for the enjoyment of the demon generals!”


      Wang Lin pondered and didn’t speak.


      “This is demon general Ao Di’s helper!” The man pointed at the person beside him. A middle-aged man wearing a daoist robe stepped out, clasped his hands, and respectfully said, “Fellow cultivator Wang, Ao Di’s death has also awakened me. Although merits in the Demon Spirit Land are good, what’s the use if I don’t have a life to enjoy it?”


      The white-robed man let out a sigh and said, “It is not by choice that we cultivators are here fighting for the amusement of the demon generals. These fellow cultivators with me are all ready to leave Sky Demon City. Today we are here to say goodbye to fellow cultivator Wang. Goodbye!” With that, he took a deep breath and flew into the sky.


      The several cultivators behind him all said their farewells to Wang Lin and disappeared over the horizon.


      Wang Lin quietly stood there as he stared at where all the cultivators went, and he silently pondered.


      Cultivators were people who walked against the heavens and naturally had their pride! If they bowed down for power, then they were no longer going against the heavens but merely adapting!


      However, going against the heavens had its own meaning. The cultivators that left weren’t rebelling, but avoiding!


      A true rebellion was to not avoid the world, not avoid fate, not avoid the laws of the heavens, but to walk against it all!


      “Cultivators without their own dao are no longer cultivators…” Wang Lin didn’t fly but walked down the road. His shadow under the moonlight was very long.


      “Cultivation… Rebelling against the heavens… Having their own dao…” Wang Lin slowly walked on the road. This road seemed endless.


      After an unknown amount of time, the Mo Mansion appeared before him. The light from the lantern outside the Mo Mansion was very gentle; it was like the beacon of light in the darkness. Wang Lin stopped walking and silently looked at it.


      Although the light was small, it could illuminate the Mo Mansion’s plaque.


      The night breeze caused the lantern to shake, and even the flame inside it was flickering. Although the weather was like this, the flame of the lantern stubbornly remained lit.


      As Wang Lin silently stood in the dark, his eyes revealed a hint of enlightenment. However, this still wasn’t enough. He felt like he had caught something, but in the blink of an eye, it felt like there was nothing at all.


      An astonishing metamorphosis was silently taking root inside Wang Lin.


      Time slowly passed, and the darkness covering the earth was slowly forced to retreat by the sun rising on the east. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the darkness retreated like the low tide.


      At this moment, it was as if lightning had flashed across Wang Lin’s mind while zither music echoed in his head. At this moment, it was as if he had reached a moment of enlightenment!


      “Can the dark night being swept away by the sun be considered act of defiance? This defying nature will be the key to achieving the Ascendant stage!” Wang Lin had a vague idea. His understanding was not very deep, but it had taken root.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. Instead of returning to the Mo Mansion, he headed toward the lake. He sat on the riverside like an old monk meditating. Although there was no zither music being played, in his ears, the sound continued to echo.


      “The zither music has no emotion, but due to the sadness in the heart, it becomes sad music. This isn’t rebelling, it’s different from what I felt earlier. Then why it is that when I listen to the zither music, I can feel the sense of rebellion…”


      It was now noon, so the sun was blazing at the top of the sky. The boats arrived, and the young man from several days ago was beside the woman playing the zither. This time his gaze fell on Wang Lin while he was still far away.


      As the zither music floated into Wang Lin’s ears, the young man stood up beside the woman, held his wine cup, and raised it toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin picked up the wine jug, shook it, and took a drink. The young man shook his head as he pointed at the boat’s bow. He hadn’t taken a single sip.


      Wang Lin chuckled. Although this young man looked ordinary, he gave off a carefree feeling. Wang Lin pondered a bit before walking across the river and landing on the bow of the boat.


      The woman playing the zither didn’t notice that there was now an extra person on the boat. She continued to play the music filled with sadness.


      The young man smiled and drank the entire cup, then he waved his sleeves and sat down. Wang Lin also sat down, and he drank from his wine jug. He listened to the zither music up close and quietly watched the woman’s jade hands.


      None of the three people on the bow of the boat spoke. After the young man invited Wang Lin, he only smiled, and Wang Lin didn’t want to speak because this zither music had already moved him. Any other sound would just be white noise compared to the zither music!


      The zither music was endless as the boat floated down the river. Wang Lin spent the entire day on the boat with the young man. If the two of them ran out of wine, a servant would come out from the boat and prepare wine for them.


      The day slowly darkened and lights were lit up on the sides of the river. There were even lights coming from the boats; they were quite beautiful.


      When the boat returned to where Wang Lin first boarded, he stood up, clasped his hands at the young man, and was about to leave.


      At this moment, the young man, who hadn’t spoken all day, softly said, “Brother seems to have a different comprehension when listening to the zither music.”


      Wang Lin paused and said, “It reminds me of an old friend…”


      The young man drank from the cup and bitterly said, “No wonder. Those without any worries wouldn’t be moved by this zither music. It looks like brother is the same as me.”


      As the two spoke, the woman playing the zither trembled, and the zither music also trembled with her.


      The young man said, “If brother has nothing to do, how about the two of us drink until dawn while listening to lady Ming Xuan’s zither music?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he looked at the young man and nodded. “That’s good!”


      The young man faintly smiled as he poured another cup and said, “I have observed brother for several days now. Although you are by the riverside, your heart isn’t there; it’s as if you are just a passerby.”


      Wang Lin took a drink and said, “I’m merely a commoner. Even if I was a passerby, it was only an illusion. Are you not the same? Although your soul is here, your body is somewhere else.”


      The young man gave Wang Lin a meaningful look and said, “Too many rude guests at home. It is too noisy there, so my soul came here to find some peace.”


      Wang Lin softly said, “So you are a man with a family.”


      The young man asked, “Brother doesn’t have a home?”


      “I do; however, it is very far… very far…” The valley from Planet Suzaku appeared in Wang Lin’s mind.


      The young man asked, “Is there anyone else at home?”


      “No one. You?” Wang Lin picked up the wine jug and took a drink.


      “I have a niece, but she is far too naughty, and recently she has been bothered by a bad customer!” While speaking of this, the young man smiled.


      The two of them chatted for a bit before running out of words, then they just quietly sat there. Bathed in moonlight, the two listened to the zither music while drinking wine.


      The night passed by, and a glimmer of light appeared over the horizon and slowly illuminated the earth.


      Ming Xuan had long ago left to rest, but the two men still sat motionlessly on the boat. Although the zither was no longer being played, the zither music still played in their ears.


      Wang Lin picked up the wine jug and clasped his hands at the young man. He then took a step and disappeared into the morning mist.


      Inside the imperial city, the first round of the demon general competition had come to an end. Only 48 demon generals remained from the hundreds at the start. The rest all lost or were disqualified due to having a victory and a defeat.


      During the several days the first round took place, no one other than Ao Di suffered heavy injuries among the demon generals. However, the deaths and injuries were very serious among cultivators.


      After all, this was a slaughter between cultivators!


      When the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect went against the demon generals, they stopped without doing much harm. However, against the cultivators, they were extremely vicious as if they were trying to display their strength.


      The morning sunlight swept across the 10,000 foot square. There were even more people watching than before. After all, the following battle was when the real fights would take place. Except for a few that made it through luck, all of the remaining contenders were famous!


      48 demon generals walked through the Sky Demon Gate. A powerful battle intent seemed to form a primordial beast that charged through the gate the moment it was opened.


      The golden-armored man at the center of the square coldly looked at everyone that entered. When he saw Wang Lin, he let out a cold snort.


      From his point of view, a mere cultivator had dared to seriously injure a demon general. In his mind, that was enough for him to kill this person hundreds of times!


      “In my Demon Spirit Land, these so called cultivators are just a bunch of bandits. Their purpose here is nothing other than trying to get the ancient demon inheritance, so if they die, then they die. However, if they dare to hurt a demon general, then they have committed a great crime!” The golden-armored man was extremely dissatisfied with Wang Lin, and a killing intent appeared in his heart!


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the golden-armored man. He cultivated the Celestial Slaughter Art, so he was extremely sensitive to killing intent.


      After the demon generals and helpers had all walked through the Sky Demon Gate, it slowly closed with a thunderous roar. The golden-armored man pointed at the war drum and coldly said, “Following the Demon Emperor’s order, the second round has changed. It will no longer be a battle, but a competition to ring this war drum!”


      After he said that, all of the various demon generals’ expressions changed and became bright. Even Mo Lihai trembled, and his eyes glowed like they never had before.


      “War Demon Drum! This is a holy treasure of my Sky Demon Country, second only to the dragon lake! Normally, only when a vice commander-in-chief gets promoted to commander-in-chief are they allowed to ring that drum!”


      “The demon general competition never changed before, so why did it change today… It looks like the matter of choosing two new vice commander-in-chiefs isn’t groundless after all!”


      “It is said that every commander-in-chief rings this drum when they accept their position, but it is extremely hard to ring. So far, only the Heaven commander-in-chief has managed to ring it 15 times!”


      Debates began to echo like never before; even the debates from when Wang Lin seriously injured Ao Di were much weaker than this.


      The golden-armored man let out a cold snort that spread across the square like thunder, causing everyone to quiet down. Although he didn’t understand the Demon Emperor’s order, he still coldly said, “This drum was left behind by the first demon emperor of the Sky Demon Country, and rumor has it that it is made from the skin of an ancient demon. Those without enough strength will explode before they can even ring it once. If you can ring it three times, you are strong; if you can ring it six times, you are a genius blessed by the heavens. There are not many of you who can ring it three times.


      The top 10 of this round move on!”
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      After one hour, the illusory image disappeared before everyone, before Wang Lin’s eyes. All the crew members still trembled and they remained silent.


      They couldn’t forget what they had seen inside the imagine, especially those burning rocks that scattered as the volcano erupted.


      The scene they saw made it so they couldn’t tell if it was real or fake, but they knew it was the anger of the sea spirit.


      Wang Lin leaned against the ship and seemed to lose all his strength. Two streams of tears flowed down the wrinkles on his face and soaked his clothes. He looked at the image that had disappeared and his mind went blank. The only thing that remained was that delicate, white silhouette.


      “Is this real… or fake… Is it even this a dream…” After a long time, Wang Lin shook his head and looked at the sea.


      Time passed. One month, two months, three months...


      On the ninth month of Wang Lin’s journey at sea, he saw the real anger of the sea. At night, the dark clouds covered the sky and thunder rumbled. Lightning flashed and a few bolts seemed to strike deep into the sea. This caused the sky to flicker between darkness and light.


      Every time lightning flashed, it would light up the sea. During that brief moment of light, you could see the waves surging. The fierce sound of the waves could compete with the thunder.


      The wind roared across the sea and hit the ship. Every sailor was fearfully struggling between life and death as they manipulated this merchant ship to endure against the wrath of the sea.


      Every single person was praying. Everyone wanted to leave behind their last words that might not see the light of day again.


      The storm raged, thunder rumbled, lightning flashed, and monstrous waves raged.


      Deep in the night, Wang Lin stood on the boat and clung to the pole next to him. His body seemed to lose control, trembling violently. The wind came by once and completely soaked his clothes. Water dripped from his white hair, but his eyes were bright!


      As he looked at the wrath of the surging sea, his eyes became brighter and brighter. His heart expanded infinitely until it was enough to shroud the world.


      “This is the power of the heavens, this is the real truth! This the mercilessness of nature!” Wang Lin laughed. His old laughter was weak compared to the thunder and waves, but it revealed the might of his heart.


      He watched the mortals struggling to survive. He watched the merchant ship shake violently as if it was going to be submerged and devoured at any moment. Wang Lin looked at all these people and saw the unwillingness in their hearts!


      However, this unwillingness was a bit weak and was simply insignificant before this wind and rain.


      As the wind and waves became even more intense, a powerful wave arrived and the mast broke. It landed on a crew member who tried to dodge but was too late. Luckily, he wasn’t seriously injured and struggled to climb out. He pulled the ropes and continued to struggle for survival.


      However, the merchant ship was like a lone leaf in the wrath of the sea. It didn’t have the power to contest against the waves. The entire ship gave off a sound as if it couldn’t bear it anymore and would crumble soon.


      An aura of despair permeated across the ship and filled everyone’s hearts. Wang Lin no longer grasped the pole but joined the sailors, disregarding his old age. He did his best to resist the rage of the sea.


      “Don’t give up, we still have strength…” A middle-aged had a grin as he held onto a rope and let the sail down. The waves passed by beside him. At this moment of life and death, he began singing a sailor tune they all knew.


      A teenager less than 20 years old wiped the sweat from his face and roared, “Don’t despair, we still have dreams…” It was as if he had found the courage he lost with this roar.


      “Don’t be discouraged, we still have tomorrow…” More crew members began to sing amid the wind and waves. Their voices echoed together and fused into a defying sound to live!


      “Don’t give me, we still have the will…”


      “Don’t close your eyes, we still have to see the sun rise…”


      “The heavens and earth are mighty, but they can’t cover the voices of our survival. We travel the sea for a living, how can we fear death?! The wrath of the sea spirit can frighten us, can drown us, but it can’t stop our song!”


      All the crew members began to roar this song that had been passed down since ancient times across the seas of planet Suzaku!


      The voices gave off a sense of courage, an indomitable spirit, a desire to live, and their fearlessness toward death. Wang Lin’s old body trembled when he heard this cry. His eyes shined even brighter than before.


      “This is a defying will! A defying will against the heavens and earth! Life and death, life and death, this defying will is born between life and death. It is because of reluctance and unwillingness that this defying will appears!


      “If there was no reluctance and no unwillingness, there would be no life and death. Life is life and death is death… I understand!!” Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He was still confused about karma, life and death, true and false, unable to see through them completely. However, when he heard the sailors’ song, he suddenly gained enlightenment.


      Life and death!


      Like the mountain sees life as life and death as death, sees life not as life, death not as death. But in the end, after comprehending everything, you see life as life and death still as death!


      Everyone has fear toward life and death. It was due to this fear that two paths appeared, one was compliance and one was defying!


      Complying with life and death was the first realm of life and death!


      However, if it turned into the defying will, it would mean to see life not as life and death not as death. This was the second realm!


      People used to say “see through life and death,” but in truth, one can’t see through life and death. At most, one can only see life and death clearly!


      With that defying will, one can disregard life and death and say “life is joy and there is no need to be afraid of death!” This is a determination to die, but it doesn’t mean you have seen through life and death!


      The third realm of life and death, the truth Wang Lin was searching for, was also not seeing through or surpassing life and death. It was just one line!


      This line filled Wang Lin’s mind, but he couldn’t say it. It was as if there was a barrier that prevented him from saying it.


      In the wind and rain, these words that looked down upon life and death and the unwillingness to submit echoed until the thunder disappeared, the lightning vanished, and the wind and waves calmed down. The night slowly passed and the dawn of the new day arrived. The cries of surviving a life and death ordeal echoed across the ship.


      Wang Lin looked at them and smiled. He sat at the bow of the ship and looked at the rising sun. He saw the white bird flying in the rising sun, and its cries echoed.


      On the eleventh month at sea, the continent could be see in the horizon. When they saw the continent, joyous cries came from the boat.


      Wang Lin said goodbye to the crew he had known for almost a year. He left the merchant ship and arrived on this unfamiliar continent.


      There were many mortal countries here along with many sects and cultivators he might know from his dream.


      Among those countries, there was one called Hou Fen.


      Wang Lin calmly walked in this continent across the sea from his homeland. He looked at the unfamiliar mountains, unfamiliar waters, and those unfamiliar faces as he walked.


      Although he hadn’t come here before in his life, his name had spread to many places in the last 10 years, including this continent.


      Although he was not as famous as he was in his hometown, Wang Lin didn’t care. He was a traveler, and he continued to travel across the continent. He walked through mountains and rivers and through the cities and countries.


      In a flash, three years passed.


      It has been 19 years since he left Zhao. Wang Lin’s body was not as good as before and was getting tired. He held a cane in his hand, but he could still hold on as he walked.


      He went to a lot of sects. He saw a lot of immortals. He saw a lot of emperors. His name gradually became known by countless people on this foreign continent.


      No matter what country, no matter what sect, people all knew that there was an old man named Wang Lin who was the grand scholar of this generation. He was travelling through the world, searching for something.


      His words became fewer as he got older. Often, he wouldn’t need to speak; the wisdom in his eyes would cause people to enter a trance. A trance from which they didn’t know when they would awaken.


      On the autumn of the 19th year, Wang Lin arrived in a place filled with volcanoes. When he arrived, a volcano erupted far away. Wang Lin could see the black smoke rising in the sky.


      A heat wave blew by from the distance and landed on his body. Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the black smoke in the sky. His old eyes revealed a gentle gaze that was never seen before.


      He saw a white figure walking out of the black smoke. This white figure was a woman, and she looked very beautiful. She seemed to be collecting something from the erupting volcano and held a jade bottle in her hand. She turned and saw Wang Lin in the distance.


      This gaze was something Wang Lin could not forget and made his body tremble. It was as if he had waited more than 1,000 years for that gaze. It was as if he had waited for a lifetime just to come here and see her gaze.
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      At this moment, there were sounds of explosions coming from inside his bag of holding. Clearly there was something going crazy inside his bag of holding. He waved his hand and increased the amount of seals on the bag.


      After doing this, he coldly looked at where Xu Liguo ran off to and said, “Come back!” After he said that, the restriction he had left inside Xu Liguo’s body activated.


      Xu Liguo’s wail came from the distance, but soon this wailing faded away. Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder.


      “As I expected, unless this devil Xu Liguo was confident in going against the restriction I placed on him all those years ago, he definitely wouldn’t be so disobedient!” Wang Lin took a step forward and crossed over 1,000 feet with just one step.


      Although Xu Liguo was able to resist the restriction through some unknown method, he couldn’t cut the connection between him and Wang Lin. With just this, Wang Lin could catch him.


      Xu Liguo escaped at full speed. He used to be a soul, but now that he was a sword spirit, his speed was far faster than before. At this moment, due to fear, he was displaying his full strength as he desperately fled like a ghost.


      “Fiend! I have contributed so much and yet you actually tried to kill me. Didn’t I just find a little beauty I love? Didn’t I just hide a little secret? Didn’t I just decide to find a chance to take the celestial sword and Little Black to run away? Uh…” Xu Liguo let out a sigh and realized why the fiend wanted to kill him.


      After he met Little Black, he learned a lot of spells used by sword spirits. Also, with the help of Little Black, the two of them spent a lot of effort to finally loosen the restriction Wang Lin had placed in his body.


      Xu Liguo was very timid, so he was always very careful. He used the moment when Wang Lin was in a big battle with another to loosen the seal in him, so Wang Lin indeed didn’t notice.


      Originally, he was extremely proud, but he underestimated Wang Lin’s suspicion and scheming and allowed Wang Lin to see through his lies.


      “Alas, if I knew this was going to happen…” Xu Liguo shook his head and quickly fled. He was very fast and soon he was about to escape from Sky Demon City. He turned around to look back at the imperial palace and revealed a trace of solemnity.


      “Goodbye, my beloved little beauty. One day I’ll come back and find you!” This guy, even until now, only thought of his little beauty and completely forgot about this little brother, the black blade…


      Xu Liguo revealed a hint of sadness before turning around, and he was about to continue escaping when he suddenly stopped. His expression changed slightly, but he immediately showed an expression meant to please and flatter. “Ma… Master, your speed is so fast. It seems your cultivation has increased a lot. You are indeed worthy of being my master. I…”


      Wang Lin appeared 100 feet before Xu Liguo. His face was filled with indifference.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “You sure have guts!”


      Xu Liguo’s body trembled as he kneeled to the ground, hammered his chest, and begged, “Master, I know I was wrong, really wrong. I will never dare to do it again!”


      Just as he got here, the restriction around Wang Lin’s bag of holding collapsed and a black light flew out of it without his permission.


      The black light flew toward Wang Lin at an unimaginable speed.


      If Wang Lin was still at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, it would have been impossible for him to dodge at this distance. Even now, at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, it was still not easy.


      But right now Wang Lin didn’t even look at that black light. This time he would completely subdue this black, half-moon blade!


      Life seals quickly surrounded Wang Lin’s body, and when the blade collided with the life seals, there was the sound of metal colliding. The black, half-moon blade was bounced back.


      Wang Lin reached out with his finger, but the black, half-moon blade managed to dodge it. Then it circled around once more and madly charged at Wang Lin. This time its target was between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      The sound of metal colliding could be heard once more, and the black, half-moon blade was bounced back once more. This time it looked extremely angry as it backed up and to try to attack again. However, just at this moment, it suddenly turned toward Xu Liguo and seemed like it wanted to take Xu Liguo and escape.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Now that he had the life seals battling it, the half-moon blade was a lot easier to deal with than the first time.


      As the half-moon blade flew toward Xu Liguo, Wang Lin took a step and celestial spiritual energy immediately began to spread with his foot as the center. The celestial spiritual energy instantly spread over 1,000 feet, reacting with the seal inside Xu Liguo’s body and causing Xu Liguo to freeze for a moment.


      Xu Liguo looked like he was really regretting what he did, but on the inside, he was cursing loudly at Wang Lin. That, however, did him no good.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s hand formed seals, creating restrictions that floated in the air. These restrictions created a larger, incomplete restriction.


      The set of restrictions was missing one, and the missing piece was inside Xu Liguo!


      Although Wang Lin spent much painstaking effort to set the restriction back then, it was still so much weaker than what he could do now. Now that the restrictions were activated, Xu Liguo’s body immediately began to involuntarily fly toward it.


      The half-moon blade was very anxious and wanted to stop this, but Wang Lin arrived before it in just one step. It had to dodge and thus was delayed, and Xu Liguo watched that set of restrictions enter his body. His body trembled as he revealed a flattering smile and begged. “Master, see that? Now the restriction is also here, so please forgive me; I really won’t dare to rebel again!”


      Wang Lin ignored Xu Liguo and reached toward the half-moon blade.


      The half-moon blade wanted to dodge again, but Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he shouted, “Slaughter energy!”
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      Wang Lin looked at the cold woman and then his gaze fell on the baby wrapped in the quilt. After pondering for a bit, he nodded.


      The woman’s expression was still indifferent and her eyes seemed to contain the winter wind. She looked at Wang Lin and the world behind him.


      “Your name is famous on planet Suzaku, I have even heard of you all the way in Xue Yue. Sir is a grand scholar that has helped many cultivators comprehend the world.


      “I came today for this child.” The woman looked down at the sleeping baby. There was a hint of softness in her cold eyes.


      The coldness in her voice dissipated somewhat as she looked at the baby in her arms and said, “Everyone says Sir has seen through the world, understands karma, is indifferent to life and death, and walks between true and false. Could you give this child her own path?


      “This child’s parents both died when she was born. I just happened to pass by when I saw her; she was already stiff and on the verge of death. I took pity and took a closer look, and I found out that she is extremely talented. She has the aura of the five elements in her body. If she survives, she will be a sun for planet Suzaku!


      “However, her life will be a bumpy one. I’m good at divination and divinated that this child will face a calamity. Since I have encountered her, I got myself involved and will become someone to help her pass her calamity.


      “The more she grows, the more the life and death calamity becomes more clear. My cultivation is limited, so I can only use my spell to keep her from growing, keeping her in the state of a baby.


      “I heard Sir is talented, so I sought you out for help…” The woman’s voice was cold as she spoke softly.


      Just at this moment, a flash of lightning appeared in the sky and thunder rumbled. The thunder seemed to be too loud and woke the sleeping baby. She opened her pure eyes and began to cry.


      Even after the thunder passed, the cry of the baby still echoed.


      Wang Lin looked at the baby and softly said, “Let me hold her.”


      The woman pondered a bit before handing the baby to Wang Lin. Wang Lin held the baby and looked down at her.


      This was a baby girl. Although she was crying, she was very lovely. There seemed to be a red dot imprinted on her soul.


      Tears flowed down from her eyes and made the quilt around her wet.


      It was strange. The girl cried loudly in the woman’s arms when she woke up, but in Wang Lin’s arms, she slowly stopped crying. Her innocent eyes were open wide as she looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s old face slowly smiled and his right hand gently rubbed the baby girl’s nose. The baby girl immediately began to laugh happily.


      Wang Lin softly asked, “What is her name?”


      The woman pondered a bit before she said, “Her parents died early, so I don’t know either. Over the years, I never gave her a name. How about you give her a name, Sir?” Her voice still contained some coldness.


      Wang Lin looked at the smiling and happy baby girl. He vaguely felt a familiar aura from this baby girl. After a long time, Wang Lin looked up at rain.


      The distance was covered by the rain. For an instant, a colorful butterfly could be seen taking shelter from the wind and rain.


      If the butterfly's wings became wet due to the rain, it wouldn’t be able to fly.


      If the butterfly’s body was hit by the wind, it was like a hurricane for a person.


      Looking at the butterly under the leaf, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed enlightenment. He looked at the butterfly for a long time.


      “Let’s call her Red Butterfly… The butterfly in the rain with its bright and delicate red light that will walk its proud and bright life.”


      Wang Lin’s words were soft and revealed an inexplicable feeling as he looked down at the baby girl. The baby girl seemed to be able to understand Wang Lin’s words and laughed even more.


      “I don’t know spells and I don’t know how to help her avoid her life and death calamity. I have seen something in my dream, and I’ll draw it for you. If you can understand it, perhaps it can resolve her life and death calamity.” Wang Lin sighed as he handed the baby girl back to the cold woman. He raised his right hand into the rain and headed to the stone table in the pavilion. He closed his eyes as if he was recalling something and began to draw out a complex pattern.


      This pattern was a formation. This formation was extremely complicated, and it shocked the woman from Xue Yue. She carefully remembered it.


      After a long time, Wang Lin finished the last stroke and opened his eyes.


      “After you comprehend this, take a strand of the baby girl’s hair and place it inside…”  Wang Lin had a complicated expression as he looked at the sky. The dark clouds began to dissipate.


      The pattern on the table gradually dissipated with the wind and could not been seen clearly anymore. The woman from Xu Yue closed her eyes for a moment before bowing at Wang Lin. She held the baby and walked toward the rain.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the woman’s back. He stared at the pavilion and watched the rain weaken. There was confusion in his eyes.


      “Karma… Is this karma true like a past life… Or false and I’m just completing it on my own…” Wang Lin didn’t understand. The rain stopped outside the pavilion and a rainbow appeared.


      The butterfly that took shelter under the leaf from the rain flew into the air. It flew before Wang Lin and off into the distance.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin walked out of the pavilion. He walked off into the distance toward the sea.


      On the 15th year after leaving Zhao, Wang Lin had arrived near the sea. He boarded a merchant ship travelling between the two continents. He was going to see the world over there.


      The sea was boundless and magnificent. The wind blew and the waves rolled by the merchant ship. Standing on the ship, Wang Lin smelled the sea breeze as his white hair fluttered. The ocean wind blew by, but it couldn’t blow away the traces of time.


      The sun and moon over the sea had their own taste. This was the first time Wang Lin had been out to sea, but he didn’t feel any discomfort. He looked at the water and an aura filled his body.


      The sky above the sea had a group of seagulls flying in circles. The bright sun shrouded the entire sea.


      One month, two months, three months… After five months, the merchant ship had completely entered the depths of the sea. As the wind blew and the sailors sang their unique songs, Wang Lin revealed a smile.


      On a day in the sixth month, it was early morning when the sun had just begun to rise that Wang Lin woke up from all the noise outside. He walked out and saw the sailors he had been with for half a year kneeling on the ground. They were worshiping toward the east.


      Wang Lin looked over and his body trembled violently.


      On the surface of the sea to the east, among the hazy sky, an illusory image appeared.


      The image depicted a volcano mouth, and it was erupting. The mountain trembled and two large cracks like two dragons entangled together appeared. It was like a sign.


      Endless lava sprayed out and smoke flew out, covering the sky inside the image.


      There was no sound, it was only an image. The scene of the volcano erupting caused everyone on the boat to kneel.


      From far away, the illusory image fused with the world. It looked extremely real but gave off a sense of haziness at the same time. It made it impossible for people to tell if it was real or not.


      As Wang Lin stared at the illusory world, his mind rumbled.


      “True and false… True and false… The book said that the sea has a spirit named Shen and that its breath creates a mirage… This scene… This scene… is it real or is it fake… Does it really exist somewhere or is it only an illusion.”


      “Sea spirit, don’t be angry… Sea spirit, don’t be angry…” The mortals trembled and knelt on the ground when they saw this incomprehensible scene. Their hearts trembled. Although it wasn’t the first time they had seen it, they hadn’t seen it much before.


      Ancient legends said that if anyone saw an illusion at sea, it was because the sea spirit had been angered and would punish all life at sea...


      Wang Lin was a daze, so he didn’t see that the mortals had all gotten up and dropped a large amount of cargo into the sea. They were trying to give sacrifice to the sea spirit and appease its anger.


      “This should be fake. It doesn’t exist, it’s a complete illusion. Something like this can’t appear in this world. This is not something that happened somewhere in this world...


      “This should be an immortal cultivating under the sea, and his spells are causing this!” Wang Lin murmured. He had seen through the truth of the world, but what he saw now was unimaginable.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and murmured, “Fake… This is fake…” However, his voice suddenly stopped and his eyes widened. His right hand unconsciously raised to point at the illusory volcano in the distance and disbelief filled his eyes.


      “This… Her…”


      In the illusory image, as the black smoke filled the world, a woman appeared. She wore white, and although not a supreme beauty, she gave off a feeling of tenderness. Her long hair waved and danced with her clothes. She looked like a fairy as she appeared from the dust.


      This woman walked out from the black cloud and her jade-like hand pointed downwards. The erupting volcano trembled and showed signs of extinguishing.


      When Wang Lin saw the woman, he seemed to lose all his strength and was stunned there. An unreasonable sense of sadness surged and swept through his body like a storm. His entire body was drowned in sadness and two lines of tears flowed down from his eyes.


      “It’s her…” Wang Lin’s body was already old, but now it was even older. He leaned against the boat as he looked at the woman in white inside the illusion. His gaze seemed to last for an eternity.
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      The day quickly passed by. There were six more rounds, and Wang Lin won three more battles. The demon generals had no help in two of the battles, so he only needed to win one fight to win each one. Xu Liguo also came back to Wang Lin’s bag of holding earlier.


      It wasn’t certain if the girl sword spirit was scared off by Xu Liguo’s harassment. After turning to the sword, she didn’t come out anymore.


      After the first day of the demon general competition ended, the various demon generals returned to their homes.


      This round will last for seven to ten more days. Fortunately, winners don’t have to go, so Wang Lin was given a short period of time to rest.


      The competition between the demon generals and slaughter between cultivators was not something Wang Lin wanted to see every day. He’d rather not think about this matter and preferred to go listen to the zither music while drinking wine. It was much more relaxing and carefree.


      Compared to Wang Lin, Mo Lihai’s mentality was not as good. He would go to the competition every day and record any spells he thought were worth noting. Then every night, he would give the information to Wang Lin.


      All of his hopes were on Wang Lin.


      During these days, Wang Lin’s heart was completely immersed in the music to help him find his dao. He has been listening to this music for a while now, but he has always listened as a passerby who savored the taste of the zither music.


      As for Xu Liguo, after meeting the sword spirit maiden, he would endless talk about it to Wang Lin. He simply wanted Want Lin to release him so he could go meet the little beauty.


      On this day, the boat hadn’t arrived yet, and Wang Lin was lying on the side of the river while holding the wine jug. He looked up at the white clouds in the sky, and in his eyes, the clouds seemed to be undergoing a change.


      “Many people often think that clouds are ethereal objects, but just like the zither music, they aren’t nothingness. It is the human heart that is ethereal… If the heart couldn’t be moved, then the clouds would be fixed, and if the heart isn’t scared, then the zither music goes away…” Wang Lin took a sip of wine. His eyes were filled with confusion.


      “Ascendant, Ascendant, how can I make it so my domain meets the requirements to reach the Ascendant stage… At Nascent Soul stage, one comprehends one’s domain to reach the Soul Formation stage. At the Soul Formation stage, one makes their domain real to reach the Soul Transformation stage. At the Soul Transformation stage, one can fuse their domain with their body, but it still isn’t enough to reach the Ascendant stage. My domain has already fused with my body, and my dao heart was completed the moment Wan Er went to sleep.


      “However, I’m still missing a step! What exactly is this step… Everyone comprehends different domains and thus all have different dao, so it is impossible to ask. Even if I were to ask, it would actually be disadvantageous, as it could lead me down the wrong path. I can only cultivate by myself and comprehend it by myself!”


      The confusion in his eyes became even stronger, but just at this moment, Xu Liguo’s hysterical voice entered his brain.


      “Master, let me out! That little beauty hasn’t seen me for a long time and must miss me greatly. Master, do you have the heart to break a blessed couple up? Ah, Master, let me out!”


      Wang Lin frowned. This Xu Liguo had been going on endlessly throughout these past few days, so he sealed the connection between them. After a few days of silence, Xu Liguo actually broke the seal and began shouting once more.


      “Wang Lin, back then you forced me and the great beauty apart, and now you are trying to forcibly separate me and the little beauty! What is in your heart? You must be jealous! Yes, you are jealous of my lucky encounters with love!” There was a hint of pride in Xu Liguo’s angry voice.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Although Xu Liguo was loyal, the premise was that Wang Lin was several times stronger than him. And Xu Liguo’s new master must be weaker than Wang Lin, or at least not too much stronger, or else Xu Liguo’s loyalty would immediately disappear.


      The Giant Demon Clan Ancestor was a good example. If it was changed to someone like the All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, or the Blood Ancestor, Xu Liguo would immediately sell Wang Lin out.


      Aside from this shortcoming, this devil also had another problem. Once it met a woman, it would change into a completely different person. Wang Lin thought that this was fixed after all these years, but it looked like he was still the same.


      However, Xu Liguo was naturally timid, so if he didn’t have backing, he wouldn’t dare to speak to Wang Lin like this. It seemed like Xu Liguo had hidden a lot of things after they left planet Suzaku.


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes increased!


      Xu Liguo didn’t notice Wang Lin’s state of mind and continued to chatter on and on.


      “Wang Lin, when you took the great beauty away from me, I thought you had some great use for her, but hmph, my poor great beauty was used as an adultery prop for you and that slut, Liu Mei..”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “You’ve said enough!”


      “Enough? That’s not enough. Let me out so I can find the little beauty and then it will be enough!” Xu Liguo’s voice became somewhat weak. He vaguely felt like something he said had ticked this fiend off, but after thinking about the spells he had learned during this time, his courage suddenly increased.


      Just as Xu Liguo was about to continue, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword flew out. Xu Liguo let out a happy cheer and immediately came out of the celestial sword.


      A thick, black gas turned into a black mist before it turned into Xu Liguo. He let out a laugh and was about to fly straight to the imperial palace. However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, and his right hand reached out and grabbed the celestial sword.


      He wiped his hand over the sword and the sword released a burst of light and trembled. Xu Liguo immediately turned toward Wang Lin and shouted, “Wang Lin, what are you doing?!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Liguo. This gaze was like a pot of cold water being poured over Xu Liguo, and he immediately awakened from his lust.


      Wang Lin’s gaze immediately reminded Xu Liguo of the day Wang Lin refined him into a devil. Then various scenes of these past several hundred years flashed through his mind.


      “This is a fiend. What isn’t he willing to do? He killed the entire Teng family and he killed countless people on planet Suzaku. I… I…” Xu Liguo trembled.


      “Mas…Master…” Xu Liguo immediately revealed a smile to please.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Liguo. The more Wang Lin acted like this, the more scared he became. Various scenes of Wang Lin’s past slaughters emerged in his heart.


      “I gave you the body of a devil, let you rise up to a sword spirit, and let you stay in the celestial sword to protect yourself.” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but when it entered Xu Liguo’s ears, he couldn’t help but secretly curse.


      “Now I’m going to take it back!” Wang Lin’s left hand swiped past the celestial sword and Xu Liguo let out a miserable groan. His entire body trembled when Wang Lin wiped his connection to the flying sword.


      Xu Liguo’s body immediately turned into a cloud of black fog. At the moment Wang Lin cut him off from the celestial sword, he felt the killing intent he hadn’t felt for hundreds of years!


      “My grandma, this is real killing intent! This fiend wants to kill me!” Xu Liguo let out a scream and wanted to immediately escape. After he helped Wang Lin with the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor, he hadn’t felt this killing intent that followed him for most of his life!


      “A tiger is still a tiger; no matter docile it becomes, it will never become a cat!” Xu Liguo bitterly smiled in his heart as he remembered this old proverb from his hometown.


      Xu Liguo was just about to escape, but Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and countless restrictions appeared before Xu Liguo. Then Xu Liguo let out a scream before his body turned into a ray of sharp sword energy. He managed to break through the restrictions Wang Lin placed and shot off into the distance.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he revealed a sneer. This Xu Liguo really had concealed a lot, like the ability to turn into a sword. This was something he definitely didn’t know back in planet Suzaku.
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      Wang Lin didn’t know if his words would have any use, and even he was in a state of confusion. After a long time, he picked up the pill. A moment later, he let out a sigh and walked away.


      He walked on planet Suzaku by himself. He didn’t stay in one place but crossed countless mountains and rivers with his comprehension of the world. He walked from one country to another.


      The years went by, and Wang Lin devoured that pill. The pill gave him endless energy and the strength to fulfill his wish of traveling the world.


      On his way, he saw countless strange faces. Among them, some kind, some fierce, some confused, and some stubborn.


      He encountered robbers and bandits, but every time he encountered them, he only had to stand there and they would feel that mighty aura coming from him.


      Wang Lin could frighten cultivators so there was no need to talk about mortals.


      As he walked, his face became even more old, but his eyes became even brighter. They contained his endless wisdom and comprehension. This allowed his mind to be reborn and evolve.


      He went to too many cities and saw too many people. He even went to many capital cities. Among the many imperial capitals and officials, Wang Lin’s temperament and words caused people to slowly respect him.


      He even saw many emperors that enjoyed high status. In his eyes, these people were all the same.


      There was no difference.


      It wasn’t that there weren’t people that wanted his life, but anyone who had that feeling would end up backing away in awe before Wang Lin.


      The country of Wu, inside the palace surrounded by thousands of soldiers. If the emperor gave a command, the army would move. He wanted Wang Lin to stay and become the country of Wu’s grand scholar.


      But in the end, Wang Lin smiled, shook his head, and he left. Thunder rumbled in the sky and the sky changed colors. The thousands of soldiers didn’t dare to block him. After he left, they all clasped their hands toward him.


      In the country of Sun, the emperor of Sun and his countless subjects followed Wang Lin thousands of kilometers to send him off.


      In the country of Heavenly Dog, there were countless evil people, but in the end, when Wang Lin left, he reformed tens of thousands of people.


      As he walked, the name “Grand Scholar Wang Lin” set off a storm on planet Suzaku. This storm became even more intense and was remembered by countless people.


      Along the way, Wang Lin saw countless mountains. He stood on the mountains and looked at the world, feeling its might. He also met immortals, a lot of strange and familiar figures.


      On planet Suzaku, there were many sects in these cultivation countries. Many of them built their sects in beautiful mountains, but some were built in dangerous areas as well.


      Every mountain he passed, if Wang Lin wanted to, he could walk into a sect based off the feeling in his heart without deliberately looking for it.


      Although the power of the sect protection formations varied, none of them could stop Wang Lin. He would then be detected by all the shocked cultivators inside the sect.


      Even the elders that were in closed door cultivation for countless years would be awakened from the powerful aura coming from Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin calmly entered and calmly left. He only looked at the mountain, enjoyed the scenery, and comprehended the world. As for others, they were all the same to him.


      Even among the cultivation world, the name of the mortal Grand Scholar Wang Lin slowly spread. The cultivators knew that on planet Suzaku, there was a grand scholar that even cultivators felt awe and respect for.


      They didn’t feel awe for his power but his thoughts!


      “Whether it is immortal or mortal, all of them are leisurely beings…” Wang Lin left some of his words everywhere he went.


      Among cultivators, many talked to him to gain insight and comprehend the world. They formed their own domains and reach the Soul Formation stage. Even those that were already at the Soul Formation stage or beyond came to talk to him and were still shocked by his words.


      One year, one year, time passed, and in the blink of an eye, it had been 12 years.


      During these 12 years, Wang Lin had gone to many places. His name had unknowingly spread to many places he hadn’t been.


      12 years ago, he left Zhao by himself. 12 years later, he was still alone as he walked across planet Suzaku.


      On this day, as the snow fell, Wang Lin arrived at the capital of a country he didn’t know the name of. This country was very big, it was equal to three Zhaos.


      Wang Lin had come to this capital city in his dream. He stood outside the gate as the snow fell, and a hint of melancholy appeared on his old face.


      He tightened the coat around him and entered the city.


      Walking on the snow on the ground, Wang Lin entered a very quiet street in the city. There were shops on both sides, but there were very few people in the shops.


      Looking at the familiar place, the images from his dream became even more real. It was as if this dream was overlapping with what he was seeing. Wang Lin entered a trance as he slowly walked forward.


      Dong, dong… dong… The sound of iron being hit came from the distance. Wang Lin looked over and saw a blacksmith shop with his old eyes.


      Inside the shop, there was a middle-aged man who had his stout upper body revealed as he held a hammer and struck the iron.


      Although snow was falling, the man didn’t feel cold at all. He continued to swing the hammer, creating that sound.


      Beside the man was a small chair where a seven or eight-year-old boy sat, dressed in a thick, cotton coat. His face was flushed and he looked excitedly at the man.


      “Dai Niu…” Wang Lin’s eyes became blurry and he gently shook his head. The child before him was not the Dai Niu from his dream.


      “Senior, you have stood outside for a long time, come inside to warm up.” The man put down his hammer and wiped away his sweat. He turned to Wang Lin outside the shop and smiled.


      Wang Lin was stunned for a moment before he nodded with a smile. He went into the blacksmith shop, the hot air melting a lot of the snow on his body.


      “Wife, bring some good, warm wine.” The man put on a coat. Seeing that Wang Lin was old, he helped Wang Lin sit down and sat down beside Wang Lin.


      The man smiled. “Senior is not a local?”


      Wang Lin looked at the shop and softly said, “I came here once more. Now that I passed by here again, I came to look around.”


      The boy that was seven or eight years old looked curiously at Wang Lin. When he heard his mother’s voice, he got up and ran over. Shortly after, he appeared with a middle-aged woman with a wine jug. The woman looked virtuous and poured a cup of wine for Wang Lin with pity in her eyes.


      “Senior, the weather is cold, drink a cup of wine to warm your body. Did you come here to look for your relatives?”


      Wang Lin smiled but didn’t speak. He picked up the wine up and took a sip before drinking the entire cup.


      “Senior, the wine of my Ceng family is pretty good, right, haha. My grandfather was not a blacksmith but a wine seller. It was me who opened up the blacksmith shop.”


      The man picked up his cup and laughed after drinking it.


      The fire in the shop was very strong and formed a powerful contrast against the snow outside. It forced the coldness from the snow out.


      Wang Lin sat there and drank the Ceng family’s wine. He couldn’t tell if this was a dream or not.


      After a long time, when the snow became lighter, Wang Lin got up and said his goodbyes. The man felt pity toward Wang Lin and gifted him some wine to warm his body.


      When Wang Lin left, the sky was dark, but thanks to the snow, the ground was very bright, allowing him to see far. As he walked, the light from the blacksmith shop disappeared behind him. He walked further away as the moonlight dragged his shadow.


      After that brief rest, Wang Lin seemed to have understood something. He still walked across planet Suzaku and went to many places. It was now the 15th year since Wang Lin left Zhao, he was now in his early 70s.


      His spine was even more bent and his body gave off the feeling of his twilight years, but his eyes became as bright as the sun. No one dared to look at his eyes. His eyes contained karma, contained life and death, contained true and false… Not even his teacher, Su Dao, had this temperament.


      In the summer of the 15th year, in a strange country, the rain fell and Wang Lin stood inside a pavilion next to the road. He looked at the rain outside and he could faintly see the sea in the distance through the rain.


      That sea was very large, it separated two continents.


      On the other side of the sea, there were many countries. That was the last place Wang Lin wanted to go. There was a woman there that he loved in his other life. He had to go take a look.


      The rain fell until it formed lines. The world became a blur until he could only see the outline. Wang Lin looked at the rain and listened to the sound as he slowly closed his eyes.


      Just as he closed his eyes, the figure of a woman walked closer from the distance. The woman seemed to be surrounded by a cold aura. As she walked closer, cracking sounds echoed and the rain turned into ice.


      She was holding a baby, and the bay was wrapped in a thick quilt. No rain landed on the baby, and the baby was asleep.


      The woman stopped before the pavilion. She was middle-aged, but her face was still beautiful and delicate. However, her cold aura gave off a powerful killing intent.


      “Are you Grand Scholar Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and calmly looked at the woman before nodding.


      One of them stood inside the pavilion, where there was no rain. The other stood outside the pavilion, and there was also no rain. All the rain turned into ice around her.


      “I came from Xue Yu and have a question to ask you.” The woman’s voice was cold, as if it came from the snow.
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      “This person is very strong!” A person among the demon generals who gave off a dark aura stared at Wang Lin, and his eyes were filled with battle intent. He was the demon general that cultivated the path of slaughter, Yu Sen.


      “Interesting. I didn’t expect Mo Lihai to have this incredible of a back up… I don’t know how many he could withstand if I were to use the Seven Demon Spell…” Among the demon generals, there was a black-haired man. He touched the ring on his finger and revealed a faint smile.


      “Ruthless!” The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief clenched the armrest, and his heart was in turmoil.


      The eight commander-in-chiefs all focused their attention on Wang Lin. One of them was wearing a green shirt. He looked very graceful and he looked at Wang Lin with a hint of admiration.


      “He acts very cleanly and efficiently without wasting any time; this child is pretty good!”


      Chen Tao was standing beside Shi Xiao and was staring at Wang Lin. This junior apprentice brother of his was very different from before. He was much more powerful; it could be said that he was powerful to the point of being terrifying!


      Wasting Ao Di was only secondary. What shocked Chen Tao the most was that palm that Wang Lin had sent at the golden lance. Chen Tao was very clear about what that golden lance was. He had heard from the All-Seer before that there was a spell that could harvest the power of the sun and condense it into a liquid. The All-Seer praised this spell a lot.


      Although the golden-armored man hadn’t reached the cultivation level to turn the energy from the sun into liquid, that attack truly contained the power of the sun!


      Chen Tao believed that although he could use his palm to make it move a little, changing its direction completely with just two palms like Wang Lin did was extremely difficult! This was not a matter of cultivation level or celestial spiritual energy, this was a type of calculation, a type of deduction!


      “If he was in this state when we battled for the position of true disciple… Even though I would win, I would be seriously injured and have go into closed door cultivator for 100 years. There is even a chance my cultivation level would fall!” Chen Tao took a deep breath and looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression.


      The person that was most happy among everyone was, of course, Mo Lihai. He couldn’t hide the smile on his face, and he felt that his decision back then was really wise!


      “With our current relationship, we won’t be enemies in the future. The stronger this Wang Lin is, the higher chance I have! However, the Golden Chief is being a bully right now. If there is a day that I become a commander-in-chief, I’ll definitely teach him a lesson!”


      A cold snort echoed across the square. This snort echoed across the square like a bolt of lightning. This thunderous echo caused the majority of people to focus their gazes on the person who let out the cold snort.


      The golden-armored man pointed at Wang Lin and shouted, “You know that anyone that kills a demon general will be killed! Seeing that Demon General Ao Di isn’t dead, I’ll spare you once. Ao Di’s helper, come out!”


      The two crowds on the two sides were completely silent before a weak voice said, “I give up!”


      The golden-armored man’s eyes were gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin and said, “You won this round. Stand down!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and walked through the demon generals. As he walked through, some of the demon generals before him subconsciously stepped back, making a path for him.


      When Wang Lin arrived by Mo Lihai’s side, Mo Lihai’s eyes lit up and he softly said, “Brother Wang Lin, don’t worry about this golden chief; he is only a eunuch. If the Demon Emperor really favors you, what is he?!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled but didn’t speak.


      At this moment, deep inside the palace inside the imperial sword pavilion, the Emperor’s sword was inside the formation releasing bursts of sword hymns. Because it was also in the imperial city at the moment Wang Lin attacked, it felt the same feeling that made it furious.


      In its anger, it flew out from the ground and was about to charge in and destroy that person like how it destroyed Hong Prison countless times. However, just as it flew into the air, it began to hesitate.


      After all, the Demon Emperor had told it to be quiet for a few days and not appear during the demon general competition, or else it would be sent to the dragon lake.


      Thinking about this, the Emperor’s sword let out a few frustrated sword hymns and the tip of the blade pointed at the Sky Demon Gate. After struggling for a long time, it finally moved and turned into a girl about 20 years old. This girl had crystal-clear eyes and was extremely beautiful. She landed on the ground and immediately kicked her feet many times. Every time she kicked her feet, there would be a flash of sword energy.


      Many places in the sword pavilion were destroyed because only after destroying them did some of her anger finally ease a bit. At this moment, her eyes turned.


      “The Demon Emperor isn’t allowing the Emperor’s sword to leave, but I’m the sword spirit, so it should be OK… It should be fine… OK, I won’t attack. I’m just going to get a good look at the despicable food and remember his aura to make it easier to find him. Yes, that shouldn’t be a problem…” The girl blinked a few times before flying out of the sword pavilion and charging directly at the Sky Demon Gate.


      When she was about to arrive at the 10,000 foot square, her body turned into nothingness and she landed on top of the roof of a nearby building and looked down.


      At the moment she appeared on top of the palace, eight gazes seemed to casually look over.


      The girl’s body trembled and then she stuck out her tongue. The eight gazes were from the eight commander-in-chiefs. Several of them revealed faint smiles.


      Wang Lin was watching the rest of the demon general competition when he suddenly felt something. He had a connection with Xu Liguo, who was inside the celestial sword. After all, Xu Liguo was personally refined by Wang Lin. At this moment, Xu Liguo wasn’t obediently staying inside the bag of holding but shouting in Wang Lin’s mind in a very excited tone.


      “Master! Let me out; my spring is finally here! Quickly, let me out!”


      Wang Lin said in his mind, “What’s the matter?!”


      “Master, do you still remember that Emperor’s sword that has been looking for you? At first I didn’t pay attention to it, but I just found out that the sword spirit is such a pretty little girl…”


      Wang Lin body trembled, then he interrupted Xu Liguo’s words and asked, “Here?”


      Xu Liguo proudly said, “She is on top of the palace over there. Master, you won’t be able to see her, only I can!” After he finished speaking, he suddenly shivered and remembered Wang Lin’s title as a fiend, then he quickly said, “This has nothing to do with cultivation. I am able to see her because I have learned a trick sword spirits can use from little black blade. He said that high quality sword spirits can feel others like us even when we’re inside a bag of holding. However, this is only if the other spirit has left their sword.”


      Xu Liguo obviously knew what Wang Lin was thinking, so he immediately said, “Master, you have to be fast; she is about to look over here! Master can reset assured, little black blade has taught me a trick that allows me to hide my sword aura so that no one else can see me, so you can rest assured!”


      Wang Lin frowned as his slapped his bag of holding and opened a small gap. No one noticed Xu Liguo’s appearance; it was as if he was an invisible ghost. He turned into a cloud of smoke and flew toward the top of the palace.


      “Hehe, little beauty, your grandpa Xu… Err, brother Xu is coming! My grandma, how many years has it been since I had fun with the great beauty? Since that great beauty was ruined by Wang Lin, I’ll definitely not let this little beauty go!”


      Xu Liguo let out an obscene smile as he pounced toward the girl on top of the palace.


      The girl was about look for that despicable food among the crowd when she looked dumbfoundedly at Xu Liguo, who was coming at her in a threatening manner. This completely startled her.


      Seeing the little beauty’s surprised look, Xu Liguo felt proud and pounced at her. The girl gave him a stare as she threw a kick and a ray of sword energy immediately flew out at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Ligou let out a mischievous smile and said, “We are both sword spirits, so there is no need to be so cold!” With that, his body turned into a mist, allowing the sword energy to pierce through. The next instant, his body reformed and pounced at the girl once more like an evil wolf.


      The girl viciously stared at Xu Liguo. She no longer had time to find that food and immediately flew away. Xu Liguo let out a laugh and quickly followed. Then the two sword spirits quickly disappeared into the palace.


      “Little beauty, just follow older brother! If you follow big brother, I promise you will have a good life. Don’t think I’m ugly; I even have a little brother, he is called Little Black…”


      The reply he got was a ray of sword energy.


      “Oh? Little beauty, you seem to have a temper, but that’s no problem. Your big brother Xu likes those are that vicious. My master once said that the more vicious the little girl is, the more pretty her waist is!”


      A ray of sword energy flew at him, and following this sword energy there was an angry cry. “Your master is nothing good. Scram!”


      “Ah, you dared to scold Master? Little Black, did you hear that? It is not that I want you to help me with my personal affair, I want you to fix her impression of Master, so I have to ask you to help. Help me capture her; I’m going to have a good talk with her!”


      His answer was one strand after another of sword energy. As the sword energy flew through the sky, it was accompanied by Xu Liguo’s obscene laughter.


      Although both were sword spirits, Xu Liguo was originally not her match, but with little black’s help, they were equal, so neither could win against the other.


      In addition, Xu Liguo’s current excited state also gave him a lot more momentum and allowed him to perform far beyond his capabilities.


      “Before I was turned into a devil by that fiend, I was also a bully. Ah, it has been a very long time since those good times from back then. Now that I finally found you today, beauty, don’t run!”


      But Xu Liguo’s obscene smile suddenly stopped and he let out a roar. “Shameless! You went back into your sword. I, Xu Liguo will be back!”


      Inside the sword pavilion, the serpentine emperor sword raged and destroyed things in the sword pavilion. It wanted to rush out many times to kill that shameless bastard, but in the end it refrained from doing so .


      “That shameless sword spirit is more spiteful than that despicable food!”
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      Two years after his father left, Wang Lin’s mother fell asleep and never woke up. She had a happy face, as if she had met Wang Lin’s father in her dream. They reunited and didn’t want to come back.


      There was a person that held you while you were still a baby. No matter how tired she was, she would still whisper to you until you were asleep and no longer crying.


      There was a person that worried about you wetting the bed as you slept and feared that you’d catch a cold. She would disregard her own sleep and wake up several times throughout the night to check your bed to see if it was wet.


      There was a person who endured her exhaustion to wake up to make you breakfast so you wouldn’t be hungry as you grew up and studied.


      There was a person who would only eat the head and tail of the fish after learning you liked to eat fish. When you would smile and ask why she wouldn’t eat the body of the fish, she would smile and reply that she like eating the head and tail. You believed her.


      There was a person that mended your clothes for you as you grew. There a few spots of red on the needles that were difficult for you to see.


      There was a person who would still look at you with the same gaze even after you grew up. She would silently look at you, silently be happy, silently smile until she silently closed her tired eyes.


      This person was called “mother.”


      There was another person. When you were still a baby, he held you up high in the air until you replaced the sun and became everything to him.


      There was another person. Before you learned to walk and was still falling, he held your hand. He laughed as he helped you take your first step in life.


      There was another person that held your hand through the mountains and rivers as you laughed with joy. As you looked up, you would feel that he was the mountain, he was the sky.


      There was another person who saw you take it very seriously when your mother said she liked the fish’s head and tail. Then saw you leave the head and tail to your mother, yet he only sat there looking at his wife with an apologetic and soft gaze.


      There was another person who was stern as you grew up and would almost make you feel annoyed. However, as you grew up, you would gradually see the love you couldn’t see before in those stern eyes.


      There was another person that laid on the bed with this eyes slowly closing but filled with fear and helplessness. However, your embrace and soft words made him like a child, like when you were young and he raised you into the air. He no longer felt afraid and helpless, but warm as he died in your arms.


      This person was called “father.”


      Wang Lin sat before this parents’ tomb and his tears flowed. He laughed and cried. The memories were engraved in his mind and he would never forget them. He wasn’t drinking wine, but at this moment, it was as if he was drunk.


      In his dream, in the other life, he couldn’t mourn for his parents. He couldn’t hold his father’s body as he died. He couldn’t kiss his mother’s forehead before she slept.


      In this life, he was able to.


      If a man has a wife and children, then although the pain of losing his parents was strong, he still had someone to rely on. But if a man didn’t have wife and children, his sorrow could shroud the world.


      From now on, there was no embrace that could warm his soul when he becomes exhausted.


      From now on, there was no smile that could dissipate this melancholy while he felt lonely.


      From now on, in this entire world, there was only his lone figure silently looking at the sun rise and fall.


      Wang Lin guarded the tomb for three years, until all his hair turned white. His body was no longer upright but slightly bent. His body gave off an ancient aura and a trace of time.


      “38 years…” There were wrinkles on his face. He was now an old man that was almost 60 years old.


      Big Fortune was even older. He held a cane and stood behind Wang Lin. He silently looked at his right wrist, and after a long time, he gently nodded.


      “Life, how many 38 years can there be… I don’t know about others, but for me, there shouldn’t be a next one,” Wang Lin whispered as he knelt down before his parents’ tomb and kowtowed.


      “Do you still remember that old temple…” Wang Lin got up and looked back at Big Fortune, who looked like he couldn’t walk too far anymore.


      “In that old temple, I said I was missing a book boy and you followed me.” Wang Lin revealed a smile as he looked at Big Fortune. During these 38 years, Big Fortune had accompanied him along the whole way.


      “Big Fortune can still be a book boy.” Big Fortune rolled his eyes and grinned.


      “You’re old and I’m old… However, there are still things I want to do… Big Fortune, help me guard my home. Wait for me, wait for me to come back.” Wang Lin looked up at the sky and saw the white bird.


      “I’m stilling missing a hint of understanding of the world. I want to spend the rest of my life going to the different countries on planet Suzaku. When I come back, perhaps I won’t have gained anything, perhaps I will have gained enlightenment.”


      On the spring of the 38th year, Wang Lin left the mountain village by himself. Big Fortune stayed, silently awaiting Wang Lin’s return. Perhaps it would be in 10 years, perhaps it would be in 20 years, perhaps it would be in a lifetime.


      Wang Lin sat in the carriage and drank wine by himself as it went away from the Heng Yue Mountain. A few months later, the carriage arrived at the border of Zhao, where Wang Lin got off. He discharged the coachman and took a deep breath. He looked back at Zhao and took a step forward, crossing the border.


      This was the first time he had left Zhao in his life. He didn’t know where the future would lead, but he didn’t think about it. He only knew that the road would be beneath his feet.


      Just as he stepped forward, several rays of light flew by above him. He didn’t look up but calmly walked forward.


      A soft sound came from the rays of light above. It came from a beautiful woman among several cultivators. Aside from her beauty, she was very charming, and this charm wasn’t fake but natural.


      She stopped in the air and looked down at Wang Lin, who was walking away. Her brow wrinkled and her eyes were filled with confusion.


      “What’s the matter, Junior Sister Liu?” A cultivator beside her opened his mouth in surprise.


      “Nothing. You all return to the sect first. I have some personal matters,” the beautiful woman said softly. She no longer paid attention to them and flew down.


      The cultivator that spoke was startled and was going to follow.


      “Senior Brother, I want to be alone.” The woman’s soft but determined voice echoed. The cultivator stopped and pondered for a bit. Then he left along with the rest of the group, who were also surprised.


      Wang Lin stopped and turned around. He looked back at the sky and the beautiful ray of light closed in. The light stopped 100 feet from him and turned into a beautiful woman in purple.


      The woman was very beautiful. Her beauty was something Wang Lin had never seen before in his life. She was several times more beautiful than Zhou Rui.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t enter a daze. He had seen through everything and pursued the truth of the world; he had his own thoughts. In his eyes, although the woman was beautiful, once she closed her eyes and entered the soil, she would be no different from any other woman.


      The woman looked at the old Wang Lin, at his white hair and wrinkled face, at his bright eyes. After a long time, she gave a slight bow.


      “Senior, I saw you decades ago. Now that we are meeting for a second time, do you still remember me?”


      Wang Lin looked at the woman before him and began to ponder. After a long time, he smiled and shook his head, saying in a hoarse voice, “I forgot.”


      “Since you forgot, then let it be forgotten. Senior, I don’t know why, but I’ve always felt like we’ve met somewhere before. Not just this time, but last time as well. I want to know, what is your name?” the woman asked softly, with a smile.


      Wang Lin remained calm and slowly said, “This old man is named Wang Lin.”


      “Wang Lin?” The woman frowned and carefully thought for a long time.


      “Are you Zhao’s grand scholar, Wang Lin?”


      “This old man is.” Wang Lin nodded. His eyes gaze off an ancient aura. His gaze was profound, as if it contained the world.


      “I must have remembered wrong…” The woman thought for a long time and couldn’t think of where that feeling of familiarity and that stinging pain was coming from. She looked at Wang Lin and didn’t understand why that feeling would become even more intense as she looked at him. His old face made her feel a sting in her heart and an unspeakable sadness.


      “Excuse me, farewell.” She let out a sigh. She turned to leave with confusion in her eyes and pain in her chest.


      Wang Lin softly said, “I wonder, what is young lady’s name?”


      The woman stopped and turned around. “Liu Mei.” Below her pretty eyes, she revealed a beautiful smile that could cause one’s heart to skip a beat. After hesitating for a bit, she took out a pill from her bag of holding.


      “You are getting hold, this pill can help you keep your energy. It is fate that we have met, so this is my gift to you. Goodbye.” Liu Mei put down the pill. Clouds appeared under her feet and she flew into the air, looking very beautiful.


      “It is a previous life or reincarnation, or is it a dream… Or is it nothing at all… Liu Mei, Liu Mei… That woman from my dream that caused me to awaken from pain…” Wang Lin looked at the pill. He hid his thoughts very well.


      After a long time, it wasn’t until that woman was far away that Wang Lin suddenly looked up. He used all his strength to let out a roar.


      “Liu Mei, you have to remember. No matter what, whether it is the next life or reincarnation or a dream, don’t get close to a cultivator named ‘Wang Lin!’ Don’t get to know him, don’t get close to him…”


      Liu Mei had already left and Wang Lin didn’t know if she had heard. He used all his strength until his voice went hoarse and there was no trace of that ray of light.
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      A gentle breath flew past the square and blew away the dust, causing clothes to flap in the wind. Wang Lin’s white robe flowed due to the wind, making him even more elegant.


      Standing on the square, Wang Lin looked up at the sky with a completely calm expression. It was as if everything before him didn’t really matter and he was just a passerby.


      Soft sounds of discussion came from the people watching as Wang Lin stepped onto the square.


      “Mo Lihai isn’t coming out, and although he is Mo Lihai’s helper, it will be very difficult for him to achieve victory in the end.”


      “This person is very arrogant, but he didn’t dare to accept Demon General Shi Xiao’s challenge. Ridiculous!”


      “As an outsider to our Demon Spirit Land, it is best not to be too arrogant, or else the only path for you is death. It looks like this person still doesn’t understand his place!”


      As people debated, the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief on the northern seating area let out a soft snort. There was one person sitting behind him. This person was middle-aged and was wearing blue armor. His appearance was very plain, but he gave off a sense of majesty.


      After this person heard the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief’s snort, he turned his head and asked, “Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief, you know this person?”


      Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief was gloomy as he shook his head and said, “I don’t know him.” After pausing for a bit, he continued, “But this person can definitely place top three; maybe even number one would not be difficult!”


      The middle-aged man was startled before turning his head to carefully look at Wang Lin and saying, “This person’s cultivation level is only at the cultivators’ peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. I’m afraid it won’t be that easy for him to place first!”


      Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief coldly snorted and said, “Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief, how about we make a bet? If that person doesn’t place first, then I’ll give you my Vice Heavenly Omen Flag, but if that person gets first place, you will give me your Xuan-Xuan pill!”


      The middle-aged man chuckled and said, “OK, I want to see what is so special about this person to make Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief so confident!”


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief sneered and thought to himself, “If you had been seriously injured by him, you would be this confident too!”


      Just at this moment, a person quickly walked out from among the demon generals. He was wearing an earth-colored suit of armor, and although he looked motionless, he quickly appeared within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin.


      “I hope fellow colleague will be courteous and not fight with me for the position of challenger!” This person’s laughter filled the air. He was very proud and his laughter revealed his confidence.


      “Demon General Ao Di. I should have guessed he would appear in this battle!”


      “This person is only considered to be in the middle of the pack among demon generals, but he is extremely good at taking advantage of a good situation. Although he is a bit shameless at times, this opportunity is perfect!”


      “As long as he wins against this cultivator, that means he has beaten Mo Lihai. Also, since Mo Lihai can’t fight, he only needs to win one battle to get past the first round. No wonder he is asking to be courteous!”


      Demon General Ao Di clasped his hands at everyone, then he looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “It is best you concede now if you wish to live; otherwise, even if we are evenly matched, I still have a helper!”


      After he said those words, many of those demon generals revealed expressions of watching a good show. However, a few of the demon generals had different expressions, and Mo Fei was one of them.


      Mo Fei quietly stood there as he coldly looked at Wang Lin with a calm expression.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from looking at the sky. He glanced at Ao Di before shaking his head and saying, “You aren’t a match for me!”


      Ao Di was startled before letting out a mad laugh, then he leaped forward and laughed some more. “Arrogant person, let me see if you are qualified to be arrogant!”


      After he spoke, he took a step and immediately disappeared without a trace.


      At the moment he disappeared, Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all, and he wasn’t the least bit surprised. He raised his right foot and took a step forward.


      The ground shook violently!


      Waves of fluctuations spread out with Wang Lin’s feet as the center, and a crazy amount of celestial spiritual energy spread out following the shockwaves.


      At this moment, it was as if the earth Wang Lin had stepped on was the magma from hell. With that step, the earth shattered and countless columns of magma shot into the sky. Each pillar of magma was like a red sword piercing the sky.


      Ao Di was forced out from the ground 50 feet away from Wang Lin, and his eyes were filled with disbelief. This earth escape technique was used in cooperation with his life-linked demonic beast, so even if his enemy had used a spell to collapse the ground, it shouldn’t have been this easy to force him out. In fact, he should have been able to change his strategy and attack from the side when Wang Lin used that spell.


      Also, the most important part was that this 10,000 foot square was filled with countless restrictions, so if one wanted to make the ground collapse, it was at least 10 times harder in here than it was outside! He was even moving around carefully while using the earth escape technique. When Shi Xiao was battling, he was carefully studying the best route to use.


      But at this moment, he didn’t have much time to think. As he floated in the air, Wang Lin’s gaze was like a sharp sword aimed directly at him. When he saw that gaze, his scalp suddenly went numb and a bad feeling appeared in his heart!


      He didn’t hesitate to quickly back up, and his right hand quickly reached for his forehead. However, at this moment, Wang Lin took one step and immediately appeared before him. His hand was covered by a grey symbol as he grabbed Ao Di’s right hand.


      Ao Di’s expression changed greatly. Wang Lin’s hand was like a pair of hot, iron tongs. He tried to break free but was shocked when he found he couldn’t! After letting out a low roar, he bit the tip of his tongue and shot a blood sword at Wang Lin!


      The moment this blood sword appeared, it released waves of demonic spiritual energy and turned into a dragon turtle. The dragon turtle let out a roar and tried to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm. Before the blood sword even closed in on him, it was met with countless layers of life seals. After it passed through 800 plus layers, the blood sword lost all its power. At the same time, Wang Lin injected celestial spiritual energy into Ao Di’s right hand. The celestial spiritual energy surged through Ao Di’s body and quickly destroyed all of the meridians in its path.


      “Stop!” Just at this moment, the man in golden armor responsible for the demon general competition opened his eyes and revealed a cold gaze.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Not only did he not stop, but he sent out even more celestial spiritual energy to destroy the already destroyed meridians once more. Then he let go and Ao Di’s body was thrown far away due to inertia.


      As Ao Di flew through the air, there were sounds of explosions coming out from his body, and a large amount of blood mist burst out of his body. Pain, massive pain! This was the only feeling he felt! The demonic spiritual energy in his body resisted the celestial spiritual energy like crazy. The process of the two energies fighting it out made it feel like he was going through hell!


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief sucked in a breath of cold air. This scene reminded him of when he fought Wang Lin. Seeing Ao Di was like seeing himself from back then.


      “You dare!” The golden-armored man reached into the sky and a golden light from the sun quickly gathered in his hand. The sunlight quickly condensed into a golden spear, and at this moment, it was as if he was holding the sun in his hand. Then he threw it at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the golden lance as he took a step and disappeared. He grabbed Ao Di, who was in the air once more, and shook him violently!


      Ao Di felt like he was hit by a powerful force when a surge of energy entered his body through his right hand and caused a series of crackling sounds!


      All of his bones separated from his flesh before they shattered into pieces. The pain coming from all over his body now was several times more intense than when his meridians were destroyed.


      Wang Lin let go of his hand and Ao Di fell to the ground, kicking up some dust on impact. Ao Di no longer had a future, but he didn’t die.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin suddenly turned around and his hand formed a seal. Life seals began to gather at his right hand, and at this moment, the golden lance closed in.


      The power of this lance was extremely shocking; it seemed as if it would pierce the heavens. At the moment it was sent flying, Wang Lin felt that it had locked on to him. When it closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up like they did when he was deducing a restriction. He revealed a determined look as his palm hit the lance!


      This palm caused the lance to buzz, then he hit it once more with his other palm. Both palm hits were in different positions, and then he moved his body, causing the lance to pass by him.


      Wang Lin withdrew his right hand as he coldly looked at the man in golden armor and said, “What is the meaning of this, my Lord? Do you intent to break the rules!?” Although Wang Lin’s expression was calm, he was extremely vigilant. That golden lance was very powerful!


      The golden-armored man gave Wang Lin a meaningful look before squeezing his right hand. The golden lance that passed by Wang Lin trembled as it shattered into specks of sunlight and disappeared.


      At this moment, the surroundings were extremely silent, and everyone was completely dumbfounded looking at this incredible scene! The people here couldn’t believe that a demon general was just beaten like this by an outsider. Although he didn’t die, all of his meridians and bones were shattered. A person like this was a waste!


      There was no way the Demon Emperor would be willing to give him the very precious Sky Demon Pill, because even for a commander-in-chief, they would need countless exploits to get one. How could Ao Di, a mere demon general, get this pill!?


      If this Ao Di had lost after a fierce battle, these people would be able to accept it, but this battle was decided in an instant.


      This moment shattered their pride as people of the Demon Spirit Land. It has to be said that aside from very few occasions, a demon general had never been beaten into this state.


      As for one being beaten like this by a foreigner, this was the first time!


      Many surprised gazes that were also filled with killing intent gathered on Wang Lin.


      Sounds of heavy breathing came from the demon generals on the side of the square. Their gazes toward Wang Lin had completely changed!
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      The carriage brought the two of them along with a few jug of wines out of the city of Su without anyone noticing. The slowly headed toward the direction of Wang Lin’s home.


      It wasn’t until dusk that the two women from the boat got off and walked down the streets of Su. Their appearances gradually changed and became very ordinary.


      “Senior Sister, you grew up here. Aside from the boat, is there any other fun place to go? We have been in closed door cultivation for so long and finally got to come out, we have to have some fun.”


      “You, I’m going home to visit my parents, and you have to follow me. There is no fun place in the city of Su. Tomorrow, I’m going to visit the Grand Scholar Su Dao. He was a family friend in his earlier years. Once you go there, you must not be disrespectful. Although he is a mortal, even Teacher is very polite to him.”


      As the two spoke, a scholar walking by heard this and smiled. He saw that the two women were very ordinary, but he still stopped and explained.


      “You two ladies must have been away from Zhao for a long time. Su Dao died more than 10 years ago. The great scholar of Zhao now is named Wang Lin, he is Su Dao’s student.”


      The two women were startled. The scholar shook his head and left with a smile.


      “Wang Lin… Wang Lin… Ah, Senior Sister, I remember. The old man that looked at you on the boat, although he is old, he was that little scholar, Wang Lin!”


      Zhou Rui stopped in her tracks and he looked back at the twilight. Before her, the image of the young man blushing appeared.


      “Senior Sister, Senior Sister, what’s wrong?” Xu Fei looked at Zhou Rui as if she had understood something.


      Zhou Rui silently pondered for a moment before gently shaking her head. She walked forward with Xu Fei, but she only walked 10 steps before she clenched her teeth as if she had made a decision.


      “Wait for me!” After speaking one line, Zhou Rui’s body flickered and she charged off into the distance. Her sudden action caused an uproar in the surroundings. The people nearby were in awe and disbelief. They were in a daze for a long time before they reacted.


      “Immortal!!”


      “That was an immortal!!”


      Xu Fei looked at Zhou Rui’s figure and her eyebrows slightly wrinkled. She let out a gentle sigh.


      Zhou Rui’s divine sense spread across the river while flying above the city of Su. However, in the end, she couldn’t find that figure.


      Even after she searched the entire city of Su, it was still the same.


      “Did he leave…” Zhou Rui didn’t know what was wrong with her. She wanted to see Wang Lin, but fate had made a fool out of her. Once two lives cross paths, they won’t cross paths again for a short period of time.


      Dozens of kilometers outside the city of Su, the carriage squeaked as it moved along the road. Wang Lin was sitting in the carriage, allowing the wind to blow past him.


      He drank wine as he looked outside the curtain at the dim sky, thinking about something. Although he wasn’t old, he no longer looked young. As he continued to drink wine, a few more strands of white hair appeared.


      He again saw the white bird circling in the sky and flying toward his home with him.


      Now that he was older, his body was not as good as when he was young. After being on the bumpy carriage for a long time, he felt like his bones were going to scatter. He was extremely tired.


      Just like this, they traveled and rested throughout the summer. After four months passed, Wang Lin and Big Fortune entered the area under the Heng Yue Mountain in autumn.


      When he had left, the side of the road was covered in red and green flowers. When he returned, most of the flowers had withered and the leaves had turned yellow. Although they hadn’t all fallen off, that time wasn’t far.


      “28 years…” Wang Lin looked at the grass and trees around him and his vision turned blurry. He remembered that when he left, he was only a young man, but now that he had returned, he was almost half a century old.


      The carriage slowly followed the official road into a quiet and hidden village in the mountains. Wang Lin was very familiar with everything here, he grew up here.


      He didn’t catch the attention of too many neighbors as he brought Big Fortune to the home he had left all those years ago.


      His parents were still there, but his once tough father was now supporting himself with a stick. He stood there with the help of Wang Lin’s white-haired mother. They looked toward the road, at their child coming home.


      Even though this child had become the grand scholar of Zhao and the pride of the Wang family, to them, Wang Lin was the same as he was 28 years ago. He was still their child.


      It was the same now, and when they were taken to the city of Su, it was also the same.


      The carriage stopped outside the courtyard. Wang Lin walked down from the carriage and immediately saw his parents.


      He revealed a soft smile. Wang Lin stepped forward and knelt down.


      “Father, Mother, Tie Zhu has returned.”


      Big Fortune blinked. After he got off the carriage, he also knelt down and loudly said, “Father, Mother, Big Fortune has returned.”


      Wang Lin’s father laughed. He ignored Wang Lin and quickly helped Big Fortune up. He shook his head and laughed. “You, still the same as back then. You have taken care of Lin Er for all these years, I can’t thank you enough. But don’t copy him.”


      Wang Lin stood up and looked at his parents’ happy smiles. An unspeakable sense of warmth appeared in his heart. He held his mother’s arm, supported his father, and let Big Fortune into the courtyard.


      “Tie Zhu, when will you leave this time?” Wang Lin’s mother looked kindly at her son. Wang Lin was her pride.


      “Still calling him Tie Zhu? Wang Lin is now the grand scholar of Zhao. Do you know what a grand scholar is? Even the emperor has to respectful. Do you not see how the country lord always come over every year?” Wang Lin’s father stared at his wife.


      “I’m not leaving this time. Tie Zhu will stay to take care of both of you.” Wang Lin looked at his mother. He saw her head of white hair and the wrinkles on her face.


      Wang Lin’s return caused an uproar in the entire village for a few days. The neighbors all rushed over, they wanted to see the grand scholar of Zhao that made them all feel pride in their hearts.


      Even the scholars and officials from the nearby city rushed over once they learned of this. Along with them were relatives from the Wang family.


      In these few days, Wang Lin’s father was radiant and stood straight. What he was most proud of in his life was his son, the grand scholar of Zhao.


      When he saw so many people coming, Wang Lin’s father became even more proud. He took out silver to prepare a banquet in the village.


      The banquet in the village was originally very simple, but due to the push of many people, it became extremely luxurious. A chef was brought from the city along with materials and personally cooked it all.


      Wang Lin saw that his father was happy, so he didn’t say anything. Given Wang Lin’s personality, he normally wouldn’t want a banquet and would prefer it to be quiet..


      However, since his parents were happy, he just let them be.


      The Wang family all came to visit Wang Lin. They were all respectful toward Wang Lin, and just one nod from him shocked them.


      Among these relatives, there were older uncles, heads of families, and people in the same generation as him.


      As Wang Lin looked at this, he felt like he had encountered this before in his dream, only there were great differences from his dream.


      During dusk, Wang Lin’s parents seemed tired, so he left with them. The banquet gradually ended as everyone dispersed in the next few days. The mountain village became peaceful once more.


      “Tie Zhu, you’re not young anymore, why haven’t you gotten married… Ah.” Wang Lin’s father was a bit drunk and muttered a few words. Then he let out a sigh and didn’t speak about it anymore.


      Just like this, Wang Lin slowly watched the sun rise and set in the hometown he grew up in. He watched the years pass.


      It was five years later, in the autumn of the 33rd year since Wang Lin originally left his hometown. The autumn leaves were being swept by the wind and rustling on the ground, looking for their roots. Wang Lin’s father laid in bed, holding Wang Lin’s hands. There was reluctance in his eyes, but what was even more noticeable was relief and pride.


      “Tie Zhu, your father’s life will be unforgettable because of you… You father can’t read, but I found people to gather your books and read them all to me. You once said that the reincarnation cycle is like the four seasons. Father remembers…” Wang Lin’s father smiled, but under that smile, under that pride and relief, Wang Lin could still sense a strong sense of fear...


      He was afraid of death, he was afraid of not being able to see his loved ones, and he was afraid of the loneliness and the unknown that came with death. He clung to Wang Lin’s hand as if it was his life, his last root, the last person he could rely on.


      The light in his eyes dimmed; they were filled with helplessness.


      “Dad, don’t be afraid, I’m by your side.” More than half of Wang Lin’s hair was white and he looked at his father with sadness in his eyes. He held his father’s hand and leaned forward. Wang Lin held his father’s thin body in his arms, just gently hugging him.


      “Dad, you have me. Don’t be afraid, you have me.


      “Dad, do you still remember the birthday present you gave me? That little wooden colt, I found it the other day…


      “Dad…”


      In the yard outside, the large tree that seemed to have existed in the village for more than 100 years gave off a sense of age. Most of its leaves had been taken away by the wind, with only one leaf still hanging on. The wind rocked the leaf, and the leaf was running out of strength. In the end, the leaf fell off and landed in the room of the Wang family.


      Wang Lin’s father was no longer afraid. He slowly closed his eyes. He lost his breath and died in his son’s arms.


      The leaf from the tree seemed to have gained a soul and flew off into the distance.
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      Although Wang Lin’s words weren’t loud, they were heaven-shaking!


      The expression of the young man holding the flying sword changed greatly. He was only a early stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. When he looked at Wang Lin, Wang Lin seemed very large. That roar had also caused the sky to change colors.


      That mighty aura formed an invisible barrier that caused the young man’s face to turn pale. He actually coughed out blood and his sword light dimmed. He didn’t dare to move forward, and the flying sword in his hand fell to the ground. Then he quickly retreated.


      “Impossible, impossible!! You are just a mortal, you’re just an ant. You can’t make me afraid!!” The young man trembled like crazy and his mind rumbled. His voice became twisted as he retreated, causing the people kneeling to be filled with disbelief.


      Throughout the ages, such a thing had never been seen before. A mortal had just dared to scold an immortal cultivator. That thunderous roar seemed to linger forever in one’s ears.


      As the young man retreated, the other young man stepped out. His cultivation level was far above the other’s; he was at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment.


      He stepped forward and his hands pressed against his fellow sect member’s back. He looked at Wang Lin and Big Fortune, who were the only people standing!


      With this glance, he faintly saw an aura above Wang Lin that made him tremble. This aura was strong, and with just a glance, his mind was filled with countless complicated thoughts. It seemed like it was going to break his mind and force him to cough out a mouthful of blood.


      “I have comprehended the world, so what if I see immortals as ants? Forget the two of you, even if all the immortals on planet Suzaku came, so what?” Wang Lin looked up, and thunder seemed to be flashing his his eyes. His long hair fluttered and he drank a mouthful of wine.


      Terrified, the young man felt his scalp go numb. This kind of thing was beyond his imagination. Although Wang Lin looked fragile, he could sense a powerful, upright aura that didn’t fear the heavens or earth. It was comparable to a spell that could hurt them, and it made him feel a sense of respect.


      “How can this be? He is just a mortal, just a mortal!! How could he give off such an aura, this person… this person…. can’t be offended!!!”


      He didn’t dare to leave like this, but he remained in the air with a respectful expression. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin as if he was greeting an elder.


      “It was our fault, I hope Grand Scholar won’t take offense. We will leave now and never enter the city of Su again.” With that, the young man quickly left while supporting the other young man.


      The surroundings suddenly became silent.


      Wang Lin stood there and drank a mouthful of wine. A gust of wind blew by, causing his clothes to flutter before everyone.


      “What’s impossible about it?” Wang Lin put down the jug of wine and his gaze fell into the crowd. He saw the pale-faced Su Yi that had asked the question.


      Su Yi lowered his head and his body started to tremble. It took a long time for him to struggle to get up and bow at Wang Lin.


      “Su Yi greets Zhao’s grand scholar.”


      “We greet Zhao’s grand scholar.” All the scholars clasped their hands. Their trembling eyes revealed indescribable reverence. What happened today was something they would never forget.


      The many old men in the carriages outside lowered their heads. They were content with their loss!


      They could have never imagined in their lives that a mortal could frighten an immortal, but now they had witnessed it. A complicated sense of pride appeared in their hearts.


      “If your thoughts are infinitely large, if you understand the truth of the world, then you can even look at immortals as ants!” This line spread across the country of Zhao from today onward.


      “I’m tired.” Wang Lin took the wine jug and looked at the restaurant. The middle-aged man in the restaurant was drenched in sweat and in a daze. He didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin but lowered his head and bowed. Wang Lin and Big Fortune turned and went back into the mansion.


      The countless scholars bowed for a long time before they leaving one by one. Finally, everyone who came for their own reasons slowly left and the city of Su gradually became quiet.


      No one dared to say a word of doubt anymore. The storm from before disappeared without a trace.


      Due to this matter, Wang Lin’s reputation surged in Zhao and he completely replaced his teacher, Su Dao, as Zhao’s grand scholar. A grand scholar that could frighten immortals!


      Time passed. Wang Lin’s 10-year lecture was still ongoing, but no one was qualified to question him. If anyone came, they were like students who respectfully listened to his teachings.


      In the blink of an eye, eight years passed.


      In eight years of time, Wang Lin had gone from his early 40s to someone who was almost half a century old. His hair had started to turn white.


      During these eight years, Wang Lin would spend a few days out of every month sitting on the boat with Big Fortune while drinking osmanthus wine. He was always waiting for that person that hadn’t come according to the agreement.


      Not just these eight years, but he did the same thing in the 20 years before that.


      A total of 28 years, 28 changes between the spring and autumn. However, in the end, as the boat passed under the bridge, that person still didn’t arrive.


      “Master, what are you waiting for…” Big Fortune was still healthy, but he had become even more stingy. He often looked at his right wrist in a daze, trying to recall something, but he still couldn’t remember.


      Wang Lin’s face was a bit old and he looked up at the sky. He slowly spoke with a hoarse voice, “I’m waiting for myself… Waiting for a meeting with myself.”


      There was still a white bird swirling in the air. It had accompanied Wang Lin for 28 years without any change.


      As Wang Lin looked, he became a bit tired and leaned against the boat. He fell asleep as the zither music echoed in his ears. The music seemed to fuse with his dream; there seemed to be zither music in that dream too.


      Big Fortune let out a sigh and he looked at his right wrist in a daze.


      The sunlight at noon was very soft and warm when it landed on Wang Lin’s body, so Wang Lin slept very well. However, during this season, there were some willow leaves floating through the air. One flew softly across Wang Lin’s face, causing him to open his eyes.


      The boat was still moving.


      Looking at the willow leaf floating before him, Wang Lin suddenly smiled.


      “Big Fortune, do you still remember when we just arrived at the city of Su more than 20 years ago? Back then, there was also this many willow leaves, and we were also on a boat.”


      As he laughed, a boat passed by. Just as the boat passed by, two soft and alluring voices came from the boat.


      “Senior Sister, these willow leaves are very annoying. They are very uncomfortable when they land on your body.”


      “If you don’t think about them, then you won’t think they exist. Junior Sister, your heart is not calm.”


      After he heard these voices, he was startled. He felt like they were faintly familiar, as if he had heard them before. He stood up and looked over. He saw the figures of two women above the boat.


      These two women were very young and very beautiful. They stood among the endless willow leaves like two celestials. The wind caused their clothes to flutter, making them even more beautiful.


      “It’s… Them…” Wang Lin stared at the boat as it disappeared. In his mind, that boat from that rainy night from more than 20 years ago appeared.


      As he looked, he revealed a gentle smile. He could not forget how he looked at the ink-like dark clouds in the rain. How he looked at the mighty world and recited a poem. He still remembered how happy he was.


      The reprimand from the girl named Xu Fei still lingered in his ears.


      His own blush and heartbeast inside that boat along with the beauty of those two girls were still in his memory, they hadn’t faded. That thick coat was placed in the bamboo backpack from back then by Wang Lin. He still kept it there and had never taken it out.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He touched his white hair but didn’t call out to them. He sat there and drank his wine.


      In his life, he had never met a woman that made his heart move. Aside from Big Fortune and wine, the only other thing that accompanied him was the white bird in the sky.


      He didn’t have a wife; he seemed to have walked through 28 years of his life in this loneliness.


      If there was a woman that made his heart move, it would have to be when he first met her. The girl named Zhou Rui, who had gifted him the coat.


      Leaning against the bow and drinking wine, Wang Lin looked down at the water and saw his own old face in the reflection. He had a lot more white hair now.


      The boat the two women were in gradually closed in until they passed by Wang Lin’s boat. It was like two different trajectories in life, and they continued on their different paths.


      “Eh, Senior Siser, I think that old man was looking at us.” Xu Fei looked at Wang Lin’s back.


      The boat floated under a stone bridge.


      Zhou Rui turned around and her sharp eyes swept by. However, from her position, with the stone bridge blocking the way, she couldn’t see anything. She was also not someone who would check with her divine sense just because someone had looked at her.


      The two boats floated further and further away from each other.


      Wang Lin sat on the boat and softly spoke to Big Fortune.


      “Big Fortune, let’s leave the city of Su. I have waited here for 28 years, we aren’t waiting anymore. Let us go home.”


      “Home? Where is home?” Big Fortune was startled.


      “Under the Heng Yue Mountain.” The boat docked on the shore and Wang Lin and Big Fortune got off. He looked back at the river and at the city of Su, where they had lived for 28 years.


      When they arrived, it was when the willow leaves had just begun to fall. There were a few jugs of wine, a carriage, and the two of them.


      When they left, it was the same.
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      10 years of lecture to welcome the scholars of the world!


      This news spread out from the city of Su and spread through various channels. It quickly made its way throughout the country of Zhao. When the people that questioned Wang Lin heard this, they were all dumbfounded.


      Su Dao had once lectured, but it was only for one year.


      However, this Wang Lin dared to say “10 years.” This kind of thing couldn’t be considered haughty but extremely arrogant! The so-called lectures were like challenges in the martial arts world, to welcome anyone to battle in these 10 years.


      This matter quickly spread. After a brief moment of calm, there was a violent reaction. Countless scholars and people that questioned Wang Lin with the secret support of the Zhao emperor all headed for the city of Su along with anyone who thought they were qualified.


      There were many people in an inn on the official road 500 kilometers away. There were many scholars there, and people were all talking about Wang Lin’s lecture.


      “Have you heard that Su Dao’s student Wang Lin arrogantly announced a 10 year lecture? 10 years! The entire world is shocked, all the skeptics are heading there.”


      “Hehe, almost everyone already knows this. I say this Wang Lin does have talent, but he is not qualified to be the grand scholar of Zhao.”


      “I don’t think so. Since he dares to say 10 years, that means he has confidence to back it up. I heard several dozen scholars visited him a few days ago and all returned in failure.”


      A soft snort came from a table near the window in the inn. There were four people sitting there, three young ones and one old man. The old man drank tea as he listened. He looked calm, but there was disdain hidden in his eyes.


      “Someone who merely passed the first exam dares to lecture! Sir shouldn’t have accepted him back then! The title of grand scholar should belong to me, Su Yi!”


      Similar things happened all over the country of Zhao. The closer they were to the city of Su, the more common it became.


      Inside the city of Su, the door to the Su mansion was opened all day long. It wouldn’t close for 10 years.


      Wang Lin calmly sat inside the courtyard and drank osmanthus wine as he coldly looked at the hundred scholars before him. It had been four months since he said he would lecture for 10 years. More than 1,000 people had come to the mansion.


      Today, another 100 people came, filling the courtyard. Some people were standing outside the door, and even further out were countless carriages with old men sitting inside.


      As time passed, even more scholars from all over Zhao rushed over to the city of Su.


      “I’m Dong Yun. I was in the same generation of examinee as Sir. I am now an official at the palace and have a question I’d like Sir’s help on.” A middle-aged man stood up from the ground. He gave off a proud aura as he stood straight.


      “I don’t understand what the meaning of the changes of the four seasons are. I hope Sir can tell me.” The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin and slightly clasped his hands.


      “You were born in spring, grew up in summer, became old in autumn, and died in winter. You ask me about spring, summer, autumn, and winter, but in my eyes you are growing old and dying of illness!” Wang Lin drank a mouthful of wine.


      The middle-aged man was startled by Wang Lin’s response and asked in a daze, “Then why would one grow old and die of illness?”


      Wang Lin leisurely said, “Because you’re still alive.”


      The middle-aged man was startled on the spot for a long time, but there was still confusion in his eyes, he didn’t understand.


      “The moment you die, you will think back about your life from birth to death. This process can’t escape the four seasons. Send off the guest!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and a servant arrived. The servant led the stunned middle-aged scholar that seemed to have understood something out.


      “I want to ask Sir something. I’m a scholar of great talent. When I meet people in my hometown, no one can beat me. But why have others succeed while I have nothing after 30 years?” A fallen old man filled with confusion clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “The country of Zhao has mountains that are high and low. The high mountains might not reach the peak, and the low mountains might contain a spirit vein. You only compare the height of the mountains, why not see them as mountains instead? Send off the guest!”


      The surrounding people went into an uproar. The countless scholars were shocked and began to ponder.


      A young man couldn’t squeeze into the courtyard, so he shouted, “I ask Sir why is there rain in this world, and what is rain?”


      “Good question!” Wang Lin stood up and walked up the ladder with a jug of wine in his hand until he reached the highest point. Looking at the people below, there was something unusual about him. There were many people here right now, and when he looked into the distance, he saw even more people rushing over.


      The entire city seemed to be moving. Almost all the scholars who had come to the city beside those that had already questioned him were here today. Wang Lin’s gaze fell on a restaurant in the distance. He could see a middle-aged man sitting in the restaurant.


      This person wore an expensive robe and gave off a sense of might without being angry. He had many bodyguards behind him, and he coldly looked toward the Su mansion. His gaze fell on Wang Lin, who was standing on the high steps.


      Looking at Wang Lin, the middle-aged man’s eyes became gloomy. Looking at Wang Lin, he felt like he was staring at Su Dao from the past.


      Beside him sat two youths wearing daoist robes. They had their eyes closed and wore calm expressions.


      “Su Dao died, he will also die. The country of Zhao doesn’t need a grand scholar! However, he can’t die to us mortals. I trouble you two immortals to help us, I’ll do my best to meet your requirements.”


      One of the young men had an arrogant expression as he slowly said, “Mere mortal, you want him die, then he will die.”


      Wang Lin drank a mouthful of wine and revealed an easygoing expression. He looked at the young man who had asked the question.


      “I heard something in my dream. I’ll gift it to you. The rain is born in the sky and dies on the earth. The process in the middle is life!”


      After he spoke, the uproar became shocking. As it spread, even the people outside heard it. Most of the old men in the carriages outside were moved. A few silently got up and clasped their hands at Wang Lin before summoning their servants to leave.


      Just this sentence alone let them knew that the title of grand scholar was not false!


      “I heard Sir followed Su Dao for more than 10 years and is very knowledgeable. I ask why are there immortals in this world and why are we mortals but ants to them?” An old voice came from the courtyard. The surrounding people moved aside as an old man slowly walked forward.


      This old man obviously had a high reputation. Wang Lin didn’t know him, but many people here did. They all respectfully bowed at him.


      “Immortals have power, and the power fuses with their hearts, making their hearts increase infinitely so they can see mortals as ants. However, if you have an ideal and expand that ideal to comprehend the world and understand the truth, you can see immortals as immortals without the awe. So what if you look at immortals as if they are ants?” Wang Lin drank a mouthful of wine and began to laugh.


      The old man’s body trembled. After murmuring for a moment, he bowed at Wang Lin. He then left with the support of his servant.


      As the scholars asked questions, Wang Lin continued to drink osmanthus wine and laugh as he answered. More and more scholars clasped their hands at him and left. Some looked back at Wang Lin with respect that had never appeared before.


      However, although a lot of people were leaving, even more people were coming in.


      “Sir, about the old saying ‘the ancient words have clouds.’  Er Gen had heard it at the start of a song…” Before the scholar could finish, Wang Lin interrupted him.


      “I have forgotten the old texts and have comprehend the truth of the world so I can have my own thoughts. I have forgotten such things, don’t ask again!”


      “Sir, Scholar Su had been seeking the meaning of karma his whole life, and it is something scholars have searched for for thousands of years, but no one knows. I ask if Sir understands it and if Sir can explain it so I can understand as well!”


      “Karma is karma, there is no need to comprehend it, it can only be experienced. There is nothing to explain. If you understand it, then you understand it. If you don’t understand it, you don’t understand it. I could stand here explaining it for 10 years and you still would not understand!” Wang Lin looked up when he finished drinking his wine and threw the jug to the side.


      “Big Fortune, bring more wine!”


      Instead of heartache, Big Fortune felt proud. He quickly took out a jug and handed it to Wang Lin.


      “I want to ask Scholar Wang this: before, you said that if you expand your thoughts infinitely to include the world itself, there is no need to fear immortals and you can view immortals as ants. Then can you do it?” The speaker was a gloomy old man. He stared at Wang Lin from within the crowd as his hoarse voice echoed.


      Wang Lin knew this person, he was the Su Dao’s first student, Su Yi, who was already famous in the imperial court.


      “Why can’t I?” Wang Lin drank and laughed.


      As soon as he said this, one of the two youths sitting next to the middle-aged man in the restaurant, the one that spoke earlier, opened his eyes. His body flickered and he turned into a ray of light and charged toward Wang Lin.


      “Ignorant ant,disrespecting immortals means death!” A gloomy voice filled with majesty echoed. The expressions of all the scholars below changed and they all kneeled in terror.


      “Immortal!”


      “It’s actually an immortal!”


      “Wang Lin disrespected immortals and now an immortal came here to punish him. He deserves it!”


      The ray of light closed in and the cold sword light was chilling. The young man in the robe held a sword with contempt and disdain in his eyes. He looked around and then instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      The moment the young man in the daoist robe closed in, Wang Lin let out a roar without any sense of fear.


      “You dare?!” After he spoke, a powerful aura erupted from his body and an invisible pressure covered the world. The heavens rumbled and countless bolts of thunder and lightning appeared. Before, the world was calm, but now it suddenly changed!


      This sudden change caused the expressions of all the kneeling scholars to change. This also caused the expression of the middle-aged man in the restaurant far away to instantly turn pale.


      “Impossible!!” The other young man in the daoist robe suddenly opened his eyes. There was disbelief and terror in his eyes.
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      In ancient times, Ji, Dao, and Shi were the three realms of spiritual energy that were hard to comprehend. In terms of mysteriousness, the Ji Realm can’t match the Dao Realm. In terms of unpredictableness, the Ji Realm can’t match the Shi Realm, but if there was ever a Ji Realm cultivator in ancient times, it was a catastrophe.


      Although the Ji Realm isn’t as mysterious as the Dao Realm or as unpredictable as the Shi Realm, in terms of how terrifying it is, the Ji Realm and the other two simply can’t be compared. Cultivators with the Ji Realm will, without a doubt, be several times more powerful than other cultivators of the same level and their spiritual energy will be completely based on the Ji Realm.


      As a result, the only word to describe the Ji Realm is “terrifying”. Among cultivators of the same level of cultivation, a Ji Realm cultivator is invincible. However, the weakness of the Ji Realm is also very obvious. With the Ji Realm, a cultivator can never reach the Spirit Severing stage. The late stage of Nascent Soul is the limit.


      However, a late stage Nascent Soul Ji Realm cultivator is someone not even a Spirit Severing cultivator would want to mess with.


      If this was all there was to it, then the Ji Realm wouldn’t be considered terrifying. What is really terrifying is that in ancient times, when a Soul Transformation cultivator was going through his trials, people found out that he had the Ji Realm.


      This news was something that startled everyone in the ancient cultivation world and filled them with fear.


      It has to be said that this cultivator rampaged the cultivation world for 3000 years. In those 3000 years, he was like a king of the cultivation world. If anyone displeased him, he would wipe out their family and sect.


      In these 3000 years, just saying his name would cause people’s skin to crawl.


      The Ji Realm is a heaven defying existence. Not only does it make someone invincible in a fight against cultivators of the same cultivation level, spiritual energy infused with Ji Realm can take techniques to their extremes. All of this is already very overwhelming, but when the only weakness of not being able to reach the Spirit Severing stage is removed, then when a cultivator past the Nascent Soul stage with Ji Realm shows up, it can really be considered a catastrophe.


      Because of this, whenever a Ji Realm cultivator appears, they are hunted down by all of the other cultivators. The Ji Realm was considered by the ancient cultivation world something that was truly heaven defying.


      If the demonic cultivation path is considered a ferocious beast, when compared to the Ji Realm, it is only a tamed house pet.


      The truth is that in ancient times, the study of Ji Realm never stopped, but in the end, there is only some introductory understanding of the Ji Realm.


      Luckily, only that one person seemed to be able to break past the Spirit Severing limit of the Ji Realm. All of the Ji Realm successors in later generations were stuck at the late stage of Nascent Soul.


      Most of the records about the Ji Realm have been lost throughout the ages. Nowadays, people don’t know how the Ji Realm came to be or how to obtain it.


      Only in the libraries of very large sects in high ranked cultivation countries are there some descriptions of the Ji Realm.


      At some point during the ancient times, a genius cultivator was born in the country of Gu Nie. At the age of 10, he had already reached the Core Formation stage and his sect was wiped out by other sects. Five years later, a mysterious cultivator appeared and within one month’s time, he killed over 10,000 cultivators. Blood covered the sky. With only early stage Nascent Soul cultivation, not only was he able to easily kill others in the same rank as him, but he was even able to kill Spirit Severing cultivators. In the end, both the orthodox and demonic sects sent out a Soul Transformation cultivator and finally killed him.


      In ancient times, the country of Clear Water was destroyed and the king of the country entered a sect. 30 years later, he left and went on a killing spree of all cultivators. It didn’t matter if they were male or female, old or young, he would kill them. In only seven days, there were no cultivators left in the country of Clear Water. Not even his own sect was able to escape.


      Blood dyed the ground of Clear Water red. Just as the higher cultivation countries prepared experts to kill him, the blood in Clear Water boiled. Using the blood to kill his enemies, the king disappeared among the chaos. Some believe that he underwent divine retribution….


      All of these things have one common point: all of these cultivators had the Ji Realm.


      As for how these people obtained the Ji Realm, no one knew. Some people believe that they underwent a change and some believe that they all had the same magic treasure.


      With the inheritance of that treasure, it would allow whoever owned the treasure to have Ji Realm.


      Numerous speculations spread, but with the disappearance of the ancient cultivation world, all of these rumors died out too.


      No one knew that at this moment, in the rank 3 cultivation country of Zhao, a country that no one really paid any attention to, in a small place called the Jue Ming Valley, a cultivator named Wang Lin was walking toward the true Ji Realm.


      If Teng Huayuan knew all of this, then no matter what, he wouldn’t be the person that would be the catalyst for the birth of a Ji Realm cultivator.


      Wang Lin half knelt on the ground. Everything within half a dozen meters of him had been covered in ice.


      On his chest, the heaven defying bead emitted a never seen before black light as it moved and floated above his head.


      Teng Huayuan used the connection of Wang Lin and his family to leave a message in his mind.


      “I’ll wait for you outside the Jue Ming Valley… if you don’t come by the time the valley is open, then I’ll destroy the soul flag and your family’s souls will be gone forever.”


      The two male and one female cultivators from the Tian Dao Sect caught up. They suddenly stopped a dozen meters away because the ground covered in ice caused their hearts to tighten.


      The youth in the middle of the ice was especially terrifying. The destructive aura that he was giving off even made the mid stage Foundation Establishment disciple’s skin crawl.


      After hesitating for a bit, the mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator made a decision. He waved his hand and said, “Retreat!” Just as he was about to leave, the female stared at the heaven defying bead above Wang Lin’s head and said, “Senior apprentice brother, that bead looks very familiar…”


      The other male said, “This… this… this is the bead ancestor told us about! Wait, no, the carvings on this bead are different. The bead the ancestor showed us had clouds, but this one has leaves.”


      The mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator was startled. He took a closer look and immediately became more serious. But soon, greed gripped his heart. Aside from the carvings, everything else about the bead matched the bead the ancestor showed them. The thought of the prize for the bead suddenly entered his mind.


      “Whoever turns it in will be given a Soul Transformation level magic treasure, their sect will receive 10 puppets that are at the level of Spirit Transformation, and their country’s rank will be raised by one.”


      The mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator decisively said, “It doesn’t matter if it is the right one or not, we should take it.”


      The female took out a voice transmission jade and was about to send out a message when the mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator stopped her and whispered, “Although this person is strange, if us three give it our all, we can kill him for sure. If you notify other people and this bead really is the one in the description, then the credit will definitely not be ours. Similarly, if we are wrong and make a fuss about it, we will be scolded. Are you dumb?”


      The girl was startled. She hesitated for a bit, then put away the voice transmission jade. The three of them immediately took out their magic treasures and used them without a word.


      At the same time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were no longer bloodshot. They were as clear as water. A huge amount of killing intent escaped from his body. As the killing intent appeared, the spiritual energy in his body moved.


      The first effect of the Ji Realm displayed its might. Against cultivators of the same rank, the Ji Realm is invincible!


      Staring at the three, Wang Lin gloomily waved his hand. With a flash of blue light, the ice on the ground moved and instantly surrounded the three.


      Their expressions and actions froze the moment they acted.


      Wang Lin stood up. He reached out with his right and retrieved the heaven defying bead. After he put it back near his chest, he moved past the three.


      Cracks appeared on the ice that covered the three. The ice broke and the three died.


      Wang Lin silently moved through the Jue Ming Valley when a flying sword suddenly arrived before him. A young man appeared. Without a word, he pointed his finger at Wang Lin and the flying sword shot toward him.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop moving. The moment the flying was about to pierce his body, ice appeared in front of the sword and in the blink of the eye, the flying sword was frozen.


      The youth was shocked and quickly backed up. He originally saw that Wang Lin was by himself and only at the early stage of Foundation Establishment, so he wanted to come here, kill Wang Lin, and steal his treasures. However, he didn’t expect that Wang Lin wouldn’t even need to move to destroy his flying sword.


      He panicked. The only thought in his mind was to run!


      But before he could take more than a few steps back, a ray of green light flashed by. The small flying sword pierced through his chest. His body turned to ice and fell to the ground.


      This whole time, Wang Lin didn’t stop even for a second.


      One day later, somewhere inside the valley, there were eight people from the demonic and orthodox sects fighting each other with several people of each side watching. At some point, Wang Lin’s lonely figure walked out. He walked forward as if he couldn’t see them at all.


      Among the people watching, a middle aged man from the demonic sect frowned. Without a word, he threw out a thunder talisman toward Wang Lin. Suddenly, thunder appeared from the sky and struck Wang Lin, but when it was about to hit him, ice appeared. It was even able to freeze intangible things like lightning.


      This scene caused everyone to stop fighting as they stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin, who was walking toward them without any expression on his face.


      Soon, the chest of the middle aged man who threw out the talisman glowed green. His body then froze and he died.


      Everyone was surprised. Before they could react, Wang Lin was already in front of them. Before him stood four people. Before they could speak, they saw a blue light and they froze, following the middle aged man’s footsteps.


      At that moment, everyone withdrew to the sides as a white robed disciple clasped his hands and said, “What sect is fellow cultivator from? I’m Yuan Tian Sect’s disciple, Zhou Quan.”


      Wang Lin ignored him and kept walking forward. Gradually, everyone moved out of his way. As Wang Lin walked out 100 meters from the crowd, a young disciple of a demonic sect stared at Wang Lin and sneered in his heart. “You killed my senior apprentice brother. I’ll remember you!”


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped. He felt a strong killing intent coming from behind him. He turned around and coldly looked at that demonic sect disciple.


      Under Wang Lin’s gaze, that disciple felt his entire body, inside and out, became as cold as ice. He quickly lowered his head, not daring to look at Wang Lin.


      Every cultivator who saw those eyes sucked in a breath of cold air.


      Those eyes were completely dead and were filled with killing intent. Anyone who saw those eyes felt their entire body turn cold.


      After staring at the cultivator for a bit, Wang Lin turned around and kept walking forward. A flash of green light appeared on that disciple’s chest. He coughed out blood and fell to the ground. His body immediately froze. Even the blood he coughed out turned to ice before it hit the ground.


      No one dared to take a deep breath and after Wang Lin left. No one wanted to fight anymore, so they all scattered.


      Just like this, Wang Lin traveled through Jue Ming Valley. If anyone offended him, he froze them with a wave of his hand. Not even late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators could resist. After killing a few people, they all ran away.


      In three days’ time, the number of cultivators that died by Wang Lin’s hands were countless.
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      Wang Lin had never felt something like this before. This was a pain that made him want to tear his own heart out. It was as if all of the blood in his body was instantly sucked out. Waves of dizziness hit his head.


      Wang Lin withstood this unexpected pain as he quickly ran. He turned away and saw that those three were still chasing him. His eyes turned cold as he changed his direction to the Corpse Sect gathering area.


      Four beams of light quickly flew across Jue Ming Valley.


      The only thoughts in Wang Hao and Wang Zhuo’s minds were panic and helplessness. They didn’t even dare to move as they watched Wang Tao and his sister die before them.


      The fairy-like cultivator revealed a complex look on his face. He sighed and turned around so he longer had to look at them.


      Teng Huayuan smiled as he walked into the house. He closed his hand. When he reopened it, a ring of purple light appeared, preventing people from leaving.


      Then he took a step and entered one of the side houses. This was where the servants lived. Waves of miserable screams came from the house and streams of yellow gas were collected by the flag.


      Seven or eight painful looking faces of the Wang family servants appeared on the flag.


      Teng Huayuan didn’t stop as he walked into the next house and more screams followed. Wang Hao’s body trembled. He wanted to resist, but was unable to say a word.


      Soon, all of the Wang family servants had been turned into ghosts and Teng Huayuan’s face was very serious. The rest of the Wang family was alerted by the screams and tried to escape, but to their horror, they found a purple light preventing them from leaving.


      They could only hear the constant stream of miserable screams coming from outside. This kind of fear caused the entire Wang family to become unsettled.


      Teng Huayuan muttered to himself, “Li Er, that person killed you, so I’ll kill his entire family to get revenge for you.” With that, he stepped into another room.


      Wang Hao’s body shook as if there was some power rushing out from inside him. He took a few steps forward and loudly shouted, “No…”


      Teng Huayuan turned around and sneered. He waved his hand and that house turned to dust without a sound, revealing a man and woman whose faces were filled with fear.


      This man and woman were Wang Lin’s 3rd uncle and aunt, which were also Wang Hao’s parents.


      Teng Huayuan’s right hand reached out and Wang Hao’s father floated into the air with his hand around his neck. His face immediately became red and he opened his mouth, revealing a suffering expression.


      Wang Hao’s eyes were bloodshot as tears flowed out. He let out a roar and was about to run out when Wang Zhuo held him down. Wang Zhuo whispered, “Wang Hao, don’t be rash. That person is a Nascent Soul cultivator.”


      Teng Huayuan sneered. His right hand closed. With a bang, Wang Hao’s father’s head turned into pulp. His body fell to the ground, then his soul came out and was collected by the flag.


      “No!!” Wang Hao’s voice turned hoarse. He felt a pain in his chest as he coughed out blood. He looked at his father’s body and muttered, “Why…why…”


      Teng Huayuan once again seized Wang Hao’s mother, crushed her skull, and threw her before Wang Hao.


      Wang Hao’s body shook as he coughed out more blood and finally collapsed. He held his mother’s body. Tears flowed down from his eyes as he shouted, “Why!?!?!?!”


      Teng Huayuan’s expression darkened. He waved his hand and under the shining purple light, all of the houses turned to dust. There were around 40 people on the ground. All of them were Wang family members.


      The women started to cry. They were all filled with fear. Aside from the people that were alive, there were only dead bodies without heads.


      Teng Huayuan smiled as he grabbed a person. This person was Wang Lin’s father’s 3rd uncle. He was currently the most senior member of the Wang family.


      Surrounded by screams, his soul was taken by Teng Huayuan and he died.


      Wang Hao stared at the scene dumbfoundedly. He didn’t even notice that the hand Wang Zhuo was using to pin him down had already carved out blood marks on his body. Wang Zhuo didn’t dare to look at his parents among the crowd. He lowered his bloodshot eyes.


      Wang Lin’s 4th uncle had lived in the wilderness for a long time, so he was much more brave than most people. He let out a wry smile and seemed to have thought things through. His wife died one year ago and his son had already been sent out to a martial arts sect, so he was gone already. He asked, in a loud voice,


      “Immortal, what has my Wang family done to offend you? I know we mortals are like ants in your eyes, but even ants have the right to know what the cause of all this is.”


      The fairy-like cultivator let out a surprised sound as he examined this man.


      “Why?” Teng Huayuan pointed a few times and several more people died. Blood sprayed everywhere from their messy, dismembered bodies.


      “Someone from your Wang Family dared to kill my great-great-grandson, so I decided to kill his entire family!” With that, he struck the air with his right hand and more than ten people died.


      Wang Hao struggled free from Wang Zhuo and was about to charge forward when Wang Zhuo pinned him down again. Wang Zhuo’s face was filled with tears as he whispered, “Wang Hao, no matter how it was before, we have to live. Only by living can we get revenge!”


      Wang Lin’s 4th uncle bitterly smiled and said, “Immortal, how could someone from my Wang family kill your great-great-grandson? In these past hundreds of years, my Wang family has only had three immortals…” He suddenly stopped as if he realized something.


      Among the surviving people, Wang Zhuo’s father kneeled on the ground and said, “Immortal, is the person who killed your great-great-grandson named Wang Lin?”


      A cold light flashed across Teng Huayuan’s eyes as he secretly thought, “Wang Lin…so he is called Wang Lin!” He looked at Wang Zhuo’s father, reached out, and held Wang Zhuo’s father before him. He looked Wang Zhuo’s father in the eyes and said, word for word, “Tell me everything about this Wang Lin!”


      Wang Zhuo’s father quickly told Teng Huayuan everything about Wang Lin, including where his parents lived. He viciously thought in his mind, “Die, all of you, die! Even if this person wasn’t killed by you, the Wang family is dead, so your parents should die as well!”


      After Teng Huayuan finished listening, he let out a laugh. He then closed his hand. When he opened it, a ball of lightning appeared. He casually pushed it forward and a circular wave spread out.


      Wang Zhuo’s father was the closest one. When he touched the shock wave, his body shook and turned into dust along with his clothes. As the ripples spread out, everyone who touched it died and their souls were collected by the flag.


      When the ripple was about to hit Wang Lin’s 4th uncle, he had already closed his eyes, but a gentle, white light covered his body and blocked the ripple of the ball of lightning.


      Teng Huayuan turned around and stared at the fairy-like cultivator.


      The cultivator sighed and said, “Fellow cultivator Teng, leave this person alive. He is useful to me.”


      Teng Huayuan sneered as he pointed at Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao and said, “You won’t butt into the matter with those two then?”


      The cultivator lightly smiled as he looked at Teng Huayuan and said, “Fellow cultivator Teng, why are you asking such an obvious question? Of course I won’t stop you, but if senior Punnan Zi asks, I’ll have to tell him the truth.”


      Teng Huayuan looked at the fairy-like cultivator. After a long time, he stomped his feet and the entire Wang family estate turned into rubble.


      As for Wang Zhuo and them, he didn’t even look at them as he flew toward Wang Lin’s parents.


      Wang Zhuo’s body trembled as he looked at the ruins. After pondering for a while, he kneeled on the ground and kowtowed. His forehead bled and his expression was extremely serious.


      Wang Hao clenched his teeth. He let out a miserable laugh and fell down.


      Wang Zhuo got up and picked up Wang Hao. He bowed toward the fairy-like cultivator and flew toward the Xuan Dao Sect. All of his memories of the Wang family were swept away.


      The fairy-like cultivator sighed and thought, “This is really a sin. I don’t know if what I did was right or wrong… but this middle aged man is really not normal. I’ll save who I can.” Thinking about that, he waved his sleeves and disappeared from the Wang family estate along with Wang Lin’s 4th uncle.


      Teng Huayuan almost immediately arrived at the small village Wang Lin’s parent lived in. With him was a small flag with more than 100 faces of the Wang family. All of them wore very painful expressions.


      Waves of miserable screams came from the flag, causing waves of cold wind.


      After arriving at the village, he spread out his divine sense. He quickly found Wang Lin’s house and rushed toward it.


      15 minutes later, Teng Huayuan walked out of Wang Lin’s house. His right hand hit the flag and it grew to a giant size as Teng Huayuan spat out some Nascent Blood. Bursts of scream came from the flag as ripples appeared on it. Slowly, the ripples disappeared, revealing an image. This image showed Wang Lin quickly moving through a jungle.


      Teng Huayuan smiled and his right hand pointed at the image.


      As for Wang Lin, under the effect of this unexplainable feeling of horror, he lead his three pursers toward the Corpse Sect’s gathering location.


      The pain! Unimaginable pain! Indescribable pain!


      This kind of pain drowned Wang Lin like a flood. Cultivators were very sensitive toward certain things. Wang Lin experienced a sense of panic he had never experienced before. His parents’ faces appeared before him.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin saw a scene that he will remember for the rest of his life.


      “No!!!” Two streams of blood flowed down from his eyes. His expression was painful, his body trembled, and slivers of Yin spiritual energy moved violently in his body, completely out of his control. Every plant within a ten meter radius of him froze. This freezing aura kept growing stronger.


      It was in this moment that the “Ji” inside Wang Lin endlessly climbed up, reaching the Ji Realm!
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      Teng Huayuan let out an eerie smile as he released a massive killing aura. He secretly thought, “Li Er, grandpa is going to get revenge for you!” Thinking about Teng Li, Teng Huayuan couldn’t help but feel grief in his heart. The most outstanding 4th generation disciple of the Teng family suddenly got killed by someone.


      After Teng Li died, Teng Huayuan dug into the matter and found out what really happened. Aside from Wang Lin, anyone else who was involved was noted by Teng Huayuan.


      The other cultivator sighed and said, “Fellow cultivator Teng, according to my calculations, that that person is at Jue Ming Valley. Why do you want to find his family? Forget about this. All debts have a collector. If word gets out that you took your anger out on mortals, it won’t look good.”


      Teng Huayuan’s face sank as he stared at the other cultivator without a word.


      The cultivator bitterly smiled as he shook his head. He held a bronze mirror and formed a seal with his right hand. The bronze mirror immediately floated into the air and started to wander around, as if it was looking for something. However, after flying back and forth for a long time, it wasn’t able to find the direction.


      The cultivator frowned. He knew that this was happening because there were too few clues. He pointed at the mirror and it flew back into his hand.


      The cultivator bit his finger and quickly drew a symbol with his own blood on the mirror. He tossed the mirror out again. This time, it grew to several times its original size. The mirror was crystal clear and there were ripples on the surface.


      The mirror slanted and faced Teng Huayuan.


      The cultivator said, with a serious expression, “Don’t be surprised, fellow cultivator Teng. My mirror needs to absorb the aura of the curse between you two.”


      Traces of black gas came out of Teng Huayuan’s forehead and went into the mirror. The ripples on the mirror increased until the image of a large house was imprinted onto it.


      Teng Huayuan’s eyes were filled with killing intent. After he finished looking, he turned to look at the other cultivator.


      The cultivator hesitated and let out a sigh. He waved his right hand and the mirror flew to the ground. It immediately increased in size until it was as large as a person. The cultivator forced a smile and walked into the mirror.


      Teng Huayuan let out a smile and followed behind.


      After the two entered, the mirror shrank until it disappeared without a trace.


      There was a small town 100 kilometers away from that spot. The Wang family could be considered a big family in these parts. It was said that the Wang family had younger generations who had joined cultivation sects. These kinds of news spread fast in these small areas.


      The Wang family started out as a carpenter family with various shops in the towns. From the eyes of an outsider, the Wang family was the largest family in the area.


      In the entire town, the most luxurious building had to be the Wang family’s main house. On this day, the sun in the sky was like a giant furnace baking the earth. A guard of the Wang family was leaning against a pillar, fanning himself to get rid of the heat.


      His cotton robe was already soaked in the chest and back area.


      “This damn weather is so hot. How are we supposed to live in this?” The guard opened up his robe and fanned harder.


      At that moment, the door of a side building opened up and a servant girl came out with a bowl. She walked through the main household until she arrived at the door. She let out a laugh and said, “Brother, drink this sour plum soup to relieve the heat.”


      The guard turned around and saw the girl. He suddenly smiled and received the bowl. He drank it all in one go. He soon felt a cool sensation in his body and sighed. “The masters really know how to enjoy themselves. This ice cold sour plum soup is really delicious. Little sister, when you came out, you didn’t let young master Hao see you, right?”


      The girl took the fan and helped fan the guard as she smiled and said, “Brother, you can be at ease. The young master didn’t see me. I used the moment when he wasn’t looking to come out. Besides, young master Hao is a very good person, so even if he saw me, there wouldn’t be any problems.”


      The guard enjoyed his little sister fanning him. He nodded and said, “That is true. Young master Hao is an immortal, how could he be bothered with us? Little sister, you have to show off more. If you catch young master Hao’s attention and become his concubine, then your brother here would have it easy. Just give me work as a house staff and I’d be happy.”


      The girl’s cheeks became red as she rolled her eyes at her brother and said, “Brother, you’ve worked for the Wang family for longer than I have. I heard that there are a total of three young masters who were chosen by immortals, but I been here for three years now and aside from young master Hao, I only saw young master Zhuo once. Where is the third person?”


      The guard proudly said, “This I know. That third young master is named Wang Lin. He can’t compare to younger master Hao and them. I heard that he was a…” As he was speaking, he suddenly closed his mouth and stared at the sky.


      He saw a rainbow colored light quickly flying toward them and landing on the ground in the blink of an eye, revealing a youth in black. This youth’s skin was as smooth as jade and his face was very handsome. He had a sword on his back.


      But if one looked closely, they would see that this was no longer a youth. There were lines near the corners of his eyes. The arrogance from his youth was no longer there. Instead, there was a sense of age.


      “Young… young master Zhuo.” The guard stammered and quickly bowed.


      The girl was startled by the way the young master landed. She quickly hid herself behind her brother.


      This person was Wang Zhuo. He frowned as he looked at the guard and said, “Your name is Wang Tao, correct?”


      The guard didn’t think that Wang Zhuo would remember his name. His spirits immediately rose. He replied, “Master, I am Wang Tao.”


      Wang Zhuo hesitated for a bit and slowly said, “Wang Tao, who told you about Wang Lin? What did they say?”


      Wang Tao’s heart trembled as he said, “It was… it was the housekeeper who said it. They said that he is too ashamed to return home and that he was a piece of trash that tried to fight with you for the right to become an immortal.”


      Wang Zhuo pondered silently. After a long time, he let out a sigh. He muttered to himself as well as to Wang Tao. “Trash… compared to him, I’m afraid I’m the real trash.”


      Wang Tao was startled. He heard Wang Zhuo’s words and became very confused. Just at that moment, a youth walked out from the house. This youth was very sturdy and handsome. He stood there, looking at Wang Zhuo, and plainly said, “Wang Zhuo, long time no see.”


      Wang Zhuo bitterly smiled and said, “Wang Hao, we haven’t see each other in 3 years. You’ve changed a lot.”


      Wang Hao’s face was filled with melancholy. They both became silent. The guard Wang Tao and his little sister stood on the side, not daring to breath. He knew that these two were the geniuses of the Wang family, high above them both.


      Wang Hao whispered, “Any news about Wang Lin?”


      Wang Zhuo revealed a complicated expression and said, “After he left the Heng Yue Sect, there has been no news.”


      Wang Hao sighed and asked, “What cultivation level are you at now? With your talent, you should have caught the eyes of many elders at the Xuan Dao Sect.”


      Wang Zhuo bitterly said, “It’s been hard to improve. I’m at the 11th layer of Qi Condensation and that is only because I managed to win the competition last year by luck and was allowed to enter the back mountain. I wonder what cultivation level he is at now. He must at least be at the 15th layer already.”


      Wang Hao pondered for a while and laughed at himself. “I’m only at the 7th layer. It’s only been a few years and the gap has already widened.”


      Wang Tao was shocked. Although he didn’t know what Qi Condensation or Foundation Establishment were, from the talk of the two young masters, he understood that this Wang Lin was not the trash that the housekeeper made him out to be.


      At that moment, the sky suddenly darkened and the heat in the air suddenly disappeared. A huge mirror quietly appeared in the sky. Ripples appeared on the mirror’s surface as two people walked out. One of them had a very immortal-like aura and the other was covered in an evil aura.


      A huge pressure descended from the sky.


      Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao’s expressions changed greatly. They didn’t even dare to breath. Wang Zhuo quickly clasped his hands and said, “Junior is Xuan Dao Sect’s Wang Zhuo. Greetings, both seniors.”


      The fairy-like immortal was startled and asked, “Xuan Dao Sect? Do you have proof?”


      Wang Zhuo’s heart skipped a beat. He had a feeling that something bad was about to happen as he quickly took out his identity jade. The cultivator took the jade and looked at it. Then he looked at Wang Hao and asked, “You are as well?”


      Wang Hao was smart. He nodded without hesitation.


      Teng Huayuan let out a snort as he waved his hand. With two bangs, the heads of the guard and his little sister exploded. Blood sprayed everywhere.


      Two clouds of yellow gas floated up from the bodies. Teng Huayuan took out a flag and collected the two clouds of gas.


      Shortly after, two faces filled with pain appeared on the flag. It was the guard and his sister.


      Teng Huayuan grimly said, “Today, no one will be left alive!” He stepped past Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao into the main household.


      As for Wang Lin, he was quickly moving through Jue Ming valley. Behind him were two male cultivators and one female cultivator. They were filled with killing intent as they chased him.


      As he was running, his heart suddenly hurt, as if a stake was stuck through it. This pain wasn’t from any injury, but a feeling in his heart.


      An unknown sense of panic and frustration appeared in his heart.
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      Wang Lin had kept an eye on the person that was holding the jade containing a part of his soul. The moment he saw that the three were about to crush the jades, he opened his mouth. A green flying sword flew out and attacked the three.


      The moment the green light appeared, the temperature in the area dropped. The flying sword that Wang Lin blood refined had also changed after Wang Lin started cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method. Yin energy had entered the flying sword.


      The Yin energy on the sword was very tyrannical. All of the plants in the area suddenly froze. Even all of the early stage Foundation Establishment cultivators felt their bodies go numb as frost started to form on their clothes.


      The cultivator holding the jade containing Wang Lin’s sliver of soul was shocked. He didn’t have time to crush the jade. All he could do was quickly back up. But not even in his dreams did he expect the flying sword to start humming then suddenly disappearing from his view. He quickly threw out magical treasures to defend himself, but it was too late.


      The flying sword appeared one meter away from the cultivator and pierced through his throat. Blood sprayed out from the spot the sword pierced. He held his throat with both of his hands as he fell down with a look of disbelief on his face.


      Wang Lin jumped. He grabbed the jade and threw it into his bag of holding.


      All of this happened too quickly. Calling it a strike of lightning would be very appropriate. At the same time, the other two cultivators had crushed their jades. Pink smoke appeared and spread like waves into the surrounding area.


      The moment the coffins that the Corpse Sect’s disciples were carrying came into contact with the pink smoke, scratching sounds could be heard from inside the coffins. It was as if people were lying in the coffins and scratching the inside with their nails.


      Looking at the Foundation Establishment cultivators, they all looked like they were under the effect of a binding technique. They couldn’t move at all.


      After crushing the jades, the two late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators didn’t even look at Wang Lin as they charged back toward the gate that was about to collapse.


      The two disappeared into the gate in a flash and then the gate dissipated into specks of golden light and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word. He quickly backed up as he looked at the disciples of the corpse sect and began to ponder.


      The scratching sounds became even louder, until one of the coffins broke and a hand reached out, followed by the sound of heavy breathing.


      Slowly, a mummy with long, black hair sat up in the coffin. Its eyes emitted a green light as it scanned its surroundings until its gaze finally landed on its master.


      Its bloodshot eyes turned cold as it let out a scream and grabbed its master. It breathed viciously with its nose. The early stage Foundation Establishment cultivator trembled as his body turned into a white gas. The white gas was inhaled by the corpse puppet.


      At the same time, the withered body of the mummy started to recover.


      Not long after, the cultivator was a bag of bones while the corpse puppet had returned to human form.


      The corpse puppet sucked again and the cultivator let out a scream and died. A yellow gas escaped from the cultivators body. The corpse puppet grabbed the yellow gas and put it into its mouth.


      Soon, the corpse puppet changed until it looked exactly like the cultivator that had just died.


      At the same time, one by one, the coffins broke and one by one the hands of corpse puppets reached out. All of these corpse puppets attacked their masters once they escaped.


      Not all of the corpse puppets did this. About ⅓ of the corpse puppets came out and just stood there, confused.


      Wang Lin was stunned as he looked at scene before him. All of the corpse puppets that had turned into something resembling their masters had late stage Foundation Establishment cultivation. Wang Lin stared at these freaks. His scalp numbed as he slowly backed up.


      Screams could soon be heard from that direction. All of the corpse puppets that had taken the forms of their masters jumped on the remaining Corpse Sect disciples.


      Blood and body parts flew through the air. Wang Lin turned around and escaped without a word.


      After escaping far away, Wang Lin stopped right outside of a jungle. He felt like he had finally experienced how vicious the Corpse Sect was. If he didn’t stop that cultivator from crushing the jade, he would have become those creatures’ food.


      Wang Lin coldly laughed in his heart. He knew that this Jue Ming Valley was very dangerous as both the orthodox sects and demonic sects were gathered here for the competition for the right to enter the foreign battleground. Wang Lin didn’t want to get mixed into this, he just wanted to find places of extreme Yin and go into closed door cultivation to become stronger.


      The more he came in contact with the cultivation world, the more danger he experienced. He felt like one wrong step would lead him to his death. But since he had already entered the cultivation world, the only way to secure his own safety was to get stronger.


      At the same time, the wood element the heaven defying bead needed was also an important matter in Wang Lin’s heart.


      While thinking about this, Wang Lin suddenly stepped back. A black light zipped by where Wang Lin was just standing. It was followed by a laugh.


      “Brat, you dodged pretty quickly.” A youth wearing luxurious clothes slowly walked out. After checking out Wang Lin, he asked, “What sect?”


      Wang Lin coldly replied, “Corpse Sect.”


      The luxuriously dressed youth was startled. He asked, “Corpse Sect? The rumor is that all of the Corpse Sect disciples carry around a coffin. Where is yours?”


      Wang Lin stared at the youth and frowned.


      The youth coldly snorted. He pointed his finger at Wang Lin and a black light appeared in his hand as he said, “It doesn’t matter if you’re from the Corpse Sect or not. Leave behind your bag of holding.”


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He spread out his divine sense and found that there were three more people in the jungle. He didn’t say a word as he backed up a few steps.


      When the youth saw Wang Lin back up, he revealed a look of contempt. He waved his hand and shot the black light toward Wang Lin’s chest, aiming for the heart.


      Wang Lin raised his brow and waved his sleeves as the attraction force technique formed a giant hand before him. The black light penetrated a few inches into the attraction force technique before disappearing.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the youth. He noticed with this divine sense that the three hiding in the jungle were quickly heading over. He didn’t want to waste time with them, so he quickly backed away.


      The youth became angry. Although both of their cultivation levels were early stage Foundation Establishment, he had three brothers coming, and one of them was already at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. The four of them didn’t move with the other people of the Tian Dao Sect. They decided to use this as a chance to steal from others.


      It has to be said that during this competition, all of the sects had given out a lot of magical treasures to raise the power of the Foundation Establishment disciples.


      When the youth saw that Wang Lin was only one person, he had the urge to kill him, and now that he saw Wang Lin trying to run away, he slapped his bag of holding and an eight inch ruler flew out.


      This ruler was completely green. When it appeared, it emitted a powerful fragrance. The youth took a deep breath and without a word, pointed the ruler forward. The ruler shook and a large black mushroom grew out of it. The mushroom detached from the ruler and floated in the air.


      The youth’s expression was serious as he quickly took out something from his bag of holding and threw it. Wang Lin saw a flash of red light as a red wasp flew toward the mushroom and devoured it with only a few bites.


      The wasp suddenly became several times bigger. It was the size of a fist. It let out a scream and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Although all of this sounds slow, it all happened in the blink of an eye. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as the small, green flying sword appeared before him and charged toward the wasp.


      The wasp let out a hum and dodged to the side of the flying sword, but at the same time, the flying sword suddenly disappeared. The flying sword reappeared before the youth and pierced through his chest, leaving a bloody hole there.


      The luxuriously dressed youth wasn’t even able to react before he died.


      The moment the youth died, the ruler dimmed and fell to the ground. Wang Lin used his attraction force technique to quickly grab it, as well as the youth’s bag of holding, and left.


      The wasp circled once in the air and quickly chased after Wang Lin.


      At the same time, three figures charged out of the jungle. There were two males and one female. One of the males’ face was gloomy as he looked at the body on the ground and shouted, “Chase!”


      In this very moment, in a small town at the northern border of Zhao, appeared two uninvited guests. One of them was very skinny, wore a black robe, and had eyes that contained a poisonous gaze.


      To his side was a very fairy-like person. This person was very old and full of wrinkles, but had a special air about him. The aura he released made a clear contrast with the dark aura of the skinny man.


      Currently, he was standing outside the town with an ancient mirror. His hand constantly formed seals as he was calculating something.


      The black robed man was filled with killing intent as he said, “Fellow cultivator Qiming, did you manage to calculate it?”


      The cultivator frowned and said, “Teng Huayuan, you don’t know that person’s name or appearance. How am I supposed to find him with just the power of a curse?”


      The black robed old man was Teng Huayuan. He stared at the other man and said, word for word, “Fellow cultivator Qiming, I’m willing to take out Wu Feng Valley’s token for your ability to predict the heavens. If you can find me that person’s family, then I’ll help you with anything you need, as long as I’m capable.”


      The cultivator pondered for a while. He sighed and said, “Fine, I’ll try my best. But fellow cultivator Teng, all vengeance has a start and all debts have a collector. I hope you don’t kill too much…”
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      After the third sound from the drum, everyone’s minds were filled with its echo. The seat was still vacant, and the distinguished figure everyone was waiting for still hadn’t appeared.


      Just at this moment, a man wearing gold armor walked out from the palace behind the square. He swept the area before finally placing his gaze on the square and shouting, “Demon Generals, come out!”


      His voice was like raging thunder as it echoed across the square. All of the gates opened and the various demon generals walked in.


      These demon generals all had cultivators following them. At this moment, everyone’s gazes moved away from the empty seat and toward the demon generals.


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief opened his eyes and looked at one person among the demon generals with indignation and let out a soft snort.


      The person he paid attention to was Wang Lin. Wang Lin, while walking behind Mo Lihai, raised his head to look at the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief before withdrawing his gaze.


      Mo Lihai frowned as he looked at the empty seat in the distance and muttered to himself, “Strange, why isn’t the Demon Emperor here yet…”


      As hundreds of demon generals walked through the Sky Demon Gate in two rows, powerful battle intent spread out from them and filled the area.


      The golden-armored man said, in a low voice, “Following the Emperor’s order, the rule is the same as usual. It will be conducted by people challenging others!”


      The golden-armored man then slowly said, “Those who are defeated can get their helper to come out, and at the same time, those who won can also retreat and let their helper take their place. Win both rounds and you move on. If it is a win and lose, both sides are disqualified! Also, anyone who wins once in this round can’t challenge someone else!”


      His voice wasn’t loud, but it entered everyone’s ears. Upon hearing this rule, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Although this rule seemed normal, there was a bloodbath hidden within! This bloodbath was in the fact that if you get one win and one loss, both sides are disqualified!


      As a result, everyone will do their best to win in this competition. Once you lose the first round, that means the person who lost has already been disqualified. The only thing they can do is get revenge by making the winner lose the second round so both are disqualified!


      “This is not a competition, but a fight to the death!” Wang Lin pondered.


      The golden-armored man spoke once more. “There can be death in the competition, but it can’t be the demon generals. Once a demon general has died, then the person who killed the demon general will be killed!”


      Wang Lin frowned and coldly looked at the golden-armored man.


      “Using the competition between demon generals and the slaughter between cultivators to gain a position… If one wants to obtain a position in the Demon Spirit Land, they must be able to walk through the rain of blood!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and silently pondered.


      “I’ll will pick who starts!” The man in golden armor pointed at someone with his right hand. The person he pointed at was a thin man.


      “Demon General Mu Yun, come out!”


      The person pointed at by the golden-armored man stepped out and walked onto the square. He was wearing armor and was very thin. His eyes were sunken in and his face had a sickly, yellow color to it.


      He stood there motionless like an ancient pine tree.


      “Mu Yun! This person can be considered top 30 among the demon generals. Rumor has it that he cultivates the Nine Deaths Nine Lives cultivation method and that 300 years ago he had already reached five deaths and five lives!”


      “The first person is so strong; the demon general competition this time is interesting!”


      “I wonder who will challenge him. It has to be said that the victor of the first match will attract the attention of the Demon Emperor. Although the Demon Emperor isn’t here, the report will definitely be sent to him!”


      “If no one challenges him in 10 breaths of time, I’ll appoint someone!” After the golden-armored man spoke, he closed his eyes and no longer said anything.


      The thin demon general quietly stood there and time slowly passed by. After the fifth breath, a person among the demon generals came out!


      At the moment Shi Xiao walked out, Demon General Mu Yun’s eyes lit up.


      At the moment he appeared, many people in the crowd exclaimed!


      “Shi Xiao!”


      “Demon General Shi Xiao! His cultivation can be considered top three. I wonder if it’s considered bullying for him to come out.”


      “I original thought that Shi Xiao’s opponent should be Mo Lihai. Three hundred years ago, Mo Lihai left the first scar on Shi Xiao’s face. That was the biggest insult Shi Xiao has suffered!”


      Shi Xiao’s appearance can only be considered demonic. He walked up to the square and stopped 300 feet before Mu Yun, then he calmly said, “Mu Yun, you are not my opponent. Stand down!”


      Demon General Mu Yun revealed a smile. This smile combined with his looks looked like the smile of a corpse and gave off a very dark aura.


      “Shi Xiao!” Mu Yun’s right hand reached out and green gas came out from his fingers. There were sizzling sounds as five strands of green gas moved around his fingers like five snakes.


      “Five strands of life and death demonic energy… it looks like you have broken through to the realm of seven deaths and seven lives!” Shi Xiao looked at Mu Yun, then he shook his head and said, “But it is still not enough!”


      Mu Yun sneered as his right hand reached out. The five green snakes twisted and suddenly extended like crazy toward Shi Xiao.


      As the five strands of green gas flew through the air, they created powerful gusts of wind. At the same time, a foul smell filled the air.


      Many off the surrounding demon generals narrowed their eyes as they stared at the five strands of green gas, and their eyes were filled with shock.


      Shi Xiao shook his head, but his body didn’t move. He moved his right hand as he pointed with his index finger, then the middle finger, then the ring finger, and finally he pressed his palm forward!


      A diamond-shaped light suddenly flew out from Shi Xiao’s palm and collided with Mu Yun’s five strands of green gas.


      There was a series of explosions and a powerful force blew sand everywhere. The five strands of green gas were immediately destroyed by the diamond-shaped light.


      At the same time, the diamond-shaped light shot out at an inconceivable speed. It stopped just before Mu Yun’s body and exploded.


      The force created by the explosion caused Mu Yun’s face to immediately turn pale. He was forced back several steps and his eyes were filled with surprise.


      Shi Xiao withdrew his right hand and calmly said, “I said you aren’t enough! Your helper can come out!”


      Just as he finished speaking, the ground began to tremble and a person walked out from the crowd of demon generals. This person’s body was huge and he weighed at least hundreds of kilograms. His upper body was naked, and every step he took caused the ground to shake.


      He arrived before Shi Xiao in three steps and grinned. “Little doll, I, the Giant Spirit Sect’s esteemed Tian Lui, am Demon General Mu Yun’s helper!”


      Wang Lin took a look at the fat man. The Giant Spirit Sect was a big sect on planet Tian Yun. It was similar to the Giant Demon Sect that focused on raw power!


      The giant man let out a roar and took a step forward, then celestial spiritual energy came out from the pores in his body and turned into a mist. At this moment, he was hiding inside the mist as he slammed toward Shi Xiao!


      The ground trembled as if there were tens of thousands of war horses galloping. The figure in the celestial mist moved quickly, and waves of chanting could be heard. Then a mysterious force suddenly surrounded the surrounding 1,000 feet area to create an imprisonment!


      There was also a fat person among the demon generals. He was wearing green and had a giant sword behind his back. He looked at the person as he muttered to himself, “This person’s current appearance is very similar to my sword spirit…”


      Shi Xiao let out a cold snort. He didn’t even move as if he was rooted to the ground. He stretched out his right hand and quickly pointed at the void. Then his hand formed a cone and he stabbed forth.


      At the moment he pointed at the void, strands of demonic spiritual energy flew out from his body and fused with the cone he had formed with his fingers.


      At the moment the fat man arrived, Shi Xiao’s right hand stabbed forward. The cone created by his fingers broke through the celestial mist created by the fat man like an angry dragon and landed directly between the fat man’s eyebrows!


      Shi Xiao was too fast!


      The fat man let out a roar as the powerful impact from his body dissipated under the power of the cone. Then his expression changed and he immediately backed up.


      Bang! Bang! Bang! As he backed up, the ground beneath him shattered. Then the fat man backed up three steps and crossed dozens of feet. With every step, blood and flesh would explode from his body. After taking three steps back, his entire body exploded into pieces of flesh that scattered all over the square.


      Five thin threads came out from the pieces of flesh and fused with Shi Xiao’s body.


      “There is no life and death battle between demon generals, but you foreigners are just here to be killed!” Shi Xiao withdrew his hand. He didn’t even look at the flesh on the ground. Instead, his eyes became cold as he looked at Mo Lihai.


      “Mo Lihai, do you dare to battle with me?!”


      After he said that, a burst of discussion came from the people watching. The simulation from the bloody scene had awakened everyone’s spirits.


      Mo Lihai looked at Shi Xiao and calmly said, “I lost to Mo Fei, so I won’t be joining the demon general competition!”


      Shi Xiao’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he stared at Mo Lihai for a long time. Finally, his eyes moved away from Mo Lihai and to Wang Lin, and he grinned. “You, come here and play with me!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Shi Xiao and calmly said, “I’m not interested in a battle where I can’t kill!”


      Shi Xiao let out a cold snort. The golden-armored man coldly looked at Wang Lin before shouting, “Demon General Shi Xiao, you have won this battle! According to the rules, you can’t challenge anyone else this round!”


      Shi Xiao looked at Wang Lin and walked toward him. When he passed by Wang Lin, he whispered, “Since Mo Lihai doesn’t dare to fight, I’ll kill you to vent my anger for back then!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at him, and his expression remained calm.


      The golden-armored man pointed at Wang Lin and said, “You, come out!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he walked out and stood on the square.


      “If no one challenges within 10 breaths of time, I’ll appoint someone!” After the golden-armored man finished speaking, he closed his eyes.
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      After finishing that, Wang Lin’s expression became even more serious as he stared at the symbol on the sword sheath. He formed a seal with both of his hands and he spat out a mouthful of blue spiritual energy. The moment the blue spiritual energy touched the sword sheath, a blue flame surrounded the it


      It doesn’t seem right to call it fire. Although it had the shape of a flame, it didn’t have fire’s temperature. In fact, the moment this flame appeared, the temperature of the entire room dropped.


      Wang Lin didn’t even blink as he controlled the cold flame to refine the sword sheath.


      This cold flame was something he came up with while trying to copy a Core Formation cultivator’s core flame. Because he had no one to consult with, he was very careful about it. After theorizing for a long time, he believe that his cold flame was enough to refine the sword sheath.


      Time slowly passed. Three days laters, Ye Zizai returned to the plain above the Corpse Sect like a meteor. The moment his feet touched the ground, he disappeared without a trace.


      When he reappeared, he was already inside his own chamber. He was very unsettled as he thought about his deal with the other three demonic sects.


      The qualification exam to enter the foreign battleground was won by the demonic sects before, but now there was Punnan Zi and his Xuan Dao Sect, so the outcome was uncertain.


      His brows were locked as he muttered, “Are you confident in killing Punnan Zi?”


      A hoarse voice came out of Ye Zizai’s body. “Although that junior is only at the mid stage of Nascent Soul, he is at the peak of the mid stage. If he is lucky, he can break into the late stage within 100 years and become the master of a rank 3 cultivation country. If my possession is complete, he won’t be a big deal, but right now, I don’t want to make matters more complicated.”


      Ye Zizai pondered for a long time in silence. After a long time, he took out a piece of jade. The jade was green with points of blood flashing non-stop.


      “All Foundation Establishment disciples from caves 77 to 99 quickly gather in cave 36.” After he finished speaking, he pondered for a while and looked at the corner he sealed Adai in. Then, he came to a decision. He placed a jade on his forehead, then threw it out.


      Mu Rong was cultivating when his eyes suddenly opened as a jade in his bag of holding flew out by itself. His expression slightly changed and he picked it up with an unsettled expression. After a long time, he sighed and muttered, “Good thing I broke through the early stage to the mid stage of Foundation Establishment three years ago and jumped from cave 82 to 72, or my life would be in danger this time.”


      Suddenly, green smoke appeared before him, forming the shape of a piece of jade.


      Mu Rong was stunned. After he scanned the jade, he sneered and turned toward Wang Lin’s cave.


      After a short period of time, he arrived at Wang Lin’s cave. Seeing that the cave was sealed, he pressed his hand on the entrance and used his spiritual energy to shake the cave. After that, he shouted, “Ancestor, the First Ancestor is gathering Foundation Establishment cultivators in cave 36. I’m here to guide you there.”


      After receiving no reply, he frowned. From the First Ancestor’s message earlier, Wang Lin didn’t seem to be favored. Also, before the First Ancestor left, he ordered him and several other Foundation Establishment cultivators to guard Wang Lin. In conclusion, Wang Lin was like a prisoner.


      But Mu Rong was very smart. He wouldn’t say any of this out loud.


      Just at that moment, the sealed caved opened with a cracking sound. A tired Wang Lin walked out.


      Mu Rong looked at Wang Lin and smiled, “Ancestor, what happened to you?”


      Wang Lin didn’t answer, but took out his dark blue jade and said, “Brother Mu, please guide me to cave 36.”


      Mu Rong didn’t mind. He nodded and walked in front of Wang Lin.


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he coldly smiled in his heart. Although he wasn’t able to completely refine the sword sheath in these three days, he was now able to go 4/5th of the way into the sword sheath, increasing the power of his flying sword greatly.


      They walked past one cave after another until they entered a giant cave with 16 stone pillars. On top of each stone pillar was a ball of blue flame.


      The ghostly light from the blue flame made the place look very creepy.


      Inside the cave neatly stood 20ish people. Each of them had a coffin behind them. The coffins came in various shapes, but all released powerful auras.


      After having lead Wang Lin here, Mu Rong looked at the people present with a complicated look. He then turned around and left without a word.


      Wang Lin frowned. He felt like there was something wrong here. After carefully checking out the people, he became even more cautious. Almost everyone here had just entered the Foundation Establishment stage and all of them seemed very dumb, as in without much intelligence.


      There weren’t any mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivators present, but there were some late stage ones. These three were clearly very different, like the difference between a dead and a living person.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank when gas came out of the 16 blue flames. The gas gathered and formed the shape of Ye Zizai. Wang Lin noticed that after he appeared, the eyes of everyone in the cave were filled with admiration.


      Ye Zizai’s gaze swept past everyone. His gaze stopped on Wang Lin for a few seconds. He plainly said, “The foreign battleground that opens up once every 100 years is about to open again. In order to gain the right to enter, we might fight against the orthodox sects. The rule is that Core Formation and Nascent Soul cultivators aren’t allowed to enter. Soon, you all will be teleported to Jue Ming Valley. Du Chen will be in charge of the everyone there. Du Chen, come here.”


      A black clothed middle aged man walked up. Wang Lin looked at him and saw that he was one of the three late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators who had already entered the realm of pseudo Core Formation.


      “This is the token to enter the foreign battleground. Hang on to it well. Remember, the goal of this competition is to steal the other tokens. Also, be careful of the other three demonic sects. Anyone who kills five enemies will have their soul freed” With that, he handed over the token, then took out three pieces of jade as his cold gaze suddenly landed on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he silently looked at Ye Zizai.


      Ye Zizai’s tone was normal as he calmly said, “These jades contain a sliver of everyone’s soul besides yours.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out some blood. He touched his forehead with his right hand and a golden light shone, causing the blood to become a drop of golden blood.


      The technique to extract a sliver of his soul was recorded in the jade Ye Zizai gave him.


      Wang Lin pointed at the drop of golden blood. It shot forward and landed on one of the jades in Ye Zizai’s hand. Ye Zizai was stunned as he looked at Wang Lin. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to be so willing. Originally, he was prepared to directly kill Wang Lin if he resisted. He had already made the decision to not use Wang Lin as a corpse puppet or possession target anymore. After all, aside from the strange cultivation method, Wang Lin’s talent wasn’t nearly as good as that of the ones he had already prepared. Any one of the people he had prepared for his body or corpse puppet had much more talent than Wang Lin, so he chose Adai in the end.


      Upon seeing that Wang Lin obeyed orders, Ye Zizai looked at Wang Lin and waved his hand. A giant cave opened up. It was very dark inside and there was a suction force coming from inside.


      Ye Zizai threw the three jades containing slivers of everyone’s soul toward Du Chen and two other people. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he noticed that the other two were the remaining two late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators.


      The doubt in Wang Lin’s heart became even more intense, but his expression remained normal. He carefully remembered the cultivator that held the jade containing part of his soul.


      Ye Zizai blandly said, “Go, I’ll wait for the good news.”


      Du Chen respectfully nodded. He was the first one to step into the giant cave and disappear.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal. He didn’t hesitate at all as he disappeared from the Corpse Sect.


      After everyone left, a hoarse voice echoed in the cave.


      “Ye Zizai, with 20 plus puppets and that brat as a sacrifice, once the puppets consume them, their cultivation level will jump to pseudo Core Formation. This time, the Corpse Sect’s qualification is assured.”


      Ye Zizai calmly said, “The Yin energy in Wang Lin is very pure, so he must have some secrets on him. If it was a few years earlier, I would have taken the time to investigate it a bit, but now I only have three months left to live. The day the foreign battleground opens is the day I die, so there isn’t any point to it anymore. Since I’m not going to use his body, might as well use it as feed for the corpse puppets to boost their strength.”


      “Luo Cha, I’ll ask you to boost Adai to the Core Formation stage. Once the foreign battleground opens, go find me a good corpse puppet. In return, I’ll make a trip to the jungle to help Lord Zi possess my junior apprentice brother Wu Yu.”


      The hoarse voice laughed madly and agreed.


      Jue Ming Valley was at the southern edge of Zhao. The valley was very large. It contained several jungles and rivers. Being the place used for the competition for entering the foreign battleground, this area was shrouded by fog year round.


      At this point, in the northern area of the valley, a large door appeared as cultivators with coffins behind them floated out one by one.


      After the last person appeared, the giant door turned into points of golden light and slowly dissipated.


      Just at that moment, the three late stage Foundation Establishment cultivators were about to crush the jades containing the slivers of soul with their hands.
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      When Wang Lin opened his eyes, a sword-shaped shadow flashed across his vision.


      Mo Lihai was sitting outside of Wang Lin’s room; he had been sitting there for three days. His face was extremely pale without a trace of blood. During these three days, he wanted to enter Wang Lin’s room many times, but every time he saw the black mist and the countless restrictions inside, he couldn’t help but stop.


      With the date of the demon general competition slowly approaching, he became even more anxious, but he knew that Wang Lin had placed restrictions because he was at a critical moment in his cultivation and didn’t want others to disturb him.


      While weighing the pros and cons, Mo Lihai sat outside the room and silently waited. Tomorrow was the day of the demon general competition, and it was going to be a grim struggle!


      Mo Lihai’s anxiety had reached its peak. If Wang Lin still won’t come out today, then he will completely lose his qualification to compete tomorrow.


      He hesitated for a bit before clenching his teeth, standing up, and stepping toward Wang Lin’s room.


      Mo Lihai sent out his voice. “Brother Wang!”


      Just at this moment, the black mist surrounding the room began to move as if there was a hole somewhere. A vortex formed, and all of the black mist was dragged toward that hole.


      In almost an instant, the black mist disappeared without a trace.


      Mo Lihai revealed a joyous expression as he stopped outside the room and stared at the inside.


      The door was pushed open and Wang Lin slowly walked out.


      At the moment he appeared, Mo Lihai involuntarily took a few steps back, and his eyes were filled with shock. Right now the current Wang Lin was once more different from before.


      At the moment he saw Wang Lin, he had the feeling that he was standing below a mountain that reached the heavens. Although Wang Lin wasn’t tall, he currently had the air of a grandmaster, and this feeling filled Mo Lihai’s mind.


      “You’re injured…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and all the aura he released quickly withdrew back inside his body without any of it leaking. Right now there were no fluctuations around his body; it was as if he was a mortal.


      Mo Lihai’s feelings changed once more. If Wang Lin was like an immeasurably tall mountain before, now he was like a very deep pool. Although it didn’t look very deep, if he were to enter, he would die without a proper burial.


      Mo Lihai took a deep breath and said, “I lost the battle against Mo Fei!”


      Wang Lin nodded and walked out of the room. He looked up at the sky, and after pondering a bit, he asked, “How long was I in closed door cultivation for?”


      “Tomorrow is the demon general competition!” Mo Lihai said. After pondering a bit, he added, “Mo Fei is very strong. He was able to withstand my Ten Collapse Fist Intent, and my Hundred Wave Demon Sea was reflected back at me with a rotating disk spell. It was that spell that made me lose!”


      Wang Lin looked at Mo Lihai. “Rotating disk spell?”


      Mo Lihai recalled the battle from few days ago and said, “Mo Fei is considered number one among the demon generals, and his spells are very mysterious. After he became a demon general and cultivated for three years at the dragon lake, no one has been able to force him to use a second spell besides the rotating disk!


      “This rotating disk spell has the power to reflect all spells… It is very powerful!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he said, “Aside from the Ten Collapse Fist Intent and Hundred Wave Demon Sea, I don’t believe that bother Mo doesn’t have an ace!”


      Mo Lihai looked at Wang Lin and honestly said, “I did use it. It’s the spell the Demon Emperor personally taught me called Burning Demon. I used it and was able to break through 17 layers of the 18 layers of the rotating disk before ultimately being defeated!”


      “Brother Wang, I had an agreement with Mo Fei. The loser will give up on the demon general competition. Whether I can get the position of vice commander-in-chief will all depend on Brother Wang!” Mo Lihai’s heart felt bitter as he took two steps back and bowed deeply toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I’ll do my best!”


      Mo Lihai took a deep breath and clasped his hands. “Many thanks, Brother Wang. I won’t disturb you any longer. Tomorrow we will go to the imperial palace together!” With that, he clasped his hands once more and left.


      His figure contained a hint of bleakness.


      Wang Lin silently stood inside the courtyard and closed his eyes.


      He stood there for the entire night!


      Early in the morning, the sun rose and banished the darkness over Sky Demon City. As the sun shined on the imperial palace, powerful battle intent appeared in all eight cities.


      Inside the imperial city in the ten thousand foot square, there was a giant war drum!


      This drum was completely black, and it gave off an ancient aura that surrounded the area.


      Teams of black-armored demon soldiers stepped out and surrounded the square, then one person suddenly charged out as fast as lightning. His pale hair flowed in the air like a god of war and his fist landed on the war drum.


      Dong!


      A muffled sound echoed from the imperial city and spread across the entire Sky Demon City!


      The people of Sky Demon City all knew that there was a Sky Demon Drum in the imperial city. It was only used when worshiping the ancestor, opening the dragon lake, and other important events.


      Nine times for the dragon lake, six for ancestors, and three for everything else.


      The sound of the drum echoed between heaven and earth, and the entire Sky Demon City trembled. Countless people were awakened by the sound of this drum.


      One by one, the demon generals led their attendants and helpers on the military road toward the imperial city.


      All eight gates of the imperial city opened up. Many demon soldiers were positioned at the gates to check the identities of the demon generals before letting them in.


      Today’s battle was going to be at the ten thousand foot square near the Sky Demon Gate. There was a powerful formation protecting it, so it wouldn’t be easily destroyed. On the eastern part of the square was a nine-story seating section that was more than a 1,000 feet wide. Countless officials of Sky Demon City appeared and sat down in their seats.


      There was only one seat at the top, and that was for the Demon Emperor!


      In the south and north ends of the square there were eight-story seating sections more than 800 feet wide. The top two floors of each only had four seats per floor.


      Of those 16 seats, the top eight were for the commander-in-chiefs, and the bottom four were for the vice commander-in-chiefs.


      At this moment, the entire square was extremely lively. People continued to be seated before the Demon Emperor arrived, and more and more people were showing up.


      Among those people, some were yawning. It was clear that they would normally still be in bed at this time.


      It didn’t take long before all the seats were filled except for the Emperor’s, commander-in-chiefs’, and vice commander-in-chiefs’. Sounds of whispering and talk began.


      “This time Demon General Mo Fei will definitely be ranked number one; there will be no suspense!”


      “Not so; Demon General Shi Xiao has heavenly cultivation. He also found an amazing helper, so Demon General Shi Xiao has the ability to fight for number 1!”


      “You can’t underestimate Demon General Mo Lihai. That person’s cultivation is shocking and he has powerful spells. Let’s not forgot the spell personally taught to him by the Demon Emperor. He has the qualification to enter the top three!”


      “Mo Lihai? You guys may not know, but he had a battle with Mo Fei and lost. The two sides agreed that the loser can’t enter the competition today!”


      “Oh? Is that true? If that is true, then it is a pity for Mo Lihai!”


      “Not necessarily so. Although Mo Lihai can’t compete, that doesn’t mean his helper can’t. However, his helper isn’t well known, so I’m afraid there is no chance for him to win!”


      “Could it be beside those three, there isn’t anyone else who’s powerful among the demon generals? Rumor has it that demon general Yu Sen’s dao of slaughter has already reached its peak. He is the only person among the demon generals not holding a city and spending most of his time in the Fire Demon Country. If he appears, he will definitely cause a storm!”


      “That is definitely so. There is also demon general Mo Wen. His spell is very special, and he inherited it from the dragon lake. That person is usually very low key, so no one knows his full strength. Today I hope to see just what his spells are like!”


      “Everyone, don’t forget the ranked 4 demon general from 300 years ago, the Immortal Demon Xie Lian!”


      “Xie Lan… The only female among the demon generals. Rumor has it that this person entered the competition 300 years ago with injuries and still won fourth. If she wasn’t hurt, then Mo Fei might not have gotten first place!”


      Waves of debate echoed across the square. Everyone was guessing who would win the demon general competition this time!


      After the old man hit the drum for the first time, he closed his eyes and just quietly stood there.


      At this moment, he opened his eyes, and he moved so fast that he created an afterimage before he hit the drum!


      Dong!


      The second sound from the drum echoed across the square, causing all of the talking to stop. The sound of the drum spread across the entire Sky Demon City.


      This sound echoed across the sky like roaring thunder and completely drove away the last bit of darkness in the air and ushered in the bright sunlight.


      As the drum echoed across the sky and the thunderous roar spread, eight rays of light charged toward the square. They didn’t use the gate but flew directly here.


      Only commander-in-chiefs had this qualification!


      Heaven, Xuan, Yellow, Universe, Eternity, and Desolate. The six vice commander-in-chiefs landed from the sky and took their seats on the second highest floors on the north and south seating sections. The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief’s face was extremely pale. The moment he sat down, he closed his eyes to cultivate and ignored everything around him.


      After the six of them landed, a thunderous roar even louder than the Sky Demon Drum echoed across the entire Sky Demon City. The eight commander-in-chiefs walked toward the square in the sky. Among the eight, there were seven males and one female!


      The eight of them clasped their hands at each other before going to their respective seats without saying a word.


      The appearance of the eight caught the attention of everyone here, and everyone’s eyes were filled with admiration. The respect they had for these eight people was just below what they had for the Demon Emperor!


      Even in the entire Demon Spirit Land, their names were extremely famous and almost everyone knew them!


      Dong! The third sound from the drum echoed across the area like a thunderous roar several times fiercer than before. It spread out for thousands of kilometers and everyone’s ears were filled with this thunderous roar.


      Their gazes all looked toward one place, and that place was the empty seat at the very top of the seating area on the east side of the square!
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      Mo Yang was startled.


      “I don’t have any grudge against the Da Lou Sword Sect. If it wasn’t for you repeatedly forcing me, I wouldn’t have attacked. Send out a message to the 12 Swords: I don’t want to make you guys my enemies in the Demon Spirit Land!” As Wang Lin spoke, he threw the sword in his hand at Mo Yang. He then walked past Mo Yang and continued toward his room.


      His figure leaving caused Mo Yang to be completely startled. Just now he was forced into a situation where he was about to use his life-saving treasure, but what Wang Lin said just now made him feel disbelief.


      He took a deep breath, picked up the giant sword, and after checking it with his divine sense to make sure nothing was wrong, he looked at Wang Lin, who was walking away, with bewilderment


      “I’ll definitely relay your message!” Mo Yang moved and quickly flew away from the Mo Mansion.


      His speed slowed down 10,000 feet from the Mo Mansion, but his divine sense was still on guard. After a while, when he saw that Wang Lin still hadn’t attacked him, it seemed like Wang Lin was really going to let him go.


      “Wang Lin, I’ll definitely pay you back 100 fold for the disgrace I suffered today. Although your spell is powerful, next time I’ll be back with several of my senior apprentice brothers to attack at once. I want to see if you can still be so calm! Hmph, if it wasn’t for Senior Greed going to the Fire Demon Country, he would have only needed one move to kill you!” Mo Yang’s eyes revealed a hint of killing intent, then he coldly looked at the Mo Mansion before quickly leaving.


      He flew extremely fast. The farther he was away from the Mo Mansion, the more relaxed he became. He recalled the battle earlier and couldn’t help but feel fear.


      “This Wang Lin is extremely strong! However, if I use the sword energy Master gave me, he won’t be able to resist!” Mo Yang revealed a cold smile.


      However, just at this moment, strands of grey gas silently came out from the big sword on his back. They were like snakes and were aimed directly at Mo Yang’s head.


      A powerful sense of crisis enveloped his body, but the strands of grey gas drilled into his skull at lightning speed before he could do anything.


      The grey gas’s speed was too quick, and it was too close. At almost the moment Mo Yan noticed the danger, he let out a miserable scream. His body began to fall from the sky and his body began to wither. His body quickly withered and his miserable screams echoed in the sky.


      His origin soul wasn’t able to escape at all. The moment the grey gas entered his body, it formed a seal that cut off his origin soul from his body. At the same time, the grey gas quickly absorbed his flesh, blood, and celestial spiritual energy, making its seal even stronger.


      At the moment he landed, Mo Yang’s eyes opened and he turned into a mummy. The last thought in his mind was about the giant sword. He had already checked it; how could there have been grey gas hidden within it?


      The space distorted before his body and Wang Lin walked out. He pointed at several points on Mo Yang’s body before grabbing the body, taking a step, and disappearing.


      Wang Lin appeared from the void in his residence in the Mo Mansion. He released his right hand and Mo Yang’s body landed on the ground. Wang Lin’s eyes were serious as he slapped his bag of holding, then the restriction flag flew out, turned into black mist, and surrounded the room. Countless restrictions flashed within the black mist.


      After doing all of this, he took a deep breath and sat down in the lotus position. He cultivated for a bit before suddenly opening his eyes, and his gaze fell on Mo Yang’s body. After carefully examining the body, his gaze fell on Mo Yang’s brow.


      He revealed an uncertain expression. It was impossible to tell what he was thinking. After pondering for a bit, his hand formed a seal and he began to chant. Soon, a ghostly fire appeared in his hand.


      His hand continued to change, creating many afterimages. Then he pointed at the body and softly said, “Refine!”


      The ghostly flame floated toward Mo Yang’s body and immediately spread out to surround the corpse. There was a series of cracking and popping sounds as Mo Yang’s body melted at a visible rate.


      His body was already a mummy because his essence had already been sucked dry by the grey gas. Now that it was burning, a strange smell filled the room. However, Wang Lin had no time to pay attention to that as he stared intently at the body.


      During the battle earlier, when Mo Yang touched his brow, it made Wang Lin feel like a strong crisis was coming!


      He almost never felt this kind of crisis after he had successfully mastered the slaughter energy. Even a mid stage Ascendant cultivator couldn’t produce such an aura without even appearing. That thing had pierced through more than 3,000 layers of life seals and directly caused his origin soul to shake.


      This gave Wang Lin the feeling that he was in a life and death situation. He was extremely shocked, and that was why he decided to retreat for the moment, to ease the tension. He was also sure that unless he forced this man into a corner, Mo Yang definitely wouldn’t have used it.


      Mo Yang’s body gradually melted, revealing his origin soul. His origin soul was surrounded by layers of grey gas that would occasionally give off a demonic glow.


      Mo Yang’s origin soul’s eyes were tightly shut, and it remained motionless inside the ghostly flame. Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as they began to carefully examine the origin soul. His eyes suddenly narrowed on Mo Yang’s forehead. On it, there was a very faint, blue line that seemed to be flashing.


      If one looked at it closely, this thin line was clearly a sword that had been shrunken down countless times.


      At the moment he saw the blue line, Wang Lin’s body trembled, and the feeling of directly confronting Sword Saint Ling Tianhou filled his body.


      “Ling Tianhou!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes became very serious.


      “Back then, outside the gate, Ling Tianhou gave out rays of sword energy and called them the life-saving treasures for the 12 of them!


      “This blue line is that sword energy! No wonder it can make me feel like I’m in a life and death situation and directly pierced through my life seals…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and revealed a decisive expression.


      “Since I saw this ray of sword energy, it will be mine!”


      He closed his eyes and placed his arm on his knees. A ray of light appeared above his head as his origin soul left his body. Then life seals surrounded his origin soul like layers of armor.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul left his body and looked at Mo Yang’s origin soul. He pondered a bit before spitting out some origin flame that fused into the ghostly flame. The ghostly flame suddenly began to burn even stronger.


      Wang Lin continued to spit out origin flames.


      Mo Yang’s origin soul revealed a painful expression. He wanted to struggle, but the life seal around his origin soul had him on complete lockdown.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul revealed a careful expression as he controlled the ghostly flame to avoid the sword energy while slowly eating away at Mo Yang’s origin soul. Mo Yang’s origin soul was slowly being refined.


      This process lasted several days. Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, having to concentrate for so long caused his origin soul to dim and his face to show a tired expression.


      But his eyes became brighter and brighter.


      On this day, Mo Yang’s origin soul finally collapsed into countless specks of blue light after being refined for so long. The blue, thin line calmly floated among the blue specks.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul sucked and the shattered pieces of Mo Yang’s origin soul were devoured by Wang Lin to recover all the energy he had used. After all that was done, Wang Lin looked at the motionless blue line with hesitation in his eyes.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He no longer hesitated and devoured the thin line!


      At this moment, his origin soul trembled violently and began to lose connection to his body. Wang Lin was already prepared for this, which was why his body wasn’t far away. He struggled to move, and right before the connection disappeared, he entered his body.


      Wang Lin quietly sat there for three days! On the evening of the third day, Wang Lin opened his eyes. Although his gaze was calm, there was also a hint of a dazzling light in his eyes.
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      Chapter 100 – Refining the Sword Sheath


      This was a very large cave with countless small holes on its walls. Wang Lin’s divine sense came out of one of those small holes.


      In the center of the room was a huge coffin. This coffin looked very normal. In fact, there weren’t even any decorations on it at all, but waves of powerful Yin energy were being released from the coffin. The Yin energy turned into white gas that was sucked into the countless holes.


      Wang Lin hesitated and observed the coffin for a while. Then, he attempted to check it out with his divine sense and, to his surprise, he entered without any resistance.


      The coffin was completely empty except for a large hole. The Yin energy was coming out of this hole.


      The Yin energy was very dense. The waves of Yin energy prevented Wang Lin’s divine sense from seeing through it.


      In his own cave, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a determined light. In order to find out where this Yin energy was coming from and why the bead could absorb this Yin energy, he took out the gourd from his bag of holding and took a gulp without any hesitation.


      Even with Wang Lin’s current physical condition, he couldn’t help but shiver. He was quickly losing consciousness and his body became numb. Wang Lin didn’t waste any time and quickly circulated the spiritual energy in his body to absorb the Yin energy. As he absorbed the Yin energy, his divine sense became more powerful. With the constant flow of energy, his divine sense charged into the hole in the coffin.


      His divine sense struggled inside the hole and many times the Yin energy almost scattered his divine sense. When he went down 400 meters or so, the Yin energy formed a wall.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and took a large gulp of Yin spirit liquid. He charged through the wall and was shocked by what he saw.


      An extremely large body was floating in the air. If Wang Lin were to compare his body to this giant’s, he would only be the size of the giant’s finger. On the body were these strange, greenish-purple plants. The plants would move in a strange manner and the body would visibly shrink, but quickly grow back to normal. As the cycle continued, the purple plants rapidly released Yin energy.


      Wang Lin was stunned. He spread out his divine sense, observed it for a while, and was stunned. This body was purposely left here by someone. Its purpose was to be nutrients for the greenish-purple plants.


      It was clear that the reason the Corpse Sect had this Yin energy was due to these plants.


      Even the reason why the Heaven Defying bead evolved must be these planets. Wang Lin felt that this place was very weird because the moment he entered, he had this feeling of danger.


      Just as he was about to leave, a difficult to understand voice could be heard.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word and attempted to withdraw his divine sense, but he was shocked to find out that the Yin energy in the room was blocking him from leaving. Soon, the voice grew closer and closer, until he was almost able to hear what it was saying.


      “Save me…”


      Wang Lin decisively took the gourd and drank all of the remaining Yin spirit liquid. His divine sense shook as he charged into the surrounding Yin energy. Large amounts of Yin energy entered his divine sense and mixed with the unabsorbed Yin energy in his body, causing Wang Lin to cough out a mouthful of blood. By the time the blood was coughed out, it was already frozen solid.


      Even so, his divine sense broke through the obstacle and quickly returned to his body. He coughed out more frozen blood as he revealed a terrified expression.


      He didn’t dare to check again and quickly began to cultivate to regulate his body. After a while, he opened his eyes and began to ponder as he stared at the holes in the wall.


      Time slowly passed and in the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had already been at the Corpse Sect for four days. In these four days, aside from three days ago, when he explored underground with his divine sense, he didn’t go out at all. He spent all this time collecting Yin spirit liquid from the bead. During this time, the bead went from two leaves to three leaves.


      According to Wang Lin’s calculations, the total number of leaves should be the same as the clouds from before, a total of ten. Wang Lin also knew from previous experience that each leaf would take longer than the last. If he just continued like this, then it would take years before he could complete the wood element.


      But the Corpse Sect was not a place he could stay in for long. He decided to check that place out once again to find a way for his body to enter. If he could get some of that plant, he was sure he could make the bead evolve much faster.


      But the danger of doing this was simply too great. Even Wang Lin was unsure.


      After pondering for a long time, he gave up on going down there in person. He understood that with his current cultivation level, no matter how careful he was, the chances of him being able to get some of that greenish purple plant were low and that he was more likely to lose his life. After thinking about the situation, he knew he that it was not safe.


      After he made up his mind, he slapped his bag of holding and an ancient looking sword sheath floated before him.


      After Wang Lin obtained this sword sheath, he had only refined it once after he stole Teng Li’s foundation. Although he didn’t successfully refine it, he gained some control over it, but the effect wasn’t great. He had only been able to make the flying sword sink 3/5th of the way in.


      Wang Lin had studied this sword sheath many times. Even Situ Nan said that this sword Sheath was very strange and was more valuable than the small flying sword that went through blood refining.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he muttered, “Sun Hao said before that he found this sword and sword sheath inside an ancient cave and that besides his master, only people who had reached the Core Formation stage could refine it. There are truths and lies in this. It is not that you can’t refine it if you are below the Core Formation stage, it is just the amount of time and spiritual energy it takes is too great. Once you have reached the Core Formation stage, the fire in one’s core shortens the process greatly. Unfortunately, the blood refining technique can only be used on one item. If it could be used on both at the same time, then things would be much easier.”


      Wang Lin didn’t even blink as he stared at the sword sheath. In order to increase the power of his flying sword, he must try to refine this sword sheath again. Although he didn’t have a core, he did have a cold core from cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method.


      All of the spiritual energy in his body was managed by the cold core in his body. Wang Lin had studied it for a while, but Situ Nan once told him that a cold core was far from a real core and that unless it was a last resort, his cold core shouldn’t leave his body. After the cold core leaves the body for a period of time, it dissipates, meaning that he would have to form another one.


      The first time he refined the sword sheath was when he first entered the Foundation Establishment stage. Now that he has cultivated the Underworld Ascension Method, not to mention the change in quality of his spiritual energy, his spiritual energy itself had also increased greatly. He was now at the peak of early stage Foundation Establishment and was only one step away from mid stage Foundation Establishment, so it would be much easier this time.


      Thinking about that, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of Yin spiritual energy. The moment the Yin spiritual energy touched the sword sheath, a layer of frost covered the sword sheath.


      Wang Lin pointed with his finger and the sword sheath slowly turned in the air while radiating a blue light. It looked very beautiful.


      Wang Lin’s hand didn’t stop as he shot out multiple beams of blue light. Every time the blue light touched the sword sheath, the sword sheath would tremble. Gradually, Wang Lin’s hand moved faster and faster, until it looked like there was a stream of light connecting Wang Lin’s hand with the sword sheath and the frequency of the sword sheath’s trembling escalated.


      Large drops of sweat appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead, but they were instantly frozen and fell to the ground. Wang Lin didn’t have time to bother with that at all as he quickly shot out a few more rays of blue light. Then, he quickly slapped his bag of holding and drank some Yin spirit liquid before he continued to refine the sword sheath.


      Time slowly passed. After the sword sheath had trembled for such a long time, the blue light surrounding it went on and off. Slowly, a pentagon shape appeared on the sword sheath.


      After he saw the pattern, Wang Lin relaxed a bit. He no longer shot out blue rays of light and instead regulated the spiritual energy in his body as he thought, “My cultivation is about five times stronger than before. Situ Nan told me of a method that can force the formation on the sword sheath to appear by using my spiritual energy. Last time, I shot out 5000 rays of spiritual energy before the formation appeared, but I was too tired to continue. This time, it appeared after only 1000 rays. Although my cultivation level has increased a lot, it is still too far away from the Core Formation stage. Situ Nan said before that at the Core Formation stage, only a few rays of spiritual energy would force the formation to appear.”


      He took a deep breath. His right hand formed a seal and pointed at his abdomen. His stomach shrank back in as he reveal a painful expression. His right hand slowly rose from his abdomen and he opened his mouth as a blue orb the size of a baby’s first floated out of his mouth.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. After breathing slowly for a bit, he quickly pointed at the cold core. Suddenly, the cold core melted into a puddle of blue liquid. Wang Lin’s face became even more pale. There wasn’t even a trace of blood, but Wang Lin’s expression became even more serious as he carefully guided the melted cold core toward the sword sheath.
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      Chapter 579 – Ling Tianhou’s Sword Energy (Part 1)


      A chuckle came from a very elegant palace in the imperial city of Sky Demon City.


      “Could it be that this little fellow wants to challenge Mo Lihai to battle with him before the demon general competition begins and wishes to use the military merit he earned while fighting against the Fire Demon Country so I can’t refuse him? This brat is interesting, I’ll allow it!”


      Another old voice appeared in the palace. “This… Demon Emperor, if the two of them set a precedent, I’m afraid the other demon generals will…”


      “If anyone else has 10,000 military merit points, then I’ll allow them to do it too!”


      “… Yes!”


      Shortly after, an old man walked out from the palace holding a scroll. He shook his head slightly and then quickly left.


      The day of the demon general competition grew closer and closer. The entire Sky Demon City was surrounded by an oppressive atmosphere, and there were countless battles everyday.


      Wang Lin was sitting on the side of the river as he put down the wine jug, looked at the sky, and muttered to himself, “This is a game!”


      “A game in the Demon Emperor’s eyes… In the Demon Emperor’s view, the foreigners are killing each other with the goal of helping the demon generals to obtain a higher position. This is the best kind of game…” Wang Lin took a drink. His eyes were filled with clarity.


      He pondered for a bit before standing up and gradually walking away.


      It was already the seventh day, so there were still eight days until the demon general competition!


      It was now dusk, and because of the oppressive aura around Sky Demon City, there were fewer and fewer pedestrians. A young man wearing a green robe was slowly walking toward the Mo Mansion from 1,000 feet away.


      This person carried a large sword behind his back, and his expression was extremely calm as he walked toward the Mo Mansion. As he closed in, a faint amount of celestial spiritual energy slowly spread out.


      At the same time, an oppressive aura surrounded the entire Mo Mansion.


      Inside the Mo Mansion.


      Mo Lihai was cultivating inside his secret chamber. There were 17 hand-sized puppets releasing demonic light and floating around his body.


      Bursts of demonic spiritual energy spread out from Mo Lihai. This demonic spiritual energy was connecting with the 17 puppets and creating a perfect cycle.


      At this moment, Mo Lihai suddenly opened his eyes. His gaze was like lightning and seemed to be able to penetrate the secret chamber to see the man outside the Mo Mansion.


      The man released a sound of surprise and revealed a faint smile. He didn’t stop as he arrived before the Mo Mansion. He didn’t seem to use any spells, but the gate to the Mo Mansion was reduced pieces and was blown back.


      While the debris was blowing back, two miserable groans were heard. A large amount of blood mist gushed out from two guards as they were thrown into the depths of the mansion.


      “Dao Lou Sword Sect’s 12th Sword, Mo Yang, wishes to greet Lord Mo Lihai!”


      A calm voice came out from his mouth. He didn’t stop as he walked into the Mo Mansion and made his way toward the secret chamber where Mo Lihai was in closed door cultivation.


      Countless soldiers and Mo Lihai’s subordinates all rushed over. However, anyone who got within 10 feet of this person would silently shatter into a bloody mist.


      Along the way, there were many sounds of explosions, and no one could stop him. Even some of the buildings and fake mountains were destroyed, just like the gate was.


      Just at this moment, a short figure appeared before him. The moment this figured appeared, all of the demonic spiritual energy in his body spread out to resist this man from the Da Lou Sword Sect.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect slightly shook his head and continued to walk forward without stopping. The short person’s face paled; he had a feeling he wasn’t facing a person, but a sword!


      A sword that had already revealed its sharpness!


      The short person involuntarily stepped back. When he retreated several feet, a hand pushed up against his back. At this moment, the short person let out a deep breath of relief.


      Three people had appeared behind him. The three of them were all white-haired old men. They stood there and coldly looked at the man from the Da Lou Sword Sect.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect’s gaze landed on the three old men, then he faintly smiled and continued to walk forward.


      The three old men revealed serious expressions and were about to use their spells when a low voice suddenly appeared from behind them.


      “Who sent you?!” This voice was filled with majesty. The three elders immediately and respectfully moved out of the way, revealing Mo Lihai’s imposing figure.


      When Mo Lihai looked at the young man from the Da Lou Sword Sect, his eyes were as bright as burning flames. This aura right now was even more imposing than when he faced Wang Lin in Ancient Demon City.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect’s eyes lit up as he stopped and said, “Demon General Mo Fei!”


      Mo Lihai frowned and shouted, “What is it?”


      “I am here to deliver a challenge letter for General Mo Lihai from Lord Mo Fei!” The young man calmly waved his hand and a ray of golden light shot out before stopping before Mo Lihai.


      Mo Lihai’s expression was gloomy as he looked at the golden token before him.


      There was only one word on it: battle!


      “Three days from now, outside the Ancient Path Hall!” After the man from the Da Lou Sword Sect finished speaking, he turned around and left.


      But just as he turned around, his entire body stiffened and he released a powerful aura. This aura was extremely powerful, far more powerful than the one he emitted when he entered the Mo Mansion.


      His eyes glowed brightly as he looked at a slender figure that had appeared 1,000 feet before him and said, “Purple Division’s 7th disciple, Wang Lin!”


      Mo Lihai only noticed Wang Lin’s appearance now, and this made him relax a bit.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the person and continued to walk forward. However, in the view of the man from the Da Lou Sword Sect, there was a hint of anger.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect coldly said, “Rumor has it that the 7th disciple of the Purple Division is extremely arrogant. Seeing you today, it looks like the rumors are true!”


      Wang Lin walked toward the person as if he hadn’t heard him at all. The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect’s aura surged out and locked onto Wang Lin like an unsheathed sword.


      Just at the moment his aura reached its peak, Wang Lin passed him by without even pausing.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect was startled, but he immediately became even more angry. He turned around to look at Wang Lin, who was walking away, and shouted, “Wang Lin, did you hear me?!”


      Wang Lin continued to walk toward his living quarters.


      The eyes of the man from the Da Lou Sword Sect turned cold. As one of the 12 Swords of the Da Lou Sword Sect, his status was the same as the Seven Heavenly Disciples, very famous.


      However, he was being completely ignored by this person. The man let out a cold short as he disappeared before reappearing in front of Wang Lin and coldly saying, “Wang…”


      Without waiting for him to finish, Wang Lin raised his head and said, “For a cultivator to be so easily angered, your thousand years of cultivation is a big disappointment!”


      If it was someone from the All-Seer’s generation, the man would have humbly accepted it, but hearing it from Wang Lin was extremely irritating.


      He laughed in anger, but his eyes became even colder and he said, “I want to see what you managed to achieve in your thousand years of cultivation!”


      Wang Lin shook his head and calmly said, “Move out of the way.”


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect laughed as his hand formed a seal and a ray of sword energy condensed before him. It split from 1 into 2, 2 into 4, and continued until there were 64 rays of sword energy, and they all flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he didn’t even look at the 64 rays of sword energy. The sword energy fell on Wang Lin, but at this moment, there was a flash of the life seals. The sword energy rays collided with the life seals and all disappeared.


      “Is that all the power you have? It looks like your thousand years of cultivation are not only a disappointment, but also a complete waste!” Wang Lin shook his head.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect’s expression changed greatly and his face was filled with disbelief. Although those 64 rays of sword energy weren’t his strongest move, it was not a weak spell. Upon seeing Wang Lin so easily withstand it, his heart shook greatly.


      “What spell is that!? This person didn’t use any treasures, but when my sword energy closed in on his body, it collapsed. Even the Dragon Sword of the 12 Swords can’t do this!”


      As Wang Lin shook his head, he continued to walk forward.


      The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect subconsciously took a few steps back, then he took a deep breath and placed his hand on the large sword.


      Wang Lin frowned, then he coldly looked at the person and said, “Scram! Today you came to deliver the challenge letter, so I won’t kill you!”


      “You are merely at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, the same cultivation level as me. Even if your spell is powerful, there is no way for you to withstand this sword!” The man from the Da Lou Sword Sect’s eyes became serious. He no longer wasted any more words as he moved his right hand and the treasured sword behind his back flew out.


      Rumble rumble rumble!


      It was as if a bolt of lightning had flown across the sky as a giant, purple sword suddenly appeared above this person. This sword gave off a powerful sword energy, and the moment it appeared, it surrounded the area in a powerful sword intent. There was a mysterious symbol engraved on the sword.


      The illusion of a giant, purple ram appeared from the symbol and released a violent aura. It fused with the sword and caused the sword intent of the sword to become even stronger.


      “Final Ram Sword Slash!” As the man shouted, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged out. He immediately slashed down with his right hand, and at the same time, the large sword in the air moved. It crashed down upon Wang Lin with an unimaginable amount of sword energy.


      Mo Lihai’s expression changed, and he immediately began to back up. The people behind him also backed up, and in the blink of an eye, they had backed away more than a few thousand feet.


      The giant sword descended like a bolt of lightning, and thunderous roars accompanied its descent.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral. Although this giant sword had power and was especially powerful with the ram soul fused into it, this man before him didn’t have the ability to use the full power of the ram soul.


      “A waste of a good sword!” As Wang Lin said that, he lifted his right hand.To the man from the Da Lou Sword Sect’s extreme shock, Wang Lin grabbed the sword!


      At the moment he grabbed the sword, the life seals around his hand flashed like crazy and more than 1,000 life seals covered his hand.


      Roars came out from the giant sword, and the ram soul inside the sword struggled like crazy in its attempt to break free from Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin’s right hand was like the palm of an ancient god, so no matter how hard it struggled, it wouldn’t move Wang Lin’s hand a single inch!


      The evil ram soul in the giant sword let out a monstrous roar. Its eyes were currently filled with an unyielding gaze, and like a primordial beast, it opened its mouth and tried to devour Wang Lin.


      Although it was just a sword spirit and therefore an illusion, everyone nearby felt like they could smell the fishy breath of the ram as it tried to devour Wang Lin.


      “Evil animal, you dare?!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and a flash of red appeared in them. Then the slaughter intent shot out from his eyes and directly entered the ram soul.


      The ram soul let out a miserable cry as its body was destroyed by the slaughter intent. The specks of life from the collapsed ram quickly returned to the giant sword, and at this moment, the sword stopped struggling.


      What Wang Lin did just now was almost exactly the same as when the All-Seer was able to make the God Slaying War Chariot collapse with just the point of his finger!


      Mo Lihai couldn’t help but suck in a breath of cold air when he saw all of this. He couldn’t help but reveal a complex expression while looking at Wang Lin.


      “He was able to become so strong in just three months… Even the Vice Commander-in-Chief isn’t his match, and he is able subdue such a powerful sword spirit. If he had a spell this strong three months ago, I would have lost without a doubt!”


      The Da Lou Sword Sect’s Mo Yang’s body trembled and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. This life treasure sword being taken by someone else caused his soul to be damaged.


      He would have never thought that this Wang Lin would be this strong, or else, no matter what, he wouldn’t have come here by himself. He clenched his teeth, then his right hand pointed at his forehead, he took a deep breath, and revealed a determined look. His final ace was a strand of sword energy that his master gifted him!


      There was a total of 12 rays of this sword energy, and each of the 12 Swords was given one. This was the ultimate life-saving treasure, so it couldn’t be carelessly used, or else the remaining 400 plus years in this Demon Spirit Land would be extremely hard!


      But if he didn’t use it now, he might not be able to leave!


      As Wang Lin looked at Mo Yang, his eyes lit up and he slowly said, “You can leave!”
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      Chapter 99 – The Stone Bead Changes


      As for Wang Lin, after the pressure disappeared, his expression darkened. Ye Zizai had left the moment the pressure appeared. “There must be something going on here,” he thought.


      Although Ye Zizai had left, the Corpse Sect was even more on alert right now. After thinking about it, Wang Lin thought that this might not be a good opportunity, so he spread out his divine sense. But just as his divine sense touched the walls, it was blocked. Only the holes in the wall didn’t block him.


      But the holes were filled with Yin energy and were very deep. Even after Wang Lin went more than 100 meters into the hole, he still hadn’t found anything strange. However, the Yin energy became even more powerful, to the point where his divine sense couldn’t withstand it anymore and was showing signs of collapsing. He pondered for a while. He didn’t act rashly and firstly withdrew his divine sense. He calmed his heart, then formed a few seals as all of the spiritual energy in his body began to work. Then, a layer of deep blue light appeared on his body. After the light appeared, it form a whirlpool that sucked in all of the white gas.


      All of the disciples that were cultivating inside the Corpse Sect had just recovered their senses from the pressure. They were all in shock as they could clearly feel the Yin energy decreasing while Wang Lin cultivated. Because the Yin energy came from a mysterious place deep underground, they were all very surprised.


      When Wang Lin saw the endless stream of Yin energy coming, he quickly stopped absorbing it and started to digest the Yin energy in his body.


      While he was cultivating, he suddenly felt the area where he held the bead turn cold. He quickly took out the bead and found that countless drops of liquid had gathered on it.


      Wang Lin was immediately surprised. It has to be said that the one weakness of the Heaven Defying bead was that there was no spiritual energy inside it, so he had to drink spirit liquid to keep cultivating inside. But the effect of the spirit water decreased with usage. Only spirit water from dew maintained its effectiveness


      But collecting dew was too slow. That’s why he hadn’t been training inside the bead much after he started cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method. However, he had still been collecting dew to use every now and then.


      Now, for some odd reason, the Heaven Defying bead suddenly produced this much liquid. He could clearly feel that the spirit liquid contained Yin energy and the amount of spiritual power wasn’t any less than that of spirit liquid made with dew.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Without a word, he started to gather the liquid.


      After he finished collecting all of the liquid, his eyes lit up as he began to cultivate Yin energy again. Immediately, white gas appeared. This time, he kept his divine sense on the stone bead and noticed that some of the white gas entered the stone bead, causing several drops of liquid to appear on it.


      Wang Lin revealed a joyous expression. Just like that, he collected a gourd of spirit liquid.


      The gourd had completely changed color. It was now a dark blue that emitted a ghostly light. Even when Wang Lin touched it, he felt a bit cold.


      If someone else were to touch it, just an instant of contact would allow the Yin energy to invade their body and freeze their blood, muscles, and bones.


      He carefully put away the gourd inside his bag of holding. As he took out another gourd, his gaze suddenly locked onto the stone bead.


      There was originally only one leaf on the stone bead, but now there was a second leave that was symmetrical to the first leaf.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. According to Situ Nan, the bead needed to absorb the five elements of metal, wood, water, fire, and earth. Only after that would the bead be truly unlocked and acknowledge an owner.


      The water element was already full, which was why the clouds on the bead had disappeared. The leaf indicated that it needed wood element.


      But wood element materials were hard to find. When Wang Lin checked the market in Teng Family City, he found a few, but their prices were all extremely high. And he didn’t know how to make the bead absorb them or even if those materials were enough to complete the bead, so he gave up on them.


      But looking at it now, there was an extra leaf on the bead. This caused Wang Lin to go into deep thought. After carefully looking at the bead for a long time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was no longer in a rush to leave, at least not until the bead finished evolving or until he figures out the secrets of the bead.


      But there were still things that needed to be done. Wang Lin put away the stone bead and his hand formed a seal that shot out a beam of blue light toward the wall. When the blue light hit the wall, the wall seemed to melt. A hole opened up in the cave. Wang Lin went through the hole and went the originally planned route.


      The tunnel wasn’t long, so it didn’t take much time for him to reach the other cave. Just as he came out of the tunnel, he suddenly stopped as he saw Mu Rong sitting there, cross legged. Mu Rong stared at Wang Lin and said:


      “Ancestor, please go back. The first ancestor left an order stating that no one may leave their personal cave. Ancestor, please don’t make it hard on me.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept the room as he nodded and took a few steps back. He turned around and headed back toward his own cave as he thought to himself that the situation had changed.


      Wang Lin understood that the corpse sect had strict rules, but no matter how strict they were, there was no need to place a mid stage Foundation Establishment expert outside his room.


      Before, when he arrived, he clearly remembered that the person in that room was a 13th layer Qi Condensation disciple.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin went toward another exit inside his own cave. After a while, he came out of the tunnel into a smaller cave.


      But just as he took a few steps out, he immediately stopped. On the floor of the cave sat a youth dressed in black. He coldly looked at Wang Lin without a word and behind him was a green coffin.


      “Another mid stage Foundation Establishment cultivator…” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he backed up and left. It wasn’t until he went really far that the youth’s divine sense finally stopped locking onto him.


      And so, Wang Lin checked all 11 tunnels connected to his cave. Aside from the 5 that were sealed, the other six all had Foundation Establishment cultivators guarding the cave, and one of them even had a late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator.


      Wang Lin returned to his cave with a heavy heart,. He sat down and began to ponder. All of this was definitely not a coincidence. It was not hard to guess that this was arranged by Ye Zizai to prevent Wang Lin from leaving.


      Wang Lin frowned. Of the six people, besides the one late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, Wang Lin was confident that he could defeat them even if they had a corpse puppet. But this was only the first layer of caves. On the way here here, there were over 30 caves.


      As a result, he is unable to leave in a short period of time, so before he would even be able to make it to the last cave, he would be stopped by the late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, or even a Core Formation cultivator from the Corpse Sect.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but let out a smile. He wished that Situ Nan was awake right now. If Situ Nan was awake, it would be much easier to leave by utilizing Situ Nan’s experience.


      Wang Lin called Situ Nan a few times inside the bead, but gave up after not getting any response.


      But Wang Lin knew that if he wanted to leave this place, it was not something he could do in a short period of time. His actions earlier were only to check out the situation.


      Both of his hands formed a seal and closed the cave. He began to cultivate Yin energy once more. Not only did he have the bead, but his divine sense also entered the holes in the wall.


      Wang Lin didn’t split up his Divine Sense, but moved all of it as one into one of the small holes. As a result, the range of his divine sense increased greatly.


      Originally, with his divine sense, his range was 1 kilometer, but the interference from the cave wall was extremely strong, so it was trapped inside the cave.


      As Wang Lin cultivated, the white gas quickly gathered toward him. His divine sense was like a thin thread traveling through the tunnels in the walls. Although the tunnels were very long, their complexity was even more amazing.


      Soon, he arrived at the farthest he had ever probed, which was about 100 meters away from Wang Lin’s cave. After his divine sense reached there, it became difficult for it to go any farther as waves of Yin energy rushed forward. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin was cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method, which made him very resistant to Yin energy, his divine sense would have collapsed under one wave of this Yin energy.


      Nevertheless, the speed at which he was probing had slowed down by a lot. After an unknown amount of time, his divine sense had reached 300 meters into the tunnel. The white gas that was rushing toward him came in waves until it almost formed a wall that blocked his path.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and smashed through this wall with his divine sense.


      The scene before him caused the Wang Lin who had been sitting there cultivating with closed eyes to open up his eyes.
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      Chapter 578 – Dao Of Slaughter!


      On the second floor of a two story restaurant 10,000 feet across the river from Wang Lin, two people sat by the window, and their gazes turned toward Wang Lin.


      Both men were wearing black robes. One of them was older while the other was a bit young.


      The older man said, “Very strong!”


      The young man’s eyes lit up as he slowly said, “That person should be at the Soul Transformation stage!”


      “No matter what his cultivation level is, since the Ancestor wants to catch him, he can’t get away!” The older man picked up his cup and took a drink.


      The older man then said, “Send the people over; don’t make the Ancestor wait!”


      The young man faintly smiled and gently knocked the table. With that knock, one of the several people wearing black robes that was sitting on the first floor stood up. This person was middle-aged and had star-like eyes. He walked out of the restaurant and flew toward Wang Lin in a ray of sword energy.


      Wang Lin was sitting beside the river. The boat was halfway across the river, but bursts of zither music still entered his ears. He was completely immersed in it, and his face revealed a sense of peace.


      The sword energy carried a powerful killing intent as it flew toward Wang Lin. Right now there wasn’t a single person within a few kilometers; it was as if this area was deserted.


      The boat on the river seemed to have noticed this abnormality and immediately sped up.


      The sword energy suddenly closed in and crossed the 10,000 feet in an instant. All of the grass around Wang Lin tilted to one side as if there was a powerful wind.


      The strong bursts of whistling sounds mixed with the zither music had its own charm!


      Wang Lin still didn’t turn his head or even looked at the person. He raised his right thumb at the incoming sword energy and once again used the finger of death!


      The ray of black light shot out once more. It was extremely quick as it charged at the sword energy. In almost an instant, the two sides collided!


      A groan came from the sword energy as it collapsed, revealing the figure of a man. His face was extremely pale, and he coughed out a mouthful of blood before retreating like crazy. Almost without any hesitation, he retreated even more.


      However, the finger of death was too fast, so it caught up to the person in a flash and imprinted in his chest.


      The man let out a roar and released a large amount of demonic spiritual energy. His body was forced to land, but he continued to be pushed back. In the end, the demonic spiritual energy around him collapsed, and he coughed out blood once more and fell to the ground.


      A strand of grey gas flew out from his body toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin still didn’t bother to pay attention to where the finger of death went and continued to silently listen to the zither music.


      In the restaurant 10,000 feet away, the young man immediately stood up and stared at Wang Lin on the other side of the river. After a long time, he took a deep breath and then sat back down.


      Only the older man’s expression was still the same as before.


      The younger man said, in a serious tone, “He has restrained his energy, so we can’t see his exact cultivation level!”


      The older man stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “This person’s cultivation level should be at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. Only then could he have killed number 4, who had the same cultivation level as an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator, like this. Send number 3!”


      The young man’s eyes lit up, revealing a hint of battle intent. He shook his head and softly said, “No need to send number 3, I’ll go!”


      As he spoke, he stood up once more and looked at Wang Lin.


      “You?” The older man frowned.


      “Don’t forget, I’m number 2!” The young man walked down the restaurant.


      “Number 2’s cultivation level is equivalent to a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator, and he is only a sliver away from the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. With him going, this battle has no suspense!” The older man picked up the wine cup and didn’t even look across the river anymore.


      As the young man walked out from the restaurant, a breeze from the river blew his clothes back. He walked against the wind as he slowly made his way toward Wang Lin.


      He walked across the 10,000 feet distance very calmly, as if he was walking in his own garden. Every step he took increased his aura’s strength as if it would continue to increase endlessly.


      He stopped 300 feet from Wang Lin. The current him was completely surrounded by demonic spiritual energy, but what was strange was that there was some celestial spiritual energy mixed in with his demonic spiritual energy.


      The fusion of celestial and demonic spiritual energies created a strange aura that slowly filled the area! He stood there like he was the master of this space, as if he could make the world change colors with a wave of his hand.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the person. The boat on the river slowly disappeared into the distance, and the sound of the zither music slowly entered his ears and gave him a special feeling.


      As for the person 300 feet away, Wang Lin casually waved his hand and the finger of death appeared once more!


      The finger of death materialized as a ray of black light once more before Wang Lin and shot toward the young man like a bolt of lightning.


      The young man chuckled. Instead of retreating, he took a step forward and his right hand formed a seal. The celestial demonic spiritual energy around him immediately condensed near his hand and formed a ball of light the size of his fist.


      The moment the ball of light appeared was when the finger of death arrived. The two sides collided without any hesitation, and the black light of the finger of death seemed to be absorbed into the ball of light.


      The young man said, “You overestimate yourself!” However, just as he finished speaking, his expression changed.


      A strand of black mist suddenly appeared in the ball of light. In almost an instant, the black mist filled the ball and it turned into a black ball of light. At the same time, cracks appeared on the ball. The young man’s expression turned gloomy as the ball shattered and the black light charged directly at him.


      As he quickly retreated, his hand formed seals, and one by one balls of light appeared. In almost an instant, more than 100 balls of light appeared and went to block the ray of black light.


      The black light continued to disappear and reappear while the balls of light continued to collapse one after the other. However, every time a ball of light collapsed, the black light would become dimmer. When there were only eight balls of light left, the ray of black light completely disappeared.


      The youth’s forehead was covered in sweat as he took a deep breath, looked at Wang Lin. who still hadn’t looked at him yet, and said, “I presume this black light spell is your strongest move. I admit this spell is indeed powerful; no wonder numbers 4 and 5 died! However, now that your strongest spell was broken by me, I want to see what other moves you have!”


      At this moment, the boat gradually disappeared into the distance and the zither music disappeared from Wang Lin’s ears. Wang Lin stood up and turned toward the young man. He suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a trace of red within them. Then slaughter aura shot out from Wang Lin’s eyes like a sharp sword!


      Rumble rumble rumble!


      It was as if countless thunderbolts had suddenly appeared in the young man’s mind! It was as if real thunderbolts had appeared above the peaceful river! A monstrous killing intent shot out from Wang Lin’s eyes and immediately pierced through the young man’s celestial demonic spiritual energy, entered through his eyes, and imprinted into his mind. His body stiffened as if he had been hit by lightning and his limbs began to tremble uncontrollably.


      “This… This is…” The young man’s heart trembled and his scalp felt numb. There was a sensation of pain from between his brows as if a sword had pierced through his forehead.


      The young man could clearly hear his heartbeat quickly speed up, and he felt like his mind was about to collapse. Then his body turned cold as if he was facing an enemy naked.


      The powerful aura he had created as he walked over completely collapsed with just one gaze.


      All of the black-robed men that were looking over from the first floor of the restaurant revealed looks of shock. Although they were all far away, it felt like they were right there at this moment. The sweat coming out from their bodies immediately soaked their clothes.


      With their cultivation levels, they had no idea why this happened, why a gaze from 10,000 feet away could make it feel like there was a sword at their throats and make it feel like death was closing in on them. It was as if that man 10,000 feet away had turned into the god of slaughter!


      On the second floor, the older man’s eyes lit up, then he quickly stood up and immediately caused the table before him to explode.


      His calm face suddenly changed greatly! The celestial demonic spiritual energy in his body surged like a raging dragon by instinct.


      Everything he did was subconscious; he felt like if he hadn’t resisted against that gaze, he would have been seriously injured and would have died. His eyes were filled with uncertainty; the killing intent from that gaze just now was also solid!


      “Dao of slaughter! This is the dao of slaughter! How many people has that person killed to have the kind of gaze where the killing intent almost feels solid! He is very strong, very strong!”


      His gaze toward Wang Lin became very serious, and he only ever looked this serious when he was facing the Celestial Guardians!


      “Simply too terrifying! Although my cultivation level is the same as his, I’m definitely not a match for him. I must quickly leave!” This person didn’t hesitate. His body moved and was about to teleport, but he was immediately forced out of the void.


      His expression changed greatly, and he no longer tried to teleport and immediately got up. The celestial demonic spiritual energy he released at this moment made the second floor collapse. He burst out from the restaurant and was about to flee no matter what the cost.


      But he immediately stopped in the sky as cold sweat came out from his entire body. Wang Lin was 10 feet before him, calmly looking at him.


      “You disturbed my cultivation and still want to leave?”


      The older man revealed a bitter smile, and his eyes contained a hint of madness. Without any hesitation, he touched the seal he was never willing to touch in his life and the celestial demonic spiritual energy in his body immediately exploded!


      A destructive aura surrounded the collapsing restaurant, creating a series of rumbling sounds.


      After the loud explosion, everything within 1,000 feet was completely silent.


      Wang Lin appeared 1,000 feet away. Although his expression was normal, there was a hint of gloominess in his eyes. He gently patted the dust off his cloth and then walked into the distance.


      On the river, the young man’s body slowly fell as strands of grey gas came out from his body and chased after Wang Lin…
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      Aside from certain special circumstances, there is only one way for countries below rank 5 to increase in rank. An individual’s rise in cultivation from Core Formation, Nascent Soul, Spirit Severing, and Soul Transformation will raise a country’s rank. If someone in a rank 1 cultivation country reaches the Core Formation stage then that country will automatically be raised to a rank 2 cultivation country.


      If they have a Nascent Soul cultivator then the country is raised to a rank 3 cultivation country. Following this, when someone reaches the Spirit Severing stage, the country is raised to a rank 4 cultivation country. With Soul Transformation, a rank 5 cultivation country.


      Rising in rank requires a large amount of luck. The higher it goes, the harder it is to raise in rank. Ranks 2 and 3 may take thousands of years. As for ranks 3 to 4 and 5 to 6, tens of thousands of years is not enough at times.


      Although the process is difficult, it is the only way. As time goes by, there will be people who are talented enough, lucky enough to have some kind of encounter, or receive help from others. Someone who meets the requirements needed for their country to rise in rank will eventually appear.


      These people will without a doubt become the leaders of their cultivation countries.


      After a cultivation country reaches rank 4, they have the right to participate in the foreign battleground. However, in terms of power, rank 4 cultivation countries can’t compare with rank 5 cultivation countries at all.


      The gap in cultivation level is not something that numbers can make up. For example, the most powerful cultivator of a rank 4 cultivation country is at the late stage of Spirit Severing. If you put them into a rank 5 country, they will instantly be second class and will look like a fragile child before the Soul Transformation experts.


      It is not over exaggerating to say that without any special circumstances, a Soul Transformation cultivator can wipe out a rank 4 country. This kind of thing has happened more than once before.


      So in reality, the role of the rank 4 cultivation countries in the foreign battleground is really just to fight for the rank 5 cultivation countries that back them up.


      The real decisive battles have to be fought by the rank 5 cultivation countries.


      Once a cultivation country has reached rank 5, the first big problem they encounter is the lack of resources and materials. A large country must maintain countless cultivators. If they can’t solve this problem, the country will collapse.


      Robbing lower rank cultivation countries does not solve the problem of material and resource shortages. The only real solution is to rise to a rank 6 cultivation country.


      To rise from rank 5 to rank 6 is not as simple as a single person’s cultivation level increasing. In order to rise up in rank as a high rank country, the only way pertains to the foreign battleground.


      The foreign battleground is a place filled with cracks in space. It is an endless battleground filled with rifts in space and void winds that can easily kill a Spirit Severing cultivator.


      Once someone is hit by the void wind, if they aren’t at least Soul Transformation cultivators, they will turn to dust.


      Aside from the void winds, the most dangerous things are the rifts in space that can randomly appear anywhere. Once caught, not even a Soul Transformation cultivator will have an easy time. Only the experts from rank 6 cultivation countries can move as they wish in the foreign battleground.


      Every few hundred years, there is a huge war in the foreign battleground between the rank 4 cultivation countries. This battle is allowed and promoted by the cultivation union.


      Anyone who can win 1,000 times in a row will have their cultivation country raised to rank 6 and receive a large amount of resources and cultivation methods. In addition, the winning country can send one person to the cultivation union to learn a special cultivation method. That person’s cultivation level will be brought to a level beyond Soul Transformation. Of course, the most important reward that makes all of the rank 5 cultivation countries crazy is that they will be given their own planet by the cultivation union to use as their new home.


      Cultivators care a lot about the spiritual energy of the land and the naturally formed treasures of the land. It can even be said that the basis of cultivation is spiritual energy and materials.


      Having your own planet is the symbol of a rank 6 cultivation country, but the cultivation union is very strict about the requirements to become a rank 6 cultivation country. The first step is to win 1000 times in a row in the foreign battleground to acquire their own planet. The second step is that within a given period of time, there must be several rank 1 to 5 cultivation countries on the planet of the rank 6 cultivation country.


      The battle at the foreign battleground is the only way for rank a 5 cultivation country to be promoted. This rule applies to almost every single cultivation planet. In general, the rank 6 cultivation country on the planet won’t intervene between the battles of rank 5 cultivation countries, but everything has an exception. If a rank 6 cultivation country keeps the rank 5 cultivation countries down, then there is no way for a second rank 6 cultivation country to appear on the same planet. However, these situations are very rare. Various rank 5 cultivation countries speculate that rising from rank 6 to 7 has to do with how many rank 6 cultivation countries there are on a planet.


      The high frequency of battles in the foreign battleground leaves a lot of bodies and materials that need to be cleaned up. The rank 6 cultivation countries have very strict rules when it comes to cleaning up the foreign battleground. Only rank 3 or below cultivation countries can come clean up. Some of the materials there can be considered heavenly treasures to lower rank cultivation countries.


      The foreign battleground is split into areas based on the various rank 5 cultivation countries backing up the rank 4 cultivation countries.


      Disputes exist everywhere, no matter what rank. In order for Zhao to gain the chance to clean up the foreign battleground, the Jue Ming Valley was created.


      Outside of the Jue Ming Valley lies a very large formation. Several thousand years ago, a Spirit Severing cultivator came to lay down this formation under orders. No Core Formation or Nascent Soul cultivators are allowed to enter the valley thanks to this formation.


      This is why after Teng Huayuan found out that Wang Lin was inside the Jue Ming Valley, he was unable to go inside to kill him.


      Jue Ming Valley is not only the location to battle for the right to clean up the foreign battleground, it is also the only entrance to the foreign battleground in Zhao.


      Aside from having to be a rank 3 or lower cultivation country, the only other requirement the rank 6 cultivation countries have is that the people entering can’t be higher than the Core Formation stage.


      In general, after the eligibility has been determined, the Foundation Establishment cultivators inside the valley are directly sent in and won’t come out for 50 years.


      It is precisely because Teng Huayuan knew of this that he killed Wang Lin’s family and used their souls to force Wang Lin to come out.


      Otherwise, if he wanted to kill Wang Lin, he would have to wait 50 years.


      At the moment, almost the entire Jue Ming Valley knew that there was a demon-like killer whose cultivation level was beyond comprehension running around. Some people speculated that he was already at the Core Formation stage and used some unknown method to enter the valley.


      Wang Lin kept walking north through the Jue Ming Valley as his spiritual energy surged through his body. The killing he had done in these past few days not only didn’t lower his urge to kill, but increased his killing intent greatly.


      His mind was completely blank. He doesn’t how many people he had killed and he didn’t know that the people who were still alive in the valley would turn pale and shiver whenever they saw him.


      A few days later, a deeply confused Wang Lin arrived at the southern edge of the Jue Ming Valley. This place had a very steep cliff. Once he climbed out of there, he would have left the Jue Ming Valley. Of course, under the effect of the sealing formation, anyone who tries to leave will be teleported back the moment they touch the formation.


      In these past few days, every time Wang Lin thought of his parents, his heart would ache. It hurt so much that he wanted to rip his chest open. It hurt so much that he would sometimes cough out several mouthfuls of blood.


      As time passed, his body became weaker and weaker, but the spiritual energy in his body was getting closer and closer to the Ji Realm.


      Standing at the bottom of the cliff, Wang Lin looked at the sky. He suddenly dropped to his knees and kowtowed a few times. Two streams of blood flowed down his cheeks as he thought in his heart, “Mother, father, Tie Zhu is unfilial…”


      “Ah…” A sigh echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin stayed kneeling for a long time before getting up. His eyes were cold as he said, “When did you wake up?”


      Situ Nan said, “Five days ago. Wang Lin, I heard Teng Huayuan’s message. That soul flag is a Nascent Soul level flag that can seal souls. As long as the souls are intact, there is a way to revive them.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while then nodded.


      “That Teng Huayuan killed your family because he was afraid that you would run off, so he is forcing you to appear. Wang Lin, I don’t have much essence left, only enough for you to teleport three more times. You must use them wisely. I’m going to continue to sleep, but I suggest you go to the foreign battleground. Once there, my recovery will be much faster.” Situ Nan’s voice became softer and softer until it disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s head suddenly became clearer than ever before. He frowned and muttered to himself, “Three times…”
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      Chapter 1612 - A Meeting With Yourself


      This was the fall of the 35th year since Wang Lin left Zhao.


      In Hou Fen, as the autumn wind blew across the sea to Zhao, it was already winter. The entire country of Zhao was covered in snow like a white jade was placed over it.


      Only the two lines created by the carriage passing by could be seen. The sound of the carriage creaking slowly went into the distance.


      Along the path, you could see an inn. This inn was covered by dense, white snow; it was bleak and no one was inside.


      More than half the inn had collapsed more than 10 years ago, injuring a lot of the people staying there. The owner had gotten in trouble with the officials and died in prison. As for the waiter, he had left. It was unknown where he was or if he was still alive.


      Over time, the inn that once made the grand scholar of Zhao drunk became a ruin.


      The carriage stopped for a moment before the inn. The curtain of the carriage was raised up and a burst of heat spread out. In this cold weather, the heat didn’t scatter far before it dissipated.


      An old man wearing white looked at the abandoned inn covered in white snow. His eyes were filled with reminiscence as he watched. After a long time, he let out a sigh and put down the curtain.


      “Wan Er, there was an inn here before and I woke up here.” An old voice came from the carriage as it slowly went off into the distance.


      As the carriage went further away, the voice from the carriage became weaker until the snow covered up everything. Only the cold wind continued to blow as if it would never get tired.


      An old man’s time was short. They could count their own end as they silently looked at the blue sky and white clouds and the snow falling. At the same time, an old man’s time was infinite; what was infinite was their memory. They could forget their death in their memories.


      The speed of the carriage was not fast, and it bounced as it moved along the road toward the small village below the Heng Yue Mountain. It was dusk of the second day, but the snow continued to fall without any sign of stopping.


      The snow sealed the earth as the lone carriage slowly moved closer to the mountain village.


      It wasn’t until night came that the mountain village appeared before their eyes. The mountain village in the snow was very quiet. Even the big, astute dogs were all hiding in their houses. Even though they heard the creaking of the carriage, they were unwilling to raise their heads to bark.


      Every household was sitting beside their burning stove. In the cold night, they would sit by the fire together with their families, warming their bodies and souls. The warmth of the body and soul allowed the mortals of this world to survive the cold winter again and again.


      Among the many houses in the village, there was a house where there were two large dogs curled around each other in the yard for warmth. Everywhere else was covered in white snow.


      There was a faint light coming from the fire inside the house that came through the withered, yellow window paper and scattered into the yard. The light landed on the snow, making it look like a tired sunset. It was struggling and was slowly lowering its head before it disappeared.


      In the fire, one could see a bent figure behind the window paper. The shrunken figure held a thin fire rod and was poking the fire, trying to make it burn brighter.


      It was an old man, an old man that was covered in so many wrinkles that even his eyes couldn’t be fully opened anymore. He sat there staring at the fire, and after a long time, he tightened his cotton coat. Then he looked at his right wrist.


      He was Big Fortune.


      “It has been many years… He should be back soon…” Big Fortune looked at this right wrist, where there was a golden palmprint faintly glowing. He gently stroked his wrist and recalled the past.


      He had waited here for 35 years. He still remember the day Wang Lin had told him to wait for him here until he comes back.


      “He said that there will not be a second 38th year, so he should be back soon…” Big Fortune looked tired and stood up with the help of the stick. Just as he was about to go rest, the two big dogs that were too lazy to move began to whimper.


      The sound of a carriage crushing the snow faintly came from the distance until it stopped outside the courtyard. The door to the carriage opened and Wang Lin walked out facing the wind and snow.


      Behind him, Li Muwan, who had become an old woman, walked out with a gentle smile. She stood with Wang Lin and looked at the yard and the gentle light coming from the yard.


      With a creak, the door to the house was pushed open from the inside. Big Fortune stood there, stunned, looking outside the yard. He saw Wang Lin through the blizzard and grinned.


      “I’m back.” Wang Lin looked at Big Fortune, who was just as old, and smiled.


      The blizzard became even stronger.


      However, inside the house in the snow, the fire became even brighter. In this house, the master and servant who had been apart for 35 years reunited again.


      Tonight, the howling wind was very cold. However, the three people inside the house didn’t feel cold and instead felt warmth.


      Only in the early morning did the snow become sparse and fall more sporadically. The sunlight landed on the snow, and although it didn’t melt the snow. it made one feel more refreshed.


      When the sunlight fell on the ground, the light reflected off the snow and made it difficult to keep one’s eyes open. In the morning, Wang Lin brought Li Muwan and Big Fortune to his parents’ grave next to the village.


      Kneeling before the grave, Li Muwan also knelt down beside him. The two remained silent before the grave for a very long time.


      “Father, Mother, her name is Li Muwan. She is your daughter-in-law… I brought her here to see you.” Wang Lin didn’t cry. He pulled Li Muwan’s hand as they bowed toward the grave.


      Several days later, during a blizzard, the carriage left the mountain village and headed toward the city of Su.


      On the carriage, Wang Lin lifted the curtain and looked at his home covered in snow. In his eyes, he saw himself from 73 years ago when he left home carrying the bamboo backpack under his parent’s gentle gazes. Every few steps, he would look back until he could no longer see his parents’ figures. Finally, he stopped turning back and stepped toward the future.


      At that time, he was still ignoran; he didn’t know where his path was. He only knew that he had to allow his parents to live a good life, to make his relatives to look up at his family.


      As he looked back from the carriage, everything became a blur in the snow. He let out a sigh and put down the curtain.


      The carriage went further away.


      In the spring of the 74th year, the carriage arrived in the city of Su.


      In the spring, everything revived in the city of Su. After the snow melted, the aroma of the grass and flowers entered one’s heart and was unforgettable.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with this fragrance. Just like when he first came to the city of Su, he rented a boat and bought osmanthus wine. He sat on the boat with Li Muwan as he drank wine, watched the sunset and sunrise, and experienced life.


      Big Fortune was the same as before. He sat on the side as he looked at Wang Lin with a happy smile.


      “This is a meeting, he will definitely come.” Wang Lin held up the wine jug. He had already entered his twilight years. There were even more old man spots on his hand, and they had become even darker. He brought the the wine jug closer to his mouth and drank a mouthful.


      The zither music echoed. It was Li Muwan playing the zither.


      Days passed day by day. Several months later, the spring of Su passed and now it was June of another year.


      This was June of the 75th year. The willow leaves flew again as Wang Lin sat on the bow of the ship and drank osmanthus wine.


      “The world is an inn for all living things... Time is a guest of the ages... The difference between life and death is like being awakened... from a dream...” Wang Lin laughed as the boat floated down the river. There was a stone bridge before him, but there was no one on the stone bridge. However, there was a white bird flying above the bridge.


      This white bird hadn’t appeared in a very long time. Now that it appeared, it circled around the stone bridge. The streets around the bridge became blurry; it was as if everything in this world had become a blur at this moment.


      Only the stone bridge and the boat were extremely clear.


      As the boat closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed the brightest glow in these 70 plus years. He stood up and looked at the stone bridge.


      Wang Lin murmured, “He came…”


      Just at this moment, the white bird closed in and landed on the stone bridge. A white light spread out from the bird. From afar, it looked like a white vortex.


      Inside the vortex, a person slowly walked out.


      This was a young man who had a head of white hair. His cold eyes contained confusion as he looked at his surroundings in a daze. When the boat closed in, the young man’s eyes suddenly looked at the boat and at Wang Lin on the boat.


      When their gazes connected, the world became a blur. At this instant, time seemed to stop. To be more accurate, the time in this world did stop.


      Li Muwan’s hands froze above the zither and the music stopped. Big Fortune was sitting on the side, looking at his right wrist. The river stopped moving and the willow leaves all froze in the sky.


      Everything in this world stopped completely at this moment.


      Only the young man on the stone bridge and Wang Lin on the boat remained the same as before.


      “Why don’t you come over and drink with yourself?” Wang Lin smiled and sat on the side.


      The white-haired young man on the stone bridge silently pondered for a moment before he jumped onto the bow. He sat down and picked up a jug of wine. After taking a drink, he didn’t look at his older self but at Li Muwan, who had been an old woman for a long time.
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      Chapter 1611 - A Beautiful Woman


      Li Muwan’s voice contained a tenderness that entered Wang Lin’s ears. This caused Wang Lin’s heart to feel calm. His old face suddenly seemed a big younger. He looked at Li Muwan and forgot about the passage of time.


      Wang Lin engraved Li Muwan’s words from that life in his dream, he could never forget them. The dream life seemed to overlap with the present, and the valley they lived in for many years together appeared.


      The flowers in the valley blossomed and withered as days and years passed by. Only their figures seemed to become eternal existences. The sound of the zither music was intoxicating and made it so he didn’t want to wake up.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to wake up.


      In the valley, he watched Li Muwan’s hair turn white, then she eventually became a pile of bones. That cruel scene ripped his heart apart and caused him to suffer in pain and sorrow.


      He remembered how he had hugged Li Muwan and let out the most miserable cry at the sky.


      “Even if heaven wants you to die, I will take you back!”


      That voice had always echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind. It came from the dream and became Wang Lin’s strength.


      “This dream, let me accompany you until the end of days…” Li Muwan tightly held Wang Lin as if she was afraid he would leave. Tears flowed as she whispered again and again and again...


      She couldn’t tell how many times she had said it...


      Wang Lin’s dried hands rose up and caressed Li Muwan’s hair. His expression was gentle and he nodded.


      This woman, even a thousand years after her death, her figure became even more profound in Wang Lin’s heart until she became his everything.


      Whether it was Liu Mei or Li Qianmei, and all the other beauties he met later were unable to replace her shadow. They weren’t able to walk into Wang Lin’s heart.


      Wang Lin knew that his heart had already died on that day, that year, when he held Li Muwan’s body and let out that roar in grief.


      The colorful sky seems to be missing a color. I’ll spend my life to find her...


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the sky. There seemed to be a white bird circling in the sky a he softly asked himself, “Are you willing to cut it off… Can you cut it off…”


      On the 31st year after leaving Zhao, Wang Lin and Li Muwan were sitting on the rock surrounded by cultivators for thousands of kilometers. Wang Lin held Li Muwan with a smile as he comprehended the world with her.


      Wang Lin’s words became fewer and fewer, from one time a year to once in several years.


      “The origin came from the void, this is karma. If you all can understand, you can form dao…” In the 32nd winter after he left Zhao, snow fell from the sky. Wang Lin stood up from the rock, but his body was very weak. He knew that his life was near its end and that there was only one part left. Even if he was unwilling, he was about to die.


      This dream was very, very realistic. In this dream, he was a mortal.


      Death was an end, the end of the dream, but, similarly, it was the beginning of everything.


      Li Muwan was still very young. She gently supported Wang Lin and stood with him on the rock.


      Liu Mei was in the distance. She silently looked at Wang Lin and Li Muwan from afar. The confusion in her eyes had become stronger and stronger over the years. In the end, it turned into an unspeakable pain that caused her to lower her head.


      Wang Lin’s voice became even older as he softly said, “Do you still remember where home is…”


      Tears appeared in Li Muwan’s eyes and she nodded.


      “Take me there.” Wang Lin stroked Li Muwan’s hair. His old face revealed his 2,000 years of longing.


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip and held Wang Lin as she flew into the sky. They flew off into the distance under the gazes of all the surrounding cultivators.


      They disappeared over the horizon, disappeared from everyone’s gazes. It was as if they had never been here, had never come to this place.


      The wind blew by Wang Lin and caused his white hair to flutter. His hair flew into Li Muwan’s face and entangled with her black hair. The intersecting of black and white seemed like they didn’t want to separate.


      Li Muwan’s gaze was gentle. As she moved forward, she looked at Wang Lin with a loving and warm gaze.


      Wang Lin looked at the earth below him flash by as the wind blew by. He saw the volcanoes, the plains, the jungles, the cities, and the mortals that now looked like black dots.


      An unknown amount of time passed before the earth below turned green and an endless mountain range appeared. There was a valley hidden within the mountains.


      That valley was his second home aside from the country of Zhao in his dream.


      This was his home with her.


      The ray of light landed on the ground, causing the the countless blades of grass and trees to rattle. Soon, they all calmed down. Li Muwan appeared holding Wang Lin, and they soon arrived at the valley.


      The valley was empty and weeds were everywhere. There were a few wild flowers giving off some aromas.


      “We are home…” Wang Lin entered a trance as he looked at the valley. A sense of yearning and sadness came from his soul. As he looked around, he felt a sense of sorrow, and then his gaze fell on Li Muwan.


      Li Muwan also looked around. After a long time, she revealed a happy smile.


      “Wang Lin, let us not think about how this is a dream. Let us live here, OK?”


      “OK.”


      Time slowly passed. The weeds in the valley all disappeared and a simple, wooden house appeared in the valley. Day after day, the beautiful zither music would echo inside the valley.


      Wang Lin stood there with a stick in his hand as the zither music played. His appearance was even older and there were many wrinkles on his face. There were also brown spots all over his skin.


      These were an old man’s spots. Each spot was like the rings of a tree; they were the imprints of time.


      He still wore that white robe and listened to Li Muwan’s zither music with a smile. He looked at the woman, who had both her hands on the zither.


      The woman’s face was no longer as young as when they first came here. Just like him, she had become an old woman.


      Li Muwan had used a spell to make herself look older. She didn’t want Wang Lin to become old while she remained young. She wanted to be like him, like a mortal. They would count each other’s white hairs as they spent the rest of their lives together.


      How could Wang Lin not know know her intent? He didn’t stop her, he just gently looked at his wife.


      His wife.


      They didn’t care about each other’s ages or appearance. What they cared about were the souls in their eyes.


      They didn’t care about the passage of time or about the barrier of yin and yang. All they cared about was that moment of longing.


      This was how they selt. As the sun set in the valley and the zither music echoed, the two old people silently looked at each other. The old man’s smile was the old lady’s smile.


      He looked at her, she played the zither. It was as if there was nothing in this world aside from each other. Forget the world falling apart, forget the sun and moon alternating, forget the sky changing colors. For these two old lovers, those things were all insignificant.


      One year, one year.


      That white bird never appeared again; it was as if it had left the dream.


      Under each other’s gazes and the sound of the zither, Wang Lin and Li Muwan experienced the revival of life in spring, the willow leaves fluttering across the sky in the summer, and the autumn leaves rolling by.


      They watched the rain and snow together as they went through winters that weren’t cold one after another.


      This year was the 35th year since Wang Lin left Zhao.


      This year, Wang Lin felt the call of death. He understood that one day, when he closes his eyes, he might never open them again. He would leave this dream world. This day was getting closer and closer.


      The yellow leaves flew across the sky in the autumn of this year. They slowly rolled along the ground, but one leaf was blocked by Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin leaned down and struggled to grabbed the leaf with his hand covered in old man spots.


      “The fallen leaf returns to its roots… Wan Er, I have to go… Send me on one last trip. Accompany me to Zhao, and with Big Fortune, we will go to the city of Su and complete the last thing in this dream. The last meeting with myself.


      “Back then, he didn’t come. This time he will definitely come.”


      Li Muwan had a head of white hair as she supported Wang Lin out of their home with reluctance and attachment in her eyes. They flew off into the distance as a ray of light toward the continent across the sea where Zhao was.


      This place was a dream but also not a dream. It was formed by Wang Lin’s dao spell with the help of the Dao Fruits. The time inside the dream was the same as the time outside.


      Outside the dream was the Cultivation Alliance, the four major star systems, the final battle between the Inner and Outer Realms!


      During these several dozen years, the Inner and Outer Realms were fighting like water and fire. The Outer Realm had spread the news that the Lord of the Sealed Realm was dead and used their full power to invade the Inner Realm.


      The barrier Qing Lin had created by borrowing the power of the Ancient Celestial Realm had collapsed more than 30 years ago. Countless Outer Realm cultivators rushed in and the battle raged again and again. Both sides suffered heavy losses and blood filled the sky. The smell of blood was unimaginably thick and the four major star systems had become hell.


      As life became more and more cruel, the third step cultivators of the Inner Realm gave up the Summoned River and Cloud Sea. They condensed their forces into Allheaven and the Brilliant Void for their final struggle.


      As the situation became even more desperate, the rumor that the Lord of the Sealed Realm had died took root. Even though Qing Shui had turned into Wang Lin, Qing Shui had been seriously injured by Heaven Master Void God and almost died more than 10 years ago.


      As a result, the news of the Lord of the Sealed Realm could no longer be stopped. It gave the Inner Realm cultivators an unrecoverable blow.


      One month ago, the Brilliant Void faced a difficult choice. Should they give up and head to Allheaven for the last battle, or stay at the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown? Stay at planet Suzaku and fight to the death!?
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      Looking at the bird flying off into the distance, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at the dead volcano for a long time. Then he turned around and slowly walked away.


      On this day, it was June of the 19th year since he left Zhao and the 57th year since he had gotten drunk after just two cups of wine at that inn beside the road.


      This year, Wang Lin was just short of 80.


      Aside from the country of Hou Fen, there were still some other countries on this continent, but Wang Lin didn’t go. The country of Hou Fen would be the last place he visited.


      Here in the mountain outside Li Muwan’s sect, there was a broken house. It was built an unknown amount of time ago and no one lived there anymore.


      Wang Lin started living here.


      From this position, he could see the sect Li Muwan was in and feel her existence.


      “What is karma? Don’t think, don’t ponder. Look at the sun rise and fall, see the rain and snow fall, see the seasons alternate. Don’t think about whether this is true or false, don’t think about the confusion between life and death. Just silently live the rest of your life…”


      Whether it was sunrise or sunset on the horizon, there was always an old figure sitting on a rock, silently looking into the distant mountain.


      “All karma in life is karmic cause as long as you say it is karmic cause, and it is karmic effect as long as you say it is karmic effect… Why bother to find a reason…” Wang Lin remained calm as he looked at the mountain ahead year after year.


      He didn’t eat food, and there was no food. He had forgotten hunger, he had forgotten everything.


      Wang Lin looked at the world and revealed an elusive smile. During these years, he saw many cultivators fly out of the sect, among them was Li Muwan.


      “This world, this starry sky, all of these are formed by clusters of karma. This is karmic fate…” Wang Lin smiled as the days and years passed like a dream.


      Time passed, and in the blink of an eye, it had been seven years. During these seven years, Wang Lin learned a lot and comprehended the world.


      During these seven years, Li Muwan’s sect had naturally found Wang Lin, and the elders of the sect slowly came to see him. They saw Wang Lin’s state and heard his occasional muttering. This shocked them.


      At some point, Wang Lin was no longer the only one on this mountain. Soon, cultivators began to sit around him.


      None of the cultivators that came left.


      They calmly sat around Wang Lin as if they were seeking dao.


      Year after year, even more cultivators came from Hou Fen, from all directions, from various sects to this place as if something was calling out to them in their hearts.


      Among these cultivators, there were some that had not even reached the Foundation Establishment stage, some were at the Soul Transformation stage, and there was one who had stepped through the sky and reached the Ascendant stage. But no matter what cultivation level they were at, they didn’t exist to Wang Lin.


      No matter what cultivation level, they only had to sit down on a spot in the mountain. There was no more and no less space, so there was no fighting over spots. They all silently sat there and listened to Wang Lin, who may only speak once a year.


      When Wang Lin didn’t speak, they were cultivating. It was as if an invisible force that allowed their minds to pursue the world was present here.


      “All the karmic fate gathers together and eventually becomes a karmic effect. This is karma. In the decades that I spent comprehending karma, I found that between karmic cause and karmic effect, there was something else, that is karmic fate.


      If there is no karmic fate, there is no karma.” Wang Lin had a smile as he opened his mouth this year.


      Even more cultivators sat on the mountain. Soon, there wasn’t even any space at the foot of the mountain. The dozens of kilometers around the mountain Wang Lin was on was filled with cultivators.


      Almost all the cultivators on this continent slowly found their way here from a strange feeling over the years. The area within hundreds of kilometers of the mountain was covered in countless cultivators who were here to worship Wang Lin.


      Some cultivators crossed the sea from another continent or came through transfer arrays. This included the Soul Refining Sect’s Dun Tian, Nian Tian, and a large amount of Soul Refining Sect disciples.


      There was also the cultivators of Xue Yue. Under the lead of the cold woman, they had arrived due to that strange feeling. They sat down and silently seeked dao.


      The cold woman was holding a baby girl that seemed like she would never grow up.


      The four country alliance, Zhou Wutai, and all those faces Wang Lin was familiar with all arrived.


      Yun Quezie still had that sloppy appearance as he sat down in the distance.


      Teng Huayuan, Huang Long, Xu Fei, Zhou Rui, even Wang Zhou, and many other Wang Lin didn’t know arrived. They sat down in the distance and looked toward Wang Lin.


      In the end, even Zhu Quezi broke through the void and arrived. He silently pondered above Wang Lin for a long time before finding an open space and sitting down.


      “Liu Mei and I meeting and creating karma was all because of karmic fate…


      “The connection between the Soul Refining Sect and I is also karmic fate.”


      “Whether it is Red Butterfly or everything else in the world, karma is like this. Even in this world, everything is still true. Fate, fate, fate…


      “This fate is an external force. Due to its interference, there is karmic cause, and they combine to form karmic effect. Like a man and woman having a kid together. The man and woman are karmic cause. They come together due to karmic fate, and the child they give birth to is karmic effect.” Wang Lin smiled and sighed softly.


      At this moment, a person walked out of the sect in the mountain. This person was still the same as before, wearing a white robe with a green silk shawl around her shoulder. She revealed a gentle expression. It was Li Muwan.


      “Come.” Wang Lin looked even older, but an aura of the heavens and earth came from this body. It was as if he had become the earth and the heavens during these years of comprehension.


      He extended his right hand and called out to Li Muwan. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with a tender gaze; even his voice contained a hit of longing.


      Li Muwan’s eyes were filled with confusion, but a feeling came from her heart that made Wang Lin feel very familiar. This sense of familiarity seemed to be engraved in her heart and would follow into the reincarnation cycle.


      Even if it was thousands or tens of thousands of reincarnation cycles, even if she drank thousands or tens of thousands of Grandma Meng’s Soul [1] she wouldn’t forget! However, there seemed to be a seal blocking her from remembering it all. It seemed to want to cut them apart.


      She unconsciously arrived next to Wang Lin, and Wang Lin pulled her hand. She sat down on the rock with him under the gazes of the countless cultivators within hundreds of kilometers.


      “However, karma started by fate will eventually disappear from the world. This is void. The reason it is disappearing is because it needs to exist first. If it doesn’t exist, it also can’t disappear. If there is no disappearance, then it is void… This is also something I understood from the end of karma.


      But ending or not, existing or not, this isn’t the end, it is void…”


      Wang Lin smiled and his left hand landed between Li Muwan’s eyebrows.


      This point seemed to hold no power, but the moment it landed, the seal on her mind collapsed. Li Muwan’s body trembled and she became the first person to awaken their memory in his made-up world.


      “Wang Lin…” Li Muwan’s eyes were filled with tears and two streams of tears flowed down. She looked at Wang Lin’s old face as she raised her hand to touch his face, and even more tears flowed out.


      However, these tears contained a sense of joy and warmth. She didn’t care about Wang Lin’s old age; she tightly hugged him.


      “I don’t exist, all of this doesn’t exist, that’s why the word ‘disappear’ exists… This contains true and false, life and death...


      “Karma, true and false, and life and death all actually came from the void… And the next line, if I say it, this dream will end…” Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan as he calmly spoke.


      This was a sleepless dream. From when he became drunk as a young in that inn in Zhao, it had been more than 60 years.


      More and more cultivators began to gather around the mountain until all the cultivators that Wang Lin had met in his dream, even those he had only seen once, arrived. They all silently looked at the two people on the mountain.


      Time seemed to last forever. It was unknown how much time had passed as Wang Lin held Li Muwan. They sat there watching sunrises and sunsets together and counted the years with each other.


      “Karma, it can’t be cut because it is void… Karma is karma. Fate gathers to be scattered in the void.” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world, which turned into countless willow leaves. They didn’t know where they came from or where they would go.


      They slowly floated in the sky and slowly fell down on the cultivators nearby as if they had found the records of their lives.


      Two willow leaves glued together slowly fell before Wang Lin and Li Muwan. It was as if their hands were held together and would never separate.


      “Your sad appearance from that day was imprinted in my heart the moment I closed my eyes...


      In this dream, I’ll accompany you and watch you as you leave, watch you as you wake up… I’ll still be in the dream, waiting for you…” Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin with her tender gaze. She stroked Wang Lin’s wrinkled face and softly murmured.
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      Chapter 1609 - The Dream Questions You


      There is an old saying that describes the beauty of a woman as she turned around and smiled. However, this woman in white didn’t smile, so this scene had a different flavor to it.


      This gaze was very unfamiliar.


      The woman in white’s gaze swept by Wang Lin and didn’t have any hint of familiarity, as if she was looking at a stranger.


      She withdrew her gaze before turning around and flying off into the distance.


      Wang Lin stared at her, stunned, until he could no longer see her.


      A glance back to recall the yearning of the past...


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. After a long time, he let out a sigh.


      “In my entire life, all the people I met had a hint of familiarity… Zhou Rui was like this, Xu Fei was like this, Liu Mei was like this...


      “In the 19 years since I left Zhao, all the cultivators I have seen in my dream gave me the same feeling...


      “Only she alone, only she alone…”


      Wang Lin’s face became even older. He leaned against a dead tree and opened his eyes. His eyes revealed confusion, but even more apparent was a complicated sense of enlightenment.


      Wang Lin felt bitter as he walked forward in a daze.


      He didn’t know how far he had walked. He couldn’t see the sunrise or sunset. He didn’t leave any prints in the country of Hou Fen, but he walked further and further away.


      Day after day, month after month...


      The complicated expression in his eyes became even stronger, but he still used the confusion to cover up the truth he had already realized. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to believe, but he felt like there was still a chance, a lie that he didn’t even believe himself.


      Then, on a certain day or a certain year, a mountain appeared before him!


      This was a dead volcano. Perhaps at a certain point in the past, it roared and spewed out endless rivers of lava.


      However, now it was dead.


      The ground was filled with potholes and black rocks scattered everywhere. An aura of death shrouded this area, and there was no a trace of anyone within hundreds of kilometers.


      Wang Lin stopped under this dead volcano. He stared at the mountain in a daze, and after a long time, the confusion in his eyes collapsed. His entire body trembled and he subconsciously retreated a few steps.


      “This is it…” Wang Lin was familiar with this mountain. This was the same mountain that was erupting in the illusion he saw over the sea!


      The two cracks that were like two entangled dragons were like marks that would exist forever, even in death. It was this that told Wang Lin the identity of this mountain!


      Looking at the mountain, Wang Lin could no longer deceive himself and cover up what he had long figured out. The image from the sea overlapped with what he was looking at now.


      The illusion above the sea and the truth before him formed an invisible force that rushed into his body. His mind rumbled and the power of this force swept away more than 50 years of lying to himself. For the first time, he was going face himself and the world!


      “I should have understood back then… But I didn’t want to believe. Wang Lin, like you, I also deceived myself, but you forgot that I know deception as well… You lied to yourself, but can you really get away with lying to yourself…” Wang Lin pointed at the dead volcano and laughed. His laughter was filled with sadness.


      “She was the only one… She didn’t have feelings of familiarity to me, that glance was strange… Wang Lin, ah, Wang Lin, if the me today is from the previous life and the me in the next life will be with Li Muwan, then did you want me to come back to cut my karma with Li Muwan...


      “If the me today is a reincarnation, then the me at the end of the cycle is supposed to erase Li Muwan’s existence. To let her go so we will become true strangers to each other...


      “If the me today is a dream and the me in my dream as a cultivator is the real life, then does the sleeping me want Li Muwan to forget me in the dream due to his sorrow...


      “Is all of this for the future, the next reincarnation cycle, or the awakened world, where she will no longer have to endure the pain of waiting, no longer have to survive as a broken nascent soul, and no longer live the life of a living dead person for more than 2,000 years.


      “To let her be happy before meeting me so she could quietly live out her life? She may have another dao partner, but there won’t be a cultivator named Wang Lin that made her wait...


      “Is this it…” Wang Lin laughed. As he laughed, tears flowed down.


      The more he understood, the more he learned about everything in the world. Seeing through life and death and true and false would normally make one confused, but at this moment, he only felt a heart-wrenching pain.


      “Wang Lin, are you really going to do this… Are you really willing to let her forget herself… Do you really want to let the other you cut off this karma that has accompanied you for more than 2,000 years?” Wang Lin’s voice was mournful.


      “I have been through a lot in my life, and all of it revolved around karma. Karma… karma… Wang Lin, you can’t see through it! Even if you cultivate for the rest of your life, even if your cultivation is shocking, even if you are the ruler of the world, you still don’t understand what karma is!


      “You devoured three Dao Fruits and returned to 2,000 years ago with your Dream Dao spell. You used your own thoughts along with the complex dao intent and the power of the Dream Dao spell to create this world from your memory!” Wang Lin staggered and sat down on a rock. His hair was scattered everywhere as if he had gone crazy.


      “You created this world, everything here is something you made up. Do you really think I don’t know? I can’t see through it!” Wang Lin’s laughter became even more mournful.


      “You made everything very real, you created everything too perfectly. You even learned Liu Jinbiao’s deception dao and fooled yourself into forgetting that all of this was just a dream, that all of this was just the Dream Dao spell… But you underestimated me, you underestimated yourself!


      “You are Wang Lin, the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Your cultivation is heaven-defying and you could kill third step cultivators before reaching third step. You survived the life and death calamity and are about to enter the Void realm of third step cultivators!


      “But I’m also Wang Lin. Although I didn’t cultivate, I have comprehended the world and understand its truth. I don’t fear god or ghosts. Even if you are before me, so what?


      “You deceived yourself and immersed yourself in the world you created. You think that by doing this with the power of the three Dao Fruits, you can create your own world and reincarnation to create these cycles of karma again and again!


      “How can I not understand such a thing?


      “You wanted to meet a great scholar who would give you enlightenment about the world, so Su Dao appeared… You wanted to cut your karma with Liu Mei, so I met her twice and she gifted me the pill!


      “Before your Dream Dao, you heard about Red Butterfly, so you brought the matter about her into your dream. You used your dream to complete a cycle of karma.


      “You were aware of Nian Tian and the Soul Refining Sect, so you thought you should complete that karma as well. Do you think I don’t know? At the start, I didn’t, and I was confused, but the moment I met the madman and saw the glow coming from his right wrist when the fire extinguished, I knew!


      “I deceived myself, I didn’t make myself think too much about it. However, more than 50 years have passed, and I have lied to myself for more than 50 years. Today, I don’t want to deceive myself anymore!


      “You think this is karma… I’ll tell you you’re wrong, you’re completely wrong. I don’t care about the others, but you want to cut off the karma with Li Muwan. I refuse to accept this!


      “You think this is for her own good, in order for her to not feel pain and give her a complete life, but all of this is fake! What is true, what is false, you know less than I do! Why don’t you understand!? Why haven’t you awakened?!


      “You think you can cut it, but can you cut it!? Can you cut it?!?!” Wang Lin let out a roar.


      As he roared, the world rumbled and endless thunder echoed and lightning flashed, covering the sky. It was as if the heavens were angry.


      The moment the heavens became angry, a giant vortex appeared in the sky. This vortex rotated as if it was going to tear the world apart. An endless void appeared in the vortex.


      In that endless void, there was a wisp of red light. Within the red light lied two bodies lying with their eyes closed. One of them struggled to open his eyes as if Wang Lin’s roar had bombarded his soul and showed signs of awakening.


      “You can’t cut it!” Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the vortex in the sky. His white hair fluttered and a powerful surge of energy shot out toward the sky.


      “Since you can’t cut it, then don’t interfere with me. Your so-called karma is just a joke in my eyes!” Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the thunderous rumbles and the vortex slowly stopped. The vortex became smaller and smaller until it turned into a white dot that was the white bird. It circled the sky for a long time before it flew far away.


      Wang Lin had understood everything a long time ago. He was the grand scholar, how could he not understand?


      “What is karma, what is life and death, what is true and false? I came to be because of these three questions, no one understands this more than me. From now on, whether it is the Dao Fruits, memories, or this false world, don’t interfere with me!”
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      The spacial rifts in the foreign battleground occur due to the countless battle that happen here. If it wasn’t for the fact that the cultivation union comes and stabilizes this place, it would have already collapsed.


      What is on other side of the spacial rifts is a sea of stars. That place is filled with energy and strange creatures.


      It isn’t like no one that has entered the rifts have come out. However, those late stage Soul Transformation cultivators teleported out almost as soon as they had entered, before the suction force reached its maximum strength.


      The scariest thing about the spacial rifts in the foreign battleground is the suction force. Even Soul Transformation cultivators have trouble with it. The suction is so powerful that it can even suck out spiritual energy, so don’t even think about escaping.


      That’s just one one reason that they’re dangerous. The other reason is that no one knows exactly where the spacial rifts connect to. They had only heard from some very powerful cultivators that the space is pitch black and that your divine sense is trapped inside your body once you get there.


      A point of light suddenly appeared in the spacial rift and floated within it. If one looked closely, they could see a soul fire glow faintly.


      Time slowly passed. After unknown amount of time, that point of light kept floating in space. That soul fire showed signs of dissipating.


      Time passed and the light was still very faint. Only a faint ember remained of the soul fire.


      One day, a giant shadow suddenly floated toward the light. Upon closer inspection, that shadow was a large corpse.


      This body seemed to be the same as a Giant Demon Clan member’s body. However, if one looked closely at that body’s forehead, there wasn’t a hammer, but an axe.


      A black axe!


      If any Giant Demon Clan members were here, they would instantly recognize that as a sign of their ancestral tribe.


      The moment the body touched the light, a sliver of smoke came out of the body. The smoke took the figure of a person and revealed a greedy look as it jumped at the light.


      This was a special type of creature that lived inside the foreign battleground. It devoured everything, whether it was bodies, magic treasures, or souls.


      It jumped toward the body, but it let out a scream and tried to escape. However, the light instantly absorbed the creature, leaving behind only the body.


      After absorbing that creature, the light became brighter and the soul fire inside it became stronger.


      At that moment, Wang Lin woke up.


      To be more accurate, his soul woke up.


      When he woke up, he didn’t have any consciousness as he was only a ball of soul fire. A very cold feeling came from within his soul.


      There was a very large fire next to his soul. Although this fire released an evil aura, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to jumped toward it.


      The light suddenly went into the giant’s head and slowly settled inside.


      Wang Lin’s soul could be considered to be surrounded by a demonic flame as the coldness went away and his soul gradually calmed down. Time slowly passed by again. This period of time was even longer than the one before. During this long period of time, the body Wang Lin was in slowly floated in the foreign battleground.


      It wasn’t certain if it was because that body contained Wang Lin’s soul, but more of those creatures appeared to try to devour Wang Lin. However, they were all devoured by him instead. His divine sense grew larger and his soul fire grew stronger.


      The stronger he became, more of these creatures emerged like crazy, wanting to devour him. Wang Lin didn’t know that the body he was in was like a giant beacon in this dark world.


      Wang Lin didn’t know exactly know how much time had passed. Ever since he had awakened, he felt hungry and had devoured several of those creatures. He only knew that every time he devoured one, he could feel his mind become clearer.


      Finally, one day, Wang Lin remembered the moment of his birth, the 16 years with his parents, the days at the Heng Yue Sect…. And he finally remembered Teng Huayuan.


      A wave of sorrow came from his soul as he realized what had happened. At the last moment, Situ Nan risked himself to save him and had brought him into the foreign battleground.


      The moment it went into the spacial rift, the heaven defying bead underwent a change. To be more accurate, it disappeared without a trace.


      But Wang Lin could clearly feel that the heaven defying bead hadn’t disappeared. It had mysteriously fused into Wang Lin’s soul. It could be said that the heaven defying bead had melted and fused with Wang Lin’s soul.


      It was because of this that he was able to devour all of those mysterious and powerful creatures.


      Situ Nan didn’t die, but entered a permanent state of slumber. The last thing he did before falling asleep was wrap Wang Lin’s parents’ souls with his Nascent Soul to slumber with him.


      Wang Lin’s parents were not cultivators, so they had no chance of being revived or possessing a body. Wang Lin just wanted to keep his parents around so they don’t disappear.


      After he recovered all of his memories, he realized that his divine sense had became huge. The giant’s body seemed to be unable to withstand it anymore and had started to break down.


      Helpless, Wang Lin left the giant’s body. The coldness returned once more. He floated through the space, looking for the next body to posses.


      This process of traveling through the void to find a different corpse lasted for a long time. Likewise, the mysterious creatures kept coming to him to be devoured.


      His divine soul became even more powerful. Devouring these powerful creatures gradually became Wang Lin’s habit. He stopped devouring them while defending himself, but he actively seeked them out when he wasn’t.


      Or it could be said that Wang Lin had been here for too long. Long enough for him to search through his own memories multiple times. He began to analyze everything that he had done. After he finished analyzing everything he had done, he realized that he had nothing left to do. That was when he suddenly remembered that formation book he had bought.


      He immediately recalled the contents of the book and began to study them. When he had completely mastered the basic formations in the book, he fell back into the state of having nothing to do.


      In these countless years, Wang Lin had seen many spacial rifts that led to the exit, but his divine sense had become far too large to leave through these small spacial rifts.


      But he found out that as his divine sense grew larger, the spacial rifts would crack when he slammed into them. However, after one or two collisions, the spacial rift would automatically disappear.


      One or two collisions weren’t enough to cause the spacial rift to collapse. That was because his divine sense wasn’t powerful enough, so Wang Lin started to devour those creatures like crazy.


      He completely gave up on the idea of finding a body to possess. Instead, he quickly moved through the void. Every time he came across one of those mysterious creatures, he would quickly rush up and devour it.


      This life continued for a long time. Every time he saw a spacial rift, he would slam into it. He knew that he would be able to cause the spacial rift to collapse in one or two hits one day.


      But as time passed, Wang Lin found that the mysterious creatures in the void seemed to have disappeared. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t find another one.


      So he increased the scope of search. One day, Wang Lin felt a divine sense similar in size to his own. This was the first time that Wang Lin had found a divine soul as powerful as his.


      A fuzzy voice entered Wang Lin’s soul. “You passed the trial!” it said.


      Wang Lin was startled. He quickly used the same method to send out a message.


      “How can I leave here?”


      “Leave? Why would you want to leave? There is no way to leave…” After the owner of the voice sent out that message, he slowly backed away and disappeared.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He could hear some coldness in that soul’s words. He realized that within this void, there were souls with divine senses as powerful or more powerful than his.


      They must each have their own territory. Once Wang Lin enters another’s territory, it will be a battle to the death with them.


      After this unexpected encounter, Wang Lin went in other directions and found that there were three more souls with large divine senses like his. Through some exchanges, Wang Lin found out that with this current strength, he was unable to break through the spacial rift in one or two hits.


      But Wang Lin’s determination to return was strong. He came up with a crazy idea. He spread out his divine sense to cover his entire territory. The wider his divine sense spread, the stronger the disturbance it caused.


      Wang Lin carefully watched over the area his divine sense covered. To his right, a spacial rift suddenly appeared. Without any hesitation, Wang Lin sent a piece of his divine sense into the spacial rift. The moment the divine sense entered the spacial rift, he cut off that part of his divine sense. As the spacial rift disappeared, he lost contact with that piece of his divine sense.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change as he waited for the next spacial rift to appear.
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      The giant revealed a look of greed and laughed. “Good, good! The credit for this is going to be mine! Today’s harvest is pretty good. First, I got to see the hostility aura and then I saw the bead. Lin Yi, if you dare to fight with me, I’ll kill you!” With that, the giant came out of the cloud. His body was more than 100 feet tall. It gave off an aura that suppressed people.


      Cracking sounds came from his body as he shrank to the size of a normal person. There was a mark of a hammer on his forehead.


      Lin Yi shouted, “Tch! What do you mean!?”


      The giant stared at Lin Yi and walked into the circle. After entering, he waved his hand and the circle turned back into two dragons. The portal disappeared without a trace. The sky immediately lit up again and the clouds disappeared.


      Lin Yi’s expression was very ugly as he coldly looked at the still dumbfounded Teng Huayuan. He let out a cold laugh and then disappeared into the horizon.


      Every cultivator outside the Jue Ming Valley remembered the youth that dared to fight with a Nascent Soul cultivator. The Foundation Establishment cultivator named Wang Lin was carved into everyone’s hearts.


      Zhao’s right to enter the foreign battleground was ruthlessly taken away. It didn’t matter if there were any remaining tokens because the lord messenger that came to open the tunnel had already left to chase something. Why would he still remember something as small as this?


      Lin Yi was filled with anger as he watched the item the cultivation union was looking for taken being away before his eyes. This feeling made him want to cough up blood.


      Especially when he thought about how the bead had always been in Zhao and how he was the overseer of Zhao. If this got out, it would be too embarrassing.


      Teng Huayuan’s face was sullen because he didn’t know if Wang Lin had died or not. He believed Wang Lin to be dead, but he couldn’t get rid of this feeling of terror in his heart.


      The people outside the Jue Ming Valley gradually left and the story of Wang Lin spread with them. Eventually, every cultivator in Zhao knew of Wang Lin.


      Punnan Zi took the disciples back to the Xuan Dao Sect. There was a female disciple behind him. That was Liu Mei. She watched everything and felt bitterness in her heart.


      She didn’t know why, but she had a sliver of affection for Wang Lin. This sliver of affection not only didn’t disappear with time, but would resurface in her heart in the dead of night.


      Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao also came to know about what had happened outside of the Jue Ming Valley. The hatred they had toward Wang Lin for the destruction he brought gradually disappeared.


      The two of them knew that they didn’t have the guts to fight against Nascent Soul cultivators. But this didn’t mean that the two of them had given up on revenge. Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao were set on killing Teng Huayuan. It was their lifelong goal.


      After Punnan Zi came back, he learned of the Wang family’s tragedy. Under Liu Mei’s plea, he accepted Wang Hao as a disciple.


      Liu Mei knew that this was the only thing she could do to help Wang Lin, even if he will never know about it.


      Teng Huayuan returned to Teng Family City with that feeling of terror and went into closed door cultivation. He swore that he wouldn’t come out until he has reached the late stage of Nascent Soul.


      The entire country of Zhao seemed to suddenly quiet down.


      The foreign battleground was filled with rifts in space and steel wind. At this very moment, there were thousands of people from dozens of rank 3 cultivation countries here to clean up the battleground.


      The highest level cultivator here was at the late stage of Foundation Establishment. With this cultivation level, they could barely take a step without being in danger, so how could they complete the task of cleaning up the battleground?


      In fact, when they entered the foreign battleground, the lord messenger that opened up the tunnel gave each of them a piece of jade. This jade protected them from the steel wind and will teleport them back to their own country after 50 years.


      But against the mysterious spacial rifts that could appear anywhere, these jades were powerless.


      The foreign battleground is still very dangerous for these Foundation Establishment cultivators, but if they are careful and lucky, they can still make it out alive.


      Generally speaking, the survival rate of the foreign battleground is 30%.


      Although it is not high, considering all of the materials and magic treasures they can find while cleaning up, it is not so bad. After all, cultivation is a heaven defying thing, so the higher the risk, the better the reward.


      And anyone who returns safely from the foreign battleground will have a higher status within the sect. Their cultivation level will also be higher as cultivating in the foreign battleground is far faster than back at their sects.


      After all, the foreign battleground has very dense spiritual energy. That and years of constant danger forces their cultivation level to rise rapidly.


      Basically, every time the cleaning is completed, there will be people who have successfully formed their core. This is why so many Foundation Establishment cultivators risk their lives to come here.


      At this moment, in the foreign battleground, at the 67th northeast angle, there was a youth in white digging at a body with a knife. If one looked closely, this person was cutting at the gap of the body armor on the body. He clearly wanted to get the body armor.


      The body armor was already heavily damaged and covered in burn marks.. The chest portion of the armor had been completely shattered, revealing a fist-sized wound.


      In addition to that, on the body of the giant, there was a very faint image of a hammer. If one didn’t look closely, they wouldn’t see it at all.


      This youth’s name was Mai Liang. He was a cultivator of the War God Temple in the country of Hou Fen. He had already been at the foreign battleground for more than 30 years, so he was very experienced.


      There needs to be a little explanation here. In the foreign battleground, one doesn’t age, but when they leave, they will rapidly age the years that they have been inside.


      As he was digging, his expression suddenly changed and he immediately laid down. Just then, a ray of black light shot by and passed him.


      The youth was stunned. He thought that he had seen a bead in the ray of black light, so he gave up on the armor and chased after the light.


      He had been here for 30 years, but aside from his peers, he hadn’t seen another live person; however, he had seen several magic treasures that could fly on their own.


      Although no one had managed to get their hands on one, Mai Liang had heard about them. These magic treasures with their own consciousness were very powerful.


      Mai Liang used his fastest speed to chase after the bead. The more he chased, the more excited he got, especially because this area was kind of desolate. In the past year he had been here, he hadn’t met another peer. Thinking about that, his heart started beating even faster and he secretly thought, “My luck has finally arrived. If I could get that treasure and return to the sect, then junior apprentice sister would admire me. Then, I’ll give this treasure to the sect head and have him make junior apprentice sister form a cultivation pair with me. Wouldn’t that be wonderful?”


      Mai Liang used every ounce of his strength to chase after the bead with that fantasy in his mind.


      But that bead was simply too far. Mai Liang hadn’t chased very far before the gap grew. Mai Liang clenched his teeth and pulled out an item from his bag of holding. This item was a shuttle. It was red and released slivers of heat.


      This was the biggest harvest he had while cleaning the foreign battleground. He normally wouldn’t dare to take it out because he was afraid it would be stolen. However, right now, the treasure was about to get away. He couldn’t be bothered with keeping it a secret, so he took out the shuttle and threw it forward.


      The shuttle instantly grew to several times its normal size and with a hum, charged forward at a very quick speed. Mai Liang was clinging onto the shuttle from the moment it grew. He could only feel the wind hitting his body like punches. It was a long time before he could finally open his eyes and see that he had already closed quite a bit of the distance between him and the bead.


      Filled with excitement, Mai Liang clinged onto the shuttle and chased after the bead. Time quickly passed. Although Mai Liang wasn’t getting left behind by the bead anymore, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t overtake or catch up to the bead. He could only maintain the current distance between him and the bead.


      It wasn’t until three days later that Mai Liang noticed that he had entered a foreign part of the foreign battleground. He became nervous. It has to be said that besides the steel wind and spacial rifts, the most dangerous things in the foreign battleground were foreign places.


      A foreign place had many dangers. A large amount of spacial rifts could suddenly appear and devour everything. Mai Liang had heard from the elder that the foreign battleground was simply too large and they were only cleaning a small portion of it. And just in that small portion, there were places that contained a lot of spacial rifts.


      As he was hesitating, he suddenly noticed that rows of very dense white stripes appeared before him. Looking at the stripes, Mai Liang’s expression changed as he forced the shuttle to stop and quickly back up.


      He was too familiar with these white stripes. When spacial rifts appear, they first appear as these white strips. Soon, the white stripes will fuse into a large spacial rift that will devour everything.


      Mai Liang’s face was pale as he looked around. After realizing that there were only spacial rifts in front of him, he relaxed a bit. He wryly smiled and said, “Forget it. It’s not worth dying for a treasure that I don’t even know the effect of. I haven’t be able to do pair cultivation with junior apprentice sister yet. I don’t want to die needlessly here.”


      Just at that moment, a small, white stripe appeared before the ray of black light. Without any hesitation, the ray of black light went into the spacial rift.


      Mai Liang sighed and cursed. “Spacial rift, you swallowed yet another treasure. In the 30 years I been here, you have swallowed so many. If not 10,000, it has been 8,000. Why can’t you leave one for me?”


      He had just finished cursing when he felt a chill as someone patted his shoulder.


      He was instantly covered in cold sweat as he slowly turned around to see a middle aged man. The middle aged man’s expression was very ugly as he asked Mai Liang, “Little guy, did you see that black light?”


      The Mai Liang was able to instantly see the hammer pattern on the middle aged man’s forehead. He took a deep breath because he had seen this pattern many times during his 30 years here. He had seen one just a few days ago.


      He heard from some of the elders that this pattern was the symbol of the Giant Demon Clan from a rank 5 cultivation country. The members of the Giant Demon Clan were born with spiritual energy, so they had the best bodies for cultivation. They were also the only rank 5 cultivation country that contained only one sect in the entire country.


      The people of the Giant Demon Clan could only freely change their bodies once they reach the Soul Transformation stage. Since this person looked like a normal person, he must be a Soul Transformation expert from the Giant Demon Sect.


      Mai Liang’s throat was dry. He was too scared to lie, so he quickly said, “Senior, I saw that ray of black light. It went over there and was swallowed by a spacial rift.”


      The middle aged man was the one who had chased after Wang Lin from Zhao. He chased it the entire way as quickly as possible, but the more he chased, the more shocked he became. That bead’s speed was the same as his. It was even able to dodge all of his interceptions. Not only that, but the bead’s speed gradually became even faster until it was able to lose him.


      In addition to all of that, there were still the spacial rifts. Even though he wasn’t afraid of spacial rifts, it would be very annoying if he were to get caught in one. With his early stage Soul Transformation cultivation, he could only prevent himself from being sucked in. He could not move around as he wished.


      With the obstruction of the spacial rifts, his speed became even slower. Even with teleportation, he could only prevent himself from getting left behind.


      On the way, he found Mai Liang. He was shocked to find that Mai Liang was able to travel faster than him thanks to that shuttle.


      After hearing Mai Liang’s story, his face was sullen and he was very angry. Although the foreign battleground was very large, it still had borders, but there were no borders inside the spacial rifts. Even if he were to go back home to get a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator to help him, it would still be like searching the ocean for a needle. There wasn’t much hope.


      Thinking about that, he looked at Mai Liang. He reached out, took the shuttle from Mai Liang, and shouted, “This thing is now mine!”


      With that, he moved and flew back toward where he came from without even looking at Mai Liang.


      After that person left, Mai Liang wiped the sweat from his forehead, let out a breath, and quickly left the area.


      Mai Liang didn’t know that that person was extremely famous in his rank 5 cultivation country. However, he was famous because he always had to take something or it would be a waste otherwise, like the time when he took Lin Yi’s light tower.
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      The 30,000 souls went in and out of the dragon as if they were having a party. Teng Huayuan was stunned as the dragon passed through the souls and charged toward him.


      Teng Huayuan’s expression became very unsettled; however, he didn’t have any time to think and quickly backed up. He threw out several defensive magic treasures to stop the dragon, but no matter what the magic treasures did, they couldn’t stop the dragon. The dragon passed through them as if they weren’t there, let out a roar, and swallowed Teng Huayuan.


      Lin Yi’s expression was strange. He looked at the giant, who was enjoying the show, and found that the giant’s expression was also strange. The two looked at each other and then the giant laughed and looked at the dragon with a playful expression.


      Teng Huayuan only felt a gentle wind as the dragon devoured him. The dragon looked very fierce, but the moment it touched him, the dragon disappeared without a trace.


      It had been a long since Teng Huayuan had felt cold sweat, but at that moment, his back was covered in sweat.


      “Illusion…” Teng Huayuan’s face went from green to red. Finally, he couldn’t hold it in and cursed out loud. This was the first time he had cursed since reaching the Core Formation stage a few hundred years ago.


      He was scared to death by an illusion in front of all of the cultivators of Zhao. Teng Huayuan’s anger suddenly reached its limit. He gloomily slapped his bag of holding to take out the black flag and kill Wang Lin’s family members one by one right in front of him, but just at that moment, points of light appeared in the air. The light gathered and the youth appeared again.


      Without a word, he waved his hand and a flash of cyan light filled with coldness shot toward Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Huayuan sneered. Not only did he not back away, he went forward instead. He reached out with his hand and sarcastically said, “The first one was an illusion, but the second one might not be! Is this little trick all you have, Wang Lin?” With that, his hand grabbed the flying sword.


      There was a flash of green light and the flying sword disappeared. It reappeared behind Teng Huayuan and mercilessly charged toward his back.


      There was a tink sound as the sword stabbed at a piece of metal. The sword bounced back very far. From the torn piece of Teng Huayuan’s clothes, one could see a golden plate of armor.


      A cold light flashed across Teng Huayuan’s eyes as he moved forward with a dark expression. He appeared before the youth and grabbed toward him with black lines that extended from his fingernails.


      At the same time, he waved his left hand and eight blood pillars appeared. The eight pillars joined together to form a cage.


      At the same time, the youth in the air not only didn’t panic, but revealed a mocking expression. As Teng Huayuan’s hand drew close to him, the youth’s body turned into a point of light and slowly disappeared.


      Two cyan grains of light, one big and one small, appeared where the youth was. The two cyan grains quickly collided with each other.


      Teng Huayuan’s expression suddenly changed. At that very moment, a wave of cyan light spread out and instantly covered everything in a one kilometer radius.


      Everything within one kilometer became an ocean of ice.


      Lin Yi narrowed his eyes and thought, “Interesting, this little guy is interesting. He not only has the Illusion City’s Thousand Illusion bead, he also has the Underworld Sect’s Blue Ice. That flying sword is also not normal. Although it is an imitation, it is still powerful.”


      The giant in the sky was also startled as he looked toward the formation at Jue Ming Valley and let out a strange smile.


      In the sky, the film in the circle formed by the two black dragons had almost completely melted. It was about to open.


      The eight blood pillars around Teng Huayuan let out cracking sounds as they were instantly frozen over and lost their effect as a prison.


      At the same time, waves of blue ice quickly climbed up Teng Huayuan’s legs. He felt waves of coldness enter this body, causing it to become stiff. However, he didn’t panic. This level of coldness wouldn’t affect him much. He cycled spiritual energy through his body and recovered.


      At the same time, Wang Lin, who was at the entrance of the Jue Ming Valley, suddenly used one of his two remaining teleports.


      He appeared just as the blue light spread out. With his body’s resistance to the cold, he wasn’t affected and silently appeared behind Teng Huayuan.


      He knew that with his strength, he had no chance in a fight against a Nascent Soul cultivator. Teng Huayuan would only have to raise his hand to kill him countless times, so Wang Lin didn’t even think about getting revenge. Even though he was filled with killing intent, he suppressed it. He reached out and grabbed toward Teng Huayuan’s bag of holding.


      Teng Huayan noticed Wang Lin when he appeared behind him. He suddenly turned his head and saw that it was Wang Lin. He understood what was going on, but his body was still recovering from the stiffness, so his movements were slow and Wang Lin’s appearance was sudden.


      By the time he saw Wang Lin, Wang Lin was already on his bag of holding.


      Teng Huayuan revealed a hideous expression and shouted, “Explode!”


      A destructive force suddenly came out of the bag of holding when Wang Lin’s hand touched it. The force entered his body and ran through his arm. The explosion started at his fingertips and rapidly spread. Wang Lin clenched teeth. The flying sword appeared, cut off his hand, and he used the force of the explosion to push himself back.


      At the same time, his left hand moved and grabbed the bag of holding with his attraction technique as he quickly escaped.


      When Teng Huayuan regained his mobility, he took a step forward. He instantly moved out of the area of the cyan light and chased after Wang Lin.


      He caught up in the blink of an eye, reached out, and shouted, “Wang Lin, do you think that just because you have my bag of holding, you will be able to open it? Since you killed my great-great-grandson, I’m going to refine your soul into the soul flag and let you suffer torture worse than death!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand had completely shattered. He used his spiritual energy to freeze his arm to stop the bleeding. He didn’t dare to touch Teng Huayuan’s bag of holding. He was holding it with his attraction force technique.


      Teng Huayuan felt very annoyed as having to deal with a Foundation Establishment junior before everyone was already a very shameful thing. If he had instantly caught or killed Wang Lin, it wouldn’t have been too bad, but he was tricked into a sorry state by an illusion and then that blue ice restrained his body for a while. On top of that, even though it was only for a short period of time, Wang Lin had managed to steal his bag of holding.


      He wasn’t feeling any less insulted than if had been slapped in the face, and this wasn’t just one slap, it was like being slapped repetitively.


      What annoyed him the most was that Wang Lin clearly wouldn’t be able to survive one hit, but knew how to teleport. This shocked Teng Huayuan greatly as teleporting was something only Nascent Soul cultivators could do.


      In addition to all of this, what shocked Teng Huayuan the most was Wang Lin’s determination and decisiveness to cut off his own right hand to stop the explosion from spreading. At this point, Teng Huayuan couldn’t help but praise Wang Lin, but that praise was quickly submerged by hatred.


      The more decisive Wang Lin was, the more Teng Huayuan wanted to kill him.


      “Wang Lin, you can’t blame anyone for killing my great-great-grandson, but you can rest assured. After I kill you, I’ll go wipe out old man Jimo, who sent Teng Li after you, and his disciples to accompany you in hell.” Teng Huayuan sneered in his heart and waved his hand. Suddenly, a cold wind started to blow. 30,000 souls came out and charged at Wang Lin.


      In order to prevent Wang Lin from using teleportation again, Teng Huayuan hit his own chest and his Nascent Soul appeared above his head. With a roar, his Nascent Soul shrunk greatly. A ball of blood came out of the Nascent Soul’s mouth. The moment the ball of blood appeared, it began to expand until it enveloped the area.


      Due to the effect of the curse, the moment the blood surrounded the area, Wang Lin found that his body was immediately immobilized. He was about to teleport away until he looked straight ahead and saw something that made his body tremble. He stared at the souls coming at him and wept two streams of blood. The souls he was looking at had expressions filled with pain and one of them was his father.


      Teng Huayuan noticed Wang Lin’s expression. He suddenly decided not to rush things. He eerily laughed. “Did you see it? Did you really think I would put your entire family’s souls in just one soul flag? Wang Lin, you’re too navie.” With that, he pointed with his hand and the 30,000 souls stopped. Then, Wang Lin’s father’s soul separated from the group and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin gritted his teeth as a stream of blood leaked out of his mouth. He watched as his father’s soul entered his body. While enduring the awful pain, he started to laugh miserably. His laughter became louder and louder as he coughed out several mouthfuls of blood. He raised his head and shouted, “So this is the cultivation world. Good! Good!” He slammed his forehead and spat out a mouthful of Yin spiritual energy. He carefully wrapped it around his father’s soul in a way that wouldn’t freeze it.


      Teng Huayuan watched Wang Lin and suddenly felt a chill in his heart, but shortly after, he felt that it was kinda funny that he would be scared of a Foundation Establishment cultivator. However, he couldn’t stop the chill in his heart from intensifying. He waved his hand again and another soul came out of the cluster of 30,000 souls. This time, it was Wang Lin’s mother.


      Wang Lin’s body shook as he let go of the bag of the holding he was holding with his attraction force technique. That bag was now useless to him.


      Memories of his childhood, of before he entered the Heng Yue Sect, flooded into his mind.


      “Wang Lin, see how merciful I am, to let you reunite with your parents?” As Teng Huayuan talked, he pointed with his finger and Wang Lin’s mother’s soul entered Wang Lin’s body.


      The pain in his body was nothing compared to the pain he felt in his heart. Wang Lin could feel that his heart was bleeding. He coldly stared at Teng Huayuan as he once again used his Yin spiritual energy to freeze and preserve his mother’s soul.


      Teng Huayuan let out an eerie smile and said, “Okay, let the games end. I know you want to use the tunnel to the foreign battleground to escape. You can give up on that idea.”


      With that, he reached out and Wang Lin’s bag of holding flew into Teng Huayuan’s hand. He crushed the bag of holding, destroying everything inside along with the tokens.


      At the same time, the 30,000 souls charged into Wang Lin and began to devour his flesh and spiritual energy. Countless human faces appeared under his skin.


      There were even ones that charged toward Wang Lin’s parents’ souls, which were surrounded by Wang Lin’s ice, but Wang Lin used his body to protect them.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s left hand was devoured at a visible rate before him. After that were both of his legs. Throughout this entire time, Wang Lin didn’t let out a sound as he stared coldly at Teng Huayuan. This caused the chill in Teng Huayuan’s heart to become even stronger.


      The giant in the sky stared at Wang Lin and excitedly thought, “Hostility aura! This is hostility aura!”


      As the 30,000 souls rampaged through him, his body slowly dissipated. Teng Huayuan revealed a serious expression as he muttered to himself, “Li Er, your great-great-grandfather is getting revenge for you. Watch, it’s not over yet. Once his body is destroyed, I’ll take his soul…”


      Wang Lin let out a miserable laugh. He couldn’t feel the pain in his body. He took the chance while he could still breath to use his attraction technique to wrap around the ice that contained his parents’ souls and moved them to his chest. This was the only thing he could do. Even if he were to die, he wanted to die with his parents.


      He didn’t regret coming out of the Jue Ming Valley. He knew that if he were to hide, he would only be able to temporarily escape, but even if there was a sliver of hope, he wouldn’t give up on it. Coming out gave him a sliver of hope in stealing back his parents’ souls. If he had stayed inside, he wouldn’t have even that tiny sliver.


      His body was locked within this blood prison. He had already tried to teleport away, but found that he was unable to. Right now, there was only hatred in Wang Lin’s heart.


      “Father, Mother, Tie Zhu is unfilial. If there is another life after this, I hope I’m not your son because I… am unworthy… without me, you guys wouldn’t have to suffer…” Wang Lin wept blood as he closed his eyes…


      Just then, an ancient voice came from Wang Lin’s chest. Shortly after, Wang Lin’s body exploded. The 30,000 souls escaped Wang Lin’s body in a panic as a beam of light grabbed Wang Lin’s parents’ souls, broke through the blood prison, and entered the foreign battleground.


      The film that was more than 80 to 90% melted suddenly collapsed under the impact of the ray of light.


      The giant’s and Lin Yi’s expressions suddenly changed when they saw that ray of light. Lin Yi shouted, “It’s…” Just as he started, he immediately shut his mouth and jumped toward the foreign battleground. However, the moment he touched the circle formed by the two black dragons, he was bounced back.
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      Outside planet Suzaku, a vortex appeared next to the Void Gate. As the vortex rotated, a shocking aura spread out.


      The moment Heaven Master Void God turned around, the green-robed young man trembled as he felt something and looked over. Zhou Jin did the same. Even the tens of thousands of cultivators that were about to charge into planet Suzaku all felt this terrifying aura.


      They were familiar with this aura. The green-robed young man was familIar with this aura. Heaven Master Void God was familiar with this aura!!


      Zhou Jin was even more familiar with this aura, and it made him almost lose his wits!


      Similarly, the aura coming from vortex next to the Void Gate made the thousands of Inner Realm cultivators around the statue feel a sense of familiarity that had been buried for decades!


      “I said he can’t die. He can’t die. He is my brother, he can’t die!!” Situ Nan trembled, joy filled his eyes, and he began to laugh.


      Master South Cloud gasped. He was guessing before who had the fortune to trigger the Void Gate with six essences. Now that he felt this aura, he also began to laugh.


      “Good, good, good! How could the Lord of the Sealed Realm die!”


      Thirteen, Master Lu Fu, and the weakened Azure Dragon Divine Emperor all trembled as they looked at the vortex next to the Void Gate with excitement in his eyes.


      In particular, Thirteen was extremely excited.


      Master Long Pan smiled as he looked at the vortex next to the Void Gate. He seemed to see the figure that angrily roared at him back then.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm! Lord of the Sealed Realm!”


      The thousands of cultivators around the statue became excited and roared, “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!! Glory to the Brilliant Void!!” Some of them weren’t familiar with this aura, but when they saw the reaction of Situ Nan and company, a name popped into their heads!


      A name they could never forget!


      Lord of the Sealed Realm, Wang Lin!


      The roars of the thousands of cultivators around the statue became even more powerful. Eventually, the voices fused into one and spread into space, into the ears of the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators.


      The moment the nightmare that had been forgotten by the Outer Realm cultivators awakened, a cold, white-haired young man in white stepped out of the vortex next to the Void Gate.


      His white hair danced and his clothes fluttered. At this moment, he gave off a feeling that he had just returned from the nether world, just walked out of death’s grasp. He was Wang Lin, he was the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      “I have returned.” Wang Lin walked out of the vortex and his cold eyes gave off a cold intent. He looked at the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators. Everyone that met his gaze trembled and subconsciously retreated in terror.


      In particular, Zhou Jin was sweating like crazy and rapidly retreated.


      The green-robed young man’s eyes were filled with disbelief. In his mind, Wang Lin should have died already, but now only was he alive, he had returned and triggered the Void Gate with six essences.


      This caused his calmness to collapse.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm!! The Lord of the Sealed Realm has returned!!”


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!”


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm!” The thousands of cultivators on planet Suzaku seemed to become filled with infinite power. They rushed out with an unprecedented aura and shook the stars.


      Just as Wang Lin appeared and the Inner Realm cultivators became excited, Heaven Master Void God’s expression became extremely gloomy. Killing intent appeared in his eyes and he stepped toward Wang Lin under the Void Gate.


      “Little child, you didn’t die back then, but you will die today! This old man wants to see how a little junior that hasn’t reached the third step will survive against me. Back then, this old man didn’t succeed in taking your body, but since you came here yourself, this old man will take it!” What happened back then was a big disgrace to Heaven Maste Void Gate, but it also scared him greatly. He was afraid of the arrow!


      However, as one of the Five Masters, he couldn’t just escape without battling.


      As he spoke, he sped up and instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent. As Heaven Master Void God closed in, he closed his eyes and then suddenly opened them. When he opened his eyes, the aura of a grand scholar spread out from him. It was the aura of someone that had comprehended the heavens and was not afraid of ghosts or gods!


      Even the heavens would have to retreat from this aura and even ghost had to be afraid. Even the laws of the world distorted before it. This was something that belonged to humans, belonged to the grand scholar of humans!


      Cultivators were also human. Even if they reached the third step, they were still human!


      “Back off!” Wang Lin’s glance landed on Heaven Master Void God. No matter how powerful the enemy was, in Wang Lin’s eyes, Heaven Master Void God was the same as a mortal, no different from the ants, rocks, trees, or grass!


      Heaven Master Void God’s avatar suddenly stopped and his eyes filled with disbelief. He clearly felt an aura from Wang Lin that made Wang Lin feel like the world itself. The aura that Wang Lin gave off terrified him. This aura rushed into his soul and made him feel the shock he felt when he looked up at the sky when he was a mere mortal.


      This aura rushed into his soul with no regard to his cultivation level or identity. These words were like the law of the world, or even above the law of the world. It was the decree of an emperor. No different than a mortal being hit by a bolt of lightning.


      Heaven Master Void God was terrified. He didn’t dare to believe his eyes and didn’t believe his own trembling body. At this moment, he was no different from that Foundation Establishment cultivator from Wang Lin’s dream.


      “You… You…” Heaven Master Void God subconsciously retreated several dozen feet. His eyes revealed horror that was rarely seen. What Wang Lin said could shake the heavens and shock ghosts and gods!


      This scene caused Zhou Jin’s face to turn deathly pale. His eyes were filled with despair.


      There was also the green-robed young man. He originally wanted to step forward to kill Wang Lin, but he froze and his dao heart became unstable. The feeling Wang Lin gave him was like the time he met the grand scholar when he was still a kid, before he started cultivating.


      If the three of them were like this, there was no need to talk about the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators. They retreated once more from Wang Lin’s words, and they all looked at Wang Lin with endless fear in their eyes.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves. After shocking Heaven Master Void God to retreat with a roar, he lifted his right hand to face the Void Gate.


      “Thunder, fire, karma, life and death, true and false, slaughter. Six essences with my name, Wang Lin, I order you all to break open the Void Gate!” Wang Lin’s words spread out and the Void Gate gave off endless pressure.


      Break the Void Gate!


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the Void Gate above him. He had waited for this day for more than 2,000 years. He had waited too long for this day!


      When he began cultivating, he never thought he would become a third step cultivator, but this day had arrived!


      This was the second time Wang Lin had faced the Void Gate. The first time was when his thunder essence reached completion, but he wasn’t able to open it at the time. However, today Wang Lin was confident that he could open the gate and reach the third step!


      The six essences appeared on his raised hand and formed a ball of spinning light. He crushed it and they entered his body.


      He rushed upward. Before the gazes of the tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators, thousands of Inner Realm cultivators, and several third step cultivators, Wang Lin charged at the Void Gate.


      Once he broke open the gate, he would be a third step cultivator!


      Once he broke open the gate, he could do as he wished!


      Once he broke open the gate, he would be qualified to know the final secret between the Inner and Outer Realms!


      When he was young, he lacked talent and had a hard time cultivating. He had made it past the first step and the second step. Today, he would break open the Void Gate before the eyes of tens of thousands of cultivators and reach the third step!


      Wang Lin clearly remembered the attack Qing Shui had used with the slaughter essence against the Void Gate. The attack that caused a corner of the Void Gate to collapse.


      Having the power to break a corner of the gate was extremely rare. For people like Zhou Jin, “breaking” the Void Gate was just doing their best to push it open. It was like a mortal trying to push a thousand-pound rock. Even with the help of joss flames, one would feel like they had been through a tough fight after pushing open the gate.


      Since ancient times, very few people could do it as easily as Qing Shui.


      The more essences used to create the Void Gate, the more difficult it would to open, much less break it. Six essences had never appeared before, so the Void Gate they formed was the strongest that had ever been seen in the Inner and Outer Realms!


      The difficulty of breaking this Void Gate was several times higher than when Qing Shui broke his. Compared to Zhou Jin’s Void Gate, the difference was simply too much.


      But similarly, once Wang Lin breaks open the gate, he could accept the power of the Void Gate and it would integrate with his six essences. His power would improve by leaps and bounds.


      “Breaking this gate is not difficult! I have seen this gate many times and have some understanding of it. This time I’ll break it in an unprecedented way that no one has ever done before and no one ever well!” Wang Lin looked up and his white hair started to dance. His right hand formed a fist as he got closer and closer to the Void Gate!
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      “All you pieces of trash, you still haven’t captured this place after all this time? This old man’s avatar is here today. All of you, follow me to take this place!” The old man let out a cold snort before he withdrew his gaze from the Void Gate and stepped toward Planet Suzaku.


      This old man was very famous, and almost everyone in the Inner Realm knew him as well. He was one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System, Heaven Master Void God!


      Outside planet Suzaku, a light ripple spread and surrounded the area. The formation around planet Suzaku had been reinforced for dozens of years and was extremely powerful.


      As the ripple spread, Heaven Master Void God sneered and stepped toward planet Suzaku. The formation rumbled and changed drastically. It seemed like it was about to collapse.


      Behind the old man, the green-robed young man and Zhou Jin recovered from the shock of the Void Gate. However, the trembling in their hearts hadn’t subsided. Zhou Jin looked up at the Void Gate with fear-filled his eyes.


      Just as Zhou Jin was about to withdraw his gaze, his eyes suddenly widened. His body trembled once more and he stopped in place and his expression changed greatly.


      At the same time, the green-robed young man also looked up at the Void Gate. His mind rumbled and his eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “The six…. sixth essence!!! There is someone in the world who can have six essences!!!”


      Heaven Master Void God’s pupils shrank. He looked at the Void Gate with an extremely gloomy expression.


      Within the boundless void, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the fifth essence, true and false, condensed into a seal. His sixth original spell, True and False Eternal Seal.


      This seal’s power was also unfathomable!


      After releasing five essences, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His right hand reached out at the void and a crack to his storage space appeared. A sword flew out from within!


      This sword was the treasure Qing Shui had created when his slaughter essence formed. This sword was slaughter essence.


      Holding this sword, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He mercilessly squeezed it and the sword collapsed into a dark red mist. This red mist wrapped around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin breathed a few times; it was as if his pores were breathing as well as he inhaled all the mist into his body. This became Wang Lin’s sixth essence!


      This sixth essence was the slaughter essence!


      As the mist dissipated, Wang Lin’s figure appeared from within. His appearance gave off a powerful killing intent. A raging slaughter aura erupted from his body.


      “Today, I, Wang Lin, will use these six essences to break open the Void Gate and reach the third step!” Wang Lin smiled and waved his right hand. The blood light around him collapsed.


      The moment the blood light collapsed, Wang Lin put away the madman that was still in a coma. With a wave of his hand, the collapsed, red light condensed back into the drop of blood the Sovereign had separated from his body!


      The moment the drop of blood formed, it no longer gave off a blood red light but a dazzling golden light and amazing celestial energy. This drop of blood was the complete Immortal Celestial Body.


      After staring at this drop of blood, Wang Lin pressed it between his eyebrows. He didn’t fuse with it but formed a golden dot between his eyebrows. It flashed a few times before disappearing.


      “This will become one of my treasures in the future!” Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the void where he had been asleep for more than 70 years. There was reminiscence and reluctance in his eyes along a mighty aura that could shake the world.


      Just like this, Wang Lin stepped forward with a sigh. When his step landed, a giant vortex appeared before him. The giant vortex rumbled as if his step was heavy enough to break open this void. The void could not resist Wang Lin and had to collapse.


      Just as he was about to enter the vortex and leave, Wang Lin was surprised. The vortex suddenly split into two and two paths appeared.


      The two vortexes led to different places. One vortex gave off an aura Wang Lin was familiar with. That was where planet Suzaku was, where he had disappeared.


      The other vortex gave off a faint, golden light and dense celestial energy. It attracted the hidden drop of golden blood between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      “That place is…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he took a closer look. He raised his right hand and pointed at the vortex. The vortex immediately slowed down and Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His divine sense rushed out of the vortex and saw a world outside that shocked him completely.


      That place was a boundless earth. There were nine suns in the sky, and they were infinitely large. As they hung there, light shrouded the area.


      There were many peaks that were tall and mighty, and there were endless seas with raging waves, along with lakes and rivers. Wang Lin’s divine sense couldn’t cover the entire area; it only covered a tiny portion of this land.


      This continent was comparable to countless Inner and Outer Realms!


      The amount of celestial energy there was beyond imagination. He didn’t know any of the plants growing there, and there were many small beasts filled with celestial energy running around. They all had powerful cultivation.


      He felt various powerful auras there. These auras were extremely powerful and reminded him of the Seven-Colored Daoist he saw in the Seven-Colored Realm!


      He saw a ray of light flash through the sky but stop in the air to reveal a little girl wearing blue.


      This girl looked only seven or eight years old and was very pretty. Her eyes were flawless, with a hint of curiosity. After looking, her eyes seemed like they could penetrate everything, and she saw Wang Lin.


      “Where is this…” Wang Lin’s divine sense looked at everything in a daze. However, as his divine sense observed, a force came from the void and prevented him from spreading his divine sense out more. It also forced his divine sense back so that everything he saw instantly became far away. Wang Lin’s divine sense returned and he was back before the two vortexes in the void.


      Looking at the vortex that led to the mysterious world, Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, his eyes lit up and he walked toward the vortex that led to planet Suzaku. The moment his feet were about to enter the vortex, the tender voice of a child echoed in his mind.


      “Why are you leaving? This is the Celestial Immortal Continent… My name is Doll, what’s your name?”


      Wang Lin foot stopped, but the voice was blurry. It felt like it was simply too far away and gradually dissipated.


      “Celestial Immortal Continent!!” Wang Lin turned and looked at the other vortex. This wasn’t the first time he had heard of it. He had heard of it from the madman before.


      The madman once said that his hometown was called “Celestial Immortal Continent.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and vaguely understood something. He was about to figure out a heaven-shattering secret about the Inner and Outer Realms. However, there was still a thin barrier preventing him from completing this train of thought.


      “Celestial Immortal Continent, Seven-Color Daoist, Qing Shui, Madman, Sovereign, Old Ghost Zhan, raising heavenly dao… Heaven Defying Bead… And also what Old Ghost Zhan said while talking to the Sovereign, ‘inner cave…’ There is a thread that connects all these things. I don’t know what it is, but once they are connected, that will be the shocking secret of the Inner and Outer Realms!


      “Perhap the me before the dream dao was not qualified to know this, but now I do!” A flash of coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he walked toward the vortex leading to planet Suzaku.


      His figure immediately fused with the vortex and disappeared.


      In the Brilliant Void outside planet Suzaku, the Void Gate that had appeared had six essences around it, making it a peak existence that had never appeared before.


      This Void Gate had appeared, but the person that could break it hadn’t walked out yet. It formed a suffocating aura that even Outer Realm cultivators like Heaven Master Void God could feel.


      “Damn it, there are actually six essences. Not even the Sovereign could do something like this. If this person can break open the gate, even if he is only at the early stage of Nirvana Void, he could battle Arcane Void cultivators and quickly step through the void realms!!


      “If this person is an Inner Realm cultivator, he must be killed!” Killing intent flashed through Heaven Master Void God’s eyes. He no longer looked at the Void Gate that frightened him and stepped toward planet Suzaku.


      Although he was only here with an avatar, this avatar was at the early stage of Arcane Void. As he closed in on the formation around planet Suzaku, he raised his right hand, which turned into a purple mist. The purple mist quickly expanded and shot toward the formation around planet Suzaku.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the formation that had lasted for several months and was on the verge of collapse shattered. As fragments scattered, planet Suzaku had no protection left.


      “Slaughter your way in, destroy the planet, and quickly leave.” Heaven Master Void God stepped toward the collapsed formation. He immediately saw the statue that pierced the clouds on planet Suzaku.


      Thousands of Inner Realm cultivators surrounded the statue. They were going to fight to the death here.


      With a sneer, Heaven Master Void God raised his right hand and was about to destroy the statue. However, just at this moment, his expression changed and he looked at the space next to the Void Gate.


      “The person that will attempt to break the gate!”
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      “Who is it? Who triggered the Void Gate at this time!?”


      “This matter is simply unimaginable, this is… actually… actually…”


      “This old man has encountered countless battles, but I’ve never encountered something like this. This is a bit too unbelievable.”


      A rumble echoed. The appearance of the Void Gate caused the battle to pause for a moment. Both Inner and Outer Realm cultivators looked at each other, wondering who had triggered the Void Gate.


      However, in the end, they didn’t find anything.


      As the rumbles continued, the powerful aura from the Void Gate didn’t stop. It continued to pour out, forming an incredibly powerful pressure.


      This pressure was extremely powerful. As it spread, it pushed away the cultivators in the battlefield below.


      Zhou Jin’s expression changed once more and he instantly turned pale. The pressure coming from the Void Gate was beyond his imagination. Under his pressure, he anxiously retreated and his mind trembled.


      “Such powerful Void Gate pressure. This… How many essences is this!? This Void Gate is far more powerful than mine…”


      The man in green was also shocked. His eyes became cold and he didn’t retreat under the pressure. Instead, he raised his head and stared at the Void Gate that was becoming even more solid.


      Soon, the Void Gate formed completely and covered the area. It gave off a bright glow that lit up the darkness of space!


      The pressure the light gave off was like the heavens’ might. This gave the surrounding cultivators an impulse to kneel. They all trembled, and some lower level cultivators who were lacking directly knelt down.


      A bolt of thunder rumbled. Endless thunder surrounded the Void Gate and rumbled endlessly. This caused the surrounding space to tremble.


      “Thunder essence!” The green-robed young man’s eyes lit up.


      Just as he spoke, he saw a sea of fire burn and surround the giant Void Gate. It was fighting against the thunder for the spotlight.


      “Fire essence!” The young man’s expression became gloomy.


      The moment the fire appeared, an unknown force appeared outside the Void Gate. This power had the ability to suck one’s mind in. It formed a vague mark. This mark looked like a rune, but no one could see it clearly.


      This was the Karma Print. Not being able to see it clearly was normal. If you could see it clearly, that meant you would be sucked inside and would likely die.


      “This!!! This is the grand karma dao!! Three essences, it is actually three essences. To trigger the Void Gate with three essences, this had never happened before. Who is this!?” The expression of the green-robed young man changed greatly.


      Master South Cloud was similarly shocked. Master South Cloud’s cultivation level was very high, and when he felt the three essences from the Void Gate, his expression changed greatly. His mind trembled and his gaze locked onto the Void Gate.


      “It really is a third essence! In this wide world, there is someone who can resist the temptation of reaching the third step and have the fortune and comprehension to complete three essences. Once they break open the Void Gate, even if they are only at the Nirvana Void stage, they will be able to kill Spirit Void cultivators!”


      Situ Nan, Master Long Pan, and Master Lu Fu were all shocked. The Void Gate that suddenly appeared had shocked them twice in a row. They didn’t know if this was a blessing or a disaster.


      “This is similar… How is it so similar to my brother…” Situ Nan’s eyes hid his excitement and expectations. A speculation formed in his heart, causing his heart to beast faster and his excitement to reach a limit.


      Wang Lin, who was inside the void, didn’t know any of this. The rumble he heard from the distance was caused by the Void Gate that had appeared outside.


      “Life and death essence!” Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position and raised his hands. He closed his eyes slightly.


      The void trembled. Outside the blood light around Wang Lin, the fourth essence appeared.


      This fourth essence was life and death!


      “My left hand is life…” Wang Lin’s words were filled with an unimaginable majesty, as if he was the ruler of the world. As he spoke, a white aura gathered in his left hand and formed a seal.


      This seal contained endless life force and the will of the heavens!


      “My right hand is death…” A black aura surrounded his right hand and a shocking death aura appeared. This death aura contained the might of the earth! This created a stark contrast with his left hand.


      “I, Wang Lin, am the heavens and earth of life and death!” Wang Lin’s hands clapped together before him and his eyes opened. The moment his eyes opened, a light emerged from between his hands and lit up the void.


      “Life and Death Seal!”


      Wang Lin’s hands separated and the black and white light flew out. They fused to form a life and death seal, and it fused with the other three essences.


      This was Wang Lin’s fifth original spell, Life and Death Seal!


      The Life and Death Seal was powerful enough to kill the heavens and give life to the earth; its power was unfathomable!


      As soon as the fourth essence appeared outside planet Suzaku, the Void Gate rumbled once more. The pressure from the Void Gate caused even more cultivators to kneel. Under this pressure, almost all the cultivators uncontrollably knelt.


      The pressure from the Void Gate surged and a strand of black and a strand of white gas appeared. The two strands rotated around the Void Gate and formed what the people outside could see as the fourth essence!


      The moment the fourth essence appeared, the first one to collapse was Zhou Jin. His body trembled and he retreated once more. The terror in his eyes eyes had reached an unimaginable degree.


      “Four essences! No one in my Outer Realm could trigger the Void Gate with four essences. This is impossible, this is absolutely impossible!!”


      The green-robed young man turned pale. Three essences had already shocked him and he faintly felt like that was the limit, but now there was a fourth one.


      “Someone with four essences can be considered the child of heaven. If he breaks open the Void Gate with four essences, not even a mid stage Spirit Void cultivator would be his match…. Who the hell is he!?!


      “Who has such fortune, such patience, such comprehension? If this person is from the Inner Realm, he must be killed, or the consequences will be endless!!


      “Four essences should be the limit. The Void Gate triggered by four essences is already unimaginably powerful. This person is likely to be stopped by the Void Gate!”


      But just at this moment, the Void Gate trembled and its pressure suddenly increased. It spread out like a storm, forcing the surrounding cultivators to retreat.


      A fifth essence appeared on the Void Gate!


      This fifth essence was true and false. After it appeared, it became a blur, as if another Void Gate had appeared behind it. Two Void Gates stood there, and it was difficult for others to tell which was real and which was fake!


      “A fifth essence!!! This… This…” The green-robed young man’s expression changed completely. His motionless body retreated several dozen steps as he pointed at the Void Gate. A never-before-seen fear appeared in his eyes.


      “Five essences, it is actually five essences. If this person can’t open the Void Gate, then it won’t be an issue, but if he does, he could battle against late stage Spirit Void cultivators!”


      The minds of all the nearby cultivators trembled uncontrollably. They were constantly being pushed back by the increasing pressure from the Void Gate.


      Master South Cloud’s eyes lit up. He didn’t know which side was triggering the Void Gate, but he knew that this was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.


      “Brillant Void cultivators, don’t look at the Void Gate, let us charge!” Master South Cloud roared, his voice awakening the thousands of Inner Realm cultivators. Master South Cloud charged at the shocked green-robed young man.


      Situ Nan, Master Long Pan, and Master Lu Fu charged forward. They began a frenzied battle against the Outer Realm cultivators as the rumble from the Void Gate echoed.


      The thousands of Inner Realm cultivators followed them. In an instant, a bloodbath began!


      Just at this moment, a cold snort came from the distance. A cloud of purple mist appeared out of nowhere. It was too fast and instantly entered the battlefield, colliding with Master South Cloud, who was battling against the green-robed young man. A thunderous bang rang out and Master South Cloud’s face turned pale. He was already injured, and just now he was knocked toward planet Suzaku.


      “One of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System!! Quickly, retreat to planet Suzaku and resist with the formation!”


      The moment he spoke, the purple mist swept by Situ Nan, Master Long Pan, and Master Lu Fu. Master Lu Fu coughed out a large amount of blood and was knocked back. His body collapsed and his origin soul was very weak as he quickly escaped.


      A golden light flashed around Situ Nan. At the most critical moment, he took out the gift Qing Lin had given him. This treasure was a jade, and now the jade collapsed. He coughed out blood and quickly retreated.


      Master Long Pan’s body also scattered, and when he reformed, he was almost transparent. Without hesitation, he waved his hand, taking Situ Nan and Master Lu Fu’s origin souls back to planet Suzaku.


      As for the thousands of cultivators, they all retreated without hesitation under Master South Cloud’s roar. They all returned to planet Suzaku from all directions.


      The purple mist floated there. Then it scattered and an old man walked out. The old man gave off a powerful pressure without being angry. He coldly looked at the Void Gate and his pupils shrank an indiscernible amount.
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      Karma Print. With Wang Lin’s open hand as the heavens’ karmic cause and closing his palm as the heaven’s karmic effect, the process would be karmic fate! The power of the external karmic fate would form the Karma Print.


      Although Wang Lin had just comprehended this, its power was extremely shocking.


      In this world, no one understood karma more than him. That mysterious way of thinking, more than 70 years of dreaming, more than 2,000 years of experience, and many other thing allowed him to comprehend this shocking fourth spell when he awakened.


      The moment this print appeared, it would be powerful enough to knock someone into the cycle of karma. It was not like the dream dao that slowly changed them; instead, it would set their karma by force in an extremely dominating fashion!


      This was a dao spell!


      Wang Lin looked at his right hand. As his right hand opened, the power of a grand scholar spread from his body. This aura could terrify ghosts and gods, and it was enough to force back Nirvana Void cultivators.


      With this aura, Wang Lin had comprehend the truth of the world; he was the world!


      With a wave of his right hand, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He gathered the karmic power before him and formed the Karma Print.


      This print was not only Wang Lin’s fourth original spell but a sign that his karma essence was complete.


      The Karma Print intersected with his thunder and fire essences, forming a ring. The aura of a third step cultivator suddenly erupted several fold.


      Three essences were complete. Even if a peak Nirvana Void cultivator were here, they would find it difficult to block a full power attack from Wang Lin! Although essences were difficult to complete, once they are complete, they become very powerful!


      The moment the three essences formed, a muffled rumble echoed as if it came from outside the void.


      Brillant Void, outside planet Suzaku. Tens of thousands of cultivators had formed a blockade around the planet.


      These cultivators were all from the Outer Realm. They all had a marks between their eyebrows and their faces were filled with cruelty and killing intent. There was also a sense of excitement among them.


      They surrounded the last power of the Brilliant Void with Master South Cloud taking the lead. They were going to battle to the death.


      Master South Cloud originally didn’t want to stay here. However, the cultivators of the Brillant Void had already become exhausted during these decades of struggle. Their eyes were blood-red from the killing, and they didn’t want to evacuate to Allheaven.


      In their view, even if they went to Allheaven, it was all pointless!


      When the Outer Realm army slaughtered their way to Allheaven, where could they retreat to?


      If they were going to die, they were going to die in their hometown. If they were going to fight to the death, then they would fight to the death at the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s hometown, planet Suzaku!


      The statue of the Lord of the Sealed Realm stood like a mountain. The cultivators of the Brilliant Void let out smiles as if they had forgotten about death!


      Situ Nan was here as well. He should have gone to Allheaven with Qing Lin, but he rushed back. This was planet Suzaku, this was his brother’s hometown, this was where Wang Lin had gone missing. He, Situ Nan, was not willing to leave alone.


      “So what if I die?” Situ Nan smiled and his pale hair fluttered as he charged into the Outer Realm cultivators in his purple robe. Over the years, under Qing Lin’s careful teaching and his amazing talent, he had broken open the Void Gate with Qing Lin’s help and became a third step cultivator 30 years ago!


      Along with Situ Nan, Thirteen, Big Head, and the others stayed as well. Although their cultivation levels weren’t high enough, they had grown more powerful after many battles. Although they were covered in injuries, they gave off monstrous killing intent.


      Among them were also Master Long Pan and Master Lu Fu.


      After Master Long Pan awakened, he had a profound memory of Wang Lin and knew that he was the Lord of the Sealed Realm. He knew that planet Suzaku was Wang Lin’s hometown and that Wang Lin had gone missing here.


      He didn’t have to come, but Master Long Pan still came. He didn’t bring his disciple, Xuan Zhong, along. He used his power equal to that of an Arcane Void cultivator and used the River and Mountain painting to prevent the Outer Realm cultivators from breaking planet Suzaku.


      Master Lu Fu also didn’t return back to Allheaven, even though he was the ancestor of Allheaven. However, over the past few decades, he had witnessed countless deaths and seen far too much. He was deeply moved by Wang Lin, so he silently stayed to fight!


      “This old man will battle to the death…” Master Lu Fu’s eyes were filled with madness.


      There was another person. This was someone that Wang Lin was familiar with. He was the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor! He hadn’t died, and he appeared a few decades ago with the Four Divine Sect, becoming a force for the Brilliant Void.


      Today, he brought many elders of the Four Divine Sect and was going to fight to the death against the Outer Realm cultivators at planet Suzaku.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor had disappeared with the Four Divine Sect. Then, a few decades ago, he suddenly reappeared with the Four Divine Sect and began a life and death battle against the Outer Realm.


      His cultivation level was already very high in the past. Over the years, although he hadn’t reached the third step, he had reached the peak of the fifth Heaven’s Blight.


      Including these people, there were less than 8,000 cultivators protecting planet Suzaku against tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators. However, these 8,000 cultivators had lasted for several months!


      Rumbles continued to echo across the stars and the area around planet Suzaku was filled with the smell of blood. The army of tens of thousands of cultivators closed in. Among them were only three third step cultivators.


      One of them was a young man in green with a cold expression. Every time he attacked, ice filled the area. If Wang Lin were here, he would recognize him as one of the people that had attacked him.


      There was another person: the Heavenly Wolf Clan’s Zhou Jin. After Wang Lin disappeared, he returned to the Outer Realm. He then brought his Heavenly Wolf Clan into the Inner Realm and started a bloodbath as if he was trying to wash away the shame of being Wang Lin’s slave.


      Among the two of them, Zhou Jin had the lowest cultivation level. He and Master Lu Fu battled on the left side of planet Suzaku. Countless spells collided, and from afar, one could see a giant blood wolf trying to devour Master Lu Fu but failing.


      The young man in green that had comprehended the ice essence had an extremely high cultivation level. He was here with his original body, which was at the mid stage of Arcane Void. By himself, he was forcing Master Long Pan and Situ Nan back.


      This was the last battle in the Brilliant Void. The entire Brillant Void had fallen, aside from this place. Only planet Suzaku remained!


      At this moment, this war was reaching its end. As the tens of thousands of cultivators pushed in, the thousands of Inner Realm cultivators were being pushed back. They were filled with despair.


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm, glory to the Brillant Void!!” a middle-aged cultivator roared while being pierced by several flying swords. He chose to blow himself up and kill two Outer Realm cultivators with him.


      “Glory to the Lord of the Sealed Realm, glory to the Brillant Void!!” Even more people roared the same thing in despair. The voices overlapped and fused together. They were the last cries of these people’s lives.


      “The Lord of the Sealed Realm has already been killed by us. What glory is there to a dead person?” the young man in green coldly said. He waved his hand and ice rumbled, freezing a large area and forcing Master Long Pan and Situ Nan back.


      After hearing “Lord of the Sealed Realm,” a hint of humiliation arose in Zhou Jin’s eyes. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and his killing intent increased.


      The surrounding tens of thousands of Outer Realm cultivators let out a roar in unison. They closed in with a fierce aura around them.


      Just at this moment, a rumble came from above this battleground of slaughter. At first, this rumble seemed to come from the distance, but soon it echoed in everyone’s minds.


      This sound felt ancient, and the aura to caused the expressions of everyone here to change.


      An illusory gate that occupied the entire star domain appeared. This gate was indescribably large, so much so that cultivators were like ants before it!


      “The Great Void Gate!!”


      “This… This is the Void Gate!!”


      The expression of the retreating Situ Nan changed greatly; his eyes were filled with shock.


      “Could it be that one of the Outer Realm cultivators’ essence has reached completion. This… this…”


      Master Long Pan’s pupils shrank and there was worry in his eyes.


      Master Lu Fu was also startled and quickly retreated. He looked at the giant Void Gate and despair appeared in his eyes.


      “Could it really be that easy for Outer Realm cultivators to enter the third step, for their essence to reach completion in this battlefield…”


      Zhou Jin was also shocked. His expression changed greatly as he stared at the Void Gate. That familiar aura almost made him lose his wits.


      “This… This aura… This is…” He was Wang Lin’s slave and had Wang Lin’s seal on him, so he was more sensitive to this aura then anyone here.


      That green-robed young man narrowed his eyes the moment the Void Gate appeared.


      “I want to see who among these Inner Realm cultivators has completed their essence. I want that person to die immediately after reaching the third step!”


      If these third step cultivators were like this, then there’s no need to talk about the other cultivators. They all stared at the Void Gate with shocked expressions.


      They couldn’t imagine how someone could trigger the Void Gate in a situation like this. Whether it was in the Inner or Outer Realm, the appearance of the Void Gate was like a holy event. It meant that someone might become a third step cultivator.
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      In the dark void, the blood light continued to flash for decades. However, the blood light became even more faint as if it would disappear soon.


      Even if time passed, no one would notice it. No knew where the time here came from or went.


      Aside from silence, there was more silence.


      It wasn’t until this day that the white-haired young man opened his eyes.


      The moment he opened his eyes, a thunderous rumble boomed in this void. This thunder wasn’t strong at first, but soon it reached a peak and could shake the world.


      The thunderous rumble seemed like it was going to rip open the dark void and rush out of here. The thunder instantly became violent and echoed across the void.


      The thunder was like a wave, and it created countless silver snakes that lit up the void. These endless silver snakes looked like a giant net and shrouded the entire void.


      The rumbling and thunder and flashing lightning seemed to be waiting for their king to appear. The thunder roared in excitement; it was excited because their king had finally awakened!


      The bolts of lightning rumbled as they flickered; they were also welcoming their king!


      A fire storm appeared within the thunderstorm. This fire was nine-colored and rotated in the void, burning menacingly. The nine-colored fire rotated and then the nine colors suddenly turned into one.


      The fire was monstrous and spread with the white-haired young man as the center. It burned brightly and seemed to be competing with the thunder and lightning above.


      The fire surged as if it were welcoming its king!


      The king of thunder and lighting and of the monstrous fire was the white-haired young man, it was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had fire in his left eye and thunder in his right eye. His eyes were filled with enlightenment, but there was also hidden sorrow from awakening from the dream.


      This dream had lasted for more than 70 years. These more 70 years could not be considered a dream but his other life, even if this was a life he had made up. He had used the dao of deception to deceive himself.


      The moment he woke up, there was a hint of confusion in his eyes. His left hand was holding the madman’s right wrist and left a golden palmprint.


      After a long time, as the thunder and fire raged, the confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes was removed by force. It was replaced with coldness and determination along with the endless killing intent after he remembered everything that had happened!!


      “Sovereign, Heaven Master Void God, and those Imperial Celestial Concubines… I, Wang Lin, have awakened!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with endless coldness. He slowly got up and looked at the void outside the blood light.


      “I have cultivated for more than 2,000 years. Today, I’ll make the void gate and become a third step cultivator!” Wang Lin pointed ahead.


      “Thunder essence!”


      The heavenly thunder entangled with the endless lightning. In the blink of an eye, all the thunder and lightning gathered to form a bolt of eternal thunder. It floated outside the blood light, and at the same time, the thunder mark in Wang Lin’s right eye rushed out. It fused with the eternal thunder outside the blood light.


      It formed an eternal heavenly thunder print!


      This was a thunder print! The nine accompanying thunders rototated nine times around it before they fused with it to form a bolt of thunder essence!


      The moment the thunder essence formed, the void was about to collapse. The power from the thunder print was enough to shatter the world. Even the void trembled and ripples spread out, causing the surrounding area to become distorted and unreal.


      A terrifying aura came from the thunder. This aura was extremely powerful, powerful enough to cause the sky to change colors. This was thunder, the invincible eternal thunder!


      A person who could control this thunder was considered a thunder celestial!


      The pressure of a third step cultivator came from the thunder print and surround the area. Just the power from this thunder was enough to shake early stage Nirvana Void cultivators!


      After this thunder fused with the accompanying thunders, it turned into a chaotic form. It no longer looked like a bolt of thunder but a chaotic mass.


      An chaotic mass of essence from the beginning of the world that would become thunder essence!


      This mass had no color. It surrounded the blood light and slowly rotated around Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s right hand pointed out once more.


      “Fire essence!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was filled with coldness. As he roared, the endless fire surged. The nine colors fused into one to turn into Ethereal Fire. However, as the Ethereal Fire burned, dao intent appeared within.


      This fire had suppressed Ethereal Fire and become dao fire. As the fire raged, the aura of a complete fire essence erupted.


      All the fire in the void gathered like crazy and formed a fire tattoo formed by countless fire seeds and appeared before Wang Lin.


      The fire tattoo looked real, but it was actually an illusion, a complete blur. It was as there were countless auras surrounding it, making it look distorted, but the heat radiating from it was hot enough to burn early stage Nirvana Void cultivators!


      Thunder and fire had reached completion!


      Just these two essences were enough for Wang Lin to blow open the Void Gate and instantly kill any cultivator that hadn’t reached the peak of Nirvana Void!


      “Karma, appear!” The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes dissipated and was replaced with reminiscence. The aura of a grand scholar, some he had never released outside his dream, spread out.


      This aura was not something a cultivator could have. Not even grand scholars who became cultivators could keep this aura. On the path of cultivation, in the world where the weak were food to the strong, they had all changed. They had forgotten what it was like to comprehend the world.


      Only by using the dream dao was Wang Lin able to save the aura a grand scholar after waking up. The moment he spoke those words, that aura erupted.


      The karma essence was invisible, but it gut gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand. When his palm opened, it was karmic cause, and when his palm closed, it was karmic effect! This right palm would become his fourth original spell!


      Karma Print!
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      “Why did you… bring her here…” The young man in white drank another mouthful of wine and closed his eyes.


      “She is here. If you can cut it off, then cut it!” Wang Lin picked up the wine jug and slowly took a drink.


      The white-haired young man silently pondered until he drank the entire jug of wine.


      “Are you blaming me…”


      “You are me, I am you. Blaming you is the same as blaming myself.” Wang Lin calmly smiled.


      The young man in white softly said, “I’m still asleep. I used the dao of deception to create this world. I have no control, this is all deduction from using the complex dao intent from the three Dao Fruits…”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak.


      The two of them, or one person, sat on this boat and drank wine while the world was frozen.


      Time didn’t pass. The willow leaves still remained motionless in the air, but the two of them had drunk too much wine.


      After a long time, the young man in white softly said, “How is this life…”


      “Why do you ask me? How I feel is how you feel.” Wang Lin placed down the wine jug.


      “Are you ready…” The young man in white let out a sigh and looked at Li Muwan. His eyes became blurry.


      “You can go.” Wang Lin looked back at Li Muwan with eyes filled with reluctance. No matter how much he didn’t want to leave, he knew he was going to be gone… This dream was about to end...


      There were many things waiting to be done. There were many many people waiting for him.


      “Wait for me, Wan Er. I’ll wake you up…”


      The eyes of the young man in white were also filled with reluctance. He silently stood up and walked over to Li Muwan. He knelt down and kissed her forehead before hiding away his reluctance while sadness filled his body. He suddenly turn around and reached toward the sky. A jug of wine appeared in his hand.


      He gently placed it down. The white-haired young man let out a sigh and stepped forward. His figure turned into a white bird and gradually disappeared.


      Although he had left, everything in this world remained frozen without any change. Only the jug of wine remained, as if it was waiting for someone to pick it up and drink it to end everything.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. Time didn’t pass, but he pondered for a long time. Wang Lin arrived next to Li Muwan and sat beside her. He placed his hands over the zither, closed his eyes, and began to slowly play it.


      The zither released no sound, but music filled Wang Lin’s heart. Bursts of sorrow appeared in his heart. A song in a dream has to end, an unforgettable cry of yearning.


      “That year, that year, we met in the country of Hou Fen outside the Sea of Devils. A hunt, a black voice called out, and I looked down.


      “Years went by, cycles went by, we were two specks of dust in two corners of this dream. After how many years did we finally meet only to pass by each other in a daze?


      “When we finally met, it was the moment before the dream ended. Even if I’m reluctant, even if I’m reluctant…”


      Wang Lin opened his old eyes at the end of the song. His right hand trembled as he picked up the wine jug and looked at Li Muwan. This gaze was like the end of time.


      This gaze was waking up from a dream.


      Wang Lin held the wine jug and held it up to his mouth. He looked at the heavens and earth, at the world he had lived in for more than 70 years, and then drank the entire jug of wine!


      This wine was like water, it wasn’t spicy.


      But it was like fire. When it entered his stomach, it burned.


      “What is karma… When I open my palm, it is karmic cause, and when I close my palm, it is karmic effect…”


      The world rumbled. The boat Wang Lin was on disappeared. Along with it went the river, the stone bridge, the countless boats on the river, and the endless willow leaves in the sky.


      An invisible ripple spread in all directions with Wang Lin as the center. All the buildings in the city of Su disappeared in a flash. Not only Su, but the entire country of Zhao, the mountains, rivers, sects, villages, and everything disappeared in a flash.


      The country of Zhao, outside of Zhao, the Soul Refining Sect, Xue Yue, other countries; everything in the world collapsed.


      There was also the endless sea, the raging sea, the other side of the sea, the other continent, Li Muwan’s hometown; they all disappeared. There was also the country of Hou Fen, the country of Xuan Wu, the Sea of Devils, and Wang Lin and Li Muwan’s home; they all collapsed into ashes.


      Everything in this world scattered… Leaving behind all the mortals and cultivators doing various things. They didn’t disappear, they calmly remained across the world.


      Just like Li Muwan and Big Fortune beside Wang Lin.


      “What is life and death… My left hand is life and my right hand is death…” Two stream of tears flowed down from Wang Lin’s eyes. After he spoke, thunder rumbled and lightning filled the sky above planet Suzaku.


      The moment he spoke, Li Muwan, who was the closest to him, seemed to be hit by a gust of wind and turned to ashes. Not just her, but the countless mortals remaining in the city of Su after it disappeared all turned to ashes.


      In the entire country of Zhao, all those figures that Wang Lin was familiar with or unfamiliar with disappeared.


      Liu Mei was originally standing at the top of a mountain. After the mountain disappeared, she seemed to be floating there. The wind blew by and her figure became blurry before she disappeared with the wind.


      Xu Fei and Zhou Rui were originally flying in the air. At this moment, time stopped and the wind blew by. Their bodies turned into ashes and were taken away by the wind.


      Wang Zhou was wearing a black robe as he stood on top of the Heng Yue Mountain. The wind blew by and his body collapsed.


      There was also Hong Long, the Teng family ancestor, and the countless cultivators of Zhao. Even outside Zhao, there was Zhou Wutai, who looking at a young man before him. It was his disciple.


      Looking at his disciple, Zhou Wutai disappeared along with his disciple when the wind blew by.


      There was also Yun Quezi, the Soul Refining Sect’s Dun Tian and Nian Tian, and Zhu Quezi. Whether it was this continent or the one across the sea, everyone disappeared without a trace.


      At this moment, this world had no earth or life left, only the sky remained.


      The only ones that hadn’t disappeared were Wang Lin, who was crying, and Big Fortune.


      In this world, they were the only ones left.


      When Li Muwan disappeared, Wang Lin’s tears silently fell into the endless void. The thunder and lightning in the sky formed a giant vortex. Inside the vortex, inside the dark red blood light, sat the white-haired young man. His eyes were closed and tears were flowing out.


      He didn’t want to give up… But the dream would eventually come to an end and he would awaken. That moment would come sooner or later. After completing the meeting with himself and drinking that jug of wine, the dream shattered.


      “What is true and false… When I, Wang Lin, open my eyes, it is true. When I close my eyes it is false…” As he said this, Wang Lin grabbed Big Fortune’s right hand and his hand overlapped with the golden imprint on Big Fortune’s wrist. He slowly closed his old eyes.


      The moment he closed his eyes, various scenes appeared before him. These scenes made him unwilling to give up, but in the end they still dissipated one by one. If he wanted to find them, he could only look in his memories.


      In the scenes, he saw himself and Li Muwan sitting on the boat along with Big Fortune.


      He saw a carriage going through the snow toward his mountain village hometown.


      He saw himself and Li Muwan in their home in the valley. Zither music was playing, and it was a happy tune. Their locked gazes seemed to last an eternity. When one looked back, it was impossible to see clearly.


      He saw himself sitting on the rock on the mountain comprehending the heavens. The surrounding cultivators within thousands of kilometers worshipped him. Among these cultivators, he saw Liu Mei’s tears.


      He saw himself pointing at the sky and roaring near the dead volcano. He could endure anything, he could use anything to deceive himself, but he could not deceive himself to cut his karma with Li Muwan. He pointed at the sky, at the white bird, as he questioned himself.


      Could you cut it off, can you cut it off, you can’t cut if off!!!


      Among the endless wind and waves in the sea, he saw a merchant ship struggling. He saw everyone on the ship singing an ancient sailor song. He saw the defying will against death!


      He saw a woman holding a baby in the rain outside a pavilion. She was so cold that it was enough to turn the rain to ice.


      He saw the confusion in Liu Mei’s eyes at the edge of Zhao and the pill she left with a smile.


      He saw his father close his eyes in his arms. He saw the autumn leaf flying away with his soul, going further and further away… He saw his mother’s eyes never open again and a smile appear on the corner of her mouth as if she had met his father.


      He saw himself glaring at the cultivator that had come to kill him the city of Su. He frightened the cultivator to leave with just one line!


      He saw Su Dao and saw him being buried. He saw the year when he and Big Fortune first arrived in the city of Su, when the willow leaves were flying through the air. They rented a boat and waited for the meeting with himself.


      In the end, he saw an inn beside the official road. On the table inside the inn lied a drunken young man. The waiter stood beside the young man with a frown and started to push the young man.


      “Little Brother, wake up… Ah, this is really a scholar. Just two cups and already so drunk. I have to clean up, hurry up and wake up…”


      He saw the drunken young man raise his head and speak one line with a giggle.


      “Let me tell you, I had a dream… I dreamt I was an immortal…”


      All the images became blurry fragments when he said the word “immortal.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes closed completely. The moment he closed his eyes, the sky collapsed. Everything in the dream dissipated.


      The dream ended...


      In the dark void that Old Ghost Zhan said was the cave wall layer, there was a white-haired young man lying in blood colored light. His eyes opened.


      “Fate comes from the void and the void must exist… I understand.”
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      Teng Huayuan didn’t immediately act as he was very unsettled. In his heart, he didn’t believe that Wang Lin could have reached the mid stage of Nascent Soul at all, but the scene before him said otherwise. Whether it was Wang Lin’s aura, spiritual energy, or divine sense, they were all at the Nascent Soul stage. Adding on the fact that he had just teleported, Wang Lin really was at the Nascent Soul stage.


      If Wang Lin was only at the early stage, then Teng Huayuan would still be willing to fight, but the cultivation level Wang Lin displayed was mid stage Nascent Soul, so Teng Huayuan couldn’t help but be cautious.


      Everyone present was so focused on the youth in the sky that no one noticed the formation shine again as another youth walked out and blended into the crowd. He stared at Teng Huayuan, who was in the air, then his eyes locked onto the black flag in Teng Huayuan’s hand.


      Teng Huayuan focused all of his attention on Wang Lin. Even though he felt a fluctuation in his curse, he still stared at Wang Lin. He waved his right hand and a soul came out of the small flag. He cursed the soul with a cold smile and put the flag back into his bag of holding.


      At that moment, the sky darkened and the pressure from three months ago appeared again. The entire sky was covered by dark clouds.


      Soon after, a giant pair of hands came out of the clouds and pushed them apart. A giant head appeared. This giant was the same one from three months ago.


      When he appeared, the first thing he noticed was the youth in the air. He revealed a strange expression, but he muttered a bit to himself, then ignored the youth. He shouted toward the cultivators of Zhao, “Three months have passed. The passage to the foreign battleground will open!”


      With that, he shot two beams of black light from his eyes. The two beams of light intertwined and formed a giant circle in the air.


      The moment the circle appeared, the sky seemed to have lost all light. The circle seemed to suck away all of the surrounding light and became the only light source in the sky.


      The giant waved his hand and threw out a rock. The moment the rock appeared, it exploded into pieces that transformed into strange symbols. The symbols quickly imprinted on edge the circle. All of the spiritual energy in Zhao was quickly gathering in the circle.


      The spiritual energy for the first time became visible as a thick fog of spiritual energy was gathering to be absorbed by the circle.


      As the circle absorbed spiritual energy, the symbols on the circle became brighter. Eventually, a thin film appeared in the circle. The film was almost transparent. One could clearly see that inside the film was an empty space filled with broken bodies, magic treasure, and materials that floated around.


      Wang Lin was currently hiding among the crowd. He wasn’t looking at the circle, but at Teng Huayuan’s waist, because there hung his black bag of holding.


      The change in the sky was outside his expectations and messed up his plan, but shortly after, his eyes lit up and he quickly calculated. Slowly, he let out a smile.


      The giant suddenly cut his finger and shot out a drop of blood. The drop of blood moved like a meteor and landed on the thin film.


      The thin film rapidly melted like hot water poured on snow.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he poured spiritual energy into the treasure Adai gave him and muttered, “Attack!”


      Wang Lin had carefully studied this magic treasure during those two months of closed door cultivation and found out that the person it forms could be changed. After absorbing his spiritual power, it even managed to take a sliver of the curse.


      The youth in the sky quickly waved his hand and a purple dragon came out of his body. It was as if his body had turned into a giant, purple dragon. The dragon roared and sent out giant sound waves.


      Teng Huayuan’s expression suddenly changed greatly. He was now sure that Wang Lin was indeed at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. There was no way for Wang Lin to give off such a powerful aura otherwise.


      The dragon’s body moved and shot toward Teng Huayuan like lightning. The dragon showed its teeth and the smell of blood in its mouth pounded Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Huayuan quickly backed up as he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. The blood transformed into several large mosquitoes that charged forward to try to stop the giant dragon.


      After that, Teng Huayuan quickly slapped his bag of holding and took out a seven foot long flag. The moment the flag appeared, a cold wind started blowing. Thousands of individual faces appeared on the flag. Their expressions were filled with pain as they screamed like crazy.


      Teng Huayuan’s right hand waved the flag and the faces inside it were thrown out. One by one, the disembodied heads charged toward the giant dragon, their eyes filled with pleads for death.


      Lin Yi rubbed his chin as he looked at the flag and shook his head. “This soul flag is not enough. With only 30,000 souls, it hasn’t even reached the first level of completion yet.”


      Punnan Zi heard it and nodded. “What lord messenger says is correct. Back when I was in the foreign battleground, I saw a soul flag with more than 1 million souls. Its power was indeed terrifying.”


      Lin Yi chuckled and shook his head. “That is only a partially complete soul flag from a rank 4 cultivation country. The Soul Refining Sect in the rank 5 country of Pi Lu has a soul flag as their sect treasure. It is said the number of souls inside that flag surpasses 1 billion and was gathered throughout the thousands of years of the sect’s history.”


      Teng Huayuan waved the soul flag and 30,000 souls flew toward the giant dragon. In the blink of an eye, the souls surrounded the dragon and entered it, but then something strange happened.


      The souls didn’t meet any resistance as they went into the dragon. It was as if the dragon didn’t exist. The souls entered on one side and exited through the other.
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      The formation shined and one person walked out.


      Teng Huayuan was about to teleport out when he suddenly stopped. Fury erupted in his heart because that person wasn’t Wang Lin at all, but an early stage Foundation Establishment disciple from Wu Feng Valley.


      Teng Huayuan’s face was extremely gloomy. With his right hand, he crushed a dozen or so souls before he calmed down.


      The moment the disciple appeared, he quickly ran to Teng Huayuan and the black robed old man. He knelt to the ground. His voice was filled with fear as he said, “Dead, they are all dead. Even senior apprentice brother Wang Peng is dead. I was far away, so I was able to escape…”


      The black robed old man looked at the disciple. He suddenly hit the disciple on the head with his palm and said, “If they are dead, you shouldn’t be the only one alive.” With that, the disciple’s head shattered like a watermelon.


      A gentle wind blew and the smell of blood spread. All of the small families and sects became silent as they looked at the old man’s direction. No one dared to talk about Wu Feng Valley anymore.


      Suddenly, the surroundings became silent as the formation started to shine again.


      This time, a very large number of people walked out. They walked out one after another, and Teng Huayuan realized that they were disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect, but he still carefully looked at them.


      Suddenly, Teng Huayuan’s expression changed. His face was filled with killing intent. His body suddenly moved and disappeared. He reappeared next to a Xuan Dao Sect disciple and said, “You finally came out!” With that, his hand reached toward the head of a youth that had just walked out.


      The youth’s eyes flashed cold. The moment Teng Huayuan’s hand reached out, the youth disappeared and reappeared in the air as several people exclaimed.


      “It’s him! It is him who killed senior apprentice brother!”


      “He stole our token! Ancestor, it was him!”


      “I also saw him kill everyone from Wu Feng Valley.”


      All of the disciples that had come out of the valley became very excited and started to shout. Inside the valley, they were all afraid of Wang Lin and had suffered for more than three months because of him, but now that their elders were all here, they became brave.


      Teng Huayuan didn’t think that Wang Lin could teleport and was startled. That’s why Wang Lin got away. His face was gloomy as he shouted, “Wang Lin, I want to see where you can run to!”


      Just at that moment, a scream came from the He Huan Sect.


      “All of the tokens that were inside the valley are in his hands. He has at least five tokens!”


      The moment those words came out, all of the cultivators that were present started talking as they looked at the youth. Even Lin Yi became interested as he looked at the youth. He revealed a surprised expression as he chuckled and silently shook his head.


      Teng Huayuan shouted, “Fellow cultivators, this person killed my great great grandson, so we have a personal grudge. Today, I’ll kill him and I won’t take any of the items on his body, but if anyone dares to obstruct me, then don’t blame me for making you my enemy!”


      Lin Yi suddenly laughed. “Okay, none of the cultivators of Zhao will dare to get in the way. I want to see if you, Teng Huayuan, dare to kill him.”


      The moment Lin Yi’s words came out, everyone was stupefied. Although it was not convenient to talk about it, everyone had their own guesses on the meaning of those words.


      Teng Huayuan didn’t dare to be arrogant before Lin Yi, but he couldn’t help but frown as he was unable to understand the meaning of Lin Yi’s words.


      Punnan Zi’s eyes lit up as he looked at the youth in the air with a strange expression. The more he looked at the youth, the more familiar the youth seemed, but after thinking about it for a long time, he couldn’t think of who it was and became very confused. He thought that no matter how he looked at this youth, he was only at the Foundation Establishment stage, so why wouldn’t Teng Huayuan dare to act?


      Not only him, but all of the Nascent Soul cultivators were very confused.


      Just at that moment, the eyes of the youth in the air turned cold. He didn’t fear the people present at all as he raised his head and an enormous aura fell from the sky. It was as if the heavens were crashing down. The youth’s hair and clothes were moving without wind as slivers of spiritual energy escaped from his body.


      All of the surrounding cultivators, especially the experts from the top sects, were shocked. Even Teng Huayuan, who was about to teleport, suddenly stopped.


      In their eyes, the youth’s cultivation level had increased at a rapid rate. This was something they had never seen before in their lives.


      The youth’s cultivation level went from the early stage of Foundation Establishment to the mid stage, then to the late stage. It rapidly increased to early stage Core Formation, then to mid stage Core Formation, and finally late stage Core Formation.


      It was not over yet. When he reached the late stage of Core Formation, an invisible ripple started from the youth and spread out. A one foot tall Nascent Soul appeared and quickly went back into the youth’s body.


      The surroundings were so silent, it was scary. They would have never thought that they’d see someone’s cultivation level climb from early stage Foundation Establishment to early stage Nascent Soul.


      And it was still not over. The youth raised his hand and his cultivation level climbed up to mid stage Nascent Soul. Only once he reached the mid stage of Nascent Soul did he finally stop.


      At that moment, the youth’s face was filled with an evil aura, his hair moved strangely, and he pointed at Teng Huayan and asked, “Do you dare to fight with me?”


      At that moment, to everyone present, the pressure from this youth was 100% genuine pressure from an expert. Even the Nascent Soul cultivators had looks of disbelief in their eyes.


      Lin Yi rubbed his fat chin. He faintly smiled as he observed the youth and secretly thought, “Which family’s little brat came to play in my territory? He holds the thousand illusion bead from a rank 5 country. I believe that his backing isn’t small. These thousand illusion treasures are uncommon even in Illusionary City. I remember that this bead is split into three ranks, from Nascent Soul to Soul Transformation. The stronger the bead, the higher that person’s position.”


      Teng Huayuan’s face was extremely ugly as he looked at the youth in the sky. He suddenly understood the meaning of Lin Yi’s words. After he hesitated for a bit, he coldly snorted and said, “Wang Lin, I don’t believe that you’re at the Nascent Soul stage. How could you have entered the Jue Ming Valley? If you’re below the Spirit Severing stage, it is impossible to enter!”
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      Xin Hai looked at Shangguan Yun and said, “Senior brother went to greet the messenger from Heaven’s Tower. I believe he will be here soon.”


      At that moment, the formation lit up again. Everyone outside the valley stopped their chatting and turned to watch.Teng Huayuan clenched his fists as he gloomily stared at the formation. He had already made up his mind that the moment Wang Lin appears, he will use the curse to teleport next to him and make him suffer all the torture in the world.


      The formation shined brightly and 13 people walked out.


      Teng Huayuan’s face became even more gloomy as he pinched another soul in the flag. He sneered in his heart. “Wang Lin, if you’re really cold hearted enough to not care about your family and don’t come out, then I’ll admit that I underestimated you. But even if you manage to get away, once I reach the mid stage of Nascent Soul, I can increase the power of the curse to find you.”


      The cultivators outside of the valley began to talk again.


      “The qualification battle this time is too strange. Before, the first to come out always had the most people and then the number of people decreases from there on. Why is it that the second group has more than the first group?”


      “Strange. I have a feeling that the matter this time is very strange.”


      “What sect is it this time? If any of you know, speak quickly.”


      “Its the He Huan Sect. I know that slut, Wang Ying. As long as she appears within 100 feet of me, I can smell her stench…”


      “That is correct. That is the He Huan Sect.”


      As people talked, the faces of the two Nascent Soul cultivators of the He Huan Sect, Cheng Huan and Chen Yan, darkened. They sighed as they looked at each other, then their expressions returned to normal.


      The disciples of the He Huan Sect gloomily rushed toward Cheng Huan and Chen Yan with complex expressions on their faces. The leading female disciple quickly threw a voice transmission jade to the two Nascent Soul cultivators when they arrived.


      Chen Yuan frowned. He placed the jade on his forehead and was startled. Then, he quickly looked at Wang Ying and asked, “Is this true?”


      Wang Ying respectfully said, “Ancestor, we saw it with our own eyes.”


      The disciples behind her all seemed to already know the contents of the jade and all quickly nodded.


      Chen Yan looked at everyone, then took the jade from Chen Yuan. After scanning the jade for a long time, she let out a cold laugh and crushed the jade into dust.


      Suddenly, a pair of eyes from one of the orthodox sects looked at them. Chen Huan and Cheng Yan immediately turned and saw Xin Hai nodding at them.


      Chen Huan and Chen Yan noticed Xin Hai’s reaction when the Piao Miao Sect disciples came out, but couldn’t guess why. However, after seeing the jade, they realized what happened.


      Teng Huayuan frowned as he looked at Chen Huan, Chen Yan, and Xin Hai. He suddenly felt that something big was going to happen, but he didn’t know what the problem could be. After speculating for a bit, he couldn’t figure out what was wrong, so he let out a cold snort and destroyed another soul in the flag.


      At that moment, not only Teng Huayuan, but all of the other sects realized that something was wrong. They didn’t know what the disciples could have said to make the faces of three Nascent Soul cultivators become so dark.


      Even the small families, small sects, and independent cultivators noticed that something was wrong, so they all gathered together and started talking.


      Just at that moment, the sky suddenly darkened and a circle of light silently appeared. The circle of light floated to the middle of the sky, then expanded to 10 meters in radius. Four people walked out of it.


      The person in the front was fat like a ball with a smile on his face, but the moment he appeared, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators flew into the air and respectfully stood at his side.


      This person was the messenger that was left at Zhao, Lin Yi.


      Li Yin let out a laugh and said, “Everyone, I’m here to help the messengers of the higher cultivation countries open the gate to the foreign battleground. I won’t mess with your right to enter, so please rest assured.”


      The three people behind Li Yin were Punnan Zi, the white haired cultivator from the Piao Miao Sect, and the skinny cultivator from the Tian Dao Sect.


      These three accompanied Li Yin and landed in the middle of the clearing. All of the other Nascent Soul cultivators quickly followed and stood at their sides.


      Xin Hai took the chance to stand next to the white haired old man and sent over some voice transmissions. This white haired old man was the Piao Miao Sect’s number one expert, Xue Mei.


      After he heard Xin Hai’s message, he calmly nodded.


      The formation lit up again and five people walked out. The moment those five appeared, a wave of cold energy spread out. The five’s eyes were bloodshot. They looked around and found a corner to sit in.


      “What sect are they from?” Everyone immediately started to talk again.


      After a long time, no one could figure it out, so everyone started guessing what sect these five were from.


      Xue Mei, who was standing beside Li Yin, suddenly laughed and said, “Lord messenger, look at these disciples of the Corpse Sect, filled with hostility. I heard that the Corpse Sect has a secret technique that allows their disciples to fuse with their corpse puppets. I guess those five are these so called human puppets.”


      Lin Yi nodded and said, “Those five are indeed human puppets.”


      The skinny man from the Tian Dao Sect looked around and frowned as he said, “Why isn’t fellow cultivator Ye here…”


      Lin Yi shooked his head and said, “The corpse sect didn’t follow the rules of keeping the token within the Jue Ming Valley, so they are disqualified. Even if he doesn’t come, it doesn’t matter.” With that, he casually looked at crowd in the northwest and secretly thought, “The Corpse Sect… This time, several more people will finish the possession and recover their cultivation…”


      Thinking about that, Lin Yi suddenly turned toward to Wu Feng Valley’s Nascent Soul cultivator and said, “Wu Feng Valley also didn’t keep their token and is disqualified, but they gave their token to another sect, so that sect is allowed to have two tokens because there is no limit on the amount of tokens you can have.”


      The Nascent Soul cultivator of Wu Feng Valley was an old man in black. His expression didn’t change as he looked at Teng Huayuan.


      Teng Huayuan was also silent. Even though he was a guest elder, he still paid a huge price to get the token.


      The formation lit up again. Suddenly, Teng Huayuan’s heart pounded as he felt the curse. He stared at the formation, waiting for Wang Lin to appear. The moment Wang Lin appears, he will immediately teleport out.
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      Situ Nan told him that during the Soul Transformation stage, the Nascent Soul transforms and becomes larger. However, the body doesn’t grow at all and the Nascent Soul was only this large when it’s outside of the body.


      Wang Lin sat cross legged on the ground, took out the gourd, took a big gulp, and began charging toward the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. The reason he was doing this here was because Situ Nan once told Wang Lin that doing this would help him recover.


      Time slowly passed and in the blink of an eye, the deadline for the trial to enter the foreign battleground was almost here. A lot of cultivators had arrived outside the Jue Ming Valley months ago. They all found the best locations to watch the Jue Ming Valley’s only exit.


      As more and more cultivators arrived, the area outside the Ju Ming Valley became more and more lively. Of course, if anyone with grudges met, they would start a big fight.


      Due to the foreign battleground opening up every 100 years, the area within 1000 kilometers of the Ju Ming Valley had been prepared with buildings. It has to be said that the opening of the foreign battleground gathers all of the top cultivators in Zhao.


      When the time for the foreign battleground to open is near, these buildings become the biggest market place in Zhao. All of the cultivators in Zhao meet in these buildings, making them very lively.


      Many materials and rare magic treasures appear here.


      On this day, countless cultivators gathered outside of the Jue Ming Valley. There were cultivators from all of the numerous sects in Zhao.


      Aside from the very large sects, who had their own area, everyone else was clumped in groups. The remaining people were from very small families, small sects, or were independent cultivators.


      These small families, small sects, and independent cultivators didn’t have the right to enter the foreign battleground. They showed up hoping to get something. Every time the foreign battleground opens, a large amount of spiritual energy leaks out. Absorbing just a bit of that spiritual energy would equal to weeks of cultivation.


      Seeing that the Jue Ming Valley was about to open, everyone found somewhere to wait for the opening.


      At noon on this day, the sky was blue and the sun was high in the sky. The temperature was slowly rising.


      It was extremely hot, but none of the cultivators outside minded as their attention was focused on the exit of the Jue Ming Valley.


      Cultivators with experience all knew that the Jue Ming Valley would open exactly at noon.


      If one were to look from the sky at the Jue Ming Valley, they would find that it was shaped like a gourd. The mouth of the gouard was the only entrance. On each side of the entrance were two very tall mountains, and at the entrance was an octagon formation.


      The formation suddenly began to shine.


      Not far from the entrance, the Nascent Soul cultivators of the demonic sects gathered. Among them was Teng Huayuan’s thin figure.


      His eyes were filled with excitement and killing intent as he stared at the formation at the entrance.


      The formation became brighter and brighter, then eight people slowly walked out.


      Teng Huayuan’s eyes were filled with disappointment as his right hand took out a flag. He squeezed the flag and one of the souls on it disappeared.


      Seeing the eight people walking out, the cultivators of the Jue Ming Sect started to point and talk.


      “They came out. Look, they came out. Normally, the first ones to come out are the ones that have lost their token. I wonder which sect that is.”


      “What is this? Why are there so many people? Normally, the first sect to come out has the least amount of people.”


      “They came out. I see Zhou You. They are disciples of the Piao Miao Sect.”


      “The Piao Miao lost their token last time and now they lost it again. It seems one of the largest of the orthodox sects isn’t that great. If my Fu Tian Sect went, we would probably be stronger.”


      “Brother Zhang, the strongest person in your sect is only at the early stage of Core Formation. The Piao Miao Sect can send any ancestor and they will wipe out your sect. If you ask me, the Piao Miao Sect failed because the disciples of the demonic sects are too strong.”


      Among the top eight sects, aside from the Jie Mie Sect, whose Nascent Soul cultivator had died, which made them lose the right to participate, all of the Nascent Soul ancestors of the remaining seven sects were present.


      Currently, the Piao Miao Sect’s sect head, Xin Hai’s, face was dark as he silently stared at the entrance.


      The eight members of the Piao Miao Sect walked out with strange expressions on their faces. Seeing all of the people outside the valley and hearing their chatter, their faces turned red as they walked with their heads down toward Xin Hai.


      Xin Hai tried his best to contain his anger. He had spent a lot of resources for the right to enter the foreign battleground. He sent a total of 25 disciples. Three were at the late stage and eight at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. Although the remaining disciples were all at the early stage, he handed out a lot of magic treasures. He was dead set on qualifying this time no matter what, but looking at it now, only eight out of 25 people survived.


      While Xin Hai was looking at the eight disciples, the ancestor of the Yuan Tian Sect, named Shangguan Yun, was nearby and laughed at him. He said, “Brother Xin, it’s not that big of a deal to lose the battle to enter the foreign battleground. The clean up of the foreign battleground is quite dangerous. Normally, only 1 out of 10 disciples come out alive. Now you don’t have to worry about your disciples anymore. It’s only 100 years until the next one.”


      Xin Hai sneered, “Brother Shangguan, there is no need to be sarcastic here. Since I lost the bet, I won’t back out on our agreement.” With that, he looked at the eight disciples and gloomily asked, “Your eldest apprentice brother died?”


      One of them knelt on the ground and whispered, “They all died… all of the other disciples are dead.”


      The remaining seven all knelt on the ground. Their faces were filled with fear.


      Shangguan Yun sneered in his heart, but on his face he showed mercy as he silently shook his head.


      Xin Hai’s face sunk as he said, “So many people died. Good! Which sect killed them?”


      The first disciple that knelt on the ground hesitated. Xin Hai waved his hand and a barrier surrounded the Piao Miao sect disciples. Shangguan Yun raised his head and sneered in his heart.


      After blocking out other people’s divine senses, Xin Hai motioned for the disciple to talk and the disciple quickly spilled everything. After Xin Hai finished listening, he was startled and his eyes turned cold. After a while, he coldly snorted and said, “You guys stay behind me. I have to see who he really is.” With that, he waved his hand and the barrier disappeared.


      Shangguan Yun, who was on the side, said, “Why isn’t fellow cultivator Xu Mei here?”
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      Once he reaches the mid stage of Foundation Establishment, he will be able to use several powerful techniques, like one from the Corpse Sect that will allow him to summon ghosts to fight for him.


      In order to get the soul flag from Teng Huayuan during their fight, Wang Lin was racking his brain for ideas.


      After making a decision, he took out a gourd with spirit liquid, touched the bead, then entered the heaven defying bead’s space.


      Wang Lin hadn’t cultivated inside the bead in a long time. Looking at the boundless space, there was a mass of grey gas above him. He felt a powerful pressure coming from the gas.


      The area was surrounded by thin and long lights that were very dim. When Wang Lin first entered the bead, these bodies of light didn’t move, but after the water element was complete, the bodies of light began to move randomly.


      Wang Lin stood inside the space and tried to touch a body of light, but his hand went directly through it. It seemed that Wang Lin and these bodies of light were on different planes, so no matter how hard he tried to touch them, he never could.


      Although he couldn’t touch them, he could easily control them with his mind. With just a thought, the light would start to move, form a pattern, scatter, or condense. As long as Wang Lin thought it, the light would react.


      Wang Lin had asked Situ Nan about the lights, but even Situ Nan wasn’t sure what was going on. According to Situ Nan, this heaven defying bead was very strange. This space was only one of its functions. Aside from time manipulation, Situ Nan hadn’t figured out anything else about the bead.


      Situ Nan only knew that with his identity as the strongest cultivator of a rank 6 country, no one in his cultivation planet dared to mess with him before he had obtained the bead.


      But after the bead came into his possession, some extremely powerful cultivators appeared and tried to kill Situ Nan. They forced him give up his body and to hide inside the heaven defying bead only to barely escape with his life.


      Situ Nan had told Wang Lin before that based on his analysis, the people who were chasing him were definitely not from his planet. Situ Nan was very sure because by the time he reached his current cultivation level, he knew all of the experts on the planet, and for someone that was called the number 1 cultivator in his planet, his cultivation level was very high.


      Most of the people that attacked him had the same cultivation level as him and he was sure that only one of those people had surpassed him. If it wasn’t for that fact that that person acted, Situ Nan wouldn’t have given up his body. It has to be said that Situ Nan had many friends. If it was only people of the same cultivation level as him, he wouldn’t have to give up his body because he was the number 1 cultivator in his planet, giving him a home field advantage.


      When that person acted, Situ Nan knew that it would be pointless to get people to come and help. They would die one by one because Situ Na knew that that person’s cultivation level was not the same as his.


      Situ Nan’s heart formed an answer. That person must have came from a rank 7 cultivation country.


      Thinking about this answer, the heaven defying bead became even more mysterious. Something that even a rank 7 cultivation country would fight for must be a very precious treasure.


      Situ Nan told Wang Lin all of this and warned him time and time again to be careful. If anyone were to find out about this bead, then both of them will die for sure.


      Situ Nan calculated that if that person really was from a rank 7 cultivation country, then it would be easy for them to send a search order to a rank 6 country. Thus, they had to be very careful.


      Wang Lin thought about all of this deeply in his heart. But ignoring the fact that this heaven defying bead might have any other functions, just the time manipulation was already heaven defying enough. To cultivators, cultivation level is life. Every time one reaches a new level of cultivation, their life span increases.


      In addition to that, let’s not forgot about the feeling of being above everyone once you’re at the top. It has to be said that in the cultivation world, cultivating is very important. What are mortals and Qi Condensation cultivators to a Foundation Establishment cultivator? Although saying that they aren’t even on the same level as dogs and pigs is a bit ugly, that is what the cultivation world is like.


      Similarly, in the eyes of Nascent Soul cultivators, Core Formation and Foundation Establishment cultivators are viewed the same as mortals and Qi Condensation cultivators. And if someone is at the Soul Transformation stage, then anyone at the Spirit Severing stage and below are people they can kill as they wish.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a determined look. He had already experienced the harshness of the cultivation world. The cultivation world was much crueler than the mortal world and he must become stronger if he wished to survive.


      He must become so strong that everyone fears him. Only then will he not be bullied by others.


      “If my cultivation level was Spirit Severing or Soul Transformation, not to mention Teng Li, even if I killed the entire Teng family, Teng Huayuan wouldn’t dare to say a word and wouldn’t even dare to go find my parents. Power, everything is centered around power. Only after becoming a powerful cultivator can one determine the life and death of a person.” Wang Lin’s heart was in pain as his eyes turned cold.


      He took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and his divine sense spread out inside the dream space. Shortly after, both of his hands formed a seal. He then reached out and grabbed with his right hand. All of the lights gathered and formed a door.


      This was a function that Situ Nan figured out after the heaven defying bead had completed its Water Element. Using the surrounding light to form a formation that allowed Wang Lin free movement in and out of the dream space.


      Wang Lin stepped into the door. This place was still inside the heaven defying bead’s space, but the surroundings looked different. Before Wang Lin, there was a giant over 30 feet tall that was floating in the air while sitting cross-legged. There were countless objects emitting light surrounding the giant.


      Upon closer examination, the giant’s figure was very plain, but there seemed to be Yin energy gathering around him. His body was not solid, especially his chest, which had a giant hole and seemed to be ready to disappear at any time. There were waves of spiritual energy fluctuations around his body.


      At this point, the giant’s eyes were closed, its body glowed, and it completely ignored Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stared at the giant. This wasn’t his first time seeing Situ Nan’s Nascent Soul. Every time he saw it, he was shocked. He thought that if his Nascent Soul was so large, how large must Situ Nan’s body be?
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      At this moment, all of the spectators on the three stands were completely silent. The sound from the drum echoed across the area. This sound contained a kind of sadness, a wounded heart. Hearing this sound caused people to recall the past.


      Everyone within the square, including the commander-in-chiefs, was silent.


      The sublime feeling of a domain slowly trickled into people’s hearts through the sound of the drum and touched their souls.


      Wang Lin’s hand was still on the drum. At this moment, this ring from the drum had spread his dao far and wide.


      The scenes of his time with Li Muwan…


      The loneliness of cultivating for 700 years…


      Those 100 years he spent in the trial at the Heavenly Fate Sect…


      The bleakness of walking down the street in Sky Demon City…


      All of this suddenly stopped when he heard the zither music coming from the boat!


      When the zither music entered his ears, it washed his body, cleansed his soul, and refined his dao.


      The zither music that the woman played and the sound of the drum fused together at this moment. Wang Lin’s heart acted as a bridge to cause the two sounds to fuse. He used his hand to ring the drum and transmitted the sadness that had been hiding in his heart ever since Li Muwan left.


      The sound of the drum echoed across the square. Some of the people who were around even shed tears as they pondered this sound. They were moved by the sound of the drum and were completely immersed in a world inside their own hearts. Various things from their past appeared in their hearts.


      Every single person has a story, and that story is buried in their heart. However, there is a power that can drag out that story and let it surface, the power of resonance.


      At the moment Wang Lin rang the drum, he sent out the sentiment he felt when he heard the zither music.


      Among the demon generals, Mo Lihai revealed a look of reminiscence. Not only him, even Shi Xiao revealed a hint of sadness.


      Only one person was an exception, and that was Mo Fei. At this moment, he was calm, or rather, it could be called ‘indifferent.’ The sadness from the drum didn’t seem to resonate with him at all.


      No one knew when the sound from the drum had stopped, but it wasn’t until long after it was gone that people gradually began to sober up.


      At the moment they became sober, aside from commander-in-chiefs and a few other individuals, those that had sobered up were shocked to find that they had been crying.


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief let out a sigh as he looked at Wang Lin, who was next to the demon drum. The complex expression in his eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced with admiration!


      “Spreading his intent with the sound of the drum… Perhaps he is the person the Demon Emperor has waited countless years for… My cultivation, which has been stuck for so long, showed signs of increasing after hearing this sound…”


      Aside from the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, each of the other commander-in-chiefs looked at Wang Lin with different expressions. However, the one thing in common was the shock on their faces!


      No one knew more about the meaning of being able to carry intent in the sound of the drum than them!


      This was a realm!


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s eyes were like lightning as he looked at Wang Lin, and the muddiness in his eyes had long disappeared.


      “His name is Wang Lin…”


      Wang Lin gently raised his right hand before turning around to look at his surroundings. Right now everyone was watching him.


      His gaze fell on the golden-armored man.


      The golden-armored man’s face was no longer gloomy but completely pale. He stared at Wang Lin and wasn’t able to say a word. Today, the cultivator before him had shocked him too many times!


      At the start, he rang the drum five times with his expression never changing and his body remaining unmoved like it was a giant mountain. Then he rang it three more times to catch up to Mo Fei. Then the ninth and tenth rings came, and Wang Lin was forced back on the tenth ring.


      At that moment, he thought it was all over, but in reality it had only just begun!


      The eleventh ring from the drum came while he was still in shock.


      If this sound from the drum was the same as before, he wouldn’t have been so alarmed, but this eleventh sound carried intent with it. The golden-armored man questioned himself and knew that even he couldn’t achieve this!


      This had nothing to do with cultivation but with realm! A different level of domain and the refinement of the soul.


      The golden-armored man would never in his life forget about what happened today. At this moment, he actually felt unwilling to go against Wang Lin, and this feeling was very strong.


      “15 times and you will take off one of your own arms?” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but at this moment, everyone was able to hear it clearly.


      The golden-armored man’s scalp went numb. He would rather go up and fight Wang Lin. He was even more willing to fight Wang Lin without any powerful spells than to answer the question that came after the sound of the drum disappeared.


      Wang Lin didn’t give the golden-armored man much time to respond. He withdrew his gaze, and for the first time, his gaze swept over the spectators. Each spectator appeared in his eyes, and all of them chose to avoid his gaze.


      Of the six vice commander-in-chiefs, all but one of them avoided Wang Lin’s gaze when he looked at them. His eyes were filled with clarity as his gaze meet Wang Lin’s gaze.


      This person was the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief. His eyes were clear and revealed a hint of regret when he looked at Wang Lin. Then he clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin nodded and moved his gaze. This time his gaze fell on the eight commander-in-chiefs. Each of them met his gaze, and it seemed like they had learned a lot about each other when their gazes met.


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief opened his mouth for the first time when Wang Lin’s gaze landed on him.


      “Wang Lin, I have remembered your name!”


      Among the demon generals, everyone avoided Wang Lin’s gaze. However, Shi Xiao let out a roar and forced his gaze to meet with Wang Lin’s gaze.


      He revealed a hint of battle intent, but it was completely ignored by Wang Lin as he moved his gaze away.


      Wang Lin’s gaze finally stopped on Mo Fei!


      This person’s expression was still indifferent as he coldly looked at Wang Lin.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes and placed his hand on the drum. Right now his goal was no longer to ring the drum!


      At the moment the drum rang for the first time, Wang Lin felt the calling of the Ascendant stage! He had touched the border of the Ascendant stage!


      “I want… Ascendant!” Wang Lin’s eyes didn’t open, but at this moment, his entire body was filled with a strong sense of confidence!


      He placed his right hand on the demon drum.


      Dong… Dong… Although his hand didn’t move, the drum suddenly rang. The sound turned into thunder and descended into this world.


      The sadness from the second ring of the drum was stronger than the first. The fusion of the sadness of the two rings caused the sound from the drum to contain sadness as well.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Still missing a bit…” As he said that, another sound came from the demon drum!


      Three ring from the drum! The twelfth, thirteenth, and fourteenth rings from the drum echoed across the sky!


      The sounds from the drum fused together, resulting in a force several times more powerful than before. This force left the demon drum and directly entered Wang Lin’s body through his hand.


      At this moment, everyone heard a sound. It was the sound of things bursting coming from inside Wang Lin’s body. This sound was very crisp and couldn’t match the sound of the drum ringing. However, everyone that heard it felt a sense of comfort coming from their own marrow.


      Drops of black liquid came out from all the pores on Wang Lin’s body.


      “Marrow cleansing!” The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s eyes shined brightly and revealed an admiration that he had never shown before.


      “This is true marrow cleansing. Earlier you were merely cleansing the surface!”


      The other commander-in-chiefs all looked at Wang Lin with a powerful sense of jealousy in their eyes. No one knew better than them why the demon drum was a treasure just below the dragon lake!


      The dragon lake had the spirit of the ancient demon, and it acted as a teacher that taught them dao.


      This demon drum was made from the skin of the ancient demon and contained the power of the ancient demon. Rumor has it that every demon emperor inherits a spell that allows them to ring the drum to extract the power of the ancient demon from within to help protect the glory of the Sky Demon Country!


      To cleanse one’s marrow with the demon drum was originally an honor only the natives of the Sky Demon Country had. Foreigners had to have made a lot of contributions to be allowed a marrow cleansing.


      Every commander-in-chief was given a chance to ring the drum when they accepted their position. The reward for ringing the drum was marrow cleansing.


      However, whether they could achieve marrow cleansing depended on their cultivation.


      The three rings from the drum fused into a powerful force that surged through Wang Lin’s body. His body didn’t have much impurities left as it was, and it was cleansed once more by the force from the drum.


      “Fourteen times…” The golden-armored man’s face became even more pale.


      Aside from the man in golden armor, everyone else seemed to have forgotten about this matter. They were all immersed in the sound that entered their ears and shook their hearts.


      This was the sound of marrow cleansing!


      When a person is going through marrow cleansing, the sound coming from their body shakes the bodies of the people who hear it. This creates a fluctuation inside the listener’s body that is weaker than the fluctuation inside the person who is going through marrow cleansing.


      When Wang Lin opened his eyes, all of the impurities in his body had been forced out by the drum. At this moment, he felt as if his body was about to be sucked into the sky. Then he looked at the demon drum, and his eyes filled with clarity.


      “I, Wang Lin, have cultivated for 700 years. My cultivation has reached the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation and my dao has fused with my body. I finally know why I still haven’t reached the Ascendant stage. Ascendant… Although my domain has fused with my body, my dao heart isn’t complete. In the end… deep in my heart, there is a trace of sadness, an injury, a sealed scar…


      “When Li Muwan died, my domain reached a new level and entered my body… But Wan Er became a thought sealed in my heart…


      “This is why I feel sadness when I listen to that woman’s zither music, I feel sympathetic… If I were to listen to that zither music for a hundred years until the woman playing the zither died, then at the moment she died, I would gain enlightenment. The sadness in my heart would disappear with the zither music… Leaving only a mark that will fuse with my soul…


      “But today, by borrowing the power of this drum, I was able to experience the passing of a century in a short period of time. I fused all of my sadness with the drum and released it through its sound. When there is no more sadness left in my heart, my dao heart will be complete and I’ll reach the Ascendant stage…”


      Wang Lin raised his hand and gently let it fall. At this moment, his thoughts, sadness, and everything about Li Muwan came out from the depths of his heart and rushed toward the demon drum with his hand.


      “But doing this means I choose to forget… Do I really want to forget…” At this moment, Wang Lin’s hand trembled.
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      There were a total of seven tokens. Wang Lin got two from Li Shan, one from the Piao Miao Sect, one from the He Huan Sect, and one from the Xuan Dao Sect. In total, he had five.


      Ignoring the one that belonged to the Corpse Sect, there was still one more remaining.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He had already found all of the sects in the Jue Ming Valley, but he still hadn’t found the last token. Of course, that didn’t rule out the fact that someone could have hidden one somewhere. He wasn’t going to bother searching for it. After all, he already had five of the seven tokens, which was enough to secure his spot in the foreign battleground.


      After he stopped wondering about the token, he started thinking about the battle in two months.


      First were his cyan grains of rice. He had already recovered the one he used earlier and now had three in total once again. One was a single grain while the other two were supercharged grains from fusing two normal ones.


      After carefully putting away the three grains, Wang Lin pondered a bit and started looking through his bags. He had killed quite a few people recently, so he still had a lot of stuff to go through.


      After searching for a long time, Wang Lin took out a round bead. This bead was only 1/10th the size of a fist. It was very smooth, without any designs on it, and there were some cracks on the side.


      After picking up the bead, he couldn’t help but think of the strange man named Adai. This was the first gift Adai had given him. He looked at the bead as his eyes lit up.


      After a long time, his mouth curved upwards as he let out a cold smile. He put the bead back into his bag of holding, took a deep breath, and spat out a green light.


      The green flying sword floated before him, motionless.


      Wang Lin felt like ever since his spiritual energy changed, there was something constantly obstructing his control of the flying sword. It was not easy as before. Although the flying sword’s power had increased greatly, a flying sword he couldn’t fully control was not something he would allow.


      Therefore, Wang Lin decided to use this time to refine the flying sword again.


      Both of his hands formed a seal as he sent out spiritual energy to surround the flying sword. Then, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a gourd. The flying sword was his blood refined weapon, so he was willing to expend a lot of resources on it. He clenched his teeth and poured out 1/3rd of the liquid that was stored inside.


      Under Wang Lin’s control, the spirit liquid filled with Yin energy floated in the air and condensed to one droplet of water. The water droplet released waves of Yin energy that covered the cave in frost.


      Wang Lin pointed at the water droplet and the droplet immediately moved toward the flying sword. The droplet landed on the tip of the sword and rolled down the sword’s blade, all the way down to end of the hilt. Soon, the flying sword became crystal clear.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He bit his tongue and spat out blood. As he spat out the blood, he waved his hand and the blood turned to mist, which then covered the flying sword that was covered in spirit liquid.


      The blood mist slowly entered the liquid. Soon, the spirit liquid that covered the flying sword was light red.


      Wang Lin took a few breaths. He spat out more blood as his hand created symbols. After each symbol was made, he would toss it at the flying sword.


      Gradually, more and more symbols appeared, and after a short while, all of the blood was used up. Wang Lin looked at the flying sword and without a word, he hit his chest as the spiritual energy in his body surged. He pushed his chest inwards and spat out a bit of his essence blood.


      Wang Lin’s face became pale, but he didn’t hesitate as he drew a symbol with that blood.


      As more and more symbols appeared, along with the help of the essence blood, the spiritual liquid around the flying sword was already dark red and was even turning purple.


      After the last drop of blood gathered on the flying sword, Wang Lin concentrated and shouted, “Gather!”


      With a hum, the flying sword shook violently and started to tremble faster and faster. Wang Lin didn’t panic as he looked at the flying sword. His hand was constantly forming seals.


      Shortly after, the spiritual energy surrounding the flying sword started to boil and release white smoke as if it were being baked. As more and more white smoke appeared, the amount of liquid decreased.


      Eventually, all of the liquid disappeared. Looking at the flying sword, although it was still green, there were red veins on its surface and its was only half of its original size.


      What surprised Wang Lin the most was that the sword’s hilt was almost completely gone. Before, the sword’s hilt to blade ratio was 1:5, but now the ratio was 1:15. One could basically ignore the hilt at this point.


      What Wang Lin didn’t know was that this flying sword that had been blood refined by him was slowly evolving.


      Once this evolution reaches the final phase, the flying sword will gain the Ji Realm property and will become very powerful.


      Wang Lin tested the flying sword and found that it moved several times faster than before. When he used his full power, it was so fast that he couldn’t keep track of it with his eyes anymore. Adding on to the flying sword’s teleportation ability, this flying sword was a very terrifying existence.


      At the very least, if a Core Formation cultivator without a defensive treasure active were to be hit by the sword, whether or not they’d come out alive would be uncertain. This was the power of the Ji Realm on a magic treasure. It allowed the magic treasure to break past its boundaries and reach an extreme.


      But when going against a Nascent soul cultivator, it was still not enough. After all, Wang Lin was only at the Foundation Establishment stage. Even with the Ji Realm, he was simply too weak.


      The Ji Realm will only display its true power when Wang Lin breaks into the Nascent Soul stage. That is when the terror of the Ji Realm commences.


      The current small, green sword was even more delicate. Slivers of blue ice appeared and disappear from the flying sword. It all looked very strange.


      Wang Lin swallowed the flying sword again. His eyes lit up as he calculated the time and found that he had spent one month refining the sword. Wang Lin decided to spend the remaining month cultivating inside the heaven revolting bead. He was confident that he could break through to the mid stage of Foundation Establishment by the end of the month.
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      “However, right now it is impossible for you to take my arm!” The golden-armored man took a deep breath before looking at Wang Lin and shaking his head. “If you can ring it 15 times, then I swear to the Sky Demon that I’ll cut off my arm for you!


      “If you can’t do it, then shut up! If you continue to be noisy, don’t blame me for dealing with you!” The golden-armored man let out a cold snort.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the golden-armored man. This man’s cultivation level was very high. When Wang Lin withstood that golden lance, he could tell that this man’s cultivation level was at the peak of the mid stage of Ascendant, only one sliver away from the late stage!


      Although this person’s cultivation level was only one level above the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief’s, to Wang Lin, this level was an extremely wide gap!


      This was only secondary, though. The most important thing was that the spell the golden-armored man cultivated was extremely tyrannical. When Wang Lin withstood the sun lance, he immediately noticed the mysterious force behind that power. This golden-armored man’s spell was related to the Yang flame. This spell combined with his cultivation made him stand at the top of mid stage Ascendant cultivators. He was even strong enough to fight against an average late stage Ascendant cultivator!


      Unless he met a titled Ascendant cultivator, it would be very hard to defeat him!


      Of course, battling this person during day and night times would also differ greatly! If it was at noon, then Wang Lin would lose without a doubt! But if Wang Lin were to battle him at night and in a place with powerful Yin energy, it would be easier.


      Wang Lin wtihdrew his gaze and no longer bothered with the golden-armored man, then his gaze fell on the demon drum instead. He had already rung it eight times, and the rebound from the eighth time had broken through almost 3,000 layers of life seals.


      “Even if Mo Lihai can’t enter, I have already rung it eight times. At most I only need to ring it once more to enter top ten and not continue. If I go further and get injured, it won’t be worth it…


      “However, when I ring this demon drum, it stirs my mind. It gives me the same feeling that I get when I listen to the zither music by the riverside… Could it be that ringing this drum also helps my dao…


      “Ringing this drum doesn’t follow my dao, but the rebound the drum gives is a type of defying. The force I use to ring the drum is following the heavens’ will, but the rebound is defying the heavens!


      “This following and then defying creates a mysterious heavenly cycle…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he stared at the demon drum. At this moment, he no longer hesitated; he took a deep breath and hit the drum.


      Dong! The ninth ring came from the drum!


      The rebound from the drum entered his body like a flood. This was a defying force, and as it passed through Wang Lin’s body, the life seals that were gathered on his body quickly shattered. 100, 800, 1,000, 2,200, 3,400… Until more than 3,600 life seals dissipated. Although this force had been weakened greatly, more than half of the remaining force was still charging at Wang Lin.


      More than 3,700 life seals completely collapsed for the first time since Wang Lin obtained them.


      As the last life seal collapsed, the rebound forced pierced into Wang Lin’s body and moved within his meridians. It was as if Wang Lin’s body was in a giant storm, as his body and clothes were violently fluttering backwards.


      His body involuntarily retreated backwards. One step, two steps, three steps, four steps…. Until the 19th step, where Wang Lin’s right foot took a step back and he stopped himself!


      His face turned red and took a few moments before returning to normal.


      After seeing this, the golden-armored man’s heart relaxed a bit and a sneer appeared once more on his face. He thought to himself, “This child can’t possibly ring it 15 times; this is just the ninth time and he is reaching his limit. I can confirm that ten times is his limit!”


      The surroundings were completely silent. No one dared to talk after the ninth ring from the bell echoed across the square. This result surpassesed the number one demon general, Mo Fei, and everyone knew that from this day onward, the name “Wang Lin” will shine in the Sky Demon Country!


      It has to be said that the Demon Emperor didn’t care about where people are from. Wasn’t the Heaven Commander-in-Chief also a cultivator!?


      No one talked, and their eyes were all gathered on Wang Lin.


      Mo Lihai stared at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s change in these past few months was simply too great.


      “Nine times… I can’t do it…” Mo Lihai let out a bitter sigh.


      As Wang Lin stood at the center of the square, all of the surrounding gazes gathered on him, but he completely ignored the gazes. Right now his expression was gloomy and unsettled, and he slowly frowned.


      After the rebound force was weakened by more than 3,700 layers of life seals, the amount that entered his body wasn’t much! He only had to cycle a bit of his celestial spiritual energy to return to normal.


      But at the moment the rebound force entered Wang Lin’s body, he immediately felt a strange aura within the rebound force. It contained an unyielding spirit and the dominating feeling of going against the heavens.


      The rebound force came from this unyielding and extremely arrogant aura. Anyone that dared to provoke it would suffer its relentless attack. Even if the sky collapsed on it, it would hold the sky up and then pierce it!


      This was the intent from this aura!


      Wang Lin muttered, “Defying…”


      “I was wrong before. Using the life seals to resist this defying force was the same as resisting my own defying nature in my heart…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious force. Then his entire person became very refined as he silently looked at the demon drum.


      At this moment, the Heaven Commander-in-Chief once against opened his eyes slightly and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time before taking a step forward, then another, and another. After 19 steps, he arrived before the demon drum. Wang Lin didn’t immediately ring the drum but used this palm to gently touch it, feeling its rough surface.


      Slivers of unyielding intent slowly entered Wang Lin through his palm.


      He slowly closed his eyes. At this moment, he seemed to fuse with the demon drum, and his aura slowly disappeared.


      The golden-armored man frowned, then he sneered and said, “Trying to act all mysterious, huh? If just touching the drum would let you ring it 15 times, then the servants cleaning the drum every day could ring it over a hundred times! Ridiculous!”


      He wasn’t the only one who had this though; even the commander-in-chiefs all frowned as well.


      The Xuan Commander-in-Chief was quite puzzled. “What is this child doing?”


      One of the commander-in-chiefs chuckled. “Can this cultivator communicate with the demon drum?”


      The only female among the commander-in-chiefs, the Universe Commander-in-Chief, softly said, “He is not communicating with it, but comprehending it. When I rang the demon drum, I also felt the aura within it. Could it be that you all have forgotten?”


      After she said that, the commander-in-chiefs’ expressions became serious.


      The officials watching from the stands could no longer keep silent and all began to softly whisper.


      Among the demon generals, Mo Fei’s eyes lit up and he stared at Wang Lin. He softly said, “Could it be that you felt that aura too…”


      At the moment Wang Lin closed his eyes, that unyielding aura became clear.


      This aura slowly gathered in his body and fused with his origin soul. He was completely immersed in this aura, and he thoroughly integrated himself with the demon drum.


      “I’m not supposed to resist the defying aura from the drum, I’m supposed to merge with it instead. If I can comprehend this defying aura, then this rebound won’t be able to injure me and instead will help refine my body!” Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were now filled with clarity as he raised his hand and gently let it fall.


      Dong! The tenth ring from the drum echoed across the square.


      Wang Lin’s body was immediately met with an unimaginable force from the drum. At this moment, Wang Lin withdrew his life seals, allowing the force to directly enter his body.


      The rebound force moved through his body like crazy, and black drops of sweat came out from the pores of his body. Wang Lin felt the refreshing feeling of his body being purified. It was a feeling that he hadn’t felt since he reached the Foundation Establishment stage.


      However, this feeling didn’t last long. The force inside his body suddenly became violent. As it moved through Wang Lin’s body, it caused his face to turn pale.


      “Marrow cleansing!! This child is using the demon drum to cleanse his marrow!” The various commander-in-chiefs were shocked.


      Not only them, but cries even came from the demon generals. Shi Xiao’s gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with killing intent. He raised his hand many times but hesitated and then lowered it.


      The golden-armored man’s eyes became cold as he sneered and thought, “Marrow cleansing… This old man has followed the Demon Emperor for a long time, and the Demon Emperor did say that you can cleanse your marrow with the sound of the demon drum. However, that is only if you have enough a high enough cultivation level. Otherwise, if you try to cleanse by force, you will only seriously injure yourself!”


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s eyes were now half open. He revealed a hint of disappointment and then closed his eyes once more.


      At the moment the Heaven Commander-in-Chief closed his eyes, he sighed in his heart. “There isn’t any need to observe this child anymore…”


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale, but his eyes were bright!


      “There is some consciousness within this demon drum’s defying force. If I were to completely fuse with it without a second thought, then although it would be considered defying, it would still be the path of the demon drum and not my own!


      “I was injured by the marrow cleansing not because my cultivation is lacking, but because my dao is different! In this world, whether it is cultivators or other creatures, as long as they cultivate to defy the heavens, they all have their own defying nature!


      “Although it is only the word ‘defy,’ everyone has their own comprehension, and there are countless dao for it!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up like they never had before. Although his expression was pale, at this moment, it was as if his domain had fused with his body! The light in his eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced by sadness and loneliness.


      Then he raised his right hand and gently touched the demon drum!


      Dong! The eleventh ring came from the drum.


      At this moment, a sad aura spread out from the drum. It echoed across the square, spreading far enough to even affect Sky Demon City!


      The sadness in the echo from the drum was like the sadness of the zither music; it moved the heart!


      The sadness entered his soul, his soul formed a will, the will beat the drum, and the drum spread his dao….


      “The sound of the drum contains intent… Impossible, this is impossible. How could this person achieve this? This is absolutely impossible!!!” For the first time, the golden-armored man’s expression completely changed. He subconsciously took several steps back and stared at Wang Lin.


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief for the first time completely opened his eyes and stood up to look at Wang Lin! In the entire square, the only person who had his attention was Wang Lin!
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      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he coldly said, “Speak.”


      The female disciple clenched her teeth and quickly said, “It is at the gathering spot of the Xuan Dao Sect. There should still be people sieging the place. We were in a rush to chase Li Shan, so we didn’t bother staying there, but I’m sure they have a token.”


      Li Shan’s expression suddenly changed, but then he let out a bitter smile because Wang Lin’s gaze fell on him.


      “It is in elder Liu Mei’s hand…” He wanted to lie, but the moment he saw Wang Lin’s gaze, he couldn’t help but tell the truth. He never had this kind of feeling, even when meeting ancestor Punnan Zi.


      “Elder Liu Mei?” Wang Lin pondered a little. The image of a very beautiful young woman came to his mind. He looked at Li Shan and asked, “She reached the Foundation Establishment stage?”


      Li Shan nodded with envy and said, “Ancestor Punnan Zi personally helped her reach the Foundation Establishment stage.”


      Wang Lin pondered a little and couldn’t help but think of everything that had happened back at the Heng Yue Mountain. Scenes of his parents appeared in his mind and his heart couldn’t help but ache.


      He reached out, grabbing the female disciple and Li Shan as he jumped into the air. The female disciple panicked and a damp spot appeared on her pants as her face turned very red.


      “Tell me where the Xuan Dao Sect is.” Wang Lin frowned as he held the female disciple a bit further away.


      The female disciple weakly pointed to a direction and Li Shan also gave in and gave a more detailed direction. Wang Lin didn’t say a word and quickly moved forward. After a short period of time, they arrived at the gathering ground of the Xuan Dao Sect under the two’s guidance.


      The ground was in complete disarray. It was clear that there was a harsh battle here before. After Wang Lin arrived, he waved his hand and the female disciple and Li Shan fell to the ground.


      “You can leave.” Wang Lin looked at the female disciple and walked toward the gathering spot of the Xuan Dao Sect.


      The female disciple carefully backed up. After backing up more than 200 meters, she jumped on her flying sword and escaped as fast as she physically could.


      Wang Lin’s tone was plain as he said, “Li Shan, call out the people of the Xuan Dao Sect. I only want the token, not to kill people.”


      Li Shan’s forehead was covered in sweat as he took out a jade from his bag of holding with a bitter smile. He held it against his forehead. After a while, he tossed it forward. The jade shot out like an arrow until it was out of sight.


      After a while, rings of light appeared on the ground. They then became pillars of light.


      Inside the pillars, there were ten people sitting cross legged on the ground. Among them was a beautiful girl that would make anyone’s heart pound faster. Her expression was solemn, her hands formed the shape of a vase, and there was a duster floating above her head. This duster was like white hair as waves of white light spread out from it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked the faces of these ten people.


      The girl suddenly opened her eyes. When she saw Li Shan at first, she didn’t care, but when she saw Wang Lin next to Li Shan, she was startled. After carefully looking at Wang Lin, her eyes revealed a strange light. She waved her hand and the duster landed in her hand. The pillar of light slowly dissipated.


      Among the 10 people, there was 30 or so year old young man who looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and said, “Wang… senior brother Wang, long time no see…”


      This person was Liu Mei’s brother, Liu Feng. Wang Lin scanned him with his divine sense and found that he had reached the early stage of Foundation Establishment too. However, his spiritual energy was unstable. It was clear that he had just entered the Foundation Establishment stage.


      Wang Lin stared at them and let out a sigh as he said, “Xuan Dao Sect… forget it. Hand over your token and I won’t make it hard on you guys.”


      One of the ten Xuan Dao Sect disciples, an old man, stood up and sighed. “What an arrogant junior, asking us to hand over our token right away. Liu Fen, do you know him?”


      Liu Feng wryly smiled and said, “Senior apprentice Ma, he… he is Wang Lin.”


      The old man named Ma was startled and then he sneered, “So it’s you. But even if you have reached the Foundation Establishment stage, you don’t have the right to be arrogant before us. Scram!” With that, he waved his hand and a huge gust of wind blew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Li didn’t even dodge. Just as the gust of wind got within 5 meters of him, it turned into pieces of ice and fell to the ground. At the same time, there was a flash of green light and the old man named Ma’s body shook as a giant hole appeared in his chest. Then, his entire body froze and he died.


      Wang Lin had a strong feeling that after his spiritual energy changed, there was powerful killing intent in his mind. He had almost lost control of it a many times, so he just gave up on controlling it.


      The sword flashed green as it circled around Wang Lin with the tip pointed at the Xuan Dao Sect. If one looked closely as the sword flew, it would pause, but Wang Lin would quickly force it to move again.


      The expression of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples changed greatly and Liu Feng was dumbfounded as his heart shivered and beads of sweat appeared on his forehead. He had always seen Wang Lin as his goal and when he reached the Foundation Establishment stage with the help of Punnan Zi one year ago, he thought that he had surpassed Wang Lin.


      But looking at it now, not only had Wang Lin already reached the Foundation Establishment stage, but his cultivation was also very strange. Senior apprentice brother Ma, who was at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment, died after one attack from Wang Lin.


      What cultivation level had Wang Lin reached? The more Liu Feng thought about it, the more scared he became.


      Liu Mei unexpectedly didn’t reveal a surprised expression, but after looking at Wang Lin, she decisively took out the token and tossed it at him.


      From beginning to end, she didn’t say a word, but her eyes were always on Wang Lin.


      After putting away the token, Wang Lin coldly looked at Liu Mei. He then turned around and disappeared into the distance.


      After a long time, Liu Mei withdrew her gaze and sighed. Her unparalleled charm seemed to have no effect in front of Wang Lin.


      After returning to his cave, Wang Lin took out the five tokens. After pondering for a bit, he crushed four of them without any hesitation and placed the remaining token in his bag of holding. He used his attraction force technique to move rocks to block the entrance of the cave. After setting up a few defensive formations, he began his closed door training.


      He need to be fully prepared for the battle in two months.
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      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief thought, “Hmph, what isn’t impossible? As long as it is that Wang Lin, what isn’t impossible?!” He let out a sigh. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was too arrogant and had underestimated Wang Lin like everyone else here, he wouldn’t still be injured right now.


      Aside from the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, the other commander-in-chiefs all stood up, and their eyes were like sharp swords as they stared at Wang Lin. Waves of shock and disbelief appeared in their hearts.


      The vice commander-in-chiefs below them were all completely stunned, and their hearts trembled violently as they stared at Wang Lin.


      It has to be said that there were people here we could ring it five times! There were even people who could ring it five times in a row, but the shockwave created when the five rings fused into one could be described as heaven-shaking!


      This kind of violent backlash was not something a demon general could withstand! Even the genius demon general, Mo Fei, could only withstand three in a row. If there was a fourth, he would without a doubt lose!


      Yet Wang Lin was able to ring it five times in a row. If the combined shockwave was able to seriously injure Wang Lin or make him retreat in a sorry state, then people might’ve been willing to reluctantly accept it.


      However, this person didn’t even move at all. He floated next to the demon drum as if he hadn’t rang it himself. Or it was as if he was hitting a normal drum, as there wasn’t any rebound at all.


      “How… How is this possible… I’m not mistaken, right? He just casually rang it five times…”


      “There must be a problem here! This cultivator must have used some underhanded method!”


      “Yu Sen spent painstaking effort to ring it four times, yet this person just casually rang it five times… However, Mo Fei was about to ring it eight times, and this person definitely can’t do more than that!” Endless cries of shock came from the crowd.


      They weren’t unfamiliar with Wang Lin’s figure. A few days ago, he was the first person to seriously injure a demon general, engraving his figure into people’s minds.


      However, these ministers, ladies, and various officials of the Sky Demon City didn’t think that Wang Lin was that strong. In their eyes, the key reason why Ao Di lost and was seriously injured was because Ao Di was too weak!


      If this Wang Lin had encountered people like Mo Fei or Shi Xiao, then he would without a doubt have lost! This was something everyone was very confident about.


      However, now this Wang Lin, who they disliked a lot, was able to ring the drum five times in almost a trivial manner.


      This scene shocked everyone!


      Some people even suspected that the demon drum was broken. However, they realized they were wrong after seeing that some of the people around them were seriously injured or knocked out, and the demonic spiritual energy in their own bodies was going crazy. The feeling of their demonic spiritual energy almost being shocked out of their bodies immediately dismissed the idea that the demon drum was broken.


      Also, the cracked square with the demon drum at the center showed just how powerful the impact from before was!


      To be able to create such destruction on a square reinforced with countless restrictions could only be described as unbelievable.


      Almost all of the commander-in-chiefs sucked in breaths of cold air. Yu Sen bitterly smiled as he shook his head and completely gave up on the idea of battling Wang Lin.


      The only female demon general, Xie Lian, was wearing full body armor. Although it was full body armor, it was still extremely revealing, so it showed off her beautiful curves.


      Her purple gauntlet revealed her pearly-white arms. Her top covered her two peaks and revealed her slender waist. A black tattoo started from her snow-white neck, went down through her chest, and extended to her waist.


      Her lower armor was armored leaf blades that circled around her, covering up her plump butt, and her pair of jade legs had greaves covering them. She gave off the feeling of a heroic beauty.


      This woman was wearing a helmet that covered her face. Only her beautiful eyes could be seen, and they were shining brightly as she looked at Wang Lin.


      Among the demon generals, Shi Xiao’s eyes lit up as he carefully looked at Wang Lin. Chen Tao softly whispered, “I have already said that this person is extremely strong!”


      Shi Xiao let out a cold snort and didn’t say a word, but his expression darkened.


      Among the demon generals, only Mo Fei didn’t look at Wang Lin. Instead, he silently watched the distant horizon. The Da Lou Sword Sect cultivator stared at Wang Lin with undisguised killing intent.


      Among all this noise, the golden-armored man’s expression was extremely ugly. He looked at the demon drum and his hands clenched tightly into a fist!


      Wang Lin withdrew his right hand from the drum before turning around and looking at the golden-armored man. All of the noise stopped as he turned around, and all of their gazes gathered on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pointed at the golden-armored man and calmly said, “You lost!”


      The rebound force from beating the drum earlier was blocked by the life seals around Wang Lin’s body. However, the rebound was extremely powerful, so it took over 2,000 layers of life seals before this power was completely neutralized.


      The life seals couldn’t be destroyed unless all 3,000 plus seals were destroyed in an instant! Otherwise, they would recover. This was the true strength of the life seals.


      “No wonder that grey-robed All-Seer said that he had one billion life seals and that he would be perfectly fine even if planet Tian Yun were to explode. A spell with this kind of defensive power is extremely rare!”


      After the golden-armored man heard Wang Lin’s words, his expression turned even uglier. He let out a cold snort and said, “I said you could not exceed five rings. Are you a fool that can’t understand the meaning of my words?! You rang it five times, and it hasn’t exceeded five, so it is not your win!”


      After he said that, some of the people in the stands felt that this golden-armored chief steward’s morals were too low!


      Wang Lin shot a cold look at the golden-armored man, then his right hand formed a fist and hit the demon drum behind him.


      Dong! The sixth ring came from the drum and echoed across the square. This ring from the bell caused everyone’s hearts to skip a beat.


      A powerful rebound force suddenly emerged from demon drum as if there was a powerful gust of wind blowing Wang Lin’s hair back. The already-shattered square immediately began to shake once more as if there was a giant dragon moving underneath it.


      Wang Lin’s right hand didn’t stop as he coldly looked at the golden-armored man, whose expression was even gloomier, and punched with his right fist once more.


      Dong! The seventh sound from the drum echoed across the sky. If the first six rings of the demon drum could be considered raging waves, then the rebound force of the seventh ring could be considered a flash flood!


      Demon General Mo Fei could ring it six times without being injured, but on the seventh time he was forced back and his armor was shattered to pieces! This showed just how powerful the rebound from this seventh ring was!


      The seventh ring sounded, and at this moment, the sky changed color. A storm gathered with the demon drum as the center and began to spread like crazy.


      Wang Lin’s right hand was motionless and he stood up straight in the air. His right hand was still touching the demon drum as his gaze fell on the golden-armored man.


      This seventh ring caused thunderous rumbling sounds to occur in the sky, and Wang Lin’s voice slowly came out of these thunderous rumbles.


      “Seven times now!”


      The golden-armored man’s face twitched as he stared at Wang Lin and said, “I’ll recommend you to the Demon Emperor!”


      Wang Lin shook his head and calmly said, “I want one of your hands!”


      “You dare?!” the golden-armored man shouted loudly. His eyes were filled with killing intent as shouted, “Say that again!”


      “I want one of your hands!” At the moment Wang Lin’s voice came out, his right hand hit the demon drum again.


      Dong! The eighth ring from the drum spread out like tens of thousands of waves. This ring echoed with Wang Lin’s words and began to spread like crazy in all directions.


      “I want one of your hands!” At this moment, it was as if that was the only sound left in this world.


      This was because Wang Lin had used the power of the eighth ring from the demon drum to affect the heavens. Thunderous roars echoed in the sky as if the sky was about to collapse. Among the deafening, rumbling sounds, that sentence felt like it wasn’t said by Wang Lin but by the heavens! The earth! It was like a roar from the world! It was as if God had opened his eyes to look over the land!


      This sound represented the world!


      The heavens and earth fused with the sound of the drum to form that sentence. Although that sentence wasn’t as loud as thunder, it was more shocking!


      This unimaginable force caused the golden-armored man’s expression to suddenly turn pale. He involuntarily took a few steps back, his ears buzzed, and his face turned deathly pale!


      At that moment, he had the illusion that he was facing the world. The demonic spiritual energy inside his body went crazy, and he even had a trace of an impulse to cut off his own arm.


      The surrounding people were all shocked. They no longer had the courage to talk like before, so the entire square was abnormally quiet!


      Aside from a few select individuals among the spectators, everyone else knew without a doubt that if Wang Lin had said that to them just now, they would have cut off their own arms.


      That sound just now was the might of the heavens! That sound just now was law, the majestic and dominating words from the heavens!


      Among the demon generals, Mo Fei moved his gaze away from the sky and onto Wang Lin for the first time.


      Among the commander-in-chiefs, aside from the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, who still hadn’t looked at Wang Lin, the other seven’s expressions changed slightly. Their eyes revealed mysterious lights as they looked at Wang Lin.


      “Words That Evoke Law!” The seven commander-in-chiefs looked at each other and saw the shock in each other’s eyes.


      None of them noticed that at the moment that voice came, the Heaven Commander-in-Chief’s always-closed eyes opened slightly and revealed a hint of confusion.


      Among the vice commander-in-chiefs, the Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief was completely startled, and the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief let out a sigh.


      The golden-armored man’s face was completely pale, but he quickly recovered. He stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “ Your voice fused with the power of the drum and thus borrowed the power of the heavens. Unfortunately, you borrowed the power of the demon drum. If you could achieve Words That Evoke Law with your own strength, then forget about my arms, even if you wanted my life, I’d willingly hand it over!”
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      The person was startled. He thought that Wang Lin wasn’t willing to tell the truth, so he bitterly smiled. He slapped his bag of holding, threw out a token, turned around, and loudly said, “The Piao Miao Sect gives up their chance to enter the foreign battleground. Once the valley opens, we are leaving.” With that, he lead a group of cultivators southwest and slowly disappeared.


      With someone leading the way, the sects that had already lost their tokens explained their situation and even opened up every disciple’s bag of holding. After that, three more sects left.


      The He Huan Sect was the last sect with a token. The female disciple leading the group didn’t hand over the token, but looked at the other remaining sect, Wu Feng Valley.


      The leader of the Wu Feng Valley was an old man who looked like he was close to death. He was already at the pseudo Core Formation stage and would only need to go into closed door training for a few years to form his core.


      He stared at Wang Lin and sneered, “Little baby, this old man has to thank you for gathering all these tokens for me. Leave behind the tokens and you can scram.”


      The He Huan Sect’s leader’s brow loosened. After taking to the members of the sect, they all slowly backed away.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past them before landing on the arrogant old man. Then, without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and a cyan grain of rice appeared in the air.


      It was clear from the expression on the old man’s face that he was looking down on Wang Lin. He felt that he could have killed those people as cleanly as Wang Lin did. In this eyes, Wang Lin must’ve been hiding his strength, but at most, it was only the peak of late stage Foundation Establishment. He believed that his cultivation level was the same as Wang Lin’s. Because he was at the same cultivation level and was holding one of Wu Feng Valley’s key treasures, the Heavenly Lightning Wind Fire Fan, he had no doubt that his victory was assured.


      Now seeing that Wang Lin took out an unimpressive little point of light, a condescending smile appeared on his face. He shouted to his fellow disciples, “All of you, back up and watch how I destroy this arrogant brat.”


      With that, he waved his hand and a small, three inch fan appeared in his hand. There were many golden flame symbols on the fan, making it look very pretty.


      The expressions of the other Wu Feng Valley disciples changed when they heard the old man’s words and saw the fan. They unconsciously backed up. Some even backed up more than 100 feet before they relaxed a bit.


      Wang Lin moved and grabbed the dumbfounded Li Shan as he quickly backed up. As he backed up, he used his attraction force technique to control the grain of rice to go toward the old man.


      The old man’s face was filled with disdain. He hit the fan and the fan opened. As the fan opened, a beam of golden light shot out.


      Suddenly, a strange wind appeared and flew around the fan. Then, the golden flame on the fan seem to be alive, instantly heating up the area.


      Just at that moment, the cyan grain hit the outer edge of the strange wind. The next instant, the golden fire surrounded the grain.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal. His feet didn’t stop as he thought in his head, “Explode!”


      In the midst of the strange wind and golden flames, a cyan light burst forth. When the light reached its peak, it exploded with a boom and formed a ring of cyan light that began to spread like a tidal wave.


      This scene was like 10,000 horses galloping. In an instant, it covered everything within more than 300 meters.


      Wind was normally an intangible thing, but under the power of the Ji Realm, the wind turned into pieces of blue ice and fell to the ground. Next was the golden flame. The flame didn’t even have time to go out before it was frozen. If one looked closely, it would look like the flame was still burning inside the ice.


      As for Wu Feng Valley’s treasure, the Heavenly Lightning Wind Fire Fan, it maintained its open form as it was covered by blue ice.


      The pseudo Core Formation old man didn’t even have time to react. His face was filled with disdain and pride when the ice froze him.


      Behind him were 17 disciples of Wu Feng Valley. Even the ones that backed away more than 100 feet weren’t able to escape. They all became ice sculptures.


      Within a 300 meter radius, nothing was left alive. Anything that breathed was killed. This became a forbidden area for life.


      Li Shan’s mind went blank as he stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before him. His heart was shocked to the limit. He opened his mouth, but was unable to speak. His gaze toward Wang Lin became much more respectful.


      The disciples of the He Huan Sect managed to escape it because they were 500 meters away, but they didn’t dare to move because Wang Lin’s cold gaze locked onto them.


      The disciples of Wu Feng Valley turning into ice sculptures before them left the He Huan Sect disciples in a state of shock. Looking at the ten plus ice sculptures, the leading female disciple’s face was pale as she took out the token without any hesitation. After she carefully put the token on the ground, Wang Lin shouted, “How many tokens are there in total?”


      The female disciple’s body shook. Suppressing her fear, her voice trembled as she said, “There are seven in total.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he secretly calculated. Wu Feng Valley didn’t have a token and in his hand he had one from the Piao Miao Sect, two from the Xuan Dao Sect, and one from the He Huan sect. He had four in total. Only three more and he would have them all. But the token belonging to the corpse sect disappeared into the formation along with the late stage Foundation Establishment disciples. Excluding the one from the corpse sect, there were two more.


      Before entering Jue Ming Valley, he heard from Yi Zizai that the competition in the valley was to steal the others’ tokens. According to this and from Situ Nan’s explanation of how to enter the foreign battleground, he gained a vague understanding of everything. He turned to the female disciple and suddenly said:


      “How many slots are there to enter the foreign battleground?”


      The female disciple was startled. She hesitated, but after seeing Wang Lin’s cold gaze, her body shivered and she quickly said, “Three. There are only three slots.” With that, she was afraid that her explanation wasn’t enough and would anger Wang Lin, so she quickly added, “There are a total of 7 tokens, but if there are more than 3 tokens that are not destroyed, Zhao loses its chance to enter the foreign battleground.”


      Wang Lin glanced at her and the female disciple immediately became scared. She anxiously said, “Fellow… fellow cultivator, of the three remaining tokens, I know where one of them is. If you let us go, I can tell you.”
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      This seventh sound was very different from the first six. There seemed to be a killing intent hidden deep within it. Mo Fei’s always calm face changed for the first time, and without any hesitation, he quickly backed up.


      As he backed up, the armor on his body exploded into ashes and dissipated. Mo Fei’s face was somewhat pale, but he stopped his body, let out a roar, and charged out once more. This time his hand formed seals, and strands of energy came out from his body, forming a crystal-like mirror that circled around him.


      He hit the drum with his finger and the demon drum rang once more. This was the eighth time!


      An even more violent backlash rushed at Mo Fei, causing all of the crystal mirrors around him to shatter. However, even though the mirrors weakened the force by a lot, when it landed on Mo Fei’s body, it still caused him to retreat more than 1,000 feet before he stabilized himself.


      His mask completely shattered, revealing his handsome face.


      Wang Lin’s eyes immediately narrowed as he stared at Mo Fei’s eyes. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with a mysterious light.


      “This appearance…”


      Wang Lin was able to recognized at a glance that this person looked exactly the same as the black-haired man in the depths of Hong Prison.


      At this moment, Mo Fei’s body trembled, and he forcibly swallowed the blood that had rushed to his mouth. Then he took a deep breath before turning around and walking toward the demon generals.


      At this moment, loud cheers came from the square. This sound was extremely loud and seemed to overshadow everything else.


      “Mo Fei, the number one among demon generals!”


      “For him to be able to ring it eight times, Mo Fei is number one below the commander-in-chiefs!”


      “This time Mo Fei will definitely become a vice commander-in-chief! He has many military exploits, and once he becomes a vice commander-in-chief, he will definitely achieve many military victories for our Sky Demon Country!”


      The Heaven Commander-in-Chief was still calm and showed no sign of being impressed, while the other seven commander-in-chiefs all revealed deep looks of admiration for Mo Fei’s talent.


      “For this child to be able to ring it eight times, he can be considered a genius among geniuses. Good!”


      “That’s right. From my observations, this child doesn’t seem to be using his full force. If he really tries, he might be able to ring it a ninth time!”


      “To be so cunning at such a young age is extremely rare!”


      The vice commander-in-chiefs were also talking to each other. The Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief smiled at the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief and said, “Are you still not going to admit defeat?”


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief let out a snort and said, with a firm tone, “This Mo Fei is strong, very strong! I was not as strong as him when I was his age! It can even be said that once he goes through the baptism at the dragon lake, he will be even stronger than me!


      “But compared to the person I chose, Mo Fei is still not enough!”


      The Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief originally didn’t care too much about this wager, but seeing the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief, who was equal in strength to him, constantly praising this person was strange. He had a vague feeling that this was no longer praise, because he could almost hear fear in the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief’s voice!


      He couldn’t help but be extremely shocked.


      The Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief faintly smiled and said, “Good, then I want to see how many times this person can ring the drum!”


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief pondered as he looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression. He thought to himself, “Mo Fei is merely strong, while this Wang Lin is terrifying!


      Can you compare strong and terrifying?”


      The golden-armored man watched Mo Fei walk back into the crowd of demon generals. His eyes were filled with admiration for Mo Fei’s talent, and for the first time he smiled. “Demon General Mo Fei’s helper, come out!”


      A green-robed cultivator with a giant sword on his back came out. It felt like he was a sword when he was standing there. The moment he stepped out, he turned into a cloud of green smoke and charged at the demon drum.


      At the moment he closed in on the demon drum, his hand formed a seal and he pointed at the void, causing the drum to beat once. Then his hand turned into a palm, he chanted a complex chat, and slammed forward, causing the drum to beat once more.


      The fierce backlash caused his face to turn slightly pale, but he didn’t retreat. Instead, he grabbed the sword on his back and swung down. A ray of sword energy cut through the backlash and drum beat before landing on the drum.


      The drum echoed once more. After the third ring, the cultivator’s face was extremely pale from the powerful force rushing at him. Every time he hit the drum, he suffered backlash several times stronger than the previous hit. He let out a wry smile before backing off without any hesitation and no longer tried to hit it.


      “With my cultivation, three times is easy. If I really give it my all, four times is possible. If I tried to go for the fifth time, I would be seriously injured. Mo Fei’s victory is already set, so it is really not worth it to get seriously injured because of him!” The green-robed cultivator pondered a bit and walked back into the crowd.


      Eleven times!


      Mo Fei and his helper were able to ring it a total of 11 times! This result caused the expressions of a lot of the demon generals to darken. To beat this score, the demon generals and their helpers would have to ring it six times each!


      However, this was an almost impossible task. After all, among all the demon generals, there was only one Mo Fei!


      Even Mo Lihai’s face was extremely pale. He bitterly looked at the demon drum and then at Wang Lin with a gloomy expression. He let out a sigh and whispered, “Brother Wang, forget it. We lost this second round!”


      There was another person among the demon generals, Shi Xiao. His face was dark as he stared at the demon drum and asked, “Chen Tao, how many times can you ring it?”


      Chen Tao pondered a bit and said, “If I was at full strength, I could ring it more than 10 times. I don’t know the exact amount.


      “However, now… Even with the pill, I can only ring it seven times, which is not more than Mo Fei! This Mo Fei is extremely strong. In the cultivation world, he can be considered number one below the Ascendant stage! Even Ascendant cultivators would need to be at the mid stage to be a match for him!”


      Shi Xiao revealed killing intent as he looked at Mo Fei, who had closed his eyes to cultivate after turning and letting out a cold snort.


      Aside from them, there were several people among the demon generals that were calculating how many times they could beat the drums and their chances of entering the top 10!


      The golden-armored man coldly looked at the crowd. His eyes contained ridicule as he pointed at Wang Lin and slowly said, “You, come out!”


      Wang Lin calmly arrived at the top of the square. His eyes were like lightning as he looked at the golden-armored man and calmly said, “I’m not called ‘you,’ my name is Wang Lin!”


      The golden-armored man didn’t hide the killing intent in his eyes and said, “Wang Lin, do you dare to bet with me!?”


      Wang Lin said, “Speak!”


      “I bet that you can’t beat the drum five times! If you can, then I’ll personally recommend you to the Demon Emperor and guarantee you will at least get the position of demon general. But if you lose, you will have to take responsibility for injuring a demon general! If you don’t dare to bet, then scram off this stage and get the hell out of Sky Demon City! You are not welcome here!” After the golden-armored man finished speaking, sounds of discussions filled the area!


      “ Beat it five times? Although this foreigner beat Ao Di, ringing this drum is a true test! At most I think he can ring it three times, and that’s already considered pretty good. That Ao Di at most can only ring it once!”


      “Ao Di is only considered mid-tier among demon generals. Shi Xiao, Mo Fei, Yu Sen, and many others can easily win against him. Wang Lin beating Ao Di doesn’t mean much.”


      “The Golden Chief Steward is interesting to make a bet with this foreigner.”


      The Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief smiled at the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief and said, “The person you chose seems to have some bad luck.”


      Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief looked at Wang Lin before letting out a snort and saying, “The Golden Chief Steward will experience a big surprise!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the golden-armored man and gradually revealed a faint smile. However, when this faint smile landed in the Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief’s eyes, he couldn’t help but feel a chill!


      The Xuan Vice Commander-in-Chief clenched his teeth and thought, “He also smiled like this when he attacked me back then!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “I don’t need you to recommend me to the Demon Emperor…”


      The golden-armored man revealed contempt and said, “You don’t dare to bet?!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was like the cold wind from the ninth level of hell. “I want one of your hands!”


      This sentence caused everyone to be shocked. Just at this moment, Wang Lin stepped toward the demon drum!


      The golden-armored man revealed a hint of killing intent in his eyes and smiled. “If you can ring it more than five times, I’ll give you a hand. Hell, if you can ring it 10 times, I’ll give you both my hands. No problem!”


      “This Wang Lin is simply too arrogant; I’m afraid he is overestimating himself. How can ringing this drum be that simple?”


      “When this person experiences the backlash from the demon drum, he will know just how wrong he is!”


      “This is unfortunate for Mo Lihai. I’m afraid that because of this person, he will have no face for the next 300 years.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he walked toward the demon drum. He walked very calmly and stopped right before the demon drum. He didn’t try to beat the drum from far away to lessen the force of the backlash.


      After arriving directly below the demon drum, Wang Lin floated into the air. Looking at the huge demon drum, it was as if he could feel a faint, fishy smell from it.


      The surface of this drum wasn’t smooth like a mirror and instead had many concave points and subtle veins. It was just like a piece of hide from a monster!


      “Skin of the ancient demon…” Wang Lin stretched out his right hand and touched the demon drum. When he touched it, he felt waves of force pushing back at him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. At this moment, all of the life seals gathered on his body. More than 3,000 life seals completely surrounded him.


      “Bet that I can hit it more than 5 times…” Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a wine jug. The wine jug was filled with wine. He grabbed it with his left hand and took a big gulp, then he smiled. “Lord Golden Armor, watch carefully!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and then punched at the demon drum!


      Dong! The sound of the drum echoed across the square and the sky like rolling thunder. Wang Lin’s body didn’t move at all as he withdrew his fist three inches, and right after he did so, he punched once more. One time, two times, three times, four times!


      Dong! Dong! Dong! Dong!


      Four times in a row!


      These four rings from the drum came out at the same time, caught up to the first ring, and silently fused together. It created this storm of sound that spread wildly with the demon drum as the center.


      The square began to shatter inch by inch as if there was a giant earth dragon moving underneath it. In the sky, the thunder created by the drum became even more powerful. Countless people in the stands coughed out blood as they directly suffered serious internal injuries from this five-in-one drum beat!


      There were even several people that were completely knocked unconscious by the sound!


      Aside from the Heaven Commander-in-Chief, the remaining seven commander-in-chiefs all stood up and revealed looks of disbelief. The expression of the golden-armored man on the square changed greatly!


      The five thunderous drum beats weren’t very shocking. What really shocked everyone was that Wang Lin’s body hadn’t moved at all!


      The Yellow Vice Commander-in-Chief shouted, “This… this is impossible!”
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      Chapter 566 – Hu Pao, The Old Man, And The Armor


      The central valley of the Soul Refining Tribe was an area that belonged solely to Wang Lin. Right now he was sitting inside the valley with Thirteen down on one knee before him. Thirteen’s eyes were filled with excitement.


      It has already been three days since Wang Lin returned to the tribe, and Thirteen had been awakened by him with a spell.


      After awakening, Thirteen immediately saw Wang Lin, and his heart was immediately filled with excitement. Wang Lin learned from Thirteen roughly what happened during this year of time.


      After talking about Hu Pao, Wang Lin let out a sigh. Hu Pao disappearing from the Dark Prison was very strange. With his peak late stage Soul Transformation divine sense, he swept the whole city and didn’t find a trace of Hu Pao.


      Hu Pao cultivated the soul refining technique that Wang Lin taught him, so in the end, the final control of the soul fragments belonged to Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin couldn’t find a trace of the soul fragments refined by Hu Pao.


      “If Hu Pao didn’t die, then he must be in some mysterious place. There is no other reason why I can’t find him…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before giving up on this matter regarding Hu Pao. He had already done his best.


      He raised his head to look at Thirteen. One of the reasons he had brought Hu Pao and Thirteen to Ancient Demon city was to test them.


      If the two passed his test, he would teach them new techniques. For Hu Pao, aside from soul refining, there was also soul extraction!


      However, this soul extraction spell required much more effort than soul refining. Although Wang Lin had modified it, he wouldn’t casually teach it.


      As for Thirteen, the original idea of giving Thirteen the Ancient God Tactic was immediately discarded. The Ancient God Tactic was something he could never teach!


      However, during this year, Thirteen had passed Wang Lin’s test with flying colors. Wang Lin could feel that Thirteen would be completely loyal to him for at least several decades.


      On planet Suzaku, Wang Lin had a lot of interactions with the Giant Demon Clan. When he killed the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor, he also obtained the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor’s bag of holding. Aside from that drop of ancient god blood, there were also some jades in there.


      Among these these jades there was a record of a body cultivation method called the Nine Cultivations of the Titan. Back then, Wang Lin only quickly looked at it and forgot about it. Now he looked at Thirteen as he touched his bag of holding and a cyan jade appeared in his hand.


      Wang Lin scanned it with is divine sense and thought, “This is it!” The Nine Cultivations of the Titan had a total of nine levels and was a body refining technique. After memorizing all nine chants, he wiped out the last three levels and threw it to Thirteen!.


      Thirteen caught the jade with excitement. His gratitude toward Wang Lin was already indescribable. He knelt down on the ground, kowtowed a few times, and said, “Ancestor, Thirteen will only listen to you for the rest of his life!”


      “Guard the Soul Refining Tribe well. Now go!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and a gentle breeze sent Thirteen out of the valley.


      Wang Lin sat by himself inside the valley. The sky was covered by the black fog. This black fog was formed by the one-billion-soul soul flag, and using it to nurture soul fragments had the best effect.


      “I felt safe leaving the flag here when I was at Ancient Demon City. However, the capital is too far away, so I can’t leave the flag here!” Wang Lin looked up at the black fog in the sky before closing his eyes and beginning to cultivate.


      At this moment, far to the west of the Soul Refining Sect, almost half way across the Sky Demon Country, there was an endless desert.


      This place was known as a very fierce place in the Demon Spirit Land!


      Rumor has it that countless years ago, this was an ancient battleground of the Demon Spirit Land. Millions of kilometers of land were covered in corpses, and the ground was dyed dark red. Just one glance was enough to shock anyone’s heart.


      Outside this ancient battleground there was an invisible restriction that cut off everything from the outside world!


      At this moment, there was a young man sitting in this ancient battleground. Before him were more than 100 small flags. These flags moved without any wind and slowly circled around him.


      A strand of black mist surrounded his body, and the presence of this black mist caused the large amount of souls that were sleeping here to awaken.


      Every time a soul fragment awakened, a violent strand of black gas would charge out from the ground. It would spin with the black mist for a few laps before going inside one of the small flags.


      There was a black-robed old man 1,000 feet away from the young man. This person coldly looked at the young man, and after one incense stick of time, he said, “OK, finish up!”


      The young man nodded, then his hand formed a seal and all the small flags released a black glow and landed in his hand. At this moment, the young man opened his eyes!


      The moment he saw the old man, he immediately stood up and respectfully said, “Hu Pao greets Benefactor!”


      The old man nodded and said, “Very good! When the time comes that you can refine all the soul fragments in this ancient battleground with your soul refining skill, there is nowhere you won’t be able to go in the Demon Spirit Land!”


      Hu Pao’s face was filled with excitement as he said, “This is all because of benefactor! You saved my life, taught me spells, and brought me here to refine soul fragments. Hu Pao will forever remember those things!”


      The old man’s expression was still cold as he said, “If it wasn’t for the fact that your spell is strange and is something I have never seen before, I wouldn’t have saved you. In addition, your previous master returned to Ancient Demon City, fought with the Demon General, and saved Thirteen. I was one step too late!”


      Hu Pao revealed a complex expression and said, “If I can refine all the soul fragments here, the first thing I’ll do is kill this Wang Lin!”


      The old man looked at Hu Pao and said, “He did, after all, teach you the soul refining spell. Why do you insist on killing this person?”


      Hu Pao pondered a bit before he sneered. “Although he taught me the soul refining spell, he had ulterior motives. If not for Wang Lin angering Sima Yan, I wouldn’t have been thrown into the Dark Prison!


      “In the first few months in the Dark Prison, I had hopes for Wang Lin to come to save me, but as time passed by, that hope was destroyed. When I was being tortured, where was he? When I was being abused, where was he?


      “In the end, all of my expectations for him to save me turned to hate. If it wasn’t for him, how would have ended up like this… Luckily, Benefactor rescued me, and on that day, when I woke up, I swore I would never be a slave a gain!”


      The old man’s cold face gradually revealed a hint of a smile as he said, “Good. To have such decisive thinking, no wonder you are someone who caught my attention!” Then the old man turned around, took one step, and disappeared without a trace.


      Hu Pao clenched his fist as he looked into the distance and muttered to himself, “Thirteen is too simple and is being cheated by Wang Lin. During those months in the Dark Prison, I realized that Wang Lin considers me and Thirteen disposable pawns! Wang Lin, one day, when I use my soul flags and release tens of millions of soul fragments, I want to see your expression! I want to see how you will resist my tens of millions of soul fragments!


      “Once I cultivate the World Destroying Suppression method to the fourth level, I will have endless demonic spiritual energy. Wang Lin, Sima Yan, just you two wait!”


      Hu Pao’s eyes revealed thick killing intent.


      There was a pitch-black tower in the depths of this ancient battleground. This tower was dozens of feet tall and there were rings of light around it. These rings seemed to be able to absorb all the light coming at it. From a distance, the tower seemed to have an air of majesty around it.


      The black-robed man’s figure appeared outside the tower. He took a deep breath and stepped into the tower. At the top of the tower, he knelt down on both knees.


      Before him was a set of armor! This armor looked very old and was definitely not something from this era. If someone with discerning eyes were to see this, they would immediately recognize that this armor had some extraordinary history behind it!


      It was still fairly intact and was completely black. There were countless patterns engraved on it, and they were all clouds.


      These clouds were completely black, which gave off a strange feeling.


      From a distance, this set of armor looked like a person sitting cross-legged in the room and gave of an irresistible sense of majesty. Waves of black gas came out from the armor and filled the tower.


      Two ghostly lights suddenly appeared inside the helmet like a pair of eyes, and its gaze fell on the old man. At this moment, the world outside trembled slightly as if a celestial spirit had descended.


      The old man took a deep breath and said, “Your subordinate has checked and found out that the demon emperor of the Sky Demon Country, Scorpio, should have already made the last step 1,000 years ago, but he is forcibly suppressing it!”


      The ghostly light inside the helmet flashed and an invisible chill came out from the armor. The old man’s body and mind trembled and cold sweat appeared on his forehead.


      After a long time, the ghostly light landed on the old man’s eyes as if sending a message. After a few breaths of time, the ghostly light dissipated and the armor returned to normal. The mysterious aura around the armor disappeared too.


      The old man’s entire body was covered in sweat as he said, “Yes!” After that, he stood up and respectfully left the highest floor of the tower. Then he returned to the first floor and sat down in the lotus position. This time he was clearly more relaxed.


      “If this child, Hu Pao, can absorb a lot of soul fragments, then combining the mysterious nature of the soul refining technique and my alchemy skill, his cultivation can increase rapidly in a short period of time. Then I’ll let him cultivate master’s Momentary Art to condense all his longevity and potential into just one hour of power so he can become one of the demon guardians!


      “This soul refining spell is very mysterious, but I feel like there is some flaw hidden within it. However, master can’t be awake for too long, so I can’t waste his time on this small matter…


      “If not for the fact that Hu Pao knows this mysterious soul refining spell, with his qualification and status, he wouldn’t be qualified to become a demon guardian! If this experiment is successful, I’ll have to go check out that Soul Refining Tribe!”
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      Chapter 2029 - Filled With Rage (8)


      When the tens of thousands of people appeared, the eyes of the nearly 1,000 people outside the palace widened in disbelief. Even the Ancient Dao Emperor’s expression changed and became even more gloomy.


      His father, the old man, gasped. He hadn’t noticed anything before, and now he looked at Wang Lin with even deeper fear in his eyes.


      As those souls returned to their bodies, the tens of thousands of people opened their eyes. After a moment of confusion, they awakened completely.


      Bursts of cries echoed. They felt like they should have died, but now it was all like a dream as they were revived!


      However, they were not as strong as before death and had weakened a lot. Although this spell was mysterious, it was unable to make so many people recover their original power.


      However, due to the soul blood in Wang Lin’s body, although their power had been weakened, they would only need a few  decades to recover completely.


      Only someone with the soul blood could use such a spell that was close to the power of the Ancient Ancestor. After the cries, they all became silent and looked at Wang Lin with complicated expressions.


      Among them were the nine people under Xuan Luo. They let out sighs and felt like they had just escaped a great calamity.


      Their souls had been taken by Wang Lin, so they understood that the reason they were revived was because of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was extremely pale. Although he had the soul blood, using a spell like this would still harm him greatly. In order to not disappoint Xuan Luo, he had made this decision when he decided to break into the palace.


      Whether he succeeded or failed, he was going to take the souls of everyone he had killed and then revive them once Xuan Luo arrived.


      Facing this unimaginable scene, Xuan Luo was moved. With his cultivation level, he could see that Wang Lin could do all of this due to the drop of soul blood.


      “With three drops of soul blood, one can create a new clan…” This had been passed down throughout the generations. Now that Xuan Luo saw this, he believed it.


      Wang Lin raised his head. His pale face made him look sickly. He looked at Xuan Luo and softly said, “Teacher… Disciple didn’t really kill a single Ancient Dao member…”


      “Even though he didn’t kill anyone, he has weakened many powerful members of the Ancient Dao and broke into the palace, disrespecting the imperial power. If word of this spreads out to the Ancient Shi and Ancient Ji, the Ancient Dao will lose all face. He still needs to die!” the Ancient Dao Emperor suddenly said. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, tell Teacher the reason.” Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin and his expression gradually softened. He thought Wang Lin didn’t care about his feelings and had gone on a wanton killing spree that would result in irreparable damage and regret. Not only would this have made his heart ache, it would’ve also made him feel disappointment.


      For his only disciple, he had done everything he needed to do as a teacher; he had even taken Wang Lin as his own son. He had prepared everything Wang Lin needed for cultivation and was even willing to go against Grand Empyrean Gu Dao for Wang Lin. Just moments ago, he was refining a treasure for Wang Lin.


      But when he arrived, he saw the ground covered in blood. The Ancient Dao he protected had countless deaths, and all of it had been done by his disciple. This made Xuan Luo feel like his heart was stabbed with a knife and filled him with disappointment!


      But now, when he saw Wang Lin use the soul blood to revive the people that had died, despite hurting himself, Xuan Luo’s heart ached for Wang Lin.


      His heart ached for this disciple, and he knew that this disciple still cared about him. Because he knew that if Wang Lin hadn’t planned this in advance, there would’ve been no way to revive people out of nowhere.


      “Before he came, he had already accounted for my feelings…” Xuan Luo’s gaze softened. He understood his disciple. If not for an important reason, his disciple would not have done this, much less go crazy like this.


      The reason was most likely Wang Lin’s bottom line!


      Xuan Luo let out a sigh and he vaguely guessed part of it.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as he said, “My wife’s soul is inside Song Zhi’s body… Disciple is going to take her away… The Ancient Dao Emperor knows this and won’t allow it. Disciple also needs to kill him!”


      The expression of the Ancient Dao Emperor changed and he immediately roared, “Absurd. You want to steal my empress? How can I let you take her away? You said your wife’s soul is inside her body - simple ridiculous!


      “You didn’t explain at all when you arrived. Why should I give my empress to you!?” The Ancient Dao Emperor sneered, but his heart trembled.


      “So now that I’ve explained, I’m going to take her away.” Wang Lin turned his head and coldly looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor, who was being guarded by nearly 1,000 people.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor immediately said, “Ridiculous. Your explanation is without reason. If I really let you take her away, won’t the entire world laugh at my incompetence!? Besides, your reason is without logic. I can say that this woman was my wife in my last life. What can you do?!” His voice was sharp and show no signs of backing down.


      He was convinced that Wang Lin could never hurt him, nor would dare to kill him. He also saw the respect Wang Lin had toward Xuan Luo. With Xuan Luo here, Wang Lin would be even less likely to attack.


      If he didn’t take advantage of this, he wouldn’t be royalty.


      Besides, he was the Ancient Dao Emperor - anyone who dared to kill him would have to ask Grand Empyrean Gu Dao first!


      As the Ancient Dao Emperor, he had nothing to fear; how could he let Wang Lin do as he wished? He had thought about it. Once today’s matter was over, he was going to spoil Song Zhi and take her virgin body, let her bear his child and let Wang Lin fall into despair!


      The Ancient Dao Emperor waved his sleeve and coldy said, “If you want to take away my empress, then give me some evidence!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. The killing intent in his body was almost unable to be suppressed and was about to erupt. He was going to kill the 1,000 people blocking his path and slaughter his way to the palace to kill the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      But he could not do this. There was a hint of red on his pale face as he suppressed the crazed killing intent in his body.


      He looked at Song Zhi and revealed sadness. He had power comparable to that of a Grand Empyrean, and beside Xuan Luo, no one here was his match. However, right now, before a tiny emperor, he could not take a step forward. He could see Wan Er’s soul right there but could not take her away.


      All of this was because he didn’t want to disappoint Xuan Luo and put him in a dilemma. He didn’t want to make the teacher he owed so much to feel sorrow.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and revealed a miserable smile. When he opened his eyes once more, his right hand reached at the void and a jade appeared. After his divine sense gathered on the jade, he crushed it.


      The moment he crushed the jade, everything he had seen using the jade from the Great Soul Sect, along with the Ancient Dao Emperor’s mutter, was displayed before everyone without anything hidden.


      The image was incredibly clear!


      “The Imperial Teacher said that this soul fragment can make me the true ancient emperor of the entire Ancient Clan. Then, making this woman my empress will be the best reward for her.


      “Although this woman is not an absolute beauty, she has her own charm. I don’t know where the imperial teacher got this soul fragment from… She may have her own lover, and perhaps he felt extreme pain after her death...


      “Unfortunately, he will never know that this woman is in my hands… If I could see who this woman’s lover was and I could see him for myself, it would be very interesting.


      “If one day they meet, I wonder if they will recognize each other… This matter is not urgent. After the ceremony, I’ll have to get a good taste of the soul fragment after it is fused.”


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s voice came out of the images from the shattered jade. Although this was the second time Wang Lin had heard this, the killing intent in his heart surged once more. However, he suppressed it once more.


      This voice was heard by everyone here. Although the Ancient Dao Emperor remained calm, a huge wave was set off in his heart. He never expected such a strange spell to exist in this world!


      The Ancient Dao Emperor sneered and said in a gloomy tone, “Such a realistic illusion, interesting. Wang Lin, you spent some effort to create this, but it’s all false. I have never said such a thing. What soul fragment?”


      Wang Lin remained silent, but his killing intent surged like crazy. It was about to erupt for the third time, and his eyes became red once more. However, he suppressed it once more, and due to suppressing his anger multiple times, blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth.


      As the Ancient Dao Emperor sneered, Xuan Luo frowned. He raised his right hand and reached toward Song Zhi.


      However, there was a flash of purple light around Song Zhi that dissipated Xuan Luo’s grab. This caused Xuan Luo’s expression to change.


      When the old man saw this, he exclaimed, “Purple Print Ancestral Soul Lock!!”


      The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled slightly and coldly looked at Xuan Luo. Then he looked at Wang Lin and his laughter became even more unbridled.


      “She is my empress, no one can take her away. I have already planted this lock on her body. This is a relic from the Ancient Ancestor. If I die, she dies, and with one thought, she can’t move more than 100 feet from me. Without breaking the lock, who can take her away from me?


      “I control whether she lives or dies. Wang Lin, do you dare to kill me? If I die, she will also die!


      “Wang Lin, why are not not kneeling!?” The Ancient Dao Emperor laughed as he looked at Wang Lin.
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      Chapter 565 – The Ancestor Returns


      Chapter 565 – The Ancestor Returns


      The demon general’s body shook violently and the waves around him began to surge like crazy. At this moment, everything before him was replaced by that giant palm print!


      The moment the palm print appeared, it fell from the sky!


      A feeling that he couldn’t defeat it, couldn’t resist it, and couldn’t even dodge it appeared in his heart. It was as if this palm was the heavens and earth, this palm could destroy the world, and this palm could destroy all life!


      This feeling enveloped his heart, and his body trembled involuntarily. Although this palm had not yet fallen, the pressure it gave off destroyed his will to battle!


      The demon general struggled to let out a roar, and an unyielding feeling appeared in his heart. As he stared at the rapidly descending palm, battle intent erupted from inside him!


      “Even if you are the heavens, I have to fight! Even if you can destroy the world, I must fight! Even if you can destroy all life, you can’t destroy the will to fight in my heart!”


      His body suddenly stood straight and he let out an unyielding roar. The waves around the demon general turned into countless sea dragons that charged at the sky.


      When the palm print landed, the demon general’s battle intent reached its peak, but at this moment, a gentle breeze swept by him. The palm landed on the demon general and caused no change.


      The demon general was startled. This expression hadn’t appeared on his face in a long time. What followed after was the uncontrollable, lingering sense of fear that one gets after walking by death’s door.


      “You are already dead!” Wang Lin landed from the air and looked at the demon general.


      The demon general’s expression was complex as he looked at Wang Lin with doubt in his heart. “What spell is this?!” he asked.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he calmly said, “This spell has no name!”


      The demon general pondered for a bit and then the waves around his body quickly disappeared. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “You haven’t fully learned this spell!”


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change and he only said one thing. “You can try again!”


      The demon general was very uncertain. Although he suspected that Wang Lin could only perform the illusion of the attack without any real power behind it, it was only his suspicion. Even if he was 90% confident, just remembering the life and death feeling he had, he wasn’t willing to risk it!


      Even thinking about that palm caused his heart to tremble!


      The demon general pondered for a long time before saying, “This is your ace…”


      Wang Lin didn’t explain. He knew that the more he explained, the more openings he would show. He knew that the spell was only an illusion and that anyone would be suspicious. However, suspicion will remain suspicion; it was something the demon general couldn’t confirm!


      That’s why he didn’t speak and only calmly looked at the demon general.


      The demon general let out a sigh. He still didn’t have the courage to risk that 90% doubt against that 10% truth. If it turned out to be real, he could die!


      “It could be that even with his cultivation, if he were to use the spell’s true power, he would suffer great backlash, maybe even to the point where his body can’t stand it and will collapse, so he only used an illusion…” This was the only explanation that the demon general was willing to believe.


      His suspicion was still there, but it was forcibly suppressed by him.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Where is Thirteen?”


      “I’m refining a magical treasure that requires 18 people with strong bodies. I went into closed door cultivation this time to refine the treasure. Your follower, Thirteen, is later in line, so he hasn’t been refined yet!”


      Then the demon general slowly said, “I can give him back to you because you are my commander, but you killed tens of thousands of demon soldiers and destroyed five kilometers of the city. This matter I can’t let go so easily!”


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all and he said, “What do you want!?”


      The demon general slowly said, “In three months, I need to return to the capital of the Sky Demon Country for a debriefing. During that time, there will be a competition between the demon generals. If you promise to help me, I’ll forget about the matter of you killing my demon soldiers. Otherwise, even if I die, you won’t be able to gain a foothold in this country!”


      At this moment, he considered Wang Lin his equal. Not counting that illusionary palm, just the fact that Wang Lin could break his 10 collapse punch and withstand the Hundred Wave Demon Sea caused Wang Lin’s standing in the demon general’s mind to skyrocket!


      “This person has the same cultivation level as me. If it wasn’t for the fact that his spells can’t compare to mine, this would be a difficult fight!” Thinking about spells, he suddenly remembered that palm, and the idea that Wang Lin’s spells weren’t a match for his completely disappeared!


      “Compared to that palm, my spells are nothing… I’m afraid only the Demon Emperor can match that spell…” The demon general sighed.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and nodded!


      The demon general let out a laugh. This laugh washed away all the unpleasantness from before. He smiled and said, “Good! From today onward, I, left wing general Mo Lihai, name you as my only vice general! If I can place in the top three among the demon generals, I’ll ask the Demon Emperor to make you a general!


      “At that time, you will have your own city and 100,000 demon soldiers at your command. You will definitely have a bigger advantage than a majority of the foreigners!” With that, his right hand reached out and created a black vortex.


      There were specks of light inside the vortex. The demon general casually pointed at one of the specks, causing it to collapse. Then Thirteen’s body flew out and landed before Wang Lin.


      His remark just now was to appease Wang Lin and use the position of general to make Wang Lin try his hardest. At the same time, he didn’t use Thirteen to threaten him. This showed that he was treating Wang Lin with sincerity!


      However, this was only because he saw Wang Lin’s strength. Feeling the power of that palm was what made him give Wang Lin such treatment!


      Although he suspected that palm, in the end, it was only suspicion, and as long as he could never confirm it, he wouldn’t risk it! The more intelligent someone is, the more likely they are to think this way!


      Although the demon general had an open personality, having reached this level of cultivation meant that he wasn’t dumb. In fact, he wouldn’t lose to Wang Lin in cleverness.


      “I’ll return in three months!” Wang Lin’s divine sense swept past Thirteen. He found that Thirteen had no injuries and was only in a coma. He grabbed Thirteen, took a step into the air, and disappeared over the horizon.


      The demon general had his hand behind his back as he looked into the sky and shook his head. The five people who were equal to late stage Soul Transformation cultivators rushed in. When the five of them watched the fight earlier, their hearts were completely absorbed in it, and they weren’t able to pull themselves out for a long time.


      The five of them only recovered now that Wang Lin had left.


      One of the five said, “Demon General, I believe that his palm strike is fake. If you were to act, you could definitely kill him!”


      “Even though I know that there is a 90% chance that that palm is a bluff, I can’t bring myself to risk it! Even if he only knows how to use an illusion, to make me hesitate so much means that he is indeed clever! To make it so what’s real looks fake and what’s fake looks real, this person… can’t be underestimated!


      “Also, one year ago, against my 10 collapse punch, he had to use a secret technique to withstand up to seven collapses. Now, one year later, his cultivation has increased exponentially. He and commander Yao disappeared around the same time, yet only he came back, so there’s something hidden there! But it has nothing to do with me!”


      The demon general’s words were directed at the five of them, but he was mostly muttering to himself.


      The five of them silently pondered as they all raised their heads to look at where Wang Lin went to. A very complex feeling involuntarily appeared in their hearts.


      Wang Lin floated in the air and spread out his divine sense. He found the Dark Prison inside the city and appeared before it with the unconscious Thirteen.


      This Dark Prison was underground. Although there were restrictions placed all over the area, none of them besides the ones in the depths of the prison could stop Wang Lin.


      With Hu Pao’s status, he couldn’t have been locked away in the deeper part of the prison. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense but was unable to find any trace of Hu Pao. He let out a sigh and then disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin moved extremely fast. Now that his cultivation had reached the peak of the late stage of Soul transformation, his speed was several times fast than before. Even though he was carrying Thirteen, it didn’t take long for him to return to the Soul Refining Tribe.


      Wang Lin appeared in a flash of light dozens of kilometers away from the Soul Refining Tribe. Before him, he could see the Soul Refining Tribe not far off!


      Although the Soul Refining Tribe didn’t expand during this year, all of the members had been working hard on their cultivation. This 10 kilometer area was all under the control of the Soul Refining Tribe.


      There was a thick, black fog in the sky above this 10 kilometer area. Sometimes soul fragments moved within this black fog, and sometimes ghostly wails slowly echoed inside it.


      The people inside the Soul Refining Tribe had gotten accustomed to the ghostly wails from the black fog. The louder the wails, the more soul fragments were inside!


      A majority of the people inside the Soul Refining Tribe were cultivating right now. They all had their souls out as soul fragments flew out of the soul flags and into the black fog. At the same time, soul fragments returned from the black fog and went back inside the soul flags.


      After Wang Lin appeared, he took one step and charged toward the Soul Refining Tribe like a bolt of lightning. He let out a smile, as he had already noticed more than 10 people at 10 different locations carefully observing the area.


      He was very familiar with these people; their duty was to stand guard outside!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, and within 50 kilometers, there were more than 100 people on guard!


      It didn’t take long for Wang Lin to arrive about 1,000 feet away from the tribe. This was where he stopped. After he stopped, a powerful gust of wind followed him and blew toward the tribe!


      The moment he stopped, someone immediately saw Wang Lin. After a moment of shock, their eyes were filled with excitement.


      “Ancestor!” A shout filled with joy quickly awakened everyone from their cultivation. In almost an instant, all of the tribe members stood up.


      Ouyang Hua turned into a cloud of black mist as he charged through the tribe. He stopped about 10 feet before Wang Lin with a face full of excitement and respectfully said, “Welcome back, Ancestor!”


      At the same time, all of the tribe members knelt down on one knee and said, in a chorus, “Welcome back, Ancestor!”
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      Chapter 2030 - Filled With Rage (9)


      “The Purple Print Ancestral Soul Lock… This spell was passed down by Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to the three imperial families, and only the current emperor can use it. They can only use it once in their life, and anyone below Grand Empyrean will no longer have control over their own life!


      “Only Grand Empyrean Gu Dao can remove this spell,” Xuan Luo said with an extremely gloomy expression.


      Wang Lin was silent.


      Xuan Luo looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor and calmly said, “Ye Dao, as the guardian of the Ancient Dao, I request that you immediately remove the restriction here and let Wang Lin take this woman away! I’ll go ask Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to remove the spell from this woman!”


      “Imperial son, it’s not worth it for a woman!” The old man also frowned and looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “Since this woman has the soul of Wang Lin’s wife, why do you want her around? Just give it back to him. Such a powerful person has decided to stay in my Ancient Dao. If you do this, it will make his heart cold.”


      “Heart cold? So what if his heart becomes cold? You’re old, don’t say pointless things! And Lord Xuan… This is a private affair of the imperial family. You are the guardian of the Ancient Dao. Did you forget the agreement with Grand Empyrean Gu Dao? This person has broken into the palace and disrespected the imperial power. I now hope that Lord Xuan will kill this person and fulfil your duty!” the Ancient Dao Emperor said coldly, completely ignoring Xuan Luo’s request.


      He was behaving like this because he believed no one would dare to kill much, especially Wang Lin.


      Xuan Luo smiled angrily and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. This Ancient Dao Emperor was someone he had appointed, and now he dared to say such words. Just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin spoke.


      “If I kneel, will you let me take her away?”


      “Didn’t you want to kill me before? Were you not arrogant before? Weren’t you unwilling to kneel before? Now what you want to kneel? You are a mere ant from a cave world, and I’m the proud son of the heavens. Come and  kneel before me, beg, and if I’m happy, I might even gift this woman to you.” The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled, but his smile was very dark.


      “I, Wang Lin, can continue to guard the Ancient Dao until the end of my life… I can kneel, I can not kill you. Ijust want the soul fragment in the woman’s body… Give her… back to me… ok…” Wang Lin murmured. His eyes were filled with endless sadness. This was the accumulation of thousands of years of sadness.


      “Give her to you? Then it would depend on my mood. Perhaps after playing with this woman for a few thousand years, and you’re obedient during that time, then I might give her to you.” The Ancient Dao Emperor laughed.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and closed his eyes. The killing intent in his body erupted once more and he almost lost control. As for the so-called restriction he could feel from the soul blood in his body, if he had time, he could break the restriction.


      The reason he was still suppressing this killing intent was for Xuan Luo… Because Xuan Luo wouldn’t allow the Ancient Dao Emperor to be killed… Xuan Luo was the guardian of the Ancient Dao, and the imperial power was supreme here.


      “I can offer other things to trade for the soul fragment of my wife…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and suppressed the killing intent once more. However, his eyes were bloodshot and he had spoken in a hoarse voice.


      “Oh? Tell me what are you going to trade.” The Ancient Dao Emperor smiled.


      Wang Lin looked at Song Zhi, then his right hand reached at the void and a soul appeared. This soul’s eyes were closed, but it gave off a golden light. The light was impure and the soul looked like it was in pain.


      “Is the celestial clan’s Celestial Emperor’s soul enough…” Wang Lin’s gaze looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s expression changed as he stared at the soul. His eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “Celestial Emperor! This… This is impossible, he… You… You actually have his soul!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor gasped. Not only him, but when Wang Lin took out the soul, the expressions of all the Ancient Dao members changed!


      The members of the two other clans in the distance were also the same. Many of them had seen the Celestial Emperor, so they immediately knew that this soul was real when they saw it.


      The eyes of the father of the Ancient Dao Emperor widened and his body trembled.


      Even Xuan Luo was shocked when he saw this soul.


      “Not enough!! How can a mere Celestial Emperor’s soul be enough!?” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s heart beat rapidly and he looked at Wang Lin with deep fear in his eyes for the first time. He couldn’t imagine how Wang Lin had managed to get the Celestial Emperor’s soul. It has to be said that the Celestial Emperor was one of the nine Grand Empyreans!


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He waved his left hand at the sky and the black and white Grand Empyrean Sun appeared behind him. Something slowly appeared from within the sun. It was a head. It was a giant head that had no eyes or ears!


      The moment the head appeared, an extremely dense celestial energy and golden light that looked like the sun spread out.


      “If I add this head, is it enough?” Wang Lin’s eyes became even more bloodshot and his voice was even more hoarse.


      “This is…” The Ancient Dao Emperor was startled as he looked at the head. He felt that the head looked familiar, but he could not remember.


      “This… This is the head of the Celestial Ancestor!!! This… This really is the head of the Celestial Ancestor!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s father’s body trembled violently and he flew out of the palace. He stared at the head in the air and revealed excitement he had never shown before.


      “What!?! Celestial Ancestor’s head!” After the Ancient Dao Emperor recovered, his expression changed greatly.


      Xuan Luo gasped as he looked at the head, and his mind went completely blank.


      If they were like this, there was no need to talk about the rest of the people here. Once they heard the cry of the Ancient Dao Emperor’s father, they all looked at the head. The shock they felt was even more intense than when they saw the soul of the Celestial Emperor.


      “Celestial… Celestial Ancestor’s head!!!”


      “The Celestial Ancestor… is dead!! Then what about the Ancient Ancestor? Is the Ancient Ancestor still alive…”


      “This Wang Lin has the head of the Celestial Ancestor!!” This matter set off a wave in the entire palace and would soon set off a wave across the entire Ancient clan. The members of the other two clans stared at the head in disbelief.


      Wang Lin looked at the startled Ancient Dao Emperor and said with a hoarse voice, “I’ll trade these two things for the soul of my wife. Is that enough?”


      “Enough!! Enough!!” The person who answered Wang Lin was the Ancient Dao Emperor’s father. He excitedly turned around to look at his son.


      “Ye Dao, with these two items, my Ancient Dao will rise. With the Celestial Emperor’s soul and the Celestial Ancestor’s head, my Ancient Dao will have a chance to unify the entire Ancient clan!! Let the woman go!!” The old man’s voice was trembling from excitement.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor hesitated.


      “Quickly, release the restriction. What are you waiting for!?” the old man anxiously roared.


      “Not enough! With a great enemy like him, I can’t rest easy. If we kill this person, both items will belong to my Ancient Dao!” A flash of killing intent appeared in the Ancient Dao Emperor’s eyes.


      “You…” The old man was about to roar, but he suddenly stopped speaking. He turned to look at Wang Lin and his eyes lit up.


      “You all have gone too far!” In the sky, Xuan Luo let out a roar that shook everyone present. Some even coughed out blood due to this roar, and their faces were now filled with fear.


      Even the Ancient Dao Emperor’s face turned pale, and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He looked up at Xuan Luo with a ferocious expression.


      “Xuan Luo, you dare to hurt me? Are you not afraid of the anger of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao?!”


      “Ye Dao, scatter the restriction. You can take the Celestial Ancestor’s head and the Celestial Emperor’s soul. This old man will act like nothing has happened. But if you don’t, then this old man will fight against Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to kill you today!” Xuan Luo’s heart ached. He looked at Wang Lin’s almost pleading expression and pale face. His heart could not bear it.


      He understood that Wang Lin was only doing all of this for him. His disciple didn’t want to make it difficult for him and didn’t want to disappoint him, so Wang Lin continued to endure it all.


      With this kind of disciple, Xuan Luo could be proud. If his disciple could do this, then although he had lived for countless years, he could also personally kill this emperor for his disciple. He would become the first Grand Empyrean to kill an ancient emperor!


      Xuan Luo knew how serious the consequences were, but now, watching his disciple endure it all, he had decided to go all out!


      “You would dare to kill me? Xuan Luo, you are the Grand Empyrean of the Ancient Dao. If you were to kill me, not only would you be killed by Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, but you would be going against the Ancient Dao that you have protected for countless years. You would offend the entire Ancient Dao. Do you dare to kill me!? You would be the sinner of the Ancient Dao; even if you died, you would be hated by the entire Ancient Dao!!” the Ancient Dao Emperor roared, his expression ferocious.


      Xuan Luo’s body trembled. He closed his eyes to hide the sadness and confusion in them.


      “I have guarded the Ancient Dao until today and have done nothing I regret… I only have this one disciple… I brought him here from the cave world. He had a supreme position in the celestial clan, but he still came to find me… I only have one disciple!!” Xuan Luo opened his eyes and revealed a desperate determination.


      When Xuan Luo made the decision, Wang Lin softly said, “Teacher…” He looked at Xuan Luo and revealed a smile. This was the first time he had smiled since he had found Wan Er’s soul fragment.


      However, when Xuan Luo saw this smile, his heart felt even more pain. What kind of smile was this? It was clearly a silent cry.


      “Teacher, you have protected the Ancient Dao your entire life… Disciple is not worthy of your decision…” Wang Lin looked at Xuan Luo and knelt down. He kowtowed once at Xuan Luo.


      Throughout his life, he had said that he would not bow before the heavens or the earth. He would only respect his parents and kneel to Situ… Now there was one more person he would kneel to.


      “You…” Xuan Luo’s eyes were filled with sadness.
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      Chapter 564 – One Palm


      Chapter 564 – One Palm


      Wang Lin immediately felt an unimaginable force coming at him. A series of cracking sounds came from the pinky with the underworld finger and the force spread across his body.


      Wang Lin’s body was pushed back by this force and two skidmarks was created by him. He was forced back 30 feet before he took a step back and stopped himself.


      As the shockwave spread out, those demon soldiers that had their lives taken by the underworld finger turned to dust.


      In addition to all of this, every building within five kilometers collapsed. The collapsing bodies and buildings created an air blast that spread out very far.


      Only those several people that had cultivation equal to that of Soul Transformation cultivators or higher were able to survive in this storm.


      At the same time, the slaughter gas formed from the celestial slaughter art flew toward Wang Lin from all the pieces of scattered flesh.


      “What a powerful spell!” A low voice came from before Wang Lin. After the dust settled, the demon general’s large figure was revealed.


      After he finished speaking, his body wobbled as he forced himself from being knocked backwards. The demonic spiritual energy inside his body moved like crazy to stop himself from being sent flying back. His eyes were like lightning as he stepped forward and crossed 30 feet in an instant. Then his palm reached out and hit the ground. This palm created a gust of wind, and the area within five kilometers seemed to have became a ocean.


      The entire sea let out a roar from the demon general’s palm and charged toward Wang Lin like crazy.


      “Withstand my Hundred Wave Demon Sea and then you are qualified to talk with me!”


      Wang Lin’s body backed up and he immediately felt the change in demonic spiritual energy around him. Demonic spiritual energy was normally incorporeal, but this spell seemed to turn it into a real ocean. That palm caused the ocean to surge and crash down upon Wang Lin.


      Compared to the 10 collapses, this Hundred Wave Demon Sea was even more powerful. The intent contained inside it was even stronger than the fist intent in the 10th collapse punch!


      Facing the sea of demonic spiritual energy, Wang Lin suddenly had an idea flash into his mind!


      Back on planet Suzaku, there was a rumor that a powerful cultivator used a spell to make the sea into a mist, thus creating the Sea of Devils’ unique appearance!


      When Wang Lin heard of it back then, although he was shocked, he more or less didn’t believe it. However, today he personally saw the demon general turn the invisible demonic spiritual energy into a visible sea. Although this shocked him, it mostly made him think very deeply about this matter.


      As the demon sea surged, waves began to stack up on top of each other until there were 30 of them, and Wang Lin was focused on continuing to back up!


      Backing up didn’t mean he had failed, it was him buying time to think of a way to break it!


      The 30 waves of the demon sea stacked together and chased after Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s hands moved quickly, creating restrictions to prevent the waves from closing in!


      However, these restrictions were like thin paper before the waves. They quickly shattered and dissipated into specks of black light.


      As the waves became more fierce, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was about to take out some blood jades from Yao Xixue’s bag to help him resist when the golden symbol he absorbed from the second statue suddenly appeared in his head!


      This symbol suddenly imprinted in his mind. But Wang Lin ignored it and took out a large amount of blood jades. He crushed them and waves of blood light filled the area.


      This blood-colored light covered Wang Lin’s entire body. At this moment, the 30 waves arrived and landed on the blood-colored light.


      There was a series of rumbles like angry waves hitting on a rock. The blood-colored light lasted for several breaths of time before immediately collapsing, and the waves closed in.


      As the waves closed in, the golden symbol in Wang Lin’s mind became even clearer and more profound! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Having reached his current cultivation level meant that his entire body had been tempered by celestial spiritual energy and he had full mastery over his mind, so random things shouldn’t appear in his mind during battle.


      But at this moment, the golden symbol flashed violently in his mind. It seemed ready to break free and fly out from Wang Lin’s mind.


      With the interference of the golden symbol, he couldn’t think clearly; even the movement of celestial spiritual energy inside his body was affected by the flashing, golden symbol. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Wind does not come from an empty cave for no reason, and the symbol might not have appeared in his head for no reason. He decided to open his mind and his hand sent out a restriction. The grey gas gathered before his body and his right finger quickly swiped across it!


      With one stroke, the grey gas twisted and formed a symbol!


      After drawing the symbol, Wang Lin felt his mind become extremely clear, and he had the urge to release the power inside him.


      The moment the symbol appeared, the demon general’s eyes narrowed. From his view, this symbol had no power, but if Wang Lin was using it at this critical moment, it couldn’t be normal!


      Wang Lin’s finger didn’t stop; it moved once more over the symbol. With another stroke, he created a two stroke symbol!


      The demon general’s eyes became even more serious. When that symbol formed, he immediately felt like he was facing the heavens.


      Wang Lin’s finger moved once more and the three stroke symbol was created. At this moment, the golden symbol in his mind melted into a golden force that fused with the three stroke golden symbol.


      Just at this moment, a powerful force came from the symbol. This force was extremely powerful, and it caused the demon general’s heart to tighten.


      He quickly increased the 30 waves into 60 waves and sent them forward.


      After a series of rumbles, the symbol met the 30 waves, causing the waves to collapse, but the symbol dimmed after doing so. The golden symbol then collided with the next 30 waves, and they cancelled each other out.


      But just at this moment, three strands of grey gas appeared where the symbol disappeared. They pierced through the demon sea and charged directly at the demon general.


      The demon general’s eyes narrowed and he shouted, “Armor, activate!”


      With one word, a curtain of demonic spiritual energy suddenly appeared seven feet before him. The three strands of grey gas collided with the curtain and shook violently before being bounced back. Now they were slightly dimmer than before.


      The demon general’s eyes lit up, then he laughed and took a step forward. “What a powerful symbol spell! Wang Lin, I have indeed underestimated you. However, it seems the symbol has a lot more to it. How about you display it all and have a battle with me!”


      Wang Lin coldly asked, “Where is Thirteen?!”


      “We’ll talk after we finish fighting!” The demon general laughed and his eyes lit up like a torch!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he backed up several steps and said, “Once I use my final ace, you will die for sure!”


      “Oh? Then show it to me. If it can really kill me, I’ll be satisfied!” The demon general’s eyes lit up as he created another 40 waves that crashed toward Wang Lin.


      “If I were to kill you, I would have no way to stay in this Sky Demon Country. Watch carefully, you will know yourself if you can withstand this blow!” Wang Lin didn’t try to take on the 40 waves. Instead, he flew hundreds of feet into the air and suddenly looked down.


      The demon general’s eyes revealed a mysterious light, and with a thought, the 40 waves returned to him. Right now the 40 waves moved around him like 40 dragons, and the current him was like a Demonic Sea God!


      Wang Lin floated in the air and closed his eyes. The demon general was far stronger than he thought. The ten collapse punch was only one of the demon general’s spells. This Hundred Wave Demon Sea should be his true killing move. As for whether the demon general had any more hidden abilities, although Wang Lin was curious, he didn’t want to find out!


      Although this person’s cultivation was only at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation like Wang Lin’s, his spells were far more powerful than Wang Lin’s.


      Wang Lin had to admit that he was lacking in terms of spells!


      Even when using his treasures, he wasn’t confident that he could win. This was the first time in hundreds of years that Wang Lin had faced someone who had the same cultivation level as him and not only was he not confident that he could win, if he was just a bit careless, he would lose!


      Right now he was also inside the demon general’s city. His goal was to save Thirteen, and if he suffered any injuries, the chance of the rescuing Thirteen would disappear. After Wang Lin learned he couldn’t win, he had the idea of a trick!


      He floated in the air with his eyes closed and recalled the giant hand print he saw in the Celestial Realm. Back then, he spent a lot time next to it to learn from it, and then later he used it against Red Butterfly. However, that palm only had the shape and no power behind it.


      However, this spell was something no one could see through. After all, the moment it appears, its pressure is already at an unimaginable degree.


      That giant hand print slowly condensed in his mind, and his mentality changed to the way it was back when he was comprehending it. At this moment, his eyes suddenly opened up, and they showed a inexplicable color.


      With one gaze, he looked down on the ground and felt like he was looking over the entire world. As for the demon general, he now looked like an ant.


      When the demon general saw this gaze, his heart shook violently for the first time!


      “This… This gaze is something I only feel when I look at the Ancient Demon in the temple. It is something not even the demon emperor possesses!” The demon general’s body trembled, and the waves around him began to rotate out of control.


      Wang Lin reached out with his right hand and pressed down. This palm caused the sky to darken, and various mysterious forces gathered below Wang Lin and formed an incredibly large palm print.


      Then he pressed down his palm!
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      Chapter 2031 - Filled With Rage (10)


      Wang Lin softly said, “Teacher… if we did everything again, Disciple would still choose to follow Teacher to the Immortal Astral Continent without any hesitation…”


      The sorrow in Xuan Luo’s eyes became even stronger. He understood Wang Lin.


      “Teacher’s kindness is as heavy as a mountain, and Disciple would never forget it…” Wang Lin sighed and stood up. He patted his clothes. As he swept away the dust, it was as if he had swept away his feelings and his previous tolerance.


      In order to not disappoint his teacher, he could kneel, give out treasures, endure not killing the Ancient Dao Emperor - he could do anything. He just wanted to take Wan Er’s soul and not make his teacher suffer too much sorrow. He wanted to find a balance because he didn’t want the people who had been kind to him to feel pain. He didn’t want to hurt his teacher.


      However, this thought was only a luxury, an unrealistic dream.


      He had endured again and again, but now he could not endure anymore. Since this was the case, there was no longer any need to endure!!!


      Before the gazes of everyone present, Wang Lin laughed loudly at the sky until tears flowed down. The tears were bitter and contained his thousands of years of determination and unyielding nature, they contained Wang Lin dedication to his own conscience and those who had shown him kindness.


      His laughter became louder and louder as if he had gone crazy.


      When this laugh entered Xuan Luo’s ears, it was as if a giant pair of hands had grabbed his head and pulled it out. At this moment, he felt as if something was missing from his body. This caused him to become pale as he looked at Wang Lin, and his eyes looked even older.


      “I, Wang Lin, since I began cultivating in my childhood, have gone through countless slaughter and experienced the coldness of the world. Most people I met were devious and sinister… Am I destined to be a lone star? My wife died, my son is trapped in reincarnation, Situ’s whereabouts are unknown, Qing Shui is also lost. Everyone who has shown me kindness suffered in the end...


      “I care a lot about the kindness others have shown me, because that is rare and should be cherished.


      “I care a lot about love because love allows me to persist…” Tears flowed down from Wang Lin’s eyes as he laughed and talked to himself.


      Wang Lin’s laughter also entered the Ancient Dao Emperor’s ears. This laughter was extremely harsh for him to hear and his heart trembled. Without hesitation, he pointed at Wang Lin and roared, “Kill him!!”


      In the Ancient clan, where the imperial power reigned supreme, and at the palace of the Ancient Dao, the emperor’s command should be carried out immediately. But right now, aside from the 1,000 people near the palace, the other tens of thousands of people around, including the people Wang Lin had revived, all remained silent.


      They had witnessed everything that had happened, saw the cause and effect, saw Xuan Luo’s sorrow, and they saw Wang Lin’s plea. After seeing all this, they could not lift their feet to take that step...


      This was the choice between the imperial power and their conscience, and a majority of the people hesitated. However, there were still thousands of people who had been indoctrinated by the imperial power and let out a roar as they charged at Wang Lin.


      “Teacher!!” Wang Lin suddenly turned around and completely ignored everyone charging at him. He looked at Xuan Luo with a decisive gaze.


      “Please let Disciple call you ‘Teacher’… one last time! Disciple can’t repay the kindness you have shown me. The only way for me to repay you is to die once and then I, Wang Lin, will no longer have any connection with the Ancient Dao!!


      “From now on, everything that I, Wang Lin, do will not have any relation… with Teacher!! Everything I do, I’ll take responsibility for!!” Wang Lin suddenly raised his right hand as the thousands of people closed in and Xuan Luo was about to wave his sleeve.


      Wang Lin looked at Xuan Luo and his right hand mercilessly smash downed on his own head. This blow contained his love for Xuan Luo, this blow contained the eruption of Wang Lin uncontainable rage!


      Time seemed to slow down. Wang Lin’s right hand smashed into his head and his skull cracked. The destructive aura destroyed his head, his body, his everything.


      During this destruction, Wang Lin seemed to see the moment Xuan Luo first appeared in the cave world. He seemed to return to his hometown and saw the past.


      Everything instantly stopped at the moment Wang Lin charged out of the Ancient Dao Temple in rage.


      Everyone looked in disbelief as Wang Lin’s body exploded into flesh and blood. He had self-destructed right before Xuan Luo arrived.


      Xuan Luo looked at the figure that had turned into a mess of flesh and blood and shed tears of blood.


      “Dead??” The Ancient Dao Emperor was startled and there was a flash of gloominess in his face. The other Ancient Dao members that were going to charge up also stopped and looked over with suspicion.


      Just at this instant, a strange scene unfolded. The explosion of flesh and blood from when Wang Lin’s body exploded quickly gathered. In the blink of an eye, a new Wang Lin was formed!


      He coughed out a mouthful of blood and his face was extremely pale. Today, he had used his extremely precious Three Life spell once!!


      He had already died once!!!


      After resurrecting, he was no longer Xuan Luo’s disciple, and he no longer had any connection with the Ancient Dao. He no longer had to consider anyone’s position and no longer had to suppress himself again and again. He was doing to do what he wanted and take away Wan Er, who belonged to him!!


      “Ye Dao!!” Wang Lin let out a heaven-shattering roar at the sky. This roar was the eruption of all the anger he had suppressed. This was a roar from the depths of his soul!


      At this moment, monstrous killing intent erupted from Wang Lin’s body without any reservation. This killing intent caused the world to change as if he had just walked out from the underworld. He rushed forward with ferocity, madness, and killing intent.


      The expression of the Ancient Dao Emperor changed and he retreated a few steps before he roared, “Kill him!!” The nearly 1,000 people before the palace and the thousands of people that had charged out all charged at Wang Lin. Even if it was merely using their bodies as shields, they had to defend the imperial power. It was unknown if this was their glory or sorrow.


      “Anyone who blocks me again will really die this time!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he stepped forward and threw a punch. The dozens of people before him all let out miserable screams as they exploded, but the Ancient Dao members behind them all rushed ahead.


      Wang Lin stepped on the blood beneath him as he walked forward. He wasn’t fast, but every step covered hundreds of feet. Rivers of blood flowed as he slaughtered his way forward.


      Howls echoed as the 36 Fiends turned into 36 rays of light and charged at Wang Lin like 36 dragons. However, Wang Lin didn’t even look at them as they closed in. He raised his right hand and green smoke appeared at the tip of his finger and spread out.


      It was the Extreme Fire Dao!


      The smoke instantly touched the 36 dragons, then thunderous rumbles and miserable screams echoed. The 36 dragons turned into balls of fire and were burned alive.


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached to the side. One of the 18 Kings had stepped out to sneak attack him, but the first thing he saw was Wang Lin’s palm. His expression changed greatly and he wanted to retreat, but the hand grabbed his face. Wang Lin squeezed and the king’s vision went black, feeling intense pain, then his head exploded.


      Xuan Luo stood there and watched Wang Lin slaughter his way to the palace, but he didn’t stop him. He was already disappointed at the Ancient Dao’s imperial power...


      He looked at Wang Lin’s mad back and recalled his disciple’s self-destruction. As he watched, tears flowed down from Xuan Luo’s eyes.


      He knew that the reason Wang Lin had self-destructed once was because he was going to slaughter without reservation. He knew that Wang Lin didn’t want to affect him and had to cut their teacher-student relationship. The way to cut off that relationship was to… die once!


      Using this method, his disciple was telling the entire Ancient Dao, the entire Ancient clan, and even Grand Empyrean Gu Dao that he would take responsibility for everything here today!


      Wang Lin didn’t want Xuan Luo to become a sinner of the Ancient Dao, to become the first Grand Empyrean to kill an ancient emperor...


      Even now, his disciple was still thinking about him. Such a disciple made Xuan Luo feel a deep sense of guilt.


      “What have I done for him… In fact, not much…” Xuan Luo looked at the slaughter and at the deaths of his Ancient Dao clan members. For the first time, he didn’t feel sadness for his clan.


      Wang Lin let out a roar and the slaughter aura around him spread out. It turned into a ray of red light that shot out and opened a bloody path before him. At the same time, he pointed at the sky.


      The entire palace turned into a dark sea, and at the end of the sea, a sun began to rise. Wang Lin was using his faith spell, Sundered Night, at the palace without hesitation.


      The sun rose and endless light shined. A mutter echoed as miserable screams echoed and bodies exploded into blood mist. It was unknown how many people had died.


      After the illusion of the sea dissipated, most of the 1,000 cultivators before the palace had died. The rest were swept away, and Wang Lin stood before the palace. He walked into the palace with crazed killing intent coming from his body, and he covered the sky behind him as he entered the palace.
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      Chapter 563 – Saving Thirteen


      Chapter 563 – Saving Thirteen


      Sima Yan’s body trembled. This voice that entered his ears caused his entire body to become cold.


      “Half a year after you left, the two of them went missing… I don’t know where they went!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Sima Yan and no longer wasted time with him. His two fingers formed a sword and immediately pointed between Sima Yan’s brows. He used the soul search spell once more!


      Sima Yan’s body violently convulsed and blood came out of his orifices. His eyes bulged out like they were ready to explode.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense continued to search through Sima Yan’s mind. The memories of the past year continued to appear before Wang Lin.


      Half a year after he left, Thirteen and Hu Pao had a dispute. Hu Pao decided to not wait and returned to the tribe, while Thirteen was determined to wait here for Wang Lin.


      Finally, Hu Pao left, but he wasn’t successful in his departure. Sima Yan easily caught Hu Pao and used the excuse of him violating army regulations to waste his cultivation and threw him into the Dark Prison. Three months later, Hu Pao mysteriously disappeared!


      The Dark Prison was very well guarded, so even Sima Yan didn’t know how Hu Pao went missing.


      As for Thirteen, he tried to help Hu Pao, but in the end he was not Sima Yan’s match. He crushed all of Thirteen’s meridians and bones and was about to throw him into the dungeon to die like Hu Pao. However, the chief commander saw it and took Thirteen away.


      These various memories appeared inside Wang Lin’s eyes. His eyes became even colder as he let out an angry laugh and repeated the word “Good!” three times!


      The coldness in his eyes became even stronger as he looked at Sima Yan’s bulging eyes. He activated the celestial slaughter art and then Sima Yan’s body immediately began to wither.


      After several breaths of time, Sima Yan’s body exploded with a bang and pieces of flesh fell all over the surrounding area. Strands of grey gas came out from some of the flesh and gathered between Wang Lin’s fingers.


      The celestial slaughter art was very difficult to use, but this time Wang Lin successfully refined a life seal from Sima Yan in a moment of anger.


      After killing Sima Yan, Wang Lin looked at the burly man not far away from him. From Sima Yan’s memories, it was him who took away Thirteen, who was on the verge of death!


      Wang Lin took one step and arrived before the burly man. He coldly asked, “Where is Thirteen?!”


      The burly man in black armor stared at Wang Lin, then he pondered for a bit and said, “Is the person you are referring to the barbarian Sima Yan wasted half a year ago? If you are looking for him, then asking me is useless.


      “The demon general set out an order to gather people with strong bodies. That barbarian had all his demonic spiritual energy gathered in his flesh and used a mysterious method to refine his body. I saw that he met the demon general’s requirement, so I healed him and gifted him to the demon general!


      “Commander Wang, if you have the ability, you don’t have show off here. Do you dare to ask the lord demon general yourself? You can rest assured, I won’t lie about matters relating to the demon general!” The burly man looked at Wang Lin and sneered.


      “You saved Thirteen and then gave him to the demon general. Your actions balanced each other out, so I won’t kill you!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as his body turned into a cloud of smoke that charged into the sky and then flew directly toward the demon general’s palace.


      The burly man said that in a moment of desperation. He was defeated by Wang Lin and didn’t expect to live, but now he was startled.


      Raising his head, he looked at the green smoke Wang Lin turned into in the horizon. He hesitated for a bit and said, “Half a year ago, the demon general went into closed door cultivation and closed off all transfer arrays. If you want to enter, the only possible way is to break in!” He touched his chest as he walked away. He was heavily injured and needed to return to his palace to recover.


      As Wang Lin flew through the sky as a cloud of green smoke, he spread out his divine sense and scanned the area. All of the transfer arrays inside Ancient Demon City that led to the demon general’s palace were closed. These arrays were closed from the other side and had nothing to do with the transfer arrays themselves. Unless the demon general opened them from the other side himself, it would be impossible to use them.


      “Thirteen and Hu Pao were brought here to Ancient Demon City by me, meaning I dragged them into this…” Wang Lin secretly sighed. Originally, when he left, he didn’t expect to fall asleep inside the cave. Due to a series of circumstances, he hurt Thirteen and Hu Pao.


      “In this world, there are things that happen and things that don’t. Cultivators hope for longevity and to escape from fate, to dodge calamities and meet good fate! Thirteen and Hu Pao aren’t close to me, and to break into the demon general’s palace for them means going against the demon general and the Sky Demon country!


      “I should be wary of danger and stay away from it. None of this seems to be worth it!


      “However, I, Wang Lin, don’t want to follow convention and to one day find the dao of the heavens, I want to live without feeling I have wronged anyone. I’m not a gentleman, a villain, an honest person, or a hypocrite, but there are some things in life that must be done for the sake of it!


      “From this point of view, I’m not suited to be a cultivator!


      “However, there are certain things I have to do! If I don’t save Thirteen, what dao am I chasing!?” Wang Lin looked up into the sky. His heart was set!


      There were six doors between the military camp and the demon general’s palace. If he couldn’t use the transfer array, then he would have to break through them one by one to get inside.


      The inside and outside of each of the six doors are well guarded, and the entire palace was surrounded by a formation that prevented teleportation.


      Wang Lin appeared outside the sixth door. The door was over 100 feet tall and was connected to the outer wall, which had restrictions constantly flickering along it.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, there was a shout from a guard next to the door.


      “Incomer, stop and quickly leave! If you take another step, you will be killed without question!”


      Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes became cold. He took a deep breath, touched his bag of holding, and the celestial sword immediately flew out. The sword circled his body and Xu Liguo’s roars kept coming out from the sword.


      The moment the celestial sword appeared, the guards outside the sixth door revealed killing intent in their eyes and stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took one step, causing the guards to immediately charge forth. They all launched their demonic spiritual energy to stop Wang Lin.


      Facing all these demon soldiers, Wang Lin didn’t stop and walked forward step by step. The celestial sword sliced through the air around Wang Lin. Anyone that tried to stop Wang Lin had to get past the celestial sword.


      A series of miserable groans echoed the area as Wang Lin jumped on the celestial sword and charged directly at the door. He hadn’t even stabilized himself when a ray of sword energy shot out and landed on the 6th door.


      Boom!


      The sixth door shattered and countless fragments were blown back. Right now there were thousands of demon soldiers in the square between the 6th and 5th door. They were immediately forced to back up from the fragments of the 6th door.


      At the moment the 6th door shattered, Wang Lin walked in.


      “I want to meet the demon general!” Although his voice was calm, there was a sense of majesty that slowly spread out.


      “Kill!” Roars filled with killing intent came from the mouths of thousands of demon soldiers. Their order was to kill anyone that dared to break in when the demon general was in closed door cultivation.


      Wang Lin was calm as he faced thousands of demon soldiers, and his eyes became cold. He jumped off the celestial sword, then his hand formed a seal and he waved it. A strange wind suddenly appeared and formed a tornado in the square. It quickly moved across the square and forcibly created a path through the thousands of demon soldiers.


      Wang Lin stepped directly past the square and arrived before the 5th door!


      He didn’t stop at all; his hand formed a seal, the celestial spiritual energy in his body activated, and he pressed it on the 5th door.


      With a bang, the 5th door exploded. The powerful impact caused the shattered pieces of the door to fly out in all directions like a powerful storm.


      Past the 5th door, tens of thousands of demon soldiers had already learned that someone was trying to break into the demon general’s palace and rushed over. At the moment the 5th door collapsed, more than ten thousand demon soldiers let out roars, and at the same time, their demonic spiritual energy unified in a mysterious way, creating a very oppressive mass of demonic spiritual energy!


      At the moment the 5th door shattered, this demonic spiritual energy shot out like crazy.


      Even with Wang Lin’s cultivation, he had to back up a few steps to avoid it. At the same time, he touched his bag of holding and the three nameless sword sheaths from planet Suzaku flew out.


      Shortly after, three rays of sword energy flew out from the sword sheaths like three angry dragons and collided with the demonic spiritual energy.


      A series of explosions echoed throughout the area, making it feel like the entire ground was trembling.


      Wang Lin’s body moved like lightning through the door with the celestial sword before him to make way. The tens of thousands of demon soldiers formed a wall of demonic spiritual energy to prevent Wang Lin from going farther.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took out the restriction flag. With one shake, countless restrictions flew out like black dragons and circled around him.


      Borrowing the sword energy from the sword sheaths, the sword energy from the celestial sword, and the black restriction gas from the restriction flag, Wang Lin broke through all obstacles and continued forward


      At this moment, the thousands of demon soldiers from the 5th door rushed in from behind him and surrounded Wang Lin.


      “Lord Demon General, Wang Lin requests an audience!” Wang Lin’s voice slowly spread out. He believed that even if the demon general was in closed door cultivation, he would still be able to hear him.


      But as time passed, the demon general didn’t show any reaction.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was surrounded on all sides by demon soldiers. So far, he tried not to kill, but now he was forced to kill!


      Facing a siege, Wang Lin raised his thumb and the finger of death showed its full power. The sky and earth changed colors, and every demon soldier within 1,000 feet trembled before their bodies withered. All of the flesh, blood, and demonic spiritual energy were sucked into Wang Lin’s thumb!


      Wang Lin’s body moved like lightning toward the 4th door. At this moment, there was no one who could make him pause for even half a second.


      In an instant, his thumb landed on the 4th gate!


      The 4th door collapsed with a bang, and at this moment, an old figure stepped out from behind it. Powerful demonic spiritual energy came from this old figure. This demonic spiritual energy turned into a giant python and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      At the same time, an old voice shouted, “Back down!”


      Wang Lin’s thumb touched the python made of demonic spiritual energy. At this moment, Wang Lin was forced back one step, but the python let out a miserable cry and its body collapsed inch by inch. After the python collapsed, the old figure trembled, let out a groan, and his body was forced back several steps before he stabilized himself.


      Wang Lin took a step and directly walked past the 4th gate. Aside from the countless demon soldiers before him, there was also a white-haired old man!


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this old man. He was the same person that came to the military camp with the steward over a year ago!


      The old man’s face was completely pale and revealed a look of disbelief. He had seen Wang Lin more than a year ago, and back then their cultivation levels were roughly the same. However, when they met again today, Wang Lin’s cultivation level had increased by a huge amount. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was borrowing the power of the demon soldiers, had opened all the seals in his body, and a basically launched a sneak attack, Wang Lin wouldn’t have even been forced back a single step!


      Wang Lin stepped into the area and used the power of the finger of death once more. The old man let out a roar as all the demonic spiritual energy in his body surged to summon another giant python. His body fused with the giant python, then it attempted to devour Wang Lin once more.


      “Since Lord Demon General won’t meet me, don’t blame me for slaughtering my way through!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as the grey slaughter gas appeared between his fingers and quickly spread out.


      His eyes suddenly started glowing red. They contained a monstrous amount of killing intent. At this moment, Wang Lin used the celestial slaughter art without any restraint!


      The slaughter aura covered the heavens and earth. Wang Lin didn’t fight the python but jumped into the demon soldiers. Everytime he moved his hand, a spell came out and demon soldiers died.


      Including all the demon soldiers from the 5th and 6th doors, tens of thousands of demon soldiers surrounded Wang Lin. Their demonic spiritual energy worked together to create formations.


      Once these formations were complete, they would immediately condense into either demonic beasts or demonic gas. There were series of explosions and collisions as the formations continued to attack Wang Lin.


      Facing these demon soldiers, Wang Lin understood that one person didn’t have enough power to defy the heavens!


      Unless one’s cultivation was heavenly, it would be very difficult to break out from these formations formed by tens of thousands of demon soldiers.


      He could kill one person, ten, a hundred, a thousand, or ten thousand people. But once he was finished killing, all his celestial spiritual energy would be exhausted!


      Wang Lin’s magical treasures, celestial sword, half-moon blade, restriction flag, and sword sheaths were controlled by his divine sense to begin an endless slaughter. Compared to these magic treasures, the celestial slaughter art had the biggest advantage. Every time the celestial slaughter art killed someone, it would gain a bit of strength. Although maybe only one out of every 100 would condense grey gas, as more and more people were killed, the gap was narrowing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he used various spells.


      However, there were too many demonic soldiers around him, and when their demonic spiritual energy merged, they could activate extremely powerful attacks. So even with Wang Lin’s peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivation, his celestial spiritual energy was being used up at a very quick pace!


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a large amount of celestial jades flew out and started circling him. He quickly sucked all of the celestial jades dry to recover the celestial spiritual energy in his body, and this cycle continued, causing him to use a large amount of celestial spiritual energy.


      “Demonic finger!” Wang Lin didn’t activate the demonic ideal but used his peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivation to activate the second killing spell! The demonic spiritual energy in the air was quickly pushed away by the energy from the demonic finger. Wang Lin’s finger pressed down like the god of death, and the demonic spiritual energy from his finger drilled into the demon soldiers, causing their bodies to explode.


      Bursts of blood-colored light covered the heavens and earth. Wang Lin rushed forward and carved a path through tens of thousands of demon soldiers and charged directly at the 3rd gate.


      With one finger, the flesh and blood on the ground gathered to form a dragon made of blood. The dragon rushed toward where the demonic finger was pointing. The old man inside the python wanted to stop the blood dragon, but at this moment, his body suddenly exploded!


      He died to the demonic finger!


      The blood dragon created by the demonic finger landed on the third door. After a series of loud rumbles, the third door collapsed!


      As the door collapsed, tens of thousands of demon soldiers charged out from the third gate. Along with them were six white-haired old men. The moment they appeared, they locked onto Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. This was his limit with his cultivation. None of the five elders that came out were weaker than late stage Soul Transformation cultivators.


      Adding on the tens of thousands of demon soldiers around him, Wang Lin knew that he had to use his final move if he wished to break through the second door!


      The ace killing spell Situ Nan taught him. The most powerful killing spell that has heaven-shattering power infinitely close to a low quality celestial spell. The third killing spell!


      “The Demon Spirit Land being all about military power is indeed true. If I had hundreds of thousands of demon soldiers at the Core Formation stage, then even an Ascendant cultivator would lose!


      “If I had millions of Core Formation demon soldiers, some commanders, and a general at the cultivation level of the chief commander, I could even battle against a late stage Ascendent cultivator!


      “It would be the same if I had the power of a demon emperor with tens of millions of demon soldiers, some demon generals, and a few commanders. I wouldn’t even be afraid of those that have stepped into the Yin and Yang stage!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he faced the tens of thousands of demon soldiers and the five elders equal to late stage Soul Transformation cultivators. He then raised his right pinky and slowly drew a circle!


      “Underworld!”


      Wang Lin softly said one word!


      The Underworld Finger, the killing spell of the three killing spells, was something infinitely close to a low quality celestial spell. Even Situ Nan was very hesitant in teaching this to Wang Lin!


      With one finger, the sky suddenly darkened and lightning struck down. At the same time, the sky seemed to be opened by a giant pair of hands as a giant mountain and river painting appeared, covering the horizon.


      This Underworld Finger activated Wang Lin’s domain. Countless strands of grey gas flew out from the scroll and condensed at an unimaginable speed into a second Underworld Finger!


      Wang Lin’s hair moved without any wind, his eyes were filled with killing intent, and grey gas surrounded his body. He was connecting with the second Underworld Finger that was created from the life and death scroll.


      With one finger, the tens of thousands of demon soldiers surrounding Wang Lin all trembled as strands of grey gas came out from the tops of their heads and fused with the Underworld Finger from the life and death scroll.


      At the same time, Wang Lin rose into the air and fused together with that Underworld Finger. At this moment, the only thing left was that finger!


      A finger pointed at the underworld!


      After fusing with the Underworld Finger, Wang Lin suddenly charged out toward the second gate.


      Those five old men who had cultivation levels equal to late stage Soul Transformation cultivators were shocked by the power of the Underworld Finger, but they clenched their teeth and activated the demonic spiritual energy in their bodies to block Wang Lin.


      However, they underestimated the power of the Underworld Finger. Back when Wang Lin was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, he was able to fight against Sun Tao, who was at the mid stage of Ascendant. Although he lost in the end, he gave Sun Tao a big shock!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s cultivation was at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, so the Underworld Finger was enough to threaten Ascendant cultivators!


      This was Wang Lin’s true ace!


      With one finger, the five elders all coughed out blood. The five of them involuntarily backed up and weren’t able to stop Wang Lin even half a step.


      Before Wang Lin even closed in, the second door was destroyed by the pressure of his Underworld Finger. There were no demon soldiers behind the second door, only one person!


      This person was very small, but he had eyes like lightning. At the moment the second door collapsed and Wang Lin’s Underworld Finger closed in, he let out a roar. His hand formed seals like a cultivator, and the seals stacked up and then he pushed them forward.


      There was a sound like a storm sweeping past the area as Wang Lin’s Underworld Finger stopped three inches from his hand. A small ball formed between Wang Lin’s Underworld Finger and this person’s hand. This ball was completely white with black lightning moving within it.


      The small person withstood for three breaths of time before being forced back and leaving two deep marks on the ground. He didn’t move back by choice but was pushed back by Wang Lin’s Underworld Finger!


      He had to back up, because if he continued to resist, he knew he wouldn’t be able to withstand it. If he tried to block it by force, the only result would be his body exploding!


      He was pushed back more than 100 feet before he let out a roar and stopped himself. The Underworld Finger from Wang Lin was three inches away from him and continued to suck away at his vitality like a vortex.


      “Commander Wang! I’m the number one chief commander under the demon general. What exactly do you want!?”


      “I want to meet the demon general!” Just as he finished speaking, a large amount of grey gas came out from the tens of thousands of demon soldiers behind him. The grey gas came from all directions and quickly entered his body.


      This was the power of the Underworld Finger!


      Large amounts of grey gas entered his body. Wang Lin knew in his heart that each strand was a life! With the grey gas inside his body, the power of the Underworld Finger reached its peak!


      The small person immediately felt the peak power of the Underworld Finger. His expression changed greatly as he continued to back up.


      This time he was pushed back to the first door, and with a loud bang, the first door collapsed!


      At the same time, the small person coughed out a mouthful of blood and was thrown aside. At this moment, a tall figure came out of the first door. He didn’t talk at all and directly threw a punch at Wang Lin’s Underworld Finger!


      In that instant, Wang Lin clearly felt the battle intent inside the punch!


      Ten Collapse Fist Intent!


      The fist intent came crashing down like a flood. The first collapse, second collapse, third collapse… in the blink of an eye, all ten collapses of fist intent surged forth, one stronger than the last!


      Seventh collapse, eighth collapse, ninth collapse! The endless amount of fist intent seemed to be fused with the heavens and earth as it came crashing down. The grey gas thickened, and the killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes reached a monstrous level.


      The tenth collapse! There was a loud bang, then ripples appeared on the ground between Wang Lin and the figure and quickly spread out in all directions. It turned into something like a wave on the ocean and spread out for more than five kilometers.
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      Chapter 2032 - Filled With Rage (11)


      Outside the temple, the blood path leading to the palace was covered in the remains of nearly 1,000 people. The people looked at the palace with fear.


      When Wang Lin stepped into the palace, the Ancient Dao Emperor’s face turned pale. He subconsciously retreated a few steps and stared at Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, if I die this, woman will die! Do you dare to kill me!? I have the protection of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, no one in this world can kill the ancient emperors!!”


      Wang Lin ignored the Ancient Dao Emperor and also ignored the equally gloomy father of the Emperor. He only looked at Song Zhi. Looking at this woman that gave him a familiar feeling that made his madness soften. He walked toward the aura he had been chasing for thousands of years.


      But just at this moment, shadows appeared before Wang Lin. They were like smoke and they charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin seemed to turn a blind eye to them. In his eyes, only Song Zhi existed. As he walked forward, popping sounds echoed and the figures inside those shadows were forced out of hiding. The figures coughed out blood and cracks spread across their bodies before they disintegrated.


      In the blink of an eye, dozens of those figures appeared before Wang Lin, but none of them could survive. Wang Lin stood before the confused Song Zhi.


      The woman looked up at Wang Lin and opened her mouth to say something, but she forgot her words. She looked at Wang Lin’s unfamiliar face with a hint of familiarity. Her eyes began to struggle as her memories tried to awaken.


      “Who is he… Who is she… Who am I… If I am her, then who is Aunt Chang and Sister Dong…” The woman looked like she was in pain as she held her head and trembled.


      Wang Lin’s heart ached as his right hand raised and pointed behind him. A miserable scream suddenly echoed. A shadow wanted to take advantage of this moment to attack, but before the shadow even revealed itself, Wang Lin’s finger pierced the shadow’s skull and he died.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman before him and softly said, “Don’t be afraid… I don’t know who Aunt Chang and Sister Dong are, but I know you are Li Muwan. You are my wife that I have searched thousands of years for!!”


      When the woman heard “Li Muwan,” she felt a painful whisper and it felt as if a mirror had shattered in her mind. This name had a strange power, and she felt a sense of familiarity in her soul, as if this was her real name!


      “Li Muwan… Li Muwan… Song Zhi… I… Who am I exactly….” Due to the intense pain from her head, tears started flowing down her cheeks.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor revealed a vicious gaze, and just as he was about to move, he heard Wang Lin’s cold snort.


      This cold snort was like a bolt of thunder that caused the Ancient Dao Emperor to let out a miserable cry. Blood flowed out from his orifices and he retreated a few steps. Wang Lin quickly raised his right hand and pointed to between the woman’s eyebrows. Then a trace of the drop of soul blood inside Wang Lin went into the woman through Wang Lin’s finger. The moment the trace of soul blood entered her, she began to tremble.


      A fine line that didn’t seem to belong to this world appeared on her forehead. It was connected to the Ancient Dao Emperor behind her.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin raised his left hand and slashed at the fine line.


      With this slash, the line was cut in half.


      The moment this line was cut, the Ancient Dao Emperor coughed out a mouthful of blood. He looked miserable and his eyes were filled with horror and disbelief.


      “Impossible!! This Purple Print Ancestral Soul Lock can’t be cut like this. This is the secret spell of the imperial families, only Grand Empyrean Gu Dao can lift it...” The Ancient Dao Emperor squealed but didn’t dare to get close to Wang Lin and continued to retreat.


      Wang Lin paid no attention to the Ancient Dao Emperor, he only looked at the woman in pain. He gently stroked her hair.


      “Don’t be afraid… I’ll take you to kill…” Wang Lin softly said what he had said thousands of years ago.


      When the woman heard this, her trembling suddenly stopped and the struggle in her eyes became several times more violent than before. It was even more intense then when she heard “Li Muwan.”


      It was as if this line was more important than her own name. It was as if this was the beginning of her thousands of years of love...


      A thunderous rumble echoed in her mind. This line continued to echo in her mind and swirl in her vague memory.


      She once had a dream and heard that line. That voice had continued to exist in her mind and she had tried to find that voice, but no matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t remember it or find it.


      Until she heard Wang Lin mutter “Wan Er” at the banquet, which made her heart tremble and feel a strong sense of familiarity, but she still can’t remember. Even when “Li Muwan” was said, she only trembled but couldn’t remember. However, after hearing “I’ll take you to kill,” these words suddenly overlapped with the words from her dream!


      She faintly remembered, remembered that the voice from the dream came from the person before her. She remembered the Sea of Devils, where she stood before the cave with a pale face but firmly guarded the cave.


      She remembered that there was a person sitting behind her refining the power of the pills, about to form his core!!


      She also remembered that when she was exhausted and could no longer stop the devil cultivators from breaking into the cave, as their laughter echoed, she fell into a warm chest. Then she heard a cold voice, but it also made her feel a strange sense of warmth for the first time.


      “Don’t be afraid… I’ll take you to kill!”


      Her body trembled and tears flowed down from her eyes. A majority of the confusion in her eyes disappeared. She looked at Wang Lin, at the face that became more and more familiar.


      “Wang… Lin…” The woman’s voice was hoarse, as if she hadn’t spoken in a long time. However, what she said caused Wang Lin’s mind to rumble as if millions of bolts of thunder had exploded.


      Wang Lin became excited and laughed at the sky as he hugged the woman. He turned to look at the Ancient Dao Emperor and his father, who were panicking. However, unlike his father, the Ancient Dao Emperor still had a hint of calmness.


      When Wang Lin looked over, the Ancient Dao Emperor clearly saw Wang Lin’s killing intent and his heart dropped.


      “I’m the Ancient Dao Emperor, I have the protection of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, you can’t kill me!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor retreated again. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He wanted to kill this person, and his hatred was bone deep. He hugged Li Muwan as he charged at the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      Wang Lin instantly closed in, and his eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent. He raised his right hand and smashed down on the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, save me!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor screamed.


      But just as Wang Lin’s palm fell, a thunderous rumble echoed. A flash of purple light appeared around the Ancient Dao Emperor and knocked Wang Lin’s palm away.


      When the Ancient Dao Emperor saw the purple light, he immediately began to laugh. The panic in his eyes disappeared and turned into calmness. He stared at Wang Lin ferociously.


      “I’m the Ancient Dao Emperor, I’m the descendant of the Ancient Ancestor. How can you kill me? In this world, no one can kill me!” The Ancient Dao Emperor waved his sleeve and roared at the people outside the palace.


      “All Ancient Dao members, kill this person. Anyone who defies this order will be considered a traitor!” As his words echoed, the tens of thousands of Ancient Dao members around the square and even the thousands of Ancient Dao members that had arrived all heard it. They looked toward the palace and rushed over like a large, black cloud.


      There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes and he raised his hand again to smash down at the Ancient Dao Emperor. The purple light flashed again and resisted Wang Lin’s attack.


      As a result, the Ancient Dao Emperor laughed even more arrogantly. He didn’t even dodge and fiercely looked at Wang Lin.


      “What right do you have to kill me? Wang Lin, you are only an ant of the cave world. Now that 100,000 of my Ancient Dao clan members are coming, I want to see how you will leave!! You are going to die, and once you die, I’ll play with this woman and let her accompany you in death!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor laughed.


      “I can’t kill you…” Wang Lin’s hair moved without any wind and his Grand Empyrean Sun appeared behind him. It gave off black and white light at the same time, and the soul blood inside him moved rapidly. At this moment, the Wind Song appeared from Wang Lin’s body!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. It was the Thunder Song!


      The clouds also churned with the wind and thunder, creating the Wind Flute!


      The rain also fell, creating the Rain Song! Then the Sky and Earth Songs also appeared and then, from Wang Lin’s body, the seventh song appeared.


      The eighth song was the song of the internal organs, and it could not be described by words as it echoed through the Ancient Dao palace!


      “In this world, there is another person beside Grand Empyrean Gu Dao who can kill you… That’s the Ancient Ancestor!” Wang Lin slowly said, and as his words came out, his soul blood released the ninth song!!


      The last song was the Bloodline Song, and when this song appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes became silver. This silver revealed a sense of a supreme being!


      Behind Wang Lin, above the palace, a giant shadow appeared. This shadow had his hand behind his back and was looking at the sky in contempt. Its appearance was exactly the same as the Ancient Ancestor statue in the city!!


      “Ancient… Ancient Ancestor!!” Everyone in the square, in the palace, and all the Ancient clan members in the city were shaken when they saw this shadow. They were filled with excitement and fear as buzzing echoed.


      “We descendents greet the Ancient Ancestor!” It was unknown who knelt first, but in a flash, the more than 100,000 people in the square and palace knelt down.
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      Chapter 2033 - Death Of The Emperor!


      The nine songs appeared at once. This was something that only took place in legends and rumors, but at this moment, the nine songs echoed in the Ancient Dao palace!


      The hundreds of thousands of Ancient clan members were filled with excitement and knelt down at the Ancient Ancestor shadow.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s father, who had lost an arm, was shocked and also knelt down without any hesitation. His body trembled, but there was no excitement in his heart. Instead, there was endless horror and fear.


      “The Ancient Ancestor’s shadow was summoned by this person… He is able to play the nine songs. This… this… Not even in my royal family has anyone been able to do this. Could this person… Could his bloodline be even more pure than my royal family’s?!”


      Xuan Luo stood there and looked at the Ancient Ancestor shadow with respect in his eyes. He didn’t kneel but clasped his hands and bowed at the shadow.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor was dumbfounded and his eyes revealed disbelief. He seemed to have gone crazy and retreated until he was outside the palace. He looked up and saw the figure looking at the sky with its hands behind its back.


      When he saw the figure, the Ancient Dao Emperor trembled and his heart shook violently.


      “Impossible!!” he shrieked, then he continued to retreat until he was on the square.


      “I’m the son of the heavens, I’m the Ancient Dao Emperor, I’m the descendent of the Ancient Ancestor!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s face was pale and his mind was filled with madness. He could not accept this reality, and he could not endure this kind of blow. He pointed at the shadow and let out a hysterical howl.


      Everyone at the square, aside from Xuan Luo, was on their knees. Even the members of the other two clans were kneeling as well. Only the Ancient Dao Emperor was standing there, pointing at the Ancient Ancestor shadow like a madman, and he howled,


      “Impossible, this is impossible, its fake!!! This is an illusion he created, this can’t be real. I’m your real descendant, I have the bloodline that is supposed to make you appear. I’m the Ancient Dao Emperor!!


      “All of you, stand up. Are you all blind? This is fake. Get up!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor continued to roar like crazy at the people around him. Their kneeling and worship seemed to bring him great fear and pressure, as if they were forcing him to accept that it was all real.


      But no matter how he roared, no one paid attention to him. They were all shocked by the Ancient Ancestor shadow, and none of them dared to get up.


      For the Ancient clan, where the imperial power reigned supreme, the reason they felt such reverence for the imperial power was because of the creator of the imperial power. The Ancient Ancestor had created the three clans and was someone the Ancient clan was completely devoted to from the bottom of their hearts!!


      In their minds, the Ancient Ancestor was a supreme existence!


      “Kings, Immortal Generals, get up for this emperor. Can you all not see that this is fake? This is fake, this is fake, this is fake!!!” The Ancient Dao Emperor trembled as he rushed like crazy to one of the 18 Kings and kicked him.


      The entire square was dead silent and only the Ancient Dao Emperor was making noise, but no one looked at him.


      “Fake… It’s all fake…” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s eyes were completely occupied by fear. His body trembled as he looked at the shadow in the sky, and he was still in hysteria. At this moment, Wang Lin, who was hugging Song Zhi, walked out of the palace.


      He stood at the door of the palace and looked outside. He saw everyone kneeling, then he flew into the sky with Song Zhi in hand.


      The moment he appeared, the giant Ancient Ancestor shadow seemed to overlap with him and gave off an indescribable pressure. This pressure caused the earth to tremble and the sky to change colors. All of the people kneeling below began to tremble.


      Wang Lin lowered his head. His silver eyes revealed ruthlessness and indifference as he looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor, who was still roaring. At the same time, the Ancient Ancestor shadow also lowered its head and looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor with the same silver eyes.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s roaring suddenly stopped when the shadow looked at him. He retreated while his teeth chattered, then he suddenly began to roar again.


      “I’m your descendant. I didn’t betray the Ancient clan. You can’t kill me!”


      Wang Lin remained silent and raised his right hand. When he raised his right hand, the Ancient Ancestor shadow also raised its giant right hand. As Wang Lin pointed at the Ancient Dao Emperor, the giant hand in the sky also pointed at the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “Ye Mo… I will borrow the Ancient Ancestor’s hand to grant you death!!” This was the first time Wang Lin had spoken since the Ancient Ancestor had appeared. After he spoke, a flash of silver light flew from the Ancient Ancestor’s right hand and headed directly toward the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s face turned ashen and he let out a cry for his life. “NO!!


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, save me!!! Father, save me!! Ancestor, save me!! Imperial Teacher, save me!!!” the Ancient Dao Emperor roared in fear.


      As he cried for his ancestor, deep underground below the palace, there was a purple coffin in a secret chamber covered in runes.


      There was an old woman lying inside the coffin. She looked like a skeleton but also wore a royal robe. Her eyes suddenly opened, revealing fear and hesitation, but she didn’t come out.


      On the surface, as the silver light closed in, purple light appeared around the Ancient Dao Emperor. However, the moment the silver light touched the purple light, the purple light immediately collapsed and the silver light pierced between the eyebrows of the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s head exploded into a bloody mess and his body began to shatter. His entire body collapsed into countless pieces, and those pieces continued to collapse until nothing remained.


      Even his soul was turned to nothing by this silver light and was completely erased. An ancient emperor had been killed inside his palace and before the eyes of his people!


      The old man kneeling inside the palace trembled when the Ancient Dao Emperor called for him. He struggled, but he didn’t dare to try to save the Ancient Dao Emperor. He also had no method of saving the Ancient Dao Emperor from the shadow of the Ancient Ancestor.


      After doing this, Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale and the Ancient Ancestor shadow gradually dissipated. Before it completely disappeared, Wang Lin suddenly looked at the horizon, toward a deserted mountain outside the imperial city.


      The person responsible for taking Wan Er’s soul was not the Ancient Dao Emperor, but the figure covered in seven-colored light that Wang Lin had seen using the jade from the Great Soul Sect. The mysterious Ancient Dao’s Imperial Teacher!!


      It was the Imperial Teacher who had taken Li Muwan’s soul fragment and given it to the Ancient Dao Emperor. It was also him who had told the Emperor to find someone who could fuse with the soul.


      The Imperial Teacher was behind all of this. The Ancient Dao Emperor had merely been tricked to become part of this Imperial Teacher’s plan.


      Wang Lin had already noticed this when he saw the things inside the jade, but he had suppressed it because at that time, he was already filled with rage!


      Now that the Ancient Dao Emperor was dead, Wang Lin was going to see the mastermind behind it all. Whether it was as he had speculated - if it was… that person!


      Wang Lin could not find the mysterious Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher with his divine sense. However, when he summoned the Ancient Ancestor’s shadow and killed the Ancient Dao Emperor, the death aura from the Ancient Dao Emperor was absorbed by the earth and then headed toward the deserted mountain in the distance.


      When the Ancient Ancestor’s shadow was active, he also felt that there was a giant formation inside that hollow mountain. He could vaguely see a figure at the center of the formation!


      He didn’t need to guess and was certain that this person was the cause of all of this, the mysterious Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher!


      Seeing that the Ancient Ancestor shadow was about to disappear, there was a flash of silver light in Wang Lin’s eyes and he raised his right hand to point at the deserted mountain!


      As he pointed, the extremely powerful Ancient Ancestor spell he had seen inside the jade Prince Ji Du had given him appeared in his mind!


      The Ancient Ancestor shadow also raised its right hand and pointed forward before disappearing. However, the spell was completed!


      Outside the imperial city that was floating in the sky, the space around the deserted mountain seemed to be separated from the world and then was suddenly squeezed.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as a ten-colored light appeared around the mountain and began resisting Wang Lin’s attack.


      Even the palace could vaguely hear the noise. As the mountain rumbled, a huge crack appeared on it and then it was split in half, revealing the giant formation inside!


      But the power of the Ancient Ancestor’s finger was dissipated by the ten-colored light, and they both dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He waved his sleeve and flew into the sky with Song Zhi. As for the Celestial Emperor’s soul and Celestial Ancestor’s head, he had long put them away.


      However, just as he was about to leave, a roar came from below the palace.


      “The sin of killing the emperor is unforgivable. You must leave behind the Celestial Emperor’s soul and the Celestial Ancestor’s head!”
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      Chapter 562 – The Power Of Peak Soul Transformation


      Chapter 562 – The Power Of Peak Soul Transformation


      “Incomer, stop!” A roar came from within the army camp. This voice contained powerful killing intent!


      At the same time, a ray of black light came from the wall around the camp, creating a black, mist-like protection barrier.


      Inside the army camp, ten thousand black-armored demon soldiers stood at the center. Before them was a burly fellow in black armor coldly looking outside the army camp.


      Sima Yan stood respectfully beside this burly man. From his expression, it could be seen that he was filled with respect toward the burly man.


      Aside from Sima Yan, there were three more people in black armor. From their clothes, it was clear that they were also commanders, and their expressions were equally as respectful.


      Wang Lin’s body moved like meteor and didn’t stop at all. When he got close to the black mist, he let out a snort and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body spread out. The black mist before him immediately scattered, creating an opening for him, and he calmly stepped inside.


      The burly man in black armor coldly looked at Wang Lin as he waved his hand and shouted, “Anyone who dares to rush into the military camp will be killed without question!”


      The three commanders behind him charged out without any hesitation. Sima Yan recognized Wang Lin, so he hesitated for a bit before clenching his teeth and charging out.


      Of the four commanders, three of them were equal to early stage Soul Transformation cultivators and one of them was the same as a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. If it was before Wang Lin entered the cave, he could still win, but it would cause him some trouble and delay him quite a bit.


      This was mostly because the four of them had a lot of demonic spiritual energy. As they charged at him, their demonic spiritual energy took the form of four demonic beasts that made them even more fierce!


      But right now Wang Lin’s cultivation had reached the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, so he was currently standing at the top of Soul Transformation cultivators. When he saw the four of them rushing at him, his expression was completely calm.


      “Back down!” Wang Lin stood still and only opened his mouth to say those two words.


      Although his voice was low, it contained the celestial spiritual energy of a peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivator. The sound was like thunder echoing in the four commanders’ ears.


      Only the commander who was equal to a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator was able to resist it with only his expression changing. The other three were only equal to early stage Soul Transformation cultivators, so the difference in cultivation levels was too great. Their faces turned pale, and their bodies trembled and involuntarily stopped.


      Although their cultivation could be compared to Soul Transformation cultivators, they were still too far below from Wang Lin’s level. Wang Lin was now at the peak of the Soul Transformation stage!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he walked forward. Although his steps were slow, they were firm. The commander whose cultivation was equal to that of mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator immediately took a step to the side, as he didn’t dare to stop Wang Lin.


      As for the remaining three, they were all filled with shock, especially Sima Yan, who was the most shocked of them all, and he didn’t dare to even look at Wang Lin. He felt he was very lucky back then. If he had known that Wang Lin had such cultivation, he would have never dared to provoke Wang Lin back then.


      But his heart immediately trembled as he thought about what happened to Thirteen and Hu Pao. He secretly cursed and felt regret.


      As Wang Lin stepped closer, all ten thousand demon soldiers dispersed to make a path. They all recognized Wang Lin, and the scenes from the past rushed into their hearts. Their complex feelings and fear for their mysterious former commander rose up in their hearts once more.


      Some of the demon soldiers here were new and had not seen Wang Lin before. Although they had doubts in their hearts, after seeing how even the lord commanders didn’t dare to stop him, they all involuntary retreated.


      In almost an instant, a long passage appeared before Wang Lin, and at the end of the passage was the burly man in black armor. His eyes were still cold, but right now there was an air of seriousness gathering around him.


      His eyes were cold, but Wang Lin’s eyes were even colder. Wang Lin’s entire body was like a piece of nevermelting ice as he walked step by step toward the burly man in black armor.


      As he walked by, the black-armored demon soldiers close to him all took a step back, as they felt a suffocating feeling come from the bottom of their hearts.


      The serious aura around the burly man in black armor became even stronger as he let out a roar and took a step forward.


      This step caused his aura to immediately rush out. This aura was invisible, but all the surrounding demon soldiers felt it, causing them to involuntarily back up even more.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold. He didn’t pause the slightest and continued to walk forward step by step.


      The aura from the burly man in black armor dissipated the moment it landed on Wang Lin’s body and was unable to affect Wang Lin at all. Wang Lin was able to see through the burly man’s cultivation at one glance. The burly man’s demonic spiritual energy was equal to that of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator that hadn’t reached the peak of the late stage yet.


      Wang Lin’s own aura increased like crazy with every step he took. As he walked, frost began to appear on the ground and spread.


      The burly man in black armor was at a disadvantage when it came to their auras, so a suffocating feeling immediately appeared in his heart. He subconsciously wanted to take a step back, but he immediately forced himself to stop. He knew that if he were to retreat, he would lose his momentum and his enemy might take that chance to immediately attack!


      But if he didn’t back down, that invisible pressure would continue to condense on him like crazy. He had only faced this kind of pressure when facing the demon general.


      Finally, when Wang Lin was only 20 steps from him, the burly man in black armor, whose forehead was covered in sweat, shouted, “Commander Wang! What do you intend to do!?”


      Wang Lin calmly opened his mouth as he continued to step forward. “This is my military camp; what do you think I intend?!”


      The burly man in black armor immediately felt an enormous pressure on his body as if there were countless large mountains pressing down on him. He suppressed his urge to back up and shouted, “You have been missing for over a year, and the demon general has long ago stripped you of your rank as commander!”


      “One year… So it has only been one year!” Wang Lin’s heart felt a hint of relief, but his aura became even stronger.


      “Where are my two followers?!” When Wang Lin entered the army camp, his divine sense spread out and didn’t find Thirteen nor Hu Pao.


      At this moment, there were only around 10 steps between him and the burly man in black armor.


      Bursts of powerful aura came crashing down on the burly man like wild beasts. He suppressed his urge to take a step back, because as the chief commander, he couldn’t allow a commander to outpressure him, or else his position would no longer be secure! Even if this commander’s cultivation was more powerful than his!


      Wang Lin immediately noticed that the burly man was reaching his limit, so he immediately sped up and took seven steps in a row!


      The burly man immediately felt Wang Lin’s aura increase like crazy in those seven steps. It felt like countless mountains had just crashed down upon him. He could no longer resist this pressure and involuntarily took a step back!


      The burly man took one step back and his own pressure weakened. In reaction, Wang Lin’s pressure immediately skyrocketed and reached a peak!


      “Not good!” The burly man’s expression changed, and at the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He bolted forward like lightning and charge directly at the burly man in black armor.


      At this moment, his peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivation quickly revealed itself!


      As the burly man backed up, his hands clenched into a fist and immediately threw a punch, causing a loud rumble, and the sound waves spread forward. At the same time, the demonic spiritual energy in his body surged out and immediately formed a black tortoise about 1,000 feet wide!


      This black tortoise was covered with countless spikes on its back and tail. As its tail swung around, it felt like it could cause space itself to shatter as black lines appeared in the air.


      Wang Lin stepped toward him through the air, moving as fast as lightning. His thumb lifted into the air as he used the finger of death. Now that his cultivation had reached the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, the power of his finger of death was several times more powerful!


      If it wasn’t for the fact that the demon soldiers had already backed up, they would’ve had their flesh and demonic spiritual energy absorbed by the finger of death. Even though they had backed away, some of their demonic spiritual energy was still absorbed by the finger of death.


      At this moment, waves of demonic spiritual energy gathered on Wang Lin’s finger from the heavens and earth. Some of the demon soldiers that weren’t familiar with Wang Lin were too close and they felt the blood in their bodies boiling. In the blink of an eye, the blood in their bodies turned into essence and flew out of their bodies.


      Luckily, their companions quickly pulled those who were frozen in place away, preventing a massacre!


      The heavens and earth changed colors from Wang Lin’s finger of death, and the entire camp was now covered in darkness. The soundwave created from the punch the burly man threw out immediately collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s thumb didn’t pause for a moment as it pressed down with his body!


      At this moment, it was as everything within 1,000 feet had gathered on his finger. As the finger of death descended, the burly man in black armor had the illusion that he was fighting against the heavens.


      The burly man let out a roar and his body immediately fused with the black tortoise behind him. Now his eyes were filled with a demonic light. At this moment, Wang Lin finally encountered a native using a native demonic spell!


      At the moment the burly man fused with the black tortoise, it seemed to come to life as it let out a roar and its tail whipped toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his finger of death pressed down on the black tortoise’s tail. The tail immediately began to shatter inch by inch, and this began to affect the entire body.


      The difference between a peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivator and a normal late stage Soul Transformation cultivator was a huge gap that could not be easily crossed! Not to mention the fact that his spell was very powerful, the finger’s strength was extremely close to the power of an Ascendant cultivator!


      The black tortoise’s body shattered and the burly man’s armor cracked into pieces. He coughed out a mouthful of blood before being forced back several steps and kneeling down on one leg.


      “The demonic spells sure have their own extraordinary powers!” Wang Lin coldly looked at the burly man. If it had been a cultivator, their cultivation level would have fallen, but this didn’t happen to the burly man. Although his injuries looked serious, his foundation wasn’t hurt at all!


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached behind him and Sima Yan’s body immediately flew toward him and was caught by him.


      “Where are my followers?!” Wang Lin’s voice was like the cold winds of winter blowing into Sima Yan’s ears.
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      In a burst of light, Wang Lin appeared on the platform where the stone door was. The cave spirit was gone without a trace along with the stone door.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that there were traces of blood that Yao Xixue had coughed out on the ground, he would have suspected that there was an error in the transfer.


      Wang Lin held the crystal token in his hand. Aside from the chant to enter and exit the cave, there was some information in it as well. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s body shot out and quickly moved along the Revered Dragon Path.


      He quickly moved past the 11 platforms. There was no change on these platforms, and the stone statues remained in Yao Xixue’s seals.


      After what happened in the cave, his cultivation level had increased to the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, so his speed had increased by a lot. He moved like a bolt of lightning and only took half a month of time to return to the first platform!


      This platform was completely empty, but at this moment, with his current cultivation and what he learned from breaking restrictions for two months, he noticed the transfer array that was left by the Blood Ancestor!


      Looking at the array, Wang Lin pondered a bit and then took out four bags of holding that all belonged to Yao Xixue. If it was before, Wang Lin would have had some difficulty opening these bags of holding with his mid stage Soul Transformation cultivation.


      However, Wang Lin’s cultivation had reached the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation and was now even a bit higher than Yao Xixue’s cultivation. With a thought, his right hand swiped past the four bags of holding and a burst of blood-colored light came from the bags. This blood-colored light was extremely tenacious, and it resisted Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort, and the celestial spiritual energy in his body moved as well as his origin soul. With one squeeze, the blood-colored light around one of the bags immediately collapsed!


      Wang Lin didn’t stop, he reached for another bag of holding. The blood-colored light resisted for three breaths of time before collapsing!


      Wang Lin wiped out the divine sense imprint on the third bag just like the last two. He was about to finish it all in one go and grab the last bag when his expression suddenly changed and his right hand stopped three inches away from the fourth bag.


      His eyes became very serious as he slowly withdrew his right hand and carefully looked at the bag of holding. Earlier, when he obtained the bags of holding, his cultivation level wasn’t high enough, but looking at it now, he seemed to see some clues.


      There was a faint, purple line within the last blood-colored light. It would be very difficult to notice it if one was not careful. It could only be found with divine sense and was completely invisible to the eyes.


      “Although this bag of holding looks very normal, when I was about to erase it, I had this terrifying feeling. I’m afraid this bag doesn’t have Yao Xixue’s divine sense. Could it be her father, the Blood Ancestor…” Wang Lin pondered.


      “According to common sense, unless the bag has your own divine sense, you can’t open it without wiping the other divine sense out first. However, the Blood Ancestor’s cultivation is heavenly and he has cultivated for a long time. He might have found a way for his daugher to use his bag of holding without having to wipe out his divine sense. As a result, even if an outsider got this bag and were careless, they would immediately be killed by the divine sense on it… This Blood Ancestor sure is tricky!” Wang Lin slowly withdrew his divine sense. Now that his divine sense was gone, the blood-colored light on the bag of holding immediately disappeared.


      Although Wang Lin hasn’t seen the Blood Ancestor, after seeing how he had spread misinformation about the Blood Soul Pill and the divine sense trap on the bag of holding, it was as if he had met the Blood Ancestor in person. While he felt great admiration for the Blood Ancestor, he also deeply dreaded him.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin carefully put the bag of holding away and placed his gaze on the other three bags.


      He spread out his divine sense and couldn’t help but suck in a deep breath even with his strong mental fortitude. The first bag was filled with celestial jades!


      There were too many celestial jades to even estimate! Wang Lin roughly scanned it with his divine sense. There were at least 10 times more celestial jades than what she had given him so far!


      “The amount of celestial jades needed to reach the Ascendant stage is great, far more than the total amount needed before this point. The amount of celestial jades needed for every step after the Ascendant stage must be unimaginable. If one doesn’t have enough, their cultivation just stops. This before me is a large amount of easy money!”


      Wang Lin revealed a faint smile as he put away this bag of holding and his divine sense moved to the second bag. Looking inside the bag, his eyes immediately released a hint of excitement.


      The second bag of holding had no less than 1,000 blood-colored jades.


      During the time he spent with Yao Xixue, he developed strong feelings for the blood jades and also dreaded them very much. Once a jade is broken, the blood-colored light it releases has a very powerful sealing force!


      Aside from sealing, this blood-colored light can also act as a powerful protection spell. According to Wang Lin’s analysis, this blood-colored light should also be able to attack, but it would be impossible to use it without the correct chant and method.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he touched the bag of holding and a blood jade appeared in his hand. He pondered a bit before squeezing the jade until it shattered.


      A ray of blood-colored light immediately came out from the shattered jade and floated before Wang Lin.


      After checking it with his divine sense, the blood-colored light dissipated, and Wang Lin thought, “I don’t have the method to use the sealing function, so I can only use it to protect myself. However, with Yao Xixue in my hands, I can get everything!”


      The third bag was filled with many different things. There were even female clothing as well as some perfumes, small jewelry, and even dolls.


      Wang Lin directly ignored those things as his divine sense searched the area. His eyes suddenly narrowed as he found more than 10 Blood Soul Pills!


      These wax pills were neatly placed together. There were dim symbols on them, but they weren’t flickering.


      Not all of the Blood Soul Pills were placed together; one pill was placed in the corner of the bag. This pill wasn’t dim, and the symbols on it flickered slightly.


      Aside from the Blood Soul Pill, there was also a compass on the side.


      Wang Lin’s target was the compass!


      He touched the bag of holding and two items appeared in his hand. The compass and the Blood Soul Pill that were placed in a corner!


      “This Yao Xixue obviously couldn’t have thought that she would be captured by me and have her bags taken by me, so the placement of the stuff inside the bag contains some information!


      “There is an 80% chance that the Blood Soul Pill placed on its own is real! As for the others, I assume they are all fake! In addition, aside from the blood jades, there are no magical treasures inside her three bags of holding. I assume things like magical treasures are all inside the bag with the Blood Ancestor’s divine sense.”


      Wang Lin looked at the Blood Soul Pill for a while before putting it inside his bag of holding. As for the fake one Yao Xixue gave him, he took it out and placed it inside one of her bags.


      Then his eyes fell on the compass. This compass was completely blood red and was made from some unknown material. Holding it in his hand, he felt waves of coldness enter his body.


      “Back then, Yao Xixue used this compass to enter this place. This compass must have some connection with the array here!” Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the compass and found Yao Xixue’s divine sense imprint inside.


      Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. If this compass also had the Blood Ancestor’s divine sense, he would’ve had to find a way to modify the transfer array here to leave this place.


      There was a transfer array to leave this place inside the cave as well; Wang Lin learned of it from the crystal token. However, the transfer array was in the north eastern corner of the cave and was fairly far from where Wang Lin was located. With all the restrictions in the way, it would be a difficult trip to get there.


      Otherwise, he wouldn’t be in this situation.


      Wang Lin easily wiped out Yao Xixue’s divine sense from the compass and replaced it with his own divine sense. He immediately found that there was a small formation inside the compass. The formation constantly changed as the pin on the compass moved and hasn’t stopped once.


      “This compass indeed also has a formation. The transfer array outside and the formation inside the compass must sync up, or else it will have no effect!” Wang Lin’s divine sense probed the inside of the compass and studied it for a bit. While he couldn’t completely see through it, he was able to find some clues.


      He used three days of time to change the formation inside the compass, then he changed the transfer array on the platform, causing the transfer array to become very different from before.


      Although Wang Lin didn’t change much about the transfer array, he did change one key point. If anyone else besides him were to enter this place, the transfer array would immediately send them back. This continuous transfer would cause space to break open and that person would be dragged into the void.


      “Just sending them into a spatial rift doesn’t mean they will die, so I must add some extras!” Wang Lin pondered a bit and then began working on the transfer array.


      He had used three days to change the transfer array but used 30 days to add countless restrictions to it. Not only was he not impatient while adding the restrictions, he felt rather happy.


      “If someone were to really come through here… They would definitely be surprised!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his divine sense entered the compass to activate it. Then a flash of blood-colored light surrounded Wang Lin’s whole body, and after a few breaths of time, the blood-colored light disappeared and so did Wang Lin.


      There was a burst of blood-colored light on the ancient mountain 1,000 kilometers away from the army camp, and Wang Lin appeared!


      The glaring sunlight entered Wang Lin’s eyes. He looked at the surroundings with a feeling like he was viewing it from another world. The faint outline of Ancient Demon City didn’t seem to change from when he left.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he turned into a ray of light and charged toward the army camp. His speed was much faster than before, so it didn’t take long before he closed in on the army camp!


      Just at this moment, a powerful killing intent came out from the army camp and locked onto Wang Lin.
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      After 60 feet, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He didn’t continue forward but took three steps back. Then he stepped to the side for 9 steps, took another three steps back, and then went straight ahead once more!


      He went in almost a small circle before arriving 30 feet away from the pavilion!


      His expression was calm because all of this was within his deductions and all 10,000 changes were memorized in his heart. Every single step was something he had calculated countless times until he was finally sure.


      He could only walk so leisurely because he was very confident. Wang Lin knew that if he wasn’t careful and took one wrong step, he would suffer powerful backlash.


      The first 60 feet weren’t that bad, but the last 40 feet would be disastrous for him with his current cultivation!


      However, nothing was absolute, and there was always a path to safety within the restriction. If one could step onto that path in a moment of crisis, they would save their life.


      This was also something special about celestial restrictions!


      However, this path of safety was never set and was constantly moving within the restriction. During the past two months, aside from learning the changes of the restriction itself, Wang Lin also focused on deducing the position of the safe path.


      The reason he went in a circle from 60 to 70 feet was because of the change in the path of safety. He always kept himself only one step away from it.


      At this moment, he stood at 70 feet and concentrated on calculating for a moment. Then his body moved and he directly crossed 10 feet in one step.


      After landing, Wang Lin immediately crossed another 10 feet, but at the moment he landed, his expression changed. Without any hesitation, he took half a step to the left, and at this moment, a black tornado suddenly appeared in the last 10 feet!


      This tornado appeared out of nowhere and released a violent force. There were also strands of black lightning moving within it. In almost an instant, this 10 foot area was covered in a destructive force. The violent winds surged through the area and lightning struck out mercilessly. This destructive force was something not even Ascendant cultivators could withstand, much less Wang Lin!


      Especially the lightning, it moved like dragons that could destroy anything!


      Wang Lin’s figure continued to move inside the hurricane, covering the 10 foot area while carefully threading between the lightning bolts. Every step he took was on the path of safety, and one misstep would end with his origin soul being extinguished!


      The step earlier wasn’t a miscalculation, but for some reason, the restriction started to operate in reverse!


      After ten breaths of time, the tornado disappeared as if it had never existed, and the black lightning disappeared along with it. Wang Lin’s body moved in a flash and crossed the last 10 feet, landing in the pavilion. Although he had finally crossed the last 10 feet, his forehead was covered in sweat.


      At the moment he stepped into the pavilion, the area 100 feet around it lit up. It was a bright light that shined on the surrounding area, causing the scenery to immediately change.


      When Wang Lin looked into the pavilion, it was as if the clouds were spread apart, revealing an area with a fake mountain. There was grass everywhere and a bamboo grove that connected with the bamboo grove that already existed.


      The change in scenery was as if one had come from death’s door and entered another world.


      At the same time, a calm voice came from the void and landed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      “Breaking a restriction gives you the qualification to temporarily own this cave. As long as you don’t die, no one else can enter!” The moment this voice arrived, a ray of golden light flew in from the distance and stopped before Wang Lin.


      This was a crystal token. It was only the size of his finger, and it floated in the air and emitted a seven-colored light.


      “This is the cave token. Hold this token and you can enter the cave!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he grabbed the small crystal token and looked at the pavilion. Every stone table and chair had restrictions protecting them and couldn’t be casually touched.


      However, compared to the restriction covering the 100 foot area outside the pavilion, these restrictions were a lot weaker.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the table or chairs, his eyes focused on the wine jug on top of the round table.


      Although the restriction on the wine jug was exquisite, it was not difficult for Wang Lin to break. After deducing for a bit, his right hand pointed toward the jug and a water-like ripple appeared three inches from it.


      Wang Lin’s finger pointed at the water ripple, creating a wave of ripples. At the same time, he quickly raised his finger and shot out an illusionary restriction that landed on the water ripple.


      At this moment, the water ripple immediately started boiling and a vortex formed at the center. The vortex spun faster and faster and grew, creating a circular void.


      Wang Lin’s right hand moved like lightning as he reached directly through the vortex, grabbed the jug, and took it back out in an instant.


      Then the water ripple disappeared and everything returned to normal


      Wang Lin revealed an excited expression. The wine jug in his hand was heavy, so it was obviously not empty! He took a deep breath as he opened the lid, then a refreshing scent immediately filled the air. Wang Lin saw that at the bottom of the wine jug there were 10 drops of wine!


      “This wine jug is quite heavy, but it only has 10 drops of wine… However, this is wine from a celestial, so it can’t be normal!” Wang Lin stared at the wine jug and began to struggle. Shortly after, he clenched his teeth, poured out a drop of wine, and immediately sucked it into his mouth.


      At the moment that drop of wine entered his body, Wang Lin’s entire body suddenly turned bright red. A crazy amount of celestial spiritual energy suddenly filled his body in an instant.


      A tipsy feeling slowly appeared inside Wang Lin’s body along with the celestial spiritual energy.


      The amount of celestial spiritual energy in his body increased rapidly as it moved through his meridians like a flood. Then a hot surge appeared inside his dantain and shot up through his body.


      At the same time, the tipsy feeling became even stronger. Wang Lin’s eyes were no longer clear and became muddy.


      His body slowly leaned to the side, his head dropped, and he fell asleep.


      Time passed by, three months… six months… nine months… one year!


      Wang Lin was asleep for this entire year, and all the while, sounds of snoring could be heard coming from his mouth. Ever since Wang Lin began to cultivate, he rarely slept, and this was the longest sleep he had in the past several hundred years!


      Although he was sleeping, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body was rapidly increasing. This speed would even shock the All-Seer if he were here to witness it!


      When the celestial spiritual energy in his body reached a certain point, the demon crystal in his dantain silently shattered and melted. Demonic spiritual energy suddenly filled his body, but it was immediately swallowed up by the celestial spiritual energy and became part of him.


      Strands of celestial spiritual energy came out from his body and diffused into the surrounding 100 foot area. During this year of him sleeping, the celestial spiritual energy in the area became extremely dense.


      While Wang Lin slept, his right hand held the wine jug.


      One this day, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes and let out a burp filled with the smell of wine. His eyes were filled with some confusion as he subsciously looked around, but the confusion immediately disappeared and was filled with clarity.


      He immediately stood up and revealed a look of vigilance. Then he carefully looked around and he slowly frowned as he looked at the wine jug in his hand. He only remembered that after drinking one drop of wine, the celestial spiritual energy in his body increased and then he lost control and fell asleep!


      Thinking of celestial spiritual energy, he immediately checked inside himself. After checking, his eyes revealed unimaginable shock.


      “This… I… How long have I been asleep for?!” After Wang Lin began cultivating, it was very rare for him to be this shocked.


      “The celestial spiritual energy inside my body has already far surpassed the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. I only need to comprehend my domain more to step into the life and death trial for reaching the Ascendant stage!” Wang Lin looked at wine jug in his hand with disbelief.


      “What kind of wine is this?!” Wang Lin cautiously put the wine jug inside his bag of holding. Still feeling worried, he took it back out, placed layers of powerful restrictions on it, and then placed it back inside his bag of holding.


      “I must completely clear this place out!” At this moment, Wang Lin’s interest in this place reached its peak!


      After the excitement, Wang Lin felt some fear.


      “Luckily, my domain hasn’t reached Ascendant level yet, or else I would’ve begun trying to break through to the Ascendant stage while asleep. I wouldn’t have been able to take out the ascendant crystal Zhou Yi gave me, and if it failed, I would have died too pitifully!” Wang Lin pondered, but his eyes immediately lit up.


      “With my current cultivation, no one at the Soul Transformation stage is a match for me. Now I only need my domain to reach Ascendant level, then I can find a secret place to reach the Ascendant stage… Here is the most secretive place of all, so once my domain has a breakthrough, I’ll come back here to reach the Ascendant stage!


      “Everything in this world really depends on fate. It was a lucky coincidence that I entered his place. If not, even if I had the celestial jades, it would have taken many years to reach this state. Is this what mortals call a fortuitous encounter…” Wang Lin was in a good mood because after sleeping for a year, he was in excellent condition. At this moment, he looked around, ready to break the restriction around him, when he suddenly thought of something.


      “How long did I sleep for… If I slept for decades, or even hundreds of years, then everything outside will have changed greatly. If that is truly the case, I would have been better off cultivating on my own…” Wang Lin pondered a bit as he walked within the pavilion. His eyes suddenly narrowed and his gaze fell on the bamboo grove in the distance.


      A corner of a fence could be seen inside the bamboo grove. Although a majority of it was covered by bamboo, after carefully looking at it, Wang Lin was able to find some clues.


      “Earlier I didn’t notice, but there is another loft here. This looks like the courtyard of a mortal temple!”


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin didn’t go check the temple. He took out the crystal token and his divine sense entered it. There were waves of light and his figure disappeared from the cave.
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      Wang Lin’s roar spread out and shrouded a small portion of the imperial city. This shocked the hearts of everyone who heard it, and their faces were filled with horror.


      Right now, most of the people had gone to the banquet, but there were even more people who were not qualified to go. They had to wait until tomorrow to view the ceremony from within the city.


      Therefore, there were still many people from the three clans around, and sounds of music were echoing. Spirits were high and the atmosphere was very joyous. However, when Wang Lin let out the crazed howl of “Ye Dao! I’m going to kill you!” it shocked everyone and the music suddenly stopped.


      The lively atmosphere and joy dissipated and was replaced with dead silence. Only the bright and colorful lights still dazzled, but there was a cold intent in the air!


      “Whose voice is that!?!”


      “Ye Dao… Ye Dao… Isn’t that the name of the Ancient Dao Emperor!?!”


      “This person… dares to say such arrogant words in the Ancient Dao imperial city?” After a brief moment of silence, the area that was touched by Wang Lin’s howl was shrouded by cries of shock.


      Inside the Ancient Dao Temple, the nine people under Xuan Luo were the closest to him. They opened their eyes in shock and looked up toward Wang Lin’s valley behind the Ancient Dao Temple!


      At the center of the Ancient Dao Temple, there was a completely sealed space. Xuan Luo was calmly sitting there with his eyes closed. He could feel that the time of his reincarnation was not far away. He wanted to refine Wang Lin a powerful faith treasure before he reincarnated!


      Before him floated a five-colored sword. This sword was very strange - it had four blades. It didn’t look like a sword, more like a fork.


      Even at the edge, there was a hidden fifth blade that looked like it could appear at any moment.


      Every once in a while, Xuan Luo would spit out a mouthful of green gas that surrounded the five-colored sword.


      “I have refined this sword for a very long time, and now four blades have appeared. It is a critical moment, but once the fifth blade appears, it will be a powerful treasure for Wang Lin.” Xuan Luo opened his eyes and smiled. There was even a hint of self pride in his expression.


      After asking Wang Lin to send the gift to the Ancient Dao Emperor, he had gone into closed door cultivation to refine a faith treasure for him. He felt that after becoming Wang Lin’s teacher, he still hadn’t given him a powerful treasure, and he felt like he owed Wang Lin one. He had chosen to go into closed door cultivation, and a majority of his divine sense was shrouded around the sword, so he couldn’t withdraw his divine sense in a short period of time.


      However, just as he opened his eyes, he heard a crazed roar that wanted to destroy the world come from the wooden house in the valley!


      This roar was filled with killing intent that could shake the world, and the words in that roar completely startled Xuan Luo.


      He suddenly got up and looked behind him. His gaze seemed to be able to pierce the mountain and see everything inside the wooden house.


      “What the hell happened!?” Xuan Luo felt his heart drop and felt like something big was happening. He waved his sleeve and quickly withdrew his divine sense. However, the sword had reached a critical moment in its refinement process, so it would take half an incense of time to withdraw his divine sense.


      Feeling anxious, Xuan Luo quickly sent a message to his nine followers in the Ancient Dao Temple.


      “Go to Wang Lin’s place to find the reason. You must stabilize him until I get there!! Don’t make a big deal of this matter!!”


      Inside the wooden house, as Wang Lin’s roar echoed, countless ripples echoed and spread across the area. These ripples contained Wang Lin’s crazed howl, his conviction to kill the Ancient Dao Emperor, and also the destructive power inside his body!


      As the roar echoed, the wooden bed Wang Lin was sitting on turned to dust. The wooden chair, table, and the entire house collapsed to dust. As the ripples echoed, a huge storm was formed inside the valley.


      As the storm swept across the valley, the trees, grass, stone table, river, and everything inside the valley was turned to ash. The storm swept them all away into the sky!


      Wang Lin was floating in the center of the storm. His hair was scattered and his eyes were abnormally red. He was emitting a monstrous killing intent. He… had gone crazy!!!


      He had never been as crazed as he was now. It was as if his heart was being cut apart by a knife!


      Before him, the metal essence in his five-element true body suddenly collapsed due to his rage. Then the metal essence true body suddenly formed!


      When his metal essence true body appeared, the true body flew into the air and the rest of the five-element true body flew into the air as well. The five elements fused together before Wang Lin to form a complete five-element true body!!


      The five-element true body was covered in a five colored light. Its eyes were closed, but now it suddenly opened its eyes, and they were filled with madness as well.


      Wang Lin jumped into the air and his hair moved without any wind. His right hand reached toward his five-element true body. The five-element true body jumped up and fused with Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin let out another roar.


      As he roared, his cultivation level began to rise from late stage Void Tribulant to peak Void Tribulant! This confirmed that Wang Lin’s speculation about his future cultivation path was true!


      This should have made him very happy, but right now, Wang Lin didn’t feel this change in cultivation level. The only thought in his mind was to slaughter his way to the palace, kill the Ancient Dao Emperor, and steal back Wan Er!!


      His body was surrounded by a violent aura, and he waved his hand at the valley. The entire earth trembled and the entire Ancient Dao Mountain seemed to  shake. In the cave underground, Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean Sun and the Celestial Ancestor head flew up. A crack appeared above the cave and Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean Sun brought the head out through the crack!


      However, just at this moment, the nine people who had heard Xuan Luo’s message arrived. The nine rays of light pierced through the sky and arrived above the valley.


      At a glance, they could see that this place was in ruins. They saw the crack and the storm that had swept this place. Inside the storm was Wang Lin; his hair was scattered and he gave off a shocking killing intent!


      “Young Master!! You…”


      “What happened? Young Master, please calm down!”


      “The nine of us came under the command of Lord Xuan to inquire. Young Master, please tell us.”


      The nine of them were shocked and they clasped their hands at Wang Lin.


      Inside the storm, Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and his right hand reached toward the ground once more. He let out another roar and the crack split open even more. A ray of black and white light flew out, instantly fusing with Wang Lin. The Celestial Ancestor head flew out as a ray of golden light and was put away into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      Having done all of this, Wang Lin suddenly turned and locked onto the Ancient Dao imperial city.


      “Ye Dao!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and didn’t even look at the nine of them. He looked toward the palace and walked in its direction like thunder.


      However, just as Wang Lin moved, the expressions of the nine of them changed and they got in front of Wang Lin to block him. Seven of them formed seals and a gas spread out from the Ancient Dao Temple. This gas turned into a large formation.


      The nine of them didn’t hesitate to open the formation of the Ancient Dao Temple to stop Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s figure paused for a moment and looked up. His bloodshot eyes revealed monstrous killing intent!!


      “You dare to stop me!?”


      The old man with the highest cultivation level looked at Wang Lin with fear in his eyes. His scalp was numb as he clasped his hands and said, “Young Master, please don’t be angry. We are following Lord Xuan’s order to make Young Master stay. After Lord Xuan arrives, a decision can be made.”


      “Teacher Xuan Luo…” Wang Lin’s head felt a stab of pain. He knew that Xuan Luo was the guardian of the Ancient Dao, and even the current Ancient Dao Emperor had been chosen by Xuan Luo, but now he was going to...


      “Scram for me!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with decisiveness. He was going to kill the Ancient Dao Emperor before Xuan Luo arrived so it wouldn’t make things too difficult for his teacher!


      This was Wang Lin’s only path!


      The expressions of the nine of them changed when a Grand Empyrean Sun appeared behind Wang Lin. This sun was more solid then back at Mount Gu Dao. When the sun appeared, the pupils of the nine people all shrank!


      “Grand Empyrean!!!”


      “This is a Grand Empyrean Sun!!!”


      “He… He is actually a Grand Empyrean!!” The nine of them were filled with disbelief as Wang Lin lifted his right hand and waved. The world rumbled and the formation around the Ancient Dao Temple collapsed. The nine of them coughed out blood and were knocked back by the impact. Wang Lin didn’t kill them. He turned into a ray of light and rushed out of the valley!


      A ray of red light slaughtered its way toward the palace!
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      Chapter 559 – Reception Pavilion


      Chapter 559 – Reception Pavilion


      There were some marks on the ground where the chairs and table used to be. These marks were created because the small spell that prevented dust from gathering was destroyed along with the seals in here.


      After carefully observing the entire loft, Wang Lin found a lot of information.


      First of all, three people had entered this loft before him! Of course, there was always a chance that someone else had entered only to find the remains of restrictions like he did.


      Among the three people, the first person to appear was the person who used the 18 Plum Blossom Restrictions. That person must have been very arrogant and ordinary things didn’t interest him. From Wang Lin’s observation, everywhere that looked like valuables were placed had signs of the 18 Plum Blossom Restrictions.


      After this person left, two more people came, and their methods were much less professional. The tables and chairs were taken by one of them.


      This deduction mainly came from the marks Wang Lin saw on the ground.


      There were some fine bits of sawdust on these grey marks, and if you didn’t look carefully, you wouldn’t notice them.


      Wang Lin squatted down, pinched the sawdust, and took a closer look.


      “Breaking the restriction by force caused some damage to the table and chairs here…” Wang Lin flicked the sawdust away and left the loft.


      There was a long corridor behind the loft with a celestial jade fence on the side, and on the other side of it was a dried up pond.


      There were also a lot of remnants of restrictions that had been broken. In the pond, Wang Lin once more found the pattern of the 18 Plum Blossom Restriction.


      Wang Lin carefully observed his surroundings as he walked through the corridor. Many of the fences around him showed signs of being broken.


      The deeper he went, the fewer restriction remnants he saw, and after walking five kilometers, he saw the end of the corridor. At the end of the corridor, it divided into three different paths.


      Wang Lin stopped at the intersection and carefully looked at the three paths. He needed to find which way the person who knew the 18 Plum Blossom Restriction went. That person’s restriction was too powerful, so if Wang Lin followed that person’s trail, he wouldn’t be able to find any treasure.


      That person was like a famous thief that picked up all the good things, while the later two were like robbers that took everything they could. However, their abilities were limited, so some good treasures would be left behind.


      After carefully looking at the three directions, Wang Lin walked a few dozen feet down each path before returning to the intersection. His eyes lit up and he charged down the right path.


      Although the scenery still looked the same after 1,000 feet, Wang Lin saw broken restrictions everywhere. These restrictions were all broken by force, and there were even some that were only broken half way, meaning that that person gave up.


      Every time he encountered a half-broken restriction, he would stop and carefully observe it. He wasn’t in a rush to break them and would move on after observing them.


      The path to the right continued to extend, and there was also a fence on the side. However, it was no longer a pond on the other side of the fence but a bamboo grove.


      As he carefully moved forward, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. The right foot he had lifted up slowly returned to its original position. He remained motionless, but there were flashes of restrictions in his eyes.


      There was a pavilion about 100 feet before him. In the pavilion there was a round table and four stools. There was also a jug with a few cups on the table.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and he revealed a look of caution and looked around vigilantly. The restrictions around the pavilion were intact without any sign of broken restrictions.


      “There must be something about that wine jug on the table! I followed the last person who broke through by force until here, but it seems he was stopped by the restrictions here!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then took a few steps back. Restrictions flashed through his eyes as he carefully observed, and gradually, his expression became more serious.


      “So that’s how it is. The restriction inside the pavilion has tens of thousands of different variations. If I can’t figure it out, then once I go within 100 feet of it, I will active it. If someone tried to break through by force, with the tens of thousands of changes, it would be hard to retreat unless their cultivation was heaven-defying.


      “In addition, the most important part is that the restriction at the pavilion is the center of all the surrounding restrictions and can active everything around it. That is why the person who came before decided to give up on this!”


      “Although the restriction is powerful, if the person who could use the 18 Plum Blossom Restriction came here, he would only need to waste some time to break through it. It looks like I chose the right direction; no one has gone past this point yet!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and revealed a hint of excitement. After he came here, all he saw was the remains of restrictions broken by others. It was as if you had entered a mountain filled with treasure only to find that the treasure was already cleaned by out by someone else long ago.


      The way he saw it right now, this pavilion was a treasured-filled mountain!


      After suppressing the excitement in his heart, Wang Lin once more began observing the pavilion. He decided to simply sit down in the lotus position and began to study.


      The restrictions around the pavilion were like a dense series of webs. A normal person would see nothing, but a restriction master would see things very differently; it all depends on their experience with restrictions.


      If he wanted to break the restriction here, the first step was to observe.


      Wang Lin sat for three days, and in these three days, blood lines appeared in his eyes and he began to show signs of fatigue.


      “I can only see about three thousand changes. I still have a ways to go before breaking the formation! However, the current restriction is inactive, so a lot of the changes can’t be seen…” As Wang Lin pondered, he suddenly raised his hand. A ray of celestial spiritual energy gathered on his finger and was flicked toward the pavilion.


      After flicking his finger, he didn’t hesitate to quickly back up. He moved so fast that an afterimage was almost created.


      The moment the ray of celestial spiritual energy got within 100 feet of the pavilion, it immediately collapsed and dissipated into shiny specks of light. It was like throwing a drop of water into hot oil, as an explosion appeared within the 100 feet area.


      Once waves began to ripple, a crazy and oppressive force came from the 100 feet area. Then the powerful force surged out and immediately expanded like crazy.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t already been prepared and was extremely fast, he would have already been swallowed by this wave.


      Wang Lin only stopped after he was more than 1,000 feet away. Although he was retreating, his gaze was still locked to the pavilion, and right now his eyes lit up.


      “There was no less than 10,000 changes in that restriction!” Wang Lin silently sat down and continued to calculate.


      Time slowly ticked away, and in the blink of an eye, one month passed.


      During this month, Wang Lin tried several times to use celestial spiritual energy to active the restriction to study it. He had a great harvest each time and slowly gained some knowledge on the majority of the changes that occurred inside the pavilion.


      At the same time, during this one month, he never stopped his deductions. Right now his eye were completely red and were about to leak out blood!


      During this one month, Wang Lin forgot everything. He had even forgotten he was inside someone else’s cave. Right now the only thing in his mind was breaking this restriction!


      The more he studied and the more he deducted, the bigger Wang Lin felt his harvest was. This restriction contained tens of thousands of changes, and as he studied it, his understanding of them deepened.


      Wang Lin learned about restrictions inside the Land of Ancient God, and the type of restrictions he learned were ancient restrictions. Then he found a cave on planet Suzaku and accidently ran into a lot of books. Add on a few hundred years of using them and fusing them, his understanding of restrictions was very broad. His mastery increased by learning more restrictions, and once he finished the 999 restriction flag, his mastery in restrictions reached a bottleneck.


      Anyone who studies restrictions will encounter many bottlenecks in their lifetime, and if they can’t break through, their study ends there. This bottleneck was invisible and was caused by many different factors.


      Wang Lin gained a lot during this month of research; his restriction skills increased greatly. The various changes in the restriction allowed him to unknowingly break past the bottleneck and walk down the grand road ahead of him!


      At this moment, he had a 40% chance of breaking this restriction. Although it was only 40%, it has to be said that people could study this restriction for thousands of years and only have 10 or 20% chance of breaking it.


      Only those old monsters that have lived for than tens of thousands of years with a lot of experience and knowledge would dare to say they had 40% chance of breaking it!


      “If the person who controlled the 18 Plum Blossom Restriction were to come, I’m afraid he would have more than 70% chance!” Wang Lin pondered. He didn’t move but continued to deduce.


      Another month passed. Although he hadn’t mastered all the changes in the restriction, he was 50% confident he could break it.


      On this day, he stood up with a serious expression. Although his eyes were bloodshot, he was in good spirits. He immediately arrived 100 feet from the pavilion, and after calculating for a bit, he took a step forward!


      Wang Lin wasn’t nervous at all for this first step. He was confident that this first step wouldn’t cause anything to happen and wouldn’t activate the restriction.


      After taking one step, there was no change in his surroundings. His expression was neutral as he took another step forward, which was immediately followed by another step!


      Three steps was 10 feet, and he directly took nine steps. He was extremely relaxed the whole time like he was walking through his garden. Right now nothing abnormal happened.


      He stopped after nine steps and restrictions flashed in his eyes. He then looked at the pavilion 70 feet away from him. He pinched his fingers together as he calculated a bit and then silently walked forward.


      This time he moved another nine steps! He had already walked 60 feet.


      The distance of 60 feet wasn’t long, but it took Wang Lin two months to calculate a safe path through these 60 feet. This was something not even those ten-thousand-year-old monsters could easily get past!
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      Chapter 2025 - Filled With Rage (4)


      The capital of the Ancient Dao, the floating city. Most of the city was still lively and the music continued as if it was an auspicious day.


      The things that had happened around the Ancient Dao Temple didn’t spread out far due to the size of the imperial city and the specialness of the Ancient Dao Temple.


      No one noticed that on the night before the wedding of the Ancient Dao Emperor, a great event that would shake not only the Ancient Dao, but even the entire Ancient clan, would occur!!


      Countless people of the three clans were still singing and raising their cups. However, they heard a faint rumble that made them frown, then they looked up at the sky. The people that looked up felt their hearts tremble and suddenly stood up.


      The music suddenly stopped as the rumble came from the distance.


      In the sky, a meteor-like ray of light seemed to be creating a thunderous roar that would make the world tremble. As it flew, the thunder caused the earth to tremble and ripples to appear in the sky. It was like a swordfish flying through the air with the intention to split the sky in half!


      An indescribable killing intent descended from the sky. Any members of the three clans who was invaded by this killing intent trembled and their eyes overflowed with fear!


      They vaguely felt that something big was going to happen in the Ancient Dao imperial city!!


      Wang Lin saw the lively palace in the sky. Going from the Ancient Dao Temple to this place, he had only spent a few breaths of time. This speed was comparable to Spatial Bending. The palace had restrictions around it, making it impossible to go in there directly.


      Looking at the palace, Li Muwan’s figure appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. This figure made Wang Lin feel like his heart was being cut apart and bleeding. He let out a roar and charged at the palace like a real madman.


      However, when he was within 100 kilometers of the palace, several hundred shadows appeared and revealed themselves to be the armored guards of the palace!


      Shortly after, a cloud of smoke rose like an army of stampeding horses and nearly 10,000 Ancient Dao members appeared. Thousands more came from different directions, forming a cage to block Wang Lin!


      “It turns out to be Lord Wang Lin.” One figure walked out from the sky, and when he saw Wang Lin, his eyes lit up and his expression became gloomy.


      “Didn’t Lord leave? Why did you break in here. Do you know that this is a death…” Before he finished speaking, Wang Lin let out a roar.


      “Scram!! Anyone who blocks me will die!!” Wang Lin stepped forward like a ferocious beast. He threw a punch and the world rumbled. The dozens of people before him trembled and their bodies exploded!


      The slaughter feast had begun; this first batch of kills was just the prelude!!


      It was also at this moment that nine rays of light arrived behind Wang Lin. They were the nine people under Xuan Luo. When they saw Wang Lin kill, their faces turned pale.


      “Quickly, tell the Emperor. Wang Lin… He wants to kill the Emperor!!” Although the old man with the highest cultivation level followed Xuan Luo, his fervor toward the imperial power made him disobey Xuan Luo’s order.


      When these words echoed, the expressions of the 10,000 palace guards all changed greatly. They were shocked by Wang Lin’s punch but were awakened by these words.


      However, it was too late. Thunderous rumbles and miserable screams echoed. Wang Lin continued to walk forward, and anyone who blocked him died a miserable death.


      The nine people under Xuan Luo gritted their teeth and rushed toward Wang Lin. They had used some unknown spell to appear before Wang Lin and had suddenly chosen to attack!


      To the nine of them, if given the choice between Xuan Luo and the imperial power, they would choose the imperial power without hesitation!!


      “You all are courting death!” Wang Lin originally didn’t want to kill the nine of them, but they had tried to block him several times. When they appeared before Wang Lin, a flash of killing intent appeared in his eyes. He waved his right hand and a huge palm print appeared. It was the War Spirit Print!!


      The moment the print appeared, 99 afterimages appeared, then, in a flash, even more appeared, for a total of 121 afterimages. They all fused together, causing a sixth finger, seventh finger, eighth finger, ninth finger… Until a 10th finger appeared!!


      A 10-fingered palm rushed toward them. The nine people clenched their teeth and the ancient power in their bodies surged to resist. A thunderous rumble echoed before the palace.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the nine of them screamed and weren’t able to resist at all. The moment they were touched by the palm, their bodies collapsed and all nine died!


      As they died, the palm swept forward and guards who were blocking the palm died. This place was immediately filled with the smell of blood.


      If it was the celestial clan’s imperial city, everyone who saw this would have scattered. They would never rush up to die if they knew the difference in strength was so great.


      However, this place was the Ancient clan, where the imperial power was supreme. The rest of the guards rushed out as if they were crazy and burned their blood to stop this palm.


      The palace 100 kilometers away was still as lively as before. Countless people were coming up to drink and congratulate the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor was still smiling and he would sometimes laugh out loud. Song Zhi was silently sitting beside him with her head lowered, thinking of something.


      However, the Ancient Dao Emperor would look at Song Zhi with a playful smile. He was very happy right now. In fact, it had been a long time since he was this happy.


      He was 90% certain that Wang Lin and the soul knew each other. And from Wang Lin’s appearance, their relationship was not simple, as if they were dao partners.


      Every time he thought of this, he would begin to laugh and would drink a cup of wine. He liked this feeling. Later on, when the time to play with his empress came, he would fantasize about Wang Lin’s painful expression.


      “What right do you have to get the soul blood? I’m the descendent of the Ancient Ancestor! What right do you have to become Xuan Luo’s disciple when I bitterly begged but was still rejected by Xuan Luo?


      “What right do you have!? You are merely an ant from a cave world, just a barbarian. How dare you compare to a genius like me!! Now you come to my Ancient Dao and you dare not to kneel before me? Wang Lin, you got guts. You don’t consider me important at all. I don’t care what cultivation level you are at; in the Ancient clan, you must kneel when you see me!!


      “If you don’t kneel, it’s fine. After tomorrow’s ceremony, I’ll go play with my empress, see how your woman tastes!!


      “From his appearance, he was bitterly searching, but he didn’t know that the woman he has been searching for is right beside me and is my empress!!” When the Ancient Dao Emperor thought of this, he raised his cup and began to laugh once more.


      Seeing the Ancient Dao Emperor laugh for no reason, the people on the platform raised their cups with smiles.


      But before they could drink these cups of wine, and the Ancient Dao Emperor’s laughter hadn’t even finished yet, they all heard a thunderous rumble come from outside the palace!!


      When the rumble rang out, it was muffled, but this caused the noise here to suddenly stop. Everyone instantly looked toward the source of the rumble.


      However, due to the restriction of divine senses in the palace, they could only see a blur. More importantly, there was a crazed aura blocking all divine senses in that place, so not even the Ancient Dao Emperor could see anything.


      “No harm!” the Ancient Dao Emperor slowly said. He put the wine cup next to his mouth and took a sip.


      His action calmed the people on the square and the platforms down. They were not worried, as this was the Ancient Dao imperial palace, the center of the Ancient Dao. The protection here was powerful - they didn’t believe anyone could break in here and survive.


      The square became lively once more and the congratulations echoed once more.


      However, as the rumbles from outside became louder, everyone became silent once more. No one noticed that the Ancient Dao Emperor’s hand trembled a bit as he put down the wine cup.


      He frowned and stared into the distance.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor slowly said, “Where are the guards?!”


      As he spoke, the 108 Jins all stood up and dropped to one knee before the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “Go out and kill the troublemaker, bring me his head!”


      “As you command!” the 108 Jin said at once. Their voices fused together into a sound wave and released a powerful surge of killing intent.


      They turned into 108 rays of light and the 108 Jins rushed outside the palace!


      After the 108 Jins flew out, the Ancient Dao Emperor said, “Send the Empress to rest!” Two shadows appeared behind Song Zhi and bowed toward her.


      Song Zhi stood up and the confusion in her eyes became even stronger. She looked toward the place where the rumbles were coming from. The words “Wan Er” were still echoing in her mind.


      “Still not going back?” The Ancient Dao Emperor frowned and looked at Song Zhi with a cold and heartless gaze.


      Song Zhi seemed to be very afraid. Her body trembled and she lowered her head. She was going to follow the two shadows when a thunderous roar echoed. It was very close, as if it was right outside the square!


      As the roar echoed, the Ancient Dao Emperor suddenly looked over and his expression changed greatly!


      He saw the 108 Jins’ figures get knocked back, and they coughed out blood. Their bodies exploded in the sky and only one person didn’t die. He fell to the ground and knelt down before the Emperor. He let out a sharp roar that echoed across the square as he coughed out blood.


      “It’s Wang Lin!! He wants to kill the Emperor!!!”
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      Chapter 558 – Reversing The Heavens (Part 3)


      At this moment, the golden light closed in and collided with the blood formation on her hand.


      A muffled bang could be heard as the blood formation collapsed and specks of golden light entered Yao Xixue’s body.


      Yao Xixue wasn’t able to control herself, so she coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Her celestial spiritual energy moved like crazy to battle the golden light that had entered her body.


      Once the golden light enters the body, it causes a lot of damage to the meridians and the flesh. Only by using celestial spiritual energy can it be stopped, as the two neutralize each other!


      “If you and the man from earlier don’t die, then that means you are eligible to enter the cave!” The middle-aged man’s voice was as calm as water.


      After Yao Xixue heard this, she sat down in the lotus position and focused all her attention on neutralizing the golden light inside her body. She was so focused on what was happening inside her body that she didn’t notice the cold eyes that were looking at her.


      At the most critical moment of her resisting against the golden light, a shadow charged out like a meteor from the void below the platform.


      This figure was wearing a straw hat, moved as fast as lightning, and arrived on the platform in an instant. He didn’t stop at all as he reached out and Yao Xixue’s bag of holding flew out. At the same time, his right hand reached out and pointed between Yao Xixue’s eyebrows.


      At this moment, Yao Xixue suddenly opened her eyes and was filled with shock. She wanted to dodge, but she wasn’t fast enough, so she watched helplessly as the finger landed between her eyebrows.


      A destructive force entered her through the spot between her eyebrows and moved through her meridians, destroying them along the way.


      At the same time, the small remaining amount of celestial spiritual energy in her body was scattered by this destructive force. Thanks to this and the force of the sword energy from the attack just now, Yao Xixue coughed out blood and was thrown back 30 feet. When she landed on the ground, a strand of grey gas appeared between her eyebrows, transformed into the life seal, and surrounded her entire body.


      Yao Xixue couldn’t control the blood coming out of the corners of her mouth as she shouted, with all her might, “Wang Lin!”


      “Want to die? Not that easy!” A cold voice came from the figure. The slender figure took off the straw hat. It was Wang Lin!


      The shock in Yao Xixue’s eyes was extremely strong. Wang Lin’s appearance was completely outside her expectations. Even if he was alive, he should’ve still been seriously injured and not have appeared here like this.


      Also, she had spread out her divine sense earlier and found no trace of him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he looked at Yao Xixue. Everything that happened was secretly planned by him. From the moment he found out this was the last platform, he began planning.


      He risked using the demonic ideal to completely fool Yao Xixue into believing he was using his full strength. Then at the moment the sword energy entered his body, he shattered the celestial crystal inside his body without any hesitation.


      He spent three days back in the army camp converting ⅓ of the celestial jades he had gotten from Yao Xixue into a celestial crystal to create an unexpected circumstance.


      When the celestial crystal shattered, a large amount of celestial spiritual energy was released. Normally, when this much celestial spiritual energy was released, he would have to sit down to cultivate, and if he messed up even a bit, his meridians would be damaged by the large amount of celestial spiritual energy.


      However, when the sword energy entered his body, the celestial spiritual energy did a really good job of neutralizing the sword energy.


      Then he immediately acted according to his plan and put on the straw hat that Yunque Zi gave him before sneaking back to the platform!


      This straw hat contained a large amount of restrictions, and considering Yunque Zi was a mid stage Ascendant cultivator, his treasures were naturally very powerful. The effect of this straw hat was to hide divine sense, and Wang Lin had used it many times before to great effects!


      Unless the other person has reached the Ascendant stage, there is no way for them to notice him!


      How could Yao Xixue know any of this!?


      Wang Lin held Yao Xixue’s bag of holding and calmly said, “Fellow cultivator Yao, we meet again.”


      Although he was talking to Yao Xixue, his gaze swept toward the middle-aged man in front of the stone door.


      The middle-aged man’s gaze was still calm; it was as if everything before him didn’t exist.


      Yao Xixue gritted her teeth and said, “You’re despicable!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. There were many people that cursed him, but the winner was right and the loser was wrong. This was the rule of the cultivation world, and Wang Lin has always remembered it. He smiled. “Fellow cultivator Yao gave me a fake pill and concealed the danger of entering here. I’m just getting a little revenge; there is no need to praise me so!”


      “If my father, the Blood Ancestor, finds out about this, you will be dead for sure, even if you are a disciple of the All-Seer! Also, I activated a Blood Soul Pill before I came here!” Yao Xixue’s face was very pale without any trace of blood.


      “Why would I kill you when you have Blood Soul Pills to revive yourself? In order to use it, you must die first, so I’ll use a spell to seal your entire body. Now that you have no celestial spiritual energy left inside your body, I want to see how you will die!” Wang Lin let out a smile, and within that smile was a hint of darkness.


      Yao Xixue’s face was pale and her body had no strength. It was as Wang Lin said, she had no celestial spiritual energy left in her body and her meridians had been shattered. Normally, she would die with her body like this, but the seal on her body keep sending out waves of life force to keep her alive, trapping her in this cycle of being between life and death.


      Her life and death were stuck in this cycle!


      “I only need to seal you in a place so you can endure thousands of years of loneliness while being stuck between life and death but unable to die. Even if you were to try to bite off your tongue to kill yourself, it wouldn’t be possible with the seal on your forehead stopping you! I want to see how you will revive with the Blood Soul Pill!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, and when it landed in Yao Xixue’s ears, it made her expression change greatly!


      As Wang Lin spoke those words, he couldn’t help but think back to planet Suzaku when his cultivation was destroyed by the Giant Demon Clan Ancestor and the cultivator of Xue Yue. After he became a waste, he ended up being thrown into a water prison by bandits. There, he found the skeleton of a female that had been sealed for an unknown amount of time!


      Wang Lin thought to himself, “There is a cycle to everything in this world!”


      He took a few steps forward and stood before Yao Xixue. Then his hand reached out toward her ample chest. Yao Xixue bit her lip and her eyes revealed thick killing intent and humiliation.


      This gaze meant nothing to Wang Lin as his hand reached in between her breasts. As he searched, he immediately felt the softness of her body.


      It has to be said that Yao Xixue was a rare beauty, and her status was also something that attracted people. She was the daughter of the Blood Ancestor, so normally she was high above everyone, but today she fell here.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile that was not a smile as he squeezed her soft chest, and when he took his hand back out, he was holding three bags of holding.


      The humiliation in her eyes was strong as she stared at Wang Lin, gnashing her teeth. She has cultivated for many years and kept her virgin body; she had never had such intimate contact with a man before!


      After putting away the bags of holding, he said, “Fellow cultivation Yao, how about we make a deal?”


      Yao Xixue stared at Wang Lin and didn’t say a word!


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “I intend to seal you until your lifespan runs out, but there is a 500 year time limit in this Demon Spirit Land. So I’ll ask you questions and take off 50 years for every question you answer. How about it?”


      Yao Xixue took a deep breath and pondered for a bit. Then she coldly asked, “How do I know if you’re speaking the truth?”


      Wang Lin chuckled and said, “You don’t have to respond!”


      Yao Xixue coldly looked at Wang Lin and snorted. “Ask!”


      “If you lie, although I might now know it now, I will in the future. At that point, don’t blame me for not coming to release you from your seal!”


      “The first question: why are you so intent on entering this cave?” Wang Lin’s question was ingenious, as it covered a lot of things.


      Yao Xixue turned her head to look at the stone door. The middle-aged man under the stone door still had a calm expression.


      “I just want to enter, there is no reason!”


      “You brought this upon yourself!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his hand formed seals, creating restrictions that fell on the ground to create a restriction circle. As time passed by, Wang Lin created more and more restrictions, and the restriction circle on the ground started giving off a black light.


      After doing all this, Wang Lin grabbed Yao Xixue and threw her into the circle. His right hand formed a seal and he softly said, “Seal!”


      With one word, the restriction circle quickly shrank and surrounded Yao Xixue. In almost an instant, it formed a restriction sphere!


      Wang Lin waved his hand, causing the ball to shrink and fly into his bag of holding.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin turned toward the middle-aged man before the stone door and said, “Do I have the qualifications to enter?”


      The middle-aged man’s expression was still calm as he slowly said, “The two of you withstood the three sword energy attacks together, so you naturally are qualified to enter. However, everything inside the cave has been sealed by Master, so if you can’t open the seal, it is useless!”


      Wang Lin didn’t rush in but pondered a bit and asked, “What cave is this?”


      “Master’s cave!”


      “Who is your master?”


      “Master is Master. What do you mean who is Master!?”


      Wang Lin looked at the middle-aged man. After pondering a bit, he asked, “What were the golden symbols from the 11 platforms before this?”


      The middle-aged man slowly said, “A guarding spell, but after Master sealed the cave, there was no longer a central control, so the guardians lost a lot of their power. Otherwise, the two of you wouldn’t have been able to reach here!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “If someone else can withstand three sword energy attacks while I’m inside, will they also be allowed into the cave?”


      “If you can break a seal inside the cave, you will obtain the right to enter the cave. After that, the cave will automatically seal and not allow anyone else inside unless you are dead.”


      Wang Lin asked again, “This cave has existed for countless years, has anyone else entered here before?”


      “Yes, but they are all dead!”


      “How do I leave this place?”


      “Break one seal and you will be able to leave!”


      Wang Lin pondered. He knew that if he were to ask more, the cave spirit wouldn’t really say more. After pondering a bit, he stopped asking questions and walked into the stone door!


      What appeared before Wang Lin after entering the stone door were groups of palaces much like the royal palace of a mortal king. He appeared right at the front door of a palace.


      A faint celestial spiritual energy surrounded the area. He took a deep breath and immediately felt refreshed. Then he took a step forward but immediately lowered his head to look at the ground.


      The ground was paved with green stones and was extremely flat. Wang Lin squatted down to touch the ground with his hand and his expression immediately turned strange.


      “Celestial jade…”


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and he immediately found that the surrounding area was surrounded in sealing restrictions. His divine sense withdrew at almost the instant he spread it out.


      “All of the buildings here are made of celestial jade.” Wang Lin was very sensitive to celestial jade, and now that everything before him was made of it, he couldn’t help but take a deep breath.


      “Unfortunately, there are very powerful seals on them all. Otherwise, I would have definitely dug all of them out!” Wang Lin looked at the celestial jade road with a look of pity.


      There was a giant pill furnace about 100 feet before him. There were some holes the thickness of his arm on the pill furnace, and bursts of white smoke came out from them.


      Several hundred feet past the pill furnace was a three story loft.


      Wang Lin walked forward, stopped next to the pill furnace, and looked inside the holes.


      There was a puddle of water at the bottom of the furnace, and the white smoke was coming out from this puddle of water.


      “I’m not the first person to enter this place. Perhaps there were pills inside this pill furnace before and they were taken by someone.” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the pill furnace.


      There was a restriction seal on it, but it was in a broken state. It had obviously been broken by someone long ago.


      After carefully looking around, Wang Lin walked toward the loft. He stopped before the loft and looked at it. The loft was sealed, and there was even a seal on each of the three steps leading up to it.


      “This is an all-in-one seal. Once the restriction activates, it can make everything inside and outside the loft into a restriction and seal the whole loft! This method of sealing was even very rare in ancient times. According to some of the books I’ve read, it is recorded that this method came from the Celestial Realm and is referred to as celestial restrictions!”


      Wang Lin looked around and muttered, “This cave is filled with celestial restrictions. Could this really be the cave of a certain celestial…”


      While thinking about this, Wang Lin became even more cautious. Although the restrictions on the loft before him had already been broken by someone, he would only take a step after carefully checking his surroundings.


      The loft had three floors, and Wang Lin would only take a step up after careful observation. Although this took a lot of time, it allowed Wang Lin to clearly see through all the restrictions inside the loft.


      This loft was completely empty, not even a table or chair remained. If it wasn’t for markings on the ground showing that there were chairs and tables before, Wang Lin wouldn’t have thought that they were taken by someone.


      Wang Lin mocked himself. “Even the chairs and tables in the cave of a celestial must not be normal, so it it is within reason that they be taken!”


      This three floor loft was completely empty. Wang Lin found absolutely nothing inside, and all the restrictions had already been broken. However, as he looked closer, he found that these restrictions weren’t all broken by the same person; there were at least three different methods used.


      One of the methods used ancient restrictions and was extremely subtle. The restrictions broken this way would scatter into the form of a plum blossom. Wang Lin had seen this method before on some ancient records, it was called the 18 Plum Blossom Restriction!


      A majority of the restrictions here were broken with this method. It was clearly done by the same person.


      This restriction was very famous in the ancient cultivation world, but it was something very few people could learn. Even disciples could only learn so much depending on their status; at most a disciple could only learn up to 9 restrictions. Only the sect master could learn up to 18 restrictions!


      Just as he was about to leave, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly narrowed. He looked at the markings on the ground that showed that the tables and chairs were moved!
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      Chapter 2026 - Filled With Rage (5)


      This sharp roar shocked the entire square and everyone on the platforms. Their expressions changed greatly. They still didn’t believe that Wang Lin, who had been in a low mood and just left, would return in such a short period of time to kill the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      But the deaths of the 107 Jins and their exploded bodies was testament to the truth of the statement.


      Before people could react to the roar, an even more powerful roar echoed. A giant palm 1,000 feet large arrived. This palmprint was very strange - it had 10 fingers. As it closed in, a green light appeared around the square and collided with the palmprint.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, shaking the entire palace. The 10-fingered palm dissipated, but the green light curtain trembled violently before it collapsed into countless fragments as well.


      A wave of bloody wind came from outside the square and swept into the dead-silent square. Everyone’s gazes gathered on where the palmprint had disappeared. They looked like they were going to face a great enemy.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s face was pale. He clenched his fists as he stared at where the palmprint was, and his eyes filled with anger!


      Song Zhi also looked at that direction. There was a flash of confusion in her eyes, and at the same time, her heart trembled, feeling as if a memory was going to awaken.


      The two shadows that had received the order to take her away seemed to have forgotten the Ancient Dao Emperor’s order. Their pupils shrank and their hearts sank as they looked at where the palm had disappeared.


      There was a dense blood mist moving at that location; it was a shocking sight. Sound of footsteps echoed from the mist toward the silent square.


      The sound came from the blood mist, and when it entered the ears of everyone here, it was as if it was stepping on their heartbeats. This made them feel suppressed and fear arose from the bottom of their hearts.


      As the footsteps closed in, the people of the three clans on the platforms all subconsciously retreated. They felt like the thing that would come out of the blood mist would be a ferocious ancient beast that would devour the world and slaughter all life.


      In this silence, the Ancient Dao Emperor suddenly said, “Kill this man!” His voice was calm without any tremor, as if the Ancient Dao Emperor was still very calm. However, if you looked at his face, you would find that behind the anger in his eyes, there was fear.


      After the Ancient Dao Emperor spoke, more than a dozen smoke-like shadow appeared from the palace. These shadows rushed out toward the blood mist and instantly closed in.


      The moment the dozens of shadows entered the blood mist, miserable screams echoed. These screams were extremely miserable and they gradually disappeared one after another.


      Although the miserable screams had disappeared, the echoes lingered in the hearts of the people. This made the Ancient Dao Emperor even more gloomy.


      “Why have you both not take the Empress away!?” He turned his head and looked at the two shadows behind Song Zhi. They trembled and quickly nodded. The two moved and turned into a  vortex that surrounded Song Zhi. The vortex rushed toward the palace.


      But just at this moment, a cold and crazed roar came from the blood mist.


      “You dare!?” This voice contained a penetrating force and caused the two people inside the vortex to tremble. This voice filled hearts with endless fear and they seemed to be unable to control their bodies. They felt like a grand calamity would descend upon them if they took one more step!


      The moment they stopped and turned back into two shadows, a fuzzy figure appeared in the blood mist. As his footsteps echoed, the figure walked out of the blood mist.


      The moment this figure walked out, the gazes of everyone here gathered on him.


      When they clearly saw the figure, gasps echoed. He had a head of white hair and a white robe, but now the white robe was covered in blood. His eyes were filled with madness and had turned blood-red!


      It was Wang Lin!!


      He had killed with every step and had killed a large amount of people on his way to the palace. This was the second time he had come here today. Before, he had come to hand over a congratulatory gift from his teacher, but now he was here to take someone away!


      “Wang Lin, what are you going to do?!” The Ancient Dao Emperor stared at Wang Lin across the square and the nearly 100,000 people from all three clans.


      Wang Lin walked out from the blood mist. He didn’t look at the Ancient Dao Emperor but looked gently at Song Zhi, whose eyes were filled with confusion.


      “I’m going to take her away!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at Song Zhi. He then looked at the Ancient Dao Emperor coldly.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor’s heart trembled and his face turned pale under Wang Lin’s gaze. However, this immediately turned into endless anger. He was the Ancient Dao Emperor, he was a supreme existence in the Ancient Dao, he was a descendent of the Ancient Ancestor, he was the proud genius of the heavens!!


      He was recognized by Grand Empyrean Gu Dao. No one could decide if he lived or died, his will was the will of the Ancient Dao. Now, on the day before his big wedding, someone who he considered an ant and was extremely jealous of wanted his empress. This made him laugh in anger.


      “Wang Lin, you are the disciple of Lord Xuan and the future guardian of the Ancient Dao. I have always treated you well. You didn’t want to kneel, so you didn’t have to kneel. You didn’t want to participate in the banquet, so I allowed you to leave...


      “I have treated you so well, but now you have killed members of the Ancient Dao and broke into the place. Now you want to take my empress before everyone!!!


      “Wang Lin, you have gone too far! How are you protecting my Ancient Dao? You clearly want to destroy my Ancient Dao!! Such a vile person, everyone must know!!”


      The Ancient Dao Emperor waved his hand and roared, “Come, kill this Wang Lin and bring me his head!!” At the same time, he looked toward the Ancient Dao Temple with a gloomy expression.


      Wang Lin silently closed his eyes. In order to not make his teacher feel bad, he had forced himself to calm down when he arrived. He had given the Ancient Dao Emperor a chance. If the Emperor had handed over Song Zhi, then there might have been a chance of redemption between him, his teacher, and the Ancient Dao...


      But now...


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and the madness in his eyes lit up. A monstrous killing intent erupted.


      “If you don’t agree… then you can die!!” Wang Lin let out a roar and stepped forward. As he raised his foot, all of the Ancient Dao members rushed forward even though they knew they were no match. Under the command of the Ancient Dao Emperor, they rushed forward and killing intent appeared in their hearts!


      In the Ancient Clan, the imperial power was supreme and the words of the Ancient Dao Emperor were everything! In their eyes, Wang Lin was betraying the Ancient clan and had to be killed!


      Facing the madness of the people rushing at him, Wang Lin stepped forward and thunderous rumbles echoed. Anyone who blocked him, no matter their identity or cultivation level, collapsed into piles of flesh and blood before him.


      In just a moment, countless people died, but even more people rushed forward. Even some members of the other two clans decided to charge at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was hundreds of thousands of feet from the palace where the Ancient Dao Emperor was. Wang Lin closed in on the palace like a storm and thunderous rumbles continued to echo.


      “Anyone who blocks me will die!!” Wang Lin let out a roar and threw a punch. The dozens of Ancient Dao members before him died.


      At the same time, on the square, a giant shadow appeared behind each Ancient Dao member. There were thousands of ancient gods, demons, and devils. They all let out a roar and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop, and at this moment, an Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him. This shadow seemed to support the world, and he waved his hand after the shadow appeared!


      As he waved, the giant figure behind him also waved its arm and began a crazed bombardment with all the shadows rushing toward Wang Lin.


      The thunderous rumbles echoed across the palace and countless cracks appeared on the earth; even the sky seemed like it was going to be torn open. The thousands of Ancient Dao shadows collapsed and the thousands of Ancient Dao members exploded.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and the madness in his eyes became even stronger. He continued to walk forward, and in the blink of an eye, he was at the center of the square. He was even closer to the Ancient Dao Emperor!


      “Sound the drum and activate the Flying City Formation. Summon all clan members to the palace to destroy this person!!” The fear in the Ancient Dao Emperor became even stronger. He retreated a few steps and let out a roar.


      With this roar, countless figures flew out from the depths of the palace and charged at the palace. Everyone inside the palace closed in!


      Shortly after, bang, bang, bang… The sound of the drum echoed across the sky. The sky changed colors and the sound spread across the whole city.


      The sound of the drum echoed across the world and the expression of every Ancient Dao member changed greatly. This drum beat was different from before - it contained a strange force and meant that the Ancient Dao imperial palace was facing a crisis!


      Every Ancient Dao member who heard this sound would have to use their life to protect the Ancient Dao!


      At the same time, lights of transfer arrays appeared in hundreds of places across the city. Every transfer array would allow people to arrive at the palace at the quickest speed.
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      Chapter 557 – Reversing The Heavens (Part 2)


      Chapter 557 – Reversing the Heavens (Part 2)


      After the cold wind passed by, a white mist came out from the stone gate and immediately condensed into a person. This person was about 30 years old, his expression was cold, he was dressed in white, and his every movement held the aura of a celestial.


      After he appeared, he coldly looked at the ice sculptures Wang Lin and Yao Xixue were in. Although he didn’t open his mouth, a sound still came out.


      “Without a token, no one can enter Master’s cave!”


      The red light from the ice sculpture Yao Xixue was in intensified as if there was a heat wave coming from inside it. Waves of white mist came from the ice sculpture, and in almost the blink of an eye, the ice melted and Yao Xixue walked out.


      “You have come here three times and you use the spells of the Blood Lord. I went easy on you three times considering you were his descendant and allowed you to use your spell to resurrect yourself, but you are ungrateful. This time, use your resurrection spell and scram out of here now before you have no chance!” Although the middle-aged man’s voice was calm, it gave off a powerful aura.


      At this moment, the ice sculpture Wang Lin was in gradually melted. His expression was calm as he coldly looked at the two of them.


      The middle-aged man’s gaze was calm. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin and only looked at Yao Xixue.


      Yao Xixue bowed and said, “Senior, since you knew my ancestor, why not let me pass? This cave has been deserted for many years and it would be a waste to just leave it. Why not let junior have it?”


      The middle-aged man withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “If you can withstand three strike from my sword, then you’re qualified! Are the two of you together or separate?”


      Yao Xixue’s eyes lit up and she said, “We will each take one strike and then take the last strike together!”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes were still calm as he raised his finger, causing a ray of golden light to quickly condense on his fingertip.


      “First person, come up! If you can withstand it, live; if not, die!”


      Yao Xixue looked toward Wang Lin. “Fellow cultivator Wang!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as he took two steps back and shook his head. “Fellow cultivator Yao’s words were false. I need time to consider!”


      Yao Xixue looked at Wang Lin and said, “What was false?”


      “This place doesn’t have 18 seals. If there really are seals, then there are only 12. Past this door is the cave!”


      Yao Xixue sneered. She already expected Wang Lin to change his mind at the last moment. She didn’t panic at all and said, “Fellow cultivator Wang, there was something I forgot to tell you. I hope you don’t mind, but telling you now isn’t too late. After entering this place, obtaining the golden mark gives you the qualification to take the trial to enter the cave. However, once you gain the qualification, you must succeed, or else you will die! Whether you believe it or not is up to you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression revealed a look of uncertainty before he looked at Yao Xixue with a look of helplessness and wryly smiled. “Fellow cultivator Yao has the Blood Soul Pill, so you naturally aren’t worried about this. Good plan!”


      The middle-aged man coldly looked at Yao Xixue and Wang Lin. He didn’t show any sign of impatience.


      Yao Xixue said, “If you can help me enter the cave, you won’t have to worry about your life. I’ll also give you everything I promised before as well!”


      Wang Lin pondered and said, “Since things are like this now, I will act, but I want to know what exactly this place is!”


      Yao Xixue smiled. “This place was a cave left by a certain celestial. My father obtained this information from a demon emperor by accident. This cave has been deserted for a many years, and many of the spells have disappeared with only this cave spirit still remaining. You need to be an Ascendant cultivator to withstand all three rays of sword energy. OK, I have told you everything I need to, so, fellow cultivator Wang, please act!”


      Wang Lin said, in a serious tone, “Sword energy only an Ascendant cultivator can withstand? I’m only at the mid stage of Soul Transformation; fellow cultivator Yao really gives me a lot of credit.”


      Yao Xixue’s expression turned cold and she coldly said, “Wang Lin, if we can’t enter the cave, I have the Blood Soul Pill, but you will die for sure!”


      Just at this moment, the middle-aged man who was coldly looking at them suddenly said, “That is right. If you two can’t enter the cave, then both of you will die. If you want to live, you have to successfully enter!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time before taking a step forward and saying, in a serious tone, “Senior, please go!” He raised his finger into the air and the demonic ideals that were suppressed inside him suddenly surged out and immediately filled his body. A thick, black mist came out from his body, and in almost an instant, his entire body was covered by this black mist.


      In Yao Xixue’s eyes, this black mist was demonic spiritual energy!


      “The first thing he did was use the spell he used against the demon general, meaning that he is using his full strength. Exactly as I planned!” Yao Xixue had already calculated this. In her eyes, Wang Lin’s cultivation was only at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. Even though she gave him enough celestial jades, he wouldn’t have enough time to increase his cultivation level to the late stage of Soul Transformation in just three days.


      As a result, even if he withstands the sword energy with his mid stage Soul Transformation cultivation, he will be seriously injured and will no longer be a threat.


      And she was confident she could withstand two strikes with the method her father gave her, and that would allow her to meet the requirement set by the cave spirit!


      The past several times she came here, she tried her best and was able to take two strikes, but the last strike was always fatal.


      The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin, who was covered in black mist. He didn’t say a word as he flicked his finger and a ray of golden light shot out faster than lightning.


      Wang Lin let out a roar as all the demonic spiritual energy around him gathered at his index finger. In the blink of an eye, all of the demonic spiritual energy around him dissipated and was now condensed on his right index finger.


      The golden light closed in and collided with his finger.


      The golden light was like an awl that directly split the demonic spiritual energy apart, but at the same time, the demonic spiritual energy continued to enter the golden light and continued to weaken it.


      Although the golden light looked normal, it was actually extremely powerful. It broke through the demonic spiritual energy and drilled into Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his body was thrown back by a powerful force. At the same time, there were sounds of things bursting and breaking coming out from his body.


      The platform wasn’t very big, so Wang Lin’s body was thrown off it and he fell toward the empty space below.


      The middle-aged man lowered his head to look at where Wang Lin disappeared before raising his head and slowly saying, “I’ll consider that as you breaking the first strike! The second strike is next!” With that, he raised his right hand and another ray of golden light condensed on his fingertip.


      Wang Lin’s serious injury was not outside Yao Xixue’s expectations. She didn’t care about Wang Lin’s life, what she cared about was how to enter the cave. What her father said about not getting into a bad relationship with Wang Lin was completely forgotten by her.


      In truth, in her heart, she thought that Wang Lin’s status and cultivation were not enough to be her friend, even if there was something abnormal about him!


      She spread out her divine sense, and after finding no trace of Wang Lin, the last trace of her suspicion completely vanished.


      She was about to face the second sword energy from the cave spirit, so she quickly touched her bag of holding and took out a large amount of blood jades. Just at this moment, the middle-aged man flicked the ray of golden light and it charged out like a roaring, golden dragon.


      The jades in Yao Xixue’s hand quickly shattered and a large amount of blood-colored light surrounded the golden dragon. The golden dragon immediately broke through the blood-colored light, and although it dimmed a bit, it was still fierce as it imprinted on Yao Xixue’s chest.


      Yao Xixue’s face immediately turned red and she suppressed the blood in her mouth. She took two steps back and then looked at the middle-aged man.


      This was the fourth time she had arrived at the gate. She knew that the blood jades only worked once and would have no effect on the golden light the second time.


      The first time she came here, she used the blood jades to break through all 11 platforms and thought she would succeed for sure, but the blood jades lost effect on the second sword energy attack!


      “I’ll count that as you withstanding the second strike! Now this is the third strike!” As the middle-aged man spoke, another ray of golden light gathered at his fingertip. He didn’t give her any time to prepare and the golden light flew out.


      Although Yao Xixue’s complexion was ruddy, her heart was very excited. Before, when she reached the third sword energy attack, she would be seriously injured and would have little celestial spiritual energy left, making it impossible for her to resist.


      But now that Wang Lin had successfully withstood the first attack, she still had lot of celestial spiritual energy left. Although she had some small injuries, it wouldn’t affect her using her spell.


      She was more confident than ever in her ability to withstand the third sword energy!


      “This cave is mine!” Yao Xixue took a deep breath and her hand began forming seals. When the golden light closed in, she coughed out a large mouthful of blood. This blood landed on the golden light before she began muttering chants and her hands moved even faster.


      The golden light was covered by the fresh blood and release some sizzling sounds. The blood seemed to boil and then turned into symbol that stuck to the golden light.


      The golden light suddenly dimmed, but the blood symbols on it also melted. The golden light charged out directly at Yao Xixue.


      Yao Xixue took a deep breath and her hand stop forming seals. Instead, her hand formed afterimages before stopping before her chest. Shortly after, a circular blood formation appeared in Yao Xixue’s hand.
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      Chapter 2027 - Filled With Rage (6)


      “Scram, scram, scram!!” Wang Lin seemed to have gone mad and continued to punch as he walked forward. Very few people were a match for his punches and immediately died.


      Wang Lin could not see the figures rushing at him while surrounded by so many people. Even more people arrived as transfer arrays flashed. They were all startled for a moment before they rushed toward Wang Lin without any hesitation.


      At this moment, Wang Lin could only see Wan Er’s figure in the palace before him.


      As more and more people arrived, they completely blocked Wang Lin’s vision. As time passed, Wang Lin let out a roar and jumped into the air. It was impossible to teleport or use Spatial Bending here. When Wang Lin jumped into the air, half of his hair turned black.


      The moment this blackness appeared, Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun outline appeared behind him, causing another sun to appear in the sky!


      The moment this sun appeared, the expression of the Ancient Dao Emperor changed greatly and he was filled with disbelief. He lost himself and exclaimed,


      “Grand Empyrean!”


      Not only him, but there were now tens of thousands of Ancient Dao members surrounding Wang Lin, and when they saw this strange black and white sun, their minds rumbled.


      “Grand Empyrean!!”


      “He… He is actually a Grand Empyrean!!”


      In the distance, Prince Ji Du became excited when he saw this. He had waited for this day, and at this moment, he retreated while sneering at the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “The Ancient Dao… has attracted a great calamity, all because of this muddleheaded emperor!”


      Prince Ji Du was excited as the black and white Grand Empyrean sun expanded, releasing endless light. At the same time, Wang Lin let out a roar and raised his right hand as if he was raising his Grand Empyrean sun. He waved at the tens of thousands of Ancient Dao members blocking him.


      With this wave, the Grand Empyrean sun flew at the earth like a meteor. The howl from the sun even replaced the sound of the drums!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as a powerful shockwave spread out. Everyone who was touched by this shockwave died and their bodies turned to ashes. This power erupted in the square before the palace.


      The earth collapsed and the world trembled. Countless platforms flying in the sky disintegrated. A majority of the tens of thousands of Ancient Dao clan members dissipated as if a powerful wind had swept them away.


      After everything was destroyed, the Grand Empyrean sun flew toward the palace. At this moment, a shadow appeared. It was an old man who was also wearing a royal robe. He gave off pressure without revealing anger, and he raised his right palm to face the Grand Empyrean sun.


      The old man was standing 60,000 feet from the palace, and behind him were nearly 1,000 powerful members of the palace, including the 72 Saints, 36 Fiends, 18 Kings, and nine Immortal Generals. They hadn’t participated in the battle before because they were guarding the palace!


      The moment the old man appeared, the 1,000 people revealed a feverish amount of excitement.  Even the Ancient Dao Emperor became respectful.


      The moment the old man’s palm collided with the Grand Empyrean sun, his expression immediately changed. Popping sounds came from his body and his hair was blown back. He coughed out a mouthful of blood as he was knocked back and he let out a roar.


      “With my blood, I activate the Ancient clan’s Great Restriction!!”


      The moment his words came out, a dark light came out from the blood he had coughed out. It scattered to from a huge light curtain. This light curtain was like a wall that appeared before the old man. It was endless and it blocked everything.


      The moment the light curtain appeared, it collided with Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun. It created a thunderous rumble that echoed across the entire imperial city and slowly dissipated.


      The square looked very strange now. Everything outside the light curtain was destroyed and in ruins, but everything behind the curtain remained the same.


      However, how could the Grand Empyrean sun be blocked so easily? The light curtain flashed a few times after blocking Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun and then shattered.


      As for the old man, his face was pale and his right arm turned to ashes. He coughed out blood once more and looked shrivelled up. His body was hit with a powerful force and he was knocked back next to the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      “Father!” the Ancient Dao Emperor immediately shouted, helping the old man up. However, the old man gritted his teeth and ignored the right arm he had lost. Instead, he raised his left hand and slapped the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      With a bang, a five-fingered mark appeared on the right side of the Ancient Dao Emperor’s face.


      “Scram!! You provoked such a powerful enemy for my Ancient Dao just for a woman! Why don’t you go die!! I will definitely go to Mount Gu Dao to see Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to establish a new emperor!” The old man was clearly furious and his voice was like thunder.


      There was a flash of coldness in the Ancient Dao Emperor’s eyes and he touched his face. He spat out a mouthful of blood and looked at the old man gloomily.


      “Father, you deal with the matter before us first. As for other matter, you don’t need to worry. Thanks to Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, I can’t die.” The Ancient Dao Emperor’s words were cold.


      “You!” The old man was angry, but he turned and stared at Wang Lin, who was walking closer. His eyes were filled with fear.


      Aside from the nearly 1,000 people before the great hall and the people of the other two clans, who had scattered, the square was empty. It was filled with blood that was about to form a river.


      Wang Lin walked on the ground and stepped through the blood. There were only about 1,000 people between him and the palace, but there were many powerful people among them.


      Wang Lin’s gaze moved past the 1,000 people at the temple, the old man, the Ancient Dao Emperor, and also Song Zhi, who was looking at him.


      Song Zhi’s eyes were filled with confusion and contained a hint of struggle.


      In the distance, rays of light flew out from the palace and came in from all directions. There were no less than tens of thousands of people, and as the transfer arrays lit up, even more Ancient Dao members arrived.


      This was the Ancient Dao’s capital and imperial city. There were countless people here, and now that it was the wedding of the Emperor, the number of people here was even greater.


      No matter how powerful Wang Lin was, even if he was comparable to a Grand Empyrean, he would still be exhausted at some point if he was surrounded...


      What’s more, this was the palace. There were many formations here, and it was likely that there were even relics left by the Ancient Ancestor. It was like a mortal walking into a tiger’s den. But Wang Lin didn’t care about any of this - his only thought was to take away Wan Er!


      The father of the Ancient Dao Emperor walked next to Song Zhi and roared at Wang Lin, “Stop!! If you take another step, this old man will kill this woman!”


      Song Zhi’s face turned pale, but she revealed no fear. Her eyes were still filled with confusion as she looked at Wang Lin. Her memories seemed like they were about to awaken, but a seal made her unable to remember.


      Wang Lin’s stopped and his gaze still never looked at the old man. He looked at the woman with a gentle gaze, but his words made the old man’s heart tremble.


      “If she dies, I’ll leave… But I’ll spend the rest of life to make sure the Ancient Dao ceases to exist and make the three Ancient clans into two Ancient clans!


      “I’m capable,” Wang Lin slowly said. As he had said, with his strength, he could do it!


      The killing intent within those words made the old man lick his lips. His left hand trembled a bit, and he believed Wang Lin could do this. His eyes were filled with killing intent, but he gave up on killing the woman. After all, only with this woman here would they have a chance to kill Wang Lin. Before he came, he had already crushed the jade to inform Grand Empyrean Gu Dao. This meant that the royal family was in danger and required Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s protection.


      After Wang Lin finished speaking, he no longer spoke and walked forward toward the 1,000 people before him as tens of thousands more rush over!


      “Kill!!” As Wang Lin walked toward the 1,000 people, the 72 Saints of the Ancient Dao let out a unified roar. They led hundreds of clans members toward Wang Lin.


      As they closed in, the 72 Saints raised their right hands and smash down on Wang Lin. Behind them, 72 huge shadows appeared and bombarded Wang Lin.


      Madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He didn’t attack, but opened his mouth and roared at the 72 Saints!


      With this roar, the Ancient Dao shadow behind him also opened its mouth and let out a roar!


      This roar contained all of Wang Lin’s cultivation and his ancient cultivation, along with the power of his soul blood. This sound wave collided with the 72 Saints.


      Although the 72 Saints were not weak and had attacked together, they all collapsed before Wang Lin’s roar.


      The moment they died, Wang Lin moved like a storm and slaughtered his way into the crowd before him. Rushing forward like crazy, he grabbed someone’s head with his right hand and crushed it. Then he waved his left hand and killed another. After killing another, he opened his mouth and a ray of red light flew out. It was the blood sword, and it killed dozens of people. Wang Lin charged forward, and now he was less than 30,000 feet from the palace!


      There were 36 rays of blood light flying toward Wang Lin. They were the 36 Fiends!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and his right hand formed a seal. Green smoke appeared around his five fingers. The smoke swirled around his fingers, and when they spread out, a monstrous fire appeared.


      It was the Extreme Fire of the Eight Extreme Dao! However, just before Wang Lin used this spell, a sigh came from the heavens and earth.


      This sigh was filled with sadness, disappointment, and a feeling of desolation and regret...


      “Wang Lin…”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled.
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      All of this happened extremely fast. Yao Xixue was still stunned when the three stroke symbol was completed.


      At the moment the symbol was completed, the celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body moved on its own and entered the symbol through his finger!


      If one just looked at the three stroke symbol, they would think there was nothing unusual about it, but now that Wang Lin had drawn it stroke by stroke, he felt a sense of perfection from it as if it was some imprint from the heavens.


      Waves of golden light came from the symbol and lit up the surroundings. The black gas surrounding the platform slowly disappeared under this golden light.


      Yao Xixue revealed an extremely complex and shocking expression. She had been here several times before, but each time she wasted as little time as possible and used the blood seal her father gave her to not have to deal with them. In a way, she had gotten by through a loop hole.


      Although she noticed those golden symbols and also tried to draw them, because she never destroyed the statue, she never absorbed the golden symbol like Wang Lin.


      As celestial spiritual energy entered the symbol, Wang Lin’s index finger couldn’t help but pause for a moment. Although his expression was normal, he had a very clear feeling that if he didn’t draw the fourth stroke, the perfection of this symbol would be ruined and even collapse.


      Wang Lin wasn’t able to draw the fourth stroke in thin air. His eyes lit up as he pointed at the symbol and suddenly turned around. He flicked the symbol, causing it fly directly at Yao Xixue.


      Yao Xixue’s expression changed and she quickly backed up. At the same time, she took out several blood jades and crashed them one by one before her.


      With a flash of blood-colored light, layers of blood covered the symbol. This happened extremely fast. The moment the blood touched the symbol, it dissipated, but it did cause the symbol to dim a bit.


      Yao Xixue continued to retreat as fragrant sweat covered her forehead. She continued to crush blood jades in her hand, and after seven breaths of time, the golden light was finally completely extinguished by the blood.


      The symbol disappeared inside the blood-colored light.


      Yao Xixue’s expression was extremely gloomy. Just now she had used 10% of the celestial jades that was suppose to last her hundreds of years. At the moment the symbol was thrown at her, she felt like she was facing someone of her father’s generation.


      “Wang Lin!” Yao Xixue crushed a blood jade. After the symbol disappeared, she charged directly at the platform toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal. At the moment Yao Xixue closed in, his eyes became cold as he touched his bag of holding to take out the celestial sword and held it before him. He calmly said, “Fellow cultivator Yao, that golden symbol appeared too suddenly for me to control. If you wish to fight me because of it, then I’ll entertain you!”


      Yao Xixue’s expression was gloomy as a hint of killing intent appeared in her eyes and she thought to herself, “Since this person has arrived here, he has no chance of survival unless he can break all the seals. If I were to fight with him here, it would be a waste of an opportunity!”


      She coldly said, “Just this once!” With that, she jumped over Wang Lin and landed on the Revered Dragon Path to the next platform.


      Wang Lin put away the celestial jade and leisurely followed. He looked a Yao Xixue before him and his heart was not calm.


      “Just a three stroke symbol is already so powerful… According to Yao Xixue, there is a total of 18 layers. If every layer has a symbol, that means there is a total of 18 symbols. What will the power of an 18 stroke symbol be… What exactly is this symbol? Could it be a celestial spell?!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and drew the three stroke symbol again. Unfortunately, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body didn’t move and the symbol disappeared as quickly as it appeared without any of the power from before.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly and began to ponder.


      Several days later, the third platform appeared. This time Yao Xixue charge directly at the platform.


      There was still the same statue on the platform. Instead of having a third eye, it now had a long sword in its hand!


      Yao Xixue didn’t use the seal. This time, she didn’t hesitate to use her own abilities to battle the stone statue.


      Wang Lin coldly observed Yao Xixue. Her spells were all based on blood, and most of the time when she waved her hand, there would be a blood-colored light before the spell appeared.


      This battle with the statue had no suspense. With Yao Xixue’s cultivation, the battle ended after half an incense stick of time. However, although the stone statue collapsed, no golden symbol flew out. Her expression became gloomy as she mercilessly stomped her foot, causing the broken stone statue to shatter to dust.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he thought, “Could it be that only after breaking the restriction on the statue would the symbol fuse into one’s body?”


      Yao Xixue didn’t even look at Wang Lin as she quickly jumped across the platform and continued to move forward.


      Time quickly passed, and in the blink of an eye, one month passed. During this one month of time, Wang Lin had it easy because Yao Xixue didn’t give him any opportunities to act. After trying two times and not obtaining a golden symbol, she realized that her method was wrong. Thinking back to what Wang Lin did, she gained some understanding.


      She dreaded the golden symbols a lot, and to prevent Wang Lin from obtaining them, she decided to simply do all the work herself. She didn’t break the statues but used the blood jades to seal them. This was the method she used the last three times she came here.


      On this day, after sealing the 11th statue and arriving before the platform containing the 12th statue, Yao Xixue’s expression became serious. She looked at Wang Lin and said ,“Fellow cultivator Wang, this 12th seal is very different from the previous one and requires the two of us to work together to break. This is why I asked you to come!”


      Wang Lin nodded. The platform before them was very different from before. This platform was only half the size of the previous platforms, and there was no stone statue in the middle, only a giant, stone door! Also, there was no other Revered Dragon Path besides the one they were standing on!


      There were some blurry characters on the stone door. When overlapped with each other, it almost looked like a human face.


      Both Yao Xixue and Wang Lin landed on the platform. At the same time, the stone door suddenly opened and a cold gust of wind immediately came out. The moment the cold wind appeared, Yao Xixue was covered by a blood-colored light.


      Wang Lin took several steps back as he touched his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag, which quickly covered his body. As the cold wind blew, crackling sounds came from the restrictions around Wang Lin as layer and layer of ice appeared around the restrictions. Soon, Wang Lin was surrounded by a thick layer of ice.


      Looking at Yao Xixue, she basically became an ice sculpture, only the ice sculpture was releasing a bright, red light.
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      As Wang Lin walked through the palace while surrounded by thousands, a sigh from his teacher, Xuan Luo, echoed. Just a few breaths before this, in a mountain far away from the Ancient Dao imperial city, something else was happening.


      The inside of the mountain was completely hollow, but from the outside, not even Grand Empyreans would notice it. Inside was a great formation, one so extremely complex that it would make one’s vision blurry from just looking at it.


      The formation released white light and flashed nonstop. It gave off a strange feeling, and at the center sat a blurry figure covered in seven-colored light. The figure was forming seals and placing them on the formation.


      Just as the seven-colored seals landed, an illusion appeared inside the formation. This illusion was a miniature version of the Ancient Dao imperial palace.


      There were black and white dots scattered across the miniature palace. There were tens of thousands of black dots, but compared to the white dots, they were still inferior. The white dots occupied almost the entire palace and were still increasing in number.


      There were 1,000 white dots, and they surrounded the only red dot. This red dot was soaked in a bloody aura and remained motionless.


      “Black represents dead souls and white stands for vitality… This red dot… is Wang Lin… Wang Lin, we meet again!” The blurry seven-colored figure smiled and a hoarse voice echoed.


      “This old man pulled her… soul fragment back then and gave it to the Ancient Dao Emperor. He indeed did as I planned and found someone to fuse with the soul to title as his empress...


      “And you came to the Ancient Dao palace, as I expected… Kill, the more you kill, the greater the benefit for this old man!” The blurry seven-colored light smiled, but when he said “soul fragment,” his voice became faint but soon recovered. He raised his right hand and white light shined. As his left hand rose, black light shrouded his hand. This caused the colors surrounding him to become nine colors!


      At the same time, a ray of grey gas appeared out of nowhere and fused with the nine colors, making it 10 colors!!


      “The grey body formed in the cave world is now complete…” the blurry figure murmured, his voice hoarse.


      The grey gas was that ray of ghostly light from when Wang Lin left the cave world. Not even Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo had detected it!!


      “Unfortunately, I suffer… limitations and can only absorb the death aura from Wang Lin’s slaughter. Otherwise, if this old man acted personally, I could gather the amount of death aura I need in a short period of time so I can…” The figure paused twice while speaking. It was as if he was limited by something and was even afraid of the goal he was trying to achieve with the death aura, so he didn’t want to say it clearly.


      “This Wang Lin’s slaughter in the cave world satisfied me, but once he came to the Immortal Astral Continent, he killed very little. If not for that, this old man could have finished gathering and would not have needed to use the Ancient Dao backup… Fortunately, I was prepared and removed her… soul fragment early on.” The blurry figure paused again on “her,” and his voice trembled before becoming silent.


      After a long time, there was a flash of coldness in the blurry figure’s eyes.


      “Since I have chosen to do this, I no longer have a need to be afraid. At most, my consciousness will be erased, but once I succeed…” The blurry figure trembled in excitement.


      “This old man has prepared for so many years, I can’t fail! Let’s first extract the dead soul from the palace!” The blurry figure raised his right hand and pointed at the miniature of the palace inside the formation before him.


      With this, the black dots all trembled and became faint, as if they were about to be absorbed by the formation. At this instant, a force seemed to shroud those black dots and bounced back. They were no longer faint and seemed to reject being absorbed by the formation.


      The expression of figure surrounded by the 10 colors changed, and he exclaimed, “They…”


      At this moment, in the Ancient Dao imperial city, when the sigh came from the sky, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. He seemed to forget about the danger, the 36 Fiends charging at him, and the Ancient Dao Emperor tens of thousands of feet away.


      The red in Wang Lin’s eyes gradually dissipated and the madness and ferociousness on his face slowly disappeared, replaced by bitterness as the figure walked over.


      He knew that his teacher would definitely come and would definitely stop him. That’s why he hadn’t explained at all and had tried to kill the Ancient Dao Emperor and take Li Muwan away as fast as possible.


      Wang Lin had long seen the Ancient Dao Emperor’s thoughts and behavior from the jade he had been given at the Great Soul Sect. He had even heard what the Ancient Dao Emperor had muttered beside the bed.


      On top of all these things, the Ancient Dao Emperor had made Song Zhi drink with Wang Lin. How could the Ancient Dao Emperor not have realized it after seeing Wang Lin’s expression? He was just immersed in the pleasure of controlling a pair of lovers.


      Therefore, once Wang Lin understood everything, he issued a howl saying he was going to kill Ye Mo, kill this Ancient Dao Emperor!


      He had considered hiding his anger and calmly entering the palace again to take Song Zhi away. However, his bottom line was touched. If he could endure it, it wouldn’t be his bottom line!


      Although attacking an unprepared Emperor seemed to be the right action, it would be an even worse situation than now! It would have been an assassination! With his strength, charging into the palace in a fit of rage can be considered him losing his mind due to anger.


      But if he were to assassinate, then that meant that he was very calm. If he did such a thing while thinking calmly, then the damage to Xuan Luo’s reputation would be impossible to repair. Wang Lin understood all of this, so he wouldn’t choose to do that.


      Wang Lin wouldn’t choose such methods. He was going to take away Wan Er’s soul, kill the Ancient Dao Emperor, and do it all in broad daylight. The only thing he had to consider was his teacher’s feelings...


      “Teacher…” Wang Lin clasped his hands and bowed at the person walking toward him. He didn’t get up and continued to bow even though the 36 Fiends had used this chance to close in on him.


      In the sky, Xuan Luo walked out and looked at Wang Lin. He seemed to have aged at lot and he waved at the ground below.


      With this wave, the 36 Fiends all coughed out blood and retreated in fear. Everyone beside Wang Lin was knocked away 10,000 feet, leaving only Wang Lin, who continued to bow.


      The Ancient Dao Emperor sneered when he saw Xuan Luo appear. His eyes lit up and he quickly stepped forward. “Lord Xuan, Wang Lin broke into the palace and tried to steal my empress. He has betrayed us as Lord Xuan’s disciple I hope Lord Xuan…”


      Before he finished speaking, Xuan Luo suddenly turned toward him.


      “Scram for me!!”


      The Ancient Dao Emperor trembled and coughed out blood as he retreated several steps. He looked at the blood he had coughed out in disbelief. He didn’t expect Xuan Luo to dare to injure him!


      He was about to speak again, but when he saw the killing intent and anger in Xuan Luo’s eyes, he swallowed his words. His expression was gloomy, but he didn’t dare to speak again.


      “Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo…” The father of the Ancient Dao Emperor, the old man who had lost his right arm, sighed and bowed at Xuan Luo.


      “This child doesn’t respect the imperial power, but I believe the respected guardian of the Ancient Dao will deal with his matter fairy. After all, this person killed tens of thousands of powerful people of my Ancient Dao. He has endangered the Ancient Dao, and this is unforgivable!” The old man was much smarter than the current emperor. His words put the focus on the fact that Wang Lin had killed many people.


      Xuan Luo silently pondered, then he looked at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with regret and sorrow. There was also confusion, and his face seemed even older. He looked at his disciple, who was still kneeling there. His lips trembled, but he was unable to speak.


      After a very long time, Xuan Luo took a deep breath and said, “Why…”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He looked up at Xuan Luo with a complicated expression. He couldn’t repay Xuan Luo for the kindness he shown. He didn’t want to disappoint Xuan Luo from the bottom of his heart.


      “Teacher… Don’t be angry.” Wang Lin raised his right hand and hit his chest. He coughed out a large full of blood and waved his hand. The blood scattered and fused with the blood on the ground, revealing a monstrous blood light. With Wang Lin’s blood as a guide, bodies began to form out of thin air.


      These bodies were all the people killed by Wang Lin.


      Back then, with Ye Mo’s cultivation, he could use a few mouthfuls of blood create the ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils of the cave world. Now Wang Lin had the soul blood. With the inheritance he had obtained after fusing with the soul blood, he could do this as well, and he was countless times more powerful than Ye Mo.


      These bodies appeared one by one. Tens of thousands of people, and not one person was missing. Their bodies formed and all the blood on the ground disappeared. Wang Lin’s face was pale as he opened his arms. The tens of thousands of souls flew out and fused with their respective bodies.


      Wang Lin had killed tens of thousands of people, but he had only destroyed their bodies and taken their souls away. However, he was too powerful, so no one here had seen through him.


      Xuan Luo was his teacher - how could he do something that would make Xuan Luo sad?


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00098.xhtml

    
      #98


      Chapter 98 – Introduction To The Foreign Battleground


      Chapter 98 – Introduction to the Foreign Battleground


      All of the powerful Nascent Soul cultivators flew toward Heaven’s Tower.


      Deep in the caves of the Corpse Sect, Ye Zizai’s eyes lit up as he disappeared from the room and quickly teleported away. Before he left, he used his green jade to send out a command to every Corpse Sect disciple.


      “I’m going out for a few days. Open up the defense formation and kill anyone that dares to leave!”


      The Teng family ancestor, Teng Huayuan, was cultivating inside the Teng family ancestral home when the rainbow colored cloud appeared. His eyes lit up and hesitation appeared in his eyes. After a while, he left a voice transmission jade and left.


      The same scene happened across various major sects throughout Zhao.


      From the area of Zhao, all of the trails of light gathered at Heaven’s Tower.


      Heaven’s Tower was the symbol of a country that was part of the Cultivation Union. When a country joins, the Union sends someone to build the tower. A messenger lives inside Heaven’s Tower. This messenger doesn’t interfere with the affairs of the country they’re in and only comes out to settle big problems.


      Punnan Zi was the first Nascent Soul cultivator to reach Heaven’s Tower. After all, he was the last remaining Nascent Soul cultivator from 500 years ago. His cultivation level was already mid stage Nascent Soul and he was only one step away from late stage Nascent Soul.


      Along with the experience he got from the foreign battleground, he had a solid hold on the position of most powerful cultivator in Zhao.


      He was wearing a gray robe as he appeared at the base of Heaven’s Tower. Looking at Heaven’s Tower, the octagon shaped tower reached all the way up to the sky. There were bursts of light coming from the tower, making it look very mysterious.


      Punnan Zi looked up at Heaven’s Tower with fear still lingering in his eyes. This was the second time he had been here. The first time was 500 years ago, when all 23 Nascent Soul cultivators of Zhao were forced by a rank 4 country to enter the foreign battleground.


      500 years later, he was the only person who returned.


      Punnan Zi didn’t even know how he survived these 500 years. There were several large battles every day and life and death was decided in an instant.


      Over these 500, years he saw many powerful cultivators. These powerful cultivators would only need to move their fingers to kill him.


      One of the Nascent Soul cultivators from Zhao, the ancestor of the Heng Yue Sect, Punnan Zi personally saw him being swallowed whole by a very ordinary looking cultivator.


      The more Punnan Zi saw, the more scared he became, and the more scared he became, the more he wanted to break past the Nascent Soul stage. In those 500 years in the foreign battleground, he learned that beyond the Spirit Severing stage, there was the Soul Transformation stage.


      With mixed feelings, he bowed toward Heaven’s Tower and said, “Messenger, Xuan Dao Sect’s Punnan Zi is here.”


      “Punnan Zi, you and I can be considered old acquaintances. You don’t need to be so formal.” A hearty voice came from the tower, followed by an old man. This old man was slightly round, kind of ugly, and was wearing a green robe that highlighted his round belly, making him look kind of funny.


      But Punnan Zi didn’t dare to show any disrespect. He waved his hand and took out a bag of holding. He handed it to the old man and said, “Lord messenger, these are some materials I have gathered since I returned. Some of these are materials you asked for.”


      The fat old man narrowed his eyes and let out a laugh. He accepted the bag without even looking at it and put it away as he said, “Punnan Zi, you are the first Nascent Soul cultivator from Zhao that managed to return from the foreign battleground since I became the messenger of Zhao. I have already sent all of your information to my sect. They have sent word that if you manage to break into the late stage of Nascent Soul within 100 years, then they will break the rules and accept you as an honorary disciple


      Punnan Zi revealed a look of ecstasy and nodded.


      As the two were talking, two streaks of light arrived, landing in an open area. A man and woman were in them. The man looked about 30 years old. He was very handsome in an evil kind of way. When he saw the fat old man, he quickly and respectfully said, “He Huan Sect’s Chen Huan greets lord messenger.”


      The female was very beautiful. She looked at the fat old man and respectfully said, “He Huan Sect’s Chen Yan greets lord messenger.”


      The fat messenger nodded and no longer paid them any attention as he began to chat with Punnan Zi. From his view, only Punnan Zi barely had the right to talk with him.


      Shortly after, more than 10 people arrived, including Teng Huayuan. The last one to arrive was Ye Zizai. The moment he entered the tower, the fat messenger exhaled softly. He looked at Ye Zizai and let out a faint smile.


      When all of the Nascent Soul cultivators arrived, the rainbow colored cloud became even denser in the sky. The fat messenger’s expression became serious as he formed a few seals and shot them into the sky.


      Shortly after, the cloud began to stir and a ray of red light landed from the sky onto Heaven’s Tower. Soon, the other six colors of the rainbow landed on Heaven’s Tower as well.


      After Heaven’s Tower absorbed the seven rays of light, it shook and a ring of light dozens of meters in diameter appeared from the top of the tower. The ring of light shot into the sky, forming a black hole. Rings of white lightning surrounded the black hole.


      Looking up, one could see waves of energy spreading out with the pillars of light as the center. The clouds melted like hot water being poured on snow.


      Gusts of wind appeared from the pillars of light. The gust hit everyone’s clothes, making popping sounds. Most of the people present were early stage Nascent Soul cultivators. All of them backed up a few steps under the wind. Only four people withstood the wind and didn’t back up.


      These four people were Punnan Zi, Ye Zizai, a white haired cultivator from the Piao Miao Sect, and a skinny old man from the Tian Dao Sect.


      The fat messenger’s expression became very serious. He flew into the air and respectfully shouted, “Rank 3 country moderator Shi Linyi welcomes the arrival of the cultivation union messenger.”


      A huge head appeared from the black hole and coldly looked at everyone.


      Including the four that didn’t back up, all of the Nascent Soul cultivators here felt as if their Nascent Souls were about to collapse under that gaze. They didn’t doubt at all that if the person in the black hole stared at them any longer, their Nascent Souls wouldn’t be able to withstand the pressure and explode.


      Punnan Zi was the first to recover. His face was pale. He recognized this figure very clearly. It was an expert of the Giant Demon Family from the foreign battleground. This family of cultivators cultivated by devouring other cultivators. The ancestor of the Heng Yue Sect was swallowed by a member of the Giant Demon Family before they even revealed their true form.


      The giant’s gaze landed on Linyi and his expression became a bit softer, but he impatiently said, “This desolate area barely has any spiritual energy at all. If it wasn’t for the damn treaty, I could suck all of the spiritual energy from here in one breath. All of you, listen well. The foreign battleground will open up in five months. You guys of Zhao are responsible for the 100,000 square kilometer area 58 degrees north of the entrance. There are seven tokens there. Same rules as normal; four of them must be broken. Only at most three sects are allowed to enter. If more than three tokens remain after five months, the country of Zhao will lose its right to participate.


      With that, the giant opened his mouth and seven rays of light flew out of it, landing on the ground and revealing seven tokens. With that done, the giant’s head went back into the black hole, but his head suddenly poked back out and he shouted, “If you find a bead like this in the foreign battleground, you must immediately turn it in. Anyone who turns it in will be rewarded a Soul Transformation level magic treasure, their sect will be rewarded 10 Spirit Severing stage zombies, and their country will be raised by one rank!”


      “But if anyone dares to keep it to themselves, their entire country will be wiped out. Linyi, this is a message sent out by the higher ups from Suzaku. You will get the message in a few days.” With that, his eyes lit up and the clouds in the sky moved to form an image. The image was that of a bead with a few clouds carved onto it.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize that it was the bead that he had been storing near his chest.


      With that, the giant muttered a few times and then a giant hand came out from the black hole and grabbed the light pillar at the top of Heaven’s Tower. He shook it a few times and said, “Linyi, I’m taking this seven color magical treasure. I can’t just come here for nothing.”


      After a large rumble, the pillar of light was pulled into the black hole and disappeared along with it. The rainbow colored cloud in the sky scattered and the huge pressure covering Zhao disappeared.


      The fat messenger’s face became ugly. He let out a cold snort as he waved his sleeves and entered the tower. From the tower came his gloomy voice.


      “The same old rule; Core Formation and Nascent Soul cultivators aren’t allowed to join. Bring your Foundation Establishment cultivators. They are your main fighting force. Everyone, go back. The battle will start in 3 days.”


      The seven orthodox and demonic sects picked up their tokens. They looked at each other and left without a word. The only interesting part was that the Nascent Soul cultivators of the three orthodox sects all went in the same direction.


      Tian Dao Sect’s skinny old man viciously looked at the three people that left and said, “Fellow cultivators, how about you all come over to my place for a bit?”
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      Chapter 577 – Undercurrent


      Chapter 577 – Undercurrent


      After leaving the Xuan vice commander-in-chief’s mansion, Mo Lihai’s eyes were filled with joy. Many times he wanted to speak, but he hesitated, and in the end he didn’t say a word. After returning to the Mo Mansion, Mo Lihai took deep breath, his eyes filled with sincerity, and he said, “Brother Wang, I’ll be depending on you during the demon general competition. I will remember this favor!”


      This was the first time Mo Lihai had spoken to Wang Lin in this tone. In his mind, Wang Lin was no longer equal to him but someone who could force the vice commander-in-chief to retreat several steps with just one spell!


      Mo Lihai believed that with Wang Lin’s help, he could sweep the competition!


      He understood Wang Lin’s spell the most and was extremely shocked. Along the way back, he kept thinking about that spell and imagined himself facing against it. In the end, no matter what, he would lose!


      Wang Lin’s expression wasn’t arrogant or proud; he remained calm. At this moment, he smiled and said, “Brother Mo, since I agreed on this matter, I’ll definitely help you!”


      Mo Lihai laughed. He was obviously very happy and smiled. “Brother Wang, I have some ancient wine that’s been buried for 500 years. Tonight, the two of us will have a drink!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and he smiled as he nodded.


      At this moment, at the sword pavilion at the center of Sky Demon City, a person wearing yellow robes appeared. He looked at the imperial sword pavilion and smiled. “Played enough? Don’t go to Hong Prison anymore; settle down for a few days.”


      The silver sword inside the formation released several bursts of sword hymns as if it was unwilling to give up.


      The person laughed. “If you keep being naughty, I’ll send you to the dragon lake.”


      The Emperor’s sword suddenly stopped making sounds as if it had lost all its arrogance and let out a few feeble sword hymns. Although it was acting like this, its anger toward the food that dared to provoke it became even stronger.


      After the emperor’s sword stopped going to Hong Prison, the scarlet world at the bottom slowly recovered. More felons were thrown in, and the cycle of slaughter began once more.


      A black-haired man sat in the blood pool in silence. Strands of killing intent continued to enter his body, and the killing aura around him became stronger and stronger.


      He would occasionally raise his head, and there was a hint of clarity inside his bloodshot eyes.


      “I must escape, like him!”


      When the slaughter began, everyone in the blood pool flew into the air and began killing each other. The black-haired man was like the god of slaughter. His eyes were filled with thick killing intent and his moves were vicious as he swept through like a raging dragon.


      After the endless slaughter finished, there was only the black-haired man left in the sky. The people that had just revived all had a calm expressions and didn’t even look up at the sky.


      The blood mist around the black-haired youth was hundreds of feet wide. He took a deep breath and revealed a rare hint of clarity before bolting toward the exit.


      When he only moved several feet, there was a flash of silver light, and the silver dragon suddenly appeared and threw out its huge claw. The black-haired man inside the blood mist revealed a bitter smile.


      He used a voice only he could hear and softly said, “Explode!”


      With one word, his entire body suddenly exploded. Even the blood mist around him exploded, and the force met the silver dragon’s claw.


      A loud echo filled the area. The silver dragon retracted its claws and there were many injuries on its claw. This was like pouring oil on fire, as the silver dragon’s hatred for Wang Lin ignited once more.


      As for the black-haired man, he revived at one of the blood pools, then he lowered his head and pondered.


      The silver dragon let out an angry roar and then its gaze landed on the black-haired man. It let out another roar and a ray of sword energy shot out at the blood pool.


      The blood pool shattered and the black-haired youth inside died.


      This cycle repeated. Every time he revived, the silver dragon killed him. After doing this many times, the silver dragon revealed a proud expression and then disappeared.


      Since the demon emperor wouldn’t let it go to Hong Prison and it was told to stay still for a few days, it decided to vent its anger here.


      Let’s not talk about Hong Prison for now.


      There was only half a month left until the battle between the demon generals. There was an oppressive aura around the entire Sky Demon City, and the various demon generals were making their own preparations.


      Aside from the normal preparations, there were also a lot of behind the scenes preparations. Whether it was making secret deals or secretly making moves, the demon emperor completely ignored it all.


      Although there was order in the Demon Spirit Land, hidden in this order was endless chaos. This was a chaotic time!


      The battle between the demon generals was very important because this was a heavenly opportunity for the demon generals to move up. If they missed this chance, it might mean they will forever be stuck at the rank of demon general!


      As a result, these demon generals cared about this matter to an unprecedented degree!


      Becoming vice commander-in-chief means having the qualifications to become a commander-in-chief in the future. In order to achieve this qualification, any method will be used!


      Although it was a time of chaos, there was still order in this chaos. There was only one rule, and that was that the demon generals couldn’t have life and death battles, or else they would be disqualified from the demon general competition!


      As a result, all of the schemes fell on the helpers of each demon general. Killing the helpers is the same as breaking that demon general’s right arm, and for some it even crushes their means to win!


      Killing the demon generals’ helpers became the public fight!


      And the fight in secret was to assassinate the demon generals. Demon generals couldn’t kill each other, but their helpers could. They could even hire assassins to do so, and this wouldn’t break the rule.


      However, although this wasn’t against the rules, it went against the demon emperor’s bottom line. So unless the person who killed the demon general had heavenly cultivation, even if you gave that person wings, it would be hard for that person to escape. They will die without a doubt!


      After all, the death of a demon general was a big matter for the country!


      It wouldn’t be wrong to say that anyone who relies on assassination is completely desperate!


      These battles in public and in secret became even more intense as the competition drew closer! Mo Lihai rarely went out and spent most of the day in closed door cultivation. This allowed him to stay in peak condition and also deliberately avoid many assassination attempts.


      At the same time, he also set up a formation and arranged many of his old subordinates with high cultivation levels to guard him.


      During this oppressive time, only Wang Lin was completely calm. His life didn’t change; he went out every morning and sat by the river to listen to the zither music.


      It was as if all this oppression and movement before the great battle were just like passing clouds. Only the zither music was important to him.


      Everytime he heard the zither music, he would be completely immersed in it and would go through a strange experience. Every day, his heart was being cleansed.


      Wang Lin wasn’t worried about whether Mo Lihai would be assassinated or not. Mo Lihai was extremely cunning and had far more hands to play than what he currently showed.


      Wang Lin was very clear about this matter after interacting with him for this long. If Mo Lihai didn’t have his methods, there would be no way for him to still be alive while being at the top of demon generals.


      Wang Lin listened to the zither music from the boat with his eyes closed as he sat beside the river. He picked up the wine jug only to find that it was already empty.


      He let out a sigh as he opened his eyes and silently looked up at the sky.


      Every time he heard this zither music, his heart would tremble and he would have the vague feeling of a breakthrough. Unfortunately, his comprehension of the heavens was too ethereal.


      While listening to the zither music, Wang Lin slowly immersed himself in the music and silently experienced it. The celestial spiritual energy in his body was already used to hiding itself. After all, there was still the demon emperor’s sword looking for him.


      However, just at this moment, he frowned. He was interrupted during his comprehension of the heavens and enjoyment of the music.


      “You are Mo Lihai’s vice general?” A voice filled with contempt forced itself through the zither music and completely shattered the mood of the music.


      A black-robed man was standing 100 feet from Wang Lin. He had his hand before his chest and a snake-like sword circling him. There was also a trace of impatience on his face.


      “You may attack; killing you would be the same as taking one of Mo Lihai’s arms!”


      Wang Lin put down the wine jug, but he didn’t get up or even look at the person. He pointed his right thumb at the person and the finger of death suddenly shot out as a ray of black light.


      The moment the black light came out, the surrounding gras immediately withered and the life force from the gras silently entered the black light.


      The black light quickly closed in on the black-robed man. His expression suddenly changed and he quickly retreated a few steps. Then the flying sword circling him shot toward the black light in a flash. However, at the moment it touched the black light, the sword began to crack from the tip. The black light pierced through the sword until even the hilt collapsed. The flying sword was turned into countless small fragments in almost an instant.


      The black-robed man revealed a look of disbelief as he continued to retreat. Unfortunately, he was too slow! The black light broke through the flying sword and landed on the black-robed man’s chest.


      This person’s body was thrown far away in an arc, and blood mist erupted from his body on the way. Even after the man fell to the ground, the blood mist stayed in the sky.


      When the black-robed man fell on the ground, his eyes revealed a hint of remorse before they went completely dim. At the same time, a strand of grey gas came out from his body and disappeared into Wang Lin’s right hand.


      This person wasn’t a foreigner but a person of Demon Spirit Land. This person’s cultivation level wasn’t high, he was only at the level of a late stage Soul Formation cultivator. He was probably sent by some demon general that didn’t know him as a way of scouting him.


      Wang Lin continued to listen to that zither music…
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      Chapter 2040 - Don’T Talk About It!


      As the entire Immortal Astral Continent alternated between black and white, at Mount Emperor, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di flew out from his closed door cultivation. He looked into the distance and his expression changed.


      “This is indeed the Immemorial God Realm… It has opened from the Ancient clan this time… And the time is a lot earlier than normal… The opening of the Immemorial God Realm should not open this early. This means…”


      “This will be the first time the Immemorial God Realm will open completely, and it will be different from before.” A woman’s voice came from beside Jiu Di. It was Hai Zi, who was wearing a white robe. She looked into the distance with a complicated gaze.


      “I can’t divinate it completely - this is all I could see. I also divinated that we have to wait several hundred years for the Immemorial God Realm to actually open.”


      “A complete opening!!” An unsuppressed excitement appeared in Jiu Di’s eyes.


      “If it opens completely, then there might be a method for Grand Empyreans to surpass their current level and reach the level of the Celestial Ancestor!”


      Celestial clan, the Dao Yi Sect. Over the years, the Dao Yi Sect had become a gloomy land. Countless powerful people had died and Grand Empyrean Dao Yi had remained in closed door cultivation. This caused the population here to become sparse.


      However, at this moment, a roar came from the Dao Yi Sect. As the roar echoed, one of the mountains collapsed and figure covered in grey gas flew out. This figure was ferocious and stared at the distance.


      “Immemorial God Realm!! There might be a method for me to completely get rid of the ancestral curse there and allow my cultivation level to increase!”


      Inside the Purple Yang Sect, the two lovely little girls were in closed door cultivation. The Celestial Ancestor’s eyes were between the two of them. The eyes gave off a strange light that connected the two of them.


      At this moment, the two of them both opened their eyes and looked toward the same direction. Their gazes seemed to penetrate the wall, seeing the world outside.


      Wu Feng, who was the first in the Celestial clan to notice this, was standing on an iceberg with anticipation in his eyes.


      At the same time, deep under the palace of the Celestial Ancestral City, there was an overlapping space. Inside the space, there was a mountain, and the madman remained motionless there.


      Aside from the powerful members of the celestial clan, the people of the Ancient clan also paid attention to the opening of the Immemorial God Realm. The Grand Empyreans of the Ancient Ji and Ancient Shi both looked over.


      As for Xuan Luo, he had already noticed that something was wrong as he looked at the deserted mountain Wang Lin had gone to and at the anomalies in the sky. Even the Holy Emperor, who had gone back under the palace, flew out again. She stood next to Xuan Luo and looked at the sky in shock.


      “The Immemorial God Realm is opening ahead of time!”


      The two of them looked at each other. They didn’t continue to speak, but began to ponder.


      At central area, where the three countries of the Ancient clan were connected, a figure was standing inside the top of the tower on top of Mount Gu Dao and looking at the sky. A sigh came out from the tower.


      “Finally… It has opened completely… When I learned about everything that day, I knew I could not change it…” The figure shook his head and revealed a rare trace of bitterness.


      “Hundreds of years later… Sea of suffering…


      “All souls beneath the heavens must suffer divine tribulation… Free thyself from convictions that lead only to destruction. Walk the path of the true dao!” the blurry figure muttered


      After the sky of the Immortal Astral Continent turned to night for the eighth time and returned to normal, the last vortex above the mountain disappeared. However, the eight pillars were standing above the vast sea, and no matter how much the waves smashed into them, they didn’t move.


      Within the circle formed by the eight pillars, the sea gradually turned to fog, but the sea outside the pillars remained liquid.


      Under the collapsed mountain, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher, who looked like the All-Seer and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, had a serious expression. His hands continued to form seals as he pressed down on the formation and muttered a strange sound.


      His voice sounded like countless people muttering, but it was impossible to hear anything clearly. When Wang Lin heard this, his eyes shined an undetectable amount.


      “Restrain the Heavenly Dao. All souls beneath the heavens must suffer divine tribulation. Free thyself from convictions that lead only to destruction. Facing the boundless unknown, all souls must resolve their questions in life and break free from the machinations of heaven. Obtain the path of life… and walk the path of the true dao!” The endless murmuring from the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher suddenly turned to this.


      The moment his words echoed, the formation released endless light. Then, endless amounts of large nets appeared in this space!


      This was the net that Wang Lin had broken when it prevented him from entering this space! However, as the light from the formation flashed, cracks appeared in this net.


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher had used some method to teleport the formation from the space it was in and moved it onto the Immortal Astral Continent!


      It has to be said that the formation inside the deserted mountain was merely an illusion. Wang Lin had used his full power to break the boundary to enter that space. Now the formation was using the same method to break out and become real!


      What came with it was Wang Lin’s slaughter avatar!


      At this moment, this avatar was in the same space as Wang Lin’s original body.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s eyes to light up.


      When the formation penetrated through the boundary and arrived at the Immortal Astral Continent, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher let out a roar. 10-colored light erupted from the formation and shot into the sky. From a distance, it looked like it had formed the ninth pillar!!


      Wang Lin’s slaughter avatar retreated a few steps and fused with Wang Lin’s original body as the light shot into the sky. Wang Lin appeared next to the light and looked at the light going into the sky. He clearly felt the indescribable and terrifying force coming from it.


      Inside the light pillar, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher roared, “Ninth pillar, open the Immemorial God Realm!!” The light pillar flew into the sky and flew toward the vast sea between the Ancient Clan and Celestial clan.


      At the vast sea, inside the circle of the eight pillars, a ray of light flew in from the distance and the ninth pillar appeared at the center. The sky changed colors and ripples echoed across the sky. Soon, the entire sky of the Immortal Astral Continent was covered in ripples.


      The entire sea churned as the ninth pillar descended toward the center of the circle formed by the other eight pillars.


      The moment it descended, a scene unfolded. This shook the hearts of everyone who saw what was happening here, and they were filled with disbelief.


      The endless ocean released a loud sound that echoed across the entire Immortal Astral Continent, then the vast sea slowly rose up!


      It was as if a giant hand was using a powerful spell to slowly lift this vast sea!


      It was impossible to describe the size of this vast sea, but lifting the entire sea was not something a Grand Empyrean could do. Not even Grand Empyrean Gu Dao could do it.


      When the sea rose, a deep pit was revealed. This deep pit was filled with countless holes and was uneven. It was hidden under the sea and hadn’t seen sunlight for countless years!


      The sea continued to rise, and it soon surpassed the Ancient clan and celestial clan. The sea was very deep, so much so that it was difficult to calculate how large it was in a short period of time.


      When the endless sea flew above the land of the Ancient clan and the celestial clan, it was still rising. When people saw this, they were in shock. They couldn’t distinguish the difference between the sea and the sky.


      Just at this instant, the endless sea turned a half circle, like a palm that suddenly stood up!!


      The sea rose up so that its depth was now its width and its width was now its depth. This scene was simply too strange!


      The nine pillars in the sky were at the center of the sea!


      The vast sea was like a huge wall that cut off the celestial clan and the Ancient clan. It looked like it had no end and even gave off the sense that it was an illusion.


      It was impossible to tell if it was the Immortal Astral Continent that had turned and the sea remained the same, or if the sea had moved while the Immortal Astral Continent remained stationary. This shocking scene made people feel as if the sky had been reversed.


      The nine pillars at the center of the sea began to slowly rotate, picking up speed as they moved. From far away, they looked like a storm that connected the sky and the earth.


      One could vaguely see the nine pillars inside the storm shine and form a giant door!


      The door was closed and hadn’t opened!


      “Unfortunately, your slaughter is not enough… Otherwise, the door could be opened immediately, but now it will take 500 years for enough power to gather to open the door...


      “So, Wang Lin, let us meet again in 500 years in the Immemorial God Realm! When we meet again, you will know the truth!” In the deserted mountain outside the Ancient Dao imperial city, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher slowly disappeared from the flashing formation.


      Wang Lin looked at the dissipating figure and suddenly said, “The Dong Lin Sect was destroyed by you.”


      But he didn’t get a reply. A laugh echoed as the formation dissipated and the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher disappeared. This place was still in ruins.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time and then turned around. He flew off into the sky as a ray of light and disappeared.


      Wang Lin no longer had any reason to stay at the Ancient Dao. Everything had become the past. However, there was a person here that he still considered his teacher, even though he had used his death to cut their relationship...


      A teacher he couldn’t acknowledge but would forever remain his teacher in his heart.
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      Chapter 576 – Wang Lin, Attack Me At Full Power!


      Chapter 576 – Wang Lin, Attack Me At Full Power!


      Another bang came from Hong Prison. As the dust and dirt were kicked into the air, the silver sword proudly let out a sword hymn and flew off into the distance.


      Wang Lin looked at the direction of the Emperor’s sword as it flew away, and he faintly smiled. “Why is this sword acting like a child? It can’t find me, so now it has a grudge with Hong Prison. How many times has it been, 10 times?”


      Mo Lihai sat opposite of Wang Lin. He could only bitterly smile, but at the same time he also admired Wang Lin. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was looking at Wang Lin, he wouldn’t have been able to find Wang Lin at all.


      This was proven true by the fact that the Emperor’s sword had passed by many times and still wasn’t able to find Wang Lin.


      Thinking about how he didn’t even notice Wang Lin leaving the hole a few days ago, his evaluation of Wang Lin increased a lot.


      In addition to all of this, after Wang Lin came back from Hong Prison, Mo Lihai felt like Wang Lin was like a different person. This was especially true whenever he looked at the flashing symbol on Wang Lin’s forehead. This symbol could make his heart jump.


      He didn’t ask for details, but he guessed that for Wang Lin to anger the Emperor’s sword, Wang Lin had to have either succeed in his spell or had a fortunate encounter.


      “What is your current strength? How is your strength compared to back when you were in Ancient Demon City?” After pondering for a long time, Mo Lihai decided to ask. He wanted to know what position he could get in the demon general competition!


      There are two chances during the demon general competition. If the demon general loses, then their helper can fight instead! However, there is a requirement for the helper too: that person can’t be a native and has to be a foreigner!


      This is why the demon general chose Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he slowly said, “Even without that palm, I can still win against you!”


      Mo Lihai stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, he laughed and said, “Good. With those words, it looks like my effort wasn’t wasted! Brother Wang, the demon emperor will personally be at the demon general competition in half a month. If you do well and I nominate you, you will for sure get the position of demon general!”


      Wang Lin smiled but didn’t speak.


      Mo Lihai pondered a bit and then said, in a serious tone, “Brother Wang, you need to return early today. Tonight, I’ll take you to meet someone important!”


      Wang Lin nodded, then he stood up and said, “Brother Mo can rest assured!”


      The two of them looked at each other and both laughed. Mo Lihai felt very happy and smiled. “Then this older brother won’t disturb you. You go listen to the zither music.”


      Wang Lin listening to the zither music by the river was not some secret, so Mo Lihai naturally knew.


      Wang Lin walked out of the Mo Mansion.


      Wang Lin silently sat on the side of the river with a jar of wine that he would occasionally drink from. He looked very calm, and his heart was at peace.


      During this period of time, Wang Lin would sit here every day, waiting for the boat to pass so he could hear the zither music. However, the music had changed greatly from before; it was now a happy song that hid the sorrow deep within.


      But Wang Lin didn’t try to change it by force. He was just a passerby and viewed the various emotions with the mentality of a passerby.


      Even until now, he didn’t know what the woman looked like. None of this was important, what was important was that he was listening, earnestly listening.


      When listening to the zither music that touched the sealed memories in his heart, he had a feeling he hadn’t felt in a long time. Wang Lin’s heart was extremely calm right now.


      The zither music arrived before the boats appeared. This seemingly cheerful zither music revealed sadness and helplessness. Following the zither music, the boats slowly arrived.


      The zither player at the head of the boat still had her back toward Wang Lin. Her jade-like hand moved, creating the zither music that slowly diffused into the air. Today there was only one person sitting before her.


      This was a young man about 27 or 28 years old. He was wearing a green robe, and although he looked ordinary, he gave off a very clean feeling. There wasn’t any demonic spiritual energy about him as he sat there drinking fine wine and listening to the zither music.


      The young man placed down the cup and softly asked, “Can… you not play like this? I want to hear your music!”


      The woman stopped playing. After pondering for a long time, she nodded, and her jade hands began to play once more. The sadness from the music gradually echoed through the area as if the music itself had fused with the ripples created by the boat and spread to the sides of the river.


      The ripples stopped just before reaching Wang Lin, but the music didn’t stop and entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      The youth on the boat slowly closed his eyes and carefully savored the sadness and pain in the zither music.


      Wang Lin also closed his eyes and became immersed in the zither music. It was as if the music had fused into his mind and wouldn’t disappear for a while.


      The two of them, one of them on the boat and one of them on the shore. Although both were comprehending different things, there was now a connection.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked toward the boat for the first time. His gaze fell on the woman and then moved to the young man.


      At this moment, this person also opened his eyes and looked at Wang Lin.


      The two of them looked at each other for a while before Wang Lin raised his jar as a gesture and took a big gulp. The youth on the boat revealed a smile as he raised his cup and drank it all in one gulp.


      The boat gradually went off into the distance and disappeared from Wang Lin’s view. Only the faint zither music would still float in from the distance.


      The woman on the boat playing the zither turned around toward the shore in the distance. In her eyes, everything was still dark.


      The youth put down the wine cup and softly said, “There is a person there!”


      Ming Xuan didn’t speak. She turned her head around and continued to play the sad music.


      The young man faintly smiled. “What an interesting little fellow…”


      It was night when Wang Lin returned to the Mo Mansion. Shortly after, he and Mo Lihai left together and entered Xuan City.


      Although Xuan City was about the same size as Hong City, it looked completely different. The city was lit up, and among the pedestrians, there were more armored soldiers.


      Mo Lihai stopped outside a mansion in Xuan City, then he took out a letter, which he passed to the guard outside. The guard took the letter and immediately went inside the mansion.


      Wang Lin examined the mansion and his gaze stopped at the plaque on the mansion’s entrance.


      “Vice Commander-in-Chief Xuan’s Mansion”


      “The eight commander-in-chiefs have the same names as the eight cities of Sky Demon City, but their mansions don’t have the word ‘vice!’ This is the mansion of Xuan City’s vice commander-in-chief.” After Mo Lihai said this, he hesitated for a bit and added, “Xuan City’s vice commander-in-chief has a good personal relationship with the demon emperor…”


      Wang Lin nodded. Mo Lihai had already explained in detail the about how two vice commander-in-chiefs will be chosen during this demon general competition, and the importance of it all.


      Shortly after, the guard came back out and respectfully said, “General Mo, Lord Vice Commander-in-Chief welcomes you!”


      Mo Lihai’s expression became serious as he walked in, and Wang Lin unhurriedly followed. Under the escort of the guard, Mo Lihai and Wang Lin entered the courtyard.


      “The Vice Commander-in-Chief will meet General there!” The guard paused and pointed at the arch way. After that, he respectfully left.


      Mo Lihai was calm as he walked past the archway with Wang Lin. Inside was a flower garden filled with many exotic flowers. The fragrance of the flowers washed over the two of them.


      A man wearing purple robes was standing with his back to the two of them and looking up at the sky. He stood there as if he had fused with the surroundings. Wang Lin only took one glance before withdrawing his gaze. This person’s cultivation level was equal to that of an early stage Ascendant cultivator who was at the peak and ready to break through at any time!


      However, until he actually makes that breakthrough, he will still too far from being able to compare to a mid stage Ascendant cultivator.


      Mo Lihai took a deep breath and respectfully said, “Mo Lihai greets Lord Vice Commander-in-Chief!”


      That person didn’t speak; he didn’t even move at all. He just stood there looking up at the sky.


      The surroundings were completely silent.


      This silence unconsciously transformed into a pressure that surrounded the area. Demon General Mo Lihai was calm, unmoved, and remained quietly standing.


      As for Wang Lin, cultivators always fought against the heavens, so how could he collapse under this kind of pressure? Wang Lin’s expression was calm; even when he encountered the All-Seer, he was still calm. This person was merely at the early stage of Ascendant, far weaker than Zhuque Zi and Situ Nan.


      Wang Lin’s calmness and Mo Lihai’s unmoving nature silently dispersed this pressure.


      The purple-robed man turned around. His eyes were like lightning as he looked at the two. He looked at them as if he was an elder looking at the younger generation, and he spoke with a tone of superiority. “To be able to stay calm under my pressure, not bad!”


      “Mo Lihai, how confident are you in securing the position of vice commander-in-chief?” The purple-robed man spoke very directly and went straight to the point.


      Mo Lihai pondered a bit and seriously replied, “40%!”


      “Oh?” The purple-robed man’s eyes narrowed and he slowly said, “Among the many demon generals that have come to visit me, you have the least amount of confidence!”


      Mo Lihai pointed at Wang Lin and said, “Adding this person, I’m 90% confident!”


      The purple-robed man’s gaze landed on Wang Lin. His eyes were calm without any fluctuation; it was as if Wang Lin was only an ant in his eyes.


      He had the qualifications to look at Wang Lin like so, because he was a vice commander-in-chief, good friends with the demon emperor, and had almost a million ranks of demonic spiritual energy, which was to equal early stage Ascendant cultivators. He was also on the verge of a breakthrough, making him far above all the other demon generals, and he was merely waiting to become a real commander-in-chief. In his eyes, Wang Lin was merely Mo Lihai’s follower.


      He didn’t even consider Mo Lihai worthy, so how could he even care about a follower of Mo Lihai!?


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he knew that the demon emperor had his eyes on this Mo Lihai, he wouldn’t even have met Mo Lihai, because in his view, Mo Lihai wasn’t qualified. Instead of meeting Mo Lihai, he’d rather enjoy the flowers. In Sky Demon City, almost everyone knew how much the Xuan vice commander-in-chief liked flowers, especially exotic flowers. He not only liked flowers but also cherished them greatly. If any of the servants accidentally touched a flower, they would be kicked out of the mansion. If anyone dared to harm the flowers, he would take their head!


      The purple-robed man was a bit impatient in his heart, but he didn’t reveal any of it.


      “Display your most powerful spell. Let me see why Mo Lihai thinks you can increase his chance by 50%!” The purple-robed man’s voice was still calm. In his view, this person was only the at late stage of Soul Transformation, and he would never consider someone like this worthy of his attention.


      He didn’t underestimate Wang Lin, it was more like he had a bland disregard of Wang Lin.


      “Use your full power. If you can make me move, then consider yourself qualified!” The purple-robed man looked into the sky and didn’t even look at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at this person, and without any hesitation, he raised his hand. The slaughter energy gathered on his hand and he pointed forward.


      Countless slivers of slaughter energy suddenly burst out from his hand. At this moment, a storm of killing intent suddenly surrounded the area.


      2,000 strands of slaughter energy burst out from Wang Lin and charged toward the purple-robed man like raging dragons!


      At the start, the purple-robed man’s expression was still the same as before, completely ignoring Wang Lin’s existence. However, after an instant, his expression changed as the 2,000 strands of slaughter energy closed in on him.


      The purple-robed man retreated without any hesitation, then demonic spiritual energy burst out from his body and took the form of a demonic tiger. However, the moment the demonic tiger took form, it was immediately pierced through by the strands of slaughter energy. The strands of slaughter energy landed directly on the chest of the purple-robed man.


      The purple-robed man’s expression changed greatly as he backed up once more; he even completely disregarded the flowers and stepped right on top of them. At this moment, he had no time to think about the flowers, as all the hair on his body stood up and he was concentrating on how to resist this spell.


      With his cultivation, had he prepared, he wouldn’t have been in such a sorry state, but he was looking down on Wang Lin too much. This spell was something that he might not have even been able to withstand even fully prepared. Right now it was too late for him to even feel regret.


      The blue light screen of the demonic armor appeared seven inches away from his body, but the moment it appeared, it was hit by the 2,000 strands of slaughter energy and was forced back.


      Seeing that the armor was about to be pushed back to three inches away, the purple-robed man let out a roar. The vein on his head was bulging as he retreated once more, stepping on top of countless flowers that he used to cherish.


      But the demonic armor couldn’t withstand the 2,000 strands of slaughter energy at all, so it suddenly collapsed!


      2,000 strands of slaughter energy entered his body and cycled once through his body. Then Wang Lin waved his hand and the slaughter energy left the purple-robed man through his pores and returned to Wang Lin’s hand.


      The purple-robed man’s face was extremely pale, and Wang Lin suddenly became a completely different existence.


      With his peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivation and 2,000 strands of slaughter energy, it wasn’t hard for him to battle early stage Ascendant cultivators at all!


      “Very good! You have the qualifications!” The purple-robed man took a deep breath as he forced himself to reveal a calm expression and squeeze out a smile like an elder looking at the younger generation.


      Mo Lihai’s expression was strange. He suppressed the shock in his heart as he quickly led Wang Lin away.


      After making sure that the two had already gone far away, the purple-robed man could no longer endure it and coughed out a mouthful of blood. The servant who came in from outside immediately panicked when he saw the scene before him.


      “I won’t meet anyone for three months, I’m going into closed door cultivation!” After leaving those words, the purple-robed man disappeared.
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      Chapter 2041 - Tomorrow


      The storm at the Ancient Dao imperial palace, where Xuan Luo’s disciple, Wang Lin, had stormed the palace and used his death to repay Xuan Luo’s kindness, had attracted the attention of countless people. In the end, he killed the Ancient Dao Emperor, and not even the Holy Emperor Ye Wei was able to stop Wang Lin from leaving.


      This news gradually spread after the members of the other two clans left. Almost everyone who was qualified knew about it.


      This matter should have caused a bigger wave, but another even more shocking matter made it slowly fade. The early opening of the Immemorial God Realm set off a wave across the entire Ancient clan.


      The vast sea between the Ancient clan and the celestial clan had become giant pit. The pit was endless and gave off the smell of decay. At the center of the sea was a storm that rumbled loudly.


      In the swirling sea, the door formed by the nine heaven-piercing pillars loomed. This attracted the attention of a lot of powerful people, but after observing it, they all left.


      Jiu Di had also personally come here, but even with his cultivation level, he could not get far into the storm, not to mention the door was not open. Judging with his cultivation level and Hai Zi’s estimation, it would take 500 years for it to open.


      And this time, it would be a never-before-seen complete opening!


      Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Ancient clan Grand Empyreans, including Xuan Luo, had all come. They silently looked door from outside the storm and silently left.


      But at the same time, a message had come down from Mount Gu Dao to the three royal clans and their Grand Empyreans. The message was very simple. It told people to stop observing the Immemorial God Realm and that it would open in 500 years. The message also told the three clans and their respective Grand Empyreans to prepare for battle in 500 years.


      Mount Gu Dao didn’t pay any heed to the death of the Ancient Dao Emperor. This strange phenomenon made the part of the Ancient Dao that was advocating for Grand Empyrean Gu Dao to hunt Wang Lin down to become silent and never mention this matter again.


      Similar to the Ancient clan, the celestial clan had also sent out a message to all 72 continents that the Immemorial God Realm would open in 500 years. They were to spend these 500 years training the powerful people under them. The Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans were the most excited. The Immemorial God Realm was like the dragon’s gate for them. Once they obtained a fortune, they would become a Grand Empyrean!


      Because of the appearance of the Immemorial God Realm, a storm had been set off on the Immortal Astral Continent. However, due to the 500-year wait, the storm was suppressed into an undercurrent - it was like the calm before the storm.


      Whether it was the Ancient clan or celestial clan members, if they believed they were qualified to enter the Immemorial God Realm, they felt a powerful pressure. They vaguely knew that the moment the Immemorial God Realm opened, a grand event would take place.


      But this matter would likely result in a war between the celestial clan and the Ancient clan after being at peace for so long!!


      The Ancient clan was preparing… The celestial clan was the same!


      500 years, only 500 years!! For mortals, low level cultivators, and low level members of the three clans, 500 years may seem long. However, for the powerful, 500 years was just the blink of an eye.


      Signs of war appeared across the Immortal Astral Continent due to the appearance of the Immemorial God Realm. In a country at the border of the Ancient Dao and Ancient Shi, it was the rainy season. The rain was not strong, but it seemed like it was going to last for a long time.


      Even in the rain, the ancient cities remained bustling. The rain quietly fell on the earth and accumulated into small rivers.


      The sky was dim and seemed hazy. In a mountain not far in the distance, there was a young man in white holding a paper umbrella. Beside him was a woman. She was very beautiful, and she also looked ahead with the young man.


      “There are stories about you and the soul fragment inside me named Wan Er…” the woman said softly as she withdrew his gaze from the rain and looked at the man in white beside her.


      It was this man who had broke into the Ancient Dao palace, killed the Ancient Dao Emperor, and walked out of there with the power of one person, yet no one had dared to stop him. It was him who had brought her here.


      She didn’t know what Wang Lin was going to do, but on the way here, the man’s gentleness and consideration made her feel a warmth from the bottom of her heart.


      On the way, the man had told her a story. It was a long story. A chance encounter, a love that began with “I’ll take you to kill.”


      And ended with “Even if heaven wants you to die, I’ll take you back!” followed by thousands of years of sorrow and reminiscence.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman before him, revealing a gentle gaze, and nodded.


      The woman was silent. She could feel that Wang Lin’s gentle gaze was not toward her, but the soul fragment inside her. She looked at the rain in the distance and spoke softly.


      “Where are we going?”


      “To the place we first met.” Wang Lin held Song Zhi as they faced the rain and walked into the distance.


      He didn’t move at full speed for this trip, because he had to take care of Song Zhi’s weak body and the unstable soul fragment inside her. As a result, it had been a year since he had killed the Ancient Dao Emperor.


      During this year, Wang Lin had not been hunted by Mount Gu Dao, and the Ancient Dao hadn’t said anything about this matter. Wang Lin calmly brought the woman to the edge of the Ancient Dao territory.


      Past this place would be the Ancient Shi.


      “Where we first met… Is it Blackstone City…” The woman’s black hair was blown by the wind and a few strands flew into Wang Lin’s face, entangling with his white hair.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and gradually disappeared with her into the rain.


      A few months later, Wang Lin and Song Zhi left the Ancient Dao and arrived at the Ancient Shi. After arriving here, Song Zhi’s mood was no longer down. Looking at the Ancient Shi, she found a sense of familiarity.


      But she spoke less and less. Facing Wang Lin, she became more and more silent and felt complicated. During this trip, she could sometimes feel Wang Lin sending a warm energy into her body. She didn’t know what it did, but she could feel the soul fragment that had merged with her show signs of separation.


      “He is separating the soul of the woman named Wan Er… Perhaps when the soul completely separates, that will be the moment of my death… But to be able to see my hometown, to see Aunt Chang and Sister Dong, is also very good.” Song Zhi felt bitter in her heart and silently pondered.


      She was afraid but powerless.


      Wang Lin saw all of this, but he didn’t explain anything. They were getting closer to Blackstone City.


      Several more months passed.


      As the sun set on a deserted mountain, Song Zhi looked into the distance and asked the man beside her, “We will arrive at Blackstone City tomorrow?”


      Just now, Wang Lin had told her that they would reach her hometown of Blackstone City tomorrow.


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Song Zhi silently pondered for a moment and then smiled as she looked at Wang Lin. She looked at the person who had accompanied her for more than a year, she looked at the youthful face that gave off an ancient aura.


      “Wan Er is very fortunate… I hope you and her will be happy forever.”


      At the noon of the next day, Blackstone City could be seen from the distance. The city made of black stone appeared in her eyes and made Song Zhi feel a sense of home.


      Less than 500 meters from the city, Wang Lin stopped. Song Zhi looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Can you let me touch your face…”


      Wang Lin looked at the woman, and after a long time, he gently nodded.


      Song Zhi smiled and her face suddenly turned red. She caressed Wang Lin’s ordinary-looking face, and after a moment, she placed her head against Wang Lin’s chest. She could hear his heartbeat.


      The sound of his heartbeat made her close her eyes.


      Wang Lin lowered his head and stroked her hair. A fragrance came from her and drilled into Wang Lin’s nose. The two of them remained like this  for some time.


      When the setting sun became faintly red and dim, Song Zhi raised her head from Wang Lin’s chest.


      “If I die, please…”


      “You won’t die.” Wang Lin calmly looked at the woman. As he spoke, he pointed to the spot between her eyebrows. Song Zhi’s vision became blurry and she fell down as if she was asleep.


      Half an hour later, her eyes were filled with confusion when she woke up. She silently looked around with a frown, and after a long time, she seemed to remember something.


      At this moment, the sun had mostly set and was about to disappear. Song Zhi stood up and looked at her neck to find a jade pendant that gave off warmth.


      She could feel that Wan Er’s soul fragment had disappeared. She was no longer Song Zhi and she hadn’t suffered any injuries. However, she felt a ripple across her heart, and her eyes were emotional. After a long time, she turned and walked toward Blackstone City, which was not far away.


      This was her home.
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      Chapter 575 – The Emperor’S Sword’S Grievance


      Chapter 575 – The Emperor’s Sword’s Grievance


      This silver dragon stared at Wang Lin before letting out an angry roar. Then its body began to move, and its large claw descended on Wang Lin. When the claw fell from the sky, it was like the heavens itself was falling, and a powerful aura immediately filled the area.


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the sky. He had experienced the power of the silver dragon a lot during these past several days. Wang Lin didn’t move, but the 3,792 strands of slaughter energy released a powerful killing intent. As this killing intent spread, an aura that could pierce the sky and this world appeared.


      More than 3,000 slivers of slaughter energy released monstrous killing intent that charged at the silver dragon’s claw like a sharp sword!


      With a bang, the entire scarlet world shook. The silver dragon’s claw collapsed under the force of the 3,792 strands of slaughter energy.


      The silver dragon let out a fierce roar, and its dragon eyes revealed a never-before-seen killing intent!


      Although it had been injured before in the countless years it has been alive, this was the first time an ant had injured it. Even though that claw wasn’t its full power, it was not something mere food could resist!


      Even demon generals couldn’t resist this claw!


      At this moment, it was really angry! As the sword of the demon emperor, it had absolute dignity, so when it was challenged by mere food, it decide to directly obliterate that food!


      The silver dragon’s body moved, and as it roared, a ray of sword energy appeared in its mouth. The moment the sword energy appeared, the scarlet world seemed like it was about to collapse, and the only thing left was this ray of sword energy.


      The sword energy shot out directly at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate at all as his body moved like lightning, but he didn’t charge at the silver dragon. Instead, he turned around and charged toward the entrance.


      The 3,792 strands of slaughter energy caught up to him and turned into life seals one after another.


      In the blink of an eye, the 3,792 life force seals imprinted onto Wang Lin’s forehead and immediately spread over his body. With more than 3,000 life seals around his body, it was like Wang Lin had gained more than 3,000 layers of extra protection.


      At this moment, the sword energy from the silver dragon landed on Wang Lin. The life seal around Wang Lin began to flash like crazy, and there was a series of crackling sounds. Wang Lin’s body didn’t stop at all as he disappeared through the entrance.


      At the moment it disappeared, the black-haired man inside the scarlet world struggled to say, “Save me just once!”


      His voice was very soft.


      The silver dragon was startled, as its sure-kill sword energy was forcibly stopped by Wang Lin. For it, this was an extreme insult!


      The silver dragon’s anger rose to a new height. It didn’t even bother with the black-haired man as its body moved and disappeared without a trace.


      At the same time, the sword pavilion in the imperial palace was completely empty. There were no decorations here, only a huge blood formation with a serpentine, silver sword inserted at the center.


      At this moment, the serpentine sword suddenly released bursts of sword hymns. Shortly after, the sword flew directly into the sky and pierced through the roof in a ray of silver light. It carried a sword energy that everyone inside Sky Demon City could feel, and it circled once in the sky before charging directly at Hong City.


      At this moment, all of the commander-in-chiefs and demon generals noticed this sword energy. They all walked outside and looked into the night sky.


      Inside the imperial mansion, a middle-aged man in a white robe looked at the night sky. His eyes lit up and he muttered, “Who provoked the Emperor’s sword to leave the formation?!”


      Demon General Shi Xiao was also in his own manor as he looked up at the sky. Sun Tao’s expression was serious as he looked at the silver light in the sky, and he was extremely shocked.


      “The Emperor’s sword flew out on its own; there is something strange about this!” Shi Xiao took a deep breath and his eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      In Universe City, a black-haired man looked up at the sky from inside his courtyard. He only revealed a figure and didn’t show his face as he looked at the silver flash in the sky. He whispered, “This is the wrath of the Emperor’s sword! How is the Emperor’s sword in the eyes of the two of you?”


      There were two people behind this person, and they were both carrying large swords behind their backs. Their eyes revealed a mysterious light as they stared at the silver light disappearing into the distance.


      One of them pondered a bit and slowly said, “It isn’t any weaker than Master’s sword!”


      “Is that so?” The black-haired man turned around, revealing a very handsome face, and there was also a hint of resolve in that handsome face.


      He was the number one demon general, the one who was stationed next to the Fire Demon Country, Mo Fei!


      However, if one looked closely, this person looks exactly the same as the black-haired youth in Hong Prison!


      Inside the Mo Mansion, Mo Lihai’s face was filled with shock as he looked at the silver light in the sky. He could clearly see that it was heading toward Hong Prison, making his heart skip a beat, and he had a bad premonition.


      “The Emperor’s sword! It couldn’t be going for Wang Lin…” Then Mo Lihai shook his head and said to himself, “How could Wang Lin cause the Emperor’s sword to move with his cultivation? I’m overthinking it.”


      Although he said that, the bad premonition in his heart became stronger and stronger.


      Inside the royal palace, a person wearing a royal robe looked into the sky and smiled. “Could it be it be that it suffered some injustice? I haven’t seen it so angry in a long time. Interesting!”


      Behind the person in the royal robe, an enchanting woman softly said, “Emperor, what are you so happy about?”


      Wang Lin’s body moved like lightning up the stairs in Hong Prison. He moved very quickly, and as he ran, the blood in his body boiled. Although the force of that sword energy was deflected by the life seals around his body, it still caused the blood in his body to go crazy.


      When he went down the stairs, he wasn’t fast, but now he passed by in a flash.


      Soon, he arrived at the top of the stairs. The man named Xu was standing there and looking at the sky. He had a strange expression and muttered to himself, “This matter… Has gotten a bit out of control…”


      Wang Lin appeared in a flash. The moment he appeared, the man named Xu jerked around to look at Wang Lin. After letting out a sigh, he quickly whispered, “You can’t leave from here, follow me!” With that, he leaped to the side and quickly flew down another path.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, but soon he felt the unimaginable sword energy flying over at lightning speed. He was very familiar with that sword energy, it was the silver dragon!


      Feeling his scalp go numb, Wang Lin quickly followed the man named Xu. He quickly hid his presence without revealing a hint of himself.


      The two of them moved extremely fast and disappeared after navigating through Hong Prison.


      Shortly after the two of them left, the Emperor’s sword arrived and directly broke through the gate. It swept through the prison, looking for the food that made it lose its dignity!


      At this moment, on the wall of a residence in Hong City, an opening silently appeared. Wang Lin walked out from the gap. The man named Xu didn’t come out but let out a sigh and quickly said, “Don’t forget our agreement!”


      With that, the wall closed, and the man named Xu quickly left. As he ran, he muttered to himself, “That was not worth it… If I knew he was going to lure the Emperor’s sword here, then no matter what, I wouldn’t have sent him there…”


      Wang Lin had his presence completely hidden. He didn’t use celestial spiritual energy to fly but walked rapidly on the street. He could hear sounds of destruction from Hong Prison in the distance along with angry sword hymns.


      Wang Lin moved even faster. This place wasn’t far from the Mo Mansion. After half an incense stick of time, he arrived at the Mo Mansion. Mo Lihai stood in the courtyard while staring at Hong Prison, and he had a feeling of disaster in his heart.


      At this moment, he immediately saw Wang Lin, and when he noticed how Wang Lin had his presence hidden, he immediately knew what was going on due to how smart he was. He let out a bitter smile as he led Wang Lin to the fake mountain, and with one palm, he created a hole.


      “This is where I cultivate behind close doors. You should hide here for a bit!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out before he jumped in without a word. Mo Lihai took a deep breath as he sat down and closed the hole. He began cultivating there like nothing was wrong.


      This was destined to be a sleepless night for Mo Lihai, and this was the same for the residents of Sky Demon City!


      The entire Sky Demon City was lit up by silver light throughout the night. After the Emperor’s sword wasn’t able to find the food that injured it, it became even more angry. It decided to wreck Hong Prison before it circled the sky of Sky Demon City as it frantically searched.


      This made Mo Lihai’s job harder. He kept using his demonic spiritual energy cover up Wang Lin’s presence so the Emperor’s sword couldn’t find Wang Lin.


      The Emperor’s sword did notice Mo Lihai, but Mo Lihai had spread out his demonic spiritual energy too much, so the Emperor’s sword just swept by. In truth, even if the Emperor’s sword looked closely, it still wouldn’t be able to find Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had completely hidden his aura and entered the heaven defying bead. He was sitting across from Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul.


      Throughout the night, the Emperor’s sword became even more angry. It spent the entire night searching all of Sky Demon City, but it still couldn’t find a trace of that despicable food!


      Its anger continued to grow!


      This was another insult to it!


      Early in the morning, the Emperor’s sword was filled with unwillingness as it let out a sword hymn. It then turned toward Hong Prison and sent out a ray of sword energy that created a rift more than 1,000 feet long.


      After releasing its anger, the Emperor’s sword returned to the formation full of anger.


      Hong Prison was one of the four great prisons of Sky Demon City. Although it was damaged by the Emperor’s sword, with lot of manpower and materials, it was quickly repaired. However, the Emperor’s sword seemed to have its sight on Hong Prison, so whenever it was fixed, the Emperor’s sword would appear and destroy it to vent its anger.
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      Chapter 2042 - Soul Complete!


      Blackstone City was the same as before she left. She didn’t meet any guards on her way in, as if the city lord had received an order.


      But when she arrived at her house, she saw two people standing there. One was a white-haired old woman and the other was a young girl.


      “Aunt Chang… Sister Dong… I am back.” Song Zhi bit her lower lip and smiled.


      Outside Blackstone City, Wang Lin stood where Song Zhi had stood and looked at the city. After a while, he withdrew his divine sense. The woman was very pitiful. The fusion with Wan Er’s soul had harmed her greatly. Her memory was in disarray and she could not tell who she was.


      Wang Lin could have ignored her weakness and disregarded her life to separate Li Muwan’s soul. However, the result would’ve been her life force extinguishing.


      Wang Lin had cultivated for thousands of years. People thought that he was very ruthless and cold-blooded, but he was still human. He didn’t want to do this, so he had spent nearly two years slowly making his way here. Along the way, he had slowly sent his cultivation into her body so that Li Muwan’s soul could be separated without harming her.


      “She is innocent… But it was also her who allowed me to find Wan Er’s soul, so she should not be hurt for this… The jade I left with her contains my divine sense and should keep her safe.


      “Ji Du, you have to properly take her of her,” Wang Lin slowly said.


      Ripple echoed behind Wang Lin and Prince Ji Du walked out. Herespectfully said, “As Godfather commands.”


      “I have informed the city lord to guard Song Zhi to not allow her to suffer any harm. Please rest assured, I have even sent guards to live here to protect her.” Prince Ji Du knew how important Song Zhi was to his godfather, so he didn’t dare to be sloppy in this regard.


      Prince Ji Du had stayed here because according to his analysis, Wang Lin would likely come here. He had waited here ever since he returned from the Ancient Dao, and Wang Lin had finally arrived.


      Wang Lin didn’t show any emotions about the fact that Ji Du had waited here. On the contrary, if Ji Du hadn’t done this, then it meant that he would not be useful to Wang Lin, and it would be very difficult for Ji Du to obtain the position of ancient emperor.


      “Let’s go.” Wang Lin glanced at Blackstone City once more and then walked into the distance.


      Ji Du suppressed the excitement in his heart and followed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin walked ahead and calmly said, “Prepare a place for me, I’m going into closed door cultivation!”


      “Child has a secret chamber in my palace. If Godfather isn’t happy with it, I can get people to immediately create another,” Prince Ji Du quickly replied.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and the world around them distorted and both of them disappeared. When they reappeared, they were inside prince Ji Du’s palace.


      “This secret chamber is fine. Without my permission, no one is allowed to cause any disturbance.” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the palace and he chose a secret chamber to enter.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was about to step into the secret chamber, Prince Ji Du hesitated. He seemed to want to say something but seemed afraid to speak.


      Wang Lin was halfway into the chamber when he paused and looked at prince Ji Du. “If you want to become the Ancient Shi Emperor, then Grand Empyrean Song Tian is key. If he recognizes you as the only candidate, then everything will be simple.”


      Prince Ji du looked helpless and spoke with a bitter smile.


      “Child doesn’t know what I have done to provoke Lord Song. Usually, when I go see him, he doesn’t meet with me, and even when I meet him in the palace, he is very cold.


      “My younger brother, Chi Man, is very close to Lord Song. He lives on Origin Mountain and is rumored to have been accepted as Lord Song’s disciple.


      “Father also seems to care a lot about Chi Man. The entire Ancient Shi is leaning toward him as the next emperor,” Ji Du said bitterly.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and after hearing this, he silently pondered for a moment.


      “The Grand Empyrean of each clan can appoint each generation of emperor, but it is without exception… I think you are prepared.” Wang Lin looked profoundly at Prince Ji Du.


      Prince Ji Du immediately felt like he had been completely seen through by Wang Lin, unable to even hide his thoughts.


      Prince ji Du knelt down and respectfully said, “Child is still preparing. I’m unwilling to fail and be forced out as a king. Once I lose the chance to become the emperor, there will be no second chance.


      “Whether it is intelligence or cunning, I’m better than that Chi Man. I’m unwilling to give up.


      “I hope Godfather will help me. Once I become the emperor, I’ll fulfill my previous agreement and won’t dare to go back on it!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he said, “Aside from your younger brother, there should be another opponent.”


      “And also senior brother… He… When he was born, there was a change in the world. It even attracted the attention of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao and a gift was sent.


      “He also has a high possibility of obtaining the position of emperor!” Ji Du smiled bitterly.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and said, “I don’t care about your preparations, but I can go meet that Song Tian to see if he can appoint you as the next emperor!”


      When Prince Ji Du heard this, he was ecstatic, but his expression didn’t change much - he only nodded respectfully.


      Looking at Ji Du before him, Wang Lin could see that formidable person. Someone who could cover up their emotions and knew their limits.


      “We’ll talk about this matter after I come out of closed door cultivation. If there is nothing important, don’t disturb me.” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and returned to the chamber. After the door closed, the place became silent.


      Prince Ji Du knelt there for a while longer before he respectfully got up and revealed unabashed joy in his eyes.


      “With Godfather’s power, Lord Song might really change his mind… But I need to begin my plan as well. This time, I must fight!! Once I’m successful, in 200 years I, Ji Du, will be the Ancient Shi emperor!!”


      Prince Ji Du was excited and took a few deep breaths before he suppressed his excitement. He immediately sent out a command to make this a forbidden area, and anyone that dared to trespass would be immediately killed.


      He had even brought over several guards to protect this place day and night.


      Wang Lin walked into the secret chamber and looked around. He waved his right hand and a large amount of restrictions scattered across the room, sealing the entire chamber. With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, the restrictions he had placed made it so not even Grand Empyreans could enter without him knowing .


      He sat on the ground and his eyes lit up. Aside from sending Song Zhi home, there was a deeper meaning to him coming to the Ancient Shi and helping Prince Ji Du become the Ancient Shi emperor.


      “One drop of soul blood can’t make Wan Er’s body enter the Immemorial God Realm…” Back in the Purple Yang Sect, he had seen many records about the Immemorial God Realm from Gemini.


      There were some descriptions of the Immemorial God Realm. As for when it appeared, no one knew, but from what he could gather, a powerful pressure could hide one from the operations of the world there. The souls of the people who died there would not enter reincarnation, as if even reincarnation was stopped there.


      This was very similar to what the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher had said. That was why Wang Lin had allowed the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher to activate the formation and open the Immemorial God Realm.


      “Wan Er’s body can’t survive the Immemorial God Realm, and according to the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher, although the soul blood can make up for it, one drop is obviously far from enough...


      “The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher painstakingly opened the Immemorial God Realm. He used the truth as lure and Wan Er’s reincarnation as bait to make me go there… No matter what, his purpose is to make me believe him, so he should be at least telling the truth regarding Wan Er.


      “Otherwise, I wouldn’t need to go!” Wang Lin silently pondered. The biggest reason he was going to help Ji Du was that he needed more soul blood. In order to get more, he had to go the Ancestral Temple to go through the last trial!


      This is the only way to have a chance to obtain the approval of the Ancient Ancestor again and perhaps obtain more soul blood!


      “I can no longer go back to the Ancient Dao, and the right to open the Ancestral Temple is not in the hands of the Grand Empyreans. This right belongs to the current emperor.


      “Even if Lou Chen is recognized as the Ancient Dao Emperor… I still don’t want to go back to the Ancient Dao…” Wang Lin sighed and revealed a complicated expression.


      “As for the Ancient Ji, I haven’t had much contact with them. The Ancient Shi is much more suitable for me, especially since although Ji Du is ambitious, he doesn’t dare to go against my intentions.


      “500 years… The last 500 years!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and waved his hand. A crystal clear coffin appeared before him.


      Li Muwan seemed to be sleeping inside the coffin. Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and his expression became gentle. His left hand hit his forehead and a ray of silver light shined.


      There was a blurry shadow inside the silver light. This shadow was Li Muwan’s soul fragment.


      “Wan Er, from now on, your soul will be complete. I’ll awaken you… not just for decades, but for a lifetime…” Wang Lin raised his finger and the ray of light shot toward Li Muwan. Her eyelashes suddenly quivered as if she was going to awaken, but they soon calmed down.


      However, two streams of crystal clear tears flowed down from the corners of her eyes.
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      At the moment the silver dragon disappeared, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a sense of clarity. He understood that the silver dragon was probably the demon emperor’s sword that the man named Xu talked about. The slaughter energy produced here was probably food for this demon sword!


      As for the black-haired youth, although he died, he was resurrected in a blood pool. All of the blood mist around him had disappeared, and he would have to climb back up again!


      After one day of slaughter, this place became quiet. Wang Lin sat in the pool of blood and comprehended the heart of slaughter.


      “Back when I learned the Celestial Slaughter Art, that person said that because I cultivate the life and death aura, I can cultivate this spell. I finally understand now!” Strands of killing intent entered Wang Lin’s body from the blood pool.


      “However, there are still some vague details… The relationship between the Celestial Slaughter Art and life and death domain…” Wang Lin pondered.


      One night passed, and on the second day, the slaughter began once more!


      Wang Lin was completely immersed in the slaughter here. He had no idea how much time had passed as the killing intent around him became stronger and stronger.


      The endless slaughter and endless absorbing of killing intent allowed Wang Lin’s body to slowly comprehend the heart of slaughter!


      When Wang Lin first got here, there would be over a hundred people left after each slaughter, but now Wang Lin could easily kill a person with just one finger. His bloodshot gaze swept the area, and there were less than 50 people remaining.


      The 50 people didn’t continue to kill each other but separated and found their own blood pools to cultivate in. After a day of slaughter, the blood mist around Wang Lin had become 50 feet wide!


      An unknown amount of time passed once more.


      Another slaughter began. After it ended this time, Wang Lin let out a roar. There were less than 20 people in the sky. The blood mist around Wang Lin was now 70 feet wide, and everyone else’s blood mist was also several dozen feet wide.


      Days passed in this scarlet world. Even though Wang Lin would regain his clarity every now and then, even he didn’t know how much time had passed. If it wasn’t for the fact that the five strands of slaughter energy had changed into life force seals that covered his body, Wang Lin believed he would have already died here many times!


      With the life force seal around his whole body, Wang Lin was like a powerful tiger that began to separate himself from the rest!


      On this day, when the last slaughter of the day ended, there were only two people left in the sky!


      One of the two people was Wang Lin! The blood mist around his body was now several hundred feet wide. From a distance, he looked like a bloody sun.


      Before him was the black-haired young man from before. He had once more climbed up to the top, and the blood mist around him wasn’t any weaker than Wang Lin’s and in fact was stronger!


      At this moment, the silver light appeared once more. Its cold gaze fell on Wang Lin and the youth before it sucked!


      The black-haired youth let out a roar once more as he charged toward the silver dragon. The silver dragon revealed a rare hint of disdain as its giant claws pressed down!


      At this moment, it felt as if the sky was collapsing. Explosion sounds came from inside the youth as his body shattered into pieces. But right before he died, some of the blood mist entered his body, then his body shattered into pieces.


      At the same time, the black-haired youth was resurrected inside one of the blood pools. All of the blood mist around him was gone as he silently cultivated in the blood pool and didn’t even look at the sky.


      At this moment, the silver dragon placed its gaze on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to release the blood mist for the silver dragon to absorb. The silver dragon disappeared and Wang Lin landed.


      As he looked at where the silver dragon disappeared, his eyes regained their clarity. He slowly walked up to a blood pool, and the several people inside the blood pool quickly got up and left.


      Wang Lin sat by himself inside the blood pool and his eyes retained their clarity. A smile gradually appeared on his face. The smile became larger and larger until he finally burst out in laughter. His laughter echoed in this scarlet world, but no one paid any attention to him, as they were all focused on absorbing killing intent!


      “Celestial Slaughter Art, to slaughter a life to create a life seal! This is creating life with death, which is in line with reincarnation. A cycle where death creates life seals!”


      This spell was, in fact, just the life and death of reincarnation! The transformation between life and death! That silver dragon was doing the same thing, absorbing all this death to turn it into vitality! The formation here also had the same principle… so it turned out to be like this! Wang Lin’s eyes were bright. He had gained enlightenment!


      At the moment he gained enlightenment, the five strands of slaughter energy that were currently acting as life seals around his body quickly appeared before him. They gathered together before his chest to form a giant, grey vortex.


      This vortex spun rapidly before his chest before disappearing inside his body. At this moment, his entire person changed, and a never-before-seen killing aura suddenly appeared in this scarlet world!


      At this moment, every person in this scarlet world opened their eyes and looked at Wang Lin.


      “Slaughter Aura!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in his scarlet world!


      As his Celestial Slaughter Art spread out, sounds of explosions came from the blood pools near Wang Lin. The people that had been killed and resurrected an unknown number of times all exploded, and strands of slaughter energy were formed!


      In almost an instant, almost 100 strands of slaughter energy were formed. They circled around Wang Lin like grey ghosts.


      This didn’t end. With Wang Lin as the center, all of the people inside the blood pools exploded and turned into grey gas!


      The entire scarlet world began to collapse! A large amount of grey gas condensed into slaughter energy and circled around Wang Lin.


      None of the people that collapsed resurrected. This time they died for real! At the moment their bodies collapsed, their eyes revealed clarity for the first time in countless years, and inside that clarity there was a hint of relief.


      The sounds of explosions and the sight of the grey gas filled the scarlet world. The black-haired youth in the blood pool in the distance suddenly raised his head. His eyes were completely bloodshot, and a thin layer of blood mist appeared around his body! He let out a growl as he clenched his teeth and became the only person who didn’t collapse to the Celestial Slaughter Art!


      3,792 strands of gray gas circled around Wang Lin’s body. He stood up inside the blood pool, and at this moment, there was only him and the black-haired man remaining in this scarlet world!


      A ray of lightning suddenly appeared in the sky, turning into the silver dragon. The silver dragon that just left had returned, and its large eyes stared at Wang Lin with killing intent.
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      Looking at Li Muwan inside the coffin, he looked at her trembling eyelashes and her crystal clear tears. Wang Lin gently wiped her tears away. The teardrops were still hanging on his finger.


      He put the tears beside his mouth and licked them. It was very bitter, but afterward, there was a hint of dry sweetness.


      It was an unspeakable feeling. Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan for a long long time. He didn’t care about the passage of time, but continued to look at Li Muwan’s face...


      This lasted for one day, until Wang Lin’s heart gradually calmed down. He closed his eyes, and when he opened them, they were filled with determination and decisiveness.


      Wang Lin bent down and his face touched Li Muwan’s pale lips. He muttered into Li Muwan’s ear words that only he could hear.


      A moment later, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and Li Muwan’s coffin disappeared without a trace. Inside the secret chamber, only wang Lin alone remained.


      Not far away, there was an oil lamp. This oil lamp was very mysterious. Even without external force, it would burn for thousands of years. It was now flickering in the dark chamber.


      This made Wang Lin’s shadow also flicker.


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached at the void and a ray of golden light appeared. The Celestial Emperor’s soul appeared in his hand. The soul’s eyes were closed, and although it was covered in golden light, it emitted a powerful, grey color of decay.


      Looking at the soul, Wang Lin hesitated a bit, but he clenched his teeth and spat out a mouthful of green fire. This green fire was his soul fire, and it began burning the Celestial Emperor’s soul.


      “Whether this soul is useful to me or not will depend on whether I can expel the ancestral curse. This process will be very slow…”


      Wang Lin looked at the Celestial Emperor’s soul surrounded by his soul fire. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze and closed his eyes. His breathing was faint and he remained motionless.


      Time passed, and in the blink of an eye, three years went by.


      During these three years, no one had come to disturb Wang Lin. He hadn’t moved at all inside the secret chamber. In his body, the ancient power and celestial cultivation moved smoothly. However, the fusion of ancient and celestial power he had obtained at Mount Gu Dao hadn’t completed a cycle at all, it had only moved a short distance.


      The Celestial Emperor’s soul that was being refined by the soul fire and hadn’t changed much. However, the decay inside had slowed down a lot.


      Wang Lin hadn’t thought about anything going on outside. His secret chamber was being guarded by many people, and no one was allowed to enter.


      During these three years, Prince Ji Du didn’t leave and arranged matters in the place. Sometimes people would come from the outside and have secret talks with him. Then they would be filled with excitement and quickly leave.


      During the three years Prince Ji Du was like the wind and rain. No matter how important things were, he would personally stand outside Wang Lin’s secret chamber with reverence on his face for half an hour before respectfully leaving.


      On this day, after three years, Wang Lin opened his eyes for the first time. The moment his eyes opened, two rays of crystal clear light shined.


      Overlapping shadows appeared on his body and his five-element true body walked out and sat down opposite of him.


      The five elements in the five-element true body had all formed their essence true bodies and fused into one. The complete five-element true body was the most developed out of his essences.


      This was almost the limit, unless he took one more step for his five-element true body to turn into true soul!!


      After the five-element true body sat down, he closed his eyes and sat down. He cultivated together with Wang Lin’s original body and another three years passed.


      This was the sixth year since Wang Lin entered closed door cultivation. Another shadow overlapped with his body and killing intent spread out. Wang Lin’s slaughter thunder essence true body walked out. His black hair fluttered as he coldly walked toward another corner and sat down.


      At this moment, the scene inside the secret chamber was very strange. Three figures that all looked like Wang Lin sat in a triangle and were all cultivating.


      As for the Celestial Emperor’s soul, after six years of burning, the decay inside had slowed down. Perhaps one day, when the decay was completely removed, Wang Lin would be able to slowly refine it.


      Time left no trace and another three years passed. On the ninth year of Wang Lin’s closed door cultivation, another shadow overlapped with his body. This mass was not able to condense into a figure. After it appeared, this fuzzy mass of light floated out from Wang Lin’s body and stopped ten feet behind him.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at his three essence true bodies. During these nine years of time, Wang Lin had pushed his ancient power to its peak, and at the same time, his three essence true bodies had reached their respective peaks.


      Right now, he was confident in battling a peak Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and not lose out. He even felt like he should be able to suppress Dao Yi!


      “Among the Grand Empyreans, the celestial clan’s Dao Yi is the weakest. With my current strength, although I’m no match for Jiu Di, I should be on par with Wu Feng… Even in the Ancient clan, I should be able to battle against Song Tian, who is similar in power to Teacher Xuan Luo, but the victor would be uncertain.


      “This is still before I use my strongest avatar.” Wang Lin remained calm as he pondered. A moment later, he looked at the Celestial Emperor’s soul being refined by his soul fire.


      “With my soul fire to burn it, there is indeed some effect, but it is slow. I wonder when it will be complete.” Wang Lin looked at the Celestial Emperor’s soul for a long time before withdrawing his gaze.


      “I temporarily don’t need to worry about the five-element true body. Back at the Ancient Dao imperial city, it reached completion and allowed me to reach peak Void Tribulant. This means my speculation was correct!


      “If I want to increase my cultivation level, the next step is the slaughter thunder essence true body…” Wang Lin looked at his slaughter thunder essence true body and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “As for the things needed to complete this true body, Teacher… He has taken me to many places across the Ancient clan and obtained enough items…” Wang Lin sighed and withdrew his gaze. His gaze seem turned toward the direction of the Ancient Dao. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate through the room, to the back mountain of the Ancient Dao Temple, to the old man that was no longer young.


      After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He had made a decision to not leave closed door cultivation until his cultivation level increased. He had to raise his cultivation level to not only overcome Grand Empyrean Song Tian, but also to not have to fear Grand Empyrean Gu Dao.


      Only then would he be confident in making Grand Empyrean Song Tian choose Ji Du and get him into the ancestral temple.


      Most importantly, he needed the power to enter the Immemorial God Realm to push away all the fog in his way and find the secret goal of the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher.


      “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s attitude is very strange… He didn’t come find me due to the matter at the Ancient Dao, but I still have to rely on my own strength to resolve all my problems. I can’t allow my life to be decided by the will of another.” Wang Lin looked at his slaughter thunder essence true body and his eyes lit up.


      His cultivation path was completely different from that of others. It was a path he had figured out on his own, and only he could point himself to where to go next. Only by trying could he see how it would go.


      “This slaughter thunder essence true body is made of special essences. The thunder essence has formed a true body, but the rest are only at completion.


      “Slaughter, absolute end, absolute beginning, restriction…” Wang Lin murmured as he pointed at the slaughter thunder essence true body. The true body trembled and slowly split before Wang Lin.


      The true body was surrounded by thunder and four separate clouds of fog appeared. When one of them appeared, the entire room became cold and a grazed killing intent filled the area.


      This was the slaughter essence.


      There was another cloud of fog that flashed countless strange symbols. As the fog moved, more and more symbols appeared. This was the restriction essence.


      As for the remaining two clouds of fog, one gave off light and the other was completely dark. They were respectively absolute beginning and absolute end.


      “Only when all four essences form their essence true bodies and fuse into a complete slaughter thunder essence true body can my cultivation level break past peak Void Tribulant!!


      “This perhaps may be Empyrean Exalt or Ascendant Empyrean, but it is possible it could be neither and be an unknown realm… Perhaps it might even be Grand Empyrean!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with expectation. From his understanding, the Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans were just people at the peak of Void Tribulant. However, the step to reach Grand Empyrean was too difficult, so they were separated into more ranks.


      In fact, both Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans, fundamentally speaking, were all peak Void Tribulant cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he raised his right hand and waved at the roof of the secret chamber. A strange scene occurred as the ceiling turned into the sky.


      There was blue sky, white clouds, and clear sky for thousands of kilometers, but there was no sun.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to grab the absolute beginning essence and throw it into the sky-like ceiling. It shined brightly like the sun!


      Wang Lin looked up at the ceiling that had turned into the sky, and under his gaze, the sky seemed to change. Soon, a whole day passed and the absolute beginning, which had turned into the sun, gradually set.
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      Wang Lin’s cunning was far beyond normal people’s. He only believed 20% of what the man named Xu said. The main reason he chose to enter was due to the trembling coming from the slaughter energy.


      “To be able to affect the slaughter energy, this place will definitely help me master the Celestial Slaughter Art!” Wang Lin didn’t turn back and disappeared into the depths of the prison.


      “Some things in this world requires us to make a choice. Some things will be lost, but this is something I must do!” Wang Lin followed down the stairs, and after one incense of time, the blood-colored light before him intensified.


      At the bottom of the stairs, it was a scarlet world! This place was very large, and the thick layer of blood marks on the ground was very shocking.


      When he looked around, he couldn’t see the boundaries of this place. This was probably an independent space, and it was right below Sky Demon City.


      In this world, there were many pools of blood on the ground. There were many people in each of the pools of blood, and their eyes were closed as they cultivated inside the blood pools.


      The hideous injuries on their bodies moved in a strange manor.


      When Wang Lin entered this place, the five strands of slaughter energy flew out. They circled around him and seemed to be releasing bursts of excitement.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and the bloody smell entered his mouth, causing killing intent to fill his body. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he moved and arrived next to a pool of blood. He hesitated a bit before sitting down in the lotus position inside the pool of blood.


      At the moment half of his body was emerged in the blood pool, powerful killing intent entered his body from the blood pool and spread across his body.


      Every time he breathed, the killing intent inside his body intensified. Everytime he cultivated, more killing intent entered his body from the blood pool.


      Gradually, Wang Lin’s eyes became red, and the five strands of slaughter energy whistled like they never had before.


      The killing intent in his heart became stronger and stronger. At first he used celestial spiritual energy to resist it, but after pondering a bit, he gave up on doing that. After sealing his mind, he allowed the killing intent free rein over his body.


      After an unknown amount of time, everyone inside the blood pools opened their eyes, and unimaginable killing intent burst out from their eyes.


      The explosion of killing intent immediately surrounded the entire scarlet world. People charged out into the air from the blood pools, and murderous roars and shouts filled the area.


      All of those people had bloodshot eyes!


      “Kill!”


      “Kill!!”


      “Kill!!!”


      Following the roars, each of the people that flew out immediately began to attack the person near them. Their attacks were filled with killing intent. There were a lot of people in the blood pools; Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found almost 1,000 people.


      At this moment, much slaughter took place, and the killing intent here was monstrous.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. At this moment, he had already locked his mind. His entire body was no longer in his control and was shrouded in killing intent.


      He suddenly flew out from the blood pool and let out a thunderous roar. He charged toward the people killing each other like a bloody tornado.


      A path of slaughter had begun!


      Wang Lin had lost his consciousness and was completely immersed in killing. Every attack was set to kill; finger of death, demonic finger, and various treasures were all constantly used.


      Everywhere he passed, people would die to him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely blood-red. Right now the only thing on his mind was to kill!


      Here, if he didn’t kill others, he would be killed by others. This place was a battlefield of slaughter!


      Wang Lin’s entire body was stained by blood. He seemed to be tireless as he charged at every enemy he saw. He didn’t even hesitate to use spells that would mean mutual destruction.


      Everyone that was killed didn’t really die; they were affected by the formation here and resurrected in the blood pools. The people here could no longer be considered people, they were more like tools for providing slaughter energy!


      The slaughter energy created by their killing would be absorbed by the sky and disappear without a trace.


      This slaughter lasted for a long time before it finally ended. These people all had monstrous killing auras, and their eyes were completely bloodshot. There was no longer any reason left in these people. There was a bit over 100 people remaining, including Wang Lin.


      The slaughter silently ended. These people all had an intense killing aura around them, which manifested as a three-foot-wide blood mist.


      They didn’t even look at each other as they scattered and each looked for a blood pool. The people that just revived would all immediately disperse, allowing those people to have a blood pool all to themselves.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were blood-red as he brought his three-foot-wide blood mist toward a blood pool. The more than a dozen people inside the pool all got up and quickly left. There was a hint of admiration inside their bloodshot eyes.


      Wang Lin sat by himself inside the blood pool and closed his eyes. After a long time, he opened his eyes once more. The blood-red in his eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced by clarity.


      “I believe that the killing heart mentioned by the man named Xu is the heart of slaughter. Only by having a heart of slaughter can I successfully refine slaughter energy! If I don’t have a heart of slaughter, it will be very difficult to refine slaughter energy. Those successes from before could only be considered coincidence!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and closed his eyes once more to immerse himself in the blood and began comprehending the heart of slaughter.


      After a long time, the slaughter started once more in this scarlet world. Everyone flew into the air and the slaughter begun once more!


      This kind of slaughter would happen several times each day. During these slaughters, many people would die, and a few people would have the blood mist around them become stronger and stronger.


      One day of time quickly passed, and there had been a total of four slaughters on this day. Wang Lin lasted until the very end, but the blood mist around him was only several dozen feet wide. Compared to others, it was a lot, but there was one man with black hair who had a blood mist more than 100 feet wide!


      He floated in the air like a king.


      After the final slaughter ended, the king-like young man suddenly raised his head and let out a roar. The blood mist around his body suddenly began to churn.


      Just at this moment, a ray of lightning suddenly flew across the sky. A silver dragon suddenly appeared. It looked coldly at everything below it and then suddenly sucked really hard!


      This caused the blood mist around everyone to leave their bodies, and it was sucked in by the silver dragon.


      The king-like young man let out a roar and charged directly at the silver dragon. However, when he only flew up 1,000 feet, the silver dragon turned around. With one gaze from the dragon, the young man’s body collapsed. The young man’s blood mist was sucked away by the silver dragon, then the silver dragon disappeared.
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      The happy music with deep sadness entered Wang Lin’s ears. It caused him to pause for a moment, but he didn’t turn around and continued to walk away.


      It was not midnight, but the full moon hung in the sky and the moonlight covered Sky Demon City like a thin, silk sheet.


      Two figures appeared outside the Mo Mansion and both disappeared in a flash of smoke. They charged toward Hong Prison. Both of them were very fast as they flew over the various buildings and streets of Hong city and soon arrived outside Hong Prison.


      From a distance, the killing intent and resentment in this place was monstrous; it was like a demonic flame that burned in the night sky!


      The two figures from the Mo Mansion revealed themselves outside Hong Prison. These two were Mo Lihai and Wang Lin!


      The moment the two of them appeared, the huge, black, iron door before them suddenly opened a small crack. A grim-looking hunchback man walked out from this gap. He looked at the two of them and without a word he waved his hand before going back inside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes squinted unnoticeably. The grim-looking man’s cultivation level was the same as Mo Lihai’s. They both had cultivation equal to peak late stage Soul Transformation cultivators!


      Mo Lihai took a step forward and moved like lightning through the gap. Wang Lin casually followed behind him.


      The grim-looking hunchback man examined Wang Lin and asked, “Is this the person Brother Mo talked about?”


      Mo Lihai nodded and said, “He is. The rest will depend on Brother Xu.”


      The man named Xu nodded and said, “You can leave, I’ll take him inside!”


      Mo Lihai arrived next to Wang Lin and whispered, “Brother Wang, take care! I hope your cultivation is successful!” With that, he took a step and disappeared.


      The man named Xu looked at Wang Lin and asked, “What is your name?”


      “Wang Lin!” Wang Lin’s voice was very calm.


      The man named Xu didn’t speak more. He just turned around and walked into Hong Prison. Wang Lin followed the man, and his steps were very steady. The deeper they went, the more intense the killing intent became.


      The grey-robed man seemed to enjoy the aura very much. He secretly looked at Wang Lin and was very surprised to find Wang Lin so calm. Then he thought that if Mo Lihai was willing to spend this much, this person must have something extraordinary about him.


      Hong Prison was split into two parts. The part above the ground was just the surface, and there was another part underground!


      The man named Xu acted quickly as he directly led Wang Lin underground. The two of them walked down went down a gloomy flight of stairs.


      There were some ghostly flames on the sides of the wall. The flickering of the fire made this place even more eerie.


      When they first stepped on the stairs, it was very quiet, but as they went down, sounds of shouting and roaring could be heard from the depths. These voices were filled with killing intent and resentment. Compared to what could be seen on the surface, this was more than 10 times stronger!


      The man named Xu purposely slowed down and he secretly observed Wang Lin. He knew that the aura from this prison was almost strong enough to condense into solid form. Even demon generals with similar cultivation levels to him would feel discomfort unless they were like him, who has lived here for hundreds of years. He had already gotten used to this aura from cultivating here for so long.


      The more he saw, the more shocked he became. Wang Lin’s expression still looked normal, and from his observation, it didn’t look like Wang Lin was forcing himself to appear normal. Instead, it looked as if Wang Lin was about to integrate into the surroundings.


      After examining Wang Lin, the man named Xu gave up on any ideas he had. He understood that for this person to choose to come here to cultivate, this person must have something special about him. If he were to scout any more, it would be inappropriate.


      This staircase was very long. After a long time, the two of them arrived at the end. The end was very creepy; it was like a giant cage that had been divided up into thousands of separate cages.


      Waves of shouting and roars along with countless curses echoed within the area. This sound was too loud; if it was a normal person, their ears would immediately ring endlessly from the noise.


      The man named Xu was already used to all of this. He said, in a gloomy tone, “All of you, quiet!”


      After he said that, all of the sounds from the cells stopped, and an oppressive aura slowly formed.


      There was a black house at the entrance of this cell block. Standing outside the house, the man named Xu examined Wang Lin once more. He revealed a smile, but this smile made his face even more eerie than before.


      “Brother Wang, this is the section I’m responsible for. I hand-picked all of them, and they are all going to be executed by January, so you can cultivate to your heart’s desire. Even if you kill them all, it won’t matter!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and immediately found that there were many areas with restrictions guarding them.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks!”


      The man named Xu let out a hoarse laugh and said, “No need to thank me. If you want to thank someone, thank Mo Lihai. He gave me the first three levels of the Ten Collapse Fist Intent for me to let you in!” He gave a meaningful look to Wang Lin before going into the black house.


      “The first three levels of the Ten Collapse First Intent… Mo Lihai indeed paid a lot for me to enter here.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before walking into this large cage.


      This place was like a grid with rows of cells neatly arranged. When Wang Lin walked in, the oppression from before exploded, and the shouting and roaring resumed. The shouts and roars spread out like soundwave spells.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he walked past rows of cells. Countless black hands reached out from the bars as if they were trying to catch him. At the same time, bursts of laughter came from the cells.


      “Where did this new guy come from? Come here and let me touch you. It has been more than ten years since I saw skin that delicate.”


      “You look exactly the same as the whore I killed before.”


      “Foreigner, back then I loved to kill you foreigners the most!”


      Pairs of blood-red eyes stared at Wang Lin from behind the bars. There were various emotions and desires behind those eyes.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at these people. These people must not have been this crazy years ago; they became like this due to spending too much time here. If one’s heart was not sturdy, they would be assimilated by the killing intent and resentment here.


      Not all of the prisoners were shouting; there were still some that silently sat in their cages.


      “Newcomer, come here!” A black man from a cell next to Wang Lin reached out with both his hands toward Wang Lin. When he noticed Wang Lin turn around toward him, he spat directly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a step back and dodged this foul-smelling spit.


      The black person laughed loudly. His eyes were filled with scorn.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral, then he looked at the person and revealed a smile. He was originally going to step forward but stopped.


      The completely black person saw Wang Lin’s smile and couldn’t help but tremble. For some reason, when he saw that smile, he felt an incredible amount of fear, and the scorn in his eyes paused for a moment. However, this was immediately replaced by viciousness.


      Wang Lin stretched out his right hand to a place where that person could reach and calmly said, “Come!”


      The person was startled. He subconsciously took a few steps back and revealed a gloomy expression.


      Wang Lin said once more, “Come!”


      At this moment, the shouting and roaring became even more intense. Due to the shouting of the surrounding inmates, the black person clenched his teeth as his hand formed a claw and reached out toward Wang Lin’s right hand through cage bars.


      At the moment the person’s hand reached out, Wang Lin’s right hand turned into a sword and pointed at that person’s palm. At the same time, a strand of Slaughter Energy drilled into that person.


      The prisoner’s body trembled and he took a few steps back. His entire body convulsed, black blood came out of his orifices, and his face distorted like he was suffering a lot of pain.


      At this moment, the shouting of the surrounding prisoners became even more intense.


      But a second later, a miserable shrill arose from this person. This scream was like a sharp sword that penetrated all of the screaming and completely suppressed everything!


      At this moment, everyone nearby stopped shouting.


      The miserable scream didn’t stop and continued. This scream was filled with intense fear, and Wang Lin looked on with indifference. The man inside the cage already had a thin body, and it gradually withered even more until he was a mummy!


      This mummy had his mouth open and was filled with grey gas. The grey gas returned to Wang Lin’s hand. It was now a bit thicker than before.


      “Still only one strand…” Wang Lin frowned.


      Wang Lin was still observing. The moment the slaughter energy entered this person, it immediately began to absorb this person’s life force. This included the soul, blood, flesh, and all his essence.


      “Using the slaughter energy to kill someone can only nourish it. If I want to make it split into another strand, I’m still missing something… missing some enlightenment…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before looking at the mummy. This person’s cultivation level wasn’t high, and with the restriction in his body, he couldn’t display his full strength. It wasn’t just him that was like this, almost every prisoner in this prison was the same.


      The miserable scream stopped with this person’s death, and the prison became extremely quiet. However, this silence only lasted for a moment before the shouting started once more, only this time it was even more explosive!


      Wang Lin walked toward the next cell. The person inside the cell revealed a bloodthirsty smile at Wang Lin. He licked his lips as he backed away from Wang Lin and said, “Brat, you are cultivating, right? Do me a favor and kill the person opposite me, then I’ll fully cooperate with you. How about it?”


      The person locked in the cell opposite him was a burly man. The man from the opposite cage stared at him and shouted, “I already find you displeasing to look at. Brat, if you kill him, I’ll fully cooperate with you! I have been locked away in this damned place long enough; the earlier I die, the sooner I can reincarnate!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak as he pointed at both of them. Two blood-red dots appeared on both their foreheads and began to spread. Both of them fell to the ground, but there was a hint of relief in their eyes.


      From the moment he entered here, Wang Lin could clearly feel a hint of death aura along with the resentment! At first, he thought that the death aura was present because too many people had died here, but after being here for a bit, Wang Lin found that the death aura came from the prisoners!


      They all wanted to die! But many didn’t have the courage to kill themselves!


      At the moment the two of them fell down, Wang Lin carefully looked at their bodies. He didn’t use the slaughter energy to kill the two of them, so their bodies remained intact.


      But a strange aura disappeared from their bodies.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, as he vaguely felt like he had grasped something, but after thinking about it carefully, he was still somewhat confused.


      “Celestial Slaughter Art, refining one’s life force into a seal. I have cultivated and pondered this spell many times… I always feel like I gained enlightenment, but sometimes it’s all a blur…” Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the burly man’s body was caught by him.


      Wang Lin knelt down as he pointed at the hole between this person’s eyebrows and carefully examined it.


      His eyebrows furrowed harder and harder. Wang Lin let out a sigh as he got up and walked toward the next cell. Following Wang Lin’s footsteps, one prisoner after another died.


      Every time he killed one person, he would carefully look at the corpse and examine it for a long time.


      After five days, more than half of the prisoners here died!


      A thick death aura filled the area and didn’t disappear for a long time.


      Wang Lin observed thousands of bodies and gradually gained a hint of enlightenment. But there seemed to be a layer of mist between him and this enlightenment. He couldn’t see it clearly or touch it.


      “What am I missing…” Wang Lin pondered.


      “Because you haven’t killed enough! Your urge to kill isn’t enough!” The man named Xu slowly walked out from his black house. There was something different about his gaze toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his head. He looked at the man named Xu and didn’t speak.


      The man named Xu slowly said, “Although I don’t know the specifics, the spell you are cultivating should be related to slaughter, and that is why you need to cultivate here. However, you still chose the wrong place, because killing here won’t produce enough murderous intent to create a slaughter aura. Although I have seen you kill a lot during these five days, most of your time was spent on researching. Sometimes, no amount of research can compare to simply immersing yourself in slaughter, experiencing the pleasure of slaughter, and gaining the killing heart!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      “I cultivate the Demon Slaughter Dao!” The man named Xu looked at Wang Lin and said, “There are 10 wardens in Hong Prison, and only I cultivate the Demon Slaughter Dao. I use slaughter to refine my heart and become a demon. Carefully observe my killing heart!”


      After the man named Xu finished speaking, his eyes suddenly became cold. Not a hint of killing intent came from his body, but Wang Lin felt like he had suddenly changed. Although there was no killing intent, Wang Lin felt all of the hair on his body stand up. His origin soul involuntarily shook, and a sense of extreme danger appeared in his heart.


      Then an unknown aura appeared from this person. Although this aura wasn’t spreading, it was extremely terrifying.


      The man named Xu slowly said, “An already sheathed sword is sharp and can created killing intent, but it lacks a certain amount of foundation compared to an unsheathed sword. A real killing heart is an unsheathed sword! If you really want to cultivate slaughter, I can take you to a place where you should be able to experience real slaughter.”


      Wang Lin looked at the person and said, “Condition!”


      The man named Xu revealed a hit of admiration and said, “Help me kill the demon general named Shi Xiao! Don’t ask me why. With my killing heart, I am evenly matched with him, but I’m 100% confident in killing him in secret. However, I’m restricted and can’t leave this Hong Prison, and he would never enter this place in his life. That is why if you help me kill him, I’ll help you cultivate your slaughter spell! But I have one more condition: you must kill him using the slaughter spell! Let him die to the path of slaughter!” The man named Xu revealed a hint of hatred in his eyes.


      “If I can really complete my slaughter cultivation, then I can accept your condition!” said Wang Lin, in a calm voice. He purposely didn’t say everything.


      “Follow me!” The man named Xu revealed an eerie smile and turned around.


      “The prisons of Hong Prison are just a front. The real role of the four prisons in Sky Demon City is to provide killing intent for the Demon Emperor’s sword!


      “That is why the bottom of the prison is where you need to go. Only there can you truly comprehend the killing heart!”


      Wang Lin followed the man named Xu and left this place before going down another flight of stairs. The stairs seemed to never end. They passed by many prisoners, but the man named Xu didn’t stop and directly passed by them all.


      After a long time, as Wang Lin continued to descend down the stairs, a thick smell of blood appeared. The killing intent here was 10 times, 100 times, 1,000 times stronger than it was above.


      The passage before the stairs was no longer dark but had a blood-colored light lighting it up.


      The man named Xu gently said, “I have broken the rules by leading you here, so you mustn’t tell anyone else about this, not even Mo Lihai. This palace was created by the demon emperor, and it has accumulated enough killing intent to affect one’s heart. Don’t fight it and instead accept it with your heart, experience the killing intent!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. After looking at the man named Xu, he could feel the powerful killing intent coming from below. The killing intent down there was monstrous and should help his Celestial Slaughter Art.


      He hadn’t even gotten close and the strands of slaughter energy between his fingers already began to move even faster. There was a slight bit of trembling coming from them. This wasn’t trembling from fear but the urge to kill!


      Feeling the change in the slaughter energy, Wang Lin stepped into the blood-colored light and walked down the flight of stairs.
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      Chapter 2034 - Old


      This voice was hoarse and was filled with strong hatred. As the voice came from under the square, the ground began to rumble and cracks appeared. The cracks widened and caused the square to split open.


      As the cracks increased, the center of the square collapsed. The Ancient Dao members on the square rapidly retreated and some even flew into the air.


      A ray of purple light came out of the hole in the square and shot into the sky. From a distance, it looked like a giant pillar that could support the heavens and earth.


      The moment the purple light appeared, the entire palace was shrouded in purple. This purple light was composed of countless formations, as if the grand formation had been activated.


      A purple coffin slowly flew out from the collapsed ground. The coffin was filled with death aura but also gave off an extremely powerful ancient aura that attracted everyone’s gazes. The coffin stood erect and the lid of the coffin shattered, revealing the skeleton-like body inside.


      This was an old person. One could vaguely see that it was an old woman. It looked like she had climbed out from the underworld. She had a few scattered strands of hair remaining, wore a faded royal robe, and her body was completely black.


      There were three daggers stabbed into her body. One was between her eyebrows, one on her chest, and one on her dantian.


      “Greetings, Holy Emperor Ancestor!” The moment she appeared, all the Ancient Dao members knelt down again. Their voices connected together into a wave that echoed in the world.


      The Ancient Dao members were actually showing the same amount of respect as they did to the Ancient Ancestor. Seeing the excitement in their eyes, it showed that this old woman had an extraordinary identity!


      Among the previous generations of Ancient Dao Emperors, only one person could be called the Holy Emperor!


      When Xuan Luo saw the old woman, he recalled the past. He let out a sigh and his expression was complicated.


      “Ye Wei…”


      Wang Lin was still standing in the sky, and his expression was calm. He was not surprised that the old woman had appeared. In fact, when the Ancient Ancestor shadow appeared, he sensed this half-alive and half-dead aura.


      Even if he hadn’t noticed this aura, Wang Lin would not be surprised, because at the banquet, there were four tables closest to the palace.


      Those four tables had obviously been prepared for the Grand Empyrean, Imperial Teacher, and the emperor’s father, the previous emperor. However, that was only three people, and there were four tables prepared. That meant that this person had a very high status, and even though this person would not come, a table had to be prepared.


      As for who this person was, Wang Lin didn’t know, but after seeing this old woman and hearing Xuan Luo say “Ye Wei,” he remembered. When he first came to the Ancient Dao, he had learned about the history of past generations of Ancient Dao emperors.


      In the Ancient Dao’s tens of thousands of years of history, there was a woman. This was the only woman who had become the Ancient Dao emperor!


      Her succession caused an uproar across the entire Ancient Dao. After enduring the scrutiny from the Ancient Dao members, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao sent out a decree recognizing her. This calmed everything down.


      This woman was also part of the imperial family. At that time, the Ancient Dao had almost reached its peak and become the strongest of the three clans under her leadership. However, after she stepped down, the Ancient Dao ended up as the weakest among the three clans tens of thousands of years later.


      Due to this woman’s contribution to the Ancient Dao and leading the Ancient Dao to surpassing the Ancient Shi and Ancient Ji, she was referred to as the Holy Emperor by future emperors.


      She was also referred to as the Holy Emperor Ancestor by the Ancient Dao people!


      Her name was Ye Wei… When Wang Lin heard this name, he recalled everything he knew about her.


      And Wang Lin had also learned from the records that it was during her era that his teacher, Xuan Luo, had become a Grand Empyrean.


      All of this instantly flashed through Wang Lin’s mind. He looked at the skeleton-like old woman who had walked out from the coffin and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      When Song Zhi saw the old woman, she seemed terrified. Wang Lin exerted a bit more force and held her even tighter.


      The old woman looked at Wang Lin and said in a hoarse voice, “Leave behind the Celestial Ancestor’s head and Celestial Emperor’s soul and I will declare you not guilty! Otherwise, even if you can borrow the power of the Ancestor Ancestor and summon his shadow, do you really think the Ancient Dao palace is a place you can come and go as you wish!?” The death aura coming from her body seemed to become even stronger.


      The old woman looked at Wang Lin and said in a gloomy voice, “My cultivation is not as powerful as yours, but this is the Ancient Dao palace, which contains the Ten Thousand Grand Formation. This formation was set by the Ancient Ancestor, and each generation of emperor can only activate 20% to 30% of its power. However, my body has fused with the formation, so as long as I’m in the palace, I can’t die. I can activate up to 70% of the formation’s power!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but the coldness in his eyes became even stronger.


      “If you want my things, you can try taking them!” Wang Lin slowly said, then his Grand Empyrean sun suddenly appeared. The black and white color shined and Wang Lin’s hair moved without any wind. An Ancient Dao shadow that looked exactly like him appeared under his Grand Empyrean sun.


      The Ancient Dao shadow seemed to carry the Grand Empyrean sun, and it coldly looked at the old woman.


      Wang Lin could only burn the soul blood inside his body to summon the Ancient Ancestor’s shadow once. He had just used it, so his soul blood was scattered throughout his body. It would take some time to gather it to burn once more.


      The old woman’s dim eyes lit up and she raised her bone-like arm. Just as she was about to squeeze, a sigh came from Xuan Luo.


      This sigh entered the old woman’s ears and her hands trembled.


      “Ye Wei… He is my disciple.” Xuan Luo looked at the old woman with a complicated expression, but there was a hint of tenderness in his eyes. It was as if the old woman before him was not ugly at all and was still the beautiful and brilliant woman of the past.


      The old woman silently pondered for a moment and then looked at Xuan Luo. Her dim eyes contained a complicated expression as she said in a hoarse voice, “He was once your disciple.”


      “I know you liked Ye Dao. When he was a child, he inadvertently went to your closed door cultivation location, and you thought there was fate between you and that child...


      “I clearly didn’t consider that child good. His personality was too arrogant and he could not tolerate others. I originally didn’t want to pick him as emperor, but he had your aura, so I chose him.


      “Today, he forced my only disciple to cut his relationship with me, and now he can no longer stay in the Ancient Dao. Do you think Ye Dao did the right thing?


      “As the emperor, should he have done this!? Do you really think this formation can trap Wang Lin?!” At the end, Xuan Luo began to roar. His eyes were filled with sadness, and when he looked at Wang Lin, the pain became even more heart-wrenching.


      He could never forget that smile that was really a cry. Then the kowtow after the smile, followed by the palm Wang Lin had used to take his own life to cut their relationship.


      He understood that his position as Wang Lin’s teacher disappeared when Wang Lin’s body collapsed.


      The old woman silently pondered. A moment later, she said in a hoarse voice,


      “The child Ye Dao indeed deserved death, but as the emperor, he can’t die for nothing. Today, if Wang Lin doesn’t leave behind the Celestial Ancestor’s head and the Celestial Emperor’s soul, then I’ll start a war! Besides, I don’t believe this formation can’t trap him!”


      The moment she finished speaking, Wang Lin began to laugh and the coldness in his eyes became even stranger. He raised his right hand and the Celestial Ancestor’s Eight Extreme Dao began to spread.


      The green smoke was the Extreme Fire Dao!


      The blue ripples were the Extreme Water Dao!


      The golden light was the Extreme Metal Dao!


      Wang Lin had learned six of the Celestial Ancestor’s Eight Extreme Dao at the Empyrean Trials. As he waved his sleeve, the six Extreme Daos appeared one by one.


      Aside from water, fire, and metal, there were also wood and earth. After the five elements were complete, the sixth was the Extreme Life and Death Dao!


      As for the seventh Extreme Wealth Dao and the final Extreme Sky Dao, although Wang Lin hadn’t obtained them, he could sense them. Given enough time, it would not be impossible for him to master them too.


      The moment the Celestial Ancestor’s spell appeared, Wang Lin raised his right index finger. Silver light appeared and the Ancient Ancestor’s finger spell took shape.


      Wang Lin’s action caused the old woman’s pupils to shrink. She thought that by attacking with the power of the formation, even Grand Empyreans would only have a 30% chance of survival.


      This Wang Lin could likely die to the formation.


      However, the old woman hesitated now. She stared at the six Extreme Daos around Wang Lin and clearly felt the destructive power within them.


      There was also the Ancient Ancestor’s finger. She hadn’t come out earlier, but she had felt the power of the Ancient Ancestor’s finger. She had thought that it was created by the jade, but  now she found out that Wang Lin himself could use it.


      As she hesitated, Wang Lin sneered and his hair gradually changed from half black and half white to completely black. A shocking amount of killing intent spread out from his body.


      The old woman’s expression changed once more.


      “Ye Wei! I promised to protect you your entire life… Guard the Ancient Dao for a lifetime… I’m tired… Let him go. You are not his match and this formation cannot stop him. I’m saving you…” Xuan Luo’s face became a lot older, but when he looked at the old woman, there was still a tenderness that hadn’t changed for countless years.


      The old woman silently pondered for a long time before she waved her hand and the purple light around the palace dissipated.


      Wang Lin looked at Xuan Luo and let out a sigh. When the formation dissipated, he hugged Song Zhi, who had fused with Li Muwan’s soul, and flew into the sky. As he flew up, he suddenly saw a burly man among the Ancient Dao members below looking up at him with a smile.


      His gaze met with the burly man’s, and Wang Lin suddenly stopped.


      “It’s you…”
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      Chapter 571 – Unyielding


      Chapter 571 – Unyielding


      Wang Lin left the river and slowly walked in the night with the two sergeants following him. The two sergeants both looked at each other and saw the confusion in each other’s eyes.


      In their view, Wang Lin had spent most of the time strolling the city and then staring at the river in a daze. The sky was now dark, but this person was still slowly walking down the street.


      During the night, Hong City was lit up by lights as if it was a city without night.


      As Wang Lin slowly walked on the road, his gaze fell on a dark area in the distance. There were many large buildings there, and the entire area had a depressing atmosphere.


      This aura was filled with death and resentment.


      One of the sergeants followed Wang Lin’s gaze and whispered, “That is one of the four great prisons of the capital, Hong Prison!”


      “Hong Prison…” Wang Lin nodded.


      The sergeant explained, “Hong Prison is filled with felons and is well guarded. It is impossible for one to enter and exit without a token.”


      Wang Lin carefully looked at this Hong Prison. He had already noticed that place before because it contained several powerful demonic spiritual energies no weaker than Mo Lihai. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin walked toward the Mo Mansion.


      After returning to the Mo Mansion, Wang Lin went straight to Mo Lihai’s residence. Mo Lihai was cultivating, and when Wang Lin opened the door, he opened his eyes.


      “I want to go to Hong Prison. Does brother Mo have a way?”


      Mo Lihai was startled. He looked at Wang Lin but didn’t ask for the reason. Instead, he pondered for a bit and said, “There are some difficulties!”


      Wang Lin frowned and said, “Then forget it!”


      Mo Lihai faintly smiled and said, “How long do you want to stay there?”


      Wang Lin said, “About one month!”


      Mo Lihai’s eyes narrowed and he said, “Cultivating?”


      Wang Lin nodded at Mo Lihai and said, “I need to kill to train my spell, and if I were to do that here in the city, it would cause unnecessary trouble.” With that, Wang Lin added, “If I can succeed, then my ability to help you will increase!”


      Mo Lihai stood up, then he stared at Wang Lin and asked, word for word, “Are you sure?”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time as he waved his hand and five strands of slaughter energy appeared. They took the form of five dragons and charged toward Mo Lihai like lightning.


      Mo Lihai laughed and threw a punch. There was a sound of force pushing through the air, and the five dragons collapsed. However, Mo Lihai’s smile disappeared and he revealed a strange expression before retreating three steps.


      The shattered grey gas reformed into the five dragons, and a thick slaughter aura spread out and immediately surrounded the entire Mo Mansion. All of the soldiers inside the mansion were alarmed by this and rushed over.


      At the same time, these five strands of slaughter energy charged at Mo Lihai. His eyes lit up and he threw another punch. The five strands of slaughter energy dodged his punch and aimed at his chest.


      The slaughter energy suddenly closed in but was stopped by an invisible force seven inches away from Mo Lihai’s body and was forced back.


      Even so, the screen of demonic spiritual energy before Mo Lihai also shook violently.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “If I had more than 1,000 strands, could you still block it so easily…”


      Mo Lihai’s eyes lit up. This was not the first time he had seen the slaughter energy. Compared to the last two times, it was much more powerful this time. He decisively said, “One month is too long for me to do, but seven days is no problem. Hong Prison has tens of thousands of felons, so seven days should be enough for you to cultivate! Wait for me and I’ll have an entry letter for you in three days!”


      Wang Lin nodded and then left the room.


      Mo Lihai revealed a pondering expression. After a long time, he muttered, “I indeed can’t underestimate this Wang Lin. It looks like exchanging that Thirteen’s life for his help was the right thing to do.


      “Ignoring the power of that palm, just the power of those grey gas strands filled with killing intent is extremely abnormal. With only five strands that aren’t even at full power, he was able to cause my demonic armor to shake. It is even sharper than some demonic swords! This isn’t the most important thing though; there is something mysterious about that grey gas that can affect the life force in my body!


      “If there were more than 1,000 strands of that grey gas… It would be very dangerous! It is best not to make an enemy of Wang Lin and maintain our current relationship!” He pondered a bit before leaving the room and working to get Wang Lin access to Hong Prison.


      Wang Lin didn’t return to his room but sat in the lotus position in the courtyard. Although the surroundings were completely quiet, there was still faint zither music in his ears.


      Although this zither music was faint, it had its unique charms that didn’t disappear.


      Wang Lin didn’t cultivate tonight; he didn’t even think about the Celestial Slaughter Art at all. He just quietly sat there under the starlight, listening… to the zither music in his heart…


      His figure created a long shadow from the moonlight. This shadow looked exceptionally bleak.


      Merely a lonely shadow…


      A jar of high quality wine from Ancient Demon City was placed next to Wang Lin. He would occasionally pick up the jar and take a drink. The bleakness of his shadow gradually affected his body, and his loneliness seemed to fuse with the moonlight that imprinted on his body and soul…


      “I, Wang Lin, began learning dao at the age of 16, but I have long forgotten exactly how long I have cultivated for…” Wang Lin picked up the jar and took a big jump. The wine leaked out from the corner of his mouth and dripped on his clothes.


      Wang Lin looked at the starlight in the sky and revealed a hint of loneliness.


      “Cultivators walk against the heavens and are destined to be forever lonely…”


      There were no sounds, but Wang Lin could still faintly hear the zither music. He wiped the wine from the corner of his mouth and muttered, “Being lonely for life gives one the heart to seek dao… But the how many people can truly savor this feeling of loneliness? Just like this wine, it is spicy when it enters the mouth, but then it turns into warmth once it enters the body…”


      Under the starlight and moonlight, a solitary shadow was drinking wine and contemplating life…


      “I don’t know how those cultivators who have cultivated for over ten thousand years endured those ten thousand years. But I know that if one doesn’t have at least a tiny bit of emotion, they are only cultivating their self-created dao and not the dao of the heavens!”


      “The heavens and earth are inhumane. Cultivating is about going against the heavens, but if a cultivator is also heartless, than they are also inhumane. Using an inhumane heart to cultivate the heaven’s inhumane dao, how can that be considered going against the heavens? That is merely following the will of the heavens.


      “Since ancient times, those that followed the will of the heavens were favored by the heavens, but in truth they were merely insects! My dao doesn’t follow the will of the heavens, I follow my heart to walk against the heavens. I don’t seek to be immortal, I seek to get rid of my status as an insect. That is what it means to rebel!”


      Wang Lin drank all the wine in the jar in one gulp and then threw it. The jar shattered when it landed, then Wang Lin touched between his eyebrows and leaned to the side. The bleakness in his eyes slowly disappeared…


      The moonlight slowly disappeared and the sun gradually rose as Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. Tonight, he was drunk…


      He was drunk from wine and emotion…


      At the moment he awakened, everything that happened last night was buried deep in his heart and sealed in a place that couldn’t be touched.


      Three days of time passed by in a flash. In those three days, Wang Lin didn’t cultivate. Instead, he would leave the Mo Mansion every morning and wait by the riverside for that short period of time when the zither music would pass by.


      That sad zither music flowed through his mind, piercing through those sealed memories and entering deep into his heart.


      While listening to the zither music and drinking the wine the sergeants brought him, Wang Lin was completely immersed in the moment and gained some enlightenment.


      The woman on the boat didn’t know that there was someone seriously listening to her zither music in those three days. She just knew that whenever she passed by that spot, the sadness in her heart would increase, and that sadness entered her hand and escaped through her music.


      During these three days, Wang Lin was very peaceful. He distanced himself from conflict and slaughter. He forgot about the danger of Tuo Sen, forgot about his agreement with Mo Lihai, and forgot his own hope for reaching the Ascendent stage. With the zither music and wine accompanying him, he experienced a short baptism for his heart.


      He never tried to see what the woman looked like. Just her figure and zither music was enough…


      If it wasn’t for Mo Lihai having already settled the matter for Wang Lin to enter Hong Prison, he would have continued to sit there and cleanse his heart. He didn’t know how long he would have stayed there for, perhaps until the strings on the zither broke and it no longer produced any music…


      Wang Lin withdrew himself from the zither music. He stood up and watched the boat gradually leave!


      At this moment, the woman on the boat suddenly turned around to look at the river side. Although everything before her was still dark, the figure of that man leaving appeared in her eyes.


      A calm voice came from beside the woman. “Ming Xuan, what are you looking at?”


      The zither music suddenly stopped.


      The woman turned around and lowered her head. Then her jade-like hands floated above the zither’s strings and trembled slightly. To her, his voice represented the heavens and an irresistible fate.


      “Your zither music is too sad, so the guests want you to change!” Although the voice was calm, it was also spoken in a way that meant she couldn’t refuse.


      The woman pondered and then began to play the zither. The zither music suddenly changed to that of a spring march, and a cheerful sound filled the boat and river.


      “Very good! In the future, play like this.” The voice from before came once more…


      The cheerful zither music spread out, and although the music was joyful, if one listened closely, they would be able to tell that it wasn’t joyful at all but a silent cry…


      This cry was filled with sadness and pain. The best way to describe this was a forced smile! The music slowly filled the boat and matched the sound of the laughter, but it never fused with it.


      There was a powerful bitterness hidden behind this forced smile. This bitterness was very well hidden by the zither music, and Ming Xuan knew that no one but her could understand.


      As the boat drifted away, so did the music, leaving behind only the ripples caused by the boat. The ripples slowly spread to the two sides of the river…
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      Chapter 2035 - Future Emperor


      Wang Lin stopping in the sky attracted the attention of the Ancient Dao members, and Ye Wei also looked over.


      This was an ordinary burly man, and he was not eye-catching among the crowd. His cultivation level was only 8-star ancient god, and he hadn’t become a lord yet.


      There was a large amount of people like him in the Ancient Dao. Normally, no one would pay attention to him. If not for the fact that the countless transfer arrays had brought him here, he would’ve never appeared here.


      The burly man was very calm when he was being watched by so many people. He looked at Wang Lin and felt emotional.


      In his body, there was a little trace of the Ancient Dao imperial family. This came from Ye Mo. Ye Mo was a member of the royal family, and the descendants he had created in the cave world all contained a trace of royal bloodline.


      “Luo Chen…” Wang Lin looked at the burly man and recalled the past.


      This burly man was Luo Chen. It was an old friend who had fused with the Moongazer and gifted Wang Lin the ancient god stars for his adulthood ceremony. The memories of the cave world appeared in Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and hugged Song Zhi as he descended down toward Luo Chen. The Ancient Dao members all subconsciously retreated, creating a gap.


      Wang Lin stood before Luo Chen and looked at this familiar face.


      “Luo Chen greets Senior…” The burly man sighed and clasped his hand at Wang Lin.


      “You… When did you separate from the Moongazer Serpent?” Wang Lin looked at the other.


      “After I followed Lord Xuan back here, Lord Xuan helped me separate from the Moongazer Serpent,” the burly man calmly said as he looked at Wang Lin. He recalled when he first met the young man before him and how weak he was. Now Wang Lin had became a Grand Empyrean and even killed the Ancient Dao Emperor. The Ancient Dao Holy Emperor could only watch as Wang Lin left.


      The blue sea turned into mulberry fields - this was usually used to describe the scenery, but right now, it was how Luo Chen felt.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Why didn’t you come to find me?”


      The burly man smiled bitterly and shook his head. He had long known Wang Lin had come to the Ancient Dao imperial city and had thought about coming to see Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin’s status was too high as he was the only disciple of Xuan Luo and the future guardian of the Ancient Dao. Luo Chen was merely an insignificant member of the Ancient Dao.


      The difference between them stopped him.


      Seeing the other party’s bitter smile, Wang Lin silently pondered. He could vaguely guess Luo Chen’s thoughts and sighed.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Help me with something.”


      “Lord, please give me your command.” Luo Chen clasped his hands, and his voice was filled with determination.


      “You should know of Ye Mo’s existence…” Wang Lin looked at Lou Chen.


      Luo Chen nodded. When he arrived at the Ancient Dao, he had learned about everything from Xuan Luo and learned of the origin of his bloodline.


      “Help me take care of Ye Mo’s descendants.” Wang Lin looked up into the distance of the Ancient Dao imperial city.


      “As you command. I’m currently living in Lord Ye Mo’s mansion,” Luo Chen quickly answered. When he came to the Ancient Dao imperial city, he had no home. He had chosen not to stay at the Ancient Dao Temple and instead followed his bloodline to Ye Mo’s descendants. Although Ye Mo’s descendants were also part of the royal family, they had fallen and only had one mansion.


      Ye Mo’s descendants had decided to accept him.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile. This was a smile filled with memories and emotions. He looked at this burly man as he raised his left hand and pressed his palm on Luo Chen’s chest. Then a flash of silver appeared on his hand.


      Luo Chen’s body trembled and silver light shined from his body. The silver light was blinding and caused pain for most of the people who looked at it, causing them to subconsciously withdraw their gazes.


      “Soul blood!!” When the Holy Emperor Ancestor Ye Wei saw this, her expression changed.


      Xuan Luo’s eyes also narrowed. He looked at Wang Lin and Luo Chen. He revealed a complicated expression and let out a sigh.


      Luo Chen’s body trembled and he clearly feel a hot stream come from Wang Lin and enter his bloodline, causing his bloodline to become incomparably pure. He already had a trace of royal bloodline, and as his bloodline became more pure, he gave off a bloodline pressure comparable to that of the previous Ancient Dao Emperor!


      After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his left hand. He spread out a bit of his soul blood into Luo Chen and allowed Lou Chen’s bloodline to reach the point of being qualified to come the Ancient Dao emperor.


      “Back then, you gifted me the ancient god stars… Today, you guard Ye Mo’s descendants… I give you the royal bloodline to repay your kindness!” Wang LIn waved his sleeve and flew into the sky with Song Zhi. He disappeared in the blink of an eye, leaving only the silent Ancient Dao members staring at the sky.


      Xuan Luo looked at the direction where Wang Lin went for a long long time. He let out a sigh from the bottom of his heart. He didn’t say more or look at Ye Wei, but focused his gaze on Luo Chen.


      “I remember that you’re called Luo Chen, correct?”


      “Luo Chen greets Lord Xuan.” The silver light dissipated and seemed to condense inside Luo Chen’s body. After he heard Xuan Luo’s words, he dropped down on one knee and was very respectful.


      Xuan Luo looked at Luo Chen and pondered as if he was making a decision. A moment later, he revealed a decisive gaze and nodded at Luo Chen.


      “I choose him!” Xuan Luo pointed at Luo Chen and then looked at Ye Wei.


      Ye Wei revealed hesitation as she looked at Luo Chen, and after a long time, she let out a sigh.


      “I’m going to continue my closed door cultivation. As for the royal candidate, I’ll leave it to Lord Xuan to decide.” She turned and walked to the coffin in the purple light. As the purple light dissipated, the coffin sank back into the ground.


      Even until now, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao had never appeared this entire time. Even Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s messengers never appeared, as if they were intentionally avoiding the situation.


      Even though the Ancient Dao Emperor had called, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, the guardian of the royal families, still hadn’t taken any action. The Ancient Dao people didn’t talk about this; they buried this doubt deep inside their hearts.


      Wang Lin also felt doubt about Grand Empyrean Gu Dao not appearing. He had made preparations for the worse. If Grand Empyrean Gu Dao had appeared, he would’ve gone all out and summon his avatar in the void to fight against him!


      His chance of failure was great, but he had to fight!


      However, Gu Dao had never appeared. At this moment, Wang Lin rushed forward and charged at the mountain that had been split in half by the Ancient Ancestor. He suppressed the doubt in his mind - this was not the time to think about this matter. Even if he continued to think about it, he wouldn’t come up with anything. The most important thing was to head to the deserted mountain to resolve the question he had in his heart!


      Who was the mysterious Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher!?


      As he flew forward, the hand holding Song Zhi lit up and she was put into his storage space. This trip would be dangerous, and Wang Lin didn’t want her to suffer any injuries.


      After Song Zhi disappeared, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a monstrous, cold gaze and he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was outside the deserted mountain that had been cut in half.


      He raised his right hand and pressed down at the deserted mountain below!


      With this, a giant palmprint appeared in the sky and rushed toward the mountain. Heaven-shattering rumbles echoed as Wang Lin flew into the collapsed mountain!


      The mountain trembled. Under the impact of Wang Lin’s palm, this mountain started collapsing on a large scale, as if a majority of the mountain was being erased. The giant formation below was revealed and was surrounded by a 10-colored fog. The 10-colored fog flashed and was not damaged at all by Wang Lin’s palm.


      When Wang Lin’s palm touched this fog, it turned into countless bubbles that quickly dissipated.


      “You came…” A hoarse and erratic voice came from the 10-colored mist and echoed within the ruins of the mountain.


      Wang Lin stood outside the 10-colored mist, and his gaze was cold. He felt like this voice was familiar but very unfamiliar. This made it very difficult to confirm the speculation in his heart.


      “Is the Ancient Dao imperial teacher someone who hides like this? You took my wife’s soul and let the Ancient Dao Emperor find someone to fuse with it with the purpose of targeting me. Now I came to you, but you are covered in fog. Are you afraid I will recognize you, or you are someone I know?” Wang Lin coldly said.


      After a brief silence, a hoarse laughter came from the fog, and it caused the fog to move.


      “You have many doubts in your heart… You are wondering who I am, how I took Li Muwan’s soul, how I brought her to the Immortal Astral Continent, and you’re wondering what my purpose for doing this is.


      “You have a lot of doubts…” The hoarse voice slowly echoed.


      “... Come in. If you can break through the fog and see my true face, I can help you resolve some of your doubts.”


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled, but his expression remained the same. He silently raised his hand and green smoke swirled around his fingers and formed circles of green smoke that shot toward the fog.


      At the same time, the metal, wood, water, and earth Extreme Daos also appeared along with the sixth Life and Death Extreme Dao. They appeared before Wang Lin, formed a black and white tattoo that contained six Extreme Daos. He waved his hand and the six Extreme Dao tattoo flew toward the 10-colored mist.
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      Scenes from the past flashed through Wang Lin’s brain. This process was very slow. Wang Lin slowly sorted through this memories as he sat inside the courtyard. The memories of him successfully using the Celestial Slaughter Art played slowly in his mind as he looked for similarities between them.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh. After carefully looking through all the times he successfully created slaughter energy, it seemed like they all happened by chance and there was nothing in common between them.


      “Although, if there is one thing… On the day I killed Sima Yan, there was something strange… At that moment, I acted out of anger and was able to create a strand of slaughter energy…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up but then dimmed once more.


      “However, this doesn’t make any sense, because there were strands of slaughter energy created when I was completely calm. There was also some slaughter energy created from demon soldiers, but as to which specific soldiers they were, it is impossible to tell.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time, but he still couldn’t find anything, and his brows gradually furrowed.


      “Cultivating the Celestial Slaughter Art is one of the key reasons I entered this place. I learned this spell to use it against Tuo Sen. Tuo Sen is very strong, so I will need a lot to go against him… Now that I have the Blood Soul Pills, I have a much better chance of surviving with these two combined. However, I only have a limited amount of Blood Soul Pills, so my priority is still this Celestial Slaughter Art!”


      Wang Lin pondered. He had been cultivating the Celestial Slaughter Art for several years now, and creating the first strand of slaughter energy meant that he had reached the first stage. However, in order to master this spell, the difficulty was too high.


      “I feel like there are some mysteries about this Celestial Slaughter Art, but the amount I control is too little to test.” Wang Lin raised his right hand and five strands of grey gas moved between his fingers.


      “Only five strands… Even counting the one sealing Yao Xixue, it is only six strands!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He still hasn’t been able to see through the Celestial Slaughter Art. He was still quite confused about how the slaughter energy was produced.


      He thought of many reasons, but each of those reasons only applied to one situation.


      “It looks like I need to do a lot of tests and deductions to have a chance to understand the mysteries of the Celestial Slaughter Art!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and a killing intent emitted from his eyes.


      He pondered a little before spreading out his divine sense and finding the two sergeants responsible for his living conditions behind the fake mountain.


      The two of them feared Wang Lin’s spell from the bottom of their hearts, so they didn’t dare to stay near Wang Lin. However, the lord’s order was something they had to follow, so they decided to guard the entrance to the courtyard and didn’t allow anyone to enter.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense swept past the two sergeants and he sent out a divine message.


      Shortly after, the two sergeants walked into the courtyard. They stopped three feet from Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Greetings, Vice General Wang!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I’m going out, the two of you lead the way!”


      The two of them were startled, but they quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin immediately moved forward several feet. The two sergeants almost immediately followed, but one of the hesitated for a bit before respectfully asking, “Vice General Wang, should we prepare a war horse?”


      “No need!” In a flash, Wang Lin moved around the fake mountain and left the courtyard.


      The three of them left the Mo Mansion with Wang Lin in front. The Mo Mansion was on the eastern corner of Hong City and was relatively quiet. He casually walked along the street.


      Wang Lin didn’t walk very fast; he looked around and gradually made his way to the main street of Hong City. There was a river nearby along with many people, and shops filled the sides of the street. It was very lively.


      Bursts of noise slowly drifted over as men and women walked on the street. The clothing in Demon Spirit Land was open-minded, especially the women’s clothing. Not only were they colorful, but they revealed a large amount of skin and were very pleasing to the eyes.


      Everything before him caused Wang Lin’s tense mood from the last few days to relax. He walked the streets as if he was a mortal, and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body slowly hid itself like a river drying up.


      Along the way, Wang Lin would sometimes stop outside a shop. Sometimes he would enter and sometimes he would just leave, but the amount of time he stayed was always very short.


      He was like a passer-by as he slowly walked through this foreign city.


      Wang Lin’s appearance wasn’t handsome, but because he was a cultivator, he gave off a very refined temperament. As a result, the more open-minded women among the crowd would sometimes place their gazes on Wang Lin as they passed by.


      Wang Lin looked like a defenseless scholar with his white robe. As for the two sergeants behind him, in the view of the public, they looked like typical guards.


      However, there was still an aura about Wang Lin that was very different from this place, so there was no way for him to truly belong here. As a result, a faint feeling of sadness spread out from him.


      Among the pedestrians, there would be pairs of men and women talking and laughing with each other. Compared to them, Wang Lin’s figure was very lonely…


      As he walked among the crowd, the surrounding noise seemed to be part of another world. The pairs of men and women seemed to belong in another time and space. Nothing before him had the slightest hint of familiarity or connection to him.


      An indefinable feeling appeared in Wang Lin’s heart, and he let out a sigh. This road was very long, but he didn’t want to continue walking down it anymore.


      The day was getting late, and just as he was ready to leave, the sound of a zither that was filled with a faint hint of sadness entered his ears… This faint sadness and zither music strangely fitted Wang Lin’s mood very well and caused him to stop.


      Wang Lin slowly followed the sound of the zither. Not far away from the street was a river. This was one of the inner rivers of Sky Demon City.


      There were several boats on the river, and this zither music was coming from one of the boats.


      Wang Lin silently stood on the side of the river, listening to the zither being played. With his eyesight, he was able to see a woman playing the zither on the boat…


      This woman only revealed her back…


      Her back was like her zither music, revealing a faint feeling of sadness and loneliness. Not far away from her were a few young people laughing and drinking. The sound of the laughter was very out of place next to the zither music…


      Wang Lin quietly looked at the boat. As the zither music fell in his ears, he savored the sound and slowly found a sense of familiarity. At this moment, he remembered the peaceful valley back on planet Suzaku, his home with Li Muwan…


      Wan Er’s zither music from those peaceful days still accompanied Wang Lin.


      Wan Er’s zither music also contained a hint of sadness, but the Wang Lin back then didn’t understand it. This sadness was far too faint and ethereal.


      After Wan Er left, Wang Lin never heard that zither music again. Today, thanks to hearing the same zither music, the sadness in his heart slowly resurfaced.


      Before Li Muwan left, Wang Lin’s feeling for her had always been that he was moved and felt responsible for her hundreds of years of waiting. This isn’t love…


      However, after Wan Er left, Wang Lin would unconsciously think of Li Muwan sometimes. At those times, his heart hurt a lot; it was as if he entered a forest of loneliness.


      Inside this forest, the emotion that lay dormant in him slowly awakened.


      It was like a cup of bitter water inside Wang Lin’s heart, creating ripples that won’t easily disappear. He always remember the panic in her eyes when they first meet…


      Even though this zither music was obviously fake, Wang Lin could still feel Wan Er slowly walking out from the void toward him and entering his arms…


      It was like back in the valley when he and Li Muwan would silently watch the sunset… waiting for sunrise…


      It was always after one lost something that they would want it most. It was also when one parted that they wanted to come back.


      During the years after Wan Er left, Wang Lin recalled her time and time again, making her more and more important. She was now engraved in his heart and would last until the end of time…


      The day was getting late, and before the sky was completely dark, a ray of starlight suddenly appeared in the sky. Too many unimaginable things happened in the Demon Spirit Land. No one asked where the starlight or moonlight came from; that wasn’t important. What was important was that this starlight along with the zither music had touched the memories Wang Lin had sealed away.


      The starlight imprinted in Wang Lin’s eyes, and along with the zither music gradually drifting away, it caused a feeling to slowly condense in his heart. This was a feeling of loneliness, and it stayed in his heart for a long time.


      The zither music became softer and softer as Wang Lin raised his hand to touch between his eyebrows. It was as if he was touching Li Muwan inside the heaven defying bead, and he muttered, “Wan Er, we still meet once more… This is my promise to you…”


      The boat slowly left, and the figure of that woman also disappeared.


      At the moment the music almost completely disappeared, the woman seem to noticed something and turned around. She looked at the riverside in the distance, but it was too dark to see. Still, in this darkness, she seemed to see a lonely figure slowly walking away.


      On the boat, the woman let out a sigh and began to move her hand as sad music played once more and filled the river… Although there was light on the boat, to her, everything was always dark, whether it was day or night.


      Her jade-like hand moved in the darkness, and the laughter that came from the boat was quickly shattered by her zither music.


      She sat the bow of the boat, and there was no light in her eyes, but at this moment, she was like a lotus flower blooming in the mud… However, this was a bloom that no one could understand and no one paid attention to…


      The zither music still echoed throughout the area, but no one was seriously listening… Even if there was someone listening seriously, she couldn’t see…
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      The moment it touched the fog, the fog seemed to boil and spread outwards. Roars of beasts came from within the fog.


      The roars were heaven-shaking and spread out in all directions. When Wang Lin’s six Extreme Dao tattoo entered the fog, it looked as if it was being devoured by the fog.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he didn’t act recklessly. If the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher inside the fog was really the person he thought, then this fog wouldn’t be simple and that person wouldn’t casually allow him to step inside.


      “This person has been here for a long time and has even created a giant array that connects to the palace. To place such a strange formation in the Ancient clan, his goal must be great!


      “Since he hasn’t left and is still surrounded by the 10-colored fog, that means he was at the critical moment of a spell.” Wang Lin stared at the fog, and as he pondered, thunderous rumbles came from within the fog.


      The fog rapidly churned and a giant sphinx charged out from inside. Its large body gave off black gas that released a powerful pressure around it.


      After this beast appeared, Wang Lin’s six Extreme Dao tattoo descended down on the beast. The beast howled and charged at the tattoo, causing the thunderous rumbles.


      “You have some methods. If it was the complete eight Extreme Dao from the Celestial Ancestor, you might really break this old man’s 10-colored fog. However, with only six, you have to try harder if you want to come in.” As the fog rumbled, a light laugh came from inside. This laugh and voice were extremely clear, even through this rumbling.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He waved his sleeve, causing an overlapping shadow to appear. His five-element true body appeared, and it looked exactly the same as him. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and then he charged at the 10-colored fog. He closed in on the giant beast and waved his palm. Metal, wood, water, fire, and earth appeared.


      Countless small, golden swords appeared, forming a sword storm. The storm contained powerful metal essence, and it rushed toward the giant beast. The beast was about to resist when the power of earth smashed down on it. At the same time, the sword storm arrived and it let out a miserable scream.


      As this miserable scream echoed, the 10-colored fog churned violently and four large figures appeared. The first was a giant python. Its body was incredibly large and it let out a baby-like cry. It opened its mouth and spat out large amount of red aura that surrounded the five-element true body.


      The second giant beast to appear was a huge lizard. This lizard was very strange and was completely white, like white jade. When it appeared, it spat out its tongue and a coldness spread out toward Wang Lin’s five-element true body.


      There was also a strange mantis beast with six wings. Its target was not Wang Lin, but the six Extreme Dao tattoo above.


      The final beast was an ugly worm-like beast. Its body constantly released a sticky liquid that dripped down. There were two tentacles near its head, and at the tips of the tentacles were the heads of beautiful women!


      When this beast appeared, the two women on the tentacles let out sharp screams and looked at Wang Lin. There were flashes of ferociousness in their eyes before the two of them charged out of the fog toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. When the strange worm arrived, he raised his right hand and a giant Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him. Then his 27 stars all appeared, and Wang Lin threw the punch.


      The Ancient Dao shadow behind him also threw a punch.


      Thunder rumbles echoed. The beast with beautiful woman heads as tenacles was knocked back into the fog. However, in the blink of an eye, it appeared once more, and it wasn’t injured at all.


      Wang Lin frowned. The two beasts attacking his five-element true body let out miserable screams. Two giant, tree-like hands appeared above the two beasts. They smashed down and turned the two beasts into bloody messes.


      As for the white jade-like lizard, it was surrounded by a sea of fire filled with fire essence. The lizard screamed and retreated into the fog.


      There was also the mantis-like beast with six wings. It flew toward Wang Lin’s six Extreme Dao tattoo, but the tattoo suddenly exploded into a giant hand. It grabbed the beast and mercilessly squeezed it, causing the beast to collapse.


      However, what was strange was that another six-winged mantis beast flew out from the fog!


      However, the moment the beast flew out, a large amount of water vapor appeared around it, instantly piercing through the beast’s body like sharp swords.


      At the same time, the worm that had tentacles connected to the heads of beautiful women, which had been knocked back by Wang Lin’s punch, was about to charge out once more when grains of sand appeared. This was Wang Lin’s earth essence true body, and it rushed toward the worm. In the blink of an eye, the beast became a dirt statue!


      With a thunderous bang, the dirt statue shattered into pieces.


      With his five-element true body and six Extreme Daos, it was enough to suppress the five beasts. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand pointed at the sky. A giant Ancient Dao shadow appeared. It became even more solid, like a real person, and it walked toward the fog. It clenched its fist and threw a punch at the center of the fog!


      However, the moment this punch landed on the fog, it seemed to be blocked and a giant sea beast with eight tentacles emerged from the fog. Its eight tentacles wrapped around the arm of the Ancient Dao shadow and then it let out a sharp roar.


      Shortly after, three beasts appeared one by one from the illusion. One was a roc. It opened its wings and flew into the sky. There was also a giant, purple phoenix. The moment it appeared, purple light scattered and its cry echoed across the world.


      The last beast was a human-shaped thing. It was a giant that had two heads. Its hands hammered its chest as it opened its mouth and charged at Wang Lin.


      A total of nine beasts had appeared from the fog to prevent Wang Lin from entering!


      “There should still be a 10h beast!” Wang Lin sneered as he raised his left hand and pointed at the roc in the sky. The space around the roc seemed to be separated from the world and then was suddenly squeezed. There was a flash of light from his finger - it was the Ancient Ancestor Finger!


      At the same time, an overlapping shadow appeared on Wang Lin’s body again and then his slaughter thunder true body walked out. The hair of the essence true body turned black and gave off a terrifying killing intent while revealing a cruel smile. His eyes were cold and heartless as he stepped forward and turned into countless black threads that penetrated the purple phoenix. The phoenix let out a miserable scream and exploded, then the slaughter thunder essence true body walked out. He licked his lips and charged at another beast.


      As for the ninth beast, the two-head giant was only a few hundred feet from Wang Lin. He was blasted with a fishy smell as it ferociously charged forward.


      “Courting death!” There was a flash of killing intent in his eyes. Although his five-element true body and slaughter thunder essence true body were away and he was left with only his ethereal essences, he was not someone this mere beast could mess with.


      Wang Lin still had the strongest Ancient clan spell that he had never used. In the entire Ancient clan, it was a shockingly powerful life-saving spell!


      The moment the two-headed giant closed in, Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky. Popping sounds came from him and his body expanded from a normal person to thousands of feet tall!


      Ancient Dao True Body!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had revealed his Ancient Dao True Body. His powerful body emitted an ancient aura. There were fine, dark patterns covering his body, giving off a mysterious feeling.


      “Scram for me!” In the Ancient clan, one would not casually reveal their Ancient Dao True Body, because if this body was damaged, it would impact their cultivation too much. Also, its made it inconvenient, unless it was on the battlefield.


      In the palace, the Ancient Dao members and the emperor hadn’t even had time to reveal their Ancient Dao True Bodies before they were destroyed by Wang Lin.


      Thousands of feet was not Wang Lin’s limit. He stepped forward and threw a punch. The two-headed giant revealed fear and howled as it also threw a punch. However, when their punches collided, the giant’s body exploded.


      There was no resistance at all. Wang Lin’s step landed directly inside the fog and his body expanded once more, from 7,000 to 8,000 feet, but it was still not his limit!


      His huge fist smashed down on the fog. Just as his fist was about to land, a shocking buzz came from the fog. The buzz spread out violently and the beasts fighting against Wang Lin’s five-element true body and the slaughter thunder essence true body exploded. They turned into fog and returned.


      The mist moved and gathered rapidly. When Wang Lin’s punch landed, a giant beast that was also 7,000 to 8,000 feet tall rushed out from the fog!


      This beast’s large wings opened, and it had two eyes. It was a giant fly!! It smashed into Wang Lin’s punch.


      With a bang, Wang Lin’s body trembled, and when he lowered his head, his eyes revealed a strange light. When the fly was knocked back, he saw the fog spread apart and saw an old man sitting at the center!


      He knew this old man!


      “All-Seer!! It indeed was you!!”
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      As the sounds of horses approached from the military road before them, a team of more than 10 war horses charged toward them. There were two people in front of this group of war horses. One of them was wearing blue armor, and he had purple, flowing hair that revealed his demonic face. His face was so handsome that there was a demonic feel to it!


      However, there was a scar on the right side of his face that completely destroyed his overall appearance.


      The aura of beauty disappeared and was replaced by a vicious and evil aura!


      There was a person sitting on the war horse beside the man with the scar. His face was thin and pale, but his eyes were bright. When he saw Wang Lin riding on the war horse, his eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      The two groups of people didn’t slow down at all and charged head on toward each other. The two groups were like two demonic beasts mercilessly charging at each other.


      The evil person with the scar stared at Mo Lihai. In his eyes, no one other than Mo Lihai existed!


      At this moment, it seemed like the earth itself was trembling, and the two sides got closer and closer!


      Just at the moment they were about to collide, Mo Lihai let out a laugh, then his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. This punch moved like the roaring wind that could collapse everything into nothingness, and it flew directly at the evil-looking man!


      They could hear the sound barrier breaking before the punch even closed in on the evil-looking man, and a powerful fist intent appeared within this punch!


      The evil-looking man’s expression didn’t change. He raised his right hand and pointed forward with his index finger. Then he quickly pointed forward with his middle finger, and in a flash, he did the same with all five fingers. Then his five fingertips gathered together to form a cone and pointed forward together!


      A soft, muffled sound suddenly came from both of them!


      Then a ripple spread out from the two of them. The ripple, however, only spread out 30 feet and dissipated at the edge of the military road, so it didn’t damage any buildings.


      The two of them had to have very good control of their strength to ensure the shockwave was as small as possible.


      The evil-looking man’s body shifted as the war horse below him let out a painful wail because all four of its legs were broken. Then the horse’s body exploded, so the evil-looking man was forced to retreat three steps, and each of those three steps caused the ground to tremble!


      The person stared at Mo Lihai and said, “Ten Collapse Fist Intent!”


      Mo Lihai’s body also trembled, and he began to back up with his war horse as well. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand and pointed at Mo Lihai. Wang Lin’s use of power was very intricate and was able cancel out a lot of the force for Mo Lihai.


      Mo Lihai took a deep breath as he stabilized his body. He then got off the war horse unscathed, and the contest between the two of them had been decided!


      Mo Lihai smiled. “The Six Finger Demon Sword is only this much!”


      The evil-looking man’s gaze shifted from Mo Lihai and fell on Wang Lin. He said, in a serious tone, “What is your name, foreigner?!”


      Wang Lin looked at this person and didn’t speak.


      The evil-looking man frowned. At this moment, the thin person beside him softly said, “His name is Wang Lin!”


      Mo Lihai’s eyes narrowed as he looked at Wang Lin and the thin-looking man.


      The evil-looking man asked, “Oh? You guys know each other?”


      The thin-looking man looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “He is my junior apprentice brother!”


      “Long time no see, Brother Sun Tao. It looks like you have to go into closed door cultivation for several years to recover from your serious injury!” said Wang Lin. His voice was calm, so it was impossible to know if he was happy or angry. At the moment he saw Sun Tao, he realized that Sun Tao was injured, and this was a serious injury that even effected Sun Tao’s origin soul. Although the injury had been forcibly suppressed, Sun Tao’s cultivation had dropped from the mid stage of Ascendant to the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation!


      Sun Tao took a careful look at Wang Lin and then the shock in his heart slowly calmed downed. When he first saw Wang Lin, he naturally discovered that Wang Lin’s cultivation had jumped two steps from the mid stage of Soul Transformation to the peak of the late stage.


      Sun Tao slowly said, “Junior brother Wang, it looks like you had a fortunate encounter! But you have to be careful in the Sky Demon City because of the people from the Da Lou Sword Sect. My injuries were caused by them!” There was a hint of anger in his voice. This anger wasn’t directed at Wang Lin but the Da Lou Sword Sect.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before slapping his bag of holding and taking out a bottle of pills. Although these pills wouldn’t have much effect on Sun Tao, they represented Wang Lin’s good will. He tossed the pills at Sun Tao and then rode forward on his war horse without saying a word.


      Mo Lihai looked profoundly at the two of them before leading his people around the evil-looking man and catching up to Wang Lin.


      The evil-looking man coldly looked at the backs of Mo Lihai and company and asked, “How is this person?”


      Sun Tao put away the pills, then he pondered a bit and said, “If I wasn’t injured, I could kill him!”


      “Don’t underestimate him. This Mo Lihai has a total of three powerful spells! The first spell is the Ten Collapse Fist Intent, the second is the Hundred Wave Demon Sea, and the third spell is something the Demon Emperor personally taught him, so it is very powerful!” The evil-looking man sighed and said, “If you weren’t injured, I’d be 100% confident in winning this competition!”


      Sun Tao pondered a bit. Shortly after he said, “If I get the materials, I can refine a Heavenly Cloud Pill, which can restore my cultivation to the early stage of Ascendant for a short period of time!”


      The evil-looking man nodded and said, “Don’t worry about materials, I have already sent people to gather them!” Then he changed the topic and asked, “How is your junior apprentice brother?”


      Sun Tao revealed a complex look before letting out a sigh and saying, “Strong! Very strong! Even when his cultivation was not at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation and only at the mid stage, it was best not to provoke him!”


      The evil-looking man’s eyes narrowed. He had interacted with Sun Tao for a long period of time, and this was the first time Sun Tao had ever evaluated someone like this!


      On the military road, Mo Lihai looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Thanks, Brother Wang, for the help earlier. Otherwise, my war horse would have turned into a pile of flesh and blood as well.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. “That is but a small matter; Brother Mo doesn’t have to thank me.”


      Mo Lihai slowly said, “That person’s name is Shi Xiao, and his spell’s power, the Six Finger Demon Sword, is unpredictable! With your senior apprentice brother’s help, he will be one of my main threats this time!”


      They quickly moved along the military road, and after one incense stick of time, they stopped before a mansion. Although this place wasn’t big, it had everything that was needed; it even had fake mountains and water. It was quite elegant.


      Wang Lin was living in the southern building right across from the fake mountain.


      Mo Lihai arranged two sergeants to be under Wang Lin’s control before leaving to meet the Demon Emperor. He spoke to Wang Lin before he left and they agreed to drink together once he comes back.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position in his room. Aside from helping Mo Lihai, his other goal during this trip to the capital city was to get the position of demon general. This place was the capital of Sky Demon Country, so experts were as common as clouds here. Only by making himself stand out among the others would it make it a lot easier for him to get the position of demon general.


      “Even Sun Tao’s mid stage Ascendant cultivation was injured by someone and forced down to the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. He said that it was someone from the Da Lou Sword Sect. There are more than 10 people from the Da Lou Sword Sect who entered, and unless multiple people ganged up on Sun Tao, there is no way for him to be this injured…”


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin took a deep breath. The reason he gave Sun Tao the pills was to send a message of good faith. Although they had their differences here, they were still, after all, from the same sect. When facing the threat of the Da Lou Sword Sect, they couldn’t fight against each other.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      Mo Lihai returned at dusk, and his eyes were filled with joy. He chatted with Wang Lin over wine and they talked about various spells. Mo Lihai also told Wang Lin about the spells of several other demon generals.


      Time quickly passed, and in the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had spent four days in the Mo Mansion. He spent almost all his time converting demonic spiritual energy into celestial spiritual energy to make his foundation even more stable.


      Wang Lin didn’t ask when the battle between the demon generals would start. He understood that when he is needed, Mo Lihai will ask for him. Therefore, Wang Lin was in no rush, and in addition to cultivation, he spent a lot of time pondering. What he was pondering about was the Celestial Slaughter Art. After the slaughter in Ancient Demon City, Wang Lin’s understanding of the Celestial Slaughter Art became more profound.


      Wang Lin also spent the three months at the Soul Refining Tribe like this. When he wasn’t cultivating, he spent the rest of the time pondering about the Celestial Slaughter Art.


      For him, a change in location wouldn’t affect his mentality at all.


      Wang Lin’s calmness caught the attention of the two sergeants assigned to him, and they gradually began to admire Wang Lin. In their view, for someone at Wang Lin’s cultivation level to continue to work so hard to cultivate, he would definitely become a demon general in the future.


      Mo Lihai was extremely busy during this period of time. He left early almost every day and returned late. He went to meet various commander-in-chiefs and vice commander-in-chief as well as friendly demon generals to exchange information.


      He could feel that the entire Sky Demon City was like a keg of explosives that will explode when the competition between the demon generals begin!


      Wang Lin quietly stayed in the Mo Mansion for four days, and after that, he stopped cultivating. He sat in the courtyard and his hands rapidly moved, forming seals. Each one of the seals contained the power of the Celestial Slaughter Art.


      Wang Lin sat there for seven days!


      At the start, the two sergeants calmly looked at Wang Lin from a distance, but soon the two started feeling a powerful frenzy of killing intent coming from inside their hearts. Their hearts trembled violently, and their eyes were bloodshot, revealing powerful killing intent. Their sanity was already gone.


      Just as this killing intent reached its limit and the two were about to explode, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes were filled with clarity.


      When the two of them saw Wang Lin’s eyes, it was as if cold water had been poured on their heads, and they immediately sobered up. Although they sobered up, a large amount of the cultivation inside their bodies disappeared. The two of them were filled with fear and never dared to watch Wang Lin cultivate again.


      “The Celestial Slaughter Art takes the path of slaughter to create life seals. The amount of life I have taken is not small, but don’t I have much of this slaughter aura… There must be a reason!” Wang Lin pondered as he carefully recalled every time he successfully used the Celestial Slaughter Art.
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      Chapter 2037 - Breaking The Line!


      The inside the deserted mountain that had turned into a ruin a huge formation was revealed as the fog dissipated. A figure was sitting at the center of the 10-colored formation, and Wang Lin could now see the appearance of the figure.


      It was an old man, and he looked very similar to the All-Seer!!


      However when Wang Lin took a closer look not only was this person similar to All-Seer but was also similar to another person!


      “Wang Lin, we meet again.” The old man smiled as if he was very calm as he looked at Wang Lin. His smile was elusive. It seemed to contain greed and some reminiscence, but in the depths of his eyes, there was a hidden trace of fear.


      Wang Lin’s body was 7,000 to 8,000 feet tall. Staring at the old man, he said, “Should I call you ‘All-Seer’ or ‘Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign?’”


      This person’s appearance was like an overlap of the All-Seer and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      “I have a lot of names, but even now, I like to be called ‘All-Seer.’” The old man smiled and he pressed his right hand down on the formation.


      The giant formation activated once more, emitting a strange light. This light shrouded the world and attracted the power of the world. It created a shockwave, and even Wang Lin’s body was forced back several steps.


      “Transfer!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. With his understanding of restrictions, he could instantly tell that the formation below the All-Seer was a transfer array!


      “Unfortunately, you haven’t killed enough…” The old man let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin didn’t make any sound. He had many doubts, but he didn’t say anything. He raised his right hand and smashed down on the formation. Wang Lin’s powerful body and strong fist smashed into the formation, but he immediately felt a powerful rebound force.


      Popping sounds came from his body and his right hand was knocked back. He looked over to find that the formation wasn’t damaged at all!!


      “You can’t break this formation… You can’t stop this old man’s plan. I had waited for too long for this day…” The old man shook his head and looked at Wang Lin. His eyes revealed a strange gaze - it contained a complicated emotion, greed, and fear.


      Wang Lin had seen this kind of gaze on the All-Seer before, but it had never been so clear before. This was related to the fact that his cultivation had reached Grand Empyrean level.


      “The All-Seer is already dead and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign is gone. Who are you!?” Wang Lin roared, and his body expanded once more. He was now a giant over 10,000 feet tall. His roar was like a gust of wind, and his right foot smashed down on the formation below.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, but when Wang Lin’s right foot touched the formation, his foot trembled and the powerful rebound force knocked him back again.


      “Who am I…” The old man silently pondered for a moment and laughed.


      “Who am I? Aside from myself, there is only one other person that knows. And you will know soon enough!” The formation around the old man shined brightly and began to buzz. As the formation activated, the earth began to shake as well.


      “What kind of transfer array is this that can shake the earth? ” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. It didn’t matter if this person was the All-Seer or the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, he was the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher that was responsible for taking Wan Er’s soul fragment. He was someone Wang Lin was going to kill!


      Seeing the formation become even more intense, Wang Lin took a deep breath and rumbles came from his body. The blue blood vessels on his body and face swelled, making him look extremely fierce.


      He let out a roar and his body expanded once more. He became tens of thousands of feet tall and reached almost 100,000 feet.


      Such a large body caused the world to change colors. The formation below was like an ant to him. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed endless silver light as he threw another punch at the formation.


      As this punch fell, the power of the world within 5 kilometers, 50 kilometer, 500 kilometers, 50,000 kilometers, even over hundreds of thousands of kilometers was all pulled in. It was as if Wang Lin’s punch had turned into a black hole that devoured all the power and smashed down on the world.


      The old man inside the formation looked up at this with a strange expression and didn’t panic at all. When the punch landed, the light from the formation flashed violently and suddenly shattered, then the punch closed in on the old man.


      In the blink of an eye, the punch touched the old man’s body, but it penetrated his body, penetrated the formation, and landed on the ground. The earth trembled violently and waves spread out in all directions. The mountain burst open and a giant hole appeared.


      However, Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy because the old man and the formation were still there without any damage!


      It was as if this old man and the formation didn’t exist and everything was just an illusion. The old man and the formation seemed to exist in a completely different space from Wang Lin!


      “Why waste your energy…” The old man smiled as he shook his head and sighed.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and said, “After this long, you still haven’t transferred away. This not just a transfer array.” When his words entered the old man’s ears, the old man’s eyes lit up.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and his body shrank and the giant figure disappeared in the blink of an eye. Instead, a normal-sized white-robed Wang Lin appeared.


      Because he had shrunk too fast, the giant figure seemed to dissipate like an illusion.


      After returning to his normal size, he stepped forward and arrived before the formation. He looked at the old man that looked like both the All-Seer and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. He waved his right hand and the five-element true body and the slaughter thunder essence true body returned to his body.


      The old man slowly said, “This formation is indeed not just a transfer array… Its real effect is to open an ancient gate… Unfortunately, your slaughter is not powerful enough…


      “You can’t break this formation and can’t stop the activation of this formation. Its better to sit down and talk for a short period of time. This old man can perhaps solve some of your doubts for you.” The old man smiled as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and shook his head after a moment. He stepped forward and a giant sun appeared behind him. This sun was black and white and emitted black and white light. It looked very strange in this world.


      “I’m not used to talking to someone through a formation,” Wang Lin calmly said, then he walked toward the edge of the formation. Ripples echoed as Wang Lin walked inside.


      Although he had walked through the formation, it was as if he was standing in a different space from the formation.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin, who was only a few hundred feet away, and revealed a pitiful look. However, in the next breath, the old man’s pupils violently shrank.


      As Wang Lin stood there, his cultivation level continued to rise. The Grand Empyrean sun behind him shined brightly and expanded to more than 10 times the previous size in the blink of an eye!


      The giant Grand Empyrean sun gave off even more light, but it didn’t stop expanding. From a distance, it was like a ball being blown larger and larger.


      “What are you going to do!?” The old man’s expression became gloomy as he stared at the Grand Empyrean sun. Without hesitation, he raised his right hand. The giant fly circling him started buzzing loudly. It revealed a forecious gaze and charged at Wang Lin.


      But when the fly came within a few dozen feet of Wang Lin, it could not get any closer. It was as if there was an invisible barrier stopping it from getting closer.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. This sound came from the fly smashing into the invisible barrier due to anger. Wang Lin’s right hand reached into the void before him and a soul appeared. It was the soul of the Celestial Emperor!


      Holding this soul, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his cultivation level continued to rise. When his cultivation raised to speak Void Tribulant, it continued to increase! He poured all his power into the soul, causing the Celestial Emperor’s soul’s eyes to open and release dazzling, golden light. However, these eyes contained no consciousness and were filled with confusion. Wang Lin waved his right hand and threw the soul into the Grand Empyrean sun behind him.


      There was a blurry head hidden inside the giant Grand Empyrean sun. This was the Celestial Ancestor’s head that Wang Lin had taken out back at the Ancient Dao palace and then put back into the Grand Empyrean sun.


      The moment the Celestial Emperor’s soul entered the Grand Empyrean sun and the Celestial Ancestor’s head, the Grand Empyrean sun expanded once more to 100 times its original size!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he let out a roar. The Grand Empyrean sun expanded several more folds before his eyes suddenly opened.


      “Ignite, Grand Empyrean sun!” The Grand Empyrean sun began to burn. From a distance, it looked like a giant black and white fireball, and a sea of fire surged through the sky!


      The old man’s expression changed, then he suddenly stood up and roared, “Don’t you want to truly resurrect Li Muwan!?”
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      Chapter 568 – Acquaintance


      Chapter 568 – Acquaintance


      Sky Demon City!


      It is located in the northern part of the Sky Demon Country. Surrounding it are countless mountains intersecting with each other. If one looks from the sky, these mountains seem to form the shape of nine dragons coiling around the city.


      The nine dragon heads all point toward a secluded lake. It is called Dragon Lake!


      The holy symbol of the Sky Demon Country, the Ancient Demon Temple, is inside this Dragon Lake!


      Dragon Lake is heavily guarded!


      Sky Demon City is in front of Dragon Lake!


      To be more accurate, this city is formed by nine cities with similar sizes to Ancient Demon City. The nine cities make an eight divinatory trigram with the royal palace at the center!


      There is a river around the royal palace with eight bridges linking to each of the eight cities! The royal palace is where the demon emperor lives and is filled with exquisite pavilions. The other eight cities are also distinct and have their own styles.


      It is early morning, and the entire Sky Demon City is shrouded by a faint, green mist that comes from the dragon mountain ranges. The demon emperor calls it “dragon energy,” and cultivating this energy can increase cultivation.


      The entire Sky Demon City is like a large monster. As the green mist slowly dissipates, the sounds of people waking up makes it look like the giant beast is slowly awakening as well.


      There are 18 transfer arrays outside of Sky Demon City, and they are guarded by demon soldiers year-round. Of these 18 transfer arrays, eight of them are used by the civilians, such as merchants, to travel everywhere.


      The remaining 10 can only used by those with high status. There is a very clear distinction between the classes.


      The 14th transfer array is for the demon generals’ use only. Every time it actives, a demon general appears!


      A demon general is considered a powerhouse in Sky Demon City, one who controls a large amount of troops and amazing spells!


      At this moment, among the demon soldiers outside the 14th transfer array, there was clearly a demon soldier whose armor had more lines than the others’.


      This soldier loosened his shoulders and put down his weapon. Then he took off his helmet, sat on it, turned around, and shouted, “Er Gou, come here and massage my shoulders!” After he shouted, one of the soldiers quickly ran out. He put on a smart face as he quickly got behind the person and began to massage. He asked, “Captain, is my strength good?”


      The captain moved his shoulders and smiled. “Yes, pretty good. Among you brats, you have the best control of strength.”


      “Captain, normally this transfer array barely opens once a month. Why has it opened so much recently? It seems like a lot of demon generals are rushing here.” Er Gou took his chance to ask the question that had been bothering him for a while.


      “Today my mood is good, so I’ll tell you!” As the captain said that, the guards all immediately closed in. Apparently they all wanted to know what was going on as well.


      “You guys are all new recruits from the last 100 years, so it is not strange you don’t know about it. Every 300 years, there is a big competition between the demon generals, and the demon emperor personally attends it. The reward is sometimes demonic treasures or demonic spells! However, this time the competition has a completely different meaning!


      “Because 200 years ago, we suffered heavy losses against the Fire Demon Country, including two vice commander-in-chiefs. That is why the demon emperor will pick two new vice commander-in-chiefs in this competition!”


      After this was said, all the surrounding demon soldiers’ eyes widened and their faces were filled with shock.


      Although demon generals and vice commander-in-chiefs were only half a rank apart, the gap was almost impossible to cross! In the countless years that the Sky Demon Country has existed, there have only been eight commander-in-chiefs and eight vice commander-in-chiefs, while there have been hundreds of demon generals!


      A so called vice commander-in-chief is not the commander-in-chief’s assistant but the person next in line for the commander-in-chief position. Only the vice commander-in-chief can challenge the commander-in-chief for the position!


      In the Sky Demon Country, once the commander-in-chief dies, a vice commander-in-chief takes over!


      That is the first step to becoming a commander-in-chief, become a vice commander-in-chief!


      Looking at the shock on the surrounding demon soldiers’ faces, the captain felt very proud. He let out a cough and said, “That is why the previously proud demon generals all came here. With how important this matter is, even those that originally didn’t intend to participate are all coming as well!


      “The 14th transfer array we guard is for demon generals only; that is why it has been so busy for the past several days!”


      The demon soldier massaging his shoulders said, “Captain, which lord demon general do you think will win?”


      “This… is not easy to say. For someone to become a demon general, they must have powerful spells, but even spells have differences in strength. I believe that lord Mo Fei, who holds the city next to the Fire Demon Country, can enter the top three! Also, there is the Ancient Demon City’s lord Mo Liahi. His cultivation is also considered high among demon generals…” Just as the captain reached this point, his expression suddenly changed. He immediately stood up and the helmet flew into the air and landed on his head. Then his hand reached out and his weapon flew into his hand.


      He did this in almost an instant.


      The demon soldiers were all already accustomed to their captain’s actions. Right now, even without his command, they were all standing straight and facing forward.


      Just at this moment, rings of light appeared above the transfer array, and there was a burst of demonic spiritual energy from it. Then two figures slowly appeared inside the transfer array, and just as they appeared, they each took a step forward. They both stepped out of the transfer array at the exact same time.


      Mo Lihai looked at the capital before him as he took a deep breath and said to the person behind him, “Brother Wang, it has been more than 30 years since I’ve returned to the capital!”


      Wang Lin looked at the giant city before him. Although it was big, it was within Wang Lin’s expectation. After all, this was the capital of Sky Demon country!


      “Greetings, General Mo!” Just as the two stepped out, the demon soldiers outside immediately greeted them.


      Mo Lihai nodded slightly and smiled at Wang Lin. “Brother Wang, this way!”


      With that, he took a step and quickly moved toward the western gate. Wang Lin quickly followed, and the two of them disappeared into the distance.


      After the two of them left, the captain let out a sigh of relief. The demon soldier next to him whispered, “Captain, who is that person the demon general brought with him?” During this time, many of the demon generals had brought strangers with them.


      The captain stared at the demon soldier and said, “The competition between the demon generals this time is very important to all the demon generals, so they would naturally seek aid. For this person to be chosen by General Mo, he must have something special about him, so you all best not think too much about it!”


      He looked toward the direction where Wang Lin and Mo Lihai went and thought, “That person was recognized by Mo Lihai and was brought along using this transfer array, so his cultivation must not be simple! Also, from how polite Mo Lihai was to him, this person is definitely not simple!”


      Mo Lihai was a demon general, so the soldiers at the western gate were extremely respectful when they saw him. They led them into the city before respectfully going back to their post.


      Mo Lihai looked at Wang Lin and sincerely said, “Brother Wang, the various forces in Sky Demon City are very messy, especially with all the demon generals gathering. It would be best for you to not live in the city and instead come with me to my mansion. How about it?”


      There were two cities connected to the western gate. The first was Xuan City, and the second was Hong City!


      Mo Lihai said, “Sky Demon city has a total of eight outer cities, and those eight outer cities are split into inner and outer rings. Sky, Earth, Xuan, and Yellow are the four inner cities, while Universe, Eternity, Hong, and Desolate are the outer cities.


      “The inner cities are for civilian court officials, and the outer cities are for military. There are also more differences based on one’s status. I live in Hong City!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and nodded. “I’ll listen to brother Mo!”


      Mo Lihai faintly smiled and nodded at Wang Lin. He then walked forward, and 1,000 feet before them was a fork in the road. The left route led to Xuan City and the right to Hong City.


      Wang Lin followed Mo Lihai’s guidance and walked through the city. This Hong City was very prosperous with many shops and people. The streets were very lively as people came and went.


      The road was very wide, but the crowds were all concentrated in the two sides, leaving an opening ⅓ the size of the road in the middle. Standing in the middle would allow you to see the road going far into the distance.


      Mo Lihai saw Wang Lin’s gaze fall on the opening, so he smiled and explained, “This road is a military road, so ordinary people are not allowed to walk there!”


      Just at this moment, roars came from the military road in the distance, and soon, a group of black war horses quickly rushed over. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found 19 horses in total. There was a black-armored soldier sitting on each of them with cultivations roughly matching Soul Formation cultivators’. The demonic spiritual energy from their bodies were all fused together in a mysterious way.


      There was demonic spiritual energy swirling in the sky above them, and it formed a vague shadow of a giant beast.


      The 19 of them charged directly at Wang Lin and Mo Lihai. Wang Lin looked at Mo Lihai and found that although Mo Lihai’s expression was serious, there was a hidden smile on his face.


      The 19 of them stopped about a dozen or so feet from them. Then they all got off their horses, took a step forward, kneeled down, and loudly said, “Greetings, General Mo!”


      Mo Lihai laughed, then he waved his hand and said, “All of you, get up. This person is my good friend, Vice General Wang. In the future, when you see him, it is the same as meeting me!”


      The 19 of them turned toward Wang Lin without any hesitation and said, “Greetings, Vice General Wang!”


      Wang Lin nodded lightly.


      The voices of these 19 people and the scene they created drew everyone’s attention. Their faces were filled with shock and they retreated far away.


      “Brother Wang, follow me to my mansion. I’ll have people prepare fine wine for us, so let’s have a drink!” Mo Liahi jumped onto one of the war horses.


      Wang Lin also jumped on a war horse and laughed. “Is it good wine?”


      “Of course it is good wine!” Mo Lihai and Wang Lin looked at each other before laughing. Then the two of them rode off together neither in front nor behind the other. The 19 people and remaining 17 war horses followed them.


      As the group of people moved along the military road, there were suddenly sounds of horses from the distance. Mo Lihai’s expression sank, and instead of slowing down, he moved even faster!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He saw an acquaintance!!
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      Chapter 2038 - Immemorial God Realm!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t speak or stop his crazed actions. He had made the Celestial Emperor’s soul fuse with the Celestial Ancestor’s head to make it melt a bit faster. He had fused them with his Grand Empyrean sun to borrow a powerful force.


      At this moment, as the Grand Empyrean sun burned, the giant sun shrank rapidly. In the blink of an eye, it shrank from its vast size until it disappeared. A the same time, the powerful force entered Wang Lin’s body in a strange way, then his right foot stomped down.


      When he stomped down, Wang Lin let out a roar and a thunderous boom echoed around him!


      If this formation was located in a space different from that of the Immortal Astral Continent, all of Wang Lin’s previous attacks had been useless. It was as if the formation was intangible - he could see it but not touch it.


      The formation was here so it could absorb the death aura from the palace. This meant that even though it was in a different space, the spaces overlapped here.


      Wang Lin had seen his kind of spell before. Back in the Celestial Palace, he had encountered something similar.


      At this moment, he was burning his Grand Empyrean sun in exchange for the power to break open the void. He was going to use his powerful body and cultivation to break open the barrier to enter that space.


      This spell was similar to stepping out of the cave world and directly entering the Immortal Astral Continent. This spell would be like crossing the boundary between worlds, which would even be difficult for Grand Empyreans, unless it was like the Celestial Palace, where an entrance had been created. However, Wang Lin was trying to force his way in now, and it was extremely difficult.


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s expression had changed because of Wang Lin’s crazed actions!


      Wang Lin’s right foot rose, and when it landed, thunderous rumbles echoed. The formation flashed violently and a large, invisible net seemed to appear. The net bent, and if Wang Lin could break it, he could cross the boundary!


      The flickering net could only vaguely be seen by the eye. When Wang Lin’s right foot landed on the net, it seemed to be reaching a limit. Wang Lin’s body also trembled and sweat appeared on his forehead. Although he had obtained great strength, this was extremely difficult for him.


      All of this happened in an instant. The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher stood up and his hands formed seals. 10-colored light shot toward the net under Wang Lin’s foot. It made the net stronger and more resilient, and now the net seemed to contain an elastic force that was going to lift Wang Lin’s feet.


      Before Wang Lin, the giant fly seemed to have gone crazy and continued to smash into the barrier. It wanted to tear open the barrier and charge at Wang Lin.


      After reinforcing the net, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher bit the tip of his tongue and coughed out a mouthful of blood. However, the blood didn’t fall on the net, but went through the formation, into the unknown.


      But at this moment, the activation of the formation increased several folds. The sound of murmuring seemed to increase, as if countless people were speaking, but you couldn’t hear anything clearly.


      “With my blood to lead the soul of the heavens, activate!” As the old man roared, countless souls appeared inside the formation. When Wang Lin saw these souls, his body trembled.


      These souls belonged to people who had died to Wang Lin in the cave world!!


      These souls turned into black gas and charged out from the formation. They flew into the sky and formed a giant vortex, then an illusion appeared inside the vortex!


      The illusion was like an image, and it reflected the celestial clan!!


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, at the Mountain Sea Continent, a few scattered cultivators stared at the sea dumbfoundedly. The sea level seemed to drop, then a large, black pillar suddenly rose from the bottom of the sea. It flew into the sky and disappeared.


      Wang Lin saw the scene inside the vortex. He didn’t know what it meant, but he felt his hair stand up, as if something that would shock the entire Immortal Astral Continent had appeared!


      He took a deep breath and, without hesitation, his right foot stomped down in an attempt to break the looming net and enter the space the formation was in. However, the net was reinforced and erupted with endless power, preventing Wang Lin from breaking it open. As a result, thunderous rumbles echoed when Wang Lin stomped at the net.


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher coughed out three mouthfuls of blood and attracted even more death souls. These death souls were all people Wang Lin had killed. They revealed painful expressions as they let out roars and turned into black gas that flew into the sky.


      They turned into three giant vortexes that lined up with the other vortex. A different image appeared in each vortex.


      Cloud Wave Continent. There was a giant ocean on this continent, and normally there weren’t many waves. There were many small islands on this ocean, and there were many cultivators on them. The calm sea suddenly rumbled and countless islands were flooded. Large amounts of cultivators flew out and were shocked by this. The ocean’s level seemed to drop and then a giant pillar flew into the sky and disappeared.


      The other two places were oceans in the celestial clan, and huge pillars flew out of them and into the sky. The last place could not even be called an ocean. It was the frozen land where Grand Empyrean Wu Feng was. The ice suddenly burst open, revealing the frozen ocean below, and a huge pillar pierced through the ice and flew into the sky.


      Wu Feng stood in the distance and looked at this. This pillar gave off an ancient aura, as if it had existed for countless years. A large amount of pressure also spread out, shaking the world.


      “It… It’s ahead of time!!!” Wu Feng muttered, but soon his eyes shined brightly.


      Wang Lin clearly saw all of this in the vortex in the sky. Seeing that the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher was about to cough out the fifth mouthful of blood, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to summon his strongest avatar in the void. A hazy fog appeared around him and his power suddenly erupted. His right foot contained his full power as he stomped down on the net.


      When he stomped down, an overlapping shadow appeared over his original body as if there was another body there. This was his avatar in the void!


      With one stomp, a part of the net collapsed, creating a hole. When Wang Lin’s foot landed, he stepped inside the space the formation was in!


      His body was still here, but his right foot had landed in that space!


      This was his limit. He could not make his entire body enter that space, but just his right foot could achieve his goal. There was a flash of black light on his foot and then he withdrew it. Then a large amount of black gas drilled into the hole as the net recovered.


      In the space where the formation was, the black gas gathered at the edge of the formation to form a black-haired Wang Lin. His eyes were cold and indifferent, devoid of all emotion. This was Wang Lin’s slaughter thunder essence true body. Its name...


      “Slaughter!!” The person who said the name of this true body was the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher!


      As the old man stared at the black-haired true body, there was a flash of fear in his eyes.


      “I’m not used to talking to someone across space, I like talking to people face to face like this,” the black-haired slaughter thunder essence true body said as he looked around.


      This was a very strange space. It seemed infinite in size but also seemed like it was only so large. It gave people a strange illusion. There were also murmurs constantly echoing, as if there were countless people talking, but you couldn’t clearly hear a single sentence.


      Slaughter withdrew his gaze and walked toward the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher.


      Outside the formation, Wang Lin’s original body sat down with his eyes closed. His full focus was on the slaughter true body in the other space.


      “You seem to be very afraid of me, and you know the name of this true body of mine…” The black-haired Slaughter looked at the old man and the formation coldly. He waved his hand and countless strands of black gas appeared to destroy this formation.


      “If you destroy this formation, there is no chance for Li Muwan to awaken! That soul fragment is only a soul fragment. Even if you put it into the Heaven Avoiding Coffin, it can’t awaken her. The only way to resurrect the dead is to rely on this formation!


      “Even if you rely on the power of the Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood to temporarily awaken her, she can’t escape reincarnation. A few years later, she would turn back into a corpse. If you want her to escape reincarnation, you have to rely on this formation,” the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher suddenly said.


      Slaughter’s right hand paused for a moment. Outside the formation, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      “What place is this formation opening?”


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher, who looked like the All-Seer and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, pondered a bit and said, “The Immemorial God Realm!


      “If you want to allow Li Muwan to break out from reincarnation and not suffer the pain of reincarnation, you must go the Immemorial God Realm. There, you are sheltered from reincarnation, and you can use your reincarnation dao to break Li Muwan’s dream barrier, find her true self, and surpass reincarnation.


      “The Immemorial God Realm has only been partially opened in the past, but with my method, I can open it completely!”


      However, there was a flash of killing intent in Slaughter’s eyes. After his right hand paused, it moved once more as if he was going to destroy the formation.
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      Chapter 567 – Question Yao Xixue The Second Time


      Inside the inner valley of the Soul Refining Tribe, Wang Lin touched his bag of holding and a ball of restrictions suddenly flew out. He sent out a seal at the ball of restrictions and then it suddenly enlarged and opened like a flower blooming.


      Inside, Yao Xixue was sitting in the lotus position and her face was deathly pale.


      The life seal placed on her forehead continued to flash. Every time it flashed, it would send a bit of life force into her body to prevent her from dying.


      Yao Xixue opened her eyes and gave Wang Lin a vicious stare. Her hatred for Wang Lin was endless.


      Wang Lin completely ignored Yao Xixue’s gaze as he calmly said, “Fellow cultivator Yao, have you considered my proposal from last time?”


      Yao Xixue clenched her teeth. She couldn’t feel the passage of time inside this restriction, which made a feeling of helplessness arise in her heart.


      Although it has only been a bit over a year on the outside, for her, it felt like an eternity.


      Wang Lin looked at Yao Xixue and softly said, “My patience has its limits, so I’ll only give you three chances. This time you can choose not to answer again, but next time will be the third time. If you still don’t wish to answer, then we will never meet again!”


      “Are you not afraid of my father hunting you down!?” Yao Xixue clenched her first.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and nodded. “I’m afraid! The Blood Ancestor’s cultivation is far above mine. If I’m hunted by him, I’m afraid I won’t even have the chance to escape with my low cultivation.


      “However, I was forced into this situation. If it wasn’t for you scheming against me, I would not have plotted against you. Everything has a cause and effect. If I let you go, I will still offend the Blood Ancestor, but if I keep you at hand, I might have a chance to live!”


      Yao Xixue quickly said, “If you let me go, I’ll swear to never tell my father about it and the grudge between us will be cleared!”


      Wang Lin carefully looked at Yao Xixue and said, “I don’t believe you!”


      “You!!” Yao Xixue took a deep breath and said, “What do you want?!”


      Wang Lin said, “Follow my rule, answer one of my questions, and I’ll decrease the amount of time I seal you for by 50 years!”


      Yao Xixue lowered her head. Her eyes showed signs of struggle.


      Wang Lin patiently looked at her.


      Half an incense stick of time later, she raised her head and coldly said, “Even if you seal me, with my father’s ability, he will still find me. At that time, I’ll personally see my father destroy your body, extract your soul, and lock it in the nether place. At that time, you will know what it means to be better off dead than alive!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “You wasted your second chance. I hope you will treasure the next time!” With that, his eyes lit up and he took a step forward. He arrived before Yao Xixue, grabbed her jaw, and with a little force, forced her little mouth open.


      Yao Xixue’s face was completely pale. She wanted to struggle, but her body had no strength.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile that was not a smile as he inserted two fingers into Yao Xixue’s mouth. When he withdrew his hand, there was a red needle between his fingers.


      “You used trace amounts of essence from inside your body to form this needle. If given enough time, you might really be able to use this needle to block the life seal and die within this restriction!” With that, Wang Lin crushed the needle, causing it to dissipate in a cloud of red mist.


      Yao Xixue’s body trembled. Her gaze toward Wang Lin could no longer be described as vicious…


      Yao Xixue took a deep breath, then a rare trace of clarity appeared in her eyes and she softly said, “Wang Lin, if there is a day I escape, I’ll use any means to torture you in the most cruel way!”


      At this moment, it was as if there was an invisible force working on Yao Xixue’s body. It was slowly condensing all her hatred for Wang Lin and gradually changing it to break open the void.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “It looks like there are too few restrictions on your body!” He waved his right hand, and with a gentle breeze, Yao Xixue’s clothes were blow away, revealing her voluptuous body.


      Wang Lin carefully examined her body. Yao Xixue’s eyes still maintained the clarity she had before, but Wang Lin could see that it was starting to dissipate.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his right hand reached out and poked several places on her body. Every location he poked was a sensitive spot for Yao Xixue.


      Every time his finger landed, he sent a trace of celestial spiritual energy into her body. Yao Xixue’s body slowly turned red, and the clarity in her eyes disappeared and was replaced by endless humiliation and hostility once more.


      Yao Xixue’s malice had reached its limit, and she hysterically shrieked, “Wang Lin, you are despicable, shameless! I, Yao Xixue, will never forgive you!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. This Yao Xixue’s talent was indeed amazing. At that moment, she was going to turn her incredible hatred for him into a type of understanding. To enter the dao through hatred, that was where that clarity from her eyes came from. If she was successful, then he wouldn’t be able to seal her with just the life seal!


      That was why Wang Lin removed her clothes, stimulated her body with celestial spiritual energy until the clarity in her eyes disappeared, and destroyed the state she had just entered.


      Wang Lin softly said, “There are too few seals on you!” His hands moved, creating countless restrictions that landed on Yao Xixue’s body.


      Wang Lin’s restrictions mercilessly created a cycle on her sensitive spots. As a result, that kind of stimulation from before would constantly be invading her body. This was the only way to keep her from regaining her clarity and have that kind of enlightenment like before.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin pointed at her and the restrictions that had opened up immediately began to close. They turned back into a ball again and Wang Lin put it away inside his bag of holding!


      “The Blood Ancestor’s daugher is a problem. The only way to deal with her is to find a secret place to seal her. However, I must get all the secrets out of her first! If my cultivation reaches the Ascendant stage, I can just use the soul search spell. If I were to use it now, a slight mistake might kill her and leave a lot of problems in the future!”


      Time passed and more than two months quickly went by. There were only a few days until his promise with the demon general. On this day, Wang Lin walked out of the valley with Ouyang Hua behind him.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “After I leave, dispatch hundreds of people to the surrounding tribes regardless of their size. Use any method necessary to integrate into the other tribes!


      “Use the soul fragments to resist the various memory wiping potions the tribes have. Once inside, begin teaching them the soul refining spell so more people can learn them. As for the specifics, I’ll let you arrange them yourself!”


      Ouyang Hua softly responded in agreement.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin took out a piece of jade. He handed it to Ouyang Hua and said, “The soul refining spell actually has two parts. The first part is soul refining and the second part is soul extracting. This can’t be taught to anyone who isn’t a core disciple. Remember it well!”


      Ouyang Hua took a deep breath as he accepted the jade with care. After reading it, he crushed it and said, in a serious tone, “Ancestor, I have memorized it and will not forget ancestor’s words. This spell will only be taught to the core disciples of the Soul Refining Tribe!”


      Wang Lin nodded and his hand reached toward the sky. All of the black fog over the Soul Refining Tribe immediately gathered in his hand, forming a 30-foot-long flag. Then he quickly swallow it with his origin soul.


      Then he took out several normal soul flags and threw them into the sky, creating a black fog to cover the sky once more!


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin took a step forward and immediately disappeared.


      A voice came from far away into Ouyang Hua’s ears.


      “When I return, I hope the tribe will have more than one million members!”


      Ouyang knelt down on the ground and said, in a serious voice, “I won’t disappoint the ancestor!” Although those words were for Wang Lin, who was now far away, it was more so a commitment to himself!


      Wang Lin moved through the sky, creating a streak of light, and charged directly toward Ancient Demon City.


      “I wonder what kinds of dragons and tigers are hidden at the Sky Demon Country’s capital. There will be more people from planet Tian Yun as well. I wonder if I’ll meet any of them on this trip to the capital…


      “There are also those 10 or so people from the Da Lou Sword Sect. If I meet any of them, I must capture one and question them about Zhou Yi’s whereabouts!” Wang Lin pondered, but his speed didn’t slow down at all and he disappeared over the horizon.


      Demon General Mo Lihai was wearing a green shirt as he stood on top of the eastern gate of Ancient Demon City. Behind him were the chief commander and commanders.


      Mo Lihai looked into the distance and didn’t say a word.


      After a long time, Mo Lihai withdrew his gaze and then turned around to carefully look at Ancient Demon City. In an instant, he saw the wreckage at the center of the city.


      Mo Lihai thought, “After I leave this time, I won’t come back, and another demon general will take over the city, so that wreckage has nothing to do with me!”


      “It is a pity that Thirteen was taken away by Wang Lin; I was only able to refine 17 of my 18 demon body techniques… However, if Wang Lin truly tries to help me this time, I’m confident I can enter the top three in the demon general competition! Then I’ll obtain the qualification to enter the demon temple to cultivate, and once I come out, I’ll be a Vice Commander in Chief!” Mo Lihai took a deep breath. His eyes concentrated in the distance and he revealed a smile.


      “This person is someone who won’t go back on his word!”


      Mo Lihai laughed and his voice spread out. “Brother Wang, I’m here!”


      Wang Lin appeared in the sky above the eastern gate. His eyes looked at the group before falling on Mo Lihai. “I made Brother Mo wait!” Wang Lin smiled.


      “No problem. This trip is very important for me, so I’ll be relying on brother Wang!” Mo Lihai took one step and appeared before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin laughed. “No problem!”


      “It will take three transfer arrays to reach the capital, so Brother Wang, let’s go!” Two rays of red light flew across Ancient Demon City and into the distance, leaving behind only thunderous echoes.
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      Chapter 2039 - Decision


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s voice was fierce as he roared, “If this formation is destroyed, you will never know the truth about the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent!!


      “You will still have to watch Li Muwan’s soul die and return to the reincarnation cycle. You still won’t allow her to accompany you forever!”


      The eyes of the black-haired slaughter avatar lit up and his right hand stopped. The black gas still moved along his hand, and it was a shocking sight.


      “You have the Celestial Ancestor’s soul blood, and it has the power of creation, but even if you integrate the entire drop into Li Muwan’s body, it won’t allow her to safely enter the Immemorial God Realm.


      “The Immemorial God Realm is the supreme holy land of the Immortal Astral Continent. Ordinary cultivators can’t enter it; they either need powerful cultivation or a powerful body.


      “This time, the Immemorial God Realm will open completely. This will be completely different from the times it has opened before. If you want to enter with Li Muwan, you need to make her body indestructible so that it can be taken there. Then use the power of reincarnation to find her true self and separate her from reincarnation into an immortal existence!” the All-Seer said rapidly before coughing out another two mouthfuls of blood.


      His blood was like mist and penetrated the formation. Two more masses of death souls of people Wang Lin had killed formed two balls of black gas and flew into the sky.


      In the sky, they lined up with the previous four vortexes. They seemed like they were going to form a circle.


      Those two masses of black gas revealed different images.


      It wasn’t the celestial clan, but the Ancient clan this time!


      One showed the Ancient Ji area, where there was a vast sea. The sea was dark and gave off a smell of decay. This was the famous Death Sea of the Ancient Ji.


      Normally, this was a good place for the people of the Ancient Ji to cultivate. The pressure from the sea would mold a person, and if they could persist, it would help you stimulate their full potential.


      However, a huge wave appeared in his Death Sea now. This wave spread in all directions and a howl echoed. The sea depressed and a huge pillar flew into the sky and disappeared. The Death Sea’s level lowered and now half of the water was missing.


      As this pillar flew into the sky, a huge pillar also flew out from the sea at the border of the Ancient Dao and Ancient Shi. Large amounts of ripples spread in all directions and attracted the attention of everyone who saw it. However, aside from a few people, no one else knew what was happening.


      “All the answers you want are inside the Immemorial God Realm. Once you go there, you will know the answer!” Inside the formation, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth.


      The black-haired slaughter avatar’s gaze fell on the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher.


      “The space you exist in is still different from the space the formation is in…” As he spoke, he pointed at the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher. A large amount of black gas came out of the tip of his finger and flew at the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher.


      The old man didn’t dodge at all and allowed the black gas to pass through his body. However, his body seemed intangible and didn’t take any damage. It was as if he was only a reflection and didn’t exist here.


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s pupils shrank as he looked at the slaughter avatar, and dread appeared in his eyes.


      “I still don’t believe your words!” Wang Lin, who was sitting outside the formation, was watching everything inside the formation. His slaughter avatar had spoken, and he didn’t seem to be shocked by the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s words.


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher clenched his teeth and suddenly said, “Do you possess a strand of white hair and a fist-sized skull?”


      When the slaughter avatar heard this, his eyes revealed coldness. Outside the formation, Wang Lin’s original body looked up.


      “You have indeed obtained them!” When the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher saw, this he became spirited.


      Seeing the slaughter avatar move, the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher quickly said, “After entering the Immemorial God Realm, with the hair as the guide and the skull to light your way, you will find the truth! If you destroy this formation, this old man’s plan will fail, but you will also never know the truth. One day, you will even come to regret it!!”


      Today’s matter was beyond his expectations. He had thought that Wang Lin could not enter this space. He had never expected Wang Lin to have the power to break through the boundaries!


      Facing the slaughter essence true body, the old man felt an indescribable sense of fear from the bottom of his heart and soul.


      “It shouldn’t be like this!! Could something have gone wrong!?!” The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher howled in his heart, but he revealed nothing on his face. However, Wang Lin could destroy the formation at any moment and destroy his years preparation, so he had been forced to reveal a lot more secrets.


      The black-haired Slaughter slowly said, “Interesting. I can spare this formation, but you have to tell me why this formation requires the souls of those my original body killed to activate!”


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s expression changed and he seemed to hesitate, but he immediately saw Wang Lin raise his hand to destroy the formation.


      “Because the Immemorial God Realm has…” The old man clenched his teeth, and just was he was about to say those words, his body trembled. He let out a miserable scream and his body showed signs of dissipating.


      “This… This is the law of the realm!! I can’t say it! If this old man were to say this, I would die!” The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s face instantly turned pale.


      Slaughter walked forward and coldly said, “Oh? You don’t have to tell me that, but you have to tell me who you are!”


      “Seven-Colored is this old man, All-Seer is this old man, and the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher is also this old man. Even this…” As the old man spoke, his body trembled once more and he let out a painful howl.


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher suddenly became fierce and said, “I can’t say it!! Wang Lin, this formation is important to this old man, but it is also important to you. If you insist on destroying the formation, this old man won’t stop you anymore!!”


      Everything had gone wrong today because he had never expected Wang Lin to break the boundary and send his slaughter avatar in. Otherwise, he would’ve still been holding the initiative, unlike now, where he was completely passive.


      Slaughter silently pondered. Outside the formation, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a complicated expression. After a long time, he let out a sigh. After seeing the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher’s reaction, he had a strange guess in his heart. However, this guess was so bizarre, he didn’t dare believe it!


      However, this matter involved Li Muwan. In regards to the matter about Li Muwan, Wang Lin knew the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher wasn’t wrong. The soul blood could awaken her temporarily, but she wouldn’t be able to break out from reincarnation and would still die one day.


      If he wanted to surpass reincarnation, perhaps he would really have to head to the Immemorial God Realm.


      Staring at the old man, Wang Lin closed his eyes. At that moment, Slaughter withdrew his right hand. The black gas around him condensed and no longer spread out.


      Slaughter coldly said, “Continue the formation!”


      The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher was not surprised. He looked meaningfully at Wang Lin’s original body outside the formation before coughing out two more mouthfuls of blood.


      The two mouthfuls of blood turned into two masses of black gas filled with death souls. They rushed into the sky and combined with the six previous vortexes to form a perfect circle.


      At the same time, at two other places in the Ancient clan, two large pillars flew into the air. The earth trembled as they disappeared into the sky.


      In the sky, the eight black vortexes rotated rapidly until one of them erupted with black light. The black light was like ink and spread in all directions. In the blink of an eye, the entire sky turned black!


      Not only the sky here, but the entire sky of the Ancient can turned black. Even the skies of the vast seas and the 72 continents of the celestial clan turned into night!


      The entire Immortal Astral Continent was shrouded in night!


      After nine breaths, the darkness that shrouded the entire Immortal Astral Continent disappeared. Wang Lin looked up at the sky to find that one of the eight vortexes had disappeared. At the same time, he felt something strange in his heart. He faintly saw that a huge pillar had appeared in the vast sea between the Ancient clan and the celestial clan.


      Just at this moment, one of the seven remaining vortexes in the sky erupted with the same black light.


      The sky turned black and, nine breaths later, the darkness disappeared. Only six vortexes remained, but a second pillar appeared in the vast sea.


      As the world alternated between black and white, the entire Immortal Astral Continent began to tremble. Huge waves were set off in the vast sea, creating heaven-shattering rumbles.


      Wang Lin could vaguely feel everything happening across the vast sea. Something that could affect the entire Immortal Astral Continent could only be caused by the legendary Immemorial God Realm that could make someone a Grand Empyrean!!


      “Immemorial God Realm…” Wang Lin muttered. He had heard about this place a long time ago, but this was the first time he would witness it opening.


      This was the fifth time the sky had turned black, and after nine breaths, it returned to day again. Wang Lin looked up and saw that only three vortexes remained!


      Inside the formation, the All-Seer looked excited. He seemed to have been waiting for this for a long time. He seemed to be able to see the changes on the vast sea, and his eyes were filled with desire and madness.
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      Chapter 544 – Demonic Ideals


      At this moment, he felt the faith inside the Ten Collapse Battle Intent. This faith came from the faith to always win on the blood-filled battlefield; it was formed from the will of everyone who died or was defeated by this technique!


      The power of this faith was far more powerful than Wang Lin could imagine. While Wang Lin’s body was withstanding the power of the fourth collapse, his soul was suffering the effect of the faith within the fourth collapse.


      “Ten collapses is normally the limit, but this technique is actually evolving toward the eleventh collapse. The reason the general of the left wing used this technique on me is to defeat me with it, to absorb my faith, and thus increase the power of this technique.


      “The reason the Ten Collapse Battle Intent is powerful is because of the faith inside it. The more people he kills and defeats with it, the more powerful it becomes!”


      A sense of frustration involuntarily appeared in his heart. However, just as this feeling began to bud, it was immediately crushed by Wang Lin.


      His body was thrown back by a large force and directly landed on the ground 1,000 feet away. At the moment he landed, his body flipped around and his nails scraped against the ground, creating a sharp sound. Wang Lin moved back more than a 100 feet before he finally stabilized himself.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s entire body was covered by the symbol on his forehead. This symbol immediately collapsed and disappeared after withstanding the force of the fourth collapse. Right now there was only half a symbol left on his forehead, and it was only giving off a faint, grey light.


      Right now only half of a life seal formed from the Celestial Slaughter Art remained; the rest had dissipated.


      The golden light in the general of the left wing’s eyes disappeared and he calmly said, “It is already very difficult to resist against the power of the fourth collapse with your mid stage Soul Transformation cultivation. You can stand down! It is impossible for you to obtain the position of chief commander; you can’t even obtain the position of commander. The only position for you is elder!” Although his expression didn’t show disdain, his words did.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed brightly. The fist intent contained within the ten collapses represented the peak of the general’s spirit. For a cultivator, it was how refined a person’s dao heart was. The dao heart fuses with the origin soul and thus causes the origin soul to evolve. Then there will be only one faith in one’s body. This faith is very strong and can change even the heavens and earth!


      It was a faith spell!


      “Faith spell!” Wang Lin slowly raised his head and looked at the general of the left wing. His gaze was deep as if it contained wisdom and enlightenment.


      Wang Lin’s gaze gradually became brighter and brighter. He raised his hand once more and used the Demonic Finger once more. It was the exact same movement, the exact same spell, but when Wang Lin used it this second time, it was completely different!


      In the eyes of the general of the left wing, his movements were very different from before. The light that disappeared from the general’s eyes returned and was even brighter than before.


      “This…” The general of the left wing immediately noticed the difference and couldn’t help but pay close attention.


      Yao Xixue, who was standing at a distance, stared straight at Wang Lin. There was a storm in her heart, and she remembered her father’s words.


      Her father, the Blood Ancestor, paid a lot of attention to Wang Lin.


      A demonic aura came out from Wang Lin’s body and formed a faint, black fog three feet around him. Inside the black fog, Wang Lin’s eyes slowly became gloomy.


      This gloominess was filled with coldness and was very demonic in nature!


      “Faith spell…. The spells I’ve used so far were only shells, because without faith, I can’t use their true power…” Wang Lin muttered to himself as he looked at his right index finger. He then suddenly pointed at the sky!


      One finger to question the heavens!


      At this moment, the swirl above the palace suddenly disappeared. The entire sky was then covered by a black cloud, The cloud quickly became even darker and there even seemed to be ghosts howling within them.


      One demonic finger!


      Demonic spiritual energy filled the area. The celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body didn’t move but silently became demonic spiritual energy!


      This demonic spiritual energy was drastically different from the demonic spiritual energy formed when celestial spiritual energy was cycled.


      Wang Lin’s hair mysteriously started growing and reached his knees in the blink of an eye. His whole person was no longer gentle but was filled with a violent aura. On his forehead, six demonic marks appeared.


      The demonic spiritual energy around him quickly became very dense and spread from three feet to 100 feet. Everything within 100 feet of him was now filled with raging demonic spiritual energy.


      This demonic spiritual energy became dense to the point that it became specks of green flames and scattered in a circle on the ground.


      The inside and outside of his body were completely occupied by demonic spiritual energy. At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and let out a laugh. This laughter was filled with a tyrannical aura and a crazy amount of killing intent!


      Just at this moment, the half of a life force seal behind the six demonic marks seemed to have fused with Wang Lin and quickly began to grow. In almost a instant, it turned from half of a life seal to a complete life seal!


      The moment the seal was complete, it quickly spread and surrounded Wang Lin’s entire body.


      Wang Lin took a step forward. His movement wasn’t fast, but he slowly walked step by step toward the general of the left wing in the sky.


      The golden light in the general’s eyes intensified, and he shouted, “Interesting! You are the first person to have a breakthrough under my Ten Collapse Battle Intent! Let me see if you can withstand this fifth collapse!


      The fifth collapse suddenly arrived from the void after the demon general finished speaking. This fifth collapse was 10 times the power of the fourth collapse. The moment it appeared, thunderous roars echoed as if divine retribution was occurring in the surrounding 10,000 feet. It was so loud that the entire Ancient Demon City could clearly hear the thunderous roars.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he faced the fifth collapse with the Demonic Finger. His right index finger suddenly pressed forward, then all of the demonic spiritual energy gathered at the tip of his finger and suddenly turned into a demonic flame!


      The true power of the Demonic Finger was used by Wang Lin for the first time. The demonic flame around his finger endlessly expanded, forming a sea of demonic flames around him!


      Wang Lin then took a step and flew into the air. His right index finger charged forward directly at the demon general.


      At almost the same moment the fifth collapse appeared, it was stopped by the demonic flame. While it was stopped, Wang Lin charged through with the Demonic Finger, and after a series of rumbling sounds, he broke through. Right now he was only 100 feet from the demon general!


      The sixth collapse appeared shortly after!


      Words were unable to describe the power of the sixth collapse. After it appeared, the 100 foot space between Wang Lin and the demon general began to collapse, and countless cracks in space opened up.


      The power of the sixth collapse suddenly descended.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still gloomy, and his eyes were filled with killing intent. He didn’t withdraw his finger and his body kept moving forward. The sixth collapse appeared from the void in the form of a ring of light and closed in on Wang Lin.


      However, at the moment it touched Wang Lin’s finger, he softly said, “Demonic transformation!”


      After uttering those words, his index finger released a black light. The black light extended from his finger and covered his entire right arm.


      The black light continued to spread and soon covered his whole body. At the moment the circle of light closed in, Wang Lin’s entire body was covered in this black light.


      His body looked like a shadow, and with one step he pierced through the circle of light that was the sixth collapse. At the moment he charged through, the sixth collapse shattered!


      The golden light in the general of the left wing’s eyes shined brightly and he shouted, “What a foreigner! This general really did underestimate you. I’ll wait for you here; there are still four collapses!”


      “The faith in your spell is the belief that you will obtain victory. It is formed from the will and spirit of everyone who has lost to this technique of yours. I don’t have the cultivation to break through your ten collapses, but I know that the key to breaking your technique isn’t cultivation but faith!


      “To break your faith, I turned into a demon with this finger and fused this faith with my demonic finger. Thus, my demonic finger now seems to have a soul of its own. Now it is not a competition of our cultivation, but a fight of our faith!” As Wang Lin calmly said this, he took another step forward!


      The seventh collapse arrived!


      At the moment the seventh collapse appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Make way!”


      With these two words, the seventh collapse that was about to appear seemed to become corporeal and suddenly broke down. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with determination, and there was a flame of faith burning within them!


      What kept his heart steadfast was the spirit of the Demonic Finger. Although he only said two words, they contained his unquestionable faith!


      It wasn’t faith in slaughter or victory, it was the faith of… a demonic mindset!


      A demonic mindset was to defy the heavens, to defy anything others wished for, to steal life, to destroy people’s dao, to do as you wish, and to walk the path of a demon!


      The general of the left wing’s expression finally changed. When he first saw Wang Lin, he never considered him to be anything. It was only when Wang Lin broke through the first three collapses that he properly looked at him.


      However, the failure at the fourth collapse was within his expectations. This was where Wang Lin’s path stopped, and he was not the person the demon emperor was looking for!


      But he never would have imagined that the person before him would gain enlightenment after the fourth collapse. This person’s enlightenment turned him into a demon!


      Even so, he still only paid a little attention and didn’t think much of it. In his mind, although this kind of enlightenment was rare, it would be stopped at the seventh collapse!


      However, when Wang Lin shattered the seventh collapse with just two words, this caught his attention completely and made his expression change. He immediately understood that he had made a huge mistake right from the start and that he had been underestimating this person!!


      With his status, there hasn’t been anything worthy of his full attention in several thousand years. This was the first time someone had grabbed his attention in thousands of years!
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      Chapter 2051 - Tenth Sun!


      Grand Empyreans could explore the edge of the law of the world. With their powerful faith, they could borrow these laws to make things corporeal. The so-called “creating something from nothing” was this.


      However, it was simply turning the illusory into real - they could not grasp the laws and use them as they wished like Wang Lin. This was not borrowing, but a higher level of manipulation of the law of the world!


      Song Tian could not do this. In his memory, when he had gone to meet Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, he personally saw something similar.


      “This is impossible!!” The ancient devil containing a hint of Song Tian’s divine sense revealed a look of disbelief. He could not believe what he was seeing at all, that Wang Lin, who he considered not worthy of his concern, could control the law of the world after coming out of closed door cultivation.


      The moment his ancient devil walked out from the rift, he was completely startled. His mind was completely blank and there was no thought other than Wang Lin reaching toward the sky and all the laws gathering.


      Wang Lin was not concerned about the appearance of the ancient devil, and he didn’t even look at it. He focused on melting the Celestial Ancestor head before him. With his mouthful of blood and the law the world, most of it had already melted.


      The parts that had melted were completely absorbed by his Grand Empyrean sun. The golden light became brighter and brighter and the three-colored Grand Empyrean sun released a strange light.


      The Celestial Ancestor’s head shrank rapidly as golden light penetrated it. A moment later, only a small portion of the head remained. It no longer looked like a head, but a mass of golden light.


      As it became smaller and smaller, Wang Lin’s three-colored Grand Empyrean sun rapidly became brighter and more solid. Once the head completely melted and the three-colored Grand Empyrean sun fully absorbed the head, it would become a real Grand Empyrean sun and Wang Lin would become a real Grand Empyrean!


      He would be the second strongest Grand Empyrean on the Immortal Astral Continent after Grand Empyrean Gu Dao!!


      In the distance, the ancient devil with Song Tian’s divine sense gasped and recovered. He didn’t want to believe what he was seeing, but reality was before him, so he had to believe it. At this moment, his heart trembled and he didn’t hesitate to slowly retreat.


      Seeing Wang Lin ignore him, he retreated at the quickest speed back into the rift that he had arrogantly torn open.


      As a Grand Empyrean, he rarely did such a thing, feel timid before he even battled. Compared to how arrogantly he had arrived, his escaping figure was too much of a contrast.


      However, just as the ancient devil closed in on the rift and was about to enter it, a cold voice echoed across the world.


      “Are you just going to leave like that?”


      This voice caused the ancient devil containing Song Tian’s divine sense to be startled and then move at full speed as if it had gone mad.


      However, just as the cold voice echoed, Wang Lin’s cold gaze landed on the ancient devil. Fine lines appeared around the ancient devil and wrapped around the ancient devil’s body. The ancient devil trembled and became motionless, as if it was frozen.


      Wang Lin had speculated a long time ago that the Stop spell was related to the law of the world. With his current cultivation level, he no longer needed to form seals - just a gaze could make them appear.


      What was stopped by Wang Lin’s gaze was not just the ancient devil, but also Song Tian’s divine sense. The divine sense trembled and couldn’t move at all.


      At the same time, far away, on Origin Mountain, Song Tian was sitting there, and he suddenly opened his eyes. His face was pale and contained a trace of fear. His divine sense had been frozen, and it almost affected his origin soul.


      “Open the Origin Array!!” Song Tian didn’t hesitate to immediately let out a roar. As the roar echoed, all the powerful people that followed Song Tian were startled and quickly flew around to set up the formation.


      “Teacher…” Chi Man didn’t know what had happened, but seeing his teacher’s gloomy expression, he felt a pressure and knew that something bad was going to happen.


      “Shut up. This lord don’t want to be bothered right now. If not for your throne, how could I activate the Origin Array?” Song Tian turned around and looked at Chu Man with a cold gaze.


      “I have already done my best. If I fail, then you will not become the ancient emperor in 100 years, that Ji Du will!” Song Tian also felt anger. After he finished speaking, he flew into the sky and then reached down. The Origin Mountain trembled and a ray of light shot out. It was a giant war axe!


      This war axe was covered in rust and was not beautiful. However, when Song Tian held it, a roar came from the axe and inexhaustible green souls flew out of it and surrounded Song Tian in a green light. This made Song Tian look very strange.


      As Song Tian prepared to go all-out, in the Luo Huo Country, Wang Lin let out a long howl at the sky.


      As he howled, the sky changed colors. The Celestial Ancestor head that had mostly melted and turned into a bright ball of golden light had begun its final stage of melting.


      It became smaller and smaller. A moment later, it was only the size of a fist. The Grand Empyrean sun became even more solid than the Grand Empyrean suns of Grand Empyreans.


      Staring at the fist-sized golden light, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He raised his right hand and reached at the palace below. Wang Lin’s life and death, karma, and true and false essences flew out from the secret chamber and into his body.


      At this moment, when all his essences had returned to him, a thunderous rumble echoed inside his body. His hair moved without any wind and he released a shocking aura. Wang Lin looked at the melting Celestial Ancestor’s head and spat out a mouthful of essence aura.


      This aura was invisible and only Wang Lin himself could feel it. The moment this aura touched the head, the head suddenly trembled and melted!!


      It melted completely and was completely absorbed by Wang Lin’s three-colored sun. After absorbing the head, the sun became a corporeal object!!


      Wang Lin completed the Grand Empyrean sun and sent it into the sky of the Immortal Astral continent so it could become the 10th sun. This was a symbol of him truly becoming a Grand Empyrean. Before, Wang Lin could not be considered a true Grand Empyrean!


      The moment his Grand Empyrean sun formed completely, Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the sky. This three-colored Grand Empyrean sun seemed to be held up and slowly rose up to the sky.


      Looking at his own Grand Empyrean sun rush toward the highest place in the sky, Wang Lin suddenly recalled when a trace of his divine sense entered the Immortal Astral Continent and saw the strange scene of nine suns in the sky.


      “Grand Empyrean…” Wang Lin muttered as he looked at his own Grand Empyrean sun releasing a powerful burst of three-colored light.


      At this moment, when Wang Lin raised his own Grand Empyrean sun into the sky, it affected the Grand Empyrean suns of all the other Grand Empyreans!


      In the celestial clan, in the Dao Yi Sect, the Northern Continent, the Purple Yang Sect, and Mount Emperor, each respective Grand Empyrean sun rose up and shined brightly.


      Shortly after, inside the ancestral city, a golden sun appeared, forming the fifth sun of the celestial clan!


      At the same time, in the Ancient clan, Xuan Luo’s Grand Empyrean sun appeared over the place where he was in closed door cultivation. In the Ancient Jiu, the extremely mysterious Grand Empyrean there also had his Grand Empyrean sun appear in the sky!


      And Song Tian’s Grand Empyrean sun also appeared without his control and flew into the sky.


      The last to appear was Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s Grand Empyrean sun. At this moment, 10 suns suddenly appeared above the Immortal Astral Continent!!


      The remaining nine Grand Empyrean suns hadn’t appeared because their owners wanted them to, they had been attracted by Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun.


      No Grand Empyrean was surprised by this. Aside from when the Celestial Emperor inherited their Grand Empyrean power, this was a heavenly sign that appeared whenever someone became a Grand Empyrean!


      And at this time, because all the Grand Empyrean suns were in the sky, the energy in the Immortal Astral Continent surged. This allowed the other Grand Empyreans to clearly feel the aura of the new Grand Empyrean!


      There were a clear size difference in the 10 suns. The largest was Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s - his Grand Empyrean sun was almost equivalent to the total of all the other eight suns, excluding Wang Lin’s three-colored sun.


      The second largest was Wang Lin’s three-colored sun. Although not as large as Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s, it was nearly half its size! It radiated light no weaker than Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s sun.


      “Godfather… Grand Empyrean…” In the Luo Huo Country, Prince Ji Du revealed never-before-seen excitement and laughed out loud.
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      Chapter 543 – The Enlightenment During Battle


      Chapter 543 – The Enlightenment During Battle


      Of the three killing spells, the first two, Finger of Death and Demonic Finger, were often used by Wang Lin. Their power wasn’t enough to threaten Ascendant cultivators and could only be used to suppress Soul Transformation cultivators.


      But when Situ Nan used the Finger of Death and Demonic Finger, their power was shocking; even Ascendant cultivators would be killed by them. Aside from the difference in cultivation levels between Wang Lin and Situ Nan, there were also the essences of the Finger of Death and Demonic Finger.


      These three killing spells were created by Situ Nan, so of course they were of demonic nature. Unless one had a demonic heart, it would be impossible to learn the essences.


      And Wang Lin’s dao was very different from Situ Nan’s dao. Thus, when Wang Lin used these two spells, they lacked change and flexibility.


      In truth, there were follow up spells to these two spells, but because Situ Na noticed their differences, he didn’t teach them to Wang Lin.


      It wasn’t him being stingy, but with the passage of time, there would be a high chance of Wang Lin’s dao being changed.


      The final spell of the three killing spells, the Underworld Finger, was far more powerful than the other two, and its power was extremely close to a low quality celestial spell.


      When Situ Nan taught it to Wang Lin, he was very worried. The reason he was so worried was not only because the spell was powerful enough to threaten Ascendant cultivators, but also because if Wang Lin used it too much, it would affect his dao heart and slowly bring him down to the demonic path.


      The final spell was different from the other two spells. Without the follow up spells, Wang Lin could use them as much as he wanted without affecting his dao heart. But the third spell was different. There wasn’t a follow up spell, and all of the power was just in the spell itself.


      Situ Nan told Wang Lin all of this before, and this is why in all these years, Wang Lin only used it once in the battle against the Purple Division’s sixth brother, Chen Tao.


      Among the three killing spells, the last spell was the true killing spell!


      The Ten Collapse Battle Intent was created in the void and was part of the heavens. It was incorporeal, and it was a punch that contained the demon general’s full strength. His fist intent was so powerful that it could pierce through the void and kill someone.


      At the moment Wang Lin stuck out his index finger, the celestial spiritual energy in his body moved like crazy, then it turned into demonic spiritual energy and gathered at the tip of his finger. In almost an instant, his finger was surrounded by a dense, black light that not even sunlight could pierce.


      This kind of black was pure demonic spiritual energy!


      At the moment Wang Lin’s index finger pointed up, he felt the monstrous fist intent in the air, and at this moment, the first collapse arrived.


      It was as if the entire sky was collapsing and the center point was Wang Lin!


      A destructive aura quickly came from all directions and landed on Wang Lin’s body. The black light shined brightly and the celestial spiritual energy in his body cycled like crazy. Suddenly, the black light on his index finger expanded to cover his entire body.


      A heaven-shaking sound echoed across the entire Ancient Demon city. Wang Lin’s face turned pale, and he was knocked back several steps before he could stabilize his body.


      His right index finger trembled slightly and was completely numb.


      The destructive force that landed on his body quickly withdrew like the tides, but then it quickly charged back at him with force 10 times stronger than before!


      The second collapse arrived! The second collapse’s speed was several times faster than the first one’s, and it came from all directions almost an instant after it.


      Wang Lin’s right index finger was still trembling. The power of the Demonic Finger could only help him withstand the first collapse.


      “This is definitely not a spell a Soul Transformation cultivator can use!!! Even among Ascendant cultivators, only one out of every 10 can use this kind of spell!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      The power of the second collapse was 10 times greater than the power of the first collapse. At this moment, the sky within 10,000 feet darkened as if there was a sandstorm going on. Even the never-ending swirl above the palace was effected.


      Wang Lin let out a low roar, then two strands of grey gas appeared on his hand and moved like two dragons. At this moment, he used the Celestial Slaughter Art without any hesitation!


      The two strands of grey gas charged out and broke through the sonic barrier, but they immediately met the power of the second collapse.


      The power of the second collapse was very powerful. Following a series of rumbling sounds, the two strands of grey gas weren’t destroyed. Instead, they collapsed to form a vortex with Wang Lin as the center.


      The power of the second collapse landed on the grey gas and quickly weakened. At the same time, killing intent quickly came out from the grey vortex.


      This killing intent was very shocking, and it gave people the feeling that it could kill celestials and rulers. The killing intent forcibly opened a bloody path through the power of the second collapse.


      It used its heaven-shaking killing intent to force the power of the second collapse back.


      At the same time, Wang Lin took a step and charged forward like a meteor. At the same time that his right hand reached out, the grey vortex suddenly dissipated, turning back into two strands of grey gas in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      “Condense!” With a roar, the two strands of grey gas quickly condensed into a seven-inch-long sword in Wang Lin’s hand. With the sword in hand, Wang Lin’s body gave off a shocking killing intent.


      At this moment, Wang Lin seemed to have become a different person. There was no longer the air of a celestial around him; it was replaced by killing intent!


      At this moment, he was like a demon of slaughter. He held a slaughtering sword and stepped into the void toward the general of the left wing.


      The general of the left wing exclaimed, then his eyes lit up and he said, “Good! You are one of the few people that decided to attack during my Ten Collapse Battle Intent! Let’s see if you can break past the next eight collapses and arrive before me!”


      At this moment, the white-robed woman, the daughter of Blood Ancestor Yao Xixu, was still standing in the distance, slightly frowning. When she arrived at Ancient Demon City three years ago, she was defeated by this spell. This spell was extremely tyrannical, and with her cultivation, she almost failed on the fourth collapse. If it wasn’t for the blood spell her father taught her, she wouldn’t have been able to withstand the fifth collapse!


      Even so, she finally lost on the eighth collapse! However, the general of the left wing was hard to read; he gave her the title of commander!


      There weren’t many commanders, a total of 16!


      Wang Lin revealed his path of slaughter as he charged at the demon general with the sword.


      However, there were still eight collapses between him and the demon general. The third collapse had 10 times the power of the second collapse. It silently pressed down on Wang Lin from all directions as if countless mountains were crashing into him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became red and his killing intent thickened. In the face of this third collapse, he had no urge to back down and instead was filled with the urge to battle. With the slaughter sword in hand, he shouted, “Break for me, third collapse!”


      The slaughter sword gave off a never-before-seen grey light. This grey light extended for more than 10 feet and surrounded Wang Lin, then he charged through like a meteor.


      The power of the single sword could shock the heavens and vanquish supernatural beings!


      The third collapse that came from the void was forcibly cut open, allowing Wang Lin to pierce through and charge directly at the demon general.


      The general of the left wing’s eyes lit up even more and he smiled. “Good!


      Just as Wang Lin charged out, the fourth collapse arrived. The later the collapse, the faster the next one arrives, and their power was also a much stronger.


      At this moment, the fourth collapse was 1,000 times stronger than the first one. This kind of power was not something normal Soul Transformation cultivators could resist.


      The appearance of the fourth collapse immediately caused the sky to change color. Even the swirl above the palace began to twist as if it couldn’t withstand the fourth collapse’s power.


      The fourth collapse rushed at Wang Lin and the killing force Wang Lin created with the sword immediately collapsed. This fourth collapse with power 1,000 times greater than the first collapse was impossible to resist unless one reached the late stage of Soul Transformation!


      Wang Lin’s body split from the slaughter sword, and at the same time, the power of the fourth collapse came at him like an avalanche. If the fourth collapse was the raging waves, then Wang Lin would be the lone boat on the sea!


      Wang Lin’s face was extremely pale, and he couldn’t help but stop his charge. Right now his body was being squeezed by a very violent force.


      He could feel that he couldn’t withstand this fourth collapse with his own power. If he had more of the grey gas, he might have been able to break through. However, in these four years, although he had killed many, the Celestial Slaughter Art was very difficult to succeed with.


      Aside from the Celestial Slaughter Art, he should be able to break through with the Underworld Finger. However, the Underworld Finger was his true ace, and in this dangerous Demon Spirit Land, he wasn’t willing to easily reveal his true strength.


      At this moment, Wang Lin revealed a determined look as he let go of the slaughter sword, which then broke down back into two strands of grey gas. Then it quickly entered his body through his arm and two symbols quickly appeared on his forehead. The two symbols then spread across his body to form the defense of two life force seals.


      Just at this moment, the fourth collapse arrived!


      The power of a natural disaster, the power that was 1,000 times greater than the first arrived. At this moment Wang Lin clearly felt the fist intent from the fourth collapse!


      Inside the fist intent lied a type of faith!


      “Faith…” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up. This light had rarely appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes in these past several hundred years. It was just like Zhou Yi, who suddenly gained enlightenment when his soul was burning…
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      Chapter 2052 - Battle Song Tian!


      “Wang Lin!! It’s actually Wang Lin!!!” A roar came out of the Dao Yi Sect, and the anger in that roar echoed across the world.


      Aside from anger, there was a sense of fear and dread. Facing Wang Lin, Dao Yi could not forget everything that had happened inside the palace in the ancestral city. Back then, Wang Lin was already extremely powerful, and now he was a Grand Empyrean. He didn’t dare to imagine how strong Wang Lin was now!


      The giant Grand Empyrean sun that was second only to Gu Dao’s also revealed Wang Lin’s strength!


      “He hasn’t even gone to the Immemorial God realm and yet… He actually become a Grand Empyrean based on his own strength!!” In the Northern Continent, Wu Feng was in a trance as he stared at the sky for a long long time.


      In the Purple Yang Sect, the two little girls were filled with joy. They pulled each other’s hands while looking at the sky.


      “He became a Grand Empyrean…”


      On Mount Emperor in the ancestral city, Grand Empyrean Ji Du looked in the direction of the Ancient clan. His heart trembled, his face became slightly pale, and he was uncertain.


      “When he was in the palace, he had already formed the outline of a sun, then he obtained the Celestial Ancestor’s head… This sun has three colors: black, white, and gold. The gold should be from the fusion of the Celestial Ancestor’s head...


      “Normally, it shouldn’t be a great shock that he became a Grand Empyrean, but it’s… it’s only been a mere 100 years and he has aleady refined the Celestial Ancestor’s head!!


      “And the time he became a Grand Empyrean…” Ji Du’s heart trembled. He was the only one who knew the truth about the 72 souls causing an uproar. He thought about the gaze from before and couldn’t help but connect it with Wang Lin becoming a Grand Empyrean.


      Ji Du revealed dread and muttered to himself, “It should be… impossible!!”


      Hai Zi was sitting at the corner of Mount Emperor as she looked up at the sky with a complicated gaze and revealed a hint of enlightenment.


      Also in the ancestral city, under the palace, Lian Daofei, who had turned into a mountain, remained motionless.


      In the Ancient clan, an uproar was set off in the Ancient Shi’s Origin Mountain. Song Tian had a bitter expression. Although he had already seen it when he sent the ancient devil over and was prepared, his heart still trembled.


      In the Ancient Dao imperial city, Xuan Luo felt Wang Lin’s aura. A smile appeared on his face. He was very happy and laughed out loud.


      In the Luo Huo Country, in the sky above the palace, Wang Lin waved his hand and his three-colored Grand Empyrean Sun disappeared. However, the shadow of his Grand Empyrean Sun would forever remain in the sky as a symbol of him becoming a Grand Empyrean.


      The world returned to normal as the power of the law slowly dissipated. Several rays of light flew out from the palace, and the one in front was Prince Ji Du.


      He suppressed the excitement in his heart, immediately knelt down when he was 1,000 feet from Wang Lin, and spoke loudly.


      “Congratulations, Godfather, on becoming a Grand Empyrean!!”


      “Greetings, Lord Wang!” Behind Ji Du, the young woman and her husband, the young man in purple, spoke respectfully. They could not hide the shock in their eyes and dropped down to one knee before Wang Lin.


      After all, if Ji Du did this, the two of them had to follow.


      “We greet Lord Wang!” After the three of them spoke, all the guards in the palace got down on one knee and bowed at Wang Lin.


      Their voices fused together into a sound wave that echoed across the palace.


      Wang Lin floated in the air and looked at the people. He looked at Prince Ji Du and the young couple with a smile. He was calm as he looked at the frozen ancient devil and walked over.


      Standing before the ancient devil, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed to between the eyebrows of the ancient devil. The ancient devil trembled and revealed a painful expression. A ray of black light flew out and disappeared into the wind. The ancient devil no longer felt pain and its mind was restored. It looked at Wang Lin with fear and whimpered. It was able to move again, so it also dropped down to one knee and lowered its head at Wang Lin.


      “Ji Du, I’m going to take you to see Song Tian!” Wang Lin stepped on the head of the ancient devil and looked back at Ji Du.


      Ji Du’s body trembled and he suddenly looked up. He could not suppress his excitement as he looked at Wang Lin and revealed his gratitude.


      “Thanks, Godfather, for helping!!” Ji Du took a deep breath and arrived at the head of the ancient devil. He respectfully stood behind Wang Lin and looked at Wang Lin’s back. This back was not large, but he felt like it was a mountain. As long as he had this back supporting him, he could become the Ancient Shi emperor!!


      The large ancient devil didn’t need Wang Lin to give any command. It let out a howl as it turned with Wang Lin and Ji Du on its back and tore open the rift it came from. It went inside the rift and disappeared.


      When it disappeared, the rift in the sky slowly closed until it became a white line, which also disappeared.


      Outside the Ancient Shi, on Origin Mountain, when Wang Lin had erased Song Tian’s divines sense on the ancient devil, Song Tian trembled. His face had turned slightly pale, but he quickly recovered.


      His expression was gloomy as he held the giant war axe in his hand. He looked up at the sky and his breathing gradually became even. He knew his actions would make Wang Lin come here.


      “Even if I hadn’t tried to test Wang Lin earlier, he would have still come here in order to make Ji Du the next emperor!” Song Tian sighed. He didn’t have any confidence in winning, but as a Grand Empyrean, he could not just yield without a battle!


      On Origin Mountain, a thunderous rumble echoed and haze surrounded the mountain. There seemed to be a large army inside the haze that gave off powerful killing intent.


      “With the origin formation and the war axe that contains law, which was gifted to me by Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, even if he has the power to manipulate law, I should still be able to put up a fight!” Song Tian took a deep breath and calmly looked at the sky as he waited for Wang Lin’s arrival.


      Behind him, Chi Man had a bitter expression and was silently pondering.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, one incense stick of time passed. Just at this moment, a rumble came from the sky and a large rift was torn open in the sky. Large amounts of black gas spewed out and a large ancient devil came out.


      There were two people standing on its head, it was Wang Lin and Ji Du!


      Song Tian suddenly looked at Wang Lin. At the same time time, Chi Man’s gaze met with Ji Du’s gaze.


      Song Tian waved his sleeve and coldly said, “Wang Lin!!”


      Wang Lin smiled as he clasped his hand and said, “Greetings, Lord Song.”


      “Don’t speak more nonsense, I know why you came here. We will battle. If you win, I’ll make Ji Du the next emperor in 100 years!” Song Tian sighed, He didn’t even say what would happen if he won. He waved his left hand and the troops in the fog around Origin Mountain let out a fierce roar as they charged at Wang Lin.


      At the same time, Song Tian grabbed the axe and chopped down on Wang Lin!


      Grand Empyrean Song Tian was stronger than Dao Yi, about as powerful as Wu Feng. If Wang Lin had wanted to battle Song Tian 100 years ago, victory would be uncertain. He would have had to use all his power beside the avatar in the void to fight.


      But now...


      Wang Lin remained calm as he faced the endless troops and the heaven-splitting axe. He raised his right hand and pointed three times.


      With the first point, a thunderous rumble came from the army, rushing at Wang Lin. The army disappeared like bubbles. It was as if they had hit an invisible barrier.


      This was what it looked like to Chi Man and Ji Du, but in Song Tian’s eyes, he saw the laws of the world appear before the army.


      After the army dissipated, Wang Lin’s second point made the haze around Origin Mountain shatter. The fog was torn apart into countless pieces and disappeared. The whole mountain rumbled, and the powerful members of the Ancient Shi that had been managing the formation all coughed out blood and were weakened.


      Song Tian felt his scalp go numb, but he endured and revealed a cold gaze. He still held the war axe and chopped down on Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin pointed for the third time.


      An illusory fist appeared out of thin air before Song Tian. This fist was composed completely of the fine lines that represented the law of the world. The fist collided with Song Tian’s axe.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the axe broke inch by inch before it shattered into countless pieces that fell on the earth. The fist made of law also trembled and was split in half.


      Song Tian coughed out a mouthful of blood and retreated 1,000 feet until he landed on Origin Mountain. The entire mountain trembled and cracks appeared on it.


      Wang Lin’s right hand paused when a white mark appeared on his finger but didn’t break his skin.


      “The war axe contains law…” Wang Lin looked at the war axe fragment in the distance and his hand reached out. The pieces flew toward Wang Lin and fused together to form a complete war axe.


      “Do you still want to fight?” Wang Lin’s gaze calmly landed on Song Tian.


      “Why not fight!?” Song Tian laughed and flew into the sky. He raised his right hand and reached at the Origin Mountain below.


      The entire Origin Mountain trembled and seemed to rise up. It feels like it was being lifted into the sky by Song Tian!


      Countless rays of light flew out of the mountain. They were the people that lived on the mountain, including Chi Man, and they looked at all of this in horror.


      Countless rays of light flew out from the imperial palace and headed toward this place!
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      Chapter 2053 - Help Succeed!


      Wang Lin watched Grand Empyrean Song Tian raise Origin Mountain into the sky, and the earth trembled as even more black light was released.


      Their expressions were all calm as he coldly looked over.


      The mountain rose higher and higher until it floated high above Song Tian’s head. He raised his right hand as if he was holding a mountain.


      “Wang Lin, if you can withstand the power of this Origin Mountain, then I admit defeat!” Song Tian let out a roar as he waved his right hand and Origin Mountain smashed down on Wang Lin.


      “This mountain is called Origin Mountain. It was the first mountain born in the Ancient Shi and has been here for countless. Its size hasn’t changed at all after all these years. I completed my dao and became a Grand Empyrean here. After I refined the mountain, I was able to release its suppression force.


      “Wang Lin, take this attack!”


      The world rumbled and the mountain howled loudly. The mountain was extremely shocking and instantly suppressed the area. The mountain was very strange, and Wang Lin could clearly see the power of law being pushed away by the mountain. A mysterious force split the law apart as if this mountain and the law of the world could not coexist.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He stood there as his clothes and white hair danced in the wind. He looked at the incoming mountain and threw a punch at it.


      This punch landed on the void and the force collided with the mountain 1,000 feet away. A thunderous rumble echoed and the speed of the descent of the mountain reduced greatly, but it was still falling.


      Wang Lin’s punch trembled and shattered after colliding with the mountain. At the same time, a powerful pressure fell on Wang Lin and the space he was in split. It was like the area around him had been completely separated from the world.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin smiled faintly. This Origin Mountain’s suppression was similar to the Ancient Ancestor’s finger. However, the Ancient Ancestor’s finger separated the area into its own world to collapse it to kill the enemy. This Origin Mountain separated the area into its own world to prevent the enemy from escaping and suppress them.


      Wang Lin looked at the incoming mountain and muttered to himself, “Indeed worthy of a Grand Empyrean. None of the nine Grand Empyreans are weak. Each Grand Empyrean has their own spells!


      “For example, Song Tian’s Origin Mountain can reject laws and achieve the same effect of creating its own world like the Ancient Ancestor’s finger. Although this isn’t a faith spell, it’s enough to be proud of.”


      His eyes lit up. With his current cultivation level, there was no one who could make him feel dread other than Grand Empyrean Gu Dao. None of the other Grand Empyreans were a threat to Wang Lin. Although this Origin Mountain was extraordinary, that was it.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he raised his hand and pointed at the incoming mountain.


      This point was the Ancient Ancestor finger.


      With one point, the world changed colors and the clouds scattered. The space separated by the mountain rumbled and a large amount of cracks appeared around Wang Lin. The cracks became longer, making it seem as if the space around him was going to collapse because it could not withstand the force anymore.


      After Wang Lin pointed at the mountain, there was a rumble and it stopped. Although it continued to tremble, it could not descend anymore.


      Just at this moment, the separated space Wang Lin was trapped in collapsed. Wang Lin calmly stepped out and looked at Song Tian.


      “Want to fight more?”


      Song Tian revealed a bitter expression, but he clenched his teeth and jumped on top of Origin Mountain. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood that turned into a blood mist, which was then absorbed by the mountain. Song Tian sat down and his hands formed seals as he let out a roar.


      “Origin Suppression!”


      Origin Mountain let out a thunderous rumble. It broke free and descended upon Wang Lin once more.


      Wang Lin shook his head and moved. Before waiting for the mountain to descend, he appeared before the mountain and pressed his right hand against it.


      The moment his palm landed, the mountain suddenly trembled and Song Tian coughed out blood once more. He was knocked back several steps before he managed to stop.


      At this moment, the rays of light from the Ancient Shi imperial city arrived, revealing dozens of figures. The person in front was an old man in a royal robe. When he looked at Wang Lin, his expression changed.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the people that had arrived. He waved his sleeve after Song Tian was knocked back. Origin Mountain immediately rotated and shrank until it was the size of a palm, then it landed in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      After the mountain shrank, it looked like a bull’s head, and the broken horn had returned to normal.


      When Song Tian saw this, he staggered back and his face became pale. Over the countless years, no Ancient Shi Grand Empyrean could shrink the mountain to such a degree.


      But for Wang Lin, he didn’t even seem to refine it when he made it shrink. It also looked like Wang Lin could fully manipulate it as he wished. Song Tian felt bitterness in his heart as he let out a sigh and gave up all resistance. He clasped his hands and bowed at Wang Lin.


      “I… admit defeat!” Song Tian said, then he looked back at the people that had arrived. They were all shocked by this scene.


      “As the guardian of the Ancient Shi and as a Grand Empyrean, I recognize Prince Ji Du as the new emperor in 100 years!” Song Tian slowly said, then his gaze fell on the old man in the royal robe.


      The old man was the current Ancient Shi emperor. He hesitated a bit and seemed like he wanted to say something, but he looked at Wang Lin and remained silent. He clasped his hands at Song Tian and nodded.


      Prince Ji Du was filled with excitement. All of this felt unreal to him. What he had always dreamed of had been obtained so easily, causing him to enter a trance. However, he was no ordinary person, so after a moment, he immediately took a deep breath and stepped forward before everyone.


      He hesitated for a moment and didn’t thank Song Tian or his father. Instead, he turned and got down on one knee before Wang Lin in front of Song Tian; his father, the emperor; and many powerful members of the Ancient Shi.


      “Thank you, Godfather, for your help!”


      This kneeling and sentence caused everyone’s expressions to change. They all looked over and revealed looks of disbelief.


      In the Ancient clan, where the imperial power was supreme, the prince that had been recognized as the future emperor had actually knelt and recognized someone as his godfather!!


      This kind of thing was beyond everyone’s imagination and caused an uproar.


      “Ji Du, what are you doing!?” The first person to speak was the middle-aged man standing next to the Ancient Shi Emperor. He was the crown prince!


      In the distance, Chi Man originally felt unwilling, but he had no power to change it. However, now his eyes lit up.


      “Ji Du, as a prince, how can you randomly recognize someone as your godfather!? You will be the future Ancient Shi emperor, how can you kneel toward an Ancient Dao Grand Empyrean?!”


      The Ancient Shi Emperor was still silently pondering. He looked at his own son kneeling before Wang Lin, not hiding the hint of gloominess in his eyes.


      The surrounding uproar caused Ji Du’s face to turn a bit pale, but his eyes were filled with determination as he looked at Wang Lin. He knew what he was doing - he wanted to use this to tell his godfather that even if he become the Ancient Shi emperor, Wang Lin was still his godfather!


      Wang Lin also looked at Ji Du. He hadn’t expected Ji Du to have the courage to do such a thing before his father, his brothers, and his fellow clansmen.


      Ji Du could have secretly fulfill his promise to Wang Lin. This way, his process of becoming the emperor would be smooth, but now there would be twists and turns in his path.


      The uproar was getting louder and louder, but Song Tian didn’t speak and the Ancient Shi Emperor also remained silent. Only his gaze became more gloomy.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Ji Du, I accept you as my adopted son!”


      Ji Du took a deep breath. Before this, Wang Lin had never recognized him, and it was just him calling Wang Lin his godfather. When he heard Wang Lin’s words, Ji Du bowed once more.


      “In 100 years, you will be the Ancient Shi emperor!” Wang Lin didn’t look at the crowd but toward the Ancient Shi imperial city. He could see that in the imperial city, there was a towering statue of the Ancient Ancestor.


      That place was where the ancestral temple was located.


      The crown prince and Chi Man’s faces were pale and they seemed to want to speak. The Ancient Shi Emperor seemed to understand something and let out a sigh before he spoke for the first time.


      “For my child to have a godfather like Lord Wang is his fortune and glory to my Ancient Shi. I’m not the Ancient Dao Emperor, so will not force Lord Wang away, as that would cause a disaster for the Ancient Shi...


      “I ask Lord Wang to stay in my Ancient Shi. If you have any requests, I’ll do my best to satisfy them!” The old man in the royal robe clasped his hands and bowed at Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Song Tian smiled and said to Wang Lin, “If Brother Wang doesn’t have anywhere to go, how about staying here and witness Ji Du becoming the emperor in 100 years?”


      Prince Ji Du got up and respectfully said to the Ancient Shi emperor, “Father, Godfather wants to go to the ancestral temple and this child has agreed, but I would like to ask Father’s permission.”


      The old man smiled and said without hesitation, “Ancestral temple? If Lord Wang wants to go, then I naturally agree!” He didn’t dare to disagree or have any opinion about Ji Du taking this person as his godfather.


      This Lord Wang had killed the Ancient Dao Emperor and broken into the Ancient Dao imperial city and had left with his life. Even Grand Empyrean Gu Dao hadn’t said a word. When he sat that even Grand Empyrean Song Tian was not his match, how could he dare to offend Wang Lin?


      The supremacy of the imperial power had no effect on something like this.
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      As the people of the Soul Refining Tribe slowly walked out, someone suddenly kneeled down, and soon, every tribe member kneeled down at the direction Wang Lin flew to.


      In their hearts, Wang Lin was the ancestor of the entire Soul Refining Tribe. As long as he was there, the Soul Refining Tribe would never be destroyed.


      Ouyang Hua also kneeled down. These past four years had flashed by in his mind. His cultivation had soared into the sky in these past four years, and all of this felt like a dream to him.


      Looking at the more than 5,000 tribe members behind him, the only word Ouyang Hua could use to describe his feelings toward Wang Lin was respect!


      Wang Lin walked away step by step and gradually disappeared from everyone’s view, but no one stood up.


      Five kilometers outside the Soul Refining Sect, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a golden purple light flew out. It turned into a giant beast with a 30-foot-wide body that was golden purple in color, and its sharp mouth was very oppressive.


      It was the mosquito beast!


      It awakened half a year ago, so its strength has increased greatly. Right now even a normal Soul Formation cultivator would not be a match for it.


      Wang Lin calculated that the mosquito was about as strong as a peak late stage Soul Formation cultivator.


      Aside from the Golden Spirit Root, it also had to do with the bloodline of the beast. There was now a beast king aura slowly expanding from its golden-purple body.


      If one wasn’t looking carefully, it would be very hard to detect this aura.


      According to ancient god Tu Si’s memories, these beasts didn’t live by themselves but lived in groups. If they lived in groups, then there must’ve been a leader.


      This beast was evolving in the direction of a leader.


      However, right now it was still far from being one.


      It has to be said that the mosquito hoard from the memories was something even ancient god Tu Si dreaded and avoided.


      After the mosquito beast appeared, it immediately let out a sharp roar. This roar echoed across the land and immediately caused Thirteen and Hu Pao’s expressions to become pale. Clearly, with their cultivation, they couldn’t withstand the piercing power of that roar.


      After letting out the roar, the mosquito beast landed next to Wang Lin and began rubbing him with its mouth like it was trying to please him.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and rubbed the mosquito before jumping up and landing on its back.


      Then Wang Lin calmly said, “The two of you also come up!”


      Thirteen clenched his teeth. He secretly thought that he couldn’t disgrace himself before the ancestor and jumped up. When he landed, a cold aura entered directly through his feet.


      His body refining technique had no effect on this cold aura, so he felt his entire body become sore. If it wasn’t for his determination, he would have already collapsed.


      After Hu Pao saw Thirteen, he was naturally unwilling to fall behind and jumped up as well. When he landed, the cold aura invaded his body too.


      After barely being able to withstand the cold aura, Hu Pao bitterly smiled. He thought that the ancestor was indeed strong, because just a beast tamed by the ancestor was already this terrifying.


      Afte Wang Lin saw Thirteen’s and Hu Pao’s performance, he smiled with a hint of adirmation in his eyes. With a thought, the mosquito beast charged out as fast as lightning.


      Powerful winds immediately hit the three of them. The wind had no effect on Wang Lin; it actually made him feel very comfortable.


      As for Thirteen and Hu Pao, they felt like they were being hit by a powerful hurricane. If they lost focus for a moment, they would be blown far away.


      Thirteen let out a low roar as he quickly cycled all the demonic spiritual energy in his body to continuously activate the body refining technique to resist this wind. Hu Pao did the same as he closed his eyes and use the demonic spiritual energy in his body to resist the wind.


      This place was 15 million kilometers from Ancient Demon City, so it was going to take the mosquito beast some time to get there. Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush, so he didn’t waste the celestial spiritual energy in his body to use the greater teleportation skill.


      As the mosquito beast rushed across the sky, every tribe it passed activated their protection formation. In their eyes, the mosquito was simply too strong. It was already creating sonic booms just by flying across the sky. The thunderous roars it let out made it seem like thunder was descending upon the earth, creating an overall very shocking scene.


      Before, when Wang Lin first entered the Demon Spirit Land, he didn’t know about the existence of the formations and tribes. The formations also had the ability to hide the people within, so he wasn’t able to find anyone. However, now he had a certain understanding of the Demon Spirit Land, so looking down now, he saw countless tribes.


      There were strong and weak, large and small ones, and the population varied greatly between the tribes.


      “If my Soul Refining Tribe can unite all of the tribes in the Demon Spirit Land, it will become a force that will even shock the nine countries here!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      After seven days, Ancient Demon City appeared in the distance. When they were 50 kilometers away from the city, Wang Lin put away the mosquito beast, and he, Thirteen, and Hu Pao landed on the ground.


      Thirteen had a steady temperament. The farthest he had ever traveled in the past was just a few tens of thousands of kilometers away from his tribe, but now he was in a place that was 15 million kilometers away. Not even in his wildest dreams would he ever have imagined that he would one day come to this place. Still, he only allowed himself to feel a slight bit of excitement before quickly suppressing the feeling. His face was emotionless and his eyes were cold, not revealing the slightest hint of the emotions he was experiencing.


      His expression was similar to Wang Lin’s. Four years ago, he was not like this. His respect for Wang Lin made him unknowingly copy Wang Lin.


      This was one of the cities of the Sky Demon Country, Ancient Demon City!


      In the eyes of all those tribes, Ancient Demon City held the might of the heavens. It was a sacred place and was the dream of everyone.


      All of this might have had an effect on Thirteen before, but to him, Wang Lin was the might of the heavens, the tribe was his sacred land, and his dream was to obtain Wang Lin’s recognition!


      As for Hu Pao, he still couldn’t compare to Thirteen. When he saw Ancient Demon City, he couldn’t help but kneel down and silently worship it.


      After a bit, he quickly regained his senses. He then stood up and revealed an expression of shame. When he saw Thirteen’s cold expression without a trace of the excitement he had, he felt he had lost. He took a deep breath, spat at Ancient Demon City, muttered a bit, and showed a clear look of disdain on his face.


      Wang Lin smiled at Thirteen and Hu Pao’s actions, then he took a step and moved forward like a cloud of smoke.


      Thirteen and Hu Pao quickly followed.


      The three of them quickly crossed 50 kilometers and arrived before Ancient Demon City!


      Ancient Demon City was very large, so one couldn’t see the end of it with one glance. Although it was the largest city Wang Lin had come across thus far, he had seen planets and nebulas. No matter how large the city was, it just couldn’t compare.


      When entering the city, he didn’t hide his celestial spiritual energy and was very calm.


      This was the northern gate, and with how many people were going in and out of the city, there were naturally guards stationed here.


      Wang Lin knew that in the cultivation world, everything relied on power and that it was not good to be too low key. The line here was very long, and if he waited, it would take hours before he could enter.


      He simply bypassed the line and walked directly to the gate with Thirteen and Hu Pao following after him. Compared to Hu Pao’s nervousness, Thirteen’s coldness made him look even more calm.


      Wang Lin suddenly approaching the gate caught the attention of the guards. All of these guards were demon soldiers under the general of the left wing of Ancient Demon City.


      All of their cultivation levels were equal to cultivators’ Foundation Establishment stage, and in their eyes, Wang Lin was a normal savage without any demonic spiritual energy inside him.


      But Thirteen and Hu Pao, who were behind Wang Lin, were filled with demonic spiritual energy and should be at rank 3 or above.


      To have these kinds of people as his guards, Wang Lin became more mysterious in their eyes. However, just this wasn’t enough for the guards to break the rules.


      When Wang Lin closed in, one of the soldiers wearing black armor stepped forward. He swung his spear to point at Wang Lin and coldly said, “Back away!”


      “Presumptuous!” Without waiting for Wang Lin to speak, Thirteen stepped forward and threw a punch. In his mind, anyone who dared to disrespect Wang Lin was his enemy.


      He didn’t hold back at all on this punch, and the Giant Demon Clan’s body refining method made his body as strong as metal. This punch was like a flying sword as it broke the sound barrier. Even the space around his punch bended as it rushed toward the demon soldier.


      That demon soldier’s expression changed greatly. In his eyes, Thirteen’s punch came toward him like a meteor and contained a mysterious power within. He wanted to dodge, but he found something holding him in place. He felt like his entire body was underwater and his movement slowed down.


      But this person had been through many battles and was very experienced. He quickly moved his spear before his body and took a big step backwards.


      Thirteen’s fist landed on the spear. With a muffled bang, cracks appeared on the spear, then it turned to dust due to the force it was hit by.


      The demon soldier’s face turned pale. Although the force restricting him had disappeared, he was forced back several steps and blood came out from the corner of his mouth.


      If it wasn’t for the other demon soldiers catching him, he would have been injured much more seriously. However, even the people who caught him trembled and their faces turned pale. They had clearly been injured as well due to helping that soldier absorb some of the force of the punch.
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      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out, causing Thirteen’s body to float up before him. He pointed at Thirteen’s forehead and then a strand of demonic spiritual energy entered Thirteen’s body.


      “Eh?” Wang Lin’s expression became serious.


      One year ago, he made the assessment that all of Thirteen’s meridians had been shattered and that he could no longer cultivate. However, right now he found something very mysterious.


      Although Thirteen’s meridians were still shattered like they were one year ago and some of them had even shrunk, for some reason there was a large amount of demonic spiritual energy stored up in his body.


      This demonic spiritual energy wasn’t inside his meridians but inside his flesh and bones. If this continued, Thirteen’s body would naturally enter a body refining stage.


      However, this person didn’t understand the body refining technique, so a lot of demonic spiritual energy was wasted. Thirteen also didn’t know how to cycle the demonic spiritual energy, so even if he walked the path of body refining, he wouldn’t be able to get far before his body becomes rigid and he dies.


      “Strange. One year ago, Thirteen’s body had no demonic spiritual energy, but now he has already reached two stars.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew from Lou Yun’s memories that three stars was one rank, and three ranks was the same as a Foundation Establishment cultivator.


      He raised his right hand and sat down. After a while, his eyes lit up, and his origin soul flew out and entered Thirteen’s forehead.


      Comparing Thirteen and Wang Lin’s souls was like comparing a firefly to the sun. Wang Lin easily saw Thirteen’s memories of the last year.


      Wang Lin saw Thirteen withstand pain that normal people could not withstand, and he was experiencing this pain every night. He was withstanding the pain of trying to absorb demonic spiritual energy when all his meridians were shattered, then the pain of the demonic spiritual energy would enter his flesh. The pain was like millions of small insects eating away at his body.


      He withstood this kind of pain for over a year and never stopped once.


      All of this was because he wasn’t willing to give up. He wanted to become strong, and he wanted Wang Lin to gaze at him once more!


      Wang Lin withdrew his origin soul. He was moved by this. His eyes became very serious as he stared at the floating Thirteen.


      Thirteen’s determination earned Wang Lin’s good will, but the only way for Thirteen to recover was the Ancient God Tactic, and that wasn’t something Wang Lin would give to someone else so easily.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin pointed at Thirteen’s chest and inserted some demonic spiritual energy. This caused Thirteen to open his mouth, and Wang Lin threw a pill inside it. After helping Thirteen absorb the pill, Wang Lin sat back down.


      Thirteen’s body slowly landed on the ground.


      After one incense stick of time, Thirteen began to cough violently, and when he finally got up, he coughed out a large mouthful of black blood. After coughing out the blood, his entire body felt lighter.


      It wasn’t until now that he noticed that he was inside the valley. He was very smart, so he immediately noticed Wang Lin before him. This made him feel very excited. As soon as he noticed, he got up, knelt down, and was very respectful the entire time.


      “Thirteen greets Ancestor!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at Thirteen and shouted, “How did you obtain the demonic spiritual energy in your body?”


      Thirteen’s body trembled. He respected Wang Lin a lot, so he quickly told Wang Lin what he had done in this past year. What he said was exactly the same as the memories Wang Lin saw, and he didn’t hide anything.


      Wang Lin secretly nodded, but his expression was still normal as he slowly said, “Thirteen, all of that demonic spiritual energy in your body is useless without your meridians to cycle it. Once you collect too much demonic spiritual energy inside your body, you will die for sure!”


      Thirteen’s face was pale and he let out a pitiful smile. He took a deep breath and said, “Ancestor, Thirteen doesn’t want to become a useless person… Thirteen knew that collecting demonic spiritual energy in my body was probably not a good idea. However, it was the only way for me to feel like I wasn’t worthless. I have demonic spiritual energy like everyone else…”


      In the end, Thirteen’s voice lowered and he clenched his fist.


      Wang Lin looked at Thirteen, and after a long time he said, “I have a cultivation method that can allow you to transfer the demonic spiritual energy inside your body into your flesh. It will then increase your body’s strength to an unimaginable degree. Although you won’t be able to use any spells, your body will become stronger and stronger. This is the body refining method. Are you willing to learn?”


      Thirteen’s body trembled violently. His face was filled with joy. He didn’t hesitate and quickly nodded.


      “Don’t agree too quickly. Cultivating this body refining method is very difficult and very dangerous. If you mess up, even I might not be able to save you. Cultivating the body refining method is also very painful. Can you withstand it?”


      “Ancestor, Thirteen will definitely not let you down!” Thirteen looked at Wang Lin with never-before-seen determination.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then touched his bag of holding. He took out a piece of jade, pressed it against his forehead, imprinted information on it, and threw it at Thirteen. “You have demonic spiritual energy inside your body, so you should be able to see inside it.”


      When Thirteen accepted the jade, the excitement in his heart was indescribable. He kowtowed several times before leaving.


      It wasn’t until Thirteen left that Wang Lin let out a sigh. In the end, he still didn’t give Thirteen the Ancient God Tactic. Instead, he organized what he knew of the Giant Demon Clan and gave it to him.


      “If he can complete the Giant Demon Clan’s body refining method, I’ll teach him the first stage of the Ancient God Tactic. If he can’t, then it just means he is not destined to learn the Ancient God Tactic.”


      In the blink of an eye, two more years passed. In these two years, the Soul Refining Tribe grew like crazy. The size of the tribe continued to increase from 20 kilometers. Now it was about 150 kilometers wide, and the tribe had more than 5,000 males.


      Within a 50,000 kilometer area, aside from the two tribes with ten thousand members, all the other ones were devoured by the Soul Refining Tribe.


      In these two years, Wang Lin acted three times because some of the enemy tribes had someone powerful. However, in the wasteland, no matter how strong they were, they were no match for Wang Lin.


      It has to be said that Wang Lin’s plan of starting his own force in this wilderness was paying off. Right now he commanded a force of 5,000 people who knew the soul refining spell. Although they weren’t that powerful individually, they packed a huge punch when they all released their soul fragments together.


      If enough time passes by for them to grow, Wang Lin will control a very powerful force!


      A stalemate between the three tribes within this 50,000 kilometer area occurred.


      Originally, Ouyang Hua wanted to attack one of the big tribes, but he was stopped by Wang Lin. He wanted the tribe members to give up attacking others and focus on cultivating.


      Wang Lin’s words were divine to the people of the tribe.


      A thing worth mentioning was Thirteen. This child’s perseverance was amazing, and he was able to learn a bit of the Giant Demon Clan’s body refining method. His body was as tough as iron, and during battle he would always charge in the front. No one could stop him!


      In four years of time, Wang Lin turned a small tribe in a valley into a large tribe with over 5,000 people. Wang Lin ordered all of them to focus on cultivation because he had other plans. He decided to leave the tribe for a bit!


      His target was Ancient Demon city!


      Four years ago, Wang Lin had the chance to go, but he didn’t go because the him back then didn’t have a force of his own. Even if he had gone, it would’ve been pointless.


      After four years, Wang Lin could finally go to Ancient Demon city without any worries. Even if he couldn’t get a foothold in Ancient Demon city, he would still have the ability to turn the situation for the better.


      To make it easier to communicate, he spent half a month making two voice transmission jades. He kept one with him and left the other one inside the Soul Refining Tribe.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he lacked materials, he would have placed a transfer array inside the Soul Refining Tribe. That way, he would be able to return in an instant.


      Wang Lin wasn’t going to leave by himself this time. There would be two youths following him, and one of them was Thirteen!


      The other person was called Huo Pao. He was from a small tribe and had already awakened his demonic spiritual energy. He had two stars of demonic spiritual energy when he joined and was the number one expert from that small tribe.


      Ouyang Hua personally captured this person and forced him to drink the memory wiping soup, then this person became a member of the Soul Refining Tribe. This person was very talented in cultivation. With his starting point of two stars of demonic spiritual energy, he soon surpassed everyone and was closing in on Ouyang Hua.


      Right now he had already reached the fifth stage, and he had 97 soul flags along with 31 primary souls. His current strength was not that different from a Core Formation cultivator.


      Wang Lin saw a genius in this person. Although the soul refining spell was easy to learn, to reach the Core Formation stage in just a mere four years was something Wang Lin never expected.


      One of the big reasons for this was because this person already had two stars of demonic spiritual energy. It also had a lot to do with the demonic spiritual energy in this land, but it was the first time Wang Lin had seen someone with talent like Huo Pao!


      If he could reach the Soul Formation stage in 100 years, he would catch up to Red Butterfly in terms of talent! In fact, he would be a head above Red Butterfly!


      Wang Lin cared a lot about talent like this, so he decided to keep him around to make him easier to control rather than leaving him in the tribe.


      The youth named Huo Pao’s respect for Wang Lin wasn’t any weaker than Thirteen. When he heard that the ancestor would take him outside, he was very excited.


      As for Thirteen, the strength of his body had reached a shocking degree. Even if he were to fight Huo Pao, he wouldn’t be at a disadvantage.


      This had a lot to do with his determination and effort. After obtaining the body refining method, he spent many days and nights cultivating. In terms of seriousness toward cultivation, he was number one in the tribe.


      On this morning at the moment the sun rose into the sky, Wang Lin walked out of the Soul Refining Tribe. Huo Pao and Thirteen followed him like guards.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02048.xhtml

    
      #2048


      Chapter 2044 - Heavenly Sign!


      After the sun disappeared and the sky became dark, Wang Lin grabbed the absolute end essence. The essence flew into the dark sky and disappeared.


      Staring at the sky that had appeared on the ceiling, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His hands formed seals and he muttered softly.


      “Flowing Time…” His self-created spell that controlled the flow of time and could reverse thousands of years in an instant. This spell had its uses outside of battle. Right now, Wang Lin was using it to strengthen his essences.


      The operations of the heavens and earth were very difficult for cultivators to control. Wang Lin  was trying to create his own sky and giving it night and day, which was very difficult.


      At this moment, if someone else saw this, they would certainly be shocked.


      “The spells the Dao Wang clan used to create caves and the Grand Empyreans’ power to create things from the void… Adding my Flowing Time spell, I can recreate the movement of the world...


      “And I’m only refining one wall of this chamber, so it’s still something I can control.” Wang Lin looked at the ceiling and saw that day and night had altered more than a dozen times in a short period of time.


      “I hope I can use this method to deepen my comprehension of the absolute beginning and absolute end essences.” Wang Lin hit his forehead and a part of his origin soul flew into the ceiling to comprehend the alternating day and night.


      This wisp of origin soul fused into the ceiling and then Wang Lin no longer paid any heed to it. Comprehension couldn’t be done in a short period of time. When he withdraws that wisp of origin soul in the future, he will obtain all the comprehension gained over the years.


      “Restriction essence…” Wang Lin looked at the strange fog where countless symbols were flickering. This was the restriction essence, and it had accompanied him from back in the Land of the Ancient God.


      After silently pondering for a while, Wang Lin remembered that his teacher, Xuan Luo, had taken him to several places. He had obtained a large amount of restrictions, and they would be of great use to strengthen his restriction essence.


      He let out a sigh and pointed at this five-element true body. The five-element true body looked at Wang Lin and his eyes lit up. Then the five-element true body split into five rays of light and flew in to the restriction essence. It was going to replace Wang Lin in integrating the large amount of restrictions into the restriction essence.


      In the end, Wang Lin looked at the slaughter thunder essence. The slaughter essence was the most important and most elusive essence he had!!


      “Slaughter… When he first appeared, he called himself ‘Slaughter.’ The Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher also knows this avatar…” Wang Lin’s expression was complicated. He had his own speculations, only they were buried deep inside his heart.


      “Slaughter is an immortal body. It represents destruction and therefore can’t be erased. This slaughter essence is only at completion, so it can’t form an essence true body yet. I don’t know if what I’m doing is right… Or wrong.” Wang Lin hesitated.


      “I have been suppressing this slaughter essence. It was born when I fused it with thunder, then I used restriction to balance it out. Then it was fused with absolute end, making it stronger, so I used absolute beginning to balance it out once more.


      “As a result, if they all reach essence true bodies, everything should reach a balance. Besides, I have other methods!” Wang Lin muttered to himself before revealing a decisive gaze. At his moment, he could not hesitate. If he wanted to increase his cultivation level, he would have to do this.


      Staring at the slaughter essence and the thunder essence true body, Wang Lin made up his mind. The thunder essence true body opened his eyes and inhaled the slaughter essence. The thunder around his body suddenly changed to black.


      Slaughter thunder descended once more!


      Looking at this strange essence true body, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. His hands formed a seal and he pointed at this essence true body. The slaughter thunder essence true body flew toward Wang Lin and overlapped with him.


      Wang Lin was using his own body’s countless years of slaughter to nourish this slaughter essence. During this process, there was still an overlapping shadow on Wang Lin, as if it was very difficult to fuse.


      But Wang Lin was not surprised; it was as if he had already anticipated this. His hands continued to form seals and then he pointed at his own body. Every time he pointed, the overlapping shadow would disappear a bit. As he continued, sweat appeared on his forehead and his expression was very heavy.


      After an unknown amount of time had passed, when he pointed for the last time, his slaughter thunder essence had fully integrated with his body without any overlapping shadows. Then he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood. He waved his right hand and the blood turned into runes that all landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      “Blood refine!!” Wang Lin roared before he closed his eyes and remained motionless.


      While he was strengthening the slaughter essence in order to prevent future accidents, he was going to refine Slaughter again!


      This was not the first time he was going to refine this slaughter thunder - the first time was when he accidentally created it.


      Time passed. Time left no trace, and without feeling anything, the years passed one by one.


      When the Immemorial God Realm appeared, the undercurrent across the Immortal Astral Continent became more silent. However, this simply created a pressure that shrouded the entire Immortal Astral Continent.


      The sects of the various celestial clans all became silent and there was a rare moment of peace. All of them were gathering their power for when the Immemorial God Realm opened.


      Any sect with power felt that after this period of suppression, a long war that would last for hundreds of years between the celestial clan and the Ancient clan would begin!!


      During this battle, even Grand Empyreans may fall. As for the Ascendant Empyreans and Empyrean Exalts of the various sects, some would disappear and some would become famous.


      In the Ancient clan, it was the same. The three royal families followed the order of Grand Empyrean Gu Dao and prepared for war. They could all feel the pressure, and their respective Grand Empyreans had gone into closed door cultivation.


      In the Ancient Dao, Luo Chen had become the new emperor. However, as the new emperor, he was not familiar with the entire Ancient Dao. He would need time to adapt before he could truly possess everything.


      During this process, Holy Emperor Ye Wei temporarily replaced the current emperor in dealing with the Ancient Dao. As for Xuan Luo, after appointing Luo Chen as the emperor, he had gone into closed door cultivation.


      He was close to his reincarnation and had to face the opening of the Immemorial God Realm. Now was not the best time to reincarnate. He had to suppress it and wait for everything to calm down before reincarnating.


      The Ancient Shi was facing a similar problem. The old emperor was getting old, and according to the ancient agreement, unless Grand Empyrean Gu Dao allowed it, he would have to abdicate his position to his descendents.


      Now there were still 100 years or so before he would have to abdicate his position. He remained silent as he had no right to choose, so all the princes had set their sights on Grand Empyrean Song Tian.


      Ji Du had gone to meet Grand Empyrean Song Tian many times but was stopped outside the Origin Mountain every time. The time was approaching, and once Grand Empyrean Song Tian made his decision, it would be too late.


      At this moment, there were three people sitting inside Prince Ji Du’s palace. One of them was Ji Du. He was frowning and looking very anxious.


      There was a young woman beside him. She occasionally looked at Ji Du with anxiety in her eyes as well.


      “Brother, Senior Wang Lin has been in closed door cultivation for 100 years… The date of Father’s abdication is getting closer and closer. According to customs, a new emperor will be chosen 100 years before the abdication.


      “In terms of time, it should be decided in these several years. If you don’t asked Senior Wang Lin for help, I’m afraid it will be too late…” The young woman sighed. She was the young woman who was beside Ji Du back then and then later married one of the geniuses of the Ancient Shi. He was considered the strongest member of the new generation and was a close ally of Ji Du. He said beside the young woman and coldly looked at all of this.


      “Rumor has it that this senior is supposed to be the 10th sun, but after he left the Ancient Dao, he immediately went into closed door cultivation. He seems to be injured… Can he really make Lord Song change his mind?” The person who spoke was the young man in purple, the woman’s husband.


      “Royal Brother!” The woman became even more anxious.


      Prince Ji Du struggled for a long time before he let out a sigh and deceively said, “There’s no need to talk about this! Godfather said to not disturb him…”


      “This…” The young woman bit her lower lip. After seeing Ji Du’s decisive gaze, she swallowed her words.


      Only the young man in the purple robe revealed a sneer. Apparently, only he didn’t think that Wang Lin was as terrifying as the rumors claimed.


      “Even if Godfather doesn’t come out, I have prepared for 100 years and I can still try! If Chi Man… And my royal older brother were to die, would Lord Song still pick a dead man as the next emperor?” There was a flash of coldness in Ji Du’s eyes.


      After he spoke, the entire hall became cold and the young woman’s heart trembled as if she wanted to say something, but she could only smile bitterly. This royal brother of hers had changed too much in the past 100 years, and this made her feel estranged.


      The hall was completely silent; even the young man in purple had become silent after hearing Ji Du’s words. He raised his head to speak, but just at this moment, a powerful pressure descended.


      When the pressure appeared, the world changed colors and a shocking change occurred.


      An indescribable aura came out of Wang Lin’s chamber and shot into the sky.


      The originally clear sky seemed to collapse as large amounts of fragments scattered in all directions.


      “A heavenly sign!!”


      “It came from Godfather’s closed door cultivation chamber. Godfather has come out of closed door cultivation!” Ji Du got up and was excited.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00539.xhtml

    
      #539


      Chapter 539 – Expansion


      Chapter 539 – Expansion


      All of the people from the five-kilometer-wide area were absorbed into the tribe inside the valley. Even the grey-robed old man accepted this and didn’t raise any thoughts of resisting.


      Even more people began to study the soul refining spell, and the grey-robed old man was very interested it.


      The tribe’s size increased greatly. Adding on the people that were just captured, the number of males in the tribe had increased to over 500. This could be considered a mid-sized tribe among the tribes around here.


      With so many people gathered in one spot, it became rather cramped inside and outside the valley, so Wang Lin placed down a new formation. This formation had restrictions as its base and included the power of the valley and the five kilometer formation.


      This new formation’s protection area was about 10 kilometers wide and thus solved the problem of space.


      Every new tribe needed a name. After Ouyang Hua asked many times, Wang Lin named it the Soul Refining Tribe.


      The center of the this new 10-kilometer-wide area was the valley. Everyone had moved out of the valley, and the valley was made into a restricted area that only Wang Lin could center. Unless they were called by Wang Lin, no one was allowed to enter.


      In addition to this, there were members of the Soul Refining Tribe standing at the entrance like guards.


      This valley became the symbol of the highest power in the tribe. Wang Lin, the one who lived there, was revered by everyone in the Soul Refining Tribe.


      Wang Lin’s rules still hadn’t changed. There were still only three methods to obtaining the chants after stage three.


      Everyone in the Soul Refining Tribe was spending all their time cultivating. Aside from the people on patrol, there was almost no one outside because everyone was cultivating inside their houses.


      The Soul Refining Tribe was completely different from all the other tribes in Demon Spirit Land; it looked more like a newly born cultivation sect.


      Wang Lin’s life became very peaceful, as he was the only person living inside the valley. All of the houses that were here before were removed by Wang Lin, and now this place was almost like the Celestial Realm.


      In this Celestial-Realm-like place, Wang Lin personally built a wooden house. This wooden house was very simple, but there was great dao within this simplicity. If a cultivator were to pass by, they would notice that although the size of each piece of wood was different, there was no difference in their weight.


      This wooden house was where Wang Lin lived. He sat in the lotus position inside the wooden house and silently cultivated.


      What he absorbed wasn’t celestial spiritual energy but demonic spiritual energy!


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, winter came. The winter here wasn’t any different from outside. White snowflakes fell from the sky and the entire world became white.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes from his cultivation. When he walked out from the wooden house, he saw snow falling from the sky. He silently watched the snow fall and was completely immersed in it.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin raised his head and muttered to himself, “Two years now…”


      He had been in the Demon Spirit Land for almost two years. Once winter passes, it will be exactly two years.


      He raised his right hand and caught a snowflake. As the snowflake landed on his hand, a hint of coldness came from the snow before it melted in his hand and a sliver of demonic spiritual energy entered his palm.


      “Everything in the Demon Spirit Land contains demonic spiritual energy…” Wang Lin took a deep breath before sitting down and closing his eyes.


      Snowflakes slowly fell and landed on his body. The amount of snow falling gradually increased, and several hours later, Wang Lin turned into a snowman.


      He didn’t move at all as he absorbed the demonic spiritual energy inside the snowflakes. The demon crystal in his body had risen from rank 5 to rank 34!


      The higher the rank, the harder it is level it up. Rank 3 is the same as Foundation Establishment, and ten times that is Core Formation, and the next step is ten times more.


      The reason Wang Lin decided to absorb demonic spiritual energy was because it could be fused with celestial spiritual energy, meaning it could increase celestial spiritual energy.


      Although he had the 100 years worth of celestial jades, those were barely enough to get him to the late stage of Soul Transformation, and the amount needed to reach the Ascendant stage was beyond imagination.


      Therefore, if he wanted to raise his cultivation level, he would have to find other shortcuts. Changing demonic spiritual energy into celestial spiritual energy was one of the methods Wang Lin thought of.


      If Wang Lin could think of this, then others could think of it as well. Right now it all depended on who could absorb more demonic spiritual energy.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, demonic spiritual energy was an alternative to celestial jades because it could help increase his cultivation level!


      In these two years of time, the Soul Refining Tribe continued to rise. As the need for the next chant increased more and more, people left the valley to train themselves. In addition to this, every month there would be teams that returned from attacking a smaller tribe. They would come back with captives and varying amounts of demon crystals.


      It is worth mentioning that the formations used to defend against the foreigners had almost no effect on the natives. The formations seemed to be built for defending against the Night of Demon Spirits and keeping foreigners outside.


      As time passed, the Soul Refining Tribe’s population continued to increase, and even the 10-kilometer-wide area seemed to not be enough.


      As a result, there was a need to expand the formation once more. Wang Lin used three days of time to study it and then increased the formation by another 10 kilometers. Now that the tribe had 20 kilometers of territory, it could be considered one of the most powerful tribes within several tens of thousands of kilometers!


      The increase in tribe members caused an increase in the amount of people that cultivated the soul refining spell. Wang Lin knew that the soul fragments in the soul flags needed to be nurtured many times for them to reach their full power.


      Instead of teaching these people how to nurture them, he opted to use the one-billion-soul soul flag to nurture the soul fragments. The soul flag expanded and then surrounded the sky of the 20-kilometer-wide area in black clouds.


      The moment the black clouds appeared, they immediately shocked everyone in the Soul Refining Tribe. Many tribe members rushed outside, and some of the more powerful people surrounded themselves in their soul flags in an attempt to fly up to see what was going on.


      “Release your soul fragments into the black clouds for a fixed amount of time every day. Doing so will make the soul fragments even stronger!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the 20-kilometer-wide area.


      The moment his voice was heard, every single tribe member knelt down on the ground. Their faces were filled with respect, and they were kneeling toward the valley Wang Lin was in.


      After the black cloud appeared, the soul fragments from the tribesmen were howling and moving within the black cloud all day long.


      The people of the Soul Refining Tribe got used to releasing their soul fragments to be nurtured inside the black cloud, and the black cloud became the unique symbol of the Soul Refining Tribe.


      Inside the Soul Refining Tribe, not everyone was cultivating the soul refining spell. Some of them couldn’t cultivate at all, so they could only be hunters to provide food for everyone.


      Thirteen was one of the hunters.


      After his cultivation was wasted, he never said another word; it was like he was mute. There was no longer any spirit in his body; it was as if he was just a moving corpse.


      Only late at night during his countless attempts to cultivate was there an emotion on his face. However, that emotion was endless pain and unwillingness.


      He refused to accept this. There were many people in the tribe that were at the fourth stage now, and there were many people with more than 10 soul flags. Many new geniuses had popped up and replaced Thirteen as the most powerful people under Ouyang Hua.


      All of this was constantly stabbing at his heart.


      It was because of this that whenever he went out to hunt, he would fight without a care for his life. As a result, he almost died many times. If it wasn’t for having his tribe members there to help, he would have already died.


      Some of the people that looked out for him knew of Thirteen’s original position in the tribe. When they saw him like this, they could only sigh in their hearts.


      On this day, Wang Lin was looking at a piece of wood in his hand. The piece of wood was completely black and gave off waves of demonic light.


      When one of the tribe members attacked a small tribe, they didn’t find any demon crystals. However, one tribe member found this piece of wood at the worship location of the enemy tribe, so he brought it back and gave it to Wang Lin.


      As he looked at it, he suddenly raised his head to look outside the valley, where he saw Ouyang Hua’s old figure.


      “Junior has a matter to discuss and wishes to speak with Ancestor!”


      The title of Ancestor came from everyone in the tribe. Since Wang Lin didn’t refuse, it could be said that he silently agreed.


      “Come in!” Wang Lin lowered his head to look at the piece of wood.


      Ouyang Hua entered the valley. He was holding someone in his arms. This person was covered in blood and his face was extremely pale.


      After quickly arriving next to Wang Lin, Ouyang Hua put the body to the side, knelt on the ground, and said, “Ancestor, when Thirteen was hunting, he met a rare demonic beast. By the time this old man noticed and rushed over, it was too late…”


      For all living things inside the Demon Spirit Land, once they gather enough demonic spiritual energy, they undergo a demonic change and their strength increases greatly.


      Wang Lin put down the piece of wood in his hand and raised his head to look at Thirteen.


      Thirteen looked a lot older than he did one year ago. Looking at him now, he didn’t look like a young man but an old man in his dying years.


      Wang Lin said, in a serious tone, “You can leave!”


      Ouyang Hua got up and respectfully left.


      After leaving the valley, he let out a sigh as he looked back at the valley and muttered, “Thirteen, it will all depend on your luck…”


      Wang Lin looked at Thirteen and began to ponder.
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      Chapter 2045 - Fusion Of True Body!


      Fog appeared in the sky and churned. It looked like a mushroom. Rumbles echoed as it spread out, covering the sky and causing the earth to darken.


      A powerful pressure spread out from the sky and shrouded the ground below. The earth began to tremble. If the earth had a soul, it would be trembling in fear due to the pressure.


      Aside from Prince Ji Du and company, there were many guards in the palace. Their cultivations were not weak and some of them had become Lords with 27 stars.


      However, at this moment, as the pressure descended, the nearly 1,000 guards all turned pale and their bodies trembled. Popping sounds came from their bodies as if they could not bear the pressure.


      “What did he cultivate during the last 100 years to produce such pressure?” The expression of the purple-robed young man changed. Even with his cultivation level, he almost felt like he could not withstand it.


      As for the young woman, she could not stand up at all. She sat on the chair and sweat covered her forehead.


      Prince Ji Du looked excited. He hadn’t dared to disturb Wang Lin during the past 100 years, even when he faced a life or death crisis. He had gritted his teeth and endured through it, and now he could feel his Godfather’s, Wang Lin’s, aura from this pressure.


      The fog in the sky continued to churn and a strange shadow appeared inside. The shadow was a red sun that gave off a burst of light. As the light spread, the fog churned and a thunderous rumble echoed, then the fog spread endlessly.


      Prince Ji Du’s palace was shrouded in this fog. The countless people inside the palace found it difficult to resist the pressure, so they remained frozen, unable to move at all.


      In particular, the nearly 1,000 guards in the palace, who were too close to this pressure, all trembled, and fear filled their hearts.


      Inside the palace, the purple-robed young man was soaked in sweat and most of his robe was soaked, his eyes filled with horror. He had seen Grand Empyrean Song Tian, and not even before Song Tian did he feel this kind of fear.


      It was as if his life was under the control of this pressure.


      The rumors about this person from 100 years ago appeared in the mind of the purple-robed youth. The disrespect he had in his heart completely disappeared. A person who could give off this kind of pressure could compare to Grand Empyrean Song Tian!


      As the pressure and fog enveloped the country, far away, in the Ancient Shi imperial city, there was a mountain with a large temple on top.


      This mountain was called Origin Mountain, and the peak of the mountain was shaped like a horn, making it seem as if the mountain was going to tear the heavens apart.


      The great temple was built at the end of the horn. This was the Ancient Shi Temple. It was one of the holy lands of the Ancient Shi, second only to the ancestral temple, and where the people of the Ancient Shi were taught.


      Normally, a large amount of people would come to visit, but today, the temple was emitting a powerful pressure, preventing anyone from entering.


      There was a middle-aged man sitting at the other end of the horn. He was wearing a green robe and his hair extended to his waist. He was looking into the distance and his expression was slightly grim.


      Behind him, there was another person. He was a rough-looking young man with a hint of ferociousness hidden inside. However, that ferociousness was gone and was replaced with shock as he looked into the distance.


      With his cultivation level, he normally would not have noticed the pressure from the distance. However, while standing behind the middle-aged man, he felt it through a strange method.


      “Teacher… This… This is…” The young man gasped. He saw that his teacher’s expression was gloomy, and after he subconsciously spoke, he immediately swallowed his words.


      “Aside from Wang Lin, who charged into the Ancient Dao palace, killed the Ancient Dao Emperor, came to my Ancient shi, and chose to serve your brother, who else can it be!?” There was a flash of coldness in the middle-aged man’s eyes.


      After hearing the name “Wang Lin,” the rough-looking youth gasped, and after pondering a bit, he suddenly spoke.


      “Teacher still hasn’t chosen disciple as the emperor because of this person?”


      The middle-aged man coldly snorted.


      “Your teacher has seen this Wang Lin once before, when Xuan Luo brought him here. His cultivation is not weak and his combat power is extraordinary, but he is still not worthy of my attention!


      “The reason he could break into the Ancient Dao palace and retreat is because Xuan Luo didn’t act! He killed the Ancient Dao Emperor, but Grand Empyrean Gu Dao didn’t say a word. This matter is most puzzling and is the reason your teacher hasn’t chosen a future emperor in a hurry!


      “The person who your teacher cares about is not that person, but Grand Empyrean Gu Dao! As for that person, he is not worthy of my consideration!” The middle-aged man looked into the distance and faintly felt the pressure. He was the Ancient Shi’s Grand Empyrean Song Tian, and the youth behind him was the prince, Chi Man.


      The youth let out a sigh of relief and then asked, after hesitating a bit.


      “Teacher, Wang Lin coming out of closed door cultivation after 100 years means that his cultivation level has increased, or else he wouldn't be able to release such pressure.”


      The middle-aged man didn’t speak, but his pupils shrank an undetectable amount. He pondered for a while longer before he spoke.


      “He is fusing his essence true bodies! His essence true bodies are extraordinary and he wants to fully integrate them, but it will be very difficult! However, he has decided to stay in the Ancient Shi and fuse his essence true bodies without notifying me first. He is not giving me any face and he is getting involved in the competition for the Ancient Shi emperor. I’ll have to teach him a lesson.” Although the middle-aged man was worried about Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, he was still a Grand Empyrean. He was also the Ancient Shi guardian and had the right to deal with anything he believed to be a threat to the Ancient Shi.


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and the middle-aged raised his right hand. He formed a seal and pointed toward the direction of the pressure Wang Lin was releasing.


      “Release the seal!” As he muttered this, there was a flash of ghostly light on his right hand.


      At the same time, at the center of the Ancient clan, at Mount Gu Dao, a figure covered in fog was sitting at the top of the tower. The figure opened his eyes and looked toward the direction of the Ancient Shi.


      After a long time, the figure muttered to himself, “Essence true body fusion?” His words were calm and didn’t show any hint of emotion.


      As the fog shrouded Prince Ji Du’s palace, a sun appeared in the sky, and the world soon changed colors and turned into night!


      In a short period of time, the sky alternated between night and day. After nine times, lines appeared inside the fog and formed symbols. Each of them contained the power of the restriction essence.


      Several hours slowly passed. During these several hours, more and more restrictions appeared and the alternation of night and day become even more frequent, but there was no sign of fusion.


      There were even signs of instability. As the night and day alternated, the sky began to weaken, and even the large amount of restrictions showed signs of disappearing.


      Just at this moment, a shocking howl echoed as five rays of light flew out of the palace. It was impossible to see what was inside the five lights, but they gathered into one in the sky to form a shadow.


      The shadow looked exactly like Wang Lin!


      However, it was not Wang Lin’s original body, but his five-element true body. It floated there like an illusion and was only the size of an ordinary person. However, he inhaled and the power of the world rushed toward him like crazy. Then the five-element true body expanded until it was 1,000 feet tall!


      This power of the world was the power of the five elements of the world!


      The 1,000 foot true body inhaled once more. The earth trembled, heavenly fire appeared, a rainy haze followed, the grass withered, and even the heavenly metal moved. The power of the five elements were inhaled into his mouth.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the 1,000 feet shadow expanded once more into a 10,000 foot giant!


      The 10,000 foot five-element true body spread out his arms. At the same time, the alternating of day and night became smooth and the restrictions no longer showed signs of dissipating.


      However, just as restriction, absolute beginning, and absolute end showed signs of stabilizing, a brutal roar came from the depths of the earth.


      This howl contained madness and shocking power. It caused the hearts of all the Ancient Shi members to tremble and panic.


      The moment the roar echoed, Prince Ji Du inside the palace trembled and coughed out a mouthful of blood. Shock appeared in his eyes.


      “It’s Luo Hou!”


      The young man in purple turned pale. When he heard about Luo Hou, he thought about a rumor about Prince Ji Du. It was rumored that when this prince was born, there was a heavenly sign, only it was a vicious sign. It was concealed by the royal family and dispelled by the imperial teacher.


      Not many people knew about it, but during the last 100 years, for some unknown reason, the rumor began to spread again in the Ancient Shi.


      Rumor had it that the reason Prince Ji Du had built his palace in the Luo Hou country was that the fierce beast sealed under this country was the Luo Hou!


      As for why Ji Du was here, he played a role in suppressing the Luo Hou and could also nourish himself on the Luo Huo’s aura. This was something arranged by the imperial teacher before he died.


      The roar became even more intense. Shortly after, a giant shadow appeared in the distance. It was a round meatball that only had a huge eye. It revealed ferociousness and madness and its body was illusory. At this moment, it stared at Wang Lin’s five-element true body above the palace. There was a flash of greed on its eyes.


      This round meatball was the Luo Hou?
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      Outside the valley, Wang Lin raised his right hand and the giant land mass flew into the sky.


      Wang Lin sat outside the valley with extremely cold eyes and spat out the one-billion-soul soul flag. As the 30-foot-long flag flapped in the air, ghostly howls came out from inside it.


      Although the one-billion-soul soul flag no longer had one billion souls, it was still the key treasure of the Soul Refining Sect. Because everyone in the valley cultivated the soul refining spell, the moment they saw the one-billion-soul soul flag, they felt an urge to worship it.


      Wang Lin grabbed the flag, and with one wave, the primary souls flew out. The six remaining primary souls, including the Qilin, immediately appeared around the five-kilometer-wide area.


      At the same time, Wang Lin spat out essence blood on to the soul flag. The flag immediately expanded and quickly wrapped around the entire five-kilometer-wide landmass.


      “Refine!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      The six primary souls’ eyes suddenly released a ghostly light and they all spat out purple fire. Soon, the five-kilometer-wide landmass was surrounded by purple flames.


      These flames were the essence of these six primary souls, making them very powerful. As the flames roared, sizzling and popping sounds came from the five-kilometer-wide piece of land.


      There were cries of fear mixed in with the sounds of the flames, and after half an incense stick of time, only half of the land remained. This remaining land was completely red.


      However, with the green light’s protection, the flames weren’t able to completely refine everything inside. The violent flashes of green light resisted the invasion of the flames, and a stalemate was reached.


      Wang Lin took one look, stood up, and returned to the valley.


      “Since you want to hide like a turtle, I’ll just spend seven days and seven nights to refine the formation completely. Then everything will be under my control.”


      The blood of the people of the valley was boiling from seeing the scene outside the valley, and all of them were talking about this. Their respect for Wang Lin reached the limit, and even the children of the village though of Wang Lin as a deity.


      After leaving the formation be, Wang Lin ordered Ouyang Hua to send Thirteen to the depths of the valley.


      Ouyang Hua always followed Wang Lin’s orders without question. After bringing Thirteen to Wang Lin, he respectfully left.


      Thirteen’s face now had a bit of color, but he was still unconscious. It was very easy to save Thirteen, but even if he did, Thirteen would still be wasted. In this place, a wasted person couldn’t survive.


      Thirteen’s body had all of its meridians shattered, so he couldn’t absorb any of the demonic spiritual energy here, making him unsuitable to cultivate any of the methods Wang Lin knew.


      Thirteen wouldn’t be able to cultivate unless the meridians in his body could regrow. However, Wang Lin wasn’t able to do this. Only those heaven-defying pills could achieve such a result.


      After pondering for a while, his eyes lit up. There was one thing that Thirteen could cultivate among all of the methods Wang Lin knew. However, this matter was very important, and Wang Lin began to show a bit of hesitation, something that he rarely ever showed.


      “A cultivator’s body is like the sea, and their meridians are like thousand of rivers. The body itself is its own world. One starts from within the body to experience life, and he uses this body to seek dao.


      “An ancient god’s skin and flesh are the sky and his bones are the earth. His soul devours the spiritual energy of the heavens and earth to refine the body. He uses the strength of his body to break all dao hearts and uses his soul to draw his own dao in the heavens!”


      Wang Lin pondered. If he taught Thirteen the ancient gods’ cultivation method, it should be able to completely change Thirteen from a waste to a powerful person.


      However, this wasn’t guaranteed, as Thirteen’s body wasn’t as good as Wang Lin’s original body, so he might not be able to successfully cultivate it. If he fails to cultivate the method of the ancient gods, he will die because his body will collapse from the crazy amount of demonic spiritual energy that will enter it.


      Also, an ancient god devours spiritual energy and celestial spiritual energy. Wang Lin wasn’t sure if it could devour this demonic spiritual energy.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin shook his head and no longer thought about this. The celestial spiritual energy in his body disappeared and the demon crystal released demonic spiritual energy. At this moment, he returned to the state where he gave off a demonic aura.


      He moved his finger like lightning and pressed it against Thirteen’s forehead. Demonic spiritual energy entered Thirteen’s body and turned into specks of golden light.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and closed his eyes to cultivate.


      Half an incense stick of time later, Thirteen slowly opened his eyes. He looked at the sky above the valley and remained silent. After a long time, he got up and knelt before Wang Lin with an expression of pain.


      This pain wasn’t from his body but from his heart.


      At the moment he woke up, he immediately understood that there was not a trace of demonic spiritual energy inside his body; the current him was even weaker than before he started to cultivate.


      Wang Lin still hadn’t opened his eyes. Thirteen knelt for a long time before kowtowing three times. Then he left without even turning his head once.


      It wasn’t until he left that Wang Lin opened his eyes and let out a sigh. Among all these people, Thirteen had the best talent, and he had great comprehension regarding the soul flag. If it wasn’t for this, he would’ve definitely achieved greatness in the future.


      Thirteen returned to his own house. He was one of the few people in the valley without a wife and children, so he was the only person who lived in this house. There wasn’t any aura of a young man on him, only the aura of an old man entering the final days of his life.


      After a long time, he sat in the lotus position and tried to cultivate the soul refining spell. However, every time he tried, waves of pain came from his body. This kind of pain was not something a normal person could withstand.


      However, he withstood it. When he failed, he tried again and continued to withstand the unimaginable pain.


      After trying to cultivate a few times, his body was soaked in sweat. The veins on his body were all bulging from the pain, and a hint of despair appeared in Thirteen’s eyes.


      “I’m not willing to give up!” He took a deep breath and continued to cultivate while enduring the pain. This time, just as he absorbed demonic spiritual energy, he felt as if his body was hit by a giant mountain, causing him to cough out blood and pass out.


      The five-kilometer-wide land outside the valley was still being refined by the flames, and the green light protecting the land was slowly dimming.


      Inside the five-kilometer-wide area, everyone was filled with despair as the shadow of death loomed over them. They watched the flame outside grow larger and larger, burning out all the hope in their hearts.


      The grey-robed old man closed his eyes in despair. When he opened them, they were glowing. He suddenly turned around to look at the white-robed old man, who was also terrified, and said, “This is a disaster you brought upon yourself, and you dragged the entire tribe down with you!”


      The white-robed old man’s body trembled and he remained silent.


      “That foreigner is not someone we can fight against. If you continue to be stubborn, then when the formation breaks, it won’t just be you and me, the entire tribe will be burned to death by the flames. As a member of the tribe, how can you sit and watch the entire tribe die before you?!”


      The white-robed old man bitterly said, “You mean…”


      The grey-robed old man said, in a serious tone, “You made the mistake, so you must take responsibility for it. This is the only way for our tribe to survive. Don’t worry; if you die, I’ll definitely think of a way to get revenge for you!


      “In addition, once we are free, I’ll immediately go to Ancient Demon city and report your matter to the general of the left wing. I believe the general of the left wing will be interested in this.”


      The white-robed old man remained silent for a long time. He looked around with a complicated expression, and his gaze landed on the other tribe members. When he saw the fear on their faces, he took a deep breath and floated to the edge of the formation.


      “The challenge letter was sent by me. Come and fight me if you dare. After the battle, no matter whether I win or lose, don’t drag the innocent in!”


      The white-robed old man’s voice went through the formation to the outside and directly into the valley.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes, and with a sway of his body, he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was outside the valley, and when he looked coldly at the five-kilometer-wide area, he saw the white-robed old man.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the six primary souls stopped spewing flames and circled around him.


      Without the flames invading, the white-robed old man clenched his teeth and walked out. He raised his hand and two strands of demonic spiritual energy started moving between his fingers, and he said to Wang Lin, “Let’s battle!”


      “You aren’t qualified!” Wang Lin’s hand reached out, causing the white-robed man’s expression to suddenly change. The two strands of demonic spiritual energy around his fingers were suddenly extinguished.


      At the same time, the old man’s body flew helplessly toward Wang Lin. Almost an instant later, Wang Lin was holding the old man by the neck.


      When the white-robed man was about to struggle, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he used a large amount of force. With a crack, the old man’s eyes bulged and he died.


      Wang Lin’s celestial spiritual energy surged into the old man’s body to trap the soul. Then the old man’s soul was sealed inside the one-billion-soul soul flag as one of the soul fragments.


      After doing all of this, he threw the old man’s body behind him. One of the primary souls immediately spat out a flame that burned the body into dust.


      Wang Lin reached out with his hand and the five-kilometer-wide land was moved by him to the area next to the valley, creating waves of dust.


      “Open the formation!” Wang Lin’s gaze was cold as he looked at the five-kilometer-wide area that had been refined to the verge of collapsing.


      The grey-robed old man’s body trembled. He didn’t think that Wang Lin would kill the white-robed old man so easily. This kind of cultivation was several times stronger than what he previously thought. He immediately threw away the idea of revenge and didn’t dare to anger someone this powerful.


      At this moment, whether he opened the formation or not didn’t matter. He let out a sigh and drew a symbol with his hand. With this symbol, the formation protecting the area disappeared.


      “Ouyang Hua, add new tribe members!” After leaving these words, Wang Lin disappeared into the depths of the valley.
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      Chapter 2046 - Punishment Slaughter!


      The round meatball’s body was illusory, and after it appeared, it was surrounded by black gas. It let out a howl and flew toward Wang Lin’s five-element true body.


      As it approached, its howl became even more sharp.


      Just as it closed in, Wang Lin was still sitting inside the secret chamber and his right hand was still raised. In his right hand sat a small person who was also cultivating.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. After 100 years of time, Wang Lin was not the same as before. His expression was calm, and the moment he opened his eyes, the little person in his right palm also opened its eyes. Its eyes were filled with intelligence and there was a flash of divination in them.


      In Wang Lin’s palm, the little person knelt down and kowtowed toward him. After nine kowtows, Wang Lin closed his right palm and the little person disappeared without a trace.


      “The Soul Eye Dao is indeed mysterious!” Wang Lin muttered as he looked up and revealed a sneer.


      “20 years ago, I used this spell to divinate a chance to completely fuse my slaughter thunder essence true body. After countless tries, I found that I needed the soul of a ferocious beast!


      However, this soul will give me a chance to completely fuse this slaughter thunder essence true body! I divinated that on the day that I try to fuse my essence true bodies, someone will personally deliver it… This soul indeed came!” Wang Lin raised his hand and pointed at the sky.


      With this, the entire sky changed drastically. The alternation of day and night suddenly stopped and even the countless restrictions stopped flickering.


      Even the five-element true body stopped.


      The Luo Huo that had been roaring and had rushed over suddenly paused and even stopped roaring. It seemed to be frozen in place, and while its eye was still ferocious, even this ferociousness seemed to be frozen.


      Stop spell!!


      When used with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, its power was shocking. When the Luo Huo was stopped, the alternation of day and night returned to normal, the restriction essence true body recovered, and the five-element true body recovered.


      Immediately after, the countless restrictions rushed into the stopped Luo Huo and entered its illusory body. Endless light flashed, and after absorbing all the restrictions, it shrank a bit.


      The ferociousness dissipated and was replaced by an illusory figure. This figure was blurry, but it soon condensed into Wang Lin!


      This figure that looked exactly like Wang Lin revealed a smile and walked out of the eye. As it stood there, it released a powerful restriction essence aura.


      This was the restriction essence true body Wang Lin had formed by borrowing the power of this fierce beast!


      At the same time ,the rising sun shot out from the alternating sky and entered the illusory body of the Luo Huo. The Luo Huo’s body shrank once more and another human-shaped shadow appeared.


      The shadow shined brightly like the sun and smiled as it formed. It walked out from the eye and stood next to the restriction essence.


      This body was the absolute beginning true body Wang Lin had condensed over the last 100 years by using his Flowing Time spell combined with the Dao Wang clan’s ability to create their own world. The purpose of this was to recreate countless cycles of day and night!!


      Shortly after, the absolute end essence, which represented the dark night, flew out into the eye. The body of the Luo Huo shrank to only half its original size when the third essence true body walked out!


      Absolute end essence true body!!


      Over the past 100 years, Wang Lin had used Flowing Time and the Dao Wang clan’s spell to strengthen his absolute beginning and absolute end essences to the point of forming an essence true body. However, he could not fully integrate these special essences, so he had divinated and decided to borrow the power of the Luo Huo to attempt it.


      The five true essence bodies all absorbed the soul of the fierce beast. They were borrowing the mutual attraction of the beast’s soul to try to integrate together!


      Inside the secret chamber, after Wang Lin’s restriction, absolute beginning, and absolute end essence true bodies had appeared, a strange lightning spread across his body. Another overlapping shadow appeared as his slaughter thunder essence true body flew up into the sky from the secret chamber.


      When the slaughter thunder essence true body flew into the sky, the black thunder spread out, creating a thunderous rumble.


      “After 100 years of nourishment and a second refining, this slaughter thunder and I have become inseparable. There are no more signs of it defecting. The slaughter essence has also reached the point of forming an essence true body!


      “Whether all five true bodies can fuse into one will depend on this!” Wang Lin’s expression was serious as his hands formed seals and his powerful divine sense shrouded the world.


      The slaughter thunder body rushed toward the sealed Luo Huo and entered its body. The Luo Huo’s body trembled violently and shrank rapidly until it disappeared, leaving behind only the huge eye.


      The eye was dim, and from a distance, it looked like an egg!


      After one incense stick of time, countless cracks appeared on it until it exploded. Then wo figures walked out!


      One was the thunder essence true body, which had formed an essence true body a long time ago. The other had a head of black a hair - it was the cold and indifferent slaughter essence true body!


      After this essence true body appeared, it calmly looked at the sky and a shocking aura spread out. This was a destructive aura that represented destruction and slaughter!


      “I am Slaughter…” the black-haired Wang Lin muttered.


      He lowered his head and his gaze swept past everyone. When the guards on the ground were swept by the gaze, they all let out miserable screams. This was not because of pain or death, but from fear!!


      A sense of fear that came from the soul!!


      Inside the hall, the purple-robed young man trembled and his mind was filled with fear. Even Prince Ji Du was trembling, filled with fear.


      “I am called Slaughter!!” The black-haired Wang Lin looked up and roared at the sky, but at this moment, a cold snort came from the palace.


      When the cold snort entered the ears of the black-haired Wang Lin, his roar stopped. His face revealed pain and madness. Taking advantage of this moment, the thunder essence true body flew toward the black-haired Wang Lin and fused with him. This caused the black thunder in the area to lash out.


      Shortly after, the restriction essence true body’s eyes shined and his body turned into countless restrictions. He created a restriction storm and fused with the black-haired Wang Lin’s body.


      At the same time, the absolute beginning and absolute end essence true bodies both silently walked out. They turned into a two rays of light, black and white, and fused with the black-haired Wang Lin.


      “I am called Slaughter!!!” The black-haired Wang Lin’s grunts turned into a roar. Four overlapping shadows appeared, seeming as if he was going to force the true bodies out of him.


      “No one can control me, I am slaughter!” As he roared, the overlapping shadows in his body were pushed out several inches. This looked very mysterious!


      A second cold snort came out. The black-haired Wang Lin trembled, and at the same time, the five-element true body appeared in the sky. The five-element true body shrank and waved his hand. A huge palm of five-element energy pressed down on the black-haired Wang Lin.


      “I am Slaughter!” The black-haired Wang Lin looked up and released a destructive force. Just as he was about to struggle, a powerful pressure appeared around him. This pressure contained a powerful divine sense that pressed down on him.


      Also at this moment, the shadow of a Luo Huo appeared behind the black-haired Wang Lin. This Luo Huo’s shadow was in pieces, but countless black threads appeared and the pieces began to fuse. The overlapping shadows around the black-haired Wang Lin no longer spread out, but fused together.


      “Because you are my second true body, you are Slaughter! From now on, you will replace me in hunting down my enemies! You will spread my destructive intent and kill those that seek to harm me!


      “Your name is Slaughter and you dao name is Punishment!”


      A powerful voice echoed in the world and the Luo Huo shadow behind the black-haired Wang Lin completely fused. The other four overlapping shadows also fully integrated and are now one!


      The pressure dissipated and the world returned to normal. The black-haired Wang Lin was still black-haired. He stood there and slowly raised his head.


      “I’m Punishment Slaughter!” This voice was calm and extremely cold. There was no emotion within, only indifference to the extreme. He represented Wang Lin’s slaughter and destruction, which would make the heavens and earth tremble. It would make Wang Lin’s enemies know fear.


      As he raised his head, his cold gaze looked into the distance and seemed to be able to cross endless distances. His gaze directly fell on tip of the horn of Origin Mountain, on the shocked Song Tian!


      “Not good!” Song Tian’s body trembled and he gasped. He subconsciously stood up and his expression changed. He grabbed Chi Man and flew into the air before the horn he was sitting on collapsed.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00537.xhtml

    
      #537


      Chapter 537 – Untitled


      Chapter 537 – Untitled


      The grey-robed old man silently pondered. He didn’t have a good opinion of his fellow tribe member who went to Ancient Demon City and got a position there.


      Shortly after, just as he was about to open his mouth, the ground started trembling as if there was a giant dragon moving underneath. Then loud rumbling came from the five-kilometer-wide area of the tribe.


      The white-robed old man’s face sank and then he walked out of the room.


      There was a person floating in the sky. He was wearing a white robe that was flowing in the wind, and his long hair flowed behind his head, giving off a demonic aura.


      He was Wang Lin, who came in anger!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes were cold, and the celestial spiritual energy in his body was surging as he floated in the air. He took one step and a shockwave echoed across the area.


      The five-kilometer-wide area below him showed signs of collapsing, and cries of shock and terror came from below.


      However, at the moment the ground began to collapse, a green ripple appeared from the five-kilometer-wide area. The ground immediately returned to normal and a powerful force charged directly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort as he raised his right thumb and pressed it down. He increased the power of the death finger to its peak.


      This finger caused the surroundings to be covered in a death aura; even the sky dimmed and showed signs of collapse.


      His thumb pressed down and collided with the ripple in the sky. The waves of ripples immediately began to curve and move around Wang Lin’s finger as he pressed down. It was as if there was suddenly a fork in the river, forcing it to split to two sides.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Break!”


      With one word, a black light shined from Wang Lin’s finger. The ripples immediately collapsed, and this quickly spread until all of the ripples dissipated.


      Wang Lin floated in the sky and coldly looked at the tribe below him. Everyone within the five-kilometer-wide area walked out of their houses and raised their heads to look at him in terror.


      Wang Lin wasn’t one to kill indiscriminately. Among these people, two of them caught his attention.


      These two were both old men; one was wearing grey and the other was wearing white.


      At this moment, the grey-robed old man’s heart felt very bitter, and he let out a sigh of regret. This time they had messed with a person they shouldn’t have. The fact that this person could negate the rebound force from the formation with just one finger meant that his cultivation wasn’t weak.


      As for the white-robed old man, he was in shock. His gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with disbelief.


      “Why would such a powerful person appear in this land of savages? His cultivation level is about the same as the elder in the general’s manor. I’m afraid I’m not his match…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he slowly said, “Who sent me the challenge letter? Come out!”


      His voice was calm at the start, but when it descended to the ground, it roared like heavenly thunder in the surrounding five kilometer area. The grey-robed old man suddenly turned completely pale, his body swayed back, and he took a few steps back. Then blood leaked out from the corner of his mouth, and the shock in his eyes reached its limit.


      The white-robed old man was barely able to stand still. He clenched his teeth and shouted, “Who are you!? I’m the deacon of the general of the left wing in Ancient Demon City!”


      Wang Lin’s cold gaze fell on this person and he coldly said, “It should be you. I can feel the aura of the soul flag on you. You are dead!”


      The white-robed old man’s heart trembled as he clenched his teeth and said, “Yes, it was this old man who took those small flags! If you have the skill, then break the formation and take them!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the old man and calmly said, “Do you think this formation can stop me?!” Wang Lin touched his bag of holding and a giant, heaven-splitting axe that was glowing black appeared in the air.


      The moment the giant axe appeared, thunderous roars came from the sky, and balls of lightning appeared around the axe


      The white-robed old man’s pupils suddenly shrank, and the grey-robed old man exclaimed, “Foreigner!!!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he grabbed the heaven-splitting axe and swung down at the speed of lightning.


      A ray of of axe energy 100 feet long fell on the formation along with several balls of lightning.


      There was a bang so loud that even the people in the valley were able to clearly hear it.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop with one swing. He continued to swing the axe down on the formation like a primordial demon war god.


      The white-robed old man’s face was completely pale, and the regret in his heart had reached its limit.


      Green light flashed violently around the five-kilometer-wide area. Every time the axe fell, the flashes of green light would negate the axe’s power and even absorb some to increase the formation’s strength.


      As a result, it created an endless cycle. This formation wasn’t just a little bit stronger than the one around the valley.


      After enduring for a few breaths of time, the white-robed old man finally let out a breath of relief. His expression gradually returned to normal as he looked at Wang Lin, who was still swinging the axe, and sneered. “How could the formation here break because you say it will break?!”


      The grey-robed old man next to him also let out a sigh of relief. He was very clear on the power of the formation, and right now it seemed like the foreigner was not powerful enough to break it.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold. The power of this formation was beyond his expectations. He backed up and he stared at the formation.


      “I won’t be able to break through this formation by force in a short period of time, and even if I used restrictions, it would take a very long time to study it.”


      As if he had seen through Wang Lin’s concern, the white-robed old man laughed and said, “Even if you have heavenly spells, this formation is not something you can break. I suggest you quickly leave before you humiliate yourself any more!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the person, revealed a hint of contempt, and coldly said, “Really?”


      With that, he threw the axe. His time his target wasn’t the formation, it was the edge of the five kilometer area the formation covered.


      The axe moved like lightning and suddenly landed on the edge of the five kilometer area, causing a loud bang. Because it was outside the formation, the axe left a deep ravine on the ground like it was cutting through tofu.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand, pointed at the ground, and drew a circle.


      There were more rumbling sounds as the axe moved underground at a very fast speed under Wang Lin’s command. It moved around the formation and dug out a large circle around it!


      The white-robed old man was startled, as he wasn’t sure what this foreigner was doing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he took a deep breath, raised his hand, and shouted, “Rise!”


      This word was like thunder when it shot out from Wang Lin’s mouth. A mysterious power suddenly surrounded the area covered by the formation, and it began to tremble violently.


      Wang Lin shouted once more, “Rise for me!” The veins on his arm bulged out as he raised his arm.


      A series of thunderous roars came out from underground like never before. At this moment, a shocking scene unfolded!


      The area surrounding the formation was dug out from the ground by an invisible hand and was lifted into the air!


      Waves of dirt and dust were kicked up, and the surrounding area was immediately covered in dirt.


      When the dirt seemed to have calmed down, it could be seen that the five-kilometer-wide land was floating several dozen feet off the ground, and a large amount of dirt was falling from it.


      A giant basin had suddenly appeared on the ground!


      Earlier, Wang Lin controlled the axe to dig out these five kilometers of land. This allowed him to raise this land into the air with a spell.


      The inhabitants of the village all screamed in fear. They had never seen something like this in their lives, and it was beyond their imagination.


      The grey-robed old man’s body became soft and fell to the ground. His face was completely pale, and the fear in his eyes returned once more.


      “This person is a madman… All foreigners are madmen… He… He dug the land the formation protected out from the ground…”


      The white-robed old man’s body was trembling. He could have never imagined this foreigner would think of something like this.


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes was strong. He couldn’t break the formation quickly, but he could refine it!


      He held the land with his hand before letting out a roar and throwing it into the air. The floating land mass suddenly flew up at a quick speed.


      Waves of cries of fear echoed once more.


      Wang Lin’s body moved like lightning and he appeared under the land. He held up this five-kilometer-wide area like a giant and began walking forward.


      If anyone was around, they would see a mysterious scene they would never forget in their life.


      They would see a white-robed young man holding a five-kilometer-wide land mass quickly walking away.


      His speed was very fast, so after several hours, he saw the valley from a distance.


      The people of the valley quickly came out with Ouyang Hua leading the way to greet Wang Lin. However, they were all shocked when they saw the five-kilometer-wide piece of land Wang Lin was carrying and the green light of the formation that surrounded it.
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      Chapter 2047 - Trample The Heavenly Path, Void Extinction Dao!


      In the Luo Huo Continent, after a part of the Luo Huo’s soul was devoured by Wang Lin, Prince Ji Du coughed out a large mouthful of blood inside the hall.


      After he coughed out this mouthful of blood, an invisible seal inside his body collapsed and was broken.


      Prince Ji Du’s eyes revealed a strange light and he could feel a power awakening inside his body. This power filled his body and made him close his eyes.


      Outside the temple, the black-haired Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from Origin Mountain. His gaze was extremely cold and ruthless.


      Beside him was Wang Lin’s five-element true body.


      Although these two true bodies looked the same, the feeling they each gave off was completely different.


      The five-element true body represented Wang Lin’s life of cultivation. It would give people a gentle but powerful pressure of someone strong.


      The slaughter essence true body represented Wang Lin’s life of slaughter. It would make one’s heart feel cold and not dare to get close.


      A moment later, a calm voice came from the secret chamber and echoed across the world.“True body, return!!”  The five-element true body looked down at the secret chamber and turned into a ray of five-colored light that disappeared into the earth.


      As for the slaughter essence true body, it also didn’t hesitate at all. Its black hair and black robe fluttered in the air as it slowly walked toward the earth. Its body turned into black strands and dissipated.


      Inside the secret chamber, Wang Lin sat down. The five-element true body and slaughter essence true body were standing before him. He looked at the two essence true bodies with a solemn expression.


      “100 years of cultivation to finally form this slaughter essence true body…  I wonder if my cultivation take a step past peak Void Tribulant after it fuses with my original body!


      “If my cultivation level can increase again, perhaps I can completely expel the ancestral curse in the Celestial Emperor’s soul and take control of it!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and drew his gaze from his true bodies. He looked at the soul being burned by his soul fire in the middle of the room. Over these past 100 years of refining, the grey color of decay had been condensed into the size of a baby’s fist, but it could not be expelled completely.


      “My cultivation path is completely different from that of others. After peak Void Tribulant, there are Empyrean Exalts and Ascendent Empyreans. But these were added by others, and in reality, both are part of peak Void Tribulant.


      And every time my cultivation level increases, it is based on the division of realms…” Wang Lin was suddenly filled with expectation. He wanted to know what his cultivation level would be after taking a step past peak Void Tribulant.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with with excitement as he muttered, “Grand Empyrean… Or would it be…”


      “Or would it be… The fourth step!! But does the fourth step really exist in this world… Could the Ancient Ancestor and Celestial Ancestor have been at the fourth step…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he felt expectation in his heart. He raised his right hand and the five-element true body walked forward. It overlapped with Wang Lin and completely fused with him.


      When the five-element true body returned, Wang Lin’s white hair flowed without any wind and his cultivation erupted. At this instant, he reached peak Void Tribulant, and after 100 years of closed door cultivation, he was filled with power. This was him in peak condition.


      Looking at the black-haired slaughter essence true body, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and revealed a decisive gaze. He pointed at the slaughter essence true body and the true body looked up at him with its indifferent gaze as it walked over.


      In the blink of an eye, the slaughter essence true body closed in on Wang Lin. It didn’t stop until it started overlapping with him. It overlapped with Wang Lin completely and then they began to slowly fuse.


      As the fusion went on, confusion gradually appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. At the same time, his cultivation level increased at an indescribable rate, and the world changed colors. Wang Lin’s cultivation seemed to have broken through a bottleneck and was still rapidly ascending toward a mysterious realm.


      During this process, his cultivation level instantly surpassed the so-called Empyrean Exalt stage and soon climbed to the so-called Ascendant Empyrean stage.


      This continued with no sign of stopping. Wang Lin’s eyes became even more confused, as if he was going to lose his mind. Everything felt like an illusion.


      As his cultivation level continued to increase, it went beyond Ascendant Empyrean, rising toward another boundary. This was the boundary of a Grand Empyrean!!


      After an unknown amount of time, the slaughter thunder essence true body and Wang Lin were almost fully fused, though a bit of overlapping remained. It looked like they were about to fuse completely. Wang Lin’s eyes released a silver light and were filled with confusion.


      Finally, he felt a rumble in his mind and felt like his soul had left his body. His soul left his body, left the chamber, and appeared in the sky.


      The sky was not blue and there was no sun, moon, or stars. At this moment, only Wang Lin’s soul existed. He looked down on the earth to find that it was covered in a white fog. This made it so he could not see the earth.


      He looked at the sky. The sky was obscured by thin lines that seemed to contain their own laws.


      “This is the sky…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion. He could not see the sky,only the fine lines. Even when he used his full power, he could only see countless fine lines without any end.


      With confusion in his eyes, Wang Lin wanted to fly out. He had a vague feeling that if he could step out of these endless lines, he could take the step past peak Void Tribulant!


      This step would be an ascension, a metamorphosis where one break out of their shell and transform into a butterfly! This feeling was extremely strong, as if it came from the depths of his soul.


      After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin suddenly looked up. Although his eyes were filled with confusion, there was even more determination. He charged at the endless fine lines!


      He moved very fast. Even though he could not feel it clearly, he rushed into the sea of fine lines. He allowed the lines to surround him, but he continued forward.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin saw a bridge appear before him in this endless sea of fine lines!


      To be more accurate, this wasn’t one bridge, but nine bridges!!


      After this bridge, there was one that looked like a rainbow, and after that… There was another rainbow-like bridge. They expanded into the vast space and gave off an ancient aura that made it seem like they had existed since the world was born.


      After the distant ninth bridge, there was an illusory image that looked like another world, and he could vaguely see a few figures inside. However, when Wang Lin took a closer look, he couldn’t see a thing; it was completely blurry.


      “Heaven Trampling Bridge!” Wang Lin muttered to himself, then he looked at a huge, stone tablet before the first bridge. There were three large words engraved on this stone tablet. These words were very strange. Wang Lin had never seen them before, but the moment he looked at them, the meaning of these words appeared in his mind.


      On the stone tablet, aside from these three words, there was a row of smaller words. Wang Lin silently looked over.


      “Trample the heavenly path, Void Extinction Dao, Immortal Soul, Worshipped by all!”


      Wang Lin went into a trance. He vaguely remembered that if there was still a fourth step, its name was Heaven Trampling!


      After standing outside the first bridge for a long time, the confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared. His eyes shined brightly and he walked toward the first bridge.


      Step by step, the first bridge looked very close, but it took a few hours to get there. When Wang Lin was before the first bridge, he finally saw the entirety of it.


      This bridge was an illusion without any substance. It could be seen but couldn’t be felt by divine sense. The ancient aura coming from it was not something that could be created by humans.


      “Heaven Trampling Bridge…” Wang Lin raised his right hand to touch the bridge, but his hand easily went through it. He was startled for a moment and he carefully looked at his right hand.


      There were some crystal clear particles of light in his hand. Each particle contained powerful vitality, and they all flew back toward the first bridge.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and stood there for half an incense stick of time. He suddenly opened his eyes and raised his foot to talk toward the first Heaven Trampling Bridge!


      The moment he stepped onto the bridge, he could clearly feel that his soul body was undergoing a transformation, as if a large amount of laws of the world had become clear to him. He had never felt this before, and he stood motionless on the bridge.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a deep breath and looked at the bridge with a strange gaze.


      He stepped forward step by step. When he arrived at the end of the first bridge, the changes in the law of the world had been engraved in his heart and could not be erased.


      Looking at the distance, the vague, illusory picture at the end of the ninth bridge became a bit more clear. It seemed to be a beautiful place, but the human figures were still blurry; he couldn’t even tell how many people there were.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin walked down from the bridge and went toward the second Heaven Trampling Bridge. He had a strong feeling that if he could walk past all nine bridges and see the illusory scene at the end, he could break past the third step and enter the legendary Heaven Trampling realm!
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      Chapter 536 – Challenge Letter


      Chapter 536 – Challenge Letter


      The people of the village were extremely well prepared for this attack. Ouyang Hua led one group, Thirteen led the second, and the other villagers who were also at the third stage led the last group.


      After half a month, only Thirteen’s group didn’t return. Although there were some casualties, their rewards were very good.


      However, because Thirteen’s group didn’t return, there was a dark cloud over everyone’s hearts.


      Only Wang Lin’s expression remained normal without any change. Three days later, a black cloud appeared outside the valley. If one looked closely, they would see that it was a lion with wings.


      Although there were no injuries on its body, it was very weak. Every now and then it would turn into a black cloud and then form back together; it was on the verge of collapsing.


      There was a person lying motionlessly on its back, and he was covered in wounds. There was also a very strange-looking, red line moving around inside the person like a parasite.


      The lion primary soul quickly charged toward the valley. As it got closer, several people quickly appeared, took out their soul flags, and fed soul fragments to the lion. This caused the lion’s energy to immediately increase.


      After seeing the lion, almost everyone immediately recognized that this was Thirteen’s lion and that the person on its back which was clearly Thirteen.


      After the lion primary soul entered the valley, it let out a cry, then it shattered into specks of black light and was about to completely collapse.


      Just at this moment, a calm voice echoed in the valley.


      “Soul condense!”


      With that, the specks of black light shined brightly and quickly condensed back together. In the blink of an eye, it returned back to normal.


      All of the villagers revealed respectful expressions and opened a path. Wang Lin walked through with his hands behind his back.


      After the lion primary soul saw Wang Lin, it began to cry as if it had been extremely wronged. Wang Lin’s finger reached out, causing the lion to let out a cry of joy and rushed toward Wang Lin’s finger.


      Finally, it disappeared on his finger and a lion-shaped mark appeared on his fingertip.


      The surrounding people were all used to Wang Lin’s control over soul fragments, so none of them were shocked at all, and they had their heads down respectfully.


      Wang Lin walked step by step and arrived next to Thirteen. After he lowered his head to take a look, his expression darkened.


      He saw a red line moving like a dragon through his body. Thirtreen’s face was pale and had no breath at all.


      Wang Lin knelt down and gently pressed his right finger on Thirteen’s chest. A sharp cry suddenly came out from the body, and at the same time, a red line charged out from where Wang Lin pressed and shot directly at him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, and an invisible force appeared around his body. There was a loud bang as if the red line had hit a steel plate, and it was forcefully knocked back.


      At this moment, Wang Lin moved his hand and caught the red line. With one pull, there was a loud cry, and the red line was pulled out of Thirteen’s body.


      This red line was longer than 10 feet and it moved around like a snake. The other end moved toward Wang Lin but was once more stopped.


      The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes increased, and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged like crazy. He squeezed hard, and after a series of popping sounds, the red line shattered to dust in three breaths of time.


      After the red line disappeared, Thirteen’s face slowly became red. Although Thirteen was still extremely weak, his condition was no longer life-threatening. However, Wang Lin’s expression became even darker.


      He was able immediately see that Thirteen had been wasted!


      The three stars of demonic spiritual energy Thirteen had gathered from cultivating the soul refining spell were all gone. If that was only the case, it would be fine, but all of the meridians in his body were shattered and all his soul flags were stolen.


      The enemy acted so viciously but didn’t kill Thirteen. Instead, he let the lion bring Thirteen back, meaning that that person clearly had other objectives.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and he pointed his finger toward Thirteen’s forehead. The demon crystal inside his body activated and a strand of demonic spiritual energy entered Thirteen’s forehead.


      Thirteen’s body trembled, then he suddenly opened his eyes and saw Wang Lin. He wanted to get up to pay his respects, but he found that he couldn’t move, and pain washed over his body like ocean waves.


      Thirteen struggled to open his mouth. In his current state, he accidently called out what he always considered Wang Lin in his heart. “Master…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t speak.


      “On the way back, we met a large tribe. We tried to go around them, but they still attacked us. There was a white-robed man who took my soul flag and planted that demon inside me. He left me a message saying that if you want the soul flags back, then all you have to do is find him.”


      Wang Lin nodded, then he raised his finger, and at that moment, Thirteen’s body trembled before he passed out again.


      “Take him to rest!” After Wang Lin left those words, he took one step and disappeared.


      The surrounding tribe members quickly moved Thirteen away, and there was someone else there to take care of him.


      After Wang Lin left the valley, he moved like lightning toward the distance. His expression was gloomy and his eyes were cold.


      Thirteen originally went out to attack another tribe. If he had failed and died, Wang Lin wouldn’t have cared at all. Life and death were all part of life, and as someone who cultivated the life and death domain, Wang Lin was very clear on this.


      However, this was not the case here. Thirteen was on his way back when he passed by another tribe and was attacked. The enemy also didn’t kill Thirteen but planted a demon inside his body. If that was it, that would’ve been fine as lesson, but they also shattered his meridians and even said that if he wanted the soul flags back, he had to go find them.


      As a result, the meaning had changed. This was taunting, or it could be said to be a challenge letter!


      Thirteen became someone’s living challenge letter!


      Since this person sent the challenger letter, Wang Lin wanted to see what kind of person was living in that tribe that dared to challenge him!


      Wang Lin was very intelligent. If this person’s cultivation level was much higher than his, he would just head back to the village, find a way to heal Thirteen, and then just avoid this tribe.


      Although there was a chance of this, it was very low. From what Wang Lin saw from the spell used on Thirteen, the person was only around the Soul Formation stage.


      Thinking about this, he let out a cold snort and moved even faster like a meteor across the sky.


      The Heavenly Water Tribe lives in a large plain in the northwest side of the Demon Spirit Land. There is flat land surrounding the area, and originally it was not a great place to live, but an ancient formation exists here.


      This formation is very powerful. When it is activated, everything within five kilometers is safe. Even during the night of demonic spirits, it is completely safe inside.


      The key to survival for a tribe in the Demon Spirit Land is whether or not they can find a formation to protect themselves with. There are many of these formations in the Demon Spirit Land, but there aren’t many that can cover five kilometers.


      The larger the area the formation can cover, the stronger the formation. It also means that the tribe that lives here has more room for growth.


      For example, the valley is only so large, so once the population reaches a certain size, they won’t be able to get new people. This formation on the plain is five kilometers wide, so more people can live inside.


      Two old men were sitting inside a very simple house in the Heavenly Water tribe.


      One of them was wearing grey and the other was wearing white. Between them was a purple tea set.


      The white-robed old man picked up a cup and took a drink. “Of all the things the foreigners brought, only this tea suits my tastes.”


      The grey-robed elder picked up a cup and also took a drink. “When are you going back?”


      The white-robed old man pondered a bit and said, “Tomorrow. I can’t leave the Ancient Demon City for too long. I already stayed for a month for a visit home; if I stay any longer it will be difficult to explain to the general of the left wing.”


      The grey-robed elder nodded and said, “You injured someone’s disciple and took their strange little flag. If they come knocking, what should I do?”


      The white-robed old man’s eyes lit up and he said, “What do you mean what you should do? Just use the formation to kill that person!”


      The grey-robed old man frowned and then said, in a serious tone, “Those people weren’t simple. Almost all of them had one star of demonic spiritual energy and had all learned demonic spells, especially the person leading. With those little flags, he was able to control demon spirits to attack. At first they were going around us, but you became interested in his little flag. Not only did you kill them to take the treasures, but you even let the leader go as a challenge letter to lure the person behind him out. What you did was a bit too much.”


      The white-robed man laughed and said, “I’m a guard of honor under the general of the left wing of Ancient Demon City. How could killing a few savages be considered too much? Also, I deduced that the person behind them isn’t strong. Why would that person still be around here in a tribe? He would have already gone to Ancient Demon City to get a better position if he was powerful. I lured him here because I want to obtain the method of using this small flag from him. If he comes, it will be good; if not, I’ll follow the mark I left on the young man and steal it!”


      The grey-robed old man asked, “Is the chant from the young man’s mind fake?”


      The white-robed man’s eyes lit up and he said, with a dark tone, “It isn’t fake, but it is not complete; there should be more.”
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      Chapter 2048 - The Plead Of The 108 Souls!


      The first and second bridges looked very close, but Wang Lin flew for several days before he arrived at the second bridge.


      This bridge was several times larger than the first bridge. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to step onto the second bridge. The moment his foot landed, his soul body trembled as if it was going to collapse. It was as if his cultivation wasn’t qualified to step on this bridge.


      A rumble echoed and Wang Lin felt his mind explode and the world seemed to spin. His divine sense and soul seemed to separate. He vaguely saw that there was a continent below the fog, and it was very familiar. On the left side, there were 72 continents, and on the right there were 36 countries. At the center was a vast basin where the sea was rotating rapidly.


      In the depths of the sea, he saw nine large pillars connected to form the shape of a door.


      The door was closed and not opened.


      “Heaven Trampling… Am I heaven trampling right now…” Wang Lin could not feel his own existence as he looked at the earth below. He silently pondered as he looked toward the direction of the celestial clan. The 72 continents suddenly changed into 72 souls roaring at the sky.


      This included the Heavenly Bull, Green Devil Scorpion, and many of the sealed beasts he had read about. The beasts seemed to notice Wang Lin’s gaze, and they all roared. Wang Lin could clearly feel their fear, but he could also feel the other intent behind the fear.


      At the same time as when Wang Lin entered the legendary realm after Void Tribulant, the 72 continents in the celestial clan began to tremble. This trembling increased and could be felt by all the cultivators. They were all confused and didn’t know what was happening.


      However, on any continent with a suppression temple, the temple was the center of the trembling!


      The trembling became even more intense and caught the attention of the powerful people of the celestial clan. They flew into the air in shock and looked at the earth to see the respective souls of their continents show signs of instability. The earth trembled violently and the incredible scene of them appearing occurred.


      On the Heavenly Bull Continent, a giant Heavenly Bull appeared and shrouded the entire continent, roaring toward the sky. Its eyes were filled with excitement and fear, but even more so a plea!!


      It was pleading to the strange existence it felt in the sky so it would be free!


      Along with the Heavenly Bull, even more of the 72 souls suppressed in the celestial clan appeared one after another. Even some of those that had been rumored to be dead souls appeared. Although their figures were a blue, the fearful pleading toward the sky was equally shocking.


      Almost all the cultivators in the celestial clan saw this heaven-shattering scene. They were in a dance and panic. The earth trembled even more violently as the souls that appeared continued to roar, and it looked like a calamity was going to descend!


      “What happened!?” Inside the Dao Yi Sect, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi flew into the sky, and his expression was gloomy. There was even a trace of panic on his face. With his cultivation level, he could clearly feel this shocking events taking place across all 72 continents in the celestial clan.


      He stared ahead at the towering tree coming from the Mountain Sea Continent. The tree moved and let out sharp roars.


      Dao Yi looked at the giant tree and gasped. “Damn it, wasn’t that foreign monster tree dead!? Why is the soul still there?! What happened? Could there be a problem with Lian Daofei, who is suppressing them under the palace!?”


      At the same time, in the Northern Continent, Wu Feng looked at the ice giant with a gloomy expression and a trace of horror.


      In the Purple Yang Sect’s Grand Empyrean Gemini flew out, looked at the earth, and frowned.


      In the Ancestral City, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di stood on top of Mount Emperor. He looked at the earth and his expression remained the same, but the contraction of his pupils revealed his shock.


      Behind Jiu Di, Hai Zi opened her eyes. “There is no problem with the underground palace, and Lian Daofei is still sleeping. He continues to suppress the 72 souls.”


      “Did you divinite the result? What exactly happened? Even those who have been pretending to be dead howled as if they sensed something!” Jiu Di’s voice was cold, but there was a trace of fear in his heart. He looked up at the sky but could not see anything.


      However, the 72 souls were clearly pleading toward the sky...


      Hai Zi silently pondered and her hands formed seals. A small person appeared in her right palm and started to kowtow toward her. However, Hai Zi’s eyebrows were locked and she found nothing.


      Her eyes lit up as she bit the tip of her tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood. The blood fell on the small person and the little person was immediately covered in blood. It let out a miserable scream as it continued to kowtow toward Hai Zi.


      This time, Hai Zi’s body trembled and she staggered back as her face turned pale. Her eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “They felt a heaven-trampling gaze looking down upon them from above the Immortal Astral Continent!!”


      “What!?!” Jiu Di’s expression changed and he could no longer hide his emotions. He looked looked up at the sky sharply and he felt his hair stand up. Aside from the sky, he could not see anything, but he could imagine a gaze looking down on the Immortal Astral Continent at this moment, perhaps even looking at him.


      “Heaven Trampling… This… This…” Jiu Di’s body trembled and his cultivation seemed to go out of control. He went from an old man, to middle-aged, then back to an old man. This was enough to show the shock in his heart.


      Wang Lin looked at the celestial clan, at the 72 souls filled with fear but crying in plea, he also saw the shock of Dao Yi, the horror of Wu Feng, the confusion of Gemini, and the gaze from Jiu Di.


      He saw them, but they could not feel his existence. When Wang Lin looked down on the Ancestral City, his gaze swept by Jiu Di. This was also when Jiu Di looked up and felt his hair stand up.


      He saw Hai Zi… He saw Lian Daofei, who had turned into a mountain under the palace.


      On top of Mount Emperor, Jiu Di’s expression became pale, then he flew into the sky and bowed. “Junior Zhou Luojiu greets Senior. If Senior has any requests, Junior will do as Senior commands!”


      Ever since he had become a Grand Empyrean, he had never bowed to anyone like this. However, at this moment, he was filled with fear and he respectfully bowed at the sky.


      However, he didn’t get any reply until the 72 souls’ cries became despair. Their pleading became stronger, to the point where they finally dissipated. The earth no longer trembled and Hai Zi spoke softly.


      “That person… Has left…”


      When Jiu Di heard this, he still remained bowing for another incense stick of time before he got up and descended with a pale expression.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the celestial clan. When he saw the Heavenly Bull and Lian Daofei, he wanted to save them, but he could not.


      While silently pondering, he looked toward the Ancient clan. When he looked over, an uproar similar to the celestial clan was occurring at the Ancient clan.


      The earth trembled as the 36 souls in the 36 countries all appeared. This included the Luo Huo that had part of its soul devoured by Wang Lin.


      The Luo Huo appeared completely. Its head was a giant meatball shaped like a cultivation planet. Its tail was like a dragon’s tail, and there wasn’t only one, but nine. It howled at the sky as it pled for help.


      Xuan Luo awakened from his closed door cultivation. He looked at what was happening and gasped.


      The Ancient Shi’s Song Tian stared at the changes in the 36 countries and was dumbfounded.


      “This… Could this be related to that Wang Lin?! Impossible. Such a shocking scene can’t possibly be related to that person!”


      In the Ancient Ji, the mysterious Grand Empyrean was in his closed door cultivation location and gloomily felt this change.


      Wang Lin saw all of this, and his gaze finally fell on Mount Gu Dao. He looked at the top of the tower and the figure covered in fog.


      A sigh came from the figure. He opened his eyes, which were completely calm. When he looked up at the sky, he seemed to see Wang Lin’s gaze.


      The moment their gazes met, Wang Lin felt that this strongest person in the Immortal Astral Continent had indeed seen him.


      The figure inside the fog slowly said, “You’ve finally reached this level… Which bridge are you on now?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and then sent out a divine sense. “The second bridge. What about you?” With his current cultivation level, he still could not see Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s appearance.


      “Many years ago, I passed the fifth bridge and was stopped at the sixth bridge…”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Is the fourth step beyond the ninth bridge?”


      The figure inside the fog whispered, “I don’t know… Throughout the ages, no one has passed the ninth bridge…”


      “No one? What about the Ancient Ancestor and Celestial Ancestor?”


      “They all passed the eighth bridge and stopped on the… ninth bridge.”


      “What kind of place is this Heaven Trampling Bridge?” Wang Lin asked about his doubt.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent is very large… But outside the Immortal Astral Continent, there are many more continents. From what I understand, the Heaven Trampling Bridge is a common path for all living beings.” Grand Empyrean Gu Dao sighed. There was a hint of confusion in his words; perhaps not even he himself was sure about this.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and slowly withdrew his gaze.
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      Chapter 535 – Raising Soul Fragments


      Chapter 535 – Raising Soul Fragments


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he pointed to the air. The lion’s figure trembled, then it turned into a strand of black gas, flew into Thirteen’s soul flag, and disappeared.


      “This beast is passable as the primary soul for your 10-soul soul flag. However, remember that there are no tricks with the soul refining spell. You were able to seal it, but it was able to reject you. Let this be a lesson for you!” After Wang Lin said those words, he turned around and returned to the depths of the valley.


      Thirteen’s face was full of shame as he looked at the flag in his hand and began to ponder.


      Time quickly passed, and one month of time quickly went by. All of the males in the village left in the middle of the night.


      Ouyang Hua and Thirteen were the vanguard as they took everyone directly to the cave.


      Wang Lin didn’t follow and didn’t even follow with his divine sense. This was a trial for them, and if they failed, that meant that they weren’t qualified and Wang Lin would leave for Ancient Demon City to find other opportunities.


      Five days later, while Wang Lin was cultivating inside the depths of the valley, he opened his eyes. Soon, loud noises could be heard from the distance as a long line of people rushed toward the valley along the winding path.


      This long line was formed by people not from the village, and their faces were filled with fear. There were males and females among them, and they were all in their prime. Their hands were tied together by rope, and there were seven people per line. Every line was carrying a log which their hands were bound to as they slowly moved forward.


      Ouyang Hua walked in the front and was covered in blood marks. Although he looked fatigued, there was excitement on his face.


      The people of the village moved on the side of this line. If any of the prisoners moved too slowly, the villagers would go up and yell at them.


      Thirteen walked at the end of the line. His entire aura was completely different from before. He was no longer as proud and seemed much more calm. There was a determined look on his face now.


      He walked behind the line with several people around him. However, they all kept their distance and had looks of respect in their eyes.


      It can be said that Thirteen was able to show off big time during this battle. With him and Ouyang Hua working together, they were able to bypass the formation and catch the enemy off guard.


      The enemy’s elder was devoured by the lion Thirteen summoned right at the start. He then used the soul refining spell right there in front of the enemy to refine the enemy elder’s soul and seal it inside the soul flag.


      At the same time, Ouyang Hua wasn’t slow either; he quickly refined the souls of the people that died in the battle and sealed them.


      This scene was a big shock to the enemies!


      This long line quickly arrived inside the valley. Then all the women immediately took out wooden buckets from their houses like they were very used to this.


      There was green liquid inside the buckets, and it was still bubbling. It gave off a bad smell.


      Every outsider’s head was pressed into a bucket and they were forced to drink some of this green liquid. After drinking the liquid, they immediately revealed confused expressions. Then some villagers took them away and whispered something into their ears.


      When Wang Lin’s divine sense saw this, he wasn’t surprised at all. He had learned from Lou Yun’s memories that Lou Yun’s ancestor said that the only way for these small tribes to gain more members was to force their captives to drink a bowl of memory-wiping soup.


      The effect of this soup was to make the person forget everything, and then someone would whisper the person their new name and current situation of the tribe. When that person awakened, they would be a new member of the tribe.


      There wasn’t anything special about this soup in Wang Lin’s eyes; it was far inferior to something like a charm spell.


      If anyone with cultivation drank this soup, it would basically have no effect.


      Ouyang Hua quickly rushed toward Wang Lin. When he was still pretty far, he respectfully bowed and said, “Junior Ouyang Hua wishes to greet Supreme Celestial.”


      After receiving Wang Lin’s approval, Ouyang Hua quickly entered the depths of the valley. From far away, he saw Wang Lin sitting in the lotus position.


      He arrived before Wang Lin and took out an item, then he respectfully said, “Supreme Celestial, junior found the demon crystal from the enemy tribe to give to Supreme Celestial!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he waved his hand and the demon crystal flew from Ouyang Hua’s hand to his. He carefully looked at this black rock. There was nothing special about this crystal, and it looked rather rough.


      Wang Lin squeezed his right hand and the black rock immediately shattered, revealing a demon crystal the size of his thumb.


      “Rank 2 demon crystal!” Wang Lin looked at the crystal for a short moment before devouring it!


      Ouyang Hua had his head down and remained silent. He had been showing an expression of respect the whole time.


      After devouring the demon crystal, it quickly fused with the demon crystal inside Wang Lin and became a rank 5 demon crystal!


      Wang Lin looked at Ouyang Hua before slapping his bag of holding and taking out a piece of jade. After sweeping it with his divine sense, he threw it at Ouyang Hua and said, “You guys only have the chants for the first three stages. Unless one has achievements, they don’t get more. You returned with the demon crystal, so I’ll give you the fourth stage. Study it well and don’t teach it to others, or else I’ll definitely take it all back!”


      Ouyang Hua suppressed the excitement in his heart. After accepting the jade, he quickly left.


      After he left, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he muttered to himself, “It seems like this was the right step. As the village slowly grows and absorbs the surrounding tribes, the amount of demon crystals I will be able to obtain will increase as well. In addition to this, the more people the tribe has, the more people there will be to cultivate the soul refining spell. That means I’ll be able to recover the one-billion-soul soul flag’s full strength sooner!”


      Right now Wang Lin was raising soul fragments!


      All of the soul fragments being refined by the people cultivating the soul refining spell could become his with just a thought.


      There will be a day when the time is right for Wang Lin to collect all of the souls, and the one-billion-soul soul flag will become whole once more!


      The population of the village suddenly increased a few fold. The number of males was now over 50. The females were divided among the villagers, and a few of the beautiful women were gifted to Wang Lin by Ouyang Hua, who was greedy for merits.


      However, he got the cold shoulder this time.


      Those new tribe members all began to cultivate the soul refining spell. There was now an air of cultivators in the valley.


      Aside from the people who went out to hunt everyday, everyone else was focused on cultivation.


      There were even some women who started cultivating. At first Ouyang Hua was against this, but after being yelled at by Wang Lin through a message transmission, he quickly changed this attitude and openly supported women cultivating.


      As a result, everyone in the valley besides the children, no matter whether they were men or women, started to cultivate like crazy.


      It was easy to start learning the soul refining spell, and adding on the strength of Thirteen and Ouyang Hua, these two soon became everyone’s goal.


      Time silently went by, and in the blink of an eye, half a year passed. During these six months, the people of the village went out a lot. They went out in groups or by themselves, all to either make their own soul flags or to kill beasts so that they could refine the souls.


      Aside from Thirteen, four more people reached the third stage in these six months and needed to make their soul flags.


      Everyone knew Wang Lin’s rule by now. If they wanted the chants for stages beyond the third stage, they had to gain merits, and there were only three ways to do so!


      The first was to hand over demon crystals, the second was to find clues of foreigners, and the third was to make at least ten 10-soul soul flags, and at least four of the flags had to have a primary soul inside.


      If anyone was able to do any of those three things, Wang Lin would award them the fourth stage chant. As for the fifth stage chant, the requirements were even more strict.


      At this point, only Ouyang Hua had met the conditions of obtaining the fourth stage chant.


      Even Thirteen has only refined seven soul flags. What was the difficult was the primary souls. As of now, he only had two primary souls, and the second one was the elder of the enemy village that he refined half a year ago!


      As a result, the call for attacking another tribe became louder and louder. Only by attacking other tribes could there be demon crystals, primary souls, and large amounts of soul fragments.


      It has to be said that Ouyang Hua’s words came true. Every 5,000 years when the foreigners arrived, they would bring a bloodbath to the Demon Spirit Land.


      Just because of Wang Lin’s arrival, this valley went from a quiet village to one filled with aggression to invade other tribes in order to gain the higher level chants.


      As the cry for war became louder and louder, a new crusade finally began!


      This time it didn’t matter if it was man or woman. Aside from a few who were left behind to take care of the children, almost every villager left. They weren’t all going to attack one place, they were going to split into three groups to attack three different tribes.


      This was the only way to satisfy their needs, because if they all attacked the same tribe, there would be no way to split the demon crystals and primary souls!


      No one in the Demon Spirit Land noticed that there was a force growing in power, because no one would bother to check these tribes in the wasteland.


      Not even any of the foreigners would decide to stay with the tribes like Wang Lin did. They had all gone to different countries and obtained different positions. In order to get military exploits and an ancient demon, they began a bloodshed that would last for 500 years!
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      Chapter 2049 - Stopped


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the heaven trampling scene. The last thing he looked at was the vast sea between the celestial clan and Ancient clan, mainly the nine pillars that formed the door to the Immemorial God Realm.


      However, even with his cultivation level, he still could not clearly see the Immemorial God Realm. It was as if the Immemorial God Realm was far beyond Wang Lin’s current abilities.


      Wang Lin gazed at the stormy sea, and after a long time, he closed his eyes. The moment he closed his eyes, his gaze disappeared from the Immortal Astral Continent.


      When he opened his eyes, again he was still in this unknown place and on the huge second bridge. However, when he looked down, he found that although he was still on the second bridge, he was almost on the other side now.


      It was as if everything from before had taken place in the few moments it had taken him to cross the bridge. It was impossible to distinguish if it was a dream or reality.


      Looking at the Heaven Trampling Bridge, looking at the third, fourth… Until the ninth bridge, and looking at the blurry image beyond the ninth bridge, he couldn’t help but feel like it was all so far away. Even his heart felt distant, as if the bridges represented an unattainable peak that made anyone who looked at it want to stop.


      The moment this thought surfaced it amplified infinitely until it filled Wang Lin’s body. It was as if a voice was telling him to turn back and leave this place. To stop and not attempt to cross the remaining seven bridges.


      Wang Lin stood at the edge of the second bridge. He only needed to take one step to walk down the second bridge to completely cross it. However, after a long time, he still seemed unable to take the last step.


      Time slowly passed for a long time. Wang Lin still stood there and calmly looked ahead. He let out a sigh as he raised his right foot and stepped past the second Heaven Trampling Bridge.


      “Is it to question oneself… If one’s heart were not strong, if one didn’t have a heaven-defying will, if one didn’t have the persistence to go on, perhaps they would have retreated on that step,” Wang Lin murmured to himself as he walked toward the third bridge.


      The third bridge was very far and very close, but Wang Lin walked for three days and he still didn’t arrive at the bridge. He walked for three more days and it was the same. Three more days passed and the bridge still looked very far and very close.


      On the ninth day, Wang Lin stopped. After pondering for a moment, he suddenly looked up. His eyes revealed a strange gaze and then he slowly closed them.


      He didn’t need to look with his divine sense or his eyes. He sealed his vision and divine sense so he wouldn’t look at the direction or location of the third bridge. He then casually walked forward.


      He walked forward step by step, and on the ninth step, he heard the sound of birds chirping around him. The soft light seemed to penetrate his eyelids.


      He smelled the aroma of earth and also that familiar breath and aura. It was the smell of wood chips and the spiciness of tobacco.


      His steps stopped.


      “Tie Zhu, how is your studying?”


      “Tie Zhu, you have to study well. Next year will be the county exam; whether you will have a future or not will depend on it. Don’t end up like me, who is stuck in this village for life.”


      “Enough, you keep nagging him every day. I say our Tie Zhu can definitely pass the exam.”


      These were the voices of his father and mother. This voices seemed to cross thousands of years to reach Wang Lin’s years. They were so real and seemed to bringt Wang Lin back to the quiet mountain village from thousands of years ago.


      Wang Lin silently stood there and listened to the voices of his father and mother. Tears unconsciously flowed down from his eyes. There was a voice echoing in his heart, telling him to open his eyes to look at his father and mother.


      However, at the same time, Wang Lin also knew that if he opened his eyes, he would stop on the third Heaven Trampling Bridge.


      The first bridge fused the law of the world into one’s origin soul. The second bridge allowed one to get the view of heaven trampling but question whether their heart was strong enough… Wang Lin hadn’t understood the question at the end of the second bridge at first and was hesitant, but now he understood.


      This third bridge was likely one’s inner demons. If one’s heart was determined and their life could flash by while their heart remained calm, then they would be able to walk past the third bridge.


      But once that person opened their eyes, they would need to face their inner demons, face their own life. As a result, the chances of passing the third bridge would infinitely decrease.


      The voices of his mother and father were still beside his ears as tears flowed down Wang Lin’s face, and he didn’t hesitate at all to open his eyes. Before him, he saw the familiar house, familiar yard, familiar table, and the familiar food on the table.


      He saw his father, who was emptying his pipe on the side. He saw his father’s wrinkled face and stern eyes, but also the gentle affection behind those stern eyes.


      He saw his mother walk out with the freshly cooked food from the house. There were some white hairs on hear head. There weren’t many, and were mostly hidden by her black hair, but Wang Lin saw them.


      His mother might not have been beautiful to outsiders, but in Wang Lin’s heart, his mother was the most beautiful woman and forever a shelter from the wind in his heart.


      Looking at his father and mother and the familiar scenes, although tears were flowing down, he smiled. He watched everything before him slowly dissipate into the void. He knew it was all fake, but he still had to take a look.


      When this scene broke, Wang Lin was still standing below the second bridge and was far from the third bridge.


      His father and mother were not cultivators, and mortals couldn’t be resurrected. For them, the best place to be was the reincarnation cycle. However, Wang Lin’s memories were eternal and he will not erase them, as they were more important than his life.


      “If Wan Er had appeared, would I have opened my eyes even though I knew it was fake...


      “But when father and mother appeared, even though I knew it was fake, I still opened my eyes,” Wang Lin muttered to himself.


      “Who decided that one must close their eyes when facing the memories of their past and ignore these memories while maintaining a firm heart to not be affected by one’s inner demons?


      “Who decided that one must have a firm dao heart to pass the third bridge...


      “Who determined this was the only method of crossing this bridge…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Family, love, and friendship are the most important things in my life. Why do I need to close my eyes? I want to keep my eyes open and see it all. I will open up my dao heart and accommodate everything!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and walked forward again.


      After nine steps, he saw his parents again, and after nine more steps, he saw Mu Bingmei,  Li Qianmei, and Li Muwan. Nine more steps and he saw Wang Ping. He saw the poor child pull his clothes and seriously asked him to cultivate. He wanted to accompany his father for life, he didn’t want to leave this world and leave his father alone. If his father was going to be alone, he hoped that his presence would exist beside his father.


      Wang Lin saw Situ Nan, Qing Shui, Dun Tian, the old Vermillion Bird, and a lot of people who had helped him. He looked at them with his eyes opened and walked forward.


      Big Head, Red Butterfly, Qing Shuang, Zhou Ru, Qing Lin… and many more people. Wang Lin seemed to recall his entire life as these people appeared.


      Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t control his emotions. He cried, smiled, felt pain, felt sadness… He continued to walk forward for a long time. He didn’t know when he had stepped onto the third bridge, but when he arrived at the end of the third bridge, everything disappeared. He stood there and sighed. He looked back for a long time before he walked off the third bridge.


      The fourth bridge was far away, and even further away, the illusion at the end of the ninth bridge had become a bit more clear. Wang Lin still could not see through the fog, but he could vaguely tell that there were two people inside.


      Wang Lin walked forward with the memories he had just recalled and all the emotions he felt. A few days later, he arrived before the fourth Heaven Trampling Bridge.


      This bridge was even larger than the ones before it, like a huge behemoth in this space. A hint of pressure spread out shrouding the area.


      Wang Lin looked at this bridged, and after pondering a bit, he raised his foot. However, when his foot landed, it penetrated the bridge and stepped onto nothing.


      At the same time, the fourth bridge suddenly trembled before Wang Lin and turned into countless specks of light. The specks of light all rushed toward him and formex a giant vortex that devoured Wang Lin’s figure.


      The moment Wang Lin was devoured, in the secret chamber in Prince Ji Du’s palace, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes.


      His eyes were filled with confusion for a long time, and it lingered. His slaughter essence true body had fully integrated with his body and there was no longer an overlapping shadow.


      The ethereal essences were floating before him and the Celestial Emperor’s soul was still surrounded by his soul fire. The secret chamber was silent.


      Only Wang Lin’s slightly rough breathing slowly echoed.


      “Trample the heavenly path, Void Extinction Dao, Immortal Soul, Worshipped by all… I only crossed three of the nine Heaven Trampling Bridges and stopped…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked up. The confusion in his eyes dissipated and was replaced by determination.
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      Chapter 534 – Thirteen


      Chapter 534 – Thirteen


      Wang Lin had already taught Ouyang Hua the method of making the soul flag. However, the Demon Spirit Land was lacking in materials, so making soul flags was going to be difficult.


      When he realized this, Wang Lin found some time to carefully think up a solution to the matter. He managed to use some of the steel trees, beast skins, and some seals to just barely make something that could imitate the effect.


      This substitute flag could only seal up to 10 souls, meaning the limit was a 10-soul soul flag.


      But this object won in terms of quantity because one could use 10 of these flags at the same time. Although it was not as strong as a 100-soul soul flag, it still had half the power.


      Same as the spells, Wang Lin hid a fatal flaw inside this substitue soul flag, and only he knew about this fatal weakness. After all, Wang Lin was the only person on planet Tian Yun that knew the Soul Refining Sect’s spells.


      After imprinting the method of creating the new soul flag on a jade, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and called over Ouyang Hua and the young man named Thirteen.


      Thirteen was the young man Wang Lin secretly followed to find the valley.


      This person seemed to have natural affinity for the Soul Refining Sect’s spells. If Du Tian was still alive, he would definitely be shocked by this.


      Thirteen quickly stood before Wang Lin. He only felt respect and amazement toward the supreme celestial before him.


      The more he cultivated the soul refining spell, the more amazement he felt in his heart. In the three months that he had been studying the spell, he came to the conclusion that if he could completely master it, its power would be beyond imagination.


      10-soul soul flag; 100-soul soul flag; 1,000-soul soul flag; 10,000-soul soul flag…


      Thirteen took a deep breath and revealed a hint of excitement in his eyes.


      Ouyang Hua was much more experienced than Thirteen, so he silently stood there with a look of respect.


      In truth, from the moment everyone began learning the soul refining spell, the real authority of controlling the village gradually shifted from Ouyang Hua to Wang Lin.


      Almost everyone knew that Wang Lin was the real ruler here!


      “Supreme Celestial, all 27 males in the village have began cultivating the demon spell. Right now, besides Thirteen, most are stuck at the first stage, and there are six that haven’t even managed to get that far.”


      Wang Lin sat there in the lotus position and nodded. Although the soul refining spell was easy to learn, it wasn’t for everyone. The fact that a large majority of the 27 people here had already reached the first stage would be a shocking news if it happened on Suzaku.


      After looking at Thirteen, Wang Lin felt very satisfied with how fast this child was cultivating.


      Noticing Wang Lin’s gaze on him, Thirteen’s back became straight and the excitement in his eyes became even stronger, and he said, “Supreme Celestial, Thirteen has already reached the third stage. If I can create the soul flag, I can go out to find soul fragments to seal inside!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as his right hand reached out and a jade silently appeared. He threw the jade and smiled. “The new method for making soul flags is in here!”


      Thirteen caught the jade and revealed an extremely joyous expression. He took a deep breath as he pressed the jade against his forehead and began to imagine like Ouyang Hua taught him. Shortly after, his body lightly trembled and his eyes filled with excitement.


      He looked at Wang Lin and suddenly knelt down to the ground before heavily kowtowing three times.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and slowly said, “You can leave. Focus all of your effort on creating the soul flag.”


      Thirteen nodded, then he put down the jade and respectfully left.


      Ouyang Hua hesitated a bit. He looked at Wang Lin and then looked at the jade on the ground. Without Wang Lin’s permission, he wouldn’t dare to pick up the jade to check it.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Look at it. You have already reached the third stage. If you can successfully make one, your power will increase a lot when you use your demonic spiritual energy to seal a soul fragment.”


      Ouyang Hua quickly picked up the jade and pressed it against his forehead. Shortly after, he took a deep breath and respectfully said, “Junior will go look for the materials to make it.”


      With that, he pondered a bit and then said, “Supreme Celestial, once both me and Thirteen have successfully made soul flags, I plan on attacking a cave 500 kilometers away. There is another tribe there with a few dozen people.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he said, “Do as you wish!”


      Ouyang Hua nodded and quickly left.


      The news of attacking the cave in one month quickly spread across the village. For the members of the village, this was a big battle. Although the other side outnumbered them, thanks to the soul refining spell, their chances of winning were high.


      During this one month of time, all of the males were full of energy as they cultivated the soul refining spell. Thirteen left the village and gathered enough materials to make the soul flag.


      This child’s affinity toward the soul refining spell showed itself once more. After failing three times, he made his first soul flag.


      This first soul flag caused a big commotion inside the valley. Everyone surrounded Thirteen, and the seven inch flag in his hand became the focus of everyone’s gazes.


      Thirteen was very excited to have those gazes on him.


      Ouyang Hua rubbed the beard on his chin and revealed a smile. In truth, he had already made a soul flag a few days before Thirteen, but he didn’t reveal it to everyone and allowed Thirteen to have the chance to shine.


      Ouyang Hua was like a sly, old fox, so he naturally noticed that Thirteen seemed to have caught Supreme Celestial Wang Lin’s attention. Adding on the facts that he was getting old and that the future didn’t belong to him, it seemed like it will belong to Thirteen!


      Someone from the crowd asked,“Little Thirteen, the soul flag is only useful once you have sealed a soul fragment inside. When will you go capture a soul fragment to seal inside?”


      The others all agreed.


      Thirteen let out a snort and said, “Who said I haven’t sealed a soul fragment inside? All of you, look closely!” With that, his right hand formed a seal and demonic spiritual energy gathered from all directions to form a green light that flashed at the tip of his finger.


      He pointed at the soul flag and the flag immediately shook. A ray of black gas suddenly flew out, turning into a wild beast that looked like a lion with wings.


      Right after the beast appeared, it let out a roar that shocked everyone.


      Ouyang Hua’s eyes narrowed, and he was shocked by it.


      Thirteen revealed a proud expression as he pointed at the beast and shouted, “Attack!”


      The lion-like soul fragment revealed a vicious gaze as he charged out and slammed into the wall. There was a loud bang and cracks appeared on the wall.


      There was not a bit of damage on the lion soul fragment.


      Waves of exclamations came from the surrounding people, and their looks of admiration made Thirteen very proud.


      He accidently found this flying lion when he entered the forest this time. The beast had received mortal injuries and had just died. Thirteen clenched his teeth and risked using the soul refining spell. After many tries, he succeeded in refining the soul and sealing it inside the soul flag.


      Thirteen took a deep breath as he waved his hand and shouted, “Return!”


      With that, he waved the soul flag in his hand, but at this moment, the lion soul fragment turned to look at Thirteen with a vicious gaze. It moved like lightning, but not toward the soul flag; it was charging at Thirteen.


      The viciousness in its eyes had turned into killing intent.


      Thirteen’s expression changed. He held up the soul flag and shouted, “Return!”


      The lion soul completely ignored the command as it charged over and everyone else scattered. Ouyang Hua clenched his teeth and charged out. Now there was a three inch flag in his hand.


      With one shake, there was a flash of green light and a small, sparrow-like bird flew out and charged toward the lion.


      As the lion soul was charging, it suddenly turned around and roared at the small bird. The roar seemed to have a piercing effect, causing the small bird to slow down.


      Taking this moment, the lion soul fragment moved like lightning and arrived next to Thirteen. It opened its bloody mouth and tried to devour Thirteen.


      Thirteen’s face was completely pale. He wanted to retreat, but it felt like there was a mysterious force preventing him from moving. He could only watch as the bloody mouth became larger and larger like it was covering the entire world.


      Just at this moment, a cold snort came out from the valley like lightning.


      What followed after the cold snort was a voice that was colder than winter. “Damned beast, you dare!?”


      When the voice entered Thirteen’s ears, it was as if he was hearing a sound from heaven. He quickly shouted, in a voice filled with panic, “Supreme Celestial, save me…”


      The same voice landed in the lion’s ears like raging thunder, causing its body to violently tremble and almost collapse.


      The reason it didn’t collapse was not because it was strong, but because Wang Lin didn’t want it to collapse!


      It completely stopped charging, and without any hesitation, the lion let out a miserable cry before turning around to escape. At this moment, a person walked out from inside the valley.


      With one step, Wang Lin crossed dozens of feet and appeared in the sky.


      The lion soul fragment’s body trembled. It could feel that there was a power that it couldn’t resist at all coming from the person before it.


      When facing this person, it wasn’t able to resist at all. A feeling of terror slowly entered its heart until it completely drowned it.


      The lion soul fragment let out a pitiful cry. It no longer tried to escape and lied down in a submissive pose. The fear in its eyes was very strong.


      This scene completely shocked everyone inside the valley.


      Even Ouyang Hua was completely dumbfounded, and his deep sense of respect for Wang Lin grew in his heart. This kind of respect would last for hundreds of years…


      The excitement in Thirteen’s eyes deepened. When he looked at Wang Lin, his heart filled with respect.


      If the two of them were like this, there was no need to talk about the others.


      In truth, the reason why the lion soul fragment feared Wang Lin so much was mainly due to the fatal flaw that Wang Lin left on the spell and soul flag.


      All of the soul fragments sealed by people who learned from Wang Lin’s modified spell could be suppressed and controlled by Wang Lin!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02054.xhtml

    
      #2054


      Chapter 2050 - Black, White, Gold!


      When Wang Lin opened his eyes inside the secret room, the figure covered in fog on top of the tower on Mount Gu Dao let out a sigh.


      “There are… 400 years…”


      At the celestial clan, the 72 souls had calmed down after howling and begging at the sky. However, only Grand Empyrean Jiu Di knew what had happened, and his heart was disturbed. He was cultivating, but he constantly looked at the sky with awe and longing in his eyes.


      In his entire life, he longed for that legendary realm, but he still could not take that step.


      “The reason Grand Empyrean Gu Dao is the strongest Grand Empyrean must be because he has taken that step!! I don’t know when I’ll be able to as well…” Jiu Di remained silent and he had a complicated expression for a long time before he let out a long sigh.


      On Mount Emperor, Hai Zi was standing at the top of the mountain in a white dress. Her clothes danced in the wind and there was hesitation and confusion in her eyes.


      During the previous divination, she felt a sense of familiarity. She hadn’t told Jiu Di about this as even she felt like it was just an illusion.


      In the Ancient clan, on Origin Mountain, outside the Ancient Shi imperial capital, Grand Empyrean Song Tian’s face was pale. He looked into the distance with a complicated gaze, and it was unknown what he was thinking.


      “Tec… Teacher…” Chi Man’s hesitant voice came from behind him.


      “Shut up for me!” Song Tian didn’t turn around and interrupted Chi Man’s words. He didn’t want to listen to anything right now. He had to think about whether the upheaval in the 36 countries was related to Wang Lin.


      Although he didn’t think there was a connection, there was a small chance that it was Wang Lin. In the case, he would need to change his decision-making and thought process.


      “Forget it, I’ll go meet him and find out!” A moment later, Song Tian’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand. As he pointed at the sky, a thunderous rumble echoed and power gathered from all sides. When the clouds scattered, a huge rift was torn open in the sky.


      A giant head came out of the rift. This head was green and had two horns - it was an ancient devil! Large amounts of black gas surrounded the ancient devil, and as it roared, two large claws came out of the rift. It tore the rift open even wider and its whole body walked out.


      Its body was 100,000 feet tall, and after it walked out, it let out a roar before kneeling down before Song Tian.


      Staring at the giant ancient devil before him, Song Tian’s eyes lit up. His left hand touched his forehead and a ray of green light shot out toward the ancient devil and disappeared between its eyebrows.


      Song Tian sat down with his eyes closed, but the ancient devil’s eyes revealed a monstrous light. It had a gloomy expression as it moved back into the rift and disappeared.


      The moment the Ancient Devil disappeared, Wang Lin let out a deep breath in the Luo Huo country. His eyes were filled with determination, and after he checked his body’s cultivation level, he frowned a moment later.


      He couldn’t tell what cultivation level he was at now. He had passed peak Void Tribulant but was not a Grand Empyrean yet. He felt like the so-called Grand Empyrean was half a step from his current state.


      This half step seemed very short but was actually a large gap that was very difficult to cross.


      “Halfway into Heaven Trampling…” Wang Lin rubbed his temples and he looked at the Celestial Emperor’s soul he had been refining inside his soul fire for 100 years. The ancestral curse still remained and he had found it difficult to refine with his previous cultivation level.


      At this moment, his eyes lit up and his right hand reached toward the Celestial Emperor’s soul. When he grabbed it, the soul fire around it disappeared, leaving only the soul.


      Looking at the soul, Wang Lin had a strange feeling. He had an illusion that he didn’t need to use too much effort to easily remove the ancestral curse.


      This was naturally due to the fact that there wasn’t much of the ancestral curse left. It had been shared by Jiu Di and the others, and he had been refining it for 100 years in his soul fire. However, even so, if it was before, he would have needed to refine it for 100 more years in his soul fire before he could expel it completely.


      With that strange gaze in his eyes, Wang Lin’s left index finger penetrated the soul and touched the grey gas inside it.


      Wang Lin softly whispered, “Scatter.”


      The moment he said this one word, a distortion appeared inside the secret chamber and countless lines appeared around Wang Lin’s left index finger. The lines entered the grey gas inside the Celestial Emperor’s soul.


      This mass of grey gas trembled and then rapidly dissipated until none remained.


      After removing this small portion of the ancestral curse so easily, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. Now that the ancestral curse was gone, the Celestial Emperor’s eyes trembled as if he was going to open his eyes.


      Wang Lin didn’t do anything but watched the Celestial Emperor’s soul open his eyes. After a moment of confusion, his gaze turned into viciousness and hatred.


      “Wang Lin!” A divine sense rushed toward Wang Lin, but to Wang Lin, this divine sense was insignificant.


      Seeing that Wang Lin wasn’t affected at all, the Celestial Emperor was startled. The moment he felt startled, Wang Lin’s right hand squeezed.


      With this, a powerful rushed into the Celestial Emperor’s soul and, with a bang, the Celestial Emperor died completely. His soul turned into a mass and was about to dissipate. Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and his left hand reached at the void. A giant head suddenly appeared inside the secret chamber.


      It was the Celestial Ancestor’s head, and when it appeared, a dense, golden light scattered. This caused the world to change colors and filled the chamber with dense celestial energy.


      “With the soul as a guide, fuse!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and the Celestial Emperor’s soul split into seven strands of gas that flew toward the Celestial Ancestor’s head.


      These seven strands of gas rushed toward the seven orifices!


      Wang Lin suddenly stood up and walked out of the secret chamber for the first time in 100 years. He stood over the Celestial Ancestor’s head and waved at the sky.


      A giant sun appeared behind the Celestial Ancestor’s head. This sun was black and white, and it was only an outline rather than corporeal like a real Grand Empyrea sun.


      “With my previous cultivation level, I couldn’t do it, but now I should be able to do it. With Lian Daozhen’s soul as a guide, I can fuse the Celestial Ancestor’s head with my Grand Empyrean sun. With it, my Grand Empyrean sun will form completely!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his hands formed seals. Green lights followed the seven strands into the Celestial Ancestor’s seven orifices, causing the head to tremble.


      At this moment, the sky was dim and a powerful pressure descended, shrouding the area. Even if one was very far, they would feel it clearly.


      As Wang Lin continued to form seals, the Celestial Ancestor’s head trembled violently and fine cracks appeared on it, spreading across the entire head. However, it showed no sign of breaking or melting.


      Wang Lin didn’t make a sound as his hands formed seals and he opened his mouth to spit out a mouthful of green fire. The fire burned the Celestial Ancestor’s head, then the head finally showed signs of melting.


      The moment it started melting, Wang Lin’s black and white sun shrouded it. It shined brightly and began to rapidly absorb it.


      However, the speed at which the head was melting was slowing down, and as time passed, it showed signs of stopping.


      “Indeed worthy of the Celestial Ancestor, who stepped past the eighth Heaven Trampling Bridge. Even after being dead for so long, just his head is so difficult to refine…” Wang Lin murmured. He thought about who could kill the Celestial Ancestor but found no clues.


      “However, in the end, this is just a head.” Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached at the void. The dim sky suddenly changed colors and countless fine lines appeared. Others couldn’t see then, and only after becoming a Grand Empyrean could one vaguely sense them. However, even Grand Empyreans had touch on the tip of controlling these fine lines.


      Only after taking that step into the first Heaven Trampling Bridge could one really extract them from the world and put them to use.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he muttered to himself, “No wonder it is rumored that Grand Empyrean Gu Dao could kill other Grand Empyreans and that several Grand Empyreans died by his hand in the great war countless years ago…


      “With this power to manipulate the world, it shouldn’t be difficult to kill Grand Empyreans!”


      “The Celestial Ancestor is indeed someone who walked past the eight bridge. After his head is fused with my Grand Empyrean sun, it will become a powerful aid and treasure!”


      It was at this moment that a thunderous rumble echoed in the sky in the distance and a huge crack appeared. Large amounts of black gas spread out and a giant ancient devil walked out.


      However, just as the ancient devil walked out, it was startled. Song Tian’s divine sense was inside the devil, and when he felt the strangeness here, his expression changed. He saw Wang Lin in the distance. Wang Lin completely ignored him and seem to be grabbing countless fine lines in his hand. All the lines were wrapped around the head and then Wang Lin bit his tongue to spit out blood that fell on the lines and the head.


      At this moment, the Celestial Ancestor’s head began to melt rapidly and was rapidly absorbed by Wang Lin’s Grand Empyrean sun. As the Grand Empyrean sun rapidly condensed, a third color, gold, appeared!


      “Controlling the law of the world!! This… This…” The ancient devil that just appeared let out a shriek of disbelief.
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      Chapter 542 – The Demon General’S Test


      Chapter 542 – The Demon General’s Test


      At this moment, the guards from inside and outside the city came out filled with killing intent and surrounded Wang Lin. Some guards had already reported this to the higher ups.


      The people waiting to enter the city quickly scattered and prepared to watch a good show.


      Wang Lin said, in a serious tone, “Thirteen!”


      Thirteen quickly walked up with a very respectful expression. Even if Wang Lin scolded him, he would have no complaints.


      Wang Lin’s voice was low. “That punch of yours was wrong!”


      Thirteen quickly said, “In Thirteen’s eyes, anyone who is disrespectful to Ancestor is my enemy!”


      Hu Pao silently pondered on the side. Earlier, he sort of regretted not rushing in like Thirteen did. However, when he saw Wang Lin’s serious expression, he secretly let out a sigh of relief. He felt it was lucky he didn’t act, because it would not be good to make the ancestor angry.


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “Although you used all your strength on that punch, 40% of the power was lost. This means you haven’t fully mastered it yet. How else could that demon soldier have withstood the blow? He wouldn’t have any signs of life in him right now if you had done it correctly!”


      Thirteen was startled, but he quickly nodded and began to ponder.


      At this moment, more than a dozen demon soldiers had gathered around Wang Lin. No one knew who, but one of them let out a roar and charged at them with his weapon.


      Outside the gate, demonic spiritual energy was being released, sand was kicked into the air, and a powerful killing intent appeared as the demon soldiers charged out. These demon soldiers were all veterans of war, so as long as the cultivation level difference wasn’t too great, even those more powerful than them would be pressured by their fierce aura.


      “Watch carefully. Although body refining is different from spells, there are still some similarities. Although I didn’t refine body, my punch will have a similar effect.” With that, Wang Lin formed a fist with his right hand and casually threw a punch.


      This punch hit the air, but soon a ripple began to spread out with his fist as the center. The demon soldiers rushing over immediately slowed down after being hit by the ripple; it was as if the air around them was being solidified.


      But soon, the ripple shook violently and all of the demon soldiers were knocked back at a speed ten times faster than when they rushed over.


      As they were knocked back, their faces were pale and they all coughed out mouthfuls of blood.


      Wang Lin didn’t withdraw his fist but opened it. All of the blood the demon soldiers coughed out didn’t fall but gathered toward Wang Lin, and soon, a ball of blood formed before his hand.


      He pushed his right hand forward, causing the ball of blood to fly out like lightning at the city’s wall.


      Just at the moment the ball of blood was about to land, a cold snort came from inside the gate. Shortly after, a red figure suddenly appeared outside the gate. This person pointed at the air, causing the ball of blood to suddenly collapse back into blood just before it hit the wall.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he said, “I’m surprised to meet someone who came from the same place as me.”


      The red light disappeared to reveal a woman!


      After the woman appeared, the surrounding demon soldiers all kneeled down and said, “Greetings, Commander Yao!”


      Her eyes were bright like a phoenix and contained a hint of killing intent, and she was wearing all white. Her black hair flowed behind her back as she coldly looked at Wang Lin, frowned, and said, “Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes faintly lit up and he carefully looked at her. He had seen this woman outside the East Demon Spirit Sea. This woman had an area all to herself, which made her quite eye-catching. This was the reason Wang Lin noticed her. This woman was at the late stage of Soul Transformation, and although she wasn’t at the peak, she wasn’t far away.


      “It looks like quite a few people on planet Tian Yun know my name!” Wang Lin smiled and walked forward.


      With this one step, a ferocious aura suddenly appeared behind him and spread out like crazy.


      The white-robed woman coldly looked at Wang Lin, then she frowned, took a step back, and said, “So you are also in the Sky Demon Country. You must have came to Ancient Demon City to gain military merits as well, so a battle between the two of us has no meaning!”


      As she spoke, she turned around and walked into the city.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as he walked through the city’s gate. Thirteen and Hu Pao quickly followed.


      The white-robed woman’s speed wasn’t very fast. She didn’t go directly into the city but toward a plaza, and in the plaza there was a giant transfer array.


      There were demon soldiers guarding the transfer array. When they saw the woman, they all kneeled down and were very respectful.


      Inside the transfer array, the woman turned around and coldly said to Wang Lin, “Follow me to meet the general of the left wing. In Ancient Demon City, only the demon general can give you a position!”


      Wang Lin nodded and said to Thirteen and Hu Pao, “The two of you wait for me inside the city.” With that, he entered the transfer array.


      At the moment he walked in, the transfer array activated, and Wang Lin and the woman disappeared in waves of white light.


      After a slight discomfort from being transported, Wang Lin returned to normal and looked around at where he had been teleported to. He immediately noticed a magnificent building that pierced into the sky.


      This was a giant palace, and there was a giant statue inside it that seemed to pierce into the heavens. It was a statue of a strong man wearing armor, and it was releasing a powerful demonic aura. The entire sky was being churned by this demonic aura, creating swirls in the clouds.


      The white-robed woman walked out of the transfer array and said, “Lord demon general, I have brought the person here!”


      Just as she finished speaking, a burst of hearty laughter came from inside the palace. Shortly after, a figure suddenly jumped down from the giant statue.


      This figure was extremely fast and quickly closed in before stopping in the sky. This person looked normal, but he gave off the aura of someone powerful. He was wearing a purple robe, his arms were extreme large, and he gave off a commanding aura just by standing there.


      His eyes lit up like a torch as he looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “So you are the foreigner that was attacking my demon soldiers outside the wall?”


      Wang Lin’s pupils unnoticeably shrank. This person had his demonic spiritual energy completely withdrawn into his body, so a normal person wouldn’t be able to notice. But with Wang Lin’s cultivation, he could tell that this person was very powerful. The amount of demonic spiritual energy inside this person was few hundred thousand ranks strong. If this person wasn’t as powerful as an Ascendant cultivator, he was very close!


      It has to be said that three stars equal one rank. Three ranks equal Foundation Establishment, 30 ranks equal Core Formation, 300 ranks equal Nascent Soul, 3,000 ranks equal Soul Formation, 30,000 ranks equal Soul Transformation, and 300,000 ranks equal Ascendant.


      Wang Lin raised his head. His expression remained calm and he seriously said, “It was!”


      The burly man’s eyes became serious and he let out a laugh. He stepped forward, threw a punch, and said, “Good! Then let this general see what kind of skill you have!”


      This punch moved like lightning but strangely made no sound. Although it collided with the air, the force charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t reveal any shock on his face as he raised his right thumb and pressed it at the air!


      “Finger of Death!” The white-robed woman’s eyes lit up.


      The area 100 feet around Wang Lin became filled with death as if all the life in that area had been absorbed by the finger.


      At the moment he used the Finger of Death, there was a loud bang in the air between him and the burly man. Wang Lin was forced back three steps and his eyes became cold.


      He then looked at the burly man in the sky. The man withdrew his right fist and his body swayed a bit. His eyes were like lightning as he said, “Good, this general used gravity to get an advantage over you. With that finger, you are qualified to become an elder under me!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he said, “I don’t want an inner position!”


      The burly man’s face became serious and then he smiled. “Your understanding of the Demon Spirit Land is beyond my expectations. You know the difference between inner and outer positions.


      In Luo Yun’s memories, his ancestor told him of the inner and outer positions. Elders and such were inner positions without any soldiers under them. Only those with outer positions, like commanders, had troops under their command!


      “The Demon Emperor said that we can give you foreigners any position as long as you have the ability. Little fellow, if you want an outer position, then you need to bring out your true ability, and that finger wasn’t strong enough!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he became focused and said, “You can continue!”


      The burly man revealed a hint of admiration. He didn’t waste any time as he threw a punch before quickly pulling his fist back to throw another punch.


      His speed was extremely fast, and in almost an instant, he threw 10 punches. The space around him began to show signs of collapsing, but the space here was very sturdy, so it didn’t collapse after only 10 punches.


      “If you can withstand my Ten Collapsing Battle Intent, you can be a chief commander!” The burly man let out a loud roar as his hand reached out. It was as if he had reached through the void, grabbed the collapsing space, and threw it at Wang Lin.


      This Ten Collapsing Battle Intent wasn’t corporeal, it was part of the void. It contained all of the demonic aura of the demon general’s ten punches and was filled with his intense killing intent.


      The ten punches would cause space to collapse a total of ten times, one with each punch. On the tenth collapse, the spell would become unimaginably powerful. This kind of spell was extremely rare even among the entire cultivation world. This was the first time Wang Lin had faced something like this.


      At almost the instant the Ten Collapse Battle Intent started flying toward Wang Lin, he was able to see through it. His eyes suddenly lit up brightly, and with one step, he stood straight like a ten-thousand-year-old pine tree. He didn’t use any magic treasures, but grey gas started moving on his right arm and the Celestial Slaughter Art was used.


      At the same time, he pointed with his index and use the demonic finger spell. The celestial spiritual energy inside his body quickly turned into demonic spiritual energy and condensed on his index finger.
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      After clearly seeing the symbol, Wang Lin turned his head around. By the time he turned around, the life seal had already disappeared and his expression was completely neutral.


      Yao Xixue had already moved far off into the distance, and Wang Lin casually followed behind her.


      His mind was still thinking of that symbol he saw on the statue. That symbol was similar to the three stroke symbol in Yao Xixue’s eyes and to the golden symbol in his eyes.


      As Wang Lin walked, he raised his hand and his gaze fell on his palm. The six stroke symbol appeared on his hand once more.


      “This symbol is interesting; it seems to be the foundation. Whether it is Yao Xixue’s three stroke symbol or my six stroke symbol, both contain this symbol!”


      His eyes lit up and he waved his hand to draw that symbol. His finger contained celestial spiritual energy, but there was no reaction from the celestial spiritual energy in his body after he drew it.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before memorizing the symbol and then no longer thought about it. His eyes revealed a mysterious light as he looked into the distance at Yao Xixue


      “She has the Blood Soul Pill, so if I were to sneak attack her, she would just be able to revive. It would be difficult to kill her…”


      Seven days later, another platform appeared at the end of the Revered Dragon Path. This platform was the same size as the previous one, and like the previous one, there was a statue at the center.


      Even the appearance of this statue was almost no different from the previous one. The only difference was that this statue had a half-closed third eye on its forehead.


      At the end of the path, Yao Xixue turned around to look at Wang Lin. Although she didn’t speak, her intention was shown through her actions.


      Wang Lin wasn’t one to drag his feet, and right now was not the time to turn on her, at least not until he learned everything about this place.


      He took one step and directly jumped over Yao Xixue, landing on the platform. The moment he landed on the platform, he closed his eyes. The life seal quickly appeared on his forehead and sealed his eyes shut.


      After doing all of this, he walked forward on the platform with the life seal sealing his eyes. This was an experiment for Wang Lin; he wanted to see if the golden symbol could pierce through the life seal.


      The golden symbol didn’t penetrate it, but at the moment Wang Lin landed, the statue trembled. It opened its eyes and viciously gazed at Wang Lin before stepping toward him with a roar.


      The life seal immediately defused from his eyes and covered his body. At the same time, Wang Lin took several steps back and circled around the statue like a coiling dragon.


      As the statue roared, it began chasing after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as his hand moved in the air, creating a burst of green light, and a simple restriction appeared in his hand. As he moved, he threw the restriction backwards. The restriction immediately grew to be few dozen feet large and blocked the pursuing statue.


      The statue’s body didn’t stop at all and directly smashed into the restriction. The restriction shattered like a mirror and scattered in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a look of interest. Although the restriction he had just used was simple, it was incorporeal. Unless it encountered another restriction, that shouldn’t have happened.


      “That statue’s entire body is probably covered in restrictions. Trying to break it by brute force shouldn’t be the right method!” Wang Lin’s hand moved and rays of restrictions flew out of his hand and quickly closed in on the statue.


      The statue let out a roar as it jumped forward and threw a punch. The countless restrictions sent toward it all shattered, and a powerful force traveled through space toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin touched his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. He shook the flag and the force coming toward him immediately entered the restriction flag and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s restriction flag had already reached 999 sets in these hundreds of years of him adding restrictions to it. However, what was strange to him was that divine retribution never arrived!


      These 999 sets of restrictions were all attack restrictions and were very powerful when used.


      However, as Wang Lin’s cultivation level continued to increase, the power of the restriction flag was starting to become somewhat inadequate. Wang Lin was also thinking of ways to increase the restriction flag’s power and increase the amount of restrictions to 9,999 sets.


      However, too many pure attack restrictions were required to increase the restrictions on the flag by 10 fold. Even with Wang Lin’s knowledge, he didn’t know that many restrictions.


      At this moment, a large amount of restrictions was flashing through his eyes. These restrictions continued to group and divide in his mind. His body was still moving very quickly, so the statue couldn’t approach.


      Every time the statue was about to close in, Wang Lin would wave the restriction flag, causing large amounts of restriction gas to fly out, forming walls of restrictions to stop the statue.


      After the statue was blocked several times, it let out an earth-shattering roar and decided to stop chasing. It decided to stay in one place and stomp the ground. The entire platform trembled, and at the same time, stone spikes shot out from the ground right around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was already prepared for the statue’s possible spells. He formed a seal and quickly dodged the spike coming from below him.


      However, the spike was like a bamboo shoot and came in layers one after another. In almost an instant, the entire platform was covered in spikes, and aside from the center, everywhere else on the platform was covered in spikes.


      Wang Lin’s body flew into the sky and he floated in the air. The restriction deduction went even faster and his eyes never left the statue. His eyes suddenly lit up, and at this moment, the shape of the statue changed greatly in his eyes!


      In his eyes, it wasn’t a stone statue at all but something composed entirely from restrictions. Countless restrictions stacked together to form this thing, and there was not a single place on it without a restriction!


      Just at the moment Wang Lin saw through the essence of the statue, all the spikes on the platform broke off at the roots from another stomp from the statue. They then flew into the air and shot at Wang Lin like a rain of spikes.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation, if he were to use magical treasures or one of the three killing spells to break the statue, it wouldn’t have taken so much time. However, Wang Lin’s goal wasn’t to break through by force but completely understand it.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, those spikes that were flying towards him were also created by restrictions. As long as it was a restriction, he wasn’t afraid of it at all. Wang Lin has been studying restrictions ever since he was at the Core Formation stage. Aside from those old monsters that have been alive for tens of thousands of years, normal people couldn’t compare with Wang Lin at all in terms of his understanding of restrictions!


      His expression was neutral as he waved the restriction flag in his hand and restriction gas flew out. These restrictions moved in a mysterious pattern according to Wang Lin’s command and swept through the incoming spikes. The countless spikes were immediately and mercilessly deconstructed and merged into the restriction flag.


      After the restriction flag absorbed those restrictions, it immediately increased in power.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and immediately descended toward the platform. He pointed forward and the restrictions from the restriction flag charged out like a whirlwind and immediately trapped the statue inside.


      Before Wang Lin’s body landed, he turned into a cloud of green smoke and moved along with the restrictions. He immediately started circling the statue as his hand quickly moved, creating new restrictions that fused into the whirlwind of restrictions.


      From a distance, the statue looked to be surrounded by countless restrictions. No matter how it struggled and roared, the restrictions continued circling it. The restrictions hammered at the statue and entered through any cracks on its body.


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped moving and shouted four times. “Break! Break! Break! Break!”


      These four shouts caused the countless restrictions around the statue to all immediately swarm it. At a speed visible to the naked eye, the statue continued to change like crazy and was constantly collapsing.


      This statue was originally created from restrictions, and as the restrictions were being destroyed, the statue’s body shrank.


      Feeling a sense of danger, the statue let out a fierce roar and its third eye between its eyebrows immediately opened up, releasing a ray of golden light.


      With one flash, all of the restrictions Wang Lin had sent out were forced back and began to dissipate!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. At the moment the golden light appeared, he saw a golden symbol inside the statue’s third eye!


      This symbol was created with two strokes!


      “Seal!” Wang Lin let out a roar and spat out some essence blood. Once the restrictions absorbed his blood, they immediately rushed forward and began to counter the golden light.


      After two breaths of time, the golden light in the statue’s third eye dissipated, and at this moment, countless restrictions swarmed the statue. Its body trembled as the ruthless gaze disappeared from its eyes and was replaced with bleak greyness.


      Shortly after, its body collapsed, and as it collapsed, countless restrictions came out and rushed out in all directions. In an instant, black restriction gas covered the entire platform.


      Inside this black fog there was a flashing, golden symbol that was about to disappear into the void. At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly felt something in his heart, so he subconsciously raised his right index finger and drew one stroke. This stroke created the symbol that he saw sealed inside the first statue.


      After finishing the first stroke, Wang Lin didn’t stop and immediately drew the second stroke. This created the golden symbol Wang Lin just saw inside the statue’s third eye.


      The moment the symbol appeared, the symbol that flew out from the statue and was about to leave quickly turned around and flew toward Wang Lin. It moved faster than lightning and fused with the symbol Wang Lin just drew!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. His index finger didn’t stop and once more drew another stroke! After he finished this stroke, it created the three stroke symbol that was in Yao Xixue’s eyes!
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      Chapter 2062 - Battle For Number One Of The Immortal Astral Continent!


      Aside from Wang Lin himself, no one else knew how many bridges he had walked past. Not even Grand Empyrean Gu Dao was able to clearly sense it.


      He only knew that after Wang Lin entered the Heaven Trampling Bridges, Wang Lin had walked onto the fifth bridge! As for whether Wang Lin had passed the sixth bridge or not, he didn’t know because his limit was the fifth bridge.


      The ripples around the mountain lasted for months, and when the ripples dissipated, Wang Lin calmly walked out.


      He didn’t look too much different from a few months ago, but if one looked closely, one would find that Wang Lin looked like a mortal. There seemed to be no signs of his cultivation moving inside his body.


      He was wearing a long, white shirt and was standing outside the basin of the vast sea. He looked back at the Ancient Clan and a moment later he turned around. He turned into a ray of light and charged toward the celestial clan on the other side of the vast basin!


      “Madman, I swore back then that I would come back to the ancestral city to save you! If you are willing to leave, no one on the Immortal Astral Continent can stop me.


      “If you choose to become the Celestial Emperor, then you will be the real Celestial Emperor that is no longer in slumber!”


      “Also, Situ, Qing Shui, Thirteen, Big Head, Red Butterfly… You are all on the Immortal Astral Continent, and since none of you are in the Ancient clan, then you all must be in the celestial clan. This time, I’ll definitely find you all!


      “And there is also… Li Qianmei…” Wang Lin revealed a complicated expression. With a sigh, he moved much faster than before and flew at 100 times the speed he had used to cross this distance the last time.


      “In the end, I’m going back to the Seven Dao Sect, back to the cave world, back to planet Suzaku… That is my home.”


      Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t stop at all. It only took him a few days to arrive at the edge of the vast sea where the entire sea had formed an endless wall of sea storm.


      The storm could be heard from very far away, and once closed in, they would see the countless spatial rifts that had formed due to the storm rotating for 200 years.


      There was even an invisible pressure spreading out from this wall.


      The smell of the sea was very dense and the thunderous rumbles were heaven-shaking. Wang Lin stood there, looking at the wall of sea and the door formed by the nine pillars as his eyes shined.


      He knew that this door would open in 300 years. When that door opened, he would come back with Li Muwan and enter, and he would use the power of reincarnation to revive Li Muwan and allow her to escape reincarnation!


      “Perhap I can find the truth there…” Wang Lin muttered as he was about to go through the wall of sea. However, just as he raised his foot, he suddenly looked up.


      The sky was completely dark - this was due to the constantly rotating sea. The thunderous rumbles continued as if there was no other sound.


      Everything was calm, as if there was nothing wrong, but Wang Lin looked at the sky and gave up on the thought of leaving. He stood there as if he was waiting for something.


      After ten breaths, a crackling sound came from the sky. This sound was very sharp and actually overpowered the roar of the sea. The entire world seemed to tremble.


      A large rift was suddenly torn open in the sky. A large amount of fog leaked out of it and spread out in all directions. At the same time, a blurry figure walked out from the fog.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. He watched the fog cover the dark sky until the world became fog, and when the figure walked out from within, he said, “Gu Dao!”


      The figure inside the fog gradually walked forward but still remained covered in fog and said in a hoarse voice, “Wang Lin!”


      This scene had a very important meaning behind it for the Immortal Astral Continent. This was the first meeting between the two most powerful people on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      These two were the only two people on the Immortal Astra Continent who were half a step into Heaven Trampling, and this was the first time their gazes met.


      As for back when they met on Mount Gu Dao, due to the difference in cultivation levels, it could not be compared to right now.


      The figure inside the fog silently pondered a bit and said, “You already knew I was coming?”


      Wang Lin calmly stood there, his clothes dancing in the wind. A few strands of his hair fluttered as he nodded at the figure inside the fog.


      Inside the fog, Gu Dao silently pondered once more for a long time before he let out a sigh and said, “How many bridges did you cross the second time you went to the Heaven Trampling Bridges?”


      “That’s not important, what’s important is your purpose for coming.” Wang Lin smiled and his expression was very calm.


      Inside the fog, Gu Dao said in a hoarse voice, “You can kill Ye Dao, the Ancient Ancestor’s descendent, you can arbitrarily appoint someone as the new emperor, and you can even do anything you like in the Ancient clan… But you can’t leave the Ancient clan!!”


      “I can’t leave the Ancient clan?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Unless I can’t stop you, you can’t leave.” An ancient voice came from the fog.


      “I won’t stop you for too long, 300 years. You need to stay in the Ancient clan for 300 years. Once the Immemorial God Realm opens, you can leave as you will.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “Give me an explanation!”


      Gu Dao’s voice became gloomy. “There is no explanation, I won’t let you go. You must stay or beat me!”


      Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the figure inside the fog.


      “On Mount Gu Dao, I borrowed your pressure to fuse my celestial and Ancient powers… this is one!


      “In the Ancient Dao imperial city, I killed Ye Dao. With my cultivation level back then, if you had acted, I would’ve had no confidence in winning. However, you remained silent. This is number two!


      “In the Ancient Shi, Ji Du became the emperor and you didn’t stop it. This is number three!


      “In my life, I always repay people’s kindness to me, and because you helped me three times, I can stay for 100 years with no explanation. However, as for the remaining 200 years, I’ll leave!” Wang Lin spoke slowly.


      The figure inside the fog silently pondered for a long time before his voice came from the fog.


      “100 years is not enough… You must stay until the Immemorial God Realm opens… Wang Lin, I don’t want to fight you. This old man hasn’t fought someone in a very long time.


      “I just want you to stay for 300 years. After which, you can leave. I can even give you a reward for it!” Gu Dao’s hoarse voice echoed from the fog.


      Wang Lin also didn’t want to fight against Gu Dao, as their relationship was very complex. Wang Lin had no reason to fight unless Gu Dao was set on making him stay without any room to negotiate.


      Wang Lin suddenly asked, “I have a question. With your cultivation level, you can easily sweep across the entire Immortal Astral continent. Why do you still allow the celestial clan to exist?”


      Inside the fog, Gu Dao silently pondered for a long time. This was a question many people in the Ancient clan had, and it was the same question the people of the celestial clan had.


      For countless years, no one knew the answer, and no one had dared to ask Gu Dao.


      After a long time, Gu Dao’s complicated voice came from the fog. “The blessing I got from the Ancient Ancestor…  is not the same as yours.”


      As Wang Lin looked at Gu Dao inside the fog,he pondered and seemed to realize something.


      “Enough. Wang Lin, either you beat me or you stay. There is no third choice!” The fog around Gu Dao began to churn and the thunderous rumbles fused with the sound of the sea. This sound seemed to fuse with his voice and formed a powerful pressure.


      “If you want to fight, then let’s fight!” Wang Lin looked up and his eyes shined brightly. Since it couldn’t be avoided, then he also wanted to see which of them was the strongest!


      This would be a battle for the number one strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent since the Celestial Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor! This was a battle between the two people at the top!


      Gu Dao, the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent. He had stepped onto the Heaven Trampling Bridges countless years ago. Although he was stuck on the sixth bridge, his combat power was extraordinary and he was the only one who had killed Grand Empyreans!


      Wang Lin was a fusion of celestial and Ancient. His cultivation was not complete, but with just two complete true bodies, he was already half a step into Heaven Trampling. He didn’t know what cultivation level he would reach once his ethereal essences were complete!


      He still had that avatar in the void. It had been hundreds of years since he obtained it, and it had begun to grow. Once Wang Lin fused with it, he could erupt with terrifying power.


      As the fog churned around Gu Dao and thunderous rumbles echoed, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao stepped forward. The fog around him roared and spread until it formed a giant fog beast. Its roar shook the heavens.


      This fog beast looked strange and had nine heads. It looked very similar to the Ji Qiong beast that he saw back in the Land of the Ancient God!


      Its nine heads roared and revealed ferocious expressions, but at the same time, it gave off an ancient aura. It was as if this fog beast had a spirit and had existed for countless years.


      Inside the fog beast, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao pointed forward. This finger was covered in fog, but one can faintly see a cold glint from it.


      With this, the entire world suddenly changed before Wang Lin. The sky was covered in countless fine lines, and the earth was the same. The entire world was surrounded by law.


      These fine lines of law seemed to be controlled and began to rush toward Wang Lin. Even lightning and spells made of the five elements suddenly appeared and all bombarded Wang Lin!!


      As they closed in, these countless spells condensed into a giant finger formed by countless spells and lines of law. This illusory finger contained destructive power as it pointed toward Wang Lin’s forehead!
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      “The rumor is that the entire Demon Spirit Land was the cave of a celestial emperor. Could this place also have been created by the celestial emperor?” Wang Lin pondered a bit and looked around. He no longer thought about this as he calmed himself and began to comprehend his domain.


      The life and death domain had already merged with his body before he entered the Demon Spirit Land. Right now his heart was immersed in his domain. His left hand was death, his right hand was life, and between them was the River of Eternity.


      Although he was immersed in his domain, Wang Lin’s vigilance never dropped. He had a bit of his divine sense circling his body, so if Yao Xixue made any moves, he would be able to detect it right away.


      Wang Lin was very cunning, so he knew that if he could be this vigilant, Yao Xixue would naturally think the same way, meaning it was not a good time to act.


      While he was cultivating, the image of his life and death domain gradually appeared around him. As he continued to comprehend, he entered an ethereal state and everything around him appeared clearly in his mind.


      He could vaguely sense a mysterious power falling from the sky and gathering on the platform.


      This force quietly condensed around Yao Xixue and circled around her.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled as he immediately focused all his attention on the mysterious power. As the mysterious power circled Yao Xixue, it suddenly moved toward the spot between her eyebrows and condensed there.


      At this moment, a golden light came from between Yao Xixue’s eyebrows. After three breaths of time, the golden light dissipated and she opened her eyes.


      There were golden symbols glowing in each of her pupils. Each of these symbols were composed of three strokes. Although they were complex, Wang Lin could somewhat understand them.


      Now that Yao Xixue’s eyes contained the golden symbols, when Wang Lin looked at her, his heart trembled violently. It was like lightning had struck his mind and thunder roared in his heart. He had the same feeling he experienced back when he first met Tuo Sen. At this moment, it was as if Yao Xixue was no longer a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator and had turned into an extremely powerful immortal that he couldn’t possibly fight against!


      This feeling was very powerful; it was like powerful waves crashing against Wang Lin’s soul. Not even the All-Seer could make Wang Lin’s heart tremble like this.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled violently, but because his dao heart was firm, he immediately noticed that something was off. What gave off this majesty wasn’t Yao Xixue but the golden symbols in her eyes.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath to suppress the trembling in his heart. He no longer paid any attention to her and instead focused on comprehending his domain. He clearly remembered that she didn’t have the symbols before, so it must have a big connection with the mysterious power that had just appeared.


      Yao Xixue’s eyes opened for a moment before she closed them once more and returned to silently cultivating.


      Wang Lin immersed himself inside the life and death of the reincarnation cycle. Scenes from the past flashed through his mind. Learning about life and death, learning what is life, learning what is death, he opened the scroll of life and death, and finally the domain entered his body. All of this flowed through Wang Lin’s heart.


      After an unknown amount of time, that mysterious power appeared on the platform once more.


      Yao Xixue suddenly opened her eyes. The golden light from her eyes was dazzling. She looked into the void with a normal expression.


      The mysterious power quickly appeared and began to circle Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s mind had reached a mysterious state; it was like he was dreaming. He felt like he had entered a world of hallucinations, as figures flashed by him one by one.


      He couldn’t clearly see anything, but it also seemed like he could clearly see everything.


      This contradicting feeling made him feel discomfort.


      There was a low murmur of female or male voices that continued to buzz in his ears as if they were trying to tell him something. But when he tried to listen carefully, he found nothing.


      This feeling lasted for a very long time, long enough for Wang Lin to forget the concept of time.


      The sound next to his ears gradually became louder and the figures before him slowly became clearer.


      Just as everything was about to become clear before his eyes, it all suddenly turned into an illusion and silently began to dissipate. At this moment, Wang Lin seized the opportunity right when everything was at this state of becoming clear and about to dissipate. His eyes lit up and the only life seal from the Celestial Slaughter Art immediately condensed on his forehead.


      “My name is Qing Lin…” A clear voice instantly appeared next to his ears, but this voice only lasted for a moment before vanishing.


      Wang Lin seized the right opportunity. If he had used the life seal too early, he would never have heard this voice. He was only able to hear this because he had used the life seal right at the moment!


      Instead of looking, he chose to listen because a voice could convey more real information while sight was often obstructed by one’s own thoughts!


      At the moment all of this disappeared, Wang Lin opened his eyes as if he had awakened from a dream. There was now a violent-golden light shining from his eyes.


      The golden light lasted for six breaths of time before dissipating. At this moment, golden symbols appeared in his eyes. These symbols were made up of six strokes and looked extremely complicated.


      Yao Xixue’s expression was ugly. She didn’t think Wang Lin would obtain a six-stroke symbol during his comprehension.


      At the moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, he looked at Yao Xixue and immediately found that although she still had the symbols, the powerful majesty that he couldn’t resist no longer existed. For some reason, a feeling of looking down upon her appeared in his heart.


      This gaze from Wang Lin made Yao Xixue extremely uncomfortable, so she subconsciously looked away. She coldly said, “With the golden symbols, you can now walk on the Revered Dragon Path. Let’s go!” With that, she stepped onto the dragon path and quickly moved ahead.


      Even she hadn’t realized that the golden symbols in her eyes had dimmed when she looked at Wang Lin. It was as if a firefly had met the moon; although both were bright, when compared to each other, the firefly was naturally dimmer.


      Wang Lin placed his hand before his eyes. When his eyes looked at his palm, a clear symbol was projected on it.


      “What exactly is this golden symbol…” Wang Lin pondered as he walked up to the Revered Dragon Path and slowly walked forward.


      It was an endless, starry abyss below the dragon path. Although it was uncertain whether you would live or die if you fell, just the thought of falling was enough to scare people.


      The dragon road slowly moved left and right. If a mortal was on the path, they would be scared to death, but for cultivators, this had no effect on them.


      The two of the moved one after the other at an extremely quick speed as they followed the path into the distance.


      This path seemed to have no end. The two of them hadn’t rested for three days, but the road before them continued to extend.


      Yao Xixue’s expression was normal. She came here many times already, so she knew that they had only traveled ⅓ of the way there.


      Several days later, another giant platform appeared before the Revered Dragon Path. There was an object standing on the platform!


      This object was a statue about 30 feet high, and it stood at the center of the platform. This statue was that of a human, but he had extremely large ears and arms.


      Yao Xixue stopped walking on the dragon path, looked back at Wang Lin not far behind her, and said, “This place is the first seal! The two of us will each break a layer. I’ll break the first layer and you will break the second one!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he calmly said, “Okay!”


      Yao Xixue didn’t waste any more words. She jumped into the air and charged onto the platform like lightning. At the moment her body landed on the platform, a golden light automatically released from her eyes. This golden light contained the golden symbols, and it landed on the platform along with her.


      The statue trembled and white gas came out from it. Then it suddenly opened its eyes, revealing a ruthless gaze. It raised its feet and took a step that caused the entire platform to tremble.


      A thick killing intent immediately spread out with that step.


      Yao Xixue floated in the air. She has dealt with this statue several times now, so she was very familiar with it. She touched her bag of holding with her right hand and took out a piece of jade. This jade was blood-red in color and was clearly different from a normal jade.


      “Seal!”


      With one word, Yao Xixue threw out the jade. The jade shattered in the air and turned into a dense, blood-colored light that covered the statue in a flash.


      The blood-colored light surrounded the statue, making it look like a blood-colored cloth had been thrown over it and imprisoned it. No matter how hard it struggled, it couldn’t break through the blood seal.


      Yao Xixue’s beautiful’s figure slowly landed on the ground. She turned around to look at Wang Lin before turning toward the other end of the platform. There was another Revered Dragon Path at the other side of the platform.


      Wang Lin’s pupil’s shrank. The cultivation of this statue wasn’t any weaker than an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator. Although it lacked intelligence, the power of that step was very strong. If one allowed it to use a spell or move freely, it definitely wouldn’t be easy to deal with.


      However, a few moments ago, it was so easily sealed by Yao Xixue. This made Wang Lin have a completely new opinion about her.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “That blood jade most have been refined by her father to have such power!” He didn’t show any of his thoughts on his face as he jumped onto the platform. At the moment he walked past the statue covered by the blood-colored light, he turned toward it and seemed to see a flash of golden light disappear.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t reveal anything as he stepped onto the next dragon path. When he stepped on to the path, he turned around to casually look at the statue, and at the moment he turned around, the life seal on his forehead condensed on his eyes. His gaze pierced through the blood-colored light and saw the flashing symbol on the statue!


      This symbol only had one stroke, and it was very clear!
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      Chapter 2063 - Removing The Fog!


      Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, the stronger person on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      His cultivation was mysterious and he hadn’t made a move in countless years. With just one finger, the world changed colors and the sky showed signs of collapsing. Even the sea wall was pushed in, as if it could not bear the force.


      Wang Lin’s head of white hair moved. Gu Dao’s illusory finger contained the power of wind, rain, and thunder. The thunder roared as lightning arched through the finger. Clouds collided, creating thunderous rumbles and forming countless drops of rain. The finger was filled with chaos.


      Within the wind, thunder, and rain, the power of the five elements appeared. Metal, wood, water, fire, and earth, no weaker than Wang Lin’s five element essences!


      As a result, this finger seemed to steal the fortune of the heavens and was powerful enough to kill a Grand Empyrean!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He was already prepared for Gu Dao’s power. This casual finger was enough to kill a Grand Empyrean, but he was not surprised.


      “Gu Dao…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he still hand his hands behind his back. His hair fluttered and he gave off an unspeakable temperament. He didn’t move, and as the finger descended, he raised his right hand and suddenly pointed at the illusory finger.


      His movement also seemed very casual. Looking from a distance, there was something wrong about this scene. Gu Dao’s illusory finger was very large and looked like it could shatter Wang Lin’s entire body.


      And Wang Lin’s finger simply seemed too small in comparison!


      However, just as Wang Lin pointed out, the countless lines of law trembled. Outsiders couldn’t see this, but Gu Dao could clearly feel it.


      The countless lines trembled and shattered. All of them collapsed, and at this moment, there was no law in the world.


      This caused the surrounding area to become a space with no laws.


      When the finger collided with Gu Dao’s illusory finger, a thunderous rumble echoed across the world. It was loud enough to overwhelm the sound of the sea and spread in all directions.


      Wang Lin let out a muffled groan and retreated three steps and looked up. Gu Dao’s illusory finger paused for a moment a strand of black gas flowed through it. The finger shattered and all the spells inside collapsed.


      After the illusory finger shattered, the nine-headed fog beast retreated three steps!


      Their probing attack ended in a tie!


      As Gu Dao retreated, Wang Lin looked up and took several steps forward. He raised his right hand and his origin soul began to activate. A large amount of green smoke appeared around his right hand and quickly turned into green smoke rings around his five fingers!


      An extreme heat suddenly spread out from Wang Lin’s right hand.


      “Eight Extreme Dao!” Inside the nine-headed fog beast, Gu Dao’s gaze narrowed.


      “Extreme Water Dao!”


      “Extreme Metal Dao!”


      “Extreme Wood Dao!”


      “Extreme Earth Dao!” The powers of metal, wood, water, fire, earth appeared around Wang Lin’s right hand and turned into the Celestial Ancestor’s Eight Extreme Dao!


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t learned all of the Eight Extreme Dao, being half a step into the Heaven Trampling stage made his cultivation level not far from the Celestial Ancestor’s. As a result, when he used the Eight Extreme Dao, he could reach a level similar to the Celestial Ancestor’s!


      Countless rings of smoke appeared before Wang Lin. As he waved his right hand, the large amount of rings flew toward the nine-headed fog beast.


      With only five Extreme Daos, it could not be considered a heaven-shattering spell. When Went Lin went to the Heaven Defying Bridges the second time, although it looked like he had walked past the fifth bridge really fast, it felt like countless years to him, and he had comprehended his own version of the last three Extreme Daos.


      “Extreme Land Dao!” As Wang Lin walked toward the fog beast, he was calm like a grandmaster of the generation. His right hand threw a punch at the land below and the basin under the sea suddenly trembled. Then an land aura rushed out. It was dirty and filled with a large amount of death aura. This was formed by all the creatures that had died in this vast sea.


      This land aura filled the world and formed a giant grey halo. There was only one halo, and as it rushed forward, it shrank while giving off a shocking amount of power!


      Inside the fog beast, Gu Dao’s pupils shrank. It was clear that Wang Lin’s current strength and display of spells had made even him serious.


      “How many Heaven Trampling Bridges did he pass…” Gu Dao’s eyes lit up, and without hesitation, his hands formed a seal. The nine-headed fog beast suddenly let out a roar at the sky. Countless ripples spread out and nine different lights came from the nine heads.


      “Extreme Sky Dao!” Wang Lin calmly said as he walked forward, his right hand pointing at the sky.


      The dark sky looked like it was going to collapse, but then a bright light flashed. Wang Lin’s point turned into a palm, then he reached toward the sky and seemed to grab all the light in the sky. The dark sky dimmed and all the light condensed into a sun-like halo, then it rapidly descended upon the nine-headed fog beast.


      The Eight Extreme Daos that belonged to Wang Lin were complete, except for the very last Extreme Dao. Metal, wood, water, fire, and earth, along with sky and land, rapidly closed in on the fog beast.


      The nine-headed fog beast roared and a nine-colored light flashed, forming a nine-colored rainbow around it. The nine-colored rainbow scattered and resisted Wang Lin’s Eight Extreme Dao spell.


      Shortly after, inside the fog, Gu Dao’s arms opened and hundreds of balls of fog flew out from the nine heads of the beast. Each ball contained enough power to kill an Ascendant Empyrean; even Grand Empyreans would be alarmed when facing so many of them.


      When the hundreds of balls of fog appeared, they suddenly divided into hundreds of thousands. They floated beside the nine-headed fog beast and resisted Wang Lin’s Eight Extreme Dao with the nine-colored rainbow!


      The resulting thunderous rumbles were heaven-shattering. The five element Extreme Daos shattered one by one, but the Extreme Sky and Land Daos penetrated through and landed on the body of the fog beast.


      The fog beast let out a fierce roar, and as its giant body trembled, Wang Lin appeared next to it. After he used the Eight Extreme Dao, he didn’t hesitate to activate his Rapid Spell Art. His speed instantly reached a peak and he disappeared with one step.


      At this moment, he reappeared without a sound and threw a punch with his right hand. The world rumbled as a giant fist smashed down on the fog beast’s body. Wang Lin didn’t look at the result before he disappeared once more. This time, he reappeared inside the fog behind Gu Dao and threw a punch.


      The moment his punch landed, Gu Dao suddenly turned and waved his sleeve. With a bang, Wang Lin was knocked out of the fog beast, but Gu Dao also let out a groan as his sleeve turned to dust.


      Wang Lin’s punch could not be offset easily. When he saw Gu Dao attack, he already had a plan, and there was a purpose to this punch.


      This punch seemed to combine forces with the punch thrown at the fog beast from the outside. The forces of the two punches collided at the center of the fog and created a terrifying storm that tore the fog beast’s body apart!


      However, Gu Dao was still the strongest on the Immortal Astral Continent. Just after he waved, the countless balls of fog around the fog beast all rushed toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin was unable to dodge, so all the balls of fog smashed into his body.


      One ball of fog could kill an Ascendant Empyrean, and hundreds of thousands of them was enough to destroy the world. As they closed in, Wang Lin closed his eyes and pointed to between his eyebrows.


      “Extreme Life Dao!” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened and revealed two strange rays of light. This light spread out around him like a dark aura and formed a protective barrier.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like millions of bolts of thunder exploding at once. This shockwave caused the entire vast basin to tremble and even affected the laws of the world. The entire  Immortal Astral Continent felt this collision.


      In the Dao Yi Sect, Mount Emperor, Purple Yang Sect, and the glacier in the Northern Continent - the four Grand Empyreans there all felt this change in the world, and their hearts trembled. They all felt the collision of the two auras from the vast basin.


      “Gu Dao has made a move!”


      “One of them belongs to Gu Dao!! The other one… is very familiar…”


      “Who is battling Gu Dao to cause such a shocking scene!?”


      “The aura battling Gu Dao is… Wang Lin!”


      Four rays of light flew out from the Celestial clan toward the vast basin.


      At the same time, in the Ancient clan, Xuan Luo, Song Tian, and the mysterious Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean all felt the change in the world and the earth trembling. The three of them didn’t hesitate to rush toward the vast basin.
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      Chapter 553 – Celestial Crystal


      Chapter 553 – Celestial Crystal


      For someone of Cao Yidou’s status to know of this was already strange, and Cao Yidou even said that almost every cultivator knew the identification method.


      As a result, Wang Lin was immediately able to confirm that all of this was a scheme by the Blood Ancestor!


      “Combining how carefree Yao Xixue was and Cao Yidou’s answer, I’m sure there is a way to tell the difference between real and fake Blood Soul Pills. However, I’m afraid that aside from the Blood Ancestor and his daughter, there is not a third person that knows!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined with a light of wisdom.


      “This pill is fake! If the real pill can let them live once more, than a fake pill will send them to their death! Yao Xixue, since you are so vicious, don’t blame me for being ruthless!” Wang Lin looked at the wax pill in his hand. He was going to crush it, but he suddenly had an idea and put it away inside his bag of holding.


      One of the main reasons Wang Lin was able to survive for such a long time and become so powerful was his cunning. Back when he was at the Core Formation stage, the Eighth Extreme Demon Lord 1 once said that this child was ruthless, bold, decisive, and cold. He was also very brave, thoughtful, strong-willed, and as cunning as fox.


      These words described Wang Lin’s true self perfectly.


      To be able to reach such an answer from one of Yao Xixue’s expressions and Cao Yidou’s casual words was something not even most of those cultivators who lived for thousands of years could do. Only those old monsters who had cultivated for tens of thousands of years who had seen through the human heart could see through it like Wang Lin.


      It was like how back on planet Suzaku Wang Lin was able to see through Liu Mei’s Thousand Illusion Ruthless Domain from the two different personalities of two female disciples.


      Although the heavens didn’t give Wang Lin excellent cultivation talent, his wisdom was honed by time to allow him to obtain cunning far beyond his years. This was all a cause and effect that created a balance in the heavens.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the bag of holding Yao Xixue left behind flew into his grasp. He spread out his divine sense and found that the amount of jades was indeed enough for him to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation like Yao Xixue said.


      “Three days…” Wang Lin took a deep breath, and without a word, he pressed his hand on the ground. There was a flash of black light as his entire body entered the ground and disappeared.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position underground with his eyes closed. He was surrounded by the celestial jades Yao Xixue gave him, and he was absorbing the celestial spiritual energy like crazy, causing the celestial jades to turn into dust.


      A large amount of celestial jades was required to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation. Wang Lin didn’t rest at all as he concentrated on absorbing the celestial spiritual energy like crazy into his body. He didn’t have the time to fuse it into his body and instead condensed it into something similar to the demon crystal.


      He had studied the demon crystal for a long time back at the Soul Refining Tribe, so he knew its structure very well. If demonic spiritual energy could be condensed into a crystal, then so could celestial spiritual energy.


      Earlier, he wasn’t willing to waste celestial jades to try, but now that he had enough, he began his attempt. Once a large amount of celestial spiritual energy had accumulated, a change began to occur.


      After condensing for a long time, a crystal much like the demon crystal formed, but this one gave off celestial spiritual energy as it slowly appeared inside Wang Lin.


      The amount of celestial spiritual energy in this celestial crystal was 1/10th of what was in the celestial jades Yao Xixue gave him.


      The absorption continued.


      Three days later, it was another rise of the purple demon. Yao Xixue was standing on the ancient mountain thousands of kilometers from the army camp. Purple light shined on the ground, creating a very demonic atmosphere.


      Yao Xixue’s gaze would occasionally look into the distance and show signs of anxiety.


      “Time is almost here. Could he really have changed his mind!?” Yao Xixue frowned.


      Just at this moment, a ray of light suddenly flew toward her directly like a ray of lightning, and Yao Xixue’s eyes lit up. The ray of light moved extremely fast. It arrived at the mountain and paused for a moment before landing on the peak to reveal Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was wearing white like Yao Xixue, and his hair was flowing in the wind, giving him an elegant look.


      “You sure came right on time. Now I need to open the formation so that no one else will notice the abnormality here!” As Yao Xixue spoke, she slapped her bag of holding and took out several blood-colored statues.


      None of these statues were big; they were each only about three inches tall. All of these carvings were of ferocious beasts that Wang Lin didn’t recognize. A blood aura slowly spread out from the statues.


      Yao Xixue’s hand formed a seal and she muttered a chant. Then she bit the tip of her tongue to spit out blood and used it to draw a symbol in the air. She hit the symbol with her palm, causing it to immediately grow big and imprint itself on the ground.


      At the same time, the statues moved on their own and each took a spot in seven different positions. Then there was a flash of blood-colored light and they fused into the ground.


      The statues fused with the ground and then a mysterious force surrounded the entire ancient mountain. Wang Lin clearly saw that the symbol was only a catalyst and that the real power was from the seven statues.


      This force was invisible, and if Wang Lin wasn’t within 100 feet of it, he wouldn’t have noticed it.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and was immediately surprised to find that he couldn’t see himself with his own divine sense.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had encountered something like this. The divine sense was like a foreign object that he could control at will, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t find himself on the mountain.


      This was like if a mortal were to look at a mirror only to see everything in it except for their own reflection.


      Yao Xixue coldly said, “There is no need to check. Unless someone has the cultivation level of a demon general, there is no way to detect it!”


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and admired this formation very much. He asked, “Was this formation created by your father, the Blood Ancestor?”


      “That’s correct!” As Yao Xixue spoke, she touched her bag of holding and a blood-colored compass appeared in her hand. She calculated the position, put it on the ground, turned toward Wang Lin, and said, “Remember our agreement! Once the rise of the purple demon reaches its peak, a ray of blood-colored light will come from the compass. It will only last one breath of time, so you must follow closely after me!”


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      Yao Xixue pondered and said, “When we return, I’ll give you the remaining celestial jades and the blood token! In addition, I’ll also give you the correct method to using the Blood Soul Pill!”


      Just as she spoke, the purple light from the moon reached its peak. It was like the heavenly dog swallowing the moon for mortals. The purple light instantly spread out, and the entire earth was covered in his purple light.


      The sky and earth were filled with purple!


      At the same time, the compass on the ground released a thick, blood-colored light. Compared to the purple light, the blood-colored light was like a sword breaking through the purple. Although the blood-colored light was small in comparison, it was very tenacious!


      “Let’s go!” Yao Xixue let out a shout as she quickly moved and stepped into the blood-colored light. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he moved like lightning and quickly followed her.


      At the moment the two of them entered, the blood-colored light disappeared without a trace along with the compass.


      The purple light gradually disappeared until it was completely gone.


      The bi-annual rise of the purple demon passed by once more.


      Wang Lin had experienced transfer arrays too many times and had a very strong resistance to the discomfort. When he entered the blood-colored light, he immediately realized that this was a pinpoint transfer.


      That means that someone placed a transmission point at the location Yao Xixue was talking about. As long as one can access this transmission point, they can enter that place from anywhere.


      However, it’s obvious that one has to be inside the Demon Spirit Land for the transfer to be successful.


      After the short discomfort from the transfer array, Wang Lin saw the rapid-moving trail of blood under his feet. These blood trails formed a bloody formation.


      Yao Xixue recovered half a breath later than Wang Lin. When she recovered, the blood trails under their feet had already disappeared.


      “The movement of this bloody formation is similar to the formation created by the statues; they were clearly made by the same person. The Blood Ancestor is indeed not ordinary to be able to create a transfer array here. However, if given enough time, I can place a transfer array here as well!” Wang Lin quietly checked his surroundings.


      This place was like space, with no difference between the sky and earth. There were only pieces of bright light, and under this light, everything was clearly visible to the eyes.


      There was a rough, winding path about 10 feet wide that led off into the distance. This was the only path, and it was not fixed but instead fluttered left and right in a regular pattern.


      Wang Lin was standing on a platform that was about 1,000 feet wide. The transfer array was secretly carved on this platform.


      Wang Lin could see that Yao Xixue has come here many times. She sat down in the lotus position on the platform and said to Wang Lin, “Meditate to comprehend your domain. Only by obtaining the qualification mark can one walk on the Path of the Revered Beast!” She didn’t say more before she closed her eyes and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin looked around and walked forward. He stopped before the winding and empty path and looked at it with a serious expression.


      With one look, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. This wasn’t a small path, it was clearly the body of a dragon-like beast that was too large to estimate. Thinking of Yao Xixue’s words, this beast was clearly the Revered Beast!


      “There is no memory of this beast in the memories of ancient god Tu Si. Unless Tu Si didn’t know of it, then it appeared after him. What place is this to have such a large beast…


      “This place obviously wasn’t created out of thin air and was created by someone. Who exactly was so powerful that they could use this beast’s body as a path?!”


      Wang Lin gasped, then his eyes lit up and he immediately began to ponder. He looked at Yao Xixue and thought to himself, “I must think of a way to get all the information about this place from her!”


      He pondered silently for a moment before sitting down in the lotus position. He calmed himself, and just was he was about to dive into his domain, a thought suddenly entered his mind.


      1. Check chapter 161
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      Yao Xixue’s beauty eyebrows furrowed. She already felt like her offer was very good and that she was extremely sincere. She had already said all that needed to be said and the reward was very good. She even suppressed her temper because she needed his help.


      However, this Wang Lin continued to delay this matter, and this made her start to feel impatient.


      However, without his help, she would have to wait until the Ascendant stage before she could break the restriction. Although she wasn’t lacking celestial jades, she still had to comprehend the heavens first. Comprehending the heavens could be short or long; no one knew exactly when they would gain enlightenment.


      Also, she couldn’t allow the inhabitants here to know of this place, or it would start a calamity. Thinking about it over and over again, Wang Lin was the most suitable candidate! Seeing Wang Lin’s demonic form when fighting with the demon general made her even more confident that she could break the restriction with his help.


      Yao Xixue looked at Wang Lin and began to ponder. She began thinking back to what Wang Lin had said before and seemed to somewhat understand his meaning. The four months Wang Lin asked for was just his leverage for more reward.


      She felt a hint of contempt, and her voice naturally became colder as she said, “What more do you want? More celestial jades? Treasures? Spells?”


      Wang Lin didn’t mind her tone and calmly said, “I don’t care about treasures or spells. Converting them into more celestial jades would be for the best!”


      The contempt in Yao Xixue’s heart became seven stronger and she said, “My father’s blood cave has a lot of celestial jades. I’ll give you a token, and once you leave Demon Spirit Land, you can go fetch them yourself!”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “That is fine, but this matter is very dangerous, so I still need to consider it.”


      Yao Xixue’s face suddenly became cold and she coldly asked, “How long do you want to consider for!?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “About three months!”


      “You!” Yao Xixue was enraged. She waved her sleeves, causing the door to open, before turning around and walking toward the door.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I won’t see you off!”


      Yao Xixue had half her foot out of the pagoda when she took a deep breath, clenched her teeth, and touched her bag of holding to take out a wax pill. She looked at Wang Lin with indifference in her eyes and said, “I’ll give you this and you will depart with me in three days. If you still don’t agree, then forget this matter!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and looked at the wax pill in Yao Xixue’s hand. This wax pill looked very ordinary without anything abnormal about it. However, as he continued to examine it, he saw the rows of fine symbols carved onto the pill.


      These symbols flickered in a strange frequency that matched Yao Xixue’s breathing and heartbeat!


      Wang Lin asked, in a serious tone, “What is this?”


      Yao Xixue didn’t hide the contempt in her eyes and said, “You don’t even know what this is? Well, that is to be expected since you just became the All-Seer’s disciple. This is something unique to my father, the Blood Ancestor. It is called the Blood Soul Pill!”


      “Blood Soul Pill!” This was the first time Wang Lin had heard about this pill, but his expression didn’t change at all. He didn’t know that if the cultivators back on Tian Yun heard this, they would all go crazy.


      The value of this pill could not be estimated!


      Yao Xixue coldly said, “This pill is named Blood Soul. It is not meant to be devoured, it’s meant for you to leave your origin soul and flesh imprint mark on it and create a connection. Even if your origin soul is destroyed, you can still reincarnate! To be more exact, it can die for you once!”


      Wang Lin’s expression finally changed. He waved his right hand, causing the pill to fly out of Yao Xixue’s hand and into his.


      Yao Xixue already knew that Wang Lin would want to inspect it personally, so she didn’t stop him and let him take the pill. As she looked at Wang Lin’s moved expression, she began to sneer in her heart.


      Although that was a Blood Soul Pill, it was a failed one!


      This was something her father created to prevent others from stealing. Although it also contained a drop of blue blood, it contained too many impurities and toxins. Aside from the father and daughter, no one else could tell the difference between the real and fake pills.


      As a result, there was no need to be afraid of anyone trying to steal them!


      If one placed their hopes on this failure pill, it meant that they had already thrown away half their life!


      Wang Lin held the wax pill and immediately noticed the symbols on it. The frequency of the flashes suddenly changed to match his own heartbeat.


      Clearly the frequency of the flashes depended on who held this pill at the moment.


      Holding this pill, Wang Lin felt a strong sense of a blood bond. It was like this was part of his body; this feeling was very strong.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then he raised his head to look at Yao Xixue and said, in a serious tone, “Give me the celestial jades!”


      Without a word, Yao Xixue took out a bag of holding and tossed it at Wang Lin, then she said, “This is enough celestial jades for you to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation. I’ll give you the rest when we get back! Three days from now come find me in the Ancient Mountain at midnight!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. After a while, he slowly said, “I will!”


      Yao Xixue let out a smile and left. She wasn’t afraid of Wang Lin taking the things and leaving. She didn’t care about the celestial jades, and she cared even less about the pill.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was still on Yao Xixue until she was far away. He withdrew his gaze and began to ponder.


      “This woman sure is carefree, not afraid that I would break the promise… However, there must be a reason for her to be so carefree. I guess this woman doesn’t care about celestial jades at all. To be able to give away so much at once, I guess her father, the Blood Ancestor, has a lot of celestial jades.


      “However, this Blood Soul Pill is a bit strange. If this pill is really as she says, there’s no way a lot of them exist, so they should be extremely rare. I’m afraid it would be comparable to a real celestial spell!


      “In order to get my help, she is willing to give one away. If I was her and gave it to someone, I would definitely have done something to it.”


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer and muttered, “Yao Xixue, if you weren’t so carefree, I would have at most doubted you, but now I’m confident that there is some problem with this Blood Soul Pill!”


      His eyes lit up as he touched his bag of holding and took out an ordinary soul flag. He shook the flag and shouted, “Cao Yidou!”


      A black mist quickly came from the soul flag and took the shape of a person!


      This person was the guide he had found for himself, Cao Yidou!


      The moment Cao Yidou appeared, he prostrated on the ground and respectfully said, “Greetings, Master!”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste any time and asked, “Do you know the Blood Ancestor?”


      When Cao Yidou heard the name “Blood Ancestor,” his expression immediately changed. It took him a long time to recover and he said, “I know that the fame of the Blood Ancestor is something every cultivator on planet Tian Yun knows of! Rumor has it that he has challenged the All-Seer seven times, and although he lost every time, his cultivation each time was stronger than before. There is also a rumor that he is the third most powerful cultivator on planet Tian Yun after the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou. Although this is just a rumor, that just shows how powerful his cultivation really is!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and said, “Have you heard of the Blood Soul Pill?”


      “Blood Soul Pill!!!” Cao Yidou immediately became excited. The level of excitement he showed was even more than when Wang Lin promised him a Soul Transformation body.


      “Master, this Blood Soul Pill is something that can be considered one of the top three treasures on planet Tian Yun! This pill has the ability to steal from the heavens to change one’s fate by allowing cultivators to revive from the dead! This pill belongs only to the Blood Ancestor; no one knows how he got them!” Cao Yidou was very excited, and his speech became a lot faster.


      Wang Lin opened his right hand, and in his right hand there was a wax pill giving off a strange flicker.


      “Do you know what this is?”


      Cao Yidou was startled and took a careful look at the wax pill. After a short while, his expression changed greatly as he muttered to himself, “Wrapped by the wax made from white lizard beast and has a total of 3,614 symbols engraved on it. It flashes along with the holder’s breathing frequency and gives off a feeling that it is your flesh and blood… Master, was I right?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded!


      Cao Yidou suppressed the excitement in his heart and immediately said, “Master please drop a drop of blood on it!”


      Wang Lin hesitated a bit before biting a fingertip and squeezing a drop of blood on it. The moment the blood fell on the wax pill, there was a flash of blue light. The blue light lasted for three breaths of time before disappearing.


      “Flashing symbol on the wax and a blue light with a drop of blood! Yes, this is a Soul Blood Pill!” As Cao Yidou stared at the wax pill, his face was filled with greed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he looked at the Cao Yidou and slowly asked, “Cao Yidou, with your cultivation, was your position in your sect high?”


      Cao Yidou didn’t seem to hear Wang Lin at all. Right now the only thing in his eyes was the Blood Soul Pill. This pill was very important to him. He vaguely remembered that if he were to take the pill as a soul, it would allow him to condense a new body!


      Looking at his appearance, Wang Lin frowned and let out a cold snort. This snort entered Cao Yidou’s soul and it was like a bucket of cold water was poured on him, causing him to immediately sober up.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s question, he was startled before he bitterly shook his head. “Not high, or else I wouldn’t have been sent to planet Suzaku by the Corpse Sect to possess a body.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “If your status isn’t high, why do you know so much about the Blood Soul Pill to even know how to differentiate between real and fake?”


      Cao Yidou was startled once more and warily smiled. “Master, the method to identify the Blood Soul Pill is known by almost everyone on planet Tian Yun; it is not a secret…”


      Wang Lin nodded as he waved the flag and called Cao Yidou back inside. He looked at the Blood Soul Pill and his expression became even more gloomy.


      “If this is so precious, why is the method of identifying it so widespread and confirmed as the truth? There must be some ulterior motives behind all of this!”


      “Blood Ancestor, no wonder he is an old monster who has cultivated for so long. With one easy move, he dissolved the crisis of carrying such a rare treasure. If I were him, I would have done the same!” As Wang Lin squeezed the wax pill in his hand, his eyes filled with clarity.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02058.xhtml

    
      #2058


      Chapter 2054 - Third Trial, Second Calamity


      There were only three ancestral temples in the entire Ancient clan. They were in the imperial city of each royal family and were located at the foot of each country’s statue.


      Every single adult Ancient clan member would willingly come to the ancestral temple during their third trial. However, they wouldn’t go too deep, and people of the royal family were allowed to enter the inner area.


      Since ancient times, very few people had met the qualifications to enter closed door cultivation inside the ancestral temples. This was rare even for Grand Empyreans because the control was in the hands of each generation’s emperor. Only members of the royal families could go into the depth of the temples to pass this trial.


      Wang Lin was standing at the center of the imperial city of the Ancient Shi. He was beneath the ancient statue, just silently staring ahead.


      This statue was the same as the Ancient Dao statue. The Ancient Ancestor looked at the heavens and earth with disdain and contempt. Before Wang Lin had crossed the three Heaven Trampling Bridges, he didn’t feel too much when he saw the Ancient Ancestor’s statue in the Ancient Dao.


      However, at this moment, this statue became different in his eyes.


      The contempt and disdain was only on the surface. Deep within, Wang Lin saw a hint of sadness. This sadness was directed toward himself and also all living beings.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Who carved the Ancient Ancestor’s statue?”


      Beside Wang Lin, Song Tian stood there as he looked at the statue and slowly said, “Grand Empyrean Gu Dao…”


      “After the Ancient Ancestor disappeared, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao brought three mountains from some unknown place. He personally carved three statues and erected them in the three imperial cities.


      “It is also because of this that us descendents can remember the appearance of the Ancient Ancestor and not forget due to the passage of time”


      Wang Lin gently nodded. He knew that a race had to have a symbol of hope. If there were none, then this race would not last long and would slowly die out.


      It was obvious the Ancient Ancestor’s statues and legends were the symbols that the Ancient clan believed in! Grand Empyrean Gu Dao, guardian of the Ancient clan. Just from this title, one could see his wisdom.


      Wang Lin and Song Tian were standing beneath the statue as if they were silently waiting for something.


      Shortly after, murmuring came from the direction of the imperial palace. A ray of dark light rushed toward this location and circled around the Ancient Ancestor statue to form dark halos.


      Below the statue, on the boot of the Ancient Ancestor statue, there was a huge door. This door was closed, but when the dark halo appeared, the door slowly opened.


      “Brother Wang, the ancestral temple has opened. I won’t be going in, take care!” Song Tian clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at the door that was opening and revealed a solemn expression. Whether he could allow Li Muwan to safely enter the Immemorial God Realm all depended on whether he could obtain two more drops of soul blood on the third trial.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at Song Tian before he took a deep breath and walked toward the ancestral temple.


      His pace was not fast, but every step was very stable. Step by step, he arrived before the opened door and walked inside without hesitation.


      The moment he entered the ancestral temple, the door slowly closed. After only half an incense stick of time did the door close completely.


      The dark light on the Ancient Ancestor’s statue gradually dimmed. It turned back into a ray of light and disappeared back into the imperial palace.


      Song Tian stood there for a long time before he let out a sigh and left.


      The members of the Ancient Shi all saw the aura around the statue, but few knew Wang Lin had entered. This news was suppressed by the Ancient Shi Emperor, so people slowly forgot about this matter.


      The entire Ancient Shi was no different from before, but the people that paid attention would notice that Prince Ji Du, who was often away from the imperial city, was now living inside the palace.


      The crown prince had been titled king 10 years ago and had been sent away to guard the border.


      Another five years passed. Prince Chi Man, who was most likely to become the next emperor, was tilted king and was sent out of the imperial city. After 15 years passed, the princes were titled kings and sent away one by one. After 30 years of time, only Prince Ji Du remained!


      During these 30 years, Prince Ji Du had been very quiet and hadn’t interacted with the outside too much. His status as the next emperor was set and he no longer had to act in secret. He just had to wait.


      After all the other princes were titled kings and sent away, the people of the Ancient Shi knew who the future emperor would be.


      Ji Du gradually began to come in contact with all the hidden powers that belonged to the Emperor. In the remaining 70 years, his father was going to slowly pass the power to him.


      This was something all new emperors in all three Ancient clans had to do, and it was also the most peaceful time.


      Everything proceeded as planned and Ji Du still maintained good habits. Almost every morning when he got up, he would silently look toward the direction of the ancestral temple.


      He didn’t know when he would next see his godfather, but this habit remained the same. Many clansmen who later followed Ji Du noticed his and were very puzzled. Even though they secretly inquired about it, they could not find any clues.


      Time slowly passed and this matter became a secret.


      In addition to this habit, during these 30 years, he didn’t forget Wang Lin’s command. He had sent a lot of powerful people to Blackstone City to silently guard a woman. That woman was called Song Zhi.


      After more than 100 years, Song Zhi was no longer the same as before and revealed the passage of time. She never knew that the lord of Blackstone City and countless powerful experts had a secret mission because of her.


      In a flash, another 20 years passed. On the 50th year since Wang Lin had stepped into the ancestral temple, a grand ceremony was held in the Ancient Shi.


      This grand ceremony was not Song Tian’s crowning ceremony, but his wedding. He had chosen one of Song Tian’s descendents, a woman named Song Yu, as his wife.


      This woman was doted on by Song Tian and was one of the few descendents who could personally listen to his teachings.


      This grand festival lasted for several months, and during this time, members of the other two clans came. From the Ancient Dao came a middle-aged man, and if Wang Lin saw him, he would see that this person looked very similar to Ye Mo.


      He was Ye Mo’s descendant.


      After this festival ended and everyone had left, Ji Du brought his wife before the ancestral temple as the moon hung high in the sky.


      The moonlight was soft and bathed the Ancient Ancestor statue. Ji Du silently pulled his puzzled wife’s hand toward the ancestral temple and stopped 100 feet away from it.


      He looked at the ancestral temple and entered a trance. After a long, long time, he silently knelt down. The woman beside him was puzzled but didn’t ask and instead knelt down with him 100 feet away from the ancestral temple.


      Ji Du softly said, “Song Yu, we are not bowing to the Ancient Ancestor.”


      The woman was startled.


      “We are bowing to my godfather.”


      “Godfather?” The woman was surprised.


      “Godfather, I have taken Lord Song’s descendent as my wife. She will be the future empress of the Ancient Shi. Today, I brought her here to pay respects Godfather!” Ji Du was very respectful. This came from his heart and he was being very sincere.


      He would forever remember that everything he had obtained had been given to him by Wang Lin. He would always remember that if there was no Wang Lin, he would’ve had no chance of becoming emperor.


      Even the woman beside him would not be his wife; she would belong to Chi Man instead.


      “Godfather, there are 50 more years before the day this child becomes the new emperor. This child hopes that I can see Godfather that day…”


      The woman beside him seemed to remember something and looked at the ancestral temple in shock. She vaguely remembered that her Song family’s old ancestor, Lord Song, had inadvertently mentioned a name.


      When this name was mentioned, Song Tian’s expression became complicated and showed a hint of respect.


      The woman whispered, “Wang… Lord Wang …”


      Ji Du didn’t speak but knelt there for a long time before he got up and silently left with his wife. However, when he was a few hundred feet away, a voice came from the ancestral temple.


      “When you become the new emperor, I’ll be there.”


      Ji Du’s body trembled and he suddenly turned around. He looked at the ancestral temple and smiled.


      Wang Lin was sitting deep inside the ancestral temple. His body was giving off the smell of decay and had withered greatly. He looked like a corpse.


      But his eyes were bright as the stars.


      “The Ancient clan’s Three Trials and Seven Calamities. In the cave world, I completed two trials and four calamities and I even passed the first calamity of the third trial.


      “The first calamity of the third trial was the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood!


      “The second calamity of the third trial is the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits !


      “The third calamity, which is the last one, is the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor!” Wang Lin murmured as he looked ahead. There was a stone tablet before him, and engraved on it was all the information about the Ancient clan’s Three Trials and Seven Calamities.


      After a long time, Wang Lin closed his eyes and the voice that had appeared when he passed the first calamity of the third trial and obtained the drop of soul blood echoed in his mind.


      “If I want this sky to collapse, it will collapse. If I want this earth to break, it will break! If I want a being to die, no one would dare to stop me. If I want no celestials to remain alive, who would dare to save them…”
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      Chapter 551 – Transaction


      Chapter 551 – Transaction


      “There are two more cultivators in Ancient Demon City besides me. Among the two, one of them is only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, so they can’t help much. Only this Wang Lin, who can endure up to the demon general’s seventh punch, should be powerful enough… Only his personality is cold, so without any reward, I’m afraid it will be very difficult to get him to help me…”


      Yaoi Xixue pondered a bit and then waved her hand before her. A white light covered her naked body and she was soon hidden behind a white dress.


      Time passed by. Wang Lin continued to cultivate inside the Black Armor Army camp. After absorbing the demonic spiritual energy of more than 500 demon soldiers and Regiment Leader Sun, the demon crystal in his body broke past 1,000 ranks when he finally fused them all.


      Absorbing demonic spiritual energy with a 1,000 plus rank demon crystal was several times faster than before.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about any of the matters in the military camp. He spent all his time absorbing demonic spiritual energy to prepare for breaking into the late stage of Soul Transformation.


      On this day, Wang Lin was cultivating when he suddenly opened his eyes and his expression fluctuated slightly.


      “Fellow cultivator Wang, tonight at midnight, meet me on the ancient mountain one thousand kilometers from the army camp. Yao Xixue!”


      Yao Xixue’s voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s origin soul like a cloud of misty smoke.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before closing his eyes and continuing to cultivate.


      At midnight on the ancient mountain 1,000 kilometers from the army camp, Yao Xixue stood at the top of the mountain dressed in white and silently waited. Time slowly passed by, and even after the sun gradually appeared over the horizon, Wang Lin still hadn’t appeared.


      Yao Xixue’s expression was cold as she let out a cold snort. Then her body turned into a ray of white light and charged directly at Wang Lin’s army camp. She soon arrived outside the army camp and teleported directly inside. The formation around the camp had no effect on her; after all, she was one of the commanders as well.


      In the army camp, many demon soldiers were practicing formations under the command of their regiment leaders. Yao Xixue’s appearance caught the attention of all the demon soldiers.


      She moved extremely fast and flew directly toward the pagoda Wang Lin was in.


      Outside the pagoda, Thirteen suddenly opened his eyes and stood up. He coldly looked at Yao Xixue, who was flying this way.


      Thirteen shouted, “Incomer, stop!”


      Yao Xixue’s expression was as cold as ice. She let out a cold snort and instead of slowing down, she flew even faster toward the pagoda.


      At this moment, the squad leaders outside didn’t hesitate at all to charge toward the pagoda. Behind them, the demon soldiers released their demonic spiritual energy and quickly followed.


      Seeing Yao Xixu closing in, Thirteen let out a roar as he took one step forward and threw a punch.


      Yao Xixue didn’t even look at Thirteen as she pointed at the air. A ray of blood-colored light shot out and surrounded Thirteen, making it look like he was wearing a bloody cloak. Thirteen’s entire body froze on the spot like a statue.


      Just as Yao Xixue was about to step into the pagoda, the 9,000 demon soldiers rushed over. One of the regiment leaders quickly shouted, “Commander Yao, stop!”


      Yao Xixue’s face was filled with killing intent as she waved her jade-like hand behind her and a ray of blood-colored light appeared. The surrounding 1,000 feet were immediately surrounded by this blood-colored light, and the demon soldiers rushing over were blocked outside.


      “I have private affairs with your Commander Wang, so don’t bother us!” After saying that, Yao Xixue walked into the pagoda.


      At the moment she walked into the attic, a gentle breeze blew by. When the breeze landed on her, her expression immediately changed. Her entire body suddenly emitted a blood-colored light that only disappeared when the breeze finished passing.


      Thirteen’s body was also hit by the breeze, and he immediately trembled and regained his ability to move. After hearing Wang Lin’s words in his ears, he didn’t even look at Yao Xixue before silently sitting back down.


      “Fellow cultivator Yao sure has a bad temper.” Wang Lin’s voice slowly came out from the pagoda. There was no indication of joy or anger in his voice.


      The coldness on Yao Xixue’s face was still there as she snorted and said, “My anger can’t match fellow cultivator Wang’s haughtiness!” With that, she walked forward three steps, opened the door, and went inside.


      The windows inside the pagoda were completely sealed, so no light could enter. At the moment the door was opened, a bright ray of sunlight entered the pagoda.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position in the darkness, his expression hidden by it.


      Wang Lin’s voice was very cold. “Since you entered this place, if you don’t have something that will interest me, don’t blame me for ignoring you.”


      He had reached the critical moment of his cultivation and was planning to go into closed door cultivation for several months to refine the demonic spiritual energy inside his body to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation. Now that he had been interrupted, he naturally wouldn’t give her any face.


      Yao Xixue coldly said, “When I asked you to meet me on the ancient mountain, why didn’t you come!?”


      “Why would I go?” Wang Lin frowned. He had only met this girl twice before. Counting this time, it was only the third time.


      Yao Xixue was startled. She was filled with anger earlier, so she directly came here. Now that Wang Lin retorted with that question, she didn’t know what to say.


      After pondering a bit, Yao Xixue bowed and said, “This matter was me being reckless and I hope fellow cultivator Wang won’t take offense. I came here because I need fellow cultivator Wang’s help with something.”


      “What is it?” Wang Lin’s words were brief. He didn’t want to waste too much time with her because right now was a critical moment for refining the demonic spiritual energy in his body.


      Yao Xixue pointed behind her and the door suddenly closed, then a blood-colored light surrounded the entire pagoda.


      “This matter is extremely secretive, so I have to be on guard. I hope fellow cultivator Wang won’t mind!” Right now Yao Xixue needed to ask for help, so she had to suppress her temper.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “No problem!”


      Yao Xixue pondered a bit and said, “There is a restriction I can’t break by myself. If fellow cultivator Wang helps me, once the restriction is broken, I’ll definitely have a great reward for you!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “Right now I have important matters to deal with, so I can’t help you break the restriction. I hope fellow cultivator Yao will forgive me!”


      Forget the fact that he really didn’t have time right now, even if he did have time, he wouldn’t agree so easily. After all, he had no relationship with this person, and if she couldn’t even break it with her cultivation, then Wang Lin didn’t believe he could help much.


      Also, the most important part was that her words were very vague and obviously left out a lot. As a result, Wang Lin wouldn’t help her, and he had no reason to help her.


      When Yao Xixue decided to ask Wang Lin for help, she already knew that he wouldn’t agree so easily, so she didn’t give up and said, “Fellow cultivator Wang’s cultivation is at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. If you want to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation, the amount of celestial jades needed is great, and if you wish to step into the Ascendant stage, the amount of celestial jades you will need is beyond imagination. This is just for increasing your cultivation level; to have to spend 500 years here, you must have a lot of celestial jades prepared just to be consumed regularly. As a result, I believe celestial jade is the most important thing to fellow cultivator Wang right now. I wonder if fellow cultivator Wang has enough? If not, I can provide them!”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and saw that in the dark room, there were two eyes bright as the moon looking at him. He looked at Yao Xixue and asked, “How many can you provide?”


      Yao Xixue revealed a smile. She wasn’t afraid of Wang Lin giving too big of a price, but Wang Lin was not interested at all before. Now that Wang Lin had asked, she was confident she could satisfy him.


      Yao Xixue calmly said, “I can provide enough for fellow cultivator to reach the early stage of Ascendant!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Yao Xixue’s words tempted him. Right now he indeed needed celestial jades. If he had enough, he would have already reached the late stage of Soul Transformation and wouldn’t have to absorb the demonic spiritual energy he worked so hard to collect.


      What she said was correct. Although Wang Lin had just enough celestial jades to barely reach the late stage of Soul Transformation, if he were to use then all up now, if he was ever injured or lost celestial spiritual energy in the remaining 500 years, he would be at a huge disadvantage.


      He had already considered this before, which was why he still hadn’t absorbed energy from any celestial jades. Instead, he gathered demonic spiritual energy to fuse with his celestial spiritual energy. He was saving the celestial jades for last.


      Wang Lin even made up his mind that once he reaches the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, he was going to lead the demon soldiers outside and ransack every cultivator he met for celestial jades!


      Yao Xixue quickly said, “How about it? If fellow cultivator Wang agrees, I can give you enough celestial jades to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation. As for the rest, I’ll immediately give them to you once we return!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time and asked, “What kind of restriction is it?”


      “I don’t know the name of the restriction, but once it actives, it creates a rotating wheel restriction with a total of 18 restriction seals. I can only break through to the 11th one, but I believe that with your help, I can break through them all!”


      What Yao Xixue said was mostly true, but there was a very important thing she didn’t mention. Breaking this restriction was a matter of life and death. If you break through, you live, but if you fail, you die!


      She failed four times, meaning she had died four times and consumed four extremely valuable Blood Soul Pills that her father risked his life to obtain!


      There were only 13 of these pills, and a majority of them were in her hands!


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then his eyes narrowed and he asked, “Where is this restriction located?”


      Yao Xixue pondered a bit and said, “I can’t say more until fellow cultivator Wang agrees. I can tell you that it requires a special treasure to enter the place. As of now, there shouldn’t be anyone besides me who can enter!”


      “Although she concealed a lot from me, celestial jades are extremely important to me right now. If I have enough celestial jades, I can reach the late stage of Soul Transformation in a short period of time. Although reaching the Ascendant stage will require me to comprehend more about the heavens, with the celestial jades, I won’t have any worries! However, I can’t easily promise her; I must see what her bottom line is!” Wang Lin pondered for a bit and shook his head.


      “I have to take some time to consider this. I’ll give fellow cultivator an answer four months from now!”
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      Chapter 2055 - Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits!


      “I’m Ancient, I was born before the world appeared and survived before the world began. However, before me, there was still the celestials. Since the celestials want to make me their slave, let me destroy them!


      “If I fail, my descendents will be enemies of the celestials for countless generations, until no celestials remain!


      “Nine drops of soul blood. I gifted them to my three sons to lead my Ancient clan. When the nine songs and three signs appear, wait for my reincarnation, wait for my inheritor to appear…”


      Wang Lin was sitting inside the ancestral temple, and his body had withered like a corpse. His white robe was loose and looked like it was merely draping over his body.


      In his mind, this voice echoed for 50 years. At first it was only like a murmur, but as time passed, the voice became even more intense, like a roar.


      Now it was as if someone was constantly roaring in his ear. The heaven-defying will and unwillingness in this voice made Wang Lin’s blood boil.


      As all of his blood boiled, his body could not endure it and started to wither. Right now, he was like a corpse.


      However, he didn’t look weak at all but seemed to vaguely contain shocking vitality and strength. It felt like once Wang Lin’s body recovered to the state it was in when he entered the ancestral temple, the power of his physical body would reach a terrifying level.


      The Ancient clan’s third trial had three calamities. After the Ancient Race Heavenly Blood it was the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits! After surviving this, the Ancient clan member would have their ancient power increased greatly.


      Many members of the three clans who had reached 27 stars and became lords had experienced all three trials and seven calamities. In particular, the last two calamities of the third trial had to happen at each clan’s ancestral temple.


      However, due to individual differences, everyone’s increase in strength and fortune were different.


      In 50 years of time, Wang Lin was still sitting there, almost completely motionless. He let the voice echo in his mind, and it was only after Prince Ji Du left that Wang Lin felt the arrival of the third trial’s second calamity.


      The roar in his mind became even more intense and his blood seemed to rage even more. A feeling of heat erupted and spread across his body.


      “Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits…” Wang Lin murmured. From the stone tablet, he had learned that the so-called Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits would not split his origin soul into three parts.


      Instead, he would have to endure three complete splits and fusions. He would have to endure great pain each split and would require great perseverance to fuse his origin soul back together for the second split.


      After each fusion, his origin soul and body would become much stronger than before. Once he endured three cycles, he would have survived this calamity.


      There was no death in this calamity, but the key was the time to endure. The longer one endured, the greater the benefits.


      This amount of pain was not something ordinary people could endure; not even the imperial family could last long. Most people could not wait for a complete shattering and would often choose to fuse halfway. As a result, the fortunes obtained were different between people.


      “During the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits, one can choose to fuse at any moment…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Since ancient times, there had been people with great perseverance. However, although this calamity caused no deaths, if one allowed their origin soul to completely shatter and then was unable to fuse it, death could happen!


      Therefore, even the imperial family and those with great perseverance rarely made this choice. Even if they did, they would only gamble once during the first split. Very few people dared to gamble their life during the second split.


      Very few people had gambled a third time, and almost all of them had died.


      Rumor had it  that over the countless years, only the strongest Grand Empyrean, Gu Dao, had chosen to shatter completely and ultimately succeeded.


      Compared to the second calamity of the third trial, the third calamity could not be considered a real calamity. The Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor was, in fact, an award from the Ancient Ancestor.


      Perhaps it would be a sliver of memory, perhaps it would be an incomplete spell, or perhaps it would be a sliver of extremely pure Ancient Ancestor blood… And there was even that sliver of a chance it would be soul blood...


      However, that sliver of chance was only a rumor and was something future generations had made up. It was said that not even Grand Empyrean Gu Dao had obtained soul blood during his Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor.


      However, it was rumored that what Grand Empyrean Gu Dao had obtained was extraordinary, but no one knew what it was.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his body began to tremble and his blood began to boil. Bursts of pain emerged and fused with the roar in his mind. They fused into a mysterious force that shrouded his entire body. At the same time, he clearly felt his origin soul beginning to show signs of shattering.


      “It’s finally… begun!!” Wang Lin suddenly looked up, and his eyes were calm. He had waited 50 years for this day! Whether he could obtain more soul blood to allow Li Muwan’s body to safely enter the Immemorial God Realm all depended on this!


      More and more cracks appeared on his origin soul and bursts of unimaginable pain followed. However, this level of pain was something Wang Lin could endure.


      However, this was just the beginning!


      “In order to obtain the soul blood, I must endure the second calamity to the limit to see where it ends!” There was a trace of decisiveness and determination in his eyes. He slowly closed his eyes to endure the arrival of the calamity!


      When Wang Lin was going through the second calamity, circular ripples appeared outside the ancestral temple. These ripples spread out in all directions and almost enveloped the entire Ancient Shi imperial city.


      This strange phenomenon immediately attracted the attention of all the members of the Ancient Shi.


      “The Ancient Ancestor’s statue is releasing halos, someone is going through the calamities!”


      “From the nine halos, it seems like it’s the third trial’s second calamity. This should be the first split! If it was the second, there would be 18 halos.”


      “Strange, the ancestral temple would never open for just one individual. People always have to wait until the imperial family gathers enough people to open the ancestral temple.


      “But I haven’t heard of such things in recent years.”


      “I wonder how many people are attempting the calamity and how long they can last. Normally, it ends in just a few days.”


      The people of the Ancient Shi were not surprised about the halo from the Ancient Ancestor statue. It was obvious that they had seen this before, and after taking a few glances, they no longer paid attention to it.


      But what they didn’t know is that when the nine halos appeared, the Ancient Shi Emperor and Ji Du both looked over.


      “50 years… He has finally begun his first split… I wonder how long he can persist. In my Ancient Shi, there have been someone who spent a year in the first split to reach perfection. I wonder if this person can do it.” The Ancient Shi emperor quietly looked into the distance for a long time and then withdrew his gaze.


      Ji Du was standing beside the window of his room, looking into the distance. His wife was beside him, also looking in that direction with him.


      “Godfather…” Ji Du murmured. His wife held his hand and gently looked at him.


      Also at this moment, on Origin Mountain, Song Tian walked out of his closed door cultivation with his hands behind his back. He looked in the direction of the imperial city.


      “With his cultivation level, he will definitely choose to completely split his soul the first time, so the time it will take will not be short… Forget it. When he was in closed door cultivation before, I acted twice. Although I later recognized Ji Du as the emperor. I did offend him first… And after he arrived, he didn’t pursue this matter… I’ll guard him during his first split as repayment.” Song Tian flew into the air and disappeared. He appeared outside the ancestral temple and then sat down with his back toward the temple.


      “No one is allowed to come within 10,000 feet of the ancestral temple. Violators will die!” Song Tian’s divine sense spread out.


      Wang Lin was enduring the pain of the soul split when he felt Song Tian’s arrival and words. He knew Song Tian had come with the intention of guarding him.


      He took a deep breath and sent out a divine sense message to Song Tian.


      “Many thanks!”


      “No need, I’m only guarding you for the first split as repayment for acting against you.” Song Tian didn’t turn around but looked at the sky. After pondering a bit, he closed his eyes.


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense withdrew, his body trembled and he looked up. Although he was suffering greatly under the first split, thanks to his current cultivation level, he could feel a figure silently looking over.


      Wang Lin was familiar with that figure.


      “Teacher…” Wang Lin muttered. He knew his teacher wouldn’t leave the Ancient Dao for no reason. His teacher had come because Xuan Luo wanted to protect him when he was at the weakest enduring the calamity.


      In the sky, Xuan Luo looked down at the Ancient Shi imperial city and the Ancient Ancestor statue. He could faintly feel Wang Lin’s aura from the ancestral temple.


      He had a smile on his face and his gaze was gentle.


      “You are already stronger than Teacher. The only thing Teacher can do is guard you while you’re weak during the soul split.”
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      Chapter 550 – Yao Xixue


      Chapter 550 – Yao Xixue


      Sima Yan gritted his teeth and shouted, “Scatter!”


      This word in the army camp was absolute!


      The surrounding 9,000 demon soldiers quickly retreated. With the siege gone, the formation naturally disappeared as well.


      Just at this moment, a bloody light appeared at the center of the army camp and the steward of the army’s skinny figure slowly appeared.


      He didn’t come alone; behind him was an old man wearing linen cloth. He stood there with his hair flowing in the air, and everything around him seemed to move with him.


      At the moment the old man appeared, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. His gaze pierced through the demon soldiers and landed directly on the old man.


      The old man’s eyes also narrowed and looked toward Wang Lin.


      The two people’s gazes met and Wang Lin’s heart trembled for a moment but quickly recovered. Wang Lin saw four seals inside that old man.


      The old man’s body also trembled, and his eyes shined brightly. He was even more shocked that one gaze from Wang Lin had almost caused the seals inside his body to collapse.


      After the steward of the army appeared, he took one step and teleported instantly to a spot a few dozen feet from Wang Lin. The old man did the same.


      The steward’s skinny face didn’t change at all when he saw the bodies on the ground.


      Sima Yan quickly said, “Lord Steward of the army, the Commander killed Regiment Leader Sun without reason and also killed over 500 demon soldiers. All of this was witnessed by everyone here!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a piece of jade flew toward the steward. The steward looked down at it as he injected demonic spiritual energy into the jade and the various images appeared in his head.


      Those images were of what just happened!


      The steward looked at Wang Lin with a profound look. His earlier underestimation of Wang Lin completely disappeared and was instead replaced with the intent to make friends. Wang Lin’s action took the initiative and placed himself in a situation where he couldn’t lose.


      He revealed a faint smile and said, “Sorry for bothering you, Commander Wang. I’ll report this matter to the Lord General. Those who dared to revolt deserved this!”


      As he spoke, he clasped his hands and smiled as he left. The old man also clasped his hands and said, “Commander Wang’s cultivation is amazing, I’m impressed!”


      After the two of them left, Sima Yan silently pondered for a long time before he respectfully said to Wang Lin, “I was reckless on this matter. I hope the Commander won’t take offense!”


      After he said those words, several of the regiment leaders’ eyes revealed mysterious lights. One of them immediately stood out and respectfully said to Wang Lin, “This subordinate was also reckless on this matter.”


      Shortly after, all of the regiment leaders said the same thing.


      The outcome of this matter was decided from the beginning. The people here weren’t stupid and had already see through Wang Lin’s methods.


      Everything was fine when this newly appointed commander didn’t do anything, but when he did, he moved like lightning. If this infighting continued, perhaps something like what happened to Regiment Leader Sun would happen again!


      Also, looking at the new commander’s cultivation, it looked like even if Sima Yan acted, he wouldn’t be a match either. With that in mind, a lot of people began to think of compromising.


      Wang Lin stood up and pressed the ground with his right hand. A series of rumblings suddenly came from the ground under the army camp as if there were raging dragons moving below. At this moment, the ground of the entire army camp sank by one inch!


      The extra dirt quickly raised up under Wang Lin’s feet!


      Dust filled the air as if it covered the entire world.


      In almost an instant, a pagoda made from dirt appeared in the army camp.


      This was a two story pagoda. Although it was plain, it gave off a sense of majesty.


      With a single wave of his hand, Wang Lin was able to take inches of dirt from the entire army camp to make this pagoda. This not only shocked Sima Yan and the regiment leaders but also all 9,000 demon soldiers.


      “All of you can leave!” After leaving that sentence, Wang Lin turned around and walked into the pagoda.


      Thirteen quickly followed. As for Hu Pao, he sneered as he looked around before following Wang Lin into the pagoda as well. His heart felt very good because all the pent up anger from half a month was vented today.


      His reverence toward Wang Lin became even stronger!


      After Wang Lin’s group of three entered the pagoda, Sima Yan clenched his fist, turned around, and left without a word.


      As for the nine regiment leaders, they all looked at each other. They all made a decision and each left with their respective regiments.


      From this day on, of the eight regiment leaders that were close to Sima Yan, aside from Regiment Leader Sun, who died, only three of them kept their close relationship, while the other four slowly drew their distance from Sima Yan.


      From that day onward, Wang Lin’s figure became very clear in all the soldiers’ minds.


      Ever since Wang Lin became the commander, he hadn’t issued one order, but his majesty was gradually growing with blood.


      In Ancient Demon City, there was a total of 16 military camps. They all wore black armor and only their markings were slightly different. Right now in the third army camp, Yao Xixue was silently cultivating inside a house.


      Late at night, Yao Xixue opened her eyes. Her beautiful eyes were shining brightly. Outside the window, the moon of the Demon Spirit Land gave off a purple glow. Tonight was the semi annual rise of the Purple Demon. Rumor has that it when the Purple Demon rises, the heavens and earth connect.


      As for exactly how it works, no one knows. This rumor came from ancient times, and no one was able to explain it clearly.


      She took a deep breath and stood up. After checking her surroundings with her divine sense, she touched her bag of holding and a red compass immediately appeared in her hand.


      Looking at the compass, she revealed a look of hesitation.


      “I have gone to that place three times, and every time I was stopped at the same spot. Daddy said that to enter that place, my cultivation must first reach the Ascendant stage… According to Dad’s plan, I’ll stay here until I absorb enough demonic spiritual energy to break through to the Ascendant stage before going to that place, and with the help of the Blood Soul Pills, I have an 80% chance of breaking through. However, that token unexpectedly appeared during the tide phase…”


      Yao Xixue’s beautiful eyebrows furrowed as she pondered with the compass in her hand.


      “When Father, the All-Seer, and company came here many years ago, they learned of this place from one of the demon emperors. Last time, he didn’t have time to check the place and went deep into the Demon Spirit Land with everyone else. After analysing the information for years, he is 60% confident that that place is real…


      “Forget it, I’ll go one more time. If I still can’t enter, I’ll have to wait until I reach the Ascendant stage! After all, I have already used three of the Blood Soul Pills Father created the last three times. Now I only have six pills left. I still have to be here for a very long time, so it is best not to waste them. One Blood Soul Pill is another life!”


      Yao Xixue revealed a determined look. She was already a beauty, and now that she had this determination in her eyes, she looked very heroic and very alluring.


      She softly placed the compass on the ground and then touched her bag of holding once more and a wax pill immediately appeared in her hand!


      There were rows of small symbols on this small, wax pill. The symbols slowly flashed like they were matching the frequency of someone’s breathing and heartbeat. It looked extremely strange.


      Yao Xixue took a deep breath and crushed the wax pill, then a drop of blue blood quickly appeared!


      The wax pill was sealing this drop of blue blood!


      She didn’t hesitate at all as she bit her finger, squeezed out some blood, and drew a complicated symbol in the air. After the symbol appeared, it quickly fused with the drop of blue blood. Yao Xixue grabbed the symbol and pressed it between her eyebrows. She revealed an expression of pain that slowly disappeared after a long time.


      As she gasped for breath, she lifted her finger and then the symbol immediately flew back out, turned back into the drop of blue blood, and floated in the air.


      She waved her right hand and the drop of blue blood immediately disappeared without a trace. Then she clenched her teeth, took a step, and stepped on the compass on the ground. With a flash of gentle light, a large amount of symbols appeared from the compass and surrounded the room.


      All of this lasted for three breaths of time. After three breaths of time, Yao Xixue disappeared along with the compass.


      Time slowly passed by. Wang Lin’s lifestyle didn’t change from before. He rarely left his room and spent all day cultivating. He was slowly fusing the demonic spiritual energy with his celestial spiritual energy and striving toward the late stage of Soul Transformation.


      There was one thing that was very true about this world. One of the main reasons why the kings of the mortal world were so dignified and were respected by the ministers was because their distance from everyone made them so mysterious!


      In the eyes of the ministers, the king, who was high above them, was an unreachable existence whose mind was unfathomable, and this gave the kings their majesty!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was like this inside the Black Armor Army camp.


      He rarely showed his face, but his majesty slowly spread day by day until it completely suppressed Sima Yan, who often appeared!


      In these past few months, Hu Pao was like a fish in water inside the army camp. His personality has always been outgoing, and although there were some issues at the start, those slowly disappeared as time went by. His contact with the teams inside the army gradually increased as time went on.


      This was especially true for a team leader named Xu You. This person was a woman, and the moment he saw her, he was shocked. Ever since then, he has been in love with her.


      On the opposite side, Thirteen sat in the pagoda, cultivating all day like a gatekeeper. He showed indifference to anyone besides Wang Lin.


      Several months later, in the third army camp, inside Yao Xixue’s room, there was a flash of blue light. Soon, the blue light turned into blue symbols.


      These blue symbols quickly rotated with a drop of blue blood at the center. This drop of blue blood continued to churn like it was boiling, and the boiling gradually became even more intense. The drop of blue blood suddenly grew several times larger and became a giant ball of blue blood.


      The surrounding symbols rotated even faster. After a while, the symbols suddenly stopped as if something was calling them. They all flew toward the ball of blue blood and flew into it.


      When the last symbol entered it, the ball of blue blood quickly shrunk. It didn’t shrink all the way back into a drop of blood, but into the shape of a beautiful body.


      This process didn’t last long and was finished in about five breaths of time. The blue ball of blood disappeared and was replaced by a female body. This woman was very beautiful with curves in all the right places; her captivating, curvy body was perfect.


      She was Yao Xixue!


      “I failed again. If it wasn’t for the Blood Soul Pills, I would have died four times… But this time I broke through more than half of it. If there was something there to help me, I would have definitely succeeded…” Yao Xixue opened her eyes and sighed.


      However, she soon narrowed her eyes and began to ponder.


      “If there was someone to help me… Wang Lin…”
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      Chapter 2056 - Perfection!


      The feeling of teacher and disciple was not something that needed to be declared. Although Wang Lin and Xuan Luo were no longer disciple and teacher, in Wang Lin’s heart, Xuan Luo would forever be his teacher.


      And in Xuan Luo’s heart, his only disciple was still this child he had brought from the cave world to the Ancient clan.


      In the ancestral temple, although Wang Lin was experiencing intense pain, he felt warmth. He took a deep breath, he closed his eyes, and fully immersed himself in his origin soul as it split.


      With his teacher here, he didn’t have to worry about anything else.


      In the blank of an eye, three days passed. During these three days, Wang Lin had sat there motionlessly, but the pain from his origin soul splitting became even more violent, like a storm sweeping through his body. As he sat there, a shadow appeared above him, and it was connected to his head.


      This shadow had cracks all over its body and the number of cracks was increasing. In some places, the cracks seemed to have connected, making for a shocking sight.


      This shadow was the external projection of Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      If it was other members of the Ancient clan, perhaps they could not endure the pain and would have chosen to fuse after three days. However, for Wang Lin, this was just the beginning and was far from the end.


      Another three days passed. The people of the Ancient Shi imperial city had noticed that something was wrong. They felt like the halos around the Ancient Shi statue were lasting longer than normal.


      “It has lasted a total of six days, a few more days than normal. It looks like among the people going through the calamity, there are some with great perseverance!”


      “Six days… I wonder who among this group lasted this long. Back then, I could not last past the third day. That pain is not something that can be simply endured.”


      “This is to be expected from someone worthy of being guarded by Lord Song.”


      However, although this attracted attention, six days of time was not long. People gradually forgot about the anomaly here.


      Until the ninth day, the 15th day, the 30th day, and after two months, the halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue still remained around the imperial city.


      At this time, more and more people of the Ancient Shi would look at the Ancient Ancestor statue in shock. They felt like this batch of people had endured a bit too long.


      “Two months and no one has come out of the ancestral temple. Unless… Unless…”


      “Unless there is only one person going through the calamity. Who is this person for Lord Song to guard him?”


      “Two months, he has actually endured two months. It looks like he chose to go through a large degree of soul splitting.”


      Time unknowingly passed and another six months went by. Adding the two months from before, Wang Lin’s first soul split had lasted for eight months!!


      During these eight months, almost everyone in the Ancient Shi imperial city would look toward the Ancient Ancestor statue to see if the halos were still there at the start of each day.


      More and more discussions filled the entire imperial city. This became a hot topic among the people in the imperial city. The people went from shock to horror and then from horror to excitement. Right now was the peak of their excitement.


      Because there were only four months from the one-year record of the longest first soul split in the Ancient Shi!


      “Can he hold on for a year? It has to be said that the longest someone has lasted in the first soul split was one year!! If he didn’t die during the second split he might have become a Grand Empyrean!”


      “Eight months, this person is really crazy to endure that kind of pain.”


      “Rumors say that Lord Song endured for 11 months in the past!”


      As the people of the Ancient Shi debated, Wang Lin was still sitting motionlessly. However, the shadow around him was already in pieces. The legs of the shadow had disappeared and only half the figure remained.


      This figure was completely blurry, as if it would dissipate at any moment. Although Wang Lin’s eyes were closed, he was enduring intense pain. Having his origin soul split bit by bit was like being cut by thousands of knives. He had to remain conscious during the entire process.


      Eight months of suffering didn’t make him give up. He was going to wait for his origin soul to completely shatter before he fused!


      The roar from the Ancient Ancestor was the only thing left in his mind.


      “If I want the sky to collapse, it will collapse. If I want this earth to break, it will break! If I want a being to die, no one would dare to stop me. If I want no celestials to remain alive, who would dare to save them…”


      As he endured with his full strength, the ninth month arrived, then the tenth and eleventh months passed in the blink of an eye.


      Song Tian was sitting outside the ancestral temple, guarding Wang Lin for the 11th month. He was not surprised that Wang Lin could last until now, and he speculated that Wang Lin should be able to last for about a year.


      “In truth, one year of time is only enough to allow the origin soul to become fragments. Only that one crazy person countless years ago endured for 28 months for the fragments to become dust!” Song Tian didn’t look back at the ancestral temple and calculated the time.


      When the 12th month passed and two more months passed, the entire Ancient Shi was in an uproar. They all looked at the Ancient Ancestor statue, wondering who this person was and how long that person could last!


      “14 months… Indeed worthy of Lord Wang!” In the palace, the old emperor let out a sigh.


      On this day, in the 14th month, only a head remained on the shadow. It was filled with cracks, and as a burst of light appeared from within, it collapsed.


      When the head of the shadow collapsed, there no longer seemed to be a shadow over Wang Lin, but if one used their divine sense, they would find a large amount of fragments floating around that were still collapsing.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body had no vitality, as if he were dead. The blood in his body no longer moved and his body had become cold. He had lost his mind as if he was really dead.


      His only existence was a will, the will to endure until the very end to fuse again. If he succeeded, he would be reborn, but if he failed, he would disappear.


      “Will I fail? No! I will never fail!!” In his mind, the roar of the Ancient Ancestor still echoed.


      These invisible fragments slowly shattered as another four months passed. Wang Lin had endured the first soul split for a total of 18 months.


      This time, even Song Tian was moved. He turned to face the temple and looked at it.


      If he was like this, there was no need to talk about the people of the Ancient Shi. The 18 months had made them used to the halos that were always there. However, the disbelief they felt made it impossible for them to get use to it.


      The 19th month, 20th month… Until the 27th month! Wang Lin had endured for more than two years, and inside the ancestral temple, about 80% of those invisible fragments had completely broken down.


      Only few remaining fragments continued to split.


      The 30th month passed. During these two and a half years, if not for the fact that Song Tian could feel Wang Lin’s will inside the ancestral temple, he would have thought Wang Lin was dead.


      “Madman!! For him to have such strength, it must be related to this madness. Does he not know that a complete shattering leads to death?” Song Tian had already stood up. He was standing outside the temple with an uncertain expression.


      When the 30 months arrived, there was some change in the heart of the Ancient Shi Emperor. Although he still called Ji Du over as normal, there was something hidden in his eyes. However, only he knew what it was.


      However, what the Emperor didn’t know was that Ji Du had also noticed this, but he didn’t care. At this moment, he was anxious - not for his position as emperor, but the safety of his godfather.


      When the 35th month passed, even Xuan Luo, who had been guarding Wang Lin in the sky, became anxious. He wanted to remind Wang Lin but was afraid that there might be an accident.


      The 36th month, Xuan Luo was hesitating when the nine halos suddenly shined brightly. The light spread in all directions and swept across the Ancient Shi imperial capital. The entire city became silent as all the Ancient Shi clan members looked over at the Ancient Ancestor statue.


      Xuan Luo got up and excitedly looked over.


      Song Tian gasped, then he retreated 10,000 feet and looked over.


      In the palace, the Ancient Shi Emperor was nervous as he stood beside the window and stared at the direction of the ancestral temple.


      Ji Du personally arrived 10,000 feet outside the ancestral temple and anxiously looked over.


      In the ancestral temple, light shined on Wang Lin’s motionless body. Countless specks of light condensed on his body, forming a shadow that was many times larger than before. It shined brightly and gave off a shocking pressure.


      When the shadow condensed, the nine halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue suddenly merged into one. It released a bright light and made the night look like it was day!


      Also at this moment, the halos that had fused into one split into 18 halos that floated around the Ancient Ancestor statue!


      “The first soul split is complete!”


      “36 months, a total of three years!!”


      Song Tian looked at this scene and muttered to himself, “A complete shattering and perfect fusion…”
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      Chapter 549 – Displaying Might


      Chapter 549 – Displaying Might


      “What kind of opinion could we have? That person is a waste, so there is no need to bother with him!” The person who spoke was a middle-aged man. His face was filled with contempt, and he looked down upon the new commander in his heart.


      To be exact, he would never consider any foreigner to be worthy!


      “Regiment Leader Sun is wrong here. This new commander is probably a very calculating person. To be able stay still and not do a single thing is not something a normal person can do!” a white-haired old man among them said.


      Although this person was old, the black armor made him look very calm and stable.


      Regiment Leader Sun let out a cold snort and said, “You’re making too much of a fuss.”


      Everyone had opinions about Wang Lin, but in the end no unified decision was made. Sima Yan rubbed his temples and said, “Okay, all of you remember to not actively provoke this person. I just don’t believe he can stay silent for long. As long as he is the one who starts it, we have ways to deal with him.”


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had cultivated for half a month in the army camp. In this half month, Wang Lin didn’t do a thing; he just sat there and silently cultivated. The army camp seemed to have become his cultivation ground.


      Thirteen’s heart also calmed down as he cultivated with Wang Lin.


      However, Hu Pao’s anger continued to increase. If it wasn’t for him being worried about Wang Lin’s opinion, he would have already taken out his soul flag and had a great battle.


      Wang Lin’s silence caused the contempt in the 10,000 demon soldiers’ eyes to increase.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about any of this.


      On this day, the regiment led by Regiment Leader Sun passed by Wang Lin while they were practicing. Regiment Leader Sun didn’t hide the contempt and disdain he had for Wang Lin; he looked down upon the new commander from the bottom of his heart. Now that he was passing by, he couldn’t help but spit and say, “Trash!”


      The regiment saw their leader’s expression and action and began to laugh. Their laughter was filled with contempt.


      At the moment that spit landed on the ground, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were calm and his voice was even calmer as he said, “Regiment Leader Sun, what did you say?”


      Regiment Leader Sun was startled. This was the first time Wang Lin had spoken in half a month. He sneered in his heart and said, with contempt, “I said you are trash…”


      His voice was filled with arrogance, but before he could even finish speaking, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he revealed a thought-provoking smile. His right hand moved like lightning and reached out, causing an invisible force to suddenly appear.


      Regiment Leader Sun’s body was immediately suppressed by this invisible force and was dragged toward Wang Lin without any ability to resist.


      Regiment Leader Sun’s expression immediately changed and he attempted to struggle. But no matter how he tried, even when he used all of his demonic spiritual energy, it was useless. The force suppressing him was like steel and was squeezing him harder and harder.


      His body immediately flew toward Wang Lin and his neck was caught in Wang Lin’s hand.


      “You…” Blood quickly rushed to his head and his face became very red. The hand on his heck was like the door of death that trapped him there.


      Even in his current situation, he bulged his eyes out to stare at Wang Lin. He didn’t believe this person would dare to kill him, but now he dreaded Wang Lin’s cultivation. Wang Lin made one move and he wasn’t able to resist at all. Even Commander Sima wouldn’t be able to do something like this.


      Seeing that their regiment leader was caught, the 1,000 demon soldiers suddenly moved and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he said, “Thirteen, recite the Sky Demon Country’s 8th military law!”


      Thirteen had been memorizing the contents of the jade. Now that Wang Lin had asked the question, he quickly said, “Those who revolt against their superior, kill!”


      Regiment Leader Sun’s body trembled, and a bad feeling arose in his heart. He wanted to speak, but with Wang Lin’s hand over his throat, he wasn’t able to let out a complete sentence.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold as he revealed an eerie smile. He suddenly applied a lot of force to his right hand, and with a crack, Regiment Leader Sun’s neck was crushed by Wang Lin before he could even say a word. At the same time, Wang Lin spread out his celestial spiritual energy like crazy into this person’s body, destroying this person’s cultivation.


      Even up to the moment of his death, Regiment Leader Sun was still filled with disbelief. He could never imagine that the newly appointed commander would dare to kill him!


      Holding the body, Wang Lin took a deep breath, then strands of demonic spiritual energy came out from the regiment leader and was absorbed by Wang Lin.


      All of this happened extremely quickly. It was at the moment Thirteen finished talking that Wang Lin killed this person without any hesitation.


      At this moment, the demon soldiers that were charging over all stopped in their tracks. Their eyes were filled with anger. Those demon soldiers that were quick-witted quickly changed their gazes toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin threw Regiment Leader Sun’s body forward. He then coldly looked at the demon soldiers and didn’t say a word.


      The body landed before the demon soldiers. Upon seeing Regiment Leader Sun’s confused face, anger arose in the hearts of the soldiers that were personally raised by Regiment Leader Sun.


      A person among the demon soldiers quickly shouted in anger, “Brothers, let us get revenge for Regiment Leader!”


      After those words were said, a majority of the demon soldiers let out angry roars. They all charged at Wang Lin without any hesitation and released their demonic auras. In their eyes, Wang Lin was their enemy!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder and he softly said, “Revolting against your superior!”


      He then revealed an eerie smile. He didn’t fly up but slapped his bag of holding, taking out his celestial sword. With one swing, a ray of sword energy charged out like it was going to split the heavens. The half-moon blade quickly followed and charged directly into the demon soldiers.


      Screams immediately began to echo within the area. For the celestial sword, dealing with these demon soldiers that were only at the Core Formation stage was too simple. With one flash, heads of demon soldiers fell on the ground.


      The chaos here was immediately seen by the demon soldiers of the other regiments, and their gazes all fell on their respective regiment leaders. The remaining nine regiment leaders quickly charged over and the demon soldiers quickly followed behind them.


      One of the nine regiment leaders quickly shouted, “Stop!”


      50 kilometers wasn’t a long distance. Soon, there was a dust cloud in the distance as 9,000 demon soldiers charged toward Wang Lin’s location.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at them as he opened his arms and the demonic and celestial spiritual energies in his body formed a vortex. At this moment, the demonic spiritual energy in the hundreds of demon soldiers killed by the celestial sword and half-moon blade left the bodies. Then the demonic spiritual energy flew toward Wang Lin and was absorbed by him.


      The demonic spiritual energy was very thick and created a vortex with Wang Lin at the center. When the 9,000 demon soldiers arrived, Wang Lin had finished absorbing the demonic spiritual energy. He pointed at the air with his finger, causing the celestial sword and half-moon blade to fly back to him. The celestial sword and half-moon blade floated above his head and released sharp vibrations.


      In a short period of time, more than half of Regiment Leader Sun’s 1,000 men regiment died!


      The nine regiment leaders were all wearing black armor and closed in on Wang Lin. Their gazes immediately fell on Regiment Leader Sun’s corpse.


      The 9,000 demon soldiers all spread out and surrounded Wang Lin’s location, and thick killing intent immediately filled the area. They were not simply surrounding Wang Lin, they were creating a formation, and the target was Wang Lin!


      Thirteen and Hu Pao immediately stood up and their eyes became cold. Especially Hu Pao, he licked his lip as he took out all his soul flag and coldly looked at his surroundings.


      Wang Lin was still sitting in the lotus position on the ground. Even when he was killing earlier, he didn’t stand up. At this moment, even though he was surrounded by 9,000 demon soldiers, his expression was still calm, and he calmly said, “Are you all going to revolt against your superior?”


      The nine regiment leaders’ hearts suddenly became cold. The blood marks on the ground hadn’t dried yet and there were still severed skulls lying about. All of this immediately caused Wang Lin’s image in the nine regiment leaders’ hearts to change.


      After hearing his words, they all looked at each other and didn’t speak.


      Just at this moment, an angry roar came from the distance. Sima Yan moved like a raging gust of wind as he charged over. He passed by the demon soldiers and immediately arrived at the scene. Seeing the bloodbath that happened here caused his face to become extremely gloomy.


      He was meditating earlier, and when he heard the chaos in the camp, he immediately stopped. However, he didn’t appear but used a secret technique to contact the steward of the army. He waited until Wang Lin was surrounded before appearing.


      Sima Yun said, in a serious tone, “Lord Commander, no matter what reason, after you killed Regiment Leader Sun, you also slaughtered his soldiers. I’ll not let this matter go!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he faintly smiled. “Thirteen, recite the Sky Demon Country’s 13th military law!”


      Thirteen quickly recited, “Those who seige the military camp must retreat in 30 breaths of time. If not, kill!”


      “Recite the Sky Demon Country’s second law!”


      “Using Immortal Slaying level or above formations for internal affairs without permission must cease in 20 breaths of time or else it is a felony!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and it was Sima Yan’s face that became even gloomier. He immediately understood why this person before him didn’t do anything for half a month. This person was waiting, waiting for a chance to act so that everyone would be caught in a disaster!


      Among the nine regiment leaders, three of them immediately took a step back. They all looked at each other and saw the dread in each other’s eyes. They didn’t want to get involved in the dispute for the commander position.


      “Thirteen, begin timing!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and no longer looked at Sima Yan.


      Thirteen’s eyes were calm as he slowly said, “13 breaths of time have already passed. 16, 15, 14, 13…”
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      Chapter 2057 - Failed


      Some of the Ancient clan members believed that the Ancient Ancestor was not dead and was still alive! Most people believed that even if the Ancient Ancestor was dead, his spirit was still there!


      The Ancient Ancestor’s spirit was still guarding the three clans. Otherwise, how could the strange scene that took place during the trials at the ancestral temple in the three clans be explained, and how could the blessing given by the Ancient Ancestor statue be explained?


      How could the halos that appeared around the Ancient Ancestor statue when someone was going through the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits be explained?


      During the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits, when the first soul split happens, nine halos appear around the Ancient Ancestor statue. During the second soul split, 18 halos would appear, and during the third soul split, a total of 27 halos would appear!


      At this moment, in the imperial city, outside the Ancient Ancestor statue, 18 halos were shining and ripples were spreading in all directions, attracting the attention of everyone in the imperial city.


      Song Tian was standing 10,000 feet outside the ancestral city, looking at the 18 halos. He silently pondered for a moment before he turned to leave. Three years ago, he had come to compensate for his actions and for his own peace of mind.


      Now he had guarded Wang Lin for three years. Although he wasn’t the only one here, he had made his decision. If Wang Lin had faced danger during these three years, he would certainly have helped.


      Now that the first soul split was complete, he felt that there was no reason to stay. He didn’t look back when he returned to his Origin Mountain. He stopped paying attention to the ancestral temple and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin clearly felt Song Tian’s departure. As he sat inside the ancestral temple, the shadow above him was much larger than before. Although Wang Lin’s cultivation level hadn’t increased, he could feel that he was stronger than before!


      With his current cultivation level, even a small increase in strength was still shocking!


      “If I can completely pass this calamity with perfection each time and get the soul blood… will I be able to pass the fourth bridge when I go back to the Heaven Trampling Bridges?” Wang Lin muttered to himself.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes shined. He looked at the shadow above his head.


      “The first soul split took three years. The last moments were almost like death. If not for my will, then I fear I wouldn’t have been able to fuse back together...


      “This Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits is related to willpower… But also luck…” Wang Lin frowned, and now he fully understood why so few people chose to attempt a complete split.


      Luck may come once, or maybe even twice, but three times in a row… was very unlikely.


      “Then this second time…” Wang Lin closed his eyes, and after a long time, he reopened them. He was determined.


      “Luck is important, but if one has a powerful enough will to surpass luck everything, that works fine as well!” Wang Lin formed a seal with his hand and the shadow appeared above him. He closed his eyes once more!


      The moment he closed his eyes, the shadow above his head trembled and thin cracks appeared on it. The second soul split began!


      In the sky of the imperial city, Xuan Luo looked down with a smile. He sat down and continued to guard his disciple.


      In his heart, although the Ancient Dao needed his protection, his disciple, who would be weakened during this soul split, also needed his protection.


      In a flash, three years passed.


      The 18 halos above the Ancient Shi imperial city seemed to have become part of the city. Many people of the Ancient Shi seemed to have become used to their existence.


      Although they would still pay attention to the halos, their curiosity had slowly dissipated as time passed. Now they only had one guess remaining in their hearts.


      They were guessing how long this person can endure the second soul split.


      After three years passed, another three years went by!


      After a total of six years, the 18 halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue remained. This made it so there was no difference between day and night in the imperial city.


      Even at night, the light from the halos lit up the entire imperial palace.


      10 years had passed since the second soul split began. Some of the younger children born during this time thought that the sky of the imperial city had always been like this.


      The rumor of 10 years of soul split gradually spread across the Ancient clan. Even people of the Ancient Dao and Ancient Ji had come to see.


      Time continue to pass. When the 10th year passed, the head of the shadow above Wang Lin shattered completely. He was suffering unimaginable pain, but he still endured.


      Those invisible fragments continued to break down, and once they became dust, it would represent the second time his origin soul had shattered completely.


      The Ancient Shi Emperor seemed to have given up on some unrealistic ideas and had stopped paying attention to the Ancient Ancestor statue. He focused on guiding Ji Du to slowly inherit the throne.


      There were less than 40 years left until Ji Du would inherit the throne. For mortals, 40 years was half their life, but for the Ancient clan, although it was long, it was not far away.


      As Ji Du gradually gained control over the various secrets of the Ancient Shi, another three years passed.


      Wang Lin’s second soul split had lasted for 13 years! Half a year ago, a powerful pressure had spread out from the ancestral temple and produced a strange force. This force stopped all divine senses and people from entering!


      Xuan Luo was worried as he looked down from the sky. Even his divine sense could not enter, and he could feel that he couldn’t even walk into the ancestral temple with this force surrounding it!


      This power belonged to the Ancient Ancestor, and it came from that drop of soul blood!


      When this happened to the ancestral temple, Song Tian, who originally wanted to ignore this, suddenly opened his eyes. There was a trace of doubt as he looked in the direction of the ancestral temple.


      The 13th year passed and the 14th year arrived.


      When the mysterious power spread out, Wang Lin’s aura had disappeared completely. It was unknown if he was alive or dead; not even the will that remained during the first soul split could be detected.


      The only sign that pointed to the fact that Wang Lin was not dead was the 18 halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue.


      No one knew that the countless fragments from Wang Lin’s collapsed shadow had completely shattered into dust six months ago.


      However, after they shattered, he had been unable to fuse them again. Wang Lin had used this powerful will to attempt to fuse them several times, but still hadn’t succeeded.


      His will had slowly weakened after he tried to fuse several times, so it was extremely weak now. All his vitality was gone and only a small amount of will remained when he tried to fuse again and again.


      A large number of specks of light would gather to form a shadow, but they would soon become unstable and collapse into dust before disappearing.


      This was the 13th time!


      Without a divine sense or a consciousness, Wang Lin used the little amount of will he had left to begin the 14th fusion. A large amount of specks of light condensed when the 14th year passed by.


      The 15th year arrived.


      When the 15th year arrived, something shocking happened to the 18 halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue. This caught the attention of all the people who were used to the halos being there and caused an uproar across the entire city.


      Even the Ancient Shi Emperor, who no longer paid attention to this, came out of his chamber and looked as the Ancient Ancestor statue. He took a deep breath.


      Ji Du flew into the air and nervously looked over. He unconsciously clenched his fist.


      Song Tian stood at the top of the horn on Origin Mountain and his expression was uncertain.


      One of the 18 halos suddenly dimmed and soon shattered into countless pieces.


      As a result, only 17 halos remained around the Ancient Ancestor statue!


      “The halos have shattered, this… What is the cause!?”


      “Could this person’s second soul split have failed and now they’re dead? Otherwise, the halos should never shatter and dissipate!”


      “I remember! Back then, I heard that the three soul splits are not endless and there is a time limit. Could it be this person have reached the time limit on the second soul split?”


      Bursts of discussions echoed inside the Ancient Shi imperial city.


      “Wang Lin has reached the time limit of the second soul split. If all 18 halos disappear and he hasn’t fused his origin soul back together, then his soul will be gone!” Song Tian took a deep breath as he looked at the temple and frowned.


      In the sky, when Xuan Luo saw this, his expression changed. He naturally knew the reason behind the halo disappearing. He didn’t hesitate to charge at the ancestral temple.


      Song Tian had long known Xuan Luo was present, but he hadn’t pointed it out. When he saw Xuan Luo’s figure, he hesitated a bit but didn’t stop him.


      Xuan Luo instantly arrived before the ancestral temple and stepped inside without hesitation. A powerful rebound force rushed out and shook Xuan Luo’s body. He could not enter and was blocked outside.


      At this moment, the second, third, fourth… the 11th halo all shattered one by one!
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      Chapter 548 – The Terror Of Silence


      Chapter 548 – The Terror Of Silence


      When he walked out of the transfer array, these 10,000 demon soldiers gave him a roar filled with killing intent. This collective roar filled with demonic spiritual energy wasn’t any weaker than the roar of a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      The steward of the army revealed a small hint of mockery as he let out a cough and said, “Where is Commander Sima?”


      With that, the sound of horses immediately came from the distance. A giant beast with a single horn rushed over. The beast was extremely fast and charged over like a crashing wave.


      There was a person standing on the back of the beast. He was wearing black armor with purple markings, a black helmet, and thick killing intent came from the only opening in the helmet for his eyes.


      Earlier when he first saw Wang Lin appear, he revealed a glimmer of shock, but that was soon replaced by killing intent.


      As this person charged straight into the area, all of the soldiers moved aside to make a path for him to charge directly at Wang Lin.


      The steward of the army waved his sleeves to create a gust of wind to blow away the dirt, then he turned toward the black-armored person and said, “This is the newly appointed commander. Vice Commander Sima, are you not going to greet him?” He purposely emphasized the words “vice commander.”


      The black-armored person looked at Wang Lin with a gloomy expression and coldly said, “Sima Yan greets Commander!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the person and said, “We’ve already met!”


      Sima Yan let out a cold snort and took off his helmet. It was the gloomy-faced person from the restaurant!


      The steward of the army had an unfathomable look in his eyes as he clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “Commander Wang, since I have already brought you here, I must head back. I still have to report back to the General!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “Thank you, Lord Steward!”


      The steward smiled and nodded, then he took another step and walked into the array. After he left, the entire barracks was completely silent; only the sound of breathing could be heard echoing the area.


      Sima Yan coldly looked at the Wang Lin and said, “All 10,000 Black-Armored Soldiers aside from the six that are unconscious and unable to get up are here!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the demon soldiers. What he saw was hostility and disdain. His eyes became cold as he said, “All of you can leave!”


      None of the demon soldiers moved an inch. All of their gazes were on Sima Yan.


      As long as Sima Yan didn’t say a word, they wouldn’t listen to anyone, even if the person was the newly appointed commander!


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the surrounding demon soldiers and directly walked through the 10 regiments. Thirteen and Hu Pao quickly followed. Their expressions were gloomy and they remained silent.


      When the three of them left, a burst of laughter came from all 10,000 demon soldiers. This laughter was filled with contempt and disdain. Only Sima Yan didn’t laugh. He frowned slightly. He didn’t know much about the new commander, but he knew that if he was in this situation, he would definitely not be able to just calmly walk away without making a scene!


      Sima Yan frowned and said, “All of you can leave and continue to train!” Although his voice was low, in the ears of the demon soldiers, it was like thunder. The 10 regiments quickly moved apart and began their practice.


      In the army camp, aside from rows of barracks, there was a very simple house, but there was a formation protecting it. There was a large black flag next to the house, and on the flag the name “Sima” was embroidered with golden threads!


      It was obvious that this house was where Sima Yan lived.


      Beside that house was the debris of a building. There was clearly another building here before.


      Hu Pao looked at everything before him, and after hearing the laughter coming from behind him, he angrily said, “Ancestor, these demon soldiers have gone too far!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as he said, “Don’t bother with them. Since there is no place for us to stay, we’ll just cultivate outside!” With that, he found an empty area and sat down to cultivate.


      Hu Pao forcibly suppressed his anger as he coldly looked at the scattering demon soldiers. He let out a cold snort as he walked to the left of Wang Lin and sat down to guard him.


      Although Thirteen’s expression was gloomy, his eyes were very calm. He wouldn’t even bother to think about the contempt the demon soldiers showed. He only knew that as long as Wang Lin said the word, he would attack without any hesitation even if it would cost him his life.


      Thirteen sat down on Wang Lin’s right, then he closed his eyes and began cultivating the Giant Demon Clan’s body refining method.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, it was night time. During this entire day, the shouts from the demon soldiers in the army camp never stopped. Their training relied on real combat between each other and was focused on using formations in battle. The occasional demon soldier that passed by Wang Lin looked at him with a strong sense of contempt.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all throughout all of this. He was like the water in a well, where no waves could be started!


      Thirteen continued to copy Wang Lin and continued to cultivate. Although ripples appeared several times in his heart, they were all forcibly suppressed by him.


      Hu Pao was the only one who couldn’t remain calm at all. He coldly stared at every demon soldier that passed by.


      Not only was Wang Lin’s expression calm, his heart was calm as well. He was not in a rush to rule this place and was instead observing them all. Although his eyes were closed, he had spread out his divine sense and was carefully observing every single one of the 10,000 soldiers here.


      Every 1,000 man regiment had a leader, and they were all Sima Yan’s confidants. As for the six soldiers at the restaurant, although their cultivation levels weren’t high, they were all important people here.


      The reason he didn’t immediately act was because he had a good understanding of the rules of the armies within these countries. He gained his understanding from Lou Yun’s memories.


      The nine countries here all followed military law and were very different from the cultivation world. Unless your cultivation is powerful enough to fight against the demon emperor, you must follow the laws of the country if you wish to borrow their power!


      All of the foreigners that come to the Demon Spirit Land must first integrate into one of the nine countries and get command over troops. That is the only way to gain a foothold here. If you are alone and you meet someone with tens of thousands of demon soldiers under their command, there is no need to even fight that battle. Although these demon soldiers’ cultivation levels aren’t high, a group of them is really powerful. Also, these demon soldiers specialize in formations; they have very mysterious and strange formations that allow them to catch people off guard.


      What’s more is if one kills too many demon soldiers, the chief commander, someone almost as strong as the demon general, will appear. At that moment, a single cultivator won’t be able to gain a foothold in that country! At that point, they can only quickly escape to the next country. If they continue to act like this, they will be forced to escape from one country to another until it’s hard for them to go anywhere in the Demon Spirit Land. They can only find an isolated place to cultivate, but then they would have no chance at getting military merits and no chance to fuse with an ancient demon!


      All of this causes all of the cultivators that enter this place to try to get a position within a country!


      As a result, Wang Lin must obey the military law. If he breaks the military law, he will lose everything!


      Wang Lin was very clear about this. If he acted without thinking, it would be difficult to avoid killing when trying to gain control of the troops. Also, once these demon soldiers acknowledge someone, even if he killed that person, it might not be possible to gain control of them. In the end, he would have broken the military law, failed to gain control of the troops, and could only give up!


      Many powerful cultivators failed at this step. Of all of the thousands of people that come in, after a series of eliminations, only several people will be able to gain a foothold!


      Some of the cultivators have very bad tempers. When they encounter demon soldiers that disobey, they directly attack them. However, compared to the demon soldiers, the cultivators are foreigners, so the demon emperor does not favor them. This is why whenever a foreigner takes a position, there is an additional military law!


      If one person disobeys it, it’s that person’s fault, but if 10 people disobey, then it is the commander’s fault!


      The interpretation of 10 people is very vague; it could mean a 10 man unit or 10 individual people!


      That is why Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. He was like a hunter waiting!


      Waiting for a chance!


      A chance for him to act to settle the entire situation!


      Time quickly passed by. Wang Lin has been cultivating at this open area for three days. Thirteen was still calm. Two days ago, Wang Lin gave him a jade and told him to memorize the contents. He was currently still memorizing the contents of the jade.


      However, during these three days, Hu Pao’s rage continued to increase. More and more of the demon soldiers treated them like they were nothing. In their eyes, their new commander really wasn’t much.


      However, Sima Yan became even more on guard. He still felt like something was wrong, because the new commander was completely outside of his expectations. In these three days, not only did he not intervene in any matter regarding the camp, he didn’t even say a word. He only sat there cultivating like he had died already.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that one of them was constantly filled with anger and was becoming more and more irritated every day, Sima Yun would be even more on guard. He wasn’t afraid of Wang Lin acting, becoming angry, or intervening in matters of the camp. He was prepared for all of these situations. He would make Wang Lin look bad or kick him out of this place. What he was afraid of was this silence that he couldn’t see through.


      “What exactly is this new commander thinking…” Sima Yan was currently in his house, and below him sat eight people. These eight people were all regiment leaders!


      A very burly and bald man among the eight said, “Lord Commander, Xu You and Zhou Kai have very little interaction with us. Now that Lord Commander has called everyone for a meeting, they haven’t come. What does Lord think?”


      This person was wearing black armor and gave off a sense of majesty. There was a scorpion tattoo on his bald head. This scorpion was very strange; it looked like it was alive and gave people a sense of discomfort.


      Sima Yan rubbed his temples. Each of these three days passed by like a year for him. The more silent Wang Lin remained, the more strongly he felt a crisis was coming.


      Sima Yan said, in a serious tone, “We will talk about those two later. I called all of you here to hear what you guys think of the newly appointed commander. We are all on the same side, so speak your mind!”
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      Chapter 2058 - That Figure


      Outside the Ancient Ancestor statue, only seven halos remained, giving off a soft glow. However, one of the seven halos dimmed and seemed like it could dissipate at any moment.


      “Wang Lin!!” Xuan Luo was blocked outside the ancestral temple. He was anxious and sent out a divine sense into the ancestral temple. However, it was like a cow entering the sea. Xuan Luo was uncertain if Wang Lin could hear it.


      His hands formed seals and a sun-like halo appeared around him. He stepped into the ancestral temple, but he only took a few steps before he was knocked back out by the rebound force.


      As Xuan Luo continued to try, inside the ancestral temple, Wang Lin’s body had completely dried out like a skeleton. There were no specks of light around him and his will was so dim that it was almost imperceptible.


      Countless attempts at fusion had failed, causing his will to be almost wiped out.


      It was completely silent, but a moment later, an anxious voice echoed in his place.


      “Wang Lin!!”


      “Wang Lin!!”


      “Wang Lin!!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were closed and he remained motionless. However, when the voice echoed, a flash of red light came from his skeleton-like body. This red light was the soul blood inside his body.


      This flash seemed to light up the darkness deep inside the ancestral temple.


      Time passed, but it was unknown how much. Four more halos had dissipated and now only three remained. A lot of the light that had shrouded the world for years had disappeared, and for the first time in over a decade, night was different.


      However, no one was cultivating on this night. They were all looking at the Ancient Ancestor statue, and even their breathing seemed to stop.


      Then one of the three halos around Ancient Ancestor statue struggled like a candle flame in the wind before it extinguished.


      “One more has disappeared!”


      “Only two halos remain. This person’s soul split has gone on for 20 years. Can he really not succeed…”


      “When these two halos disappears, he… Quickly, look, another one has disappeared!!!”


      A gasp echoed across the entire imperial city and almost everyone took a deep breath. Another halo disappeared, and now only one remained!!


      And this halo was also slowly dimming.


      “Wang Lin! Wake up!!” Xuan Luo threw a punch at the ancestral temple and let out a heaven-shattering roar. This roar echoed across the entire imperial city like thunder and finally rushed toward the ancestral temple.


      He stepped into the ancestral temple by force once more and was rejected by the rebound force. Xuan Luo was extremely anxious. He had experienced the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits before. As long as the halos remained, even if there was no vitality or consciousness, it was not death, but something like sleeping.


      A sleeping of the soul. If Wang Lin could be awakened from this sleep, as long as the halos remained, there would be a chance of survival. This was why he had chosen to come guard Wang Lin!


      But once all the halos disappeared, this sleep would be equal to true death!


      “Wang Lin, I’m your teacher, Xuan Luo. Quickly, wake up!!” Xuan Luo roared as he focused all his voice into the ancestral temple he could not step into.


      When his voice echoed across the entire Ancient Shi imperial city, it startled everyone. Almost everyone had been wondering who had been going through the calamity in the ancestral temple!


      There was finally an answer to this question!


      “Wang Lin? This name is a bit familiar…”


      “It’s him!! This Wang Lin is the person who killed the Ancient Dao Emperor more than 100 years ago! It’s actually him!!”


      “Rumor has it that this Wang Lin is the 10th Grand Empyrean of the Immortal Astral Continent. My God, I didn’t expect the person going through the calamity in the ancestral temple to be that Wang Lin!!”


      As Xuan Luo roared anxiously and it echoed across the Ancient Shi imperial city, the last remaining halo became even more dim. It looked like it could dissipate at any time.


      Deep inside the ancestral temple, the blood light on Wang Lin’s body flickered even more violently.


      “Who is calling me…” Wang Lin seemed to be asleep in a strange space. That place was blurry and he was walking blindly until he felt like a voice called to him.


      “Where am I…” Wang Lin was still confused. The voice calling him appeared and disappeared. When he wanted to listen to it, it no longer existed.


      “How did I get here…” Wang Lin felt confused as he walked forward. The sky here was dark and the earth was covered in haze. The whole world was covered in fog, so he could not see far away.


      This place was a ruin.


      There was no life in the world, as if it had been abandoned for countless years. The mountain was no longer green - it was now grey with defeat.


      “I…. Who am I…” The confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. He seemed to have a lot of memories, but he couldn’t remember who he was, why he was here, and where this place was.


      “Wake up… Wake Up…” That voice faintly echoed once more and Wang Lin stopped.


      “I seem to have heard something.” In his confusion, Wang Lin wanted to look back, but just at this moment, he seemed to see a mountain in the fog ahead.


      Seven-colored snow was falling on the mountain, and it was very beautiful.


      There was a vague figure on top of the mountain. He could only vaguely see that it was a man holding a body. His long hair was being blown by the wind. This scene was filled with desolation and sorrow.


      Wang Lin stared at this figure. This figure made him feel a sense of familiarity. This feeling made his body tremble.


      A sorrowful roar came from the figure on the mountain. He raised his head and let out a roar at the sky, and it echoed in all directions. This roar contained a penetrating force that made Wang Lin’s heart tremble even more violently.


      As this roar echoed, the dim sky began to tremble and countless ripples echoed, making it seem like the sky was going to shatter. It seemed like not even the heavens could resist the roar of this person and was going to collapse.


      “Heaven and earth…” The figure let out a roar, but just as the figure said those two words, another familiar voice appeared.


      “Wang Lin, wake up!!” This voice seemed to have appeared out of thin air. When it appeared, the mountain Wang Lin was looking at disappeared and the figure holding the body that was roaring at the sky also disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he subconsciously turned and looked behind him. When he turned around, there was a thunderous rumble in his mind.


      He remembered. He was Wang Lin, and he was going through a calamity in the Ancient Shi ancestral temple. He was attempting to fuse his soul after the second soul split. After he remembered, there was no longer any confusion in his eyes, it was replaced with clarity.


      At the same time, deep inside the ancestral temple, there was an old man covered in white hair trembling 100 feet away from Wang Lin. This old man was wearing the same clothes as Xuan Luo!


      However, compared to the youth Xuan Luo normally look like, there was a huge difference!


      “Wang Lin, wake up!!” the old man roared, his voice hoarse.


      Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. When he saw this old man, the old man revealed a look of joy. However, he could not resist the rebound force and was blasted out from the ancestral temple.


      “Teacher…” Wang Lin murmured, looking toward where Xuan Luo had gone. He looked at Xuan Luo’s white hair and knew he could never forget this for his entire life.


      He suddenly raised his head and his hands formed seals. Large amounts of light appeared before him and gathered above his head to form a shadow.


      When Xuan Luo was ejected from the ancestral temple, he saw the last halo slowly disappear. The halo that was about to disappear reformed and shined brightly. Then the second, third, fourth… 12 halos reappeared and shined brightly!


      Shortly after, the 13th, 14th… 18th halos all reappeared! The entire Ancient Shi imperial city became silent due to this.


      After a brief moment of silence, a huge uproar echoed across the city.


      As the uproar echoed, the 19th halo appeared around the Ancient Ancestor statue. Then the 20th, 21st, 22nd… Until the 27th halo formed. They shone brightly and ripples echoed. Now, not just the imperial city, but even Origin Mountain was shrouded in this light.


      Xuan Luo revealed a smile. He didn’t stay outside the ancestral temple. When the 27th halo appeared, he appeared in the sky and sat down. He knew this wasn’t over - Wang Lin still had to go through the last soul split!


      In the ancestral temple, there was a large shadow above Wang Lin’s head that almost occupied the entire ancestral temple. This shadow was dozens of times greater than after the first soul split!


      He raised his head and the shadow also looked up. His gaze seemed to penetrate the ancestral temple, and he saw Xuan Luo’s faint smile.


      “Teacher…”


      Their gazes met, and after a long time, Wang Lin lowered his head. He took a deep breath. Although the second soul split was extremely dangerous, it could not compare to what he had seen when he was confused.


      He couldn’t help but think of the figure that was holding the body and roaring at the sky.
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      Chapter 547 – Black Armor Barrack


      Chapter 547 – Black Armor Barrack


      A cultivator’s dao is sturdy so that it can’t be easily affected by outside forces. That is a dao heart!


      Walking down the demonic path is like weathering through a cold wind that pierces through the body, attacks the heart, and takes over the soul!


      The moment Wang Lin’s eyes became clear, there was a hint of surprise in them. With his cultivation and his sturdy dao heart, what he just experienced was like a catastrophe.


      Nostalgia isn’t scary; what is scary is when one is completely lost in his nostalgia and is unable to bring himself out of it. If it was normal, this kind of thing wouldn’t happen to Wang Lin, but Wang Lin had just walked down the demonic path. Although he had suppressed it, there were still some demonic ideals in his body, and that was the source of his nostalgia!


      In ancient times, cultivators believed that demons invaded people’s bodies. They believed this because they thought that these demons from the unknown were merged with the heavens, were undetectable, and attempted to take over cultivators who were comprehending the heavens.


      From another angle, it means they are everywhere!


      The extraterritorial demon enters their body, activates the cultivator’s dao fire to burn their origin soul, and thus obtains the cultivator’s life, destroying their dao heart. In the ancient cultivators’ eyes, these demons were very terrifying. If they made one mistake and allowed the demons to enter their bodies, they would ruin them forever.


      As the ancient cultivators died out and the Cultivation Alliance took over, the talk of extraterritorial demons disappeared and was replaced by logical analyses and rational calculations.


      The Cultivation Alliance refuted the existence of these demons. Instead, they believe that it’s really a demonic ideal that is born in one’s own body. This demonic ideal is not in line with what the cultivators comprehend from the heavens and thus causes an imbalance. One’s yin and yang is not moving properly and their dao heart is unstable, causing an illusion that affects the heart.


      This was what just happened to Wang Lin. His urge to return to planet Suzaku was the peak of his demonic ideal. If it continued, Wang Lin would have awakened on his own, but the time it would take could be short or very long.


      The appearance of the demonic soldiers and their demonic spiritual energy allowed Wang Lin to find a opening in his prison. The moment the six demonic soldiers’ demonic spiritual energy surged out, Wang Lin had a moment of clarity. Although it was only a moment, it was plenty of time for him.


      He didn’t hesitate at all. The demonic spiritual energy surged out from the demon crystal and quickly moved within his body. When the demonic spiritual energy collided with the celestial spiritual energy in his body, it created a vortex. This was created when demonic spiritual energy fused with celestial spiritual energy.


      For foreigners to the Demon Spirit Land, demonic spiritual energy was like a replacement for celestial spiritual energy. When the demonic spiritual energy is fused into celestial spiritual energy, it can increase their celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin hadn’t fused them yet because he was waiting for the right moment. The fusion was the reason why he was able to devour the six demon soldiers’ demonic spiritual energy.


      Although this seems like it took a long time, it all happened in an instant.


      When Thirteen saw that Wang Lin had returned to normal, he let out a big sigh of relief. In his heart, as long as Wang Lin was here, nothing was a problem. He immediately arrived next to Wang Lin and looked at the demon soldiers with a cold gaze.


      The nervousness also disappeared from Hu Pao. He waved his hand to withdraw the soul fragments and stood next to Wang Lin.


      The six demon soldiers who had just lost their demonic spiritual energy were extremely weak. They all revealed expressions of disbelief and then looked at Wang Lin with eyes full of fear.


      The gloomy-faced man stood up and asked, in a serious tone, “Who are you, sir?!”


      Wang Lin picked up the third jar that hadn’t been opened. He didn’t even look at the other person and began to walk out of the restaurant. Thirteen took out a few demon stones and placed them on the table before following Wang Lin.


      As for Hu Pao, he sneered as he looked at the demon soldiers inside the restaurant and followed Wang Lin.


      The gloomy person slammed the desk and shouted, “Stop!” With that, he stepped forward and a powerful demonic spiritual energy spread out. The entire restaurant was surrounded by a demonic aura.


      The demonic spiritual energy solidified into swords and quickly rushed at Wang Lin’s group.


      Wang Lin turned around and his eyes became cold. He coldly looked at the other and then waved his hand. A strange gust of wind appeared and the swords made of demonic spiritual energy immediately dissipated when hit by this wind.


      “We will meet again!” After leaving that sentence, Wang Lin walked out of the restaurant.


      The gloomy-faced person’s eyes narrowed, then he looked at Wang Lin and began to ponder.


      After leaving the restaurant, Wang Lin didn’t go anywhere else and directly went back to the inn. He sat down in the lotus position and began searching. The celestial spiritual energy moved slowly inside his body while he searched.


      When he entered that demonic state earlier, it made him feel a sense of crisis. He had underestimated the demonic ideals. Now he was carefully searching his body for various spots of demonic ideals inside himself.


      Every time he found a trace of demonic ideal, he would immediately expel it. On the morning of the second day, he cycled his celestial spiritual energy through his body multiple times before he finally let out a breath of relief.


      At this moment, there were three black balls floating before him. These three cotton-like, little balls were the demonic ideals he had expelled from his body.


      “It would be a waste to destroy this demonic ideal. If used properly, it can ruin someone’s dao heart and catch them off guard!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up before putting away the three small balls.


      “Seven days are almost up. The demon general said that someone will bring me to the barracks…” As Wang Lin pondered, his expression changed and he raised his head to look at the door.


      Shortly after, Thirteen’s voice came from outside.


      “Ancestor, someone wishes to meet you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he calmly said, “Enter!”


      After saying that, the door was opened by someone. Thirteen and Hu Pao came in with one other person. This person was around 40 years old, he was wearing black, was very thin, and the moment he entered the room, a cold aura surrounded the vicinity.


      The moment he entered the room, his gaze fell on Wang Lin, who was sitting on the bed. After examining Wang Lin, he clasped his hands and said, “Greetings, Commander Wang!”


      Wang Lin touched his bag of holding and a green token quickly appeared in his hand. He tossed the token forward.


      The steward of the army caught the token, carefully looked at it, nodded, and returned it. Then he bit his lip and drew in the air. Soon, a blood-red formation formed in the air. This formation looked very complicated, but Wang Lin was able to see through it a bit.


      Wang Lin took back the token and softly said, “Transfer array!”


      The steward of the army raised his eyes to look at Wang Lin and said, “Commander Wang is worldly; this is indeed a transfer array. However, this is different from your cultivators’ transfer array; it was created by the demon emperor to be used for pinpoint transfer.”


      With that, he took a step into the blood-colored array and disappeared.


      Only Wang Lin’s group of three remained. Thirteen was very determined as the stepped into the array. He had made it his duty in life to protect the Ancestor, and this transfer array was very strange, so he was risking his life to scout it out.


      Seeing Thirteen’s action, Wang Lin secretly nodded in his heart. He stood up and walked into the array.


      Hu Pao complained in his heart and quickly followed Wang Lin.


      At the moment Wang Lin walked out from the other side of the transfer array, he heard an organized, earth-shattering roar coming from all directions like rolling thunder.


      Thirteen, who was in front, was immediately shocked by this and was forced to take several steps back by the sound. He was already injured from what happened before, and this shock caused the blood in his body to boil, forcing him to cough out a mouthful of blood.


      As for Hu Pao, although he wasn’t injured, his body wasn’t as sturdy as Thirteen’s. Under the assault, the demonic spiritual energy inside him went out of control and rampaged through his body.


      His face was completely pale. If it wasn’t for the fact that the Ancestor was here and he didn’t want to make the Ancestor lose face, he would have already sat down to regulate the demonic spiritual energy in his body. However, the more he tried to hold it in, the more violent the demonic spiritual energy in his body became.


      Just at this moment, a gentle force came from outside, and in an instant the demonic spiritual energy inside Hu Pao’s body became obedient as if they had met their ancestors. The demonic spiritual energy quickly returned to his meridians and went back to normal.


      Wang Lin lifted his right hand from Hu Pao’s shoulder and took a step forward. A strand of celestial spiritual energy entered Thirteen and cycled once inside his body. Thirteen felt his body become lighter, and his injuries recovered somewhat.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked around and examined the area. This was a barracks built with black stone that was about 50 kilometers wide. At the edge of the barracks were walls dozens of feet tall. There were fluctuations of demonic spiritual energy on these walls, meaning there were spells reinforcing them.


      Wang Lin had appeared at the center of the barracks. 100 feet before him stood rows of demon soldiers in armor standing upright. They all gave off strands of black aura as if they were all demon gods!


      One thousand demon soldiers made a regiment, and right now 10 regiments stood there surrounding Wang Lin. A powerful surge of killing intent quickly spread out.


      The killing intent of 10,000 people was not something normal people could imagine. Especially since these demon soldiers all had at least 30 ranks of demonic spiritual energy, and there were people who had more than 100 ranks.


      Aside from all that, these soldiers were all battle-hardened and had killed many people. With all the killing they have done until now, the killing intent has been instilled into their bones.


      Under this intense killing intent, the surroundings were completely silent. This kind of silence was very terrifying.


      Ten thousand pairs of eyes all locked onto one person. The location of their gazes was also where they were concentrating all their killing intent. These 10,000 gazes weren’t any weaker than 10,000 flying swords.


      Wang Lin stood at the center completely calm. The only thing that looked back at these 10,000 gazes were his cold eyes.
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      Chapter 2059 - Seen Before


      Who did that figure belong to and who was the body he was holding… Wang Lin didn’t dare to think about these questions, he was afraid of think of them...


      He silently sat inside the temple and recalled the 68 years he had spent here.


      “There not much time left…” Wang Lin’s murmuring echoed inside the temple.


      In the Ancient Shi imperial city, as the 27 halos shined brightly from the Ancient Ancestor statue, a huge uproar echoed across the entire Ancient Shi imperial city, and everyone’s gazes turned to the Ancient Shi statue.


      “18 years. This person spent three years on the first soul split and the second division took 15 years. He must have gone for a complete shatter and perfect fusion!”


      “The first time he succeeded, but during the second fusion, there was obviously an accident. I wonder how his third time will be!”


      “If this Wang Lin continues to completely shatter, then his third time will be very difficult. If I were him, I would end the third split early in order to stay alive.”


      As everyone’s gazes gathered inside the ancestral temple, Wang Lin took a deep breath. He removed all thoughts about that figure and fully immersed himself in the third soul split!


      He could tell that after this second soul split finished, his origin soul had become countless times stronger and his cultivation had also become stronger. If the third soul split succeeded and his origin soul returned to his body, he felt he would reach a new peak!


      To the extent that perhaps… he could even surpass Gu Dao!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a determined gaze. He closed his eyes and his huge origin soul shadow, which occupied almost the entire ancestral temple, began the third soul split!


      It was also the last time!


      “Three years, 15 years… How long would this time last…” Wang Lin had no answer.


      In a flash, Wang Lin had spent seven years in the third soul split. After seven years, the people of the Ancient Shi all looked at the 27 halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue in excitement.


      The Ancient Shi Emperor had almost completed the handover to Ji Du. The day when the new emperor would be crowned was getting closer and closer.


      As that day approached, the gazes of the Ancient Shi moved from the Ancient Ancestor statue to the biggest matter in the Ancient Shi. The ascension of a new emperor to the throne!


      Countless Ancient Shi armies were slowly handed over to Ji Du so he could get familiar with them. This was one of the preparations for the large celestial and Ancient war that would happen in a few hundred years.


      Five years… Five years… Five years...


      Time invisibly passed and the seasons changed. In the blink of an eye, another 15 years passed. It had now been 22 years since Wang Lin’s third soul split began!


      If one included the previous soul splits, it had been 90 years since Wang Lin entered the ancestral temple!


      90 years of time was enough for a lot of things to change. It was enough for a mortal to live out their life or for a new emperor to ascend the throne. The current Ancient Shi Emperor had already retreated behind the scenes, and the one to walk before others was Ji Du.


      Although the grand ceremony hadn’t happened yet, everything in the Ancient Shi was managed by Ji Du. Although he hadn’t put on the crown, he was already wearing the royal robe.


      However, even so, his habit of looking at the ancestral temple every morning never changed. He firmly believed his godfather would succeed!


      In the ancestral temple, the large origin soul shadow had already shattered into countless fragments and was on the final portion of its collapse.


      Wang Lin had learned a lesson from last time and had left a trace of divine sense on his body. At the critical moment, this divine sense could awaken him.


      Wang Lin continued to endure the decades of pain as his origin soul shattered. Countless people were unable to endure this pain, but to him, he even felt a little numb to the pain.


      When the 95th year arrived, the entire Ancient Shi was preparing for the crowning of the new emperor in five years. At this point, the shadow above Wang Lin had turned completely to dust.


      He began to attempt fusing!


      Due to the accident that had happened during the second split, Wang Lin was very cautious. He didn’t try to fuse all at once but start fusing parts of it together until it became perfect.


      He had an even deeper plan, and if he wanted to succeed, then he would have to do it during the fusion.


      Times passed. After the 96th year, Wang Lin had fused 30% of his origin soul. The soul itself was not large, only about the size of his palm.


      However, this 30% was several times stronger than his soul was after the second soul split. Perhaps if he could completely fuse his soul the third time, it would bring him to a new peak.


      On the 97th year, Wang Lin’s origin soul shadow had condensed 50% and was much stronger than before.


      There was only three years left until the 100th year. A bit more than 1,000 days and nights remained.


      During these few years, the Ancient Shi imperial city was extremely lively. Almost all the powerful people in the Ancient Shi had gathered to witness the most important event of the Ancient Shi!


      The change in emperor had caused the entire Ancient Shi to become extremely lively. However, the person who was going to inherit the throne had become silent. He went the Ancestral Temple alone and sat down outside of it to cultivate.


      He gave up everything to accompany his godfather for the last three years before he became the emperor.


      As the days passed, more and more people travelled to the Ancient Shi. Even people from the other two clans were on their way as well.


      Almost every day, many people would enter the Ancient Shi imperial city. However, compared to the bustling imperial city, the ancestral temple was very quiet. It had been turned into a forbidden zone a long time ago and no one was allowed to get close. There were even countless guards from the royal palace guarding this place.


      Ji Du listened to the bustling sounds coming from the outside as he sat in silence with his eyes closed.


      “Godfather, three more years and I can become the Ancient Shi emperor…”


      Ji Du sat there. As the days and nights alternated, the 98th year passed. Then the 99th came, and finally the 100th year silently passed.


      On this day, after 100 years, the gazes of everyone in the imperial city gathered on the Ancient Ancestor statue once more. However, they were not looking at the halos, but at their emperor!


      The entire imperial city was silent and there were countless people at the palace. They were waiting for the appearance of their new emperor. There were countless people standing on the square.


      The messengers from the other two clans had arrived in a grand fashion. The people that had come were also of the imperial families and had very high statuses. They were waiting in the square.


      At the very center of the square, there was a giant furnace.


      There was a soft piece of dirt inside the furnace with a huge incense stick stuck in it. The incense stick was not lit - the only person with the qualifications to light it was Ji Du!


      This was the imperial power incense. The moment the incense stick was lit, the smoke would turn into a drum. Ji Du was also the only one who could hit this drum. When the drum had been hit nine times, Ji Du would accept a bow from the entire Ancient Shi.


      Everyone here was waiting; even the old Ancient Shi Emperor was waiting.


      Next to the Ancient Shi Emperor, there were several people. One of the old men hesitated and softly said, “Time is about to arrive… Your Majesty, this…”


      “Continue to wait! There is no auspicious time in my Ancient Shi. When Prince Ji Du comes to take the throne, then that is the most auspicious time!” the old Ancient Shi Emperor said with a hoarse voice.


      The old man that had spoken earlier nodded respectfully.


      Ji Du was sitting outside the ancestral temple with his eyes closed as if he didn’t care that today was this big day. Shortly after, sounds of footsteps could be heard as guards in black armor slowly closed in.


      “Your Majesty, it’s time…” The guards got down on one knee. The person in the lead was a middle-aged man.


      Ji Du didn’t speak and didn’t move.


      The guard kneeling behind him also remained silent.


      After half an incense stick of time, a sigh came from Ji Du’s mouth. He opened his eyes and looked at the ancestral temple. He silently got up and knelt down to kowtow three times toward the ancestral temple.


      “Godfather… Child is leaving.” Ji du got up and looked at the temple before walking toward the guards. The guards followed him and they slowly left.


      When these people left, there was a shadow floating before Wang Lin inside the ancestral temple. This shadow was no longer the size of a palm, but the same size as his body, like before the soul split.


      The shadow shined brightly and looked very complete. It looked like it had fully fused, but the eyes of the origin soul were closed.


      One year ago, Wang Lin could have finished the fusion. The process had been very smooth and there were no accidents this time. However, he had chosen not to end it and had maintained a trace of defect. As a result, he had remained in a sleep-like state.


      He wanted to enter the blurry world he had seen during his second soul split. He wanted to see that mountain where the seven-colored snow fell. He wanted to see that figure again and hear the complete sentence.


      However, not even he knew how he had entered that blurry world, and he didn’t even know what that place was. Finally, after one year of trying to find a way there, his thoughts became blurry and, for an instant, he faintly saw that world again.
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      Chapter 546 – Demon Soldiers


      Chapter 546 – Demon Soldiers


      Those decades of living as a mortal were the most peaceful years he had, and also a period where his cultivation increased greatly


      Although it has been many years, he couldn’t forget the things he experienced back then. Thinking about Da Niu made him sigh as he drank all of the wine in his cup in one gulp.


      The way this wine was brewed made it very strong when you drank it, but then it gave a really memorable aftertaste. It was very similar to the wine Da Niu used to bring him.


      Thirteen was still silent. He seemed to see that Wang Lin had something on this mind. The only thing he could do was pour wine for Wang Lin when the cup was empty.


      Hu Pao had resisted for a long time, and after swallowing a large amount of saliva, he finally wasn’t able to hold out any longer. He looked at Wang Lin, then he quietly picked up a jar, broke the seal, and poured himself a cup. He picked up the cup, drank it in one gulp, and was immediately startled.


      Just as he was about to pour another cup, he saw Thirteen looking at him coldly. He felt wronged, thinking, “I just want to drink some wine. The Ancestor isn’t even saying anything; why are you so noisy?”


      Although he was thinking about this in his heart, he didn’t show it on his face.


      Wang Lin drank one cup after another, and the nostalgic expression on his face deepened as he thought about everything that happened on planet Suzaku.


      He suddenly had a powerful urge to leave this Demon Spirit Land, leave planet Tian Yun, and go back to the place that gave birth to him and raised him.


      This urge became stronger and stronger until it occupied his entire mind. The cup shattered from his grip and the pieces pierced into his hand. However, Wang Lin didn’t even pay any attention to that because he was submerged in his nostalgia.


      At this moment, if a cultivator saw Wang Lin, they would be shocked. After all, cultivators strived for strong dao hearts, so how could they allow themselves to be taken over by these urges and be submerged in such nostalgia?


      Thirteen immediately noticed that something was wrong. He suddenly turned toward Wang Lin, showing a face filled with worry.


      Hu Pao also noticed that something was wrong. The worry on his face wasn’t any weaker than Thirteen’s.


      Just at this moment, the sound of armor clattering came from outside the restaurant followed by some loud bustling noise. Soon after, seven or eight demon soldiers wearing black armor entered the restaurant.


      Their expressions were extremely arrogant. As soon as one of the waiters walked up, they pushed the waiter aside and said, “Bring your best wine and dishes, now!”


      The waiter was pushed to the ground. After he got up, he smiled and nodded before quickly leaving.


      Many of the customers inside the restaurant quickly paid and left, not daring to stay.


      Those seven or eight people in armor pulled some tables together, sat down, and began to talk loudly.


      Among those people, one person was sitting in the leader’s position. He was about 30 years old, his face was gloomy, and he gave off an oppressive aura.


      After the wine and dishes arrived, he picked up the jar, broke the mud seal, and drank the entire jar in one go. Then he threw the jar aside and, intentionally or unintentionally, the jar shattered next to Wang Lin’s table.


      Thirteen’s eyes became serious as he turned around to look at them. Then he took a deep breath and slowly turned his head back. He remained silent.


      Hu Pao also frowned, but he knew that there was something wrong with the Ancestor. It was not good a good idea to cause trouble right now, so he suppressed his anger.


      One of black-armored burly men loudly said, “Lord Commander, don’t you worry. When that person arrives the day after tomorrow, we’ll get all the units together and show that person who the real commander is!”


      The gloomy-faced man wiped the wine off his mouth and said, in a serious voice, “Did you find out that person’s background?”


      Another black-armored soldier softly said, “It is a foreigner. I heard that he was tested by the General but didn’t meet the requirements and was granted a commander position as an exception!”


      “Hmph!” The person with the gloomy expression picked up another jar of wine and took another big gulp.


      “Lord Commander, first thing when he arrives I’ll challenge him and see what kind of strength he has. According to the rules of the army, if his strength isn’t enough, even if it was the lord general that appointed him, he won’t be able to gain command of soldiers.”


      “That’s right. Why did the Lord General make this new person the commander while demoting the Commander to vice commander!? There is no reason for this, and no one can sit around and allow something like this to happen!”


      “Enough!” The gloomy-faced person took another big gulp and said, “I want to see what kind of skill this person has! Foreigners… there are strong and weak foreigners! It’s not like I haven’t killed a few foreigners myself! If this person is strong, we will use the Immortal Slaying Formation!”


      After he said that, the surrounding black-armored soldiers all shut their mouths.


      “Eh?” The gloomy-faced person frowned and said, “You guys scared?”


      People were still paying their bills and leaving. Soon, there were only two occupied tables left. Aside from the table of the demon soldiers, there was Wang Lin’s table of three.


      The cup in Wang Lin’s hand had already been crushed, but the look of nostalgia on his face became even stronger. Celestial spiritual energy began to slowly spread out from his body, and the demonic ideals suppressed inside him slowly became stronger and spread out.


      Thirteen softly called out, “Ancestor!”


      Back at the demon soldiers’ table, the gloomy-faced man said, “If you’re scared, then scram now!”


      One of the demon soldiers beside him quickly said, “Lord Commander, if we use the Immortal Slaying Formation on someone on our side, the Lord General might punish…”


      “That person will be dead by then, and I’ll have my position back. Even if there is punishment, I’ll be there to accept it, so you guys won’t be affected.” The gloomy faced person finished drinking that jar of wine and threw it again.


      This wine jar flew directly at Wang Lin’s table at an extremely fast speed. Thirteen’s eyes became cold and he grabbed the jar. At the same time, his expression suddenly changed, and he was pushed to the side and the chair under him collapsed immediately after.


      Thirteen’s body was forced back several steps. He forced himself to swallow the blood in his mouth and stabilize his body.


      The gloomy-faced person immediately shouted, “Scram! I’m in a bad mood today! Only the three of you have no eyes!”


      Hu Pao’s eyes became cold as he stared at the table of demon soldiers. He could feel powerful demonic spiritual energy coming from each of them. He knew that he could win against just one of them, but against two, he would be in for a hard fight. Especially that person who threw the wine jar, whose demonic spiritual energy no longer leaked out. When Hu Pao’s eyes met this man’s eyes, he immediately felt pain in his heart and quickly withdrew his gaze.


      Thirteen took a deep breath, then he placed down the wine jar, walked up to Wang Lin, and softly said, “Ancestor!”


      Wang Lin seemed to not notice anything as he sat there motionlessly.


      When the gloomy-faced person first entered the restaurant, he noticed Wang Lin and found Wang Lin very strange. It was as if there were two types of forces fighting to the death inside this person’s body.


      The purpose of the first wine jar was to scout Wang Ling. The meaning of these two wine jars was obvious!


      When the demon soldiers saw that Wang Lin’s group of three still hadn’t left, they felt very unhappy. One of the soldiers shouted, “You’re courting death!”


      With that, he walked toward Wang Lin.


      On the side, Thirteen’s eyes became extremely cold, and he directly threw out a punch. The demon soldier’s reaction wasn’t slow, but he was a bit shocked. In response, his hand turned into a fist and he cycled the demonic spiritual energy in his body. A demonic light suddenly appeared around his fist, then it turned into a fierce tiger that entered his fist and collided with Thirteen’s punch.


      There was a muffled sound as the demon soldier coughed out blood and flew back like he was hit by a powerful force. He landed on a table and completely smashed it as blood gushed out of his mouth.


      Thirteen was forced back several steps and blood came out from the corner of his mouth. He was already injured from when he caught the wine jar, and now he was forcibly using his power, causing his injuries to become even worse. Also, his right hand was completely numb now.


      His body refining method was originally not complete, so when cultivating it, his strength was naturally lacking.


      When Hu Pao saw Thirteen act, he reached into his robe and took out more than a dozen small flags. As he waved them, a cold, howling wind immediately appeared.


      After the demon soldiers saw that one of their own was injured, they all stood up, filled with killing intent. These people had been on the battlefield for a long time, and once they released their killing intent, their power would increase several fold.


      Only the gloomy person still sat there without moving. His gaze was still on Wang Lin.


      “You savages dare to stir up trouble in Ancient Demon City?!” The demon soldiers sneered and then charged like fierce tigers.


      The six demon soldiers all attacked at once, causing Hu Pao to curse. He immediately released the soul fragments inside the soul flags and they filled the restaurant.


      Thirteen’s body mixed into the soul fragments and began the battle.


      One of the demon soldiers quickly shouted, “Demonic spells! Brother, quickly, use demonic spiritual energy to break through!”


      The six demon soldiers were extremely skilled, so they each spread out their demonic spiritual energy. In an instant, six strands of very powerful demonic spiritual energy charged out like raging dragons. These six strands each had at least 30 ranks of demonic spiritual energy. Moving through the restaurant, the six strands forced the soul fragments back.


      Thirteen’s face was extremely pale, and Hu Pao secretly cursed. They looked at each other and both saw the determination in the other’s eyes!


      Even if they died, they must ensure the Ancestor’s safety!


      At this moment, Hu Pao suddenly felt like Thirteen wasn’t that annoying!


      The gloomy-faced person’s expression suddenly changed as he shouted, “Withdraw your demonic spiritual energy! Quick!”


      At the moment he shouted that, the six strands of demonic spiritual energy went out of control. Under the six demon soldiers’ confused gazes, the six strands of demonic spiritual energy charged toward Wang Lin and entered his brow.


      At this moment, the look of nostalgia in Wang Lin’s eyes dissipated, then he let out a long breath and his eyes regained clarity.


      “What a powerful demonic ideal!” Wang Lin’s eyes showed a hint of surprise.
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      Chapter 2060 - Heaven And Earth


      “Imperial power, ignite!”


      A shocking sound echoed across the Ancient Shi imperial city. The entire palace was silent as all gazes gathered on the square, on the person in the royal robe before the furnace.


      Ji Du no longer looked like a young man, but gave off a mature feeling. He stood there and looked at the sky as the shocking sound echoed in his ears.


      The sky was blue and clear. There was a soft wind slowly blowing, and when it landed on your body, it would give you a very comfortable feeling.


      Before him was the large furnace, and the incense stick was waiting to be lit.


      At this moment, he was being watched by everyone at the palace and by everyone in the Ancient Shi imperial city. Even people who weren’t qualified to come the imperial city had been organized by their city lords and were all looking at the direction of the imperial city.


      Even in the imperial city of the Ancient Dao and Ancient Ji, people were looking with penetrating gazes toward the Ancient Shi imperial city.


      “Ancient Shi emperor… Godfather, I’ll soon become the emperor!” Ji Du looked at the sky and his gaze fell on the Ancient Ancestor statue in the distance. He took a deep breath and waved his sleeve. A fierce flame appeared around the furnace and the incense stick was lit.


      “Greetings, Emperor!” Another shocking sound echoed across the palace. Everyone dropped down to one knee; only Ji Du’s father stood inside the palace and looked at Ji Du.


      When the incense stick was lit, green smoke rose into the air and the sky changed colors. Clouds scattered and a rumble came from above. A huge rift was torn open in the sky and thunderous rumbles came from within.


      It was a giant ancient god that was nearly 100,000 feet tall, and beside it was an ancient demon and ancient devil. They carried a giant drum as they walked out from the sky and floated in the air.


      Ji Du’s body trembled and he flew into the air. When he was beside the war drum, he didn’t hesitate to throw a punch at it.


      With a bang, a muffled drum beat immediately began to echo. It spread across the palace, across the imperial city, and across the entire Ancient Shi.


      “The first worship!” The heaven-shattering voices rang out again and all the clan members bowed.


      “Greetings, Emperor!” As they bowed, their voices fused together to form a powerful sound wave. An even louder voice came from every corner of the imperial city.


      As the drum echoed, every city in the Ancient Shi released the same voices!


      Bang!


      The second beat echoed when Ji Du’s right hand landed on the drum.


      “Second worship!”


      “Greetings, Emperor!” The voices became even more intense and replaced everything in the world. It was the strongest sound, second to the sound of the drum.


      “Godfather, I have become the emperor!” Ji Du’s right hand landed on the drum for the third time.


      As the drum beat echoed inside the ancestral temple, Wang Lin remained motionless and his eyes were closed. At this moment, he saw a world.


      The sky was dim and the earth was a blur covered by a faint curtain of fog. One could only see that it was a place that had been left in ruins for an unknown amount of years.


      There was no confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes as he walked. He didn’t know if he was walking on land or the void, and he looked around as he slowly walked forward.


      He didn’t know how long he had walked. Perhaps it was one day, perhaps it was one year, or perhaps a lifetime… Until one day, the mountain appeared before him!


      Seven-colored snow was falling on the mountain and he saw a familiar figure on it. The figure was holding a body and roaring at the sky.


      Its long hair could not be distinguished from the seven-colored snow as it moved with the wind.


      The moment Wang Lin saw this figure, his heart skipped a beat and his breathing became rough. He wasn’t looking at the figure, but the body the figure was holding.


      However, he could only see the black hair, not the body. He couldn’t even tell if the body was male or female. His face was pale as he desperately rushed toward the mountain.


      But even after he rushed forward for a long time, he could not get close to the mountain and see what the body looked like. It was as if there was an uncrossable ditch between him and the mountain.


      The roar became even more intense, and it was now filled with endless sorrow and rage. The sky showed signs of collapsing once more, as if this roar had the power to destroy the world.


      The voice entered Wang Lin’s ears and caused his heart to feel a sharp pain. This pain could not compare to what he had felt during the soul split, but to him, it was like the most painful thing in the world.


      “Heaven and earth!!” The figure on the mountain raised his head and let out a roar!


      “What’s the point of being at the top of the heavens and earth!?


      “What’s the point of being worshiped by all!?!


      “What’s the point of passing endless scriptures!?!


      “If the world is like this, why not destroy it!?!


      “If all life is like this, why not disappear!?!


      “If the scriptures are like this, why not end it!?!


      “Since it’s like this, I’ll use my own method to make the sky close its eyes, to make the earth sleep, to make the underworld river flow backwards, to make reincarnation stop, to make the world… no longer exist!!!”


      The voice was filled with shocking will that scattered in all directions. Wang Lin’s heart trembled and his body rapidly disintegrated as if he was going to kicked out from this place.


      The moment his body completely disappeared, he saw the figure holding the body trample the heavens, and the sky collapsed. He took the body and disappeared into the collapsed sky.


      The voice lingered as Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He was still inside the ancestral temple, and his withered body seemed as if it had decayed. His origin soul was before him, looking at him.


      In the end, he still didn’t get a good look at the body. Even the voice was completely blurry; it sounded familiar but also unfamiliar.


      The surroundings were very quiet, but there were still faint “Greetings, Emperor!” coming from the outside.


      However, Wang Lin ignored it all, and his eyes were filled with confusion. It took a long time before the confusion disappeared, and he tried to force himself to stop thinking about it. However, it was very difficult, so it took him a long time to stop thinking about it.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He had to make himself think of something else. Otherwise, this thought would take root and make him collapse.


      “Impossible… Impossible… Impossible…” Wang Lin murmured as he clenched his teeth. He pointed at his origin soul, and his origin soul shined brightly. The entire ancestral temple was shrouded in this powerful light.


      In this light, his origin soul shadow began to expand until it occupied the entire area. It didn’t stop - it shrouded the entire ancestral temple and expanded toward the Ancient Ancestor statue.


      Inside the palace, the drum echoed.


      “The ninth worship!”


      “Greetings, Emperor!!” As the voice of the Ancient Shi members fused into a deafening roar, an extremely bright light came from the Ancient Ancestor statue.


      Ji Du, who was standing in the sky beside the drum, suddenly turned his head. He looked at the Ancient Ancestor statue as the 27 halos shined brightly. At the same time, a shadow expanded and covered half of the Ancient Ancestor statue.


      “Godfather!” Ji Du was startled for a moment and then his eyes became filled with shock and excitement.


      At the same time, everyone else noticed what had happened to the Ancient Ancestor statue. They saw this shadow instantly cover the statue and reach the same size as the statue!


      The shadow seemed to overlap with the statue, but when it did so, the Ancient Ancestor’s appearance changed. It now looked similar to Wang Lin.


      This was because Wang Lin’s origin soul had expanded and covered up the Ancient Ancestor statue!


      In the sky, Xuan Luo revealed a happy smile. “Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits, he has finally succeeded!! I wonder what kind of gift he will obtain from the Ancient Ancestor…”


      On Origin Mountain, Song Tian, who wasn’t attending Ji Du’s ceremony, also looked at the Ancient Ancestor statue, and the same thoughts echoed in his mind.


      “What kind of fortune can he obtain in the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor…” Song Tian was looking forward to it.


      Just as everyone was looking at it, and even Ji Du’s ceremony had paused, the 27 halos around the Ancient Ancestor statue shined brightly and then flew into the sky.


      The halos rose into the sky and ripples echoed in the air. After the last halo rushed into the sky, the sky changed colors!


      The nine songs echoed across the Ancient Shi imperial city!


      This sound was wonderful and could not be described by words. Ripples appeared and then a ghostly light suddenly descended from the sky. Then there was a faint ray of red light that gradually became brighter until it dyed the sky blood red!


      This was a drop of blood!


      This drop of blood gave off the aura of a soul, and when it appeared, the entire Ancient Shi imperial city became dead silent!


      “Soul blood!!” On Origin Mountain, the moment Song Tian saw the blood, he was shocked and revealed a look of disbelief!


      “It’s soul blood! Three drops of soul blood can create an Ancient clan. He already got a drop before, and now… this is the second drop!” Xuan Luo took a deep breath. Even he didn’t think Wang Lin could get a second drop of soul blood!
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      Chapter 545 – Commander


      Chapter 545 – Commander


      As Wang Lin stepped through the air toward the general, his long hair flowed behind him. He was like a demon god with a hint of ruthlessness in his cold expression. After breaking the seventh collapse, he was only 50 feet from the demon general.


      The general of the left wing’s expression was very serious as he looked at Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the eighth collapse surged out from the void like a flood and entered the world.


      This eighth collapse displayed an unprecedented amount of power as it turned from incorporeal to corporeal and smashed into Wang Lin like a real flood.


      With his body surrounded by demonic spiritual energy, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he walked directly toward the eighth collapse. At the moment his body touched the eighth collapse, the demonic flame around him suddenly intensified. It turned into a demonic aura that pierced directly into the heavens. Right now it felt like the entire world was filled with a demonic aura.


      The eighth collapse hadn’t been destroyed yet, but the ninth collapse silently appeared.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. Although he had turned into a demon and had the ideals of a demon, his dao heart was still stable. However, if he continued to become even more demonic, it would be hard for his dao heart to not be affected.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with the drawbacks of walking the demonic path.


      At this moment, the eighth and ninth collapses arrived. Wang Lin quickly weighed his choices and immediately made a decision. He looked at the demon general, who was now only 30 feet away!


      After letting out a sigh, rather than charging forward, he retreated. He retreated so quickly that his body completely disappeared, and when he reappeared he was more than 10,000 feet away.


      The general of the left wing was startled. His eyes faintly flashed and he laughed loudly. “You know when to retreat and you understand when to make the right decision. Good!” With that, he reached out with his right hand, and with a series of rumblings, the ten collapse fists disappeared. At this moment, the heavens and earth seemed to return to normal.


      “Although you didn’t break my ten collapse fists, you are strong enough to be a commander! I, the general of the left wing Yun Lihai, grant you the position of commander of Ancient Demon City and 10,000 demon soldiers!” As the general spoke, his right hand reached out. A green token suddenly appeared and he threw it at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. After catching the token, he clasped his hands and said, “Thank you, General!”


      “You can rest in the city first. Seven days from now someone will bring you to your barracks!” Yun Lihai looked at Wang Lin with a hint of admiration before his body flickered and completely disappeared without a trace.


      After seeing all of this, Yao Xixue was about to speak, but Wang Lin didn’t even look at her before turning around and leaving.


      Yao Xixue’s beautiful brow furrowed as she let let out a snort and left.


      Wang Lin casually walked into the distance, and as he walked away, the demonic aura around him slowly dissipated. This was already the center of Ancient Demon City, so after half an hour, large streets and tall buildings appeared before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sat silently while cultivating inside an inn.


      He sat there for a total of four days and four nights!


      His hair gradually shrank back to what it originally was. Although walking down the demonic path allowed his spells to reach unprecedented power levels, the drawbacks were also huge!


      Wang Lin’s dao wasn’t the demonic dao, so when his body was filled with demonic ideals, it didn’t match his dao heart. If this lasted for too long, his dao heart would be affected, and Wang Lin knew that he would completely become a demonic cultivator. Also, due to the incompatibility with his dao heart, his mind would be overtaken by the demonic ideals. Then he would become just a monster without any trace of sanity.


      He would only be able to keep his sanity if he devoted his heart to the demonic path like Situ Nan.


      With Wang Lin’s mental strength, he would not make this kind of mistake. When he entered the demonic path, he was calculating in his heart how long he had been in it. He was constantly pondering about how to enter the demonic state without allowing it to affect his dao heart..


      This was why he decided to retreat when the eighth and ninth collapses arrived. It was not that he couldn’t fight, but if he continued, his dao heart would be affected.


      Also, the reason why Wang Lin decided to enter the demonic state aside from learning about the power of faith was to get an outer position. After showing his strength, even though he didn’t pass the eighth collapse, he knew that the general wouldn’t just give him an elder position.


      If this Yun Lihai really was that blind, Wang Lin would have immediately left Ancient Demon City and returned to the tribe. At most he would just come back later and conquer this city!


      After spending four days and nights in the inn, Wang Lin finally compressed the demonic ideals in his body to a single point and sealed it inside him. This demonic ideal was impossible to remove, and Wang Lin didn’t want to remove it because when properly used, it could increase his strength by a lot.


      Thirteen and Hu Pao had arrived at the inn one day ago and had settled down in the two rooms next to Wang Lin’s. The reason the two of them were able to find him was because Wang Lin called out to them with his divine sense.


      After several days of cultivation, Wang Lin walked out of the inn on the fifth day, with Thirteen and Hu Pao following closely after.


      While walking on the road of Ancient Demon City, Wang Lin felt like he was in another world. There were many differences between here and the cultivation world; from the buildings to the environment, everything was different.


      “This East Demon Spirit Sea is a world of its own, making it very mysterious. I just don’t know how this place formed. Could the rumor that this was the cultivation cave of a powerful celestial emperor before the Celestial Realm collapsed really be true…” Wang Lin couldn’t believe it. If the rumor was really true, then this celestial emperor’s cultivation was beyond belief. To be able to make his own cultivation cave the size of an entire world was too terrifying to imagine.


      “Although it is a rumor, rumors don’t appear without a reason. If this is really the cultivation cave of a celestial emperor, then this is a realm he that himself created. So where did all these natives come from…” As Wang Lin walked through the city, he began to ponder.


      “Could it be…” Wang Lin’s heart trembled, and he had a really crazy idea. Back in his village, some of the villagers would create an area with mud and use it to raise livestock.


      Wang Lin looked at the world before him and then raised his head to look at the sky. He suddenly had the illusion that he was inside one of those mud pens and these citizens around him were livestock.


      Wang Lin shook his head and bitterly smiled. He told himself that he was overthinking it, but the idea remained in his head and didn’t disappear.


      Thirteen and Hu Pao followed behind Wang Lin. Thirteen’s expression was always cold, and his gaze was always on Wang Lin’s surroundings. If there were any suspicious individuals, he would immediately act.


      As for Hu Pao, he didn’t think too much. His gaze always fell on the various buildings and stalls. His eyes would occasionally light up, meaning he had just spotted something that interested him.


      Wang Lin had no interest in Ancient Demon City at all. After walking for two hours, he arrived at a restaurant that was bursting with people.


      After becoming a cultivator, Wang Lin gradually lost interest in mortal food; right now he only needed to cultivate to satisfy his body’s needs.


      Just food wasn’t enough to capture Wang Lin’s attention, but there were giant wine jars outside the restaurant. These wine jars were 30 feet wide and 20 feet tall. There were ladders around the jars where the staff would climb to get wine.


      Seeing the wine jars, Wang Lin stopped and looked at the name of this restaurant.


      Green Bamboo Restaurant!


      There was also a pair of couplets on the side of the restaurant’s door.


      “The bamboo and orchid fragrance welcomes the guest.”


      “The aroma of the plum and chrysanthemum will send off the lords.”


      Wang Lin looked at the door with interest. At this moment, one of the staff members at the door quickly walked up and smiled. “Sir, my little store’s green bamboo wine is a famous wine in the nine countries, so why not come in for a drink or two? Today we just opened a new jar, and the owner said that anyone who can drink 10 small jars without getting drunk will not have to pay for the wine. This kind of opportunity is rare, so why not come in and have a taste?” This staff member’s eyes were very good. Although he couldn’t see anything abnormal about Wang Lin, he could tell that Thirteen and Hu Pao were not simple. These two people were clearly guards, so that meant that Wang Lin had to have high status!


      Wang Lin was interested in what this person said, so he smiled. “Then let me taste just what is so special about this green bamboo wine!” With that, he walked into the restaurant.


      Thirteen and Hu Pao quickly followed.


      The inside of the restaurant was very elegant, and it was moderate in size. Right now there were many guests talking and laughing with each other inside.


      When Wang Lin’s group entered, the staff member quickly walked in and shouted, “Three honored guests!”


      Just as he finished shouting, a waiter quickly walked out and said, “Sirs, please follow me. There is a top quality window seat available, so please follow me to it!”


      With that, he led the way. When he got to the seat next to the window, he used the towel on his elbow to wipe it clean.


      Wang Lin sat down. Thirteen and Hu Pao hesitated, but after seeing Wang Lin nod, they sat down across from him.


      The waiter had good eyes and immediately asked Wang Lin, “Does Sir want to eat anything?”


      Wang Lin softly said, “Bring three small jars of your green bamboo wine!”


      “OK!” The waiter placed the towel on his elbow and left. Soon, he returned with three jars of wine and placed down some wine cups.


      Thirteen quickly picked up the wine jar and knocked off the mud that was sealing it. He poured a full cup for Wang Lin but didn’t drink any himself. Hu Pao swallowed hard. Seeing as how Thirteen was not drinking, it would be inconvenient for him to drink. He silently muttered complaints in his heart, but none of it showed on his face.


      Wang Lin picked up the wine up and took one sip. A flavor of wine involuntarily entered his heart. Wang Lin had only drank one kind of wine before, and that was when he was turning into a mortal on planet Suzaku. The wine Da Niu’s ancestor left behind.


      In those several dozens of years, Da Niu would often bring him wine. Gradually, Wang Lin was filled with nostalgia about that wine.


      “Time causes everything to change. I wonder if planet Suzaku is still peaceful… Time is ruthless, and Da Niu’s generation of mortals has died long ago. His descendants should still be alive…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with nostalgia.
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      Chapter 2061 - Intent To Leave


      The bright red soul blood suddenly changed colors, becoming purple. When it arrived above the Ancient Ancestor statue, it turned purple!


      Purple blood, Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood!


      The soul aura inside became even stronger and caused the entire sky to be dyed purple!


      The entire Ancient Shi imperial city, including the new Emperor, Ji Du, all looked at the purple soul blood above the Ancient Ancestor statue. At this moment, the purple light formed a halo and rapidly descended from the head of the Ancient Ancestor statue.


      In a flash, this purple halo disappeared into the depths of the ancestral temple.


      Wang Lin was sitting deep inside the ancestral temple and countless specks of purple light had surrounded him. The light condensed into his body and quickly fused with the first drop of soul blood inside him.


      After the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits came the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor. This soul blood was the blessing!


      Everyone who had laid eyes the purple blood descend was in shock. They could not believe what they had seen. This was soul blood, the soul blood of the Ancient Ancestor!!


      “Rumor has it that three drops of soul blood can create a new clan. He actually obtained a drop of soul blood during the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor!”


      “Could it be that if one can perfectly go through the Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits, one can obtain soul blood!?”


      Uproars echoed across the world. Ji Du looked at the Ancient Ancestor statue and gasped. Even he hadn’t expected his godfather to obtain the Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood!


      When the purple blood disappeared, the sky returned to normal and it seemed like everything was going to end. After all, the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor had arrived and the three trials and seven calamities had come to an end.


      However, just as everyone was thinking about this, another change happened in the sky. An even bigger uproar echoed from all corners of the imperial city.


      “It’s not over!! Look at the sky changing, the Blessing of the Ancient Ancestor is not over!!”


      “Purple, its purple again!”


      “Impossible! Could there be more soul blood descending?”


      The uproar was heaven-shaking. The purple light was about to disappear when it suddenly shined brightly again. At the end of the sky, there was a purple vortex that was rotating rapidly, and its center was like a black hole.


      The blackhole was where the purple light was the most dense. A drop of purple blood slowly descended, and when everyone saw it, a monstrous shockwave was set across the imperial city!


      “Soul blood again!”


      “Two drops, he has obtained two drops of soul blood!!”


      The soul blood slowly fell and finally entered the head of the Ancient Ancestor statue. The purple light descended and disappeared into the ancestral temple.


      The uproar continued. Inside the ancestral temple, more and more purple light appeared around Wang Lin. It quickly condensed toward his body and disappeared into him.


      In the end, when all the purple light had entered Wang Lin’s body, there was a total of three drops of soul blood inside him. He suddenly opened his eyes.


      When he opened his eyes, the Ancient Ancestor statue released a powerful purple light. As the purple light shined, Wang Lin’s origin soul, which was covering the statue, rapidly shrank until it disappeared without a trace back into the ancestral temple.


      The sky slowly recovered to normal and no trace of purple remained. The Ancient Ancestor statue remained calm and still looked at the sky with disdain and contempt.


      When everything returned back to normal, the people of the Ancient Shi recovered from their shock. Although a huge wave had been set off in their hearts, they forced themselves to calm down on the surface.


      Their gazes toward the ancestral temple all contained different intentions. There contained envy, admiration, complication, melancholy...


      Inside the ancestral temple, his origin soul floated before him and overlapped with his body. His withered body was injected with endless vitality and rapidly recovered.


      After several breaths, his body recovered from his skeleton-like state to the way it was when he first entered the ancestral temple, but his power was vastly different from before!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and felt the changes to his origin soul. His origin soul was extremely powerful now. When his divine sense spread out, not only could he cover the entire Ancient clan, even the vast sea was covered.


      He could sense the law in the world, feel the movements of all things, and even see the flow of time.


      His origin soul wasn’t the only thing that had become powerful. His body had always been strong, but now he felt the power moving through his body; he felt like he could destroy the sky with one punch.


      “I wonder how I compare to Grand Empyrean Gu Dao now…” Wang Lin murmured as he walked outside the ancestral temple.


      This was the first time he had gone outside the ancestral temple in 100 years. When he stepped out of the temple, he saw the bright sun and the clear sky, but he didn’t see his teacher, Xuan Luo.


      When the second drop of soul blood had descended, Xuan Luo had decided to leave. He didn’t meet with Wang Lin and silently went toward the Ancient Dao.


      He had come in order to protect Wang Lin, and now it was over. He didn’t know what he would say to Wang Lin if they met, so he could only leave.


      Looking at the sky and at the direction where Xuan Luo had gone, Wang Lin silently pondered. There was no complicated feeling in his eyes, only a gentle gaze.


      “Before I leave, I need to go see Teacher…” Wang Lin muttered to himself.


      “Heaven Trampling Bridges, I wonder if I can step onto the fourth bridge! But no matter what happens, my time at the Ancient clan is over. There are still 300 years until the Immemorial God Realm opens. I don’t want to spend this time on the Immortal Astral Continent, I want to go home...


      “I’ll take Wan Er home.” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sky and walked toward the palace.


      He had promised Ji Du he would go witness him becoming the emperor!


      Inside the palace, there were no fluctuations at all, but Wang Lin’s figure strangely appeared under the gazes of countless people. Wang Lin looked at Ji Du with a smile.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “You will be an excellent emperor!”


      Ji Du stared at Wang Lin. He could feel that his godfather had the intention to leave.


      “Be a good emperor, lead your people to greatness!” Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void and the crown on the imperial throne flew into his hands.


      He waved his hand and then the crown flew toward Jiu Du. It landed on Ji Du’s head, and now he was the true emperor!


      With a smile, Wang Lin turned and took a step toward the void. He disappeared from the Ancient Shi imperial city, disappeared from the gazes of everyone here, and disappeared from Ji Du’s eyes.


      “Godfather!” Ji Du let out a shout toward the direction Wang Lin had gone. He felt sadness toward the parting. He could not forget that everything he had obtained was only possible because of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin left.


      He left the Ancient Shi and looked toward the celestial clan, at the direction of the Seven Dao Sect. After pondering for a moment, he walked toward the Ancient Dao imperial city he had left 200 years ago.


      In the Ancient Dao imperial city, no one beside Xuan Luo had noticed his arrival. In the back mountain of the Ancient Dao Temple, Wang Lin saw Xuan Luo in the house he had stayed in.


      The disciple and teacher silently pondered for a long time before Xuan Luo smiled.


      “You’ve returned.”


      “Disciple greets Teacher.”


      Wang Lin found the warmth from 200 years ago in this house. He had forgotten that he was someone as strong as Gu Dao. In his eyes, Xuan Luo was his teacher and he was the disciple.


      Wang Lin stayed in the Ancient Dao Temple’s back mountain for three years.


      These three years were a spiritual experience as he gained control of his surge in strength. He accompanied Xuan Luo because Xuan Luo had given up on his reincarnation. After three years, Xuan Luo watched Wang Lin leave.


      Xuan Luo looked at his disciple. He knew that once Wang Lin left, the next time they meet might be 300 years from now.


      Wang Lin’s figure disappeared from the world and appeared in a basin near the vast sea before going deep into a mountain. Now that his cultivation was at its peak, he decided to go to the Heaven Trampling Bridges again!


      With his current cultivation level, he could attempt to break the bottleneck at any time. He could go the illusory world to experience trampling the heavens.


      A few days later, an invisible ripple spread out from the mountain, forming a pressure even Grand Empyreans would find difficult to withstand. Wang Lin appeared before the familiar Heaven Trampling Bridges!


      The sky was still hazy and the earth was covered in fog, so he couldn’t see far. Before him were six bridges, one larger than the one before. After the last bridge, there was a vague scene that Wang Lin seemed to be immersed in.


      Behind him were three bridges.


      He was currently standing before the fourth bridge, where he had stopped 100 years ago.


      After a long time, he withdrew his gaze from the illusory scene behind the ninth bridge. He looked at the fourth bridge before he raised his foot and took a step forward!
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      Chapter 2073 - Cave World


      Wang Lin found all the old friends beside Li Qianmei and Qing Shui. He either released their memories or allowed them to choose to forget. Wang Lin had nothing to tie him to the Immortal Astral Continent anymore.


      Before going to the Heavenly Bull Continent, he went to see Zhou Yi and Qing Shuang once more. From far away, he saw Zhou Yi’s happy smile. Wang Lin smiled as well; he felt happy for Zhou Yi.


      The thousands of years of bitter love was now complete. When Wang Lin saw this, he took out a jug of wine and drank a big mouthful. This was wine he had gotten from Situ Nan and was a substitute for Zhou Yi and Qing Shuang’s wedding wine.


      He also went to the ancestral city, and there he saw Hai Zi. However, he only looked from a distance and left.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent, the place he first appeared in when he came out of the cave world. After so many years, he was now back again. He walked on this familiar continent, passing by the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect.


      The familiar scenes made him remember the past. At the center of the Heavenly Bull Continent, where the mountain range extend endlessly, Wang Lin silently looked at the earth below.


      Wang Lin looked at the earth below and slowly said, “Heavenly Bull, back then, your soul armor helped me through through several crises… I, Wang Lin, always repay those that help me. Today, I’ll release the Celestial Ancestor’s soul and let you regain your freedom!


      “But your body has already become the earth and can’t be recovered. I’ll release the soul on your seal and let it form an origin soul so you can leave the Immortal Astral Continent. Are you willing?”


      His voice was not loud and didn’t spread in all directions, but as his words echoed, the earth began to tremble. Thunderous rumbles echoed as an earth aura rushed out and a giant shadow appeared above the mountain range.


      The shadow was a Heavenly Bull, and its body was very large. It looked like it could support the world. Wang Lin looked extremely small before it, but the huge Heavenly Bull revealed a respectful expression as it knelt before Wang Lin.


      “Thanks… I’m willing…” A buzzing sound echoed, and it was filled with excitement and longing. It had been sealed for far too long and made the Heavenly Bull filled with endless gratitude toward Wang Lin.


      “No need to thank me. You helped me before, and I’m merely repaying you.” Wang Lin looked at the Heavenly Bull and pointed at it. The Heavenly bull trembled and revealed a painful expression. A large amount of runes appeared around his body and the lines of the runes seemed to take root in the Heavenly Bull’s body. The lines of the runes all connected to form a heart-like object.


      It was constantly beating.


      This was the core of the seal of the Heavenly Bull.


      Looking at the heart-like object made of lines, Wang Lin pointed at it. All the runes around the Heavenly Bull collapsed. After they collapsed, the heart-like object inside the Heavenly Bull suddenly shrank.


      A moment later, when it was only the size of a fingernail, it turned into a ray of ghostly light and flew out of the Heavenly Bull. It landed in Wang Lin’s hand and he crushed it.


      The Heavenly Bull’s soul let out a roar at the sky and then it turned into ripples that echoed across the sky. Its soul shot into the sky, and when it was at the edge of the world, it turned around. It knelt toward Wang Lin once more and then disappeared like a meteor.


      After the Heavenly Bull’s soul left, the Heavenly Bull Continent seemed different, but this was really difficult to detect. Wang Lin looked at where the Heavenly Bull had disappeared and walked toward the Seven Dao Sect.


      Seven Dao Sect, the location of the cave world.


      The mountain was surrounded by fog, making it so one couldn’t see too far. It was completely deserted, and no one had been there in a long time. However, there was a figure below the mountain, looking up.


      This was a middle-aged man in blue. He was looking at the fog and could vaguely see the ruins behind it.


      The man revealed a complicated expression and muttered to himself, “Seven Dao Sect…”


      “I have finally arrived here…” The middle-aged man bitterly shook his head and walked up the broken road. He walked very slowly, as if he wanted to remember every blade of grass and tree.


      After he penetrated the fog and arrived at the top of the mountain, he saw the Seven Dao Sect’s pavilions. The man’s eyes were filled with confusion.


      He looked at everything before him for a long time before he let out a sigh. He walked through the broken sect until he arrived at the huge stone door in the back mountain. The door was connected to the mountain and was completely sealed. There was moss growing on it, creating the smell of decay.


      The middle-aged man closed his eyes before the stone gate.


      When he opened his eyes again, he looked at the door and bitterly muttered to himself, “The cave world’s gate…


      “Behind the gate is the cave world… I reincarnated from there.” The man sighed. After regaining his memories of his previous life, he left his sect. He followed a feeling he had to arrive here.


      He arrived at the Seven Dao Sect, before the gate to the cave world.


      His body trembled slightly as he closed in on the gate and gently touched it. After a long time, he revealed a determined gaze and turned around to leave.


      But just as he turned, he suddenly stopped. Behind him, he saw a smiling Wang Lin in white.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Senior Brother…”


      “Wang Lin…” The middle-aged man was Qing Shui! After he recovered his memories, the mark on him had become very faint. If more time passed, it would dissipate completely.


      Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin and began to laugh. His laughter became louder and louder as joy filled his heart. He walked up to hug Wang Lin, and Wang Lin laughed as well.


      They sat down before the gate and Wang Lin took out wine to drink with Qing Shui.


      They forgot about the passage of time. They drank as they talked about each other’s experiences. They smiled but also shed tears. This pair of apprentice brothers from the cave world reunited at the cave world.


      When Wang Lin brought up the matter with Red Butterfly, Qing Shui was startled. He bitterly drank a large mouthful of wine.


      “The matters of the past, if they’re forgotten, then let them be forgotten. Since coming to the Immortal Astral Continent, everyone can make their own decision. However, my choice is to not forget!


      “Perhaps there is a method for me to revive Han Yan here, there must be!” Qing Shui muttered to himself.


      Not even Wang Lin could revive someone who had been dead for so long and whose soul no longer even existed. However, Wang Lin didn’t tell Qing Shui this. If there was not even hope, then perhaps only despair remained.


      When the early morning sun penetrated through the fog, Qing Shui left. Since he had chosen not to forget, then he naturally didn’t want to return to the cave world. He just wanted to come see the Seven Dao Sect, where the cave world was.


      Now that he had fulfilled his wish and met Wang Lin, he was full of joy. Next, he was going to pursue his dream. Even if it took him a lifetime, even if it took many reincarnation cycles, he would still persist.


      Wang Lin watched Qing Shui walk into the distance and disappear. He then stood before the gate and revealed a complicated expression.


      Out of all the old friends, only Thirteen had chosen to follow Wang Lin back into the cave world. For Thirteen, following his teacher was the only thing he wanted.


      The others had their own responsibilities. Many of them had chosen to forget their previous lives and start anew.


      Wang Lin opened the gate to the cave world. When the gate opened, a powerful light shined, and he disappeared into the light.


      The gate closed once more.


      The Seven Dao Sect was still surrounded by fog. It was a ruin that no one cared about.


      Cave world.


      The barrier between the Inner and Outer Realms was very strong. In these hundreds of years, the Outer Realm had launched a shocking attack but didn’t have the power to break in.


      Wang Lin’s name had already become a legend in the cave world, an unreal existence. Many people remembered him, but even more people had forgotten him.


      Even the cultivators of the Inner Realm were the same. Only the statue on planet Suzaku, a holy land, remained, and his legends would occasionally be brought up.


      Aside from this place, there was another place where the story of Wang Lin continued. That was the New Celestial Realm!


      A large amount of cultivators had migrated from the four major star systems to the New Celestial Realm created by Wang Lin. Most were cultivators who had survived the war against the Outer Realm. Many of them had seen Wang Lin, and some had even seen Wang Lin battle in the war.


      Mu Bingmei hadn’t left; she had chosen to stay in the cave world, stay in the New Celestial Realm. She was waiting for a certain someone to return one day.


      Dao Master Blue Dream also hadn’t left. As the strongest person of the New Celestial Realm, he remained to protect it. There were people like Master South Cloud, who had also chosen not to leave.


      However, at this moment, the New Celestial Realm was very gloomy. It was as if a dark cloud was looming over them, making the cultivators of the New Celestial Realm remain silent.


      Dao Master Blue Dream was seriously injured


      Master South Cloud’s body had collapsed, only his origin soul remained.


      The sky of the Celestial Realm was blood red and there were flashes of shadows revealing ferocious expressions. It was as if there was a large amount of ghosts inside the blood color.


      “Teacher gave you all five days to choose. Now three days have passed and only two days remain. I hope you all will choose wisely and join my Scarlet Soul Sect. Otherwise… die!” In the blood red sky, there was a young man dressed in a red robe. He spoke gloomily to the many cultivators below.


      “As for you, Mu Bingmei, you only have two days left. In two days, once the formation around the New Celestial Realm is broken, either you become my dao partner or I’ll slaughter planet Suzaku and destroy that whatever person named Lin’s statue!”
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      Chapter 519 – Token


      Chapter 519 – Token


      This trembling didn’t last very long, but the effect was beyond imagination. Right now all of the objects without an owner shook violently.


      Not all of the cultivators on these cultivation planets knew where this red light was coming from. In fact, most cultivators had made up their own ideas about this red light that appeared once every 5,000 years.


      Only those few really powerful cultivators knew where this red light came from and that the East Demon Spirit Sea near planet Tian Yun had opened.


      The red light spread out everywhere, but this wasn’t the end of the tide phase; it was only the beginning.


      The red light paused for a few moments before it began to flash violently. This time it didn’t spread out but withdrew at the same speed that it spread out.


      It was like the unstoppable tide had begun to withdraw with an unimaginable force.


      If it was only the red light returning, it wouldn’t be such a big deal, but what came with it were the endless treasures, spirit stones, celestial jades, and all the ownerless items.


      Some strange beasts and powerful life forms that lived in the void of space were pulled in as well.


      Everything that was pulled by the tide was rushing through space and being pulled back toward the East Demon Spirit Sea at a crazy speed.


      The speed at which the light retracted was a bit slower than when it expanded, but not by much. From another angle, one could clearly see that with the East Demon Spirit Sea as the center, the red light quickly retreated like the tides from an unimaginably vast area.


      At this moment, the red light went through the stars, space, and planets like the concept of distance didn’t exist for it. After only three breaths of time, the cultivators outside the East Demon Spirit Sea all saw red light shockwaves rushing back like tens of thousands of galloping horses.


      This shockwave was a circle that was closing in on the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank and his eyes revealed a powerful sense of shock. The scene of the tide spreading out had already given him a feeling that this wasn’t real. When he saw the tide coming back, he couldn’t help but let out a big breath.


      Actually, not only Wang Lin, but everyone who was seeing the tide phase for the first time felt the same amount of shock Wang Lin was feeling. Some of them had been so mesmerized that they lost control of their dao hearts.


      At one moment, the red light still looked like it was far in the distance, but in the next moment, the red light had already passed by all the cultivators.


      At the same time, all of the jades, spirit stones, celestial jades, treasures, and various things that would make everyone’s eyes red moved at an extremely fast speed past the cultivators.


      There were even some corpses, large beasts, and large magic treasures that passed by as well. However, all of these things were wrapped in the red light, and the red light had the mysterious power to make all of them incorporeal. Thus, all of these things passed through all the cultivators without causing any disturbance.


      It was as if at this moment, everything before them was an illusion.


      Wang Lin personally saw a giant demonic beast with a single horn that emitted black lightning and had a cultivation level similar to an Ascendant cultivator go through his body at a speed so fast he had no chance to dodge at all.


      At the moment it passed through him, Wang Lin took a deep breath. He suddenly turned around and carefully looked at the passing red light to catch a glimpse of as many treasures as he possibly could.


      “Heaven Metal Soil… Exquisite Mix Liquid… Ink Stone… Ling Xi Horn…” Wang Lin only got a vague look and his heart skipped a beat. All of these things were pretty good materials for refining the ancient gods’ treasures.


      “There is also… this is… this is…” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly became serious as he stared at a ray of red light in the distance. Inside the red light was a large sword.


      This sword was like a wooden board coated in gold. However, there was rust on the sword, and some parts were even broken off.


      In the blink of an eye, the sword disappeared among the red lights.


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly shined brightly.


      All of the surrounding cultivators’ eyes lit up and they made their own plans as they stared at the various treasures passing by.


      The tide phase was about to end, but just at this moment, another ray of red light came from the distance.


      This ray of light was extraordinary, and it closed in in the blink of an eye.


      At the moment this ray of red light appeared, the All-Seer’s calm face suddenly changed.


      He suddenly turned around, and his eyes were like lightning as he stared at the incoming ray of red light.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes glowed brightly like a torch as he stared at the red light going deep into the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      At this moment, not only those two, but among all the cultivators, various ancient figures charged out.


      These ancient figures were all famous old monsters of planet Tian Yun. Their original purpose was to just bring their younger generations here, but after seeing that last ray of red light, and especially after seeing what was inside, they all seemed to have become tens of thousands of years younger and charged out.


      This shocking scene suddenly attracted the gazes of all the surrounding cultivators. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the incoming ray of red light.


      This ray of red light was so fast that it passed by all the cultivators in the blink of eye as it charged into the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      If it was only fast, it wouldn’t be a big deal, but the red light stopped divine sense from peeking in and the eyes from seeing through. All of the spells that attempted to see what was inside were blocked, making it impossible to see what exactly was in there. It was so well hidden that it even caused people like the All-Seer’s and Ling Tianhou’s expressions to change.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s divine sense touched the red light, it was like it was trapped in a maze, and it immediately collapsed. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was decisive and gave it up immediately, he would have definitely been injured by the collapse.


      All the surrounding cultivators’ faces were pale; some of them even coughed out blood and looked weakened. They clearly weren’t fast enough at withdrawing their divine senses and were injured by the red light.


      “Don’t use divine sense to check; this is not something you juniors can see!” At this moment, among all the old monsters, a skinny old man’s voice echoed across the area.


      At this moment, that ray of red light had passed through everyone and was about to enter the East Demon Spirit Sea. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and three strands of grey gas appeared between his brows. The three strands of grey gas turned into three tattoos and rapidly flashed on Wang Lin’s forehead.


      At the same time, the three tattoos seemed to have melted and quickly formed a border around his eyes.


      At the moment the border formed, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up like the moon in the night, and the light extended half an inch out from his eyes.


      His gaze looked like it would pierce through heaven and earth. It directly charged through the void, caught up to the red light that was about to disappear, and pierced directly into it.


      He wanted to see what exactly was in there!


      Wang Lin’s gaze pierced deep into the red light and went deep inside, but he only saw red light. On top of that, a mysterious force attacked him, sending waves of pain back to his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly became bloodshot and tears began to flow; there was even blood mixed in.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and let out a roar. The borders around his eyes began to emit strands of grey gas. However, the grey gas didn’t spread out but went into Wang Lin’s eyes.


      In almost the blink of an eye, Wang Lin’s bloodshot eyes carried a thick shade of grey.


      As a result, his gaze inside the red light that was about to disappear seemed to be revitalized, and it broke through layers of red light and collided with the mysterious force within.


      Finally, at the instant the red light disappeared into the East Demon Spirit Sea, Wang Lin’s gaze finally broke through the red light and saw the thing that caused the All-Seer and everyone else’s expressions to change!


      It was a token!


      A glittering, golden token with symbols carved on it!


      At the moment he clearly saw the token, a large amount of blood came out from his eyes and heart-piercing pain entered his body. Wang Lin closed his eyes.


      When he reopened them, that ray of red light had already disappeared inside the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes were completely bloodshot, but there were strands of grey moving inside them, giving his gaze a very demonic feel.


      In the distance, the girl named Yao Xixu, who was sitting on the blood red jade, accidently looked over at Wang Lin. At the moment she saw his gaze, her body trembled involuntarily and her face turned pale. She quickly lowered her head and her heart trembled violently!


      “That gaze… I know why father wants me to pay attention to this person now…”
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      Chapter 2065 - Complete Nine Songs And Three Signs!


      With this step, Wang Lin’s anger surged out through his right foot and smashed onto the world. At this moment, he reached an unimaginable realm as he trampled down on the heavens.


      The entire world seemed to be below his feet, all life seemed to be below his feet. Whether it was laws or rules, everything was destroyed by this step.


      Large amounts of cracks appeared in the sky with that step and countless fragments scattered, causing the sky to disappear!


      The sky collapsed!


      When Wang Lin’s right foot landed and he raised his head, the earth shattered!


      The sun and moon disappeared, the rivers and seas dissipated, and the sky and earth forming this Ancient World all collapsed.


      Gu Dao’s body trembled and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He staggered back more than 100 steps before he stopped and his face turned pale for the first time.


      “Heaven Trampling Realm!! This is the complete Heaven Trampling Realm!!” He was shocked as he looked at Wang Lin. He felt like a terrifying power was awakening.


      As Wang Lin stood there, everything that had happened was like an illusion. His eyes remained closed for a long time before he slowly opened them, and the trace of sorrow still remained. He looked at the sky for a long, long time.


      After one incense stick of time, Gu Dao looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze and slowly said, “Which bridge did you walk past?”


      “The seventh bridge, then I failed on the eighth.” Wang Lin closed his eyes as if he wanted to keep the sorrow.


      “The seventh bridge…” Gu Dao smiled bitterly and he looked at Wang Lin profoundly. He clearly felt the intent to trample the heavens in that step. This intent was the ultimate expression of faith.


      With his current cultivation level, he was unable to take that step.


      “Perhaps I might really not be able to make you stay…” Gu Dao took a deep breath and the complication in his eyes turned into determination as he continued, “However, I can’t give up like this. I spent my entire life pondering One Dao World!


      “I call it ‘One Dao World’ because it’s made from my faith in the Ancient clan. I may not be as strong as the Ancient Ancestor, but my faith is different from his!


      “He had faith that he could turn into the world, and because of this faith, I could not leave the Ancient clan. Perhaps in the Ancient Ancestor’s mind, the land of the celestials was not a land formed by him, but a place he hated.


      “My faith is to believe that the sky cannot cover my eyes, that the earth is unable to stop my body, that the sun and moon and the entire Immortal Astral Continent are unable to stop my heart!


      “With One Dao World, my heart is the dao, my dao tramples the heavens, the heavens become stairs, and I trample the heavens to see the truth!!” After Gu Dao spoke, he waved his hand at the sky.


      The sky rumbled and a huge vortex enveloped the entire vast basin as if it was the end of the world. Gu Dao’s right hand pointed at Wang Li.


      “You are the heavens!” Gu Dao’s voice echoed like thunder and a powerful faith surged. As he pointed, ripples appeared around Wang Lin. Wang Lin felt something, and he looked up to see a giant foot appear from the vortex, trampling down toward him!


      After 200 years, Wang Lin once again felt a life or death crisis. People who were half a step into the Heaven Trampling stage were shockingly powerful. Wang Lin had comprehended the heaven-trampling step from that familiar figure. Gu Dao had used his amazing wisdom and countless years of faith to comprehend his own heaven-trampling dao!


      “All living things want to trample the heavens. Those that can’t succeed have no faith, no will…” This was engraved before the eighth bridge, and Wang Lin had seen it the second time he had gone to the Heaven Trampling Bridges.


      At this moment, as he looked at Gu Dao, this sentence appeared in his mind. He suddenly understood something. Everything in this world, whether it was humans or beasts, even spirits, all had the intent to trample the heavens.


      Just like how he had answered Li Qianmei’s three questions back in the cave world, the world was a circle, and outside that circle was another circle...


      “Very few people are extraordinary from birth… All living things in the world desire to be extraordinary. They desire freedom so they won’t be controlled by others. The law of this word is a circle, the strong preying on the weak in the cultivation world is a circle, and this entire world is a cage like circle...


      “The bright sky and the starry sky are also circles!


      “Walk out of his circle, walk out of more circles until you tramples the heavens. Take the last step among all living things until nothing covers your eyes and you are no longer confused… This is the true meaning of ‘walk the path of true dao’ in the dao scripture!!”


      Wang Lin murmured as he looked at the huge foot falling down from the sky. He vaguely understood, he vaguely had an enlightenment!


      “Life and death, karma, true and false…


      “If life and death were a rope, countless lives and deaths would connect together to form circles. These countless circles would form a net, and that net would be karma. This large karma net would be used to catch oneself in the river of reincarnation. The river of reincarnation contains true and false, and only with a pair of eyes that can see through true and false can one throw the net to fish oneself out.


      “After I completed my true and false essence in the Dong Lin Sect hundreds of years ago, I sensed the reincarnation essence. However, over the past hundreds of years, I still couldn’t understand what reincarnation was...


      “What is reincarnation? I originally thought it was a law that covered the afterlife. That was until the appearance of the Ancient Dao Imperial Teacher. No matter the reason, he revealed that to truly resurrect Wan Er, I need to use the power of reincarnation in the Immemorial God Realm...


      “At that time, I was puzzled. What is the power of reincarnation? I thought it was a law of the world...


      “Now I finally understand… Reincarnation is the heavens! I’ll use my hands to cast this net of karma to the heavens to fish out my true self!!


      “Is… this the meaning…” Wang Lin’s mind rumbled. All of these thoughts appeared in an instant and completely occupied his mind.


      At this moment, he understood!


      Inside his body, another wisp appeared next to his three ethereal essences. This wisp was the reincarnation essence he had comprehended!


      “So it’s like this…” Wang Lin silently pondered as the large foot rumbled above his head. It was only 1,000 feet away now. However, at this moment, a strange sound forced its way in and echoed throughout the world.


      It was the sound of wind!


      It was the song of the Ancient clan! I was the first of the nine songs, and after it appeared, all nine songs followed. It was sky, earth, wind, thunder, cloud, rain, internal organs, body, and the final blood song!


      The song echoed violently from the heavens, from Wang Lin’s body, and from the world.


      The descending foot seemed to slow down under the nine songs. The wonderful feeling of this music was indescribable as it echoed across the world.


      When all nine songs were playing, a sign appeared in the sky!


      Golden sky, black earth!


      The golden sky and black earth looked like an illusion, but they appeared clearly before Wang Lin. Gu Dao’s heart trembled when he saw this.


      After the first sign, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed silver light. This light was endless, and it was the second sign!


      The nine songs and three signs had appeared on Wang Lin’s body back on Mount Gu Dao. However, back then, they were incomplete - a sign and a song were missing!


      In the Ancient Dao palace, they had appeared for the second time. The nine songs were there, but one of the three signs was still missing.


      Now, at the center of the vast basin, on the side of the sea storm, and under Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s One Dao World, the nine songs and three signs appeared for the third time!


      However, this third time still only had the nine songs and was missing the third sign. It was as if something was missing, like one key part was needed!


      Wang Lin raised his head. What he looked at was not the big foot that seemed to have stopped 1,000 feet from him. Instead, his gaze seem to penetrate the spell, and he looked at the void beyond the sky.


      At this moment, his mind was clear and he seemed to have understood what he was missing.


      “Void avatar, descend completely and fuse with me!” What he was missing was being born from the void and being recognized by the void like the Celestial Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor.


      In the void of the Immortal Astral Continent, which was filled with laws, there was a large stone. Inside the stone sat a figure that had been sitting there for hundreds of years, close to 1,000.


      At this moment, he seemed to hear a call and opened his eyes. His eyes were shining brightly and he looked exactly the same as Wang Lin. He was Wang Lin’s avatar in the void.


      When he opened his eyes, the stone he was in shattered in all directions like pieces of an egg shell. The figure stood up and took a step forward before disappearing without a trace.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, in the vast basin next to the sea storm, as Wang Lin’s voice echoed, a person walked out of the vortex in the sky.


      This person took a third step. Gu Dao was shocked as he watched this person go to Wang Lin. Then their bodies overlapped and they fused.


      The moment they fused, Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky. This roar was heaven-shattering, and the echo of the roar went through a strange change. It sounded like a baby was crying!


      The sound of a baby crying echoed through the vast basin and entered the Ancient clan. As it spread to the three imperial capitals, a crack appeared on each of the three Ancient Ancestor statues.


      It spread into the Celestial clan and a crack also appeared on the Celestial Ancestor statue in the ancestral city.


      Endless energy erupted from the earth of the Ancient clan and turned into figure. This was the Ancient Ancestor! In the Celestial clan, endless energy erupted from the land and condensed into a second figure. It was the Celestial Ancestor.


      There two figures could not be seen by ordinary people - only Grand Empyreans could feel them.


      In the vast basin, a third figure suddenly appeared. This figure surpassed both the Celestial Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor as it rose into the sky!


      “Nine songs and three signs… The third sign is the baby’s cry…” Gu Dao muttered to himself.
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      Chapter 518 – Tide Phase


      Chapter 518 – Tide Phase


      The tide phase of the East Demon Spirit Sea began. As the sea began to move faster, the rumbling sounds got even louder. In the end, the rumblings linked together and seemed to extend up to the heavens and down into the void. Soon, the entire area was filled with a loud rumble.


      The entire sea of floating stuff was bubbling like lava. All of the things were moving around like they were ancient ghosts trying to escape their prison.


      The rumbling sound had already spread across the endless space. This sound was so loud that it echoed endlessly inside the ears of the surrounding cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he looked at the endless sea of floating stuff.


      This was the first time he had seen this place, so everything here was foreign to him. Everything he knew about his place, he had heard from others or from Sun Yunshan on their way here.


      Even the tide phase was something he had only heard about but had never seen before.


      “I have to carefully observe this tide phase that only happens once every 5,000 years to see what’s so mysterious about it.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      At this moment, everyone’s gazes gathered on the endless sea of floating stuff. The rumbling sound got louder and louder until finally, a sharp roar came from inside the sea.


      This roar was very painful to the ears; it was like the howling of a ghost. At this moment, all of the floating stuff trembled and began to spin due to a mysterious force.


      This spinning was terrifying; it was as if the entire star system was spinning. Some of the cultivators with lower cultivation levels couldn’t help but float toward the spinning sea. If it wasn’t for the people beside them pulling them back, they would have fused with that sea.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm and his dao heart was sturdy, so he won’t be pulled in by this kind of spinning.


      As the East Sea spun, the roar became even more ear-piercing than before. The roar had already surpassed the rumbling. Finally, a green gas began to spread out from all the stuff inside the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      The moment the gas appeared, it began to spread out. In the blink of an eye, the outside of the sea was already surrounded by the green gas.


      However, the green gas immediately began to boil and then it gathered at the center. It was as if there was a powerful force pressing from all sides, causing the green gas and the floating stuff to gather at the center in an instant.


      The entire space suddenly shook as all the green gas and floating stuff gathered together to form a mysterious spring opening.


      This mouth of a spring was not static but continued to grow as things gathered from all directions. It became wider and taller until it was more than 1,000 feet tall.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and he muttered to himself, “It has begun…”


      “I wonder what will be attracted here this time…” There was a flash of seven-colored light in the All-Seer’s calm eyes.


      At this moment, all of the cultivators that had seen the East Demon Spirit Sea open once before had their gazes deadlocked at the opening of the spring.


      This green column was like a pillar that seemed to be holding up space itself. It kept growing taller until it reached the limit of the divine sense’s range.


      At this moment, Wang Lin revealed a shocked expression. As the green column continued to grow longer, a pressure like the heavens’ might slowly began to spread out from it.


      Just this sliver of the heavens’ might made Wang Lin feel like there were 10,000 mountains pressing down on top of him. There was a cracking sound coming from his body, making it seem like he was about to collapse at any time.


      “Very powerful!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed an unyielding look. A grey gas appeared between his brows and then turned into a tattoo that quickly covered his body.


      As a result, the pressure reached a point where he could withstand it.


      Since Wang Lin was like this, it’s obvious that many of the surrounding cultivators were worse. Their faces were extremely pale, and they were forced to retreat. If it wasn’t for their elders and masters being there to withstand the pressure for them, many of them would have collapsed and died!


      Just at this moment, a scene that would be hard for many cultivators to forget in their lifetime suddenly began to unfold.


      The giant, green pillar suddenly collapsed and rays of red light continued to shoot out from it. The rays of red light spread out like crazy; they even went through the bodies of the surrounding cultivators and went deep into space.


      As the green pillar continued to collapse, more and more rays of red light were released. The red light spread out at an unimaginable speed.


      At this moment, if you look at it from another angle, the East Demon Spirit Sea, one of the three forbidden areas of planet Tian Yun, was covered in green and red light.


      The green light was slowly disappearing and being replace by red light. This red wasn’t blood red; it was more like the red of the blazing sun.


      This red light spread out like light from the sun with the East Demon Spirit Sea as the center; the light spread endlessly in all directions.


      As for exactly how far the red light spread out, no one but a few select individuals knew.


      Some of the deserted planets far away from planet Tian Yun were covered by this red light. Even the farther away planet Suzaku was affected. The current Suzaku, Zhou Wutai, was cultivating when he opened his eyes to find that the sky was completely red.


      Even farther away, more planets were covered by this red light.


      There was no way to clearly calculate how far this red light that only came out from the East Demon Spirit Sea once every 5,000 years spread each time.


      At this moment, the red light suddenly stopped spreading as if it had reached a limit. However, a heaven-shaking thing was happening at all the places the red light reached.


      Among the stars, planets, and space, everything from treasures, jades, spirit stones, celestial jades, corpses, ancient swords, treasure remnants, celestial spells, ancient cultivation treasures, and various other things, no matter where they were, as long as they were in the range of the red light and without an owner, they began to tremble!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02070.xhtml

    
      #2070


      Chapter 2066 - Agreement


      The sky, earth, wind, thunder, rain, cloud, internal organs, body, and blood songs echoed.


      The three signs, golden sky and black earth, silver eyes, and the baby’s cry!


      The nine songs and three signs had many legends on the Immortal Astral Continent. However, the root of almost all these legends was that when the nine songs and three signs appeared, the Celestial Ancestor or Ancient Ancestor would have an inheritor.


      At this moment, in the celestial ancestral city and the Ancient clan’s three imperial cities, cracks appeared on the Celestial Ancestor statue and the Ancient Ancestor statues. At the center of the vast basin, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao personally witnessed the legend appear before him.


      At this moment, the figure that had appeared above the Ancient clan stood there and let out a roar at the other giant figure that had appeared over in the celestial clan.


      These two figures seemed to support the heavens, but in between them, a third figure appeared. The moment this figure appeared, a bright light filled the world.


      This figure belonged to Wang Lin!


      That figure was Wang Lin!


      A third existence beside celestial and Ancient!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were closed. When his avatar in the void fused with him, the fusion of celestial and ancient powers, which had only completed a single cycle in 100 years, suddenly accelerated. At this moment, it completed a cycle and created a power that would only appear when celestial and ancient powers fused.


      Wang Lin vaguely gained an understanding that once his ethereal essences were complete, his celestial and ancient powers would fuse completely. From then on, there would no longer be celestial or ancient power in his body, just his own strength.


      At that time, he would have enough strength to throw the karma net into reincarnation and find his true self.


      He didn’t know how much time had passed; it felt like an eternity had gone by, or maybe only an instant. Wang Lin opened his eyes, and when he looked up, he saw the foot from Gu Dao’s spell. It seemed to have lost its power to bind him as it descended.


      When it was hundreds of feet from Wang Lin, he let out a sigh. After fusing with his avatar in the void and causing the nine songs and three signs to appear, his cultivation level was beyond all existences on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Even if the Celestial Ancestor and Ancient Ancestor were here, he would be qualified to fight them.


      From now on, on the Immortal Astral Continent, aside from the legends of the Celestial Ancestor and Ancient Ancestor, there would be Wang Lin’s footprints as well.


      In Wang Lin’s view, Gu Dao’s current spell had just grasped the edge of the Heaven Trampling stage. He silently pondered, and when the giant foot was only 100 feet away, he pointed at it.


      With this, the giant foot trembled and collapsed into countless pieces before Wang Lin. A powerful storm caused the fragments to dissipate from the world, dissipate before Grand Empyrean Gu Dao’s eyes.


      Gu Dao silently pondered. His face became even older and a trace of fatigue and relief surfaced.


      “I can’t stop you… But I hope that in 300 years, when the Immemorial God Realm opens, you will enter from the Ancient clan side…” Gu Dao looked at Wang Lin as he clasped his hands and bowed deeply.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He looked at Grand Empyrean Gu Dao and then nodded.


      “Thank you…” Gu Dao opened his eyes, and when he did so, he returned to normal. Fog surrounded his body once more until it covered him completely. The fog churned and took him back toward the direction of the Ancient clan.


      Wang Lin looked at where Gu Dao had gone until the fog and thunderous rumbles disappeared. He turned toward the sea storm and stepped toward it.


      After passing through the storm, he would be at the edge of the celestial clan and would soon arrive at the celestial clan!


      This battle ended when the two departed. In this battle, Gu Dao had lost, so the title of strongest on the Immortal Astral Continent no longer belonged to Gu Dau, but to… Wang Lin!


      However, aside from the Grand Empyreans rushing over, no one else even knew it had happened.


      On the 12th day after Wang Lin left, a total of seven rays of light arrived from both sides of the sea wall and revealed seven people.


      These seven people were the seven Grand Empyreans of the Immortal Astral Continent!


      They all knew each other, but even though they belonged to two different camps, they didn’t want to fight. Instead, they all spread out their divine senses to observe the area and silently pondered.


      Ji Du and the others didn’t walk past the sea wall, nor did they take a step to enter the Ancient clan, but this didn’t affect their divine senses.


      Xuan Luo closed his eyes. When his divine sense spread out, his body trembled. This battle must have been heaven-shattering. Even though it had ended, the changes in the laws still remained.


      “The remains of this battle won’t disperse for hundreds of years…” Song Tian muttered to himself. He also felt the shocking power and fluctuations of law from the battle that had taken place here.


      There was also the mysterious Ancient Ji Grand Empyrean. He wore a mask that hid his appearance, so one could only tell that he was a man. He stood there with shock in his eyes.


      “Who was battling Grand Empyrean Gu Dao…? But no matter who it was, Grand Empyrean Gu Dao must have won!”


      “Could it be… Wang Lin…” Xuan Luo opened his eyes. He was a bit uncertain.


      Inside the sea wall, the four Grand Empyreans from the celestial clan all silently pondered. They withdrew their divine senses. They could not imagine what kind of battle had occurred here several days ago.


      “I shouldn’t be him…” Dao Yi pondered.


      “He battled against Gu Dao and leftbehind such a shocking battlefield. If I had witnessed this battle, it would’ve helped my cultivation greatly…” Ji Du also sighed. He had doubts about who had fought against Gu Dao. Was that person really… Wang Lin?


      Wu Feng looked at the battlefield with a complicated expression. The laws of the world here had collapsed and were in complete chaos. It was impossible to get a clear look or gain anything.


      In truth, the reason they had come here, aside from feeling the shocking change in the law here, was to personally witness the battle. However, it was obvious that doing so wouldn’t be possible.


      As for Grand Empyrean Gemini, the two little girls had long fused into a beautiful woman. She remained silent, and even she had doubts about the person who had battled Gu Dao.


      Time passed. The seven of them paused here for an incense stick of time. The seven of them looked at each other, which caused the atmosphere to become depressing and contain killing intent.


      While all seven of them were pondering, Ji Du suddenly spoke. “Three fellow Ancient clan cultivators, this old man has a suggestion.”


      After he spoke, Song Tian and the others coldy looked over.


      “If we were to fight, there would be no conclusion in a short period of time. The four of us won’t step past this sea wall, so there is no need to fight.


      “You all came with the intent of viewing the battle. However, the battle is already over and the laws here are in complete chaos. According to my calculations, the world here will collapse completely in a few days and become a dead zone.


      “At that time, the rest of us will lose the chance to perceive the details of this battle. We will also lose the chance to view this battle.


      “This old man has a spell, and I’m confident that with the seven of us working together, we can temporarily reverse time. Then our divine senses would be able to enter and we could personally witness the battle!


      “I wonder, what do the three of you think of this?” Ji Du slowly asked.


      After Ji Du finished speaking, Wu Feng pondered a bit and spoke as well. “This old man just wants to see that scene, I have no other intent. I can make a faith oath!”


      “I can also make a vow!”


      Dao Yi hesitated a bit as he looked at Ji Du and Wu Feng before nodding. As for Gemini, she pondered a bit and agreed.


      Song Tian’s group looked at each other and, after pondering a bit, agreed as well. At their cultivation levels, their words were credible.


      The three of them also had their own methods, so they were not afraid of Ji Du lying to them.


      After half an incense stick of time, the seven of them were prepared. Ji Du took out a jade and let the other six look at it. They all formed seals and began the spell.


      Seven rays of light shined and surrounded the battlefield. A moment later, a thunderous rumble echoed and the seven of them looked over.


      They gradually saw two figures appear inside the light that covered the battlefield. One of them was Gu Dao, who was covered in fog, and the other person was also blurry, but the seven of them could recognize the aura.


      “Wang Lin!!”


      “It really was him!!!”


      The seven of them were shocked, but what they saw after this made them all dumbfounded and filled with disbelief.


      They saw Gu Dao’s spell and Wang Lin’s One Step to Trample the Heavens. Finally, they saw Wang Lin pointing forward, causing the giant foot to collapse, and Gu Dao quietly leaving...


      Gu Dao’s appearance and what he had talked about with Wang Lin was not something the seven of them could hear or see. However, what they had seen already made the seven of them stop breathing...


      Even after the scene ended, the seven of them silently pondered for a long time. They all knew that the Immortal Astral Continent was different now!


      The strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent was no longer Gu Dao, but Wang Lin!


      Dao Yi’s heart trembled. He was a Grand Empyrean, but he felt fear. Wang Lin’s strength made him feel disbelief, but even more so, he felt fear.


      “Was it him…” In Ji Du’s mind, the gaze that seemed to have descended from the sky 100 years ago when the 72 souls all begged toward the sky resurfaced.
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      Chapter 517 – Greed’S Thoughts


      Chapter 517 – Greed’s Thoughts


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes lit up and he slowly asked, “What kind of fortune would make you, Greed, care so much about it?”


      Greed pondered a bit, then he clenched his teeth as he looked at Sword Saint Ling Tianhou and whispered, “Does Sword Saint remember when the Cultivation Alliance sent out a notice looking for an item tens of thousands of years ago? This item is a bead, and the reward is a complete high quality celestial spell! This is a high quality celestial spell, the biggest reward the Cultivation Alliance has ever offered! According to my sources, there aren’t more than 10 complete high quality celestial spells within the Cultivation Alliance!”


      Ling Tianhou’s eyes became serious and he slowly asked, “Are your injuries related to this bead?”


      Greed nodded and bitterly smiled. “Let’s not talk about the past. It was because my cultivation wasn’t strong enough. However, if Sword Saint acts, then it will definitely be easy!”


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou raised his head as he looked into the void. After a long time, he said, “It won’t be too late to talk about it after the East Demon Spirit Sea is over, but before that, you have to help me with one matter, Greed!”


      Greed’s eyes lit up and he said, “What does the Sword Saint need me to do?”


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou seriously said, “Go into the East Demon Spirit Sea and protect my 12 disciples until they complete the secret mission I gave them. If you can do that, then I’ll help you.”


      Greed’s expression sank. “Ling Tianhou, what do you mean by help me?” he asked.


      Ling Tianhou turned to look at Greed. His face was expressionless as he calmly said, “Greed, when I was making my name among the stars, you hadn’t even started cultivating. Your scheme is clear before my eyes. If you hadn’t been forced to by the owner of the bead, why would you rush here to find me? If I were to push you away now, I’m afraid that shortly after, we would be separated by life and dead!”


      Greed pondered. After a while, he smiled and said, “Sword Saint worries too much. As long as I’m there, I promise to keep your disciples safe! However, I heard that the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea is mysterious, so I don’t know if I can enter with my cultivation…”


      Ling Tianhou calmly said, “You don’t have to worry about it. You are injured, and it is my turn to open the gate, so I’ll naturally let you in.”


      Greed nodded and no longer spoke.


      As the two people spoke, a large, seven-colored cloud came from the distance.


      Greed’s eyes lit up and then he completely disappeared. If one looked closely, they would see that he had turned into a shadow that stayed very close to Sword Saint Ling Tianhou and remained motionless.


      Before the seven-colored cloud closed in, a sense of peace surrounded the area. From inside the seven-colored cloud, a white-robed All-Seer slowly walked over.


      As the All-Seer walked over, he smiled and nodded at people he knew. Behind him were nine people.


      These nine people were wearing robes of different colors, but their eyes were all sharp like lightning and they each had powerful cultivation. Among them was someone who fought with Wang Lin for the title of the Purple Division’s true disciple, Wang Lin’s sixth brother, Chen Tao!


      The current Chen Tao was wearing a purple robe and gave off a powerful pressure. He was like a sword that was about to be drawn, releasing its sharpness.


      The All-Seer’s group of 10 calmly moved toward the gate. Every cultivator respectfully made way, and the scene was even more grand than when Sword Saint Ling Tianhou arrived.


      In the blink of an eye, the All-Seer’s group arrived before the gate. They were only about 1,000 feet from Ling Tianhou’s group. Everyone’s gazes were locked onto these two groups.


      In addition to those people, all of the various old monsters were looking over at Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer with expressions of watching a good show.


      At this moment, it could be said that almost all of the powerful cultivators from planet Tian Yun and the surrounding planets were here. What was gathered here was almost the full power of the rank 7 cultivation plant of Tian Yun.


      Only one more day until the grand event that only happened once every 5,000 years!


      When the gate opens the tide, which will be an unforgettable scene for anyone seeing it for the first time, this trip to the East Demon Spirit Sea will reach a new height. After that, it will be time for the cruel trial inside!


      The All-Seer’s expression was neutral as he stood there and many cultivators came to greet him. As he talked, his eyes occasionally looked into the distance as if he was looking for something.


      The nine disciples behind him all had their own friends and were chatting with them. All besides Chen Tao, who was also occasionally looking around as if he was looking for something.


      “Why isn’t he here…” Chen Tao frowned slightly.


      The final day before the East Demon Spirit Sea’s opening slowly passed.


      Today was when the grand event would start, today was when the East Demon Spirit Sea was going to open!


      The sea of floating stuff that was called the East Demon Spirit Sea began to change. The speed at which all the stuff was moving through space became notably faster.


      This change attracted the attention of all the surrounding cultivators.


      Just at this moment, Chen Tao’s eyes suddenly lit up as he turned to look into the distance, and he slowly revealed a smile.


      Several rays of light came from the distance. Their arrival didn’t attract the attention of the other cultivators, but Chen Tao’s eyes locked onto a purple figure.


      “Seventh Brother…” Chen Tao’s eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      As the All-Seer casually looked at the purple figure, he let out a faint smile but didn’t say a word.


      When Wang Lin saw the All-Seer’s group from a distance, he clasped his hands and said, “Brother Sun, I need to go meet with my master, so we will part ways here. If there is a chance, we will meet inside the East Demon Spirit Sea!”


      Sun Yunshan’s face was covered with dust. They clearly had to rush at full speed to make it here on time. He smiled gently and said, “After we enter, I’ll depend on brother Wang to look out for me!”


      “No problem!” Wang Lin faintly smiled as he took a step and turned into a cloud of purple smoke before flying toward the All-Seer.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning toward the All-Seer, and before he got close, people heard the sound barrier breaking. His expression was calm, and there was a hint of grey gas in his eyes. His appearance right now wasn’t anyway weaker than the current Chen Tao’s.


      His movement immediately caught the attention of some cultivators. When they saw his purple robe and token, some well connected cultivators immediately guessed his identity.


      “The Heavenly Fate Sect’s Purple Division’s seventh disciple, Wang Lin!”


      Yao Xixue, who was sitting on the giant, red jade, opened her eyes to look at Wang Lin. After taking a few glances, she withdrew her gaze.


      Yao Xixu secretly thought, “I don’t know why Father asked me to pay extra attention to the new disciple of the Heavenly Fate Sect. This person’s cultivation is normal, and it doesn’t look like there is anything outstanding about him… However, to be able to selected by the All-Seer to come here right after joining the Heavenly Fate Sect is indeed shocking.”


      Wang Lin flew straight forward and arrived before the All-Seer shortly after. He respectfully said, “Disciple Wang Lin greets Master!”


      The All-Seer smiled and said, “Stand properly behind Master. This once in every 5,000 years grand event is about to happen, so pay attention. Maybe a treasure fated for you will appear as well!”


      After the All-Seer finished speaking, he meaningfully looked at Wang Lin and then no longer spoke.


      Wang Lin nodded in response, then he stood behind the All-Seer and formed a row with the other nine disciples.


      These nine disciples’ gazes all landed on Wang Lin. Aside from Chen Tao, whose eyes contained a hint of a mysterious light, everyone else’s gazes were emotionless; it was as if they were looking at a stranger.


      Wang Lin didn’t carefully look at these nine people. He casually glanced at them and knew that there were three women and six men.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhous’s eyes became a bit serious when Wang Lin arrived. He had always felt like this child was a bit familiar ever since he saw him at the All-Seer’s birthday celebration, but no matter what, he couldn’t remember.


      “Eh?” Greed’s exclamation came from behind Sword Saint Ling Tianhou.


      Ling Tianhou softly asked, “You know this child?”


      “I don’t know this child, but he gives off a familiar feeling… Maybe he is the descendent of an old friend…” Greed’s eyes lit up brightly, but he immediately hid it.


      Wang Lin’s appearance also attracted the attention of the famous old monsters. The only reason they were paying attention to Wang Lin was because the All-Seer would never accept a disciple for no reason. The All-Seer left everything to fate, and if it wasn’t fated, then there was no way he would accept a disciple.


      They just didn’t know if the fate was for him or the other disciples.


      Just at this moment, a soft rumbling came from the East Sea. This rumbling was like throwing rocks in a calm pond, creating waves of ripples.


      At this moment, the gazes of over 10,000 cultivators focused on the sea of floating stuff, and the entire area was silent.


      Among the surrounding cultivators, some of them had seen the once in every 5,000 years tide phase more than once. However, instead of making them more calm, their hearts trembled even more each time.


      Almost all of the cultivators that had seen the tide phase were sure that this East Sea must have been an amazing place before turning into what it was now.


      Otherwise, there would be no way for it to create such a shocking tide phase. This was like a mystery that still hovered over the heads of the people of planet Tian Yun.
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      Chapter 2067 - Can’T Find Her


      While Ji Du and the others were using the secret spell to watch the battle, Wang Lin arrived at the celestial clan. In the Northern Continent, he looked at the slightly familiar land and felt emotional.


      “Hundreds of years ago, I left this place and headed toward the Ancient clan… Now I’ve returned.” Wang Lin let out a sigh and his gaze swept the land. His divine sense spread out toward the 72 continents, and a moment later, his divine sense covered the entire celestial clan’s 72 continents.


      As his divine sense spread out, a smile gradually appeared on his face. With his previous cultivation level, he could not use this method to find his old friends.


      However, now, as the strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent, he could.


      “Zhou Yi and Qing Shuang’s cultivation levels have risen… I wonder if they kept that pill or not…” Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by but didn’t stop.


      Wang Lin’s smile widened as if he had seen something. “This is… Situ…


      “He should be Master Hong Shan… After reincarnation, he is still the same.


      “Zhou Ru… This child didn’t walk down the path of cultivation. I don’t know how many times she has reincarnated over these past hundreds of years…” Wang Lin looked into the distance with a gentle gaze.


      “Thirteen… He was always excellent, and now his cultivation is extraordinary. From the looks of it, he is already very fast…


      “Big Head, the pitiful person from the cave world who used his ruthlessness to cover up his fragile heart. Here, he is still the same…


      “This is… Shengong Hu? He became the sect master of a sect!” Wang Lin was a little shocked.


      “Is she Red Butterfly… That mark can’t be wrong…


      “Qing Lin… He also chose not to cultivate and reincarnated several times like a mortal…


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui… Eh?” Wang Lin’s gaze became sharp and he carefully looked toward the west. He felt like that was where Qing Shui was, but the mark on his body was extremely faint. If not for the fact that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was far higher than before, he would not have been able to detect it.


      “If the mark on Senior Brother Qing Shui was completely gone, then even with my divine sense sweeping everyone, I wouldn’t be able to find him… Fortunately, a trace of his mark still exists.”


      Wang Lin murmured as his divine sense continued to search the 72 continents of the celestial clan. He had done the same thing in the Ancient clan, but he had found no trace of any of his friends.


      In his heart, there was a shadow that made him feel very complicated. This shadow as a woman called Li Qianmei.


      “Nothing…” Wang Lin’s divine sense swept across the 72 continents one by one. He had found almost everyone except for one… her.


      “Still nothing…” Wang Lin couldn’t remember how many times he had searched. He searched again and again, but he could not find any trace of Li Qianmei.


      Just like when he had searched in the Ancient clan, he couldn’t find her...


      “How could there be no trace?” Wang Lin could not be calm, and his divine sense erupted. Not only did he cover the celestial clan, but with his current cultivation level, he covered the vast basin and the Ancient clan as well.


      He searched again and again, his divine sense swept out again and again, but he found no trace of Li Qianmei.


      Wang Lin’s face turned place. He could not find her.


      “Could it be that during reincarnation… There was an accident…” Wang Lin felt a sting in his heart. He could not forget the woman called Li Qianmei, her face and soft eyes.


      She had come to the Immortal Astral Continent for him. She had left her father and came to reincarnate here all lone. Silently waiting for the man she loved to find her and release her memory.


      “Impossible!” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out once more for a whole day. His divine sense had swept across almost every inch of the Immortal Astral Continent, but in the end… he still found nothing.


      Wang Lin pressed against his chest and felt pain. He looked at the sky and suddenly laughed. However, this laughter was filled with anger, anger at the heavens!


      “You let me find Li Muwan’s soul but made me lose Li Qianmei. Is this the so-called fate!!? Is this the heavens making a fool of me!?!


      “I don’t believe it, I’ll still be able to find her!” Wang Lin roared at this sky, and his roar echoed across the world.


      “With Teacher’s help, the chance of an accident was very low. Since I can’t find her, the most likely chance is that she recovered her memory earlier than Senior Brother Qing Shui and the mark disappeared…” Wang Lin closed his eyes, and after analysing the situation, he was almost certain of it.


      With his eyes closed, he could vaguely see a woman in white looking up at the sky with tears flowing down from her eyes.


      She had long remembered her previous life but was avoiding him… Or perhaps she didn’t want to see Wang Lin.


      The sky gradually darkened as Wang Lin stood in the air and opened his eyes. His eyes revealed a trace of sadness and confusion. He silently pondered as he walked forward and disappeared into the darkness.


      Celestial clan, Western Continent’s Yun Tao Continent.


      In the northern part of this continent, there was a sect. This sect was not large; it could only be considered a small sect in the Yun Tao Continent. This morning, there were many disciples cultivating in the sect. In the secret chamber in the back mountain of the sect sat a middle-aged man.


      This man was filled with determination and a sense of coldness. He was dressed in black and his eyes were closed as he cultivated. Ripples were spreading from his body, shrouding his surroundings. This revealed the man’s cultivation level to be at the peak of the second step and only one step away from the third step.


      As the person with the fastest cultivation in the last 1,000 years in the Golden Furnace Sect, he was very famous. He had high status in the sect and was being personally taught by the head elder.


      Not only was his cultivation level high, he was very decisive and ruthless. He even had a reputation in the Yun Tao Continent and had killed someone who had just entered the third step, causing his name to be known by many other sects.


      In particular, this battle was even more decisive than that of some third step cultivators. Anyone who fought him would die by his hands nine out of ten times.


      This slaughter made him number one among the younger generation, but even some ordinary elders were shocked by his killing intent.


      His name was Wang Shi, “shi” as in “stone.”


      He was an orphan and didn’t know who his parents were. He had been picked up by an old daoist and grew up in the sect. He only knew that when he cultivated, he would often see the back of a figure. This back was very large and made him feel warm, but no matter what, he could not see the appearance of this figure.


      At the beginning, even the back of this figure was blurry, and as his cultivation level increased, the back of this figure gradually became more clear. He felt that if he could reach the third step, he would clearly see this figure.


      This was the reason why he cultivated like crazy!


      “Wang Shi!” As he cultivated, a voice came from outside the secret chamber. Then a ray of light flew before him and turned into the illusory figure of an old man.


      The man opened his eyes. He looked at the old man respectfully, then he got up and bowed.


      “Greetings, Head Elder.”


      “You are still not willing to call me ‘teacher…’” The illusory figure frowned. This disciple was very strange. He wanted to accept this person as his disciple, but Wang Shi remained silent and wouldn’t agree. This made him unhappy, but as time passed, this man’s cultivation speed caught his attention once more. He ignored the fact that this person wouldn’t accept him as his teacher and taught him his personal spells.


      Now, many years had passed, and there was a relationship of teacher and disciple between them. However, even now, Wang Shi never called him “teacher.”


      Wang Shi also didn’t know the reason, but he always felt like the person before him was not his teacher. As for who it should be, he was confused.


      “Forget it. Prepare a bit and head down the mountain in three days. Go to the Dao Yun Sect for me to send the congratulatory gift.” The illusory figure shook his head and disappeared.


      Wang Shi respectfully nodded. After the figure disappeared, his eyes were filled with confusion, and after a long time, he let out a sigh. After he sat back down to cultivate again, a sigh came from behind him.


      This sigh came too suddenly and made Wang Shi tremble, but he didn’t recklessly turn around. He knew that for this person to come here without him or his teacher knowing, then this person’s cultivation level had to be very high.


      Wang Shi gravely said, “Who are you, Sir?”


      “Tell me why your name is ‘Wang Shi.’ Who gave you this name?” A soft voice came from behind Wang Shi. When this name entered Wang Shi’s ears, he felt his heart tremble. It was very familiar, and it felt like some memories were going to awaken. He could not help but become confused. He subconsciously answered,


      “I… I’m an orphan and I named myself… I felt that I should be named ‘Wang…’”


      Silence came from behind him. Wang Shi’s eyes shined and he took this chance to turn around. He saw behind him a young man in white with white hair looking at him with a gentle gaze. This was the gaze of an elder looking at their junior.


      When he saw the person’s appearance, Wang Shi’s body trembled and his heart went into chaos. The back of the figure in his dream appeared and gradually overlapped with this person.


      “You… You…” The confusion in his eyes became even stronger.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and pointed at Wang Shi’s forehead. With this, Wang Shi’s heart trembled violently and, with a bang, his memory was suddenly restored!


      “Tea… Teacher!! Thirteen greets Teacher!!” Tears flowed down from the man’s eyes as he knelt without hesitation toward Wang Lin. His face was filled with excitement.
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      Chapter 516 – Greed’s Trip


      After Sun Yunshan finished speaking, a ray of purple light rushed over like lightning. It quickly closed in, landed on the ground, and revealed Wang Lin inside.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and clasped his hands. “I was met with a little delay on the way here. I didn’t think brother Sun would be waiting.”


      Sun Yunshan laughed and said, “No problem. I was originally going to head to the East Demon Spirit Sea yesterday but heard that brother Wang was someone the All-Seer picked to go. I thought about it and decided to wait a few days for brother Wang so we could go together. I’m not in a rush.”


      Wang Lin gave him a warm smile and said, “Thank you for your consideration.” With that, he looked at the people around Sun Yunshan.


      Sun Yunshan laughed. “These three are the Xuan Yuan Sect’s elders responsible for my safety, as my cultivation can’t match brother Wang’s. Ah, if it wasn’t for Father’s order, I wouldn’t go to the East Demon Spirit Sea.”


      Wang Lin smiled. “Brother Sun is funny!”


      As for the girl wearing pink, her gaze shifted as she stared at Wang Lin and showed a hint of surprise.


      Sun Yunshan pointed at the girl and said, “Brother Wang, this is my little sister, Sun Rounan!” With that, he gave her a stare and shouted, “This is the All-Seer’s core disciple, Wang Lin. Why haven’t you greet him yet?!”


      Sun Rounan wrinkled her nose as she greeted Wang Lin with her voice that was like a bird singing. “Rounan greet elder brother Wang!”


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded. He didn’t take more than one look at her before his gaze fell on the transfer array.


      Sun Yunshan was very smart and naturally knew Wang Lin’s thoughts, so he said, “Brother Wang, it is getting late, so let us get going!”


      Wang Lin nodded, then the two of them walked side by side toward the center of the transfer array.


      As Sun Yunshan walked, he didn’t even turn his head and as he slowly said, “Xuan Yi, come back!”


      Xuan Yi didn’t say a word as he turned around and walked toward the transfer array along with the other two elders. The only one left outside the transfer array was the pink-dressed girl. She stomped her feet and shouted toward Sun Yunshan, “Big Brother, just let me go!”


      Sun Yunshan said, without any hesitation, “No!”


      “Activate the array!”


      After the shout, the hundreds of disciples outside the transfer array opened their eyes and started using their spiritual energy, causing a large amount of spiritual energy to enter the array.


      This array wasn’t a normal array but one that sent people into space. The amount of celestial jades and spirit stones required to activate this array was enormous.


      A series of rumbling sounds came from the array as a powerful force began to spread out from it like a shockwave.


      Those hundreds of disciples’ clothes were blown back and created a lot of flapping noises. Their faces were all pale, but none of them moved an inch.


      Shortly after, a rainbow hundreds of feet wide suddenly shot upwards and pierced into the sky. Rings of light began to spread out in the sky and a majority of the sky on the planet was covered by this ripple of rings.


      The ripples lasted for half a incense stick of time before disappearing.


      At the moment the rainbow shot into the sky, the girl next to the array revealed a hint of pride. Her right hand touched her bag of holding and a jade appeared in her grasp.


      “Hmph, if you don’t want me to go, then I’ll just follow you guys secretly! I stole Dad’s Thousand Transfer jade, and with it, I can follow along. Maybe I’ll even find some treasures in the East Sea!”


      The moment the jade appeared in her hand, it released a white light and surrounded the girl in an instant. With a flash of white light, her body turned into a strand of white light and fused with the rainbow.


      East of planet Tian Yun, location of the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      There were only three days until it would open!


      The number of surrounding cultivators had increased to a frightening amount; there were at least 10,000 people here. However, among all these cultivators, not all of them were going to go inside. In fact, a majority of the people present were just here to view the tide phase.


      After all, this only happened once every 5,000 years, and for some cultivators, that was their entire life.


      If one can’t step into the Yin and Yang stage and break past the first step, they can’t live for 5,000 years.


      Even old monsters that rarely appeared were here outside the East Demon Spirit Sea. Some of these old monsters came by themselves, some had their disciples with them. Every one of them that appeared caused an uproar and took an area for themselves.


      But the more they acted like this, the fewer people would be willing to offend them.


      Luckily, these people all knew each other, so even if they took an area, no one would mess with each other. For example, the Blood Ancestor’s daughter, Yao Xixue. No one has taken a step into the area 1,000 feet around her.


      On this day, there were only two days until the gate would open.


      A large amount of specks of light appeared in the void. There were simply too many specks of light, so it looked like all the stars in space were charging toward this location.


      Just these lights created a powerful pressure like a huge storm was about to arrive.


      At this moment, aside from the famous old monsters, all the other cultivators’ expressions changed. Even the Blood Ancestor’s daughter, Yao Xixue, opened her eyes to look at the endless specks of golden light.


      Yao Xixue softly muttered, “Sword Saint…”


      The golden specks coming from the distance turned into ancient swords. Then rays of sword energy suddenly closed in, creating a powerful pressure. As they closed in, all of the cultivators around the East Demon Spirit Sea entrance moved out of the way.


      This scene was more grand than any of the other old monsters that arrived.


      Among the large amount of sword energy, there was a giant Qilin beast. Sword Saint Ling Tianhou was sitting on the head of the Qilin, and his eyes were as bright as torches.


      Behind him were four flashing illusionary swords, making him look even more fierce.


      There were 12 people behind the Sword Saint!


      These 12 people each had an ancient sword on their back. There were illusions of various beasts coming from each sword, forming the 12 beasts.


      “The 12 Swords!” Some of the people here recognized these 12 people.


      All of the people of planet Tian Yun knew that Sword Saint Ling Tianhou was always in competition with the All-Seer. It has gone on for countless years and it still continues.


      The All-Seer was already one head above the Sword Saint, but the Sword Saint was never discouraged and never stopped.


      The All-Seer had the Seven Heavenly Fate disciples, and he went on to make the Da Lou Sword Sect’s 12 Swords!


      The Seven Heavenly Fate disciples had celestial spell inheritances, while the 12 Swords had demonic beast spirits protecting them.


      The moment the Sword Saint arrived, a large opening of 50 kilometers immediately opened up, and within it was only the Sword Saint and his 12 disciples.


      Ling Tianhou’s expression was very gloomy. He originally wouldn’t come here this early, but this trip was very important to him. He looked at the sea of floating stuff and revealed a look of reminiscence.


      Back then, when he returned from the Celestial Realm, that sword spirit chased after him. What shocked him the most was how powerful the sword spirit was. In the end, he lured it here and used a special spell to trap it inside the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      This time he was going to borrow the power of the tide phase to drag the sword spirit into the depths of the East Demon Spirit Sea so that it can never return.


      “That sword spirit belonged to that female celestial general. Although it is very powerful, it won’t listen to me. Since it won’t listen to me, then no one else can have it, especially that old thief, the All-Seer!” Ling Tianhou let out a soft snort and revealed a gloomy expression.


      Ling Tianhou was thinking when his expression suddenly changed. He looked into the void and revealed a mysterious light.


      A large cloud of cold air suddenly appeared in space. This cold cloud was dark green and was filled with skulls. There were countless skulls inside this dark green cloud, at least 1,000!


      There was even some flesh still remaining on some of the skulls.


      Among those skulls, there was one that was very large. This was clearly the skull of a primordial beast. On top of this giant skull sat a middle-aged man.


      This person was surrounded by a death aura that obstructed his figure. The images of skulls flashed all around him; they seemed to be endless like a forest of skulls.


      Along the way, he charged directly through, not bothering about anyone else, and directly entered the 50 kilometer area around Sword Saint Ling Tianhou that no one else dared to enter.


      The middle-aged man surrounded by the dearth aura and sitting on the giant skull let out a raspy laugh. “Old friend Ling Tian!”


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou faintly smiled and said, “Greed!”


      This Greed was the one on planet Suzaku that wanted to devour ancient cultivators to recover his cultivation. He also wanted to find where that divine retribution came from and unknowingly was looking for Wang Lin.


      This person was one of the main culprits that tried to steal the heaven defying bead from Situ Nan.


      In order to avoid Situ Nan, he escaped here to find his old friend, Sword Saint Ling Tianhou.


      “How did you become so seriously injured?” Sword Saint Ling Tianhou was able to immediately see that Greed’s injures still hadn’t recovered.


      Greed’s eyes give off a ghostly light as he slowly said, “It’s a long story. I went to the Da Lou Sword Sect to look for you. When I heard that you were here, I quickly rushed here and wanted to give you a great opportunity! If you and I team up, then you will be able to be one head above old man All-Seer!”
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      Chapter 2068 - Happiness And Responsibility


      In the northeastern part of the Lofty Mountain Continent, there was a mountain range. Not far from the official road, there was a paradise-like village.


      There weren’t many people in the village, only a few hundred. Most of them were hunters, and they relied on the dense forest filled with beasts for a living. This was originally not a village - it used to just be a desolate land where hunters rested.


      It was unknown how long ago, but the family of an official had come here, escaping from the city, and settled down here. As time slowly passed, the village formed like this.


      At the western end of the village, there was a house surrounded by fences. There was a teenage girl wearing patched linen clothes feeding the poultry.


      Smoke was coming from the chimney. It was early morning and it was clear that breakfast was being prepared inside the house.


      As the girl fed the poultry, she laughed and spoke toward the house. “Mom, I had another dream light night. I dreamt that I became a celestial again.”


      “You child, you’re so big already and still fantasize about becoming a celestial. When I was as old as you, I was already married to your father.” A gentle voice came from the house.


      “Is that because my father is the most powerful hunter in the village? I heard that a lot of people wanted to date father at the time.” The girl smiled. She was very cute. Her appearance was not particularly beautiful, but she gave off a pure and lovely temperament.


      “Who did you hear this from?” A woman walked out. She was wearing simple clothes, but this could not hide her beauty. Her eyes widened as she pretended to be angry and held a pot of vegetables.


      The girl was going to speak when a hearty laughter came from the gate.


      “It was me who said it.” The gate was  pushed open and a powerful middle-aged man walked in. He was carrying a bow and arrows, along with a small beast. However, there was dried blood on his leg. It was unknown if it belonged to the small beast or him.


      “Father!” The girl was surprised and immediately threw dustpan and ran up.


      “Wow, it's a leopard. Its skin is so beautiful. This is great.” The girl’s eyes seemed to light up and she leaped happily.


      “How come you were gone for so long this time? Normally, you return after two or three days.” The woman quickly walked up and helped the middle-aged man put down the beast and bow and arrows.


      “The little girl said that she wanted some good leather. On the way, I encountered this leopard, and it delayed me a bit,” the man said as he rubbed the girl’s head.


      “What happened to your leg?” The woman immediately saw the blood on the man’s leg. She quickly knelt down to take a look and saw a shallow scratch.


      “No problem. With Little White around, the beasts in the mountain can’t hurt me.” The man laughed as a shadow sprang through the gate and pounced on the girl. It licked the girl nonstop. It was a big black dog.


      However, it looked more like a tiger, which made for a shocking sight.


      “Little White was learning how to roar like a tiger in the mountains again. I’m really confused - is he a tiger or a dog…” The man looked at the dog and smiled bitterly.


      “Little White is good, so obedient.” The girl pushed the big black dog aside and stroked the dog’s hair.


      The dog seemed to enjoy it a lot. It lied on its back, exposing its belly. The girl laughed and began rubbing the dog’s belly. The dog looked very comfortable and let out growls like a real  tiger.


      The entire family was laughing and couldn’t detect the figure in white floating in the sky. Wang Lin looked down at the happy family, and when he saw the girl’s smiling face, he also smiled.


      “Little White… I almost forgot that he was brought here and also reincarnated. I just didn’t expect… for him to reincarnate into a big dog… And from the looks of it, he has gained intelligence and has pretty good cultivation.” Wang Lin smiled as the big dog laid on the ground enjoying himself. However, when he looked up at the sky, he actually saw Wang Lin’s figure and was startled.


      His expression was instantly filled with fear. The big dog blinked and even stopped making the growling sound.


      Wang Lin looked at the dog, and when he saw the fear in the dog’s eyes, his smile widened. “Oh? You recognize me?”


      However, the family didn’t notice the strangeness in the dog’s behavior. The young girl was looked at her father and affectionately said,


      “Father, I dreamed about being a celestial again last night.”


      “Good, being a celestial is good. My little girl will definitely become a celestial.” The man laughed.


      “I don’t want to become a celestial. I feel like I spent a lifetime as a celestial, but I was not happy at all. Right now is much better. It was just a dream, I don’t want to become a celestial.


      “I’ll be with Father and Mother for the rest of my life.” The girl’s words were very serious.


      Her words startled Wang Lin, and he revealed a complicated expression. He looked at the girl’s happy smile and then at the calm mountain village. After a long time, Wang Lin took another profound gaze before he disappeared into the sky.


      “Perhaps this is the life she wanted…”


      That night, she had a dream once more. In the dream, she had a different name - Zhou Ru. She also had a black figure with her named Little White. She always bullied this figure and made it do handstands...


      She also had an uncle, and that uncle was her closest relative.


      In the dream, her uncle had asked her if she wanted to leave with him. She silently pondered for a long time and then told this uncle, who she felt was very close to her, that she wanted to stay here...


      That night, the dog also had a dream in which he became a tiger and was extremely fierce, doing anything he wished. He was surrounded by many female tigers and female beasts… It was very enjoyable.


      He also dreamed that a man in white had appeared before him. He knew this man, it was the despicable man who had captured him back then. This person gave him some delicious pills and then patted his head before leaving.


      “One day, when Zhou Ru wants to pursue her own dream, you can unseal her memory…” The man left and his words echoed inside the dog’s mind for a long time.


      The celestial clan’s Central Continent. The ancestral city was simply too large, so one could see both the sun and moon appear in the city. At this moment, it was night at the imperial palace, but it was not dark because of the many lights in the palace.


      The entire palace was silent.


      A lonely figure walked out from the darkness and looked at the palace below. The figure stood there for a long time before descending. The light in the palace became hazy as the figure descended. It was as if another space was overlapping.


      It wasn’t until the person stepped onto the square of the palace that the lights returned to normal.


      Wang Lin looked at this place. Back then, he had almost died here and couldn’t leave with the madman. He could only watch as the madman entered eternal slumber and became a mountain to suppress the 72 continents.


      “When I left, I vowed that once I came back again, I was going to awaken the madman! No one can stop me again!” Wang Lin murmured as he stomped on the ground.


      With this step, the ground of the entire palace trembled without anyone noticing. What trembled was not the real palace, but the overlapping space.


      Wang Lin’s surroundings became blurry and his figure flickered before he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was inside the underground palace!


      The entire underground palace was in a haze and was mostly the same compared to before. The only difference was that only one mountain remained.


      This mountain pierced into the sky and was very large. Standing outside mountain, Wang Lin felt the sleeping madman inside it.


      There were countless restrictions and seals inside and outside the mountain. Even a Grand Empyrean would need a lot of time to break them.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved at the mountain. The mountain rumbled and collapsed at a rapid rate. Large amounts of rocks fell off, and in the blink of an eye, all the restrictions and seals disappeared with a wave of Wang Lin’s hand.


      As the mountain collapsed, the madman’s body appeared. He was quietly lying there with his eyes closed. He was sleeping. There were fluctuations of Grand Empyrean cultivation coming from his body.


      Wang Lin walked forward and arrived beside the madman. He looked at the madman and pointed at the madman’s forehead. With this, the madman’s body suddenly trembled.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and his divine sense spread out through his finger, entering the madman’s body to awaken him.


      In a flash, half an hour passed. Wang Lin opened his eyes, revealing a complicated expression as he looked at the madman, and said,


      “If you really choose this, then I respect your choice… You… take care.” Wang Lin stood up with a sigh and walked toward the sky, disappearing from the underground palace.


      After Wang Lin left, the madman opened his eyes and looked at where Wang Lin had stood for a long time.


      “I have been confused for a lifetime… I was crazy for a lifetime… But I’m still a descendant of the Celestial Ancestor… Now that Lian Daozhen is dead, if I leave, the celestial clan will have… no emperor.


      “I want to leave this place, leave the Immortal Astral Continent, but since I have the Celestial Ancestor’s inheritance, I must have the backbone to bear it… This is my responsibility.


      “I came to an understanding during my slumber.” The madman stood up, revealing a rare trace of determination as he bitterly muttered to himself.


      “Guard the celestial clan so the generations can continue. When I feel that I no longer have to continue my responsibilities, I’ll come and find you Wang Lin…” The madman stood up. He was wearing the royal robe and crown. He no longer had any hint of the madness he had in the past, but gave off the aura of authority that was befitting of the Celestial Emperor.
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      Chapter 515 – Why The East Sea


      Chapter 515 – Why The East Sea


      There is a mysterious place in the void in planet Tian Yun’s vicinity.


      From a distance, this just looks like a place where a lot of floating objects have gathered, an endless sea of floating objects.


      There are only two colors here: green and red. All of the floating things here are these two colors.


      Every 5,000 years, this sea of floating stuff emits a mysterious power, and a lot of mysterious things are absorbed into this sea by this power.


      Among these mysterious things are corpses and treasures. Anything and everything can be absorbed.


      This place is like a giant treasure trove that only absorbs and never emits. If you want the treasures, you must go inside!


      No one knows how this place was formed. Rumor has it that when planet Tian Yun came to be, this place had already existed for a long time.


      Some people say that this place was a palace of a powerful celestial general. Later, when the Celestial Realm collapsed, it was somehow impacted and turned into ruins. However, this ruin that everyone sees is only a state created by a powerful spell. If one is fortunate enough to go inside, they can definitely recover the celestial palace.


      There are even rumors that this place is a tunnel that links to another space. Maybe people can find a passage to the realm beyond the Celestial Realm here.


      Overall, there are countless rumors about this place, and every one of these rumors are filled with confidence as if they have some definitive facts.


      This sea of unknown origin is on the eastern side of planet Tian Yun, so after a long time, it was referred to as the East Sea!


      Back when the All-Seer first completed his dao, he invited several friends, including Sword Saint Ling Tianhou before their relationship broke down, and explored this place three times!


      The first two times they came back empty-handed, but on the third time, only half of the people that went returned!


      It was also after that time that Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s and the All-Seer’s friendship broke apart. Even until now, they have never talked about what happened on that third expedition.


      However, after that time, the All-Seer said one thing!


      “There is an ancient demon inside there. From today onward, this place belongs to my planet Tian Tun, and this place will be called the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea!”


      The words “ancient demon” spread during that time and were remembered by countless people.


      Even someone from the Cultivation Alliance came to check the East Demon Spirit Sea. However, in regards to letting outsiders enter the East Demon Spirit Sea, the All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, and all the other old monsters around had a rare, uniform opinion about it.


      They would never allow anyone from the outside to enter. This place was the forbidden area of planet Tian Yun!


      After the situation stayed like this for a very long time, this East Demon Spirit Sea just naturally became a forbidden area that belonged to planet Tian Yun.


      There aren’t many mysterious places like the East Demon Spirit Sea, but they aren’t very rare either. The Cultivation Alliance doesn’t want to have a bad relationship with the cultivators of planet Tian Yun over such a place, because for them, it is not worth it.


      The opening of the East Demon Spirit Sea every 5,000 years is a big event for planet Tian Yun. At the moment it opens, there will be a tide phase that lasts for several months!


      The tide phase is when the mysterious power from within the East Demon Spirit Sea spreads out across a very large area. As long as the cultivators are there, they can see that countless treasures, countless spells, countless corpses of demonic beasts, and countless strange things are pulled and absorbed into the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      Every time it opens, all the old monsters around Tian Yun send in their disciples. Although it is very dangerous, it only opens once every 5,000 years. It is too good of an opportunity to miss, so might as well risk it!


      Every time the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea opens, a large amount of people enter. On the lower end, there are a few hundred, but on the upper end, there are more than 1,000. The weakest are at the Soul Transformation stage, while the strongest are people who have touched the Yin and Yang stage.


      That is the highest cultivation level allowed, because planet Tian Yun has a very strict requirement on people who can enter. Anyone above the Ascendant stage is definitely not allowed to enter.


      After all, this place is used for training everyone’s disciples. Even when it is open, it is only half open so they won’t all die inside.


      However, nothing is absolute, and everything depends on what gets sucked in during the tide phase. If there was something so heaven defying that it would even tempt these old monsters, then the East Demon Spirit Sea would become very lively.


      At this moment, there are still five days until the East Demon Spirit Sea opens.


      But there were already countless cultivators outside the East Demon Spirit Sea. These cultivators were all people who were going to enter this time around. They were wearing various different clothing, and although they mingled, the distinction between each sect was very clear. The disciples of each sect were all grouped together and it was very lively.


      As time passed, more and more cultivators appeared outside the East Demon Spirit Sea. Even some old monsters that never showed their faces had come with their disciples. Every time one of them appeared, it would cause an uproar among the cultivators. All of the cultivators would make way, as they didn’t dare to block these people’s path.


      On this day, a ray of red light almost covered the entire area outside the East Demon Spirit Sea. At the same time, a thick smell of blood spread across the area. This caused the surroundings to look like a world of blood.


      “Blood Planet’s ancestor!” Some cultivators immediately recognized the person from the smell of blood. At this moment, everyone stopped their chattering.


      From within the blood-red light, a giant, blood-red jade slowly floated toward the East Demon Spirit Sea. On the top of the giant jade sat a woman. She had red phoenix eyes, her beautiful brows contained killing intent, and she was wearing a white robe that when compared to the blood-red jade below her, it created a powerful visual contrast.


      Although she was sitting in the lotus position, one could still see her slim figure. She had a head of silky, black hair, a tender and white sunflower seed face, skin as smooth as crystal, an exquisite nose, and her red phoenix eyes glowed like the blazing sun shining on the lake on the surface but contained well-hidden depth and coldness within. If one were to accidently get caught inside her eyes, they would be out of luck…


      She sat on the blood jade and flew over. Everyone who saw her moved out of the away, allowing her to reach the outside of the East Demon Spirit Sea. She stopped in an empty area.


      Along the way, the woman didn’t say a word. When the blood jade finally stopped, she closed her eyes and began cultivating.


      “Blood Ancestor’s daughter, Yao Xixue!” Some cultivators immediately recognized her.


      Blood Ancestor Yao Xinghai was a famous old monster around planet Tian Yun. This person’s cultivation level was really high. He has challenged the All-Seer total of seven times, and although he lost all seven times, his cultivation level was higher each time. Especially the seventh time, when he showed off his terrifying blood spells.


      This person owned his own cultivation planet around planet Tian Yun. He captured natives to provide him with blood to cultivate his demonic techniques.


      This Yao Xinghai has never accepted any disciple except for one girl. This girl was his beloved daughter. He taught her all of his techniques and even helped change her life by defying the heavens to allow her bloodline power to awaken.


      This father and daughter duo spends most of their time on the Blood Planet and never interacts with anyone. But the more they stay isolated, the less people are willing to mess with them.


      Let’s not talk about the matter here for now. On Earth Planet, one of the five planets orbiting planet Tian Yun, outside the large transfer array in the Xuan Yuan Sect, the junior master of the Xuan Yuan Sect, Xu Yunshan, was silently standing there. Although he looked calm, he was constantly hitting his palm with the fan in his hand and looking at the distance.


      Behind him followed three people!


      These three people were all white-haired old men. Although they wore simple clothes, they gave off a terrifying aura, making it feel like the air around them was becoming thin.


      On the outer rim of the transfer array sat several hundred Xuan Yuan Sect disciples. They were sitting at various corners of the transfor array and were silently cultivating. They were waiting for the command to use the spiritual energy inside their bodies to stimulate the Celestial Energy inside the transfer array to activate it.


      As Sun Yunshan softly tapped the jade fan in his hand, his face was without any hint of impatience and was still calm.


      Not long after, a ray of pink light came from the horizon. Sun Yunshan frowned and revealed a look of helplessness. He then put away the fan and looked at the pink light.


      The pink light was extremely fast, and in the blink of an eye, it arrived. The light made a circle around the area before landing 10 feet away from Sun Yunshan, revealing a girl in her 20s.


      This girl was wearing a pink dress and her skin was as smooth and clear as crystal; she was like a person made of jade. She gave off a fragrance that would cause people to be completely intoxicated by her.


      The girl puffed her cheeks and quickly said, “Elder brother, you promised me that as long as I could make it, you would let me go!”


      Sun Yunshan looked at her and shouted, “What nonsense! The East Demon Spirit Sea is not a place you can go with your cultivation level! Although father is in closed door cultivation, he has already ordered that you are not allowed to go! Xuan Yi, bring her back to the sect!”


      One of the old men behind Sun Yunshan took a step forward and stood next to the girl. He clasped his hands and said, “My lady, please don’t make it hard for Xuan Yi.”


      The girl snorted. She didn’t even look at Xuan Yi; she looked at Sun Yunshan and said, “Mother agreed!”


      Sun Yunshan was about to speak, but his expression suddenly changed. He no longer bothered with the girl as he looked at the horizon and revealed a smile.


      “Brother Wang, I have been waiting for you!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_02073.xhtml

    
      #2073


      Chapter 2069 Si Nan!


      Wang Lin respected the madman’s decision. Everyone had their own responsibilities, Wang Lin understood this.


      He had no right to decide madman’s responsibilities. As a friend, the best he could do was awaken the madman. As for what he should do next, there was no need for Wang Lin to interfere.


      Wang Lin also had a path he had to take. He wanted to return to the cave world, back to planet Suzaku, back to where he grew up.


      “Perhaps the next time I meet the madman will be 300 years from now…” Wang Lin walked into the distance. Although he was the most powerful person on the Immortal Astral Continent, there were still things he was confused about, like the Immemorial God Realm, the All-Seer, and Wan Er’s resurrection.


      Walking under the vast sky, Wang Lin also felt confused. He didn’t know if the old friends he was seeking wanted their memories awakened or wanted to return to the cave world with him.


      “Perhaps forgetting the past and beginning anew on the Immortal Astral Continent is the best for them…” Wang Lin murmured as he thought about Zhou Ru. That was her choice.


      “I can’t replace their choices with my will.” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he looked into the distance. That was where Situ Nan was.


      The country of Wu Xuan was a mortal country in the northern part of the Central Continent in the Heavenly Wax Continent. There were four countries in the Heavenly Wax Continent, and there was friction between them year-round. Although there were no large scale wars, there were many small battles on the borders.


      However, the four countries kept it under control, so the scale of the battles never expanded too much.


      At the border of Wu Xuan and Zhou Ling, there was a large amount of soldiers stationed here. The military camp looked endless and was densely packed with people. There was a powerful killing intent in the air.


      Closer to the country, at the gate of the camp, thousands of soldiers were standing in vertical columns. Several generals and officers were looking into the distance as if they were waiting for something.


      Not long after, the sounds of horses could be heard along the official road. A black horse rushed forward like the wind and charged through the thousands of soldiers before stopping in front of the generals. The war horse hissed and its hooves raised into the air, then a person jumped down from the horse.


      This person was also wearing armor. After landing, he got down on one knee and clasped his hands.


      “Report!


      “King Nan’s group is now 50 kilometers away!” the soldier announced in a loud voice, then he lowered his head to wait for orders.


      Among the group, there was an old man who gave off pressure without being angry. He was at the center of the group and quickly said, “Continue to scout! The vanguard are to welcome King Nan’s group!”


      After he finished speaking, a middle-aged man quickly stepped forward. After clasping his hands at the old man, he set off with 10,000 soldiers from the camp, kicking up a lot of dust.


      Beside the old general, a civil servant stepped out and said, “Great General, this King Nan is likely coming… with ill intentions.”


      “Rumor has it that King Nan likes to enjoy himself and is extremely wasteful. Almost everyone fears him as he passes.”


      “I also heard that King Nan has a lot of wives and has built palaces for them. Rumor has it that he has even more than today’s Emper…” The person who spoke hesitated for a moment and didn’t finish.


      The old general was still silently pondering as if he hadn’t heard the words of the people beside him. He stood there without a word, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. This coldness remained in his eyes as a powerful aura surrounded him.


      As the great general of the border, controlling nearly half a million troops while not being royalty naturally caused displeasure among others. If not for the fact that the country of Wu Xuan needed an invincible general like him, he would have long been forced to retire.


      “Rumor has it that King Nan is extremely arrogant and cares a lot about appearances. If the scale of the welcoming party is not large enough, he might not be happy… Great General, should we send more people over…”


      “Great General, this humble one also feels that we should send more people to greet him. Since King Nan likes a grand scene, then we should greet him with our 100,000-man army. Line the streets with our soldiers to let him see the might of our army!”


      “Great General, there is no need to hesitate. King Nan is a despicable man and is already targeting Great General. For such a person, we should…”


      The old general frowned and raised his hand. Everyone became silent as all gazes landed on him. It could be seen that his prestige in this army could not be replaced by anyone.


      “My soldiers are all heroes who have survived decades of bloodshed. I won’t agree to use them to greet King Nan. Gather 1,000 people, me being here personally is enough!” The old general’s words were filled with determination, and no one could object.


      After he spoke ,everyone’s expressions became serious and they clasped their hands in acknowledgement.


      1,000 kilometers away, a luxurious carriage about 100 feet long was moving along the official road with a convoy of carriages stretching almost one kilometer long. There were martial artists dressed in ordinary clothing around the carriages.


      Sounds of music came from the 100-foot-long carriage, along with the sound sof women laughing. It looked quite lively inside.


      “Good, good, dance. This king will reward you!” A man’s voice cut through the laughter. There even seemed to be faint moaning coming from the carriage as well.


      The surrounding guards had long become accustomed to this and didn’t care at all.


      After the carriage traveled a few kilometers, a youth in blue sitting next to the carriage let out a sharp roar.


      “King Nan has commanded us to stop the march!”


      As his words echoed, the long chain of carriages gradually came to a stop. Beautiful women all walked out from the huge carriage in front. Their clothes were a mess and it was obvious they had just put them on. They all looked fatigued as they walked toward the carriages in the back.


      There were many women, dozens of them. It was difficult to imagine all of them being in the 100-foot carriage.


      As they left, dozens of charming women walked out from the carriages in the back. They looked like replacements and quickly entered the carriage in front. Soon, the music and moaning voices, along with the man’s laughter, echoed once more.


      As the carriages moved forward, a battalion of 1,000 people that had been sent to welcome them could be seen. Seeing only this many people coming to greet them, a cold snort came from the 100-foot carriage.


      However, the carriage didn’t stop. It continued forward under the protection of these 1,000 soldiers.


      One hour later, the convoy of carriages appeared before the barracks. Moaning sounds occasionally escaped from the 100-foot carriage.


      As they closed in, the moaning sounds became even more clear, and all the soldiers present heard them. This caused the old general to frown and displeasure appeared in his eyes.


      He let out a snort and walked forward. A large amount of civil servants followed him, filled with killing intent. As he closed in, all the guards around the stopped carriage became nervous. They could feel the killing intent coming from the old general, and it made them tremble.


      The guards were afraid, but they quickly walked forward. The youth on the carriage quickly stood up and let out a sharp scream. “Stop! King Nan…”


      Before the youth finished speaking, a middle-aged general next to the older general revealed a fierce gaze and yelled, “Who are you!?”


      When he spoke, all the gazes of the soldiers here gathered on this youth, creating an invisible pressure. The youth’s face suddenly turned pale and he didn’t even dare to speak.


      “Si Nan! What are you doing?!” As the old general approached, a roar came from the carriage. Along with his words, the moans suddenly stopped.


      The old man gave off a pressure without being angry as stood next to the carriage and spoke. “This old General Si Nan greets King Nan!”


      After a moment of silence, a curtain was opened from inside the carriage and a middle-aged man walked out. His eyes were faintly black and looked somewhat hollow. He stood on the carriage as he looked at the old general. There was a flash gloominess when he suddenly smiled.


      “Indeed worthy of being my Wu Xuan’s Great General Si Nan. With you protecting the border, there is nothing for Wu Xuan to fear. This king came to reward the border general!”


      “Oh? Then let’s enter the barracks, please!” The old general look at King Nan with an indifferent expression. However, his gaze gave King Nan great pressure. In addition, everyone here gave off killing intent and had cold gazes, which made sweat appear on his forehead.


      King Nan squeezed out a smile and quickly said, “No need… This king can stay outside, there’s no need to go in.”


      No one knew that Wang Lin had watched everything from beginning to end. Wang Lin was standing in the sky and his gaze was locked onto one person. That person was the old general, Si Nan!


      “He didn’t become a king, but a great general… I don’t know what he will think once he regains his memories…” Wang Lin revealed a smile. He was very happy.
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      Chapter 514 – Destination, Eastern Sea!


      Chapter 514 – Destination, Eastern Sea!


      After seeing Wang Lin arrive, the old man let out a sigh of relief.


      “Fellow cultivator Wang Lin, if there is any problem, we can talk about it. This old man will tell you anything you want to know without a single lie!”


      The short elder was helpless because his cultivation was weaker and his treasures were worse. Wang Lin didn’t even have to chase him; all he had to do was throw two treasures at him and it was enough to drive him crazy.


      The flying sword wasn’t too bad. Although it was very sturdy, the sword energy wasn’t too powerful. However, just this sturdiness was a big problem for him too. No matter what he tried, it had no effect on the flying sword. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was running for his life, he would have done whatever it took to take it so he could study it.


      What really caused the short elder to completely give up was this strange half-moon blade.


      This half-moon blade was like a primordial war god that harvested lives. Its speed was too fast, and the entire time, it was extremely close to his head. It was as if it had a powerful hold on his neck, so no matter what he did, it would be difficult for him to escape death.


      As a result, how could the short elder dare to run anymore? Just like this, with a blade and sword pointed at him, he waited for Wang Lin’s arrival.


      The bitterness in his heart was very strong. He regretted coming here with Shi Fang and offending this fiend.


      He couldn’t be bothered about whether Shi Fang was still alive or not; all he was worried about was how to save his own life.


      Strands of grey gas moved around Wang Lin’s finger as he stared at the old man. He calmly said, “Many years ago, when the sword saint returned from the Celestial Realm, was there anything abnormal? Hesitate and die! Lie and die! Say something different from what Shi Fang said or die!”


      The short elder was startled, but he quickly blurted out, “When the revered Sword Saint returned, there was a terrifying sword spirit that had chased after him. It battled with the sword saint for many days before collapsing. The sword saint sealed away ⅓ of the sword spirit deep within East Demon Spirit Sea.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly asked, “What is so mysterious about the East Demon Spirit Sea?”


      The short elder didn’t dare to delay and said, “The East Demon Spirit Sea is one of the three great forbidden areas of planet Tian Yu. There are many ancient demons inside there. Every 10,000 years, the control of the gate to the area changes ownership. This time it belongs to my Da Lou Sword Sect. The gate is opened every 5,000 years, and every time it opens, every sect sends disciples to enter to capture ancient demons.


      “Capturing ancient demons is only secondary. The main reason for the East Demon Spirit Sea is a trial, a bloody trial. Once one enters, the danger is extremely high!


      “It can even be said that the fewer people that come out, the better, because the real benefit is when you leave, you will receive the Demon Spirit Inheritance!” At this moment, the short elder’s eyes were filled with greed.


      “Demon Spirit Inheritance?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      “That is correct. This Demon Spirit Inheritance can push cultivators’ cultivation one whole level. If one receives it during the Dao Seeking stage, then it will decrease the risk and increase the chance of reaching the Ascendant stage by a lot!


      “Of course, if one is already at the Ascendant stage, it will still help increase their cultivation level. If one is at the late stage of Ascendant, it might even help them take the step into the Incorporeal Yin and Corporeal Yang stages and obtain a body that can last for tens of thousands of years!


      “This is why it is such a big deal for planet Tian Yun. There are many greedy people, but the East Demon Spirit Sea is very dangerous. If you want the benefits, then you must be willing to pay. Anyone that is allowed to enter is one of the most outstanding people of their generation!


      “There is even a rumor that it is possible for only one person to come out. If… someone can do that, they will obtain a never-before-seen reward… a low quality celestial spell!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then his eyes lit up. With one thought, Xu Liguo seemed to notice, and the half-moon blade immediately lit up. In an instant, the half-moon blade penetrated the head of the short elder.


      The short elder’s body trembled, blood gushed out of his mouth, and his eyes dimmed. He pointed at Wang Lin as his eyes gradually closed, then he fell on the ground and remained motionless.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the half-moon blade and celestial sword returned to his bag of holding. Then his body flickered and disappeared.


      Three incense sticks of time after Wang Lin left, the short elder suddenly opened his eyes and the hole between them slowly closed.


      He took a deep breath and looked dispirited. He turned around and looked viciously at the void and muttered to himself, “You want to kill me? Well, it’s not that easy! This old man cultivates the three soul method, which allows me to survive death three times. I didn’t think I would use my last one here! Wang Lin, once I return to the Da Lou Sword Sect, I’ll definitely find a way to force you to your death to get my revenge for today!”


      His eyes gave off cold light as he flew off into the distance.


      However!


      Just at the moment he moved, two strands of grey gas silently shot out from the jungle in the valley. Their speed was too fast, and they broke the sound barrier as they closed in.


      The short elder’s expression changed greatly, and without any hesitation, he shouted, “Scatter!”


      With one word, a large amount of ripples appeared around his body to block the two strands of grey gas.


      At the same time, the short elder’s body took a step back. Half of his body entered the void and he was just about to teleport away, but he was too late.


      The two strands of grey gas completely ignored the ripples and went directly through them. Like two wild chains, the strands of grey gas directly charged into the short elder’s body.


      The old man’s face turned pale and let out a pitiful smile. He could feel the two strands of grey gas cycle like crazy inside his body, and with every cycle, he would lose some of his life force.


      Wang Lin continued to moved in the depths of the Earth Northern Demonic Land. The grey gas around him would sometimes be thick and sometimes be thin. The most eye-catching was the several strands of grey gas that were constantly moving between his fingers.


      As he flew, his expression suddenly changed. He looked behind him and let out a sneer.


      Shortly after, a thick strand of grey gas came from behind Wang Lin and formed a ball of grey gas before him.


      After taking one look at the ball, Wang Lin reached out to grab it. When he opened his hand, the ball of gas had disappeared.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning, and as he flew, he turned into a giant cloud of grey gas as he charged into the depths of the Earth Northern Demonic Land.


      “Time waits for no one! The East Demon Spirit Sea will be the perfect place for me the practice the Celestial Slaughter Art. This is one of the reasons for going!


      “Zhou Yi has helped me before, and now he is trapped in the East Demon Spirit Sea. There are a few people who I owe, and I’ll repay them all. I must go to try and help him. This is the second reason for going!


      “Master All-Seer cares about the heavenly fate and would not do anything without reason. If he wants me to go, he must have his reasons. If I don’t go, I’ll be going against fate, and that would make it hard to get a foothold on planet Tian Yun. This is the third reason for going!”


      “I just don’t know if I’ll have the luck to find something that can help increase the metal element in the heaven defying bead. If the heaven defying bead is complete, it will probably have great benefits for Wan Er and might even awaken her…” Wang Lin touched his forehead and revealed a gentle look of reminiscence.


      While thinking about Li Muwan, Wang Lin felt a hint of warmth in his cold heart. Li Muwan was the only one who walked into his heart and came with him to planet Tian Yun.


      “Wan Er…” Wang Lin pondered a bit before letting out a sigh, then his body turned into grey gas and disappeared.


      The deeper one goes into the Earth Northern Demonic Land, the stronger the demonic beasts becomes. In the inner 150,000 kilometers, there are even desolate beasts as strong as Ascendant cultivators.


      In the last 10 days, the Earth Northern Demonic Land was covered in endless grey gas. Strands of grey gas rose from the ground and took life away with it.


      However, this grey gas never went within 150,000 kilometers of the center, so the desolate beasts didn’t bother with it. This grey gas also only lasted for a mere 10 days before disappearing, so it didn’t cause any lasting effect.


      Ten days later, there were only 6 days left before the opening of the East Demon Spirit Sea, so Wang Lin left this area!


      In contrast to 10 days ago, there was now a very well hidden killing intent and a hint of grey gas moving inside his eyes. The most eye-catching were the five strands of grey gas moving between his fingers that were emitting the sound of howling wind.


      This sound seemed to contain a mysterious power, and anyone that heard it would have their attention drawn by it.


      “The Celestial Slaughter Art can be considered to be at the small completion stage!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he walked out of the Earth Northern Demonic Land and looked up at the sky.


      “Transforming life force into seals is difficult. In this trip, I was only able to make three seals.”


      A grey symbol appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead. This symbol wasn’t complex, it was filled with life force. After the symbol appeared, it immediately began to spread, and it covered his body in an instant.


      Shortly after, another identical symbol appeared and covered his body. With a total of three flashes, three symbols covered his body.


      Wang Lin lowered his head to look at his body, then he formed a sword with his finger and waved his finger. There was a grinding sound from the point of contact, but the finger didn’t pierce through.


      “East Sea…” Wang Lin looked into the distance and revealed a look of determination.
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      Chapter 2070 - You Are Situ Nan


      Deep into the night, the torchers flickered and teams of soldiers patrolled the barracks. The entire camp looked like a heavily armored city and also gave off a sense of order.


      Outside the camp, there was no longer any music. It was completely calm.


      Lights were extinguished in most of the tents. Only a few remained, and the figures inside could be seen. In particular, the light in the general’s tent was bright and there were many guards around the tent.


      The old general, Si Nan, was standing next to a map and frowning. There was only him here, and it was very quiet, with only the sound of the candle burning.


      “King Nan… Hmph, such a person is not worthy of being called ‘King Nan!’” The old general looked at the map and coldly snorted. For some unknown reason, he had a strange feeling toward the name “King Nan.”


      It was as if no one in the world was qualified to be called “King Nan!”


      “Oh? Then who deserve to be called ‘King Nan?’” A teasing voice came from behind the old general.


      The old general’s body trembled, but he soon recovered to normal. He turned around to see a white-clothed and white-haired youth standing not far away, staring at him with a smile.


      “Before this old man becomes a king, no one is qualified to be called ‘King Nan.’” The old general didn’t panic at all as he calmly sat there.


      “Sit.” The old general pointed ahead.


      Wang Lin looked at him and let out a sigh of admiration. It was extremely rare for someone to remain so calm when a stranger suddenly appeared.


      In particular, this calmness was not fake, but true calmness.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and sat opposite of the old general.


      “Do you have wine?” Wang Lin laughed.


      “How can there be no wine in an army?” The old general laughed and shouted a command to the people outside.


      “Someone, bring wine!”


      A respectful reply came from outside and then a few soldiers came in. Upon seeing Wang Lin, they were all startled, especially the guards outside. Their expressions changed drastically.


      They hadn’t seen anyone entering!


      The old general’s expression remained the same as he waved his hand and said, “Put down the wine and leave!”


      The guard silently put down a few jugs of wine beside Wang Lin and the old general before they all retreated.


      “General Si Nan has such strong composure.” Wang Lin picked up a jug of wine and took a big gulp.


      “For Sir to silently come here, that means even if the soldiers came, they wouldn’t be able to stop you, so what’s the point?” the old general said as he picked up a jug of wine, broke the seal, and drank a lot.


      The smile on Wang Lin’s face became even wider. He was truly happy. It could be said that ever since coming to the Immortal Astral Continent, occasions where he felt this happy had been rare. This was different from finding Li Muwan’s soul or being with Xuan Luo. This was the indescribable feeling of meeting an old friend.


      This kind of feeling made him feel very relaxed and very happy.


      Figures flashed outside the tent and footsteps echoed. In just a few words, countless soldiers surrounded the tent and all the generals were here. They all looked like they were going to face a powerful enemy, but none of them dared to enter; they could only surround the tent.


      They were all nervous, but their killing intent didn’t decrease a bit - it all condensed together. This caused the countless torches in the barracks to become dim.


      Time passed, and in a flash, it was about to be dawn. The soldiers had been outside for almost the whole night. If not for the laughter coming from inside, they would have rushed inside.


      However, the laughter just made them even more confused.


      “Interesting. Sir Wang has been to so many places. This old man has heard about the Mountain Se, but it is too far away. As a mortal, I can’t go there.” The old general put down an empty jug and picked up another one.


      “If you want, you can.” Wang Lin drank the spicy wine as he looked at his old friend and smiled.


      “Oh? Sir Wang should be a cultivator.” The old general’s eyes lit up.


      Wang Lin nodded but didn’t speak. He continued to drink wine.


      Time flowed once more until dawn. The darkness faded and the sun gradually rose into the sky. Wang Lin and the old general had been drinking wine for the whole night. Wang Lin talked alot about his experiences on the Immortal Astral Continent. He talked about the Heavenly Bull Continent, the Green Devil Continent, and the ancestral city. He even talked about everything that had happened in the Ancient clan.


      When he said how he gad found Li Muwan’s soul fragments, tears fell, and when he talked about how he had killed the Ancient Dao Emperor and traded a life for his teacher’s grace, his expression became dim.


      He talked about everything, until the point he left the Ancient clan and returned to the celestial clan.


      The old general listened to all of this. He could not imagine what kind of identity this person had. If what this person had said was true, then this person must have a shocking identity in the celestial clan!


      However, why had this person appeared in his tent in the middle of the night to drink and talk with him… In the old general’s mind, this person before him was slowly becoming familiar. It was as if sense of familiarity was hidden inside the depths of his memories and was being revealed now.


      When he saw Wang Lin’s tears and sadness, he also felt it. It was as if he had personally witnessed the story between Wang Lin and Li Muwan.


      “I can’t find Li Qianmei… Situ, I looked for a long time, but I could not find her…” Wang Lin murmured as he bitterly drank wine. There were some things he could not talk about with others, but he could with Situ.


      “‘Situ…’ Who is that…” The old general revealed a complicated expression when he heard this name. He had heard Wang Lin say this name a lot.


      Wang Lin put down an empty wine jug and picked up another. Throughout the night, they had asked people to bring in wine several times.


      “I have a good friend called Situ…” Wang Lin muttered as he looked at the old general.


      The old general was filled with confusion as he looked at Wang Lin and said, “To become your good friend, this person named Situ must also be a cultivator.”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile as he softly said, “He is a cultivation, a… cultivator that wants to become a king. If you want to hear his story, then you have to start from a place called Suzaku and a rank three cultivation country called Zhao…”


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed inside the tent. The old general listened and the confusion in his eyes increased.


      Time passed. When morning arrived and the sun shined brightly outside, Wang Lin’s voice was still going.


      “Li Qianmei, Situ Nan, Qing Shui… They have all been reincarnated in the Immortal Astral Continent. I left my mark on them, and that is the only way to find them.” Wang Lin took a sip of wine as he looked at the old general and smiled.


      The old general silently pondered. His body trembled, and after a long time, he suddenly opened his eyes.


      “I’m Situ Nan?” He stared at Wang Lin and his voice was hesitant.


      Wang Lin looked at the old general and slowly nodded.


      “You’re Situ Nan, I’m Wang Lin…”


      “Wang Lin…” the old general muttered, and after a long time, he began to laugh. As he laughed, tears flowed out. He normally wouldn’t believe this, but the feeling of familiarity coming from his soul and everything he had heard about the cave world made it impossible for him not to believe it.


      He didn’t believe a celestial cultivator would come deceive a mortal like him!


      “So I have already reincarnated many times on the Immortal Astral Continent, and this time I’m Si Nan, Wu Xuan Country’s great general…” The old general laughed even more as his tears continued to flow. He believed all of this, but it was also this belief that made it difficult to accept.


      “Out of the 500,000 soldiers outside, many have been following me since their grandfathers’ generation. Their grandfathers died and then their fathers followed me. Even many of their fathers have died, but they continue to follow me.


      “Now you tell me I’m Situ Nan. I’m Situ Nan, who wanted to become a king. If I’m not Wu Xuan’s Si Nan, then what are all those soldiers going to do?!” Due to the old general’s voice, the curtain was opened and the soldiers rushed in. However, one shout from the old general drove them all out again.


      “Reincarnation… Reincarnation… One reincarnation has so many restrictions. I have reincarnated several times…” The old general was sitting on his seat as he looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression, and his laughter turned bitter.


      “I’m sorry… This was my own choice back them. I chose to reincarnate on the Immortal Astral Continent, and that has nothing to do with you.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he continued to drink wine.


      “Help me unseal the memories of my previous life!” The old general continued to drink until he emptied three jugs. His eyes were bloodshot and he looked drunk as he stared at Wang Lin.


      When late night came again, Wang Lin left the camp with a complicated expression. He floated in the air and looked back at the camp proudly. When he looked back, the old general opened the curtains and looked up at him.


      “Wang Lin, once this old man completes this reincarnation with no regrets and becomes King Nan, I’ll go and find you!” the old general said. His voice was filled with arrogance and vigor.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and began to laugh. His laughter became louder and louder.


      “Situ, once you have been a king for long enough, we will drink again!” Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and disappeared into the world.


      “Boys, organize the army. First bring that damn fellow King Nan over. This old man has been unhappy with him for a long time. He dares to call himself ‘King Nan!!’


      “This old man has thought it through, I’m going to be King Nan!” The old general seemed to become a lot younger and laughed.
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      Chapter 513 – Golden Spirit Root


      Chapter 513 – Golden Spirit Root


      Wang Lin pressed the Brilliant Golden Fruit against his forehead, and it went inside it. After a while, he revealed a look of disappointment and loosened his hand.


      “I was too impatient. How could completing the heaven defying bead be such a simple matter? Seven hundred years of cultivation, and even with my luck, I was only able to complete four of the elements. Every completion was filled with danger, so I believe that the completion of this last metal element won’t be simple either… I just don’t know if that Golden Spirit Root will have any effect.”


      Wang Lin secretly sighed, then he reached out and about ⅓ of all the Brilliant Golden Fruits flew into the air.


      The mosquito let out a cry of joy as it sucked hard with its mouth and devoured all the Brilliant Golden Fruits. At this moment, a golden light suddenly appeared around the mosquito and flashed brightly nine times before returning to normal.


      Seeing that the mosquito seemed to have enough, Wang Lin no longer picked more fruits. His right hand formed a seal and sent out a ray of spiritual energy. This energy landed on the flowers, causing them to release a golden glow. This glow was very blinding.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t back up but instead slapped his bag of holding and took out a large amount of jades. He imprinted his divine sense onto each of the jades and placed one next to each flower.


      Not far away, the woman named Qian Qin stared at Wang Lin with a confused expression. She didn’t know why he wasn’t picking the fruit but instead looked like he was setting up a formation.


      “Could it be that to harvest the Brilliant Golden Fruit, a formation that is required?” The confusion in Qian Qin’s eyes increased.


      After placing down the last jade, the pondering expression in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with a sense of clarity.


      “According to the memories of the ancient god, only after this fruit has naturally grown, naturally ripened, and naturally withered will the Golden Spirit Root form.


      “However, I don’t have the time to wait right now. The time it takes for the fruits to completely wither is random; it can take days or years. I don’t have time to wait, so I have to use this spell from Tu Si’s memory!


      “An ancient god uses the bones of a demonic beast, but I’m using jades, so the effect may not be as good…” Wang Lin felt helpless about this. With how powerful the ancient gods were, all the materials they used were the best.


      He faintly shook his hand and then raised it to form a very strange gesture. This gesture was not the seal of a cultivator, but something from the memory of ancient god Tu Si that had the effect of a catalyst. This was the gesture to activate the formation.


      Wang Lin muttered, “Die!”


      After he said that word, a ray of yellow light shot out from his left hand and landed on a jade. The moment the yellow light landed on the jade, the jade let out a high pitch shrill.


      Shortly after, the jade exploded.


      This scene caused Wang Lin to frown. Even Qian Qin, who was in the distance, was scared.


      However, although the jade had exploded, the yellow light didn’t disappear but became even stronger. When the jade exploded, the yellow light charged out and landed on another piece of jade.


      After that there was a series of explosions. At almost the instant the yellow light touched a jade, it would cause it to explode to dust.


      Wang Lin frowned even harder. After several breaths of time, the yellow light became stronger and stronger. It was now golden and was no different from the color of the flowers.


      The golden light surrounded all the flowers, causing them to slowly shrink as if they were about to fall off their stems.


      Not only the flowers, but even the Brilliant Golden Fruits began to shrink and slowly wither. Even the stem was the same; it was as if they were all being baked by intense heat.


      This scene caused the mosquito beast to let out a series of sad cries and reveal a deep sense of sadness. If it wasn’t for the fact that it trusted Wang Lin a lot, it would have already come down to steal the fruits.


      As for Qian Qin, her heart hurt as she stared at the withering Brilliant Golden Fruits. Her heart bled and ached for the withering fruits.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, but his eyes were very serious as he silently stared at the withering Brilliant Golden Fruits. The entire atmosphere of the valley became heavy.


      It didn’t take long for all the golden flower petals to fall. However, the petals didn’t fall like normal flowers. Instead, they melted into a golden liquid that fused with the ground.


      After the petals came the Brilliant Golden Fruits. They also melted into drops of golden liquid that fused with the ground.


      After that it was the stems. This whole process lasted half an incense stick of time. After that period of time, there was nothing left on the ground.


      The mosquito let out a sad cry. Its head loosened and it began to pout in the air.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he walked toward where the Brilliant Golden Fruits once were. He looked at the ground and suddenly his eyes shined brightly. He squatted down and his right hand slowly dug into the ground. He let out a smile as he pulled his hand back and something that shined as brightly as the sun came up with his hand.


      He had pulled out a mysterious object that looked like a ginseng with four whiskers and was glowing like the sun. When one looked at it, they would get a very warm feeling.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “Four whisker Golden Spirit Root! If I had let it form naturally, it could have at least reached five whiskers!”


      The mosquito in the sky was completely stunned as it stared at the root in Wang Lin’s hand. This kind of gaze had never appeared in its eyes before born. This gaze was filled with a hint of madness.


      Qian Qin also had her small mouth opened as she stared at the root in Wang Lin’s hand, and her mind went blank. At this moment, she finally understood that what she thought earlier was her own ignorance. The true use of this Brilliant Golden Fruit was to harvest its roots.


      Wang Lin plucked one whisker and pressed it against his forehead. Shortly after, his expression changed.


      This object was more effective than the Brilliant Golden Fruit and could make the metal element of the heaven defying bead increase a bit. However, the amount was simply too small. He calculated that even if he absorbed this entire root, it would only increase the metal element by 10%.


      He let out a sigh as he plucked a whisker and threw it at the mosquito beast, whose eyes still contained that hint of madness and want but had restrained itself from charging down.


      The mosquito let out a happy cry as it quickly flew to catch the whisker. With one suck, it completely swallowed the whisker.


      Only two of the four whiskers were left!


      After the mosquito devoured the whisker, the madness in its eyes slowly disappeared. This time, it began to glow, and unlike before, it didn’t end and continued to glow.


      Finally, the mosquito slowly curled up its wings and its entire body curled together. The golden light released from its body became even stronger until it formed a golden cocoon that completely surrounded the mosquito.


      The golden cocoon slowly darkened as it completely surrounded the mosquito, making it so no one could see inside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he forced his divine sense into the cocoon. After observing it a bit, he revealed a happy smile.


      “After the mosquito has devoured so many treasures, it is finally going to evolve. Its strength should increase a lot this time.”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the golden cocoon was put away into the bag of holding. After he put it away, he pondered a bit and waved his hand, causing a ray of green light to appear.


      When the green light appeared, it turned into a giant thunder toad and landed with a thud. Its eyes were filled with laziness.


      However, this laziness completely disappeared when it saw the two whiskers in Wang Lin’s eyes. The lazy gaze turned into a serious stare.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, then he plucked one whisker and threw it at the thunder toad.


      The thunder toad’s stomach expanded and a red tongue shot out from its mouth. The whisker that was in the air disappeared without a trace. A thunderous roar came from the thunder toad, then it slowly began to close its eyes as if it was very tired.


      Wang Lin pressed at the air and returned the thunder toad back to his bag of holding, then he looked at the woman, Qian Qin, who was still watching.


      When Qian Qin noticed Wang Lin’s gaze, her body trembled. She quickly bowed but didn’t say a word.


      “I was able to obtain this Golden Spirit Root thanks to your luck. You can take this last whisker!” With that, Wang Lin plucked the last whisker and put away the main root for his original body. He took one step, then his body turned into green gas and disappeared without a trace.


      Qian Qin was startled and subconsciously caught the whisker floating toward her. Everything before her was like a dream; she wouldn’t dare to believe it was all true.


      When she turned her head, the man named Wang Lin was already gone without a trace.


      Qian Qin stood there for a very long time before putting away the whisker. She walked up to her fellow sect member, then she let out a sigh and quickly left this place.


      Wang Lin’s body moved like lightning. It didn’t take long before he crossed a mountain range and entered the depths of this land.


      Here was where the short elder of the Da Lou Sword Sect was sitting in the lotus position on a giant tree with an extremely pale face. One inch away from between his brows was the half-moon blade, which seemed to just be floating there.


      One inch above his head was the celestial sword; it was also just floating there. Although the sword was motionless, it gave off a powerful sword energy.
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      Chapter 2071 - The Rainbow In The Rain


      “Reincarnation… What exactly is reincarnation… I thought reincarnation was the heavens, but in truth, reincarnation is more than the heavens.” Wang Lin walked through the sky and the appearance of Zhou Ru, Situ Nan, and the madman appeared in his mind.


      “The Madman’s choice may not be reincarnation, but Zhou Ru and Situ chose reincarnation… They didn’t choose to live, because they had chosen to integrate into life here. They had too many connections they were unwilling to give up.


      “Zhou Ru could not give up her parents and affection in this life. Situ could not give up on the lives of the soldiers that followed him. A reincarnation is a lifetime, and one has many ties in life. How could it be all cut so easily?


      “This is the power of reincarnation… It can make one unable to free themselves or not want to free themselves.” There was confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he seemed to gain more enlightenment in this confusion.


      “Reincarnation is the heavens and is also a mirror. The self in the mirror is reincarnation.”


      The confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes gradually dissipated and was replaced with clarity. His understanding of reincarnation was steadily growing toward completion after seeing Zhou Ru and Situ Nan. The narrow road below was like a line that peaked into the heavens.


      “I wonder what the others’ choices will be…” Wang Lin looked into the distance, let out a sigh, and walked away.


      Celestial clan, a mountain range in the Northern Continent. There was a dense forest here, and it was very dangerous.


      There was a cave there without anyone around, only birds and beasts. However, when the cave appeared here years ago, no beasts had dared to come here.


      The cave was extremely luxurious, and countless night pearls made this place very bright. However, due to how quiet it was, the whole place felt cold.


      At this moment, there was a cultivator sitting in the master room in the cave.


      The cultivation didn’t look old and his body was like a dwarf’s. His head was also very large; compared to his head, his small body looked out of place.


      This big-headed cultivator was gloomy, and as he cultivated, the entire cave became cold.


      “Big Head…” As the cultivator cultivated, a voice suddenly appeared and echoed inside the cold cave.


      The heart of the cultivator trembled and he suddenly opened his eyes. He didn’t hesitate to spit out a ray of green light that flew at the white figure that had appeared in the cave.


      Wang Lin revealed a strange expression. The green light was a centipede, and it rushed toward him with its mouth open. Wang Lin pointed at the centipede and it froze in the air.


      The big-headed cultivator was shocked. This centipede had been refined in his origin soul and therefore could even hold off someone stronger than him. This could give him time to escape or attack again.


      However, it had just been easily frozen by the person before him. He couldn’t even tell what spell the other person had used.


      “Ma Tao, are you going to kill me!?” Big Head let out a roar. His body rumbled and a large amount of fog spread out. He was about to escape.


      “Ma Tao?” Wang Lin was startled and pointed at the fog. A ray of light penetrated the fog and landed between the eyebrows of the big-headed cultivator as he tried to escape.


      Big Head’s body trembled and confusion appeared in his eyes. Various memories  appeared in his mind. At the same time, Wang Lin’s hand reached out and the power of the world around the mountain condensed into his hand to form a small sword.


      This sword was formed by the power of the world and created from Wang Lin’s faith spell, so it was an absolute treasure!


      With a toss, the small sword flew into the fog and stabbed into the side of the wall. Deep inside the fog was Big Head, who was awakening his memories. Wang Lin revealed a gentle smile as he waved his sleeve and power of the world gathered to turn a large amount of pills into a gourd. He placed it on the ground and left.


      After a long time, the fog dispersed and Big Head walked out with a complex expression and in a daze. He sat there, looking at the empty cave for a long time before he raised his head and muttered.


      “Master…” He saw the sword that frightened him and the gourd filled with pills. Tears flowed down from his eyes.


      Also in the Northern Continent, but in another continent. A dozen rays of light were flying through the sky as a ray of crystal light dashed by. The cultivators were caught off guard as the crystal light disappeared between them.


      No one noticed that when the crystal light disappeared, it entered the spot between the eye,,,,,,


      These cultivators were suspicious for a while, and after debating about it, they rushed forward once more. The child in red’s eyes were filled with confusion, and after a few hours, the group rested on the mountain side. The confusion in his eyes dissipated and was replaced with  a complicated emotion.


      “I’m… Master Hongshan…” The boy in red looked at the sky and slowly smiled. He took a deep breath as he looked at the land before him, filled with excitement.


      Eastern Continent, in the Nan Ni Continent, Wang Lin briefly passed by a small sect. There weren’t many cultivators in this sect, only about 1,000 people. The location of their sect wasn’t very good and the spiritual energy here was not dense.


      As the edict had been sent by the Grand Empyreans to prepare for the opening of the Immemorial God Realm, undercurrents had begun to move across the continent. This made it so the smaller sects could no longer live in peace and had to rely on the larger sects to survive.


      The war was about to start, and a small sect like this would find it difficult to continue in the war between the Ancients and celestials.


      Shen Bao was the master of this sect, and his cultivation was extraordinary. He was very anxious as he didn’t know what the future held or if his sect would still exist after the war in a few hundred years.


      He had expended a lot of effort to climb to his current position and become the master of a sect. He didn’t want to give it up, but right now, the only path before him was to submit to a stronger power.


      However, the powers he could choose from would have different consequences, all of them equally serious. The elders of the sect also had different opinions than him on this matter, and there were signs of division.


      While Shen Bao was anxious, a young man wearing white with white hair arrived outside the sect. He walked into the sect.


      Wang Lin found Shen Bao, and a few hours later, Wang Lin left.


      After he left, Shen Bao stood outside the hall and looked at the sky with confusion in his eyes. After a long time, the confusion disappeared and turned into determination.


      During this period of time, Wang Lin saw almost all of his old friends from the cave world. He unlocked the memories of some, and for certain people, he gave them power to decide.


      However, no matter the end result, Wang Lin would leave behind something to protect them, because they came from the same cave world. More accurately, they were all people that belonged to the Seven Dao Sect.


      The Sun and Moon Sect, the strongest sect of the Tian Fang Continent. Their sect had more than 100,000 members and was one of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent.


      There were many geniuses in the Sun and Moon Sect. However, none of them could compare to a woman named Qing Hong. Her talent was difficult to find even once every 10,000 years!


      Hundreds of years ago, she became a disciple of the Sun and Moon Sect. In a short period of less than 1,000 years, she reached the third step and was at the peak of Nirvana Void. She was only one step from reaching Spirit Void.


      This was greatly related to the Sun and Moon Sect fully developing her, but this also showed how important she was to the sect.


      The Golden Exalt head elder of the sect was in closed door cultivation year-round. Rumor had it that she had the power of an Empyrean Exalt but had never gone to the Empyrean Trial.


      This person had personally accepted this woman as her disciple, and every few years, she would come out to give this woman pointers. Sometimes, she would even bring this woman into closed door cultivation with her.


      This woman was called the Saintess of the Sun and Moon Sect. Many people looked up to her and, due to her beauty, she was loved by many of the disciples.


      However, this woman was simply too outstanding and her personality was simply too cold. Over the hundreds of years, she never chose a dao partner, but the more she was like this, the more the disciples of the Sun and Moon Sect looked up to her.


      In particular, the children of the elders and those disciples who felt qualified never stopped their pursuit of her.


      On this day, this woman named Qing Hong left closed door cultivation. The clouds outside were dark and thunder was rumbling as if it was going to rain. The thunder made her restless, as if something was going to happen.


      She stood outside her own cave as she looked at the dark clouds and the purplish red light from the sun. There was confusion in her eyes.


      A beautiful butterfly flew from the distance while facing the violent wind. It floated before her and attracted her attention.


      She liked the color red and butterflies. The people in the sect only knew of her first like, but no one knew of the second.


      Looking at the flying butterfly, the confusion in the eyes of the beautiful woman became even stronger. Like the other people who had reincarnated, there was confusion in her dreams.


      She always felt like she didn’t belong to this world. This feeling made her indifference extraordinary.


      Thunder rumbled and rain fell onto the earth, forming a curtain of rain.


      She was wearing a red dress that made her look like a red butterfly from a distance. She stood there with the butterfly before her and seemed like she was going to follow the wind and rain into some place unknown.


      “Red Butterfly…” A soft voice came from behind the woman.
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      Chapter 2072 - Hearts Dead, Already Forgotten


      Inside the rain curtain, the soft rain was like a gentle mutter. As the water scattered, the sound of the wind fused with it and formed a wisp of dream that came from a previous life.


      The butterfly around Qing Hong landed in her hand and she gently gave it shelter from the rain and wind. It was as if she was the red butterfly, but it was unknown who in this world could shelter her from the same wind and rain.


      She turned around and saw a stranger in white under the oil paper umbrella.


      “Red Butterfly… That name is very beautiful.” Qing Hong looked at the white-haired youth and smiled. This smile was like a lonely rose in full bloom.


      “If you’d like, you can become Red Butterfly.” Wang Lin looked at the beautiful woman. What happened back on planet Suzaku appeared in his eyes.


      The woman smiled slightly but didn’t speak. She looked at Wang Lin. Their gazes met in the rain and lingered for a long time.


      Qing Hong looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “I met you in my dream. When I became a third step cultivator, I met you in my dream.”


      “Do you believe in reincarnation?” Wang Lin’s gaze moved from the woman to the rain falling from the sky.


      “Do you believe in it?” the woman questioned back.


      “I....” Wang Lin’s voice stopped, and after a long time, he nodded.


      “I believe in it.”


      The woman turned to look at the rain and softly said, “If even White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean believes it, then I also believe it.”


      “I always felt like I was waiting for someone to give me an answer… When I reached the third step, I knew the person I was waiting for was you.


      “Reincarnation, I always wondered if I had a previous life. Otherwise, why would I like red or butterflies? I also thought about why I would like something. It doesn’t come from thin air, and if it’s not this life, it’s the previous life.


      “I was called ‘Red Butterfly’ in my previous life, correct?” The woman didn’t turn her head and her voice was calm.


      “However, in my dreams of my previous life, there was another previous life… In that life, I also saw you.”


      Wang Lin was startled.


      Qing Hong looked as the horizon as she said, “In that lifetime, I remember you asking me a question. A question that I only got the answer to now. Do you want to hear it?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and said, “What question did I ask you?”


      “Do you want to keep your current life’s memory or restore your previous life’s memory?” Qing Hong turned around and looked at Wang Lin. In her beautiful eyes, there was a light Wang Lin could not see through.


      Qing Hong sounded emotional as she softly muttered, “A past life and the current life can coexist, but once the memories of the past are restored, the current life gains a lot of baggage. If it’s not restored, then I won’t know, and if I know, I can’t forget it. That is my understanding.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion as he looked at the woman before him and asked, “How did you answer me then?”


      Qing Hong’s expression was complicated as she whispered, “Forget the past and only remember now. If I continue to persist time and time again, it will bring pain and confusion.”


      “I understand.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He knew that Red Butterfly remembered something, but what she had said about the life before the previous life caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble. He thought about the dream dao on planet Suzaku, where it was also in the curtain of rain that a woman appeared before him holding a baby girl.


      There was a red butterfly in the rain curtain, finding shelter from the rain under a leave. As the woman was thinking of a name for the baby girl, he muttered the words “red butterfly.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he turned and walked into the distance.


      “I have already forgotten a lot about that life. I only remember you and this question… And another… He said something to you.


      “I still remember that line.” Qing Hong closed her eyes and her voice was soft.


      “What line?” Wang Lin didn’t pause as he walked into the rain.


      “Hearts dead, already forgotten…”


      Inside the rain, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he suddenly turned around. He was filled with shock. This shock came from his soul. The oil paper umbrella in his hand fell on the ground and was soaked in the rain.


      “Mo Zhi.” Planet Suzaku appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. When he was a low level cultivator, it was also during a rainy night that he met a bald man whose eyes were filled with confusion. He looked at Wang Lin and said one line.


      “This rain is born in the sky and dies on the earth. The process in between is life…


      “Hearts dead, already forgotten…”


      These words echoed in Wang Lin’s mind, and the gaze of the bald man appeared clearly in his mind. Wang Lin could not understand it before, but, looking back now, he could clearly feel the pain and sorrow.


      Wang Lin left with confusion and the answer he wasn’t willing to think about.


      Qing Hong looked at where Wang Lin had gone and stood there for a long time. It wasn’t until the rain had disappeared that she opened her hands. The butterfly circled her a few times before flying off into the distance.


      “When will you forget… Perhaps you would never choose this.” Qing Hong lowered her head  and walked into her cave, lonely and crestfallen.


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “Reincarnation. When I unlocked the memories of the people in reincarnation, I didn’t wonder if I’m also in a reincarnation… If I’m really inside a reincarnation cycle, then who will unlock my memories?” When Wang Lin thought of this, he laughed and continued to laugh until tears fell.


      “Reincarnation, this is reincarnation!! But even if I’m inside a reincarnation, I’ll never choose to forget, never!!” Wang Lin laughed. He suddenly thought of the figure that was roaring at the sky that he saw during his Ancient Dao Three Soul Splits.


      The words from that figure echoed in his ears once more.


      “Heaven and earth!!


      “What’s the point of being at the top of the heavens and earth!?


      “What’s the point of being worshiped by all!?!


      “What’s the point of passing endless scriptures!?!


      “If the world is like this, why not destroy it!?!


      “If all life is like this, why not disappear!?!


      “If the scriptures are like this, why not end it!?!


      “Since it’s like this, I’ll use my own method to make the sky close its eyes, to make the earth sleep, to make the underworld river flow backwards, to make reincarnation stop, to make the world… no longer exist!!!”


      Wang Lin muttered these words as they echoed in his ears. This voice grew louder and louder until the sky shook, the earth trembled, and a storm was set off on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      At the celestial clan’s Eastern Continent, in the southwest part of the Lin Hua continent, there was a large city. This city looked like a giant beast laying there and gave off a majestic aura.


      In a remote location of the city, there was a blacksmith shop. Business here was good enough for the family to live well. This was because the owner of the shop treated his work very seriously and had gained a good reputation over the years.


      The master was a burly man who looked to be around 30 years ago. He was very strong and his upper body was exposed as he hammered the iron. Sounds of metal colliding came from the shop.


      The backyard of the shop was where the family lived. The burly man had a beautiful wife and an eight-year-old daughter. The little girl was in the shop and didn’t mind the heat. She would often bring the man towels to wipe away the sweat.


      Whenever that happened, the burly man would reveal a happy smile.


      He was very satisfied with his current life. Although it was simple, he was very content with his lovely daughter and loving life. He wanted to do his best for his family, to make their lives better and his daughter’s future better.


      In order to achieve this goal, he worked hard as a blacksmith and did everything seriously.


      His life was simple, but there was a warmth he cherished. He had been born in this city and had a lot of playmates he had grown up with. Although they all had their own families, they would often drink together, laugh together, and recall the past together.


      At night, when he was asleep, he would have a dream. In the dream, he swept across the world. He seemed to be a celestial emperor who led people to fight against his enemies.


      In the dream, there was separation, blood, and sorrow. In the dream, he also had a daughter named Shuang… The same name as his current daughter.


      However, this dream was not real. Whenever he woke up from the dream, he would look lost and look out the window at the night sky. His heart desired for everything in the dream, but when he looked at his sleeping wife and his eight-year-old daughter, who still didn’t dare to sleep alone, he would smile and forget everything about the dream.


      If he had a choice, he would choose his own family and not the life in his dream.


      He didn’t know that there was someone looking at him from the night sky as he looked at his family.


      Wang Lin looked at the blacksmith’s family. He could feel Qing Lin’s happiness and satisfaction. Qing Lin was a Celestial Emperor in the cave world, and now he had been reincarnated as a mortal, but he had obtained happiness and warmth.


      Wang Lin was very envious as he looked at Qin Lin, and after a long time, he left.


      “Like Red Butterfly, his choice is to forget… forget the past, forget his previous life and become immersed in his current life, going through the cycle again and again and cherishing each time.


      “Their choices are the right ones… My choice is also the right one!” Wang Lin muttered to himself.
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      Chapter 522 – Elder Inside The Valley


      The two of them didn’t have green liquid smeared on their bodies, but they emanated a mysterious aura. At the moment they walked out of the valley, they bit the tips of their tongues and spat out large mouthfuls of blood.


      This blood wasn’t spat toward Wang Lin but on the ground outside the valley.


      After doing this, they began running back into the valley. Wang Lin was calm as he casually captured the two and threw them to the side.


      Then he looked at the ground covered by their blood and saw a blood mist slowly appear. At first it was faint, but it soon became very thick and quickly covered the area outside the valley.


      Wang Lin was still sitting there in the lotus position as he calmly looked at the valley without using any spells.


      When that blood mist reached its peak, a roar came from inside the valley. A black figure walked out from the valley and into the blood mist. This figure gave off a strange feeling.


      “Return my tribe members and fuck off from my tribe’s territory! Otherwise, die!”


      A cold voice came from the black figure inside the blood mist.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he let out cold snort. He stood up and took a step forward. With this one step, countless ripples appeared around him. The ripples vibrated violently as they spread, and Wang Lin rushed forward.


      With one step, the ripples charged forward like crazy and the blood mist began to sizzle like hot water was poured on ice. Then the blood mist began to dissipate at an extremely quick rate.


      This entire sequence didn’t even last more than three breaths of time. After three breaths of time, the blood mist was completely gone. The only thing remaining was someone wearing a black robe staring at Wang Lin with shock as Wang Lin walked in closer.


      He was about to retreat when Wang Lin reached out and his body floated forward against his will and landed before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at this person and waved his right hand. He threw this person to the side and trapped him along with the other six.


      After doing all this, Wang Lin examined the formation a bit before sitting back down and beginning to silently ponder.


      The thunderous roar caused everyone inside the valley to become silent. This silence lasted for three days.


      For three days, Wang Lin sat there motionlessly, and the inside of the valley didn’t emit any sound.


      On the morning of the fourth day, the formation around the valley began to rumble and an old man with a black cane slowly walked out from the valley.


      Behind him followed more than a 10 topless people. Although they all looked very skinny and sickly, their eyes were filled with intelligence.


      The white-haired old man’s body seemed extremely weak. He walked out of the valley and softly said, “Foreign cultivator, you have already been here for several days. We were reckless earlier and I hope you will forgive us. This old man is named Ouyang Hua, and I am the elder of this valley. How about you return my tribe members and I’ll have a long talk with you?”


      ————–


      “From as far back as this old man can remember, I was already living here. I have no idea how long it has been since then…” Ouyang Hua was sitting outside the valley. Before him was a table and with some fruits.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position on the opposite side of this old man, his expression calm.


      The several trapped people had already been released and they had returned to the valley.


      Ouyang Hua’s voice was bland as he said, “This old man doesn’t know exactly how big this place is, but I know that there is an extremely large city 15 million kilometers from here. That place is the Ancient Demon City! This old man began learning there, and that’s where I gained my long life. Foreign cultivator, I don’t know what you want, but it is definitely not something my small tribe can provide you.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he slowly said, “Do you know where I came from?”


      “When you appeared outside the valley, I knew you weren’t someone from this land. It should be said that you and your companions come once every 5,000 years, and every time you guys come, you bring along endless bloodshed… That is why I did not welcome your arrival.” Ouyang Hua softly sighed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he asked “Do you have news of other foreigners?”


      Ouyang Hua decisively said, “None right now, and I hope that there will be none in the future. Foreigner, there is nothing you need here. I have said what I needed to say, so you should leave. You can go to that Ancient Demon City; you’ll find something there.”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “What is the thing you keep saying I need? What exactly is it?”


      Ouyang Hua’s face sank as he stood up, looked at Wang Lin, and said, “Foreigner, I have said all I need to say. Although you have some ability, if it wasn’t for me not wanting to get into a fight with you, I would have definitely not let you go for capturing my tribe members. Foreigner, don’t be mistaken! If you are not gone within three breaths of time, don’t blame me for being ruthless!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the elder. He waved his palm in the air and a green light gathered in his hand. This green light shined violently, and with a point of his finger, it flew toward the valley.


      The formation around the valley activated on its own, and as the green light arrived, there was a loud rumble.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted as he slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared. He waved flag and the 999 restrictions flew out and covered the area with black fog. Wang Lin’s figure inside the black fog made him look like a demon general.


      His cold eyes gave off an endless amount of pressure.


      “Break the formation!” Wang Lin’s voice seemed to travel throughout all of the desolate area. With one word, the surrounding restriction gas charged out and continued to attack the formation outside the valley.


      Ouyang Hua’s expression changed greatly and became extremely gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin. He sneered, then his body flashed and unbelievably collapsed into specks of light.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He had already noticed that the Ouyang Hua before him wasn’t the real body and was only an illusionary body. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had studied the formation for several days and had gained enough understanding to be able to almost break it, there was no way he would have returned those tribe members so easily.


      His right hand formed a seal as he pointed at the formation and softly said, “Explode!”


      A series of rumblings echoed across the entire valley. The formation began to tremble violently like there were dragons raging within it and began to release a bright, green glow.


      At the same time, Ouyang Hua’s ancient voice came from within the valley. “Foreigner, this old man gives you three breaths of time to leave. If you don’t, I’m going to activate the attack formation! At that time, you will surely die!”


      Wang Lin spat out the word, “Gather!”


      With one word, the surrounding restriction gas immediately began to move and explode, creating a powerful shockwave that hit the formation.


      The formation shook violently once more.


      Ouyang Hua’s voice was suddenly cut off and he let out an angry roar. The entire valley suddenly released a bright flash of green light.


      In the blink of an eye, this green light became extremely dense. Green ripples began to appear from the cliffs, ground, and grass around the valley.


      The instant these ripples appeared, they were drawn by the mysterious force produced by the green light inside the valley.


      At this moment, the green light in the valley began to move in a mysterious way. It began to drift apart like green flames, and in an instant, it formed a giant, green illusion.


      This illusion was human-shaped but was tens of feet tall. Only its figure could be seen and not the exact features. The figure was filled with green light.


      The moment the illusion appeared, Ouyang Hua’s voice immediately came from within the valley.


      “Foreigner, you brought all of this upon yourself! Green illusion, kill him and bring his soul as the sacrifice for the today’s Demonic Night!”


      With that, an inhuman roar came from the illusion. This roar wasn’t loud, but it caused the sky to change colors and the ground to immediately shake!


      Although it was only for an instant, it caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow. He revealed a sneer as his right hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Restriction Lance!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and strands of black restriction fog moved around like dragons. If one looked up, they would see the black restriction fog covering the entire sky!


      With the howling that came from within the fog, it seemed like the demonic army from hell was about the descend. The surrounding black gas released an ear-piercing howl as it quickly gathered on Wang Lin’s arm.


      Finally, a lance 30 feet long and as thick as his arm appeared in his hand!


      There was black lightning moving around the the lance and there was thunder coming from inside it, making it even more fearsome.


      There was a ghostly light on the tip of the lance. Under the sun at noon, it was extra eye-catching.


      At almost the same moment Ouyang Hua finished speaking, Wang Lin threw the lance, and it shot out like a ray of black lightning toward the green illusion.


      The lightning broke through the sky like a gulf in the underworld and broke through space as if it was god’s will. It was so powerful that it could damage the heavens and shatter the earth.


      As it broke through space, it even attracted the thunder from the high heavens, creating a series thunderous booms that rumbled across the area.
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      “However, none of those can compare to the token I saw. What exactly is that token to cause people like the All-Seer’s and Ling Tianhou’s expressions to change… Ah, planet Tian Yun has too many secrets, and I can’t even begin to guess them without any knowledge…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and remained silent.


      “Forget it. I can only take these things one step at a time; they can’t be rushed. Now that the original body is well hidden on that desolate planet, it won’t be showing itself. Also, back in the Suzaku Tomb, Tuo Sen only locked onto me and doesn’t know about my original body yet. I’ll need to spend the next 500 years making it stronger to prepare for the future!”


      Wang Lin cleared his mind. As he was thinking, he had unknowingly flown countless kilometers. He spread out his divine sense and still found nothing.


      This wasteland was too quiet. Inside Wang Lin’s divine sense range, other than himself, there was no life at all.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he continued to fly.


      Time slowly passed. Tens days later, while Wang Lin was flying, his expression suddenly changed and he turned to look into the distance with eyes like lightning. He took one step and his entire body moved like a meteor with speed several times faster than before toward that direction.


      There was a thick forest outside of the wasteland.


      At this moment, there was a person lying on the ground in the forest. This person had no clothes covering the upper part of his body, and that uncovered part was smeared with some green liquid.


      He lied there completely motionless; even his breathing was so weak that it seemed to stop at times. Soon, he was so still that he seemed to have disappeared altogether. It was almost impossible for a normal person to even notice him.


      It didn’t take long before the sound of running came from the forest. Soon, a beast the size of a calf with a fierce mouth charged out.


      This wild beast was kind of like a wild pig, but it contained a fierceness that showed off dangerous it was. There was not a sliver of spiritual energy inside this beast.


      The beast let out a roar as it jumped out from the forest. However, at the moment it charged out, the person lying on the ground suddenly jumped out as well, and he somehow had a black spear in his hand now!


      This person was very quick. At almost the exact moment the wild beast charged out, the spear was already stabbing toward it. The beast didn’t expect anyone to be there, but instead of being startled, it was angry and charged toward the spear.


      With a series of crackling sounds, the spear shattered. The man with green liquid smeared on his body twisted his body mid air and grabbed the blade at the tip of the spear. Without any hesitation, he mounted on the back of the beast. Then he grabbed the beast’s fur and stabbed directly into the beast’s neck.


      The beast felt sharp pain, then it let out a miserable roar and began to struggle. It began to charge randomly while carrying the person on its back.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the air. He stared at the person and beast below him with a mysterious gaze.


      This person and beast were the first living things he had come across in 10 days!


      The beast’s eyes were bloodshot and it was letting out a series of roars, but the person on its back still had a calm gaze. His left hand was holding onto the beast’s fur firmly and he stuck close to the beast’s body to maintain his balance to stay on the beast’s back. His right hand held the knife as firmly as a mountain to make sure it stayed in the beast’s neck.


      Shortly after, the beast’s eyes slowly dimmed and the blood coming out from its neck was no longer red but gave off a ghostly light. Finally, the beast fell to the ground and stopped moving.


      The person on the beast let out a breath of relief and pulled out the knife. However, his expression suddenly changed as he turned around and looked at the sky behind him with a confused gaze.


      Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the person. He was very shocked that although this person had no spiritual energy inside him, he had amazing enough spirit to be able to almost notice that someone was around.


      With a thought, Wang Lin slowly appeared in the air as he stared at the person with a cold gaze.


      The person smeared with green liquid was shocked when he suddenly saw Wang Lin appear, and his eyes revealed a mysterious light. A second later, he jumped before the beast and held the knife up. He looked at Wang Lin and said, with a raspy voice, “Beast is mine!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he said, “I’m not here to steal from you!”


      That person stared at Wang Lin for a bit and nodded shortly after. He then slowly knelt down, grabbed the beast with some difficulty, and dragged it into the forest. As he dragged the beast, he stared at Wang Lin with his guard up.


      Wang Lin didn’t move even after this person had moved far away. In Wang Lin’s eyes, this person was very interesting.


      The person who was smeared in green liquid dragged the beast really far away. When he saw that Wang Lin wasn’t following, he let out a sigh of relief and continued to drag the beast by its fur.


      He wandered around all day, and it wasn’t until the sun was about to set that he dragged the beast into a hidden valley.


      At the moment he entered the valley, a faint ripple appeared. However, this ripple was very faint and quickly disappeared, so it was not easy to spot.


      At the moment he entered the valley, Wang Lin’s body stepped out from the void. His eyes lit up and revealed a mysterious light as he looked around.


      “Someone spent a lot of effort to place a giant formation here. It can hide the presence of all living things, so unless one is close, it is almost impossible to notice the existence of this place… Looking at the markings of the formation, it has already been here for countless years. The way the formation is placed down is different from the methods of the Cultivation Alliance, so this should have been placed down by ancient cultivators.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like torches. He wasn’t in a rush to enter the valley, so he checked the valley from the outside before coming to this conclusion.


      “This place is interesting. This East Demon Spirit Sea is clearly different from all the other places I have been to to hunt treasure.” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he looked at the valley protected by the formation.


      After observing for a while, he pointed at the air. A ray of spiritual energy quickly flew out from his finger and into the valley.


      However, at the moment the ray of spiritual energy entered the valley, the formation surrounding the valley began to rumble. A green gas came out from the formation and quickly devoured the spiritual energy Wang Lin had shot out.


      Shortly after, a lot of noise suddenly came from inside the valley.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took a few steps back and then his body disappeared.


      Flashes of bright light came from within the valley, and three people walked out.


      These three people were all topless and had green liquid smeared over their bodies. They were holding rusty weapons in their hands, and after they walked out of the valley, they were all very cautious.


      Shortly after, the three of them revealed looks of confusion. They looked at each other before walking back into the valley.


      At the moment they disappeared into the valley, Wang Lin’s body turned into green smoke and quickly followed them. However, when he touched the formation, it activated again and emitted a green light.


      A powerful sense of crisis surrounded the area. Wang Lin frowned and took a few steps back. After he backed off, the green light disappeared from the formation.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      The purpose of the formation was to protect everything inside the valley and not allow anyone else inside. Once someone tries to break in, the formation will activate all its power to kill the invader!


      This formation was very ingenious. After studying it for a while, Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t break it in a short period of time. His gaze darkened as he sat down in the lotus position outside the formation without saying a word.


      Shortly after he revealed himself, he caught the attention of the people inside the valley. There were flashes of light and then four people walked out.


      Among the four people, three of them were the three from before, and the fourth person was filled with killing intent. He was holding a black pole arm that gave off a ghostly glow.


      At the moment he walked out, without saying a word, he threw the pole arm at Wang Lin. Then he let out a cruel smile and charged toward Wang Lin.


      The three people behind him also let out roars and charged toward Wang Lin with their rusty weapons.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. With one gaze, the pole arm flying at him immediately collapsed.


      The person with the cruel smile was startled. He stared at the broken pole arm with his mouth wide open, unable to say a word. The three people behind him also stopped.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time with them and reached out with his right hand. They immediately screamed, as a mysterious force had caught all four of them. Wang Lin threw them to the side and trapped them so they couldn’t move.


      Normally, Wang Lin wouldn’t lower himself to deal with people without any spiritual energy in their bodies, but this place was simply too strange. A mere valley like his had this kind of ancient formation protecting it. All he could do was find clues from the people living inside.


      After he easily captured the four of them, Wang Lin’s expression remained normal and he continued to cultivate.


      It wasn’t long before an uproar could be heard from within the valley. There were more flashes of light from within the valley, and this time, two people walked out!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00520.xhtml

    
      #520


      Chapter 520 – East Demon Spirit Sea


      Chapter 520 – East Demon Spirit Sea


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes lit up and he pointed at the East Sea. The four illusionary swords behind his back trembled and then shot toward the East Sea.


      There were four heaven-shaking rumbles as the four swords began to spin like crazy, forming a vortex at the center of the sea. The four swords were each like a never ending vortex; they created four points and then suddenly tore open an uneven opening!


      Waves of green and red came from the entrance along with ghost-like wails.


      This opening looked like it led to nothing, but when one looked closer, they would see that there was more to it deep inside!


      “The gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea is now open. Anyone that is going to enter, do so quickly!” Although Sword Saint Ling Tianhou only said a few words, they were filled with killing intent.


      After he finished speaking, the 12 Swords turned into 12 rays of sharp light and charged directly toward the entrance.


      The 12 people all went into the entrance, and as the last one stepped in, the Sword Saint’s eyes narrowed. He flicked his finger and a ray of sword energy shot out toward the last disciple.


      “Here is a ray of sword energy from me for the 12 of you to use as your life saving spell!” At the moment Ling Tianhou said this, the ray of sword energy was respectfully received by the last disciple. He bowed toward the Sword Saint and then walked inside.


      Greed had already disappeared from behind Ling Tianhou. He had turned into that last ray of sword energy and disappeared into the gate of the East Demon Spirit Sea along with the 12 Swords.


      The All-Seer’s eyes were calm as he gave Ling Tianhou a meaningful look and said, “Disciples of the Heavenly Fate Sect, go inside!”


      Along with Wang Lin, the 10 of them replied. They immediately got up and flew toward the entrance.


      However, Wang Lin’s speed slowed down a bit, and he didn’t go in first. He waited for the others to go in first and then walked inside.


      After the Da Lou Sword Sect and Heavenly Fate Sect disciples had entered, the disciples of the famous sects and old monsters all flew toward the entrance.


      Yao Xixue, who was on the blood jade, pondered a bit before clenching her teeth and charging toward the entrance.


      For half an hour, people continued to enter the gate. Among the hundreds of people that entered, there were disciples of some very famous old monsters.


      Half an hour later, Sword Saint Ling Tianhou waved his hand and the four vortexes that created the opening shook. Then they stopped spinning and turned into four rays of sword energy and flew back to Ling Tianhou, becoming four flashing illusionary swords once more.


      As the four swords disappeared, a large amount of green and red light leaked from the opening. In almost the blink of an eye, the opening disappeared without a trace.


      The surrounding cultivators had almost all scattered, and even those that hadn’t left yet slowly scattered as well. Soon, there was only a handful of cultivators left outside the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      All of these cultivators were famous old monsters, and they all had high cultivation levels. They all knew each other, and the only reason they hadn’t left was due to the item inside that last ray of red light.


      This matter involved a big secret of planet Tian Yun. Everyone here was silent and no one spoke.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes narrowed as he stared at the All-Seer and shouted, “All-Seer, the item in that last ray of red light was a token!”


      The All-Seer’s eyes were calm as he looked at the sword saint and then at the surrounding old friends, then he faintly smiled and said, “That is correct. It is a token, and it is the third one! I didn’t think that this opening of the East Demon Spirit Sea would have brought the token we all have been waiting for. Now that the token is inside the East Demon Spirit Sea, we don’t have to worry. The East Demon Spirit Sea opens once every 5,000 years, and the disciples test themselves inside for 500 years. As a result, we will meet here again in 200 years and then we will go in there again. I believe everyone has heard about what happened before, so I hope everyone is well prepared. I think 200 years is enough time for everyone to be fully prepared!”


      After the All-Seer finished speaking, he clasped his hands at everyone before waving his sleeves and taking a step into the void. His body slowly disappeared into the void.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou let out a snort as he turned around to give the East Demon Spirit Sea a meaningful look before stepping onto a ray of sword energy and disappearing.


      After the two of them, the remaining famous old monsters all had various thoughts as they formed groups of three to five and left.


      The area of outside the East Demon Spirit Sea now returned to the peaceful state it was in before. The sea of floating stuff slowly moved and gave off a mysterious aura.


      Red and green continued to flash within the sea.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou turned into a ray of sword energy as he charged through the void. The location of the Da Lou Sword Sect was not on planet Tian Yun nor one of the five planets orbiting it but on a large planet that was dragged here by Ling Tianhou.


      Although this planet couldn’t beat Tian Yun, it was much larger than the five planets orbiting Tian Yun. This planet also had dense spiritual energy and was very suitable for cultivators.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect was established here by him!


      This planet was named Da Lou by Ling Tianhou!


      Ling Tianhou moved extremely fast as he broke through the planet’s atmosphere. He went directly to his closed door cultivation location at the eastern part of the planet.


      “I must use these 200 years of time to refine the celestial sword. I’ll fuse nine demonic beast spirits into one to refine this celestial sword into a demonic sword. At that time, my chance of obtaining the token will increase by one fold.” Sword saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes lit up and he disappeared into his personal building.


      As for the All-Seer, when he returned to planet Tian Yun, he immediately went into the seven-colored tower on top of the three mountains. He sat inside the tower and had several black beast bones around him.


      These beast bones were extremely smooth and shiny; they also gave off an evil aura.


      “My disciple Wang Lin is a person of great fortune… I just don’t know how much fortune he has left…” The All-Seer’s expression was normal as his right reached out and all the beast bones flew into his grasp, then the scattered them all on the ground.


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up. He carefully looked at the bones and gradually revealed a faint smile.


      The inside of the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea was in complete chaos. It can be said that this place was its own realm!


      Perhaps there were people here who knew how big this place was, but Wang Lin was clearly not one of them. After he stepped through the gate, he felt like he had walked through water and entered the depths of an ocean. Before him was a vast wasteland.


      This place had a sky, ground, and even sea, but this wasn’t a cultivation planet.


      There was no one around Wang Lin’s current location; the only thing around him was an endless wasteland. The other nine people of the Heavenly Fate Sect were all split apart when they entered the gate. Right now he had no idea where they were.


      “This East Demon Spirit Sea is completely different from anywhere else I have been before. This place is more like the mortal world rather than some place with lot of treasures hidden.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he spread out his divine sense and flew into the sky.


      “I guess the other people that entered were forcibly separated by the gate like me and will survive in the East Demon Spirit Sea by themselves… Sun Yunshan once said that the trip to the East Demon Spirit Sea lasts for 500 years. That means I’ll have to stay here for 500 years…” Wang Lin remained calm as he continued to fly and ponder.


      “500 years of time for mortals is several generations, but for cultivators, it is just the flick of a finger. However, in these 500 years, I have a lot of things to do…


      “I must reach the major completion of the Celestial Slaughter Art; this is priority number one! Also, even if Tuo Sen breaks free, he would never be able to guess that I’m here, so that gives me an extra 500 years…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a faint smile.


      Earlier, he heard from Sun Yunshan that once one enters the East Demon Spirit Sea, they must stay inside for 500 years. After hearing that, he decided that he absolutely had to enter the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      It has to be said that the person Wang Lin dreaded the most was Tuo Sen from the Land of the Ancient God. Once that person breaks free, the first thing Tuo Sen will do is find Wang Lin. It was simply too difficult for Wang Lin to fight Tuo Sen with his current cultivation!


      This was also why Wang Lin was cultivating the Celestial Slaughter Art like crazy to turn life force into life seals. He knew that he couldn’t beat Tuo Sen, so he wanted to learn a life-saving spell!


      Only after the Celestial Slaughter Art reaches major completion and he forms a large amount of life seals can he resist Tuo Sen. This was the number one goal!


      “I wonder what cultivation level I can reach in 500 years…” Wang Lin’s eyes released a strange light as he secretly pondered.


      “There is also the matter with senior Zhou Yi. This is another reason why I came here. With senior Zhou Yi’s domain in the pagoda, it shouldn’t be hard to find where the Sword Saint sealed senior Zhou Yi. If I can save senior Zhou Yi, then with his help and the celestial swords, I will have a very powerful attack in a short period of time!”


      “In addition, there’s the large sword I saw outside the East Demon Spirit Sea. The sword I saw was almost identical to the Wealth from back then…” The light in Wang Lin’s eyes intensified.


      “Wealth has the spell to control the celestial sword inside. If that really is Wealth, then if I can find it and learn the control technique inside it, the power of the celestial sword will at least increase several fold…”
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      Chapter 2064 - Taking A Step To Trample The Heavens!


      All the Grand Empyreans on the Immortal Astral Continent were startled. Seven rays of light rushed toward the vast basin from different directions. The three rays of light from the Ancient clan were extremely fast.


      On the celestial clan side, the four of them remained silent as they rushed forward. However, even with their speed, they would need half a month of time to arrive at the battlefield.


      After all, the Immortal Astral Continent was simply too large, and they didn’t have Wang Lin or Gu Dao’s cultivation levels.


      At the center of the vast basin, where the sea storm was raging, a thunderous rumble echoed across the side facing the Ancient clan. The countless balls of fog around Wang Lin exploded, and after they disappeared, blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. He was knocked back thousands of feet and the light around him collapsed.


      The fog around Gu Dao completely shattered and let out a miserable scream. It rapidly disappeared along with the fog beast. Once all the fog disappeared, his mysterious face would be revealed.


      Thousands of feet from Wang Lin, Gu Dao slowly said, “In order to see my appearance, you didn’t hesitate to sustain injuries…” The fog around him became very thin and only a few strands remained, barely blocking his face.


      “Since you want to see, then you can take a look… You are the first person to see my appearance in countless years…” Gu Dao’s body was thin and he was wearing a green robe, but the sleeve on his right hand was missing. His hair was grey, and he was looking at Wang Lin when the fog around his face completely disappeared.


      Wang Lin also looked at him from thousands of feet away. When the fog around his face scattered, Wang Lin finally got to see what Grand Empyrean Gu Dao looked like. He was not surprised and let out a long sigh.


      “It indeed is you!”


      Gu Dao remained silent.


      Wang Lin looked at the familiar face before him and slowly said, “Should I call you Ancient Ancestor, or Gu Dao?”


      Gu Dao looked exactly like Ancient Ancestor’s statue in the three capital cities!!


      “Or, to be more accurate, your appearance belongs to you. The statues in the capital cities were made according to your appearance!” Wang Lin looked at Gu Dao, who gave off an ancient aura.


      Gu Dao revealed a melancholy expression and slowly said, “I’m Gu Dao… and also the Ancient Ancestor.


      “I obtained part of the Ancient Ancestor’s memory and will… to guard the Ancient clan and the descendents of the imperial families… My appearance slowly changed after absorbing the memory and will…” Gu Dao’s voice was low.


      “The maximum distance you can leave should be this place! Rumors say that you killed a Grand Empyrean in the celestial clan, but that should be misinformation. It should be that they invaded past the center of the vast sea, so you killed them.” Wang Lin’s mind was suddenly filled with clarity. He had just obtained answers to a lot of questions he had.


      He was confused because with Gu Dao’s cultivation level, he could easily destroy the entire celestial clan so that no celestials remained, but after countless years, the celestial clan still remained.


      “You obtained the Ancient Ancestor’s memory and will. You should have also obtained some restrictions along with the inheritance.” Wang Lin looked at Gu Dao and let out a sigh.


      “When I changed completely, I felt the restriction… I can’t go too far from the Ancient clan, and once I do leave, all my power will disappear…” Gu Dao was very calm, showing no helplessness or bitterness.


      “Why do you want to stop me from leaving?” Wang Lin asked this question once more.


      Gu Dao shook his head, and instead of answering Wang Lin’s question, he murmured to himself, “After I obtained the Ancient Ancestor’s memory, I slowly felt something throughout the countless years… a few things… I can’t understand, I can’t believe, but they are very real.” Gu Dao let out a sigh as he looked at the earth and toward the Ancient clan.


      “Perhaps it’s real, perhaps it’s just an illusion…” His eyes were filled with decisiveness.


      “Let’s battle. If you win against me, I’ll have no power to stop you and you can leave! I can feel that you haven’t used your full power, and now I won’t hold back anymore either!


      “I have the two strongest spells. One is the Ancient World. In the memory of the Ancient Ancestor, he was born from the void. He always believed that his eyes could become the sun and moon, that his blood could become the rivers and seas, that his bones could become the mountain ranges, that his hands put together could become the sky, and his body could become the earth.


      “With his faith and thoughts, he used his life force to create this spell, Ancient World!


      “I have never used this spell since obtaining the inheritance… Today will be the first time…” Gu Dao slowly said as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and his gaze met Gu Dao’s gaze.


      “In the Ancient Shi ancestral temple, I saw a figure, and that figure took a step to trample the heavens. That step shocked me greatly. On the fifth bridge, I was immersed in a reincarnation-like world. I don’t know how much time passed, but aside from comprehending the Eight Extreme Dao, the thing I comprehended the most was that step...


      “Originally, I couldn’t walk past the fifth bridge, but with that step, I was able to cross it.


      “This step, I’ll call it the Step to Trample the Heavens!” As he muttered this, his eyes were filled with decisiveness. Since this battle couldn’t be avoided, he would battle until the end.


      After hearing Wang Lin say that he had passed the fifth bridge, Gu Dao pondered for a moment. He then raised his right hand and waved. “If you can resist this spell, then you are qualified to witness the spell that I have spent countless years studying. One Dao Heaven!”


      With this wave, countless specks of light gathered behind him, and just a moment later, a light shadow appeared behind him.


      This light shadow was shrouded in light and one couldn’t see its appearance. However, after it appeared, it opened its mouth and inhaled. A large amount of power of the world was rapidly pulled in. This inhale instantly covered millions of kilometers, and even the entire vast basin was covered.


      Endless power of the world was absorbed and the light shadow expanded. The inhale power expanded toward the celestial clan and the Ancient clan.


      In the area near the vast sea on the celestial clan’s side, the four Celestial Grand Empyreans all stopped. They looked into the distance and felt like they were going to lose their wits.


      Similarly, the same thing happened on the Ancient clan with Song Tian and company. They felt the powerful sucking force pulling the power of the world toward the vast basin.


      At the center of the vast sea, the light shadow rapidly expanded as it absorbed the power of the world. It was more than 100,000 feet tall and was still growing. In just a few moments, Wang Lin could no longer see the upper body of the light shadow - he could only see its legs!


      Wang Ling gasped. He didn’t know how tall the light shadow would become, but he could imagine that if one looked from outside the Immortal Astral continent, one would see a giant standing there!


      It pierced through the heavens!


      “Ancient Ancestor…” Wang Lin watched the light shadow continue to expand. He didn’t know how large it would become. Perhaps if given enough power, it would become like a star system...


      It would continue to expand until all the power of the world on the Immortal Astral Continent was absorbed. However, just its current size was enough to give Wang Lin indescribable pressure.


      “Ancient World…” Wang Lin looked at the sky and his divine sense spread out. He felt a strange scene.


      This large light shadow’s eyes changed. One eye became the bright sun and one became the moon. The blood that flowed out of it gradually became the rivers and the seas.


      Its hands rose up and turned in the blue sky. Its body fell and became the earth, then its bones became mountain ranges.


      As Wang Lin watched all of this, he suddenly felt intense pain from his eyes. It was as if a great power wanted to extract his eyes to make one the sun and the other the moon!


      His hands also trembled and seemed to rise into the air to become the sky. His body was also pulled by a strange force to become the earth.


      This was a faith spell!


      An extremely powerful spell where when one’s faith reached a level that could change the world, time, and space of everything it enveloped!


      Under this faith, Wang Lin took a deep breath and gradually closed his eyes. He no longer considered how to break this spell, but closed his eyes. The figure on top of the mountain where the seven-colored snow fell that was holding the body appeared in his mind. The figure roared at the sky and took that step toward the sky!


      This step continued to appear in his mind countless times. Wang Lin’s right foot slowly rose and he took a step toward the world created by the Ancient Ancestor’s faith.


      With this step, Wang Lin had the illusion that he was the figure holding the body and roaring at the sky. An indescribable sense of sadness appeared in his heart - it was as if his heart was being carved out...


      He seemed to have forgotten that he was battling against Gu Dao and that he was going to return to the cave world. The only thing that existed in his mind was endless sorrow, despair, and anger!


      This anger made Wang Lin’s foot suddenly land!


      One Step to Trample The Heavens!
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      Chapter 533 – Demonic Spiritual Energy Crystal


      Chapter 533 – demonic spiritual energy Crystal


      After he was done with the jades, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and covered the entire valley. Every villager inside the valley was unknowingly being observed by him. He found that almost all of them had really good talent, much stronger than his body when he started cultivating.


      While feeling regretful, Wang Lin was also happy. Although there wasn’t any spiritual energy here, there was demonic spiritual energy. Maybe by using demonic spiritual energy to cultivate the soul flag, they might gain some benefits.


      With this idea in mind, Wang Lin’s divine sense found Ouyang Hua, who was planning attacks on other villages and looking for potential places to live.


      After sending a message into Ouyang Hua’s ear, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense.


      Not long after, Ouyang Hua quickly ran to Wang Lin with a respectful expression. When he was pondering earlier, he suddenly heard Wang Lin’s voice. He was startled for a moment and then quickly rushed over.


      Wang Lin threw the two pieces of jade at Ouyang Hua.


      Ouyang Hua was startled. He carefully looked at the jades and then became very excited as he asked, “Supreme Celestial, could these be demon jades?”


      “Demon jade… pretty much!” Wang Lin searched though Lou Yun’s memories and found that Lou Yun’s ancestor had a record the word “demon jade.”


      Ouyang Hua held the jade and took a deep breath. After looking at it for a long time, his old face turned red. A little embarrassed, he whispered, “Supreme Celestial, I only know that these things record things; I don’t know how to read them…”


      “Press one against your forehead and imagine yourself viewing inside it. If your mind is firm, you will be able to see. If not, try it a few more times!” With that, Wang Lin closed his eyes.


      Ouyang Hua took a deep breath as he sat down in the lotus position with the jade pressed against his forehead and tried to imagine viewing the jade. After a while, he revealed a bitter smile. No matter how hard he imagined, he wasn’t able to see inside it.


      Although Wang Lin had his eyes closed, he was still observing Ouyang Hua.


      This person was the elder of this valley because when he went to Ancient Demon City to study, it was found that he had one rank of demonic spiritual energy. Although it was not enough to live inside the city, his status in the village increased greatly.


      Wang Lin could clearly see a thin, silk-like aura slowly moving in Ouyang Hua’s dantian. However, this person’s meridians were all blocked. Not only was the cycle of that sliver of aura slow, its range of movement was limited.


      Even so, this aura was able to act as the catalyst for the formation around the valley. With it, he could control the formation and even create a fake body.


      One hour later, Ouyang Hua couldn’t help but give up. His face was filled with bitterness as he silently shook his head.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and they lit up, then he waved his hand. Ouyang Hua exclaimed as he flew toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin held two fingers up from his left hand and suddenly pointed at Ouyang Hua’s dantian.


      With one point. Ouyang Hua immediately let out a groan. There was a sharp pain coming from his dantain and large beads of sweat fell on the ground from his forehead.


      Although it was painful, he clenched his teeth. He knew that if Wang Lin wanted to kill him, there was no need to do all of this. If Wang Lin was doing this, it was most likely to help him.


      Someone of his age would normally be stuck at rank 1[1] forever, and it would be impossible for him to gain anymore ranks of demonic spiritual energy. However, he had a feeling that if he grabbed hold of this chance, breaking through would no longer be just a dream.


      Wang Lin’s finger that was pointed at Ouyang Hua’s dantian slowly moved up. Every time he moved up half an inch, the pain Ouyang Hua felt would increase one fold. The sweat from his forehead fell like rain, his entire body trembled violently, and his face was completely pale.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still normal. After raising his finger three inches, he calmly looked at Ouyang Hua and said, “Endure it!”


      With that, his left hand suddenly rose from three inches all the way to Ouyang Hua’s forehead.


      A miserable groan came out from Ouyang Hua’s mouth and echoed across the entire valley.


      Ouyang Hua’s eyes rolled back as he fell to the ground and became motionless.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at him but continued to sit there. All of the villagers heard Ouyang Hua’s miserable groan, but no one dared to go check. The tribal law was like a sword above their heads, so no one dared to break it.


      Several hours later, Ouyang Huan slowly opened his eyes. At the moment he opened them, he was completely stunned. The entire world suddenly seemed different to him. The flowers were still flowers, the grass was still grass, and the wall was still as sturdy as always, but in his eyes, everything was different.


      A feeling of being reborn echoed in Ouyang Hua’s heart. He couldn’t help but let out two streams of tears. He didn’t need to check if he had reached two stars, where he can see tiny things. He respectfully knelt down before Wang Lin and kowtowed three times.


      “Thank you, Supreme Celestial!”


      Although he didn’t say much, the excitement and shock inside those words couldn’t even be expressed in 10,000 words.


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Check if you can see what is inside the demon jade.”


      Ouyang Hua quickly picked up the jade, placed it on his forehead, and began to imagine. The chant inside the jade quickly imprinted into his memory.


      Ouyang Hua’s body trembled as he took a deep breath to contain the excitement in his heart and said, “Junior has seen it.” He unconsciously changed how he addressed himself.


      Wang Lin nodded. Earlier, he used his finger to open a meridian for Ouyang Hua by force. This method was simply too tyrannical and would have a lot of consequence in the future, but it was the quickest way to increase his cultivation!


      Wang Lin looked at Ouyang Hua and slowly said, “This chant is called ‘soul refining.’ Listen carefully because I will only explain it to you once. Once you learn it, you will teach it to the villagers here.”


      Ouyang Hua’s excitement today was like one powerful wave after another.


      The increase in his cultivation already made him very excited. After seeing the chant inside the jade, his heart couldn’t help but beat rapidly. He had a guess in his heart because he couldn’t believe it was true. After all, spells were very rare in the Demon Spirit Land, so there was no way for normal people to obtain them.


      Ouyang Hua took a deep breath and asked, in disbelief, “Supreme Celestial… Supreme Celestial, do you mean you will teach me this spell?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he nodded and said, “Not just you, I’m going to teach it to all the villagers here.”


      Ouyang Hua’s body trembled as he respectfully bowed and said, “I, Ouyang Hua, will never forget what Supreme Celestial has done!” These words came from his heart and were filled with sincerity.


      It has to be said that things like spells were controlled by very few people. With Ouyang Hua’s ability, he would never have a chance of learning one, not to mention all the villagers.


      Wang Lin pointed out the key points of cultivating this spell. Ouyang Hua listened like a good student and his gratitude toward Wang Lin became even stronger.


      After Wang Lin finished speaking, Ouyang Hua did his ritual to pay his respects as a disciple and left.


      Seeing Ouyang Hua’s actions made Wang Lin feel a bit shocked. However, he had just taught Ouyang Hua cultivation, so Ouyang Hua doing this ritual wasn’t wrong.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, three months went by.


      Ouyang Hua was very diligent. He spent all of his time cultivating and studying the soul refining spell. He even withheld the plans of attacking other villages and focused on studying this spell.


      His talent was already pretty good, and the Soul Refining Sect’s techniques were the easy to learn but difficult to master type, so after three months, he had made some progress.


      Not only him, but all of the males in the village had been cultivating under Ouyang Hua’s teachings. Each of them had achieved different results.


      Wang Lin spent all three months of time cultivating to study the demon crystals. In three months of time, he was able to fuse the two crystals into one.


      This demon crystal contained a powerful amount of demonic spiritual energy, and around it were many tentacle-like things that moved around in a strange way.


      “Rank 3 demon crystal…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he opened his mouth and devoured the crystal. The crystal went into his dantian, then waves of demonic spiritual energy came out from the crystal and spread across his body.


      After allowing the demonic spiritual energy to cycle through his body for a week, Wang Lin’s aura began to change. The current him no longer had the ethereal feeling of a celestial. He was now covered in demonic spiritual energy and looked very strange. Even his face was much more demonic, and his eyes would cause anyone’s heart to tremble from just looking at them.


      This was a pair of extremely demonic eyes! His sharp, oval eyes would cause anyone’s heart to tremble.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand, then he gently closed it and frowned.


      “My body is filled with demonic spiritual energy, but unfortunately, there isn’t enough. Even after using it all, I’m only around the Foundation Establishment stage…”


      With one thought, all of demonic spiritual energy inside his body withdrew into the demon crystal and not a sliver was released.


      After the demonic spiritual energy withdrew, celestial spiritual energy quickly moved through Wang Lin’s body, giving him an ethereal feeling once more.


      “This demonic spiritual energy is interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      In these three months, he walked out of the valley three times, and he taught the people cultivating the soul refining spell each of the three times.


      The people of the valley all knew that this spell came from Wang Lin and that it was Wang Lin who gave them the chance to learn a spell. All of the fear and misunderstandings about Wang Lin completely disappeared and were replaced by endless respect and gratitude.


      All three times when Wang Lin came out, every villager who saw him dropped whatever they were doing and greeted him.


      Among the people that were cultivating the soul refining spell, aside from Ouyang Hua, who was advancing quickly, there was another person that caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      This person was the young man who Wang Lin followed to find this valley!


      This young man was very talented in cultivating the soul refining spell. In just a short three months, he had already reached the third stage, which was when one should make their own soul flag.


      [1] TL Note: The thing with ranks is kind of awkward. Sometimes it’s used as actual ranks (like rank 1 in this case), and sometimes it’s used as a unit of measurement (like three ranks of demonic spiritual energy). We couldn’t think of a good way to keep it all consistent, so we left it the way the author wrote it. Just keep this in mind for future chapters.
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      Chapter 530 – Soul Search Spell


      Rumble Rumble Rumble Rumble!


      There was a thunderous, rumbling sound. The small ball closed in on the black-robed man’s body, causing his clothes to instantly disappear. His skin quickly collapsed, then his flesh and blood turned to dust before finally his bones disappeared as well. Now besides his origin soul, everything else about him had completely disappeared from this world.


      The spirit beast missed and let out an angry roar. It wanted to chase after the black-robed man’s origin soul, but it couldn’t because of the war chariot’s leash, so it began to roar in anger.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and grabbed the war chariot. He quickly chased after the black-robed man’s origin soul. The spirit beast was extremely happy as it quickly passed Wang Lin to chase after the origin soul.


      A person and a beast were working together so well for the first time. With Wang Lin moving the war chariot, it increased the movement range of the spirit beast by a lot.


      After chasing for a bit, the spirit beast seemed like it couldn’t wait any longer. It turned its large head around to look at Wang Lin, and after letting out a roar, it charged at him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but both of his pupils suddenly shrank.


      The spirit beast’s speed was very quick. With a cold expression on his face, Wang Lin decided that if the beast took one more step, he would punish it without any hesitation.


      The spirit beast suddenly paused while closing in and revealed a hint of sadness.


      Wang Lin suddenly realized something and the coldness in his eyes disappeared. He nodded at the spirit beast, then the spirit beast looked at Wang Lin and suddenly jumped at him. It didn’t attack Wang Lin but wrapped around him and threw him up. It then moved like lightning and appeared under Wang Lin’s feet before carrying him away at a frightening speed.


      Wang Lin was suppressing the joy in his heart because this was the first time the spirit beast was willingly carrying him. The celestial who created the war chariot recorded in the jade that this treasure was different from others. Although the mantra was very powerful, if one wasn’t acknowledged by the spirit beast, only a portion of its true power could be used.


      Only after making the beast truly acknowledge him could the full power of the war chariot be used.


      “The beast hasn’t acknowledged me; it is only eager to devour that origin soul. It considers me too slow, so it decided to carry me, but this is still much better than before!”


      The spirit beast’s speed was extremely fast. It can be said that this beast’s speed wasn’t any slower than when Wang Lin uses the silver dragon star compass in space.


      The spirit beast created many afterimages as it disappeared into the distance at an unimaginable speed.


      The black-robed man was quickly flying away. There was a small crystal located at his dantian, and there was some demonic energy slowly being released from it.


      His hatred toward Wang Lin increased to a monstrous degree while he escaped. He swore that once he found a body to possess and returned to full power, he would find a way to cruelly kill Wang Lin!


      As he was escaping, his expression suddenly changed. He turned his head to see the spirit beast that seemed to have locked onto him quickly chasing after him.


      The black-robed man’s origin soul revealed a look of fear, and he was just about to change direction when the spirit beast let out a roar that seemed to travel directly through space.


      The black-robed man’s origin soul suddenly trembled. It couldn’t help but stop for a moment, which allowed the spirit beast to close in. The spirit beast’s eyes were filled with greed. It knew that if it devoured this origin soul, its strength would increase. If it could get strong enough, it would be able to break free from this damn prison and live a carefree life as it wandered around the large universe!


      With this idea in mind, the spirit beast worked extra hard. It opened its mouth and a wave of fishy smell came from inside it. This was a soul breath; it caused the black-robed man’s origin soul to immediately stiffen. If it was a nascent soul, it would have already lost all power to resist.


      However, the black-robed man’s soul wasn’t a nascent soul but an origin soul. It was also the powerful origin soul of someone who was at the late stage of Soul Transformation and ready to step into the Ascendant stage.


      As a result, although this breath was effective, it couldn’t completely freeze him. He moved at an impossible angle and managed to escape the jaws of the spirit beast. He was about to permanently damage his origin soul by using his origin soul’s essence to escape.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin moved; however, what he moved wasn’t his body but the Soul Lasher.


      The whip moved like a shadow and quickly wrapped itself around the black-robed man’s origin soul. Wang Lin pulled the origin soul back into his hand and sealed it within a soul flag.


      The spirit beast was suddenly outraged and turned its head to devour Wang Lin. Seeing its delicious food being stolen made it almost as angry as it was when it was captured, sealed, and refined by that celestial.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed, then his eyes became cold and he softly said one word.


      With this one word, the spirit beast’s eyes suddenly turned bloodshot and it let out an angry roar. It gave Wang Lin a merciless look before its large body returned to the war chariot.


      At the moment its body returned to the war chariot, it didn’t give Wang Lin any time to react before turning back into the beast trap and flying back to him. A powerful suction force suddenly came from the beast trap.


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled. Whenever the beast threw a temper tantrum, it was a headache to deal with. Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position with a piece of celestial jade in his hand to counteract the suction force.


      This time, the amount of celestial spiritual energy it absorbed was far greater than before. This showed just how angry the beast was.


      Although having celestial spiritual energy being absorbed was a side effect of the beast trap, after being fused with it for so long, the spirit beast had more or less gained some control. However, its control was limited, so at the most it could only make the trap suck away a bit more celestial spiritual energy than usual.


      After a long time, Wang Lin took a deep breath, and the suction from the beast trap slowly disappeared. It seemed the spirit beast couldn’t make it to suck more and could only unwillingly give up.


      After putting away the beast trap, Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile. He closed his eyes to go back into cultivation and didn’t open them until he had recovered all of his celestial spiritual energy.


      “This spirit beast…” Wang Lin shook his head. The sky was now bright and the wave of demonic spiritual energy that lasted the night was gradually disappearing.


      Wang Lin stood up, then his right hand slapped his bag of holding and took out the soul flag holding the black-robed man’s origins oul. He shook the flag, causing the black-robed man’s origin soul to appear, and his hand moved like lightning, catching the origin soul in his palm.


      At the same time, the celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body formed threads that entered the origin soul to form a restriction. If this person wanted to self destruct, the threads would create a buffer.


      Although he couldn’t completely seal the black-robed man’s origin soul due to the difference in cultivation levels, this allowed him to detect the attempt at self destruct ahead of time and seal the origin soul within the soul flag.


      “I won’t accept this!!! If it wasn’t for that spirit beast magical treasure and the soul fragments to lure the heavenly ghost away, you wouldn’t be a match for me at all! You would have died for sure!” After the black-robed man’s origin soul was released, it immediately roared in anger, and his eyes were extremely vicious.


      He knew that he had been captured and would have no chance of survival. He also noticed the restriction in his origin soul, so he knew it would be useless to self destruct. Thus, he decided to vent as he pleased.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste any time with him and directly asked, “What is the demon crystal?”


      The black-robed man’s origin soul sneered and said, “Shameless person. First you force me to compete with you in spells, then you took advantage of the moment that I was defenseless and sneak attacked me. Is this how the Heavenly Fate Sect acts?”


      Wang Lin frowned and he squeezed his right hand. The origin soul let out a series of miserable screams and it weakened, but the black-robed man’s gaze was still vicious.


      The origin soul sneered and looked at Wang Lin. “I, Lou Yun, am a disciple of the Heavenly Ghost Sect. I cultivate the path of the heavenly ghost and naturally have my own ghost spirit. If you kill me, then my master, Daoist Ghost, will find out, and he will avenge me! He is someone who even the All-Seer talks to as a peer! Wang Lin, have you carefully thought about this!?!?!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the person. He was losing his patience, so he raised his right hand and hit the origin soul. The origin soul that had already lost its body almost collapsed and weakened a lot due to this blow.


      “My master won’t forgive you!” The viciousness in Lou Yun’s eyes reached its limit.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as his left hand pressed against this person’s forehead and he softly said, “Soul search!”


      There were many restrictions to the soul search, but with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level and the use of celestial spiritual energy, it wasn’t very difficult. Also, with how weakened the origin soul was now, there weren’t any obstructions.


      Bursts of miserable screams came from Lou Yun’s mouth. The soul search spell was a very tyrannical and harmful spell. When this spell is used on someone who has a body, they feel less pain, but when used directly on the origin soul, the pain is many times greater.


      Lou Yun’s painful screams gradually weakened. After one incense stick of time, his screaming died out and his origin soul was almost transparent.


      Wang Lin raised his left hand and reached directly into Lou Yun’s dantian. When he withdrew his hand, there was a crystal in it.


      Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression as he sealed Lou Yun’s origin soul into the soul flag. He had uses for this origin soul; he planned to refine Lou Yun’s origin soul into one of the primary souls of the soul flag.


      After putting the soul inside the soul flag, Wang Lin’s body moved like lightning into the distance. He was going in the direction that the primary souls chased after the heavenly ghost.


      “So this land of demon spirits has such secrets hidden within. No wonder Ouyang Hua said that there is a bloodbath every time the outsiders arrive …”


      “Heavenly Ghost Sect… Although this Lou Yun exaggerated, there is still truth in his words. However, this matter is something to deal with 500 years from now, so there is no need to worry about it now. This Heavenly Ghost Sect’s methods are interesting, and there are some devil restriction spells in Lou Yun’s memories I can try!”
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      As the ghostly figure rushed over, Wang Lin’s face sank, and without a word, he opened his mouth to spit out a ray of black light. After a flash of the black light, a 30-foot-long flag appeared in his hand. After shaking the flag, the few remaining primary souls flew out.


      The ghostly figure was startled and its ghostly eyes lit up. Instead of rushing toward Wang Lin, it changed its target to the Soul Transformation primary souls.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved forward. He moved past the ghostly figure, tossed out the beast trap, and his index finger pressed down on the black-robed man!


      The black-robed man’s face darkened, then his left hand reached out toward the ghostly figure and he shouted, “Return!”


      The ghostly figure let out a roar and seemed very unyielding. The man secretly cursed. He was in no condition to keep controlling the ghostly figure, and Wang Lin’s figure was closing in like lightning.


      Wang Lin’s right index finger pointed at the air, and at this moment, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body began to gather at the tip of his finger!


      Demonic Finger!


      The second of the three killing spells!


      With the power of one finger, the sky changed color and an endless surge of demonic spiritual energy came from his body. At this moment, the demonic spiritual energy spread out like crazy.


      Without the black-robed man to control it, the ghostly figure quickly charged toward the primary souls Wang Lin released. In its eyes, these soul fragments were very nutritious, and maybe after devouring them, its own ghostly energy would increase greatly!


      “Demonic Finger!” The black-robed man was able to immediately recognize Wang Lin’s famous move. This move was used against the fourth disciple of the Purple Division and left a powerful impression on everyone.


      The black-robed man’s eyes lit up. His right hand couldn’t leave his chest because he would lose control of the ghostly figure if it did. Right now, in the moment of danger, he quickly backed up and spat out another black cloud.


      A wave of fishy smell came out with the black cloud. The poisonous, black cloud quickly scattered in an attempt to stop Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort as two grey symbols flashed on his forehead and covered his entire body. The life force seals appeared once more.


      At the moment they covered his body, Wang Lin moved like lightning through the poison cloud. When the poison cloud touched Wang Lin’s body, it dissipated.


      The black-robed man continued to back up and spit out endless black clouds in an attempt to stop Wang Lin. His plan was to teleport toward the ghostly figure he released earlier.


      However, who would have thought that this poison would have little effect on Wang Lin? Just at the instant he was about to teleport, Wang Lin’s figure charged through layers of the poison cloud. What came with Wang Lin was that powerful finger filled with endless demonic spiritual energy!


      Demonic Finger!


      The black-robed man’s expression changed. He couldn’t dodge it in time, so he quickly raised his left hand to form a seal. He then pressed this seal toward Wang Lin’s finger to stop Wang Lin’s approach.


      Their fingers touched in an instant. However, they didn’t directly touch; there was a three inch gap between their fingers!


      There was something strange going on in those three inches of space!


      Wang Lin’s demonic spiritual energy spread out from the tip of his finger and collided with the black energy coming from the black-robed man’s finger. At this moment, a very dark, black ball appeared between their two fingers.


      This small ball was made purely of Wang Lin’s demonic spiritual energy, and the black energy came from the black-robed man. There were thunderous rumbles coming from inside the ball and black lightning moved along the outside.


      At this moment, it was as if everything in the world had frozen and all of the light gathered on Wang Lin and the black-robed man.


      Wang Lin was floating in the air and his clothes were moving without any wind. His hair was most eye-catching, as it gave off this elegant, flowing feel.


      The black-robed man was the opposite. His face was gloomy and his eyes sparkled with lightning. He stood on the ground with his left hand up in the air. His clothes were flapping backward as if being hit by a crazy wind, and even his hair was flowing backwards.


      The thunderous roar inside the small ball between them became even louder. The celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body surged like crazy as it converted into demonic spiritual energy and was injected into the small ball.


      As for the black-robed man, he was secretly cursing. He had to inject all of the demonic spiritual energy he had gained so far into the small ball, because if he lost control of the small ball, he would suffer the backlash.


      The black-robed man’s face was fierce. He didn’t open his mouth and instead sent out a divine sense message. “I don’t believe a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator like you has more celestial spiritual energy than me, who is at the late stage of Soul Transformation. Since you want to fight with me, then let us see who lives and who dies!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were as bright as torches as he responded. “You have the ghost absorbing your celestial spiritual energy; how could you be a match for me?”


      The black-robed man let out a cold snort and stared at Wang Lin. He then clenched his teeth and suddenly lifted his right hand from his chest. At the moment he did so, the ghost that was trying to devour the primary souls suddenly let out a roar and stared at the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man’s hand paused for a moment, but then he immediately lifted it some more. When he lifted his hand, there was a sticky, black filament connecting his fingers to his chest.


      At the moment he raised his hand, the ghost let out an angry roar filled with resentment. Its body gradually disappeared, but just as it was about to completely fade away, its ghostly eyes lit up. It looked at the black-robed man’s current situation and then at Wang Lin. It seemed to have made a certain decision, and before it disappeared, waves of black light came from its body.


      The black-robed man’s expression changed, and just at this moment, the black light shone very brightly. Under this black light, the ghost stopped disappearing. Right when the light started shining, the ghost immediately turned, charged out through the wave of demonic spiritual energy, and disappeared into the horizon.


      As for the primary souls, they chased after the ghost in a flash.


      This scene happened very fast, so fast that even the black-robed man was startled, but he immediately let out an angry roar. He stared at Wang Lin with his eyes even more bloodshot than before and shouted, “It’s all because of you! If it wasn’t for you, how would that heavenly ghost escape?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he said, “Serves you right!”


      The black-robed man’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he said, “Little bastard, you are dead!” Now that the ghost wasn’t absorbing from him anymore, he used all of the ghostly celestial spiritual energy he had cultivated with his sect’s cultivation method and infused it into the small ball.


      “Wang Lin, accept your death!” With that, he infused 90% of his ghostly celestial spiritual energy into the small ball. At this moment, the thunderous roar from the small ball echoed across the heavens. It was as if the small ball between their fingers was no longer a normal thing but the legendary divine retribution lightning.


      As the black-robed man’s ghostly celestial spiritual energy entered the small ball, it became obvious that celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body was not enough, causing the small ball to slowly press toward Wang Lin.


      The black-robed man revealed a vicious look as if he could already see Wang Lin being hit by the small ball. Wang Lin’s whole body would collapse and his blood and flesh would be scattered everywhere. Even his origin soul would be completely scattered, so there was no chance of it returning to the reincarnation cycle!


      Kill all life force, destroy any chance of entering the reincarnation cycle, and erase all traces of his existence!


      But just at this moment, the black-robed man was startled because when he looked at Wang Lin, what he saw was not fear or indifference. Instead, it was a mysterious expression, a smile that was not a smile, a mocking expression…


      This expression caused his heart to tremble.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the small ball as he said, “God Slaying War Chariot, release!”


      With that, in almost an instant, a roar that pierced the heavens and was filled with an unyielding nature came from where Wang Lin threw the beast trap earlier.


      It was like a primordial beast that dared to fight against the heavens, dared to devour celestials, and would never yield in its life!


      The black-robed man’s expression suddenly changed greatly!


      What followed the roar was the spirit beast’s giant body. At almost the instant it appeared, it let out another roar.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Kill his person!”


      The spirit beast let out a roar. Its eyes were extremely cold as it stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was already prepared for this beast to not listen to him. He let out a cold snort and spat out one word.


      This word was extremely complex, and others wouldn’t be able to tell what it even meant. However, this word was something Wang Lin had learned from the inheritance of the war chariot left behind by the celestial that created it, the Nine Word Mantra!


      This Nine Word Mantra was especially used to control this beast. With each seal released, one more of this mantra could be used!


      How could a celestial let the treasure he was refining rebel against him? He had already planned for it ahead of time!


      With one word, the unyielding beast’s body trembled. Its gaze flickered and moved toward the black-robed man as if it had transferred all its rage toward him instead.


      All of this, from the moment the spirit beast appeared to when it began to attack, happened in an extremely short period of time.


      As the spirit beast roared, it moved as fast as lightning toward the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man’s face changed like never before. He had already used all of the ghostly celestial spiritual energy inside his body, making it impossible for him to dodge. If he tried to dodge, he would immediately suffer from the backlash of the small ball filled with destructive aura!


      But now, with that fierce beast coming his way, if he didn’t dodge, he would die. He quickly jerked his head back, viciously looked at Wang Lin, raised his left hand, and slapped his own forehead.


      His entire body trembled, then his origin soul left his body and began fly off into the distance like crazy.


      At the moment his origin soul left his body, his body fell down like a lifeless puppet. The small ball pressing against Wang Lin suddenly paused and then quickly charged toward the body of the black-robed man.
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      The black-robed man secretly cursed and quickly backed up. He had no confident in beating the person before him, so rather than wasting time, it’d be best to leave as soon as possible.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. At the moment the sword fragment and flames arrived, he used two layers of life force seals to block the power of both spells.


      After all, the black-robed man was a powerful cultivator at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation. However, the amount of celestial spiritual energy the man in black robes controlled was not something Wang Lin could compete with. So although Wang Lin stopped the attack, one of the life force seals had collapsed and disappeared forever!


      The life force seals were Wang Lin’s insurance for the future. He spent all that effort to barely make three, and now one of them was destroyed by the black-robed man. Although Wang Lin’s heart ached for its loss, he was also filled with killing intent.


      Seeing that the enemy was not going to fight and going to retreat, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he quickly chased after the man in black robes. He touched his bag of holding and the Soul Lasher immediately appeared in his hand.


      As he chased, he suddenly waved the whip.


      The black-robed man’s face was gloomy as he suddenly turned around to try to grab the whip and shouted, “Ungrateful brat! Fine, today I’ll teach you a lesson in place of your master!”


      At the moment his hand reached toward the whip, five red points appeared on his fingers. The five red points seemed to move as his hand moved, creating a very mysterious feeling.


      At this moment, if one looked from a distance, the black-robed man’s right hand wasn’t moving but rather the five red points were.


      Then his right hand moved as fast as lightning and directly grabbed the Soul-Lasher, which was flying over at a crazy speed. At the moment he grabbed the whip, the five red points on his fingers glowed brightly. Then the five points of light connected together to form a five star seal!


      The black-robed man shouted, “Restrict!”


      Wang Lin sneered. He wasn’t worried about the Soul Lasher at all, so he took a step and teleported toward the black-robed man instead of withdrawing the whip.


      At almost the moment Wang Lin teleported, the black-robed man’s hand touched the Soul Lasher. Just as the black-robed man finished shouting, a ray of black light appeared at the tip of the whip and quickly spread across the whole whip.


      At the same time, the black light spread across the black-robed man’s arm, and he let out a miserable groan. There was a sizzling sound coming from his arm, and even strands of white gas were coming off of it.


      The black-robed man quickly withdrew his hand and his eyes were filled with shock. He knew in his heart that his Five Blood Seal was considered a top quality seal, and it was used especially for sealing an enemy’s treasure. In all his years of cultivating, he had used it against countless cultivators and it never failed. This was the first time it failed.


      At the moment he let go, all of the battle intent in his body disappeared. Just as he was about to retreat, the Soul Lasher flew out at a weird angle toward him. With a loud, whipping sound, the Soul Lasher hit his back as he was retreating.


      With one strike, his face immediately turned pale and his eyes revealed a never-before-seen mysterious light.


      “A treasure that specializes in damaging the origin soul!”


      The black-robed man took a deep breath. His feet didn’t stop at all as he continued to escape. However, at this moment, the space around him bent and Wang Lin caught up.


      The black-robed man’s eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort as he spat out a cloud of black smoke. After the black smoke appeared, it quickly surrounded Wang Lin.


      After doing this, the black-robed man didn’t pause as he quickly moved through the incoming waves of demonic spiritual energy and disappeared without a trace.


      Just as Wang Lin appeared, he was surrounded by the black cloud that the black-robed man spat out. This black cloud was a very powerful poison, and he immediately felt a sharp pain when he spread out his divine sense.


      Without any hesitation, his hand formed a seal and he said, “Wind!”


      With one word, a gust of wind flew through the black cloud, creating an opening. Just as the opening appeared, it began to close, but Wang Lin’s body turned into a cloud of green smoke and escaped.


      After he reappeared, he dreaded the black-robed man even more. This black-robed man obviously had a lot of spells and treasures that he hadn’t used. The reason he left was because he was shocked by Wang Lin’s fame. He had probably heard about how Wang Lin had fought and lost to an Ascendant cultivator but still had countless treasures to use.


      “Although I don’t know what sect he is from, for him to be here must mean he’s from planet Tian Yun and knows that all disciples of the All-Seer have a life-saving treasure. This matter is not a secret, and with his mental prowess, he probably considered it a ton of times. He probably realized that killing me wouldn’t be easy, so he decided to retreat!”


      “I can’t allow that person to live!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, and he quickly chased after the black-robed man.


      The two of moved one behind the other through the waves of demonic spiritual energy.


      The deeper one goes into the waves of demonic spiritual energy, the stronger the demon spirits become. They can take many different forms, but the one thing that never changes is that they all have horns on their heads.


      There were great differences in the power of these demon spirits; it depended on the amount of horns on their heads.


      Wang Lin and the black-robed man’s location wasn’t at the center of the demonic spiritual energy anymore; they were at the edge now. Here, the demon spirits were very weak, and that’s why the black-robed man was able to survive and absorb demonic spiritual energy.


      As the two of them charged through the wave of demonic spiritual energy, many demon spirits popped out. However, they were all very weak and were destroyed by the two of them with just a simple wave of their hands.


      Every time a demon spirit died, a strand of demonic spiritual energy was absorbed by the person that killed it.


      As the black-robed man escaped, he frowned very hard. His body suddenly twisted to the side as if it had no bones, and just at this moment, a ray of black light scraped by his body.


      The black-robed man let out a cold snort as his body returned to normal. He then spread out his divine sense and found that Wang Lin was still chasing after him.


      “Ungrateful bastard! This Wang Lin is stuck to me like bone marrow sticks to bone. So troublesome, especially that half-moon blade; it is simply too fast. If it wasn’t for the fact that I came prepared, I would definitely suffer from it! If it wasn’t for the fact that he has a treasure protecting him, I would kill him no matter what sect he was from and absorb his demonic spirit crystal!” The black-robed man’s expression was gloomy as he let out a cold snort. Then his hand began to form seals and the wave of demonic spiritual energy began to spread as if it didn’t dare to get close to to him.


      There were now stands of black smoke coming from his hands, and they circled around both of his hands. He took a deep breath and suddenly pressed them on his chest. At the moment his hands touched his chest, those strands of black smoke quickly entered his body.


      The black-robed man revealed a painful expression and his eyes became bloodshot. At this moment, he looked very terrifying and as if he was enduring a lot of pain.


      As the black smoke continued to enter his body, he finally wasn’t able to withstand it and began to roar madly into the sky.


      His voice shook the heavens, and the wave of demonic spiritual energy was pressured back by the roar. If one were to look from above, they would see that there was no demonic spiritual energy within 1,000 feet of him.


      The demonic spiritual energy that moved like an army of more than 10,000 galloping horses was forced back, creating this 1,000-foot-wide dead zone.


      At this moment, Wang Lin caught up. He stopped 1,000 feet away and coldly looked at the man in black robes.


      The black-robed man was standing at the center. He suddenly raised his head as he stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “You are courting death!” With that, he raised his left hand and pointed at Wang Lin. Strands of black gas started coming out from his left hand like tentacles.


      “Forbidden Devil, the fourth Heavenly Ghost, appear!”


      With that, his painful expression intensified, his eyes became even more bloodshot, and veins began to bulge on his body. The bulging moved all over his body, making it look very strange.


      It was as if there was an endless, mysterious force coming out of his chest and from his right arm into his left arm. The black tentacles began to move rapidly until they formed a ghostly figure.


      After this ghostly figure appeared, it let out a roar, but there was no sound. However, his roar caused the demonic spiritual energy to back up several dozen feet more.


      Wang Lin quickly backed up. Although he couldn’t hear the sound with his ears, he could hear that roar that was trying to tear the heavens apart with his origin soul.


      The black-robed man shouted, “Release!” Although it was just one word, his voice was trembling. This showed just how much pain he was experiencing.


      With just one word, the ghostly figure spread out from the black-robed man’s arm. The ghostly figure’s eyes released a ghostly light as it stared at Wang Lin. It then let out a grin before charging toward him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and with one thought, the celestial sword flew out before him. With a slash, the celestial sword sent out a wave of sword energy. However, the ghostly figure opened its mouth and devoured the sword energy.


      As for the half-moon blade, it charged through the ghostly figure without doing any damage. When it tried to attack the black-robed man, the black tentacles intertwined, forming a thick layer of protection that prevented the half-moon blade from flying inside.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00527.xhtml

    
      #527


      Chapter 527 – Life Force Seals


      Chapter 527 – Life Force Seals


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but Ouyang Hua revealed look of terror and bitterness that he had never shown before.


      “I’m going to witness a battle between two foreigners…”


      Just at this moment, a ray of sword energy flashed by, causing the formation to tremble and a large amount of cracks to appear on it.


      Wang Lin sneered and slapped his bag of holding. With one shake, the restriction flag turned into strands of restriction gas that rushed into the formation and zoomed along the cracks.


      The cracks in the formation recovered at a speed visible to the naked eye, and with the addition of the restriction flag, the power of the formation increased several fold.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin took one step and then completely disappeared. When he reappeared, he was outside the valley.


      The black-robed man coldly looked at Wang Lin from 100 feet away.


      There were strands of purple gas moving around each of them like ghosts.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the air and a demonic spirit beast suddenly let out a miserable scream and disappeared.


      The black-robed man carefully studied Wang Lin and his eyes narrowed. The arrogance from before was gone, and now he hesitated and asked, “What sect does your excellency belong to?”


      Three strands of grey gas moved between Wang Lin’s fingers, creating a howling sound. He stared coldly at the man in black robes and said, “What’s with all this nonsense? If you’re not going to battle, then leave immediately!”


      The black-robed man laughed in anger and said, “What an arrogant person! If it wasn’t for the fact that you look familiar and I don’t want to hurt a friend or someone I know, why would I even talk to you? Since you want to die, I’ll grant your wish!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even bother to talk to this person. As the person was talking, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared. He then took one step and slashed with the celestial sword. A ray of sword energy several feet tall flew out and descended upon the man like lightning.


      At the same time, the half-moon blade closely followed behind like a bolt of lightning.


      When the black-robed man saw the sword energy, he immediately backed up and shouted, “So it is a fellow cultivator from the Da Lou Sword Sect. You know the rules here; hand over the crystal and I won’t hurt you!”


      As the sword energy closed in, the black-robed man raised his sword to block it. He was knocked back several feet, but the sword energy quickly collapsed


      However, at the moment the sword energy collapsed, a cracking sound came from the sword in his hand and a crack appeared on it.


      When the black-robed man looked at the cracked flying sword in his hand, his eyes became extremely cold.


      “You dare to damage my flying sword!? Today, even if you are member of the Da Lou Sword Sect, you will die!” His hand formed a seal and a black flame appeared in his palm.


      The man shouted, “Earth Extinguishing Flame, burn him to nothing!” He then pointed forward and the black flame flew forward. While in the air, the flame scattered into countless smaller flames and rained down on Wang Lin.


      As soon as the black flame rained down, there was a flash of ghostly light. This light caused the black-robed man’s expression to change greatly and forced his body back three inches. However, he was too late. He suddenly saw blood spew out from the right side of his chest, then he revealed a look of disbelief as he quickly backed up while taking out some pills and swallowing them.


      The half-moon blade appeared next to the celestial sword in a flash. There was still some blood on the blade.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, the cultivation of the person before him was indeed powerful. It has to be said that the half-moon blade is extremely fast, and even if Wang Lin himself were to face it, it would be hard to avoid disaster if he wasn’t prepared ahead of time. Yet this person was able to force himself to move three inches at the critical moment to avoid fatal injury. That meant that his divine sense was much more powerful than Wang Lin’s and was able to detect the trajectory of the half-moon blade.


      A hint of killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. Since this person’s cultivation was stronger, then he must be killed now. If he is allowed to escape, recover, and learn Wang Lin’s attacks, then when he comes back, Wang Lin won’t be able to resist.


      Taking advantage of the moment that his enemy was injured due to the surprise attack of the half-moon blade, he charged out. Wang Lin completely ignored the flames in the sky as he charged forth like lightning and pressed his thumb down on the void.


      Finger of Death!


      The black-robed man pressed his hand on his chest and the injury immediately healed. His face was pale as he viciously stared at Wang Lin. He shook the sword in his hand and said, “Sword Scatter!”


      With one shout, the sword shattered into tiny pieces before him and then charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t dodge. Two of the three strands of grey gas that were moving between his fingers disappeared. They moved along his arm and appeared on his forehead


      Two symbols suddenly appeared on his forehead.


      Life Force Seal!


      The moment the symbol appeared, it quickly spread across his body. One symbol created one layer and two symbols created two layers.


      At this moment, those shattered pieces of sword had arrived and the flames from the sky descended, covering Wang Lin in attacks.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had the shattered sword pieces charging at him and the flames coming in from above. As the flames descended from the sky, they turned into two flame dragons. They moved around and roared just like real dragons as they charged toward him.


      The sound quickly entered Wang Lin’s ears, causing his origin soul to shake. The dragons came at him growling and roaring, attempting to devour him.


      There was an earth-shattering bang that could be heard within 5,000 kilometers. It was so powerful that even the sky changed colors and countless cracks appeared on the earth.


      Countless ripples of spell fluctuations at the center of the explosion spread out in a massive shockwave. Even those waves of demonic energy were pushed back far until it finally calmed down.


      Shortly after, the demonic energy waves charged back like an army of galloping horses to once more cover the area.


      The black-robed man was standing inside this shock wave. Not only did he not show any signs of joy, but his eyes became very serious. He took a deep breath, quickly backed up several dozen feet, his hands began to form seals, and he stared dead on at the spot where the explosion took place, not even blinking once!


      The area of the explosion became dark as the demonic energy charged back in, but inside this darkness, a figure slowly walked out step by step.


      The figure’s clothes flapped in the air without any wind, and there were sounds of howling coming from his right arm. If one looked closely, they would see something like a small snake moving between his fingers.


      As the figure slowly walked out, the expression of the black-robed man not far away darkened even more. The speed at which he formed his seals became even faster, and he also spat out some chants.


      As for the figure, after it walked a few steps, the demonic energy around him was split in half as if there was someone forcing them apart.


      At the moment the demonic energy split apart, the figure took one step and disappeared without a trace.


      “Not good!” The black-robed man didn’t hesitate and quickly backed up. Just as he backed up, there was flash of silver light and a black thumb pressed down on where he was.


      All of this happened really fast; it wouldn’t be wrong to say it happened in an instant.


      What quickly followed the thumb was the figure. He raised his head and looked at the black-robed man who had retreated far away.


      “You won’t be able to dodge the next one!”


      “You aren’t a member of the Da Lou Sword Sect! You are the new disciple of the All-Seer, the Purple Division’s seventh disciple, Wang Lin!” the black-robed man coldly said. “What you used is probably the forbidden spell Finger of Death that made you famous during the birthday celebration!”


      The black-robed man was very annoyed at the moment. He had heard about Wang Lin and had even seen what he looked from a piece of jade. After all, the disciples of the All-Seer were people that everyone on planet Tian Yun paid attention to.


      Especially Wang Lin, whose sudden appearance shocked everyone. If it wasn’t for the sixth disciple suddenly returning and beating Wang Lin due to having Ascendant level cultivation, then the title of true disciple would have belonged to him!


      How could people not pay attention to this kind of person? Also, the forbidden spell he used was very strange; it specialized in attacking people who were stronger. With that, how could people not pay extra attention to him?


      The black-robed man secretly sighed in his heart. If he had known Wang Lin’s identity earlier, he wouldn’t have acted so carelessly. Even though his opponent was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, he couldn’t underestimate a disciple of the All-Seer!


      Although this Wang Lin had lost against an Ascendant cultivator, he showed that he had very powerful attacks. Also, his various treasures caught the attention of many people. Even if the black-robed man could win, it would be very difficult to kill Wang Lin!


      After all, everyone on planet Tian Yun knew that each of the All-Seer’s disciples had a life-saving treasure. As long as the cultivation difference wasn’t too great, it meant an extra life!
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      There was a demonic flame flickering in his eyes. His clothes moved without any wind, and slivers of demonic aura diffused into the air.


      When Ouyang Hua saw all of this, he couldn’t help but be shocked. He sucked in a breath of cold air as he took a few steps back and muttered to himself, “Rumor has it that the first time a foreigner comes into contact with a demon spirit crystal, there is a change in the demonic energy in their body!”


      The demonic force that the demon spirit crystal left inside his body made him feel very comfortable. This feeling was very intoxicating.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and the demonic flames in his eyes disappeared, then the demonic aura around him disappeared as well as if nothing abnormal had happened.


      “This celestial spiritual energy filled with demonic energy is too strange. After absorbing this energy, it formed its own area. I can faintly feel that this aura should be able to be combined with celestial spiritual energy and thus increase one’s cultivation. However, right now this demonic energy is too small and impossible to test.” Wang Lin pondered for a moment before touching his bag of holding. More than a dozen bottles flew out and landed at Ouyang Hua’s feet.


      Ouyang Hua trembled, then he checked each bottle before putting them away. He was currently very excited.


      “You can leave. I’ll need to cultivate here. When tomorrow arrives, I’ll leave by myself!” said Wang Lin calmly. He then no longer bothered with Ouyang Hua as he began to feel the demonic spirit crystal that had formed inside his body.


      Ouyang Hua quickly nodded, then he respectfully clasped his hands at Wang Lin before leaving.


      Soon, this place became silent, but occasionally there would be laughter coming from the fire in the distance.


      Wang Lin’s entire focus was on his dantain. He was feeling the demonic spirit crystal.


      “If I have a lot of these, even if I can’t fuse them with celestial spiritual energy, they will still become another force. There are at least 1,000 cultivators that came in, and I believe everyone’s goal is this demonic spirit crystal.


      “The killing between cultivators is probably to steal the demonic spirit crystals inside each other. I just don’t know what other effects this demonic spirit crystal has.


      “This demonic energy must have other uses, or else there is no way it could have caused so much bloodshed over the countless years.


      “I’m afraid there are still secrets I don’t know hidden within it. Only when I solve all of these mysteries can I decide my future direction. 500 years is not long, but it is not short either; however, if absorbing more demonic spirit crystals can help increase my cultivation, then I might as well just let myself loose and go in a killing spree like back in the Sea of Devils!”


      A flash of cold light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he licked his lips.


      Time slowly passed and it was now late at night. Although the fire was still going, most of the villagers had returned to their homes.


      Only the women and children went to rest, while all the male grabbed various weapons and gathered at the entrance of the valley.


      Ouyang Hua was among them. His eyes were very serious as he stared outside the valley.


      Shortly after, he turned around to look at the gourd-shaped area deep within the valley. That was where Wang Lin was cultivating.


      “I hope this formation can hold against the demonic spirits. I wish that Supreme Celestial would lend a hand…” Ouyang Hua let out a sigh. The reason he invited Wang Lin into the valley aside from the fact that he couldn’t stop him was because the formation had been severely weakened. He wasn’t sure if the formation could still hold, which was why he did all he could to make Wang Lin stay. He even told Wang Lin a lot of secrets and was even willing to exchange the demonic spirit crystal, which was the heart of their village.


      Ouyang Hua had a reason for doing all of this, and that was when the village was facing danger, Wang Lin would lend a hand.


      He looked at the villagers around him before letting out a sigh and saying, “I don’t need to say what needs to be done on the night of demon spirits. If we can hold out for the night, then everything will be safe!”


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes while cultivating and raised his head to look up into the sky. Although the sky was still completely dark, to Wang Lin, there were changes.


      Inside this darkness was a purple aura, and there were bursts of demonic energy with varying strengths spreading across the horizon.


      This valley wasn’t its target, only a place it was passing by.


      While staring at the sky, Wang Lin revealed a determined expression. He pressed his hand on his forehead and his origin soul left his body. He then flew out of the valley, passed the formation, and went directly into the sky.


      The origin soul didn’t stop as it charged toward the direction where the surge of demonic energy was coming from.


      The closer he got, the stronger the pressure from the demonic energy became. The scope of this demonic energy was simply too large, so it was impossible to see where it ended.


      Along the way, all of the land that the demonic energy passed by would be left barren and the animals would let out miserable groans before turning to white skeletons.


      Upon seeing all of this, Wang Lin frowned slightly.


      At this moment, if one looked at the demonic spirit land from above, they would see a purple aura spreading out from a central location. The range of this was too large, and that is large when compared to the entire demonic spirit land.


      Wang Lin’s sliver of origin soul quickly retreated after checking. However, at this moment, his origin soul suddenly stopped, and he spread out his divine sense and pierced deep into the demonic energy wave.


      He saw that in the depths of this demonic energy wave, beside the endless waves of demonic energy, there was a person!


      This person was wearing a black robe, had a cold complexion, thin lips, and overall looked very vicious. Right now he had a black sword in his hand, and as he swung his sword, there was a strange, purple aura surrounding it.


      At the same time, this person was madly absorbing a large amount of demonic energy.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s divine senses swept by, the man slowly raised his head and looked toward Wang Lin before revealing an extremely cold smile.


      “You’re cultivation isn’t bad to be able to find my existence. I originally wanted to surprise you!” The black-robed man pointed his sword and said, “Meeting me was your misfortune. Even if you hand over your demonic spirit crystal, it is pointless. You are my prey!”


      Wang Lin’s origin soul coldly looked at the person and then flew back without a word. The black-robed man didn’t stop but revealed a smile of contempt.


      “A mere mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. No matter what sect you are from, you will die today for sure! After absorbing his demonic spirit crystal, I should barely meet the requirement to enter the Sky Demon City.” A hint of fervor appeared in his eyes.


      Inside the valley, Wang Lin’s origin soul returned and his eyes turned cold.


      “He is the first planet Tian Yun cultivator I met here. He is at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation, but it will not be so easy if he wishes to kill me!”


      Outside the valley, the demonic energy wave surged forth like a tidal wave toward the valley. The formation around the valley immediately lit up; it seemed to be holding off the pressure of the demonic energy.


      But the pressure of the demonic energy didn’t only hit once, it lasted for a while. The light around the valley began to flicker and show signs of not being able to withstand it much longer.


      Although it was still quiet inside the valley, there was tension in the air.


      All of the adult males were standing at the entrance to the valley and clenching their weapons. Sweat covered their palms, and as they stared attentively at the entrance to the valley, their breathing became rough.


      Ouyang Hua was standing before everyone. He had his hand raised and was chanting a complex language to maintain the formation.


      The night of demon spirits happened every three months, and with how long Ouyang Hua has been around, he was usually confident in the formation, but today he was very uneasy. The formation had been weakened greatly by Wang Lin, so he had no idea if it would be able to hold against tonight’s demon spirits.


      Once the formation breaks, all life inside the valley will be devoured by the demon spirits hiding inside the demonic energy.


      As waves of demonic energy hit the formation, the formation seemed to not be able to hold out much longer, and there were even cracks appearing on it.


      Just at this moment, a loud rumble could be heard. This was clearly from someone smashing into the formation, which caused more cracks to appear!


      The people inside the valley could clearly feel the power of the collision. Many women and children were awakened by the shock.


      Far away from the valley, the man in the black robe waved his sword and splattered blood everywhere. A completely black beast that was about one meter long and had a single horn had appeared. At almost the instant it appeared, it was cut in half by the black-robed man.


      After killing the beast, the black-robed man took one breath and a strand of demonic energy came from the body of the mysterious beast and entered his body.


      A very comfortable feeling immediately filled his body. Shortly after, his eyes lit up and stared at the valley in the distance. He revealed a cruel smile as he waved his sword and threw it toward the valley.


      The black-robed man’s body floated into the air, then he landed on the sword and charged directly toward the valley.


      Inside the valley, Wang Lin stood up, took a step, and turned into a cloud of green smoke before reappearing in front of Ouyang Hua and company.


      His appearance was completely silent; this caused the expressions of all the villagers to change greatly, and they unconsciously stepped back.


      Ouyang Hua revealed a joyous expression and he quickly said, “Supreme Celestial, save us!”


      Just as he finished speaking, the sword flew in from the distance along with the black-robed man’s cold voice.


      “The hunt begins!”
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      There was a person in the Heng Yue Sect called Huang Long, and he was the sect master!


      “The Huang Long of the Heng Yue Sect was only at the Formation Establishment stage. Although their appearances are the same, they can’t be the same person!” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “However, to have the same name and appearance is too strange, too demonic. No wonder this place is called the East Demon Spirit Sea; the word demon is very fitting for this place.” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the black cloud at the corner of the painting.


      Ouyang Hua stood on the side and respectfully said, “The black cloud in the painting represents the night of demonic spirits. Only by being inside the formation can you be safe.”


      “What does the full moon have to do with demonic spirits?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      “This is place is the land of the demonic spirits, so it’s natural for there to be days when the demonic spirits come out to hunt, and those days are when the moon is full.” Ouyang Hua anxiously looked outside. Right now dusk was about to be over and it was going to be night soon.


      “Tonight is a full moon. Supreme Celestial will be able to see the demonic spirits hunt later.” Ouyang Hua withdrew his gaze.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. After pondering for a while, he slowly said, “What was the thing you talked about, the thing that I need and would get at the Ancient Demon City?”


      After Ouyang Hua heard this, he hesitated but immediately clenched his teeth and said, “Since Supreme Celestial has asked, then I won’t waste time. The land of demonic spirits is simply too big, and rumor has it that there are total of nine countries on this land. The country we are in is the Sky Demon Country.”


      “To be more exact, this place is part of the Sky Demon Country, but it’s a wasteland. After this old man awakened his power in Ancient Demon City, I could only ever reach one star. I was not qualified to stay, so I returned to my tribe as an elder to educate my tribesmen.


      “In the Sky Demon Country, there is the Demon King Kun Xu. Below him are the eight great Demon Generals, 10 million demon soldiers, and more than 100 cities. That is the power of one country!”


      Ouyang Hua respectfully said, “As for the thing this old man mentioned, Supreme Celestial, it is a long story. Almost everyone here knows that foreigners appear every 5,000 years.”


      “Every time the foreigners arrive, they create a bloodbath. All of these foreigners go to various countries and take up different positions. The more they contribute, the higher their position will be! There are even rumors that one of the eight great generals of the Sky Demon Country is a foreigner that came countless years ago and never left.”


      “After foreigners enter, they go through a mysterious change. They often kill each other as if doing so would benefit them. This point is something this old man doesn’t understand. Since Supreme Celestial is a foreigner, I believe you understand this more than me.”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He seemed to understand but wasn’t exactly sure. After pondering for a bit, he slowly said, “You still haven’t told me what the thing I want is.”


      Ouyang Hua’s body stiffened and he silently pondered.


      Wang Lin quietly waited. His gaze was still on the painting.


      Shortly after, Ouyang Hua let out a sigh and said, “Supreme Celestial, I won’t lie to you. Although this place has the thing you need, it is simply too important. If you take it by force, then everyone inside the valley will die one by one.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and for the first time, his gaze left the painting and moved to Ouyang Hua.


      Ouyang Hua looked at Wang Lin and their gazes met. After a while, Ouyang Hua gradually lowered his head, but then he suddenly raised it and said, “However, if Supreme Celestial still has pills like before, then it would be fine for this old man to give you the thing you need!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand touched his bag of holding and jade bottles came out one by one. These jade bottles gave off bursts of white light, and there was no less than a dozen bottles.


      After flying a circle in the air, the jade bottles returned to the bag of holding.


      Ouyang Hua’s eyes followed those jade bottles as they circled in the air. It wasn’t until they returned to the bag of holding that he withdrew his gaze.


      After swallowing hard, he took a deep breath and said, “The pills that you foreigners bring have always been important treasures here because we don’t have any materials to refine pills. Follow me, Supreme Celestial, I’ll take you to see the thing you need!”


      Ouyang Hua looked like he had made a great decision as he clasped his hands and led the way.


      Wang Lin casually followed him out of the house without a word.


      Although the sky had darkened, there was a bonfire lighting the valley up. The men of the valley were sitting next to the flickering fire and would occasionally laugh out loud.


      As for the women, they were sitting near their men with their children in their arms. They listened to their men talk and revealed smiles of satisfaction.


      The entire valley was filled with an aura of peace and safety.


      This aura gave off a very warm feeling that spread across the area. When Ouyang Hua and Wang Lin appeared, it caused everyone in the valley to become silent.


      That warm feeling that Wang Lin just felt immediately disappeared. All of the women held onto their children tightly as they nervously looked at Wang Lin.


      However, not all of the people in the valley looked at Wang Lin with caution. There were some that looked at him with gratitude in their eyes.


      Ouyang Hua’s steps didn’t stop as he passed the fire and walked into the depths of the valley. Wang Lin followed Ouyang Hua at a pace that wasn’t fast nor slow. When he passed by the fire, all of the villagers made way for him.


      When one of the women was fleeing, she didn’t hold on to her child tightly enough, so the child fell. She wanted to pick her child up, but her face turned pale when she saw that Wang Lin had already arrived.


      As for the child, he picked himself up. He seemed to not notice his mother’s anxious gaze and looked curiously at Wang Lin.


      When Wang Lin walked past the child, he stopped for a moment and lowered his head to look at him. This child looked very stout and honest. When looking at him, Wang Lin couldn’t help but think of Da Niu’s childhood. Wang Lin let out a smile as he rubbed the child’s head and walked past him.


      After Wang Lin left, the child’s mother quickly rushed forward and grabbed the child before quickly retreating. From a distance, there were sounds of scolding.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin had left for a long time that the warm feeling around the fire returned.


      Ouyang Hua quickly led Wang Lin into the depths of the valley. This area was shaped like a gourd and the entrance was the valley.


      Ouyang Hua currently was standing at the base of the gourd. There weren’t many tree here, and there were many strange plants growing on the ground. Stepping on the ground would create rustling sounds and give off a very soft feeling.


      “Supreme Celestial, please look!” Ouyang Hua stopped moving and pointed forward.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, and he immediately showed a look of understanding. His gaze fell on a cliff in the depths of the valley.


      This cliff was completely cyan, and when compared to the other cliffs, it immediately felt very different. However, this wasn’t what caught Wang Lin’s attention. What caught his attention was the white, crystal-like object at the center of the cliff.


      This crystal was diamond-shaped and was hanging off the cliff.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a pondering light. Earlier, when he spread out his divine sense to sweep the area, he found nothing. However, now he that was up close and was able to see it, he was able to gain some insight.


      There were celestial spiritual energy fluctuations coming from the white crystal, but after taking a closer look, Wang Lin had another strange idea.


      “This… this isn’t celestial spiritual energy!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he stepped forward, pointed at the crystal, and tried to sense it from a distance.


      His origin soul extended from his finger to feel the energy from the white crystal. His expression suddenly changed before he withdrew his right finger and began to ponder.


      Ouyang Hua softly said, “Supreme Celestial, this is the thing the ancestor said you foreigners must have. You guys call it crystallized celestial spiritual energy, but we call it demon spirit crystal!


      “The role of the demon spirit crystal is to help the tribesmen recover from injuries. This is why I said that if I give you this, all of the tribe members will die one by one.


      “However, the quality of this demon spirit crystal is low, so its healing ability isn’t great. Compared to your pills, I’d rather use those.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything as he raised his hand once more and reached out. A rumbling sound immediately came from the cliff. At first it was soft, but soon it grew louder. Thunderous roars came from the cliff and were immediately noticed by the people inside the valley.


      Aside from that, the thunderous roar seemed to cause the surrounding cliffs to shake as if there was an earth dragon moving around underneath them.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand pulled viciously. After a few cracking sounds, the white crystal broke free from the cliff and landed in his hand.


      At the moment he touched the white crystal, Wang Lin immediately felt a cold aura come out from it. This aura directly entered his body through his right arm. This white aura didn’t travel through his meridians but moved along his bones. After quickly cycling once through Wang Lin’s body, the aura gathered at his dantian. It slowly condensed into a rice-grain-sized crystal that gave off an white aura as it slowly turned, making it look like a nebula.


      This white aura looked like celestial spiritual energy, but in truth, it was very different from it. Celestial spiritual energy was gentle, while this energy was gentle but contained a powerful demonic aura.


      After absorbing this demonic energy, Wang Lin’s entire body went through a very noticeable change!
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      Ouyang Hua’s voice was rushed and filled with bitterness.


      After he finished speaking, several dozen people walked out with Ouyang Hua leading the way. Although there was a wide age range among these people, all of them were male, and they had a large amount of green liquid smeared over their bodies.


      After Ouyang Hua walked out, he looked at Wang Lin, who was 10 steps away, and revealed a complex look in his eyes. The he secretly let out a sigh before clasping his hands respectfully at Wang Lin and saying, with the voice of someone who has given up, “This old man Ouyang Hua didn’t know you were a Supreme Celestial. Everything that just happened is my fault, and I’m willing to take responsibility for it. I beg Supreme Celestial to be virtuous and not destroy the formation, because it will expose my village to the demon spirits and we will become their food.”


      The dozens of people behind Ouyang Hua all looked at Wang Lin with terror in their eyes.


      Wang Lin looked at everyone before raising his hand and forming a seal. He pointed at the air and countless ripples immediately appeared there before slowly dissipating.


      Without the existence of the ripples, the formation immediately began to recover. The dissipation of the protective force slowed down until it finally stopped.


      Ouyang Hua finally let out a sigh of relief. His gaze toward Wang Lin now contained a hint of respect along with a complex feeling.


      Ouyang Hua quickly said, “Supreme Celestial, time is getting late and the demon spirit night is about to arrive, so it’s best we go inside to talk.” Then he bit the tip of his right finger to squeeze out a drop of blood and then pressed it against a wall to the right.


      In an instant, the mountain began to rumble like a giant that was waking up. As the rumbling got louder, the side of the cliff began to distort like a painting until it split in half like it had been cut up by a pair of scissors.


      A straight tunnel leading directly into the valley passed by Ouyang Hua’s group and stopped right before Wang Lin.


      Ouyang Hua respectfully said, “This way, Supreme Celestial!”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste any words and he indeed did have too many questions he needed to ask. He raised his foot and took a step forward.


      Inside the valley, it gave the feeling that even in the darkest night, there was still hope. This place looked like a living area for cultivators. However, there were only countless houses without the cultivators, jades, and magic treasures.


      The environment inside the valley was very green and filled with foliage. Although the sun was setting, the entire area still looked green.


      Wang Lin’s gaze went through the houses and he saw people hiding inside.


      Almost every house had people hiding inside, and they were all women and children. They weren’t topless like the men but had their bodies covered up.


      As for those children, some peeked out the windows when their mothers weren’t looking. Their eyes were clear, distinct, and were filled with curiosity.


      When Wang Lin saw this, his step suddenly stopped.


      Everything before him was too different from what he saw before. Although he didn’t care for good or evil and did everything following his own heart, he couldn’t help but let out a sigh of shame.


      With his Soul Transformation cultivation, he spent so much effort to break that formation. He could have never expected this place to just be a village!


      Everyone beside the old man named Ouyang Hua was a mortal…


      Wang Lin’s divine sense swept across the valley.


      Ouyang Hua and the people following him were still frowning. When they noticed Wang Lin stop, their hearts trembled. There were even some tribe members who bit hard on their lower lips and clenched their fists.


      In their view, this was their home, and for their home, they would give up everything, even their lives!


      Ouyang Hua quickly went up next to Wang Lin and bitterly said, “Supreme Celestial… you?”


      Wang Lin turned around. His gaze swept past the people behind Ouyang Hua. With Wang Lin’s mental strength, he could instantly tell what they were thinking.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before clasping his hands at these people and saying, “I have bothered you, and so I won’t be entering the valley!” With that, he pondered a bit and touched his bag of holding. Three jade bottles appeared. He threw them forward and they floated to the ground.


      “There are a few dozen pills inside these jade bottles. They have the effect of helping one recover and stabilizing one’s foundation. This is my gift for barging in here.” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he shook his head and walked out of the valley.


      Ouyang Hua’s eyes lit up like they had never done before. He stared at the jade bottles as he walked forward and grabbed them. After opening one and taking a sniff, his expression couldn’t help but change, then he put them away.


      He turned around and began speaking to his tribe in another language. All of them nodded and some of them even smiled at Wang Lin with good will and continued to clasp their hands at him.


      When Ouyang Hua finished speaking, those dozens of people scattered and returned to their houses. Soon after, there were a lot of festive sounds coming out of the houses.


      Inside the valley, the children ran out of the houses to play and the females all walked out.


      In almost an instant, the emptiness the valley had before disappeared and it was now filled with life.


      “Supreme Celestial, wait, wait!” said Ouyang Hua as he rushed up. His expression was extremely sincere.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak as he continued to step forward and was about to leave the valley. He had already decided to continue flying east to see what mysteries this place contained. He also wanted to see exactly what the Ancient Demon City 15 million kilometers away was like.


      As for questioning these people, Wang Lin had lost interest. The children’s innocent eyes and the women’s fearful gazes made Wang Lin remember a lot.


      Ouyang Hua didn’t dare to get too close and loudly said, “Supreme Celestial, tonight is the night of the demon spirits. No matter how powerful you are, you won’t have enough energy to last against the large amount of demon spirits. How about you stay here for now? If you still want to leave, it won’t be too late tomorrow!”


      This was the second time Wang Lin had heard the words “night of the demon spirits” from Ouyang Hua. He stopped and turned around to face Ouyang Hua.


      “What is the night of the demon spirits?”


      Ouyang Hua quickly said, “Supreme Celestial, this old man will naturally tell you about it in detail. How about we go to my house and talk about it?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then nodded.


      Ouyang Hua’s house was at the northernmost corner of the village. There were no houses around his house, making this place very unusual.


      His house was circular like a steam bun and was partially buried underground. A majority of the house was cyan colored.


      The house was of decent size with a wooden bed, wooden table, and a wood chairs. There were also some other things scattered across the room. There were some decorations on the walls, and in an inconspicuous corner, there was a painting.


      Standing inside the room, Wang Lin’s gaze was locked on to the painting on the wall as he silently pondered.


      This painting was already turning yellow and the corners were damaged. The entire painting was also wrinkling up; it has clearly been around for a very long time.


      The person on the painting was a man around his 40s. He was looking into the distance as if he was pondering something, and his hand was casually placed before his chest, making a strange seal.


      Following the direction of the man’s gaze, there was the sky. There was a black cloud in the air, and illusions seemed to appear from it.


      However, this painting was too old, so it was not possible to see what exactly was inside the black cloud.


      Ouyang Hua respectfully stood beside Wang Lin as he followed Wang Lin’s gaze toward the painting and unconsciously revealed a look of admiration.


      Shortly after, while Wang Lin’s gaze was still on the painting, he slowly asked, “How long has the formation around the valley existed for?”


      Ouyang Hua pondered a bit and then slowly said, “This formation has been around for far too long, so no one remembers when it was placed. From what I can remember, I only know that countless years ago, a person named Huang Long brought my ancestors and settled them here… Rumor has it that back then, the formation had already existed for countless years.”


      “Is it this person?” Wang Lin’s gaze was still on this person.


      “Yes, he is Supreme Celestial Huang Long!” The adimration in Ouyang Hua’s gaze became even stronger.


      “Huang Long… he really is called Huang Long…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. After a long time, he let out a soft sigh and gently rubbed the area between his brows.


      “Huang Long…. What the hell is going on…” Wang Lin seemed to have forgotten about Ouyang Hua’s existence and his gaze was still locked on to the painting.


      The male on the painting was very handsome and was filled with a celestial aura. If someone said that he was a celestial, people would believe it.


      “Huang Long…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a look of confusion. This kind of gaze was very rare from Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s heart has always been strong, but at the moment he entered the room and saw the painting, his origin soul shook!


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time before slowly asking, “How do you know he is named Huang Long?”


      Ouyang Hua was confused by this question. After hesitating for a bit, he asked, “You… do you know Supreme Celestial Huang Long?”


      Wang Lin frowned.


      Ouyang Hua quickly said, “Everything I know came from the founding ancestor, that is where I heard Huang Long’s name.”


      Wang Lin pondered as he looked at the scroll and revealed a look of reminiscence. His heart seemed to have pierced through the East Demon Spirit Sea, pierced through space, pierced through the sky, and returned to his hometown on planet Suzaku.


      His heart also went back several hundred years, back to the young man who had just left the valley, wasn’t accepted by the immortals, and was laughed at by everyone in the village.


      After many twists and turns of fate, this young man was accepted into a sect. This sect was called the Heng Yue Sect…
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      The lance broke the sound barrier and shot out like lightning toward the green illusion, letting out a thunderous roar on the way. The green illusion was human-shaped, but there were no details on its face, there was only a vague outline.


      A mysterious light suddenly appeared in the eyes of the illusionary figure. Its hands formed a seal like a cultivator and it opened its mouth as if it was trying to say something.


      A large amount of green light suddenly appeared from the grass and flowers covering the area. In almost an instant, everything as far as the eye could see was covered in this bright light.


      All of this happened in an extremely short period of time. When Wang Lin saw the figure make a seal like a cultivator, his eyes narrowed. He didn’t even look at the lance he had tossed out and immediately backed up several dozen feet.


      Wang Lin was backing up, but the lance was moving faster than lightning toward the green figure.


      As the lance charged forward and Wang Lin retreated, his eyes revealed a mysterious light. Both of his hand formed a seal as he backed up, and the images of various restriction sets appeared in his head.


      These sets of restrictions flashed mysteriously in Wang Lin’s mind as they began to link together. Then they suddenly split apart and began to link together in different ways.


      However, after doing this a few times, some of the restrictions would stay fused and would move away from the others.


      If one looked carefully, they would see that there were already dozen of these restrictions in the pile of ones that had already fused. The process of linking and separating was like a cycle that kept on going.


      This kind of process for Wang Lin was a type of deduction!


      This deduction had began the moment he saw the ancient formation and sat down on the ground. What Wang Lin studied wasn’t normal restrictions, but the ancient restrictions from the Land of the Ancient God. These techniques were very old, and even the ancient cultivators only managed to learn how to use them and didn’t create them themselves.


      “Already 57… Still need to continue.” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      The lance of restrictions continued to charge toward the green figure. When Wang Lin retreated a few dozen feet, the lance was already within one foot of the green figure.


      Its speed was too fast, so it broke through the sound barrier. The wind it created moved even faster than the lance and collided with the green figure.


      At this moment, the green figure collapsed under the wind.


      However, at the moment it collapsed, the crystal green lights that shined where its eyes were suddenly dimmed!


      But they immediately started shining brightly again!


      At this moment, the green lights thousands of kilometers around the valley all shined brightly. Rays of green light shot out from these floating blobs of green light. The rays sent out by these countless floating blobs of green light intertwined with each other.


      All of this happened right after the green figure collapsed. This happen too fast, so fast that it left people with no time to react!


      Even with the speed of the lance, it only managed to move several dozen feet in that period of time.


      However, just at this moment, in the blink of an eye, a change happened before Wang Lin!


      Although the deduction was still going on in Wang Lin’s mind and was reaching its completion, his eyes were still staring at the formation.


      At this moment, Wang Lin could see that the area 10,000 feet around the formation was surrounded by countless layers of green light. The entire area 10,000 feet around the valley had become a giant, green cage.


      Wang Lin was caught inside this cage!


      There were countless green flashes in the cage, and it was impossible to tell how many of them flashed violently at the same time.


      There was a flash and a bang from the lance, and it cracked in half down the middle.


      Although the restriction lance was destroyed, Wang Lin didn’t seem to care, because after all, the lance was formed by restrictions. As far as it not breaking the formation, Wang Lin wasn’t surprised. The only way it would have broken the formation would have been for the formation to just be out in the open and not defend itself at all as the lance hit it at full power.


      Wang Lin’s true reason for throwing out the lance was because the deduction in his mind was almost complete and he could begin breaking the formation at any moment.


      The restriction lance was destroyed, and he was trapped inside this 10,000 foot radius cage of green light, but his expression didn’t change at all.


      In Wang Lin’s mind, the deduction continued to push toward a solution!


      Ouyang Hua’s cold laughter came from within the valley.


      “Foreigner, how is my tribe’s formation? It is not too late to leave now. Break an arm and a leg and reveal your origin soul for the formation to absorb three times, then I’ll let you leave!”


      Wang Lin raised his head as he looked into the valley. Suddenly, shadows of symbols appeared inside his eyes. Finally, those shadows quickly gathered inside his eyes.


      “The 83rd one! This is already the limit, but it should be enough to break this formation!” At this moment, Wang Lin’s deduction reached a solution.


      His eyes were like the ghostly fire of the underworld that would cause anyone who looked at him to tremble. He looked at the valley and coldly said, “Impudent person, you even dare to say such arrogant words!”


      Ouyang Hua’s mad laughter came from within the valley. “Is that so? Then let this old man show you who here is really impudent! Green figure, kill and collect!”


      After he said that, the green cage surrounding the valley quickly began to shrink at an unimaginable speed. In almost the blink of an eye, it was already within dozens feet of Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in the time it took for the green light to flash once!


      “Foreigner, you will become the second demon shadow for my valley!” Ouyang Hua’s voice from within the valley was filled with cruel bloodlust.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t move at all, but at this moment, symbols quickly flashed through his eyes. Every time a symbol flashed, there was a glow of ghostly light.


      As they flashed, restrictions symbols flew out of his eyes and locked on to his surrounding.


      The first symbol released a ghostly light as it flew out of Wang Lins eyes. When it landed in the air, ripples appeared around it, then it disappeared without a trace.


      As the green light cage closed in like crazy, all of the living things it passed through wilted as if being devoured. As it closed in on the center and became smaller and smaller, the aura it gave off became stronger and stronger.


      At the end of another flash, the green light was only 30 feet from Wang Lin


      However, just at this moment, the first complete restriction symbol appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The symbol merged into the void and spread out like ripples. The ripples immediately collided with the enclosing green net.


      There wasn’t any heaven-shattering sound, but there were sizzling sounds coming in from the net, and the speed at which it closed in even paused for a moment.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed again and ten complete restriction symbols appeared. Then they all disappeared into the void and ripples began to spread out.


      The sizzling sound from the green light cage that had just paused for a moment became even louder. This time, lines that looked like cracks slowly spread across the cage, creating a series of cracking sounds.


      “30 restriction symbol sets!” Wang Lin’s eyes flashed again, and this time 30 restriction symbols appeared before quickly merging into the void.


      The green light cage that was within 30 feet of Wang Lin immediately collapsed! It turned into countless specks of light like a starry sky; it looked very mysterious.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he looked at the valley. At the same time, the strange symbol sets continued to flash in his eyes.


      This time, more than 40 complete restriction symbols appeared one by one.


      Wang Lin pointed forward and his eyes became cold. All of the restriction symbol sets trembled before charging toward the valley.


      These complete restriction symbols merged into the void one by one and turned into ripples.


      There was a total of 83 restriction symbols from start to finish. This was a set of restrictions symbols that Wang Lin had produced just to break this formation.


      A large amount of green light suddenly appeared around the valley, and even more green light appeared inside it.


      However, the moment this green light appeared, countless restriction symbols flashed around it. With every flash, the green light would dim until it completely disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he raised his foot and walked toward the valley step by step.


      With every step he took, even more green lights appeared within the valley. These green lights gathered together to form a large pillar that smashed itself toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, and he didn’t slow down at all as he took another step!


      The green light pillar came crashing toward Wang Lin, but when it was 10 steps away from him, a large amount of restriction symbols suddenly appeared between it and him.


      The green light pillar suddenly dimmed and began to collapse. As for Wang Lin, he didn’t change his speed at all as he walked forward step by step.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, the green light pillar quickly retreated, and it continued to collapse as it retreated.


      When Wang Lin was only 10 steps from the valley, the green light pillar completely collapsed. At the same time, the valley suddenly shook. It felt like the protective force around it was quickly dissipating.


      “Celestial, have mercy, have mercy… Ouyang Hua admits his fault!” Ouyang Hua’s voice immediately came from within the valley.
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      Wang Lin was standing outside of the crack. At this moment, his eyes lit up, and he reached out with his right hand and said, “Collect!”


      After he said that, there was a series of angry howls from the heavenly ghost. At the same time, a ray of black light charged out of the crack and pounced at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin quickly backed up, but the black light chased after him.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted as he touched his bag of holding with his right hand and took out the Soul Lasher. He waved the whip, causing the heavenly ghost to let out a painful groan and slow down.


      The Soul Lasher specialized in injuring the soul, and the heavenly ghost had no real body and was the soul of a first class spirit.


      The heavenly ghost became even more fierce under the pain. It decided to ignore the pain and charge toward Wang Lin. Its face was extremely fierce and filled with killing intent.


      The two strands of grey gas moved through its body like needles and continued to absorb large amounts of the heavenly ghost’s life force. But at this moment, the heavenly ghost ignored it completely and charged at Wang Lin. Everywhere the heavenly ghost passed by, the grass withered and turned yellow; it looked very strange.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He stopped moving backwards and waved the Soul Lasher. With a series of lashings, the heavenly ghost began letting out miserable groans. Finally, it couldn’t withstand the pain anymore and turned around to escape.


      Wang Lin knew that this was the heavenly ghost’s weakest moment. Once it escapes and recovers, it will be very troublesome to deal with. After searching Lou Yun’s memories, he knew that the heavenly ghost first needed seven days and then 49 days to recover.


      He almost didn’t hesitate at all as he threw the Soul Lasher. The Soul Lasher shot out at the heavenly ghost like a fierce dragon.


      The heavenly ghost was very vicious. Seeing that it couldn’t escape, it turned around and opened its mouth to spit out green fire. A large amount of green fire appeared and surrounded the Soul Lasher in a sea of green flames.


      This green fire was the heavenly ghost’s life flame and also its most powerful attack. The hatred the ghost had toward Wang Lin was light compared to the hatred he felt toward the whip; what the ghost really hated was the whip.


      In its eyes, this whip was made especially for dealing with heavenly ghosts. Even if it died, it had to destroy this whip. In its memories, it had only heard of one treasure that was like this, but that treasure has long disappeared from this realm and should no longer exist.


      It decided that it must destroy this strange treasure that was designed to deal with heavenly ghosts. That’s why even though it was so weak, it still used its life flame.


      At the moment it spat out its life flame, Wang Lin’s expression changed. Wang Lin knew how powerful the heavenly ghost was and was hesitant, but this was the weakest the heavenly ghost will ever be, which is why he came to capture it.


      But at this moment, when he saw the flame, his heart trembled. Even though he wasn’t being hit by it directly, he still felt its power. Instead of burning the body, this flame burned the soul.


      In almost an instant, he felt a burning pain in his origin soul. Right now he had no time for his heart to ache for the Soul Lasher, so he quickly retreated.


      But just at this moment, crackling sounds came from the Soul Lasher. Then a ray of golden light came from the whip. This golden light only appeared for an instant and then disappeared without a trace.


      But just that one flash caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow.


      With one flash of golden light, the green flames immediately extinguished. They didn’t slowly extinguish, it was as if there was a giant hand that smashed down and extinguished them all in an instant.


      After the flames were extinguished, the heavenly ghost revealed a strange expression as if couldn’t believe what just happened. It let out a sharp scream before quickly running away.


      But it was too late. That flash of golden light not only caused the flames to extinguish, it also made the heavenly ghost’s body more transparent. The heavenly ghost let out a terrified scream as it quickly dissipated.


      Wang Lin moved as fast as lightning and reached out toward the Soul Lasher. The whip trembled before quickly flying back into Wang Lin’s hand.


      While holding the whip, Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. The golden light from the whip earlier was simply too strange.


      He then looked at the heavenly ghost again. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin quickly grabbing the whip, the ghost would have already died. Even now it was dying and its body was slowly dissipating.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out the soul flag. With one wave of the soul flag, he captured the heavenly ghost, and due to the special environment inside the flag, the heavenly ghost stopped dissipating.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin carefully looked at the Soul Lasher. There was some change to the whip after being burned by the green flame. There were now some pieces of the leather that had curled up and were very sturdy.


      While examining it, Wang Lin suddenly had a weird feeling. After being burned by the flame, it seemed like a python that was shedding its skin, only it had just started and was not even close to being done.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin put the whip away. He then looked into the distance, and after figuring out the right direction, he bolted away.


      Three days later, Wang Lin saw the valley in the distance. At this moment, the formation around the valley was giving off a powerful pressure.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with this pressure; it came from the restriction flag!


      When Wang Lin left, he took out the restriction flag. With the restriction flag helping the formation, the people of the valley were safe from the waves of demonic spiritual energy.


      He moved like lightning and quickly arrived outside the valley. With one step, he walked through the formation. He had already broken the formation once, and with the restriction flag inside it, it could be said that Wang Lin could do as he pleased with the formation.


      At the moment he appeared inside the valley, he saw the people that lived inside. They were listening to Ouyang Hua talk at the center of the valley.


      Ouyang Hua immediately saw Wang Lin and revealed a look of joy. He walked past all of the people and bowed to Wand Lin from a distance. “I welcome your return, Supreme Celestial!”


      There was not a hint of disrespect in him at all. He personally saw Wang Lin leave with another foreigner, and now Wang Lin had returned on his own. That could only mean one thing: Wang Lin had killed the other foreigner!


      In Ouyang Hua’s view, once two foreigners met, they would be in a life and death situation.


      “The deepest part of the valley is a restricted area. Don’t go there!” After Wang Lin left those words, he disappeared before everyone’s eyes and went into the depths of the valley.


      Ouyang Hua revealed a hint of ecstasy. With Supreme Celestial holding down the fort here, their safety was assured! Also, it would make expansion a lot easier!


      Thinking about this, Ouyang Hua revealed a hint of fanaticism. He turned around to look at the villagers and shouted, “No one is allowed to enter the depths of the valley! All of you, watch your children well; don’t break the tribal law!”


      The surrounding villagers all nodded, but there were also those with an unhappy expressions. One of them muttered, “Why can’t we go there? That is the only cool place in the valley.”


      Ouyang Hua stared at the person and shouted, “This is the tribal law! From today onward, that is added to the tribal law, and anyone who breaks it will be kicked out to fend for themselves!”


      With that, everyone who was opposed to it became silent and no one dared to say anything more about it.


      Feeling that he had said it a bit too harshly, Ouyang Hua coughed and said, “This valley is too small; we should move… Your families should have more women… Our tribe should also get a bit bigger…”


      The surrounding villagers’ eyes became red and revealed hints of madness. One of them took a few steps forward and asked, “Elder, are we about to go to war?”


      Ouyang Hua ruthlessly nodded.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position in the depths of the valley. The reason Wang Lin decided to stay here was because he had other plans. To stay in the Demon Spirit Land, he needed to have a foothold, strength, and military exploits!


      He had to go to Ancient Demon City, but before doing that, he had to make some preparations.


      There was a certain difficulty to creating his own foothold in Ancient Demon City. Also, according to Lou Yun’s memories, the left wing general’s mansion had many experts. These people were all original inhabitants of this place. Their cultivativation was focused on demonic spiritual energy, and so were their spells.


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t met anyone who used demonic spiritual energy, Lou Yun had met them, and Lou Yun’s ancestor interacted with people like that for a long period of time.


      If it was before searching Lou Yun’s memories, Wang Lin would have gone to Ancient Demon City without any hesitation, but now he changed his mind.


      “Instead of going to Ancient Demon City to join the left wing general’s mansion, I’d rather stay here and teach the inhabitants of this place so that they will listen to my commands. I will teach them spells so that years from now, I’ll have a force that belongs to me.”


      Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression which then turned into a determined expression.


      “People who achieve great things don’t worry about trivial matters. I’ll teach them the soul flag spells. These spells are easy to use and are good for killing. The more one kills, the more souls one can gather, and their strength increases along with it.


      “I can also use this chance to see if I can repair the one-billion-soul soul flag. If I can repair it, then I won’t even have to be afraid of Ascendant cultivators. I can definitely become top 10 out of all the cultivators that came in!


      “Only by doing this will I have a chance of getting an ancient demon spirit at the end!”


      While thinking about this, Wang Lin took a deep breath and touched his bag of holding. Two pieces of jade appeared in his hand. He spread out his divine sense and left behind some chants within them.


      The Soul Refining Sect had three spells: soul refining, soul extraction, and soul sealing!


      Soul sealing is something only the true disciple of the sect can learn. In fact, the soul sealing spell was made for the one-billion-soul soul flag; it is the spell to control it.


      As for soul refining and soul extracting, they are the roots of the Soul Refining Sect.


      In addition to learning these two spells, creating their own soul flags is also an important part of truly becoming a disciple of the Soul Refining Sect. Only after refining a soul flag can they be considered a real Soul Refining Sect disciple.


      Soul refining is to refine already existing souls, and soul extracting is to extract the soul of a living person.


      Wang Lin only left the early stage of the soul refining and soul extracting chants inside the jades. Then he pondered a bit and left simple instructions on the production of soul flags. Using this method to create a soul flag would have a fatal flaw that only Wang Lin knew about.


      It could even be said that with this fatal flaw, he wouldn’t even have to refine the person’s soul flag to control it like it was his own.


      Wang Lin was a cautious person, so it was natural that he wouldn’t teach someone without any reservation.
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      “The Demon Spirit Land is split into nine countries, and each country has an ancient demon spirit sealed within. An ancient demon spirit is formed naturally from the heavens and earth and possesses powerful abilities. Once a cultivator fuses with it, their cultivation increases greatly and they have the chance to learn a powerful spell. According to Lou Yun’s memories, every ancient demon spirit is a rare treasure, and after fusing with it, there is a chance of entering a state called Beginning of the Soul.”


      “The so called Beginning of the Soul is a very mysterious state. Once a cultivator enters this state, the speed at which they can comprehend the heavens reaches an unimaginable degree. If this was the only thing it offered, it wouldn’t be a big deal. The thing that makes every cultivator so crazy about it is that once you enter this state, there is a chance that you can create your own celestial spell based off your domain!”


      “Rumor has it that the celestial spells left behind by the Celestial Realm were created by powerful cultivators when they entered this state…”


      As Wang Lin flew, his eyes lit up. After going through all of Lou Yun’s memories, he had a decent idea about this land.


      “It will be very difficult to obtain an ancient demon spirit. According to Lou Yun’s memories, even though this place has existed for hundreds of thousands of years and opens up every 5,000 years, the number of cultivators that have managed to obtain an ancient demon spirit is far too low. Rumor has it that in these countless years, only 10 people have actually obtained an ancient demon spirit.


      “The only way to obtain one is to have accomplishments!


      “Each country only has one ancient demon spirit. The spirits aren’t controlled by anyone, and they are the symbols of their respective countries. The spirits evolve once every 100,000 years, and if one is merged with someone before it can evolve, it would take a million years to form a new one.


      “The rank of each country’s ancient demon spirit is different too. For example, the Sky Demon Country’s ancient demon was just born 100,000 years ago and has the lowest rank.


      “The ancient demon in the Nine Extinction country has never been merged ever since it was born, so its strength has reached an unimaginable degree.


      “Only those with a lot of accomplishments have the chance to pray before an ancient demon spirit. Only those who have killed countless people have the chance of becoming one’s owner.


      “The ancient demon spirits are very mysterious; no matter how many accomplishments people who are born in this land rack up, they can only pray to them but never fuse with them. Only the foreigners have the right to merge with them.


      “As for the reason for all of this, no one knows.


      “Also, the demonic spiritual energy is the key to fusing with a spirit. If one doesn’t have enough demonic spiritual energy, even if they have the chance to merge with a spirit, it won’t succeed.


      “As a result, this created the bloodbath that happens every 5,000 years when the foreigners arrive. The foreigners have to kill because by killing, they will be able to absorb all of the demonic spiritual energy the others have gathered.


      “Only by killing others can my competition decrease!”


      Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression as he quickly flew to where the primary souls were. He was moving like a meteor as he flew across the sky and disappeared into the horizon.


      “The reason why Luo Yun knew all of this was because tens of thousands of years ago, a member of his sect came here. Although that person didn’t obtain an ancient demon, he managed to make it out of here alive even though there was only 10% chance of living.


      “After he returned to the Heavenly Ghost Sect, he immediately recorded his 500 years of experience in the Demon Spirit Land. This is why Lou Yun knew all of this. Now his knowledge made it easier for me!


      “Lou Yun learned from his ancestor that to quickly find one’s roots here, they must join a country as soon as possible.


      “This is the only way to obtain military exploits, but more importantly, once you have military exploits, you aren’t on your own anymore. You will have demon soldiers and demon commanders at your command. This is the best way to gain an advantage at the start!


      “The closest country is the Sky Demon Country. Lou Yun went to the ancient demon city earlier and obtained an entrance token of the demon general of the left wing but required him to acquire three ranks demonic spiritual energy to enter!”


      “This place uses ranks to measure demonic spiritual energy. Three ranks of demonic spiritual energy is equal to the amount of spiritual energy a Foundation Establishment cultivator needs!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he waved his hand and a crystal appeared in his palm. This was the demon crystal from Lou Yun’s dantian. After checking the crystal, he realized that it contained two ranks of demonic spiritual energy.


      “No wonder this Lou Yun wanted to kill me. The demon crystal I absorbed inside the valley just happens to have one rank, and adding the two ranks here, that would make three ranks!”


      “However, it ended up benefitting me instead!”


      Wang Lin sneered as he moved very quickly. His divine sense detected that the primary souls were not far away.


      His body turned into a cloud of green smoke and quickly charged over. However, he suddenly had an idea, and he forced his body out of the green smoke with a pondering expression in his eyes.


      “Wait a minute. In Lou Yun’s memories, it said that when fusing with an ancient demon spirit, there is a chance to enter the state called Beginning of the Soul. This sounds familiar… Beginning of the Soul… Beginning of the Soul….Soul…”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he suddenly stopped and froze in the sky. His eyes were glowing brightly. If someone looked at him from a distance, they would see his eyes glowing so brightly that they could light up an area more than 10,000 feet away.


      “Shi Realm! Could it be the Shi Realm!?” Wang Lin’s eyes became even brighter.


      “Ji, Dao, Shi!” Wang Lin’s heart beat like crazy.


      After obtaining the Ji Realm, Wang Lin once went on a mad search for information regarding it. The largest harvest was from a cave deep under a plain in the Sea of Devils. There was a large collection of ancient books there, and it was there that he got a detailed description of the Ji Realm.


      When he was looking for information on the Ji Realm, he also found information on the other two realms, which were just as famous!


      Dao Realm, Shi Realm!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he went into deep thought.


      “Beginning of the Soul… The three realms are three spiritual energy realms that have existed for a long time. If the Ji Realm was able to transform from spiritual energy into divine sense, then the other two realms should be able to change as well. Could the state of Beginning of the Soul be an effect of the Shi Realm turning into divine sense…”


      “If Ji Realm is death, then the Shi Realm is life. If the Shi Realm is converted to divine sense, does that mean my divine sense will have endless life and will never die, or creation…”


      “I cultivate the heavens’ life and death domain. If I can fuse the Ji Realm and Shi Realm using the Ji Realm as death and Shi Realm as life, would that complete my domain…” While thinking about this, Wang Lin bitterly smiled and shook his head. It was best not to fantasize too much about it, as it was just too unrealistic.


      He let out a soft sigh and put it in the back of his mind. It didn’t matter if this Beginning of the Soul was what he thought it was, because right now it had nothing to do with him, and thinking more about it was pointless.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved. With one step, he disappeared from the spot. When he reappeared, he was more than 5,000 kilometers away.


      When Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the sky, he was flying over a plain. When he appeared, several ghost-like things flew toward him and circled him.


      One was a Qilin beast that roared as it moved.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and focused on a black crack on the ground.


      This crack was more than 1,000 feet wide. The crack looked like it was created by someone striking with a flying sword from the sky. However, a long time has passed and most of it has closed, so now only a 100 foot gap remained.


      There was wild grass covering the entire area, so unless one looked very carefully, it was hard to see this crack in the ground.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and sucked. The primary souls around him turned into black smoke and were sucked into his body, then they entered the one-billion-soul soul flag inside his origin soul.


      After putting the primary souls away, Wang Lin landed next to the crack and coldly looked at it.


      “According to Lou Yun’s memories, the heavenly ghost is a unique avatar that only the Heavenly Ghost Sect has. These thing are born from the void and normally have no form, but the members of the Heavenly Ghost Sect use the blood of mortal pregnant women as a lure, the blood of powerful men as a guide, and add a cultivator’s Nascent Soul as a medium. It takes 49 years to summon a heavenly ghost, then they use a secret spell to make it their life-bound heavenly ghost.


      Lou Yun had very high status in the Heavenly Ghost Sect. Before he came here, his master gave him the weakest of his nine life-bound heavenly ghosts to protect himself. Lou Yun didn’t have much time to refine it, and that’s is why the heavenly ghost betrayed him.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he waved his right hand. Two strands of grey gas suddenly appeared and began moving between his fingers. He flicked his finger and the two strands of grey gas shot out toward the crack on the ground.


      These two strands of gas charged into the crack like two raging dragons. The heavenly ghost was hiding inside this crack. When he betrayed his master, he suffered a certain amount of consequences, and due to having lost the support of its master’s blood essence, it was extremely weak right now.


      But this kind of weakness was only temporary. If it can last for seven days, it would no longer need essence blood from its master. If it can last for 49 days, it will completely regain its freedom and return into incorporeal form. After that, it is free to go anywhere in this large world!


      At this moment, it was hiding inside the crack, then its eyes suddenly lit up as it showed itself and jumped at one of the strands of grey gas.


      However, at the moment it jumped, the grey gas suddenly collapsed into specks of light. The ghost was startled and wanted to retreat, but it was too late.


      Those specks of grey light quickly gathered, and what they were gathering toward was the ghost.


      In almost an instant, the heavenly ghost was covered in grey gas. The ghost let out an angry roar and quickly backed up. Just at this moment, the other strand of grey gas arrived before the heavenly ghost and suddenly collapsed into specks of grey light.


      Then it gathered once more with the heavenly ghost as the center.


      Just like that, in a short period of time, the heavenly ghost was covered in specks of grey light.
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      His peak mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator origin energy swept across planet Da Lou like a storm. A vortex formed with Wang Lin as the center. This vortex howled as it surrounded the entire planet.


      This suddenly made every Da Lou Sword Sect disciple feel like a mountain was pushing down on them. Their spiritual energy began moving on its own to resist. It was as if they wouldn’t be able to withstand it if they didn’t do this.


      From a distance, there seemed to be a crazy vortex above planet Da Lou. Wang Lin was at the center of the vortex with his hair flowing in the wind. His hand was behind his back as he raised his head up and looked at the sky.


      His eyes shined brightly, as if they contained the brilliant starry sky within.


      This gaze fell into the eyes of the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples, and he was like an eternal existence to them!


      Wang Lin just calmly stood. He calmly looked at the sky and calmly comprehended the comprehension in his heart.


      “Could that life be my previous life…” As Wang Lin pondered, he was immersed in everything he saw when he raised his foot before the heaven defying door.


      “Source origin, what is source origin… That bird… Is not my previous life, but a living symbol of my mentality! That bird died to a python; what does that mean…” Wang Lin frowned. He still couldn’t figure it out, but he seemed to have grasped some clue.


      “This was merely a small completion due to the heaven defying bead absorbing the extreme Yang. If I want to see all of it, I need it to absorb Yin energy and reach full completion. Presumably, I’ll have an answer then!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes shined.


      “It doesn’t matter if the All-Seer was scheming against me or Ling Tianhou; he was wrong this time! The trap has been broken!” Wang Lin sneered and stepped toward the void. His gaze swept past the giant tower Ling Tianhou was in.


      A giant hole had appeared on the side of the giant tower. There were still remains of origin energy fluctuations.


      “Every time the heaven defying bead opens, it requires an enormous amount of origin energy. When it activated this time, the origin energy in the area wasn’t affected, yet Ling Tianhou escaped in a hurry. The time of his escape matches when the two rays of light shot out from the heaven defying bead. It is obvious one of them went after Ling Tianhou!”


      Wang Lin took a step and left planet Da Lou.


      “Who was the target of that other ray of light from the heaven defying bead…” Wang Lin pondered, then his eyes lit up as he muttered, “It would be good if it was the All-Seer…”


      He withdrew his thoughts and no longer thought about this matter. Then he turned into a ray of light and flew off in the depths of space.


      “The All-Seer’s scheme has been broken, so there is no need to stay on planet Da Lou. Now I need to make some preparations for heading to the Demon Spirit Land! I control of one the four caves, so I can take several people!” As Wang Lin flew, several thoughts flew through his mind.


      Wang Lin didn’t use Spatial Bending, so he wasn’t fast as he flew through space like a ray of light. A few hours later, he saw an abandoned planet.


      “Here is it!” Wang Lin’s figure didn’t stop. He charged out, toward the abandoned planet creating sonic booms.


      The shape of this planet was very strange. It was not round, but crescent-shaped, as if something had taken a bite out of it. Every now and then, pieces of it would fall off and drift off into the distance.


      Wang Lin arrived near the planet in an instant, and in a flash, he charged through the atmosphere of the planet.


      There wasn’t any spiritual energy coming from the planet, and even the atmosphere was extremely weak. When Wang Lin intruded, the atmosphere collapsed and disintegrated.


      As a result without the protection of the atmosphere the dust from space fell on the planet without protection. Dust storm raged across the planet.


      The earth was covered in cracks and there was no sign of life. It was filled with an aura of death.


      When Wang Lin landed, two rays of light flew toward him. One of the rays was large and the other small, and they quickly headed toward him. The big ray of light was obviously slower and was left behind.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he even revealed a faint smile.


      The smaller ray of light instantly closed in. When the light dissipated, it revealed a strange figure. This person had a huge head but very thin body. There wasn’t much hair on his head, and one could clearly see the shadow of the veins under his skin.


      “Greetings, Master!” This strange cultivator was Big Head. When Wang Lin went to planet Tian Yun, he and Lei Ji were left here to wait for Wang Lin’s summon.


      Lei Ji soon arrived, and when he landed, he looked respectfully at Wang Lin. He said, “Lei Ji greets Master.”


      Big Head hesitated for a bit and asked, “Did Master’s trip go well?”


      Wang Lin nodded toward them and slowly said, “It was fine, but a few problems occurred. I came here today to take you two to find a planet to go into closed door cultivation. The environment on this planet is harsh and not suited for cultivation.”


      Big Head nodded and said, “This place is indeed not suitable for closed door cultivation. Not only is this place abandoned, a part of it collapses every so often.”


      Wang Lin stopped wasting time talking and waved his sleeves. He took Big Head and Lei Ji off this abandoned planet and flew off into the stars.


      Among the stars, Lei Ji stretched out his limbs and knelt down. As he let out a roar, his body grew until he was 1,000 feet tall.


      Wang Lin landed on Lei Ji’s back and sat down. Big Head followed Wang Lin and stood beside him like a guard. A shadow flickered behind Wang Lin and Ta Shan came out with an indifferent expression.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed forward and Lei Ji charged out with a roar. Along the way, Wang Lin was calm, but it was impossible to avoid encountering cultivators that belonged to planet Tian Yun. Startled by Lei Ji, they would all get out of the way. No one dared to obstruct them.


      “Which old monster is this to have such a big Giant Demon Clan member as a mount!?”


      “That cultivator sitting there seems familiar; I think I’ve seen him somewhere before…”


      “Forget about the mount, look at that two guards next to the old monster. What cultivation level are they? I am unable to see through them. I fear not even the head elder of our sect has this kind of aura!”


      Along the way, everyone who saw Wang Lin would began chattering and look at Wang Lin with respect. In the cultivation world, the strong had respect!


      Wang Lin sat on Lei Ji’s back. Along the way, he was immersed in his origin energy and comprehending his peak Nirvana Scryer cultivation.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he thought in his heart, “Back then, my cultivation was at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, and along with my ancient god body, I could battle early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators… Now that my cultivation level has increased to mid stage Nirvana Scryer, early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators are no longer a problem. I can now even stand up to mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!


      “Back then, Blood Ancestor was at the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser. If the current me went back in time, I should be able to fight him! Although the chance of victory is still small, if a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator wants to kill me, it won’t be so easy!”


      At this moment, there was a boat-like object slowly moving forward about 5,000 kilometers away from Wang Lin. This boat was completely black and 300 feet long, and it emitted waves of fluctuations.


      Dense spiritual energy came from it. This made anyone who saw it realize it wasn’t ordinary.


      There was a huge armchair on this boat, and there was an old man sitting on it. His body was extremely large, as if he was a mountain of flesh.


      Beside him were seven or eight beautiful woman. Each of them were extremely flirtatious and wore silk dresses that were very revealing. They circled the old man with sweet talk that would occasionally make the old man laugh.


      Some of these women were holding wine jugs or fruits. Although some of them weren’t carrying anything, they were behind the old man massaging his back.


      There were even two women laying in the old man’s arms. They didn’t seem to dislike this old man’s mountain of flesh and spoke sweetly to him.


      There were seven men in black robes standing around the old man and these alluring women. They stood there motionlessly, as if they were corpses, but a fierce aura came from them. Their cold gazes stared ahead, and they didn’t utter a single word the whole time.


      There were hundreds of cultivators around the boat. They all wore blue and each one stood on a ray of sword energy. They were guards for the old man.


      The old man’s big hand slapped the buttocks of one of the women in his arms. He laughed as he grabbed a cup of wine and drank. Just as he was about to speak, he frowned and looked ahead.


      No one else noticed the abnormality. The old man pondered for a bit before his eyes turned cold. He extended the cup in his hand to a woman nearby and calmly said, “Pour wine for me.”


      The woman quickly picked up the wine jug and poured a full cup.


      Just at this moment, waves of fluctuations came from the distance. A figure was heading this way.


      “It indeed is him!” The fat on old man with the mountain of flesh body trembled and his eyes shined brightly. He took the cup of wine in his hand and drank it all in one gulp.


      At this moment, the seven black-robed people on the boat raised their heads at the same time. Their eyes lit up and the seven of them flew out in seven rays of light at the same time.


      “Person approaching, you have three seconds to get out of the way. Any offender will be killed!”


      Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. Although he was immersed in his origin energy, his divine sense was spread out. The moment that old man with the body of a mountain of meat found Wang Lin, Wang Lin also found the old man.
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      This mist was red and rotated slowly. It gradually grew stronger as it absorbed the light.


      Not only his origin soul, even his body gradually changed under the light. His ancient god body was already very strong, and after absorbing this light, his body became even stronger.


      As time passed, Wang Lin’s skin slowly turned red. Drops of sweat dissipated as the wind blew by. Although this caused some coldness, Wang Lin couldn’t feel it.


      A hot atmosphere appeared within 1,000 feet of him. If anyone dared to get close, they would be stopped by the heat. If they tried to force their way in, their soul would be destroyed immediately!


      Wang Lin sat in this relatively quiet environment for 10 days. During these 10 days, he was motionless and was immersed in the drastic change occurring inside his body.


      His cultivation was only lacking a sliver of comprehension to reach the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer after the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance. During these 10 days, there was no change in his cultivation. After all, enlightenment was something that could only be sought after, not forced.


      However, on the 11th day, as the heaven defying bead changed once more, this situation changed!


      The sun on the heaven defying bead that was rapidly rotating slowed down, and by noon of the 11th day, it completely stopped. However, the moment it stopped, Wang Lin’s third eye opened by itself!


      There was a flash of red light as the source energy came out and entered the sun pattern on the heaven defying bead.


      A large portion of Wang Lin’s source energy came from the Battle Scrolls. A small portion was absorbed from the flame from the Tattoo clan on planet Suzaku. Both were sources of origin energy, so they easily fused and remained in the third eye. It was the last ace Wang Lin had prepared for battle.


      At this moment, the rare source origin entered the heaven defying bead. It was as if a key for the heaven defying bead was found. The heaven defying bead shook and a powerful force came out. This force brought Wang Lin’s origin soul into the heaven defying bead.


      Wang Lin only felt his vision blur, and when he regained his vision, he saw that familiar scene.


      In this void-like place, there was a large door. This door was as tall as the heavens and Wang Lin was like an ant before it.


      Wang Lin stared at the door. Every time he saw this door, he felt completely shocked. Last time, he only took a glance inside, and when he awakened, he vaguely became aware of the source origin.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin floated forward and came closer and closer to the door. As Wang Lin closed in, the door rumbled and a gap opened up.


      The moment this gap appeared, an unimaginable impact came from inside. This impact could be felt but couldn’t be seen at all. When it hit Wang Lin, he became startled and stopped moving. Just like before, he was in a trance.


      However, this time, the moment Wang Lin went into a trance, a hot aura came from the door and entered Wang Lin’s body. This caused his mind to tremble and he became sober.


      “Extreme Yang!” Wang Lin clearly felt that this hot aura was the extreme Yang the heaven defying bead had absorbed.


      While he pondered, there was a hint of enlightenment in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “The completion of the five elements made the heaven defying door appear, but it was impossible to enter. Back then, I wasn’t able to enter the door and only my mind was lost within it.


      “After the five elements comes Yin and Yang. Now that the heaven defying bead has absorbed extreme Yang, the Yin and Yang requirement is half-completed. This is why it made me sober when I was lost in a trance. I just don’t know what role extreme Yin will have… If Yin and Yang are complete, what will happen…” Wang Lin pondered for a long time before looking at the door and floating toward it.


      This time, even if he looked at the gap, he no longer entered a trance. He came closer and closer until he was next to it and was one step away from the small opening. At that moment, the feeling of being an ant appeared in his heart once more.


      Decisiveness filled Wang Lin’s eyes as he lifted his feet and stepped toward the door that seemed to be holding up the heavens!


      “I want to know the real secret of the heaven defying bead!” Just as Wang Lin’s right feet were about to land into this gap his body trembled. It was as if a blast of cold air had penetrated his body.


      Wang Lin suddenly felt his soul being pulled out and was pushed back by the cold wind. He disappeared into the endless void.


      As he continued to retreat, Wang Lin felt himself enter a trace. He felt himself shrink, and his thousand years of cultivation reversed. Everything rewinded until he was finally a baby in his mother’s womb.


      The sound of his heart beating clearly entered Wang Lin’s ears, and the long lost affection of his parents entered his mind. However, this only lasted for a moment before the cold wind blasted him away from it.


      Wang Lin tried to retreat once more, but this time there was a mysterious force stopping him. However, compared to the cold wind, this mysterious force was really insignificant.


      The mysterious force stopping him from retreating shattered. What Wang Lin saw shocked him greatly. This kind of shock was extremely rare in his thousand years of cultivation!


      “This… This is…” Wang Lin muttered. He saw the blue sky, the white clouds, and the bird flying underneath the white clouds.


      This bird was very beautiful; it had colorful feathers and its flight was filled with vigor. It flew as if it was painting in the heavens and then gradually faded.


      Staring at the bird disappearing in the distance, Wang Lin had an illusion that this bird was himself… It was very familiar, very familiar...


      He saw the bird’s short life. Although to others this life seemed boring, to Wang Lin, they were memories from a long, long time ago. Memories from this life had been touched and opened.


      “Source origin… This… This is source origin…” It was as if a bolt of thunder had exploded in Wang Lin’s mind, and he seemed to grasp a trail!


      The bird’s life wasn’t long, only a few decades. When Wang Lin saw the bird die in the mouth of a python, he felt pain in his heart. When the bird’s dying gaze that seemed to see through everything landed in Wang Lin’s eyes, those hidden memories that couldn’t be opened with any power were now opened.


      Wang Lin’s body retreated with a bang, and the cold wind blasted him back. However, that strange force that prevented him from retreating appeared once more!


      This time this power was far stronger than before. This cold wind had no effect on this mysterious force. The struggle between the two forces was like an eternal roar.


      After a long time, a crack appeared in the barrier formed by the mysterious force. Wang Lin’s body went through the gap, and at that moment, he saw red light. Before he could clearly see it, an unimaginable force came from inside the crack he entered and pushed his body.


      Wang Lin felt his body get torn into countless pieces. As he was pushed back, his entire body collapsed.


      The moment it collapsed, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He was still standing at the foot of the giant heaven defying door. His right foot was lifted into the air and he was about to step inside!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and the shock inside his eyes gradually subsided. Everything just then happened the moment he lifted his foot.


      At this moment, the crack on the heaven defying door slowly closed. Then it turned illusory and disappeared before Wang Lin.


      Inside the Da Lou Sword Sect, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes and looked at the reality around him. After a long time, he let out a sigh and stood up.


      The moment he stood up, an extremely powerful aura exploded from his body. This aura was extremely powerful and had reached the peak of mid stage Nirvana Scryer!


      “So this is source origin…”
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      Bai Wei nodded and respectfully said, “Disciple gives up!”


      Fourth Sister, Zhao Xinmeng, looked toward Wang Lin with a serious expression and softly said, “Seventh Brother, if I were to give up as well, it would be too easy for you to obtain the title. The battle between the two of us will take place today!”


      The image of Yundao Zi’s fearful eyes appeared in Wang Lin’s mind, and he revealed a look of hesitation.


      “Disciple, gives up!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked toward the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer was startled. This was the first time Wang Lin had seen that kind of expression on his face. The All-Seer frowned as he looked at Wang Lin and asked, in a serious tone, “Why did you give up?”


      The calm expression also disappeared from Zhao Xinmeng’s face and was replaced with a strange expression. She stared at Wang Lin and silently pondered.


      The look of fear from Yundao Zi’s face still hadn’t left Wang Lin’s mind. After hearing the All-Seer’s words, he pondered a bit before answering, “Disciple’s cultivation level isn’t high enough to compete with Fourth Sister’s…”


      “Wang Lin!” The All-Seer cut Wang Lin off, then he gave him a meaningful look and said, in a serious tone, “Master would like you to try to fight for it once! My disciples should not be cowards. Also, you shouldn’t be bewitched by others and have your heart filled with unnecessary things. You just need to remember that you should follow your desires on everything. I’ll give you half an incense stick of time to think about it carefully. If you still decide to give up, then I won’t stop you!” The All-Seer frowned. After that, he looked at Yundao Zi, and his expression turned gloomy.


      When Yundao Zi noticed his master’s gaze, his heart trembled and he quickly lowered his head.


      The All-Seer’s words landed in the disciples of the other six divisions. Their gazes, which were filled with confusion and reevaluation, all fell on Wang Lin.


      Because in their eyes, it was extremely rare for their master to try to change someone else’s mind. In the Purple Division, aside from Sun Yun, Wang Lin was the second person this happened to!


      Half an incense stick of time slowly passed by. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he looked toward the All-Seer, respectfully clasped his hands, and said, “Disciple will fight for it once!”


      The All-Seer revealed a look of joy and nodded. “Good!”


      Zhao Xinmeng looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Seventh Brother, let’s start!”


      One by one, purple stars suddenly appeared around her and began to orbit around her.


      Wang Lin stared at the stars. On planet Tian Yun, it seemed like magical treasures weren’t used much when fighting; people used spells instead. Although he hadn’t fought much since he got here, everyone he met used spells as the main method of attacking.


      The stars orbiting Zhao Xinmeng all began to gather toward her finger as she moved through the air. Almost in the blink of an eye, her entire right arm was covered in a thick, purple light.


      Even the rest of her body was coated in a layer of purple light, giving her a mysterious feeling.


      “Seventh Brother, I know you don’t know what my dao is, so I’ll tell you today! My dao is the Demon’s Shadow. As long as I seen a spell once and its requirements are not beyond my cultivation, I can imitate it, though it won’t be at full power! This spell is what I created from imitating your demonic finger. I call it the purple demonic hand!”


      As she spoke, she waved her hand forward. The purple light suddenly left her arm and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered as he quickly backed up. At the same time, he raised his right index finger. The celestial spiritual energy inside his body moved and a purple flame quickly appeared on the tip of his finger.


      At the moment the flame appeared, a monstrous demonic aura appeared and surrounded the area.


      “This child, is he really a fit for my dao…. Back then he left me with one phrase. My dao is the dao of heaven’s fate. Only by finding people who fit my dao will I have a chance of stepping into the third step…” The All-Seer’s expression remained normal as he paid extra attention to Wang Lin’s right index finger.


      “If this child really is a fit for my dao, then I, the All-Seer, am willing to risk it once at any cost! It has been more than 30,000 years since I encountered him, and I have lost a majority of my disciples since then. For me to do this, am I right… am I wrong…” The All-Seer stared at Wang Lin with a melancholy gaze.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were serious as he said, “Demonic Finger!”


      The purple flame on his finger suddenly flew out and collided with Zhao Xinmeng’s purple demonic hand.


      When the purple stars completely merged with the purple light, a series of crackling and popping sounds could be heard. A mysterious change was happening inside.


      The demonic energy coming from the light was several times more intense than Wang Lin’s demonic finger. This was clearly created due to some mysterious change from the two spells colliding.


      Zhao Xinmeng quickly backed up and slapped her bag of holding, then a pearl appeared in her hand. She revealed a sly look as she softly said, “Gather!”


      After saying that, the demonic energy that was spreading out suddenly paused and began to move toward the pearl in her hand. Soon, all of the demonic energy was completely absorbed by the pearl.


      The originally white and flawless pearl was now completely dark; it was as if there were vengeful souls inside, and it gave off waves of cold energy.


      Zhao Xinmeng held the pearl and smiled. “Seventh Brother, I won’t fight you for the title of true disciple, but this demonic energy must belong to me!”


      Wang Lin looked at the pearl and said, with a serious tone, “You created the purple demonic hand to make me use the demonic finger and then absorb the demonic energy from it. Senior apprentice sister, if you had asked me directly, I wouldn’t have minded, but now it is impossible for you to obtain that demonic energy!”


      At the moment Wang Lin finished speaking, the demonic energy inside the pearl in Zhao Xinmeng’s hand quickly disappeared like it was never even there. Soon, the dark pearl turned pure white again.


      This demonic energy wasn’t real demonic energy gained from cultivation but an illusion created from Wang Lin’s celestial spiritual energy. As a result, Wang Lin had full control over it, and with just one thought, he could make it disappear.


      This kind of modifying celestial spiritual energy couldn’t be given to others. Otherwise, if one were to study it, they would surely find the method to cultivate the demonic finger. Wang Lin promised Situ Nan that he would never teach it to anyone else.


      Zhao Xinmeng’s expression sunk and her bows knitted tightly together. She looked at the pearl in her hand and crushed it with one squeeze. She then raised her head to look at Wang Lin and softly said, “Seventh Brother, I only want a bit of your demonic energy. If you give it to me, I will give up. Otherwise…”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhao Xinmeng. Although they had some dealings in the past, they walked their own paths. Wang Lin calmly said, “Fourth Sister, I’m unable to help you with this.”


      Zhao Xinmeng looked at Wang Lin. Shortly after, she raised her arm and softly said, “Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic!”


      With that, a powerful, golden light appeared from within Zhao Xinmeng’s body. At the same time, her face was covered in a golden light, giving off a mysterious feeling.


      Her right hand was like a golden pillar that gave off waves of golden light.


      Metal celestial spiritual energy began to slowly appear around her right arm, forming a golden vortex that slowly turned inside her arm.


      One cycle, two cycles, three cycles, four cycles, five cycles…


      The energy circled a total of five times before the golden vortex stopped and began to spin in reverse.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his left hand. The three cycle metal celestial spiritual energy that had been restricted in there was suddenly released and gathered in the palm of his hand.


      A similar-sized vortex appeared on Wang Lin’s left hand and began to slowly turn. One cycle, two cycles, three cycles!


      A look of shock appeared in Zhao Xinmeng’s eyes. She had only given the Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic to Wang Lin a few days ago, but he was able to reach three cycles in such a short period of time. This was beyond her expectations.


      Zhao Xinmeng hid the shock in her eyes and calmly said, “Seventh Brother, three cycles is useless against me!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as the celestial spiritual energy in his body moved. A strand of celestial spiritual energy moved from his body into the three cycle metal celestial spiritual energy. The metal celestial spiritual energy shook violently and made another turn.


      “Now it is four cycles!” With that, another strand of celestial spiritual energy moved through Wang Lin’s body and into this left arm.


      The four cycles metal celestial spiritual energy turned again!


      “Now it is five cycles!” Although Wang Lin’s expression was calm, he was experiencing a great amount of pain inside his body. The metal celestial spiritual energy in his left arm was starting to go out of control, but Wang Lin’s mental strength was not something Zhao Xinmeng could imagine. After all, everything that he experienced on planet Suzaku were things that Zhao Xinmeng, a disciple of a big and famous sect, would never have experienced.


      At this moment, in Zhao Xinmeng’s eyes, Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his demeanor was normal, not revealing the slightest hint of anything wrong.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as he looked at Zhao Xinmeng and said, “Could it be that you want to see my six cycle metal celestial spiritual energy?”


      Zhao Xinmeng’s expression sunk. She looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Even if you have the power of six cycles, you are still not my match!”


      Wang Lin laughed, then he slapped his bag of holding and the Giant Demon Clan’s axe flew out in a ray of black light and floated in the air.


      At the same time, the beast trap from Wang Lin’s wrist flew out and turned into the war chariot.


      “Would I be a match if I added these two?”
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      “What is this!?!” Even with the All-Seer’s mental fortitude that had been strengthened for tens of thousands of years, he felt as if his dao heart was about to collapse when facing this giant hand. Disbelief filled his face.


      He quickly retreated!


      The current him could only feel his heartbeat rapidly increase as if it was going to burst out from his chest. His expression was extremely gloomy and both of his hands quickly formed a seal, then he shouted, “The power of the Big Dipper!”


      After he spoke, the world changed colors and rays of light descended from the sky, creating a seven-colored rainbow. This light immediately shrouded the rapidly retreating All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and his right hand mercilessly slammed forward.


      The seven-colored light turned into an extremely beautiful vortex. What was even more incredible was that there were seven shining stars inside the vortex!


      There was an ancient rumor that there was a star to the north and a star to the south. The southern star represented death and the Big Dipper represented life. Right now, the All-Seer’s spell was actually able to form a legendary item!


      The seven-vortex stood between the All-Seer and the giant hand. However, just as the vortex was about to block the giant hand, the hand simply ignored the vortex and went through it. It was as if everything was ethereal for the giant hand!


      The All-Seer’s expression changed once more. He retreated once more and shouted, “Big Dipper Shatter!”


      One of the stars inside the seven-colored vortex collapsed! At the same time, the remaining six stars all collapsed, creating an unimaginable shockwave.


      However, the big hand didn’t stop for a moment; it penetrated that shockwave and reached toward the All-Seer!


      “This… What the hell is this!?” Shock filled the All-Seer’s eyes. He had cultivated for countless years but had never seen something so strange. His mind trembled and seven-colored light burst from his eyes. After taking a deep breath, his hands formed a seal and he shouted, “Heavenly Fate!”


      Heavenly Fate was the essence of the All-Seer’s cultivation! Not many people were qualified to make him use this spell! However, at this moment, he used this spell that he hadn’t used for tens of thousands of years without hesitation!


      He used it because he felt a life and death crisis approaching; something he had almost forgotten about had arrived!


      This crisis came from that giant hand!


      As the All-Seer whispered, his hand pointed at the sky. The sky seemed to tremble, and all the clouds disappeared, revealing a clear sky.


      As the All-Seer pointed up, a scene that shocked everyone who saw it appeared in the sky!


      A giant, circular object that was tens of thousands of kilometers wide appeared in the sky. From underneath, it looked like a giant compass!


      There were countless rings of runes flashing on this compass, enough to make one’s mind tremble!


      This object was too big; even planet Tian Yun felt small compared to it. The All-Seer’s eyes released a strange light and looked very serious. His hands formed a seal, then he pointed at the sky and shouted, “Acknowledge the heavens’ will!”


      After he spoke, a loud sound echoed across the sky. This sound spread across the entire planet, and even nearby planets could hear its echo.


      The huge compass began to rotate with this sound. As it rotated, a limitless power that could reverse the heavens came from it!


      As the All-Seer retreated, he charged toward the center of the giant compass as the hand reached toward him. When he got close, his hand quickly formed seals and he began his divination.


      The more he divinated, the more gloomy his expression became, until he was ashen. All of this sounds slow, but in reality, it only took an instant.


      “I can’t resist it!” The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and his right hand twisted. The giant compass behind him rotated once more. As the rumble came from the compass, it released a powerful force that condensed before the All-Seer in an attempt to stop the giant hand.


      “It’s not rotating fast enough. This old man has cultivated for tens of thousands of years; I don’t believe I can’t foresee a way to break it! Heavenly Fate, open six seals!” After the All-Seer spoke, the compass’ speed suddenly exploded to an unimaginable degree!


      It was already boundless in size, but it continued to expand until it was an unimaginable size!


      If you looked at planet Tian Yun from a distance, you would see an incomparably large image of a compass. This compass was black and white and was constantly flashing.


      Compared to the compass, planet Tian Yun was only 1/10th its size!


      As the compass expanded, the rumble of it rotating became even louder! The All-Seer’s hair moved without any wind, and his hands were moving so fast, they created afterimages. As he continued to divinate, there was a hint of anxiety in his eyes, and his eyes were bloodshot.


      The giant hand was getting closer and closer to the All-Seer. It was less than 300 feet away from him when his eyes shined brightly and his right hand suddenly stopped!


      “I can’t divinate the entire story, but I found a way to resist it!” The All-Seer hesitated for a bit and let out a sigh. Without hesitation, his right hand pointed to between his eyebrows. Although this looked slow his, hand formed severals seals along the way. Finally, his finger seemed to become an existence that would last through all of eternity, and it landed between his eyebrows!


      A thunderous roar echoed inside the All-Seer’s mind as if there was a bolt of thunder inside his head His body trembled and countless phantoms came from inside him. They were all phantoms that looked exactly like the All-Seer. Soon, the sky was filled with All-Seers!


      “If this thing wants to absorb origin energy, then let it absorb!” The countless All-Seer phantoms all charged toward the giant hand.


      A red All-Seer was in front got close, and the large hand beckoned. The red All-Seer collapsed, but rather than scattered, he was completely absorbed by the giant hand.


      As the rumbles continued, the All-Seer phantoms collapsed and were absorbed one after another. In the back, the All-Seer’s expression became more pale, and there were signs of divination flashing inside his eyes.


      “I want to see how much this thing can absorb!”


      In just 10 breaths of time, almost all the phantoms collapsed and were absorbed. The giant hand dodn’t seem satisfied, and it closed in on the All-Seer.


      The divination light in the All-Seer’s eyes became even stronger and his right hand didn’t hesitate to point to between his eyebrows once more. Then more than 1,000 phantoms appeared and charged forward!


      This continued until the All-Seer had summoned over 1,000 phantoms to charge and be absorbed by the giant hand four times. Then the giant hand slowly retreated. It no longer paid any attention to the All-Seer and was about to disappear.


      The All-Seer was waiting for this moment. Too many of his phantoms had been absorbed by this giant hand; it was something he couldn’t accept!


      “I don’t care what spell formed you, but you’re going to spit out all the origin energy you absorbed from me!” The All-Seer’s body flickered. The moment the giant hand was about the disappear, the All-Seer mercilessly pressed down on the trident-shaped mountain!


      The earth trembled violently and tons of rock fell off the mountain, kicking up a large amount of dust.


      As the mountain trembled, cracks appeared and spread. It looked like the three mountains were about to collapse.


      “Heavenly Fate Trident!” As the All-Seer shouted, the three mountains completely collapsed. A large amount of gravel fell, then a ray of silver light shot out from the center of each of the mountains.


      The shaking on the ground reached a peak, and as it continued to spread, countless cultivators flew into the air.


      Those three rays of light revealed themselves more and more as the mountains collapsed. Finally, as the All-Seer reached out, the bright, silver lights rose up from the ground!


      The silver light flickered as it flew up, revealing it to be a 100-foot-long trident! This trident was completely silver and gave off a savage aura.


      Armed with the trident, the All-Seer’s eyes lit up and he mercilessly threw it. The trident was too fast; it whistled through the air toward the giant hand that had mostly dissipated!


      There was a flash of silver light when the trident got near the giant hand and pierced through it. The giant hand trembled and large amounts of origin energy rushed out from where it was pierced.


      The moment the origin energy that came out, it quickly flew toward the All-Seer. The turned into phantoms and fused back with him.
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      The roar pierced through the flag and echoed in Wang Lin’s origin soul. Although the sound didn’t exit his body, the Qilin jumping at the All-Seer suddenly trembled and stopped moving. Its large head suddenly turned, then its eyes became unimaginably bright and it started scanning the crowd.


      However, at the moment the Qilin inside the soul flag let out that roar, Wang Lin had already activated the soul flag to hide any trace of the Qilin, so Ling Tianhou’s Qilin wasn’t able to find anything.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou frowned.


      At this moment, with the serpentine sword held by the All-Seer and the Qilin beast stopped, the medium quality celestial spell, Celestial Guidance, unleashed its full power.


      Bursts of seven-colored light came out from the hole in the sky. At the same time, the songs of nature echoed through the clouds.


      One by one, illusions suddenly appeared and moved around in the sky. One of the illusions stood in the middle. This illusion was wearing a golden gown and gave off a monstrous amount of celestial spiritual energy. Although it was an illusion, a sense of heavenly pressure was emitted from its body.


      As it floated in the sky, it looked down, and its gaze fell on the more than 10,000 Da Lou Sword Sect disciples. He didn’t open his mouth, but an powerful voice echoed the sky.


      “I’m the illusionary body of the Celestial Realm’s eternal messenger. I’m here to guide the lower realm cultivators!” This phrase seemed to have been said countless times. The messenger then raised his hand and waved it. At this moment, the space where the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples were floating trembled and then was sealed off by a golden light!


      This scene caused all of the surrounding cultivators who came to the celebration to be shocked. The powerful cultivators all revealed shocked expressions.


      “The Celestial Realm is already destroyed, so why does the Celestial Guidance Spell still summon a celestial general as a guide? If those people are really taken away, where will they go? Will they be taken to the broken Celestial Realm? Or to a place no cultivator has been to before?”


      Countless questions appeared in the surrounding cultivators’ hearts.


      At the same time, the All-Seer suddenly became infinitely more mysterious in their hearts.


      “How could a medium quality celestial spell be found by the All-Seer on a deserted planet? There is definitely a problem here!”


      Just as various cultivators were guessing, Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s face became very gloomy and he shouted, “Old man All-Seer, I brought my disciples here to congratulate you, yet you stooped so low as to act against them. What is the meaning of this?!”


      He waved his right hand and the serpentine sword flew back to him. He gave up on trying to stop the spell and wanted to see exactly what the All-Seer wanted to do.


      The All-Seer’s expression remained the same. “Isn’t letting your disciples experience what the Celestial Realm was like before it was destroyed a good thing?”


      As the two of them spoke, more than 10,000 Da Lou Sword Sect disciples flew toward the hole in the sky without any control over their bodies and disappeared one by one.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s expression was still gloomy as he stood there, staring coldly at the All-Seer.


      It wasn’t until the last Da Lou Sword Sect disciple disappeared into the hole that the strange scene in the sky slowly disappeared and returned to normal.


      The All-Seer raised his head to look at the sky and gently smiled. “Although this medium quality celestial spell has no attack power, it can still send people away even after the Celestial Realm has collapsed. As for where they are sent to, I have no idea!”


      “You!!!” Sword Saint Ling Tianhou looked at the All-Seer, and his face became even more gloomy.


      The All-Seer looked at Ling Tianhou and smiled. “Sword Saint doesn’t need to worry. In three days, all of your disciples will reappear back here. At that time, you will have to let this old man borrow a few people to question. I want to see where exactly they went and what they saw.”


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou pondered for a bit, then he let out a cold snort and no longer said anything.


      He knew very well that the All-Seer wouldn’t act against his disciples personally in this kind of situation, or else the All-Seer would lose all the respect he had. If the All-Seer said they would be back in three days, then they would be back in three days.


      The All-Seer did all of this to make Sword Saint Ling Tianhou look bad.


      At this moment, some of the more talented people stared at the sky, thinking of something, and there were few secretly imitating the celestial spell.


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the sky and began to ponder. This medium quality celestial spell was very mysterious to him, and it was impossible to learn it with just one demonstration. However, it did let him gain a better understanding of celestial spells.


      The scene created by the Celestial Guidance Spell was obviously not created by the All-Seer. In truth, this spell was an eternal existence. One just needed the method to open the passage and have the qualifications to use it. Anyone who meets these two requirements can use it anywhere to take away people they want to guide to the Celestial Realm.


      After the All-Seer demonstrated this spell, he didn’t announce that this dao teaching session was over. Instead, his eyes revealed a mysterious light and he slowly said, “Today, aside from celebrating my birthday, I also want my fellow cultivators to be witnesses. I have a total of seven divisions of disciples, and only the Yellow and Purple Divisions don’t have anyone holding the title of true disciple. Today is when the true disciples of those two divisions will be selected!”


      After he said this, the surrounding cultivators’ gazes turned to the Yellow and Purple Divisions. However, most of them were looking at the Yellow Division; not many looked toward the Purple Division.


      After all, everyone knew that the Purple Division was too weak.


      There were six people in the Yellow Division. The Third Brother of the Yellow Division held the title of true disciple. However, 30 years ago, he disappeared on his journey outside the sect and was never heard from again.


      At this moment, all six people of the Yellow Division had expressions as calm as a pond of water without any ripples. The middle-aged woman standing at the end of the line walked forward and respectfully said to the All-Seer, “Disciple gives up!”


      After she said that, other disciples of the Yellow Division also walked out and gave up until there were only two people remaining.


      Of the remaining two people, Wang Lin only had a small impression of one of them. It was the one who obtained the sword from the All-Seer earlier, Kunpeng Zi!


      Aside from Kunpeng Zi, there was an old man standing next to him. This person’s face was covered in wrinkles, and he looked extremely abnormal. Although he was wearing a yellow robe, he still looked like a skinny monkey.


      He was Yundao Zi, the oldest disciple of the Yellow Division, and he held the true disciple title for 800 years before their Third Brother took it from him. However, this person had no competitive spirit, so he lived a very carefree life.


      At this moment, he looked at the All-Seer, took a step forward, and respectfully said, “Disciple also gives up. The person most suited to receive the true disciple title for the Yellow Division is Second Brother, who received the celestial treasure from Master.”


      The All-Seer looked meaningfully at Yundao Zi. This look caused Yundao Zi to quickly lower his head and remain silent.


      The All-Seer then shouted, “Kunpeng Zi!”


      “Disciple is here!” Kunpeng Zi’s body trembled as he quickly walked forward a few steps and stood up straight.


      “You are the Yellow Division’s true disciple. If you can maintain that title for 1,000 years, I’ll teach you a low quality celestial spell. The Heavenly Fate Seven Disciples are not simple; they are the symbol of my Heavenly Fate Sect and are the true disciples of the sect. Can you hold this title well?” The All-Seer’s voice was filled with majesty.


      The surrounding cultivators didn’t react much, but Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s mouth moved. He revealed a look of disdain as if he was saying “Heavenly Fate Seven Disciples… hmph…”


      Kunpeng Zi knelt down in the air and kowtowed toward the All-Seer. “Disciple will remember Master’s words!”


      The All-Seer nodded, then he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. A yellow light appeared, causing the All-Seer’s eyes to become extremely bright. Soon, a yellow crystal appeared in his hand.


      “I believe you aren’t unfamiliar with this item. It is the symbol of the Heavenly Fate Seven Disciples. Go into closed door cultivation for several years to study this. When you come out, I’ll give you another life-saving treasure!”


      Kunpeng Zi took a deep breath and worked hard to suppress the excitement in his heart. Although he knew for a while that he would get the title, he still felt like he was dreaming.


      In truth, he understood in his heart that the other disciples of the Yellow Division weren’t weak, and each of them was good at hiding their cultivation. Unless they were to fight for real, it would be impossible to see through each other’s cultivation.


      If they were to fight, he had no confidence in winning, and most importantly, the Yellow Division had senior apprentice brother Yundao Zi.


      Kunpeng Zi had already followed Master for more than 2,000 years, but when he joined, senior apprentice brother was already there. He didn’t know exactly how long senior apprentice brother had followed Master for.


      However, although this senior apprentice brother was a bit arrogant and didn’t talk to anyone, he also had no interested in the position of true disciple; he didn’t even try to fight over it.


      Wang Lin silently watched this from the side. His gaze was on Yundao Zi more than the others.


      But what Wang Lin found most strange was that after the All-Seer took out that yellow crystal, Yundao Zi’s eyes shrank by an almost unnoticeable amount. The calm in his eyes suddenly collapsed and was replaced with fear. However, the fear was quickly replaced by calmness; it was as if what happened earlier didn’t happen.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had been paying attention this whole time, he wouldn’t have noticed this small detail.


      After looking for a long time, Yundao Zi turned toward him and revealed a faint smile.


      This faint smile was a bit strange; it was as if he had seen through everything.


      “Next up is the true disciple title for the Purple Division. Wang Lin, Zhao Xinmeng, Bai Wei, are the three of you ready?” The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin and nodded with a smile.
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      “The implication of Ling Tianhou to tell me so many secrets and helping me is to set up a good relationship with me… I fear a majority of the reason is that I’m part of the Vermillion Bird Series… And a part of it was to reassure me!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but in his heart he slowly pondered this.


      After Ling Tianhou entered the tower, the tens of thousands of Da Lou Sword Sect disciples all looked at Wang Lin. Wang Lin was accustomed to this kind of attention. His divine sense calmly spread out in all directions like a storm.


      The divine sense of an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator was not something these Da Lou Sword Sect disciples could deal with. With a sweep of his divine sense, all the Da Lou Sword Sect Sect disciples’ expressions changed greatly. They looked at Wang Lin with respect in their eyes.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Where is this old man staying?”


      A beautiful female cultivator quickly moved forward and stopped 100 feet from Wang Lin. She respectfully said, “Disciple Zhou Xiu greets Elder. Elder came suddenly, so… Generally, the elders select their own residences…” Zhou Xiu’s voice was a little stiff.


      Wang Lin took a step and disappeared. When re-appeared, he was next to a tower 5,000 kilometers away. After taking a glance, Wang Lin didn’t enter but sat down outside the tower.


      After sitting down, he waved his hand and a large amount of restrictions appeared.


      As for the disciples, they all scattered. They would occasionally look at where Wang Lin was.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he sat there. He had a feeling that everything had been part of the All-Seer’s plan, as if his every step was foreseen by the All-Seer.


      “All-Seer, back then, I made you make a mistake. Today, I’ll let you be completely wrong!”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the extreme Yang appeared like a sun in his hand. Wang Lin didn’t dare to hold it directly but with his power. Wang Lin had a clear feeling that if he held it in his palm, the heat would pierce his hand!


      Even his origin soul would be seriously injured!


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he had the body of an ancient god, he wouldn’t even be able to withstanding holding it with his power!


      “If my ancient god body was a bit stronger, I could hold it without being hurt!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He wasn’t afraid that Ling Tianhou would see this. This was something formed by his karma with the All-Seer. If someone were to steal it, it would resolve the situation!


      However, this was at most simply resolving the situation, not breaking it! To break this scheme, he had to do something the All-Seer didn’t expect and make his divination wrong!


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin clenched his teeth as he held a trace of the extreme Yang and pressed it against between his eyebrows. He felt pain coming from between his eyebrows and the extreme Yang disappeared.


      However, it was as if a sea of flames with unimaginable heat had appeared in his body. It made him feel as if he was being baked into an oven.


      Ling Tianhou sat inside the roaring tower on planet Da Lou, his eyes giving off a demonic glow. The crack between his eyebrows opened once more.


      He stared at the direction Wang Lin was in and pondered.


      “This is… extreme Yang!” Ling Tianhou’s eyes suddenly narrowed.


      “All-Seer, you old son of a gun, what are you baiting with that extreme Yang? What is your goal in the end…” Ling Tianhou raised his right hand, but after a long time, he lowered it. He shook his head and muttered, “All-Seer, you son of a gun, could it be you want me to take that extreme Yang?”


      The sea of flames inside Wang Lin’s body was monstrous and continued to burn. White mist came out from his body, but the strange thing was, there was no trace of his clothes burning.


      Large beads of sweat appeared all over Wang Lin’s body; his clothes were soaked in an instant.


      This sea of flames was like a storm that raged across Wang Lin’s body, and sounds of things bursting came from all over his body. These flames was extremely fierce, and in just a short moment, they reached a terrifying degree.


      The pain that came from Wang Lin’s body made him have a hideous expression on his face. It was as if a mortal had swallowed a burning coal! If it wasn’t for Wang Lin’s strong will, he would have already roared in a pain.


      If it was another cultivator, even if they had a higher cultivation level, they wouldn’t be able to bear this heat. It was only because he had the body of an ancient god that he was able to tolerate it.


      However, if this lasted for too long, even Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to withstand it with his ancient god body.


      Time slowly passed. It was only 15 minutes, but it felt like years for Wang Lin. The flame became even more intense and Wang Lin’s body couldn’t help but tremble.


      He suddenly opened his eyes. It was as if there were two blue flames inside his eyes. As these invisible flames spread, the air around him began to crackle under the heat.


      When the flames became even more intense, Wang Lin couldn’t help but let our a roar. This roar was like a thunderous rumble that quickly spread across the area.


      At this moment, on the trident-like mountain where the All-Seer was sitting, his closed eyes opened slightly, revealing a gaze that could see through everything.


      His gaze fell on the sky as if it could penetrate any distance and saw Wang Lin on planet Da Lou.


      The All-Seer’s expression didn’t change, but he frowned slightly and softly said, “That is not something you can devour… You will spit it out in seven breaths of time… One… Two…”


      The All-Seer’s eyes were crystal clear as he slowly muttered!


      Wang Lin’s body gave off a demonic red glow. This glow came from the heat inside his body as the endless flames continued to burn him. Soon, the flames had spread to every part of Wang Lin’s body.


      At this moment, the All-Seer had counted to five!


      “Six!”


      The sea of flames seemed to exploded within Wang Lin’s body, and a large amount blood sprayed out from his body. Wang Lin had a feeling that if he didn’t spit this extreme Yang out, he would be burned to ashes!


      “Seven!” the All-Seer softly shouted the last word.


      At this instant, the sea of flames inside Wang Lin’s body completely exploded. It gathered from every part of Wang Lin’s body and charged toward his origin soul.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul was shrouded by clouds and the heaven defying bead appeared!


      The moment the heaven defying bead appeared, the raging flame arrived. However, before it could harm Wang Lin’s origin soul, a strange suction force came from the heaven defying bead, and all the flames were absorbed by it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as the pain in his body disappeared and was replaced with an indescribable comfort.


      After the heaven defying bead absorbed all the flames, the sun mark began to flash rapidly. Its brightness was something no one but Wang Lin could see.


      The instant the light came from the heaven defying bead, Ling Tianhou exclaimed and closed his eyes. He didn’t even have time to get up before rapidly retreating.


      At that instant, he saw the flame in Wang Lin’s body disappear. Then he suddenly had the feeling that a catastrophe was upon him.


      He had never experienced this feeling, even when he faced the All-Seer. Only back when he went to the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect did he have a similar feeling. Now, tens of thousands of years later, he once again felt this feeling, as if he was going to lose his wits if he didn’t retreat.


      “What light is this!?” Panic filled his eyes as Ling Tianhou quickly retreated, and his expression changed greatly. He had a vague feeling that the invisible light was rapidly approaching. Terrified, his right hand slapped his forehead and t a flash came out from his eyebrows. The sword shadow that was used against the All-Seer flew out and charged forward without any hesitation.


      The moment the sword shadow flew out, the invisible light appeared and collided with it. No outsider could hear or feel this collision, but Ling Tianhou directly coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His body smashed into the wall and flew out of the tower.


      The sword shadow trembled and almost collapsed. Then it returned back between Ling Tianhou’s eyebrows after letting out a miserable cry. Ling Tianhou’s face became even more pale and he coughed out even more blood; his body became dispirited. Panicking, his scalp tingled as he charged underground and rushed toward the center of planet Da Lou without any hesitation.


      As he escaped, Ling Tianhou’s hands formed seals to open seals before him. Panic filled his mind, and the only thought he could think of was entering the center of planet Da Lou!


      As for the All-Seer on top of the trident peak mountain on planet Tian Yun, he was calm at first, but soon his expression changed greatly. This kind of change in expression was extremely rare for the All-Seer!


      If an outsider saw the current All-Seer, they would be in complete belief. The omnipotent All-Seer who was never wrong and whose expression would never change even if Mount Tai collapsed before him would never show such an expression!


      More importantly, if it was just his expression changing, it wouldn’t be such a big deal, but there was a trace of shock in his eyes!


      As a member of the Alliance elder group and the lord of planet Tian Yun, he was one who could foresee the world, and his schemes were as deep as the ocean. This shock was enough to shake the entire Alliance!


      He gasped and disbelief filled his face. His right hand rapidly moved before his body and a seven-colored cloud appeared. The cloud flew forward as if it was resisting something.


      However, when the seven-colored cloud floated five feet away, it was as if an invisible force closed in and the cloud collapsed!


      After the cloud collapsed, a hand appeared from the void and mercilessly attempted to grab the All-Seer!
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Everyone else was the same, and they all stared at the All-Seer for the rest of the story.


      Elder Sun pondered a bit, then he let out a sigh and waved his hand. “Fine, your attitude is also strange. If you want to say it, just say it.”


      The All-Seer smiled. “In the countless years that the Cultivation Alliance has existed, it has suffered only once, and it was because of that person. This matter was not big. He was the only person that I have ever met that has reached the third step. Unfortunately, he only appeared for a short period of time and then disappeared without a trace.”


      The All-Seer continued to teach dao, but almost everyone was still thinking about the “he” that the All-Seer spoke of.


      But the All-Seer continued to teach dao and never talked about “him” again. The lesson lasted for three days.


      Wang Lin silently listened and gradually gained some understanding.


      “After this old man teaches dao once every 10,000 years, I give everyone present a great gift. I’ll demonstrate a mid quality celestial spell for everyone. How much you fellow cultivators are able to comprehend is up to your own fate.”


      After the All-Seer said this, almost everyone became very focused; even those powerful cultivators became focused as well. Some of the ones who were not much weaker than the All-Seer were completely focused on him as well.


      It has to be said that celestial spells are too rare, and medium quality celestials spells are even rarer.


      The reason why so many people came to All-Seer’s birthday celebration, aside from the fact that he was famous, had a lot of friends, and was going to teach dao, was the celestial spell demonstration that takes place afterwards. This tempted every cultivator’s heart.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and intently looked at the All-Seer. Wang Lin had never seen a celestial spell before; the highest he saw was that restriction that was an imitation of a celestial spell.


      The restriction was already so powerful, and Wang Lin couldn’t even imagine how strong a celestial spell would be.


      Just as everyone was wating for the All-Seer to demonstrate, there was suddenly a thunderous roar from the horizon. Rays of sword energy closed in from the distance like falling meteors.


      When the powerful cultivators noticed this, they calmly looked over.


      An endless amount of sword energy was coming from the horizon. It wouldn’t be wrong to say that it completely covered the sky.


      The rays sword energy created waves of sonic booms as they closed in.


      Wang Lin had only seen this once before, and that was back in the Celestial Realm, when the white-robed woman from within the pagoda awakened and called for all the celestial swords. The entire Celestial Realm was surrounded by swords back then.


      The All-Seer’s expression was normal as he looked into the distance.


      At this moment, countless flying swords flew over. They all gave off the cold aura of a sharp blade as they charged toward this place.


      Many cultivators who weren’t strong enough got out of the way; they didn’t dare to obstruct them.


      A wide passage suddenly appeared in the middle of the crowd.


      “Old man All-Seer, how could I not come to your birthday celebration?!” An arrogant voice echoed through the heavens and earth. At the same time, the flying swords that were flying over spread apart, revealing an old man wearing a green robe.


      This old man’s eyebrows were white and moved without any wind. Although he looked skinny, he gave off a very shocking aura. There were four illusionary swords flickering behind his back. Every time they flickered, there would be a thunderous roar.


      Below him was a serpentine sword that gave off a vicious aura. There was a very thick color of blood on the surface of the serpentine sword. Sword Saint Ling Tianhou used some unknown method to refine the sword so that when people looked at it, their hearts would trembled violently.


      Several surrounding cultivators’ faces turned pale, and they backed up once more.


      Wang Lin stared at the serpentine sword. That sword was the second rain celestial sword that was stolen by Ling Tianhou!


      One of the surrounding cultivators quickly exclaimed, “Sword Saint Ling Tianhou!”


      On planet Tian Yun, whether it was individual cultivation or the power of their sect, the Da Luo Sword Sect was the one ranked directly after the Heavenly Fate Sect!


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou revealed a gloomy expression on his skinny face as the countless swords floating behind him released waves of sword hymns.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou loudly shouted, “Disciples! Come out and greet senior All-Seer!”


      After he said this, the sword hymns coming from the flying swords behind him became even stronger. Finally, there was a series of bangs as the flying swords turned into gas one by one. At this moment, a cloud of green fog covered the area behind Ling Tianhou. The fog seemed to cover up the entire sky, causing it to change colors.


      At the same time, countless pairs of cold eyes appeared one by one inside this green fog. When the green fog cleared, there were suddenly countless disciples standing on flying swords behind Sword Saint Ling Tianhou.


      These disciples were all wearing black, and each one had an ancient sword on their back. Their gazes were all like lightning as they stared at the All-Seer.


      There were a lot of them. With one glance, Wang Lin guessed that there was at least 10,000 people behind Sword Saint Ling Tianhou.


      “So many old friends are here! Eh? Even Elder Sun is here!” Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s gaze swept past everyone until it landed on Elder Sun.


      Elder Sun faintly smiled and said, “How could I not come to old friend All-Seer’s birthday celebration?”


      Ling Tianhou laughed, then he looked toward the All-Seer and smiled. “Old man All-Seer, what is it? Do you not welcome me?”


      The All-Seer smiled. “Forget it. You came at a very good time. I’ll use you as the target of the celestial spell demonstration to let all the cultivators here see. How about it?”


      Ling Tianhou’s eyes became cold and he smiled. “That is my intention as well!”


      The All-Seer smiled, then he raised his right hand, formed a seal, and said, “Fellow cultivators, the celestial spell I’m about to use is a medium quality celestial spell. I obtained this spell by accident on a deserted planet. It is called the Celestial Guidance Spell. After studying this spell, I found that it was used by people of the Celestial Realm to allow us cultivators into the Celestial Realm. Once it is used, a powerful spell will descend, so please pay close attention!”


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou let out a cold snort. His gaze was cold as he looked at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer faintly smiled as his right hand formed another seal, creating a red light. He raised his left hand to form another seal and then the red light suddenly became even brighter.


      The All-Seer’s expression was calm as he pointed at the void. The red light in his hand suddenly flew out and charged into the horizon.


      “Medium quality Celestial Guidance Spell!” The All-Seer’s voice seemed to come from the void. There was suddenly a thunderous boom in the sky, and the sky suddenly became red.


      The clouds churned in the red sky as if there was an angry dragon inside. Thunder could be heard as lightning moved through the clouds like silver snakes.


      The sky was currently like a raging sea as a heavenly pressure silently descended from above.


      Under the power of this heavenly pressure, many of the surrounding cultivators’ faces became pale. They quickly landed on the ground and sat down in the lotus position to cultivate.


      As Wang Lin stared at the sky, the celestial spiritual energy in his body became chaotic. It was as if there was a mysterious force coming from the sky that caused his body to tremble uncontrollably.


      Only the metal celestial spiritual energy that was created after three cycles wasn’t affected and calmly operated as normal.


      Wang Lin sent out a command and released the metal celestial spiritual energy into his body. He controlled the metal celestial spiritual energy to not touch the normal celestial spiritual energy as it cycled through his body.


      After the metal celestial spiritual energy made one full cycle, his trembling was mostly stabilized. Although his face was still pale, he was able to remain standing up straight.


      As for Bai Wei, he lasted for a while before letting out a sigh and descending to the ground to cultivate. In the entire Purple Division, aside from Wang Lin, only Fourth Sister was calmly looking at the sky.


      None of the ordinary disciples of the Purple Division could withstand the pressure, so they landed.


      Not only the Purple Division, but almost all of the ordinary disciples of the other divisions landed as well. Only those with powerful cultivation were able to barely remain in the air.


      However, none of the core disciples of the other six divisions fell from the sky. Some had pale expressions like Wang Lin, but they were able to withstand it.


      Wang Lin’s expression returned to normal after the metal celestial spiritual energy finished its third cycle through his body. Fourth Sister turned around and give him a meaningful look but didn’t say a word.


      The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a plain expression, then his right finger pointed at Ling Tianhou. However, his finger suddenly moved, and when it stopped, it was pointing at the more than 10,000 disciples standing on flying swords behind Ling Tianhou.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s expression sank. Just as he was about to move forward, the All-Seer faintly smiled and said, “Guiding passage!”


      After he said this, thunderous roars came from the clouds in the sky. The entire sky looked like it had been ripped open by a pair of giant, invisible hands, revealing a giant hole. A burst of seven-colored light descended from the hole and surrounded all of the disciples behind Ling Tianhou.


      The cold gazes suddenly disappeared from the disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect. Instead, they were replaced with confused expressions. They lost control of their bodies and slowly flew up into the sky toward the hole where the seven-colored light was coming from.


      Ling Tianhou let out a roar as the serpentine sword under his feet charged into the sky.


      The All-Seer let out a faint smile as his hand reached out. The serpentine sword suddenly slowed down and began to struggle and release heaven-shaking sword hymns.


      Ling Tianhou let out a cold roar and then a red light appeared between his brows. With a flash, the light flew out from between his brows and floated in the sky. It then turned into a giant Qilin beast. This beast was very fierce. After landing on its four legs, its large head stared at the All-Seer before charging at him.


      At the moment the Qilin beast appeared, a roar came out from the one-billion-soul soul flag inside Wang Lin’s origin soul.
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      Ling Tianhou rolled his eyes and sneered while not looking at the All-Seer. Instead, his eyes fell on Wang Lin, and he shouted, “Wang Lin, this old man’s Da Lou Sword Sect is missing an elder. Are you willing to become an elder of the Da Lou Sword Sect?”


      The All-Seer frowned.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Hundreds of thoughts flashed through his mind before he clasped his hands and said, “Thank you.”


      Ling Tianhou looked at the All-Seer and sneered. “All-Seer, according to our agreement, this old man now has a reason to intervene.”


      The All-Seer’s eyebrows relaxed. After pondering for a moment, he let out a smile and looked profoundly at Wang Lin. He calmly said, “Is that so? Then let’s forget it.” He spoke casually before disappearing in a ray of seven-colored light.


      The scene caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble. He stared at where the All-Seer disappeared and began to ponder.


      Ling Tianhou’s expression instantly became gloomy and he frowned. In the end, he simply slapped his bag of holding and five turtle shells appeared. They rotated in his hand, and Ling Tianhou would occasionally make some hand seals.


      Shortly after, Ling Tianhou’s expression became even more gloomy and he muttered, “That damn son of a gun All-Seer, what does he mean by this…” As he pondered, he raised his head and looked at Wang Lin.


      “For Wang Lin to be schemed like this by the All-Seer means he must be very useful. I presume he is very useful to the All-Seer’s dao! Especially considering this person is part of the Vermillion Bird Series… The All-Seer’s scheme against him must be of great importance, or else he wouldn’t be willing to offend the Four Divine Sect just for him!


      “If his scheme is successful, he might obtain power that can shake the Four Divine Sect! If this is true, then I have to stop that old son of a gun. Otherwise, if the All-Seer succeeds, I’ll never have any hope of turning things against him in my life!”


      Thoughts quickly flashed through Ling Tianhou’s mind.


      “However, if Wang Lin is really so important to him, why did he leave so calmly… Not even the divination diagram could see anything. Strange!” Ling Tianhou released a dark sigh as he looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Wang Lin, even if I hadn’t come to help you today, the All-Seer wouldn’t dare to kill you so easily. After all, you are part of the Vermillion Bird Series.”


      Wang Lin was still thinking about the relationship between Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer from beginning to end. At this moment, he clasped his hands. “There are three people in the Vermillion Bird Series, and I’m merely one of them. In short, Junior will remember Sword Saint’s help!”


      Ling Tianhou nodded and smiled. “When the Vermillion Bird Holy Emperor came to power, I was just a junior. His grace has help me before, but it has been too long and I doubt he remembers. You are are Vermillion Bird Series, and if you obtain the right opportunity, you will be the next Vermillion Bird Holy Emperor. It is better for us to talk as equals. After all, you are no longer a disciple of that old son of a gun, the All-Seer.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he said, “Sword Saint is being polite. Since this is the case, I’ll listen to Sword Saint.”


      Ling Tianhou laughed and extended his hand. “Fellow Cultivator Wang, follow this old man to planet Da Lou. Once the Tide Abyss opens, we will go to the celestial cave!”


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded. “Please lead the way!”


      The two of them quickly moved. Planet Da Lou was not far away and they were both powerful cultivators, so they were naturally very fast. It didn’t take long before planet Da Lou appeared before them.


      Along the way, Ling Tianhou never talked about how Wang Lin had killed his disciples; it was as if he had forgotten about it. Instead, he talked about celestial spells and dao with Wang Lin. It could be said that this was the first time he and Wang Lin had gotten to talk with each other.


      Along the way, although Wang Lin didn’t speak much, what he said made Ling Tianhou look at him with admiration.


      “This Wang Lin is indeed worthy of being one of the Vermillion Bird Series. Not only is his cultivation powerful, his insight and comprehension are equally amazing!”


      While they spoke, Wang Lin was also pondering the matter about the extreme Yang and made a plan. Wang Lin thought for a long time and couldn’t understand what the All-Seer was thinking for dismissing this so casually.


      However, he had a vague guess that the All-Seer’s action wasn’t targeted at him… But… Wang Lin looked at Ling Tianhou behind him.


      “Was this Ling Tianhou…”


      From a distance, planet Da Lou looked to be filled with sword energy in addition to being blue. This sword energy looked very chaotic and scattered. However, once your cultivation reached a certain degree, you would notice, after careful observation, that this sword energy was not normal.


      This sword energy wasn’t being released by cultivators, but by planet Da Lou itself!


      It was because of this that it looked rather chaotic. However, Wang Lin realized that if someone were to guide this sword energy, the power would be earth-shaking!


      “Planet Da Lou does not belong in the area of planet Tian Yun. This old man spent painstaking effort to complete a personal request from the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect and was rewarded this planet!


      “This planet came from an illusionary planet that is always burning in the Brilliant Void Hell. That illusionary planet was very large, thousands of times larger than planet Tian Yun! It was refined as a sword by Master Void Spirit of the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect. That’s how planet Da Lou came to be!” Ling Tianhou’s voice was calm, but there was a trace of pride in it.


      “Due to an incident, the illusionary planet collapsed, and planet Da Lou is a fragment from the collapsed planet.”


      “Brilliant Void!” Wang Lin’s expression changed. This was the second time he had heard this. The first time he heard it was from Qing Shui. It seemed the Alliance Star System was once called the Brilliant Void Star System.


      “Cultivation sect… Could this be a cultivaction sect that is named Brilliant Void…” Wang Lin pondered.


      “The Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect is the only rank 9 cultivation planet in the Alliance. However, it is just referred to as the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect by everyone.” Ling Tianhou naturally saw Wang Lin’s confusion and realized that Wang Lin didn’t know much about this, so he offered an explanation.


      “They are the only ones who kept the old name ‘Brilliant Void!’” Reminiscence filled Ling Tianhou’s eyes.


      “In the Alliance Star System, after someone’s cultivation has reached a certain level, you may choose to not join the Cultivation Alliance. However, that person would still respect the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect! It is an honor to be invited by them!


      “Every 3,000 years, the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect sends out three invitation jades to recognized cultivators to be invited to the Brilliant Void Hell to cultivate… Back then, both me and the All-Seer obtained the invitations together…”


      “Brilliant Void…” Wang Lin silently digested what Ling Tianhou had said. A moment later, his eyes lit up and he said, “Since every 3,000 years people enter, then I presume people of the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect come out…”


      “Of course there are people that come out. Do you remember the woman who looked like a mortal woman when you first came back? Back then, the third person that went with me and the All-Seer was her!


      “She had a female disciple beside her, and if I’m not wrong, she is from the Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect.”


      Wang Lin was startled. The first person he thought about was the woman in pink that invited him.


      “The Brilliant Void Cultivation Sect retained an ancient tradition. There is always a Brilliant Void Saintress. I just don’t know if she is the saintress…”


      “Brilliant Void Saintress…” Wang Lin rubbed his temples. Everything Ling Tianhous had said were things he had not heard of before.


      “Your Four Divine Sect was the overlord of Brilliant Void a very long time ago. Unfortunately…” Ling Tianhou shook his head and didn’t continue.


      However, these word caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble when he heard it!


      “The Four Divine Sect was once the overlord of Brilliant Void?” Wang Lin had once guessed the power of the Four Divine Sect, but it seemed the Four Divine Sect had far surpassed his imagination.


      As the two moved, planet Da Lou became closer and closer. This was the first time Wang Lin had come to planet Da Lou. The closer he got, the more he could feel the endless sword energy that was constantly being sent out.


      Oceans occupied a majority of the planet, and the only sect on this planet was the Da Lou Sword Sect!


      Those towers all appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes one by one.


      The disciples of the Da Lou Sword Sect flew into the air. They filled the air, and there were at least ten thousand of them!


      However, what Wang Lin found strange was that most of them were at the Ascendant stage. Although there were a few Illusionary Yin cultivators, there was not a single Corporeal Yang cultivator.


      Ling Tianhou faintly smiled and said, “Do you find it weird that the grand Da Lou Sword Sect has so few second step cultivators?”


      Wang Lin didn’t conceal it and nodded. “It indeed is strange.”


      “The disciples of the Heavenly Fate Sect’s seven divisions suppress their cultivation every day. They fear that once they lose control of their seals, they will be devoured by that old son of a gun. This isn’t the case here; it’s just that those who entered the second step have another place to go.”


      Each of the tens of thousands of cultivators below them had a big sword on their back. They were all very respectful. When Wang Lin and Ling Tianhou descended, all of them bowed in unison.


      “Welcome, Sect Master Sword Saint!”


      This sound was like a mighty bolt of thunder that echoed across planet Da Lou.


      Ling Tianhou laughed. At this moment, a few dozen people flew out toward Ling Tianhou. They were very respectful, and some of them were ones that followed Ling Tianhou to the Heavenly Fate Sect, so they knew Wang Lin.


      When they saw Wang Lin, their expressions became strange. They couldn’t guess why Wang Lin was together with Ling Tianhou.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept those tens of thousands of people, and he had a thought.


      “Back during the battle with the Alliance in the northern region, I met Chen Long, but here I don’t see him.”


      Ling Tianhou waved his sleeves, then he flew forward and arrived at the largest tower.


      “From today onward, Wang Lin will be an elder of my Da Lou Sword Sect!” Ling Tianhou only said one thing before disappearing into the large tower.


      “Elder Wang, I’m going to go into closed door cultivation for this period of time. You will be safe on my planet Da Lou!” Ling Tianhou’s divine sense echoed inside Wang Lin’s ears.
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      The three-eyed sable was completely purple except for its three eyes, which gave off ghostly lights. It lied on Wang Lin’s shoulder and studied Wang Lin. It’s eye stared at Wang Lin and were completely motionless.


      Wang Lin stared back at the sable. He felt a sense of familiarity when he saw it.


      There seemed to be starlight coming from the third eye of the sable. Anyone who looked at it would be lost in its gaze.


      “Star-Marked Sable! It is a baby Star-Marked Sable!” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious when he recognized the sable.


      There were memories related to this sable in the memories he inherited from ancient god Tu Si. This sable was a mysterious lifeform that lived in space. Once it has reaches adulthood, it can transform into anything. It’s not surprising for it to transform into human form, and it’s the best material for making puppets.


      During its childhood, it doesn’t have many powerful attacks, but its speed is unimaginable. In addition, this kind of sable likes to devour metal and use it to slowly grow.


      There were many memories of the Star-Marked Sable in ancient god Tu Si’s memories. Engraving a teleportation formation on the core of a child sable allows the core to become a magical treasure that can reach unimaginable speed. However, too much time had passed; although this kind of sable wasn’t extinct, there weren’t many remaining.


      During the age of the ancient gods, the Star-Marked Sable was the best kind of pet. The ancient gods especially loved its speed. At the same time, Star-Marked Sables liked the aura of child ancient gods. Most of the time, they wouldn’t need to capture one, as one would come to them.


      The Star-Marked Sable benefits greatly from being with a child ancient god. As the child ancient god grows, the Star-Marked Sable absorbs a massive amount of spiritual energy, speeding up its growth by several fold.


      This little sable’s third eye was filled with starlight and hadn’t reached the state of returning to origin yet, so it was less than 10,000 years old.


      While looking at the sable, Wang Lin had an idea. He touched his bag of holding, took out a high quality spirit stone, and put it next to the sable’s mouth.


      The purple sable didn’t even look at the spirit stone, it just stared at Wang Lin with confusion its eyes. Then its body flickered and it disappeared from Wang Lin’s shoulder.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin. It was clear that the spirit stone wasn’t enough to catch its attention. When the sable was staring at him, could it have noticed the scent of an ancient god on him?


      Although Wang Lin’s body had the aura of an ancient god, it was very weak. This bit of aura was only lingering from when he was fused with his original body. After a while, it will disappear.


      The purple sable came because of the aura, but it was very disappointed because the aura was simply too weak. Although it didn’t know what that aura was, when it felt that aura, it felt very comfortable. This kind of feeling was something it had never encountered ever since it was born.


      After putting away the spirit stone, Wang Lin took out something else. This time, a celestial jade appeared in his hand.


      The moment he pulled the celestial jade out, there was a flash of purple light. When Wang Lin looked at his left hand, the celestial jade had already disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a smile and then he took out another celestial jade. This time he focused all of his attention on the jade. With another flash of purple light, the small sable moved at an unimaginable speed. It didn’t even pause for a bit as it grabbed the celestial jade with its mouth and flew away.


      When the purple sable reappeared, it was already on the shoulder of Elder Sun, eating the celestial jade. It would occasionally look toward Wang Lin and pay special attention to his bag of holding.


      When Elder Sun noticed this, he faintly smiled at Wang Lin and nodded in acknowledgment.


      The All-Seer sat in the lotus position on the cloud and began teaching dao.


      “The Heavenly Art is about seeing the 99 cycles as one origin. Although I can’t say I’ve seen through every spell throughout my cultivation life, I have a bit of comprehension of the essence behind those spells. Cultivate dao, cultivate dao! What is the point of the word ‘cultivate?’ What is the point of the word ‘dao?’


      “Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Core Formation, Nascent Soul, Soul Formation, Soul Transformation, and Ascendant are considered the first step of cultivation. This old man believes that all of these stages belong to the word ‘cultivating’ in ‘cultivating dao!’”


      When Wang Lin heard this, he suddenly became serious and focused all of his attention on the All-Seer. Ever since he started cultivating, he always relied on himself, and he controlled a random assortment of spells. The one thing he needed the most was a higher understanding.


      “The Incorporeal and Corporeal realms after the Ascendant stage, as well as the the three stages of Nirvana, are where some of the fellow cultivators here are stuck at. This is the second step of cultivation!


      “This old man believes that this second step is the bridge between the words ‘cultivate’ and ‘dao.’ When completely moving the soul from the word ‘cultivate’ to the word ‘dao,’ the key here is this second step!


      “Unfortunately, even I haven’t been able to completely comprehend it. It is as if there an invisible force that’s endlessly interfering with me as I try to comprehend it.”


      The All-Seer’s voice slowly spread across the area as he spoke about how he cultivated dao.


      The surroundings became silent; even the Cultivation Alliance’s Elder Sun was silent and revealed a helpless expression.


      Among the surrounding cultivators, one person asked, “Senior All-Seer, what is the third step of cultivating dao?”


      This person was wearing a black robe and there was no one within 100 feet of him. There was also a vicious aura surrounding him.


      There was a ferocious scar across his face that went from between his brows and reached his neck.


      All-Seer looked at the person and said, “The third step is the true realm of the word ‘dao.’ Cultivating for countless years only for dao. Once one reaches the ‘dao,’ then their cultivation will reach an unimaginable stage. However, as for how to cultivate to that stage, this old man doesn’t know…


      “This old man’s dao is the heavens’ fate. If the heavens’ fate wills it, then everything will be successful. If fate hasn’t arrived, then all will to dust and will be swiped aside.”


      The surroundings became quiet again. Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression as he carefully comprehended the All-Seer’s words.


      “Cultivating dao has three steps. I haven’t even finished walking the first step, and the later steps will be even harder and more difficult. People say that cultivation is a heaven-defying matter, and they are not wrong.”


      Wang Lin pondered. “If even the All-Seer doesn’t know the path to the third step, then does this third step even exist…”


      The All-Seer’s gaze sweep past Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin raised his head, and his gaze met with the All-Seer’s.


      As if he had seen through Wang Lin’s thoughts, he gently smiled at Wang Lin and asked, “Wang Lin, do you have any questions?”


      After the All-Seer said this, all of the surrounding cultivators locked their gazes on Wang Lin, especially the disciples of the other six divisions.


      It has to be said that in this situation, for a master to personally ask a question was a great honor.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he clasped his hands and respectfully said to the All-Seer, “Master, disciple indeed does have something he doesn’t understand.”


      The All-Seer rubbed his white beard as he nodded and smiled. “Let me hear it.”


      “Disciple has a question about the phrase ‘cultivating dao.’ Us cultivators often say celestial cultivation, cultivating truth, and cultivating dao. Master only explained cultivating dao, but what about celestial cultivation? Cultivating truth? Could those two sayings have just appeared out of nowhere?”


      The All-Seer faintly smiled and revealed a look of admiration. Even Elder Sun from the Cultivation Alliance let out a smile and gave Wang Lin a meaningful look.


      “The celestials are gone! Celestial cultivation came from ancient times. The Celestial Realm was the holy land of cultivators back then! This is how celestial cultivation came to be! What is truth? Truth is the source of everything. After the Celestial Realm was destroyed, the cultivators were trees without roots, homeless and forced to drift. At that moment, celestial cultivation lost its meaning and at the same time, ‘truth’ became the core of cultivation. It is said that cultivating truth is also cultivating one’s self.


      And now, both celestials and the truth are things of the past. What we chase now is dao. But this dao isn’t the dao of the heavens!”


      The All-Seer’s voice was low, and when he got here he suddenly paused.


      The surrounding cultivators suddenly lost control and began to debate.


      The fact that people that cultivated dao were, in fact, not cultivating the dao of the heavens caused a huge uproar. This seemed contradictory to what the All-Seer said before. At this moment, many questions rose among the cultivators.


      However, at this moment, all of the powerful cultivators had calm expressions and revealed looks of regret. They all understood the All-Seer’s words, but some matters shouldn’t be spoken out loud, because it would create some trouble.


      Elder Sun from the Cultivator Alliance frowned. He coughed and looked at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer faintly smiled and continued, “The dao of ‘cultivating dao’ is the dao of seeking a path to the third step. Because no one knows the way, we have to cultivate our own path to reach there. Wang Lin, does that answer your question?”


      Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression. After a while, he shook his head and said, “Disciple wonders if the third step really exists!”


      The All-Seer sighed. His face revealed a rare trace of reminisce as he said, “30,000 years ago, I was like you. I wondered if the third step really existed until I met him!”


      Elder Sun obviously knew who “he” was, and after hearing these words, his expression became ugly. He revealed a look of reminiscence, but there was also trace of fear in his eyes.


      After those words were said, all of the cultivators became quiet. Only those powerful cultivators revealed a mysterious light in their eyes.


      “Senior All-Seer, who is ‘he?’”


      “Old friend All-Seer, could you please explain it clearly?”


      “All-Seer, what happened?”


      More and more questions about the “he” that came from All-Seer’s mouth popped up.


      Elder Sun’s expression was ugly as said, with a heavy tone, “Enough! All-Seer, don’t talk about this matter anymore!”


      The All-Seer took a look at Elder Sun and smiled. “In truth, I’m very lucky that during my life’s most confused period, he appeared. That person has definitely reached the third step!”
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      As the slaughter energy spread out, some came at Wang Lin. The Celestial Realm fragment rotated even faster around Wang Lin, almost forming a vortex, to completely protect him.


      Wang Lin continued to retreat as sounds of slamming echo in his ear. Every sound was a strand of slaughter energy smashing into the Celestial Realm fragment.


      “So many strands of slaughter energy, but this grey-robed All-Seer is obviously not going all out!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had been thinking about how to break this trap!


      “When I absorbed that sliver of extreme Yang, the heaven defying bead trembled…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined while hundreds and thousands of ideas flash through his mind.


      “After the heaven defying bead had completed the five elements, the metal, wood, water, fire, and earth symbols disappeared and were replaced by Yin and Yang!” At this moment, it was as if Wang Lin had gained enlightenment.


      “That’s right. What the heaven defying bead needs is Yin and Yang! This extreme Yang suits the needs of the heaven defying bead!” Wang Lin had thought about how to meet the Yin and Yang needs of the heaven defying bead after the five elements were completed.


      However, no matter how hard he tried, there was no change to the sun and moon marks on the heaven defying bead.


      “No matter how godly the All-Seer’s ability may seem, he can’t foresee the fact that I have the heaven defying bead! Much less that I can use it to absorb this extreme Yang!


      “Therefore, he will have calculated wrongly and I can break this scheme!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he stared at the grey-robed All-Seer. The more he thought, the more feasible it seemed.


      “As for the chance of the heaven defying bead being found… Ever since I obtained it, not even that mysterious third step cultivator from Allheaven could detect the heaven defying bead. I don’t believe that the All-Seer can detect it!”


      As for Ling Tianhou, his expression was gloomy. The reason he came here wasn’t to help Wang Lin, he just liked arouse trouble in everything the All-Seer did.


      In addition, with his understanding of the All-Seer, he vaguely guessed Wang Lin’s importance. The more the All-Seer place importance in this, the more interested he was in messing it up.


      “Do you think I’m afraid of you?!” Ling Tianhou sneered as his right hand formed a seal. He pointed and shouted, “Break third style, sword boy spirit sacrifice!”


      After he spoke, a burst of sword energy came from the boy surrounded by endless slaughter energy. He stepped forward and landed on the python formed by the Serpentine Celestial Sword.


      The moment his feet landed, the boy’s head jerked up and he let out a shrill. This shrill became a sharp sword that penetrated into the slaughter energy.


      The moment the boy screamed, his body collapsed into green mist and quickly entered the celestial sword.


      Sword sacrifice!


      The Serpentine Celestial Sword trembled as if it had absorbed the sacrifice of the boy. A sword hymn that could penetrate the high heavens appeared and smashed toward the slaughter energy with an unimaginable force.


      Rumble, rumble!


      A series of heaven-shaking rumbles echoed and large storms swept the area.


      As the constant impact continued, strands of slaughter energy dissipated under the sword energy. At this moment, the world was shrouded in sword energy!


      A vortex of sword energy formed from all the sword energy around Ling Tianhou. The sound of the sword energy replaced all the sounds in the world.


      The grey-robed All-Seer was indifferent as he looked at all this sword energy. He calmly looked at Ling Tianhou, he raised his right hand, and coldly said, “Your sword energy has increased. If you can take this old man’s next attack, I won’t interfere in the battle between you and that All-Seer.” With that, his right hand formed a seal and pointed at Ling Tianhou.


      When he pointed, the entire sky turned black, as if a giant had scattered ink on it. The darkness churned and the entire world became black!


      “Since you became a saint through swords, then I’ll fight you with a sword! Slaughter, turn to sword!” The grey-robed All-Seer’s voice was flat, but the moment his finger landed, the countless slaughter energy strands gathered toward him like crazy.


      Those strands of slaughter energy were each a life. The millions of slaughter energy gathered, and this scene made Wang Lin gasp.


      Those slaughter energy strands around him gave up their pursuit and retreated. They gathered toward where the grey-robed All-Seer was pointing.


      In just an instant, as strands of slaughter energy fused, a seven-inch-long and three-inch-wide red long sword appeared before the grey-robed All-Seer!


      The sword gave off strands of smoke. The grey-robedd All-Seer casually waved his hand and the sword let out a heaven-shaking sword hymn. The sword turned into a red line and shot toward Ling Tianhou’s Serpentine Celestial Sword.


      The two swords moved faster and faster, and the sonic boom caused by the two swords spread across the entire planet. In an instant, the two swords collided.


      These two swords didn’t really touched; there were seven inches away from each other! Bursts of thunderous rumbles came from this seven inch space, and countless rays of sword energy collided.


      Large amounts lightning scattered in all directions.


      A large amount of power was concentrated in this seven inch space. The grey-robed All-Seer nodded and slowly said, “Not bad, your cultivation has increased quite a bit… However, if this is all you got today, you will be kicked off planet Tian Yun by me.”


      Ling Tianhou sneered as he waved his sleeve and his arms opened up. He shouted, “I, Ling Tianhou, only cultivate the dao of swords! In recent years, I gained enlightenment in the law of swords. Grey-robe, I don’t know why you’re willing to be manipulated by him, but for you to appear here means you gave up on our friendship from back then!”


      The grey-robed All-Seer pondered but didn’t speak.


      Ling Tianhou took a deep breath and waved his hands. A crack appeared between his eyebrows and a ray of black light came out. After the black light came out, it immediately surrounded Ling Tianhou. Shortly after, it was impossible to see Ling Tianhou’s figure.


      “I use my origin soul to refine a sword spirit. I use my flesh and blood to refine a sword. I am the sword and the sword is me!”


      Ling Tianhou’s voice came out from the black light in an extremely strange tone. At this instant, the black light became intense, and Ling Tianhou sat down inside it. The crack between his eyebrows opened and closed in a strange way. His eyes revealed a demonic light, then they slowly closed.


      The moment his eyes closed, his body trembled and a shadow flew out from his forehead. This shadow was a sword!


      A sword formed by Ling Tianhou’s origin soul that was refined by him all his life!


      The moment this sword appeared, worship-like sword hymns came from all over planet Tian Yun!


      All the swords on planet Tian Yun began to tremble. The shadow flickered and pierced through the black light, going toward the Serpentine Celestial Sword.


      The Serpentine Celestial Sword seemed to have intelligence; it flashed red and charged forward. The distance between the swords shrank form seven inches to three inches!


      The moment the shadow moved, a crack was ripped over in the sky.


      The All-Seer’s indifference changed for the first time. His eyes shined brightly as he stared at the shadow of the sword and laughed. “Good. Ling Tianhou, since you were able to refine a sword to this degree, I will use 70% of my power to battle you!”


      After the grey-robed All-Seer finished speaking, he took a step back and opened his mouth to let out a roar. His face was extremely ferocious when he let out that roar, and countless strands of slaughter energy rushed out from his body. The slaughter energy surrounded him before finally charging forward.


      It fused with the slaughter sword, causing the power of the slaughter sword to increase greatly!


      The three inch distance between the two swords instantly collapsed. Both swords, carrying unimaginable power, collided!


      Boom!


      Just at this instant, a large amount of seven-colored light appeared in the dark sky. This seven-colored light surrounded the three of them, and the next instant, they were in space outside the planet!


      The tips of the two swords collided in space!


      Boom, boom, boom, boom!


      As the two swords continued to collide, a powerful storm formed in space. As the two swords constantly collided, the slaughter energy sword finally collapsed and was pushed back. It turned into countless strands of slaughter energy before dissipating.


      As for the Serpentine Celestial Sword, a crack appeared in its middle and it was pushed back.


      The slaughter energy lasted for three breaths of time before it eventually collapsed and turned into countless strands of grey gas that returned to the grey-robed All-Seer. The All-Seer smiled before he turned around and charged back to planet Tian Yun.


      “Ling Tianhou, this old man doesn’t care about your matter anymore.”


      As the Serpentine Celestial Sword retreated, a shadow appeared from the crack and turned into Ling Tianhou. He stared at the sky and sneered. “All-Seer, you sun of a gun, you finally appeared!”


      There was a flash of seven-colored light where Ling Tianhou was looking and the All-Seer’s figure lowly condensed. This figure was an illusion formed by the seven-colored light. After he appeared, he looked at Ling Tianhou and calmly said,


      “Ling Tianhou, we already fought, but you have no reason to interfere with the matters of my Heavenly Fate Sect.”
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      The All-Seer only taught dao once every ten thousand years, and the amount of time that this lesson lasted varied each time. This was a great opportunity for anyone who came seeking dao. This was an event unique to planet Tian Yun that started after the All-Seer came into being.


      Among all people that came from far and wide, there were some extremely powerful cultivators. However, even they would carefully listen to the All-Seer and take it to heart.


      On the morning of this day, the disciples of the seven divisions of the Heavenly Fate Sect walked out starting with the Red Division.


      The Red Division had a total of seven disciples, and none of them were missing. They all wore red robes with golden dragons embroidered on the sleeves and warm, green sashes around their waists. The seven of them flew out of the Red Division in seven rays of red light. In the sky above the Red Division, they respectfully bowed toward the direction of the main sect.


      After the Red Division moved, the Orange Division followed closely after. The Orange Division also had seven people wearing orange, and they respectfully bowed after the Red Division.


      After them were the Yellow, Green, Cyan, and Blue Divisions respectively, and after all six of these divisions appeared, it was the Purple Division’s turn. After all, the Purple Division was the weakest division in the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      Only three rays of light flew out of the Purple Division and stopped in the sky.


      The gazes of the other six divisions shifted toward them. There was coldness, mockery, disdain, and such in their eyes. These gazes landed on the three of them like sharp swords.


      Bai Wei’s expression was normal; he was clearly already used to this.


      As for Fourth Sister, her face was filled with killing intent. She bit her lower lip and didn’t say a word.


      Wang Lin stood there with a calm face and coldly looked at each disciple of the other six divisions. The more he saw, the more shocked he was, and his pupils shrank by an unnoticeable amount.


      Of the disciples of the six other divisions, he only knew three people. One of them was Sima Rufeng, who was rank 3 in the Blue Division. He was at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation and was only one step away from the Ascendant stage!


      Another was the man named Wang from the Green Division. When he saw Wang Lin look over, he revealed a look of indifference. His cultivation level was higher than Wang Lin’s; he was half a step into the Ascendant stage.


      Aside from the two of them, there was another person. This person looked very familiar to Wang Lin. It was the middle-aged man that fought Chi Hu and used the killing intent crystal.


      Back then, this person’s cultivation hadn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage yet, but now he was at the late stage of Soul Transformation. This person was standing at the fourth position in the Orange Division, and he was also looking at Wang Lin.


      At the moment their gazes met, this person revealed a confused expression as if he recognized Wang Lin, then he revealed a strange smile.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Back then he didn’t know much about the Heavenly Fate Sect, but now he was sure that back in the Celestial Realm, that person was hiding his cultivation level.


      Even now Wang Lin still thought that he was hiding his cultivation level, but the difference in their cultivation levels was too great, so Wang Lin wasn’t able to see through this person.


      He looked at all of the disciples of the other six divisions one by one. He wasn’t able to see through the cultivation levels of more than half of them. Even though he was able to spot some clues, his guesses were only based on the traces left behind after they hid their cultivation levels.


      “The Heavenly Fate Sect is really powerful… any one of these divisions, other than my Purple Division, could easily sweep across planet Suzaku. Even if Zhuque Zi had the titled seal, he wouldn’t be a match!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, but his heart was gloomy.


      After the core disciples of the seven divisions arrived, the normal disciples flew up. Not all of these disciples had the right to seek dao; only those with talent or with high cultivation levels were allowed to listen to the dao teaching up close.


      One by one, the normal disciples of the seven divisions appeared and stood behind the core disciples. Their numbers were immense, and they formed a large fan behind the core disciples.


      As a result, the difference in strength between the divisions became obvious. The Red Division was the strongest; it had the most disciples behind them, and there were many strong cultivators amongst them.


      As for the Purple Division, the disciples behind Wang Lin were clearly a few steps below.


      “Does Seventh Brother see our Purple Division has declined?” While Wang Lin was pondering, Fourth Sister’s voice, which was filled with melancholy, entered his ears.


      He pondered a bit before nodding and sending a voice transmission back. “The Purple Division is too far behind the other six divisions.”


      Fourth sister sighed and asked, “Do you know why?”


      “Please tell me!” Wang Lin’s demeanor was calm.


      “The main problem is that the Purple Division has too much infighting, and the position of the true disciple changes too often, unlike the other six divisions, where there have been true disciples who have lasted for over 1,000 years. As a result, the Purple Division gradually declined and no longer has the vigor it had when junior brother Sun Yun was around.” Fourth Sister let out a bitter sigh and no longer spoke.


      After the normal disciples of the seven divisions had all appeared, even farther away from the center were the people who came to the celebration. Among those that came seeking dao, their cultivation levels and position positions didn’t matter; as long as they came to the celebration, they were allowed to come here to seek dao.


      As more and more people arrived, the surrounding 10,000 kilometers were gradually filled with cultivators.


      Wang Lin took a glance and couldn’t even figure out how many people had come. This was the first time Wang Lin was able to see just what exactly the All-Seer’s position in the Heavenly Fate Sect was.


      Shortly after, a ray of rainbow-colored light suddenly flew up from the main sect of the Heavenly Fate Sect. The ray of light arched across the sky over to where the disciples were. An old man wearing a rainbow-colored robe slowly walked over the light toward them.


      At this moment, all of the core disciples of the seven divisions bowed and said, “Greetings, Master!”


      Wang Lin followed the others and respectfully greeted the All-Seer.


      Behind him were all the ordinary disciples of the seven divisions. There were many of them, so when they all said their greetings, it was like a thunderous roar that shook the heavens.


      “Greetings, Ancestor!”


      After them were the guests. Among them, there were those that shouted loudly and those that merely nodded.


      Although the old man looked slow, it only took three breaths of time for him to arrive in the sky above them. Looking at the surrounding cultivators, the old man faintly smiled and calmly said, “I, the All-Seer, am able to comprehend the heavens because I have cultivated for a long time. Today, I’ll let you fellow cultivators experience some of the enlightenments I had. This old man’s dao is about following the fate of the heavens. If there are any fallacies, I hope you all will forgive me!”


      When he got here, he suddenly stopped and raised his head to look at the void above him. He let out a faint smile and said, “However, before that, let my old friend from the Cultivation Alliance speak first.”


      After the All-Seer said this, the surroundings became very quiet, and everyone looked at the void above them. Especially those powerful cultivators, they all immediately became alert and revealed looks of surprise.


      A long laugh that seemed to come from the void echoed in this silence.


      At the same time, countless rays of golden light suddenly appeared within the surrounding 5,000 kilometers. After the rays of golden light appeared, they all gathered like crazy at one spot.


      As the golden light moved, the entire sky looked like a huge restriction. This restriction wasn’t unmoving either; it was quickly shrinking.


      In the end, when all of the golden light gathered at the same spot, the sun lost its color. The sky and the earth had also lost their color. The only thing that seemed to be left in the world was that golden light.


      A person slowly walked out from this golden light. This person had long hair that flowed in the air without any wind. He had a burly stature and looked like a battle god.


      He looked to be around 40 years old, his face was filled with resolve, and his eyes were like lightning. Anyone who looked at him would tremble, as just him standing there seemed to give off a huge amount of pressure.


      There were powerful cultivators among the surrounding cultivators, but even when those people saw this person’s gaze, they couldn’t help but lower their heads.


      This person was wearing a purple robe, and he had a three-eyed sable on his shoulder. The sable’s eyes were also like lightning, and it looked at everything with a cold gaze.


      All-Seer’s expression was normal. After seeing this middle-aged man, he faintly smiled and said, “So it is elder Sun. All-Seer greets elder Sun! I can’t believe elder Sun sent an avatar over for this old man’s little birthday celebration. I’m extremely honored.”


      The All-Seer’s speech was respectful, but he didn’t move at all. It was obvious that he was just being polite.


      The middle-aged man didn’t seem to mind. After walking out of the golden light, he waved his hand behind him. The golden light behind him gradually dimmed, revealing itself to be a golden flying sword, which he then grabbed.


      “Old monster All-Seer, how could I not come to your 10,000 year birthday celebration!?” The middle-aged man laughed as he threw the flying sword in his hand toward the All-Seer.


      “I came in a rush, so I couldn’t prepare any good gifts. This flying sword is an upper mid quality celestial treasure, and because it was refined for 10,000 years, it has some power. I know you like rainbow colors, and this golden sword is a shade of earth yellow, so it should be to your liking!”


      The All-Seer faintly smiled. After accepting the flying sword, he threw it toward the first person in the Yellow Division and said, “Kunpeng Zi, I gift this sword to you!”


      The Yellow Division’s Kunpeng Zi’s body trembled as he quickly accepted the sword. His heart was filled with excitement as he replied, “Thank you, Master!”


      The middle-aged man shook his head and bitterly smiled. “Your attitude still hasn’t changed!”


      All-Seer faintly smiled but didn’t say anything. Instead, he looked around at the surrounding cultivators and slowly said, “The dao this old man will teach is the dao of the heavens’ fate. If anyone has any disagreement, they may state it at any time so we can debate the fruit of our dao!”


      With that, the All-Seer waved his sleeves and sat down. At the moment he sat down, a cloud appeared beneath him.


      The middle-aged man that came from the Cultivation Alliance also sat down next to him. He paid careful attention to All-Seer and prepared to seek dao. As for the three-eyed sable, it flew off his shoulder. It moved faster than lightning and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. This kind of speed was something only the half-moon blade at full power could compare to.


      As he was pondering, he suddenly felt something heavy on his shoulder. The three-eyed sable had landed on his shoulder without him even detecting it. Wang Lin turned his head to look at the sable, and the little sable also looked toward Wang Lin.
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      The seven-colored wind dragon and the Qilin fought with each other, causing endless rumbles that echoed across the world. The seven-colored wind dragon let out bursts of roars.


      The Qilin was even more fierce as it was surrounded by a sea of flames. These flames spread out, and not only did the wind not extinguish the flames, it made them even stronger.


      However, the seven-colored wind dragon was made of wind, so it was not corporeal. Even if its body collapsed, it would immediately reform. It possessed an indestructible dragon body!


      As a result, the two beasts were very equal. The powerful impacts they created were no weaker than that of two powerful cultivators fighting!


      Wang Lin stood on the celestial fragment. With a point of his foot, it shrank and started circling around him as protection. In response to Ling Tianhou’s words, Wang Lin calmly said, “Thank you, Senior, for your praise. I’m confused about today’s matter as well. I don’t know what I did to offend Master to a make him cast a spell to kill me right here!”


      Ling Tianhous laughed and said, “This old man has seen such things happen many times. Back then, that…”


      Without waiting for Ling Tianhou to finish speaking, an ancient voice echoed across the world.


      “Ling Tianhou, you speak too much! I can endure anything you do, but you can’t interfere with matters of my Heavenly Fate Sect without reason. If you don’t leave within three breaths of time, don’t blame this old man for personally forcing you to leave!”


      Ling Tianhou rolled his eyes, let out a cold snort, and shouted, “All-Seer do you think I, the Sword Saint, am afraid of you? If you want to fight, let’s fight; I want to see how much stronger you have become!”


      Wang Lin carefully listen to their conversion. Although there was no trace of the All-Seer, with his abilities, it would only take an instant for him to arrive!


      Wang Lin had always been confused about a matter. Back then, he was too weak to think about it too much, but how he was also considered a powerful cultivator. How could he not see the difference between Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer!


      Ling Tianhou was much stronger than Blood Ancestor, but compared to Master Flamespark, Qing Shui, and the others, he was far weaker. It wouldn’t be inappropriate to say that the difference between him and the All-Seer was like heaven and earth.


      However, Ling Tianhou had dared to oppose the All-Seer for tens of thousands of years. Wang Lin was very confused about this matter!


      Listening to the All-Seer’s tone, it seemed he had been enduring Ling Tianhou repeatedly!


      “What kind of secret is there between the two of them…” Wang Lin remained silent and carefully observed.


      “You didn’t abide to the agreement!” The All-Seer’s voice slowly appeared. Although there was no sign of joy or anger, the moment the voice appeared, the bright sky suddenly dimmed!


      The sun that gradually rose from the east seemed to be completely covered by a powerful spell. In an instant, the world became dark!


      Ling Tianhou’s expression became serious as he waved his big sleeves and the origin swords behind him stabbed into the void, releasing a monstrous sword energy!


      “So what if I don’t abide to the agreement? All-Seer, even if you let the grey robe out, do you think I’ll be afraid of you?” Ling Tianhou let out a cold snort, then his right hand formed a seal and pointed at the sword energy. This sword energy suddenly collapsed and diffused across the world.


      Under these rays of sword energy, the world was lit up once more. This caused the area before Wang Lin look like twilight!


      A grey robe appeared on the horizon. This shadow gave off a sense of loneliness but also a trace of arrogance.


      He slowly walked step by step toward Ling Tianhou.


      When Wang Lin saw this grey shadow, his mind trembled. He recognized that this grey robe wasn’t anyone else but the grey-robed All-Seer who taught him the Celestial Slaughter Art!


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes were cold and there was a sense of lonely arrogance in them. Before he arrived, he raised his right hand and grasped at the void. The endless darkness seemed to move and gather toward his hand.


      This scene was extremely strange. Darkness was not like mist that could move, it was merely a natural existence due to the lack of light. How could this darkness gather?


      However, right now Wang Lin clearly saw this darkness move and gather!


      “The ability to absorb light!” Shock filled Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Endless darkness gathered in the grey-robed All-Seer’s hand and turned into a black sword that was only one finger wide. The grey-robed All-Seer didn’t waste time talking to Ting Tianhou and directly waved the sword.


      At this instant, a monstrous slaughter energy gathered in the world. It wasn’t one strand of slaughter energy, but 10 strands!


      10 strands of real celestial slaughter energy! It was not the same incomplete slaughter energy Wang Lin formed by practicing the Celestial Slaughter Art. This was a true strand of slaughter energy formed when the flesh and origin soul of a cultivator who cultivated more than 1 million strands of slaughter energy was refined. This was a real strand of slaughter energy!


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy as he stared at the grey-robed All-Seer and the 10 strands of slaughter energy. He couldn’t help but think that if not for the fact that he had realized it early, he would’ve become another strand of slaughter energy for the grey-robed All-Seer!


      Just as he thought of this, Wang Lin’s body trembled as if a ray of lightning had flashed through his mind. His eyes shined brightly as if he had realized something.


      “Wait!


      “It isn’t that the All-Seer has never been wrong before. There was a profound meaning behind when he taught me the Celestial Slaughter Art. That was the first sign of him doing something similar to what he did to Bai Wei to me!


      “The All-Seer in the past was the perfect existence that could never be wrong! However, in the Demon Spirit Land, due to the help of the ancient demon, I was able to find the flaw of the Celestial Slaughter Art! With the help of the ancient demon, it caused a slight deviation to the All-Seer’s plan!


      “Then the scattered devil appeared and once more disrupted his plan. In the end, I was able to see through the karma of the Celestial Slaughter Art and decisively gave up the powerful slaughter energy!


      “That was the first time the All-Seer was wrong when scheming against me!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he felt enlightened as he stared at the grey-robed All-Seer. Although this sounds slow, it all ran through his mind in a flash.


      “The All-Seer has already been wrong once while scheming against me, which is why although he foresaw the date of my return, he couldn’t calculate my actual cultivation level!” Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold. He took a deep breath and clarity filled his eyes!


      “Although that mistake wasn’t big, it could be considered a mistake for the All-Seer!


      “The current All-Seer is no longer a perfect person that can’t be wrong! This deadlock isn’t impossible to break. Since he was wrong once, he could be wrong a second time!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      This grey-robed All-Seer’s expression was still calm, almost indifferent. There were 10 strands of slaughter energy moving at an extreme speed toward Ling Tianhou.


      Ling Tianhou let out a cold snort, lifted his hand and, shouted, “Sacrifice, Hole, Break! Break second style, the blade on the boy’s back!” His right hand rose up and pointed at the sky. Then the four origin swords behind his body rapidly rotated and fused into one.


      In an instant, the four origin swords fused into one and emitted a hard glow. A seven or eight-year-old boy unexpectedly walked out from this sword energy with a large, purple sword on his back!


      The shape of the sword was extremely strange; it was curved like a snake! Powerful celestial spiritual energy was emitted by this sword and vaguely formed the shape of a dragon.


      The moment Wang Lin saw this curved sword, his eyes lit up.


      “Rain Celestial Sword!” Wang Lin looked at the serpentine sword and immediately recognized it as the Rain Celestial Sword. The Rain Celestial Sword was divided into four swords, and two of them were stolen. This Serpentine Rain Celestial Sword was the one Ling Tianhou took!


      That boy stepped out and met the grey-robed All-Seer. Ling Tianhou formed a seal and pointed. The boy suddenly opened his eyes and an oppressive gaze was revealed.


      As, the boy’s body moved, the Serpentine Rain Celestial Sword flew out at the 10 strands of slaughter energy that the All-Seer sent out.


      In an instant, the Serpentine Rain Celestial Sword glowed brightly and a giant python appeared. It let out a roar while releasing its fishy breath, and a powerful wind swept forward.


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s expression was still indifferent while the 10 strands of slaughter energy collided with the storm the python spat out. As they collided, the 10 strands of slaughter energy underwent an unexpected change that made Wang Lin’s expression change.


      There was a flash of black light and the 10 strands of slaughter energy turned into 10 figures. There were men and women, young and old, but without exception, they each had a ferocious gaze. They were filled with monsterous killing intent and their eyes were bloodshot as they charged at the storm.


      In addition, countless strands of slaughter energy rushed out. Each of the 10 figures releases at least 1 million strands of slaughter energy.


      As a result, the number of slaughter energy in the air had reached a shocking amount.


      From a distance, it was as if even the sky was completely covered. No matter where one looked, there was slaughter energy!


      Strands of slaughter energy whistled. At this moment, all auras and sounds were forcibly expelled. The only things that remained were the whistling sounds of the slaughter energy and the shock they emitted.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale. His eyes lit up and his right foot took a step back. He understood the slaughter energy too well. The power of these countless strands of slaughter energy was extremely shocking!
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      Wang Lin had waited and prepared for a long time for this punch!


      The origin energy inside his body fused with the power of the ancient god when he swung his fist. As the punch flew out, it was as if the world had changed colors. From afar, Wang Lin’s fist was too different from the giant finger. However, this punch created a storm that turned into an angry dragon that let out roar and charged at the collapsing finger.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s right fist and collided with that finger.


      There was a loud explosion, and Wang Lin’s body was knocked back and he retreated several steps on the Celestial Realm fragment. With every step he took, he left a footprint, and there were popping sounds coming from his body.


      Looking back at the giant finger, even more red lights shot out until it was covered by them. Wang Lin’s punch had caused the tip to collapse, and the finger began its final stage of collapsing.


      After severals steps, Wang Lin mercilessly kicked off with his right foot and charged at the finger.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble! Wang Lin threw four punches in a row. The power of the ancient god shot out of his body and landed on the finger.


      After a moment, the finger completely disintegrated with a bang and scattered into strands of origin energy. It kicked up a lot of dust and created sandstorms as it scattered.


      In the Heavenly Fate Sect, above the peak with the seven-colored rings, the All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light and he muttered, “I didn’t expect this child to have such a treasure…” Then he raised his right hand and waved it. A gust of wind appeared and then was covered by the seven-colored light. It instantly turned into a seven-colored wind dragon that let out a roar and charged into the sky.


      This seven-colored wind dragon was 1,000 feet long, and as it moved, it set off a huge storm. It kicked up a lot of dust as it moved, and even the clouds made way for it.


      It was too fast, and in almost an instant, it closed in on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy as he stared at the seven-colored dragon. This dragon was formed purely by wind and was too fast. It also gave off a powerful aura, as if it was ready to devour.


      “This dragon isn’t simply a dragon, it contains the spirit of a real dragon!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      “All-Seer… What the hell is he thinking!? Did he really make an error in his divination about the extreme Yang…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had met countless people in his life, but the All-Seer was the only one he couldn’t get any grasp on. It was the same hundreds of years ago, and hundreds of years later it was still the same.


      While it seemed like his own deduction, it was all part of the All-Seer’s plan. At this moment, Wang Lin was gloomy and became even more weary the All-Seer.


      “All-Seer… If I don’t take the extreme Yang, there will be a shadow in my Dao heart. However, now that I took the extreme Yang, it feels like I fell into the All-Seer’s plans! This was a double-layered scheme, and I would’ve fallen into it whether I took it or not!


      “What exactly is the All-Seer’s goal? Is it just to create a opening in my Dao heart to place the shadow in my dao heart that he is never wrong?


      “I’m afraid that Bai Wei thought that his sudden idea would make the All-Seer make a mistake. He didn’t think that Master had foreseen this sudden idea of his.


      “No matter if this extreme Yang is in my hands or handed back to the All-Seer, a flaw will appear in my Dao heart. A shadow of him never being wrong will appear in my dao heart no matter what I do.... How exactly do I break this trap!?” As Wang Lin stared at the rapidly approaching wind dragon, hundreds of ideas flew through his mind.


      “If I throw away this extreme Yang, it won’t matter. Even if I don’t step into this trap, I’ll still be walking into it; it won’t change anything… Throwing it away is merely fooling myself…


      “No matter what happens, I can’t return it to the All-Seer. If I do, it means I lost this confrontation, I thoroughly failed. If I was going to return it to him, then why even accept it… Alas!


      “However, if I didn’t accept it, I would’ve still fallen into the All-Seer’s trap. It seems everything was set up to trap me in this deadlock! The All-Seer must have a deeper reason for all of this… Maybe it is just the first step of his plan for me… Just like the day of extreme Yang for Bai Wei, this is just the primer!


      “I don’t know what the All-Seer’s goal is, but if I want to resist, I must make him calculate wrongly once. Just once, and an opening will appear in the perfect All-Seer! Only then can I break this trap and find a way to live!” Wang Lin looked at the sky as the wind dragon rushed toward him. The roar of the dragon entered his ears.


      “Break the trap! To make the All-Seer truly calculate wrongly once!” Wang Lin felt as if his head was going to burst open as various thoughts flash through his head.


      The roar of the wind dragon was getting closer and closer. At this moment, seven-colored light shrouded the sky and the wind dragon descended to devour Wang Lin!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. If the wind dragon was a pure spell, he wouldn’t be able to resist it, but it contained the spirit of a dragon. Wang Lin could never forget how the crown had captured that golden-robed true dragon in the void!


      His right hand was placed over his bag and Wang Lin was about to take out the crown. However, at this moment, a laugh came from far away and a sea of flames appeared in the distance. A scarlet red Qilin appeared within the flame.


      This Qilin was extremely fierce and its eyes shined. On its back sat a skinny old man. It was Sword Saint Ling Tianhou!


      The four origin swords circled Ling Tianhou. The fierce sword energy they released could pierce the heavens!


      The Qilin’s fierce gaze swept by and didn’t even look at Wang Lin; it stared at the wind dragon covered in the seven-colored light. If not for Ling Tianhou, it would have already charged up and fought with the wind dragon!


      Ling Tianhou jumped off the Qilin and smiled at the sky. “All-Seer, what a coincidence. I just happened to pass by, but I didn’t think I’d see you punishing your disciple again.”


      He let the Qilin go, and it suddenly let out a roar that set off the sea of flames before it charged at the wind dragon. The wind dragon and the Qilin were suddenly entangled in a fight.


      This happened too suddenly. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as retreated a few steps, and he clasped his hands at Ling Tianhou. “Greetings, Senior Sword Saint.”


      Ling Tianhou looked meaningfully at Wang Lin. Admiration filled his eyes and he said, “Your cultivation had to be very good to be able to block the All-Seer’s finger that can change the heavenly fate!”
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      As the finger fell, the earth caved in and collapsed. The center of the collapse was the valley Wang Lin was in. Thunder rumbles echoed and large cracks appeared within the valley. The cracks continued to extend until the valley was split into pieces!


      Even more cracks appeared, and in just an instant, the valley collapsed. Countless shattered stones exploded and exploded into dust due to the pressure.


      As a result, Wang Lin’s surroundings became a flattened ruin. The dust from the collapsed valley couldn’t even fly up due to the pressure from the descending finger; it was pushed away with Wang Lin as the center. This dust moved like a python that was being held down.


      At this moment, seven people flew out from the Ghost Eye City, including the Chen brothers. Shock filled their eyes and their minds trembled when they saw the giant finger.


      The seven-colored light that came from the finger lit up the night!


      The seven didn’t hesitate and arrived at seven different locations in Ghost Eye City. As they roared, a pillar of light shot out from the center of the city. There was a loud rumble and the city actually flew into the sky!


      It lifted into the air like a disc and flew south. However, under the pressure of the giant finger, it was slow down and large amount of cracks appeared all over the city.


      Ghost Eye City struggled to escape. The few old monsters of Ghost Eye City felt depressed to be caught in such a calamity without reason, but none of them dared to say anything.


      Everyone could see that the giant finger belonged to the real ruler of planet Tian Yun, the All-Seer!


      “The All-Seer wants to kill Wang Lin?” The Chen brothers looked at each other but didn’t speak. However, there was dread in their eyes. After pondering a bit, Master Yi Chen clenched his teeth and charged off toward the giant finger.


      The seven-colored light covered the sky. Even if you were far away, you could clearly see it. After all, this finger was simply too big!


      Master Yi Chen didn’t go to help Wang Lin but to witness the battle between a Nirvana Shatterer and Nirvana Cleanser cultivator. If he missed this due to a moment of timidness, he would regret it for the rest of his life!


      There was another person who had the same thought, a black-robed youth. Although he looked young, he gave off an ancient aura and charged forward.


      As for everyone else, they didn’t have the guts!


      As Master Yi Chen moved forward, he perceived the youth in black. He was shocked and thought, “The city lord of Ghost Eye City has guts!”


      Wang Lin opened his arms and stood at the center of the valley. Bai Wei’s body, which was wrapped in the ice crystal, was not far away. Although he had already died, his body wasn’t damaged at all by the All-Seer’s spell.


      The Summon the Rain crystal floated before Wang Lin and gave off a gentle glow. There was also a vortex of water vapor that seemed to rotate around the crystal.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the finger that was getting larger and closer until he could clearly see the fingerprint on it. When the finger crashed down from the sky as if it was crushing an ant, a shocking coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he shouted, “Summon the Rain!”


      The moment Wang Lin said “Summon the Rain,” an illusion appeared behind Wang Lin. Although it was impossible to see the appearance of this illusion, given its cold demeanor, it was not difficult to recognize it as Qing Shui. This was a phantom Qing Shui left inside the crystal!


      Qing Shui’s phantom raised his right hand and formed a seal. Then he pointed at the crystal before Wang Lin. The crystal shook and rotated rapidly before a brilliant light shot out toward the giant finger descending toward Wang Lin!


      When it closed in on the finger, the crystal released a burst of unimaginable light. This light was very strong, and if a mortal looked at it, their eyes would fester and they would die. Even if a cultivator saw it, their eyes would sting. If their cultivation was lacking, their body would directly dissipate.


      Even with Wang Lin’s ancient god body, his eyes felt pain when looking at the light. Luckily, it disappeared in a flash.


      However, Master Yi Chen, who was watching in the distance, wasn’t so lucky. He only felt pain in his eyes, and it immediately felt like countless silver needles were penetrating him. Terrified, he quickly cycled the origin energy inside his body and only recovered after a while.


      As for Ghost Eye City’s lord, the young man in black, his cultivation level was inferior to Master Yi Chen’s, only at peak Corporeal Yang. He let out a miserable groan and quickly retreated with his eyes closed. Tears came out of his eyes, but he didn’t panic. Instead, he slapped his bag of holding and a large amount of pill bottles appeared. He swallowed them and then closed his eyes to cultivate.


      But his divine sense still spread out to carefully observe this battle!


      The moment the crystal shined brightly, it rapidly shrank. In an instant, more than 30% of it disappeared. The 30% of the crystal that disappeared formed into a drop of rain and fell.


      The instant it dropped, the drop of rain continued to spread. In an instant, there were countless raindrops before Wang Lin!


      Qing Shui’s phantom waved his sleeves and then the countless raindrops whistled before they charged at the giant finger. Large amounts of origin energy gathered like crazy and entered each raindrop.


      A heaven-shaking explosions echoed across planet Tian Yun as the endless raindrops collided with the finger descending from the sky!


      Bang, bang, bang, bang!


      The endless rumbles echoed across the sky. The giant finger actually paused for a moment under Qing Shui’s spell.


      However, seven-colored light shined brightly as the raindrops hit the finger and collapsed. The finger only paused for a moment before pressing down even faster. It was as if everything that got in its path would be mercilessly destroyed!


      The countless raindrops all collapsed and the finger suddenly touched the Summon the Rain crystal!


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and he pointed at the crystal while shouting, “Summon the Rain!”


      The crystal exploded, and the moment it shattered, the phantom of Qing Shui behind Wang Lin stepped out. Its speed was very fast, leaving behind an afterimage. It entered the crystal the moment it shattered and turned into more raindrops that gathered at the finger!


      This time it wasn’t the countless raindrops that collided, all of them condensed into one drop of rain! This raindrop released a red glow and a hint of Ji realm. It directly collided with the All-Seer’s spell!


      The moment they collided, the red raindrop released a fierce aura and unexpectedly formed a vortex. The rotating vortex collided with the seven-colored ripples outside the finger.


      The seven-colored ripples immediately collapsed but then turned into seven different colored dragons that circled the finger and roared like crazy.


      After breaking the seven-color ripples, the red raindrop directly touched the finger the All-Seer sent!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      This giant finger didn’t pause and descended from the sky toward Wang Lin as if it wanted to crush an ant!


      However, there was a small, red dot in the center of the giant finger. It went deeper and constantly destroyed everything in its path. Then it suddenly collapsed and set off a storm inside the finger.


      As the finger pressed down, Wang Lin became gloomy. He felt like the sky was collapsing, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “The All-Seer didn’t even ask me for the extreme Yang. There is more to this!” Wang Lin let out a sigh, but his battle intent didn’t diminish. His eyes lit up as he slapped his bag of holding and a hand-sized fragment appeared in his grasp.


      This fragment was gifted to Wang Lin by Master Flamespark after Wang Lin achieved great merit for Allheaven!


      As the giant finger descended, a powerful gust of wind appeared as if it wanted to extinguish Wang Lin’s life. The land around Wang Lin collapsed once more. The area around him had already caved in, and now it caved in even more!


      Under the thunderous rumbles, Wang Lin’s body sank into the ground. His eyes were unyielding as he roared and his right hand formed a seal. The Celestial Realm fragment flew into the air and grew until it unexpectedly became a continent!


      At a glance, this continent seemed to extend forever. It was like a thick shield that separated Wang Lin from the giant finger!


      The finger instantly pressed down on the Celestial Realm fragment. A loud rumble spread across planet Tian Yun, setting off a shockwave on the earth. It looked as if an earth dragon was moving underground.


      Large amounts of cracks appeared on the Celestial Realm fragment. However, the Celestial Realm fragment didn’t collapse!


      The finger lifted, and just as it was about to press down again, the power inside the Summon the Rain crystal suddenly exploded. Strands of light light shot out, and it was extremely shocking!


      The giant finger was pierced by the red lights. It was riddled with holes, causing the vast origin energy inside it to rapidly dissipate.


      As the finger rose, the number of red lights increased. The giant finger trembled and seemed like it was about to collapse.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin’s body entered the Celestial Realm fragment and appeared above it. His eyes were extremely cold as his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch.
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      The All-Seer was a member of the Alliance’s elder group, so he naturally knew powerful spells. It has to be said that back when the All-Seer was at his peak, even Esteemed Xuan Bao was extremely fearful of him and didn’t dare to carelessly offend the All-Seer.


      Although the All-Seer wasn’t the most powerful in the Alliance’s elder group, even the stronger members of the group didn’t want to get on the All-Seer’s bad side!


      All of this indirectly explains how powerful the All-Seer was!


      However, the All-Seer was very low key and not many outsiders knew of him.


      At this moment, the finger that formed outside planet Tian Yun slowly pressed down on the planet.


      Although it looked slow, it was extremely fast. A heaven-shaking pressure roared across the sky. The cultivators on planet Tian Yun felt a terrifying majesty descend the world.


      Because there was too much origin energy gathered before the finger, an arc appeared before the finger, and it touched planet Tian Yun first.


      The entire planet seemed to shake and a huge wave was set off in the atmosphere as if there was powerful force moving within it. This origin energy arrived before the finger. It even caused some of the planet to collapse and everything to become twisted.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the world when the finger landed on the atmosphere. The atmosphere immediately collapsed and seven-colored light spread across the area.


      A crack was opened by force by the finger. This crack was still expanding, and it caused the weather to suddenly change.


      Looking from the ground up at the sky, it was as if the finger had pierced a hole in the heavens and slowly descended!


      It was pointed at the valley thousands of kilometers outside Ghost Eye City!


      Before the finger fell, an unimaginable pressure descended and the earth crackled. The expressions of all the cultivators who thought they had achieved something changed, and none of them dared to fly over to look.


      when the powerful pressure spread out, their minds trembled. A feeling that the heavens and earth would be destroyed arose from the bottom of their hearts.


      Originally, rain covered the sky above Ghost Eye City and the thunder rumbles echoed endlessly. However, at this moment, as the giant finger descended, all the clouds were pushed away. It was like a curtain at the doorway that was pulled apart. Even the might of the heavens seemed to have to make way for the point of this finger.


      A thick, dark cloud didn’t dodge fast enough and was touched by the ripples before the finger. It exploded in an instant and brightened up the sky with a large amount of lightning.


      These lightning bolts moved along with these ripples and diffused across the sky. They formed a very bright and unforgettably gorgeous scene in everyone’s eyes!


      Violent thunder echoed across the sky. As the giant finger descended, it was as if the sky was going to collapse.


      Wang Lin stood inside the valley and looked at the finger slowly descending from the sky with a gloomy expression. He could clearly feel the aura coming from the finger, it was the All-Seer!


      “What kind of spell is this!?” Wang Lin held the extreme Yang in his hand. The moment it fell into his hand, he felt the heaven defying bead inside his origin soul tremble.


      With no time to think about the change to the heaven defying bead, Wang Lin put the extreme Yang into his bag and then stared at the giant finger descending from the sky.


      This finger was too big. It gave off a seven-colored glow and caused the heavens and earth to tremble endlessly. Cracks appeared in space as it descended toward Wang Lin.


      An unimaginable pressure descended from the sky and gathered around Wang Lin.


      “The All-Seer!” Wang Lin frowned with a gloomy expression. Then his right hand touched his bag and an item appeared in his hand. This was something Qing Shui gave him, a crystal to use Summon the Rain!


      Back then, Qing Shui said that there were three uses of Summon the Rain sealed inside. The Summon the Rain cast by Qing Shui would not be ordinary. Wang Lin had not used it yet so he could keep it as an ace to keep himself alive!


      However, this was the time to use it!


      The giant fingered slowly descended and charged toward Wang Lin. A loud rumble echoed, and the pressure from its descent caused the earth to shatter once more!


      Even Ghost Eye City was affected. Large sections of its walls fell and cries came from the city.


      At this moment, there was a planet far away from planet Tian Yun, but it was still within the influence of planet Tian Yu. It was a cultivation planet called Da Lou!


      There was only one sect on this planet, and this sect was called the Da Lou Sword Sect!


      The Da Lou Sword Sect occupied a large part of the planet and covered hundreds of thousands of kilometers. It was far larger than the Heavenly Fate Sect. Ling Tianhou was willing to pay the price when setting up the Da Lou Sword Sect, so its scale was extremely large.


      Mountains filled with spiritual energy were everywhere in the Da Lou Sword Sect. There were numerous pavilions and there were monumental towers at every certain amount of distance! There were a total of 999 towers! It was as if they were set up to form a giant formation!


      There was a tower among them that was very unique in both appearance and height. This tower was extremely tall, at least 10 times the height of the other towers!


      Its height seemed to pierce into the sky. Even if you were very far, you could still feel the colossal pressure of this tower!


      At the top of this tower sat the Sword Saint Ling Tianhou. The four origin swords flashed as they formed a mouth and rotated around him.


      Fierce sword intent spread out from the tower, causing planet Da Lou to be filled with shocking sword intent!


      “Interesting! Interesting!” Ling Tianhou suddenly opened his eyes, and there was a flash of coldness within them. There was a smile on his face.


      “How many times has the teacher betrayed the student? This old man loves watching these moments of the All-Seer the most… However, this Wang Lin is a member of the Vermillion Bird Series. Even the elders of the Alliance have to ponder when acting against a member of the Vermillion Bird Series. After all. no one is willing to provoke the former overlord of the Brilliant Void Star System, the Four Divine Sect!”


      “Forget it. Wang Lin, if you can withstand one spell from and not die, this old man will help you!” Ling Tianhou smiled. His favorite thing to do was cause trouble for the All-Seer.
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      The current him was able to do this not because his cultivation was strong enough to suppress the cold here, but because of the coldness in his heart.


      The coldness in his heart wouldn’t melt and thus gave him an unyielding will. This was the state of purity of mind.


      My heart is cold, so no cold in the world can stop me for even half a second!


      Wang Lin’s gaze was cold and the aura he gave off was cold. Right now he no longer felt human but gave off the aura of never-melting primordial ice.


      On the top of the tower at the peak of the mountain, the All-Seer sat there, looking at Wang Lin as he walked step by step toward the peak. His eyes shined brightly as he stared at Wang Lin and was lost in his thoughts.


      Originally, the All-Seer only thought that Wang Lin would take ten steps into the Shattered Land of the Celestials before stopping. Ten steps was the limit of a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator! If Wang Lin could do that, he would summon bring Wang Lin to the tower to teach him a forbidden spell.


      But right now Wang Lin had already walked 21 steps, and this was the limit of a Soul Transformation cultivator. Only with the celestial spiritual energy of an Ascendant cultivator could one take the 22nd step and not have their origin soul frozen.


      Even with the All-Seer’s mental strength, he couldn’t help but feel shock in his heart.


      “Purity of mind… this child is purifying his mind here! Celestial cultivation, truth cultivation, and dao cultivation; it seems this child has gained some enlightenment…. His heart is cold, so no matter how cold something is, it can’t affect his heart. Using this state, he was able to take 21 steps. Wang Lin, Master underestimated you. If you cultivate for more than 10,000 years. I wonder if you can reach the three realms of Nirvana…”


      Wang Lin stopped after taking the 21st step.


      His entire body was now ice cold.


      “My domain is a sliver of the comprehension of life and death under reincarnation. The dao of reincarnation is one of the most ruthless daos in existence!” Behind Wang Lin, the sky changed colors and the snow falling behind him began to churn. Then a giant scroll suddenly appeared behind him.


      Rivers and mountains appeared on the scroll; however, there were no colors, only black and white.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, raised his foot, and took the 22nd step.


      With this step, the entire mountain trembled and the ice below him cracked. This showed exactly how strong that step was.


      The All-Seer’s eyes released a golden glow as he stood inside the tower.


      “Back then, Sun Yun was able to take 26 steps with late stage Soul Transformation cultivation. Wang Lin, how many steps can you take!?”


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and looked at the tower at the mountain peak. After pondering for a while, he raised his foot and took another step.


      This time he didn’t just take one step, he took two steps, three steps, four steps, five steps!


      On the first step, Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes became cold. On the second step, his entire body was as cold as ice. On the third step, the life and death scroll behind him suddenly shrank and floated above his head.


      On the fourth step, Wang Lin was filled with energy as the coldness in his heart filled his body. This coldness fused with his domain to create a mysterious force, and with it he took the fifth step!


      After this fifth step, Wang Lin’s gaze was like lightning as he looked at the tower on the mountain peak.


      He took five steps in a row, and every step he took would cause an echo of rumbling sounds from the mountain. After taking five steps, countless cracks appeared around Wang Lin; however, rather than collapsing, they began to mysteriously recover.


      Twenty-seven steps!


      The life and death scroll floating above Wang Lin went from being three inches above his head to entering his head and completely fusing with his origin soul.


      At this moment, a shocking aura suddenly came out from Wang Lin’s body. His long hair moved without any wind, and the snow around him began to swirl as it was pushed away from him.


      Domain!


      It is something one comprehends when reaching the Soul Formation stage and then one gains understanding of it over the three stages of the Soul Formation stage before it can take physical form. By then, one only needs enough cultivation and celestial jades to refine one’s body from a mortal body to a celestial body. Then, after one’s origin soul completely fuses with their body, they can reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      One’s domain will become a completely corporeal existence when they comprehend at it the Soul Transformation stage. However, this process doesn’t happen instantly but gradually over time.


      Wang Lin’s life and death domain was a very rare domain, and it was very hard to make it corporeal. Up until now, Wang Lin only had a vague understanding of how to make it corporeal; he still hadn’t grasped the key points.


      If he continued like this, then his chance of reaching the Ascendant stage was slim.


      But today, at the Shattered Land of the Celestials, his domain and his purity of mind fused, allowing him to take five more steps from his original 22 step limit!


      These five steps were steps down the road of dao filled with the determination of not looking back. If he didn’t take a step, it would be fine, but if he did, then he had to surpass those before him!


      Using this moment, Wang Lin was able to take a important step forward in making his domain corporeal! Although this step didn’t increase his understanding of his domain much or increase his cultivation much, it paved a very important road toward reaching the Ascendant stage.


      “Domain enters the body!” In the tower, the All-Seer took a deep breath and said, “This child has hope of reaching the Ascendant stage within 100 years!”


      “27 steps!” Wang Lin pondered. He could feel that 27 steps was the limit!


      In truth, on the 25th step, his dao and domain reached their current limit, but due to his domain entering his body and the enlightenment he obtained, he was able to take a few more steps to reach the 27 step total.


      Wang Lin knew that he wasn’t able to take the 28th step. If he were to take that step, all of his cultivation would disappear and even his origin soul would shatter.


      Just at this moment, the seven-colored light at the top of the tower started shining brightly and turned into seven halos of light that surrounded the entire mountain. In that instant, all of the coldness surrounding the mountain suddenly disappeared.


      The ice before Wang Lin began to glow with a seven-colored light, and a seven-colored rainbow flew out from the ground before him.


      “Come up to see me!” The All-Seer’s voice came from the tower at the peak, and it was filled with majesty.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he took a deep breath and adjusted his cultivation a bit before stepping onto the rainbow.


      With one step, he stepped on to the rainbow, and with the second step, he crossed the remaining 70 plus steps to arrive at the foot of the tower.


      This was a very ordinary-looking tower. At this moment, rays of seven-colored light gathered at the foot of the tower and formed into the All-Seer.


      “The ancestor of my Heavenly Fate Sect isn’t a cultivator but this Heaven Fate Spell. The only thing I seek is the heavens’ fate. Fate spells can be created by the heavens and by humans, but no matter what, fate is the key!


      “I just happened to pass planet Suzaku when you were comprehending your domain. I saw you following your domain to its origin, and I was tempted by my love of talent to accept you as a disciple. This means there was fate between us, the fate of master and disciple.


      “I, the All-Seer, have followed the heavens’ fate my entire life, and thus I accepted you as my disciple!” At this point, the All-Seer paused and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was respectful; he just stood there and remained silent.


      “You walking 27 steps was outside my expectations; you didn’t disappoint me!” The All-Seer withdrew his gaze, raised his hand, and grasped at the air.


      With a ripping sound echoing in the area, the sky was split in half by that casual grasp, creating a huge rift.


      Seven-colored light came out from the rift and covered the entire sect. Right now the main sect and the three mountains were covered by this seven-colored light.


      At the same time, the seven divisions each released a colored halo matching their division. At this moment, a portion of planet Tian Yun was covered in this seven-colored light.


      At the source of all this seven-colored light, the rift, the All-Seer exuded a seven-colored aura and smiled. “For my whole life, I’ve loved the seven-color the most. If you add the black and white from the three mountains here, the nine colors together is the most beautiful scene in the world.”


      With that, the All-Seer’s expression became serious. At this moment, all the gentleness from before was gone and was replaced with majesty. He looked at Wang Lin and shouted,


      “Wang Lin, kneel!”


      Without a word, Wang Lin quickly kneeled and raised his head to look at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s right hand pointed at Wang Lin and he shouted, “Today I, the All-Seer, accept Wang Lin as the Purple Division’s seventh disciple under the nine colors! Wang Lin, are you willing to become my disciple, follow the sect rules, not betray the Heavenly Fate Sect, focus on cultivation, walk down the path of grand dao, and complete your dao!? You, answer me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. He revealed a determined look and said, “As long as Master doesn’t betray me, I won’t betray Master! As long as the Heavenly Fate Sect doesn’t betray me, I won’t betray the Heavenly Fate Sect! This is my, Wang Lin’s, promise!”


      The All-Seer’s eyes narrowed, and he carefully looked at Wang Lin before slowly nodding. His left hand reached out toward the rift and the entire sky suddenly trembled.


      A giant, seven-colored alter slowly descended from the sky.


      This altar was too big. When only a piece of it descended, there was a series of crackling sounds; it was as if the ground couldn’t hold its weight. There were countless seven-colored wooden tablets on the altar .


      At this moment, with the wave of the All-Seer’s left hand, a wooden tablet flew out and landed in his palm.


      The All-Seer’s nail was like a knife as he quickly carved something onto the tablet.


      “Planet Tian Yun, first year of Yanwu, Wang Lin was accepted as the seventh disciple of the Purple Division!” With that, the All-Seer threw the tablet and then it burned into purple flames. It flew back in a ray of purple light back to the altar.


      “Now I will teach you a forbidden technique. What kind do you want to learn?”
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      The All-Seer waved his sleeves and a seven-colored cloud appeared. The cloud wrapped around Wang Lin and took him away toward the main sect.


      Wang Lin was inside the cloud as it moved through the blue sky. The mountain and rivers under his feet passed by in a flash.


      After several breaths of time, the seven-colored cloud passed the various divisions of the Heavenly Fate Sect and arrived outside the main sect.


      What appeared before Wang Lin was a world even more majestic than the Celestial Realm. Three towering mountains extended above the clouds.


      The mountain in the middle was snow white. When the sunlight hit the mountain, it created a blinding glare that caused anyone who looked at it to feel dizzy.


      There was greenery scattered all over the mountain, making it look even more magnificent!


      There was no road on the mountain; it was purely snow white. This snow was Nine Ghost Snow, which won’t melt for 10,000 years. It would be impossible for a mortal to get close, because if they came within 1,000 feet of the snow, their body would completely freeze.


      While Wang Lin was inside the seven-colored cloud, he could clearly feel the cold aura moving outside the cloud.


      Aside from the middle mountain, which was completely white, the other two mountains on the sides were black.


      Compared with the pure white of the mountain in the middle, this kind of black gave off a powerful sense of contrast. One by one the black snowflakes fell on the two mountains like they would never end.


      From a distance, the scene before him didn’t look real; it was as if someone had used the power of the heavens and earth to draw a very striking black and white mountain and river painting.


      As Wang Lin took a meaningful look at the Heavenly Fate Sect’s main sect, his eyes gradually calmed down from the initial shock.


      The All-Seer waved his sleeves and the seven-colored cloud surrounding them suddenly disappeared. After the cloud disappeared, the cold aura rushed in and tried to invade Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as the celestial spiritual energy inside his body moved, creating a lightscreen outside his body. The cold aura circled around the light screen for a bit before disappearing.


      The All-Seer had his hand behind his back as he looked at the three mountains and asked, “Wang Lin, what do you think about this place?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then slowly said, “This place has a very powerful cold aura and is a great place to cultivate anything that requires cold and yin energy.”


      The All-Seer faintly smiled and said, “Is that all?”


      Wang Lin lowered his head and respectfully said, “Disciple isn’t knowledgeable enough to see any more.”


      The All-Seer shook his head, then he looked at Wang Lin with a smile that was not a smile and said, “I always decide which forbidden spell each student will learn, but if you can see through the mysteries of this mountain, Teacher will break the rules and let you choose whichever spell you want. Wang Lin, are you tempted?”


      Wang Lin raised his head, looked at the the All-Seer with a gentle expression, and said, “Since Teacher orders it, how would disciple dare to not follow!?” He pointed at the black mountain on the left with this right hand and said, “This mountain is completely black; even the snow that falls on it is black. However, this black snow is not cold, so when compared to the white snow in the middle, it gives off a strange atmosphere.”


      The All-Seer’s expression remained normal as he smiled and said, “Oh? Continue.”


      Wang Lin pointed at the mountain on the right and said, “This mountain is even stranger, as I can detect a hint of life from it. Although almost everything has life, this is the first time disciple has felt the life of a mountain.”


      The All-Seer’s expression was still calm as he smiled and said, “Is that all? If this is all, you still don’t have the right to pick a forbidden spell from Master.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as he shook his head and said, “Master, those two mountains are fake!”


      After he said that, a hint of shock appeared in the All-Seer’s eyes. He took another look at Wang Lin before letting out a laugh. He waved his sleeves and took the two of them toward the middle mountain at lightning speed.


      “This child’s mental strength is far above others’. To be able to find clues about my spell at the mid stage of Soul Transformation is very rare!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was very normal, but his heart was shaking. When he saw the three mountains, a very old memory from ancient god Tu Si appeared in his mind.


      That was the ninth time Tu Si had refined a treasure, and it was the last time he did. This treasure was a trident!


      Tu Si searched for endless amounts of materials before he finally finished refining it.


      He was very satisfied with the treasure, but it only took physical shape; it had no soul. Therefore, Tu Si dripped some of his ancient god blood on it, threw it toward a big planet, and the trident turned into three heaven-piercing mountains. This way, the trident would become a mountain and slowly form a mountain soul. After that, he left.


      According to Tu Si’s plan, once he finished training his technique, he would come back to get the treasure. At that time, the mountain should have formed and he would have a top quality treasure.


      The three mountains created by the trident were almost exactly the same as the three mountains Wang Lin was looking at now.


      But he immediately discarded the idea that this was the trident, because it was indeed as he said earlier: two of the mountains were fake.


      “However, the All-Seer’s cultivation is heavenly. If he were to hide it, then it would be impossible for me to see through it at my current cultivation level.” Wang Lin cleared his mind when they arrived at the foot of the mountain.


      “Wang Lin, Master will wait for you up there. You can’t use teleportation, and the faster you get up there, the better the reward will be! It won’t be hard for you with your cultivation to travel 100 steps, but the 100 steps at the top will depend on your fortune. The 100 steps at the top are what Master calls the Shattered Land of the Celestials!” The All-Seer turned around, took a step, and disappeared without a trace before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the white mountain peak. There was an endless amount of white snow falling; if one looked up for too long, they would feel the illusion that countless sharp and white swords were coming down.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin didn’t immediately ascend the mountain but sat down to cultivate. After one incense stick of time, he opened his eyes. His eyes were completely calm.


      He then stood up and began to walk to the peak step by step.


      The cold wind howled and the snow chilled him to the bones. As Wang Lin walked, the cold aura got even stronger, and the cold wind howled loudly and continued to blow on Wang Lin.


      There would be no footprints when one stepped on the white snow. The entire mountain was like a giant, white crystal. If a mortal had a treasure to protect them from the cold, they would have no way to continue, because there was no place for them to get a foothold.


      But for Wang Lin, his feet never touched the mountain. He floated three inches above the mountain’s surface as he worked his way up.


      It wasn’t impossible to use teleportation here, but since the All-Seer said that this was a test, then using teleportation would mean he failed the test.


      This is why Wang Lin didn’t teleport but calmly walked up the mountain step by step.


      The howl of the cold wind filled his ears, and the shining, white snow glared before him. Outside of his body was the cold aura that continued to try to invade him, and below his feet was an icy surface that one would slip on the moment they landed on it.


      Nevertheless, this kind of test was not something Wang Lin couldn’t handle. Back in the Land of the Ancient God, he went through many places like this.


      Time slowly passed. As he got closer to the top, the cold aura became even stronger and the light around Wang Lin’s body became even brighter. When he was 100 steps from the top, he stopped and didn’t continue to move forward.


      He let out a deep breath, and at the moment he let it out, there were a series of crackling sounds. The breath was frozen into specs of ice three inches away from his mouth and gave off a crisp crackling sound.


      At the same time, the cold aura rushed into his mouth and nose. The aura only slowly disappeared with the help of the celestial spiritual energy inside his body.


      Wang Lin raised his head. 100 steps away, at the peak of the mountain, there was a tower covered in snow. The tower was giving off a seven-colored light and looked very beautiful.


      “Shattered Land of the Celestials!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. After pondering for a while, he descended. For the first time since he arrived, his two feet stepped on the mountain.


      At the moment his two feet touched the mountain, he felt like there was no friction at all. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he let out a cold snort and his right foot took a normal step forward.


      But with a boom, Wang Lin’s right foot smashed one inch into the ground and created a solid foothold.


      Just at this moment, an unimaginably cold aura came from the ground. This cold aura was several times colder than what he had experienced before. The aura entered his body through his foot and rushed toward his chest through his veins.


      But just as the cold aura was moving through Wang Lin’s body, a divine sense suddenly came from Wang Lin’s origin soul. When this divine sense swept through his body, the cold aura strangely calmed down and moved back through his right foot to return to the mountain.


      “This cold aura isn’t colder than my heart. If it can’t freeze my heart, how could it freeze my soul, my body? This is a joke!” Wang Lin sneered as he took another step.


      The coldness on his face became the coldest thing on the mountain. The cold wind disappeared three inches away from him, and the cold snow disappeared three inches away from the top of his head.


      Wang Lin imprinted his foot into the mountain step by step as he walked directly toward the peak.
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      This roar pierced the heavens. All of the disciples of the other six divisions were shocked. They had never seen a treasure like this before, so after hearing the unyielding roar, Wang Lin’s position in their hearts went up by one step.


      Even some of the guests revealed mysterious lights in their eyes. Even some of the old monsters revealed pondering expressions.


      Even Sword Saint Ling Tianhou revealed a look of shock when the spirit beast appeared.


      Wang Lin floated in the air and shouted, “Devour him!”


      The spirit beast let out roar as it charged forward. Its speed was extremely fast, and it was charging toward Chen Tao.


      A hint of battle intent appeared in Chan Tao’s eyes, and his hand formed a seal. In an instant, a purple ball suddenly appeared in his hand, and at the moment the spirit beast arrived, the purple ball in Chen Tao’s hand collapsed.


      With a boom, the shockwave caused most of the surrounding cultivators’ ears to hurt. Chen Tao stood there unmoving, but there were many holes on his clothes, making him look very disheveled.


      As for the spirit beast, it was pushed back several hundred feet. It shook its body and then let out another roar and charged again like crazy. This time several chains appeared on its body, and they were pulled completely straight. One end of the chains were connected to its body and the other to the war chariot.


      The battle intent in Chen Tao’s eyes became even stronger as he laughed. “What a good beast! It is interesting!”


      With that, he simply tore off the top half of his clothes and exposed his upper body. He slapped his bag of holding and a long, black rope appeared in his hand. This rope was like a living creature. The moment it appeared, there was a fishy smell, and it emitted a desolate aura.


      “Beast, my Earth Dragon Tendon survived on a demonic planet by itself for 500 years. It was extracted from a dead demonic dragon. I want to see if you can escape from this dragon tendon!” With that, he took a step forward and swung the dragon tendon directly at the spirit beast, all while ignoring Wang Lin.


      The spirit beast let out a roar and charged out. It dodged the dragon tendon, appeared next to Chen Tao in an instant, and attempted to devour him.


      Chen Tao let out a laugh, then his body flickered and he moved out of the way. He moved the dragon tendon at an impossible angle and wrapped it around the spirit beast’s neck in an instant.


      At the same time, Chen Tao moved himself on top of the spirit beast’s head. He viciously grabbed the dragon tendon and said, “Beast, I want to see where you’re going to run to now!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. He raised his hand and started making seals, then he pointed at the war chariot and softly said, “War chariot, fifth seal, release!”


      With that, a flash of black light appeared in Wang Lin’s hand, and at the same time, the giant spirit beast suddenly trembled. Shortly after, a never-before-seen fierceness appeared in the spirit beast’s eyes.


      It suddenly raised its head and let out a fierce roar. Not only did this roar contain its unyielding nature, it was filled with the joy of being released after being trapped for tens of thousands of years.


      Back when Wang Lin obtained the war chariot, he also got the inheritance to use it properly. However, he was too weak, and it was more likely for it to devour him before even injuring the enemy.


      That’s why Wang Lin had never opened the seals on the war chariot.


      Today was the first time he opened the first of the five seals, causing its power to increase drastically!


      The God Slaying War Chariot was something that could slay celestial gods, so how could it be so weak? Once all five seals have been released, its power will be unimaginable.


      However, with Wang Lin’s current cultivation, even just opening the first seal was very dangerous. If he couldn’t control it, then what awaited him was the backlash from the war chariot.


      However, because his cultivation had reached the mid stage of Soul Transformation, he had some confidence, or else he wouldn’t have so easily decided to release the seal.


      Not only did the aura of the spirit beast change when the first seal was released, but the fierce spikes on the chariot itself also began to change.


      Those spikes began to move and grew even longer, making them look even fiercer than before. There were also waves of black light coming from the spikes.


      The black light moved along the chains and entered the spirit beast’s body.


      The spirit beast let out a crazy roar, and its body suddenly grew several times larger, from few dozen feet to few hundred feet. It stood there as a towering beast and violently shook its body.


      For the first time, Chen Tao, who was standing on it, suddenly had a change of expression!


      Waves of black light came out from the spirit beast and rushed toward Chen Tao.


      Chen Tao held the dragon tendon with one hand and formed a seal with this other hand as balls of purple light appeared around him.


      As the black light rushed in, the balls of purple light all collapsed. Among the thunderous explosions, Chen Tao let out a muffled groan.


      At this moment, the spirit beast’s giant body was covered by the black light. Then the spirit beast suddenly scattered into rays of black light as if its body had collapsed.


      In the end, there was only the dragon tendon holding nothing, and Chen Tao, who had an ugly expression on his face.


      Before him were rays of black light spinning in a circle. In almost the blink of an eye, the rays of black light reformed into the giant spirit beast 100 feet away from Chen Tao!


      After opening the first seal, the spirit beast no longer relied solely on devouring to attack; it could now use some of its innate abilities.


      Although Chen Tao’s expression was ugly, the battle intent in his eyes became even stronger. He suddenly turned around to look at Wang Lin and gloomily said, “Junior apprentice brother, you now have the qualifications to be my junior apprentice brother! However, those qualifications have a price!”


      Wang Lin stared at Chen Tao and slowly said, “You don’t have the qualifications to be my senior apprentice brother!”


      Chen Tao looked at Wang Lin, laughed, and said, “Fighting this beast is going to waste a bit of time, but as long as I capture you, this beast won’t be able to run!


      The opponent was an Ascendant cultivator, so Wang Lin knew that he wasn’t a match, but he couldn’t just give up like this. Even if he loses, he wanted this person to know that he shouldn’t be messed with.


      At this moment, Chen Tao rushed over. Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and he didn’t move at all. Instead, he raised his right hand. This time, he extended his pinky.


      Situ Nan hesitated for a very long time before finally teaching Wang Lin the last of his three killing spells. Situ Nan told him in a very serious tone not to casually use this spell before he reaches the late stage of Soul Transformation. If he tries to use it at the early stage of Soul Transformation, before it even harms the enemy, he will experience backlash that an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator can’t withstand.


      Only after reaching the mid stage of Soul Transformation can he barely use it, but he shouldn’t use its full power, or else he will still suffer from backlash.


      Even at the late stage of Soul Transformation, he will have to be careful when using this third killing spell!


      Only after he reaches the Ascendant stage can he use this spell as he wishes!


      Wang Lin’s right pinky pointed at Chen Tao. At this moment, there was no celestial spiritual energy left in his body, and even his life aura was slowly disappearing. There was now no life left in his body.


      This scene shocked a majority of the surrounding cultivators.


      Even the All-Seer’s eyes became serious as he took a closer look.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou stared at Wang Lin and revealed a mysterious smile.


      “This child is not bad!”


      Of the surrounding cultivators, there was a red-faced old man with a giant, red gourd behind his back. He let out an alcoholic burp as he looked at Wang Lin and muttered, “Why does this spell look exactly the same as the one used by that madman I met on the way here?”


      When Chen Tao was five feet away from Wang Lin, he was suddenly overcome with a feeling of danger that he hadn’t felt in a very long time. The last time he felt this was when he was facing some old masters.


      At this moment, all of Wang Lin’s life aura disappeared. Only his eyes were bright, but they were filled with the coldness of death. This gaze caused Chen Tao to be shocked!


      “What kind of gaze is this?! Even those that cultivate the ruthless dao can’t have this kind of gaze!”


      Wang Lin softly said, “Underworld Finger!”


      Underworld Finger was the last of Situ Nan’s killing spells!


      Cultivating this spell is not like the other two spells, both of which can be learned through comprehension. This third spell can only be learned after cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method and using it to enter the underworld. Only after experiencing the transition between life and death can one comprehend this spell.


      Back then, Situ Nan was able to gain enlightenment in the transition between life and death while cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method, then he combined it with the celestial spell to create this killing spell.


      Situ Nan once proudly bragged that although the power of this spell wasn’t as strong as that broken celestial spell’s, it couldn’t be far off!


      It is because of this that this spell requires one to reach the Ascendant stage before they can freely use it.


      With a point of his pinky, the sky suddenly darkened and streaks of lightning suddenly flew across it. At the same time, the sky seemed to be opened by a pair of giant hands, and a giant mountain and river scroll appeared in the sky.


      This Underworld Finger activated Wang Lin’s domain. Waves of grey gas came out of the scroll like crazy and began to gather at an unimaginable speed, forming a second Underworld Finger.


      Some of the surrounding cultivators exclaimed, “Life and death domain!”


      At this moment, all of the cultivators’ gazes landed on Wang Lin.


      The two Underworld Fingers moved extremely quickly toward Chen Tao.


      The battle intent in Chen Tao’s eyes intensified as his body flickered and he raised both of his hands. Two separate half-moon-shaped golden lights appeared in his palms.


      At the moment the Underworld Fingers arrived, he blocked both of them.


      A heaven-shattering sound echoed from before Chen Tao’s body. The sky seened to be torn by a tornado, and the life and death domain disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s body backed up several dozen feet and then he backed up another several hundred feet before he coughed out a mouthful of blood. The celestial spiritual energy in his body was a complete mess as he looked up at Chen Tao and gloomily said, “I give up!”


      As for Chen Tao, his expression was normal as he withdrew his arms and looked at Wang Lin with an indifferent gaze. The battle intent in his eyes didn’t lessen but became even stronger as he said, in a serious tone, “Once you reach the Ascendant stage, you and I will battle again, Seventh Brother!”


      Chen Tao took a deep breath and suppressed the violent celestial spiritual energy in his body. Wang Lin’s attack was completely outside of Chen Tao’s expectations! If it wasn’t for the fact that he encountered some good fortune on the way back and reached the mid stage of Ascendant, even though he could have withstood the blow, he would have definitely been injured!


      The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin. The admiration in his eyes became even stronger and he smiled. “Both of you belong to the Purple Division and are both my disciples, so don’t hold a grudge against each other. Chen Tao, you won today, so you will be the Purple Division’s true disciple!”


      With that, the All-Seer pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and a crystal-clear purple crystal appeared from his forehead and landed in his hand.


      He then threw the crystal. It flew in a ray of purple light toward Chen Tao and entered the spot between Chen Tao’s eyebrows.


      The All-Seer slowly said, “This isn’t your first time obtaining the title, so slowly comprehend it yourself!”


      Chen Tao took a deep breath, gave the All-Seer a deep bow, and respectfully said, “Disciple thanks Master!”


      The All-Seer nodded, then his gaze fell on the surrounding cultivators. He clasped his hands and gently said, “Everyone, my birthday celebration is now considered finished. Fellow cultivators, if you don’t have important matters to attend to, please rest at my Heavenly Fate Sect for a few more days so we may talk about dao and compare our understanding!”


      Many of the surrounding cultivators responded politely, but almost all of them left immediately. In one day of time, tens of thousands of rays of light flew out of the Heavenly Fate Sect and into the distance.


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou let out a smile as he took a step and turned into a ray of light, flying off into the distance. As he flew away, he said, “Old man All-Seer, as per our promise, three months from now we will meet outside the gate to the East Demon Spirit Sea. You better have the people you will send in picked!”


      The All-Seer’s eyes became serious and he nodded. He turned toward Wang Lin and said, “Wang Lin, follow me to worship the ancestral spirit. Afterward, Master will teach you a forbidden spell and give you a life-saving treasure. After that you will be considered a real disciple under me!”


      Wang Lin respectfully responded and his eyes lit up.


      Forbidden spell! Only after truly becoming a disciple of the All-Seer and worshipping the ancestral spirit can one study the forbidden spell that the All-Seer created from imitating a celestial spell. This is an opportunity that tens of thousands of people wished for.
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      Zhao Xinmeng looked at Wang Lin. After pondering for a while, she suddenly smiled and softly said, “I underestimated you. Seventh Brother, I give up!” With that, she moved back to where the Purple Division disciples were.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of purple light suddenly rushed over from the horizon.


      The disciples of the other six divisions looked into the distance at the ray of purple light. More than half of them made a weird face after seeing the purple light.


      The All-Seer’s expression remained the same. He didn’t even look at the purple light; he had his hands behind his back and his face was calm.


      The purple light rushed over and stopped 1,000 feet away, revealing a middle-aged man inside. This person’s cheeks were pale and very skinny; he looked like sharp longsword that gave off a cold aura.


      This aura was very similar to the aura of the disciples of Sword Saint Ling Tianhou.


      He was wearing a purple robe; his clothes were almost exactly the same as Wang Lin’s and Bai Wei’s. He stood there as he clasped his hands at the All-Seer and said, “Disciple Chen Tao greets Master!”


      “It’s him!” Bai Wei’s eyes became serious.


      A complex expression flashed cross her eyes as Fourth Sister Zhao Xinmeng also stared at this person.


      “The Purple Division’s Sixth Brother!”


      “The holder of the true disciple title before Sun Yun!”


      “It is said that he followed Master for a very long time. When he lost to Sun Yun, he left the Heavenly Fate Sect to train himself outside!”


      Waves of soft discussion came from the disciples of the other six divisions.


      The All-Seer’s gaze fell on Chen Tao. He revealed a look of admiration and said, “You were able to make it back. Very good!”


      Chen Tao had a stoic expression as he said, “Disciple originally wasn’t going to be late, but when I passed planet Black Ink, I saw a rare treasure there. I wanted to give it to Master as a gift and was thus delayed.”


      The All-Seer laughed and asked, “What kind of treasure caught your eye?”


      Chen Tao’s expression was calm as he slapped his bag of holding and an item appeared in his hand.


      This item was a flower with six colors. The flower itself was white, but the six leaves were red, orange,yellow, green, cyan, and yellow.


      The six different colors did not make the white flower look out of place. Instead, they gave it an out-of-this-world feel.


      Chen Tao sent the flower forward and respectfully said, “It is because of this mysterious flower! Disciple’s knowledge isn’t enough, so I am unable to recognize what this flower is. But on planet Black Ink, there were three high quality desolate beasts fighting over it. Disciple was curious, so I took it.”


      The flower slowly flew toward the All-Seer and stopped before him. The All-Seer looked at the flower, pondered a bit, and said, “This flower is call the Seven-Colored Glaze. It takes 10 years for it to take root, 100 years for the leaves to grow, 1,000 years for it to bud, and 10,000 years for it to bloom. Every time it booms, it release one color until it has bloomed six times. On the seventh bloom, it releases a seven-colored light.


      “Beasts love this flower, and if a beast were to devour it when it releases the seven-colored light, it would benefit a lot. It is considered a heavenly treasure. I believe it is ranked 93rd by the Cultivation Alliance. Elder Sun, am I correct?” As the All-Seer spoke, he looked toward Elder Sun.


      Elder Sun faintly smiled and nodded. “That is correct. It is the Seven-Colored Glaze, but it’s not complete yet and hasn’t formed the last leaf. However, with the All-Seer’s spell, it won’t take long for its seventh leaf to form as well.”


      The All-Seer raised his right hand and caught the flower, then he smiled and said, “OK, I’ll accept this!”


      Chen Tao’s eyes lit up. He then looked at the three Purple Division disciples and calmly said, “It looks like my Purple Division is becoming smaller and smaller. Bai Wei, Zhao Xinmeng, how have you guys been?!”


      Bai Wei’s expression was a bit unnatural. He didn’t say anything.


      As for Zhao Xinmeng, she revealed a complex expression. She sighed and said, “I just knew that you would definitely return for Master’s birthday celebration!”


      Chen Tao looked at Zhao Xinmeng before taking a glance at Wang Lin and then no longer paid any more attention to Wang Lin.


      “Where is Sun Yun?”


      Zhao Xinmeng let out a sigh and sent out a voice transmission. Chen Tao’s expression sank. He jerked his head to look at Zhao Xinmeng before sweeping his gaze toward Wang Lin and saying, “You are Seventh Brother? Speak your name!”


      “Wang Lin!” Wang Lin’s eye were calm. From the moment Chen Tao appeared, he wasn’t hiding his cultivation. Wang Lin could vaguely see that his cultivation was past the Soul Transformation stage and should be at the Ascendant stage.


      As for which stage of Ascendant, Wang Lin wasn’t able to tell.


      “You aren’t worthy of being my seventh brother! Sun Yun is my only seventh brother!” Chen Tao’s expression was calm as he moved his gaze away from Wang Lin.


      The All-Seer was still observing his disciples. He smiled but didn’t speak.


      Chen Tao looked at the All-Seer with respect and decisively said, “Master, disciple came back this time because I wanted to regain the my title of true disciple. I hope Master can agree!”


      The All-Seer faintly smiled and said, “Right now, in the Purple Division, only you and your seventh brother have the right to the title of true disciple. Between the two of you, only one will get it.”


      Chen Tao revealed a chilly smile and took a step forward. With one step, he was able to arrive before Wang Lin. His hand moved faster than lightning as he threw out a seal that arrived one foot away from Wang Lin.


      A series of thunderous roars could be heard as Wang Lin’s body quickly backed up and the Giant Demon Clan axe appeared before him to block the force of the seal. At the same time, the metal celestial spiritual energy on his left arm was used, and that was how he was able to stabilize himself after backing up a few dozen feet. He stood there and stared at Chen Tao with a gloomy expression.


      Wang Lin had been on guard the whole time. The attack earlier wasn’t to attack him but to shock him. Even though the attack landed in the air, the shockwave was able to knock him away. Wang Lin clearly couldn’t compete with this kind of power.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that Chen Tao was even more shocked. The spell he used just now was very powerful, and even though it didn’t land directly, the shockwave should have been able to send a brat merely at the mid stage of Soul Transformation flying hundreds of feet. In the end, he should have been able to suppress Wang Lin and wouldn’t have to do any more to obtain the title of true disciple.


      But he only caused Wang Lin to back up a few dozen feet. Not only did this not suppress him, it made it look like he pushed Wang Lin away because he wanted to battle.


      Chen Tao frowned as he coldly looked at Wang Lin and said, in tone that Wang Lin couldn’t refuse, “You, give up!”


      As Wang Lin looked at Chen Tao, his gaze gradually became cold. This person’s overbearance was extremely obvious. He raised his left hand and sent out the five cycle metal celestial spiritual energy.


      The five cycle metal celestial spiritual energy spun as it shot out. In almost the blind of an eye, it arrived before Chen Tao.


      Chen Tao looked at it and softly said, “This is not how you use this spell!” With that, he pointed his right finger forward and then the vortex of metal celestial spiritual energy suddenly stopped and released waves of loud, humming sounds.


      Chen Tao flicked the golden vortex, causing it to spin once and the power to increase even more. It had clearly reached six cycles.


      Chen Tao didn’t stop and flicked it three more times. An aura that felt like it could destroy the heavens and earth spread out from the golden vortex. At this moment, the vortex reached its limit of nine cycles!


      Chen Tao raised his head and looked at Wang Lin with disdain. He pressed his right hand forward, causing the golden vortex to change directions and charge toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy as he quickly backed up. He grabbed the axe, jumped into the air, and swung the axe down.


      After a thunderous roar, a ray of axe energy more than 10 feet tall came out from the axe and descended on the golden vortex.


      After the axe energy landed on the golden vortex, it caused it slow down for a bit, but it was still rushing toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin felt danger closing in, but he didn’t panic at all. He raised his hand into the air and slash it across the sky. Silver light suddenly appeared above the golden vortex, and at the same time, the teleportation skill was used by Wang Lin. However, his target wasn’t himself but the golden vortex covered by the silver light.


      Wang Lin formed teleportation spells one by one and in the blink of an eye it was all complete. He softly said, “Greater teleportation!”


      At the moment he spoke, the golden vortex was already three feet away from him, so he could feel its destructive aura; however, he didn’t have a trace of panic on his face.


      The nine cycle vortex quickly closed in, but when it was one foot away from Wang Lin, the silver light surrounding it began to flash violently. Then it disappeared as if it never existed.


      This scene caused all of the surrounding cultivators’ gazes to become focused.


      A hint of admiration appeared in the All-Seer’s eyes and he nodded.


      Chen Tao’s eyes lit up. He no longer underestimated Wang Lin like before.


      All of this happened in a short period of time. Almost at the same moment the vortex disappeared, Wang Lin put the axe away. His hand formed a seal, which he threw toward the war chariot not far away, and he said, “Spirit beast, appear!”


      Earlier, Chen Tao only took a glance at the war chariot and didn’t pay much attention to it. Now he suddenly turned his head toward it as a monstrous, unyielding aura spread out from it.


      At the same time, the giant spirit beast quickly condensed and released a thunderous roar.
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      The giant hand paused for a moment, stopped dissipating, and reappeared from the void. It quickly reached toward the All-Seer! The divination light in the All-Seer’s became even stronger, and his right hand reached out. The trident turned and charged toward the giant hand again.


      However, just as it was about to penetrate the giant hand again, the giant hand suddenly turned and grabbed the trident. There was a loud thud and then crackling sounds came from the trident. Silver light leaked out from the trident and was absorbed by the giant hand.


      This only lasted for an instant before the giant hand loosened its grip. It no longer cared about the trident and went straight for the All-Seer. The All-Seer was about to retreat when the giant hand grasped at the void!


      With this grasp, the All-Seer’s body trembled as if an invisible hand had grabbed him.


      After the large hand grabbed the All-Seer, it mercilessly squeezed. His body trembled and large amount of phantoms appeared. The moment the phantoms appeared, they were absorbed by the hand.


      This absorption was several times faster than that rate the All-Seer releasing the phantoms. As a result, the loss the All-Seer suffered was unimaginable.


      After only 10 breaths of time, the giant became almost solid, but it didn’t continue to absorb. It slowly loosened its grip, slowly retreated, and disappeared into the void.


      This time, the All-Seer didn’t dare to pursue it. His face was pale and his eyes were a bit dazed. His body trembled and he directly coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      “I was wrong… First, I was wrong about Wang Lin and caused this thing to appear… Then I was wrong once more about this and allowed it to devour even more…” The All-Seer silently pondered as he withdrew the trident and returned back to planet Tian Yun. Without any hesitation, he chose to enter closed door cultivation.


      “That illusionary hand had no intent to kill; it only wanted to absorb. Once it absorbed enough, it left… Unfortunately, I divinated the first half but not the second. That hand is not a dead entity, it is something controlled by a spirit…”


      The All-Seer wryly smiled. If he hadn’t taken the initiative to attack, his lossed wouldn’t have been so great. However, right now he could only sigh.


      “I was only caught by the giant hand for 10 breaths of time, but if it was any other Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, they would’ve had their flesh, blood, and origin soul all drained completely…”


      While he sighed, the All-Seer looked older. He knew that what he lost wasn’t just his origin energy. There was now a crack on his perfect dao heart.


      “Before this, I had only been wrong once in my life.” As he thought this, the All-Seer returned to the Heavenly Fate Sect and sat down on a blue rock. His face began to age at a visible rate.


      “Back in the day, I made a mistake in divination regarding the Alliance elder group, and a crack appeared in my dao heart. Then I had a chance encounter with… him! Although it was only one gaze, I gained enlightenment. The crack in my dao heart from my mistake showed signs of recovering. Then, after tens of thousands of years of comprehension, my dao heart was complete once more. I’ll form my own dao of the heavens to replace the heavens’ dao.


      “However, I was wrong twice in a row!” The All-Seer revealed a bitter expression.


      “Although I made a mistake with the matter regarding Wang Lin in the Demon Spirit Land, everything returned to my planned path in the end. However… However, this time I was first wrong about him, then I was wrong about the hand…” The All-Seer shook his head and looked into the sky for a very long time. He slowly closed his eyes and a sigh lingered in his heart.


      As for Ling Tianhou, his face was filled with panic and his scalp was numb while he charged toward the center of the planet. He could feel the invisible light chasing him, and none of the seals he had placed could effect it.


      Almost losing his wits, Ling Tianhou arrived at the edge of the planet’s core and stepped inside while clenching his teeth.


      “When I obtained planet Da Lou, I knew there was a sliver of flame that was used to refine this planet remaining! At this moment of crisis, I hope I can use this flame to resist it.” Just as he entered the core, he felt a heat wave rush at his face.


      The invisible light rapidly approached him and directly entered the core. In a flash, it turned into a giant hand and reached toward Ling Tianhou.


      Ling Tianhou was covered in cold sweat and his heart roared, “What is this!? I merely watched Wang Lin with my divine sense; why won’t it stop chasing me?!”


      He clenched his teeth and moved toward the flame. He was very fast, but just as he was about to reach the flame, the giant hand behind him gently waved.


      Ling Tianhou coughed out a large mouthful of blood, but he moved even faster and saw the flame before him!


      The flame was shaped like a black Vermillion Bird!


      Ling Tianhou mercilessly clenched his teeth as he charged at the Vermillion Bird, but just as he was getting close to the flame, the giant hand gently grasped!


      At this instant, Ling Tinghou’s body trembled. He felt a powerful force come from all sides and lock him in place.


      Then the large hand mercilessly squeezed, and Ling Tianhou’s face turned pale. He could feel his flesh, blood, origin energy, and even his origin soul and soul being sucked away.


      No matter how hard he struggled, it had no effect.


      After six breaths of time, Ling Tianhou’s eyes widened and despair filled his eyes. At this moment, he couldn’t even roar.


      However, just at the moment of despair, a ghostly light flashed between his eyebrows and caused the suction force to pause for a moment.


      At the same time, the giant hand holding Ling Tianhou unexpectedly loosened and then disappeared. Ling Tianhou watched at all of this, and he felt like he had just gone through a crisis.


      He didn’t know that if it wasn’t for the All-Seer having lost too much, he would have been completely devoured.


      Still, just those six breaths of time were enough for the hand to absorb most of Ling Tianhou’s power. He let out a bitter smile and released a sigh. He didn’t know what had happened with the All-Seer, but he made up his mind to not go out. He had to go into closed door cultivation to recover as much as possible.


      As for finding Wang Lin to get revenge for this, Ling Tianhou was too scared. The moment he thought of this idea, he threw it out of his mind.


      He didn’t want to face that strange hand.


      Wang Lin sat outside the tower in the Da Lou Sword Sect. The sea of flames had disappeared and was replaced by wave of bright light from the heaven defying bead.


      The moment the bright light appeared, he felt it split into two. One ray went toward Ling Tianhou in the giant tower and the other went into the void. He didn’t know where it had disappeared to.


      However, it didn’t take long for these two rays of light to return almost at the same time and enter the heaven defying bead. At this moment, the heaven defying bead suddenly trembled.


      The sun pattern on the heaven defying bead shined brightly. After the two rays of light entered, it began to rotate slowly.


      Aside from Wang Lin, no one else could notice this. Due to Ling Tianhou’s drastic reaction, all of the disciples scattered, but they were filled with confusion.


      Wang Lin looked completely normal, as if nothing had happened. However, due to the heaven defying bead absorbing the extreme Yang, a huge wave was set off inside his body!


      The sun pattern on the heaven defying bead began to rotate faster and faster. It turned into a light storm that eventually enveloped his entire being inside the light.


      This light contained a hint of warmth. Not only did he feel no discomfort, he was very, very comfortable. When the light fill his body, Wang Lin calmed down.


      The origin energy inside his body began to rotate faster. Every time it completed a cycle, a trace sliver of light would enter it. Eventually, Wang Lin’s origin energy contained a trace of heat!


      As the origin energy changed, Wang Lin’s origin soul began to slowly change. His origin soul was originally an ancient thunder dragon, but now a large amount of red mist had appeared above it.
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      Three hours later under the stone tablet, three rays of light came from the horizon. They were followed by a series of thunderous sonic booms. These three rays of light descend from the sky with the pressure of a 10,000-man army.


      They landed directly next to the seven people waiting beneath the stone tablet. Following the thunderous roar, their landing created a gust of wind that blew everyone but the man named Guo back several feet. Their faces were all extremely pale and filled with fear.


      After the gust passed, three figures were revealed.


      All three of them were white-haired old men, and a powerful sword energy could be felt from underneath each of their black robes. Each one of them had a treasure sword that gave off waves of sword pressure on their backs.


      Among the three, only one person was at the late stage of Soul Formation; the other two were at the early stage of Soul Transformation.


      Once the man named Guo saw the three of them, his heart trembled. He immediately bowed and respectfully said, “Sixth generation disciple Guo Xingyi greets Uncle-Master.” The person he bowed to was the only Soul Formation cultivator among the three. Guo Xingyi’s expression was extremely respectful.


      The Soul Formation old man smiled, nodded, and said, “Guo Xingyi, come and greet the two Sword Pavilion elders!” He moved to the side and gave Guo Xingyi a look.


      Guo Xingyi quickly kneeled down on one knee and said, with even more respect than before, “Disciple greets elders!”


      One of the two early stage Soul Transformation old men was short and the other one was tall. The tall one said, “Stand up and speak. Was the Brilliant Golden Fruit found by you?”


      Guo Xingyi quickly got up, then he pointed at the woman, Qian Qin, who still hadn’t said a word and simply looked at him with a cold gaze. “This woman is junior’s good friend. The Brilliant Golden Fruits were found by her sect, but there were demonic beasts guarding them, and they couldn’t obtain them with their power. Junior just happened to pass by and agreed to go with them.”


      The two Soul Transformation elders looked at each. The short one asked, “Little girl, how many Brilliant Golden Fruits did you see?”


      Qian Qin originally wasn’t willing to speak, but under the old man’s lightning-like gaze, she couldn’t help but softly say, “There are about 100 fruits.”


      “One hundred!” The short old man’s eyes suddenly lit up and he said, “The demonic beasts guarding 100 Brilliant Golden Fruits must be extremely powerful. For your sect to find it, they aren’t simple!”


      Qian Qin didn’t speak, but the white-robed man beside her said, with indignation, “My sect expended a lot of effort and sacrificed several elders to find the Brilliant Golden Fruits. Your Da Lou Sword Sect…”


      Qian Qin frowned and shouted, “Shut up!”


      The man’s face was filled with anger. He took a deep breath, turned his head, and no longer spoke.


      Guo Xingyi hesitated for a bit before respectfully saying, “Lord Elder, Qian Qin is junior’s good friend. After obtaining the Brilliant Golden Fruits, would it be possible to give her one?”


      The tall old man laughed and said, “If we can find them, then we’ll give her one! Lead the way!”


      Qian Qin let out a sigh and held some complex feelings in her heart. She had no choice but to lead the way, or else it would affect her sect. With how tyrannical the Da Luo Sword Sect was, anyone that dared to go against them would be wiped out.


      Not to mention the fact that just these two elders here gave off an aura that was several times more powerful than the head elder of her sect. Compared to the Da Lou Sword Sect, her sect was like a firefly; they stood no chance of resisting…


      “Guo Xingyin, to abuse my trust…” Qian Qin felt bitter in her heart. She gave Guo Xingyi a vicious look before clenching her jaw and walking into the Earth Northern Demonic Lands.


      The white-robed man that belonged to the same sect as her followed with a gloomy expression.


      The people of the Da Luo Sword Sect walked into the thin mist and disappeared.


      Wang Lin was making his way through the Earth Northern Demonic Land. He had his hands behind his back and his feet were three inches off the ground as he flew through the area. He was still comprehending the various changes in the Celestial Slaughter Art and how to change life force into a life force seal.


      The surrounding mountain range was completely silent without any sign of life. As he was flying, a ghostly light flashed a bit before him, then a figure suddenly shot out of hiding and charged at Wang Lin.


      The figure’s speed was too fast, and in the blink of an eye, it arrived before him. It was surrounded by a layer of black fog and a bloody smell rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t stop; his expression didn’t even change. At the moment the black figure closed in, he rubbed his right hand’s fingers and pointed at it.


      He directly stabbed his finger into the black fog.


      A ray of grey gas came out from Wang Lin’s fingertip. However, this grey gas was extremely weak, so right after it appeared, a majority of it disappeared.


      Not much grey gas had entered the black figure.


      A sizzling sound suddenly came out from the black fog; it was as if snow was melting. The black fog boiled until it finally dissipated, revealing a fist-sized beast.


      This small beast didn’t have any limbs, only a big mouth. There were no teeth, but a sour smell came from within its mouth. The spit of this beast was clearly very powerful.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s finger directly stabbed into the small creature’s body.


      He moved his finger around, causing the small beast’s body to shatter into pieces and disappear.


      Wang Lin withdrew his finger and continued to move. As he withdrew his finger, strands of grey gas came from the shattered remains of the small beast and circled around his finger.


      “The Celestial Slaughter Art harvests life force during slaughter. I just don’t know if what I have between my fingers is life force…” Wang Lin lowered his head to look at the grey gas around his finger. After pondering for a bit, he continued flying.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin moved very quickly but didn’t go too deep into the area. He had his divine sense spread out and locked onto the people of the Da Luo Sword Sect.


      Their every move was clearly seen by Wang Lin’s divine sense; they could hide nothing.


      Wang Lin wanted to see what exactly this Brilliant Golden Fruit was. He also wanted to use the people of the Da Luo Sword Sect, especially those two Soul Transformation old men, as practice for his Celestial Slaughter Art.


      Even now Wang Lin didn’t have any good will toward the Da Luo Sword Sect!


      Right now, as Wang Lin flew through the mountain range, the grey gas around his fingers was several times thicker than before. The strands of grey gas were like strings that quickly circled Wang Lin’s fingers.


      There was no lack of demonic beasts here in the Earth Northern Demonic Land; however, none of them were a threat to Wang Lin. If it wasn’t for his desire to see what that Brilliant Golden Fruit was, Wang Lin would have already gone deeper into the area to practice the Celestial Slaughter Art with the powerful creatures.


      On this day, Wang Lin withdrew his finger from the head of a bull that had the power of a Soul Formation cultivator. At the moment he withdrew his finger, a thick stand of grey gas came out from the bull’s forehead and circled his finger.


      The bull’s body trembled and its gaze slowly faded until it fell down and remained motionless.


      Just at this moment, a ray of black lightning came from the distance. Along with a fierce roar, the mosquito’s ferocious body appeared next to Wang Lin. Its large mouth stabbed into the bull’s head, and with one suck, it sucked all the blood, flesh, essence, and the core of the bull.


      Only the bull’s skeleton was left on the ground.


      After the mosquito beast finished sucking, a white light appeared around it. After flashing a few times, the white light disappeared, causing the terrifying hair on the mosquito beast to look even more fierce. The mosquito beast was very happy and began to fly in circles before Wang Lin.


      Along the way, every time Wang Lin killed a Soul Formation or above beast, he would call out the mosquito beast so it could absorb the beast’s essence and core in order to stimulate the mosquito’s growth.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that the thunder toad wasn’t suited for this method of growth, he would have release the thunder toad as well.


      The mosquito was, after all, a beast from the stars. Although it appeared on planet Suzaku for some reason back then, its ferocity was not something a beast from a cultivation planet could match.


      This beast lived to devour; it could devour any kind of beast in the world, and the more it devours, the stronger it becomes.


      After it started following Wang Lin, it had devoured countless pills, heavenly treasures, cores, and the like. Although its strength was still at the Nascent Soul stage, even some Soul Formation beasts would be affected by its ferocity.


      Wang Lin’s body moved forward and floated in the air. Then the mosquito let out a roar and moved. It moved like lightning and appeared below Wang Lin’s feet, then it brought Wang Lin deep into the mountain range.


      As it flew, Wang Lin noticed something. The mosquito beast also noticed it and immediately stopped. It remained motionless as it waited for Wang Lin’s order.


      Wang Lin looked toward the south, revealed a smile, and muttered to himself, “Did they find the Brilliant Golden Fruit…”


      With a thought, the mosquito moved toward the south without a sound; it was like a ghost a night.


      However, its eyes were filled with bloodlust and lit up like a ghostly flame.


      Wang Lin paid attention to the changes happening to the mosquito beast in these past few days. The mosquito beast seemed to be at a critical stage and was about to make a breakthrough.


      Every time the mosquito devoured the essence and core of a beast, there would be flashes of white light around it, just like when it devoured those white lines from the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      Looking at the ghostly light in the mosquito’s eyes, an image suddenly appeared inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      On a certain large planet, there were countless mosquito beasts that covered the entire sky. Their gazes were all bright like ghostly flames…
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      Five stars quickly appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. This was one of the rare few times the ancient god stars had appeared without his control, and they began to rotate rapidly.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed slightly. It was as if some strange force had awakened inside him. Under the impact of this force, the memories of Tu Si flashed through his mind.


      Ling Er’s eyes didn’t blink as she looked at Wang Lin. The moment the ancient god stars appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, confusion filled her eyes. It was like a cloud had quickly passed, and her eyes shined. Her body trembled as if a hidden memory in her body had been released.


      She was in a trance. The event that only occurred in the dream had appeared before her. She was kneeling on one knee on the altar and countless people were chanting around the altar.


      Kneeling on the altar, she held the treasured bottle gesture as she looked up at the sky and released a soft but strange sound!


      “Se!”


      The clouds churned and roared like an angry wave. The clouds split apart to reveal the blue sky and a huge figure!


      There were only five stars between the eyebrows of this figure, but he gave off a powerful pressure and an aura unique to the royal bloodline.


      He had an extremely indifferent expression, as if he cared about nothing in the world. His cold gaze fell in Ling Er’s eyes.


      This ancient god was Wang Lin!


      In the dream, Ling Er’s face was filled with reverence. The moment Wang Lin appeared, she softly said, “The ancient Moon Clan’s servent Mu Ling prays to the ancient god to descend and grant us the power to battle the Tower Clan!”


      At the same time, the countless men and women all revealed the same reverence. They all began to chant, creating a storm that swept the area.


      A bright moon mark appeared between their eyebrows and became brighter and brighter.


      “The ancient Moon Clan has prepared enough origin energy for the ancient god. Please accept it.” In the illusion, the treasured bottle in Ling Er’s hand floated up. At this moment, all the people around the altar began to chant, and the moon marks between their eyebrows shined. Then an unimaginable amount of origin energy condensed between their eyebrows and shot toward the altar.


      Strands of origin energy moved like dragons toward the altar and gathered toward the bottle formed by Ling Er’s hand.


      As more and more origin energy gathered between Ling Er’s hands, the treasured bottle became corporeal. As she raised her hands, the bottle flew into the air and turned into a fist-sized cyclone that flew toward the ancient god that looked like Wang Lin.


      This cyclone wasn’t fast at first, but as it flew, it sped up, and a powerful suction force came from within. It landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and disappeared.


      The ancient god that looked like Wang Lin raised his right finger and pointed down. A powerful surge of ancient god power rushed into Ling Er on the altar. Then this power transformed inside her body and split off into thousands of parts into the bodies of everyone around the altar.


      At this moment, Ling Er felt dizzy, then she fell down and passed out.


      The illusion disappeared. The sky was still the sky of planet Water Spirit and the peak was still shrouded within the clouds. The sound of the waves could sometimes be heard.


      Nothing had changed. The only thing that had changed was that Ling Er had passed out like she did in the illusion.


      Wang Lin stood not far away and confusion filled his eyes.


      “God slave…” Wang Lin looked at the sky in the distance and silently pondered. In truth, when Wang Lin saw Ling Er make that treasured bottle hand sign, it was as if something had awakened from the inheritance Wang Lin obtained from Tu Si. It was like a memory that wasn’t supposed to exist had opened up before Wang Lin.


      During ancient times, aside from destroying a planet to obtain origin energy, the ancient gods came up with another method. They obtained it from the people, and thus the existence of god slaves came to be.


      “There is a reincarnation cycle in this world. Every god slave was personally branded by an ancient god. Based on the power of the ancient gods, the amount of power each god slave received would be different!


      “However, the brand on Ling Er was simply too strong. Even after countless years of reincarnation, the brand still exists in her soul… If not for the brand, she wouldn’t have remembered the past from countless years ago…”


      Wang Lin touched the spot between his eyebrows. Ling Er wasn’t the only one who saw that illusion, Wang Lin did as well. This was especially true when the vortex of origin energy offered by all those people entered the ancient god. Wang Lin felt heat from between his eyebrows, as if a power had gone inside.


      However, this power was very weak. It was only one strand, but it was extremely tough. After entering his body, it became part of his ancient god power.


      An extra mark appeared between Ling Er’s eyebrows. This mark flickered and seemed to be vaguely connected to Wang Lin’s heartbeat.


      It could even be said that every time Wang Lin’s heart beat once, the mark would flicker.


      If one day Wang Lin’s heart stopped beating, the mark would collapse and take her life with it.


      “If the soul collapses, then everything will be destroyed and there will be no chance for reincarnation. If an ancient god dies, the god slaves will follow! There is only one explanation for Ling Er being able to continue existing in the reincarnation cycle!” While Wang Lin pondered, his eyes shined.


      “The ancient god that made the brand didn’t die!


      “I just accidently stepped in and replaced the original owner of this god slave. My mark now has replaced the previous mark, and there is also only one explanation for this! Although the previous ancient god is not dead, he has lost all his power and is weaker than me.” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      At this moment, he understood why he felt some goodwill toward Ling Er. At first he thought it was because she had the water spirit root, which made him reminisce about the past and felt regrettable about what happened.


      However, Wang Lin understood that this wasn’t the case. It was because she had a trace of the god slave brand from countless reincarnations ago.


      “I thought I had understood everything about ancient god Tu Si, but it seems some memories are still sealed… This is probably because I was still missing a memory crystal when I obtained the inheritance of knowledge…. If I can obtain that last crystal, the inheritance of knowledge will be truly complete.”


      Time quickly passed, and unknowningly, the sun set. As the light disappeared and the earth was shrouded in darkness once more, Wang Lin slowly became immersed in that strange state once more.


      In this state, he was completely at peace and had thrown away all his worries. The only things in his mind were the sunrise and sunset.


      There was always something echoing before him, but Wang Lin couldn’t touch it. He didn’t even know what state he was in or what he was searching for.


      However, after more than 1,000 years of cultivation, his spiritual sense was very strong. He had a vague feeling this current state was a very rare opportunity.


      If he could grasp it and comprehend it, it would benefit him greatly.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that he was currently at the border of one of the three great realms from ancient times, the Shi Realm!


      The Shi Realm wasn’t as powerful as the Ji Realm or as mysterious as the Dao Realm, but since the beginning, it was ranked number one in the cultivation world!


      No one knew where the Shi Realm came from or how to enter it. Throughout the history of cultivation, even in ancient times, the amount of people that entered the Shi Realm was very low. Although not as low as the Ji Realm, still not many.


      However, what was strange was that even those who entered the Shi Realm didn’t know how they entered it. Also, they only remained in the Shi Realm for a very short period of time before it disappeared.


      Rumors around the world say that the Ji, Dao, and Shi Realms are a change in spiritual energy. Once you enter the realm, you will forever stay there. Many support this theory, but aside from a few records of the Ji Realm, many didn’t know if this was true. Almost all of them were confused as well.


      They only knew that the three great realms were split into spiritual energy and divine sense.


      For example, the Ji Realm originally manifested in Wang Lin as his spiritual power before it converted to this divine sense.


      At the same time, the cultivators that studied the three realms for countless years believed that the Dao and Shi Realms were split between spiritual energy and divine sense.


      Ji Spiritual Energy, Ji Divine Sense!


      Dao Spiritual Energy, Dao Divine Sense!


      Shi Spiritual Energy, Shi Divine Sense!


      In comparison, the spiritual energy realm was much easier to obtain, and the divine sense realm was simply too ethereal. In ancient times, those that were able to enter the Shi Realm mostly did it through spiritual energy. At that moment, the spiritual energy inside their body would undergo a huge change. However, the amount of time the Shi Realm lasted was simply too short, so the benefits weren’t too great.


      All of this changed when the record of the Shi Realm was left behind by a cultivator named Liu Wen!
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      Wang Lin was floating ten thousand feet above the tower. With eyes bright as torches, he raised his right hand and all the black fog began rushing toward him. It looked like the black fog was being pushed from its outer rim toward Wang Lin.


      The sky and clouds changed color!


      Roaring thunder echoed from within the clouds. These thunderous roars spread out and echoed across all of Ling Yue.


      In almost the blink of an eye, all of the black fog within 5,000 kilometers gathered in his hand in the form of a ball the size of a baby’s head, and it had lightning running through it.


      The ball was filled with fog and flashes of the restrictions. There was also a powerful pressure coming out of it as it flickered.


      Wang Lin squeezed his hand and the flashing restriction inside suddenly collapsed and turned into countless strands of black gas which started to circle around him. Finally, the strands of black gas intertwined before him to form a golden-purple flag. The flag waved without any wind and created bursts of flapping sounds.


      At this moment, the surrounding 5,000 kilometer area was clear, but there were still some roars coming from the void, and flashes of black shadows could be seen.


      “Primary souls, return!” Wang Lin opened his mouth and the primary souls rushed back into it and then to the soul flag inside his origin soul.


      “While I’m cultivating the Celestial Slaughter Art, I might as well refine the soul flag too. Then my chance of survival on planet Tian Yun will increase!


      “Also, Master wants me to go to the Eastern Demon Sea in three months. Now I only have one and half months left. Should I go or not…” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread across Ling Yun before his body turned into smoke and disappeared.


      Ling Yue, Five Spirit Mountain.


      The number one cultivator in Ling Yue, the old man who was half a step into the Ascendant stage, was old man Tian Tai of Five Spirit Mountain. He was currently sitting at the top of Five Spirit Mountain, absorbing the power of the moon, and cultivating.


      Old man Tian Tai opened his eyes. They were calm as he looked at the void and slowly said, “Old man Tian Tai greets Lord Messenger.”


      A ray of purple light appeared in the void as Wang Lin appeared. He clasped his hands at old man Tian Tai and said, “Sorry to bother you.”


      Old man Tian Tai took a deep breath and shook his head. “It was I who was rude. If I didn’t break the rule and enter the area last time and surprised that unyielding beast, I believe Lord Messenger would have had an easier time taming it.”


      “No problem.” Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked at old man Tian Tai. This old man had already reached dao-seeking part of the path to the Ascendant stage. This was a very important stage for any late stage Soul Transformation cultivator; it was a matter of life and death.


      One can be seeking dao in the morning and be dead by night…


      The old man slightly closed his eyes and said, with a deep voice, “Since Lord Messenger isn’t here about me entering the area, then what is Lord Messenger looking for an old man who is half a step into the grave for?”


      Wang Lin looked at the distance and slowly said, “Does this planet have any demonic beast gathering grounds?”


      Old man Tian Tai’s eyes became serious and he began to ponder. Shortly after, he waved his hand and a jade suddenly appeared. He said, “Lord Messenger, there are three demonic beast gathering grounds on the planet, and they are recorded here.”


      After accepting the jade, Wang Lin swept it with his divine sense. He nodded toward the old man before disappearing without a trace.


      Old man Tian Tai looked at where Wang Lin disappeared before slowly closing his eyes and muttering to himself, “This child is filled with brewing killing intent; his trip this time is to kill. I hope that no one offends him along the way.”


      “At the northern end of planet Earth, there are dense mountains that cover millions of kilometers. That place is a gathering ground for demonic beasts; there are even desolate beasts as powerful as Ascendant cultivators there. That place is also where all the disciples on the planet test themselves! However, the 300,000 kilometer area at the center is considered a forbidden area and one shouldn’t casually enter it.”


      Wang Lin put the jade away, then he locked on to the direction he wanted to go, waved his right hand in the air, and a silver light suddenly appeared before him. Wang Lin began taking steps inside the silver light. One step, two steps, three steps…. As if he were walking up a flight of stairs, he took 10 steps in a row!


      Ten steps was what he could currently withstand to teleport at once.


      After ten steps, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his body flickered. At this moment, his body began to flash violently.


      Finally, there was a thunderous roar, and once the sound disappeared, there was no one there anymore.


      A large amount of silver light suddenly appeared in the clear sky in the northern part of the planet. The clear, blue sky began to change as ripples silently appeared and began to spread.


      After a few breaths of time, there was a bright flash of silver light at the center of the ripples. The brightness of the silver light could match the sun; it was as if there were two suns, one golden and one silver.


      Wang Lin’s figure stepped out from the silver light.


      His face was a bit pale, and his breathing was a bit heavy. Only after he took out a pill and ate it did he slowly start to feel better.


      After he appeared, the silver light slowly disappeared and the change in the sky slowly returned to normal.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. He turned into a ray of light and charged toward the dense mountain range ahead of him.


      The ground before him was no longer an earthy yellow; it now had a layer of blue, ghostly light above it. There was a giant stone tablet that someone had placed into the ground with a powerful spell. There were several large, red words filled with killing intent carved onto the tablet.


      “Earth Northern Demonic Lands!”


      These four large words gave off a powerful aura that seemed to come at you like a tidal wave. The aura caused the surroundings to have a constant gust of wind that whistled on endlessly.


      As Wang Lin stood under the giant tablet, he raised his head and silently looked at it for a long time.


      There was a thin layer of mist behind the tablet, but it didn’t conceal anything. If one looked carefully or spread out their divine sense, they would clearly see what was there.


      There was an endless stretch of mountain ranges behind the tablet. There were no roads, the ground was covered in leaves, and the air was filled with a rotting smell.


      Aside from this, the area was completely silent and without a sign of life.


      Even though it was daytime, there was a very cold aura coming out from the ground and spreading across the area.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at it for a while. After pondering a bit, he raised his foot and stepped toward the mountain range.


      “The Celestial Slaughter Art must be experienced during slaughter. Today I’ll use this place to begin my cultivation of the Celestial Slaughter Art!”


      Just at this moment, several rays of sword energy appeared in the horizon. These sword energies were of all different bright colors and were emitting powerful energy. It was clear that none of these people had weak cultivation.


      “Senior apprentice brother, we are here!” Before the sword energy closed in, a voice came from one of them.


      Wang Lin’s stride didn’t even slightly pause because of the appearance of these people. He continued to step into the mountain range and his figure disappeared into the thin layer of mist.


      Shortly after his figure disappeared, several rays of sword energy landed before the tablet, revealing five people.


      Among the five, three were male and two were female. Their clothes were clearly divided into two different styles, and all five of them were dressed well, were good-looking, and had powerful auras.


      Of the two females, one of them was wearing a red dress and had a beauty mark above her mouth. She softly said, “Senior apprentice brother, I think I just saw someone enter this area!”


      This girl didn’t look every old, but her cultivation level was at the late stage of Core Formation.


      Among the three males, there was one who was very good looking and middle-aged. He was wearing a green and white robe, his hair was tied up with simple, black belt, and he had an ordinary sword on his back.


      After he heard the girl, he faintly smiled and said, “This is not a forbidden place, and a lot of different people from different sects come here to train, so there is nothing strange about seeing other people here. Once Uncle-Master and them arrive, we will go inside together. At that time, all the cultivators we meet will avoid us, so you don’t have to worry about it.”


      Another one of the males among the three, who looked like he was 20 or so years old and was wearing a blue robe, smiled and said, “That’s right. Brother Guo belongs to the Da Lou Sword Sect, which is one of the top two sects on planet Tian Yun. Even if he meets disciples of the Heavenly Fate Sect, if they are too weak, they will still avoid him. There is no need to talk about the small sects on planet Earth.”


      As for the remaining male and female, they were both silent; they didn’t say a word. The woman even showed a hint of hatred when she looked at the three, especially toward the man named Guo, and her hatred wasn’t hidden at all.


      In terms of appearance, this woman was considered the prettier of the two. She was wearing a white, cotton dress, on her waist she used a light blue silk ribbon to tie an elegant bow, and there was a rose hairpin on her silky, ink-black hair. Her skin was as smooth and flawless as jade without any need for makeup, and if it wasn’t for the hatred on her face, she would be even more beautiful.


      The man named Guo faintly smiled. He didn’t seem to care about the woman at all and softly said, “Lady Qian Qin, you can relax. I promise to leave one Brilliant Golden Fruit for you, enough for you to bring back to your sect!”


      The woman named Qian Qin’s face was filled with killing intent as she stared at the man named Guo and coldly said, “Even with how famous the Da Luo Sword Sect is, I can’t believe you would use such despicable methods. I’m truly blind to have believed in you!”


      The man named Guo shook his head and said, “If one has the luck, anyone can obtain these heavenly treasures. The Brilliant Golden Fruit is of great use to my uncle-master. Since you asked me for help, then I must report it to my sect.”


      Wang Lin’s figure moved inside this mountain range like lightning and his eyes became cold.


      “Da Lou Sword Sect… interesting. This will be a good chance to try to find some information on senior Zhou Yi’s location. I just don’t know what that Brilliant Golden Fruit is…”
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      The palace doors opened from the inside. Wang Lin smiled as he looked at the timid Ling Er and laughed. “What’s the matter for you to come here so early?”


      After she saw Wang Lin come out, she let out a sigh of relief, then she patted her chest and quickly said, “Senior, the sunrise on planet Water Spirit is very beautiful. Ling Er wants to ask if Senior would like to see it.” As she spoke, her little face became red. Although Wang Lin was a senior, from her view, he didn’t look much older than her. Such an obvious invitation caused her heart to beat even faster.


      After Wang Lin heard these words, the smile disappeared and he frowned.


      Ling Er was observing Wang Lin’s expression, and when she saw Wang Lin frown, her heart fell into a pit. She just stood there, biting her lips and not knowing what to say.


      “Lady Ling Er, I still have to cultivate. If you are afraid, I’ll have Ta Shan go with you.” Wang Lin’s eyes fell on Ta Shan and he calmly ordered, “Ta Shan, escort Lady Ling Er and keep her safe.”


      After he finished speaking, he no longer looked at Ling Er and walked back toward the palace.


      He wryly smiled in his heart. How could he not understand Ling Er’s meaning? Although it might be an exaggeration to call him an old monster, since he had only cultivated for a bit more than 1,000 years, calling him that was still fitting given his cultivation level.


      Moreover, his actual age was more than 1,000 years old, which was far older than Ling Er. The only reason he was nice to her aside from her having a water spirit root was a senior being kind to a junior. There was no other meaning.


      “Ling Er didn’t have any other meaning. I just want to see sunrise with Senior. Can’t Senior even agree to such a small request?” Ling Er’s eyes were crystal clear. She didn’t know why herself, but the moment she woke up, she wanted to find Wang Lin. She wanted to find the answer to her dream. She had a feeling she would get her answer from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had his back toward Ling Er and he didn’t stop walking. He waved his sleeves and the door to the palace slowly closed.


      “Senior, Ling Er wants to know about that giant that appeared last night. He… What is he…” Ling Er was about to step forth.


      Ta Shan’s eyes lit up and he took a step forward. A ripple spread out and landed on Ling Er, pushing her back few dozen feet.


      Ling Er’s cultivation level was not high, so as she retreated, her face turned pale. The spiritual energy in her body became unstable, and combined with her extreme anxiety and restless night, the spiritual energy inside her body went into complete chaos. Blood rushed up her throat and she coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He frowned as his body disappeared from inside the palace and he appeared next to her. He gently patted her back and sent origin energy into her body. Just a single cycle caused her spiritual energy to stabilize and her light injury was gone.


      “You girl… Let’s go. This old man will accompany you to see the sunrise.” Wang Lin was helpless. Although he had some good will toward her, it wasn’t enough to affect his decision. The reason he went was because he saw that she really had some questions to ask him.


      “Senior, you agree to Ling Er’s request?” Although Ling Er’s face was still pale, joy filled her big eyes. Her eyes shined and were extremely adorable.


      “Only this once.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had only watched the sunrise and sunset with Li Muwan during her last years. It had become an eternal memory for Wang Lin. Since then, he hadn’t watched it with anyone else.


      If there was anyone else, it was back in the Soul Refining Sect, where he and Liu Mei were separated by a wall yet they both watched the sunset.


      Ling Er revealed a bright smile as she nodded and rang the bells on her wrist. A white dot came from the distance. It was a white crane that flew over and hovered over Ling Er.


      Ling Er jumped onto the crane’s back. As for Wang Lin, how could he sit with a little girl on the back of a crane? He simply took a step and walked into the air.


      While Ling Er was smiling, she patted the crane’s head and said, “Senior, follow Ling Er.” With that, the crane flew into the sky in a beautiful arc.


      Wang Lin followed with a bitter smile and disappeared over the horizon.


      Along the way, Ling Er was very happy and constantly laughed as the crane flew. The bells on her wrist continued to ring and fused with her laughter to form an almost a heavenly sound. It was very comfortable for Wang Lin to listen to.


      Looking at Ling Er on the back of the crane, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He could see that she was truly happy. Aside from his childhood, he rarely had moments where he was as happy as this girl.


      It didn’t take long for the crane to arrive at the very tall peak that pierced into the heavens. There were clouds surrounding the peak. A sliver of red from the rising sun touched the peak, making it a spectacularly beautiful scene.


      The peak was hidden among the clouds and was filled with lush greenery. At a glance, it looked very natural.


      There was a fluctuating darkness just behind the peak. That was the endless ocean of this planet.


      The crane let out a cry as it went through the clouds and headed toward the peak. It didn’t take long for it to arrive at the peak and land.


      Ling Er jumped off and floated down like a butterfly. As the bells on her wrist rang, she landed on top of a blue rock.


      “Senior, come quickly.” As the mountain wind blew, it blew her hair and made it cover a small part of her face.


      As a result, this caused her to display her amazing beauty. That flowing black hair and her perfect face all landed in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      The inner allure Ling Er had as a girl with a water spirit root had inadvertently revealed itself when the mountain winds blew by.


      This by itself didn’t mean much. However, the sun was rising from the east and the darkness was slowly fading. The vaste orange light appeared in the world like countless swords piercing through the darkness. The darkness gradually dissipated.


      The sun rose behind Ling Er’s exquisite face….


      The gentle light set the mood and the rising sun became the background. The scene of Ling Er’s smile while her hair covered part of her cheek will forever remain in Wang Lin’s mind.


      Admiration filled Wang Lin’s eyes as he took a step and landed on a rock. He silently looked at the sunrise, though his heart was in an extremely strange state.


      Peace.


      Ling Er didn’t speak but moved her hair behind her ear. She looked at Wang Lin, who was looking at the sunrise, and revealed a smile.


      It wasn’t until the sun had fully risen that Ling Er let out a sigh and softly said, “Before Big Sister Xue came to this planet, I would often come here by myself to watch the sunrise and sunset…”


      As he looked at the sunrise, Wang Lin slowly said, “It’s very beautiful.” At that moment, he became accidentally immersed in a very strange state. Although it was short, it was unforgettable.


      In that strange state, he vaguely saw something, but after carefully thinking about it, it was as if he saw nothing. This was a very strange feeling, and it was the first time Wang Lin had encountered it.


      The sound of the sea came from the distance and completely fused with the tranquility in the area. There was no discomfort to the ears at all when listening to this sound.


      After a long time, Ling Er softly said, “Senior, Ling Er wants to know what that giant that appeared last night was…”


      Wang Lin looked into the distance. The sun had already risen, and after pondering a bit, he slowly said, “It is only the treasure spirit of one of my treasures.”


      Ling Er bit her lower lip as she looked at Wang Lin. She shook her head. “Senior doesn’t need to try to fool Ling Er. I know that it wasn’t a treasure spirit but an extinct existence from a long time ago. They used to be the strongest existence among the stars.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed slightly and he calmly said, “Why do you say so?”


      Ling Er lowered her head and pondered for a long time. After a long time, she clenched her teeth as if she had made up her mind. There was a strange feeling mixed within as she looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Junior has always had a dream in her mind since childhood, and I would often lose myself within it…. In the dream, I’ve seen… the giant that appeared last night! Although it was not the same one, they both had stars between their eyebrows!”


      Ling Er had never told anyone else about this. She subconsciously didn’t want to tell anyone. However, when facing Wang Lin, she had a strange feeling and told him her greatest secret.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but he was shocked in his heart. He gradually frowned as he stared at Ling Er. He didn’t completely believe what she said.


      He had obtained the inheritance of knowledge from Tu Si, and there was nothing in Tu Si’s memories about interactions with mortals. There was nothing that could explain what she said.


      “Dreaming of an ancient god is too absurd.” Wang Lin no longer looked at Ling Er and continued to look into the distance. After a long time, he flatly said, “The sunrise has passed and I have answered your question. You can leave. I’m going to stay here to comprehend a bit, and I don’t want to be disturbed.”


      Ling Er’s expression instantly became pale and she took a few step back and stared at Wang Lin. She knew that he didn’t believe her words.


      After pondering a bit, Ling Er revealed a decisive gaze. She was not as weak as she looked on the outside. Once she made a decision, she wouldn’t easily back down.


      Without hesitation, Ling Er knelt down on the ground on one knee and her hands formed the shape of a treasure bottle. She raised her head, revealing her slender neck, and made the gesture she had made thousands of times in her dreams!


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly narrowed, and it was like bolt of thunder had exploded in his mind.
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      The symbol above the array slowly disappeared. Wang Lin walked out of the array and calmly looked around before his gaze landed on Xu Yunshan.


      Xu Yunshan’s eyes narrowed before he let out a laugh and asked, “Are you Wang Lin, the All-Seer’s disciple?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he clasped his hands. “I am. Sir is?”


      Xu Yunshan smiled and said, “I’m the junior sect master of the Xuan Yuan Sect of Earth planet. I’m here to do my duty as a host. Brother Wang, please don’t refuse.”


      “Then I’ll bother brother Xu!” Wang Lin faintly smiled. This Xu Yunshan’s cultivation level was the same as his, mid stage of Soul Transformation. He left the Heavenly Fate Sect because he wanted a quiet place to cultivate. There was too much competition and fighting at the Heavenly Fate Sect, so it was not suited for cultivation.


      He had just arrived on the planet and couldn’t simply refuse his host’s hospitality.


      Xu Yunshan laughed and talked the entire way. After telling Wang Lin about the situation on the planet, he arranged a very beautiful and peaceful place for Wang Lin to stay.


      After setting their meeting time tomorrow, Xu Yunshan left.


      The environment here was very graceful and quiet. Wang Lin went inside the room, opened the window, and looked outside. Delicate flowers covered the area and were all competing with each other to bloom.


      Wang Lin opened the door and slowly walked through this flower garden.


      “The most important thing right now is to raise my cultivation level. Although I have been away from planet Suzaku for a few years now, Tuo Sen is still like a sword hanging above my head. He can leave the Land of Ancient God at any time, and when he does, he will definitely come for me.” Wang Lin frowned. The matter with Tuo Sen was like having a fishbone stuck in his throat. It was like an invisible whip that forced him to continue cultivating so that he could continue to survive.


      While looking at the beautiful flowers in the garden, Wang Lin began to ponder.


      “Celestial Slaughter Art… I was able to study it for a bit on the way here. It is indeed an exquisite art. To use life force seals to protect my body can indeed create a powerful defense.


      “The heaven defying bead is still missing the metal element for it to be complete. The matter of getting metal element is another thing I need to resolve as soon as possible. Situ Nan thinks that the heaven defying bead will only recognize an owner after the five elements are complete. At that moment, will it finally be able to show its real power? However, he doesn’t know what kind of power the heaven defying bead has for the Cultivation Alliance to fight over it.


      “I wonder how things are going on planet Suzaku…” Wang Lin raised his head to look into the void. His gaze seemed to travel an unfathomable distance and landed on the far away planet Suzaku.


      After staying at the Xuan Yuan Sect for two days, Xu Yunshan guided Wang Lin to the rank 5 cultivation country of Ling Yue.


      In these two days, Xu Yunshan was a good talker. After making an effort to get to know Wang Lin, they got along well.


      The country of Ling Yue already knew that a core disciple of the Purple Division was being sent as the messenger. The entire country put this as top priority and had everything prepared to greet the messenger.


      At the border of Ling Yue, Xu Yunshan faintly smiled and said, “Brother Wang, this is the rank 5 cultivation country of Ling Yue. This country isn’t very big; it only has four sects. But this country produces a lot of spirit items and is very famous on this planet.”


      Wang Lin nodded. The two of them moved very fast as they passed the border and quickly entered the country of Ling Yue.


      At the center of Ling Yue, there was a heaven-ascending tower. This was where all the messengers lived.


      There were more than 100 cultivators standing outside the tower, waiting for the arrival of the messenger.


      Not long after, two rays of light came from the horizon, breaking the sound barrier. At this moment, the people at the foot of the tower all raised their heads.


      When the two rays of light closed in, the cultivators at the foot of the tower respectfully said, “The cultivators of Ling Yue greet the Heavenly Fate Sect’s lord messenger and the Xuan Yuan Sect’s junior sect master!”


      Xu Yuanshan laughed and said, “I’ll say goodbye now. If I have time in the future, we can drink and talk again!” With that, Xu Yunshan flew off into the distance.


      After Xu Yunshan left, Wang Lin was the only one left in the sky.


      He floated in the air and calmly looked at the people below him. Among the more than 100 cultivators here, 10 of them were at the highest cultivation level, the late stage of Soul Transformation. Everyone else’s cultivation levels were a bit low.


      Among these people, one of them caught Wang Lin’s attention. This person had a head of white hair and looked very old. He was the one with the highest cultivation level here; he was basically half a step into the Ascendant stage.


      Wang Lin slowly descended and landed at the base of the tower. He didn’t let those cultivators before him speak before calmly saying, “Although I’m the messenger, I won’t bother you with anything; keep doing what you were doing before. I’m going to go into closed door cultivation, so no one is allowed within 5,000 kilometers of here!”


      The surrounding cultivators were all startled, but all of these cultivators had lived for a long time and were all as sly as foxes. After the initial startle, they all quickly responded and scattered.


      The old man who was half a step into the Ascendant stage carefully looked at Wang Lin before leaving.


      The cultivators beside the old man quickly followed him. In an instant, the base of the tower was devoid of anyone beside Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal as he waved his sleeves and walked into the tower. Once he was inside, he sat down in the lotus position and slapped his bag of holding to take out the restriction flag. With one shake of the flag, countless strands of black gas charged out of the tower and covered the surrounding 5,000 kilometers.


      The surrounding 5,000 kilometer area was suddenly covered in a black fog and gave off a gloomy aura.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin pondered a bit before hitting his forehead with his palm and spitting out a 30-foot-long flag. Although the one-billion-soul soul flag had lost most of its soul fragments, there were still several primary souls left. Wang Lin shook the flag, causing the primary souls to be released into the black fog to increase protection. He released every primary soul except for the Qilin soul fragment, because that wouldn’t be convenient to release


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin took a deep breath, then he waved his hand and a jade appeared!


      This jade was completely grey; it was the one that the grey-robed All-Seer gave him, the Celestial Slaughter Art!


      “Celestial Slaughter Art…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then his divine sense entered the jade.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, one month went by.


      In this past month, none of the sects of Ling Yue could figure out this new messenger. Normally, when a messenger came, they would demand spirit stones and celestial jades. In order to avoid trouble, they would always give them some.


      This had basically become a tradition.


      But now this person who came from planet Tian Yun and was even the disciple of the All-Seer didn’t leave the tower for an entire month. The surrounding area was also covered in a black fog, causing normal people to not dare to take one step into the area.


      There were some Soul Transformation cultivators who wanted to enter to see what was going on, but after going 1,000 feet deep into the fog, they all quickly retreated with ugly expressions.


      The new messenger gradually became more mysterious in the eyes of the cultivators of Ling Yue.


      At this moment, inside the tower, Wang Lin was still sitting in the lotus position. He looked exactly the same as he did one month ago. He spent this entire month of studying the contents of the jade.


      The Celestial Slaughter Art was, in fact, a life force seal, meaning it was not something that could easily be comprehended.


      Wang Lin’s talent was already not very good, and the Celestial Slaughter Art was very complex. He could only slowly think about it and carefully experiment to gradually master it.


      Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t rush this.


      Time continued to pass and another half a month went by. Not only did the cultivators of Ling Yue not lose interest in this messenger, they became even more interested.


      This was because there was a change in the black fog surrounding the tower. In the first month, it was quiet, but in the last half month, there were loud whistling sounds; it was as if there were many flying swords flying back and forth through the area. There were also thunderous roars that could shake the heavens coming out from the black fog.


      This made all of the cultivators of Ling Yue even more curious. Finally, the old man who was half a step into the Ascendant stage stood up and took a trip to the tower.


      Three days later, the old man came back. His expression was very ugly and his eyes were filled with shock. After he came back, all of the sects sent out a message saying that no disciple is allowed within 5,000 kilometers of the tower, or else they would be punished as a traitor.


      As a result, the area 5,000 kilometers around the tower became a forbidden zone in Ling Yue.


      Wang Lin spent the entire month and a half studying the Celestial Slaughter Art. This art depended on slaughter, so the more one killed, more seals would stack on top of each other. Once the seals stack to a certain point, it will become the strongest defense in the world.


      However, this art was very difficult to cultivate.


      After one and half months of time, Wang Lin still couldn’t find the essence to it and finally decided to give up on it for now. Instead, he decided to comprehend the heavens so that he could continue to refine his current spells.


      During that time, he encountered a backlash from the war chariot!


      This was the first backlash after he released the first seal. Wang Lin was already prepared for this, and after battling with the beast for several days, he used a secret spell to suppress it. The spirit beast’s backlash failed.


      The old man from Ling Yue entered the area during that time and personally saw the unyielding spirit beast.


      After suppressing the war chariot, Wang Lin silently cultivated for several days. On this day, he suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes showed signs of enlightenment.


      “The Celestial Slaughter Art should be comprehended amidst slaughter. Trying to comprehend it by just sitting here is a bit lacking. If I really want to cultivate this art, then everything must start with slaughter!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he stood up, took one step, and stepped directly out of the tower.
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      “That brother of mine isn’t good-looking, so you likely don’t know him.” As Situ Nan laughed, his hand reached toward the charming woman’s waist and he forcibly pinched her.


      The woman was not going to stand for this and was about to resist when Situ Nan forcibly pulled her into his chest. He laughed as he flew directly toward planet Tian Yun.


      “Little girl, don’t be in a rush. How many times have I already fed you? You said that you had many sisters in the Pink Palace. Let us go see if that place is as gorgeous as you claim.”


      The woman smiled as she looked at Situ Nan with charming eyes and said, “Senior will definitely be satisfied. Just don’t forget us sisters at the Pink Palace.”


      After Situ Nan heard those words, his heart itched and he couldn’t help but think about the few stunning beauties on planet Feng Luan. If one day he could rule planet Feng Luan, he and his brother, Wang Lin, could be hugging a beauty in each arm. That would be the greatest joy in life.


      “It’s unfortunate that Little Lin is a piece of wood. A waste of my hundreds of years of teaching.”


      Situ Nan was happily playing around for the time being. At this moment in the far away planet Water Spirit, Wang Lin’s right eye emitted a blue glow. He waved his sleeves and then he went back into closed door cultivation.


      The people nearby all scattered and calmness was returned to planet Water Spirit.


      Many people were bound to have a sleepless nights, and many wouldn’t even be able to cultivate. The three Chen brother were like this, Master Hollow Wind was like this, and the girl named Ling Er was also like this.


      She couldn’t forget the thought of the figure that was piercing the heavens even when squatting down. She couldn’t cultivate and merely rolled around in bed, unable to calm down.


      “Why is it that when I saw that giant figure, I felt like I was dreaming of the reincarnation cycle? It was as if at that moment, I felt a sense of respect I never felt before.” Ling Er didn’t understand any of this. It wasn’t t until the day brightened that she managed to fall asleep.


      She didn’t sleep for long, but she felt as if she had experienced an entire life in her dream.


      In her dream, she seemed to change into a different person and wore strange clothes. She was in a familiar yet unfamiliar world. The sky was completely blue and was pretty enough to dazzle people.


      She was standing on a towering alter that pierced into the sky. Below her stood many men and women dressed in strange clothes. They were chanting strange spells that echoed across the world.


      She stretched her arm and was filled with reverence as she looked up at the sky. It was as if she was calling and communicating with the sky.


      After a long time, clouds and wind came and the sky changed. Clouds now covered up the sky, and the people below began to chant even louder. Their faces all revealed excitement and extreme reverence.


      She was kneeling on the alter with one knee and her hands were in a bottle shape before her chest. Her head looked up, revealing her slender, white neck, and after doing this strange gesture, it seemed a voice came out of her mouth.


      Just at this instant, the clouds in the sky violently churned and two rays of powerful light gradually pierce through the clouds and landed directly on the ground.


      The clouds were shrouded by a strange force that gradually spread in all directions. However, at this moment, a huge figure appeared behind the clouds.


      It was an ancient god!


      Only the upper half of its body was revealed, but it seemed to occupy heaven and earth. There were eight stars rapidly rotating between the ancient god’s eyebrows.


      The moment this ancient god appeared, all the people under the altar began to cheer and reveal feverish expressions.


      The dream suddenly ended here.


      Ling Er opened her eyes and stared at the ceiling. This wasn’t the first time she had such a dream, but it would often occur once she had consciousness.


      This was a secret in her heart. She didn’t know why she subconsciously didn’t want to tell anyone about this. Even to this day, her best friend, Sister Zhao Xue, didn’t know about this. Not even her grandfather, Master Yi Chen, knew about this.


      Originally, Ling Er always thought it was merely her own fantasy. Although she had seen it many times, it was always through a filter and she couldn’t see it clearly.


      The first time she saw it clearly was the night after she saw the senior named Wang. Although the shocking event was happening outside, she never awakened from her dream.


      In the dream that night, she finally saw everything.


      Even she found it a bit strange. Why was it that she felt a sense of familiarity the moment she saw Senior Wang Lin? She felt it was very strange.


      Even so, she didn’t care about it too much at the time. After all, in her heart, she still thought it was all just a dream. However, all of this shattered after tonight!


      She saw the majestic figure in the sky. Although the figure was not the same one as in her dream, the stars between its eyebrows and the feeling that pierced her heart were exactly the same!


      She had never thought that the giant in her dream actually existed! This caused her heart to be in a complete mess.


      Early in the morning, a gentle knock came from her door. After finding there was no response for a long time, Zhao Xue, who was outside, was surprised. She didn’t spread out her divine sense but pushed the door open only to find there was no one inside.


      “The sky just brightened; where did that girl go?” Zhao Xue frowned, then she turned around and her graceful figure left.


      Wang Lin sat inside the palace during the night. The blue flash in his eyes gradually calmed down until outsiders couldn’t see anything abnormal.


      “It requires too much origin energy to activate the ancient god’s life-saving spell. It isn’t enough to just rely on the origin energy absorbed through battle…” As Wang Lin pondered, he made a plan.


      After cultivating for a bit, he slapped his bag of holding and a ray of light shot out before landing in his hand. The light gradually dissipated, revealing a gorgeous crown!


      This crown contained a trace of red shadow that revealed extreme pride! Around the red shadow was a golden line circling around it. If one looked closely, they would see that the golden line was the soul of a golden dragon that had shrunken a lot!


      The golden line circled the red shadow as if it was terrified of it and completely moved with the red shadow.


      As Wang Lin stared at the crown, that red shadow from the past gradually appeared in his pupils.


      “Red Butterfly…”


      When Red Butterfly died, she made Wang Lin take a trip to her hometown. There, Wang Lin found a blue rose, and the arrogance it gave off was the same as Red Butterfly’s.


      Then, after Wang Lin obtained the crown, the two fused into one. At first Wang Lin didn’t know what the crown did and only felt as if something was different inside. Only, he didn’t know what the difference was.


      Until the golden dragon in the void used his most powerful spell and it took the shape of a crown. It was only then that Wang Lin understood and took out the real crown.


      The scene afterward was something Wang Lin still couldn’t forget. The red figure that appeared was so similar to Red Butterfly. Even that aloof aura was exactly the same.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Red Butterfly, is that you…”


      Red Butterfly was the first person Wang Lin admired in his life. It was difficult to forget the arrogance of the genius of the country of Xue Yue, someone who even the country of Suzaku broke their own rule for. They accepted her as a disciple and raised the rank of the country of Xue Yue. They even allowed Xue Yue to start a war between two countries that even dragged in mortals like Da Niu!


      After Wang Lin spoke, the red shadow inside the crown trembled. However, it didn’t respond; it slowly disappeared as if it was avoiding him.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and carefully looked at the crown before putting it away. His eyes lit up and he revealed a serious expression.


      “If I can refine and control the next item, I will have more confidence in the trip to the Demon Spirit Land.” Wang Lin took a deep breath and slapped his bag of holding. A female corpse emitting a silver glow appeared before Wang Lin.


      During the big battle between Allheaven and the Alliance, the Alliance took out refined corpse, and this woman was among the three most powerful. After she was injured, Wang Lin managed to steal her.


      The woman wore a silver dress that showed off her beautiful curves. If she was alive, she would been an enchanting woman. However, right now her face was ashen and a terrifying burst of Yin energy came from her body and filled the room.


      There were still two chains on her body. One of them was attached to her humerus and the other to her pelvis. These chains were blackish purple and gave of a powerful stench. If a mortal smelled it, they would immediately die.


      Even a cultivator whose cultivation level wasn’t high enough would immediately be poisoned. If they only took a breath of it, they would just be seriously injured, but if they took too many breaths, they would die.


      “If I can control this refined corpse, I’ll gain another early stage Nirvana Cleanser power!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took the risk to take the corpse back then, and now it was time to harvest the benefits.


      Just as he was observing it, his expression changed. Then he waved his right hand and the corpse was placed back in the bag. The Yin energy and poison inside the room quickly dissipated.


      Shortly after, a hesitant and feminine voice came from outside the palace.


      ”Wang…Senior Wang, it’s Ling Er.”


      It was currently dawn, but the night wind still blew. On planet Water Spirit, the wind was very cold, and although she shouldn’t feel it much thanks to her cultivation, she still felt very cold.


      She shyly looked at the big fellow sitting on the ground before her. She remembered that this big fellow followed behind Wang Lin a few days ago. Now this big fellow was staring at her with those cold eyes, and she was scared.


      She bit her lower lip and softly said, “I… I want to see Senior Wang. You… Can you let me in?”


      Ta Shan didn’t speak and coldly looked at the girl before him. If this girl took one more step forward, he would attack.
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      Planet Tian Yun, a rank 7 cultivation planet under the Cultivation Alliance.


      It can be said that even amongst the rank 7 cultivation planets, it is a top tier existence, and that’s because there is a person named All-Seer on planet Tian Yun.


      The All-Seer is considered an extremely respected sage of his generation; he even has a seat in the Cultivation Alliance! He is someone many don’t wish to mess with!


      A rank 7 cultivation planet would normally have many rank 6 cultivation planets under their control to bolster their own power, but this is not true for planet Tian Yun.


      There are only five cultivation planets around planet Tian Yun, and they are all rank 6 cultivation planets. They are named Heaven, Earth, Human, Life, and Fate.


      There is a giant transfer array connecting these five planets to planet Tian Yun. However, the cost of opening it is great, so it is not easily used.


      Aside from these five planets, there are many more smaller planets around planet Tian Yun. These are all personal cultivation caves of old monsters. Even though there are transfer arrays connecting them, they are normally sealed and won’t easily be opened.


      At the extreme eastern part of the planet Tian Yun, there is a giant transfer array. This transfer array is controlled by the Heavenly Fate Sect and has someone stationed there year-round.


      Zhao Zi was one of the guards in charge of this area. He woke up early in the day and has been sitting in the lotus position outside the array ever since.


      Zhao Zi was the Green Division’s fifth generation disciple. He has cultivated for 700 years and has reached the mid stage of Soul Formation. He is more or less satisfied with his life. It has to be said that just being a disciple of the Heavenly Fate Sect gives him a very high position on this planet. Anywhere he goes, he will be admired and respected by others.


      Zhao Zi opened his eyes and let out a long sigh.


      “Only three more months and someone will come to replace me. Once I return to the sect, I must go into closed door cultivation for several years to push toward the late stage of Soul Formation. Once I reach the late stage of Soul Formation, I’ll apply to leave the sect to train. If I can get myself some celestial jades, then I, Zhao Si, might really have a chance to reach the Soul Transformation stage!”


      While thinking about this, Zhao Si’s eyes revealed a look of longing.


      “Unfortunately, my luck is not good. If I were as lucky as the ancestors who were directly accepted as the founding ancestor’s disciples, then none of this would be a problem. Alas, ever since I, Zhao Si, was a child, I dreamed of reaching the Ascendant stage. I would be able to have a planet as my own cultivation cave. Isn’t that the most joyous thing in the world…”


      Zhao Si let out a bitter smile, then he took a deep breath and was about to continue cultivating.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of purple light moved across the sky like a meteor and broke the sound barrier. Soon, the purple light closed in and was only 10,000 feet away.


      Zhao Zi’s expression became serious. He didn’t stand up but coldly looked at the incoming ray of purple light.


      There were also a few people that used the transfer array every day. Aside from the few very powerful cultivators, even if their cultivation level was higher than his, Zhao Si still looked down on them because he, Zhao Si, was a disciple of the Heavenly Fate Sect!


      At this moment, just as the sun began to rise in the sky, the ray of purple light slowed down, allowing Zhao Si to see the person inside it.


      This person had a head full of long hair that was simply flowing behind him. He was wearing a purple robe and arrived 10 feet before Zhao Si with one step. The person then looked at Zhao Si coldly.


      Zhao Si’s gaze fell on the token on this person’s waist. On the token, there was a “seven” clearly carved out.


      At the moment he saw the token, Zhao Si’s body started trembling. Without any hesitation, he stood up and respectfully said, “Green Division’s 5th generation disciple Zhao Si greets Purple Division’s seventh ancestor!”


      Zhao Si’s demeanor right now was extremely respectful, but his heart was pounding. Although he wasn’t qualified to join the founding ancestor’s birthday celebration, he had heard plenty of rumors.


      Among these rumors, the one that was talked about the most was that the founding ancestor accepted a new disciple, the seventh disciple of the Purple Division, Wang Lin!


      As soon as this Wang Lin entered the Purple Division, he completely turned it upside down. After brutally killing the Purple Division’s second brother, he even joined the fight for the title of true disciple.


      This person used his mid stage Soul Transformation cultivation to fight the fourth sister of the Purple Division, who was at the late stage of Soul Transformation, and won.


      But this was not the important part of the rumor. The important part was that the sixth brother of the Purple Division, who was an Ascendant cultivator, suddenly returned, and a great battle started.


      Although Wang Lin lost this battle, all of the Heavenly Fate Sect disciples’ view of him changed greatly.


      The three killing spells became Wang Lin’s signature move, and the powerful demonic aura gave Wang Lin a peerless aura.


      These various rumors passed through many people before finally reaching Zhao Si’s ears. As far as he knew, this Wang Lin was a demonic cultivator who not only had a bad temper but would immediately kill anyone who irritated him!


      “Open the formation to Earth planet!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm. He stepped past Zhao Si and directly entered the transfer array.


      When he was in the air, he had already observed his transfer array. This array took up an almost five-kilometer-wide area and had countless complex symbols carved into the ground. Waves of powerful aura came out from the array and spread out. From a distance, it looked like there was dense fog here that prevented people from getting a better look.


      There were countless ravines within this five kilometer area. They were like intertwining rivers before they all flowed into the ocean. There was a mysterious power that moved through these ravines filled with energy.


      The transfer array that covered this five kilometer area no longer looked like a transfer array, it was more like a primal beast.


      The complexity of this array was already far beyond any other transfer array Wang Lin had seen before.


      Zhao Si took a deep breath and immediately responded. He went to the side of the transfer array, formed a seal, and sent a ray of green light toward it.


      At the moment the green light entered the transfer array, the giant transfer array began to rumble. In the end, it was like the heavens were shaking. The mysterious power inside the complex ravines began to gradually spread out and emit a ghostly light.


      At this moment, if one were looking from above, they would see sections of the ravines gradually lighting up to form a giant symbol!


      This was a symbol that covered a five-kilometer-wide area, and its complexity was unimaginable. At this moment, Wang Lin was standing at the center of this symbol.


      In almost the blink of an eye, the giant symbol released a powerful glow. This light covered the area, and at that moment, the heavens and earth were covered in a ghostly light.


      Zhao Si was already used to this, so as soon as the array lit up, he closed his eyes. After counting five seconds, he opened them.


      There was no one left inside the array, and everything was the same as before. Only the ghostly light remained. It looked like a cloud of fireflies as it slowly drifted back into the ravines.


      Zhao Si looked at the empty transfer array with envy in his yes, then he let out a sigh and muttered to himself, “I wonder what this Purple Division seventh ancestor is going to the Earth planet for. Well, this has nothing to do with me, and I should focus on cultivating so I can reach the late stage of Soul Formation as soon as possible!”


      Zhao Si shook his head and then sat down and continued cultivating.


      The Earth planet was one of the five planets orbiting planet Tian Yun. From a distance, it was completely earth yellow and there were countless halos moving over its surface. The size of this planet was around the same as planet Suzaku.


      The Xuan Yuan Sect was the only rank 6 cultivation country on this planet. The entire Xuan Yuan Sect was one country, and it had countless cultivators. Their ancestor was named Xuan Ming; his cultivation was already past the Ascendant stage.


      There was very little sea on this planet, so most of it was land. Millions of miles to the west of Xuan Yuan was where the rank 5 cultivation country of Ling Yue lied.


      On this day, the area around the transfer array next to the Xuan Yuan Sect had been cleaned out. There was no one but disciples of the sect within dozens of meters of the array.


      Outside the transfer array, the junior sect master of the Xuan Yuan Sect, Xu Yunshan, silently stood there. He had a treasured fan that he would occasionally hit his palm with.


      Three days ago, he heard from a good friend in the Heavenly Fate Sect that someone from the Purple Division was going to come to become the messenger for Ling Yue.


      Normally, Xu Yunshan wouldn’t care about a small matter like this, but when he learned that the person that was coming was the Purple Divison’s seventh brother, the new disciple that the All-Seer had just accepted, Wang Lin, he suddenly had a change of heart.


      As someone from the rank 6 cultivation country that was under the control of planet Tian Yun, he had a detailed recording of each of the All-Seer’s disciples to note their preferences. His main focus was normally the true disciples, and he normally wouldn’t care about Wang Lin if not for the fact that the All-Seer seemed to have been paying close attention to him during the birthday celebration.


      This Wang Lin had appeared out of nowhere, so the Xuan Yuan Sect knew very little about him. Also, from the Xuan Yuan Sect’s point of view, Wang Lin had a lot of potential. It was better to make friends now rather than later, and that was why this was happening.


      Behind Xu Yunshan stood several old people. They all had heads of white hair and were the most powerful of the Xuan Yuan Sect’s elders.


      Time slowly passed until it was noon. When the sun was at its highest, a rumbling sound suddenly came from the transfer array.


      The rumbling noise caught Xu Yunshan’s attention. He put away the treasured fan, put on a smile, and looked at the transfer array.


      The rumbling sound became louder and louder. Ghostly light came out from the ground and covered the sky to form an illusionary symbol.


      At the center of the symbol, space bent and a person slowly walked out.


      This person was wearing a purple robe and there was a “seven” carved onto the purple token on his waist!
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      There were eight stars between the eyebrows of the illusion of the ancient god. If that was all it was, Wang Lin wouldn’t be so shocked, but there was one more start after the eighth!


      This star was very blurry, as if it hadn’t completely formed, but its shape was there!


      “Only one step away from becoming a 9-star ancient god!” Wang Lin gasped. He didn’t expect this shield to belong to an ancient god like this!


      The illusionary giant ancient god suddenly collapsed into countless specks of light and the stars stopped rotating. At this instant, the entire planet was bright under the specks of light.


      This light only lasted for several breaths of time before they disappeared and darkness returned.


      The shield before Wang Lin had become almost 10,000 feet tall. It was like a giant barrier that separated Yin and Yang! The shield was covered by a hazy azure light that made the surroundings hazy as well. It was as if this treasure was something that shouldn’t appear in the world.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and charged toward the shield. In the distance, Master Hollow Wind was struggling. He had once wondered what the power of this treasure would be once it was unsealed, but right now it was far beyond his imagination.


      He had the heart to steal it, but thinking of the seal between his eyebrows, he couldn’t help but discard the idea. He didn’t know what kind of punishment he would face if he broke the seal.


      The more he didn’t know, the more he thought about the vicious seals he had heard of before. As a result, he dreaded it more and more.


      When Wang Lin closed in on the shield, his right hand reached out without hesitation. The moment he touched it, a powerful surge of ancient god power entered his body. It was filled with the intent to destroy everything as it swept through Wang Lin’s body.


      However, it didn’t harm Wang Lin at all. This aura went through his body several times before returning to the shield. At that moment ,Wang Lin felt as if there was a huge influx of information. Fortunately, he had the body of an ancient god, so it only stung for a moment before it gradually disappeared. Wang Lin began to absorb all the information in his mind.


      After a long time, clarity appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he softly said, “Di!”


      This was the sound of an ancient god, and it was very strange. The moment he spoke, a strange force surrounded the shield and it emitted an azure glow. Then it rapidly shrank until it was the size of his palm and floated before him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He knew that if he didn’t have the body of an ancient god, that oppressive aura would have killed him. This treasure was different from the ancient god furnace!


      Although the ancient god furnace had the aura of an ancient god, it lacked intelligence and was only a tool. After all, the ancient god furnace was a treasure Tu Si wasn’t satisfied with; he had casually thrown it away after creating it.


      It could even be said that Tu Si had never even used that furnace once, but this shield was very different. This shield must have been something the ancient god used a lot, or else it wouldn’t have created the illusion of its master when it was activated.


      Although it wasn’t as good as the real God Slaying Spear, it was pretty close. It was a treasure that could only be used by an ancient god!


      If a non-ancient god obtained it, they would only be able to use a bit of its power. If the seal on it was completely open, the shield wouldn’t recognize an owner!


      After all, it would only recognize an ancient god as an owner!


      Wang Lin stood in the air and calmly said, “Master Hollow Wind, attack me once at full power!”


      Master Hollow Wind pondered a bit before his hands formed a seal and purple light surrounded his body. The light turned into a stone tablet and it whistled across the sky toward Wang Lin.


      There were countless runes flashing on the stone tablet, creating a monstrous aura that smashed down on Wang Lin. Crackling sounds came from the sky around Wang Lin and spatial cracks immediately appeared.


      However, just as the stone tablet smashed down on Wang Lin, the azure light shield flashed and moved at an incredible speed to block the stone tablet. The stone tablet and the shield collided.


      There was a loud bang and then the stone tablet collapsed. If that was all, it wouldn’t have been so bad, but what shocked Master Hollow Wind was that the origin energy from the collapsed stone tablet was absorbed by the shield.


      The shield shined brightly!


      Wang Lin pondered as he waved his hand and the shield flew into his palm. After carefully looking at it, Wang Lin smiled.


      “This object is not a treasure of the royal bloodline, but it is a peak treasure among normal ancient gods. According in the inheritance, once it absorbs enough origin energy, I can activate the life-saving spell sealed inside!”


      Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, he couldn’t help but be moved.


      “A spell that an 8-star ancient god would consider life-saving… How strong could it be…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked at the shield. His eyes lit up and the shield shrank once more. It flew directly into Wang Lin’s right eye.


      The current Wang Lin had long hair and his right eye was extremely strange. His right eye was completely blue and looked completely unforgettable.


      At this moment, far away from planet Water Spirit, a ray of light closed in on planet Tian Yun. The person inside the ray of light was Situ Nan. He was surrounded by dense origin energy. His black hair flowed, exposing his coarse body structure, but there was a hint of evil on his face. This made him look like a demon god!


      He wasn’t by himself; there was a woman beside him. The woman was very beautiful, with a striking sense of charm. She wore a silk dress. While flying, the silk dress stuck to her body, revealing her well-defined curves.


      “This damn planet Tian Yun, how is it so difficult to find? If not for meeting little fairy sister here, I would have never found it.” It was unknown if Situ Nan was speaking the truth, but it made the stunning woman giggle.


      The woman’s eyes were alluring as she said, “Why did Senior Situ come to planet Tian Yun?”


      “Haha, I came to look for a brother. It has been many years since we met; I wonder how his cultivation is.” Situ Nan revealed a trace of reminiscence and let out a sigh inside his heart.


      “I has been hundreds of years since I’ve seen Wang Lin. I wonder how that boy is now.”


      The alluring and beautiful woman laughed. “Oh? What is the name of Senior’s brother? Junior may know him.”
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      Just at this moment, the grey-robed All-Seer suddenly opened his eyes.


      This was the first time he opened his eyes.


      He had a pair of grey eyes. He looked at Wang Lin but didn’t say a word. However, when this gaze fell on him, Wang Lin felt his origin soul shake and his ears filled with roaring thunder.


      “Don’t bother me!”


      Wang Lin’s origin soul shook violently, and he lost awareness of his surroundings. When he regained his senses, the grey-robed All-Seer had disappeared without a trace.


      “Strange!” Wang Lin’s expression darkened and he silently pondered for a bit. Then he spread out his divine sense and began to search again. He gave up on checking all the remaining All-Seers for their spells and began searching for this strange, grey-robed All-Seer.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin searched with all his might and was able to meet the grey-robed All-Seer once again.


      Every time he tried, none of his attacks had any effect, and the grey-robed All-Seer would disappear without a trace. No matter how hard to tried, he couldn’t find out how the grey-robed All-Seer disappeared.


      Until the sixth time!


      To be exact, the sixth time wasn’t Wang Lin who found the grey-robed All-Seer, but the grey-robed All-Seer found Wang Lin.


      On this day, Wang Lin had already given up on searching and decided to learn that seven-colored spell. That spell was what he considered the best spell here.


      He silently stood before the All-Seer that demonstrated the seven-colored spell. Just as he let out a sigh and was about to decide, a voice entered his ears like a cold breeze.


      “Are you the All-Seer’s disciple?”


      Wang Lin was startled as he slowly turned around to look behind him.


      The grey-robed All-Seer appeared like a ghost 10 feet behind him.


      At the same time, the All-Seer that was practicing the seven-colored spell stopped showing off the spell and raised his head to look at the grey-robed All-Seer. The grey-robed All-Seer glared at the other All-Seer, causing the other All-Seer to retreat and disappear off into the distance as if he dreaded the grey-robed All-Seer.


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Yes, I am!”


      “Why are you here?” The grey-robed All-Seer’s voice was still cold.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “To pick a forbidden spell!”


      “Forbidden spell…” The grey-robed All-Seer revealed a look of disdain, then he looked at Wang Lin and said, “It is very rare for him to let someone in here. I’m afraid it was for me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “Senior is?”


      The grey-robed All-Seer didn’t respond to Wang Lin’s question but carefully examined Wang Lin and calmly said, “Display your domain!”


      Wang Lin frowned but then immediately relaxed and brought out his life and death domain. Shortly after, the domain turned into black and white light above his head and then suddenly merged to form the life and death scroll!


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes lit up, then he nodded and said, “Attack me!”


      Without a word, Wang Lin raised his hand and the life and death scroll suddenly appeared in his grasp, then he suddenly pulled it open. The current him was like the heavens controlling the life and death domain. He looked at the grey-robed All-Seer and said, “Life and death, reincarnation!”


      With that, strands of grey gas came out from the black and white mountain and river painting on the life and death scroll. The strands of grey gas were like vicious dragons as they charged toward the grey-robed All-Seer.


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes revealed a grey glow that pierced through space and landed in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      As for the grey gas that was charging toward the grey-robed All-Seer like fierce dragons, it silently collapsed before him.


      “Life and death domain…” The grey-robed All-Seer looked Wang Lin and said, “The All-Seer’s reason for letting you come here is probably for you to get my Celestial Slaughter Art. He probably wanted to see if you were fated to learn this spell. The Celestial Slaughter Art isn’t a celestial spell; it’s imitated from a celestial spell of unknown rank. This celestial tactic is a very good match for your life and death domain. However, for you to learn my Celestial Slaughter Art, you have to promise me one thing!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he said, “Speak!”


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes were cold as he slowly said, “Once you use the Celestial Slaughter Art, you must not leave your enemies alive. If you can promise me that, I’ll teach it you!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he faintly smiled and shook his head. “I won’t learn it!”


      With that, he clasped his hands at the grey-robed All-Seer and turned around to leave.


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes lit up. He waved his right hand and a strand of grey gas suddenly appeared in his palm. This strand of grey gas was like a sharp sword. With a casual wave, the grey gas shot out toward Wang Lin with a loud shrill.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around. His eyes were calm as he stared at grey-robed All-Seer.


      The grey gas passed by Wang Lin and landed on an All-Seer that was practicing a spell more than 10,000 feet away.


      The All-Seer didn’t even have a chance to dodge; the grey gas hit him directly. Then his body trembled and disappeared into a cloud of smoke.


      At the same time, a ray of grey light flew back from the cloud of smoke to the grey-robed All-Seer, revealing it to be a complex seal.


      The grey-robed All-Seer calmly said, “This seal is formed by the Celestial Slaughter Art! Using the killing road to obtain life force and having the life force circle you to form life seals. The more of these seals you have, the stronger your defense! I have millions of these seals on me, so even if planet Tian Yun explodes, I’ll be fine! You don’t want to learn this spell?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before asking, “Why must I learn it?”


      The grey-robed All-Seer coldly said, “You are the sixth person the All-Seer has sent in. I don’t like the number seven, but I also have a promise with the All-Seer. However, if you still want to pass, then forget it!”


      Wang Lin looked at the person before him and suddenly said, “What is your relationship with my master?”


      The grey-robed All-Seer coldly looked at Wang Lin. He waved his right hand and a strand of grey gas formed into a jade before disappearing without a trace.


      Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression. Shortly after, he grabbed the jade formed by the grey gas.


      At the moment he touched the jade, the seven-colored world around him suddenly changed. It was as if the world was turning upside down and his vision went blurry. When he regained his vision, he was back on the top of the tower.


      Before him, the All-Seer revealed a mysterious light in his eyes. He stared at the jade in Wang Lin’s hand and stroked his beard. “Celestial Slaughter Art, good!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but he slowly frowned.


      The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Don’t think too much about it. That person is your master’s second origin soul. I cultivated it back when I was young. However, during the time I was at the Yin and Yang stage, due to a few matters, I had to split from him. The Celestial Slaughter Art matches the survival that you wished for!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before putting the jade away. He didn’t believe everything the All-Seer said, but Wang Lin was very cunning, so he didn’t show any of it on his face as he nodded.


      The All-Seer reached out into the void and a ray of purple light immediately appeared. The purple light turned into a purple ring. After carefully looking at the ring, he threw it at Wang Lin and said, “This light is made of the purple light from the seven-colored light. It will be your life-saving treasure. This treasure can block the full power of a late stage Ascendant cultivator twice. However, you must remember that if you break the sect rules, I’ll remove one attack from it. Break the rules twice and this treasure will have no effect!


      “The second disciple of the Purple Division that was killed by you used his life saving treasure one time in all these countless years and then broke the sect rules once. Otherwise, there would be no way for you to so easily obtain his origin soul! However, because it was him who acted first multiple times to attack you, I won’t pursue this matter. But Wang Lin, remember that there won’t be a second time!”


      Wang Lin accepted the ring. Instead of putting it on his finger, he put it inside his bag of holding and said, “Thank you, Master!”


      The All-Seer nodded, then he waved his sleeves and said, “I have taught you a forbidden spell and given you a life-saving treasure. You can go back!” With that, he turned around and walked toward the tower.


      Wang Lin took a few steps back before suddenly raising his head and saying, “Master, disciple wants to leave the sect to train!”


      The All-Seer didn’t turn around, but his voice came.


      “A disciple of my Heavenly Fate Sect can only leave the sect to train if they leave as a messenger. Take my token to the Star Service Court and pick a cultivation country below rank 6 to be a messenger to. However, don’t be late to the Eastern Demon Sea in three months!”


      With that, the All-Seer’s figure walked into the tower and disappeared without a trace. A white token flew out of the tower and landed in Wang Lin’s hand. At the same time, a gentle force began to spread out from the tower and pushed Wang Lin off the mountain.


      More than 50 kilometers away, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he looked at the black and white mountains one more time before quickly leaving.


      The Star Service Court was above the Red Division.


      After Wang Lin left the main sect, he didn’t waste any time and charged directly toward the Red Division.


      Red light continued to be emitted from the peak of the Red Division’s mountain, covering the area and making it look like a sea of blood.


      Wang Lin’s figure quickly flew toward the Red Division. Just as he was about to enter, he heard a cold voice shout,


      “Incoming person, stop!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak a word as he threw the token the All-Seer gave him and charged into the Red Division.


      When the person who shouted saw the token, he let out a cold snort but didn’t stop Wang Lin from charging in.


      After Wang Lin entered, the space rippled and a middle-aged man wearing red walked out. He coldly looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to and muttered to himself, “Seventh brother of the Purple Division!”


      Shortly after, Wang Lin left the Red Division and looked toward the west.


      “Rank 5 cultivation country, Lin Yue!”
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      That mark was a dragon stepping through the clouds. The dragon was completely azure and looked like an azure dragon! The ancient god aura coming from the shield was blocked by this mark so that it wouldn’t dissipate too much. The mark sealed the aura inside the shield.


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time before raising his hand and pressing down on the mark.


      The moment he touched the mark, a powerful repellant force exploded from it. This powerful force pushed Wang Lin’s finger away.


      The azure light shield trembled and the dragon mark shined brightly. The light from the mark reached a peak and turned into an azure dragon!


      The azure dragon’s body was 100 feet long and occupied more than half of the palace. The dragon scale was very beautiful and looked very dignified while coiled. It opened its mouth, let out a roar, and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      “Damn beast!” Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and his right hand reached out. A storm shot out and swept toward the dragon. He grabbed hold of the azure dragon and was about to crush it.


      However, at this instant, the azure dragon’s eyes shined brightly. Its body shined and it released azure light to form a smaller azure dragon that also tried to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered. The strongest power was between his eyebrows. If his third eye opened, even his ancient god body was inferior. Then there was also the heaven defying bead as well.


      “You’re courting death!” A crack opened between his eyebrows and harsh, red light came from this crack. It was like a black hole, and it contained a powerful suction force.


      The azure dragon’s eyes were filled with shock and it let out a roar as it wanted to retreat. However, it was too close to Wang Lin, so the moment it opened its eyes, it was sucked inside.


      Only the echo of the dragon still remained in the palace.


      The azure dragon in Wang Lin’s hand immediately weakened and the light dimmed. Then Wang Lin squeezed and the dragon shattered. The azure light dissipated and a fingernail-sized fragment appeared in Wang Lin’s hand.


      There was a azure dragon carved on this fragment. This azure dragon was very life-like, and if mortals saw it, they would be shocked.


      Holding the fragment Wang Lin carefully looked at it. He felt an aura similar to the Vermillion Bird mark between his brows.


      “The Divine Four Sect has the Vermillion Bird, Black Tortoise, Azure Dragon, and White Tiger. Could this belong to the Azure Dragon Divine Sect?” After pondering, he put the fragment into his bag and his gaze fell on the small azure light shield.


      Without the azure dragon, the ancient god aura filled the shield, but it wasn’t obvious. Wang Lin frowned as he carefully examined it, then his eyes narrowed.


      Although the azure dragon mark was gone, there was an azure vortex slowly rotating. Before, the mark was hiding it, but now that the mark was gone, the vortex was exposed.


      This vortex wasn’t very powerful, but after Wang Lin carefully observed it, he could vaguely see strands of origin energy within. This origin energy had no offensive ability; it was a strand of divine sense!


      This divine sense was mixed with ancient god aura. Somehow, they had completely merged together. As a result, unless one had the power of an ancient god, it would be impossible to get rid of this divine sense.


      As for whether third step cultivators could do it, Wang Lin didn’t know. However, he knew Master Hollow Wind was unable to do so, which was why this divine sense was still there today.


      “For a divine sense to be left inside this shield… There is something strange about this.” Wang Lin pondered. If he didn’t remove this divine sense, the ancient god aura couldn’t be released. As a result, the power of this shield couldn’t be displayed at all.


      After pondering for a bit, decisiveness filled Wang Lin’s eyes. Without hesitation, he lifted his right finger and took a deep breath. The ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated and ancient god power gathered in his finger. At this moment, Wang Lin’s finger pressed down like lightning!


      His finger charged directly for the small vortex on the side of the shield.


      The moment his finger touched the vortex, the royal ancient god power from his finger charged out and collided with it.


      In an instant, the ancient aura coming from the vortex trembled and rapidly gathered toward Wang Lin’s finger.


      At the same time, as the ancient god aura changed violently, the divine sense separated from it. At this moment, a dignified voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “This old man is the Azure Dragon Holy Emperor, and I’m trapped inside the Rain Celestial Realm. The one who saves me will become the first of the Azure Dragon Series! Send my message back to the Azure Dragon Divine Sect and the Four Divine Sect will do one thing for you. This old man’s aura is weak, and I fear I can’t last much longer. I hope someone receives this message and quickly comes to save me!”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. Before he could think too much, the small azure vortex disappeared and the ancient god aura exploded like crazy.


      It was unknown how long this ancient god aura had been sealed inside the shield, and now all of it broke out like a storm. Wang Lin’s expression changed, and he grabbed the azure shield and charged out of the palace. He stood under the stars.


      The moment he came out, the ancient god aura inside the shield completely exploded forth. This aura was very strong, so much so that even Wang Lin couldn’t help but tremble.


      The endless ancient god aura vent out and formed a giant ancient god illusion that appeared in the world. This ancient god illusion was blurry and its stars rotated rapidly. It was impossible to see how many stars this ancient god had!


      At this moment, the shield that was originally only the size of his hand instantly grew until it was dozens of feet large. From the looks of it, it was still increasing.


      As it expanded, a powerful aura spread out. The shield started out small and grew until it was over 1,000 feet large. Then an unimaginable pressure descended on the world.


      In the distance, the three Chen brothers had already noticed this and were charging over. Shock filled their eyes as they watched this. Wang Lin had become extremely incredible in their eyes.


      “What kind of treasure is this!?”


      “The treasure is a shield. I presume it is a defensive treasure. However, that treasure is simply too big! Look at the treasure spirit formed by this treasure; it’s piercing the heavens. I have never seen a treasure spirit like this!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang must have just obtained this treasure and is refining it!”


      The three Chen brothers softly talked with each other and were able to guess some of the truth.


      Farther away, the cultivators living on the planet all awakened from their cultivation. Their cultivation levels weren’t high enough, so they could only feel a towering pressure. They didn’t dare to move at all. It was as if the sky was going to crush them if they moved!


      Ling Er was cultivating while looking at the bells before her. The more she looked, the more she liked them, but at this moment, a powerful pressure descended upon her. Then a blue light shined from her chest to help her resist this pressure.


      Before the blue light, Ling Er only felt discomfort. Her eyebrows wrinkled as she got up and walked outside. When she saw what was outside, her small mouth was wide open and disbelief filled her eyes.


      At the edge of the horizon was a giant squatting down, and the giant was already piercing the heavens. If the giant stood up, it only needed to stomp its feet to make the planet collapse.


      Big Head and company also flew out and were stunned by the scene before them. Lei Ji’s body trembled and reverence filled his eyes as he looked at the illusion behind the shield. He clearly remembered that on planet Giant Demon, there was a totem in the Royal Sanctuary that was a sacred object to the clan. The sacred object depicted a giant like this!


      Master Hollow Wind was the first to notice the abnormality. At this moment, he floated in the air and had an extremely complex expression as he looked at the huge shield next to Wang Lin. He obtained the shield from an enemy he had killed. After studying it, he was shocked and was vaguely aware that it was linked to the Four Divine Sect.


      He wouldn’t easily use it; he only took it out due to the moment of life and death. He could break the azure dragon mark, but with his cultivation, he could see the azure vortex underneath it. No matter what he did, he wasn’t able to break the vortex, so he could only allow the treasure to remain as it was.


      At this moment, he didn’t expect Wang Lin to break the vortex seal as soon as he obtained the treasure. As a result, he unknowingly dreaded Wang Lin even more.


      “This Wang Lin is not simple! It won’t be such a disgrace for my identity if I follow him.” Master Hollow Wind let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he stared at the expanding shield. The shield had already expanded from its previous 1,000 feet to almost 3,000 feet.


      Looking at the shield from up close, it was like a wall. It looked very rough, but no one dared to underestimate the power of this shield!


      This was a treasure of the ancient gods!


      The illusion of the ancient god that appeared behind the shield grew with it. In the end, it was too tall for people on the planet to see all of it.


      Just at this instant, the shield stopped expanding and the ancient god lowered its head. Just its head covered the entire sky!


      The rotating stars between its eyebrows slowed down and then completely stopped.


      The moment they stopped, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly, revealing shock and ecstasy!


      “This… This is…”
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      When the All-Seer’s question landed in his ears, Wang Lin pondered.


      All forbidden spells are derived from celestial spells, so there are great differences in power between each forbidden spell.


      Some forbidden spells are derived from mid quality celestial spells. These spells are a lot more powerful than forbidden spells derived from low quality celestial spells. In fact, their power might not be that much weaker than a real low quality celestial spell!


      Also, if there are spells that are derived from high quality celestial spells, they are not any weaker than low quality celestial spells; they may be even stronger!


      In the end, the power of a forbidden spell depends on the quality of the celestial spell it is derived from.


      Wang Lin wasn’t short on offensive spells. Whether it was the three killing spells from Situ Nan or the war chariot with the first seal released, they were all attacking methods.


      In addition to those, he still had the celestial sword and the half-moon blade. The half-moon blade might just be one of Wang Lin’s most important treasures.


      As for escape spells, with the teleportation restriction, he wasn’t worried. Although it takes a bit of time to use, once used, its power is extraordinary.


      As for when he is in space, he has the silver dragon compass, so his speed there isn’t slower than anyone else’s.


      However, this is all comparing to Ascendant level cultivators. The power one obtains when their cultivation passes the Ascendant stage and reaches the two Yin and Yang stages, or past those to the three Nirvana stages, is not something Wang Lin can imagine right now.


      The All-Seer didn’t break Wang Lin’s train of thought. He silently stared into the distance without any hint of impatience.


      This was Wang Lin’s first choice; the All-Seer wanted to see what kind of spell this child would pick.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin raised his head to look up at the All-Seer and slowly said, “Disciple wants to learn a survival spell!”


      “Survival?” The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “How do you want to survive?”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he slowly said, “As long as there is a hint of life, I would be able to survive and continue my pursuit of the grand dao!”


      The All-Seer faintly smiled as he shook his head and said, “Master doesn’t have a spell like that.”


      Wang Lin pondered and didn’t speak.


      The All-Seer pondered a bit before saying, “Forget it. To ask you to choose is to let your own fortune do the work, but for me to ask you is your Master’s mistake. Your fate can’t be found with a question, it will depend on your own fortune. Now Master will open the door to 3,600 forbidden spells. You can go pick one yourself.”


      With that, the All-Seer raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin at an unimaginable speed.


      Wang Lin only saw a seven-colored door open up as the All-Seer’s finger pointed toward him, then his body flew toward the door without his consent.


      He gradually moved through the door.


      What appeared before Wang Lin was a seven-colored world. This place was boundless, but there were 3,600 identical All-Seers here. They were either sitting in the lotus position, cultivating, or battling.


      The 3,600 All-Seers were scattered across this world and cultivating their own spells.


      Every spell was different.


      Wang Lin silently stood there, watching all the different All-Seers.


      At first glance, Wang Lin saw an All-Seer standing in the distance. This All-Seer’s hands formed seals and moved in an unpredictable manner. Rays of metal celestial spiritual energy appeared from his hand.


      The metal celestial energy formed a giant vortex. One turn, two turns, soon it easily reached nine turns.


      At this moment, a power that shocked Wang Lin’s heart slowly came out from the vortex. This power was very strong!


      “Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic…” Wang Lin looked at it for a bit before looking at the next one.


      He saw another All-Seer sitting in the lotus position 300 feet away. His eyes weren’t closed; they were releasing a bright light. Strands of black gas were floating out from his body and gathering above his head.


      More and more black gas gathered above his head until a black cloud was formed. The black cloud suddenly began to churn like crazy and then immediately descended from above and surrounded that All-Seer. There were hissing sounds coming from the black cloud before it suddenly moved and disappeared into the distance in the blink of an eye.


      “Forbidden spell, Immortal Demon Body!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin isn’t in a rush as he checked out all 3,600 forbidden spells one by one.


      In the distance, there was a white-robed All-Seer whose eyes were releasing a mysterious light. He raised his right hand and released a seven-colored glow. His eyes flashed purple and then the purple from the light in his hand flew out and disappeared into the void.


      A shockwave echoed in his heart as Wang Lin silently watched this scene before him.


      He didn’t know how long he had been here, and of the 3,600 spells, he had seen a majority of them. However, out of all of them, only this one had shocked him to this degree.


      This spell was very powerful!


      But that was not the key point. The key point was that this spell was based on the seven-colored light. It has to be said that the All-Seer liked the seven-colored light the most, so a spell based on it couldn’t be weak!


      Wang Lin looked for a very long time before turning around and never looking at it again!


      In a very inconspicuous part of this seven-colored world, there was a wide, empty area with only a grey-robed All-Seer sitting there.


      There was no sign of any celestial spiritual energy fluctuations; he just sat there cultivating with his eyes closed.


      Wang Lin only took one look as he passed by him and then jumped over this area. However, just as he jumped over, he suddenly stopped, turned around, and carefully inspected this All-Seer that was cultivating.


      “Grey… the All-Seer likes the seven-color, and the nine-color is the apex, so where did grey come from?” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      The more he looked, the brighter his eyes became. Although this All-Seer looked exactly the same as all the other ones, Wang Lin was able to tell at a glance this one seemed a bit younger…


      “A younger All-Seer…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He sat down in the lotus position and then stared at the grey-robed All-Seer.


      He sat there for several days. During these several days, the grey-robed All-Seer didn’t move; it was as if time had stopped.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin was still silently sitting there, but he still hadn’t seen this All-Seer move an inch.


      “Strange!” Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression as he raised his right hand and moved it very rapidly, creating afterimages. Soon, an illusionary restriction appeared in his hand and turned into a black seal. He hit the seal, then it quickly flew at the grey-robed All-Seer, who was still silently sitting there.


      This was the first time he attacked since coming here.


      The restriction flew through the air and went right through the grey-robed All-Seer. The All-Seer didn’t move at all and disappeared along with the restriction…


      Wang Lin was startled. He spread out his divine sense to carefully check the surrounding area but found no trace of the grey-robed All-Seer.


      “Strange!” Wang Lin frowned. He pondered for a bit before spreading out his divine sense and searching this seven-colored world at lightning speed.


      An unknown amount of time passed. On this day, while Wang Lin was flying, his expression suddenly changed and he turned to the left without any hesitation. Not long after, Wang Lin stopped and saw an All-Seer sitting in the lotus position 1,000 feet before him.


      He was wearing a grey robe!


      This was the strange, grey-robed All-Seer that Wang Lin had been looking for for these past several days!


      Wang Lin quickly flew over and stopped 100 feet before him. He pondered for a bit before slapping his bag of holding. The celestial sword appeared in his hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and without a word, he swung the sword. A ray of sword energy shot out, and the half-moon blade followed it.


      The speed of the half-moon blade was unimaginable. In the blink of an eye, the half-moon blade pierced through the chest of the grey-robed All-Seer. However, it didn’t do any harm to him; it was as if his existence was just an illusion.


      The sword energy that followed shortly after also just went directly through the grey-robed All-Seer and flew off into the distance.


      Just at this moment, killing intent came from the grey-robed All-Seer. This killing intent was very powerful; it was almost monstrous enough to reach the heavens.


      In almost the blink of eye, the killing intent filled the surrounding area and quickly spread.


      Far in the distance, all the other All-Seers that were practicing their spells stopped and looked over in this direction with mysterious lights in their eyes. At this moment, in this seven-colored world, all the other All-Seers felt the change that happened here.


      The other All-Seers immediately flew over here, and in the blink of an eye, all of them arrived within 5,000 kilometers of the grey-robed All-Seer.


      “Seal!” A shout came from all the All-Seers within 5,000 kilometers.


      An unimaginable and mysterious power suddenly appeared. It descended from the heavens like a giant net and quickly rushed toward the grey-robed All-Seer to seal him.


      The grey-robed All-Seer revealed a sneer as he raised his head and only said one word, “Scram!”


      With one word, the sky changed colors and the giant net shattered. An unimaginable killing intent quickly swept across 5,000 kilometers


      All the All-Seers within 5,000 kilometers were quickly forced to retreat. Soon, they retreated tens of thousands of kilometers.


      At this moment, only a few All-Seers remained within 5,000 kilometers of the grey-robed All-Seer. These All-Seers were the ones that possessed powerful forbidden spells.


      Under the assault of this killing intent, Wang Lin was immediately soaked in cold sweat. This killing intent was countless times stronger than his original body’s. It was like comparing the shining moon to a firefly; they were simply not comparable.


      Before, Wang Lin believed that his original body’s killing intent was the strongest, but now this grey-robed All-Seer was the one with the most powerful killing intent he had ever seen!


      However, this wasn’t what shocked Wang Lin the most. What shocked him the most was that when all the other All-Seers rushed over, he clearly felt with his divine sense that all 3,600 All-Seers had arrived!


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly stared at the cold-faced All-Seer. He was the 3,601th!


      “There is one extra!” Wang Lin took a deep breath.
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      Wang Lin hesitated for a bit and then looked at the planet behind the Chen brothers. The spiritual energy from it was very strong, and he could tell how beautiful the planet was with just a glance.


      Master Yi Chen saw Wang Lin’s hesitation, and he quickly said, “Brother Wang, aside from our planet Water Spirit, there is no planet within hundreds of thousands of kilometers that are as good. Also, this planet is very large, so we won’t disturb Brother Wang’s cultivation.”


      Master Yi Xing and Master Yi Long also saw through Master Yi Chen’s thoughts and quickly persuaded Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin nodded and clasped his hands. “Since this is the case, then I’ll be bothering the three of you.”


      Master Yi Chen laughed and said, “No trouble. Having Brother Wang Lin on our planet is our honor. This way!” As Master Yi Chen spoke, he took a few steps back and gestured for Lei Ji’s large body to head toward planet Water Spirit.


      As they moved forward, Lei Ji’s body became smaller and smaller until he was a big fellow that followed behind Wang Lin and Big Head. As for Master Hollow Wind, he no longer dared to speak out of line and followed Wang Lin.


      Along the way, the Chen brothers talked with Wang Lin, but it was mostly about irrelevant matters. The Chen brothers didn’t ask a single thing about what happened outside Ghost Eye City.


      They were all powerful cultivators, so it didn’t take long for them to arrive near planet Water Spirit, and they entered the atmosphere. The violent wind of the atmosphere blew on them, but it really couldn’t shake any of them. Entering the atmosphere was really insignificant to them.


      Soon, everyone went through the atmosphere. Wang Lin descended on planet Water Spirit while being treated like a star by the Chen brothers.


      Just as they exited the atmosphere, they sensed dense spiritual energy. Wang Lin took a deep breath and admiration filled his eyes. The three Chen brothers secretly felt proud when they saw this. This was the best cultivation planet within tens of thousands of kilometers. If not for their master, there was no way the three of them could have occupied this planet.


      Wang Lin laughed. “This planet is good!”


      MAster Yi Chen laughed and said, “If Brother Wang likes it here, you can stay here long-term. This old man welcomes you!”


      As they spoke, several celestial cranes flew the clouds, their movements extremely beautiful. On one of the cranes sat a girl in blue. She was very beautiful and bursts of crisp laughter could be heard before the cranes even got close.


      “Senior Sister, you said you found an underground spring. Where is it?”


      A woman in purple sat on a crane behind the girl in blue. Her face was cold, but she had stunning beauty and jade-like skin. Her eyes glistened and her exquisite facial features would catch the attention of anyone who looked at her.


      If one casted away the coldness from this woman, there would only be one way to describe her.


      Warms the heart and delights the eye!


      Her coldness only became gentle when facing the girl before her. She revealed a smile and softly said, “Little Sister, don’t worry, we are not far.” Just then, she saw the three Chen brothers and Wang Lin.


      Her beautiful eyes swept past them before she stood up and respectfully said, “Disciple Zhao Xue greets Master and fellow uncle masters.”


      The second brother of the Chen brothers, Master Yi Long, smiled and looked at Wang Lin. “Brother Wang, this is my disciple, Zhao Xue.” After he finished speaking, he turned toward the woman in purple and said, “Zhao Xue, why haven’t you greated Senior Wang yet?”


      The beautiful eyes of the woman in purple landed on Wang Lin, then she respectfully said, “Greetings, Senior.”


      The girl on the crane had already seen Wang Lin and others. At this moment, her big eyes blinked and she smiled. “Does Senior Wang still remember Ling Er?”


      Her voice was very feminine and contained the natural charm of girl with a water spirit root. Her voice made Wang Lin smile and he nodded. “Of course I remember. Didn’t I gift my straw hat and bells to you?”


      The girl smiled and was about to speak, but she suddenly remembered something. Her face turned red and her gaze swept to the woman in purple.


      Surprise filled the eyes of the woman in purple. She knew this junior sister of hers very well. After the girl came back a few days ago, she couldn’t stop talking about what happened. There was a senior named Wang who she mentioned all the time, and every time she talked about him, she would get very excited.


      She really liked that pair of bells; she alway had them on her wrist and fiddled with them. In the past few days, she talked about this Senior Wang the most. Even Zhao Xue couldn’t help but become curious.


      At this moment, Zhao Xue took a few extra glances at Wang Lin but wasn’t able to notice anything extraordinary.


      Master Yi Chen smiled as he looked at this scene. As he looked at Wang Lin, an idea came into his mind. He smiled. “Ling Er, Senior Wang will stay for a while. Don’t disturb him.” With that, he led Wang Lin away.


      Wang Lin nodded at Ling Er and took a step forward. Big Head and Ta Shan followed behind him. Master Hollow Wind looked at the two women and let out a sigh before he followed.


      Ling Er stuck out her tongue, and the red on her face hadn’t disappeared yet. She began happily chatting with Zhao Xue once more, and the celestial cranes flew off into the distance.


      Master Yi Chen arranged an extremely elegant palace in the eastern part of the planet. This place was ancient and had a celestial aura to it. With palaces located within the mountains, this place looked like the Celestial Realm when looking from afar.


      This place was also the spot on the planet with the densest spiritual energy. After leaving Wang Lin here, the three Chen brothers left and agreed to come visit tomorrow.


      After sending off the three Chen brothers, Wang Lin looked at the palaces in the mountains before him. Almost every mountain peak had a palace. Adding them up, there were no less than 10 palaces here; it was extremely majestic.


      There were many towering trees within the mountains. This place was very calming to one’s heart.


      “I need to go into closed door cultivation for several days. Ta Shan will guard me, and everyone else can choose their own residence. However, you can’t go more than 50 kilometers from me!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he left one command and charged toward a palace.


      Ta Shan stepped out and followed Wang Lin.


      Big Head hesitated for a bit before choosing a palace with Lei Ji. This palace was very close to Wang Lin, so if Wang Lin summoned them, they could immediately arrive.


      As for Master Hollow Wind, he let out a sigh and chose a place a bit further away. He subconsciously wasn’t willing to be too close to Wang Lin, but he remembered Wang Lin’s 50 kilometer limit.


      With one step, Wang Lin arrived in the residence he chose. After taking a look, he revealed a look of admiration. Almost every palace here was different, but all of them were magnificent.


      After entering the palace, Ta Shan sat down outside. He remained motionless and guarded Wang Lin.


      The palace was very luxurious and was filled with decorations. There was a huge pattern on the floor, but it emitted no fluctuations, so it was not a formation, just a decoration. There was a furnace about the size of three people in the middle. There was a incense stick as thick as an arm burning inside, and its smoke drifted up and scattered within the palace.


      There was also a purple jade mat. It was obviously a place for cultivating.


      In addition, there were murals that linked together carved on the surrounding walls. The murals depicted an image of many celestials surrounded by clouds welcoming you.


      After looking around, Wang Lin was very satisfied with this place. This place was very large and suitable for refining treasures. It was also quiet, so it was good for close door cultivation.


      His divine sense spread out and carefully checked the area. Then Wang Lin sat down on the purple jade mat and slowly closed his eyes.


      His origin energy filled his body and his mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation spread out. Wang Lin sat there for three days.


      During this time, the three Chen brothers arrived, but they didn’t disturb him. After waiting for a bit, they said their farewells and left.


      Late in the night three days later, the stars were shining brightly in the sky of planet Water Spirit, and the night wind blew. The wind made the leaves rustle, but it was otherwise quiet.


      Wang Lin sat inside the palace. After three days of remaining motionless, he suddenly opened his eyes. Two rays of bright light shot out from his eyes.


      The moment his eyes opened, it was as if a ray of light had flash through the dark palace, and it became bright.


      “Three days of time plus the cultivation I did on the way finally made my cultivation stabilize at the peak of the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer… With my ancient god body, I should be able to battle mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators! Only, this isn’t enough for the trip to the Demon Spirit Land…” Wang Lin muttered, and after a moment of silence, he slapped his bag of holding, causing a ray of azure light to shoot out.


      This azure light immediately caused the palace to become hazy. Inside the azure light was a small shield that was completely azure. It was refined with an unknown material, and waves of clouds seemed to be floating inside it. It looked very beautiful.


      This azure shield circled around Wang Lin four times before it became motionless before him. Even the azure light from the shield seemed to freeze.


      Looking at the shield inside the azure light, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When Master Hollow Wind took it out the first time, Wang Lin felt the aura of an ancient god from it.


      However, this aura was not strong, as if it was sealed. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin was an ancient god himself, no one would’ve known about it.


      “There is no memory of Tu Si refining this treasure… However, there were many ancient gods during ancient times, so this was presumably refined by another ancient god.”


      Wang Lin pondered as he raised his right hand and the azure light shield flew toward him. In the end, the shield landed in his palm.


      The ancient god aura became even more noticeable after coming into close contract with it. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the shield. After looking at it carefully for a while, his gaze locked onto a mark on the side of the small shield.


      “Eh?”
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      The moment the old man took out the shield, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He could feel a faint ancient god aura coming from the small shield!


      “Ancient god treasure!” Seeing the old man escape, the God Slaying Spear continued to attack before it turned more transparent and finally dissipated. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he took as step and ripples appeared under his feet. This was the first time Wang Lin had used Spatial Bending within the influence of planet Tian Yun!


      He suddenly merged with the world and disappeared.


      The old man’s heart trembled when he saw this scene. His scalp went numb and he was about to lose his wits. Without hesitation, he coughed out more blood to use blood escape to run away!


      Sweat came out from his forehead and he screamed in his heart, “Spatial Bending! This Wang Lin knows Spatial Bending!”


      Spatial Bending was not something everyone knew. Knowing Spatial Bending meant you had the qualification to be invincible among cultivators of equal cultivation level!


      “This peron’s cultivation level is higher than mine and he knows Spatial Bending. This battle…” The old man’s face was pale and fear filled his eyes.


      As he retreated, ripples appeared beside him and Wang Lin walked out. Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch without hesitation!


      He was simply too close to the old man. The moment he raised his fist, he was less than seven inches from him! From a distance, it looked like the old man was running into the fist.


      The ancient  god aura from the fist formed a storm and was about to devour the old man. The old man’s pupils shrank and he quickly shouted.


      “Fellow Cultivator, have mercy. Please, listen to my words! Just once!”


      The old man’s face was pale and his heart pounded like crazy. It had been a long time since he was met with such a life and death crisis. His entire body was numb and he abandoned his dignity to say such words.


      Wang Lin’s right suddenly stopped when his fist was only one inch away from the old man’s nose. He coldly stared at the old man.


      The old man’s forehead was covered in sweat as he looked at the fist before him. He could clearly feel the power within the punch. If this punch landed on him, his body would certainly collapse. Once his body was destroyed, it was unlikely his origin soul could escape.


      “Since Fellow Cultivator is going to the celestial cave in the Demon Spirit Land and will definitely need help, I’m willing to do my best to help to compensate for today’s matter!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold, and it was impossible to see through him. Before Wang Lin’s gaze, the old man complained in his heart and said, “In addition, I’ll give Fellow Cultivator this magic shield. This is the most powerful protective treasure I have. If Fellow Cultivator has it, it will help you greatly in the celestial cave!”


      As the old man spoke, he wiped away his imprint on the shield and handed it over to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly withdrew his fist. He took the shield and put it away after carefully looking at it.


      When the old man saw Wang Lin withdraw his fist, he let out a sigh of relief before carefully looking at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and formed a seal. With a wave of his hand, a restriction flew out. It was the same slave imprint as the one used on Big Head, and it landed between the old man’s eyebrows.


      The old man didn’t dare to resist and allowed Wang Lin to place the seal. The seal flashed several times between the old man’s eyebrows before disappearing.


      “Take care of your affairs and follow me!” Wang Lin didn’t even look at the old man before disappearing. When he reappeared, he was standing on Lei Ji’s back. Then he sat down.


      The seven men in black had already been killed by Big Head. Licking his lips, Big Head returned to Wang Lin’s side.


      The old man let out a sigh and then returned to the boat in a flash. He summoned all his disciples, and after giving some orders, he let them leave with the boat. He arrived on Lei Ji’s back before Wang Lin and wryly smiled. “Following Fellow Cultivator’s order, I have dealt with all the trivial matters. My real named is Chen Feng and my nickname is Master Hollow Wind. Today I lost to Fellow Cultivator and have no regrets. I, Chen Feng, will adhere to my promise to help you in the Demon Spirit Land. However, I hope that after we come back, Fellow Cultivator will release the seal and there will be no grudges between us!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Chen Feng and slowly said, “My seal is not strong. If you want to release it, you can easily do it.”


      Chen Feng bitterly smiled and shook his head. He had already checked the seal, so he knew it was something that could only seal Nirvana Scryer cultivators. If he wanted to, it wouldn’t take long for him to break it.


      However, he didn’t dare to take the risk, and he dreaded this Wang Lin even more because of this. In his view, this was a trap. If he really believed Wang Lin and tried to break it, it would probably set off a chain reaction and activate something even stronger.


      At that moment, the consequences would be something he couldn’t withstand.


      “Wang Lin wouldn’t dare to be so careless if that wasn’t the case. This person’s schemes run deep, so I can’t underestimate him! How can this compare to a Nirvana Cleanser seal? Although that would make me temporarily yield, I would be constantly thinking of ways to break it!


      “However, he made the seal look like it could break with one touch, but in reality, it has a trap hidden in it. How would I dare to touch such a seal?!”


      The old man bitterly smiled.


      This was Wang Lin’s true purpose. After all, his true cultivation level was only peak mid stage Nirvana Scryer, so how could he seal a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator? He could only rely on schemes!


      This scheme formed an invisible seal, and if used properly, it was stronger than any seal in the world!


      Wang Lin calmly said, “If you listen to my orders, I’ll return you your freedom when we leave the Demon Spirit Land!”


      Chen Feng nodded and no longer wasted any words before sitting down. At this moment, his body was extremely skinny, but after cultivating for a while, he slowly swelled up again.


      “The cultivation method he has is very strange!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He knew that Chen Feng was cultivating to show him his intent. Chen Feng was implying that he would prepare himself for the Demon Spirit Land and would work for his freedom.


      “With this person’s help, my chances in the Demon Spirit Land have increased a bit… Unfortunately, I still don’t have enough people…” Wang Lin let out a sigh as Lei Ji charged through the stars.


      Along the way, they remained silent. Soon, a blue planet appeared before them. This planet was very beautiful and gave off a rich aura of spiritual energy.


      “This is planet Water Spirit, and it belongs to the three Chen brothers. It is said that the planet was named after a junior of Master Yi chen,” Chen Feng said as he opened his eyes. There was a trace of evil intent in his eyes.


      He was very moved by that woman with the water spirit body. If not for the fact that he dreaded the person behind the three Chen brothers, he would have already taken her and made her his cultivation furnace.


      “The three Chen brothers!” Wang Lin looked at the blue planet, but after pondering a bit, he decided to leave. Although this planet was very suitable for his closed door cultivation, it was not convenient for him to steal the planet, because he knew the brothers.


      Just as he was about to leave, three rays of light flew out from the blue planet. These three rays of light were like three dragons that roared as they charged out.


      “Fellow cultivators, why are you guys loitering before our planet?!” Master Yi Chen roared.


      “Eh?” After Master Yi Chen finished speaking, he immediately noticed something.


      The roar suddenly stopped and three people walked out of the rays of light. It was the three Chen brothers!


      The three of them had just returned. Due to the incident, the Ghost Eye Auction was terminated before it even started, so the three of them left.


      While they were cultivating in their own cultivation planet, he felt the auras of two second step cultivators outside their planet, so the three of them flew out without hesitation.


      When they saw Lei Ji’s giant body, although their expressions remained neutral, they were shocked on the inside. For someone in the Alliance to have a Giant Demon Clan mount, they basically had to be an old monster like Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer.


      Then the three of them saw the people on Lei Ji’s back. When they saw Wang Lin, they were startled. Master Yi Chen saw the battle between Wang Lin and the All-Seer, and he was sure Wang Lin was dead. Now that he saw Wang Lin again, he felt respect for him after the initial shock.


      “To be able to make Ling Tianhou and the All-Seer fight due to him, this Master Demon is not simple!”


      However, today they were destined to be confused, because they saw Chen Feng!


      Chen Feng’s name was famous on planet Tian Yun. Although he couldn’t compare to Blood Ancestor back then, he was still considered a famous old monster. This person was known for living a lustful life, and he even had ideas about Ling Er. Although he gave up later, he still made the Chen brothers worried for a long time.


      Although Chen Feng had become a lot thinner, the three of them still recognized him. Aside from the shock, they weren’t sure if the current situation was good or bad.


      For a moment, the three couldn’t help but silently ponder.


      Chen Feng smiled mischievously and said, “Chen brothers, how about you give planet Water Spirit to this old man!”


      The Chen brothers’ expressions changed and they were about to speak when Wang Lin calmly said, “Noisy!”


      Chen Feng’s mind trembled. Although Wang Lin’s voice was calm, he could feel discontent in it. He wouldn’t dare to offend Wang Lin right now. He quickly smiled and no longer dared to speak.


      This scene startled the three Chen brothers once more.


      “Fellow Cultivator Master Yi Chen, we just separated, and I didn’t expect to meet you again so soon. I didn’t know this planet belonged to you. I’ll leave and find another planet to go into closed door cultivation!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the three Chen brothers.


      Master Yi Chen quickly clasped his hands, but his heart was in shock. He didn’t expect Chen Feng to reveal signs of fear with just one word from Wang Lin.


      Master Yi Chen clasped his hands and said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang, I didn’t know you and Senior Master Hollow Wind were…”


      “He is my servant.” Wang Lin didn’t say more. He nodded at Master Yi Chen and was about to leave.


      He didn’t know that his words were no different than tens of thousands of bolts of thunder exploding in the Chen brothers’ ears at the same time. The three of them gasped and shock filled their eyes!


      Master Yi Chen quickly said without any hesitation, “Brother Wang Lin, don’t be in a rush to leave. Planet Water Spirit is very large. If Brother Wang doesn’t mind, you can cultivate here.”


      “This person has a Giant Demon Clan member as a mount, is a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, and made the famous Master Hollow Wind his servant. There is also that strange big-headed cultivator who is at the Nirvana Scryer stage, and the puppet is obviously not weak. I must become friends with someone like this!”
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      Chapter 979 - Master Hollow Wind (1)


      Wang Lin knew this person. It was the cultivator with the mountain of flesh body who spoke harshly and was very impolite to Wang Lin.


      Facing the seven rays formed by seven men in black and the roar, Wang Lin sneered.


      “Let’s use you to see if my current cultivation can beat early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!”


      Big Head licked his lips and bloodthirst filled his eyes. It had been a long time since he killed anyone. When he saw the seven men in black, killing intent couldn’t help but appear in his heart.


      Big Head respectfully asked, “Master, can I kill them?”


      “As you wish!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it caused Big Head to suddenly raise his head and step out. He was too fast and disappeared in a flash.


      The old man’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Lei Ji, who was getting closer and closer. His eyes revealed a strange light as he carefully looked at Lei Ji, and greed appeared in his heart.


      “A Giant Demon Clan mount is indeed a good thing. For Wang Lin to meet this old man is his misfortune! That big-headed guard is an Nirvana Scryer cultivator… And that puppet also has some strength… Although this Wang Lin can battle Ling Tianhou, that was simply due to the power of his treasure. Who doesn’t have treasures!?”


      Big Head took a step and arrived before the seven men in black. He let out a smile as his right hand reached toward one of them!


      These seven men were all above the Ascendant stage, Illusory Yin to be precise. As Big Head reached out, the seven of them moved very fast and formed a formation to pour all their power into one person. The man in the lead raised his right hand, formed a seal, and pointed at Big Head.


      The last person of the seven immediately became dispirited and weak. Then the sixth person from the back was the same, and this continued as all their power entered the first person in front. Finally, all the power shot out from the seal made by the first person.


      A black tiger appeared and charged at Big Head with a roar.


      Big Head laughed as he mercilessly squeezed his hand without hesitation. Just at this moment, the eyes of the old man on the boat lit up and he raised his right hand and pointed forward!


      A ray of black light shot out at a very fast speed toward Big Head!


      Wang Lin was sitting on Lei Ji’s back and his eyes lit up. With one step, he walked off Lei Ji and appeared next to Big Head. Wang Lin didn’t even look at the black light and casually waved his hand.


      There was a loud bang and the black light collapsed. Wang Lin calmly looked at the old man and slowly said, “Do you dare to battle me?”


      The old man frowned and sneered. “Junior, it seems you think you can challenge me because of your battle with Ling Tianhou!” His body shot out from the boat and his right hand formed a seal. With a point of his finger, a giant illusion appeared behind him.


      This illusion was a stone tablet, and it emitted a golden glow that lit up the area.


      “Celestial Tablet Soul Destruction!” the old man shouted as the illusion flew out. His right hand formed a seal, and with a point of his finger, the stone tablet was going to mercilessly smash down on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He formed a fist and threw a punch before taking a step forward. This punch contained his mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation and his ancient god power. His mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation allowed him to reach his peak power, like what he showed in the void, without turning into a 1,000 foot ancient god!


      If he took the form of an ancient god, Wang Lin was confident in battling mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!


      His punch created a sonic boom that echoed across space and opened a large amount of spatial cracks. This wasn’t even the real power behind the punch. When Wang Lin threw the punch, an illusion of a fist of a 1,000 foot ancient god appeared!


      It was as if this punch was thrown by Wang Lin and the illusionary ancient god. This scene shocked the old man greatly!


      When the ancient god arm appeared, a savage aura came with it. This aura was filled with heaven-defying arrogance and tyrannical nature that would destroy the world!


      All power that blocked it must break! Must shatter!


      Before, Wang Lin couldn’t easily form the shadow of an ancient god arm with just a punch. He would have to use his full power to make an arm appear, but even then, the arm would be much more transparent!


      However, right now he could casually throw these kinds of punches!


      With one punch, the stone tablet didn’t even get close to Wang Lin; it just collided with the punch. The stone tablet was unexpectedly fragile and collapsed on contact. It shattered into countless fragments and was blown back.


      The old man was startled and his expression became gloomy. However, just at this moment, the punch Wang Lin threw closed in.


      Bursts of sonic booms could be heard. The old man let out a cold snort as he moved his hand and nine runes appeared. They stacked together and shot toward Wang Lin’s fist.


      The moment they closed in on Wang Lin’s fist, the old man’s eyes turned cold and he shouted, “Explode!”


      Boom, boom, boom!!


      The violent explosion was heaven-shaking and the shockwave spread like crazy. The black boat was immediately pushed back, and even Lei Ji had to retreat.


      As for the cultivators led by the old man, they retreated as well. Only Big Head grinned as he charged into the seven people in black, while Wang Lin and the old man fought. Bodies collapsed and blood splashed everywhere. A few drops landed near his mouth, and Big Head licked them with his tongue.


      When the nine runes exploded, not only did the old man’s expression not lighten up, he became more shocked. He retreated without hesitation.


      After the nine runes collapsed, Wang Lin walked out completely unscathed. The impact just now was dissolved by him with just one punch!


      “It looks like I really do have the power to kill early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!” Wang Lin slowly walked toward the old man.


      The old man’s face was pale. Even until now, he still couldn’t believe Wang Lin had such strength. Back then, when he saw Wang Lin and Ling Tianhou’s battle, he thought it was because Wang Lin relied on treasures and Ling Tianhou was holding back.


      However, now he got a good feel of the powerful aura from Wang Lin’s body!


      There was a flash of killing intent in the old man’s eyes. He had always been a ruthless person, and he already had killing intent from the moment he saw Wang Lin. This killing intent came from the greed in his heart. Not only was he greedy for the Giant Demon Clan mount, he was even more greedy for that celestial cave key!


      “If I kill him, I can obtain the celestial cave key. That would benefit me greatly during the trip to the Demon Spirit Land!” The old man licked his lips and then his hand pointed at his body several times.


      Every time he pointed, his body would tremble. As his hands continued, his body trembled and he retreated while revealing a ferocious expression.


      The old man mercilessly pushed his hand forward as he shouted, “Wang Lin, if you are smart, hand over the key to the cave and that Giant Demon Clan mount and I’ll let you live. Otherwise, stay!”


      His body began to move in a strange way. The old man’s originally fat body became thinner.


      However, a terrifying aura began to gather as his body thinned. Then a ray of bright light came from between his eyebrows.


      “Gather the scattered dust!” The old man’s body continued to become thinner until he was only skin and bones. He now looked like a skeleton. The light between his eyebrows shined brightly and shot toward Wang Lin.


      The moment this powerful light spread out, Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold. Although he didn’t know what that light was, he felt a hint of danger from it.


      “These Nirvana Cleanser old monsters can’t be underestimated. Although this person is only at early stage of Nirvana Cleanser, this battle would’ve been difficult if I didn’t have my ancient god body! In particular, this spell that gathered the essence of his flesh to form a powerful ray of light is extraordinary!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void and a rumbling sound appeared. The world’s origin energy gathered like crazy and a spatial crack appeared. There was a flash of red as the God Slaying Spear appeared in Wang Lin’s hand.


      “You are qualified for me to use this!” Wang Lin grabbed the illusionary God Slaying Spear and threw it. The spear turned into a ray of red light toward the bright light coming at Wang Lin.


      The moment the God Slaying Spear flew out, that savage aura reached a peak. As the spear flew, its powerful aura swept across the world.


      There was a heaven-shaking explosion when the God Slaying Spear and the bright light collided! Loud explosions echoed and the bright light weakened. It only took a few breaths of time for the bright light to collapse!


      The God Slaying Spear charged at the old man. The old man was aghast at the situation and disbelief filled his eyes. He wanted to retreat, but he was far slower than the God Slaying Spear, and it was about to pierce through him.


      Just at this instant, the old man slapped his bag of holding and a small, green shield appeared in his hand. He moved the shield before him and it collided with the God Slaying Spear.


      The small shield trembled and he was pushed back, but no crack appeared on the shield!


      The old man coughed out a mouthful of blood and used blood escape to run with the small shield. The speed of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator using blood escape was unimaginable.
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      Wang Lin coldly looked at where the short elder was escaping to and slapped his bag of holding, bringing the celestial sword out. From within the celestial sword came Xu Liguo’s arrogant voice.


      “Grandson, don’t run! Your grandpa Xu will let my junior brother play with you!” As soon as the voice came from the flying sword, the half-moon blade immediately charged out toward the short elder.


      All of this happened extremely fast. In almost an instant, Wang Lin broke the bloody palms, destroyed the ghostly head, and caused the short elder to run for his life.


      At this moment, Shi Fang’s sword energy was quickly closing in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned around and saw Shi Fang’s origin soul, which was on the small sword behind the sword energy. His expression remained the same, his body didn’t move, and he only raised his left arm. Metal celestial energy suddenly came from his left arm and filled the valley.


      At the same time, his left arm was like the the sun releasing a blinding, golden light, and a vortex slowly condensed at the center of his palm.


      “Four cycle metal celestial spiritual energy!” said Wang Lin softly as he gently pushed his palm forward.


      With a series of rumbling sounds, the golden vortex in his hand suddenly charged out and directly collided with the sword energy. At this moment, a large number of cracks appeared in the valley, and even many of the surrounding mountains began to collapse.


      After the sword energy was the small sword with the willow leaf engraved on it. It charged through the air past the collision and went directly toward the area between Wang Lin’s brows. Its speed was extremely fast, so although Wang Lin was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, even he didn’t want to mess with an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator who was going all out by merging their origin soul with their life saving spell.


      However, this was only true before he had the Soul Lasher. Now, his expression didn’t even change. He quickly backed up as he touched his bag of holding and a black shadow suddenly appeared, breaking the sound barrier right when it came out.


      With a crisp sound, the small sword trembled as if it had been hit by a powerful force, and its speed immediately decreased.


      There was another crisp sound as the whip hit the sword. An angry roar came from the small sword, and a green flame suddenly condensed around it. It broke through space and immediately appeared three inches away from Wang Lin’s forehead.


      “Oh? Desperate now?” Wang Lin quickly backed up as the whip moved at lightning speed toward the sword.


      With a series of crisp sounds, the whip landed on the small sword, causing a series of miserable screams to come from it. In the end, a large amount of black gas poured out of it. It immediately stopped charging at Wang Lin and turned around to escape, except now the light on the sword was extremely faint.


      A large amount of black gas came out from the small sword and turned into the shape of Shi Fang. The current him was extremely weak; it was as if a gentle breeze could make him collapse.


      Shi Fang wanted to return to his body, but Wang Lin wouldn’t give him that chance. Just as his origin soul was about to condense, Wang Lin’s right hand pointed forward and a ray of green light shot out. The target wasn’t Shi Fang’s origin soul but his body!


      Shi Fang watched as the green light turned into a giant monster. The most eye catching part of this monster was its sharp mouth.


      At this moment, the sharp mouth was moving at lightning speed as it descended from above, then it pierced through Shi Fang’s head and stabbed deep into his body.


      Shi Fang’s essence, blood, and flesh, along with some remaining celestial spiritual energy and anything that was devourable, were sucked dry in an instant.


      In the end, all that remained was a corpse.


      Shi Fang’s origin soul that had just formed from the small sword stared dumbfoundedly at what just happened. He turned around to give Wang Lin a vicious look before flying toward the juniors in the distance.


      There were four juniors, two male and two female. Shi Fang didn’t hesitate at all as he charged toward Guo Xingyi.


      Guo Xingyi was confused. He didn’t knew why the elder was charging toward him. His vision suddenly went dark and there was suddenly a wound on his forehead. It was the small sword, it had pierced through it.


      Guo Xingyi’s body trembled and his eyes dimmed. However, his eyes suddenly lit up once more, but there was a strong sense of weakness coming from those eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he looked at the scene with interest. It has to be said that possession was not simple; even Situ Nan took more than 10 days to complete the possession. However, this elder was able to immediately regain his sanity and looked like he had already completed a majority of the possession process.


      This point surprised Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Guo Xingyi’s face was pale. He stared at Wang Lin and quickly said, “Fellow cultivator Wang, everything was my fault this time. If you let me leave, I’ll give you the method of this quick possession technique. I also swear by my true soul that I’ll never speak of the matter here today!”


      With that, Shi Fang waved his hand, and aside from Qian Qin, the other two immediately exploded and died.


      “Fellow cultivator Wang, this girl, Qian Qin, is still a virgin. I have a spell that can use virgins to heal your wounds. If you let me go, I’ll gift that to you as well!” Shi Fang’s heart pounded extremely fast as he looked at Wang Lin. If he hadn’t been forced into a corner, he wouldn’t be begging like this.


      Qian Qin’s body trembled after hearing Shi Fan’s words. She looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression before clenching her teeth, kneeling down to the ground, and softly saying, “I beg Senior to please kill this person and the other Da Lou Sword Sect elder. Qian Qin doesn’t have anything to give, but I am willing to spend my life serving Senior like a cattle or a horse.”


      Shi Fang’s face was gloomy, and a hint of killing intent flashed across his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he slowly said, “Do you know if there was anything abnormal when Sword Saint Ling Tianhou returned from the Celestial Realm 200 years ago?”


      “200 years ago…” Shi Fang was startled. He pondered a bit before his eyes lit up. He looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Could it be that you’re talking that sword spirit?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious and he said, “Tell me about it.”


      Shi Fang pondered. After a long time, he bitterly said, “I only heard about it, so I don’t know the details. I heard that the sword saint was a mess when he returned, and after that, a series of murders occurred inside the sect. Finally, an unknown sword spirit appeared and had a huge battle with the sword saint. After that, the sword spirit disappeared. No one knows where it went.”


      Wang Lin looked at Shi Fang. This person was not telling the truth.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change as he calmly said, “Place your fast possession method in a jade and give it to me!”


      Shi Fang raised his head. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “Do you agree to let me go?”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at this person and said, “That will depend on whether what you imprinted on the jade is real or fake!”


      Shi Fang clenched his teeth as he took out a jade and imprinted the possession technique and the healing spell on it. Then he threw the jade directly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his hand to catch it and began to read it with his divine sense. He directly skipped past the spell that used a virgin to heal and focused on the possession technique.


      Shi Fang’s eyes lit up, and without any hesitation, he began to move. He charged into the distance and was about to leave the valley.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at him as he pointed at him with his left finger. The grey gas that had been circling his finger suddenly shot out toward Shi Fang, breaking the sound barrier in the process.


      Shi Fang immediately noticed. He jerked his head around and shouted, “Wang Lin, are you still a cultivator!?”


      His body flickered. He was about to teleport, but he had just finished possessing this body, so everything was in a weakened state. Just as his body began to use celestial spiritual energy, the two strands of grey gas suddenly sped up and closed in on him at an unimaginable speed.


      Shi Fang’s pupils shrank, then his body trembled a bit and stopped moving. The two strands of grey had already entered his body and cycled through him like crazy along his veins.


      After three breaths of time, with a loud bang, Shi Fang’s body suddenly collapsed.


      A large amount of flesh and blood rained from the sky again, and grey gas once again gathered from the flesh and returned to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his head and his divine sense withdrew from the jade.


      “This fast possession technique does have some value.” Wang Lin put the jade away and looked into the distance.


      That was where the half-moon blade and celestial sword were. The short elder was trapped by them and was waiting for Wang Lin’s questioning.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately move there but slowly walked to west side of the valley. This was where all the flowers were. He squatted down, picked up a fruit, and smelled it.


      Wang Lin’s action caused the mosquito beast that just ate Shi Fang’s body begin to rapid beat its wings. Its eyes revealed a willingness to please.


      Even the woman named Qian Qin’s eyes became serious as she looked at the Brilliant Golden Fruit in Wang Lin’s hand, and she couldn’t help but sigh. Her sect had spent a lot of effort to find the Brilliant Golden Fruit, but they unexpectedly met the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect. She originally thought that everything was set in stone, but then there was a sudden change that resulted in the scene before her.


      The sudden appearance of the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Purple Division seventh disciple, Wang Lin, easily changed everything!


      Wang Lin softly whispered, “Don’t worry!”


      After the mosquito heard this, it quickly nodded. Its eyes contained a hint of fanaticism.


      As Wang Lin held the Brilliant Golden Fruit, he wanted to test if this fruit could fill up the metal element of the heaven defying bead. If not, then he would just feed it to the mosquito beast.


      The heaven defying bead was only missing the metal element after the battle at the Suzaku Tomb; it was still missing half of the required element.
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      The two Da Lou Sword Sect elders both almost coughed out blood at the same time as their bodies exploded backwards, leaving behind deep footprints in the ground.


      Every foot print they left caused the ground to tremble slightly.


      As the grey gas spread, one strand of it shot out like a sword. Its target wasn’t the two elders but the Soul Formation old man, Lu Songyi, who was trying to secretly harvest the Brilliant Golden Fruits.


      Lu Songyi’s expression changed greatly. He knew that couldn’t move in time, so he began to teleport. He knew that teleporting here was very dangerous, but at this moment, he couldn’t worry about it too much. His figure began to distort and was about to disappear.


      However, a cold snort came from within the grey gas as it was charging at him.


      After the snort, the grey gas suddenly closed and broke through the distorted space. In the blink of an eye, it charged through Lu Songyi’s body just before he could teleport away.


      “You!” Lu Songyi’s expression changed greatly and he was about to speak, but his body suddenly trembled and began to expand like a balloon.


      This scene was simply too strange. Lu Songyi’s body reached its limit before BOOM! A Da Lou Sword Sect Soul Formation cultivator was forced to explode just like that.


      Bang Bang Bang! The sound was still echoing inside the valley while a large amount of flesh and blood rained to the ground.


      A faint blood mist slowly surrounded the area.


      In the blood mist, a figure wearing purple slowly walked into the valley!


      This person had long hair that was casually flowing behind his head. His face wasn’t handsome, but he gave off an out-of-this-world feeling. On his finger there were two rays of grey gas moving around like two small dragons.


      On his waist there was a purple token with the word “Seven” carved onto it!


      Wang Lin’s appearance caused the entire valley to become completely silent.


      Guo Xingyi’s face was completely pale without any trace of blood, and his body was faintly trembling. His right hand clenched onto his sword until his fingers went white.


      His junior apprentice sister revealed a look of terror. Finally, she wasn’t able to stand it anymore and so she knelt down to puke. Her face was extremely pale.


      As for the blue-robed young man who didn’t seem to be from the Da Lou Sword Sect, he looked even more intoxicated than before as he took a deep breath of this air that tasted like blood.


      Aside from the three of them, the woman named Qian Qin revealed an unsettling and struggling expression.


      This junior’s cultivation and mentality weren’t strong enough to be comparable to the two elders’. Although the two of them had their hearts shaken up and realized that things had gone south, their expressions were calm and only a bit ugly.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his gaze swept past each of them. Then his hand randomly pointed at the air and strands of grey gas came out from the scattered flesh inside the valley and quickly gathered together.


      A big cloud of grey gas was formed and quickly moved toward Wang Lin’s finger.


      A large amount of grey gas gathered toward Wang Lin’s finger to form a ball at his fingertip. The ball was very cloudy and contained a mysterious force, so when one looked at it, they couldn’t stop themselves from staring.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he casually squeezed his finger. There was a fluctuation of energy coming from inside the ball, causing it to shrink until it was only the size of a fingernail. Wang Lin grabbed it with his hand, and when he opened his hand, the grey ball of gas was gone.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect’s Shi Fang looked at the token on Wang Lin’s waist before saying, word for word, “Heavenly Fate Sect, Purple Division’s seventh disciple, Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin withdrew his hand, then he looked at Shi Fang and said, “Answer one of my questions and I’ll let one of you go today!”


      Shi Fang began to laugh as if he had heard the funniest thing in the world. His right hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky, then a powerful sword energy came from the sheath on his back. The sword energy was green, and it ascended into the sky.


      Shi Fang sneered, “Wang Lin, although you are a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator, with the two of us at the early stage along with our sword treasures from the sect, even if you were to kill us, you would be seriously injured. Let’s see how you will go to the Eastern Demonic Spirit Sea when it opens in one and a half months!”


      He had already heard rumors of the list of people chosen to enter the Eastern Demonic Spirit Sea. He heard that the newly accepted Purple Division seventh disciple was one of the people chosen.


      Now that he had seen Wang Lin, he decided to gamble! He gambled that Wang Lin wouldn’t dare to casually act against them because they both could retaliate in full force and end up injuring him. This would mess up Wang Lin’s trip to the Eastern Demonic Spirit sea.


      The short elder hadn’t spoken a word since Wang Lin appeared, but his eyes had been locked onto him. Now that he heard Wang Lin’s words, he secretly realized that something was wrong. According to his observations, this person was not one to do things without carefully considering them beforehand. Rather than wasting time talking to this person, he would rather they team up and take this chance to attack now. Their chance of winning against a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator with two early stage Soul Transformation cultivators was already not high.


      The short elder clenched his teeth, and without a word he began to move. He slapped his bag of holding and a blood-colored flag appeared in his hand. With one wave, a blood mist came out from the flag and immediately covered his entire body.


      “Accept your death!” The short elder let out a shout as his hand formed seals and he viciously sent out his palms. Several bloody palm prints that carried the smell of blood suddenly appeared within the blood mist and shot toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, the short elder bit his tongue and spat out a large amount of essence blood. The color of this blood had a hint of gold, and after he coughed out the blood, he began to chant. He chanted like a ghost, making it hard to hear, but a mysterious force suddenly appeared as if it had descended from the heavens.


      “Heavenly Ghost Devour!” After finishing the chant, the short elder’s eyes lit up. With a loud shout, the slightly golden essence blood began to move in a mysterious way, and in the blink of an eye, it disappeared.


      At the moment it disappeared, a 100-foot-tall illusionary head suddenly appeared behind the short elder. This head was very big and it was greenish black. There was no hair on the head, and it looked like a vicious ghost. Although the head was illusionary, it looked corporeal and gave off a cold aura.


      The moment the head appeared, it let out a roar and flew out from behind the short elder and charged toward Wang Lin!


      The short elder shouted, “Attack!”


      Shi Fang clenched his teeth. Without a word, his hand formed a seal and slashed down. The sword behind his back let out an earth-shattering sword hymn and suddenly charged toward Wang Lin like a vicious dragon.


      At the same time, Shi Fang still found that their chances were not good, so he spat out a mouthful of essence blood. Next, he sat down in the lotus position and caught his essence blood at the center of his palm. Then he let out a roar and slapped it on his forehead.


      With a thunderous thud, Shi Fang’s body trembled, and a ball of green light came out from his forehead. In the green light, Shi Fang’s origin soul suddenly flew out, then he opened his mouth and blinding, green light shined from his mouth. The green light turned into a sword as long as a finger with a willow leaf carved onto it. His origin soul entered this sword and quickly chased after the sword energy he had just sent out.


      “Accept your death!”


      The two early stage Da Lou Sword Sect elders were already fighting with all they had.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he stood there, and his gaze remained the same. He took one step, raised his hand, pressed at the air, and black light appeared on his fingers.


      Finger of death!


      With one finger, tens of thousands of souls die!


      With one finger, all of the grass in the valley turned brown, and even the already withered leaves began to collapse. They weren’t just collapsing on the outside; even the roots collapsed.


      The several bloody palms that were charging toward Wang Lin now collided with his finger, and without any pause, they all immediately collapsed.


      However, if they had just collapsed, then it wouldn’t show the true power of the Finger of Death! The blood print that was breaking apart was slowly retreating, but before it was able to retreat far, it was immediately pulled back toward Wang Lin’s finger due to the power of the finger of death.


      This scene happened extremely fast. From the outside, it looked like when Wang Lin’s thumb had pressed down on the bloody palms, they were absorbed by his thumb, and it now had a blood red color.


      After absorbing the power of the blood palm, Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. Not only did the thumb not stop, it moved even faster. Wang Lin bypassed the sword energy from Shi Fang and then immediately pressed his thumb down between the brows of the ghostly head.


      The ghostly head’s eyes released a ghostly light, and at the moment Wang Lin’s thumb arrived, it opened its mouth and swallowed Wang Lin’s thumb.


      “Eh?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he let out a smile. “Since you want to devour, then I’ll let you devour your fill!”


      With that, Wang Lin’s thumb began to glow red as he pushed all the power he had absorbed from the bloody palms into the head. At the same time, a sliver of the destructive force from the finger of death that could destroy everything entered the head as well.


      The ghostly head immediately began to expand. A cry came from the head as he immediately began to retreat, but he only retreated 30 feet before he exploded with a bang.


      The short elder’s life spell was broken, causing his face to immediately turn pale and cough out a large mouthful of blood. His eyes are filled with terror as he turned around and ran without any hesitation.


      He was truly scared!


      He once used this Heavenly Ghost Devour spell against a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. Although that mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator was able to break it in the end, he was in danger the entire time. But Wang Lin was able to break it so casually; how could he not run?
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      The two Da Lou Sword Sect elders looked at each other, then the short elder suddenly reached out with his hand. The man in white next to Qian Qin exclaimed and his body was thrown into the valley by an invisible force.


      Just as he was thrown into the valley, a sharp sound that could pierce the heavens echoed within the valley. In the blink of an eye, a large amount of red dots came out from the rotting leaves covering the valley and began to gather. From a distance, this sight was terrifying.


      “Senior apprentice brother!” Qian Qin suddenly turned around. She looked at the people of the Da Lou Sword Sect and shrilled, “What is the meaning of this, Senior!?”


      Just as Qian Qin finished speaking, those countless red dots began to move. The red dots gathered to form a giant, red cloud, then it began to emit a loud buzzing sound and moved toward the white-robed young man.


      Its speed was simply too fast. It moved like a red lightning bolt and surrounded the white-robed young man. At this moment, a scene that shocked everyone but the two elders to silence unfolded before them.


      The countless red dots broke through the white-robed young man’s clothes and dug into his body. In just three breaths of time, his white robe was blood red.


      Bursts of terrifying screams and shrills came from his mouth. The intense pain caused him to keep scratching himself, and bone deep cuts appeared all over his body.


      His body struggled and rolled violently in the valley. His eyes revealed a deep sense of despair and unimaginable hatred.


      “Senior apprentice brother…” Qian Qin trembled violently and revealed a pitiful smile.


      At this moment, almost all of the red dots in the valley appeared and entered the young man’s body. His eyes slowly dimmed and his miserable screams slowly weakened.


      This happened extremely quickly, but it was very shocking; it caused everyone’s expressions to become very ugly.


      “Today’s matter was caused by me. If Qian Qin’s senior apprentice brother hadn’t died, then it would have been fine and there wouldn’t be a grudge between us…” Yin Shaoqing looked toward Qian Qin with killing intent.


      As for the other woman, the one who called Guo Xingyin “senior apprentice brother,” her face was pale, her small hand covered her mouth, and she looked like she was about to puke. Her body was trembling, as she was clearly terrified by what just happened.


      Only the blue-robed man who was always praising Guo Xingyin didn’t show any sign of discomfort on his face. Instead, when he looked toward the valley, he had an intoxicated expression.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect’s Shi Fang smiled at the short elder and said, “It looks like the two of us don’t have to kill anymore. That one person has already lured a majority of the Nine Multitude Bugs into his body.”


      The short elder smiled and said, “Brother Shi is better with restrictions; I hope you won’t hold back. Once we obtain the Brilliant Golden Fruits, we still have to report back to the sect.”


      Shi Fang laughed. Without a word, he slapped his bag and a red jade appeared in his hand. His right hand took the form of a sword as he pointed at the jade and said, “Sword Seal Restriction, open!”


      With that, the jade immediately began to buzz and then flew into the valley as a ray of red light.


      When the red jade flew into the valley, the buzzing sound became even louder, and strands of red silk came out from the jade. Then, after a pause, there was a thunderous roar, and the red jade began to move in a mysterious fashion. In the blink of an eye, the speed of its movement increased until it seemed to have melted into countless strands. These countless red strands charged toward the young man that was barely struggling.


      The red silk moved extremely fast and arrived before the young man in the blink of an eye. The red silk didn’t enter the young man but instead intertwined together to form a net, which surrounded the young man and the ground several feet around him.


      At this moment, the Da Lou Sword Sect elder, Shi Fang’s, eyes lit up and he shouted, “Seal!”


      With the word “seal,” the red net began to emit a red light. There was a serious of crackling sounds as countless rays of red light appeared all over the red net, forming a very powerful seal.


      After finishing all of this, the short, old elder immediately walked into the valley. Just as he entered, sound came from the leaves and red dots appeared from them; however, there weren’t many of them this time.


      The short elder’s expression was normal as he raised his right hand and flicked his finger. Every time he flicked, he sent out a ray of sword energy and a large amount of red dots were destroyed.


      In truth, if there were a few more Nine Multitude Bugs, it would have been very difficult for him to handle them, but now that there weren’t many left, it looked like it was very easy for him to deal with them.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect’s Shi Fang flew into the valley. With his help, the remaining bugs were immediately destroyed.


      The third person to enter the valley was Guo Xingyi’s uncle-master, and after him was everyone else. As for Qian Qin, the anger on her face had disappeared, and what remained was a terrifying calmness.


      After the short elder threw out the last ray of sword energy to destroy the last remaining Nine Multitude Bug, his eyes lit up and they landed on the field of golden flowers.


      “Lu Songyi, go pick those Brilliant Golden Fruits!” The short elder’s voice was filled with a “no one can disobey me” majesty!


      Lu Songyi was the Soul Formation old man. After hearing this, he immediately nodded and was about to harvest the Brilliant Golden Fruits.


      However, just at this moment, a gentle gust of wind entered the valley. At first there was nothing abnormal about this wind; at most it just rustled the leaves on the ground.


      However, when the wind landed on the two elders, their expressions changed greatly.


      Shi Fang suddenly turned his head, and his eyes lit up as he looked toward the outside of the valley. The short elder’s face was gloomy. He placed his right hand over his bag of holding, and his eyes were filled with killing intent.


      Their movement suddenly changed the entire atmosphere in the valley. There was now a killing intent surrounding the valley.


      As a result, the old man named Lu that was about to go harvest the fruit suddenly stopped and revealed a shocked expression.


      As for the other people, they were all the same. Only Qian Qin’s eyes were calm as she looked at the body of her senior apprentice brother that had already died. It was as if everything happening around her had nothing to do with her anymore.


      Shi Fang pondered a bit and then shouted, “Fellow cultivator that just arrived, there is no need to pretend or hide. I’m one of the Da Lou Sword Sect’s elders, Shi Fang. I wish for fellow cultivator to come out to speak!” The two elders looked at each other and saw the shock in each other’s eyes.


      At the moment that wind came, that feeling from before increased several fold. At first it felt like there was a fierce beast far away, but then in the blink of an eye, that fierce beast was before his eyes.


      This drastic change immediately caused the two elders’ hearts to tremble violently.


      A thick mass of grey gas came toward the valley. The grey gas was so thick that no one could clearly see the person inside. The grey gas stopped outside the valley.


      The moment the grey gas appeared, Shi Fang’s expression became extremely ugly.


      The short elder’s face was gloomy and he said, word for word, “Sir, you are?”


      When he finished speaking, he didn’t wait for a response. He let out a roar, his right hand touched his bag of holding, and a bronze mirror appeared in his hand. The mirror was thrown into the air and suddenly grow to three feet wide. It released a green light that surrounded the grey gas.


      At the moment the short elder threw out the mirror, Shi Fang, who had fought with the short elder for a long time, meaning their cooperation was very good, formed a seal with his two hands without any hesitation and the treasured sword on his back flew into the air. The sword floated vertically above his head, and the illusion of a large sword appeared behind him.


      Shi Fang shouted, “Chop!”


      At the moment two elders attacked, the Soul Formation old man, Lu Songyi, moved like lightning and quickly charged toward the Brilliant Golden Fruits. He had cultivated for a long time and knew how to seize the moment of opportunity. Because he was already close to the fruits, he arrived there in the blink of an eye.


      The light from the bronze mirror was like a restriction that surrounded the grey gas. At the same time, Shi Feng’s sword closed in like it was from the peak of the ninth heaven. Before the sword even closed in, there were already sonic booms from it breaking the sound barrier.


      The Da Lou Sword Sect was famous for their swords, so the power of their swords couldn’t be weak!


      However!


      At the moment the sword energy descended, the grey gas suddenly moved. This movement was like ten thousand horses charging, like a tsunami that was sky high. In an instant, the grey gas charged through everything and surrounded the entire valley.


      Along with this charge, there was a cold voice that came from within the grey gas.


      “How could the light of a firefly compete with the bright moon?!”


      This voice was extremely cold, and the moment the voice landed on everyone’s ears, it caused them all to shiver. The green light surrounding the grey gas immediately collapsed into countless rays of green light before dissipating.


      Cracking sounds came from the bronze mirror in the sky before BOOM!


      The sword energy Shi Fang had struck out broke!
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      The people of the Da Luo Sword Sect moved quickly. They didn’t make any stops and charged toward their destination following Qian Qin’s guidance.


      Along the way, if any beast appeared, the two Soul Transformation elders would only need to send out a seal and the beast would be turned to dust. Their power was beyond Qian Qin’s comprehension. Her own sect spent a lot of effort to get here, and seeing the beasts that gave her sect so much trouble destroyed so easily made her heart feel bitter.


      At this moment, she thought that this was all fate. If she could get just one fruit out of this trip, that would be enough.


      As for Guo Xingyin, he was very caring and kept trying to talk to Qian Qin along the way. He was clearly trying to repair the relationship between them. After experiencing the power of the Da Lou Sword Sect, she could only feel helpless and feign ignorance while enduring the humiliation.


      Along the way, Huo Xingyin’s uncle-master kept looking at Qian Qin’s voluptuous body, and his eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      The group was very relaxed because even if some powerful demonic beasts showed up, the two Soul Transformation elders would easily take care of them.


      But in truth, after entering this place, the ones who were most nervous were the two Da Lou Sword Sect elders.


      This wasn’t the first time the two of them had entered the Earth Northern Demonic Land, but this time was the most bizarre!


      At the beginning, when they first entered, they didn’t have this feeling, but as they went deeper, a pressure that could cause someone to completely break down slowly surrounded the area.


      This kind of feeling might’ve been too faint for the others to feel, but for the two early stage Soul Transformation elders of the Da Lou Sword Sect, this feeling was very strong.


      It was as if there was a pair of eyes watching them, but when they tried to check with their divine senses, they found nothing. It was like everything was just their own imagination.


      “We haven’t gone deep into the mountains, so there shouldn’t be any desolate beasts around here. Why is this feeling so clear?” Although the two elders looked very calm, they were nervously talking to each other through their divine senses as they trailed behind the group.


      “Maybe something happened here. In these past 10 days, this feeling has constantly been there, but both of us have been checking our surroundings and nothing has happened. I think that whatever it is, it is not targeting the two of us.”


      “Forget it. This place is simply too strange. Once we are done with the matter at hand, it is best for us to leave as soon as possible. Every second we stay here is making it more difficult for me to breath; it’s as if there is a large mountain weighing down on top of me. There is even a feeling like I’m about to collapse, lose control, and kill someone. This is a feeling I haven’t had since I reached the Soul Formation stage.”


      The short old man’s eyes lit up and then he quickly sent his message. “Eh? You also have this urge to kill? When I was killing that beast earlier, I almost lost control of myself. Shi Fang, there is definitely something wrong here. Should we leave now?”


      The old man named Shi pondered a bit, then he looked at the juniors before them and said, “We have already gotten this far, and there are only three days left. There shouldn’t be any problems; we just need to increase our speed!”


      The two of them looked at each other. They remained silent and continued to rush to their destination.


      The people before them, including the Soul Formation old man, didn’t notice the fear that the two Soul Transformation cultivators were feeling. They continued to feel that the journey was going very smoothly.


      The Brilliant Golden Fruit isn’t meant to be eaten; it is a material for refining treasures. This fruit can increase the power of any metal element treasure, and the more one uses, the stronger the treasure becomes.


      Rumor has it that the four illusionary swords behind Sword Saint Ling Tianhou of the Da Lou Sword Sect were refined with a large amount of Brilliant Golden Fruits. However, the amount he used was beyond imagination, and that was how he refined those four peerless swords.


      The places where the Brilliant Golden Fruit can grow are extremely unpredictable. The fruit is formed from natural metal element and is a heavenly treasure that can appear anywhere.


      Once this fruit begins to grow, it looks exactly the same as any other normal fruit, but once it matures, it suddenly changes and is filled with metal element.


      After it matures, the time before it falls off the tree varies greatly. It can be as short as a few breaths of time or as long as several months. There is no rhyme or reason behind the time it takes for it to fall after it matures; even to this day no one knows.


      Once the fruit matures, it attracts many metal element beasts, and these beasts become its protectors. The beasts guard the fruit until it falls, and once the fruit falls, the withered fruit’s energy is absorbed by the roots, forming Golden Spirit Roots. When a beast eats the Golden Spirit Root, their intelligence is awakened, and they gain many benefits.


      However, if too many Brilliant Golden Fruits are taken before they fall, the formation of the Golden Spirit Roots is affected. If too many fruits are taken, the Golden Spirit Root won’t form at all.


      After the Da Lou Sword Sect people left, Wang Lin silently appeared on the mosquito’s back. He looked toward where they were going and casually followed behind them.


      Due to the oppressive feeling that the two elders were feeling, the entire group was forced to move faster, so the normal three day journey was complete in one and a half days.


      At this moment, Qian Qin, who had been leading the way, pointed forward and said, “Two months ago, junior’s sect found the Brilliant Golden Fruits there!”


      Everyone’s gazes followed the woman’s finger.


      This location was where two mountains met, and between them was a valley. It was really quiet here; not a sound could be heard, and the ground was covered in leaves that gave off a rotting smell.


      Following her finger, they could see a faint, golden light coming from inside the valley, but there were many trees blocking the way, so it was hard to see exactly what was inside.


      After Qian Qin finished speaking, she took a few steps back and remained silent.


      The two Da Lou Sword Sect elders looked at each other. The taller one took a few steps out, his hand formed a seal, and he pressed his hand forward into the air.


      A thick amount of celestial spiritual energy suddenly gathered before him and blew toward the valley in a celestial gust.


      As the celestial gust flew across the area, the rotten leaves all disappeared, revealing what was underneath. All of the trees blocking the view were pushed apart by this celestial gust as well.


      A straight passage suddenly appeared before everyone.


      The end of the tunnel led deep into the valley. There was a ton of wild grass inside this valley, but everyone’s gazes first fell to the eastern side of the valley. In the middle of an area covered in wild grass, there was a bunch of blooming, golden flowers.


      There wasn’t just one golden flower but an entire field. There was at least a dozen of them, and they were all competing with each other to bloom.


      Below the flowers were oval-shaped fruits the size of a thumb. These fruits were golden and had countless granular spots on them. From a distance, they looked like grapes. They seemed very ordinary and not different from normal wild fruits.


      “Brilliant Golden Fruit! It indeed is the Brilliant Golden Fruit!” The two elders’ eyes immediately lit up once they saw the fruits. The two of them didn’t immediately enter the valley but carefully checked it. Finally, their gazes landed on a bush of wild grass one meter from the Brilliant Golden Fruits.


      There was a small pile of rotting leaves on top of that bush of wild grass. At first glance, there was nothing unusual about this; after all, these rotting leaves were very common here. At this moment, a strange wind blew through the valley, causing the grass to rustle.


      The grass rustled and all of the leaves inside the valley were moved by this gust of wind. However, it was these leaves flying into the air that caused everyone to suck in a breath of cold air.


      At the moment these leaves flew into the air, what was revealed on the backside of the leaves were countless red spots. There red dots were motionless; it was as if they were growing from the rotting leaves.


      “Nine Multitude Bug…” The tall elder named Shi Fang said this with a gloomy expression and then looked toward the short elder.


      “One hundred Brilliant Golden Fruits would naturally have fierce guardians. Having Nine Multitude Bugs here is nothing to be surprised about! However, dealing with these bugs requires bait!” The short elder’s eyes lit up as his gaze landed on Qian Qin and the white-robed man beside her, and he revealed a cruel smile.


      At this moment, no one noticed that a ferocious figure was floating 1,000 feet away from them, and it was watching them. On the back of the ferocious figure sat a person with an ice cold gaze; his gaze was so cold that there was no hint of warmth coming from it.


      “This is clearly the Golden Spirit Root. What the heck is a Brilliant Golden Fruit? I guess these people don’t really understand how to use this treasure and believe that the fruit is the essence. They don’t realize that compared to the Golden Spirit Root, the fruit is really insignificant!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Although the Brilliant Golden Fruit sounded unfamiliar to him, after seeing it, he was able to find it inside Tu Si’s memories.


      This treasured was formed from the natural five elements, so it has existed for a long time and would naturally be in Tu Si’s memory. The best way to use it was to devour the root; this would make his body even stronger.


      For a child ancient god, this treasure was a rare nutritional supplement.


      Wang Lin was pondering when he suddenly looked down at the mosquito beast. At this moment, there was a faint, milky white light coming from the mosquito. Its gaze was locked onto the Brilliant Golden Fruits in the valley and revealed an expression filled with desire for the fruits.


      Wang Lin had an idea and then patted the mosquito’s head. The mosquito turned around, and after seeing Wang Lin nod to it, its eyes quickly revealed an excited light. It quickly turned around and stared at the Brilliant Golden Fruits. This time it revealed a must-have gaze.


      “Could this fruit have some special use for the mosquito…” Wang Lin’s eyes faintly lit up.
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      Holding his right fist, Wang Lin walked forward and threw a punch forward.


      There was a loud bang that echoed between the worlds. An illusion of an ancient god’s arm appeared before Wang Lin as if that punch was the punch of an ancient god!


      Boom, boom, boom! This earth-shattering sound replaced all other sounds on planet Water Spirit and echoed within everyone’s ears.


      Situ Nan’s Mountain Tremble Finger that gathered all the mountain souls on the planet collided before Wang Lin’s fist. A powerful shockwave spread, causing violent waves to appear over the ocean!


      Situ Nan laughed and retreated. There was admiration in his eyes and he smiled. “We haven’t seen each other in a long time. Wang Lin, I haven’t seen you for hundreds of years, and you sure surprised me today!”


      Wang Lin also retreated and laughed. “It looks like you must have entered closed door cultivation in these hundreds of years!”


      The two of them looked at each other and smiled happily. Wang Lin had not been so happy for a long time. His reunion with Situ Nan made him think of their long friendship, and this made his heart feel warm.


      Situ Nan was still the same. He was very arrogant and had very few close friends, and even the ones he had, he had long lost contact with them. Wang Lin was somewhat special as the two of them had experienced many life and death situations together. Now that he saw that Wang Lin’s cultivation had reached such a degree, he was very happy.


      Under Wang Lin’s invitation, the two flew off into the distance, leaving everyone else confused.


      In particular, the three Chen brothers were startled by this sudden change. It wasn’t until after a long time that the three of them wryly smiled. They were all Nirvana Scryer cultivators and were all very smart. At this moment, they realized that when Situ Nan said he was taking Zhou Xue and Ling Er for his brother, that there was an 80% chance that his brother was Wang Lin.


      Master Hollow Wind could only bitterly smile at this and shook his head. Then he looked at the woman in silver that had walked out from Situ Nan’s spell and felt doubt in his heart.


      All of them scattered. At this moment, Wang Lin and Situ Nan sat on the peak where Wang Lin comprehended Sundered Night. The mountain wind hit their clothes as the two exchanged what had happened to them over these hundreds of years.


      There was a white jade table between the two of them with a wine jug and other things that Situ Nan had brought. After he took a drink, he exclaimed, “I didn’t think so many things would happen after you went to planet Tian Yun. It would have been better if you had followed me and had fun being king.”


      Wang Lin picked up the wine cup and drank a mouthful before shaking his head and saying, “If not for some unexpected things on the way to planet Tian Yun, I wouldn’t have my current cultivation.”


      Situ Nan revealed an expression that was like a smile that was not a smile, then he put down the wine cup and laughed. “I heard about the war between Allheaven and the Alliance on planet Feng Luan and about the fame of the Thunder Celestial of Allheaven. I didn’t expect it to be you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he smiled. “I was just lucky.”


      “However, your cultivation is a bit strange. You’re only at the peak of the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, but even I panicked at the strength of that punch.” Although Situ Nan was only at the early stage of Nirvana Cleanser, his talent was simply too good. He was also painstakingly studying during his closed door cultivation, so he was at the peak of his cultivation level. If forced into a corner, he could even fight mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators, only the price would be heavy.


      The battle between Wang Lin and Situ Nan was merely just sparing. However, Situ Nan could obviously feel a shocking power hidden within Wang Lin. Even with Situ Nan’s arrogance, he was shocked.


      After more than 1,000 years, the youth from back then had lost all his naivety and became a true cultivator!


      While Situ Nan was in a trance, it was as if saw that simple child that had just picked up the heaven defying bead… Then the youth flashed by and became the simple youth in the Heng Yue Sect that didn’t understand the cruel world of cultivators.


      The youth that lost his parents and lost his body before being saved by Situ Nan. Then this youth went on a path of slaughter to almost become a monster...


      The youth that rediscovered himself after finding his domain. The youth who gradually rose to fame on planet Suzaku and finally reached the peak to awaken him, Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan let out a sigh as he looked at Wang Lin. He couldn’t help but think of the day they departed. One went to planet Tian Yun to become a disciple and one went to planet Feng Luan to enjoy life.


      In a flash, hundreds of years passed, and today, the two reunited once more. Aside from the friendship not changing, everything else had changed too much.


      A person’s life was merely this!


      As Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan, memories of the past also flashed through his mind. These memories were too old, but Wang Lin clearly remembered them. He couldn’t forget what he once said under the night sky.


      “I, Wang Lin, will never bow to the heavens or pay respect to any ghost or god. I only bow to my parents and pay my respects to Situ!”


      Situ Nan had helped him far too much. If not for Situ, Wang Lin would have died in Zhao and would never have the achievements he had today.


      If it wasn’t for Situ, it would have been hard for Wang Lin to step through to early stages of the first step, Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Core Formation, and Nascent Soul! Without his foundation, it would have been hard for him to reach his current level.


      If not for Situ’s Death, Demonic, and Underworld Fingers, along with how to use spells and treasures, it would have been hard for Wang Lin to gain a foothold on planet Tian Yun.


      If not for Situ, when Wang Lin was attacked by the Scattered Devil in the Demon Spirit Land, he would have died without the Underworld Finger...


      There was also the heaven defying bead! If Situ Nan had any greed, he wouldn’t have let Wang Lin keep such a mysterious treasure. If Situ were to take it from Wang Lin, Wang Lin would die. Because of that, Situ simply smiled and said one thing.


      “I gift you this!”


      As the memories from the past resurfaced, the two people on the peak became silent.


      The wind whistled by, but it couldn’t scatter the emotions they felt. These emotions became even more powerful, until they were like a shroud of smoke that would linger forever in their hearts, representing their eternal friendship.


      As the mountain breeze blew by, the two drank one cup after another. After a moment of silence, both laughed. Real friends don’t need to say much; just a cup of wine and a laugh can allow them to throw away all the sadness, leaving only joy.


      A man can have no lover, but he can’t be without a true friend.


      Situ Nan didn’t question more about Wang Lin’s cultivation being strange. He interrupted Wang Lin’s words as he drank a cup of  wine and smiled. “What more is there to say between us two brothers? When I was at a disadvantage on planet Feng Luan, I first thought of you. Later, you and I will definitely slaughter our way back to planet Feng Luan!”


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded without asking more. He chatted with Situ Nan as they drank wine until it was late into the night. The bright moon hung in the sky, shining brightly. Although it was cold, it was also very quiet. Talking about life with a friend made Wang Lin’s mind feel peaceful.


      He hadn’t had this warm feeling in a very long time. This kind of warmth appeared by itself when one was with old friends. It was as if he was back on planet Suzaku, where he and Situ Nan’s fates were linked.


      “You were also famous in the Allheaven Star System, and it can be said you had fun there. But poor me, I originally was having fun on planet Feng Luan but accidently saw some of those damn women. It shouldn’t have been a big deal in the cultivation world. I didn’t care much; didn’t I just take a few extra looks, didn’t I just engrave the images into a jade?” Situ Nan was depressed as he drank a big mouthful of wine.


      “That was all I did, yet they released a kill order to hunt me day and night. It forced me to hide, and I couldn’t even act like a king in peace… Finally, I was forced to change close door cultivation locations every once in a while. In these past several hundred years, I was like a mouse running from one planet to another. Planets filled with spiritual energy and abandoned planets without any spiritual energy, I’ve been to them all.”


      Situ Nan became angry as he talked about this, so he simply picked up a jug and drank for a few breaths. Then he put it down and hatefully said, “After I came out of closed door cultivation, I slaughtered my way to planet Feng Luan, but there were too many of them. And they had gotten some helpers, making me suffer a big loss!” When Situ Nan got to this point, his face unexpectedly turned red.


      Wang Lin roughly guessed the story before his eyes narrowed and he frowned. He grabbed Situ Nan’s right hand and he carefully spread out his divine sense. After a long time, Wang Lin’s expression became even more strange.


      Situ Nan wryly smiled and drank a cup before he said, “You saw through it?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit as a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes along with monstrous killing intent. He nodded and said, “What kind of poison is so powerful that you can’t force it out even with your cultivation?”


      Situ Nan put down his cup of wine and wryly smiled. “I don’t know where those damn women from planet Feng Luan got this poison. I checked a lot of records to find that this poison is called the Seventh Heaven. Three days of heaven then three days of hell! Damn it, during these days, I really wished I was dead!”


      “This poison is a remnant of the Celestial Realm, and before the Celestial Realm collapsed, it was a poison made by refining countless celestials for 100 years. This poison has no effect on mortals, but it targets celestials! After this poison enters the body, it is impossible to force it out, because it completely fuses with one’s origin soul.


      “The main effect of this Seventh Heaven is in the three days of heaven and three days of hell. During the first three days, you will be in a state of illusion and waste all your mental power. Then you spend the next three days dying. On the seventh day, your origin soul is completely destroyed!


      “Although it takes seven days for you to die, but the moment you are poisoned, you lose all your cultivation…”


      “Then, you…” Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan. It was obvious Situ Nan hadn’t lost his cultivation.
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      As he spoke, he moved backward and was about to leave.


      The three Chen brothers’ eyes were bloodshot, especially Master Yi Chen’s; it was as if his heart was torn. Although Ling Er was a cross generation junior, he treated her like his own daughter. At this moment, it was as if he was watching a villain stealing his daughter before him.


      He clenched his teeth,turned toward the palace Wang Lin was in, and bowed. His voice was filled with grief and indignation as he loudly said, “Brother Wang, please help this old man once!”


      Unfortunately, Wang Lin was completely immersed in refining the corpse, because it was the most critical moment. He only kept his divine sense around the palace, so even if he detect what was happening outside, he couldn’t be distracted.


      Situ Nan was originally going to leave, but when he heard “Brother Wang,” his body trembled and he stopped. His eyes revealed a mysterious light and muttered to himself, “Someone named Wang?”


      “What is the name of the brother Wang you spoke of?” Situ Nan turned around toward Master Yi Chen, but soon shook his head and said, “Forget it, I’ll know once I look!"


      After he spoke, he took a step and charged at the palace Wang Lin was in.


      If Situ Nan hadn’t gone to Wang Lin, Master Hollow Wind wouldn’t have appeared. He was already injured, so there was no way he would help the three Chen brothers. However, now that Situ Nan had closed in on Wang Lin, he had to act!


      People who had reached his cultivation level were pretty open about things. However, after several encounters with Wang Lin, he felt very complex. Wang Lin had let him go twice. Although it was just to get his help in the Demon Spirit Land, it was him who was wrong twice, so he held no resentment.


      Therefore, if he didn’t act now, it would be unreasonable. Master Hollow Wind’s eyes lit up and he gave up on healing himself. When Situ Nan was within five kilometers of Wang Lin’s palace, he appeared before Situ Nan.


      Master Hollow Wind’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator, since you already taken the people you want, it is best to leave!”


      Situ Nan’s eyes narrowed, but his expression was filled with impatience, and he shouted, “If you weren’t injured, you’d barely qualify, but right now you’re not qualified to block me!” As Situ Nan spoke, he raised his right hand and pointed without hesitation.


      Underworld Finger!


      As this finger pointed out, the sky changed colors and dense death aura filled the world. The Underworld Finger now held considerable power after being refined by Situ Nan.


      Borrowing the sliver of life that appears in a land filled with death, it allowed the Underworld Finger to contain a small trace of life!


      As a result, it formed its own Yin and Yang and became a fierce spell that shot directly at Master Hollow Wind.


      Master Hollow Wind’s hands formed a seal and he waved his hand. Large amounts of origin energy gathered and collided with the Underworld Finger.


      There was a loud bang, and Master Hollow Wind’s body trembled and he was forced to retreat several dozen feet. However, the Underworld Finger wasn’t effect at all and continued to chase him after a short pause.


      Disdain filled Situ Nan’s eyes as he shouted, “Underworld Change!”


      After he spoke, the underworld wind rapidly shrank and a destructive aura spread out like crazy.


      Master Hollow Wind’s expression changed greatly. He naturally saw that this wind was abnormal and retreated without hesitation.


      Situ Nan didn’t pay attention to Master Hollow Wind and stepped directly toward Wang Lin’s palace. Ta Shan and Big Head wanted to intercept, but Situ Nan waved his sleeve. Big Head was blown away, but Ta Shan was able to maintain his position. He was, after all, a celestial guard. Then he threw a punch!


      This punch created a sonic boom that charged toward Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan was surprised as he carefully looked at Ta Shan before pointing at him. Ta Shan’s body trembled and he was blown away.


      “Interesting, a Nirvana Cleanser, a Nirvana Scryer, and a puppet with such a powerful body. I really have to see this cultivator named Wang that is being guarded by them.”


      As Situ Nan laughed, he stepped within 1,000 feet of the palace. The moment he landed, Situ Nan was startled, and he had an extremely strange expression with his mouth open. He didn’t believe what he was seeing. After all, what he saw with his divine sense was very different from seeing it in person.


      Situ Nan was about to speak, but a loud whistle came from the palace. Countless restrictions rushed out, and they filled the sky and rushed at Sit Nan.


      “Damn it…” Situ Nan was about to retreat, but there were too many restrictions. They all rushed at him as if they wouldn’t give up until they sealed him!


      Situ Nan wryly smiled and simply decided not to retreat. He opened his arms and a giant vortex appeared before him. This vortex rotated very fast, and as Situ Nan swung his arms, the vortex collapsed, sending out waves of ripples.


      All the restrictions that touched these ripples collapsed, and in just a moment, all of the restrictions collapsed.


      Situ was about to speak when his expression changed and a sharp, female voice came from the palace. This scream pierced the high heavens, and even Situ Nan couldn’t help but retreat a few steps.


      Just at this moment, the door to the palace suddenly opened. A woman wearing silver shot out in a ray of silver light toward Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan’s eyes narrowed as he waved his right hand and retreated. His right hand formed a seal and he pointed at the woman, creating a ring of light, and he shouted, “Celestial Entrapment Finger!”


      This ring of light shined purple and gave off a powerful origin energy fluctuation. As Situ Nan spoke, it shot toward the female corpse.


      Just as Situ Nan pointed, the ring disappeared, but a moment later, it appeared around the woman. It trapped the woman inside and mercilessly shrank!


      The ring suddenly multiplied from one to two, two to four, and in the blink of an eye, it turned into countless rings trapping her! However, this woman wasn’t simple. She opened her mouth to spit out a pair of scissors. The scissors flew around her, cutting the rings.


      Taking this time, Situ Nan spat at the ground and wryly smiled. “Damn it, what is this? I failed to recognize someone I knew…” With that, he walked past the woman and directly headed toward the palace.


      When he closed in, his hands formed a seal and he pointed with his finger as he laughed. “Take my Mountain Tremble Finger!” With a point of his finger, the shadow of a majestic mountain appeared behind Situ Nan. The mountain was so huge that it almost connected the heavens and earth. Then the shadow rapidly condensed onto Situ Nan’s finger.


      In the end, when the mountain completely disappeared, the power of this finger reached its peak. This finger was like a mountain crashing down!


      A very cheerful laugh came from inside the palace and a frenzy aura exploded from within.


      The two forces collided with each other, causing an unimaginable shockwave to spread out. The shockwave caused dust to cover the area surrounding Wang Lin’s palace. All the shattered stones scattered in all directions.


      Situ Nan’s body trembled and shock filled his eyes. He turned into a ray of light and retreated 1,000 feet before the powerful force was dissipated. Nevertheless, his right hand still trembled and felt numb.


      “What kind of spell is this? Just the power of the body not only broke my Mountain Tremble spell, it even caused me to retreat! When did this brat become so strong?!” Excitement filled Situ Nan’s eyes as he laughed and jumped into the air. He pointed up and smiled. “That Mountain Tremble was used with only part of my strength. Right now, I’ll let you see it at its full power. I spent a long time comprehending this spell on that abandoned planet that was worse than bird shit to perfect this!”


      “OK!” Wang Lin’s laugh came from below and he flew into the air. When he looked at Situ Nan, a rare hint of excitement and familiarity appeared in his eyes.


      Situ Nan smiled, but the admiration and the excitement from seeing Wang Lin after so many years was still revealed through his expression.


      The two of them looked at each other in the air. Sometimes, brothers don’t need to talk much. They only needed one gaze to rekindle their friendship.


      Everything that happened on planet Suzaku echoed in both their hearts almost at the same time.


      “Mountain Tremble Finger!” Situ Nan laughed as his right hand pointed at Wang Lin. At this moment, the entire planet trembled and mountains souls flew out. An illusion appeared around Situ Nan.


      Mountains appeared next to Situ Nan; there were hundreds of thousands of them. Situ Nan had unexpectedly called all the mountain souls on the planet here. They appeared like mirages and looked extremely real.


      As he pointed, these mountain souls gave off ancient auras that quickly gathered! They condensed into a powerful force that shot toward Wang Lin.


      This finger was a powerful spell that gathered all the mountain souls on planet Water Spirit!


      The power of this Mountain Tremble Finger caused Wang Lin’s eyes to reveal a mysterious light. He gripped his hand and the sky rumbled. It was as if Wang Lin was holding the sky within his hands.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01473.xhtml

    
      #1473


      Chapter 1470 - Inheritance (2)


      Chapter 1470 - Inheritance (2)


      While Wang Lin was sitting on the throne on the stone platform, Zhou Jin and Ling Dong were still kneeling before him. They were aware that the pressure inside Wang Lin had reached a terrifying degree. This pressure made them feel terror and shock, so they didn’t dare to raise their heads.


      They also couldn’t see the red blood flowing out from Wang Lin’s left eye...


      The inheritance had began the moment Wang Lin sat down on the chair...


      Time slowly passed as Wang Lin sat on the throne motionlessly. The images in his head continued playing and different scenes flashed by.


      After an unknown amount of time had passed, the surrounding cultivators had all become silent. Only the fire above their heads continued to burn, shrouding the area with a sense of illusion.


      On this day, a person wearing a seven-colored daoist robe appeared out of nowhere in this quiet palace. He stood before the middle-aged man who had opened the umbrella and silently pondered for a long time.


      “I’ve taken in three children in my life… You’re the one that was the most…” The seven-colored cultivator let out a sigh and walk past the middle-aged man. He stood before Li Guang, who looked like he was still holding the bow.


      “I’ll keep my promise with you… After the heavenly dao has grown, I’ll send this bow back to your sect…” The seven-colored cultivator took the shocking bow from Li Guang. However, just at this moment, his expression changed and he step forward without thinking. He was very fast and moved at this limit!


      “Ancient Dao, No Celestials!” As Wang Lin watched this, these words suddenly echoed in his mind. At this moment, an indescribable change took place inside Wang Lin!


      Just this sentence, these four simple words caused the seven-colored cultivator’s expression to change once more.


      “You’re not dead!!” Seven-colored light surrounded him and he cough out blood while retreating. With one step, he disappeared without a trace.


      The image inside Wang Lin’s mind dissipated. His body trembled and the confusion inside his eyes disappeared as he gradually became sober. The moment he became sober, the borrowed power inside him surged and seemed to want to rush back into the throne.


      At this instant, a powerful rejection force came from the throne as if it wanted to kick Wang Lin off. It was as if the throne had its own will that made it so no one except that person from the past could sit on it!


      Wang Lin had sat down before the will had awakened. However, when the ancient demon and ancient devil auras entered Wang Lin’s body to create those scenes, and then when the scenes collapsed, it was awakened!


      After this will awakened, this rejection force suddenly appeared. Not only was it going to kick Wang Lin off, it wanted to take back the aura Wang Lin had absorbed!


      This will wouldn’t allow Wang Lin to possess this aura!


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. He didn’t have time to think, but he subconsciously wanted to keep this aura inside his body. This created a fierce conflict between him and the throne!


      Wang Lin let out a roar and the veins on his face swelled while facing this rejection force. He could not allow himself be kicked off! He had a feeling that the moment he left the throne, the aura inside him would collapse. If he wanted to keep it, he would have to stay on the throne!


      Time slowly passed, one breath, two breaths, three breaths!


      In just three breaths, Wang Lin felt his body reach its limit. His origin energy activated like crazy to dispel the rejection force while frantically absorbing that aura.


      Because he had awakened, the number of ancient god stars between his eyebrows became six again. However, as he absorbed the aura, the seventh star vaguely appeared!


      Ancient devil power gathered in his right eye and showed signs of devil stars forming!


      Fourth breath!


      After Wang Lin resisted for four breaths, his mind rumbled and the nine maps in his mind collapsed. Below the collapse maps, he saw a boundless area that was formed by six sub maps!


      There was another world under these six maps!


      This world was formed by three maps!


      This ancient tomb did not just contain one layer, but three floors! Everyone who had entered the tomb was merely on the first floor. The entrance to the second floor was the oval-shaped light above the throne behind Wang Lin!


      If you considered the first layer of the ancient tomb as a formation, then the location of this throne was the heart and center of the formation!


      Also at this moment, Wang Lin saw that there were countless mournful souls in the second layer. What terrified him was that he saw souls giving off powerful pressure that could match that of Dao Master Blue Dream!


      There was also a blurry place deep within the second layer. An indescribable and shocking aura seemed to be sleeping deep in the second layer. Once you entered the second layer, that powerful existence would awaken. Even someone with Dao Master Blue Dream’s power would find it difficult to survive!


      This was just the second layer, there was still the third layer!


      Wang Lin sat on the throne as if he was sitting at the center of the formation. His divine sense fused with the formation as he passed through the second layer and entered the third layer. However, at this moment, a roar that seemed to have been suppressed for countless years echoed.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense immediately collapsed before this roar!


      Although his divine sense had collapsed, he still saw that at the center of the three maps, there was a giant heart in the third layer!


      That heart was beating and gave off the aura of inheritance. Wang Lin felt that as long as he could touch that heart, he could obtain the full Ancient Order inheritance!


      The aura that had rushed into his body came from the heart. Through some mysterious method, the aura from the heart had passed through the chair and entered his body.


      At this moment, this aura rapidly left his body. If it were taken, Wang Lin would had to break through the second and third layers to obtain the inheritance!


      Forget him, no one in the ancient tomb could do it!


      Various thoughts flash through Wang Lin’s mind. Madness appeared in his mind and he made up his mind. He could not let the aura dissipate!


      The fifth breath!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became red and his expression became ferocious. The seventh star absorbed the borrowed aura like crazy!


      “It has entered my body, so now it is mine. How can I let it come and go as it wishes?!”


      When Wang Lin awakened, the pressure on Zhou Jin and Ling Dong seemed to quickly dissipate, allowing them to have the courage to rise up. Zhou Jin was about to lift his head.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to raise his right hand and borrow the aura that hadn’t yet dissipated to form a bolt of thunder that landed between Zhou Jin’s eyebrows.


      Zhou Jin coughed out blood and was thrown back. Then a rune appeared between his eyebrows!


      The rune of an ancient slave!


      “The two of you, use all your Joss Flames to seal this throne and help me complete the inheritance! Quickly!” Wang Lin quickly said, then he sealed off his body to prevent the aura from escaping. He also fixed himself onto the chair.


      Sixth breath!


      Ling Dong didn’t hesitate and arrived on the left side of Wang Lin. His hands formed a seal and his right hand pressed down on the throne. He began summoning the Joss Flames inside his body, and his left hand raised up to press down on Wang Lin to help Wang Lin offset the rejection force.


      Esteemed Ling Dong’s clothes started moving without any wind and a powerful force came from Wang Lin’s body. His expression immediately changed and he clenched his teeth as he endured.


      The Heavenly Wolf Clan’s Zhou Ji had been knocked by Wang Lin’s finger. His face was pale and his eyes revealed struggle. However, the more he struggled, the faster the ancient slave rune flickered between his eyebrows.


      Seventh breath!


      Zhou Jin’s face was pale as he silently arrived on Wang Lin’s right. He followed the order and summoned all the Joss Flames he had into the seat. Like Ling Dong, his right hand press down on Wang Lin and to help him share the burden of this powerful rejection force!


      His mind and body trembled. He felt a powerful force hit him, then he let out a roar and his right foot took a step back. It was as if he had taken root and persisted against this force.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and continued to seal his body to prevent the aura from leaving his body. However, his left eye felt pain. Since the nine ancient demon stars had collapsed, there was no ancient demon aura left. He was currently trapping the ancient devil aura in his right eye and the ancient god aura between his eyebrows!


      Eighth breath!


      The rejection force from the throne had reached the level of shaking the heavens. Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth, but his expression was extremely ferocious.


      “I don’t believe it!!” Wang Lin roared as his ancient god power filled his body and collided with the rejection force from the throne.


      Blood came out of the corner of Ling Dong’s mouth. His body trembled and his face was deathly pale.


      Zhou Jin also clenched his teeth as blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. However, he remained still and helped Ling Dong share the powerful force coming from the throne.


      Ninth breath! Wang Lin’s body continued to tremble and sweat filled his forehead. Although he had two third step cultivators helping him, the rejection from the throne had become even more intense, as if it was going to tear him into pieces.


      The ancient demon and ancient god auras inside him raged like the waves, as if they wanted to rush out from his body and return to the throne.


      Once they returned, Wang Lin would have to obtain the inheritance through the normal method! He would need to go through the second and third layers to enter the heart of the tomb. He would have to experience countless dangers to obtain it.


      Tenth breath! Wang Lin coughed out blood. The longer he persisted, the more he absorbed and the more it benefited him! The seventh star that had just appeared rotated rapidly. It became more and more clear and was about to take shape!


      However, just at this moment, a huge change occured!


      “This god has finally found this place thought my intuition, this is the place!! That damn Tu Si dreamed of coming here!!” A laugh echoed inside the empty palace. A distortion appeared in the void and Tuo Sen’s body was about to rush in from the distortion!


      As he charged in, the distortion was pulled into an convex shape, and a thunderous rumble echoed as he punched the distortion!
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      Looking at the blue cultivation planet, Situ Nan’s divine sense spread out and spread forward. It was like a storm that charged at the planet and swept through it.


      Situ Nan’s Nirvana Cleanser cultivation made his divine sense very sharp. Adding his arrogant and almost demonic domain, it gave him almost endless power.


      As he swept across the planet, the entire planet trembled as if a giant pair of hands was playing with it. Rumbling sounds came from the earth and the sky changed colors!


      The three Chen brothers were cultivating, but they suddenly opened their eyes and revealed gloomy expressions. The three disappeared at the same time, and when they reappeared, they were in the air.


      However, this divine sense was too strong. The moment the three of them appeared, they had to retreat thousands of feet and use their full power to resist to be able to barely stand firm.


      Big Head and Lei Ji also felt this powerful divine sense. Lei Ji’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough, so he directly coughed out blood. However, he wasn’t scared at all but instead felt gloomy.


      Big Head resisted the impact of the divine sense and arrived next to Wang Lin’s palace. He protected Wang Lin’s palace along with Ta Shan.


      As for the junior cultivators, they were all extremely pale. Those that were lightly injured coughed out blood, and those who were heavily affected passed out. Only people like Zhao Xue and Ling Er, who had protection items from the three Chen brothers, were able to barely hold on.


      The extremely arrogant divine sense spread across the palace Wang Lin was in. However, Wang Lin was refining the female corpse and had reached the most critical moment.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense had almost completely connected to the female corpse. Unless someone’s cultivation level was way higher, they would only see the female corpse. After all, the female corpse was also at the Nirvana Cleanser stage.


      The divine sense paused for a moment and then swept by. In the distance, Master Hollow Wind’s eyes shined and then he frowned. As the divine sense spread out, his eyes revealed a dark glow and he formed a seal and pointed forward.


      The divine sense gathered like a whirlpool as it laughed and retreated.


      “This old man’s mood is pretty good, so I’ll give you a chance. Hand over the woman with the water spirit root and that little girl called Zhao Xue. I really don’t consider you two half-dead Nirvana Cleanser cultivators a threat.” This rough voice rumbled across planet Water Spirit like roaring thunder. It quickly reached every part of planet Water Spirit.


      This voice contained a spell along with Situ Nan’s Nirvana Cleanser cultivation. Just listening to it caused the three Chen brothers to cough out blood and retreat once more.


      Master Yi Chen’s expression was ferocious as he shouted, “Activate the planet protection formation!” As soon as he finished, he touched his bag and a black token flew out.


      At the same time, Master Yi Xing and Master Yi Long quickly took out a black token from each their bags.


      The three of them raised their token almost at the same time. One of the tokens collapsed and turned into a black ripple that quickly spread. In just a moment, it surrounded the entire planet.


      Just as the first token shattered, the remaining two tokens also shattered. Then two more ripples spread across the entire planet. At this moment, there were three layers of black ripples that tightly guarded planet Water Spirit!


      Master Yi Chen’s face was pale. He had no confidence that these three layers could resist the enemy, but he didn’t panic. He sneered in his heart. “With Brother Wang here, I want to see how you’ll bully planet Water Spirit!”


      “Oh?’ When Situ Nan saw the three layers of light, a cold light flashed in his eyes. When his divine sense spread across planet Water Spirit, he noticed two early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators.


      The two Nirvana Cleanser cultivators were seriously injured, but even if they weren’t, Situ Nan wouldn’t have cared. He laughed and then disappeared from the large bed. He reappeared outside planet Water Spirit.


      “Resisting is good. The more you resist, the more excited I get. Damn it, this time I’m getting concubine furnaces for my brother, not for myself. Mortality, stand on my side!”


      Situ Nan’s eyes revealed a strange light as he closed in on planet Water Spirit. Then he suddenly pointed forward with his right forefinger!


      “Annihilation!”


      A vortex appeared on Situ Nan’s finger, and the sounds of explosion could be heard from within the vortex. Endless origin energy condensed in the vortex, causing it to rotate faster. In the end, it looked like it wasn’t moving, but the speed of its rotation had reached an unimaginable degree.


      “Last time I went into closed door cultivation, I refined the Finger of Death, Demonic Finger, and Underworld Finger. In addition, I also improved the latter three finger techniques. I can break this mere planet protection formation in just a few breaths of time!” Situ Nan’s eyes lit up as he mercilessly pointed forward.


      The vortex quickly flew toward the formation around planet Water Spirit. It closed in in an instant and smashed into the first layer


      A heaven-shaking sound echoed when the vortex and the black light collided. The shockwave spread out violently, pushing everyone away. Situ Nan wasn’t affected, but all the female cultivators behind him had to retreat.


      The first layer of black ripples trembled rapidly and exploded! Then a huge storm was set off, and it landed on the second layer.


      Just at this instant, Situ Nan pointed once more and shouted, “One finger points at the heavens and earth, the universe is silenced!”


      With a point of his finger, an even larger vortex appeared and the origin energy in the world gathered like crazy. It was as if the vortex had become a black hole that could absorb all the power in the world.


      In an instant, the vortex was 100 feet wide. As it rotated rapidly, lightning arched within it, creating sounds of explosions.


      Situ Nan’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he shouted, “Annihilation change!”


      After he spoke, the explosions from inside the vortex reached a limit and the lightning inside arched even more violently. However, all of these were secondary; the most important part was that the origin energy inside the vortex went through a shocking change!


      Nirvana Cleanser cultivators could absorb origin energy form the world and infuse it into their spells. As a result, their attacks were far more powerful than that of Nirvana Scryer cultivators.


      However, this could be considered the lowest method of using origin energy. It was very simple; it was just absorbing and condensing!


      However, if you understood the laws, then you could use change in addition to absorb and condense!


      The so-called change was a qualitative change by absorbing origin energy and then compressing it repeatedly until it changed into a mysterious power that Nirvana Cleanser cultivators called the “power of law!”


      In truth, Wang Lin’s self-created spell belonged to the power of law! The power of law was something that rarely occurred in Nirvana Cleanser cultivators, much less Nirvana Scryer cultivators. This was why Master Hollow Wind was so shocked!


      Situ Nan shouted as the 100 foot vortex before him compressed until it was only the size of his hand. Then it flew directly at the planet protection formation.


      “Break for this old man!” Situ Nan stepped forward toward the vortex.


      The vortex was so fast that it closed in instantly. As the vortex closed in, the second layer trembled violently. When the vortex touched it, the second layer unexpectedly twisted with the vortex and was absorbed by the vortex without any resistance.


      The vortex didn’t stop and directly landed on the last layer of black ripples.


      The moment it touched the last layer of black ripples, the layer collapsed. The three layers of the planet protection formation were destroyed like this!


      The vortex charged at planet Water Spirit. While letting out an arrogant laugh, Situ Nan shouted, “This old man is here looking for a concubine for my brother. I’ll destroy anyone who dares to stop me!”


      The moment Situ Nan and the vortex appeared above planet Water Spirit, the three Chen brothers coughed out blood once more. The planet protection formation was linked to them, so they couldn’t help but retreat.


      Behind Situ Nan, the female cultivators of the Pink Palace quickly followed and filled the sky. The fragrance they gave off was enough to intoxicate people. The middle-aged man in blue also arrived. He excitedly looked at the three Chen brothers and thought, “Even you three old things can have a day like today!”


      Master Yi Chen’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Situ Nan and shouted, “Fellow Cultivator has amazing cultivation; I presume you’re not a nobody!”


      Situ Nan glared and laughed. “I’m Situ Nan!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Situ has such an amazing cultivation, so why force the three of us? Moreover, Ling Er and Zhao Xue are only juniors, so please let them go. Us Chen brothers will make amends.”


      Looking at the three Chen brothers, Situ Nan shook his head. “This old man has plenty of women and cultivation furnaces, so I don’t care for your juniors. However, this old man’s brother is still very young. Let’s see…. Only about 1,000 years old, so still very young. Rest assured, my brother is very handsome, and those two junior of yours might not even catch my brother’s fancy. Don’t waste my time. Bring them out, or else I’ll kill you all and take them away!”


      “Senior, Zhao Xue can leave with you, but please spare my junior sister!” In the distance, two rays of light arrived and revealed themselves to be two women. One of them was Zhao Xue and beside her was Ling Er, who was completely calm.


      Situ Nan narrowed his eyes as his gaze swept Zhao Xue, and he praised her in his heart. It was as the rumors had said, this girl Zhao Xue was a cool beauty and a good material for a concubine.


      He then looked at Ling Er next to Zhao Xue, and his eyes revealed a strange glow.


      “She indeed does have a water spirit root!”


      Zhao Xue didn’t even glance at the middle-aged man next to Situ Nan. Her cold and arrogant expression was obvious.


      Situ Nan was too lazy to bother with Zhao Xue’s words. With a wave of his sleeves, a gust of wind immediately caught Zhao Xue and Ling Er. He arrogantly said, “This old man is taking the two of them!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01472.xhtml

    
      #1472


      Chapter 1469 - Inheritance (1)


      Chapter 1469 - Inheritance (1)


      This finger caused the world to tremble!


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, the world around the platform trembled. The tens of thousands of cultivators all rushed forward like crazy toward the stone platform.


      There were more than 10 times more cultivators behind these tens of thousands of cultivators. They all roared as they charged forward as if they weren’t afraid of death.


      Even further away, the large war chariots rumbled loudly and slowly approached. They began to shine, and rays of destructive light were shot out!


      Just at this moment, a giant rift seemed to be ripped open above the the palace. Nearly 100 members of the three Ancient Order clans that were all tens of thousands of feet tall walked out. It was as if the world was about to collapse, and their roars overshadowed the roars of the cultivators.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, nearly 100 members of the three Ancient Order clans appeared. Spells, the power of the bodies, treasures, and various attacks immediately began wreaking havoc. They began fighting hundreds of thousands of cultivators with just 100 members!


      All of this looked extremely real, as if Wang Lin had walked through time and appeared in the battlefield. He calmly sat there and watched everything with a cold gaze, just like the person that had sat here in the past.


      A sense of confidence and a domineering aura continued to gather and erupt from his body. At this moment, Wang Lin seemed to have turned into another person.


      The world rumbled and eight giant that pierced the heavens came out of the rift. Their appearance caused the situation to turn chaotic!


      These eight giants had powerful physical bodies. Often, a wave of their arms would release a powerful force that caused cultivators to retreat while coughing up blood, and some simply died.


      However, just as the eight giants appeared, the cultivator holding the umbrella muttered something. The world began to distort and turned into the surface of a mirror. Roars came from the mirror and then eight dragons tens of thousands of feet long rushed out. They all faced the platform with ferocious expressions and let out shocking roars!


      It looked like they were going to break open all obstacles and devour the stone platform.


      An inexplicable feeling appeared. It might’ve been that the scene before Wang Lin looked too real, or the power he had borrowed was fusing into his body. Wang Lin seemed to have turned into the man who was sitting here during that battle.


      He slowly raised his arm and clenched his fist. Then he threw a punch at the void ahead.


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!”


      When the punch flew out, the illusory picture inside the world trembled. Inside the scene, the thousands of cultivators before the throne all trembled.


      Popping sounds echoed and these thousands of cultivators all coughed out blood. A strange distortion formed around them, and their bodies were being pulled by the distortion. They unexpectedly all lined up neatly in four columns!


      This wasn’t the only location like this. In the eight directions around the platform, the ten thousand cultivators in front all coughed out blood and lined up in this strange formation!


      Death aura filled the area. All the cultivators that had lined up had their cultivation, origin souls, and all traces of life shattered!


      Wang Lin’s fist stopped in the air and slowly loosened to a palm as he withdrew his arm. Then he casually waved his hand.


      “Demon Spell, Wind and Fire Mountain!”


      As he waved his hand, a powerful fire began to burn above the heads of the cultivators that were lined up. This fire was green, and large amounts of smoke began to gather.


      With a wave of his hand, the smoke pierced through the hundreds of thousands of cultivators that had rushed forward. The smoke pierced through them and formed eight mountains of smoke!


      The moment the smoke mountains appeared, a powerful suction force came from them. This suction force was irresistible, and it pulled in all the surrounding hundreds of thousands cultivators.


      No matter how much they resisted, they couldn’t break free from the suction force. In a flash, mournful screams echoed and the hundreds of thousands cultivators were devoured by the eight smoke mountains. After the smoke dissipated, the eight smoke mountains became eight corpse mountains!


      After a punch and a wave, Wang Lin’s right hand stopped in the air. Then his index finger extended and pointed forward!


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reverse!”


      Strange words came from Wang Lin’s mouth. After he pointed, the giant chariots behind the hundreds of thousands of cultivators trembled and a ripple began to spread across chariots. As the ripples spread, all the life force inside the chariots began to turn into death. Soon, they all stopped moving and just stood there.


      As the ripples spread, the eight giant dragons that were charging at the platform trembled. They couldn’t resist this devil dao at all, and all the life force in their bodies turned into death aura!


      The reversal of life and death, the transformation from the living to the dead, was completed in an instant!


      The eight giant dragons maintained the posture of when they were alive. They floated motionlessly in the air!


      Not only them, but all the cultivators who had been touched by the ripples suffered the safe fate. Their life force had turned into death aura and then they immediately died!


      “God, Demon, Devil, Ancient Dao no Celestials!” Wang Lin muttered as his hand turned into a palm and gently pushed forward. The ancient stars between his eyebrows started rotating rapidly and then suddenly turned to nine stars from six stars. The 12 stars inside his eyes also suddenly increased to 18 stars!


      9-star ancient god!


      9-star ancient demon!


      9-star ancient devil!


      The power of the three clans seemed to fuse to form the power of the Ancient Order. This power flowed into Wang Lin’s right hand as he pushed forward. A giant shadow suddenly appeared before Wang Lin!


      This shadow only had a head, but just the head was as large as the world. It gave off an ancient aura as old as the heavens itself. However, it was slightly blurry, making it impossible to see what it looked like.


      After the head appeared, it opened its mouth and blew out gust of wind. This wind rushed head and swept past all the dead cultivators. They all stiffened and showed signs of turning to stone.


      Just at this moment, the middle-aged scribe holding the umbrella on the opposite side of the platform let out a sigh. His right hand opened the umbrella and seven-colored light came from inside it. At this moment, the umbrella was like a sun, with the seven-colored light shining brightly.


      The power of the Ancient Order and the seven-colored light collided, causing the world to tremble. Just at this moment, a monstrous roar echoed!


      Behind the person holding the umbrella, the cultivator with his eyes closed suddenly had a big bow with nine seals in his hand. The bow was made of bone, with engravings of a moon and stars. The bow string was made of an unknown material that gave off an ancient aura.


      At this moment, it was pulled by the cultivator in black, making it look like a full moon. A long, dark arrow with nine feathers suddenly appeared in the bow.


      This arrow was covered in damage marks, as if it had experienced countless battles and killed countless cultivators. There was a shocking amount of killing intent gathered on the arrow.


      He drew the bow with his eyes closed and let go!


      In a flash, the arrow flew out with an indescribable momentum. The world trembled and a giant crack appeared on the ground following the arrow!


      The arrow broke through everything blocking its path. A thunderous rumble echoed as the arrow shot forward. This replaced all other sounds as the arrow pierced the void.


      It penetrated the umbrella, the destructive aura from the shadow, and penetrated everything in this world. It was as if not even the heavens, not even time, nothing in the world could stop it!


      Thunderous rumbled caused a powerful shockwave. This arrow pierced through the Ancient Order aura and stabbed into the left eye of the huge head!


      It entered the head through the hole of the left eye and pierced through to the other side.


      One could clearly see a bloody left eye at the tip of the arrow as it pierced through the palace, the void, and disappeared without a trace.


      Intense pain appeared in Wang Lin’s mind like a tide. This pain seemed to want to tear his memories from himself. Blood flowed down from his left eye and the nine ancient demon stars he borrowed suddenly collapsed.


      “Dao Shot Li Guang shot my left eye. My left eye contained half my memories and my thoughts of my hometown…”


      The voice that he had heard before appeared in Wang Lin’s mind once more. At this moment, under this intense pain, he seemed to have forgotten himself and completely became Ancient Order Ye Mo!


      “Give me back my left eye!!” he roared. As his roar echoed, the aura from the head rushed forward. The umbrella collapsed and the aura smashed into the man holding the seven-colored umbrella. The man revealed a bitter smile as his body gradually lost all vitality and turned to stone. Even the umbrella was petrified.


      As the aura swept past the middle-aged man and landed on the archer behind him. The archer pondered silently and closed his eyes. His body instantly turned to stone, and he maintained his pose from when he was alive.


      “I have finished our agreement…” When he closed his eyes, he said this first sentence and also his last.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as his hands formed a seal and pointed below him. The compass rotated and all the restrictions inside the palace activated and shot toward the female corpse.


      That woman let out a wail that was harsh and created a powerful impact. Large amounts of restrictions collapsed.


      Anxiety appeared in the eyes of the female corpse, then she quickly retreated. Blue light shot out from Wang Lin’s right eye once more and turned into a shield, blocking her path. There was a strong shockwave from the shield that caused her to retreat once more.


      As Wang Lin pointed with his right finger, all the restrictions gathered around the female corpse.


      The female corpse retreated, causing the chains on her body to shake. Then a black mist surrounded her. She opened her mouth to spit out a pair of red scissors that flew into the air and mercilessly cut at the restrictions!


      There was a thud as the scissor cut all the restrictions above her. The female corpse then charged upward while surrounded by the black mist.


      Seeing that she was about to break through the palace, Wang Lin’s expression turned cold. With a thought, the ancient god furnace appeared around him.


      “Change position!” As Wang Lin’s calm voice echoed, the female corpse glowed. Just as she was about to touch the ceiling of the palace, her body trembled and suddenly changed positions with Wang Lin, who was at the center of the compass!


      In an instant, Wang Lin appeared where the female corpse was, and the female corpse was standing at the center of the compass. The compass rotated rapidly and countless restrictions wrapped around the female corpse. The surrounding restrictions also closed in.


      The female didn’t notice fast enough, and her cultivation level had dropped a lot due to her injuries, so she allowed the restrictions to wrap around her. Large amounts of restrictions quickly locked her down, especially her feet, which seemed to be stuck to the compass; she wasn’t able to move them at all.


      While struggling, the female corpse began to scream. Her shrill slowly spread.


      Wang Lin landed and looked at the struggling female corpse. His eyes were cold as he mercilessly reached out. The chain going through her shoulder blade was pulled out.


      Weakened, the female corpse screamed immediately, her body trembling. Her intelligent eyes stared at Wang Lin with deep hatred.


      After the chain was pulled out, it turned into a black snake and fiercely bit Wang Lin’s right arm with its fangs. Wang Lin didn’t even dodge and let the black snake bite down. The moment the snake bit Wang Lin’s arm, the fangs collapsed, and Wang Lin’s arm wasn’t injured at all!


      How could this mere black snake break through the body of a 5-star royal ancient god?


      Wang Lin squeezed with his right hand and the black snake trembled before shattering into pieces of chain. He didn’t stop and once more reached at the void. The female corpse let out a scream as the chain in her pelvis was pulled out by Wang Lin.


      With a squeeze of his hand, he crushed the chain!


      The female corpse fell and she was noq half-sitting on the ground. Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy that entered the compass. He then sat down on the side and his hands began forming seals. The compass slowly rotated and restrictions entered her body.


      “Celestial Emperor Qing Lin had a spell called ‘Corpse Guard.’ It required the body of the enemies he killed and various other materials to form a vicious corpse that feels no pain and can be used to protect the owner. Although I can’t find those extinct materials to refine a corpse puppet, I can use the method to control the corpse guard.”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes, and his hands continued to form restrictions that entered the female corpse’s body.


      Time slowly passed. As the sun rose and set, more than half a month had passed. Wang Lin had spent almost four months on planet Water Spirit. During this time, aside from the time he spent comprehending on the peak, he was refining the female corpse.


      The process of refining the female corpse was very complex and required all his concentration. As a result, Wang Lin never went outside and would place a restriction every once in a while.


      At this moment, the 100 foot compass was still rotating inside his palace with the woman sitting on top. Her whole body glowed silver and there was a mark flashing between her eyebrows.


      Her expression was peaceful and the resentment from before had disappeared. If someone else saw her, they would find it difficult to imagine her true identity. No matter how you looked at it, she was a beautiful female cultivator.


      While Wang Lin was on planet Water Spirit, a not so big or small thing happened on planet Tian Yun. A powerful cultivator named Situ Nan had arrived on planet Tian Yun and became the Palace Lord of the Pink Palace.


      However, his reputation wasn’t exactly a good one.


      In three months of time, almost every female disciple of the small and medium sects were harassed by him. He never used force, though. He just used his Nirvana Cleanser cultivation as a pretense to teach them spells and hinted that he could gift them pills to increase their cultivation level. As a result, he gathered a lot of female cultivators and strengthened the pink palace greatly.


      He spent his days in endless joy, and if he went out, he would have 1,000 female cultivators around him. This made his perverted ways famous.


      However, this person was trustworthy because all the female disciples that entered the Pink Palace were taught spells and received pills. If any sect complained, Situ Nan would righteously rush to them to have a talk with them. Often, the sect would give him face. After all, Situ Nan was a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator.


      As a result, more and more female cultivators joined the Pink Palace, and it could be said that Situ Nan’s name had made its way across Tian Yun.


      He had heard from some unknown sources that the three Chen brothers had two female disciples that were stunning. One of them had a water spirit root and the other was ice cold. This made Situ Nan’s heart itch, and after pondering for half a day, he led a large amount of female cultivators toward planet Water Spirit with someone leading the way.


      This large group was almost exclusively females wearing pink dress. Amidst them was a bed dozens of feet wide. Situ Nan lied on top of the best surrounded by many female cultivators, looking very happy.


      There were almost 100 female cultivators around the bed as they moved toward planet Water Spirit.


      There was a middle-aged man in blue before Situ Nan. He was handsome and had an evil gaze, and he flattered, “Senior Situ, Junior ensures that these two female cultivators are top qualify. Zhao Xue is an amazing beauty, and the one called Ling Er has a water spirit root, making her an excellent cultivation furnace!”


      Situ Nan enjoyed having female cultivators serving him. He laughed and nodded. “OK, if what you say is true, I won’t be stingy with your reward…. Pill, celestial spell, you choose!”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes filled with joy. He quickly said his thanks along with many other compliments that made Situ Nan laugh.


      This middle-aged man sneered and thought, “Zhao Xue, no matter how lofty you are, I want to see whether you obey or not with Senior Situ here! Also, Ling Er won’t be able to escape either!”


      Situ Nan looked at the middle-aged man. Although he looked happy, he knew exactly what the middle-aged man was thinking. With Situ Nan’s cunning, he was immediately able to tell that there was a grudge between this middle-aged man and the two women from planet Water Spirit.


      However, Situ Nan didn’t care about any of this.


      “A water spirit root is pretty good. That brother of mine is a piece of wood and probably still hasn’t had any woman in all these years. If these two girls are good, then I’ll take them as a greeting gift, even if I have to steal them. Water spirit root… not bad, not bad.” Situ Nan let out a mischievous smile. Then he let out a sigh. During the few months he was on planet Tian Yun, he wanted to look for Wang Lin, but found no clues. He thought about going to the Heavenly Fate Sect, but there was a powerful aura sealing the whole place. It would be difficult for Situ Nan to enter with his current strength.


      This phenomenon surprised all the cultivators on planet Tian Yun, but they couldn’t think of a reason.


      No one knew that the All-Seer had given the command to do so before he went into close door cultivation. Seal the Heavenly Fate Sect and open the sect protection formation!


      Fortunately, there were too many disciples in the Heavenly Fate Sect, and some were outside. That included a few female cultivators that were taken to the Pink Palace by Situ Nan to “play”. After asking them, he found out about the rumors of what Wang Lin did back in the Demon Spirit Land.


      These rumors were not a secret, and Situ Nan had heard them from others on planet Tian Yun. After confirming this, he was surprised, but soon he laughed and thought, “That’s my brother. If he is going to do something, he is going to do something heaven-shattering!”


      As he asked more, he learned that Wang Lin had returned to planet Tian Yun several months ago.


      Situ Nan pondered for a bit and came to the conclusion that if Wang Lin dared to return, then Wang Lin must not have been worried about anything, so his safety wasn’t an issue. However, he found it strange that Wang Lin was so fearless.


      “Could that kid’s cultivation level have increased rapidly?” Situ Nan had thought for a long time but couldn’t think of a reason. However, from what information he could gather, Wang Lin’s purpose for returning should be the Demon Spirit Land!


      Therefore, Wang Lin wouldn’t go far and would appear within a short period of time.


      As a result, Situ Nan wasn’t anxious and decided to have some fun. This was able to help him disperse some of the stress he had from planet Feng Luan.


      On this day, with the middle-aged man leading the way, Situ Nan, who was surrounded by hundreds of female cultivators, saw planet Water Spirit in the distance!


      “Hehe, this old man sure is generous to come all the way here to find Little Lin a concubine. I wonder what expression he will make when finds out!” Looking at planet Water Spirit, Situ Nan laughed.


      This sudden laugh from Situ Nan had the middle-aged man and all the surrounding cultivators mistaking it for an erotic laugh.
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      He saw eight mountains of corpses outside this octagon!


      The blood on these countless corpses had already dried. They had been piled up to form eight giant mountains. The gloomy aura seemed even more intense as Wang Lin looked over.


      However, this wasn’t the end. As Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, he saw even more, and his mind trembled.


      Behind the corpse mountains were eight giant dragons hundreds of thousands of feet long. These dragons had their mouths open and gave off a fierce aura. However, right now they were only stone, but there was a mysterious force that allowed them to remain floating.


      The dragons’ heads were facing the platform as if they were roaring at the person that used to sit on that throne!


      There were countless giant battle chariots behind the dragons. These chariots looked terrifying and were covered in thorns. There were dark bloodstains on them; it was obvious they were part of a big battle in the past.


      There were countless cultivators on flying swords floating behind the war chariots. Although their bodies had turned to stone, they remained in the air and were filled with killing intent.


      Behind them there were no less than millions of cultivators. They retained their behavior from when they were alive, and they seemed to want to charge forward as if they had gone crazy.


      The number of cultivators seemed to be boundless...


      There were hundreds of towering figures with their backs to the platform. They were waving their arms as if they were driving something way… In the distance, eight shadows as big as the palace seemed to appear. They were among the crowd of cultivators and began a frenzied massacre.


      The more Wang Lin saw, the more shocked he became. He gradually moved his gaze to the throne, and he saw a unique cultivator in front of the throne.


      This cultivator was holding an umbrella as he floated in the air. Although he had been turned into stone, his left hand was raised and was pointing at the throne!


      As Wang Lin’s gaze moved, he saw the last person in the palace standing behind the person with the umbrella!


      This was a cultivator with his eyes closed. He floated in the air with this left hand forming a fist as if he is grabbing something. His right arm was bent as if he was pulling something.


      If you were to put a bow in his hand, he would be pulling the bow!


      There was only the soft sound of candles burning in the palace. After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at the huge platform. After pondering a bit, he landed on the stone platform.


      Standing here, Wang Lin could see endless cultivators with ferocious expressions, their eyes filled with killing intent. At this moment, it felt as if all of that killing intent was gathered on Wang Lin.


      The killing intent from all eight directions seemed to turn solid and rushed at him.


      Wang Lin retreated a few steps before the throne, and his face become even more pale.


      The giant crack on the bottom of the platform under the throne gave off a monstrous killing intent. It was as if an arrow had flown past the countless cultivators, the chariots, the members of the ancient clans, and everything else straight toward the person on the throne!


      While pondering, there was a force pulling him. The voice that had appeared five times in his head caused Wang Lin to slowly sit down on the throne!


      Just as he sat down, his body trembled and then rapidly expanded. In a flash, he was thousands of feet tall, revealing his ancient god body!


      Six ancient god stars appeared between his eyebrows and began to rotate. However, just at this moment, demonic energy came from the throne and rushed into Wang Lin’s body from his left arm. Eventually, it all gathered in his left eye, forming six phantom stars.


      An instant later, a monstrous devilish energy rushed out from the throne. It rushed into Wang Lin’s body through his right arm and gathered in his right eye, forming six phantom stars!


      Although the stars in his eyes were phantoms, when they appeared, they rotated in the same trajectory as the six stars between his eyebrows.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s mind trembled and time seemed to revert. He gradually forgot everything, and his body gave off a sense of majesty. This aura was tyrannical, this aura belonged to someone who would look coldly at a calamity that was causing the world to collapse!


      He looked ahead and gradually became more calm, but that sense of majesty became even stronger. At this moment, the aura Wang Lin gave off would make even third step cultivators suffocate!


      The first person to feel this aura was Esteemed Ling Dong inside Wang Lin’s Emperor Furnace. He was fully focused on suppressing Zhou Jin and was working with the Emperor Furnace to refine him. However, the moment the tyrannical aura gathered, Esteemed Ling Dong’s face went pale and his expression changed greatly. He was filled with fear and stopped whatever he was doing. He was forced out of the Emperor Furnace, out of the star, and out of Wang Lin’s body.


      It was as if he would be crushed and killed by this aura if he didn’t leave. Wang Lin’s stars rotated rapidly as Esteemed Ling Dong was forced out. When he saw Wang Lin, he immediately knelt down on the platform.


      It was only after he knelt that pressure dissipated a bit, but it was still strong. It was as if countless mountains were weighting on top of his head. He felt like he was no longer a third step cultivator but a mortal. His body trembled and he didn’t even dare to lift his head.


      There was still another third step cultivator named Zhou Jin inside the Emperor Furnace. He was extremely arrogant and would not submit, even if he was being refined. If not for the fact that Esteemed Ling Dong had been suppressing him and he was trapped by the eight drops of poison, he wouldn’t have given up so easily.


      However, at this moment, the pressure coming from Wang Lin’s body caused Zhou Jin’s face to turn pale, and panic appeared in his mind. The pressured unexpectedly caused the eight drops of poison around him to loosen and the 20 Ancient Leaves to weaken!


      The moment this happened, Zhou Jin’s body flickered and he rushed out from the Emperor Furnace he was trapped in. He rushed out from the star between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      The moment he appeared, the shocking pressure from Wang Lin’s body landed on him. This caused his expression to change once more, then he subconsciously took a few steps back. Monstrous fear appeared in his eyes.


      This aura caused him to feel fear, caused him to tremble, and caused him to feel like the other party would need just a thought to cause him to disintegrate. Even though he was a Nirvana Void third step cultivator, he was but an ant before this pressure!


      Not even the five masters of the Ancient Star System could make Zhou Jin feel like this!


      It was as if every living thing in this world had to feel terror and kneel before someone with this tyrannical aura. If you didn’t kneel, you would die!


      The aura continued to accumulate inside Wang Lin’s body, but it hadn’t erupted it. Though the accumulation had already reached an unimaginable degree. It was extremely domineering; he was like the emperor of the world!


      Even the heavens would have to lower its head before him!


      Even the earth would have to worship him!


      Zhou Jin’s body trembled and blood came out from the corner of his mouth before he retreated a few steps. As the pressure decreased, popping sounds came from his legs. It was as if a force was pressuring down on his shoulders, forcing him to yield!


      However, he wasn’t Ling Dong and hadn’t been refined. As a powerful third step cultivator and the ancestor of the Heavenly Wolf Clan, he didn’t kneel to the heavens or worship any god. The greater the pressure, the more he struggled. He let out a roar, and he unexpectedly didn’t kneel!


      He clearly knew that Wang Lin couldn’t have obtained such a powerful aura in a short period of time. He also knew that this aura didn’t belong to Wang Lin, Wang Lin was just borrowing it!


      The power was borrowed from this strange chair!


      This momentum, this pressure could dissipate at any time. However, if he succumbed to it before it dissipated, it would leave a flaw on his dao heart and he would never walk out of the shadow of kneeling to someone as a third step cultivator! Not only would his cultivation stop, but he would very likely become a slave like Ling Dong!!


      While struggling, Zhou Jin’s roar echoed inside this quiet palace. His forehead was covered in sweat and popping sounds were coming from his body. His legs were trembling, but he clenched his teeth. Blood flew out from the corner of his mouth and dripped onto his clothes, dying them red!


      However, just as he was using his all to resist the pressure, the aura inside Wang Lin seemed to have finished accumulating. The 18 stars that were rapidly rotating suddenly stopped!


      The moment they stopped rotating, the pressure and aura that had gathered inside Wang Lin erupted. It was 10 times, 100 times stronger than before as it swept across the palace!


      Zhou Jin coughed out blood and his mind seemed to get torn apart. His dao heart shattered and all his resistance collapsed. At this moment, Wang Lin was like an invincible emperor that possessed an aura that could make the world tremble!


      The burly man from the Heavenly Wolf Clan knelt down on the ground. His body trembled and, like Ling Dong, he didn’t dare to raise his head… He yielded...


      Wang Lin seemed to not have noticed any of this. His gaze seemed to have penetrated Ling Dong and Zhou Jin, and he was looking ahead. In his eyes, the cultivators around the stone platform seemed to have gone back in time to countless years ago.


      Slaughter the world! What moved wasn’t the long-dead cultivators around the platform, but Wang Lin’s mind. Scenes buried in time appeared in his eyes...


      An umbrella was propped up in the scene.


      There was a middle-aged scribe under the umbrella. He was silently looking at the countless cultivators rushing forward. He was also looking at the existence on the throne and pointing with his left hand!
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      Chapter 989 - The Strongest Moment


      Master Hollow Wind wasn’t sure if Wang Lin had created that spell that almost made him lose his wits. He only felt that the spell was very powerful, and he rarely saw a spell of equal power!


      The reason Master Hollow Wind thought that Wang Lin had created his own spell was due to Master Hollow Wind’s countless years of cultivation experience and his early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivation. While experiencing the spell, Master Hollow Wind felt a lack of proficiency!


      This lack of proficiency wasn’t because of the caster not being familiar with the spell, it came from the spell itself. Just like how a jade that was just polished would look very smooth, if you touched it, you’d find that it was still a bit rough.


      This resulted in Master Hollow Wind’s hoarse question after pondering for a long time.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Master Hollow Wind and nodded.


      His nod caused a storm to sweep through Master Hollow Wind’s heart. He stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin and wasn’t able to say anything for a long time.


      Self-created spells were not things just anyone could come up with. At least from Master Hollow Wind’s experience, he had heard that only those old monsters at the Nirvana Shatterer stage were qualified to make spells unique to themselves.


      Basically, any self-created spells were powerful beyond imagination!


      “Self-created…” Master Hollow Wind had a bitter expression. He would have never expected this Wang Lin to create a spell, and its power...


      Thinking of the feeling of his body being torn apart, Master Hollow Wind’s face paled. The pain from his body being torn apart was still there. The pain was espeically strong from his right arm that had already collapsed.


      Master Hollow Wind understood that if it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin didn’t want to kill him, he would have already collapsed under that self-created spell.


      While hundreds of ideas flashed through Master Hollow Wind’s mind, Wang Lin was pondering as well. The shock that Sundered Night brought to Wang Lin wasn’t any less than what Master Hollow Wind was feeling. In fact, he was even more shocked!


      “My actual cultivation is still only at the peak of the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, one step away from the late stage, but far from peak late stage Nirvana Scryer. The difference between me and a Nirvana Cleanser cultivation is huge, yet why was Sundered Night able to seriously injure Master Hollow Wind so easily…”


      Wang Lin continued to ponder this problem.


      While he pondered, he raised his right hand and his eyes shined brightly. The feeling of Sundered Night appeared in his mind and a golden light appeared in his right hand. This golden light was bright like the blazing sun!


      Master Hollow Wind was terrified as he endured the pain to get up and retreat. He didn’t see that Wang Lin had frowned.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the golden light dissipated.


      Master Hollow Wind let out a sigh as he respectfully said, “I’ll remember Fellow Cultivator Wang’s mercy! I was reckless this time, and my losing right arm is a clear reminder of my mistake. I, Master Hollow Wind, swear with my dao that this won’t happen a second time!”


      Although he admitted his defeat to Wang Lin, he still held a grudge. Originally, he decided to rebel in the Demon Spirit Land.


      However, after seeing the power of Sundered Night and learning that it was a self-created spell, he gave up on such thoughts. He would focus on getting out from the Demon Spirit Land and regaining his freedom.


      As for whether or not this spell was really created by Wang Lin, he didn’t bother asking too much. With his cultivation and experience, he could see some clues. He thought that 80% of what Wang Lin said was true.


      However, whether it was true or false was no longer important. The shock of the spell made him discard any ideas of rebelling. In a way, he was relieved as he no longer had to think about it.


      Moreover, after being shown mercy twice, Master Hollow Wind knew there wouldn’t be a third time!


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Master Hollow Wind. They were both sensible people, so there was no need to warn or say too much. He merely nodded and let this matter pass.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, with my understanding of the old monsters of planet Tian Yun, the Demon Spirit Land should be open soon. It could open within few months or at most half a year. I’m seriously injured, so I must go into closed door cultivation, and I won’t disturb you too much.” Now that he was sincerely going to help Wang Lin, Master Hollow Wind gradually started to consider what might happen in the Demon Spirit Land.


      After saying goodbye to Wang Lin, Master Hollow Wind returned to his palace and began to cultivate.


      After Master Hollow Wind left, Wang Lin frowned as he looked at his right hand. After a moment of silence, he used Sundered Night again and the golden light appeared once more.


      The moment this golden light appeared, the origin energy in Wang Lin’s body gathered in his hand like uncontrollable wild horses.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand, then his origin energy gradually returned. However, just this moment had almost used more than 10% of his origin energy.


      “Just like before, all my origin energy is used up when I use the spell… It will be impossible to use Sundered Night with the amount of origin energy I possess! However, I didn’t consume any origin energy and was able to display the shocking power of Sundered Night a little while ago…” Wang Lin frowned.


      “Could it be…” Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and his eyes lit up. He seemed to have realized something.


      In the blink of an eye, the day passed and night arrived once more. Wang Lin still sat in the palace and pondered late into the night. It wasn’t until the time dawn was about to arrive that Wang  Lin’s eyes lit up and he stood up and walked out.


      His body suddenly disappeared and reappeared on the peak where he comprehended Sundered Night!


      The ocean breeze blew by and bursts of coldness fell on Wang Lin’s body. However, Wang Lin wasn’t bothered by this at all as he stared at the rising sun in the distance. The comprehension he had while using Sundered Night filled his body and then moved to his right hand.


      At this moment, golden light flashed from his right hand. He didn’t use any origin energy in his body. The moment he raised his right hand, Wang Lin he found that boundless origin energy from the rising sun had gathered in his right hand. This caused the golden light in his hand to suddenly expand!


      As more origin energy came from the rising sun and gathered in his right hand, the golden light spread from his right arm to his whole body!


      Wang Lin was covered in this golden glow, and he became as bright as the sun. A moment later, he replaced the real sun and became the sun rising over the sea!


      Enlightenment appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. With a thought, the golden light around him slowly disappeared until it was completely gone.


      “So that was indeed the case! My pool of origin energy isn’t enough to use this shocking self-created spell. I can only borrow the power of the sunrise to use it…” Wang Lin pondered for a long time before shaking his head. He then took a step and disappeared.


      “Although there is a limit, if someone battles me during sunrise, then along with the third eye and the God Slaying War Chariot, I should have the power to battle an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      “The moment the sun peaks over the horizon is when I’m at my strongest!”


      When Wang Lin returned to the palacem his eyes turned cold and he muttered, “Not counting Master Hollow Wind, I wonder who will be the first to encounter me at my strongest!"


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position. Then his hands formed seal and countless restrictions filled the palace. Then he pointed to between his eyebrows to activate the heart restriction and countless black lines flew out.


      As large amounts of restrictions filled the area, the palace was completely sealed.


      After doing all this, Wang Lin was still a bit worried. He slapped his bag of holding and a compass appeared in his hand! This compass was something only the heir of the Annihilation Restriction could have!


      After blowing origin energy at the compass, the needle on it began to spin. The compass flew up and grew until it was 100 feet wide. It floated above Wang Lin, and when Wang Lin jumped up, the compass descended, sinking into the ground. Wang Lin sat down in the middle of the compass.


      “This should be enough!” Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the silver corpse appeared before him. Looking at the corpse, Wang Lin pondered for a moment before mercilessly pressing down between her eyebrows!


      At this moment, the female corpse suddenly opened her eyes, revealing a cold gaze at Wang Lin. Also, a vortex appeared between her eyebrows, stopping his finger one inch away from her skin.


      A vicious gaze appeared in the eyes of the female corpse and she retreated. However, the moment she retreated, the compass below her trembled and rotated. Restrictions flew out from the compass and seamlessly linked together with all the other restrictions in the room. If she triggered one restriction, it was tantamount to triggering them all!


      There was a vicious gaze in her eyes, and also an unexpected hint of intelligence. She slowed her retreat and charged straight at Wang Lin!


      The female corpse was seriously injured, and although her cultivation level had fallen, her fierceness hadn’t decreased at all. She rushed up to Wang Lin and mercilessly clawed at him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm, and as her claw closed in, a ray of blue light shot out from Wang Lin’s eyes. Her hand immediately touched the blue light.


      After letting out a miserable scream, the woman quickly retreated. Although she was retreating, her movement was light and she unexpectedly didn’t touch any of the restrictions. She stopped few dozen feet from Wang Lin. There was a hint of intelligence in her eyes as she bared her teeth at Wang Lin and let out a roar.


      This female corpse was already beautiful, so not only did this action not give people sense of danger, she gave off the impression of a cat because of her two eye teeth.


      The two chains on her body clattered as she moved, and the sound echoed across the palace.
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      Chapter 1467 - Upheaval in the Ancient Order Tomb


      An upheaval began inside the Ancient Order Tomb. After the rift was opened, all the fog began to churn and rumble violently.


      The change inside caused the outside to change as well.


      At this moment, outside the Ancient Order Tomb, the rift that had disappeared reappeared once more. The fog outside seemed to connect with the fog inside, and it began to churn. The sound of the fog colliding spread far and wide.


      The moment the rift appeared once more, the fog was pulled back into the rift. The rift seemed to contain a powerful suction, and the fog was being pulled in. In a flash, more than half was pulled back in, and the rest was still being rapidly sucked back into the rift.


      Not far away from the Ancient Order Tomb, on a dead plant, Great Desolation’s main body opened his eyes. His face was pale and there was a merciless gaze in his eyes. In his life, he loved breaking vows, but everyone who knew about this habit had died, so it never spread.


      Although he had some friendship with the second generation Vermillion Bird, how could it compare to benefits? It was due to his personality that he had almost no friends after tens of thousands of years of cultivation. He let out a cold snort and his body disappeared. He reappeared outside the fog that was being rapidly sucked in.


      His body floated inside the fog like a motionless mountain as he stared at the fog with a cold gaze. After pondering for a bit, there was a hint of determination in his eyes.


      “There is no limit on the cultivation level of who can enter…” Great Desolation pondered a bit and then charged into the rift without hesitation.


      The moment the rift began to absorb the fog, there was an illusory planet far away. The planet was covered in a purple ocean, and the waves rumbled. In the depths of the ocean sat an old man. At this moment, he opened his eyes and a cold light flashed within them.


      “Great Desolation dared to steal my avatar and that person dared to ruin… my plan! Right now, an upheaval is happening in the tomb and the restriction to enter has disappeared…” The old man pondered for a moment and then waved his hand. The waves surged before him and a giant door made of the ocean appeared before him!


      The old man stood up and stepped into the gate. His figure appeared outside the Ancient Order Tomb. At this moment, the space before the old man distorted and seemed to be divided into nine worlds. A person walked out from this distortion!


      This person was an old, middle-aged man, and his face was dark. After he appeared, his eyes were like lightning as he glanced at Dao Master Miao Yin. “Old Daoist Miao Yin, who hasn’t left the purple ocean for tens of thousands of years, has also come to these muddy waters.”


      “Since you, Old Monster Nine Heavens, can come, then this old man can as well,” Dao Master Miao Yin said with a hoarse. The two looked at each other and stopped talking, then they looked at the rift devouring the fog.


      After a while, Dao Master Miao Yin suddenly said, “Great Desolation Old Poison has already gone in…”


      Devil Master Nine Heavens frowned and said, “Could it be a trap…”


      “It shouldn’t be… Someone who can set up a trap in the Ancient Order Tomb, would they do something like this…” The two looked at each other, their gazes filled with determination.


      “Great Desolation must be sealed!”


      “I can help you seal Great Desolation, but I’ll take 60% of his treasures!”


      “That’s fine, but that little fellow is mine!”


      The two of them made an agreement and charged at the rift that was calmly floating there after devouring all the fog. Just as the two were about to enter, the Ancient Star System trembled.


      A powerful force began to condense from all directions. In a flash, it turned into an illusory palm and floated above the rift.


      This palmprint was very large, large enough to cover this star domain. Dao Master Miao Yin stopped and looked at the palm print. Devil Master Nine Heavens frowned and also stopped.


      Black gas appeared below the palm print, forming a black figure. This person was covered by a black robe, making it impossible to see them clearly.


      “The great battle is about to start, so nothing can happen to the two of you. This Ancient Order Tomb… don’t go.” After a brief moment of silence, the rift didn’t shrink. It was as if it was waiting for cultivators to enter.


      Dao Master Miao yin looked at the person in the black robe and said, “You divinate an accident will happen?”


      “I haven’t divinated it yet…” The man in the black robe’s voice sounded ancient.


      “No accident will happen. Even if one does, you will have a way of saving us.” Dao Master Miao Yin turned around and entered the tomb.


      Devil Master Nine Heavens smiled and clasped his hands. “It looks like your injures have mostly recovered. If any accident happens, we’ll be troubling you.” Devil Master Nine Heavens stepped into the rift with no hesitation. The rift still remained, floating there. The blurry figure in black stood there and let out a sigh after a long time.


      “I hope nothing happens… Two of the five masters, Arcane Void Great Desolation, Zhou Jin, and two of the Ancient Celestial Concubines. They are 30% of my Ancient Star System’s power… All of them have entered the Ancient Order Tomb… I’m worried…”


      Inside the Ancient Order Tomb, the two giant arms had swept by as if they were going to destroy the first rank 9 platform, but they had opened up a rift to another world.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale, but he didn’t hesitate at all. The moment the rift appeared, he stepped inside.


      The others could only watch Wang Lin disappear. Due to power of the arms, they didn’t dare to move forward.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the rift, the two giant hands slowly dissipated. However, the danger wasn’t gone. The eyes of the ancient demon that had been released turned red. He then licked his lips and let out a sharp roar!


      The moment Wang Lin entered the rift, the ninth map instantly appeared in his mind. However, at this moment, the ninth map had no use. At the same time, the ancient voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Rank 9 platform, thou are qualified to obtain my inheritance… You can enter the reincarnation door and enter my heaven palace… However, my heaven palace has been sealed by my enemy, so you will need great cultivation and great luck to enter… In my life there is only… one regret… The door to the left blocks my path of retreat… Li Guang shot down my left eye, which contained half my memories, memories of my hometown…  Inheritor, if you can become an ancient… If…” The words dissipated. The last two sentence was too vague. Wang Lin’s vision blurred for a moment, and when he regained it, he was in an incredibly large palace.


      This palace was like the sky, and it was difficult to see the end. The entire palace was bright and gave off a sense of majesty, but there was also a sinister feeling to it.


      This sinister aura was coming from the four rows of cultivator corpses! Each row had nearly 1,000 cultivators. They all stood there with blood coming out of their orifices. Their eyes were open, filled with killing intent.


      These people’s clothes were extremely strange and very different from what Wang Lin had seen. Their clothes were like flowing water, as if they were living. Wang Lin had only seen these clothes back in the Scatter Thunder Clan, when he saw those images of the past. There were green flames burning above their hands, making popping sounds inside the palace.


      Wang Lin floated in the palace and looked at these cultivators. These people had become the light source in here. Their corpses and origin souls formed the candle for the burning flames.


      Looking at this, the sinister feeling became even stronger. Wang Lin’s gaze followed those cultivators and looked into the hall. There was a huge stone platform and a huge seat above it.


      There was a huge crack on the platform below the chair. It contained a shocking aura that still existed to this day.


      It was as if someone had used a sword or arrow that could break through everything in the world and attacked the person sitting on the chair!


      This seat was empty, except for a ball of light that emitted a gentle glow that quietly floated there.


      At the center of the four rows of cultivators, there was a furnace thousands of feet tall. There was incense burning inside and smoke floated upwards.


      Wang Lin pondered and then gradually flew into the air. His gaze swept past the platform and he saw a portion of the palace!


      Behind this platform there was also a giant furnace between four rows of cultivators. They remained motionless, with the same expressions as the others. There were flames burning above their heads as well.


      There was a furnace in each of the eight directions around the platform, forming an octagon, and there were countless cultivators!!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled as he observed everything before him. After a long time, he took a deep breath. What he saw now wasn’t the entire hall. After pondering for a bit, he waved his hand and a wind swept by. Light filled the palace, allowing Wang Lin to see even further away. When he saw what was in the distance, his pupils shrank.
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      Chapter 988 - The Power of Sundered Night


      What appeared before Master Hollow Wind was a red sun, and below the red sun was the raging waves of the sea. At this moment, Master Hollow Wind had an illusion that his body had dissipated and turned into the endless night.


      However, at the moment the sun rose up from the sea, he felt an intense amount of pain come from his body. It was like his body was being torn apart. Even his origin soul was caught in this. It was a pain he had never felt before; he felt himself being torn to pieces!


      A powerful sense of life and death crisis appeared in Master Hollow Wind’s heart. He was aghast at the situation before him, causing him to open his arms. A storm of origin energy descended from the sky as he attempted to resist the power of Sundered Night.


      However, just as his origin energy spread out, it was pierced by the blazing sun just like the darkness of the night.


      The storm shattered as if it had been torn apart. In just a short moment, none of it remained.


      “This… This is impossible!” Master Hollow Wind was pale, and at this moment, unspeakable pain filled his body. Blood came out of his orifices and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. He retreated, but he was terrified to find that no matter how much he moved, the sun was always before him.


      “All I can do is risk it!” Master Hollow Wind’s hand formed a seal and his Nirvana Cleanser cultivation exploded. The ability to gather origin energy was something only Nirvana Cleanser cultivators could do, and he quickly used this ability.


      Strands of origin energy came from the void and gathered before Master Hollow Wind like roaring dragons. Soon, they formed a ball of origin energy before him.


      Although this ball wasn’t big, the destructive force inside it was not something any Nirvana Scryer cultivator could resist!


      The instant the ball of origin energy appeared, the world changed colors and the planet trembled. The expression of the three Chen brothers changed and they had to retreat.


      Big Head and company also retreated. They didn’t dare to linger too close to a spell of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      Master Hollow Wind’s hair was a mess. The life and death crisis and the terror he felt had forced him into a corner like a trapped beast. He no longer thought about killing Wang Lin; he only wanted to find a way to survive this unbelievable spell.


      “This… What kind of spell is this? It contains an unimaginable law of the world. This is not the kind of spell a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator should have!” Roaring, Master Hollow Wind pushed the ball of origin energy forward.


      This ball of origin energy shot out like a ray of lightning at the blazing sun!


      “Only by breaking this blazing sun can I save my life!” Master Hollow Wind was frightened as he watched the ball of origin energy fly forward.


      The ball of origin energy was very fast and shot directly at the blazing sun. When it got closer, a powerful force erupted from the blazing sun and mercilessly collided with the ball of origin energy.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the world. This sound even echoed through the space around planet Water Spirit, and large amounts of cracks appeared on the earth of planet Water Spirit.


      The ball of origin energy collapsed!


      Master Hollow Wind let out a miserable smile and coughed out another mouthful of blood. At this moment, there was a sound of things tearing as countless wounds appeared on his body and instantly soaked his clothes in blood.


      Bursts of unimaginable pain came from his body. If not for his amazing perseverance from all his years of cultivation, he would have groaned in pain. Now he could only feel as if he was the darkness of the night that was torn apart by the light of the blazing sun. This feeling became so strong that he couldn’t tell if this was an illusion or if it was real.


      Not only did a large amount of wounds appear on his body, even his origin soul was covered in injuries. It felt as if countless people were trying to tear him into pieces!


      His origin soul also had this feeling!


      He was in a trance as the blazing sun rose up from the sea. There seemed to be a vague figure inside the sun, and the figure became clearer the higher the sun rose.


      “Wang Lin…”


      The person inside the sun was Wang Lin!


      At this instant, Wang Lin was that blazing sun. Bursts of golden light came from his body. This light was too strong, making it impossible for anyone to see the real figure inside!


      The sea under the sun vaguely reflected the peak Wang Lin was on!


      All of this caused fear to fill Master Hollow Wind’s eyes. That wasn’t the blazing sun at all, but Wang Lin! That wasn’t the sea, but the mountain’s peak!


      However, the feeling that was tearing him apart told him that the force tearing the night sky was real.


      Master Hollow Wind struggled to roar as he endured the pain and touched his bag of holding. However, the moment he touched the bag of holding, his right arm shattered and dissipated.


      Large amounts of treasures flew out from his bag in an attempt to stop the force tearing his body. However, those treasures were far too weak and all exploded the moment they appeared!


      Master Hollow Wind’s eyes were bloodshot. At this moment of life and death, his mountain of flesh body that he had recovered quickly disappeared in a second. A giant, black stone tablet instantly appeared before him.


      There were countless runes carved on the stone tablet, and there was a giant black python coiled around it. The python had a horn on its head; it was clearly about to become a real dragon!


      As Master Hollow Wind roared, the giant python opened its mouth and charged at Wang Lin. The black stone tablet tipped over and seemed to be falling down on Wang Lin!


      The stone tablet was so big that it covered the sky as it fell, making it seem as if the sky itself was falling!


      Wang Lin was still sitting on top of the peak. From beginning to end, he sat there without moving an inch. He calmly looked at Master Hollow Wind and softly said, “Sundered Night!”


      The moment he uttered those two words, the world rumbled. Wang Lin’s body turned into the sun and the peak turned into the sea. The sun rose completely above the sea and an endless power that could tear the night apart swept forward!


      The sun rises over the sea, Sundered Night!


      The night collapsed as it was torn apart. It was… sundered!


      The giant python painfully struggled as it was torn to pieces!


      The stone tablet shattered into countless pieces and collapsed!


      Master Hollow Wind coughed out a large mouthful of blood and countless more wounds appeared on his body. There was no part of his body that wasn’t injured, but his body no longer collapsing. A powerful force pushed him back and he smashed into the ground kicking up a large amount of dust into the air.


      The night no longer existed and everything disappeared. Everything returned to normal as if nothing had happened. The three Chen brothers’ scalps tingled as they watched all this unfold before them, and they felt fear from the bottom of their hearts.


      “Even Master can’t use a spell like this…”


      “This… This is the spell he spent two month comprehending… It’s terrifying! If this kind of spell was used on me, the only thing awaiting me would be death!”


      “Master Hollow Wind is a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, yet he was forced to retreat. If it wasn’t for the fact that Senior Wang didn’t have the intent to kill, it would’ve been difficult for Master Hollow Wind to escape this calamity!”


      The three Chen brothers looked at each other and saw the fear in each other’s eyes.


      Big Head gasped as he looked at the indifferent Wang Lin. His heart held a very complex feeling.


      “The difference between us is getting larger and larger… This trip to the Alliance has caused a huge increase in his cultivation level!”


      Passion filled Lei Ji’s eyes, and he thought, “The stronger Master is, the more confident I get in taking back planet Giant Demon.”


      Ta Shan was still as indifferent as before.


      The surroundings were completely silent. No was dared to speak under this oppressive atmosphere.


      As Wang Lin silently looked at the sun in the sky, clarity filled his eyes. He took a step and arrived before Master Hollow Wind. He grabbed Master Hollow Wind by the hair and charged straight ahead.


      Before he left, he nodded at the three Chen brothers and disappeared.


      “After more than two months of waiting, I finally managed to catch that moment. It was similar to the time I entered that mysterious space provided by Ancient Demon Bei Lou in the Demon Spirit Land…. However, it was just similar; compared to this, Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s mysterious space was really insignificant…”


      As Wang Lin pondered, he appeared before his palace and walked in.


      “What realm was that… Even though I was only in a that realm for a moment, I was able to comprehend the power that tears through the darkness of the night, Sundered Night. This can also be considered the first spell I’ve created!” Wang Lin put Master Hollow Wind to the side and began to ponder.


      He kept replaying the scene from before and gradually engraved the feeling of Sundered Night into his mind.


      Master Hollow Wind struggled to sit up as he looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression. Right now, he was a bag of bones; it was as if he was a skeleton. After a long time, he asked with a hoarse voice, “You…. Did you create that spell just now?”
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      One of the Celestial Concubines and Devil Master Nine Heaven both entered the vortex and charged at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the two of them, but he didn’t move. He continued to fuse the three ancient order powers and create runes.


      He wasn’t afraid of the others seeing him doing this, as no one else beside Tuo Sen could do this.


      “He is actually making the runes himself!” When Devil Master Nine Heaven saw this, his pupils shrank, but he stopped. However, his movements became more gentle when he saw the ancient demon inside. He seemed to have guessed something and didn’t want to disturb the ancient demon.


      The woman in pink also saw Wang Lin’s actions. She was startled for a moment and immediately understood everything. She shook her head and quickly closed in.


      This vortex was extremely powerful, and the deeper one went, the more difficult it became. Devil Master Nine Heavens and the woman slowed down, but they still moved rapidly through the vortex.


      Due to the ancient demon aura raging here, all spells used in this place would be affected. However, these two were extremely powerful and instantly crossed 7,000 feet. They were getting closer and closer to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stared at the two of them. When they were no more than 1,000 feet away, Wang Lin waved his right hand. The ancient devil bottle appeared and a large amount of ancient devil souls came out of it!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars rotated rapidly and a large amount ancient god power rushed out, forming a vortex. There was already a huge amount of ancient demon aura here, and the three instantly fused into one.


      In a flash, the power of the three clans fused, forming the mysterious power that could create the runes. With a roar, this power filled Wang Lin’s body.


      In a flash, Wang Lin’s entire body was covered in countless runes. All of this happened in a flash, it was unimaginably fast.


      The expressions of Devil Master Nine Heavens and the woman in pink changed. They no longer cared about disturbing the sleeping ancient demon and charged at Wang Lin.


      At this moment, another platform closed in on the vortex. It was Great Desolation, who also stepped into the vortex as soon as he arrived.


      After Great Desolation came the woman in white. She frowned as she put away her platform and walked into the vortex.


      Just as Devil Master Nine Heavens and the woman in pink closed in, Wang Lin sneered.


      “You’re late!” Wang Lin’s body trembled, but he didn’t care that they were closing in. The runes around him were shaken off his body and floated around him.


      At the same time, Wang Lin waved his hand and the large amount of the runes he had created appeared. Then Wang Lin jumped into the air, and with a wave of his sleeve, his 80,000 foot platform appeared!


      The moment the platform appeared, it absorbed all the runes he had created. A bright, golden light shined and swept out in all directions.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy. After absorbing all the runes, the 80,000 foot platform began to swell!


      82,000 feet, 84,000 feet… until it was 90,000 feet!


      Rank 9 platform!


      The moment the platform appeared, the golden light dissipated and no color appeared. Not only that, but the platform trembled even more violently! Wang Lin took a step and stood on the rank 9 platform.


      “Rank 9 platform!!” A cold light flashed in Devil Master Nine Heavens’ eyes and he charged forward without hesitation.


      The expression of the woman in pink also changed and she charged at the platform.


      There was also Great Desolation, who was filled with greed. He also charged in.


      Only the woman in white retreated while pondering. It seemed she was backing out of this.


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occurred! A shocking howl came from the Ancient Order Tomb. It sounded far, but a moment later, it would be next to your ears!


      In the ninth map, Tuo Sen was roaring and charging forward. However, his expression suddenly changed and he quickly dodged to the side.


      Thunderous rumbles came from the endless void ahead. He could clearly see a giant arm extend out from the fog and dangerously sweep by behind him.


      Although it didn’t touch Tuo Sen, the shockwave it set off hit his body. Even with his powerful body, he was knocked back and coughed out blood. It took a lot of effort to stop himself, and a rare hint of fear appeared in Tuo Sen, who was not afraid of anything, as he looked at the giant arm that was quickly flying into the distance.


      This arm swept across the Ancient Order Tomb, toward the eighth map.


      At the same time, in the first map, another giant arm swept through the fog. A few dozen cultivators were still in the first map, and they were moving through the fog. In a flash, a thunderous rumble replaced all sounds, and before they could react, the giant arm swept by.


      Their miserable screams of death were covered by the rumble. After the arm passed by, none of them survived. Even their platforms had collapsed.


      This arm was 10 times faster than the one from the ninth map. It was like a flying mountain as it moved at a speed that could match Arcane Void cultivators.


      It swept through the second, third, fourth… until it was through the seventh map. All the cultivators in the path of the arm were unable to avoid it and all died.


      There were some that had rank 4 platforms, but it made no difference; they all died.


      The two giant arms were like a giant closing his hands around his head to slap himself!


      Their speed could only be described as an instant. Just as Wang Lin’s rank 9 platform and Devil Master Nine Heavens and the others were about to collide, the two arms swept across the Ancient Order Tomb to arrive in the eighth map!


      The howls that had entered everyone’s ears were from those two giant arms!


      It was impossible to describe the shock everyone felt when they saw the two arms that were hundreds of thousands of feet thick. They moved at a speed faster than anyone could react and appeared outside the ancient demon vortex!


      The arms appeared on the two sides of the vortex and instantly closed in. The vortex instantly collapsed without any chance of resisting!


      As the vortex collapsed, the two giant arms instantly closed in. The two giant arms swept by everyone and clapped toward the first rank 9 platform that had appeared!


      The woman in white retreated first and backed away in terror, avoiding the arms. However, she was hit by the shockwave, causing her to cough out blood. She was thrown far away.


      Great Desolation was not this lucky. He was the last one here and the one closest to one of the arms. He couldn’t dodge at all before the arm landed on his body. His body turned into mush. Not even Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar, the body of a third step cultivator, could survive one blow!


      Great Desolation let out a miserable scream and his soul screamed. He was about the escape; however, the blast from the arm extinguished his soul.


      All of this happened in a flash.


      The arm charged toward the rank 9 platform behind Devil Master Nine Heaven and the woman in pink.


      Devil Master Nine Heavens’ face instantly turned pale. His face had always alternated between that of a young man and that of an old man. Right now, it remained an old man as his hand formed a seal and he collided with the arm.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and he coughed out blood. His face rapidly changed from an old man to a middle-aged man. He coughed out another mouthful of blood and his face turned from a middle-aged man to a young man!


      At this moment, the countless avatars of Devil Master Nine Heavens all died. Their deaths gave him a chance of surviving.


      Devil Master Nine Heavens, who had turned into a young man, disappeared, allowing the arm to sweep by. Then he reappeared, and blood was flowing out from the corner of his mouth. He quickly backed away, his eyes filled with horror.


      As for the woman in pink, her expression changed greatly. Her hands formed a seal and she spat out a mouthful of pink mist. There was a black ribbon inside it, and she grabbed it. She used the ribbon to move to the side but was still touched by a finger. She coughed out blood and rapidly retreated.


      In the other direction, the other arm crushed the vortex and swept by the chaotic cyclone the ancient demon was in. The seal was crushed!


      The moment the seal was crushed, the ancient demon opened his eyes. There were eight and half stars rotating in his left eye. He had awakened!


      The instant the giant arm swept by, the awakened ancient demon let out a sharp roar. The moment he roared. his body turned transparent. allowing the arm to pierce through toward the rank 9 platform!


      The two giant arms appeared on two sides of the platform. In a flash, they landed on the first rank 9 platform. The platform trembled and began to crumble.


      The arms pierced through everything and clapped together before Wang Lin. The two arms slowly opened as if it they had grabbed onto the void. It was as if the void was a piece of paper, and a giant rift was torn open by the arms!


      There was a strange world inside the rift!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. He hadn’t been injured by the arms, but the scene that appeared before him shook his mind.
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      Liu Wen was originally an unknown ancient cultivator. Although he was talented, he was not outstanding. However, he left the first record of Shi Divine Sense!


      No one knew how he had achieved Shi Divine Sense or how long this state lasted. Was it only for moment or was it eternal?


      However, Wang Lin knew Liu Wen was previously a cultivator with no fame in the cultivation world. After he went into close door cultivation, and came out he became a terrifying existence in the cultivation world. What made him terrifying was that no one had seen any of his spells before.


      If that was all, it wouldn’t be surprising, but all of Liu Wen’s spells were extremely powerful and contained the dao of the heavens. It set off a storm in ancient times.


      Too many people wanted to know the secret, and so a bloodbath began. No matter how many people attacked, and even when some old monsters who normally never bothered with such things moved, none of them were able to get a hold of Liu Wen. It was as if he could predict all the dangers and avoid them!


      Later, he realized he couldn’t resist everyone with just his power and disappeared. He became a strange legend in the ancient cultivation world. It wasn’t until people later that realized that he must have entered one of the three great realms. It couldn’t be the Ji Realm, so it had to be the Dao Realm or the Shi Realm.


      As for the which one, after combining everything that had happened, they determined it was the Shi Realm!


      After thinking about how Liu Wen was able to use all those unheard of spells, a rumor stating that the Shi Realm would allow one to create their own world spread… And now those rumors that couldn’t be confirmed had spread far and wide.


      The Ji Realm was death and the Shi Realm was life!


      Wang Lin didn’t know any of this. At this moment, he was immersed in this state, but he couldn’t grasp it. He was unable to be immersed in it and merely hovered outside it.


      There was always that opportunity before him, but whenever he tried to grab it, he would find that nothing was there. Wang Lin almost never had this feeling before.


      Wang Lin watched the sun completely set and the darkness took over once more. Only the sound of the waves faintly entered his ears.


      Wang Lin wasn’t anxious, and he had always been perseverant. During his youth, he was able to climb up the mountain in the Heng Yue Sect with his weak body. If he didn’t have the perseverance, he wouldn’t have become the Wang Lin he was today.


      He calmly looked at the sky. Since he wouldn’t grasp that chance, then he was simply going to wait. Wait for the sunrise and sunset, wait for that opportunity to become even more clear, until the moment he can grasp it!


      Ling Er woke up at late into the night. As her eyelashes trembled, she slowly opened her eyes. What she saw was the starry night sky, and she silently sat up. She looked at Wang Lin in the distance. Under the moonlight, she could see Wang Lin’s sharp face.


      After she awakened, it was as if a seal had been opened in his mind. She was able to see a lot of vague memories. However, these memories were simply too old, and when she looked at Wang Lin, she entered a trance.


      Her eyes had no focus, and she was actually not looking at Wang Lin. Even if Wang Lin wasn’t here, she’d still be like this.


      The memories from the past moved within Ling Er’s mind. It wasn’t until dawn arrived that her mind recall the moment right before she passed out. Touching her forehead, Ling Er’s eyes lit up. The dream that had puzzled her for years now was resolved. She pondered for a long time before standing up. Then she walked toward Wang Lin and respectfully said, “God slave Mu Ling greets ancient god.”


      Wang Lin nodded slightly and calmly said, “You can go back. Don’t bother me again.”


      Wang Lin’s words were the highest command for Ling Er. She bowed and she shook the bells on her wrist. The crane came and she jumped on the crane’s back.


      She turned back to carefully look at Wang Lin. There was a trace of confusion before she sighed and left with the crane.


      Wang Lin didn’t bother with Ling Er; his gaze was locked onto the distant sea. Not long after, the sun appeared over the horizon and light gradually filled the world.


      That strange feeling became stronger once more. However, even after the sun rose into the air, Wang Lin still wasn’t enlightened.


      Time slowly passed and days went by. Wang Lin had forgotten how long he had been sitting here for. He even noticed that the Chen brothers, Master Hollow Wind, and Big Head had all come here.


      He was constantly looking into the distance, and his eyes were bloodshot. However, he didn’t care about this at all. It was as if everything in the world had disappeared, and the only thing that mattered was the moment the sun rose.


      The three Chen brothers were floating in the air five kilometers away from the peak. They could see the lone, motionless figure on the peak.


      “It has been one month…” Master Yi Long was very puzzled. He frowned and asked, “What is he comprehending?”


      Master Yi Xing shook his head and slowly said, “For a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator to comprehend for this long, it must be an extremely powerful spell!”


      Master Yi Chen pondered for a long time before he shook his head. “I don’t think so. Did you two not notice that there are no fluctuations of origin energy or divine sense? Yet we can’t approach. There is something happening here that we don’t understand. Also, I have a feeling that he is comprehending dao!”


      “Comprehending dao!” Master Yi Long’s eyes lit up. After looking for a long time, he nodded. “Very likely!”


      Master Yi Xing said, “Although there is no origin energy, if anyone steps within 100 feet of him, they get pushed out by a powerful force after three steps!”


      “As for the powerful force that stops us from entering, I discovered that it seems to be created by the world itself. When I tried to enter, it was as if I was facing the roaring sea.” Master Yi Long frowned.


      Master Yi Chen calmly said, “Let’s just watch for now. If he really is comprehending dao, it is a rare experience for the three of us. Perhaps watching him will help the three of us.” Then the three of them simply sat down in the air and looked at Wang Lin in the distant peak.


      Far from the three of them, Master Hollow Wind’s eyes lit up. He slooked at the peak and thought, “He doesn’t seem to be comprehending dao… However, whatever he is doing is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for me…. But what will happen once I break this seal…”


      Master Hollow Wind was struggling in his heart.


      Big Head, Ta Shan, and Lei Ji all came here. After all, Wang Lin had been cultivating here for a whole month, so the three of them couldn’t help but be concerned.


      As the sun rose and set, time quickly went by. Another month had passed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were completely bloodshot. He had forgotten everything as he stared at the surface of the sea. As every sunrise and sunset passed, he found that the opportunity had become more clear.


      On this day, it was the ninth day of the third month.


      Dark clouds covered the sky and muffled thunder came from within the clouds. Soon, large drops of rain began to fall.


      In the distance, as the rain fell, ripples were set off. The raging waves of the sea seemed to be fighting the heavens.


      In the rain, there seemed to be a curtain of cloth over the sun, making it blurry. Just as the light appeared, it seemed to be devoured by the dark clouds.


      The sun seem to struggle to appear from the rain. At this moment Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He had a very strong feeling that after 2 months of waiting he had reached the most critical moment!


      The current him became extremely focused on the sunrise as if he was going become one with the sunrise.


      The thunder roared and the rain fell but it couldn’t stop Wang Lin’s eyes. It wasn’t able to stop him from being immersed and wasn’t able to stop the eventual sunrise!


      As the sun struggled to raise up into the sky where a small portion was still under the sea Wang Lin something explode in his mind. He could clearly feel that chance was rapidly condensing like threads before him and then finally entered his body.


      At this instant Wang Lin’s body trembled violently as if he was having an out of body experience!


      He saw the sun struggled to raise out from the sea. It was as if the sea was the month and the sun was the baby. At the moment of daw the mother gave birth to the sun!


      The moment the sun was borth an unimaginable force that spread out. This power was the light that torn apart the night. This power was strong enough to reverse the heaven, to shake the heavens, to cause the night to collapse into countless fragments, and be replaced with light!


      Sundered Night was born from the sun rising over the sea!


      “It’s this power!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and his mind entered a mysterious state. The moment of sunrise was locked in his mind, the power to torn the night away!


      “Now!” Master Hollow Wind’s eyes turned cold. He waited for 2 month and couldn’t find a way to deal with what comes after breaking the seal. However in did come up with one other method and that was to kill Wang Lin!


      “Kill him and all the seal will be broken!” Master Hollow Wind’s eyes lit up, he charged forward the moment Wang Lin comprehended that force.


      However just as he stepped within 100 feet Master Hollow Wind’s expression changed greatly. It was as if he saw something he didn’t dare to believe. Shock and fear filled his eyes!


      “This… What is this…”
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      The Realm Burning Umbrella was powerful, and although it was only 20%, the realm-burning fire couldn’t be blocked by any force. At this moment, the sea of fire spread out from the umbrella and destroyed everything in its path!


      The surrounding fog was surrounded by the fog and began to burn. The burning fog was pushed back, creating an even more powerful storm. Devil Master Nine Heavens’ figure appeared and his expression became serious. If his original body was here, it would’ve been fine, but his avatar that had restricted cultivation had to avoid the fire. There was also the woman in white. Her expression changed many times, but no one knew what she was thinking. She lowered her head and quickly retreated.


      As the two of them retreated, Wang Lin wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth. He borrowed the force of the fire to move even faster, and he instantly reached the edge of the seventh map. Just as he was about to enter the eighth map, Devil Master Nine Heavens looked into the distance. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the void and clearly see Wang Lin wipe away the blood. He pointed to between his eyebrows and murmured, “As long as I can see you once… As long as I have seen your figure once, it’s enough… No matter how far you are from me, even if we are blocked by a mountain that separates two realms, this lord can kill you!”


      “Point at the celestial through the mountain!” His right hand suddenly rose and mercilessly pointed forward! At this moment, Wang Lin’s figure appeared in his eyes, maintaining the pose of holding the ancient umbrella. As he pointed, Wang Lin’s figure began to distort and a mysterious force rushed at him in an attempt to tear the figure apart. Just as he used this spell that was second only to Fishing the Moon in the Well, the beautiful woman in white suddenly looked up. There was a decisive gaze in her eyes.


      Her jade-like hand waved and she softly said, “Heaven Gate’s Three Daos. Three gates of sun, moon, and star, open!” As her words echoed, her right hand formed a seal. Countless rays of starlight suddenly appeared before Devil Master Nine Heavens.


      The rays of starlight crossed together and suddenly formed a giant door that pierced through the sky. It was extremely similar to the void gate, but the essence was not the same.


      The star gate appeared the moment Devil Master Nine Heavens pointed forward, and these two dao spells instantly collided.


      There was no sound and no ripples spread, but the stargate trembled. It then dissipated inside the Ancient Order Tomb. At the same time, Devil Master Nine Heavens coughed out blood, his face turned pale, and he was knocked back thousands of feet. He looked at the woman in white and shouted, “Why is a Celestial Concubine stopping me!?”


      The woman in white was also slightly pale and she retreated several thousand feet, but she remained calm. She slowly said, “Why do I have to explain myself to you? What do you count as?”


      Devil Master Nine Heavens stared at the woman in white for a while and then his expression gradually calmed down, revealing no anger. He revealed a smile on the corner of his mouth and shook his head. He turned around and went around her as he chased Wang Lin into the eighth map.


      The woman in white frowned and withdrew her gaze. She looked at where Wang Lin disappeared and continued forward.


      When Wang Lin entered the eighth map, he immediately felt a powerful chill, and a sense of danger filled his mind. He didn’t hesitate to point to the spot between his brows, causing the Emperor Furnace to appear. It surrounded him as he charged into the eighth map.


      After entering the eighth map, the sense of danger disappeared. He looked behind him and charged into the depths without hesitation.


      Shortly after he left, Devil Master Nine Heavens arrived. The eighth map was extremely foreign to him. After pondering a bit, he continued to chase based on that vague feeling from the platform.


      At the same time, the charming woman entered the eighth map from the ninth map.


      No one was more familiar with eighth map than Wang Lin. Wang Lin moved extremely fast through the the eighth map. There were three sealed lands here, and they were all marked in the language of the Ancient Order: God, Demon, Devil!


      Wang Lin would’ve chosen the sealed land marked “ancient god,” but right now he didn’t hesitate to head to the ancient demon sealed land.


      With a precise goal, Wang Lin didn’t waste time. In one hour, he approached the ancient devil sealed land. At this moment, everyone else was chasing after him through that vague feeling. Wang Lin calculated that he would have half an hour before they caught up.


      “Half an hour…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up when he saw a vortex tens of thousands of feet away from him. This vortex was loud and filled with demonic energy. Just this demonic energy was enough to make one’s heart tremble.


      After closing in, Wang Lin clearly felt that there was a powerful vitality coming from the vortex!


      “A living ancient demon!” Wang Lin gasped. He stared at the vortex. Deep within the vortex, there was a figure sitting inside a cyclone with a seal on it. It was due to the seal that the ancient demon couldn’t escape. It seemed to be sleeping.


      The demonic energy here was very strong, and the vitality here made Wang Lin certain that not only was the ancient demon alive, it was extremely powerful. If it didn’t have nine stars, it would have at least eight stars! Wang Lin frowned, but soon his eyebrows relaxed and he revealed a grim smile. He carefully got off the platform and put it away before moving toward the vortex.


      As soon as he entered the vortex, howls echoed in his ears. The demonic energy inside the vortex was like a violent storm, and it entangled Wang Lin as if it wanted to tear his body apart. He was only able to move 1,000 feet before he couldn’t move anymore. This distance was almost nothing compared to how far the center was. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his ancient god stars appeared.


      Wang Lin’s stars quickly rotated and ancient god power filled his eyes. He clenched his teeth and took a few steps forward, each step crossing thousands of feet. In the blink of an eye, he entered the center of the area. He was almost at his limit and he could go a few steps more, but he chose not to do so. Wang Lin sat down and took out the ancient devil bottle. After extracting the ancient devil power, his own ancient god power surged out. Then his left hand grabbed some ancient demon power and the three fused.


      The mysterious force appeared once more and he quickly pressed it between his eyebrows. Just as the rune appeared, he retrieved it. He moved faster and faster as he continued to repeat this action.


      The ancient demon aura was being extracted by Wang Lin, and the number of souls inside the ancient devil bottle was decreasing. More and more runes appeared. Time passed and a majority of the half hour had gone by.


      The number of runes created by Wang Lin had reached thousands with all the ancient demon power here. Extract the ancient devil soul, grab the ancient demon power, and inject his own ancient god power. Wang Lin was extremely proficient with this series of actions.


      “A bit faster!!” Although he was already making them very fast, he was still far from reaching rank 9. Wang Lin could feel that four auras were rushing at him, so he moved faster and faster. Shortly after, a rumble echoed and a platform 70,000 feet wide arrived. There was a charming woman standing on top of it. Before she even arrived, her charming laughter could be heard.


      Her laugh contained a hint of charm, and when it entered Wang Lin’s ears, his mind trembled. His thoughts wandered to that time he spent with Liu Mei in the Suzaku Tomb. This caused his face to turn pale and his expression turned ice cold. He coldly stared at the platform and the woman on top. Due to his 2,000 years of cultivation and the pain he had suffered inside the Suzaku Tomb, he was able to suppress this strange feeling. His eyes became colder and colder. When the woman arrived, he retreated further into the vortex, where he sat down once more. He ignored the woman as he closed his eyes and continued to make runes.


      “So it’s you. If Big Sister didn’t already have Tuo Sen, I wouldn’t want to hurt you.” The woman in pink smiled, but there was a hint of surprise in her eyes. She glanced at the depths of the vortex and felt the ancient demon inside, her eye became serious. Although her laughter sounded normal, it contained her dao spell. However, Wang Lin was only confused for a moment and instantly awakened. She couldn’t help but have a strange thought.


      “Could it be that this little fellow has never tasted a woman?” The woman’s eyes lit up and she licked her lips. Then she laughed and entered the vortex, making her way toward Wang Lin. At the same time, Devil Master Nine Heavens arrived. He put away his platform and entered the vortex.
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      At this moment, there were an unknown amount of cultivators remaining inside the Ancient Order Tomb. Their expressions all changed as they looked at the violent fog around them. They were in a daze.


      The fear of the unknown increased rapidly.


      A group of dozens of cultivators was trapped by fierce beasts inside the third map, facing a struggle. At this moment, the fog surged and the humanoid beasts became filled with fear. They didn’t have time to retreat before they were caught in the fog. It was as if they were hit by a giant hand and all died.


      Those dozens of cultivators couldn’t dodge at all. They could only watch the fog sweep by them. The thunderous rumbles of the fog suppressed the miserable screams of their deaths.


      In the fourth map, a platform that had already reached rank 3 was rapidly moving forward. His eyes were fill with panic and he would look behind him from time to time.


      Far behind him were three platforms chasing him, ready to take his platform. However, the fog violently changed and slammed into the escaping cultivator. The platform wasn’t able to resist at all and was devoured by the fog.


      This sudden changed caused the expressions of those three to change greatly. However, the fog sea was even faster than them and the wave instantly swept by. The three pursuers and their platforms all collapsed.


      Similar scenes took place all over the Ancient Order Tomb, causing a large amount of death. What awaited those that luckily survived was a great surprise!


      Because too many cultivators had died in the fog sea, those runes were all flickering inside the fog. The surviving cultivators began to snatch them like crazy.


      No one among them could compete with Great Desolation. His runes had already reached a certain amount, and after stealing some more, another rank 5 platform was born!


      After becoming a rank 5 platform, he sensed the other platforms, and his expression changed.


      At the edge of the rank 8 map, Devil Master Nine Heavens had just suppressed the puzzling feeling in his heart. His expression suddenly changed and he became filled with disbelief. For the first time, his platform stopped.


      “Impossible!!” Devil Master Nine Heavens’ eyes were filled with horror. He clearly felt that the platform that had just reached rank 7 several hours ago had upgraded to a rank 8 platform!


      The first rank 8 platform!


      This change was beyond Devil Master Nine Heavens’ expectations. If it wasn’t for the fact that he could clearly feel it through the platform, he wouldn’t have believed it!


      “In less than a day, this person went from rank 5 to rank 8… This… This…” Devil Master Nine Heavens gasped and was startled.


      He was originally very confident he would be the first person to reach rank 8. However, the sudden change caused his mind to rumble.


      “Who is this person?!” There was killing intent and dread in his eyes. He pondered for a bit and no longer moved forward. He controlled his platform to move backward rapidly.


      “I have to see who this person is! Rank 8… Rank 8… After killing him, my chances will increase greatly!


      “If I can find the secret of how he reached rank 8 so fast, then Ancient Order Ye Mo’s earth palace will belong to this old man Mo Ping!”


      Above the fog sea in the eighth map, the woman in white was also extremely gloomy. Her platform stopped, and a moment later, she let out a cold snort. She unexpectedly did the same thing and went backward toward the rank 8 platform.


      She clearly knew that if she didn’t understand how this mysterious person had increased the rank of the platform so fast, it was likely that that person would reach rank 9 in a few hours!


      She was the same as the Devil Master Nine Heavens, they wouldn’t allow something like that to happen!


      In the ninth map, the woman on the platform behind Tuo Sen stood up. There was no charm on her face, it was replaced by killing intent.


      “This person must be removed. If I can’t obtain the method of rapidly increasing the rank of the platform, I can’t allow someone else to have it!” While pondering, there was a flash of killing intent on her face. She ignored Tuo Sen and charged backwards with her platform.


      All spears were pointed at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was sitting on the 80,000 foot platform. This platform gave off a powerful, golden light; it was like the sun. The surrounding fog moved and retreated because of him!


      The eighth map appeared in Wang Lin’s head. A majority of the Ancient Order Tomb was revealed to him!


      At this moment, the ancient voice echoed for the fourth time!


      “The heavens palace contains my inheritance. Once my clan members’ cultivation reaches the limit, they can return to the Ancient Order path… Then leave the world and return to this lord’s homeworld, find this lord’s clan…” When the voice dissipated, Wang Lin felt even more clearly that three rank 7 platforms were rapidly closing in on him. He also felt that back in the fifth map, a new rank 5 platform was born. Wang Lin immediately guessed that the person on that platform was Great Desolation!


      At this moment, Great Desolation was also rushing toward him.


      “My platform has raised three ranks in less than a day, so I must have scared them… Now they are coming to find an answer and kill me.” Wang Lin’s expression remained normal and he sneered.


      He was able to clearly know the others’ locations while on the rank 8 platform. However, the others only knew his rough direction.


      “Unfortunately, I’m out of ancient demon treasures. There is only one left, and it’s not enough to reach rank 9…” After the platform reached rank 8, it became a bottomless pit. Wang Lin faintly guessed that the demand would be extremely large!


      According to the law of the Ancient Order Tomb, Wang Lin would have to kill everyone chasing him and steal their runes. Only then could he make his platform reach rank 9.


      However, Wang Lin would naturally not do something like this. He sneered as he controlled the platform below him.


      The rank 8 platform’s speed was comparable to that of a third step cultivator, and it was not something a rank 7 platform could compare to. Adding the fact that Wang Lin could accurately find their locations, he was confident they wouldn’t catch him in a short period of time.


      “Right now I must find everything related to ancient demons and use my own method to make my platform reach rank 9. I want to see if I’m faster or they’re faster!”


      The platform under Wang Lin moved rapidly and thunderous rumbles echoed. The golden light forced the fog back, and without the fog, Wang Lin moved even faster.


      He clearly knew what his advantage was. He was the first to obtain the rank 8 platform and the first to obtain the eighth map!


      The others were spending time to find the path in the eighth map, but Wang Lin didn’t have to do any of this. All the paths and sealed lands in the eighth map were in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Now I must be fast!” Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and didn’t waste any time. He sat down on the platform and focused on sensing the others’ positions.


      As he moved forward, a thunderous rumble echoed. He quickly moved through the four people chasing him and entered the seventh map.


      Devil Master Nine Heavens was also in the seventh map, and his face was extremely gloomy. The other party was like a slippery earthworm that had cleverly avoided his pursuit as if they knew his exact movements.


      “It must be because the rank 8 platform can sense other platforms even more clearly….” Devil Master Nine Heavens’ eyes lit up and his hand formed a seal. Then his hand slam down on his platform, causing it to rush forward even faster.


      The woman in white and the beautiful woman quickly moved through the Ancient Order Tomb. They continued to close in on Wang Lin.


      There was also Great Desolation. Although he was only rank 5, as a third step cultivator, he had ways to make his platform move faster. He was also chasing after Wang Lin.


      In the seventh map, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He clearly felt two auras closing in on him. One was coming from the right and the other from the left, both charging straight at him.


      His eyes lit up and the platform below him suddenly stopped. He didn’t move forward and instead rapidly went up hundreds of thousands of feet. The two auras also changed directions and followed him upwards.


      Before they got close, Wang Lin felt the fog around him being crushed and heard thunderous rumbles echoing.


      Wang Lin sneered as his platform suddenly stopped and no longer went up. Instead, he began diving down at an angle. Wang Lin stood up and looked behind him. There was a flash of coldness as he waved his hand and millions of marks appeared.


      The fog rumbled and a sea of fire appeared behind Wang Lin. A huge umbrella appeared in the sea of fire behind him.


      “Realm Burning Umbrella!” Wang Lin roared as the giant umbrella appeared inside the fog!


      “Umbrella, open to destroy the world!” Wang Lin coughed out blood, and the blood began to burn as it flew toward the umbrella. The umbrella showed signs of opening; it opened 20%!


      When the umbrella opened, a world-destroying fire rushed out and charged downwards.


      At this moment, a platform appeared on the left, and Devil Master Nine Heaven’s figure could be seen on it. On the right, another platform appeared. The eyes of the woman in white were like lightning, but when she saw Wang Lin, she was clearly startled.
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      Large amounts of cultivators had gathered outside the East Demon Spirit Sea, waiting for it to open.


      When Ling Tianhou heard the man in purple, there was a flash of ecstasy in his eyes.


      However, he didn’t ask more. He occupied a position once he got close and looked at the vortex below him.


      When no more people arrived, Ling Tianhou frowned. He withdrew his gaze and looked into the distance.


      Not just him, even the old man on the gourd frowned as well. He looked into the void as if he was waiting for something.


      Only the All-Seer remained neutral as he quietly waited.


      Time slowly passed, and the cultivators waiting around gradually began to to talk. Some of the well-informed ones know what was going on, but most didn’t. They were all confused about what these powerful cultivators were waiting for.


      Just as the chatter got louder, the All-Seer suddenly raised in his head and looked into the distance. He revealed a look of intrigue.


      “He’s here…”


      Several breaths after the All-Seer noticed something, the man in purple also looked into the distance. He had already heard everything about Wang Lin from Ling Tianhou. He somewhat admired Wang Lin in his heart.


      “Someone who has been able to last against the All-Seer for this long is definitely not weak!”


      After the man in purple, it was Ling Tianhou, the old man on the gourd, the beautiful middle-aged woman, and the man in black who no one dared to approach. The four of them looked into the distance at almost the same time.


      After them, it was the remaining old monsters and a few other cultivators.


      A strange whistling sound came from the distance, gradually catching everyone’s attention. A moment later, the cultivators all gasped when they saw the shocking scene before them.


      A giant more than 1,000 feet tall was rushing toward here!


      “Giant Demon Clan mount!” Someone in the crowd immediately recognized this giant!


      “This isn’t an ordinary Giant Demon Clan member. Look at the mark between his eyebrows, he is a royal bloodline Giant Demon Clan member!” There were many well-informed cultivators waiting outside the East Demon Spirit, and they immediately recognized Lei Ji’s identity!


      “It must be a powerful cultivator for him to own a Giant Demon Clan mount. I just don’t know who he is!”


      “This 1,000 foot Giant Demon Clan member can clearly already use his bloodline ability. That makes the mount itself very powerful. A cultivator that can sit on it is not simple!”


      “Not necessarily. Perhaps this person has a good relationship with the Giant Demon Clan… And his actual cultivation isn’t too powerful.”


      The appearance of the Giant Demon Clan mount set off a huge wave among the surrounding cultivators, and they began to chatter.


      When the Giant Demon Clan mount closed in, people were able to see who was riding it. Just one glance made them all gasp.


      At first they were able to see four people on the Giant Demon Clan mount’s back! All four of them were famous around planet Tian Yun.


      “The three Chen brothers!”


      “The three Chen brothers are all at the Nirvana Scryer stage, and they always move together. They often attack at once, so even a late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator would have a headache dealing with them.”


      “Why are the three of them on this Giant Demon Clan mount? Could this mount belong to the three of them?”


      “There is also that big-headed cultivator next to them. That person is unfamiliar, but he is also at the Nirvana Scryer stage!”


      “Four Nirvana Scryer cultivators! It has to be said that any one of them could set off a huge wave among the majority of cultivators here. There must be some secret behind them showing up together!”


      When more and more cultivators clearly saw the people on the back of the Giant Demon Clan mount, the chattering stopped, and they were all shocked!


      Even Ling Tianhou and company were startled, and their eyes shined brightly.


      As Lei Ji got closer, they saw a red-robed elder behind the three Chen brothers and Big Head. His body was very large, as if he was a mountain of flesh, and was shocking to look at. His early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivation spread out and shook the minds of everyone with lower cultivation levels.


      “Master Hollow Wind!”


      Master Hollow Wind was very famous around planet Tian Yun. The moment he appeared, many people recognized him.


      “Master Hollow Wind unexpectedly became Wang Lin’s helper!” The eyes of the old man on the gourd lit up ever so slightly. If it was only the three Chen brothers and the big-headed cultivator, they were no threat to him. However, Master Hollow Wind was different!


      Beside Master Hollow Wind was a beautiful woman, and her eyes were filled with intelligence. Her aura was very fierce, as if it was a pair of scissors that could cut all divine sense extending toward them!


      “Another early stage Nirvana Cleanser!” The surrounding cultivators were in an uproar once more.


      However, not far behind the woman in silver, Situ Nan’s unruly figure and his sneer that belittled the world shocked the surrounding cultivators once more!


      “A third Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!”


      “I know this person. He just became famous recently on planet Tian Yun. The Pink Palace’s lord, Situ Nan!”


      The beautiful woman frowned and showed a look of disgust. Although she didn’t live on planet Tian Yun, she has heard of his notoriety. She couldn’t understand why a powerful Nirvana Cleanser cultivator would do such a thing.


      The All-Seer was calm as he looked at the people on the Giant Demon Clan mount. It was impossible to tell what he was thinking.


      The shock the three Nirvana Cleanser cultivators created was simply too big, far bigger than the four Nirvana Scryer cultivators!


      “Four Nirvana Scryer cultivators and three Nirvana Cleanser old monsters. Just who has such connections to get these seven to help?”


      Lei Ji slowed down for a bit before Wang Lin’s figure appeared before everyone!


      He wore a snow white robe, his hair flowed in the air, and his gaze was indifferent. His eyes contained the sun and moon as he calmly stood between everyone. The gazes of all the cultivators gathered on him.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, the Star-Marked Sable on the the shoulder of the purple-robed man suddenly raised its head, and there was a strange light in its intelligent eyes. Its body trembled, and just as it was about to move, Wang Lin looked over with a casual smile and clasped his hands at the man in purple.


      The man in purple smiled and nodded before placing his mind on the Star-Marked Sable on his shoulder. He had raised this sable ever since it was small and really liked it. The Star-Marked Sable’s strange reaction just now had caught his attention.


      However, at this moment, the Star-Marked Sable seemed to return to normal and showed no signs of abnormality. This made the purple-robed man feel somewhat confused.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change under everyone’s gazes as Lei Ji closed in. He clasped his hands at the All-Seer and company before he calmly said, “Greetings All-Seer, Sword Saint, and fellow seniors. There were some delays after obtaining the invitation, so I was a bit late.”


      Ling Tianhou stared at Wang Lin, and there was a trace of dread in his eyes. He could never forget that ray of light. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had escaped quickly and had speculated that the other ray of light had absorbed enough origin energy, he wouldn’t be standing here today.


      The way he looked at Wang Lin had changed, and he didn’t want to provoke Wang. He smiled and shook his head. “Fellow Cultivator Wang is being polite. There is no need to call me ‘senior,’ just call this old man ‘Ling Tianhou.’”


      After he spoke, an uproar was set off among the cultivators. Looks of disbelief landed on Wang Lin.


      Ling Tianhou was a powerful cultivators whose fame was second only to the All-Seer. There were very few people worthy of being called “fellow cultivator” by him.


      At this moment, just this one “fellow cultivator” from Ling Tianhou shocked the minds of the surrounding cultivators!


      The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin. From beginning to end, his expression didn’t change at all, as if the matter several months ago didn’t occur. He nodded slightly and slowly said, “No harm.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he clasped his hands and greeted the old man on the gourd and the beautiful middle-aged woman. Then he smiled at the man in black in the distance and clasped his hands as a greeting.


      The man in black also clasped his hands at Wang Lin, but his expression was still cold.


      “Everyone is here, so let’s open the East Demon Spirit Sea!” The All-Seer waved his sleeves and seven-colored light gathered to form a token. This token was only the size of his palm, but it gave off a seven-colored glow. As everyone’s vision was blurred by this bright glow, the token flew toward the vortex.


      This was not a normal opening of the East Demon Spirit Sea, so that powerful tide that pulls in treasures from everywhere wasn’t present.[1] Instead, as the token fell into the vortex, a reverse vortex appeared!


      This reverse vortex quickly expanded and a black hole opened up. The aura of the Demon Spirit Land that Wang Lin was familiar with came out from within.


      “By opening the four celestial caves, can the fifth cave be opened? This old man will go first and await the good news from everyone else!” The All-Seer was covered in a seven-colored glow as he entered the black hole while standing on the trident.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the trident. He had already noticed the trident. The familiar aura coming from it made him certain that this was a treasure refined by Tu Si!


      1. When the place opens normally there is a wave of treasures being pulled in from all over the place
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      Time quickly passed. In the blink of an eye, Situ Nan had stayed on planet Water Spirit for two months.


      On this day, as the formation over the Heavenly Fate Sect opened, the All-Seer personally sent out invitations. All the old monsters qualified to enter the Demon Spirit Land received the invitations.


      “In 10 days, the Demon Spirit Land will open and we will enter the celestial cave!”


      There was only one line on this invitation, but it set off a storm among those who received it!


      The fact that there was a celestial cave inside the Demon Spirit Land was not hidden among these old monsters. Almost all of them knew a few things, and some guessed that there were still celestial alive inside!


      Most people suspected this celestial to be the Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!


      However, this was only a suspicion; there was no conclusive evidence to prove it all. But this was enough to cause these old monsters’ hearts to race and bring their blood to a boil!


      There was a large amount of celestial treasures and celestial spells inside the celestial cave, but that wasn’t what held these old monsters’ attention the most.


      What really made those old monsters excited was the celestial that was likely to exist inside!


      If the person inside was really Celestial Emperor Qing Lin, the strongest celestial across the four Celestial Realms, then they might find the secret to reaching the third step on his body!


      This was what attracted old monsters like the All-Seer!


      According to their countless years of exploration, some of these old monsters had a lot of information regarding whether Qing Lin was really inside the cave.


      The fact that Qing Lin didn’t die during the collapse of the Celestial Realm shows just how powerful his cultivation was! Although he wasn’t killed, he was seriously injured, so he had to find a place to enter closed door cultivation. All kinds of signs pointed to the celestial cave in the Demon Spirit Land!


      To be able to enter the cave of the former strongest Celestial Emperor, and that Celestial Emperor hadn’t recovered from his serious injuries yet. This kind of stimulation excited these powerful cultivators greatly.


      Moreover, after entering the Demon Spirit Land many times, they were almost certain the person inside the celestial cave hadn’t recovered yet.


      When the All-Seer sent out the invitations, Ling Tianhou came out from the depths of the planet. He had his own ambitions about the Demon Spirit Land. He had also send out his invitations and waited for his friends to arrive.


      There were suddenly a lot more cultivators around planet Tian Yun; most of them came from other cultivation planets. Very few were invited and many came uninvited.


      It was impossible to make it so outsiders didn’t know about this. However, right now the battle between Allheaven and the Alliance was becoming more and more fierce. Small skirmishes happened all the time, and sometimes they led to medium-sized battles. As a result, only a few powerful cultivators had come. Moreover, the All-Seer’s status as an elder of the Alliance made it so some powerful cultivators didn’t dare to come to try fish in these troubled waters.


      Ten days quickly passed, and cultivators had already gathered at the entrance. As cultivators arrived, even more people appeared here.


      Even the cultivators within the range of planet Tian Yun came. They all hoped to take this opportunity to obtain some benefits from this land that opened at irregular times.


      On the 10th day, the All-Seer arrived. He came by himself as he stepped through the void. The white-robed All-Seer arrived looking very calm. His grey hair flowed behind him, making him look like a real celestial!


      In addition, there was a trident as black as ink below his feet. Every one of his steps would land on the trident.


      All the cultivators that knew the All-Seer knew that he rarely used treasures. He could shake the world with just his countless celestial spells.


      At this moment, when everyone’s gazes were focused on the trident under the All-Seer’s feet, they were shocked! However, no one talked about it, and they moved out of the way for the All-Seer to arrive above the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      Below the All-Seer was the East Demon Spirit Sea. There was no suction from the vortex here, it was the gate to the Demon Spirit Land!


      The appearance of the All-Seer caused the surroundings to become quiet. The All-Seer’s expression was neutral; it was impossible to tell what he was thinking. He stared at the East Demon Spirit Sea as if he was pondering.


      Shortly after, fluctuations of origin energy came from the distance and the old monsters arrived one by one. One of them was the old man sitting on the gourd who was there when Wang Lin returned.


      At this moment, there were nine people from his sect behind the old man. He floated to above the East Demon Spirit Sea and greeted the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer smiled and nodded. They no longer talked afterward.


      About 15 minutes after the old man appeared, red clouds appeared in the distance. These red clouds were formed by a spell, so it wasn’t strange for them to appear in space.


      There was a beautiful middle-aged woman on the red cloud, and four beautiful young women followed her. This was the woman that invited Wang Lin before. As for the four young women, they were the same ones from back then. The one wearing pink looked around as if she was looking for something.


      She was the person Ling Tianhou suspected to be the Brilliant Void Saintress!


      Then a few more old monsters came, and although they were old monsters, they were only at the Nirvana Scryer stage. After they arrived, they all scattered to talk with their friends.


      A lot of them weren’t cultivators of planet Tian Yun. They were in small groups or by themselves, but they all would occasionally look at the giant vortex over the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      Soon, loud, whistling sounds could be heard and rays of golden light whistled through and gathered above the East Demon Spirit Sea.


      As the golden light moved, the entire area seem to be shrouded by this light. When all the golden light gathered, it released a bright flash.


      A person gradually walked out from this golden light. He had long hair that flowed without wind. He had a large figure and looked like a war celestial.


      He was about 40 years old, his face was resolute, and his eyes were like lightning. You would be shocked just looking at him. Just by standing there, he gave off an aura of majesty.


      There were many powerful cultivators among the surrounding cultivators, but when they saw this person’s gaze, they couldn’t help but lower their heads.


      This person wore a purple robe and a three-eyed sable lied on his shoulder. This sable’s gaze was like lightning as it looked around with indifference.


      The moment the purple-robed man appeared, the All-Seer raised his head and frowned slightly.


      The expression of the old man on the gourd changed and became gloomy.


      The man in purple smiled and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator All-Seer, we haven’t met for many years. Today I was invited to come so I’m able to catch up to friend All-Seer.”


      “Elder Sun is being polite.” The All-Seer calmly looked at this person.


      The Star-Marked Sable on the purple-robed man’s shoulder looked around with an intelligent gaze. It would occasionally scratch its face with its claws.


      Shortly after the purple-robed man appeared, sword energy began to appear. In the distance, a bright flash of sword energy filled the sky. Then a red Qilin appeared over the horizon.


      There was a skinny old man sitting on the Qilin’s back. Before he arrived, his laugh was heard.


      “Brother Sun is very fast. Along the way, I was wondering if brother Sun had come.”


      The man in purple smiled and said, “Since Sword Saint sent the invitation, I naturally had to come! Not only me, but that person has also accepted your invitation!”


      Sword Saint Ling Tianhou’s eyes shined brightly and there was a quick flash of ecstasy in them.


      At this moment, a huge change occurred in the Demon Spirit Land!


      The Demon Spirit Land was split into nine countries. However, a clan that called themselves the Soul Refining Tribe became a new powerhouse between the Fire Demon Country and the Sky Demon Country.


      This tribe was very aggressive. After devouring a large number of people, they had become a very powerful force within the two countries.


      They had millions of tribe members, and such a huge tribe was something even the two countries dreaded. However, what was strange was that the ancient demons didn’t move against such a large tribe. Everyone was confused about this.


      What the military of the two countries dreaded the most was that almost every single member of this tribe could use powerful spells. They would often take out large flags, and countless soul fragments would fly out of them. When they fused, they could turn into soul beasts and devour their enemies.


      In particular, the few leaders had amazing powers. Especially this person called Thirteen, who collected soul fragments to cultivate like crazy and had the power to confront demon generals!


      Also, there was the tribe leader, Ouyang Hua, who had 99 large flags. If he took them out, he could summon hundreds of millions of soul fragments. He was a formidable opponent.


      Although the people of the Demon Spirit Land were different from cultivators, meaning their cultivation speed can’t be compared, the development of the Soul Refining Tribe was too fast. This meant that they had absorbed a lot of soul fragments throughout the years.


      This was indeed the truth. The Soul Refining Tribe had many branches across all nine demon countries. They had scouted every single ancient battlefield, every battle between two countries, and all wars between other tribes in these past few hundred years.


      Today, almost all of the Soul Refining Tribe members had left their homes. Millions of tribe members holding large flags charged straight for the Fire Demon Country! From far away, this was a spectacular scene.


      There was no ancient demon inside the Fire Demon Country, and in the past several hundred years, the country had splintered. Originally, it was occupied by the Sky Demon Country, but their losses were heavy and they couldn’t recover in a short period of time. In the end, the Sky Demon Country could only give up on it.


      This gave the Soul Refining Tribe this opportunity. After hundreds of years of fighting, Ouyang Hua and Thirteen, along with several leaders of the tribe, began a battle for the Fire Demon Country!


      There was a black statue being carried by more than 10 people within the large army. All the members of the Soul Refining Tribe looked at the statue with reverence. In these hundreds of years, no one had forgotten, not even new tribe members, about the various legends of the person the statue was based on.


      This statue was the soul of their Soul Refining Tribe! The king of their Soul Refining Tribe, their ancestor! Years of worship by millions of people caused the statue to contain a strange power; it had made it even more smooth.


      “The ancestor left, but we firmly believe that the ancestor will return! The ancestor won’t forget about us!”
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      Situ bitterly smiled. When he picked up the wine jug, he found that there was no wine left. So he took a big jug out from his bag and broke the seal. He drank directly from it and allowed the wine to drip down the corner of his mouth.


      After putting down the wine jug, he sighed and said, “Luckily, this old man is clever and came up with an extreme way to resist this poison. I used a female cultivator as my cultivation furnace. Through a special pair cultivation method, I was able to stimulate the Seventh Heaven, making it remain in the first stage. This is how I was able to delay it until now!”


      The killing intent in Wang Lin’s cold gaze exploded as he looked up at the stars. His killing intent toward planet Feng Luan that pushed Situ Nan into this state was monstrous!


      Wang Lin slowly asked, “Does planet Feng Luan have Nirvana Shatterer cultivators?”


      Situ Nan shook his head and said “There are no Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, at most mid stage Nirvana Cleanser. There aren’t even any late stage or peak late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators. It’s just… there are a lot of Nirvana Cleanser cultivators on planet Feng Luan, and adding on their helpers, there are more than 10!”


      Wang Lin sneered as he nodded and said, “We definitely have to get revenge, but more importantly, we need to focus on how to get rid of your poison!”


      Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and he said, “I do have some plans regarding this. Those damn women from planet Feng Luan had the poison but not the antidote. The real antidote should be in the Celestial Realm! Once the Rain Celestial Realm opens, I’ll head there and perhaps I can find it.”


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he asked, “Celestial Realm? Was this poison refined by the Rain Celestial Realm?”


      Situ Nan nodded and said, “From the records I found, it was refined by the Rain Celestial Realm.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He still had the pagoda from Zhou Yi. Inside there laid Celestial Lord Qing Shuang’s corpse. Qing Shuang was a Celestial Lord of the Rain Celestial Realm!


      “Back in the day, I found various clues pointing to the fact that inside that mysterious cave in the Demon Spirit Land lies the strongest Celestial Emperor from the past, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin! This Qing Lin was Qing Shuang’s father, and he may have a way to revive her. Once she revives, it will be easy to cure this poison!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he looked at Situ Nan and slowly said, “Perhaps there is no need to go to the Rain Celestial Realm to find the antidote!” At this moment, he told Situ Nan what happened in the Demon Spirit Land, as well as his own deduction.


      As Situ Nan listened, there was a mysterious light in his eyes. After Wang Lin finished speaking, he pondered a bit and smiled. “That sounds good. I’ll risk it and see what happens. Either way, even if there was no such thing, I’d still to go to the Demon Spirit Land with you. Now we might be able to kill two birds with one stone!”


      “As for planet Feng Luan, they can’t escape!” The killing intent inside Wang Lin’s eyes was strong. He had always been one to not bother others if they didn’t offend him. However, since Situ Nan was pushed into such a state, they had touched his bottom line!


      They began drinking and talking on the peak again until it was dawn. After Situ Nan finished drinking the last jug of wine in his bag, he looked at Wang Lin for a while before revealing a strange smile. “I say… Little Lin, could it be that you, a piece of wood, has gained enlightenment....”


      Wang Lin was startled, and he subconsciously rubbed his nose. He didn’t really understand what Situ Nan meant.


      “Don’t be silly. If you say your purpose for coming to planet Water Spirit isn’t those two girls, I won’t believe you!” Situ Nan revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      “I originally wanted take those two girls to make them your concubines, but I didn’t think you’d move even faster than me. You had already come here. Although gaining intimacy as an influential person is not bad, I still have to scold you. You’re not young anymore, yet you’re still playing these games of chasing girls. If it was me, I would’ve just taken them directly.


      “Later, once the rice is cooked, so what if she is unwilling? Even if she wasn’t willing, she’d still have to be willing for this old man!” Situ Nan snorted and continued, “Thinking back to when I was the Suzaku, I did this many times. If I fancied them, I’d just take them; who would dare to say no?”


      Wang Lin wryly smiled. He understood Situ Nan too much and didn’t doubt Situ Nan had done such things. After letting out a dry cough, Wang Lin shook his head. “I don’t have any ideas about those two juniors. It’s just that one of them is somewhat fated with me, but not as a dao partner.”


      After he spoke, Wang Lin’s expression became bleak. He thought of Li Muwan, who was inside the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin. Then there was also Liu Mei, who made him feel extremely complex and always made him feel a stab of pain.


      “Liu Mei probably isn’t be dead…” Wang Lin looked at the sky. He became aware of this after returning to the Alliance Star System. It was a kind of an intuition, a sense for the future he gained after cultivating for over 1,000 years and entering the second step.


      Situ Nan naturally saw the pain hidden deep within Wang Lin’s eyes and let out a sigh. He knew a bit about the matter between Wang Lin and Li Muwan. This was why he wanted to find a suitable female cultivator for his brother, so Wang Lin could walk away from that sadness.


      He didn’t know that before Wang Lin’s sadness could heal, it was mercilessly ripped open again  by Liu Mei. This caused an irreparable pain that was forever engraved in his soul.


      Wang Lin’s love life had been very sad. Li Muwan’s departure allowed him to learn to cherish, but by the time he understood it, the person he cherished was gone!


      The kind of life where one lived alone among the stars was not something one could understand without living such a life themselves.


      His interactions with Liu Mei caused him great amounts of pain. He spent 100 years resolving the resentment Wang Pin had, but it couldn’t dissolve the pain in Wang Lin’s heart.


      He picked up the last jug of wine on the table and mercilessly took a drank. He put it down with a bang and laughed. “Situ, you once taught me that the cultivation world is cruel and runs on the law of the jungle. If one is careless for a moment, they will perish. If you wish to live, you must become merciless and vicious. Only then do you have the qualifications to survive!


      “I have learned how to become vicious, and I have slaughtered during my more than 1,300 years of cultivation. I’ve also learned loneliness, but I have lost far too much...


      “I’ve lost my parents, my family, my lover, my child, my happiness, my everything! Sometimes, I ask myself ‘what am I after!’”


      Situ Nan silently pondered as he looked at Wang Lin. He opened his mouth, but he couldn’t say anything. He was always arrogant and overbearing, but his heart was shaken by Wang Lin’s words.


      “When Mother and Father died, I was devastated, but too weak to change anything. I could only change that anger into a demonic flame until the day it erupted!


      “When Li Muwan died, I was unable to change fate and recover her from the reincarnation cycle. I could only helplessly watch her become old until she died...


      “You still don’t know that due to the accident with me and Liu Mei, she became pregnant with my flesh and blood. However, what was sent to me was a soul that had absorbed hundreds of years of resentment. A child that resented its father!


      “All of this was caused by cultivation. If I didn’t cultivate, although I’d be one with the earth right now, none of this sadness would have fallen on me…”


      Wang Lin’s face was filled with bitterness. He couldn’t say any of this to anyone else in the world. Only one person would let him vent all the bitterness he had experienced in this thousand years, and that person was Situ!


      Only Situ, the one who had watched him start as an ignorant teenager until he walked on the true path of cultivation and finally left planet Suzaku!


      While Situ Nan pondered, he picked up the wine jug and handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted it and drank another big mouthful before laughing. “Cultivators can’t even feel drunk when drinking!”


      His laugh drifted in the air and was filled with sadness and sorrow.


      “If you want to be drunk, then I’ll let you be drunk!” Situ Nan touched his bag and immediately took out a purple jade bottle and placed it on the table.


      “This wine was brewed in the Celestial Realm, and there isn’t much left. I found it by accident, and although it can’t increase cultivation, one drop is enough for you to feel drunk like a mortal!” Situ Nan sent the wine over to Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, with me here, you can become drunk once!”


      Wang Lin grabbed the bottle, and without looking at it, he drank a mouthful. As this mouthful of wine went down his throat, he felt a spiciness rise up in his throat. Then hot air gathered in his abdomen and rose through his body.


      “Cultivation, cultivation, did you know that once I sent the ashes of an old friend to his hometown? Do you know what I heard, Situ?” Wang Lin took the bottle and drank once more. Bitterness filled his eyes.


      “The apricot tree blooms white flowers. The daughter won’t be taken by a daoist family. Last year, Lang the Second went up the mountain, and a year later, Lang the First was a bag of bones. The cry of the daughter accompanies the dead but takes the coffin as family… The apricot tree blooms white flowers and children shouldn’t be taken by daoists. If asked about my age, I still haven’t found my dao. The dog barks, the cat scratches, scaring the daoist back home.”


      This nursery rhyme that came from Wang Lin’s mouth contained a trace of sadness. A trace of his helplessness and enlightenment from more than 1,300 years of cultivation. When Situ Nan heard this, his hand trembled.


      “Cultivating for more than 1,000 years. How many life and death situations have I faced to reach my current cultivation level? Was it all worth it? I don’t dare to ask… I don’t dare to think about the joys I’d have if I didn’t cultivate...


      “Because I have already walked into the life of a cultivator, it is too difficult to quit! Too many things force me to continue on. If I become timid, I won’t be able to continue cultivating!


      “Situ, I had a child you’ll never meet. His name was Wang Ping. I named him myself so that he would live a happy and peaceful life of a mortal… To never cultivate… During his lifetime, he asked me three times why he couldn’t cultivate… Why… Was it because he couldn’t cultivate or because I didn’t want him to become like me!”


      Wang Lin held the wine cup and drank it all. He felt a slight dizziness in his head. The only other time he had felt drunk like this was when he secretly drank some of his dad’s rice wine when he was a kid.


      “What I pursue is something no one can understand. What I pursue is something only I know…” Wang Lin’s body swayed. He was drunk...
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      The cultivators in front of the Moongazer Serpent only felt a gust of wind. Then their bodies trembled and they lost consciousness.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s large body and fast speed charged straight ahead. This caused popping sounds, as if space itself was going to collapse.


      A majority of the cultivators hunting Wang Lin were peak late stage Ascendant or Illusory Yin cultivators. There weren’t many Corporeal Yang cultivators and even fewer who had reached the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      The unlucky ones among those cultivators were directly hit by the Moongazer Serpent and their bodies collapsed. As for their origin souls, they would also be directly shattered without any chance for them to escape.


      In an instant, bursts of screams filled the area. Terrified, the surrounding cultivators began escaping even faster.


      “This is not something we can resist. It is not worth it to lose our lives just for the Yao family’s reward!”


      “Forget it, this Xu Mu can borrow the power of such a beast. It is better not to provoke such a person. It’s better to take advantage of the fact that he hasn’t noticed me and quickly leave!”


      “The family ancestors were correct to only allow people below the Illusory Yin stage to participate in the hunt against Xu Mu. After all, this Xu Mu is not someone to be trifled with!”


      Various thoughts appeared in the cultivators’ minds as they quickly retreated.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s giant body paused slightly and its large mouth opened as if it was going to split in half. A sharp roar came out from its mouth.


      This sound was so strong that it created an unimaginable penetrating force that spread out with the Moongazer Serpent as the center. It was as if countless bolts of thunder had crashed down and their rumbled stacked on top of each other. The cultivators that hadn’t escaped far immediately exploded. Both their bodies and origin souls were shattered.


      The Moongazer Serpent began moving along with its fierce roar. The countless long tentacles began moving around and became its most powerful treasure. If a cultivator were to be touched by them, they would immediately become pale. If they were touched too many times, they would die because their origin soul would have dissipated.


      This scene was extremely shocking. The Moongazer Serpent’s oval body that was like a planet with its countless swaying tentacles chased after the constantly retreating cultivators that couldn’t teleport.


      There was intense fear and terror on the faces of most cultivators.


      This was a massacre, a slaughter that the Moongazer Serpent was making against the cultivators to vent its anger. The cultivators only hated themselves for being too slow. Endless remorse appeared in their hearts.


      The cultivators from the five main planets in the Northern Domain flew out from their planets. Horrified by what they saw, they immediately opened up their planet defensive formations. No one dared to come out to help.


      After the roar passed, the Moongazer Serpent suddenly stopped and low roars came from its body. Following that, smaller Moongazer Serpent of various sizes rushed out of its mouth.


      These Moongazer Serpents were infinitely smaller than the main one, which was the size of a planet. However, to the cultivators, they were still very large.


      When these small Moongazer Serpents appeared, this slaughter reached a peak.


      The countless Moongazer Serpents spread out and began devouring the surrounding cultivators.


      As for the Yao family members, only those at the Nirvana Scryer stage were able to escape; the rest had all died! As for the cultivation families that came to assist them, a majority died to the wrath of the Moongazer Serpent.


      The entire space was filled with a thick smell of blood.


      However, the anger of the Moongazer Serpent was still not extinguished. As its large body moved, a complex, almost human voice came from its mouth.


      This scene almost made the surrounding cultivators lose their wits. They didn’t expect such a big beast to also have spells. If this beast was able to cast its spell, the entire area would be destroyed.


      When the Moongazer Serpent awakened, it would be a catastrophe!


      At this moment, three figures were standing in the space 50,000 kilometers away from where the Moongazer Serpent was rampaging! These three figures were blurry, but they each gave off a terrifying aura.


      Master Flamespark was among the three!


      Master Flamespark revealed a smile and slowly said, “I didn’t think this little guy would lead them to the moon beast. However, if he hadn’t done such a thing, he wouldn’t have caught my attention.”


      “Fellow Cultivators, I have already planned this for many years, and this moon beast is part of my plan. I’ve brought you two here to see the beast’s strength.


      “Now that you two have seen it, what do you think of my plan?”  Master Flamespark withdrew his gaze and smiled.


      Next to Master Flamespark was a middle-aged man wearing a purple robe with a yin and yang symbol on his chest. He frowned and calmly said, “Master Flamespark, your plan is very crazy!”


      “From a certain point of view, it is crazy, but once it succeeds, it will increase our success rate by 10%!” The last person among the three was a red-robed old man. Although he had a gentle appearance, the coldness in his eyes revealed that he was definitely not kind!


      The middle-aged man wearing purple snorted but no longer spoke.


      “It is crazy, but if the Allheaven Star System cultivators go into war with the Alliance Star System, they need enough strength, or else there will be no chance at all!


      “Too few cultivators in the Allheaven Star System have experienced life and death encounters. This is the drawback of family-based cultivation. In the Alliance Star System, one often has to guard against others, even from people in the same sect. If one is a bit careless, it will lead to death. That environment made those that survived very fierce and cunning!


      “Just by looking at Xu Mu, you should understand it better than I can explain it!”


      The purple-robed middle-aged man pondered. The red-robed man smiled and said, “This Xu Mu is very good. He is very suitable to become someone from my planet Dong Lin!”


      Master Flamespark’s eyes shined and he laughed. “The 108 celestial titles we seek are for people like him! Only with them in the lead can we carry out a bloody baptism for the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System!”


      “From this point of view, it seems it is old man Blood God who is more decisive. In order for his family to adapt to the bloody battle in the Alliance Star System, he was willing to even give up that treasure to allow his family to go through a bloody baptism!” The red-robed old man named Xiang smiled.


      “The Blood God just wants to obtain more benefits in the battle against the Alliance Star System. However, even I didn’t expect him to be so decisive. That treasure only had one use left, and he didn’t leave it for himself…” Master Flamespark shook his head and revealed a hint of pity in his eyes. However, there was also a trace of admiration.


      The middle-aged man who hadn’t spoken suddenly coldly said, “According to our investigation, this Xu Mu came from the Alliance Star system. Master Flamespark, you value him so much, aren’t you afraid he will betray us once he is back in the Alliance Star System?”


      Master Thunderspark’s eyes became cold. Then he stared at the middle-aged man and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Gong Sun, I’m also from the Alliance Star System. Are you not afraid that even though I organized all of this, I will betray you all in the Alliance Star System?”


      The middle-aged man coldly looked at Master Flamespark. He withdrew his gaze and no longer asked about this matter.


      Master Thunderspark coldly snorted and thought, “During this period of time, I have searched up this Xu Mu’s origin. He is being hunted, so he was forced to escape here, very similar to the situation I was in. With his temper, the chance of him betraying us is very low. Even if he does, I’ll merely kill him. There is no need for you to be telling me this! Who cares about a family from inheritance from ancient times? I really don’t consider you all worthy of my attention!”


      “Forget it, since Master Flamespark is confident, we won’t mention this anymore. Right now it is time for us to act against this beast! After all, if too many people die, it will be a lose for my Allheaven Star System. Now let us think about how to drive it away!” The red-robed man named Xiang looked ahead. It was as if his gaze could see tens of thousands of kilometers away.


      “This is not difficult. With us joining forces and with the help of those old monsters, once the passage opens, we can definitely drive it into the Alliance Star System. At that time…” Master Flamespark’s eyes revealed a crazed gaze as his body flickered and disappeared. As for the other two, they also disappeared.


      As the Moongazer Serpent vented its anger, countless tentacles swept across space and harvested the lives of cultivators. The surrounding space began to fragment, causing the cultivators’ hearts to shake violently and at the same time preventing them from teleporting.


      No matter how fast these cultivators escaped, compared to the Moongazer Serpent’s speed, it could still catch up to them.


      In particular, those small Moongazer Serpents devouring the cultivators made them feel despair deep in their hearts.


      The smell of blood filled the area as the Moongazer Serpent’s giant body slowly moved. Just at this moment, a blood red octagonal pattern appeared above the Moongazer Serpent.


      This octagonal pattern gave off a powerful aura. The moment this aura spread out, ripples immediately appeared. Once someone touched the ripples, they would feel like they couldn’t resist at all.


      There was a person standing on top of the octagonal pattern. This person was the red-robed old man. Right now he had a serious expression as he moved down with the formation. The ripples quickly spread and surrounded the Moongazer Serpent to trap it!


      The red-robed old man shouted, “You guys hurry up, I can’t stop it for long!”


      The anger of the Moongazer Serpent under the octagonal pattern immediately peaked. It let out a roar and began charging upward like crazy.


      At the same time, Master Flamespark’s figure appeared from the void before the Moongazer Serpent. He waved his sleeves and a large amount of cultivators were pulled in and disappeared.
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      Although this sound wasn’t loud, it contained a power that could impact the origin soul. The cultivators outside the planet didn’t feel it as much, but the cultivators in the planet felt the full force.


      Among these cultivators were people from the Yao family and people from other cultivation families. At this moment, their bodies trembled and a fear born in their souls spread like crazy.


      The first idea almost everyone had was to leave, and they all charged upward. Some were close to the surface and quickly charged out. However, the tentacles on the surface quickly wrapped around them.


      These long tentacles formed a tight blockade and everyone that wanted to charge out failed.


      As the cultivators charged out one by one, black fog came out from the tentacles. No one could leave!


      All spells and treasures lost their effects on the tentacles. One of the cultivators charged out and was entangled by countless tentacles. His body was immediately crushed and his origin soul was absorbed by the tentacles.


      This scene caused all of the surrounding cultivators to be filled with terror.


      Yao Bingyun’s body appeared from the ice somewhere inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body. Just as she appeared, she coughed out a mouthful of black blood. Her face turned green and it was as if there was a black line moving through her face.


      “What kind of spell is this!?” Yao Bingyun’s body trembled and she coughed out more blood. The color of this blood was even more black!


      The moment she entered the ice, that black wind entered her body and she felt a chill. With her cultivation method, she shouldn’t feel cold, but right that that chill in her body was extremely clear.


      What shocked her even more after the black wind entered her body was that even though she had expelled most of it, there was still a trace she couldn’t expel. This caused her to feel a chill and weakness in her body. What terrified her even more was that there were signs of her origin energy dissipating.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression became even more green. She took a deep breath and charged out from the ground. Just as she appeared, she saw the countless swaying tentacles and how none of the cultivators could charge out.


      When Yao Bingyun saw the tentacles before, she only felt strange and didn’t think about them too deeply. However, looking at them now, with her intelligence, she immediately recognized that these tentacles were exactly the same as the ones from the fierce beasts that attacked her just now!


      Yao Bingyun’s pupils rapidly shrank. A chill came from her heart and quickly spread across her body, making her scalp numb. As she stared at the countless tentacles, her expression became extremely ugly. Her eyes even revealed extreme fear and disbelief.


      “These… These tentacles… The cultivators of the Northern Domain were right. This cultivation planet was the beast I met before but magnified countless fold!”


      The violent vibrations continued. In the end, the earth began to collapse and the debris spread. A moment later, an even more intense roar came from within the planet.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was constantly cutting those red threads. Whenever a red thread was cut, the Moongazer Serpent would shake violently.


      As he rampaged, Wang Lin gradually went deeper into the gap. The further he went, the more dense the red threads became. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he constantly used Heavenly  Chop and the red threads collapsed one by one.


      Not long after, he suddenly stopped. A red thread as thick as a person that extended up and down appeared before him. This red thread was thicker than any of the other threads he had seen. His eyes lit up as he charged out and mercilessly tore it without hesitation.


      A maddening roar echoed through the Moongazer Serpent when this red line was torn by Wang Lin!


      There was a loud bang and the cultivation planet formed by the Moongazer Sperent began its final collapse. An ancient aura gradually spread, leaving the cultivators outside dumbfounded. They saw a gap appear in middle of the cultivation planet, and it gradually unfolded into a large, oval-shaped monster!


      An aura of wrath spread. The Moongazer Serpent had awakened!


      The moment the Moongazer Serpent awakened, Wang Lin withdrew his aura and quickly hid himself. He sat down in the lotus position and became alert.


      Roar!


      A roar was like a storm of countless bolts of thunder echoed from the Moongazer Serpent. It was like countless sonic booms that constantly spread, causing the surrounding cultivators to keep retreating.


      At this moment, no matter what cultivation level they were at, they felt an irresistible sense of fear when facing the Moongazer Serpent.


      Strands of long tentacles slowly spread out and swayed side to side. At the same time, a huge rift appeared where the Moongazer Serpent’s head was.


      “This… What is this!!”


      “This cultivation planet was really a vicious beast! How can we kill something like this?!”


      “This beast must have existed since before the Celestial Realm collapsed. That Xu Mu led us here to kill with a borrowed knife!”


      “We can’t resist against this beast. Quickly, retreat!”


      Bursts of exclamations came from everywhere. More than half the cultivators rapidly retreated without hesitation. In their eyes, unless one had peak second step cultivation, it was simply impossible to resist it!


      The Moongazer Serpent was extremely angry. At this moment, the pain in its body wasn’t serious and was just enough to awaken it. What really angered it was that it had only slept for such a short period of time before it was disturbed again.


      For it these several decades was no different than a blink of an eye for it. In its mind it felt like it had just fallen asleep before it was immediately awaken.


      This feeling made it very irritable. When it saw all the countless small lifeforms that wanted to retreat, it immediately let out a roar. This roar was several times more powerful than before. Cracks even appeared among the stars and it quickly spread across the entire Northern Domain.


      Some of the cultivators’ bodies exploded due to the roar. Even their origin souls weren’t able to escape and immediately collapsed.


      The wrath of the Moongazer Serpent hadn’t dissipated but had just started as it moved forward. For the Moongazer Serpent, it was merely moving forward, but to the cultivators it was a huge fierce beast charging at them.


      The pupils of all the cultivators inside of it suddenly shrank...
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      After grabbing Yao Yunhai’s origin soul, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to put it inside the soul flag in his bag. He didn’t stop at all and disappeared in a flash.


      The 1,000-foot-long Moongazer Serpent charged out from behind him and a cold aura filled the area. After searching for a while, it opened its mouth and sucked in all of Wang Lin’s remaining aura. All of the tentacles on its body wrapped around itself as if it was enjoying itself.


      However, a moment later, this Moongazer Serpent closed its mouth, twisted its body, and disappeared into the earth.


      In the distance, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he headed toward the tip of the Moongazer Serpent’s bone. He was very cautious along the way. Whenever he noticed something was off, he would quickly change directions and hide himself.


      Wang Lin pondered, “Although the inside of the Moongazer Serpent is dangerous, with my understanding and as long as I’m careful, there should be no danger! Compared to outside, this place is much safer.”


      “Since that is the case, why don’t I stay hidden inside the Moongazer Serpent? That way, if the Yao family wants to kill me, they must first face the Moongazer Serpent!” Wang Lin revealed a cold smile as he quickly charged ahead.


      The Moongazer Serpent was too big. It was also impossible to teleport inside it, and adding on the fact he had to be careful, even though Wang Lin’s speed was fast, it was still a bit slow.


      As he moved, his expression suddenly changed and he dodged to the side without hesitation. Just as he dodged, a blue ice crystal flew past where Wang Lin was like lightning.


      When it passed by, it almost touched Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin could clearly feel the cold energy within the ice crystal. That cold energy somehow drilled into his body and made Wang Lin’s body feel stiff.


      “You can’t escape!” A voice slowly echoed as a 100 foot gap opened in the earth and Yao Bingyun walked out.


      Her eyes were filled with killing intent as she stared coldly at Wang Lin and coldly said, “You massacred innocent cultivators across the Western Domain. Today, I, Yao Bingyun, will take your life!”


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and gathered origin energy in his hands. He hit his body a few times and dissolved all the cold energy inside him. At the same time, he spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy. The essence origin energy turned into a sword and shot straight toward Yao Bingyun.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression was cold as her right hand formed a seal and pointed forward. A ray of blue light appeared and gathered at her fingertip. Then everything before her froze in a flash and the ice continued to spread.


      Even the essence origin energy spat out by Wang Lin was mercilessly frozen after flying for few dozen feet.


      Seeing the ice closing in, Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy and he didn’t hesitate to retreat. He knew that this person was too strong and he had no chance at winning.


      Killing intent flashed across Yao Bingyun’s eyes and her hand touched the ice before her. Her body disappeared without a trace.


      “Ice escape!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he felt a strong sense of danger. He opened his mouth and spat out the Celestial Sealing Stamp without any hesitation to block for him.


      The moment the Celestial Sealing Stamp appeared, Yao Bingyun appeared before Wang Lin after moving through the ice and her finger pressed down.


      Yao Bingyun’s finger used all her power. As she pointed down, a blood rune appeared and spread across the Celestial Sealing Stamp form her finger.


      “Ten Cycle Soul Damage Seal!” Yao Bingyun’s hand lifted and quickly formed seals. Nine seals quickly caused nine blood red runes to appear. They all fell on the Celestial Sealing Stamp one after the other.


      These blood red runes were very strange. They ignored the existence of the Celestial Sealing Stamp and charged through toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he shouted, “Seal!”


      With one word, the hundreds of thousands of gold runes appeared, forming seals. Among them were two with very powerful auras. The golden runes continued to weaken the power of the Ten Cycle Soul Damage Seal.


      However, the Ten Cycle Soul Damage Seal was too strong and almost instantly penetrated the seals. Although it had been reduced from ten cycles to four cycles, it landed on Wang Lin’s chest like lightning.


      It pierced through his body and split into four rays of red light that charged toward his origin soul.


      Popping sound came from inside Wang Lin’s body. His face turned pale, but his eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent. He retreated with the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      In an instant, he retreated very far.


      “Still not dead!” Yao Bingyun’s phoenix eyes shined brightly. This Xu Mu was extremely strange. If he had escaped last time death due to luck, then it was barely explained. However, this time she had used her full power and still wasn’t able to kill a Corporeal Yang cultivator. This made her eyes narrow.


      “He must have a celestial treasure that protects the origin soul!” Yao Bingyun sneered as she stepped forward. The ice behind her continued to spread behind her toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was shaken as he stared at the pursuing Yao Bingyun with killing intent. He lifted his right hand and chopped down.


      Heavenly Chop suddenly appeared, but it wasn’t targeted at Yao Bingyun but the layer of mud to the side. The mud collapsed with a bang.


      “The Moongazer Serpent likes silence and hates noise!” Wang Lin knew the Moongazer Serpent’s habits, so he continued to bombard the layers of mud next to him.


      Yao Bingyun’s eyes revealed a hint of ridicule. If it was outside, she wouldn’t be able to catch up. After all, in term of their abilities to use Spatial Bend, she admired this Xu Mu greatly.


      However, in here it was impossible to teleport and impossible to merge with the world. If she wanted to catch up, it would be too easy. A blue light appeared under her feet and in a flash she moved. Although it wasn’t teleportation, her speed was just as fast and she immediately caught up.


      However, just as she caught up and her right hand formed a seal, she noticed that Xu Mu’s eyes were extremely calm without a hint of panic. Yao Bingyun was surprised, but she didn’t have time to think and directly attacked.


      Just at this moment, an unimaginably cold aura suddenly appeared from the mud layers Wang Lin was attacking. A 1,000-foot-long Moongazer Serpent suddenly charged out toward Yao Bingyun and Wang Lin.


      “What is this!?!” Yao Bingyun hadn’t encountered a Moongazer Serpent until now. The Moongazer Serpent’s hideous appearance and its body covered in hair caused Yao Bingyun’s mind to tremble.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s aura wasn’t any weaker than a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      The moment the Moongazer Serpent appeared, Wang Lin immediately withdrew his aura. This was his last resort. The moment it appeared, it would cause chaos, and only then would he gain the chance to escape.


      Wang Lin had been prepared for the Moongazer Serpent’s pursuit. After all, the Moongazer Serpent’s objective couldn’t be guessed. There was a 50% chance it would chase after Yao Bingyun, but also a 50% chance it would charge at him.


      The Moongazer Serpent that suddenly appeared twisted its body and the hair on its body stood up. It was extremely fast, and what made Wang Lin feel bitter was that it didn’t even look at Yao Bingyun before charging at him.


      Yao Bingyun’s hand had already formed a seal, but after seeing this, she stopped. Instead, she followed after the Moongazer Serpent that was chasing Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin continued to retreated and the Celestial Sealing Stamp rotated rapidly, creating a force to stop the person and beast chasing him.


      All of the hair on the 1,000 foot Moongazer Serpent stood up as if it was very excited. As it chased Wang Lin, it had its big mouth opened, constantly swallowing and revealing a very comfortable expression.


      This scene made Wang Lin startled. At this moment, Yao Bingyun’s eyes were filled with killing intent. She took a step forward, passed the Moongazer Serpent, and went toward Wang Lin. When she arrived before Wang Lin, her two fingers released a rich, blue light and she ruthlessly pointed them at Wang Lin.


      Before Wang Lin could resist, the Moongazer Serpent suddenly let out an angry roar. All the hair on its body immediately extended and shot toward Yao Bingyun.


      It was as if Yao Bingyun was about to steal something it liked. The Moongazer Serpent had many tentacles, and they all charged out. Its main body also charged straight at Yao Bingyun.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a decisive gaze. He gave up on retreating and raised his right hand. The Wither Dao Pair immediately appeared on the back of his hand and came out. The hideous beast bone released a ghostly glow and an evil aura immediately filled the area.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression was gloomy. Before her was Wang Lin, but behind her was the crazed beast. She really didn’t understand. This beast was clearly attacking Xu Mu, but when she decided to help, why did it attack her instead?


      The evil aura was very dense and a grey light appeared at Yao Bingyun’s feet. At the same time, the Moongazer Serpent’s tentacles closed in and its large body directly smashed toward her.


      Yao Bingyun clenched her teeth and her hand formed a seal without hesitation, causing a blue core to appear. The core immediately gave off a cold aura. When Yao Bingyun pointed her seal upward, the blue core gave off extreme coldness.


      In an instant, layers of ice appeared like crazy with Yao Bingyun at the center. It spread so fast that even the grey light from the Wither Dao Pair was frozen.


      Even more than half of the Moongazer Serpent’s tentacles were frozen. However, at this moment, roars came from all directions. Following that, four more 1,000-foot-long Moongazer Serpents charged out toward Yao Bingyun.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression immediately turned pale and her eyes overflowed with terror. She grabbed the blue core and retreated without hesitation.


      Just as she retreated, killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He had always been a decisive and bold person. Now his eyes narrowed and a mouthful of essence origin energy gathered in his body and he charged out.


      Casting as fast as he could, Wang Lin’s finger formed a sword and he used Call the Wind and pointed forward!


      Call the Wind!


      The black wind appeared, forming a storm that charged toward Yao Bingyun. At the same time, the Moongazer Serpents arrived and trapped Yao Bingyun while roaring.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression was deathly pale. Never in her countless years of cultivating had she faced such a crisis. She looked at the core in her hand and her heart ached. However, she clenched her teeth and crushed it without hesitation!


      The moment the blue core was crushed by her, a crazy power exploded from within. This power was too fast, and it formed an ice vortex. As it spread, everything within it froze. This power spread through the cracks in the earth, and in an instant, everything within thousands of kilometers was covered in tiny layers of ice coming out from the cracks in the earth.


      “Ice escape!” Yao Bingyun’s left hand formed a seal and she quickly rushed out. Using the ice created by the vortex, Yao Bingyun could escape anywhere that had ice.


      The moment Yao Bingyun’s figure disappeared and after Wang Lin used Call the Wind, he didn’t hesitate and pointed at Yao Bingyun!


      Stop!


      Yao Bingyun’s body suddenly stopped, then almost at the same time, she returned to normal and disappeared. However, that pause allowed the black wind to penetrate the ice. There was a muffled groan that gradually faded into the void.


      Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. As the ice spread toward him, he withdrew the Celestial Sealing Stamp and quickly left without looking back.


      Not long after, as Wang Lin carefully avoided danger, he arrived at the top of the Moongazer Serpent’s bone. Here was were the nerve connection between the bone and the Moongazer Serpent was.


      After arriving here, Wang Lin became even more cautious. Originally, the connection between the bone and the Moongazer Serpent was supposed to be tightly sealed. However, due to him removing the bone before, there were many gaps he could move through.


      These gaps were very subtle for the Moongazer Serpent, but to Wang Lin, they were like cannons. His body flickered and he entered the gaps. The moment he entered, he suddenly paused.


      Before him were spider web-like red threads. These threads seemed to go on endlessly and covered the entire area.


      Wang Lin pondered and carefully stepped forward. He stared at the countless red threads before him as he lifted his right hand, pinched one of the threads, and mercilessly pulled!


      The entire planet formed by the Moongazer Serpent suddenly shook. It caused a lot of dust to be kicked into the air and even the black fog suddenly shrank.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he no longer hesitated. He lifted his right hand and multiple Heavenly Chops shot out. The red lines were cut and violent shaking came from the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s vibrations became even more intense as the black fog around it was all sucked back in. Large amounts of the dirt it had tracked was scattered due to the shaking of the Moongazer Serpent.


      A roar that seemed to come from ancient times came through from the Moongazer Serpent’s body.
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      As soon as the Yao family and the other cultivation families began hunting Wang Lin, he had the idea of borrowing the Moongazer Serpent’s power. The Moongazer Serpent was very strong and had left a deep impression in Wang Lin’s mind.


      If the Moongazer Serpent became angry, what were the Yao family and other cultivation families worth?


      Wang Lin was moving extremely fast, not caring about whether he would awaken the Moongazer at all. He charged straight for where the bone was.


      It didn’t take long before he arrived within the depths and saw the half of the bone that came back here. Wang Lin originally wanted to take the whole thing but was forced to give up half of it.


      His eyes lit up and muttered, “Back then, Greed’s treasured large furnace was devoured by this Moongazer Serpent…”


      Thinking about the large furnace, Wang Lin’s heart pounded. After thinking about it, he was 80% confident that it was the treasure Ancient God Tu Si refined but casually threw away because he wasn’t satisfied with it.


      If it was any other time, Wang Lin wouldn’t think about the large furnace. After all, the Moongazer Serpent was simply too terrifying. Once it awakened, it would cause a catastrophe.


      However, right now there were many cultivators outside to help vent the Moongazer Serpent’s anger, so Wang Lin clenched his teeth and made a choice.


      His body flickered and continued moving through the Moongazer Serpent, but he had his divine sense spread out. Wang Lin knew that the inside of the Moongazer Serpent wasn’t safe and was filled with small Moongazer Serpents. When he tried to pry the bone before, he ran into a small Moongazer Serpent and it took a lot of effort to escape it.


      At this moment, countless cultivators surrounded the planet. These cultivators were well aware of how ruthless Xu Mu was. This was engraved in their bones throughout their pursuit.


      If they were a bit careless, they would die. When they saw Wang Lin enter the planet, the first thing they thought was that something was strange about this place.


      In addition, with the discussion from the cultivators from the Northern Domain, everyone knew that this planet was a mysterious beast!


      One of the middle-aged men from the Yao family sneered as he stared at the Moongazer Serpent with disdain. “Even if this is a beast, so what! Not only does it have no offensive capabilities, even if it does, we can kill it if we all attack together!”


      There were many fierce beasts recorded in the Yao family’s records. Some of them were even more fierce than this one, but in the end they still died under the combined attack of celestials.


      And there was no record of this beast in the family’s records. That meant that this beast was not a threat; otherwise, it would’ve been in the records inherited by the family.


      “It isn’t difficult to kill this beast!” Yao Yunhai withdrew his gaze. He was a third generation Yao family member. Although his cultivation level wasn’t high, only peak Corporeal Yang, he was extremely proud. In his eyes, the Moongazer Serpent wasn’t worthy.


      Yao Bingyun stared at the black fog formed by the Moongazer Serpent. Her eyes lit up and she charged directly at the black fog. Her movement acted as the lead. After she charged in, those who had powerful cultivation all charged into the black fog alongside her.


      Yao Yunhai was one of them. He stood on the flying sword under him and flew into the black  fog.


      More and more cultivators gradually charged into the black fog. Aside from a few people, everyone’s eyes shined brightly. They spread out their divine senses inside the black fog, and after finding no danger, they charged through. When they broke through the black fog, what appeared before them were the countless swaying tentacles.


      This scene caused the people who charged in to be startled. However, everyone soon scattered to search for traces of Wang Lin. Some of them even entered the depths of the planet to look for Wang Lin.


      Yao Bingyun landed on the ground with a step and sank into the ground. The moment she sank in, she had a bad feeling. Everything around her felt extremely strange.


      This feeling became stronger and stronger the deeper she went.


      “What kind of beast is this…”


      Yao Bingyun wasn’t the only person who sank into the ground, Yao Yunhai also went underground. He rampaged through without a care as he headed straight down, and there were a few cultivators following him.


      Not all of the cultivators entered the planet formed by the Moongazer Serpent. There were still a large amount of cultivators outside, surrounding the planet. Among them were Yao family members who looked at the planet with glowing eyes.


      With so many cultivators entering the planet, it caused a ripple to appear on the planet. This ripple was very weak; if one wasn’t paying attention, it would be hard to notice it. Even people inside wouldn’t be able to clearly feel it; they would feel that the pressure suddenly increased a bit.


      However, this ripple caused Wang Lin, who was moving through the Moongazer Serpent, to suddenly stop. Wang Lin revealed a grim smile and muttered, “There are signs of awakening! This Moongazer Serpent has not been sleeping for long, so with a little stimulation, it will awaken… Let me help you awaken faster!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he charged forward toward the top of the Moongazer Serpent’s bone. This was a sensitive spot for the Moongazer Serpent. Back then, he did everything he could to prevent the Moongazer Serpent from awakening, but now the situation was different.


      As he moved, his expression changed. He looked up and killing intent filled his eyes, then he charged up.


      Yao Yunhai had an arrogant expression as his divine sense rampaged around the area while he charged down. However, at this moment, a chilly aura suddenly appeared, causing his expression to change. He immediately stopped and the few cultivators following him quickly caught up.


      A cracks suddenly appeared behind those cultivators and a chilly aura came out from within. A 1,000-foot-long Moongazer Serpent charged out like a ray of lightning. The large amount of tentacles moving around its body was quite shocking.


      This Moongazer Serpent was too fast. When it charged out, it devoured one cultivator before anyone had time to respond, then its body smashed into another. That cultivator coughed out blood and his eyes were filled with terror. He disregard his body and his origin soul flew into the earth.


      This happened too fast and occurred in only an instant. Yao Yunhai’s pupils shrank and all the hair on his body stood up. He retreated without hesitation and both of his hands formed a seal and he was about to cast a spell. However, while his attention was completely focused on the Moongazer Serpent before him, Wang Lin appeared from the earth behind him.


      Wang Lin’s fingers landed directly on Yao Yunhai’s back.


      When Yao Yunhai noticed, it was already too late. He decisively gave up on his body and was about to escape with his origin soul. However, Wang Lin had already prepared for this. At this moment, his right hand was filled with origin energy and he reached out.


      Just as Yao Yunhai was about to resist, the Karma Whip lashed out, causing Yao Yunhai to let out a miserbe groan. Wang Lin didn’t waste any time. He kicked Yao Yunhai’s body, sending a large amount of origin energy inside.


      Yao Yunhai’s body exploded into a blood mist and created an origin energy shock wave that knocked the Moongazer Serpent back a little. Then Wang Lin borrowed this force and disappeared.
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      The hunt didn’t stop, and it became even more intense. Countless cultivators flew like meteors as they chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s figure reappeared in the void. He staggered when he appeared and coughed out another mouthful of blood with a pale expression. His eyes were gloomy and his killing intent was even stronger.


      “If I didn’t have the Ancient God Leather Armor, I would have died!” Wang Lin rushed out several dozen feet before he merged with the world and quickly fled.


      There was no longer any blockade ahead, so the origin energy in the area with calm. However, Wang Lin didn’t directly escape from pursuers behind him. Wang Lin knew that as long as that woman was hunting him, the other side would eventually catch up.


      Moreover, even without that woman, Wang Lin still wouldn’t choose to escape so far that the cultivators couldn’t catch up to him. Wang Lin adhered by a simple principle: if others don’t offend me, I won’t offend them. If they offend me, I’ll kill them!


      The cultivators hunting him had already ignited his anger. How could he let them go so easily?


      “If you want to kill me, you must pay a price!” Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold. His body flickered and he merged with the world.


      Countless cultivators hunting Wang Lin rushed past the boundary between the Western and Northern Domains. They used various spells to speed themselves up while pursuing Wang Lin. The killing intent they gave off was like an unsheathed sword that was closing in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the Northern Domain. This was the first place he appeared when he came from the Alliance Star System. His mood didn’t fluctuate at all and his divine sense spread out, searching for something.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s expression changed and a ripple appeared behind him. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to take a step forward and disappear. The moment Yao Bingyun appeared, Wang Lin disappeared.


      Yao Bingyun’s face was filled with killing intent. She let out a cold snort and continued chasing.


      It didn’t take long before rays of light flew by. They were the cultivators and Yao family members hunting Wang Lin.


      Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t move too far, because he was waiting for these cultivators. His heart was filled with killing intent. He wasn’t going to let any of them go and he wanted to catch them all at once! This was especially true for the cold woman who could also merge with the world.


      Only then would he have some time to rest. Otherwise, with these people pursuing him, he wouldn’t even have time to rest.


      Wang Lin had also decided that he wasn’t going to let the families of these cultivators go. He had already warned them, but they were still determined to kill him. Since that was the case, they had to be willing to pay the price!


      As his powerful killing intent brewed, Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder.


      In the Northern Domain, Wang Lin began appearing much more than before. Every time he appeared, he would begin searching.


      However, he would immediately withdrew his divine sense as he couldn’t waste any time before he merged with the world again. If he was a bit slow, that woman would catch up.


      As a result, his speed slowed down by a lot. The pursuing cultivators gradually flew across the Northern Domain. However, the cultivators from the Northern Domain began to hesitate. Some of them had even chosen to quit.


      Seeing the planets that were slaughtered in the Western Domain had shocked them. However, although it was shocking, it didn’t affect them at the time. But at this moment, if that Xu Mu were to go crazy here, the consequence would be unimaginable.


      With this in mind, the cultivation family members from the Northern Domain stayed in the back and slowly left. However, there were still people that naively hunted Wang Lin even though their families were in the Northern Domain.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the center of the Northern Domain close to the five main planets. He was very familiar with this area, especially planet Ran Yun where he lived for almost 100 years.


      Even though he had returned here, he had no time to feel melancholy. His divine sense spread out and his eyes immediately lit up, revealing a look of excitement.


      “Found it! It was still in the Northern Domain!”


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he charged toward the five main planets.


      In the Northern Domain, an extra thing had appeared next to the five main planets. Many cultivators saw this as a huge, oval lifeform. It had countless tentacles extending from its body and was extremely terrifying.


      Fortunately, it didn’t injury anyone. When it arrived next to the five main planets, its body contracted and turned into a planet. In the years that  passed, countless debris in space were attracted and a thin layer of earth had formed over the surface. Looking from a distance, it was no different from a cultivation planet.


      However, the cultivators from the Northern Domain knew that this wasn’t a cultivation planet and that it shouldn’t be provoked. Even when they passed by, they would go far around it and didn’t dare to step onto the planet.


      A dense, black fog gradually surrounded the planet and gave off a cold aura. In the past several years, this had basically become a forbidden zone in the Northern Domain!


      It was the Moongazer Serpent from back then!


      On this day, Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the planet formed by the Moongazer Serpent. He looked at the Moongazer Serpent with a cautious gaze, but he didn’t hesitate to charge into the fog.


      When he entered the fog surrounding the Moongazer Serpent, Yao Bingyun appeared. She stared at the fog around the Moongazer Serpent and frowned.


      “He lured everyone this whole way, so he must be up to something!” Yao Bingyun’s eyes lit up as if her gaze could penetrate the fog and see inside.


      Just at this moment, rays of light came in from the distance. The cultivators and the Yao family members hunting Wang Lin arrived. The cultivators from the Northern Domain already had a bad feeling. When they saw the planet formed by the Moongazer Serpent, their expressions became gloomy.


      “This thing isn’t a cultivation planet but a strange beast! I personally saw this beast turn into a planet!”


      “Although this thing has no offensive capabilities, it is still not anything good. Could that Xu Mu have lured us here to use that thing to kill us?”


      Yao Bingyun didn’t act rashly but cautiously observed.


      At this moment, Wang Lin directly pierced through the black fog and arrived above the Moongazer Serpent. The ground was filled with cracks and the tentacles swayed side to side. It was as if not much had changed since then.


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer and he rushed into the Moongazer Serpent’s body. He followed the path he took before and headed to where the Moongazer Serpent’s bone was.


      “Come and attack me. As long as you all anger the Moongazer Serpent, then everything will be resolved!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a grim light.
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      This naked revenge quickly escalated. It was like a bolt of thunder that struck the cultivators hunting Wang Lin and made their minds tremble.


      The fact that Wang Lin didn’t kill Soul Transformation or below cultivators meant that Wang Lin was still leaving them a way out. However, the bloody meaning behind this action was self-evident.


      “If they continue to participate in this matter, then those below the Soul Transformation stage will be killed!”


      Countless angry storms immediately erupted. The cultivators whose families were slaughtered seem to have gone crazy. They didn’t retreat and vowed to seek revenge on Xu Mu!


      However, even more cultivation families became hesitant, especially the cultivation families from the Western Domain. It wasn’t certain who had taken the lead, but soon they all quietly left and returned to their cultivation planets. Suddenly, the blockade in the Western domain suddenly thinned down. Numerous cultivation families evaluated Wang Lin’s bloody revenge, and after a long time, they slowly retreated.


      After all, making their juniors face death just for some benefits from the Yao family was beyond their bottom line. More importantly, Wang Lin’s actions caused these cultivators whose core interests were their families feel a chill in their hearts.


      They could feel the madness from Wang Lin. If they continued, they weren’t sure what he would do.


      Aside from the families of the Western Domain, the families of the other domains began to hesitate, but not many left. After all, their families were not in the Western Domain. To them, this Xu Mu would certainly die and he was merely struggling before his death.


      No matter how much he struggled, he was still in the Western Domain. Since he couldn’t leave, there was no need to speak of revenge.


      Although this was the case, Wang Lin could clearly feel that the pressure of the blockade in the Western Domain had lessened. However, during this period of time, he could also feel that the woman who could merge with the world was getting closer and closer. There were a few times where she almost caught up.


      Wang Lin frowned hard. The other party’s pursuit was far too close. The space in the Western Domain that Wang Lin could move in also rapidly shrank. If he couldn’t find a way to charge out, he would be put in a dangerous spot!


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared among the stars and he frowned. The killing intent that had condensed over these days was very strong. It was almost as if it could turn corporeal.


      “That woman chasing me is at least at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. I can’t kill her with my own power, so it is a bit troublesome!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he disappeared.


      Just as he disappeared, Yao Bingyun stepped out from the void. Her face was filled with killing intent, and after looking into the distance, she coldly said, “You can’t escape!”


      She took a step and merged with the world to chase after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin merged with the world with the intent to lose Yao Bingyun. With her chasing him, he couldn’t leave at all.


      By staying merged with the world until it hurt himself, Wang Lin finally managed to make Yao Bingyun lose track of him. However, this took three days!


      During these three days, the blockade formed by the cultivators in the Western Domain had shrunken a lot, like a circle that was constantly shrinking!


      A powerful killing intent had gathered within the blockade. This killing intent was so powerful that it caused the dust in space to be blown back.


      After temporarily shaking off Yao Bingyun’s pursuit, Wang Lin appeared next to an abandoned planet without any signs of life.


      After taking a closer look at the planet, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he muttered, “I’ll use this one!”


      Wang Lin knew that he was pressed for time. Aside from being able to merge with the world, the woman chasing him also had a method of prediction to be able to find his location.


      As a result, he had to work fast in the short period of time he had managed to get. Wang Lin’s hands quickly formed seals and countless restrictions flew toward this abandoned planet.


      These restrictions immediately disappeared when they landed on the planet. Wang Lin didn’t stop. He continued to circle the planet and place down restrictions.


      One hour later, his expression was a bit pale. With one step, he arrived on the planet. It was filled with ruins, the earth was cracked, and all the seas had dried up.


      After Wang Lin landed, he slapped his bag of holding and the soul flag appeared. With a shake of his hand, the soul flag turned into a black mist that spread out around the planet. Inside the black mist was the Blood Ancestor, who had his eyes closed. There were countless seals around him and he was surrounded by the countless souls within the soul flag.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to reach out and take an Illusory Yin origin soul. After crushing it, his left hand created a restriction.


      The Illusory Yin origin soul trembled and revealed a terrifying cold gaze. Wang Lin threw the origin soul and it disappeared into the planet.


      Wang Lin was breathing hard. Before Li Yuan left, he taught Wang Lin all of the Annihilation restrictions. Although he didn’t have the inheritance and thus can’t use a lot of them and their power was lacking, there were still some that he could use!


      The Nine Deaths Perish Formation was one of them! It was also called one of the three great forbidden restrictions by Li Yuan.


      This formation didn’t require the restriction heart, it required a large amount of origin souls. Although Li Yuan could use this formation, the requirements were too strict, so he had never actually placed one down before.


      Wang Lin’s expression was a bit pale, but he didn’t stop; he continued to grab origins souls. He didn’t have many Illusory Yin origin souls, as most of them were devoured by him. He decided to use Ascendant origin soul instead. He continued to place restrictions on them and threw them into the planet.


      Several hours later, Wang Lin’s face was even more pale. His eyes lit up and he stared at the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul. After hesitating a little, his eyes revealed a decisive gaze. He grabbed the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul and placed a restriction between the eyebrows. However, he didn’t throw it into the planet and let it remain inside the black mist.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin directly sank into the depths of the planet. He withdrew all his aura, leaving none of it leaking, and even used the restriction Li Yuan taught him to hide himself.


      This hiding restriction was very mysterious. When Li Yuan used it, Wang Lin couldn’t detect him at all. However, it wasn’t perfect if one didn’t have the the restriction heart. In that case, there was still a chance of being detected by others.


      This was why Wang Lin didn’t use this when he was surrounded.


      He sank into the depths of the planet and sat down. Killing intent flash across his eyes and he muttered, “Yao family and those cultivation families chasing after me, I have prepared a gift for you all. This is merely the prelude!”


      As he sneered, Wang Lin closed his eyes. He didn’t reveal even a hint of his aura; it was as if he had merged with the cultivation planet.


      Time gradually passed. Three days later, the blockade in the Western Domain continued to shrink. On this day, the first wave of cultivators arrived at the planet Wang Lin was hiding in.


      There was a woman in front of all those cultivators, she was Yao Bingyun. Her expression was cold as her right hand formed a seal as if she was predicting something. Her gaze fell on the planet Wang Lin was hiding in, then her eyes lit up and coldly said, “Xu Mu is here!”


      Behind Yao Bingyun were two members of the Yao family, one man and woman. They had relaxed expression and the man smiled. “This person must have realized that he couldn’t hide anymore and placed some kind of formation here!”


      As the young man spoke, he took a step forward and charged toward the planet. Yao Bingyun frowned slightly and followed after him. The cultivation families that were with them also headed toward the planet.


      However, everyone, including the young man, stopped outside the planet. No one truly entered the planet.


      The young man smiled and loudly said, “Fellow Cultivators, please help my Yao family destroy the planet so that no matter what trap he set up, he will be destroyed along with the planet!”


      The surrounding cultivators all agreed, and without hesitation, they quickly began attacking the planet.


      In an instant, all sorts of origin energy spells fell down on the abandoned planet. Loud rumbles echoed across the stars and large pieces of the planet fell off, making it seem as if it was going to collapse.


      Yao Bingyun frowned. She had pursued Wang Lin for a  long time now, so she knew how astute he was. He would definitely not leave such a big opening!


      As the large amount of cultivators attacked, a large amount of gravel spread out and began to spread. Large cracks appeared on the planet like deep gorges. When the young man from the Yao family began using celestial spells, the planet’s collapse intensified.


      Dense fluctuations spread out and gradually, a large amount of sword energy came from the distance as another wave of cultivators arrived. When they saw what was happening, they began attacking the broken planet without asking any questions.


      Yao Bingyun frowned even harder. She felt like something was wrong but couldn’t think of a reason.


      The countless spells caused the planet to continue to collapse and a large amount of gravel to spread out. This caused almost the entire area to be surrounded by gravel.


      In the end, there was an earth-shattering explosion and a powerful ripple spread out. This planet had completely collapsed!


      This collapse was filled with destructive aura that could kill everything within it in an instant.


      Large amounts of gravel had spread out from the impact and the collapse of the planet caused the surrounding origin energy to distort. An aura of death rippled across the area.


      At this moment, as the loud sound spread out, more rays of light flew in from the distance. Another group of cultivators had arrived!


      The feeling of uneasiness in Yao Bingyun’s heart became even stronger. She suddenly looked around and saw the pieces of gravel spread out within a 100,000 feet radius. It was as if this gravel had surrounded the cultivators.


      “Something is wrong!” Yao Bingyun’s eyes narrowed and was about to warn them.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of purple lightning suddenly appeared on one gravel furthest away. Once it appeared, it quickly connected with another piece of gravel.


      This didn’t end. In an instant, there were flashes of lightning coming from all the gravel. In and instant, all of the gravel within 100,000 feet was connected by lightning.


      As crackling sounds echoed, it formed a lightning cage within the 100,000 feet area.


      All of this happened in an instant; it was incomprehensibly fast. By the time the cultivators realized it, it had already formed!


      At the same time, one of the fragments gave off the fluctuations of an Illusory Yin cultivator before it suddenly collapsed.


      It created an explosion as powerful as an Illusory Yin cultivator exploding. The impact seriously injured everyone under the Illusory Yin stage. Two people instantly cough out blood and their eyes dimmed.


      The explosion of this fragment was like a signal, as other fragments exploded one by one. In the end, the power of all the fragments exploding rampaged within the area.


      Angry roars and shouts echoed within the area. The cultivators trapped inside used various spells to resist this storm while trying to rush out.


      However, the power of the explosions seemed to have fused together and become extremely strong. As it spread, if a cultivator died, their origin soul wouldn’t be able to escape at all. Their origin soul would be absorbed by the storm and would then be forced to explode, becoming part of this force.


      However, there were many Illusory Yin and Corporeal Yang cultivators among the people chasing Wang Lin. After the initial commotion, they grouped together. The counter-attack they formed was powerful beyond belief.


      With Yao Bingyun taking the lead, whenever she attacked, a large amount of the destructive force from the formation would collapse. It was as if the storm that was contracting and devouring everything inside was unable to devour more. Instead, it was being pushed outward by the retaliation of the cultivators.


      For a while, thunderous rumbles filled the area. At this moment, a black mist silently spread and a burst of mournful cries came from within it. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul slowly condensed within.


      At the moment the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul condensed, an extremely cold voice said, “Explode!”


      This voice came from the only gravel that hadn’t collapsed. The moment this voice appeared, the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul emitted a powerful blood-colored light before it collapsed. A ripple spread like crazy after the origin soul collapsed.


      Every cultivator that was touched by this ripple was immediately killed unless their cultivation was extremely powerful.


      The eyes of an Illusory Yin cultivator from a family from the Northern Domain were filled with terror. He was extremely close to the Blood Ancestor, and as soon as the Blood Ancestor collapsed, the ripples hit him. He let out a miserable groan before his body collapsed. Even his origin soul wasn’t able to escape and dissipated.


      Another cultivator from the Southern Domain was about to rush out, but his body immediately stiffened as the ripple touched him. His body immediately exploded into a mist of blood.


      In an instant, there were countless casualties within the 100,000 feet area. Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the 100,000 feet area. His hand reached out and the black mist condensed back into the soul flag and he put it back inside his bag.


      Then his figure flickered and charged forward. Just as he was about to disappear, Yao Bingyun suddenly closed in and her two fingers mercilessly pressed down!


      Her phoenix eyes were filled with killing intent and looked extremely vicious! She been had prepared for this for a long time; she was waiting for the moment Wang Lin appeared!


      She was confident that this finger could absolutely take Xu Mu’s life. This finger contained the celestial spell Soul Perishing Seal. It was specialized in damaging the origin soul!


      “A mere Corporeal Yang cultivator has no chance of survival in the face of the Soul Perishing Seal!”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he was forced out 1,000 feet away. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his face turned deathly pale. However, he didn’t pause at all; he stepped back into the void and fled far away.


      “He isn’t dead!” Yao Bingyun was startled and her eyes shined brightly. She rushed forward and chased once more.


      The collapsed of the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul caused a large number of the cultivators that were chasing Wang Lin to die. No one had expected that Xu Mu would have this ace!


      There were several Yao family members within that 100,000 feet radius. They weren’t able to escape and died within the explosion.


      As the ripples dissipated, the 100,000 feet area was filled with blood. This time simply too many people had died. However, this was only a small portion of the people hunting Wang Lin. Rays of light came in from the distance and gradually all the cultivators chasing Wang Lin gathered here. The slaughter here caused their minds to tremble, but their intent to kill Wang Lin became even stronger!


      “We can’t let this Xu Mu escape. Otherwise, once he retaliates, it will be a catastrophe!”


      “Right now it is no longer a battle between Xu Mu and the Yao family but a battle to exterminate this demon. Only by killing Master Demon Xu Mu can we be at peace!”


      “Chase!”


      These cultivators that came later directly rushed out after Wang Lin. The Yao family members’ eyes were blood red as they chased after Wang Lin.


      Countless cultivators had died to this large formation, so the name Xu Mu spread like crazy within the Allheaven Star System. Even some old monsters put their gazes on the dispute between the Yao family and Xu Mu.


      While resisting countless cultivation families and the Yao family with his own strength, not only did he not die, but he killed several people and gained the title of Master Demon. Then he used a formation and killed countless cultivators, shaking the minds of his pursuers!


      He even frightened cultivation families enough to make them withdraw from the pursuit. This caused Xu Mu to become a new star within the Allheaven Star System!


      Word of the battles between Xu Mu and the Yao family were spread out by certain people and became known to all the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System.


      The name “Xu Mu” became even more famous!


      In the Thunder Celestial Temple at the top of the Cloud Pagoda, Qing Shui was cultivating with his eyes closed. He opened his eyes, looked into the distance, and muttered, “This child has a style similar to me in my youth, very good!”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he stared at the fog before him. The fog gradually disappeared, and the girl had disappeared.


      “Interesting…” Wang Lin muttered to himself. Then he looked at the number mark he had taken from her. He placed the mark on the side and allowed the platform to fly forward. After a long time, he took out another ancient devil soul and crushed it for ancient devil power. Then he took out more ancient demon power from the gourd and fused it with his ancient god power. Then, without hesitation, he moved his hand over his own forehead.


      There was a thunderous bang. Wang Lin’s face trembled and his origin energy rapidly cycled. His face turned pale, but his eyes lit up. At this moment, the three powers formed a vortex between his eyebrows and a sharp pain like something was stabbing him filled his body.


      A moment later, the intense pain disappeared and a number mark appeared between his eyebrows!


      Just as the number mark appeared, the fog surrounding him surged and roared like crazy. It seemed to want to devour Wang Lin and his 60,000 foot platform.


      It was as if Wang Lin’s action had messed up the laws of this place! It was going to erase him, just like the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan!


      Just as the fog rushed over, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to swipe his right hand across his forehead and rip off the mark!


      After he took off the mark, his face became even more pale and his breathing became rough.


      He suddenly looked up and stared at the fog. He observed the movement of the fog and prepared to resist.


      However, right when Wang Lin took off his mark, the surrounding fog calmed down and slowly retreated.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s laughter echoed inside the fog. He looked at the number mark in his hand. He was certain of it now!


      He could be inside the Ancient Order Tomb without the mark because he is an ancient god. However, this mark could be created, and it required the fusion of the three ancient clans!


      It was because of this that he wouldn’t be erased like the girl from the Sealing Extermination clan after the mark had been removed, because he shouldn’t have one!


      “This mark is just something the Ancient Order Tomb gave to people not part of the three clans so they can exist in here for a short period of time!


      “This is the Ancient Order Tomb, so only the three Ancient Order clan members can enter. Others need the mark to enter! Once one’s mark is gone, they are erased from the tomb!


      “The reason the Ancient Order clan members don’t have marks but the platforms require marks to rank up is to get the three Ancient Order clan members to kill the outsiders and take the marks… The outsiders are not inheritors, and they are part of the trial! I’m the only inheritor, and if Tuo Sen is here, he is an inheritor as well!


      “However, Tuo Sen is extremely arrogant and his mind is a bit of a mess, so he might not think of this…” Wang Lin looked at the mark in his hand and put it on the platform. It quickly fused with the platform.


      “Killing others to obtain their marks is not the only method. I can’t compare to those old monsters and I don’t have enough time, but I do have another method!”


      Wang Lin smiled as he fused the three clans’ powers once more to form that mysterious power. He hesitantly pressed against his forehead, and the moment the mark appeared, he quickly removed it.


      1, 2, 10, 30… In the blink of an eye, almost 100 number marks were created by Wang Lin using his body, and he fused them into the platform below him.


      Due to his frequent actions, the fog surrounding him was extremely intense and roared violently. However, Wang Lin controlled this very well and didn’t give the fog a chance to get close.


      Using this almost cheating method, Wang Lin created hundreds of number marks and fused them with his platform.


      After absorbing the runes from the Heavenly Wolf Clan’s burly man’s platform, Wang Lin’s platform already had a lot more than what was required for rank 6. Now that Wang Lin had used this almost perverted method to add more runes, his platform met the requirement for rank 7!


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, the platform under Wang Lin began to grow. Countless dust particles gathered from all directions within the fog, and the 60,000 foot platform started to grow.


      63,000 feet, 67,00 feet… until it was 70,000 feet!


      Rank 7 platform!


      The 70,000 foo platform was extremely shocking. It looked like a small continent had appeared in the fog. As it moved, it created a powerful wind that made the fog not dare to approach it.


      Bursts of golden light came from the platform, causing the fog to retreat even more. Some of the fog retreated too slow and was hit by the golden light. It immediately dissipated as if it had evaporated.


      Another part of the map appeared in Wang Lin’s mind! However, what he focused on wasn’t the map but the voice that appeared in his head the third time!


      “...the earth palace is for souls. This lord has killed three Celestial Lords and imprisoned their souls in there. I originally planned to refine them into my avatars, but those who come later can take them. However, these three souls are extremely powerful, so if you’re not confident, don’t release them...


      “These three souls were all vicious individuals…”


      The voice dissipated. Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he finally understood what the earth palace that was mentioned the first time meant! He had also gained some clues about the Renhu Sword.


      The moment Wang Lin’s platform reached rank 7, Devil Master Nine Heavens, who was in the eighth map and had just reached rank 7 as well, stood up. He opened his eyes and looked back.


      “Who the hell is he? How did he reach rank 7? There was a total of six people who had reached rank 5, and one person was absorbed by him, allowing him to rise to rank 6. How did he reach rank 7 in just a short period of time…” Devil Master Nine Heavens was gloomy and puzzled.


      “I used many avatars to kill people in the outer region to obtain runes for my platform. I assume he must have a similar method… Rank 7… I don’t consider this worthwhile. My platform will soon reach rank 8, I want to see which of us will be faster!” Devil Master Nine Heavens sat down once more.


      There was another platform in the eighth map, but instead of inside the fog, a platform that was soon about to reach rank 7 was flying above the fog. A woman in white was sitting on the platform, frowning. She was puzzled.


      She had also noticed that strange scene but couldn’t think of a reason.


      “Who is it… I have a secret spell, so I can absorb the scattered runes in the Ancient Order Tomb to upgrade the rank of my platform. How did he do it… Who the hell is he…” Just as the woman in white rubbed her eyebrows, the platform under her trembled. It had absorbed enough runes to reach rank 7!


      This change interrupted her thoughts.


      There was an endless amount of air flowing through the ninth map, forcing Tuo Sen to slow down. His expression was ferocious as he stepped forward.


      “Damn Ancient Order Tomb, damn Ancient Order to make this bullshit inheritance so difficult to obtain. Ancient Order Ye Mo, I’m one of your clan members. If you don’t give it to me, who else are you going to give it to…”


      On the rank 1 platform beside Tuo Sen, the beautiful woman’s expression became serious. She was no longer flirtatious, and she looked behind her.


      “Another one appeared… However, it is far away from the ninth map. I’m already in the ninth map, and with Tuo Sen guiding the way, I’m much faster than them… Others might not be able to enter the earth palace, but I can! Also, Ye Mo didn’t say the whole truth. Aside from those three Celestial Lords, there is something else… That is something that even that old thing would want…” There was a hint of greed in her eyes.


      No one could have imagined the method Wang Lin was using to increase the rank of his platform. Wang Lin didn’t stop; he continued to use this method to form rune after rune.


      There runes continued to fuse with the rank 7 platform, causing it to rapidly get close to rank 8.


      Wang Lin was already extremely skilled at this. With a wave of his hand, he would create a rune and instantly remove it from his head before placing it on the platform. Time passed. In just a few hours, the amount of runes on the platform had reached a terrifying number.


      There were enough ancient devil souls inside the bottle to withstand this kind of consumption. Wang Lin could also generate enough ancient god power. However, he didn’t have much ancient demon power, and there wasn’t much left in the gourd.


      Fortunately, Wang Lin had obtained several ancient demon treasures after coming here. In order to extract the ancient demon power, he was willing to destroy the treasures.


      This was just barely enough to keep up with the speed at which he formed the runes.


      After several hours, Wang Lin’s last ancient demon treasure collapsed. He extracted the ancient demon power and fused it with ancient god and ancient devil powers. He created another rune and placed it on the platform. At this moment, there was a flash of golden light and the platform grew once more!


      The surrounding fog retreated like crazy and the entire fog sea was stirred up. The platform under Wang Lin expanded and instantly reached 80,000 feet!


      Rank 8 platform, the first rank 8 platform among everyone here!


      When the rank 8 platform appeared, the fog sea churned violently and was pushed away. Thunderous rumbles came from the churning fog sea, and it spread to all the areas in the maps.


      At this moment, all the cultivators in the Ancient Order Tomb felt the violent change in the fog around them!
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      Wang Lin’s words were as cold as frost and stopped the burly from the Heavenly Wolf Clan from moving. Sweat appeared on his forehead as he stared at the nine drops of poison liquid that surrounded him.


      He could clearly feel these drops of poison contained an unimaginable toxin. Just one drop would be enough to cause his flesh and origin soul to decay until there was nothing left.


      What caused his scalp to turn numb was that there were simply too many Joss Flame souls inside them. These souls had been turned into poison souls and then had been refined. They emitted endless resentment and destructive force.


      He didn’t dare to move, he didn’t dare to move at all. The battle today was too fast and filled with twists and turns. He didn’t expect Ling Dong to appear, and he didn’t expect Ling Dong to have taken that half-step!


      If this was all, it wouldn’t be too much. After the Ancient Leaves had sealed all his paths, he still had other methods. However, these nine drops were enough to break his mind.


      The terrifying aura from the nine drops caused Zhou Jin’s skin to crawl.


      Seeing that Zhou Jin was trapped, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “Ling Dong.”


      Esteemed Ling Dong stepped forward and stopped 100 feet from Wang Lin. He knelt down on one knee and, with fervor in his eyes, said, “Does Master want to kill him or refine him?”


      “Master!!” This word entered Zhou Jin’s ears and caused him to become startled. Disbelief filled his eyes. Third step cultivators were the strongest existences, and there were very few of them. Each of them was extremely famous. How could they recognize anyone as their master, much less someone who hadn’t even reached the third step?


      “Refine!” Wang Lin waved his hand and the Emperor Furnace suddenly changed. 18 Ancient Leaves landed on the Emperor Furnace, sealing it. Then the souls appeared and began refining.


      Esteemed Ling Dong entered the poison ocean realm with Wang Lin’s help. He sat in the air and began the slave-refining process! Zhou Jin was different from Ling Dong, he was a true third step cultivator, so it was not easy to refine him into a slave. Even the Dream Dao would only increase the chance after Wang Lin had grinded down Zhou Jin’s mental state.


      Right now Zhou Jin was suppressed in the Emperor Furnace with Ling Dong on guard and the 18 Ancient Leaves sealing the furnace. Most importantly, the nine drops of poison were around him, so Wang Lin was confident Zhou Jin couldn’t escape.


      There were only nine drops of poison, so he didn’t want to waste them. Right now they were able to trap Zhou Jin. Also, Wang Lin didn’t want to kill Zhou Jin. If he could obtain two ancient slaves, then once Wang Lin returned to the Inner Realm, his great enemy Daoist Water could only run in terror.


      Wang Lin’s ancient god stars flashed and he put away the Emperor Furnace. He then looked down at the earth below him.


      The interior of the forest was empty, leaving only some trees on the outer edges. At the center, where Greed had found the statue, the vortex was still floating there.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He intended to take the forest and the skull with him. However, he wasn’t sure if the vortex would dissipate if he took them away. If it disappeared, it wouldn’t be worth it.


      This vortex was very important to Wang Lin. He had scanned it with his divine sense, but he wasn’t sure if this vortex would send him to the Ancient Star System, he was only sure that this vortex had the ability to teleport.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin didn’t act recklessly. His hand formed seals and a large amount of restrictions filled the sky, sealing this place up.


      Wang Lin used several days’ time and completely sealed this place up. He then stepped forward and left the world the forest was in.


      When he reappeared, he was inside the fog in the ancient god. He began releasing restrictions to seal the area from the outside before he finally relaxed. Even if someone obtained an Ancient Leaf and came here, they would have to break the restrictions here first. It would be filled with danger.


      Wang Lin was very confident in his restrictions. His eyes lit up and Flowing Time appeared to increase the age of the Time Restriction, making it even more powerful.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the burly man’s rank 5 platform. He waved his hand and the platform rumbled. All the runes flew off and flew toward Wang Lin.


      As the runes approached, Wang Lin took out his rank 5 platform. After absorbing the runes, his platform suddenly expanded outward and became 60,000 feet wide in the blink of an eye. Standing on the platform, Wang Lin felt the familiar divine sense rush into his mind.


      More of the map appeared in his mind!


      At this instant, a majestic voice echoed in Wang Lin’s heart. “Rank 9 is the end… I have three palaces: heaven, earth, human… The human palace contains my Renhe Sword. This sword has accompanied me for my entire life, experiencing countless slaughter… Due to all the killing, it turned into a demon and had three seals placed on it…”


      The voice dissipated and Wang Lin remained calm. A moment later, his eyes lit up and he controlled the 60,000 foot platform, disappearing into the fog.


      Along the way, Wang Lin moved quickly. He could vaguely feel the aura of other platforms ahead of him. These auras were of other rank 5 or higher platforms. They were far further ahead than Wang Lin.


      According to Wang Lin’s calculations, the one furthest ahead had already reached the eighth map.


      “There are nine maps in total. According to Ye Mo’s words, it’s not whoever reaches the ninth map the fastest, but whoever obtains a rank 9 platform to meet the requirements...


      “Going by my current speed, I can’t move faster than those ahead of me…” Wang Lin sat down on the platform and began to ponder. After a long time, he touched the spot between his brows and his eyes shined.


      “Everyone in the Ancient Order Tomb has a number, but I don’t… If Tuo Sen came here, he also won’t have the number mark…


      “I’m an ancient god, so I don’t need to be marked by a number… Then what exactly are the number marks…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he vaguely noticed something. His hand hit the platform below him and one rune flew out and he grabbed it.


      After entering the tomb, Wang Lin had been passive and had been pushed around by the force controlling this place. Even the giant hand seemed to be controlled by someone.


      This feeling made him uncomfortable. This was the first time Wang Lin had examined one of these very important number runes. Staring at it, Wang Lin gradually frowned.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin allowed the platform to carry him forward. The platform moved through the fifth map and entered the sixth map. The rune inside his hand had changed hundreds of times, and he had examined each change carefully.


      “There is a very strange force inside this rune. The power of this rune seems to allow people to exist here for a short period of time… If it wasn’t there…” Wang Lin’s right hand reached out at the void and the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan appeared before him.


      Although he had taken the girl’s clan mark, there was still a mark between her eyebrows. This was the number mark!


      Her eyes were closed as if she was sleeping. Wang Lin stared at her forehead, and after a long time, he raised his right hand. Ancient god power filled his hand and he gently wiped across her forehead.


      The girl trembled, and after Wang Lin’s right hand moved past it, the mark was still there.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and took out the Ancient Soul Bottle from his storage space. His right hand hit the bottle and an ancient devil soul came out with a roar. The moment it appeared, Wang Lin caught it and crushed it. A mournful scream echoed and ancient devil power filled Wang Lin’s right hand. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he fused his ancient god power with it.


      Time slowly passed. The fusion couldn’t be complete, as if it was missing something.


      “Ancient demon power…” Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter and brighter. He waved his hand and a gourd flew out. This was given to him by a cultivator from the first area in order to save their life.


      At that moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by it and he knew it was an ancient demon treasure, so it contained some ancient demon power.


      After he took it out, he knocked it and ancient demon energy appeared. His left hand grabbed a portion of that energy and fused it with the ancient devil and ancient god power in his right hand.


      The three ancient order clans, their three auras instantly gathered and fused inside Wang Lin’s hand, forming a unique force. It was far stronger than ancient god, ancient devil, or ancient demon power. Holding this force, Wang Lin felt like he was holding the world.


      Without hesitation, he wiped his hand across the girl’s forehead. The girl opened her eyes and let out a miserable scream. The number mark between her eyebrows was wiped out by Wang Lin!


      Without the number mark, her body trembled violently. The fog around her seemed to boil and rushed at her from all directions. It was as if her existence was against the rules of the tomb, and it caused a series of upheavals. The tomb was going to erase this existence!


      This change was too sudden, not even Wang Lin expected this. In an instant, the fog rushed in like crazy and the girl disappeared before Wang Lin in an instant.
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      The moment the burly man from the Heavenly Wolf Clan was startled, Wang Lin waved his right hand. The thunder tattoo that was hidden in the sky suddenly appeared. All of this happened in an instant, and the thunder tattoo descended.


      The burly man reacted very fast. With a wave of his hand, the Ancient Leaf appeared. He placed the Ancient Leaf on his chest to seal his emotions so they couldn’t be used by Wang Lin’s Ethereal Fire. There was a hint of mockery on his face as his hand formed a seal and a 10,000 foot heavenly wolf appeared. It roared and pounced toward the thunder tattoo.


      However, just at this moment, the nine-colored fire burned menacingly behind the thunder tattoo and surrounded the heavenly wolf. There was a flash of blood light as the blood sword pierced the heavenly wolf, then it charged at the burly man.


      “Since we have met here, it is time for you to die. I didn’t think you would be the fifth person to obtain a rank 5 platform. After killing you, my tomb can become rank 6!


      “If you want to blame anyone, you have to blame your luck for being bad enough to meet me here!” The burly man smiled as he waved his right hand. Joss Flames appeared and formed another 10,000 foot wolf that pounced at the blood sword.


      The burly man stepped forward and moved like lightning. He charged through Wang Lin’s restriction and shot toward Wang Lin.


      His eyes were locked onto the 18 Ancient Leaves before Wang Lin, and greed appeared in his eyes.


      “I’ll kill you and obtain the leaves. One stone to kill two birds! This is a wonderful thing!” The burly man smiled and his right hand formed a claw as he reached toward Wang Lin.


      “You sure say a lot of crap!” Wang Lin was calm, and as the burly man approached, he waved his hand. The Emperor Furnace appeared and smash toward the burly man.


      “You will die today for sure, all resistance is futile.” The burly man shook his head and waved his right hand. His hand collided with the Emperor Furnace, causing it to shake violently.


      However, just at this moment, a powerful rebound force came from where the burly man’s hand landed. This force entered his body and caused his expression to change. He coughed out blood and was about to retreat.


      A laugh came out from the Emperor Furnace. Esteemed Ling Dong had blood stains on the corners of his mouth as he rushed out from the purple ocean inside the Emperor Furnace. He stood at the tip of the wave from the purple ocean and killing intent filled his eyes as he shot toward the burly man. The endless Joss Flames surrounded his body and created murmuring echoes.


      “Ling Dong!!” The burly man’s pupils shrank and he felt that something was wrong. The appearance of Ling Dong had thrown off his calculations against Wang Lin. He was shocked by the Joss Flames around Ling Dong, and he didn’t know why Ling Dong was helping Wang Lin!


      “Zhou Jin!” Esteemed Ling Dong rushed forward and closed in on the burly man in a flash. The purple ocean raged and turned into a giant statue with folded arms. A powerful destructive force shot out at the burly man!


      The burly man quickly retreated, and as he retreated, he ripped open a rift. A fishy smell came from inside the rift and a pair of dark red eyes appeared!


      The pair of eyes was ruthless, and a wolf howl echoed. A huge, red shadow rushed out, revealing itself to be a red wolf tens of thousands of feet large. It pounced at Esteemed Ling Dong’s statue.


      The burly man’s heart pounded and he felt like something was wrong. Wang Lin was already not weak and extremely cunning. Now Ling Dong had taken that final half-step into the third step as well. The burly man didn’t hesitate to give up his dignity as a third step cultivator. The moment the red wolf rushed out, he anxiously retreated.


      “I can’t let this battle continue, this can’t continue! This Esteemed Ling Dong was considered a junior when he was still at the fifth Heaven’s Blight. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was unwise and couldn’t obtain enough Joss Flames, he would have become a third step cultivator long ago!”


      Wang Lin was still standing on top of the ancient god skull. He hadn’t moved a step and not even his expression had changed much. He had watched from when the burly man from the Heavenly Wolf Clan arrived arrogantly until he retreated in shock.


      Wang Lin revealed a hint of ridicule and slowly opened his mouth.


      “You were happy after seeing me, but you didn’t know that I was even more happy!” Wang Lin waved his hand and two out of the 18 leaves before him immediately flew out. Their speed was unimaginable. The moment the rift appeared behind the burly man and the red wolf howled, the leaves pierce through space and landed on the rift.


      “Retreat?” Wang Lin pointed forward and two more Ancient Leaves flew out. They were extremely fast and could seal anything in the world. They instantly passed the burly man and formed a barrier behind him.


      The burly knew how strange the Ancient Leaves were. At this moment, he changed his trajectory and moved to the left.


      “To the left?” Wang Lin pointed at two of the Ancient Leaves and they sealed the sky to the left.


      The moment the burly man stopped and turned to the right, Wang Lin sneered. He waved his hand and two more Ancient Leaves sealed the sky to the right!


      “To the right! Not even up and down will work.” Then four Ancient Leaves flew out and sealed the sky above and below, leaving only the front open. However, Esteemed Ling Dong had summoned the statue and was battling the red wolf, resulting in thunderous rumbles.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and waved his right hand. The remaining Ancient Leaves all flew out toward the burly man from the Heavenly Wolf Clan.


      Esteemed Ling Dong flew out from the impact and charged at the burly man.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, all of the burly man’s retreat paths were sealed. At this moment of crisis, his hand formed a seal and a large amount of Joss Flame souls appeared. The space distorted and countless thorns drilled out from the burly man’s arm. These thorns looked like wolf fangs.


      “Wolf herd, worship the moon!” the burly man roared, then he waved his arm and the wolf teeth fell off his arm. The teeths all turned into fierce wolves. There were simply too many of them. They filled the world instantly, and there were tens of thousands of them. Just as they were about to howl, the sky became cloudy and a blood moon appeared.


      A pressure spread out.


      However, he didn’t have a chance to completely use this third step spell. Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the sky and the Emperor Furnace expanded, surrounding the world and covering the red moon sky. It trapped the tens of thousands of fierce wolves!


      The expression of the burly man, Zhou Jin, who was being held down by Ling Dong, changed. He was about to give it his all to use his spells to resist when his right hand suddenly stopped. He wasn’t able to finish the seals.


      Nine drops of black water had appeared around him. They gave off an aura that caused his scalp to go numb!


      He didn’t dare to move!


      “Move and you will die!” Wang Lin’s chilly voice slowly echoed.
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      Wang Lin formed seals with his hand and pressed it on his chest several times. His aura completely disappeared and he left a trace of divine sense to observe what was happening outside.


      A cold aura quickly filled the narrow space. The source of this cold aura was a thin person wrapped by the tentacles.


      This person was an old man. Originally, there was no vitality inside his body, but as the cold aura filled the area, a powerful surge of vitality filled his body.


      This vitality was so strong that it made the old man’s body blow up like a balloon. However, the strange thing was that the old man’s eyes were still closed without any signs of opening.


      When Wang Lin’s divine sense saw this, his mind shook. Thanks to his cultivation level and life and death domain, he could clearly see that there was a hint of death aura within that vitality. However, the death aura was completely suppressed by the vitality.


      As the vitality increased, the old man’s body became bigger and bigger. There was as series of popping sounds as the bones in the old man’s body shattered as if they wouldn’t able to withstand this force.


      As a result, without the bones connecting, everything ballooned up even more.


      Cold energy spread out like crazy from its body, causing the surrounding area to be filled with cold energy. Even the tentacles slowly retreated.


      Just as the old man’s body expanded to a certain size, almost a ball of flesh, a bulge appeared. This bulge quickly moved through the old man’s body.


      Muffled yet sharp cries came from inside the old man’s body. Wang Lin was very familiar with this sound. The moment Wang Lin heard it, his expression became extremely ugly.


      Just at this moment, the old man’s body trembled and a crack appeared on his body. A large amount of cold energy came out from the crack, then a sharp roar came from within the body as if it was very excited.


      The countless tentacles all began to sway as if they were welcoming the birth of their own kind!


      After an instant, a 20-foot-long slender object came out from the crack in the old man’s body. It constantly twisted its body until the old man’s body finally exploded. There was no flesh or blood, only a burst of cold energy.


      Then the 20-foot-long thing shot out. This shocked Wang Lin as it was a small Moongazer Serpent!


      This Moongazer Serpent was obviously a newborn, and all the tentacles on its body were transparent. After it appeared, it immediately turned around and inhaled the old man’s collapsed body.


      The old man’s body seemed to melt and was devoured by the small Moongazer Serpent. It continued to wiggle its body as it absorbed the cold energy nearby. Its body quickly grew from 20 feet to 100 feet long!


      The tentacles around its body slowly turned dark red and it suddenly became ferocious.


      With its body wiggling, it moved like lightning toward the vortex ahead. There was no obstruction when it passed through the vortex.


      After the Moongazer Serpent left, the tentacles gradually returned to normal. The cold energy slowly disappeared as it was absorbed by the tentacles.


      Everything returned back to normal, but there was one person missing. The tentacles that were wrapped around the old man slowly retreated and disappeared into the void.


      Wang Lin’s eyes opened and he gasped.


      “No wonder there are so many Moongazer Serpents. According to Tu Si’s memories, if a Moongazer Serpent stays out of an ancient god’s body for too long, it will without a doubt die!


      “However, not only did this Moongazer Serpent not die, it has been using the bodies of cultivators and mortals to form new life; it has almost formed a life cycle… This Moongazer Serpent must have undergone an astonishing change over the countless years, or else this would be impossible!” Wang Lin had a very good understanding of the Moongazer Serpent, and right now he was able to guess 70% to 80% of what happened.


      He silently pondered for a while. After everything quieted down, his divine sense spread out once more toward the rune on the furnace. Once he enveloped the rune, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his divine sense mercilessly collided with Greed’s divine sense.


      Even at Greed’s peak, his cultivation level was almost on par with the current Wang Lin. Given that he was seriously injured, his imprint was extremely weak.


      After being attacked by Wang Lin’s divine sense, it didn’t take long for it to collapse.


      The moment Greed’s divine sense was wiped out, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to leave his own imprint on the rune.


      Greed experienced an almost certain death situation to obtain this large furnace. He knew it was a treasure, but he couldn’t control it. At some point, he thought of an elaborate method to control it and spent over 1,000 years to obtain the rune.


      He had carefully engraved the rune on the furnace to control it, but now all of this benefitted Wang Lin.


      As his divine sense imprinted on the rune, a strange feeling appeared within Wang Lin. This was a very familiar feeling and a connection occurred with it and the Ancient God Leather Armor.


      However, this feeling was like a flower in the mist, very vague. It was as if there was a layer separating it from him and he couldn’t completely grasp it.


      Wang Lin knew the method he was controlling the furnace with was wrong and was merely taking a shortcut like Greed. Although this gave him basic control, it wouldn’t let me use the full power of the furnace.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. His eyes lit up and he muttered, “As long as I return to the Alliance Star System, this furnace will display its true power in the hands of my original body!”


      Then both of his hands formed seals according to the vague feeling he had. With a thought from his divine sense, the furnace shook and released a hum. A ripple spread from the furnace and white gas came out. This white gas was very dense and surrounded Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin felt like he was one with the furnace. This was a very wonderful feeling.


      It was as if he was the furnace!


      With a thought, Wang Lin softly said, “Change position!”


      After he said those two words, the furnace shook and disappeared. When it re-appeared, it was outside of the tentacles’ entanglement.


      What was strange was that the tentacles didn’t move and maintained their original position. It was as if to them, the furnace was still there.


      Wang Lin’s body came out from the furnace and the white gas followed him. At this moment, he looked like a celestial riding on a cloud. Then Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and landed on Yao Bingyun.


      When his divine sense was spreading across the furnace before, he noticed Yao Bingyun. However, he was focused on imprinting the furnace, so he didn’t get a closer look.


      Now that he had obtain the furnace, he had time to observe her.


      Through the ice, Yao Bingyun’s half-naked body gave off a strange sense of beauty. Yao Bingyun was already beautiful, but with her eyes closed, she didn’t give off the coldness she once did. Instead, it was a lovely feeling.


      However, none of this had any effect on Wang Lin, and his eyes were as calm as water.


      “This woman’s cultivation method is indeed strange. Even when her origin energy was separated from her, she was still able to protect herself. She sealed off everything inside her body, so the Moongazer Serpent can’t absorb anything.


      “However, she underestimated the Moongazer Serpent! Although this method works, I can guess that this ice will collapse not too long from now.” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he pondered, then he raised his right hand and pressed down toward the ice.


      “You have been hunting me all this time and almost killed me twice. If I don’t get my revenge,  then I won’t be Wang Lin!” Wang Lin revealed a smile and mercilessly pressed down on the ice.


      A large amount of the origin energy inside his body surged out through his finger and into the ice. There was a loud crackling sound and large amount of cracks began appearing on the ice with Wang Lin’s finger as the center.


      The cracks stopped one inch away from Yao Bingyun’s body and couldn’t continue.


      As Wang Lin stared at Yao Bingyun inside the ice, his eyes became cold. More origin energy from his body surged to his finger and entered the ice.


      As the cracking sounds echoed, Wang Lin didn’t stop. He continued to move around Yao Bingyun and pointed at different spots. Large amounts of ice fell off until there was only one inch of ice around Yao Bingyun.


      “This woman must be among the best of Yao family’s third generation. Since the Yao family wants to kill me, then I’ll refine her into a Celestial Guard. Even if it fails, it won’t matter!” Wang Lin’s heart was extremely decisive. As long as it was an enemy, he would show no mercy. Even if the enemy was an extreme beauty, he would feel no pity.


      Moreover, even though she was beautiful, she still couldn’t compare to Liu Mei.


      “This is all karma. If you hadn’t hunted me, then this wouldn’t be happening today!” Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out essence origin energy that directly circled the ice around Yao Bingyun. As it grinded away at the ice, his right hand constantly pointed to the ice.


      Cracking sounds echoed once more and the ice around her began to crack. In truth, if her origin  energy was present when she used this spell, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to destroy it so easily. However, because her origin energy was separated from her, it gave Wang Lin this chance!


      Yao Bingyun would have never expected Wang Lin to be here with her. Moreover, she wouldn’t have expected Wang Lin to keep his origin energy due to the Ancient God Leather Armor and be able to move about freely!


      Just as the ice around Yao Bingyun began to collapse, she slowly opened her eyes and looked at Wang Lin!
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he went inside the furnace. The space inside the furnace was limited and Wang Lin immediately began to operate the origin energy inside his body. The tentacles that extended toward him wrapped around the furnace. However, they didn’t dare to enter the furnace and only stayed outside of it.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. This place could only be considered temporarily safe. He began pondering and ignored everything outside. Then he sat down and began cultivating with his eyes closed.


      The moment he closed his eyes, there was a flicker in his shadow and Ta Shan walked out. Ta Shan sat down, and if there were any signs of trouble, he would immediately act.


      While Wang Lin sat there, he felt exhaustion in his heart. Ever since he entered the Thunder Celestial Realm, he had been in a state of high alert. After he left the Thunder Celestial Realm, he was sent into the Nether Beast and was only able to leave after a gruesome battle.


      Originally, he planned to find Li Yun to study restrictions and rest a bit after leading the Chosen Immortal Clan to planet Qing Lin. However that happened afterward forced Wang Lin to be ruthless and fight!


      The Yao family’s pursuit and the participation of other cultivation families forced Wang Lin to flee. Although he held the advantage, a situation where a moment of carelessness would lead serious injuries or his death was very exhausting. This had been building up inside his body, and now that he was sitting inside this furnace, he was finally able to relax a little.


      “The cultivators outside must have suffered heavy casualties under the Moongazer Serpent’s attack. I believe there won’t be anymore people hunting me for a short period of time. Even if they come, they can’t come into the Moongazer Serpent’s body and find me. Although this place  is dangerous, it is also very safe!” Wang Lin’s eyes were closed as the origin energy cycled through his body and slowly nourished his origin soul.


      As his origin energy cycled inside his body, there were bursts of pain coming from his origin soul. He had faced many crisis during this period of time. If not for the Ancient God Leather Armor, he would have died many times already.


      The cruelty of the cultivation world, where your life could end at any moment, couldn’t move Wang Lin’s Dao heart. He was already used to such experiences due to his time in the Alliance Star System. It could be said that this kind of experience had accompanied him for most of his life.


      “Yao Bingyun’s spell damages the origin soul too much. If it wasn’t for the Ancient God Leather Armor…” Wang Lin opened this eyes and there was a flash of coldness from within his eyes.


      His body wasn’t damaged much, it was mostly his origin soul. Although, thanks to the Ancient God Leather Armor, it wasn’t too serious. Now that he had calmed down, he became immersed in his cultivation.


      Countless tentacles swayed outside the furnace. Near the vortex, Yao Bingyun didn’t panic and instead was calm.


      When she was escaping from the Moongazer Serpent, she was devoured by a large Moongazer Serpent. A mysterious power immediately entered her body and separated her origin energy form her body, turning her into a mortal.


      Shortly after, she lost consciousness.


      When she awakened, she found herself here. The tentacles here wrapped tightly around her. A cold sensation came from the tentacles and flowed through her body. The origin energy inside her body was being slowly drained.


      This process wasn’t fast, but it never stopped.


      Yao Bingyun’s eyes were calm. She had always pursued dao and had a calm personality. Even though she was aware of the loss of origin energy, she knew that panicking wouldn’t help. Only by remaining calm could she find a way to escape.


      However, when she saw her surroundings, her face immediately turned pale. The dried up people wrapped within the countless tentacles almost caused Yao Bingyun’s calmness to collapse!


      After a long time, she took a deep breath to force herself to calm down. She found that the tentacle wrapped around her wasn’t only absorbing her origin energy but also her vitality!


      “Eyes closed!” Yao Bingyun silently pondered for a moment. Her heart was calm as she closed her eyes.


      “Ears shut!” Her body trembled slightly as her ears were closed off and isolated everything outside.


      “Breath disappear!” At this moment, Yao Bingyun’s body relaxed and her breath disappeared.


      “Seal soul!” Her origin soul had completely stop moving. Although it was separated from her origin energy, her origin soul had sealed itself into a very mysterious realm.


      “Seal existence!” Everything that was alive had an existence. At this moment, Yao Bingyun decisively sealed her existence. All the vitality disappeared from her body. She floated there like a corpse.


      Yao Bingyun had already reached the seal existence level of the Soul Seal celestial spell. Talent doesn’t have much of a role in cultivating this spell. Instead, it has a very strict requirement on the dao heart so that one doesn’t get lost within the spell.


      After sealing herself completely, cracking sounds came from inside her body. A thin layer of ice appeared from inside her body and quickly spread.


      The ice crystal sealed the tentacle that was wrapped around her as well. The cold energy from her body became stronger and stronger as the ice gradually increased. In the end, more than three feet of ice surrounded her.


      She was half-naked and sealed inside the ice. Her expression was extremely calm and would make one’s heart race.


      Time slowly passed. There was no sign of days passing inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body. The Moongazer Serpent’s large body slowly wandered through the Northern Domain.


      On this day, the Moongazer Serpent stopped. This was deep in the Northern Domain. There weren’t many stars here and there were no cultivation planets nearby.


      After the Moongazer Serpent stopped, its body slowly rolled up and became a cultivation planet once more. The countless tentacles around it contracted and large amount of black fog came out, surrounding the planet.


      The tentacles became shorter and shorter until they were only 1,000 feet long. They swayed around on the surface of the planet and the surroundings became tranquil once more...


      Inside the mysterious and narrow space inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body, Wang Lin opened his eyes. Injuries to the origin soul weren’t easy to heal. After cultivating this whole time, he had only recovered 80%.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he looked at the furnace surrounding him. The furnace contained a very strong ancient god aura. Although it was constantly being absorbed by the Moongazer Serpent, it was still very strong.


      “The Moongazer Serpent didn’t kill me but threw me here. Aside from absorbing vitality, this is also where the Moongazer Serpent absorbs ancient god aura!” Wang Lin began contemplating.


      It was obvious that whenever this large Moongazer Serpent found some person or thing with ancient god aura, it would throw it in here… Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he muttered, “That means there must be other things related to the ancient god here!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he raised his hand and pressed it against the wall of the furnace. His divine sense quickly went into the furnace.


      “Since Greed can make it his own, then I can as well!” Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the furnace. At this instant, he immediately felt a powerful suction force pulling his origin soul.


      Wang Lin was prepared for the suction force. This was clearly from the tentacles wrapped around the furnace. His origin soul was firm like a solitary boat in the raging waves as he struggled to enter deeper into the furnace.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense gradually spread across the furnace while enduring the suction force and left his imprint. However, he didn’t gain any feeling that he could control it.


      Wang Lin frowned and didn’t give up. His divine sense spread across the furnace again, and he left his imprints inch by inch.


      This process was extremely slow. He had to resist the suction force while he did it, which was very difficult for Wang Lin given his cultivation level. Time slowly passed, but Wang Lin didn’t stop. As he continued to imprint on the furnace, he seemed to find some clues.


      There was a rune carved on the corner on the outside of the furnace. This rune was very complex, and although it was carved on the furnace, it wasn’t carved very deep. From the surface, it was very difficult to detect with the naked eye.


      Even with divine sense, unless one searched bit by bit like Wang Lin, it would be impossible to notice it.


      There was still at trace of divine sense imprinted on this rune. After Wang Lin’s divine sense examined it, his eyes immediately turned cold.


      He could clearly feel a trace of Greed’s aura on that imprint!


      “Greed isn’t dead!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and gradually calmed down after a long time.


      “Greed isn’t dead. His imprint is still there, so I can’t control the furnace… But if his imprint is there, why can I still imprint on this furnace?” As Wang Lin pondered, he suddenly thought about the rune Greed’s imprint was on.


      “This giant furnace was refined and thrown away by an ancient god. In the ancient god’s memories, there was only the appearance of the furnace and no method of using it. After all, the memory inheritance I obtained was not complete.” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread across the furnace and began observing the rune. After a long time, his eyes gradually lit up. Although he was hostile toward Greed, right now he couldn’t help but feel a trace of admiration toward Greed!


      “This Greed is really talented! It’s obvious that he didn’t know how to use this furnace when he first obtained it and was unable to control it. So he managed to get this unknown rune that he carved onto the furnace and connected it to some of the abilities inside!


      “What he actually manipulated was this rune, and by controlling this rune, he was able to use some of the furnace’s abilities!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and without any hesitation all of his divine sense gathered toward that rune.


      “After wiping out Greed’s divine sense imprint, this furnace will return to its original owner!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with excitement.


      Just as his divine sense was about to wipe out Greed’s divine sense, his expression suddenly changed and his divine sense stopped. His divine sense rapidly withdrew from the furnace back into his body.
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      As the roar echoed, Wang Lin’s expression turned pale. He felt pain in his origin soul, as if it was being torn apart. If he still had the Ancient God Leather Armor on, it wouldn’t have been this strong, but the pain right now caused blood to come out of his orifices.


      Feeling a sense of danger, Wang Lin let out a wry smile and slapped his bag of holding. The Ancient God Leather Armor appeared and shrouded his origin soul. It was as if a barrier was suddenly formed around his ears. Although the roar was still strong, the impact on his origin soul had been reduced to a point where Wang Lin could withstand it.


      However, the aura coming from the Ancient God Leather Armor caused all the tentacles on the smaller Moongazer Serpents to wiggle in excitement. They all rushed toward Wang Lin like crazy.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. He was stuck in a difficult situation. If he took off the leather armor, his origin soul would collapse under this roar. However, if he wore the leather armor, it would attract large amounts of small Moongazer Serpents.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed as a cold aura came from the soil in front of him. A crack suddenly appeared and a Moongazer Serpent more than 100 feet long rushed out toward Wang Lin. From Wang Lin’s view, its large mouth wasn’t simply going to devour the aura from the leather armor.


      After 1,000 years of cultivation, Wang Lin didn’t have the habit of comforting himself. He didn’t think that the Moongazer Serpent was going to recognize him as its owner just because of the ancient god aura!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s expression became serious, his eyes became cold, and he quickly retreated. The Moongazer Serpent rushed toward him and constantly devoured the aura coming out from Wang Lin’s body.


      Cultivators couldn’t feel this aura, and those beasts with inheritances from ancient times were unable to detect it. Only a few creatures aside from the Moongazer Serpents could detect an ancient god’s aura.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. It was likely that when this Moongazer Serpent was devouring the ancient god’s aura, it would devour him as well!


      Just as he retreated, an even colder aura surrounded the area. Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy and he immediately changed directions.


      A crack appeared in the earth behind where he was and a 1,000 foot Moongazer Serpent rushed out. This Moongazer Serpent had all of its tentacles wrapped around its body and its mouth open wide as if it was very excited. There were even large amounts of saliva coming out from its mouth as it tried to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin changed his direction as cracking sounds came from all directions. More than 10 cracks appeared and different sized Moongazer Serpents charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. As he retreated, origin energy gathered in his body and then suddenly surged out. This created a vortex that collapsed, causing him to retreat even faster.


      A large number of Moongazer Serpents was chasing after him. These Moongazer Serpents’ eyes were filled with excitement, but underneath them were terrifying glares.


      They wanted to devour the aura of the leather armor. Even more, they want to devour Wang Lin so they could forever have that aura that excited them!


      Wang Lin’s scalp went numb as he was chased by the Moongazer Serpents. He revealed a wry smile and then stopped. Hundreds of cracks appeared before him and Moongazer Serpents rushed out. Combined with the ones behind him, the large group of Moongazer Serpents trapped him.


      Just as these Moongazer Serpents charged out to devour Wang Lin, Wang Lin revealed a vicious gaze and a loud roar echoed through the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      As the roar echoed, all of the smaller Moongazer Serpents charging at Wang Lin stopped. They retreated, creating a passage.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, but just at this moment, cracking sounds appeared. A large Moongazer Serpent suddenly came through the passage. It was too fast and the aura it gave off was no weaker than the Blood Ancestor’s. At this instant, it caused Wang Lin’s expression to change greatly.


      As that Moongazer Serpent rushed out with an incredible speed, it directly swallowed Wang Lin. It then quickly drilled into the earth and left.


      All of the Moongazer Serpents followed after it into the distance.


      That Moongazer Serpent was grey and its eyes were filled with ruthlessness. It was too fast, especially inside its mother’s body. In only five minutes, they arrived at a mysterious place.


      There was no soil here, only a large vortex. Every time it completed a cycle, it would release bursts of cold energy into the surrounding area.


      If Wang Lin could see the vortex, he would recognize that this was where the head of the Moongazer Serpent was located! I was also where the Moon Essence was located!


      After arriving here, the Moongazer Serpent suddenly opened its mouth and spat. Wang Lin was immediately launched out. He didn’t even have any chance to resist before he disappeared into the vortex.


      The large amount of Moongazer Serpents lied down and remained motionless.


      Inside the vortex, after Wang Lin entered, his eyes lit up. The moment he was swallowed by the Moongazer Serpent, a mysterious power immediately entered his body and stopped his origin energy from operating. It was as if his origin soul was cut from his body and he had gone from a cultivator to a mortal!


      This caused Wang Lin’s mind to shake greatly. However, he immediately noticed that the Ancient God Leather Armor gave off a suction force that immediately absorbed this mysterious power.


      As a result, his origin energy resumed operation.


      After Wang Lin was thrown into the vortex, he was finally able to clearly see around him. What he saw made him suck in a breath of cold air and he was shocked.


      This was a long and narrow space. Tentacles were sticking out from the void and were slowly swaying. Wang Lin saw a large furnace bound by countless tentacles as if they were absorbing its aura. A large bulge would occasionally move through the tentacles.


      This furnace was the one that belonged to Greed!


      This furnace only made Wang Lin suck in a breath of cold air. What shocked him were the people entangled by the tentacles!


      These people were all naked and very thin. There were male and female, old and young, all densely packed. Almost every tentacle was wrapped around a person!


      All of these people’s eyes were closed and there was almost no vitality from their bodies, as if they were corpses. The tentacles wrapped around them were clearly absorbing their vitality!


      Wang Lin didn’t know any of them! He could vaguely feel that not all of them were cultivators, there were mortals among them!


      For example, the boy that looked to be only six or seven years old. Although his body was completely dried up, Wang Lin was still able to tell that he was a child!


      At this moment, he was only skins and bones without any sign of life. His face still maintained an expression of extreme pain and despair.


      A chill appeared inside Wang Lin’s heart and surrounded him.


      His gaze went into the depths of this area, and it was endless. Wang Lin could imagine that there were more tentacles there and that every tentacle had a person entangled!


      “Moongazer Serpent…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      He could have guessed these people were gathered by the Moongazer Serpent over the countless years and became a source of life for the Moongazer Serpent.


      There was even a terrifying idea inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Back when the Moongazer Serpent was planet Yun Xia, there were ruins of cities on it… Planet Yun Xia once had cultivators and mortals. Did they… really move away…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and revealed a complicated expression.


      His gaze was still on the boy.


      Just at this moment, countless tentacles appeared in the void and moved like lightning toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. If he didn’t have the Ancient God Leather Armor, he would be like these mortals. He wouldn’t be able to resist at all as the tentacles sucked away his life.


      However, right now killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He didn’t touch the tentacles but quickly dodged and charged toward the large furnace.


      Unless he had to, Wang Lin wasn’t willing to destroy these tentacles. If he did so and was detected by the Moongazer Serpent, it might do something new.


      As he rushed out, the tentacles missed. Wang Lin’s body was like smoke when he arrived near the large furnace. The furnace gave off an ancient aura that slowly spread out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The aura inside the furnace was even stronger. The tentacles around the furnace were only wrapped around the surface as if they were unwilling to go inside.


      At this moment, countless more tentacles appeared in the void and headed toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and went directly into the furnace. Just as he went inside, a powerful force came out from the vortex at the entrance.


      Shortly after, a woman’s charming shadow appeared inside the vortex. Her face was pale and her eyes were closed. She had clearly lost consciousness. As soon as she appeared, half of the tentacles went after her. They wrapped her up and continued to absorb her vitality.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the furnace, he was able to clearly see the woman’s appearance. She was Yao Bingyun!


      Yao Bingyun’s clothes showed traces of corrosion as the tentacles wrapped around her. Even her bag of holding wasn’t able to escape and had collapsed.


      Yao Bingyun’s clothes were in tatters, revealing large amount of skin. At this moment, her eyelashes trembled and she opened her eyes...
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      On the other side, the black-robed man suddenly appeared. His right hand formed a seal and grabbed at the void, creating a large vortex. The vortex moved across space and any cultivator that touch it disappeared.


      Master Flamespark and the black-robed man were extremely quick. While the red-robed old man locked the Moongazer Serpent in place, they knocked the surrounding cultivators away one by one.


      If they met a Yao family member, Master Flamespark’s eyes would turn cold and he purposely used 10% more strength. This caused them all to become seriously injured before they merged with the world and disappeared.


      The Moongazer Serpent was furious!


      Although the octagonal seal only sealed it, all of the smaller Moongazer Serpents also had octagonal seals appear around them that obstructed them temporarily.


      Anger filled the Moongazer Serpent’s body. It couldn’t even remember how many years it had been since he had been sealed. It rampaged within the octagonal seal, causing it to shake violently


      As the rumble echoed, the Moongazer Serpent became even more angry. Then two cracks appeared on the Moongazer Serpent’s head. They were its eyes!


      Its eyes were cloudy, as if they were filled with smoke, but there was a hint of madness in them. Bursts of strange words came from its mouth, then countless specks appeared before the Moongaze Serpent and formed a large and rough finger!


      The wrath of the Moongazer was like the finger of an ancient god!


      The red-robed old man didn’t think and pressed both his hands down on the seal. His expression became serious and he shouted, “Quick!” As he spoke, his clothes were blown backwards and his hair flowed without any wind. A large amount of origin energy gathered in his body as if a storm was brewing.


      The finger the Moongazer Serpent created caused the red-robed old man’s mind to tremble.


      As the Moongazer Serpent roared once more, the ancient god finger slowly pressed down toward the octagonal seal!


      When the finger landed on the octangal seal, the seal shattered into countless pieces without any hesitation and was blown back. The red-robed old man’s face became pale and he was pushed back with the countless fragments toward Master Flamespark and the middle-aged man.


      By now those two had already sent all the surrounding cultivators away.


      Master Flamespark stared at the finger from the Moongazer Serpent. His eyes were filled with excitement as he said, “What a good moon beast! If I send you into the Alliance Star System, Xuan Zhongzi will definitely be shocked!”


      As the Moongazer Serpent roared, the finger before it quickly pressed down toward the three of them.


      It looked like a real ancient god had appeared, raised his finger, and pointed down!


      “Fellow Cultivators, we can’t resist this beast’s strongest attack. If our real bodies were here, we might be able withstand a hit or hit. Now that our goal is complete, why not let us personally experience the might of this beast?” Master Flamespark laughed as he rushed toward the ancient god finger.


      The moment he charged out, flames covered his body. A monster flame surged out and completely surrounded him.


      The finger from the Moongazer Serpent arrived and pressed down toward Master Flamespark. Master Flamespark let out a roar as his hands formed a seal and the flame inside his body condensed into a dragon. The flame dragon shot out toward the ancient god finger.


      This flame dragon was the current Master Flamespark’s everything. As the flame dragon rushed out, his body disappeared and there wasn’t even a trace of his origin soul left. There was only the flame dragon that collided with the finger.


      A loud bang echoed across a majority of the Northern Domain. The flame dragon collapsed as the endless flame warped itself around the ancient god finger and burned violently.


      The red-robed man’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he laughed and took a step forward. Then his right hand formed a seal and he pressed it between his eyebrows. His entire person turned into a red sword and shot out when the ancient god finger was surrounded by the flame.


      The black-robed middle aged man revealed a decisive gaze. He thought that he didn’t need this clone, but he must experience this beast’s strongest attack. Maybe he would have an unexpected harvest from this experience!


      After reaching his level of cultivation, it was extremely difficult to advance. In his eyes, perhaps this was his chance!


      As he rushed out, his hands formed a seal and he turned into a black eagle. Although this eagle was only an illusion, it gave off an ancient aura as it charged straight at the ancient god finger.


      An unimaginably loud bang echoed across the Northern Domain. It was as if the entire Northern Domain was collapsing. All of the cultivators on the cultivation planets felt this sound echo in their heads.


      The flame dragon collapsed!


      The red sword shattered!


      The black eagle dissipated!


      The finger of the ancient god became more bleak but wasn’t damaged at all. As the Moongazer Serpent roared, the ancient god finger immediately swept the area. Finally, it turned back into specks of light and returned to the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s eyes became cold as it opened its mouth and all the smaller Moongazer Serpents returned back into its mouth. The large Moongazer Serpent slowly moved forward as its countless tentacles swayed, and it disappeared among the stars.


      At this moment, in a secret room inside the Thunder Celestial Temple sat three people. There was an ancient formation in the room, and the three of them were sitting at the key point of the formation.


      Among the three, one of them was Master Flamespark. At this moment, he opened his eyes and revealed a look of hesitation. At the same time, the remaining two people also opened their eyes. These two were respectively the red-robed old man and the black-robed middle-aged man.


      The black-robed middle-aged man said, “Very strong!”


      The red-robed man named Xiang slowly said, “This beast is indeed as my family record says. We shouldn’t carelessly provoke it!”


      There was a hint of madness in Master Flamespark’s eyes as he calmly said, “Since this is the case, we must gather more people and begin planning to capture this beast!”


      In the Eastern Domain inside the Yao family ancestral hall, more than 10 tokens behind Blood God shattered. The white gas that came out of them was gathered by him with a wave of his sleeve.


      His expression was grim as he looked up at the sky and muttered, “He is worthy of being someone from the Alliance Star System. Compared to my Yao family’s third generation, he is very decisive when he kills and is very tenacious!”


      After silently pondering for a long time, Blood God’s right hand grabbed the air. Red light immediately condensed into a blood-colored jade.


      “Send second generation Yao Yun to the Northern Domain and take Xu Mu’s life!” As the divine message was sent, the blood jade in front of Blood God released a blood-colored glow and disappeared.


      The name “Master Demon Xu Mu” became known by all cultivators after the tragedy that occured in the Northern Domain! Under the pursuit of the Yao family and countless cultivators, not only did he not die, he used the huge beast to carry out a terrifying counterattack!


      This caused most of the cultivators to perish and also shocked the entire Allheaven Star System. No more cultivation families were willing to participate in the matter between him and the Yao family.


      The news brought back by the surviving cultivators spread like a storm across the Allheaven Star System. Master Demon Xu Mu must not be provoked unless it’s absolutely necessary!


      This person was extremely crazy. Not only was he very strong, he was also as bloodthirsty as a demon. Not only was he willing to slaughter low level cultivators, in order to retaliate, he was willing to awaken that huge beast to cause a catastrophe!


      This kind of viciousness could be compared to planet Dong Lin’s cultivators. As a result, no one had any thoughts about  participating in this anymore. At the same time, the rumors of Xu Mu’s actions in the Thunder Celestial Realm began to spread and were engraved in everyone’s hearts.


      The name Master Demon had become famous beyond imagination. Of course, Wang Lin didn’t know any of this. Right now he was carefully moving within the Moongazer Serpent with a gloomy expression.


      Countless smaller Moongazer Serpents were chasing him. All of their tentacles were curved as if they were extremely excited. They constantly opened their big mouths while they pursuit Wang Lin as if trying to devour the remnants of his aura.


      Wang Lin frowned as he constantly moved forward. He had already felt that something was wrong. The inside of the Moongazer Serpent was a lot different from last time. All of the smaller Moongazer Serpents became very excited when they saw him. When Yao Bingyun attacked him, one even helped him.


      That scene made Wang Lin ponder.


      “It must be because of the Ancient God Leather Armor!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and with a thought he put away the Ancient God Leather Armor into his bag.


      After doing this, his body flickered and he quickly changed directions.


      The Moongazer Serpents pursuing him immediately became angry, as if something they liked was taken away. They split up and constantly searched the area.


      Wang Lin let out a breath of relief as he cautiously moved through the Moongazer Serpent, looking for where Greed’s furnace was. That furnace was something that made him very excited.


      However, waves of vibrations suddenly spread out across the Moongazer Serpent’s body. As the ripples spread, they quickly closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he quickly retreated to avoid the ripples. However, ripples appeared from behind him as well. They were too fast and immediately went through Wang Lin’s body.


      In an instant, the ripples dissipated. It was as if they were used to find abnormalities inside its body. At this moment, the Moongazer Serpent found Wang Lin!


      A muffled roar echoed inside the Moongazer Serpent. It was its spell that could shatter origin soul. At first it was light, but it became more intense. In the end, it was like endless, roaring thunder rumbling in his ears.
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      Wang Lin held the wine jug in his hand as he watched the gradually passing boat. The zither music entered his ears as if he had returned to hundreds of years ago.


      However, this zither music only had the sound without the charm from back then. The person playing the zither was no longer the blind woman from back then...


      After drinking a sip of wine, Wang Lin sighed. “The Demon Emperor is caring.”


      The middle-aged man didn’t speak. The two of them just sat by the river and drank one jug after another...


      The sun set and the earth was shrouded in darkness. There was no moon tonight.


      The only thing that remained was the sound of the zither and the flickering light form the boat on the river.


      Time slowly passed, and the sun appeared over the east, making the darkness fade. At the side of the river, Wang Lin was surrounded by empty wine jugs.


      The middle-aged man looked at the wine jugs and whispered, “Lord Bei Lou already knows of Brother Wang’s arrival. He sent me here to deliver Brother Wang a message.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. When the Demon Emperor came, Wang Lin had already expected this. After all, the Demon Spirit Land was now ruled by Bei Lou. Every time he devoured another ancient demon spirit, he would become several times stronger.


      Wang Lin drank the remaining half a jug of wine in one gulp.


      “If Brother Wang agrees to leave one spot open to enter the fifth cave, four out of the nine countries will be gifted to the Soul Refining Sect! Also, Lord Bei Lou will not interfere with any matters regarding the Soul Refining Sect, even the remnant of the Cloud Demon’s demonic sense!”


      The existence of the black stone could deceive a lot of people, but it couldn’t deceive Ancient Demon Bei Lou. The reason he didn’t do anything for hundreds of years and let it develop in the Soul Refining Tribe was all for today.


      Wang Lin looked into the distance and calmly said, “OK!”


      The middle-aged man stood up, clasped his hands, and said, “Brother Wang, I have completed the task Lord Bei Lou sent me to do. Now I have a matter I’d like to request your help on.


      “My Emperor Sword’s sword spirit is the daughter of a good friend of mine. However, due to certain difficulties, she couldn’t escape death except by becoming my sword spirit. She has been trapped here for countless years and has never left the Demon Spirit Land.


      “I’d like to ask Wang Lin to take this spirit out of the Demon Spirit Land so she can enter the reincarnation cycle or encounter other fortunes…”


      The middle-aged man’s expression was bleak as his right hand pointed at the void. A ray of sword energy came from the palace, and the Emperor Sword was inside the sword energy!


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before he slowly said, “Why don’t you seek someone else?”


      The middle-aged man shook his head and calmly said, “Countless people have entered the Demon Spirit Land throughout the years, but there were few who I could believe in…. However, I still had the power to protect the sword, so I missed the chance.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. When the Demon Emperor arrived last night, Wang Lin detected a faint death aura from him. The Demon Emperor’s lifespan was about to dry up.


      Although the people of the Demon Spirit Land lived longer than ordinary cultivators, they still had a limit. It there were no accidents, it wouldn’t be 30 years before the Demon Emperor died.


      As an acquaintance, Wang Lin had no reason to refuse, so he nodded.


      The middle-aged man smiled and revealed a look of relief. He then waved his right hand and the Emperor Sword turned into a girl. Her eyes were filled with reluctance. If it wasn’t for the fact that a sword spirit had no tears, her eyes would be watery right now.


      “Be good, and don’t be so stubborn anymore…” The middle-aged man looked lovingly at the girl as if he wasn’t looking at a sword spirit but his own daughter.


      After letting out a sigh, the middle-aged man clasped his hands at Wang Lin and bowed.


      “Many thanks, Brother Wang.”


      With that, he turned around and walked away. In a few steps, he was far away, leaving behind Wang Lin, who was holding a wine jug, and the girl, filled with sadness and reluctance.


      “Let’s go.” Wang Lin drank the remaining wine in the jug and placed it on the side. Then he stood up and walked into the air.


      The girl looked at the imperial capital with eyes filled with sadness. She understood that this would be the last time she saw the Demon Emperor who treated her like his own daughter. The limit of one’s lifespan was something that couldn’t be changed.


      Filled with sorrow, her body turned into green smoke and returned into the Emperor Sword. She let out a sad sword hymn and followed behind Wang Lin.


      The Emperor Sword was like a ray of silver light that followed Wang Lin. As Wang Lin moved forward, he waved his hand and put the sword inside his bag. Then he spread out his divine sense before taking out the celestial cave token and disappearing in a flash of golden light.


      In the fourth cave, with Situ Nan leading the charge, they continued to break the restrictions inside. There were too many restrictions in the cave, and as they broke them, items that belonged to celestials appeared before them.


      With Situ Nan and company’s cultivation, it wasn’t difficult to break these restrictions. They charged directly toward the center of the cave. However, the power of the restrictions here had almost reached a peak. It was not something that could be broken with cultivation alone. Instead, you’d have to understand the restriction to break it.


      At this moment, there was a flash of golden light on the platform outside the cave, and Wang Lin appeared. He didn’t hesitate and rushed directly into the cave. Along the way, he saw all the broken restrictions. Aside from the few at the entrance broken by others long ago, the rest were all broken by Situ Nan and company.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin saw Situ Nan and company.


      The three Chen brothers were sitting there cultivating with white gas surrounding them. It was obvious they had wasted a lot of energy breaking a restriction and were recovering.


      Big Head was next to the three Chen brothers. What surprised Wang Lin was that Big Head had some unexpected talent in restrictions. He was leading Lei Ji in calculating how to break a restriction.


      Master Hollow Wind had also studied restrictions, so he became the main force in breaking them. As for Situ Nan and the woman in silver, they became responsible for any retaliation that might occur once the restrictions were broken.


      Wang Lin slowly arrived and immediately caught the attention of everyone. Situ Nan had been here for a several days and was already impatient. The restrictions around him made him dizzy as he only knew a little about restrictions. In his view, no matter how strong the restrictions were, as long as his cultivation level was high enough, he could break it.


      However, because he was in charge of dealing with the changes that might occur after a restriction was destroyed, he couldn’t leave. Otherwise, with his personality, he would have already charged ahead by himself to break the restrictions.


      When he saw Wang Lin return, Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and he laughed. “You finally came back. I’m about to be bored to death here. This celestial cave isn’t big, but it’s not small either. We headed straight here, but there might be treasure elsewhere. I’m going to explore first!”


      With that, he didn’t even wait for Wang Lin to reply. He walked into a bamboo forest on the side and disappeared.


      With Situ Nan’s cultivation, Wang Lin wasn’t worried about him. As for the poison, the two of them had spent some time and had come up with a method to temporarily suppress it without the need for a female cultivator. Worst case scenario, Situ Nan would just be trapped and Wang Lin could rescue him later. Without stopping, Wang Lin arrived next to Master Hollow Wind and looked ahead.


      There was a small, flowing river 100 steps before them, and there was a thin layer of mist around it. There was a stone bridge that connected the sides of the river.


      This stone bridge was the only entrance.


      “This place is very strange. We have already been blocked here for five hours. No matter how I calculate, I can’t seem to get a clue of this restriction. However, I have a feeling that if we open it by force, it will cause an unimaginable chain reaction, so we can’t use force.” Master Hollow Wind nodded at Wang Lin and explained in detail. He feared Wang Lin didn’t know much about restrictions and would demand to open it by force.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as his gaze fell on the stone bridge, and he didn’t speak.


      “This celestial cave is double-layered, and we are at a junction where the inner and outer layers connect. Once we pass this river, we will enter the inner part of the celestial cave. The restrictions here are too complicated, so we can’t get past them in a short period of time. Big Head suggested that we don’t cross the stone bridge but break the side and enter through the river.” Master Hollow Wind spoke as he glanced at the Big Head, whose eyes were flashing as he gave an order to Lei Ji to throw punches at the restrictions ahead.


      Master Hollow Wind frowned as he looked at the river and said, “The three Chen brothers have consumed too much and are recovering. Fellow Cultivator Situ’s plan was to wait for them to recover and we break it with our combined forces. I still have my reservations about that method.”


      In his view, Wang Lin couldn’t have cultivated for a long time. He had learned a few things about Wang Lin.


      “To reach such a cultivation level in just over 1,000 years of cultivation is inconceivable. I’m afraid this Wang Lin doesn’t know much about restrictions. After all, he hasn’t had the time to master restrictions! It will have to depend on me and Big Head.” Master Hollow Wind sighed inwardly. He knew his restriction abilities weren’t very strong, and while he could handle the restrictions on the outer layer, he was already feeling like he was losing control at this junction.


      Wang Lin looked at the stone bridge and couldn’t help but frown. No wonder Master Hollow Wind was stuck here. It was indeed as he said, if it was broken by force, the chain reaction would be unimaginable.


      “I’m afraid this is the first hurdle to enter the inner part of the celestial cave.”


      Although the 100 step before them looked ordinary, aside from what Master Hollow Wind said, Wang Lin noticed other potential threats. The restrictions here were very different from those in the outer layer.


      “I need to experience it to see if it is as I suspect.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “Silver corpse!”


      The woman in silver’s eyes narrowed and she moved next to Wang Lin. Her intelligent eyes stared at Wang Lin, waiting for his order.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the woman in silver. He looked at the stone bridge and calmly said, “Advance 10 steps!”


      Master Hollow Wind couldn’t help but frown. This was the most unwise move to him. The restriction might be activated just like this.


      However, he only looked at Wang Lin without speaking. Instead, he took a few steps back and began to observe.
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      “If I had 100 more years, I could have completed the Demon Split Spell… Unfortunately, this demonic sense is too weak and the main body has been devoured. This demonic sense is like a tree without roots and could dissipate at any time… The Cloud Demon Tower has collapsed, so I can no longer stay! I don’t dare enter another demon country to absorb demonic energy…”


      This demonic sense carefully flew forward; however, he was simply too weak and could be wiped from existence at any moment.


      While he flew in the sky, he was slowly dissipating. In the end, he was about to collapse, and even his memories became blurry. He was about to dissipate completely.


      Just as he was about to disappear forever, he vaguely felt demonic energy below him. The Soul Refining Tribe was right below him!


      There weren’t many Soul Refining Tribe members back then, only a few hundred thousand people. Most of them were spread out, looking for places with soul fragments. Only a few tens of thousands of people remained in the tribe’s lands.


      These people were all worshiping a black stone statue feverishly. Demonic energy came out of their heads and surrounded the area.


      The demonic sense of the Cloud Demon that had dissipated too much and was moving only subconsciously charged at the black statue. The moment it entered the statue, it seemed to become alive, and the surrounding demonic energy began to gather toward it.


      As time passed, the Cloud Demon slowly settled down in the the statue. He had lost too many memories during his escape, and the rest became blurry.


      He was not even the original body and was just a sliver of demonic sense. All the demonic energy coming from the Soul Refining Tribe members’ worship was filled with thoughts of a person called “Wang Lin.”


      At the start, he resisted it, but when the number of Soul Refining Tribe members passed one million, he gradually felt like his name was Wang Lin under the constant worship of the tribe members, that he was their ancestor.


      He spent hundreds of years with such thoughts. As the Soul Refining Tribe grew to millions, the constant worship made him completely abandon his past, and now he thought he was Wang Lin.


      As he was changed, the statue slowly changed into Wang Lin’s appearance. He also became Wang Lin inside the statue.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and looked at the ancient demon that looked exactly the same as him. The strange light in his eyes became even stronger. Even he found what he saw unbelievable.


      Combining his own speculations, Wang Lin gained a detailed understanding of what had happened.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stared at the ancient demon and muttered, “For an ancient demon to be sent to my doorstep, it would be a pity not to take it… Since even he thinks he is me, then… just let him be my second avatar!


      “My original body is an ancient god, my first avatar is a cultivator, and my second avatar is an ancient demon. I wonder if I can create a third avatar that is an ancient devil! At that time, when they all fuse…  I wonder if I can revert back to the Ancient Order!” Wang Lin’s heart pounded as he looked at the ancient demon that delivered itself to him, and he smiled.


      His body flickered and he left the statue. His divine sense and cultivation returned back to his body. He looked at the black statue before him and his smile widened.


      He took a deep breath and sat down, placing his hand on his knees. Then he spat out essence origin energy that shrouded the stone statue before placing down restrictions on the statue.


      If he wanted to make this his second avatar, he had to refine it until it was one with his mind. He had to be able to manipulate it at will and it could no reject his origin soul. Instead, his origin soul should easily be able to replace it if needed.


      Although this sounds simple, in truth was extremely difficult. Although it could be done by force, it is only useful against puppets far weaker than himself. Even if it succeeded, it would be useless as an avatar.


      However, if it wasn’t weaker than him, he couldn’t use force.


      In conclusion, it became the first hurdle to overcome.


      Since he couldn’t force it, he had to slowly refine it day by day and consume a lot of time for a low chance of success. However, even if it succeeded, there was still a flaw; there was still a chance the avatar would rebel.


      However, this wasn’t a difficult matter for Wang Lin since this ancient demon already believed he was Wang Lin, so not much refining was required. All Wang Lin had to do was integrate his divine sense and make sure the ancient demon knew who the original was!


      This wasn’t difficult for Wang Lin. He had a higher cultivation level than the ancient demon and he was an ancient god.


      However, Wang Lin was cautious in the remaining few days. Not only did he completely integrate his divine sense into the ancient demon, he also left an imprint on the seal. Also, he left a large amount of restrictions inside the avatar. If this avatar ever rebelled, Wang Lin could immediately subdue it with a thought.


      If he stopped here, it wouldn’t be Wang Lin’s style. In addition, he used some of Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s methods to control puppets on this second avatar. Only when he had absolute control did he relax.


      Looking at the the stone statue before him, he felt as if it was one with him.


      “It is a pity this second avatar has no physical body and must exist inside the stone statue. It can’t separate from it for now, and if it attacks, it mainly uses the demonic sense! It’s also very weak, only late stage Ascendant.


      “However, this is a sliver of demonic sense. If it has enough demonic energy, it will grow and reach the level of an ancient demon…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that he couldn’t rush this and that he had to do this slowly.


      After dealing with the matter at the Soul Refining Sect, Wang Lin didn’t take the stone statue with him. Instead, he laid down some powerful restrictions and ordered the Soul Refining Sect to continue to worship it.


      “This second avatar is a seed. Right now, it’s not of any use to me, but once it grows…” There was a glimmer of anticipation in Wang Lin’s eyes. Then his body flickered and he disappeared.


      Although the Sky Demon Country had won the battle against the Fire Demon Country hundreds of years ago, their casualties were too heavy. Even today, after hundreds of years, their population was far smaller than before.


      Even the most prosperous Sky Demon Country capital, while not bleak, wasn’t as bustling as when Wang Lin first arrived.


      There were still shops along the streets, but not many pedestrians. The few pedestrians only took a few glances at the shops before quickly leaving.


      There was a long river through the inner city that connected with the river in the outer city and formed a cycle. At this moment, Wang Lin quietly sat on the side of the river and watched the river flow.


      If a power could turn back time to hundreds of years ago, then you would find that he was sitting exactly where he sat before.


      At this moment, he was still the same person at the same position next to the same river, but there was no flower boat on the river and there was no zither music to flow into his ears.


      A trace of melancholy appeared in Wang Lin’s heart as he looked at the empty river. It was as if he could her the echo of the zipher music from hundreds of years ago. However, this music was very weak, as if the wind could cause it to dissipate and never be heard again.


      Thinking about it now, if not for drinking with the Demon Emperor for a night, Wang Lin probably would have never seen the face of the woman who played the zither.


      Even now, Wang Lin still only remembered her lonely figure and the zither music filled with sadness.


      Sitting there while watching the sunset, Wang Lin immersed himself in his memories. At this moment, he felt the passage of time. In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years had passed. It could wash everything but his eternal memories.


      “Perhaps this is the tragedy of life…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. Time existed because one had memories. If one had no memories, then there was no passage of time.


      “I wonder if Mo Lihai is still around…”


      There was a wine jug beside Wang Lin. This wine came from the same shop as back then. After generations, the label was still the same, but the wine...


      Wang Lin picked it up and took a sip.


      “Even the taste has changed…” Wang  Lin bitterly smiled and put down the wine jug.


      “Of course it changed. The descendants of that old man don’t have the skill of their ancestor, so they can’t recreate the same taste as before.” A calm voice came from behind Wang Lin. It was filled with exhaustion.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around and let out a sigh. “We haven’t met in hundreds of years. The Demon Emperor isn’t as carefree as before!”


      A sigh came from behind Wang Lin. A middle-aged man wearing purple sat down beside Wang Lin. He was extremely handsome, showing a hint of what he once looked like. However, now he had strands of white hair and looked older.


      “Drink it and try it.” The middle-aged man took out a wine jug and handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took it and drank a sip. He smiled and said, “It’s the wine from back then!”


      “I knew you would definitely come back, so I saved a lot to drink with you!” The middle-aged man waved his hand and another jug appeared. He took a big gulp before he smiled and said, “Brother Wang, do you feel melancholy without the zither music from back then?”


      The sound of the zither music slowly came from the distance, carrying a trace of loneliness and sadness. A moment later, a large ship came down the river.


      At the head of the ship sat the woman with her back toward Wang Lin, playing the zither.
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      “This item is ominous!” This was the first thought Wang Lin had when facing this statue.


      His right index finger moved like lightning toward between the eyebrows of the stone statue. At this moment, dark light shined out from the eyes of the stone statue and formed a strange rune between its eyebrows.


      This rune released a black mist that contained a strange power. The power entered the rune and blocked Wang Lin’s finger.


      Wang Lin’s index finger touched the rune without any hesitation. A ripple appeared where he touched the rune. The moment the ripple appeared, the mysterious power that fused into Wang Lin’s divine sense seemed to awaken and spread across Wang Lin’s origin soul like black ink.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had already thought that there was something strange about this black stone statue, and it was as he expected. He let out a cold snort and the Ancient God Leather Armor around his origin soul gave off a burst of green light!


      At the same time, his ancient thunder dragon origin soul released a muffled roar. Countless thunderbolts appeared in the sky above the valley Wang Lin was in.


      It wasn’t only this valley. At this moment, the entire sky above the Fire Demon Country was covered by endless thunder.


      This sudden changed caused the Soul Refining Sect members in the Fire Demon Country to look up in confusion.


      As the thunder echoed across the world, not only the Fire Demon Country, but the surrounding countries were covered in thunder as well. The countless bolts of thunder descending displayed the might of thunder.


      In almost an instant, more than half of the Demon Spirit Land was shrouded in thunder. This sudden change caused the residents of the Demon Spirit Land to panic.


      Even the demon generals and commander-in-chiefs were filled with fear as they looked up at the sky. They could vaguely tell that this thunder wasn’t natural and was caused by a spell!


      Although all of this sounds long, it all only took a few seconds. With a roar of Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon soul, all of the thunder that covered more than half of the Demon Spirit Land rushed toward the valley behind the capital of the Fire Demon Country.


      The flash of thunder caused a heaven-shattering rumble, as if the wrath of the heavens was descending to deal out punishment. If one looked from above, they would see countless bolts of thunder gather inside Wang Lin’s body in the valley!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The continuous rumbles echoed as the bolts of thunder entered Wang Lin’s origin soul. His ancient thunder dragon origin soul began to roar and started its battle with the black ink!


      Although the black ink was tenacious, thanks to the endless thunder, it was on the verge of collapse. After all, not much of this mysterious force had entered Wang Lin’s divine sense. The moment that power first appeared, Wang Lin had surrounded it with origin energy.


      After constantly losing, the black ink rapidly retreated until it condensed into a dot. Just as it was about to leave Wang Lin’s origin soul, the green light from the Ancient God Leather Amor sealed all paths of retreat.


      Then all the thunder absorbed by his ancient thunder dragon origin soul was shot out in one blow. This attack landed on the black dot, causing it to collapse completely.


      All of this happened in an instant inside Wang Lin’s body. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as his right index finger pushed forward and the rune collapsed.


      The rune shattered into a shockwave that spread out, allowing Wang Lin’s index finger to finally press down between the statue’s eyebrows.


      The moment Wang Lin’s index finger touched the statue, his peak mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation, along with his powerful divine sense, rushed into the statue.


      “I want to see exactly what this is!”


      When Wang Lin’s cultivation and divine sense entered, he felt an impact on his origin soul. What appeared before his divine sense was a strange land.


      This place was filled with white mist; it was almost a fog sea. Wang Lin only took a glance and recognized this white mist as the aura that come out of the heads of all the Soul Refining Tribe members when they worshipped the statue for the past hundreds of years.


      After letting out a cold snort, his divine sense spread out across this strange place. Then his eyes narrowed and his divine sense locked onto something ahead.


      His divine sense and cultivation fused together to form an illusion of Wang Lin, and arrived it where his divine sense was locked on to. This was the center of the statue, so this statue’s dantian would be here.


      The mist before Wang Lin was even denser here, and there was a figure sitting within the mist that could be barely be seen. Although it was blurred by the mist, Wang Lin could clearly tell that the figure was exactly the same as him!


      Aside from the pair of horns on its head!


      After seeing the pair of horns, Wang Lin’s eyes shined


      “Ancient Demon!”


      The ancient demon that was exactly the same as Wang Lin had its eyes closed and remained motionless. The slivers of the white mist around it would sometimes enter its body.


      Wang Lin’s expression was a bit strange. Aside from the pair of horns, the ancient demon was almost no different from him. Even the cold and aloof aura was exactly the same, along with the trace of loneliness and over 1,000 years of dao comprehension. Even Wang Lin found it difficult to distinguish it from himself.


      “What exactly is going on?!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the ancient demon that looked exactly like him. He waved his hand and a gust of wind blew away all the mist around the ancient demon.


      Wang Lin slowly approached and noticed some key points.


      Ancient gods could absorb origin energy through god salves to increase their cultivation level. The ancient demons belonged to the same Ancient Order clan, so they had to have similar methods.


      It was obvious that the entire Demon Spirit Land was built for an ancient demons to absorb origin energy. Ancient Demon Bei Lou once said that he was split into nine parts, and that’s how these the nine countries came to be!


      The people of the nine countries gradually changed under the teachings of the ancient demon and learned spells. Then the nine demon countries slowly formed from there onwards!


      Each ancient demon spirit was the top existence in each of the demon countries. They absorbed demonic energy from the people here to slowly heal, hoping to break through their restrictions. Then they would devour the other demon spirits to turn back into a real ancient demon!


      Wang Lin’s arrival and his cooperation with Ancient Demon Bei Lou caused a heaven-shaking change to this stalemate that still required countless more years to end!


      With Wang Lin’s help, Ancient Demon Bei Lou left his demon country and successfully devoured the ancient demon spirit in the Fire Demon Country. Bei Lou became the strongest out of the remaining eight ancient demon spirits and obtained the power to leave his country!


      If there are no accidents, once he digests the ancient demon spirit he devoured, he will devour the other seven one by one until he becomes a true ancient demon!


      Wang Lin didn’t know if Bei Lou was successful or not, but after seeing this ancient demon that looked exactly like him, he knew Bei Lou hadn’t completely succeeded!


      As a 5-star royal ancient god, Wang Lin could tell at a glance that this ancient demon wasn’t complete; iIt was even weaker than one of the nine parts from back then.


      To be more accurate, this ancient demon was only a remnant!


      “A remnant of an ancient demon spirit also knows to absorb demonic energy to heal itself…” Wang Lin sneered. He now understood that the white mist coming from the heads of the Soul Refining Tribe members was faint demonic energy!


      “All of the members of the Soul Refining Tribe were born in the Demon Spirit Land…” After seeing the ancient demon, Wang Lin understood the reason.


      While pondering, Wang Lin arrived next to the ancient demon that looked exactly like him. The ancient demon’s eyes were still closed, without any signs of awakening.


      Wang Lin directly pressed down between the ancient demon’s eyebrows and his divine sense entered the ancient demon to search its memories.


      He saw the originally sunny sky above the Cloud Demon Country suddenly darken. A storm formed, and as clouds gathered, a blood-colored figure charged through the sky toward the royal nine-layered Cloud Demon Tower.


      A sharp cry came out of the tower, and there was a hint of disbelief in this voice.


      “The nine spirits need to reunite into one. Only by becoming an ancient demon once more can we get rid of our regret. Cloud Demon, we were originally one, and we have been separated for too long. Today, we will fuse once more! The name of the ancient demon will be Bei Lou!” A demonic voice came from the blood shadow as it quickly charged into the Cloud Demon Tower.


      A series of rumbles echoed across the world, and everyone inside the capital was sent into a panic. However, the rumble disappeared after a moment, but following that, the Cloud Demon Tower collapsed!


      As it collapsed, a blurred demonic shadow flew out and was surrounded by a blood light.  Eventually, it was devoured by the blood light, which then turned into Bei Lou.


      “It has been so long, yet this Cloud Demon’s cultivation level hasn’t increased at all. What a waste! It’s a disgrace to me as an ancient demon!” Bei Loui let out a cold snort and disappeared.


      The Cloud Demon Country collapsed as there was no ancient demon spirit left!


      However, three days after Bei Lou left, an extremely weak shadow flew out from the ruins of the Cloud Demon Tower. It was filled with hatred and confusion as it carefully flew forward.
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      Chapter 1480 - The most difficult trial and old friend return


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and withdrew his eyes. With his cultivation level, he clearly felt the fluctuations. Someone had used a dao spell to lock on to him.


      “It looks like my return has attracted the attention of a lot of people… That’s good too!” Wang Lin revealed a smile. Right now he had the strength to face everything.


      Even if others knew of his return, it didn’t matter to him!


      Wang Lin confidently walked forward. He wasn’t fast or slow, but every step he took he crossed immeasurable distances as he walked through this familiar star system.


      There was a group of almost 100 cultivators flying through the star system in the distance before Wang Lin. They were holding silk-like threads that were wrapped around a cultivation planet.


      There was a middle-aged man among these cultivators. His eyes were like lightning and he had peak Nirvana Cleanser cultivation. He gave off a sense of majesty, especially his eyes that shined brightly. Lighting arched around him, making him look even more dignified.


      “All of you, pay attention and apply force at once to not damage the cultivation planet. Otherwise, the blame from the Thunder Celestial Temple will be the least of our worries. If the battle preparations are affected, we can all go home into closed door cultivation!”


      This middle-aged man’s voice was like thunder, spreading out into the ears of these cultivators. When they heard this, they all smiled.


      “Zhan Konglie, it’s fine if we go into closed door cultivation, but you’re the leader of this generation of the Zhan family. How can your ancestor let you go into closed door cultivation?”


      “Normally, it’s fine to be sent into closed door cultivation as a punishment, but now the battle preparations have begun. I don’t want to be sent into closed door cultivation as a punishment when the war is about to begin!”


      “Brother Zhan, I heard that all four major star systems are preparing for battle, but the Cloud Sea is leading. Many of us are confused as to why the Cloud Sea is leading, have you heard anything?”


      Laughter echoed. Everyone was using their origin energy to slowly pull this planet off its orbit. The planet was slowly being dragged forward.


      The middle-aged man was Zhan Konglie. He also had a thin line in his hand and was pulling the planet. He laughed. “This matter was set by our Allheaven’s ancestor, Master Lu Fu, and the people from the three other star systems. I also don’t know much. If there is any news, I’ll tell you all. What’s the rush?”


      When Master Lu Fu was mentioned, these cultivators’ eyes became filled with fervor. They had only learned about Master Lu Fu in recent years. In their eyes, Master Lu Fu was the strongest existence in Allheaven. As long as Master Lu Fu existed, Allheaven would exist forever!


      Looking at the people around him, Zhan Konglie let out a sigh in his heart. Although there was respect in his eyes, there was no fervor. It was as if all his fervor had been taken away by someone a long time ago.


      He once had that fervent gaze that all these people had. As long as that person said it, he would do this best to achieve it!


      The fervor for that person hadn’t dissipated with the passage of time. Instead, the more he understood, the stronger that fervor became.


      “But where is he now…” There was a well-hidden trace of reminiscence in his eyes. He often thought of the past.


      That person that had passed through Allheaven affected not only him, but also Shengong Hu. Thinking about Shengong Hu, he let out a cold snort. Over the years, Shengong Hu had always been against him, and the two had confronted each other a lot.


      These 100 cultivators slowly flew forward and flew faster and faster. They were charging ahead through the star system.


      A moment later, a white figure slowly walked over from the distance before these cultivators. After seeing them, the figure stopped and silently looked at them.


      The appearance of the man in white caught the attention of these cultivators, especially Zhan Konglie. His eyes narrowed, but with his cultivation level, he couldn’t clearly see what this person in white looked like.


      “A bit strange. Everyone, be careful!” Zhan Konglie arrived at the front and spread out his divine sense.


      The two sides got closer and closer, but the man in white didn’t do anything. He only watched as they passed by him.


      No one could clearly see his appearance. It was as if all gazes would distort when they looked toward him. It was as if he was standing on a black vortex that could devour everything.


      It wasn’t until the 100 cultivators had pulled the planet past the person in white that they all relaxed.


      “That person’s cultivation isn’t simple. From how he looked, he shouldn’t be someone from Allheaven…”


      “Right now the barrier between the four star systems is open. As long as they know the path, they can travel as they wish. That person should be from another star system.”


      As they gradually left, Zhan Konglie turned around and looked at the man in white, who was still looking at him. He frowned.


      “This person… Feels vaguely familiar…”


      Wang Lin looked at the group of cultivators before him and looked at Zhan Konglie. He recalled the past. Zhan Konglie looked a bit older than before. Back then, in the thunder pool, Zhan Konglie clearly had a higher cultivation level. However, after being shocked from when he comprehended a sliver of thunder origin, Zhan Konglie wanted to become his servant. Wang Lin smiled as he thought about this.


      “To be able to see an old friend is a great blessing in life…” Wang Lin smiled as he walked into the distance.


      He was very happy.


      Wang Lin moved further and further away. The distance between them was almost endless. Zhan Konglie frowned and couldn’t even hear the words of the cultivators around him. He looked at the person in white disappear before his eyes. That sense of familiarity lingered in his heart.


      “Very familiar…” Zhan Konglie turn around and flew off with the other cultivators. However, he continued to search his heart. Where did that familiar feeling come from?


      The person in white continued to appear in his mind. The white hair appeared again and again in his mind.


      “I must have met that person before!” Zhan Konglie rubbed his brow, but his hand suddenly stopped. At this moment, the figure in white gradually became one with the person in his memory. The two figures slowly overlapped, and at that moment, it was as if 100,000 bolts of thunder exploded in his mind. His body trembled!


      There was disbelief in his eyes and he subconsciously turned around. His face turned red and his eyes widened. After a moment of trance, he could hear his heart beating loudly!


      “It’s… him!!”


      Without hesitation, Zhan Konglie charged forward like a bolt of thunder toward where Wang Lin went.


      His sudden action shocked the nearly 100 cultivators around him.


      Zhan Konglie used almost his full speed to cross the star system. However, the stars was vast before him and Wang Lin’s figure was gone.


      Zhan Konglie only stopped after a long time. He revealed a bitter expression.


      “Why didn’t you call out to me…” He stood there for a long time… Zhan Konglie bowed slightly and then left.


      Allheaven Star System. In its depths, there was an almost empty star domain. It was very desolate here, and the cultivation planets here didn’t have much spiritual energy. There was a small cultivation planet that gave off a soft glow.


      Oceans covered 70% of this planet and the landmasses were scattered. From a distance, it was a blue sphere.


      Planet Qing Ling!


      There were cultivators on this planet, but their cultivation levels were not high. There were only three Soul Transformation cultivators here.  Right now, on the highest peak of planet Qing Ling, the Soul Transformation cultivators were standing respectfully before an old man.


      The old man was wearing a scholar’s robe. He didn’t look like a cultivator but rather a mortal scholar. He was calmly sitting at the top of the mountain.


      He had been sitting here for more than 800 years.


      All of this was because of his teacher’s words.


      “In my entire life, I’ve never had any disciples. Since your enlightenment was a karmic cause I created, I can accept you as an honorary disciple! I’ll gift you this mountain for a while to cultivate. I won’t teach you any spells and will instead only gift you a chance at comprehension!”


      The old man slowly opened his eyes. He didn’t look at the three Soul Transformation cultivators before him but silently looked at the clouds in the horizon.


      “The three of you can leave… This place belongs to Teacher… Until Teacher returns, no one can take a single blade of grass, a log of wood, or a single drop of water from this planet.”


      “However, due to the war preparations, the Thunder Celestial Temple has sent down an order. They will come to pick up the planet in three days. We…” One of the Soul Transformation elders was anxious, and the old man looked back at him.


      Just one gaze caused the Soul Transformation cultivator to tremble, and he didn’t dare to continue speaking. The three of them respectfully left.


      The old man silently pondered and looked at the layer of fog in the sky for a long time. Then a faint sound of thunder echoed across the sky and the wind blew the clouds over to cover up the sun.


      The sounds of rain echoed as it closed in from the distance and shrouded the earth.


      The raindrops falling on the top of the mountain were large and continued to pour. The world became blurry and the wind was powerful. The old man’s clothes were soaked, but the rain couldn’t block his gaze toward the sky.


      A sigh seemed to echo across the world and landed in the old man’s ears. The old man trembled and his eyes were filled with excitement.


      “I remember… Your name is Xie Qing!”
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      Wang Lin’s return caused a frenzy among the Soul Refining Tribe members. The Fire Demon Country was renamed to the Soul Refining Sect by Wang Lin!


      The Soul Refining Sect had millions of disciples. If you were to count all the soul fragments  gathered by the disciples, it would be an unimaginable number.


      It could be said that the Soul Refining Sect wouldn’t be weak even in a rank 7 cultivation country!


      Wang Lin looked at the sky and muttered, “Senior Dun Tian, disciple has fulfilled the promise from back then…”


      Although the method the millions of Soul Refining Sect disciples cultivated wasn’t complete, now that he had returned, he took out the complete methods without hesitation. Of course, the weakness Wang Lin left where he could take the soul fragments at any time wasn’t changed.


      When all of the cultivation methods of the Soul Refining Sect were passed down to the disciples, all of them entered a crazed cultivation stage. In addition, after hesitating for a while, Wang Lin left a copy of the Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic he got from his fourth senior sister from the Purple Divine. This became the forbidden spell of the Soul Refining Sect!


      If the Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic was cultivated to the extreme, it was extremely powerful. Although it was useless to Wang Lin, it was like a celestial spell for the disciples of the Soul Refining Sect!


      In addition, Wang Lin made a big decision. After placing down many restrictions, he entered the Treasure Pavilion[1] under the cover of countless soul fragments!


      The Treasure Pavilion was sealed by Wang Lin inside his body. He could easily enter it with a thought, so there was no need to take it out. Ever since he obtained it, he had only taken it out once!


      That time was right before he came here. He had set up a large amount of restrictions on planet Water Spirit and opened it!


      It was all to gift Situ Nan a fortune!


      To this day, Wang Lin still remembered Situ Nan’s dumbfounded expression when he realized what the Treasure Pavilion was and what it represented in the Celestial Realm.


      This kind of expression was very rare to see from Situ Nan!


      After he recovered, Situ Nan’s eyes shined brightly. Even at night, his eyes shined like the sun, revealing the excitement in his heart!


      Celestial spells were split into low, middle, and high quality. There were also top quality celestial spells, but right now even a complete low quality celestial spell could cause a catastrophe. The most widespread were incomplete celestial spells. Spells that were derived from these incomplete celestial spells were obviously weaker than the real thing.


      Only those powerful cultivators had the qualifications and strength to obtain complete celestial spells. However, complete celestial spells were too rare.


      There was no need to talk about complete middle quality or high quality celestial spells; they were enough to make any cultivator go crazy! Even cultivators at the Nirvana Shatterer stage would be shocked by this! If they found out that the top level contained celestial spells left by Celestial Emperor Bai Fan, they would go crazy as well!


      After all, the Treasure Pavilion had preserved most of the celestial spells of the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      What’s more, on the last floor, aside from Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s spells, there were also spells for Celestial Lords. It was a heavenly treasure for Nirvana Scatterer cultivators!


      If Nirvana Shatterer cultivators would be like this, there was no need to talk about Nirvana Scryer and Nirvana Cleanser cultivators!


      That was why Wang Lin was extremely cautious about the Treasured Pavilion! Situ Nan had obtained huge benefits inside the Treasure Pavilion. The ecstasy in Situ Nan’s eyes let Wang Lin know that although Situ Nan’s cultivation level hadn’t increased, the celestials spells he obtained thanks to his talent would make Situ Nan a terrifying force for the enemy to face.


      During that time, Wang Lin selected a middle quality celestial spell called Gather Spirit. After comprehending it, he used it trade for the three Chen brothers’ help. Their eyes were red, and they agreed to help without any hesitation!


      At this moment, Wang Lin searched through the Treasure Pavilion and took out four low quality celestial spells. The cultivation of the current disciples of the Soul Refining Sect was in an abnormal state. They had good control over souls and their entire cultivation relied on the soul flags.


      That’s why the celestial spells Wang Lin picked were all related to the souls. However, celestial spells weren’t something they could cultivate. Wang Lin had learned the fundamentals of the spells before splitting them into various forbidden spells that were passed down.


      As for Ouyang Hua, Wang Lin wasn’t stingy. He took out a complete low quality celestial spell called the Soul Refining Ascension to give Ouyang Hua as a reward for his hundreds of years of hard work.


      It wasn’t that Wang Lin didn’t want to give Ouyang Hua a middle quality celestial spell, but Ouyang Hua’s cultivation was too abnormal. If he used all 99 soul flags, he could battle an Ascendant cultivator, but without the flags, his cultivation level would plummet.


      The Soul Refining Ascension was already very difficult for Ouyang Hua to cultivate. After all, it was a complete celestial spell.


      As for Thirteen, Wang Lin spared no effort. He went into the celestial cave to find Lei Ji and returned after he obtained enough blood.


      Thirteen was soaked in Lei Ji’s royal Giant Demon Clan blood, allowing his body to undergo a huge change in a short period of time. Although the pain was not something an ordinary person could withstand, Thirteen endured it all.


      In the end, after hesitating for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he dropped a few drops of his own royal ancient god blood between Thirteen’s eyebrows. At this moment, Thirteen’s body trembled violently. Even with his mental fortitude, he couldn’t withstand the pain. It felt as if something was devouring his body.


      After all of this, Thirteen, who was reborn through the pain, exuded an aura like a demon god. The power of his body was strong enough to fight peak late stage Ascendant cultivators, and he was filled with endless potential!


      Just this wasn’t enough, so Wang Lin took out a lot of treasures and melted them. Then he infused them into Thirteen’s body like how he refined a celestial guard, but he didn’t damage Thirteen’s soul.


      Thirteen endured the pain by holding on to his loyalty to Wang Lin, and after the countless treasures were infused, he had the body of a silver celestial guard. He could withstand the attack of an Illusory Yin cultivator! He also still had his consciousness, so he was very different from a celestial guard.


      After all, Wang Lin wouldn’t refine Thirteen into a celestial guard!


      Wang Lin had a lot of emotion toward Thirteen as he had basically watched Thirteen grow up. In Wang Lin’s heart, he had two disciples. The elder disciple was Thirteen, and the other was Xie Qing back in Allheaven!


      Wang Lin would not be stingy toward his own disciples, especially one so loyal. He chose a middle quality celestial spell called Celestial Soul, divided it into three parts, and imparted them to Thirteen!


      As long as Thirteen completely cultivated these three parts, he would be able to truly cultivate Celestial Soul!


      Aside from Thirteen and Ouyang Hua, there were several other leaders that were allowed to cultivate the forbidden spells Wang Lin had especially prepared for the Soul Refining Sect.


      Wang Lin didn’t participate too much in the Soul Refining Sect; he allowed them to develop on their own. After teaching them spells, Wang Lin took a majority of the treasures he had gathered and used them for the sect’s treasure pavilion.


      He let Ouyang Hua and company gift them to disciples that had contributed to the sect.


      After doing all this, Wang Lin completed a wish of his. Then he arrived before the stone statue without allowing anyone else to follow him.


      This black stone statue had already been moved to the valley behind the palace. Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this place. He once came here and released Ancient Demon Bei Lou, allowing him to devour the ancient demon spirit here.


      The valley hadn’t changed and was same as several hundred years ago. Standing here, Wang Lin had an illusion that he had returned to hundreds of years ago.


      However, the statue that originally stored the ancient demon spirit was now replaced with a black statue. The black statue was a carving of Wang Lin.


      Looking at the statue, Wang Lin had the illusion that the statue was looking at him; it was as if this statue was alive.


      “Why is it like this…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had asked Thirteen about this matter and knew that it was only a normal stone carved into the image of Wang Lin based on their memory.


      At the start, only people who knew Wang Lin could vaguely tell it was him, and no one else could recognize him. After all, they weren’t craftsman.


      The stone statue was extremely rough as well; Thirteen and Ouyang Hua couldn’t do much about it. They had made this carving to allow the ancestor to forever remain in their hearts, to allow this statue to become an existence like the statue of the ancient demons in the demon countries.


      However, the strange part was that as time passed and the Soul Refining Tribe grew, the statue became smoother as countless people worshipped it everyday. What shocked Thirteen and company was that not only was it no longer rough, it became smooth and began to slowly change.


      After hundreds of years, the statue that started out as a rough statue changed until it looked almost exactly like Wang Lin. Even his ancient aura from living over 1,000 years could be felt.


      Thirteen and company were very confused about this matter. The could only leave it as the ancestor’s spirit!


      This stone statue made Wang Lin curious. There weren’t many things that made Wang Lin curious, but he unconsciously wanted to get to the bottom of this matter.


      After all, this stone statue was too strange.


      Wang Lin frowned as he walked forward before the statue. He looked at the statue and then his expression suddenly changed. The feeling that the statue was looking back at him became instantly more clear at this moment.


      The surroundings weren’t quiet; the cheers from the Soul Refining Sect came from the distance. However, to Wang Lin, the world was quiet, as if nothing but him and the statue remained!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. Then his hands formed a sword and he slowly pressed down between the eyebrows of the statue.


      1. The place where you can get celestial spells. He took it from the Thunder Celestial Realm a while back
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      The atmosphere was tense in the Allheaven Star System. In the northwest part of Allheaven, there was a magnificent formation made of 439 planets. There were many cultivators outside the formation, putting down seals to reinforce the formation.


      Even further away, rays of red light roared as countless cultivators moved under command to select large amounts of cultivation planets that were dragged here by force.


      In the inner part of the planet formation, there was a cloud of fog. This fog wasn’t dense, and one could clearly see an old man sitting inside the fog.


      This old man was wearing a daoist robe and gave off a sense of majesty without being angry. His face was slightly pale, but thunder rumbled inside the old man as if his body contained countless bolts of thunder.


      This old man was Allheaven’s third step cultivator. Early stage Nirvana Void cultivator, Master Lu Fu!


      As an extremely rare third step cultivator inside the Inner Realm, Master Lu Fu’s status was extremely high. All other cultivators were like ants before him!


      Master Lu Fu could be said to be the guardian of the entire Allheaven Star System and the real person who launched the war against the Alliance Star System. Only before Tuo Sen was he forced to escape in a sorry state.


      When Tuo Sen appeared in Allheaven again, Master Lu Fu was terrified and hid himself using a special spell. It wasn’t until Tuo Sen left that he reappeared.


      He had been healing himself over the years. Although he didn’t have enough Joss Flames, he had his own methods to slowly recover from his battle against Tuo Sen.


      Everything had been peaceful, but on this day, when Wang Lin left the ancient tomb and arrived in Allheaven, Master Lu Fu opened his eyes and they lit up!


      However, before he could think, he felt Wang Lin’s power pressure that spread across Allheaven. Master Lu Fu’s expression changed greatly and he suddenly got up. His eyes were filled with shock. He looked ahead as if his gaze could penetrate everything and see Wang Lin!


      However, before he could see clearly, a powerful force rushed into his divine sense, messing with his mind. Everything became blurry before him.


      Master Lu Fu’s expression changed once more and he frowned.


      “Who is this person… I can’t see his appearance, but his divine sense is a bit familiar… He shouldn’t have reached the third step yet, but why do I feel such a terrifying feeling from his blurry figure?”


      Master Lu Fu wasn’t the only one inside this planet formation vortex. There were four elders sitting around him. When Master Lu Fu suddenly stood up, the four elders were shaken and they looked at Master Lu Fu.


      If Wang Lin were here, he would recognize all four of them!


      Thunder Celestial Temple’s Master Flamespark. Li Yunzi, who was seriously injured by Wang Wei. The Yao family ancestor who hunted Wang Lin and was stopped by Qing Shui, Blood God!


      Aside from those three, the last person was Xiang Yundong!


      Xiang Yundong was the person who had taken Wang Lin to planet Dong Lin and allowed Wang Lin be deceived by the Xiang family ancestor to have almost all his life force sucked away!


      Master Flamespark had followed Master Lu Fu the longest. When he saw Master Lu Fu’s expression change, he was shocked. After hesitating a bit, he clasped his hands and respectfully asked, “Senior, what happened?”


      Li Yunzi and company’s eyes were gloomy. They had a bad feeling appeared inside their hearts. Master Lu Fu was an unimaginably powerful existence at the third step. This kind of existence was a legend, and few things could make them lose control of their emotions.


      However, before the four of them got Master Lu Fu’s answer, they immediately felt a pressure that made their hearts tremble sweep across the stars.


      This pressure was extremely powerful, and they felt like something powerful had smashed into them. Their expressions changed greatly and their minds trembled. They had the illusion that they would collapse under this pressure.


      Fortunately, this pressure passed by in a flash. However, just that moment had caused their faces to turn pale and they were terrified.


      They vaguely felt why a legendary existence like Master Lu Fu would act like this!


      Master Lu Fu’s eyes lit up. He had always been cautious his life and was rarely adventurous. The one time he took a risk resulted in him taking a big los from Tuo Sen. Not only was he almost killed, but he had to avoid Tuo Sen like a homeless dog.


      Therefore, his actions became even more cautious. The pressure from before was powerful enough to shock him. At this moment, while things were unclear, he was unwilling to check it himself. After pondering a bit, he said, “The four of you, setup the Allheaven mirror. This old man wants to see who this person is and why he came to Allheaven!”


      Master Flamespark and company respectfully nodded and calmed themselves. They quickly moved to the four corners and sat down. Their hands quickly formed seals. This spell was something Master Lu Fu had given them and made the four of them practice. They had almost completely mastered it.


      As their hands formed seals, a white light flashed. The white light became brighter and brighter between the four of them. A moment later, a white mirror appeared!


      When the white mirror appeared, it was filled with ripples and was still blurry. Master Lu Fu’s eyes lit up and his right hand formed a seal. Then his index finger pointed directly at the water-like mirror surface.


      The ripples on the mirror suddenly stopped and the image was no longer distorted. A star system suddenly appeared in the mirror, and a person with white hair and white robe was slowly moving through the star system!


      Wang Lin slowly moved through the Allheaven Star System. Everything made him feel familiar. Although Allheaven wasn’t the Alliance, Wang Lin had left too many footprints here.


      “I wonder if the people I know are still there…” Wang Lin let out a sigh when he suddenly frowned and he looked up at the stars. The thunder tattoo in his right eye flashed.


      “Scram!”


      After he spoke, the thunder tattoo flew out from his eye and the world trembled. The thunder tattoo pierced through the void and disappeared!


      Just as the mirror appeared and they saw the white-haired figure, Wang Lin’s words echoed in their ears.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as monstrous thunder erupted from the mirror. Thunder lashed out from the surface of the mirror and swept the area.


      There was a thunderous bang and the mirror shattered into pieces. Master Lu Fu’s expression changed and he waved his sleeves to push this collapse away!


      However, the endless thunder rose into the air and created endless rumbles that shook the surrounding cultivators! To them, they saw the thunder cover the stars as if divine retribution was descending!


      Master Flamespark coughed out blood and quickly retreated. His eyes were filled with disbelief. At this moment, a voice was frantically roaring in his heart!


      “Wang Lin!!! He is Wang Lin!!!” He had clearly seen Wang Lin’s white hair and white robe. He could never forget Wang Lin’s figure!


      Li Yunzi also coughed out blood as he retreated in horror. He had interacted with Wang Lin the most, especially the last time, where he was forced into a corner by Wang Lin. That memory was engraved in his mind!


      He immediately realized that the person in white was Wang Lin. He was dumbfounded and was unable to say a word!


      “Wang Lin!! It’s him!!” Blood God’s face turned deathly pale, his heart pounded, and he retreated. He couldn’t believe what he had seen. He could never have imagined that the little ant that was hunted by him and would have died had Qing Shui not interfered could give off a pressure that would make him tremble!


      There was also the Xiang family’s Xiang Yundong. His face was pale. He had the weakest cultivation here. At this moment, the thunder from Wang Lin’s origin soul had expectedly left a deep crack in his dao heart.


      “Wang Lin!!” Xiang Yundong’s eyes were filled with panic. He first thought about how his ancestor had drained most of Wang Lin’s life force using the excuse of treating his wife. As a result, there was a grudge between them!


      Originally, the Xiang family didn’t care at all. No matter how powerful Wang Lin was, compared to the Xiang family, it was like hitting a rock with an egg. There was also the Xiang family ancestor that had been in closed door cultivation for tens of thousands of years. With him there, people rarely dared to provoke them.


      “Senior, this person’s cultivation…” Xiang Yundong suppressed the fear in his heart and looked at Master Lu Fu.


      Master Lu Fu’s expression became even more gloomy as he looked at the majestic thunder clouds spreading across the star system. After a long time, he slowly said, “Wang Lin… This old man remembers. Back in the Land of the Ancient God in the Alliance Star System, I met him there…”


      There was a flash of complication on Master Lu Fu’s eyes, then he walked into the depths of the vortex.


      “This person has not reached the third step… But… This old man isn’t confident in winning against him.  This old man doesn’t care about what happened between you guys and him. Stay here and you will be safe!”


      When this sentence entered their minds, they silently pondered.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up and he gradually calm down. He asked himself and knew that he hadn’t mistreated Wang Lin; he had even helped Wang Lin a bit. He was confident, but there was still a hint of shock that lingered in his mind.


      Li Yunzi’s expression changed many times. After a long time, he let out a sigh.


      The most nervous were Blood God and Xiang Yundong.


      A moment later, Xiang Yundong clasped his hands at Master Lu Fu and looked at the other three with a complicated gaze. He wanted to send this news back home as soon as possible so they could make preparations. Wang Lin was someone that not even Allheaven’s ancestor, Master Lu Fu, dared to battle, so how could their Xiang family fight? Just thinking about this made him feel fear.


      As for Blood God, he pondered for a bit and then sat down. He… didn’t dare to leave!
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      At this moment, Wang Lin walked out from the vortex in the sky. The moment he appeared, his mind trembled and he suddenly looked toward the Wind Demon Country. He vaguely felt a monstrous resentment toward him.


      This feeling appeared only for an instant before it disappeared as if it was never there. Behind him, Situ Nan and company appeared. They floated in the air and looked down.


      Aside from Master Hollow Wind, this was the first time everyone else had come here. Although the three Chen brothers belonged to a rank 7 country, they previously weren’t interested in the Demon Spirit Land.


      Now that they arrived, they couldn’t help but look around.


      After returning to a familiar place, Wang Lin felt regretful. His first thought wasn’t to go to the celestial cave but to check the Soul Refining Tribe. Back then, he had to flee, so he was in a rush. Thinking about it now, he felt regretful.


      “The Soul Refining Tribe was created to complete the last wish of Master Dun Tian. I wonder if it still exists, and there is also Thirteen.” Wang Lin couldn’t forget the loyal Thirteen that followed him.


      In his life, he had only met one person as loyal as Thirteen. Thinking about Thirteen, another person appeared in Wang Lin’s mind.


      Hu Pao!


      Thirteen’s loyalty and Hu Pao’s betrayal became a stark contrast that was engraved in Wang Lin’s mind.


      He couldn’t forgot how he slaughtered into an army of more than 100,000 in the demon general’s city to save those two people! At that time, he didn’t know that Hu Pao had already betrayed him, but even if he did, he still would have done it!


      He couldn’t forget what he said that day while looking at the sky as if he was trying to prove his dao!


      “There are things in this world that are meant to be and some that aren’t. Cultivators seek immorality and to escape from fate. Normally, they would avoid disaster and welcome the heavens! Thirteen and Hu Pao have no relationship with me. I went against the will of the demon general, meaning I went against the demon country!


      “This was not worth considering for those that only cared about the benefits! I’m not a gentleman or a villain. I’m not sincere or hypocritical. It’s just that there are certain things in this world I must do!


      “However, I, Wang Lin, walk within this world not to seek to follow the dao of the heavens, I seek to have no regrets in my heart.


      “From this point of view, I’m not suited to become a cultivator!


      “However, there are certain things I must do! If I don’t save Thirteen, then what dao am I searching for?”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he looked at the familiar world. He slapped his bag of holding and a palm-sized compass appeared in his hand. This was something that was necessary to enter the fourth cave.


      After handing this to Situ Nan and explaining the details of releasing some of the restrictions, Situ Nan looked meaningfully at Wang Lin. He understood Wang Lin enough to know that Wang Lin was going to meet some old friends.


      As a result, he didn’t waste any time. With his cultivation, along with Master Hollow Wind, the woman in silver, the three Chen brothers, and Big Head, it wouldn’t be hard to break these restrictions!


      The real difficulty would likely be at the final restriction.


      Situ Nan opened the token according to Wang Lin’s method. They all disappeared and entered the celestial cave to begin breaking the restrictions by force.


      There were countless restrictions inside the celestial cave. Only by breaking all of them could they enter the core, and that was their target!


      Unlike the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou, who had already broken all the restrictions in their caves, Wang Lin’s progress was lacking.


      Moveover, Wang Lin still had the token to the cave in his hands. As long as he was in the Demon Spirit Land, he could enter the cave at any time.


      With Wang Lin’s current cultivation, he just had to make some slight changes to the token so that Situ Nan and company wouldn’t be attacked by the spirit of the cave.


      After solving this problem, Wang Lin pondered for a bit, then his divine sense slowly spread out. With his current Nirvana Scryer cultivation, he easily covered the entire Demon Spirit Land with his divine sense!


      Just as Wang Lin’s divine spread out, his divine sense inside the black stone statue being worshiped by the Soul Refining Tribe suddenly released a black light. This black light was filled with endless coldness, and a mysterious force shot into the sky. The moment it touched Wang Lin’s divine sense, they integrated together.


      The black light from the statue gradually became stronger, until it covered more than half of the sky above the Fire Demon Country. Countless Soul Refining Tribe members stared dumbfoundedly at the ancestor’s statue.


      It wasn’t certain who reacted first, but some people immediately knelt down on the ground. Then almost all the Soul Refining Tribe members knelt down with excitement in their eyes.


      “The ancestor’s spirit has manifested! The ancestor’s spirit has manifested!” Roars spread like rumbling echoes across the city.


      Ouyang Hua’s eyes revealed look of disbelief, and he looked at Thirteen. At this moment, Thirteen was trembling as he looked into the sky. He had a vague feeling.


      “Ancestor, has returned!!”


      Ouyang Hua took a deep breath and ecstasy flashed through his eyes. He respected Wang Lin from the bottom of his heart, but even more than respect, there was fear. It was precisely due to this fear that even though the Soul Refining Tribe continued to grow larger, he didn’t dare to rebel at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and revealed a strange light. He naturally saw the Soul Refining Tribe with his divine sense and found that it had expanded greatly.


      This wasn’t important. What made him feel disbelief was the mysterious power that had just integrated with his divine sense. Wang Lin had cultivated for over 1,000 years and encountered many different kinds of powers. However, he had never encountered one like this before.


      He couldn’t tell what kind of feeling it was, but the moment that mysterious power integrated with him, he felt countless images flashing through his mind.


      Without exception, all these images were the Soul Refining Tribe worshipping the statue. They were all filled with unimaginable fanaticism. It was as if as long as the statue gave an order, they would do it no matter the cost; even if they lost their lives, they would have no regrets.


      This kind of terrifying frenzy even moved Wang Lin.


      It was the worship for millions of Soul Refining Tribe members toward this stone statue for the past hundreds of years that created this strange force that even Wang Lin didn’t understand.


      While pondering, Wang Lin took a step and disappeared. When he re-appeared, he was above the capital of the Fire Demon Country. Standing here, he was able to see the scene of millions of people kneeling!


      Speaking of millions of people might make it sound like it’s not a lot, but looking at it in person, he saw an endless sea of people cover the ground. There were flags sticking out everywhere that danced in the wind, and the wails of the soul fragments filled the world.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, all of the soul fragments let out sharp cries as if they had encountered their true master!


      Ouyang Hua’s body trembled and revealed excitement that he hadn’t shown in hundreds of  years. He stared blankly at Wang Lin and said, “Ouyang Hua greets Ancestor! I welcome Ancestor’s return!”


      After he spoke, some people almost immediately looked up and saw Wang Lin. Almost every single tribe member who saw Wang Lin felt a buzz in their brain. They had no doubts as they immediately recognized this person as the person they had been worshiping for hundreds of years, their ancestor, Wang Lin!!


      All of this was because of the stone statue; it was a carving of Wang Lin!


      “Ancestor!!”


      “It really is Ancestor!!”


      “Ancestor has returned. Ancestor didn’t abandon us. Ancestor has returned!”


      Bursts of shouts filled with surprise and frenzy soon rumbled like thunder. Millions of people became excited at once, and their shouting caused even the earth to tremble. Even the clouds in the sky had to retreat.


      “Welcome, Ancestor!” It was unknown who said it first, but eventually, millions of Soul Refining Tribe members shouted at once. Even Wang Lin’s ears buzzed. Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, he was startled. He could clearly feel white gas come out of these people and go to the stone statue at the center of the capital. The stone statue absorbed it all, becoming even more smooth and giving off a demonic feel.


      The Soul Refining Tribe members’ gazes were all filled with excitement that even shocked Wang Lin.


      Thirteen rushed through the crowd and knelt down before Wang Lin. Although his body was trembling, his voice was the loudest it had been in hundreds of years.


      “Thirteen welcomes the return of Ancestor!”


      Thirteen’s words ignited the enthusiasm of the countless tribe members. In addition, more white gas floated out from everyone and entered the black statue.


      Soul flags began to wave as if a black sea had suddenly appeared. The soul fragments flew out from the flags and shrouded the entire Fire Demon Country in a black fog.


      The number of soul fragments was unimaginable.


      Looking at the people of the Soul Refining Tribe, Wang Lin found some of them familiar, though he couldn’t remember their names. They were obviously elders that were around when he was here last time.


      “I have returned.” Wang Lin’s voice slowly spread and fell from the sky into everyone’s ears. Although it was only three simple words, these three simple words were like bolts of lightning falling from the sky. Everyone within the Soul Refining Tribe cheered.


      As the Soul Refining Tribe cheered, Wang Lin gradually descended and landed on the wall of the capital of the Fire Demon Country.


      He had returned here once more after hundreds of years!
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      Tu Si’s memory inheritance had accompanied him for more than 1,000 years, but now it was useless. Tu Si was merely a peak 8-star ancient god.


      The light formed by the memory inheritance appeared in his hand. He looked at the light for a moment before he threw it at Tuo Sen.


      “I give to you!”


      Tuo Sen was kneeling on the ground with a bloody chest and was rapidly healing. He caught the light that caused him to come to the Outer Realm, the memory inheritance that could make him go crazy.


      His body visibly trembled.


      He had waited for this day for a very long time… From a sliver of an inner demon that had been sealed for countless years to watching Wang Lin steal the memory inheritance away. The hatred and anger he felt was monstrous.


      In order to obtain this memory inheritance, he was will to do anything. After breaking the seal, he had taken over Tu Si’s body and began his long search. It was a period filled with bitterness!


      He fantasized countless times of the day that he would extract the memory inheritance from Wang Lin so that his inheritance could be perfect. However, he never expect that the memory inheritance he always dreamed of would be returned to him by Wang Lin willingly!


      Holding the memory inheritance, Tuo Sen became silent. After a long time, he raised his head and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze.


      “Thank you…”


      Tuo Sen had never said “thank you” before in his life. These words never existed in his mind. No one was qualified enough for him to thank, and in his mind, he didn’t need to thank anyone!


      His pride and arrogance came from his bones!


      “Tu Si’s memory inheritance. Once it’s complete, will he wake up, will you dissipate, I don’t know…” Wang Lin had only taken a part of the Ancient Order inheritance, but there was only one. No one else beside him could obtain it anymore.


      If one day Wang Lin’s cultivation could reach a point here he could withstand more, he would come back and continue… After leaving his parting words, Wang Lin waved his hand. Ling Dong and Zhou Jin, who were shocked by what they had witnessed, were put away into the Emperor Furnace by Wang Lin. He also put the ancient devil body into his storage space.


      He put away the Ancient Leaves, the blood sword, and other things. Wang Lin had obtained part of the inheritance and now knew the first layer of the tomb better than anyone. Ripples appeared under his feet and he was about to disappear from the palace.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he stopped. He looked into the void in the distance.


      In the northern part of the palace, he saw a ripple in the void. The ripple became larger and larger and continued to spread. A pressure came from the illusory net and then huge shadow appeared.


      The thing outside the net couldn’t see inside the palace, but Wang Lin clearly saw a giant black shadow behind the illusory net!


      This black shadow was oval-shaped and was extremely large. Countless tentacles swayed and large amounts of ancient god aura came out from its mouth as it attacked this illusory net!


      It was the Moongazer Serpent!!


      There were two cultivators sitting at the head of the Moongazer Serpent. Ji Xiantian and Wudong Chan! They were extremely cautious, as if they on guard against any surprise.


      The two of them didn’t need platforms because the Moongazer Serpent allowed them move through the tomb like Tuo Sen. They were about to use the Moongazer Serpent to force their way inside the palace.


      However, the restriction around the palace was too strong. According to their analysis, even the Moongazer Serpent would require a long time to melt the restriction.


      Although the two of them were anxious, they could only nervously wait.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a sneer. He stepped forward and arrived next to the illusory net that had appeared in the northern part of the palace. Then his right hand reached out and he tore the net!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a large crack was ripped open in the net. Ji Xiantian and Wudong Chang were both startled. They couldn’t get a clear look before a powerful gust of wind came from the crack.


      The power inside the gust was not something they could resist. They let out miserable screams and coughed out blood. They didn’t even get to see Wang Lin or where the wind came from. As they coughed out blood, they were pulled into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      Even the Moongazer Serpent’s giant body was pushed back by the gust of wind. Its dim eyes became clear and the obvious seal on the Moongazer Serpent flashed violently.


      Wang Lin walked out from the crack and didn’t hesitate to wave his arms. The Moongazer Serpent trembled and a giant spatial rift appeared behind it. It was sucked into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      “Luo Chen… Should still be inside this Moongazer Serpent…” Luo Chen had helped Wang Lin before. Wang Lin thought about it before putting the Moongazer Serpent away and then disappeared.


      The entire palace was broken and incomplete. At this moment, only Tuo Sen, who was stunned, remained in the palace. He felt no joy from obtaining the memory inheritance, only hesitation and confusion.


      The inheritance he had dreamt of his entire life was before him, but he didn’t know if it was the right thing for him… “Tu Si… Since I was born, I knew I was a sliver of your inner demon… However, is this memory real or fake… Did you really fail the Flowing Ink technique and died… Or… Am I part of that technique… Am I Tuo Sen… Or Tu Si…” The confusion in Tuo Sen’s eyes became even stronger. He silently knelt there and seemed to have forgotten the passage of time.


      Inside the ancient tomb, as the spatial rift to the Ancient Star System had closed, the fog became even more dense and raged like the sea. At this moment, some cultivators were still alive inside the ancient tomb.


      Anyone who could survive the upheaval from before was an extremely cunning and powerful cultivator. Only these people were able to use various method to avoid all the dangers from before.


      It could be said that these people were the essences of the various clans of the Ancient Star System!


      At this moment, inside the ninth map, within the endless fluctuations, Wang Lin walked out. He was in a different area than the palace, avoiding the charming woman.


      Wang Lin had no interest in any of the cultivators inside the tomb. Dao Master Miao Yin, Devil Master Nine Heavens, Great Desolation, and the like were all heaven-shaking cultivators. Although they had been injured by the roar, as people who had survived for tens of thousands of years, they all had their own methods.


      Wang Lin didn’t have the crazy idea of killing them all like when he went to battle the Sovereign. This was unrealistic and not in line with Wang Lin’s current plan.


      The ancient tomb had been sealed by Wang Lin. These people would be trapped here, unable to leave for a long time. This was enough!


      After appearing, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out at the void. The ninth map trembled and layers of ripples echoed as if it was being torn. A giant spatial rift appeared.


      There was a thunderous rumble coming from the rift, and a corner of a giant golden pavilion appeared.


      “Earth Palace…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had inherited part of Ye Mo’s memories, so he knew the method of obtaining the Earth Palace.


      This giant golden pavilion had three windows and the door was sealed tightly. However, Wang Lin could clearly see three shadows sitting inside.


      A powerful pressure came out from the pavilion and shrouded the area.


      The moment the pavilion appeared, all the cultivators inside the tomb noticed this. This was especially true for Miao Yin, Nine Heavens, and Great Desolation.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. The moment the Earth Palace was summoned, he moved it into his storage space. Then he turned around and took a step.


      He suddenly disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was at the fifth map, where Ancient Leaves came from. This place still maintained the appearance Wang Lin had left it, without any signs of being broken. Wang Lin waved his right hand and an Ancient Leaf appeared. After using it to open the sealed land, he put the leaf away.


      Everything was the same as before; the vortex that floated above the ground was still there, slowly rotating.


      Wang Lin arrived next to the vortex and silently pondered. Due to his connection with the ancient tomb, he knew that the surviving cultivators had all rushed toward him when he took out the Earth Palace. Some of the more powerful people had locked on to him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand formed a seal. He waved it at the sky and the seal disappeared without a trace. When the seal disappeared, the fog under the first nine maps roared and sharp screams echoed. It was as if countless souls were hiding below!


      “I’ll give you a gift before leaving!” Wang Lin’s seal was used to open the second layer!


      As Wang Lin stepped into the vortex, he sneered. The moment he disappeared, his right hand reached out and the entire sealed land disappeared without a trace along with the vortex!


      The moment the sealed land disappeared, Miao Yin and company arrived! However, they were too late, there was nothing before them!


      At the same time as Wang Lin left, Tuo Sen seemed to have made up his mind. He held the memory inheritance and pressed it between his eyebrows!


      In the Inner Realm, under the Thunder Celestial Realm, Allheaven. At this moment, a spatial rift silently appeared where Greed disappeared before, and a white figure walked out.


      The moment the figure walked out, a shocking aura rushed out from his body and turned into a pressure that swept across Allheaven. This pressure was powerful enough to cause all living things to tremble!


      Master Lu Fu was the first to clearly feel this! He was awakened from his cultivation!


      “It actually isn’t the Outer Realm but Allheaven in the Inner Realm… Time to go home…” The white figure pondered for a while and then revealed a smile.
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      One punch and one finger erupted when Wang Lin opened his eyes. The God Tremble punch created countless ripples with Wang Lin as the center. The earth around him trembled and shattered!


      Countless fragments were scattered in all directions. Each ripple contained vibrations that erupted with this punch!


      The earth of the palace collapsed and the sky was torn apart. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the remaining corpses were all destroyed. A large storm formed with Wang Lin as the center.


      This storm rumbled and shot at Tuo Sen!


      Tuo Sen let out a roar and popping sounds echoed. He struggled to move forward inside this storm!


      Wang Lin withdrew his finger and the devil dao finger collided with the God Slaying Spear. A powerful roar that overpowered the sound of the storm echoed.


      The God Slaying Spear trembled when the power of Wang Lin’s God Tremble and Devil Dao collided with it, forcing it to stop!


      It was as if Wang Lin’s finger had become the hardest object in the world, hard enough to stop the God Slaying Spear!


      The God Slaying Spear was trembling violently. Aside from fighting the devil dao, the trembling was mostly caused by the ripples.


      The ripples spread in all directions and charged at the God Slaying Spear. Layers of runes appeared on the God Slaying Spear. The runes flashed violently; it seemed like they were going to separate from the God Slaying Spear due to this vibration.


      The God Slaying Spear was the strongest royal ancient god treasure Tu Si had. Tuo Sen was closest to matching Tu Si, so the power he could display with it was only weaker than Tu Si’s!


      When Wang Lin’s finger touched the God Slaying Spear, he felt an indescribable force rush into his finger. His finger felt like it was going to break, and the powerful force raged inside his body.


      Blood flowed out from Wang Lin’s mouth, but his eyes were filled with determination. He remained calm as if everything was part of his plan.


      This included the powerful force from the God Slaying Spear!


      At this moment, his divine sense desperately rushed into the throne and closed in on the mysterious connection to the heart in the third layer. However, the closer he got, the more powerful the rejection force became. Wang Lin couldn’t reach the heart in the third layer with his own power!


      It was also at this moment that the powerful force from the God Slaying Spear erupted from Wang Lin’s body. Several more cracks appeared on the throne and the stone platform collapsed a bit more.


      At the same time, the powerful force that had entered his body was forced by Wang Lin to rush into the throne!


      His divine sense was about to dissipate as he slowly moved through the rejection force. However, the force from the spear pushed it like an arrow through all the rejection force. Wang Lin’s divine sense entered that mysterious connection and connected with the heart in the third layer!


      When Wang Lin’s divine sense and the heart connected, the real inheritance began. At this moment, Wang Lin heard the beating of the heart in the third layer in his mind.


      This sound was like thunder, and it echoed inside his mind. It also affected his heart, and a moment later, his heart was beating at the same rhythm!


      The sound of the heart beating became louder and louder. Wang Lin immediately felt intense pain from his heart, as if he was suffering a pressure that had pushed him to his limit!


      As his heart maintained the same beat, a mysterious connected formed between the two hearts. Large amounts of strange memories that made Wang Lin’s head ache filled his mind!


      These memories were a mess, and they came in like a flood. They didn’t care if Wang Lin could withstand it!


      He felt like his soul was being torn apart; this was more painful than the first trial. Facing this pain, Wang Lin let out a mournful roar.


      The heart in the third layer started beating even faster until the beats connected together. Wang Lin’s heart also started beating along with it. If one could see through Wang Lin’s ancient god body, they would see his heart beating so fast, it seemed like it was going to explode. Large amounts of blood came out of his blood vessels and dyed the surroundings red.


      All of this happened in a flash.


      As the heart in the third layer beat violently, a sigh seemed to echo in Wang Lin’s mind. The last burst of force from the heart charged at Wang Lin’s mind!


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and countless cracks appeared on his heart. Wang Lin had a ferocious expression, and as he roared, Ancient God Tu Si’s figure appeared behind him!


      This figure was also filled with pain, as if he was struggling!


      However, under the force from the heart in the third layer, Tu Si’s shadow collapsed. It was erased from Wang Lin’s inheritance!


      The moment Tu Si’s shadow disappeared, a giant head replaced Tu Si behind Wang Lin!


      Just this head was as large as Tu Si’s whole body. The head was blurry, making it impossible to see what it looked like. However, its left eye was empty and black blood was flowing out of the socket. The head looked extremely ferocious.


      The moment the head appeared, the last force from the heart rushed into Wang Lin, and the stone platform below him collapsed completely!


      The mountain-like stone platform disintegrated. Countless stone fragments scattered in all directions!


      The stone platform completely collapsed as if it couldn’t withstand this force. Even most of the throne had collapsed. The armrests had shattered and half of the backrest was broken.


      Wang Lin’s body seemed like it was about to shatter under this force. Wang Lin withdrew his finger from the God Slaying Spear and waved it. A monsterous blood light flashed and the blood sword appeared!


      At this moment, without Wang Lin’s finger stopping it, the God Slaying Spear charged forward as if it wanted to pierce through Wang Lin!


      Blood light flashed and the blood sword appeared. He infused the force of the collapsed platform, collapsed throne, and the extremely domineering aura from the beating heart in the third layer into the blood sword!


      It flew at the God Slaying Spear!


      A thunderous rumbled echoed across the heavens and earth. The blood sword and the God Slaying Spear collided. The blood sword hit the tip of the spear and sliced through as if it was cutting bamboo. The shocking impact and sharpness of the blood sword sliced the God Slaying Spear in half!


      The blood light flashed as it penetrated the God Slaying Spear and drilled into Tuo Sen’s body like an arrow. It entered Ten Tuo’s chest as if nothing could stop it and drilled out from his back. Tuo Sen let out a miserable scream!


      Tuo Sen coughed out blood and his body was pushed back several thousand feet. He half-knelt on the ground and raised his head.


      At this moment, the God Slaying Spear split in half before Wang Lin and stabbed into the ground on his side. All the runes on the ground collapsed!


      The cyclone that will be the eighth star went from a blur to a solid cyclone as he absorbed the aura of inheritance! He had completed the most difficult process of forming the cyclone for the eighth star!


      This gave Wang Lin a solid foundation to become an 8-star ancient god! Without this cyclone it would be extremely difficult for Wang Lin to reach eight stars. He would need tens of thousands of years of gathering power or he couldn’t succeed!


      8-star ancient god, the strongest body below nine stars among the ancient gods. How could it be so easy to reach?


      As the power that erupted from the third layer rushed into Wang Lin, his right hand pressed down on the ancient devil, causing it to shake. All the stones collapsed and its body was no longer hard like stone. At the same time, ancient devil stars appeared in its right eye!


      The fifth and sixth ancient devil stars suddenly appeared!


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin’s left eye was mostly blurry. Intense pain not only came from his eye, but also from his heart. Fresh blood was flowing down from his left eye.


      If he continued, his left eye would be completely blind and he would lose half of his memories!


      Forget his parents, forget his love ones, forget his hometown, forget everything… This was not something Wang Lin could do. He let out a mournful roar, and for the first time, he stood up!


      He left the seat!


      The moment he stood up, the connection between his heart and the heart in the third layer stopped! The throne collapsed into a pile of rubble.


      The entire palace became very quiet. Only two rough breathing patterns continued to echo inside the palace.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and the giant head that replaced Tu Si slowly disappeared. After a long time, Wang Lin gradually calmed down and opened his eyes.


      “From now on, I’m no longer an ancient god from Tu Si’s inheritance… I’m… An Ancient Order!” Wang Lin lifted his right hand from the ancient devil and pointed to between his eyebrows. He slowly extracted the memory inheritance he had obtained from the Land of the Ancient God!
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      Chapter 998 - Yao Xixue’s Hatred (1)


      At this instant, the sky above the Demon Spirit Land went through a shocking change. Layers of vortexes appeared in the sky as if they were going to tear the heavens apart.


      This sudden change caused the inhabitants of the Demon Spirit Land to panic, and they all looked at the sky.


      The vortex spread in the sky until it almost covered the entire sky above the Demon Spirit Land. The vortex rotated rapidly like a storm that descended from the heavens.


      In the Demon Spirit Land, there was a deep gully in the Wood Demon Country. This area was very remote, and the depths of the ravine were filled with moss. The area was very humid, and in the early morning, it was usually covered in dense fog.


      At this moment, there was faint mist that still remained but slowly disappeared under the sun.


      As the mist gradually dissipated, a pool of water at the bottom became visible. This pool was like the surface of a mirror; there weren’t any ripples at all.


      However, when the vortex appeared, ripples appeared in this pool of water. And something slowly came out from the center of the ripples!


      At first it wasn’t possible to see what it was, but as it became more clear, it was obvious that it was a face!


      This was an demonic face. That handsomeness was not something a person could have, especially the dark light coming from his eyes. He quietly looked at the sky and revealed a demonic smile.


      “You finally came… I have waited a very long time for this day…”


      At this moment, far in the other side of the Demon Spirit Land, there was a grassy plain. There were some flowers on this plain, and before one even got close, they could smell the fragrance of the grass.


      This fragrance was very faint, but it had a very strange effect. Whenever someone from the Demon Spirit Land smelled it, they would feel relaxed. As a result, over time, many tribes appeared on this plain.


      The Soul Refining Tribe had expanded here as well, but what was strange was that the soul flags would immediately lose some of their power here. It was as if the soul fragments inside didn’t dare to come out. If forced to come out, the soul fragments would quickly dissipate one by one.


      As a result, the Soul Refining Tribe gave up on this place.


      If one looked from above, they would find this grassland to be very ordinary. However, if a restriction expert saw this, their forehead would immediately be covered in cold sweat.


      This place was filled with very large restrictions, and there was an unknown amount of restrictions here. If they were activated, they had the power to destroy the world!


      No one knew that there was an extremely ancient transfer array under this grassland. If one traced its origins, it would go back to before the Celestial Realm collapsed.


      Celestial Realm Formation!


      Through this formation, along with a special method and a token, you could enter one of the five celestial caves!


      Four of the five celestial caves in the Demon Spirit Land had been found. As for the fifth cave, no one knew where it was. Only by opening the inner part of the four other caves would the fifth cave be opened.


      The celestial cave connected to this transfer array was filled with celestial spiritual energy, and nothing inside it was ordinary.


      However, although it felt like the Celestial Realm, it looked very empty with a hint of coldness. One would cold and lonely just by standing in there.


      This celestial cave was zigzag-shaped and was filled with pavilions. There was a young man sitting inside a towering pagoda. He was very handsome and gave off the aura of a celestial. He was holding scroll made of bamboo.


      There was a teacup on the table next to him. The heat that came from the tea turned into flowers in the air before slowly dissipating.


      This man would occasionally drink of the tea cup, and his expression was very calm.


      However, the moment the vortex appeared, the man placed down the scroll and looked into the distance. It was as if his gaze could penetrate the void and see the changes outside.


      “They came…” The person who spoke was not him but a woman who walked in from outside. She was very beautiful, but a bit skinny. She had an oval face and beautiful eyes that were very charming. She wore a light blue dress with white pants that had blue embroidery on it. From a distance, she had slender legs. Although she looked weak, it made her more feminine.


      The man smiled as he looked tenderly at the woman and said, “We have waited so long; I hope we can succeed this time.”


      The woman sat down on the side as she gently looked the man and laughed. “We planned for so long. As long as we are careful, I believe there will be no accidents.”


      The two of them smiled at each other, and the feeling of a couple filled their hearts with warmth that lingered. Even this empty cave no longer felt cold, as if a warmth had spread.


      This cultivation couple was the couple that never left the cave after they came. Wang Wei and Hu Juan!


      “How is he doing?” Wang Wei picked up the bamboo scroll. He was very handsome and didn’t look old at all, as if he was really a young man. However, the pride hidden deep inside his eyes showed the glory he must’ve had countless years ago.


      Hu Juan chuckled and gently said, “This sword spirit is very determined. He has already reached the eighth layer of the Immortal Spirit Method you gave him and is about to enter the ninth layer. If there are no accidents, he should break through soon.”


      Wang Wei’s eyes were filled with admiration as he nodded. “Is that so? Then I didn’t help him in vain…” As he spoke, he became a bit bleak and shook his head. “But I’m still puzzled. Is Qing Shuang not dead? Otherwise, how did she reform the Rain Celestial Sword and make him the sword spirit… Unfortunately, he refuses to speak, and I don’t want to hurt Qing Shuang’s feelings, so it would be inconvenient to search his memories.”


      Hu Juan softly said, “Perhaps Little Sister Qing Shuang is still alive…”


      The moment the vortex appeared, the pool in the ravine and the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple weren’t the only ones to respond. A huge change occurred under the palace of the Wind Demon Country.


      This was the holy land of the Wind Demon Country. There was a vast expanse of caves that resembled a honeycomb underground, with the capital of the Wind Demon Country as the center.


      Every single cave had many tunnels that linked them together. Eventually, all of them would lead to the large cave under the imperial palace. These caves were filled with skeletons that were blackish purple and gave off death aura.


      The moment the death aura appeared, it would be sucked away by the tunnels connected to the caves.


      All the death aura in the countless caves throughout the Wind Demon Country would all lead to the cave under the imperial palace. This cave was very large, at least 10,000 feet wide. At the center of the cave was a towering pillar, and a woman sat on top the pillar.


      This woman’s appearance was extremely terrifying. There were numerous hideous scars on her face. It was impossible to count how many wounds there were at a glance.


      Although those wounds had closed, blood rushed into them when she cultivated, so they had become red. It was as if countless centipedes were crawling on her face.


      Not only her face, but even her arms were covered in these hideous scars.


      There was a sea of death aura under the pillar the woman was sitting on. Some of the death aura would float up around her and enter her scars.


      Every time this happened, the woman’s body would tremble as if she was facing unbearable pain, but she would always clench her teeth and endure it.


      “Wang Lin!!! I, Yao Xixue, had to endure all this pain because of you! I hate that I can’t eat your flesh to avenge my father! As long as I can kill you, what does this pain count as? If I can kill you, so what if I gave up my appearance!?” The woman’s eyes were filled with monstrous resentment.


      She could never forget the sense of helplessness she had for her father’s crisis when she awakened in the Demon Spirit Land. Then she suddenly felt a pain in heart, letting her know through her blood connection that it was likely that her father didn’t survive. At that point, her hatred for Wang Lin almost reached a peak.


      In order to get revenge, she gave up everything. She knew that in order to increase her cultivation level, she needed help from the ancient demon here. She worked very hard and experienced hardships and humiliation that were like nightmares.


      In the end, she obtained the recognition of the ancient demon of the Wind Demon Country. She entered here and began an inheritance.


      She could never forgot the moment she accepted the wind demon’s inheritance, that demonic voice that echoed in her heart.


      “I can give you strength, enough power to let you get revenge. However, the price is that your divine sense and soul will slowly be erased until you become my body.”


      “I’m willing as long as I can get revenge!”


      Yao Xixue took a deep breath and began to absorb this death aura, causing her enough pain to wish she was dead. As she absorbed it, she raised her right hand, which was completely blue, and her fingernails emitted a cold glint. After taking a deep breath, she mercilessly cut open a wound on her left arm.


      Intense pain came from her arm, causing her body to tremble, but her expression was indifferent as she had long grown accustomed to the pain. At this moment, endless amounts of death aura entered the wound on her arm.


      As the endless death aura continued to enter, the wound gradually closed until it formed a scar.


      “Wang Lin, I’ll never let you go!” The cry from her soul was like a storm that filled the heavens.
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      Thunderous rumbles echoed when Wang Lin and Tuo Sen’s fist collided. At the same time, the two shadows of Tu Si also collided!


      It was as if the void of the palace was torn apart. Thunderous rumbles echoed as Tuo Sen’s Tu Si shadow trembled. The right arm collapsed and he was knocked back four steps. Then the ferocious-looking Tu Si shattered.


      The Tu Si filled with wisdom also trembled and his left arm shattered. He was knocked back three steps and countless fine cracks filled his body before it shattered.


      The collision of the two ancient god shadows created a heaven-shattering force. A huge crack appeared in the palace and formed a huge rift between the two ancient gods!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed in this battle of destiny, Tuo Sen’s punch collided with Wang Lin. When their fists collided, his eyes shined. Countless ripples appeared appeared between their fists! There was a terrifying force inside each ripple!


      Their punches were made with different methods, but both used strength!


      The moment Tuo Sen’s punch fell, he threw 99 punches in a row! Although it looked like one punch, it was simply that his 99 punches were so fast that they had fused into one. This was Tuo Sen’s dao of strength, to break the heavens with strength!


      If I can’t destroy you with one punch, then I’ll punch you 99 punches one after another. There is no skill, and no matter how much you resist, you will be shattered by these 99 punches!!


      Wang Lin’s punch used the Black Tortoise spell he had learned from the second generation Vermillion Bird. He fused the rebound force into his fist so that the rebound power could erupt in one go!


      To put it simply, Wang Lin’s punch treated Tuo Sen as the surface of the water. His punch created a powerful rebound force from Tuo Sen. Wang Lin then cleverly borrowed this rebound force and used it as his own attack. His blow not only contained his own power, but also the power he had borrowed from Tuo Sen!


      Wang Lin was competing in strength against Tuo Sen’s 99 punches. Wang Lin’s punch not only contained his own power and the power he had borrowed from Tuo Sen, there was also another important force!


      It was due to the existence of this power that Wang Lin would dare to face the 8-star Tuo Sen!


      This power was the rejection force coming from the throne beneath him!


      This power rushed into his body and exited through his punch as a powerful force that collided with Tuo Sen’s fist!


      The thunderous rumbles echoed and blood came out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. Cracking sounds echoed. Three cracks had appeared on the throne. The huge platform under the throne began to collapse. In a flash, half of the platform collapsed!


      Blood also flew out from the corner of Tuo Sen’s mouth. He was in the air and couldn’t borrow the chair to release the force. He retreated back thousands of feet and came close to the illusory net!


      “Refreshing!! With just a competition of power you, Wang Lin, are indeed qualified to call yourself an ancient god!!” The charming woman had used some unknown method to reform her body and then used her connection with Tuo Sen to find him. She had personally witnessed their battle!


      Her expression changed and killing intent appeared in her eyes. She then charged at the illusory net, she was going to help Tuo Sen kill Wang Lin!


      However, just as she was about to enter the illusory net, Tuo Sen arrived close to the net. He turned around and threw a punch at the charming woman that was going to enter the net!


      “Scram! Outsiders aren’t qualified to enter a battle between this god’s clan members!”


      The charming woman didn’t expect Tuo Sen to attack her. When that punch arrived, her hands quickly formed a seal. A ribbon appeared around her and she withstood this punch by force!


      A thunderous rumble echoed. She was already seriously injured, and she coughed out blood as she was forced back a few steps. The charming appearance she had was gone and was replaced with a hideous expression.


      “Tuo Sen, you dare to rebel against my will!?”


      Tuo Sen’s eyes became cold as he sneered and he threw a punch at the imperial concubine. Tuo Sen said, “Do you really think this god is a reckless person? If I didn’t need to borrow you to recover, did you really think you could control this god? Who in this world is qualified to control this god!?


      “You are just a plaything of the Celestial Sovereign, yet you dare to scheme against me? Scram!” The storm created by Tuo Sen’s punch rushed at the illusory net. It forced the already seriously injured concubine to retreat even more.


      Tuo Sen grabbed the illusory net and pulled it. His ancient god power poured into the net and sealed the net once more so that charming woman could not enter!


      All of this happened in a flash. Then Tuo Sen turned around and looked at Wang Lin.


      “Now no one can disturb our battle!”


      Although a majority of the stone platform had collapsed, time was slowly passing. It was now the 39th breath, and the rejection force had reached Wang Lin’s limit. Even with his 7-star ancient god body’s recovery power and his two essences offsetting the force, he found it difficult to hold on.


      If he continued this, his body would collapse once more and he would die!


      As the rejection force became even more fierce, the inheritance aura surged as well. Wang Lin absorbed it like crazy and the cyclone that represented the eighth star became even more clear!


      The ancient devil body that wasn’t destroyed laid beside him. As the devilish energy flow into it, the first, second, third, and fourth ancient devil stars appeared in its right eye!


      As Wang Lin continued to absorb the inheritance aura by force, blood flew out from his left eye, causing him to feel intense pain!


      Because Li Guang had shot out Ye Me’s left eye, the Ancient Order inheritance was incomplete. The more inheritance aura Wang Lin absorbed, the more pain Wang Lin felt in his left eye!


      It was as if he had become Ye Mo and his own left eye had collapsed! Even the vision in his left eye rapidly blurred as if Wang Lin was losing his left eye!


      Wang Lin could give up a mere left eye!


      However, the left eye Li Guang had shot out contained half of Ye Mo’s memory and his yearning for his hometown. As the pain in Wang Lin’s left eye intensified, his memory seemed to be torn apart. 1,000 years of memories, his memories of Li Muwan, his hometown, planet Suzaku, and all the people he cared about were about to be torn away from him!


      “Give me back my left eye!!” As Wang Lin absorbed the aura of inheritance, this roar echoed in his mind!!


      It was also at this moment that Tuo Sen sealed the illusory net. His eyes were filled with battle intent as he walked toward Wang Lin. His right hand reached at the sky and the world trembled as a thousand foot spear appeared in his right hand!


      Tu Si’s royal ancient god treasure, God Slaying Spear!


      As he roared, Tuo Sen tilted back, holding the God Slaying Spear. All the force in his body gathered in the God Slaying Spear and he threw it at Wang Lin.


      The God Slaying Spear released a glaring light and ancient god aura. It was like a bolt of lightning that split the world as it shot toward Wang Lin!


      Blood still was flowing down from Wang Lin’s left eye, making for a shocking scene. As the God Slaying Spear closed in, Wang Lin raised his head. The vision from his left eye was blurry and the memories being torn in his mind made the veins on his face swell.


      When the God Slaying Spear arrived and Tuo Sen rushed in, it was the 44th breath!


      The rejection force suddenly rushed into Wang Lin’s body. He closed his eyes and recalled the punch, palm, and finger Ye Mo had used in the past!


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!” Wang Lin inhaled while being hit by the rejection force. Although blood was flying out from his orifices, he absorbed a large amount of inheritance aura.


      He gently threw a punch with his left hand. The void before him distorted and many ripples began to spread with him as the center!


      The eighth star around his seven stars suddenly began to condense, and the cyclone rapidly formed! Although forming the cyclone was far from the eighth star forming, it was like setting the foundation for cultivators. Only with a foundation would he have chance of becoming an 8-star ancient god in the future.


      The birth of any star would require a cyclone to form. Then it would need to absorb enough ancient god power for the star to form!


      The God Slaying Spear was extremely fast and quickly arrived; it was less than 100 feet away. Wang Lin’s hair was pushed back by the wind and the countless fragment from the collapsed platform were blown away!


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reverse!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and his left hand pointed forward. What he pointed at was the God Slaying Spear that was closing in!


      When his finger and the tip of the God Slaying Spear touched, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes!


      At the same time, his divine sense erupted and rushed into the throne. He rushed through the rejection force, and as his divine sense collapsed layer by layer, he rushed toward the heart in the third layer that was connected to this throne through a mysterious method!
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      This was a treasure Tu Si was very satisfied with, but unfortunately, no treasure spirit had formed. In order to perfect it, Tu Si hid it in a planet and turned it into three mountains. He wanted to use the mountain spirit of the planet to form a treasure spirit for this trident!


      He planned to retrieve once he mastered the royal bloodline spell, but after he left, he never came back...


      When he saw the trident enter the black hole with the All-Seer, he felt melancholy. This melancholy came from the regret in Tu Si’s memories.


      Ling Tianhou and the man in purple turned into rays of light and turned toward the black hole. However, the two of them paused.


      Just as Wang Lin was preparing to enter the black hole, he suddenly turned around and looked into the stars. The old man on the black gourd and Situ Nan were a step ahead of him as they looked into the distance.


      A ripple appeared, and a old man appeared from inside the ripple. In just one step, he arrived before everyone.


      Ling Tianhou and the man in purple quickly stopped. The man in purple revealed a look of respect and bowed. “Sun Shan greets Grand Elder.”


      Although Sun Shan was an elder, he was not a member of the Alliance elder group. At this moment, his respect came from the bottom of his heart. He obviously deeply respected the old man that had appeared.


      “Junior greets Grand Elder.” Ling Tianhou also revealed a respectful expression. With his personality, there weren’t many people who he genuinely respected.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. The old man had merged with the world to move here. This old man also gave off an aura that shocked Wang Lin.


      This aura was very different from the All-Seer’s. If the All-Seer was an unfathomable ocean, this old man was like a large mountain that pierced the heavens. His powerful aura spread out, causing those weaker cultivators to cough out blood and immediately retreat.


      Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and he muttered, “Nirvana Shatterer!” He pondered for a moment before he sneered. His eyes shined due to his arrogance and how he looked down on everything.


      “If I want to have a good time in this world, I need a cultivation that can suppress the world. Nirvana Shatterer… This old man has been too lazy…”


      The old man wore a golden robe and his hair was half black and half white, and he was giving off an ancient aura. He looked at Ling Tianhou and revealed a smile of admiration.


      “How long has it been since we last met?”


      Ling Tianhou reminisced about the past and respectfully said, “Junior doesn’t remember, it has been far too long.”


      The golden-robed old man let out a sigh and slowly said, “When you and the All-Seer were qualified, I personally brought the two of you into the Brilliant Void Holy Land. Now tens of thousands of years have passed. One of you has become an elder of the alliance that even I dread, and the other’s cultivation had also reached such a level.”


      Ling Tianhou pondered, but the reminiscence in his eyes became even stronger.


      “When I received your jade a few months ago, I was debating if I should come. I didn’t want to come, because the war with Allheaven was getting serious and my senior brother, Zhong Xuanzi, can’t make an avatar. However, considering what happened between you and the All-Seer, I decided to come to end the matter between the two of you!” As the old man spoke, there was a hint of decisiveness and profoundness in his gaze.


      Ling Tianhou’s mind trembled as he looked at the old man and said, “Thank you, Senior Master Void.”


      “Let’s go. I have heard about this Demon Spirit Land but haven’t gone there before. Let’s go and see!” The old man waved his sleeves and looked at the beautiful middle-aged woman in the distance. His gaze revealed goodwill when he looked at the woman in pink, then he entered the black hole.


      Ling Tianhou and the purple-robed man followed him into the vortex.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before his eyes lit up and he moved with Situ Nan, followed by Master Hollow Wind and the woman in silver. Behind them were the three Chen brothers and Big Head. They all flew toward the vortex.


      Lei Ji’s figure shrank until he was only a big fellow, and he followed everyone into the vortex.


      The old man sitting on the gourd and the cold man in black both entered the black hole. The beautiful middle-aged woman hesitated as she looked at the woman in pink next to her.


      The woman in pink smiled like a rose and softly said, “Aunt Xia, you can relax for this trip to the Demon Spirit Land. Xi Xuan has a treasure gifted by Senior Sister; it is more than enough to keep myself safe. What’s more, didn’t Second Sister send Elder Master Void here as well…”


      The beautiful middle-aged woman pondered a bit and nodded. She then led the four women around her into the black hole. Qian Qin revealed a complex expression. When Wang Lin appeared, she was constantly looking at him. Now that she thought about how they would be in the Demon Spirit Land together, she thought, “I wonder if he still remembers me.”


      After those people entered, the surrounding cultivators all rushed toward the black hole. However, there were too many people, and only some of them were able to get in before the black hole suddenly stopped its reverse rotation and disappeared.


      Some of the cultivators were only half way into black hole when the vortex disappeared, so their bodies collapsed and their miserable screams echoed. This caused the cultivators behind them to quickly retreat.


      The black hole disappeared with a hint of blood. It was as if a large door had closed, preventing anyone from entering.


      The surrounding cultivators all scattered with regret. There were some that were reluctant and stayed for a few days before finally leaving. The East Demon Spirit Sea return to its peaceful state...


      Inside the Demon Spirit Land, the fiery sun hung in the sky. The heat wave moved with the wind along the earth. The corpses on the ground smelled of decay, attracting many vultures that hovered over the corpses, absorbing the death aura.


      This was only a corner of the Fire Demon Country. Looking at the entire country, it was covered in corpses. Under this heat wave, they decayed even faster, and the wind blew away their clothes, revealing the black skin underneath.


      A large war was spreading across the Fire Demon Country as the Soul Refining Tribe attacked. All of the powerful people scattered across the country fell. If they didn’t surrender, they died!


      The capital of the Fire Demon Country, where one of the nine ancient demons once lived, was now the last force left. This place was occupied by one of the elite armies of the Fire Demon Country. It was called the Fire Demon Spirit Army!


      They had two commander-in-chiefs and eight demon generals holding the fort. Although the Fire Demon Spirit Army had suffered heavy losses, compared to the other forces, they were the most powerful. This allowed them occupy the capital and hold on to what remained of the Fire Demon Country.


      At this moment, the army of the Soul Refining Tribe surrounded the capital of the Fire Demon Country. There were countless people floating in the sky with several big flags around them. A dense, black fog shrouded the area.


      The sharp cries from the soul fragments never ended and swept across the earth. The wailing of the mournful souls became the only sound left in the world.


      There was a stone statue within the Soul Refining Tribe army outside the gates of the capital of  the Fire Demon Country. There were several tribe members carrying it. Those that were carrying the statue were filled with pride. For them to be picked out from the millions of tribe members to carry the ancestor’s statue was glory that only came once in a lifetime!


      There was an old man in the sky filled with majesty. He wore a black robe and there were dozens of large flags beside him that formed a black whirlwind.


      “Demon General Charming Wood and Golden Scorpion, are you two going to surrender?” The old man’s voice was like a blast of cold wind. The moment his voice appeared, a sharp whistle came from the black whirlwind around him.


      Just the old man’s voice wasn’t bad, but the millions of Soul Refining Tribe members surrounding the capital all roared at the same time.


      “Are you going to surrender!?”


      The roar of millions of people at once was indescribable. It was as if the world was trembling, and no thunder could compare to it. This caused the minds of the remaining soldiers inside the capital to tremble. Some of them felt something explode in their minds, and they passed out while bleeding from their orifices.


      “Ouyang Hua, don’t you push us too far!” An angry voice came out from the wall, then a big fellow in armor appeared. This armor looked like a scorpion, and his eyes were bloodshot. Hatred filled his eyes as he rushed out, but not toward Ouyang Hua. Instead, he charged toward the black stone statue among the crowd.


      “Even if I die, I’m going to destroy this thing!” The big fellow was too fast. He arrived next to the statue in an instant. He raised his hand and smashed down with a roar.


      However, what was strange was that all the surrounding Soul Refining Tribe members revealed looks of mockery. Even Ouyang Hua sneered and didn’t try to stop him.


      The moment the big fellow’s hand smashed down, an extremely cold voice echoed in his ears.


      “You dare to harm the statue of my lord? Die!” An extremely ordinary man moved along with that voice. This man wore a black robe and had an extremely cold expression. If anyone knew Wang Lin, they would be shocked because this person’s temperament was about 60% to 70% similar to Wang Lin’s.


      This man walked forward and causally threw a punch. At this moment, countless soul fragments came out of his body and entered his fist, creating a storm. This powerful storm quickly smashed into the big fellow.


      The big fellow coughed out a mouthful of blood and the armor on his body broke inch by inch. There was also the sound of his bones breaking coming from inside his body.


      “The strongest member of the Soul Refining Tribe, Thirteen!” The big fellow let out a bitter smile as his body shattered. He was already out of power, and now that he had received a seriously injury, he immediately died.


      Ouyang Hua laughed, then he pointed at the capital of the Fire Demon Country and said, “Soul Extinguish!”


      After he spoke, the millions of tribe members took out their soul flags and boundless souls rushed out, covering the entire capital of the Fire Demon Country in black fog. This black fog slowly closed in on the capital.


      “Surrender…” A woman wearing blue armor on the wall of the capital of the Fire Demon Country sighed.


      At this moment, the Fire Demon Country became the capital of the Soul Refining Tribe! The Soul Refining Tribe had become one of the nine powers of the Demon Spirit Land. The black statue would be placed where the ancient demon statue was and become the spiritual foundation for the Soul Refining Tribe!


      Just as Thirteen raised his feet to walk toward the capital, his body trembled violently and his cold expression collapsed. It was replaced with excitement he hadn’t felt for hundreds of years, and he suddenly raised his head.


      “Ancestor has returned!”
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      Passive and proactive are similar, but they are worlds apart. Not only is it a difference in behavior, but also a difference in mentality!


      After more than 2,000 years of cultivation, Wang Lin had finally allowed his ancient god body to reach seven stars!


      A 7-star ancient god’s body was not something a second step cultivator could easily damage, unless the ancient god was going through a trial. Otherwise, it would require a large amount of celestials to besiege an ancient god for several days before they could kill him.


      It could even be said that a complete 7-star ancient god’s body had the strength to battle early stage Nirvana Void cultivators!


      More importantly, seven stars meant that the ancient god had entered the stage of rapid maturity to adulthood. As time passes, the body of a 7-star ancient god would continue to grow more powerful!


      Of the ancient gods’ nine stars, every star after five stars was extremely difficult to obtain. However, once each star was formed, the ancient god’s power would increase several fold. At this moment, with his spells, fire and thunder essences, dao spells, and other things, he could face a third step early stage Nirvana Void cultivator and not be at a disadvantage. And if no accident happened, he was strong enough to win!


      The 7-star ancient god Wang Lin was no weaker than Tu Si when he was at seven stars. Although Tu Si had the complete inheritance, Wang Lin was the first existence that was a fusion of a cultivator and an ancient god!


      Wang Lin would even dare to fight mid stage Nirvana Void cultivators. Although he would likely lose, they would find it extremely difficult to kill him!


      In the third step, the Nirvana Void, Spirit Void, Arcane Void, and Void Tribulant stages all had early, mid, and late stage just like the second step. The difference between each level was enormous, like the difference between Nirvana Cleanser and Nirvana Shatterer cultivators!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright like fire as he sat on the throne and allowed the rejection force to shake his body. However, the power that was once enough to break down his body couldn’t affect him too much anymore.


      Continuing from before, it was now the twentieth breath and twenty-first breath!


      These two breaths passed in an instant, and the rejection force increased greatly. As the rejection force slammed into Wang Lin, the aura of the inheritance also surged out.


      This aura of inheritance was devoured by Wang Lin like crazy. His body and the ancient devil were like two terrifying black holes. The aura of inheritance was being split into two and being absorbed by the two.


      Absorbing the inheritance was extremely difficult with the rejection force constantly colliding with him, but Wang Lin didn’t give up. Wang Lin knew that if he missed this chance now, it would be extremely difficult to get another opportunity!


      Twenty-second breath, twenty-third breath, twenty-fourth breath!


      The rejection force from the throne had reached a terrifying degree, and thunderous rumbles were echoing. Even with Wang Lin’s 7-star ancient god body, it was starting to be a bit unbearable.


      His body trembled and showed signs of collapse. However, the recovery of a 7-star ancient god was far stronger than that of a 6-star ancient god. Just as the collapse happened, his body rapidly recovered.


      As Wang Lin continued to absorb the aura of inheritance, a weak cyclone appeared next to the seven stars!


      This cyclone was the sign of the eighth star. Once it appeared completely, Wang Lin would become an 8-star ancient god!


      An 8-star ancient god was an extremely powerful existence in this world!!


      However, becoming an 8-star ancient god was too difficult, it required far more energy than the amount of reach seven stars. Although the cyclone had formed, it was so faint that no one would notice it without looking at it carefully!


      Once Wang Lin relaxed for a moment, this weak cyclone would dissipate, leaving no trace behind!


      At the same time, the ancient devil’s body was being filled with ancient devil energy that Wang Lin was pouring in like crazy. Wang Lin had even sent the ancient devil star that hadn’t fully taken shape in his right eye into the ancient devil. The petrified body began to show signs of recovery; some parts were not as hard as stone and instead became soft.


      Its originally bleak right eye shined brightly and an ancient devil star was about to form! It was slowly condensing, becoming more and more clear!


      At this moment, Tuo Sen, who was healing outside the net, suddenly moved. His flesh was moving and he had recovered 80%!


      Tuo Sen’s body was Tu Si’s body. Back then, Tu Si was infinitely close to becoming a 9-star royal ancient god. He had even stagnated at eight stars for far too long, and his body had reached the limit of an 8-star ancient god!


      In order to break through to nine stars, Tu Si had used the ancient gods’ forbidden spell. However, it failed, and that’s how the inner demon Tuo Sen had appeared!


      Tuo Sen’s recovery ability was far stronger than Wang Lin’s. If not for the fact that his injuries from the roar were very serious, he wouldn’t have delayed it until now to recover.


      Recovering to 80% was already his limit. The last 20% of damage was not on his physical body, it was the damage to his soul caused by the roar. He would need to enter closed door cultivation to recover fully.


      Tuo Sen suddenly raised his head as his eight stars rotated rapidly. He stared at Wang Lin, who was sitting on the throne, and revealed a complicated expression.


      It could be said that he was the person who understood Wang Lin the most in the world. From a tiny Core Formation cultivator to the master of a generation that dared to give him the time to recover.


      Although this sounds easy, how many people in the world could do it?


      “If you want to battle with me, I’ll fulfill your request! The battle outside the Realm Sealing Formation was not enjoyable. Today we will fight again in this ancient land!” As Tuo Sen spoke, he walked forward and went through the gap in the Ancient Leaves. He stepped out and entered the palace!


      This was the first time Tuo Sen hadn’t called himself “this god.” A simply change in speech, but it revealed that he recognized Wang Lin as an ancient god!


      Tuo Sen had never believed that Wang Lin was an ancient god. Even after escaped, he still believed that Wang Lin was just someone who had stolen the memory inheritance. Even after Wang Lin reached six stars and battled him, Tuo Sen still didn’t see Wang Lin as an ancient god. In his heart, he always felt that Wang Lin wasn’t qualified to become an ancient god.


      However, now that he had seen Wang Lin becoming a 7-star ancient god, felt the powerful ancient god power from Wang Lin’s body, witnessed Wang Lin face the dangerous inheritance head on, and Wang Lin had still himself time to recover. In his head, he had to accept Wang Lin as an ancient god!


      An ancient god like himself!


      “There is no vendetta between us. This is our destined battle, the battle for the inheritance!” Tuo Sen’s voice was like a wave. The moment he stepped forward, the palace shook. In a flash, his body grew to ten thousand feet tall. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch!


      An ancient god’s body could change at well, so Tuo Sen could do this! Before, Wang Lin didn’t realize it, but after reaching seven stars, he had a vague feeling. Like how the ten thousand foot body wasn’t the limit of a 7-star ancient god!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning, the moment Tuo Sen entered the palace, his eyes shined brightly. His eyes were filled with battle intent and his ancient god stars were rotating rapidly. As Tuo Sen threw a punch, Wang Lin’s left hand threw a punch without hesitation!


      The two ancient gods, two ancient gods who both had Tu Si’s inheritances, began their second destined battle!


      When Tuo Sen threw his punch, a storm swept across the palace. This caused Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin to get knocked back. Both were seriously injured and could no longer fight. They could only sit in the distance and rapidly recover.


      Esteemed Ling Dong was calm and didn’t care about the result of this battle. He was focused on recovering.


      Zhou Jin’s eyes were filled with a complicated gaze. He had clearly witnessed Wang Lin’s strength before and after entering the tomb. The last shred of hope he had disappeared and he silently closed his eyes to heal.


      As Tuo Sen punched the air, a giant shadow appeared behind him. This shadow was as tall as the world and had a tyrannical expression. It released a sense of arrogance and disdain.


      The moment it appeared, the palace trembled violently as if it was going to collapse!


      This illusory shadow was Tu Si!


      A peak 8-star ancient god, a shadow of Tu Si! Tuo Sen was the inner demon of Tu Si, and although he had attacked his own master, his soul and will were still Tu Si!


      At this moment, with a full-power punch, Tu Si’s shadow appeared. The shadow also threw a punch toward Wang Lin!


      At this instant, a giant shadow appeared behind Wang Lin as well. This shadow was Tu Si as well!! However, compared to Tuo Sen’s shadow, this shadow as not tyrannical but filled with wisdom!


      As Wang Lin punched the air, the Tu Si shadow behind him also raised its left hand and threw a punch!


      If there was a sky here, it would’ve changed colors! If there were clouds here, the clouds would’ve scattered!


      This was destiny!


      Two giant ancient god shadows that looked exactly the same, to the point that even the lines on their skin were all the same, punched at each other!


      The only difference was that one was as tyrannical as a devil and the other was wise and calm!


      Under each of the two giant ancient gods were Wang Lin and Tuo Sen!


      The two of them came closer and closer. In a flash, Tuo Sen closed in on the platform. His right fist descended and collided with Wang Lin’s left fist!


      At the same time, just as the two began their destined battle, a charming figure appeared outside the illusory net. This charming woman was one of the eight Celestial Imperial Concubines!
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      Master Hollow Wind looked at the palace in the center and slowly said, “This old man once learned from Ling Tianhou that there was a celestial soul guarding the celestial cave. He put a lot effort into killing the celestial soul to finally occupy the celestial cave!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved forward without hesitation. He stepped past the stone bridge and entered the inner part of the stone palace.


      The moment he closed in, the endless sea of flowers moved and the fragrance of the flowers rushed at him. It smelled like stone and contained abnormal poison!


      Master Hollow Wind revealed a strange expression as he quickly retreated and said, “Rain Poison Fragrance!”


      “I once looked at some Celestial Realm records, and one of them talked about the poisons of the Celestial Realm. It ranked the top 100 poisons and gave a brief description of each one. After refining countless flowers, there are two types of poisons that can be formed. One of them is this Rain Poison Fragrance. If you smell it, your cultivation immediately becomes unstable, and if you inhale a few more breaths, you will lose all your cultivation.”


      The three Chen brothers’ expressions changed slightly, but they didn’t retreat. After all, they were Nirvana Scryer cultivators, so they had methods to guard against it.


      Wang Lin looked at the sea of flowers before him and calmly asked, “What is the second?”


      “The second…” There was a trace of shock in Master Hollow Wind’s eyes and he said, “The Rain Poison Fragrance is only ranked 93, but the other poison named Flower Spirit is ranked 49!”


      After withdrawing his gaze from the flowers, Wang Lin waved his right hand and a strange wind swept the area.


      However, Wang Lin was surprised to find that the poison wasn’t affected by the strange wind at all. It was as if it had no form and still flowed toward them.


      “Interesting.” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, but he didn’t retreat. When the fragrance arrived, he calmly said, “Silver corpse!”


      After he spoke, the woman in silver moved past the three Chen brothers and charged at the flower fragrance.


      When Wang Lin refined this corpse, he came to understand this corpse very well. It didn’t have amazing spells, and for magic treasures, it only had that pair of scissors.


      Her real power was in poison!


      Back when the silver corpse was seriously injured and Wang Lin stole it, many other cultivators had similar ideas. However, they had all the flesh and blood in their bodies devoured until they were only bags of bones.


      Wang Lin had always thought that this was some kind of spell, but it wasn’t until when he was refining her that he found it was a poison! While studying her, he found out that this silver corpse had extremely power poison in her. The poison was very diverse and could be mixed to form various terrifying poisons.


      As a result, the silver corpse became a poison corpse in Wang Lin’s eyes! Poison was where the true power of this silver corpse lied! With her early stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivation and the poison in her body, if it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had the body of an ancient god, dealing with her would’ve been a headache and he wouldn’t have carelessly provoked her.


      At this moment, the silver corpse charged directly into the flower fragrance. The poison that could immediately cause one’s cultivation to weaken and even kill weaker cultivators had no effect on the silver corpse.


      The silver corpse opened her small mouth and inhaled. It was as if a vortex had formed, and the flower fragrance was all sucked into her mouth.


      During this process, the invisible flower fragrance unexpectedly took physical form. Large amounts of gas flew off the flowers and quickly entered the silver corpse’s mouth.


      The silver corpse originally had a pale face, but her face turned unexpectedly rosy, and she now looked no different than a living person!


      As Wang Lin watched all of this, his eyes remained neutral. His gaze wasn’t on the silver corpse but on the flowers because they were very strange. There was no reason for this, but it was the first feeling he got when saw the flowers.


      Just at this moment, a large amount of silk appeared from one of the flowers, and within the silk was a girl.


      This girl was naked and her eyes revealed a ghostly light. She was kneeling, but her head was raised high. If it was just her, it wouldn’t have been a big deal, but at this moment, silk exploded from other flowers, and more girls appeared one by one.


      The moment they appeared, Wang Lin clearly saw that there was a skeleton buried below each flower!


      What kind of sea of flowers was this? This was clearly a burial ground!


      “Flower Spirit!” Master Hollow Wind had a face full of bitterness. He looked at the girls hugging their knees while looking up at the sky and bitterly smiled.


      “I didn’t think that the inside of this cave would have such a powerful protection. You bury celestials to form the spirit, and the spirit nourishes the flower to become a Flower Celestial! According to the records, where there are Flower Spirits, there might be a Flower Celestial!


      “Flower Celestials aren’t celestials, but a poison. It is a poison with intelligence, and it can take human form. The poison of the Flower Celestial is ranked… number 10!” Master Hollow Wind slowly explained.


      The eyes of the girls hugging their knees released a ghostly light, then they all stood up and charged at the silver corpse in the air.


      “According to the records, these Flower Spirits were all mortal girls that were fed unique drugs until they basically became living pills. Then they were collectively buried here with a special method. Several years later, a sea of flowers formed, and there is a certain chance they could fuse into a Flower Celestial!


      “In the Celestial Realm, the Flower Celestial was an extremely precious poison because it could take human form, and so it was favored by the celestials. They would often get them to guard their caves or have fun with.” Master Hollow Wind was worthy of being someone who had been cultivating for countless years. His understanding of celestials was very good, and the things he spoke so calmly about would shock most people.


      This was the first time the three Chen brothers had heard of this, and they couldn’t help but be silent while looking at the girls charging at the silver corpse. They didn’t pity them; they were shocked by how cruel the celestials were!


      Even Big Head gasped and silently pondered.


      In contrast, while Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy, he wasn’t shocked. In truth, after he learned Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, and Magic Arsenal, he understood that the Celestial Realm was no haven.


      He wouldn’t revere the celestial like some cultivators did. From looking at Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s spells, he could tell that Bai Fan was not a righteous person. To be able to become a Celestial Emperor with self-created spells that were almost on the demonic path already showed what was wrong.


      It was just as Blood God had said: “What kind of celestial spell is this? It is clearly a demonic spell!”


      If Bai Fan was like this, Qing Lin was the same. The puppet refining method from the jade was extremely tyrannical to refine a living person. Wang Lin had already seen through it all.


      There was no haven for cultivators! Even the Celestial Realm was the same!


      After hearing Master Hollow Wind’s words, he looked at the flower spirits. These girls had no expressions, but there was a resentment hidden in their eyes!


      This resentment was suppressed under a ghostly light and was unable to be released. As a result, it became gradually more powerful over the years.


      At this moment, these girls circled the silver corpse. As their eyes released a ghostly light, the resentment erupted. This resentment was so extremely strong that it was shocking!


      The resentment formed an impact and headed straight for the silver corpse. From Wang Lin’s point of view, the girls surrounded the silver corpse and pulled her body as if they wanted to assimilate her.


      However, the silver corpse was already a corpse. Her eyes lit up and she spat out white fog. The flower spirits that touched the white fog immediately collapsed and disappeared into the fog.


      As the white fog spread, it covered almost the entire inner cave. As the flower spirits disappeared one by one, the flowers on the ground withered.


      Just at this moment, a sharp cry came from the depths of the palace. The earth shook and the 10 celestial soldiers outside began to move.


      They turned into 10 rays of golden light that shot into the sky. They were obviously trying to stop the silver corpse from absorbing the flower spirits!


      Without Wang Lin having to give the order, Master Hollow Wind’s eyes lit up and he charged out. While his mountain-like body flew out, he waved his sleeves. With a bang, three of the Xuan gold soldiers were separated from the pack to become his prey.


      The three Chen brothers all charged forward and dealt with one each. Big Head sneered and then charged forward. His lean body became even skinner and all the flesh condensed on his head. Soon, his head was twice as big as before and the veins on his face bulged. A moment later, one of the veins shot out and wrapped around one of the soldiers. Then he dragged the soldier with him to the side.


      The cave was in chaos as the silver corpse continued to absorb the white fog. At the same time, Master Hollow Wind and company battled the soldiers on the ground. These soldiers didn’t know pain and their bodies were extremely tough. There were flashes of golden light when they attacked, and each of their punches contained the power of a spell.


      Almost every single celestial soldier was no weaker than a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator. Along with their terrifying bodies, they could battle Nirvana Scryer cultivators!


      Seeing that there were still three soldiers left, Master Yi Chen let out a cold short and charged out. He blocked one of the soldiers and waved his big sleeves to push it back. He was now battling two soldiers.


      Master Yi Long and Master Yi Xiang had the same idea.
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      At this moment, even the three Chen brothers opened their eyes. As they cultivated, the celestial spiritual energy entered their bodies. After frowning a bit, Master Yi Chen got up and said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this matter is improper! Although I don’t know much about restrictions, even I can see the hidden killing intent here. If we are going to open it by force, it is best to wait for us to recover so we have a higher chance.”


      “No problem!” Wang Lin waved his hand and interrupted Master Yi Chen. Wang Lin’s command was absolute to the woman in silver. She didn’t hesitate to enter that 100 step area.


      The moment her right foot landed, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. The woman in silver didn’t stop and immediately took the next step. She had taken nine steps in a row.


      The moment her 10th step landed, ripples appears within the 100 step area and a faint mist appeared within the area. The mist quickly shot toward the woman in silver.


      In addition, as everyone watched, the 100 step area before them twisted as if there was a power tearing it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed rapidly as he calculated like crazy in his mind. He calmly said, “Attack with a spell to the left, then retreat back!”


      The silver woman immediately obeyed. Her right hand flashed and turned into a rune that suddenly landed on the left. There was a bang as if a storm had swept by the area. The mist was all blown away and even the ripples disappeared.


      The woman silver calmly retreated outside the 100 steps range.


      Master Hollow Wind was startled by this, and his eyes shined brightly. Not only him, but even the three Chen brothers were startled, and they looked at Wang Lin with strange expressions.


      Without giving them too much time to think, Wang Lin stepped forward and leaped ahead. He landed where the woman in silver’s 10th step was.


      “As I expected, the restrictions here are very different from the outer ones! Although the changes to the restrictions near the river are endless, they only take one form. One is the dirt and the second is water vapor!”


      Flashes of deduction appeared in his eyes as he continued to calculate. All the restrictions within the 100 step area slowly formed in his mind.


      Wang Lin had learned restrictions in the Land of the Ancient God, and he continued to improve them for over 1,000 years. Then, in Allheaven, he inherited the Annihilation restriction!


      Although the restrictions were strong, Wang Lin was not the same as he was in the past. Although his growth in restrictions was not as fast as his cultivation, it was still very fast. Wang Lin knew that his talent in cultivation was lacking, but he had amazing comprehension when it came to restrictions.


      This was something Wang Lin became aware of at the Land of the Ancient God.


      Having cultivated until now, Wang Lin had seen through it all. One’s talent in cultivation was how sensitive one was to spiritual energy. The more sensitive one was, the better their talent!


      However, restrictions had nothing to do with one’s sensitivity to spiritual energy. Restrictions all depended on one’s calculations and deductions. It depended on one’s mind!


      Wang Lin wasn’t lacking in the mind, and his growth was almost superhuman in this regard. Otherwise, he couldn’t have walked so far in his 1,000 years of cultivation.


      He stood at the 10th step and looked ahead. The restriction light in his eyes formed a storm, and in a flash, everything before him changed!


      The originally calm 100 steps contained 39,714 restrictions in total! These restrictions weren’t independent, but all connected together. If one was activated, everything would activate with it!


      If it was Wang Lin before he learned the Annihilation restriction, he would have found this a headache and wouldn’t dare to carelessly step inside. He would have to wait outside and deduct more than 30,000 restrictions before he dared to attempt to crack them.


      However, Wang Lin’s knowledge on restrictions had reached a completion, and he had inherited the Annihilation restriction. He had also obtained the heart restriction, which was the peak of the Annihilation restriction.


      Everything in the world could be trapped by restrictions. A universe could be contained in one’s heart. Just one movement from one’s heart could cause endless restrictions to form!


      While he deduced, he lifted his feet and walked 10 more steps!


      The restrictions within the 100 step area immediately activated as if a stone was tossed into a lake, setting off a chain of ripples. The power coming from the ripples even shocked Master Hollow Wind!


      “Celestial restrictions are indeed intricate! I wonder how the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou broke the restrictions in their cave.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t stop and continued to walk forward.


      Sand appeared within the 100 steps, as if it had become a desert, and covered the area. The sand and stone formed a storm and roared. The storm shot directly at Wang Lin.


      Outsiders couldn’t see this, but Master Hollow Wind and company were all powerful cultivators. They didn’t need their eyes; they used their divine senses to see the shocking impact within that 100 step area.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change. The moment the storm charged at him, he lifted his right hand and a restriction flew out. This restriction landed on the storm and made it collapse immediately. However, the storm was simply too big; it seemed to cover the world.


      Although it collapsed, it didn’t affect the power of the storm. But the point of the collapse was on the lower part of the storm, right where Wang Lin was.


      As a result, the collapse continued, and Wang Lin walked through this storm.


      This simple restriction was something Wang Lin had learned after calculating countless times. The time, location, and size of the restriction all had to be perfect, or he couldn’t produce a collapse just big enough for him to pass.


      Although it looked simple, it was not something ordinary people could do.


      Master Hollow Wind’s eyes shined brightly as he stared at Wang Lin. He gasped as he was aghast at what he saw. He just couldn’t believe that Wang Lin, who had only cultivated for such short period of time, had this much ability in restrictions.


      “His calmness isn’t fake, he is truly calm. I fear he has already deduced all the restrictions inside. He isn’t going to break through by force, he will use restrictions to break restrictions!”


      The three Chen brothers gasped and looked at each other. They respected Wang Lin even more in their hearts.


      After piercing the storm, Wang Lin moved even faster and walked 90 steps. He was only 10 steps away from the stone bridge!


      Just at this instant, the storm disappeared, but water vapor appeared and the sound of waves could be heard. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the 100 step area suddenly turned into an ocean, and the angry waves smashed down on him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was waiting for this moment! The moment the angry waves smashed down on him, Wang Lin’s right hand hit his bag of holding and an item appeared in his grasp!


      This was the heart compass that the inheritor of the heart restriction had to have!


      Holding the compass, Wang Lin stood straight. The waves hit his clothes, and his long hair drifted backwards, making him look like a celestial! His left hand moved over the compass and crackling sounds came from the compass. Then it began to rotate.


      Wang Lin’s left hand became like a shadow as he continued to moved, and his eyes flashed. Without pausing, he took a step to the left. He then moved several feet in one step and dove into the angry waves.


      However, the moment he closed in on the angry waves, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He shook the compass in his hand and a large amount of restrictions flew out.


      “Break!” As Wang Lin shouted, the compass that flew out released a black glow. The restrictions around it rumbled as they pushed outwards.


      In an instant, the angry waves collapsed as if they had become obedient and shattered inch by inch before Wang Lin.


      The moment the waves disappeared, a scream came from inside the celestial cave and echoed throughout the cave as a sound wave.


      “There was indeed someone controlling the restrictions!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When he saw the restriction for the first time, he felt that something was wrong. The restrictions in the outer layer were all dead restrictions with no one controlling them. They all changed according to a rule and moved according to it.


      However, the restrictions within the 100 steps were different. He had the vague feeling that someone was controlling them. This was why Wang Lin had the female corpse enter 10 steps to probe.


      After observing the changes in the restrictions after advancing 10 steps, Wang Lin was certain his guess was correct!


      At this moment, he walked forward with the compass in his hand and stepped on the stone bridge. He then looked at the celestial cave before him and calmly proceeded forward.


      The cave of a celestial would not be simple; Wang Lin naturally knew this well.


      “I just don’t know what is inside the depths of the celestial cave to control the restrictions to prevent outsiders from entering.”


      Master Hollow Wind revealed a gaze of admiration as he, the three Chen brothers, and Big Head quickly followed.


      Wang Lin stood on the bridge and carefully looked at what was before him. The inner part of the celestial cave was like a garden with flowers everywhere. Although it was a celestial cave, the colors gave anyone who looked at them a feeling that it was a mess.


      Four pavilions carved from jade were on the sides, with a huge palace in the center. It had dragons and phoenixes carvings decorating it, along with other celestial beasts Wang Lin didn’t know of. This gave this palace a sense of celestial might!


      In addition, there were 10 golden statues outside the palace. The 10 statues were all wearing armor as if they were celestial soldiers!


      “Xuan gold!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as all 10 of these golden soldiers were made of Xuan gold. This Xuan gold was one of the key ingredients to strengthening the body of a celestial guard!


      A terrifying aura came from the depths of the dark palace and surrounded the area.
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      However, just as his two fingers touched Yao Bingyun’s forehead Wang Lin, suddenly paused. He stared at Yao Bingyun’s pale face and silently pondered.


      “Devouring another’s domain… is to take all of their dao and use it as your own… However, the heavens’ dao is endless and daos are boundless. Once I begin devouring, it will set a precedent and I will have to endlessly devour daos in the future… As a result, I will end up walking down the same path of no return as the All-Seer!


      “However, if I don’t devour, I won’t understand karma and it will remain illusory. Should I devour… or… not devour?”


      It was rare for Wang Lin to hesitate this long on a matter. He wasn’t feeling compassion for Yao Bingyun, he was just seeking his own dao!


      This step was extremely critical as this was the choice of dao. Cultivators spend their entire lives cultivating dao. Each person’s dao is different; depending on a person’s feelings and experiences, their dao is ever-changing. Everything in the world can be a dao!


      “The All-Seer once said that he has 3,600 incarnations and each incarnation controls a celestial spell. In my eyes, these 3,6000 incarnation means he has devoured 3,600 daos. After devouring so many daos, he still hasn’t reached the third step even after tens of thousands of years!


      “However, if I don’t devour, I won’t grasp the karma domain; it remain stay vague and uncertain. If I don’t have a direction, how should I seek dao…”


      Wang Lin’s face was filled with uncertainty. The look in his eyes alternated between confusion and decisiveness as his right hand hovered above Yao Bingyun. However, no matter what, he couldn’t truly press down his fingers.


      Time slowly passed. The sun travelled over the horizon day changed into night, and three days went by! To Wang Lin, these three days felt like 300 years, and even his appearance seemed to have turned old.


      In these three days, his body didn’t move.  A storm set off in his heart that filled his body.


      Wang Lin muttered, “Dao… What is dao…” Such words had come out from his mouth countless times during these three days. It was as if he was asking himself, and the confusion in his eyes became even stronger.


      “In the end… What is dao…” While pursuing dao, he didn’t perceive that the origin energy in his body was going crazy. In the past three days, it went from slowly operating to gradually accelerating, until the third day, when it was like a storm that was almost going out of control.


      In the end, the origin energy came out of his body, forming a vortex. This vortex was black and white!


      The black and white vortex looked like yin and yang while rotating. Although integrated, they were clearly distinct from each other!


      This vortex became stronger and faster. Wang Lin was completely unaware of this as he was immersed in dao-seeking.


      His origin soul slowly reverted back from the ancient thunder dragon while he pursued his dao. It actually turned back into his human form. It also sat down and raised its hand as if it was pointing at something, but it didn’t place its hand back down.


      It was as if it was pointing at Wang Lin’s life, his life of seeking dao!


      Early in the morning, the first ray of sunlight fell on planet Qing Ling. The mortals on the planet awakened from their sleep and continued on with their simple and ordinary lives.


      Cultivators were cultivating the yang spiritual energy from the sun! Except today the spiritual energy seemed very active and several times richer than before. Almost all of the cultivators noticed this and were pleasantly surprised. They immediately looked for places to cultivate.


      Some people gradually found that when facing northeast, the spiritual energy they cultivated would be several times more dense, so some people flew toward the northeast.


      The northeast part of planet Qing Ling was where Heng Yun Peak was. At this moment there were countless cultivators 5,000 kilometers away from Heng Yun Peak. It was as if they were worshipping the mountain as they cultivated.


      Sometimes, a short period of cultivation can match several days of cultivation.


      At this moment, the image of heaven and earth appeared at the top of Heng Yun Peak. White and black gas filled the summit and merged together, forming the image of yin and yang. From afar, the black and white image was extremely bright under the blue sky. It was like a painting, and it shocked the hearts of everyone who saw it.


      This shock came from the soul and spread across the soul. It seemed to contain a mysterious force that made them all immersed in it and unable to pull themselves out.


      “What… is dao…” At this moment, this ancient voice echoed inside the souls of all the cultivators on planet Qing Ling.


      This voice contained an ancient aura, as if it had experienced countless lives. There was a persistent pursuit for evidence to confirm his dao. When it landed in everyone’s ears, it stunned everyone; it was as if they were hit by lightning.


      Their hearts all involuntarily asked themselves.


      “What… is dao!?!”


      On Heng Yun Peak, the cave around Wang Lin turned to dust with a gust of wind. It became dust that was blown far away by the wind and disappeared.


      The entire cave on the peak disappeared, leaving only Wang Lin and the unawakened Yao Bingyun. His fingers were still above Yao Bingyun’s forehead.


      Above them was the yin and yang circular image. It was rotating slowly, and the spiritual energy on planet Qing Ling was being affected by it. The spiritual energy slowly spread.


      At this moment, if one looked from outside the planet, they would see that the entire planet was shrouded in black and white. It was a shocking sight.


      If someone with the Blood Ancestor’s cultivation passed by, they would be shocked. This was something known as Dream Dao by people of the second step!


      Rumor had it that at the beginning, there was a mortal named Peng Zu who was able to gain enlightenment in dao from his dream. He became an ancient celestial and recorded down tens of thousands of dao hearts. He could see through the sun and moon!


      Wang Lin was confused as he pursued the proof of his dao. He was immersed in a dream; it was as if he had left his physical body and was slowly floating up. However, this was not his origin soul as his origin soul was still there.


      “What… is dao…” Under this strange state, he felt his body slowly dissipate and become one with planet Qing Ling. It was as if he was the planet.


      In the dense jungle, a three-foot-long python wrapped itself around a small beast that passed by. As its large body tightened slightly, the sound of bones breaking came from inside the small beast. Just as the python was about to devour the beast, its body suddenly trembled.


      It raised his big head to look into the distance. The coldness in its eyes disappeared and was replaced with confusion.


      “This is not dao…” A sigh passed by like the wind and the coldness returned to its eyes. It then ruthlessly devoured the small beast and disappeared into the distance.
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      A storm that shocked almost all of the cultivators swept across the Allheaven Star System. The huge, fierce beast that massacred countless cultivators had been captured alive by the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      Very few people knew how it was done, but the result shocked all of the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System!


      At this instant, the fame of the Thunder Celestial Temple had reached its peak! It even surpassed the few families with inheritances from ancient times and became a powerful symbol of the Allheaven Star System.


      Borrowing this storm, the 108 celestial title competition officially began!


      “The Celestial Realm has collapsed and celestials are gone, but there will still be celestials. The celestial titles that the Thunder Celestial Temple will give out will make those people celestials! The families of these 108 people would be considered celestial clans! This was a permanent title!”


      “Every celestial during the war against the Alliance Star System will be a leader, and their families will get their own cultivation planets!”


      The news of the Thunder Celestial Temple giving celestial titles came out a long time ago, but it was only starting to happen now. This caused all of the cultivators in the Allheavan Star System to go crazy.


      All of the core members of many cultivation families set off!


      There were too many people contending for the celestial titles, so the Thunder Celestial Temple announced a preliminary round at each of the four domains. A messenger from the Thunder Celestial Temple will be sent to select 108 from each domain to compete in the final battle for the titles!


      The area within 50,000 kilometers of the Thunder Celestial Temple became a peace zone. Anyone who dared to fight within this area would have their family wiped out!


      The date of the competition was set for four months from now.


      If this news was a storm, then the next thing the Thunder Celestial Temple announced was a heaven-shaking matter!


      Once the Thunder Celestial Temple has chosen the 108 celestials, they will open the passage to the Alliance Star System. The battle with the Alliance Star System will began!


      The entire Allheaven Star System went into a frenzy. All of the cultivators began for wait for the day they would slaughter their way into the Alliance Star System! Dense killing intent filled the Allheaven Star System!


      Wang Lin didn’t know any of this. He had already been in close door cultivation for the past 10 days! During these 10 days, he had been constantly absorbing the origin energy inside Yao Bingyun.


      He continued to refine and absorb Yao Bingyun’s vast amount of origin energy. Slowly but surely, that origin energy became his own!


      To Wang Lin, Yao Bingyun was like a very good elixir that made his cultivation level slowly rise. Yao Bingyun had a lot of origin energy. After 10 days, Wang Lin had only absorbed 30%.


      After refining and absorbing 30% of Yao Bingyun’s origin energy, Wang Lin’s cultivation took a step and reached the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage. He was only one step away from the Nirvana Scryer stage!


      However, this step was like a gulp. It wasn’t he was lacking origin energy, he was missing his comprehension of the heavens and a change in his domain!


      “The domain of karma is much more mysterious than life and death. I can’t seem to figure it out...Karma… Karma…” While Wang Lin pondered, his eyes revealed a trace of confusion.


      “Nothing in the world can escape karma. Karma is everywhere, but all of this is only an illusion. When I want to grasp the truth, everything is shrouded in mist.” As Wang Lin refined Yao Bingyun’s origin energy, he let out a breath. Then his eyes fell on Yao Bingyun.


      “Karma… When I obtained the heaven defying bead, it was the karmic cause, and encounting Situ Nan was the karmic effect. Killing Teng Li was the karmic cause and Teng Huayuan killing my family was the karmic effect… Similarly, Teng Huayaun’s action was the karmic cause and me slaughtering the Teng clan was the karmic effect… It seems that karmic cause and karmic effect intersect. Perhap a karmic effect today will become a karmic cause for someone else tomorrow…”


      Wang Lin frowned and the confusion in his eyes became even stronger. The karma domain contained too much, and to this day, Wang Lin still didn’t fully understand it. This was different from the life and death domain that he could clearly comprehend.


      “The comprehension of domain can’t be forced. Without the proper opportunity, it is incredibly difficult to comprehend!” Wang Lin let out a sigh and gave up thinking about karma. Although it sounds simple, it was extremely difficult to truly be enlightened.


      “I finally understand why cultivation level becomes so difficult to increase after a certain point. Origin energy has something to do with it, but what’s more important is one’s comprehension…” Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile.


      “How do I increase my karma domain? This comprehension is indeed difficult! No matter how much I understand it, it is all illusory and not real… How do I make my understanding of karma become real…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He told himself not to think about it, but he could not help but ponder.


      “Back then in the Demon Spirit Land, with the help of Ancient Demon Bei Luo, I was able to enter a mysterious state and figure out the flaw with the Celestial Slaughter Art…” As Wang Lin muttered this, his eyes narrowed.


      “Under that state, I was vaguely able to see through all the dao of the world. I split into countless clones and then fused into one… It was very similar to when the All-Seer was teaching me a spell!” Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter and brighter.


      “The All-Seer’s dao is the dao of the heavens. In his divine sense, there were countless All-Seers. Every single All-Seer was only good at one celestial spell… With my cultivation back then, I could only see that, but in retrospect, not only did every single All-Seer have their own celestial spell, they each had their own… different dao!!!”


      Wang Lin’s expression changed as he was shocked by his own idea. He took a deep breath as he recalled his memories of what happened inside the All-Seer. The more he thought, the more he certain he became in his idea.


      “The All-Seer have many daos!! How did he obtain so many daos…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he recalled what his first celestial guard told him before being refined.


      “I saw Master All-Seer take Sun Yun and…  devour him… Master completely devoured Sun Yun…”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. After a short while, he suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a decisive gaze as he stared at Yao Bingyun. He muttered, “The dao of karma is too illusory. According to the third step I saw, all of the heavens’ dao must return to their true origin. I don’t know what the origin of the karma dao is, but in order to make my domain corporeal, I need to… devour!”


      “Devouring another’s domain to comprehend their domain’s karma. Understand their domain… then converting it into my own karma domain!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he pressed his finger between Yao Bingyun’s eyebrows.
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      The moment Wang Lin disappeared, countless tentacles appeared from the void and entangled the transfer array, causing it to collapse.


      Using Li Yunzi and company’s help to obstruct the Moongazer Serpent, Master Flamespark closed his eyes and shouted “Seal!”


      Countless Celestial Realm fragments rumbled and then closed in on the Moongazer Serpent from all directions.


      As the Moongazer Serpent let out an angry roar, its whole body rushed out. Anger filled its body, and the danger it sensed from Master Flamespark almost made it go insane!


      As it slammed into the celestial fragments, the Moongazer Serpent suddenly stopped. Its eyes were filled with fear as it looked ahead.


      The place the Moongazer Serpent was looking at had already collapsed. As endless cold winds blew out, a person walked out!


      This person was extremely blurry; it was impossible to see what he looked like. The only thing one could tell was that he was male! He was extremely calm as he slowly walked out from the void.


      The moment he appeared, the expressions of the seriously injured Li Yunzi and company changed greatly. Even with Li Yunzi’s arrogance, after looking at the person for a moment, his heart was shocked. At this moment, his eyes revealed respect.


      “It’s him!”


      “Master Flamespark actually invited him!”


      The remaining four people’s expressions immediately changed and became respectful.


      After the illusory person appeared, Master Flamespark’s eyes were filled with ecstasy. The figure walked toward the Moongazer Serpent. The Moongazer Serpent’s large body trembled as if there was an aura from this person that made it terrified.


      The Moongazer Serpent slowly backed up!


      At this moment, millions of kilometers away from the Moongazer Serpent, Wang Lin’s body appeared!


      After he appeared, he immediately looked back and began to ponder.


      “There must be a reason for the Moongazer Serpent’s huge change. Could it be that someone launched an attack on it? The ancient god child inside the Moongazer Serpent wants me to bring a successor, but unfortunately my original body is still in the Alliance Star System; otherwise, it would be worth a try. However, I don’t know if he is being sincere about the inheritance or if he wants to use something similar to a cultivator’s possession spell… I have to be careful on this matter and not act recklessly!


      “However, since I have already left the Moongazer Serpent, I believe no one will be able to detect me for a short period of time!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he turned into a ray of light and flew away. Ripples appeared under his feet and, not long after, Wang Lin merged with the world and disappeared.


      In the Northern Domain far away from the Moongazer Serpent, almost at the other end of the domain, was where planet Qing Ling was located! On this day, a ripple appeared outside planet Qing Ling and Wang Lin walked out. He looked at the familiar cultivation planet before him and revealed a hint of melancholy.


      “I’m finally back!” Wang Lin took a step, turned into a ray of light, and charged toward planet Qing Ling. However, just as he got near, several powerful auras swept toward him with hostile intent.


      Wang Lin frowned but immediately relaxed. Those divine senses immediately locked onto Wang Lin, but after recognizing him, they immediately dissipated. Then more than 10 figures flew like meteors toward Wang Lin.


      At almost the instant Wang Lin stepped onto planet Qing Ling, more than 10 people from the Chosen Immortal Clan appeared. The old ancestor immediately moved forward. He became excited after seeing Wang Lin and said, “Benefactor!”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and the Chosen Immortal Clan members and asked, “Was the road here smooth for you guys?”


      The old man took a deep breath and said, “Benefactor, the road was smooth. However, on the way here, we heard that a Yao family in the Allheaven Star System started a hunt for Benefactor…”


      Wang Lin shook his head. “That matter had already passed, don’t mention it again. Since you guys are here, settle down. I need to go into close door cultivation for several months, protect this place well.”


      The old man quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he no longer paid attention to the Chosen Immortal Clan. He teleported to the top of Heng Yun peak! It was still as he left it, the cave was still there.


      After entering the cave, Wang Lin immediately opened the formations. The area around Heng Yun peak was immediately sealed. Then he sat down, closed his eyes, and started cultivating.


      Several hours later, the outside was already night. The star light fell on the earth and everything was quiet.


      When the moonlight came in through the entrance, the light reflected off the ground and was very beautiful. Wang Lin opened his mouth and let out a mouthful of foul air. Ever since he left for the Celestial Realm, he had been extremely tired. Even when he was inside the Moongazer Serpent, he was barely able to relax.


      However, at this moment, on his own cultivation planet, Wang Lin was able to completely relax. Right now he looked up at the sky outside the cave and began to ponder. After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and muttered, “The Yao family’s hunt won’t stop; I don’t have much time left!”


      As he pondered, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the large furnace appeared. It gave off an ancient aura. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy that surrounded the furnace and began refining it.


      “The longer I refine the furnace, the more power I will be able to use! However, right now I need to study it well!” Wang Lin inhaled and the large furnace immediately shrank. Eventually, it turned into a ray of light and was swallowed by Wang Lin.


      The shadow behind him flickered and Ta Shan walked out. Ta Shan was seriously injured and his gaze was bleak. After sitting down, Ta Shan closed his eyes. Under Wang Lin’s command, he began healing himself.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and Yao Bingyun, who was sealed by him, appeared before him.


      The Karma Whip wrapped around her origin soul and the soul flag wrapped around her body. There were even hundreds of thousands of golden runes sealing her. Looking at the sealed Yao Bingyun, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand formed a seal. The golden runes around her immediately rose one by one and dyed the cave in their golden glow.


      Under the rune symbols was the soul flag. Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the black mist surrounding Yao Bingyun’s body left, thoroughly exposing her body.


      Her clothes were currently in tatters and she looked very attractive. Her eyes were closed and her face was ashen; it was as if her life could extinguish at any time.


      However, there was still a large amount of origin energy inside her body, but it was separated and couldn’t merge with her origin soul.


      Wang Lin stared at Yao Bingyun and began to ponder.


      “Refining this woman into a celestial guard is a choice, but before that, I need to borrow her power!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he raised his right hand and pointed to between her eyebrows.


      The origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body quickly activated and entered her body through his finger. Wang Lin’s origin energy formed a vortex inside her body. The vortex immediately absorbed some of her origin energy, making itself bigger.


      Wang Lin was extremely cautious while the vortex absorbed more origin energy. Just as he was about to lose control of the origin energy, he suddenly pulled it out!


      Yao Bingyun’s body suddenly shook violently and her broken clothes were immediately blown away. At the same time, the vortex inside her body came out and rich origin energy filled the area.


      Wang Lin immediately opened his mouth and devoured it. The origin energy that came out from Yao Bingyun’s body turned into smoke and was inhaled by Wang Lin.


      After the origin energy entered his body, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and his complexion became slightly red. His origin soul quickly absorbed the origin energy he devoured from Yao Bingyun.


      Time slowly passed and the sun slowly appeared outside the cave. The light from the sun landed on the ground, dispersing the coldness of the night and creating a sense of warmth.


      Inside the cave, Yao Bingyun landed on the ground. When the sun landed on her, it made a very gorgeous sight. At this moment, Yao Bingyun gave off an indescribable sense of beauty, but there was a hint of sadness within this beauty...


      Wang Lin’s origin soul had worked through the entire night. He had devoured the origin energy like crazy and turned it into his own.


      During this process, his origin soul’s injury gradually healed. By the time the sun rose, his origin soul had recovered! Not only that, but by refining Yao Bingyun’s origin energy, his origin soul became even stronger!


      After spitting out a mouthful of grey gas that drifted out of the cave, Wang Lin opened his eyes. Without any hesitation, he pressed his finger between Yao Bingyun’s eyebrows.


      Origin energy entered Yao Bingyun’s body and formed a vortex that continued to absorb the origin energy that was separated from her body.


      “After absorbing all of her origin energy, my cultivation level will increase a lot. Then I will only need to increase my domain to finally enter the second step and reach the Nirvana Scryer stage!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at Yao Bingyun. When the vortex reached its limit, he immediately pulled it out.
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      Blood God didn’t hesitate to explode into a large mist of blood and use blood escape along with the demonic shadow behind him.


      On the outside, all of the tentacles fell from the Moongazer Serpent and turned into countless smaller Moongazer Serpents. This made the surrounding old monsters all gasp.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up and his hand formed seals without hesitation. The countless fragments immediately surrounded the area. At the same time, Master Flamespark let out a roar, and waves of mysterious power spread.


      Every single fragment was filled with power. The fragments surrounded all of the Moongazer Serpents and rapidly rotated, forming a huge vortex.


      The red-robed old man waved his sleeves and the octagonal formation collapsed. It turned into countless smaller formations that trapped each Moongazer Serpent. Then the red-robed man flew high up, formed a seal with his hand, and divided his mind to enter every single formation.


      The four boys circled tightly around the Moongazer Serpent as the red core continued to seal the Moongazer Serpent’s path.


      The Li Yunzi’s eyes lit up. Holding the silver sword, he went past the blockade and closed in on the countless smaller Moongazer Serpents. He was so fast that he had often already attacked by the time the silver flashes occurred.


      However, none of these attacks had any effect on the ancient god finger created by the angry Moongazer Serpent. The countless ancient god fingers that condensed shot out everywhere.


      Boom, boom, boom… Thundering rumbles echoed. The ancient god finger formed by the main Moongazer Serpent landed on the blockade formed by the four boys.


      One of the boys’ face immediately turned pale and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Cracks appeared on the red core on top of his head and a red mist quickly spread.


      At the same time, the face of another boy on the opposite also turned pale and his body weakened. However, there was a red flash on his head that eventually charged out and entered the red core above his head.


      The moment the red light left the boy, his body suddenly collapsed.


      The red-robed old man created countless octagonal formations, but they all collapsed under the impact of the ancient god finger!


      Blood came out from the corner of the red-robed old man’s mouth.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes were bloodshot. He let out roar and his hand formed a seal that caused the Celestial Realm fragments to expand. It was as if the Thunder Celestial Realm had appeared here!


      At a glance, it seemed like the Moongazer Serpents were surrounded by the Celestial Realm fragments! Thunder connected the fragments to each other, locking the Moongazer Serpent inside, and the fragments began to contract!


      At this moment, the entire Northern Domain was trembling as if space itself was going to collapse!


      “Fellow cultivators, help me seal this beast!” Master Flamespark’s voice was like thunder. His arm stretched out and the veins on his face bulged as he used all of his power!


      A trace of returning to the origin appeared from Master Flamespark’s body. Although it was only a trace, it caused the Moongazer Serpent to panic!


      It remembered that in its memory from long time ago, the terrifying voice that warned it also had this aura. Except that voice’s aura was even stronger!


      The Moongazer Serpent remembered the terrifying feeling of that voice after feeling the aura from Master Flamespark.


      It remembered that when it felt that aura, it was as if it had gone back to its life within the ancient god’s body, where it lived without consciousness!


      Fierce roars came from its body. Then its large body moved like crazy and a strange voice came from its mouth. All of the ancient god fingers from the smaller Moongazer Serpents started to gather before the main body.


      These countless ancient god fingers fused together. The ancient god finger before the main body was no longer illusory and looked real!


      Complete with the rough skin with cracks that looked like runes, a corporeal ancient god finger appeared before the Moongazer Serpent!


      The finger pressed down along with the roar.


      The three boys before the Moongazer Serpent weren’t able to resist at all; their bodies all exploded. The red cores above their heads also shattered, creating a large, red mist.


      The blockade disappeared and a large number of Moongazer Serpents rushed out. The Shengong family ancestor stepped forth with his body filled with thunder. A large number of thunder dragons appeared to stop the Moongazer Serpents.


      It was as if the entire Northern Domain was shaking as the rumble echoed across the stars. The space within the area began to collapse. Even the blockade formed by the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple 50,000 kilometers away were affected. A gap appeared, but it was quickly filled up by thunder.


      At the same time, the ghost formed by Five Color Daoist rushed in and began its attack on the Moongazer Serpent.


      The black-robed middle-aged man followed closely after the Five Color Daoist. He turned into a large eagle and opened his mouth to spit out a bell. This bell was illusory and it shrouded the large eagle. As the eagle charged out, the bell began to rang!


      The sound from the bell contained a very strong power. As it echoed, the collapsed space became more intense and was pushed directly toward the Moongazer Serpent.


      However, these attacks immediately collapsed in front of the almost corporeal ancient god finger. The first one to confront the ancient god finger was the Zhan family’s Li Yunzi. The moment his silver sword and the ancient god finger made contact, popping sounds came from his body. He coughed out blood and was knocked back! However, after flying back 100 feet, Li Yunzi’s eyes were filled with anger.  He no longer retreated and instead rush out again!


      His cultivation level was very high, so he didn’t die under the ancient god finger, but his origin soul was damaged!


      The ancient god finger didn’t stop and continued forward. The red-robed old man let out a roar and turned into a blood cloud that fused with the formation. The red octagonal formation collided with the ancient god finger!


      Just at this instant, the ghost formed by Five Color Daoist closed in. The moment it got near the ancient god finger, it collapsed into large, black fog and diffused across the finger, attempting to devour it!


      The Shengong family ancestor didn’t pause. His hand formed a seal and pointed between his eyebrows. The countless thunder dragons quickly condensed into a bolt of thunder 100 feet thick. It moved at a speed too fast for the naked eye to capture and collided with the ancient god finger.


      The black eagle formed by the black-robed middle-aged man didn’t stop. As everyone’s spells collided with the ancient god finger, he also charged forward. The bell rang when he collided with the ancient god finger.


      The power of an attack from five people at the peak of the Allheaven Star System could easily destroy a planet; it wouldn’t even be difficult to destroy the Northern Domain!


      At this moment, their spells formed a vicious storm that could destroy the void. This storm was too strong; even the expressions of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple 50,000 kilometers away changed. Some of the ones that were only at the Illusory Yin immediately turned pale and blood came out from the corners of their mouths.


      This storm directly collided with the almost corporeal ancient god finger!


      Boom!


      A thunder roar that echoed across the entire Northern domain echoed. Li Yunzi was dyed red as blood sprayed from his body and he was mercilessly thrown far away.


      The black-robed man’s eagle collapsed and was knocked away. Cracking sounds came from the Shengong family ancestor. His face turned pale and he coughed out blood as he quickly retreated.


      The red-robed old man’s octagonal formation collapsed and he looked weakened. He staggered as he retreated, and there wasn’t a trace of blood on his face. The one that was injured the most was Five Color Daoist, who had the weakest cultivation among the five. After his spell was broken, popping sounds came from his body and he constantly coughed out blood while he rapidly retreated.


      The five of them were all seriously injured!


      The ancient god finger also collapsed under the combined power of the five people’s spells!


      The collision of these spells created a shockwave that spread like crazy. The rumble continued to spread as space collapsed.


      The area within 50,000 kilometers was immediately affected by this shockwave. The few abandoned planets immediately shattered!


      The messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple 50,000 kilometers away all coughed out blood. They could no longer maintain the blockade and were all blow away.


      Further away, the two blockades formed by the black and red-robed cultivators were also affected. They all became pale and quickly retreated.


      At this moment inside the Moongazer Serpent, the ancient god before Wang Lin trembled violently as the tentacles devoured him like crazy. Another star on its forehead suddenly collapsed!


      After the star collapsed, a large amount of the power was absorbed by the tentacles, but the ancient god’s eyes revealed a strange light and he began a complex chant. A portion of the power was taken and formed a very simple transfer array!


      “My clan member… Quickly go… Bring my real clan member here…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked meaningfully at the weakened ancient god. Then he stepped into the transfer array and disappeared!
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      The seven people who were almost at the peak of the Allheaven Star System had begun a war with the Moongazer Serpent!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s body had awakened from its curled up form. It release a fierce roar as it changed form and its towering tentacles swayed in space. For the first time, there was a hint of vigilance in its eyes.


      Although its senses ware different from people’s, it could still feel a strong sense of danger. It hadn’t felt this kind of danger in a very long time.


      It vaguely remembered long time ago when it was drifting that a vague voice told it not to enter a region.


      There was an unimaginable force within that voice that made it feel fear.


      This memory was from too long ago and was extremely blurry, but that sense of danger was so strong that it was engraved in its mind. Even now it was affecting its mind.


      At this moment, it also felt danger. Although it was much weaker than back then, it still made it cautious.


      Its numerous tentacles swayed as the Moongazer Serpent let out a roar. It was like the sound of the world being split open; it was more fierce than any thunder and could split the heavens!


      This sound didn’t appear the last two times the Moongazer Serpent became angry. When it was facing those weak cultivators, it didn’t need this, it just slaughtered them all.


      However, while the Moongazer Serpent was angry, it was the danger that it felt that made it display its true strength!


      There was a complex, human-like language mixed within this roar that created a spell that collapsed the space around it and continued to spread.


      The red-robed old man pointed up and merged with the octagonal formation. The formation stayed above the Moongazer Serpent and rained down flaming thunder on it.


      At the same, the red thunder from the four boys tightly restricted the Moongazer Serpent’s movement.


      The black-robed middle-aged turned into a 1,000 foot giant eagle. His huge body looked like a real eagle as he circled the Moongazer Serpent and attacked with his claws.


      Even a real cultivation planet would easily collapse under the power of the black-robed man’s attack. His cultivation was very strong, enough to rank among the top cultivators in the Allheaven Star System!


      The Shengong family ancestor closed in on the Moongazer Serpent with one step. As he opened his arms, strands of thunder moved like crazy through his body. The thunder came out as thunder dragons, and although this thunder wasn’t from an ancient thunder dragon, it was from a thunder spirit!


      There were no less than 10,000 of these thunder dragons roaring. They charged out with the Shengong family ancestor as the source and launched a furious attack on the Moongazer Serpent.


      The Zhan family’s Li Yunzi was like a white ghost, he was simply too fast and he held a silver sword. Often times, his sword would pierce the Moongazer Serpent’s body in a flash. Then the sword would shine so brightly that it was enough to blind cultivators. The silver sword in his hand would extend until it penetrated through the other side of the Moongazer Serpent!


      This was the spell that allowed Li Yunzi to shake the Allheaven Star System! The Heart Movement celestial spell! As long as his heart willed it, nothing could block him!


      The Five Colored Daoist turned into five rays of light. This five-colored light seemed to contain great power as it rotated to form a large vortex. The vortex filled the world and continued to extend. Then the shadow of 99 maidens appeared. They all looked solemn and sat down in the lotus position inside the vortex. An extremely feminine aura came from the 99 maidens’ bodies and violently condensed into a hideous evil spirit that charged at the Moongazer Serpent.


      Blood God’s face was filled with indifference as he exploded into a large mist of blood. The smell of blood became very strong as the blood mist surrounded the Moongazer Serpent’s body. He entered through the tentacles and began a rampage of destruction inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      Constant rumbles echoed within the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      Master Flamespark’s hand formed a seal and countless fragments appeared before him. Each of the fragments were made of a fragment of the Celestial Realm! The fragments began to rotate under his control and a powerful celestial force created a storm among the stars!


      For this operation, almost the entire Northern Domain had been evacuated by the Thunder Celestial Temple. All of it was to capture this Moongazer Serpent!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s roar became even more intense. This was because the impact within and on hits body gave it intense pain that almost made it go crazy. It had been a long time since it had suffered such pain. Aside from that voice in its memory, it had never suffered so much pain!


      The Moongazer Serpent let out an angry roar and then a large amount of smaller Moongazer Serpents flew out from its mouth. There were eight of them that were 100,000 feet long, as well as countless 10,000 feet and 1,000-feet-long Moongazer Serpents. As the smaller Moongazer Serpent charged out, the language of the ancient god came from its mouth.


      It wasn’t just the main Moongazer Serpent that emitted the voice of the ancient god, every single Moongazer Serpent did so as well.


      The wrath of the Moongazer Serpent was like the finger of an ancient god! An bright light appeared in front of every single Moongazer Serpent. The light shined more brightly and rapidly condensed. Soon, the ancient god finger filled the stars!


      Among the stars, the countless Moongazer Serpents formed countless ancient god fingers. This was one of the Moongazer Serpent’s most formidable powers!


      The ancient god finger swept the area with the Moongazer Serpent as the center. This powerful force made the six people’s expressions change!


      The Moongazer Serpent’s spell didn’t end. After releasing the ancient god finger, its huge body shook violently and it continued to roar. Its large body contracted like crazy as if it wanted to absorb all the vitality it had stored up. There were popping sounds echoing across space as its countless tentacles broke at their roots!


      A large number of tentacles broke off from its body, and the tentacles twisted and turned. Then hairs grew from the tentacles and they all turned into 100,000-feet-long Moongazer Serpents!


      Aside from the Blood God who entered the Moongazer Serpent’s body and couldn’t see what was going on outside, the remaining six were all shaken. Even Master Flamespark’s pupils shrank and were filled with aghast.


      “This… What kind of moon beast is this? The ancient books never recorded that a moon beast could have this kind of spell!”


      As the Moongazer Serpent used this terrifying spell, all of the mortals and cultivators near Wang Lin collapsed from having all their vitality absorbed.


      When the countless tentacles finished absorbing, they all disappeared. At this moment, a large amount of tentacles disappeared.


      The more than 100 tentacles on the ancient god before Wang Lin began absorbing at a terrifying rare. This was no longer absorption but devouring!


      Large amounts of bulges appeared on each tentacles as they devoured the ancient god’s power like crazy.


      At the same time, countless hairs came from the tentacles, and in the blink of an eye, these hairs rapidly extended into the ancient god’s body and began to devour as well.


      “This ancient god child is the Moongazer Serpent’s source of life!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his right hand formed a seal. Just as he was about to attack, that ancient voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s origin soul once more.


      This voice was even weaker than before, as if it could dissipate at any time.


      “Don’t attack, I have already become one with the Moongazer Serpent. If you attack, you will immediately be attacked by the Moongazer Serpent. My clan member, quickly leave and bring the one who can accept my inheritance here… I don’t have much time…” The ancient voice became weaker and weaker. As the tentacles continued to devour, it become almost inaudible.


      “You can’t leave with your power… I’ll help you leave…”


      The ancient god child surrounded by countless tentacles suddenly opened his eyes. When his eyes opened, one of the eight illusory stars suddenly collapsed!


      An ancient god’s star had shattered!


      This collapse created an unimaginable force that directly passed by Wang Lin and charged toward the vortex at the end of the narrow passage.


      As the storm rushed toward the vortex, a large amount of red light emerged at the vortex. It was the Blood God’s figure that quickly condensed. After he entered the Moongazer Serpent, he continued to cause destruction until he found this place. Just as he took shape, the power from the ancient god suddenly arrived.


      Even with the Blood God’s cultivation, he let out a groan and his whole body suddenly collapsed. Then a demonic force suddenly spread and helped him block the power. The demonic shadow that formed was filled with shock and immediately collapsed. It was pushed back along with the Blood God and forced out of the vortex.


      When Blood God’s body reformed, his face was extremely pale and he coughed out blood. He then quickly retreated while continuing to cough out blood. He looked very weak as his origin soul was seriously injured! If not for the demon connected to his soul, he would have died!


      His eyes were filled with aghast and also fear and disbelief.


      “Ancient god!” The demonic shadow appeared behind Blood God and said the same thing as him. Even their eyes were the same, filled with fear.
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      All four of them wore red and they were all boys! Their expressions were cold without any emotion, as if they were puppets. The moment they appeared, they split into four directions and surrounded the planet formed by the Moongazer Serpent.


      The four boys sat down in the lotus position and a blood core floated out from each of their heads! The four blood core immediately linked together and surrounded the Moongazer Serpent!


      The red-robed old man walked out from the giant formation. Although his expression was calm, his eyes were cold. His body gave off powerful killing intent that was targeted at the Moongazer Serpent.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up as he looked at the four boys and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Xiang, you’ve actually brought the Xiang family’s Four God Sealing Sons. With this, our chances will increase! Did Fellow Cultivator Gongsun invite any other friends to participate?”


      The black-robed man Songun calmly said, “The Shengong family ancestor and the Zhan family Li Yuniz!”


      The red-robed old man named Xiang appeared next to Master Flamespark and smiled. “This old man didn’t invite many people, just Blood God and Five Color Daoist. I believe they should be here soon.”


      After hearing the name “Blood God,” Master Flamespark snorted in his heart and said, “I only invited one person. As for who it is, you’ll all know in a bit.”


      As he spoke, a ray of silver light came in from the distance. There was a middle-aged man standing on the silver light, and his appearance was similar to Shengong Hu’s. In a flash, he appeared before everyone here.


      “Shengong!” After he arrived, he clasped his hands and no longer spoke. He merely looked at the Moongazer Serpent. There was no change to his expression and no one knew what he was thinking.


      Waves of silver light arched around him; it looked very shocking.


      At this moment, rumbling sounds came from the stars and a giant ship came from the distance. There were countless young women wearing colorful dresses and dancing on the ship. There was a loud laugh as a white-haired old man in a five-colored robe jumped off from the ship and arrived next to everyone.


      “I made fellow cultivators wait. On the way here, I encountered several good cultivation furnaces and was delayed!” The old man wearing the five-colored robe had a ruddy complexion and his skin was extremely smooth, like that of a baby. As soon as he arrived, a strange feminine aura filled the area.


      The Xiang family old man laughed and said, “To catch the eye of Five Color Daoist, those cultivation furnace must be extraordinary.”


      “If Bother Xiang wants, I’ll send you one after we capture this beast!” Five Color Daoist looked around and was secretly shocked. Everyone here was a famous old monster. Since all of them were gathered here, they were definitely going to capture this beast.


      As the two spoke, the Shengong family ancestor didn’t participate in the conversation, he only stared at the Moongazer Serpent. As for the black-robed man, he was even more silent.


      Master Flamespark’s face was calm. Although Five Color Daoist’s cultivation level was high, it wasn’t worthy of his attention.


      Just at this moment, a person came from the distance. He was waering white and looked like a young man, but he gave off an ancient aura. Overall, this made him give off a strange aura.


      There weren’t any magical treasures under him; he was walking with his feet. He was extremely calm, and when he arrived, he only looked at everyone before clasping his hands. He didn’t speak.


      “Li Yunzi!” Master Flamespark’s eyes narrowed.


      The white-robed man nodded slightly and stood there. He still hadn’t said a word.


      “Rumor has it that the Zhan family’s Li Yunzi has a bad temper. Once, he went on a rampage and extinguished 13 cultivation families! This made him famous and everyone remembered his temper!” Maste Flamespark withdrew his gaze and suddenly looked into the distnace.


      A large amount of red light appeared in the distance and the smell of blood quickly spread across the horizon. The blood light quickly appeared within 100 feet of everyone and immediately condensed into a person!


      This person was an old man with red eyebrows and a blood red robe that looked like it was dyed with fresh blood. He had a gloomy expression, and when he appeared, he didn’t look at anyone else. Instead, he looked at the Moongazer Serpent with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      “Blood God!” At the moment he appeared, all the old monsters’ eyes narrowed and looked at him. Li Yunzi and the Shengong family ancestor were no exception.


      Blood God withdrew his gaze and his eyes swept across everyone here. Finally, he looked at Master Flamespark and calmly said, “Master Flamespark, you took away my grandson’s origin  soul. Once the tunnel to the Alliance Star System is opened, we will battle!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Master Flamespark’s eyes and he smiled.  “I’ll be honored to accompany you!”


      At this moment, bolts of thunder shot through the Northern Domain. Almost all of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple had come out. They circled around the Moongazer Serpent and formed a circular blockade 50,000 kilometers away from the Moongazer Serpent.


      Each of these messengers formed a seal that allowed them to connect with each other through a secret method. Soon, dense thunder appeared between them and formed a blockade of thunder around the Moongazer Serpent.


      Around 5,000 kilometers behind the messengers were cultivators wearing black and red robes. They formed a second blockage to ensure nothing would escape!


      Wang Lin naturally didn’t know about any of this. The call from his soul became even more clear, and as his soul trembled, it caused all of his blood to boil.


      Still standing on the large furnace, Wang Lin moved very fast and rushed toward the end of the narrow passage. The call from his soul became stronger and stronger until it filled this soul.


      “Come… Come…”


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster. Five minutes later, the call was like thunder and it echoed through his body. At this moment, he saw what was calling him ahead.


      What Wang Lin saw caused his body to shake violently and his pupils suddenly shrank!


      Before him were over 100 tentacles wrapped around a baby!


      This baby’s body was extremely large, dozens of feet tall. His eyes were currently closed and he was curled up. The rich vitality from his body was being absorbed by the Moongazer Serpent.


      Eight illusory stars flickered on the baby’s forehead, but none of them were solid. They rotated, creating a mysterious force that was also absorbed by the Moongazer Serpent.


      Wang Lin gasped. His mind was shocked like it never had been before.


      “Ancient god child!!” Wang Lin stared at this and recalled from ancient god Tu Si’s memories. There were were only two explanation for why the stars on the baby were illusory!


      The first was that the child’s father was an eight-star ancient god and had left the power of an eight-star ancient god inside the body of the child!


      The second was terrifying, and this explanation made Wang Lin’s heart feel cold. The second explanation was that this child ancient god wasn’t a child but an adult eight-star ancient god. However, he was either seriously injured or had experienced some unimaginable change.


      This caused his ancient god power to degenerate, so he went from his adult form back to this child form...


      “If it really is the second explanation, then where did the power of the ancient god go?” Wang Lin was gloomy as he looked at the surroundings. He especially focused on the hundreds of tentacles, and an shocking idea emerged.


      “Could it be that the Moongazer Serpent’s massive change has something to do with this!? The Moongazer Serpent captured the ancient god and now possess its power!” Wang Lin slowly backed up.


      However, and he didn’t know, but why he felt a powerful sense of sadness from his heart. This sadness came from his connection with his original body! This sadness was very strong, and as it spread, it soon shrouded his entire body.


      “My clan member…” A sound suddenly echoed inside Wang Lin’s soul. This was in the language of the ancient gods. It contained such a powerful ancient aura that it would be enough to make a mortal instantly grow old.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the ancient god child surrounded by countless tentacles.


      “My time… Not much… There is the aura of my clan in your… However, it is not strong… Let my real clan member come and accept my final inheritance…”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and whispered, “Are you an ancient gold child or did you regress from an ancient ancient god?”


      “I’m an…” Just as the ancient god began to answer, the tentacles around his body seemed to have gone mad and absorbed like crazy.


      Large amounts of bulges appeared on the tentacles as they rapidly absorbed. This didn’t only happen to the ancient god, but everyone else as well. Some of the people who already had fragile bodies exploded.


      It was obvious that they suddenly had all their vitality taken and died completely!


      This sudden change caused Wang Lin’s expression to become gloomy. He didn’t hesitate to return inside the furnace and form a seal. White gas surrounded him immediately.


      The area experiencing this huge change wasn’t only the area around Wang Lin, the entire narrow passage was going crazy.


      As if the Moongazer Serpent was desperate, it rapidly absorbed all the vitality. It was as if it was going to instantly absorb all the food that it had stored up over the countless years.


      Popping sounds echoed as the mummified bodies collapsed. The last of their vitality was absorbed by the Moongazer Serpent.


      At the same time, this place began to shake violently as if something unimaginable had occurred outside. Following that, furious roars echoed across the Moongazer Serpent.


      The smaller Moongazer Serpents outside the vortex all flew into the air with ferocious expressions! Right now there were smaller Moongazer Serpent’s roaring everywhere inside the Moongazer Serpent.


      There were too many smaller Moongazer Serpents. They quickly moved under the lead of eight large Moongazer Serpents.


      An extremely large battle rarely seen in any of the star systems was occuring outside the Moongazer Serpent!
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      At the moment Yao Bingyun’s eyes opened, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he revealed a smile. His right hand opened up and origin energy rapidly condensed on his five fingers. These five fingers all shined brightly when they landed on the ice around Yao Bingyun.


      Then Wang Lin quickly retreated. The white gas surrounded his body, so he raised his hand and mercilessly chopped down!


      This chop wasn’t directed toward Yao Beingyun but toward the tentacles that entangled her!


      All of this happened in a flash; it was inconceivably fast.


      When those five rays of origin energy landed on the ice around Yao Bingyun, there was a series of popping sounds as they penetrated through the ice like five poisonous dragons toward Yao Bingyun.


      “What is… your… dao…” Yao Bingyun didn’t even dodge or look at the five dragons rushing at her. Her face was pale, but it revealed a determined look, showing her firm dao heart!


      At this moment of crisis, she gave up everything but her dao heart and began a domain battle with Wang Lin!


      However, Wang Lin had already predicted she would do this before she even opened her eyes. To be more accurate, Wang Lin and Yao Bingyun, in some respect, were the same kind of people!


      Even when they were going to die, they would give it their all! Even if they were destined to die, they would take the other into the reincarnation cycle with them!


      The moment Yao Bingyun opened her mouth, her eyes were filled with confusion. An illusory figure appeared before her. This was the figure of a woman; to be more accurate, a 14 to 15-year-old girl.


      The girl had her hair tied up in a bun and she had a weak and helpless appearance. She opened her mouth to speak, but no sound came out. It seemed like she was mute.


      The moment the girl appeared, a sad dao domain diffused toward Wang Lin. However, just at this moment, the Heavenly Chop Wang Lin had sent out reached the tentacles around Yao Bingyun.


      Wang Lin had controlled the power of the Heavenly Chop very well. It wasn’t enough to hurt the tentacles but enough to stimulate them. When the Heavenly Chop hit the tentacles, they suddenly contracted.


      When the tentacles contracted, Yao Bingyun’s face immediately turned pale and she coughed out a mouthful of blood. Sounds also came from her body; it as if her bones couldn’t withstand the pressure anymore.


      As the tentacles contracted, they suddenly began to move rapidly. The Heavenly Chop had stimulated the tentacles and made them go crazy. Yao Bingyun’s eyes dimmed. With her body separated from her origin energy, she was like a mortal. Being thrashed around by the tentacle caused her to reveal a bitter smile and despair appeared in her eyes.


      The pain from her body wasn’t able to make her dao heart unstable. However, the stimulated tentacles began absorbing like crazy. Not only were they absorbing her vitality and origin energy, her dao was being absorbed as well.


      The illusory girl that appeared before Yao Bingyun became blurry and then completely disappeared.


      “Younger sister…” Yao Bingyun looked at the girl that disappeared and then she closed her eyes. Her vitality and her dao were being rapidly absorbed by the tentacles.


      Wang Lin had already calculated everything before he decided to break the ice. If she didn’t wake up, then it wouldn’t matter, but even if she did, given how she was entangled by the tentacles, Wang Lin wasn’t afraid.


      What he depended on was speed and initiative!


      The moment Yao Bingyun’s domain diffused, it disappeared, but the extreme sadness stayed. This shocked Wang Lin, and his eyes lit up. Without hesitating, his right hand pointed toward Yao Bingyun’s body.


      Popping sounds quickly echoed as the ice around Yao Bingyun completely collapsed, revealing her body!


      Wang Lin’s right hand didn’t stop; his hand continued to form seals that fell on Yao Bingyun’s body. One by one, the restrictions landed on her body and origin soul.


      As he continued to to place restrictions, Wang Lin’s left hand pointed at the sky and the Karma Whip appeared. It charged into Yao Bingyun’s body and locked her origin soul.


      Wang Lin still felt uneasy, so he slapped his bag of holding and the soul flag appeared. The flag wrapped itself tightly around Yao Bingyun.


      Finally, Wang Lin spat out the Celestial Sealing Stamp. When it appeared, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Seal!”


      Hundreds of thousands of golden runes appeared and moved like a golden river onto Yao Bingyun’s body, sealing her completely. Each of the runes represented a seal.


      As the hundreds of thousands of golden runes were sealing Yao Bingyun, Wang Lin’s heart relaxed. He retreated back to the furnace and then his right hand formed a seal. Then he pointed at Yao Bingyun and softly said, “Change position!”


      The furnace trembled; it was as if a force that could split the heavens had appeared inside the Moongazer Serpent’s body. As this force filled the area, Yao Bingyun’s body disappeared without a trace.


      When she reappeared, Wang Lin grabbed her and put her away inside his bag like a treasure.


      “This is not the best place to refine a celestial guard!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he returned back to the top of the furnace. With a thought, the furnace slowly floated forward.


      Along the way, the white gas around the furnace seemed to isolate itself, so the tentacles around it didn’t bother it. Back then, this was how Greed was able to avoid the smaller Moongazer Serpents and tentacles to escape several times. However, he would alway fail due to the main Moongazer Serpent’s abilities.


      However, this did show that the white gas from the furnace had a stealth effect inside the Moongazer Serpent.


      Wang Lin was being very cautious. His eyes lit up as he looked around. All of the people that were entangled by the tentacles entered Wang Lin’s eyes one by one.


      The deeper he went into this narrow area, the more tentacles there were. The ferocious expressions of all the cultivators and mortals that showed the pain they suffered before death made Wang Lin silently ponder.


      As he moved, aside from these mortals and cultivators, Wang Lin didn’t find anything with ancient god aura. He wasn’t impatient and slowly moved forward.


      More tentacles gradually appeared. They were so dense that they sealed the path, making it difficult for Wang Lin to navigate. However, by using the furnace’s spell, Wang Lin was able to directly teleport past them.


      After an unknown amount of time spent moving forward, the mortals and cultivators that were entangled by the tentacles changed. They were no longer dried bodies, some had a very faint trace of vitality.


      However, their vitality was too weak. It was like a candle in the wind that could extinguish at any time.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed slightly and he continued to move forward. More and more people with vitality left in their bodies appeared, and as he continued forward, the vitality in these bodies became stronger.


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped and stared at the endless tunnel and thought, “It looks like this Moongazer Serpent absorbs vitality from the outside first. The deeper I go, the more vitality the people trapped here have. I wonder if I can find a sober person in here!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he sped up and charged forward.


      The number of people with vitality remaining increased, but Wang Lin didn’t stop to check. As he closed in to the depths of the tunnel, he suddenly felt a call from within his soul!


      This soul seemed to be coming from the soul. This caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble violently.


      “Come… Come…”


      This feeling seemed to set off a storm inside his mind. The storm was several times stronger than when he saw the furnace.


      This voice contained a penetrating force; it penetrated his body, penetrated his origin soul, and directly echoed within in his soul!


      That call from the soul didn’t only affect Wang Lin, even his original body back in the Alliance Star System felt it!


      The origin body was hidden inside a cultivation planet, but at this moment, his eyes suddenly opened. His eyes shined brightly like the sun!


      Wang Lin gasped and his eyes sparkled.


      “Come… Come…” The call continued, causing not only Wang Lin’s body, but even his origin soul to tremble.


      This voice had an endless force that made him feel like he had to move forward and see what was ahead.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin closed his eyes, but in the next instant, he suddenly opened them. They were now filled with resolve. He rushed toward the source of that call without any hesitation.


      At this moment, as the Moongazer Serpent had turned back into a planet a few months ago and had gone back to sleep, everything was quiet. It was as if everything had stopped.


      However, on this day there was a ray of light carrying a shocking aura coming in from the distance. This was a middle-aged man. He was the black-robed man that battled against the Moongazer Serpent!


      This time he came with his original body. Behind him was the image of a 1,000-foot-tall black eagle. This eagle’s eyes were like lightning and looked every cold.


      The moment he appeared, thundering sounds came from the distances. It was Master Flamespark, who had closed in with one step.


      Just as Master Flamespark appeared, there was a flash of red light and a 100,000-foot-wide octagonal formation appeared in space. The pressure it gave off was so powerful that one could clearly feel it even from very far away.


      As the octagonal formation flashed red, an aura that could make the heavens tremble slowly spread. The formation shined brightly and four people walked out from within!
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      The palmprint couldn’t resist at all and collapsed like dried up wood!


      After the roar broke the palmprint, it charged out from the spatial rift. It landed on the black-robed man floating outside the spatial rift!


      Roar!!


      “This is…” The expression of the black-robed man changed greatly. His body trembled and he coughed out blood, retreating frantically as he did so. However, he only retreated three steps before his legs exploded!


      There was no flesh or blood, only white bones!


      A large portion of his black robe was torn apart and wrapped around around his body. He screamed and quickly retreated. The Sovereign, the most mysterious cultivator in the Ancient Star System, the person who had used Fish the Moon in the Well on Wang Lin, fled like a stray dog!


      “The power of a roar, the power of a roar!!” Back then, he was forced to retreat billions of kilometers out of the Inner Realm by a roar. This time he was forced to retreat by a roar as well!


      However, aside from him, no one else knew if this roar was from the same person or not!


      The spatial rift in the Ancient Star System rapidly shrank. In the tomb, the woman in white had a pale face as she closed in on the rift. She was shaken by the roar, and although she had managed to keep her body through a special method, she was injured. Seeing the rift shrink, she knew it was too late to leave!


      “You helped me once, so I’ll help you once!” Just as the woman in white was about to despair, Wang Lin’s divine sense echoed in her ears!


      The woman in white was familiar with this divine sense. It was the divine sense that exasperated her, but after hearing his voice, her expression changed!


      “It’s you!!” Just as she spoke, the shrinking spatial rift suddenly paused.


      The woman in white suppressed the shock in her mind. She knew it wasn’t the time to ask questions. She charged at the rift and stepped through it in the blink of an eye. When she was next to the spatial rift, she turned around and looked back with her beautiful eyes. She could faintly feel Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      A complicated expression appeared on her face as she felt that exasperation she felt when the divine sense seemed to see through her everything. She turned around and stepped out of the rift!


      The moment she left, the rift suddenly shrank and disappeared from the Ancient Star System!


      Before Wang Lin’s divine sense retreated, he used the will of the tomb to seal it for a hundred million years!


      “The Sovereign didn’t die from the roar… He knew that the woman in white had entered, and if he found out she left, would he become suspicious… If he really becomes suspicious… Then I didn’t do this for nothing…”


      Inside the palace, Wang Lin’s divine sense returned to the throne. Because his divine sense had fused with the tomb, there was no rejection force from the throne.


      His expression was calm as he sat there. His eyes were like lightning as he looked at the broken illusory net and Tuo Sen, who had been knocked back by that roar.


      Tuo Sen was in a sorry state. His body was a bloody mess and his white bones could be seen. The remaining flesh was rapidly moving and recovering!


      This was an extremely rare opportunity, Tuo Sen was seriously injured!


      If it was anyone else, they would attack without hesitation, but Wang Lin didn’t! He was an ancient god and Tuo Sen was also an ancient god. Ancient gods should have the dignity of the ancient gods!


      If it was before Wang Lin had obtained his seventh star, he would have attacked without hesitation, but now he wanted to battle with Tuo Sen at full power! There was also a more important reason why he had to do this!


      “Your ancient god stars have shattered many times. Although you’ve used some unknown method to reach eight stars again, they are not as good as they were before.” Wang Lin was sitting on the throne, looking down with a domineering aura. His voice slowly entered Tuo Sen’s mind.


      Tuo Sen silently pondered as he rapidly recovered his body. After he escaped from planet Suzaku, he had taken over Tu Si’s body. Tu Si’s body was that of a royal ancient god that had survived for countless years!


      The seven stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows were rotating rapidly, and there was ancient devil energy swirling in his right eye. However, because the inheritance lacked ancient demon energy, it was incomplete, so the ancient devil star couldn’t fully take shape!


      Unless he had a complete ancient devil avatar!


      Ancient devil avatar, if it was anywhere else, it would be difficult to find one. However, he could find one in this tomb, especially in this palace!


      There were still some petrified corpses of the three Ancient Order clan members remaining. Among them, there was a ten thousand feet tall ancient devil that had maintained its ferocious expression from when it was alive. It was very eye-catching among the other corpses!


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached out. The ancient devil body flew toward him and landed before him. He then pressed his right hand on its body.


      “Unfortunately, there is no royal ancient devil here… This corpse only has some aura of a royal ancient devil…” Wang Lin’s right hand pressed down on the corpse of the ancient devil. The devilish energy in his right eye rushed into ancient devil through his right hand.


      The ancient devil aura inside Wang Lin’s body was extremely large. At this moment, it rushed out into the ancient devil’s petrified body that was like a bottomless pit.


      As Wang Lin sat there, his devilish energy rushed into the ancient devil body before him. His eyes were still locked on to Tuo Sen, who was rapidly healing outside the illusory net.


      Aside from his own pride, the other reason Wang Lin had given Tuo Sen time was because he needed time as well. He couldn’t leave the throne to fight! Although there was no rejection force on this throne, because the rejection force was gone, the aura of inheritance that made Wang Lin’s eyes red had also disappeared!


      Wang Lin had somehow learned that if he got up then, even if he sat down again, there would be no more inheritance. This was an inexplicable enlightenment he had gained when his divine sense fused with the will of the tomb.


      That’s why he couldn’t get up! The inheritance for him to become a 7-star ancient god didn’t satisfy Wang Lin!


      He wanted more inheritance! He wanted that rejection force to appear once more! Only then would the inheritance aura be increased by several fold and be forced out from the beating heart in the third layer!


      There was only one way for the rejection force to appear again!


      Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. Although Tuo Sen was outside and the rejection force was dangerous, he wasn’t willing to give up. When he revealed that decisive gaze, he cut off the fusion of his divine sense with the tomb!


      When his divine sense was cut off from the tomb, the heaven-shaking rejection force appeared from the throne once more. At the same time, the heart in the third layer started beating rapidly and the aura of inheritance rushed into the throne!


      A 7-star ancient god was far stronger than a 6-star ancient god. Wang Lin sat motionlessly, resisting the rejection force. This time he no longer sealed his body to prevent the aura from leaking out. Instead, he did the opposite and took the initiative to forcibly absorb the inheritance aura from the throne!
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      In the ninth map, Devil Master Nine Heavens’ avatar was also rapidly moving through the tomb. Although Wang Lin had taken the first step, he wasn’t worried, as his original body was already in the tomb.


      “Steal! Even if you steal everything, you can’t leave the ancient tomb alive!” There was a flash of coldness in Devil Master Nine Heaven’s eyes. However, at this moment, a roar came from the void and the turbulence around him scattered.


      In a flash, a powerful divine sense swept through his body and went far away.


      However, this sweep caused him to tremble. His mind trembled and his expression changed greatly! When the divine sense swept by, he had the illusion that all his secrets had been seen through by that divine sense!


      Terrified, he stopped in the air. His eyes were filled with shock!


      At that moment, his scalp went numb and he almost lost his wits. He had only experience this feeling before he became a third step cultivator!


      “Who!? Whose divine sense is that!?” Devil Master Nine Heavens stared at the void ahead. For the first time, fear appeared in his heart.


      He and the woman in pink weren’t the only ones like this. All the surviving cultivators in the tomb felt this monstrous divine sense sweep by.


      They were all terrified!


      This divine sense was filled with a domineering aura, as if the emperor of the heavens was looking down from above!


      In the seventh map, there was an old man wearing linen cloth. His lips were sealed by three needles and his old face revealed a cruel expression.


      Great Desolation, who had entered with his original body, rushed through the ancient tomb. His Arcane Void cultivation erupted as he rushed through the tomb. No one could stop him!


      He quickly moved forward and crossed a map with just five steps! However, he suddenly stopped and his eyes lit up!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense that had fused with the ancient tomb swept by. Great Desolation’s hand formed a seal and reached out as if he wanted to grab the divine sense that terrified him.


      However, just as his right hand reached out and touched the divine sense, he felt a powerful force from it. A thunderous rumble echoed as Great Desolation was forced to retreat. His expression immediately changed and his mind trembled!


      “Who are you, Your Excellency?!”


      No one answered him, and the divine sense continued to spread out. As it spread out, it crossed the seventh map, sixth map, fifth map… In the second map, Devil Master Nine Heavens’ original body and Miao Yin were calmly moving forward. They crossed immeasurable distances with just one step.


      However, Devil Master Nine Heaven’s expression suddenly changed.


      “This old man’s avatar has found…” Before he could finish speaking, he suddenly stopped. The divine sense that his avatar felt suddenly swept by them.


      Miao Yin’s pupils shrank. He unexpectedly felt his mind get affected by this divine sense, which shocked him. He looked at Devil Master Nine Heavens.


      Devil Master Nine Heavens’ expression was gloomy and there was also shock in his eyes.


      “Very strong!! Very, very strong!!”


      The third Celestial Imperial Concubine had given up on moving further into the tomb. She was quickly flying back to the first map. She had given up any chance of finding a fortune here and had chosen to leave!


      She had a very bad feeling that if she didn’t leave now… she would be kept here forever!


      Just as she was rushing forward, the divine sense swept by. Just as it swept past her, the divine sense stopped. The woman in white trembled and sweat filled her forehead. She stopped and actually didn’t dare to move an inch.


      Her heart pounded as the divine sense surrounded her body. It was as if everything about her was being seen through. Aside from fear, she felt a sense of exasperation that she quickly suppressed.


      After a long time, the divine sense slowly left her body and continued to spread forward.


      The woman in white didn’t relax until the divine sense left, and her face was slightly red. After a moment, she looked at where the divine sense went with a complicated gaze.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the palace, and his divine sense was spreading out outside of his control. He saw all the Ancient Star System cultivators inside the ancient tomb. He saw the charming woman and Devil Master Nine Heavens’ avatar!


      As his divine sense spread out, he saw Great Desolation, Devil Master Nine Heavens’ original body, Miao Yin, and finally the woman in white!


      As his divine sense spread out even more, he saw the spatial rift that led to the Ancient Star System.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense finally stopped by the spatial rift. At this moment, due to being fused with the ancient tomb, Wang Lin saw some things he couldn’t see with his current cultivation level.


      An existence that not even people like Dao Master Miao Yin could see!


      This spatial rift was being kept open by a great spell, so it couldn’t close… Outside the spatial rift, in the Ancient Star System, the huge palm print still hadn’t dissipated. The black-robed figure under the palmprint was still there, floating outside the spatial rift.


      However, just as Wang Lin’s divine sense closed in on the spatial rift, the man in the black robe suddenly raised his head. His eyes shined brightly!


      His gaze seemed to penetrate the spatial rift, and he saw Wang Lin’s divine sense!


      Silence!


      The two of them silently looked at each other through the spatial rift!


      “Who are you?” the two of them said at almost the same time. The difference was that the man in the black robe had spoken with his mouth. His voice was ancient and hoarse, as if two things were being rubbed together.


      Wang Lin’s voice had come through the fluctuation of divine sense and the will of the ancient tomb. It also gave people the feeling that it was ancient.


      The man in the black robe slowly said, “This old man is the Ancient Star System’s Sovereign!”


      Inside the spatial rift, Wang Lin silently pondered. No response came out for a long time.


      The man in the black robe frowned and slowly said, “No matter who you are, please let them out. This old man will thank you later!”


      “Fishing for the Moon in the Well, a very good spell…” A moment later, Wang Lin’s words extended out from the rift and entered the black-robed man’s mind. The black-robed man was shocked and didn’t hesitate to wave his right hand. The giant palmprint roared as it smashed down at the spatial rift!


      However, he was a step too late!


      Wang Lin had fused with the will of the ancient tomb, so he was the tomb itself. The spatial rift should have closed but was being kept open by an external force. Now, with Wang Lin’s will, the spatial rift rumbled and the force keeping it open could not withstand the power of the entire tomb along with Ye Mo’s residual will. The spatial craft rapidly shrank!


      Once it closed, Wang Lin could place a seal on the ancient tomb so that it couldn’t be opened for tens of thousands of years!


      This would make it so that the people who had entered here would have no way of escaping! Destroy 30% of the Ancient Star System’s power!


      The black-robed man let out a roar and rushed next to the rapidly shrinking spatial rift. He lifted his dried up hand and it fused with the descending palmprint.


      The huge palmprint seemed to fuse with his right hand and smashed down on the spatial rift! At this moment, an extremely hot energy came from his right hand. This heat wasn’t fire but light!


      This was the law of origin!


      The light was dazzling, and it landed on the spatial rift. It pierced the spatial rift and shot toward Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      The power of the palm was extremely strong. The entire ancient tomb trembled when the light landed on Wang Lin’s divine sense that had fused with the ancient tomb. Wang Lin’s divine sense was knocked back.


      The power of this palm was enough to destroy a world!


      The power of this palm was the limit of this star system!


      However, how could the will of the ancient tomb and Ye Mo’s residual will be destroyed so easily? As the palm pushed through the spatial rift, a roar came from the third layer of the tomb!


      No one else could hear this roar. Only Wang Lin heard it clearly as he was fused with the will of the tomb. The roar entered Wang Lin’s divine sense and caused the eyes of his physical body to shine brightly!


      As his eyes lit up, the roar that had entered his divine sense seemed to enter his body. A strange fluctuation spread through his body, causing Wang Lin’s throat to let out a crazed roar!


      Roar!!


      The power of the roar caused the world to change colors and shook eternity itself!


      Storms cover the sky, and Tuo Sen coughed out blood and was knocked back. He used his arm to block before him, but the flesh on half of his body instantly disintegrated, revealing the white bones below.


      The body of an 8-star royal ancient god had collapsed!


      The roar came out of Wang Lin’s mouth and shook the entire ancient tomb. Devil Master Nine Heavens’ avatar collapsed without being able to resist at all. The fourth Celestial Imperial Concubine coughed out blood. Her hand waved the satin that had allowed her to escape the danger from before. This satin was gifted to her by the Ancient Celestial Sovereign!


      The satin collapsed! The charming woman let out a miserable scream and her body collapsed and her origin soul flew out. She used some unknown method to barely survive after her origin soul had collapsed several times.


      Great Desolation, Devil Master Nine Heavens’ origin soul, and Miao Yin all coughed out blood and their bodies collapsed. Not even Arcane Void cultivators were qualified to resist this roar!


      However, as Arcane Void cultivators, they all had life-saving spells. After surviving this roar, they all took out spare physical bodies that had been refined. Their eyes were filled with monstrous terror and they didn’t dare to continue. They didn’t hesitate to retreat and attempt to leave this ancient tomb!


      The roar echoed and charged at the spatial rift inside the first map. It collided with that palmprint!


      The power of a roar!
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      Tuo Sen was unable to see anything inside the palace. He had been channeling all his effort to force his way inside, but just as he entered, his vision went black from the giant ancient god body that was thrown at him.


      All of this happened too fast, so he couldn’t dodge. He could only lift his right hand and resist it with the power of his 8-star ancient god body. However, he didn’t expect the power from it to be so terrifying!


      That powerful force entered Tuo Sen’s body like crazy. The bones inside his right arm unexpectedly broke and he was knocked back. As he coughed out blood, he also saw Wang Lin sitting on the throne above the stone platform!


      With the help of Tuo Sen, Wang Lin had used his right arm as the price to pass the nineteenth breath. The seventh star between his eyebrows had clearly taken shape and was reaching the point of completion!!


      The terrifying nineteenth breath descended!


      At the same time, Tuo Sen clearly saw the seventh star that was forming between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      No one knew Wang Lin’s ancient god body better than Tuo Sen. He immediately understood everything after seeing this. He was aware that Wang Lin was going through the inheritance that originally belonged to him!!


      “You took my memory inheritance and now you are going to steal my ancient order inheritance!!” Tuo Sen’s eyes were bloodshot as he charged forward like a madman despite his injuries as the nineteenth breath descended.


      He moved extremely fast and immediately closed in on the net he had broken. He was about to enter!


      When the nineteenth breath arrived, the rejection force was impossible to calculate. Wang Lin’s waist collapsed and it rapidly spread across his body. In just a moment, his chest exploded.


      His remaining left arm also released popping sounds. Just as it was about to collapse, Wang Lin revealed a crazed look and pointed to between his eyebrows, causing 20 Ancient Leaves to appear. With a wave of his left hand, the 20 Ancient Leaves charged forward.


      After finishing this last action, his left arm shattered.


      “Seal!! Ling Dong, Zhou Jin, stop this person!”


      The 20 Ancient Leaves moved extremely fast and sealed the net the moment Tuo Sen was about to charge through. Tuo Sen collided with the 20 Ancient Leaves.


      However, Tuo Sen was extremely powerful, so much so that not even the Realm Sealing Formation could stop him. Just as the Ancient Leaves arrived, Tuo Sen threw out a punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and three of the 20 Ancient Leaves immediately collapsed! Tuo Sen’s right hand reached through the opening created by the three collapsed leaves and was about to tear them apart!


      Ling Dong clenched his teeth and charged forward, ignoring his injuries. His hand formed seals and a monstrous, purple sea rushed out containing countless Joss Flame souls. The mighty wave rushed forward!


      Zhou Jin also jumped into the air and roared as he waved his hand. “Wolf herd, worship the moon!”


      As he spoke, illusory wolves appeared around Zhou Jin. In a flash, hundreds of thousands of wolves appeared, and they filled the world.


      A round blood moon appeared above the palace!


      These hundreds of thousands of wolves let out howls and turned into smoke that fused with the blood moon!


      After the blood moon absorbed the hundreds of thousands of wolves, it descended toward Tuo Sen’s fist!


      Two early stage Nirvana Void cultivators were using their most powerful spells against Tuo Sen!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The moment Ling Dong’s purple sea descended, the blood moon smashed down. Tuo Sen’s right hand had to retreat!


      However, as his right hand withdrew, Tuo Sen’s head broke out from the gap. He let out a roar that shook the entire palace!


      The roar of the ancient god!


      His roar was like thunder, and it spread across the palace. This roar was deafening, containing the power of an ancient god. It created a powerful storm that swept across the palace with a tyrannical aura. Ling Dong coughed out blood and the purple sea collapsed. He fell to the ground and no longer had any strength to fight!


      Zhou Jin’s blood moon distorted and miserable screams echoed from it. The wolves that were absorbed collapsed one by one and soon the blood moon itself also disintegrated!


      Zhou Jin’s face was pale and his chest caved in. He coughed out blood as he was knocked back and smashed into the ground.


      The storm formed by the roar of the ancient god swept across the palace. The bodies of the countless cultivators collapsed. Even the eight corpse mountains turned to dust, and even the eight dragons disintegrated!


      Only the corpses of the three ancient order clan members didn’t collapse from this roar.


      Tuo Sen went crazy!


      He let out a fierce roar! Wang Lin had stolen his memory inheritance, and now Wang Lin was going to steal his ancient order inheritance, so how could he not be crazy? Even at the expense of being seriously injured, he was going to steal back what he thought belonged to him!


      Now that Ling Dong and Zhou Jin could no longer block him, his arm reached into the gap left by the Ancient Leaves. He tore at them and was about to rush in!


      All of this happened extremely fast!


      Wang Lin’s body continued to collapse as the powerful rejection force from the nineteenth breath rushed into his body. His chest and left arm dissipated into the air!


      Only a head floated in the chair, and only a lingering will kept the head connected to the throne! However, the collapse wasn’t over. The nineteenth breath became extremely slow, seeming like it wouldn’t end.


      Cracks appeared on Wang Lin’s chin before it dissipated into nothing. His lips, nose, and eyes all dissipated into the void.


      Only the six stars between his eyebrows remained, rotating rapidly. The collapse continued and was about to reach Wang Lin’s ancient god stars that held his origin soul!


      The seventh star suddenly gave off a dazzling light. Then a mighty flow of ancient god power erupted from the seventh star like a tidal wave!


      As it erupted, the seventh star instantly went from illusory to solid. It cross the line and now was… complete!!!


      When the seventh star appeared, the seven stars slowed down and slowly rotated. The seven stars turned one circle!


      An ancient god power countless time stronger than when he only had six stars erupted. The power moved down from the seven stars toward Wang Lin’s head. His eyebrows, closed eyes, and lips appeared in a flash!


      A complete head appeared, making it seem as if Wang Lin was reborn. Then the seven stars rotated a second full circle!


      Wang Lin’s neck, chest, abdomen, arms, and his entire upper body appeared. His bones appeared first, followed by his flesh and innards!


      Every single strand of muscle contained a large amount of ancient god power. Every inch of bone contained powerful ancient god aura!


      When Wang Lin’s ancient god stars finished the third circle, his lower body suddenly appeared. Wang Lin’s new ancient god body was not thousands of feet tall, but… ten thousand feet tall!!


      Ten thousand foot ancient god!


      7-star ancient god!


      Ten thousand foot royal ancient god!


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened. His body still remained seated on the throne; he didn’t move an inch!


      The seven stars rotated slowly and then rapidly sped up as ancient god power filled his body. Wang Lin felt as if he could blow up a planet with just one punch!


      Also, at this moment, the most powerful blow from the Black Tortoise Clan that the second generation Vermillion Bird taught him appeared in his mind. The understanding of how to use force filled his mind!


      Scenes of avatars from the inheritance came from the throne!! These spells were like a fragmented divine sense, and they became his own memories!


      At the same time, because Wang Lin had lasted 18 breaths, his divine sense formed an inexplicable connection with the throne!


      This connection was extremely strange. Not even Wang Lin could figure it out in a short period of time, and he didn’t have the time to ponder!


      It was because of this connection that this throne seemed to turn into a platform. As Wang Lin sat there, the entire map of the three layers of the ancient tomb appeared in his mind!


      His divine sense was magnified tens of thousands of fold by the throne through a mysterious method. He could feel a will inside this tomb! It was the remains of Ancient Order Ye Mo’s will!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was magnified and then fused with this will. His divine sense suddenly rushed out from the palace.


      The first who felt it was Tuo Sen. His roar stopped and his body trembled. Terror appeared in his eyes!


      In the ninth map, the charming woman had a gloomy expression as she charged forward. The restriction she had been using to control Tuo Sen had loosened, and this made her feel very uneasy!


      “I didn’t expect that small ancient god to get there first. However, I have Tuo Sen, so I still have a chance… However, how did this restriction loosen…” She frowned as she pondered while flying forward.


      The woman’s body suddenly stopped and crazed wind seemed to come from the spatial rifts around her. She suddenly looked up and her expression changed. She clearly felt a divine sense that could make her tremble sweep by her!


      This divine sense was extremely powerful, causing her mind to rumble. She was startled for a long time before she recovered. Terror filled her eyes!


      “This is… Whose divine sense is this?! Could it be that Ancient Order Ye Mo wasn’t killed by the Celestial Sovereign!?”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with blood as he stared at the illusory net that had appeared in the void. He stared at Tuo Sen, who was attacking the net to break into the palace!


      His eyes were like lightning as he looked at the illusory net. Time slowly passed as he struggled against the rejection force.


      Eleventh breath, twelfth breath… Thirteenth breath!


      Although these breaths seemed to have passed by in an instant, they felt like years to Wang Lin. It was as if three hundred years had slowly passed by.


      The powerful rejection force was like a storm, and it increased in power with every breath as if it wanted Wang Lin’s body to collapse. Blood was coming out of the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, the veins on his face were swollen, and his heart was pounding as if it was following some kind of rhythm.


      His roar that had almost become a hiss had come from Wang Lin’s mouth and nose. His origin energy was operating at its limit inside his body. Even his ancient god body felt that pain was unbearable.


      It was as if his meridians would explode if he kept resisting. Even his body would explode into a pile of meat!


      As he roared, Wang Lin only had one idea in his mind: he couldn’t let the aura inside his body leave, he must not!! No matter what, he had to go all out!


      Once he gave up and was kicked off the chair, he would have given up this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. Wang Lin wouldn’t allow this to happen!


      The six ancient god stars were rotating rapidly as the seventh star slowly rotated and became more and more clear. A bright light came from the seventh star, making it even more dazzling!


      There was a devilish energy vortex rotating inside his right eye, and an ancient devil star was flashing. During the thirteenth breath, a vague ancient devil star appeared in his right eye!


      This was the first ancient devil star. Although it was vague, it was the proof of Wang Lin resisting the rejection force from the throne!


      However, the price of the thirteenth breath was too big. Popping sounds echoed and the flesh below his waist couldn’t stand the force anymore. Large amounts of blood covered the throne and then the flesh below his waist exploded, revealing his white bones!


      This pain was monstrous; it was not something an ordinary person could withstand. Just thinking about it would make you shiver!


      “What does this pain count as? This is nothing compared to the first trial!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and sneered.


      At this moment, Tuo Sen’s roar from the illusory net became even more clear. Like a sword attempting top pierce through, it got closer and closer to the platform Wang Lin was on!


      As Wang Lin sat there, he could clearly see Tuo Sen inside the net. Tuo Sen’s expression was ferocious as he let out a shocking roar. His eight stars rotated rapidly and gave off an ancient aura!


      His punches were like a storm, and every time one landed, it caused the illusory net to tremble violently as if it could collapse at any moment!


      Fourteenth breath, fifteenth breath!


      After two breaths, the rejection force from the throne increased several fold. It was like a pair of ruthless hands that wanted kick Wang Lin off the throne!


      Sixteen. The moment the sixteenth breath arrived, the rejection force reached a peak. There was a rebound force, then the rejection force disappeared for a moment and became a suction force!


      The rejection force below Wang Lin dissipated, but he didn’t relax and instead his pupils shrank. This was the calm before the storm. After the calm, the world would be destroyed!


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to roar, “Ling Dong, Zhou Jin, resist with full power!!”


      The suction force from the throne didn’t just pull in Wang Lin, it also pulled from the beating heart in the third layer through a mysterious method. The powerful aura from the heart pierced the void and rushed into the throne.


      The moment the aura arrived, the suction force from the throne dissipated and a rejection force 100 times stronger erupted!


      Although this rejection force lasted only an instant, it destroyed the entire lower half of Wang Lin’s body.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin’s legs collapsed. At the same time, Esteemed Ling Dong, who was helping Wang Lin resist this force, trembled. His left hand shattered as well.


      He was also hit by this powerful force and was forced to retreat several steps. His head rose up and he coughed out blood before he retreated even more! Although he was forced to retreat, he still strictly obeyed Wang Lin’s command. His hand formed a seal and a giant black statue appeared.


      This black statue was the Ling Dong Clan’s devil god. It let out a roar as its arms loosened and pressed down on Wang Lin through the void.


      Zhou Jin’s face also turned pale and cracking sounds came from his right hand. His bones turned into powder and his right arm collapsed. He took a few steps back while coughing out blood and then he let out a roar, causing a blood red wolf phantom to appear behind him.


      The blood wolf let out a roar and jumped over Zhou Jin to help withstand the force from Wang Lin’s body!


      Ling Dong and Zhou Jin withstood 70% of that explosive force, so Wang Lin only had to withstand 30%. If not for those two, it would’ve been very difficult for Wang Lin to last 16 breaths!


      Although the throne had erupted with 100 times the rejection force, the aura of inheritance had also increased 100 fold. Some of that aura had rushed into his body during the collision.


      Wang Lin’s body rumbled as this aura rushed in. The seventh star that was about to form flashed violently. It was rapidly moving toward being complete.


      It looked like it only needed three more breaths to completely appear!


      A 7-star ancient god was about to appear!


      Tuo Sen’s roar became even more clear and the illusory net seemed to be getting pulled to its limit. It came closer and closer to Wang Lin. In a flash, it was less than 10,000 feet away!


      Tuo Sen’s body continue to expand and became tens of thousands of feet long as he continued to slam into it. The illusory net could no longer withstand it and fine cracks appeared all over it!


      “Open for this god!! Open!! Open!!”


      Tuo Sen did not notice Wang Lin’s existence as he roared. There was a sense of excitement in his ferocious expression.


      “Damned Ancient Order, this inheritance belongs to this god. In this star system, no one else beside this god is qualified to take it. Yet you make all these obstacles! Have you become dumb?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. At this moment, his lower half had collapsed and only his upper half remained. However, Wang Lin didn’t care. As long as he could keep the aura in his body and become a 7-star ancient god, all of this could be restored!


      The recovery ability of a 7-star ancient god was far stronger than a 6-star ancient god!


      Seventeenth breath!


      The 100 times rejection force suddenly increased. Although it was only a few fold, it was on the basis of 100 times the previous rejection force. Even if Tuo Sen had been sitting here, his body would collapse and he would die!


      This powerful rejection force directly rushed out. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His expression became ferocious as if he had gone mad!


      “Since Ancient Order Ye Mo could sit on this throne, then why can’t I, Wang Lin, sit here? I will sit here!! I want to see you stop me!!”


      The rejection force was like a tsunami rushing into Wang Lin’s body, and it also rushed into the phantoms Ling Dong and Zhou Jin had summoned. The unimaginable force rushed into the statues, causing them to tremble before collapsing into countless fragments. Ling Dong coughed out blood and was thrown off the platform!


      Zhou Jin’s blood wolf let out a miserable howl before it vanished. Popping sounds came from Zhou Jin’s body as he was thrown back several thousand feet into the ground.


      The two of them had helped Wang Lin resist a majority of the rejection force, but they could no longer help him for the time being. Now Wang Lin had to rely on himself!


      Eighteenth breath!


      Although these breaths sound slow, all of this happened in an instant! Just as Zhou Jin and Ling Dong were knocked back, the terrifying eighteenth breath arrived!


      At this moment, the roar from Tuo Sen echoed violently. The giant illusory net could no longer bear it and began to collapse. Tuo Sen was about to rush out, and he was less than 5,000 feet from Wang Lin!


      The seventeenth breath was when the rejection force had increased 100 times, and now it increased even more, making it so Wang Lin could no longer resist. The seventh star rotated rapidly; a majority of it had formed. He only needed two more breaths for it to fully appear!


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly rose up and reached out. A petrified ancient god body was grabbed by Wang Lin, and he threw it toward the illusory net that Tuo Sen was breaking through!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As the rejection force erupted from Wang Lin’s body, the petrified ancient god body smashed into the illusory net. It smashed into Tuo Sen’s giant head as he rushed out with indescribable excitement!


      At the same time as Wang Lin threw the statue, the unimaginable rejection force had rushed into his right arm and entered the petrified ancient god body that was thrown at Tuo Sen!


      This rejection force was so powerful that Wang Lin’s right arm could no longer withstand it. Right after he threw the petrified ancient god body, his right arm collapsed. However, the rejection force had found an outlet and the petrified ancient god body flew like an arrow and smashed into Tuo Sen’s head!


      A mournful scream came from Tuo Sen’s mouth. Then a thunderous rumble came from Tuo Sen’s body and he coughed out blood as he was knocked back!


      “Wang Lin!!!”
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      The yin and yang picture slowly rotated in the sky above Wang Lin. The black and white image gave off a powerful origin energy. As it rotated as it absorbed all the ideals from all living things in the planet to form a heaven-defying force.


      Then it charged into the sky!


      The entire sky changed colors as if there was an invisible force rapidly retreating. A moment later, the sky was still the sky, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, it was a lot quieter.


      While this was happening, in a place far away where the four domains insected, Qing Shui was cultivating inside a quiet pavilion at the Thunder Celestial Temple. At this moment, he opened his eyes.


      His eyes were calm without the slightest disturbance. When he opened his eyes, he looked into the distance as if his gaze could penetrate the stars.


      “Master once joked that if someone could learn one of his spells, they could be considered a student of Bai Fan… This person learned Call the Wind by chance…” Qing Shui silently pondered for a moment and his eyes revealed a hint of melancholy.


      “Master, Disciple is incompetent… However, even after countless years, I must find the reason why the Celestial Realm collapsed and why I went crazy. I’ll get revenge for you!”


      On planet Qing Ling, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sky. After his enlightenment, he was half a step into the Nirvana Scryer stage. He needed but a thought to become a true second step cultivator.


      To reach the Nirvana Scryer stage with just a bit over 1,000 years of cultivation was enough to shock anyone. Wang Lin, a person with ordinary talent but with his own ideals and unyielding nature, was able to reach such height after persevering for only 1,000 years!


      When he was still on planet Suzaku, no one there could have foreseen that he would come this far!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. When he awakened, he only released a bit of his cultivation and already caused such a change. Wang Lin could imagine that at the moment he breaks through, divine retribution will immediately arrive.


      “Divine retribution is somewhat strange. Considering what happened when I went through all that karma, I must be cautious and not be careless!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Since he was unwilling to yield to the heavens when he reached the Ascendant stage, every time his cultivation level increased, he would be suppressed by divine retribution.


      The power of the divine retribution was more powerful and strange than before!


      Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at Yao Bingyun, who hadn’t awakened yet. His right hand didn’t hesitate and he pressed down between her eyebrows!


      “Devouring domains is the wrong path. However, before this, this idea echoed inside my mind. If not for enlightenment, I would have been immersed in the dilemma until my dao was destroyed!”


      The moment his finger touched Yao Bingyun’s forehead, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. It was as if he had merged with the world.


      “The correct path is not to devour but to borrow it to comprehend! Borrow the other’s dao to confirm karma! This is the correct way of allowing karma to reach completion!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and slowly closed his eyes. His domain appeared. The black and white fish in the sky slowly rotated and descended. It eventually sank into his and Yao Bingyun’s bodies.


      The heaven defying bead inside Wang Lin began to rotate and slowly absorb the yin and yang.


      “Younger Sister… Younger Sister…” A weak voice came from the void. This voice was filled with indescribable sadness. When it fell in one’s ears, it would cause one’s heart to tremble in pain.


      The voice muttered, “Younger Sister… Your older sister will save you… You have to hold on… Wait for me…” The sadness was very strong and wouldn’t dissipate...


      Inside the black void, Wang Lin silently listened to this voice. He felt no joy or sorrow.


      As the voice echoed, clouds seemed to appear in the void. They shrouded the area as if Wang Lin had entered the depths of a cloud. Inside it was a young girl holding her knees. Her eyes were filled with hesitation and fear.


      She was only 15 or 16 years old. Her body was fragile; it was as if a wind could blow her away.  Under her flowing hair, her complexion was pale and filled with helplessness.


      “Big Sister… Big Sister…” A timid voice came from her mouth.


      “Big Sister promises that during this life, I’ll definitely come and save you… Younger Sister… Don’t cry, your big sister is here…”


      “Don’t be afraid, you’re just going to a far away place to wait for Big Sister. Once I have the power, I’ll definitely save you!”


      “Don’t cry, Mother is no longer here, only the two of us are left. No one will bully you there. Listen to Big Sister’s words: hold on and wait for me!”


      The girl raised her head. Her face was filled with tears as she murmured, “Big Sister, I don’t want to go… I’m afraid…” She was crying, but a pair of old hands suddenly appeared from the void. The hands directly grabbed the girl and she disappeared far into the void.


      “Big Sister!! Big Sister!!” Her cries for help continued to echo, but in the end they gradually disappeared.


      “Younger Sister… During my lifetime, I’ll definitely gain the power to save you. Wait for me, stay strong and wait for me…” The sound of crying filled with unimaginable and indescribable sadness filled the void.


      This sadness seemed to contained the power to break the world. When it filled the area, it caused the void to collapse. This set off a storm that rapidly took everything and wanted to tear everything apart!


      The void broke, exposing a large path of green earth underneath. On the ground there were two girls in red laughing as they chased and played with each other.


      These two girls were not old, but it was obvious they were sisters. The girl chasing her old sister had a thin body. Although her face was filled with a smile, her face was terrifyingly pale.


      “Little Sister, if you can catch your big sister, I’ll buy you candy!” The girl in front turned back to look at her younger sister and laughed.


      “Big Sister, slow down.” The girl rushed forward, but just as she started running, she fell down and began to cry.


      Her older sister quickly rush over and squatted down. She softly said, “Don’t cry. When we go back, Big Sister will you buy you candy.” Before she finished speaking, the weeping younger sister immediately grabbed her older sister’s clothes and laughed. “Big Sister, I caught you!”


      “You cheated!” The two girls laughed and then frolicked together.


      Shortly after, it seemed they got tired and the two sat down on the ground. The younger sister looked up at the elder sister and softly said, “Big Sister, why did Ancestral Grandfather bring us here? Is it for us to see Mom? I miss Mom…”


      Just at this instant, the sky changed colors. A large amount of red clouds began to gather above the two girls. A moment later, the red clouds formed a person.


      This person was middle-aged and looked very handsome. He gave off the aura of a celestial.


      The middle-aged man looked at the two girls with a complex gaze. He then landed on the ground and gently said, “Bingyun, Mengyun, follow me!”


      The girl called Mengyun immediately happily said, “Uncle Yun, are you taking us to see Mom?”


      The middle-aged man’s gaze became even more complex. He looked at the two girls and clenched his fist. With a decisive gaze in his eyes, he nodded. “Uncle will take you two to see your mother!” With that, he waved his sleeves and immediately picked the two girls up. Then the cloud under his feet moved like thunder as he charged toward the sky.


      “Ancestor, the children are innocent. Even if I, Yao Yun, must suffer punishment, I’ll bring these two children out of the Blood Planet!” The middle-aged man clenched his teeth. The cloud under him quickly flew into the sky.


      However, just at this instant, the sky suddenly changed and a demonic hand appeared and grabbed the red cloud. In a flash, the red cloud collapsed inch by inch, exposing the pale-faced middle-aged man and the two terrified little girls.


      “Yao Yun, come back!” said an ancient voice. It was filled with majesty, not allowing anyone to resist!


      Yao Yun’s face was filled with anger and he shouted, “Why, Ancestor!? They are members of our Yao family too!”


      “It is because they are Yao family members that this is their lives! They can’t escape! From the moment they were born, they were destined to be the souls of that magical treasure!” The ancient voice couldn’t be questioned. A gust of wind swept across the sky and took away the middle-aged man and the two girls.


      Outside the Yao family ancestral hall, Yao Yun’s body was forced out from the void. His expression was pale and he coughed out mouthful of blood. After he landed, he retreated dozens of feet and laughed miserably.


      He watched as the two girls were taken into the ancestral hall filled with panic and confusion. It was as if they were being devoured by the ancestral hall.


      Similarly, this was all seen by Wang Lin. He watched this in a mysterious state as he confirmed Yao Bingyun’s dao! All of this was formed by Yao Bingyun’s dao, it was the root of her dao!


      “Ancestor, is the magical treasure of the family that important? Bingyun and Mengyun don’t have a father. Even their mother was just one of your tools with the purpose of giving birth to the two children fused with the treasure’s spirit...


      “The two of them will become the new souls for the magical treasure…”


      Yao Yun revealed miserable smile. He had a very special affection for the two children. This was because their mother was his older sister… The most gifted second generation Yao family member throughout the countless years!


      “Big Brother was right, the old ancestor has been possessed by a demon. The Yao family of the past no longer exists… When Elder Brother decisively left, I was puzzled. However, now I understand Big Brother’s thoughts…”
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      It was as if the earth-shattering thunder from the beginning of time had landed on Wang Lin. His mind rumbled violently, he understood!


      “The dao of the heavens is something everyone can prove and everyone can confirm. The heavens is not dao. Dao is formed by the will of the heavens and earth. Everyone can have this will!


      “Just like the fish that lives in the river. It doesn’t violate the heavens or provoke yin and yang, it lives peacefully and free! This river is the heavens, the world. The fish is all living things that exist inside the world!


      “However, the net pulls the fish out from the river. This net is dao, the laws of the world! No matter where you are, you won’t be able to escape dao!


      “This net will one day pull the fish out from the river. Once out of the river, the fish will face the laws of the world. Either it obeys and enters the reincarnation cycle or it must revolt! Break the net and revolt!


      “Cultivators are like the struggling fish. The more they fiercely the struggle, the more they defy dao!


      “This is dao! Whether it is life and death or karma, all of it is formed by the will of dao! I’m karma!”


      The wind whistled through the sky and took Wang Lin into the sky, leaving no trace.


      He left behind the terrified old man in the raincoat and the old man name Xie felt warmth in his body.


      The old man named Xie muttered, “He… is he a person or is he a ghost…”


      The wind scattered and merged with planet Qing Ling. At this moment, the spiritual energy increased countless fold. Countless spirit veins formed and endless spiritual energy gushed out.


      Spiritual energy filled one river after another and they became green!


      As spiritual energy gushed out from the earth, spirit stones formed in ordinary mountains, causing the mountains to become spirit mountains!


      All of this was because of Wang Lin! When Wang Lin was in the Dream Dao, he became one with planet Qing Ling. He was the planet and the planet was him!


      Wang Lin’s enlightenment in dao was because he became planet Qing Ling. This caused a series of drastic changes; it was as if planet Qing Ling had also gained enlightenment!


      “People have spirit, so they can comprehend dao. Beasts have souls, so they can also be enlightened. Everything in this world that has a spirit or soul can comprehend dao!


      “This planet has a soul and can also be enlightened!”


      Wang Lin merged with planet Qing Ling and gained enlightenment. At this moment, he clearly felt planet Qing Ling’s soul! This was the first time he had clearly felt a soul that was different from a cultivator’s!


      This kind of soul was illusory, but it existed. It had no thoughts, but there was an instinctive power! This power came from the countless cultivators on planet Qing Ling, from the lives and deaths of all the mortals and creatures. It had been brewing for countless years!


      “Back then, the scattered demon could pull the soul of a planet. Now if I want to, I can as well!” This mighty voice echoed across planet Qing Ling. It turned into countless thunder booms that spread across the planet.


      Countless mortals began to worship this thunder roar. Countless cultivators’ minds trembled as they knelt down and worshiped this thunder.


      Among the mortals, the old man named Xie stared blankly in the sky. The tremble from his soul filled his body; it was as if he was evolving at this moment.


      “He… isn’t a ghost…” A kind of enlightenment appeared inside the heart of the old man named Xie. He was silent but walked out with resolve.


      The spiritual energy on planet Qing Ling began to increase like crazy. All of the Nascent Soul cultivators in closed door cultivation who were trying to break into the Soul Formation stage felt the spiritual energy inside their bodies begin to rotate rapidly.


      Wang Lin’s enlightenment caused a drastic change on planet Qing Ling. Those who had been at the Nascent Soul stage for a long time that couldn’t step into the Soul Formation gained huge benefits from Wang Lin’s enlightenment. Those that were half a step into the Soul Formation stage gained enlightenment in their own domains and reached the Soul Formation stage!


      Wang Lin allowed planet Qing Ling to breakthrough the limit that prevented cultivators from reaching the Soul Formation stage. This caused planet Qing Ling reach completion! This planet was not a wasted planet like it seemed on the surface but still a child. If given enough time, countless years from now it will be able to form spirit veins and become a true spiritual planet.


      Wang Lin’s enlightenment accelerated the planet’s growth and allowed it to have dense spiritual energy ahead of time!


      Heng Yun Peak was the origin of Wang Lin’s enlightenment. At this moment, from the ground up, every inch of it turned into spirit stone and it became a real spirit mountain!


      The richness of the spiritual energy there was unimaginable!


      At this moment, power from all directions on planet Qing Ling began to condense here. This power was illusory, but all of the cultivators noticed it. Even mortals could clearly feel it. This power rapidly condensed on Heng Yun Peak and into Wang Lin’s body. At this moment, Wang Lin woke up!


      His eyes were bright, but they seemed to contain the universe. His expression was joyous, but the might of heavens surrounded him. He face was pale, but it contained a hint of brightness!


      Wang Lin’s body gave off the aura of someone who had become aware of their own dao and obtained full control of themselves! This body was here and his origin soul was here. However, if a cultivator came and closed their eyes, they wouldn’t be able to detect Wang Lin’s existence at all.


      It was as if Wang Lin had already merged with the world! Before, when he merged with the world, his body would disappear. However, even though his body and origin soul were there right now, they gave off the feeling that he had merged with the world.


      It was as if with a thought, distance no longer existed. It was as if his thought was karma!


      “The heavens leave no trace. I have inadvertently entered my own karma. If not for enlightenment, I fear I would not have awakened! This matter is strange, it was as if many thoughts filled my mind and replaced my sanity to force me to act toward a certain ideal…” Wang Lin raised his head as he stared at the sky and reveal a cold gaze.


      His gaze was filled with killing intent and contained endless coldness. As he looked up at the sky, there was an infinite power coming from planet Qing Ling. It came from every cultivator, every mortal, every living thing!


      This power gathered toward Wang Lin like crazy and shot out toward the sky!


      At this moment, if planet Qing Ling was the river, then all the creatures on the planet were struggling fish. They had all gathered inside Wang Lin to to revolt against the heavens!
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      Outside the jungle, there was a public road within the green mountains. There was a team of carriages galloping along the road. These carriages were made of exquisite material and gave off a fragrance. They gave off the feeling of wealth.


      The sounds of hooves and wheels echoed, but the carriage in front suddenly stopped and a seven or eight-year-old girl jumped down.


      This girl was wearing silk clothes and her face was pink, as if she was made of jade. She felt something in her bosom as she got off the carriage with some difficulty. She took a few quick steps into the grass on the side.


      She squatted down and placed the thing in her arms onto the ground. It was a small beast with a bandage on its leg.


      “Little Black, go back…” The girl’s eyes revealed innocence and reluctance as she touched the small beast’s head. The small beast looked up. It was as if he had intelligence and looked meaningfully at the girl.


      At this moment, the curtain of the carriage behind the girl was opened, exposing a man and woman. They were both middle-aged and they looked at the girl with loving gazes.


      The gentle breeze blew by, causing the curtain to flutter. The eyes of the two people in the carriage were filled with confusion. They weren’t the only ones; all the surrounding mortals became like this.


      Even the girl was also filled with confusion. Only the small beast suddenly began to make hostile noises with its mouth and exposing its teeth. It seemed to have forgotten about its injuries and jumped behind the girl’s back. It looked up at the sky and let out a long roar.


      There was fear in its eyes, but there was also a force in its eyes that made it not back down. At this moment, it didn’t even notice that a trace of blood had come out of its bandaged leg.


      “The heavens’ dao is endless, the path of dao is boundless. The kind act of today will create karmic cause… In the future, the cycle will be completed and karmic effect will form…” An ancient voice echoed across the world with a hint of enlightenment.


      The small beast’s body trembled, but it still let out a roar. Its eyes were filled with intelligence as it looked up at the sky. It could feel that there was an aura that could suffocate it, but it wasn’t willing to retreat!


      A sigh slowly came and gradually disappeared. The small beast was filled with confusion as it hadn’t fully awakened its intelligence and couldn’t understand what the sigh meant. However, the moment it heard the sigh, its vision blurred and it seemed to see something.


      An old woman in her twilight years was lying in a very luxurious room. Even though her face covered in wrinkles, they couldn’t cover her kind appearance. Although she was dying, her eyes were not cloudy. She revealed a smile as she closed her eyes. Suddenly, a large and ferocious beast came from the sky. After the beast landed, it looked at the old woman and spat out a cloud of white gas. The white gas surrounded the old woman and then it left.


      “Little Black…” The old woman opened her eyes.


      The illusion disappeared and the little beast’s eyes became even more confused. The breeze blew by and swept everything away. Everyone from the carriages became sober and had no idea anything had happened. Even the little girl was unaware, She smiled and turned back to the little beast. “Little Black… go home.”


      In a village in the mortal world, a middle-aged woman was pointing at a broken bowl and loudly reprimanding a child. The child looked extremely wronged as he stood there crying, but he didn’t dare to say a word.


      Beside them was a middle-aged man. He was squatting on the ground holding a pip. After taking a few drags, he opened his mouth as if he wanted to say something, but in the end he only sighed.


      At this moment, the gentle breeze came by. The cursing stopped and the woman’s eyes were filled with confusion. Not only her, but even the man smoking the pipe stopped.


      Only the child seemed not to notice and whispered while crying, “Mother, there was already a crack on the bowl…”


      “Dao is like this bowl, not perfect and filled with cracks. It can be broken at any time…” An ancient sigh slowly came from the world and then left like a gentle breeze.


      The confusion disappeared from the woman’s eyes and she continued to reprimand the child due to the heartache of the bowl breaking without being aware of what had happened. The middle-aged man picked up the pipe that fell on the ground and took a big drag.


      Only the child’s eyes widened as he looked into the distant sky. He seemed to see an uncle stepping into the sky. The child disregarded his mother’s scolding and rubbed his eyes, but after that, he saw nothing.


      Within the mountain there was a middle-aged man wearing a blue robe running through the mountain in panic. His eyes were filled with fear, as if he had encountered something terrifying.


      Behind him was a woman in black, chasing him with a sneer and hatred in her eyes. Every time she got close, she would raise her sword and mercilessly stab him, leaving him bleeding. She let out a sad laughter.


      “You damn officer, you caused the death of my family, but you fell into my hands today. If I don’t kill you, then it will be offense to the heavens for giving me this chance!”


      A gentle breeze came, and the man filled with panic and fear was suddenly filled with confusion. Even the black-robed woman was filled with confusion. She raised the sword in her hand, but it didn’t fall.


      “Another karmic cause and karmic effect…” An ancient voice echoed with a sigh that slowly drifted away.


      When the gentle breeze was gone, the woman regained her senses. Her sword cut off the middle-aged man’s head. She was filled with tears as he kneeled down weeping. “Father, mother, your child has gotten you revenge!”


      Rain was falling down on a mortal city. There were flower umbrellas everywhere as pedestrians hurried through the streets. Their steps set off ripples in the water on the ground.


      One after another… It was as if every ripple was karma that came non-stop and became part of dao.


      There was a gust of wind that could shatter the ripples. However, this was only temporary as the ripples quickly returned. It was as if the ripples would never end.


      In the distance, a group of people in white were playing funeral music and were slowly moving forward. There was a coffin among them, and they were carrying it slowly toward the city gate.


      Bursts of crying echoed. Whenever surrounding pedestrians encountered them, they would avoid the group.


      As the group progressed, pieces of yellow paper were scattered. They represented the relatives of the deceased and would open the path to the underworld, giving the deceased a peaceful send-off.


      Among the cries, some were real and some were fake, some filled sadness and others filled with excitement...


      A gentle breeze blew by and brought an ancient sigh that surrounded the area.


      “Death is the end of karma… All karma is destroyed at death…” an illusory voice echoed as if questioning itself.


      The emotions inside the cries were silent. After answering his own question, this ancient voice gradually left.


      In an imperial palace, an army of soldiers stood at attention. A middle-aged man wearing a yellow robe was standing in front. He was staring ahead and his body gave off a powerful sense of sadness.


      One person walked out from the army beneath him. This man was in full armor and looked very powerful. If one took a closer look, he looked similar to the yellow-robed man.


      “Father, you are already old, please don’t be reluctant to part!”


      The sadness in the middle-aged man’s eyes became even stronger. A silent breeze blew through the imperial palace, causing all the soldiers to be filled with confusion.


      “What kind of karma is this…” A light voice came with the wind and left the imperial palace. It diffused across the world, feeling the changes in life.


      Wang Lin travelled along, constantly trying to confirm his dao. Sometimes he was confused, sometimes he had doubt, and sometimes he was puzzled. The heavens’ dao had no end, so trying to grasp it was very difficult.


      As he went along with the wind, Wang Lin seemed to experience a dream. In this dream, he seemed to have become planet Qing Ling. He could see, hear, and feel the actions of every living thing in the planet.


      He saw the birth of a baby, the death of an old man, the affection of parents, the gaze of a lover, partings, reunions, good deeds, and endless evil...


      “In the end… What is dao…” Wang Lin was confused. After seeing all this, he still found no answer. As he continued to chase and search for his confirmation, he became even more… confused.


      The spiritual energy on planet Qing Ling became more dense, but it contained a trace of confusion. Anyone who cultivated it would immediately become immersed in a mysterious  realm and seemed to fuse with planet Qing Ling.  At this moment, their minds were being controlled involuntarily to pursue a result.


      Wang Lin’s pursuit continued and time slowly passed. To him, it seemed to have no end as he diffused across planet Qing Ling.


      During sunset in a private school in a village, after most children had left. Only a young boy was left sweeping at the school. A gentle breeze blew by and startled the boy. His eyes shined brightly as he put down the broom and walked toward the teacher’s house.


      “Teacher, Student has a question!”


      The door was pushed open. A wise-looking mortal old man walked out and gently replied, “What question?”


      The boy looked at the old man and calmly asked, “Teacher, do you know what dao is?”


      “Dao?” The old man looked at the boy and waved his sleeves “This old man teaches humanity, there is no dao!”


      The boy silently pondered and left. As the breeze drifted away, the boy’s body trembled and he regained control. He was confused about what he just did.


      In a small town, a respected and admired old man named Xie lit an oil lamp late at night. He then picked up a scroll and was about to read it.


      A gentle breeze came into the room, causing the oil lamp to flicker, and the old man raised his head.


      An ancient voice appeared in the room.


      “You are the wiseman in this town. Do you know what dao is?”


      The old man’s face immediately became pale and the scroll in his hand fell. His eyes were filled with terror as he trembled and said, “You… Are you a human or a ghost!”


      The ancient echoed once more, “What is dao?”


      The old man took a deep breath as he forced himself to calm down and his voice trembled. “This old man doesn’t understand what dao is…”


      The voice disappeared into the distance with a sigh. The room returned to normal, but the old man was no longer in the mood to read.


      In a country’s capital inside a school, there were countless students holding books and reading about humanities. In front was an old man in a white robe with his right hand stroking his beard and a smile on his face.


      Just at this moment, the gentle breeze blew by. One of the students immediately put down the book in his hand, stood up, and calmly said, “Teacher, do you know what dao is?”


      The moment the boy’s voice was heard, the surroundings became quiet. The old man’s expression was not pleasant and he said, “The heavens is dao!”


      The boy shook his head. After he sat down, his body trembled and he returned to normal. No one noticed that the breeze had left the school.


      The breeze scattered across planet Qing Ling. Almost every scholar on the planet was asked this question through various means.


      In the end they all had different answers, but no one could give a clear answer.


      Confused, Wang Lin was immersed inside his dream and continued to seek without end. It was as if he could go on seeking the true meaning of dao forever.


      On this day, the old man named Xie that was questioned by Wang Lin was circling inside his house and wasn’t able to calm down. It was as if the ancient voice would echo inside his mind whenever he calmed down.


      He let out a heavy sigh before picking up his umbrella and walking out on this rainy day. As he wandered through the town, his eyes were filled with confusion.


      “What is dao… I thought that I was filled with knowledge and that I had seen through the world. However, I was stumped by what that strange ghost asked me… What is dao…”


      While confused, the old man subconsciously came to the northern part of the city. There was an old man sitting on the side of the river. The old man was wearing a raincoat as he threw the net into the river to catch fish.


      The old man named Xie looked at all this without any focus in his eyes and muttered to himself, “What is dao…”


      At this moment, the old man wearing the raincoat let out a shout of joy as he pulled in the fish net, which was filled with a large amount of fish. The fish constantly struggled and opened their mouths to try to swallow some river water. Their eyes seem to be filled with despair as their bodies fiercely struggled in the net!


      This scene that struck the old man named Xie like lightning. His whole body trembled as he stared at the fish in the net and the old man reeling in the net.


      “This… Could this be dao? I’m the fish, the net is the dao, and the river is the heavens. The old man with the net is creator that controls fate!” As the old man named Xie’s mind trembled, a violent wind filled the world.


      This violent wind contained the power of the heavens and earth. The old man with the net was frightened. He loosened the net and sat on the ground, filled with terror. Even the old man named Xie took a few steps back and forced himself to calm down.


      The wind condensed to form a person, Wang Lin!


      He lowered his head to look at the fish that returned to the river with enlightenment in his eyes. He raised his hand filled with spiritual energy and it entered the body of the old man named Xie.


      “You gifted me enlightenment, so I’ll gift you an opportunity…”
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      His ancient god body was thousands of feet tall, making it feel like Wang Lin could support the heavens. The ancient god furnace flashed and he appeared before a whirlwind.


      This whirlwind couldn’t be destroyed by force; Wang Lin had already learned his lesson from before.


      Just as his body appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He then let out a roar, and instead of summoning the azure light shield, he resisted the whirlwind with his body!


      “I want to see how the power of this whirlwind compares to my ancient god body!”


      The whirlwind moved at a shocking speed and instantly smashed into Wang Lin. Being in close contact with the whirlwind made Wang Lin feel like a powerful wave was smashing into his body.


      In particular, there were violent winds inside this wave that wanted to tear his body into pieces to be absorbed by the whirlwind.


      When the whirlwind completely landed on Wang Lin’s body and attempted to tear his body to pieces, it also entered his body. There were popping sounds coming from within Wang Lin’s body, and he was forced back three steps.


      While he retreated, the ancient god furnace flashed. He appeared 1,000 feet away and dodged the attack of four whirlwinds.


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious. Using his body as a test, Wang Lin was able to clearly calculate how many whirlwinds his body could withstand.


      “An ordinary cultivator would be torn apart, and not even their origin soul would escape! Even I felt pain with my ancient god body. What the hell is this whirlwind?!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as a whirlwind headed toward him.


      Blue light flashed around Wang Lin as the azure light shield appeared and rotated around him.


      “If I use the azure light shield and my ancient god body, I should be able to get rid of these whirlwinds!” Wang Lin moved straight for the whirlwind.


      Three whirlwinds moved the fastest, and as they moved toward Wang Lin, they smashed into the azure light shield. There was a loud rumble and the azure light shield began to flash.


      An unimaginable impact made it so Wang Lin had to retreat. Another nine whirlwinds rushed over and smashed into the azure light shield as Wang Lin retreated.


      As the azure light shield rotated, Wang Lin retreated once more. This was a retreat without end, and as the whirlwinds continued to slam into him, he retreated again and again.


      By the time all nine whirlwinds had dissipated, Wang Lin had retreated an unknown distance. Even though he was an ancient god, he was only at five stars. Despite the azure light shield blocking the whirlwind, the pain Wang Lin felt caused cold sweat to cover his forehead.


      The crisis was not over; there were still 15 more whirlwinds coming at him. The 15 whirlwinds seemed to line up before they charged at Wang Lin.


      Even if he used the ancient god furnace to dodge, he couldn’t separate the whirlwinds, due to their speed.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      An earth-shattering sound echoed in an instant. The 15 whirlwinds smashed into the azure light shield and dissipated, turning into an unimaginable force. The azure light shield was almost squished up against Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and a mouthful of blood gushed up, but he swallowed it back down. Then his body flew back like a kite with a broken string.


      Wang Lin crashed into the ground tens of thousands of feet away, causing a shockwave to set off. Large amounts of sand were kicked into the air, and it took a long time for it to settle.


      There was a huge pit on the ground. Wang Lin had already shrank back to the size of a normal person. He let out a wry smile as he struggled to get up and then walked out of the pit.


      Looking at the smooth, black sand desert, Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. Fear still lingered in his eyes.


      “This is the first time my 5-star ancient god body has been injured like this. I don’t know what that whirlwind was, but its power was amazing. If I had let it split once more, then I wouldn’t have been able to resist it today.” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. After his origin body and avatar fused, he could battle a Nirvana Cleanser cultivators.


      Originally, he believed he was safe enough against anyone but late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators and Nirvana Shatterer old monsters, especially considering the fact this ancient god body was extremely powerful.


      However, at this moment, Wang Lin felt danger. When he looked at the black sand desert, it was as if he had returned to the Land of the Ancient God. He had to be extremely cautious as one mistake could cost him his life.


      “Recently, I’ve had it too easy. The increase in my cultivation and integration of my original body has made me become less cautious than before…” Wang Lin silently pondered. He clenched his fist and his eyes were filled with caution.


      This kind of gaze hadn’t appeared in his eyes in a long time. Thanks to this crisis he had just faced, he recovered the cautious attitude he had before.


      “This is the cave of Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. It is filled with danger, so I mustn’t be negligent at all. I must be on my guard!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t spread out his divine sense but rotated around his body.


      He slowly walked forward.


      Thanks to his mental fortitude, he realized that although there could be chance that the grey gas would appear, it was mostly due to his divine sense.


      Although the power of the grey gas was strong at the start, he could still withstand it. However, he had a vague feeling that if he spread out his divine sense once more, what would appear wouldn’t be grey gas but something else.


      This feeling was very strange, and it came from Wang Lin comprehending the heavens for over 1,000 years.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. The soul flag appeared in his hand and it opened up with a shake. Wang Lin’s left hand reached inside and took out a soul fragment.


      This soul fragment had a fierce expression, but it had long lost its will after being refined inside the soul flag. It respectfully floated before Wang Lin. Wang Lin put away the soul flag and pointed between the soul fragment’s eyebrows. He left a bit of his divine sense inside it.


      After doing this, he charged forward. After 15 minutes, he was very far away from the soul fragment. He took a deep breath but didn’t spread out his divine sense. Instead, he sent out a message!


      The divine sense left on the soul fragment spread out. However, at this moment, an unimaginable feeling of danger appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. He cut off his connection with the divine sense without any hesitation.


      The moment the divine sense was cut off, Wang Lin vaguely saw the the sky above the soul fragment churn. A ray of grey light fell from the sky and landed on the soul fragment, completely obliterating it!


      Cold sweat came from Wang Lin’s forehead. Fortunately, he had been prepared and had cut off his divine sense fast so that it didn’t cause any reaction at his location. He stared at the sky in the distance and felt his scalp tingle. Although the grey light disappeared in an instant, the feeling Wang Lin got was more terrifying than dozens of whirlwinds fused together.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin moved through the black sand desert. There was no night or day; the sky was always dim as if it was being blocked by a dust storm.


      Wang Lin walked very far within one month of time. During this month of time, he didn’t see a single person; he didn’t even see a single living being.


      There were no plants here. The only thing other than him was barran, black sand. After looking at this for too long, even one’s mind would become gloomy.


      Wang Lin’s expression was more gloomy than normal. This place was like a forbidden land, a prison that would cause despair to appear in your heart, despair toward life itself.


      Even though mortals couldn’t be compared to mortals, if they stayed here for too long, they would suffer from this oppression. Not only would their origin soul change and their personality would become more hostile, they would almost turn into a devil.


      If a demonic cultivator was here, this place would be like a holy land for them and their cultivation level increase. However, in the end, their origin soul would completely turn into that of a devil and they would become a devil human without any consciousness.


      Along the way, Wang Lin silently pondered and slowly walked forward. During this month, he didn’t see that strange grey gas again. However, not only did the sense of crisis not disappear, it became even stronger as he moved forward.


      Several times throughout this period, Wang Lin clearly felt a divine sense that brushed by like a gentle breeze. However, no matter how hard Wang Lin searched, he couldn’t find the source of this divine sense.


      He couldn’t fly. During his month, he took out a soul fragment that flew into the sky. After flying 200 feet into the air, the soul fragment collapsed.


      Standing on the sand on the ground, Wang Lin’s expression became more gloomy. There was black gas moving across his face, but his eyes were filled with clarity.


      “I wonder how Situ is doing… Situ walks down the demonic path, so if he were here, he would definitely gain some benefits.”


      Wang Lin pondered as he raised his hand and grasped at his face. Black threads came out from his face and entered his right hand.


      Looking at the black gas in his hand, Wang Lin felt the aura of the scattered devil from it.


      “Devilish energy…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he mercilessly squeezed.


      In an instant, the black gas collapsed and spread out. It immediately covered 1,000 feet and slowly dissipated. Wang Lin stopped moving as he stared at the dissipating devilish energy and he had a thought.


      “Maybe I can do this…” Wang Lin pondered a bit and then continued walking forward.


      He didn’t know where he needed to go. In this boundless black sand desert, there was nothing to tell him which direction was which. He could only continue to walk forward to find the exit.


      Time passed once more. In the blink of an eye, another month passed. After being trapped here for two months, black gas had surrounded Wang Lin. From afar, Wang Lin looked a bit thin and like a devil god.


      He slowly moved forward.
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      No one knew that what the fifth cave in the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm where Celestial Lord Qing Lin was looked like, not even its size.


      Only Qing Lin was allowed to enter back then. No outsiders were allowed, and any offenders were killed!


      Even Qing Shuang had never taken half a step inside here. This fifth cave was Qing Lin’s absolute secret!


      At this moment, as the purple light dissipated, everyone disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin felt as if his body was shattered into countless pieces by the purple light. This feeling was very strange, but he felt no pain.


      It felt as if it had lasted forever, but in reality, it only lasted an instant. Wang Lin appeared in a unfamiliar place.


      This place was covered in black sand, and it was impossible to see the end of the horizon. Wind that moved the sand like a tornado blew by.


      Even the sky was dim, as if there was a grey shroud above the sky. If one looked up for too long, they would feel oppressed.


      Wang Lin looked at the sky as he stood in the black sand, his expression gloomy.


      His divine sense had already spread out, but his divine sense, which could easily cover the entire Demon Spirit Land, couldn’t find the edge of this space. Wang Lin was the only person inside his divine sense range.


      It seemed that everyone that had entered was scattered, and it would be very difficult to meet each other.


      While pondering, Wang Lin floated into the air. However, after he only floated 100 feet, his expression changed and he felt a sense of crisis descend from above. He landed without hesitation and a ray of blue right shot out from his right eye and turned into the azure light shield.


      Just as the azure light shield appeared, grey gas descended from the sky. It was so fast that it immediately touched the azure light shield.


      There was a bang and then Wang Lin retreated more than 100 feet before he stopped. A cold glint flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes. He then formed a fist and threw a punch without hesitation.


      The ancient god shadow appeared behind him, and his fist contained the power of an ancient god. This fist collided with the grey gas and made the grey gas collapse.


      However, not only did the collapse of the grey gas not let Wang Lin relax, it caused his pupils to shrink, and he quickly retreated.


      The collapsed grey gas didn’t dissipate but turned into 10 strands of even more powerful grey gas that shot at Wang Lin from 10 different directions.


      The rumbles continued when Wang Lin was forced to retreat, and the grey gas moved even faster, chasing him. Although it was all blocked by the shield, the impacts still caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble.


      He retreated for more than 10,000 feet. When he saw the grey gas attack once more, Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy at it.


      When they collided, Wang Lin’s hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. The scene that made Wang Lin gasp occurred once more as the rumbles continued.


      The more than 10 strands of grey gas collapsed, but they turned into more a hundred strands that charged at Wang Lin.


      “What the hell is this!?” Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. He didn’t suffer much backlash during the first punch, but the backlash on the second punch was huge. His hands were still sore from the punch.


      Although the pain soon disappeared, Wang Lin didn’t dare to throw a third punch.


      As he rapidly retreated, the azure light shield surrounded Wang Lin, resisting the attacks of the grey gas.


      Wang Lin’s figured move like a line across this desert of black sand as he retreated from the pursuit of the grey gas. Wang Lin’s movement drew a long line in the desert.


      Teleportation had no use here, and Wang Lin even tried to use Spatial Bending. Although he could use it, no matter what he did, he could only move one inch!


      “I have just entered, but I’ve already encountered such a strange thing.” Wang Lin revealed a wry smile. Seeing how the grey gas was relentless in its pursuit, killing intent flashed in his eyes.


      His right hand formed a seal and then Wang Lin suddenly turned around and shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      Since his physical force couldn’t destroy the gas, Wang Lin chose a celestial spell.


      After he spoke, dense, black wind appeared in this dim world and then four black dragons appeared.


      However, just as the four black dragons appeared, the sky changed as if it was the raging sea!


      From a distance, countless strands of grey gas appeared in the sky. The grey gas linked together to form a whirlwind that swept the area. Wang Lin was stunned as the four black dragons from Call the Wind were swept away.


      Wang Lin felt his scalp tingle and escaped once more. The grey whirlwind behind him became larger and larger as it absorbed more grey gas. In the end, it was over 10,000 feet wide as it chased after Wang Lin.


      While Wang Lin escaped, he could feel the suction force from behind him. What shocked Wang Lin was that wherever the whirlwind passed, black gas would appear and be absorbed by it.


      As a result, the whirlwind grew larger and larger as it chased him.


      “What exactly is this!?” Clenching his teeth, the ancient god furnace appeared around Wang Lin. His ancient god power entered the furnace, causing him to immediately disappear. When he reappeared, he was 1,000 feet away.


      Although it was only 1,000 feet, it gave Wang Lin determination. The whirlwind only took a second to cross 1,000 feet. Even if he used all of his ancient god power on the furnace to escape, it still wouldn’t be enough.


      If he wanted to truly escape, he had to make the whirlwind stop. Even if it was just for a second, it would give Wang Lin a glimmer of hope.


      He jerked his head back and touched his bag of holding. More than a dozen swords flew out of his bag.


      The moment these swords flew out, they formed a sword formation and charged at the incoming whirlwind.


      There was no time to feel heartache right now. As the dozen or so swords closed in on the whirlwind, Wang Lin shouted, “Swords, explode!”


      As he shouted, one of the large swords gave off a destructive aura and exploded into countless fragments that shot at the whirlwind. At the same time, the remaining big swords all exploded like this.


      The countless fragments swept through the whirlwind, causing it to pause for a moment.


      While he felt heartache for the swords, the ancient god furnace flashed. He disappeared and reappeared more than 1,000 feet away. After he appeared, the ancient god furnace flashed once more.


      After flashing nine times in a row, Wang Lin appeared almost 10,000 feet away, but he didn’t relax. The whirlwind paused for a moment and continued to chase after him.


      Wang Lin had a bitter expression as he clenched his teeth and his right hand reached out. A crack appeared before him, and as his right hand reached out, the illusion of the God Slaying Spear appeared.


      Holding the God Slaying Spear, Wang Lin threw it!


      This spear immediately closed in on the whirlwind and went through it. The destructive aura erupted and exploded forth as if the heavens and earth were shaking.


      The whirlwind collapsed!


      Taking this chance, Wang Lin used the ancient god furnace once more. He used it dozens of time at once.


      However, his expression immediately turned pale at the scene behind him.


      The whirlwind that collapsed was the same as the grey gas. It turned into dozens more whirlwinds of the same size and chased after Wang Lin.


      No matter what he tried, he couldn’t make the whirlwind disappear. The more he attacked, the more whirlwinds appeared. This was the first time Wang Lin had encountered something like this!


      With his cultivation, he naturally saw that none of the whirlwinds were fake and were all real!


      “I can’t scatter it, use treasures, or cast spells. Once this whirlwind shatters again, it will turn into hundreds. How will I dodge it then?”


      The whirlwinds got closer and closer and continued to absorb the grey gas that appeared, making it stronger. Wang Lin knew that even with the ancient god furnace, he could only keep this up for a short period of time. Soon, the whirlwinds would close in.


      “Since I can’t dodge them, I must resist them!” Wang Lin simply stopped. He couldn’t give the whirlwinds more time to power up. The moment he stopped, his ancient god power filled his body and his body expanded greatly!


      The true body of an ancient god appeared once more!


      This body that was thousands of feet tall seemed to be able to support the world. The five ancient god stars rotated rapidly as the 10 whirlwinds closed in. Wang Lin let out a roar that shook the world!


      He no longer escaped. As he walked forward, the ancient god furnace flashed and he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was before a whirlwind.


      Within the depths of the fifth cave in the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm stood a wooden bridge. Under the bridge flowed black water. Sometimes, a hideous shadow would flash by in the water.


      There was a person sitting on the wooden bridge.


      It was impossible to see his appearance, but one could vaguely see that the figure was wearing a suit of armor. He was covered by a dense, black fog that was filled with devilish energy. The devilish energy was dense, as if this was a devil hell!


      His body was motionless and remained sitting. Before him floated a small bottle. The bottle was sealed by a cork, making it impossible to see what was inside.


      The person inside the black fog slowly opened his eyes. His eyes were filled with bloodlust, and he licked his lips. He spoke with a hoarse voice that sounded like friction between bones. “Who will be the first one to come out… It has been many years since I tasted human flesh…”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01014.xhtml

    
      #1014


      Chapter 1012 - Celestial Cave Opens


      Chapter 1012 - Celestial Cave Opens


      “Qing Lin planned this well… I didn’t expect such a big change to occur when the cave was opened… If I hadn’t absorbed the other ancient demon spirit, I would’ve been completely suppressed right now!


      “However, none of this matters now. Even if the Demon Spirit Land returns back to what it was, it doesn’t matter! Now that the cave is open, I’ll succeed this time!


      “Ancient Devil, Celestial Emperor, I, Bei Lou am coming!” The ancient demon revealed a ferocious expression as he rushed out of the pool of water in a ray of demonic light.


      The celestial spiritual energy swept by him, but when it got close to him, it was absorbed by the demonic light around him and increased his demonic energy.


      In the underground cavern under a demon country in the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, Yao Xixue raised her head the moment the celestial spiritual energy swept by. The moment she felt the celestial spiritual energy, her body trembled. Then her eyes released a ghostly glow and a powerful demonic energy surrounded her.


      The demonic energy formed a large vortex that absorbed all the celestial spiritual energy around her. The celestial spiritual energy was crushed and absorbed.


      Yao Xixue’s body flickered and disappeared. When she reappeared, she was floating in the air. Her entire body gave off a powerful demonic aura that covered up her appearance, but her cold aura was still strong.


      After pausing for a moment, she turned into a ray of demonic light and charged ahead.


      There was another place that was spared from the celestial spiritual energy. That was the Fire Demon Country, where the Soul Refining Sect was!


      The celestial spiritual energy flew by the statue of Wang Lin within the depths of the Soul Refining Sect. The celestial spiritual energy tried to dissipate the demonic energy inside, but a sharp cry came out from within the statue.


      The moment the celestial spiritual energy arrived, the millions of Soul Refining Sect disciples felt the anxiety within the cry. Without anyone taking charge, almost all of the disciples took out their soul flags. Countless soul fragments appeared and formed a protective layer around the stone statue.


      The entire capital of the Soul Refining Sect was surrounded by countless soul fragments that whistled to confront the celestial spiritual energy. However, the celestial spiritual energy was too powerful, and the Soul Refining Sect was like a lonely boat floating among angry waves.


      The millions of Soul Refining Sect disciples were filled with fear, but they clenched their teeth and held on!


      Just at this moment, a portion of the celestial spiritual energy changed as if it had its own will. Not only did it not attack, it formed a vortex to help the Soul Refining Sect resist the other three portions of celestial spiritual energy.


      The three portions of celestial spiritual energy didn’t attack by force and instead went around.


      The vortex around the Soul Refining Sect quickly stopped and fused back with the other three to sweep across the world.


      When the celestial spiritual energy filled the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, the four pillars shined brightly, causing the land to be enveloped in light.


      The four pillars of light were connected by the light as if a layer of protection was woven above the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm.


      The Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm of the past activated its own protection formation once more!


      At this instant, as the light filled the sky and the protection formation was reactivated, a big change occurred in the center of the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm. There was an endless mountain range in the center of the four pillars.


      The earth shook, large amounts of the mountain fell off, and dust flew into the air. From a distance, everything was covered by dust.


      Purple light came from one of the mountains that were collapsing, revealing a purple dragon. The purple dragon let out a roar and the remaining mountains crumbled.


      The purple dragon rose into the air and let out a heaven-shaking dragon roar! This dragon was extremely dignified and revealed an extremely cold gaze.


      After it appeared, another mountain ranged collapsed and a second purple dragon appeared. Then more mountains collapsed and other purple dragons appeared one by one. In the end, there were nine purple dragons in the sky, and they let out a dragon roar that seemed to last forever.


      These nine purple dragons intersected with each other, and as the purple light flashed, they formed a formation. The moment this formation was formed, the celestial spiritual energy within the area exploded greatly.


      The Nine Dragon Formation floated in the air and flashed a violet glow. It could even be seen from a distance, and it gave off a purple glow.


      The sky outside the formation twisted and then three people walked out. They were Ling Tianhou, the middle-aged man in purple, and between them was Master Void. He opened his eyes and they shined brightly.


      Shortly after the three of them appeared, the space before them twisted and another person walked out.


      The moment this person appeared, Ling Tianhou’s eyes became fierce. Master Void also raised his head to look at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s expression was normal as he looked at Master Void and calmly said, “All-Seer greets Fellow Cultivator Void.”


      Master Void faintly smiled and nodded. “Ling Tianhou invited me, so this old man came to see.”


      The All-Seer looked at the Nine Dragon Formation and calmly said, “I wasn’t confident with just my strength, but since Fellow Cultivator Void is here, there should be no problem with this trip!”


      As the two spoke, two different distortions in space appeared on the opposite sides of the formation. It was the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple and Wang Lin.


      An illusionary figure followed the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple. Behind Wang Lin was Situ Nan, Master Hollow Wind, and company. When the two sides appeared, they began to gauge the other.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, the figure behind Wang Wei trembled as he carefully looked at Wang Lin. His eyes revealed regret and gratification.


      Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple. He had seen them before, but he didn’t know them. However, he immediately recognized the shadow behind them as Zhou Yi!


      Wang Wei looked at Wang Lin with interest and smiled. “You’re Wang Lin, the one who took the key to the fourth cave?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his eyes were filled with caution. He couldn’t see through the cultivation of his man before him, and the woman beside this man also had a cultivation he couldn’t see through.


      “Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple!” Wang Lin once heard about this cultivation couple form Yao Xixue. After they took control of a cave, they never left. These two had to be that cultivation couple.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I am.”


      Hu Juan, who was next to Wang Wei, smiled at Wang Wei. “You lost our bet from back then.”


      Wang Wei smiled and nodded, then he smiled at Wang Lin. “Was the restriction at the entrance to the Tide Abyss at the Fire Demon Country placed by you?” As Wang Wei spoke, he waved his hand and a blade of grass appeared.


      The moment Wang Lin saw the grass, he recognized it as a restriction he had placed back then. His expression didn’t change and he nodded.


      “The younger generation will surpass us in time. When I was your age, I wasn’t able to place such intricate restrictions.” Wang Wei let out a sigh and his eyes filled with admiration.


      “Senior is exaggerating.” As Wang Lin spoke, his gaze seemed to casually sweep by the shadow behind Wang Wei.


      The moment Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, Zhou Li’s eyes flashed faintly.


      Wang Lin immediately understood.


      Just at this moment, several rays of light came from the distance. The one in front was the beautiful middle-aged woman. Behind her were her four disciples, including Qian Qin and the one that could be the next Brilliant Void Saintress.


      The beautiful woman arrived and looked around. First she greeted the All-Seer, then she carefully looked at the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple, and then gave a friendly nod toward Wang Lin. Finally, she arrived next to Master Void.


      The All-Seer’s expression was normal, but he frowned.


      Two old men arrived after the beautiful woman. It was the old man sitting on the gourd and the man in black. The old man on the gourd looked at everyone. When he saw the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple, his pupils shrank, and after pondering for a moment, he arrived next to the All-Seer.


      As for the man in black, he didn’t speak and stood next to Wang Lin and company.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the man in black. Wang Lin hadn’t even talked to this person once, but he vaguely felt that this person had a cold and arrogant personality and that he didn’t like to be close to people.


      The man in black looked at Wang Lin and spoke for the first time. “Take me in.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and nodded.


      The Nine Dragon Formation slowly rotated under the purple light. However, at this moment, a powerful demonic flame charged toward here.


      In an instant, the demonic flame arrived and turned into a human figure. However, it was surrounded by demonic energy, making it impossible to clearly see the person’s face. It was even impossible to tell if they were male or female.


      However, the moment this figure appeared Wang Lin suddenly looked over. At this moment, the demonic figure also looked at Wang Lin. Its eyes revealed a powerful sense of hatred, and this person gazed straight at Wang Lin like a sword.


      However, this person suddenly withdrew their gaze and stood next to the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer was neutral as he nodded. However, his gaze fell in the distance, and this time there was a hint of anticipation in his eyes.


      A bold young man in red slowly walked in from the distance. He was very handsome and revealed a demonic sense of beauty.


      His head was completely smooth without a strand of hair. There was celestial spiritual energy surrounding him. He first looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Little Brother Wang, I came late.”


      “Bei Lou…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he nodded. “You’re not late, this is a good time.”


      The appearance of the the bald-headed young man caused Master Void’s pupils to shrink. There was a flash of coldness in the eyes of the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple.


      Only the All-Seer gradually revealed a smile.


      The Nine Dragon Formation activated and celestial spiritual energy filled the area. As the nine purple dragons moved and roared, there was an intense flash of purple light that covered the surrounding 50 kilometer area.


      The light quickly passed, and everyone’s figures disappeared.


      The fifth cave had opened!
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      There was a vast plain in the northern part of the Demon Spirit Land. At this moment, a mysterious change occurred in the sky above the plain.


      The clouds began to gather from all directions, covered the sky in a sea of clouds. There were whistling sounds coming from the sky in the distance. Then a pillar of light came out from the plain.


      This pillar seemed to support the sky of the Demon Spirit Land, and a thunderous rumble came from it. As it continued to rise, a large amount of ripples carrying powerful impacts spread out and caused the clouds to retreat.


      As a result, this pillar of light pierced through the heavens. It turned into rings of light that slowly spread across the sky.


      The moment the pillar of light appeared, rich celestial spiritual energy spread out and covered almost 30% of the Demon Spirit Land.


      There were a few ugly, black birds that flew by and were swept by the celestial spiritual energy by coincidence. The black birds’ bodies trembled and then large amounts of black gas came out from their bodies and dissipated.


      After the black gas was gone, the black birds suddenly changed into white cranes. They let out joyful cries and their eyes filled with intelligence as they flew away in a beautiful arc.


      The Demon Spirit Land was filled with demonic energy, which was the source of energy for the inhabitants to cultivate. At this moment, a shocking scene unfolded in the sky.


      The demonic energy that filled the Demon Spirit Land collided with the celestial spiritual energy that appeared. There were fierce collisions as, like fire and water, the two wouldn’t mix, causing a strange change to occur.


      However, the demonic energy here was too strong and the celestial spiritual energy from one pillar wasn’t enough. It was soon suppressed by the surrounding demonic energy.


      However, as even more celestial spiritual energy came out from the pillar, it was finally able to cover the surrounding 50 kilometers. There was enough celestial spiritual energy to prevent the demonic energy from suppressing it completely.


      Everything in the 50 kilometers space was filled with celestial spiritual energy, while the outside was full of demonic energy. A balance was reached where celestial spiritual energy couldn’t expand but demonic energy couldn’t invade.


      Just at this moment, Ling Tianhou, the middle-aged man in purple, and the famous Master Void were sitting in the center of the formation in the third cave.


      Ling Tianhou’s eyes opened and shined brightly. Without hesitation, his right hand reached out and a crack appeared. Large amounts of green smoke came out of the crack and the key to the cave slowly appeared.


      “It only took him seven days to open the forth cave. I had already overestimated Wang Lin, but it seems I was still still looking down on him… I spent nearly one month opening the third cave…” Ling Tianhou pondered as his right pointed at the black stone at the center of the formation below him.


      The smoke immediately surrounded the black stone and went inside it.


      Then the black stone trembled and the formation activated!


      In western part of the Demon Spirit Land, the land that belonged to the Spirit Demon Country.  At this moment, the sky changed colors and a pillar of light shot up into the air! As the pillar of light shot up, waves of impacts began to spread outwards endlessly.


      The pillar shot into the sky along with a loud rumble. Dense celestial spiritual energy spread out and began another collision with the demonic energy in the Demon Spirit Land.


      At this moment, the pillars from the north and west seemed to resonate with each other as they flashed violently. Their power increased as they attempted to break the 50 kilometer barrier and expand outward!


      At the same time, another pillar of light shot into the sky in the south. Even more celestial spiritual energy erupted, and another battle between celestial and demonic energy began!


      The All-Seer was sitting inside the second cave, looking at the formation with a calm gaze. However, there was an strange, almost indiscernible light that flashed across his eyes.


      “Seven days…” The All-Seer silently pondered. It was impossible to tell what he was thinking or feeling.


      Three pillars of light appeared one after another in the Demon Spirit Land, attracting the attention of the powerhouses in the Demon Spirit Land. The drastic change in demonic energy caused them to panic.


      The Demon Spirit Land that hadn’t changed for countless years was undergoing an unimaginable change when the three pillars of light appeared!


      The celestial spiritual energy that spread out from the three pillars seem to begin three battles against the demonic energy. Aside from the east, the rest of the sky above the Demon Spirit Land was filled with colorful lights.


      However, there was simply too much demonic energy that had gathered over the countless years. As a result, the celestial spiritual energy of the three pillars wasn’t enough to shake the Demon Spirit Land.


      Inside the first cave, the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Pair quietly stood within the large formation. Although Wang Wei looked calm, there was a hint of unsuppressable excitement in his eyes.


      He took a deep breath and muttered, “This day… The day we waited for has finally arrived…”


      Hu Juan stood beside him, holding Wang Wei’s hand, and softly said, “We will succeed this time.”


      “We planned for so long; we must succeed this time!” Wang Wei nodded.


      There was a purple shadow behind them. It gave off a fierce aura and vaguely revealed an aura Wang Lin would be very familiar with.


      “The Demon Spirit Land… Who knew that this place used to be called the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm…” Wang Wei let out a sigh and pointed his right hand toward the black stone in the formation. The black stone flashed and the formation activated.


      “The demonic energy is like a poison. Today, let its true form reappear!” Wang Wei’s eyes shined brightly.


      A pillar of light shot up straight into the sky in the eastern part of the Demon Spirit Land. Along with it, endless celestial spiritual energy spread out.


      At this instant the four pillars of light from the east, south, west, and north changed. It was as if they had linked together to form a giant formation!


      Large amounts of celestial spiritual energy rushed out, and now it was several times stronger than before. It created a storm of celestial spiritual energy that swept across the Demon Spirit Land.


      As the celestial spiritual energy swept across the dark red land it was as if a layer of dust was wiped off revealing the healthy black earth. The various plants sprout new life as the storm swept by.


      The celestial storm swept through the dense jungle. The monstrous trees in the demonic jungle trembled and all returned to their original forms as towering trees.


      Even some of the monsters inside the jungle trembled when the celestial spiritual energy storm swept by. At this moment, there was a black tiger with a single horn on its head laying low, and its eyes were shining. It was staring ahead with slobber in the corner of its mouth. Before it stood a group of demonic deer. The deer were purple and were tearing each other apart within any hint of being docile.


      Just as the black tiger was about to pounce, the celestial spiritual energy storm swept by.


      It was as if a storm had swept away all the demonic energy. Without the demonic energy, the ground was no longer red and became green once more. The deer that were biting each other all tembled on the ground. The purple of their bodies faded, revealing their original colors, and they gave off a celestial feeling.


      The black tiger that was going to pounce trembled and let out a roar. The horn on its head shattered and its black fur turned white. It was filled with celestial spiritual energy, and then the fierceness was gone and was replaced with intelligence.


      As the celestial spiritual energy storm swept by, the demonic jungle changed completely. From a distance, it looked like the Celestial Realm.


      Although the river outside the jungle looked clear, it was filled with demonic energy. If one drank it for too long, demonic energy would gather and change their physique.


      Even the fishes in the river became strange with the invasion of demonic energy. A fish the size of your palm had sharp teeth that could easily tear mortals to pieces.


      However, the moment the celestial spiritual energy swept by, it was as if a layer of fog had swept by. The river became even more clear and gave off a refreshing feeling. Even the water itself contained a hint of dry sweetness.


      The fishes inside trembled and changed from their hideous appearances into very colorful appearances. Then the fishes began playing inside the river


      If you looked from above, you would clearly see that the entire Demon Spirit Land was changing as the celestial spiritual energy swept by.


      It was as if the world should be like this, but something that happened countless years ago caused this place to become a demonic land. Now the four pillars of light were releasing celestial spiritual energy that quickly cleansed the demonic energy from this land.


      The darkness on the ground melted like snow as light replaced it. The demonic energy that filled the place was quickly pushed away. It was as if the Demon Spirit Land had been covered in a veil of demonic energy and now it was mercilessly removed, exposing its true form!


      All the cities and tribes of the Demon Spirit Land were swept by this demonic energy. Every single person’s face was filled with pain as they fell down, unable to stand still.


      Demonic energy came out of their bodies and was dissipated by the celestial spiritual energy. All the demonic energy that had been stored up for years was now all gone. Now that they had regained consciousness, there was no longer any demonic energy left inside their bodies. Instead, it was replaced with a refreshing feeling and confusion.


      As the four pillars continued to release celestial spiritual energy, it slowly filled the world. As it swept across the land, even the sky brightened up.


      All the demonic energy seemed to dissipate under this rich celestial spiritual energy!


      From a distance, it was filled with green mountains and clear rives. The cranes flew in the air and the cries of spirit beasts were heard. There were no longer any demonic beasts left!


      Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm!


      However, there were still a few places where the demonic energy lingered in the restored Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm. No matter how much celestial spiritual energy rushed into the area, the demonic energy wouldn’t move!


      In a valley in the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, there was a pool of water. A demonic face appeared in the pool. He looked at the celestial spiritual energy that had swept by, and his eyes released a demonic glow.
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      How could a mere statue make an ancient god yield!? As his ancient god power filled his body, Wang Lin stood up straight. His eyes were like lightning as he met the gaze of the statue for a second time!


      He felt a rumbling in his mind that spread across his body. While his body trembled, his eyes revealed an unyielding gaze.


      “There is nothing that can make ancient gods yield! The heavens can’t, the laws of the world can’t, and you also can’t!” The ancient god stars rapidly rotated between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, and popping sound could be heard from inside his body. Although he didn’t grow into his true ancient god form, the strength of his body increased rapidly.


      His powerful body allowed more ancient god power to fill him. Wang Lin was able to stand there like mountain as an unyielding aura erupted from his body.


      This aura resisted the suppression the statue released!


      Silent ripples echoed, forming a storm that swept through the hall, causing Wang Lin to retreat once more.


      Wang Lin let out a roar as he struggled to stop while he stared at the statue. At this moment, he had the illusion that the statue was alive and was coldly looking at him.


      Roar!


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and the roar of an ancient god was released. All life had to back down before the roar of the ancient gods. None of them were qualified to stand before it!


      When he let out the roar, the entire cave began to rumble as if it couldn’t withstand this roar. At the same time, Wang Lin raised his foot and mercilessly took a step forward!


      Although this step was simple, it was very difficult for Wang Lin. When facing this unimaginable pressure and aura that could make one collapse, the only path was to retreat. However, to retreat was to yield, and if he couldn’t reverse the situation, he would have completely yielded.


      The ancient gods dared to defy the heavens and dao. If he were to yield to this mere statue, Wang Lin wouldn’t be qualified to be a real ancient god!


      With that one step, Wang Lin could hear the terrifying sounds of things shattering inside his body. Taking this step meant that he was directly confronting that pressure and discarding any room for negotiation!


      However, this was what the ancient god inheritance within Wang Lin wanted!


      Retreating 10 steps, 100 steps, or even standing still and struggling while not losing was still too weak-willed. This will determined that the dao you walked could only follow the will of the heavens!


      However, talking one step was very different. This meant rebellion, this meant defying!


      After this step, the pressure from the statue increased several fold. It was as if countless mountains had smashed down on Wang Lin, not allowing him to resist!


      Blood sprayed out of the pores in his back, but he took another step forward!


      “I, Wang Lin, am a heaven-defying cultivator. I dare to defy the heavens and fate, so how could I back down here!?” Wang Lin’s step was like walking upstream and angering the heavens. An even more powerful pressure crashed down on him.


      “A seeker of dao could be born at dawn and die by sunset. A heaven-defying cultivator has a defiant heart. What is there to fear? It is merely death!”


      Under this unimaginable pressure, blood sprayed out from Wang Lin’s body. He was covered in blood, but he laughed. His laughter was filled with an unyielding aura!


      The current Wang Lin had a clear mind as all useless thoughts where thrown away. The only thing in his mind was the word “defy!”


      Back then, he defied the heavens in the Demon Spirit Land to reach the Ascendant stage. Here, he faced the pressure once more in the Demon Spirit Land. The defying nature that was sealed by Wang Lin and suppressed during his time at Allheaven bloomed once more!


      Everything was like karma!


      While he laughed, Wang Lin took another step. The moment he took the third step, the pressure in the palace disappeared as if it never existed!


      The woman in white stared at Wang Lin from under the statue and revealed a complex emotion.


      Only Wang Lin’s laughter echoed in the palace and slowly dissipated!


      The moment he saw the statue, he guessed who the person was. The person’s appearance was somewhat similar to Qing Shuang’s.


      Also, only one person could have a mere statue give off such a powerful pressure!


      “Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!” Wang Lin’s back was soaked in sweat. The danger he felt just before was unprecedented. If not for the power of the ancient gods, he would have immediately exploded and died.


      There was a trace of coldness in Wang Lin’s gaze as he looked at the woman in white.


      The woman in white lowered her head and softly said, “You have passed the test!”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Who are you?”


      “One of the eight imperial concubines, Flower Imperial Concubine Han Yan.” The woman looked at the statue. Her eyes were filled with a gentle gaze and a deep sense of love.


      She let out a sigh and waved her jade-like hand. The ground trembled and the floor tiles shook and floated into the air.


      It was as if a strange force had filled the area, causing all the floor tiles to fly into the air. They formed a strange formation between Wang Lin and the woman in white.


      Without the floor tiles, the floor showed the starry sky. The darkness was filled with countless nebulae and dazzling stars.


      What was even more incredible was that the stars weren’t static, but slowly moving. This caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow.


      “This Demon Spirit Land is a celestial cave, and it drifts in space via a special method. What you see is no an illusion, but reality…


      “Enter this transfer array and you can enter the sealed land. If you have the ability to open it, you can enter the real celestial cave.”


      “Is that celestial cave where Celestial Emperor Qing Lin is?” Wang Lin’s gaze moved from the stars to the formation made by the floor tiles.


      The woman in white silently pondered and looked at the statue. After a long time, she softly said, “When he came back, he was already injured. Then he was attacked by two lowly outsiders. After he returned, he activated the celestial cave to heal.


      “Originally, there was no entrance, but then he created four entrances. If all four entrances are opened, a true entrance will appear in the Demon Spirit Land to where he is under closed door cultivation…”


      “You have the Stop spell, Qing Shuang’s corpse, and are named Wang, so I won’t stop you… After you enter the transfer array, your companions will appear in your mind.” The woman let out a sigh as she turned around and walked into the depth of the hall. Wang Lin looked at her figure that was filled with loneliness and melancholy.


      Wang Lin quickly asked, “What do you mean by ‘named Wang?’”


      “If there is a chance, you will find out…” The voice of the woman in white was weak as she slowly sank into the darkness.


      Wang Lin looked at the distance and quickly said, “With Senior’s power, why won’t you come with me?”


      The woman in white that had half-entered the darkness suddenly stopped. Her back was facing Wang Lin when she revealed a bitter expression and softly said, “I can’t go …”


      As she spoke, her body completely entered the darkness and disappeared.


      The woman in white appeared within the depths of the palace where Wang Lin couldn’t perceive her. The bitter expression on her face was still there. She gave off a white glow, but this white light merged with the darkness, so no one outside could see it.


      The woman gradually stopped moving and an azure light spread across her feet. Soon, it covered her body and she disappeared in a flash.


      What replaced her was an extremely beautiful flower that bloomed in the depths of the hall.


      “The Flower Imperial Concubine is already dead… The only thing that remains is a Flower Celestial… a Flower Celestial that can’t leave this cave…”


      The flower bloomed, but there was a feeling of sadness as this beauty bloomed in the darkness, where no one could see it.


      While Wang Lin pondered, he looked at the transfer array before him and stepped inside.


      However, the moment he approached, his gaze fell on the darkness in the distance as if he had spotted something.


      He entered the transfer array and it began to shine. Then Wang Lin’s figure disappeared inside.


      When he reappeared, he was in an illusory space, and a large formation was carved into the ground. There was a large black stone at the center.


      After carefully observing his surroundings, Wang Lin entered the large formation and arrived next to the black stone. A moment later, he slapped his bag of holding and the key to the celestial cave that he obtained flew out.


      The moment it flew out, it turned into green smoke and entered the black stone.


      In an instant, light came from the large formation. One by one, the runes floated into the air and filled the area. The formation slowly became active.


      The moment the formation activated, a subtle connection appeared between the formation and Wang Lin. He felt his vision blur, then he saw everything within the fourth cave.


      It was as if the entire cave was in his mind. With one thought, he could break any restriction and control everything.


      Except he had no control over the palace.


      He saw Situ Nan and Master Hollow Wind and company, who had disappeared under the sea of flowers.


      With a thought, Master Hollow Wind, the three Chen Brothers, Big Head, and Lei Ji disappeared. Situ Nan stood there frowning. Ever since Wang Lin had disappeared, he had been on guard, and a cold light flashed across his eyes.


      Just at this moment, Situ Nan’s expression changed as he felt a divine sense sweep past him. This divine sense was very familiar.


      “Wang Lin!”


      Situ Nan’s body disappeared after Wing Lin’s divine sense swept by. When he reappeared, he was next to the large formation.


      “The cave has been opened completely. Lei Ji, your cultivation is lacking, so wait here for us to return!” As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the formation on the ground began to flash.


      At the same time, a shocking change occurred in the Demon Spirit Land!
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      As the woman stared at Qing Shuang’s body, her body trembled. After a long time, she closed her eyes, but the trembling of her eyelashes couldn’t conceal the shock in her heart.


      Wang Lin had his heart at his throat as he closely watched the change in the woman’s expression. He was gambling that this woman would recognize the Stop spell and that she would recognize Qing Shuang!


      Although it was the perfect time to launch a sneak attack, Wang Lin didn’t do any of this. This woman gave Wang Lin a powerful sense of crisis. When she used that sliver of source origin, Wang Lin was terrified.


      Though Master Flamespark had the aura of source origin, even he couldn’t use it. However, this woman had actually used source origin, which was unimaginable to Wang Lin.


      When facing this kind of enemy, it was pointless to launch a sneak attack.


      The surroundings were completely quiet, with only the faint fragrance of the flowers and the petals falling forming a sea of petals.


      Time slowly passed as the two pondered. After 15 minutes, the woman in white opened her eyes and looked at Qing Shuang’s body. She opened her mouth as if she wanted to speak.


      However, just at this moment, there were a loud rumble from far away in the cave. During this moment of silence, that sound was extremely harsh!


      At the same time, cursing slowly came from the distance.


      “Run? No treasure I have my eyes on can escape!” Situ Nan’s arrogant voice echoed as he chased after a ray of white light. There was a small bottle inside that white light.


      This bottle was made of white jade. From a distance, it gave off a mellow light as if it was a fat sheep.


      Situ Nan emitted a black gas that surrounded him as he chased after the small bottle. Seeing the small bottle running faster, Situ Nan’s hand formed a seal and black mist appeared before the bottle. The black mist turned into a fierce beast that attempted to devour the small bottle.


      The small bottle suddenly stopped at the moment the fierce jumped at it, and the bottle shattered into countless fragments. The fragments pierced through the beast and reformed on the other end. Then it sped up and flew forward.


      Situ Nan’s eyes lit up as he laughed and chased after it once more.


      As the treasure ran from Situ Nan, they quickly closed in on Wang Lin and the woman in white.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined an indiscernible amount.


      The white bottle was very fast and shot toward the woman in white. The woman in white frowned as she waved her jade-like hand. The bottle gently landed in her hand.


      However, as soon as the woman in white grabbed the small bottle, it suddenly shattered into countless pieces and flew toward her.


      Situ Nan’s body flickered and he shouted, “Wang Lin, let’s go!”


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to retrieve Qing Shuang and the pagoda when the bottle landed in the woman’s hand. Then he retreated like a bolt of lightning.


      Situ Nan’s face revealed a fierce expression and both of his hands formed a seal. Then his hand pressed down and he shouted, “Celestial Spell, Spatial Crack!” As his voice echoed, a distortion appeared in the space before them.


      Popping sounds echoed and countless vortexes appeared from nowhere and flew at the woman in white.


      Taking this opportunity, Situ Nan quickly retreated and charged toward the entrance of the cave with Wang Lin.


      The shattered pieces of the white bottle rushed at the woman’s face. However, with just one glare, the fragments stopped mid air. With a calm expression, she walked forward.


      The countless vortexes formed by Situ Nan’s celestial spell Spatial Crack rushed forward, but they strangely went through the woman in white. They didn’t cause her to slow down at all.


      “Do you not want to enter the cave…” the woman in white slowly asked as she walked.


      Although her voice was still cold, there was no killing intent within it.


      As Wang Lin retreated, a hint of hesitation appeared in his eyes. He stopped and stared at the woman in white.


      Situ Nan frowned and also stopped. Earlier, he had left by himself to search for treasures, but he soon noticed the crisis Wang Lin was facing.


      In particular, Master Hollow Wind and others’ disappearance shocked him. However, with Wang Lin here, he couldn’t escape on his own, so he risked coming here to create an opportunity to escape.


      At the moment he saw Wang Lin stop, Situ Nan also stopped without hesitation. He coldly stared at the woman in white that was closing in.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and calmly asked “Is Senior allowing us to enter?”


      The woman in white pondered for a long time before letting out a sigh. She turned around toward the palace and said, “Follow me.”


      With that, the woman in white floated toward the palace. Wang Lin pondered a bit before glancing at Situ Nan. Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “This person is somewhat strange!”


      “If you won’t follow, then the two of you can leave. Your companions will be waiting for you outside.” The woman’s faint voice came from the palace. Her figure had already arrived outside the palace and entered the darkness of the palace with a single step.


      Thinking of the change in the woman’s expression, Wang Lin’s eyes filled with determination and he slowly said, “Situ, I’m going in by myself!”


      Situ Nan naturally knew that if both of them entered and anything happened, they’d have no way to resist. He nodded without saying a word.


      There were something between him and Wang Lin that didn’t need to be explained. It was a kind of trust.


      Wang Lin didn’t say any more. He charged forward and arrived before the palace in the blink of an eye. Then h e took a deep breath and stepped into the palace!


      The palace was completely dark. Not only did this darkness obstruct his vision, it also obstructed his divine sense. He could only spread his divine sense out a few dozen feet around him.


      Wang Lin could vague see few large shadows that were like statues. However, it was too dark, so he couldn’t see clearly.


      This palace was completely quiet aside from the soft footsteps before him that told him the woman in white was gradually walking away.


      Just at this moment, the footsteps disappeared and a faint voice sounded within the hall.


      “What is your name?”


      Wang Lin answered, “Wang Lin.”


      “Wang…” The woman seem to be talking to herself as she muttered, “He really is named Wang…”


      The palace became silent once more. Although Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, he was extremely vigilant. His origin energy filled his body, and if there were any abnormalities, he would retaliate.


      In addition, the third eye appeared between his eyebrows. Although it wasn’t open, the source origin energy inside would spread out with a thought.


      Wang Lin dreaded the woman in white a lot. He was at the peak of the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer and could fight Nirvana Cleanser cultivators with his ancient god body. However, Wang Lin knew that he wasn’t a match for this woman.


      However, there were something he had to do even if it was dangerous. That’s just how Wang Lin was.


      While pondering, the woman seemed to wave her right hand and a ray of light appeared. This light wasn’t ordinary; it was like a fire in the darkness as it quickly lit up the area in a dim glow.


      Borrowing the dim light, Wang Lin clearly saw what was inside the palace, and he gasped.


      This palace was like a daoist temple of the mortals. There was a total nine statues inside the palace. Eight statues were on the sides, and the one at the center seemed to be carved with various things and gave off a glimmer of gold.


      However, this golden light was very weak. The moment it appeared, it would be devoured by the darkness. As a result, it could only be kept inside the statue, making the statue give off a strange aura.


      This was a statue of a middle-aged man. He was very handsome and his eyes had a profound look. He wore a yellow robe and gave off the aura of a noble!


      The yellow robe had nine purple dragons embroidered on it and revealed their ferocious expressions. Although they were mere images, one could still feel their unimaginable fierceness.


      In addition there were carved clouds that filled the background. However, these clouds weren’t white, but black. These black clouds made the middle-aged man look very dignified.


      When Wang Lin looked at the middle-aged man, he felt a buzz in his mind, and an unimaginable aura smashed into his body.


      This aura was the strongest aura Wang Lin had ever felt. Whether it was Qing Shui, Master Flame Spark, or the All-Seer, their auras were far weaker. Even the mysterious third step elder from Allheaven was a bit weaker.


      This aura was so powerful, it created an invisible impact. Only one look from Wang Lin made his body tremble, causing him to cough out blood. He quickly retreated and wanted to use his origin energy, only to discover that, to his horror, his origin energy had retreated. It had shrank back as if it was afraid to appear before this power!


      There was an invisible pressure that caused the origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body to be suppressed by force the moment it moved. No matter how much his origin energy struggled, it was pointless!


      The world’s origin energy had to yield before this statue!


      Wang Lin was frightened. At this moment, he could only hear his heart rapidly beating. It was as if his blood had stopped flowing, but the next moment, all his blood rushed toward his heart.


      Wang Lin had never encountered this kind of situation in his more than 1,300 years of cultivation, but now was not the time to think about it. His origin energy couldn’t be used, and the blood flowing inside his body made him tremble.


      An unimaginable pressure wanted to make him kneel and yield to the might of this statue!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined red as he let out a roar and his ancient god power erupted.


      Ancient gods didn’t respect the heavens or followed dao, they walked against the heavens. It was part of the Ancient Order!
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      When the celestial fragment collapsed, the smell of the flowers landed on Wang Lin. He felt an unimaginable impact hit his body, and his insides popped and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. Terror filled Wang Lin’s eyes and he quickly retreated!


      “Who the hell is she!? Could she really be a flower celestial!?” Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. He knew he was fortunate he had the body of an ancient god. If he was a normal cultivator, he would have died without a doubt!


      Even so, the pain from his body made his mind tremble. The collapse of the celestial fragment shocked Wang Lin.


      Although cracks had appeared on the celestial fragment due to the All-Seer’s spell, it was still an extremely powerful protective treasure.


      However, it had collapsed in such a strange way from one point of the woman’s finger. Wang Lin couldn’t help but gasp and quickly retreat.


      The woman was surprised, and she walked out a few steps. Looking at Wang Lin with her cold gaze, she raised her right hand and gently pointed at the void!


      At this instant, the sense of crisis drowned Wang Lin like a flood. He only felt a pain from his chest as if a sharp thorn was going to pierce it. Under this intense pain, he activated his ancient god power without hesitation. Popping sounds came from his chest and then an illusionary plant appeared before his chest, but its roots were broken by the ancient god power.


      The woman in white frowned and calmly said, “No wonder you dared to invade the cave, you indeed have some qualifications.” With that, her jade-like hand pointed to the side.


      Master Hollow Wind, who was ready to escape in case something went wrong, was immediately surrounded by blooming flowers. The fragrance covered him, and his expression immediately became pale. He immediately sat down to cultivate in the sea of flowers regardless of the crisis. He had to cultivate to force the poison out of his body as fast as possible.


      The moment he sat down, the flowers closed in and surrounded Master Hollow Wind. From a distance, you could see an endless sea of flowers, but not Master Hollow Wind.


      The three Chen brothers and Big Head were terrified. They wanted to retreat, but they were covered by flowers. Before they could use any spells, they were surrounded by the sea of flowers.


      As for the silver corpse, she was also surrounded by the sea of flowers, so it was impossible to see her anymore.


      Looking around, Wang Lin was the only one remaining!


      The woman’s cold gaze fell on Wang Lin. Wang Lin felt his mind tremble once more. A ray of blue light shot out from his right eye and the azure light shield appeared before him. Immediately following that, popping soundings could be heard before him.


      Flowers appeared in the air and shattered as the azure light shield swept by. The flowers scattered, but the strange fragrance became even stronger.


      The woman in white frowned even harder. She took a hairpin out of her hair with her right hand and, after looking at it, threw it forward!


      A sharp sound that could pierce the origin soul immediately echoed across the cave. The hair pin flew directly at Wang Lin!


      It was so fast that even Wang Lin wasn’t able to keep track of it. He could only hear popping sounds echo around him as he retreated.


      Every pop meant the azure light shield being hit. The feeling of life and death crisis enveloped Wang Lin’s body. He couldn’t see through her cultivation, but he felt that her cultivation was more terrifying than Master Flamespark’s.


      The woman raised her right hand once more, forming a strange seal, and softly said, “Burial Flower!”


      After she spoke, countless flowers bloomed wherever there was light. There was simply too many flowers, causing the cave to become a world of flowers!


      The moment she said “Burial Flower,” the flowers seemed to reach their peak and began to wilt. As the stems rapidly withered, the petals fell off like a rain of petals. As the woman’s hand formed that seal, all of the petals surged at Wang Lin as if they wanted to drown him.


      Without a path of retreat, there was a flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes. It had been a long time since he was pushed into a corner where he could die at a moment of carelessness. His hand formed a seal without hesitation and he pointed up at the sky and shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      Black wind appeared within the sea of flowers and gathered on Wang Lin’s right hand. It turned into four black dragons and blasted out cold air.


      Without pausing, his right hand changed seals and he shouted, “Summon the Rain!”


      As the four black dragons roared, a large amount of rain descended and covered the sky. Large amounts of celestial spiritual energy gathered from all directions and entered the raindrops in the blink of an eye.


      As Call the Wind and Summon the Rain were used in succession, they began to fuse. Within the wind, the power of the rain was mighty, and within the rain, the wind was even colder! As a result, this caused the countless raindrops to turn into ice crystals. As Wang Lin pointed, the four black dragons roared and the ice rain fell straight toward the woman in white!


      This was a moment of crisis, and Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold. His hands formed a seal once more, and without hesitation, he shouted, “Magic Arsenal!” With that, a ray of black light flew out from his mouth. It was the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp!


      The 18 Hell Sealing Stamp flashed brightly. As Wang Lin waved his sleeves, the battle souls inside the stamp flew out and filled the cave. They charged at the woman in white along with Call the Wind and Summon the Rain.


      Magic Arsenal caused a ripple in the sea of flowers. This was the first time Wang Lin had used all three of Bai Fan’s celestial spells. The power of the three spells was unsurpassable. The black wind blew back the petals and the ice crystals caused popping sounds to echo across the cave.


      Finally, the countless battle souls from Magic Arsenal, especially Blood Ancestor’s, swept the area. The three spells formed a storm that swept the world.


      Rumble, rumble!


      The rumbling was heaven-shaking. The fusion of three of Bai Fan’s spells forced an opening in the sea of flowers and closed in on the woman in white.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and cracking sounds came from his body. He changed from his original size to more than 1,000 feet tall!


      The azure light shield changed with him and became hundreds of feet large. It circled around Wang Lin.


      The aura of a royal ancient god spread out without reservation. Wang Lin let out a roar as his right hand mercilessly threw a punch.


      A powerful gust of wind appeared and increased the speed of the three spells before it. It broke through everything and arrived before the woman in white.


      The four dragons roared and countless ice crystals rained down. There were also countless battle souls filling the sky!


      The expression of the woman in white changed slightly as she stared at Wang Lin’s large body and softly said, “Ancient god…” She raised her right hand, and a flash of green light emitted from her hand. Then a mysterious ball of light appeared.


      The moment he saw this ball of light, Wang Lin, who had turned into an ancient god, felt that powerful sense of crisis once more. This time it was several times stronger than before, and all of it was because of that ball of light!


      The woman in white’s expression became even colder, and she threw the ball of light. It flew forward at the storm and collided with it in an instant.


      There was no sound, but the scene before him brought Wang Lin a great deal of shock!


      The moment that ball of light and the storm touched, they collapsed. The collapse of the ball of light caused a strange change. The three spells that were original fused separated back into three spells.


      However, they changed once more and continued to degrade until they disappeared into nothing before the woman! Even the battle souls from Magic Arsenal went back into the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      All of this was done in an instant, and Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly. His fist had lost the storm around it, but still closed in on the woman in white.


      The woman in white’s expression was calm and her eyes were cold. Another ball of light appeared in her hand and she threw it directly at Wang Lin.


      “Source origin!” Wang Lin clearly felt that there was a sliver of source origin inside that ball of light. Only source origin could cause the three spells to collapse like that. If it touched him, even though he had the body of an ancient god, he would collapse!


      During this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s third eye suddenly opened. As the ball of light closed in, a sharp, red light came out of the third eye!


      The power of the third eye was released completely!


      The moment the third eye opened, the red light opened up like a fan and covered the ball of light. Then the source origin inside the third eye slowly came out.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had battled with the source origin energy inside his third eye. Although the red light looked peaceful, it was extremely dangerous!


      The moment the red light came out of Wang Lin’s third eye, the expression of the woman in white changed for the first time!


      The ball of light dissipated at a rapid rate under the red light. However, as it dissipated, the bit of remaining source origin energy within Wang Lin’s third eye also rapidly dissipated as if they were canceling each other out.


      This process only lasted an instant, but it felt like thousands of years for Wang Lin. After the ball of light dissipated, Wang Lin quickly retreated, then the dim, red light disappeared and the third eye closed.


      The clothes on his back were soaked in cold sweat as Wang Lin retreated. The woman in white didn’t change, but her eyes became serious and she slowly said,


      “Ancient god, Bai Fan’s celestial spells, source origin energy. Who are you!?”


      Wang Lin dreaded the woman in white a lot, but he had to break through and enter the cave! At this moment, Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he remembered the strange expression the old man had after seeing the Stop spell!


      Wang Lin rarely gambled in his life, but right now he had to gamble!


      “If I fail, then I can only escape to find Ancient Demon Bei Lou to help me break through this celestial cave. No matter what, I must enter!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth as he lifted his hand and pointed. The Stop spell suddenly appeared.


      The moment the woman in white saw the Stop spell, her expression changed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he decided to slap his bag of holding. The celestial pagoda appeared and Qing Shuang’s corpse floated between Wang Lin and the woman in white!


      It was as if the woman in white was struck by lightning!
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      Wang Lin’s current cultivation was not the same as before, so not many situations could make him feel danger, especially after he became a 5-star royal ancient god.


      Unless the enemy’s cultivation level was late stage Nirvana Cleanser or above, it would be impossible for Wang Lin to feel a strong sense of danger.


      However, the moment the white figure appeared, Wang Lin’s sense of crisis reached a peak.


      Wang Lin hadn’t experienced the feeling of all his hair standing up in a while now. His pupils shrank and he subconsciously retreated a few steps. The blue light in his eyes shined as he stared at the white figure.


      A quiet sigh came from inside the palace. The white figure walked out, and what appeared before Wang Lin and company was a beautiful woman!


      This woman was very beautiful, almost to a demonic level. Even though Liu Mei didn’t lose in appearance, she lacked an unspeakable feeling. It was as if this woman was a flower of the world. She would bloom and wither along with the world.


      She only showed half her body. After her gaze swept past Wang Lin, she looked at everyone else before retreating.


      However, just a glance had caused Wang Lin feel as if a hammer had mercilessly smashed his heart. He felt a buzz in his head and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. Then he retreated a few dozen feet and his expression became gloomy.


      If Wang Lin was like this, everyone else was worse off.


      Master Hollow Wind’s eyes widened and became bloodshot before he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His mountain-like body trembled and rapidly shrank until he was only half of his original size. Large amounts of origin energy entered his mind as he retreated dozens of feet before he stopped. His face was pale and he was aghast by the situation as he shouted, “Flower Celestial!”


      The three Chen brothers weren’t able to resist at all. With one glance, Master Yi Chen’s eyes went unfocused and the sounds of things popping came from his chest. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and fell from the sky. At that moment, the panic in his eyes reached a peak.


      As for Master Yi Xiang and Master Yi Long, it was as if their hearts were pierced, and blood spewed out from their pores, soaking their clothes in blood. They fell from the sky and began to cultivate without hesitation.


      Big Head and Lei Ji were the same.


      Lei Ji’s large body wasn’t able to withstand the shock to his mind. He knelt down on the ground and his face was ashen.


      Only the silver corpse remained normal, but there was a flash of strange light in her eyes.


      Just one glance contained such terrifying power, and this made Wang Lin gloomy. This was merely one of the four outer caves, but it was already so dangerous. Once they entered the final cave, it was obvious there would be danger at every corner!


      “I fear this trip to the Demon Spirit Land will be the most dangerous trip I, Wang Lin, have made in my life!” Wang Lin had anticipated danger, but he didn’t think that their power would be bit lacking in just the outer cave with the people he brought.


      Seeing the white figure disappear back into the darkness of the palace, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. With his intelligence, he obviously knew that that gaze was a warning!


      Warning them, especially Wang Lin, to not enter!


      If it was any other time, Wang Lin would chose to avoid this place after facing such a warning and powerful attack. After all, what he was doing now was same as invading someone’s cave.


      However, this was a trip Wang Lin had to make. All of this was for Zhou Yi. His greatest wish was to revive Qing Shuang, and the one with the best chance to revive her was her father, Qing Lin!


      Wang Lin still felt grateful toward Zhou Yi, like how he felt grateful toward Situ Nan. Situ Nan had helped Wang Lin get on the path to become a cultivator, and Zhou Yi had played a critical role in his cultivation. If not for Zhou Yi’s Ascendant Crystal, Wang Lin would have already died along the path of cultivation.


      Moreover, although the poison inside Situ Nan was suppressed for now, both of them knew that if it was not dealt with, the consequences would be extremely serious.


      It could be said that the hopes of both of his most important benefactors, Situ and Zhou Yi, were all here. Even if it was dangerous, he could not choose to retreat!


      Even if he had to invade someone else’s cave and do unjust things, Wang Lin would have no regrets. In this world, it was hard to say who was right or wrong. As long as he was helping Zhou Yi and Situ Nan, to him, he was in the right.


      However, for the white figure in the palace, the person who invaded the cave was in the wrong.


      “Since I made the choice, then I must walk down this path!” Wang Lin took a deep breath as he stood before the tortoise shell, and his right hand reached toward the void. A thunderous rumble echoed across the cave as if a spatial rift was opened inside it.


      As the cold wind blew, strands of black light began to gather. Soon, the illusion of a spear appeared in Wang Lin’s hand!


      Large amounts of thunder filled the area and crackling sounds echoed inside the quiet cave. At this moment, the shadow of an ancient god appeared behind Wang Lin. As he grabbed the God Slaying Spear, the ancient god shadow also reached out, and there was a loud rumble.


      A God Slaying Spear unexpectedly appeared in the shadow’s hand as well!


      A powerful surge of origin energy filled the cave. As Wang Lin took a deep breath and lifted the God Slaying Spear, the gravel on the ground began floating into the air.


      Not only the gravel, but even the water in the river seemed to stop flowing and floated into the air. Debris from the four broken towers also floated into the air.


      At this moment, the entire came became strange.


      “I don’t wish to hurt anyone. Even the four souls earlier were just remnants and not the original bodies. Even now, I only want to break this shell and open the passage to the cave!” Wang Lin’s third eye slowly appeared, and hidden under the third eye, the five stars rotated rapidly. The power of an ancient god filled Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly moved and then the God Slaying Spear gently moved. As the spear moved it was as if space itself was being sliced through.


      Holding the God Slaying Spear, Wang Lin moved like lightning toward the tortoise shell. When Wang Lin got near, determination filled his eyes and he shouted, “Master Hollow Wind, silver corpse, help me break the shell!”


      Master Hollow Wind clenched his teeth and moved. His body rapidly shrank until he was the size of a normal person. Then his body released a golden glow and a giant stone tablet appeared!


      There were many runes on this stone tablet, and it gave off a golden glow. When Master Hollow Wind pointed forward, the stone tablet whistled through the air toward the tortoise shell.


      There was a loud bang when the stone tablet smashed down on the shell, causing it to flash violently. The silver corpse spat out a five-colored smoke that headed straight for the tortoise shell. The five-colored smoke covered the tortoise shell and started to melt it.


      The tortoise shell began to flash even more violently. At this moment, Wang Lin mercilessly threw the God Slaying Spear down.


      This God Slaying Spear was like a mad dragon that whistled through the air toward the tortoise shell. It was so fast that the tip of the spear touched the tortoise shell almost instantly!


      A circular ripple suddenly spread out from the spear and caused a loud rumble. At the same time, fine cracks appeared on the shell where the spear collided.


      The moment the cracks appeared, the five-colored smoke entered the cracks. Adding the impact of the golden stone tablet, the cracks became even larger until the shell completely collapsed!


      When it collapsed, the entire palace was lit up. The pieces of shells were all pushed back by the force. The God Slaying Spear was current displaying all the power Wang Lin could release with it. After breaking through the tortoise shell, it shot toward the palace under it.


      Along with it was the five-colored smoke. However, at that moment, the sense of crisis that made Wang Lin’s hair stand on end appeared once more. This time it was even stronger than before!


      A white palm extended out from the palace and pointed at the God Slaying Spear. Countless flowers of various colors appeared in the sky. There were so many that they immediately covered the sky and stopped the God Slaying Spear.


      As for the five-colored smoke, it immediately turned into a five-colored flower that floated in the air.


      The white figure walked out and raised her beautiful hand. She coldly stared at Wang Lin and pointed at him!


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank, then he opened his mouth and spat something out. It was the protection treasure Master Flamespark had gifted him, a Thunder Celestial Realm fragment!


      There were some cracks on the fragment that were caused by the All-Seer’s spell!


      At this moment, the celestial fragment flew out and immediately grew until it was 1,000 feet wide. It was like a shield protecting Wang Lin!


      However, right when the celestial fragment appeared, countless flowers bloomed on the fragment. These flowers were all extremely gorgeous, and they released a nice fragrance.


      “I have already warned you!” A soft but extremely cold voice echoed. Just as this sound appeared, the celestial fragment covered in flowers suddenly shattered!
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      On this day, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his expression remained gloomy as he moved forward. However, at this moment, a faint divine sense swept by Wang Lin at a very fast pace.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop as he muttered, “The ninth time…”


      During these two months of time, this was the ninth time a divine sense had swept by. What gave Wang Lin even more pressure was that the divine sense was different each time. It was obvious it was nine different people.


      After three breaths of time, the divine sense withdrew and swept by Wang Lin once more. Wang Lin remained calm and continued walking forward.


      After the divine sense withdrew, Wang Lin raised his head to look into the distance. His eyes lit up as he muttered, “Still not enough…”


      When walking through this desert, especially when there was no sun or moon, it was easy to lose track of time. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin was long accustomed to loneliness, he would have gone crazy here.


      Compared to the loneliness here, his decades of cultivation or the hundreds of years he spent in the Land of the Ancient God were all more intense. The loneliness here really wasn’t much.


      While he walked, his figure gradually disappeared into the distance. It was as if his figure could reveal the loneliness in his heart.


      One person, one world silently existed, silently walked on without end.


      One month, one month, one month… Wang Lin walked through the black sand desert for six months. An ordinary cultivator would have gone crazy. This was not cultivating, but constantly moving forward in this desolate world while bearing the pressure of being all alone in the world.


      However, all of this was nothing to Wang Lin...


      The black desert expanded endlessly. A divine sense swept by Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and coldness filled his eyes.


      “The 32nd divine sense… I have enough devilish energy!”


      Wang Lin was currently covered in mist. He was covered in devilish energy, like a raging black flame in the desert.


      The divine sense swept by and disappeared far beyond Wang Lin.


      Several breaths later, the 32nd divine sense rapidly retreated. However, the moment it passed Wang Lin, the devilish energy from Wang Lin erupted!


      He had waited half a year, accumulated for half a year, and observed for half a year! During this half a year, Wang Lin silently waited for the devilish energy that naturally appeared here for half a  year and accumulated it for half a year. During this time, he had to be careful to not let this devilish energy affect his origin soul. At this moment, it all erupted.


      The devilish flame shot into the sky. It was as if the black flame was going to burn the sky. A giant devil shadow appeared and mercilessly attempted to devour the retreating divine sense!


      The moment the divine sense attempted to retreat, a portion of it was devoured. At this moment, Wang Lin could feel a cold origin energy enter his mind through the devilish energy.


      The divine sense rapidly contracted and used some unknown method to escape from the devilish flame. It was about to escape far away.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had waited six months for this moment, and everything was still within his plans.


      The moment the divine sense escaped, Wang Lin’s arms opened up and a roar that he endured for half a year was released!


      At this instant, all of the devilish energy around him spread out like crazy. As Wang Lin stood there, strands of black gas came out of his body. The black mist quickly spread and soon covered more than several thousand feet.


      When the black gas was released from Wang Lin’s body and spread far and wine, his true appearance could finally be seen once more!


      Anyone who was familiar with Wang Lin would gasp if they saw him now!


      Although the current Wang Lin still had the same clothes, his long hair was as black as ink as it flowed in the air. His face was so sunken in that at a glance, he looked like a bag of bones!


      In particular, his eyes were sunken in with a trace of black blood vessels. Wang Lin no longer looked like a normal cultivator but a devil cultivator!


      In addition, a vicious temperament surrounded Wang Lin, making him look very different!


      Normally, half a year of gathering devilish energy wouldn’t change Wang Lin like this, and he wouldn’t be able to gather so much devilish energy. He would have to cultivate here for decades to achieve this effect.


      Wang Lin was able to do this because he was not a righteous cultivator. He had stood on both sides during his more than 1,000 years of cultivation, especially when he used Demonic Finger, which allowed him to become a devil cultivator for a moment!


      He had gone to the extreme to use some powerful spells.


      As both his arms opened, his eyes released powerful killing intent and the devilish energy rapidly expanded.


      Just as the divine sense was about to escape, Wang Lin let out a roar!


      Before this roar, the endless devilish energy suddenly collapsed. Just like the devilish energy from half a year ago, the moment it collapsed, it quickly spread.


      It spread so fast that one could only see the devilish spread before it covered hundreds of thousands of kilometers. The escaping divine sense was shrouded within.


      If this was it, it wouldn’t be enough to reach Wang Lin’s needs. This was merely the second step; there was still step three!


      The moment the devilish energy spread out to hundreds of thousands of kilometers, Wang Lin took a step and a deep pit appeared. Wang Lin charged forward at an unimaginable speed as if he was a bolt of lightning!


      At the same time, the black blood vessels on his face moved, and so did the devilish energy in his body. His right hand formed a seal and he pointed the Demonic Finger at the sky.


      He was borrowing the power of the Demonic Finger to control the devilish energy in the world so it would dissipate slower and move with him. This allowed Wang Lin to remain shrouded within this devilish energy.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s mind was clear. This was the moment of truth. With each breath, more devilish energy would dissipate, and if he couldn’t find the source of the divine sense, his half a year of work would end in failure!


      His speed reached his limit as he charged forward like a meteor toward where he had locked onto the other divine sense.


      If one looked from above, they would clearly see this shocking scene. A devilish energy that covered hundreds of thousands of kilometers was moving forward at a fast pace. However, this circle of devilish energy was rapidly dissipating.


      A black shadow moved like lightning within the devilish energy. It was impossible to see the true appearance of this shadow; you could only see its afterimages.


      Wang Lin had to leave this black sand desert, and the divine sense that swept by was the key. However, Wang Lin couldn’t track it with his divine sense. Although he didn’t know why the other divine sense didn’t trigger any reactions, Wang Lin didn’t dare to try using his own.


      He could only endure and wait. However, he didn’t have time to wait for decades. Not to mention helping  Zhou Yi, he wouldn’t even be able to help Situ Nan remove the poison.


      Half a year ago, when he found that he had condensed a trace of devilish energy and crushed it, he noticed something. When the devilish energy spread for a moment, Wang Lin felt like he was inside a void.


      He vaguely gained some understanding of this place in this void. He spread out his divine sense, and it instantly spread out more than 1,000 feet without any obstruction.


      This discovery opened a big door for the confused Wang Lin.


      In order to gather more devilish energy and to shorten the time it would take to do so, he resolutely used the Demonic Finger to absorb devilish energy. He was absorbing it fast enough to be a real devil cultivator.


      This allowed him to have powerful devilish energy, but the price was high. Not only did Wang Lin’s appearance change, now he had a devil intent in his body.


      At this moment, he moved at full spread as he charged forward, and his divine sense spread out hundreds of thousands of kilometers. As the devilish energy dissipated, the distance quickly shortened.


      His divine sense that spread out within the devilish energy caused no reaction from the desert. However, Wang Lin knew that the moment his divine sense went outside this devilish energy, it would cause the black sand desert to react.


      That grey light that descended half a year ago during his experiment was something Wang Lin still remembered in his heart.


      At this moment, he quickly moved with his divine sense locked onto the rapidly retreating divine sense. Although he had gathered a lot of devilish energy, it still quickly dissipated, so now less than half of it remained.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and roared in his heart, “A bit faster!”


      The escaping divine sense suddenly stopped. It no longer escaped but charged at the sky.


      “It was cut off!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had already expected the other person to do this, cut off a portion of divine sense so their location wouldn’t be found.


      The moment the divine sense was cut off, Wang Lin cough out a large mouthful of blood. The blood shined brightly, and Wang Lin jumped inside it and flashed forward.


      Blood escape!


      Blood escape was to injure oneself in exchange for an extreme speed boost. The reason Wang Lin didn’t use it against the whirlwind half a year ago was because the whirlwind was constantly absorbing grey gas and increasing in speed. Blood escape only gave a burst of speed for a short period of time. As a result, he would ultimately be unable to escape.


      The blood light flashed and Wang Lin’s speed increased greatly. He ignored the divine sense that was cut off and continued to charge at the direction the divine sense was coming from. Borrowing the small amount of devilish energy left, he rushed out, chasing after that cut-off divine sense!


      In the distance, a large shadow appeared within Wang Lin’s view!
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      The moment the blue-robed man died, the gate of the altar closed. Although Wang Lin’s expression was calm, his heart was shaken as he looked at the five-colored butterfly flapping next to him. After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin lifted his right hand to form a seal and carefully pressed it toward the butterfly.


      The butterfly’s wings paused and then turned into specks of five-colored light that slowly dispersed. After a moment, it turned back into the God Slaying War Chariot.


      Wang Lin’s heart relaxed and sweat came out from his forehead. The feeling of cold sweat was very rare for him. However, the scene of a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator’s body and origin soul completely collapsing from just a flap of the butterfly’s wing shocked him greatly.


      “With this God Slaying War Chariot and the Wither Dao Pair, I can battle Nirvana Scryer Cultivators!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he looked around. The Chosen Immortal Clan members returned to normal after the middle-aged man died. Their eyes were filled with sorrow and they silently pondered on the ground.


      In the distance, Ta Shan returned with injuries. He was holding a big pot in his hand. He had managed to capture the fog beast that went after the children. However, he was very injured, so after he came back, he fell into a coma.


      Time flashed by and 10 days passed. For these 10 days, Wang Lin lived with the Chosen Immortal Clan. The ancestor had prepared a quiet place for him to stay.


      During these 10 days, Wang Lin didn’t waste time. After a detailed conversation with the old man, Wang Lin felt that his previous guess was 80% accurate.


      However, this matter was not related to him. Wang Lin’s focus was on how to leave this place.


      Wang Lin had already been to the end of the sky. It was just as Ta Shan had said, the end of the sky was a boundless wall of flesh. However, blue light penetrated the wall of flesh, making it look like a real world.


      Aside from the sky, Wang Lin had searched the entire continent, but he still hadn’t found an exit. At this point, Wang Lin was convinced that the formation inside the Mysterious Yin Furnace at the altar was the way out!


      “Ignoring the spirit of the Mysterious Yin Furnace, there was also that blue-robed man. All of this makes this entire place very strange. That blue-robed man claimed he was a celestial and the power he used was similar to celestial spiritual energy, but it also contained the aura of origin energy.


      “It was very similar to Celestial Lord Qing Shui back in the Thunder Celestial Realm. Adding on the reaction of the Chosen Immortal Clan members, it is very likely that the blue-robed man was a real celestial!”


      As Wang Lin pondered, he walked out from his room and disappeared. He reappeared at a plain on the eastern side of the continent.


      Just as he appeared, there was a cheerful cry. The mosquito beast flew in the sky, and after circling a few times, it flew toward Wang Lin.


      The thunder toad’s body that was like a small mountain was lying in the grass in the distance. It opened its eyes to look at Wang Lin before closing them once more.


      There was not even a shadow of Xu Liguo. He had already gone to who-knows-where to look for fun.


      When the mosquito closed in, Wang Lin revealed a smile and patted the mosquito’s head. The mosquito revealed a comfortable expression as it flew into the air once more.


      Wang Lin stepped forward in the grass, and a moment later, he arrived at an open area about 1,000 feet wide. The grass here had been cleaned out and replaced with gulches. These gulches intersected and formed a complex image, as if it was a formation.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the gulches on the ground before stepping inside. He sat down at the center of the formation.


      Ever since Wang Lin had released the thunder toad and mosquito beast, he hadn’t taken them back and let them move around freely. As for Xu Liguo, Wang Lin was too lazy to care.


      This was a place Wang Lin had found to cultivate. After removing the grass, he placed a restriction formation here. With the mosquito beast and thunder toad guarding, there was a certain degree of safety.


      As he sat there, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and pressed down on the formation. There was a flash of light and then everything disappeared and was replaced with a field of grass.


      No matter how far or close you were, you wouldn’t be able to see that this place was fake. Even if you stepped inside, everything would appear normal.


      After activating the formation, his eyes lit up. During his trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm, he had managed to obtain a lot among all the dangers he had faced. However, he hadn’t had time to refine any of them since he left.


      Originally, he planned to go to planet Qing Ling after leaving the Thunder Celestial Realm to refine the treasures, but he didn’t expect to be sent here.


      “Right now I must refine the treasures I obtained in the Thunder Celestial Realm to strengthen myself. That way, the road to leaving here will be smoother.”


      While Wang Lin pondered, he touched his bag of holding and a suit of leather armor appeared. The skin used to make this armor was very rough and there were some runes on it. While holding the leather armor, Wang Lin’s left hand gently touched it.


      “Ancient God Leather Armor…” Wang Lin silently stared at it for a moment before he threw it into the air. Then he spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy.


      A white flame suddenly appeared and surrounded the armor. The leather armor showed no change inside the flame. However, not only did Wang Lin not stop, he spat out more essence origin energy.


      The previous owner was very likely Master Carefree. Although he was dead, his cultivation was very strong. Even now, there was still a trace of broken yet independent divine sense on the armor.


      “If another 10,000 years had passed, I fear the broken divine sense on the leather armor would have awakened by itself. It would produce its own consciousness and become the new spirit of the Ancient God Leather Armor!” At Wang Lin’s cultivation he was able to see through the core of some matters. Although not all treasure spirits were formed like this, this was how most were formed.


      The essence origin energy surrounded the Ancient God Leather armor and time slowly passed. This was a very slow process. After all, the previous owner was extremely powerful and far stronger than the current Wang Lin.


      Although the divine sense was broken, it couldn’t be underestimated. Most importantly, it had evolved over the countless years and was starting to develop into a treasure spirit.


      “Although the treasure spirit is precious, if it’s not removed, the Ancient God Leather Armor will never belong to me and will instead belong to the treasure spirit. It will end up like Rain Celestial Swords, whose true master is only the spirit inside. Moreover, this is only a fragment of a celestial’s divine sense, and it conflicts with the ancient gods. Although they have begun to fuse after countless years, it still isn’t enough!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Then his eyes lit up. He was determined to erase the treasure spirit that hadn’t gained consciousness yet.


      Several days flashed by. On this day, a blue mist came out of the Ancient God Leather Armor that was being refined by Wang Lin. The blue mist moved as if it was under extreme pain, but it was forced out of the leather armor by Wang Lin’s essence origin energy.


      There were strands connecting the blue mist and the Ancient God Leather Armor. At this moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes and they turned cold. He raised his hand and mercilessly chopped down!


      Heavenly Chops flew out. What was chopped was the law! What was chopped were the last connections between the treasure spirit and the Ancient God Leather Armor!


      The strands broke with a crackle and the blue mist flew into the sky. Wang Lin took out the one-billion-soul soul flag. It turned into black mist and devoured the blue mist.


      The Ancient God Leather Armor floated before Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out and entered the leather armor, leaving behind his own imprint. This imprint was very strong and the leather armor immediately gave off an ancient aura.


      This aura was very rich, and it immediately surrounded the area. A vortex immediately formed around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was at the center of the vortex, and he didn’t move at all. The moment he left his imprint on the leather armor, a familiar aura surrounded him.


      This familiar aura came from the leather armor. It was very familiar and kind… like a child that had been wandering for many years that suddenly met his relatives. This was the feeling Wang Lin felt, but it was also the feeling the Ancient God Leather Armor had as well.


      This was a mutual feeling. The Ancient God Leather Armor didn’t need to be summoned by Wang Lin; it flew toward Wang Lin and entered his chest. Wang Lin didn’t reject it, and he felt a familiar feeling when the leather armor entered his body.


      The Ancient God Leather Armor completely entered Wang Lin’s body. Then the leather armor wrapped itself around his origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he took a deep breath and pointed between his eyebrows. There was a flash of light and his origin soul flew out. The Ancient God Leather Armor was almost impossible to see in his ancient dragon form, but Wang Lin could clearly feel that his origin soul’s defense had reached a terrifying degree.


      “It is a pity I can’t test exactly how much it can withstand, but it can’t be weak!” Wang Lin’s origin soul returned to his body.


      After refining the leather armor, Wang Lin didn’t stop. He opened his mouth and spat out a ray of golden light. The light flashed in the air and turned into a golden lock.


      This lock was completely gold and it shined brightly. Wang Lin remember that he took this from one of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple when he charged into the transfer array.


      That messenger’s origin soul was still inside the soul flag. He once said he was going to give up a precious treasure in exchange for his life.


      While looking at the golden lock, Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounded it. After all the time he had spent refining it, Wang Lin easily removed the imprint left by the previous owner.


      This golden lock immediately became dim as it fell from the sky and was caught by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stared at the golden lock in his hand as he muttered, “This item is not bad, but compared to the Wither Dao Pair, it is still lacking too much. However, a spell that can seal a person’s spell is very interesting!” Origin energy filled Wang Lin’s right hand and he mercilessly crushed the golden lock.
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      One of the fog beasts turned into a five-clawed bird as it rushed toward a Chosen Immortal Clan member. It pulled the clan member into the air and let out a cry that penetrated that clan member’s body. That clan member’s body exploded into a mist of blood that was absorbed by the fog beast.


      Even until the moment of death, that clan member didn’t resist at all. There was a trace of struggle in his eyes, but it was too weak.


      On the other side, the other fog beasts closed in on the Chosen Immortal Clan members and swallowed them one by one. The area was immediately surrounded by the smell of blood. Along with this aura was a deep sense of sadness and helplessness.


      Every clan member that died couldn’t resist. The sadness in their eyes was extremely strong. At the moment of their deaths, they gained enlightenment in their hearts.


      “Perhaps this is my clan’s mission…”


      Ta Shan’s knelt on the ground with his knees shattered. He struggled to raise his head and looked at the deaths of his clan members. A sound like the roar of a beast came from his throat. The veins on his face were bulging as he tried to resist the slave imprint that had become an instinct for his clan.


      As the blue-robed man coldly watched all of this, his expression was calm.


      The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan’s body trembled. There was a gust of wind as the youth behind him was thrown into the air by a fog beast and was devoured.


      The old man subconsciously raised his head as a drop of warm blood fell on his face and slid down his cheek. The old man’s eyes revealed a power sense of indignation.


      He muttered, “Why… Why…”


      Just at this moment, a fog beast rushed over and dragged the old man into the air. A force came from the deepest part of his heart and filled his body. The old man’s eyes were filled with sadness as he looked at the blue-robed man and shouted, “Why!?”


      When the old man shouted, the clan members that hadn’t been killed yet struggled to raise their heads. Their gazes followed the old man’s and landed on the blue-robed man.


      These gazes were filled with endless sadness and anger!


      “Your mission is to feed the fog beasts, and there is no reason. I won’t let all of you die, because I need you to reproduce future generations…” The blue-robed man’s voice was extremely calm.


      Just at this moment, one of the fog beasts rushed into the distance. Its target was the children hiding inside the buildings!


      The blue-robed man frowned slightly, but he didn’t stop them.


      The old man let out miserable smile as the fog beast rushed at him, and he was about to collapse. Just at this moment, Wang Lin let out a sigh and pointed at the void. The fog beast that was about to devour the old man suddenly collapsed. The old man stared at  the fog beast that was closing in on the buildings. He could even hear the children calling out in panic. They were calling for their love dones...


      The Chosen Immortal Clan members struggled to get up. Roars that were like growls came out from their mouths like crazy.


      Although Ta Shan’s knees were shattered, his eyes were red as he struggled to get up. Even if his bones shattered again, he still needed to stand.


      “Celestial… Celestial… What do you think my clan is!?!?! My clan guarded the Mysterious Yin Furnace for countless years, but what did we get!?! It was these fog beasts and the countless deaths of my clan members!


      “Now I finally know that these fog beasts were what my clan was guarding. That my clan’s mission was to become food for these fog beasts!


      “Since that is the case, I will resist. Even if my body shatters, I will not give in!” Ta Shan’s roar finally broken through his throat and came out.


      Not only him, all of the Chosen Immortal Clan members let out roars. The plants between their eyebrows flashed intensely as they struggled to stand up.


      The blue-robed man’s expression was still cold as he said with a hint of contempt, “Back then, your clan lost and became slaves. This is your life! You can’t change it!”


      As he spoke, he raised his right hand and pressed down, causing a series of explosions. Blood sprayed out of the body of the Chosen Immortal Clan members and they were stopped from getting up.


      Only Ta Shan charged out with a roar. The moment he charged out, explosions came from inside his body as his bones were shattering, but he still charged out!


      The blue-robed man’s eyes lit up and he pointed with his finger. Wang Lin let out a sigh. He originally didn’t want to meddle. This blue-robed man’s origin was very mysterious, and he was actually a celestial!


      However, as he let out a sigh, he opened his mouth and the fragment flew out. The moment it appeared, it flew between Ta Shan and the blue-robed dman.


      The blue-robed man’s eyes lit up and his gaze turned cold. His right hand formed a seal and a rune filled with celestial spiritual energy shot out toward Wang Lin.


      “I thought you wouldn’t act!” The middle-aged man leaned forward as he rushed after the rune and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the fragment, causing it to rotate and smash toward the blue-robed man. At the same time, Wang Lin arrived beside Ta Shan. His left hand touched Ta Shan and sent out some origin energy into Ta Shan’s body.


      Ta Shan’s body was immediately thrown out toward the fog beast that was charging at the buildings.


      After doing this, Wang Lin turned around and his two fingers formed a sword and immediately chopped down. The incoming rune immediately collapsed and turned into ripples that quickly dissipated.


      At this moment, the fragment landed and the blue-robed man’s eyes became cold. His hand formed a seal and the celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged, then a spear appeared in his hand.


      This spear was completely white and gave off rich celestial spiritual energy. He let out a laugh as he smashed the spear into the incoming fragment.


      There was a loud bang and the blue-robed man was knocked backwards. His eyes became serious. However, the fragment was also pushed back several dozen feet.


      As the middle-aged man retreated, he shouted, “Lowly slaves, attack with me!”


      When his voice entered the struggling Chosen Immortal Clan members’ ears, the order became their instinct and they couldn’t resist. Their eyes were filled with sadness and struggle, but their bodies all rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he retreated. The butterfly formed by the God Slaying War Chariot was still following Wang Lin. Now that Wang Lin was retreating, it followed Wang Lin like a shadow.


      Wang Lin had a thought. He wasn’t clear about the power of the third God Slaying War Chariot. His eyes lit up as his right hand formed a seal and pressed it down on the butterfly’s body.


      Killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he pointed at the blue-robed man.


      The butterfly didn’t move at all and its wings gently fluttered, but this time they were a little faster. Five-colored powder fell from its wings and slowly filled the area.


      The blue-robed man immediately stopped, and his eyes were filled with caution. He had long noticed the butterfly, and it was the butterfly that gave him a feeling of dread. Otherwise, he would have already attacked instead of waiting until now.


      The Chosen Immortal Clan members all flew into the air without their control and flew toward Wang Lin. The struggle in their eyes became even stronger, but they couldn’t resist the power of the slave imprint.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he stared at the butterfly. He wanted to know just what power this third God Slaying War Chariot had. The butterfly left Wang Lin’s side and flew forward. Its wings suddenly paused for a moment but then gently flapped again!


      This flap caused no disturbance, but the face of the vigilant blue-robed man in the distance suddenly turned pale. There was no wind around him, but his hair flew backwards as if there was a gentle breeze.


      A bang came from his body, causing him to jerk backwards and cough out a mouthful of blood. The blood mist condensed into a butterfly, and the moment it appeared, it flapped its wings.


      Another bang came from the blue-robed man’s chest and blood sprayed out. The blood turned into another butterfly and flapped its wings.


      As the bangs echoed, the blue-robed man was constantly knocked back. Each this happened, a large amount of blood would spray out and turn into a butterfly. Every flap of the butterfly’s wings caused him unimaginable damage.


      His eyes were filled horror and there was even a trace of fear in them. He couldn’t resist at all. It was as if everything inside his body didn’t belong to him and was sealed by a mysterious power.


      The butterfly re-appeared once more and the blue-robed man was thrown back once more. This continued until he was more than 10,000 feet away. The fear in his eyes had reached a limit.


      As he struggled, the blue-robed man hissed, “Thunder, explode!” A rumbling sound came from his body and his right hand collapsed, releasing a destructive force.


      Borrowing this explosion, he was able to temporarily restore control to his body, but his face was completely pale. He was frightened, and this fear almost occupied his entire body.


      “What spell is this!?! What kind of treasure is this!?!” He had never seen such a strange treasure in his life. Just a flap of the butterfly’s wings almost made him collapse.


      At this moment, he charged toward the altar to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he sucked in a breath of cold air. He had a mysterious connection with the God Slaying War Chariot, and he had a feeling that this chariot hadn’t used its most powerful attack yet.


      Just at this moment, the five-colored butterfly next to Wang Lin gently flapped its left wing!


      The middle-aged man that was quickly escaping had just entered the door of the altar. At this moment, his body trembled and his eyes were filled with disbelief. His body began to dissipate starting from his feet, and in just a moment, his entire body had disappeared.


      The blue-robed man died. Somewhere in the Nether Beast, there was an endless, black void, and a person was sitting in the black void and giving off black fog. What was strange was that there was celestial spiritual energy inside that black fog.


      At this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes and looked straight ahead. His eyes were filled with shock.


      “To be able to destroy my avatar so easily… What kind of treasure is that!?”
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      This blue-robed man was middle-aged. His eyes were cold but had a demonic glow. His lips were thin and he gave off a harsh aura. His scattered hair made him look like a devil among celestials.


      He walked out from the gate of the altar and flew into the air. His figure hadn’t solidified yet. If one looked at him, they would still see the altar behind him.


      Wang Lin was floating in the air, and behind him was the butterfly that appeared after the God Slayer War Chariot was activated. The butterfly gently flapped its wings to keep itself afloat.


      The eyes of Chosen Immortal Clan members were filled with caution as they stared at the middle-aged man and retreated. Ta Shan’s eyes were cold as he took a step forward and shouted, “Who is this!?”


      The blue-robed middle-aged man’s gaze moved from Ta Shan and swept through the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan. His gaze finally fell on Wang Lin and became serious.


      “You’re not from here. Where did you come from!?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold. He was able to see through this middle-aged man’s cultivation at a glance. The middle-aged man was at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage, a bit higher than himself.


      At this moment, Ta Shan frowned and rushed forward with his right first. The tattoos on his body flashed and condensed on his right fist as he punched toward the middle-aged man.


      Ta Shan shouted, “Who is this!?”


      “Bow!” The blue-robed man’s eyes revealed contempt. It was as if he was looking at an ant when he looked at Ta Shan. His raised his right hand and pointed with one finger. A ripple appeared with this finger as the center and began to spread.


      Just as Ta Shan closed in, his expression immediately turned pale. He could clearly feel a power inside his body that prevented him from getting closer and attacking.


      This power was extremely powerful, as if it was an instinct that was deeply imprinted into his body. When he was 200 feet from the middle-aged man, Ta Shan couldn’t move any closer. His face revealed pain as his whole body trembled and large drops of sweat dripped down.


      He clearly felt that the power that prevented him from moving forward came from his own tattoos. The power from the tattoos made it so he couldn’t resist.


      It was as if he had met his natural enemy. No matter how strong he became, he still wouldn’t dare to attack the middle-aged man.


      He had a very strong feeling while his mind trembled. It was as if the other party only needed one thought to cause him to collapse immediately.


      Ta Shan had never felt this feeling in his life. However, the moment this feeling appeared, it was as if it had always been there. It was something that was branded into the life of all Chosen Immortal Clan members.


      He couldn’t resist! Ta Shan’s body trembled. When the middle-aged man’s gaze landed on him, he even had the impulse to kneel down and worship the middle-aged man. However, due to his own dignity, Ta Shan clenched his teeth and stopped this feeling coming from his soul and the tattoos on his body.


      A growl of struggle that was almost like a roar came from his throat, and his eyes were bloodshot. What came out of his body was no longer sweat, it was blood.


      While struggling, Ta Shan lifted his feet and took another step. His body trembled once more as if he was facing the world.


      This step had only risen, and before it could land, Ta Shan’s vision went black and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His body could no longer withstand the force. It was as if there was a big, invisible hand pressing down on him and making him kneel.


      Two streams of blood came out from his eyes. His eyes contained a mix of sadness and unyieldingness, but his body could no longer stand.


      He could only kneel!


      The middle-aged man sneered, “You lowerly clan dares to resist the slave imprint! If it wasn’t for the fact that I didn’t want to kill you, you would’ve died with just a thought from this celestial! Now scram!”


      It was as if Ta Shan’s body was hit by an invisible fist. Sounds of explosions came from his body when he was thrown away. He crashed into the ground more than 1,000 feet away.


      Ta Shan struggled to get up. His eyes were filled with an unyielding and murderous gaze as he shouted, “Who are you!?!”


      At this moment, not only Ta Shan, but all the Chosen Celestial Clan members sucked in breaths of cold air as they stared at the middle-aged man. What just happened was too strange, and they couldn’t accept it.


      The ancestor’s face was pale as he looked at the middle-aged man. He seemed to remember something and his body began to tremble.


      The blue-robed man’s gaze was cold with a trace of pride as he calmly said, “Celestial! Why aren’t you kneeling yet?!”


      The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan let out a wry smile, and at this moment, he didn’t doubt the middle-aged man’s words. He remembered how the ancestors described their excitement and respect when meeting a celestial in the records.


      There was no need to guess this person’s identity. “As soon as you meet them, you will know.” These were words left beyond by the ancestors of the Chosen Immortal Clan.


      The old man still hadn’t understood. He mistook that excitement and respect with loyalty. However, when he saw the celestial, he suddenly understood.


      “I can’t help but be excited. I can’t help but be respectful…” The old man let out a miserable smile and knelt on the ground as he whispered, “This lowly one greets Upper Celestial.”


      He wasn’t the only one to kneel. The hearts of the other Chosen Immortal Clan members trembled as the middle-aged man stared at them. There was a force inside their bodies that made them yield. Even if they died, even if their souls shattered, they still had to yield!


      One by one, the Chosen Immortal Clan members knelt down and lowered their heads.


      A moment later, there were only two people that hadn’t knelt down: Wang Lin and Ta Shan!


      Ta Shan didn’t kneel as he had already knelt once. This time, no matter how much blood came out from his body or how much the invisible force pressured him, he struggled to force himself to not kneel!


      Sounds of explosions were coming from inside Ta Shan and blood was spraying everywhere. He had already been injured in his battle with Wang Lin, so right now his body couldn’t bear it anymore. His eyes were dim, but they still revealed an unyielding gaze.


      Wang Lin frowned when he saw what was happening. He was able to gain a lot of information from this.


      “Whether it is the Chosen Immortal Clan or the Forsaken Immortal Clan, it is obvious both are slaves to the celestials. The slave imprint makes all future generations slaves to the celestials!


      “This is a slave imprint that was placed on a clan’s inheritance, just like Li Yuan’s family…” If it wasn’t for the matter with Li Yuan, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to see the whole picture.


      At this moment, he clearly understood everything.


      “The slave imprint is fused with the tattoos of the Chosen Immortal Clan members. This slave imprint is extremely overbearing and is far more powerful than the one used on Li Yuan’s family. After all, the one used on Li Yuan’s family only made his family serve one celestial.


      “However, this slave imprint is different. It is very likely that it makes them kneel to all celestials. This is no longer manipulation, but complete enslavement. It makes the entire clan something that belongs to the celestials!


      “Moreover, since there are Chosen Immortal Clan members on planet Suzaku, then it is obvious there a lot more of these clan members!” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as a bold idea entered his mind.


      “It is likely that countless years ago, before the Celestial Realm collapsed, there was a clan. This clan was very strong, even strong enough to confront the Celestial Realm. However, in the end, they were defeated by the celestials. It is even likely that all four Celestial Realms came together to cast a very powerful spell that turned all future generations of this clan into slaves for the celestials!” Wang Lin could only sigh as he looked at the Chosen Immortal Clan members trembling and kneeling on the ground.


      The blue-robed man’s gaze landed on Ta Shan. He then frowned as he raised his right hand and pointed at Ta Shan. A bang came from inside Ta Shan and then a large amount of blood flooded out from his pores and he was covered in blood.


      “Kneel and bow!” The blue-robed man’s voice was cold.


      Ta Shan’s eyes were bleak, but his they had an unyielding gaze. However, the power of the slave imprint was not something he could resist. It was as if countless mountains had smashed down on him, as he knees shattered and he knelt on the ground.


      At this moment, the surroundings were completely silent. Xu Liguo flew far away the moment he realized that something was wrong. He was pondering whether he would resist or surrender if the fiend was defeated.


      The mosquito beast was circling the air with its gaze locked onto the middle-aged man. The Thunder toad was looking over from a distance with a cold gaze and its belly was bulged.


      The blue-robed man was staring at Wang Lin, but he didn’t do anything rash. He had naturally seen through Wang Lin’s cultivation, and the butterfly next to Wang Lin gave him a very strong sense of danger.


      “This person isn’t someone of this lowly clan. How did he come in? From the look of his aura, he isn’t a celestial… Who is he…”


      The blue robed man’s eyes lit up and he didn’t provoke Wang Lin. Instead, his left hand pressed down on the altar under him and the gate of the altar opened.


      At the moment the gate opened, strands of black fog charged out and turned into hideous fog beasts. The woman from inside the furnace also came out, but she didn’t step out of the gate. She only stared coldly at Wang Lin.


      The moment the fog beast appeared, the expressions of the Chosen Immortal Clan members changed. However, the force from the slave imprint made it so they couldn’t get up. It was almost an instinct that they couldn’t resist.


      The fog beasts took shape and quickly opened their eyes. Their cold gazes shined brightly as the blue-robed man pointed at the ground.


      These fog beasts quickly rushed toward the ground.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink.
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      Chapter 809 - This Lowly One’s Inferior Clan


      An ancient dragon origin soul was very amazing in the eyes of these people!


      When the ancestor looked at Wang Lin’s origin soul, his eyes revealed a complex gaze. He let out a sigh as he walked forward and clasped his hands. “Upper… Upper Celestial, this lowly one would like to inquire…”


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the old man. He arrived next to the war chariot. After staring at the sixth rune for a moment, Wang Lin devoured it without any hesitation. Then he directly devoured the seventh rune as well.


      This scene caused everyone’s eyes to narrow and they all looked more closely.


      At this moment, Xu Liguo’s eyes turned. He immediately flew into the air, pointed at the Chosen Immortal Clan members, and shouted, “My master is refining a treasure. Unless you step over my dead body, you can’t even take half a step into this area!”


      These words were filled with force, especially given Xu Liguo’s expression of him rather dying than letting anyone disturb his master. He gave off a powerful aura that spread like a storm.


      The ancestor quickly retreated a few steps and respectfully said, “We will not go within 1,000 feet. We just have a few questions…”


      Before the old man could finish speaking, Xu Liguo shouted, “Shut up. Unless you step over my body, you can’t bother my master even a bit. My entire life was given to me by master. It was master who saved me from the abyss. It was he who taught me spells and allowed me to gain my inheritance. It was my master who gave me my current power. If you want to disturb my master, I, Xu Liguo, will never allow you!!!”


      Xu Liguo’s words were filled with excitement and his eyes revealed an expression that showed that he would stand up to anyone, no matter how strong, if they were going harm his master. He was even willing to die without wrinkling his eyebrows. He was a hero!


      The ancestor’s body trembled, these words had another meaning when they entered his ears. In truth, their entire clan were servants to the celestials.


      “This person knows the meaning of loyalty, and my clan also understands this!” The old man looked at Xu Liguo with respect and thought, “I didn’t expect this spirit to be so loyal. Upper Celestial is lucky to have someone so loyal!”


      Ta Shan stood next to the old man as he stared at Xu Liguo. He felt very complicated about this matter.


      “It isn’t that my clan isn’t loyal, but the people we were loyal to have forsaken us… unlike this spirit, who has someone worth being loyal to…”


      Xu Liguo’s show was very lively, but it was completely ignored by Wang Lin. Thunder filled Wang Lin’s origin soul and bombard the last two runes. They were going through the final phase of refining.


      As the rumble of thunder echoed inside his origin soul, one of the runes began to crumble. This didn’t happen instantly but was a continuous process.


      During this process, the God Slaying War Chariot under Wang Lin’s origin soul flashed a black light that was gradually becoming more intense. In the end, it was as if it could devour light.


      Under the flash of black light, when people looked at Wang Lin, their minds would tremble.


      This scene aroused great shock in the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan. They were unable to calm themselves down.


      Xu Liguo was still acting righteously. While the others weren’t looking, he snuck a peak at Wang Lin and thought, “What is so great about that? Your Grandpa Xu can do it as well. It’s just devouring runes; I even devour people.” Xu Liguo was filled with disdain, but his eyes only showed respect. His face was filled with admiration and his body was even trembling.


      Looking at it from the surface, he looked like a loyal servant that had become excited due to his master’s spell.


      When Ta Shan saw Xu Liguo’s expression, he let out a sigh and his heart felt even more complicated. As for the ancestor, he secretly nodded and felt that Xu Liguo’s loyalty was very respectable!


      In truth, these Chosen Immortal Clan members had been living here without contact with anyone from outside for too long. Although they weren’t stupid, they couldn’t be compared to Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo was very slick and good at adapting to change. His near 1,000 years of experience allowed him to refine his skill even more. If someone could easily see through him, then he wouldn’t be Xu Liguo.


      Time slowly passed. After several hours, Wang Lin’s origin soul suddenly moved and the sound of thunder inside his origin soul suddenly intensified. When the rumbling reached its peak, it suddenly stopped.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul’s eyes shined brightly and the final two runes were absorbed. Now there was a very important decision placed before him.


      “Should I refine it into my life-linked treasure?” While Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment, the seven runes fused together to form a unique rune near his chest. The moment the rune appeared, the black light gathered from the war chariot and imprinted on Wang Lin’s chest.


      “God Slaying War Chariot, seal release!” This divine sense message spread out like thunder and all the black light seemed to go into Wang Lin’s body. Then the countless thorns began to flash and an illusory shadow quickly formed.


      This was a soul beast that was almost 1,000 feet tall. The moment it appeared, it let out a roar and all the Chosen Immortal Clan members’ expressions turned pale. The plants between their eyebrows flickered rapidly and they all couldn’t help but retreat. Only those few with powerful cultivation were able to hold still for a bit before they had to involuntarily retreat as well.


      All of the mosquito’s hair stood up and it let out bursts of roars. Likewise, the thunder toad’s belly swelled up as it prepared its most powerful spell.


      Only Xu Liguo still struggled to shout, “Unless you step over my dead body…”


      However, before he could finish, the large beast turned its head and looked at Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo was so terrified that he swallowed the second half of that sentence.


      “Your Grandpa Xu has the inheritance of the ancient sword spirit. Once I finish absorbing it, let’s see who will be afraid!” Although Xu Liguo inwardly cursed, he quickly retreated. He was very fast, so he was far away in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he stared at the beast before him. His origin soul flew back into his body and then his body flew into the air.


      As the soul beast let out a roar, it withdrew its gaze and looked at Wang Lin before rushing over. It was too fast. The moment it moved, it was already before Wang Lin, and it tried to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm and he didn’t retreat. Instead, when the beast closed in, he softly said, “Collapse!”


      There was a bang and the soul beast collapsed into countless fragments that filled the area, but it immediately reformed. Its eyes were filled with hatred and it let out another roar before charging toward Wang Lin again.


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm and he said once more, “Collapse!”


      This time, as soon as the soul beast charged out and let out a roar, its body collapsed.


      “After fusing with the seven runes, if you refine it as a life-linked treasure, then you can naturally control it. However, if you choose to not to refine it as life-linked treasure, then the seven runes can be used to collapse the soul beast seven times. This will give you seven chances to make the soul beast yield.


      “If the soul beast still hasn’t yielded after seven times, then you must refine it as a life-linked treasure, or else it will be impossible to use this treasure!” These words from the celestial jade appeared in Wang Lin’s mind.


      After the soul beast collapsed two times, its eyes became even more fierce. It let out a violent roar and then its body reformed and rushed out once more. This time its body split into countless parts and attacked Wang Lin from all sides.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly. He was a very cruel and decisive person. After 1,000 years of cultivation, he had developed his own ways of doing things. It was obvious that the soul beast still hadn’t yielded yet because he hadn’t hurt it enough!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he calmly said, “Collapse! Collapse! Collapse!”


      After these three words were said, the soul beast rushing over immediately collapsed and was pushed back. Then, immediately after, the second collapse occurred.


      A miserable groan came from inside the collapse, and at this moment, another collapse occurred. The three continuous collapses had sent the soul beast into unimaginable pain.


      If the collapse wasn’t continuous, it could still withstand it, but these three continuous collapses caused fear to appear in its heart.


      The moment that fear appeared, its body began to reform and there was some hesitation. At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he calmly said, “Collapse!”


      With a bang, the soul beast that had just reformed collapsed once more. The fear that had just appeared increased like crazy. In the end, it almost occupied the soul beast completely.


      Its body reformed once more and its eyes revealed respect. It no longer dared to resist and it lowered its head in surrender.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and stepped into the air. A moment later, he arrived on top of the head of the soul beast. He bit his finger and pressed the special imprint used to activate the war chariot on the head of the soul beast.


      The soul beast’s body trembled and started to shrink. Wang Lin jumped off and looked at the soul beast as it quickly shrunk. A moment later, it turned into a ball of fog that was only the size of a fist. It then quickly turned solid like a cocoon.


      A wave of cracking sounds appeared and cracks appeared on the cocoon until it finally collapsed. A five-colored butterfly gently moved its wings and set off some five-colored dust as it flew out from the cocoon.


      This butterfly was very beautiful, and it made Wang Lin’s eyes narrow.


      Just at this moment, the transfer array at the bottom of the Mysterious Yin Furnace flashed and a person walked out. This person’s body flickered before they charged toward the gate. He appeared near the gate and charged out.


      This was a man wearing a blue robe and his eyes were cold.


      “What is a lowly servant of this realm doing?”
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      With Master Yi Long temporarily holding off two soldiers, Master Yi Xiang charged out at the remaining two soldiers. His hands formed a seal, then he grabbed one and threw it toward Master Yi Long.


      As a result, there was only one soldier left!


      Just as the soldier was about to charge into the white fog, Master Hollow Wind’s eyes lit up. His hand reached out, causing the soldier to tremble, and pulled it back. Master Hollow Wind was now battling four celestial soldiers.


      Although these 10 celestial soldiers had powerful bodies, it wasn’t difficult for Master Hollow Wind and company. Wang Lin felt lucky when he saw this. If he hadn’t fled the Demon Spirit Land back then and was determined to break the restrictions, then even if he had reached this point, he would’ve had no way of dealing with the flower spirit or celestial soldiers.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he walked toward the palace at the center. However, before he even got close, a shocking change occurred.


      At this instant, the four towers became blurry in Wang Lin’s and became illusions. At the same time, powerful lights came from the illusions.


      The powerful lights fused and turned into a tortoise shell that surrounded the palace. From a distance, it was as if a giant tortoise shell was covering the palace.


      At the same time, four strands of green smoke came from the tortoise shell and turned into four green-robed elders!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the four elders. They were all souls with cultivation levels between early and mid stage Nirvana Scryer.


      The four elders all had the air of celestials and gave off dense celestial spiritual energy. One of them had eyes like lightning as he stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “Lower realm dirt, you dare to invade the celestial cave? Your punishment is death!”


      After he spoke, he didn’t even give Wang Lin time to explain before he stepped forward and pointed up at the sky. All the celestial spiritual energy inside the cave gathered to form a vortex in his hand.


      This vortex collapsed as the old man pointed at it, but then a roar came out from within. A beast charged out of the collapsed vortex!


      This beast was covered in black fur. It was obviously a huge primal ape. It was about 10 feet tall, and it directly lunged at Wang Lin.


      The old man moved with a gloomy expression. He turned into a ray of green light and charged at Wang Lin behind the primal ape.


      The three others elders also moved. One of them raised his hand, causing a storm of sand and dirt to appear. The storm took the shape of a python that attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      Another person extended their arm, and the arm turned into green smoke. As the celestial spiritual energy in the cave gathered, he turned into a giant eagle that shot toward Wang Lin like lightning.


      The final elder’s eyes lit up and his hands formed a seal. He pointed up at the sky and shouted, “Celestial Mountain Attack!


      The moment he spoke, a rumbling sound came from the cave and then a large mountain appeared and smashed down on Wang Lin!


      In an instant, the four elders attacked at the same time. Their celestial spells worked together with the intent to kill!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly, and instead of retreating, he charged forward. As the ape closed in, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. A loud rumble appeared with this punch, and as they passed each other, Wang Lin’s fist hit the chest of the ape.


      Rumbling sounds came from the giant ape’s upper body and then it quickly retreated. However, it only retreated three steps before the upper half of its body exploded.


      Without pausing, Wang Lin jumped into the air. He pointed down and calmly said, “Wither Dao Pair!”


      After he spoke, the Wither Dao Pair on the back of his hand released a dark glow and flew out. A grim beast skull flew out filled with black mist. A ghostly light came from the eyes of the beast skull!


      At this instant, a shocking killing aura appeared, and as the ghostly light shined, grey light covered the giant eagle that was charging at Wang Lin. In an instant, the eagle turned into a stone statue!


      At this moment, the black python closed in. It opened its mouth and a powerful suction force came out. A powerful smell of blood drifted from its mouth as it attempted to devour Wang Lin. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he retreated, slapped his bag of holding, and shouted “three sets of nine swords!”


      Golden swords immediately flew out of his bag and floated around him. There were 27 swords! The moment the 27 swords appeared, they organized into a sword formation and shot toward the giant python.


      Boom, boom, boom, boom!


      As the shocking rumbles echoed, the python was surrounded by the 27 swords. The swords rapidly pierced through the python, causing it to let out bursts of miserable cries.


      Although all this sounds slow, it all happened in an instant. The inner cave suddenly darkened as the celestial mountain penetrated the white fog and smashed down!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he spat out an item. It was the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp! The moment it appeared, it grew and charged at the celestial mountain.


      It collided with the mountain with a bang.


      Taking advantage of this moment, there was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes and he shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      All of a sudden, the world changed colors, then a black wind appeared in Wang Lin’s hand and covered the world. Four black dragons immediately appeared within the black wind and charged out with roars.


      The expression of old man that had summoned the giant ape changed greatly and he shouted, “Bai Fan’s spell!” He didn’t hesitate to retreat, but he was too late; one of the black dragons devoured him.


      Of the remaining three, aside from the one that summoned the mountain, the other two weren’t able to escape and were devoured by the black dragons.


      All of this happened too quickly. The remaining elder retreated and landed on the tortoise. He chanted a strange spell and then light flowed into him from the shell like water.


      Seeing the old man’s aura increase, how could Wang Lin let him do as he wished? Wang Lin raised his right hand and said, “Stop!”


      At this instant, the old man felt like he had entered a trance, and he clearly felt his body get surrounded by countless invisible threads. He muttered, “Stop spell…” He had a strange expression and was about to speak when the last black dragon devoured him.


      Wang Lin saw the strange expression that appeared on the old man’s face, but this wasn’t the time to think about it. Wang Lin arrived before the tortoise shell and raised his right hand. He formed a fist, and the illusion of an ancient god arm appeared. He mercilessly smashed down on the tortoise shell below him.


      There was a loud rumble, as if the entire cave was trembling, and countless cracks appeared on the ground. The tortoise shell flickered violently but showed no sign of breaking.


      At this moment, Master Hollow Wind and company had finished off the celestial soldiers and the silver corpse had finished absorbing the flower spirits. Her face was rosy, and she seemed to have undergone a mysterious change.


      “Break this formation!” With one order from Wang Lin, everyone used their various spells with the shell as their target.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the tortoise shell flickered once more. The stone bridge started to collapse and was soon completely destroyed.


      However, the tortoise shell remained intact and had only dimmed a little.


      Wang Lin frowned and was secretly shocked. The protective ability of this tortoise shell was beyond his expectations. Neither his own ancient god fist nor the attacks of many old monsters caused the tortoise shell to collapse.


      “I don’t know if the celestial caves that the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou went into also had shells like this. If they had the shell too, how did they break it…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked a the tortoise shell.


      Not only was he shocked, even Master Hollow Wind and company were shocked, and their gazes gathered on the tortoise shell.


      Just as everyone looked at the tortoise shell, it began to flash and gradually revealed the palace within.


      The palace was completely dark, making it impossible to see inside, but there were footsteps coming out from inside. The cave was quiet, so although the footsteps were light, they could clearly hear them.


      These footsteps had a strange force, and when the their sounds entered everyone’s ears, they unexpectedly synchronized with their heartbeats. It was as if every step was stepping on their hearts.


      Master Hollow Wind’s expression changed and the origin energy inside his body cycled rapidly to finally separate his heartbeat from the sounds of the footsteps.


      However, the three Chen brothers, Big Head, and Lei Ji didn’t have the cultivation to do this. As the footsteps closed in, their faces turned pale.


      Only the silver corpse remained normal. She was a corpse with intelligence, so without a heartbeat, she wasn’t affected.


      Wang Lin’s expression gradually became gloomy. He had the body of an ancient god, so he could withstand this level of mental attack.


      The footsteps became more and more clear, as if someone was walking out from the depths of the palace. The three Chen brothers’ faces became even more pale and the veins on Big Head’s head swelled up.


      Lei Ji had the lowest cultivation level. His body trembled and he retreated a few steps, but he still couldn’t endure it. He let out a roar and his body expanded to few hundred feet tall to finally be able to endure it.


      The footsteps seemed to have reached the entrance of the palace. At this moment, a white figure appeared from within the palace.


      A ray of light pierce through the tortoise shell and landed on Wang Lin.


      A sense of life and death crisis that hadn’t appeared in a long time suddenly surrounded Wang Lin like a storm. It caused all the hair on his body to stand up!
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      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. When he the Heavenly Chop flew out, he raised the celestial sword and used 10 more Heavenly Chops that chased closely behind the first 10.


      With a bang, the celestial curtain trembled and cracked. Immediately after, a second Heavenly Chop arrived and the celestial curtain shattered. Wang Lin threw the celestial sword and shouted, “Stop!”


      The celestial sword was too fast and shot out like lightning. The black-robed man frowned as he had already arrived above the Celestial Sealing Stamp. He lifted his right hand and was about to grab the celestial sword.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s “Stop” echoed like thunder.


      The black-robed man’s head was normal, but his bone hand paused. At this instant, the celestial sword flashed by and severed his entire right arm!


      When his right arm was detached from his body, it mysteriously turned into bone dust and dissipated in the void.


      Wang Lin’s timing was extremely accurate. If it wasn’t for the fact that the celestial sword was so close, then even with the Stop spell, it wouldn’t be effective because the spell couldn’t stop the black-robed man for long.


      However, right now it was very different!


      The black-robed man was startled and looked at this empty right arm. His eyes revealed unimaginable anger. This anger made him release powerful kiling intent.


      “I have been protecting this place for countless years and have finally managed to recover my skeleton. You dare to destroy my right arm!?!” That black-robed man seemed to have gone crazy. He gave up on the Celestial Sealing Stamp and charged toward Wang Lin.


      While he flew, his expression was extremely hideous. He raised his remaining left hand and his fingers formed a sword that sliced at Wang Lin. Cracking sounds came from the dark void and a crack appeared.


      Wang Lin revealed a cold gaze as he raised his hand into the air and shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      The origin energy in his body quickly surged, but he didn’t have time to worry about consumption. A black wind appeared in his hand as it quickly spread and formed a violent gust of black wind.


      Waves of cold wind spread out as the black wind charged toward the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man’s eyes were filled with shock. This time the shock was several times stronger than when he saw Wang Lin with his master’s treasure.


      “The Celestial Emperor’s Spell, Call the Wind!!! You… Who the hell are you?” The black-robed man’s expression changed greatly. He was very clear on how powerful Call the Wind was. That spell was a nightmare for him back then!


      He clearly remembered that he had violated a celestial law. Although his master pleaded for him, Celestial Emperor Bai Fan still casted one spell. The Emperor said that if he could survive the spell, he would be spared.


      Back then, the spell Celestial Emperor Bai Fan used was Call the Wind!


      Under Call the Wind, his entire body collapsed; even his bones dissipated. If it wasn’t for the fact that his master, Master Carefree, had acted, not even his skull would’ve been saved.


      After that, he was sent here by Master Carefree to guard this coffin. Only through this large formation and countless years of cultivation was he finally able to expel Call the Wind to reform his skeleton.


      At this moment, he saw this spell once more and was scared out of his wits. He quickly retreated, opened his mouth without hesitation, and spat out an object. This was a blue core, and the moment it appeared, it dyed everything blue.


      The black-robed man shouted once more, “What is your relation with Celestial Emperor Bai Fan!?” The blue core before him gave off a gentle glow, making it so he wasn’t injured by the black wind.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. He didn’t speak as he took a step forward and the black wind roared. Right now it was as if Wang Lin had become one with the black wind. He arrived next to the black-robed man and the black wind moved with Wang Lin’s hand.


      The black-robed man’s expression turned pale and he retreated once more. The blue light around him dimmed, but his eyes narrowed. He let out a roar and both of his hands pushed forward.


      The blue core began to rotate, emitting bursts of blue light. It was like a vortex that sucked in the incoming black wind.


      “This person’s Call the Wind isn’t strong, but I can’t let a trace of it touch me. Otherwise, it will activate the remnants of the Call the Wind law in my body!”


      Call the Wind was too vicious. Once it enters the body, it is almost impossible to expel. If he let it enter him once more, it would immediately cause the injuries from back then to erupt!


      “Damn it, how could this person know Call the Wind!? I’ll have to rely on the treasure Master gifted me!” The black-robed man was extremely gloomy. As the blue core resisted the black wind, he quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he stared at the black-robed man. He took out the God Slaying War Chariot without any hesitation. There was a flash of five-colored light and the five-colored butterfly appeared.


      After the butterfly appeared, its wings fluttered slightly. Five-colored powder scattered everywhere; it looked very beautiful!


      At the moment the butterfly appeared, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and pointed at the retreating black-robed man.


      The butterfly immediately flew forward and flapped its wings.


      Just at this instant, the retreating black-robed man’s body trembled and his eyes became filled with terror. His left bone arm exploded into grey dust and formed a grey butterfly.


      After this butterfly appeared, it flapped its wings.


      The black-robed man’s face was extremely pale and his body quickly retreated. His feet bones immediately collapsed and his eyes filled up with shock. Seeing that the butterfly was about to flap its wings once more, he exploded the lower half of his body. Using the power of the explosion, he instantly pushed him self far away and arrived above the coffin at the center of the formation.


      When the upper half of his body entered the formation, a large amount of black gas came from the blood-colored formation. This caused his lower half to quickly re-appear in an illusory state.


      At this moment, the butterfly’s wings flapped once more and the lower half of the black-robed man that had just formed collapsed. However, the next moment, more black gas came out, allowing him to reform his lower half once more.


      This continued. The black gas from the large formation no longer went into the coffin but into his lower half. After condensing for a long time, it was as if his lower half contained flesh and blood.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he charged forward and raised his hand, using Call the Wind once more. His origin energy was a bit lacking to use it a twice in a row. Although his face was a bit pale, he was filled with killing intent.


      It was obvious that if he didn’t kill this person, he wouldn’t be able to leave!


      The black wind charged forward toward the formation. The black-robed man’s expression changed greatly and he was about to dodge. At this moment, the butterfly flapped only its left wing.


      The black-robed man’s illusory body immediately collapsed. Even his black robe completely dissipated.


      The only thing that remained was his head in the air. The terror in his eyes had reached a limit.


      “Break the law!! This is a treasure that can break the law!!” The black-robed man had lost his wit and he didn’t hesitate to retreat. However, at this moment, the black wind had arrived to devour him.


      The black-robed man’s eyes were filled with despair. If he was at the peak of his cultivation, he was confident he would be able to resist this, even if the enemy had a treasure that could break the law. If he had his body, he was confident he could instantly kill Wang Lin without letting him use that treasure.


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that I was injured by Bai Fan’s Call the Wind, I wouldn’t have to be so afraid of this incomplete Call the Wind! I’m not willing to let it end like this!” The black-robed man’s eyes were filled with hatred. The moment the black wind swallowed him, he blew out a large mouthful of air.


      This was his essence origin energy. He blew it out without hesitation and it collided with the black wind. He borrowed this force, allowing his skull to quickly retreat.


      His eyes revealed a decisive gaze and he clenched his teeth. He retreated next to the coffin and muttered, “Master, it isn’t Disciple not keeping his promise, but if I don’t open this coffin, Disciple will without a doubt die!”


      As he spoke, his head slammed into the coffin and the lid was opened. The moment the coffin opened, the flesh of the young man inside began to dissipate. It was as if it would collapse the moment it came in contact with the outside world. A moment later, it had completely dissipated and nothing remained inside the coffin!


      “Long Daozi, you broke the celestial law and was punished by the Celestial Emperor. Not even Master can save you. I can only save your skull and seal your origin soul inside to guard this coffin. Your master has forseen a great catastrophe for the Celestial Realm, so leaving here might be a blessing.


      “This coffin is a treasure from the ancient Celestial Realm. Your master obtained it after going through many dangers. It is called the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin.


      You should know that before your master became a celestial, I had a son. Your master owes him too much and could only take a trace of his soul. When I became a celestial, I gave up all my cultivation time and opportunities to find this Heaven-Avoiding Coffin. I placed his soul fragment inside so that one day he can reform his body and awaken.


      “When he awakens, you will recognize him as your master and you will never betray him. At the same time, you can borrow this coffin to reform your body and recover your cultivation!”


      His master’s voice from back then echoed inside the black-robed man’s skull when he went inside the coffin.


      “Master, don’t blame me…”
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      After the wind passed, the black robe covered the person once more. He stared at Wang Lin as his lip moved slightly and a ray of light shot out from between his eyebrows.


      The moment this black light appeared, it turned into a black short sword that whistled toward Wang Lin.


      The black-robed man’s lips didn’t stop and continued to mutter. Rays of black light shot out from between his eyebrows and turned into short swords. In an instant, more than 10 sword shorts were flying toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t move. The black-robed person’s cultivation level was very high; he definitely wasn’t someone at the Illusory Yin or Corporeal Yang stages.


      However, since his entire body was bones besides his head, that meant that no matter how powerful he was, he couldn’t use his full power.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. The cultivation this black-robed man could use couldn’t be higher than early stage Nirvana Scryer!


      At the moment those short swords flew over, Ta Shan stepped out with a thought from Wang Lin. The injuries he suffered earlier couldn’t be considered much. At this moment, his body shined brightly as he stepped forward and threw a punch.


      This punch caused a vortex. The short swords were pulled in by the vortex, but they managed to charge out. The short swords moved like snakes and stabbed into Ta Shan’s body.


      Explosions echoed through the void and Ta Shan coldly waved his fists. Every time his fists hit one, it would knock the short sword back. Even if the short swords dodged the punches, they couldn’t cause any damage to his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged out. His right finger pointed at the Wither Dao Pair. The Wither Dao Pair flashed and flew toward the black-robed man.


      At the same time, the world was filled with dense killing intent, and it quickly spread. The moment the killing intent appeared, a grey light appeared on the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man revealed a complex gaze and let out a sigh. He spoke as if he was muttering to himself. “It has been many years since I’ve seen Master’s treasure…”


      Under the black robe, he raised his bone hand. The white bones looked extremely terrifying  and made a seal. Not only did the grey light stop, but it quickly retreated and then disappeared.


      At the moment the grey light disappeared, the black-robed man’s lips moved. A ray of white light came from between his eyebrows and turned to a white-feathered fan. The moment the fan appeared, it began to move.


      A gust of wind suddenly appeared. There was even thunder rumbling inside the wind. In an instant, it turned into a thunderstorm that charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change. He raised his right hand and pointed at the sky. The Celestial Sealing Stamp flew in to the air and mercilessly smashed down toward the black-robed man with a mysterious sealing force.


      At the same time, Wang Lin retreated. When the thunderstorm closed in, his ancient thunder dragon soul flew out and devoured the thunderstorm.


      Rumbles of thunder echoed inside Wang Lin’s body, causing him to retreat. When the entire thunder storm was devoured by his origin, he returned to his body. His face turned slightly red as large amount of thunder stormed through his body.


      At this moment, the black-robed man had a serious expression. Above him, the Celestial Sealing Stamp was falling down like the might of the heavens. Popping sounds were coming from under his black robe and his face had a hideous expression. His two bone hands rose up to form a seal and he shouted, “Raising Heaven!”


      At the moment the black-robed man raised his hands, a mysterious force suddenly began to gather from within 5,000 kilometers. This mysterious power was like strands of invisible gas, and they gathered toward his hand as if there was a suction force coming from his hand. This mysterious force formed a vortex above his hands.


      The black-robed man’s ferocious expression became even stronger and he mercilessly pushed up!


      A loud bang echoed across the void. The sound was so loud that the incoming Chosen Immortal Clan members all stopped. Their bodies trembled and they were forced to retreat due to the shockwave. Those with weaker cultivation had blood coming out of their orifices.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp trembled and paused for a moment.


      The black-robed man’s face turned slightly pale. Wang Lin immediately charged out, touched his bag, and took out the celestial sword. He chopped down without hesitation.


      Heavenly Chop!


      The black-robed man’s eyes narrowed and soon black light began to gather. The moment the Heavenly Chop closed in, two rays of light shot out from his eyes and landed on the Heavenly Chop.


      The power of the Heavenly Chop dissipated with a bang!


      “With just this level of cultivation, it isn’t even enough to make me move. If this all you got, you’re not qualified to own my master’s treasure!” The black-robed man’s hoarse voice was cold.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he stared at the black-robed man. He pointed to the air and softly said, “Seal, release!”


      Crackling sounds came from the Celestial Sealing Stamp and then a ray of golden light shot out. Then another ray of golden light shot out, and in an instant, many rays of golden light appeared. The originally dim Celestial Sealing Stamp shined like the sun.


      A powerful pressure spread like crazy. There were golden runes flickering on the Celestial Sealing Stamp. Too many of them were densely covering the stamp, at least hundreds of thousands of them.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he softly said, “Descend!”


      In an instant, the Celestial Sealing Stamp descended once more. This time, no matter what force was obstructing it. it wouldn’t be able to stop it. It was as if the sky was collapsing!


      The black-robed man’s expression changed greatly as he raised his head and said, “Ten dragons, raise the heavens!” As he shouted, the black light between his eyebrows shined brightly and 10 dragons flew out. The tails of the black dragons were connected to his head. The 10 dragons let out a roar and charged toward the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      Bang! Bang! Bang...


      A series of explosions echoed across the void. The 10 dragons charged like crazy, but they weren’t able to stop the Celestial Sealing Stamp for even a moment.


      With each impact, the black dragons received large amounts of shock and were mercilessly knocked back. In the end, the 10 dragons desperately slammed into the stamp together.


      However, they still couldn’t make the Celestial Sealing Stamp stop!


      Seeing that the stamp was about to land and was only 100 feet away from him, the black-robed man stood up with a gloomy expression! This was the first time he had stood up in countless years!


      His black robe spread out and covered his entire body. Only his eyes exposed a cold gaze from within the black robe.


      He let out a cold snort and his body moved. He was about to leave the spot where the Celestial Sealing Stamp was going to smash down.


      Killing intense flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes. At the moment the black-robed man was going to leave, he coldly said, “Seal!”


      The golden light from the Celestial Sealing Stamp suddenly disappeared and the world immediately turned dark. However, just a moment later, an even brighter glow appeared.


      One by one, golden runes appeared on the Celestial Sealing Stamp. The runes spread quickly, and soon the entire 10,000 feet area was surrounded by golden runes.


      The black-robed man’s expression was extremely gloomy. He raised his feet to leave, but just at this moment, all of the golden runes gathered toward him.


      At this moment, the golden light filled the area and the runes quickly gathered. In an instant, a layer of golden runes quickly contracted around the black-robed man!


      The black-robed man’s eyes showed a trace of fear. He suddenly jerked his head and stared at the Celestial Sealing Stamp. As the runes condensed around him, he revealed a decisive gaze. The 10 dragons coming out from between his eyebrows let out a fierce roar.


      A destructive aura spread out as the black-robed man shouted, “10 dragons, shatter the void!”


      One of the black dragons was torn apart by the destructive aura inside its body. It formed a vortex and then exploded!


      There was a loud explosion. The self-destruction of the black dragon caused the golden runes around the black-robed man to be pushed back. Shortly after, another black dragon exploded.


      At the same time, the other eight dragons all exploded. The explosions of the 10 black dragons was unimaginable. All of the golden runes were blown away and even the Celestial Sealing Stamp was thrown back.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated. Ta Shan gave up on confronting the short swords and arrived before Wang Lin. He opened his arms and used his 20 foot body to block the force.


      The black-robed man’s expression was pale. His body flickered and he finally left the range of the Celestial Sealing Stamp!


      “What a powerful treasure!! Even in the Celestial Realm, this treasure is enough to be famous!” The black-robed man’s body flew outside the range of the Celestial Sealing Stamp. His eyes lit up as he flew to the top of the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      Under the impact of the 10 black dragons, Ta Shan coughed out blood and his eyes dimmed. Wang Lin walked out from behind Ta Shan, and his eyes were filled with killing intent. He moved like lightning toward the black-robed man with the celestial sword in his hand.


      He was too fast. As he charged out, he raised the celestial sword and chopped down 10 times. A total of 10 Heavenly Chops fused into one and shot toward the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man’s speed didn’t change and he flew toward the Celestial Sealing Stamp. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin as his right hand formed a seal. A large amount of celestial spiritual energy gathered to form a celestial curtain.


      “This treasure is being wasted in your hands. Might as well give it to me!”
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      The Wither Dao Pair released a flash of light and an intense killing aura suddenly appeared. The clone fighting with Ta Shan immediately retreated to where the other four clones were. Their hands began to form seals and they chanted a complex chant.


      At the moment the killing intent spread out, a lightscreen appeared around the three clones. The lightscreen immediately turned grey and was petrified.


      After the lightscreen completely turned into stone, cracks appeared on it before it completely shattered. The five clones’ expressions were slightly pale, but the terror in their eyes was even stronger.


      There wasn’t any hesitation as the five clones retreated into the distance.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took a step forward. He disappeared and then re-appeared next to a clone. The moment he appeared, he opened his mouth and spat out a ray of golden light.


      There was a three inch stamp inside the golden light. However, right after it appeared, it immediately grew to 100 feet wide and smashed down at the clone.


      The aura of this 100 foot stamp was extremely shocking, to the point it was almost solid. The clone’s face became pale and all of the power in its body was sealed the moment the stamp descended.


      In addition, he had a feeling that he was facing the might of the heavens.


      In a flash, the stamp landed with a bang. The clone let out a miserable groan before his body collapsed. However, as the origin soul was about to escape, the 100 foot stamp went from dim to dazzling. In an instant, its golden glow covered the surrounding 10,000 foot area.


      It was as if the stamp had become the sun.


      A miserable scream came from inside the origin soul. His origin soul was immediately pierced by the golden light that formed into many seals, making him unable to escape. It was as if he was being absorbed as he was sucked into the stamp.


      Not far away, the four remaining clones were shocked and were going to continue to retreat. Wang Lin grabbed the stamp and chased closely after them.


      The four clones quickly escaped, but a moment later, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He stopped and revealed a sneer.


      “You want to lure me away…” He gave up chasing and sat down in the void. Ta Shan arrived to guard him as Wang Lin’s divine sense continued to spread.


      A few breaths of time later, he suddenly opened his eyes and charged toward a direction.


      The four escaping clones suddenly changed directions and charged toward Wang Lin. The fastest one got to within 10,000 feet of Wang Lin when he revealed a decisive gaze. He actually burned his origin soul and flesh, causing his cultivation and speed to explode several fold.


      In an instant, he was within 100 feet of Wang Lin and his body exploded!


      The power of a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator was too strong. A destructive power began to spread and sweep toward Wang Lin.


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly retreated. He slapped his bag of holding and three small flags quickly appeared before rotating around him. At the same time, Wang Lin also took out the Mountain and River Screen.


      With a wave, the surroundings became the Mountain and River Painting. When the explosion happened, the impact of the force caused the painting to distort. Although a lot of the force was negated, some still entered the painting. After all, this was only a copy and not the real Mountain and River Painting.


      An opening appeared on the purple vortex after it had blocked some of the force. The destructive force landed on Wang Lin’s body and directly charged toward his origin soul.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and his expression became pale, but killing intent flashed across his eyes.


      “Fortunately, I have the Ancient God Leather Armor. Otherwise, if I didn’t die to the explosion, I would’ve been seriously injured!”


      At this moment, the three clones all closed in. They all exposed vicious gazes and all revealed auras of exploding as they charged at Wang Lin. They seemed unwilling to stop until they killed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He would never let the same thing happen again. Instead of retreating, he charged out and pointed with his right hand. The Wither Dao Pair flew out and released intense killing intent. One of the clone’s feet immediately turned into stone.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved like lightning and appeared before the one that was turning into stone. His finger formed a sword and pointed between the eyebrows of this clone, causing the clone to collapse into countless pieces of stone.


      At this moment, the remaining two clones closed in. Their auras had reached a peak, ready to explode!


      During this moment of crisis, Wang Lin was extremely calm. He raised his right hand to use the Stop spell and one of the clones stopped. At this moment, Ta Shan charged out, grabbed one of the clones, and flew off into the distance.


      That clone exploded with a loud bang and the impact hit Ta Shan’s body. His expression became pale and his body trembled, but he was able to hold out.


      Although Wang Lin destroyed 2 of the self destructions in a row but the last clone exploded due to the force building up inside the clone’s body. When that clone exploded, it created a violent storm that charged straight at Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, the Celestial Sealing Stamp expanded to 1,000 feet before Wang Lin. It wasn’t horizontal but stood upright like a 1,000-foot-tall shield before Wang Lin.


      The sound of the explosion echoed across the void as the explosion hit the stamp with unimaginable force. Wang Lin retreated more than 30 steps with the stamp before he finally stopped. The killing intent in his eyes had reached a limit.


      After the destructive force passed, Wang Lin charged into the void ahead like a meteor with monstrous killing intent.


      Ta Shan followed closely behind him!


      The Wither Dao Pair floated above Wang Lin, and below Wang Lin was the Celestial Sealing Stamp. Using the origin soul trapped inside the stamp as a guide, Wang Lin traveled tens of thousands of kilometers in a flash.


      Wang Lin eventually saw the huge formation and the crystal coffin inside with his eyes filled with killing intent.


      He also saw the black-robed man, whose face had a gloomy expression and a hidden trace of shock!


      There was originally no wind in the void, but with the momentum of the 1,000 foot Celestial Sealing Stamp, there was a big gust of wind.


      The wind caused the black-robed man’s large robe to move. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he clearly saw white bones under that black robe!


      Aside from his head, everything under that black robe was bones!
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      While the old man was silently pondering, Ta Shan, who was lying on the wooden platform, weakly said, “I’m willing…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, and with one step, he arrived next to the wooden platform. He looked at Ta Shan, whose body had been shattered and was on the verge of death.


      There was already no tattoos on his body. All of the tattoos had entered his body and became the killers that were causing him to die.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “This spell requires the person being refined to have a firm heart and be completely willing. There mustn’t be the slightest hesitation; otherwise, it will definitely fail!”


      Ta Shan revealed a miserable smile and weakly said, “No need to say more. I’m willing!”


      Wang Lin longer wasted time. He grabbed Ta Shan and flew off into the void. As he disappeared into the distance, Wang Lin sent out a message.


      “Don’t disturb me for three months!”


      The old man stared at where Wang Lin disappeared to with a complicated expression. Eventually, he clenched his teeth, turned toward everyone, and said, “In three months, no matter what happens to Ta Shan, we must attack the Mysterious Yin Furnace and leave this place!”


      Wang Lin returned to where he was refining treasures with Ta Shan and placed him on the ground. Then he spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy that wrapped around Ta Shan. Finally, he took out the one-billion-soul soul flag and shook something out from it.


      This item was the heavenly ghost Wang Lin obtained in the Thunder Celestial Realm. The moment it appeared, it roared and struggled. Wang Lin pointed at it and the Karma Whip immediately appeared. The whip struck the heavenly ghost several times, causing it to let out miserable groans.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took out another bag. A large amount of celestial jades filled the area.


      This didn’t end. He pondered for a bit and took out more than 10 skulls. These skulls all had complex runes flashing on them. There were the skulls of the Forsaken Immortal Clan from planet Suzaku.


      Wang Lin looked at Ta Shan, who was being refined by his essence origin energy, and calmly said, “I’ll use the celestial jades to nourish your body, the heavenly ghost to help you form a soul, and the skulls of your ancestors to help you perfect your tattoos. Ta Shan, I’ll gift you a great fortune!


      “If this still doesn’t succeed, then it is your luck that was lacking and not me not giving my all!”


      Time flashed by and more than two months passed. On this day, the plain Wang Lin was on released a loud rumble. This rumble was so loud that even the Chosen Immortal Clan members heard it, and all of them flew out.


      The first person to react was the old man. The current him was extremely haggard, as if several years had passed in these two months. He was looking even older.


      The plain Wang Lin was on was filled with dust and a 20-foot-tall man was walking inside the dust. Every step he took was like a thunderous rumble that echoed through the ground.


      This burly man had thick eyebrows and his entire body gave off a golden glow. He was like a giant!


      There were no tattoos on his body, but between his eyebrows was a complex tattoo. It was so complex that just taking a look at it would make you dizzy!


      The complexity of this rune had exceeded imagination. The burly man’s eyes contained intelligence as he walked out of the dust. Wang Lin slowly walked out from behind the giant, and his expression revealed a trace of fatigue.


      He looked at the back of the burly man before him and his eyes revealed a hint of regret.


      “Unfortunately, in the end he could only reach the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage and was unable to break through into the Nirvana Scryer stage!” Wang Lin’s body moved, and when he appeared, he was on the shoulder of the giant. The giant walked toward where the Chosen Immortal Clan was.


      “I didn’t expect that consuming large amount of celestial jades would not only help Ta Shan’s body recover, but also make him grow one fold. The heavenly ghost was especially important. If not for that thing, it would have immediately failed on the second step.”


      Wang Lin stood on the shoulder of the burly man and began to ponder.


      “During each of my successful attempts at creating celestial guards, I integrated the heavenly ghost. I wonder if there is a connection. Could it be that including the heavenly ghost increases the chance of success?”


      As he pondered, the burly man began to take longer strides. The burly man would often cross hundreds of feet in one step and moved like a gust of wind.


      “In addition, the skulls of the ancestors of the Forsaken Immortal Clan were very mysterious. When refining them, they actually fused into one tattoo.”


      In the distance, the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan flew over and stared at the burly man. The old man was abnormally excited as he quickly flew over and said, “Ta Shen!”


      The burly man’s expression was cold and he didn’t even look at the old man. He stopped under Wang Lin’s command and remained motionless. Wang Lin jumped off the burly man and landed on the ground.


      “Benefactor, Ta Shan, he…”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I said before that I had no confidence in whether his consciousness will recover after I refine his body. Perhaps he will recover with time.” He didn’t lie. He hadn’t erased Ta Shan’s consciousness, it was only shattered and still existed inside the body.


      The old man was startled and was about to ask more when Wang Lin interrupted him. Wang Lin had been stranded here for too long.


      “Go open the gate to the altar, I’m going to leave!” Wang Lin’s tone didn’t allow any questions.


      The old man stared at Ta Shan before he withdrew his gaze and respectfully nodded.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and charged toward the entrance of the altar. Along the way, he put away the thunder toad and mosquito beast. Ta Shan followed after Wang Lin and the old man let out a sigh as he and the rest of the Chosen Immortal Clan followed.


      When they passed the buildings, a large number of women walked out, and following them were children. They entered the group and headed toward the altar.


      Soon, Wang Lin appeared outside the altar. Without waiting for Wang Lin’s order, the old man’s hand formed a seal. The plant between his eyebrows shined brightly, flew out, and landed on the gate.


      The door slowly rose with a rumble and a moment later it opened completely.


      At the moment the door opened, a sharp scream came from inside the gate. This voice was very sharp, like sharp swords flying out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he slapped his bag of holding and the three purple flags flew out. They rapidly rotated around Wang Lin to from a purple vortex. The sharp scream was immediately crushed by the purple vortex.


      “Ta Shan, destroy the spirit!” As Wang Lin shouted, Ta Shan’s body shined brightly and he walked through the gate. His gaze was cold as he rushed in and threw a punch. This punch was several times stronger than the ones he threw before he became a celestial guard.


      The punch created a sonic boom that echoed within the passage.


      The scattered black mist inside the passage quickly retreated as if it was being blown away.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. This time he was determined to leave no matter what! He charged out like a bolt of lightning and rushed into the gate and down the passage.


      The Chosen Immortal Clan members all walked in, and their eyes were filled with determination.


      A moment later, Wang Lin arrived at the end of the passage, where the Mysterious Yin Furnace was. He saw the woman’s shadowy figure rapidly whirling around Ta Shan and screaming non-stop.


      Ta Shan’s expression was normal. He was a celestial guard, meaning his origin soul had already collapsed and fused with his body, so the scream had no effect on him. Even though the scream could harm the body, with how strong his body was, it didn’t affect him.


      As for Wang Lin, he had the Ancient God Leather Armor guarding his origin soul. When that scream touched the leather armor, it immediately collapsed.


      The shadowy figure of the woman around Ta Shan saw Wang Lin and immediately gave up on Ta Shan. It went toward Wang Lin with a storm-like wail as if it was going to tear Wang Lin apeart!


      Wang Lin sneered and his hand formed a seal. The three flags around him quickly flew out, forming a vortex of purple gas that confronted the incoming sound wave.


      At the same time, Wang Lin retreated and arrived next to the Mysterious Yin Furnace in one step. Ta Shan also arrived arrived next to the furnace as his mind was linked with Wang Lin. When he arrived, he raised his fist and landed on the Mysterious Yin Furnace.


      Ta Shan released his most powerful punch since becoming a celestial guard. Although he had become a celestial guard, some of his instincts still remained. Right now the countless years of hatred he hard for the Mysterious Yin Furnace exploded through his fist.


      The complex tattoo between his eyebrows flashed as if it was alive. It flew out and entered Ta Shan’s fist. His punch also produced a spell fluctuation.


      There was a very loud bang that caused large amount of gravel to fall. It was as if the entire altar was going to collapse.


      There was a series of cracking sounds and large amount of cracks appeared on the Mysterious Yin Furnace. The cracks looked like a spider’s web.


      Just at this moment, the woman’s shadowy figure surrounded by the three flags let out a crazed scream. It desperately rushed over in an attempt to stop Ta Shan.


      After Ta Shan threw the first punch, he didn’t hesitate to raise his fist and throw another punch. There was a loud bang and the Mysterious Yin Furnace collapsed into countless pieces. Rich, black gas came from the fragments, but the black gas quickly contracted and disappeared into the small transfer array as if it was being sucked away.


      Along with the black gas was the woman’s shadowy figure.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stepped onto the transfer array without any hesitation and shouted, “Xu Liguo, are you still not coming back?!” One of the surrounding Chosen Immortal Clan members immediately trembled and black gas came out from between his eyebrows. The black gas turned into Xu Liguo. He pondered on the aftertaste and flew toward Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin, Ta Shan also stepped out and disappeared without a trace. The surroundings were completely silent and a large amount of dirt fell. It was obvious that this altar could collapse at any moment.


      The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan looked at the surrounding clan members before lifting his feet and disappearing into the transfer array. After him, the Chosen Immortal Clan members walked into the transfer array one by one.


      They were leaving the place they had lived in and guard for generations!


      There was a giant formation inside the dark void of the Nether Beast. This formation was formed from dark red blood. As it floated in the void, bursts of black gas came out from the formation and entered the crystal coffin at the center.


      There was a body inside the coffin. The body was that of a man. He was very handsome and looked around 20 years old. He was lying inside the coffin as if he was asleep.


      The black gas from the formation entered the coffin and was absorbed by the man.


      There was a person sitting cross-legged in the void next to the coffin. This person was wearing a black robe. The large robe was wrapped around his entire body, revealing nothing but his head. His eyes were closed as he cultivated. It was as if he had always been there, guarding the crystal coffin in the formation.


      Just at this moment, the black-robed man suddenly opened his eyes, looked into the distance, and muttered, “He indeed came! Unfortunately, I’m not strong enough right now to destroy the formation. Otherwise, there would be no need to worry.” His eyes lit up and a ray of black light flew out from his body. The light landed 100 feet away and turned into a human figure.


      This figure gradually condensed and formed into a clone identical to the black-robed man.


      The clone opened his eyes and waved his hand, causing a blue robe to appear. He moved slightly before charging off into the distance.


      The black-robed man didn’t stop and continued to cast the spell. One by one, more clones appeared. Including the first one, a total of five clones rushed off into the distance.


      Tens of thousands of kilometers away from the black-robed man, there was a flash of colorful light and a giant vortex formed. Wang Lin walked out from inside the vortex. Xu Liguo floated around Wang Lin like a ghost.


      Ta Shan walked out from the vortex right after Wang Lin.


      A moment later, the members of the Chosen Forsaken Clan appeared from inside the vortex.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his divine sense spread out and charged forward. However, his eyes quickly narrowed as he saw a person quickly flying over!


      This person was wearing a blue robe and was one of the clones!


      “So the one I killed before was only a clone!” When Wang Lin saw the blue robed man, he immediately understood. With a thought, Ta Shan charged forward and threw a punch at the blue-robed man.


      The blue robed man’s expression became gloomy and his hand formed a seal. With a flash of light, a spear appeared in his hand. With a point of his finger, the spear charged toward Ta Shan.


      Just at this moment, the four figures in the distance charged over like a ray of light. Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes and he charged out. His right hand moved and the Beast Bone Tattoo on his hand moved and flew out.


      “Master’s Withered Dao Pair!!!” the five clones almost exclaimed at the same time when they saw the Beast Bone Tattoo. Their eyes were filled with terror and disbelief!


      At this moment, even eyes of the black-robed man sitting tens of thousands of kilometers away shined brightly!
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      Chapter 814 - Ta Shan, Celestial Guard


      He opened his mouth and the Celestial Sealing Stamp flew into his mouth and was refined by the thunder inside his origin soul.


      “After a long time, this treasure will definitely contain some thunder from my origin soul!”


      After swallowing the stamp, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he slapped his bag of holding and three purple flags flew out. The purple flags wrapped around each other and released flashes of restrictions.


      A while back, a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple was sealed by Wang Lin along with these three flags.


      Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal, and with a point of his finger, the restriction on the three flags dissipated. The moment it disappeared, the sealed origin soul of the messenger flew out. His eyes were filled with terror and he attempted to teleport away the moment he broke free.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he slapped his bag of holding. The one-billion-soul soul flag flew out and turned into a large, black cloud that devoured the origin soul of the messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      “Don’t kill me, Fellow Cultivator. I’ll trade a valuable treasure for my life, a valuable treasure!!” The messenger began to struggle inside the black cloud and begged for mercy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he slowly said, “What valuable treasure?”


      The messenger immediately shouted, “An Allheaven Stone, I know where Fellow Cultivator can obtain an Allheaven stone. If you promise to let me go, I’ll immediately lead you there!”


      Wang Lin’s face showed no expression and his right hand formed a seal. The black cloud immediately devoured the origin soul and sealed it inside the flag.


      “Allheaven stone…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then no longer thought about. Then his eyes fell on the three flags in the air and reached out. When the flags fell into his hand, he spat out essence origin energy to refine them. After wiping the divine sense from them and imprinting his own, Wang Lin put them away and began to ponder.


      “This is a rare protective treasure!” After the time it takes for half of an incense stick of time to burn, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He threw the three flags into the air and they began to rapidly rotate around his body. A purple vortex formed, and it contained a certain degree of protection.


      The origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body surged out into the purple vortex and a drastic change occured. The purple vortex sped up several fold and more purple mist appeared. Soon, Wang Lin’s entire body was completely hidden inside the purple mist.


      After three breaths of time, the mist dissipated. Wang Lin waved his right hand and the three flags were placed back into his bag.


      “This treasure’s power is not bad!” Wang Lin touched his bag of holding and two yellow talismans appeared in his hand.


      Even now, Wang Lin still wasn’t able to see through these two talismans. After carefully looking at them, Wang Lin put them away.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. His expression became serious and he spread out his divine sense. After determining there was nothing abnormal within five kilometers, he touched his bag of holding.


      There was a flash of golden light, celestial spiritual energy filled the air, and a palm-sized pavilion appeared in Wang Lin’s palm. Even at this moment, Wang Lin’s heart still began beating faster and there was excitement in his eyes when his gaze fell on the pavilion.


      “If I were asked what was the biggest harvest I had in the Thunder Celestial Realm, it would be this! The Collection Pavilion!” Wang Lin licked his lips. He had been afraid to take this out after obtaining it, because it was simply too precious!


      “How many celestial spells are inside…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with excitement, but it was forcibly suppressed by him a moment later.


      “With my current cultivation level, I can only enter the fourth floor. Even if I were to use the woman in white to enter the ninth floor, I can’t break the restriction inside to obtain the celestial spells. Moreover, this object is too precious and it might have some restrictions on the amount of times I can enter. This place isn’t absolutely safe, so I can’t carelessly study it here.”


      Wang Lin suppressed the desire in his heart before taking a deep breath and placing it in his bag. However, after hesitating for a moment, he took it out again. He used the seal he learned from back then to make the pavilion shrink until it was only the size of a fingernail.


      Then he took out a spare bag and placed the pavilion inside. Then he opened his shirt, cut open his chest, and placed bag into his body. The wound quickly healed under his origin energy.


      “This way, no one will know where the Collection Pavilion is!” Wang Lin touched his chest and revealed a smile.


      There were still several bags of holding on his body that were filled with celestial jades. The amount of celestial jades was simply too large, and all of them were obtained in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      After nearly two months of time, Wang Lin organized his harvest from this trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “It is time to leave!” Wang Lin stood up and flew into the air. The mosquito beast let out a cheerful cry as it carried Wang Lin toward the buildings.


      The thunder toad on the ground rolled its eyes and jumped very far with a bang. It followed the mosquito beast on the ground.


      When they closed in on the living area of the Chosen Immortal Clan, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He saw a them all gathered at the large square, including the woman and children.


      At the center of the square was a 30-foot-wide wooden platform. There was a person lying on it, and it was Ta Shan!


      Ta Shan’s expression was deathly grey and his eyes were dim as if he could die at any time. Death aura had surrounded his body; it was obvious he was near the moment of his death.


      Upon seeing this, Wang Lin silently pondered. Two months ago, Wang Lin had already see that Ta Shan was like a lamp without fuel. The slave imprint inside Ta Shan was very strong. It was imprinted into his bloodline and it wouldn’t allow him to resist.


      Ta Shan could be said to be the first person to resist, but the consequence was that all the tattoos on his body had back lashed at him. It was impossible to continue living like this.


      He had lasted for two months, but today he had reached his end and couldn’t survive any longer.


      Beside Ta Shan, the ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan was filled with grief. Two streams of tears flowed down his cheek.


      The old man softly said, “Grandson…” He hadn’t called Ta Shan this in a long time.


      The surroundings were completely silent, but there was a powerful sense of sadness that surrounded the area. The people all silently looked at Ta Shan and revealed sadness on their faces.


      “Ta Shan…”


      “Ta Shan…”


      Whispers gradually came from the Chosen Immortal Clan members. This voice fused together and represented the voice of the entire Chosen Immortal Clan.


      “Ta Shan…”


      In their hearts, Ta Shan was the hero of the Chosen Immortal Clan. When no one could fight against the slave imprint, only Ta Shan never yielded. He showed them all that the slave imprint was not impossible to resist!


      Although, the price of resisting was his life...


      Ta Shan’s consciousness was in a trance. His eyes dimmed as he looked at the sky. He vaguely felt like he had returned to his childhood as he listened to the clan members talk.


      “Celestials are the lords of my clan. Everyone in our clan must dedicate themselves to serving the celestials. This is our mission and our pride. We are the messengers of the celestials in this world… This is our glory!”


      Tears came from Ta Shan’s eyes. He hated that this world was unfair, he hated all celestials!


      Wang Lin’s body descended from the air and landed at the edge of the square. He silently pondered.


      The old man looked at Ta Shan and mercilessly clenched his teeth. He then suddenly turned around. He looked at the surrounding people and loudly said, “Ta Shan is right. For generations we’ve guarded this place, and what did we get?! It was the fog beasts, the fog beasts that killed countless members of our clan!


      “And all of this was caused by celestials. In the eyes of the celestials, we are only food for the fog beasts!!” The surroundings were completely quiet and the people silently looked at the old man. There was a force brewing and accumulating in their bodies...


      “Ta Shan once told me that celestials no longer exist. The Celestial Realm has long collapsed! I have been hiding this matter since he told me, but today I’m telling you all!” The old man’s eyes were strange; it was a gaze that had almost gone insane.


      After he said those words, all of the surrounding clan members went into an uproar. This news shocked them greatly and the power brewing in their bodies rapidly increased.


      “Benefactor, am I correct!?!” The old man’s eyes fell on Wang Lin, who was at the edge of the square.


      At this moment, everyone looked at Wang Lin, waiting for his answer. Ever since Wang Lin killed that celestial two months ago, the old man began calling him “Benefactor.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. A moment later, he nodded and said, “The Celestial Realm has already collapsed and celestials no longer exist. If there any left, they are extremely rare!”


      The old man became excited and shouted, “The Celestial Realm has collapsed and the celestials still treat my clan like this. Why should we not revolt!? Even if we die, we should die with dignity like Ta Shan!”


      His voice was ancient, but it also contained a power that would impact the soul. It pierced through the members of the clan and their eyes all revealed a gaze. It was a gaze of resisting until the end. One that said they’d rather die than be slaves any longer and become food for the fog beasts.


      “Revolt!” one of the clan members clenched his fist and whispered. After him, even more voices could be heard.


      “Revolt!”


      “Revolt!”


      One voice after another appeared until it almost formed a storm!


      As Wang Lin pondered, he looked at Ta Shan. After a long time, he whispered, “I can make it so he won’t die!”


      Although his voice was soft, when it landed in the ears of the surrounding Chosen Immortal Clan members, especially the old man, their bodies trembled. The old man’s eyes filled up with excitement and he walked toward Wang Lin. He knelt down 10 feet before Wang Lin. Tears flowed down his cheeks as he said, “Benefactor, is this true?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “I’m 50% confident! However, if my spell succeeds, then although Ta Shan won’t die, he will become a puppet without consciousness. Whether he can regain his consciousness will depend on himself.”
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      Chapter 813 - Celestial Sealing Stamp is born!


      When the golden lock collapsed, the golden light immediately dissipated. The countless fragments scattered on the ground and only a drop of golden liquid remained in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Under Wang Lin’s control, the way he crushed it was very ingenious. He destroyed the treasure without damaging the golden liquid inside it at all. If the previous owner had seen this, he would have sucked in a breath of cold air and his heart would have ached.


      Although that messenger hadn’t placed a lot of importance on this treasure, it was something he used often. If it was him, he wouldn’t have been willing to crush it.


      Although that messenger knew that there was something inside that treasure that gave it its abilities, he didn’t have the courage to break the treasure to obtain it.


      In truth, not only him, but if any Illusory Yin or Corporeal Yang cultivator saw what Wang Lin had done, their hearts would’ve ached.


      After all, if they destroyed their treasure and what they obtained was worthless or was worth less than the origin treasure, then their action would be considered foolish.


      If a first step cultivators saw Wang Lin, they wouldn’t feel their heart ache. Instead, they would feel shock, a great amount of shock!


      It has to be said that if this kind of treasure had appeared on planet Suzaku 800 years ago, it would have set off a storm. Even Zhuque Zi would have participated.


      Unconsciously, after 1,000 years of cultivation, Wang Lin had reached such a state. He was willing to crush a treasure like this just to see the spell sealed inside.


      After 1,000 years of cultivation, not only had his cultivation grown, but also his horizons. There weren’t many treasures that could catch his eye. Even if there were any weak treasures in his bag, he only kept them due to special affection or because they had accompanied him through his 1,000 years of cultivation.


      No matter how weak a treasure was, it must at least be a celestial treasure to catch the fancy of a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, and yet Wang Lin had casually crushed it. Even if it was destroyed, his heart wouldn’t have ached for it.


      While staring at the golden liquid between his fingers, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. A crack suddenly opened between his eyebrows and the third eye appeared. Red light quickly fanned out and surrounded the golden liquid.


      Under the third eye’s gaze, the golden liquid slowly dissipated and began returning to its source, but its speed was not fast. After a moment, Wang Lin’s third eye dimmed, but only half of the golden liquid had dissipated.


      “It is strange for this to last this long under the third eye!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the origin energy inside his body rapidly surged into the third eye regardless of the strenuous consumption. The red light from the third eye immediately intensified.


      The golden liquid started dissipating faster. A moment later, due to Wang Lin’s spell, the golden liquid dissipated and turned into countless golden threads. The threads intersected with each other, forming a very complex, golden rune.


      This rune only lasted for three breaths of time before it completely collapsed, leaving nothing between Wang Lin’s fingers.


      “Rune…” Wang Lin began to ponder as he slapped his bag of holding and the celestial brush appeared. His hand started moving and he began drawing.


      A moment a later, a rune appeared before Wang Lin. This rune was exactly the same as the rune formed by the golden threads. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the rune. There was no aura coming from the rune and there was nothing special about it.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly, but then his expression changed as he stared at the rune. A moment later, he closed his eyes and then suddenly opened his eyes with a hint of shock.


      “My divine sense can’t detect it!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a decisive gaze as he raised his left hand and pointed at the rune. The rune flew into the air under Wang Lin’s control and flew toward the mosquito circling in the sky.


      The mosquito was happily flying when all of its hair stood up and it was about to dodge. However, under the soothing of Wang Lin’s divine sense, it hesitated and didn’t move as it stared at the rune that was quickly approaching.


      The rune flashed and imprinted on the mosquito beast. It immediately shattered into golden liquid and instantly surrounded the mosquito beast. The mosquito struggled and only broke free after a few moments. Then it flew far away as it looked at Wang Lin as if it has been wronged and let out a cry.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When he used the celestial brush, he had only used 10% of his origin energy, and yet the rune was still so powerful. When he uses all his power to create the rune, its power will definitely increase.


      Wang Lin put away the celestial brush. After pondering for a bit, he figured out the truth. “The true ability of the treasure is this rune. When it was inside the treasure, its full power couldn’t be displayed, but with the brush, I can release its true power.”


      If it was someone else, unless they had a powerful spell like the third eye to see the origin, then even if they extracted the golden liquid, they wouldn’t be able to do anything.


      “This is the first time I obtained something from a magic treasure like this. Since it functions like a seal, I’ll call it the Seal Rune!” Wang Lin raised his right hand to draw it a few more times and engraved it in his heart before putting his hand down. Then he suddenly had a thought.


      “Since this Seal Rune was extracted from a treasure, then I should also be able to place it into a treasure to increase its power…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and his heart skipped a beat.


      “Most of my treasures were obtained from outside sources and I rarely refine my own…” Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a grain of sand. The grain immediately became a large fragment stamp.


      While staring at the fragment stamp, the mysterious light in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger.


      “This was originally a Celestial Realm fragment, and it was refined by divine retribution. It wasn’t damaged at all when it was attacked by Celestial Lord Qing Shui, so its sturdiness is at its peak. However, this treasure isn’t complete, as when it attacks, it simply uses the celestial spiritual energy it posseses to imprison someone. In truth, it’s not very strong; it can’t compare to the lethal force the Wither Dao Pair possesses and definitely can’t compare to the third God Slaying War Chariot.”


      Wang Lin took out the celestial brush once more and began to draw. After a moment, a Seal Rune appeared.


      “Now I’ll give it a spell! A sealing spell!” Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly moved and then the rune that appeared flew onto the fragment and fused with it.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. He flew into the air and continued to draw. One by one, Seal Runes appeared and landed on the fragment.


      Wang Lin gradually became faster and faster. His body left afterimages as he circled the fragment. In the end, he was like a bolt of thunder creating rumbles that echoed across the plain.


      As Wang Lin became more proficient in creating the Seal Rune, it went from one rune per stroke to more than a dozen rune per stroke, and they all landed on the fragment.


      Wang Lin didn’t feel tired at all during this process and he didn’t pause the slightest. The fragment was the only thing that mattered to him while he continued to draw Seal Runes that fused with the fragment.


      Wang Lin had placed an unknown amount of Seal Runes on the fragment when it gave off a pale, golden glow. However, Wang Lin didn’t stop. He continued to place Seal Runes on the fragment one by one.


      Three days later, Wang Lin landed on the ground and immediately began to cultivate. His face was slightly pale. During these three days of time, he had continuously used origin energy. Even with his cultivation, he had reached his limit.


      The 1,000 foot fragment had shrunk to about 800 feet. It still gave off a light, golden glow, but it was now a bit darker.


      After resting for several hours, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His body moved and he began drawing more runes.


      As time passed, Wang Lin had rested seven times. The 1,000 foot fragment shrank to 500 feet, 400 feet, 300 feet, until it was only 100 feet wide.


      The golden light it gave off became even darker. From a distance, it was like a golden sun that gave off a dazzling glow.


      When he looked at the treasure, Wang Lin’s fatigue disappeared instantly. He took a deep breath and his eyes were filled with excitement. After resting a little, he flew out once more, and this time he refined for five days!


      Five days later, Wang Lin landed on the ground. His face was completely pale and his steps were unstable. However, the excitement in his eyes had reached a peak!


      “From today onward, this is a treasure refined by me. I’ll name it ‘Celestial Sealing Stamp!’” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the sky. Before him was a three inch stamp that emitted dazzling light. If a mortal saw this, the golden light would penetrate their eyes and destroy their mind.


      Even a low level cultivator would feel his mind tremble and pain would fill his body as if he was being stabbed by countless swords. Even a cultivator with advanced cultivation would feel like their origin soul was being sealed when they saw it.


      The three inch stamp shined brightly and was filled rich celestial spiritual energy. There was also a very powerful sealing aura surrounding it.


      This stamp was created after Wang Lin spent a month refining it. Wang Lin had roughly calculated that there were no less than 600,000 Seal Runes in it!


      More than 600,000 Seal Runes were fused into the 1,000 foot fragment, and he had condensed it into a three inch stamp. Wang Lin was very confident about the power inside this stamp.


      As he looked at the Celestial Sealing Stamp, his eyes lit up and his hand began to move, placing restrictions on the stamp. The celestial spiritual energy from the stamp was gradually covered up and even most of the seal aura was hidden.


      A moment later, its power was completely hidden. The treasure that would shock the cultivation world, the Celestial Sealing Stamp, was born!


      “This appearance fits the ideal image of a treasure that I had in my heart!” Wang Lin looked at the stamp that looked no different from an ordinary treasure and his eyes lit up.
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      Chapter 1024 - She, the Buried Celestial


      “I have already waited for you all for a long time.... I sacrificed my flesh and blood to the ancients. My soul will form the void. I’ll become the ancient devil soul. I, ancient devil Ta’s scattered devil, use this devilish energy to borrow the power of the Tattoo Clan’s holy item to open the Celestial Burial Pool!”


      This armored scattered devil revealed a strange smile as his voice echoed. The he raised his feet and ruthlessly stomped down!


      when the scattered devil stomped, there was a loud bang. The area around everyone had already been burnt to ruins by the flames. At this moment, cracks began to appear on the ground.


      More and more cracks appeared, and they soon linked together. After a series of popping sounds, the ground collapsed!


      It was as if the scattered devil’s foot had shattered the earth. When the ground collapsed, a powerful suction force came from below. There was unexpectedly another world below the earth!


      It was a huge vortex that was large enough to cover the entire ground here. Ghostly wails came from inside the vortex as if this was the nether world!


      “Your arrival has already been predicted by lord Ta Jia. Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s burial ground was deliberately prepared for you all! This old man will wait for you down there!” The scattered devil’s laugh echoed within the dense, black mist.


      The ground collapsed, and the powerful suction force was like a big mouth that devoured everything here!


      The scattered devil was the first to be taken in by the vortex. His laughter gradually faded until it disappeared.


      Almost everyone was aghast at the situation. No one expected that they would face such a crisis after leaving the bottle world!


      Everyone felt their bodies get firmly gripped by a giant hand and dragged down!


      The three Chen brothers were the closest. They weren’t able to resist the suction force at all and were immediately sucked into the vortex.


      Big Head struggled for a bit but was also pulled in.


      As for the four female disciples of the beautiful middle-aged woman, they had the lowest cultivation levels. Wang Lin had tried to guess why the beautiful middle-aged woman would bring the four of them here.


      Aside from the girl in pink who was suspected to be the Brilliant Void Saintess, the expressions of the remaining three changed. They couldn’t resist at all when they were sucked in.


      One of the girls’ bodies shattered due to the suction force being too strong and turned into a mist of blood.


      Her origin soul flew out of the blood mist in terror. However, countless mournful souls flew out from the vortex and surrounding her origin soul. They began to devour her like crazy.


      Even her miserable screams seemed to have been sucked away by the vortex and disappeared.


      Wang Lin also felt the unimaginable force. Fortunately, he had lived in the depths of the Demon Spirit Land for a long time, where there was also a powerful suction force, so he wasn’t shocked. When the suction force surrounded him, his origin energy surrounded his body and he ruthlessly stomped his foot!


      Large amounts of flames came from his foot and pushed him up. Although the flames were absorbed the moment they appeared, Wang Lin’s body charged up 100 feet.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou chuckled and completely ignored the suction from the vortex. His body flickered and appeared in the distance.


      His right eye shined and a powerful demonic force surrounded him. He blew before him and ripples appeared before him. Before he walked into the ripples, he turned around and looked at everyone struggling inside the vortex. He especially looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Little friend Wang Lin, since you let his old man come in, I won’t mistreat you. I’ll tell you the way out. This pool was named the Celestial Burial Pool by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. The amount of celestials that died in there can’t be counted. If you are inadvertently sucked in, I’m afraid you will die. The only choice is to break free as soon as possible!”


      Bei Lou’s swords echoed through the vortex. Wang Lin silently pondered before he slapped his bag of holding and more than 10 big swords flew out. They rotated around him, creating a counter force that worked with his origin energy and the flames to resist the suction force.


      However, just at this moment, an angry roar came from inside the vortex. This roar was heaven-shaking, and when it came out, it caused the suction force of the vortex to become even stronger!


      This roar contained something that shocked everyone’s minds! After the roar was heard, countless tattoos came out from the vortex.


      These tattoos were completely blood red, and some were connected to pieces of flesh. It was as if someone had just carved them out of their owners’ bodies.


      The moment Wang Lin saw these tattoos, he gasped. He recognized all these tattoos as the core tattoo of the Chosen Immortal Clan!


      A vague figure slowly appeared from the depths of the vortex along with the angry roar and tattoos. As the figure slowly rose up, a monstrous, evil aura appeared!


      This evil aura was so powerful that even Ling Tianhou’s body trembled. This vague figure made his scalp tingle! Even the All-Seer never made him feel like this; even Master Void couldn’t do this!


      This had nothing to do with cultivation, it was a tremble from the soul, as if he had met his natural enemy!


      One could only tell that the vague figure was a woman as she slowly rose out of the vortex. Her face gradually revealed two hollow and bloody eye sockets. Two streams of blood flowed out from the eye sockets.


      Her eyes had been forcibly removed by someone!


      Even the All-Seer revealed a trace of shock when he saw the figure!


      “This… Could it be… her!!!”


      Master Void’s pupils shrank when he looked at the woman in the vortex. He erupted his full cultivation without hesitation and struggled to pull the beautiful middle-aged woman and the girl in pink up.


      “It’s her!!! It must be her! She was actually sealed here by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!! Damn it, rumor has it she is dead, but Celestial  Emperor Qing Lin actually didn’t kill her!!”


      Master Void’s calmness disappeared completely. After figuring out the identity of the vague figure, he almost lost his wits. The Alliance knew a lot about the matter regarding the Celestial Realm. As one of the Alliance elders, he knew a lot of secrets others didn’t know about.


      The moment the vague figure appeared, Elder Sun was struggling inside the suction force. However, when the evil aura appeared, even with his cultivation level, he couldn’t resist it. His origin energy stopped moving and he was sucked away by the vortex.


      His eyes were filled with terror, and just as he was about to be pulled in, the Star-Marked Sable came out of his clothes. Its eyes were cold as it jumped off his body. The Star-Marked Sable was mysterious as it could step in the air to borrow force. It struggled to move upward and stared at Wang Lin with bright eyes.


      At this moment, Bei Lou looked at the vague figure that was slowly appearing, and his right eye flashed and he muttered, “Old friend… I originally thought she only disappeared and was hiding somewhere, healing. I didn’t think Qing Lin had sealed her here… Qing Lin… He is very strong, very strong! If it wasn’t for the fact that he was seriously injured during the collapse of the Celestial Realm, Ta Jia and I wouldn’t have dared to have greedy thoughts about him!”


      Staring at the vague figure, there was a hint of hesitation in Bei Lou’s eyes.


      “Should I save her…” His eyes lit up as he carefully looked behind the vague figure, and he was shocked.


      “Qing Lin is too vicious! He actually used that thing as the seal. Even if my power was at its peak, like it was back in the day, I might not be able to save her. I might even be caught as well. Forget it!”


      After giving up on saving people, Bei Lou’s body flickered and slowly disappeared as he used his own unique method to leave this place.


      Just at this moment, as the vague figure launched into the air, an evil aura enveloped everyone here. Situ Nan formed many seals and launched spells. However, at this moment, the vague figure raised its right hand and gently waved.


      The evil intent here reached a peak and formed a vortex. Ling Tianhou’s body trembled and was pulled down.


      Along with him was Situ Nan!


      Wang Lin was flying up when he suddenly stopped and spread out his origin energy without hesitation, causing a sea of flames to appear around him. As more than a dozen swords rotated around Wang Lin, he charged at Situ Nan.


      As the terrifying suction continued and the horrifying figure rose into the air, everyone who wasn’t sucked in was struggling to fly up. Only Wang Lin’s figure darted downward toward Situ Nan.


      All of Situ Nan’s origin energy had stopped moving. He had a bitter smile on his face as he saw himself getting closer to the rising figure, and he muttered, “Damn it, this old man has always had good fortune. Am I really going to be stuck here this time?” Just as he spoke, he immediately saw Wang Lin charging at him.


      Wang Lin’s origin energy moved like crazy, and he was covered in a sea of flames as he rushed down. The suction force immediately swept by and continued to devour the sea of flames around him.


      Seeing Situ Nan moving further and further away, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze, then his origin energy exploded behind him and he shot down like a meteor.


      As a result, his speed doubled and he instantly closed in on Situ Nan. Wang Lin was less than 10,000 feet from the vague figure. He immediately grabbed Situ Nan from a distance and then his origin energy exploded around him. The impact shot Wang Lin upwards.


      Black blood came from the empty eyes of the vague figure. The blood entered the vortex and turned into a sea of blood. It gained monstrous momentum in the vortex and then surged upwards!
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      The power of the sea of flames was powerful beyond Wang Lin’s imagination. The flames in his eyes gradually disappeared. When the realms within the bottles collapsed, he instantly moved to retrieve the bag and the yellow crystal given to him by the mysterious person that were left in the black tower.


      He didn’t have time to check the yellow crystal. Just as he put the crystal inside his bag, the sea of flames charged at the last realm of the bottle world!


      The sea of flame spread across 98 realms. It gathered the power of those 98 realms into an unstoppable force that collided with the last barrier.


      An earth-shattering sound echoed across every part of the bottle, and a powerful heat wave flooded the world! The power of this sea of flames was already stronger than Ming Hai’s Burn the Heavens! Wang Lin had only achieved this effect because he had absorbed too much fire and had to release it. The fire underwent a transformation through his body, and it will be impossible for him to display this kind of power again.


      Unless someone makes another inextinguishable sea of flames for Wang Lin to absorb until he reaches his limit and then releases it all again.


      The red glow on Wang Lin’s body gradually faded, but the Vermillion Bird tattoo was scarlet red. This gave him an unspeakable aura.


      The tail feathers of the Vermillion Bird were wrapped around his neck and stopped between his eyebrows as if it was fused with his black hair. From a distance, it looked as if there was a purple flame around his black hair.


      The Vermillion Bird awakening didn’t increase Wang Lin’s cultivation level, but it changed the origin energy inside his body. The extreme heat contained within his origin energy made all of Wang Lin’s spells terrifying!


      His ancient god body had been adapting to the flames, so now he could summon flames with just a wave of his hand!


      Although Wang Lin was only at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, he was the most powerful Nirvana Scryer cultivator. Combined with his ancient god body, even late Nirvana Cleanser cultivators have a headache dealing with his powerful flame spells and body!


      However, his ancient god body was only at five stars, so there was a limit to the power he could bring out. Displaying the power of a mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivator was his limit.


      Wang Lin wanted the power to battle late stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivators, but he would have to reach the late stage Nirvana Cleanser to do so!


      After all, the difference between each small step within the second step was very large. Even though Wang Lin had the power of an ancient god, there were some gaps that couldn’t be crossed so easily, like the gap between mid stage and late stage Nirvana Cleanser!


      Blood Ancestor had stayed at the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser for a long time and wasn’t able to reach late stage. This shows how difficult it was!


      In truth, unless one had great fortune, it was very difficult for cultivators to reach the late stage and the peak of the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser. Aside from an increase in your own domain, you’d have to learn how to control the laws of the world.


      Late stage Nirvana Cleanser requires the fusion of law and your domain. This will reach a peak at the peak of the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser until you enter the dream of most cultivators, Nirvana Shatterer… the highest known level of cultivation!


      At this moment, the sea of flames rushed within the bottle world and constantly collided with the last realm. Every time it collided with the last realm, the bottle would tremble.


      Endless flames roared as they rushed at the last realm. Popping sounds came from the last realm and then it finally collapsed!


      It was as if the sky was broken into pieces. It was like a piece of paper that was torn apart and blown away. Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s figure appeared in the last realm!


      He was holding a grey scroll in his right hand. Dense celestial spiritual energy came out of the scroll, rushing at Bei Lou. It was as if this scroll had a spirit, and it was unwilling to be controlled by the ancient demon, so it had to struggle.


      Bei Lou’s cold gaze penetrated the shattered last realm and swept by everyone who was in the bottle until his gaze landed on Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the celestial spiritual energy from the scroll became even stronger, and it was as if a roar had come from the scroll. Bei Lou let out a cold snort and his right hand mercilessly squeezed. The seven stars in his right eye flashed and a large amount of demonic energy immediately rushed into the scroll in his right hand.


      Popping sounds came from the scroll as if all the seals on it were broken. The scroll let out an unyielding roar, but soon a green light immediately cover the entire scroll.


      The roar disappeared, and the scroll that gave off dense celestial spiritual energy lost all its celestial spiritual energy. Instead, it was replaced with endless demonic energy.


      Its color changed from grey to green!


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. The sky disappeared and all 99 realms in the bottle world disintegrated. It was as if everyone had returned to the origin of the universe; this place was filled with chaos and mist.


      This mist churned and merged with the flames. It seemed like oil was poured into the flame, as it became even more intense and charged for the outside world!


      Endless flames filled with mist created an unimaginable heat. This force rumbled through the world and charged toward the top of this void!


      The bottle before the person in the black mist above the wooden bridge turned red and emitted a high temperature. The cork at the mouth of the bottle trembled intensely, as if there was a mysterious force that was about to break free.


      The person in the fog revealed a cold gaze. He then lifted his dried right hand and pointed at the wooden cork. Devilish energy immediately came out of his finger and entered the bottle through the cork.


      However, just as the devilish energy was about to enter the bottle through the cork, a heaven-shaking explosion suddenly appeared within the Celestial Emperor Cave!


      As the sound echoed, the cork in the mouth of the white jade bottle shattered into countless pieces and spewed upward like a mountain.


      This force was so powerful that it created a huge gust of wind and blew the black mist back three inches!


      This revealed a blurred figure!


      It was easy to see a set of black armor with complex runes engraved on it. It gave off cold devilish energy into the world.


      His dried finger was bounced back, and the cork exploded! Two gloomy eyes flashed behind the helmet and landed on the bottle.


      As the cork shattered, a fiery red flame came out of the opening. Along with the flame came the unimaginable heat!


      Ordinary people couldn’t even imagine what had happened. It was as if the white jade bottle had turned into a volcano, and at this moment, the volcano had erupted. Large amounts of flame were spread everywhere!


      The temperature of this flame was too high. The moment it appeared, the wooden bridge began to burn. Even the river below the bridge quickly dried up, revealing the river bed. The ferocious beasts screamed as they turned into a mist of blood.


      That wooden bridge suddenly began to burn and turned into ashes!


      The person inside the mist was inside a courtyard. There were still many pavilions within the courtyard, and there was some bamboo not far away. This originally refreshing place was suddenly filled with devilish energy and immediately changed. The pavilions became grim, the bamboo turned black, and even the grass changed drastically!


      However, it didn’t matter if it was the Celestial Realm or a devilish realm. All of it was immediately turned to ashes before the sea of flames!


      Even the person inside the mist was affected by the sudden appearance of the sea of flames. The black mist was pushed back hundreds of feet, and his figure was revealed!


      His pale hair floated under him blackish purple armor. The moment the flame appeared, he quickly jumped into the air with a gloomy expression.


      At this moment, a person suddenly walked out of the entrance of the bottle following the sea of flames. He was bold and holding a green scroll. It was Ancient Demon Bei Lou.


      He revealed a smile as he looked the person in the armor and shook his head. “A former member of the Celestial Emperor’s four guards, Savage Blade, is now merely a scattered devil for the ancient devil. Pitiful!”


      The All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, Master Void, Situ Nan, and the beautiful middle-aged woman appeared one after the other behind Bei Lou!


      The old man on the gourd, the man in black with the hidden dragon mark, the three Chen brothers, and Big Head flew out of the bottle as well. Then there was the woman covered in devilish energy and Elder Sun, who had the Star-Marked Sable.


      Everyone who had entered the celestial cave aside from Wang Lin and the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple had appeared!


      At this moment, all of the flames had come out of the white jade bottle. Following that, another heat wave rushed out and Wang Lin jumped out from inside! His eyes were like flames as he looked around.


      When Wang Lin appeared, he immediately noticed everyone’s gazes land on him like lightning.


      Master Void’s expression was neutral, but when he saw Wang Lin, his heart filled with killing intent. Ling Tianhou had a complex expression. The more he interacted with Wang Lin, the more he felt like he couldn’t underestimate Wang Lin.


      The All-Seer’s brow wrinkled slightly but soon relaxed.


      As for the other people, they all had various expressions. Whether it was the beautiful middle-aged woman or her four disciples or the man in black, they all had different gazes toward Wang Lin.


      Even the armored scattered devil looked at Wang Lin with a chilly gaze.


      Everyone knew where that shocking sea of flames came from! They now all remembered Wang Lin, who they originally didn’t consider worth worrying about.


      The flames still surrounded the area and seemed to want to burn everything to ashes. The moment everyone appeared, the man in the devilish armor revealed a bloodthirsty smile. He flew into the air and opened his arms. Rich devilish energy erupted from his armor.


      The devilish energy formed two vortexes in his hands and floated upwards.
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      In the Four Divine Sect, there was an ancient phrase that was passed down from ancient times. This phrase encompassed the inheritances of the Four Divine Sect!


      The Four Divine Awaken, the Black Tortoise is the fastest, the White Tiger is the most fierce, the Azure Dragon is the strongest, and the Vermillion Bird is the most difficult!


      In the Four Divine Sect, the Black Tortoise was not lacking in people who awakened, as their awakening had the lowest risk! Those that awakened the White Tiger were often extremely fierce. The ones that awakened it were those that had slaughtered countless people!


      The Azure Dragon was the most powerful. Those that awakened it were rare, but they rarely failed. Once they awakened, they would eventually become the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor!


      In the old past, if it wasn’t for the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor mysteriously disappearing and the Vermillion Bird Holy Emperor facing his third Heaven’s Blight, meaning he couldn’t use his full cultivation, the war with the Alliance might have been very different!


      The Vermillion Bird was the most difficult to awaken among the Four Divine Sect; not even the Azure Dragon could compare. The ones that successfully awakened and survived the trials to become a Divine Emperor were simply too few!


      Those who were extremely talented and had the legendary Vermillion Bird physique had to gather enough power of flame through cultivation to activate their Vermillion Bird awakening! Only then would they be able to withstand the unimaginable heat and not die during the awakening!


      If one didn’t have the Vermillion Bird physique, they couldn’t achieve an internal awakening and would have to rely on an external force to awaken. In the long history of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, no one had succeeded in using this method!


      Wang Lin’s awakening was classified as an external force awakening. As the flames gathered, the heat became even stronger. If not for his ancient god body, he would have already turned to dust!


      No one had awakened using external force in all of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s history. However, the Vermillion Bird mark had never been given to an ancient god who was able to withstand the awakening with their body!


      Wang Lin was currently enduring this incredible heat with his 5-star royal ancient god body. When his skin cracked, new flesh replaced it repeatedly. This continued until his ancient god body gradually adapted to this high temperature!


      The flames covered the area, and all the flames from the realm rushed over. As the Vermillion Bird absorbed the flames, it soon formed a giant ball of fire!


      The moment the ball of fire formed, it surrounded Wang Lin and the Vermillion Bird.


      At this instant, the Vermillion Bird cried once more, and its red body flew out from Wang Lin’s eyebrows and wrapped around his body. Soon, it turned into a life-like tattoo that spread across Wang Lin’s upper body!


      Wang Lin’s skin was covered in cracks right now. Combined with the red Vermillion Bird tattoo, he looked unexpectedly gorgeous! Especially his eyes, which were as bright as the stars!


      However, it was destined that no one could see this. The ball of fire quickly devoured Wang Lin and grew bigger.


      Soon, a destructive aura appeared, and as the flames gathered, the ball of fire became larger and larger!


      It was very difficult to describe what was happening. The sea of flames gathered up toward the ball of fire in the sky. If one looked from high enough, they would see that the sea of flames was shrinking!


      This endless sea of flames was rapidly shrinking with the ball of fire as the center. As more flames entered the ball of fire, the shrinking speed reached a limit.


      After the sea of flames shrank, the mirror-like white earth was exposed!


      The ball of fire became larger and larger until it reached the sky! The fire in realm diminished as almost all the flames in the realm had been gathered into the ball of fire!


      At this moment, there were no flames left beside the ball of fire. The endless flames summoned by Ming Hai’s Burn the Heaven were all inside the ball of fire!


      At this moment, the black smoke that covered sky gathered around the ball of fire. If anyone saw this scene, their mind would be shaken!


      The moment the smoke surrounded the ball of fire, large amounts of devilish energy appeared in the sky. It turned into black mist and rushed over.


      As the devilish energy descended, it gathered to form a giant devilish shadow. It was very large and it had bloodthirsty eyes. It rushed directly at the ball of fire.


      However, it immediately felt the heat from the ball of fire. It stopped and retreated for a bit, then it stared at the ball of fire and the killing intent in its eyes became even stronger.


      Wang Lin had his eyes closed inside the giant ball of fire. The Vermillion Bird tattoo on his upper body shined brightly as large amount of flames were absorbed and devoured by Wang Lin’s body.


      This caused Wang Lin’s body to strengthen and the temperature to reach a new height. This even caused Wang Lin’s origin energy to change and contain a terrifying heat.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s closed eyes suddenly opened. The moment his eyes opened, all of the cracks on skin shattered, revealing his slightly red skin!


      An unimaginable storm set off when Wang Lin opened his eyes! The Vermillion Bird tattoo flew off of his body and rapidly rotated around him.


      The giant ball of fire that surrounded Wang Lin shrank at an unimaginable speed and entered Wang Lin’s body. The devilish figure immediately moved, and devilish energy filled the world while it chased after the shrinking ball of fire!


      The giant ball of fire rapidly shrank in a short period of time, followed by a loud rumble. Then all of it completely entered Wang Lin’s body!


      At this moment, there was not a single trace of flame left in the realm Wang Lin was in!


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the world once more after he absorbed the last trace of flame! His red skin, the Vermillion Bird, and his  bright, burning eyes made Wang Lin look like the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!


      The moment the flames dissipated, the devilish shadow closed in. Before it even got close, endless devilish energy turned into black mist that wanted to surround Wang Lin and tear him into pieces!


      However, just as the devilish shadow closed in, flames appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. After the flames appeared in his eyes, a terrifying fire that could destroy the world erupted from his body!


      Wang Lin had devoured too much flame. The flames that erupted from his body were the leftover flames after his body had absorbed enough. They would harm his body if he kept them inside, so he could only release them!


      The heat from this sea of fire was different from Burn the Heavens. Not only did it contain the power of Burn the Heavens, it also contained a sliver of the Vermillion Bird’s Divine Flame!


      Now it erupted and quickly expanded in a ring. The sea of flames was so large that it covered the sky and earth. As it spread, the devilish shadow sent by the man hidden in the black mist collided head on with the sea of flames!


      A miserable scream came from the devilish shadow. Fear filled its eyes and he rapidly retreat!


      However, it was too late!


      The moment it retreated, the sea of flames was like an angry wave that submerged the devilish shadow. The devilish shadow’s roar echoed inside the sea of flames and rapidly dissipated. When only a small fragment remained, it finally broke free of the sea of flames and was going to flee!


      However, it underestimated the power of the sea of flames. The heat the sea of flame possessed combined with the Divine Flame from the Vermillion Bird awakening had made it even stronger than Burn the Heavens!


      At this moment, it spread in all directions. What it burned wasn’t just the realm Wang Lin was in, but all the realms inside this bottle!


      As the sea of flames raged, cracks appeared in the sky and suddenly collapsed! This collapse wasn’t just this realm, but as the flames expanded, it was as if it was scraping layers of the world. Every place it passed was disintegrated!


      After it collapsed, another realm in the bottle world was revealed!


      That realm was filled with black sand, but a large amount of flames rushed into it. The flames burned everything, and this realm began to collapse as well!


      This realm also disintegrated!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The heaven-shaking rumbles echoed as the realms within the bottle world collapsed one after another. After one realm collapsed, the flames would rush into the next realm, causing its collapse!


      The remaining devilish shadow was able to escape from the flame in one realm, but it couldn’t escape through all 99 realms. After 13 realms had collapsed, that devilish shadow let out a miserable scream before it was extinguished.


      However, this collapse still didn’t end, it was just the start! As the flames continued to spread, it was as if a storm was set off, and the realms collapsed one by one!


      At this moment, another realm collapsed, and Situ Nan’s angry roar came from inside!


      “What damn bastard dares to stop this old man from cultivating?!” Just as he shouted, he immediately let out a scream and ran from the sea of flames.


      “Damn it, what kind of fire is this!?!”


      The moment Situ Nan shouted, the realm he was in collapsed, revealing the next realm!


      Ling Tianhou stared at the sky that seemed to have been torn open by a hair of hands, and the endless flames descended from the sky. His scalp felt numb and he quickly dodged the sea of flames without any hesitation!


      The sea of flames penetrated across the world like an unstoppable force, crushing all boundaries and barriers. This force kept piercing up from where Wang Lin was, and the sounds of the realms inside the bottle shattering were heaven-shaking!


      The All-Seer’s figure appeared in the collapsed sky. He stared at everyone before him and silently pondered. The moment the sea of flames swept by, he took a step to the side and the sea of flames passed right by him.


      Ling Tianhou, Situ Nan, and the All-Seer weren’t the only ones who who felt the power of this sea of flames. Everyone else in the 99 realms felt it.


      One by one, the realms collapsed, and more people began to appear within the collapsed space. Big Head, the three Chen brothers, the old man on the gourd, the man in black, and even Master Void!


      However, this collapse didn’t end; it continued to spread. This collapse was infused with the power of every single realm, and it created a force that no one could stop. It became stronger and stronger as it charged toward the last realm in the bottle world!


      After this realm was destroyed, they could leave this white jade bottle!
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      The All-Seer wasn’t the only one with this reaction. In another realm inside the bottle world, Master Void, the junior apprentice brother of the Alliance’s head elder, Master Zhong Xuan, was moving on a green cloud. He was holding a purple and green jade. The jade shined and lit up everything within countless kilometers.


      Even if you were very far away, you would still clearly see and purple and green light.


      Master Void wasn’t by himself. He was a very high level cultivator, and in this year of time, he had already broken the first realm he was in. He had continued to break through dozens of realms in this bottle world!


      The beautiful middle-aged woman and her four disciples were behind him!


      “If I’m not wrong, this is Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s famous bottle world! It is rumored that Qing Lin killed 39 members of the invading Tattoo Clan and took their holy relics. Then he refined them with a powerful spell to create a world that he merged into the bottle!


      “It is unknown what it did exactly, but according to the Alliance’s records, this bottle is what Qing Lin used to collect celestial spiritual energy. It was also rumored that this treasure could break the world seal around the four star systems!”


      Master Void spoke while looking at the purple and green jade in his hand.


      The beautiful middle-aged woman nodded and was about to speak when the sky suddenly trembled. A huge change was occurring in the sky, and even the earth was trembling.


      At the same time, a cry echoed from all directions. It was as if the cry had torn the world apart and rushed in without any reservations!


      The Vermillion Bird cry echoed across the world!


      The moment the beautiful middle-aged woman heard the Vermillion Bird cry, her expression changed greatly. Not only her, but the girl in pink who was suspected of being the Brilliant Void Saintess revealed a chilly expression.


      Master Void’s pupils suddenly shrank!


      “Vermillion Bird cry? Vermillion Bird awakening!!! Could it be the junior with the Vermillion Bird mark that you mentioned?”


      The beautiful middle-aged woman’s face was filled with shock, and there was a trace of anxiety on her face when she quickly said, “When I saw him before, he only had the Vermillion Bird mark, and it was completely sealed. It’s impossible to awaken it in such a short period of time!”


      “Vermillion Bird awakening…. This can be a heaven-shaking event in the Four Divine Sect… The Four Divine Sect…” There was a trace of killing intent in Master Void’s eyes. He wouldn’t allow any person with an awakened mark to appear. He could never forget the unimaginable fierce and bitter battle they had against the Four Divine Sect for control of the Brilliant Void. If it wasn’t for the fact that the Alliance had obtained more of the inheritances and relics from the Rain Celestial Realm and they had the help of the Brilliant Void Saintess, the current Alliance Star System would’ve been renamed to the Four Divine Star System!


      Despite having such a powerful force, the Alliance still couldn’t destroy the Four Divine Sect completely. When he thought about how terrifying the Four Divine Emperors were, the killing intent in Master Void’s eyes became even stronger.


      “If this person has successfully awakened and leaves the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, the Four Divine Sect will definitely find him as soon as possible. Then they will bring him back for the inheritance and place him under heavy protection!


      “We can’t allow this to happen. If he didn’t die from the awakening, we must destroy him here!”


      The Vermillion Bird cry penetrated through this bottle world with a powerful momentum!!


      All 99 realms of the bottle world were filled with the Vermillion Bird cry!


      In one black sand desert sat a man. He was dressed in black and endless devilish energy came from the desert and entered his body.


      He had been sitting here for a very long time. He had decided to sit down and absorb the devilish energy here almost from the moment he entered.


      He had dense devilish energy around him, but at this moment, the Vermillion Bird cry echoed. The devilish energy around the man suddenly collapsed and scattered.


      The man in black suddenly opened his eyes and stared at the sky with a gloomy gaze.


      When the Vermillion Bird cry echoed, the man’s eyes shined brightly and a dragon mark appeared between his eyebrows. It was the mark of a black dragon!


      “He awakened? If he can survive it, he can battle me!” The man silently pondered and the black gas quickly covered up the mark between his eyebrows. It was very well-hidden, so even if someone had higher cultivation level than him, it would be very difficult to notice it unless the other person had similar bloodline.


      Situ Nan was also absorbing devilish energy inside the bottle world!


      Situ Nan felt as if he had arrived at a holy land. More than half of the black sand in his realm had turned to dust. His arrogant laugh echoed across the world and there was a vortex of devilish energy around him.


      Situ Nan’s long hair flowed strangely within the center of this vortex, and he was completely covered in devilish energy. As he absorbed the devilish energy, more sand would collapse, releasing devilish energy that entered his body.


      “Delightful! Delightful! I didn’t expect this kind of place have this kind of devilish energy. It is the best tonic for this old man! Unfortunately, I can’t absorb too much. When I have enough, I’ll need to find Wang Lin. I wonder how he is right now!” Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and he absorbed like crazy.


      The Vermillion Bird cry echoed across the world and caused the devilish energy vortex around Situ Nan to suddenly collapse.


      Situ Nan suddenly raised his head, revealing a ferocious and impatient expression. However, his eyes than lit up and he began to laugh.


      “This bird cry contains Wang Lin’s aura. It seems little Lin didn’t die. He made me worried for nothing!”


      There was another person in the bottle world! This person had a bald head, and he walked through the black sand desert with a demonic smile. His body would often flicker and break through the realm. Although he would reappear in the black sand desert again, it was already another realm!


      “That Lonely Desert Smoke paining should be within these few realms! Ancient Devil Ta Jia… Although I, Bei Lou, am not complete, I have recovered about 80% of my power. This time, you won’t have the same chance you did back then!”


      Bei Lou’s right eye lit up. There were seven shining star filled with demonic energy in his right eye.


      Ancient gods had their stars between their eyebrows, ancient demons had them in their right eye, and ancient devils had them in their left eye!


      The seven ancient demon stars rotated rapidly. Just as he raised his foot, the Vermillion Bird cry echoed across the world. The devilish energy around Bei Lou fluctuated and he stopped between two realms and then looked up.


      “The Vermillion Bird of the four Great Divine Beasts in the sealed realm…” Bei Lou pondered for a moment before the stars in his right eye disappeared. Then, with a step, he disappeared without a trace.


      The people inside the bottle world were shocked by the Vermillion Bird cry, and they all had different thoughts on this matter. Aside from them, something was happening to those outside the bottle!


      The person inside the devilish energy sitting on the bridge suddenly opened his eyes. Dense devilish energy quickly spread from his body.


      Those hideous shadows in the river under the bridge began to tremble as they feared the spread of the devilish energy from the person on the bridge.


      The white jade bottle before the person inside mist trembled when the bursts of the Vermillion Bird cry came from within. The trembling reached a peak and the cry was about to pierce through!


      “Damn it, how could a sealed realm Vermillion Bird have entered?!” The sound of teeth gnashing could be heard from inside the black mist. He raised his right hand and countless strands of devilish energy appeared around his finger. With a point of his finger, all the devilish energy entered the bottle.


      In the bottle world, the sea of flames around Wang Lin all rushed up toward the Vermillion Bird.


      This Vermillion Bird was about 100 feet tall and completely red. When its wings opened, it was hundreds of feet wide. Its flaming tail made it look even more majestic!


      In particular, the eyes of this Vermillion Bird revealed a cold gaze; it was exactly the same as Wang Lin’s gaze.


      The sea of flames that covered the world began to gather, and in the blink of an eye, it was absorbed by the Vermillion Bird. It was impossible to tell if the Vermillion Bird was spitting out the sea of flames or if the sea of flames was being absorbed by the Vermillion Bird.


      From a distance, the sea of flames surged from all directions. The Vermillion Bird cry echoed once more, and this time it was filled with joy.


      As this cry echoed, all of the flames that covered the millions of kilometers within the realm gathered toward him like crazy.


      The scope of the flames was simply too large. The heat produced by the gathering of these flames was enough to kill anything!


      Wang Lin’s cracked skin was hit by this unimaginable temperature. His skin shattered and fell off in this heat, revealing new flesh, but soon cracks appeared again.


      It was if all the flames had rushed into his body and caused the temperature inside his body to reach an unimaginable degree. If it was before, Wang Lin would’ve been burnt to ashes, but after the Vermillion Bird had awakened, it was something he could withstand.


      His eyes shined brightly and his origin energy cycled like crazy, absorbing the heat. Soon, the temperature of his origin energy had reached an unimaginable degree!


      This kind of heat could destroy any flesh no matter how tough it was. This was the true difficulty of the Vermillion Bird awakening! Over the countless years, there were many Vermillion Bird awakenings in the Four Divine Sect. However, at the moment of awakening, a majority of the ones who did so couldn’t withstand the heat and turned to ashes.
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      The origin energy filled with flames entered Wang Lin’s origin soul, and Wang Lin commanded his ancient thunder dragon origin soul to absorb it. The moment he absorbed it, intense pain came from his origin soul.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and endured all of this. He lost his sense of time.


      After an unknown amount of time passed, the pain in his origin soul slowly disappeared. The origin energy inside the flame slowly fused with his origin soul and began flowing normally.


      Wang Lin opened his tired eyes. The moment he opened them, the sea of flames within 30 feet of him went back into his pores and returned to his body.


      However, Wang Lin only felt his body warm up this time, and the flames quickly fused with his origin energy.


      “My origin energy increased a bit… Although this method is dangerous, it could work!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and closed his eyes. After 15 minutes, he stood up. Although he still looked tired, he walked outside the black tower!


      The outside was a world of flames, and black gas covered the sky. This time Wang Lin stayed outside for a bit longer than before. His right hand reached out and grabbed a flame the size of a baby’s fist before he returned back into the tower.


      Ignoring the flames that surrounded the tower once more, Wang Lin sat down. He stared at the flame in his hand and then devoured it!


      Time slowly passed like this. In order to restore the origin energy in his body, he endured the pain. He continued to extract the flames from the sea of flames and integrated it with his origin energy.


      At first he could only absorb small flames the size of a baby’s fist, but now he was taking the flames the size of a head. Wang Lin no longer needed to swallow it; all he had to do now was inhale to absorb all the flames.


      Anyone knew Wang Lin would have a hard time recognizing the person inside the tower. He had already become very thin due to the long period of time where he absorbed devilish energy. And now, cracks covered his skin, making his appearance extremely terrifying.


      His hair was completely dry without any shine, but his eyes were becoming bright and brighter. If anyone saw Wang Lin’s gaze, they would feel intense heat that would burn them to ashes.


      What was really strange what happened between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. A few days ago, after he absorbed a certain amount of flames, Wang Lin felt something change between his eyebrows. This feeling came from the Vermillion Bird mark!


      “I didn’t think that absorbing this flame would not only would my origin energy recover, but also create this heat… However, the heat in my body seems to be different from Qing Lin’s Burn the Heavens spell…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and touched the area between his eyebrows.


      “I originally intended to absorb the flames to recover my origin energy, but now it seems the more I absorb, the more it will benefit me…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stood up and slowly walked forward.


      After he stepped out of the black tower, the flames charged at him like raging waves. Wang Lin remained calm and let the flames sweep by and surround him.


      Wang Lin stood within the flames and calmly walked forward.


      He wasn’t very fast, but it very amazing for him to walk through this sea of flames. If Ling Tianhou was here, he would be shocked to see Wang Lin right now!


      Even Ling Tianhou couldn’t walk through this sea of flames this casually!


      Wang Lin calmly walked for 15 minutes before he stopped. This was his limit. The further he went, the stronger the flames were, and the hotter it became.


      After looking at the sea of flames before him, Wang Lin sat down and stretched open his arms. Then two strands of flames began to gather from both sides and formed a ball of fire the size of his body.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and inhaled. The ball of fire rapidly shrank until it completely disappeared into Wang Lin’s mouth. A large amount of heat came from Wang Lin’s body, causing the surrounding flames to go crazy and completely submerge Wang Lin.


      After three days, the flames around Wang Lin suddenly expanded outwards and Wang Lin slowly stood up. His skin was even more chapped and his eyes were even brighter. A terrifying aura came out of his body and merged with the surrounding flames. This produced an unimaginable amount of heat.


      “Still missing a little....” Wang Lin muttered to himself as he touched the spot between his eyebrows and walked forward. As he moved forward, the black tower disappeared from view.


      Time began to pass once more as Wang Lin moved forward. Whenever he reached his limit, he would sit down to cultivate, and once he had the strength to resist the flames, he continued moving forward.


      In the blink of an eye, four months passed!


      Wang Lin was now far away from the black tower. Looking around, he was surrounded by a sea of monstrous flames. The heat produced by this sea of flames could incinerate all life.


      The cracks on Wang Lin’s skin had broken and new skin had appeared underneath. However, soon, the cracks covered his skin once more.


      “The heat here should be enough.” On this day, Wang Lin stopped and inhaled deeply. As he inhaled, the sea of flames before him moved. A lot of the flames entered his body as he inhaled.


      However, this time Wang Lin didn’t fuse the flames with his origin energy or his origin soul. Instead, he moved all of it without reservation toward the mark between his eyebrows!


      All of it went into the mark, making it much more visible and life-like! The Vermillion Bird mark!


      The shape of this mark was rapidly changing during these months since it first appeared. As Wang Lin absorbed more flames, the mark changed rapidly. What started out as just a mark was slowly turning into a real Vermillion Bird!


      It was as if there was a Vermillion Bird that was rapidly growing. It continued to solidify and was ready to break free from the mark!


      “Not enough!” Wang Lin suddenly opened his arms and swept the area. All of the flames were pulled toward him and surrounded his body. Soon, all of the flames entered Wang Lin’s body through his pores.


      As the endless flames entered his body, Wang Lin pushed all of into the mark between his eyebrows. The mark emitted an intense red glow.


      Wang Lin jumped into the sky as the red light shined. The flames from the ground followed him and continued to enter his body. If you looked from a distance, it was a very shocking scene!


      “Still not enough!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as his arms opened and reached out. It was as if he was hugging the sea of flames, and his origin energy spread out. As Wang Lin’s origin energy spread out, another sea of flames appeared in the sky.


      This sea of flames was created by the origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body. This sea of flames created suction force and seemed to resonate with the flames on the ground. All of the flames on the ground rushed up and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      As the flames on the ground moved, endless flames began to gather from all directions. It was as if there was a black hole here that was absorbing all the flames in the black sand desert.


      Large amounts of flames continued to enter his body and made their way to the mark between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. When the red light from the mark reached a limit, a fiery red Vermillion Bird formed!


      The moment the Vermillion Bird appeared, a heaven-shaking cry that could tear the void apart appeared within this bottle world.


      This was the cry of the Vermillion Bird, a cry that shook the heavens. It was the awakening cry as a member of the Vermillion Bird series for Wang Lin!


      This fiery red Vermillion Bird was very majestic and filled with intelligence. The moment it appeared and let out a cry, all of the flames within the black sand desert became crazy.


      The boundless flames charged at the Vermillion Bird next to Wang Lin at an unimaginable speed!


      The mark had awakened and the Vermillion Bird spirit had appeared! In the past, the awakening was a big deal in the Four Divine Sect! Anyone that was part of the Vermillion Bird series that had awakened would likely become one of the four divine emperors if there were no accidents!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was the only one of the Vermillion Bird series to awaken! This was assuming that no one else among the Vermillion Bird series had awakened!


      That cry of the Vermillion Bird didn’t only shake the realm Wang Lin was in! At this moment, all the other realms within the bottle world heard this shocking Vermillion Bird cry!


      Ling Tianhou was sitting inside the black tower of his realm and cultivating. However, at this moment, an unimaginable Vermillion Bird cry echoed across the realm. It even caused the world to tremble.


      Ling Tianhou suddenly opened his eyes and revealed unimaginable shock!


      “The cry of the Vermillion Bird!”


      The All-Seer was floating in the air while wearing all white. He looked at the sky and divinated. His eyes became brighter and brighter and a smile appeared on his face while he muttered, “So it’s like this…”


      However, before he could finish speaking, the cry of a Vermillion Bird instantly arrived and echoed violently.


      This sudden cry of Vermillion Bird immediately caused the All-Seer’s calculations to shatter. The realm he was in trembled and the sky changed violently. In a rare moment, the All-Seer’s expression changed!


      “Impossible!”
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      Wang Lin originally intended to borrow the power of Nether Guide to open a path to the outside of the bottle. However, as the devilish energy invaded the vortex from the other side, the Nether Guide went out of control!


      The devilish energy was so dense that Wang Lin immediately retreated when he felt a sliver of it. There was a trace of shock in his gloomy expression.


      This was the first time he had used Nether Guide, and he didn’t expect the tunnel to lead to such a place.


      In his experience, the scattered devil gave off the most devilish energy, followed by Ming Hai, but the devilish energy from neither could even remotely compare to the devilish energy coming from the other side of the vortex!


      The devilish energy from the vortex was very pure. It was the an extreme devilish energy that could be the ancestor of all devilish energy.


      The scattered demon and Ming Hai were like fireflies, while this was like the bright moon!


      In particular, the person sitting on the throne in the mysterious hall made Wang Lin’s scalp tingle, and his heart trembled from just one look.


      At this instant, Wang Lin could only hear his heart rate accelerate, and even his breathing stopped. He didn’t hesitate to immediately cut off the Nether Guide, and the vortex began to collapse.


      As the vortex collapsed, the shadow of the dozens of people killed by Wang Lin appeared. They stared at Wang Lin with vicious gazes and let out ghostly wails. It was as if they wanted to rush out of the vortex and devour Wang Lin.


      The figure sitting on the throne slowly raised his head and a muddy gaze gradually appeared from inside the fog. It pierced through the collapsing vortex and fell on Wang Lin’s body. The muddled eyes suddenly became focused.


      The moment the mysterious figure’s eyes became focused, a blue light flash out of Wang Lin’s right eye and he retreated without any hesitation. The azure light shield immediately appeared before him.


      Just at this instant, the mysterious figure on the throne raised his hand. He was holding something in his hand, and he threw it!


      A ray of yellow light shot toward the collapsing vortex. When the yellow light entered the vortex, it caused a loud rumble and made the vortex collapse even faster. The moment the yellow light pierced through the vortex, the vortex disintegrated.


      The dozens of ferocious shadows let out screams before exploding into countless black specks that dissipated instantly.


      The yellow light charged out of the vortex and instantly landed on the azure light shield. However, it went directly through the shield as if it was incorporeal and closed in on Wang Lin’s face in an instant. The yellow light stopped just three inches away from Wang Lin’s nose.


      At this moment, the vortex disappeared and peace returned to the black tower.


      However, cold sweat appeared over Wang Lin’s forehead. Taking a close look at the yellow light, he saw a diamond-shaped crystal inside.


      After retreating a few steps, Wang Lin had an gloomy and uncertain expression. After silently pondering for a long time, he reached out and the crystal flew into his hand.


      “I didn’t use Nether Guide wrong, but another powerful spell interfered. It made me lose control of Nether Guide and led me to some place I don’t know!” Wang Lin looked at the crystal in his hand. Given his intelligence, he only pondered for a bit before he understood.


      “That mysterious person probably interfered with my Nether Guide. It’s unfortunate I couldn’t see his appearance due to the dark fog. It was obvious he did that to give me the crystal!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he frowned. The Celestial Emperor cave was too mysterious; there were too many things he could only speculate about and not obtain real answers.


      “Is that mysterious figure… Qing Lin?” Wang Lin silently pondered and muttered, “What is his goal for giving me this crystal…”


      Staring at the crystal, Wang Lin didn’t spread out his divine sense to scan it. Instead, he put it on the side, retreated a few steps, and sat down to cultivate.


      His physical body was injured and he had lost a majority of his blood, making him feel dizzy. What really made him feel danger was that he didn’t have much origin energy left in his body.


      If this was all, his situation wouldn’t be so serious, but even the celestial origin energy inside his body was almost depleted.


      “I have consumed too much of the celestial origin energy brother Qing Shui gave me. I must find way to replenish it as soon as possible. The amount danger in this battle was something I’ve rarely encountered in my life.”


      Thinking about the celestial spell Ming Hai used, Wang Lin couldn’t help but feel dread. He looked outside the tower and saw the flames that covered the world.


      Although he couldn’t feel the heat from inside the tower, when he looked outside, his vision was distorted by the heat waves. It was as if his vision was being burned into dust, so he couldn’t see far.


      “I wonder how Situ and company are doing…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He was inside the tower, and everything outside was covered in flames. It was as if Wang Lin was the only person left in this world.


      After pondering for a long time, the pills Wang Lin swallowed began to show their effects and his physical injuries gradually healed. Then he slapped his bag of holding and a milky white light appeared in his hand.


      There was very pure celestial origin energy inside this milky white light.


      “The origin soul of Esteemed Xuan Bao now has its use!” Wang Lin placed the ball of light before his nose and inhaled. Then two strands of celestial origin energy came from the ball of light and entered Wang Lin’s nostrils, making their way into his body.


      Time slowly passed. Several days later, Wang Lin opened his eyes. The celestial origin energy in his body had been restored and even increased a bit. However, Wang Lin knew he couldn’t keep too much celestial origin energy inside his body; otherwise, it might cause his domain to disappear.


      The passive recovery ability of ancient gods was very strong, so in just a few days, all his injuries had disappeared. Even the dizzy feeling was gone. However, the problem Wang Lin faced now was recovering his origin energy.


      It wouldn’t be a problem for Wang Lin to recover origin energy if he was outside. With his cultivation, he could easily absorb the world’s origin energy when he cultivated.


      However, after several days of cultivation, the recovery of his origin energy was very slow. He could vaguely perceive that there wasn’t much origin energy in the black sand desert. The remaining origin energy had all fused with the endless flames outside.


      As a result, it would be difficult for Wang Lin to absorb it, as it would be no different from pulling a chestnut out of an open fire.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin stood up and looked at the yellow crystal not far away. However, he chose to ignore it and arrived next to a window and looked outside the tower.


      The flames still covered his vision, and crackling sounds came from the sky. The mirror-white surface was covered by the black smoke from the burning flames. From a distance, the entire sky was covered in a dense, dark cloud.


      “I can’t recover my origin energy, so my cultivation can’t reach its peak, meaning I can’t carelessly explore that yellow crystal or leave the black tower.” While Wang Lin was cultivating, his divine sense spread across the entire black tower, but he found nothing abnormal.


      While he pondered, he looked at the dense flames outside the tower and began to calculate. Then he clenched his teeth and took one step outside the black tower!


      With one step, Wang Lin landed on the ground. The moment his feet touched the ground, the flames seemed to notice him. They immediately charged at him to devour him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand and reached out. A portion of the flames were caught by him, and in that instant, he retreated back into the black tower.


      The moment he entered the black tower, the flames arrived and the entire tower was devoured by the flames. After a long time, the flames gradually subsided and retreated like the tides.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as he sat on the floor of the tower. In his right hand was a flame the size of a soybean, giving off powerful heat. Cracks began to appear on Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Staring at the flame, Wang Lin’s eyes became bloodshot. Before the light of the flame, he revealed an uncertain look. Wang Lin was struggling with a difficult choice right now.


      After seven minutes, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze!


      “Although this flame is dangerous, there isn’t too much of it. I have already done some calculations, so there shouldn’t be any issues. It’s useless to be indecisive about this, so I might as well try it!”


      Wang Lin hit his body with his right hand and his bag of holding flew into the corner. Then he placed some restrictions over it. After taking a deep breath, he brought the flame to his mouth and swallowed it without any hesitation!


      The moment the flame entered his body, an intense heat erupted inside him. The heat from the flame was unimaginable, and at this moment, Wang Lin’s body turned red. He opened his mouth and a painful roar echoed from within the tower.


      At the same time, a large amount of flames came out of his pores and his clothes instantly became ashes. The flames expanded outward and covered everything within 30 feet of Wang Lin.


      Large amounts of sweat instantly turned into white gas that surrounded Wang Lin’s body.


      At this moment, he felt like he had devoured burning coal. Due to the Ancient God Leather Armor, his origin soul wasn’t injured. However, his remaining origin energy seemed to integrate with the flame and was burning Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin endured the intense pain. After the flame had integrated with his origin energy, it started to move toward his origin soul.


      “Only by allowing it to enter my origin soul can I really absorb the origin energy inside!” After making a few calculations, decisiveness filled his eyes. He pointed at his chest and the Ancient God Leather Armor left his origin soul and flew out.


      Without the Ancient God Leather Armor, the origin energy within the flame entered his origin soul!
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      The five-colored butterfly flapped its wing and five-colored powder appeared. Wang Lin pointed at Ming Hai behind the sea of fire. The five-colored butterfly moved forward and flapped its wings.


      An invisible wind that could shatter all power of law was set off in this ruin of the black sand desert!


      The moment the five-colored butterfly appeared, the mist around Ming Hai was hit by a gust of wind and was blown away.


      When the mist dissipated, the grey armor and the upright figure within the armor were revealed.


      Looking at the five-colored butterfly, there was a trace of confusion in Ming Hai’s eyes. He seemed to have given up on resisting as he stared at the butterfly in a trance.


      As the five-colored butterfly moved forward, it flapped its wing. A small portion of Ming Hai’s armor shattered into fragments and was pushed back.


      As the five-colored butterfly continued to move forward, it continued to flap its wings. The rumbles continued and Ming Hai’s armor began to shatter like crazy!


      Large amounts of cracks appeared on his helmet until it fell off from his face. This revealed his rough, black hair and his sunken in face.


      He was a middle-aged man filled with age. There was a scar on his right eyebrow. If you looked closely, this scar almost penetrated into his skull, and there was a black fragment inside it!


      Bursts of black gas came from the fragment and continued to enter Ming Hai’s head.


      Ming Hai withdrew his gaze from the butterfly and his eyes revealed a ghostly light. He touched the scar on his forehead and muttered, “I still haven’t died…”


      His body flickered and he charged at Wang Lin. His right hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky. The flames in the area seemed to have gone crazy, as if they were being summoned. They devoured the shattered diamond rune and rushed over.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he charged out and formed a seal with both of his hands. He bit the tip of his tongue to spit out a blood arrow, and his right hand used it to draw a blood rune that landed on the five-colored butterfly!


      “Every God Slaying War Chariot has five seals on it. After the third chariot was activated, it turned into a cocoon that gave birth to this butterfly. However, there are still five seals on this butterfly. Only by releasing all five seals can I gain control of this chariot and use the true power of the treasure created by Master Tian Bao that could slay gods!


      “Turning into a butterfly can be considered the first seal. Now the second seal, release!” Wang Lin’s blood arrow landed on the butterfly, causing it to tremble violently. As it trembled, a sixth color quickly appeared!


      Ming Hai quickly moved forward, waving his hand, which was covered in flames. After he closed in on Wang Lin, he waved his hand and flames appeared before him. Without hesitation, Wang Lin summoned the ancient god furnace. He disappeared in a flash and re-appeared behind Ming Hai.


      Coldness flashed in his gaze and his right hand mercilessly pressed on Ming Hai’s back. The Wither Dao Pair appeared in a flash. As the evil intent filled the area, grey light shined on Ming Hai’s feet.


      Ming Hai revealed a grim smile. He opened his arms and a devilish celestial energy surged out. It created a shockwave that quickly spread!


      The grey light under his feet quickly disappeared and a powerful shockwave went after Wang Lin. Wang Lin quickly retreated, but at the same time, he spat out another blood arrow at the butterfly not far away.


      “Third seal, release!”


      Opening three seals was the limit of Wang Lin’s cultivation!


      The butterfly trembled, and in the blink of an eye, it turned into a seven-colored butterfly!


      The seven colors flashed, making the butterfly more gorgeous. With a flap of its wings, seven-colored powder appeared before Wang Lin and gently floated forward!


      Ming Hai turned around and waved his right hand, causing the sea of flames to charge at Wang Lin once more. The sea of flames was only 1,000 feet away and would soon reach Wang Lin.


      The heat wave blew on Wang Lin, and his skin became even more cracked, but not much blood  mist flew out. Wang Lin felt dizzy right now due to losing too much blood.


      Even his origin soul had become weak, but due to the Ancient God Leather Armor, his origin soul wasn’t damaged. After all, this armor came from an 8-star ancient god, and Wang Lin’s body was only five stars!


      Even Ming Hai was startled by this. He let out a sneer as his left hand formed a seal and pointed at the earth. Then his hand reached out at the void. Suddenly, all the sand that had melted into black liquid began to gather in Ming Hai’s hand.


      At this moment, the seven-colored butterfly flapped its wings and rapidly approached Ming Hai. The seven-colored powder formed a storm that charged at Ming Hai!


      Ming Hai’s eyes lit up. He grabbed the black liquid that had gathered in his left hand and threw it up. The black liquid was thrown into the air and formed a protective barrier!


      However, just as the black liquid barrier was formed, the seven-colored butterfly went through the storm and pierced the barrier. This caused the black liquid to be pushed back toward Ming Hai along with the storm!


      At this moment, the flames were less than 500 feet away. In this moment of crisis, the ancient god furnace appeared around Wang Lin and he appeared behind Ming Hai in a flash. His right hand quickly pointed forward!


      Ming Hai frowned and the devilish celestial energy inside his body erupted once more. However, just as it was about to erupt, there was a hint of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he shouted, “Stop!”


      This time, he didn’t want to attack to hurt Ming Hai, but to confuse him so he could find the best chance to use the Stop spell!


      With one word, it was as if countless threads had wrapped around Ming Hai, and he unexpectedly paused for a moment. Not including Wang Lin’s ancient god body, he was only a peak mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator. To use the Stop spell against a celestial at the Nirvana Cleanser stage meant that he would suffer the backlash, but he didn’t care anymore!


      The moment Ming Hai’s body paused, the seven-colored storm arrived. It didn’t attack Ming Hai’s body, but under Wang Lin’s control, it charged into the wound on Ming Hai’s right eyebrow!


      The entire seven-colored storm entered the wound!


      A frantic roar came from Ming Hai’s mouth. He held his head as he began to struggle like crazy and quickly retreated!


      Wang Lin didn’t pursue but withdrew all his treasures. When the Burn the Heavens spell appeared, he had already withdrawn all of the souls for his Magic Arsenal and the Celestial Sealing Stamp. After doing so, he charged straight for the black tower!


      At this moment, the flames from Burn the Heavens came at Wang Lin from all directions. Under the heat wave, Wang Lin’s clothes caught on fire, but a ray of blue light came of his right eye quickly extinguished the flame.


      He clenched his teeth and the ancient god furnace appeared once more and moved him forward 1,000 feet in a flash. Then he stepped into the black tower. The reason he entered the black tower was because when the flames were burning the world and melting the black sand desert until there was nothing left, the black tower didn’t move at all and none of the flames had gone inside.


      However, the flames were far too fast. Almost at the moment Wang Lin walked into the tower, the flames swept by. The heat wave from the flames hit Wang Lin’s back!


      Wang Lin only felt pain from his back, and the heat directly entered his body. Luckily, this was only residual heat, so it wasn’t too much. He took out large amount of pills and swallowed them.


      Then he looked back into the distance and saw the sea of flames everywhere. The black sand desert no longer existed and the sky was now a void that would occasionally reveal a mirror-like, smooth, white surface.


      Ming Hai’s painful screams came from the distance. He was holding his head and roaring constantly. Wang Lin could clearly see the seven-colored light in Ming Hai’s right eyebrow. The seven-colored light flashed as if it wanted to seal this would.


      However, just as the wound on his right eyebrow was sealed, the the black fragment in the scar was surrounded by the seven-colored gas. This cut off the flow of devilish energy, and his eyes entered a trance as if he had awakened from an endless nightmare. However, his face was filled with endless pain. He jerked his head up to look at the mirror-like white surface above him and revealed a miserable smile.


      “Celestial Emperor, Ming Hai has been disloyal. Due to my own greed, I turned into a devil. I deserve to die!” With a miserable smile, the endless flames surged and wrapped around him. After the flames disappeared, the person had turned to ashes, leaving only the seven-colored butterfly. It flew through the sea of flames and returned to Wang Lin’s side.


      After witnessing all of this, Wang Lin silently pondered. He vaguely had an idea of what had happened. After letting out a sigh, he noticed that the flames were not coming into the tower. Then he began examining this tower.


      After a long time, his eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. The heads that he took a little while ago floated before him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he muttered, “I didn’t think the celestial spell Nether Guide would be useful in this place!


      “These people all have devilish energy. If I use it as a guide, I will be able to open a passage to leave this place!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the heads all collapsed. Then his hand formed a seal and everything merged together to form a dark red vortex. A passage gradually opened before Wang Lin.


      “Huh?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he noticed that something was wrong. As the vortex rotated, dense devilish energy came out from within.


      Just at this moment, he heard a boom. It sounded like the vortex had just broken into some place!


      Wang Lin looked inside and was shocked!


      He saw a large hall filled with devilish energy. There was a huge throne in that hall, and a person was sitting on it!
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      After he said “Steal the merit of the heavens,” although the origin energy he summoned from the outside was blocked, his own origin energy mixed with his ancient god power and went into his hand.


      The moment his origin energy left, a white line appeared from the seal formed by Wang Lin’s hands!


      “Take the soul of the universe!” Then it caused a storm inside the black sand desert. As numerous gusts of wind whistled through the desert, black gas appeared within the world and condensed into a black line before Wang Lin!


      These two lines intersected and formed a diamond-shaped rune!


      This rune was beyond anything from the Tattoo Clan. It was so complex that one would feel dizzy just by looking at it.


      “Gather the Ancient Order, eternal remembrance!” The moment Wang Lin said the last line, the diamond rune released a black and white glow and slowly floated forward!


      As it floated, the diamond rune continued to expand until it was more than 10,000 feet tall. It was like a wall that reached the heavens, and it continued to push forward.


      Rumbles echoed and the dim sky was pushed back; even the black sand on the ground was pushed back!


      It was as if the sand was having all of its existence erased!


      The giant diamond rune could be clearly seen from anywhere in the world! As it moved forward, everything before it was destroyed!


      Wang Lin revealed a tired expression. It was not easy for him to use this spell with his current ancient god power, which was why he had never used it before. If not for the fact that this battle would determine whether he could leave or not, he wouldn’t have used it.


      Although the man named Ming Hai was as strong as a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, the spells and treasures he used were heaven-shaking.


      As the rumbles echoed, the small, white sword was pushed back and a sword hymn echoed across the sky!


      Ming Hai, who was walking back into the tower, trembled and turned around. When he saw the slowly approaching diamond rune, his eyes shined brightly.


      “I don’t care whether your identity is an ancient god or Qi cultivator. Being able to display such a spell means you’re qualified to see the true form of the sword gifted by the Celestial Emperor.”


      As the man spoke, he pointed forward. The small, white sword that was pushed back trembled and released sword energy that could pierce the heavens!


      At this moment, the entire sky was covered by sword shadows. An ancient sword intent suddenly filled the world and emitted an ancient aura. The small sword had summoned this ancient sword intent to descend on the black sand desert.


      As the sword intent descended, various figures appeared behind the sword shadows in the sky. These were figures of ancient people, and they each held a sword in their hand. Then the small, white sword turned into a ray of white light that charged at the diamond rune, and the figures in the sky began to move!


      As they moved, they released dense amounts of sword energy. At this moment, the sky was a world of swords!


      Under the impact of the small, white sword, those sword energies closed in on the diamond rune!


      The small, white sword moved the fastest and suddenly collided with the diamond rune. Large amounts of ripples began to spread across the rune, then the sword energies from the sky descended.


      It was as if countless people were using various sword tactics that emitted sword energy, and they fused together into a monstrous sword intent that shot at the diamond rune!


      The diamond rune shook violently! There was a loud rumble that echoed as it shook. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. He would suffer backlash for using this spell at this current cultivation level!


      Coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he stared ahead. His ancient god stars rotated rapidly and a large amount of ancient god power entered the diamond rune. This caused the diamond rune to continue moving forward!


      As it moved, all of the black sand was removed from the ground, revealing a mirror-like white surface. The dim sky was also pushed away, revealing a mirror-like white surface!


      The ancient sword intent and countless sword shadows formed by the small, white sword were forced to retreat! Even ancient sword intent couldn’t stop an ancient god spell!


      Moreover, this small white sword didn’t possess the complete ancient sword intent, only a portion of it. As a result, it wasn’t able to resist!


      Ming Hai’s eyes revealed a strange light as he smiled and stared the diamond rune along with Wang Lin, who was behind it. He laughed. “Good. I didn’t expect to see this kind of spell in my twilight years. I’ll answer one of your questions! I think the thing you want to know the most is how to leave this place!


      “This is the first layer of the celestial cave, the Bottle World! This is where the Celestial Emperor collects celestial spiritual energy to form celestial spirits. The reason it is called the Bottle World is because this entire world is within a bottle! This bottle was one of the treasures the Celestial Emperor refined in his earlier years!


      “However, due to the Celestial Emperor being seriously injured, his divine sense collapsed. A divine sense containing the Celestial Emperor’s Lonely Desert Smoke entered and made this place into a black sand desert! The grey gas you experienced was formed by the Celestial Emperor’s spell!


      “There are a total of 99 realms, and each of the realms has the same black sand. You and your companions were sent into different realms here! In addition, I can tell you that the Celestial Emperor’s spell Lonely Desert Smoke was comprehended through one of the nine Mountain and River Paintings, the Lonely Desert Smoke. That painting is sealed within this bottle world!


      “If you are destined, you can take it! Of course, you must kill me first!” Ming Hai laughed as he leaped forward and a ghostly light appeared in his eyes. He pointed up at the sky and slowly said, “I, Ming Hai, am a realm spirit of the bottle world. Aside from the Fang Zhu, which the Celestial Emperor gave me, I also have a Celestial Emperor spell!


      “Burn the Heavens!”


      Ming Hai pointed at the sky and laughed, then a nine-colored flame began burning from within his body. This flame contained scarlet, orange, red, green, cyan, blue, and purple, along with black and white.


      The flame shot into the sky along with Ming Hai’s finger. The sky was enveloped in a scarlet light and began burning!


      This didn’t end. As the scarlet light filled the sky, the other colors began to shine. The nine-colored flames flooded the sky, and at this instant, the flames covered the sea!


      Burn the Heavens!


      Burn the sky!


      A celestial spell that used the power of burning the sky. The person that created this celestial spell was Qing Lin!


      Waves of heat descended from the sky. As the sky burned, the dim shroud covering the sky was replaced with endless fire. Under this intense heat, the sand on the group actually collapsed.


      Grains of sand shattered, and in an instant, the black sand desert Wang Lin was in turned into hell! As the grains of sand collapsed, they began to melt due to the invading heat!


      The black sand became a black sea!


      This shocking scene caused Wang Lin to gasp. He was close to the flames, so he immediately felt the heatwave enter his body. His skin began to crack and even the blood in his body turned into red gas that came out of his pores!


      Just this was already shocking. However, Wang Lin immediately noticed that something was happening to his origin energy; it was rapidly dissipating.


      The flames that covered the sky seemed to extend endlessly, as if they wanted to burn the entire sky. As long as there was any sky, the flames would continue to burn.


      Popping sounds echoed across the the sky. Wang Lin could vaguely see nine fire dragons roaring through the sky and burning the world!


      For a celestial spell to have the name “Burn the Heavens,” it had to have unimaginable power. If even the sky could be burned to ashes, there was no need to mention everything below the sky!


      The diamond rune swept forward and pushed the melted sand. The flames in the sky seemed to be getting pushed by the diamond rune.


      However, in an instant, even more intense flames covered the sky. As sky burned, it was as if the sky was melting as well. Large amounts of flames fell from the sky, and every time a blob of flames fell, the earth would tremble.


      More and more flames fell, and it all burned before the diamond rune.


      The dense heat wave and black gas caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble!


      At this moment, Ming Hai’s laugh echoed across the world.


      “The power that burns the sky, become my celestial spell and destroy everything!” As Meng Hai’s voice echoed, the flames in the sky suddenly gathered and swept toward the diamond rune!


      There were nine colors in these flames. The nine-colored flames descended and began to circle the diamond rune. As more flame descended, even the ground began to burn. It was as if the black sand desert had turned into a fire hell that wanted to devour Wang Lin and the diamond rune!


      Wang Lin had already lost too much origin energy. His face was pale as he sat above the diamond rune. However, with the impact of the flames, the burning of the sky, and descending flames, the diamond rune under him shattered!


      While it collapsed, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his arms spread out. The remaining origin energy in his body was mercilessly sent out to create a shock wave. This shock wave caused the shattered diamond rune to scatter in all directions!


      Although the rune had shattered, it still contained the power of an ancient god. As it scattered, it was as if a storm was set off in this sea of flames!


      As this storm spread out, it pushed the flames away. However, this was only temporary. Once the storm dissipates, the flame will return and burn everything!


      Using the window where the flames were pushed away, Wang Lin ignored the sweat that covered his body and the red mist that was his blood that came out of his pores and slapped his bag of holding. His eyes were red as he shouted, “God Slaying Chariot!”


      In an instant, a five-colored light flew out of Wang Lin’s bag and turned into the five-colored butterfly!
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      This bizarre killing method shocked the surrounding cultivators greatly and the peak Corporeal Yang old man’s expression became extremely gloomy. He could feel that the other party’s cultivation level was about same as his and that he slightly exceeded it.


      However, that strange spell that the other party used made him very scared.


      “This is definitely not teleportation or greater teleportation!” The old man’s expression was gloomy as he touched his bag and took out a silver bell.


      He immediately shook the bell. The sound of the bell ringing caused a large ripple to spread. It interfered with the origin energy around the area!


      “There are still 22 people!” Wang Lin’s body flickered and appeared behind a peak late stage Ascendant cultivator. As the cultivator’s pupils shrank, Wang Lin raised his hand and used Heavenly Chop. There was no sword energy, but the cultivator’s body was split in half and then collapsed.


      As for his origin soul, it wasn’t strong enough to catch Wang Lin’s eye, but it was still taken by the soul flag. At the same time, Wang Lin looked gloomily at the old man ringing the bell. That treasure was a bit strange; it was able to disrupt the origin energy around the area. Although it didn’t effect Wang Lin much, if it continued, it might slow Wang Lin down.


      With a cold snort, a shadow flickered behind Wang Lin and Ta Shan stepped out. Ta Shan completely ignored the surrounding cultivators and charged toward the old man.


      As Ta Shan flew out, his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch. His punch broke the sound barrier and rushed toward the old man.


      The battle with the two was extremely fierce and explosions echoed everywhere. The old man kept retreating as he used various spells, but his expression was extremely gloomy.


      Any spell and treasure that landed on Ta Shan had no effect on him. It was as if he knew no pain and had a body of steel, and he continued to attack!


      At the moment Ta Shan rushed out, Wang Lin took a step out. This time he didn’t merge with the world but opened his mouth to allow the Celestial Sealing Stamp to fly out. It expanded until it was 100 feet wide and then mercilessly smashed down.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp caused a loud roar as it smashed down. The expressions of the two cultivators under it changed and they wanted to escape. However, just then, Wang Lin said, “Seal,” and large amount of seals flew off the Celestial Sealing Stamp. This immediately sealed all of the two cultivators’ escape methods.


      At the same time, the stamp landed and their bodies were smashed with a bang. Even their origin souls were broken, but they didn’t dissipate. Instead there was a flash of golden light and their origin souls were taken by the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      Among the hundreds of thousands of golden runes on the Celestial Sealing Stamp, two of them became even brighter than before. It was as if they had become alive, and they were obviously different from the others.


      Wang Lin was a bit surprised. He didn’t think the Celestial Sealing Stamp would have such a strange affect, but it was obviously not the time to be thinking about it. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he sneered and his body disappeared, causing all of the attacks coming at him to miss.


      His grim sneer caused the surrounding cultivators to feel a chill in their hearts.


      Aside from the old man battling with Ta Shan, there were still seven peak late stage Ascendant cultivators left. At this moment, they were truly frightened, and Xu Mu’s prestige filled with hearts.


      Rumors of Xu Mu echoed in their hearts. The seven panicked and then began to retreat and teleport away. They felt a lot of regret; they shouldn’t have listen to the order of the Yao family to intercept Xu Mu!


      “You can’t escape!” Wang Lin’s divine sense echoed across the void. At the same time the origin energy within the area began to distort like crazy.


      The seven of them were forced out of the void from their teleportations. Wang Lin’s figure rushed out like a ray of light and he passed by all seven of them in a flash.


      Large amounts of blood sprayed out as Wang Lin moved through the seven of them. There was a series of popping sounds when each of their bodies collapsed and they died.


      In the distance, Wang Lin paused and licked his lips. His eyes had turned red from the killing intent and he looked like a bloodthirsty demon. He stared at the cultivators not far away and softly said, “There are still 13 left!”


      Those 13 cultivators’ expressions turned pale and gloomy. They all looked at Wang Lin, and in their eyes, Wang Lin was like a wolf.


      Xu Mu’s fame appeared in their hearts. One of the Illusory Yin cultivators clenched his teeth and his hand immediately formed a seal. The origin energy inside his body cycled and white light appeared before him. In a flash, the white light turned into a large sword before he coughed out essence origin energy. The large sword immediately became fierce, as if it could pierce the void.


      A majority of the cultivators around him also let out roars. In particular, the last Corporeal Yang cultivator slapped his bag of holding causing countless black needles to appear. He pointed at Wang Lin and all the needles flew toward Wang Lin.


      Behind him, the remaining cultivators all used their spells and rushed in without any hesitation.


      They were very fast and closed in in almost an instant. Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he took a step back and disappeared without a trace.


      Just at the moment he disappeared, the Corporeal Yang cultivator immediately opened his arms and shouted, “Teleport and disrupt the natural force in the area!”


      Once he shouted this, all of the  cultivators teleported in place. Once they started to teleport, their figures began to flicker in and out of existence. At the same time, a powerful ripple spread more than 1,000 feet and the space around the area began to twist.


      “Very smart, but not enough!” Wang Lin took a step. It was as if the ripple had no effect on him. When he appeared, he pressed his finger down on a cultivator who had decisively given up his body and escaped with his origin soul.


      This cultivator’s body exploded in a mist of blood. As for his origin soul, it had already escaped more than 1,000 feet away and didn’t look back.


      As the origin soul escaped, he shouted, “Fellow Cultivator Xu Mu, from now on, no family on planet Ling Ming will participate in the matter between you and the Yao family. Please let me go!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he didn’t chase. At this moment, the Corporeal Yang cultivator let out a roar and the black needles let out a black glow. They stabbed toward Wang Lin like rain.


      While Wang Lin sneered, he lifted his right hand and the Wither Dao Pair appeared. An evil aura filled the air and grey light appeared on the black needles. In an instant, they turned into stone.


      At the same time, grey light appeared at the feet of three people, including the Corporeal Yang cultivator. Wang Lin stepped forward and pointed at each of their foreheads. Their bodies all exploded and they died.


      “Still nine left!” Wang Lin’s voice was filled with endless coldness. While all the cultivators were filled with terror, he disappeared once more.


      At this moment, aside from the old man, who was still battling Ta Shan, the remaining eight people didn’t hesitate to give up. Compared to the benefits the Yao family promised, their lives were much more important. It was clear Xu Mu was not someone they could fight against.


      Just by using that strange spell, no matter how many they had, Xu Mu would remain invincible!


      Unless their cultivation levels were extremely high, it would be very difficult to kill Xu Mu!!


      The eight people didn’t hesitate. They quickly retreated and went in eight different directions.


      Not only did the killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes not reduce, it became even stronger. His aura was like a flood as the eight people escaped. He took a step forward and disrupted the fluctuations of origin energy around the area, causing the eight of them unable to be teleport for a quick escape. With a thought, the Celestial Sealing Stamp chased after one person.


      As for the Wither Dao Pair, it charged after one person as well.


      At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the Celestial Sword appeared. Xu Liguo appeared, and without Wang Lin giving any command, he let out a strange cry as he changed after one of the escaping cultivators.


      Xu Liguo had some fear in his heart. Although he had inherited the ancient sword intent, he had never fought an Illusory Yin cultivator. At this moment, he was crying in his head, “Damn it, going all out, going all out…”


      Three treasures started chasing after three different people. Wang Lin took a step forward and disappeared.


      In almost an instant, Wang Lin appeared beside an escaping cultivator. The cultivator’s expression was filled with fear and he was about to speak when Wang Lin pressed down between the person’s eyebrows with his Corporeal Yang cultivation.


      As soon as he withdrew his finger, he disappeared again. A moment later, the Celestial Sealing Stamp and Wither Dao Pair returned as well. Only Xu Liguo hadn’t returned. He cursed while controlling the Celestial Sword to attack.


      The Illusory Yin Cultivator had an extremely gloomy expression. He didn’t want to get entwined with this sword spirit. Seeing his escaping companions die one by one made the fear in his heart reach a limit.


      The curse from the sword spirit made him very annoyed. He activated the origin energy in his body and caused a collapse that knocked Xu Liguo away. He didn’t want to fight, and he flew away 1,000 feet and was about to teleport away.


      However, the moment he teleported, his pupils shrank as Wang Lin’s fingers had already landed between his eyebrows.


      The person collapsed and his origin soul was captured.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent as his gaze swept past Xu Liguo and he coldly said, “I don’t need weaklings!”


      Xu Liguo’s heart felt cold and he quickly patted his chest as he flattered, “Master, rest assured, I…”


      Without waiting for Xu Liguo to finish speaking, Wang Lin was already rushing toward where Ta Shen was battling.


      “You’re the only one left!” A voice filled with killing intent spread like the wind. The old man battling Ta Shan revealed a bitter expression.


      Just at this moment, a thick ray of sword right rushed over with an aura as it was going to tear space itself open.


      The Corporeal Yang old man battling Ta Shan relaxed a bit and thought, “The Yao family is finally here and I have completed my mission of intercepting Xu Mu.”


      A person appeared from inside the ray of sword energy. He was same young man that appeared when the middle-aged man crushed the jade! His eyes were filled with killing intent and there was even a small amount of hidden excitement in them.


      “Xu Mu!! I didn’t think that I, Yao Changdong, would meet you. I’ll be able to obtain great merit for this!”
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      Holding the middle-aged man’s origin soul, Wang Lin coldly looked at the two people escaping in two different directions. He didn’t personally pursue, but a shadow appeared from behind him. Ta Shan rushed out and chased after them.


      There was no difficulty in killing two frightened Illusory Yin cultivators with Ta Shan’s Corporeal Yang celestial guard body.


      “Senior, please have mercy; Junior’s cultivation was not easily obtained. Senior, have mercy…” The middle-aged man was scared out of his wits. His origin soul was constantly begging for mercy in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as his left hand pressed down on the middle-aged man’s origin soul. Origin energy rushed into his left hand and he began searching the origin soul’s memories.


      The middle-aged man’s origin soul was startled and started to wither. His face was filled with pain and his origin soul was trembling as if it could collapse at any time.


      He could clearly feel that his origin soul was being violently probed by a giant hand as if it was searching for something. The intense pain was enough for him to almost go crazy.


      Under this pain, he was washed over with boundless regret. This regret slowly spread across his origin soul, causing it to gradually dissipate.


      Sometimes, thousands of years of cultivation would turn to dust due to one wrong choice...


      When Wang Lin extracted the middle-aged man’s memories, Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. In the end, he was like a half-unsheathed sword and monstrous killing intent built up inside him.


      Wang Lin muttered, “So this is how it is!”


      At this moment, popping sounds came from the distance. Each of Ta Shans’s hands was holding an origin soul and a bag when he returned.


      Same as before, Wang Lin used the soul searching spell on the other two origin souls. Combining the memories of the three, Wang Lin gained a clear understanding of what happened while he was trapped.


      He naturally wouldn’t let the origin souls of three people that offended him go. He threw them into the soul flag to be be used as food for using Call the Wind.


      As for the three’s bags of holding, Wang Lin checked them and found some magical treasures. He took the them out and crushed them one by one. Then he spat out essence origin energy to turn them into liquid before fusing them into Ta Shan’s body.


      The power of a Celestial Guard’s body mainly came from the rare heavenly treasures mentioned in the celestial jade. However, those heavenly treasures had long since been extinct.


      So Wang Lin could only do the next best thing. He extracted various treasures for materials to make the Celestial Guard stronger and stronger.


      There were also two pieces of jade inside their bags. According to their memories, these jades were used to contact the Yao family. It could be said that the Yao family had deployed a great deal of force to deal with him.


      Almost every cultivator in the Allheaven Star System that was in the second step had a copy of this jade. A portrait of Wang Lin was included in the jade.


      Holding the two jades, Wang Lin had a gloomy expression. He looked into the distance.


      “Yao… The heads of the four great families. What reason are they hunting me for…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      He had a lot of grudges against the four great families, especially the Yao family. Not only did the matter with the Blood Ancestor occur, there was also the incident with the young master of the Yao family. There was also the matter with the Collection Pavilion.


      “It shouldn’t be the Blood Ancestor… The Blood Ancestor knows my real name, so if it was because of the Blood Ancestor, then the name on the Heaven Order would not be ‘Xu Mu,’ it would be ‘Wang Lin.’


      “However, it is possible that because my real name was never used and the name Xu Mu is much more familiar, the Yao family decided to use Xu Mu for the Heaven Order!


      “Similarly, the young master of the Yao family that wanted to kill Li Yun also died by my hand. With the Yao family’s strength, they must have some spells to know about the deaths of their family members.


      “It is unlikely because of the Collection Pavilion; the collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm makes that very unlikely.” As Wang Lin pondered, his heart was filled with killing intent.


      “Heaven Order… This reminds me of the Ten Thousand Devil Hundred Day Kill Order!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he flew forward.


      He turned into a meteor and rushed off among the stars.


      “The Yao family is too big, so there is no safe place in the Allheaven Star System.... Also, there are certainly people as strong and even stronger than the Blood Ancestor!” Wang Lin frowned and his heart became gloomy.


      As he flew, ripples appeared under his feet. Half of his body had merged with the world, but he didn’t use Spatial Bending. He kept this state as he continued to move forward.


      He wanted to calculate how long it would take for the Yao family to send people to kill him after receiving his whereabouts.


      Not long after, Wang Lin stopped and his eyes lit up. He saw seven rays of sword energy charging straight at him.


      At the same time, there were also seven rays of light rushing over from the left and right.


      Seven rays of light also rushed over from behind Wang Lin.


      It seemed like all directions were blocked. Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he muttered, “From receiving the information to now, only the time for two incense sticks to burn has passed. It seems like the Yao family members are spread across the Allheaven Star System!”


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t move. He swept everyone with his gaze and his eyes narrowed.


      “That’s incorrect; not all of these people can be from the Yao family. Otherwise, the Yao family would have too many people. It is likely that the Yao family sent their family members across the Allheaven System. Then they contacted the nearby cultivation planets so they can find me in a short period of time!”


      After confirming his speculation, Wang Lin’s eyes became filled with killing intent and he muttered, “I haven’t slaughtered in a long time… I can’t kill the old ones, but I’ll kill the young ones as they come!”


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s body. He was originally not a kind person. Right now he was surrounded by 28 cultivators who were also filled with killing intent. It was clear they held the idea of killing him.


      With a sweep of his divine sense, Wang Lin clearly saw through the cultivation of the 28 cultivators. The seven to the left were the weakest!


      Among these seven rays of light, four of them were Illusory Yi cultivators and the remaining three were peak Ascendant cultivators, all rushing at him filled killing intent. The ripples around Wang Lin spread across his body as he took a step to the left with a cold expression.


      In an instant, Wang Lin’s figure disappeared and the expressions of the cultivators locked on to him immediately changed. At the same time, a ripple appeared beside the seven rays of light from the left as Wang Lin stepped out.


      At the moment he appeared, he raised his two fingers like a sword and mercilessly chopped down!


      A Heavenly Chop suddenly appeared and charged forward like an invisible blade. The three peak Ascendant cultivators immediately let out miserable groans as their bodies collapsed and died.


      There were popping sounds and then a large mist of blood filled the area. The expressions of the remaining four changed greatly and they immediately spread out. However, in the eyes of Wang Lin, who was at the Corporeal Yang stage, they were too slow.


      His eyes were filled with killing intent as he chased after one of the Illusory Yin cultivators. This cultivator was a middle-aged man. Facing Wang Lin’s pursuit, he revealed a vicious gaze. His hand formed a seal and the origin energy in his body surged. He was about to use an origin energy spell.


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer as his body flickered and he pointed forward. The middle-aged man suddenly stopped and Wang Lin charged forward. Wang Lin’s foot stepped on the middle-aged man’s forehead as if he was using him as a stepping stone.


      There was a bang, then the middle-aged man’s body exploded and his origin soul flew out in panic. However, a black mist came out from the soul flag Wang Lin had taken out and wrapped around the origin soul.


      All of this happened in a flash and Wang Lin had already killed four people!


      The smell of blood filled the area. At this moment, the other three groups quickly approached Wang Lin. Shouts and roars filled the starry sky as various magical treasures and spells were used by the cultivators, and they were all directed at Wang Lin.


      The most powerful attacks came from three people. They were all old men and their cultivations weren’t any weaker than Wang Lin’s. One of them was even slightly above Wang Lin, having reached the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage.


      No matter how strong Wang Lin was, if the attack of more than 20 cultivators landed on his body, if he didn’t die, he would be seriously injured. However, Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. His eyes revealed a cold gaze and the killing intent inside his body continued to grow.


      He took a step forward. When he was flying before, he wasn’t unprepared. He remained half merged with the world, as under this state he could use Spatial Bending even faster.


      With one step, Wang Lin’s body disappeared and those attacks that suddenly lost their target missed. Wang Lin’s body suddenly appeared behind a Corporeal Yang cultivator.


      At the moment Wang Lin appeared, he used Heavenly Chop with no hesitation. The cultivator’s body trembled before he could even react. This cultivator was at the Corporeal Yang stage, so he activated his origin energy to resist. Just as he was forming a seal while disregarding the pain from his body, Wang Lin’s finger suddenly pressed against his back.


      The cultivator’s body collapsed with a bang. As soon as his origin soul flew out, it was caught by the soul flag. At the same time, Wang Lin took a step backward and disappeared once more.


      All of this happened too quickly. When the surrounding cultivators reacted, Wang Lin had already disappeared.


      Wang Lin had seen the path to the third step and had mastered Spatial Bending. He could be completely invincible in a battle like this!


      This was how Celestial Lord Qing Shui used this to battle hundreds of cultivators without taking any damage. Wang Lin had managed to learn this from him!
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      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he clasped his hands and calmly said, “I have lost my way. I’m wondering what domain of the Allheaven Star System this is. What is the name of this planet?”


      The middle-aged man pondered before taking a step back and saying, “This is the Western Domain and this is planet Black Earth. What is your name?”


      Wang Lin looked at the middle-aged man and didn’t answer. He took out a jade and checked it with his divine sense. He found the location of planet Black Earth and determined his location.


      At this moment, the middle-aged man took a few steps back. His right hand touched his bag and a jade appeared in his hand. His expression became focused as he checked the jade.


      When the Yao family sent out the Heaven Order, the Yao family members carved Xu Mu’s appearance on jades and sent them to many families.


      If someone provided a clue about the target of a Heaven Order, then they would be greatly rewarded!


      The middle-aged man’s heart pounded as he checked the jade. Aside from the clothes, the person in side the jade was almost exactly the same as the person before him!


      “Xu Mu!! He is Xu Mu!” A wave was set off within the middle-aged man, but his expression didn’t reveal a trace of it.


      The middle-aged man’s expression was neutral and then he smiled. “Fellow Cultivator rushed all the way here. Why not stay here and rest for a few days before leaving!”


      Wang Lin withdrew the jade and looked at the middle-aged man, especially at the jade in the middle-aged man’s hand. He calmly said, “No need!” With that, he charged into the distance.


      Behind him, the Chosen Immortal Clan expressionlessly followed him. The hundreds of rays of light quickly disappeared into the distance.


      One of the old men looked at Wang Lin and company disappearing and said “Brother Ouyang,  these people’s background is unknown. Why did you invite them to our planet? Right now we must go into close door cultivation and strive to take a celestial title!”


      “Brother Chen, don’t you think that person looked a bit familiar?” The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he threw the jade in his hand.


      The two old men were startled. After carefully looking at the jade, their expressions changed greatly.


      “It was actually him!”


      “Rumor has it that this person has been missing for a long time. He unexpectedly appeared here!”


      “The Yao family rewards people who provide any clue. If this works out, then taking a celestial title will be a lot easier!” The middle-aged man licked his lip and his eyes flooded with greed.


      One of the old men hesitated and said, “However, this Xu Mu isn’t a nobody. If we reveal his location, will he come to take revenge…”


      “No need to worry! He won’t have a chance to retaliate against us as he will be killed by the Yao family!” The middle-aged man sneered as he took back the jade. He clenched his teeth and immediately crushed the jade. It turned into mist.


      The mist moved and condensed into an illusory figure. This was a figure of a youth. He had an extremely arrogant expression.


      “Planet Black Earth’s Ouyang Qun greets Yao family’s sky messenger. I just found a trace of Xu Mu…”


      Wang Lin moved extremely fast through the stars with hundreds of rays of light following him, charging into the distance.


      While flying, Wang Lin pondered.


      “That middle-aged man was a bit strange… However, I’m not acquainted with him nor have I met him in the past. Maybe I’m paranoid.” As Wang Lin pondered, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he stopped.


      The Chosen Immortal Clan members all stopped and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a map jade. After leaving behind a mark, he threw it to the Chosen Immortal Clan ancestor. He calmly said, “I put a marker on the location of planet Qing Ling. You all head over here, I’ll catch up later!”


      The old man silently pondered and took the jade. After examining it, he looked at Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Since that is the case, we will head out first. Benefactor, let us meet on planet Qing Ling!”


      Wang Lin slightly nodded and watched the Chosen Immortal Clan leave. After they left, Wang Lin turned around and took a step toward planet Black Earth.


      “The three people at planet Black Earth were acting strangely! There might be a problem there; it is better to be cautious!”


      Ripples appeared under his feet. After one step, he took another step and more ripples appeared. He merged with the world without any hindrance.


      At the moment he raised his foot for the third step, he disappeared completely.


      Outside planet Black Earth, the middle-aged man had just finished speaking. The eyes of the youth formed by the mist shined brightly. There was a trace of excitement on his face as he said, “Very good, I’ll report the clue you three have given to the family. If it is true, then there naturally won’t be any lacking of benefits for you three!”


      After he spoke, the mist disappeared.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes were filled with joy. He looked back at his two companions and laughed. “This is very simple. We just have to provide clues and that Xu Mu will without a doubt die. Why should we let others get this benefit? It is heaven’s will to give us this opportunity; otherwise, why would Xu Mu come here instead of another cultivation planet?”


      The two old men silently pondered and wryly smiled. Now that the matter was already set, it was impossible to change. However, there was a shadow of worry that wouldn’t disappear in their hearts.


      “I hope Xu Mu isn’t as strong as the legend says and that he gets killed by the Yao family. If he finds out that his whereabouts were leaked by us, I fear…”


      Just as the old man said this, his expression changed greatly. He looked behind the middle-aged man and his face immediately turned pale without a trace of blood.


      The other old man’s body shivered. His eyes revealed a look of disbelief and he exclaimed, “Xu… Xu Mu!!”


      At this moment, all the hair on the middle-aged man’s body stood up and a chill appeared in his heart. He didn’t dare to move or turn around at all, as if he was shocked by lightning!


      A ripple appeared in the void behind the middle-aged man and Wang Lin walked out. His eyes were filled with killing intent so strong that it was also corporeal.


      “The three of you got guts!” When Wang Lin appeared, his two fingers formed a sword. With one step, he pressed it directly on the back of the middle-aged man’s head.


      Popping sounds echoed inside the middle-aged man. He then coughed out a large amount of blood and a large amount of blood sprayed out of his body. As he flew out in an arc, his body collapsed and his origin soul tried to escape. However, his origin soul was immediately caught by Wang Lin, who was filled with killing intent.


      This scene was like a giant hammer slamming into the chests of the two old men. This caused them to be filled with terror!


      The two of them didn’t hesitate to retreat while screaming.
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      The Thunder Celestial Temple had issued an Allheaven Decree to call all cultivation families to gather at the Thunder Celestial Temple to enter the Alliance Star System!


      This news was like a storm that swept across the Allheavn Star System and set off many waves!


      In the countless years after the four Celestial Realms collapsed and the passages connecting the four systems were blocked, the four great star systems had no contact with each other. Aside from using some very precious treasures that could just barely open the passage for one or two cultivators to pass, there had never been such a large scale operation like now!


      In the eyes of the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System, the Alliance Star System was a remote place. However, there were all kinds of rumors from cultivators that had gone and came back from there.


      Rumor had it that the Alliance Star System had no cultivation families. Instead, there were sects.


      Rumor had it that the Alliance Star System had rank 1 to 9 cultivation countries. It was very different from the Allheaven Star System!


      Rumor had it that the Alliance Star System had many magical treasures and countless pills. Every sect was like a treasure chest and every cultivation planet was like a treasure trove.


      Rumor had it that in the Alliance Star System, the strongest power was the Cultivation Alliance!


      Rumor had it that in the Alliance Star System, the cultivators were extremely bloodthirsty. They were used to fighting and were like devils.


      All kinds of rumors caused the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System to have all kinds of different images of the Alliance Star System. Some of the cultivation families were very interested and filled with desire to battle.


      However, there were some cultivations families that didn’t agree and still hesitated. But with the push of the Thunder Celestial Temple, invading the Alliance Star System was already a foregone conclusion.


      More importantly, the Thunder Celestial Temple’s unprecedented action had gained support from the two powerful families that had been around since the ancient cultivation world!


      These two families were the most powerful forces around aside from the one family from primal times. Both families had power no weaker than the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      One of those families was planet Dong Lin’s Xiang family! It wasn’t the Thunder Celestial Temple that went looking for them but the Xiang family that went to them. The Xiang family strongly supported this and had even pulled the other family into this matter.


      Under the pressure of these three great powers, how would the rest of the cultivation families dare to not listen!?


      As a result, a vigorous storm of preparations set off in the Allheaven Star System. Each family was preparing for the moment the passage would open!


      For this battle, the three major powers made a speech. If anyone made an exploit, the cultivation planet they conquered would immediately be bestowed to them!


      This promise tempted the families of the Allheaven Star System. After all, no one likes sharing a cultivation planet, but all of the planets with spiritual energy had been taken. If one wanted their own cultivation planet, they would have to steal it from the Alliance Star System.


      In addition, in order to get all the cultivation families ready, the Thunder Celestial Temple took out various pills and magical weapons. They even took out celestials spells and created quite a scene!


      “The Thunder Celestial Temple and the two families are going to grant celestial titles. This is the first time such a large scale granting happened since the Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed. There will be 36 Heavenly Dippers and 72 Earth Fiends for a total of 108 people. Everyone who has a celestial title will have status above messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple and will be admired by all cultivators in the Allheaven Star System!


      “They will even become a leader in the battle against the Alliance Star System!”


      If that was all there was to it, it wouldn’t have been a big deal. After all, not everyone liked reputation. However, the Thunder Celestial Temple had obviously thought of this, so they added something else to increase the stakes! The Thunder Celestial Temple announced that all the people granted celestial titles will be personally taught a celestial spell by Celestial Lord Qing Shui!


      This was a piece of news that almost caused the storm to collapse. A celestial lord! A celestial lord!


      There was still a celestial lord alive. The entire Allheaven Star System reached a boiling point. All of the cultivation families that were originally not interested changed their minds. They mobilized their elites to steal a spot!


      At the same time, the Thunder Celestial Temple announced that the two cultivation families said that the 36 Heavenly Dippers could make a request. The Thunder Celestial Temple and the two families would  do their best to grant their request!


      The frenzy of promoting the celestial titles had reached a peak in the Allheaven Star System, and it allowed the Thunder Celestial Temple to gather all the power in the Allheaven System together.


      But then the most mysterious cultivation family from primal times sent out a message that ignited the entire Allheaven Star System and caused all the cultivators’ determination to reach a peak!


      The granting of celestial titles could almost be compared to the celestial granting done by the Celestial Realm!


      There was only one line in this message!


      “The 108 people granted celestial titles can enter the celestial pool to change their origin into celestial origin and become a true celestial!”


      The difference between celestials and current cultivators was that they didn’t only have origin energy. Instead, they had an energy that was an integration of celestial spiritual energy and origin energy: celestial origin energy!


      No matter how powerful a celestial spell was, there was a limit when used with origin energy. However, if celestial origin energy was used, its true power could be displayed! Even celestial treasures were like this!


      The storm had set off, the flame of war had ignited, and everyone was waiting on the passage to open!


      Just as the storm of preparation and flames of war spread across the Allheaven Star System, another shocking piece of news spread across the system!


      The Yao family, a family that was just below the two cultivation families from ancient times, sent out a Heaven Order!


      When the Heaven Order appears, slaughter awaits! The Yao family was the most powerful family among the four families that had inheritance from the Celestial Realm. They could even be compared to the two cultivation families from ancient times and they even looked down upon the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      In the countless years after the Celestial Realm had collapsed, the Yao family had send out its Heaven Order three times! Every time it was sent, there was a lot of bloodshed, and it wouldn’t stop until the target was dead!


      At the present, while a storm was set off in the Allheaven Star System, the Yao family’s fourth Heaven Order was issued!


      This time there was only one name on the order!


      “Xu Mu!”


      This name was not only not unknown, it was an extremely famous name! Among all the news of the celestial titles, Xu Mu was one that most people thought would obtain a title!


      The people that were saved by Xu Mu and their families were all advocates for his name. In particular, those that were rescued by him all showed their respect and gratitude to Xu Mu when talking about him.


      The popularity of Xu Mu gradually exploded, and he became one of the few that were famous in all four domains of the Allheaven Star System.


      And at this moment, the Yao family’s Heaven Order only had one name. It was self-evident that the Yao family wanted to kill Xu Mu!


      No matter how strong Xu Mu was, very few people believed that he could survive the assault of the Yao family. Once the Heaven Order was sent, Xu Mu would die!


      Only a few select people, such as Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie, sneered. In their eyes, the Yao family didn’t have the qualifications to battle their lord!


      The Yao family had sent out a large amount of family members and many related families like a net across the Allheaven Star System to ensure they find Xu Mu!


      As the preparations for the celestial titles went on, the Yao family’s search for Xu Mu reached an unprecedented peak!


      The appearance of the Yao family’s Heaven Order and a large search caused the name “Xu Mu” to reach an even higher prestige. However, most cultivators believed that this name would be short lived as his life would end soon!


      Even the people saved by Wang Lin became silent. It wasn’t that they didn’t want to help, but they all had their own families and they couldn’t resist the Yao family!


      However, as the Yao family searched, Xu Mu had disappeared. No one could find him, as if he had disappeared from the Allheaven Star System.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was flying through the Strange Domain. There was only grey fog before Wang Lin, but that couldn’t stop him at all.


      Behind him, the Chosen Immortal Clan members were completely calm. The months of flying in the fog had caused their mentality to undergo a series of evolutions.


      The confusion from the start had disappeared and was replaced with decisiveness and killing intent!


      During the few months they followed Wang Lin in the fog, they saw and fought many fierce beasts. Although their numbers had reduced, their killing aura gradually thickened.


      At this moment, the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan were like slaughter gods closely following Wang Lin. Amidst their ranks were women and children, but the weak expressions had disappeared from them as well.


      If they could charge out, they would live. If they couldn’t, then they would only be devoured by the beasts here.


      Thanks to these bloody battles, the Celestial Immortal Clan quickly grew up. There were shadows of Wang Lin among them. After all, for these simple people, Wang Lin was the only example they could learn from.


      After spending months with them, even Wang Lin had to admit that the Chosen Immortal Clan was gifted and intelligent. They had good cultivation roots, and their ability to imitate was a bit scary.


      In just a few months of interactions in the fog, these people had learned Wang Lin’ resolution, Wang Lin’s calm, and also Wang Lin’s killing intent.


      Often times when they acted, they were very decisive and merciless. They used all kinds of tattoo spells in the fog to battle the beasts!


      What caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow was that these people were very good at group attacks. Their group attacks were almost seamless and could multiply their strength. If it wasn’t for the fact that they had to guard their women and children, they would be even more fierce.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he wrapped the women and children of the Chosen Immortal Clan in his spell so they could move even faster.


      On this day, the fog before them faded and Wang Lin charged out. The members of the Chosen Immortal Clan charged out one by one. What appeared before them was a bright and starry sky!


      Allheaven System Western Domain!


      When he looked at the stars, Wang Lin went into a trance. Right after what happened at the Thunder Celestial Realm, he was transferred into the Nether Beast. Seeing the stars again after all this made everything that had happened feel like a dream.


      “Allheaven Star System, I’m back! Now the first order of business is to find which domain this is. I must find a cultivation planet!” Wang Lin muttered to himself as he took out a jade. This was the map Shengong Hu had given him. After looking at it for a bit, he put it back into his bag.


      Wang Lin looked back at the Chosen Immortal Clan members.


      “Here is the Allheaven Star System under the Thunder Celestial Domain. Since you arrived here, you are free!”


      The Chosen Immortal Clan silently pondered for a while before looking at Wang Lin and saying, “Benefactor, we are unfamiliar with this place. Do you happen to have a cultivation planet that  could shelter us temporarily? Once we are familiar with this Allheaven Star System, we will definitely leave!”


      Wang Lin pondered slightly and nodded. Planet Qing Ling was very large and could fit these Chosen Immortal Clan members.


      He turned back around, took a step, and rushed forward like a meteor. The Chosen Immortal Clan members followed after him. There were hundreds of rays of light flying toward planet Qing Ling.


      Along the way, Wang Lin had his divine spread out, looking for cultivation planets. This place was extremely open, so it was very difficult to find a cultivation planet. After 10 days, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he locked onto a yellow planet in the distance. The spiritual energy fluctuations weren’t very strong but not weak either.


      As they flew, the fluctuations of their flight was so large that they spread everywhere, so they were detected by the cultivators from that yellow planet.


      As soon as Wang Lin closed in, three rays of light flew out from the yellow planet, revealing three people. Among the three, one of them was a middle-aged man and the other two were old men.


      There were strong origin energy fluctuations from the three of them; clearly they were all at the Illusory Yin stage.


      When the three appeared, they had serious expressions. The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin and calmly said, “Fellow Cultivator, you rushed over so quickly; I wonder what do you need!”


      The other two’s gazes swept across the Chosen Immortal Clan behind Wang Lin. The more they saw, the more shocked they became. The people behind had no spiritual energy fluctuations at all. Instead, they possessed a mysterious force they had never seen before.


      Moreover, they could clearly feel killing intent from these people. This killing intent was very strong and was obviously built up from killing for a long period of time.


      More importantly, these people’s expressions revealed a very cold aura. Their expressions didn’t change in the slightest when facing the two of them, and they even contained a hint of killing intent.


      However, the other two felt it was strange that there were women and children among them. It made it hard for them to guess these people’s background.


      Just at this moment, the middle-aged man finished speaking and carefully looked at Wang Lin. He felt as if he was hit by lightning and thought that Wang Lin’s appearance was similar to the Heaven Order sent out by the Yao family.
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      The black-robed man revealed a decisive gaze. The moment his head fell in the coffin, the lid automatically flew over and closed the coffin. Then the coffin shined brightly and flew out from the formation.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The scene before him shocked him. He clearly saw the youth inside the coffin disappear.


      Then he saw that as soon as the black-robed man’s head fell into the coffin, his body began condensing rapidly.


      “This is…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and his hand formed a seal without hesitation. The butterfly flew under Wang Lin and carried him. His left hand reached out and the Celestial Sealing Stamp immediately flew after the coffin.


      Ta Shan flickered as he disappeared into Wang Lin’s shadow.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he chased after the coffin.


      “What kind of treasure is this that allows one’s body to reform?”


      Inside the crystal coffin, Long Daozi’s body quickly condensed. The feeling of having flesh was something he hadn’t felt for countless years.


      His eyes became cold and he had a grin as he muttered, “Master, I, Long Daozi, didn’t have a body for the countless years I’ve been guarding your son. It turned out that I only had to lie here for a moment to recover my body!


      “If that was the case, why did you make me suffer such pain? Were you worried that I would not guard it for you after I recovered my body?! I felt guilty before, but now I know! I, Long Daozi, have always been grateful that you saved me, and because of our master and pupil relationship, I would rather suffer pain for countless years than have any ideas about the coffin. However, now I know how ridiculous my thoughts were!!”


      Inside the coffin, Long Daozi mercilessly clenched his fist and popping sounds came from inside his body like bones colliding. This was a very comfortable feeling, and he could clearly feel his cultivation recovering at an unimaginable speed.


      From between Corporeal Yang and Nirvana Scryer, which was rank 1 Sky Celestial, he streadily reached the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, which was rank 3 Sky Celestial.


      “Master Carefree, you cheated me good!!” Long Daozi’s eyes were filled with killing intent as his cultivation exploded. It rose up to rank 6 Sky Celestial, and it wasn’t stopping.


      While Wang Lin was pursuing, his expression changed slightly. He could feel that the fluctuations of celestial spiritual energy from inside the coffin were getting stronger and stronger.


      “What kind of treasure is this!?” Wang Lin suched in a breath of cold air and his eyes were filled with shock.


      As Long Daozi smiled, celestial origin energy surged and he quickly reached rank 9 Sky Celestial! That was his peak cultivation level back in the Celestial Realm!


      This didn’t stop. When his cultivation reached rank 9 Sky Celestial, his cultivation level exploded past the barrier of Sky Celestial and underwent an unimaginable change. Long Daozi’s eyes shined so brightly that they seemed like they would penetrate the coffin.


      His cultivation had broken through Sky Celestial and reached Celestial King!


      “Rank 3 Celestial King! Master Carefree, you are only a rank 9 Celestial King. Now I, Long Daozi, am also a Celestial King! Once I kill this junior and take his treasure, as long as I don’t go to the Celestial Realm, you will never find me in this big world!” Long Daozi laughed as he raised his hand and pressed against the lid of the coffin. The lid flew out and Long Daozi walked out.


      Wang Lin immediately stopped, and his expression was extremely gloomy. However, his eyes narrowed as he looked ahead.


      He saw that had Long Daozi charged out of the coffin laughing. A powerful aura spread out from Long Daozi. Although it was not as strong as the Blood Ancestor’s, it was still very strong.


      It was as if there was a powerful celestial storm in the area and that person was at the center!


      “Junior, die!” As Long Daozi laughed like crazy, he took a step forward. However, just at this moment, a drastic change occured.


      His foot silently dissipated the moment he raised it. Then both of his legs and arms shattered.


      This scene was exactly the same as how that youth disappeared when he opened the coffin.


      “How could it be… Impossible!!” Long Daoiz was frozen in place as he lowered his head. However, he couldn’t see his body, as everything had shattered.


      Even his head began to become blurry as if it was going to turn into countless fragments and disappear in the void.


      Long Daozi’s eyes were filled with fear. It was as if he had gone insane, and he shouted hysterically, “Why is it like this… Master, why is it like this?!”


      Long Daozi roared at the sky, “Master, I have protected your son for countless years! Why do you want to kill me!?! You once said that as long as there is a sliver of soul, this coffin can help it reform. I used it to recover my body, so why has it collapsed!? Why?!”


      “Master Carefree, if it wasn’t for me helping you find clues for the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin, how could I have broken the celestial law?! Yet you treat me like this!! I fear that if I had listened to you and entered the coffin after your son awakened, the result would have been the same!! You wanted to kill me!” Long Daozi’s head gradually dissipated. His origin soul also collapsed and became part of the void.


      Like dust returning to dust and earth returning to earth...


      However, there was a powerful sense of resentment that lingered in the void. This resentment had been brewing inside Long Daozi for countless years, ever since the Celestial Realm collapsed and finally erupted now.


      This resentment was powerful beyond imagination. If it was not dispelled, it would exist for eternality. Perhaps after countless years pass, a new life can be born from this resentment.


      Wang Lin witness all of this. After silently pondering for a moment, he pointed at the sky and said, “Dao forms underworld river!”


      An underworld river appeared. It was as if the resentment had found an outlet and it had rushed into the underworld river. The resentment fused with the resentment inside the underworld river and continued to grow stronger.


      After the time it took for one incense stick to burn, all of the resentment had been absorbed. When Wang Lin turned around, the underworld river disappeared.


      Wang Lin grabbed the coffin. His eyes were very serious as he carefully looked at the coffin and began to ponder.


      “This object can help nourish the soul and recover the flesh, but one can’t come out. Once the person leaves, they will disappear into nothing… If that is not the case, then coffin must had been used improperly!” Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before putting away the coffin with a sigh and leaving.


      When he saw the coffin, he thought of Li Muwan.


      “Planet Dong Lin! With my current cultivation, I should be able to take a look!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. In addition to avoiding the All-Seer, he came to the Allheaven Star System to look for the Xiang family on planet Dong Lin to find a way to revive Li Muwan.


      Wang Lin would never forget the shock and impulse he felt when the woman talked about awakening Li Muwan in the Tide Abyss.


      At that instant, the impulse that appeared inside his body could collapse the heavens and earth. It was as if tens of thousands bolts of thunder had struck his body. No matter whether it was true or false, he had to take a trip to the Xiang family’s home on planet Dong Lin!!


      No matter how difficult, no matter how dangerous, Wang Lin would choose to face it all! There were some things in life that no matter how dangerous or difficult, you had to do!


      At the western part of the Allheaven Star System, deep within the Strange Domain. No one had been here for a very long time. It was as if this place was a forbidden zone. It was filled with grey fog to the point that you couldn’t even see past 100 feet.


      The fog seemed to slowly drift as if it would last for an eternality.


      The surroundings were extremely quiet without any sound. In the depths of the Strange Domain, it was completely covered by endless fog. On this day, there was a slight fluctuation inside the fog. At first it was weak, but soon it became violent.


      The fog churned as if there was a large monster moving inside. If one looked from above, they would clearly see the fog within hundreds of thousands of kilometers violently churn and move in all directions.


      As the fog dispersed, one would see a whale-like monster moving inside the fog. It was very big, at least tens of thousand of kilometers long.


      When its body moved, all of the grey fog around it would churn.


      Its head had no eyes, only a large, open mouth. The moment its mouth opened, it spewed out a large amount of grey fog.


      At the moment the mouth opened, a formation flashed. A person walked out from the formation, and more people appeared behind him.


      The first person was wearing green robes. Although he looked like a youth, he had a rich, ancient aura to him. It was as if a thousand-year-old man was living inside the body of a young man.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of confusion. The moment he appeared, he was immediately pushed forward by the fog. Behind him, the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan came out with fear of the new world. They followed closely after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was pushed by the fog. When he stepped out, he turned around and saw the unimaginably large beast.


      “It really was the Nether Beast from the ancient god Tu Si’s memories… This beast has been around since the time of the ancient gods and its origin is unknown. This beast has no offensive capabilities and is extremely timid. However, there is something mysterious about its body; it’s as if it contains another world. The world inside is far larger than its body.


      “I didn’t expect something from Tu Si’s memories to still exist.” Wang Lin looked at the Nether Beast and let out a sigh.


      This beast also noticed Wang Lin and company. It slowly closed its mouth before slowly backing away and disappearing. Aside from the churning mist, it was impossible to see its figure.


      Wang Lin had disappeared for more than half a year and had once more appeared in the Allheaven Star System. At this moment, two heaven-shattering events that shocked all of the cultivators had occurred! One of them had its spear directly pointed at Wang Lin!
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      He wore a gray armor and devilish energy came out of his body, forming a devil shadow behind him. He stood there as if he was one with the black sand desert.


      It was impossible to see his face under the grey armor. You could only see his cold eyes with an indifferent gaze under the helmet.


      His voice was flat without any emotion. As he spoke, his gaze was locked on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy, and with a wave of his hand, he put all the heads into his bag. Wang Lin then looked at at this person who claimed to be called Ming Hai, and he could feel that his cultivation level was no weaker than Nirvana Cleanser.


      What made him feel even stranger was that aside from the strands of devilish energy, there was also celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin looked at the man and calmly asked, “Am I the only one here?”


      The man pondered a bit before shaking his head. The his eyes suddenly shined and he slowly said, “When you beat me, you will know everything!” With that, he took a step forward.


      With this step, he jumped off the tower. As he floated in the air, his right hand mercilessly grasped at the void! Five strands of black smoke appeared and shot toward Wang Lin.


      The five strands of black smoke seemed to be able to cut space itself. As they moved, five hideous marks appeared as if they had cut the sky itself!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he immediately retreated a few steps. The black smoke smashed into the ground were Wang Lin was and kicked up a lot of sand. Waves of sand rose up hundreds of feet into the air and smashed down on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand formed a seal. Then he pointed forward and shouted, “Summon the Rain!”


      After he spoke, the sky changed colors and countless drops of rain appeared. The raindrops turned into countless crystals and fell with Wang Lin’s words!


      These raindrops contained the origin energy of the world. The sand released muffled popping sounds and dissipated as they collided with the rain.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop and continued to retreat. His hands changed to form more seals and rain gathered. Everything within 10,000 feet was covered by raindrops!


      The rain that descended from the sky shot forward like sharps swords the moment Wang Lin waved his hands. There were heaven-shaking rumbles, and the waves of sand quickly dissipated under the impact of the rain.


      Just at this instant, the man named Ming Hai charged forward and directly went through the sand wave. He pointed forward and softly said, “Sand Explosion!”


      The sand on the ground before him trembled and then suddenly flew into the air. It then charged at Wang Lin from all directions.


      Endless amounts of sand from even farther away seemed to be gathering toward this location. The sand extended as far as the eye could see.


      The sand was too fast, and it came from all directions as if it wanted to devour Wang Lin. If you looked from above, waves of sand were gathering.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he spat something out. The 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp flew out and turned into a small mountain. He then shouted, “Magic Arsenal!” and waved his right hand!


      A ghostly cry echoed across the sky and specks of light filled the world as Wang Lin waved his hand. Countless souls appeared, including the soul of Blood Ancestor.


      There were also the numerous celestial souls and the souls of all those people Wang Lin had killed! These people summoned by Wang Lin’s spell all roared. The sound replaced everything else in the world, including the sound of the sand whistling. These battle souls were positioned around Wang Lin.


      With a thought from Wang Lin, these souls charged out. Among them, Blood Ancestor’s soul was most tyrannical. He turned to look at Wang Lin with bloodshot eyes, but he didn’t lash out and instead charged outward with a roar!


      There were also those numerous celestial souls that seemed to have gone crazy and pounced at their surroundings.


      Among these souls, there were people from the Slaughter Realm. They were new additions, and when they appeared, killing intent filled the area!


      As the countless grains of sand flew at Wang Lin, they came into contact with the souls. As a result, an endless rumble echoed across the world.


      Ming Hai had a calm expression as he pointed to between his eyebrows. A flash of white light came from his eyebrows and formed a three inch sword!


      This sword was completely while, and the moment it appeared, it released a shocking sword energy. This sword energy was so strong that it could almost break open the sky!


      “This sword was gifted to me by the Celestial Emperor. It is named Fang Zhu!” There was a hint of melancholy in Ming Hai’s voice, and he threw the small sword in his hand.


      There was a flash of white light when the sword flew toward. It was very fast and looked like a white line that closed in on Wang Lin.


      “This sword has a spirit. To die by it is your fortune!”


      Ming Hai let out a soft sigh. It was impossible to see his expression, but the sigh pierced the black gas and landed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      With no hesitation, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and the shadow of an ancient god appeared behind him. He then stepped through the grains of sand and threw a punch at the white light.


      There was a loud bang and a whirlwind appeared before Wang Lin that swept away all the sand and collided with the white light.


      The heaven-shaking sword energy exploded at this moment. Even Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was greatly inferior! This sword energy was like a rainbow, and the moment it appeared, the whirlwind formed by Wang Lin’s fist collapsed from the center!


      It was cut in half!


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy and he continued to retreat, throwing punches as he did so. The rumbles continued, and he retreated more than 1,000 feet before he dodged the sword energy!


      There was a hint of disappointment in Ming Hai’s eyes, and he turned around to walk back into the tower.


      That small sword had broken through all the shockwaves sent by Wang Lin’s fists. It then flashed and turned back into a ray of white light that shot at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin frowned hard, and blue light flashed in his right eye. The azure light shield appeared before Wang Lin and the white light collided with it.


      Popping sounds echoed and the shadow of the ancient god behind Wang Lin became more solid. He silently pondered as the ancient god stars slowly rotated. The memories he inherited from Tu Si flashed through his mind.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin placed his hands before his body. Then his fingers crossed, forming a strange mark.


      “Steal the merit of the heavens, take the soul of the universe, gather the Ancient Order, eternal remembrance!” The ancient god language slowly came out of Wang Lin’s mouth. As he spoke, the ancient god shadow behind Wang Lin also formed the same seal.


      Although Wang Lin had inherited a lot of ancient god spells, a 5-star ancient god could only use a few of them. In addition to calling the power of the ancient ancestors and summoning the God Slaying Spear, there was also this spell!


      This spell was the limit of the amount of power a 5-star ancient god could use, and it was named Merit Spirit!


      Instead of the white sword, the spell was targeted at the man named Ming Hai. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a ghostly light as he pushed the hand seal forward. Large amounts of ancient god power filled his body and quickly gathered on the seal inside his hands.


      “Steal the merit of the heavens!”


      At this moment, the entire world changed. The dim sky seemed to be ripped open by a pair of giant hands. All the surrounding sand was instantly knocked away by a shock wave. This allowed the souls from Magic Arsenal to charge forward.


      The world changed in the space outside of the Demon Spirit Land, and endless origin energy began to gather. This origin energy broke through the vortex at the East Demon Spirit Sea and went inside.


      It pierced through everything inside the Demon Spirit Land and charged into the fifth cave though the Nine Dragon formation!


      At this moment, the white jade bottle floating before the person sitting on the wooden bridge and covered in black mist began to tremble violently.


      “Eh?” A sound came from the black mist. A ghostly light suddenly shined from the eyes of the person in the black mist and he suddenly looked up. A black vortex appeared, and origin energy charged out from the vortex toward the jade bottle.


      “It was able to attract power from the world outside!” The voice of the man inside the black mist was filled with shock!


      “I originally thought that only four people needed attention, but unexpectedly, there is another…” A murmur came from the black mist, and his eyes lit up. A dried up arm reached out of the white bottle and mercilessly squeezed!


      The origin energy that charged in began to collapse and dissipate rapidly.


      Just as this person inside the black mist crushed the incoming origin energy, Wang Lin’s ancient god language echoed once more in the black sand desert.


      “Take the soul of the universe!”


      After he spoke, the ancient god shadow behind Wang Lin let out roar that shook the heavens and earth. It was as if this roar could split the world and extract the souls of the mountains, of the starry skies, and of the universe!


      The universe didn’t have a soul, but this ancient god spell could withdraw a will from it! This was an extremely powerful ancient god spell, but the amount of power it displayed depend on the power of the user.


      If a 9-star ancient god used Merit Spirit, they could not only extract the soul of the universe, they could even extract some of the laws of the world and use it to change the heavens!


      Wang Lin was, after all, only at five stars, so he couldn’t do all of this. However, since he was a royal ancient god, he was at least able to make the black sand desert tremble!


      The devilish shadow on the wooden bridge had just crushed the origin energy when the white jade bottle started trembling violently. It was as if a force inside it was constantly releasing a suction force from within!


      The black cork blocking the mouth of the bottle trembled and was pulled down as if it was going to get sucked into the bottle!


      A ghostly light exploded from the eyes of the person inside the dark mist!
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      This shadow became larger and larger in Wang Lin’s eyes until it revealed itself!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He was familiar with this shadow, very familiar!


      It was a black tower that stood within the this uninhabited black sand desert. It was filled with so much devilish energy that one could feel its crazy aura from far away.


      Wang Lin had seen a black tower like this before. In the Sky Demon Country, a cold snort almost made Wang Lin’s body collapse last time he was there.


      He wasn’t able to escape the spells from the tower in the Demon Spirit Land. If not for the simulation of the Celestial Ascension Fruit, he would have lost track of the scattered devil’s tower!


      “Scattered devil! Back then, Bei Lou said that there were nine scattered devils under the ancient devils. I met the only one in the Demon Spirit Land. I didn’t think I would encounter a scattered devil’s tower here!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stopped.


      His expression turned slightly red. This was the backlash from using blood escape. The remaining devilish energy in the air also dissipated.


      “There is a scattered devil’s tower here… And Ancient Demon Bei Lou was eager to come… The Flower Celestial said that after the Celestial Realm collapsed, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin was seriously injured. Then he was entangled by two outsiders and was forced into closed door cultivation here!


      “Those two outsiders were probably Ancient Demon Bei Lou and an ancient devil!” The moment Wang Lin saw the black tower, it was as if a bolt of lightning had flashed across his mind and he was enlightened.


      Various thoughts flashed through his head. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he seemed to grasp a bit of the situation.


      “Ancient Demon Bei Lou was split into nine parts and then was sealed within the Demon Spirit Land. After countless years, what was originally a celestial land was turned into a demonic land… Who was it that sealed Ancient Demon Bei Lou, and why were there only scattered devils and not ancient devils in the Demon Spirit Land?


      “Where is the ancient devil? Going with this analysis, this ancient devil must be here in the fifth cave, where Celestial Emperor Qing Lin is located!”


      Wang Lin was suddenly enlightened!


      He had long suspected this, and once he saw the scattered devil’s tower, he began to speculate!


      “Scattered devil… I don’t know if I can battle a scattered devil with my current cultivation level!” The origin energy inside his body moved and suppressed the injuries from him using blood escape.


      Hostility appeared on his face. Half a year of waiting and the effect of the devilish energy caused him to be filled with killing intent. Especially right now, when his appearance was so ferocious.


      Wang Lin stepped toward the tower!


      The black tower didn’t look far, but it was still a distance away inside this black sand desert. However, it was nothing for Wang Lin, and he quickly closed the gap.


      However, just as he moved forward, the land before the black tower trembled. Countless grains of black sand gathered and formed dozens of people made of sand!


      They all wore very ancient clothes and were filled with devilish energy. Their devilish energy fused together in the air to form a strange figure.


      This was a figure of an old man. His eyes shined as he stared at Wang Lin, and then he pointed at him! The few dozen sand people let out roars and charged at Wang Lin.


      Rays of spells filled the sky and the colorful spells flashed as they closed in on Wang Lin.


      The ferociousness on Wang Lin’s face erupted after six months of holding back. With no hesitation, he appeared before a sand person and his right index finger directly pressed down between the eyebrows of the sand person.


      With a bang, the sand person trembled and collapsed into a pile of sand that scattered everywhere.


      “A mere puppet wants to stop me?” Wang Lin’s body flickered and immediately appeared next to another sand puppet. A spell appeared on his fingers as he swept past the puppet, causing it to collapse.


      At this moment, the spells of the dozens of puppets took many forms and closed in on Wang Lin. When they closed in, there was a flash of blue light in Wang Lin’s eyes. The azure light shield appeared and swept the area, causing earth-shattering explosions as the spells collided with it.


      All the spells were stopped 10 feet away from Wang Lin, and not a single spell made it within 10 feet of him. Wang Lin moved like lightning and his right index finger pointed at each sand puppet as he passed them.


      Boom, boom, boom. As Wang Lin moved, the explosions never stopped. Every explosion meant a puppet collapsed.


      The hostility on Wang Lin’s face became even stronger when his body flickered and he appeared behind the last sand person. His hand grabbed the puppet’s head and mercilessly squeezed. After a shocking sound echoed, he flew into the air, but he didn’t pass the 200 feet limit.


      “Call the Wind!” The moment Wang Lin flew up, his right hand formed a seal and he pointed at the old man formed by the devilish energy released by the puppets.


      The old man’s face was filled with shock. What happened just now was too fast; before he could even respond, the slaughter was over. In his view, the ferocious youth before him was more of a devil than him!


      He didn’t know after gathering devilish energy for half a year, Wang Lin’s demonic side had broken free!


      After he said “Call the Wind,” black wind appeared, forming four roaring black dragons. However, a strange change had occurred to the four black dragons.


      There was a single long horn on the heads of each of the four black dragons. Their fangs were all longer as well; just looking at those sharp teeth was enough to make your scalp tingle!


      What kind of celestial dragons were these? They were clearly devil dragons!


      The four devil dragons that appeared didn’t blast out cold wind. Instead, they inhaled, and the black wind around them was devoured.


      As they devoured the black wind, popping sounds came from their bodies. Black armor appeared on the bodies of these four devil dragons.


      This armor wasn’t complete; only part of it had appeared. However, the ferocious-looking armor and sharp thorns made the devil dragons look even more evil!


      Not only the old man, even Wang Lin was startled; however, he didn’t have time to think about it. Only one line echoed inside his head!


      “What kind of celestial spell is this? It is clearly a demonic art!”


      Wang Lin pointed and then the devil dragon charged at the old man. The old man’s expression changed greatly and his hands formed a seal to use a spell.


      However, just at this instant, the four devil dragons let out a unified roar that shook the world. The black sand in this world began to rise into the air!


      The sound wave created by this roar contained a devilish intent, and the old man’s spell was interrupted by it. He quickly retreated and was about to return to the black tower in the distance!


      The four devil dragons chased closely after. Their large heads, ferocious teeth, and slobber that fell from their mouths were very shocking!


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes as he flew toward the black tower behind the four devil dragons. However, he always remained below 200 feet, and the four devil dragons were the same.


      Fear filled the old man’s eyes as he escaped like crazy toward the black tower. However, his cultivation was only at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, so he couldn’t escape from the devil dragons at all. As the four devil dragons closed in, the old man roared in desperation, “Lord Fallen Devil, save me!”


      Just as he shouted, his vision went black and intense pain traveled through his body, causing him to lose consciousness.


      The four devil dragons seemed like they were fighting for food as they fought each other until one of them devoured the old man. A few dozen more people suddenly flew out of the tower. They were all dressed in black and their heads was covered. They stared at the four devil dragons with cold gazes.


      “A total of 32 strands of divine sense. The old man that died was one of them, so 31 left!” Wang Lin remember each of the divine senses that had swept by. There were only 32 divine sense!


      None of the people that had flown out of the black tower were weak. Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s face. He clearly understood that if he wanted to leave, all the answers were in this place!


      Even if he didn’t kill them, they wouldn’t let him go!


      Wang Lin charged at those people with the four devil dragons circling him!


      “Lord Devil slaughter!” An old voice came from these people in black. Every one of them formed a seal and pointed to between their eyebrows!


      In an instant, a large amount of devilish energy was released and formed the shadow of devil above them.


      Before the shadow could form, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to point at it, causing the four devil dragons to roar and charge at the illusion. Wang Lin revealed a grin as he charged out like a sharp sword toward the crowd!


      When he charged out, his right hand reached out and the God Slaying Spear formed. While filled with killing intent, Wang Lin threw the spear!


      The God Slaying Spear was like a bolt of black lightning when it caught up to the four devil dragons. It was as if it had turned into a fifth dragon, and it collided with the shadow.


      This created a loud sound that caused the earth to tremble, and it was as if the sky was going to crumble as well.


      The devil dragons dissipated and the God Slaying Spear also shattered. The devil shadow let out a roar, and the powerful impact it created caused Wang Lin to retreat a few steps and look at it with a gloomy gaze.


      After letting out a roar, the devil shadow twisted and shattered into pieces. Even the men in black that created the devil shadow collapsed.


      Just as they collapsed, Wang Lin took a step and quickly arrived before the men in black. He swept his right hand and all of their heads flew off. All the heads looked different and were shrouded by black gas.


      “I have great use for your heads!” Wang Lin stared at the 100 foot black tower, and his eyes fell on the top. He could see a person standing silently here!


      “I’m the fallen water scattered devil, Ming Hai. If you can kill me, then you have the chance to obtain Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s Mountain and River Painting, Lonely Desert Smoke!”
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      Boom, boom, boom… A series of earth-shattering sounds echoed across the area. All of Wang Lin’s balls of thunder collapsed and the encroaching ice paused slightly.


      Just at this moment, there was a flash from Wang Lin’s shadow as Ta Shan stepped out. He raised his unjuried left fist and didn’t hesitate to punch the ice.


      At the same time, Wang Lin raised his right hand and Call the Wind quickly appeared. The black wind formed and flew toward Yao Bingyun.


      Wang Lin was always ruthless toward his enemy, regardless of whether they were men or women!


      The black wind swept the area, causing the ice to immediately collapse and dissipate. Ta Shan’s fist charged straight toward Yao Bingyun after the ice collapsed.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression was still cold without any change. The moment Ta Shan closed in, she opened her mouth quietly and said, “Blood Collapse!”


      Ta Shan suddenly trembled and a large amount of blood suddenly came out from his body to from a blood mist. He wasn’t able to throw that punch at all before being pushed back by a powerful force. He quickly returned back into Wang Lin’s shadow.


      In this instant, Wang Lin also felt a strange power condensing from all directions. This power caused all the blood in his body to flow more rapidly. It was as if his blood was going to boil and rush out of his body.


      Killing intent flashed across his eyes and Wang Lin gripped his hand. The black wind immediately condensed into a black dragon. The black dragon blasted cold air at Yao Bingyun.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression changed for the first time. She stared at the cold wind coming from the black dragon and her hands quickly formed a seal.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin took a step backwards and merged with the world. His enemy could also merge with the world, so the battle tactic he used before had no effect on this woman.


      Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. He couldn’t beat her, so he simply decided to quickly flee!


      Wang Lin took a step backwards and ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared. Yao Bingyun wanted to chase, but the cold wind blasted by the black dragon was beyond her expectations. Even when she merged with the world, she wasn’t able to avoid it.


      Yao Bingyun’s face was filled with coldness as her hand formed a seal and a blue core immediately appeared before her. The core was very bright and its color was vibrant. The moment it appeared, it was met with the cold wind. After a series of crackling sounds, the cold wind disappeared. However, the blue core had dimmed as if it had lost its spirit.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression turned gloomy and she grabbed the blue core. She stared at where Wang Lin disappeared and continued to chase.


      Ever since she began cultivating, she had never met someone so difficult to deal with. Even with her relentless pursuit, she still hadn’t managed to prevent the other party from escaping. At this moment, Yao Bingyun had a cold expression. Her divine sense spread out while she was merged with the world to look for fluctuations.


      After Wang Lin merged with the world, he charged directly toward the Northern Domain. He had a big plan!


      There was a river of stars between the Western and Northern domains. Once you passed through this area, you would enter the Northern domain. However, there were countless cultivators at the border to the Western Domain.


      At this moment, there was also a large amount of cultivators gathering in the Western Domain. Aside from the Yao family members, a large amount of people were brought by the Yao family. The cultivators from the Western Domain accounted for more than half of the cultivators here.


      These people were determined that Wang Lin would without a doubt die, so they were naturally not worried about Wang Lin’s retaliation. They were all mobilized for Yao family’s reward.


      In truth, there weren’t many people from the Yao family.


      There were countless people blocking the area, and some people were constantly disrupting the origin energy in the area to prevent people from passing.


      Wang Lin’s body appeared 5,000 kilometers away from the river of stars and he stared gloomily at the scene before him. Even from this far away, he could feel a powerful ripple. With this many cultivators disrupting the origin energy in the area, even if he merged with the world, he couldn’t ensure that he could safely pass through.


      Once he was forced to appear mid way and was attacked by all the cultivators, Wang Lin knew he would die!


      “Yao family!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth, then he turned around and disappeared.


      Just at this moment, a few divine senses quickly rushed over, and one of them didn’t hesitate to disrupt the origin energy in the area. There were roars from the distance as a large amount of cultivators rushed over.


      The origin energy was disrupted, causing Wang Lin’s body to appear 10,00 feet away. His expression became even more gloomy and he quickly escaped.


      “Xu Mu is here!!”


      “Xu Mu is here, kill!”


      “Xu Mu, he is Xu Mu!”


      Shouts came from all directions and cultivators wearing all kinds of clothes charged toward him. What was ridiculous was that there was no one from the Yao family among them!


      The real Yao family members were in the back, coldly watching everything.


      It was hard to say who was more intelligent. From the Yao family’s perspective, using rewards to exchange for the help of various cultivation families could save them a lot of energy. From the view of the cultivation families, it was the same. Since a lot of cultivation families had joined, then Xu Mu would without a doubt die. As long as they joined the fight, they would gain benefits, and if they killed Xu Mu, they would gain more benefits.


      Therefore, why not act?


      As Wang Lin continued to retreat, a large amount of ripples appeared under his feet. His gaze was cold as he swept the people chasing him and engraved their appearances in his mind.


      As the various spells and treasures of those cultivators closed in, Wang Lin disappeared as he merged with the world. Although there was a lot of disruption of origin energy in front of him, if Wang Lin retreated rather than move forward, there wouldn’t be much interference.


      “Yao family, if I don’t get my revenge, I can’t call myself a heaven-defying cultivator! There are also those cultivation families that are helping the Yao family. If it weren’t for them being lured by the reward, the Yao family couldn’t form an encirclement like this!” Wang Lin sneered as he disappeared.


      When the cultivators who rushed over saw Wang Lin’s sneer, they felt a chill in their hearts. This powerful killing intent and expression only meant that Wang Lin was about to start a slaughter!


      “Since you all want to seal me, then come!” Wang Lin merged with the world and quickly retreated. At this moment, Yao Bingyun’s aura quickly locked on to Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he retreated. His figure appeared once more in the Western Domain, and there was a cultivation planet before him.


      Wang Lin didn’t know its name, but after he appeared, he took a step forward and scanned it with his divine sense. There weren’t any cultivators above the peak of the late stage of Ascendant on this planet.


      This was a clear sign! With how rich the spiritual energy of this cultivation planet was, it was impossible not to have an Illusory Yin Cultivator or above. These people must’ve been participating in the group that was hunting him!


      In truth, Wang Lin’s guess was extremely accurate! At a time like this, if large amount of Illusory Yin cultivators were missing, this was the only answer!


      The killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger as he rushed out. Whenever he encountered a cultivator at the Soul Transformation stage or above, he would flick his finger without hesitation.


      “If you participate in the matter between me and the Yao family, then you must be wary of my revenge! If I don’t force these families away, then only more of them will participate in this matter.


      “The only way to deal with this matter is to shock them! And the best way to shock them is to slaughter their planets!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. He was not a kind person, and at this moment, he was trapped in the Western Domain by the Yao family and these cultivators. If he didn’t become more merciless, then once they closed in, all he would be able to do was wait for his death!


      Moreover, what made Wang Lin more anxious was the Yao family’s and the other families’ true experts. Even one cultivator that had stepped into the Nirvana Scryer stage would be difficult for Wang Lin to resist!


      The reason why planet Dong Lin was so famous and why people’s minds would tremble whenever its name was mentioned was because whenever the descendants of that generation appeared, anyone that provoked that person would have their planet slaughtered!


      Only by making them pay the price of blood would they all remember!


      Wang Lin originally didn’t want to do this, but right now he was forced to do this. Only by doing this could he make all the cultivation families that participated due to the reward retreat!


      There were no cries. Wang Lin moved across the planet like a whirlwind that took away lives. After less then the time it took for half an incense stick to burn, he merged with the world and disappeared.


      He left this cultivation planet with only rivers of blood and not a single cultivator above the Soul Transformation stage remained! As for mortals, Wang Lin didn’t hurt even one of them. Wang Lin also knew that the people below the Soul Transformation stage couldn’t participate in this matter, so he didn’t act against them.


      Before he left, he raised his hand and pressed down on the ground. After a violent rumble, two large words appeared on the ground!


      “Xu Mu!”


      After Wang Lin left, ripples immediately appeared and Yao Bingyun walked out. When she saw the cultivation planet, her expression became extremely gloomy. Then killing intent flashed across her eyes and she continued to chase.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot when he appeared in different places throughout the Western Domain. Everytime he appeared, there would be a planet next to him. If all of the Illusory Yin cultivators were there, he would turn around and leave.


      However, if there were no Illusory Yin cultivators on the planet, it meant they were involved in his pursuit, so a bloodbath would unfold on the planet!


      “You all forced me! You all chasing to kill me for no reason other than the Yao family’s reward is the karmic cause, me slaughtering your planet is the karmic effect!” Wang Lin didn’t like to kill, but now he was being forced to and he had no other choice!


      In the short span of 30 days, a bloody storm swept across the Western Domain. News that angered all of the cultivators but also frightened them at the same time spread out.


      Dozens of cultivation planets had all Soul Transformation and above cultivators slaughtered. The only thing left was the two words “Xu Mu” deeply engraved on the ground.


      This was naked revenge! This was a complete revenge against the families involved! This kind of behavior was on the demonic path. “Master Demon.” No one knew who said it first, but this title was placed on Wang Lin!


      “You must pay a price to participate in the matter between me and the Yao family!”
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      Ripples appeared in a bright and starry area of the Allheaven Star System. Wang Lin’s steps were staggered and his face was pale. The battle with Yao Changdong was too dangerous; had he been a bit careless, he would have died.


      “Yao Changdong was worthy of being a real early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator. The gap between us was really big! However, if I was at the Nirvana Scryer stage, killing him wouldn’t have been difficult.” Wang Lin’s eyes were fierce. He couldn’t remain merged with the world for too long. Now that he had appeared, he quickly flew. After a few breath of time, he merged with the world again without hesitation.


      “Right now I need to find a place to recover. Once I’ve recovered, I’ll go give the Yao family more trouble!”


      The moment Wang Lin’s figure disappeared, ripples appeared and the cold beauty walked out. After she appeared, she frowned, looked at where Wang Lin disappeared, and softly said, “Using Spatial Bending twice in a row; this Xu Mu’s grasp of the world’s origin energy is very strong!”


      If there was someone familiar with the Yao family here, they would recognize her. Her name was Yao Bingyun, and in the Eastern Domain she was considered one of the three phoenixes!


      Ice Phoenix Yao Bingyun. She could be considered top three in terms of cultivation level among the Yao family’s third generation. Her expression was always cold; even when facing her own family members, she still spoke indifferently.


      Her talent was not great within the Yao family, but her pursuit of dao was beyond imagination. In order to pursue her own dao, after she reached the Ascendant stage, she began cultivating the celestial spell Soul Seal.


      This celestial spell sealed the origin soul’s senses. Your eyes wouldn’t be able to see, your mouth wouldn’t be able to speak, your ears wouldn’t be able to hear, and your nose wouldn’t be able to smell. It was considered one of the three great forbidden spells of the Yao family. Very few people were able to remain calm enough themselves  to cultivate it. The most important reason this was considered a forbidden spell was because if you were a bit careless while cultivating this spell, you would be trapped in the seal and die.


      Throughout the ages, many Yao family members died cultivating this spell, so gradually, fewer and fewer people cultivated it.


      Yao Bingyun remained in this state and went into closed door cultivation for 500 years on the Yao family’s ice planet.


      After leaving closed door cultivation, she became even more cold, as if she was a piece of nevermelting ice. Wherever she went, she would bring a chill. Her life was dedicated to dao and her determination was unimaginable!


      Among the Yao family’s third generation, only two people had grasped Spatial Bending. Yao Bingyun was one of them, and she had a deeper understanding than the other person!


      After withdrawing her gaze, she took a step forward and continued to chase with a cold expression.


      This chase lasted for 10 days. Wang Lin eventually realized that something was wrong and became even more cautious.


      During these 10 days, Yao Bingyun chased closely after him. Originally, given her temper, she wouldn’t be involved in this family matter. If she had the time, she’d rather spend it in closed door cultivation to comprehend the heavens.


      However, the Yao family Ancestor, Blood God, had said something when he released the Heaven Order. Anyone who personally killed Xu Mu could use the entire force of the Yao family to do one thing!


      This was the root of why Yao Bingyun had decided to act!


      “Sister… I must save you…” Yao Bingyun bit her lower lip as she disappeared into the void and continued to chase.


      During these 10 days of time, the news of Xu Mu’s appearance quickly spread, especially how several families had formed a team of 28 to intercept him. In the end, Xu Mu killed 26 people and only two had managed to escape.


      This incident set of a huge stir. Some of the people who had somewhat forgotten Xu Mu’s name remembered all the rumors about Xu Mu in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      What shocked everyone more was that among the 28 people, there were three Corporeal Yang, nine Illusory Yin,  and 16 peak Ascendant cultivators. With this team, Xu Mu was still able to easily slaughter them. Even among the two that managed to survive, when one of them returned, he immediately announced that his cultivation family and planet would not participate in the matter between Xu Mu and the Yao family!


      The other person was a Corporeal Yang cultivator. He was in an even a worse state and his origin soul was damaged. Once he returned, he immediately went into closed door cultivation and also announced he would not participate in this matter!


      This series of news completely awakened the memories of Xu Mu from the minds of the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System!


      At almost the same time, the news of the Yao family’s third generation Yao Changdong, an early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator, being kill by Xu Mu was leaked. It set off a storm that swept the Allheaven Star System!


      Under the Yao family’s Heaven Order, the person that was sent to kill was killed instead. Aside from shocking the cultivators, it made them remember the name “Xu Mu” even more.


      Similarly, the Yao family responded very quickly. Many family members and the cultivation families they contacted quickly gathered toward the Western Domain.


      There was so many people that they formed a blockade that continued to tighten as they close in on the area.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was very cautious while he continued to merged with the world. He didn’t do any long range moment in an attempt to lose the person who could also merge with the word that was chasing him.


      Although he had not seen the pursuer, the feeling of being chasing was extremely profound. Wang Lin decided to merge with the world and not come up. Instead, he kept changing directions.


      As a result, they were competing to see who had a deeper understanding. Whoever had a deeper understanding could remain merged with the world longer.


      If the other person comes out first, Wang Lin will have the initiative and will not let them perceive his location.


      Wang Lin experienced being merged with the world for a long time when Master Flamespark took control of his body. Right now he clenched his teeth and was able to remain merged with the world.


      Time slowly passed. Although Yao Bingyun’s comprehension was profound, it couldn’t compare with what Wang Lin had experienced. After the 16th day, she couldn’t endure it any longer and appeared from the void.


      The moment she appeared, Wang Lin, who she had locked onto with her divine sense while merged with the world, disappeared.


      Yao Bingyun’s expression was calm as her hand touched a bag and a small mirror immediately appeared. Her left hand formed a seal as if she was predicting something. After a short while, she merged with the world again.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared next to an abandoned cultivation planet between the border of the Western and Northern Domains. When he appeared, his face was without any color. After all, he had been seriously injured and then forced to run for a long time. In addition, he had to be merged with the world for a long period of time, thus making his injuries worse. At this moment, his eyes lit up, and after he determined that his pursuer had been completely left behind, he let out a sigh of relief.


      “The Yao family must have already launched their plan. From now on, every step will be difficult!” Wang Lin’s body flickered as he charged toward the abandoned cultivation planet.


      There was no spiritual energy coming from the planet and there were ruins everywhere. It was obvious it had been countless years since the planet was in its prime.


      Wang Lin found a basin on this planet, and after sitting down, he slapped his bag of holding. The soul flag immediately flew out and turned into black mist that filled the area. After placing down many restrictions, he closed his eyes. Behind him, Ta Shan walked out form his shadow and sat down beside him. Ta Shan’s right arm was broken, his body was filled with scars, and he looked dispirited.


      Wang Lin knew that he was pressed for time. He had to quickly heal his injuries so he could remain at peak state. Only then would he be able to survive.


      While cultivating, Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached toward the black mist. An Illusory Yin origin soul was immediately caught. Before the soul could beg for mercy, Wang Lin crushed it and devoured the origin energy.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he grabbed another origin soul and devoured it.


      He operated the energy inside his body and continued to absorbed it. After six hours and four origin souls, a powerful wave of origin energy surged inside Wang Lin’s body. He opened his eyes, which were filled with killing intent. Then his right hand reached out and many bags of holding appeared.


      These bags of holding belonged to the people he killed. Without thinking much, Wang Lin erased the divine sense on each of them and took out all the treasures. He crushed them all and fused the melted liquid into Ta Shan.


      There were all sorts of treasures within these bags. At this moment, they were all crushed by Wang Lin to repair Ta Shan’s body.


      After two more days passed, Ta Shan’s bones had recovered. Although he was still a bit weak, it was no longer a serious issue.


      Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he flew into the air. Ta Shan quickly followed and merged into Wang Lin’s shadow.


      At the moment Wang Lin flew into the air, his right hand reached out. The black mist quickly gathered and formed a large flag in his hand. With a shake of his hand, Wang Lin put it back into his bag.


      Just at this moment, Yao Bingyun’s charming figure appeared outside the planet Wang Lin was recovering on. Her face was cold as she took out a mirror and looked at it. The image inside the mirror was Wang Lin flying into the sky.


      His expression was cold as she lifted her hand and pressed down on the mirror with her finger. However, the mirror shattered before her finger could press down.


      A killing intent came out from the planet, and the center of it all was Wang Lin. He was like an unsheathed sword as he charged out from the planet. Balls of purple thunder surrounded Wang Lin and made him even faster.


      In the blink of an eye, he charged out from the planet and headed straight for Yao Bingyun


      Yao Bingyun’s expression was still calm and she stared at the rapidly approaching Wang Lin. She lifted her hand and pointed with her finger. Blue ice crystals rapidly condensed on her finger.


      Yao Bingyun softly said, “Ice Break!”


      With a point of her finger, a cold aura spread out like crazy. As crackling sounds echoed, the space began to freeze starting from Yao Bingyun’s finger and quickly spread.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, but he didn’t retreat. All the thunder in his body spread out and collided with the encroaching ice.
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      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position on Ta Shan’s left arm. Ta Shan continued to retreat, trying to create some distance between them and Yao Changdong. However, Yao Changdong was too fast. He closed in with all the tattoos exploding.


      The killing intent disappeared and was replaced with calmness. He closed his eyes and muttered, “My domain was originally life and death and then karma. Things in the world can escape life and death, but they can’t escape karma!”


      There was a power that didn’t need origin energy to use. It was not a treasure, but a cultivator’s dao. It could also be considered a belief, a comprehension.


      Wang Lin’s comprehension after 1,000 years of cultivation was his domain!


      At this moment of life and death, Wang Lin used his domain, which he hadn’t used in a long time!


      The battle of domains was the battle of dao. The battle of dao was ever-changing. There was no victory or defeat in the battle of dao, only life and death!


      Wang Lin spread out his arms and calmly said, “My left hand holds the karmic cause of the world. My right hand holds the karmic effect of the world. This is karma, my karma!”


      He opened his eyes. His left eye contained a sun and his right eye contained a moon. He looked at Yao Changdong and pointed at him.


      Karmic cause, appear!


      When his domain appeared, the stars no longer existed. It was as if everything had disappeared, and Yao Changdong’s body suddenly stopped.


      He couldn’t help but stop. At this moment, Wang Lin’s figure grew infinitely. It was as if there was a whip in Wang Lin’s hand, and the two ends of the whip connected to form a circle.


      That circle was karma. Yao Changdong had a strong feeling that if he stepped out, he would inevitably fall into the Wang Lin’s domain. Even if he managed to kill Wang Lin, he would be trapped in this domain. He feared he would be forever trapped inside karma and would never awaken.


      The battle of dao could only be fought with dao. However, it was rare for people to be able to fully display their dao; it could be said that only very few could!


      This had nothing to do with cultivation, but comprehension. A comprehension of the world, a comprehension of life, and a comprehension of one’s own dao!


      Yao Changdong would never have thought that this Xu Mu could display his own dao. His expression was gloomy, but he didn’t retreat. Instead, he sat down less than 30 feet from Wang Lin and closed his eyes. A golden shadow suddenly appeared above his head.


      This golden shadow had the aura of a celestial and was very elegant; it was obvious it was a celestial!


      “Struggle as you die. I’ll let you see my Yao family’s dao! The Yao family are descendants of celestials. Although celestial don’t have domains, my family turned the glory of being their descendant into our domain. The glory of our celestial ancestors is the dao of our Yao family!”


      The shadow of the celestial gradually condensed above Yao Changdong and eventually walked out. It stepped toward the circle formed by Wang Lin’s domain.


      “My family believes in the glory of our ancestor. All other domains will break under the glory of our ancestor!” Yao Changdong’s face was filled with reverence and his fanaticism caused the celestial to become even more corporeal.


      “That’s glory of the past. What of it now? All things are are linked to karma. The celestial’s glory is the karmic cause!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he lowered his left hand and raised his right hand.


      “The karmic effect was the collapse of the Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin lightly gripped his right hand and said, “You take pride in glory, but can your dao escape karma?”


      The karma circle before Wang Lin began to rotate, creating a vortex. Outside the vortex was karmic cause and inside the vortex was karmic effect!


      “The celestials perished because they couldn’t escape karma. Their descendants also can’t escape karma. Your dao is extremely fragile! So what if you have thousands of celestial spells and that dao of glory? How laughable!” Wang Lin shook his head. He had seen through the other party’s dao. To use something as illusory as glory for dao and reverence for domain, even if it reached its peak, it couldn’t escape the shadow of their ancestors.


      The karma circle suddenly flew out and charged at the shadow of the celestial. When it closed in, it stopped.


      “Celestials didn’t cultivate domains. Using their powerful celestial spiritual energy to open up the heavens was a grave mistake! Otherwise, why would the Celestial Realm have collapsed! Even with how powerful the celestial emperor was, he still went mad when he went against the heavens, and he died. How strong was your ancestor compared to the celestial emperor? The celestial emperor not cultivating a domain was the karmic cause and his madness that caused his death was the karmic effect!


      “Your family’s celestial’s statue and cultivation can’t match the celestial emperor. Not cultivating a domain and forcibly taking power from the heavens caused your ancestor to perish. This is karma! In my opinion, your glory is empty!


      “If they were destroyed by the heavens, where is the glory? Yao Changdong, the domain you cultivated and the dao you believe in are all empty! Your celestial ancestor died, but rather than seeking the reason, you decided to cultivate their glory. Not only is your dao empty, but even your Yao family ancestor’s dao is also empty. In the end, your Yao family will perish!”


      Yao Changdong’s eyes were filled with anger and he cough out a large mouthful of blood as his mind was injured. Wang Lin’s words were like sharp swords that pierced his heart, leaving him unable to refute. After listening to these words, there was even a trace of hesitation in his heart.


      The shadow of the celestial outside the karma circle became blurry, as if it would disappear at any moment.


      “You take pride in your glory and use that glory as your dao. Your glory is only your own illusion. Have you truly seen the glory of your ancestor or felt the glory of your ancestor? Everything was just made up by you, it is all empty!


      “Your at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, but you don’t have the slightest understanding of your own dao. All of it was born from an illusion, so how can it fight against me!? My dao has changed greatly through my experiences in life. The pain of parting relatives, the hatred from slaughter, the bitterness of the death of a loved one, and wiping the resentment from my dead son. I became aware of the life and death domain and understood the world. Although I understand that things that should disappear, I walk against the heavens and refuse to be controlled by fate! This allowed me to complete my life and death domain!


      “Then my domain changed and I comprehended the karma domain!


      “And your domain was only a false glory. This glory has long perished with your ancestor and vanished with the collapse of the Celestial Realm!! Yao Changdong, you are gravely mistaken!”


      Yao Changdong’s body trembled once more and he cough out another large mouthful of blood. There was no trace of blood on his face. He was like a dead man, and his eyes were filled with confusion.


      The shadow of the celestial outside the karma circle became even more blurry.


      Wang Lin shouted as his eyes revealed a strange light, “Your Yao family wanting to kill me is karmic cause and your dao broken by my karma domain is karmic effect! Why hasn’t your glory domain broken before my karma domain?”


      Yao Changdong’s body trembled and the shadow of the celestial above him shattered completely. As it collapsed, everything returned to normal and the stars appeared once more. To Yao Changdong, it was as if years had passed.


      Wang Lin’s karma domain also dissipated. The remaining piece of talisman between his eyebrows had collapsed in the battle of dao. Origin energy filled his body and he rushed out.


      At this moment, the butterfly next to him gently flapped its wings. Yao Changdong’s body collapsed and even his bag of holding collapsed under this destructive power.


      All traces of him were erased from the world.


      When Wang Lin’s origin energy returned, his face turned pale and coughed out a mouthful of blood. A battle of dao was too dangerous, so he really didn’t want to use it unless it was the last resort.


      One’s dao was definitely not as fragile as he said. It was just that Yao Changdong’s dao heart was unstable because he hadn’t experienced enough life. He was like a sheltered flower that hadn’t been tested by real wind and rain.


      Compared to him, the cultivators at the same cultivation level in the Alliance Star System were far stronger. After all, in the Alliance Star System, you had to rely on yourself!


      What about a teacher? They couldn’t protect you at all. If you were a bit careless, you would die! It was the law of the jungle, and slaughter was the law of the heavens! Aside from a few limited people, the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System couldn’t even imagine the darkness of the Alliance Star System.


      If you placed them in the Alliance Star System, it would be hard for these people to survive! Unless their cultivation was powerful enough to ignore all rules.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin withdrew his treasures and Ta Shan returned to his shadow. He dragged his frail body, but the killing intent in his eyes was even stronger.


      “Yao family, if you want to kill me, you must pay the price!”


      Wang Lin took a step with a fierce and cold gaze. Ripples appeared under his feet as he merged with the world and disappeared without a trace.


      However, just as he disappeared, a ripple appeared nearby and a cold woman wearing white walked out. She was very beautiful and could be considered perfect. Her cold expression, while it would cause people to retreat, would also make their hearts beat faster.


      She frowned slightly and with a step she disappeared as she merged with the world and chased after Wang Lin!


      At this moment in the Eastern Domain on a blood red planet. There was a huge ancestral temple and a fierce “Yao” was carved onto a large piece of wood.


      There was an old man sitting inside the temple. His eyebrows were bent and were scarlet red.


      Behind him were tokens. Each of them gave off rich origin energy. At this moment, one of the tokens at the bottom cracked and then split in half!


      The old man slowly opened his eyes. He looked at the shattered token and muttered, “One finally died… Wang Lin from the alliance Star System, I want to see how many you can kill! Don’t disappoint this old man, the Blood God!” The old man’s eyes gave of a gloomy gaze.


      He raised his right hand and with a point of his finger, white gas flew out from the token and entered his sleeves.


      “Continue to kill…”
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      A roar of anger exploded from under the Celestial Sealing Stamp. A terrifying and suffocating aura suddenly began to spread like crazy.


      The moment the Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed down, it was pushed away by this force. The countless golden runes were torn up by this force and were constantly forced back.


      Popping sounds came from Ta Shan’s fist and his right fist was smashed. Even half of his body was affected by the ripple and he was thrown far away.


      At this moment, the elegant and prideful Yao Changdong had vanished. His hair was disheveled, his clothes were in tatters, and his eyes were filled with anger.


      There was a fist-sized bead before his body. Calling it a bead was a bit inappropriate, it was more like the core of a cultivator!


      It was this core that absorbed all the attacks from before and allowed Yao Changdong to only be in a sorry state but not suffer the slightest injury.


      “You are the second person that has forced to me use the celestial pill the Ancestor gave me!” Yao Changdong almost gnashed his teeth. His killing intent for Wang Lin was no longer coming from the Heaven Order from the family but the anger in his heart.


      He had never been in such a disadvantageous situation in his whole life. From the sneak attack at the start, he had no chance to retaliate and was forced to passively defend. Due to that strange spell, Yao Changdong was forced into a dangerous situation.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. As he retreated, he slapped his bag of holding and immediately took out the soul flag. He immediately grabbed two Illusory Yin origin souls and devoured them. As origin energy filled his body, he stared at the core before Yao Changdong and his eyes turned cold.


      Wang Lin held an advantage earlier and didn’t allow Yao Changdong to retaliate at all. Everything was set up for the kill, but in the end it still failed.


      Wang Lin clearly understood the difference between Corporeal Yang and Nirvana Scryer cultivators now. Wang Lin was confident the situation he had set up could kill any Corporeal Yang cultivator, but Yao Changdong wasn’t injured at all.


      Although that core played a large role, even if that core wasn’t there, Yao Changdong must have had other spells.


      “A family that has an inheritance from the Celestial Realm must have have a lot of celestial spells!”


      Yao Changdong’s eyes revealed a fierce expression. His right hand formed a seal and the core began revolving around his body. At the same time, his left hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Celestial spell, Void Collapse!”


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to retreat. As he retreated, the space where he was at collapsed and caused a powerful impact.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink.


      “Celestial spell, Imagine Collapse!” Yao Changdong’s hand formed a seal and he revealed a cruel expression.


      Violent collapses continued to echo, Wang Lin couldn’t pause for a moment as the collapses chased closely after him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy, but was also calm. Ripples appeared under his feet and then he disappeared without a trace. He instantly appeared 100 feet behind Yao Changdong and a Heavenly Chop flew at Yao Changdong.


      However, just as the Heavenly Chop closed in on Yao Changdong, the core suddenly appeared and collided with it. The moment it touched the Heavenly Chop, it absorbed the power of the Heavenly Chop.


      “Celestial spell, 19 Souls!” Yao Changdong jerked around, revealed a grin, and spat out a mouthful of white mist. Bursts of miserable screams came from the mist. There were 19 babies inside the mist. These babies were completely black. They were monsters as they rushed toward Wang Lin along with the mist.


      There was a flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes. He took a step backwards and merged with the world.


      The 19 souls missed, then they returned back to Yao Changdong and revolved around him.


      Yao Changdong’s face revealed a fierce expression. He didn’t hesitate to reach out toward the core and shout, “I’m willing to be punished by the Ancestor for losing this core to break your spell!” As he spoke, he crushed the core and a destructive aura spread out like a storm from the core.


      This force was too powerful, As it spread, the origin energy within 100,000 feet began to twist and distort. The origin energy in the world was no longer in balance; it was as if a large pair of hands was constantly stirring it up. Anyone who was merged inside must leave as soon as possible unless they had a spell to counteract the fluctuations.


      Wang Lin appeared 1,000 feet away. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he raised his right hand and pointed at the void. The Withered Dao Pair quickly appeared. The ferocious beast bone gave off a ghostly flash and a powerful evil aura filled the world.


      Yao Changdong’s expression changed slightly and both of his hands formed a seal. The 19 babies began to spin rapidly around Yao Changdong and formed an illusion around Yao Changdong. This was an illusion of a large baby.


      After it appeared, it let out a roar. However, it only let out half a roar before its body was covered by grey light and it turned into stone in a instant.


      Wang Lin took this opportunity to retreat and immediately took out two Illusory Yin origin souls. After devouring them, he immediately raised his right hand and shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      The black wind roared and gathered around his right hand. It instantly expanded and dense, black wind appeared around Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, the petrified baby collapsed and Yao Changdong walked out without any injuries.


      He stared at the black wind around Wang Lin and sneered. “Only this much power? Today will you without a doubt die!”


      Just as he finished speaking, Wang Lin waved his hand and the black wind charged out. The black wind swept across the stars and turned into a black dragon. It opened hits mouth and blasted out cold wind.


      Yao Changdong initially didn’t consider the wind a threat, but his body felt cold and it felt like his origin soul was about to collapse. He immediately retreated in shock, but the black wind chased closely after him.


      Frightened, Yao Changdong saw that he was about to be surrounded by the black wind, but his hand quickly formed a seal and he shouted, “Celestial spell, Cloud Calamity!” Thunderous rumbles appeared out of nowhere and clouds surrounded Yao Changdong. Lightning flashed between the clouds, forming a comprehensive shield.


      However, under the wind blasted out by the black dragon, the clouds dissipated, revealing the terrified Yao Changdong.


      “This… What celestial spell is this!?!” Yao Changdong’s body trembled as he clenched his teeth and spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy. His right hand quickly moved over it and he shouted, “Blood Soul, six cycles!”


      After using this spell, Yao Changdong’s expression turned pale. This Blood Soul celestial spell was imparted by the Ancestor, Blood God. It was said to be one of the greatest spells of their celestial ancestor.


      At its peak, it could reach 19 cycles, but with Yao Changdong’s current cultivation level, he could only manage six cycles, and even then it would consume most of his origin energy.


      The blood quickly began to move and it formed a vortex before charging into the sky. Like a scarlet whirlwind, it created a powerful force that collided with the wind. The two forces quickly cancelled each other out.


      Yao Changdong stared at the flickering Wang Lin. He clenched his teeth as he slapped his bag of holding and a talisman appeared in his hand.


      “With the talisman the Ancestor gave me, no matter how many spells you have, you will without a doubt die!”


      He raised his hand and the talisman immediately flew out. There was a complex rune formed by red ink on the talisman. Yao Changdong’s hand formed a seal as he bit his tongue and sprayed blood directly on the talisman.


      In an instant, the talisman was dyed blood red and the rune seemed to come to life. A strange light came from the talisman and a strange, green flame began to burn at the corner of the talisman.


      “Emperor Celestial Talisman! Kill this person!” Yao Changdong pointed at Wang Lin, and his voice revealed his ferociousness.


      The talisman flashed and charged out. It penetrated through the blood soul vortex and the cold wind. It didn’t suffer any damage and went straight toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank. He was very familiar with this talisman as it was almost identical to the two he had. At this moment, an aura that shocked Wang Lin’s mind came from the talisman.


      This aura was extremely terrifying.


      “I can’t resist!” All the hair on Wang Lin’s body stood up and he felt a sense of crisis envelop him. He retreated without hesitation, but not only did the talisman not scatter, it moved even faster.


      Under this moment of crisis, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding without hesitation and the God Slaying War Chariot flew out. He pointed at Yao Changdong and then also took out a talisman. Copying Yao Changdong, he also bit the tip of his tongue and spat out essence blood.


      The essence blood caused the talisman to also shine and burned brightly. It collided with the tasliman Yao Changdong threw out and it set off a huge shockwave. The tasliman Wang Lin threw out immediately collapsed and turned to dust.


      However, Yao Changdong’s talisman didn’t completely dissipate; a fingernail-sized portion still remained. It moved at an incredible speed and landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. He felt heat from between his eyebrows as if a flame was burning. An unimaginable sealing power spread across his body like crazy. In the blink of an eye, his origin energy and origin soul were completely sealed.


      “This… This is the Chosen Immortal Clan’s tattoo power!! But how can the tattoo of the Chosen Immortal Clan be so strong!?!” Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air and his eyes were filled with terror. All of the origin energy inside his body was suddenly sealed. Right now he was like a mortal!


      His body immediately became very weak. If Ta Shan hadn’t allowed Wang Lin to sit on his left arm, Wang Lin would have immediately fallen into the endless space.


      Beside him, the God Slaying War Chariot turned into the butterfly. It gently flapped its wings and looked harmless.


      Yao Changdong laughed. Without origin energy, all of Wang Lin’s treasures had lost their effect and Call the Wind had also disappeared. Yao Changdong’s two fingers from his right hand formed a sword and he charged straight at Wang Lin.


      “A mere Corporeal Yang cultivator dares to fight with me!? Xu Mu, die!”


      As Yao Changdong laughed, his speed was shocking and he charged straight toward Wang Lin. His fingers were filled with origin energy, and if they landed on Wang Lin, not only would Wang Lin’s body collapse, even his origin soul would be destroyed!


      Just as Yao Changdong closed in, the butterfly gently flapped its wings. Although it didn’t have Wang Lin’s origin energy anymore, it was obviously different from other treasures. Once it was activated, it could operate by itself.


      Yao Changdong’s body paused and his chest exploded, causing him to be thrown backwards. He managed to stop himself after 100 feet, but the butterfly immediately flapped its wings once more.


      Yao Changdong’s eyes were filled with killing intent. Just as the butterfly flapped its wings, he took out another talisman. This time he didn’t throw it out and pressed it between his own eyebrows.


      A powerful fluctuation of tattoo power came out from the talisman and diffused into Yao Changdong’s body.  Soon, a large amount of tattoos appeared around Yao Changdong.


      Popping sounds echoed. Every time the butterfly flapped its wings, a large amount of tattoos would collapse. However, he continued to rush over and once again closed in on Wang Lin.


      “I must kill Xu Mu. He is only at the Corporeal Yang stage and is already so powerful. Once he reaches the Nirvana Scryer stage, I will not be his opponent!”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. When he was killing those people, he noticed that there was no one from the Yao family among them. They were merely tempted by the reward the Yao family offered.


      No matter how many of these people he killed, the Yao family wouldn’t be hurt!


      If he really wanted to hurt the Yao family, he must kill Yao family members!


      “Since the Yao family wants to kill me, then I’ll first extinguish the Yao family members!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the killing intent in them increased. The Yao family member rushing over had already broken through the Yin and Yang stage and was at the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      Early stage Nirvana Scryer! Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent. Ever since he reached the Corporeal Yang stage, he hadn’t battled a real Nirvana Scryer cultivator. At this moment, he was filled with killing intent, but at the same time, endless battle intent filled his heart as well!


      As the sword energy closed in, Wang Lin quickly rushed forward. He had to deal with this  Corporeal Yang cultivator before the other one arrived. If the two of them teamed up, Wang Lin would immediately be at a disadvantage!


      The Corporeal Yang old man relaxed and didn’t hesitate to retreat. He no longer wanted to battle Ta Shan, as he had completed his task. All he had to do was help the Yao family member complete his task and then obtain the reward.


      Just as he started retreating, Ta Shan chased after the old man under Wang Lin’s order. His fist shined brightly as he continued to bombard the old man.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the stars as the Corporeal Yang old man kept retreating while using spells to block the blows.


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed red and he rushed toward the ray of sword energy that belonged to the Yao family member. He was like a meteor and he charged very far in a flash.


      Yao Changdong revealed a grin. There was even a hint of contempt on his face, and he flew even faster.


      When the Corporeal Yang cultivator saw this scene, he felt peace of mind. However, he was still cautious as Wang Lin’s strange movement had caused a chill to appear in his heart.


      “Since that Yao family member has arrived, Xu Mu shouldn’t have time to deal with me.” The old man continued to retreat from Ta Shan’s attacks. His eyes flickered as he looked at Wang Lin charging toward Yao Changdong.


      The farther he was from Wang Lin, the more relaxed he became. However, just at this moment, Ta Shan’s body began to shine dozens of times brighter than before. This golden glow was too strong; if a mortal saw it, they would immediately go blind.


      Even cultivators would feel their eyes hurt. Although the old man was at the Corporeal Yang stage, he was too close to Ta Shan. At this moment, the old man’s pupil’s shrank and he wasn’t able to see clearly.


      Just as his divine sense was about to spread out, Ta Shan’s fierce attack arrived, forcing the old man to focus on dealing with Ta Shan.


      Just at the moment the old man’s eyes were blocked by the golden glow, Wang Lin took a step forward while charging toward Yao Changdong. Ripples appeared under his feet and Wang Lin disappeared.


      At the moment he disappeared, although the Corporeal Yang old man couldn’t see, his mind trembled and his eyes twitched.


      He didn’t hesitate to activate the origin energy inside his body and push it out like crazy, forming a large amount of origin energy collapse. A vortex was formed from all the origin energy.


      However, it was still a step too late! Wang Lin’s figure had appeared behind the old man right as the vortexes appeared. His fingers were filled with origin energy and he mercilessly attacked.


      The old man’s origin energy vortex hadn’t formed when Wang Lin’s finger landed on the old man’s back. The old man’s face turned pale and he refrained himself from coughing out blood. As the origin energy swept through his body, he wanted to use Wang Lin’s attack to escape.


      Just at this moment, Ta Shan’s body shined brightly and the tattoo on his forehead melted into his right fist. Just as the old man was about to escape, Ta Shan’s fist landed on him. This fist caused a series of sonic booms that echoed across the stars.


      The old man was worthy of being a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator. He spat out a mouthful or origin energy during this moment of crisis and created a shield. Ta Shan’s fist landed on the shield, causing it to shatter, and the old man was thrown backwards. The old man’s eyes were filled with resentment as he couldn’t keep the blood back anymore and coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      However, his body turned into a bloody shadow and he quickly merged with the blood before him. His figure became ghost-like and he somehow managed to escape from Wang Lin and Ta Shan’s combined attack.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. As the old man used the blood to escape, he raised his right hand and chopped down. The Heavenly Chop immediately shot out and the escaping blood shadow was split in half.


      The peak Corporeal Yang old man let out a miserable scream. His origin soul was wrapped in a blood light and it escaped, abandoning his body.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin had no time to pursue, so he raised his hand and formed a seal. The Celestial Sealing Stamp immediately appeared before him to form a shield!


      Yao Chandong’s sword energy suddenly changed directions and landed directly on the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      When the Celestial Sealing Stamp blocked it, an earth-shattering sound echoed across the area.


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, but the energy inside his body was rampaging. Under the impact of the sword energy, the Celestial Sealing Stamp was forced back and Wang Lin was forced back with it. Only after he retreated 100 feet was he able to slow down.


      “Yao family’s third generation Yao Changdong!” After the ray of light dissapeared, a young man dressed in white looked proudly at Wang Lin. Under his feet was a 30-foot-long sword!


      Wang Lin had never seen such a large flying sword. It emitted a dense sword energy that could shatter space.


      “Xu Mu, meeting me is your misfortune. If you had met another member of my Yao family, they may have accepted your pleads for forgiveness. However, before I, Yao Changdong, your begging is useless!” Yao Changdong looked extremely proud and thought, “I have to finish this before Yao Bingyun gets here. Otherwise, the credit will be stolen by that cold woman!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and eyes were cold. He had already noticed that the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System all had a high sense of pride. This kind of pride was formed by the cultivation family model here. This was very different from all the fighting and scheming in the Alliance Star System.


      Wang Lin nodded slightly as he clasped his hands as if he was about to speak. However, at this moment, essence origin energy came out of his mouth to form an illusory sword that rushed toward Yao Changdong with extreme speed.


      At the same time, Wang Lin took a step forward and disappeared into the void.


      The sword formed by the essence origin energy was too fast and closed in on Yao Changdong in an instant. Yao Changdong’s eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort. His right hand formed a seal and pressed forward.


      A flash of green light came from his hand and it turned into a skull that attempted to devour the sword. Just as he rose his right hand, a ripple appeared behind him and Wang Lin stepped out. Wang Lin’s two fingers pressed down. He didn’t even look at the result and disappeared once more.


      Yao Changdong’s expression became gloomy. The moment Wang Lin appeared, he suddenly turned around and two rays of light shot out from his eyes. However, the two lights didn’t hit Wang Lin and flew through the void.


      Just at this moment, the Celestial Sealing Stamp suddenly began to rotate, and it smashed toward Yao Changdong with immense pressure.


      Hundreds of golden runes flashed on the Celestial Sealing Stamp and flew out one by one. The endless golden runes rushed toward Yao Changdong to seal him.


      Just as Yao Changdong looked up with a gloomy expression, Wang Lin once again appeared beside him and sent out a Heavenly Chop. Yao Changdong quickly turned but still missed.


      Wang Lin’s figure was like a ghost as the Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed down. He would constantly appear next to Yao Changdong and only use one attack before disappearing again.


      As a result, Yao Changdong’s expression became increasingly gloomy. Although Wang Lin’s attacks weren’t too strong for him, he still had to pay attention. Everytime Wang Lin appeared, he would have to react immediately.


      However, he couldn’t even touch Wang Lin’s shadow. This kind of strange method of fighting made him very frustrated. Although Yao Changdong hadn’t been in a lot of fights, the number was absolutely not little, but never had he had a fight like this.


      After Wang Lin spat out that mouthful of essence origin energy and he lifted his hand to dissipated it, he had lost his initiative. He had to constantly be on guard and could never take the initiative to attack.


      Just as he was about to recover and was ready to rush out to retaliate with his spell, the 100 foot stamp arrived. This made Yao Changdong even more irritated.


      At this moment, the rumbling sound became even stronger and countless golden runes flew toward him. There was also that ghostly figure that kept attacking him.


      Yao Changdong’s eyes were filled with killing intent. His hand formed a seal and the large sword under him emitted powerful sword intent. The large sword split into 19 smaller swords that began to rotate to form a strange sword array. Then the sword array suddenly charged out.


      When the 19 swords charged out, dense origin energy spread out from the sword array, creating a storm. The sword formation spun around Yao Changdong, and the origin energy within the area began to twist and Wang Lin appeared 1,000 feet away. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he stared ahead.


      “Seal!” A shout came from Wang Lin. At the same time, more golden runes charged out even faster through the vortex formed by the sword array.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed down with a loud rumble.


      Inside the sword array, Yao Changdong’s veins bulged. He suddenly raised his head and his hand formed a seal. The sword array spun even faster and he pointed upwards.


      The sword array immediately charged out and met the Celestial Sealing Stamp that was smashing down.


      There was a loud bang and the descending Celestial Sealing Stamp paused. Yao Changdong immediately took a step and was about to leave the range of the Celestial Sealing Stamp. However, just at this moment, Ta Shan appeared next to him and began a bombardment of punches.


      Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as his right hand reached out and the celestial sword appeared in his grasp. Xu Liguo had already returned to the sword. Wang Lin raised the celestial sword and the origin energy inside his body surged and mercilessly chopped down. One time, two times, three times… ten times… twenty times!


      Twenty Heavenly Chops consumed most of Wang Lin’s origin energy. However, they instantly condensed into a huge ray of sword energy and flew out.


      The ray of sword energy, that could destroy law and seemed tear apart space itself, shot out toward Yao Changdong.


      Yao Changdong revealed a fierce expression as the sword array spun rapidly and collided with Ta Shan’s fist. Ta Shan’s face immediately became pale, but he didn’t retreat and instead threw another punch.


      Just at this moment, the Heavenly Chop arrived and landed on the vortex around Yao Changdong. It broke through the vortex and charged toward Yao Changdong.


      At the same time, a large amount of golden runes charged in through the opening created by the Heavenly Chop and quickly sealed Yao Changdong.


      After using the Heavenly Chop, Wang Lin didn’t stop. He took a step and disappeared. When he re-appeared, he was above the Celestial Sealing Stamp, and he sat down on it. Both of his hands formed a seal and he pressed down to the side.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp was filled with all of Wang Lin’s origin energy, and it smashed down toward Yao Changdong.


      At this moment, the seal, the Heavenly Chop, Ta Shan’s punch, and the Celestial Sealing Stamp all rushed at Yao Changdong at the same time. When the Celestial Sealing Stamp landed, there was a bang that echoed across the stars.


      The loud sound was so loud that everyone within tens of thousands of kilometers could hear this sound that was like a cultivation planet collapsing.
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      Wang Lin slowly raised his head as he pondered, and his gaze fell on the retreating wind demon.


      On the outside, she still looked like Yao Xixue, but Wang Lin sensed that it was a completely different person even though it was still Yao Xixue’s soul.


      Killing intent flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes and he took a step forward.


      The moment he moved forward, the wind demon’s pupils suddenly shrank and she rapidly retreated without hesitation.


      She was the wind demon, so her speed was not ordinary. Although she was only a demonic cultivator, her speed was unimaginable. With just one step, she disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. The ancient god furnace appeared before him and he pointed forward. With a thought, a speck of light appeared far in the distance. The light was around the escaping wind demon. Her eyes filled with shock as the light surrounded her and a force pulled her toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t pause. He went with the flow and pressed his finger between the wind demon’s eyebrows when she passed by.


      There was a bang and the wind demon’s body was knocked back and she coughed out blood. Her eyes revealed a cold gaze.


      “I know that for my karma domain to become complete, not only must I clear all my karma, but I must integrate it with myself…” Wang Lin seemed to be speaking to himself as he charged at the wind demon.


      The wind demon let out a roar and formed a seal as she retreated. Dense demonic energy suddenly spread out and the ocean that melted freeze once more. As the wind demon waved the sea below rumbled as countless ice shards flew at Wang Lin.


      “Little cultivator, this demon originally didn’t want to kill you, but you don’t know your place!” The wind demon’s voice echoed, then the ice shards suddenly closed in on Wang Lin.


      From a distance, the entire world was surrounded by the ice shards that shot at Wang Lin. It was as if they wanted to completely crush Wang Lin.


      The moment the ice shards closed in, Wang Lin raised his right hand and gently waved. A sea of flames suddenly appeared before him. At first it wasn’t strong, but soon it erupted and spread in all directions with Wang Lin as the center.


      In an instant, the entire sky was red due to the sea of flames.


      The ice shards that were rapidly closing in immediately melted into water and then turned into white gas that rose into the air. In an instant, along with the sea of flames, the sky was also filled with white gas.


      The wind demon’s pupils shrank and she sucked in a breath of cold air. She had already considered Wang Lin very strong, but it seemed she was still wrong. This person wasn’t just terrifying, he was a complete nightmare!


      Even during her peak power, she didn’t dare to say she could claim victory, much less now when she was only at the late stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      “The matter with Yao Xixue is the hurdle to complete my karma domain. After hundreds of years, I have unknowingly become immersed and became part of the karma. Only by thoroughly integrating myself can I truly understand karma. Just like I had to enter hell to understand its desires.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even more clear, and he moved forward. He was surrounded by a sea of flames, and the extremely hot flames charged at the wind demon.


      The wind demon’s heart trembled. She clenched her teeth as he pointed at the sky without hesitation and shouted, “Law of the wind!”


      After he spoke, a demonic wind raged within the world and circled the wind demon. Then it shattered into broken pieces of wind that charged at Wang Lin with a point from the wind demon.


      At this instant the world changed colors and was covered with demonic wind. Even the ocean rumbled loudly.


      Cracks appeared in the sky as if it was going collapse. When the blade-like demonic wind swept forward, even the flames dimmed as if they were going to extinguish.


      However, this wind wasn’t able to make Wang Lin even retreat half a step. He continued to move forward and allowed the wind to hit his body.


      “Now that I’m immersed in this karma, I must break free of it. Only then can my karma domain reach completion and my dao heart will have a breakthrough!” Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and he mercilessly threw out a punch moment he said “breakthrough.”


      There was a heaven-shaking rumble, and when Wang Lin threw his punch, the shadow of an ancient god appeared. Its head was in the sky and its feet stood on the ocean. The ancient god shadow also threw a punch along with Wang Lin.


      “Ancient god!!!” The wind demon gasped. She had thought that the terrifying aura from Wang Lin’s body was familiar. However, the passage of time made her forget many things, and the shadow just now reminded her of many terrifying memories.


      “You were actually an ancient god!!” The wind demon’s scalp went numb. She immediately retreated and almost turned into wind as she quickly escaped.


      “Everything I did before was not wrong before the karma domain! The reason my karma domain isn’t complete is because after over a thousand years of slaughter, a flaw has appeared in my dao part, like an inner demon!”


      Wang Lin’s fist suddenly collided with that endless demonic wind. Popping sounds echoed and the demonic wind was split open and forced to scatter.


      Wang Lin stared at the wind demon that had already disappeared into the distance, but he didn’t  panic. He slapped his bag of holding and took out the Wither Tattoo. Then he placed it on himself.


      The moment the Wither Tattoo was placed on him, a black wind wrapped around Wang Lin and a giant tornado appeared in this world. The moment the tornado appeared, a large whirlpool formed in the ocean below his feet.


      A heaven-shaking roar that seemed to be able to pierce the world came from the tornado Wang Lin was in. Then a black bird appeared within the black wind.


      The bird’s wings suddenly stretched open. Its body was only few dozen feet tall, but it suddenly expanded greatly when it opened its wings. It was now hundreds of thousands of feet wide!


      Its large body could cover the sky!


      As the roar that could tear the world echoed, Wang Lin only took one step, and he could feel the wind hitting him as if he was running through walls.


      These wall-like obstacles all collapsed before Wang Lin’s ancient god body. The spell of that step was impossible to describe. He seemed to have been separated the world and moved forward at a speed similar to Spatial Bending.


      The wind demon had used all her cultivation to escape like crazy. In order to prevent Wang Lin from using that strange power to catch up quickly, she didn’t care about exhausting the demonic energy in her body, so spread out large amount of demonic energy around her as protection.


      The demonic energy caused a large ancient demon shadow to appear behind her.


      The wind demon was very confident in her speed. Just when she thought she had escaped, she suddenly heard a thunderous rumble from behind her.


      The moment she turned around, she lost her wits. Wang Lin was closing in at an unimaginable speed. Along with Wang Lin, the whirlpool that formed before followed. It moved at a shocking speed and created a earth-shattering roar. It was as if the entire ocean was being stirred up!


      “The karmic effect lies within my dao heart. The method to clear it is to truly resolve the karma between us!”


      “What bullshit karma? This demon can’t understand a word! Since you won’t let me go, this demon will risk it all to kill you!” The wind demon no longer fled. The speed she was extremely confident in was a joke before Wang Lin, so how could she escape?


      She had devoured the endless hatred form Yao Xixue that couldn’t be erased, and all of it erupted under Wang Lin’s pursuit. The hatred immediately made the scars on the wind demon’s face became even more ferocious. The scars formed a formation and released a flash of green light.


      “Ancient demon treasure, Soul Sealing Flag!” the wind demon shouted as she opened her arms. Large amounts of demonic energy appeared and gathered in her hands.


      Endless demonic energy appeared and the entire world was surrounded in a cold aura. The entire world showed signs of freezing, and a howling wind began to blow.


      There were flashes of green lightning within the condensing demonic energy above the wind demon. Then three small, green flags slowly flew out.


      The moment the three small green flags appeared, the sky changed colors. The ocean below seemed to be split open by a mysterious force. The water was squeezed to the sides in a loud rumble.


      Countless shadows appeared above the green flags. Among them was unexpectedly an ancient god and two single-horned ancient devils!


      What was even more terrifying was that after the three flags appeared, not only did the sea change, even the world became unstable. As the ocean split, it activated all the restrictions here!


      The activation of the restrictions caused a huge fluctuation within the ocean. All the water began to condense, and in the blink of an eye, countless deep gullies without any water appeared.


      The intersection of these gullies made the waves even more violent.


      What was truly shocking was that if one looked from above, as the endless sea condensed, it was taking a humanoid form!
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      This complex feeling wasn’t only due to Yao Xixue. In truth, after cultivating for over 1,300 years, not only had his cultivation level increased, his comprehension of the heavens had deepened. And along with his accumulated life experience, he began to gradually ponder all the killing he had done.


      Yao Xixue was merely the thing that set off his self-reflection.


      Just like when he got drunk with Situ Nan, he didn’t dare to look back in his life and see if cultivation was really worth it. In his 1,300 plus years of cultivation, too many people had died by his hands.


      Even Wang Lin couldn’t clearly remember how many he had killed. Killing was not something everyone took delight in. For Wang Lin, these 1,000 plus years of killing only made him feel tired.


      However, in this cruel cultivation world, if you didn’t kill, you would give away your own life. No one could do anything about being forced into the choice of kill or be killed.


      You couldn’t escape from it!


      You either live or die, and you often only have one chance.


      “If you just did this to me, then that would be the end, but you had to be so vicious against my father. Wang Lin, was there such hatred between you and I? In this cultivation world, it is common to scheme against each other. Although I, Yao Xixue, was wrong, was it enough to sentence me to death??” Yao Xixue stared at Wang Lin. The hatred burned in her eyes, and her voice was filled with sorrow.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He looked at the horizon and his eyes dimmed.


      “You sealed me for hundreds of years and you used a dirty method to make it so I couldn’t remain calm. All of this I can withstand because I was in the wrong first. However, you shouldn’t have killed my father!!” In addition to the intense hatred in Yao Xixue’s eyes, there were shining tears.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. More than 1,000 years of cultivation had made heart tough as well. However, he was, after all, a person, not a devil. He had his reasoning and his own morals.


      If they don’t offend me, I won’t offend them!


      Yao Xixue’s scheme touched Wang Lin’s bottom line, so she had to die! However, due to his worry about Blood Ancestor and the Blood Pill, he didn’t kill her! Then, when facing Blood Ancestor, he had to resist in order to survive. If Blood Ancestor didn’t die, he, Wang Lin, would have!


      He had no choice! From Wang Lin’s point of view, he wasn’t wrong!


      However, from Yao Xixue’s point of view, she had suffered the price of being sealed for hundreds of years for her scheming against Wang Lin. Like she said, although she hated him, they were even.


      However, with the death of her father, did she still need to reason with her father’s killer? She wasn’t able to see what was right or wrong. As the child, no matter what reason, she had to get revenge. From Yao Xixue’s point of view, she wasn’t wrong either.


      “All of this is karma… The karmic cause of yesterday will produce the karmic effect of today. Each step was not something she or I could control… If she hadn’t schemed against me first, or I didn’t fear Blood Ancestor, then none of this would have happened.


      “Once the cause is born, it will never extinguish, it will only grow. I was trapped  for hundreds of years. It’s like the result of trying to keep a lie is to make even more lies.


      “The me from back then didn’t comprehend karma and didn’t realize I was already part of the cause.


      “Then when Blood Ancestor came hunting me, I thought that was the effect. However, it seems Blood Ancestor wasn’t the effect, only part of the cause!


      “The true effect is not having to fight Blood Ancestor or what Yao Xixue said, but my own dao heart!” There was some light in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “My karma domain still hasn’t reach completion, and the progress has been slow. No matter how much enlightenment I have, it seems I can’t comprehend what is truly karma… Back then, I vaguely felt that in order to complete my karma domain, I’ll have to complete all karma related to me. It seems my feeling back then was only partially correct.” Wang Lin’s eyes began to light up even more.


      Yao Xixue stared at Wang Lin with a venomous gaze. The more Wang Lin remained silent, the stronger her hatred become and her resentment increased. After letting out a mournful cry, Yao Xixue formed a seal and pointed between her eyebrows without hesitation.


      “Wang Lin, let us finish the matter between us. I, Yao Xixue, am willing to sacrifice my soul and my flesh to get revenge for my father!”


      The resentment and hatred from Yao Xixue turned into endless hostility, making her look extremely ferocious. The moment her hand pressed between her eyebrows, the light in her eyes disappeared and was replaced with cold demonic flames.


      “Demon Ancestor, I, Yao Xixue, am willing to give up the last trace of my will and completely hand over my flesh. However, you have to promise me you will kill him!!” Yao Xixue’s sharp voice echoed through the world.


      The moment this sound appeared, a monstrous demonic energy erupted from her body. Her appearance immediately changed due to this demonic energy. Her fingernails grew very long and gave off a cold sharpness.


      Her hair suddenly grew until it was at her feet and was scarlet red.


      The hideous scars on her face began to move. They connected together and formed a complex rune.


      An extremely cold demonic energy completely erupted from her body and spread out across the sky. In the blink of an eye, more than half of the sky was filled with demonic energy.


      This demonic energy was filled with cold intent. As the demonic energy spread, cracking sounds came from the ocean. At this instant, most of the ocean froze over!


      The water on the surface quickly turned to ice, and it rapidly spread. Even the raging waves were frozen like ice sculptures!


      Even the wall-like wave was frozen. From a distance, it looked very amazing.


      “As you wish!” A cold voice came from Yao Xixue’s mouth. It was like a chilly wind that swept the world.


      She had sacrificed her flesh and soul to completely become a vessel for one of the nine ancient demon spirits. This was the price Yao Xixue had paid to get revenge on Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the thing controlling Yao Xixue’s body was no longer her, but one of the nine ancient demon spirits, the wind demon!


      The ancient demon was very adaptive. Back then, he was split into nine parts, each with their own independent mind. Some wanted to fuse back together, but there were also those that didn’t and wanted to remain split.


      During these hundreds of years, Bei Lou had devoured seven ancient demon spirits and recovered 80% of his previous cultivation. The remaining 20% was with this wind demon.


      The wind demon was different from the other ancient demon spirits. The wind demon was unwilling to fuse, and regardless of the cost, had chosen another method. After failing to fuse with countless people, he finally selected Yao Xixue. Using her obsession with her hatred of Wang Lin, he was able to successfully fuse.


      This fusion was insane because it was not a possession. First, he passed his ancient demon inheritance to Yao Xixue. Then, at a great risk, collapsed his body to turn into demonic energy that had no consciousness.


      As a result, it was giving up his identity as an ancient demon spirit, which was equal to death! At the cost of his own life, he didn’t give Bei Lou a chance to devour him.


      This was something not even Bei Lou had expected. When he realized it, it was too late because the wind demon had collapsed.


      Although Yao Xixue had the wind demon’s memory inheritance, she couldn’t access most of it, only absorb. In these hundreds of years of absorbing demonic energy, it had gathered to a certain degree.


      If she had never chosen to awaken all the memories in the inheritance, then the wind demon wouldn’t have been able to awaken in a short period of time. In truth, the wind demon was gambling that for revenge, Yao xixue was willing to gave up everything for power.


      Moreover, even if he had lost the gamble, it wouldn’t have mattered. As long as Yao Xixue continued to absorb demonic energy, then once there was enough, it would automatically force all the memories to open up within the inheritance.


      In reality, the wind demon really didn’t survive. The wind demon had already died, and what remained was just his memories!


      Yao Xixue was merely the vessel for those memories.


      The instant the memories were activated completely, all of Yao Xixue’s memories would disappear, leaving her body with a soul that only had the memories of the wind demon. As a result, she would become the new wind demon!


      Facing this phenomenon, even Bei Lou was helpless. The ancient demon spirit he wanted was already gone. It had given up its identity as an ancient demon to become a demonic cultivator; it was no longer an ancient demon!


      At this moment, the wind demon’s memories activated along with Yao Xixue’s hatred. All of Yao Xixue’s memories were quickly devoured, leaving only her intense hatred for Wang Lin. Even though the wind demon had devoured her memories, he couldn’t erase this hatred.


      The demonic figure flashed, and the wind demon stared coldly at Wang Lin.


      “I don’t care about the matter between you and Yao Xixue. She has activated my memories and her existence has already been devoured by me. By doing this, I have done you a favor!” The wind demon licked his lips and slowly retreated. The frozen sea began to melt and the cold energy quickly entered the wind demon’s body.


      She was very cautious at this moment because she considered the cultivator before her very dangerous. The aura this cultivator gave off almost made her gasp.


      She had only agreed to help Yao Xixue to deceive her to give up everything. Even the last “As you wish” was only to appease Yao Xixue so she wouldn’t resist at the end.


      Now that everything was done, she, the wind demon, would not risk fighting against this cultivator she found terrifying for Yao Xixue, who had lost all value.


      If the person Yao Xixue wanted to kill was very weak, then she could help, but the person before her made her feel a lot of dread.


      Moreover, her current cultivation level was a lot lower than that of the person before her, so she can’t take any risks.


      “This is one of the restrictions inside the Celestial Emperor Cave. If all the restrictions are triggered, it won’t be good for you or me. Since there is no feud between us, then I’ll be leaving.” After the wind demon spoke, she continued to retreat.
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      When the Celestial Burial Pool within the Celestial Emperor Cave shattered, the impact scattered everyone like a flock of birds. They all triggered different restrictions and disappeared.


      At this moment, within an activated restriction, this place was a dense jungle. It was filled with trees with trunks so thick that they would require multiple people to encircle. At a glance, the sky was covered by the leaves, leaving only small gaps for few ray of sunlight to pass. They looked like pillars of light that descended from the sky.


      The ground was filled with rotten leaves. One step and you could sink as deep as your waist. The smell of rotting beast bones was mixed into the leaves, and just one whiff would make want to vomit.


      The deeper you went in the jungle, the more dense the leaves became, and the more scarce sunlight became as it couldn’t penetrate into this place. As a result, it made the depths of the jungle more damp.


      There was a person sitting on the endless decaying leaves within the depths of this jungle.


      His body was like a top and his upper body was naked. A blood red tattoo flickered on his forehead. There were beast heads around him, and these bloody heads made this place smell like blood.


      What was strange was that all the skin between the beasts’ eyebrows were ripped off, revealing the fresh flesh beneath.


      The pieces of skin that were ripped off was stacked beside the man’s leg and gave off a ghostly light.


      After an unknown amount of the time, the man slowly opened his eyes, revealing a terrifying gaze. The man was calm as he looked into the distance. After a long time, he muttered to himself,


      “Although I haven’t absorbed all of the ancestor’s holy tattoo, I have gained a lot of enlightenment regarding the Wither Tattoo Spell… However, the memory of my previous master’s figure won’t dissipate…” The man silently pondered before letting out a sigh and closing his eyes once more.


      Wang Lin, who was in the depths of the ocean, withdrew his gaze from the large sword. He called the sword back, took off the Wither Tattoo, and placed it inside his bag.


      “With this Wither Tattoo, I will have another means of saving myself in a moment of danger, but this Wither Tattoo is indeed mysterious. After leaving the Demon Spirit Land, I must find a chance to make more. However, according to the green gas, the best material for making them is the skin between a fierce beast’s eyebrows.


      “The more fierce the beast, the more suitable the skin between the eyebrows will be; it even affects the power of the Wither Tattoo itself. A magic spell must be used to gather the beast’s soul and blood essence between their eyebrows before taking the skin…”


      While Wang Lin pondered, he took a deep breath and slapped his bag of holding. There was a flash of yellow light, and the yellow crystal appeared in his hand.


      Staring at the crystal, Wang Lin’s eyes became very serious. The thing that mystified him the most was this yellow crystal.


      Wang Lin could vaguely feel terrifying fluctuations coming from the crystal, so he didn’t dare to carelessly check it with his divine sense.


      “If that mysterious person inside the hall was really Qing Lin, then what is his purpose for giving this to me?” Wang Lin stared at the yellow crystal and began to ponder.


      He clearly remembered that the crystal light that was Qing Lin’s avatar entered this yellow crystal. However, no matter how he observed it, he couldn’t find any clues.


      It was as if Qing Lin’s avatar had gone missing and what Wang Lin saw was just an illusion.


      After staring at it for a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He didn’t risk checking it with his divine sense and forcibly suppressed his idea. Then he put the crystal back into his bag.


      He had a mysterious feeling that if his divine sense went into it, something unpredictable would occur and it would bring him no benefits.


      This kind of feeling was very vague; it was a sliver of spiritual sense he had developed after cultivating for over 1,000 years.


      “It is time to leave this place.” Wang Lin stood up and began moving up like a dragon. The bubble moved with him.


      From above, the ocean was bright blue, but inside the water, it was completely dark. However, none of this bothered Wang Lin. As the bubble rose, all the water was pushed to the sides.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were flashing with deductions, but just as he was about to reach the surface, his expression change. He immediately pushed his two hands to the side.


      The bubble he was in suddenly collapsed and a shockwave quickly spread. It charged upward under Wang Lin’s control. As the shockwave charged up, a thunderous rumble echoed as if it had collided with something.


      Even the sea water was affected by this loud rumble. Wang Lin felt the sea water near him get ruthlessly pressed down by a powerful force.


      His expression turned cold, and he stayed within the ocean but didn’t fly up. He left the area under the pressure and looked up. The sky was filled with demonic energy that moved like demonic dragons in the sky.


      A person stood at the center of the demonic energy. This person was surrounded by demonic energy, making it impossible to clearly see this person’s appearance, but you could vaguely see it was a woman.


      When Wang Lin approached the surface, he felt a spell charge down toward him. This was why Wang Lin had collapsed the bubble.


      “Wang Lin, come out for me!!!” A voice filled with extreme hatred echoed across the world. It even caused the sea water to spread out.


      When Wang Lin, who was in the ocean, heard this voice, his eyes narrowed.


      “Yao Xixue!!” He couldn’t see her appearance, but the familiar feeling along with the familiar voice allowed Wang Lin to immediately identify her!


      Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile and let out a sigh. The grudge between him and Yao Xixue was complicated. Back then, she wanted to use Wang Lin and was in the wrong first. Wang Lin was never one to go easy on a woman, but due to his own cultivation and his fear of the Blood Pill and her father, he sealed her instead of killing her.


      Although Wang Lin was hostile toward Blood Ancestor, he admired Blood Ancestor. After all, everything Blood Ancestor had done was for his daughter. If someone had done the same to Wang Ping, he would’ve done what Blood Ancestor had done, but first he would learn what happened.


      Blood Ancestor obviously didn’t know what had happened, and he didn’t consider Wang Lin a threat; he even had killing intent. He didn’t care about what happened, he only needed to know who had taken his daughter. That was enough.


      If Wang Lin was at his current cultivation level back than, Blood Ancestor wouldn’t have been so extreme; he would’ve found another method to deal with this.


      In the end, Wang Lin wasn’t strong enough for Blood Ancestor to take any notice of. Even if he knew what happened and knew that his daughter was at fault, he would’ve still used his powerful cultivation to solve it by force. He would’ve killed Wang Lin to vent the anger in his heart.


      It wasn’t that Wang Lin hadn’t considered returning Yao Xixue; he had even considered bearing responsibility for sealing Yao Xixue for hundreds of years. As long as Blood Ancestor’s request wasn’t too extreme, he would have agreed. After all, he was too weak back then.


      However, Blood Ancestor didn’t give Wang Lin a chance to explain, and things eventually ended up like now. Every time Wang Lin thought about this, he would let out a sigh.


      He clearly separated his gratitude and grudge. He admired Blood Ancestor, which was why he had promised Blood Ancestor another chance to meet Yao Xixue.


      After coming to the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin knew that it was likely he would meet Yao Xixue. However, the Yao Xixue he remembered was too different from this person covered in demonic energy, so he didn’t recognize her at first.


      When Wang Lin looked at the Yao Xixue floating in the sky, he couldn’t help but sigh.


      These thoughts flashed through his mind as Yao Xixue’s voice continued to enter his ears.


      “Wang Lin, come out! Today, you and I will finish the matter from back then!” As Yao Xixue spoke, both of her hands formed a seal, and demonic energy moved. The demonic dragons in the sky moved and charged at the surface of the ocean. A storm appeared above the ocean and set off monstrous waves.


      Endless large waves moved, and as the demonic dragons charged in, the waves spread in all directions, making it seem as if a huge hole had appeared in the ocean. Wang Lin let out a sigh as he shot out from the sea like a ray of lightning and charged straight for the sky.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, hatred came from Yao Xixue’s eyes within the demonic energy. She walked out of the demonic energy and revealed herself to Wang Lin. Her face was filled with scars. She was no longer a beauty like she was in the past, but instead was an ugly woman.


      The skin she revealed was completely filled with shocking scars. Wang Lin took a closer look, and he revealed a bitter expression once more.


      He vaguely he seemed to see the cold and stunning figure that had appeared before him back then. However, no matter what, he couldn’t seem to match that figure with the person before him.


      “Who can clearly say who was right or wrong back then… Her father’s soul is sealed with the Celestial Sealing Stamp, and in order to get revenge, she became like this. Was I wrong…” In Wang Lin’s life, the only thing that mattered to him was to never do something his conscience wouldn’t allow. However, right now, a complex feeling appeared in his heart.


      “Wang Lin, you sealed me for hundreds of years. Although I hate you, I can look past it. After all, I did scheme again you first. This matter I can endure, but my father died because of you. My father’s revenge is not something I can let go. I can’t kill you, but there is someone else who can!!” Yao Xixue stared at Wang Lin, almost gnashing her teeth!


      Wang Lin silently pondered.
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      As the waves raged above the blue ocean, layers of waves merged together to form a large wave. From far away, it was like a blue line that slowly spread toward Wang Lin.


      Before it even closed in, the rumbling sounds of the wave could be heard. It was loud enough to make your ears buzz and make you feel very small.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he stared at the wave before him. His feet stepped on the ocean and he immediately retreated. As he moved away from the wave, he thought in his heart,


      “The place I landed in was only a field of flower. Even though I triggered a restriction, I should not appear in the ocean…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he watched the waves move faster and faster. In the blink of an eye, it was already before him, and it came crashing down on him.


      “The shockwave from the collapse of the Celestial Burial Pool injured my body and even shook my origin soul. Right now I need to quickly heal up. Since this strange sea is part of the restriction, then there must be endless follow ups…”


      As the wave closed in, dense water vapor filled the area. From afar, it looked like there was mist in front of the wave before it was shattered by the wave.


      The wave roared and continued to become taller as it closed in. The wave went higher and higher in the air and then mercilessly slammed down on Wang Lin.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s eyes flashed, and with a step, he suddenly sank into the water. He rapidly descended as if he was a heavy piece of metal.


      The moment his body disappeared, the wave crashed on the surface of the ocean. An invisible vibration was set off across the sea, causing more waves to appear. The wave swept by.


      Wang Lin’s body continued to sink, and he avoided the vibration caused by the waves. He ignored the violent waves on the surface and charged toward the bottom of the sea.


      As he moved forward, he began to frown.


      “This isn’t a real ocean. I didn’t see a single creature present along the way… Besides, more importantly…” Wang Lin’s body stopped. Then his right hand formed a seal and he pointed. A vortex immediately appeared. At first it was not very large, but soon, it spread. In the blink of an eye, it was 100 feet wide and pushed the water away. From a distance, it looked like a huge bubble.


      Wang Lin was inside the bubble, and his right hand reached forward. A small, fist-sized ball of water entered the bubble. The bubble trembled as the water entered and landed in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Holding the ball of sea water, Wang Lin placed it next to his nose and smelled it. His eyes lit up for a moment.


      “It was indeed as I expected. This sea water doesn’t smell like the sea!” Wang Lin put the sea water next to his mouth and licked it.


      “It’s not sea water!” His right hand viciously squeezed, and the ball of sea water immediately collapsed.


      Wang Lin raised his head and pondered. There were flashes of deduction in his eyes.


      “This is dew! During my early days of cultivation, I depended on the dew from the heaven defying bead, so I’m extremely familiar with it. This isn’t an ocean, it’s a drop of dew on a flower petal or a blade of grass!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became enlightened as he looked around in admiration.


      “What a powerful restriction. To trap someone within a world inside a drop of dew.” After seeing through this ocean, not only did Wang Lin not relax, but his expression became more serious.


      “Restrictions focus on trapping and attacking; very few focus solely on trapping. This is the Celestial Emperor Cave, and from what the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor, Qiu Yao, said, Qing Lin is a ruthless person. There is no way the restrictions here would merely just trap someone.” While Wang Lin pondered, he couldn’t help but look at his bag of holding. Before he entered, he clearly saw Qing Lin’s avatar enter the yellow crystal inside his bag of holding.


      “From Qiu Yao’s expression, it doesn’t seem like what she said was false. However, after 1,000 years of cultivation, there is no way I would take people’s words at face value. Just like black and white, if one looks at them separately, they are very distinct, but if you mix them, then grey appears!” To Wang Lin, unless he saw it himself or figured it out on his own, then while he would listen to them, he would never thoroughly believe what someone else told him.


      This was the experience he had gained after 1,000 years of cultivation. If this was when he was a mortal or when he just joined the Heng Yue Sect, he would have believed it.


      “Whether it is true or false, it doesn’t matter. At least I was able to gain some of Qing Lin’s personality. I can’t activate the restrictions here!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he carefully manipulated the bubble to descend further.


      After a long time, he landed at the seabed. The seabed was grey and gave off a hazy feeling. Wang Lin sat at the sea bed and closed his eyes to heal.


      Although he was healing, he didn’t close off his divine sense. His divine sense spread out 100 feet around him and he carefully observed all the changes around him.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, seven days passed. On the eighth day, Wang Lin opened his eyes, and there was a flash of flame in his eyes.


      He pondered for a bit. At the bottom of the quiet seabed, Wang Lin recalled everything that happened in the Celestial Emperor Cave, like the unexpected Vermillion Bird Awakening that broke the bottle world. Wang Lin’s memory locked onto the scroll that appeared in Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s hand.


      “I presume that was the Lonely Desert Smoke Painting of the Mountain and River Painting.


      “The Vermillion Bird awakened at a bad time… I didn’t think the Vermillion Bird Awakening would penetrate all 99 realms and allow everyone to know about it. Thanks to that, they all think I’m someone from the Four Divine Sect.


      “Although I couldn’t see any clues in that Master Void’s gaze, I feel like there was a needle pointed at me.


      “There was also that beautiful middle-aged woman. She is only at Nirvana Cleanser stage. Although she hid her gaze very well, I still saw a trace of hostility.


      “Also, the girl suspected to be the Brilliant Void Saintess was the same.”


      He had to be even more careful from now on in the Celestial Emperor Cave. Otherwise, it was likely to invite a fatal disaster due to the Vermillion Bird Awakening. Wang Lin touched the Vermillion Bird tattoo, and his expression became gloomy.


      Only after recalling what happened to Ta Shan did Wang Lin’s expression change once more.


      “Ta Shan… He was originally my celestial guard. Unfortunate… However, encountering the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor was his fortunate. I just don’t know where he is right now or if he still remembers me.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. After thinking about Ta Shan, he thought about the green gas Qiu Yao had given him.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand, and with a thought, green gas came out from his hand to form a ball of green gas.


      This ball of green gas wasn’t static but constantly moved. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin split off a bit of his divine sense and charged straight into the green gas.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he gradually frowned. As he observed the green gas, sometimes he was pleasantly surprised but sometimes he was confused.


      After a long time, Wang Lin squeezed his hand and the ball of green gas dissipated.


      “Wither Tattoo… It is something that only the Tattoo Clan can make, and if an outsider wants to make it, they will need the help of a Tattoo clan member to activate it. Its power is mainly divided into four different types: seal, collapse, escape, and break!” While pondering, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a yellow talisman with a complex rune on it appeared. It looked quite old and the color had faded.


      Wang Lin originally had two of these talisman he got from Allheaven. He had studied them for a long time but still didn’t know how to use them. The only time he used one was when he battled against a member of the Yao family in Allheaven.


      After looking at the green gas, Wang Lin could determine that this talisman was the Wither Tattoo!


      After carefully looking at the complex rune on the talisman, Wang Lin began to ponder. A moment later, he bit his left index finger and squeezed out a drop of blood. Then his left hand quickly formed the seal recorded in the green gas and pointed at the blood.


      The blood immediately paused in the air and countless bumps appeared on the surface of the blood. Then it exploded into a red mist and went toward the talisman.


      It was very fast, and it instantly went into the talisman. Wang Lin stared at the talisman. The spell he just used was one to check what kind of Wither Tattoo it was.


      A moment later, the talisman suddenly moved and a black whirlwind appeared. The whirlwind was so fast that the moment it appeared, it caused the surrounding sea to change.


      The vague shape of a large bird appeared within the whirlwind. This bird was completely black and its eyes were like lightning. It swept through the whirlwind once and disappeared along with it.


      “This is an escape-type Wither Tattoo that has already been activated by the Tattoo Clan!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he slapped his bag of holding. A big sword flew out. It was one of the 99 swords he obtained from the Slaughter Realm.


      Although he had exploded more than 10 of them, Wang Lin still had a lot of them.


      Holding the Wither Tattoo, Wang Lin pressed it down on the big sword without hesitation. Then his right hand formed a strange seal and he pointed at the sword. A whirlwind appeared around the sword and then it instantly disappeared.


      It disappeared so fast that even Wang Lin only saw a blur. When he took a closer look, the big sword disappeared before him and appeared 100 feet away.


      Although it was impossible to see its full speed with only 100 feet, Wang Lin could speculate with this.


      “What fast speed!!!” Wang Lin gasped as he stared at the sword 100 feet away. The whirlwind had disappeared and the rune on the talisman had faded a bit.


      “Even if I use my full power, it would be difficult for me to achieve this speed. Perhap it can compete with a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator’s speed! If it is used with Spatial Bending…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined.
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      In the vastness of space, aside from the bright nebula and countless meteorites, there was also endless dust. Each particle of dust was often very small. Though some could be seen by a cultivator’s divine sense, most couldn’t be clearly detected by cultivators.


      In the corner of the universe, there were some dust particles that were so small that not even Nirvana Shatterer cultivators could detect them with their divine sense.


      These dust particles were very small, but there were other worlds within them!


      The Demon Spirit Land, the former Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, and Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s cave were here.


      Aside from the East Demon Spirit Sea, which was an immeasurable distance away, there was no other entrance to these places. Within the dust, there was a grand palace at the center of the Celestial Emperor Cave.


      This grand palace was completely purple and gave off a majestic aura. There were 99 candles placed in a formation on the ground. At this moment, 64 candles had already extinguished...


      There was no person inside the hall, only ashes on the ground. The remaining 35 candles flickered, and their light scattered in the hall. It gave the hall a grim aura.


      At this moment, it was as if wind had blown in from outside the hall and swept through. The fire flickered violently. Out of the remaining 35 candles, 23 of them shook violently as they struggled to stay burning. However, the wind was too cold, and as it blew by, countless tattoos flickered within the wind.


      In the end, the 23 candles extinguished one by one. When the candles went out, the hall became more dark. The smoke released by the candles seemed to form a devilish shadow that was silently laughing.


      The smoke dissipated. The moment the 23 candles extinguished, a figure sitting in a large throne in a hall identical to this one violently trembled and coughed out black blood.


      Blood also came out of his orifices; it was a shocking sight to behold.


      The environment here was exactly the same as the hall above. However, there were no candles here. Instead, there was a huge throne. The man covered in the black mist trembled and then opened his eyes.


      His eyes were cloudy. If Wang Lin saw this place, he would recognize it as the place his Nether Guide showed after it was altered!


      The mysterious man was the person who gifted him the yellow crystal!


      “23 candles have extinguished… Only 12 left. Qiu Yao, even as you die, you must hurt me so… Did I really make you hate me this much…” The bitterness in the man’s face was very deep.


      “When your Tattoo clan arrived from the outer realm, your clan wanted to forge an alliance with us. I opened up a realm for your clan to live in… However, after your clan arrived, a large amount of celestials went missing. All kinds of signs pointed to your Tattoo clan being responsible for the disappearance of those celestials.


      “I didn’t believe it at first, but when I went to the Tattoo clan’s realm, I saw your clan take the souls of celestials to activate your clan’s Holy Tattoo...


      “Since you all acted like this, how could we not go to war? How could I, Qing Lin, not be angry? If that hadn’t happened, could the most miserable war since I became the Celestial Emperor have occurred? If it wasn’t for this, how could the Celestial Realm have lost so much vitality that we weren’t able to resist the catastrophe that caused the Celestial Realm to collapse?


      “Moreover, the collapse of the Celestial Realm was one of your plans!


      “The Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor is only an avatar. Your true identity is the daughter of the Supreme of the outer realm. Your purpose for coming here wasn’t what you said at the beginning, it was to destroy all forces within the sealed realm.” The man’s face became even more bitter. His eyes were cloudy and there was a hint of reminisce in them.


      “You became my Celestial Cave Concubine and forced the Flower Imperial Concubine to become a flower soul so she could only exist as a Flower Celestial only because she found out about you. I personally witnessed this after I became suspicious. You failed, but not only did you not repent, you wanted me go to the outer realm with you and become the disciple of your father, the Supreme. I’m the dignified Emperor of the Celestial Realm, a ruler and native of the sealed realm: how could I betray my home?!


      “Your eyes contained the primordial force, but it was because you used your time with me to activate it. This primordial force was the seed your father placed to destroy the sealed realm. If it had spread, everyone within the sealed realm would’ve been destroyed along with countless mortals. This was all so you could make the sealed realm into a ruin so it would make it easier for you all to search for the so-called Heaven’s Gate.


      “I dug out your eyes, but can the pain you felt even match up to one ten thousandth of the pain I feel!?


      “Even then, I couldn’t bear to kill you, so I sealed you within the Celestial Burial Pool instead. I told everyone else that you died. Do you know the pain in my heart?


      “Qiu Yao, what right do you have to hate me? Even today, you didn’t hesitate to destroy your avatar to confuse the people I lured here. You even borrowed the destruction of your avatar to extinguish 23 of my Life Candles!” The man’s face was filled with pain, and black gas surrounded his face. The black gas turned into a devilish shadow that seemed like it wanted to devour him.


      “You have no right to hate me. The remnants of your Tattoo clan are a danger to the sealed realm, so how could I leave them be and leave endless trouble for the future generation of my sealed realm!? They can exist, but only as eternal slaves to my celestials! I kept them alive as a reminder. To never forget the powerful killing intent from the outer realm.”


      The black gas around the man’s face became even stronger. It gathered between the man’s eyebrows as if it wanted to break through. However, just as it was about to break through, 12 points of light appeared, preventing the black gas from breaking in.


      “Do I still have enough time…” The man sighed and slowly closed his eyes.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes were fierce as he looked ahead. He was in an endless ocean where he couldn’t see the end, and there were only waves before him. He stood above the surface of the ocean and pondered.


      After he triggered the restriction within the flowers, he was teleported here. The first thing he saw was this blue ocean.


      “The moment I was teleported here, I vaguely saw another person who also fell in the flowers not far from me… It was the person covered in demonic energy. I felt a familiar feeling from her.”


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed and he suddenly raised his head. He could see an angry wave forming almost a wall in the distance.
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      The vortex charged into the air and an unimaginable suction force erupted. The Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor wasn’t able to struggle at all, and the chain slowly pulled her back into the rising vortex.


      The woman revealed a bleak expression, and the tattoo between her eyebrows flickered. Every flicker would cause a loud rumble and one of the chains around her would shatter. The chains would turn back into wailing souls that got sucked into the Celestial Burial Vortex.


      The moment the chains collapsed, countless souls came out of the vortex and formed new chains that continued to drag her down.


      This caused everyone who saw this to silently ponder. They were shocked and had various thought about this.


      The woman bitterly smiled. She had been sealed here for too many years and didn’t have the power she used to have. If Qing Lin’s divine sense avatar wasn’t here, she might’ve had a chance to break free, but now she had no chance.


      She revealed a bitter smile. Although she had no eyes, there seemed to be a hint of light in her empty eye sockets. At this moment, green gas appeared in her eye sockets and seemed to replace her eyes.


      She looked at the Qing Lin avatar before her and let out a miserable laugh. “The person I hate the most in my life is you, Qing Lin!!


      “Back then, my Tattoo Clan offended Supreme, so we had to escape to the sealed realm, where the Supreme had no control. We just wanted to avoid the dispute and find a place to live far away from death.


      “The war with your Celestial Realm was because you celestials were eyeing our Tattoo clan’s source origin energy, and you attacked first. Did my Tattoo clan have to obey you?! That war lasted for far too long, and your Celestial Realm used various methods against us. In order to steal my Tattoo Clan’s holy bottle, you killed countless powerful members of my clan!


      “If that was it, it would have been fine. After all, casualties on both sides are inevitable in a war. However, as one of the four Celestial Emperors and the most powerful person in the Celestial Realm, why did you deceive a woman’s fragile heart!?


      “You had said that I’d be your Celestial Cave Concubine. I, Qiu Yao, betrayed my clan for you and willingly become your concubine in exchange for a place for my Tattoo clan to live in this sealed realm.


      “You said that you liked my eyes, and for you, I willingly dug out my own eyes and gave them to you. These eyes that had been gathering energy for countless years and had condensed an sliver of primordial energy. It was a pair of eyes that every generation of Tattoo Clan Ancestor inherited from the previous generation.


      “Do you still remember that scene. My blood stained eyes and the blood that flowed out of my eye sockets...


      “You asked so much of me, and I did my best to do fulfill your every demand. Even when you sealed me here to suppress the monstrous amount of souls here, I was willing.


      “Beside you, I wasn’t the Holy Ancestor, but just your concubine, and I liked you…”


      The smile on her face became even more miserable. The black blood flew out from her eye socket like tears. Only they were tears of blood, and memories of the past flashed through her mind.


      “Why!? Why did you still lie to me even though I did everything? You promised me you would give my clan a realm to live in. You promised me my clan would live on. You even said that one day you would take my clan outside the sealed realm once more!


      “These were all things you told me. I, Qiu Yao, was stupid enough to believe your words. I stayed here suppressing these souls in the Celestial Burial Pool for you even though I was aware that your purpose was to seal me here. However, I still chose to believe in you.


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that I felt a member of clan and came out at all costs to see him, I would have never know that my clan never got their own realm! That after I was sealed, my clan became slaves to you celestials!!!!


      “This made me hate you even more. Qing Lin, are you a heartless person? Do you not have any emotions? Are you a rock?! An ordinary slave seal simply can’t seal my Tattoo clan for generations without end. That slave seal was clearly derived from that primordial energy from my eyes. Only that kind of power could seal my clan like this!!


      “You obtained my eyes and obtained that sliver of primordial energy. Then you enfused countless slave seals within it so my clan became ant-like slaves within the sealed realm!! They were forced to worship you celestials for generations.”


      Even more black blood came out of her empty eye sockets. It carried the monstrous resentment from having her countless years of anticipation suddenly collapse before her.


      “Qing Lin, your avatar is here, which means you’re still not dead. Do you dare to appear before me!?!” The woman’s mournful voice echoed as she was slowly dragged back into the Celestial Burial Pool with a miserable smile on her face.


      When she was about to be pulled completely into the Celestial Burial Pool, her head suddenly jerked up and the tattoo between her eyebrows completely separated from her skin. The tattoo flickered like crazy, and even from where Wang Lin was, he could clearly see the lines of blood connecting to the tattoo. He could imagine how painful it was.


      However, this pain couldn’t compare to the pain in her heart. She raised her right hand and grabbed the tattoo. She then mercilessly pulled it out from between her eyebrows regardless of the pain and threw it up.


      Ta Shan was still close to her. Everything before him made him gain some understanding, but his eyes were still filled with confusion. The tattoo the woman threw flew like light and arrived near Ta Shan. It fused to the spot between his eyebrows along with a stinging pain.


      After throwing the tattoo, the woman became very weak and gradually sank into the Celestial Burial Pool. The green gas in her eye sockets flickered as she looked at Wang Lin and muttered, “You have helped my Tattoo clan… I, Qiu Yao, won’t forget those that have helped my clan…”


      She revealed a miserable smile once more as she mercilessly stabbed her two eye sockets. The green gas was pulled out and she threw it. It turned into two rays of green light that fused into one and then shot toward Wang Lin.


      “Aside from my Tattoo Clan’s life tattoo, another thing we had that made us famous in the outer realm was the Withered Tattoo spell. This is the method of the Withered Tattoo. Since you helped my Tattoo Clan, then you should be able to get my clan’s descendant to help you obtain the power of tattoos.”


      Wang Lin heard her message immediately after he caught the green light.


      She profoundly looked at the cold figure of Qing Lin as she sank into the Celestial Burial Pool. At this moment, the surroundings were completely silent. Even the countless souls also sank into the Celestial Burial Pool with her.


      Only the sound of the vortex rotating could still be heard. The vortex slowly sank and was about to disappear into the deep pit below.


      Holding the green light, Wang Lin naturally understood what the woman named Qiu Yao wanted. According to her, this Withered Tattoo spell required the help of the Tattoo clan, and it would be an invisible chain that tied Wang Lin and the Tattoo clan together.


      “The fact that she is so confident means that the Withered Tattoo can’t be ordinary!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he recalled the yellow talisman that could seal origin energy back in Allheaven...


      “Could it be…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Just at this moment, just as the Celestial Burial Pool was about to disappear, a shocking change occurred. Qiu Yao’s figure suddenly came out of the sinking vortex and, following a tearing sound, a heaven-shaking rumble came from the vortex.


      “Qing Lin, even if I die, I won’t let you go!” When this voice echoed, a large amount of souls appeared. The souls didn’t charge out but collapsed. As the souls collapsed, the Celestial Burial Pool also trembled.


      “Since you used me to suppress these souls, you should know that after countless years, I have become one with the Celestial Burial Pool. They won’t let me leave, and you won’t let me leave, so let us perish together!!”


      As Qiu Yao’s venomous words echoed, the Celestial Burial Pool collapsed. Countless souls were torn to pieces and turned into destructive power that entered the vortex. After an immeasurable amount of destructive force entered the vortex, a shocking change occurred.


      The vortex suddenly shot up and turned into a huge whirlwind that could destroy anything in its path. It shot straight up into the sky. At this moment, Master Void’s expression changed and he took the beautiful middle-aged woman and the girl suspected to the Brilliant Void’s Saintess and escaped.


      The All-seer and company were the same. At this moment, everyone scattered like birds.


      That whirlwind shot out and caused the space here to collapse, loud rumbles echoing as it happened. What collapsed wasn’t just the space here, but also the edge of the cave that was sealed by the scattered devil.


      The whirlwind charged out in an instant. As the endless resentful screams echoed, something floated out from below.


      It was a 100-foot-wide black pool filled with black blood, and it gave off an eerie energy. What was strange was that this eerie energy was celestial spiritual energy!


      Celestial Burial Pool!


      There were countless ferocious beasts carved around the black pool along with countless twisted faces suffering from pain. The moment it appeared, a terrifying aura came with it. In the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, the sky began to change and thunder echoed across the former Demon Spirit Land.


      A heaven-shaking change even occurred in the space outside the Demon Spirit Land. The vortex in the East Demon Spirit Sea began to rotate like crazy and began to suck in origin energy. The vortex expanded like crazy, and some of the cultivators passing by where caught inside. Their bodies immediately collapsed, and even their origin souls couldn’t escape.


      This terrifying change immediately caught the attention of simply too many people!


      At this moment, before everyone could get a good look, a crack suddenly appeared on the Celestial Burial Pool.


      Shortly after, a series of crackling sounds echoed and even more cracks appeared. The famous Celestial Burial Pool suddenly collapsed and all the souls inside were torn apart. The unimaginable destructive force scattered like crazy.


      Qing Lin’s avatar didn’t dodge. The moment the destructive aura from the Celestial Burial Pool arrived, he closed his eyes and turned into a speck of light that disappeared within the cave.


      As the shockwave spread, the entire place was filled with a deafening roar. This shockwave was so powerful that it shattered the seal the scattered devil had placed and revealed the cave’s true appearance. Everyone, including Wang Lin, was scattered in all directions by the powerful shockwave.


      Everyone was forced to scatter due to the force created by the collapse of the Celestial Burial Pool!


      Even Master Void’s expression turned pale, as he was injured. He couldn’t even bother with the beautiful middle-aged woman and the girl, as he was thrown by the powerful shockwave. He collided with a restriction within the cave and disappeared.


      As for the beautiful woman and the girl in pink, they were scattered as well. They both touched a different restriction and disappeared without a trace.


      The All-Seer continued to retreat, and his eyes revealed a mysterious light. His foot moved in a strange way and then he rushed into a restriction in a distant pavilion and disappeared.


      Almost everyone disappeared while they retreated.


      Wang Lin’s body also trembled. Under the effect of this shockwave, he felt as if almost all his bones were going to shatter. He felt pain in his body and coughed out blood. Then he fell on the ground next to some flowers and touched a restriction. There was a flash of light and his figure slowly disappeared.


      However, just as his body was about to disappear, a ray of light quickly closed in on him from the vortex.


      Along the way, the ray of light broke all the restrictions that blocked its path and headed straight for Wang Lin. In an instant, it arrived near Wang Lin, and while Wang Lin was stunned, it penetrated his bag of holding. It went straight for the yellow crystal given to him by the mysterious man in the hall.


      “Qing Lin’s avatar!!” This was the last thought that appeared in Wang Lin’s mind before he disappeared. He clearly saw Qing Lin’s avatar within that light.


      The collapse of the Celestial Burial Pool caused the Celestial Emperor Cave to shake violently. Everyone was scattered, and they activated different restrictions and were teleported to different locations.


      As if the heavens had willed it, the woman surrounded by demonic energy and covered in scars fell close to Wang Lin after the shockwave. She landed in some flowers and triggered a restriction. She was then teleported to the same place Wang Lin was sent to.


      After a long time, the shockwave dissipated and the entire place was in ruins, leaving only a deep pit that gave off a chilly aura. The Celestial Burial Pool had shattered into countless fragments that disappeared within various restrictions.


      This place was completely silent, and after an unknown amount of time, a person struggled to climb out of the pit. His head was very big and his body was rather small. His eyes were still filled with fear as he climbed out.


      Behind him were the three Chen brothers and everyone else that was sucked in, aside from one of the female disciples, whose body collapsed, and Elder Sun, who lost his Star-Marked Sable. Everyone else climbed out.


      They silently pondered as they looked around, and fear lingered in their hearts.


      No one noticed the Star-Marked Sable fly by, because it was too fast, and everyone was still recovering from the aftermath. The Star-Marked Sable shot straight into the depths of the pit.


      Its eyes were filled with intelligence. It could clearly feel an aura within the depths of this pit that would make it go crazy...
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      Chapter 1028 - Stop Spell


      The Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor also noticed the faint change in Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird tattoo, but she didn’t care. She couldn’t see Qing Lin’s appearance, but she could clearly feel it.


      She had been here for tens of thousands of years, so how could she not know of the divine sense left here within the seal? Its sole purpose was to keep her permanently sealed here.


      After sensing Qing Lin’s avatar, her hatred became even stronger. Her empty eye sockets stared at Qing Lin, and countless memories flashed through her mind.


      “Qing Lin!!” the woman said, almost gnashing her teeth. The moment Qing Lin appeared, a complex tattoo flashed between her eyebrows. Then a ferocious red beast bone shot out at Qing Lin!


      The moment the beast bone appeared, a monstrous evil aura appeared. The moment the evil aura appeared, the temperature dropped as if it was winter. As the evil aura spread, layers of ice began to appear in the surroundings.


      Wang Lin’s origin energy rapidly cycled and the heat of his Vermillion Bird Divine Fire filled his  body. However, his gaze was locked onto the beast bone, and a huge wave was set off in his heart.


      “Wither Dao Pair?” Wang Lin looked at the back of his right hand. The ferocious appearance of the Wither Dao Pair was there.


      “The spell used by the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor unexpectedly looks like the Wither Dao Pair. Although, the color is different and the effect is not the same.”


      Qing Lin’s divine sense avatar formed by the specks of light coldly looked at the woman and pointed at her!


      With a point of his finger, specks of light began to appear. These specks of light came from Qing Lin and gathered at the tip of his finger. Then a ray of crystal light shot out and surrounded the beast bone like a flowing river.


      The moment the light formed a circle, it quickly contracted. It penetrated the beast bone at an unimaginable speed and went inside the beast bone.


      The specks of light condensed toward the center of the beast bone. When large amount of light entered the beast bone, the beast bone seemed to have no power to resist. Red gas escaped from the beast bone, and the beast bone seemed to fuse with the specks of light. As more red gas escaped, the beast bone seem to lose its luster.


      It only took a few moments for a bright, fist-sized crystal to form inside the beast bone.


      The moment the crystal appeared, it released a bright glow. The light was like tens of thousands of swords stabbing outwards. This made everyone gasp.


      “What a tyrannical sealing method. It doesn’t consume a bit of the divine sense avatar. Instead, it extracts the power of law from the opponent’s spell and uses it to completely seal the spell. Not even Senior Brother could do something like this so easily!” Master Void gasped and his pupils shrank. Soon, a trace of greed appeared in his eyes.


      “Although Qing Lin is very strong, according the Alliance’s observations and information, I’m 90% certain he is in his deathbed. If I can capture him and control him through a special method, then the Cultivation Alliance will no longer have any enemies!”


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the beast bone trembled as the light pierced out from inside it. when the light pierced out from the beast bone, the beast bone shattered into countless pieces.


      Although it seems like a lot has happened, all of this took place in an instant. As the bright light spread, it caused everyone’s eyes to feel a stab of pain and forced them to retreat.


      Qing Lin coldly looked at the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor, and he raised his right hand once more and a mysterious rune appeared. The rune whistled through the air until it was above the woman and released a green light.


      The moment the rune appeared, a roar-like sound came from the Celestial Burial Vortex that the woman had somewhat pulled up from the ground.


      One by one, souls charged out from the Celestial Burial Pool. At first there weren’t many, but soon, they were coming out like crazy.


      The giant vortex quickly broke free from the woman’s control. There was a heaven-shaking rumble and then the vortex began to rotate, and it was even faster than before. There were even tearing sounds that made it seem as if the world was being torn apart.


      The unimaginable amount of souls moved with the vortex. Those ferocious gazes and mournful cries made it seem like the gates to hell had been opened.


      There were simply too many souls. Wang Lin only took one look before his scalp went numb. There were celestials, Tattoo Clan, ancient Qi cultivators, and even beasts Wang Lin had never seen before.


      Every soul inside gave off a terrifying pressure. Although they were long dead, this pressure showed that every single one of these souls were extremely powerful when they were alive!


      Only those with certain qualifications would be thrown into the Celestial Burial Pool by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!


      As the countless souls roared, the Celestial Burial Pool surged up like the raging sea. It rotated rapidly below the woman, and a suction force several times stronger than before appeared.


      However, what was strange was that the suction force only affected the woman and had no effect on anyone else.


      Qing Lin didn’t pause. His hands moved and another rune appeared that circled the woman as well. The moment after this rune appeared, the vortex rotated twice as fast, as if it had become the mouth of hell that wanted to devour her completely.


      The black blood coming from her eye sockets started to flow even faster, as if she was shedding tears, only these tears were shocking to see.


      “Why did you lie to me…. Why did you lie to me, why!?!” The woman’s voice contained a powerful penetrating force. As her voice spread out, the two runes before her trembled as if they could collapse at any moment.


      What was even more terrifying was that the space around her shattered with her sharp voice. The space was about to collapse.


      As her voice penetrated through the air, it created a series of sonic booms that swept the area. Soon, it created a storm that swept toward Qing Lin.


      Blood came out of Wang Lin’s ears. Even though he was constantly cycling his origin energy and had the body of an ancient god, he was still injured.


      It was as if a buzz had appeared in his hears, and the same words echoed and lingered in his ears.


      “Why... Why…”


      Wang Lin was aghast at the situation, and he saw that Situ Nan and the others were almost the same. Only the All-Seer, Master Void, and the man in black had gloomy expressions and weren’t affected.


      The sound of her voice formed a storm that charged at Qing Lin. Qing Lin still had a cold expression as he lifted his right hand and pointed forward. With that, the incoming storm suddenly paused!


      It was as if an unimaginable law had descended from the heavens, and according to the will of the caster, this law stopped everything’s right to move. Then it turned into countless strands of law power that entangled it and stopped it from moving.


      “The Stop spell!!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light, and there was even a trace of excitement in them. To him, the Stop spell was a very important celestial spell.


      Wang Lin had gotten through many dangers in his life due to the Stop spell. It could be said that the Stop spell was something indispensable in his life.


      However, the Stop spell he learned was what he learned from the jade Celestial Emperor Qing Lin left. He had never seen another person use it. No matter how hard he studied it, he had no chance of breaking the limit of this spell.


      However, this was the first time he was witnessing someone else use the Stop spell, and the person who used it was Qing Lin!


      Just at that moment, others might not have much comprehension about what just happened. However, Wang Lin could be considered an inheritor of the Stop spell, so it was extremely important for him to see Qing Lin use it.


      This was no different from Qing Lin personally teaching it to him. It was as if Qing Lin was the teacher and Wang Lin was the student. After the student finished learning, the master would cast the spell once to allow the student to verify and adjust what they learned.


      This was a chance Wang Lin could only dream of. It was as if Bai Fan had appeared and used Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal, Mountains Crumble, Lands Collapse, and Dark Moon, Clear Skies before him!


      However, this wasn’t the time to carefully ponder it. Wang Lin could only memorize this scene to study later.


      Qing Lin’s right hand didn’t stop. After he stopped the storm, his hand quickly moved. Then seven more runes immediately flew out and arrived next to the woman.


      They fused with the previous two seals and formed a nine-seal formation!


      The nine seals circled the woman’s body and released a mysterious light. The moment the nine seals appeared, the Celestial Burial Pool below the woman suddenly erupted!


      This Celestial Burial Pool formed giant vortex and rotated rapidly. As it continued to expand, countless souls flew out at the woman.


      In almost the blink of an eye, she was surrounded by souls. These souls gathered together to form black chains. The black chains locked her down and mercilessly dragged her down.
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      Every time a crisis happened for the white-haired man, he would form a statue. When he broke free, his appearance would change and he would become a lot younger.


      From the old man at the start, he turned into a middle-aged man and now was a youth. This bizarre scene caused all of the surrounding cultivators to feel creeped out.


      Wang Lin’s body revealed a serious expression as it stared at the young man. When this person appeared, his right hand touched the broken statue. The statue immediately melted, turned back into the spear, and went to the young man’s hand.


      This youth looked at Wang Lin with a gloomy smile. His body flickered and merged with the world, disappearing without a trace.


      In the next instant, the youth appeared next to an Illusory Yin cultivator far away. The Illusory Yin cultivator’s expression changed greatly and he quickly retreated.


      Not only him, but all of the surrounding cultivators retreated.


      The smile on the youth’s face became even more grim as he thrust out his spear. A ripple appeared in the void, and not far away, the Illusory Yin cultivator’s body was forced out. His face was pale and he was going to continue to flee, but then his body immediately trembled. His body exploded with a bang and his flesh and blood were sucked into the youth’s mouth along with his origin soul.


      Even the skin and bones, the blood and flesh…  nothing remained.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. The youth’s body flickered once more and his movement was unpredictable as he moved through the surrounding cultivators. Every time he appeared, a cultivator would die.


      The mysterious old man controlling Wang Lin let out a cold snort and charged out like lightning. His right hand formed a seal as he pointed toward the sky and shouted, “Gather!”


      Rays of purple light appeared from the void and gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand. In the blink of an eye, a ball of purple light formed. Rich, purple light came from the ball, and there was thin mist inside it, making extremely gorgeous.


      “Scatter!” A hoarse shout came from the Wang Lin’s mouth as the purple ball of light immediately collapsed. A shockwave began to surge out in all directions.


      This shockwave contained origin energy. When it spread out, all of the surrounding cultivators felt a powerful impact hitting their bodies. This force was so strong that all of the cultivators rapidly retreated.


      Even Shengong Hu, Zhan Konglie, and company were the same.


      In almost an instant, an opening of five kilometers appeared, leaving only Wang Lin and the youth.


      That youth licked his lips and a hint of red appeared on his face. Although his time was short, he had devoured more than 20 cultivators. His eyes lit up. Instead of continuing his battle with Wang, he charged toward the other cultivators.


      Wang Lin clearly heard the old man inside him curse. His body charged out and shouted, “The grand Celestial Lord Qing Shui is willing to devour juniors just to recover his cultivation? If you are really capable, come and fight with this old man so you don’t disgrace yourself anymore!”


      The youth was startled as he turned around. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he slowly said, “I’m not Qing Shui!”


      “Bullshit, you are Qing Shui! Qing Shui! Qing Shui!” The old man’s voice continued to come out from Wang Lin.


      The killing intent in the youth’s eyes became stronger as he let out a cold snort. He turned around and continued to chase after the escaping cultivators.


      The old man inside Wang Lin sighed. “The heir of the country of Clear Water can’t even remember his own name, it is really sad!” However, the youth was unmoved as he disappeared and continued to devour cultivators.


      Wang Lin could clearly see the disgust on the old man’s origin soul, and he disappeared into the void. When he re-appeared, he was next to an Ascendant cultivator far away.


      “If you’re going to devour, then I’m going to drive them away!” Wang Lin’s body moved. Under the Ascendant cultivator’s fearful gaze, Wang Lin’s body kicked that cultivator.


      A powerful force appeared around the cultivator’s body. The cultivator actually merged with the world and disappeared in an instant.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. After he kicked away that cultivator, he appeared next to another and sent out a kick.


      Just like this, Wang Lin and the youth gave up on their battle and moved at their top speeds. One was devouring while the other was driving people away. They were competing with their speed.


      As Shengong Hu escaped, he began to teleport. However, his teleportation was immediately interrupted and he was forced out of the void. At the same time, the evil youth appeared beside him and the youth’s hand reached toward his head.


      Shengong Hu’s face was filled with viciousness. He was an arrogant person, and his hand quickly formed as seal and a bolt of thunder appeared in his hand.


      This thunder was dark red. The moment it appeared, it caused ripples to appear in the void as if countless strands of thunder were gathering from all directions.


      Shengong Hu only had one strand of this thunder, and it was the peak of his cultivation. He was only able to obtain this after obtaining enlightenment form Wang Lin. He had spent years searching for the origin of thunder and had continued to refine it inside his body all this time.


      After several years, he was able to form only one bolt. This thunder was also not complete, which was why he didn’t use it in the battle before.


      This thunder was the greatest secret in his heart. It was because of this thunder that he believed in Wang Lin. In his mind, Wang Lin’s guidance was very accurate. He was confident that as long as he refined this thunder for a long time, one day he would be able to find the origin of thunder.


      However, at this moment of life and death, he had no time to think about anything else and decided to use this thunder.


      Even the evil youth was surprised when he saw this thunder. However, the cold grin didn’t weaken at all as his hand directly reached out.


      Shengong Hu let out a roar as the thunder shot out from his hand. The moment the thunder shot out, it gave off a red glow. The youth let out a cold snort and directly caught this bolt of thunder before crushing it with his hand.


      Shengong Hu took this chance and retreated without any hesitation. At this moment, Wang Lin saw Shengong Hu from a distance. Although he couldn’t control his body, he could communicate with the mysterious old man.


      “Save him!” Wang Lin’s origin sou l send out a message.


      The old man’s origin soul let out a snort but didn’t refuse. After kicking away the cultivator next to him, he merged with the world and re-appeared next to Shengong Hu. His right hand formed a seal and collided with the incoming evil youth.


      A loud rumble echoed, then the evil youth retreated a few steps and Wang Lin retreated as well. However, as he retreated, he sent a kick at the excited Shengong Hu. Shengong Hu was filled with excitement as his body flew through the air, merged with the world, and disappeared.


      The evil youth coldly looked at Wang Lin, and with a flicker of his body, his body began to divide. He continued to split, and in the blink of an eye, the 32 clones that were destroyed in the battle earlier reappeared.


      After the clones appeared, they immediately dispersed and each moved extremely fast toward the escaping cultivators.


      Wang Lin clearly felt the old man’s origin soul tremble and let out a roar. He controlled Wang Lin’s body and flew into the sky with his arms open. Origin energy began to spread out like crazy into the world, and soon it was as if it had replaced the world.


      It was as if at this moment, Wang Lin was the world. His eyes revealed a strange light as he muttered, “Celestial spell, disappear!”


      In an instant, origin energy formed around all the escaping cultivators.


      The voice came out from Wang Lin’s body once more. “Celestial spell, scatter!”


      In an instant, all of the cultivators were surrounded by origin energy and forced to merge with the world. It was as if there was pair of giant invisible hands fiddling with the world.


      If someone looked from above, they would clearly see the cultivators disappear one by one. In almost the blink of an eye, almost no cultivators remained.


      Only the youth and his 32 clones remained.


      Wang Lin obviously felt that the old man’s origin soul was very weak and could dissipate at any time. It was like an oil lamp that was running out of oil.


      “Damn it, this time this old man made a lose!”


      The youth’s eyes revealed a red glow and he stepped toward Wang Lin.


      “Since you’re seeking death, then I’ll fulfill your wish!” The youth closed in and threw the spear in his hand. The spear immediately shot forth as a ray of black light toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb, and the old man’s origin soul bearly controlled his body to escape.


      The evil youth followed closely after and closed in. The  mysterious old man controlling Wang Lin’s body merged with the world and disappeared in a flash.


      However, the evil youth behind him also merged with the world and chased after the old man.


      The two of them were too fast. In almost an instant, they crossed countless fragments. The evil youth gradually revealed a sneer and slowly said, “From the moment you appeared, I knew your purpose was to lead me to your real body. Whatever, I’ll go with you and devour you. It will be better at helping me recover than the countless cultivators here!”
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      Chapter 790 - Fire, Blaze, Flame


      The balls of light and the arc collided. They both immediately dissipated and made no sound, but countless cracks began to spread from the center of the collison. It spread far too fast and even affected a few cultivators who couldn’t dodge quickly enough. The moment the cracks touched their bodies, their entire bodies trembled and then disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s body’s eyes shrank an indiscernible amount as he stepped forward and directly merged with the world without any resistance. However, he didn’t disappear and instead pointed at the sky with a seal he had made with his right hand and shouted, “Celestial Burning Flame!”


      In an instant, a red flame silently appeared and spread across the sky. This flame appeared out of nowhere and contained a terrifying aura. The moment the flame appeared, it covered most of the sky. The surrounding cultivators immediately retreated as they were afraid to get caught inside.


      This flame was too powerful; it was as if it would refine the world. Even a tiny spark was enough to cause the surrounding cultivators to be filled with aghast.


      Powerful origin energy spread, causing Wang Lin’s figure to flicker inside the flame. However, no one dared to not look at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s body raised his right hand and pressed it down, then he shouted, “Blaze!” The surroundings immediately collapsed and the flame covering the sky began to become more dense. It was as if oil had been dumped into the flame and caused it to erupt.


      The surrounding flames rushed toward the middle-aged man at the center. During this process, it was as if the flame had turned into countless fire dragons that carried with them a powerful heat wave as they attempted to devour the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes became serious and cold. He let go of the spear in his hand and the spear immediately shattered. The shattered spear orbited around him. At the same time, he pressed his right index finger on his right hand and red light from his eyes immediately began to intensify.


      “I didn’t think there would be people who had reached such a level of cultivation among the junior qi cultivators. Not simple!” As he spoke, his right eye flashed red and a ray of red lightning immediately shot out. The moment this lightning appeared, a monstrous, cold aura spread out and it shot toward Wang Lin.


      Under this cold aura, as the red lightning moved forward, the flame before it seemed to extinguish, leaving behind a long trail as it rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body’s eyes became serious. His hands formed a seal and he pointed with his finger as he shouted, “Flame!”


      Explosions suddenly echoed as the flames surrounding the middle-aged man suddenly rose into the air and formed a fireball. At the center of the fireball was the middle-aged man.


      The moment the fireball formed, it immediately began to shrink as if it wanted to burn everything inside. It burned not only all tangible things but also the intangible. Large amounts of space began to collapse as if nothing could escape this flame.


      Only the Ji Realm flashed out of the fireball and headed straight for Wang Lin. In the instant the fireball contracted, the Ji Realm charged out and landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      A destructive aura immediately exploded inside his body. Wang Lin could clearly see the old man’s origin soul immediately collapse under the Ji Realm. However, it immediately reformed and then collapsed again.


      In a short period of time, the old man’s origin soul experienced countless collapses and reforms. Every time this happened his, origin soul would become a bit weaker.


      These several breaths of time felt like an eternity to Wang Lin. He began to focus his origin soul, and at the moment the old man’s origin soul collapsed, he acted without hesitation.


      Wang Lin had to help; otherwise, once the old man’s origin soul couldn’t resist anymore or was unable to resist and decided to leave, Wang Lin wasn’t confident he could resist the Ji Realm himself.


      After all, the Ji Realm from before came from within the seal. Although it was very strong, it was also extremely weak, as if it had no solid foundation. However, the situation now was very different as this Ji Realm was very powerful!


      At the moment Wang Lin’s origin soul acted, he immediately felt the terrifying power of the Ji Realm. His origin soul trembled as origin energy spread out. The origin energy wrapped around the Ji Realm and was broken through layer after layer like a sharp knife piercing through paper.


      Fortunately, the old man’s origin soul had a moment to recover with Wang Lin’s help. At the moment the Ji Realm was about to pierce Wang Lin’s origin soul, the old man swallowed it and continued to use his origin energy to seal the Ji Realm.


      All of this felt extremely slow to Wang Lin, but in reality, it happened in a short period of time. None of the surrounding cultivators saw through this.


      “Dangerous! This is indeed worthy of Celestial Lord Qing Shui. The Ji Realm is indeed shocking, and this old man didn’t plan this in vain. Unfortunately, I couldn’t come in my own body and almost cause my plan to fail. I didn’t think that Celestial Lord Qing Shui would still have such strength after being sealed for so many years!” The old man’s tired voice came from inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      At this moment, the fireball rapidly shrank until it was only 10 feet wide and then it collapsed. This caused all the power condensed inside to explode several fold stronger.


      For an instant, it was as if everything in the world was enveloped in the light from the flame. One could see the light from the flame coloring the sky even if they were far away.


      This light spread everywhere and Wang Lin’s figure inside this light was filled with majesty.


      The excitement in Shengong Hu’s eyes had reached a peak. He looked at Wang Lin’s figure and shouted, “This is my lord’s real strength. My prediction earlier wasn’t wrong!”


      Zhan Konglie stood in the void. Although the flame was far away, he could still feel the heat. He was every excitement as he looked at the flame. The idea of doing the same thing as Shengong Hu appeared in his heart once more.


      “Senior’s cultivation is unfathomable. It is obvious that he was suppressing his cultivation at Corporeal Yang stage before, and now it has risen countless fold. Also, his present strength mustn’t be the limit!”


      As for Tang Yanfeng, his expression was no longer gloomy but deathly pale. When he saw Wang Lin’s battle with the white-haired man, he was extremely shocked. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to control so many spells, but as shocked as he was, he was able to reluctantly accept this fact in his heart.


      However, when he saw the flame, he sucked in a breath of cold air. The shock in his mind collapsed and was replaced with terror and aghast.


      Tang Yanfeng muttered to himself, “He… Who the hell is he!?!?”


      Shengong Hu sneered as he looked at the Tang Yanfeng and calmly said, “Fellow Cultivator Tang, do you still remember when you ridiculed me outside the celestial gate? You see, the person before you is the reason why I was willing to be punished by my family and isolated by the people of the Thunder Celestial Temple!”


      Tang Yanfeng was dumbfounded as he stared at the figure inside the flame, and he couldn’t say anything for a long time.


      Just at this moment, a low voice echoed.


      “To not die to the Ji Realm, you are very strong!” A statue appeared inside the flames. When it shattered, a young man walked out. This young man was extremely handsome, but his expression contained a hint of evil.
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      Wang Lin coldly looked at the blue-robed man and withdrew the soul flag before returning to the fragment. At this moment, the cultivators on the fragment all stood up and looked over.


      After he landed on the fragment, Wang Lin sat down and the fragment charged out.


      As Wang Lin sat down, he devoured the origin soul in his hand. Then his right hand pointed at the sky and he slowly said, “Call the Wind!”


      A black wind immediately appeared. It turned into a black dragon and charged toward the blue-robed man. His expression immediately changed and he quickly retreated. However, at this moment, the black dragon opened its mouth and spat out a cold, black wind.


      The roar of the wind filled the world. The eyes of the blue-robed man dimmed and he showed signs of struggle. However, he didn’t notice that a 30-foot-long spatial rift had appeared behind him. As he retreated, he stepped directly into the crack.


      His body disappeared without a trace along with a roar of despair. The only thing that remained was the roar of despair that echoed through the void.


      The fragment flew far away with large amount of cultivators following closely after. Whether it was the people following behind or the people on the fragment, they all looked at Wang Lin with awe.


      The people who saw his battle with the strange white-haired man weren’t shocked by Wang Lin killing three Corporeal Yang cultivators; they even felt it was natural.


      However, the cultivators that hadn’t seen Wang Lin before were shocked. In particular, those who were hesitant to pay felt they were lucky. There were also some that wanted to steal the fragment from Wang Lin. They felt themselves covered in cold sweat and filled with fear.


      After this, the fragment became completely silent. An intangible pressure enveloped the fragment. This was the respect and fear they had toward the majesty Wang Lin gave off.


      The fragment flew faster and faster. After several hours, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he saw a ray of sword energy in the distance. The person inside that ray of light was Shengong Hu.


      While Shengong Hu flew, he suddenly turned around and saw the fragment rapidly closing in. When he saw Wang Lin, his eyes became filled with excitement and he quickly flew toward Wang Lin.


      Shenong Hu stopped before Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Shengong Hu greets my lord!” His gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with respect.


      Wang Lin revealed a faint smile. He nodded and said, “Sit down beside me and take me to the Thunder Celestial Temple’s transfer array!”


      Shengong Hu didn’t even look at the others on the fragment. He immediately sat down and respectfully said, “My lord, we are not far from the transfer array!” As he spoke, he immediately pointed the way.


      The people on the fragment were shocked by the scene. There were people on the fragment that knew Shengong Hu. When they heard him call Wang Lin “my lord,” they naturally had their own thoughts.


      Xi Zifeng’s beautiful eyes looked at Wang Lin’s back. Her face became red as if she had remembered something, but she didn’t move her gaze.


      The collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm reached its peak as the fragment flew through the void. Large amounts of cold wind came out from the spatial rifts.


      The sound of celestial fragments collapsing continued to echo.


      The closer they got to the interior of the Celestial Realm, the more intent this became. The entire void was filled with cracks. Some cracks extended and connected together to from cracks larger than 1,000 feet.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he controlled the fragment. Just at this moment, his eyes suddenly widened as the fragment under him turned and flew in a curve.


      At the moment he curved, a large, 2,000 foot spatial rift appeared. Many of the cultivators following weren’t able to react in time and waves of cries for help were devoured by the crack.


      Wang Lin was completely focused on controlling the fragment, so he didn’t have time to bother with others. He controlled the fragment to avoid the large crack, but his expression became even more gloomy.


      Wang Lin asked, “How much further!?”


      “Less than five kilometers.” Shengong Hu was also very nervous. The cracks before him made his scalp tingle.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly as the fragment flickered and avoided few more cracks. They gradually got closer, and Wang Lin sensed a 10,000-feet-wide light screen. There was a fragment fixed in place inside that light screen.


      In addition, there was a formation. There were several people standing in the formation, clearly ready to be transferred away. One of them was Zhan Konglie. Outside the formation, there were seven or eight messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple. They looked like they were talking to each other.


      At this moment, they seemed to notice something and suddenly turned around to coldly look at Wang Lin’s direction. One of them raised their hand and pointed at the key. A fluctuation of origin energy suddenly spread out from the light screen.


      The origin energy gathered and turned into a giant hand that immediately swept across the area. All of the cracks around the light screen began to extend as if they were about connect to form an uncrossable moat.


      Once they connected, no one would be able cross it to reach the fragment under the light screen!


      “Scram!” At the same time, a cold divine sense message filled with indifference echoed across the void.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and all the origin energy in his body entered the fragment. His eyes shined brightly as the fragment’s speed doubled as if it had merged with the world.


      In an instant, the fragment charged out like crazy and all the cracks in its path were crushed. The cultivators behind the fragment all clenched their teeth and desperately chased after the fragment.


      At this moment, the path to survival was ahead of them! If they could enter they, would live. If they didn’t, they would die!


      The fragment almost left behind afterimages as it rampaged through the void. Loud rumbles echoed as the fragment flew like a meteor toward the light screen, trying to reach it before the spatial rifts connected.


      Wang Lin stood up and slapped bag of holding. The celestial sword appeared in his hand. He lifted the sword and chopped down behind him. This time, Wang Lin didn’t just chop once, but nine times!


      Nine rays of Heavenly Chop fused into one to form an unimaginable sword law. It flew out as a ray of black light and landed on the spatial rifts that had connected.


      Boom!


      Even though the spatial rifts had connected, under the might of the Heavenly Chop, it was still torn apart. The connected spatial rift tore open and a gap immediately opened in the connected rift.


      The power of the Heavenly Chop was still there as it flew through the spatial rift and landed on the light screen. Large ripples appeared on the light screen and everything inside became distorted.


      At the same time, the fragment charged in with the might of an army. It smashed into the light screen like a meteor after the Heavenly Chop hit.


      An earth-shattering sound that caused the surrounding rifts to close suddenly echoed across the void. Even the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple inside looked over. When Zhan Konglie saw Wang Lin, his face was filled with excitement.


      After the sound passed, there was a burst of cracking sounds as large amount of cracks appeared on the light screen and continued to spread.


      At the same time, the cultivators that were following closely behind the fragment all entered through the gap.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he controlled the fragment to retreat back several dozen feet. Under the gazes of all the cultivators nearby, he accelerated the fragment to smash into the light screen once more.


      More cracks appeared on the light screen and spread everywhere. The light from the light screen became dim.


      This happened too fast; it only took a few breaths of time to occur. One of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple had a gloomy expression. His body was covered in thunder as he stepped out from the light screen.


      “What courage. You dare to charge into the forbidden area of the Thunder Celestial Temple!” This person was covered in thunder as he walked out. However, before Wang Lin did anything, several cultivators jumped off the fragment and began battling this person.


      One of the people battling the messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple quickly shouted, “Senior doesn’t need to pay any attention to this person, we will deal with him!”


      Wang Lin nodded and the fragment retreated a bit. This time he prepared for 10 seconds. However, it wasn’t only him. All of the cultivators flew off the fragment and pressed their hands on it.


      Everyone used all their power and fused together under Wang Lin’s guidance before it was shot out. The power from all the people formed a sharp edge at the front of the fragment.


      A loud rumble echoed across the void when the fragment crashed into the light screen and the light screen finally collapsed.


      Countless fragments of the light screen spread everywhere and more than half the fragment smashed into this celestial fragment. The cultivators immediately rushed in and suddenly this celestial fragment with the transfer array was filled with crazy cultivators looking for a way to survive!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01030.xhtml

    
      #1030


      Chapter 1027 - Vermillion Bird Divine Planet


      Chapter 1027 - Vermillion Bird Divine Planet


      Deep within the Alliance, there were a few places that even the Alliance couldn’t control. Even with how big the Cultivation Alliance was, not a single member of them could take half a step inside these places!


      One they entered, they would face death without any chance of survival. Even Nirvana Cleanser cultivators wouldn’t dare to take half a step inside.


      Only those at the Nirvana Shatterer stage had the courage to enter. Even then, they had be extremely careful as one mistake would end in their death.


      These areas were called the Forbidden Zones within the Alliance! Everyone who had reached the second step in the Alliance knew some of these places.


      There were many rumors about them outside, but not many people knew the real reason.


      There was a place within a Forbidden Zone that was always burning. At a glance, the sea of flames covered the entire star field. The terrifying heat from the flames was enough to make people’s hearts tremble.


      Looking from a distance, it seemed like an endless burning star field. It was an unforgettable scene for anyone who saw it. Even if they reincarnated, they wouldn’t erase this profound scene of an entire star field on fire.


      This sea of flames was different from Qing Lin’s Burn the Heavens. Burn the Heavens was a powerful spell, but this sea of flames had appeared naturally!


      Rumors had it that this sea of flames existed when the Celestial Realm was around. If one searched back, it even existed in primordial times.


      No one knew how long this sea of flames had burned for. Generations of cultivators went by, the Celestial Realm collapsed, and the ancient cultivation world was gone, but these eternal flames still burned.


      No one knew what kind of force, what kind of power allowed this sea of flames to burn forever and to never extinguish even with the passage of time.


      The eternal burning made this starfield a world of fire.


      All the planets and rocks had dissipated after these countless years of burning. Only nine planets remained, and they formed a circle.


      Only these nine planets were able to withstand the unimaginable flames. Even so, these nine planets were no longer intact and were like crescent moons.


      Dense flames surrounded the nine planets as if they were constantly trying to burn them to ashes.


      The first of the nine plants had no ocean. Even if it did a long time ago, it had evaporated, leaving only the dried seabed.


      At first glance, there was no green on the planet. Even if there were any plants, they were all fiery red. Although they were dazzling, there was death hidden underneath them.


      The plants that could survive under these conditions weren’t simple.


      This place had spiritual energy just like normal cultivation planets, but the spiritual energy here contained fire poison. If a mortal sucked in a mouthful of it, their entire body, along with their bones, would instantly turn to black ashes.


      Even cultivators can’t endure long within the fire poison. This starfield was named the Vermillion Bird Land, and these nine planet were the Vermillion Bird Divine Planets!


      The first Divine Planet was the most respected! In the southern part of the planet, there was a giant dark red statue! This was a statue of a soaring Vermillion Bird!


      Its tail was opened as if it was an open flame, and it covered five kilometers of land. If the tail was already so large, there was no need to mention the body of this Vermillion Bird!


      It occupied hundreds of kilometers, and this giant Vermillion Bird could even be easily seen from space!


      The eyes of the Vermillion Bird were formed purely from fire. Every hour, two dense strands of fire would descend from the sky and enter the eyes of the Vermillion bird.


      This wasn’t the only Divine Vermillion Bird Statue. The other eight planets all had the exact same statue. This was the holy symbol of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!


      There were dozens of people wearing crimson robes sitting around the Vermillion Bird statue. There were men and women among them, and they absorbed the flames around them.


      The Vermillion Bird’s tail was divided into the three parts, and each part had an old man sitting on it. Their hands were in a seal and they were chanting a strange chant. Each of the Vermillion Bird’s feathers emitted fire that was absorbed by the surrounding cultivators.


      This was a mandatory daily cultivation that occurred in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, where they borrowed the power of the holy statue to absorb the power of fire. Aside from those dozens of cultivators next to the statue, there were hundreds more even further away.


      If one looked even further, there were far too many cultivators cultivating with the statue as the center. From the dozens next to the statue, to hundreds, thousands, and tens of thousands of cultivators further away!


      Countless cultivators wearing the same clothes silently absorbed the flames from the holy statue.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, the flames from the Vermillion Bird statue began to gradually dissipate. The cultivators got ready for their last bit of cultivation. Usually, at this time, their cultivation for the day was about to be complete.


      In the outermost edge, people who didn’t absorb much of the flames had already opened their eyes. Soon, everyone opened their eyes and regained consciousness.


      Even the three elders on the tail all awakened from their trance. One of them stood up and looked at the disciples of the Vermillion Bird Sect and was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occurred!


      The Vermillion Bird Holy Statue trembled and the originally dim body suddenly exploded in flames! The Vermillion Bird Holy Statue released a powerful red glow.


      The flames from the statue continued to grow and quickly became huge. The expressions of the three elders quickly changed, and they flew off the statue instantly. One of the elders roared, “Disciples of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, retreat! Quickly retreat!”


      The other two elders waved their sleeves, creating a power gust of wind, and the dozens of disciples near the statue were blow into the air. The disciples’ expressions all changed and retreated without hesitation.


      In an instant, all the disciples of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect quickly retreated from the Vermillion Bird statue. From above, the disciples moving away from the statue looked like a retreating tide.


      The flames from the Vermillion Bird Holy Statue became even more fierce, and they shot into the air and covered the sky! The dense flames spread out in ring-shaped waves.


      This wasn’t the only place like this. The same scene was occurring on the other eight planets as well! This sudden change caused the expressions of many people of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to change. However, there were some elders who were different. Their bodies began to tremble uncontrollably. This wasn’t trembling due to fear, but excitement!


      “Vermillion Bird Transformation… Vermillion Bird Transformation!! I didn’t think I’d ever see the Vermillion Bird Transformation in my lifetime!” A white-haired old man looked up at the sky and laughed. His eyes revealed an ancient gaze as he looked at the Vermillion Bird statue.


      He wasn’t the only one. Everyone who knew about the Vermillion Bird Transformation looked at the sky with excitement in their eyes. There weren’t many people among the nine planets that knew what it was, but all the ones that did had powerful cultivation!


      On the first planet, there was a land to the east that was covered in purplish red flames. The moment this change occurred, the earth suddenly collapsed and a purple figure charged out.


      The moment this figure appeared, the surrounding sea of flames began to gather around him. The flickering of the flames allowed you to see that it was an old man covered in wrinkles. He stared at the sky dumbfoundedly and his body trembled once.


      “Vermillion Bird Transformation!” Unknowingly, two stream of tears flowed from his eyes and he laughed like crazy. “It really is the Vermillion Bird Transformation!!”


      This scene was happening across the remaining eight Vermillion Bird Divine Planets as well!


      The Vermillion Bird Holy Statue released dense flames, and as the flame pushed outward, they suddenly reversed. All of the scattered flames began to surge back to the statue.


      It wasn’t just the flames from nearby, but all the flames in the sky and across the planet were being pulled in. It was as if an unimaginable suction force had appeared within the statue.


      From a distance, the planet seemed to have become an ocean as flames gathered from all directions.


      At this moment, the sky changed colors and the world changed!


      While the Vermillion Bird Holy Statue was absorbing the flames, it looked like a volcano erupted. A pillar of flames shot out of the statues straight into the sky!


      It was as if the Vermillion Bird Holy Statue was just a medium to gather all the flames across the planet so that the pillar of flame could pierce the clouds and exit the planet!


      As the pillar of fire rumbled, it penetrated the clouds, penetrated the atmosphere, and penetrated the heat wave to appear in the burning starfield!


      The moment it charged out, eight more pillars of flame shot out from the other eight planets once their respective statues gathered enough flames! Soon, the nine pillars of flame gathered at the center of the nine planets!


      The moment the nine pillars flame gathered, a Vermillion Bird cry countless times louder than the one Wang Lin created and several times more powerful echoed across this burning starfield!


      What appeared along with the Vermillion Bird cry was a Vermillion Bird the size of a planet. It was as if it hadn’t appeared in countless years. The natural flames that all the cultivators of the Alliance dreaded began to surge toward this location!


      The vibrations caused by this made it feel as if the entire starfield was shaking, and a very loud rumble echoed across the starfield!


      This was Vermillion Bird Transformation! This was the first Vermillion Bird Transformation since they had lost to the Alliance! The Vermillion Bird Transformation held great importance to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!


      This meant that a member of the Vermillion Bird Series had awakened their Vermillion Bird Mark and could possibly become the next Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. This was the only way for the Vermillion Bird Transformation to occur and summon the true Vermillion Bird spirit that hadn’t appeared for tens of thousands of years!


      At this moment, nine people in rays of purplish red light flew out from the nine planets, and each of them was at the Nirvana Shatterer stage. They had come out for this Vermillion Bird Transformation!


      When the nine of them closed in on the Vermillion Bird spirit, it let out another cry. The cry turned into countless ripples that spread across the starfield. It also pushed massive amounts of flame along with it.


      At the same time, the Vermillion Bird spirit rapidly rotated and turned into a giant ball of fire. The flame began to twist and then an image appeared!


      The person in the image had long, flowing hair, and the Vermillion Bird tattoo covered his body. He gave off large amounts of flame, and from a distance, he looked like a Vermillion Bird!


      He was Wang Lin!


      In the picture, aside from Wang Lin, there was also the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor who had a mournful appearance with her empty eye sockets. Before her was Qing Lin formed by the crystal light!


      The moment the scene appeared, the woman suddenly looked over. Her empty eyes caused their minds to tremble.


      “This woman is…”


      “Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor Qiu Yao!”


      “The person before her, could he be the Celestial Emperor Qing Lin?!”


      Master Void, the All-Seer, and everyone else appeared in the picture!


      “Master Void and the All-Seer are there too!”


      “The person went through the Vermillion Bird Awakening in such a dangerous place. That Master Void is a key figure in the Alliance. He definitely won’t allow my Vermillion Bird Sect to have someone awaken!”


      “However, I had never seen the person who awakened. How did he obtain the Vermillion Bird Series?”


      The nine people looked at the scene inside the ball of fire. Just at this moment, a powerful divine sense came from the depths of the burning star system. This divine sense was so strong that it even caused the flames within the star system to pause!


      “There is no need to doubt this child’s identity. His mark was given to him by one of my avatars. Take the force of the entire sect and use the true spirit as a guide. Bring him back safely at all costs!”


      After this divine sense swept by, the nine of them immediately revealed fervent respect.


      “As the Divine Emperor orders!”


      “This old man doesn’t have much time left as my injuries from back then have become more serious. This child is the hope of my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect… You all are closer, so no matter the cost, you must ensure his safety!”


      At this moment, inside the Celestial Emperor Cave, as Qing Lin appeared, Wang Lin felt heat in his Vermillion Bird tattoo. He didn’t even have time to check before several gazes fell on him.


      There was a flash of killing intent from Master Void. He immediately noticed the change to the tattoo on Wang Lin’s body.


      “The Vermillion Bird Sect has noticed his awakening!”
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      Even though there was one extra person on the fragment, its speed wasn’t affected. It rampaged into the distance just like before. The woman had recovered from her confusion. As she watched the fragment smash into the spatial rifts, she sucked in a breath of cold air.


      “What kind of treasure is this? It is too terrifying!” The woman personally saw almost all the cracks close under the impact of the fragment. No matter how powerful the force inside the crack was, it had no effect on the fragment.


      Just at this moment, her eyes narrowed. Off in the distance to her right, there were three rays of light flying through the void. There were two men and one woman. Their expressions were gloomy and their eyes were filled with anxiety.


      “Xi Zifeng!” The woman on the fragment quickly stood up.


      The three people in the distance immediately noticed her, and their eyes were filled with joy. They rushed toward the fragment with no hesitation.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. He didn’t slow do at all and continued at the same speed. The three people seemed to be unable to catch up.


      The woman named Xi Zifeng quicky shouted, “Zhan Yun, please wait!”


      The woman named Zhan quickly said to Wang Lin, “Senior, please stop. Junior’s good friends want to hop on.”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed impatience. He ignored her.


      The woman named Zhan stomped her feet and slapped her bag of holding, making a strand of red silk fly out. The red silk immediately extended and flew toward the three people chasing them.


      The woman named Xi Zifeng quickly graped the red silk and immediately pulled herself closer. The two men did the same and finally the three of them caught up and landed on the fragment.


      The three of them let out a breath of relief and immediately noticed Wang Lin in the distance. One males looked at Zhan Yun and asked, “This fellow cultivator is?”


      Without waiting for Zhan Yun to speak, Xi Zifeng took a closer look and her expression immediately changed. She quickly walked a few steps forward, bowed, and respectfully said, “Junior Xi Zifeng greets Senior! Thanks, Senior, for saving Junior twice!”


      As she spoke, her face became red.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman. She was a bit more beautiful than Zhan Yun. He vaguely remembered that she was at the celestial gate and was one of the people that were kicked into the void when Master Flamespark was controlling his body.


      Frowning, Wang Lin felt very troublesome. If he had known this would happen, he wouldn’t have saved Zhan Yun no matter what. He asked, “Do the three of you have celestial jades?”


      Xi Zifeng was startled, and before she could reply, Zhan Yun quickly said, “10,000 celestial jades for saving your life and another 10,000 celestial jades an hour for staying here!”


      Xi Zifeng nodded and said, “That is natural!” She and the two beside her immediately took out celestial jades from their bags and respectfully handed them to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted them, then he closed his eyes and ignored them.


      Along with Zhan Yun, the four of them sat together and looked at the void. They all had the feeling of surviving


      The fragment was very fast. As they went farther into the Celestial Realm, Wang Lin’s frown remained. Along the way, he met a lot of cultivators there were scattered or grouped together.


      When these people saw the fragment, it was as if they were looking at their last hope and did their best to get on the fragment. Some of them were friends of the four people on the fragment.


      As a result, more and more cultivators arrived on the fragment. However, Wang Lin didn’t have to worry about it, as whenever a newcomer got on the fragment, Zhan Yun would state the celestial jade requirement.


      At the moment, Wang Lin had several bags of holding, and every single of one them contained a large amount of celestial jades. There were nearly 20 cultivators on the fragment now.


      These people didn’t sit together. Other than those acquainted with each other, the others all sat by themselves as they looked into the void with complex feelings in their hearts.


      Some of them immediately recognized Wang Lin and immediately relaxed. In their minds, with Wang Lin here, they would be safe.


      As the fragment flew through the void, more people gradually arrived on the fragment. In the end, there were more than 50 people on fragment. Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the void past them and saw that there were several dozen rays of light following closely after them.


      The cultivators in those rays of light couldn’t catch up to the fragment and didn’t know anyone on the fragment. Without the help from someone on the fragment, they couldn’t catch up to the fragment by themselves.


      However, by following the fragment, they were much safer. The spatial rifts showed signs of closing after the fragment passed by them, so it was much better compared to before.


      More and more cultivators began to gather, forming a long trail behind fragment. It was like a long tail that followed closely after the fragment.


      In their view, this was the only path to survival! Naturally, there were some powerful cultivators that didn’t need help from the people on the fragment to reach the fragment.


      However, once they landed on the fragment, no matter what cultivation level they were at, they would hesitate before handing over the celestial jades in exchange for a place on the fragment.


      A big reason for this was due to the fame Wang Lin had gained in the battle outside the celestial gate. Even Corporeal Yang cultivators would respectfully call him Senior after seeing Wang Lin.


      After touching the bags of holding with celestial jades, Wang Lin let out a sigh and ignored these people. He could feel that Shengong Hu was not far away.


      Just at this moment, a large piece of land suddenly appeared in front of them. This piece of land was about 10,000 feet wide and the edge of the land kept collapsing. A large amount of earth would fall off every time it collided with a spatial rift.


      There were three people standing behind the piece of land, and all of them were at the Corporeal Yang stage. Behind them were nearly 100 cultivators who all looked greedily at the 1,000 foot fragment Wang Lin was on.


      “Leave behind that celestial fragment!” The man at the edge of the three was a man in a golden robes, and his eerie voice echoed through the void.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the three of them and looked at the 10,000-foot-wide fragment under them. They also had the same idea of using the fragment to lead the way.


      However, the fragment they obtained hadn’t been refined by divine retribution, so it wasn’t sturdy enough. The fragment under them continued to break and they probably had to change fragments quite a few times.


      The golden-robed man stepped forward into the void. He avoided the cracks and headed straight for the fragment Wang Lin was on. One of the three was an old man in white who also stepped forth.


      They left behind only the blue-robed cultivator on the fragment, and he coldly stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was calm as he raised his right hand and pointed with his finger. The Beast Bone Tattoo on the back of his right hand immediately flew out and turned into a beast bone in the void.


      The four ferocious horns gave off a cold glint. A ghostly light appeared in the eye socket of the beast bone and a dense killing aura suddenly filled the area.


      In almost an instant, before the golden-robed man could use a spell, his body trembled and grey began to spread throughout his body, starting from his legs. His eyes were filled with horror. Without hesitation, he hit his forehead and his origin soul flew out.


      Wang Lin sneered as he slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion soul soul flag flew out. It turned into black mist and charged toward the man’s origin soul.


      At this moment, the white-robed old man closed in. With no regard his companion, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Celestial spell, Thunder Chop!” Thunder gathered like crazy before him, forming a thunder blade that looked like it could cut the world, and it flew straight toward Wang Lin.


      A sharp, whistling sound suddenly appeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. Before the thunder blade closed, he could feel the rich origin energy within it. The moment it closed in, Wang Lin’s body flashed and his origin soul flew out and devoured the thunder blade.


      After his origin soul returned to his body, Wang Lin’s face turned slightly red. He stood up and coldly looked at the old man. Then he took a step and charged out.


      The white-robed old man’s expression changed greatly and he retreated without hesitation. As he retreated, the blue-robed scholar frowned and jumped out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He normally wouldn’t provoke others, but if someone provoked him, he wouldn’t hold back!


      At this moment, he pointed at the white-robed old man and used the Stop celestial spell. The old man immediately felt as if his body had sunk into water and was tied up, causing him to stop. Not only did his body stop, but even his origin soul was affected, causing him to stop using his origin energy.


      Wang Lin took a step while his finger formed a sword. When he passed by the old man, he pointed to the spot between the old man’s eyebrows. The old man coughed out blood and explosions came from inside his body until it finally collapsed and his origin soul escaped in terror. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his hand reached out and caught the old man’s origin soul.


      “Fellow Cultivator, stop!” A loud roar came out from the blue-robed cultivator. His body moved like lightning as he charged toward Wang Lin. His right hand formed a seal and an illusory sword flew out from between his brows. The sword flashed as if it was teleporting and suddenly appeared before Wang Lin and mercilessly stabbed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he crushed the origin soul in his hand. He turned his head and the third eye immediately opened. Red light opened up in the shape of a fan and immediately shrouded the illusory sword.


      Under the red light, the illusory sword gave off large amount of black gas and immediately collapsed.


      The blue-robed cultivator immediately stopped 100 feet from Wang Lin. He gloomily stared at Wang Lin and said, “Your spells are indeed amazing. Let us just leave this matter!” He suppressed the killing intent in his eyes and slowly retreated.
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      Ta Shan closed in on the woman, but his eyes were still cold. Although as a Celestial Guard he still had his consciousness, all his emotions were gone, leaving him with only indifference.


      The woman raised her hand and gently placed it between Ta Shan’s eyebrows. A powerful surge of energy entered and shattered the Celestial Guard seal.


      In addition, as Ta Shan trembled, large amounts of golden liquid came out of Ta Shan’s body. This golden liquid contained all the refined magical treasures that were used to refine Ta Shan’s body.


      In just a moment, all traces of the Celestial Guard seal on Ta Shan were gone. This kind of forceful removal of the Celestial Guard seal made Wang Lin’s scalp tingle. Luckily, he only controlled the Celestial Guard seal through force, so even if it was destroyed, he wouldn’t be affected.


      After losing the Celestial Guard seal, Ta Shan’s eyes began to gradually fade. He was already on the verge of death back then, and if it wasn’t for Wang Lin refining him, he would have already died.


      Now that the Celestial Guard seal was gone, Ta Shan was filled with death aura. However, how could this woman allow Ta Shan to die? She raised her right hand and began drawing between Ta Shan’s eyebrows with the tip of her finger. One stroke, one stroke, one stroke!


      A complex tattoo was gradually formed by her fingertip and was engraved deeply between Ta Shan’s eyebrows.


      “As your Tattoo clan’s Holy Ancestor, I activate your clan spirit and gift you the Tattoo clan’s Holy Tattoo…” The woman’s voice sounded tired. The moment she drew the last stroke, the rune flashed and Ta Shan’s eyes lit up. His body no longer trembled and he had calmed down. He looked at the woman before him with eyes filled with confusion.


      When the woman was carving the new tattoo on Ta Shan, she looked through his memories without reservation. She saw how Ta Shan’s clan had lived inside the Nether Beast and were sacrificed to the celestials. How the celestials had branded them with a slave imprint. How Wang Lin had appeared and taken them out of the Nether Beast to find a new place to live.


      She had seen all of this.


      When she saw the slave imprint affecting generations of the Tattoo clan, even more black blood flowed out from her empty eye sockets!


      “Qing Lin… You lied to me!!!” The woman raised her head and let out a sharp scream filled with anger. This sound was extremely venomous, and the Celestial Burial Vortex below her suddenly became even more intense. The howling of countless souls could be heard from within the vortex.


      As the vortex rotated rapidly, endless evil aura rushed out of vortex until it was about to collapse. The woman had an ugly expression and was filled with unimaginable resentment. It was as if all the years of resentment that had been suppressed within her were going to erupt.


      As her scream echoed, the vortex seemed like it was about to be pulled up. However, just at this moment, the red tendon wrapped around her leg shined bright red. The red light seemed to cover her body and locked her in place.


      However, the unimaginable resentment that had been sealed for countless years and the anger from after realizing Qing Lin had lied to her caused the light restricting her to immediately collapse!


      She raised her right and mercilessly clawed at the vortex below her!


      With one claw, the earth trembled and even the vortex trembled. Even the Celestial Emperor Cave trembled as if it was about to collapse!


      The vortex formed by the Celestial Burial Pool began to tremble and disintegrate after her claw. It was as if the vortex was torn apart, and it began gathering in the woman’s right hand.


      It was as if the woman was going to pull the vortex out from the ground!


      This drastic change caused the surroundings to change greatly. The All-Seer silently looked at everything, and his expression became slightly gloomy. Master Void revealed a wry smile and shook his head. He had seen the records from the Celestial Realm and knew a few things about the past. Rumors stated that she had died, but after seeing that she was still alive, he made some connections and guessed what had happened back then.


      “You lied to me. You promised me you wouldn’t harm my clan and would open up a new star system for them to live in. Then your celestials and my clan could live together. Those were things you promised me. Qing Lin, why did you lie to me!?!”


      Her mournful voice echoed and was filled with resentment. As her right hand continued to claw, the vortex continued to collapse. As it shrank, it revealed the abyss below, and the vortex gathered in the woman’s right hand.


      Countless souls flew out. A majority of those souls were celestials Qing Lin had killed. Now they filled the area, and it was a shocking sight to behold.


      The red tendon shinned even brighter and layers of red light surrounded her. However, just as the light surrounded her, it would collapse!


      Just at this moment, countless runes appeared on the red tendon. Just as the runes appeared, it released a crystal light that floated off from the red tendon. The countless specks of crystal light gathered before the woman and formed an ethereal figure!


      This person’s body was half-transparent, but he was a middle-aged man. He wore a golden robe and his long hair was tied with a yellow ribbon. He looked very handsome and gave off the aura of a celestial.


      His eyes revealed a ruthless and cold gaze, but there was no spirit in his eyes at all.


      The moment his shadow appeared, an aura that made it feel like only he could rule the world appeared. At this moment, even the expressions of powerful people like the All-Seer changed! Countless avatars of himself began to appear around him. He didn’t do this of his own will, it was due to the the shock caused by this aura!


      “He was even stronger than that person!!” The All-Seer sucked in a breath of cold air and fear filled his eyes. He was only ever shocked like this once, and it was before that person back then!


      When Wang Lin saw this person, he immediately gasped and his pupils shrank. He immediately recognized that this person looked exactly the same as the carving of Qing Lin back with the Flower Celestial!


      “Qing Lin!”


      “This isn’t the real Qing Lin, just a divine sense avatar he left when he sealed the Tattoo clan’s Holy Ancestor. It has no intelligence, no memories, and no spells like his original body. He only has the instinct to stop this Tattoo clan Holy ancestor from escaping!” Master Void’s mind was shaken. At his cultivation level, he could affect the law of the world to a certain degree. However, when he saw this figure, he felt like he was a mortal again; so weak, he could perish to a mere breath.


      At this moment, far away from the Demon Spirit Land and outside of the Alliance controlled area was a burning star system. The moment Wang Lin walked out of the bottle world after his awakening, a shocking event occurred in the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!


      Everything was because of the Vermillion Bird awakening!
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      Zhan Konglie was also flying through the void. As a newly admitted member of the Thunder Celestial Temple, he naturally knew where the transfer array was. He was flying quickly toward the transfer array.


      When he was with Shengong Hu, he considered going to the transfer array as well. However, considering Shengong Hu’s status, he didn’t mention this and went with Shengong Hu to the celestial gate.


      The battle outside the celestial gate made him very excited. Although the Celestial Realm was unstable, his heart was firm. He, like Shengong Hu, believed that Wang Lin wouldn’t lose.


      “I don’t know where Shengong Hu is right now. I believe he must be like me, heading toward the Thunder Celestial Temple’s transfer array.” Zhan Konglie’s body flickered and he dodged a spatial rift that suddenly appeared.


      In truth, after heading to the battle outside the celestial gate, he immediately found that there were no other Thunder Celestial Temple messengers there beside him and Shengong Hu. It was then that he realized that all of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple had gone to the transfer array.


      Zhan Konglie and Shengong Hu were heading toward the transfer array from two different directions.


      Wang Lin was also moving through the void as he headed toward where Shengong Hu was based on their connection. However, as the collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm intensified, more spatial rifts appeared. If he was careless for just a moment, he would be devoured by one.


      As a result, he couldn’t move very fast, as he had to pay attention to the changes in the space around him.


      As he flew, aside from the wailing, there would also be explosions echoing across the void. This sound became much more obvious as Wang Lin got closer to the collapsing fragments.


      Along the way, he personally saw two fragments collapse into massive amounts of debris. Half of it was sucked up into the spatial rifts and other half was scattered in all directions.


      Some of it flew directly at Wang Lin. The force created wasn’t any weaker than the full attack of an Ascendant cultivator.


      Even though these attacks weren’t fatal to first step cultivators, if they were unlucky and a spatial rift appeared near them during the encounter, then it would be a life and death situation.


      Wang Lin didn’t have to worry about it. Whether it was the Stop spell or his other spells, they would allow him to easily avoid them. Wang Lin was calm as he flew. His figure often flickered to avoid spatial rifts as he flew straight ahead.


      However, as he flew further, more and more cracks appeared. It was as if a piece of paper was ripped in countless places and could break down completely at any moment.


      Wang Lin frowned. He could vaguely feel that there was quite a large distance between him and Shengong Hu. He wouldn’t be able to catch up in a short period of time.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then he pressed his finger between his eyebrows. He opened his mouth and spat out a grain of sand that immediately changed into a giant fragment about 1,000 feet large.


      “This fragment waswas refined by divine retribution, and even the black wind from the Celestial Lord couldn’t break it, so it should be able to withstand the spatial rifts.” Wang Lin pointed with his hand. The fragment flew forward and Wang Lin carefully observed it.


      He saw the fragment collide with countless cracks in an instant. The force from inside the cracks spread across the fragment, but it had no effect on the fragment as it charged through.


      At the same time it charged through, it was as if the spatial rifts were flattened and showed signs of closing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and immediately stepped onto the fragments. He sat down in the lotus position and his hand made a seal. Origin energy poured into the fragment, causing it to glow brightly. Its speed increased several fold and it charged straight ahead.


      As a result, his speed was much faster than before. Wang Lin only had to pay attention to the cracks larger than 1,000 feet; he could completely ignore the other ones.


      The fragment moved very quickly through the Celestial Realm. After half an hour, Wang Lin relaxed a bit, but just at this moment, he looked ahead and his expression changed.


      He saw a dim ray of red light flying across the distance. There was a beautiful woman inside that ray of light. However, her face was pale and her eyes were filled with panic as she constantly dodged spatial rifts and was almost swallowed by them several times.


      The fragment Wang Lin was riding on was very eye-catching in the void, so the woman immediately saw Wang Lin’s fragment. Her face was filled with joy and she was about to head over when a 100-foot-long spatial rift suddenly opened before her. Her face immediately went pale as she tried to dodge. However, she was too late and her eyes became filled with despair.


      Wang Lin was calm as he withdrew his gaze. Given his personality, he wouldn’t save someone for no reason. His fragment flew straight ahead without stopping.


      The woman was filled with despair as she struggled to get out of the crack and urgently shouted, “Senior, please save me. Zhan Konglie is my senior brother!”


      Wang Lin frowned. He had seen this woman before. When Zhan Konglie passed by with more than 10 people, she was among that group of people.


      When they met, she had just reached the Illusory Yin stage. However, now her cultivation had fallen and she was almost out of origin energy. She could probably only use Ascendant cultivation right now.


      The fragment under Wang Lin suddenly turned and headed straight for the woman. In almost an instant, the fragment slammed into the 100 feet spatial crack. The moment the crack collapsed, the woman jumped out and landed on the fragment.


      Her face was pale and her eyes were still filled with shock. She looked at Wang Lin with a grateful gaze and whispered, “Thank you, Senior, for saving me.”


      Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the woman and calmly asked, “Do you have celestial jades?”


      The woman was startled and quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin was calm and slowly said, “10,000 celestial jades for saving your life. In addition, 10,000 celestial jades for every hour you stay here!”


      The fragment under him rushed into the distance.


      The woman silently pondered. There was an indiscernible flash of contempt in her eyes. She didn’t expect the person her Senior Brother Zhan respected so much to be a person like this. If she hadn’t personally seen the battle between him and the strange white-haired man, she wouldn’t have expect the person before her to be a senior!


      Without a word, she threw a storage bag and said to Wang Lin, “There are 50,000 celestial jades inside. Senior, please count them!”


      Wang Lin caught it and wiped out the divine sense on the bag. His divine sense scanned it and found that the numbers were roughly correct. He closed his eyes and no longer paid any attention to her.


      The woman didn’t expect Wang Lin to really count, and she looked down upon him in her heart. After letting out a sigh, she sat down a distance away from Wang Lin. She looked into the void and her eyes were filled with confusion.


      “Big Brother Zhan, where are you…”
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      This black sea of blood moved with the vortex. From a distance, it looked like a blood fountain that wanted to devour the heavens, and it gave off a fishy smell.


      That blood fountain was like a large, open mouth, and it continued to climb up. More than half of the 10,000 foot distance between it and Wang Lin was crossed in an instant.


      Wang Lin held Situ Nan as his origin energy moved like crazy and the endless flames surrounded his body. His hand formed a seal and the dozen large swords entered the flames. The rotation of the swords stirred up the flames to resist the sea of blood and its smell.


      As the sea of flames burned, crackling sounds could be heard. The evil aura was constantly being burned by the sea of flames, making it impossible for it to close in.


      If the evil aura entered Wang Lin’s body, it would stop his origin energy flow. Although Wang Lin’s origin energy contained the Vermillion Bird Divine Flame, he didn’t dare to risk it.


      Using the rotational force and the sea of flames allowed Wang Lin to barely struggle up 1,000 feet. He let out a roar and threw Situ Nan up.


      Situ Nan’s body was thrown past Wang Lin. At the same time, Wang Lin sent a strand of origin energy into Situ Nan’s body.


      Wang Lin’s origin energy contained the Vermillion Bird Divine Flame and was terrifyingly hot. Situ Nan’s cultivation had been affected by the evil aura, which was a powerful cold force that had frozen the movement of his origin energy.


      When Wang Lin’s origin energy entered, the extreme heat eased the seal on Situ Nan’s origin energy. Situ Nan’s cultivation was not weak, and thanks to Wang Lin’s help, popping sounds came from his body and he forced himself to fly higher into the air.


      If the vague figure was at its peak, just one strand of evil aura would’ve left Situ Nan and Wang Lin no chance to escape. However, the figure had been sealed here for countless years and Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird Divine Flame was very pure, and thus they had a chance to break free.


      Situ Nan’s long hair flowed and his origin energy resumed operation. Although there were still some issues, this critical moment wasn’t the time to heal. As he leaped upwards, his right hand formed a seal without hesitation and he reached down!


      Five rays of golden light immediately shot out from his finger toward Wang Lin. The golden light formed a net that caught Wang Lin.


      Situ Nan used all the force he could use at this moment and threw Wang Lin upwards!


      Wang Lin had risked a lot by charging down to save Situ Nan, and he struggled to fly up. When he tossed Situ Nan, he couldn’t help but pause for a moment. This allowed the sea of blood to only be 1,000 feet away from him. The smell of blood rushed into his face and entered his nose.


      The sea of blood was filled with mournful souls with elongated bodies stretching out from the vortex. They stared at Wang Lin as if they wanted to pull him into the sea of blood so he could never re-enter the reincarnation cycle.


      Wang Lin clearly saw the hideous appearance of those souls, and his scalp tingled. Even more evil aura came from the vortex and spread toward Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, Situ Nan’s net arrived and surrounded Wang Lin. Situ Nan let out a roar and pulled up. Wang Lin borrowed this force to escape from the sea of blood. Just like this, the two of them helped each other and gradually gained distance from the sea of blood.


      This could only happen between Wang Lin and Situ Nan; it would be impossible for anyone else to do this. Although it looked simple, if they didn’t have a complete understanding of each other, complete trust, and a perfect grasp of the timing, then any small mistake would have made it impossible for them to escape.


      After all, everyone would mostly think of themselves during a moment of danger. Often times they would have to risk themselves to help another. As a result, not many cultivators were able to do this.


      If Situ Nan was in danger, Wang Lin would do whatever he could to help. If Wang Lin was in trouble, Situ Nan would not hesitate to help! Even if this meant they were going to be facing great danger.


      As Wang Lin and Situ Nan helped each other, Ling Tianhou’s body fell straight down due to the evil aura invading his body.


      However, Ling Tianhou’s cultivation was stronger than Situ Nan’s, so as he fell, his cultivation recovered a bit. However, he was too close to the sea of blood. If he had access to his full cultivation, he could escape, but now his chances were low!


      Just at this moment, the All-Seer, who was above the vortex, frowned before letting out a sigh. He waved his sleeves and unexpectedly did the same thing Wang Lin had done. He shot down like a meteor.


      He was far faster than Wang Lin, and in an instant, he arrived next to Ling Tianhou. He grabbed Ling Tianhou and flew straight up.


      The sea of blood roared and the vague figure emerged from the center. The figure raised its hand and gently reached out.


      The All-Seer’s expression changed, and without a thought, a ray of grey light came from between his eyebrows. The moment the grey-robed All-Seer appeared, his hand formed a seal and a sharp whistling sound quickly came from within the vortex.


      Strands of slaughter energy appeared from the void and surrounded the area. From a distance, there were too many strands of slaughter energy; it was extremely alarming.


      The endless strands of slaughter energy gathered from all directions with a point of the grey-robed All-Seer’s finger. They condensed into one strand of slaughter energy and charged at the vague figure.


      The moment grey-robed All-Seer appeared, the pupils of Master Void, who was carrying the beautiful middle-aged woman and the suspected Brilliant Void Saintess, shrank and he muttered, “Grey robe…”


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s expression was gloomy and extremely cold. His pointed with his right hand and calmly said one thing.


      “Collapse!”


      After he spoke, the one strand of slaughter energy suddenly collapsed! An earth-shattering sound echoed and the collapse of the slaughter energy created a rebound force that sent the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou up.


      The sea of blood was pushed back by this powerful explosion. The soul fragments inside let out miserable screams and died.


      Ling Tianhou silently pondered. He replied to the All-Seer’s help with a cold gaze.


      The All-Seer ignored Ling Tianhou as he rushed out a sharp scream came from the vortex. A figure suddenly rushed out at unimaginable speed from the vortex and clawed at the grey-robed All-Seer.


      This scream contained a terrifying force. When Wang Lin and Situ Nan were impacted by this force, they immediately coughed out blood and sped up their escape.


      As for the others, they had continued to fly up, and they used their origin energy to resist this impact.


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes narrowed as he stared at the vague figure charging at him. His eyes turned red and he revealed a sneer before pointing down and slowly saying, “Slaughter, become a world!”


      After he spoke, a loud rumble came from the void everyone was in. Then a giant crack suddenly appeared above the vortex!


      Strands of slaughter energy came out of the crack like crazy. There was simply too much, several times more than before!


      In a short instant, as strands of slaughter energy appeared, the entire area was filled with slaughter energy! Ten thousand, a hundred thousand, a million, ten million, a hundred million!


      100 million strands of slaughter energy appeared above the Celestial Burial Vortex. There was too much slaughter energy. If it wasn’t for the fact they could fuse together, it would be impossible to accommodate them all here!


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air when he saw this unimaginable scene. The grey-robed All-Seer’s cold and calm voice from back then echoed in his mind.


      “If I had 100 million strands of slaughter energy, I would be fine even if a planet exploded!”


      Wang Lin had never seen 100 million strands of slaughter energy before. Now that he saw it himself, the shock he felt was indescribable.


      Although the Celestial Burial Vortex was large, it was still smaller than the endless slaughter energy. At this moment, the slaughter energy gathered under the control of the grey-robed All-Seer.


      The vortex formed by 100 million strands of slaughter energy suddenly appeared before everyone. It had the power to break everything in its path, and as it became compressed, a terrifying aura appeared before everyone.


      “Monstrous Slaughter!” the grey-robed All-Seer shouted as the vortex charged at the vague figure inside the Celestial Burial Vortex.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Waves of heaven-shaking rumbles echoed non-stop. Under the endless impact, the sea of blood collapsed. Even the Celestial Burial Vortex began to shake.


      Borrowing the power of this impact, Wang Lin and Situ Nan sped up. They charged out of the vortex and looked below with pale faces.


      Even the eyes of the old man on the gourd were filled with fear. The pupils of the man in black with the dragon mark hidden between his eyebrows shrank.


      “All-Seer…”


      Master Void took a deep breath and stared at the grey-robed All-Seer. He would never forget how this person had walked into the Alliance and defeated countless powerful cultivators. Even some members of the elder group were not his match.


      He had even killed a standing elder back then and became a member of the elder group through force!


      “What’s even more frightening is that terrifying power of law that allows him to foresee everything. Although he is terrifying when he slaughters, it is his gaze that can see through everything when he isn’t slaughtering that caught the Alliance’s attention…” Master Void looked at the grey-robed All-Seer and the All-Seer’s original body that saved Ling Tianhou.


      “It was only because Senior Brother dreaded this person that he sacrificed his life and paid the price of his third Heaven’s Blight arriving early that he was able to cast a powerful spell that used Ling Tianhou to break his dao heart. This created a flaw in his dao heart during his second Heaven’s Blight. This caused his dao heart to shatter into countless pieces and made it unable to merge!


      “Otherwise, the All-Seer would be at a terrifying level today. If he wasn’t at the third step yet, he wouldn’t be far away!”


      Inside the Celestial Burial Vortex, the moment the sea of blood collapsed, the blurred woman inside waved her right hand. A purplish gold tattoo flashed between her eyebrows.


      With a wave of her hand, the vicious slaughter vortex suddenly paused and millions of strands of slaughter energy disappeared without a trace.


      This sudden change caused everyone’s minds to tremble.


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes lit up. He frowned and was about to use another spell when the original All-Seer that saved Ling Tianhou calmly said, “Come back!”


      The grey-robe All-Seer looked back at his original body and revealed a cold stare. However, he retreated while silently pondering and then disappeared between the All-Seer’s brows.


      Then the All-Seer flew out from the vortex and floated in the air. Aside from the people who were sucked into the vortex earlier, everyone else was still there.


      However, no one was speaking, and they were all looking at the woman slowly floating out of the vortex!


      As the woman approached, Wang Lin clearly saw that her feet were firmly locked by a scarlet red tendon-like thing. As she flew into the sky, the tendon was pulled straight.


      The Star-Marked Sable that had disappeared came out of the vortex and landed on the tendon around the woman’s feet. It sniffed a few times before its eyes shined and unexpectedly lied down on top of it.


      The woman stopped when she was 2,000 feet from everyone. She looked up with her empty eyes sockets as if she was looking at everyone. There was still black blood coming out of her eye sockets and dripping down from her chin.


      “Are there still descendants of the Tattoo clan?” A hoarse voice came out of the woman’s mouth, and it contained a mysterious power.


      Although this voice was hoarse, it was very pleasant to listen to. It seemed to echo and linger in your ears.


      Facing the woman’s sudden question, everyone remained silent. After a long time, Master Void revealed a respectful look and said, “There are still a lot of the Tattoo clan alive.”


      The woman silently pondered and let out a sigh. She struggled to come out from the depths of the Celestial Burial Pool to only ask this and see one person.


      Her empty eye sockets seemed to release an invisible gaze that landed on Wang Lin.


      “Summon the Celestial Guard in your shadow.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and then Ta Shan appeared form his shadow with a thought. He stared coldly at the woman.


      “It has been a very long time since I’ve seen my clan members…” Melancholy filled the woman’s eyes. She waved her right hand and Ta Shan flew toward her against his will.
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      Master Flamesparks’s expression was serious as he said, “If Celestial Lord wants to restore your cultivation, you will require a lot of origin energy. Rather than devouring cultivators here in the Allheaven Star System, come with me to the Alliance Star System, where there are a lot of powerful cultivators. I believe it won’t take long for Celestial Lord to be restored back to your peak!”


      Qing Shui camly said, “This reason is not enough!”


      “After you were sealed, the Celestial Realm encountered a disaster that caused it to collapse. Do you not want to know what happened? Rumor has it that the Cultivation Alliance has a living celestial. If you come with me, you will know everything.”


      Qing Shui silently pondered. After a long time, he slowly said, “Still not enough.”


      “When I was young, I was an elder in the Cultivation Alliance. In the Cultivation Alliance, there is a scroll. Rumor has it that this scroll fell from the sky after the Celestial Realm collapsed, and it contains a trace of the ancient Celestial Realm. When I left, no one had been able to open the scroll.


      “However, rumor has it that the scroll contains the real reason the Celestial Realm collapsed! All of this must have something to do with your sudden change. After all, it was just too much of a coincidence! Less than 100 years after your slaughter, the Celestial Realm collapsed! If you say there is no connection, I don’t believe it!


      “Qing Shui, we are not enemies! If you still disagree with these reasons, then say no more and let us battle. I’ll not hold back and use the full power of this magical treasure!” There was a flash of killing intent in Master Flamespark’s eyes. The 49 fragents suddenly stopped spinning, but a terrifying aura came out from within them.


      Qiang Shui coldly looked at Master Flamespark and a cold aura slowly spread out. Master Flamespark’s heart sank and he let out a sigh. He had really tried. For tens of thousands of years, he looked through the records of the Celestial Realm to find the causes and effects of many events. Eventually, he set his sights on refining the Celestial Realm and obtaining the Ji Realm to help him.


      Unfortunately, he didn’t expect the result to be like this.


      Qing Shui calmly said, “If you are lying, I’ll detonate the Ji Realm!” His right eye glowed bright red and a ray of red light immediately shot out. The moment the lightning closed in, all the ice around Master Flamespark disappeared. The lightning shot directly toward one of the fragments in front of Master Flamespark.


      Shortly after, rays of Ji Realm lightning shot out from Qing Shui’s right eye and landed on each fragment.


      The entire Celestial Formation treasure gave off a cold aura and flashes of red lightning. The entire treasure gave off the aura of the Ji Realm.


      “Celestial Lord can rest assured, this old man is not lying!” Master Flamespark laughed as his right hand formed a seal and pressed forward. The 49 fragments rotated in the sky, forming a huge, black vortex.


      “Celestial Lord, come with me to meet my friends in the Allhaven Star System, then we can open the passage to the Alliance Star System!” As Master Flamespark spoke, he was about to step into the vortex.


      Qing Shui didn’t hesitate and also stepped forth.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and shouted in the distance, “Since Senior has finished refining the Celestial Formation, I hope Senior can return my Thunder Beast!”


      Master Flamespark paused for a moment before turning toward Wang Lin and smiling. “I still have to use your Thunder Beast for a while. After opening the passage and we enter the Alliance Star System, I’ll return it to you. You are someone fated with this old man. If you can leave the Thunder Celestial Realm with your own strength and reach the Thunder Celestial Temple within one year with my token, then I’ll give you another opportunity. I’ll take you with me to the Alliance Star System!”


      As he spoke, he slapped his bag of holding and a three inch golden-purple horn immediately flew out toward Wang Lin.


      Master Flamespark turned around and entered the vortex. Qing Shui did the same, but right before he entered, he looked toward Wang Lin with a mysterious light in his eyes. After sending out a divine sense message, he disappeared into the vortex.


      In almost an instant, the vortex dissipated and Wang Lin was left alone in the void.


      “I can feel a familiar aura from you… You have learned Call the Wind and can be considered my master’s successor. Learn it well as it as one of my master’s six great spells. Don’t let it go to waste in your hands!”


      After catching the golden-purple horn, Wang Lin silently pondered after he heard Qing Shui’s message. After a long time, Wang Lin took a look at the golden purple horn before putting it away and flying away.


      The Thunder Celestial Realm was now suddenly missing 49 fragments. Although the vortex was gone, the collapse from before didn’t stop. Instead, it became even more intense.


      The wind echoed across the Thunder Celestial Realm like ghostly wails. After entering one’s ears, it would cause one to feel a chill in their heart.


      As Wang Lin flew, he wasn’t able to merge with the world at all. He could only carefully avoid the spatial cracks as he flew aimlessly in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “The celestial gate is closed, so how do I even leave this place… Also, that Celestial Lord Qing Shui, could he have noticed that I once had the Ji Realm…”


      Wang Lin’s figure flickered as he avoided a spatial rift, and then it was as if a bolt of lightning had struck him. His eyes lit up as he remembered something Shengong Hu told him when introducing the Thunder Celestial Realm to him years ago.


      “I must find Shengong Hu right now!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and searched for Shengong Hu using the dao soul left with him. After a moment, he charged toward a direction.


      Shengong Hu was quickly flying through the the Celestial Realm. Although the celestial gate was destroyed, he knew another method of leaving this place.


      That was the only transfer array placed here by the Thunder Celestial Temple. This was the reason why messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple could enter this place without going through the celestial gate.


      However, although the transfer array that belonged to the Thunder Celestial Realm could allow people to leave, there were great limitations. First, each transfer couldn’t take a lot of people. Second, only messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple could use it, as others weren’t allowed to enter. Anyone who entered would be killed immediately!


      This was a rule that was strictly followed ever since the transfer array was placed by the Thunder Celestial Temple. Even if someone accidently entered, they would often be immediately killed.


      The might of the Thunder Celestial Temple couldn’t be disregarded!


      Right now there were cracks in his relationship with the Thunder Celestial Temple, so that was why he didn’t come here earlier and chose the celestial gate.


      However, the celestial gate had closed and the Celestial Realm was going through a widespread collapse. Not only did this slow Shengong Hu down, it forced him to go toward the Thunder Celestial Temple’s transfer array.


      “I wonder where my lord is…” Shengong Hu silently pondered. He still firmly believed that his lord wouldn’t lose.
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      While confused, a blood red light appeared and erupted from his eyes. It immediately covered his body, then he squeezed the celestial jade and swallowed it. He stared at Master Flamespark with a ferocious face.


      When Master Flamespark realized that something was off, his right hand quickly moved and the 49 fragments immediately appeared before him. At this moment, Qing Shui let out an extremely loud roar that was filled with the might of the heavens.


      It echoed like a bolt of thunder. Large amounts of cracks appeared before Qing Shui. The cracks were torn apart and surged straight toward Master Flamespark.


      At the same time, endless cold wind came out from the torn space. The wind created a storm that was like the wrath of heavens, and it rushed toward Master Flamespark.


      Master Flamespark’s expression became gloomy. He let out cold snort and then the 49 fragments immediately rotated to form a vortex. A powerful suction force came from the vortex, and whether it was the cracks or the cold wind, all of it was sucked into the vortex.


      Master Flamespark shouted, “Qing Shui, this old man showed you the celestial jade to help you remember! I had no ill intent!”


      Wang Lin was very far away, but he almost immediately retreated. His hand quickly formed seals to place down restrictions, and he barely escaped. His face was extremely pale as he started at the distance.


      “I’m going to kill you!” Qing Shui charged out with a fierce expression. He was too fast, and as he charged out, his hand reached out, breaking the void. He appeared behind Master Flamespark. His eyes were bloodshot and he mercilessly clawed at Master Flamespark.


      The 49 fragments in front of Master Flamespark suddenly appeared behind him and collided with Qing Shui’s right hand.


      There was a loud bang. Even with how powerful Qing Shui was, he was forced back 1,000 feet. His eyes became even more red and he entered a strange state. He then let out another roar and rushed out again.


      Master Flamespark frowned, he didn’t think that the evil youth would enter such a state after seeing the celestial jade, so he was unprepared. When he saw the state the other was in, his heart sank.


      “Could it be that the state he’s in right now is like he was after he underwent the change and was filled with demonic thoughts?” Master Flamespark was secretly angry. When Qing Shui rushed in again, both of Master Flamespark’s hands formed a seal. The 49 fragments suddenly scattered and released a golden glow.


      The gold lights intersected and formed a formation.


      “Celestial Formation, law transfer!”  As Master Flamespark shouted, the golden formation flew off the 49 fragment and shot into the air. It immediately surrounded the incoming Qing Shui.


      As Qing Shu roared, his body was imprisoned in place. At this moment, Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Celestial Killing Thorn!”


      In an instant, the golden formation began to rotate and golden thorns appeared and stabbed into Qing Shui. These golden thorns contained a destructive aura. Wang Lin was extremely far, but he could still feel it.


      As countless golden spikes pierced his body, the ferociousness on Qing Shui’s face intensified.


      “I originally forgot the past, but you made me remember!” There was a trace of sadness in Qing Shui’s red eyes. This sadness was so strong that not even tens of thousands of years could dilute it at all.


      “Call the Wind!” Qing Shui raised his right hand and pointed at the sky.


      As Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly widened, he saw a black wind gather around Qing Shui. It suddenly formed a tornado that expanded outwards.


      The golden formation suddenly collapsed and the black wind formed eight black dragons that swept across the sky. Their huge bodies merged with the void, exposing only their heads. The dragons opened their mouths and blew cold wind toward Master Flamespark.


      When the cold wind blasted forth, it was as if the wold no longer existed and everything was in ruins.


      Master Flamespark’s expression became more gloomy and he quickly retreated. His right hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Celestial Formation, assemble origin!” Large amounts of origin energy came from the  49 fragments to form 49 rays of light that shot out toward the incoming cold wind.


      Countless explosions echoed in the world. Wang Lin continued to retreat, but blood was coming out of his orifices. Every explosion shook his mind, but his eyes were extremely bright as he stared intently at the battle.


      “Call the Wind! This is the power of Call the Wind!”


      After 49 explosions Master Flamespark retreated a few steps. His expression was slightly pale. Operating this formation was a big burden on him. Originally, battling someone like Qing Shui shouldn’t be this hard, but the difficult part was that Qing Shui’s spells were simply too powerful!


      “This is definitely not an ordinary celestial spell!” When Master Flamespark controlled Wang Lin’s body, he didn’t see Wang Lin use it. This was his first time seeing it, and he was shocked greatly.


      “Rumor has it that when the Celestial Realm collapsed, Celestial Emperor Bai Fan had a bizarre death. As Bai Fan’s disciple, don’t you want to find the reason and avenge him?” Master Flamespark frowned. Unless it was the last resort, he didn’t want to battle Celestial Lord Qing Shui. This would be a great discrepancy from his original plan.


      Qing Shui’s eyes filled with killing intent and he charged forward. At the same time, both of his hands formed a seal and touched his chest. His seal immediately changed as he pointed at the sky and shouted, “Summon the Rain!”


      In an instant, drops of crystal-like raindrops appeared within 5,000 kilometers of the area. These raindrops were red like blood.


      After covering the 10,000 feet with red light, Qing Shui’s hand formed a seal, then he pointed forward and shouted, “Summon the Rain, ice seal!”


      Bursts of cracking sounds could be heard as all the water droplets became ice crystals. The ice rapidly expanded, and in almost an instant, they connected to each other. They spread like crazy and charged toward Master Flamespark the center.


      “Celestial Lord’s shocking change caused him to lose his sanity and slaughter countless celestials. Does Celestial Lord hold no doubt in your heart about what happened!?”


      As Master Flamespark shouted, the 49 fragments rotated around him and created a giant vortex. The fragments enlarged several fold in an instant and were still growing.


      “From what I found, at the same time you went insane, there were other people who suffered the same fate in the other three Celestial Realms as well! Perhaps the answer can be found in the Cultivation Alliance under the Rain Celestial Realm. Even if the answer can’t be found, I promise that I’ll do my best to help you go to the Wind and Lightning Celestial Realm to find the reason!”


      The 49 fragments around Master Flamespark rotated like crazy, forming a large vortex. The vortex spread and began resisting the ice coming from all directions.


      Master Flamespark became angry and shouted, “I’m not afraid of you, I just don’t want to fight you. The reason you were able to break the seal was due to me helping you in secret. Otherwise, how could you have succeeded!? Qing Shui don’t force me to fight!”


      Qing Shui suppressed the killing intent in his eyes as he looked at Master Flamespark and said, “Give me a reason to gift you the Ji Realm!”
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      The vortex created by the rotation of the 49 fragments caused the Thunder Celestial Realm to collapse. The suction from the huge vortex echoed across the entire Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The large scale collapse continued and became even more intense. The cracks in the sky appeared more and more often. It was as if there was a sword cutting open the sky and extending the cracks. If one were too close, not only would they be shocked by the scene, they would also be devoured by the cracks.


      At this moment, Master Flamespark’s eyes revealed a strange light. He was floating in the air and his arms were stretched out. The fragment under him began to slowly rotate too.


      “This old man’s Thunder Celestial Formation will be complete today!” As Master Flamespark laughed, his hand formed a seal and origin energy surged out into the fragment below him. The origin energy spread out as if there was no end to it.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled violently. His expression was gloomy as he silently stared at Master Flamespark in the distance.


      As for the evil youth, his eyes lit up and he said, “Refining the Celestial Realm as a magical treasure is indeed very interesting! However, if this is all you do, it won’t have a treasure soul, so what use is there!?”


      In the sky, Master Flamespark laughed and said, “Who said there is no treasure soul!? Treasure soul, appear!” As he spoke, he spat out a ray of grey light.


      There was a palm-sized ancient mirror inside the grey light. It immediately grew several times its original size and became an oval mirror the size of a person.


      The surface of the mirror twisted and an origin soul flew out. The moment the origin soul appeared, dense origin energy spread out.


      “The origin soul of an Illusory Yin cultivator!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      The evil youth looked at the origin soul and slowly said, “Rank 4 Upper Celestial!” He wasn’t in a rush to act, as he wanted to see how this so called Master Flamespark was going to refine the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Moreover, with his cultivation, he could tell that the Master Flamespark in the sky wasn’t the origin body but an avatar.


      The eyes of the origin soul of the Illusory Yin cultivator were filled with confusion. After it appeared, Master Flamespark shouted, “The 49th soul, go!”


      After he said that, the origin soul’s eyes shined brightly as if he had ignited his origin soul. He clasped his hands at Master Flamespark before disappearing in the blink of an eye. Using some method unknown to Wang Lin, he arrived at the 49th fragment at the edge and his origin soul merged with the fragment.


      The 49th fragment suddenly seemed to come alive, and it was filled with spirit.


      This didn’t end. Before Wang Lin’s eyes, ripples appeared on the ancient mirror one after the other. As Master Flamespark shouted, these origin souls of Illusory Yin cultivators disappeared into the various fragments.


      Soon, 28 of the 49 rapidly spinning fragments contained a treasure soul.


      “Treasure soul, appear once more!” Master Flamespark’s eyes were filled with excitement as the surface of the ancient mirror twisted violently once more and another origin soul flew out. The origin energy from this origin soul was obviously stronger than the last 28. Wang Lin gasped as he recognize this as the origin soul of an Corporeal Yang cultivator.


      The evil youth’s expression was still neutral as he calmly said, “Rank 9 Upper Celestial, not bad!”


      Following that Corporeal Yang origin soul, 13 more flew out and disappeared into the fragments. Among the 49 fragments, 42 of them suddenly changed. Not only did they become filled with spirit, but the power of the formation climbed endlessly.


      “Once more!” Master Flamespark laughed like crazy. He had prepared for tens of thousands of years for this day!


      The ancient mirror trembled once more, and after more than 10 breaths of time, an origin soul flew out. This origin soul was very old and looked dispirited, but the moment he appeared, origin energy more dense than the previous 42 origin souls spread out.


      “This is…” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly shrank. The origin energy was very powerful and terrifying. It was a match for the Hua family ancestor.


      “This must be the origin soul of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!”


      The evil youth’s eyes narrowed as he licked his lips and slowly said, “Rank 3 Sky Celestial!”


      After the origin soul appeared, he looked up at the sky. His eyes were in a daze, seeming to be recalling the past. However, with a shout from Master Flamespark, the origin soul shivered and its eyes were filled with fear. It merged with a fragment and disappeared.


      A powerful pressure suddenly erupted from the seventh fragment and the entire power of the formation increased once more.


      This didn’t end. A pair of large hands came out as if they wanted to tear the mirror apart. Then an origin soul walked out from the mirror.


      This was the origin soul of a middle-aged man. His face was filled with an evil aura, and as he appeared, he immediately let out a roar. The evil aura was monstrous, and it turned into a red storm.


      Wang Lin’s body involuntarily retreated and his eyes were filled with shock. He could no longer calculate the strength of this origin soul. He just had a feeling that this person was weaker than the Blood Ancestor.


      “Rank 9 sky celestial!” The evil youth’s eyes were filled with greed, but he didn’t rush up to steal it.


      Master Flamespark looked at the middle-aged man. There was a trace of regret in his eyes as he slowly said, “This was the 4th person fated with this old man. Unfortunately… sixth soul, go!”


      The middle-aged man filled with killing intent jerked his head and stared at Master Flamespark. After silently pondering for a moment, he rushed out and merged with the fragment.


      A powerful, evil aura erupted from the 6th fragment and spread across the entire formation. When the evil aura enveloped the formation, the formation’s power increased greatly.


      Before the aftershock of the evil aura dissipated, a crackling sound came from the mirror. A crack suddenly appeared on the mirror, and as the ripple distorted, another origin soul walked out.


      This origin soul was an old man, and the moment he appeared, the sky suddenly changed. It was as if the cracks that had appeared because of the collapse had stopped.


      There was no origin energy coming from him, but the appearance of this old man made Wang Lin back up. The pressure this old man gave off was shocking.


      “Rank 2 Celestial King!” The evil youth’s eyes lit up.


      This old man’s origin soul wasn’t confused; he was completely sober. Finally, his gaze fell on Master Flamespark and he nodded slightly. Then an ancient voice echoed, “Remember your promise!”


      After that, the old man’s origin soul entered a fragment and disappeared. Then a powerful aura broke out from the 5th fragment.


      More cracking sounds came out and the cracks on the ancient mirror became even longer as another origin soul stepped out. This origin soul was completely red and a deep sense of hatred burst out from this origin soul.


      “Blood Ancestor!” Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly and he immediately backed away. However, a moment later, he noticed an issue. Although this origin soul belonged to the Blood Ancestor, his eyes were bleak, without any spirit.


      Soon after, the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul silently entered the fragment and disappeared. However, at the moment before he disappeared, he raised his head and looked at Wang Lin.


      The 4th soul entered its position!


      “Rank 6 Celestial King!” The evil youth’s eyes lit up. Then he revealed a grim smile and slowly said, “Interesting! I just don’t know if there are any Celestial Lords…”


      The Master Flamespark in the air said with pride, “There are!”


      The cracks on the ancient mirror became even larger, but this time it wasn’t only one; many cracks appeared. It looked like this ancient mirror was about to break.


      There was a flash of light and two origin souls stepped out at the same time. An unimaginable amount of origin energy that almost became solid filled the world.


      These two origin souls weren’t complete. They were a bit dim and there was a seal flashing between their eyebrows.


      The moment the two origin souls appeared, the evil youth’s expression changed. He stared at the two origin souls and slowly said, “Rank 1 Celestial Lords!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was pale and his eyes were serious. He could feel an aura as powerful as the All-Seer’s from these two origin souls.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes contained a hint of caution as both his hands formed a seal and he shouted, “Third and second souls, get into position!”


      The two origin souls coldly looked at Master Flamespark before slowly merging with their respective fragments and disappearing.


      At the moment they disappeared, the ancient mirror trembled and crackling sounds came from it before it suddenly collapsed into countless fragments. As the mirror collapsed, the origin soul of a middle-aged man stepped out.


      This middle-aged man looked very ordinary; there weren’t even any origin energy fluctuations from his body. However, the moment he appeared, a killing intent that could tear the world apart burst out from his body.


      This killing intent  merged with the world and seemed to become part of the world. Wang Lin immediately coughed out large amount of blood and then activated all the origin energy inside his body. He quickly retreated, but the killing intent was still there. His eyes were filled with aghast and his face was pale.


      “The Rain Celestial Realm’s rank 6 Celestial Lord, the Slaughter Celestial Lord!” The evil youth’s expression changed as he stared at the middle-aged man. His eyes became cold.


      The middle-aged man was extremely calm. After he appeared, he looked at Master Flamespark.


      Master Flamespark pointed at the fragment below him and shouted, “First soul, into position!”


      The middle-aged man silently pondered for a while before he moved into the fragment and disappeared. A monstrous killing intent burst forth from the first fragment at the center. This killing intent immediately enveloped all the fragments in the formation.


      Master Flamespark was filled with excited as he shouted, “Celestial Formation, gather!” The original 49 origin souls he prepared didn’t include the Blood Ancestor. However, after he obtained the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul, he changed his mind and made a replacement.


      As Master Flamespark spoke, the Thunder Celestial Realm changed greatly. The 49 fragments that now possessed a treasure soul immediately shrank until each one was about the size of a palm and circled around Master Flamespark.


      A divine sense came out of each fragment, and they all floated into Master Flamespark’s body. When all 49 divine senses went into his body, he become solid.


      In order to refine the Thunder Celestial Realm, Master Flamespark divided his origin soul into 49 parts and infused them into the fragments. Only by doing this could he fully manipulate the fragments. Now that his origin soul had come back together, his origin body appeared.


      He currently had 49 fragments circling him. A powerful aura was emitting from the 49 fragments, and it made Master Flamespark look like he we filled with endless majesty.


      “Very interesting!” The evil youth looked at Master Flamespark and slowly said, “This celestial formation treasure is very strong, but it still lacks a bit of fierceness. I presume this is why you lured me here!”


      Master Flamespark stared at the evil youth and said, “Celestial Lord Qing Shui, I want your Ji Realm!”


      The evil youth frowned and plainly said, “I’m not Qing Shui!”


      “This old man has been to the Celestial Realm hundreds of time and has accessed all of its secrets I could find. In the Thunder Celestial Realm, there was a person known as Qing Shui. This person’s cultivation was extremely powerful and he also had the legendary Ji Realm! He was also the heir to the country of Clear Water.


      “After ascending to the Celestial Realm, he came to the Thunder Celestial Realm and became a Celestial Lord. However, during the early days of the collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm, he suddenly underwent a great change for unknown reasons. He was different from the past and became a demon that slaughtered all!


      “A large group of celestials attacked him, but due to his Ji Realm, a mass slaughter occured. Finally, the celestial emperor, Bai Fan, acted and gained victory. However, the emperor couldn’t bear to kill him.


      “During this dilemma, he seemed to suddenly regain his senses and everything that had happened was like a dream. When he became sober, he realized that he had slaughtered countless celestials. Among the people he killed were his friends, disciples, descendants, and, most importantly, his dao partner that had accompanied him for tens of thousands of years!


      “All of this caused him massive amounts of grief and indignation. Personally slaughtering his relatives and his dao partner caused him to suddenly recover his sanity. At the moment he was about to lose his sanity, he struggled to raise his sword to destroy his origin soul and body. In order to prevent the Ji Realm from resurrecting him, he used his magical treasure, the Sealing Vortex, and sealed his origin soul and body in nine parts.


      “Celestial Emperor Bai Fan felt sorrow and placed down a healing formation over the seals! He hoped he would regain his sanity one day!


      “The reason Celestial Emperor Bai Fan did this was because this Qing Shui was his only disciple and was also the person that was most likely to become the next celestial emperor of the Thunder Celestial Realm!” After Master Flamespark finished speaking, he immediately slapped his bag of holding and a celestial jade appeared. This celestial jade was very old and had apparently existed for a very long time.


      “This is the celestial jade Celestial Emperor Bai Fan left about his disciple, Celestial Lord Qing Shui. You’ll understand when you see!” A celestial jade was thrown at the evil youth.


      The youth caught the celestial jade. After silently pondering for a while, his eyes were filled with confusion.
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      After pondering for a bit, he glanced at Wang Lin’s figure in the distance and raised his right hand. He pointed at Wang Lin and a ball of red light immediately appeared. Countless thin lines appeared and quickly condensed inside the ball of light. Then the ball of light released a bright red glow and shot directly toward Wang Lin.


      All the hair on Wang Lin’s body stood up and he inwardly cursed. If not for the mysterious old man, he would have already escaped. Now the blood body was gone he could no longer escape.


      Feeling the sense of crisis, Wang Lin clenched of his teeth. He knew escaping was not possible, so he turned around and spat out the fragment stamp to block before him. When the ball of red light touched the fragment stamp, the entire fragment stamp began trembling violently.


      However, it didn’t collapse!


      But a powerful force came from inside it and landed on Wang Lin’s body. His face immediately became pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood as he retreated from this powerful force.


      The crisis didn’t end. The powerful force passed through the fragment and waves after waves of the force landed on Wang Lin’s body. He coughed out blood three consecutive times, but his face revealed a fierce expression.


      “It is not that easy to kill me!” Wang Lin held the fragment stamp with one hand as he slapped his bag of holding with the other and a screen appeared.


      The screen immediately trembled the moment it appeared and the Mountain and River Painting suddenly filled the world. It was as if the entire world became a mountain and river painting.


      A powerful force came from the Mountain and River Painting. As Wang Lin’s body stood above the Mountain and River Painting, he felt force that was coming at him dissipate. Then the powerful force from the Mountain and River Painting went into the fragment stamp and cancelled out the force inside.


      “Mountain and River Painting!” The evil youth’s eyes narrowed, but a moment later, he sneered, “It a rubbish copy!” He raised his right hand and mercilessly swiped it. There was a crisp tearing sound and then the heavens and earth immediately became twisted. Wang Lin’s body was forced out from the Mountain and River Painting. His face turned extremely pale, and he immediately retreated when he re-appeared.


      “Back then, I borrowed the Mountain and River Painting to study for 1,000 years. Even if you had the real painting, with your merely upper celestial cultivation, I could still break it!”


      As the evil youth sneered, he took a step forward and was about to give chase. However, he immediately stopped and his eyes coldly looked at the earth below him.


      He saw the fragment they were on begin to shake violently. It wasn’t just one part of the fragment, but the entire fragment. The shaking was intense, and in almost an instant, countless mountains collapsed. It was as if there was a giant hand grinding away all the protrusions on the fragment.


      In an instant, the fragment lifted into the air. It was so fast that it closed in on the evil youth in an instant. His eyes narrowed and then he immediately flew upwards.


      As for Wang Lin, he withdrew his treasures and quickly retreated. His eyes were calm and he didn’t look at the fragment. Instead, as he retreated, he attempted to merge with the world.


      Roars of countless Thunder Beasts suddenly came from the distance. As the fragment rose into the air, the chains connecting the edge of the fragment began shaking violently. There was a Thunder Beast above each chain, and they continued to roar as the rose into the air.


      This fragment rose due to the effort of the countless Thunder Beasts.


      At this moment, the fragment Wang Lin and the evil youth were on wasn’t the only fragment shaking. In total, 49 fragments, nearly 40% of the Thunder Celestial Realm, began to shake and rose into the air.


      The fragments formed a very large formation, and the fragment Wang Lin and the evil youth were on was the center. It was an incomparably huge formation in the shape of a plum blossom.


      All 49 fragments were connected by chains, and every chain was pulled by a Thunder Beast that was roaring, pulling, and rising into the air.


      As a result, it was as if the sound of the fragments being pulled remained in the celestial realm. Not only were the 49 fragments shaking from the pull of the countless Thunder Beasts, but they were rotating!


      The remaining 48 fragments were slowly rotating around the fragment in the center. At first they were slow, but they gradually became faster and faster.


      The chains connecting the fragments at the edge of the formation to the other fragments had long collapsed and could no longer stop the rotation.


      Its speed gradually matched the speed of a cultivator flying. As it rotated, a vortex appeared. This vortex was simply too big!


      All of the mountains on the 49 fragments collapsed. The violent vibrations caused the entire Thunder Celestial Realm to change!


      In particular, the vortex caused by the rotation of the 49 fragments created a huge hole that contained an unimaginable suction force.


      Under this suction and vibration, the entire Thunder Celestial Realm trembled and began to truly collapse!


      This wasn’t the collapse of one fragment or the collapse of an area of space. This was the second time such a large scale collapse had occured since the first time the Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed into countless fragments.


      Terrifying cracks appeared in the sky and cold wind came out from the cracks. Countless cracks continued to expand as if it was the end of the world!


      The cultivators in the Thunder Celestial Realm were filled with unspeakable terror.


      Even the evil youth was completely stunned. He didn’t expect the person who led him here to have such an big move planned.


      “Using the fragments of the Thunder Celestial Realm to make a formation… From the looks of it, I fear it is not something as simple as a formation… Could this person want to refine the Thunder Celestial Realm into a magical treasure!?!” The evil youth sucked in a breath of cold air. Even with his mental strength, he couldn’t help but think “Madman!” in his mind.


      Wang Lin was dumbfounded. All he could hear was the cracking of space collapsing and the loud rumbles echoing across the entire Thunder Celestial Realm. It was as if countless fragments were colliding with each other, so he immediately slowed down. His surroundings were filled with cracks that swallowed all of the destructive force. This caused his mind to shake and his scalp to tingle.


      An arrogant laughter echoed through the Celestial Realm. At the same time, the mysterious old man appeared and excitedly said, “I have entered the Celestial Realm hundreds of time and planned this for tens of thousands of years. In this world, who else has the courage this old man has? To refine the Celestial Realm and scheme against the illustrious Celestial Lord Qing Shui. Haha, who else dares!?!


      “This old man will use half of the Thunder Celestial Realm as a treasure. Who else will be my match in the Allheaven Star System!? Using this, I can open the spatial barrier, and from then on, my Allheaven Star System will no longer need the Allheaven stone to freely enter the Alliance Star System. Master Zhong Shen, when I was forced to leave, I said that one day I would take the millions of cultivators in the Allheaven Star System and crush the Cultivation Alliance!”
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      Wang Lin seemed to realize something. When the mysterious old man’s origin soul controlled his body to cast spells, the old man only used a small amount of origin energy. The rest was obtained from the world.


      This kind of spell was very similar to the spell that could extract the souls from everything. It was somewhat similar but much more profound.


      However, this spell was far beyond Wang Lin’s cultivation level. Although he had some comprehension, there was a thin layer he couldn’t break through.


      As the old man controlled his body to quickly move, Wang Lin didn’t have time to think about the spells. He was clearly aware that the mysterious old man’s origin soul inside his body was rapidly dissipating.


      In the time it  took for just half an incense stick to burn, more than half of the old man’s origin soul had dissipated. He was clearly using his origin soul as the price for moving faster.


      Wang Lin already couldn’t clearly feel how fast it was. When his body merged with the world, it felt like time stretched endlessly around him. He was no longer stepping on the void but on time.


      This was completely an illusion, but Wang Lin couldn’t find another way to explain this kind of speed.


      This was also because Wang Lin had already grasped the concept of Spatial Bending, a spell that belong to second step cultivators. Although he couldn’t integrate with the world like the old man, who could do it as if he was breathing, with enough time to prepare, Wang Lin could still use it.


      If he was a cultivator at the Corporeal Yang stage that he hadn’t grasped Spatial Bending, then when the old man sped up like this, his origin soul wouldn’t be able to withstand it. On the light side, he would be seriously injured, and in the slightly more serious side, his origin soul would collapse.


      Even though Wang Lin had a grasp of Spatial Bending, he felt like his origin soul couldn’t withstand traveling in this state for such a long period of time.


      Under the old man’s control, his body never stepped out from being merged with the world. It was as if every part of his body, including his origin soul, were divided into countless grains, and these grains were part of the world.


      Being merged with the world meant that one could reach all locations in an instant, but there were limitations to this spell. Otherwise, the old man would simply appear where his body was instead of rushing like this.


      To Wang Lin, this half an incense stick of time felt like a century. During this century, he suffered through a powerful storm that wanted to shred him in to pieces. He had to struggle to not be torn apart by the storm.


      This state was extremely painful, but it contained unimaginable benefit for Wang Lin. As his origin soul struggled in the storm, his feeling of integrating with the world became more and more profound. In the end, it was deeply engraved into his heart and would linger there forever.


      If other cultivators knew of Wang Lin’s current state, a group of them would be very excited. For second step cultivators, aside form origin energy, another key point was comprehending laws, controlling laws, and manipulating laws, but this was all too vague to explain. Thus, merging with the world became a path to explore the laws.


      By closely integrating with the world, one be able to explore the laws of the world better.


      At this moment, the mysterious old man was unintentionally helping Wang Lin. It was like a giant pair of hands was holding Wang Lin’s origin soul and was forcing him to merge with the world.


      While it was painful, the benefits were real!


      His origin soul became more and more closely merged with the world. It was as if he was originally part of the world. At the same time, Wang Lin’s domain also began to merge with the world. His karma domain began testing itself with the world’s dao of karma.


      On top of his origin soul, his body also obtained benefits. After going through the cleansing from before, his origin energy had fully merged with his body.


      Under the control of the old man, he was in the state of merging with the world for an extended period of time. His body, like his origin soul, became integrated with the world.


      These were still not the key points. The key point was that in the process of merging with the world, his body had to dissipate. This was like his physical body had collapsed, but he wasn’t dead. Only in his state could he reform his body elsewhere.


      Being in this process for a long period of time meant that his body had naturally obtained the power of the world’s origin energy. It was as if every muscle in his body and every drop of blood were infused with the world’s origin energy.


      Of course, none of this was done intentionally by the mysterious old man. If Wang Lin didn’t meet this series of conditions, then the moment old man re-appeared and left Wang Lin’s body, Wang Lin’s origin soul would have collapsed and died.


      Wang Lin and the evil youth rushed through the world. After a little while, Wang Lin’s figure appeared on a fragment in the northern end of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      At the moment his body appeared, the old man’s origin soul dissipated completely and disappeared from his body. Wang Lin regained control of his body in almost an instant.


      A sense of long lost familiarity appeared in his heart. After gaining control of his body, Wang Lin controlled the origin energy in his body to come out from his pores without any hesitation. The origin energy formed a vortex and then suddenly exploded.


      He borrowed the power of the vortex collapse to quickly retreat. At the moment he charged out, the evil youth appeared. His hand was impacted by the explosion before it grasped at the empty space where Wang Lin was.


      After Wang Lin charged out, he flew into the distance with no hesitation. At the same time, he took out the celestial sword and threw out eight Heavenly Chops around his body.


      There were several cracking sounds and then a large amount of cracks appeared around Wang Lin. An invisible force that was going to imprison him was torn apart by Wang Lin’s Heavenly Chop.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he moved even faster and rushed out. He had already suffered before from behind surrounded, and right now he wouldn’t suffer from the same thing again.


      The evil youth’s eyes became cold as he looked at the surrounding fragments and frowned.


      “This place was the Imperial Capital of the Thunder Celestial Realm. It was the core of the Thunder Celestial Realm and the place closest to the Ancient Celestial Realm before the Celestial  Realm collapsed… Rumor had it that when the Ancient Celestial Realm still existed, this was where the ancient celestials would descend… What exactly is the purpose of that person who also has the power of a Celestial Lord?!”
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      The phantom chased closely after Wang Lin. Its cold and ruthless eyes were locked onto Wang Lin as it charged upwards.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and he raised his right hand and pointed downwards.


      The five black flame dragons suddenly let out roars and charged down into the deep pit. At this moment, it looked like the erupting volcano had suddenly reversed. The flames that erupted out were all surging back in.


      Dense heat waves charged down. The five black flame dragons charged into the pit in the blink of an eye. They rushed at the phantom and attempted to devour it.


      Boom!


      An earth-shattering sound echoed, and the entire cave and the earth shook violently. The five black flame dragons were like five bolts of black thunder. They exploded when they came in contact with the phantom, causing this unimaginable explosion.


      The thunderous rumble fused with its own echoes become the only sound that could be heard as it spread.


      Large amounts of rocks fell off the walls of the pit, making it seem as if the pit itself was collapsing. Flashes of flames and angry roars came from the pit.


      Wang Lin didn’t examine the result of the fight. He raised his hand and used Summon the Rain. Raindrops suddenly appeared. The countless rain crystals floating around Wang Lin looked very beautiful.


      The drops of rain filled the entire cave and seemed to be everywhere. It made the entire cave feel really damp. They were also able to absorb traces of origin energy, causing each raindrop to become incredibly powerful.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. After the black flame dragons had charged down into the pit, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and he pointed down. All the raindrops began crashing down like meteors toward the collapsing pit.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The violent rumbles reached a peak when Summon the Rain  fell down into the pit. Each raindrop contained Wang Lin’s origin energy, so they were extremely hot. When each drop landed on the rocks, the rocks would turn red and then be burned to ashes.


      Most of the rocks that fell off the pit were pierced by the raindrops. As a result, there were sizzling sounds and large amounts of gas.


      This seems like a lot, but it wasn’t enough to show Wang Lin’s current peak Nirvana Scryer cultivation. When he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, his spells already contained a certain amount of power. Now that he had reached the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage, he was able to reveal some of the true strength of the spells that Bai Fan loved to use.


      After he used Summon the Rain, the countless raindrops fell, causing the collapse of the pit to reach a limit. The endless rumbles continued as countless rocks fell in an attempt to fill in the pit!


      Along with Call the Wind, these two spells from Bai Fan went through a change. Wang Lin didn’t have time to observe this change. After using Summon the Rain, he immediately charged toward the restriction in the palace.


      Earlier, Wang Lin had memorized the map. Not only did the map have details of the path to take, even the restrictions were marked.


      At this moment, there was a bamboo forest before Wang Lin. The bamboo forest looked very beautiful, but Wang Lin knew that there were tens of thousands of restrictions inside. If one of these restrictions were triggered, the rest would immediately activate and destroy anyone that entered.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning and charged into the bamboo forest. Just as he entered, there was a loud bang behind him.


      Shortly after, an angry roar echoed. The phantom had broken though everything Wang Lin had thrown at it and charged out from the deep pit.


      This phantom was still translucent, but a majority of the red lines around it had been broken. It looked like it was in a sorry state. It seemed Wang Lin’s attack earlier had done a number on it.


      After charging out from the deep pit, it immediately saw Wang Lin closing in on the bamboo forest. Killing intent filled his eyes and it let out a roar at Wang Lin.


      Roar!


      The roar shook the world, and some of the surrounding restrictions were triggered by this roar. However, before their full power could be displayed, they all shattered one by one.


      Even the ground began to crack like crazy, and a gust of wind charged into the high heavens.


      Twisted ripples appeared before this phantom along with the roar. It stepped into the ripples and then charged at Wang Lin like crazy.


      Even until now, Wang Lin didn’t know what it was. Although it was human-shaped, it had a strange appearance, especially its eyes. If you looked at its eyes, you wouldn’t think it was a person.


      Although Wang Lin was escaping, he had never lost track of this phantom with his divine sense. Wang Lin still hadn’t seen this phanom use a spell. Even when it fired the red lines from its body, it was more of an instinctual move.


      The more he observed, the stranger he found it. What made him really worry was the fact this thing was living inside the head of the ancient god!!


      “Did it exist before the ancient god died, or did it enter after the ancient god died? If it entered after the ancient god died, then it won’t be much of an issue. But if it was there before, then was it related to the death of the 8-star ancient god? Could the death of the 8-star ancient god not be related to the ethereal heavens’ dao like I thought?”


      Wang Lin knew that his speculation before was a bit absurd, so much so that even he wasn’t sure. After seeing this humanoid phantom, he was even less sure of his previous speculation.


      What exactly happened back then? Who killed this 8-star ancient god and cut off the head? Why did the celestials obtain this head? What made Wang Lin doubt himself even more was if the celestials had the head, why didn’t they notice the iron sword?


      Also, why didn’t they take the iron sword?


      Many questions filled Wang Lin’s head, but he had no time to think about it. The roar of the phantom was closing in. Wang Lin turned around and stared at the phantom that was rapidly closing in before he stepped into the bamboo forest.


      All of this was planned by Wang Lin. Even this bamboo forest was something Wang Lin had checked before in the map.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the bamboo forest, he suddenly disappeared.


      The humanoid phantom’s roar echoed and charged at the bamboo forest. However, it suddenly stopped outside the bamboo forest. It coldly stared at the bamboo forest and revealed a hint of caution.


      However, a moment later, the caution disappeared and was replaced with anxiety. It let out a few roars as it circled the bamboo forest. The red lines around it began to curve, then it stopped hesitating and charge into the bamboo forest.


      With a flash, that humanoid phantom disappeared.


      The moment it reappeared, there was a flash of light behind the bamboo forest, and Wang Lin stepped out. He carefully looked at where the humanoid phantom disappeared and then at the bamboo forest before he cautiously took a step to the side.


      With one step, his vision suddenly blurred. When he regained his vision, he had already exited this bamboo forest.


      Although it was difficult for Wang Lin to break the restrictions here with his current understanding of restrictions, he could enter some of the restrictions without activating them. This was all thanks to the information from the map


      For example, the bamboo forest was like this.


      “Although this bamboo forest is strong, that humanoid phantom is even stronger. This restriction probably won’t be able to trap it for long. It is best I leave as soon as possible and enter the depths of this cave.” Wang Lin looked ahead at the many pavilions before him. A dark fog shrouded the area.


      From afar, one could see the corner of a palace from within the dark fog.


      That was the center of this entire cave, but Wang Lin knew that it was only the entrance to the second floor. Before he saw the map, Wang Lin was somewhat confused by this cave and didn’t know where to go.


      However, now, aside from the last few floors, he knew the structure of the entire cave. There was a total of nine floors, and each floor had completely different architecture. The restrictions got stronger with each floor as well.


      The restrictions on the first floor were already not weak, but as one went deeper, the strength of the restrictions would reach a terrifying level.


      “This is the real Celestial Emperor Cave. Originally, when you entered from the outside, you would be transferred here. However, the transfer earlier was interrupted by the scattered devil with the bottle, so everyone was transferred into the bottle world. After we left, he summoned the Celestial Burial Pool and caused it collapse to scatter everyone once more. His purpose was to make us get lost within the Celestial Emperor Cave.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Although he had a map, it wasn’t complete; it only contained the map for the first seven floors. The last two floors seemed to have been wiped out of the jade by someone.


      Wang Lin had noticed this when he first obtained the jade, and after comparing it to the Celestial Emperor Cave, he was even more certain.


      While pondering, Wang Lin raised his foot and walked forward. After the bamboo forest, there was a small paved road. It was paved with large pieces of celestial jade and gave off a gentle glow.


      Standing on the road, Wang Lin carefully looked at the black fog before him before he charged straight ahead.
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      The moment Wang Lin recognized the iron sword, he stopped moving and revealed a hint of hesitation.


      After cultivating to this point, Wang Lin knew that his memory inheritance was incomplete and was missing an extremely important part. It was likely that the information about this iron sword was recorded there. That memory was in Tuo Sen’s hands, so perhaps he knew the origin of the iron sword.


      However, an iron sword that would even make Tuo Sen reveal ecstasy couldn’t be simple!


      Although it wasn’t the same iron sword as before, it looked exactly the same.


      “Should I take it?” Wang Lin hesitated as he moved his gaze from the iron sword to the red lines. A terrifying aura came from the red lines, giving Wang Lin a constant sense of crisis.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the red lines were, but he could clearly feel their terrifying power. If he were to leave now, he would not arouse the attention of the red lines and would move on safely.


      However, if he were to take the iron sword from them, then it was likely the red lines would attack him.


      Given Wang Lin’s personality, he would naturally not risk it against the unknown. However, the iron sword before him tempted him greatly.


      After struggling for a moment, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. Wealth was obtained in danger. If he were to leave now, although he’d be safe, he would miss out on this iron sword.


      Moreover, this was the Celestial Emperor Cave. If he didn’t take it now, it might be very difficult to return here later. Wang Lin was unwilling to leave empty-handed after encountering a treasure.


      After making a decision, Wang Lin looked up the pit. From here, he could see that the top was sealed by ice glaciers that were densely packed together, leaving only few small, twisted paths for people to pass through.


      After calculating the distance, he descended and thought for a moment. Then he suddenly jerked his head and stared at the iron sword deep inside the ice.


      He clenched his teeth, his hands formed a seal, and flames appeared in his eyes. At this moment, his full peak Nirvana Scryer cultivation exploded. The five stars between his eyebrows appeared and rotated rapidly and popping sounds came from his body.


      The ancient god power entered his limbs and he mercilessly clenched his fist. Feeling as if he controlled the heavens, Wang Lin no longer hesitated. His right arm extended out.


      At this instant, the flames in his eyes shot out and his origin energy gathered in his right hand. As he reached out, a monstrous sea of flames appeared before his right hand!


      The right hand formed a seal and the sea of flames shot toward the head. The flames covered the head, and the ice immediately began to melt on a massive scale. Flames immediately entered the tunnel in the ice near the wound made by Wang Lin earlier.


      The flames instantly arrived near the iron sword.


      The red lines immediately shook and stretched straight. Large amounts of branches extended from the red lines, and they sprayed a large amount of red mist at the flames.


      There was a heaven-shaking bang as the sea of flames was extinguished by the red mist and pushed back. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he didn’t hesitate to spit out a mouthful of essence origin energy.


      After the essence origin energy appeared, it was like pouring oil into fire. Large amounts of cracks appeared in the ice and then the ice suddenly collapsed!


      Countless burning ice shards scattered in all directions and collided with the ice blocks nearby. Now that the ice was gone, the ancient god head appeared clearly before Wang Lin.


      It had been in the ice for so long that the moment the ice was gone, the ancient god head began to rot.


      At the same time, the smell of rotting flesh filled the area. The ancient god head rapidly decayed and soon became a giant skull!


      This skull was completely black and there was an impressive red mist inside the skull that was constantly swaying. The red lines’ origin was inside this red mist, and some of the lines were still wrapped around the iron sword.


      The moment the ice collapsed, Wang Lin turned into a shadow and rushed in. He directly grabbed the iron sword.


      The moment he grabbed the iron sword, the origin energy inside his body surged out without hesitation. The origin energy immediately turned into a sea of flames around him. The flames also went into the iron sword and immediately surrounded the red lines that were wrapped around the iron sword.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a fist and his ancient god power filled his left hand. He immediately threw a punch. As he punched, the ancient god phantom appeared behind him and also threw a punch.


      A few of the red lines around the iron sword immediately shattered when they were hit by the ancient god punch and the sea of flames. The other lines also retracted a bit.


      With a roar from Wang Lin, he pulled his right hand back and the iron sword escaped the entanglement of the red lines. Wang Lin truly held the sword in his hand now.


      There was a flash of light before it disappeared as Wang Lin placed it inside his bag. Wang Lin did all of this without hesitation. Then he kicked off and flew up toward the exit above.


      Wang Lin’s ancient god punch and sea of flames landed on the red mist. The red mist suddenly expanded to collide with the sea of flames, then a thunderous rumble began to echo.


      The red mist completely disappeared, revealing a phantom inside. It was impossible to see if this phantom was male or female, and it was surrounded by countless red lines. The phantom slowly opened its eyes and coldly looked at the escaping Wang Lin before letting out an intimidating roar.


      As it roared, countless cracks appeared on the surrounding ice blocks. At this moment, all of the ice crumbled, and the corpses inside them seemed to become alive. They were each surrounded by a red glow.


      Pairs of red gazes appeared in this deep pit and locked onto Wang Lin, who was charging out of the pit.


      Roar!


      A roar like that of a fierce beast echoed within the pit. It was similar to the roar from the phantom. The roar echoed and formed a storm that swept upwards.


      Deep within the pit, the roar echoed violently. All of the celestial corpses that awakened charged at Wang Lin, who was below them.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was floating in the air, and the strange phantom below him charged at him. The red lines were all swaying; just looked at them would give you a sense of strangeness.


      This strange phantom was half transparent and it had no internal organs; there was just a red vortex inside its body.


      It was so fast that it closed in on Wang Lin in a flash.


      At this moment, there were countless corpses with red eyes above, and that strange phantom below. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he charged up without hesitation.


      The corpses weren’t nimble. Although they were ferocious, they were not smart. Their cultivation levels were also limited, only around the Yin and Yang stage.


      Wang Lin’s could see red lines flicker between their eyebrows with his peak Nirvana Scryer cultivation.


      This moment of crisis made it so Wang Lin couldn’t think too much. Flying at full speed, he moved like a shadow and instantly crossed path with a few of the corpses coming at him.


      When they passed by, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a sword and quickly pointed between the eyebrows of these corpses.


      Rumbling sounds echoed as the corpse caught on fire and became like fireballs. The red lines between their eyebrows slowly disappeared.


      Wang Lin continued to move forward without pausing. His peak Nirvana Scryer cultivation worked at its peak and flames surrounded his body. Whenever he encountered a corpse, he would point at them.


      As the sea of flames rushed forward, the corpses were turned into burning corpses. They all shattered and the red lines inside them were destroyed.


      As the phantom chased, its eyes became even colder, and it continued to roar. The lines from its body unexpectedly turned into swords that shot at Wang Lin at an even faster speed.


      Along the way, Wang Lin moved like water. After destroying dozens of corpses, there were still countless corpses above him. Below, the phantom was chasing like crazy, and those swords were closing in. Even Wang Lin felt his scalp tingle at all of this. As the swords closed in, Wang Lin’s right eye flash blue and the azure light shield appeared to block the swords.


      Popping sounds echoed like thunderous roars. The azure light shield was pushed back toward Wang Lin. Seeing the phantom closing in, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of madness, and his right hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      Black wind suddenly appeared from his right hand. This black wind wasn’t as cold as before, but it contained a powerful heat. The black wind turned into five dragons, and up charged upwards with a roar.


      These five black dragons were all covered in burning flames as if they became purple. As they charged upwards, thunderous rumbles echoed within the pit.


      This place was immediately filled with unimaginable heat, but this heat had no effect on Wang Lin. His eyes seemed to contain fire as he charged out.


      As the heat charged up, the five black flame dragon broke through with ease. All of the corpses were torn apart and devoured by them. All of the glaciers melted and waves of white gas floated upwards.


      Those corpse that jumped down attempting to stop Wang Lin collapsed under the attack of the five black flaming dragons. The five dragons charged up like crazy, and Wang Lin’s speed reached its limit inside the flames.


      Wang Lin used his peak Nirvana Scryer cultivation and his ancient god body without holding back. The Star-Marked Sable on his shoulder was clinging to his clothes with its cloth and holding onto Wang Lin’s hair with its mouth. There was fear within its intelligent eyes.


      The flames continued to charge upward, it came faster and more fierce as it went out. Soon, they became a pillar of flames that pierced through the entire pit.


      The flames charged out from the pit like an erupting volcano. Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by the five black flame dragons when he left the deep pit and suddenly looked down.
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      Looking at the ancient god head filled with regret and anger, Wang Lin silently pondered. After experiencing so much, Wang Lin understood that the ancient gods weren’t an eternal existences among the stars. However, they were the strongest clan!


      The ancient god clan from back then was almost extinct. Wang Lin didn’t believe that it was due to cultivators. Even the powerful Thunder Celestial Realm had to use so much power to fight a weak 8-star ancient god. Only with countless celestials attacking did they manage to win with heavy losses.


      What kind of power could still cut off the head of this ancient god after he had shattered all eight stars?


      Although shattering eight stars at once wasn’t enough to reach the power of a 9-star ancient god, it was still enough to destroy the heavens and earth.


      While pondering, Wang Lin slowly descended and arrived next to a block of ice that was blocking the way. Origin energy surged out from his arm and into the ice.


      In an instant, fire appeared on the edge of the ice and even inside it. In an instant, the ice turned into white mist and floated up into the sky.


      The celestial corpses were immediately turned to dust by the flames and scattered.


      After opening a passage, Wang Lin closed in on the giant ancient god head. While he examined the head up close, the pressure of facing a real 8-star ancient god suddenly pressed down.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin slowly descended down the ancient god head to where it was cut off. The ancient god head was wrapped in a thick layer of ice. The cut on the neck was extremely clean and smooth.


      Staring at the neck of the ancient god, while his expression remained calm, his pupils shrank and shock filled his heart.


      From the looks of this wound, this ancient god had his head cut off in an instant. There was no pause and it was an extremely clean cut!


      The meaning of this wound made Wang Lin’s scalp tingle. He couldn’t imagine who had the power to cut off an ancient god’s head clean off with one spell!


      “Could it have been Qing Lin?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was aghast at the situation. If Qing Lin had this kind of power, he was far too strong and already surpassed Wang Lin’s imagination.


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy as his divine sense carefully spread out around the head. After a scan, he found nothing abnormal and began to carefully examine the wound. After a long time, Wang Lin exclaimed. He moved closer to the ice, and his eyes were like lightning as he stared at the wound.


      Deep within the edge of the wound, there were some dark red crystal particles. If one didn’t look carefully, it was easy to confuse it with clogged blood.


      “This is…” Wang Lin silently pondered as he raised his hand and placed it on the ice. He carefully spread out his origin energy and filled his right hand with it. Large amounts of white mist appeared under his right hand. He carefully controlled his origin energy to melt a hole in the ice.


      This gap was like a tunnel that extended to the wound on the ancient god’s neck. Wang Lin then created a suction force to pull one of the crystal particles into his hand.


      His fingers held the dark red crystal particles and his divine sense slowly scanned it. As he carefully observed, Wang Lin was gradually able to see an invisible energy inside. This energy seemed to be slowly moving within the crystal and could dissipate at any time.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounded the invisible energy, and after pondering a bit, his divine sense moved toward the invisible energy to investigate.


      However, just as his divine sense entered, he suddenly felt an indescribable pressure coming from the invisible energy. It was as if Wang Lin had left this world. The entire universe was dark, and only the pressure from this invisible energy existed.


      This aura was so strong that just a small sliver had made Wang Lin gasp and almost subconsciously retreat. However, he forced himself to hold on and began to carefully observe it.


      The more he observed, the more he frowned. Even after over 1,000 years of cultivation, he had never encountered such a strange invisible energy.


      This wasn’t celestial spiritual energy or spiritual energy. It didn’t even have the slightest connection to origin energy.


      However, when he carefully observed it, he could see that it contained celestial spiritual energy, spiritual energy, and origin energy, along with another energy he wasn’t able to understand.


      It was a pile of things thrown together, yet they were perfectly combined, which caused Wang Lin a lot of confusion.


      What terrified Wang Lin even more was that even within this small trace of energy, there was law. It was this law that made Wang Lin’s scalp tingle.


      There wasn’t just one law, but countless laws! Almost all the countless laws Wang Lin had seen with the help of the heaven defying bead was inside. There were many laws Wang Lin hadn’t seen within it as well.


      Wang Lin carefully withdrew his divine sense. His face was somewhat pale as he stared at the crystal. At this moment, he felt like he wasn’t holding an insignificant crystal particle but a powerful bomb.


      It was this power that cut the head of the ancient god, and it was not Qing Lin who possessed this power! Wang Lin stared at the crystal in his hand and thought back to planet Suzaku, when he fought against the heavens to save Li Muwan.


      The messenger of the heavens was unexpectedly an ancient god, an ancient god with his stars sealed. At that time, although Wang Lin was shocked, his cultivation level was too low to comprehend it. Thinking about it now, it wasn’t just shocking, there was a heaven-shattering secret behind this!


      What kind of power could seal an ancient god and control him to become a messenger of the heavens? The answer came out almost immediately!


      “Heavens’ dao!” Wang Lin stared at the crystal in his hand. The moment he felt this invisible energy, his intuition told him that it was related to the seal on the ancient god who was the messenger of the heavens.


      However, the heavens’ dao was an ethereal thing, so how could it do all of this? Wang Lin silently pondered and recalled what Ancient Demon Bei Lou had said about the Ancient Order’s secret and how they defied the heavens.


      Closing his eyes, an image seemed to appear within Wang Lin’s mind. An 8-star ancient god was rampaging across the endless stars, but at this moment, an indescribable force descended from the heavens. In order to resist, the 8-star ancient god shattered all his stars, but his head was still cut off!


      Then the head was obtained by the Celestial Realm and placed here for an unknown reason. The force that cut the head off this ancient god didn’t dissipate with time. Instead, it became these crystals.


      Wang Lin didn’t know if any of this was true or false; he merely speculated from what he knew. He opened his eyes. After pondering a bit, he carefully put the crystal into his bag.


      There were still some crystals in the neck inside the ice. Wang Lin carefully pulled the crystals out and put them inside his bag.


      He was very careful during this entire process and pulled them one by one. Including the previous one, there was a total of 23.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin stared at the wound at the ancient god’s neck. There were no more crystals remaining. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin was about to leave, but his eyes suddenly narrowed and he stared into the wound on the neck. For a moment, he felt liek there was a red flash.


      His divine sense spread out but found nothing.


      After pondering a bit, origin energy filled Wang Lin’s right hand and the fire origin energy reached the ice. There were some cracking sounds as his origin energy tunnelled through the ice and spread toward it.


      As the tunnel extended forward, Wang Lin stared forward without blinking. Soon, the tunnel extended deep into the ice block.


      At this instant, Wang Lin saw the thing that caused the red flash!


      It was an iron sword that was covered by countless red lines. These red lines were moving and entangled around the sword.


      This iron sword looked very ordinary; there was nothing abnormal about it. However, when Wang Lin saw the iron sword, he immediately felt like it was very familiar, as if he had seen something like it before.


      Before he could remember where he had seen this iron sword, he immediately felt a terrifying danger from the red lines around the iron sword.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. When his divine sense swept by with the ice in the way, he couldn’t see the iron sword or the red lines. However, now that the ice had melted, they appeared clearly before his eyes.


      Due to caution, Wang Lin’s divine sense slowly spread out and again he couldn’t detect the iron sword or red lines. It was the same as before, and there was no abnormality with the head. However, he could clearly see the iron sword and red lines with his eyes, which made Wang Lin extremely vigilant.


      Wang Lin calmly retreated. The iron sword and the red lines around it were too strange. It was best not to mess with them.


      While he retreated, his eyes were still on the iron sword. There were some rust on the iron sword, as if it was a mortal object.


      “Very familiar…” Wang Lin suddenly stopped and felt as if a bolt of thunder had exploded in his mind. His eyes suddenly widened as he stared at the iron sword and sucked in a breath of cold air. He remembered!


      Back on planet Suzaku, inside the Suzaku Tomb, he saw the same iron sword, only the rust markings on it were different! That iron sword was taken by Tuo Sen’s messenger. The ecstasy on the messenger’s face was something Wang Lin clearly remembered even now!
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      “And also Zhou Ru… She unexpectedly became Liu Mei’s disciple. There must be some secret behind this. Liu Mei’s is far too cunning…”


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin suppressed the complex feelings he had from seeing Liu Mei. He withdrew his gaze from the sky and felt the powerful origin energy throughout his body.


      “Peak of Nirvana Scryer!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. It was useless to think about other things. He was still inside the Celestial Emperor Cave, so he need to solve the immediate problem first.


      “Everything in this world contains law. The sky, the earth, the five elements, everything contains its own law. If one wants to understand them all, it would take far too much time. The power of a person is limited, so it would be impossible to grasp everything.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pondered.


      “So the Nirvana Cleanser and even those old Nirvana Shatterer monsters often have a law they are most proficient in. For example, Master Flamespark is most proficient in the law of fire…”


      While Wang Lin pondered, thunder shot out from his right eye. The thunder rumbled out from Wang Lin’s right eye and formed a bright ball of thunder.


      There was a vague phantom inside the ball of thunder. It looked exactly like Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul. It seemed like a phantom of it had appeared inside the ball of thunder.


      Wang Lin stared at the ball of thunder until the way he saw it vaguely changed. However, it didn’t turn into lines like everything else. Although it became more transparent, no laws appeared within it.


      “I only obtained half of the ancient thunder dragon and half of it disappeared into the Tide Abyss. As a result, the power of thunder is incomplete and even the law within is imperfect.”


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin squeezed the air and the ball of thunder scattered into countless bolts of thunder. At this moment, flames came out of Wang Lin’s left eye, forming a sea of flames.


      There was the phantom of a Vermillion Bird within the sea of flames.


      Wang Lin looked closely and then the Vermillion Bird turned transparent. The endless sea of flames turned into red lines that Wang Lin could see clearly.


      “According to my understanding of cultivation, to reach the Nirvana Cleanser stage, I must completely master one of these laws. Then I can use this law to absorb origin energy from the world and make it so the origin energy in my body never runs out.


      “The strength of Nirvana Cleanser cultivators is greatly related to the law they choose.”


      Wang Lin waved his hand and scattered the sea of flames, then his eyes returned to normal.


      “The laws I’m the most familiar with are thunder and fire. However, I just obtained fire and am not yet familiar enough with it. I need to comprehend it more before I can use it to break through to the Nirvana Cleanser stage.


      “However, breaking through like this will cause me to lose the power of thunder. If I have to give that up to reach the Nirvana Cleanser stage, there will be regrets. If I can fuse fire and thunder and use that to reach Nirvana Cleanser stage, that power should be really strong.”


      Wang Lin moved while pondering and stepped into the deep pit. He directly went into the cave and arrived next to his original body.


      The woman in silver was still guarding on the side. When she saw Wang Lin’s avatar, her expression didn’t change. Wang Lin ignored her and fused with his original body.


      A moment later, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes, and the killing aura withdrew as he returned to his normal self. His eyes lit up and he stood up.


      “The Vermillion Bird I saw when I borrowed the heaven defying bead’s power was exactly the same as my tattoo. I believe there is a connection…” Wang Lin walked out of the fractured cave. The woman in silver silently followed, and her gaze fell on Wang Lin’s back. There was a trace of confusion in her eyes.


      Just as he walked out from the cave, Wang Lin immediately retreated a step and exclaimed.


      A ray of ghostly light came from the deep pit. It moved in a line and headed straight for Wang Lin. The moment Wang Lin retreated, it arrived near him.


      It had slightly messy black feathers, but its eyes were still filled with intelligence. It was the Star-Marked Sable!


      The sable looked very adorable. When it got close, it hung onto Wang Lin’s clothes with its mouth and swung around like a swing. It also released crisp cries as it did so.


      After swinging around a few times, the Star-Marked Sable borrowed the swinging force to land on Wang Lin’s shoulder. It wiped its face with its claws a few times before moving closer to Wang Lin’s neck and sniffing constantly.


      The Star-Marked Sable liked the aura of an ancient god the most. During the time when ancient gods were still around, the Star-Marked Sable was one of the few spirit beasts the ancient gods really liked. Wang Lin had memories of this from his inheritance.


      The ancient gods’ aura was very beneficial to the Star-Marked Sable. If they stayed around an ancient god long enough, then it would greatly reduce their growth period. It would also cause the Star-Marked Sable to undergo metamorphosis.


      Even during ancient times, a Star-Marked Sables was a powerful ally for an ancient god once it went through metamorphosis. However, it was very difficult for a Star-Marked Sable to undergo metamorphosis. It would require them to absorb the aura of an ancient god for a very long time.


      Remembering what the Star-Marked Sable looked like after it had gone through metamorphosis from Ti Su’s memories made Wang Lin reveal a strange expression. After looking at the Star-Marked Sable on his shoulder, that strange expression became even stronger.


      “In Tu Si’s memories, every ancient god with a Star-Marked Sable that had undergone metamorphosis cherished them greatly. They treated the sable like a treasure and wouldn’t allow anyone to hurt it. They would become furious if an outsider even touched the sable.”


      As the sable sniffed Wang Lin’s aura, its intelligence eyes were filled with excitement. It decided to simply lie on Wang Lin’s shoulder.


      Wang Lin raised his hand and grabbed the small sable from his shoulder. The small sable seemed very dissatisfied, and his claw grabbed hold of Wang Lin’s cloth. It roared at Wang Lin as if it was brooding from having to leave Wang Lin’s shoulder.


      Wang Lin held the Star-Marked Sable before his face and took a closer look. He had seen this sable hundreds of years ago when he first arrived on planet Tian Yun, and he had taken a liking to it back then. He never would’ve thought the sable would come to him hundreds of years later.


      This sable was very exquisite, and its intelligent eyes looked at Wang Lin while Wang Lin looked at it. After a long time, the sable grew impatient. Wang Lin revealed a smile and let go of his hand. The small sable immediately returned to Wang Lin’s shoulder. It sniffed around and looked very comfortable.


      No longer paying any more attention to the small sable, Wang Lin was about to leave here. He was going to explore the Celestial Emperor Cave using the map in the jade.


      However, just as he stepped out, the Star-Marked Sable immediately looked down into the deep pit. Its eyes lit up, then it flew out and roared a few times at Wang in before it flew down into the pit.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked down at the deep pit. After pondering a bit, he descended along with the Star-Marked Sable.


      “Star-Marked Sables like the aura of ancient gods the most. Could it be that there is something that belonged to an ancient god down buried under the Celestial Burial Pool?” Wang Lin immediately thought of the red tendon that trapped the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor.


      This pit seemed bottomless. No matter how much Wang Lin descended, it seemed like he was no closer to the end. The cold energy coming from the bottom became even more intense until a layer of frost appeared on the walls of the pit.


      It was as if there was an endless abyss down there. Although Wang Lin looked calm, he was extremely cautious. The Star-Marked Sable was obviously very familiar with this place and had long disappeared.


      The deeper he went, the colder it became. Every time he exhaled, it looked like gas dragons were rushing out of his nose. The surrounding walls were covered in ice. Sharp icicles were sticking out from the side of the wall in a ring formation.


      Wang Lin controlled his descending speed. After an unknown amount of time, the Star-Marked Sable flew out like a ray of ghostly light and landed on the ice. It jumped off it and landed on Wang Lin’s shoulder.


      Slivers of cold energy came from the Star-Marked Sable, but none of this caught Wang Lin’s attention. Right now his eyes were locked on the thing below.


      When the Star-Marked Sable closed in, Wang Lin vaguely felt a gaze that pierced through all obstacles and landed on him.


      Wang Lin stared at the bottom and remained motionless. After a long time, his origin energy began to move and two balls of flames appeared in his eyes. The flames came out of his eyes and turned into a sea of flames, spreading downwards.


      Borrowing the light from the sea of flames, even the darkness that his divine sense couldn’t penetrate scattered a bit. Wang Lin descended downwards. That gaze made a big doubt appear in his heart, and he vaguely had some speculations.


      As he descended, there was more and more ice around. After seven minutes, Wang Lin was at the bottom of the pit. At this point, he could clearly see everything below him, and it was a world of ice. Large ice blocks surrounded the area, making this palce look extremely dangerous.


      There was a lifelike corpse inside each ice block. Their bodies were frozen right before they died. This quiet, deep pit where no one could reach caused a chill to arise in Wang Lin’s heart.


      The people inside the ice weren’t enough to shock Wang Lin. What really shocked him was the existence deeper down. It was sealed by all the surrounding ice, leaving only some small gaps.


      This was the source of that gaze!


      Wang Lin clearly saw what was below through the gaps in the glacier. At this moment, his pupils suddenly shrank.


      Below the gaps between the glaciers, down in the depths of the pit, there was something thousands of feet tall!


      This giant thing was a skull! The skull of an ancient god! The skull was frozen, but its expression was clear. The eyes, which weren’t closed, were filled with regret and anger.


      The gaze Wang Lin felt earlier came from this skull.


      Although countless years had passed and the ancient god was already dead and without a trace of any ancient god power left, his gaze before he died was still so lifelike that it would startle anyone who saw it! Only traces of eight broken stars remained.
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      Inside a secret room within the planet above the vortex sat a middle-aged man. He was extremely handsome and had the aura of a celestial.


      Aside from a fist-sized bronze bell, there was nothing else inside this secret room.


      Wang Lin’s mind swept by the secret room. The man inside remained unmoved, as if he didn’t notice anything, but the bell immediately let out a crisp sound.


      The man suddenly opened his eyes and two crazed gazes appeared.


      By the time this happened, Wang Lin’s mind had already left.


      In the northern region of the Alliance Star System, tens of thousands of Allheaven cultivators were fighting against the Alliance. Master Flamespark and company were among them.


      The Alliance also had some powerful cultivators. The two sides had just begun their battle, but the casualties were already countless.


      Wang Lin’s mind swept by. He saw everything, but he didn’t stop for even a moment and continued to move.


      No one knew of his arrival and no one detected his exit. Wang Lin’s mind silently left this endless bloodshed and slaughter.


      None of these things were able to make him stop. He continued his comprehension, and his cultivation approached the peak. He was finishing something that took others countless years to complete.


      His mind continued to spread until it reached an extremely secretive region in the Alliance. There was a yellow planet here that was filled with death and had no traces of life. Even spiritual energy was extremely rare here.


      There was not a single cultivator within millions of kilometers of this planet; it was as if this was a forbidden zone.


      Even when Wang Lin’s mind arrived, there seemed to be some interference.


      When his mind swept past the yellow planet, his mind immediately entered the inner part of the planet, and there was something else inside.


      There was a transfer array inside the this planet. This array was huge, and on the other side of the transfer array was the only rank 9 cultivation country of the Alliance!


      Brilliant Void Realm!


      It was the only rank 9 country in the Alliance, and it was very mysterious. The entire Brilliant Void Realm was not a cultivation planet but a huge continent that was like a world of its own.


      This was the holy land of a majority of the cultivators here!


      Wang Lin’s mind entered the Brilliant Void Realm that very few cultivators were qualified to enter. Deep within the Brilliant Void Realm sat an old man. He was cultivating next to a slope when he suddenly opened his eyes and looked into the distance.


      “Which Fellow Cultivator has come to my Brilliant Void Realm? Please show yourself!”


      The old man was the first person who had noticed Wang Lin’s presence. Although his voice was calm, it was filled with endless power of law. It was as if the law around this old man would change as he pleased.


      However, this person’s words weren’t able to awaken Wang Lin from his strange state. Wang Lin’s mind swept past the Brilliant Void Realm, but before he could see it all, his mind was startled!


      He saw two women!


      One of the women was sitting at the top of a mountain. She was not an absolute beauty, but she was still beautiful. She wore a blue dress, and it flowed in the wind as the mountain wind blew. She gave off the sense of a celestial beauty.


      However, there was a hint of bitterness in her eyes as she looked ahead with a hint of reminiscence in her eyes. Beside her was a large tiger. This tiger was completely black and gave off a fierce aura. He raised his head and looked ahead along with the woman.


      However, this tiger’s gaze often shifted toward the dense jungle below the mountain. The figures of a few female tigers caught his attention. His eyes were filled with excitement, as if he wished he could immediately jump down into the jungle below.


      “When can I leave here…” the woman bitterly muttered as she raised her head as if she was talking to the tiger.


      “When your cultivation level is high enough, I’ll let you leave.” A cold voice came from behind the woman. After hearing this voice, the woman immediately stood up. Even the tiger trembled and quickly withdrew his gaze from the female tigers in the jungle below.


      Along with the voice came a woman. She was wearing an elegant, blue dress, and her appearance was impossible to describe. It was as if all the stars would be bleak when compared to her.


      Her beauty stirred one’s heart. Everyone, even powerful cultivators, would be shocked by her beauty! If she was called the number one beauty in the Alliance, no one would object.


      However, the aura below the beauty was so cold that it made it impossible to get close to her, as if she was an iceberg. Perhaps there was nothing in this world that could melt her coldness.


      There was a very noble aura coming from within this coldness. It was a sense of pride, as if she was always the focus of attention and had the highest status.


      The pretty woman quickly said, “Zhou Ru greets Master.”


      The incomparably beautiful woman in the elegant, blue dress that could compete with the sun and moon still had a cold expression that never changed as she looked at Zhou Ru, and she was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s mind arrived and he saw these two women. His mind, which never stopped, even after everything he had experienced so far, came to a crashing halt.


      This halt caused a powerful shock to erupt from Wang Lin’s mind, causing him to awaken from that mysterious state.


      It was all of this was because of these two women!


      Perhaps other may not recognize that beautiful woman, but the moment Wang Lin saw her, an indescribable sense of bitterness filled his heart.


      How could he not recognize her….


      Wang Ping was still inside the heaven defying bead. How could Wang Lin forget that vicious and heinous woman? He wanted to forget, but there were some pains in life he simply couldn’t forget!


      Seeing this woman and Zhou Ru caused Wang Lin to awaken from his special state. The moment he awakened, the expression of the cold and beautiful woman changed tremendously.


      Her coldness instantly collapsed and she suddenly raised her head to look at the sky. She felt like she had spotted the phantom of a person she had engraved deep within her memories.


      “Liu Mei…” At that instant, it was as if a vague voice had appeared from the void and entered the ears of this beautiful woman. This caused her body to tremble, and she subconsciously retreated a few steps.


      The moment Wang Lin awakened, his mind was pulled back by the heaven defying bead at a speed countless times faster than before. In the blink of an eye, he was pulled out of the Brilliant Void Realm.


      It was a circle that was rapidly contracting. In an instant, he swept by every place he had been to.


      The old man in the Brilliant Void Realm that noticed Wang Lin stared at the sky and began to ponder.


      The fighting in the northern region was still intense. The moment Wang Lin’s mind contracted, the expressions of Master Flamespark and company changed greatly.


      “Wang Lin!!” Master Flamespark revealed a look of disbelief. It was very rare to see from Master Flamespark. Not only him, but everyone who knew Wang Lin was terrified by this!


      Cultivation Alliance headquarters, the floating planet above the vortex. Inside the secret room, the middle-aged man suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes were filled with shock!


      “Who is he!?”


      There was also the Vermillion Bird inside the sea of flames. It let out another Vermillion Bird Cry and moved even faster.


      Among the stars, there was a thin figure wearing green. This person had an indifferent expression. He was walking through the stars, and his target was the Cultivation Alliance’s headquarters.


      Behind him were countless bloody skulls, and the small of blood filled the area. As he walked, his eyes lit up and he looked into the distance. His expression softened and he revealed a smile of admiration.


      “Wang Lin… That child’s cultivation has broken through. This aura should be the heaven defying bead... He was able to use the heaven defying bead to comprend law. With this, I can relax and take this trip to Alliance’s headquarters with no regrets. I will go to the Cultivation Alliance’s headquarters and find the secret behind the collapse of the Celestial Realm. Then I’ll find the true cause of my madness!”


      Wang Lin’s mind contracted like crazy. It only took a moments for it all to return. It was as if everything that had happened had reversed. He returned back to the Demon Spirit Land, to the Celestial Emperor Cave, and back into his body.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as if his soul had returned. What appeared before him was the floating heaven defying bead. The heaven defying bead slowly floated toward Wang Lin and disappeared between his eyebrows.


      While pondering, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes and a peak Nirvana Scryer aura erupted from his body. Along the way, Wang Lin had seen many laws, so he had reached the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage!


      After a long time, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. He looked up at the sky with a complex and cold gaze. With the help of the heaven defying bead, he had seen too much. However, the figure of that woman he saw at the end disrupted his calm heart.


      “The Liu Mei from back then must have been her avatar.”
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      The world changed. Even though this was the Celestial Emperor Cave, it couldn’t stop Wang Lin’s gaze. Flames surged in his left eye and thunder flashed in his right eye.


      At this instant, the world before Wang Lin was completely different from before.


      The deep pit before him slowly became transparent until it disappeared completely. What appeared before Wang Lin were these black lines that intersected with each other. These black lines filled the world.


      This deep pit was obviously formed by these lines. When Wang Lin saw this, he was dumbfounded for a moment.


      He slowly turned around and looked at another place. As his eyes moved, the walls on the sides disappeared and turned into a myriad of intersecting lines.


      Staring at these disorderly lines, Wang Lin suddenly had an impulse. He raised his hand and reached at the lines. However, at this moment, a powerful force came from the lines that dispersed Wang Lin’s force. Wang Lin’s hand bounced off and a powerful rebound force arrived.


      With a bang, Wang Lin was forced back several steps before he stopped. There was no frustration on his face, but instead enlightenment.


      He took a deep breath and jumped out of the deep pit. He looked around and found that all the buildings looked very different now.


      Those buildings and flowers all disintegrated when his gaze fell on them. They turned into various-colored lines that intersected with each other.


      This entire world seemed to have undergone a great change.


      “No wonder people like Bei Lou could easily travel within the 99 realms inside the bottle… Presumably, if Situ Nan wanted, he could do it as well… Even Master Hollow Wind could break one realm in the bottle world.


      “If I went back into the bottle world, even though I’m not confident in moving through all 99 realms, I would certainly be able to break several realms at a time…”


      Those Nirvana Cleanser old monsters could see laws. They also could control law, so they could naturally move through the realms.


      “I wanted to take the line, but I was rebounded by a powerful force because I hadn’t reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage yet… I haven’t mastered controlling law.” Wang Lin looked at his surroundings and enlightenment filled his eyes.


      Even those invisible restrictions clearly appeared before Wang Lin. When Wang Lin saw this, he had a thought, and the heaven defying bead began to move on its own. A fist-sized vortex formed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      The heaven defying bead slowly came out of the vortex and floated before Wang Lin. There were twisted ripples around the heaven defying bead; it was as if it didn’t belong here and was being rejected.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s mind combined with the heaven defying bead. He felt a thunderous rumble in his head and his vision blurred. It was as if a powerful force had taken his mind and broken through all the obstacles in the cave to go up directly into the sky.


      At this moment, a ray of light shot out from center of the Demon Spirit Land and went off into the horizon.


      Wang Lin saw the sky. The blue sky instantly turned into long, blue lines that intersected with each other.


      He saw white clouds, the earth, the plants on the ground, and the countless residences of the Demon Spirit Land. He also saw the rivers and the mountains.


      With the mysterious power of the heaven defying bead, Wang Lin’s mind spread out across the world and saw all the laws of the world.


      Everything before him was law, and those colorful lines were a way of seeing laws.


      As he continued to look, Wang Lin seemed to turn into a breeze, and he swept through the Demon Spirit Land. Then he charged directly toward the sky while being surrounded by the mysterious power of the heaven defying bead.


      Another thunderous rumble echoed inside his mind as he pierced through the Demon Spirit Land with the help of the heaven defying bead. It was something countless cultivators, even people like the All-Seer, couldn’t open by force.


      It was as if nothing could obstruct his mind and the heaven defying bead, and nothing dared to obstruct them!


      Wang Lin saw dark space before him!


      Countless specks of dust filled space, as well as the dazzling nebula. Wang Lin was immersed in this enlightened state as he looked among the stars and felt the laws within this universe.


      Those dazzling planets in the distance, the flying meteorites, and pieces of dust all appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Law… Everything in this world contained law!


      After his mind was merged with the stars, Wang Lin continued to be enlightened. As this continued, his mind grew and continued to spread. The speed at which his mind spread was not something divine sense could compare to.


      It was just like when Wang Lin stood before the gate in the heaven defying bead, where he took that half step and seemed to become one with the void. This time, Wang Lin wandered among the stars and experienced the feeling of seeking dao once more.


      However, this time he was seeking law.


      As his mind spread endlessly, it swept by planets one by one. His heart was calm, and as he was completely immersed within this, he was ignorant of his current state.


      Every planet he swept by, every single lifeform, including mortals, cultivators, animals, and even plants, were clearly seen by Wang Lin.


      The countless laws of the world turned into lines and were observed by Wang Lin as his mind passed.


      None of the cultivators on those planets noticed Wang Lin’s mind passing by, not even the cultivators at the Nirvana Scryer and Nirvana Cleanser stages...


      After all, Wang Lin was being protected by the heaven defying bead. If he didn’t want people to know about his existence, then no one would, not even Nirvana Shatterer cultivators!


      As his mind spread with the Demon Spirit Land as the center, it was as if time seemed to last forever. It was unknown how much time had passed, but Wang Lin’s mind had covered a good portion of the Alliance.


      He didn’t stop there. While gaining enlightenment, he spread his mind even more with the power of the heaven defying bead. He spread it farther, wider, and deeper...


      He saw too many cultivators and countless fierce beasts he had never seen; he even spotted some people he knew in the past.


      These people didn’t make Wang Lin stop. The current him was immersed in a strange state where he was comprehending the laws like crazy. As his mind grew like crazy, his cultivation level was also reaching a peak.


      Reaching the peak of the late stage of Nirvana Scryer wasn’t hard for most late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivators. As long as they saw enough laws, they would naturally reach the peak of the late stage.


      However, this was a long process because only after experiencing far too much and seeing everything could one succeed. No one could be like Wang Lin, where his mind could spread across a majority of the Alliance Star System with the help of the heaven defying bead to see all the different laws.


      Wang Lin’s mind continued to spread, and he saw a sea of flames closing in. There was a giant Vermillion Bird emitting extreme heat at the front of the sea of flames.


      Large amounts of cracks appeared in the space where the Vermillion Bird passed. It looked as if they could collapse from a simple touch. All the meteorites that closed in on the Vermillion Bird would be burned to dust.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that the Vermillion Bird avoided cultivation planets, then far too many planets would have collapsed along the way.


      Rays of flames followed the Vermillion Bird. There were cultivators in red inside each ray of flame. There were men and women among them, along with six elders that emitted a terrifying aura in the front.


      From a distance, it looked like there were no less than 1,000 cultivators behind the Vermillion Bird, and none of their cultivation levels were low!


      These people moved quickly behind the Vermillion Bird!


      The Vermillion Bird made Wang Lin feel familiar. The moment his mind passed by, the Vermillion Bird’s fiery eyes lit up and its body trembled. A mighty cry of the Vermillion Bird immediately echoed!


      After Wang Lin’s mind passed, confusion filled the giant Vermillion Bird.


      The Vermillion Bird wasn’t the only one confused. The cultivators behind it were confused as well, especially the six elders. They all looked at each other with surprise.


      They didn’t know why the Vermillion Bird Spirit would release a cry. No matter how much they pondered, they couldn’t think of an answer.


      Wang Lin’s mind continued to spread. At the center of the Alliance, there was a starfield filled with dark purple meteorites. Within the depths of his starfield lied another world.


      An extremely large, circular building floated among the stars, and it was surrounded by no less than 100 smaller buildings. Bursts of black lightning constantly flashed, giving off a strange pressure.


      This was the entrance to the Cultivation Alliance. Only by going through here could one reach the headquarters of the Cultivation Alliance.


      Wang Lin’s mind arrived at this strange place. His mind even penetrated the entrance and arrived at the Alliance’s headquarters.


      The Alliance’s headquarters was in its own separate realm. It used to belong to the Rain Celestial Realm, but it was later found and occupied by the Cultivation Alliance.


      173 giant cultivation planets formed the headquarter of the Cultivation Alliance. 172 planets were arranged in a circle, and they weren’t static, they were slowly moving.


      From a distance, the Alliance headquarters looked like a miniature Alliance Star System.


      Countless cultivators moved around, but strangely, there were no sound.


      At the center of this ring of planets was a giant vortex. This vortex was purple and would cause anyone who looked at it to tremble. Very few people knew exactly what was inside the vortex...


      Above the vortex was the last of the 173 planets. It didn’t move, but floated above the vortex and absorbed the purple gas released by the vortex.


      This vortex was simply too big; a cultivator would be like an ant compared to it. In fact, the cultivator would be smaller than an ant and be impossible to see. Even the last cultivation planet seemed truly insignificant compared to the vortex.
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      The large sound wave echoed across the world like furious waves. The echo of this sound seemed to replace all other sounds in the area. At this moment, this was the only sound people could hear.


      “Make way!!”


      This was a cry for survival, the roar of every cultivator here. This sound was like a sharp sword that could penetrate everything. The roar of more than 100 cultivators would cause even a Nirvana Scryer Cultivator’s heart to tremble.


      “Make way!!!” The sound wave had just dissipated when a even louder burst appeared. This wave chased after the previous one, forming an even more astonishing momentum.


      This was sounded by Wang Lin. After that, he suddenly took a step forward!


      Wang Lin wasn’t the only one to move. All of the cultivators that rushed into the area also stepped forward. Although these steps were in the void, they gave off a very shocking rumble


      It was as if they were going to shatter the world with their steps. Wang Lin didn’t stop; he continued step by step. Each step shook the world as he walked toward the six messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      This momentum was too strong; if one wasn’t there, it would be impossible to feel the shock. More than 100 cultivators roared as they charged down the path to survival with bloodshot eyes toward the transfer array.


      This scene caused the hearts six messengers of the Thunder Celestial to tremble. Although they were strong, they were still shaken by this momentum.


      As the cultivators rushed, their steps and roars echoed across the fragment. The smell of blood filled the air, and under all of this, one of the messenger’s face became pale and he subconsciously took a step back.


      Once he retreated, it was like a broken dam that couldn’t be stopped. Once he took a step back, he immediately took another. The other messengers were the same. Under the pressure of this crazed momentum, they began to retreat.


      Retreat! Retreat! Retreat! Retreat!


      The six of them continued to retreat. They needed to retreat, they couldn’t not retreat, they had to retreat! There was an irresistible momentum before them. Although each of them could slaughter a majority of these cultivators, after what happened earlier, their hearts became timid!


      They had cultivated for many years, but they had never seen an Ascendant cultivator still try to bite them after their body and origin soul had collapsed.


      Although they had seen people who chose to self-destruct after being seriously injured to hurt the enemy, they had never seen so many people choose the same path.


      The previous experience had caused an inerasable sense of shock in their hearts!


      If this was it, it wouldn’t be so scary, but among those here were the two Corporeal Yang cultivators and Wang Lin!


      Their presence combined with the people rushing at them caused a sense of fear to appear in their timid hearts, especially when Wang Lin easily killed one of them!


      They couldn’t resist! They could only retreat, retreat again, and continue to retreat!


      The six of them retreated faster and faster until they reached the entrance of the transfer array!


      “Open the formation so we can leave! Their mad! A bunch of lunatics!!” One of the middle-aged men’s expression was pale as the looked at the red-eyed cultivators charging at them.


      There was no need for him to speak at all. Three of them immediately sat down and began forming seals to activate the transfer array to leave.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he took one step and charged into the transfer array. Many cultivators charged in behind him!


      While three people activated the transfer array, the remaining three clenched their teeth and charged forward. One of them formed a seal and coughed out a mouthful of essence blood. There was a golden lock inside, and it immediately grew very large.


      “Lock the origin and seal the soul!” He had a ferocious expression as the golden chains suddenly shattered into countless golden specks that charged at Wang Lin and the cultivators behind him.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky. A black wind suddenly gathered in his hand and soon filled the world. The black wind formed a black dragon, and it immediately let out an roar.


      Cold wind came out from the mouth of the dragon as it roared. The cold wind swept through the countless gold specks before they could affect anything. Then they disappeared one by one before the cultivators.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s hand reached out and the black dragon descended from the sky. It rapidly gathered inside Wang Lin’s palm until it turned into a golden lock.


      “This treasure is very good!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he swallowed the golden lock. The thunder inside his origin soul immediately appeared and began refining it.


      The face of the cultivator who released the golden lock became pale and he retreated. However, Wang Lin was one step faster. He stepped forth and his right hand, which was filled with power, pressed down on the messenger.


      As this person retreated, his hand formed a seal and then slapped his bag of holding. Three small flags appeared around him. Purple gas came out from the flags and formed vortexes.


      When Wang Lin’s fingers pressed down on the purple gas, he immediately felt a powerful force from inside. He couldn’t help but stop for a moment, and his eyes narrowed.


      The messenger used this moment to retreat again. Wang Lin revealed a sneer as he raised his right hand and the Beast Bone Tattoo immediately flew out. The evil aura flashed by and a grey light appeared at the foot of the messenger.


      This messenger’s face was deathly pale as the purple gas around him was trying to resist against the grey light. At this moment, Wang Lin closed in and used the Stop spell.


      The messenger’s body immediately stopped. Although it was only a for moment, the grey light immediately diffused across his body. As Wang Lin rushed out, he kicked the messenger with his right foot.


      A cracking sound was immediately heard, then the messenger’s body turned into pieces of stone and fell to the ground. However, the small flags around the messenger took his origin soul and fled.


      “Please don’t kill me, I’ll use a powerful treasure…” Before this person finished speaking, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he rushed out. He pointed out with his right hand and the Karma Whip flew out, causing the origin soul inside the purple mist to let out a  miserable groan. Wang Lin grabbed the origin soul and the three flags. He then spat out a mouthful of origin energy to form countless restrictions to seal the flags along with the origin soul before he put them away inside his bag.


      At this moment, the other 2 messengers that had charged out were surrounded by the other cultivators. Under the joint assault of the two Corporeal Yang Cultivators who had the backing of some Illusory Yin and many Ascendant cultivators, the two messengers were forced to retreat.


      Just at this moment, there was a flash of silver light and blood sprayed out from the chest of one of the messengers. His eyes dimmed and his origin soul flew out to escape.


      Before Wang Lin acted, more than a dozen Ascendant cultivators attacked with bloodshot eyes along with the ray of silver light that was chasing the soul. A moment later, that messenger was killed!


      At this moment, the three messengers had finished activating the formation. Then, without any hesitation, the three of them linked their arms and muttered a complex chant. Then the transfer array immediately began to collapse along the edges!


      Using the price of collapsing the transfer array, they sped up the activation of the transfer array. In almost an instant, ripples appeared and charged into the sky. Inside the ripples, the three messengers had malicious gazes as their figures became distorted and slowly disappeared.


      As the ripples spread, the transfer array began to shake violently. The light from the surroundings began to gather at the center. As the light gathered, the edges rapidly collapsed.


      The last messenger battling with the cultivators escaped and immediately charged back into the beam of light.


      However, just at the moment they were about to dissipate, Wang Lin stepped forth. His two fingers formed a sword and the Heavenly Chop directly landed on the beam of light.


      The beam of light suddenly collapsed and immediately disappeared. The four messengers inside the array revealed looks of fear. It looked as if they were being torn apart as their figures collapsed and disappeared.


      As the beam of light disappeared, the ripples from the transfer array became even more intense. Dazzling lights gathered once more and another beam of light appeared.


      The surrounding cultivators all rushed in as if they would never be able to leave if they were a moment late.


      Shengong Hu was the only person who hadn’t attacked the entire time. He owed the Thunder Celestial Temple even though he was being isolated after handing out his dao soul.


      No matter what, he could not act, and in order to avoid trouble, he had used a spell to change his appearance when he was within five kilometers of the fragment. At this moment, he charged into the beam of light.


      As more cultivators rushed into the light, the light became even more intense. As Xi Zifeng rushed into the beam of light, she looked back at Wang Lin. She bit her lower lip as if she wanted to say something.


      The collapse at the edges of the transfer array spread rapidly and in the blink of an eye had almost reached where the light was. At the cost of the collapse of the transfer array, this transfer was about to exceed the limit.


      Wang Lin entered the beam of light with one step. In his heart he thought, “It’s about time to leave… The transfer array collapsing is a good thing. Even if it didn’t collapse, I would have destroyed this so that the target location would be scattered. That way, it would’ve been possible to avoid the possibility of being transferred into the Thunder Celestial Temple!”


      When the beam of light charged into the sky, a powerful force appeared. When the light was about to dissipate, the Corporeal Yang cultivator that turned into the ray of silver light shouted, “Senior, please tell us your name! This big debt will never be forgotten!”


      “Xu Mu…” Wang Lin dissipated along with the beam of light. Xi Zifeng’s eyes lit up and she thought her heart, “Xu Mu…”


      At the moment the beam of light disappeared, almost all of the cultivators inside softly whispered, “This big debt will never be forgotten!”


      All of them remembered the name Xu Mu! It was something they would never forget in their lives...
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      Chapter 800 - The Power of Desperation


      There is a belief that was stronger than any other force in world! There is a struggle that nothing in the world can stop!


      This belief is called “will to live!”


      This struggle is called “surviving!”


      Earlier, the appearance of the fragment gave them hope for survival, and now the rush onto the transfer array was their struggle for survival! Like a butterfly breaking out of its cocoon, this moment determined whether they would live or die!


      The belief in living and the struggle to survive caused all the cultivators who broke through to become crazy.


      Ascendant cultivators had the courage go against Corporeal Yang cultivators and take the initiative. They had forgotten the uncrossable gap between them, about the respect they would show if they were outside or if the Celestial Realm wasn’t collapsing.


      All of this crumbled before survival.


      If one Ascendant cultivator was like this, it wouldn’t matter. However, if it was 10, 20, 50, 100… Then it would become a force that would even cause Corporeal Yang cultivators to feel fear.


      Even though it wasn’t hard for a Corporeal Yang cultivator to kill more than 100 Ascendant cultivators, their power was momentum! Upon facing the momentum of these cultivators, the expressions of the seven messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple changed greatly.


      In particular, among the over 100 Ascendant cultivators, there were several bloodshot-eyed Illusory Yin cultivators as well. They were far stronger than Ascendant cultivators, and with them leading the way, the group’s power was shocking.


      These things would only cause the expressions of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple to change. Among these cultivators, there were two Corporeal Yang cultivators. These two were extremely well hidden, and as soon as they entered the light screen, they revealed their cultivation levels. Their appearance caused the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple to become startled.


      However, what really made the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple suck in breaths of cold air was Wang Lin!


      Although Wang Lin was also a Corporeal Yang cultivator, these messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple could feel a killing aura around Wang Lin. This was an aura that appeared from killing many people at the same cultivation level.


      Those crazed cultivators still looked at Wang Lin with respect even now. This came from all the Ascendant cultivators, as well as the Illusory Yin cultivators, and even the two Corporeal Yang cultivators.


      This scene caused the seven messengers of the Thunder Celestial temple that were outside the transfer array to be startled!


      “Kill!” one of the cultivators that charged in suddenly shouted. It was as if that person had ignited the world, as all the cultivators charged out.


      Kill! Kill! Kill! Kill!


      Countless spells flew through the air and countless magical treasures appeared on this fragment containing the transfer array. At this moment, the light from the spells and magical treasures covered the fragment.


      Crazed attacked erupted out of control.


      “Kill!” An Ascendant cultivator controlled almost 100 flying swords as he charged toward a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple without any hesitation. The swords rushed toward the messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple along with his roar.


      Beside him were 14 to 15 more red-eyed Ascendant cultivators that were all launching their attacks simultaneously.


      On the other side, under the command of an Illusory Yin cultivator, six or seven cultivators merged their power together and attacked a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      “Kill!”


      On the side, the two Corporeal Yang cultivators split up and each went against a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. They used their origin spells without any hesitation. Behind them, more than 10 Ascendant cultivators threw out spells and magical treasures like crazy.


      “Kill!”


      Xi Zifeng charged at another messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple with a group of Ascendant cultivators under the command of two Illusory Yin cultivators. Fierce magical treasures and terrifying spells suddenly shot out.


      The remaining cultivators were divided into two groups that charged toward the last two remaining messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple outside the transfer array. The brutal momentum and murderous aura almost formed a storm!


      A storm for survival!


      At this moment, no one cared about the fact that the people they were fighting were the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple. Who cared if they were the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple!?


      The majesty of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple meant nothing to these people fighting for their own survival! It had no effect at all!


      Anyone who attempted to stop them would be killed! If a celestial blocks, then kill the celestial; if a demon blocks, kill the demon!


      It was as if all the cultivators had gone crazy! One of the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple raised his finger and pressed down between the eyebrows of a charging Ascendant cultivator. The Ascendant cultivator’s body immediately trembled before collapsing, and his origin soul dissipated. However, before his death, he rushed out and bit the arm of the messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. The red in his eyes caused the messenger’s mind to be shaken even though it was only a collapsing head.


      “Kill!”


      Another messenger’s hand formed seals and origin energy gathered inside his body, then he suddenly released it. He used the most simple method of using origin energy to cause a wide area attack. In a flash, many cultivators began to cough out blood and their bodies weakened. However, no one retreated; they all struggled to keep moving forward.


      There were even cultivators that were seriously injured that simply blew themselves up when they got close. The rumbles of explosions echoed across the fragment.


      It was tragic!


      “Kill!” The roar fused together and formed waves that covered the sky. At this moment, this sound became even louder. It was breathtaking.


      The will to survive seemed to be engraved inside the heart of every cultivator, and it had suddenly erupted.


      This not only shocked the messengers but also Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. At this moment, a belief appeared in his heart as well. He took a step and rushed out like lightning. Then he appeared next to a messenger, two fingers of his right hand formed a sword, and he used the Heavenly Chop.


      Wang Lin’s attack caused the surrounding cultivators’ momentum to become even more intense. This momentum became stronger and stronger. When it reached near its peak, the killing aura was like violent ocean waves.


      The Heavenly Chop appeared and directly landed. The Corporeal Yang messenger’s expression changed greatly. His hands formed seals without hesitation and countless balls of thunder flew toward Wang Lin.


      Burst of thunder echoed across the area as they headed straight toward Wang Lin. The balls of thunder were filled with dense origin energy.


      However, when the balls of thunder collided with the Heavenly Chop, they instantly collapsed one by one. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he took a step forward.


      The messenger retreated once more as he opened his mouth and spat out a grey fog. The moment the grey fog appeared, it turned into a large hand that mercilessly tried to grab Wang Lin.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of silver light faster than lightning rushed over from the distance. Right after the messenger spat out the grey fog, the silver light had already gotten close to the messenger.


      The messenger’s expression changed greatly. He wanted to dodge but didn’t have time. Under the moment of crisis, he suddenly erupted the origin energy inside his body. The origin energy created a storm that attempted to knock away the person that was sneak-attacking him.


      However, that ray of silver light was too fast. Almost at the moment he scattered his origin energy, the ray of silver light penetrated his chest.


      The messenger coughed out a large mouthful of blood and involuntarily took a few steps forward. At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold. Completely ignoring the large hand formed by the fog, his right hand pointed forward and a bolt of purple thunder shot out.


      It landed between the eyebrows of the messenger in an instant. The messenger’s body trembled and his body and origin soul both perished!


      At this moment, the silver light flashed and turned into a middle-aged man. He was one of the two Corporeal Yang cultivators that were hiding among the cultivators.


      He clasped his hands at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with respect. Then he rushed out to help others.


      Wang Lin nodded slightly. He had already seen through the two Corporeal Yang cultivators’ cultivation earlier. However, since they paid the jades, he didn’t point it out and let them stay.


      After one of the messengers was killed, it was immediately noticed by all the surrounding cultivators. In an instant, their momentum increased drastically!


      “Make way!” Wang Lin’s body flickered and he arrived next to the second messenger. His origin energy formed a finger and it suddenly pressed down.


      The messenger’s face was extremely pale. He didn’t fight back but immediately retreated. He wasn’t the only one; the remaining messengers all retreated.


      While they retreated, there was a flash of silver light. The silver light flashed before one of the retreating messengers and cause a large amount of blood to spray out. That messenger’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he shouted, “Soul Chase!”


      The blood in the air immediately moved and suddenly turned into an illusory blood sword that chased after the silver light.


      Wang Lin took a step out, and at the moment the blood sword closed in on the silver light, he grabbed it. Then the origin energy in his body rushed out, causing the blood sword to shatter and dissipate into a red mist.


      When he let go, Wang Lin turned his head. He stared at the six retreating messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple and said, “Make way!”


      “Make way!”


      “Make way!”


      “Make way!!” After Wang Lin shouted, all of the cultivators immediately echoed him. The mix of all the cultivators’ roars made it sound like the voice heaven.


      This voice was the roar for survival and the will to live on. It was extremely intense and it echoed as if the world was trembling. It formed a powerful sound wave and descended with a monstrous aura.


      “Make way!!!”


      Under the power of the sound wave, the six messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple involuntarily stepped back. It was as if they were facing the wrath of the world!


      At this moment, the transfer array behind the six messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple suddenly lit up. The several messengers inside the transfer array, including Zhan Konglie, looked in shock from inside the array.


      The transfer array had activated, so they couldn’t leave, but the scene before them was something they would find hard to forget for the rest of their lives.


      Their figures gradually became twisted until a ray of light shot into the sky and they disappeared.
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      Chapter 1038 - Peak of Nirvana Scryer


      The ancient Vermillion Bird Divine Sect seemed to have become a myth. These four words didn’t even exist in the minds of some cultivators.


      The Four Divine Sect had faded away for far too long. Their former glory had become a memory of the past, and even that gradually disappeared with the passage of time.


      Only a few powerful cultivators still retained respect for the Four Divine Sect in their memories. They would tremble from the bottom of their hearts when they hear the name “Four Divine Sect.”


      The Four Divine Sect was even more powerful and mysterious than the current Cultivation Alliance. Even the Brilliant Void Realm dreaded the Four Divine Sect.


      As a result, they teamed up with the Cultivation Alliance. After many conspiracies, they were able to bring the Four Divine Sect to their weakest point.


      The most powerful Azure Dragon Divine Emperor went missing and the news of the most feared Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor entering his third Heaven’s Blight was leaked. This opened the Four Divine Sect for an unprecedented crisis!


      Nevertheless, the Four Divine Sect was still strong enough to fight against the Cultivation Alliance, and they didn’t fear the Brilliant Void Realm. After all, for various reasons, the Brilliant Void Realm could only help in secret. Even if they stepped out, the Four Divine Sect could activated the Four Divine Treasures and put up a fight.


      However, at the most critical moment of the Four Divine Sect’s battle against the Alliance, a heaven-shaking event occurred that eventually caused the Four Divine Sect to finally decline!


      The Black Tortoise Divine Emperor, his three major disciples, and a majority of his sect betrayed the Four Divine Sect! Not only this, but during the betrayal, he sneak-attacked the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. Although he ultimately failed, he caused the third Heaven’s Blight, which the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor was suppressing to erupt.


      This kind of thing was completely unbelievable for the Four Divine Sect, who relied on bloodline inheritances. The betrayal of the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor and a majority of his sect caused an unimaginable change to this war.


      Originally, with the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor missing, the ancient Four Divine Treasures lost a lot of their power. Now that the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor had betrayed the Four Divine Sect, the power of the Four Divine Treasures weakened even more.


      Even until now, no one knew why the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor, who was one of the four divine emperors, betrayed the Four Divine Sect. This whole thing was an unsolved mystery.


      The betrayal of the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor strengthened the Cultivation Alliance. That battle shook the entire star system and left bloody corpses everywhere.


      However, the Cultivation Alliance still underestimated the Four Divine Sect. After the betrayal, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor risked failing his third Heaven’s Blight and filled the stars with a sea of flames. He then split into 10 avatars and launched a crazy counter attack.


      This battle was a tragedy. The few cultivators that survived would shiver every time they remembered it.


      In the end, the Four Divine Sect was defeated. The Brilliant Void Realm broke the promise they had made countless years ago to not get involved in the battle and openly joined the fight. The original intention was to completely wipe out the Four Divine Sect.


      However, even they underestimated the Four Divine Sect. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor lost eight avatars and his original body almost collapsed, leaving behind only a trace of will.


      The Azure Dragon Divine Sect suffered heavy casualties; only one or two out of every 10 members survived! The Black Tortoise Divine Sect almost collapsed!


      The White Tiger Divine Emperor killed many of the Alliance’s first group of elders and many people from the Brilliant Void Realm. Even in the end, when he died, his body didn’t collapse but stood there, blocking the Cultivation Alliance’s army. The monstrous killing intent he released shocked countless people and made it so none of them dared to move forward.


      This tragic war ended here, and it cOULD be said that both sides suffered greatly. The Four Divine Sect lost, but the Cultivation Alliance’s strength also suffered greatly. Even the Brilliant Void Realm had to stop their plans to completely wipe out the Four Divine Sect. It wasn’t that they didn’t want to, but if they continued, then the price for winning was not something the Alliance or the Brilliant Void Realm could withstand.


      After all, there was still the rumor Four Divine Treasures that could split the heavens. If they really forced the Four Divine Sect into a desperate situation, the Four Divine Sect could easily sacrifice the entire sect to take them down with them.


      From then on, the Four Divine Sect disappeared without a trace. In these tens of thousands of years, they almost never appeared, and even when they did, they only occupied a small number of planets.  In such a way, they also integrated into the Alliance; planet Suzaku was a good example.


      However, the appearance of a Vermillion bird hundreds of thousands of kilometers large among the stars clearly signalled that the Four Divine Sect would surge within the star system once more!


      Along the way, even the meteors that flew by were burned to ashes by the Vermillion Bird. This shocked many Alliance cultivators, and they began to speculate.


      Even Allheaven immediately obtained information about the appearance of the Vermillion Bird. When Master Flamespark heard the news, he immediately began to laugh.


      The war that Allheaven had put on hold had begun once more on a large scale. They used the northern region as a base and swept forward.


      Even more Allheaven cultivators came from Allheaven. Almost all of cultivators in Allheaven were pulled out to attack the Alliance in full force!


      Wang Lin didn’t know about any of this. At this moment, he was sitting in the hole, cultivating with his eyes closed. Every now and then, he would take out an origin soul to devour. Fortunately, he had enough origin souls inside his bag for him to devour.


      The origin energy inside his body cycled faster and faster. A powerful aura surrounded his body and swept the area like a storm.


      The cave he was in wasn’t big, and countless cracks appeared within the storm and large amounts of gravel fell off the walls. But Wang Lin wasn’t aware of any of this. He had reached a critical moment in his breakthrough.


      Before any gravel could land on him, there would a flash of silver light. It was the silver female corpse shattering all of them.


      Endless origin energy came from the origin souls Wang Lin devoured, and the origin energy gathered inside Wang Lin’s origin soul like crazy. If it was before the Vermillion Bird awakening and his origin energy didn’t contain the holy flame, then he would have already broken through.


      However, Wang Lin’s origin energy contained flames, so the origin energy he devoured had to be altered. It was refined inside his origin soul.


      Although it was more troublesome, once it succeeds, Wang Lin’s strength will increase several fold.


      Large amounts of origin energy changed to contain powerful flames, causing Wang Lin’s body to release large amounts of heat as the origin energy cycled through his body. The sides of the cave turned red and collapsed. It was as if these rocks had been buried inside a volcano for a long time and contained extreme heat.


      The silver female corpse frowned, but she didn’t move even half a step.


      As his aura grew stronger and stronger, the origin energy storm from his body also became stronger. A loud rumble shook the cave and caused a widespread collapse.


      The ground Wang Lin was sitting on suddenly cracked. As the floor gave out, Wang Lin fell down. The storm around him kicked away all the fallen gravel. Right now, Wang Lin’s storm was like a drill digging down.


      The silver female corpse followed Wang Lin as a ray of silver light. The high heat flowed into her face, causing her pale face to turn slightly more red. She didn’t blink and always kept her eyes on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body continued to sink, then he suddenly opened his eyes. Two beams of flames came out from his eyes. The moment he opened his eyes, the storm around him reached a peak and swept the area. Then the aura of a late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator spread out.


      This powerful feeling made him feel as if he controlled the world. At this moment, he felt as if he could destroy the world with one spell. Everything he saw changed; everything before him seemed to be made of strings.


      This was the law within his eyes!


      After reaching the second step, one had to scry the laws. Once one had reached a certain point, they would be able to reach the peak of Nirvana Scryer.


      “I’ve broken through!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. Just reaching the late state of Nirvana Scryer was not enough for him. After his domain evolved and he reached the late stage Nirvana Scryer, he felt like there was still some room. He only needed enough origin energy to reach the peak of the late stage of Nirvana Scryer!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He had no time to check himself, so he just devoured all the origin souls inside his body. At this moment, his late stage Nirvana Scryer energy was altered to contain flames and became much stronger.


      The origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body continued to transform, and Wang Lin’s body temperature gradually rose. The Vermillion Bird Tattoo charged out of his body and circled around him.


      The cries of the Vermillion Bird echoed. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he began to frown.


      “Just a bit more…”


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s body flickered and his avatar walked out. Now there were two Wang Lins. The original body sat down and, due to being separated from the avatar, his monstrous killing intent filled the area.


      The avatar had a calm face. After he left the original body, he stepped out from the cave. He floated in the air and the Vermillion Bird quickly hovered over him. Wang Lin took a deep breath and the origin energy inside his body reached a peak. A ball of flames lit up in his left eye, and his right eye contained a blue ball of thunder.


      Then his origin soul flew out from between his eyebrows. The ancient thunder dragon’s roar that could control all thunder echoed inside the pit.


      At this moment, the way Wang Lin saw the world changed drastically.
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      Chapter 808 - Seven Tattoos


      This was the last God Slaying War Chariot Wang Lin had and also the strongest. The object of this was to produce a treasure strong enough to kill a god!


      There was a shocking pressure coming from the God Slaying War Chariot before him. The thorns sticking out of the chariot gave off an old aura. Its ferocious appearance was enough to strike fear in people’s hearts. Back then, Wang Lin nearly collapsed from facing the pressure. He didn’t dare use it and only used the inherited spell to seal it.


      However, right now Wang Lin was standing camly next to the God Slaying War Chariot. In these hundreds of years, Wang Lin had grown a lot.


      After closing his eyes, Wang Lin opened them a moment later and his eyes shined. His hands formed seals and his mouth spoke a few complicated words. Then his left hand was placed on his right wrist. A flash of black light gathered on Wang Lin’s right hand and then he pressed it on the God Slaying War Chariot.


      The black light landed on the God Slaying War Chariot and the chariot absorbed the light. An even more powerful pressure suddenly erupted from the war chariot.


      All the thorns gave off a black light and they fused together. This black light was very strong, as if it shrouded the world.


      The black light fused before Wang Lin’s eyes and formed seven flickering runes.


      Looking at the seven runes inside the black light, Wang Lin recalled the words left by the creator of the God Slaying War Chariot.


      “The third God Slaying War Chariot is extremely powerful and is outside my expectations. If this chariot’s user can utilize its full power, it can easily kill a celestial god… However, it is incomplete. It requires three more materials; Mysterious Mystery Wing, Underworld Culture Wood, and Celestial Butterfly Soul!


      “I regret not being able to find those three things. I my successor finds those items and relieves my regret! To make the third chariot recognize an owner, you must fuse with the seven runes and refine into your life-linked treasure. Only then can the real effect be used. Otherwise, even if you fuse with the runes, you can’t use its full power! Successor, please choose yourself, choose cautiously and carefully..”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. When he first saw it, he didn’t take it to heart. There was one treasure that one had to be careful, careful, and even more careful when refining. That was one’s life-linked treasure.


      If the imprinted divine sense is wiped out of a normal treasure, it would at most cause an injury, but one would not die. Even treasures that have been nurtured in one’s origin soul are the same. Although one would be heavily injured, if it was destroyed, it still wouldn’t kill the user.


      The fragment and the swords Wang Lin had were all like this.


      However, it was a life-linked treasure, then once that treasure was destroyed, on the light side one would be seriously injured and their origin soul would split. On the more serious side, one would just die. However, even though this was the case, there were still a lot of cultivators that refined life-linked treasures.


      This was because after a treasure was life-linked, the power of the treasure would increase several fold and the strength of the treasure would increase as the cultivator’s cultivation level increased.


      Wang Lin had seen such things in ancient records. In ancient times, there was a cultivator that used a common flying sword as his life-linked treasure. However, as his cultivation advanced, so did the power of the flying sword, until it reached an unimaginable degree.


      “This third God Slaying War Chariot is not the same as the previous two…” Wang Lin silently stared at the seven runes. His right hand touched his bag of holding and the mosquito beast flew out.


      This beast had not come out for a long time. After it came out, it let out a roar and immediately set off a gust of wind. It then circled around the area and was very excited.


      After the mosquito beast it was the thunder toad.


      The thunder toad came out from the bag and landed on the ground. Its eyes revealed a lazy mood and it lied there, unwilling to move.


      After releasing the two beasts, Wang Lin pondered for a bit and took out the celestial sword. He flicked the sword and Xu Liguo was ejected from the sword. Xu Liguo was about to flatter Wang Lin, but he was immediately stopped by Wang Lin’s gaze.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I’m going to refine a treasure. Don’t let anyone come within 1,000 feet!”


      Xu Liguo quickly nodded as he patted his chest and said with a loyal face, “Master, rest assured. If anyone comes unless, they step over my dead body, they won’t be able to get near you. I, Xu Liguo, spent my life battling for loyalty, I live for loyalty. No one can compare to I, Xu Liguo…”


      Seeing Wang Lin front him, Xu Liguo quickly became quiet and retreated. He took a few glances at Wang Lin, and after determining that Wang Lin was no longer paying attention to him, he thought, “It seems I haven’t been practicing my flattery enough lately and I’m not speaking as naturally as I’m used to. Otherwise, this fiend wouldn’t have frowned after only a few lines.


      “In the future, I have to get some good practice. This skill is my greatest weapon. Even if I escape in the future, this ability might still be of use.”


      Xu Liguo made up his mind as he wandered around the area and muttered something no one could hear clearly. However, if someone got close enough, they would still hear some of what he was saying.


      “Master’s spell is very amazing, like that of a real celestial. Little Xu Zi really admires you…


      “Wow, this ability makes Master a pioneer. I really admire…


      “Eh, what is this… This… This is the power of Master’s treasure. Master, you are the most powerful cultivator Little Xu Zi has ever known. Following you was the best decision I made in my life!”


      As Xu Liguo muttered, his eyes gradually beamed more and he became even more fluent.


      As the mosquito flew around, it passed by Xu Liguo and heard some of what he was saying. It didn’t really understand, but it couldn’t help but become curious. It intentionally flew by Xu Liguo just to listen some more.


      After releasing the mosquito beast, thunder beast, and Xu Liguo, Wang Lin placed a few restrictions down. Only then did he relax a bit as he stared at the war chariot and placed his right hand between his eyebrows. His origin soul flew out and flew toward the war chariot.


      After his origin soul flew out, it turned into an ancient thunder dragon and went toward the war chariot. After getting close, Wang Lin’s origin soul circled the chariot. Then, a moment later, he opened his mouth and devoured a rune.


      A violent force appeared inside Wang Lin’s origin soul as the rune rampaged inside him. A moment later, a force in Wang Lin’s body mercilessly squeezed down on the rune.


      However, the rune was very tenacious. Instead of collapsing, it exploded with an even stronger force.


      If Wang Lin was still at the Ascendant stage, his origin soul wouldn’t have been able to withstand this. He would have ended up in a stalemate trying to wear this force down.


      However, right now Wang Lin let out a snort and a series of explosions came from his origin soul. Each explosion caused the power of thunder inside his origin soul to increase one fold. In an instant, the thunder in his origin soul was already extremely powerful and it directly collided with the rune he had swallowed.


      There was a loud bang as the rune that was resisting collapsed. Right as it collapsed, even more powerful thunder rushed at the fragments of the rune.


      A series of rumbles echoed inside Wang Lin’s origin soul. After a while, the rune completely dissipated and fused with Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin used less than the time it takes for half an incense stick to burn to absorb the first rune. His eyes were calm as he moved toward the second rune and devoured it.


      This rune was a lot stronger than the first one, but with Wang Lin’s origin soul, he still completely refined it. However, this time it used the time it took for one incense stick to burn.


      He didn’t stop. His eyes lit up and this time he swallowed the third and fourth rune together to refine. After one hour, the mysterious power of the third and fourth runes were inside Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Then the fifth rune was devoured by Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon soul. When it was devoured, it immediately released a violent force that spread across Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his body coiled up. Thunder filled his origin soul as he continued to generate thunder that rushed at the rune.


      Bolt of thunder bombarded the rune in Wang Lin’s origin soul. This time it was two hours before that mysterious force completely fused with Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was a bit dim right now, so he returned back into his body and began to recover.


      Time passed by. In the blink of an eye, five days of time passed. Wang Lin’s body hadn’t moved and his origin soul had gradually recovered. In these five days, Ta Shan and the ancestor had come here twice with a large group of clan members.


      The howls from the mosquito beast, the thunder from the thunder toad, and Xu Liguo’s devilish expression made it so they didn’t dare to go within 1,000 feet, so they wandered around outside.


      Xu Liguo looked at the Chosen Immortal Clan and licked his lips. This made him remember the happy past when they were on planet Qing Ling.


      Tempted by all this, he couldn’t endure it anymore and attempted to lure some of the people on the edge inside. However, no one in the Chosen Immortal Clan paid any attention to him.


      They were all shocked when they saw the God Slaying War Chariot and began talking among each other. However, not even the ancestor, the most knowledgeable person here, knew what it was.


      However, the pressure from the God Slaying War Chariot made their minds tremble.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes and his right hand pointed between his eyebrows. His origin soul flew out once more toward the God Slaying War Chariot. When he got within 100 feet of it, there was a cry from outside the 1,000 feet area.
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      Chapter 1037 - Meeting


      When Wang Lin’s finger landed on the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp, there was a flash of red light. It was as if a blood-colored light had filled the cave and made the flowers red.


      As the blood light became brighter, a red mist came out from the 14th layer. Blood Ancestor stared at Wang Lin with a bloodthirsty gaze from within the red mist. However, he immediately noticed Yao Xixue’s presence and looked over. He was startled for a moment and then his expression became gentle.


      Yao Xixue’s face was pale as she looked at everything before her.


      “Blood Ancestor, I promised you back then that I’d let you meet your daughter. Now I have completed my promise.” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the red mist around Blood Ancestor dissipated. This released him from Wang Lin’s control.


      Blood Ancestor’s soul flashed red and gradually took human form. He stared at his daughter before him, and his eyes filled with excitement.


      “The matter from back then is over now. Yao Xixue schemed against me and was sealed for hundreds of years. You wanted to kill me and ended up like this. I was also a cause in this matter as Yao Xixue lost her memory to become a puppet for the wind demon to get revenge. Now that I’ve saved her, let us forget the past.


      “From now on, you two no longer have anything to do with me. Our karma is cleared. If you continue to entangle me, then don’t blame me for killing both of you and not allowing either of you to enter the reincarnation cycle!”


      Wang Lin’s calm voice contained a hint of coldness. He waved his sleeves and walked into the distance.


      “Blood Ancestor, you don’t need to return to the 14th layer. I set you free to accompany your daughter. This is the Celestial Emperor Cave in the Demon Spirit Land. You two can find a place to hide until the entire cave has been opened.”


      Yao Xixue’s gaze fell on Wang Lin’s back, and she was filled with confusion. She couldn’t think of anything but also didn’t want to think about it. There was a voice in her mind telling her that her past was like the wind. It was now gone and she should just let it be....


      Yao Xixue could tell it was her voice, as if they were the last words she left herself before losing her memories.


      Blood Ancestor looked at Wang Lin, who gradually walked away, and revealed a complex expression. After the seal was released, he regained his consciousness. Although he was only a soul, someone of his cultivation level could find a way to reform his body and continue to cultivate.


      When Wang Lin’s leaving figure entered his eyes, there was no longer the hatred he had in the past.


      Blood Ancestor understood that if Wang Lin wanted to kill them, it wouldn’t take any effort. Wang Lin didn’t kill them and instead gave him freedom and his daughter a new life.


      After letting out a sigh, the hatred was no longer important. What was important was his daughter’s safety. Although she was left with no memories, it might have been for the best.


      After experiencing all of this, Blood Ancestor felt old. The only thing in his mind was allowing his daughter to live peacefully… It was better to let everything else go.


      Blood Ancestor looked kindly at Yao Xixue and softly said, “Child, come with Dad.”


      Although she had lost her memories, she felt a sense of trust toward Blood Ancestor from her blood. The father and daughter duo gradually walked away.


      “.... Dad, was what he said just now true?”


      “Truth and lies are no longer important. We will have never have contact with him anymore… He is not someone we can provoke…” As Blood Ancestor spoke, he looked into the distance. He could no longer see through Wang Lin.


      “He is no longer a junior that I don’t even need to pay attention to. In just these several hundreds of years, he has already grown to such a degree…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly moved forward. His method in dealing with the karma regarding Yao Xixue might seem strange from someone else’s point of view. However, as long as he thought that that was how it should be, then that’s how it will be.


      Wang Lin gradually walked away step after step. A powerful aura began gathering in his body, and it became stronger as he walked. In the end, this aura was monstrous.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter under this monstrous aura.


      After he dealt with the matter with Yao Xixue and escaped from that karma, his dao heart became complete. Wang Lin could feel his stagnant cultivation beginning to show signs of a breakthrough.


      Yao Xixue and Blood Ancestor had disappeared into an restriction to wait for the day the cave was completely opened. Looking around the cave, there was no one else left in the cave.


      The ruin caused by the explosion of the Celestial Burial Pool was still there. Not far away was the deep pit where the Celestial Burial Pool was. Slivers of cold energy came out from inside the pit.


      After looking around, Wang Lin’s gaze looked ahead. This was only the outer part of the Celestial Emperor Cave, and he was not even close to the inner part. From here, he could see the large amount of pavilions and buildings in the distance.


      These buildings formed an irregular pattern. At the end of Wang Lin’s line of sight, he could see a palace in the depths of these buildings surrounding by a veil of dense, black fog. The palace could barely be seen.


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. A jade appeared in his hand. It was a celestial jade that gave off a gentle light.


      Wang Lin originally obtained this in the Demon Spirit Land. Inside it was the Stop spell and the method for refining celestial guards. Wang Lin remembered that when he examined the jade, there was also a map inside.


      However, Wang Lin felt like this map was unfamiliar, so he didn’t pay much attention to it. Looking at the cave now, he vaguely felt it was familiar.


      Then he remembered the map in the jade. When he took out the jade, his divine sense went inside it, and his expression changed. The place the map depicted was this Celestial Emperor Cave.


      Wang Lin carefully examined the map and carefully remembered everything. After pondering for a bit, he didn’t move carelessly. Instead, he retreated next to the pit left by the Celestial Burial Pool and looked down.


      The pit was completely dark, and his gaze couldn’t pierce it.


      “This place is not bad!” Wang Lin took a step and entered the pit. However, he didn’t descend very fast; he only went down few hundred feet. Then Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding, causing a dozen large swords to fly out and sweep the sides of the pit.


      Gravel flew everywhere, and a moment later, a cave was formed. Wang Lin went inside and sat down.


      After taking a deep breaths, Wang Lin placed many restrictions before he calmed down. Then he slapped his bag of holding, causing a ray of silver light to fly out, and it turned into a beautiful woman.


      This woman looked at Wang Lin but didn’t speak. She sat down next to the entrance and guarded Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin examined the silver female corpse while he sat there. He felt like there was something different around her after she absorbed the flower poison. However, he couldn’t tell what it was.


      He spread out his divine sense and found that the original control seal inside her body was still there. It wasn’t damaged at all, and all the other hidden restrictions he had placed were there as well. Only then did he relax and close his eyes to cultivate.


      “Now that my cultivation is showing a sign of a breakthrough, I must take this chance and ascend. Only then can I gain a better chance in this Celestial Emperor Cave.”


      When he closed his eyes, the origin energy inside him suddenly cycled through his whole body. A trace of fiery heat came out from his body, but it stayed within certain distance from his body and didn’t spread.


      His domain had made a breakthrough due to the matter with Yao Xixue. Now that Wang Lin began using his cultivation, his cultivation, which was stagnant at the peak of the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, began to loosen.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, three days passed. During these three days, Wang Lin didn’t move, and the origin energy inside his body cycled even faster. In the end, the flow of his origin energy was so smooth, it was impossible to tell where it began or ended.


      The silver female corpse had protected Wang Lin the whole time. She would often look at Wang Lin for a long time, and there would be a trace of confusion in her gaze. However, this trace of confusion would be immediately hidden very well.


      On the fourth day, Wang Lin opened his eyes. After pondering for a bit, he took out few origin souls of people he had killed. Then he devoured them without any hesitation.


      “There isn’t enough origin energy here, so this is the only way to make a breakthrough!”


      While Wang Lin’s cultivation level was increasing from the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, a shocking scene occurred far away from the Celestial Emperor Cave. Every Alliance cultivator who saw this was shocked.


      There were red flames coming from the distant horizon. It was as if the flames were coming to burn everything into nothingness.


      The red flames gradually closed in and became brighter and brighter. The light was extremely harsh, and it looked as if the endless flames were going to sweep across the stars. They were also moving at an unimaginable speed.


      An extremely large Vermillion Bird with wings hundreds of kilometers wide was flying at the front of the flames.


      This Vermillion Bird was composed of fire, and its unimaginable heat could be felt from far away. The heat from this Vermillion Bird would shock all cultivators.


      Wherever the Vermillion Bird passed, the pupils of all the nearby cultivators shrank and they rushed to avoid it. They didn’t dare to approach at all. Any powerful cultivator with any worldly knowledge suddenly felt an ancient name explode in their mind when they saw the Vermillion Bird!


      “Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!!”
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      Waves of black fog circled around the top of the furnace as if they were trying to escape. However, there was a strange power preventing the black fog from leaving.


      There were nine skulls around the large furnace. These skull were not beast skulls but human skulls! There was a very complex tattoo between the eyebrows of each of the skulls.


      The skulls emitted bursts of black light was as if they formed a formation.


      Ta Shen looked at the large furnace with a complex gaze and whispered, “This is the Mysterious Yin Furnace.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed like a torch and his divine sense circled the furnace. After hesitating for a moment, his divine sense rushed into the furnace without any resistance.


      However, the moment his divine went inside, a sharp shrill from a woman came out from inside. This sound was extremely strange; it was impossible to hear with one’s ears and could only be heard with one’s divine sense. It was filled with killing intent as it rushed out like a storm. It almost caused Wang Lin’s divine sense to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he retreated a few steps. His face turned slightly pale, but his eyes shined brightly.


      Wang Lin stared the furnace and slowly said, “I’ll stay here for a few days. You can go out first.”


      Ta Shan silently pondered and then raised his head to look at Wang Lin. After hesitating for a moment, he asked, “Are you... really a celestial?”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and looked at Ta Shan. When Ta Shan asked to lead him alone, he already realized that Ta Shan had a question for him.


      Wang Lin silently and calmly looked at Ta Shan.


      Ta Shan revealed a bitter expression and whispered, “In my childhood, I often heard from my elders that we were chosen by the celestials. We were to spend our lives serving the celestials. It is the honor of my clan...


      “This honor was the only belief in my heart as I grew up. This isn’t only me, but almost everyone who grew up in the clan.


      “However, as I grew up, I gradually discovered that this isn’t true. No one had seen a celestial besides that celestial jade in the temple...


      “Every once in a while, the Mysterious Yin Furnace my clan guards would spew out fog. The things that came out of the fog would slaughter my clan. I suffered grief and indignation at the deaths of every single one of my clan members. I began to question if celestials even existed.


      “Even until today, I, Ta Shan, still don’t believe celestials exist. If they really do exist, why have they forgotten about us for so many years…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. When he heard the old man claim them to be the Chosen Immortal Clan, he had a guess.


      “The Chosen Immortal Clan… The Forsaken Immortal Clan… One choice to abandon…”


      “Tell me, are there celestials in this world? Are you a celestial?” Ta Shan raised his head and looked at Wang Lin. His voice was very low, but it had the impact stronger than a roar.


      Wang Lin calmly and slowly said, “I’m not a celestial…”


      Ta Shan’s body trembled and the bitterness on his face became even stronger.


      “There might still be celestials around, but the Celestial Realm collapsed a long time ago…” Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the Mysterious Yin Furnace.


      Ta Shan let out a miserable smile as he took a few steps back and muttered, “Sure enough, I was right. Celestials… There are no celestials. My clan made the wrong decision to guard this place all this time…”


      Wang Lin stared at the Mysterious Yin Furnace and slowly asked, “What is inside this furnace?”


      Ta Shan muttered, “I don’t know. The clan records say that countless years ago, Celestial King Carefree brought my clan into the body of the Nether Beast to guard this Mysterious Yin Furnace until he returned.”


      “How do I leave this place?” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze.


      Ta Shan took a deep breath and wrily smiled. “There is no way to leave. This place is completely sealed…  I have tried to find a way out of here to find the celestials, but I failed. This sky has a limit, but I’m unable to pass it. Outside the cracks of the meatwall it is an endless void.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he asked, “What did the celestial jade from back then say?”


      “Can’t see… No one has been able to see what is inside. Not one among the countless clan members that have died were able to see the contents…” Ta Shan gradually recovered from the shock.


      Wang Lin frowned. After pondering for a bit, he stepped forward and pressed his hand against the Mysterious Yin Furnace. His divine sense entered it once more.


      In almost an instant, that shrill that could penetrate divine sense appeared once more. This time it was several times more intense than before. It immediately penetrated Wang Lin’s divine sense and echoed in his mind.


      Wang Lin focused on using origin energy to protect his origin soul and began resisting the shrill. That sound became even more intense in his mind. In the end, the penetrating force reached its peak. Wang Lin’s expression turned pale as he retracted his hand and his body retreated. Every step he retreated caused the ground to shake and left behind a deep footprint.


      Only after he retreated seven steps did his expression recover. After letting out a cold snort, he charged forward and arrived next to the mouth of the furnace. When he looked inside, he saw that it was completely dark inside. The black fog around it gave off a cold aura.


      His eyes lit up and his hand rose into the air. The thunder in his body rushed out, forming a ball of thunder in his hand. He threw it at the top of the furnace.


      The ball of thunder landed on the mouth of the furnace with a rumble. However, at this moment, the black fog gathered and devoured the ball of thunder.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Explode!”


      A muffled rumble echoed with the collapse of the ball of thunder and the black fog was pushed out. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as if his gaze could penetrate the black fog and see the bottom.


      There was a small transfer array inside!


      The black fog moved and covered the transfer array. Then the black fog rapidly condensed and took human form. It was a woman, but her body was formed by the fog, so it was impossible to see what she looked like.


      However, after she appeared, she immediately charged out. There was black fog under her as she charged out and let out a scream.


      This time this scream wasn’t only targeting the origin soul; it could also harm the flesh. This scream was so powerful that it almost turned solid as it shot toward Wang Lin.


      Ta Shan wasn’t far away, so he was also affected. His face became pale, his eyes dimmed, and he subconsciously retreated. He didn’t have a mutated thunder soul, so his origin soul was injured.


      Wang Lin retreated without hesitation but was still affected. His expression turned pale and blood came out of his mouth. He grabbed Ta Shan and directly flew toward the exit.


      The shadow of the woman from inside the furnace chased after them. She was very fast, so she  caught up to them in an instant and let out another scream. There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes as he spat out a mouthful of essence blood. The mist of blood rushed toward the shadow of the woman.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Seal!”


      The blood mist turned into many restrictions and immediately stuck to her body, forming a large seal.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he pointed at the void. The Karma Whip suddenly appeared and mercilessly lashed at the woman.


      The shadow of the woman let out a miserable groan. She retreated a few steps but immediately rushed forward once more. Her body scattered into nine strands of black gas which shot toward Wang Lin like arrows.


      Wang Lin frowned as he continued to retreat. This time he arrived at the door and threw Ta Shan backwards. He pointed between his eyebrows and the third eye immediately opened up, then red light surrounded the entrance.


      Under the red light, the nine strands of black gas immediately began to dissipate. Then they rapidly merged back together and were able to completely ignore the red light form the third eye as they rapidly charged toward the exit.


      The old man at the exit had already seen the black gas. His expression changed greatly and without Wang Lin’s command, his hand began to forms eals. The plant between his eyebrows began to flash rapidly and then imprinted on the door.


      The large door began to slowly close with a loud rumble. The woman’s sharp scream immediately came from behind the door. The old man’s body trembled as he coughed out blood and his entire body became dispirited.


      At the moment the door was about to close, the woman was about to charge out. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he slapped his bag and took out the celestial brush. He immediately drew six strokes and they shot out like rays of swords that blocked in front of the woman charging out.


      There was a loud bang and the woman’s shadow paused. At this moment, the door closed and blocked out her scream.


      Ta Shan was extremely shocked by this. He stared at the door and his scalp was numb.


      “What is that!?”


      “The spirit of the Mysterious Yin Furnace!” The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth and revealed a complex expression.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and he sat down. “The two of you, leave. Don’t let anyone get within 1,000 feet of here!”


      The old man silently pondered. After a moment, he respectfully nodded. Then he and Ta Shan turned into a ray of light and flew into the distance.


      Wang Lin stared at the door. When the old man opened the door, he clearly saw the old man use the tattoo from between his eyebrows. This tattoo was clearly his life tattoo.


      While pondering, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. Back when he was still on planet Suzaku, he obtained a lot of skulls from the Forsaken Immortal Clan. There was a flash of light and several skulls appeared before him.


      There was a complex tattoo on each skull. After taking a closer look, Wang Lin put them away. Then his eyes lit up and he looked up at the sky.


      The sky was blue, but with Wang Lin’s gaze, he could vaguely see that at the border of the white clouds, the wall of flesh was still there.


      “If this place is really sealed, then how was I sent here… This place is not friendly. I have to find a way to leave as soon as possible! But while it is dangerous here, it is also the best place to hide!” Wang Lin pondered as he slapped his bag and an item flew out.


      This item was about 150 feet long and 40 feet wide. The moment it appeared, it gave off a terrifying aura. There were countless thorns on this item that gave off a sense of ferociousness. If someone looked at it, it would cause them to feel a trace of fear.


      The third God Slaying War Chariot!
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      The flower restriction in the Celestial Emperor Cave was completely activated by the fight between Wang Lin and the wind demon. The large hand grabbed the God Slaying Spear and immediately tried to drag it down.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he shouted, “Collapse!”


      After he spoke, the black light from the God Slaying Spear intensified until it was like a black sun. Even the arm formed by the ocean looked black from the light.


      The moment this black light reached a limit, a loud bang echoed across the world and a devastating destructive force swept by. The arm made of sea water collapsed and even the sea water itself dissipated.


      However not only did Wang Lin’s expression not relax but became even more serious. Even the wind demon’s expression changed as she stared at the ocean.


      Roar!!


      A low roar came from the ocean. This roar was heaven-shaking and turned into a sound wave that echoed across the world. The thunderous rumbles couldn’t cover up this roar.


      At the same time, the ocean churned violently and started to rise. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and the scene before him made him gasp.


      This wasn’t water rising into the air, but the humanoid figure formed by the ocean sitting up!


      This was a giant whose size was impossible to estimate. Just sitting up made it feel as if it was about to pierce the sky. Its huge body was composed of water, and when it sat up, the deep seabed was revealed.


      The ocean was no longer there; only this giant made of sea water remained.


      A sea giant!


      It was impossible clearly see its appearance with its muddled facial features, but its large ears made it look nothing like a cultivator. It coldly stared at the small Wang Lin and wind demon in the sky. Then it slowly raised its hand, which set off a huge wave, and reached toward Wang Lin.


      Before it even closed in, a loud rumble rushed at him like a gust of wind. Wang Lin immediately retreated and dodged the approaching palm.


      “A mere restriction formed by dew. I don’t consider you worth of my attention!” Two balls of flame appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and the Vermillion Bird Tattoo on his body glowed red.


      The moment the giant’s hand swept by, Wang Lin opened his arms and a sea of flames erupted from his body.


      The moment the sea of flames appeared, it began to sweep the area as Wang Lin’s origin energy surged out. In the blink of an eye, it filled the sky and caused a loud rumble!


      This scene was extremely shocking. The sky was covered in a sea of flames, and below it was a giant made of seawater!


      The moment the giant’s arm closed in, Wang Lin let out a roar within the sea of flames. Wang Lin’s will infused into the flame and the entire sea of flames descended from the sky at the giant.


      The sea of flames fell like a rain of fire down on the sea giant. The flames released high heat before they even closed in on the giant. The wind demon saw this from a distance and gasped. She dreaded Wang Lin even more now.


      In almost an instant, the sea of flames gathered from all directions around the sea giant. Large amounts of water vapor spread out as white mist in a ring shape.


      The sea giant roared once more. As it roared, it was as if all the water inside its body was boiling, and then it suddenly scattered in all directions.


      It looked as if the sea wanted to devour the sky. From a distance, you wouldn’t be able to tell Wang Lin was fighting, because it looked like the sky and ocean were battling each other!


      The sea was majestic and charged directly at the sea of flames in the sky. In an instant, a monstrous wave that was like a wall that connected to the sky swept across. It formed a ring and began contracting toward the center like crazy.


      The rumbling was heaven-shaking. As the sea wall closed in, all of the flames were immediately extinguished. The wall shrank until it was only 1,000 feet from Wang Lin, and all the fire it touched had collapsed.


      As it contracted, a giant face appeared within the wall when it was 1,000 feet from Wang Lin.


      This was the face of the sea giant. The moment it appeared, it let out a roar and opened its mouth. It then charged at Wang Lin to devour him!


      The flame in Wang Lin’s eyes burned brightly and the Vermillion Bird Tattoo shined through his clothes. With a thought, a Vermillion Bird cry came from within his body.


      This Vermillion Bird cry was powerful and majestic. Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s entire body began to burn and the red Vermillion Bird rushed out from his body and opened its wings. At this moment, an indescribable sea of flames appeared!


      The moment the sea giant’s mouth arrived, a trace of killing intent flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he softly said, “Vermillion Bird Flame!”


      After he spoke those words, the Vermillion Bird above him suddenly expanded its wings and endless flames erupted and spread in all directions!


      These flames were boundless, and as they spread, miserable roar came from the sea giant as it was forced to retreat.


      Even the wall-like wave that was within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin immediately evaporated when it came in contact with the flame. The water turned to mist and was pushed back!


      It retreated several times faster than when it closed in. However, the Vermillion Bird’s flames chased closely after it. At this moment, the wall of water dissipated and condensed back into the sea giant.


      However, the size of the sea giant had changed greatly. It was now less than 10,000 feet tall, and it was no longer sitting but standing.


      The moment the sea giant reformed, the Vermillion Bird flame descended and surrounded the giant. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pointed forward.


      The Vermillion Bird let out another cry. It turned into a ball of flames and charged like a meteor toward the sea giant. It broke through the seawater and went inside the sea giant.


      Miserable roars continued to come from the sea giant. It was surrounded by flames already, and when the Vermillion Bird charged in, even its insides were burning!


      As the sea giant was burning from both inside and outside, it waved its arms as if it was struggling. However, it couldn’t stop the water that formed its body from being turned into gas that filled the sky.


      This made the wind demon reveal an extremely bitter expression. She finally realized the gap between her and Wang Lin, and this made her silently ponder.


      However, there was a flash of viciousness in her eyes that were filled with frustration.


      As the sea giant struggled in vain and its body continued to dissipate into mist, its body got smaller and smaller. Just when it was about to disappear completely, the sea giant let out a thunderous roar and its entire body began to contract until it was only one drop of water. Then it unexpectedly broke through the flames and charged straight at Wang Lin.


      The Vermillion Bird cried once more and chased closely after the drop of water.


      The drop of water was so fast that it instantly closed in on Wang Lin. It was obviously its last struggle before death! But Wang Lin didn’t panic, and a flash of blue light came from his right eye. The azure light shield immediately appeared before him!


      There was a thunderous roar when a powerful impact hit the azure light shield. It was pushed back several inches by the force, but it didn’t crack. It blocked the attack of the drop of water.


      At the same time, the Vermillion Bird closed in and surrounded the drop of water with unimaginable heat. The water droplet became smaller and smaller before it finally disappeared after one final roar.


      The roar of the sea giant still echoed across the sky. However, when the last water drop disappeared, the entire sky rumbled as if it was going to collapse. At this moment, the sky seemed to be torn, and the seabed shattered inch by inch.


      This collapse only lasted for several breaths before the sky shattered. The seabed also shattered and exposed the green beneath it!


      This entire world was only a drop of dew on the leaf of a flower. Wang Lin only felt his vision blur, and when he reappeared, he was in the flower field he fell in before!


      The moment the ocean world collapsed, the wind demon charged out at full speed. Her goal was to charge into another restriction to escape.


      However, just as she moved, Wang Lin’s figure appeared. Terrified, the wind demon was going to retreat when a cold voice entered her ears.


      “Stop!”


      The wind demon’s body suddenly stopped. Although she recovered in an instant, it was enough for Wang Lin. Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at a scar on the wind demon’s face.


      With a sizzling sound, the scar on the wind demon’s face disappeared, revealing white skin below it.


      “Yao Xixue, I won’t kill you. I will save you… This will clear our karma and let you meet your father. After that, we will go our own ways and never meet again.”


      Wang Lin’s right hand didn’t stop. Every time he pressed down, one of the wind demon’s scars would disappear. His hand was very fast, leaving behind many afterimages.


      Before the Stop spell stopped working, another Stop spell was used. Fear filled wind demon’s eyes. She had already guessed what Wang Lin was going to do.


      As Wang Lin’s right hand continued to move, the countless scars on the wind demon slowly disappeared until none were left. At this moment, the wind demon returned back to her previously beautiful self.


      Her jade-like white skin seemed like it would shatter from just a breath. The crystal clear color emitted a special kind of charm.


      For an instant, Wang Lin thought he could see the Yao Xixue from back then...


      Finally, Wang Lin pointed to the spot between the wind demon’s eyebrows. The wind demon’s body immediately trembled. She remembered how Wang Lin had used that strange teleportation spell when the battle started. He could have seriously injured her, but instead he had chosen to simply point to between her eyebrows.


      During that moment of crisis, she didn’t think too much. However, when Wang Lin pointed to between her eyebrows again, the wind demon seemed to realize something.


      “The first point was to make yours and Yao Xixue’s memories fuse and thus create an opening. Only then would there be a chance for a rescue…” Wang Lin seemed to be talking to himself as he pointed at the wind demon one last time. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      When the wind demon saw this gaze, a chill swept her heart.


      “If you had really done as you promised, help Yao Xixue get revenge, then you would’ve been part of the karma rather than an intrusion… If that were the case, I wouldn’t have interfered.


      “However, you didn’t do that. I don’t care that you cheated Yao Xixue, but you destroyed the chance for my life and death domain and karma domain to evolve… Moreover, your inheritance is only memories, and the real you is dead… Although you call yourself a demon, you are just Yao Xixue. You can’t die, because you’re just a memory.”


      The mysterious light in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. Then he opened his mouth and inhaled deeply!


      Wang Lin used the most overbearing devouring spell passed down from Qing Shui! What he devoured was the demonic energy inside Yao Xixue!


      The fear in the wind demon’s eyes reached its limit when this suction force appeared. She felt all the demonic energy in her body get sucked into this cultivator’s mouth.


      The demonic energy came out of the wind demon and was sucked into Wang Lin’s mouth. Finally, even the memories engraved inside Yao Xixue’s soul were also inhaled by Wang Lin.


      “You shouldn’t have left your memories inside Yao Xixue. There is no hatred between us, so I’ll find another vessel for you…”


      The fear in Yao Xixue’s eyes dissipated and her body trembled. Confusion filled her eyes and she was extremely weak. The moment she became sober, she immediately retreated a few steps, and the confusion in her eyes became even stronger.


      “You are…” Yao Xixue stared at Wang Lin, but her mind was completely blank. No matter how much she tried, she couldn’t find any memories. The fear of having no memories immediately appeared on her face.


      The current her was helpless, and the fear on her face clearly landed in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Your name is Yao Xixue… And I’m a friend of yours…”


      “Yao Xixue…” Yao Xixue muttered softly, but confusion still filled her eyes. However, there was a hint of caution in her gaze at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh, then he opened his mouth and a ray of ghostly light came out. This startled Yao Xixue, and she exclaimed and retreated once more. Her gaze was no longer cautious but filled with fear.


      After losing all her memories, she was like a mortal seeing a cultivator use spells for the first time!


      The 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp appeared before Wang Lin. After pondering for a moment, he pointed at the 14th layer. There was only one soul inside the 14th layer! This soul was surrounded in a mist of blood and gave off a monstrous amount of resentment. It was Blood Ancestor!
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      Wang Lin let out a cold snort as he moved and he instantly appeared next to the fog beast. His two fingers formed a sword and moved faster than the fog beast. He directly pressed his finger between the eyebrows of the fog beast and it exploded.


      However, after it collapsed, it didn’t dissipate and instead turned into a cloud of fog. The fog twisted and began to show signs of reforming.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he arrived near where the fog was reforming. The thunder inside his body gathered at the tip of his finger.


      A ball of thunder suddenly appeared. With a point of Wang Lin’s finger, the ball of thunder charged out toward the reforming fog.


      There was series of explosions as the fog collapsed even more into strands of smoke. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his hand formed a seal and pointed out. Even more thunder appeared and violent rumbles echoed the area. All of the remain fog immediately disintegrated.


      The remaining fog beasts let out sharp roars at this moment and charged out toward the people around them. Wang Lin remained calm and took a step forward.


      He floated in the air as his finger pointed at the sky. He slowly said, “Underworld river!”


      There was a loud rumble in the sky and the underworld river appeared. It came from the void and a powerful aura of grievance spread out.


      Wang Lin was standing on top of the underworld river as if he was the lord of the underworld.


      “Third ability, the power of the underworld river!”


      An unimaginable suction force came from the underworld river. The fog beasts that had rushed out roaring was immediately affected and involuntarily sucked into the underworld river.


      It wasn’t only one fog beast but almost all of them. Under the suction force, the fog beasts collapsed into mist as if they were struggling to escape. However, they couldn’t resist, so they continued to be sucked into the underworld river.


      At this moment, the ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan revealed an anxious expression and shouted to stop Wang Lin, “Upper Celestial mustn’t!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. When the old man shouted, he felt that the black fog sucked in by the underworld river wasn’t being refined. Instead, it gathered and formed a human-shaped figure.


      This human figure was only a silhouette filled with mist without a clear appearance. However, after it appeared, it was as if the underworld river had lost its power and it directly stepped out.


      After he appeared, his expression was completely blurry and only the right eye was clear.


      The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal clan quickly landed from the sky. Not only him, but the other clan members quickly landed as well. After the old man saw that the human figure only had a right eye, he let out a breath of relief. He looked at Wang Lin and shouted, “Upper Celestial, please come back so I can activate the celestial array! This is a humanoid fog beast. As long as any spell that lands on it doesn’t immediately kill it, it won’t be hurt by that spell a second time!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly retreated. Just as he retreated, the humanoid fog beast with one eye immediately rushed after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and the thunder in his body gathered. In the blink of an eye, dozens of fist-sized balls of thunder formed around Wang Lin. With a point of his finger, the balls of thunder rushed toward the humanoid fog beast.


      However, at the moment the balls of thunder closed in, Wang Lin shouted while retreating, “Gather!”


      The balls of thunder immediately gathered into one and landed on the humanoid fog beast. There was a loud rumble and the humanoid fog beast collapsed, but the next instant, it reformed as if it hadn’t taken any damage. It continued to chase after Wang Lin.


      Only now there were power of thunder in its body. When it chased after Wang Lin, the thunder it gave off was almost exactly the same as Wang Lin’s thunder.


      The thunder made the humanoid fog beast move even faster. In a flash, it caught up to Wang Lin. There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes as his right hand touched his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared. Wang Lin mercilessly chopped down with the celestial sword.


      The Heavenly Chop immediately appeared. The humanoid fog beast stopped and its eyes revealed terror. It wanted to retreat, but it was too late.


      The humanoid fog beast silently split into two and a large amount of fog gushed out along with a miserable groan. Wang Lin took a step forward and disappeared. He then re-appeared next to the fog and used the Heavenly Chop once more.


      Rays of Heavenly Chop appeared as the fog continued to collapse. However, moments later, the fog seemed to begin to resist the Heavenly Chop. The speed of its collapse slowed down and it even showed signs of reforming.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand pointed forward and he shouted, “Stop!”


      The celestial Stop spell immediately filled the area and the reforming fog immediately stopped. At this moment, the Beast Bone Tattoo on Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly appeared.


      The moment the large beast appeared, its eyes gave off a ghostly light and a dense, evil aura filled the area. The fog emitted a grey light and began to petrify.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as his finger pointed at the petrified fog and a large amount of origin energy rushed in. The petrified fog collapsed into pieces and the pieces collapsed and finally disintegrated completely.


      This scene caused the eyes of the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan to widen. This was the first time they had seen the humanoid fog beast, which would often require the formation to kill, destroyed by just one person in such a short period of time.


      What shocked them even more was that the humanoid beast almost had no chance to resist at all. It was constantly being pushed back before it eventually met its demise.


      As for the burly man who was pressed into the ground by the fragment, he struggled to get up. He stared at Wang Lin in the air and was completely startled.


      “This… is a celestial…”


      Wang Lin’s spells were far beyond everyone’s imagination. Even the ancestor was stunned as he muttered to himself, “Wither dao pair…”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from where the human-shaped fog beast had disappeared. Then he turned toward the old man and calmly said, “Now take me to the Mysterious Yin Furnace!”


      The old man took a deep breath. The respect in his eyes became even stronger and he quickly said, “This way, Upper Celestial!” As he spoke, he flew into the air and slowly flew toward the group of buildings.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he casually followed behind.


      This time, none of the members of the Chosen Immortal Clan dared to stop them. The burly man’s eyes lit up and stood up. He then took a few deep breaths before flying after them.


      The old man turned around and angrily shouted, “Ta Shan, are you going to continue to be ungrateful!? The Upper Celestial has already been merciful!”


      Wang Lin indeed showed mercy. After all, he had come here without knowing anything. He was afraid it would affect matters if he killed someone; otherwise, Ta Shan would have died for sure.


      Ta Shan said, “Ancestor, Ta Shan knows he was wrong. I just want to go with you guys to the Mysterious Yin Furnace. After all, I’m very familiar with that place!”


      The old man frowned and was about to reprimand him when Wang Lin calmly said, “Come, lead the way!”


      The old man bowed and ignored Ta Shan as he flew forward. The three of them weren’t fast, and after the time it takes half an incense stick to burn, Wang Lin saw an alter in an open area past the buildings.


      This alter wasn’t big and there were many cracks on it. Under the altar was a gate that was purple. On it was a rune that sometimes flickered.


      The old man landed before the door. He then bit the tip of his finger and drew the same rune as the one on the door in the air with his blood. There was a flash of red light as the sound of the gate opening echoed throughout the area, revealing the dark entrance inside.


      Strands of cold aura came out from inside. When the cold landed on the body, it was as if it could drill into your body. If one’s cultivation was lacking, this cold aura would leave behind hidden injuries.


      The old man stood to the side. “Upper Celestial, this is where the Mysterious Yin Furnace is located.”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. There was very well-hidden celestial spiritual energy under this cold aura.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Go in!”


      The old man nodded and walked toward the entrance. Ta Shan hesitated before his eyes became filled with decisiveness. He walked a few steps forward and blocked the old man.


      The old man frowned and shouted, “Ta Shan, what are you doing now!?”


      Ta Shan looked at Wang Lin and said, “This place is filled with cold energy. The ancestor is too old, so it is inconvenient. Let me lead the way, OK?”


      The old man was startled and said, “Although the cold energy is strong, my body can still bear it.”


      Ta Shan looked at Wang Lin and said, “Upper Celestial, Ta Shan is this generation’s altar keeper. I have the qualifications to bring you inside!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at Ta Shan. His eyes seemed to contain penetrating power and could see through Ta Shan’s heart.


      Under this gaze, Ta Shan still looked at Wang Lin and didn’t try to avoid Wang Lin’s gaze at all.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “OK!”


      Ta Shan no longer spoke. He turned around and walked into the entrance. Wang Lin revealed a sneer and slowly followed inside. As for the old man, he frowned. He had vaguely seen through Ta Shan’s thoughts. However, he didn’t follow and sat down on the ground.


      There were layers of stairs inside the entrance. As they walked down the stairs, the cold aura became even stronger. After the time it takes for half an incense stick to burn, they reached the bottom with Ta Shan leading the way.


      At the moment they reached the bottom, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      There was another world at the bottom of the entrance. This area was about 1,000 feet wide with a 100 foot furnace in the middle. The surface of the furnace had countless tattoo marks engraved on it.
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      The humanoid that was condensed from the water seemed to be asleep, but it was showing signs of awakening.


      The wind demon’s expression was ferocious, and she paid no attention to the changes happening in the ocean. Her right hand formed a seal and she chanted a strange sound. This was the language of the Ancient Order. When this sound came from the mouth of an ancient god, it contained majesty and sense of age. When it came from the wind demon, although it contained a sense of age, it was more sharp and eerie.


      The wind demon pointed forward and the three small flags began rotating around her. Dense, green gas came from the flags and then a huge phantom appeared. This phantom was tens of thousands of feet tall. It looked indomitable, and it felt like the world couldn’t accommodate its existence.


      There were six stars rotating between the eyebrows of this giant phantom.


      As the green gas moved, two ferocious figures appeared next to the ancient demon. They were only 1,000 feet tall, but the moment they appeared, a monstrous demonic energy erupted as if they wanted to break free from the shackles of the green gas.


      There were six stars rotating in the right eye of each ancient demon.


      The moment Wang Lin saw these three shadows, his pupils suddenly shrank.


      The wind demon stood before the three phantoms. Her hands formed a seal as she stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “I don’t care if you’re an ancient god. You will become one of the main flags of my ancient demon clan’s holy treasure!”


      A flash of killing intent appeared in the wind demon’s eyes and her right hand pointed forward. The three phantoms behind her moved. The 6-star ancient god took a step forward and threw a punch at Wang Lin.


      The two ancient devil phantoms charged at Wang Lin with a bloodthirsty auras from the sides as if they wanted to devour Wang Lin.


      Although Bei Lou wasn’t a royal ancient demon, his status was not normal among the ancient demon clan. This Soul Sealing Flag was gifted to him by a royal ancient demon. Although it was not as powerful as a royal treasure, it still had great power.


      Before Bei Lou was divided, he had the Soul Sealing Flag. Once he summoned it, all 49 small flags would fly out. Not everyone sealed inside was killed by him; they were sealed there by generations of people who were its masters before him.


      Bei Lou was only the seventh generation owner. Rumors had it that the first owner was extremely powerful and strong enough to directly confront later generation ancient gods. He was an extremely rare fourth generation ancient demon!


      The Ancient Order was a clan that defied the heavens and then split into three different clans. The first generation ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils contained a large amount of the Ancient Order bloodline and inheritance.


      After them were the second generation ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils. Although they were weaker than their first generation counterparts, they still had a lot of the Ancient Order bloodline.


      However, as time passed, the Ancient Order bloodline and inheritance became more scarce among the three clans, and in the end there was only a trace.


      The so-called royal clan was the group with the most Ancient Order bloodline remaining. They were also the direct descendants of the first generation of the three clans.


      Bei Lou was a 79th generation ancient demon, but his treasure had a long history and was very famous.


      However, the wind demon had gave up her identity as an ancient demon, so her ancient demon body had dissipated and therefore she could no longer use the real treasure. At this moment, the three flags were formed by condensing her demonic energy into phantoms. It was much like how Wang Lin summon the God Slaying Spear.


      The wind demon pointed forward and the ancient god and ancient demons from the flag charged at Wang Lin. Wang Lin was able to immediately see through the three flags. His right hand reached out at the void and a crack appeared along with a thunderous boom.


      It was as if a large gully had appeared in the sky. Lightning arched along the edge of the gully and thunderous rumbles could be heard.


      At the same time as Wang Lin’s right hand grasped the void, a heaven-shaking pressure came out of the gully.


      This pressure was extremely powerful, and it immediately caused the wind demon’s expression to change!


      The thunderous rumbles were echoing across the world when a ray of black light flew into Wang Lin’s hand. It was the God Slaying Spear!


      “Royal ancient god holy treasure!!” The wind demon had memories of this. When she saw the God Slaying Spear, her pupils shrank and her eyes filled with fear.


      “You’re a royal bloodline ancient god!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand held the God Slaying Spear and waved it forward. The 6-star ancient god’s body trembled as he stared at the God Slaying Spear, and his dim gaze suddenly looked bright.


      He was only an ordinary 6-star ancient god, so in term of generations, he was even lower than Bei Lou. Now that he saw his clan’s holy treasure, his body trembled and stopped.


      If the Soul Sealing Flag was actually here, he wouldn’t have done this, but what the wind demon summoned was only an phantom. It was far weaker than the real thing, and even the souls sealed inside it were weakened significantly.


      The wind demon secretly complained and hated Yao Xixu for provoking such a terrifying existence. If she had known she had provoked someone like Wang Lin, she would have never fused with Yao Xixue.


      “Damn it. In Yao Xixue’s memories he was so weak that he could be killed with a flick of my finger. How could he be an ancient god and even a royal bloodline ancient god?!”


      The wind demon knew in her heart that the royal bloodline was extremely rare to the point of extinction among the three clans, so it was very difficult to find one. Bei Lou had only met a royal bloodline ancient demon by pure chance.


      In truth, with the wind demon’s strength, as long as she didn’t encounter Wang Lin, she could have done as she liked thanks to her various spells and unmatched speed, even if the likes of Situ Nan came.


      However, when facing Wang Lin, all of her methods were suppressed. Her speed wasn’t fast enough, her spells weren’t strong enough, and even her treasures weren’t useful. Although both were only phantoms, she couldn’t beat Wang Lin’s royal treasures.


      At this moment, as Wang Lin’s God Slaying Spear swept forward, the world changed colors as if everything was trembling. The God Slaying Spear swept straight toward the two trembling ancient demons.


      These two ancient demons were only phantoms that didn’t contain any of the power of the true Soul Sealing Flag. If they encountered ordinary cultivators, they could put up a fight, but they weren’t even qualified to face Wang Lin’s God Slaying Spear!


      When the God Slaying Spear whistled by, it was fast beyond imagination. One of the ancient demons’ body was pierced by the spear. It turned into endless demonic energy that seemed to be swept away by the spear.


      In the blink of an eye, the ancient demon’s body disappeared.


      The wind demon’s pupils shrank. At the moment of life and death, she i spat out blood without hesitation. Then her right hand quickly formed a strange mark and she pointed forward and shouted, “Flag Destruction!”


      The green flags that formed the three phantoms rapidly rotated and then collapsed under the command of the wind demon. The powerful impact turned into a green dragon that charged at the God Slaying Spear.


      When the small flags collapsed, the remaining ancient god and ancient demon collapsed. They entered the green dragon and made it even more powerful!


      The God Slaying Spear and the green dragon collided at an extremely fast speed. The moment they touched, a sphere 1,000 feet wide appeared between the two treasures.


      This sphere contained black and green gas that continued to fight against each other. The sphere was also flashing along its edges, and popping sounds continued to come out from inside it.


      A terrifying destructive pressure surrounded the area in an instant.


      This was a battle between the treasure of the ancient god and ancient demon clans. One was the royal God Slaying Spear and the other was one of four first generation ancient devil treasures.


      They were both just illusions, but they were very powerful! The black gas inside the orb was filled with aggrance, as if everything before it had to be destroyed. The green gas struggled like crazy, but it couldn’t escape the fate of being forced to retreat.


      When the green gas retreated, the entire ball became black. Just at this moment, the orb divided!


      There was a heaven-shaking sound that echoed in the world. The thunderous rumble could churn the clouds and tear the sky. As the sound echoed, it set off the ocean waves once more.


      Under the impact of the collapse, the green dragon collapsed and dissipated. The God Slaying Spear pierced through and charged at the wind demon


      The wind demon coughed out blood. Her treasure was destroyed, and although it was only an illusion, it was still linked to her demonic energy. Seriously injured, she saw the God Slaying Spear close in. Her face turned pale and she quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold and he quickly gave chase.


      The wind demon became extremely angry and cursed, “I didn’t get involved with the matter between you and Yao Xixue. You keep claiming its karma, karma. I’m a wind demon, not some damn karma!”


      “You were originally outside of this karma, but you forcibly joined in. If you choose to give up Yao Xixue’s body, I can let you go!”


      “Bullshit, I’m only a memory. How do I leave!?” The wind demon gnashed her teeth. She inwardly regretted fusing with Yao Xixue.


      Although the wind demon didn’t understand karma, she had a vague feeling that she had entered a situation she couldn’t escape!


      The God Slaying Spear closed in and was about to catch up to the wind demon when Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed and his body moved. Then a giant hand made of water came out of the ocean and swept past where Wang Lin was, and it grabbed hold of the God Slaying Spear.


      The hand ruthlessly squeezed the God Slaying Spear, causing the spear to emit a powerful black light.
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      As the punch closed in, Wang Lin immediately became aware that the air around him seemed to have solidified. It was as if the punch carried with it a mysterious force that sealed off all his retreat.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral as he calmly said, “It’s not bad, but still not enough!” At the same time, Wang Lin raised his right foot and gently stepped forward.


      A series of bangs suddenly appeared on the earth under Wang Lin with his feet as the center. It spread like crazy and the force sealing Wang Lin’s retreat immediately collapsed.


      All of the shackles around Wang Lin shattered with sounds like mirrors breaking. The shattered force swept backwards all around Wang Lin.


      The burly man’s expression changed greatly. He immediately felt a powerful force coming at him and his body slowed down.


      Wang Lin took a step and arrived before the burly man in an instant. His hand touched the burly man’s chest, causing the burly man to involuntarily retreat. The tattoos on the burly man’s body gave off a dazzling glow.


      The burly man retreated dozens of steps. Although there were no visible injuries on the burly man, the inside of his body was like a storm. However, due to the tattoos, it wasn’t serious, so he would recover after a short rest.


      The burly man revealed a ferocious expression as he let out a roar and his hand hit his chest. A loud rumble echoed across the area. At the same time, the tattoos on his body began to move like crazy and came out from his body one by one. He was surrounded by countless tattoos, and it looked very shocking.


      The burly man suddenly charged forward. The tattoos around him followed him as he charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Although the burly man’s body couldn’t compare to his celestial guard, there wasn’t much difference. His expression was neutral as he let out a sneer and his right foot stepped forward. He seemed to cross a long distance and instantly became infinitely close to the incoming burly man.


      At the moment they closed in, the burly man’s right hand punched out. At this moment, the world surrounding them seemed to shake. The surrounding tattoos shined brightly like spells and charged toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes as he raised his right hand and the celestial Stop spell activated. The burly man’s body immediately stopped, and at the same time, Wang Lin’s finger pressed down on the burly man’s chest once more.


      The burly man’s body was thrown away with a bang. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and his gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with shock. As for the tattoos around his body, they were also pushed back him.


      Right now he wasn’t the only one that was shocked. All of the surrounding clan members were also shocked from watching this battle and were completely silent.


      The ancestor of the the Chosen Immortal Clan became anxious and quickly said, “Upper Celestial, please don’t be angry and let Ta Shan live!”


      “No need!” The burly man landed on the ground and continued to retreat. It wasn’t until he retreated 100 feet that he finally steadied himself. He let out a roar as both of his hands formed a seal and he mercilessly beat his chest.


      All of the tattoos around him began to move strangely and rapidly retreated back into the burly man. However, they didn’t go back onto his skin but instead bulked out. Soon, the tattoos formed a black suit of armor around him.


      The moment the armor appeared, there was a dark aura. There was even a vague illusion that had appeared behind the burly man as if it was a devil god!


      The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan sucked in a breath of cold air and exclaimed, “Celestial Spirit Armor! You managed to refine a set of spirit armor!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He was a bit familiar with this armor. It was very similar to the armor the scattered demon wore. The only difference was that the devilish energy from the armor wasn’t as strong; it was as if it was being suppressed by another force.


      The burly man let out a roar and charged out. At this moment, due to his armor and his size, he looked like a ferocious giant. If someone was timid, they would be shaken by the sight of him.


      The black armor gave off a breathtaking aura. As the burly man charged forward, the illusion behind him revealed a fierce expression.


      As he charged out, his right fist flew out. This punch was stronger than the previous two punches combined and much more imposing. At this moment, the illusion behind him turned into strands of black gas and wrapped around his right fist.


      When this punch flew out, it created a sonic boom and a shocking aura came toward Wang Lin. At the same time, the black gas from the illusion turned into a skull. It let out a grin as it attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still neutral as he calmly stared at the burly man. He opened his mouth and a grain a sand flew out. It turned into a fragment stamp 1,000 feet wide and smashed toward the burly man.


      This was the first time the celestial fragment stamp had appeared outside the Celestial Realm. When it appeared, rich celestial spiritual energy filled the air. When the old man saw this, he knelt to the ground and began worshiping the fragment.


      Even the burly man’s eyes revealed a moment of hesitation. However, a moment later, he clenched his teeth and hesitated no more. His punch landed directly on the fragment that was blocking his path.


      “Break for me!”


      The punch was thrown out and landed with a bang. The fragment didn’t move at all, but the burly man flew backwards. His body trembled as he coughed out blood and continued to retreat.


      His eyes were filled with shock. He didn’t expect this thing to be this sturdy. Not only had his full strength not caused any damage, but the backlash caused the energy and blood in his body to go crazy.


      The devil illusion on the burly man’s punch also dissipated from the shock. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he pointed with his right hand. The fragment flew into the air and mercilessly smashed down.


      A sharp cry echoed across the world. At the moment the fragment descended, the burly man let out a roar. Both of his hands rose up into the sky as if he was trying to block it.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Fall!”


      The fragment suddenly smashed into the ground. A loud rumble suddenly erupted and the entire continent trembled. A large amount of cracks appeared on the continent.


      As these cracks intersected, a large amount of fog appeared from inside the cracks. The moment the fog appeared, it gathered together.


      It condensed very fast, and in almost an instant, each of them took very strange forms.


      “Fog beasts!” the Chosen Immortal Clan members exclaimed, and the plants between their eyebrows immediately began to flash. The layers of leaves spread out, and from within flew out the long mouth pot Wang Lin saw before.


      The fog soon finished condensing and more than 100 fierce black beasts appeared in the sky. The beasts all had different appearances and gave off a gloomy aura. Soon, low roars that could penetrate the soul appeared.


      The ancestor of the Chosen Immortal Clan’s expression became gloomy as he pressed his hand between his eyebrows. A large, long mouth pot more than 10 feet long appeared. He rushed into the sky and shouted, “Each of you, get into position and clean up this fog within 30 minutes. Don’t allow any human-shaped fog beasts to appear!”


      His body flickered and immediately closed in on an fog beast that had just appeared. His hand hit the pot and soon a powerful suction force came from the mouth of the pot.


      The fog beast’s eyes weren’t open, but it began to struggle. Soon, its body became twisted and was turned into smoke that was sucked into the pot. Then some banging sounds came from inside the pot.


      In addition to him, all of the surrounding cultivators held the treasures. Their eyes were filled with anxiety as they charged toward the fog beasts.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and caused the fragment stamp to fly up with a move of his finger. The body of the fellow named Ta Shen was broken in many places and blood was pouring out from his orifices. However, he wasn’t dead and his gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with battle intent.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at that person but stared at the beasts formed from the fog. His eyes continue to flash as he stared at the fog beasts.


      These fog beast had just formed. They had bodies, but their minds weren’t sober yet. In addition, the clan’s reaction was extremely quick and they had rich experience in battling these fog beasts. In an instant, a large amount of fog beasts were sucked in by the treasures.


      However, just at this moment, while one of the fog beasts was being sucked into the treasure, it suddenly opened its eyes. It was the first fog beast to open its eyes.


      Wang Lin had never seen eyes like these. The beast’s eyes had no pupils, but there were six black spots. Aside from that, everything else was grey. These eyes were completely heartless.


      The Chosen Immortal Clan member was filled with fear and retreated without hesitation. Just as he retreated, the fog beast rushed out. It was far too fast. It caught up in an instant and entered the person through his orifices.


      This Chosen Immortal Clan member let out a miserable scream that echoed across the world. At this instant, his body exploded into a cloud of blood and flesh. The fog beast took form once more and licked its lips with its long tongue before rushing toward the next person.


      After that, one fog beast after another opened their eyes and changed from their previously dormant state. They were extremely bloodthirsty and moved like lightning.


      “Celestial Slaughter Array!” The ancestor in the sky revealed an anxious expression and dodged the fog beast coming at him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and the fog beast that opened its eyes rushed out toward him. That ferocious roar seemed as if it could penetrate one’s mind.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00805.xhtml

    
      #805


      Chapter 804 - The Chosen Immortal Clan


      Chapter 804 - The Chosen Immortal Clan


      A large amount of people flew out from the group of buildings. There were men and women among them dressed in plain clothes. However, none of them dared to get close and viewed from afar.


      Among the buildings below, there were childrens with wide eyes staring at Wang Lin.


      When Wang Lin saw these people, he was startled. It was obvious there was an entire tribe of the Forsaken Immortal Clan here. They had been here for an unknown amount of time and had reproduced to last until now.


      Those people that flew out continued to retreat as Wang Lin closed in. They were afraid to get close and their eyes were filled with fear.


      The old man leading Wang Lin immediately became gloomy. He spoke in a strange language to the people that flew out.


      These people that flew out silently pondered and then spread apart. The old man quickly turned toward Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Upper Celestial, this way, this is where my family lives.”


      As the old man spoke, he descended from the sky, landed on the tallest building, and respectfully stood to the side.


      When Wang Lin landed, his eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out. Although he determined there was no danger, he still didn’t enter and slowly said, “Here is fine; there is no need to go inside.”


      The old man was startled and revealed a bitter expression. He nodded and didn’t try to insist Wang Lin come in.


      The members of the Forsaken Immortal Clan gathered in the sky and looked at Wang Lin with a tense gaze.


      “Upper Celestial…” The old man didn’t finish speaking before he was interrupted by Wang Lin. Wang Lin was calm as he looked at the old man and asked, “Why are these people’s eyes filled with fear when they look at me?”


      The bitterness became even stronger on the old man’s face. After a moment of silence, he let out a sigh and said, “It has been a long time since someone from Celestial Realm has come. It was as if the Celestial King had abandoned us. I’m the oldest one here, but to be honest, you’re the first celestial I’ve seen.


      “If it wasn’t for the record left behind in my Chosen Immortal Clan, then even I wouldn’t have recognized a celestial, let alone the rest of the tribe.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and only calmly looked at the old man.


      The old man hesitated and whispered, “My clan followed the order of Celestial King Carefree to guard the Mysterious Yin Furnace. However, since 30,000 years ago, the Mysterious Yin Furnace has opened once every 100 years. Every time it opened, it would release a large amount of black fog. The black fog would turn into demonic beasts, and the powerful ones could take human shape.


      “Countless members of my clan died to these human-shaped fog beasts.


      “That is why almost every single stranger that appeared were these fog beasts. As for the people of my clan, because of our tattoos, the fog beasts couldn’t change into us.


      “However, as a result, no one other than me can tell if you are a celestial or a fog beast. Even now some of them don’t believe my words…”


      The old man said the reason with a long sigh.


      Wang Lin nodded slightly. The old man had some credibility. Combining with everything that had happened and the expression of the people, there was some logic to what the old man said.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then calmly asked, “Where is the Mysterious Yin Furnace?”


      The old man respectfully said, “It is in the forbidden area in my clan. Does Upper Celestial want to go now?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and nodded. He wanted to see exactly what this Mysterious Yin Furnace was!


      The old man was about to speak, but a shout suddenly came out from the crowd in the sky.


      “Ancestor can’t take this person to the Mysterious Yin Furnace!” This voice was like thunder as it echoed across the sky. A man almost 10 feet tall walked through the void.


      His upper body was covered in tattoos that spread out and almost covered his whole body. Even his neck and face were almost completely covered by the tattoos.


      There was a 13-leaf plant moving between his eyebrows. This gave him a demonic aura.


      “13 leaves!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. From his memory, the most powerful Forsaken Immortal Clan member on planet Suzaku had 11 leaves.


      “Equal to an Corporeal Yang cultivator…” Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he coldy looked the man.


      This burly man arrived with a few steps. His appearance caused the surrounding Forsaken Immortal Clan members to cheer, and their eyes were filled with respect.


      The old man beside Wang Lin suddenly shouted, “Ta Shan, show some respect to the celestial!”


      The burly man’s eyes became cold as he stared at the old man and sneered. “Ancestor, you are old; have you gone crazy from thinking about celestials? It is likely that there are no celestials in the world and that all the records left by the ancestors are fabricated. If there are any celestials, why hasn’t my clan seen a celestial in countless years!?”


      The old man’s expression became gloomy and he shouted, “Shut up! The Chosen Immortal Clan are the messengers of the celestials. If celestials don’t exist, then how can our clan exist!? Besides, the celestial jade from the Celestial King is there; do you dare to not believe in it!?”


      “Believe? The so called Celestial King is merely the residual divine sense from someone’s power. How can it make me believe? Instead of believing a divine sense left behind countless years ago, I rather believe in my own strength.” The burly man gripped his right hand. His eyes were filled with confidence.


      “Heresy!” The old man’s body was trembling as he clenched his teeth. “You…”


      “So what if it is heresy?! Celestial, celestials, my clan has been inside the Nether Beast for countless years, guarding the Mysterious Yin Furnace as instructed by the celestial jade, but what did we get in return? It was the fog beasts from inside the Mysterious Yin Furnace and the death of my clan members! Where were the celestials when the fog beasts were killing my clan? Ancestor, don’t mention the celestials anymore. Even if this person is really a celestial, then today, I, Ta Shen, will kill a celestial!”


      As the burly man spoke, his eyes suddenly landed on Wang Lin with a cold gaze. He took a step forward, suddenly appeared before Wang Lin, and threw a punch.


      After he threw this punch, there was a series of explosions and a series of tattoos appeared. The tattoos lined up around the burly man as if they were forming a mysterious formation.


      “Celestial, bring out your celestial power and let me see why you’re qualified to be called a celestial!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were very cold. He had a very good understanding of the Forsaken Immortal Clan. He was obviously not a Shaman, he was one that focused on empowering their body.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The man didn’t have any spiritual energy, so there no need to even talk about celestial spiritual energy. However, he was still able to fly, so he was obviously not normal.


      More importantly, the tattoo on the man’s face was very familiar to Wang Lin. Upon seeing the man retreat, Wang Lin pondered for a bit before chasing after the man.


      When Wang Lin charged out, the crack behind him closed completely.


      The fear in the man’s eyes became even more intense. The tattoo on his face began to move and extended to between his eyebrows. Soon, a seven-leaf plant appeared between his eyebrows.


      When the leaves on the planet spread, a mysterious force immediately spread over the man’s body. His speed suddenly increased and disappeared in a flash.


      When Wang Lin saw this, his eyes widened and shined brightly.


      “The Forsaken Immortal Clan!”


      He started moving even faster, then his right hand formed a seal and the origin energy inside his body moved. His hand hit the void, causing the origin energy to diffuse into the void. The huge fluctuations of origin energy caused the void before him to twist and the man teleporting away immediately appeared.


      His eyes were filled with confusion, but soon his eyes pupils shrank and were filled with fear. Wang Lin walked toward him and stared into his eyes.


      The man’s body trembled and he let out a scream before he retreated once more. Wang Lin frowned and his right hand reached out. The man’s body immediately stiffened as if there was an invisible hand holding him and dragged him back to Wang Lin.


      While holding the person, Wang Lin was about to question him when his expression suddenly changed and he turned around. He saw more than 100 rays of light of varying colors that gave off a terrifying aura rushing toward him.


      In almost an instant, the rays of light closed in and stopped 1,000 feet from Wang Lin. The lights dissipated, revealing figures dressed in coarse clothes like the man.


      There were no women among them, and most of them were middle-aged. They all stared at Wang Lin with fear hidden in their eyes.


      There were tattoo marks on their faces and limbs. The most noticeable ones were the plants flashing between their eyebrows. However, the leaves were contracted, so he couldn’t count how many each person had.


      An old man walked out from the crowd. He had a head of white hair and his face was filled with wrinkles. His eyes were filled with awe and a hint of excitement as he looked at Wang Lin and scanned his right hand.


      “What has Upper Celestial come here for?” His gaze was filled with respect as he stared at the Beast Bone Tattoo on Wang Lin’s right hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were neutral, but his heart was shaken. With his almost a millennium of cultivation, he could put up a calm expression even when he was shocked. Right now he wasn’t revealing the slightest hint of his shock.


      Upper Celestial meant nothing from the mouths of mortals, but from the mouths of these Forsaken Immortal Clan members, it was very different!


      More importantly, Upper Celestial wasn’t just a title. Before he went to the Collection Pavilion, he wouldn’t have thought about it, but now he couldn’t help but think about it.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he slowly asked, “You can see through my cultivation?”


      The old man nodded as he stared at Wang Lin’s right hand. The excitement in his eyes became more intense as he said, “Rank 8 Upper Celestial. This lowly one can recognize your cultivation.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the old man. The other person referred to themselves as lowly one and kept looking at his right hand. Wang Lin felt like this was strange, and adding on the excitement in the other party’s eyes, a bold idea emerged in Wang Lin’s head.


      “Could it be… Could these people not know that the Celestial Realm has collapsed… If so, they must had lived here since countless years ago!”


      After pondering, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly asked, “How long has it been since a celestial came?”


      The old man’s expression darkened as he respectfully said, “It has been a long time since the last celestial jade was sent by Celestial King Carefree. As for the specific amount of time, this lowly one is unable to calculate.”


      “Carefree…” Wang Lin suddenly understood why the old man kept staring at his right hand. He raised his right hand, exposing the Beast Bone Tattoo, as he stared at the old man and asked, “Do you know this?”


      The old man’s eyes were filled with excitement as he respectfully said, “That is Celestial King Carefree’s treasure, the Wither Dao Pair. I naturally recognize it. For you to have it, you must be someone close to Celestial King Carefree. Did you come for the Mysterious Yin Furnace?”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and didn’t speak. His gaze moved to the continent behind the old man.


      The old man respectfully said, “This old man is being rude. Celestial, please come. The Celestial Sprite Fruits ripened a long time ago. I’ll order someone to bring some for you to taste.”


      Under the guidance of the old man, Wang Lin quietly followed. As for the rest of the Forsaken Immortal Clan, they trailed behind as if they were afraid to get too close.


      The person who was caught by Wang Lin regained his freedom after Wang Lin released the spell. He gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with fear.


      Under the guidance of the old man, Wang Lin got closer and closer to the continent. A moment later, he was above the continent, and what he saw was a green plain.


      He wasn’t able to see the end with a gaze, but the fragrance of the grass brought by the wind felt very comfortable. The old man didn’t stop and respectfully led the way.


      There was a group of very ancient buildings at the center of the plain. Although they weren’t ruins, they gave off a very ancient aura.


      This aura was very faint, but after gaining some understanding of the soul extraction spell, Wang Lin became sensitive to this kind of aura. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stopped flying and looked down.


      The grass here was no different from outside. However, Wang Lin’s knowledge of restrictions had increased a lot after his experiences in the Thunder Celestial Realm and being taught by Li Yuan. In particular, his understanding of celestial restrictions had increased a lot.


      At this moment, he was immediately able to see a large restriction around the buildings.


      The old man noticed Wang Lin’s gaze. He respectfully said, “Upper Celestial, this array was placed by the Celestial King personally to protect my clan from the attacks of the fog beasts.”


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the fog beast was and only silently nodded. However, in his heart he was very interested in his place.


      “Master Carefree, the Chosen Immortal Clan, and the Mysterious Yin Furnace… What exactly is this place…”


      While Wang Lin was contemplating, noise came from the distance.
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      The moment the beam of light disappeared, the fragment it was on was immediately swallowed by the surrounding rifts, leaving nothing behind. The entire Thunder Celestial Realm was being ravaged by the cold winds from the spatial rifts.


      This cold wind was very dense, and they continued to increase. Soon, they all linked together as they swept the area.


      The fragments in the Celestial Realm continued to collapse. At this moment, there were less than 20 fragments. Pieces of black ice appeared inside this cold win and continued to spread. Soon, the 20 fragments were covered in the black ice.


      From a distance, this black ice gave off an eerie aura. Just looking at it would make you feel a chill in your heart.


      Black ice also formed along the edges of the thunder chains connecting these 20 fragments. Soon, the black ice extended and covered all of the thunder chains!


      The cultivators that didn’t leave in time were all frozen. They remained in the positions they were in before being frozen. Some were flying, struggling, or waiting for death with their eyes closed.


      The bodies of some of them had collapsed but hadn’t dissipated. The flesh and blood that was spraying out were frozen. It was a shocking scene.


      On one of the fragments was a frozen middle-aged man with a sword frozen in the air before him. He wasn’t the only one; the treasures of everyone attempting to escape were frozen.


      There were even people who were hit by the cold wind as they were using a spell. There was still faint light from their spells in the ice around them.


      These flickers of light became the only light sources inside the Thunder Celestial Realm. They were scattered like the stars. Although beautiful, if one took a closer look, it was very different.


      After the icy wind, the collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm stopped. Only the black ice was left to tell people of what had happened here.


      The shadow of a sword flashed through the Thunder Celestial Realm. The surrounding ice had no effect on it as it flew through the Celestial Realm.


      There was a person standing on the of the tip of the sword. This person was as ethereal as the sword. The person calmly looked ahead with a smile before disappearing along with the sword.


      More than 100 ripples appeared in various locations among the four regions of the Allheaven Star System. Although they all appeared at different locations, they all appeared at the same time.


      There was a cultivator inside each ripple. Everyone that appeared was every excited. The feeling of surviving death made them enter a trance once they saw the stars.


      After finding their direction, each cultivator quickly returned to their family. Soon, the news of what happened in the Thunder Celestial Realm spread.


      There was a particular name that spread like lightning among the dozens of families of the surviving cultivators.


      Who was it that battle against the strange white-haired man at the celestial gate?


      Who was it that saved many cultivators from death during the time of crisis?


      Who was it that gave others the will to live during the collapse of the Thunder Celestial Realm and use a fragment to save countless people? Who was it that brought these people into the transfer array of the Thunder Celestial Temple? He had smashed the barrier and with one roar scared away messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple to bring everyone to the transfer array before it collapsed!


      Xu Mu!


      There were big and small families among the dozens of families of the surviving cultivators. However, when banded together, they formed a force that couldn’t be underestimated.


      Under this power, the Thunder Celestial Temple didn’t talk about the matter of the transfer array; it was as if it never happened. In fact, these dozens of families had publicized this and made Xu Mu famous!


      After all, there were family members that had broken into the forbidden area of the Thunder Celestial Temple, and this could cause disaster for the entire family. This couldn’t be hidden and the Thunder Celestial Temple must have already known.


      Instead of waiting for the Thunder Celestial Temple to kill them, they decided to band together and fight with reason! This way, there was a chance of survival. Otherwise, it would be like handing over the family members that escaped the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      However, the people that could go into the Thunder Celestial Realm were all direct descendants and the future pillars of the families, so how could they be left to die?!


      The elders of these families were all cunning people, so they naturally knew of this. In doing this, they were able to successfully offset the matter of breaking into the Thunder Celestial Temple’s forbidden area.


      However, at the same time, they had completely spread the name “Xu Mu.”


      In particular, the people who were rescued by Xu Mu continued to exaggerated matters. In the end, no one could guess Xu Mu’s cultivation level!


      The elders of the families questioned the people that were there. Once they heard of the various spells used in the battle against the strange white-haired man, they were terrified.


      The name “Xu Mu” became a storm in the Allheaven Star System. However, no one else had seen him again. It was as if he had suddenly disappeared and become a total mystery.


      Allheaven Star System, western domain.


      This was a vast domain with a large nebula that emitted dazzling light. The formation of the stars were strange and often intoxicating to look at.


      Among the four domains, the western domain had the most fierce beasts. Compared to the other three domains, there weren’t as many cultivators here.


      It could even be said that nearly 70% of the western domain were places cultivators couldn’t even enter. That was because even the space in those areas was extremely dangerous and contained fierce beasts that cultivators weren’t even aware of.


      That place was named the Strange Domain.


      Only some powerful cultivators that needed some material for alchemy or treasures would enter. However, they didn’t go too far in, as there was a terrifying existence deep within.


      At this moment at the depths of the Strange Domain, there was a strange area. The entire area was almost pitch black.


      There weren’t any stars or bodies of light here. It was so dark that it was frightening. It was as if it had been forever since someone had come here. Although this wasn’t the true center of the strange domain, it wasn’t far off.


      There was a light that suddenly appeared in the dark. At first it was dim, but it soon became very bright, to the point of suddenly lighting up the surrounding area.


      At the moment the surroundings were light up, it was revealed that this area was filled with fog. The fog seemed to be extremely afraid of the light. The fog rapidly retreated and in the blink of an eye formed a wide area free of fog.


      The light grew until it was more than 100 feet wide. Ripples appeared and then a figure gradually formed inside the ripples.


      This figure slowly took form until it formed a person!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with caution. After he appeared, the ripples began to dissipate and he clearly saw his surroundings. Right after the light disappeared, the fog began to move as if it wanted to swallow this area once more.


      As the ripples dissipated, his eyes dimmed, but all the hair on his body stood up as a feeling of danger appeared in his heart.


      Without thinking, the thunder in his body activated and his hand immediately formed a seal. Two balls of thunder giving off muffled rumbles gathered in his hands.


      These two balls of thunder were extremely bright. The moment they appeared, the flash of light caused the fog to suddenly stop. It was as if it had been attacked, and it retreated back to more than 10,000 feet away.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he stared at the fog before him. Then he looked around and couldn’t help but frown.


      “Where is this place…


      “This fog is a bit strange; it’s as if there is life in it!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he threw the ball of thunder in his right hand. The ball of thunder immediately flew ahead with a rumble.


      The fog before him rapidly split, creating a passage that allowed the ball of thunder to pass. Wang Lin’s body flickered and followed closely after the ball of thunder.


      He walked with the ball of thunder and continued to move forward. The fog seemed endless, and even when the ball of thunder dimmed, he still didn’t leave the fog.


      Along the way, Wang Lin’s eyebrows were tightened. The fog around him was simply too strange, so he didn’t dare to spread out his divine sense. He had a feeling that if he spread his divine sense, it would cause a huge change in the fog.


      Although this feeling was ethereal, it was very strong.


      After three days of flying, Wang Lin stopped. There was still endless fog before him. Nothing had changed; it was as if the fog was endless.


      After a moment of silence, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he slowly calmed down. His mind relaxed as he took a step forward and ripples appeared under his feet.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm as he attempted to merge with the world. He took another step, and this time even more ripples appeared under his feet. This time Wang Lin found the feeling of merging with the world.


      This could be the fastest he had merged with the world so far. This was all thanks to Master Flamespark. Wang Lin’s origin soul and body had become much more in tune with the world after the last experience.


      On the third step, when Wang Lin’s fight foot landed, he suddenly disappeared, leaving behind only a ripple. A moment later, the surrounding fog immediately swallowed the area, leaving behind no light.


      An unknown distance away, where it seemed liked the edge of the fog. Although there was still fog, it was a lot thinner than before. Ripples suddenly appeared in the area, causing the fog to immediately disperse, and Wang Lin’s figure appeared inside the ripple.


      At the moment he stepped out, his expression changed.


      This was indeed the end of the mist, but 300 feet before Wang Lin was a dark red wall of flesh. It was extremely big and seemed to extend forever. When when he looked up, it was still covering the area.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy. When he merged with the world, he was thinking about his cultivation planet. However, he immediately felt like he had hit a wall, then he was forced out from being merged with the world and appeared here.


      The moment he saw the wall of flesh, Wang Lin understood that the wall he hit was this endless wall of flesh!


      It was called a wall of flesh because it was moving; there were bulges that kept moving on the surface.


      Wang Lin frowned as his body flickered and flew upward. As his body flew upward, the ball of flesh began to move. Countless cracks opened and spat out black mist.


      Wang Lin dodged the black mist and moved along the flesh wall without any cracks. He stared at the black mist as it charged out with great force and merged with the fog.


      Wang Lin looked at the endless wall of flesh above him and revealed a decisive gaze. His body moved and immediately charged into a crack next to him. Right after he went inside the crack, it closed.


      This was a narrow passage. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he charged forward. He was very fast and almost left behind afterimages as he moved.


      The crack rapidly closed behind Wang Lin as if it was chasing after him. Wang Lin didn’t even look back and only stared ahead. In flash, he was getting closer and closer to what was ahead of him.


      This tunnel wasn’t as long as Wang Lin had imagined. A moment later, he charged out of the exit of the tunnel.


      At the moment he charged out, a cry entered his ears. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      This place wasn’t dark; there were stars scattered in the sky, lighting the place up. Ahead of him was a floating continent. This continent was very large with no end in sight.


      In the distance, there was a man dressed in cloth. His appearance was very ordinary, but he had tattoos marks on his face that twisted like vines. He was holding a strange instrument in his hand. It was like the mouth of a kettle but many time largers, almost the height of half a person.


      That exclamation came from that person. He looked at Wang Lin with fear and quickly retreated. It was as if Wang Lin was a ferocious beast in his eyes.
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      “Cultivation Alliance…” Wang Wei coldly looked at Master Void and shook his head. “What a high status.”


      Hu Juan smiled and casually looked at Master Void. She and her husband had never considered the Cultivation Alliance much. It wasn’t that Master Zhong Xuan or the Alliance were weak, but they had their own pride in their status. Especially Wang Wei, whose pride was known by everyone in the Celestial Realm back then.


      However, after countless years of change, Wang Wei’s personally had been suppressed and wasn’t so easily revealed. However, the pride in his bones wasn’t something time could erase.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan were disciples of the strongest person in the Celestial Realm, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. They were famous when the Celestial Realm was still around and the Cultivation Alliance didn’t even exist. They were still just a bunch of lower realm Qi Cultivators back then.


      Even Ancient Demon Bei Lou grinned, and his eyes filled with mockery. As an ancient demon, he naturally held disdain for this Cultivation Alliance that was a new organization. He was already famous in the outside realm when the sealed realm still belonged to the Celestial Realm.


      In addition, although he had been trapped in the Demon Spirit Land for all these years, he had learned a lot about the Cultivation Alliance through the cultivators that came here. In fact, he knew a lot more details than most people.


      “Your senior brother, Master Zhong Xuan, was already a famous person before the Celestial Realm collapsed and was considered one of the strongest Qi Cultivators. When the Celestial Realm collapsed, he was among the first people, along with the Four Divine Sect’s Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, that risked their lives to rob the Celestial Realm.


      “In the end, he used some unknown method to obtain most of the inheritances of the Rain Celestial Realm, and only then was the Cultivation Alliance established! I, Bei Lou, actually admire such a person, but you…” Bei Lou shook his head, and his eyes filled with mockery.


      Master Void’s expression was gloomy. Their gazes made him very angry, but he suppressed that anger. He pointed at Wang Lin and said, “I have a personal vendetta with this junior. Since you fellow cultivators came forward, I’ll hold off on this matter. I promise to not find any trouble with this junior while we are in this cave. I presume you fellow cultivators are here to work together to enter the next floor. Why ruin the mood? If it impacts our chances at the next floor, it’s not worth it.”


      Hundreds of thoughts flashed through Master Void’s mind as he spoke. His words were very clever. First, he pretended to be weak and did not cause any trouble for Wang Lin. Then pointed out that it was not good for the overall situation for them to start fighting now.


      To force someone with his cultivation level and status to say something like this was the most humiliating thing one could experience. All his anger was focused on Wang Lin, and although his killing intent was hidden, it was even stronger than before.


      The man in black next to Master Void walked out and sat down. It was obvious he was showing he wasn’t going to participate in this matter. Only the beautiful woman stood next to Master Void with a pale expression.


      Wang Wei’s cold gaze withdrew from Master Void. Although killing this Master Void wouldn’t be difficult, it would still be troublesome as this person was still a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. Although he was seriously injured, as Master Zhong Xuan’s junior brother, he should still possess some spells and treasures. Right now, saving his teacher was Wang Wei’s priority. There was no need to rush killing this person to get revenge for Wang Lin.


      Seeing that this matter was going to calmly pass, Master Void relaxed in his heart. However, just at this moment, Wang Lin stood up. Master Void’s pupils suddenly shrank as he stared at Wang Lin.


      The moment he looked at Wang Lin, Zhou Yi immediately released a powerful cold aura. He turned into a ray of sword energy and shot directly at Master Void.


      The moment Zhou Yi stepped out, Wang Lin stepped out too. His hand formed a seal and flames appeared in his eyes. Fire came out from his right arm and quickly formed a Vermillion Bird before him!


      This Vermillion Bird let out a cry as it charged at Master Void along with Zhou Yi.


      “You’re courting death!” Killing intent appeared in Master Void’s eyes as he waved his right hand. A yellow vortex appeared out of thin air and swept forward.


      Wang Wei originally didn’t want to attack right now, but seeing Wang Lin and Zhou Yi attack, he couldn’t just do nothing. Zhou Yi couldn’t die, and Wang Lin had brought Qing Shuang here, so he couldn’t die either.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Wei pointed forward and a curtain of water appeared. It released a five-colored light and immediately charged forward. It was so fast that it immediately reached the yellow vortex Master Void had created.


      Wang Wei calmly said, “Seal!”


      The moment he spoke, the five-colored curtain of water turned into water vapor and spread out around the yellow vortex before it quickly contracted. There were popping sounds as the water vapor fused with the yellow vortex.


      The vortex immediately seemed to stop rotating and suddenly collapsed. It turned into countless pieces of dirt that scattered in all directions.


      Master Void’s schemes were completely destroyed by Wang Lin’s attack. Wang Lin’s daring and cunning shocked Master Void. Such a decisive act was something Master Void knew he couldn’t have done at Wang Lin’s age.


      Even out of all the juniors he had met, there were few like Wang Lin.


      The collapse of the yellow vortex allowed the Vermillion Bird formed by Wang Lin’s spell to charge through. As it rushed out, it released a monstrous flame that contained extreme heat, and it shot toward Master Void.


      Unless he took out that iron sword again, Master Void wouldn’t care about Wang Lin’s attack. What he cared about was Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and Bei Lou.


      Facing Wang Lin’s attack, Master Void slapped his bag and a small bag appeared. He slapped that bag and purple ashes flew out of it.


      The moment these purple ashes appeared, they turned into a mire and gave off a rotten smell. The smell shot toward Wang Lin and Zhou Yi.


      Bei Lou smiled and quickly stepped forward. With just one step, he appeared on the mire and mercilessly inhaled. There was a whistling sound as the mire was sucked into Bei Lou’s mouth.


      Bei Lou’s eyes were filled with greed and he licked his lips. He then appeared near Master Void and his hand reached out. Master Void’s expression changed greatly, and he retreated without hesitation. His hand formed a seal and repeatedly clapped down, causing a thunderous rumble to echo across the hall.


      At this moment, the Vermillion Bird formed by Wang Lin’s spell closed in and brought with it intense heat. Master Void let out a roar, then his origin soul appeared around his body and pointed at Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird.


      He used his powerful cultivation to cause the Vermillion Bird to shatter into pieces with a point of his finger. Master Void didn’t stop moving. He stepped to the side as he tried to shake off Bei Lou.


      However, Bei Lou was even faster and kept chasing after Master Void. Popping sounds echoed in the hall, and after every pop, Master Void’s face would become a bit paler.


      While Bei Lou chased, demonic energy erupted from his body. He only needed to raise his hand and spells would appear without any seals. There were so many different spells that it was enough to blind someone from the light. Master Void had no chance to fight back and could only retreat while passively resisting.


      What gave Master Void a headache was that the collapsed Vermillion Bird had unexpectedly reformed. It gave off an even stronger flame than before and charged at Master Void.


      No matter how many times Master Void destroyed the Vermillion Bird while being chased by Bei Lou, it would reform from the flames. It was as if this Vermillion Bird really had an undying soul!


      Zhou Yi turned into a ray of sword light and followed closely. He wouldn’t causally go near Master Void, but the moment he found an opportunity, he would charge in.


      The beautiful woman’s eyes revealed a hint of hesitation and she was about to help when Wang Lin suddenly looked at her with a cold gaze. This immediately made her think of Wang Lin’s words before he left the first floor and the terrifying power of the iron sword.


      Her foot that had lifted and was forcibly stopped by her. She subconsciously avoided Wang Lin’s eyes and the idea of helping Master Void quickly extinguished.


      Master Void’s face became even more pale. If this was it, it wouldn’t have been too bad, but what made Master Void anxious was that Wang Wei had unexpectedly stood up. He charged in and went on a pincer attack with Bei Lou, completely sealing in Master Void.


      Seeing that Wang Wei was about to attack, Master Void became anxious and roared, “If you fellow cultivators don’t participate in this matter, I will give up on taking anything from this Celestial Emperor Cave and will help you break through the restrictions in here!”


      Wang Wei’s eyes narrowed, and even Bei Lou’s eyes narrowed and his feet paused for a moment.


      Just at this moment, another fluctuation came from outside the hall. Someone else had arrived. The All-Seer slowly entered with Ling Tianhou, and the old man on the gourd was behind him.


      After seeing what was going on inside the hall, Ling Tianhou was startled. The All-Seer revealed a gaze that made it seem as if he had foreseen everything. He revealed a smile that was not a smile and looked at Master Void.


      “All-Seer, help me!” Master Void quickly retreated. However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and the Vermillion Bird condensed once more. He didn’t target Master Void directly, but it suddenly collapsed into a sea of flames next to Master Void.


      Just at this instant, the sword light formed by Zhou Yi released a fierce energy he had never released before along with a trace of the aura of a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. He charged directly at Master Void, who was inside the sea of flames!
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      The moment the sharp laugh was heard, Wang Lin saw a bald person that seemed to be walking in the void and quickly came here.


      “Bei Lou!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “What a good disciple of Qing Lin to actually trap this demon inside a restriction!” Bei Lou took a few steps and noticed Wang Lin. He revealed a look of surprise.


      “You were able to get here!” Bei Lou’s eyes revealed a strange glow.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Wei’s eyes. He let out a cold snort and took a step forward. His right hand formed a seal and curtain of rain immediately appeared and shot toward Bei Lou.


      Hu Juan stepped into the restriction on the side and bit the tip of her right finger. Then she quickly drew a strange rune in the air. After the rune appeared, it gave off waves of ghostly light.


      Just at this moment, all the restrictions in the sixth floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave seemed to become alive and unexpectedly lit up at the same time, as if they were all triggered at once. They came from all directions and flew directly at Ancient Demon Bei Lou.


      The sky was filled with restrictions, and as Hu Juan pointed, all of these restrictions gathered.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou pressed his hands to the side, causing a powerful surge of demonic energy to appear, and formed a vortex of demonic energy.


      “This demon doesn’t want to fight with you two. The two of you want to save Qing Lin, and I’m after that ancient devil, Ta Jia. Although our goals are different, we can still work together. I fear just you two aren’t strong enough to open the seal Ta Jia placed. With me, the chances of breaking it will be greater!” Bei Lou was inside the vortex, and the demonic energy swirled around him. His voice was distorted by the vortex, and when it landed in one’s ears, it would make them tremble.


      Wang Lin was already injured, so his face immediately turned pale. He took out several pills and threw it into his mouth. He had no time to digest them before he cycled the origin energy inside his body.


      “How is my proposal? If we continue to fight, you won’t be able to save the Celestial Emperor and I won’t be able to kill Ta Jia. In the end, we will only make it easier for him!” Bei Lou’s voice was filled with demonic intent. The reason Bei Lou was saying this was because he really dreaded Wang Wei and Hu Juan when they worked together, and Hu Juan controlled all the restrictions here. When Bei Lou left the Celestial Burial Pool, he had already encountered them on the fourth floor.


      They went through a very vicious battle, but in the end, neither side could kill the other. However, because of Hu Juan, Bei Lou was trapped for several months.


      He came here not to continue fighting, but to work together.


      Hu Juan’s eyes lit up and she looked at Wang Wei. As Wang Wei stared at Bei Lou, the coldness in his eyes slowly disappeared. He waved his hand, causing the water curtain to disappear before he calmly said, “OK!”


      Bei Lou relaxed a bit in his heart and landed on the ground, but kept within certain distance from the couple. His gaze fell on Wang Lin and he laughed. “Little Brother Wang, your cultivation level has unexpectedly improved again. However, if you don’t heal that injury soon, it will affect your cultivation in the future. Forget it, this demon was only able to come here because of you. I don’t think anyone else would have let me in.


      “Although I have medicine to help you, your injuries must’ve been caused by someone. Tell me his name and I’ll kill him for you to repay your grace.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold. With his intelligence, how could he not see the provocation and temptation in Bei Lou’s words? Bei Lou was obviously very surprised Wang Lin was able to get there and didn’t know what his relationship with the Celestial Cloud Couple was. Wang Lin revealed a faint smile as he clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks, Lord Ancient Demon. If the person who hurt me appears, I’ll tell you. Please don’t back out on your promise then!”


      Bei Lou’s eyes lit up and he laughed. He didn’t mention this again.


      It was naturally inconvenient to take out Qing Shuang’s body now. Wang Wei took out a pill wrapped in green wax. There was a trace of reminiscence in his eyes as he handed it to Wang Lin.


      “This is a green pill Teacher gave me. Whether you cultivate celestial spiritual energy or origin energy, as long as it is an energy of this world, all injuries can be instantly healed after taking this pill. I don’t have much of this pill left. You may choose to take it now or save it for later.” As Wang Wei spoke, he coldly looked at Bei Lou. It wasn’t merely that he didn’t have much left, he only had three total. One was with Hu Juan and two with him.


      The moment Bei Lou saw the green wax, greed filled his eyes as he was far too familiar with it. When he and Ancient Devil Ta Jia sneak attacked Qing Lin, even with Qing Lin’s severe injuries, the pill still had some affect.


      It allowed Qing Lin to put up a lot of resistance and was ultimately why the ancient demon had failed.


      “Gifting this pill means they share a very close relationship with Wang Lin. This also means they still have some more left… Although I don’t know if this is true, if a real fight starts, it will be troublesome.” Bei Lou’s gaze withdrew from the pill.


      Holding the pill, Wang Lin didn’t immediately take it but put it in his bag. They moved toward the dark fog at the center of the sixth floor under Hu Juan’s guidance.


      Zhou Yi still floated beside Wang Lin. Wang Lin was very weak and needed someone to guard him, so Zhou Yi would naturally not leave.


      Soon, the dark fog appeared before them. Bei Lou looked at the black fog with hatred in his eyes. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had failed, then Ancient Devil Ta Jai couldn’t have seized that opportunity.


      “However, this isn’t a bad thing. How could Qing Lin be that easy to deal with? Ta Jia mustn’t have succeeded, or he would have long left this place.”


      After stepping into the palace, Wang Lin immediately saw a stone tablet on the ground. This tablet was around 20 feet tall, and the only thing on it was a hand print.


      Wang Wei looked at Bei Lou and said, “The last three floors are Teacher’s private chambers. I don’t know if there are any changes to those places. In order to have a better chance, we should wait for more people to arrive! Wang Lin, spend some time healing so you have the power to protect yourself.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He still wasn’t able to see through the Celestial Cloud Couple. They weren’t anxious to enter and actually wanted to wait for others to arrive.


      There was also Ancient Demon Bei Lou. He didn’t question it at all, as if he had the same idea.


      “Don’t think so much and focus on healing. I have already seen that those two are strange, but they won’t harm us.” Zhou Yi was beside Wang Lin, and he sent Wang Lin a message through a special method only sword spirits could use.


      Wang Lin lowered his head and his eyes lit up. He sat down but didn’t take out the green pill. Instead, he took out the other pills and devoured them one by one after checking them out. He then closed his eyes and focused on healing.


      Although he was healing, he didn’t seal his divine sense. Although it would affect his healing speed, he had to stay vigilant here.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, seven days went by. During this time, Wang Wei and Hu Juan were sitting down as if they were cultivating. Ancient Demon Bei Lou was the same.


      Wang Lin let out a mouthful of foul air. His injuries had recovered slightly, but the hidden dangers were still there. Luckily, there were enough pills to fully recover. Wang Lin took out more pills and devoured them after checking them out.


      However, his divine sense was still spread out and locked onto the entrance. He was waiting, waiting for Master Void to arrive. He believe that Master Void’s group of three would be the first group to arrive.


      Time seemed to last forever in the hall, and it was easy for people to forget the passage of time. Wang Lin’s injuries slowly recovered due to the large amount of pills. Today was the 27th day since everyone started waiting in the hall.


      It was about noon when Wang Wei and Hu Juan both opened their eyes and looked at the door. Ancient Demon Bei Lou was one step faster than them in looking at the door.


      Fluctuations came from Wang Lin’s divine sense. When his eyes opened, they revealed a mysterious light as he looked at the door.


      A person slowly walked into the hall. This person was a woman surrounded by snowflakes. The snowflakes danced around her and looked extremely gorgeous.


      “It’s her!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. The first person to arrive wasn’t Master Void’s group of three, but the girl in pink who was suspected of being the Brilliant Void Saintess.


      Her expression was calm. Her beautiful eyes swept across the hall and especially looked at Wang Lin. She didn’t speak but found a corner and sat down.


      Less than seven minutes after the girl sat down, Wang Lin felt fluctuations outside the hall once more. He looked up and saw three figures entering the hall!


      Master Void, the beautiful woman, and the man in black.


      The moment the three of them entered the hall, they attracted everyone’s attention. Master Void immediately noticed Wang Lin, and a monstrous killing intent flashed through his eyes.


      The moment he saw Wang Lin was also when Wang Lin saw him. Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he calmly said, “Lord Ancient Demon, he is the person who injured me!”


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, Wang Wei and Hu Juan all turned to stare at Master Void. Even Ancient Demon Bei Lou looked at Master Void with a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      Killing intent flashed across Zhou Yi’s eyes as he floated forward, approaching Master Void.


      The sudden scene caused Master Void to suck in a breath of cold air, cold sweat covered his forehead, and his heart pounded even faster. He didn’t know what Wang Lin had done in these short few months to make these people help him!


      The Celestial Cloud Couple and the strange bald man made him feel like he would have to be cautious even during his peak. However, right now he was seriously injured and half of his origin soul was missing. His cultivation level had fallen from peak Nirvana Shatterer to mid stage Nirvana Shatterer.


      He didn’t dare to move at all or retreat. He was locked on to by everyone inside the hall. It was likely any movement from him would make everyone else here attack him.


      “I’m the Cultivation Alliance’s elder, Master Void. Junior brother of head elder Master Zhong Xuan. What is the meaning of this?” Master Void forced himself to calm down and even brought out the Cultivation Alliance.
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      “Wang Lin greets Senior. How could I dare forget the promise I made before? No matter how dangerous this place is, I’ll bring Qing Shuang’s body here!” Seeing Zhou Yi made Wang Lin emotional. Zhou Yi was one of the few benefactors he had, and no matter what cultivation level Wang Lin reaches, he will always be respectful to Zhou Yi.


      Zhou Yi revealed a melancholy expression as he looked at Wang Lin, and he shook his head. “There is no need to call me ‘Senior’ when it’s just us. If you don’t mind, you can just call me ‘Big Brother Zhou.’” Zhou Yi’s eyes suddenly narrowed and he carefully looked at Wang Lin.


      “Who injured you so seriously?! Your origin soul is dim, and due to recovering too slowly, it’s leading to more hidden dangers in the future!” There was a chill in Zhou Yi’s expression.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled and simply explained the matter to Zhou Yi. He didn’t mention the source origin and only talked about the Vermillion Bird awakening. It wasn’t that Wang Lin didn’t trust Zhou Yi, but the matter regarding source origin was simply too important.


      “Master void!” Cold light flashed in Zhou Yi’s eyes, and there was a hint of guilt in his gaze toward Wang Lin.


      “If it wasn’t for bringing me Qing Shuang, he wouldn’t have been in such a danger… Master Void, I’ll remember that person!” Zhou Yi nodded and didn’t ask more, but he engraved Master Void into his heart. Hurting Wang Lin, who had come to bring him Qing Shuang, was touching his bottom line. If there was a chance, given Zhou Yi’s personality, he would make Master Void pay a terrible price.


      “You must have come for the pills here, although most of the pills have already been taken by the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple. The only ones remaining are those that are useful to spirit bodies. They didn’t take them because their storage method is very complex.” As Zhou Yi spoke, he suddenly changed topic and said, “But don’t worry, I’ll find way to get you those pills!”


      After Zhou Yi finished speaking, he turned into a ray of sword energy and charged out of the restrictions of the alchemy room. He appeared in the air and clasped his hands. “Seniors Celestial Cloud Couple, this person is my old friend. Please gift me some pills!”


      A chuckle came from the distance. There was a flash from the nearby purple forest and Wang Wei and Hu Juan walked out. The two of them walked slowly, but strangely, it only took them three steps to reach the alchemy room.


      Wang Wei waved his hand, causing the restrictions outside the alchemy room to disappear as if they never existed. This made Wang Lin’s pupils violently shrink.


      “I had already guessed that Little Brother Wang had some relation with this sword spirit. It seems I guessed correctly,” Wang Wei joked as his right hand reached out and a crack immediately appeared before him. Six purple jade bottles flew out into his palm.


      “These six bottles of rank 5 Celestial Gathering pills might be useful to you.” With that, Wang Wei waved his right hand and the six bottles of pills flew toward Wang Lin.


      Dense celestial spiritual energy came from the six purple jade bottles, and the smell inside them was extremely refreshing. Wang Lin held the six bottles and scanned them with his divine sense. He didn’t immediately consume them, but put them away inside his bag.


      Hu Juan carefully looked at Wang Lin and suddenly said, “You are the inheritor of the Annihilation Restriction?”


      Wang Lin was calm as he looked at Hu Juan and calmly said, “I’m not the inheritor, I just know some of it.”


      When Zhou Yi saw Wang Wei only give six bottles of Celestial Gathering pills to Wang Lin, he couldn’t help but frown. After pondering a bit, he looked at Wang Wei and said, “Senior Wang Wei, not only is this person my old friend, but he is also my benefactor. There was something I didn’t say before, but I was sealed here and he saved me. If not for him, I wouldn’t have had the chance to meet Senior.”


      Wang Wei meaningfully looked at Zhou Yi before his right hand reached toward the crack once more. This time, five five-colored jade bottles flew out. He threw them at Wang Lin.


      “There pills are known as the Heaven Avoidance pills. They are rank 4 celestial pills, and taking them will greatly reduce your injuries.”


      Wang Lin took the bottles and scanned them with his divine sense. The celestial spiritual energy inside these bottles was monstrous, far more than the six bottle of Celestial Gathering pills he got earlier.


      Zhou Yi frowned once more, apparently still somewhat dissatisfied, and no longer clasped his hands. “Since Senior knows about the Rain Celestial Sword Spirit, then I presume you also know about Rain Celestial Lord Qing Shuang!”


      Wang Wei’s eyes suddenly narrowed. He didn’t ask but took out three more bottles from the crack. He didn’t introduce them and directly threw them at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught them, and after he scanned them, his expression changed. The celestial spiritual energy inside these three bottles was even stronger than the five-colored bottles. These were obviously better.


      “Junior once became infatuated with a female corpse in the Rain Celestial Realm. I built a celestial jade pagoda to store the corpse to prevent it from rotting and to allow it to exist forever…” Zhou Yi’s eyes were filled with nostalgia as he recalled the past.


      “... Later I found out that she wasn’t Ting Er, but Celestial Lord Qing Shuang!”


      Wang Wei’s expression changed. He had worried that he would destroy the spirit if he used soul search, so he had held back asking. However, now that he heard the story, a wave was set off in his heart.


      Hu Juan revealed a trace of excitement in her eyes. The two of them looked at each other before Wang Wei reached at the crack once more. This time, dozens of colored bottles flew toward Wang Lin.


      Staring at Zhou Yi, Wang Wei said, “Continue with your story.”


      Wang Lin’s expression became strange. He finally understood what Zhou Yi meant when he said he would find a way to get the pills.


      “The last time I took Ting Er to the Rain Celestial Realm was when I met Wang Lin…” The reminiscence in Zhou Yi’s eyes became even stronger. He seemed completely immersed in the beautiful and memorable memories, and his face revealed a melancholy smile.


      As he spoke, everything that happened in the Rain Celestial Realm was brought up. As Wang Lin listened, he was also reminded of what happened. [1]


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan were brought back to these realistic memories. When they heard someone wanted to steal Qing Shuang, a trace of killing intent appeared on Hu Juan’s gentle expression and Wang Wei’s eyes turned cold, releasing a powerful pressure.


      Zhou Yi muttered, “I was willing to burn everything for her. I have no regrets…” Even now, Zhou Yi didn’t regret what he had done.


      After hearing that Zhou Yi had burned his soul to reach the Ascendent stage and regain his sanity in order to protect Qing Shuang’s body but still didn’t regret it, there was a hint of compassion in Hu Juan’s gaze toward Zhou Yi.


      “What a terrible fate!” Wang Wei let out a sigh. With his cultivation level and experience, he could naturally tell if what Zhou Yi said was the truth or a lie.


      A remnant soul had formed inside Qing Shuang due to his thousands of years of obsession, and she awakened. She revived Zhou Yi, who was on the verge of death, and made him the new Rain Celestial Sword Spirit. After hearing the story from Zhou Yi’s mouth, Wang Wei and Hu Juan silently pondered.


      After a long time, Wang Wei let out a sigh and clasped his hands at Zhou Yi. “I’ll remember Brother Zhou’s kindness to Qing Shuang. If I’ve done anything to offend Brother Zhou, please don’t take offense.”


      Hu Juan’s expression was filled with pain as she looked at Zhou Yi and said, “We will not forget Brother Zhou’s grace.”


      The two of them could easily see if it was the truth or a lie. Adding to what they had speculated before, how could they not believe Zhou Yi’s words? Also, Zhou Yi’s identity as the Rain Celestial Sword explained everything.


      “I presume that Little Brother Wang Lin is here to bring Qing Shuang’s body.” Wang Wei looked at Wang Lin and couldn’t help but reveal a look of admiration. Thinking back, he didn’t pay much attention to Wang Lin, but he didn’t expect Wang Lin to be such a righteous person.


      At this moment, it seemed the matter had been cleared up, but Wang Lin didn’t immediately take out Qing Shuang’s body. Instead, he retreated a few steps, looked at Wang Wei and Hu Juan, and said, “What exactly are Seniors’ identities?”


      Wang Wei admired Wang Lin even more for his caution. The amount of caution Wang Lin showed meant that he truly cared about his promise to Zhou Yi.


      “Forget it. I haven’t told anyone my identity to anyone for a long time. Since you and Zhou Yi have helped us and also Celestial Emperor Qing Lin greatly, I can’t keep it a secret from you two.” Wang Wei let out a sigh as he looked toward the center of the sixth floor. There was a hint of melancholy on his face.


      “I’m the number one guard under Celestial Emperor Qing Lin and at the same time… I was also his second disciple…” As Wang Wei spoke of his identity, an indescribable aura spread out from his body. This aura contained a heaven-shaking arrogance.


      In an instant, Wang Lin could feel Wang Wei’s fame in the Celestial Realm!


      Hu Juan softly said, “I’m Teacher’s seventh disciple, and I grew up together with Little Sister Qing Shuang.”


      “When the Celestial Realm collapsed due to the calamity, we were lucky and happened to be outside, thus avoiding the calamity. After learning that Teacher hadn’t died but was seriously injured and had gone into hiding, we searched countless caves over the years. Finally, we were able to determine that Teacher was in the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm.”


      Wang Lin’s mind was startled, and he began to silently ponder.


      Hu Juan looked at Wang Lin and waved her hand at the restriction to the right. The restriction immediately changed and became even stronger than before.


      “You should have seen the difference in the restrictions around the alchemy room. With your restriction cultivation, you should have had a guess… After the celestial cave was opened by Teacher, all of the buildings and restrictions here were set up by me at Teacher’s command. Only I can add perfectly onto the restrictions here.” Hu Juan’s voice wasn’t loud, but when it landed in Wang Lin’s ears, it was like roaring thunder.


      Wang Lin gasped and wryly smiled. “So it really was you. I thought it was Senior Wang Wei.”


      Wang Wei shook his head and laughed. “My restriction cultivation is weaker than hers, or else I wouldn’t have lost the bet regarding your restriction back then.”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and was about to take the celestial pagoda out. However, at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed and he suddenly looked into the distance.


      A sharp laugh echoed across the sixth floor at this moment.


      1. The arc regarding this start at chapter 308
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      Two people walked out from the fake mountain before Wang Lin. It was a man and a woman. The man had the air of a celestial, and he was very handsome and he smiled at Wang Lin.


      Behind him, the woman had a soft gaze, but there was also a hint of surprise. She apparently didn’t expect Wang Lin to be able to arrive here.


      Seeing it was the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple, Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his heart was on guard. His cultivation hadn’t recovered, and he was at his weakest state inside the Celestial Emperor Cave. Any carelessness might get him killed.


      After he calmly took a step back next to a restriction, Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Greetings, Seniors Celestial Cloud.” As he spoke, he looked behind them and didn’t see Zhou Yi, causing his heart to sink.


      “Little Brother’s knowledge of restrictions is really mysterious. It seems that I have really underestimated you.” Wang Wei laughed. He didn’t know much about Wang Lin, and Zhou Yi had never said anything about Wang Lin. From Wang Wei’s point of view, for Wang Lin to be able to break through the restrictions to get here, then Wang Lin’s restrictions ability had to already be at a peak.


      As for Wang Lin’s injuries, Wang Wei naturally saw through them.


      The Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple was very strange to Wang Lin. When the Celestial Emperor Cave opened, everyone should have been sucked into the bottle world. However, even after the bottle world collapsed, they didn’t appear, yet someone they appeared here.


      Wang Lin was unwilling to speak too much with these two, and with Zhou Yi not here, he had his own speculations. In addition, he was injured, so he retreated and said, “If you two seniors have nothing else, then Junior will take his leave.”


      With that, Wang Lin immediately retreated. He was about to go around from the side to where the pills were stored.


      The smile on Wang Wei’s smile remained and he only slightly shook his head. It wasn’t until Wang Lin disappeared into the restrictions that he said, “This little guy is very interesting.”


      His cultivation couple, Hu Juan, also smiled. “This Wang Lin is very cautious. Originally, I wanted to talk to him more, but he was scared away by you.”


      Wang Wei laughed. “He was not scared away by me, he just has another place to go. See how he smoothly stepped into that restriction without activating it? Either he has a very good understanding of the restrictions here, or his restriction ability has once again exceeded my expectations.”


      Hu Juan looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to before she frowned slightly and softly said, “With his age, I’d rather believe he understands this place very well…”


      Wang Wei smiled at Hu Juan and laughed. “Do you feel unjust that he is able to step through the restrictions here so easily? But I agree, he seems to understand his place very well, and that just make this more interesting.”


      “What unjust? Ah, you are still teasing me at this age.” Ju Huan smiled. Her eyes were like the crescent moon, very beautiful.


      Wang Wei also smiled, and his expression was filled with wisdom as he said, “Before, we guessed that the sword spirit had a companion. If I’m not wrong, that sword spirit’s companion should be him!”


      Hu Juan was startled. After thinking carefully, she smiled. “If you say so, then it is. If that is really the case, then he isn’t an enemy.”


      “Looking from where he came from, if he really understands this place well, he should be going to where the Celestial Emperor stores his pills. We’ll go have a look. The sword spirit must be there as well. Those two must have some secrets between them!” Wang Wei smiled and walked forward.


      Hu Juan looked at Wang Wei, and her eyes filled with tenderness. Hu Juan strongly believed in all of Wang Wei’s calculations. She picked up her steps and walked next to Wang Wei.


      As Wang Lin retreated, he went through restriction after restriction. The restrictions on the sixth floor were far more complex, so Wang Lin’s speed was affected. He could instantly pass some restrictions, but others required him to carefully calculate it before taking a step.


      After using seven days of time, Wang Lin circled around this area and closed in on the pill storage location.


      According to the map, this was an alchemy room, and inside it was a transfer array to where the pills were stored. Looking at the alchemy room from far away, Wang Lin walked toward it.


      As he walked, his divine sense was spread out, but not too far, and he observed the surrounding restrictions. Based on the fluctuations of the surrounding restrictions, he would know if anyone was closing in.


      This alchemy room wasn’t large, and there was a garden next to it, but it was filled with withered plants. As Wang Lin closed in and was just about to enter the garden, he stopped. Wang Lin stared at the alchemy room and vaguely felt that the restrictions here was a bit different from what was on the map.


      Along the way here, the map was very accurate for the first five floors, and the restrictions were only different in this spot. The only explanation was that someone had messed with the restrictions here.


      His expression became gloomy. Wang Lin looked around and his eyes lit up as he observed the restrictions. After a long time, he vaguely saw some clues, but those clues made him frown even harder.


      From what he could see, some restrictions had been added on top and caused the slight change. However, the restrictions added on later unexpectedly fused perfectly with the restrictions that were already there.


      Restrictions were very changing, and everyone casted restrictions differently. Due to their personality, experience, understanding of restrictions, and cultivation level, even if the same restriction was casted by 100 people, they would be completely different to people who understood them, even though they looked the same on the surface.


      As a result, this restriction that was changed was unimaginable and clearly subverted his understanding of restrictions.


      “It unexpectedly fused so perfectly. From my understanding of restrictions and the Annihilation restriction inheritance, it is impossible for the fusion to be so perfect when placing a restriction that forcibly changes another restriction… Even if it is possible, it has to be someone whose restriction ability has already reached a peak and is able to change some beginner’s restriction. However, this is the sixth floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave, a place with restrictions that are rarely seen, so how could it have been changed so perfectly by someone?


      “If there really is such a person, then all the restrictions inside this cave would be child’s play for them and they could easily move through all nine floors…” Wang Lin gasped and was shocked by this idea. He was unwilling to believe it, and he carefully examined it once more. The fusion of restrictions here was something that couldn’t even be described with the word “perfect” anymore.


      This was like the same person had perfected their own restriction at a later time.


      “Could it be…” A thought flash through Wang Lin’s mind and his eyes widened.


      “Could it be that the person who placed all the restrictions in the Celestial Emperor Cave and the person who changed the restrictions here was the same person?” Wang Lin gasped. This answer would explain everything, but it was simply too inconceivable.


      Wang Lin stared at the restrictions and vaguely felt like if his guess was correct, then he had found a big net. He just didn’t know who had placed the net.


      The first thought that appeared in Wang Lin’s mind was the Celestial Cloud Cultivation Couple!


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin was unwilling to just give it up like this, as the pills were too important to him. Wang Lin stared at the restriction and began his own deductions.


      The restrictions here were extremely complex and were obviously here to prevent others from entering. Wang Lin simply sat down, and flashes of restrictions appeared in his eyes. He slapped his bag of holding and a compass appeared in his hand.


      He sat there for three days. After three days, Wang Lin’s eyes slowly became bloodshot. The countless changes of the restrictions flashed through his head as he searched for the correct way to break it.


      On the fourth day, Wang Lin raised his head. He stood up and arrived before the alchemy room. He then walked three steps forward without any hesitation.


      Wang Lin revealed hesitation on the fifth step. According to his calculations, the fifth step was the most difficult to find the correct answer to. It seemed like no matter where he stepped, it was wrong.


      “The fifth step…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and after a long time, he smiled.


      “There is no fifth step!” When he stepped out, his fifth step landed in the void and he jumped, landing on the ground ahead. As a result, that was the sixth step.


      After landing, Wang Lin immediately observed his surroundings to make sure he triggered no restrictions and let out a sigh. Then he quickly moved through these restrictions and appeared outside the alchemy room.


      Just as he was about to enter, his expression changed and he suddenly retreated. Just as he retreated, the door opened and a ray of sword energy shot out. The sword energy closed in, but after seeing Wang Lin, a surprised sound came from the sword energy.


      Shortly after, the sword energy scattered, revealing a white figure. It was Zhou Yi!


      Wang Lin stopped retreating after clearly seeing Zhou Yi and placed down his seal. He didn’t speak; he looked at the alchemy room first. The inside and outside were like two different worlds that divine sense couldn’t penetrate. That would explain why Zhou Yi didn’t know Wang Lin had come and Wang Lin hadn’t detected Zhou Yi.


      “I knew you would be able to arrive here.” Looking at Wang Lin, Zhou Yi revealed melancholy and a smile. There was also a hint of reminiscence.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, Zhou Yi had changed a lot. What surprised him was an aura that was very similar to that of a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure coming from Zhou Yi.
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      Although Void treasures were rare, there were still some left. Every single Nirvana Shatterer old monster would treasure a Void treasure greatly. After all, the method of producing them was lost, and they couldn’t be repaired. Once they were broken, they would lose a lot of their power.


      In truth, some Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures weren’t really Pseudo Nirvana Void; they were merely just Void treasures. They were just a bit stronger, and the “Pseudo Nirvana Void” name was just for vanity’s sake.


      For normal Nirvana Shatterer old monsters, Void treasures were already the peak, and they would do anything for them. However, for those that stood at the top, although Void treasures were still precious, they weren’t lacking these kinds of treasures.


      In truth, none of the treasures in this world would catch their attention. What they pursued was how to transcend the second step toward the legendary third step they all dreamed of.


      However, this third step was too too ethereal, and the path was to vague. One could only wait for the five Heaven’s Blights to arrive one by one. In the end, they would become a grain of sand among the waves and die.


      For those old monsters that had lived such long lives, it was no longer a dream or hope of reaching the third step, but a desire to live. Only with the power of the third step could they endure the five Heaven’s Blights; otherwise, what awaited them was death.


      At this moment, a cultivator from the system under the Wind Celestial Realm arrived in the Alliance Star System. Although he hadn’t reached the third step, he had passed the fourth Heaven’s Blight!


      The five Heaven’s Blights were things all Nirvana Shatterer cultivators had to face. Every time they passed a Heaven’s Blight, their strength would increase greatly. However, they were simply too difficult, and failure meant they would immediately die!


      The reason this person was able to pass the fourth Heaven’s Blight was precisely because he had a magic treasure. This treasure was a Nirvana treasure! After investigating, Nirvana treasures seemed to come from primordial times, but the amount that remained was extremely low.


      Although this was the case, those Nirvana Shatterer old monsters found records of treasures that were beyond Void treasures but just second to Nirvana treasures.


      These were Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures!


      Although Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures weren’t as rare as Nirvana treasures, only a pathetic amount still existed. Almost all of them were in the hands of peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators.


      The requirement for joining the Alliance elder group was to have a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure!


      Aside from the fact that these treasures were extremely powerful, they also played a certain part in helping a cultivator resist the five Heaven’s Blights.


      Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures were also split into different grades. They were split into low, mid, high, and top tier, like normal treasures. After all, these treasures were all left behind by ancestors. The descendants didn’t even know how to make them, much less categorize them properly.


      “It can absorb a cultivator’s killing intent, form an illusion, and have such power… The treasure in Wang Lin’s hand might be high quality Pseudo Nirvana Void, or even a peak Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure!” The beautiful woman gasped and dread filled her eyes.


      While the three of them were thinking, a roar came from outside. The man in black immediately jumped between the statues and copied Wang Lin to leave this place. Master Void and the beautiful woman also flew over.


      At this moment, at the in the second floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave, there was a flash of purple light at a pavilion near the center of the second floor. Wang Lin’s figure walked out from the light.


      “A Nirvana Shatterer cultivator is unexpectedly difficult to kill. Master Void is seriously injured, but still not dead! There is also that beautiful woman, and right now…” When Wang Lin appeared, he immediately coughed out a mouthful of blood and showed a rare sign of fatigue.


      “However, this iron sword was beyond my imagination. I didn’t think it would have this kind of power. If I can get all five iron swords for the sword sheaths and use them…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and shook his head. If he were to use them at the same time, he would likely be drained dry in an instant!


      He put the iron sword back into the sword sheath and put it back inside his bag. Wang Lin took out some pills and devoured them. Without waiting for them to digest, he clenched his teeth and moved forward.


      He had put up a front and used his momentum form seriously injuring Master Void to shock the man in black and the beautiful woman. Otherwise, if both of them attacked, Wang Lin would have without a doubt died.


      At this moment, he had no time to sit down and recover. He had to use his advantage of knowing the layout of the cave to create distance between him and them.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin moved through the various restrictions and soon arrived at one of the restriction eyes marked on the map. After taking a look, Wang Lin immediately confirmed his speculation that someone else had come here first and broke the restriction eyes. It was unknown what floor they had already reached.


      He dragged his weary body toward the palace at the center surrounded by the black fog. The first six floors of the Celestial Emperor Cave were mostly structured the same. With Wang Lin’s familiarity, although he was slower than usual, he still quickly arrived at the center of the second floor where the entrance to the third floor was.


      At this moment, the man in black, the beautiful woman, and the heavily injured Master Void also arrived at the second floor.


      The seriously injured Master Void was no longer as arrogant as he was in the first floor. He moved forward slowly, and this gave Wang Lin time in the palace in the second floor. There were no statues here, only nine stone candlesticks. Wang Lin calmed his anxious heart, and after carefully observing for a long time, he frowned.


      However, his gaze suddenly landed on the candlesticks on the table, and he noticed faint traces of movement. There were deep and shallow traces, so they were moved more than once. It was obviously made to confuse people.


      His eyes lit up, and he squatted down and carefully observed them. His eyes gradually lit up. He felt a sliver of sword energy from these candles.


      This sword energy was very ordinary, so even if others felt it, they would think it was just residue from someone trying to break the candlesticks by force. However. to Wang Lin. the meaning was significant.


      “Senior Zhou Yi’s sword energy… If he left the sword energy here, that means he is already at the third floor, so why did he leave it here… Could it be…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He had recovered some origin energy on the way here. Now he waved his hand and the nine candlesticks immediately lit up.


      The moment the candles lit up, the light from the flames surrounded Wang Lin, and he disappeared to the third floor.


      Moving the candlesticks was only to confuse others. Even the trace of being moved was just to distract people from the fact that the candlesticks needed to be lit.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had spent two months in the Celestial Emperor Cave. In these two months, he only had a short period of time to heal. The rest of the time was spent traveling through each floor.


      The deeper he went, the stronger the restrictions became. Even with Wang Lin’s restriction knowledge and the map’s instructions, it took some time to get past them.


      What wasted the most time were the palaces at the center of each floor. They were like balls of mysteries that required a lot of effort to find the entrance to the next floor.


      If that was it, it wouldn’t be such a big deal, but after the fourth floor, the map showed many storage spaces as well. Wang Lin was naturally unwilling to let them go, so he checked them out. Most of them had already been opened by others, but there were still a few places not found. Wang Lin moved everything he had found into his bag. Just thinking about his harvest in these two months made Wang Lin excited.


      Even he was shocked greatly by the stuff inside the storage spaces. When it came to things such as celestial jades, Wang Lin had enough to supply a sect for 1,000 years.


      There were many other things as well. From Wang Lin’s point of view, these storage spaces were storage points set up by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. There was obviously a purpose for all of them.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what purpose Qing Lin had, but the things were now his, which made Wang Lin excited for a few days. What was even more exciting was that according to the jade, there were two transfer arrays to storage spaces on the sixth floor.


      One of them contained a lot of celestial pills and elixirs from before the Celestial Realm collapsed. At this moment, those pills and elixirs were more important than any treasure.


      During these two months, Wang Lin still hadn’t recovered his full strength. His physical injuries were no longer an issue due to his strong recovery from his ancient god body. The problem was his loss of origin energy and how his origin soul had weakened from using the iron sword. If he had no pills, it would be difficult to recover in a short period of time. Wang Lin was almost out of pills, and adding on the dangers that were everywhere, Wang Lin absolutely had to obtain that storage space full of pills.


      On this day, there was a flash of light at the edge of the sixth floor. Wang Lin walked out from the light. The place he appeared in was surrounded by pavilions, as if it was its own little garden. There were mountains sounding area and a river flowing not far away. The sound of the flowing river echoed and was very soothing.


      “This is the sixth floor!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked around. After quickly matching his location with the map, he immediately knew his current location.


      Wang Lin’s eyes was filled with determination as he charged toward the right.


      “I must obtain those pills!” Wang Lin moved very quickly through those restrictions, but soon he stopped and looked straight ahead.


      “There is someone here!” Wang Lin had noticed a lot of traces of people as he moved through the second to fifth floors, but he had never encountered anyone. This was the first time he detected someone!


      “It mustn’t have been easy for Little Brother to make it here!” A slightly surprised sound came from ahead.
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      Chapter 1049 - If You Want My Treasure, Then Feel Free to Come at Me!


      Almost all the gazes in the hall were focused on Master Void’s avatar. The continuous strike from the treasure shocked everyone’s hearts greatly.


      All of this happened too quickly. The silver light became faster and faster, then came the 19th strike, the 22nd strike!


      Wang Lin’s skin withered on a large scale and his eyes became dim. Not even his ancient god body could withstand this kind of absorption.


      After the 17th strike, each strike took several times more than the last, and 23 strikes was Wang Lin’s limit. After the 23rd strike, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes!


      Like a ray of lightning flashing across the sky, the silver light attacking Master Void’s avatar suddenly stopped. The moment it stopped, the silver shined like it had never shined before and lit up the entire hall.


      Under the flash of the silver light, 23 large silver swords appeared next to Master Void’s avatar. The moment they appeared, they all pierced through the avatar.


      The 23 large swords were like 23 silver meteors that fell at an unimaginable speed. A series of rumbles echoed when all 23 swords pierced through Master Void’s avatar.


      The avatar didn’t even have the chance to dodge. When the 23 large swords penetrated the avatar, the purple ice cube inside cracked and began to collapse.


      Along with the ice cube, Master Void’s avatar was split into countless pieces when the 23 swords penetrated it.


      This didn’t end here. The 23 large swords seemed to form a net, and they charged at Master Void. Master Void was still comprehending the source origin when his face turned pale and he coughed out blood. He was aghast at the situation.


      “This… This isn’t an ordinary Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure!!” He didn’t expect Wang Lin to have such a powerful treasure and be so difficult to kill. Now that his origin soul avatar was destroyed, he sustained serious injuries.


      His scalp went numb when he saw the 23 swords that destroyed his origin soul avatar and his own Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure charge at him. However, he only needed a few more breaths of time to fully comprehend the mysteries of the source origin. If you wanted to make him dodge, then you might as well just kill him instead.


      “Screw it!” Master Void had cultivated for countless years and had naturally guessed that Wang Lin had used the source origin as bait and forced him into a situation where he couldn’t use his full power. This forced him to place most of his effort into comprehending the source origin and thus created a killing formation that made it hard him to advance or retreat!


      He didn’t retreat and instead slapped his bag of holding. A black tortoise shell the size of his fist appeared in his hand. It was completely black and released a powerful pressure. It was unknown where the shell was removed from.


      This tortoise shell was also a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. As an important member of the Cultivation Alliance, he was naturally not short on treasures! After throwing the tortoise shell, Master Void clenched his teeth and no longer paid any attention to any of this. His divine sense spread out like crazy as he comprehend the source origin. He could feel that he was only a sliver away from finding the path to the third step that he had been dreaming of for countless years!


      The tortoise shell flew out and floated before Master Void. It released a large amount of black light, but just when the black light started shining, the 23 large swords came crashing down on the tortoise shell. A thunderous rumble echoed, and while the tortoise shell was pushed back, it was able to resist the attack.


      However, this attack didn’t stop. After the third sword dissipated, the fourth and fifth swords quickly followed… This went on until the 21st sword smashed down as a ray of silver light.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The black tortoise shell continued to retreat, and countless cracks had appeared on it. It only lasted three breaths of time before it shattered into countless pieces and scattered in all directions!


      When it collapsed and lost the power to block, the 22nd and 23rd swords shot directly at Master Void.


      These last two large swords contained the most destructive power. In the blink of an eye, they shot toward Master Void’s chest.


      He didn’t have time to use any spell at this distance, and it was impossible for him to give up this chance to comprehend the source origin. Although this sounds slow, it all happened in an instant. At this moment of crisis, Master Void waved his hand and his clothes began to move as if they were being blown by the wind. A purple wind suddenly appeared and formed a whirlwind around him.


      However, the moment the whirlwind appeared, it collided with the 22nd sword. There was a loud bang and the whirlwind collapsed!


      The moment it collapsed, the last sword directly went through and landed on Master Void’s chest!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He was waiting for this moment, which was the final moment of this killing formation!


      He raised his sore left hand and rubbed the rust marks on the iron sword. Once his left hand had rust on it, he flicked his finger!


      When Master Void was hit by the 23rd sword, he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His face was pale, his clothes were in tatters, and his chest was a bloody mess.


      “Almost there!!!” Master Void seemed to have gone crazy. He completely ignored his body’s injuries and focused on comprehending the source origin. He had a feeling that he was very close to the path to the third step and was about to be completely enlightened!


      However, at this moment, the strange power from the rust entered the void when Wang Lin flicked his finger. Just as Master Void was about to comprehend the path to the third step, the rust flew by like a gentle breeze.


      Master Void’s body trembled and a large amount of blood sprayed out from his chest. Blood came out of all his orifices, forcing him to retreat. This made him leave the red light the source origin was in, and everything he worked for was ruined!


      “No!!!” Master Void’s eyes were red like a beast’s, but his body was thrown back away from the source origin, and there was nothing he could do about it. At the same time, a large amount of blood gushed out from his body.


      Wang Lin’s third eye flashed and the red light returned. Almost all the source origin was gone, only a sliver remained.


      Wang Lin held the iron sword as his cold gaze shifted toward the beautiful woman. The beautiful woman’s mind trembled at the gaze. Wang Lin’s spell and treasure had shocked her greatly. She unexpectedly didn’t dare to meet his gaze and lowered her head.


      As for the man in black, when Wang Lin looked over, the man in black’s eyes revealed shock and fear. He unexpectedly also didn’t dare to face Wang Lin. The aura Wang Lin currently had was the strongest it had ever been in his life!


      Whether it was through a scheme or deception, he was able to beat a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. No one was willing to provoke someone like this!


      “If you want my source origin, if you want my treasure, then quickly come and take them!” Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes and he revealed a sneer. His body gradually disappeared into the purple vortex formed by the two statues.


      Although he disappeared, the shock he left the beautiful woman, the man in black, and Master Void lingered for a long time.


      The fear in the man in black’s eyes couldn’t dissipate. Just thinking about the 23 swords Wang Lin had summoned made his heart feel a chill. Although he knew that Wang Lin had probably spent all his power summoning those 23 swords and was just putting up a front, he didn’t dare to gamble.


      That 23 sword attack made him lose some confidence.


      “The Vermillion Bird Divine Sect will revive once more because of this person. Not only will they return to their former glory, they will reach a new height! This person… has source origin! Who gave him the source origin…” The man in black trembled and the fear in his eyes became even stronger.


      Master Void’s body landed on the ground. His face was pale and he was in a miserable state. His eyes were filled with frustration!


      “Only a sliver more! Only sliver more, ah!” Master Void clenched his fist. The pain from his body and having half of his origin soul destroyed caused his cultivation level to fall greatly. The hope he had when he was about to comprehend the source origin followed by the irreconcilable disappointment caused him to let out a roar.


      However, he was someone who had cultivated for countless years. After letting out a roar, he calmed down and even more intense killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      “That child is far too cunning; he is also bold and decisive. I must not allow him to become the future Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor! In order to kill him, I’m willing to risk having my first Heaven’s Blight arrive 3,000 years early to use this chance to kill him and seize the source origin!”


      The shock in the beautiful woman’s heart was no less intense than that of the man in black or Master Void. In fact, because she knew more, she was even more shocked than the other two.


      What shocked her beside Wang Lin’s source origin was that iron sword! She had only heard of powerful treasures like this once in her life.


      She remembered back in the Brilliant Void Realm, when the elders were talking about treasures in the world, they once said this one thing. Although the treasures in the world were split into Spirit, Mysterious, Celestial, Void, and Nirvana, they weren’t the only five types. There were treasures even above those five ranks, but the even the elder talking about it had only encountered Nirvana level treasures.


      There were many Spirit and Mysterious treasures; most treasures used by first step cultivators were within these two ranks. There were also some first step cultivators with Celestial treasures.


      However, for second step cultivators, Celestial treasures weren’t strong enough to meet their requirements. For Nirvana Shatterer old monsters, unless the celestial treasure was of top quality, then it was often not as useful as celestial spells.


      At this time, these Nirvana Shatterer old monsters would search for a higher rank of treasure. Ignoring the commonly used Celestial treasures of the ancient refiners, they looked for treasures that dated back to even older times. The relics from those ancient times were Void treasures!
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      The moment Wang Lin held the iron sword, all the killing intent from his eyes completely disappeared and his eyes were as calm as water.


      It was as if all this killing intent he had toward Master Void was absorbed by the iron sword. However, this gaze without any killing intent was several times more terrifying than the gaze with monstrous killing intent.


      Wang Lin vaguely felt that the iron sword had its own spirit, and it was about awaken at this moment. When it awakened, it was going to release a power that could destroy the world.


      The beautiful woman was still staring at Wang Lin. The moment Wang Lin took out the sword sheath, she frowned, still not recognizing what it was. However, the moment Wang Lin’s gaze became calm, her eyes suddenly widened and filled with disbelief as a trace of her memory was jogged.


      There was also the man in black. His gaze also landed on the sword sheath in Wang Lin’s hand, and his pupils violently shrank.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he held the sword handle and suddenly pulled it out. When the iron sword left the sword sheath, a terrifying aura surged out.


      This aura was very strong. The moment it appeared, even crackling sounds came from the hall, as if it was going to collapse. Countless cracks appeared on the two statues next to Wang Lin in the blink of an eye, making it seem like they were going to shatter at any moment.


      In just an instant, the iron sword came out from the sword sheath completely. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to raise the iron sword and mercilessly chop down at Master Void, who was still immersed in comprehending the source origin!


      Master Void originally didn’t consider Wang Lin a threat at all. In his eyes, Wang Lin was merely an ant. His divine sense quickly spread out around the source origin and attempted to find out the secret of creating source origin.


      His intuition told him that if he could find the answer, that meant he could find the right path to the third step. The more he thought about this, the more excited he became.


      He could even hear his own heartbeat accelerating. However, just as he was rapidly comprehending and was just about to find a clue, his body immediately went cold and the feeling of a life and death crisis was upon him.


      This feeling of a life and death crisis was no weaker than than the collapse of the Celestial Burial Pool. In fact, it was several times stronger than that collapse. Master Void even felt like this aura was a bit familiar. His pupils shrank as he stared at the iron sword in Wang Lin’s hand.


      “Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure!!!”


      Although the sword didn’t leave Wang Lin’s hand, the illusion of an giant, 100,000-foot-long silver sword appeared between Wang Li and Master Void.


      This large sword was completely made of silver light and gave off a harsh glow. The moment it appeared, it mercilessly smashed down on Master Void. Master Void sucked in a breath of cold air and his eyes filled with shock.


      He didn’t have time to dodge at all. Wang Lin’s timing was very good, and that was the key of this killing formation. The silver sword was too fast, far faster than a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator could cast a spell. The silver light smashed into Master Void’s chest.


      Just at this instant, Master Void’s origin soul came out of his body at an unimaginable speed and surrounded his body. Master Void’s body shined purple, and his origin soul was completely purple.


      An ordinary cultivator’s origin soul was very fragile, so they relied on their physical body. However, when you reach a high cultivation level like Master Void, your origin soul will be far stronger than your body. Master Void surrounded his body with his origin soul to block the silver sword!


      The silver light flashed violently and Master Void’s body trembled, and his face turned red before coughed out blood. His origin soul trembled before returning into his body.


      Master Void’s revealed a hideous expression he had never revealed before and popping sounds came from inside his body. He was pushed back, but he forced himself to stop, so he stayed within the source origin. This allowed the source origin to invade his body, making his injuries even worse.


      “Little bastard, even with a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure, you don’t have the qualifications to kill me!” Master Void’s eyes narrowed as he mercilessly clawed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as his origin energy had left his body and went into the iron sword like crazy. He had already checked the iron sword before and knew that he could use it without refining it.


      This iron sword that was very different from traditional treasures confused Wang Lin. However, to complete the killing formation, he set used he it without any hesitation.


      Wang Lin was already prepared for it to absorb his origin energy. Although a large amount of origin energy was leaving his body, he didn’t panic and remained calm.


      The moment Master Void clawed at Wang Lin, Wang Lin lifted the iron sword once more and took a deep breath. Origin energy surged out from his body as the sword was covered in a silver light once more and he slashed down.


      The silver light was bright when Master Void’s right hand violently waved backward and his expression became extremely gloomy. He was a bit anxious now as being inside the source origin meant he would constantly be attacked by it even though it didn’t hurt much. In comparison, this amount of source origin wasn’t even one ten thousandth of his origin energy, but just this small amount of source origin required a majority of his origin energy to resist.


      He also had to immerse his entire mind to comprehend it while resisting it. Before, Master Void didn’t consider Wang Lin a threat, but he never expected Wang Lin to have a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure!


      As a result, he had to pay attention, but he was unwilling to give up this chance to comprehend source origin. His killing intent toward Wang Lin had reached a limit.


      “I only need seven more minutes and I’m confident I can understand the mystery behind this source origin!” Master Void slapped his bag of holding and a purple ice cube appeared in his hand. The moment the ice cube appeared, the entire hall was enveloped in an icy chill.


      Feeling his heart ache, a portion of Master Void’s origin soul split to form another Master Void. Then that body swallowed the purple ice cube and charged at Wang Lin like a bolt of lightning.


      Wang Lin waved the iron sword, and with a flash of silver light, the illusion of the giant silver sword appeared once more. The sword shot toward Master Void’s origin soul avatar. The avatar formed a seal and pointed at the giant sword. There was a loud bang and the avatar was pushed back. The avatar dimmed greatly, but the illusionary sword also collapsed.


      The moment the purple ice cube appeared, Wang Lin felt an aura similar to that of his iron sword and Esteemed Xuan Bao’s arrow. It was obvious that the purple ice cube was also a Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had lost a large amount of origin energy in his body, but right now it wasn’t the time to worry about his origin energy. The killing formation had already begun, and Wang Lin was unwilling to give it up. He had used the source origin as bait to set up this killing formation. If he couldn’t kill or cause some serious injuries to Master Void, it would be considered a failure on his planning.


      Not only did he expose his source origin, but he even exposed his Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure. However, if he could seriously injury or kill Master Void, it would be enough to deter the beautiful woman and the man in black.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lind decided to close his eyes. When he used this iron sword, he had a feeling that this iron sword had its own spirit. Wang Lin wasn’t able to display its true power due to his cultivation level, but since this iron sword required no refining to use, there was a way to display its true strength. He only needed to treat the treasure like a person.


      The moment Wang Lin closed his eyes and gave up control of the iron sword, the iron sword let out a sword hymn. Master Void’s avatar charged out once more. The purple ice cube inside the avatar emitted endless chill. Before it even got close, powerful cold energy was already closing on Wang Lin.


      The iron sword in Wang Lin’s hand suddenly rose up, but that wasn’t Wang Lin who moved, it was the iron sword who pulled Wang Lin’s hand. Wang Lin’s origin energy left his body like crazy, and the iron sword released heaven-shaking sword hymns as if it was happy. Just as Master Void’s avatar closed in, another giant silver sword appeared.


      However, this silver sword was different; it looked like a real sword. It was impossible to tell it was an illusion at all. The moment it appeared, the giant silver sword immediately slashed down!


      With a bang, Master Void’s avatar collided with the large sword and retreated a few steps. However, the large sword didn’t disappear, and its silver light shined even brighter. Then it moved in an arc and attacked from the left side.


      The second attack connected with the first attack as if it was a mortal using sword martial arts. If that was it, it wouldn’t be shocking, but as soon as the silver sword collided with Master Void’s avatar a second time, it immediately moved and attacked from below.


      There was no pause at all; the large silver sword turned into a ray of silver light and continued to attack Master Void’s avatar like a silver dragon. Strike after strike, the silver sword attacked Master Void’s avatar.


      Its speed became faster and faster. The first strike was a bit slow, but the second strike was a bit faster. Now, in the blink of an eye, seven strikes connected into one.


      All of Wang Lin’s origin energy had disappeared in the sixth strike. As for the seventh strike, it absorbed his body’s essence. Fortunately, his ancient god body was very strong and was able to endure it.


      After the seventh strike, the eighth strike struck like a silver dragon, and following that were the ninth, tenth, and eleventh strikes!
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      However, what shocked him was that not only did Wang Lin’s body not collapse, but he didn’t even immediately die. That shield that suddenly appeared had cancelled out 70% of his power.


      However, just the remaining 30% was enough to kill this Wang Lin, and what shocked Master Void was that this 30% portion only made Wang Lin cough out blood. Wang Lin only ended up seriously injured and not dead!


      Wang Lin floated in the air as the ripple raged inside his body and charged at his origin soul. Although Wang Lin’s origin soul had the Ancient God Leather Armor, the vibrations still caused his origin soul to become bleak. He coughed out another large mouthful of blood and his body was violently thrown back.


      The pain from his body showed that even with his ancient god body, he was seriously injured. However, Wang Lin’s gaze was still calm as he stared at Master Void.


      When he was thrown again, he landed at the center of the gaze of the two statues in the hall.


      “You didn’t die? Let me let me fix that!” Killing intent appeared in Master Void’s eyes. He vaguely felt like there was something wrong with the location Wang Lin was in. He lifted his right hand and mercilessly slammed down toward Wang Lin!


      In his mind, he would definitely kill Wang Lin with this attack. A rumble echoed within the hall when Master Void attacked Wang Lin. A yellow sandstorm appeared and charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm, and there was even a hint of ridicule in it. He knew that he was not Master Void’s opponent. Wang Lin felt that this person had ill intent toward him back at the Celestial Burial Pool. After learning about his Vermillion Bird awakening, Wang Lin was 80% sure this person had the intention to kill him.


      Now that they were so close within the hall, Master Void would definitely reveal his killing intent. Wang Lin understood that it was futile to resist with his current strength. Fortunately, he had vaguely found the entrance to the second floor. He simply borrowed the attack to be thrown to this position. In addition, he had built a killing formation in this short period of time. The target was Master Void!


      If others don’t mess with him, he won’t mess with them! If Master Void hadn’t attacked, Wang Lin wouldn’t have used this killing formation. But since the other party had attacked, then Wang Lin wouldn’t simply do nothing!


      “Even if I can’t kill you, I must leave behind a deep impression!”


      Wang Lin’s hand formed the same seal as the two statues. At this moment, purple light came from the gazes of the two statues.


      The two rays of purple light charged out and circled Wang Lin, forming a vortex. Wang Lin’s body was dragged toward the vortex.


      However, Master Void had cultivated for a very long time, so he naturally had strong intuition and immediately realized that there was something wrong with were Wang Lin landed, so he immediately added an attack. The sand storm formed by his spell charged at Wang Lin inside the vortex.


      If Wang Lin moved according to the speed of the vortex, then the sandstorm would arrive and Wang Lin would die before he could enter.


      Master Void charged at Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. The moment the sandstorm closed in, his third eye opened up. Wang Lin’s third eye was his strongest spell, and it was something he wouldn’t dare to casually use. However, with Master Void closing in and facing this life and death crisis, he opened it without hesitation.


      “Master Void!!!” Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes as he let out a roar. The vertical third eye opened and the red light from within opened up like a fan.


      The moment Wang Lin’s third eye opened, Master Void’s calm expression changed for the first time! It wasn’t just a small change, it looked like his world had just been flipped upside down!


      “Source origin!!!” Master Void’s eyes were filled with disbelief, but were then filled with ecstasy. At this moment, he forgot about the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect and the Cultivation Alliance. The only thing in front of him was the source origin that came out of Wang Lin’s third eye.


      Not only his, but even the expression of the man in black changed greatly. He stared at Wang Lin with shining eyes filled with disbelief.


      Only the beautiful woman revealed a strange expression that didn’t contain any greed. She looked at Wang Lin and frowned.


      The source origin filled the red light, and the red light collided with the sandstorm. The sandstorm trembled, and even though it contained the power of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, it rapidly dissipated.


      Wang Lin felt pain from between his eyebrows. He originally didn’t have much source origin left, and it was rapidly dissipating when facing off against the sandstorm. However, he didn’t withdraw it, and instead, with eyes filled with killing intent, the source origin poured out from his third eye.


      Wang Lin knew in his heart how important source origin was to people who were seeking the third step, so he know that Master Void would take the bait!


      The red light expanded greatly and the sandstorm immediately collapsed. The source origin shot out from the red light and went straight at Master Void.


      Master Void’s expression changed, but the greed in his eyes became even stronger. He wanted to dodge it, but he was unwilling to give up a 1 in 10,000 chance to feel source origin personally.


      With this hesitation, the red light from Wang Lin’s third eye surrounded Master Void. At this moment, Master Void’s body seemed to be peeled away layer by layer and turned half-transparent.


      “Source origin… source origin!!” Master Void’s eyes were filled with greed, and his divine sense spread out and observed the source origin. He completely ignored the fact that he was in a battle right now, as Wang Lin was simply too insignificant in his eyes. He was confident he could understand this source origin, and once he did… His old heart suddenly felt like he was in the prime of his youth and his face became even more agitated.


      He could had never dreamed that that he would encounter the legendary source origin that was rumored to be the key to reaching the third step, and it happened when he was only trying to eradicate a possible future danger!


      Wang Lin’s body slowly sank into the purple vortex, but the killing intent in his eyes increased greatly. He had already laid out the killing formation, and Master Void had entered it. Now the only thing left was for him to act!


      He slapped his bag of holding and a sword sheath appeared in his hand, and inside the sheath was an iron sword! Wang Lin’s eyes became very cold as he held the sword’s handle.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01049.xhtml

    
      #1049


      Chapter 1046 - Master Void’S Killing Intent


      Chapter 1046 - Master Void’s Killing Intent


      Wang Lin moved forward like a meteor, and along the way, he passed countless restrictions. He moved toward the black fog at the center according to the map.


      The man in black wasn’t any slower than Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin’s feet and moved in the exact same path closely behind Wang Lin.


      Behind them was the beautiful woman. She was a powerful cultivator, so she soon made a choice. Seeing Wang Lin and the man in black leaving in such haste, she clenched her teeth and quickly followed.


      However, although the beautiful woman understood restrictions, she wasn’t as good as Wang Lin. Adding the fact that she was lagging behind, she was soon blocked by some restrictions.


      The angry roar from the distance came closer and closer. There were also popping sounds that were obviously from restrictions being broken. Wang Lin moved even faster and jumped into the air before a pavilion. Flashes of restriction came from the pavilion, and the light filled the area as if it wanted to stop Wang Lin from advancing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his body took seven steps to the right at an unimaginable angle. After these seven steps, his body had already sunk into the restrictions in the pavilion and then he penetrated through them in a flash.


      Behind him, the man in black followed closely. The man in black stepped exactly as Wang Lin did and unexpectedly got through the restrictions as well.


      As for the beautiful woman, when she broke through the restrictions and got here, she could only helplessly look at Wang Lin and the man in black move far away. She could not break the restrictions before in a short period of time.


      Just at this moment, the angry roar echoed violently behind her and entered her ears. At the same time, the restrictions behind her trembled and all collapsed as a red shadow rushed out.


      The beautiful woman sucked in a breath of cold air. She had never seen this human figure before, but she felt a powerful sense of crisis shroud her body.


      That human figure’s cold gaze was filled with anger. It let out a roar and charged straight at the beautiful woman. It lifted its right hand and was about to claw at her.


      However, just at this moment, a roar echoed.


      “You damn beast, you dare!?” As the roar came, a ripple appeared before the beautiful woman and spread out. The beautiful woman was pushed back and the human figure was also knocked back by the impact.


      A blue figure came from the distance. He looked old, but his eyes shined brightly. It was Master Void!


      Master Void was also shocked greatly. He had long since broken out from the restriction he was sent into from the collapse of the Celestial Burial Pool. He had circled around the first floor for a long time and had quite a good harvest. However, when that angry roar echoed, his mind trembled.


      He quickly followed the roar and saw the beautiful woman in danger.


      He was related to the power the beautiful woman belonged to, so he couldn’t just stand by and not help. After using a spell to knock the human figure away, he took the beautiful woman and charged into the restrictions in the pavilion with his powerful cultivation.


      The restrictions flashed violently above the pavilion, but as Master Void crashed through, they immediately collapsed. Master Void took the beautiful woman and charged ahead.


      The human figure looked at Master Void, then it let out a roar and chased after him.


      Along the way, Wang Lin quickly rushed through several restrictions without touching any of them. Soon, he closed in on the black fog in the center of the floor.


      This black fog was very strange; it was filled with devilish energy. However, with the roar closing in behind him, Wang Lin didn’t have time to think before he stepped into the black fog.


      The man in black’s pupils shrank, but he also entered without hesitation after Wang Lin.


      The man in black followed Wang Lin while maintaining a certain distance and slowly said, “The devilish energy here is strong; it is best for Fellow Cultivator Wang to be careful.


      “Also, can Fellow Cultivator Wang give me an explanation on the thing chasing us?”


      “That is a beast from the Celestial Burial Pool!” Wang Lin said one line as he moved like lightning within the black fog toward the palace.


      This palace was very large, far larger than any of the pavilions. Looking at it from the outside, it was filled pressure, and the dark fog gave off an eerie feeling. It was like a fierce beast coldly staring at the small cultivator at its feet.


      When standing inside the hall, if one looked up, they would see just how large the palace was. There was a gap in the gate to the palace. Although the gap was small, it was enough for 10 people to go in at once.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning. When he got close, he directly entered the door and stepped into the palace on the first floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave!


      The moment Wang Lin entered the palace, he was startled for a moment.


      There were two huge statues inside the hall. Both were forming a seal and seemed to be pointing at the void with glaring eyes. The statues gave off a powerful pressure, as if the heavens’ might filled the hall. This sight would shock the mind of anyone who saw it.


      Staring at the statues, Wang Lin took a deep breath and quickly recovered. He had a similar experience with the Flower Imperial Concubine, so although he was shocked, it wasn’t too much.


      Wang Lin’s gaze quickly swept the hall, but he didn’t find the entrance to the second floor.


      At this moment, the man in black also entered. When he saw the two large statues, he was startled, and the black dragon mark between his eyebrows instantly appeared.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank as he stared at the dragon mark between the man in black’s eyebrows. However, he quickly withdrew his gaze and didn’t reveal anything in his expression.


      The man in black recovered in an instant. The moment he recovered, his expression became gloomy and he looked at Wang Lin. When he saw that Wang Lin wasn’t looking toward him, he couldn’t help but frown.


      He knew that his secret had appeared for an instant; he just wasn’t sure if Wang Lin had noticed it.


      Just at this moment, a rumbling sound came from the hall. It was obvious the restrictions were being forced open by someone. Master Void brought the beautiful woman and entered the hall.


      The moment he entered, even he was startled by the two statues, but quickly he recovered. Unless you were carefully observing, it would be impossible to see that pause from Master Void.


      As for the beautiful woman next to him, confusion filled her eyes. However, with the help of Master Void, she quickly returned to normal.


      As soon as Master Void saw Wang Lin, killing intent filled his eyes. Just as he was about to step forward, the roar from outside the hall got closer.


      The beautiful woman’s face was a bit pale. When she saw Wang Lin, she quickly said, “Wang Lin, what did you do to cause that human-shaped thing to pursue you all the way here?”


      After experiencing the danger from before, the beautiful woman broke down all pretense with Wang Lin. She no longer called him “fellow cultivator” and instead directly called his name.


      Wang Lin had already searched the entire hall. Although he had not found the entrance to the second floor, his eyes fell on the two statues, and he had some guesses. After hearing the beautiful woman’s words, his eyes lit up and he calmly said, “How do you know it was me who attracted that human-like thing?” As Wang Lin spoke, he retreated back a few steps toward the statues as if he was afraid of the beautiful woman suddenly attacking him.


      The beautiful woman angrily said, “If it wasn’t because of you, then why did you head straight for this place the moment you heard that roar?!”


      “That human-like thing is a beast that was buried under the Celestial Burial Pool. When I left the restriction, I encountered it. After I fought it and found I was no match, I ran. Should I have not escaped and allowed it kill me?” As Wang Lin spoke, he retreated a few more steps, and he was almost next to the statues. His hand was on his bag, but his gaze was not on the beautiful woman. Instead, it was on Master Void.


      Master Void’s power was too much pressure on Wang Lin!


      Even though he had reached the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage and had an ancient god body, he was no match for Master Void. After all, Master Void was a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      The beautiful woman let out a cold snort. She was about to speak, but Master Void interrupted as he stepped toward Wang Lin and slowly said, “Junior, I don’t care if it is your fault or not; there is no need to explain. I will give you one chance. Go outside and lure away the human-like thing!”


      Although Master Void’s words sounded calm, but they contained a spell. Along with that step, a ripple spread between him and Wang Lin. However, it wasn’t just one invisible ripple, countless invisible ripples had appeared.


      The ripples appeared very quickly. The moment they appeared, they released the power of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator. They moved at an unimaginable speed toward Wang Lin’s chest.


      Just at this instant, a flash of blue light came from Wang Lin’s right eye and the azure light shield appeared before him. The ripples collided with the shield, and there was an earth-shattering explosion before him.


      The azure light shield wasn’t able to resist at all and was pushed back into Wang Lin’s chest. Crackling sounds came from Wang Lin’s body as he coughed out blood and flew back like a kite with a broken string.


      As the azure light shield was being pushed back, a ripple entered his body. The ripple was extremely powerful, and it frantically tried to tear Wang Lin’s meridians apart. This unimaginable force charged directly through Wang Lin’s body in an attempt to destroy his body and origin soul.


      All of this happened too fast and finished in an instant. So fast that even the beautiful woman was startled and the man in black’s pupils shrank.


      The moment Wang Lin’s body was mercilessly pushed back, Master Void was surprised. Although that attack just now wasn’t his full power, it could have easily killed a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      He thought that with that attack, the possible future Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor would surely die and the Vermillion Bird would die with it.
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      There were countless flowers planted on the sides of the path. There were many different types of flowers, and they looked very beautiful. However, they were filled with restrictions, and one touch could activate them. They either attacked, trapped, or transported you to another place.


      If one didn’t know any of this, they would find it hard to move an inch in the Celestial Emperor Cave. Even the celestial jades on this road were filled with restrictions. If one’s feet didn’t land in the proper order, depending on the direction they were walking, the restrictions would activate.


      However, none of these were too dangerous to Wang Lin. Although the map didn’t contain the method to breaking them, it did have detailed explanations about them.


      If others obtained this information, it might not be useful. However, Wang Lin was a restriction grandmaster, so with this information, he would be able to find the solution at a glance. This saved a lot of work.


      However, with Wang Lin’s personality, he didn’t completely trust the map in the jade. Although he moved fairy quickly, he constantly checked if the information from the map was accurate.


      While he moved, he slapped his bag of holding and the iron sword he had just stolen from the phantom appeared in his hand. His divine sense spread out across the sword. Although it looked normal, Wang Lin’s divine sense encountered a powerful resistance.


      It was as if there was  power hidden inside that prevented any divine sense from penetrating it.


      In particular, the resistance from the rust marks was the strongest. After withdrawing his divine sense, Wang Lin pondered.


      “What kind of sword is this?” Staring at the rust marks, Wang Lin remembered the expression Tuo Sen’s messenger had when he saw the same iron sword. He looked as if he had found a heavenly treasure, but what Tuo Sen’s messenger was looking at was not the iron sword itself. He was looking at the rust marks on the sword.


      Wang Lin’s gaze remained on the rust as lifted his left hand and gently wiped the rust marks. He raised his left hand and found some red rust stains on his hand.


      He placed it next to his nose and immediately smelled a faint fishy smell.


      “It is only ordinary rust.” Wang Lin frowned and lowered his left hand. However, just as his hand moved, there was a tearing sound and a crack appeared where his left hand passed.


      What shocked Wang Lin even more was that just as his left hand moved, the sea of flowers near him was suddenly covered in a red glow. Then all the flowers withered and the restrictions on them silently collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he stared at the sea of flowers that seemed to have turned to ruins. Then he looked at the rust on his left hand.


      After retreating a few steps, Wang Lin’s left hand with rust on it pointed at another sea of flowers. That sea of flowers immediately withered and turned into useless soil.


      The rust on Wang Lin’s finger disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and stared at the rust on the iron sword. He was completely shocked. After pondering for a bit, he clenched his teeth and the third eye between his eyebrows opened.


      When the third eye open, red light came out from inside it and enveloped the iron sword. Source origin energy came out and landed on the rust marks.


      Under this gaze, Wang Lin immediately saw the iron sword gradually turn transparent, but the rust marks didn’t change at all and remained normal.


      There was an invisible energy moving within the iron sword and cycling through it. The moment it came in contact with the source origin in Wang Lin’s third eye, it charged out as if it wanted to devour the source origin.


      Wang Lin decisively cut off the spell and withdrew the source origin. The third eye closed as well. The invisible energy paused for a moment before slowly retreating back and continuing to flow within the iron sword.


      Filled with confusion, Wang Lin was completely baffled. He let out a sigh and was about to put it away when a thought flashed through his mind. He looked at the iron sword, and after looking at its size, his expression became strange.


      He slapped his bag of holding and five rays of golden light flew out. Five sword sheaths appeared before Wang Lin. He had obtained them back in planet Suzaku, and their effectiveness was unknown. He only knew that if he stuck a flying sword into one them, the sword’s power would become more fierce.


      After taking out the five sword sheaths, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the iron sword went into one of the sword sheaths. The sword fit the sword sheath perfectly without an inch of extra space.


      However, after it entered the sword sheath, there was no change. Wang Lin took the iron sword out and tried it with the other sword sheath. When he stuck it into the third sword sheath, the runes carved on the sword sheath emitted a harsh light!


      A terrifying aura came from the iron sword and sword sheath. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with joy as he grabbed the sword sheath, took a deep breath, and slowly pulled out the iron sword.


      The moment the iron sword was partially pulled out from the sword sheath, the terrifying aura became even stronger, as if some unimaginable power was sealed inside. If the iron sword was pulled out completely, a terrifying force would appear!


      Wang Lin felt a similar power from a treasure that belonged to someone else before. The owner of the treasure was dead; it was Esteemed Xuan Bao. His magic treasure was the Pseudo Nirvana Void Arrow!


      “Pseudo Nirvana Void…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He didn’t pull the sword out. Instead, he put it back in with a trace of excitement. Then he quickly moved forward.


      He moved like a ray of light and charged forward along the small path. In an instant, he arrived next to a pavilion. This pavilion wasn’t big; it only had two floors. It looked very normal, but according to the map, this was the first restriction eye of the first floor. Only by opening all eight eyes would one have a chance to step into the black fog.


      After carefully looking at the pavilion, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he noticed that the restrictions in the pavilion was already broken by someone else.


      “From the look of this restriction, it wasn’t broken long ago.” Wang Lin became very cautious. It was obvious he wasn’t the only one who understood the restrictions here.


      “When the Celestial Burial Pool collapsed, everyone was scattered. There must be people who broke the restriction earlier than me; I just don’t know who it was.” Wang Lin looked around. This first floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave was not big and could easily be covered by one’s divine sense. However, unless they were crazy, no one would dare to spread out their divine sense in a place with so many restrictions. Even the All-Seer would have a lot of worries, and unless he was forced into a corner, he wouldn’t do it.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin moved around the pavilion and stepped into the grass. His eyes flashed with lights of deduction. He didn’t stop and continued to charge forward.


      The map had explanations of the restrictions on this grass. Wang Lin moved through the grass but didn’t activate any of the restrictions. He crossed the grass in the blink of an eye.


      In the northeast corner of the first floor, the man in black with the hidden dragon mark was staring at the pavilion with a cold gaze.


      Before him, on the other side of the pavilion, stood another person. It was the beautiful middle-aged woman. She stared at the man in black through the pavilion, her expression extremely gloomy.


      “Fellow Cultivator, this is a simple restriction; why must you steal it from me?” The woman’s voice was a little hoarse but very beautiful.


      She had been pushed into a restriction by the collapse of the Celestial Burial Pool. Fortunately, the restriction wasn’t very strong, so it didn’t take long for her to break out. Then she saw the black fog, and after pondering a bit, she slowly moved forward.


      She didn’t worry too much about the girl in pink she brought with her. With the treasure that the girl’s senior sister had given her, she should be in no danger.


      However, there were too many restrictions in the Celestial Emperor Cave. Along the way, she faced many dangerous and finally arrived here after an arduous journey. When she saw the pavilion, she immediately noticed that it was different.


      Just as she was about to take a closer look, the man in black to appeared on the other side.


      “Since it is only an ordinary restriction, then fellow cultivator should just let me have it.” There was a hint of sarcasm in the man’s gaze. He took a step forward and was about to enter the pavilion.


      A flash of killing intent appeared in the beautiful woman’s eyes and she immediately charge forward, leaving behind an afterimage.


      The man in black sneered as his right hand formed a seal and he pressed his hand formed. A black fog appeared. It turned into a dragon and attempted to devour the beautiful woman.


      The woman reached toward her head and pulled out three strands of hair. She threw them forward and recited a strange chant. The three strands of hair turned into three black pythons with blood red mouths that charged at the dragon-shaped black fog.


      They were both powerful cultivators, so when their spells collided, a storm was set off and muffled rumbles echoed. However, none of it spread too far; it all stayed within 1,000 feet.


      They both had the same idea. They couldn’t make too much noise and catch the attention of everyone else here. This limited the volatility of the battle, and both of them wanted to end this battle as quickly as possible.


      “Why don’t you go to the palace surrounded by the black fog at the center instead of stealing from me here?” The beautiful woman’s hand formed a seal and five-colored light appeared from her body. It turned into five swords that swept forward.


      The man in black waved his sleeves and a flying sword shrouded in black gas appeared. It circled him once before it charged out and collided with the five swords, creating crisp collision sounds.


      “Nonsense. Why don’t you go there? Although this place is a pavilion, there is a transfer array inside. It should lead to a storage space. You know all of this, so why bother hiding it?”


      The beautiful woman’s expression was neutral, but there was a flash of coldness in her eyes. It was just as the man had said. When she arrived here, she noticed it, and that’s how the current conflict occurred.


      As their treasures entangled with each other, the crisp sounds increased and began to spread. The beautiful woman’s eyes lit up and she quickly said, “Our strength is quite even. Others will notice us before we can finish this fight, so why don’t both of us go into the transfer array and split the treasure in half?”


      The man in black looked at the beautiful woman and nodded. The two of them didn’t waste any words as they both retrieved their treasures and stepped into the pavilion together.


      However, just as they stepped in, they both looked toward the same direction. There a person walking out from the pavilions.


      This person was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin immediately saw the two people inside the pavilion. His eyes narrowed and he slowly stopped.


      After seeing Wang Lin, the man in black revealed a strange smile. It was the beautiful woman who had a strange expression. When her gaze swept past Wang Lin, she was shocked.


      “His cultivation is even more strange! When I first saw him, although he had the power of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator, his cultivation only seemed to be at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. Then, later on, he was still only at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. However, now he has reached the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage. Is he hiding his cultivation, or did he have a breakthrough recently?”


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the two of them. He had obviously seen through the secret of the pavilion. In fact, the map showed that there was a transfer array to a storage space inside that pavilion. Even without the map, Wang Lin could see the transfer array inside.


      The beautiful woman pondered for a bit while looking at Wang Lin, then she slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang is here as well. How about the three of us go together and divide the treasures we get?”


      Just as Wang Lin was about to speak, the ground trembled and an angry roar came from the distance.


      He couldn’t see anything when he looked into the distance. There were too many restrictions in the Celestial Emperor Cave, and those restrictions formed great obstacles, as if there were countless worlds. Even when two people were close, if they were in two different restrictions, it would be difficult to find each other.


      From a glance, the cave looked very calm, but that was only on the surface. If all the restrictions here were broken, one would immediately find a bamboo forest in the distance. It was shrouded in a monstrous red mist, and the ferocious roar coming from within it was heaven-shaking.


      Wang Lin’s expression immediately changed. Although the bamboo forest in the distance looked normal at a glance, he understood that the restrictions there had been broken. The humanoid phantom had broken through faster than he expected.


      Without replying to the beautiful woman’s words, Wang Lin changed straight toward the palace shrouded by black fog. On the way here, he had checked and found that all the restriction eyes had been broken. It seemed someone was one step ahead and had already entered the second floor.


      The reason he came to the pavilion was because it was the path with the least restrictions toward the palace at the center.


      The expression of the man in black changed when he saw Wang Lin run as if he was escaping for his life the moment the roar came. Without hesitation, he gave up on the transfer array inside the pavilion and chased after Wang Lin.


      Only the beautiful woman hesitated, but just as she hesitated, that angry roar came closer and closer as if it was approaching at a rapid speed.


      If you were able to see inside the world within each restriction and looked from above, then you would clearly see the humanoid phantom charging toward Wang Lin. It triggered countless restrictions, and there were countless flashes of light as restrictions attacked it. Some restrictions even teleported it away.


      However, it didn’t take more than few breathes of time before it broke the restrictions and charged out. It seemed to be learning the restrictions, and it broke them faster and faster. In the end, it was charging ahead in a straight line.
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      This insignificant drop of blood was thrown by Wang Lin at the black gas devil dragon that charged out from the collapsed ground.


      The devil dragon opened its mouth, releasing large amounts of cold energy, and attempted to devour everyone. However, just at this moment, the drop of Qing Shuang’s blood touched a strand of black gas that came from the devil dragon.


      In an instant, while everyone was dumbfounded, sizzling sounds came from the black fog. It was like splashing water on hot coal. As the sizzling sound echoed, the black fog unexpectedly dissipated as if it couldn’t withstand this drop of celestial blood.


      The drop of blood penetrated the black fog and landed on the devil dragon’s head. The devil dragon suddenly paused, but that was immediately followed by a painful and angry roar!


      As it roared, the devil dragon’s body twisted and swept the area, causing a loud rumble. As if a giant pair of hands was stirring up the place, all the buildings collapsed and the entire floor was in ruins.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he squeezed out more of Qing Shuang’s blood and mercilessly threw it. Then he waved his hand and the powerful origin energy in his body rushed out. The blood immediately exploded into a blood mist that shot forward.


      The blood mist immediately touched the devil dragon. After coming into contact the blood again, the devil dragon struggled even more intensely. Roars continued to echo, and the devil dragon’s body rapidly contracted. It was like a whirlwind, and after all the black fog withdrew, the ancient devil appeared before everyone.


      The black armor was now stained with several drops of blood. It released strands of red gas that lingered around the ancient devil.


      No matter how the ancient devil waved his hands, he couldn’t expel it. Even when he tried to wipe it, his hand went through it as if it wasn’t even there.


      “Qing Lin, is this the plan you came up with to resist me after countless years of scheming? If whoever occupies your body attempts to kill your descendant, all spells become useless. Your spells have no effect and your body is restrained by the blood of your descendant!!!


      “This is no longer changing laws, but creating laws! You’re so powerful, Qing Lin!” The ancient devil had a hideous expression as he charged at Wang Lin.


      “This devil wants to see how the mere blood of a body can make me yield!” the ancient devil yelled as his right hand reached out. The black blade suddenly appeared in his hand and he slashed at Wang Lin.


      “I can’t kill Qing Lin’s descendant, but I can kill you, you puny ancient god!”


      Wang Lin’s expression turned pale. This blade energy was huge, and not even the old man on the gourd could escape it. Wang Lin’s mind was extremely clear as the ancient god furnace appeared around him and he pointed at the man in black who was watching from a distance.


      He didn’t choose Master Void because it was a moment of danger, and so he absolutely had to to succeed. Although Master Void was seriously injured, he was still at the Nirvana Shatterer stage, so Wang Lin wasn’t confident!


      The man in black’s expression changed greatly when he felt a light surround him. The blade energy came so close that Wang Lin could even feel the oppressive sharpness coming from it.


      “Change positions!” Wang Lin yelled, and the light around the furnace reached a peak. The man in black’s eyes were filled with terror, and just as he was about to be transferred, he no longer cared about hiding his identity. The fire dragon mark appeared between his eyebrows and directly charged out, turning into a fire dragon covered in flames.


      The moment the fire dragon appeared, it let out a roar and surrounded the man in black in an attempt to resist the power of the ancient god furnace.


      As a result, there was a force to resist it. With this hindrance, the blade closed in and passed through Qing Shuang. Due to the law Qing Lin created, the blade energy did no harm to Qing Shuang and landed directly on Wang Lin.


      If this blade energy landed, even Wang Lin’s ancient god body would be split in half. After all, he was only a 5-star ancient god!


      The moment the blade energy descended, Wang Lin’s right eye shined blue and the azure light shield appeared and collided with the blade energy.


      There was a heaven-shaking bang, and a crack appeared in the middle of the azure light shield. Although it didn’t break, it was damaged.


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t had it for long, it had been able to resist all attacks so far. Even someone as powerful as Master Void could only push it back and not cause it to crack.


      More and more cracks appeared on the azure light shield. Wang Lin took this moment to retreat with Qing Shuang’s body, but no matter how much he ran, he couldn’t escape the blade energy.


      Cold sweat came from his forehead, but the moment it appeared, it turned into ice crystals due to the chill from the blade energy. At this moment of life and death, Wang Lin no longer cared about hiding his identity, and he let out a roar. The five ancient god stars between his eyebrows shined brightly and rotated until it looked like a vortex had appeared between his eyebrows.


      Powerful ancient god power filled his body and rushed into the ancient god furnace. This caused the light around the ancient god furnace to become even brighter, and it lit up the entire world.


      “Transform, change position!” Wang Lin roared, his voice even became a bit hoarse during the roar. When it landed in people’s ears, they felt as if their minds were being torn.


      As he let out that heart-wrenching roar, the fire dragon around the man in black seemed unable to withstand the sudden increase in power form the light. The man in black quickly retreated and fled.


      However, before he could escape, light filled his body and he disappeared. At the moment the azure light shield seemed like it couldn’t withstand the blade energy anymore, Wang Lin also disappeared.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he was where the man in black was, and the man in black appeared before the blade energy.


      The moment man in black appeared, his eyes were filled with blade energy and the blade energy swept by. Popping sounds came from his body and then it was split in half.


      However, when his body shattered, his origin soul escaped with the help of the fire dragon. His origin soul was bleak and his eyes were filled with fear.


      However, the danger wasn’t over yet. The blade energy that destroyed his body shot straight after his origin soul. The blade energy was about to penetrate his origin soul.


      The man in black quickly spread out a divine sense message filled with anxiety and horror. “Lord Ancient Devil, I’m the Supreme’s seventh disciple, Lou Hou!”


      The moment the man in black sent out the message, the blade energy suddenly moved to the side and bypassed the man in black before going after Wang Lin once more.


      All of this happened in an extremely short period of time. Wang Wei and Hu Juan both moved and used spells at the same time to resist the blade energy chasing Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had survived through luck, but he revealed a ferocious expression as he stared at the ancient devil.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia stepped out, but he didn’t go toward Wang Lin and instead arrived next to the origin soul of man in black. After grabbing the origin soul, he stepped out once more and arrived next to Wang Wei and Hu Juan, who were resisting the blade energy.


      The moment Ancient Devil Ta Jia closed closed in, he opened his mouth and let out a roar!


      Roar!


      The roars of the people of the Ancient Order were all powerful, but, like spells, they contained different abilities. Although the roar of an ancient devil wasn’t as strong as an ancient god’s roar, it created a devilish sound that would invade the mind.


      As he roared, a giant black shadow with a single horn appeared behind Ancient Devil Ta Jia. This giant shadow was like the source of all devils. As Ta Jia roared, his shadow also opened its mouth and let out a roar.


      Hu Juan’s body trembled and she immediately coughed out blood. Wang Wei also coughed out blood and became dispirited. However, he clenched his teeth, grabbed Hu Juan, and retreated. His hand formed seals and countless pillars of water appeared before him like crazy.


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Wei was going all out. The water pillars appeared one after another, and in the blink of an eye, thousands of water pillars appeared.


      However, before Ancient Devil Ta Jia, this was all child’s play. With a roar, all of the water pillars collapsed. As the water pillars continued to collapse, Wang Wei and Hu Juan coughed out more blood, and they charged toward Wang Lin.


      With a pale face, Hu Juan’s hands quickly formed seals, creating restrictions that fused with the water pillars. However, the water pillars continued to collapse due to Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s roar.


      If the two of them were like this, there was no need to talk about Master Void. He immediately coughed out blood and his eyes became bleak. He quickly retreated and his hand formed a seal, causing countless grains of yellow sand to surround him. However, just as the sand appeared and before they could form a shield, it collapsed. All of the sand was blown into Master Void’s body, throwing him back and causing blood to spray from his body.


      Only Bei Lou was barely able to withstand it. As he was a member of the Ancient Order, he only retreated.


      As for Wang Lin, popping sounds came from his body under power of the roar of Ancient Devil Ta Jia. He coughed out blood, but his expression became even more ferocious.


      Roar!


      Wang Lin also let our a roar of anger with a ferocious expression. This was the roar of an ancient god. Wang Lin’s body grew like crazy, and at this moment, he could no longer be concerned with hiding his status as an ancient god. His body grew to thousands of feet tall, looking as if he could support the world!


      Five stars rapidly rotated between his eyebrows and bursts of ancient god energy surrounded him. What was more bizzare was that the Vermillion Bird tattoo seemed to have fused with him, so it grew along with his ancient god body. It was like fresh blood had imprinted on his upper body, and the tail spread across Wang Lin’s face. At this moment, Wang Lin looked like an ancient god and a Vermillion Bird!
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      Master Void stared at Wang Lin. After being forced to suppress his anger for so long, he couldn’t hold it in anymore. At this moment, he forgot that he shouldn’t be losing his mind so easily with his cultivation level drop and charged at Wang Lin.


      “Little bastard, I’m going to skin you alive today!”


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and his eyes turned cold.


      Just as Master Void chased after Wang Lin, the dark mist filled with spells suddenly expanded once more, and this time the All-Seer was thrown out. Although he looked pale, he wasn’t in a bad state. The moment he rushed out, the black fog turned into the black light that injured Wang Wei, and it charged at the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up. He charged out and his right hand touched between his eyebrows. A ray of seven-colored light shot out from between his eyebrows and collided with the black light.


      There was a bang when the seven-colored light and the black light collapsed. The All-Seer borrowed this force and retreated without hesitation.


      This sudden change shook Master Void’s mind. However, it didn’t make him give up on killing Wang Lin; he actually moved even faster.


      When the old man on the gourd saw that even the All-Seer was defeated, his face filled with horror. He retreated without hesitation, but he was too late.


      The churning of the black fog reached a peak, and the earth-shattering rumbles continued. Then a muffled groan could be heard as Bei Lou was mercilessly thrown outside the black fog, and blood sprayed everywhere. The demonic energy around Bei Lou that was scattered quickly gathered. His eyes were filled with dense resentment.


      Behind him, the black fog quickly contracted, and in an instant, the fog shrank back into the armored ancient devil.


      The ancient devil’s right hand held a 30-feet-long black blade and moved forward. He wasn’t fast, but he wasn’t slow either. By his second step, he was already before the old man on the gourd.


      The old man on the gourd revealed fear in his eyes and was about to retreat. However, just as he was about to retreat, the ancient devil stepped past him and the black blade casually swept by the old man.


      An unimaginable sharp energy caused the old man’s expression to change greatly. Without time to think, the gourd under his feet blocked before him and his right palm hit the gourd.


      However, just as a spell came from the gourd, the blade flashed by and the gourd made a crackling sound as it split in half. When the old man looked down, he was startled to find that his


      body was already cut in half.


      Even his origin soul didn’t have time to escape; it was destroyed by that blade while it was still in his body.


      All of this happened in an instant. Ancient Devil Ta Jia didn’t pause after he passed by the old man on the gourd. The old man’s body suddenly collapsed...


      This scene caused everyone to suck in a breath of cold air. The man in black was filled with even more fear and escaped even faster.


      Drops of blood dripped from the blade. The ancient devil revealed a hideous expression and then chased after Bei Lou.


      “Bei Lou, back then,  I didn’t kill  you because our ancestors were once the same clan but since you came looking for death this devil can only fulfill your wish!”


      “Bullshit. Back then we had an agreement that I’d take the body and you’d take the memories. If you hadn’t backed out on our deal, that body would’ve been mine!” Bei Lou roared as he retreated.


      The armored ancient devil revealed a smile of mockery as he held the blade and said, “It was just that I was a bit faster. If I acted later, then our positions would have switched!” As he spoke, he held the blade and slashed down at Bei Lou.


      “Reveal your demon spirit form for this devil!”


      A shockingly large blade appeared in the world; it was like a blade that could split the sky in half. When the ancient devil chopped down, a thunderous rumble could be heard.


      A ray of blade energy hundreds of thousands of feet long suddenly appeared and mercilessly swept toward Bei Lou, causing his expression to change greatly. The blade was so fast that he didn’t have time to dodge before it landed on him.


      The blade’s energy penetrated Bei Lou’s body and landed on the ground. A loud rumble came from the collapsing ground as a gully of unknown depth appeared.


      Bei Lou’s body was split in half and collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood. However, as his body collapsed, a green demonic light flew out into the air and immediately turned into an ancient demon that was 1,000 feet tall!


      This was Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s real body. As soon as he appeared, he retreated at a shocking speed. The ancient devil let out a cold snort and chased after with his blade. As for the others, he doesn’t consider them threats at all. Aside from the ancient demon, the only other person he had to pay attention to was the disgusting ancient god aura that he had noticed when he appeared.


      While he chased Bei Lou, the ancient devil coldly looked at Wang Lin in the distance.


      Wang Lin was moving as fast as he could to dodge the mad dog-like Master Void, but his speed was still far too slow compared to Master Void’s. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin took out the tattoo clan’s Wither Tattoo and placed it on his body, making his speed immediately reach a peak.


      “Go to where the palace was. My wife is there… She was awake before Master was possessed, so she must have gotten a message.”  Wang Wei’s voice came from behind Wang Lin. His injuries had completely healed. After speaking, he left Wang Lin and charged at Master Void.


      Wang Lin immediately changed directions without pausing. He arrived before the collapsed palace in a flash, and with a sweep of his divine sense, he found the unconscious Hu Juan.


      When he got near Hu Juan, Wang Lin gathered some fire origin energy in his hand and pointed to between her eyebrows without hesitation. The fire origin energy swept through her body and awakened her.


      “Senior, please quickly open the passage to leave this place!” Wang Lin didn’t have time to explain and quickly sent a message to Hu Juan when she awakened.


      After Hu Juan awakened, there was a trace of confusion in her eyes, but she quickly recovered. She got up and both of her hands formed a seal, then she pointed at the sky. A rumble echoed across the sky and then six pillars of light came crashing down within 100 feet of Hu Juan.


      In the distance, Wang Wei’s right hand formed a seal, creating a curtain of water that trapped Master Void. Killing intent appeared in his eyes, but this was obviously not the time to fight. He let out a cold snort and then the water trapping Master Void suddenly turned into countless swords and rapidly shrank. Without waiting for the result, Wang Wei immediately appeared next to Hu Juan and Wang Lin. The pillar of light flashed and the three of them immediately disappeared.


      At the same time, the man in black also arrived in a panic. He charged into the pillars of light and disappeared.


      Master Void’s body was surrounded by water swords. As they stabbed at him, he let out a roar and a storm of yellow soil appeared. There were sounds of collisions as he managed to block the attacks, but he coughed out blood. This made him shiver coldy, and it awakened him from his crazed state.


      Everything that happened before would have looked incredible to other people. How could he have lost control of his killing intent and attacked at this moment of crisis? If he had been a bit careless, he would have died here.


      Master Void’s eyes were filled with fear and bitterness. His body flickered and he charged directly at the pillars of light. As for the All-Seer, he unexpectedly disappeared, and no one knew where he had gone.


      “Earlier, I noticed that I was losing control of myself, but now I’m certain… I didn’t think the first Heaven’s Blight would arrive so quickly…” Master Void rushed into the pillar of light and disappeared.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou, who was being chased by the ancient devil, let out angry roars. When he saw that the transfer array to exit this place had opened, he immediately rushed toward it without hesitation. However, just as he got close, the ancient devil chasing him revealed a bloodthirsty gaze. He let go of the blade in his hand and suddenly opened his arms.


      “Devil Devours All Spirits!” As he shouted, the armor around the ancient devil released boundless black fog, and black fog suddenly filled the world once more. The black fog turned into a giant mount that attempted to ruthlessly devour the escaping Bei Lou.


      Bei Lou let out a miserable groan before his body collapsed with a bang. Half of his body was devoured, and the remaining half turned into the size of an ordinary person. He then disappeared into the transfer array.


      The black fog quickly absorbed half of Bei Lou’s spirit body. Then the fog wrapped around Ta Jia and turned into a dragon. It rushed at the transfer array and smashed toward the sky.


      The sky was smashed open as he charged upwards.


      “None of you can escape!!”


      As for Wang Lin and the Celestial Cloud Couple, the three of them immediately appeared in the palace on the eighth floor. Hu Juan quickly said, “When Master talked to me earlier, he only said one sentence!


      “Rain Celestial Realm Temple, Origin Soul Crystal, Qing Shuang’s blood!”


      Wang Wei’s eyes narrowed. Before he could speak, the man in black and Master Void came from the transfer array. At the same time, Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s miserable spirit body also appeared.


      Also, at this moment, the ground everyone was standing on collapsed. While the ground collapsed, strands of devilish energy came out from the cracks. When the ground completely collapsed, the dragon formed by devilish energy rushed out. It opened its mouth that could devour the world and attempted to devour everyone.


      At this instant, Wang Lin was replaying the words Hu Juan just said in his mind. Qing Shuang’s blood… Qing Shuang’s blood!


      The moment the devil dragon arrived, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial pagoda appeared. With no time to care about how precious the celestial tower was, Wang hit it with his palm, causing it to collapse, and Qing Shuang’s body appeared before him.


      “I’m sorry!” He secretly apologized to Zhou Yi. Wang Lin seized all the time he had as he stabbed Qing Shuang’s index finger and squeezed out a drop of blood. Then he immediately threw that drop of blood at the devil dragon before them!
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      The collapse of the palace was like a storm that was suddenly stopped, and then all of its force scattered outwards. The middle-aged man that stood up was the former number one person who had no rivals among the four Celestial Realms, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!


      However, right now his eyes were filled with powerful devilish flames and he was enveloped by a suit of black armor. The scale-like armor covered his entire body.


      The monstrous devilish energy formed a cloak behind him that moved without any wind. At the end of the cloak, the impressive shadow of an ancient devil appeared.


      The dense armor completely covered his appearance, with only the devilish flame in his eyes giving off a red glow. The moment the palace collapsed, he stepped out.


      At this moment, outside the collapsed palace, Wang Wei’s magnificent sea spell covered the sky. The collapse of the palace was too fast, so Wang Wei had no time to stop his spell. The surging waves smashed down like crazy on the collapsed palace.


      At this instant, it was as if everything in this world was replaced by the sea, and water vapor filled the world. A heaven-shaking amount of celestial spiritual energy flooded the area at this moment. It felt almost corporeal and could shake one’s mind.


      Just this spell was enough to make Wang Wei one of the most powerful cultivators today. The entire world seemed to be submerged by this raging sea.


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. From what he could see, Wang Wei’s strength was comparable to Qing Shui’s if his Ji Realm wasn’t included!


      However, just as the raging sea arrived, the middle-aged man clad in armor took a step and arrived in the air.


      “Just a small trick!” With a trace of bloodthirst and madness, the man raised his right hand and randomly waved. Large amounts of black gas suddenly came from his hand and immediately flooded the sky, covering the sea. The sea Wang Wei had created exploded into countless raindrops that scattered everywhere. It was as if Wang Wei’s spell was mere child’s play before this man!


      “Teacher, disciple was late…” Wang Wei’s face was pale as he retreated hundreds of feet and arrived next to Zhou Yi. He looked at the middle-aged man with pain in his eyes, but he quickly suppressed it and revealed a determined gaze. Zhou Yi hadn’t recovered from injuring Master Void and was in danger here. Wang Wei waved his hand, and Zhou Yi naturally knew Wang Wei’s intent. Zhou Yi looked at Wang Lin before turning into a light and was put into Wang Wei’s bag.


      In the sky, after Wang Wei’s sea was shattered, the All-Seer’s finger that seemed like it could support the heavens descended. It was filled with powerful origin energy, and it slowly descended from the sky. Although it looked slow, it was extremely fast.


      The rumbling sounds echoed as if a hole was  being opened in the sky by the finger. Even the black fog was pierced through as it came crashing down on the man below.


      A strange whistling sound echoed, but before it could get close, the middle-aged man’s right hand reached out. With a bang, the finger began to collapse in the middle!


      It was as if a power far stronger than this finger had broken it in half, causing the entire finger to break inch by inch.


      The rumbling was heaven-shaking. The finger that made Wang Lin’s scalp tingle collapsed and disappeared in the blink of an eye.


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment the middle-aged man stepped out, both Wang Wei and the All-Seer’s spells collapsed.


      However, the man in armor didn’t stop and took another step. He moved at an indescribable speed and immediately arrived before Ancient Demon Bei Lou. The eight stars in his left eye flashed as he raised his right hand and casually waved it at all the illusions summoned by the small flags.


      The endless black fog covering the sky suddenly shrank and surrounded him and Bei Lou. All of this happened so fast that by the time people could react, they only saw black fog.


      Waves of rumbles echoed inside the black fog. The black fog churned, and Bei Lou’s angry roars could be heard.


      “Ta Jia, even though you’ve possessed Qing Lin’s body, if you don’t have enough time, you can’t possibly devour Qing Lin’s soul or display all of Qing Lin’s strength from back then!”


      “So what!? It is enough to kill all of you!” A hoarse and gloomy voice came out along with spell fluctuations. When it landed in everyone’s ears, it was as if bones were being rubbed together. Everyone couldn’t help but feel a chill in their hearts.


      The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light, then he unexpectedly charged into the black fog. The rumbling from the black fog became even louder. Wang Wei clenched his teeth and rushed into the black fog as well.


      These three powerhouse had entered the black fog, and the heaven-shaking collisions of their spells echoed. There were also crazy fluctuations of origin energy and celestial spiritual energy that spread.


      Master Void looked at the black fog with a serious expression, and the man in black beside him did the same. The old man on the gourd also hesitated and stopped at the edge of the black fog.


      As for Ling Tianhou, he looked at the black fog with a gloomy expression.


      Wang Lin immediately retreated without hesitation. Although he didn’t know everything that was going on, the man in the armor that had come out of the palace was the same person that interfered with his Nether Guide when he was inside bottle world and gave him the yellow crystal.


      When Wang Wei shouted “Teacher,” it confirmed Wang Lin’s speculation. That person was the strongest person in the Celestial Realm, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!


      “Connecting all the information from before, the karma of everything is about to reveal itself!


      “In the past, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin was seriously injured during the collapse of the Celestial Realm and was forced to go into closed door cultivation. However, Ancient Devil Ta Jia and Ancient Demon Bei Lou took this opportunity to ambush Qing Lin. They wanted to steal Qing Lin’s body to take his cultivation and memories.


      “However, Qing Lin was very powerful, and even after being seriously injured, he was still incredibly powerful. Even with the ancient devil and ancient demon working together, they couldn’t completely defeat Qing Lin. Finally, Qing Lin came to the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm, where their battle reached a peak.


      “In that battle, Ancient Demon Bei Lou was split into nine parts by force. He had no choice but to become nine ancient demon spirits and hide himself for countless years in the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm until he could reform.


      “As for Ancient Devil Ta Jia, he was able to enter Qing Lin’s body, and he tried to take over. However, Qing Lin was able to arrive on the ninth floor of this cave. The moment he sat down, he used the 99 candles to resist the ancient devil!


      “However, Ancient Devil Ta Jia was also a powerful being. He unexpectedly filled the entire cave with devilish energy and even caused some of Qing Lin’s guards to walk down the devil’s path. They eventually ended up under his command.


      “As for the scattered devil that was out in the Demon Spirit Land and had the same body as Ling Tianhou, I fear there is something else behind that.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. With his intelligence, he immediately had a rough idea of the situation inside the cave.


      Just as hundreds of thoughts flashed through Wang Lin’s head while he was rapidly retreating, a deafening sound came from the black fog. Along with this sound, the black fog rapidly spread outwards.


      Wang Wei’s body charged out from the expanding black fog. As he floated in the air, he coughed out a mouthful of blood and looked dispirited. However, the sadness on his face and the pain in his heart suppressed any injuries.


      Just as Wang Wei was forced out, the black fog spreading out gathered and turned into a ray of black light that shot at Wang Wei. It was so fast that it immediately pierced through Wang Wei’s chest.


      Large amounts of blood sprayed out from Wang Wei’s chest and then he fell from the sky. This change was so sudden that it caused everyone’s expressions to change greatly.


      The man in black gasped before withdrawing all his greed and immediately retreating. Master Void was the same, but his eyes lit up, and as he retreated, he charged at the seriously injured Wang Wei.


      “I’ll take this opportunity to end this person and resolve a bit of the hatred in my heart!”


      Although Master Void was seriously injured, he was still at the Nirvana Shatterer stage. At this moment, he moved like lightning and appeared next to Wang Wei. He then raised his hand and mercilessly smashed down on Wang Wei’s head. He grinned and shouted, “Since you dared to help that little bastard, die!”


      While Wang Lin retreated, he also saw Wang Wei get thrown away after being seriously injured. He immediately stopped and charged toward Wang Wei. However, he wasn’t as fast as Master Void, who had closed in on Wang Wei and had already lifted his hand. An earthy yellow glow appeared in Master Void’s right hand. His hand contained the peak power of an early stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivator.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin didn’t have time to think. The ancient god furnace appeared around him. He pointed at Wang Wei and shouted, “Change positions!”


      A light covered Wang Wei, and the moment Master Void’s hand smashed down, he disappeared and was replaced by Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s right eye flashed blue the moment Master Void’s palm descended, and the azure light shield appeared between them. Master Void’s hand smashed into the shield.


      The shield sank and pressed down on Wang Lin’s chest, causing him to cough out blood. His body was pushed back and his eyes became bloodshot, then he arrived next to the unconscious Wang Wei. He grabbed Wang Wei and retreated. As he did so, he reached into Wang Wei’s clothes to grab a pill. He then crushed the wax around the pill and threw it into Wang Wei’s mouth.
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      The monstrous ocean suddenly smashed down as if it wanted destroy everything in the world. The All-Seer’s finger also descended from the sky. Ancient Demon Bei Lou opened his arms and the ancient demon shadow behind him detached from his body. There was a flash of light and 24 small illusionary flags surrounded the ancient demon shadow.


      As the ancient demon pointed forward, the 24 small flags released an unimaginable pressure. Various illusions of ancient gods and ancient devils appeared; there were even some fierce beasts from ancient times.


      They filled the sky!


      Various spells descended from the sky outside the palace at this moment. Master Void clenched his teeth and was going to attack, but when he realized that Wang Lin was here, he immediately stopped.


      The man in black also didn’t move, but a trace of greed appeared in his eyes. Inside the palace was a seriously injured Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. Even if the ancient devil was here, they still had more people, and they weren’t lacking in powerful cultivators, so even the ancient devil would be afraid.


      “As long as I can obtain three drops of Qing Lin’s blood, my mission will be complete. Then the Lord will help me increase my cultivation level greatly!”


      Even the old man on the gourd’s eyes lit up. He stopped attacking and took a few steps back, then greed appeared in his eyes. He came here with the All-Seer, so he hadn’t encountered too much trouble. He wasn’t here to obtain the secret of the third step from Qing Lin; he wanted his celestial spells.


      When the All-Seer, Bei Lou, and Wang Wei’s spells landed, there was a violent rumble and countless cracks appeared on the earth, making it seem as if it was going to collapse.


      When the All-Seer’s finger landed, the entire earth collapsed and even the entire Celestial Emperor Cave began to shake. All nine floors were affected.


      Then, adding the numerous illusions summoned by Bei Lou’s flags, what shook wasn’t merely the Celestial Emperor Cave, but the entire Demon Spirit Land!


      The collapse of the ground caused the entire ninth floor to turn into ruin. When the three powerful spells descended, Bei Lou’s hoarse voice roared like crazy. And then all the black fog around the palace charged at the three powerhouses.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Waves of heaven-shaking rumbles echoed. Wang Lin and Ling Tianhou quickly flew forward. Before they got close, they felt the unimaginable impact from ahead.


      However, just as the spells and the black fog collided, causing the world to change colors, the last candle in the palace on the eighth floor struggled for a moment and then extinguished...


      The moment the candle extinguished, the light between the eyebrows of the middle-aged man on the throne disappeared. Then large amounts of devilish energy rushed in and occupied the entire area.


      At this instant, the man suddenly raised his head, and the confusion in his eyes disappeared, replaced with a terrifying devilish flame. There were now eight stars rapidly rotating in his left eye. He revealed a gloomy smile as he slowly stood up.


      He had been sitting here for countless years, and during these countless years, his body wasn’t able to move an inch. However, at this moment, he moved!


      The moment the middle-aged man stood up, monstrous devilish energy surged out and countless cracks appeared on the palace he was in. Then the palace shattered into countless pieces and scattered everywhere.


      Even the black fog outside quickly entered the collapsed palace and went toward the middle-aged man. A suit of black armor suddenly appeared on his body.


      At this moment, Wang Wei saw the palace collapse, and he saw the figure inside the collapsed palace. His eyes were filled with shock and pain.


      “Teacher!!!”


      There was a trace of madness in the All-Seer’s eyes. He had waited a very long time for this day!


      On the other side, Bei Lou sucked in a breath of cold air and intense killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      “He has just finished the possession and it hasn’t stabilized yet. I can’t let him consolidate his power!”


      The moment the middle-aged man stood up, all the restrictions in the first fight floors flickered intensely as if they were cheering, and then they all collapsed.


      What was even more terrifying was that the Demon Spirit Land changed greatly when he stood up. All the demonic energy was swept away from the Demon Spirit Land, reverting it to the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm. However, at this moment, endless devilish energy surged out and covered the entire sky above the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm.


      The celestial beasts that had just recovered were swept by the devilish energy. Once the devilish energy passed, they became extremely bloodthirsty ferocious beasts.


      Not only the Demon Spirit Land, but even the endless starry sky the Demon Spirit Land was in was filled with devilish energy. It turned into a huge illusory devil shadow, and it let out a arrogant laugh!


      This laugh was silent, but it enveloped the entire Alliance. This was an unimaginable kind of power. The war in the Alliance that had lasted for half a year still continued. Countless cultivators had died, but the ruthless battle had made both sides’ eyes red from slaughter.


      Large amounts of Allheaven cultivators came from Allheaven, and the Alliance moved out almost all the cultivators in the northern region. The entire northern region was covered in the thick smell of blood.


      Even Master Flamespark had almost gone crazy from killing. However, just as the two sides were immersed in endless slaughter, that silent laugh passed by. Master Flamespark was startled, and even the Alliance elder fighting him was aghast at the situation.


      They weren’t the only ones; all the surrounding ordinary cultivators began to tremble, but they didn’t know the reason.


      In the distant Alliance headquarters, there were still some surviving celestials like Wang Wei and Hu Juan. They were the backbone of the Alliance, and they were about to head out to join the battle in the northern region.


      However, the silent laugh passed by their ears. The expressions of these former celestials changed greatly and terror filled their eyes.


      “This… This sound is…”


      “Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!!!”


      Even the middle-aged man in the secret room on the planet above the vortex deep within the Alliance headquarters suddenly opened his eyes. The moment his eyes opened, the bell on the ceiling suddenly collapsed with a bang.


      “Celestial Emperor!!”


      At the same time, the old man that noticed Wang Lin in the Brilliant Void Realm suddenly looked up. It was as if his gaze could penetrate into the distance and look at the Demon Spirit Land. His expression had never been so serious before. Beside him, the cold Brilliant Void Saintess, Mu Bingmei, was also startled.


      “He has awakened… No, it’s not him!” The old man’s expression changed. There was a hint of melancholy, a hint of relief, but also a hint of disappointment.


      In the burning starfield that was a forbidden land for the Alliance that belonged to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect of the Four Divine Sect, there was a 100-feet-wide white rock that was within the deepest part of the starfield. This was where the source of the flames was. This rock had an irregular shape, and it wasn’t red, but snow-white.


      However, the temperature from this rock was unimaginable. Even the current Wang Lin would melt if he came within 1,000 feet ot it, and even his Vermillion Bird would instantly die.


      Even a 5-star ancient god wouldn’t be able to last if they went within this 1,000 feet of this rock.


      This seemingly ordinary stone was the source of this burning starfield. It was because of this that the starfield had continued to burn over the countless years.


      At this moment, there was an old man sitting on top of this rock. This old man looked far too old with his loose skin, and a dense death aura filled him. From a distance, he didn’t look like a person, but a pile of dead flesh.


      However, no one dared to underestimate this old man. He was the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor! Even back then, his fame shook the stars. Due to some special reason, he didn’t enter the Celestial Realm, but there would have been a place for him there!


      At this moment, the old man opened his eyes. He looked a head and revealed a hint of melancholy.


      “Could it be that my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect really can’t rise once more…”


      There was a planet among the stars that most people didn’t pay attention to or directly ignored. It was a rank 6 cultivation planet, and it was called planet Suzaku!


      On planet Suzaku, in the place where it was once a sea of fog, there lied the Land of the Ancient God. Within the blood sea of the Land of the Ancient God, a red-haired man slowly raised his head and revealed a hint of contempt in his eyes.


      “This 8-star ancient devil… is just a waste! In another hundred years, I, Tuo Sen, will be able to leave this place. At that time, will anyone who can hinder me appear?”


      As Tuo Sen’s voice echoed, the sea of blood churned and raged like a monstrous wave! The Land of the Ancient God was a separate space in the void that Tu Si had opened up. His body was stored in this space.


      It was impossible to describe how large his body was; even a cultivation planet was like a children’s toy next to it. His rough skin and huge fist gave off an earth-shattering pressure that filled the void.


      However, as the blood sea raged with Tuo Sen’s words, Tu Si’s right index finger suddenly moved a bit...
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      “Let’s go!” Wang Lin’s words were concise, and he followed the road the handprint had opened. He was not as calm as he looked at this moment. He had a feeling that he was only able to display a very small portion of the true power of that handprint. If he could use it at full power…. All nine floors of this Celestial Emperor Cave could be smashed with one handprint!


      Ling Tianhou quickly followed behind Wang Lin, and his dread toward Wang Lin increased as he understood Wang Lin less and less. Although he knew that his cultivation level was higher, if they were really to fight, he had a feeling that he would without a doubt lose!


      Wang Lin moved forward like lightning and soon arrived next to the half-destroyed palace. He coldly looked at Ling Tianhou as he took out a large amount of pills and threw them into his mouth. Then he slapped his bag of holding and a ray of silver light flew it. The silver female corpse appeared around Wang Lin and coldly looked at Ling Tianhou.


      Ling Tianhou’s pupils shrank. He felt like Wang Lin had become even more mysterious and powerful.


      “I can’t figure this person out all. Whether it’s his cultivation, spells, or anything else, I can only use the two words ‘profound mystery’ to describe him!” In Ling Tianhou’s life, he had only described the All-Seer as a “profound mystery,” and now there was one more.


      He didn’t use the green pill Wang Wei had given him but instead devoured a lot of other pills to make up for the terrifying amount of origin energy that handprint had used up. The amount of origin energy he had used wasn’t any less than what he used with the iron sword.


      However, Wang Lin just had left the magma, aside from the fire origin energy inside his body, there were still large amounts of origin energy he hadn’t absorbed yet. Also, during his months of cultivating, the Vermillion Bird tattoo had absorbed a lot as well.


      During those months of cultivation, Wang Lin noticed that the fire origin energy absorbed by his Vermillion Bird tattoo could be transferred to his body. It was this discovery that made Wang Lin remain so long inside the magma.


      After devouring the pills, Wang Lin didn’t use the fire origin energy inside the Vermillion Bird tattoo and instead absorbed some of the unabsorbed fire origin energy in his body. Adding on the pills he had just devoured, Wang Lin recovered a bit.


      He soon arrived at the half-destroyed palace with the candlesticks, and only one remained struggled to remain burning. There was no one here. Wang Lin’s gaze swept the area and then he calmly said, “What exactly happened here?”


      Ling Tianhou arrived inside after Wang Lin with lingering fear in his eyes and said, “When we entered from the seventh floor, there was no black fog here. However, after entering this hall and opening the entrance to the ninth floor, three devil shadows shot out and filled this area with black fog.


      “Those three devil shadows were very strange, and Master Void was immediately seriously injured by one. Wang Wei suffered injuries from Bei Lou’s sneak attack. Then the All-Seer attacked, and he helped Bei Lou… As for Hu Juan, before she could do anything, she was immediately sucked into the ninth floor… I was also injured by a devil shadow. I couldn’t clearly see my surroundings with this black fog as divine sense can’t pierce it…”


      Ling Tianhou simply explained what happened, and as Wang Lin listened, his expression gradually turned into a frown. Wang Lin wasn’t surprised about the All-Seer helping Bei Lou. The All-Seer had been to the Demon Spirit Land many times, and Wang Lin wouldn’t believe that he had never come into contact with the ancient demons.


      Besides, back when Wang Lin was still in the Heavenly Fate Sect, he remembered that the senior brother of the Purple Division had used a spell similar to a demonic spell. He remembered that profoundly.


      Later, as he encountered more events, the more he thought about it, the more it confirmed his speculation.


      Wang Lin had also obtained the body of the scattered devil. The body was obviously the same as Ling Tianhou, only a lot younger.


      Wang Lin still had that body inside his bag. He believed that if he took that body out, Ling Tianhou’s expression would change greatly. Even the All-Seer’s expression would probably change.


      “Ancient devil, ancient demon, All-Seer, and Ling Tianhou. There must be some strange relationship between them…” Wang Lin quietly looked at the remnants of the palace, especially at the last remaining burning candle.


      “How do we activate this place?” Wang Lin had to go to the ninth floor. Whether it was for Zhou Yi or Situ Nan, he had to enter. Although Situ Nan hadn’t come this far, Wang Lin firmly believed that with Situ Nan’s cultivation level, he would be fine in the first few floors.


      However, Zhou Yi was at the ninth floor, and the hope of curing Situ Nan’s poison was also on the ninth floor. Both were his benefactors, so how could Wang Lin give up? Although he knew that there were dangers on the ninth floor, if he gave up due to danger, then he wouldn’t be Wang Lin!


      Ling Tianhou hesitated and asked, “You really want to go down?”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Ling Tianhou pondered a bit, then a trace of madness in his eyes and he muttered, “Forget it. You’ve cultivated for less time than me but still have the guts to go. This old man’s beloved beast was destroyed due to that damn thing. I’ve cultivated the tyrannical domain all my life, and I’m unwilling to leave just like this! The All-Seer dared to enter, so why should I be afraid?” He stepped forward and headed toward the candlesticks. He then quickly moved the candlesticks based on his memory of what Hu Juan did.


      The 99 candlesticks began to slowly move and a loud rumbles could be heard. As they moved, they took the shape of a large formation.


      Bursts of ghostly light came from the candlestick and then shined brightly. At the center of the 99 candlesticks, a circle of light appeared, and dense, black fog came from inside it.


      Ling Tianhou clenched his teeth and charged into the circle of light first. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate; he took a deep breath and put away the silver female corpse before stepping into the light circle.


      Just as Wang Lin and Ling Tianhou entered the ninth floor, inside the palace at the center of the ninth floor, which was the same as the one on the eighth, a figure covered in dark fog raised his head and revealed a sign of struggle. There was only one light remaining between his eyebrows as the endless black gas attacked in an attempt to devour the last speck of light.


      Constant rumbles came from outside the palace along with angry roars. It was obvious that an intense battle was occuring outside.


      Outside the palace, almost everyone was present, but they were all injured. They were circling the palace, and countless devil shadows were rushing out and attacking the surrounding cultivators. No matter how much they attacked, these devil shadows didn’t dissipate.


      If they were forced into a desperate situation, the devil shadows would collapse to form a terrifying destructive force. This caused all the surrounding people to be entangled in this battle.


      Master Void’s face was pale and he sat down not far away. He coughed out a mouthful of black blood and pointed at spots across his body to suppress his injuries.


      Beside him, the man in black was also extremely pale, and he sat there cultivating, but his eyes were locked straight ahead.


      The All-Seer waved his large sleeves, and every time he did so, he would launch many powerful attacks, breaking everything coming at him. As for Wang Wei, he had a gloomy expression as the monstrous water curtains around him attacked like crazy.


      There were two reasons why he was attacking like crazy. One was his master, Qing Lin, and the second was Hu Juan, who was immediately sucked into the ninth floor. This caused him to become distracted, allowing Bei Lou the chance to launch a sneak attack. Along with the All-Seer’s help, they were able to injure Wang Wei, but Wang Wei had too many pills. He simply took some and ignored Bei Lou and the All-Seer as he rushed into the ninth floor to look for Hu Juan.


      Bei Lou was on the other side. Demonic energy filled his body, forming a powerful demonic flame around him. An ancient demon shadow appeared behind him, but this shadow was almost corporeal, and it gave off a powerful demonic aura.


      Whenever he raised his right hand, countless spells would fly out, attacking the devil shadows, and he shouted, “Ta Jia, I know your Devil Shadow spell consumes the most devilish energy. I want to see how much more you can waste!”


      What answered Bei Lou was a cold, hoarse voice that caused everyone’s hearts to feel a chill. This voice was ethereal and contained a devilish pressure.


      “Bei Lou, when I finish my possession, you will know how much devilish energy I have now!”


      After hearing this, Wang Wei’s eyes turned red. Then both of his hands moved and a blue light appeared before him. In the blink of an eye, it turned into a surging sea that filled the entire sky like a real ocean. Wang Wei roared and then this monstrous ocean came crashing down from the sky at the dark fog outside the palace.


      The old man on the gourd also attacked as he turned into countless spells and charged into the black fog to begin a slaughter with the devil shadows.


      Zhou Yi was also here, but he was even weaker than before. He had an anxious gaze as he looked at the black mist before him. However, the devilish energy in him was too strong. As a spirit body, he was finding it difficult to resist the devilish energy.


      It was at this moment that Wang Lin and Ling Tianhou arrived. This ninth floor was not big; aside from the palace, there was nothing else. The moment they arrived, they saw the unprecedented fierce battle before them.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s shadow and Wang Wei’s monstrous waves were the most noticeable. At this moment, the All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light as he pointed at the sky and said, “Heavenly Fate Finger!”


      After he spoke, a majestic vortex appeared in the sea formed by Wang Wei’s spell, then a powerful pressure descended from the above. A giant finger came out of the water and mercilessly pressed down on the palace covered in black fog!
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      The girl in pink’s face turned deathly pale and sweat covered her forehead. Her body became very weak, but the damage of the memory search wasn’t very heavy, so she only needed to rest for a bit to recover.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had already obtain the answer he wanted about the Brilliant Void Saintess. Although it wasn’t complete, with Wang Lin’s intelligence, he was able to see the problems.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s gaze swept the palace and he found where to activate it.


      “After opening this array, the two of you can enter the eighth floor. You’ll be on your own!” Wang Lin activated the transfer array and disappeared.


      Although he didn’t kill the beautiful middle-aged woman, while searching her memories, he had destroyed all of his secrets that she saw. He had also left behind restrictions in her mind. If she continued to bother him, he could cause her mind to collapse.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the eighth floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave, he heard rumbling sounds from the distance and felt powerful origin energy fluctuations.


      The eighth floor was completely dark and enveloped in a black mist that prevented Wang Lin’s divine sense from spreading out far. However, the noise became more rapid and he could vaguely hear angry roars.


      This voice seemed to belong to Ling Tianhou.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. After listening for a long time, Wang Lin retreated, but just as he retreated, the black mist before him churned and Ling Tianhou charged out. At this moment, Ling Tianhou was in an extremely sorry state and his face was filled with horror. There was a black handprint on his chest. The handprint had broken through his clothes and imprinted on his chest. As he ran, black mist moved toward that handprint.


      A shadow was chasing behind him through the black mist, and it had taken the form of a giant devil by using the black mist. It was chasing the escaping Ling Tianhou and was about to devour him.


      The fear in Ling Tianhou’s eyes was even stronger, but he clenched his teeth and turned around. He opened his mouth and spat out origin energy before reaching out at the void with his hand. A spatial rift appeared and Ling Tianhou’s red qilin charged out at the roaring devil.


      The qilin’s body was also covered in wounds, and a large amount of blood was flowing out of them. Ling Tianhou’s eyes revealed his heartache, but right now wasn’t the time for him to think about it, and he shouted, “Blood Sacrifice!”


      As he spoke, he hit the spot between his eyebrows and the remaining two origin swords behind him flew out. They didn’t fly toward the devil, but toward the qilin.


      The qilin let out a miserable cry, but it didn’t resist; it allowed the two origin swords to stab into it. Large amounts of blood sprayed out and immediately covered the surrounding 1,000 feet area.


      “Beast soul, appear!” As Ling Tianhou shouted, the qilin’s body suddenly exploded. As blood rain down, the qilin’s soul appeared from its collapsed body.


      The moment the qilin’s soul appeared, it let out a roar. This roar couldn’t be heard by the physical body, only the origin soul. When that roar entered Wang Lin’s ears, it was like rumbling thunder.


      As the qilin soul let out a roar, it charged at the devil monster. It began biting the devil in an attempt to stop it from chasing. Ling Tianhou looked at all the qilin blood with his bloodshot eyes. His heart was also bleeding!


      This qilin had followed him for countless years and had become something to difficult for him to part with. However, at this moment, he had to personally kill it to use its blood as a sacrifice to speed up the growth of its soul.


      While he roared, Ling Tianhou’s hand formed a seal and pointed forward. All the blood flew into the air and gathered toward where the qilin was fighting the devil. There were traces of gold inside the blood that even caused more than half of the black mist to dissipate as it gathered toward the devil.


      “Wang Lin, help me. This place is dangerous; it is not a place that a single person can last in. I’ll explain to you later!” The reason Ling Tianhou chose to escape to this location was because he had detected someone entering. Of the people that hadn’t entered, the person who was most qualified to enter first was Wang Lin!


      Just after entering the eighth floor, Wang Lin immediately saw Ling Tianhou in such a sorry state, and he hadeven destroyed his own qilin. Wang Lin had a bad feeling about what had happened to the people that had entered the eighth floor.


      At this moment, he had to ask someone about what happened. Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze and stepped out from the dark mist. Not wasting any time talking with Ling Tianhou, he jumped up and was about to use a spell.


      “Spells are useless against it!! It will just devour them!” Ling Tianhou immediately shouted, and at the same time, he slapped his bag of holding. A small, red sword appeared in his hand and he threw it straight ahead. Then Ling Tianhou’s heart ached as he shouted, “Explode!”


      After he spoke, the small sword suddenly collapsed into a destructive force that entered the devil. The devil immediately let out sharp cries.


      To Wang Lin, this devil was clearly an ancient devil! However, this ancient devil was a bit strange, and although it was similar to a scattered devil, it was a little different!


      For some reason, there were stars in this ancient devil’s left eye! There was a total of eight stars, seven of which were dim, and only one gave off monstrous devilish energy.


      At this moment, the ancient devil was filled with pain, and the stars in its left eye were rotating. The one shining star became even brighter as powerful devilish energy came from it, giving it an eerie feeling.


      While roaring, the ancient devil’s body flickered and it unexpectedly escaped the qilin. It charged directly at Ling Tianhou. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, and his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch.


      The ancient god shadow appeared, but thanks to the black mist, it wasn’t clear. However, the moment he threw that punch, the ancient devil was startled and suddenly turned around. The ancient devil stared at Wang Lin and gave up on chasing Ling Tianhou, then it turned into a shadow and charged at Wang Lin.


      It was obvious that he had recognized Wang Lin’s ancient god aura.


      Wang Lin’s mind moved and a black and white Yin and Yang symbol appeared behind him. His right hand reached out, and as the black and white gas mixed, the treasure Wang Lin had fused with his domain appeared. The Karma Whip!


      With the Karma Whip in hand, Wang Lin’s hand shook and popping sounds came out, then the skin on the whip peeled open, revealing strands of golden light.


      The moment the devil closed in, the Karma Whip closed in and landed on the devil. The ancient devil suddenly stopped, and a large amount of devilish energy sprayed out from where the whip passed. He let out a painful scream and his eyes were bloodshot. He was about to charge again.


      However, the Karma Whip in Wang Lin’s hand moved once more, and with a snap, it landed on the ancient devil, causing him to tremble. Wang Lin didn’t stop and continued to land blows on the ancient devil. The ancient devil seemed to have become fearful of the whip and continued to retreat.


      However, just after it retreated hundreds of feet, the ancient devil rapidly shrank until it unexpectedly became a large handprint and whistled toward Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, be careful. That devilish handprint can penetrate all forms of protection!” Ling Tianhou was startled by the handprint. The injury on his chest was caused by that handprint.


      When Wang Lin saw the devilish handprint, his eyes shined brightly. This giant handprint gave him a very familiar feeling. As it closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand. The feeling of that shocking handprint he saw in the Rain Celestial Realm appeared in his mind!


      “I know this handprint too!” Back then, Wang Lin’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough, but now he was at the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage and had the body of an ancient god. The  thought of that handprint from the Rain Celestial Realm immediately filled his mind and replaced everything. It seemed to become an eternal existence, and it turned into a will that entered his right hand and shot forward.


      This palm caused the world to change colors, and thunderous rumbles echoed. All of the black mist was pushed back like crazy as if there was a powerful wind pushing it.


      The will contained inside this handprint contained an imposing aura that said “everything in the world belongs to me.” This palm immediately turned into a giant handprint that covered the heavens and earth. It contained an indescribable pressure as it pushed forward.


      In an instant, it collided with the ancient devil’s shadow. There was a heaven-shaking rumble that caused the entire earth to tremble. The devilish handprint collapsed with a bang and turned back into the ancient devil. His eyes were filled with horror as he let out a screen and was about to flee.


      However, Wang Lin’s palm didn’t dissipate but swept forward in a crazy manner. All of the black mist in the eighth floor began to be pushed back. Unexpectedly, this handprint had opened a large path through the black mist. The ancient devil wasn’t able to escape, and the handprint caught up. It let out a mournful cry, and just as its body shattered, its left eye flashed. His left eye escaped and flew straight ahead.


      The handprint didn’t stop and continued to move forward. All of the pavilions in the way collapsed. As the handprint moved forward, it finally collided with the edge of the palace at the center.


      There was a loud thud and more than half of the palace was destroyed, exposing the 99 candlesticks inside! The moment the handprint collided, one of the two candles that remained burning shook violently, and in the end the flame went out.


      The only remaining candle showed signs of extinguishing but was still struggling to stay burning.


      Ling Tianhou stared dumbfoundedly at all of this, and he sucked a breath of cold air. His eyes were filled with disbelief as he stared at Wang Lin. Right now a terrifying storm appeared in his heart.
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      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold as he instantly closed the hundreds of feet gap and arrived next to the bubble. He coldly looked at the girl in pink and the beautiful middle-aged woman.


      The woman in pink’s eyes were wary and the snowflake rune shined brightly. She was very nervous at this moment as she had no way of stopping Wang Lin from doing anything. The only thing she could rely on was the snowflake mark between her eyebrows; it was the life-saving treasure her senior sister had given her.


      Wang Lin looked at the girl and sent out a divine sense message. “Are you the Brilliant Void Saintess?” His divine sense seemed to fuse with the magma, and a ripple echoed, causing the bubble around the girl in pink to tremble violently as if it could break at any moment.


      The girl in pink’s face immediately turned pale. She bit her lower lip as she shook her head and said, “I’m not the Brilliant Void Saintess, my senior sister is.”


      Wang Lin pointed at the beautiful woman and asked, “What is your relationship with her?”


      “She is my elder in the Brilliant Void Realm.” The girl in pink didn’t dare to not answer. If Wang Lin broke this bubble, the middle-aged woman would immediately fall into the magma. The middle-aged woman was already seriously affected by fire poison, and falling into the magma would only make it worse or cause her soul to be destroyed.


      “Although Master Void has harmed you, we didn’t offend you… You…” Before the girl in pink could finish speaking, her pupils shrank and she quickly retreated a few steps. The snowflake between her eyebrows began flashing.


      She saw that Wang Lin had already stepped through the bubble while she spoke and stood opposite of her.


      “Put away your treasure.” Wang Lin entered the bubble and squatted down next to the beautiful middle-aged woman who was in a coma. His eyes revealed a strange light. As for girl in pink, Wang Lin didn’t consider her a threat at all. Even though she had the snowflake treasure, she still wasn’t a threat in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “What are you doing?” The girl in pink’s heart pounded rapidly. When she saw Wang Lin’s finger land between the beautiful middle-aged woman’s eyebrows, she was going to shout at him to stop.


      However, just as she was about to attack, Wang Lin didn’t turn around but casually pointed with his finger.


      “Noisy!”


      The Stop spell was suddenly used and the girl in pink suddenly stopped. Although her body was stopped, the snowflakes around her split into countless more and surrounded her body, forming a tight defense.


      Wang Lin no longer paid any attention to the girl in pink but placed his right index finger between the eyebrows of the middle-aged woman. Taking the chance while her origin soul was weak and unconscious, his divine sense swept through her mind.


      The memories of the beautiful middle-aged woman appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Although her cultivation level was higher than Wang Lin’s, his divine sense swept through her memories. Whether she lived or die wasn’t important; Wang Lin just wanted her memories.


      All memories related to the Brilliant Void Realm were important information for Wang Lin. The real reason he needed this information was due to the figure that caused him so much pain that he saw when his mind spread out across the Brilliant Void Realm when he reached peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      As his divine sense spread across each of her memories, Wang Lin gradually gained an understanding of the Brilliant Void Realm, and his expression became serious. However, none of this was information he wanted to know. As he searched her memories, the beautiful middle-aged woman’s body trembled and her eyelashes shook lightly. Her beautiful and mature face was flushed red and could cause anyone’s heart to skip a beat.


      As Wang Lin searched her soul, it was obvious that it made it so she wasn’t able to suppress the fire poison, and it showed signs of erupting. The girl in pink became anxious and looked at Wang Lin with hatred in her eyes. However, she wasn’t strong enough to put up any resistance against Wang Lin’s Stop spell.


      As Wang Lin’s swept through the middle-aged woman’s memories, he was suddenly startled as he found what he was looking for. There was an arrogant figure in her memories.


      This figure was the person Wang Lin saw when his mind swept through the Brilliant Void Realm!


      “Brilliant Void Saintess Mu Bingmei!” Wang Lin had a complex expression as he lifted his right index finger up.


      This middle-aged woman respected the Brilliant Void Saintess a lot but didn’t know much. She only knew that the Saintess cultivated a very strange cultivation method. Once it’s complete, the Saintess would become the strongest person in the Brilliant Void Realm.


      Unfortunately, it seemed this method was extremely difficult to complete. Aside from the first generation Saintess, no one else had succeeded in it. However, it seemed this seventh generation Saintess, Mu Bingmei, had achieved some success.


      “Liu Mei… Mu Bingmei…” Wang Lin felt pain come from his mind. He could even feel Wang Ping, who was inside the heaven defying bead, show signs of awakening due to the fluctuations in his mind.


      Thinking about Wang Ping, Wang Lin felt like his heart was cut by a knife. Wang Ping always had a wish, but he only mentioned it once in his life. After not receiving an answer, he never mentioned it again in his life.


      He very much wanted to see his mother once...


      Wang Lin stood up while silently pondering and looked at the girl in pink. From the middle-aged woman’s memories, Wang Lin knew that this girl was Liu Mei’s junior sister and that she cultivated the same method. Her relationship with the middle-aged woman wasn’t simple. The middle-aged woman had watched the girl in pink grow up before she became Liu Mei’s junior sister.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and calmly said, “If I don’t save her, she will without a doubt die within 15 minutes!”


      The beautiful woman’s body was a rosy red. This red was a demonic kind of red. Lots of sweat  was coming out from her body, but in the blink of an eye, it turned into white gas.


      If this continued, it wouldn’t take long for the middle-aged woman to become a mummy, and her origin soul would be destroyed. Even if Wang Lin didn’t search her memories, she wouldn’t have lasted long. Maybe a bit longer, but the result would’ve been the same.


      “We can make a deal. I’ll save you, take you two into the palace, and into the eighth floor. In return, you will let me search your memories!” Wang Lin spoke calmly and gave the girl a choice. If the she agreed, it would be fine, but if she didn’t, Wang Lin would attack.


      The girl in pink let out a bitter smile. She could see the determination in Wang Lin’s words. She was smart, so she naturally knew that Wang Lin want to search her memories to look for something.


      After observing him, she knew that he was certainly searching for something related to her senior sister. Even if she didn’t agree, it would be pointless.


      She nodded and gave up resisting.


      Wang Lin no longer spoke but waved his sleeves. He took the two women and stepped directly outside the bubble. He then charged straight ahead.


      Soon, he closed in on the palace and entered. After he entered, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pointed, causing all the magma to surge out of the palace. Once no lava was left inside the palace, the gate suddenly closed shut.


      Although there was no more magma inside, this place still gave off intense heat. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the two women landed on the side.


      His right hand reached out and the beautiful woman’s body flew toward him. Wang Lin’s right hand hit multiple spots on the beautiful woman, not caring that she was female at all. Every time he hit a part of her body, her face would become a bit more red.


      After seven minutes, her body was almost completely red. Wang Lin placed his right hand on her forehead and a suction force came from his hand. All of the fire poison in her body rushed into Wang Lin’s hand.


      The beautiful woman’s body gradually returned to normal. However, she was extremely weak and fell to the side.


      “Now it’s your turn.” Wang Lin looked at the girl in pink.


      The girl in pink bit her lower lip and, after pondering a bit, she sat down. She pointed between her eyebrows with her right hand and the snowflakes around her body slowly disappeared. She closed her eyes and remained motionless.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any other thoughts; it was only an exchange for him. His right hand pointed between to her eyebrows and his divine sense spread out and searched her memories.


      The girl in pink’s body trembled, but she clenched her teeth. Although searching memories was harmful, Wang Lin wasn’t too tyrannical. As long as she didn’t resist, he wouldn’t break through by force. So in the end it would all depend on whether she completely gave up resisting or not.


      As Wang Lin searched, he gradually understood more about Mu Bingmei. After a long time, he withdrew his right hand, and his expression became even more complex.


      “Heavenly Soul Dao… To pretend the heavens’ dao has a soul and to cultivate this dao with countless avatars. After many experiences, one will cultivate many different cultivation methods and retain their original heart while obtaining countless domains. In the end, all of the avatars unite to complete the Heavenly Soul Dao…”


      This Heavenly Soul Dao was the peak cultivation method of the Brilliant Void Realm, and only the first generation Saintess had succeeded in cultivating it. All future generations failed because they lost sight of their original hearts and died.


      This Mu Bingmei was the seventh generation Saintess. She had unexpectedly found a shortcut by using her ruthless domain. After an avatar was formed from cultivating the Heavenly Soul Dao, she didn’t allow it to retain her memories. Instead, she’d send the avatar to survive on its own. This allowed the avatar to create a new consciousness that didn’t know of the existence of the original body. Only after the avatar’s cultivation level reached a certain point could the memory inheritance be activated, and the avatar would then fuse back with the original body.


      The heavens’ dao was ruthless, so her avatar needed to be ruthless too!


      Also, she didn’t have countless avatars like previous generation Saintesses, she only had nine!


      She had calculated very far into the future when she selected the planets to place them on. After countless years, the first eight avatar had all awakened while retaining their virgin bodies.


      However, the ninth avatar on planet Suzaku had an accident! As for what the accident was, the girl in pink didn’t know. She just knew that the ninth avatar was named Liu Mei and that it had caused her senior sister to enter a struggle.
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      The moment the word “devil” dissipated and the gate opened, the sea of magma below suddenly began to churn violently. Bursts of muffled roars came from the magma and then, with a bang, the manga below charged up into the sky.


      It was as if an unimaginable force was pushing the magma up. The volcano was erupting!


      A temperature several times higher than before suddenly emerged when the magma charged up. The intense temperature even caused a lot of the surrounding rocks to immediately fracture. Before they could even fall, they were turned into black gas and pushed up.


      At this moment, if you looked at the volcano from the outside, you would see that the volcano was trembling and black smoke several times stronger was coming out. Large amounts of black smoke rushed out into the air as if it wanted to cover the entire sky.


      As the black smoke was sprayed out, it covered the entire sky in almost an instant, not allowing any light to penetrate through. Only the magma between the cracks of the earth glowed, vaguely lighting up the area.


      The moment the door opened inside the volcano, Bei Lou rushed out into the palace as the magma rushed up. Everyone else regained their senses and followed him.


      However, everyone’s speed was a bit slower, and the monstrous magma rushed up. If this was it, it wouldn’t be enough to scare these powerful cultivators. However, as the magma passed by, a giant arm reached out and grabbed the beautiful woman.


      The beautiful woman exclaimed and wanted to dodge, but she was too slow before the hand. She was shrouded by flames in an instant and was pulled into the magma.


      This sudden scene shocked the hearts of the surrounding cultivators.


      However, this wasn’t over yet. As the magma rushed out, a roar came out from the magma and echoed around like a sonic boom. This caused the surrounding rocks to collapse even more.


      As the roar echoed, a purplish red coffin came out from the raging magma. The roar from the coffin became even stronger.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan’s expressions changed greatly. The two of obviously knew about the coffin. Without hesitation, the two of them each formed a seal and joined the seals together. They became transparent and instantly passed everyone as they charged into the palace.


      The moment they entered the palace, the coffin collapsed and scattered into countless pieces that fell on everyone. At the same time, a red-robed old man walked out from the coffin.


      This red-robed old man contained no vitality and was filled with death aura. The moment he appeared, he charged toward everyone. The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and his mouth moved as if he was saying something. Then the red-robed old man suddenly stopped.


      Taking advantage of the red-robed old man’s pause, the All-Seer waved his sleeves and charged at the palace. Just at this moment, the red-robed old man’s body collapsed and a roar came out from within. Then a sea of flames appeared and turned into a fire dragon that attempted to devour everyone.


      The expression of the girl in pink surrounded by the snowflakes turned pale as she rushed toward the palace. However, before she could enter, her body turned into a ray of light and was inhaled by the fire dragon.


      Seeing that everyone was charging toward the palace and not worrying about others, Wang Lin had already left the rock and shot toward the palace. However, just as he was about to enter the palace, Master Void, who was the last person to enter the palace, suddenly turned around and coldly stared at Wang Lin.


      Before Master Void could attack, the fire dragon arrived. The fire dragon was so big that it could devour the entire palace. Wang Lin felt a powerful suction force, and he was devoured along with the palace by the fire dragon.


      The fire dragon devoured everything and then charged into the magma. The magma began churning even more violently when the dragon dove into it. The magma continued to surge up faster and faster until it erupted out from the volcano and covered the sky. Then the magma fell as balls of fire onto the ground.


      Only after a long time did everything end and the volcano stopped erupting, leaving only black smoke coming out. The magma sank back down and the bottom of the volcano became quiet once more. However, the palace was now missing.


      At this moment, in the deepest part of the magma, the palace devoured by the fire dragon appeared. However, now it was surrounded by magma, so even if you were inside the palace, you could feel the intense heat.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the magma in the distance. The heat coming from the magma not only didn’t injure him, it made his injuries even better. The magma was thick, and it surrounded Wang Lin with an indescribable amount of fire origin energy. The Vermillion Bird tattoo on this body shined brightly and even let out Vermillion Bird cries.


      He sat down and gradually sank to the bottom of the magma. He was about 10,000 feet away from the palace. Both of his hands formed a seal and dense fire origin energy entered his body.


      As he absorbed, his body turned red, and time slowly passed. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. The surroundings were completely quiet.


      Not only was the origin energy inside his body not restrained, it became even more vigorous. While pondering, Wang Lin didn’t immediately leave but continued to cultivate.


      This was a very precious chance for him. It would be very difficult for him to find another place with such rich fire origin energy. Wang Lin closed his eyes and continued to absorb fire origin energy.


      Time passed. As Wang Lin absorbed, the amount of magma gradually reduced. During this time, Wang Lin awakened three times, and all three time were because the intense fluctuations of magma caused the volcano to erupt.


      Whenever he awakened, he would carefully awaken the eruption of the volcano. After the eruption was complete, he would immerse himself in absorbing once more.


      On this day, Wang Lin awaken for the fourth time. Although the magma still had endless fire origin energy left, Wang Lin no longer dared to continue absorbing. As he absorbed the fire origin energy, he gradually became one with the magma, and he vaguely felt that there was a strange spirit inside the magma.


      If he absorbed too much, it would be easy to disturb that strange spirit. According to Wang Lin’s analysis, that strange spirit should be the fire dragon that devoured everything.


      While pondering, Wang Lin slowly stood up and walked toward the palace in the magma. However, after a few steps, Wang Lin suddenly stopped as he saw a bubble slowly closing in on the palace.


      After carefully looking at the bubble, Wang Lin’s expression became strange, and at the same time, the cultivators inside it saw Wang Lin.


      There were two people inside the bubble. They were the girl in pink and the beautiful woman who was devoured by fire dragon. The beautiful woman was unconscious and her whole body glowed red; it seemed like she was on the edge of death. As for the girl in pink, the snowflakes around her had disappeared. There was a snowflake rune flashing between her eyebrows that released bursts of cold energy that allowed her to survive inside the bubble.


      She immediately saw Wang Lin approaching, and surprise and horror filled her eyes. Although she knew about Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird awakening, she didn’t think that Wang Lin wouldn’t be injured at all inside this magma, and he moved as if he was on land.


      “No wonder those people were so terrified of the Four Divine Sect. It seems that after the Vermillion Bird awakened, he unexpectedly gained a terrifying resistance to fire.” The girl in pink stared at Wang Lin. She had been stuck in the magma for several months and was unable to move too fast. Fortunately, she was able to find the beautiful middle-aged woman, but she had been unconscious this whole time and her body was filled with a strange flame.


      The girl wasn’t able to awaken the beautiful woman. Although she was able to protect herself from the magma with the treasure her senior sister had given her, moving forward was difficult. It had taken several months for her to find the palace, but she didn’t expect to see Wang Lin here.


      When she saw Wang Lin, the girl in pink felt her heart skip a beat and became anxious. She quickly controlled the bubble and charged straight for the palace.


      Due to the sudden acceleration, the bubble became unstable and seemed like it could collapse at any time. However, the girl in pink couldn’t care about that anymore, and she quickly closed in on the palace.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent as he stepped toward the bubble the girl in pink and the beautiful woman were in. As he quickly closed in, the girl in pink became even more anxious. She didn’t know what Wang Lin was thinking, but she knew Wang Lin and the beautiful woman’s group had conflict in the past. She thought he was coming here to kill the beautiful woman.


      When the girl in pink saw that Wang Lin was only few hundred feet away, she quickly shouted, “Wang Lin, you have a feud with Master Void; the two of us has no feud with you!”
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      The fire element origin energy was extremely dense in the seventh floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave. In particular, the magma contained even more. As Wang Lin absorbed large amounts of fire origin energy, it entered his body and wrapped around his origin soul, nourishing his origin soul that had adapted to fire origin energy.


      A very comfortable feeling emerged in Wang Lin’s mind. Although he had devoured a lot of pills on the sixth floor and his injuries had recovered a bit, they were still not completely healed. At this moment, as he absorbed fire origin energy, his injuries began to recover once more.


      Although it was slow, it gave Wang Lin hope.


      However, most people had already entered the inner part of the volcano, and Wang Lin let out a sigh. During the one month he spent healing, he had asked Wang Wei about the method of  curing the Seventh Heaven poison.


      However, back in the Celestial Realm, Wang Wei and Hu Juan rarely came into contact with poison.  Although they had heard of the Seventh Heaven poison and knew a bit about it, they didn’t know the specifics. In the end, he still had to place his hope of curing Situ Nan’s poison on Celestial Emperor Qing Lin or Qing Shuang.


      Knowing that he couldn’t stay on the seventh floor for too long, Wang Lin took a deep breath and the origin energy in his body moved even faster. A more powerful suction force came from his hand as he absorbed more fire origin energy before withdrawing his hand. Wang Lin the jumped up and entered through the top of the volcano.


      The moment Wang Lin got up, the man in black also went up and headed to the top of the volcano from another direction.


      Wang Lin had already noticed that the man in black could also absorbed fire origin energy like him. This person also had a mark between their eyebrows, which made Wang Lin vigilant.


      Wang Lin didn’t move very fast and moved up like a gentle breeze. He gradually arrived at the top of the volcano. There was a huge opening at the top of the volcano, and dense, black fog slowly spread out from inside.


      High temperatures filled the area. Even the rocks near the mouth of the volcano were bright red. It looked very shocking.


      Floating above the red rocks at the mouth of the volcano, Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as the high temperature brought him no discomfort. Looking down, the inside of the mouth of the volcano was shrouded with a fiery glow and a phantom-like black smoke that occasionally could charge out.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin stepped out and charged at the volcano’s entrance like a meteor. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out around him when he charged in. The black smoke coming from inside the volcano suddenly disappeared.


      Waves of heat rushed at him. When the heat got near him, all the pores on his body opened up and absorbed the fire origin energy inside the heat.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he sank even faster. Behind him, the man in black also descended but kept a certain distance. He didn’t want to attract Wang Lin’s killing intent for being too close.


      The man in black had learned that Wang Lin wasn’t someone who was easy to deal with during his brief contact with him. Wang Lin was someone decisive and ruthless but also very cunning. Even the likes of Master Void had repeatedly been forced into terrible situations that caused his cultivation level to drop greatly.


      If anyone changed positions with Wang Lin, they would find it difficult to walk among so many powerhouses. He was even able to borrow pressure from others to suppress the enemy, causing Master Void to end up in a difficult situation.


      Thinking about this, the man in black felt even more dread, especially when he recalled Wang Lin’s gaze and arrogant words before leaving the first floor. The aura Wang Lin had after forcing Master Void away was something the man in black couldn’t forget.


      Moreover, although he could absorb the fire origin energy here, he was still inferior to the Vermillion Bird that had control over all the fire in the world.


      “I desire to devour this person… Difficult! Difficult! Difficult!” The man in black sigh to himself.


      Wang Lin naturally didn’t know the man in black’s complex thoughts. He moved faster and faster as he constantly absorbed the heatwave coming at him. The deeper he went, the more intense the heat became. The surrounding rocks had countless cracks on them and were no longer red but dark red. This meant that the fire poison here was even stronger.


      The walls here weren’t smooth, and they would often have rocks sticking out. Wang Lin’s body flickered and landed on one of those rocks that were sticking out. The rock was dark red, and it released bursts of black gas.


      The moment Wang Lin stood on the rock, gravel fell off and sank into the volcano.


      The moment he landed, Wang Lin suddenly inhaled and the powerful heatwaves below were all sucked into his mouth.


      It looked like Wang Lin was devouring a sea of flames. The heat turned into flame essence as it was inhaled into Wang Lin’s body. Then he retreated a steps and his face turned red, but his eyes were extremely bright.


      The origin energy in his body moved like crazy and continued to digest the fire origin energy. After seven minutes, Wang Lin looked up, let out a cold snort, and descended deeper into the volcano.


      The moment Wang Lin left, the man in black landed on this rock. There was a trace of terror in his eyes.


      “To devour fire origin energy like this, this person is a madman!” Fire origin energy was the most violent. The man in black knew he wouldn’t dare to devour like this; he could only absorb it as if he was guiding it.


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster. Soon, he arrived at the bottom of the volcano. His gaze pierced the heatwaves and smoke below, allowing him to see everything below.


      The bottom of the volcano was filled with dark red magma; it was a sea of magma. Occasionally, bubbles would swell up, and whenever one burst, an intense heatwave would charge upwards toward the top of the volcano.


      Black smoke also floated up and was pushed up with the heatwave.


      There was a palace stuck between the walls of the volcano above the sea of magma. This palace looked exactly the same as the entrance to the next floor in the last six floors.


      However, at this moment, the gate was closed and a complex word was drawn on it with black blood. This extravagant word looked like a tattoo but also didn’t


      Just looking at it gave off a crazy feeling, as if it could turn the world upside and reverse the heavens.


      The moment Wang Lin saw the word, his eyes suddenly narrowed. He recognized the word as it was the language that belonged to the ancient god clan. It was also the language of the ancient demon and ancient devil clan.


      “Devil!” It was the word “devil!”


      At this moment, outside the palace, Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and Bei Lou formed a group and the All-Seer and company formed another. They floated in the air and stared at the gate of the palace.


      Ling Tianhou, the old man on the gourd, and the beautiful woman were constantly using spells to constantly attack the gate. However, due to the heat, the sounds from the impacts were fragmented. The sounds weren’t able to spread far and weren’t able to echo.


      Wang Lin’s arrival caused Master Void to raise his head, and a trace of killing intent appeared in his eyes. However, he quickly suppressed it.


      Wang Lin moved next to Wang Wei and Hu Juan. He looked at the gate and frowned. At this moment, Ling Tianhou let out a roar and the four origin swords behind him crashed into the door. The word “devil” on the door flashed intensely, but it showed no signs of taking any damage.


      “I can’t open the seal to enter the eighth floor!” Ling Tianhou let out a cold snort and retreated. The beautiful woman and the old man on the gourd also shook their heads and gave up.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan also frowned. They had tried it before and couldn’t break it either. With this seal here, they wouldn’t be able to enter the palace.


      Wang Lin stared at the word “devil” on the gate of the palace. He knew that with these old monsters here, there was obviously no need for him to do anything. He sat down on a rock not far away before closing his eyes and beginning to cultivate. Although he was cultivating, he was still on guard.


      Not far away from Wang Lin, the girl in pink stood on a rock slightly lower than Wang Lin. Countless snowflakes surrounded her, resisting the high temperature. The rock below her feet even showed signs of freezing.


      Time slowly passed. The man in black that was behind Wang Lin had arrived a long time ago. He cautiously floated on the side and stared at the palace while pondering.


      The word “devil” on the palace gate contained an unimaginable sealing force. Almost everyone, including Wang Wei, Hu Juan, the All-Seer, and even Bei Lou, took turns attacking in succession. In the end, both sides attacked at once, and the sounds of the attack unexpectedly broke through the heatwaves. The echoes formed caused large amounts of rocks to fall from the volcano.


      The rumbling sounds echoed even louder as everyone continued to attack. In the end, the sounds merged together and even echoed outside the volcano. If you were outside the volcano, you would be able to hear the muffled rumbles.


      In the end, with a final attack from Bei Lou, all of the spells gathered into a massive storm that swept toward the palace. There was a heaven-shattering rumble, and the whole volcano seemed to tremble. The magma below raged as if there was an earthquake.


      The word “devil” on the palace suddenly collapsed! The gate opened! However, a shocking change occurred the moment the gate opened!
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      Master Void suddenly turned around, and his hand moved to form a seal to use a spell. However, at this moment, the All-Seer’s mouth moved slightly and Master Void immediately stopped. It was as if an invisible force had suddenly interrupted his spell.


      Master Void’s expression changed greatly, and at this moment, Zhou Yi pierced through the flames toward Master Void. He was so fast that he landed on Master Void’s chest in an instant.


      A thunder rumble echoed across the hall and he coughed out blood. He then staggered a few steps backwards. Crackling sounds came from the floor as the ground he stepped turned to powder.


      The sword energy dissipated and turned back into Zhou Yi. His face was pale and his body was transparent as a large amount of spiritual energy had left his body. He looked as if he could disappear at any time. It seemed that although this attack had done damage to Master Void, Zhou Yi was also hurt in the process.


      Zhou Yi retreated next to Wang Wei and Hu Juan. He sent a message to Wang Lin. “Wang Lin, my sword energy wasn’t enough to kill him, but I caused his previous injuries to erupt and made them worse!”


      With that, Zhou Yi sat down and quickly began to heal himself. He unexpectedly took out pills from somewhere and devoured them. These pills were specially made for spirit bodies. They weren’t made to look like pills and instead looked like flowing spiritual energy.


      Master Void’s face was deathly pale. He had already been seriously injured and had suppressed his injuries along the way so they wouldn’t worsen. However, thanks to Zhou Yi’s desperate blow, his injuries erupted once more, causing his cultivation level to fall once more. Although he wasn’t down to the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer yet, if his injuries worsened, he wouldn’t be far off. This was the first time he had felt a chill in his heart, and he retreated a few more steps. His right hand formed a seal and quickly pointed at his body, allowing him to barely stabilize. However, this action caused him to cough out more blood.


      He had a ferocious expression, but he wasn’t looking at Wang Lin or Zhou Yi. Instead, he was locked onto the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s expression remained neutral as Master Void’s gaze made him feel no discomfort, and he calmly said, “Fellow Cultivator Master Void, I would only dare to help you if you were brought down to such a state.” With that, the All-Seer looked at Wang Wei and Hu Juan and smiled. “I hope the Celestial Cloud Couple will give this old man face. How about we forget all personal grievances today and focus on getting to the next floor?”


      Ling Tianhou’s expression became gloomy. How could he not see that the All-Seer had secretly made a move? He silently moved next to Master Void and coldly looked at Wang Lin and company.


      There was also that old man on the gourd who had an indifferent expression as he looked at everyone. However, where he stood clearly showed that he would stand on the All-Seer and Master Void’s side.


      At the same time, the girl who was suspected to be the Brilliant Void Saintess stood up and went to Master Void. Her beautiful gaze swept by before landing on Wang Lin, and she softly said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang, let’s stop this matter today. Once you leave here, my Brilliant Void Realm won’t participate in this matter.”


      Aside from the man in black, everyone else had clearly picked a side. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he clasped his hands at Wang Wei. “Junior was reckless. I’ll let Senior decide this matter.”


      Although Wang Wei was not happy about Wang Lin attacking earlier, he nodded when he saw that Wang Lin knew when to stop. His gaze landed on the All-Seer and company and he calmly said, “Good. Let’s put aside all personal grievances for now! The last three floors are filled with dangers, so please, fellow cultivators, don’t hold back. After we transfer to the seventh floor, meet at the center.”


      After Wang Wei finished speaking, the All-Seer and company smiled and nodded. Hu Juan stood up and walked next to the stone tablet. She placed her jade-like hand on the tablet and gently pressed. Purple light came from the tablet and rumbling sounds came from it as if it was shaking.


      In an instant, a large amount of cracks appeared on the ground and suddenly collapsed, revealing a starry sky. Everyone fell in and disappeared.


      As for Zhou Yi, Wang Wei brought him toward the starry sky-like transfer array.


      The seventh floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave was very different from the first six floors. There were no pavilions, and it was covered in a sea of flames, as if it was its own world!


      In this not-so-big space, there was an erupting volcano in the center, and it was surrounded by a large amount of black fog. Rumbling sounds came from the volcano and fire occasionally rained down from the sky.


      The ground seemed to be divided by cracks into countless pieces that floated on the magma. Black gas came out from the cracks and gave off intense heat.


      Everyone was scattered when they were teleported here. When Wang Lin landed, he immediately looked around and frowned.


      “Wrong!”


      Everything here was completely different from the seventh floor on the map; there was no resemblance at all. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he looked ahead and saw Hu Juan about 1,000 feet away. Hu Juan looked around, and there was also confusion in her eyes.


      When Wang Lin looked at her, Hu Juan also looked at Wang Lin. She had long suspected that Wang Lin had had some fortunate encounter and had become very familiar with this cave. Now that she saw Wang Lin’s gaze, she let out a wry smile and shook her head.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. It seemed Hu Juan’s expression wasn’t fake and she was also confused about the changes here.


      “The place is completely flat with only the volcano. The entrance to the eighth floor must be in the volcano!” Hu Juan’s voice spread out and landed in everyone’s ears.


      Master Void was in the distance with a pale face. Even with the fiery light, his face didn’t look red at all. His right hand was over his chest and bursts of pain came from it from time to time. There was a strange sword energy there that prevented the wound from healing.


      “All-Seer, Wang Lin, and that sword spirit, I’ll remember this. If I don’t pay you all back 10 times… no 100 times, then I’ll never give up!” He gloomily looked around.


      “Damn it, even the Celestial Emperor Cave is working against me. It unexpectedly has such powerful fire origin energy, I fear that it will benefit that little bastard!” Master Void roared in his heart, but then he suddenly realized something and became covered in cold sweat.


      “The drop in cultivation level caused my personality to change. How can I be angered so easily!?” Master Void took a deep breath as he suppressed the anger in his heart and forced himself to calm down.


      Wang Wei stepped next to Hu Juan and the two of them turned into two rays of light, heading toward the volcano. At this moment, the All-Seer and company also got up and charged at the volcano.


      The beautiful woman, the old man on the gourd, and the man in black flew toward the volcano. Master Void coldly stared at Wang Lin and also flew toward the volcano.


      Wang Lin casually moved forward in the air. He knew his cultivation couldn’t match that of the old monsters before him, so would naturally not lead the charge but slowly move forward.


      Another person also slowed down in the distance, the suspected Brilliant Void Saintess. Her beautiful eyes fell on Wang Lin and she stopped as if she was waiting for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold. When he saw the girl in pink stop, he simply went around her in an arc. He was unwilling to interact much with her and slowly closed in on the volcano.


      When the girl in pink saw Wang Lin move around her, she let out a snort and no longer paid him any attention but flew toward the volcano.


      Seeing the girl in pink leave, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. Although this place was different from the map, as Wang Lin slowly moved, he saw traces of celestial jade remnants within the cracks.


      It was obvious that countless years ago, this was the seventh layer of the Celestial Emperor Cave. It was just that some unimaginable thing had happened, causing this place to become a flaming ruin.


      Looking at the towering volcano, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his divine sense spread out. After a long time, he opened his eyes and was even more confident in his speculation.


      This volcano didn’t appear out of nowhere, it was moved here by someone. The closer he got to it the more evidence he saw that supported this idea.


      Wang Lin clearly saw that the rocks around the volcano were completely different from the ground.


      “I guess everyone must have also seen something strange about the volcano.” Wang Lin stood at the foot of the volcano and was in no rush to enter. His eyes lit up as he looked around until his gaze fell on the magma flowing out from the crack. The high temperature from the magma didn’t make Wang Lin feel discomfort and in fact made him feel very comfortable. Even the origin energy inside his body became more active.


      “The change here benefits me!” Wang Lin’s right hand reached into the magma in the crack. He immediately felt the endless fire element inside the magma.


      His right hand was inside the magma, and the heat from it made him very comfortable. His origin energy moved inside his body and formed a vortex. A suction force came from Wang Lin’s body and he used his right hand as a bridge. The fire origin energy from the magma suddenly moved and was slowly pulled into Wang Lin’s body.


      “I have already learned the first three of Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s six spells. However, according to Senior Brother Qing Shui, the latter three spells contain the true essence of Bai Fan’s power, and the first of those three is Mountain Crumbles! In the Slaughter Domain, I saw Qing Sui use it, and it was very similar to a volcanic eruption…” Wang Lin pondered while he absorbed the fire origin energy and looked at the majestic volcano.


      To Wang Lin’s right, the man in black with the hidden black dragon also didn’t enter the volcano but sat down and placed his left hand inside the magma in the crack. Like Wang Lin, he was also absorbing the origin energy within the fire. He would sometimes look at Wang Lin with fear and hostility in his eyes.


      “Vermillion Bird…  If I devour the Vermillion Bird, will my flame dragon awaken a second time…”
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      Wang Lin quickly flew across space. He left the Armored Dragon Clan after taking away a lot of the treasures they had accumulated. There were large amount of Dragon Collapse Pills and Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal in his storage space.


      There were also many puppets. The one with the highest cultivation level was at the first Heaven’s Blight. These were all of the Armored Dragon Clan’s savings, and it was all given to Wang Lin by the new patriarch.


      While flying, Wang Lin’s lit up. He had been pondering. During his battle against Master Simo, the mysterious Great Emperor had suddenly appeared and in the end had even given him the title of Young Emperor.


      “Does that Great Emperor have any relation with the Four Divine Sect… If he does, who is he? If he doesn’t, why is he treating me like this… Also, all he did was send this jade and showed no intention of meeting me… What is the meaning behind this…” Wang Lin frowned and he flew faster and faster.


      “At first he only said ‘five breaths of time,’ which was within my expectations. After all, our battle was likely to catch his attention, and Master Simo had pursued me here. According to the law of the Fallen Land, he had to be punished and driven out.


      “However, the Great Emperor killed Master Simo’s avatar. It would’ve been fine to just drive him away, but killing expresses a certain attitude! After all, Master Simo is a third step cultivator. The Great Emperor killed his avatar as a message to the Sovereign Council!


      “It’s obvious that the Great Emperor changed his mind. His original plan was only to watch from the side, but in the end he got personally involved. Just what made him change his mind…”


      Wang Lin pondered even more before he suddenly stopped. He thought of one possibility!


      “I have five essences in my body, and the Great Emperor has great cultivation, so he might have seen through it… Or he saw the fire essence in the fire crystal. If the Great Emperor is really related to the Four Divine Sect, he should be able to tell at a glance that I have the Vermillion Bird!


      “Perhaps these two possibilities are the real reasons he changed his mind! However, all of this is merely my own speculation. I don’t know if any of it is true.


      “Also, he punished the Armored Dragon Patriarch by sending his messenger as a way of displaying his might to me… In the end, he told me to go to the Fallen Elder selection in three months… This matter is strange. I’ll just have to go in three months and see what this Great Emperor’s objective is!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he focused himself. He used Spatial Bending to head toward the Dark Scorpion Clan.


      Greed’s group was moving very fast and quickly closed in on the Dark Scorpion Clan. These 1,000 cultivators flew across space, creating large amounts of ripples as they closed in on the Dark Scorpion Clan’s planet.


      A moment later, the 1,000 rays of light broke through the atmosphere of the planet and charged straight down.


      Greed was surrounded by the crowd, and he looked arrogant as he descended!


      The sky above the Dark Scorpion Clan changed colors and the clouds shattered. The sky seemed to be torn as ray of light pierced through.


      The expressions of all the cultivators on the planet changed greatly. They looked at the sky with fear in their eyes.


      Thunderous rumbles came from the sky, and the earth trembled. It was as if it couldn’t withstand the pressure of all the cultivators charging out from the sky!


      The new location of the Dark Scorpion Clan was around the cave Wang Lin was previously cultivating in. Right now, Zhong Big Red was walking around with his hands behind his back and a serious expression as he scolded some Dark Scorpion Clan members.


      The old man named Zhang followed behind Zhong Big Red and looked respectful, but there was a hint of self-satisfaction in his eyes. This was especially so when he saw the Dark Scorpion Clan cultivators who had higher cultivation levels and were trembling at Zhong Big Red’s scolding.


      “It’s not me wanting to scold you, but look at what you all have done in the last few days. It’s already been a few days, but you guys haven’t even found a fart! When Master comes back, you all will have to bear the responsibility yourselves! Hmph!” Zhong Big Red waved his sleeve and let out a cold snort.


      His cold snort caused the faces of the Dark Scorpion Clan members to turn pale. One of the hesitated before clasping his hands and saying, “This matter…”


      Before he finished speaking, his expression changed greatly and he looked up at the sky. At this moment, every member of the Dark Scorpion Clan looked up at the sky in shock.


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch was sitting in the valley outside Wang Lin’s cave when he suddenly opened his eyes in horror and flew into the air.


      Zhong Big Red was also started, and he looked up at the sky. His face turned pale and became filled with horror. The old man named Zhang also gasped and was stunned.


      Ripples covered the sky as if it was the sea, and monstrous waves were set off. The rays of sword energy created a powerful howl as they closed in!


      This sound was weak at first but soon became heaven-shaking!


      A loud voice came from the 1,000 rays of sword energy and echoed across the planet. “The Cloud Escape Clan wants to search for something and is borrowing the planet for three months. Dark Scorpion Clan, leave immediately!”


      The expression of the Dark Scorpion Patriarch changed greatly and he immediately said, “Cloud Escape Clan, what are you planning to do!?! Although my Dark Scorpion Clan is small, it is still a member of the Fallen Council. You all….”


      However, before he could finish speaking, a cold snort descended from the sky!


      “Noisy!” This word was cold and soon suppressed all other sounds. At the same time, a person walked out from the group of 1,000 cultivators!


      The moment this person appeared, his cultivation activated and a stench came from his body. This stench was too powerful, and as it spread, the Dark Scorpion Patriach quickly retreated as he exclaimed, “Greed!”
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      All of this was too fast. Xu Decai mercilessly stuck the incense stick into the ground and then retreated three steps again. His left hand formed nearly 6 million seals and his right hand quickly formed almost 6 million seals as well. Then both his hands pressed on the ground.


      There was a bang as the mud around Wang Lin moved to form a vortex of mud. The edges rose, forming a wall of mud.


      From a distance, it looked like a giant clump of mud had surrounded Wang Lin.


      “Mud kill!” Xu Decai roared, then the ball of mud shrank.


      Xu Decai was very famous on the Green Devil Continent. What made him terrifying was his unparalleled casting speed. Among cultivators of the same rank, he could use this advantage to launch endless spells and not allow them a break until he bombard them to death!


      This was also why even though he was a rogue cultivator, he had been invited by the Devil Dao Sect!


      Wang Lin was inside the mud and was surrounded by the four mudmen. Rumbles echoed and there was also the mysterious incense power from Xu Decia in his body. Outside the mass of mud, the giant, whale-like shadow opened its mouth and devoured it.


      After it devoured the mass of mud, the whale disappeared, but the mud remained. Nine black pythons appeared, and they spewed out poison gas that penetrated the mud.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Soon, the mud collapsed and a powerful force erupted from inside. A giant punch appeared, breaking the mud and causing several black snakes to collapse. The broken mud revealed Wang Lin, who was in a sorry state.


      Wang Lin had gone through much slaughter in his life since he was young. This was the first time he had no time to fight back and was being hit by a storm of attacks.


      All of this was because the enemy could cast spells at a terrifying speed.


      The moment Wang Lin walked out from the collapsed mud, there was a howl and a yellow flying sword charged at him.


      Behind the yellow sword were 18 mud giants.


      Behind the 18 mud giants, there was a painting that moved like a ribbon that rapidly closed in.


      Behind the painting, an ancient bone that gave off an ancient aura seemed to be thrown at Wang Lin.


      Behind that, the grass moved and was pulled out from the earth. Each blade turned into a drop of green liquid, and countless of them closed in.


      Behind that, there was a fog that swept across the world. It seemed to pluck the clouds from the sky and formed two palms. They rapidly closed in on Wang Lin from his left and right.


      The whale that had devoured and then turned into nine pythons that spewed poison gas opened its mouth and was about to devour Wang Lin a second time.


      This thing was very strange. In Xu Decai’s experience, as long as the whale devoured three times, any cultivator at the same cultivation level would be seriously injured!


      Seeing this, even Wang Lin felt his scalp go numb. He never would have imagined that someone could cast spells at such a terrifying degree.


      It had only been a short period of time, but the other party had used so many different kinds of spells. Now the surroundings were covered in spells. This gave Wang Lin the illusion that he wasn’t battling one person but several people!


      It was too late to think when a yellow sword closed in and rushed toward Wang Lin. It contained a powerful aura, as if it was certain it would split Wang Lin’s flesh.


      The speed and continues spells gave Wang Lin no time to react. The moment Wang Lin appeared, the spells arrived.


      Popping sounds echoed like crazy and the sound of metal colliding came from his body. The sword landed on Wang Lin’s body and Wang Lin was knocked back.


      Wang Lin’s clothes were damaged greatly. This was the most sorry state Wang Lin had ever been in! If not for this Ancient Dao body, this flying sword could have injured him.


      After the flying swords, the 18 mudmen didn’t give Wang Lin any time to rest and closed in. When they got within 100 feet of Wang Lin, they didn’t attack - they all exploded.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The 18 mudmen’s explosion created a vortex that surrounded Wang Lin and unleashed a devastating blow. Wang Lin coughed out blood and was going to retreat when the animated painting closed in. With a shake, the painting created layers of vortexes that trapped Wang Lin.


      As the rumbles echoed, the painting collapsed and 108,000 threads appeared and flew into Wang Lin’s body to cause destruction.


      This was not the end. After the painting, the bone covered in black light was thrown toward Wang Lin. As it closed in, a huge rift appeared and a terrifying aura came out. Then a giant head came out of the rift.


      This head was that of a dog, but it looked very fierce. It gave off a bloodthirsty aura and its red eyes stared at the bone before Wang Lin. It let out a howl and charged out.


      This dog was a fierce beast captured by Xu Decai. He used it to injure people, and there were no disadvantages in bringing it out!


      The dog was too fast and instantly closed in. At the same time, it bit on the bone and its large head smashed into Wang Lin.


      Large amounts of blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, but large amounts of green liquid followed behind the dog. The green liquid landed on Wang Lin, causing thunderous rumbles.


      As the rumble echoed, the real killing move closed in. The killing move was the two palms that were smashing toward Wang Lin from the left and right. At this moment, the palms were less than 100 feet from Wang Lin.


      Popping sounds echoed from Wang Lin’s body as if his body couldn’t withstand it. At this critical moment, Wang Lin raised his arms and punched at the two incoming palms.


      At the same time, the giant, whale-like shadow opened its mouth and charged at Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the Extreme Sky Prairie when Wang Lin’s fists collided with the palms. Large amounts of blood mist erupt from Wang Lin’s body and he was knocked back. The whale-like shadow closed in and was about to devour Wang Lin. Xu Decai was very proud at this moment.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a black stone. The moment the stone appeared, it erupted with a black light that fused with the darkness of the night. The shadow of a whale but several times larger appeared.


      This was Wang Lin’s Heavenly Dao, the Nether Beast!!


      The moment the Nether Beast appeared, its eyes were filled with confusion and ruthlessness. It had forgotten fear and began to devour. A fierce battle happened between the Nether Beast and Xu Decai’s whale beast.


      Xu Decai’s pupils shrank and were filled with fear. He quickly retreated and was about to retrieve the whale shadow he had summoned.


      But this time, he was too slow!


      As the rumbles echoed, Xu Decai’s whale beast was about to retreat, but it was devoured by the Nether Beast.


      The moment the whale beast was devoured, Xu Decai’s face turned pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      “My Heavenly Dao!!” His voice was miserable and was filled with heartache. At this moment, Xu Decai’s eyes were red. His Heavenly Dao had been devoured; it was beyond his imagination and he was filled with disbelief.


      Even though Wang Lin had a Heavenly Dao, he had never heard of a Heavenly Dao devouring another Heavenly Dao!!


      He didn’t know Wang Lin’s Heavenly Dao had an item called the Space Stone!!


      Wang Lin had left the cave world with the Heavenly Dao but left the laws set by the Heavenly Dao to maintain balance.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated until he was 10,000 feet away, then he swallowed the Space Stone. This was the first time Wang Lin was able to take a breath and relax a bit in this battle.


      Bursts of pain came from his body. He looked at Xu Decai with a hint of solemnity and excitement!


      “A cultivator can’t cast spells this fast. This person must have encountered a great fortune and learned some special spell!! This should be impossible normally! If I can learn this kind of spell…”


      Staring at Xu Decai, Wang Lin’s eyes shined. His heart was racing, but he didn’t rush out more. Ripples echoed under his feet and he disappeared.


      The moment Wang Lin disappeared, Xu Decia’s spells arrived and echoed across the earth. Xu Decai turned around, and his eyes were filled with madness.


      “You’ve devoured my Heavenly Dao, then give me your Heavenly Dao!”


      However, no matter how Xu Decai searched, he could not find Wang Lin’s aura. It looked like he had the advantage in this battle, but his heart ached like crazy!


      At this moment, the two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters and the female early stage Void Tribulant cultivator left their teams and closed in.


      But Wang Lin’s figure appeared even further away, in the team the three Void Tribulant cultivators had left behind.


      Wang Lin’s goal was to lead the three of them away and begin a slaughter to kill everyone here.
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      As for Greed, most of the people of the Fallen Land knew that he had a mysterious origin. No one knew when he had appeared in the Fallen Land, and his cultivation level wasn’t that special, only Nirvana Scryer.


      However, this person had repeatedly made shocking appearances. The pills and treasures he would take out had set of wave after wave in the Fallen Land.


      Although Greed’s cultivation level wasn’t high, he was extremely slippery. Adding his strange spells and powerful treasures, he could always protect himself. Even people with higher cultivation levels than him found it difficult to capture him.


      In particular, this person was good at escaping and had a spell that could increase his speed 97 fold, making it impossible for ordinary cultivators to catch up. Greed was also extremely cautious and often wouldn’t hesitate to escape.


      As a result, he rarely faced danger.


      As time passed, for some unknown reason, Greed’s cultivation level steadily grew and he had somehow reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage. Then his spells became even more mysterious.


      He gradually caught the attention of powerful cultivators in some of the clans. They became greedy and pursued Greed. Many thought that Greed would without a doubt die, but then Greed unexpectedly took out a lot of treasures he had never used before!


      Every treasure had heaven-shaking power. The three Nirvana Shatterer cultivators chasing Greed were injured when they were caught off guard by him. One of them was even killed!


      The remaining two fled with serious injuries!


      This matter set off a huge wave in the Fallen Land, it was too unbelievable. A Nirvana Cleanser cultivation hadn’t died under the pursuit of three Nirvana Shatterer cultivators and had even killed one of them!


      Greed’s name swept across the Fallen Land like a storm, but, similarly, the clan of the dead Nirvana Shatterer cultivator was furious. Although this clan didn’t have a Fallen Elder, it was still very strong. In order to kill Greed, the clan had sent out a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator!


      A first Heaven’s Blight cultivator killing a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator was like a tiger trampling an ant! This matter set off an uproar, and just as everyone was sure Greed was doomed, another miracle happened!


      Greed took out a treasure. There were many rumors about this treasure later on. Most rumors said that this treasure was a broken statue!


      The moment the statue appeared, the entire Fallen Land rumbled and clouds filled the star domain. Roars that seemed to come from ancient times echoed, and the first Heaven’s Blight cultivator instantly died to this treasure!


      That destructive force had shaken all the Heaven’s Blight cultivators in the Fallen Land. That power was enough to destroy even third Heaven’s Blight cultivators!


      Even fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivators would have to spend a lot of trouble to remain unharmed!


      However, no one knew if Greed had even stronger treasures beside this one. After all, Greed owned endless treasures.


      This treasure was already beyond everyone’s imagination. However, could there be a treasure that could instantly kill Nirvana Shatterer and Heaven’s Blight cultivators?


      After this battle, Greed became famous. Rumor had it that the Great Emperor became interested and looked for Greed. Greed took this chance to hand over a treasure, and the Great Emperor gave him a pill to help increase his cultivation.


      A few years later, after Greed reappeared before everyone, he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer! His reappearance had caught the attention of many cultivators at the fourth Heaven’s Blight.


      In secret, a fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator wanted Greed’s treasure and attacked him in secret. But in the end, he was seriously injured and was forced to retreat. In the end, no one dared to plot against him anymore!


      Rumors of Greed having many treasures spread.


      Aside from spells and treasures, Greed also had another ability. Wherever he appeared, there would be a heavenly treasure. Even if it was an abandoned planet, he would be able to find some heaven-shaking treasure.


      It was because of this that the phrase “Greed never goes anywhere without treasures” began to spread.


      Aside from Greed’s spells and treasures, he also had another quirk. Whenever someone made a strange reaction around him, they would receive his retaliation.


      This was because of the spell in his body!


      This Greed cultivated an unknown spell, and wherever he went, a foul smell would linger for a long time.


      At this moment, the 10 cultivators around Greed also smelled that almost unbearable stench. However, they didn’t dare to reveal it and remained respectful.


      They moved very fast and soon spotted the planet the Dark Scorpion Clan was on. Greed’s eyes lit up as he stared at the cultivation planet in the distance. There was excitement in his eyes.


      Back then, he had almost died to get to the Outer Realm and had used his own strength to accomplish his current achievements. He was now several times stronger than before, and he had even obtained new treasures.


      There were even several treasures he had almost given up his life to obtain, and they were incomparably powerful! Today, he was not the same person as he was in the past. If he went back to the Inner Realm, his status would be extremely high!


      However, he couldn’t get excited, as the stench on his body was like a shadow on his heart. He couldn’t smell it anymore, but whenever he saw the expressions of the people around him, it was enough for him to go crazy.


      He thought of a lot of methods to get rid of this stench, but this smell existed in his origin soul and was fused with his origin soul. No matter what he did, he couldn’t get rid of the smell.


      This pain had tortured him until today. This made his hatred for the All-Seer, Wang Lin, and the Moongazer Serpent reach a peak!!


      “All-Seer, if it wasn’t for all of you forcing me to go to Allheaven, I wouldn’t have ended up in such a miserable state. There is also that Moongazer. This old man vows that I’m going to tear it to shreds!!


      “The most important one is that Wang Lin!! That person… That person is my nemensis! He robbed me of all my treasures. My teleporting furnace, my ancient thunder dragon, my Mountain and River Painting, my mountain soul… All the treasures I spent tens of thousands of years gathering were taken by him!!!”


      Every time Greed thought about this, he felt his heart ache. Aside from his hatred toward Wang Lin, there was a huge shadow over his heart. After encountering Wang Lin a few times, he felt extreme dread toward him.


      This dread became fear as time passed. Although his cultivation level had increased, this fear didn’t dissipate, but became even stronger.


      He didn’t know the reason himself, but every time he thought of Wang Lin, his mind would tremble.


      “My lifelong nemensis!! On planet Suzaku, the Heaven Defying Bead I fancied was taken by him… In the Demon Spirit Land, my cultivation level was clearly higher, but in the end he devoured my ancient thunder dragon… My thunder dragon!!! It had accompanied me from my childhood, and if I still had it, I could have fused with it to become a thunder cultivator!!!


      “Then I was forced by All-Seer and them to go to Allheaven to search for Wang Lin. Then, after suffering at the hands of the Moongazer Serpent, I met Wang Lin! He took my furnace, my Mountain and River Painting, my everything!!


      “Then, just as I was about to escape from the Moongazer Serpent, he stopped me and I almost died from serious injuries. However, fortunately, heaven isn’t blind and I finally escaped. I managed to land on a cultivation planet!” Greed recalled his past, and his encounters with Wang Lin were especially painful.


      He had seeked treasures all his life, but only when facing Wang Lin did he lose all his treasures and almost die. This was a nightmare he couldn’t forget.


      “Now I have even more treasures and my cultivation level is much higher. My treasures are even stronger than before. I don’t believe you can break out from the Inner Realm and come to this Fallen Land to steal my treasures!! If this really does happen, then you, Wang Lin, are really my lifelong nemensis!”


      Greed sneered. He didn’t think any of these thoughts could become real. In his view, it was completely impossible.


      “This Cloud Escape Clan has a treasure that can get rid of the spell in my body. However, I can’t take it away, I only stay at the clan until I have studied it enough. Then I can go anywhere I wish. The world is big, so I definitely won’t meet him again.


      “Now that I have understood 80% of that treasure and just need the legendary Ancient Scorpion Corpse from the Dark Scorpion Clan, I’m 90% confident in getting rid of this spell!” As Greed pondered this he felt melancholy thinking about everything he had faced so far.


      “My treasures from the past… He is really my nemensis. Good thing this old man is in the Outer Realm, now there is no way I will meet him. Otherwise, I fear all my treasures would be taken by him again…” Greed’s fear for Wang Lin was born from the nightmares he had faced. Even though his cultivation level was higher now, he still couldn’t get rid of his fear toward Wang Lin.


      Just like how a bird that was almost killed by an arrow but survived became stronger, and even became a ruler amongst birds, that injury from the past would forever be buried in its mind. It would tremble from just hearing the sound of a bow.


      This was a crack on his dao heart! Unless Greed could kill Wang Lin himself to destroy this nightmare, he would forever be a frightened bird!
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      Chapter 1864 - The Cicada Sheds Its Carapace


      At the edge of the Extreme Sky Prairie, the early stage Void Tribulant female cultivator who was surrounded by thousands of cultivators opened her eyes. The illusory compass before her clearly revealed where Wang Lin was.


      She saw the dot that represented Wang Lin disappear and then reappear far away. She immediately informed the cultivators chasing Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the same thing happened once more. This gave the woman a bad feeling. Once was acceptable, but twice meant that there could be a third or fourth time. This would make killing Wang Lin extremely difficult!


      “He must have a treasure that allows him to teleport. Our entire sect only has one of those, and there are no more than three in the Green Devil Continent. Even if it’s the Heavenly Bull Continent, they can’t have a lot. But this person actually has one!”


      In her gaze, she was terrified to find the light that represented Wang Lin appear in a group of green dots, and they immediately disappeared. Shortly after, Wang Lin disappeared once more and appeared next to another group of green dots far away!


      “The third time!!” The woman didn’t hesitate to inform all the Void Tribulant cultivators.


      At this moment, miserable screams echoed where Wang Lin was. There was more than a dozen Green Devil Continent cultivators here surrounded by fog. The screams soon died down and the fog turned into Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was slightly red and was no longer pale. In his battle with Xu Decai, he was seriously injured, so he had chosen the same method he had used in the cave world: to devour cultivators to heal.


      After devouring two groups of Green Devil Continent cultivators in a row, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he disappeared. After one incense stick of time, the third group of Green Devil Continent cultivators died and became part of Wang Lin’s healing process.


      At this point, only two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators and two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators were left! The four were very cautious and didn’t scatter. Each of the mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators stayed with one of the early stage Void Tribulat cultivators as they headed toward Wang Lin.


      All of this was seen by Wang Lin. He looked at the compass and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. His target was the early stage Void Tribulant cultivator who could cast spells quickly. That spell tempted Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the sky began to brighten and dawn was about to arrive. However, the rain became even heavier, causing the ground to become even more muddy.


      The distance was blurry due to the rain, and only the sound of rain could be heard. It was extra clear in this night of slaughter.


      His gaze fell on the compass once more. The four green dots closed in from two different directions. Wang Lin watched for a long time and determined which green dot was the Void Tribulant cultivator he had battled before.


      “Unfortunately, this compass… However, I already understand the internal structure and restrictions inside the compass. As long as I have the materials, I can make one,” Wang Lin muttered as he raised his left hand and a dull-looking origin soul appeared.


      This was an origin soul he had taken from the three groups that were pursuing him. It had reached a certain cultivation level and was very complete; it also wasn’t damaged at all.


      Wang Lin had already wiped the will from this origin soul. The only thing that remained was a confused origin soul body. Wang Lin’s left hand suddenly crushed the origin soul, but before it dissipated, Wang Lin injected a sliver of his divine sense before placing it in the compass.


      The moment the origin soul entered the compass, it turned into smoke and surrounded the compass. Wang Lin’s right hand threw it. The origin soul seemed to begin burning and flew at a crazy speed before disappearing without a trace.


      The origin soul had taken control of the compass. It was now burning itself to fly at a very fast speed toward the end of the world. It may not fly for long though, as the origin soul would burn until it exhausted itself and died. The compass would fall somewhere.


      But this short period of time was enough for Wang Lin.


      Although the compass was no longer in his hands, the divine sense Wang Lin had placed on the compass allowed him to feel where the four people hunting him were located.


      Like how the cicada sheds its carapace, Wang Lin turned from prey to hunter!


      His body flickered and he left this place, he reappeared in another part of the prairie. He sat down and felt the changes with the compass. He had the fire essence, so the mud under him naturally dried.


      Time slowly passed, and in a flash, one hour went by. During this one hour of time, the distance between the four cultivators grew. The two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters naturally didn’t wish to continue at this speed. Once they determined Wang Lin’s direction, they pulled ahead and chased after Wang Lin’s compass.


      The two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators fell behind, and the distance between them and the two old monsters became even wider. Wang Lin opened his eyes, revealing a sliver of coldness.


      He touched his chest. There was a Space Stone in his body. He still felt like the stone was extraordinary, but he still didn’t know its exact usage.


      When the Nether Beast appeared and devoured the other Heavenly Dao, Wang Lin had an idea. He vaguely had some idea of the other uses for this item.


      “It could allow the Nether Beast’s devour power to increase, but this stone contains endless space… When fused with the Nether Beast, a series of changes will take place…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He opened his mouth and there was a flash of ghostly light as the Space Stone flew into his hand.


      Holding this stone, Wang Lin pondered for a moment. Ripples appeared and he disappeared without a trace.


      Only the Space Stone fell on the ground and was hidden among the grass.


      At this moment, Wang Lin appeared inside the Space Stone. This was the first time he had entered this strange stone with his body. The space he had chosen was one of the countless that were no different from the real world. It was not large, only a few hundred thousand kilometers in size.


      There were mountains, light, earth, but no water.


      Everyone here lacked water. It looked real but was still incomplete.


      Sitting inside the Space Stone, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked around. He then waved his right hand and a blue umbrella appeared. It flew into the air and slowly replaced the sky.


      He waved his right hand once more and the gourd with 30 million dao souls appeared. It fused with the earth, causing it to tremble, and waves of death aura came from the ground.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin raised his right hand and the golden print Xuan Luo had given him appeared. Wang Lin looked at the print and blew a breath on it. This caused the print to shine brightly, and Wang Lin threw it into the sky. It became the sun.


      After doing all this, Wang Lin took out the Ghostly Sail he had made. The sail scattered and turned into the clouds in this world.


      These clouds looked simple, but they could change into anything.


      The last things he took out were Yi Si and the mosquito king. The mosquito king changed its size and disappeared into the white clouds.


      As for Yi Si, it fused with the earth and was hidden by the earth aura coming from the 30 million dao souls in the ground.


      “This world lacks karma…” Wang Lin muttered as he sat there. A vortex appeared between his eyebrows and then his karma essence condensed into a longsword and disappeared into the world.


      “Also life and death, true and false…” As Wang Lin muttered, two essences flew out, forming two longswords, and they disappeared.


      “Also slaughter and restriction…” A monstrous killing intent appeared, and the clouds became dark. Black snow began to fall, and each snowflake contained the restriction essence. Soon, the ground was covered in a thin layer of black snow.


      “Also fire, thunder, water…” Wang Lin waved his arm and he stood up. Fire raged in his left eye and thunder flashed in his right eye. A sea of fire formed a sword, and the sword became a volcano.


      The thunder also turned into a sword, and that sword turned into a sea of thunder! This sea was not made of water, but bolts of thunder!


      After doing all this, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and disappeared from this place. A soft, ghostly light came from where the Space Stone had been dropped in the Extreme Sky Prairie. Wang Lin appeared and picked up the Space Stone, then he looked into the distance.


      The field of slaughter had been prepared, now he just needed to grind the person by force!


      Based on the divine sense he had left, the compass was about to perish. Behind the compass, the two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters were about to catch up!


      Far behind the two old monsters, the two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators were also rushing over.


      Wang Lin slowly walked forward and ripples echoed, but he didn’t merge with the world to leave. He was still waiting.


      One breath, two breaths, three breaths… Until the nineteenth breath, when Wang Lin clearly felt the compass collapse. The origin soul inside died and the trace of divine sense he had left there was also destroyed.


      He vaguely heard two angry roars from that sliver of divine sense.


      Wang Lin mercilessly took a step and he disappeared.
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      “Young Emperor!” When the Armored Dragon Patriarch heard this, it was like a hammer had struck his chest. His face was pale as he looked at Wang Lin, and shock and bitterness filled his eyes.


      He wasn’t the only one. The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master beside him was also pale. His mind trembled and he was in a daze from the disbelief.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His expression didn’t change and his cold gaze swept past the messenger.


      “Young Emperor?”


      The messenger still had the respectful smile on his face and quickly said, “The Great Emperor has already passed down the order to the Fallen Land. You are now the Young Emperor appointed by the Great Emperor and are above the 13 Fallen Elders!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he didn’t speak.


      At this moment, the Armored Dragon Patriarch held the pill and bitterly looked at it. After silently pondering for a long time, he said to the messenger, “Messenger… Lord, can you spare my son’s life…”


      The smile on the messenger’s face disappeared. His expression became cold once more and he slowly said, “I’m only here to deliver the pill and pass the Great Emperor’s message. The fate of others has nothing to do with me.”


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch’s eyes were filled with despair as he looked at this son, who was still stunned. He looked at Wang Lin with respect and bitterness as he whispered, “Young… Young Emperor, it was my fault for offending you, so please let my son go. I bear all responsibility. Young Emperor, have mercy…”


      As he spoke, he suddenly raised his head and reached for his son. The young master was startled and immediately let out a miserable scream. His father held his body and injected origin energy inside. A thunderous rumble echoed as all his meridians were destroyed along with his origin soul. His cultivation had been wasted and he had turned back into a mortal!


      Intense pain came from the body of the Armored Dragon Clan’s young master. He coughed out blood and his face was ashen. The world around him distorted as all power escaped from his body and he passed out from the intense pain.


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch knelt down and bitterly begged, “Lord Young Emperor, my son has lost his cultivation and can no longer cultivate. He will not be a threat to the Young Emperor. I beg the Young Emperor to have mercy and allow him to live!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then nodded.


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch’s face revealed a sign of gratitude and he waved his right hand to safely put his unconscious son away. He then took a deep breath and swallowed the pill without hesitation.


      The pill instantly melted in his mouth and turned into black fire that rushed into his body. This black fire gave off a demonic feel and began burning his body like crazy; even his origin soul burned. From the outside, the Armored Dragon Patriarch’s body turned red before black fire came out from the pores of his body. He turned into a ball of black fire, and after the fire dissipated, nothing remained!


      “This… What fire is this?” Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank.


      The entire cultivation planet was silent. Many people saw this scene, and they trembled. The Great Emperor was like a god here, and no one dared to challenge his order!


      The people of the Armored Dragon Clan were all filled with fear and they lowered their heads.


      “A fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator in the Inner Realm can be the apex, and even in the Outer Realm he can be the leader in a great clan! But in this Fallen Land, one would swallow a poison pill and die without hesitation… This just shows how strong the Great Emperor is… The reason he sent this pill to the Armored Dragon Patriarch was to show me and indirectly give me a warning.”


      The death of the Armored Dragon Patriarch meant that this matter was over. The middle-aged man smiled and clasped his hands at Wang Lin. “The Armored Dragon Clan can’t be left without a leader. I ask Young Emperor to appoint a new leader.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but his expression didn’t change. His right hand randomly pointed to a youth at the Nirvana Scryer stage in the distance and he said, “This person then.”


      The youth was still trembling due to the death of the patriarch and the words of the messenger. He was stunned when Wang Lin pointed at him, but then he was like a person who went from burning in hell to ascending to heaven!


      This change was too drastic, so he couldn’t react at all. He didn’t have the highest cultivation level in the Armored Dragon Clan. If there were no accidents in his life, he would’ve never become the patriarch and at most would become an elder.


      However, right now, after being pointed at by Wang Lin, a huge wave was set off within the youth. His body trembled and his eyes filled with ecstasy. He excitedly got up, took a step forward, and respectfully clasped his hands. “Than… Thank you, Young Emperor. From now on, the Armored Dragon Clan will follow all of Young Emperor’s orders, even if you ask for the clan’s destruction! Junior…”


      Wang Lin waved his hand and interrupted his words. He slowly said, “Bring all of your Dragon Collapse Pills, Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals, and puppets. I want them all.”


      The young man quickly nodded. Forget asking for just these treasures, even if Wang Lin wanted the origin soul of the Armored Dragon Clan members, he wouldn’t hesitate to personally get them. To become the patriarch of the Armored Dragon Clan was a great fortune for this young man!


      At this moment, he had already forgotten the death of the previous patriarch. He was immersed in his own excitement and had the intent to kiss up to Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man clasped his hands at Wang Lin and smiled. “Young Emperor, I have to head back and report to the Great Emperor.” With that, he waved his hand, took out a jade, and respectfully handed it to Wang Lin.


      “Lord Young Emperor, the Great Emperor gives this jade token to you. This represents your identity. It is equal to the Great Emperor descending himself. No one will dare to take advantage of you in the Fallen Land.


      “Great Emperor also said you need to come to the Fallen Elder selection in three months.” After the messenger handed over the token, he clasped his hands and disappeared into the distance.


      Wang Lin held up the jade token and carefully looked at it. The jade token was made from very common materials and only had the word “Emperor” on it. The word was completed in one stroke and gave off an ancient aura, but there was clearly a strange force coming from the word.


      Outside the Fallen Land, in the Ancient Star System. When Master Simo’s avatar died, deep within the spatial crack Master Simo was in, his original body opened his eyes.


      The moment his eyes opened, bright light shined like a ray of lightning flashing across the void. Thunderous rumbles echoed as if the entire void was going to collapse!


      There was a violent aura erupting from his body. It formed a storm that quickly spread.


      Master Simo’s clothes danced and his long hair waved. His eyes were as gloomy, and the light from his eyes slowly dissipated. What remained was coldness and killing intent.


      The death of his avatar didn’t affect his cultivation much. He had refined that avatar to help him break through when his cultivation became stagnant. However, the death of his avatar had destroyed the plan he had been working on for a very long time.


      As a result, it was tantamount to destroying countless years of his effort.


      “Fallen Land’s Great Emperor!!!” Master Simo gnawed his teeth, his expression ferocious.


      “There is also that junior thunder cultivator. Aside from the thunder essence, he also has a hint of fire essence!! Also, how did he know my name from the past?! Could he be from the Inner Realm!?” Master Simo’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand and tore down. The void rumbled violently and a gap was ripped open.


      Master Simo stood up and walked forward with his right hand pressed down. He roared, “Seven-Colored God Void Nails, appear!”


      Seven-colored light came out from the gap. The light was intense, and the moment it appeared, it lit up the entire area, causing the whole void to be shrouded in the seven-colored light.


      Seven-colored nails flew out from the gap and floated around Master Simo. A moment later, a total of 29 seven-colored nails were floating around him like a ring. At this moment, the seven-colored light was so strong that it was impossible to see his figure, only the seven-colored light.


      “The Seven-Colored God Void Nails from the Sovereign that can kill third step cultivators. I’m no match for the Great Emperor, but if the Sovereign Council gathers all third step cultivators, we should be able to kill that person. Everything will depend on the decision of the Sovereign Council!” Master Simo waved his right hand and the seven-colored nails disappeared. He then took a step forward and disappeared without a trace.


      There was a group of cultivators moving through the Fallen Land. There were almost 1,000 cultivators with varying cultivation levels. At the center, there were around 10 second step cultivators around one person.


      This person was wearing gorgeous clothes and was an old man. His appearance was ordinary, but his expression was extremely gloomy.


      “Lord Greed, the Dark Scorpion Clan’s planet is not far ahead! We found out that the Ten Thousand Year Scorpion Corpse you’re searching for is likely there!”


      The old man in the middle looked arrogant and nodded. He proudly said, “Very good. If this turns out to be true, then you will all benefit!”


      After he spoke, the surrounding cultivators all revealed joy. If someone else had said those words, they wouldn’t be so happy, but the person who had spoken was Greed!


      Over the years, who didn’t know Greed?


      Greed would never go anywhere without treasures. These words had been verified time and time again by cultivators. He had also never made any false promises!
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      Xu Decai flew into the distance above the Extreme Sky Prairie feeling gloomy. In his battle against Wang Lin, he had lost his Heavenly Dao, which was difficult for him to accept. The connection between him and the Heavenly Dao had been severed when his Heavenly Dao was devoured, which caused him to become injured.


      At this moment, his origin soul was so weak, it would take him a while to recover.


      “Wang Lin, you will without a doubt die!! There are two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators chasing you, I want to see how you will escape! Elder Zhang also promised me that once you are captured, he will hand you to me for a few days. I’ll make sure you will wish for death!”


      Xu Decai’s hatred for Wang Lin came from his Heavenly Dao being devoured. The more his heart ached for his Heavenly Dao, the more he hated Wang Lin!


      As he flew, his expression suddenly changed and he looked into the distance. At that moment, he felt a fluctuations come from the distance.


      When he looked at the fluctuations, he immediately saw Wang Lin walk out from the void, change directions, and leave. He clearly saw that Wang Lin had noticed him, and the expression on Wang Lin’s face changed before he sped up. Ripples appeared under Wang Lin’s feet. It was clear he was going to leave through this strange method.


      “Wang Lin!! He is not in front, but here!” Xu Decai was startled as he watched Wang Lin quickly leave. Since Wang Lin could disappear using that strange method, he didn’t have time to think as he chased.


      “You could have taken any path, but you ended up before me. Wang Lin, it is your own bad luck that led you to your death!” Xu Decai sneered and quickly chased after Wang Lin, closing the distance. He was completely focused on Wang Lin, and he had swept the area with his divine sense. He had found nothing, so he relaxed.


      But just after he moved forward 10,000 feet, he suddenly disappeared. It was as if he had smashed into an invisible spatial rift and disappeared.


      The moment he disappeared, Wang Lin closed in and also disappeared. Only the Space Stone laid there in the grass below. It was covered by mud water.


      Xu Decai went missing!


      The moment he went missing, the early stage Void Tribulant female at the edge of the prairie suddenly opened her eyes. Her expression changed as she stared at the compass before her, and the feeling of all her hair standing up filled her body.


      She saw the dot that represented Xu Decai suddenly disappear!


      “This… This…” The woman’s face immediately turned pale and her eyes were filled with disbelief. She didn’t hesitate to pass this news using a special method to the three Void Tribulant Cultivators in the Extreme Sky Prairie!


      The expressions of the two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators were extremely gloomy as they flew. Both of them had chased after the compass only to find that they had been tricked. They were extremely angry but had nowhere to vent.


      As the two flew, their expressions changed and they stopped in the air when they received the message sent to them!


      “Xu Decai was clearly following behind and now he is missing!!” The expression of the old man named Zhang changed.


      “It must be that Wang Lin. He used the compass to attract our attention, but he was actually hiding in the prairie and ambushed Xu Decai!” Killing intent appeared in the eyes of the old man named Zhao.


      Just as they two of them noticed this, the clouds over the prairie dissipated, revealing the sunlight. But not only did the rain not stop, it became even more intense.


      Under the dense rain, dense, black fog rose from the earth and covered up the entire prairie.


      The old men named Zhang and Zhao suddenly looked around. An invisible pressure spread out from this endless prairie.


      The early stage Void Tribulant female cultivator, who was still a distance away from the two old men, trembled and stopped in the air. Through the special method the Green Devil Continent cultivators used to communicate, she learned about Xu Decai going missing.


      At the same time, she saw the fog coming from the earth soon cover the world. Endless howls came from the fog.


      Inside the fog, the thousands of cultivators from the underground palaces launched the second attack under Lu Wenran’s lead.


      The three Void Tribulant cultivators attempted to rush out of the fog, but Lu Wenran’s gloomy voice echoed.


      “Fellow Cultivator, why the rush to leave?” As his words echoed, all the Void Tribulant cultivators rushed out and the battle began.


      At the edge of the Extreme Sky Prairie, the early stage Void Tribulant woman controlling the compass suddenly opened her eyes. Without hesitation, she waved her sleeve and led the thousands of Green Devil Continent cultivators toward the prairie.


      As the second battle unfolded on the prairie, there was a common-looking rock that no one paid attention to somewhere in the grass.


      There was countless spaces inside this stone. At this moment, in one of these spaces, a battle against a Void Tribulant cultivator was taking place!


      Xu Decai fell into the space inside the Space Stone designated by Wang Lin. When he appeared, his heart trembled and knew he had fallen for Wang Lin’s trap.


      But his cultivation level was high, so he didn’t reveal any sense of panic. He looked up and saw that the sky was blue and the sun was golden, but the earth was filled with the aura of death. In the distance, there was a volcano, and in another direction, there was a sea of thunder.


      There were dark clouds in the blue sky and there was black snow falling. The snow had been falling for an unknown amount of time and had covered the ground in layers of snow.


      “Wang Lin, come out for me. Why play this game here?” Xu Decia’s expression was gloomy as he looked around.


      The moment his voice echoed, Wang Lin’s figure appeared from a ripple tens of thousands of feet in front of Xu Decai. He had changed into all white as he coldly stared at Xu Decai.


      “Your spells are very fast. Then let us see whose spells are faster!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Karma…”


      The moment this word echoed, the world trembled and a sword appeared. This sword represented Wang Lin’s karma essence.


      Almost at the same moment Wang Lin used the spell, Xu Decai formed seal without hesitation and millions of seals appeared to form a red fog. Waves of miserable screams came from the fog and hundred of thousands of souls appeared. They charged forward, covering the sky.


      Xu Decai retreated. His left hand rose to form seals once more. Nearly 7 million seals appeared, forming a lance. The lance twisted to become the head of a giant python that charged forward with its tongue out.


      Immediately after, Xu Decai retreated three more steps and raised his hands. He was about to cast another spell. He was very fast, but it was the first time he couldn’t match Wang Lin!


      When he used the second spell, Wang Lin’s life and death sword flew forward, but when he was casting his third spell, Wang Lin’s true and false sword appeared a moment faster!


      This short moment was very important!


      The karma sword instantly closed in on the ghosts. It cut down with the mysterious power of karma and then all the souls collapsed.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s life and death sword closed in and cut down on the giant python formed by Xu Decai’s spell.


      There was a thunderous bang as the python let out a roar of death and Wang Lin’s life and death sword collapsed.


      But the true and false sword closed it at an unimaginable speed, and at this moment, Xu Decai hadn’t finished the third spell!


      The true and false sword flashed toward Xu Decai’s chest. It was too fast and his expression changed greatly. He rapidly retreated and threw the incomplete spell in his hand toward the sword.


      As rumbles echoed, the true and false sword collapsed, but Xu Decai also suffered. His face was pale as he retreated and raised his right hand to form seals.


      But how could Wang Lin give him the chance? Wang Lin had finally disrupted Xu Decai’s casting and lured him here to this slaughter field. Wang Lin had to kill Xu Decai and obtain the secret of casting spells that fast!


      Just as Xu Decai retreated two steps, Wang Lin revealed a fierce expression and pointed forward.


      “Fire essence!”


      As the words echoed, the volcano in the distance erupted and instantly teleported near Xu Decai, surrounding him. The volcano continued to erupt, and with Wang Lin’s fire essence true body inside, it became a powerful attack.


      “Thunder essence!” Once Wang Lin seized the opportunity, he would not give up so easily. As his words echoed, the volcano that surrounded Xu Decai suddenly teleported again into the vast thunder sea.


      Thunder rumbled and the lightning seemed to boil as countless bolts of thunder rushed toward the volcano. A mad bombardment of thunder and fire began!


      “Water essence!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve, then he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood. This space was not complete and therefore didn’t have any water, but Wang Lin used the water essence condensed in his own blood. The mouthful of blood turned into red water vapor and flew toward the thunder volcano. The moment the red water vapor fell, the fire collapsed and the thunder exploded.


      The fusion of three essence created destruction. At this moment, the three ethereal essences that had disappeared reformed into long swords and rushed in.
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      Chapter 1391 - Obtained Through Deceiving


      The Cloud Escape Clan didn’t leave the planet; they wouldn’t dare to leave until Wang Lin allowed them to.


      After Wang Lin returned, he created a large cave and went into closed door cultivation. He set up restrictions so no one could take half a step within 50 kilometers of the cave.


      The Dark Scorpion Clan had the highest status, so they occupied the area closest to the cave. The Cloud Escape Clan was helpless, so they could only temporarily settle down nearby.


      Zhong Big Red was extremely arrogant, he moved between the two clans as he wished. The joy of being the focus of everyone’s attention was something he couldn’t get in the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin sat there and pondered. Earlier, before the messenger left, the messenger had told him that a very important event would occur in three months. On that day, the Fallen Elders would be restructured.


      Some might keep their status and some might be replaced by others.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t care about this. What he cared about was how he could accomplish his goal with the Fire Sparrow Clan through this Fallen Elder election.


      “The bait has been set…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then he closed them as his divine sense spread out. His divine sense gradually merged with the world, becoming part of it.


      After a long time, Wang Lin slowly noticed that a familiar feeling in the distance was moving farther and farther away.


      In the dark space outside the Fallen Land, three Fire Sparrow Clan members were flying far away. One of them was a middle-aged man with a solemn expression. He touched the mark between his eyebrows and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Elder asked me to send the blood extracted from the pill back. This matter is of great importance to our clan, so we can’t make any mistakes. If the elder’s analysis is true, then after the Patriarch and elders see this, they will definitely have more orders.” The man’s eyes were filled with determination. He and the two people beside him flew even faster and disappeared into the distance.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and his divine withdrew. A sneer appeared on his face. That blood contained a high temperature and a hint of fire essence. Aside from his own blood, nothing else could replace it.


      Therefore, he could use his connection to his own blood to find its rough location, even when it was far away.


      “Once that sliver of essence is sent back to the Fire Sparrow Clan, it will definitely set off a huge wave. Then my plan to obtain their fire essence should succeed!


      “Since the blood has already been sent away, I need to prepare the second step… ” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and revealed a hint of gloominess. He waved his right hand and a spatial rift appeared.


      The moment the rift opened, a mournful cry came from within. This cry was filled with sorrow and could make the hearts of people tremble.


      “Grandpa Xu, Little Biao knows he was wrong. Grandpa Xu, please let Little Biao go, I’ll never dare to deceive you again!” Another scream echoed, and Xu Liguo’s laughter was mixed with it.


      “To land in your Grandpa Xu’s hands was your fortune. Your Grandpa Xu has been lonely for thousands of years, I’ll never kill you. Little precious Jinbiao, you can rest assured, Grandpa Xu won’t make it too painful..."


      The miserable screams echoed and sounded really tragic… Wang Lin frowned and let out a dry cough. As his cough echoed into the storage space, the screams suddenly stopped. Shortly after, Xu Liguo’s excited voice echoed and he quickly flew out from the storage space.


      Xu Liguo was holding a person. His clothes were in tatters, looking as if he was just attacked, and he looked extremely haggard. His eyes were filled with horror as Xu Liguo held him and appeared before Wang Lin.


      “Master, what do you need help with? This little one assures I’ll do it well, and it won’t be like back in the Scatter Thunder Clan!” Xu Liguo threw Liu Jinbiao to the side and rubbed his hands together.


      Wang Lind didn’t look at Xu Liguo but looked at Liu Jinbiao, who began to tremble. His heart was filled with indescribable fear. After being thrown into the storage space, he had been tormented by Xu Liguo. He was devastated and miserable, and every time he thought about Xu Liguo, it was like a nightmare.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Liu Jinbao… Do you admit your wrong doing?”


      When these words landed in Liu Jinbiao’s ears, his body trembled violently, then he knelt on the ground and cried, “Celestial… This little one knows he was wrong and asks Celestial to give this little one a chance. This little one will never deceive again…”


      Wang Lin’s right index finger gently touched his knee and a strange light appeared in his eyes. He looked at Liu Jinbiao and said, “Tell me, how is your deception without the jade?”


      Liu Jinbiao wiped away the tears off his face and was filled with repentance. He quickly said, “Celestial, what deception skill does this little one have? I completely relied on the jade, and now Celestial has taken the jade, so this little one can’t deceive anyone anymore. I ask Celestial to give this little one freedom. This little one can’t deceive anyone anymore…”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he nodded. “Since you can’t deceive anyone anymore, you’re worthless. Thus, there is no reason to keep you alive.”


      Liu Jinbiao’s face was filled with joy but then immediately froze. Once he realized Wang Lin’s meaning, his expression changed. His body trembled when he saw the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he quickly said, “Celestial misunderstands!!! Celestial misunderstands!!! What little one said was wrong. Even without the jade, this little one’s deception skill is number one in the Cloud Sea, no one can compare. This little one never relied too much on the jade, I only used it when I had to. This little one has been practicing the art of deception since young and has always used any chance I had to practice. I’m a master of deception!!”


      “Oh? Then tell me, what is your understanding of deception?” Wang Lin’s right index finger was still gently tapping his knee. Although his voice was calm, this action caused Liu Jinbiao’s heart to beat at the rate of his tapping.


      “Deception, in truth, is the truth to trick people! To use any means, especially credibility, misunderstanding, or even prejudice, to achieve a certain goal. When needed, this includes camouflage, even to the point where you believe it yourself. Only like this can you fool others!” Liu Jinbiao was cautious as he looked at Wang Lin. After seeing Wang Lin nod, he relaxed a bit.


      “The art of deception I study is divided into three realms. The first realm is to deceive others. The second realm is to deceive yourself. The third realm is a certain enlightenment, like seeing a mountain as a mountain and seeing a mountain not as a mountain. Going back to the basics, it is similar to the first realm!


      “These three realms sound simple, but in truth, most people linger in the first realm. They don’t even believe their own words and are just deceiving to deceive; their skills are trivial!” Liu Jinbiao relaxed, but he was still cautious.


      “Only after reaching a certain understanding of deception can one reach the second realm, to deceive oneself! To use any method and life experience to deceive oneself until even you yourself believe the deception is real!” Liu Jinbiao took a deep breath. He seemed to have forgotten his present situation and became serious.


      “There are others that have reached this realm. Whenever we meet, we always debate dao and compare our understanding.


      “However, most people I’ve met didn’t dare to go too far into the second realm. After all, the second realm is extremely dangerous to us! The danger comes from ourselves! When we completely cheat ourselves, there is a chance we get lost and forget. We might become a gentleman, a villian, or even a madman!


      “There were also some seniors who sank too far into the second realm and even forgot who they were. Whenever I think of them, I feel sadness in my heart!


      “Lamentable, lamentable!” Liu Jinbiao had forgotten this current situation, and there was a certain charm to his words. This caused Xu Liguo’s jaw to drop, and he mocked, “Aren’t you just a scammer? You talk as if it’s like cultivating…”


      Xu Liguo didn’t finish speaking when Liu Jinbiao suddenly stood up and glared at him. His eyes were filled with pride and haughtiness, but there was also a hint of loneliness. This loneliness came from someone who stood at the top!


      “How can an ignorant child understand this old man’s heart?”


      “When this old man was four years old, I began cheating and was already a prodigy at the age of nine. I dared to deceive a Foundation Establishment cultivator as a mortal! After 16 years, I could read people’s hearts at a glance! Since then, I’ve walked the heavens and earth, seeking the limit of the art of deception!


      “The world is big, and rumor has it that there are 3,000 grand daos. However, who can tell this old man what the 3,000 grand daos are and that the dao of deception isn’t part of the 3,000 grand daos?!


      “If what you all cultivate can be called dao, then isn’t what I cultivate considered dao?


      “How many creatures have been born throughout time, and how many creatures have perished? Ever since the birth of the universe and living things coming to be, deception has existed. If it is useless, then it would have long disappeared and not existed until today! This old man seeks to ask the heavens the rank of the dao of deception among the 3,000 grand daos. If there really is none, then this old man will make his own dao outside of the 3,000 grand daos!”


      Xu Liguo was gobsmacked; even Wang Lin was startled.
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      The strong were respected in the cultivation world. Wang Lin’s cultivation level was truly not high, so it was reasonable for the three of them to not pay attention to him. The others that saw this naturally made their own judgement.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about this. He looked around and silently left to find an open cave to cultivate in.


      Lu Wenran sneered in his heart and his gaze swept by Wang Lin’s back.


      “For the sake of the Great Soul Sect, I stayed in the Pill Sea and changed my appearance to that of a rogue cultivator to attract the attention of the Green Devil Continent. I stay there for over 1,000 years...


      “All so that the Green Devil Continent wouldn’t have any doubts and would invade the Heavenly Bull Continent as the old ancestor had planned… I did all of this, but the old ancestor didn’t give me the complete multi-layered illusion spell. What qualifications does he have to obtain it!?”


      Lu Wenran sneered in his heart. Wang Lin suddenly turned around and met his gaze.


      Lu Wenran’s expression remained unchanged. He smiled gently and nodded at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Lu Wenren profoundedly. He then turned around and picked a cave before disappearing.


      Among Lu Wenran’s group of three, Yan Lu understood Wang Lin the most. She could not forget how terrifying Wang Lin was. Along the way, she had noticed the hidden conflict between them.


      After everyone chatted, the three old men invited Lu Wenran and company into the grand hall, but they didn’t mention Wang Lin at all. Obviously, in their eyes, Wang Lin wasn’t qualified and could not be compared with Lu Wenran and company.


      The six of them went into the palace in the distance while smiling. Lu Wenran was the same, as if he had forgotten Wang Lin existed.


      After the six of them left, the surrounding people from the other sects scattered. After the people of the Great Soul Sect arrived, the formation around the Extreme Sky Prairie activated completely.


      When the formation activated, a thunderous rumble rang out. A barrier of energy hundreds of kilometers wide extended across the Extreme Sky Prairie and went even further.


      At the same time, the cultivators from the Great Soul Sect or the Gui Yi Sect arrived at the remaining six Heavenly Bull Meridians. Their arrivals caused the formations around those meridians to active as well.


      As a result, when all seven meridians were activated, the giant barrier spread out across the remaining six meridians as well.


      A total of seven barriers appeared. They connected together to form a giant barrier that protected the Heavenly Bull Continent from the Pill Sea!


      This barrier was created by more than 100,000 cultivators and was more than 100,000 kilometers thick. It was not something ordinary cultivators could enter. Even someone like Old Ancestor Green Bull would find it difficult to get through!


      It could be said that it would be nearly impossible! This was because aside from just the power of the formation itself, it also contained the power of the Heavenly Bull!


      These seven Heavenly Bull meridians were being activated fully for the first time since they were created, and they would play a vital role!


      Aside from these seven Heavenly Bull meridians, there were also 72 earth veins that were being guarded by people of the Great Soul Sect and smaller sects. There 72 earth veins gathered endless energy and celestial energy to support the seven Heavenly Bull Meridians!


      These were all for defense, but how could the Great Soul Sect prepare for so many years only to defend? There was another group of cultivators responsible for killing!


      There were countless caves around the palaces underground that were for the cultivators that had gathered to live in. An oppressive feeling spread out in the hearts of everyone. They knew a great war was about to begin.


      If the Green Devil Continent cultivators wanted to break the barrier, then they would have to destroy the seven meridians. To do so, they would send a large amount of cultivators to attack them.


      Soon, the calm sky of the Extreme Sky Prairie would be covered in cultivators from the Green Devil Continent.


      Yan Lu also chose to enter closed door cultivation to keep her cultivation at her peak. Xu Dongde and Lu Wenran did the same, only they chose a palace rather than a cave. After all, their statuses were high and they were considered to be the main force guarding this place.


      In truth, there were four other people among the 10,000 cultivators that were at the early stage of Void Tribulant. Although they were from small sects or rogue cultivators, their statuses were high as well. They were invited into the palaces as the deciding force in this battle!


      Time passed as Wang Lin calmly sat inside his small cave. There were many caves around him, including an old man who didn’t recognize Wang Lin after Wang Lin recovered, but Wang Lin recognized him.


      This old man was the one who had talked to Wang Lin in the Extreme Sky Prairie. He was obviously not at the Void Tribulant stage, so he couldn’t enter the palaces. He could only choose one of the outer caves.


      In truth, with Wang Lin’s identity, he could choose a palace if he really wanted to, but Wang Lin wasn’t interested. Rather than being secretly talked about by others if he chose a palace, it would be better to be here and have peace.


      While sitting there, he slowly cultivated and his divine sense slowly spread out. Borrowing this time, he refined the blue umbrella and the Soul Fantasy Origin to a more profound level.


      He also took out the compass restriction and scattered it across the prairie. This item was extremely mysterious. Even when he spread it out, not even Lu Wenren, who had the highest cultivation level here, noticed.


      Time flashed by. An unknown amount of days had passed. Aside from the sound of cultivation, there was no other sound among the palaces and the caves around them.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. The moment he opened them, the compass before him trembled. A green line suddenly appeared on the map of the Extreme Sky Prairie.


      This green line was formed by countless green dots, and there were more and more green dots coming.


      “Here they come!” Staring at the compass, Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He was going to complete the three conditions set by the Great Soul Sect. Then he would leave this place and head to Dong Lin, toward the Ancient Dao clan!


      When Wang Lin noticed the arrival of the Green Devil Continent cultivators, Lu Wenran opened his eyes and revealed a cold gaze.


      “Fellow cultivators, the cultivators of the Green Devil Continent has arrived!” This voice echoed through the group of palaces.


      The aura of cultivating disappeared and all the cultivators here opened their eyes.


      The several Void Tribulant cultivators, like Yan Lu and Xu Dongde, noticed something and killing intent spread out.


      There was a shocking howling sound over the Extreme sky Prairie. More than 10,000 cultivators flew above the prairie, covering up the originally sunny sky!


      Among the 10,000 cultivators, there were six people who were the fastest.


      Among the six, there were four men and two women. They were dressed extravagantly and their cultivation levels were among the peak of the Green Devil Continent! The two old men who gave off mid stage Void Tribulant cultivation were the two strongest cultivators in this army of more than 10,000 cultivators!


      The remaining four were all at the early stage of Void Tribulant.


      The six of them charged ahead and the rest of the army followed behind them, covering the sky of the Extreme Sky Prairie. Killing instead spread out like a dark cloud covering thea rea.


      “Brother Zhang, let the two of us join forces to see the power of the Heavenly Bull’s seven merirdians!” One of the mid stage Void Tribulant old men looked at his companion with a smile.


      “Brother Zhao’s idea is good. I heard that this formation can form the soul of the Heavenly Bull. I want to see what this Heavenly Bull looks like!” The old man named Zhang smiled and nodded. At their cultivation level, they had seen through a lot and wouldn’t die so easily. In their view, this invasion was just a game.


      From a mentality point of view, they were much better than Lu Wenran, but there was still a big gap between them and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. Although their cultivation levels were similar, their courage and calmness were lacking.


      As they spoke, they both raised their right hands and formed seals before pointing at the prairie. The earth rumbled and layers of clouds appeared before them to form a 100,000 feet giant that charged forward.


      There was a dark light in the sky that seemed to tear it open, and three flying swords appeared. The moment the three swords appeared, black gas spread out. All the grass on the earth withered as if all their vitality were absorbed.


      The three swords charged forward with the giant.


      But just as the three swords and giant closed in, endless fog spread out from the Extreme Sky Prairie. The dark fog shrouded most of the prairie and continued to spread.


      The muffled roar of a bull came from the fog. Soon, the large amount of fog formed the shape of the Heavenly Bull, and it let out a shocking roar toward the giant and the three swords.


      As the roar echoed, the Heavenly Bull suddenly exploded. The fog rapidly spread toward the Green Devil Continent cultivators!


      At the same time, deep underground, Lu Wenran had a serious expression and let out a roar.


      “All Void Tribulant cultivators, follow me and slaughter our way out. In this fog formation, we have unlimited energy and can freely extract power from the fog!” With this roar, seven rays of light charged out with Lu Wenran, leading the charge. They disappeared into the fog.


      On the surface, fog completely shrouded the Green Devil Continent cultivators. Then the nearly 10,000 cultivators underground all flew out.


      A large battle had begun!


      Wang Lin was among that group of cultivators. He was calm and instantly merged into the fog. The fog would hinder the Green Continent cultivators by blocking their divines senses. However, for those of the Heavenly Bull Continent, the fog would enter their bodies and nourish them!
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      Chapter 1390 - The Identity and Origin of the Statue (2)


      “Aside from the statue and the ancient wood spirit, I obtained all my treasures from those heads. However, in the 100 years I was there, I only carefully moved around the other edge. I didn’t dare to move to the inner region, so I didn’t know what’s there.


      “Until one day, while I was moving between two boulders, I encountered a large amount of spatial cracks. With my cultivation level, I would’ve without a doubt died, so I could only retreat and enter into the depths of that place.


      “When I arrived at the edge of the Inner Realm, I heard mournful roar coming from all directions. This made my body tremble, a tremble from the soul.


      “I didn’t dare to carelessly move from there. It wasn’t until a few years later that I had the guts to move. I wanted to leave and return to the outer edge. I had a feeling that the inner part wasn’t somewhere I could go and I would die!


      “However, just as I wanted to leave, I was hit by a storm and was seriously injured before passing out. When I woke up, I was beside a large, withered forest.


      “The forest was so big, I couldn’t see the end. Even my divine sense couldn’t cover the area. All the trees had withered and died, there was not a single leaf.


      “I carefully moved through there in fear, and after unknown amount of years, I saw one tree that hadn’t completely withered, and it had a single, yellow leaf. This was the first leaf I had seen there! The leaf was later taken by me… I also put the tree that hadn’t completely withered into my bag of holding.


      “I don’t know where the forest was located in this mysterious place, and I could only move forward. It felt like hundreds and thousands of years had passed. The more I walked forward, the more serious the withering was. At the end, the trees would turn to ashes the moment I touched them… One day, I arrived at the center of the forest. I believe that’s where the center should be. I saw a statue, and at the moment, I had a feeling that it was due to this statue that this boundless forest was withering.


      I felt that the statue was a treasure. The moment I picked it up, a vortex appeared. It was the same vortex that had brought me there. I was ecstatic and rushed into the vortex.


      After I came out, I was in a foreign star system. Later, I learned that I had come to the Outer Realm…” After Greed finished speaking, he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned and began to ponder.


      There was a flash in Greed’s eyes. Halfway through his story, he found that his body was no longer frozen. The Stop spell seemed to have expired.


      At this moment, seeing that Wang Lin was pondering, Greed was extremely nervous and slowly retreated before suddenly speeding up. Just as he was about to escape, Wang Lin raised his right hand and casually reached out.


      In an instant, Greed let out a miserable scream as he was caught by an invisible hand and was pulled back toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s palm nearly touched Greed’s forehead and a mysterious suction force came from his palm and clearly entered Greed’s head.


      Fear washed over Greed and he screamed, “You promised not to kill me!!!”


      Just as he screamed, Wang Lin’s right hand landed on Greed’s forehead. His divine sense rushed into Greed’s origin soul and swept Greed’s memory!


      At the same time, along with Wang Lin’s powerful divine sense, thunder rumbled and gathered in his right hand. The thunder went into Greed’s origin soul and cleansed his origin soul.


      Greed’s body trembled, and in a moment, sweat covered his whole body. This only took an instant, then Wang Lin waved his right hand, throwing Greed far away.


      “I won’t take your treasures for nothing. You can go!”


      Greed’s face was pale as he bit the tip of his lip and spat out blood. His speed increased greatly and he flew away. In the blink of an eye, not a trace of him remained.


      Greed’s eyes were filled with lingering fear from escaping death and feeling wronged.


      “This is the second time I had all my treasures taken by him. I swear I’ll never let it happen a third time!! Most of my treasure have been taken, so staying in the Fallen Land is too dangerous. I must quickly return to my cave to take what’s left and leave!” Greed felt wronged, and after teleporting countless times to make sure Wang Lin wasn’t following him, he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was on cultivation planet. The moment he reappeared, he charged at a mountain and waved his hand when he arrived at the outer edge. The mountain rumbled and a thin crack opened.


      Greed didn’t hesitate to enter, but the moment he entered, his body trembled. A foul smell came out from the crack and rushed into his face. It was so bad that he almost passed out.


      “Why does it stink so much…” Greed cursed, and his body suddenly trembled. He was frozen for a moment before he pinched his nose. After smelling carefully again, disbelief filled his eyes.


      “The stench from my body is gone!! Even my sense of smell has been restored. I couldn’t smell the stench of this cave before!!”


      Greed’s eyes were filled with joy. During these hundreds of years, he had spent a lot of effort to resolve the stench from his body. After meeting Wang Lin and losing the chance to obtain the ancient scorpion corpse, he despaired. However, now the stench had unexpectedly disappeared on its own!


      “I won’t take your treasures for nothing, you can go...” Greed remembered Wang Lin’s words before he left, and he revealed a complicated expression.


      After letting Greed go, Wang Lin had turned around and returned to the Dark Scorpion Clan. Greed had come out of the Inner Realm before him and had collected all these treasures for him. After obtaining all of Greed’s hard-earned treasures, and adding the joy of meeting someone from home, how could Wang Lin be willing to kill him?


      “That Greed is my lucky star. I can’t kill him, I must let him go. I’m looking forward to our third meeting. He will probably have more treasures to give me!” Wang Lin smiled as he appeared above the Dark Scorpion Clan’s planet.


      The nearly 1,000 cultivators from the Cloud Escape Clan hadn’t dared to leave and were still waiting there. Zhong Big Red had become spirited and picked a few cultivators with high cultivation levels to heal him. He laid there and continued to let out cold snorts.


      Every time he let out a cold snort, the surrounding cultivators would tremble.


      They looked at Zhong Big Red with respect. They weren’t afraid of Zhong Big Red, but of the master behind him! The expression of their patriarch after seeing the jade token made them realize that they had provoked someone they shouldn’t and that a calamity was coming.


      The Dark Scorpion Clan members that were dispersed were respectfully escorted back one by one. Pills were taken out to help them recover. Even the old man named Zhang was brought back.


      There were two female Cloud Escape cultivators rubbing Zhong Big Red’s shoulders. He felt very comfortable and arrogantly said, “I already told you all long ago! This old man clearly told all of you, but you all won’t believe me! What’s the use of keeping your eyes!?


      “It’s not this old man looking down upon you, but with your cultivation levels, not to mention my master, even I don’t consider you all a threat. Just one slap is enough to crush you all like ants!” Zhong Big Red raised his chin and scolded them with disdain.


      The surrounding Cloud Escape cultivators all nodded in agreement. Even those that were haughty didn’t dare to refute when their entire clan was facing destruction.


      The Cloud Escape Patriarch and elders respectfully stood beside Zhong Big Red. They all had flattering smiles and continued to nod.


      “Lord, please forgive us. I really didn’t know Lord’s identity. I hope Lord will say good things about us, and afterward, I’ll send you a generous gift.” The Cloud Escape Patriarch felt bitterness in his heart. His cultivation level was clearly much higher. He could kill Zhong Big Red with one finger, but now he had to carefully serve this person.


      Zhong Big Red was very comfortable from the female cultivators massaging him. He let out a snort and proudly said, “Since you realize your mistake, I should give you a chance to repent, but…”


      The Cloud Escape Patriarch quickly took a few steps forward and waved his right hand to take out a jade bottle. His heart ached, but he clenched his teeth and offered it up.


      “Just a little gift, I hope Lord accepts it.”


      Zhong Big Red picked it up and looked at it. Joy appeared in his eyes as he put it away and coughed. “This old man will try.”


      Just at this moment, ripples spread in the sky and Wang Lin walked out. The moment he walked out, Zhong Big Red’s expression changed and he suddenly stood up. He was afraid he was too slow and pushed aside the female cultivators behind him, then a flattering expression appeared on his face.


      “Welcome, Master, on your triumphant return. Master, Big Red hasn’t seen you in such a long time that I felt lost. Even when I cultivate, I can’t calm down unless I recite Master’s name 100 times. Even then it can’t compare to how much this little one missed Master.


      “Only after seeing Master and being next to Master can this little one feel calm.”  Zhong big Red quickly moved forward and used his invincible art. At the same time, he was very careful to not exaggerate too much and make Wang Lin mad.


      At this moment, the arrogance he showed before the Cloud Escape Clan was gone and now he was constantly flattering.


      This was the first time the Cloud Escape cultivators had encountered something like this and were gobsmacked. Even the Cloud Escape Patriarch, who had just sent out the gift, was stunned. He couldn’t imagine how someone could change so drastically in an instant.


      “Quickly, make way. Why are you standing there? Don’t block my master!” Zhong Big Red rushed toward Wang Lin and pushed away the Escape Cloud Clan cultivators, including the patriarch. It was as if he had completely forgotten about the joy after receiving the gift.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01861.xhtml

    
      #1861


      Chapter 1857 - Liu Zhiyuang


      Wang Lin, who had mixed in the 10,000 cultivator army, didn’t attract too much attention. Only Yan Lu looked back at the 10,000 cultivator army as if she was looking for Wang Lin.


      But there were too many cultivators, and this place was covered in fog, so she didn’t find him.


      Inside this fog, the Green Devil Continent cultivators flew forward with the two mid stage Void Tribulant old men leading the way. As they moved forward, the fog was pushed back as if they wouldn’t dare to get close.


      Even on the Immortal Astral Continent, mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators were like overlords that could support a medium-level sect. Even inside sects like the nine sects and thirteen factions, they would be the elites among the elders!


      Cultivators that could reach the mid stage of Void Tribulant were extremely difficult to kill. They simply had too many life-saving treasures and spells.


      The two mid stage Void Tribulant old men from the Green Devil Continent were named Zhang and Zhao respectively. Both came from two different devil sects, and as they attacked, the world trembled. Lu Wenren charged out and began battling the old man named Zhang in the fog!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and spread out in all directions. Their battle caused a powerful wind that swept out, making it impossible for other cultivators to get close.


      The other mid stage Void Tribulant old man named Zhao stepped forward and was about to join the battle against Lu Wenren. In his view, as long as they seriously injured Lu Wenren, then the rest of the cultivators here would be nothing to worry about!


      But just as the old man named Zhao moved forward, Yan Lu, Xu Dongde, and another early stage Void Tribulant cultivator moved forward to block him. The three of them battled him together!


      If it was anywhere else, even if the three of them worked together, they wouldn’t be a match for a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator. The difference in realms between Void Tribulant cultivators was great, like the difference between heaven and earth.


      Wang Lin with seven essences could battle early stage Void Tribulant cultivators, but even though he had eight essences now, he still could only battle early stage Void Tribulant cultivators and not shake mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators.


      But inside the Heavenly Bull Meridian formation, as the fog entered their bodies, this changed. The three of them could just barely fight against the old man named Zhao! Although they couldn’t win, they could stall him!


      With four people stalling the two of them, the two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators couldn’t play their terrifying role in this battle. But there were still four early stage Void Tribulant cultivators from the Green Devil Continent.


      These four people were two men and two women. They were dressed in expensive clothes and had extraordinary status. The four of them faced the same problem; there were still three Void Tribulant cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent that were like old ancestors. The three of them had almost unlimited energy inside the fog, and they began fighting the four from the Green Devil Continent. The Void Tribulant cultivators began the first battle of this war!


      After that came the slaughter of the two armies. This slaughter was very chaotic as 20,000 people were fighting against each other. Vision was blocked by the fog and miserable screams echoed.


      Wang Lin moved like a ghost inside the fog. His head was down, looking at a compass in his hand. The compass was covered in dense, white and green dots that were constantly changing.


      The howling sounds continued to echo inside the fog. The flashes of spells were covered by the fog, but it could not cover the killing intent that erupted from within. Wang Lin suddenly raised his right hand and pointed to his right. With that, there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword flew out. A Green Devil Continent cultivator suddenly walked out from the fog. He didn’t even have time to react before the blood sword pierced his head.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he continued moving forward. His targets were not these Green Devil Continent cultivators but the Void Tribulant cultivators!


      Wang Lin quickly moved through the battle with a layer of black fog around him. This black fog was different from the formation; it was filled with ferociousness and there was a scarlet tongue swaying inside.


      After closing in on the seven early stage Void Tribulant cultivators’ battle, Wang Lin slowed down. In the end, he stopped tens of thousands of feet from their battle. He stood there and his eyes shined.


      “It is very difficult to kill early stage Void Tribulant cultivators… Such a cultivator is almost impossible to kill… Even with the Yi Si Puppet, it’s not enough…” Wang Lin was well aware of how difficult it was to kill a cultivator that had gone through the nine Arcane Tribulants and entered the Void Tribulant stage. It was not the same as killing the cultivator named Qian and the man and woman under the flags at the Pill Sea.


      Those three were only at the ninth Arcane Tribulant, and although it seems infinitely close to Void Tribulant, the gap was too large. The two of them could defeat White Tiger and company, and in a specific environment, they could force them into a sorry state. After all, White Tiger and company’s cultivation levels were close to Du Qing’s, around seventh or eight Arcane Tribulant.


      In the cave world, only Old Ghost Zhan and the Seven-Colored Daoist were at the early stage of Void Tribulant. If they had fused with the third soul and became the new Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, they would’ve reached peak mid stage Void Tribulant.


      With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he could kill people below Void Tribulant. But to kill a real Void Tribulant cultivator would take some preparation.


      Even on the Immortal Astral Continent, the death of a Void Tribulant cultivator was rare. When it happened, it greatly impacted the morale of a sect.


      Not to mention the death of a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator. Not even the Great Soul Sect was willing to suffer this kind of blow.


      Looking at the fog churning before him, he watched the seven of them engaged in a life or death battle. It was extremely difficult for victory to be decided; in fact, it was almost impossible. As long as each one of them remained cautious, they wouldn’t die. They would be injured at most.


      But Wang Lin was not anxious; he simply sat down. The black fog around him fused with the fog, making him difficult to detect. In addition, with seven Void Tribulant cultivators fighting, it was very dangerous to get close. Only Wang Lin could safely come here and wait for an opportunity.


      He was waiting for a chance to kill an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator in one go.


      “Yi Si can deliver a heavy below, the blood sword can injure, the War Spirit Print can prevent escape… The muti-layered illusion can create that moment… And the final blow will have to be Soul Origin Fantasy!


      “However, all of this can only seriously injure an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator, not kill them…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he stared tens of thousands of feet into the distance.


      In a flash, several hours passed. The sound of slaughter didn’t decrease but became even more intense. The death count on both sides was great.


      However, Wang Lin was still sitting there. He was waiting.


      Liu Zhiyuang was an elder of the Devil Dao Sect and had just recently reached the early stage of Void Tribulant, so he was quite famous in the Devil Dao Sect. He was also a descendent of the sect master of the Devil Dao Sect, so there were bloodline connections.


      He had joined the invasion of the Heavenly Bull Continent with another elder named Xu Wei and two other fellow cultivators from the sect. They were currently battling three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      The other party seemed to have unlimited energy and used all kinds of spells. The four of them had their divine senses blocked by the fog and couldn’t recover inside the fog. After several hours, they were showing signs of being pushed back.


      The chaotic battle between the seven of them continued and thunderous rumble echoed. Liu Zhiyuang had just reached the Void Tribulant stage, so he was starting to run out of celestial energy. The fog around him also absorbed a large amounts of his celestial energy.


      “Damn fog!! When will the messengers arrive? If this continues, then this war will be difficult to win!” Liu Zhiyuan’s expression was gloomy. His hand formed a seal to form a black lotus that collided with a black dragon created by an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator from the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      Between the rumbles, Liu Zhiyuan retreated without hesitation. He didn’t need to speak, as his three companions knew his purpose. They quickly blocked the remaining attacks to give him a chance to consume some pills.


      After several hours of battle, it was inevitable that the four of them would need to recover celestial energy, or it would be difficult to continue.


      Liu Zhiyuan’s expression was extremely cruel. He cultivated a yin and yang double cultivation method that condensed the souls of female cultivation furnaces into a black lotus. Countless cultivation furnaces had died by his hand.


      In a flash, he retreated tens of thousands of feet. He waved his right hand and more than a dozen balls of light appeared before him. Inside each ball of light was a naked woman three inches tall. They all looked miserable.


      Liu Zhiyuan didn’t even look as he opened his mouth to inhale.


      However, just at this moment, not far from him, Wang Lin, who had been hiding, suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a cold gaze. He had waited for this opportunity for a long time, and someone had finally given him the chance!


      “He is the one!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed killing intent. The first promise he had made to the Great Soul Sect was to kill 10 early stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Today, he would kill the first one!


      As Wang Lin moved forward like lightning, a ray of blood light appeared in his hand. The blood light cut down on Liu Zhiyuan, who had his back toward Wang Lin!


      The blood sword’s sharpness was unparalleled, and as it closed in, Liu Zhiyuan was about to devour the dozen light balls. However, he suddenly felt a sense of danger and didn’t hesitate to give up devouring the light balls. He waved his sleeve and a black lotus appeared behind him. The black lotus collided with the blood sword!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as Liu Zhiyuan suddenly turned around. His eyes were filled with killing intent.


      “I want to see who dares to sneak attack me!”


      However, just as he turned around, Wang Lin attacked!
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      Chapter 1389 - The Identity And Origin Of The Statue (1)


      Chapter 1389 - The Identity and Origin of the Statue (1)


      “I actually forgot he could use this extremely domineering Stop spell!” A huge wave was set off in Greed’s heart and fear filled his eyes.


      “This nemesis is too despicable. He had this spell, but didn’t use it before and waited until I took out my most powerful treasure to extinguish my last hope!!” Greed’s body and origin soul were completely frozen. He was unable to move an inch and could only watch as Wang Lin closed in.


      The broken statue gave off no aura and silently floated on Greed’s right side.


      Wang Lin’s body gradually shrank as he moved forward. When he arrived before Greed, he had already turned to the size of a normal person. He didn’t pay attention to Greed but grabbed the broken statue.


      After seeing Wang Lin taking his most powerful treasure, Greed felt as if a sword had pierced his heart. Once, twice, hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands of times, the sword pierced his heart, causing Greed intense pain until blood flew down from the corner of his mouth.


      “It’s just a treasure, I believe Senior Greed won’t be stingy. Back then, Senior gave me a lot of treasures, and now that we meet again, I’ll gladly accept these.” Wang Lin smiled as he carefully looked at the broken statue.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed as he looked at the statue.


      This statue looked very ordinary and there were many damaged parts. It was a carving of a person, but they had a strange appearance.


      This person looked like a middle-aged man wearing a cloud pattern robe. He had a plain appearance but gave off a sense of majesty. The sense of majesty wasn’t strong and didn’t terrify you, but when Wang Lin’s gaze made contact with the statue’s gaze, his entire body trembled!


      His body trembled!


      The space before Wang Lin disappeared and everything was torn apart. An indescribable force rushed out from the statue’s eyes and entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      The world rumbled in Wang Lin’s ears and even space itself was torn apart! The entire world collapsed into the void and Wang Lin, impacted by the blow, was lost in this confusion.


      After an unknown amount of time, 10 years, 100 years, 1,000 years, 10,000 years… Until one day Wang Lin saw a continent in the void. This continent was boundless. Wang Lin was enlightened; he felt that this continent’s size far exceeded the entire Ancient Star System. Even adding the Inner and Outer Realms together, they wouldn’t be even cover 1/10,000 of the continent.


      Everything he saw in his mind dissipated and turned into nothingness. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he awakened.


      Space was still that space, the world was still the same world. Greed’s eyes were filled with fear and he couldn’t move due to the Stop spell.


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      It didn’t matter how many years he had spent in that mysterious state, because after he awakened, Wang Lin realized that it was only an instant!


      If there was really a time, then it would be the moment his gaze met the gaze of the statue!


      “Was it an illusion…” Wang Lin revealed a complicated expression. He didn’t understand, but what he saw just now was deeply imprinted in his heart. He could never forget it in his life.


      “That… What is it…” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the statue once more. This second time was different than before. The seemingly ordinary statue seemed to have changed and gave off an indescribable sense of majesty!


      This majesty could make any cultivator before it feel like an ant! Even the world had to yield! Wang Lin even had a vague feeling that even third step cultivators would… tremble before the statue!


      “Who the hell is he…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Out of all the statues he had seen in his life, only Qing Lin’s statue in the Demon Spirit Land could break down one’s mind. Although this statue didn’t dismantle one’s mind, Wang Lin had a vague feeling that Qing Lin’s statue was like an ant before this statue!


      The statue was only a ordinary middle-aged man. The man was looking up with a calm expression; there was no emotion being shown.


      “Where did you obtain this statue?” Wang Lin was still looking at the statue and not at Greed when he spoke.


      As he spoke, he waved his hand which, loosened the Stop spell on Greed so he could speak.


      Greed silently pondered for a moment before letting out a sigh and saying, “In an ancient tomb.”


      “In order to enter the Ancient Star System, you have to break the Sealing Realm Formation, which is impossible with your cultivation level. How did you get here?” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and it invaded Greed’s mind, causing Greed’s body to tremble.


      “It was also that ancient tomb… All of my treasures were obtained in that ancient tomb.” Greed gave up resisting. He understood that if he told the truth, he might have a chance of survival. He knew that the person before him was a monster and would never show mercy.


      If he aroused Wang Lin’s suspicion and Wang Lin used soul search, then even if he didn’t die, he would lose his sanity.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at Greed and slowly said, “What tomb? Explain in detail, don’t force me to search your soul!”


      Greed didn’t dare to conceal anything and quickly spoke.


      “After escaping from the Moongazer Serpent, I didn’t die but hid on a half-abandoned planet in Allheaven. I was hiding from you and spent time recovering.


      “After a long time, I didn’t see you chasing after me. I realized you probably thought I was dead. I felt a peace of mind and focused on recovering on that planet until I was completely recovered. Then I decided to leave.


      “At that time, you were no longer in Allheaven. The entire Allheaven Star System was extremely empty as a majority of the cultivators had gone to the Alliance Star System for the war. This gave me an opportunity.


      “I was safe along the way and I didn’t want to return to the Alliance Star System. Also, because I was devoured by the Moongazer, a stench had latched onto my body and origin soul. The smell lingered and it was unbearable.


      “Thus, I traveled across the stars, looking for a way to get rid of this stench from my body. Days and nights passed until one day I approached the barrier to the Lightning Celestial Realm. There, I found a strange vortex.


      “That vortex appeared very suddenly as if it had purposely appeared before me. I didn’t find it very strange, I’ve encountered even stranger things in my life. Like back when I was at the Core Formation stage, I faced an enemy I was no match for and the furnace fell from the sky, smashing my enemy to death…”


      Wang Lin frowned and said, “Stay on point!”


      Greed’s body trembled and he quickly said, “After the vortex appeared, I had a powerful feeling in my mind. I had never felt a feeling this strong before. Not when the furnace fell from the sky and killing my enemy, or when I saw the Moongazer Serpent…”


      Just as he said this, he saw Wang Lin frown. His mind felt cold and he stopped wasting time. “I didn’t hesitate to rush into the vortex. Just as I entered it, the vortex disappeared. The vortex had appeared for no more than three breaths of time.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then gradually became cold. He stared at Greed and slowly said, “It sounds like the vortex was opened specifically for you…”


      Greed’s expression changed and quickly said, “I’m not lying, everything I said is true. I know you don’t believe me, but it’s the truth, and it’s not the only time it happened to me.


      “When I was eight, just playing in the village. I was able to find yellow essence. I fell off a cliff and found a Vermillion Fruit and obtained the ancient thunder dragon. The furnace fell from the sky and killed my enemy. Others need to fight for the rain furnace, but I was just flying outside and the rain furnace flew to me.


      “Upon entering the Celestial Realm, others spend a lot of time carefully looking for celestial jades but find few. When I went there for the first time, I was teleported into the cave of a celestial king… There was also an ancient inheritance from the Alliance that was difficult for others to find the entrance to. I walked three steps and was teleported inside…” Greed was afraid Wang Lin wouldn’t believe him. If it was all a lie, it wouldn’t matter, but Greed knew that everything he had said was true.


      Sometimes even he found it unbelievable.


      Wang Lin interrupted Greed’s explanation and slowly said, “Continue. What did you see after entering the vortex?”


      “The vortex seemed to be another world; it was extremely chaotic and filled with spatial cracks. Just one step meant certain doom. There were countless pieces of floating boulders, and the depths were surrounded by fog, so I couldn’t get a clear look.


      “I couldn’t find an exit there and was locked there for hundreds of years. The death aura there was extremely strong, and from my observation, I figured that place should be a tomb!


      “I even saw a giant head on a boulder. This head was about 1,000 feet large and extremely ferocious. It had stars between its eyebrows… I found the Emperor Furnace there. There was still incense smoke burning as if it was worshipping.


      “As I went deeper, I found even more heads. These heads all gave off powerful resentment and reluctance. Some of them had a single horn or two horns! Some of them had treasures before them!” As Greed recalled this, there was a hint of fear in his eyes.
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      Chapter 1858 - Ambush!


      A roar filled with ferociousness came out of the fog around Wang Lin. Yi Si, who had lost an arm, charged out like crazy toward Liu Zhiyuan.


      All of this happened as fast as lightning. Several thousand feet only took a moment for Yi Si to cross. The moment Liu Zhiyuan turned around, Yi Si arrived.


      Liu Zhiyuan’s expression changed. He clearly felt the fluctuations of an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator in the black fog. His eyes revealed a look of terror. He naturally knew that this was a puppet. Without hesitation, he retreated and waved his sleeve. Seven black lotuses appeared before him and collided with Yi Si.


      The thunderous rumbles attracted the attention of the six people battling in the distance. The expressions of Liu Zhiyuan’s three companions changed and they wanted to head over. However, they were stopped by the three cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent. Due to the fog, they couldn’t see what was happening, but they knew it was to their advantage!


      Seven black lotus flowers collapsed. Yi Si let out a roar and its body was covered in wounds. However, its tongue penetrated the seven black lotus flowers and landed on the Liu Zhiyuan’s chest.


      Fresh blood erupted. Liu Zhiyuan felt pain from his chest, but he didn’t have time to check. He didn’t have much celestial energy left, and the fog was absorbing celestial energy from him. He had also created seven lotus at that moment of danger, so he was almost completely exhausted. As he retreated, he waved his right hand and a ball of light appeared. He was about to devour it.


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his right hand and a white sail appeared in his grasp. As he waved his hand, waves of cries echoed and entered the mind of the injured Liu Zhiyuan. Suddenly, the image of a woman in white appeared in his mind. Her back was facing him and she was crying.


      The moment the figure appeared, Li Zhiyuan’s right hand holding the ball of light paused for a moment.


      The moment he paused, Wang Lin closed in and his hand formed a palm toward the sky. The fog rumbled and a giant palm print appeared, descending toward Liu Zhiyuan.


      At the same time, behind Liu Zhiyuan, there was a flash of fire. A fire palm print burned its way out of the fog and charged at him!


      All of this happened extremely fast. Wang Lin had planned this out in his mind several times.


      As the palm print closed in and Liu Zhiyuan’s mind was distracted by the cry, Yi Si let out a roar as it charged back toward Liu Zhiyuan. The blood sword also flew back and cut down toward Liu Zhiyuan!


      All of the spells closed in, taking advantage of the fact that Liu Zhiyuan was almost out of celestial energy.


      However, early stage Void Tribulant cultivators were difficult to kill. Although Wang Lin’s timing was very good, Liu Zhiyuan’s pupils shrank at this moment. He didn’t hesitate to bite the tip of his tongue to spit out blood. This blood immediately covered his whole body; even his hair became blood-colored.


      His skin was also the same, and in a flash, he turned into a blood person. His arms hugged himself, and as the spells closed in, he suddenly opened his arms.


      “Blood Armor Formation!” As Liu Zhiyuan’s words echoed, the blood from his body dried up and turned into a suit of armor. At the same time, the blood armor on his body exploded into a blood storm.


      The moment the huge palm print touched the blood storm, it collapsed. The fire palm print behind him also collapsed when it collided with the blood storm.


      The blood sword flashed out and cut into the blood storm. The Yi Si Puppet also charged into the blood storm with a mad howl. All of this set off a heaven-shattering rumble.


      The moment the rumble began, Wang Lin stepped forward into the blood storm. This blood storm was obviously Liu Zhiyuan’s life-saving treasure. Now that it had resisted Wang Lin’s various spells, it showed signs of collapse. Inside, Liu Zhiyuan coughed out blood and his expression was fierce, but he retreated like crazy.


      Ss he retreated, his gaze was locked onto Wang Lin, but Wang Lin suddenly disappeared. His pupils shrank as he turned around and his right hand swung behind him.


      Wang Lin’s figure walked out from behind him and threw a punch. This punch didn’t have the Ancient Dao shadow, but it was an Ancient Dao punch!


      With a bang, Li Zhiyuan’s right hand exploded into blood and he was knocked away. Blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, but he didn’t pause. He chased after Liu Zhiyuan.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin quickly followed and threw 19 punches. Liu Zhiyuan’s eyes were filled with fear. Wang Lin’s pursuit was too fierce, and he didn’t give him any chance to react. The punches caused him to be covered in blood, and he looked terrible now.


      “This isn’t enough to kill me!” Liu Zhiyuan understood that he was facing was a rare life or death crisis. The other party’s timing was very good; it was obvious he had prepared for a long time!


      As he retreated, he took one of Wang Lin’s punches and waved his left hand, taking out a black bell.


      This was the first time Liu Zhiyuan had time to take out a treasure in his battle against Wang Lin, and it was his most powerful treasure! The moment the bell appeared, it began to release a crisp sound.


      As the ringing from the bell echoed, countless shadows of women appeared before Liu Zhiyuang. They were naked, miserable, and filled with resentment.


      There were hundreds of thousands of them. As they spread out, they overlapped and their resentment fused together. This formed a powerful resentful aura that all the cultivators battling on the Extreme Sky Prairie noticed!


      The battle between the six early stage Void Tribulant cultivators became even more intense. The moment they felt this, their divine senses spread out, but the fog limited them! However, the three people from Green Devil Continent were very familiar with Liu Zhiyuan’s spells and treasures.


      At this moment, when they sensed the resentful souls, their expressions changed. They knew Li Zhiyuan was facing a life and death crisis, or else he would never take out that treasure!


      The mid stage Void Tribulant old man who was battling Yan Lu’s group of three and the old man named Zhang battling Lu Wenran felt this. However, their divine senses were blocked by the fog, so they couldn’t see.


      Lu Wenran’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out. However, there was an invisible barrier around where Liu Zhiyuan was battling, causing him to be unable to see who was battling Liu Zhiyuang.


      Yan Lu and company experienced the same thing.


      The moment the resentful souls rushed out, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He had prepared very well. Right now, he had only showed part of his hand and hadn’t used the two real aces yet.


      At this moment, he pointed at the sky. A gourd suddenly appeared in his hand. It contained 30 million dao souls, and if it exploded, it could threaten a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator, but he didn’t command it to explode. He coughed out blood that quickly disappeared into the gourd, then the roars of 30 million dao souls echoed. The 30 million dao souls flew out and formed a blood road behind Wang Lin!


      “Use my essence blood to summon the the Great Soul Sect’s ancestor. Break the void!! Soul Fantasy Origin!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm but contained a strange force.


      At the end of the blood road, there was a huge vortex that seemed to fuse with the surrounding fog. As Wang Lin spoke, a blood figure slowly walked out from the vortex.


      Every step it took could cause the world to rumble.


      The monstrous resentment summoned by Liu Zhiyuan’s treasure showed signs of collapse when the blood figure appeared. Liu Zhiyuan’s expression changed and he pointed at the sky. The resentment immediately condensed to turn into the figure of a giant woman. Her body was composed of more than 100,000 resentful souls. All of their faces could be seen on her.


      The moment the figure formed, it opened its mouth and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the figure of the ninth ancestor of the Great Soul Sect, Luo Yunhai, also walked out from the blood vortex. He raised his hand and monstrous killing intent appeared to form a red lance. He grabbed the lance and threw it. The lance collided with the figure formed by countless resentful souls.


      The moment they collided, the lance released a commanding light as if it was purifying them. The huge figure immediately collapsed and the resentful souls inside hissed.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. He retreated more than 1,000 feet as the blood road behind him collapsed and the ninth ancestor disappeared. At the same time, the giant figure collapsed and blood erupted from Liu Zhiyuan. He screamed and retreated.


      The collapsed shadow turned into countless resentful souls, and they seemed to be causing backlash on him. They drilled in and out of his body, causing Li Zhiyuan’s screams to become even more miserable. However, he was not dead, only seriously injured. Now he no longer cared about the war and was escaping quickly!


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!”


      “Demon Spell, Wind and Fire Mountain!”


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reverse!”


      “God, Demon, Devil... Ancient Dao No Celestials!”
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      Chapter 1388 - Don’t Be Afraid!


      “Nemesis… He is my nemesis!! Even my treasures are all countered!!” Greed screamed as he quickly retreated. Seeing Wang Lin close in on him, he mercilessly threw the jade bottle in another direction!


      He had done this before… After he arrived in the Ancient Star System, every time he thought about what happened, his heart ached like crazy. He vowed in his life to never throw away a treasure to distract someone to while escaping. In his view, having his treasure taken was worse than him being killed.


      For example, the ancient god furnace and the ancient thunder dragon… If he knew that the furnace had saved Wang Lin many times, if he knew that it was the ancient thunder dragon that had allowed Wang Lin to become a thunder cultivator, become famous across Allheaven, and give birth to the thunder essence...


      If he knew all of this, he would definitely cough out blood and almost die from the heartache!


      “This old man has had great fortunate, great opportunities, and is favored by heaven itself. Graced by the heavens when I was eight, I dug up a 500-year-old yellow essence and devoured it. At the age of 13, I fell off a cliff and landed next to a 500-year-old Vermillion Fruit. At the age of 18, when I reached the Foundation Establishment stage, I obtain the ancient thunder dragon! At the Core Formation stage, when fighting a powerful enemy I was no match for, a giant furnace fell from the sky and smashed the enemy to death!


      “After that, my path had always been smooth. The Mountain and River Painting, the mountain soul, the soul needle, and such were all obtained one by one without trouble. Only time, my path wasn’t smooth, which was when I pursued the Heaven Defying Bead!


      “Then I met this nemesis that took away all my treasures and everything I had spent so much effort gathering. However, I was still lucky and didn’t die. Instead, I got even more treasures while adventuring and became strong. However, this damned Wang Lin didn’t let me go and came to the Ancient Star System!!”


      As Greed recalled his life, his face was filled with grief and indignation. He was still retreating.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile and stepped forward. When he saw Greed throw the bottle in the other direction, he stopped his pursuit. Instead, he charged at the bottle.


      When Greed saw Wang Lin change directions, he waved his hand. A large flag appeared in his hand. This flag was golden, and the golden light lit up the void.


      There was a strange beast embroidered on this flag. It had the body of a dragon but no claws. Instead, it had many pairs of wings, with half its body in the clouds as if it were flying.


      After taking out this flag, Greed mercilessly waved and a thunderous roar came out from inside the flag. The beast seemed to become alive. It immediately flew out from the flag and wrapped around Greed. They turned into a dark cloud and flew away even faster than before!


      Wang Lin ignored Greed and quickly caught up to the jade bottle. He waved his sleeve and put the bottle away. He laughed as he turned around and chased after Greed using Spatial Bending!


      “This Greed is my lucky star!” Wang Lin laughed as he disappeared.


      Greed’s body was wrapped by the clouds and was surrounded by that strange beast. The beast had almost 100 pairs of wings, and every time they moved, its speed would increase greatly. They escaped at a speed too fast for the naked eye to follow.


      Ripples followed after them. The ripples were like the waves of the sea. Inside the ripples, Wang Lin’s figure was chasing after them, moving faster and faster!


      However, Greed’s speed had reached its limit, allowing him to maintain a certain distance from Wang Lin. Even thought Wang Lin’s thunder essence was complete, even with the power of thunder, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to catch up in a short period of time.


      However, Wang Lin was in no rush. To be able to meet someone from home was a joyous thing. At this moment, Wang Lin was very happy. Meeting Greed had made him happy and surprised!


      In particular, Wang Lin had already seen that all of Greed’s treasures were related to the three Ancient Order clans, and he had identified where Greed had obtained those treasures. For others, that place might not be useful, but to Wang Lin, it was an unimaginably good fortune!


      As for Greed, who had given Wang Lin this great fortune, the more Wang Lin looked at him, the more pleasing Greed looked!


      “A ghost is haunting me!! A ghost is haunting me!!” Greed felt pain from his chest as if needles were constantly stabbing him. The source of this pain was personally seeing treasures being stolen from him.


      “He stole the Starling Swords, the Protection Bone Tablets, the Emperor Furnace, the Fog Devil Lance, and didn’t even let go of the Ancient Wood Spirit. Even the Ancient Stop Leaf and the Devil Soul Bottle were taken by force. Half of my treasures have become his, and that damn Wang Lin still won’t let me go. He won’t rest until he has taken all my treasures!!” The more Greed thought about this, the more sad and indignant he felt. As anger rushed into his heart, he clenched his teeth and decided not to run. He turned around and viciously started at Wang Lin.


      “This old man isn’t going to run anymore. I am going to go all out and fight you!!” Greed’s eyes were red. He was a vicious person who had killed many. If not for the fact that he was terrified of Wang Lin, as well as the crack in his dao heart that made Wang Lin his nightmare, he wouldn’t have fled without fighting. And he wouldn’t had been in such a sorry state.


      Now that he was forced by Wang Lin, he had forgotten the nightmare for an instant. His hands formed a seal and a giant spatial rift appeared in the void.


      “Demonic wolf, descend and punish the heavens!” As Greed roared this, his clothes fluttered and his hair moved without any wind. Monstrous demonic energy came from the rift before him!


      Wang Lin was extremely familiar with this demonic aura; it was the aura of an ancient demon!


      Demonic energy charged out from the spatial rift along with a red mist. The red mist quickly entered Greed’s body through his orifices.


      Bursts of painful cries came from Greed’s mouth. The veins in his body swelled up and his face was twisted due to the pain. The clothes on his body shattered, revealing a dark-colored suit of armor!


      The space behind him seemed to twist and a 100,000 foot shadow slowly appeared behind him! This shadow was a wolf!


      A demonic wolf!


      The moment the demonic wolf appeared, the demonic energy in the area increased. A vortex appeared with Greed as the center and swept the surrounding area!


      Everything within 50,000 kilometers became part of the vortex, and a thunderous rumble came from inside i t.


      The demonic wolf at the center of the vortex gave off a red glow. Its eyes were almost purple, and it let out a howl!


      Its howl was heaven-shaking, enough to cause the heart of any creature that heard it to tremble. A sense of fear would arise from their soul!


      “Ancient demon!” Wang Lin’s expression became serious as the demonic energy forced him out from being merged with the world. The moment he appeared, the demonic wolf let out a howl and stared at Wang Lin before suddenly charging forward!


      From Wang Lin’s point of view, it was like a demonic meteor smashing toward him. The vortex shrank, which made it look as if the demonic wolf had become an bottomless pit!


      As the demonic energy within 50,000 kilometers condensed toward the vortex, a powerful suction force was created. It was very difficult for anyone to retreat from this suction force.


      All of this happened too fast. In the blink of an eye, the demonic world closed in and attempted to devour Wang Lin!


      “You stole my treasures back then, damn it! Now you came to steal from me again, damn it! I have never been humiliated like this in my life! You deserve to die! Die! Die! Die!” Greed’s voice was almost insane.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he let out a cold snort. As the giant demonic wolf closed in, popping sounds came from his body. His body expanded to more than 10,000 feet tall and he became an 6-star ancient god!


      The ancient god stars rapidly rotated between his eyebrows as he took as step back and raised his right hand. He let out a roar and monstrous, blood light appeared. From afar, it was as if Wang Lin was holding endless blood light.


      The blood light was dazzling and turned into a 1,000 foot ancient blood sword in Wang Lin’s hand!


      Holding the blood sword, when the demonic wolf was less than 100 feet away, Wang Lin’s right hand chopped down!


      The 1,000 foot blood sword suddenly descended and the blood light extended 10,000 feet. From afar, it didn’t look like Wang Lin was using a sword, but a blood whip. It collided with the demonic wolf.


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the blood red light landed on the demonic wolf’s head. The wolf left out a mournful cry as it had left a large crack on its head!


      The blood light quickly broke all obstacles, causing the crack to extend deeper, and, finally, it penetrated the demonic wolf’s body.


      One strike had split the demonic wolf in half!


      The body of the demonic wolf that was split in half fell past Wang Lin’s body and dissipated among the stars.


      Only its reluctant roars echoed in this world.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he looked down at Greed.


      Fear filled Greed’s eyes and he retreated while letting out a scream. He waved his right hand and took out his most powerful treasure without hesitation!


      It was a broken wood carving!


      However, just as the wood carving appeared, Wang Lin’s calm voice echoed across the stars.


      “Stop!”


      Greed’s body suddenly stopped and he could not move an inch. The fear in his eyes increased greatly.


      “Don’t be afraid. Answer a few of my questions and I won’t kill you.”
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      Liu Zhiyuan’s body suddenly collapsed 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin under his fist and fell to the ground. His origin soul distorted and shattered before Wang Lin’s most powerful attack.


      Only his head was pulled back by a powerful force and grabbed by Wang Lin. After putting it away, Wang Lin disappeared.


      The moment Wang Lin disappeared, the entire battleground became silent. Liu Zhiyuan’s miserable scream before death echoed across the prairie!


      The old man named Zhang trembled and completely disregarded Lu Wenran as he retreated. Lu Wenrang’s eyes narrowed as he heard the miserable scream before Liu Zhiyuan died.


      “A Void Tribulant cultivator has died??”


      “Li Zhiyuan!!” The old man named Zhang quickly retreated and arrived at the place Liu Zhiyuan had died. He saw the flesh and blood here, and his pupils shrank. He knew of the relationship between Liu Zhiyuan and the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master; this made his heart tremble.


      The old man named Zhao that was battling Yan Lu and company retreated without hesitation as well. While Yan Lu and company were shaken by the miserable screams, he arrived at the palce where Liu Zhiyuan had died.


      “Liu Zhiyuan… died?”


      The three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators from the Green Devil Continent quickly retreated. Their faces were pale and their eyes were filled with disbelief.


      Everyone else who heard Liu Zhiyuan’s miserable scream before death all felt their hearts tremble, and their eyes were filled with fear.


      “A Void Tribulant cultivator has died!!”


      “That voice… That voice sounded like Elder Liu!!”


      “A Void Tribulant cultivator has died!!”


      An uproar echoed. Void Tribulant cultivators rarely died!


      “Retreat!” The old man named Zhang revealed a cold gaze. His divine sense spread out and then he quickly left. The people beside him followed.


      Lu Wenran didn’t chase. He looked at the other retreating figures and pondered.


      “The person who died must’ve had an extraordinary identity… But who killed him?”


      Xu Dongde’s gaze swept by and frowned. He didn’t know who had killed the enemy Void Tribulant cultivator, but he was shocked.


      “To kill a Void Tribulant cultivator in such a short period of time. Who is this person!?”


      Only Yan Lu’s pupils shrank. She vaguely saw some clues, and her right hand trembled in her sleeves.


      “It’s him…”


      As the Void Tribulant cultivators retreated, the remaining thousands of Green Devil Continent cultivators all retreated with fear in their eyes.


      “Return to the underground palace and form a tight defense. The enemy will definitely launch a second attack. We only need to stay in the fog and defend, don’t chase them out of the fog!” Lu Wenran waved his sleeve and looked around.


      “Who would it be…” He stepped forward as he pondered and fused with the earth.


      Shortly after, all the Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators entered the earth after this sudden change and disappeared into the earth.


      Nearly 10,000 cultivators had left the underground below the prairie, but less than 4,000 people returned. These 4,000 people silently returned to their caves to prepare for the next battle.


      Wang Lin also returned with these thousands of cultivators. His face was pale. Although his battle against Liu Zhiyuan was short, it was extremely difficult. He had calculated everything, including when to attack, the other party’s reaction, taking advantage of when the other party’s celestial energy was exhausted, and had the help of the fog formation.


      Only with all these conditions was he able to kill Liu Zhiyuang. Even so, he was also injured. Waves of intense pain came from his chest, and he had to heal as soon as possible.


      “This is the first Void Tribulant cultivator I have killed… Void Tribulant cultivators are too difficult to kill!” Wang Lin silently pondered. If not for the Heavenly Bull Formation here, he won’t have been able to kill him.


      No one else noticed that he had killed Liu Zhiyuan. Wang Lin had expected this. In fact, when he attacked, he shrank the restriction to around them to prevent Liu Zhiyuan from escaping. With the restriction, even if other people’s divine senses had swept by, they wouldn’t have been able to get a clear look.


      Even though he had used Soul Origin Fantasy to summon the Great Soul Sect’s ninth ancestor, noticing the spell from outside the restriction was very unlikely.


      After all, Wang Lin had too many secrets and methods he didn’t want others to know. It was natural to set up the restriction so others couldn’t see everything too clearly.


      At this moment, every single cultivator underground was speculating who it was that had killed an enemy Void Tribulant cultivator!


      Lu Wenran, Yan Lu, and the remaining four Void Tribulant cultivators were inside the palace along with the three old men who had underestimated Wang Lin before.


      The three old men’s expressions were full of shock. They felt obvious disbelief that someone had been able to kill a Void Tribulant cultivator. If Lu Wenran did it, then it would’ve been acceptable. Even if it was one of the other Void Tribulant cultivators, it would’ve still been fine. However, it was obvious that the person who had killed the Green Devil Continent Void Tribulant cultivator was not among them, so who was it?


      “I didn’t get a clear look. During the battle, the cultivator named Liu retreated to devour some pills and then the sounds of battle echoed.”


      “I try to check it with my divine sense, but there was a restriction there. Once my divine sense entered, it was a blur and I couldn’t see clearly.”


      “I tried to observe it with my divine sense and also found nothing.


      Those three Void Tribulant cultivators from the nearby sects all slowly spoke with doubt and fear in their eyes. Doubts about who had killed the enemy and fear for how much power was required to kill a Void Tribulant cultivator that could be considered impossible to kill!


      A cultivator that had passed through nine Arcane Tribulants and entered Void Tribulant was said to be indestructible and undying! Undying because their lifespan was as long as the world itself. Indestructible because they were extremely difficult to kill!


      “Who was it…” one of the three old men who hadn’t reached Void Tribulant and looked down upon Wang Lin muttered.


      “It looks like there is an expert hidden among the cultivators out here…” Lu Wenran’s gaze swept through the crowd. He didn’t believe any of these people here could kill a cultivator at the same level in a short period of time.


      As his gaze swept by, he suddenly thought about a person, and his pupils shranks. However, he soon gave up on such an absurd thought.


      “It can’t be him, he can’t do it!” Lu Wenren thought about Wang Lin.


      “It’s fine. Since this person isn’t willing to show up, then there is no need for us to look. It’s good for us, and maybe this person will show up soon!” Lu Wenren’s expression changed.


      Xu Dongde frowned and suddenly said, “Could it be that the person who attacked is not here and was merely passing by…”


      The moment he said this, everyone suddenly began to ponder. Lu Wenran carefully thought about this and thought it was possible. After all, he didn’t believe anyone else here could’ve done it beside himself.


      The same scene was taking place outside the fog around the Extreme Sky Prairie. Thousands of Green Devil Continent cultivators were silently cultivating, and at the center of the group were the two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators launching an inquiry about Liu Zhiyuan’s death.


      “It is not the first time a Void Tribulant cultivator has died in our battle against the Heavenly Bull Continent. However, this is the first time that have we watched one die without even knowing who did it!” The old man named Zhang’s expression was gloomy and angry, but it also contained fear. He didn’t know how angry the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master, who had his divine sense sealed and had been in closed door cultivation for many years, would feel once he learned of this.


      “Elder Liu’s identity…” Some of the Void Tibulant cultivators on Liu Zhiyuan’s side whispered but didn’t finish speaking.


      The old man named Zhao let out a sigh and slowly said, “Identity aside, all of you carefully think if there was something wrong. How could such a thing happen in such a short period of time?”


      “Elder Liu retreated to devour some pills. We were blocked by the fog, so we couldn’t see anything. However, the sounds of battle began shortly after, and in less than one incense stick of time, the fight was over…”


      “My divine sense was unable to enter, as there was a layer of restriction blocking the area…”


      “However, I sensed Elder Liu take out his treasure and summon the countless resentful souls…” They all began to recount what they remembered.


      “Elder Zhao, I have made a discovery…” a woman who had not talked suddenly said.


      The woman was among the four that had fought together with Liu Zhiyuan. She looked hesitant, and when the old man named Zhao looked over, she clenched her teeth.


      “What prevented us from using our divine senses, aside from the fog, was another restriction. That restriction should be… the Devil Restriction Sect’s Devil Isolation Restriction!


      “I have come in contact with this restriction before, so I shouldn’t be wrong!” After she spoke, everyone became quiet. Everyone’s gazes locked onto the old man named Zhao.


      The old man named Zhao was someone from the Devil Restriction Sect, which was one of the three major sects of the Green Devil Continent!


      The eyes of the old man named Zhao lit up and he slowly said, “I’m not good with the Devil Isolation Restriction and am not familiar with it, so I didn’t notice… But since you brought it up, I just remembered something…


      “During the tragedy of the Pill Sea, after my Devil Restriction Sect’s investigation, along with reports from spies, the person behind it was a Great Soul Sect elder named Wang Lin… And in the Pill Sea, an Isolation Restriction compass went missing! According to the central restriction, that compass was not destroyed!” As the old man named Zhao spoke, he looked toward the depths of the Extreme Sky Prairie.


      “If that’s the case, it is likely that he is the one who killed Elder Liu! Even if he didn’t, there must be some connections!”


      “Wang Lin…” Killing intent appeared in the eyes of the old man named Zhang. He had to kill this person, or he wouldn’t be able to withstand the anger of the sect master.
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      In the space of the Fallen Land, Greed was running like crazy, cursing nonstop on the way. This was the only way to make himself feel better. Otherwise, thinking about how his treasures were going to be taken by the same person again, he would go crazy.


      While he was galloping, ripples echoed before Greed. When he saw the ripple, his expression changed greatly and he changed directions without hesitation. Then his hand reached out and a yellow leaf the size of his palm appeared.


      The moment the leaf appeared, Greed grabbed it and threw it at the ripples.


      “One leaf seals the heavens!”


      This yellow leaf looked very ordinary, without anything strange about it. However, the moment it flew close to the ripples, a powerful, yellow light came from it along with a powerful sealing force!


      In an instant, the yellow leaf seemed to increase in size countless fold and sealed off the ripples. No matter how much the ripples struggled, they couldn’t escape the range of the leaf.


      After Greed threw out the leaf, he didn’t dare to look at the result. As he charged forward, there was a flash of purple light and two clouds of purple fog formed at his feet.


      The fog churned, and vague, mournful cries could be heard. They formed two giant, purple shadows, each with the appearance of an ancient devil.


      Standing on two devils, Greed moved even faster and disappeared without a trace.


      Just as he disappeared, Wang Lin walked out from the ripples that were sealed by the leaf. His expression was gloomy, and after he appeared, he threw a punch that collided with the leaf. This created a thunderous, heaven-shaking rumble, but the leaf didn’t move at all!


      A rebound force came from it toward Wang Lin!


      “What kind of leaf is this?” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he didn’t resist it by force. Instead, he used Spatial Bending to go around the leaf and continue chasing Greed.


      After Wang Lin left, the ripples gradually disappeared. The leaf gave off a yellow glow and also disappeared.


      Greed was rapidly escaping in space while the two devilish shadows roared angrily. As he flew, his eyes lit up and he suddenly waved his right hand. The leaf he had thrown out earlier appeared before him.


      Looking at the leaf, Greed revealed a hint of pride.


      “This old man’s leaf can seal the heavens. Even a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator would have some trouble breaking free from it. I doubt Wang Lin has reached the fifth Heaven’s Blight!”


      Greed withdrew the leaf and quickly charged into the distance. After a moment, he sneered and waved his hand. The leaf charged into the void before him.


      The moment the leaf stopped, ripples echoed once more. Greed had used some unknown method to find out when Wang Lin would arrive and his exact location!


      “This old man’s escape spells are the most powerful, and few people can compare! If not for these escape skills, I would have been killed several times already with my own treasures! ” Greed let out a cold snort and quickly escaped.


      However, just at this instant, a ray of blood light appeared in the distance. At a glance, the blood light was in the distance, but the next instant, it filled the endless void. The blood light instantly closed in!


      Greed’s expression changed greatly and he didn’t have time to dodge. He only saw the blood light rush over. This scene was shocking. The blood light looked like a big mouth, and it instantly closed in on Greed to devour him.


      As the blood light passed through Greed, popping sounds echoed and the sound of two pieces of metal colliding spread like crazy.


      A mournful cry echoed, and after the blood light passed, Greed was thrown far back. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his face was pale. Under his clothes, there was a flash of light. He was unexpectedly wearing armor under his clothes!


      At this moment, a large amount of cracks appeared on his armor and quickly spread. The blood sword was knocked back several hundred feet.


      After Greed was thrown back, the two devilish shadows under his feet turned into black gas and surrounded his body. They formed a black storm around him and rapidly escaped.


      All of this happened in a flash. As Greed escaped with the black storm, Wang Lin walked out from the area the leaf was sealing. Without hesitation, Wang Lin grabbed the leaf with his hand.


      Greed, who was seriously injured, could obviously no longer control the leaf. After Wang Lin caught the leaf, he placed a large amount of restrictions on it. He had no time to study it now, so he threw it into his storage space.


      When he raised his head, Greed had already disappeared without a trace. Wang Lin’s expression was cold, but there was a hint of excitement within it.


      “Interesting. Greed does indeed have a lot of treasures. Every time I meet him, I obtain a lot of treasures from him. Last time, he lost almost all his treasures to me, and I thought he had died. I didn’t expect to see him again, and he has even more treasures now!


      “I understand his personality a bit. Unless he is pushed to the limit, he rarely takes out all his treasures like he did on the cultivation planet. He usually only takes them out one by one!


      “He also has a lot of secrets. Forget how he got all these treasures, just the method he used to enter the Ancient Star System is something I must know!” Wang Lin leaned forward and suddenly disappeared.


      Two people flew through space, one escaping and one chasing, causing a thunderous rumble across the Fallen Land. This caught the attention of the Fallen Land, but after they saw the speed the two people were traveling at, they decided to just ignore these two.


      To be able to move at such speeds meant that their cultivation levels were extremely high!


      While escaping, Greed cursed bitterly. Wang Lin was easily keeping up with him and he had no way of shaking Wang Lin off. Greed had more or less seen through Wang Lin’s cultivation and knew he couldn’t fight.


      However, he didn’t wish to be caught. While rushing away, Greed’s expression changed and he felt a fluctuation to the right. He changed directions and clenched his teeth. His right hand reached out and a black, jade bottle appeared in his hand.


      This jade bottle was cold and gave off powerful devilish energy. There were also images carved on the bottle; they were all images of ancient devils!


      Greed spat out blood on the jade bottle and roared, “Lend me 300 devil souls, and after killing this person, I’ll offer the souls of 30,000 creatures!”


      Just as his blood touched the jade bottle, the blood was absorbed. At the same time, two thorn stuck out from where Greed was holding the bottle. The two thorns stabbed into Greed’s body and began absorbing large amounts of blood.


      All of this happened in an instant. After the bottle absorbed enough blood, the bottle released a satisfying sigh.


      At the same time, a large amount of black fog came out from the jade bottle. The jade bottle was like a volcano that was ready to erupt.


      The black fog quickly flew out and turned into ferocious devil souls. Each of these devil souls had a single horn. They were obviously ancient devils!


      These ancient devils’ eyes were filled with endless madness and resentment, as if they were experiencing unimaginable suffering. They let out angry cries the moment they appeared!


      Mournful cries came from these devils; it was heaven-shaking! In the blink of an eye, 300 devil souls flew out and surrounded Greed!


      Every single devil soul gave off the aura of a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator. They rotated around Greed, forming a heaven-shaking devil storm!


      Devilish energy filled the area! The storm howled as it charged through space! At this moment, ripples appeared, and before Wang Lin’s figure even walked out, the storm charged at him!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He immediately recognized the ancient devils inside the storm! These ancient devils were extremely similar to Ta Jia!


      The only difference was that these ancient devils’ left eyes didn’t have stars! Instead, there was a cloudy airflow in them, and when Wang Lin saw this, the ancient god stars between his eyebrows began to rotate on their own!


      “Ancient god aura!!” Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed!


      He clearly sensed that the cloudy airflow inside the eyes of the ancient devil souls were formed by ancient god energy!


      “These 300 ancient devils were sealed by a powerful ancient god!” In a flash, Wang Lin’s mind was clear. As the storm closed in, popping sounds echoed inside Wang Lin’s body and he let out a roar!


      Roar!!


      This wasn’t a roar formed by a spell, but the roar of an ancient god! The stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrow rotated rapidly, sending ancient god energy to his body and creating this heaven-shattering roar!


      The storm was stopped by the power of the roar. It unexpectedly stopped and didn’t dare to move forward. The 300 ancient devil souls were filled with indescribable fear when they felt the ancient god aura within the roar. They recalled the past hidden in their memories, and the storm collapsed on its own. The 300 ancient devil souls scattered in all directions!


      All of this happened too fast, so fast that Greed couldn’t react at all. He couldn’t understand why his treasure had collapsed with just a roar!


      “I finally know where you found these treasures!! I didn’t think you would be able to get there!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with ecstasy as he stepped toward Greed!
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      Chapter 1860 - Uninvited Guest!


      The moon hung above the Extreme Sky Prairie and there stars were thin. The bright moonlight shined on the earth, causing the prairie to be enveloped in a silver light. It looked very beautiful from afar. There was an unspeakable sense of peace and nothing to indicate that a great battle between tens of thousands of cultivators had taken place here during the day.


      There were no corpses remaining on the earth. The bodies and souls of the dead cultivators had been devoured completely by the fog. It looked no different from before.


      Only the trace of a bloody aura showed how devastating the battle was.


      The moonlight could shine on the earth but was unable to penetrate the underground palace. Wang Lin was sitting inside a cave that was dark without any light. Even Wang Lin’s figure seemed to have become one with the darkness.


      Wang Lin had paid a big price to kill Liu Zhiyuan, from calculating everything before the battle to the final blow. Right now, his face was pale and he was cultivating with his eyes closed.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes, and they lit up. It was as if there were two balls of fire in his eyes lighting up the cave.


      Wang Lin now had a profound understanding of the danger of killing a Void Tribulant cultivator, just like how others found it difficult to kill him. Liu Zhiyuan had many other spells and treasures that he never got to use. Wang Lin’s timing was just too vicious; otherwise, the result could’ve been different.


      “10 early stage Void Tribulant, three mid stage Void Tribulant… The task Old Ancestor Green Bull has given me is quite difficult…” Wang Lin silently pondered. In fact, when he had agreed to the three conditions, he already understood the challenge.


      The reason he had agreed was because Wang Lin was unwilling to owe them for the three gifts! Just the gift of the water essence was the same as giving him a whole new essence!


      If he had relied on himself to comprehend and gather the essence, it would’ve simply been too difficult, as shown with Wang Lin’s fire and thunder essences. Therefore, the weight of the gifts made it impossible for him to refuse.


      As for the space stone, although it looked normal, Wang Lin had a vague feeling that it was not as simple as it was on the surface. It had a lot of space inside and was very mysterious.


      There was also the final gift, the one use of divination. It would help Wang Lin greatly in a crisis and could even reverse the entire situation!


      These three gifts were heavy, and since Wang Lin had accepted then, then he had to repay the sect!


      “There are still nine more early stage Void Tribulant cultivators to go… If I can kill one, then I can certainly kill nine more! The most important thing is killing the three mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Even if I explode the 30 million dao soul, it can only kill one… As for the remaining two…” Wang Lin frowned, but he didn’t back down. There was a flash cold light in his eyes.


      “Old Ancestor Green Bull gave me these three conditions thinking I won’t be able to complete them in a short period of time. He thinks It will take a long time… However, I don’t want to get too involved in the matter between the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent. I must complete the three conditions as soon as possible and cut my connection with the Great Soul Sect, then leave this place!” Wang Lin looked down at this body that has fused with the darkness in the cave.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and looked outside the cave. His gaze seemed to penetrate the cave and look outside. At this moment, the underground palaces were silent and only the sounds of breathing could be heard. There were some light from the moon  stones there were placed here.


      In the dim light, a woman’s silhouette arrived from the distance like smoke and stood outside Wang Lin’s cave.


      She looked at Wang Lin’s cave hesitantly. After silently pondering for a long time, she was about to speak when Wang Lin’s calm voice came from the cave.


      “Fellow Cultivator Yan Lu has come to visit me in the depths of the night. Why hesitate outside? Please come in.”


      As Wang Lin’s words scattered, the door to the cave silently opened, revealing a gap. The gap was completely dark and it was impossible to see anything inside.


      From Yan Lu’s location, the gap in the door was a mouth that would devour one’s heart, waiting for her to enter.


      After pondering a bit more, Yan Lu clenched her teeth. She had doubts in her heart, and if it didn’t get cleared up, she wouldn’t be able to calm her heart down. She turned into smoke and entered through the gap in the door.


      The moment she entered, the door to the cave closed, leaving not a sliver of an opening.


      When the door of the cave closed, Yan Lu immediately stopped moving. She looked ahead. Unless one had used their cultivation on their eyes, it would still be dark in here.


      She could vaguely see Wang Lin’s figure sitting in the distance, and it gave her a lot of pressure. The root of this pressure came from the two bets she had made in the Soul Scripture Pavilion.


      Looking ahead, Yan Lu noticed a hint of killing intent. This killing intent was very light and not targeted at her. This was a natural aura released because the other person present had just returned after killing.


      Only cultivators could faintly notice this aura.


      Yan Lu didn’t know why, but the moment she felt the killing intent, the figure of Liu Zhiyuan appeared in her mind. His death and various things played in her eyes like a fantasy.


      She seemed to have seen Wang Lin kill Liu Zhiyuan in a short period of time.


      “Fellow Cultivator Yan Lu, it is late into the night and you’re just standing in my cave not saying a word. Do you plan on standing there all night?” Wang Lin said in a calm voice.


      Yan Lu pondered a bit and then her voice slowly echoed inside the cave. “Did you kill the early stage Void Tribulant cultivator from the Green Devil Continent?”


      “It must’ve been you. In this cave palace, aside from Elder Lu Wenran, no one else could’ve done it in such a short period of time. If there is anyone, it must be you!


      “Other doesn’t know how powerful you are, but I’m well aware,” Yan Lu said softly as she looked at Wang Lin, who was hiding in the shadows.


      “Wang Lin, was it you!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and calmly replied, “No comment!” There wasn’t the slightest fluctuation, as if everything was normal.


      After hearing what Wang Lin said, Yan Lu smiled. She moved the few strands of her hand behind her ears with her jade-like hand. She looked at Wang Lin and spoke softly.


      “I don’t know why you won’t admit it. Your aura is unstable and you obviously paid the price. After all, a Void Tribulant cultivator won’t die so easily...


      “If you need help, I can provide it… The premise is that once we kill a Void Tribulant cultivator, we split the benefits in half! Sorry to disturb you, I hope Elder Wang doesn’t mind. This is my show of sincerity and good will!” This was the real reason Yan Lu had come. She took out a pill and placed it on the ground before bowing to Wang Lin. A gentle gust of wind blew by the entrance of the cave and she disappeared.


      In the end, Wang Lin’s response to Yan Lu’s constant questions contained only two simple words to. After Yan Lu left, Wang Lin opened his eyes and two fire-like lights shined in the dark cave.


      He looked at the door to the cave, at Yan Lu’s back, and he pondered. He waved his right hand and the pill flew toward him. He carefully examined the pill. This pill gave off bursts of fragrance. It was clearly an extraordinary pill used for healing. Wang Lin slowly revealed a smile.


      Time slowly passed. Soon, two days went by. The Green Devil Continent cultivators at the edge of the Extreme Sky Prairie were very quiet and didn’t start a second battle. They seemed to be waiting for something and continued to send dozens of people to observe the prairie.


      Cultivators were also sent out from the underground palace to patrol outside. There were some conflicts, but no large scale battles.


      The cultivators that were sent out were the three old men. The old man named Zhou was the person in charge of this. Aside from the Void Tribulant cultivators, all the remaining cultivators were sent out to patrol.


      The cultivators that hadn’t gone out to patrol were all immersed in cultivation to keep themselves at their peak for the next battle. All the Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators understood that the Green Devil Continent wouldn’t give up so easily.


      Ordinary cultivators could ignore this matter, but as the person with the highest cultivation level here, Lu Wenran looked up with a flash of worry in his eyes.


      From his view, this matter was strange. The cultivators from the Green Devil Continent were likely waiting for reinforcements. If that were the case, there would be big changes here.


      The matter of who had killed the enemy’s Void Tribulant cultivator was still lingering in his heart. He ruled out candidates one by one until he returned to his earliest speculation of Wang Lin.


      Although he didn’t believe Wang Lin had the ability, this was a matter of great importance. He summoned one of the three old men, Zhou. After giving some orders, the old man named Zhou walked out of the cave.


      During these two days of time, Wang Lin had recovered a lot. On the dusk of the second day, another guest after Yan Lu arrived outside his cave. It was another uninvited guest!


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin from the Great Soul Sect. I ask Fellow Cultivator to stop cultivating and patrol for the night!” The person who spoke was the old man named Zhou who had listened to the order from Lu Wenran.


      At this moment, he was outside Wang Lin’s cave. He looked calm and he spoke coldly like he couldn’t be questioned.
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      Chapter 1386 - Collecting Treasure


      Chapter 1386 - Collecting Treasure


      Wang Lin never thought he would see Greed in the Ancient Star System! In his memory, Greed should have died to the Moongazer Serpent!


      The moment Wang Lin saw Greed, even with his mental fortitude, he was stunned for a moment.


      When he looked again, Greed had already escaped without a trace, leaving behind 1,000 dumbfounded cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. It was impossible for Greed to break through the Sealed Realm Formation with his cultivation level, yet he was here now!


      Greed’s speed was also extremely quick, which even startled Wang Lin. In the blink of an eye, he had already escaped from the planet and didn’t even have time to put away his treasures.


      The giant treeman formed by the forest just stood there. After losing Greed’s control, it no longer had any destructive power.


      Beside the giant treeman, there was also a giant furnace. It gave off an ancient aura. One could feel its terrifying aura without even getting too close.


      On the other side there was also a lance made of fog. It hadn’t completely taken form, it was turning from lance to fog and then lance again. It would often change at least 100 times in one breath.


      There were still nine giant, stone tablets that seemed to form a formation. They gave off a ghostly light and seemed to form a powerful protection. There were also 99 flying swords circling the area. The howls of their sword energy made it seem like countless dragons were circling the area.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past all these treasures. He took a deep breath and his pupils shrank.


      “This Greed… I haven’t seen him in many years, and he has gotten so many incredible treasures!” Wang Lin didn’t even look at the 1,000 cultivators before his hand mercilessly reached down.


      A giant hand covered the sky and descended. The 99 swords began to tremble. It was as if the hand contained a powerful, magnetic force, and it absorbed the 99 swords!


      After grabbing the 99 swords, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy. The energy swept over the 99 swords like wind and Greed’s divine sense imprints quickly collapsed.


      While Greed’s divine sense was being wiped away from the 99 swords, far away from the cultivation planet, Greed was escaping with a look of panic on his face, and he was in a sorry state.


      When he saw Wang Lin, there was no thought in his mind, he didn’t even think about escaping. His subconscious fear of Wang Lin erupted and he immediately escaped at full force.


      He feared that if he was too slow that all his treasures would be taken one by one by Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in an instant. After he escaped, he suddenly became sober. He stopped, and his expression was filled with uncertainty.


      “This old man is now several times stronger than before. My treasures are also even stronger than before, and I can fight Heaven’s Blight cultivators! That Wang Lin is merely a junior, but why did I run!?” Greed clenched his teeth and recalled what had happened. Anger grew in his heart. He wasn’t angry at Wang Lin, but at himself!


      “This old man is no longer going to run, I’m going to kill Wang Lin and get my revenge!” Killing intent appeared in Greed’s eyes and he turned around, about to head back.


      However, just at this moment, his expression changed greatly. His body trembled and his pupils shrank.


      “The divine sense on the 99 swords has been erased by force!! Damn it, what cultivation level is Wang Lin at to be able to erase my divine sense by force?!” Greed paused, his expression as gloomy as water. He once again recalled the nightmares from the past.


      Thoughts flash through his eyes and he charged toward Wang Lin... However, he only took three steps before he stopped, his face turned pale, and he became filled with shock.


      “The Bone Protection Nine Tablets’ divine sense has… has been erased by force!! I found the tablets outside that mysterious tomb, and they hadn’t had divine sense imprinted on them for tens of thousands of years. My divine sense was completely integrated, so no ordinary person could easily erase it… This… How did he erase my divine sense in such a short period of time!?”


      Greed began to hesitate. He had a feeling that Wang Lin’s cultivation was not simple!


      “I hate myself for escaping too soon. I didn’t have time to check Wang Lin’s cultivation level… However, even if he took the stone tablets and flying swords, I still have the Emperor Furnace, the Fog Devil Lance, and the Heaven Burial Wood Spirit! He can’t take them away in a short period of time!” Greed had a ferocious expression as he flew along the path he came from.


      However… After only three breaths of time, a popping sound echoed in Greed’s body. He coughed out blood, his face turned pale, and his expression changed greatly!


      “The Fog Devil Lance… has been taken!!” Greed was terrified and fear washed over his mind. At this moment, he no longer had any thoughts of looking for trouble with Wang Lin. The thought of escaping occupied his mind once more.


      Without hesitation, Greed turned around and escaped into the distance at more than 90 times his normal speed!


      “Nemesis, nemesis!!! That damn Wang Lin is my nemesis!!!” Greed’s words were filled with bitterness, a powerful reluctance, and anger, but even more was a sense of… being wronged!


      He had escaped the Moongazer after almost certain death and had found great opportunities. He had obtained more powerful treasures and thought he could shake the world.


      However, before he got to enjoy this good life, he encountered Wang Lin again. Greed felt sadness coming from his heart and let out a roar as he escaped!


      After several breaths, Greed’s body trembled and he roared and he cough out blood again. His body was unstable as he quickly escaped.


      “Damn nemesis!!! He even stole my Emperor Furnace!!! My Emperor Furnace!!” Greed’s heart stung. It was as if a hand had reached into his chest and taken a chunk of his flesh.


      “I shouldn’t have taken out so many treasures before the Cloud Escape Clan! If I had only taken out one or none at all…” Greed regretted what he had done as he escaped with a pale expression.


      He escaped very fast and soon he was far away from the planet Wang Lin was on. He flew deep into the Fallen Land.


      On the Dark Scorpion Clan’s planet, Wang Lin’s giant hand swept by. After taking the nine stone tablets, the fog lance, and the large furnace, his gaze fell on the giant treeman on the ground.


      “The treasures Greed had are far more powerful than before. Just these 99 words are far stronger than the ones from the Slaughter Realm! Also, these nine tablets are made of bones and contain a powerful aura!


      “More importantly, the fog lance has the aura of an ancient devil. Its aura is extremely ancient. It has probably existed for tens of thousands of years, or… even more!


      “As for the furnace, this object is not simple at all. The method Greed imprinted his divine sense on it is completely wrong, just like with the ancient god furnace; he merely controlled some surface functions. This thing has great relation to the ancient demons! Although it has no demonic energy, I can vaguely feel that it’s related to ancient demons!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he controlled the giant hand to reach for the dumbfounded treeman that was just standing there.


      When Wang Lin’s hand landed on the treeman, a rumble echoed, but the treeman remain unharmed. Instead, the hand Wang Lin had created was knocked back and a green energy came from the treeman. Under its impact, the hand formed by Wang Lin was torn to pieces!


      There was a flash of joy in Wang Lin’s eyes, he didn’t expect the treeman to have such a protective ability. That palm just now was enough to kill a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, but not only was the treeman not damaged, it had even counter-attacked!


      It has to be said that there was no one controlling the treasures. If someone was controlling them, the power of the treasures would increase!


      “Most of my treasures came from Greed. Greed is extremely lucky and is blessed by the heavens. His treasures are enough to shock most cultivators!” Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy, and it surrounded the treeman. Then Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put the treeman into his storage space.


      After doing all of this, he looked at the 1,000 cultivators that were shocked and terrified by his actions. He let out a cold snort and raised his right hand, revealing a jade token.


      “Any of you recognize this?”


      One of the old men who saw the jade immediately trembled and disbelief filled his eyes. He took a closer look before his face turned ashen, and he exclaimed, “Emperor Token!”


      “Before I come back, not a single one of you can leave. All of you, wait here!” Wang Lin’s cold voice echoed as he pointed at the excited Zhong Big Red not far away and said, “Follow his orders!”


      After leaving his order, Wang Lin charged into the sky. Ripples appeared, then he took a step and disappeared without a trace.
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      Chapter 1861 - Heart Of The Night


      The old man named Zhou never considered Wang Lin worthy. Although Wang Lin was an elder, his cultivation level was too low. He assumed Wang Lin had used some connections to get the status of elder.


      This kind of thing was not uncommon in the sects across the Immortal Astral Continent. Many people with low cultivation levels had the position of elder. They were not valued by the sect and were merely for show.


      Once this kind of person entered the battlefield, they would reveal their true form. The old man named Zhou looked down upon such a person. Although his expression didn’t show it, his cold words did.


      “I didn’t see him achieve any merit in the battle before, but for Elder Lu to appoint him to patrol, there must be some deeper meaning… I fear this person is so disliked in the Great Soul Sect that even someone with a high status like Elder Lu can’t stand him.” The old man named Zhou thought about this as he stood outside Wang Lin’s door.


      He was good at reading the situation. This Wang Lin was excluded from the palaces and had been forced to choose a cave to stay in. This revealed a lot of problems.


      His cold words entered Wang Lin’s cave and ears. Wang Lin opened his eyes. His gaze was completely calm. This kind of absolute calmness was terrifying.


      His figure was hidden in the darkness and had fused with darkness. Even his white hair seemed to have been dyed by the darkness.


      “Elder Wang, did you not hear this old man’s words?” The old man named Zhou frowned. He had stood outside the cave for more than ten breaths, but inside the cave, Wang Lin acted like he was dead and hadn’t responded at all.


      This kind of self-important gesture caused him to feel disgust. He didn’t wait for Wang Lin to reply before waving his sleeve. A rumble echoed as cracks spread across every part of the door to Wang Lin’s cave.


      With a bang, the door to the cave collapsed!


      Everyone the old man named Zhou had called out to patrol had come out to greet him politely. Seeing Wang Lin’s indifference, he was naturally dissatisfied.


      When the door to the cave collapsed, the old man walked in with a cold snort. Just as he walked in, he suddenly stopped. He saw Wang Lin, who was sitting inside the cave, staring at him with a cold gaze.


      This cold gaze caused the old man named Zhou’s heart to skip a beat, and sweat covered his body. He felt like he was being stared at by Lu Wenran. This feeling made this blood flow accelerate.


      “Who gave you the qualification to destroy my cave?” Wang Lin asked calmly, revealing no sign of anger or joy. As he spoke, he walked toward the old man.


      The old man named Zhou’s heart skipped a beat. The moment he walked into the cave, he felt like he wasn’t looking at a cultivator, but at a primordial beast that had just awakened. Not only did his body tremble, so did his origin soul.


      This was only a feeling, but it made him feel real terror.


      As Wang Lin walked closer, the old man named Zhou’s face turned pale. His feet retreated subconsciously, and with a few steps, he left the cave. He was covered in sweat, and after taking a few steps back, his clothes were soaked.


      The old man named Zhou’s pupils shrank and he shrieked, “Wang… Elder Wang, you… What are you going to do!?”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and continued to walk closer. His figure slowly walked out from the darkness and his white hair revealed a bone-white color as he emerged from the darkness. The heart of the old man named Zhou began to beat even faster.


      It was beating very fast and the sound soon replaced all sounds in the old man’s mind. It wanted to charge out from his chest and collapse.


      This powerful feeling made the eyes of the old man named Zhou fill with disbelief and fear.


      Wang Lin stopped before the old man named Zhou. He calmly watched his eyes.


      This gaze and gesture made the old man named Zhou feel a powerful pressure. His mind went blank.


      “It… It was Elder Lu Wenran…” In just a few breaths, the old man named Zhou could not bear this pressure. He even had the feeling that if he didn’t answer, his origin soul would collapse and he would die under Wang Lin’s gaze.


      After he spoke, Wang Lin’s gaze moved past the old man and into the most luxurious palace. That was where Lu Wenran was located.


      The moment Wang Lin looked over, Lu Wenran seemed to notice something and opened his eyes. His gaze seemed to meet with Wang Lin’s gaze through the palace.


      The old man named Zhou didn’t dare to breath. Although the pressure from before had dissipated, the feeling of terror was something he could not forget.


      “This person definitely didn’t use relationships to become an elder of the Great Soul Sect!! His cultivation… is simply terrifying!!” The old man man named Zhou was pale. When Wang Lin looked at him, it was like a sword made of killing intent was pointed at his forehead. It was something he would never forget.


      He was filled with endless regret. He shouldn’t have listened to Lu Wenran’s words to provoke such a terrifying person.


      Wang Lin’s gaze moved away from the palace several seconds later. He was very calm as he waved his sleeve and walked past the old man named Zhou. As he walked by, his right hand casually patted the old man’s shoulder.


      “Those that destroy my cave will die! Since it is your first offense and you were instigated by someone else, you can avoid death, but not punishment! When I return tomorrow, I want to see the door of the cave fixed.” Wang Lin slowly moved forward and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin didn’t refuse the patrol. Since had Lu Wenran assigned it, there would be more if he refused once.


      After Wang Lin left, the old man named Zhou trembled and coughed out a mouthful of blood. His face immediately turned white as his body went soft and fear occupied his eyes.


      Without hesitation, he moved toward the distance to find a new door to the cave and repair this cave before Wang Lin returned. He didn’t dare to not repair it.


      However, just as the old man was about to leave, a soft voice echoed in his ears. “Fellow Cultivator Zhou, come here for a bit.” This caused him to stop, and his expression was bitter.


      This voice belonged to Lu Wenran.


      “Why are you implicating me with the matter between you two…” The old man named Zhou sighed. Lu Wenran had called him, so he had to go. He bitterly smiled as he gave up on repairing the cave door and helplessly flew toward the palace. He could only hope he had enough time to repair the door after he left Lu Wenran’s place. Otherwise, he wouldn’t dare to think of the consequences.


      Wang Lin’s figure drifted through the earth, up toward the prairie. Soon, his figure appeared under the moonlight.


      The moonlight was very dense; it made the prairie silver in the early half of the night. However, when Wang Lin appeared, the light weakened and was hidden behind layers of dark clouds, so the earth was dark.


      Wang Lin quietly walked on the prairie, and the sound of the grass rustling could be heard. This was extremely clear on a calm night.


      Time slowly passed. Soon, all the moonlight was covered by dark clouds and the entire world was shrouded in darkness. Wang Lin’s figure fused with the darkness once more and became unclear.


      Only the moist wind blew by from the distance and swept across the earth. It lifted Wang Lin’s clothes and hair, but in this darkness, it was all a blur.


      Walking on the prairie, Wang Lin thought about Li Muwan. His eyes were filled with sadness as he touched his right hand. That was where his storage space was, where Li Muwan was sleeping.


      Touching his right hand, he felt the temperature from his right hand. It was as if he was feeling Li Muwan.


      More than 2,000 years but less than 3,000 years. It had been very long but also very short. Just like how the wind continued to blow across this prairie since ancient times.


      A sigh echoed. Wang Lin walked on the prairie of this foreign continent. Perhaps because his injuries hadn’t healed, there was a hint of loneliness in his heart.


      I cover the world in fire only so you won’t have a reason to be cold.


      I shook the entire world with thunder only so you could hear my voice.


      I walked millions and millions of kilometers across worlds only to find your breath.


      I entered the devil dao to kill, defied the heavens, and killed celestials. I’ll subverted the heavens and earth and stand before you with my lonely figure only to make you open your eyes.


      Wang looked at the darkness in the distance and silently walked.


      He liked the darkness and the night because the dark night could cover up his bleakness. In the darkness, others couldn’t see his loneliness.


      Everyone’s heart had a box. This box contained the memory of a person. This memory could be sweet and it could be bitter.


      Some people lost this box along with themselves and couldn’t find it.


      Some people locked the box and swallowed the sky. They don’t want to open it and wouldn’t allow others to touch it.


      Some people always held the box in their hands, telling themselves not to forget.


      Some people buried the box deep underground and waited for that day… When the spring flowers bloom, that beautiful flower will bloom as well.


      The box contained the love for a person and a cup of sweet and bitter water...


      “My box is still there…” Wang Lin muttered. In the darkness, one couldn’t see his solitude, couldn’t see his bleakness, couldn’t see his… loneliness
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      Chapter 1385 - Frightened Bird (2)


      This stench was powerful and it lingered. As it surrounded the earth, it caused a large amount of the Dark Scorpion Clan members to almost vomit. Zhong Big Red’s cultivation was lacking and he didn’t know Greed’s identity, so he directly vomited.


      His vomiting caused Greed’s expression to become extremely gloomy. He waved his sleeve and a large fan appeared. The fan glowed and swung forward.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the earth trembled and mountains collapsed. Even Wang Lin’s cave collapsed.


      The Dark Scorpion Clan members weren’t able to withstand this wind and coughed out blood. They were mercilessly thrown back like lonely leaves in the wind.


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch struggled bitterly, but he couldn’t help and was being slowly pushed back.


      The earth collapsed and the sky seemed to be torn. The old man named Zhang coughed out blood and went into a coma. He was thrown far away and not a trace of him could be seen.


      The might of the fan shocked all the cultivators here!


      Zhong Big Red was being held by a powerful force and was brought directly before Greed. The closer he got to Greed, the stronger the stench. Being assault by this stench made his expression extremely ugly.


      Greed stared at Zhong Big Red and slowly asked, “Stinky?”


      “Not stinky, not stinky…” Zhong Big Red’s mind trembled and he endured the stench. He was afraid this person wouldn’t believe him, so he took a deep breath and pretended to be intoxicated by the spell.  However, this was like drawing feet on snake, which caused him to vomit once more.


      Seeing the killing intent in Greed’s eyes, Zhong Big Red struggled to scream, “My master’s cultivation is heaven-defying. If you kill me, you will without a doubt die!! Not even the Dark Scorpion Patriarch can withstand one blow from my master. Although your cultivation level is high, you’re not his match!!”


      Greed sneered.


      At this moment of life and death, Zhong Big Red risked it all and roared, “Master must be on his way back and could be back at any time. If you dare to touch me, you will without a doubt die!! The Dark Scorpion Clan became my master’s slaves because they injured me. You will be the same!!”


      “His cultivation is heaven-defying? If you hadn’t said anything, it would’ve been fine, but now this old man will have to see how powerful your master is. Since the slave offended this old man, the master is also at fault. Anyone who provokes my bottom line must die!”


      Greed waved his right hand and a surge of origin energy entered Zhong Big Red’s body. Zhong Big Red coughed out blood as if his whole body was going to collapse, then he fell not far away.


      “If you guys were part of the Dark Scorpion Clan, then it would really be inconvenient to kill you both, but since that’s not the case, I really want to see how your master will kill me!” Greed waved his sleeve and a huge gust of wind swept all the Dark Scorpion Clan members off the planet.


      After doing this, Greed waved his sleeve and he arrogantly said to the Cloud Escape Clan, “All of you, accompany this old man to wait for this slave’s master. I’ll let you all see the might of my treasures!


      “To see this old man use his treasures in your lifetime is your great fortune. This old man’s treasures are powerful and few people can compare. Seeing this old man kill a Heaven’s Blight cultivator is something you all will never forget!”


      Greed’s voice was extremely arrogant. He waved his hand and nine ancient, stone tablets appeared before him, causing the sky to change colors. He waved again and 99 swords appeared, giving off monstrous sword energy.


      With another wave, he seemed to sprinkle green light. When the green light fell on the earth, the ground began to shake and a dense forest formed.


      All of this caused the Cloud Escape Clan members to become excited. They had always dreamt about seeing Greed use his treasures!


      “Lord Greed’s treasures are famous in the Fallen Land. We are honored to see them in action and might comprehend something from them!”


      “Rumor has it that Lord Greed’s treasures can kill Heaven’s Blight cultivators. This kind of things has never happened before, and I don’t know what kind of treasures have earth-shattering power like this. Today I can finally see it myself!”


      “Lord Greed has many treasures, and no one knows how many he has. To be able to personally witness it them indeed a good fortune!”


      The surrounding Cloud Escape Clan cultivators were all excited and nodded in agreement.


      Zhong Big Red stared at the sky, feeling terrified. He didn’t know Greed’s identity, but when he saw the surrounding cultivators, his heart fell.


      Greed had an arrogant expression as he waved his right hand and a roar came from the forest below him. It was as if the entire forest had become alive and twisted. What appeared before everyone made them gasp!


      The large forest suddenly sat up!


      What forest was this? It was clearly a large creature formed by trees!


      Large trees gathered to form a giant tree man who slowly stood up! This tree man was tens of thousands of feet tall and gave off a powerful aura. As it stood up, it caused the earth to tremble violently.


      Greed’s body flickered and then he stood on the head of the treeman. His expression became even more arrogant. Then a thunderous rumble echoed before him and a large rift appeared.


      A giant furnace slowly flew out and floated beside him!


      “Emperor Furnace!! This is one of the rumored treasures of Greed, the Emperor Furnace!!”


      “I heard that when Greed was still at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, he used this treasure against the three Nirvana Shatterer cultivators that were pursuing him. He killed one and seriously injured two!!”


      Greed waved his right hand once more and black fog appeared. It eventually shrank into a lance!


      This lance was made of fog and gave off a powerful, destructive aura!


      The appearance of all these treasures shook all the surrounding cultivators, and they couldn’t help but look at Greed in awe. Even Zhong Big Red began to panic and felt bitterness in his heart.


      Greed enjoyed these gazes a lot. When he received these gazes, he could forget the stench on his body and the humiliation he had suffered from Wang Lin.


      “These are only a few of this old man’s many treasures. I haven’t even taken out my more powerful treasures yet. This old man has many treasures, not even third step cultivators can compare!


      “You’re all privileged to see just how long that Heaven’s Blight cultivator can survive before me!” Greed’s mighty voice echoed and the surrounding cultivators became even more excited.


      Zhong Big Red’s expression became pale and he thought, “It’s over… It’s over… I didn’t expect him to have so many treasures, and they all look so powerful. From the expressions of the people around him, he has killed Heaven’s Blight cultivators before and is very famous in the Fallen Land… It’s over… It’s over…”


      Just at this moment, the treeman under Greed suddenly looked up and its eyes revealed a monstrous, green light! Greed was filled with arrogance as he looked up at the sky.


      The treasures surrounding him rumbled loudly and showed signs of activating! The surrounding cultivators all looked up excitedly at the sky. They were waiting to see the might of Greed’s treasures!


      Ripples appeared in the sky. This became the center of everyone’s gazes, then a figure slowly appeared!


      This figure was slightly blurry, but a feeling of indifference filled the world.


      Greed’s expression was extremely arrogant, but when he saw the vague figure, his body trembled and his pupils shrank. His mind rumbled as his mouth opened wide and disbelief filled his eyes. He subconsciously rubbed his eyes to take a closer look, and this caused his expression to change greatly!


      He could never have guessed even in his dreams to see the source of his fear. The person that that had stolen his treasures and become his nightmare, Wang Lin!


      “This… This is impossible. My vision must have become blurry!!” Greed’s heart rumbled and his body was covered in cold sweat as a huge wave was set off in his heart. His entire body was shaking, and when the figure became more clear, Greed took another look. An explosion echoed in his mind as his eyes widened and overflowed with disbelief.


      His nightmares erupted in his mind. The ancient thunder dragon being stolen, the furnace being stolen, the Mountain and River Painting being stolen, the mountain soul being stolen. All the memories of his treasures being stolen filled his heart before fear and shock submerged it all.


      “He… It’s him!!! How could he be here? It’s impossible, it’s impossible!! He was in the Inner Realm, so how could he be out here!? Nemesis, he is my nemesis! He must know that I have a new set of treasures and came to steal from me!!!”


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment the figure walked out, everyone was excitedly looking at Greed, expecting him to take out a treasure to instantly kill this person!


      Greed let out scream. It was mournful and earth-shattering. He didn’t hesitate to retreat and activate a spell to increase his speed over 90 fold. He moved at a speed faster than the naked eye could see or divine sense could lock on as he escaped.


      The speed of his escape was unimaginable, like a startled bird. He didn’t even have time to collect the treasures he had taken out… This was too sudden, and all the cultivators, including Big Red, were all stunned.


      “This… What kind of spell is Lord Greed using?”


      “He sure is fast, he disappeared in a flash… Could it be some setup before taking out some powerful treasure?”


      “His scream just now, it’s as… it’s as if something went wrong. As if he had encountered something terrifying…”


      “I… Why do I feel like Lord Greed is escaping…”


      “Greed?!!”


      “Greed!” Wang Lin’s figure walked out from the world, and he was also startled.
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      Chapter 1862 - Xu Decai


      Patrol was boring, but Wang Lin was used to boring. He was used to walking by himself in this world, accustomed to hiding in the dark and silently looking ahead at the endless world before him.


      The moonlight was covered by the dark clouds, but it couldn’t be completely covered, as if it was leading the way. Wang Lin looked at the slivers of moonlight and slowly walked.


      It was still night, and even more clouds began to gather. Soon, thunder rumbled and the wind howled. The sound of water falling came from all directions.


      It began to rain.


      As the rain fell, Wang Lin suddenly stopped walking and looked up at the world covered in rain. He waved his right hand and the restriction compass appeared in his grasp. The compass clearly displayed more than a dozen green dots charging toward him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately retreated. He was very fast and instantly retreated more than 10,000 feet and changed directions. He stopped and looked down at the compass in his hand. His eyes shined.


      The more than a dozen dots on the compass had changed directions the moment Wang Lin did. They seemed to notice that Wang Lin had changed directions and rapidly closed in.


      At the same time, on the compass, more than a dozen green dots appeared in the other three directions around Wang Lin. They seemed to form an encirclement and closed in.


      “This is Lu Wenran’s purpose.” When Wang Lin had left the palace, he already understood Lu Wenran’s plan. Lu Wenran suspected Wang Lin, so he had purposely sent Wang Lin out to see if he could lure the Green Devil Continent cultivators.


      Although Wang Lin could’ve chosen not to leave, it was now Wang Lin’s personality to stay hidden. Sometimes, using a retreat to advance was better.


      “If I were Lu Wenran, I would have sealed all methods of entering the palace!” Wang Lin stepped on the earth and a rebound force prevented him from returning to the underground palace.


      With a sneer, Wang Lin stared at the nearly 100 green dots in his compass and there was a flash of killing intent in his eyes.


      These people were coming to kill Wang Lin, but they didn’t know that the reason Wang Lin had come out was to quickly finish the three missions Esteemed Green Bull had given him.


      “Two out of the four directions have mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators… The other two have early stage Void Trbiulant cultivators… Since Liu Zhiyuan is dead, the Green Devil Continent has six Void Tribulant Cultivators left. Now they are sending five of them out, so they must know I have the compass and guessed that I killed Liu Zhiyuan!” Wang Lin stepped to the right, and as ripples echoed, he disappeared.


      All four directions of the Extreme Sky Prairie had more than a dozen cultivators flying toward Wang Lin. The old man named Zhao and the old man named Zhang both had gloomy expressions.


      In the other two directions were a man and a woman. The two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators were leading dozens of people through some kind of guide toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, far away from this place, the other female early stage Void Tribulant cultivator remained with the thousands of Green Devil Continent cultivators. She was sitting there with an illusory compass before her clearly revealing the location of Wang Lin’s compass. She gave out orders and notified people of Wang Lin’s location.


      The thunder rumbled in the sky and the rain fell. A slaughter began under this rain!


      Xu Decai was a rogue cultivator of the Green Devil Continent and had reached the early stage of Void Tribulant. This was his limit and he wouldn’t be able to climb unless he encountered a fortune.


      He had been invited by the Dao Devil Sect to join his battle against the Heavenly Bull Continent. He was promised a lot of benefits, so he had joined the army to break open the third meridian.


      At this moment, he was bringing more than a dozen cultivators with him. Among them were three people at the third step, but the strongest one was only at the mid stage of Arcane Void.


      The rest were mostly in the Heaven’s Blight stages. They were charging forward with Xu Decai leading the way.


      Along the way, Xu Decai was very cautious. Liu Zhiyuan’s death shocked him greatly. Void Tribulant cultivators were difficult to kill, but two days ago, Liu Zhiyuan had died.


      This matter set off a great wave in his heart, so he had to be cautious. However, there was a sense of excitement in this caution.


      This excitement came from the promise the old man named Zhang had made before they left.


      “If anyone kills Wang Lin, this old man promises you I will get Sect Master to allow you to enter the Heavenly Pit for 1,000 years!” This excited Xu Decai greatly.


      Rumor had it that when the Celestial Ancestor was extracting the Devil Scorpion’s core, there was an accident. The core collapsed into small parts that created five pits across the Green Devil Continent. These five pits were filled with devilish energy, and cultivating inside would give many benefits.


      For Xu Decai, whose cultivation had been stuck for a long time, this was a dream opportunity. Whether it would increase his cultivation level or not, he had to try.


      “Wang Lin, if I kill you, I can obtain a great fortune. There is no feud between us, but you must die!” Xu Decai licked his slips and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Just as killing intent appeared in his eyes, a shocking feeling appeared in Du Decai’s mind. Just as he turned around, miserable screams echoed.


      The heads of the last 10 people among the group that hadn’t reached third step flew off. Blood sprayed everything and their origin souls all collapsed.


      Xu Decai only saw a white figure walking out of the darkness holding a blood sword. The figure moved at a strange speed, and with one strike, 10 people had died.


      After killing 10 people, Wang Lin was calm, and he disappeared as he retreated.


      Xu Decai’s pupils shrank and were filled with shock. Wang Lin was too fast, fast to a terrifying degree, but at the same time, Xu Decai became excited.


      “Wang Lin!!” Xu Decai didn’t hesitate to retreat. He raised his right hand and pointed at the sky.


      A beautiful illusionary flower suddenly appeared in the dark and rainy night. It occupied half the sky. Although it looked beautiful, if one looked closely, they would find that it was a flower made of skulls!


      The moment the flower appeared in the sky, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. Right now, only five people remained. Aside from the Void Tribulant cultivator, none of the remaining four were worth paying attention to.


      These four people’s bodies trembled and they all retreated, but their speed couldn’t match Wang Lin’s. Wang Lin moved and there was a flash of blood light. The blood sword formed a blood dragon and charged out. Two people were touched by it and were cut into pieces, letting out miserable screams.


      After killing those two, the compass in Wang Lin’s body gave him a clear feeling that three groups of Green Devil Continent cultivators were heading towards him. The three mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters were charging at him at full speed.


      With their speed, they only needed half an hour to close in.


      There was also an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator that had left their team and was charging at him.


      “Half an hour…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged at Xu Decai. At this moment, Xu Decai released the flower signal. He determined that since he had found Wang Lin, delaying him would be a great merit.


      Xu Dechai sneered. He didn’t care about other people dying. As Wang Lin closed in, Xu Decia didn’t hesitate to raise his right hand and then suddenly let it fall.


      The moment his right hand fell, it formed seals rapidly. In a short period of time, his hand formed almost one million seals, forming a huge lion. This lion was almost 1,000 feet large and it let out a roar as it pounced toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had never seen this kind of speed in forming seals. Xu Decai’s strange spell was simply too fast.


      The lion roared and closed in on Wang Lin. There was a flash of blood light and a thunderous rumble echoed. This set off a huge wave across the earth, and the rain in the sky collapsed on a wide scale. This caused this area to become a strange world without any rain.


      Xu Decai had just used a spell, but he didn’t pause; he retreated three steps. After three steps, his right hand suddenly pressed down on the earth. During that short motion, his hands had created nearly 4 million seals at a terrifying speed before touching the earth.


      The earth rumbled as four giant mudman quickly appeared from the ground. They had cold gazes as they charged at Wang Lin, who had collided with the lion shadow.


      The moment Wang Lin charged away from the lion shadow, the four mudmen rushed in without giving him a chance to recover.


      Even though Wang Lin had experienced many dangers in his life, it was the first time he had encountered something like this.


      “What fast casting speed. How can his hands be this fast?!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. As the four mudman closed in, he saw Xu Decai retreat three steps. His left hand moved and created nearly 5 millions seal. The seals turned into an incense stick, which he caught in his hand and bowed toward Wang Lin.


      With this bow, Wang Lin’s mind trembled. A mysterious force rushed into his mind.


      Shortly after, the smoke from the incense stick turned into a whale-like beast. It opened its mouth and was about to devour Wang Lin.
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      Chapter 1395 - Wind Rises


      Chapter 1395 - Wind Rises


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with determination and his right hand pointed at the Devil Soul Bottle. The bottle immediately let out a mournful roar. This roar seemed to contain a penetrating force and directly entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Even the power of a firefly would dare to compete with the bright moon!” Wang Lin snorted, and his voice turned into ripples that collided with the mournful cries.


      Shortly after, black fog came out from the Devil Soul Bottle. There were ancient devil souls struggling inside the black fog, and they immediately charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. As the devil souls rushed at him, he waved his hand and a gust of wind swept past the devil souls. They were all trapped in his hand.


      “Dao spell, fuse!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it contained a sense of coldness.


      As his words echoed, his eyes revealed a strange light and he immediately used Dao Master Blue Dream’s dao spell. Popping sounds echoed and the devil souls began to let out mournful cries once more. They wanted to escape, but Wang Lin’s hands were like a heavenly prison that they couldn’t escape from!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and focused his mind on fusing. Under the effects of the dao spell, the countless devils were being fused together. Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, seven days went by.


      During these seven days, Wang Lin had continuously used the dao spell and didn’t relax at all. On this day, the souls had fused together into a ball, and this ball gave off a ghostly light. This light got stronger and stronger until it lit up the whole cave.


      A violent aura came from the ball, and at the same time, a roar that sounded like sound of countless devils fused together echoed.


      “You want to refine my ancient devil clan. Impossible!!!”


      “Blood refining!” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened and he bit the tip of his tongue. He spat out blood and it landed on the ball. This blood contained essence and was also Wang Lin’s ancient god heart blood!


      The moment the blood landed on the ball, the ball let out a miserable scream. The ball became chaotic, as if it would collapse at any time.


      The ghostly light dissipated almost completely and was replaced by blood light. The blood light slowly circulated through the entire ball. It didn’t take long for the ball to become blood red!


      Wang Lin relaxed a bit and his right hand reached out, grabbing the Devil Soul Bottle. He spat out origin energy, and it entered the bottle. In an instant, large amounts of black fog flew out with countless devil souls. The moment they appeared, they were absorbed by the ball of blood.


      “This ancient devil treasure contains 3,000 ancient devil souls. I’ll fuse these 3,000 souls and form my ancient devil avatar!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and then the cave became filled with fog. The fog was filled with devilish energy.


      Time slowly passed as Wang Lin refined the devil souls. One month went by.


      It was less than one month away from the Fallen Elder Selection. Wang Lin had been in closed door cultivation for two months! During these two months, a major event had occurred in the Fallen Land!


      On the edge of the Fallen Land, on an abandoned planet, the entire planet burst into flames. The fire was blue, and it shrouded the entire abandoned planet.


      However, this fire didn’t last for too long. It dissipated after eight minutes and then everything returned to normal. However, just these eight minutes caused the skins of all the fire cultivators in the Fallen Land to crawl!


      It didn’t matter what they were doing, the moment the planet burst into flames, they were all shocked. The fire inside their bodies flew out of their bodies without their control.


      Their fire began to move toward that abandoned planet as if it were being summoned!


      This strange thing shocked all the fire cultivators! In particular, all the Fire Sparrow Clan members felt a stronger sensation than the others. The elder that had traded with Wang Lin was cultivating when the fire in his body suddenly appeared and turned into a fire sparrow. It opened its wings and seemed like it was going to fly away, causing the elder’s expression to change greatly!


      This matter caught the attention of the fire cultivators in the Fallen Land. The elder of the Fire Sparrow Clan quickly left his closed door cultivator and went to the abandoned planet with a few of his clan members. However, when he arrived, he didn’t find anything no matter how much he searched. However, he did feel a hint of essence that was the same as the one from the pills!


      Also, during these days, an event that shocked the entire clan took place in the Fire Sparrow Clan!


      The three people who had escorted the drop of blood back from the Fallen Land had handed over the drop of blood. Then they waited there to be summoned again. They were anxious as they didn’t know if this would catch the attention of the clan.


      In the vast star domain occupied by the Fire Sparrow Clan, on the main planet, there were giant fire sparrow statues scattered across the planet. There was also one that was almost as high as the sky.


      There was a hall under the statue, and at this moment, there was an old man sitting inside. The old man’s face was red and covered in flames. He was the Fire Sparrow Clan’s patriarch!


      A drop of burning blood was floating before him. He stared at the blood with shock in his eyes.


      “This is… essence!!”


      The old man’s eyes shined and then he suddenly stood up, grabbing the blood. He took a step and disappeared without a trace.


      When he reappeared, he was in the inner part of this cultivation planet. The inside of the planet had been hollowed out and was filled with a sea of fire. Even fire cultivators would find it difficult to bear the heat.


      This old man quickly moved through the sea of fire and soon arrived in the depths of the planet. The fire here was dark purple and looked terrifying!


      There was a flashing formation at the center of the purple fire, and inside the formation sat a middle-aged man. His clothes were also purple, and as he cultivated, a shocking aura was slowly circulating through his body.


      The old man seemed to be afraid of the dark purple fire. He stayed at the outer edge and respectfully said, “Junior requests to see Ancestor!”


      After the old man spoke, he remained motionless, waiting to be summoned.


      After a long time, the middle-aged man inside the sea of purple fire slowly opened his eyes. Each of his eyes contained a fire mark. Combined with the mark between his eyebrows, they formed a triangle!


      These were three fire marks, but the colors were all distinct. The fire mark between his eyebrows was purple, the fire mark in his right eye was blue, and the fire mark in his left eye was ethereal, as if it didn’t exist. But if you looked closely, you would see traces of it.


      This ethereal fire seemed like it hadn’t stabilized yet and was blurry.


      However, it was this trace of ethereal fire that shocked the old man, causing him to lower his head and no longer dare to take a second look.


      “Even though you’re the clan’s patriarch, without my summon, you can’t take half a step into the holy land! Did you forget?” The middle-aged man’s voice was flat.


      The old man’s face was covered in sweat as he licked his lips and whispered, “Ancestor, please don’t be angry. Junior was anxious because some clan members found an extremely strange drop of blood, and I require Ancestor to examine it.”


      The middle-aged man’s expression remained the same, as if nothing could cause his expression to change. The indifference in his eyes remained, and this coldness created a startling contrast with the fire in his eyes. This made him look even more strange.


      “You even messed up a small matter like this. I’m not satisfied with a clan patriarch like you! Take out the blood and leave. Punish yourself according to the third clan law.”


      The old man’s face immediately turned pale. He wanted to explain, but the moment he saw the ancestor in the sea of purple fire, he nodded. He waved his right hand and the drop of burning blood appeared. Then the old man lowered his head and left.


      The middle-aged man casually reached out and grabbed the drop of blood from the sea of purple fire. The drop of blood landed in his hand and he casually took a glance at it. However, this casual glance shocked him greatly and he stared wide-eyed at the drop of blood.


      “This… This is…” The calmness within the middle-aged man collapsed and was replaced by shock and disbelief. He quickly held the blood closer to his eyes and his divine sense spread out. After scanning it hundreds of times, the shock in his eyes became even stronger!


      “Vermillion Bird Blood!! This is Vermillion Bird Blood!!” The middle-aged man sudden stood up and held the blood next to his mouth. After licking it, his body trembled once more.


      “That’s right, the essence inside the blood can’t be wrong, it is Vermillion Bird Blood!! Vermillion Bird!!” The middle-aged man was excited, and his left hand reached at the void.


      The Fire Sparrow Patriarch was about to leave the underground, his face full of remorse. He let out a sigh when a rumble suddenly came from behind him. He turned around and his pupils shrank as a giant, fire palm grabbed him.


      In a flash, the hand brought the old man back to the edge of the sea of purple flames.


      Before the old man could react, he heard the ancestor’s excited voice. “Where did you obtain this blood?!” He froze for a moment. He had never seen the ancestor so excited. He quickly said, “A clan member from the Fallen Land brought it back!”


      After the middle-aged man heard this, he began to laugh. There was ecstasy in his eyes, and even the three flame marks began to burn wildly.


      “Good, good, good! You’re worthy of being chosen as the clan patriarch by me, good job!! Immediately send all clan members and find the source of this blood in the Fallen Land at all costs!!”


      The Fire Sparrow Patriarch quickly nodded and was about to leave. The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he suppressed the excitement in his eyes. He said, “It’s not convenient for me to go the Fallen Land, so I’ll be outside to pick you all up. Also, be careful when you’re there, and check if this is a trap!”
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      Chapter 1874 - The Soul Armor Recognize Its Master!


      Lu Wenran was very fast. He had made up his mind: he had to kill Wang Lin. Even if it was before the eyes of everyone here, he had to do it. He had already lost the upper hand, so he had to attack now!


      In a flash, he closed in on Wang Lin. As Wang Lin retreated, he took three steps. After the third step, his right hand quickly moved and the underground palace rumbled. A Seven-Colored Lance appeared and a second Seven-Colored Lance covered in fire also appeared.


      The two Seven-Colored Lances shot toward Lu Wenran.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause stop retreating. As his steps fell, he raised his hands. The spell vein vortex in his body rapidly rotated, allowing his hand to erupt with terrifying cast speed.


      Under this speed, Wang Lin’s cultivation cycled rapidly. He began launching continuous spells, just like Xu Decai.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and the War Spirit Print appeared. Two palm prints flew toward Lu Wenran one after the other.


      Immediately after, Wang Lin’s left hand formed seals and the world turned into a sea of fire. The Realm Burning Umbrella appeared. Two ancient umbrellas, one above the other, released monstrous fire.


      The Seven-Colored Lances closed in on Lu Wenran first. He waved his sleeve and his powerful mid stage Void Tribulant cultivation erupted, causing the two Seven-Colored Lances to collapse. However, shortly after, the two War Spirit Prints collided with Lu Wenran.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Before Lu Wenran could react. the two Realm Burning Umbrellas released destructive fire that closed in on Lu Wenran.


      Lu Wenran’s pupils shrank. At this moment, he no longer doubted that Wang Lin had killed Xu Decai. Aside from Xu Decai, no one else could cast spells at this terrifying speed.


      Only by killing Xu Decai could one search his memory for the method!


      This was just the beginning; he was far from the end. Using the spell vein in his body, Wang Lin retreated and his hands rapidly formed a seal. The illusion of a sea quickly appeared in the underground palace.


      It was as if everything here had disappeared and turned into an endless ocean. The world was filled with darkness, but in the distant horizon, there was a red line as the sun rose up!


      “Sundered Night!” Wang Lin let out a roar and waved his hands. The red line expanded infinitely and turned into a bright red sun. The sun suddenly erupted with the power to tear the night apart.


      In the other direction of the sun, another sun that seemed to be burning appeared. After it appeared, it erupted with the same force to tear the night apart!


      Immediately after, two giant doors appeared above the sea. An ancient aura appeared, making it seem as if time had begun to slow, and it shrouded Lu Wenran’s mind!


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin had never used so many spells in such a short period of time in his life.


      But this was far from the end. The moment he finished Sundered Night and Flowing Time, Wang Lin waved his sleeve. The spell vein vortex in his body rapidly rotated.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain!


      “Magic Arsenal!


      “Mountain Crumbles, Lands Collapse!


      “Dark Moon, Clear Sky!” As Wang Lin waved his sleeve, two dark moons appeared along with the two bright suns, creating a shadow. Lu Wenran was shrouded in the spell of the Dark Moon Sect.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed rapidly. Lu Wenran resisted the War Spirit Prints as he was being burned by the Realm Burning Umbrellas and hit with the force of Sundered Night. As time began to reverse, there was a roar of anger and all of Wang Lin’s spells collapsed.


      The two giant palm prints exploded and the two ancient umbrellas shattered. The sky and sea all disintegrated. Finally, the two moons and stone doors collapsed.


      Lu Wenran was in a sorry state. He had lost an arm and was already injured. In order to resist Wang Lin’s bombardment of spells, he had used all his power. He looked pale as he charged toward Wang Lin.


      But with Wang Lin’s delay, Yan Lu and Xu Dongde closed in to stop him.


      “Scram!!” Lu Wenran’s eyes were red with killing intent. As Yan Lu and Xu Dongde closed in, he waved his sleeve and coughed out a mouthful of blood. The blood turned into two avatars that charged toward Yan Lu and Xu Dongde.


      As for himself, he rushed toward Wang Lin with monstrous killing intent and a complete disregard for his own injuries.


      “Die for me!!”


      As he roared, Lu Wenran raised his arm and grasped the void. A Nine Tooth Gear appeared in his hand and he mercilessly smashed it toward Wang Lin.


      A shrill howl echoed as the Nine Tooth Gear closed in on Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He knew how powerful a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator was, but he had to destroy Lu Wenran’s plan in the underground palace. Otherwise, once Lu Wenran obtained the soul armor and gained a boost in cultivation level, he would be in a dangerous situation.


      This was his only chance to make himself stronger, so he didn’t want to miss it!


      Sometimes, when one wanted to obtain something, one would have to pay a certain price, would have to possess more courage than others, and would have to make a gamble!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness. He dared to gamble and could afford to gamble!! He had not used the Three Life Spell yet. He would use one life to gamble. If he won, he would obtain a great fortune, but if he lost, he would still have two lives and could quickly escape.


      As the Nine Tooth Gear closed in, Wang Lin sensed death approaching. Without hesitation, he raised his hand and mercilessly grabbed the void before him.


      “Heaven Ripping!!” Wang Lin let out a roar as his hands mercilessly ripped to the side. The Nine Tooth Gear collided with the rift that was torn open. There was a thunderous bang as four of the teeth on the gear collapsed. However, the remaining five teeth were like blades of death that shot straight for Wang Lin!


      In a flash, it was within 30 feet of Wang Lin. It rotated rapidly and was extremely sharp, as if it wanted to split Wang Lin apart. It rapidly closed in.


      Wang Lin felt intense pain in his body and felt like his body was going to be split in half. The rotating gear touched him and blood sprayed out from his entire body.


      Lu Wenran laughed hysterically. He had expected Wang Lin to die. In his mind, he had already imagined Wang Lin’s body being torn in half and his origin soul collapsing!


      “You’re not qualified to be my enemy!”


      Behind him, Yan Lu and Xu Dongde were too late to rescue Wang Lin. Lu Wenran had risked serious injuries to cough out blood to form two avatars to stop them. Although they would only last for a few breaths, he believed it would be enough if he used his full cultivation!


      “Die for me. Once you die, the soul armor will be mine!!” Lu Wenran roared and sneered as he watched Wang Lin press his hand against the gear and get pushed back. Blood sprayed everywhere and Lu Wenran laughed hysterically.


      All the surrounding cultivators were dumbfounded when they saw this, and fear and panic filled their hearts. Lu Wenran was like a stranger in their eyes.


      “Mad… He has gone mad!!”


      “He is killing Elder Wang before us. He will definitely kill everyone here to seal the information!”


      “He doesn’t care about anything at all. If he obtains the soul armor, I fear he will kill us all and push the blame to the Green Devil Continent!”


      The more than 1,000 cultivators on the ground looked at the crazed Lu Wenran with fear in their eyes. Even some of the cultivators that had originally chosen Lu Wenran felt deep regret.


      “Die, die, die, die!” Lu Wenran’s mad laughter echoed throughout the underground palace, but it suddenly stopped. His eyes were filled with disbelief.


      Wang Lin’s retreating body wasn’t split like he had imagined. Instead, as the blood sprayed out, he heard the sound of metal colliding. Wang Lin’s powerful physical body played a key role at this moment.


      A lantern giving off a soft glow appeared on Wang Lin’s head. The lantern’s light shrouded him and caused his painful body to rapidly recover.


      Lu Wenran’s eyes revealed crazed killing intent. When he saw that Wang Lin hadn’t died as he expected, he charged at Wang Lin.


      “So what if your body is strong, so what if you have a treasure protecting your body? Die, die, die for me!!!” With one step, Lu Wenran was less than 500 feet from Wang Lin!


      With the second step, he was less than 100 feet away. He raised his hand and was about to launch the killing blow. At this moment, the Heavenly Bull soul armor turned into countless black strands. It moved very fast past Lu Wenran toward Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in an instant. In a flash, Wang Lin was surrounded by countless black strands, and a powerful aura erupted. When Lu Wenran was hit by this aura, he coughed out blood. His eyes were filled with intense fear and reluctance!


      “No!!!”
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      Chapter 1394 - Seven Colors Again (2)


      The woman’s mind was cloudy and there were flashes of green light inside. Wang Lin’s divine sense swept through it, trying to find her memories. However, no matter how much he searched, he couldn’t find anything relating to her memories.


      This place was extremely cloudy.


      As his divine sense was spread out, an unknown amount of time passed. Wang Lin’s divine sense suddenly began to gather from all directions toward an area surrounded by green fog.


      The light from the green fog here was weak, and after circling it a few times, Wang Lin’s divine sense slowly extended inside. Just as he entered, the green light from the fog increased and shot toward Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      This green light was extremely similar to the green gas Wang Lin had just faced outside.


      As the large amount of green light arrived from all sides, Wang Lin’s divine was like silk, avoiding all the green light as he continued to move forward.


      The deeper he went, the more green light there was. In the end, it was so dense that it formed a net and closed in on Wang Lin’s divine sense without giving him a chance to escape.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense shrank rapidly and all the divine sense that had entered here condensed into a needle. The moment the green light closed in, his divine sense shot out and collided with the green light.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. In the cave, Wang Lin still had his hand placed on the woman’s forehead. His eyes were closed and his face turned pale as blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth. However, his eyes remained closed.


      Inside the woman’s mind, most of Wang Lin’s divine sense had dissipated by the time he broke through the green light. The remaining divine sense charged into the depths of this cloudy area.


      More green light arrived, but Wang Lin’s divine sense moved around and in the end arrived at the deepest part of this green fog!


      The moment Wang Lin entered the depths, his divine sense trembled and he saw something shocking that he could never forget!


      Deep within the green fog sat a person!


      This person wore a seven-colored robe and was a middle-aged man. As he sat here, he gave off seven-colored light. He wasn’t an origin soul or real, but was formed by a seal!


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, feeling shocked. He moved his right hand from her forehead. Although he didn’t find her memory, his gains were great!


      “The figure in the woman’s mind is exactly the same as the statue!” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “It’s seven colors again…” The moment he saw the figure, he first thought of the Sovereign! However, he dropped the idea immediately.


      Although the Sovereign was strong, he was not strong enough to make Wang Lin terrified just as a statue! He had see third step cultivators before. Dao Master Blue Dream’s cultivation level was really close to the Sovereign’s, so Wang Lin could tell the difference quite easily.


      “Seven colors… Seven colors… During my cultivation life, I have encountered the seven colors many times. The All-Seer likes the seven colors and the Sovereign also has the seven colors. There is also the spells that are seven-colored… and the Seven-Colored Realm, where the dao fruit was!


      “There is also the Seven-Colored God Void Nail!” Wang Lin had a feeling that there was a great secret hidden in the seven colors!


      “There is also the green gas and green light. Could they be part of the seven colors?” Wang Lin frowned, and after a long time, he let out a sigh. He waved his sleeve and put the woman in silver back into his storage space.


      “This matter is too unfathomable for me, it is pointless to think about it now. I should refine Greed’s treasure and obtain the Fire Sparrow Clan’s essence!” Wang Lin pondered a bit and then no longer thought about the statue. Instead, he took out Greed’s treasures to refine and research.


      “99 Hollow Crystal Swords! Greed obtained this from a boulder with the head of an ancient demon. In his memory, the eyes of this head didn’t have any stars. The 99 swords were stained in blood and formed a sword formation!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the 99 swords immediately surrounded him, each giving off powerful cold energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense swept out. He carefully examined each of the 99 swords.


      “They are indeed treasures of ancient demons, and they contain powerful demonic energy! It might not display its full power in my hands, but if my second avatar is complete and I use it as an ancient demon, the power would not be ordinary!


      “This treasure, should I keep it or refine it…” Wang Lin pondered a bit before waving his right hand. He left his divine sense imprint and restrictions on the swords before putting them away inside his storage space.


      “If I refine them, the demonic energy inside will be wasted. Once I return to the Inner Realm, the second avatar can absorb it! Unfortunately, my connection to my second avatar is being blocked by the Sealed Realm Formation, or else I could transfer it now.”


      “I won’t know how my second avatar is doing after all these years…” Wang Lin silently took out the second treasure, the Protection Bone Tablets!


      The nine tablets surrounded him and gave off an aura Wang Lin was familiar with. This was the aura of the ancient gods!


      He lifted his right and touched a stone tablet. In Greed’s memory, he obtain them from a boulder that had the head of an ancient god on it.


      That ancient god head looked very young; it didn’t seem to be an adult. The anger and confusion had lingered for an eternity in his eyes.


      “The material of these stone tablets… They are made out of the bones of my ancient god clan… However, it wasn’t made out of malice, but from the bones of an ancestor who died and willingly gave out their remains to be refined as treasures… Otherwise, there would be powerful resentment coming from it and it would not be this calm.


      “Greed only used this treasure as protection and wasn’t able to activate the hidden ancient god spell inside…” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the nine tablets began to shine. Powerful ancient god aura erupted from the nine tablets as they rotated around Wang Lin.


      In the end, they shrank until they condensed around Wang Lin’s right arm. The nine tablets fused into one and turned into a gauntlet! This gauntlet was greyish-white, looking as if it was a piece of bone!


      It wrapped around his fist so that his fist was now one size larger. It even wrapped around his fingers, so when he formed a fist, there would be crackling sounds.


      There were also many damage marks on it. There were sword marks and cracks, representing all the battles the young ancient god had fought.


      “There is also an ancient god spell hidden inside this treasure… Just like the green shield, it’s a life-saving spell… Unfortunately, it wasn’t able to save the life of that ancient god.” Wang Lin had a complicated expression on his face as his ancient god energy rushed into the gauntlet.


      “8-Star Ancient God Spell, Ancestral Protection! This spell is not in Tu Si’s memory.” Wang Lin was immersed in the spell inside the gauntlet and only awakened after 15 minutes.


      “If this spell is used with the Light and Shadow Shield, it will be extremely powerful!”


      After looking at his right hand, with a thought, the gauntlet melted and fused with his body.


      He raised his hand and reached at the void. The third treasure appeared!


      Emperor Furnace!


      When Wang Lin first saw the Emperor Furnace, his heart skipped a beat. This was an aura he was very familiar with. It was an aura unique to royal ancient gods, and only royal ancient gods could feel it!


      “I didn’t expect Greed to obtain a royal ancient god treasure! Although it wasn’t passed down by inheritance and was refined by someone else, it indeed is a royal ancient god treasure!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with joy as he looked at the Emperor Furnace, and the ancient god stars rotated rapidly between his eyebrows. Then starlight fell on the Emperor Furnace. The furnace rumbled and began to spin. Eventually, starlight came out from the furnace and landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Its size rapidly shrank until it eventually fused with Wang Lin’s first star!


      Tuo Sen had fused third step cultivators into his stars, while Wang Lin fused treasures. These two methods were fundamentally different, so their paths were naturally different.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and the ancient god power in his body rapidly increased. Popping sounds echoed in his body. This lasted for a long time before dissipating. His hair moved without any wind and his body became stronger.


      “Although it can’t compared to the blood sword or the heaven splitting axe in the Sealed Realm Formation, it is almost on par with Tu Si’s God Slaying Spear. If I can completely refine it, its power will be endless! More importantly, its power is focused on refining!”


      The joy in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. He waved his sleeve and took out the fourth treasure. It was the fog lance that constantly changed between real and fake!


      The moment the lance appeared, devilish energy filled the cave and mournful cries came out of it, making it more fierce.


      “Ancient devil treasure… Unfortunately, I don’t have an ancient devil avatar. If I did, I could display its full power!


      “Ancient devil avatar… I think that if I can integrate all three clans, I can reach back to the power of the Ancient Order!!” Wang Lin stared at the devil lance and pondered.


      “I cultivated the ancient god body myself. The ancient demon avatar was formed from the soul fragment and the worship from Thirteen’s clan, forming a power similar to Joss Flames. This made the ancient demon think it was me, so I didn’t have to spend much effort to make it a part of myself... As for ancient devil, I might be able to create one myself! Of course, if I can catch one, it will be better!” Wang Lin pondered as his right hand reached at the void and Greed’s Devil Soul Bottle appeared before him!


      The moment the Devil Soul Bottle appeared, the devilish energy in the cave increased greatly and countless devil shadows appeared. The devilish energy shrouded the entire planet.


      From afar, the Dark Scorpion Clan’s planet was shrouded by a layer of devilish fog. It was extreme shocking!


      “I can’t form a devilish body, but I can create a devil soul. Using that soul to control the ancient devil treasures would increase their power greatly. If there is a chance, I can possess a ancient devil body and make it my third avatar!


      “However… what are the chances of success…” Wang Lin stared at the Devil Soul Bottle and hesitation appeared in his eyes.
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      Lu Wenran watched with his own eyes as the countless black threads swirled around Wang Lin’s body. The aura in Wang Lin’s body became more powerful at a terrifying rate.


      This caused sweat to appear on his forehead, his heart to tremble, and indescribable fear to appear in his eyes. There was even more a maddening sense of jealousy!


      All of this should have belonged to him. This aura should have belonged to him. All of this  should have belonged to him, Lu Wenran!


      A thunderous rumble echoed. Wang Lin, who was surrounded by countless black threads, pressed his hand against the gear. Cracks suddenly appeared on the gear and it shattered into countless pieces.


      Wang Lin’s body seemed to move. As the countless threads moved, they quickly wove into a suit of black armor. This armor covered Wang Lin’s whole body, including his neck and face, leaving only his closed eyes and his white hair!


      A giant Heavenly Bull shadow appeared behind Wang Lin. This bull contained a heaven-defying aura. The bull’s eyes were also closed.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased at a crazed speed. He was borrowing the power of the soul armor, and although it was only temporary, it would give Wang Lin unimaginable benefits.


      He directly reached the early stage of Arcane Void while ignoring that fact that he was still missing an essence!


      After less than one breath at the early stage of Arcane Void, his cultivation climbed to the mid stage of Arcane Void!


      Immediately after, at an even faster speed, his aura reached the late stage of Arcane Void, making his hair flutter without any wind!


      His cultivation level was still increasing, and all of this happened in a flash. Not only was Lu Wenran stunned, but Yan Lu, Xu Dongde, and the three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators who were not helping either side were all shocked.


      There was no need to mention the more than 1,000 cultivators below. They all stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin while witnessing the miracle of someone who had obtained the soul armor!!


      “I can’t let him continue!!” Lu Wenran felt fear. His eyes turned red and he roared like crazy. He rushed forward and appeared before Wang Lin. His single arm formed seals as he erupted his full cultivation to bombard Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the light from the spells were blinding. However, none of the spells could affect Wang Lin. Wang Lin still had his eyes closed and was allowing Lu Wenran to use various spells.


      Just the armor was enough to make Wang Lin invincible. Even if Lu Wenran blew himself up, he wouldn’t be able to hurt Wang Lin at all!


      The longer this went on, the more jealous Lu Wenran became. He continued to roar and bombard with spells, but the result was still the same!


      “It’s mine! Not yours!


      “Wang Lin, this soul armor is mine. You stole my soul armor, you will die a terrible death!!


      “I’m going to kill you, I’m going to kill you!” Lu Wenran didn’t even realize that he had been taken over by his inner demons. This kind of thing should not happen, given his cultivation level, but it was all because his expectations were too high and he had seen all disappear before his eyes.


      Everything he had done to prepare for this had been done for someone else! Such a blow was something he could not accept, and with how sudden it happened, he refused to accept it.


      Wang Lin’s appearance was the culprit of all of this, and his madness was all because of Wang Lin! But this was the result everyone else saw from the outside. Only Wang Lin knew that in Lu Wenran’s mind, there was the figure of a woman in white weeping.


      Since Wang Lin was going to act, he was going to do his best to calculate all the results. The multi-layered illusion had been quietly planted  without Lu Wenran noticing!


      As Lu Wenran attacked like crazy, Wang Lin’s aura climbed once more. He directly stepped into peak Arcane Void and then entered Arcane Tribulant!


      This change was like a heavy invisible blow that landed on Lu Wenran’s mind and almost made him cough out a mouthful of blood. His eyes became bloodshot and began attacking like crazy.


      “I was at the Pill Sea and you were also at the Pill Sea! Why was I arranged to escape but you remained to explode the Pill Sea to obtain great merits?! If it was me, I could have done it as well!!


      “I’m at the third meridian and you are here as well. My cultivation level is higher than yours and I have seniority. This soul armor is mine, what qualifications do you have to steal from me?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were closed and he still hadn’t opened them. His aura after entering Arcane Tribulant increased once more.


      The first Arcane Tribulant, second, third, fourth… Eighth, ninth!!!


      No Arcane Tribulants arrived at all; it was extremely safe. Wang Lin’s aura changed nine times and increased nine times. He directly entered the Void Tribulant stage from Arcane Tribulant!!


      Early stage Void Tribulant!!


      The moment Wang Lin reached the early stage of Void Tribulant, he suddenly opened his eyes. The Heavenly Bull shadow behind him also opened its eyes, revealing a ferocious and heaven-defying gaze!


      Roar!!


      The Heavenly Bull shadow raised its head and let out a roar that spread through the underground palace, the earth, the entire Extreme Sky Prairie, and across the continent!


      On the surface, the six mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators heard this roar and their expressions changed greatly!


      “The roar of the Heavenly Bull!!”


      “This must be the roar of the Heavenly Bull! Only the Heavenly Bull can make my heart tremble with a roar!”


      “I have heard a similar sound before, it was the roar of the Green Devil. This must be the Heavenly Bull!!” The six of them felt something bad in their hearts.


      If they were like this, there was no need to talk about the nearly 2,000 Green Devil Continent cultivators. Their bodies trembled and fear appeared in their eyes. That roar had almost caused their origin souls to collapse.


      In the underground palace, Wang Lin’s eyes were red. This red was not caused by madness but by the soul armor. This came from the Heavenly Bull’s heaven-defying resentment!


      “You’re going to kill me?” Wang Lin’s red eyes showed no emotion and was extremely cold as he looked at Lu Wenran who had stopped bombarding and retreated with a pale face.


      “You’re going to kill me?” Wang Lin murmured as if his memories had returned. He raised his right hand and waved.


      With this wave, the world rumbled and Wang Lin’s right hand turned into a Heavenly Bull that charged toward Lu Wenran. With a bang, Lu Wenran’s body was knocked back like a kite with a broken string.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he charged forward with the black armor that only revealed his eyes. With one step, he appeared before Lu Wenran. He didn’t use any spells and merely kicked Lu Wenran!


      The moment Wang Lin raised his right foot, the illusion of the Heavenly Bull’s horn appeared!


      With a thunderous bang, Lu Wenran let out a miserable scream and his body collapsed into a blood mist. His origin soul quickly escaped. He was no longer crazy; his thoughts were replaced with fear.


      At this moment, he no longer felt jealous or madness. It was as if he had fully recovered from the madness and screamed as he retreated in fear.


      “I’m an elder of the Great Soul Sect, you can’t kill me!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he caught up. He waved his right hand and Lu Wenran’s origin soul exploded. He lost his lower half.


      “I’m the disciple of Esteemed Green Bull. If you kill me, Teacher won’t let you go!!” Lu Wenran was weak after losing half his body, and even his voice was weak. He frantically retreated with fear in his eyes.


      But Wang Lin took another step and closed in once more. He waved his right hand and Lu Wenran’s body collapsed once more, leaving only a head that could dissipate at any time.


      “My status at the Great Soul Sect is very nobel, you…” His head retreated as he shrieked. At this moment, he was really afraid. He didn’t want to die. He was a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator, so it was difficult for him to die, but at this moment, he felt death descending upon him like never before.


      “Don’t kill me!” Just as his words came out, Wang Lin appeared next to his head wearing the terrifying black armor. Wang Lin had a cold and indifferent expression as his hand slammed down.


      “I won’t be sending you off!”


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the palm descended. Lu Wenran’s origin soul’s head exploded and he died!


      This was Wang Lin. He didn’t care about the identity or background of the people he killed. If he didn’t kill Lu Wenran today, once the effect of the armor wore off, Lu Wenran would not let him go.


      Since the situation was either Wang Lin died or Lu Wenran died, there was no point in Wang Lin caring about his identity. Even if the other party was the son of the celestial emperor, he would’ve still killed him!


      At this moment, Wang Lin clearly felt the existence of power. Every movement was filled with spells. He had never felt like this before. Essences were no longer important at this moment because he clearly felt his essences disappear and become part of his bloodline!


      His body could be considered a body formed by essences. His blood was the water essence and his eyes were the thunder essence. His existence was formed by essences!


      This feeling came from the armor on his body. At this moment, he had a feeling that he was no longer a cultivator but the fierce Heavenly Bull that had cultivated in the vast space for countless years!


      Wang Lin raised his head and coldly stared above the underground palace. Killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      “Zhang Daozong, I’m coming!” Wang Lin fused with the Heavenly Bull shadow behind him and charged upwards!
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      Chapter 1393 - Seven Colors Again (1)


      Her scream was harsh and miserable, containing a great amount of fear. It was as if this man had done so much harm to her that even though her memories hadn’t fully recovered, she couldn’t help but let out a such a miserable scream.


      The woman in silver’s sudden change was not something Wang Lin had expected and something he had never seen before from her. He quickly stood up and put away the statue.


      The woman in silver had already retreated to the edge of the cave. Her body was filled with monstrous fear and her body trembled violently. Her face was pale, and at a glance she was like a lonely boat in a stormy sea, extremely pitiful.


      Wang Lin was about to move forward when the woman suddenly raised her head. The fear in her eyes was unimaginably strong as she snapped, “Don’t come over!”


      The voice was filled with loss and helplessness. There was also a distrust of all living things in the world. At this moment, she didn’t even trust Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently stood there and felt remorse. He only wanted to find out the identity of the statue, but he didn’t expect she would display such fear.


      Sounds of weeping came from the woman and two streams of tears flowed down her cheeks. The drops of tears made soft sounds as they fell on the floor.


      The tears shattered in the ground, forming a wet mark that gradually spread.


      “Don’t come over… Don’t come over… I didn’t make a mistake… I didn’t open the door… I didn’t….” The woman bit her lower lip, held her body against the wall, and slowly curled up. Tears flowed nonstop from her eyes as her shoulders trembled. Anyone who saw this would feel a sense of pity.


      Wang Lin slienty pondered. After a long time, he whispered, “I’m sorry…”


      The woman was still curled up and her weeping was still filled with intense fear.


      Wang Lin slowly moved forward and slowly arrived next to the woman. He gently knelt down and touched her hair. He softly said, “Don’t be afraid, it is all in the past now… Don’t think about it. Since you have forgotten, just forget about it.”


      Listening to Wang Lin’s soft, comforting words, the woman gradually calmed down. She was still shaking, and after a long time, she slowly raised her head. There was still deep fear in her eyes, and she had bit her lower lip so hard that it was bleeding.


      “I didn’t open the door… It really wasn’t me…” the woman murmured as she looked at Wang Lin. Aside from fear, there was also confusion in her eyes.


      “I know, I know…” Wang Lin whispered, but his eyes revealed a strange light. The woman apparently knew the person the statue represented and likely had come in contract with that person!


      Who the hell was this person? Wang Lin’s eyes lit up!


      Wang Lin softly said, “I know it wasn’t you who opened the door, don’t think about it anymore.”


      The woman didn’t seem to hear Wang Lin’s words. Her eyes alternated between confusion and fear as she continue to murmur, “All dead… All been killed…


      “Peach Cloud is dead… Purple Fall is also dead… All dead…


      “He was certain we opened the door… All dead, I also died…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and then looked at the trembling woman. After pondering for a long time, he suddenly asked, “Who is he?”


      “He is…” The woman in silver trembled and the fear in her eyes increased several fold. At the same time, her expression began to distort as a sharp pain washed over her.


      Under this intense pain, the woman began to scream once more. It was as if she didn’t want to remember, to think about anything related to that person.


      Under this intense pain, a green gas appeared on her face as if it was moving under face. A bizarre mark that covered her entire face appeared. The previously beautiful woman suddenly became like a demon.


      She suddenly raised her head. The fear and confusion in her eyes had dissipated. Instead, it was replaced with apathy and death. At this moment, a powerful force erupted from her body like a storm.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he immediately felt a powerful sense of danger. He retreated without hesitation. Just as he retreated, the woman raised her right hand and mercilessly pressed it toward Wang Lin.


      This palm didn’t use any origin energy, but it caused the entire planet to tremble. The sky was originally bright and clear, but in an instant, it turned black as if dyed by ink!


      This darkness covered the sun and blocked out the sky; the entire planet was now dark! In this darkness, a rumble echoed. This wasn’t thunder, but a sound much more powerful than thunder. A huge rift was opened up in the sky by this sound!


      This rift was different from normal spatial rifts, it was far deeper! The depth of this rift was something that couldn’t be explained. It was as if this rift led to a mysterious and unfathomable space deep within the star system!


      The moment the rift appeared, green gas rushed out and charged at Wang Lin’s cave. The restrictions weren’t able to stop the green gas at all. It charged through and circled around the woman’s right palm!


      Although this all sounds slow, it happened in an instant. The instant the woman raised her right hand, the green gas arrived!


      “This is not spiritual energy, celestial spiritual energy, origin energy, ancient demon power, ancient devil power, or ancient god power!!!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he rapidly retreated.


      The woman’s right hand suddenly descended and the green gas suddenly gathered to form a green palm that chased after Wang Lin!


      In the blink of an eye, the palm closed in. Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and the origin energy in his body surged to form a giant vortex that collided with the palmprint.


      There was a thunderous bang and the vortex collapsed. The palmprint wasn’t damaged at all and had pierced through.


      Wang Lin was still retreating and used the collapse of the vortex to leave the cave. Thunder flashed in his right eye and shot out, forming a giant, thunder tattoo!


      Nine accompanying types of thunder circled the thunder essence, causing the thunder tattoo to give off a heaven-shattering rumble. The accompanying thunders rotated and blocked the palmprint.


      The resulting thunderous rumbles were several times more intense than before. The thunder tattoo was pushed back. As for the palmprint, a large amount of the green gas dissipated before chasing after Wang Lin once more.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and his right foot took a step back. He stopped and no longer retreated. His right hand reached at the void and a monstrous blood light flashed as the blood sword appeared in his hand.


      Holding the blood sword, the moment the palmprint penetrated the thunder tattoo, he let out a cold snort and mercilessly chopped down!


      The blood light instantly shined brightly. It was like a sea of blood had descended on the palmprint. The sword paused for a moment when it collided with the palmprint before slicing it in half!


      The palmprint suddenly collapsed, but the green gas didn’t dissipate. It condensed into a ball and was able to return into the rift in the sky.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. There was a salty taste in his mouth as blood flowed out from his mouth and eyes, but he held them back. His expression became cold as he flew up holding the blood sword. As the green ball of gas flew toward the rift, Wang Lin mercilessly reached toward it!


      “Come down!”


      The world trembled and a giant, illusory palm appeared and grabbed the ball of green gas!


      The moment the green gas was caught by Wang Lin, the rift  in the sky immediately closed and disappeared. The darkness disappeared and light returned to the earth.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he appeared in the cave holding the ball of green gas. What he saw caused him to frown.


      The woman in silver had passed out and her face was ashen. Her body was unconsciously trembling and she was still muttering.


      “It wasn’t me… It wasn’t me who opened the door… It wasn’t me…”


      With a gloomy expression, Wang Lin arrived next to the woman. His left hand formed many restrictions that landed on the woman.


      After doing all of this, he was still frowning as he looked at the green gas in his right hand!


      “This is another force outside of origin energy! This isn’t the power of Joss Flames or essence, but it’s very similar to essence! What exactly is it… Does it have anything to do with that statue… This woman in silver has too many secrets… What exactly is her identity!?


      “One of the eight ancient imperial concubines…” Wang Lin couldn’t figure it out.


      “This woman said that Joss Flame is poisonous. At first I thought she had cultivated Joss Flames and ended up like this due to it… However, looking at it now, it doesn’t seem that simple!


      “Could it be that she knew Joss Flame was poisonous before she cultivated it?”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he stared at the unconscious woman. After a long time, he raised his hand and pressed it down on her forehead. He used the soul search spell he still hadn’t used on her!


      “There is no hatred between us and I don’t intend to hurt you. However, you have too many secrets that are important to me. With my cultivation level, as long as I’m careful, I won’t damage your mind while using soul search!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes closed as his divine sense entered the woman’s forehead through his right hand.
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      Chapter 1392 - Sixth Generation Vermillion Bird


      At this moment, Liu Jinbiao was no longer desolate. He stood there, and although his clothes were still in tatters, an indescribable feeling shrouded him.


      “This is the old man has reached the second realm of deception. Don’t you all think this is easy? Deceiving yourself once is easy, but deceiving yourself for a lifetime is difficult. Deceiving yourself all the time would affect your origin soul, and even your memory would change!


      “Even powerful cultivators that have reached the second step can’t find real memories using soul search, because all the real memories have collapsed!


      “The second realm is to deceive ourselves! At the peak, one either loses themselves and becomes someone else, or they can be reborn and remember themselves. Then they can break through the second realm and be able to turn back to themselves at any moment. Such a person is rare, and they would reach the third step of returning back to one’s true form!


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that I relied on the jade so much that my dao heart isn’t strong, which made my dao of deception stop, then not even Lord Celestial could catch me so easily!


      “Now that you took my jade and destroyed what I relied on, it gave me a chance. In the storage space, my deception reached the peak of the second realm and I took half a step into the third realm!” Liu Jinbiao waved his sleeve and revealed a cold expression.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “That’s kind of interesting…”


      After Xu Liguo was yelled at by Liu Jinbiao, he didn’t yell back but pondered for a bit. His gaze toward Liu Jinbiao changed before he clasped his hands and said, “Fellow Cultivator Jingbiao’s words have widened my horizons. In the 3,000 grand daos, there is the dao of deception! Good, good, good! I want to know if the dao I seek is also among the 3,000 grand daos!”


      Liu Jinbiao’s eyes were filled with joy, as if he had changed into a different person. The pride and indifference he previously had collapsed in an instant. His back was still hunched and there was still a hint of fear in his eyes. “Just a little deception skill nothing worthy of mentioning to Lord Xu. As long as Lord Xu doesn’t bully this little one too much, this little one will be satisfied.”


      His change was so sudden, it even startled Xu Liguo. He cursed in his heart and didn’t know what to say.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He carefully looked at Liu Jinbiao and slowly said, “I can give you a chance. If you do it well, I’ll let you go and even give you a great fortune!”


      Liu Jinbiao’s body trembled and he looked at Wang Lin.


      “You are often just deceiving one person or one sect, but now I want you to deceive an entire clan. Do you dare?” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but when Liu Jinbiao heard this, his heart skipped a beat.


      Liu Jinbiao hesitated and whispered, “This… In truth, it doesn’t matter who I’m deceiving, but to set it up requires detailed preparations…”


      “No problem, you have three months to prepare! You said that the second realm of deception is to deceive yourself so that even your memory changes. So I’ll give you a set of memories!” The blue fire in Wang Lin’s left eye surged out and surrounded Liu Jinbiao, forming a ball of fire. Xu Liguo immediately retreated and revealed a hint of terror.


      “This fiend’s cultivation level has increased again!!”


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, one month went by. In this month, Xu Liguo wanted to leave the cave to enjoy himself, but just as he was about to leave, he would be stopped by the restrictions.


      After trying a few times, Xu Liguo continued to curse as he stared outside and began to daydream.


      On this day, Xu Liguo was still in a daze when he suddenly looked back. Deep within the cave, the fireball had been burning there for a month.


      Shortly after, a violent roar came from the fireball and the fire from the fireball formed a large Vermillion Bird, and it let out a cry!


      Then a figure slowly appeared from the fireball. At first the figure was blurry, but it became more clear as the person walked out!


      Xu Liguo’s pupils shrank and he was startled. He vaguely felt like the person who walked out was familiar, and when he took a closer look, his eyes almost popped out.


      The figure walked out from the fireball and stood before Xu Liguo. His clothes were still in tatters, but it didn’t weaken his sense of majesty at all.


      Liu Jinbiao looked exactly the same, but the feeling he gave Xu Liguo was like heaven and earth from before. The Liu Jinbiao now was like a master of a generation!


      As he stood there, an invisible pressure came from him. It was strong enough to shock anyone who saw him.


      A fire surrounded Liu Jinbiao and revealed the appearance of a Vermillion Bird. His gaze was indifferent and calm. He displayed his might without being angry, and when his gaze swept past Xu Liguo, it even caused Xu Liguo to suck in a breath of cold air.


      Liu Jinbaio’s cultivation was erratic; sometimes it was extremely powerful and sometimes ordinary, but it was this change that made him mysterious. Although his gaze was indifferent, there was a sense of age deep within his eyes.


      This sense of age wasn’t something an ordinary cultivator could have. It was a sense of exhaustion that only appeared after someone had lived for tens of thousands of years and had seen through life!


      This was an exhaustion of life, it was something that appeared after living for far too long.


      Xu Liguo was completely startled. He couldn’t tell if this was the same Liu Jinbiao he had bullied in the storage space. Although the two looked the same, the feelings they gave off were like two completely different people.


      “This… You…” Just as Xu Liguo opened his mouth, Liu Jinbaio coldly looked at Xu Liguo. This glance caused Xu Liguo’s scalp to go numb and he subconsciously took a few steps back.


      “This old man is the sixth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor! I’m looking for the fourth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. I was seriously injured by the Sealed Realm Formation when leaving the Inner Realm!” Liu Jinbiao said, giving off a sense of majesty as if he was above all. This aura could only appear when someone had been in a high position that controlled the life and death of tens of thousands of people for a long time.


      At this moment, he had long forgotten he was once a scammer. His memory had changed and he believed he really was the sixth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!


      Even if a powerful cultivator searched his soul, they wouldn’t find any flaws; all the memories they would obtain would be real!


      Liu Jinbiao coldly stepped forward.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s voice came out from the blue fireball in the cave.


      “Xu Liguo, serve the sixth generation Vermilion Bird Divine Emperor and listen to all his orders. If you disobey him, I’ll erase your existence!”


      Xu Liguo’s body trembled and he quickly nodded before following Liu Jinbiao. The restrictions on the cave were automatically opened, allowing the two to leave.


      Aside from Liu Jinbiao, no one knew what Wang Lin left on him in that month… After the two of them left, the fireball gradually disappeared and returned to Wang Lin’s left eye. He still calmly sat there, and there was a flash of wisdom in his eyes.


      “The second bait has been set… Fire Sparrow Clan, don’t disappoint me!”


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer and waved his hand, causing a rift to his storage space to appear. A statue flew out. It was the one he got from Greed.


      “Greed has gifted me a lot of treasure. I need to imprint my divine sense on all of them and learn of their powers so I can display their full strength in battle!


      “This statue is obviously his most powerful treasure; otherwise, he wouldn’t have taken it out last!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Not everyone could reach the second realm of deception like Liu Jinbiao and change the memories in their mind. At least Greed couldn’t.


      Wang Lin had searched Greed’s memory and learned that what he had said was mostly true. He had also learned two key points from Greed’s memory!


      The first key point was where the vortex had appeared in Allheaven.


      The second point was where Greed had appeared after coming out from that ancient tomb!


      “These two points should be useful to me. I should search that location in the Ancient Star System as I might find some gains! As for the tomb, it is very like the rumored Ancient Order Tomb!” Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the statue as he pondered.


      “Who the hell is this statue… Why would it appear in that tomb…” Wang Lin pondered for a long time before he extended his divine sense toward the statue.


      However, just as his divine sense was going to touch the statue, his eyes lit up!


      “Perhaps she will recognize it!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand, creating a second spatial rift!


      Wang Lin had opened this spatial rift just for one person!


      Silver moonlight came out from the rift and filled the cave. A beautiful woman slowly walked out from the rift. It was the woman in silver who had regained some of her memories!


      Wang Lin asked, “Do you know him?”


      The woman in silver put her hair behind her ear and looked at the statue after walking out. At this moment, her pupils shrank and she was stunned for a moment before she began to scream!
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      Chapter 1866 - Lantern!


      Life and death, karma, true and false, fire, water, thunder! Six essences gathered to begin this slaughter.


      The volcano collapsed, the thunder exploded, and the mouthful of blood water essence turned into gas. The three ethereal essence swords rushed in as Xu Decai’s roar echoed.


      As the rumbles echoed, Xu Decai was covered in a light as he coughed out blood. He was in a sorry state and his face was pale as he retreated.


      There was a lantern floating above his head, and the light around his body came from it. This treasure had protected him, so Xu Decai was only injured and hadn’t died to the six essences.


      Killing a Void Tribulant cultivator was difficult, and Wang Lin had already experienced it. Seeing Xu Decai escape the first round of attacks, Wang Lin felt somewhat disappointed, but he was not discouraged. This was all expected!


      Xu Decai was much more difficult than Liu Zhiyuan, so Wang Lin absolutely could not give him any time to breathe. Once Xu Decai had a chance to use his terrifying casting speed, Wang Lin would not be able to resist. At that point, this slaughter field would not be prepared to kill the other party but himself instead.


      Wang Lin was very clear about this point, so when Xu Decai stared at the strange lamp, Wang Lin raised his hand without hesitation. He used the Stop spell despite the backlash he would suffer.


      “Stop!!”


      With one word, a huge wave was set off in Wang Lin’s body. The gap in their cultivation levels was quite large, so he had to pay a big price to stop Xu Decai. At this moment, he coughed out blood, but his expression became even more fierce.


      Under the Stop spell, just as Xu Decai raised his right hand, his whole body trembled. He faintly felt countless threads wrap around him from all sides and enter his body to limit his movement.


      Even the lantern above him became dim. Even its connection with Xu Decai was stopped by the Stop spell!


      However, Xu Decai’s cultivation level was much higher than Wang Lin’s, so the Stop spell was only able to stop him for a moment. However, this moment allowed Wang Lin to interrupt Xu Decai’s casting and resistance, giving Wang Lin the chance to launch the second round of attacks!


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, he waved his sleeve and the countless black snowflakes seemed to be swept by a violent gust of wind toward Xu Decai.


      Even the dark snow on the earth was lifted by the wind toward Xu Decai. This black snow was formed by Wang Lin’s restriction essence, and every snowflake contained countless restrictions.


      At this moment, all the snow in the world surrounded Xu Decai and launched a siege!!


      All of this happened in an instant. Xu Decai suddenly recovered. His pupils shrank and were filled with fear.


      “This… What kind of spell is this?! It can freeze all my actions and intentions; even most of my thoughts were frozen! I have never seen a spell like that!” After he regained his movement, he quickly retreated and raised his right hand.


      “Stop!!” Wang Lin roared and pointed once more!


      This time, Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and his face was pale but extremely fierce. Xu Decai, who had just regained his freedom, froze once more. For the first time, fear appeared in his eyes.


      Black snow fell from the dark clouds, and the dark clouds were formed by Wang Lin’s Ghostly Sail. The reason the Ghostly Sail was the strongest treasure of the Great Soul Sect was its ability to ignore cultivation level and disturb one’s mind.


      At this moment, the dark clouds in the sky rumbled and descended rapidly to form the back of a woman in white.


      The woman was weeping. The sound of her weeping would pierce the heart and make one’s skin crawl. This woman was not a person, but a ghost!


      At this moment, Wang Lin summoned the ghost that turned human. Just as Xu Decai regained his freedom, he saw the dark clouds turn into the woman in white. The figure of the woman in white appeared in his mind as well.


      Xu Decai’s eyes became confused. At this moment, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and the earth rumbled. The 30 million dao souls that had fused with the ground rushed out like strands of black gas toward Xu Decai.


      Soon, the 30 million dao souls brought Xu Decai’s body that was covered in black snow toward the sky. The blue sky was Wang Lin’s blue umbrella. Not only was it a powerful defense, it could also launch a powerful attack.


      From a distance, it looked like Xu Decai’s body was being taken into the sky like a meteor. When he was brought close to the blue sky Wang Lin let out a roar.


      “Kill!!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the blue sky collapsed and the 30 million dao souls all attacked. All of this destructive force went toward Xu Decai, who was in the center.


      At the same time, the woman in white’s weeping led Xu Decai into a dream.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to look at the result. Early stage Void Tribulant cultivators were too difficult to kill. Such people were all famous, and fighting them meant that he couldn’t relax for a moment.


      Wang Lin’s fire essence true body appeared behind him and he pointed at the sky.


      “Seven-Colored Spell!” As his words echoed, the world was covered in seven-colored light. The seven-colored light condensed into two lances, and the one in the back was covered in fire. They shot out one after the other toward Xu Decai in the collapsed sky.


      “War Spirit Print!” Wang Lin’s voice was hoarse as his palm pushed toward the sky. A giant palmprint appeared and another fire palmprint appeared. Both flew toward Xu Decai!


      “Realm Burning Umbrella!!” Wang Lin let out a roar and both his hands moved, forming countless restrictions. A giant, open, fire ancient umbrella appeared, and behind it, another one appeared. Both umbrellas closed at the same time, releasing double the amount of destructive fire.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain!”


      “Magic Arsenal!”


      “Lands Collapse, Mountains Crumble!”


      “Dark Moon, Clear Skies!!!” Wang Lin used almost every spell he knew. As his hands formed seals, he used Bai Fan’s Dark Moon, Clear Skies!


      A dark moon suddenly appeared in the sky. One could vaguely see another dark moon hidden behind the first moon!


      This was a double moon!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world as a miserable cry echoed. Under the collapsed black snow, the two seven-colored lances shot through the sky. The War Spirit Prints descended as well, and in the end, the two dark moons imprinted on Xu Decai’s body.


      Xu Decai coughed out blood and his right hand exploded. He looked like he was a dried-up oil lamp and was seriously injured. If not for the lantern above his head, he would have died to the second round of attacks Wang Lin had prepared!


      At this moment, the fire inside the lantern above his head flickered as if was about to extinguish. Xu Decai’s eyes were filled with monstrous fear upon feeling the looming threat of death shroud him. This was something he hadn’t felt in a long time.


      “As long as I have a chance!! As long as I have a chance!!” Xu Decai’s clothes were dyed red from blood. Fear and madness filled his eyes as he retreated back. One step, two steps, he was about to take the third step!


      “Stop!” Wang Lin was also risking it all. He coughed out blood and used the Stop spell for the third time. Xu Decai’s body trembled and his eyes were filled with despair. Wang Lin began the third and final round of attacks!


      Wang Lin charged forward toward the seriously injured Xu Decai. At the same time, a roar filled with endless ferocity came from underground. The fierce Yi Si Puppet that had lost an arm charged out at Xu Decai!


      Immediately after, the mosquito beast appeared and charged at Xu Decai at full speed.


      This was Wang Lin’s third round of attacks and also where he had to kill Xu Decai!


      Three directions, three sources of attack gathered with Xu Decai as the center. Yi Si was the first to close in, and it revealed a cruel smile. It raised its remaining arm and clawed at Xu Decai. With its early stage Void Tribulant cultivation, it caused heavy damage to the already seriously injured Xu Decai.


      Xu Decai let out a miserable scream. His body had recovered for a movement, but then it exploded. It seemed like his body couldn’t stand the blow from Yi Si.


      Xu Decai’s origin soul quickly flew away with the lantern. However, the mosquito king had been prepared for a long time. At this moment, it closed in and stabbed Xu Decai’s origin soul with its mouth and inhaled. Xu Decai’s screams became even more intense. If not for the lantern knocking the mosquito king away, he would have been devoured completely.


      Just as the lantern’s light spread out, Yi Si was shrouded by the light. Its body released black gas, but the pain didn’t force it to retreat. Instead, it made it even more ferocious as it disregarded the pain, and its hand clawed forward.


      Xu Decai’s origin soul let out a miserable scream. He became even weaker.


      It was at this moment that Wang Lin closed in!


      Xu Decai had suffered serious injuries. His body had collapsed and his origin soul was almost extinguished. If not for the protection of the unknown magical lantern, he would have died.


      But this lantern was simply too strange. In order to kill Xu Decai, Wang Lin would have to cut his connection with the lantern. Wang Lin closed in and there was a flash of blood light as he grabbed the blood sword. He swung the blood sword down on Xu Decai’s head!
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      Chapter 1867 - Rapid Spell Art!


      There was a flash of blood light. This cut contained Wang Lin’s full cultivation and he used his Ancient Dao power without reservation.


      In the celestial land of the Immortal Astral Continent, Wang Lin was extremely careful with his Ancient Dao power. He didn’t want too many people to recognize him, as it would make it difficult for him to move here.


      After all, from his roots, he belonged to the Ancient Dao and was not one of the celestials. He had to be careful in the celestial lands.


      But inside this Space Stone, he didn’t have to worry. As the sword cut down, a giant Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him. This shadow was wearing armor and gave off an ancient aura.


      The blood light flashed as Wang Lin quickly cut the space between the lantern and Xu Decai’s head. Xu Decai’s origin soul coughed out a large mouthful of origin essence and his origin soul withered. The lantern above his head was hit by the powerful force and was knocked away. The fire inside instantly extinguished.


      “I’m unwilling!!” Xu Decai’s weakened origin soul let out one last roar as Wang Lin waved his sleeve to launch the last round of devastating blows. Then Wang Lin put Xu Decai’s origin soul inside his storage space.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. He fell from the sky and immediately sat down with his eyes closed to adjusted himself.


      The mosquito king circled the area and was vigilant. As for Yi Si, it moved strangely and charged off into the distance. When it returned, it was holding an arm.


      This arm was a bloody mess, and it was Xu Decai’s arm. Staring at the arm, Yi Si’s eyes were filled with confusion, but soon, fog came from his body and shrouded him.


      In a flash, three days passed. During these three days, the mosquito king tirelessly guarded Wang Lin. Everything was quiet and there wasn’t any fluctuation.


      When the third day was about to end, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He was very tired. He had killed two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators in a short period of time, so he was very tired.


      “Two now, still need eight more…” Wang Lin raised his right hand and grasped at the void. A head rapidly flew into his hand. This head belong to Xu Decai. His soulless eyes were filled with endless fear and despair.


      After staring at Xu Decai’s head for a moment, Wang Lin put it away with Liu Zhiyuan’s head.


      “This lantern treasure is very strange…” Wang Lin pondered as he looked into the distance and waved his sleeve. The extinguished lantern flew toward him and floated before him.


      Looking at it, Wang Lin spat a mouthful of essence energy around the lantern and slowly refined it. The fire inside the lantern reignited and gave off a soft glow.


      With Wang Lin’s restriction essence, he completely saw through the treasure. This was a simple protection treasure. It had no offensive power, but its protection was powerful.


      As long as the fire inside the lantern didn’t extinguish, the user’s origin soul wouldn’t die! You could even nourish the origin soul with it. It was like feeding pills to the origin soul, slowly strengthening it.


      If it were refined into the body and made to guard one’s origin soul, the soft light could surround one’s body. This would give the user’s body an extra layer of protection.


      “If not for this, Xu Decai would have had difficulty surviving the second round of attacks…” Wang Lin opened his mouth and inhaled the lantern. The lantern appeared next to his origin soul and then Wang Lin’s body was shrouded in a layer of soft candle light.


      A warm feeling appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. He took a deep breath and excitement filled his eyes.


      “This battle was worth it! The most important thing is the secret to how he could cast spells so quickly. If can grasp it, then my power will increase greatly!” Wang Lin had battled against Xu Decai, so he knew how terrifying that cast speed was. With that cast speed, as long as he had the chance, he could put his enemy at a complete disadvantage. The other party would be bombarded by spells without any time to fight back.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. Xu Decai’s seriously injured and extremely weak origin soul appeared in his hand.


      His origin soul’s eyes were closed, as if he was in a coma. It had shrunken to only three inches large. He laid quietly in Wang Lin’s palm.


      Starting at this origin soul, Wang Lin’s right hand mercilessly squeezed! As his hand squeezed, he used the soul search spell. In truth, it was very difficult to use the soul search spell when the cultivation level gap between them was so great. Only by leaving Xu Decai in this seriously injured state could Wang Lin use the spell freely.


      All of Xu Decai’s memories were searched by Wang Lin without any resistance.


      Soon, three hours passed. Xu Decai had lived for far too long, so trying to find a certain spell in his memory would take a certain amount of time.


      Three hours later, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and they were filled with ecstasy.


      “Rapid Spell Art!! This Xu Decai encountered a great fortune early in his life. A meteorite fell from the sky and he found a complex engraving it on. After cultivating it, he gained his terrifying casting speed…” Wang Lin opened his palm. Xu Decai’s origin soul trembled and began to slowly dissipate, seeming like it could collapse at any moment.


      But after a long time, it didn’t collapse or dissipate. Instead, there was a flash of ghostly light, and it was filled with a monstrous resentment. This resentment came from his unwillingness before he died.


      However, what caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow was that the resentment reached a certain point and then slowly decreased until it maintained a certain level. Xu Decai’s origin soul no longer dissipated and he slowly opened his eyes.


      The moment his eyes opened and met Wang Lin’s gaze, Wang Lin felt his mind rumble and entered a trance. Xu Decai, who was in his palm, flew off into the distance.


      But Wang Lin soon recovered, and his eyes revealed a strange light along with disbelief.


      “A ghost soul has appeared!!” Wang Lin had cultivated the multi-layered illusion spell, so he had a good understanding of ghost souls and how they were created. It had nothing to do with cultivation and was extremely rare!


      The only way to create one was with the method form the Great Soul Sect, but the qualities would be very low. At most, they could only make medium quality Ghost Sails.


      He understood that a dead person or beast that could form its own ghost soul was a great fortune to someone who cultivated the multi-layered illusion spell!


      Wang Lin’s heartbeat accelerated. This sudden surprise shocked him, and he chased after the ghost soul that Xu Decai had formed. He was feeling an indescribable excitement.


      A mere ghost soul couldn’t escape Wang Lin at all. Wang Lin had even dared to kill him when he was alive, so he was certainly not afraid of him after he was dead.


      Wang Lin returned in an instant, and in his hand he held a struggling ghost soul.


      Wang Lin put the ghost soul into his storage space. This would be of great use to him.


      After doing this, Wang Lin took a deep breath and calmly studied the Rapid Spell Art he had obtained from Xu Decai’s memory. This art walked an extreme path and allowed one to cast spells at a terrifying degree.


      The key was opening up nine spell veins in one’s body. Every spell vein would increase one’s casting speed greatly.


      Xu Decai had already opened up seven spell veins!


      The so-called spell vein was the name the Rapid Spell Arts use. In truth, it was a special method used with the cost of sealing to create speed up the rate of casting spells.


      “Sealing a cultivators origin soul in the body to form a vortex… Why does this feel similar to some of the Ancient Clan’s spells…’” When Wang Lin was studying the Rapid Spell Art, this thought came into his mind.


      The more he looked, the more clear this idea became. In the end, he determined that this art was not exclusive to cultivator spells. If it were used with the Ancient Clan’s body, it would become even more terrifying!


      “Unfortunately, I don't have extra origin souls…” Wang Lin pondered as he memorized the Rapid Spell Art and fully comprehend it. He then stood up and waved his right hand. The ground trembled and a gourd fell into his hands. Most of the 30 million dao souls were still there; this treasure didn’t suffer much losses.


      Wang Lin also put away the blue umbrella from the sky, along with the mosquito king. The Yi Si that was fusing with Xu Decai’s arm was also put back into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a flash of coldness.


      “It’s time to go back…” His body flickered and disappeared from this broken space.


      Several days had passed, but there was still intense killing intent across the Extreme Sky Prairie.  The cultivators that had survived all had high cultivation levels, making killing them more difficult, and the slaughter lasted even longer.


      Inside the fog, ordinary cultivators would be almost already crazy with bloodshot eyes as they cast various spells inside the fog. The two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators fought off the combined attack of Lu Wenran and several early stage Void Tribulant cultivators.


      Not far away, the remaining two female early stage Void Tribulant cultivators from the Green Devil Continent were battling the Great Soul Sect’s Elders Yan Lu and Xu Dongde.


      The Green Devil Continent’s power had been reduced greatly after losing two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators. The pressure on the two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters became even stronger as they had to face more people.


      Several days later, the two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters were in a sorry stage. They almost could not keep up anymore.
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      Chapter 1400 - Moon Concealed At The Heart Of The Lake


      Chapter 1400 - Moon Concealed at the Heart of the Lake


      While he retreated, Wang Lin’s eyes were bright and stared at the giant tortoise that was disappearing. After the tortoise disappeared, joy filled his eyes.


      “I didn’t expect the Great Emperor Planet to have the Ancient Soul Restriction!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. It took him a long time to suppress the excitement in his heart. He couldn’t help but be excited.


      If he could learn all four great restrictions and fuse them, he would have a chance to comprehend the restriction essence. If he succeeded, then Wang Lin wouldn’t just have five essence, but… six essences!


      Six essences!


      If this information spread out, it would shock all cultivators. Even third step cultivators would be terrified. The more one understood about essences, the more they understood what having six essences meant!


      Five essences was already extremely shocking. However, one more would be even more shocking! But similarly, having six essences would make completing them much more difficult.


      Wang Lin’s breathing was rough and he subconsciously licked his lips.


      “I have obtained the Annihilation Restriction, the Life and death Restriction, and the Time Restriction. Although I haven’t had too much time to study them, if I can learn the Ancient Soul Restriction, I will have learned all four great restrictions… At that time…”


      Wang Lin’s heart pounded. This chance was too unexpected. It had appeared completely outside of Wang Lin’s expectations.


      His eyes lit up, and after a long time, he suppressed his excitement completely.


      “Who is this Great Emperor to use the Ancient Soul Restriction on an arena…” Wang Lin felt even more dread toward this mysterious Great Emperor.


      “He let me come here early… Could it be that everything was within his expectations and he expected me to be attracted by the restriction…” Wang Lin silently pondered, and the more he analyzed the current situation, the faster the excitement in his heart dissipated.


      “This Great Emperor Planet is filled with strange things… There is no atmosphere, it’s covered in strange vegetation, and it contains the Ancient Soul Restriction…” Wang Lin landed on the sparse land without vegetation on the northwest region.


      The ground was grey, and after landing, Wang Lin grabbed a handful of dirt. After taking a closer look, his expression darkened even more.


      Just at this moment, rumbles echoed across the sky. It was the messenger bringing more cultivators in.


      Wang Lin looked up, and with a step, he disappeared. He reappeared on the eastern side of the planet, an area filled with endless vegetation.


      Wang Lin sat there as he looked at the grey soil in his hand and frowned.


      “This soil looks ordinary, but I feel like something is wrong with it…” Wang Lin pondered and closed his eyes. The memory gradually appeared in his mind. It was when he took a half a step into the gate in the Heaven Defying Bead. He had turned into chaos and then floated in the void before turning into a cultivation planet.


      Wang Lin had a powerful impression of this memory. It was that experience that allowed him to gain a vague understanding of many things.


      He clearly remembered that after he turned into a planet, countless years passed and volcanoes erupted on the planet. The materials from the center of the planet escaped through the volcanoes and covered the planet’s surface. These things dried out and gradually turned into soil.


      Some extremely primitive vegetation was born inside his soil. As they vegetation grew and died, vitality began to form in the soil, and it fused with the vitality of the entire planet.


      “When a planet forms in the void, it has no soil… The soil is gradually generated… In other words, the age of the soil on a planet is uneven and should be younger than the planet itself.”


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a strange light as he stared at the soil. After a long time, he softly said, “Flowing Time…”


      The power of time spread out from his body and surrounded the soil in his hand. It seemed to be searching for when the soil was born.


      However, the soil was born too long ago and it was impossible for Wang Lin to trace it back that  far with his cultivation. However, he was still able to get a general idea.


      After a very long time, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the soil scattered. Then he arrived next to some vegetation, and after grabbing a handful, he used Flowing Time once more.


      After a moment, Wang Lin let go of the soil in his hand and let it fall. There was enlightenment in his eyes.


      “If this soil was formed by nature, there would be an uneven age… However, the soil here seems to have been born at the same time!! There are only two possible explanations!


      “One is that shortly after the planet was born, all the volcanoes on it erupted at the same time. They were all destroyed and formed this soil… However, this is kind of unreasonable. After all, the primal vegetation that give this soil vitality can’t all grow and die at the same time… If this isn’t true, then there is only one explanation... Everything here is man made, it was created by someone a long time ago with a powerful spell!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He was also a powerful cultivator now, so he could imagine someone creating a planet. The cultivation level required was unimaginable!


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin shook his head. He didn’t even dare to believe it himself. He didn’t know that if others knew of his speculation, it would shock many people.


      Few cultivators could figure out so many things through clues found from the soil. Even if they had the ability, unless they knew the life cycle if a planet, they wouldn’t be able to come to this conclusion.


      Wang Lin was the first person to figure out the origin of this planet from the soil!


      If the mysterious Great Emperor knew of this, he would also be greatly shocked. It was even more shocking than the fact this was a man-made planet!


      Between cultivators, aside from the difference in cultivation level, there was also the understanding of dao. Dao, in truth, was the understanding of how the world worked. Someone who understood how the world functioned, and possessed a matching cultivation level, could achieve unbelievable results!


      After scattering the soil, Wang Lin pondered for a bit before lying down on a leaf and looking at the grey sky, pondering. He was someone who liked to think. It was because of all this thinking that he was able to survive all the dangers in his life.


      Although Wang Lin was extremely arrogant to the Sovereign Council’s Grandmaster Yun Luo and Master Simo, in truth, he was extremely cautious. Although he didn’t know what the Great Emperor’s intent was, it didn’t prevent him from borrowing the Great Emperor’s power for his own use.


      This method was very practical in this cruel cultivation world. Those that knew how to take advantage of the situation would be able to achieve their goal in the end.


      Rays of light continued to flash across the sky as more people entered the Great Emperor Planet. Wang Lin lied on the leaf, looking at the people passing by, and slowly touched the giant leaf below him.


      Just at this moment, his expression suddenly changed and he touched his right hand. When he was touching the leaf with his right hand, he felt a faint trace of origin energy leaving his hand outside of his control and get absorbed by the leaf.


      However, when he looked closely, he found nothing, as if what he had just felt was an illusion.


      Wang Lin sat up and his eyes lit up. Although he had found nothing, he had that shocking feeling in his mind. He flew into the air and looked down.


      The endless vegetation slowly swayed… “This Great Emperor Planet is extremely strange…” Wang Lin no longer wanted to set foot on the vegetation. He began to fly around the Great Emperor Planet and carefully observed his surroundings with his divine sense.


      The sky gradually darkened. The only source of light that remained were the rays of light flashing through the sky. Wang Lin wasn’t moving fast, and around dusk, he saw a lake surrounded by endless vegetation, and beside it was an old man in white!


      The old man was sitting on the side of the lake with a fishing rod in his hand. He was currently fishing. There was also a wine jug beside him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. This was the first person he had seen aside from the messenger and the people flying across the sky. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin didn’t leave but slowly landed behind the old man.


      The old man ignored him and continued to look at the lake.


      Wang Lin sat down on the side and also didn’t speak. The surroundings were completely quiet, the only sound was the sound of people breaking the sound barrier in the distance. However, that noise seemed to merge with the silence and didn’t feel disruptive.


      The water was very clear. Although you couldn’t see the bottom of the lake at a glance, you could clearly see that there were no fish in it.


      The young man and the old man sat there with the wine jug between them. Time slowly passed and the sky gradually darkened and the bright moon appeared above.


      The gentle wind blew by, causing the surrounding vegetation to rustle, but it didn’t break the peace here.


      Gentle ripples set off on the surface of the lake due to the wind. The ripples seemed to pluck the moon from the sky and buried it deep within the lake. Looking at it now, one couldn’t tell where the moon was… Was the moon hanging in the sky or buried deep in the lake? The serenity produced by this beautiful scene caused Wang Lin’s tired heart to relax for the first time since he had come to the Ancient Star System.


      After an unknown amount of time, the old man’s hoarse voice slowly echoed. “Do you drink?”
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      Chapter 1868 - Zhang Daozong!!


      This slaughter didn’t have as many cultivators as the first time, so the range of the battle was not too large - only a few hundred kilometers.


      About 100,000 kilometers from the battlefield, it was still covered in fog. There was a stone lying in the mud and grass. At this moment, there was a burst of light and Wang Lin’s figure appeared.


      The sky was dark, shrouded by fog. The rain from several days ago hadn’t stopped but had weakened a lot. It had fused with the fog, making it very humid.


      Wang Lin picked up the Space Stone and put it inside his storage space. Wang Lin looked into the distance and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “After I enter the Space Stone, it remains in the same place. This is very dangerous, and unless I have to, it’s best not to use it again.”


      Wang Lin’s body flickered as ripples echoed and he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was outside the battlefield. Here, he could feel the fluctuations of spells and smell the faint scent of death.


      As long as there were large battles, there would be countless deaths on both sides. Wang Lin had grown tired of these kinds of battles and didn’t want to participate much. He had no sense of longing that would make him want to roar “Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight!!”


      He was only here to complete the three conditions Old Ancestor Green Bull had set to repay the Great Soul Sect for those three gifts! This was Wang Lin’s personality; he repaid kindness shown to him!


      “Right now is not a good time to fight against Void Tribulant cultivators… But if one of them becomes seriously injured, then perhaps I can get lucky…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his body became smoke as he got closer and closer to the battlefield.


      As he closed in, the fluctuations of spells became even stronger and the aura of death became more intense. He could even faintly hear the sounds of treasures and spells colliding.


      “This battlefield is a good place to capture origin souls to seal in my body for the Rapid Spell Art!” Wang Lin got closer and closer to the battlefield. Shortly after, he burst into the battlefield. Thunderous rumbles and fluctuations from spells came from all directions, along with colorful flashes of lights.


      There were originally six to seven thousand cultivators from both sides, but now there were less than 4,000 remaining. Their eyes were bloodshot as they engaged in a brutal battle. Wang Lin saw cultivators from the Green Devil Continent die and he saw cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent die, but he didn’t act.


      He didn’t want to participate in this killing. In his view, whether it was the Heavenly Bull Continent or the Green Devil Continent, one was just as bad as the other; there was no difference between them.


      In a flash, Wang Lin charged into the depths of the battlefield. Shortly after, Wang Lin turned to look toward the right. In the fog, there were two cultivators fighting, and the one on the losing end was facing many dangerous situations. The old man from the Green Devil Continent was at the mid stage of Arcane Void and his attacks were vicious.


      “It’s him!” Wang Lin looked at the cultivator that was retreating. He had some impression of him; he was the old man that had appeared on the Extreme Sky Prairie.


      This old man was in a sorry state and his face was pale. Blood was flowing out from the corner of his mouth, but his expression was determined.


      After taking a few glances, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged forward.


      The cultivator hunting the old man had a fierce expression and he waved his arms. The two giant illusions around him chased after the old man.


      “You have been battling against me for so long, now die for me!” The cultivator raised his hand and pointed forward. The two large illusions sped out and were about to catch up to the old man.


      The old man let out a sigh. He had somewhat seen through life and death. He had seen a lot of friends die in this battle, and now it was his turn.


      There was a sliver of sadness within him, but even more so, he felt relief. However, it was impossible for him to just die doing nothing. There was a flash of coldness as he prepared to blow himself up.


      This was the last thing he could do for his hometown before his death as a cultivator of the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      “This old man was born in the Heavenly Bull Continent. My entire cultivation came from the Heavenly Bull Continent, and now I’ll return everything to the Heavenly Bull continent. I have no regrets!” The old man’s eyes were calm as he turned around. However, just as he was about to explode, his pupils shrank as he saw a shadow appear between him and the cultivator chasing him.


      This was a figure with white hair wearing white!


      Wang Lin silently appeared and causally waved his hand. The fog in the area rumbled, then the two illusions trembled and suddenly collapsed.


      The collapse of the two illusions caused the expression of the Green Devil Continent cultivator to change greatly. It wasn’t that his spell was invincible, but for the other party to break it so easily meant only one thing!


      At the weakest, this person was a Void Tribulant cultivator!!


      Thoughts flashed through his mind and the Green Devil Continent cultivator felt his scalp go numb. He retreated without hesitation and was about to flee this place.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort and took one step. He directly appeared a few thousand feet away right in front of the Green Devil Continent cultivator. His palm descended like Mount Tai, and the cultivator didn’t have any chance to resist as Wang Lin’s hand pressed against his head.


      The cultivator collapsed and shattered into pieces. His origin soul was surrounded by a force and pulled out from the collapsed body. Wang Lin rapidly placed seals on the origin soul and then pressed it against his own chest.


      The origin soul disappeared, but a vortex appeared in Wang Lin’s body. This vortex was the beginning of a spell vein Wang Lin had opened up according to the Rapid Spell Art.


      All of this happened very fast and ended in a flash. The old man stared dumbfoundedly as he watched Wang Lin disappear. After a long time, he took a deep breath.


      “He is the elder of the Great Soul Sect!” The old man had met Wang Lin in the underground palace and recognized him. However, looking at Wang Lin’s long, white hair, white robe, and that cold aura, the old man felt like he had met Wang Lin somewhere before.


      Wang Lin moved through the fog ang continued to move toward where the Void Tribulant cultivators were battling. Any Arcane Void cultivators he met would be immediately killed by him. He would seal their origin souls in his body to strengthen the first spell vein.


      Wang Lin vaguely understood the principle of the Rapid Spell Art. He would have to constantly seal origin souls of cultivators so that they form a vortex. The rotation of the vortex would then reach an extreme speed!


      The more cultivators and the higher the cultivation level, the faster the vortex would be. As a result, when Wang Lin needed to use it, the speed of his spells would increase in proportion as well.


      However, there was a limit. Along the way, Wang Lin had sealed a total of nine origin souls by the time he got near where the Void Tribulant cultivators were battling. He could no longer seal any more and couldn’t form a second spell vein.


      This was explained in the Rapid Spell Art, and after Wang Lin experienced it himself, he gained a profound understanding. If he wanted to form the second spell vein, he would need the origin soul of even stronger cultivator.


      Unless he could be like Xu Decai and start sealing from the Nirvana Void stage, the power would be a lot weaker. The vortex Wang Lin had formed now was stronger than four of Xu Decai’s vortexes.


      One could see the vast distance in strength.


      “Arcane Tribulant cultivators should allow my second spell vein to form, but there aren’t many Arcane Tribulant cultivators here…” Wang Lin looked at the fog before him, where all the Void Tribulant cultivators were battling.


      After looking for a moment, Wang Lin frowned.


      “It would be very difficult for any of them to become seriously injured. The Green Devil Continent cultivators have taken some unknown pills that allow them to confront the fog and also enhance their power… Since it’s like this, it’s better to find the Arcane Tribulant cultivators first.” Wang Lin pondered and was about to quickly leave when his expression suddenly changed. Without hesitation, Wang Lin charged forward at full speed.


      When he charged out 30 feet, a ray of green light landed where he had been standing. The earth trembled and a thunderous rumble spread. Even the fog seemed to show signs of collapse after being hit by the green light.


      This blow created a powerful shockwave that pushed Wang Lin far away. If not for the fact that Wang Lin had noticed it in time, that blow would’ve seriously injured him.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around, but he felt the hair on his body stand up. He felt a divine sense locked on to him, and he rushed forward.


      Ripples echoed under his feet and he was about to merge with the world.


      “Seal!” However, at this moment, a cold voice echoed and the world seemed to become sealed. Wang Lin was unable to merge with it.


      “Mid stage Void Tribulant old monster!” Wang Lin judged the cultivation level of the person who had locked onto him. He clenched his teeth and no longer tried to merge with the world. He summoned the mosquito king that carried him away.


      Behind Wang Lin, the old man named Zhang who was battling against Lu Wenran and company stared at where Wang Lin escaped to. Killing intent appeared in his eyes and he left to chase Wang Lin, disregarding the situation of the battle.


      “This old man Zhang Daozhong has been waiting for you for several days, and you finally came out, you little fox . You killed Liu Zhiyuan, so I need to appease the sect master’s anger!”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word and flew more than 100,000 feet away with the mosquito king. However, Zhang Daozhong was even faster, so in an instant, the distance between them was less than 1,000 feet!
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      Chapter 1399 - Ancient Soul Restriction


      The woman was startled for a moment and a hint of gloominess appeared on her face, but she soon returned to normal. She revealed a gentle smile as she slightly bowed toward Wang Lin and said, “This little girl has learned her lesson. I wonder if Senior can tell me his name.”


      This woman had asked Wang Lin’s name twice and had already attracted Wang Lin’s attention. Although he didn’t know of any spells that used one’s name, the grandmaster of the Sovereign Council had extremely strange and unfathomable spells.


      When he thought of how she could calculate where he was hiding as if she had seen it herself, Wang Lin couldn’t help but remember another person he had a profound memory of… the All-Seer!


      In truth, in all his like as a cultivator, the All-Seer was the one person Wang Lin couldn’t see through anded dread the most. Not even Daoist Water could create the same sense of dread.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his heart was vigilant. He looked at the woman and slowly said, “Xu Mu!” His name was no secret for those that wanted to know. However, Wang Lin vaguely felt that her finding out and him saying it himself were different.


      The woman’s eyes lit up. After saying the name “Xu Mu” three times in her heart, she made an almost indiscernible frown.


      “If this person doesn’t personally say his real name, I can’t use the Name Puppet Spell on him…”


      Wang Lin turned around. He didn’t look back at the woman and Master Simo and went deeper into the tunnel. The messenger quickly followed, and the two disappeared into the distance.


      While moving forward, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. What he had done to the River Creek Clan and the Soul Snake Clan were done to test the Great Emperor. The Great Emperor was too mysterious and had suddenly given Wang Lin many benefits, so it couldn’t be helped that he had become cautious.


      In order to know other party’s plot, he must test them. The matter with the Armored Dragon Clan was the same, and the matter with the River Creek Clan and the Soul Serpent Clan was also the same. Only by constantly prodding could Wang Lin find the other party’s bottom line!


      “He stripped two Fallen Elders of their titles, he let me pick the Armored Dragon Clan’s patriarch, and he even let me revoke the rights of two clans to participate in the Fallen Elder Selection. All of this is above his bottom line… Perhaps the Fallen Council means nothing to the Great Emperor!” Wang Lin pondered a bit and his eyes lit up. He suddenly said something to the messenger behind him.


      “The Dark Scorpion Patriarch is not bad, I intend for him to become a Fallen Elder.”


      The messenger was startled and hesitated for a moment. Wang Lin’s gaze swept by the messenger, and his pupils shrank. He vaguely felt like the messenger was using some special method to send a message to someone.


      After pondering for a bit, the messenger seemed to no longer hesitate and nodded. “Since Young Emperor has personally appointed him, it is naturally not a problem!”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and continued to walk forward. However, his smile gradually disappeared after he turned around.


      “I was right! The mysterious Great Emperor doesn’t care about the Fallen Council at all! He… Who the hell is he?!” Wang Lin silently pondered as the two of them moved through the passage.


      Shortly after, they arrived at the Great Emperor Planet. Seeing the planet up close, Wang Lin suppressed the shock and carefully looked at it.


      There was a powerful sense of majesty rotating around the planet. Wang Lin stepped into the planet under the guidance of the messenger.


      “There is no atmosphere?” As soon as he entered the planet, he noticed all the strange things about the planet. This was the first time he hadn’t encountered an atmosphere when he entered a planet.


      There were no mountains on the entire Great Emperor Planet!


      It was all plains, and there was a lot of strange vegetation growing. Many of them had leaves so big that several people could lie down on them without feeling crowded.


      At a glance, these plants were endless and seemed to cover the entire planet.


      Only in the northwest region did the vegetation lessen, revealing a grey-colored ground. There was also an open area about 500 kilometers wide, and there were countless restrictions placed there.


      “This is…” Staring at the restrictions, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and a thought appeared in his mind.


      “That is the location of the Fallen Elder Selection.” When the messenger saw Wang Lin’s gaze lock onto the northwest region, he quickly explained.


      After explaining, the messenger clasped his hands and said, “Young Master, this subordinate has been instructed to bring you here. I still have to go back to bring in the other cultivators. If Young Emperor has no other orders, then this subordinate will take his leave.”


      Wang Lin didn’t intend to keep this person here. He clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks!” Wang Lin’s personality had always been to treat others how they treated him. Since the messenger had been respectful to him both times they met, he would naturally not make any trouble for the messenger.


      “Young Emperor can first get familiar with the Great Emperor Planet. When the Fallen Elder Selection stars tomorrow, there will be someone sent to notify Young Emperor.” The messenger bowed before disappearing into the distance.


      After this person left, it felt as if Wang Lin was the only person left on this large planet. His gaze lingered on the arena to the northwest before he withdrew it and disappeared.


      When he appeared, he was outside the arena. The 500 kilometer arena was unimaginably large to mortals. It would take a full day to cross it with fast horses. However, for cultivators, this arena was just alright.


      Outside the restrictions around the arena, Wang Lin raised his right hand pressed down. At this moment, a powerful force gathered from the void and rushed toward Wang Lin’s hand. In an instant, a tortoise shell-like object formed before Wang Lin’s right hand.


      There were endless swirls on the edge of the tortoise shell that continued to rapidly rotate. Wang Lin’s right hand touched the shell and he suddenly felt a powerful force coming from it. His right hand went numb and he was pushed back three steps before he finally stopped.


      Wang Lin sensed the aura of an ancient soul inside that rebound force.


      “What a powerful restriction!! This isn’t the Annihilation Restriction, Life and Death Restriction, or Time Restriction… It looks like the rumored fourth great restriction that has been lost in time, the Ancient Soul Restriction!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When the messenger was here, he had already noticed something strange about the restriction, so he had come here to check. Now that he had seen up close, it he was surprised.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that people would be brought here by the messenger soon, so he didn’t have time to waste. He flew up, and once he was in the air, thunder flashed in his right eye. His hand formed a seal and the thunder tattoo in his right eye immediately flew out.


      A giant thunder tattoo formed before Wang Lin.


      The moment the thunder tattoo appeared, it attracted the endless thunder of the world and the sky became grey. The entire planet became dim due to the appearance of the thunder clouds.


      Wang Lin pushed the thunder tattoo and moved like a meteor toward the arena! The thunder tattoo rumbled as it fell with Wang Lin toward the arena!


      Just as the thunder tattoo closed in on the arena, the arena emitted a flash of light. This grey light was like a cloud fog, and it appeared out of thin air. The light quickly condensed to form a tortoise shell!


      The side of the tortoise shell was several times larger than the one that had formed from Wang Lin’s test before. It also contained swirls that were rapidly rotating on it edge.


      The thunder rumbled, then Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the thunder tattoo closed in. At this moment, the tortoise shell rapidly expanded and covered the whole arena.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he sucked in a breath of cold air. What tortoise shell? This was obviously a giant tortoise 500 kilometers large!


      There was a giant head under the shell to the west side of the arena. There were also the four feet that belonged to this tortoise, along with the tail on the east side of the arena.


      In this short period of time, a giant tortoise had appeared!


      An ancient aura spread out across the planet! The giant tortoise was grey and its eyes were clear. When Wang Lin closed in, it let out a roar!


      This roar was heaven-shaking and twisted the space around it. The sky changed colors and endless sound waves echoed.


      This scene was extremely shocking. The giant tortoise was roaring at the sky, looking extremely ferocious. Its entire body gave off a grey glow as its four feet popped out. The sharp nails on its feet could rip open the sky!


      Several bumps appeared on its tail and several green spikes poked out. They obviously contained very powerful poison.


      Then a horn pushed out of its head. An aura of water spread out from the giant tortoise and made Wang Lin have the illusion that he was looking at the ocean!


      It was as if this place had turned into a vast ocean!


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the thunder tattoo returned to his right eye. He didn’t intend to  attack this arena, he had only used the thunder tattoo to force the restriction around the arena to activate completely.


      Now that he had achieved his purpose, Wang Lin quickly retreated and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “It really is the ancient soul restriction!!!”


      As Wang Lin retreated, the giant tortoise lowered its head and its body slowly dissipated. A moment later, everything returned to normal.


      Among the four great restrictions, the Ancient Soul Restriction was very mysterious and had been lost for many years. However, the remaining clues showed that the Ancient Soul Restriction was related to beasts. It utilized the souls of beasts as the body of the restriction using special methods, and it was extremely powerful!
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      A mid stage Void Tribulant old monster on the Immortal Astral Continent could establish their own sect!


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator back then. He created his own sect and recruited disciples. Even the Great Soul Sect was very polite to him, as these kinds of cultivators deserved respect.


      With Wang Lin’s strength, he could battle early stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Killing them would be difficult, but not impossible. However, if he were to face an old monster like the peak Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, the difference would be too great.


      Even if he had nine essences and reached the early stage of Arcane Void, this gap would still be too great. At most, he would gain the ability to fight back.


      In order to truly resist mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters, Wang Lin would have to reach the late stage of Arcane Void, or his Ancient Dao would have to go through the last trial!


      But Wang Lin had spent his life in danger. Sometimes, killing something didn’t only depend on cultivation - there were other factors sometimes!


      However, at this moment, he had no preparations with a mid stage Void Tribulant old monster chasing him. Even the world had been sealed, preventing him from leading, and it would take some time to break the seal. Once the old monster caught up, he would without a doubt die!


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s full cultivation activated and entered the mosquito king. The mosquito king’s speed increased greatly as it charged forward.


      Behind him, Zhang Daozong calmly followed, only there was monstrous killing intent hidden in his eyes.


      “I want to see how you will escape under my gaze!” Zhang Daozong was still angry about being tricked by Wang Lin. Also, Wang Lin had killed Liu Zhiyuang, and he couldn’t afford to face the sect master unless he killed Wang Lin.


      As for the impact of him leaving the battlefield, he didn’t care. The reason he dared to leave was because this was all part of a plan the Green Devil Continent had set for Wang Lin!


      This plan was to sacrifice a large amount of cultivators to delay this battle and lure Wang Lin out!


      In truth, if the Green Devil Continent wanted to, they could have ended the second battle quickly because their reinforcements had arrived two days ago!


      The reason the reinforcements hadn’t appeared and had hidden themselves was to kill Wang Lin!!


      The things Wang Lin had done in the Pill Sea angered the three old ancestors of the Green Devil Continent, so they had sent out a kill order for Wang Lin! This was because everything Wang Lin had done was heaven-shaking!


      He had killed the Green Devil Continent’s genius Void Cloud’s avatar and destroyed their plan at the Pill Sea, resulting in the Celestial Pill exploding early. This caused the Green Devil Continent to be affected and part of it was destroyed along with most of the Green Devil Continent cultivators at the Pill Sea!


      These were things that happened before, and now Wang Lin had killed the Devil Dao Sect’s Liu Zhiyuan! Even Xu Decai was likely slaughtered by his vile methods.


      These series of things made Wang Lin the number one must-kill target of the Green Devil Continent at the beginning of this war!


      The moment Zhang Daozong began chasing Wang Lin, 100,000 kilometers away from the battlefield, four auras suddenly erupted. All four were mid stage Void Tribulant!!


      What was even more shocking was that after the four auras appeared, the sky above the Extreme Sky Prairie turned into a strange shade of green. The green condensed into a giant scorpion.


      This scorpion let out bursts of hisses and a green fog spread out toward the battlefield below!


      “Green Devil Messenger!!” When Lu Wenran, who was battling the old man named Zhao, felt the four auras appear and saw the green scorpion in the sky, his expression changed greatly.


      He had personally fought against the Green Devil Messengers and knew how terrifying they were. He didn’t expect for them to appear here!


      It has to be said even in the Pill Sea, only three had appeared. For the Green Devil Continent, every single Green Devil Messenger was extremely precious, so the wouldn’t casually send out too many!


      Lu Wenran’s face turned deathly pale. He didn’t know that the target of these four Green Devil Messengers was Wang Lin! As for the meridian, it was merely an accident.


      Lu Wenran’s eyes were filled with fear as he roared, “Quickly return to the underground palace and seal the entrance!” Even without his reminder, when the Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators felt those four auras and saw the green scorpion in the sky, the only thought in their minds was to quickly return to the underground palace!


      After all, that was the last line of defense!


      The four Green Devil Messengers and the two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters were impossible to defend against.


      Ordinary cultivators landed on the ground and instantly entered the underground palace. Only the Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators could do this. The Green Devil Continent cultivators couldn’t enter the earth.


      After all, the formation here still existed and was at full power.


      However, Void Tribulant cultivators like Lu Wenran were already locked on to and wouldn’t be allowed to escape so easily. The four rays of green light moved through the fog. The giant scorpion in the sky continued to descend, releasing a large amount of green fog on its way.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, all the Void Tribulant cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent let out roars of anger. It seemed like they were being prevented from entering the ground!


      As for Wang Lin, he was also inside the fog, and he felt the four powerful aura closing in. When he saw the giant green scorpion in the sky, he couldn’t help but gasp.


      He clearly understood that his only chance would be to return to the underground palace. Once he was too late and the underground palace was sealed, he would have to face six mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters. He wouldn’t have the slightest chance of survival, even if he were to use the avatar and the Three Life Spell; everything would still result in his death!


      This life or death crisis was even more intense than normal. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and the mosquito king charged toward the earth. As long as he could touch the ground, he could enter it to leave!


      However, the world here had been sealed and he couldn’t teleport, so it all depended on speed. When the mosquito beast rushed to the earth, Zhang Daozong was less than 500 feet behind him. He was in no rush to attack; he wanted to see Wang Lin suffer in despair before death!


      In the distance, a ray of green light closed in. A Green Devil Messenger was going to hunt Wang Lin with the old man named Zhang!


      For the Green Devil Continent, Wang Lin had to be killed; otherwise, they can’t dispel the hatred in their hearts! The Green Devil Messengers were different from ordinary cultivators - they were extremely cold and fierce. They didn’t care about what the enemy’s cultivation level was. Even if they were facing a little Foundation Establishment disciple, they would still use full force. They wouldn’t consider that an insult to their identity.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He was till 3,000 feet away from the earth. In the distance, he saw Yan Lu cough out blood. Her delicate body trembled as she escaped into the earth. After Yan Lu, a pale-faced Xu Dongde also escaped into the earth.


      The Void Tribulant cultivators entered the earth one by one after being injured. Lu Wenran coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his right arm exploded as he charged toward the earth. A Green Devil Messenger chased after him.


      “Once Lu Wenran enters the earth, he will choose to seal the underground palace. I must be fast, fast, faster!!” Wang Lin was anxious and was less than 1,000 feet from the earth, but at this moment, Zhang Daozong attacked!


      “It’s over!” After Zhang Daozong spoke, he pointed at Wang Lin. With that, the green light that terrified Wang Lin flew toward him.


      It instantly closed in!


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and revealed a decisive gaze. The moment the green light closed in, the blue umbrella appeared before him!


      After the umbrella appeared, Wang Lin didn’t have time to feel heartache over it as he roared.


      “Explode!!”


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the green light collided with the explosion from the blue umbrella. The impact hit Wang Lin and popping sounds echoed inside his body. He coughed out blood as he put the mosquito king away. He was less than 500 feet from the ground!


      The distance that normally wouldn’t even take more than a breath to cross became a gap as wide as the heavens and earth. This was because not only was the old man named Zhang closing in, but the cold Green Devil Messenger was less than 1,000 feet away as well!


      Facing two mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters, Wang Lin couldn’t cross that 500 foot distance! In the distance, Lu Wenran coughed out blood as he fell to the earth and disappeared. He saw Wang Lin, but he didn’t hesitate to close the underground palace. He could have chosen to wait a little after securing his own safety to seal the underground palace, but he didn’t.


      Fluctuations came from the earth; it was rapidly sealing. Wang Lin’s eyes became red, as if he had gone crazy. As Zhang Daozong and the Green Devil Messenger closed in, he took out the 30 million dao soul gourd!


      He threw it forward!


      “Explode!!” Wang Lin’s heart ached, but he didn’t have time to think too much. As he roared, the 30 million dao souls inside the gourd exploded and let out a thunderous explosion that echoed across the entire Extreme Sky Prairie.


      The explosion of 30 million dao souls was enough to threaten a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator. Even Zhang Daozhong’s expression changed greatly as he quickly retreated.


      The Green Devil Messenger frowned and paused for a moment.


      With this chance, Wang Lin crossed the 500 feet distance in a frenzy. Just as the formation was about to close, he entered!
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      The messenger flew at Wang Lin very fast. He instantly closed in on Wang Lin. When he was within 100 feet, he stopped and revealed a respectful smile. Then he clasped his hands and said, “Subordinate greets Young Emperor!”


      Not only him, but the cultivators that came out of the passage quickly flew over as well. They also stopped 100 feet away and respectfully clasped their hands. “Greetings, Young Emperor!”


      The entire area became completely silent. The hundreds of clans and 10,000 cultivators were silent. Their expressions suddenly changed as they stared at Wang Lin with shock and disbelief in their eyes!


      Young Emperor was real! This matter had been announced by the Great Emperor a few months ago, but no one had seen him. This was the first time these cultivators had seen the Young Emperor in person.


      “Young… Young Emperor?!!” The middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan turned pale and horror filled his eyes. His heart pounded rapidly, his mouth turned dry, and cold sweat appeared on his forehead. He stared at Wang Lin and was dumbfounded.


      There was also the 13th Fallen Elder. His expression changed greatly and he subconsciously took a few steps back. His mind trembled and his eyes were filled with fear. He would never have expected his guess to be true!


      “When I saw the Armored Dragon Clan, I should have realized it. The ninth Fallen Elder was stripped of his title due to offending this person!! I… I tried to use him to show my might…”


      The River Creak Patriarch trembled and licked his dried lips. He began to panic in his heart.


      The messenger began to respectfully explain, “I made Young Emperor wait long. It takes a while to open this passage, so it took some time.”


      After he spoke, the surrounding ten thousand cultivators reacted. The actual time to open the passage hadn’t arrived, they should’ve had to wait a few more hours for it to open.


      “To open the passage early, this Young Emperor…”


      “In the Fallen Land, there have only been two Young Emperor, and now a third one has appeared!!”


      “This third Young Emperor must be valued even more than the previous two, or else the passage wouldn’t be open early. This kind of thing has never happened before!”


      “Hehe, the 13th Fallen Elder is really blind to provoke the Young Emperor. I want to see how he intends to deal with this!”


      “There is also the Soul Serpent Clan’s head elder. I fear he will also suffer.”


      The words of the messenger had set off a huge wave in the hearts of the surrounding cultivators. Wang Lin calmly nodded at the cultivators before him.


      “Young Emperor, please enter the Great Emperor Planet!” The messenger respectfully stepped to the side and made way.


      Wang Lin slowly walked forward into the passage that had opened up, accompanied by the messenger.


      After seeing this, the 13th Fallen Elder relaxed. He felt that Wang Lin wasn’t the vengeful type and wouldn’t make it difficult on him.


      No matter what, he was still a Fallen Elder. Even if the other party was the Young Emperor, he would still have to give a Fallen Elder some face. Maybe he could even use this method to earn a favor.


      “This person is benevolent. Although he is the Young Emperor, he is an easily bullied man…” Just as he thought he was lucky, his pupils shrank.


      Just as Wang Lin took a few steps, he suddenly turned around and looked at the middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was cold. The moment it landed on the middle-aged man, his body trembled and more cold sweat appeared. He felt as if Wang Lin’s gaze could pierce through his mind and was filled with coldness.


      The messenger beside Wang Lin also stopped and revealed a hint of doubt. He also looked at the middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan, and his expression became gloomy.


      “Capture him!” The messenger’s voice was cold. In an instant, the people around him rushed forward toward the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan revealed a look of despair. The expression of  the Soul Serpent Clan members behind him changed greatly, and they were filled with fear.


      “His sin doesn’t deserve death, but the Soul Serpent Clan is stripped of their right to participate in the Fallen Elder Selection!” Wang Lin’s voice was low, but it clearly echoed in the ears of the surrounding cultivators.


      The cultivators charging at the middle-aged man stopped and retreated behind Wang Lin without any hesitation.


      The middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan was pale, and when he heard Wang Lin’s words, he trembled once more. Even more despair filled his eyes. Those words were several times worse than killing him.


      It has to be said that even if he died, it would just be one person. Although he was saved, he had become the sinner of the entire clan. The middle-aged man clasped his hands and bitterly smiled. “Thank you, Young Emperor, for having mercy.”


      Wang Lin’s attention drifted away from him and his gaze fell on the River Creek Patriarch, the 13th Fallen Elder.


      The 13th Fallen Elder’s heart skipped a beat and his face turned ashen.


      Wang Lin pointed at the 13th Fallen Elder and slowly said to the messenger, “Strip him of his Fallen Elder status, and make him kneel on the Dark Scorpion Planet for 100 years!”


      The messenger hesitated for a moment, but when he saw the coldness flashing through Wang Lin’s eyes, he nodded.


      “The River Creek Clan loses their spot in the Fallen Elder Selection!” After Wang Lin finished speaking, he looked at the Cloud Escape Patriarch not far away and said, “Break one of your arms, and don’t let it happen again!”


      The Cloud Escape Patriarch felt cold sweat appear on his forehead. He knew that Wang Lin was powerful, and he had intentionally glanced at Wang Lin to make the 13th Fallen Elder provoke Wang Lin. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to notice his intention.


      At this moment, he clenched his teeth, his right hand formed a sword, and he pointed at his left shoulder without hesitation. With a bang, all the meridians in his left arm were broken.


      The Cloud Escape Patriarch’s face was deathly pale as he softly said, “Thank you, Young Emperor, for showing mercy. Junior knows his wrongdoing.”


      Wang Lin turned around and calmly walked into the passage.


      The surroundings were even more silent. The gazes of the 10,000 cultivators gathered on Wang Lin, and their minds were shaken. However, some people felt disdain toward Wang Lin’s behavior and felt that he was nothing without his backing.


      “If this person wasn’t the Young Emperor, he wouldn’t be so arrogant!”


      “There isn’t just one Young Emperor. He came to the Great Emperor Planet to participate in the Young Emperor Trial. Only by successfully passing it can he become a true Young Emperor!”


      “That’s right, the Young Emperor trial is extremely difficult. Over the years, there were many qualified participants, and although they weren’t appointed by the Great Emperor personally, none of them passed. Even though he was appointed personally by the Great Emperor, it will be difficult for him to pass!”


      “The duty of the Young Emperor is very important. They can even take over the place of the Great Emperor to rule the entire Fallen Land. Even the the Sovereign Council has to be respectful toward the Young Emperor.”


      The messenger followed Wang Lin and gradually closed in on the passage. Just as he entered, he felt a tearing force come from the edge of the passage, and there was also a magnetic force. His origin soul loosened as if it was going to be sucked out from his body.


      However, the suction within the passage wasn’t strong. If one was outside, the tearing magnetic force would be terrifying.


      However, just as Wang Lin moved 100 feet, his expression changed and he looked into the distance. A heaven-shaking rumble came from the distance.


      This roar was extremely shocking and immediately disrupted the silence outside. Even the expression of the messenger changed.


      An octagonal compass flew from the distance. This compass was about 1,000 feet wide and gave off glaring light. There was also a large amount of rune marks flashing, making it look even more imposing.


      The compass got closer and closer. It closed in on the Great Emperor Planet in an instant. There were two people standing on it!


      The person in front was a long-haired woman. Her hair was like silk and she was very beautiful. Her eyes were like moonlight and charmed all the surrounding cultivators.


      She stood there like a fairy, her clothes moving gently along with her hair.


      Beside her stood a middle-aged man. His expression was gloomy and he was like a mountain, with a pressure spreading out from his body. This pressure hit like a storm, causing the expressions of the surrounding cultivators to change, and they retreated.


      There was blurry smoke surrounding the man. The smoke contained distorted faces that gave off silent roars.


      There were more than a million different faces showing up.


      “Joss Flames! Third step cultivators!!!” Some people immediately recognized what the smoke was, and their expressions changed greatly.


      “This little girl is Yun Luo. I came to represent the Sovereign Council to greet the Great Emperor. I was invited by the head of the Fallen Council, and I greet all follow Fallen Land cultivators.”


      “Master Simo greets the Great Emperor!” The man beside the woman looked at the Great Emperor Planet with an indifferent gaze. However, his expression immediately changed and became filled with killing intent!


      He had spotted Wang Lin inside the passage to the Great Emperor Planet.


      Wang Lin also saw Master Simo!


      Their gazes weren’t distant, and they collided like two swords that could destroy the world!


      “Little bastard!!” Master Simo’s voice squeezed through his teeth, and it contained powerful killing intent.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “Loser! You can only rely on words. What kind of third step cultivator are you?”


      “You! Do you are to fight me?!” The thing Master Simo hated the most was his avatar being killed. Now that Wang Lin had brought it up, his killing intent was monstrous.


      Wang Lin smiled. There was mockery in his eyes as he said, “Do you dare to enter this magnetic fog to destroy your cultivation until you fall down to fifth Heaven’s Blight and battle me?”


      After he spoke, the surroundings went into an uproar!


      Master Simo was startled and was unable to say a word, but his expression was extremely gloomy!


      He didn’t dare!


      “Fellow Cultivator is very sharp. I just don’t know what your name is. Could you tell Yun Luo?” The long-haired woman smiled and her gaze was like moonlight as she looked at Wang Lin. However, to Wang Lin, that smile was extremely pretentious and made him feel disgusted.


      “The position of the Sovereign Council’s grandmaster isn’t based on cultivation level. It is a title passed down by each generation. You’re just a cheeky little girl that has cultivated for less than 1,000 years, and you dare to call me ‘Fellow Cultivator?’ No respect for your seniors! Is this how your predecessor taught you?” Wang Lin’s expression was cold, and his words were even colder.
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      The moment Wang Lin entered the earth, his face was pale and he could no longer hold in that mouthful of blood, so he allowed it to spray out. Just as he entered the earth, he felt the formation completely seal off behind him.


      If he had been a bit slower, he would have been stuck outside. At that time, he would face six mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters. Even if he were to use all three of his lives, he wouldn’t have a chance of surviving.


      However, the cost was simply too great. The collapse of the 30 million dao souls made Wang Lin’s heart ache. If the gourd had been used properly, he could have seriously injured a mid stage Void Tribulant old monster. But he could only let it explode to give him a chance to escape.


      “Forget it. Even though that gourd was extremely powerful, it was only an outside force. As long as I survive this crisis, I’ll eventually obtain even stronger treasures!


      “Zhang Daozong, I’ll remember this!” Wang Lin’s expression was very gloomy. What happened just now was the most dangerous situation he had been in since he arrived on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      If he had been a bit careless, he would already be dead.


      Wang Lin was always one to get revenge. He had memorized Zhang Daozong’s attempt on his life, and he had already memorized Lu Wenran’s action!


      Earlier, if Lu Wenran had delayed the sealing of the underground palace, Wang Lin might not have needed to explode the gourd to make it to the ground.


      But Lu Wenran’s selfishness had placed Wang Lin in a dangerous situation!


      “Lu Wenran!” Wang Lin’s eyes were red and were filled killing intent. When he came to the Immortal Astral Continent, he had no sense of belonging. The people and places he saw all felt like strangers.


      He didn’t hate the people here. Everyone was busy with their own purposes.


      But now he had changed his mind. This happened due to what had just happened.


      In a flash, Wang Lin entered the depths of the earth and he soon saw the underground palace. Thunderous rumbles echoed from above. Someone was attacking the formation to break into the underground palace.


      Although the formation was powerful, if six mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters continued to attack, it would eventually be broken.


      In a flash, Wang Lin entered the underground palace. Only a little more than 1,000 cultivators had escaped. They were worried and had no intention of cultivating. They looked up as they listen to the rumbles above. They were anxious and desperate.


      His gaze would occasionally sweep toward the palaces. That was where the Void Tribulant cultivators were, and they were seriously injured as well.


      As the thunderous rumbles above became even more intense, the underground palace began to tremble and soil began to fall from the ceiling. Although they knew that it would take the Green Devil Continent cultivators a long time to break the formation, the continuous rumbling created an invisible pressure one everyone.


      Under this kind of pressure, those without a strong will would likely go crazy.


      As the thunderous rumbles continued to echo, many of the remaining cultivators revealed despair in their eyes. Looking at the dirt falling from above and feeling the palace shake, their fear became even more intense.


      “It’s over… They have six powerful old monsters and this formation can’t protect us at all. Once they open the formation, we will be dead…”


      “The Green Devil Continent has reinforcements, why don’t we have any? Why is it just us guarding this place…”


      “There is no need to guard anymore, it’s useless. This place will soon be broken into, we should escape immediately!”


      Their outroar echoed through the underground palace like a storm. Wang Lin was sitting inside his cave. His cave had no door, so he could easily see everything outside at a glance.


      Listening to the despair of those cultivators and feeling the endless rumbles from above, Wang Lin’s expression gradually became gloomy


      Wang Lin didn’t care about the palace being destroyed. He was pondering how to deal with that Zhang Daozong once the Green Devil Continent cultivators slaughtered their way in!


      If they could seal the world once, then they could do it a second, third, and fourth time! This sealing was specifically targeted at him, which gave him a headache.


      Through this, Wang Lin was able to determine that the Green Devil Continent had noticed him, and they likely knew about the matter in the Pill Sea. It was like the four mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters were here for him!


      “Breaking open the third meridian is only one of their goals; the other is likely to kill me. As a result, they must have planned this out very well to not give me any chance to escape...


      “So if I want to save myself and fight back, then I must make myself stronger at any cost…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He quickly focused thinking of a way to make himself stronger.


      It had been a long time since he last felt like this. Only by being under the constant pressure of life or death could Wang Lin grown to this point in less than 3,000 years.


      Just as Wang Lin pondered, aside from a few hundred cultivators, the remaining cultivators’ uproar became even more intense as the rumbling continued. It was unknown who was leading the way, but they even swarmed around the palaces.


      “Fellow Void Tribulant cultivators, what should we do now!?”


      “The Green Devil Continent cultivators are about to slaughter their way in, how should we resist!?”


      “Do we have reinforcements? If we do, when will they arrive? And if there are none, are we just waiting to die!?”


      “Senior, please give us an explanation!”


      “Give us an answer!”


      “If there are no answers, we can’t wait for death. At most, this old man will surrender to the Green…” The last person who spoke was a middle-aged man. He was angry, afraid, and filled with despair. However, just at this moment, his eyes widened and his body flew into the air. His hands struggled around his neck as if someone was choking him.


      There seemed to be a giant pair of invisible hands choking his check. No matter how much he struggled, he could not break free.


      With a thunderous bang, the cultivator exploded into a blood mist that scattered across the more than 1,000 cultivators here. When the blood fell on their faces, everyone became silent!


      “What are you all panicking for?” A cold voice came out from the palace. Lu Wenran, who had lost an arm, walked out with a pale face, but his gaze was gloomy.


      Behind him, Yan Lu’s face was deathly pale. She had specks of blood on her clothes, and she silently followed. Next to her was Xu Dongdei, who looked really weak. It seemed like he had been seriously injured at the last moment.


      Behind the three of them were the three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators from the nearby sects. They were all weakened and silently followed.


      With Lu Wenran leading the way, all the Void Tribulant cultivators flew out. The old man named Zhou also followed everyone.


      Lu Wenran’s gaze swept the earth before him. At this moment, he was faintly excited and didn’t pay attention to the surrounding cave, he just subconsciously swept by.


      “It is not the most critical moment yet. If anyone dares to cause any more chaos, then don’t blame me for being ruthless! Fellow Cultivator Zhou, come explain the situation!” After Lu Wenran spoke, he looked at the old man named Zhou.


      The old man’s heart trembled and he quickly nodded. He looked at the people below him with a complicated expression. With a sigh, he clasped his hands and spoke.


      “Fellow cultivators, this old man is the one in charge of the underground palace here. Most of you have seen me…”


      “Make it quick!” Lu Wenran frowned.


      The old man named Zhou trembled and spoke faster.


      “This is the situation: although there are six Void Tribulant old monsters outside, the third meridian still has a final ace. Once it is used, we can fight our way out and ensure everyone can safely leave.


      “So please don’t panic. This last method requires everyone to use their full cultivation to summon the soul of the Heavenly Bull and turn it into a suit of soul armor. After equipping the soul armor, the spirit of the Heavenly Bull will enter your body and your cultivation will reach a terrifying level in a short period of time!” the old man named Zhou quickly said.


      After hearing this, the more than 1,000 cultivators’ breathing became rough. They had never heard of this before. They even doubted the existence of the Heavenly Bull, but it seemed the Heavenly Bull did exist, and summoning its soul armor would increase one’s cultivation level greatly.


      “Because there is a certain level of danger to wearing the armor, after discussion between the Void Tribulant cultivators, we agreed to let Elder Lu, who has the highest cultivation level and contribution, have it.” As the old man named Zhou spoke, in the distant cave, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      He didn’t believe that Lu Wenran would wear this soul armor only if there was real danger. There had to be other benefits, or else Lu Wenran would never do this.


      “Fellow cultivators, although this soul armor is dangerous, it is a critical moment for our Heavenly Bull Continent. How can I let others do it just because it’s dangerous?


      “The more dangerous it is, all the more reason I must be the one to wear it. If… If I die an unexpected death due to the soul armor, then please, every year on this day, just send me a jug of old wine!” Lu Wenran was extremely excited on the inside and could hardly contain himself. However, on the surface, he revealed a look of sadness, as if he was risking it all.


      His words caused Yan Lu to revealed an undetectable hint of contempt.
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      When they were discussing this matter, Yan Lu realized that this was a great fortune. Summoning the soul of the Heavenly Bull to wear as an armor and gaining a big boost in cultivation level for a short period of time would help one increase their cultivation level and gain unimaginable benefits.


      However, not everyone could do this. Only after forming a connection with the Heavenly Bull could one do this. The greater the connection, the more terrifying the increase in cultivation level.


      Although it was a temporary increase, it would be much easier to climb to that cultivation level in the future.


      This kind of opportunity was extremely rare. Only when the entire Heavenly Bull continent was threatened and the Heavenly Bull Seven Meridian Formation was activated could this happen.


      Most importantly, the amount of times the Heavenly Bull soul was summoned couldn’t be high. If it was summoned too much, the soul of the Heavenly Bull would dissipate and the entire Heavenly Bull Continent would be affected.


      This would affect the mortals and the foundation of the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      Although this was the case, there would be some crazed people who would disregard all life and try to activate it by force. Someone like this would certainly be punished by the royal family!


      This was an indisputable order in the land of the celestials. It had lasted for countless years, and no one had ever dared to violate it!


      Once it was violated, one person would die, one sect would die, one continent would die!


      The order stated that unless it came to the very survival of the cultivators on a continent, no one was allowed to damage the seals on the souls of the beasts! With the Green Devil Continent invading, this command became lax.


      Yan Lu naturally desired such an opportunity. Xu Dongde also long for it and the three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators also long for it but they couldn’t compete with Lu Wenran. Even if Lu Wenran was injured but just based on the contribution in this war they couldn’t say anything.


      The muffled rumbles from above still continued. It was like the scythe of death that could come to reap their life at any moment.


      “Fellow cultivators, please sit down and release your full cultivation. Focus your thoughts on the Heavenly Bull and help me summon the soul of the Heavenly Bull Continent!” Lu Wenran’s heart was filled with excitement. He had waited for this opportunity for a long time. He knew that although the soul armor was dangerous, it wasn’t that big of a deal. Most importantly, if he missed this chance, he would have to wait for countless years for the next opportunity.


      This time, there would be a total of seven people who would be eligible to obtain the soul armor. These seven people would be famous in the Heavenly Bull continent in the future!


      After he spoke, the cultivators below pondered a bit and then sat down. They had no choice, this was the only way.


      Yan Lu and company behind Lu Wenran were unwilling, but it was too late, so they could only secretly sigh and sit down. Right now, only Lu Wenran remained standing, and he could not hide the excitement in his eyes.


      He looked at the old man named Zhou and nodded.


      The old man named Zhou didn’t dare to refuse. His hands quickly formed seals and he began muttering a chant that only he could hear. His cultivation was lacking, and the reason he was in charge of this place and didn’t have to participate too much in the battle was because his body made it easier for him to communicate with the Heavenly Bull’s soul.


      He was similar to the Green Devil Messengers, his identity was that of a Heavenly Bull servant!


      Wang Lin was sitting inside the cave. His eyes lit up, but he didn’t act recklessly. He continued to wait!


      Outside the cave, the old man named Zhou bit the tip of  his tongue and coughed out blood. His right hand grabbed the blood and formed a blood seal.


      “Heavenly Bull’s holy soul, I use my blood to guide the holy soul!” The old man’s expression was solemn as he threw the blood seal in his hand. The seal released a bright red light that shrouded the entire underground palace.


      “Fellow cultivators, send your cultivation into this blood light!” the old man named Zhou suddenly shouted.


      After he roared, the more than 1,000 cultivators released their full cultivation. Ripples echoed across the earth. When the last cultivator sent out their cultivation, they revealed a painful expression. All the cultivation they had spread out was absorbed by the blood light.


      The endless bloodlight absorbed all the cultivation and flew back into the blood seal. There was a thunderous bang and then grey fog appeared.


      The blood seal was at the center of the fog, and it slowly turned until a vortex formed. The vortex slowly sped up.


      As it turned, thunderous rumbles started to echo. The depths of the vortex seemed to lead to a mysterious space. A crazed roar came out of the strange space.


      Roar!!


      The moment this sound appeared, the underground palace trembled. When the cultivators below heard this, their faces turned pale. They coughed out blood and look weakened.


      Even the expressions of Yan Lu and company changed when they heard this roar.


      This was the roar of the Heavenly Bull!


      Lu Wenran could no longer hide his excitement and revealed it completely. He stared at the strange space inside the vortex and began to laugh as he listened to the roar of the Heavenly Bull.


      His inner excitement had reached a limit. His eyes revealed desire and greed. He understood that it wouldn’t be long before he would be able to obtain that short burst of power that would benefit him greatly in the future!


      Wang Lin was inside the cave and staring at the vortex in the sky. He listened to the roar of the Heavenly Bull. He was no stranger to this roar!


      The first step to summoning the soul of the Heavenly Bull was the cultivation of more than 1,000 cultivators to open up the vortex to the sealed Heavenly Bull. The blood imprint was the second step!


      “Fellow cultivators, take nine drops of 450 grams of blood, no more and no less, and gather it in you right index finger!” The old man named Zhou waved his right hand and a wound appeared on the tip of his right index finger. The proper amount of blood flew out.


      At the same time, the more than 1,000 cultivators below raised their right hands. At this point, they had no path of retreat. They followed the old man named Zhou and squeezed out the proper amount of blood, which then flew out.


      The large amount of blood condensed together to form a chain that swept into the vortex. After reaching deep into the vortex, it fiercely pulled out.


      The roar of the Heavenly Pull echoed once more. The blood chain seemed like it was trying to pull out the soul of the Heavenly Bull.


      The roar became even louder and Lu Wenran became even more excited. He licked his lips and his eyes were filled with monstrous longing.


      “This is mine; this belongs to me, Lu Wenran! With the Heavenly Bull soul armor, I can slaughter my way out. Although the power will only last for a short period of time, I won’t easily return this armor!!” Lu Wenran stared at the vortex in excitement. He had waited a long time for this day!


      The reason he had targeted Wang Lin was because of Esteemed Green Bull’s attitude toward Wang Lin, so he felt threatened. Then they were both sent here as well, which made Lu Wenran act the way he had.


      The red chain continued to pull, and the roar of the Heavenly Bull became even more clear. A silhouette of the bull was being pulled out.


      However, this didn’t last for long before the chain showed signs of not being able to last. Seeing this, there was a flash of coldness in Lu Wenran’s eyes.


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhou!” Lu Wenran suddenly turned to look at the old man named Zhou. Then he glanced at Yan Lu and company.


      The old man named Zhou smiled bitterly in his heart. He clenched his teeth and clasped his hands at Yan Lu and company.


      “The Heavenly Bull is not coming out. I ask fellow seniors to release your origin souls to help me pull the soul out!” After the old man named Zhou spoke, his right hand touched his forehead and his origin soul flew out. He flew toward the vortex and grabbed the chain.


      At this time, under Lu Wenran’s red and threatening gaze, the three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators from the Extreme Sky Prairie sat down and close their eyes. They felt helpless as their origin souls flew out to help the old man named Zhou.


      “Elder Yan Lu, Elder Dongde!” Lu Wenran looked at the two of them with a chilling gaze.


      Yan Lu let out a sigh and no longer hesitated. Both of them sat down and their origin souls flew out, grabbing the red chain. With the power of five Void Tribulant cultivators and the old man named Zhou as the guide, everyone pulled.


      The Heavenly Bull inside the vortex let out a heaven-shattering roar. It echoed through the palace, through the earth, and even to the surface.


      As the roar echoed, a giant Heavenly Bull silhouette was pulled out from the vortex. A terrifying pressure shrouded the area!


      The moment the Heavenly Bull silhouette appeared, it shined brightly and attracted the gazes of all the cultivators below. The Heavenly Bull silhouette shrank rapidly before everyone’s gazes and turned into a suit of armor that floated in the air!


      The armor was completely black and gave off a powerful soul aura!


      The moment the armor appeared, Yan Lu and company’s origin souls returned to their bodies, and they revealed complicated expressions. Lu Wenran laughed as he charged toward the armor.


      “The Heavenly Bull third meridian’s soul armor belongs to me, Lu Wenran!”


      However, just as Lu Wenran was about to walk out, a ray of light charged toward the armor from a cave not far away!


      “I don’t agree that the soul armor belongs to you!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01400.xhtml

    
      #1400


      Chapter 1397 - Thump


      Chapter 1397 - Thump


      The day before the Fallen Elder Selection, Wang Lin arrived outside the Great Emperor Planet with the Dark Scorpion Clan and the Cloud Escape Clan. When Wang Lin saw this strange planet, his eyes narrowed.


      The Great Emperor Planet was surrounded by a layer of illusion, as if it was being hidden by a layer of fog. However, there were big spatial rifts that would devour everything inside this illusory fog.


      There were also waves of grey lines moving within the illusory fog. If you looked closely, you would find they weren’t real, but gave off waves of magnetic force.


      Before Wang Lin even got close, he felt an extremely shocking force inside the illusory fog. This power was heaven-shattering. It could cause cultivators’ spells to disintegrate and their treasures to collapse.


      This wasn’t man-made or the power of a treasure, but something created by heaven.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shranks. He observed it for a long time as he floated outside the illusory fog.


      There was already a large amount of cultivators outside this illusory fog. There were hundreds of them scattered everywhere, and those that knew each other were chatting softly.


      Wang Lin’s arrival drew some attention and divine senses swept over. When they swept past the Dark Scorpion Clan and the Escape Cloud Clan, they all withdrew.


      As for Wang Lin, with his divine sense, very few people could see the real him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged and he coldly stared ahead.


      “Every single Fallen Elder Selection is carried out at the Great Emperor Planet, but it is normally not accessible. When everyone has been gathered, a tunnel opens from the inside to allow everyone in.


      “We didn’t come too late, so the tunnel should open soon,” the Dark Scorpion Patriach whispered to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin nodded and his gaze swept by the cultivators gathered here. There was no less than 10,000 cultivators. Although there were a lot of people, it was still insignificant in this vast space.


      “I didn’t think the Cloud Escape Clan would take an interest in the Dark Scorpion Clan, which always likes to be underground, and be accepted as subordinates. Really interesting!” A sharp voice came from the front. A middle-aged man in blue walked out from a group of nearly 1,000 cultivators.


      This man’s appearance was ordinary, but his eyes were like venomous snakes; there was a coldness hidden in his eyes. There was a serpent mark between his eyebrows, making him look even more gloomy.


      His words were filled with ridicule, and he stopped moving when he spoke. His gaze swept past Wang Lin’s group.


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch’s expression changed. He looked at the middle-aged man and let out a cold snort.


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch whispered, “That is the Soul Serpent Clan’s head elder. During the last Elder Selection, they fought with the Cloud Escape Clan. The result was a tie, and both were disqualified. They also had some friction in the past.”


      The Cloud Escape Patriarch was naturally also standing next to Wang Lin. When he heard the Soul Serpent Clan’s head elder’s words, he remained calm and silently kept his head down.


      The Soul Serpent Clan’s head elder smiled and slowly said, “Rumor has it that the Cloud Escape Clan invited Greed as an honorary elder. With Greed, I presume the Cloud Escape Clan will be set for a seat as a Fallen Elder! However, how come I don’t see Senior Greed?”


      His voice wasn’t loud, but it contained his cultivation, so it echoed.


      The ten thousand cultivators here were all from the clans in the Fallen Land. They had all come here to steal a spot in the Fallen Council, and it could be said that they were all enemies to each other.


      Obtaining more information would be a great help in obtaining an elder seat. After hearing the words of the Soul Serpent Clan’s head elder, everyone looked toward the Cloud Escape Clan.


      The name of Greed was very famous. Him helping the Cloud Escape Clan was enough to catch the attention of the other clans.


      “This old man heard that Fellow Cultivator Greed had become an honorary elder of the Cloud Escape Clan. Fellow Cultivator Greed helped me once before, so I wanted to visit him. Master Yun Dun, why has Fellow Cultivator Greed not come?” The person who spoke was an old man in a purple robe. His face was pale, but his voice was loud.


      There were three arcs on his forehead. It was a water wave-like mark.


      The Cloud Escape Patriarch raised his head and looked at Wang Lin. Then he said in a cold voice, “Senior Greed had to leave due to some urgent matter and won’t be coming. There’s no need for all of you to guess!” and lowered his head.


      This scene was seen by the old man who had spoken, and his pupils shrank.


      “A branch of the Five Element Clan, the patriarch of the River Creek Clan. He is currently the 13th Fallen Elder!” the Dark Scorpion Patriarch next to Wang Lin said softly.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he nodded slightly.


      “Who is talking about this old man’s name!?” the River Creek Patriarch, the 13th Fallen Elder, said in a cold voice. His gaze was like lightning, and it fell on Wang Lin and the Dark Scorpion Patriarch.


      The River Creek Patriarch’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “Little scorpion, why haven’t you come and kneeled after seeing this old man?” However, his gaze was locked onto Wang Lin.


      The expression of the Dark Scorpion Patriarch changed greatly. To demand him to kneel before all these people was a great insult!


      The commotion caught the attention of the surrounding cultivators. They all looked over with the intent of watching a show.


      The middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan smiled and shook his head. “Little scorpion, even if you want to climb up, you should be careful of who you choose follow. However, I can’t blame you, scorpions that only know how to hide underground are short-sighted.”


      “What, still not coming over? That’s good. You, come come here and kneel!” The 13th Fallen Elder, the River Creek Patriarch, pointed directly at Wang Lin.


      After he spoke, the Dark Scorpion Patriarch’s expression recovered and he revealed a hint of ridicule. Not only him, but the Cloud Escape Patriarch also raised his head. There was mockery in his eyes and a deep, hidden sense of pride.


      Wang Lin smiled as he looked at old man and slowly said, “What, we can’t say your name?”


      The 13th Fallen Elder’s eyes lit up. He saw how the Cloud Escape Patriarch looked at Wang Lin, and from the way they were standing, this person seemed to be in charge. This was why he had spoken.


      As the 13th Fallen Elder, in order to get re-selected, he needed to show a display of might. Although the Dark Scorpion Clan was small, the Cloud Escape Clan was not. With Greed’s reputation, they were the best choice to use to show off his might.


      As far as the old man knew, Wang Lin was someone appointed by Greed, so using Wang Lin to show off his might was the same as using Greed! However, the mockery in the eyes of the Dark Scorpion Patriarch and the Cloud Escape Patriarch made him feel like something bad was coming.


      “This person must’ve been appointed by Greed. Although Greed is strong, I’m a Fallen Elder, so there is nothing to fear!”


      Thinking about this, the old man coldly snorted and said, “Only people that are qualified can say it. I just don’t know if you have the qualifications.”


      The elders and patriarchs were all old foxes, so they more or less guessed the situation. They had all come to the same conclusion that Wang Lin was someone appointed by Greed to come here.


      “You must not be from the Fallen Land. I advise you quickly kneel before me. Know that even your master, Greed, would have no choice but to kneel in this situation.” The eyes of the head elder of the Soul Serpent Clan lit up. It was he who had provoked this, and he was very happy to see the 13th Fallen Elder target the Cloud Escape Clan.


      “Qualifications…” Wang Lin smiled.


      “Who dares to say Senior doesn’t have the qualifications?!” A roar suddenly came from the distance. A burst of rumbles echoed and more than 1,000 rays of light rushed over here.


      The person at the lead was a young man, and beside him were elders who were at the Heaven’s Blight stage. They came with a powerful momentum and stood beside Wang Lin’s group.


      The young man quickly stepped toward Wang Lin and clasped his hands. He was extremely respectful and loudly said, “Junior Armored Dragon Patriarch greets Senior.”


      Behind him, the more than 1,000 Armored Dragon Cultivators all looked at Wang Lin with respect and a hint of fear. They clasped their hands and said, “Greetings, Senior.”


      This scene caused the expressions of all the cultivators here to change.


      “Armored Dragon Clan!!”


      “The ninth elder’s Armored Dragon Clan!”


      “Rumor has it that the ninth Fallen Elder was stripped of his title a few months ago and a new patriarch was chosen!”


      “This matter spread far and away. However, the reason for the removal of the ninth elder was kept secret, so not many people know!”


      “Although the Armored Dragon Clan doesn’t have many people, they are very powerful. They can be considered top 10 among the 372 clans in the Fallen Land!”


      “Who the hell is this person to make the Armored Dragon Clan greet him?”


      “Could it be he has nothing to do with Greed?”


      The middle-aged man from the Soul Serpent Clan was stunned and his eyes lit up. The old man from the River Creek Clan became gloomy. He looked Wang Lin and the fear in the eyes of the Armored Dragon Clan members. A terrifying thought suddenly appeared in his heart.


      This guess immediately made the old man feel like a bucket of cold water had been dumped over him. His body trembled and his eyes were filled with terror and shock, along with a hint of disbelief.


      “Impossible… I must be overthinking it!”


      Just at this moment, the illusory fog formed by the magnetic force began to rumble. Then it began to expand and continue to spread. Then a passage was suddenly ripped open and revealed!


      Dozens of cold-looking cultivators came out of the passage. The person leading was the messenger that had appeared in the Armored Dragon Clan. He didn’t even look at the surrounding people and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Seeing this, the 13th Fallen Elder felt his heart skip a beat.
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      Chapter 1872 - Head!


      This voice was cold as the winter wind, and it set off a huge wave as it echoed!


      Yan Lu’s eyes narrowed and revealed a hint of joy. Compared to Lu Wenran, for some unknown reason, she would rather Wang Lin have it!


      There was also the old man named Zhou. His expression changed greatly and there was fear in his eyes.


      Xu Dongde’s eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at Wang Lin, but no one knew what he was thinking. The three early stage Void Tribulant cultivators looked up and began to pay attention.


      There were also the more than 1,000 cultivators below. They were all startled and didn’t expect such a thing to occur. Someone would disagree with Lu Wenran’s decision after the soul armor appeared!


      It has to be said that although Lu Wenran was injured, his cultivation was still there. His cultivation was not something ordinary cultivators could challenge!


      As Wang Lin’s words echoed, he charged out with the long prepared Spatial Bending. He appeared before the soul armor and blocked Lu Wenran!


      “Wang Lin!!” Lu Wenran’s eyes revealed crazed killing intent. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to be in the underground palace. When he had fled underground, he saw Wang Lin. He had deliberately sealed the underground palace the moment he entered to kill Wang Lin with a borrowed knife!


      However, not only had Wang Lin not died, but he had come to destroy his plan. Now he could no longer hide the killing intent in his eyes!


      “You dare to stop me? You’re courting death!” Lu Wenran charged at Wang Lin and raised his right hand. His mid stage Void Tribulant cultivation erupted!


      “Do you dare to injure me in the eye of the public? I’m an elder of the Great Soul Sect, someone that Old Ancestor Green Bull sent to guard this place. You dare to injure me?


      “Are you not afraid of the pursuit of the Great Soul Sect? Are you not afraid of the anger of Old Ancestor Green Bull? Are you not afraid there will be no place for you in the Heavenly Bull continent because you killed an ally during a war?!” Wang Lin didn’t dodge at all as his voice echoed.


      As he roared, the more than 1,000 cultivators below remembered that the elders that came from the Great Soul Sect weren’t just Lu Wenran, Yan Lu, and Xu Dongde. There was a fourth person!


      Lu Wenran’s expression changed and his body subconsciously paused for a moment.


      Wang Lin seized the opportunity to step back, but when he touched the soul armor, it showed no sign of integrating with him. This caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow.


      Lu Wenran stared at Wang Lin. Along with the killing intent in his eyes, there was also mockery!


      “The soul armor has not reached the last step, so you can’t fuse with it!”


      Wang Lin remained calm as he stared at Lu Wenran and slowly said, “It doesn’t matter if I can’t fuse with it, but I don’t agree with you fusing with it!”


      Since he first entered the palace, he had kept a low profile. Even the other people here had forgotten that he was an elder of the Great Soul Sect. However, at this moment, he became arrogant and no longer kept a low profile.


      His words and actions immediately attracted the gazes of the below. Many of them didn’t understand how Wang Lin dared to go against Lu Wenran with his cultivation level.


      However, the viciousness of his words was more powerful than any treasure, making Lu Wenran not dare to act!


      As Wang Lin had said, if Lu Wenran attacked today in front of everyone else, unless he killed everyone present, the Great Soul Sect would never forgive him!


      Even if everyone here were to die, the old ancestor would still be able to divinate this kind of big matter. He would still be hunted by the Great Soul Sect!


      At that time, he would have no place in the entire Heavenly Bull Continent. Just thinking about this made him become covered in cold sweat. How would he dare to attack anymore?


      Lu Wenran stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “So it was Elder Wang. When you suddenly appeared, I thought a spy had entered to steal the soul armor, so I attacked… Now that I recognize it is Elder Wang, it was a misunderstanding.”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “No problem. Since Elder Lu admits your mistake, I naturally won’t fault you. However, Elder Lu, I don’t agree with you taking the soul armor.”


      Lu Wenran fiercely clenched his hands under his sleeves, but he revealed a smile.


      “Oh? I wonder who should have it? Yourself?” Lu Wenran didn’t ask for the reason but changed the direction of the conversion to attack Wang Lin.


      “If Elder Wang has taken a fancy to the soul armor and you want it for yourself, then I can understand your actions. For your own self-interest, you will disregard the lives of the more than 1,000 cultivators here. Elder Wang, I underestimated you.


      “However, even if you don’t agree, even if you want it for yourself, you have to ask everyone here if you have the qualifications!” Lu Wenran’s cultivation level was high, so it was natural that he was cunning. With a few words, he had completely removed Wang Lin’s momentum and his own mishap and even turned the situation around.


      “I believe Elder Wang Lin has the qualifications!” As soon as Lu Wenran finished speaking, Yan Lu suddenly opened her mouth. Her words were soft, but they echoed through the underground palace and shook everyone’s hearts!


      As she spoke, Yan Lu smiled at Wang Lin.


      “Elder Yan Lu, you have to take responsibility for your own words!” Lu Wenran’s pupils shrank. He stared at Yan Lu and his gaze became cold.


      Yan Lu looked at Lu Wenran and gloomly said, “I don’t need Elder Lu to remind me. Yan Lu naturally knows.”


      “I also believe Elder Wang has the qualifications!” Xu Dongde suddenly said on the side.


      After his words echoed, the more than 1,000 cultivators below went into an uproar. The words of one Void Tribulant cultivator was already heavy, but now two Void Tribulant cultivators had recognized Wang Lin. This in of itself revealed the problem at hand.


      Most importantly, they were both Great Soul Sect elders!


      “Good, good!” The coldness in Lu Wenran’s eyes became even stranger as he looked at Xu Dongde. The anger in his heart had reached a limit.


      Lu Wenran stared at the three Void Tribulant cultivators from the nearby sects and said while gritting his teeth, “Do the three you of you think that Elder Wang’s cultivation level is high enough to use the soul armor? Are you going to put the lives of the 1,000 cultivators here on someone at his cultivation level?!”


      The three of them remained silent. They didn’t want to offend Lu Wenran, but they also didn’t want to offend Yan Lu and Xu Dongde. After all, they were all Great Soul Sect elders.


      As for Wang Lin, they didn’t take him too seriously.


      Their silence made Lu Wenran sneer. His gaze landed on the cultivators below. Everyone he looked at lower their heads; none of them dared to speak at this moment.


      “Since the others remain silent and Elder Yan Lu and Elder Xu Dongde think I do, what does elder Lu think?” From the start, Wang Lin’s expression had been calm.


      Lu Wenran stared at Wang Lin, and a moment later, he laughed. The anger in his heart instantly disappeared and he restored his calmness.


      “Elder Wang indeed has the qualifications. Now then, it is a choice between you and me. I want to know your reasoning for not agreeing with me obtaining the soul armor!”


      Wang Lin coldly said, “You haven’t contributed enough to this war!”


      When Lu Wenran heard this, he immediately laughed.


      “I haven’t contributed enough? I took you all to fight twice and brought you all back to the underground palace. In the first battle, I held off the enemy mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator, and in the second battle, I held them off as well!


      “If not for me, there wouldn’t be more than 1,000 cultivators alive - everyone would be dead!


      “My contribulation isn’t enough? Then, Elder Wang, I want to ask: what contributions have you made?”


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to wave his right hand. Liu Zhiyuan’s head appeared in his hand. He raised up the head.


      “He is a Green Devil Continent Void Tribulant cultivator, I killed him!”


      After he spoke and the head appeared, the entire underground palace became silent, but soon a huge wave was set off. Everyone here knew about the death of the Green Devil Continent’s Void Tribulant cultivator. They had countless guesses about who had killed the enemy Void Tribulant cultivator!


      This question had no answer, but at this moment, when they heard Wang Lin’s words and saw the head, their hearts rumbled. They were filled with fear and disbelief.


      “It was him!”


      “It was he who killed the enemy Void Tribulant cultivator!”


      “This… How can this be? He is obviously not even at the Arcane Void stage, but he could kill Void Tribulant cultivators!!”


      “To kill a Void Tribulant cultivator in such a short period of time… This person must be hiding his cultivation level. His cultivation can’t be as it seems!!”


      “He is also an elder of the Great Soul Sect, so how can he be weak? The Great Soul Sect must have their own plans for sending him. It wouldn’t be as simple as sending him here to die!”


      “This person has been very low profile and didn’t compete with others to live in the palace. Instead, he chose to live in cave like us. If such a person obtains the soul armor, it is fine!”


      When Yan Lu saw the head, she still gasped even though she had already guessed it. Her gaze toward Wang Lin changed greatly.


      “It really was him!”


      There was also Xu Dongde beside her. His pupils shrank and a huge wave was set off in his heart.


      As for the three Void Tribulant cultivators from the nearby sects, they were even more shocked. Their eyes were filled with disbelief as they looked at Wang Lin.


      The old man named Zhou felt his heart skip a beat. He suddenly thought about the door to the cave that he had destroyed but hadn’t repaired yet.


      An uproar echoed from below and entered Lu Wenran’s ears. His calm expression fluctuated as he stared at the head filled with fear and unwillingness in Wang Lin’s hand. His heart trembled.


      He clearly knew that if he let things continue like this, then Wang Lin’s contribution would be similar to his. He refused to allow such a thing to happen.


      “Elder Wang is joking. I personally saw a senior with inexplicable cultivation kill this person and throw the body aside. I didn’t expect you to take his head to pretend you killed him.”
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      Chapter 1396 - Waves Surges


      Chapter 1396 - Waves Surges


      The Dark Scorpion Planet was still surrounded by a layer of devilish energy. From afar, it looked extremely bizarre, and even the creatures on the planet were being affected.


      On this day, there were six more days until the Fallen Elder Selection, and the devilish energy shrouding the planet began to change. The devilish energy rumbled loudly and all began to condense toward one location!


      This sudden change caught the attention of the Dark Scorpion Clan and the Cloud Escape Clan. Just as they spread out their divine senses to observe, they noticed that the dense devilish energy was all gathering toward Wang Lin’s cave!


      It was as if a vortex had appeared inside the cave and was attracting all the devilish energy!


      In just an instant, all the devilish energy disappeared, sucked into Wang Lin’s cave. From afar, it looked like a giant vortex had appeared, and the center of the vortex was Wang Lin’s cave.


      The vortex rotated rapidly and rapidly contracted. It was done in a flash, so fast that people couldn’t react to it!


      As the devilish energy gathered in Wang Lin’s cave, a thick layer of fog that divine sense couldn’t penetrate formed. The fog was still rapidly condensing. Wang Lin was sitting inside this fog, and before him floated a small, red person.


      This small person was blurry and looked like an origin soul. It was more like a soul, and it looked extremely similar to Wang Lin. Except it gave off an aura of madness, and it was ferocious.


      At this moment, the small person opened his mouth and began to devour the devilish fog!  After a moment, all the fog was devoured by the little person.


      The little person’s body turned a bit more solid, but it seemed unsatisfied. He had a ferocious expression as he stared at Wang Lin. He let out a roar before pouncing. He seemed to even want to devour Wang Lin.


      When it pounced, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a cold gaze. His gaze was like a bolt of thunder, and it collided with the gaze of the little person.


      “Scram!” With a cold snort, the little person let out a miserable scream, but Wang Lin didn’t use any spell. He was thrown back and landed on the ground.


      “I created you, so I can easily destroy you!” Wang Lin stood up and reached out toward the little person.


      The little person revealed fear. When Wang Lin’s right hand reached over, he trembled before collapsing into fog. The countless strands of fog escaped in all directions, and after escaping Wang Lin’s grasp, it reformed outside the cave.


      As soon as it appeared, it turned into a cloud and escaped. It moved very fast and was about to disappear.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he revealed a sneer. His right hand formed a seal and he blew out a breath. In an instant, a miserable scream echoed from the horizon.


      Shortly after, the little person flew back by himself and knelt down by himself. His body trembled and looked blurry, as if it could dissipate at any moment.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he slowly said, “I just need one breath to destroy you!”


      The devil soul little person trembled and quickly kowtowed as if it was begging for mercy.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached at the void. The fog lance suddenly appeared and pointed at the devil soul. The devil soul and Wang Lin’s mind were linked, and it revealed a look of hesitation.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort.


      This devil soul trembled and turned into a ray of black light. It shot toward the Fog Devil Lance and integrated with it. The moment it entered it, the Fog Devil Lance seemed to gain a soul and gave off a terrifying aura. It turned into a black python and flew out of the cave. It stretch itself in the sky and let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      The Dark Scorpion Clan members were all gobsmacked as they stared at the black python that was giving off endless pressure. They were completely shaken.


      The Cloud Escape Clan members were the same. They stared at the black python in the sky in terror. A sense of fear appeared in their hearts.


      The black python contained unimaginable tyranny and madness. Its powerful bloodlust made it feel like every living thing in the world was its enemy!


      Zhong Big Red swallowed and excitement filled his eyes. He was different from Xu Liguo. The stronger Wang Lin was, the more glory he felt. He quickly knelt down and roared, “Master’s treasure is complete, he is invincible!!”


      As the black python in the sky dissipated, its body gradually dissipated. It turned into a ray of black light that entered Wang Lin’s body and disappeared.


      An extra devil soul appeared next to Wang Lin’s origin soul. Its eyes were closed and it was completely suppressed by Wang Lin’s origin soul. It couldn’t resist or struggle at all.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but there was a hint of joy in his heart. The devil soul avatar wasn’t complete, but it had taken shape. After refining it many more times, it could become a real avatar!


      “I wonder if I can return to the true form of the Ancient Order once my ancient god, devil, and demon avatars fuse like I expect them to!” Wang Lin licked his lips and waved his right hand. Two treasures immediately appeared before him.


      A yellow leaf and a sealed treeman!


      In the Fallen Land, the Fallen Elder selection was a holy event. All the small clans that were qualified to compete were preparing!


      The location of the event was the most mysterious planet in the Fallen Land, the Great Emperor Planet!


      This planet was very famous in the Ancient Star System and was a focus of research of the Sovereign Council. The rumors of this planet spread far across the Ancient Star System.


      Anyone who personally saw the Great Emperor Planet wouldn’t forget such a shocking sight!


      It has to be said that most cultivation planets in the Ancient Star System were spherical. Even though some were irregularly shaped, they were mostly round. This was a very strange phenomenon, and a lot of powerful cultivators tried to discover why this was so.


      However, in the end, they had only found some clues and weren’t able find the truth. It wasn’t until the Sovereign Council announced the result of their research. It was a new law called “the law of rotation.”


      They believed that all planets were constantly rotating, and due to this rotation, all irregularly shaped planets would become round after a long time.


      However, this law changed completely when it came to the the Great Emperor Planet. This planet was long, and from afar, it looked like the needle on a compass that was slowly rotating.


      No one knew why the Great Emperor Planet was like this. This was the holy land of the Fallen Land, and where the Great Emperor’s cave was.


      Normally, there was an unimaginable tearing and magnetic force around the planet. Cultivators would find that their treasures had become useless here, and even their cultivations would be suppressed.


      Only during the selection of Fallen Elders would these forces weaken greatly and several tunnels to enter the planet would appear.


      Aside from the more than 300 clans participating in the Fallen Elder Selection, there would also be people from the Ancient Star System. Most of them were invited by these clans and would sometimes help in battle.


      The Great Emperor never cared about this, and this gradually became an unspoken rule. However, someone who wasn’t from one of the clans of the Fallen Land couldn’t become an elder, or else they would die!


      Every Fallen Elder Selection, the Sovereign Council would send people to observe as guests. This was to show their recognition of the Fallen Council and pay respects to the Great Emperor. They also came here to observe and even support certain clans.


      Aside from the Sovereign Council, the Fallen Council would also send out invitations to invite powerful people in the Ancient Star System.


      The Great Emperor ignored all of this. It was as if the Fallen Elder Selection was merely a festivity.


      Wang Lin moved to the Great Emperor planet with the Dark Scorpion Clan and the Cloud Escape Clan.


      A woman with long hair was standing on a giant, octagonal compass outside of the Fallen Land. She was frowning, and no one knew what she was thinking about.


      Beside her was a middle-aged man. He was also looking ahead, and his expression was gloomy.


      “Grandmaster Yun Luo, that Great Emperor killed my avatar. What is the Sovereign Council’s stance on this?”


      “There will be compensation.” The long-haired woman whispered as she looked at the Fallen Land. She thought in her heart, “To be sheltered by the Great Emperor… Now I really want to see this person with my own eyes… I just don’t know if he is the person mentioned in the ancestor’s prediction…”


      In another part of the Ancient Star System, there was a soft, blue light. Dao Master Blue Dream was slowly walking with his hands behind his back.


      Li Qianmei silently followed behind him.


      Even further away, in a star domain where almost no one went to, there was a beast the size of a cultivation planet slowly moving. This beast was the shape of a ellipses and there were countless tentacles tens of thousands of feet long slowly swaying throughout its body.


      Moongazer Serpent!


      There was an old man wearing a white robe. He had an extremely bizarre appearance, and half of his face was black. His face was like an yin and yang symbol.


      Behind him stood three people that looked like servants. If Wang Lin saw them he would find them extremely familiar!


      Yi Muzi, Wudo Chan… and the already dead… Ji Xiantian! [1]
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      Chapter 1873 - Fly Into Rage Out Of Humiliation!


      Lu Wenran’s expression revealed nothing as he spoke.


      With this identity, he could not say such things, but for the sake of using the soul armor, he had to slander Wang Lin.


      Because the last step of fusing with the soul armor was the will of all the participating cultivators here. Only by obtaining the approval of the vast majority of the cultivators here could he fuse with the soul armor.


      Once he fused with it, he would no longer need to consider the opinion of anyone else.


      “Elder Wang Lin, I didn’t expect you to do this… With your cultivation, how could you kill a Void Tribulant cultivator? It’s fine if you can’t kill a Void Tribulant cultivator, it’s fine that you avoided the battle. No one will say anything, even though many people from the third meridian have died!


      “But even though they died, they died bravely. I will not forget them, no one here will forget them, the Heavenly Bull Continent will not forget them!!


      “Put away the head and back down. I can pretend nothing happened. Otherwise, if you continue to play with us and pretend to take credit, I can kill you without asking the ancestor!


      “Because your behavior is not just an insult to me, but an insult to the more than 10,000 dead souls here!” Lu Wenran roared at Wang Lin with a strange force in his voice.


      His expression was very excited, as if he was very angry about Wang Lin’s behavior! But he was still restraining himself as if he was grieving.


      His words immediately caused the uproar of Wang Lin taking out Liu Zhiyuan’s head to die down a lot. The more than 1,000 cultivators below began to silently ponder.


      There were many people who looked at Wang Lin with contempt and anger.


      “Elder Lu’s words are quite accurate. He could never achieve it with his cultivation level; he must have taken the head to pretend!”


      “This kind of person is simply too shameless!”


      “That’s right. With Elder Lu’s cultivation level and identity, how could he lie? If he saw someone else act, then it should be accurate.”


      “There is something wrong. If Elder Lu had witnessed it, why did he only mention it now?”


      In the midst of the uproar, only the few Void Tribulant cultivators remained quiet. They naturally had their own judgement and calmly looked at Wang Lin and Lu Wenran.


      Listening to Lu Wenran’s words, Wang Lin shook his head. He looked at Lu Wenran with a hint of mockery and revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile. Wang Lin didn’t seem to care.


      When Lu Wenran saw Wang Lin’s expression and gaze, his heart skipped a beat. However, he had carefully thought about this, and there was no way for Wang Lin to take out any real evidence.


      Unless it was an origin soul...


      Thinking about this, Lu Wenran no longer worried. Although he hadn’t watched that person die, he had sensed Liu Zhiyuan’s origin soul collapse, so he knew there was no chance the origin soul was still around.


      “I took out his head and you say I’m faking it. Then look at this!” Wang Lin’s gaze became cold and he no longer wasted time arguing with Lu Wenran. He waved his right hand and a second head appeared!


      This head was the Green Devil Continent Void Tribulant cultivator Xu Decai! Xu Decai’s head was in a sorry state. His empty eyes revealed endless fear and resentment. There were dried blood marks coming out of his orifices!


      The moment the head appeared, the entire underground palace became dead silent. Everyone’s gazes were locked onto the head. Even the three Void Tribulant cultivators from the nearby sect suddenly stood up!


      “It’s him!!”


      “Xu Decai!! I battled against him in the first battle. He can cast spells extremely fast. Ordinary cultivators at the same cultivation level would not be his match!”


      “I was wondering why he didn’t show up in the second battle. It turns out… It turns out he was killed by Elder Wang!!”


      The three of them all gasped and looked at each other. They saw the fear and shock in each other’s eyes!


      Yan Lu’s expression also changed, and she subconsciously stood up. She stared at Xu Decai’s head and was filled with disbelief. She already thought it was crazy for Wang Lin to kill one, but now she saw the second!!


      There was also xu Dongde. His heart trembled, and for the first time, he looked at Wang Lin with deep fear in his eyes. He had only spoken up earlier because he felt like Lu Wenran was being too arrogant, which made him unhappy. However, now he felt like his actions were extremely correct!


      If this Wang Lin was not qualified, then no one here was qualified!


      As for the old man named Zhou, his face was deathly pale. He clearly remembered that he didn’t consider Wang Lin worthy, and his words were not polite. Thinking about this, he was covered in cold sweat.


      “This fiend!! He has the heads of two Void Tribulant cultivators. It’s impossible that he took both heads after someone else killed them.”


      The more than 1,000 cultivators below silently pondered for a while, then an uproar even more intense than before broke out. To them, Void Tribulant cultivators were divine beings far above them. Seeing Wang Lin take out the heads of two Void Tribulant cultivators was too much of a shock for them.


      “You can say that an old man with unfathomable cultivation level killed the first Green Devil Continent Void Tribulant cultivator. Then I just happened to see and and cut the head off the corpse.


      “Then that unfathomable old man appeared when I went out for my patrol and killed the second Green Devil Continent Void Tribulant cultivator. I also happened to see it and I cut the head off the corpse,” Wang Lin said gloomily as he looked at Lu Wenran, whose expression was rapidly changing.


      Lu Wenran’s heart rumbled like a huge wave. He looked at Xu Decai’s head and his scalp felt numb. He looked at Wang Lin and didn’t expect him to have killed two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Even for him, Void Tribulant cultivators were no joke!!


      This Xu Decai was so famous in the Green Devil Continent that even he, Lu Wenran, had heard of him. He knew Xu Decai had a terrifying casting speed.


      During the first battle, when he battled Zhang Daozong, he recognized Xu Decai!


      After Wang Lin spoke, Lu Wenran’s expression was a bit twisted and he spoke slowly.


      “I didn’t see the unfathomable old man, but since he acted once, there is a chance he acted a second time! As for you having the heads, I can only say your luck is pretty good. You…” Lu Wenran’s words were interrupted by Wang Lin’s laughter.


      As Wang Lin laughed, he raised his left hand and a ghost soul appeared in his left palm. The ghost soul let out a miserable scream, and its appearance was that of Xu Decai!!


      “Lu Wenra,n look at what this is!” Wang Lin stared at Lu Wenran!


      When Lu Wenran saw the ghost soul, his face turned pale and he retreated a few steps. He opened his mouth to say something, but in the end, he couldn’t say a word!


      The moment Xu Decai’s ghost soul appeared, all his words from before became pointless!


      “Fellow Cultivator Zhoum, what are the steps to fuse with the armor? Don’t waste time!” Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the old man named Zhou.


      The old man’s heart trembled and he quickly nodded. Even Lu Wenran was speechless. Unless Lu Wenran decided to kill Wang Lin now, then everything was already set!


      “Fellow cultivators, this is the last step of the soul fusion. Because the soul armor was summoned by your blood and cultivation, whoever is willed by the majority of you can integrate with the soul armor!” The old man named Zhou was crafty and didn’t specify who so he wouldn’t offend Lu Wenran too much.


      Once he spoke, everyone became silent. Lu Wenran raised his head and killing intent arose within him as he stared at Wang Lin. He was measuring the gains and losses of his actions, but he was unwilling to give up just like this!


      “Bold thief, you pretend to gain merit and insult the dead. You deserve death!” Lu Wenran clenched his teeth and made his decision. He would not allow Wang Lin to obtain the soul armor. Otherwise, with their conflicts during this time, he would be immediately suppressed.


      There was nothing to think about at this moment, Lu Wenran was going all out!


      “If he dies, he can’t compete with me for the soul armor. At most, I will do my best in the battlefield and gain merits before heading back to the sect to accept my punishment! I believe the old ancestor won’t kill me for a dead man!” Lu Wenran let out a roar and charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had been on guard the whole time. The moment Lu Wenran charged forward, he immediately retreated. The first spell vein in his body gave Wang Lin extremely fast casting speed!


      At the same time, the soul armor behind Wang Lin gave off endless ghostly light. Due to the old man named Zhou, the cultivators below quickly made their decision between Wang Lin and Lu Wenran!


      As everyone was choosing, the eyes of an old man in the crowd lit up and he slowly said, “Cultivators of the Extreme Sky Prairie, Elder Wang Lin saved my life once. I hope you all chose him!”


      With his identity in the Extremely Sky Prairie, his words caught the attention of some people here!


      Yan Lu clenched her teeth and charged at Lu Wenran. She was going to help Wang Lin resist Lu Wenran! She was going to risk it!


      There was also Xu Dongde. He hesitated a bit before he decided to act. Since he had already spoken, he wasn’t afraid of offending Lu Wenran even more!
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      “Start the Blue Incense!” The old Vermillion Bird waved his hand. The childishness from before disappeared and he became serious. At this moment, a powerful might came from his body, along with a tyrannical feeling.


      It was as if whatever he said was law!


      As the rumble echoed, three giant incense sticks thousands of feet thick and tens of thousands of feet tall appeared on the back of the tortoise!


      These three incense sticks were dark blue and pierced in to the sky. The giant tortoise seemed to have turned into an altar. The three incense sticks on its back were a shocking sight!


      “The trial of my Fallen Land’s Young Emperor is extremely simple. You must enter the three fantasy worlds of human, earth, and heaven and light up all three incense sticks! This trial has two key points!


      “The first is that lighting the incense sticks is difficult! Second, once an incense stick is lit, although it is tens of thousands of feet tall, it burns very fast. You must use all your effort to slow down the burning so your soul can leave and return to your body!”


      The old Vermillion Bird’s expression was very serious as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Every trial has danger. My Fallen Land’s Young Emperor’s trial is also the same. If you can’t ignite it, there is no consequence, but if you ignite it and you can’t get out, your soul will burn to death with it! With this old man here, you won’t really die, but you will disappoint this old man.


      “Since ancient times, only two people have succeeded. This old man was the first, and before you there was another! That person is extremely gifted. He took five breaths for the first incense, nine breaths for the second incense, and 14 breaths for the third. Even this old man is inferior to him.


      “Do you dare to try? Answer me!” The old man’s eyes glowed like a torch as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s remained calm and slowly said, “Why would I not dare?”


      “Good. I expect you to surprise me a third time!” The old Vermillion Bird laughed and waved his right hand. A gust of wind wrapped around Wang Lin and he moved like a bolt of thunder toward the first incense stick!


      Master Simo’s eyes contained a well-hidden, vicious gaze. His face was still purple, and it wouldn’t heal in a short period of time with a spell. After all, the old Vermillion Bird had done this on purpose to humiliate him.


      Right now, Master Simo didn’t dare to be as arrogant as before, but his killing intent toward Wang Lin had become even stronger.


      Master Simo let out a cold snort. “The Sovereign Council has studied the Fallen Land’s trial deeply. This little bastard can’t succeed with his cultivation level!”


      Grandmaster Yun Luo beside him also had a gloomy expression. Her hand in her right sleeve casually formed a few seals as if she was trying to divinate some things, but her gaze swept toward Dao Master Miao Yin.


      As for Dao Master Miao Yin, he lied down on the cloud with his eyes squinted, revealing a strange light.


      “This little fellow must be the Wang Lin that Daoist Water had sent information about… The Lord of the Sealed Realm is not dead… That Daoist Water wouldn’t dare to lie, but I should be careful about this… I acedt last time because the Sovereign gave me great benefits, but now… If they want me to act, it will depend on whether the Sovereign Council is willing to give the appropriate reward.”


      Dao Master Blue Dream calmly looked at Wang Lin and sighed in his heart.


      “In such short period of time, this child has managed to destroy the Scatter Thunder Clan and also formed a deep relationship with the Fallen Land. I’ve really underestimated him… As one of the five masters, I have a responsibility to guard the Ancient Star System, but the matter between him and Yue Er…” Dao Master Blue Dream looked at his daughter with a complicated gaze.


      “I can ignore the Sovereign Council, and even if the Sovereign comes out of closed door cultivation, I can refuse, but… What if Meng Er comes? What should I do…” Thinking about his wife, Dao Master Blue Dream felt a sting in his heart. He could never forget that year when his wife seemed to have died and became a stranger.


      The old man wearing the beast skin closed his eyes and simply ignored it all. It was as if nothing in the world mattered aside from battling the old Vermillion Bird.


      The giant lizard below him snorted two streams of hot air and closed its cold eyes.


      As the 10,000 cultivators around the giant tortoise all watched Wang Lin close in on the first incense stick, various thoughts appeared in their minds.


      “Hmph, this person is really lucky to have caught the eye of the first Young Emperor. However, this trial is extremely difficult. I’m certain he won’t succeed!”


      “The Fallen Land’s First Elder didn’t even dare to try to obtain the title of Young Emperor even though he’s at the fifth Heaven’s Blight. Although this person has obtained the favor of the Great Emperor and the first Young Emperor, there is no way he can succeed.”


      Wang Lin arrived next to the first incense stick under the gazes of the 10,000 cultivators around the arena and landed on the tortoise shell. Compare to the incense stick, Wang Lin’s figure was truly insignificant.


      This giant incense stick was like a mountain. It released a faint fragrance, and when one smelled it, it would awaken their spirit.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and placed his right hand on the giant incense stick. The moment he touched the incense stick, he closed his eyes and his body became motionless. His soul entered the incense stick… The first trial, the Human Phantom World!


      The sound of water was rushing across his ears. There were bustling sounds coming from the distance that became more and more clear until they suppressed the sound of water in Wang Lin’s ears.


      The sky was blue, beautiful like a painting, with white clouds embellished on it. However, it looked a bit fake.


      Wang Lin was standing on a bridge with a river flowing below him. There were several boats floating down the river. On both sides of the bridge were noisy streets with many pedestrians, but it was impossible to see their faces.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sky. He felt like he had entered a dream world. Everything was fake without any sense of it being real.


      Even this bridge was blurry in his eyes, as if it could disappear at any moment. It was as if everything in this world, aside from himself, was not real.


      This was a mortal city. This city wasn’t big, but there were a lot of people living here. There were many stalls and shops along the street, and the sound of people shouting was constant.


      However, all of this was a blur and seemed separated from him… “Is this the first trial…” Wang Lin pondered and then turned around to walk off the bridge when he suddenly looked at the river!


      There was a big boat slowly floating down the river, and there was a young man holding a cup of wine on it. There were a few female singers dancing on the deck and a few servants standing behind him.


      Among the laughter came these soft yet arrogant words: “The world is an inn for all living things. Time is a guest of the ages. The difference between life and death is like being awakened from a dream!”


      The young man held up the wine cup and took a gulp! After Wang Lin arrived here, everything beside himself has been blurry. However, at this moment,the young man’s appearance became clear, and this created a clear contrast with the surroundings!


      This caused Wang Lin to be startled on the spot, and his mind rumbled as if the world was splitting apart. The appearance of the young man was very familiar, it was almost...
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      “A few old fellows came.” Just as everyone looked up, the old Vermillion Bird’s voice echoed across the sky in a taunting manner. As he descended, the ethereal fire around him scattered and dissipated without a trace.


      This revealed Wang Lin’s figure behind the old Vermillion Bird.


      Just as Wang Lin appeared, a few gazes fell on him.


      The first gaze was from Master Simo. His gaze was cold and filled with killing intent.


      The second gaze was gentle. It contained a hint of confusion and reminiscence. It came from the daughter covered in blue light.


      The third gaze came from the handsome young man eating the peach. His eyes shined and he revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as his gaze swept past the father and daughter covered in blue light. There was a hint of complication in his eyes, but that soon dissipated.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Junior greets Senior Dao Master Blue Dream.”


      Dao Master Blue Dream smiled as he nodded and said, “I really did underestimate you before.”


      The old Vermillion Bird was shocked by the fact that Wang Lin knew Dao Master Blue Dream. Then his gaze swept by Li Qianmei and he smiled mischievously before ignoring this matter. Then his gaze locked onto Master Simo.


      “Little kid, what are you looking at? Are you dissatisfied with this old man? Do you want to challenge this old man? Come and fight, this old man will play with you.” The old Vermillion Bird didn’t have the grace of a senior as he stared at Master Simo and made a taunting gesture with his index finger.


      Master Simo’s expression changed. He knew that the old man was the the first Young Emperor of the Fallen Land. This was someone just below the Great Emperor, and he was very famous. The Sovereign Council was still doing research on this person, and this old fellow was not easy to deal with.


      The killing intent in Master Simo’s eyes had disappeared. He clasped his hands and softly said, “Senior’s cultivation is heaven-piercing. Junior… Junior is no match.”


      “Hmph, you won’t dare to fight this old man, but you want to provoke my junior. You deserve a beating!” No matter how the old Vermillion Bird looked at Master Simo, he found him to be an eyesore. He let out a cold snort and waved his right hand.


      No spell seemed to appear with that wave, but Grandmaster Yun Luo’s expression changed greatly and she retreated without hesitation. Master Simo’s pupils also shrank and he let out a roar as he began to form hand seal. However, before he could complete it, a thunderous rumble echoed.


      Master Simo quickly retreated from this rumble. His hand was trembling and his face was pale. An ethereal fire was burning inside him, and it flashed three times. Every time it flashed, the burning power inside his body increased.


      After three flashes, Master Simo’s body trembled violently and he coughed out blood. His eyes were filled with terror.


      “Senior is bullying a junior before everyone here. What is the meaning of this?!” Anger appeared on Master Simo’s face, but the anger seemed to feed the ethereal fire around him, causing it to become even more powerful.


      Master Simo coughed out blood once more. At this moment, Grandmaster Yun Luo stepped up and pressed her hand against his back. She used some secret spell to make Master Simo’s face look slightly better, but he was still deathly pale.


      “The strong bullying the weak? Damn, you actually know what that means? After using your third step cultivation to force a fight with my junior, you dare to say I’m bullying the weak? So what if I’m bullying the weak?!” The old Vermillion Bird had cultivated for many years, and although he looked kind to Wang Lin, in truth, when he became famous, he had an explosive temper. After hearing Master Simo’s words, his eyes widened and he took a step forward.


      He was too fast; it was impossible for the eye or divine sense to keep up. He arrived before Master Simo and directly sent out a slap.


      With one slap, Master Simo let out a muffled groan and was pushed back several dozen feet. His face swelled up and became purplish black.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s face turned pale as she retreated and said, “Senior, stop, the Sovereign Council…”


      Before Grandmaster Yun Luo could finish speaking, the old Vermillion Bird looked at her viciously. “Little girl, shut up. If you don’t stop, I’ll slap you too! This old man is going to bully the weak today!”


      This made Grandmaster Yun Luo bite her lower lip and stop talking.


      Master Simo had just stopped his body and his vision had become blurry.


      “Who are you to dare to call my junior a ‘little bastard?’ You’re a bastard, your entire family are bastards!” As the old Vermillion Bird spoke, he closed in once more and sent out a slap with his left hand.


      Master Simo let out a muffled groan and coughed out blood. He was pushed back and anger filled his body. However, this anger increased the strength of the fire in his body. He let out a miserable scream and suppressed his anger.


      “If my junior is a bastard, doesn’t that make me a bastard as well? Damn it, you dare to scold this old man?” The old man stared at Master Simo and gave chase.


      “Junior didn’t…” Master Simo’s mind trembled and he was about to explain himself, but his words were obviously not as fast as the old Vermillion Bird. The old Vermillion Bird suddenly got close and sent out a slap with his right hand.


      Master Simo’s already purplish-black face swelled even more and he coughed out blood along with a few teeth. His body was thrown far away.


      “Hmph, you dare to scold this old man!?” There was a hint of killing intent in the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes. If it wasn’t for the fact that he wanted Wang Lin to use Master Simo to show off, he wouldn’t have just used three slaps, he would’ve instantly taken his life!


      The old Vermillion Bird dared to fish for a dragon and had a terrifying cultivation level. Although Master Simo was a third step cultivator, he had just entered the third step. If it was someone other than the old Vermillion Bird, they would’ve showed some hesitation. After all, the Sovereign Council stood behind Master Simo.


      However, the old Vermillion Bird didn’t consider any of this at all. He only had one thought: no one could provoke the Vermillion Bird Clan! Even if they had a higher cultivation level than him, he wouldn’t care. The first generation ancestor would deal with it.


      The Vermillion Bird Clan’s bias was passed down from generation to generation.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile as he watched this. He found the shadow of Qing Shui and the fifth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor on the old Vermillion Bird.


      Wang Lin’s personality was sometimes very simple. Those who were good to him would be paid back several fold. Like Situ Na, Qing Shui, the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, Dun Tian… The cultivators fighting for the Fallen Elder position all stopped and retreated. The 10,000 Fallen Land cultivators were all extremely respectful. and the 10 messengers also looked up at the sky respectfully.


      As for the rest of the people in the sky, they didn’t say anything.


      After slapping Master Simo a few times, the old Vermillion Bird withdrew his gaze and returned to Wang Lin’s side. He completely ignored Master Simo, who was in a sorry state, and the gloomy Grandmaster Yun Luo.


      “This old man is very happy that everyone could come here. Although there are still a few old fellows who are not here, it is fine. Since everyone is present, I want you all to witness the trial of my Fallen Land’s third Young Emperor!


      “If he succeeds in the trial, he will become a true Young Emperor. Making him your enemy is the same as making this old man your enemy, making the Fallen Land your enemy!” The old Vermillion Bird clasped his hands at everyone. He pulled Wang Lin and pointed at the handsome young man.


      “Little fellow, you know Dao Master Blue Dream, so I won’t introduce you. You see that young man eating the peach? Don’t think he is young, he is actually an old monster. You might have heard of him before, he is one of the five masters, Dao Master Miao Yin!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but his mind raced. He had heard of Dao Master Miao Yin before. He looked at the young man but found no trace of cultivation, and Wang Lin clasped his hands as a greeting.


      The handsome young man laughed and nodded at Wang Lin.


      “There is also this old fellow with the needle in his mouth, he is also someone you should know. Although he is not one of the five masters, his cultivation is not a bit weak. He is the self-proclaimed Esteemed Tai Huang. His poison cultivation made him famous!” The old Vermillion Bird pointed at the skinny elder sitting on the lizard.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort. His lips didn’t move, but a voice came from his body.


      “Old bird, this old man didn’t come to witness anything, I’m here to fight you! However, this junior of yours is not bad, so I’ll gift you this for protection!” The old man raised his right hand and flicked. A piece of his fingernail from his index finger broke off and flew toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of light and the piece of fingernail floated before Wang Lin.


      The old Vermillion Bird’s eyes widened after hearing the words “old bird,” but when he saw the nail, he laughed. “You little poison bug, you’re pretty generous.”


      “Take it. That thing contains that little poison bug’s poison. It is a powerful weapon to use against your enemies!”


      As the old Vermillion Bird spoke, he raised right hand and waved down at the arena. He shouted, “The Fallen Elder Selection will be pushed back, and the Young Emperor Trial will begin!”


      His voice rumbled like thunder and echoed across the arena. The roar of a dragon tortoise echoed and the giant tortoise shell that surrounded the arena appeared.


      The giant tortoise was extremely large and extremely ferocious. It was an unforgettable scene! A powerful force spread out, and the surrounding 10,000 cultivators revealed extreme reverence as they avoided this shockwave.


      The giant tortoise let out a roar. After it appeared, it looked up at the old Vermillion Bird.
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      There was a thunderous bang and the lake became violent. A layer of water suddenly collapsed and countless drops of water appeared. Then another layer of water suddenly collapsed, and this cycle continued. In an instant, layers of water from the lake dissipated into water vapor and rose into the air.


      The water level of the lake immediately dropped by 10 feet.


      This scene was very ordinary and didn’t seem special at all. If it was a spell, even turning the entire lake to gas would be very simple.


      Forget this old man, even Wang Lin had dozens of methods to deliver a blow that looked much stronger than this.


      “Very ordinary, isn’t it?” The old man looked at Wang Lin with a profound smile.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the surface of the lake and recalled what he had just seen. He began to ponder as he stared at the lake.


      Seeing Wang Lin like this, the old man became even more happy and didn’t disturb Wang Lin. He wanted to see how good Wang Lin’s comprehension was and whether Wang Lin could understand the meaning behind this technique.


      “Back when I learned this from the Ancestor, I couldn’t learn the meaning behind it by myself. Not even the amazing fourth generation Vermillion Bird junior was able to understand the core, he could only grasp the edge. It wasn’t until the Ancestor explained it that we suddenly realized the true meaning. Let’s see how the sixth generation does.


      “However, this child’s talent can’t compare to that of the fourth generation. His current cultivation level should be all from lucky encounters, or perhaps it was due to that disciple the fourth generation Vermillion Bird once talked about.


      “Otherwise, there would be no way for him to reach the terrifying cultivation level of reaching the edge of Ethereal Fire in just over 2,000 years of cultivation. Even the Ancestor couldn’t have done this at this age.” Just then, the old man suddenly thought about Wang Lin’s five essences and paused for a moment.


      “Maybe… Maybe this guy will see through it?” The old man was a bit gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned, and the scene from before kept replaying in his mind. The old man’s palm looked very normal and had only shook the lake. The water droplets had flown up and collided with each other countless times before turning into water vapor.


      However, going by the old man’s words, this spell contained a profound truth… While pondering, Wang Lin walked next to the lake and crouched down. He gently pressed his hand against the surface of the lake. He didn’t use a spell, he simply touched the water like a mortal.


      The moment his hand descended toward the surface of the lake, Wang Lin felt a rebound force. This rebound force was extremely weak and almost imperceptible, like this was how it should be.


      Although the surface of the water was very soft, it could still allow leaves to float. When his palm pressed against it, he would naturally feel a rebound force. This matter would not have caught Wang Lin’s attention in the past, and he previously wouldn’t have considered why it was like this.


      However, right now, when this rebound force appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Ripples echoed across the lake and more ripples spread out from his palm. The lake was like his heart, and a ripple had been set off in his heart.


      He was different from other people; Wang Lin was an ancient god. They didn’t have many spells, but their bodies were extremely powerful. One punch was enough to annihilate a cultivation planet. This was the core of the ancient gods’ strength!


      It was because of this that Wang Lin’s grasp of force greatly differed from that of cultivators that relied on spells or treasures.


      “When I was reading books as a child, I heard of dripping water drilling into rock. Water may seem soft, but in truth, water is extremely tough. When it falls on the rock, it has to withstand the rebound force. The countless droplets create a rebound force that eventually allows the water to penetrate the rocks!


      “Forget rocks, if an ancient god took the place of the rock, even they would be penetrated by water droplets after a long time!” Enlightenment appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he looked at the old man.


      The old man’s expression became serious, also containing a trace of shock. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to grasp the edge of this spell by himself!


      “This child’s talent can’t compare to the fourth generation Vermillion Bird, the difference is like heaven and earth. This enlightenment is too frightening, and he was able to use his comprehension to make up for his lack of talent to reach the same degree of understanding of this secret spell as the fourth generation Vermillion Bird! No wonder he has five essences. It seems like it wasn’t an accident…” The old man took a deep breath and looked at Wang Lin with admiration. He was about to open his mouth to explain the rest. In his view, this was already Wang Lin’s limit, and Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to look deeper into this matter.


      However, before he could speak, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “This is only secondary…”


      The old man was startled.


      “Water contains tenacity and softness, and after forming the lake, it also contains a rebound force… The more power contained in my palm, the more powerful the rebound force! The rebound force that appears the moment I throw the punch is no weaker than the punch itself!


      “As a result, it is as if two types of forces suddenly cross and then create a powerful collison. When Senior’s palm fell on the water, the water droplets collided countless times, causing part of the lake to disintegrate!


      “That disintegration was a change of state to change the water directly into water vapor! Although it looked simple, it contained a heaven-shaking force!


      “The power to change the state of living things!” As Wang Lin spoke, his eyes became brighter and his mind became more clear. Ideas poured into his mind and he replayed what the old man had done tens of thousands of times.


      “This should be it. Senior’s palm contained that law. One punch could even cause a cultivation planet to collapse. Although there would still be a rebound force, by the time the rebound force appeared, the cultivation planet would already be destroyed.


      “However, water is different. The toughness of water can’t be underestimated. After enough water has gathered, the power it can withstand is shocking. If the same punch landed in the sea, the rebound force would be enough to cause a person to collapse!”


      The old Vermillion Bird stared at Wang Lin with wide eyes. The fright he had when he saw that Wang Lin had five essences reappeared.


      “This comprehension of the heavens is something this old man has never seen before. This comprehension is more powerful than any kind of talent! It wasn’t a fluke for this child to obtain essences!” The old Vermillion Bird took a deep breath, and his gaze toward Wang Lin became even stranger.


      At this moment, he didn’t know that once Wang Lin learned the Ancient Soul Restriction, he would have a chance to reach the peak of restrictions and achieve the Void Realm and obtain the void essence!


      Of course, this chance was low, but it existed.


      “What Senior is trying to teach Junior is how to use this rebound force. Thus, when I throw a punch, I can borrow the rebound force to kill my enemy, as my power would increase greatly! It can even change the state of objects. Although it’s not a spell, this method can be considered a spell! Senior wants Junior to learn this?” Wang Lin’s eyes were bright and there was a flash of joy in his eyes. A normal battle between cultivators wouldn’t involve punches and kicks. However, Wang Lin was an ancient god, so this was similar to a spell to him!


      In Wang Lin’s ancient god memories, there was no such method of using force. This lesson from the second generation Vermillion Bird meant a lot to Wang Lin!


      When he thought of his battle with Tuo Sen, it was clear that Tuo Sen was much stronger. In their battle back then, it was like a child fighting an adult!


      It wasn’t too much to say that he only knew how to use the raw strength of the ancient gods.


      The old Vermillion Bird swallowed and sighed in his heart. He had lived for a long time and was an old monster, so it wasn’t hard for him to put up an act. He slowly said, “Good, everything you said were simple truths, exactly what I wanted to tell you.”


      Although the old Vermillion Bird had said this, he thought in his heart, “Damn it, I can’t let this kid see through me. If he finds out that this old man couldn’t even comprehend this back then, all my face as an elder will be lost… If I had known this, I would have passed him the White Tiger or Azure Dragon secret spells. Those things are not meant to be cultivated by humans. With this little monster’s comprehension, he should go study those things.”


      The old Vermillion Bird quickly let out a dry cough to avoid the topic. His eyes widened and he said, “Good. Now that you’ve learned the secret spell, follow me to the trial. Once you complete the trial, go use Master Simo to show off your might!”


      After he spoke, he waved his sleeve and they both turned into Ethereal Fire before flying to the northwest.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the Ethereal Fire and was secretly shocked.


      “Is this Ethereal Fire… There is no heat at all, but it gives the illusion that my soul is burning!”


      With the old Vermillion Bird’s cultivation level, he immediately brought Wang Lin above the arena in the northwest region. Right now there were two cultivators fighting for the position of elder.


      There were 10,000 cultivators around the arena observing them, and there were several spots where no cultivators dared to approach.


      One of those locations was where Master Simo and Grandmaster Yun Luo were located!


      Another location a father and daughter pair covered in blue light!


      In another place, there was only one person. He wore green and looked like a young man. He laid lazily on a cloud, looking at the two people fighting below. He yawned as he took out a peach and took a bite.


      There was a giant lizard coiled up in the last location. The beast was black and looked ferocious as it floated in the air. On its back sat an old man wearing animal skins.


      This old man’s face was filled with holes and bumps, and there were fist sized earrings on each of his ears. His lips had four red needles pierced through them, as if sealing his mouth!


      Just at this moment, the expressions of these people changed and they all looked up!
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      The old man muttered for a while and looked hatefully at Wang Lin while shaking his head.


      “Since his origin soul’s Yang is broken, not only can’t he cultivate this old man’s spell, but it would be much more difficult for him to enter the realm of Ethereal Fire than those that have their Yang intact. Unfortunate, unfortunate! ” The old man sighed as he looked at Wang Lin, who was cultivating. However, as he looked, his eyes suddenly widened and he exclaimed.


      “Something is wrong… This little fellow’s body… This is…” The old man’s eyes widened and he walked next to Wang Lin. There was a hint of excitement and disbelief in his eyes. He decided to simply press his finger down on Wang Lin’s forehead.


      He didn’t hurt Wang Lin at all, but a mysterious force entered Wang Lin’s body.


      When the old man withdrew his right hand, his eyes widened and he stared at Wang Lin’s forehead.


      Just at this moment, an invisible fire flew out from Wang Lin’s forehead. The moment the fire appeared, it filled the world, giving off unimaginable heat!


      At this moment, the invisible fire suddenly shrank until it turned into a weak flame. Although this flame was weak, there was a suffocating aura inside it.


      This was Wang Lin’s fire essence!


      When the old man saw the fire essence, there was no change in his expression; it was as if he already knew about it.


      After the fire essence, another light came from Wang Lin’s forehead. This light was heaven-shaking and extremely bright. Thunder rumbled as a bolts of thunder shot out from Wang Lin’s forehead!


      The moment this thunder appeared, it formed a tattoo, and nine accompanying thunders rotated around it, giving off a shocking force!


      The sky changed colors and the clouds scattered. The thunder essence was extremely strong!


      This was Wang Lin’s second essence!


      “What a great guy. Not only does he have the fire essence from his Vermillion Bird awakening a few times, he also has this thunder essence! I had noticed it before, but seeing it now, I can’t help but be surprised! This thunder essence is complete too! It is at the point where it can challenge the Void Gate! How did he cultivate it? Could he really have devoured an ancient thunder dragon?” The old man sucked in a breath of cold air.


      However, just at this moment, there was another flash of light from Wang Lin’s forehead. The old man’s eyes widened and he revealed a hint of excitement.


      “This is it, this is what I saw before. This little fellow’s body…”


      There was another flash and black and white light shined from Wang Lin’s forehead. The world rumbled and a long, illusory river appeared in the sky!


      This river was the Underworld River formed by Wang Lin’s life and death essence!


      The river swept across the sky and the head and tail connected. It was cloudy inside, and an aura of life and death erupted from it.


      This was Wang Lin’s third essence formed by his life and death domain!


      The old man revealed an unimaginable excitement, and joy that he hadn’t felt for tens of thousands of years appeared on his face. His eyes widened and he smiled. “Good, good, good, there really is a third essence. This old man didn’t look closely before, so it was unexpected! I…”


      Before he finished speaking, he was startled for a moment. Another light flashed from Wang Lin’s forehead and an illusory Yin and Yang symbol flew out.


      This Yin and Yang symbol contained karma. When it appeared, it seemed to tear the world apart. The sky and earth seemed to mix and a karma cycle formed.


      Fortunately, there were no other cultivators nearby. Otherwise, they would’ve been entangled inside and their inner demons would erupt, making it difficult for them to escape! All the karmic cause they had planted would become karmic effect that would destroy themselves!


      “There are more!!” The old man was completely stunned and his expression was filled with shock.


      “Four essences… This… How did this child cultivate to have four essences? This is too per….” The old man’s pupils shrank again and he stopped mid sentence because there was another flash of light from Wang Lin’s forehead.


      The light this time was extremely bizarre; it looked like it was there, but it wasn’t there. It constantly alternated between true and false. Real and fake images began to appear, making it impossible for people to distinguish them at a glance.


      The old man stared at the five different essences floating above Wang Lin. He swallowed hard and didn’t know what to say. It wasn’t until all five essences had disappeared back into Wang Lin’s body that he let out a long sigh.


      “No more? That’s good, that’s good.” The old man looked at Wang Lin was if he was looking at a monster.


      “Five essences… Five Essence… Damn it, this little fellow is more of a monster than the fourth generation Vermillion Bird!! How can such a monster appear in this world?!” Although the old man was saying this, the excitement in his eyes was indescribable.


      The moonlight was strong and the gentle wind continued blowing, causing the vegetation to rustle. The night gradually passed and the run slowly rose, dispelling the darkness and coldness of the night.


      After a night of cultivation, the fire essence in ide Wang Lin’s body had become a lot stronger. However, there was still a barrier to the fourth Vermillion Bird awakening that Wang Lin couldn’t break through.


      The Fallen Elder Selection had already begun at dawn.


      It wasn’t until the sun was high above the sky, almost at noon, that the dragon blood Wang Lin had devoured slowly dissipated. Wang Lin’s face returned to normal and he opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin let out a mouthful of foul air. This air was black, and when it fell on the ground, it created a cracking sound. It was like the ground was being baked.


      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, he saw old man. He pondered for a bit before getting up. He bowed and respectfully said, “Junior Wang Lin greets… Fourth generation Ancestor…”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin with a strange light in his eyes. He let out a dry cough, hid that strange light in his eyes, and smiled. “This old man is not the fourth generation Vermillion Bird.”


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment as he looked at the old man, then a thought appeared in his mind.


      “You... Are you… the first generation Vermillion Bird?”


      The old man laughed and shook his head. “This old man is not the first generation Vermillion Bird, but the second! It has been a long time and things are complicated. The fourth generation Vermillion Bird is also here. You’re the second clan member I’ve seen after him.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then asked with some hesitation, “Are you the Great Emperor?”


      “I’m the same as you, a Young Emperor!” The old man smiled. When he saw Wang Lin pondering, he explained, “This old man and the little fourth generation fellow are both Young Emperors! As for the Great Emperor, it is a name only outsiders use. To the Vermillion Bird Clan, he only has one name: the first generation Vermillion Bird Ancestor!


      “He’s also one of the four strongest generals under the ancient celestial emperor!”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he suddenly looked up.


      The old man smiled. “As for the details, once you have been through the Vermillion Bird Divine Trial, you will know.


      “This trial is something you must do, and for you, it might be a great fortune for you to break through to the Ethereal Fire realm. However, it is extremely hard, so you don’t have to feel too much pressure.” The old man looked to the northwest. After pondering for a bit, he said with a hint of dissatisfaction,


      “Why didn’t you agree to Master Simo’s challenge? The people of my Vermillion Bird Clan aren’t afraid of battles! After you attempt the trial, let loose and fight him. People who are invited here won’t be able to cause any trouble here!


      “The selection of the Fallen Elders is mere child’s play. The main reason to invite so many third step cultivators is to let them know that a new Young Emperor has appeared in the Fallen Land!


      “You’re a member of my Vermillion Bird Clan, it doesn’t matter if you come from the Inner Realm or not! If you leave here, I can’t protect you, but if you are here, I want to see who would dare to hurt you!


      “Remember, my Vermillion Bird Clan must be tyrannical and biased. We must be tyrannical so that we can have a foothold in this chaotic old. Only by doing this can you make people dread the thought of moving against you!


      “This is why instead of hiding, show off your might! That Master Simo is your target to show off your might. So what if he is a third step cultivator? Use him to show your might!”


      The old man’s words were extremely tyrannical. Wang Lin pondered for a bit before nodding, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s expression, the old man was extremely satisfied. He looked at the lake and pondered for a bit. “Drink this dragon blood for the trial. You can’t cultivate my cultivation method, but since we’ve met, I should give you something… Let’s do this: this old man will pass you a secret spell of the clan!”


      When the old man said the words “secret spell,” his expression was very strange.


      “Since you’re a member of my clan, there is no problem in telling you. My Vermillion Bird Clan never had any so-called secret spells. This ‘secret spells’ was, in fact, stolen from the Azure Dragon, White Tiger, and Black Tortoise clans when the old ancestor could still move!


      “After he brought it back, he called it the clan’s secret spell!


      “Among the three clans, the Black Tortoise has the greatest strength. I checked your body before and found that you somehow became an ancient god. The power of the ancient gods should make this spell even stronger!


      “This spell isn’t a spell, but a method for using force. Observe carefully!” After the old man finished speaking, he walked up to the lake. He raised his hand and waved at the lake!


      His palm caused the water to depress, but just as the depression appeared, the old man’s palm smashed down at the surface of the water.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01404.xhtml

    
      #1404


      Chapter 1401 - Fishing Dragon


      Chapter 1401 - Fishing Dragon


      Wang Lin picked up the wine jug. Without looking, he took a big gulp.


      When he swallowed the wine, it turned into a spicy feeling that burned from his abdomen to his throat. It was as if he had swallowed a dragon. Drops of sweat appeared on his forehead and immediately turned into white gas.


      The feeling of burning didn’t disappear but became even stronger and filled his body. Wang Lin felt like his body was burning and the power of fire was going to erupt from his body.


      The heat cycled through his entire body. It was as if life had been injected into his origin energy. His origin energy seemed to come alive, and a moment later, Wang Lin noticed that his origin energy had increased a bit.


      Just as his origin energy increased a bit, the fire inside his body increased and surged through him. Even his body began to burn. Heat began to come out of his pores. It was an extremely shocking scene!


      This fire grew stronger and stronger, causing the Vermillion Bird mark to appear in his left eye. Blue fire erupted from his left eye and fused with the heat inside his body.


      The cry of a Vermillion Bird echoed as a blue Vermillion Bird flew out from his left eye. It coiled around Wang Lin, revealing a comfortable expression.


      It wasn’t until 15 minutes later that the Vermillion Bird returned to Wang Lin’s left eye and the heat in his body gradually disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and said, “Good wine!”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin with a kind smile before turning back to the face the surface of the lake.


      “Not just anyone would dare to drink this wine; even third step cultivators would hesitate. Yet you went and downed a big gulp.”


      “What kind of wine is this?” Wang Lin licked his lips. Just that mouthful had made the fire essence in his body stronger. What made him even more excited was that the wine had allowed his Vermillion Bird move closer to the next awakening!


      “This isn’t wine, but blood.” The old man’s expression was extremely kind and he smiled.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and at this moment, a violent ripple echoed from the lake. There was also muffled roar coming from the bottom of the lake.


      The clear lake water became cloudy at this moment. Not even divine sense could extend more than half an inch inside!


      The old man laughed as his right hand held the fishing rod and jerked it backward. The fishing line shined silver under the moonlight and was immediately pulled straight.


      The roar from the bottom of the lake became even more intense and got closer and closer. Soon, as the fishing rod was being pulled, a head 1,000 feet large was pulled out from the lake!


      The head looked like a dragon!! There was a bump on the head of the dragon. Its color was very dark, a brownish red!


      This old man wasn’t fishing for fishes at all, he was fishing for a dragon!


      The dragon’s head was extremely large, and it opened its mouth with the fishing line in its lip. The body that had extended out from the lake was more than 10,000 feet long!


      This sudden scene caused Wang Lin’s expression to change and shock to appear in his eyes. Before the dragon, Wang Lin was like an ant. The red dragon let out a roar and moved its body as if it were trying to break free from the fishing line.


      However, the fishing line was made of some unknown material and was extremely tough. No matter how much the dragon struggled, it couldn’t break free. The old man smiled as he pulled the fishing rod once more, pulling the dragon out and causing it to roar even more intensely.


      All of this happened in a flash, it was fast beyond imagination!


      Just at this moment, the red dragon seemed to notice that it was hopeless to struggle to escape. It suddenly let out a roar and charged at the old man. Before it even got close, a fishy wind blew over.


      As the dragon closed in, an indescribable aura suddenly erupted from the dragon. It was extremely powerful!


      Wang Lin’s expression turned pale when the pressure hit him, and terror appeared in his eyes! The dragon was like a grinder that could crush all living things. Wang Lin subconsciously retreated a few steps.


      “Third step!!”


      He clearly felt that this pressure was no weaker than the feeling Daoist Water had brought him back then!


      “A powerful beast comparable to third step cultivators!!” Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. He couldn’t comprehend what was happening. If the old man was just fishing for a dragon, it would’ve been fine, but he was fishing for a dragon that had the power of a third step cultivator!!


      The old man smiled as he flew into the air with the fishing rod in his right hand and his left hand waved toward the dragon. Wang Lin immediately saw fire appear in the old man’s left hand.


      This fire seemed illusory and was more like a fire mist! Then the old man waved his hand. It didn’t look like he was using a spell, but there was a thunderous rumble. The dragon let out a miserable cry and its head jerked back as if it had been hit by a powerful force.


      As it was pushed back, the fire mist spread across the dragon’s body. The sound of flesh burning echoed across the world. The screams from the dragon became even more miserable and it was about to go back into the lake.


      The old man waved the fishing rod in his hand and held the dragon in place. The dragon that was going to withdraw back into the lake let out another miserable scream and was pulled out a few hundred feet more out of the lake!


      “Damn it, you little fire dragon, how you dare to run from this old man!!” the old man roared as he jumped into the air. He landed on the roaring dragon’s head and his hand mercilessly slammed down!


      The moment the old man raised his left hand, Wang Lin’s mind rumbled and his pupils shrank from shock. He clearly saw something appear behind the old man at that moment… It was a giant Vermillion Bird!


      Its size was far larger than Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird, and it covered the sky. An ancient aura spread out from the giant Vermillion Bird, and an ethereal flame covered the entire Vermillion Bird!


      Ethereal Fire!


      The moment the Vermillion Bird appeared, it let out a heaven-shaking cry!


      This scene shocked Wang Lin. The size of the Vermillion Bird, the amount of fire, and its power were far stronger than that of the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. There was no comparison!


      It was like the difference between a young Vermillion Bird and its ancestor!


      The old man’s left hand suddenly fell, and the moment it fell, the giant Vermillion Bird moved, fusing with his left hand. In an instant, the Vermillion Bird became one with the old man’s left hand. From afar, one could no longer see the old man’s left hand, they could only see the sharp beak of the Vermillion Bird!


      In the blink of an eye, the sharp break pierced through a bump on the dragon’s head and a jet of blood shot out.


      “What are you startled for? Quickly, pick up the jug! Do you think this old body can withstand all this for long!?” The old man looked up, and his roar echoed like thunder in Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin grabbed the wine jug without hesitation and immediately collected the blood inside. However, the jug had a limit and was soon full. Seeing how there was still some dragon blood left, Wang Lin immediately took out a bottle to hold it.


      However, the moment the bottle touched the blood, it melted. It wasn’t able to hold the blood at all!


      All of this happened in an instant. Seeing how the blood couldn’t be collected and was going to fall into the lake, Wang Lin charged forward. He knew it was precious, so he rushed toward the falling blood and inhaled.


      With this, he inhaled all the dragon blood that was going to fall into the lake into is mouth. This mouthful contained about as much blood as three big gulps from before.


      When the old man saw what Wang Lin had done, he smiled. He jumped off the dragon’s head and took back the fishing rod. His right foot stomped down when he jumped off the dragon.


      The dragon was extremely angry, but it didn’t dare to roar. Borrowing the force of the old man’s stomp, it quickly drilled into the lake and disappeared without a trace.


      “Good, you’re indeed someone from my Vermillion Bird Clan, and you know that wasting is shameful!” The old man smiled and landed beside Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin devoured the dragon blood, the fire in his body became monstrous and his face turned red. He had no time to pay attention to the old man; he sat down and cycled his origin energy.


      The old man stood beside Wang Lin and scanned him. He revealed a satisfactory smile.


      “I thought I’d never be able to see another junior again. This child’s Vermillion Bird awakening is only one step away from the Ethereal Fire, this child is not simple!


      “He should be my clan’s sixth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor…. Not bad, not bad!” The more the old man looked, the happier he became. He even crouched down and pinched Wang Lin’s cheeks. Then he carefully patted Wang Lin’s body.


      “Yes, definitely a member of my Vermillion Bird Clan and not made by our enemy. However, this little fellow’s body is actually an ancient god… Haha, not bad, not bad!” There was excitement in the old man’s eyes.


      “The fourth generation Vermillion Bird was too frivolous and couldn’t cultivate my spell. The sixth generation seems pretty cold and should be able to…” As the old man patted Wang Lin’s body, he was startled.


      “His origin soul’s Yang has been broken… I…” The old man revealed hatred in his eyes. He stopped patting Wang Lin and sat down.


      “Juniors nowadays… All of them… Alas… It’s still this old man who has the willpower, and my origin soul’s Yang is still intact to this day.”
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      The blood red fire filled the sky of the Human Trial. It formed a powerful heat wave and surged at Wang Lin. The power inside this fire was enough to burn the heavens itself.


      Wang Lin was inside the fire and standing on top of the black Vermillion Bird. He he could feel the temperature of the blood red fire, and when the heat wave closed in, he felt the pain of being burned.


      The first of the nine karma retributions was red. It represented all the slaughter Wang Lin had done for his obsession. This slaughter retribution surged and burned violently.


      The Vermillion Bird under Wang Lin let out miserable cries under the heat of this red fire. Even Wang Lin’s recently reformed soul almost collapsed, and he was about to be burned alive.


      Although he had tried to predict the power of the nine karma retributions, he didn’t think the first retribution would already be so difficult to bear.


      Inside this red fire, just an instant feel like an eternity. The black Vermillion Bird couldn’t bear it and its body rapidly shrank. The black fire on its body rapidly turned red.


      If it turned completely red, the Vermillion Bird would become part of the first retribution. Its power would then increase and it would devour Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky, and there was a hint of madness in his eyes. The first retribution was unexpectedly powerful, and he had found it difficult to resist. However, Wang Lin would never yield. He waved his arms and inhaled.


      “First retribution, let’s see if you will burn me alive or if I will devour you first!!” A sense of madness appeared within Wang Lin. The more dangerous it was, the more indomitable he became!


      At this moment, in just one breath, all the red fire rushed into his mouth and Wang Lin devoured it in an instant!


      All of this happened in an instant, and all the red fire had disappeared from the sky. However, it erupted inside his body and he became like a blood person. The blood light pierced through his body as if it was trying to tear his body apart.


      This body was formed by Wang Lin’s soul, and at this moment, the red fire was burning inside his soul.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the first incense stick on the giant tortoise burned like crazy. Before everyone’s eyes, the black smoke coming from the first incense stick suddenly turned red. The red smoke was monstrous and lit up the entire planet.


      The surrounding cultivators all gasped and subconsciously wanted to retreat.


      Just at this moment, even more intense red light came from Wang Lin’s body. The red light moved inside his body, creating extremely high temperature.


      At the same time, the burning of the first incense stick suddenly stopped for a moment. It was like a force had erupted form within, stopping it from burning.


      The old Vermillion Bird stared at the first incense stick with worry in his eyes.


      Inside the Human Trial, Wang Lin had devoured all the red fire. He felt like tens of thousands of bolts of thunder were exploding in his body at once. The intense pain made him feel like he was going to disintegrate.


      Wang Lin let out a roar and waved his hand. The half-red Vermillion Bird rushed toward Wang Lin and they instantly fused into one.


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious as he allowed the fire to burn inside his body. He endured the intense pain as he continued to refine the red fire. He was trying to make the red fire his own!


      Just at this moment, the sky changed and an orange light appeared. when the orange light appeared, the second retribution descended!


      Wang Lin had no time to refine the fire he had consumed before the orange fire surrounded him and rushed at him.


      After the orange fire came a monstrous yellow light, followed by a giant wave of yellow fire!


      What was even more shocking was that behind the yellow fire was ghostly green light. It was like a barrier that created shocking green fire that rapidly closed in!


      Three colors of fire had appeared at the same time! Three of the retributions had appeared together!


      This was the true terror of the nine karma retributions. It wasn’t like the divine retribution, which gave you a glimmer of hope and had a break between each retribution. This was a destructive retribution, and it was going to kill once it appeared!


      The three retributions covered the sky of the Human Trial. The first incense stick outside reacted to reflect the situation. Orange, yellow, and green smoke surged on top of the incense stick.


      “The first retribution hasn’t passed yet, and the orange, yellow, and green retributions came at once. This… How is he supposed to pass this?!” The old Vermillion Bird’s expression changed greatly. This was his first time seeing the nine karma retributions, and he didn’t expect it to be so fierce.


      Master Simo was the most happy about this. He revealed a vicious smile as he stared at the first incense stick and thought, “Although I don’t know what’s going on, it looks like it will be difficult for that little bastard to escape death! It’s a pity I can’t find his secret, but it’s good that he will die!”


      Grandmaster Yun Luo also relaxed a bit. The injuries on her fingers had also healed. She looked at the first incense stick and thought, “It looks like he isn’t the person divined by the Ancestor…”


      “Father…” Li Qianmei bit her lower lip and turned toward her father. There was still confusion in her eyes, but it was accompanied by pain and pleading.


      Dao Master Blue Dream let out a sigh and softly said, “I will help him, you can rest assured. However, I feel like he will be able to pass this calamity.”


      Inside the Human Trial, Wang Lin’s body was still giving off a red glow and his eyes contained a struggle against fate!


      “Three of the nina retributions have appeared at once. Good, good, good! I want to see how these three retributions will destroy my soul!” He didn’t give in to the pain and laughed instead. He suppressed the pain his his body as he waved his arms and inhaled once more.


      “I’ll inhale all four of these fires into my soul. Either you all burn me to death or I devour you all!”


      An unspeakable sense of pride, an unexplainable attitude toward life, an unrecordable sense of loftiness toward the heavens and heavenly dao, and the unpaintable pursuit for a thought. All of these had fused together in Wang Lin’s laugh to form a fate-defying sound!


      As his laugh echoed, 2,000 years of cultivation flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. As his memories clash across his mind, his parents appeared in his heart. The bitterness of going back to his hometown, kneeling before the graves of his family members, the rainy night when his family was robbed from him. All these scenes flash through his mind.


      As the memories resurfaced, the orange fire rushed into Wang Lin’s body. It crossed paths with the red light.


      If the soul was filled with sorrow, one would think about one’s home. If the soul returns to one’s home, tears of sorrow would be shed before the grave… After the orange fire, the yellow light rushed in. It formed a seal of fire around the orange fire and burned Wang Lin’s body like crazy.


      Time was ruthless, and the yearning for those that parted would become an eternal injury that would accompany you for a lifetime... Ghost-like green fire arrived and covered the entire sky green. The green fire was like a ghost, and it suddenly entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the flowing memories in his head stopped. The four kinds of fire burned like crazy and a destructive force appeared. Wang Lin’s refining speed couldn’t compare to the four fires at all, and it seemed like he was about to be burned alive. Wang Lin raised his hand and waved it to open his storage space.


      The jug filled with dragon blood appeared in Wang Lin’s hand!


      Just one mouthful of this dragon blood could cause the fire inside Wang Lin’s body to increase in power greatly. At this moment, he didn’t hesitate to laugh and drink from the jug!


      He drank the entire jug in one go leaving not a single drop!


      He waved his right hand and threw the jug away. The fire inside Wang Lin’s body surged. The hot dragon blood turned into a sea of fire and began battling the four colors inside his body!


      As he resisted, a vortex slowly appeared deep inside Wang Lin’s soul. This vortex cama from the Heaven Defying Bead that was gradually awakening.


      “I have devoured all four of the retributions into my soul, so it has nothing to burn. Why hasn’t the fifth retribution descended?”


      The fire in his body had reached a limit. He let out roar and rushed into the sky. The sky was like a barrier, and he quickly arrived at the end.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the sky collapsed!


      There was another land behind the crumbled sky! It was a land filled with endless souls; it was like the underworld!


      The 10,000 cultivators staring at the first incense stick had found that the fire on it had stopped completely. It remained motionless 100 feet above Wang Lin.


      Time slowly passed, one breath, one breath… In a flash, more than five breaths had passed!


      The fourth generation Vermillion Bird had only lasted five breaths, but now Wang Lin had unexpectedly also lasted five breaths!


      Six breaths!


      Seven breaths!


      The handsome young man’s eyes narrowed and revealed a strange light.


      Just as the incense stick lasted seven breaths, a wave of exclamations echoed. This wasn’t just one person, but thousands of people. Soon, the sound was heaven-shaking!


      What caused them to exclaim wasn’t the incense stick lasting seven breaths, but… the fire on the human incense stick had unexpectedly… extinguished!


      The incense stick had been extinguished!


      This sudden scene caused an uproar. Even the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes widened and filled with disbelief.


      “This… This…”


      Master Simo was startled for a moment and shock filled his eyes.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s expression changed greatly. She ignored the injuries on her fingers and tried to divinate once more.
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      The her in the past was like a butterfly that had turned into a soul inside Wang Lin’s hands. He tried to hold on, but he grasped only empty air as her soul floated into the sky from his arms.


      The past her’s eyes were filled with sentiment and tenderness as she slowly aged. An entire lifetime passed and her hair turned white and she passed away. She closed her eyes, and this became a scene Wang Lin could never forget in his life.


      She raised her right hand to touch Wang Lin’s face one last time, but she lost all strength mid way and her hand fell down. The tears that fell from her eyes fell on the ground and turned into a flower that may or may not bloom in the next season.


      In the blink of an eye, thousands of years passed. The past was like a fleeting moment.


      Thousands of years couldn’t be considered long, but it was enough to forget everything. However, Wang Lin couldn’t forget this and had always remembered… Now it was as if time had reversed, and Wang Lin was holding the person he wasn’t willing to give up. However, because Li Muwan had turned into a soul fragment back then, he couldn’t grasp anything.


      Now, although Li Muwan was an illusion, she was so real to Wang Lin that he felt like he was holding the world… Except now he didn’t have the strength, he didn’t have the body to continue holding her.


      His hands gradually dissipated as the black fire burned and turned transparent. His hands passed through Li Muwan’s body and dissipated.


      His face rapidly changed from middle-aged. It was as if years had quickly passed and he had turned into an old man. Then he became transparent… It was if the past had repeated itself, only their positions had changed.


      The only thing that didn’t change was the gentleness in his eyes as his body dissipated. The black fire finally took over the blue fire and Wang Lin dissipated completely from the world.


      The gaze under the black fire moved further and further away from Li Muwan.


      Li Muwan’s body slumped to the ground as she looked at the seemingly eternal gaze in the sky, her mind trembling.


      Li Muwan struggled to roar, “Who the hell are you?!” There was an unknown pain in her heart. She didn’t know where this pain came from, but it became stronger and stronger.


      The fire of karma ignited and destroyed everything, but it couldn’t destroy Wang Lin’s dao heart and his memories!


      “The fire of karma is formed by my obsession. I have used my obsession to cultivate, and I have cultivated for my entire life for her!


      “The heavens are heartless and want to erase all obsession. However, my obsession has already turned into the fire of karma, and not even the heavens can take it away!


      “If this fire of karma wants to burn my body, if this fire of karma wants to destroy me, I won’t stop it! This fire is the obsession of my life, this is my dao!


      “What is the point of cultivating the heartless dao of the heavens? I have cultivated with my obsession and used this obsession to form the cycle of karma. So what if I don’t go to heaven? so what if I go to hell? As long as hell is free, what’s so bad about it?!”


      Just as the fire of karma was going to destroy him, a shocking Vermillion Bird cry echoed!


      A Vermillion Bird appeared inside the black fire. The Vermilion Bird was large, and it was no longer blue but black! It was like a black phoenix being reborn inside the black fire.


      The cry of the Vermillion Bird echoed across the entire world. It penetrated the Human Trial and spread out from the incense stick on the back of the tortoise. It shook the entire Great Emperor Planet!


      The handsome young man had already waited for several days, but he hadn’t become impatient at all. He had just taken out another peach and was about to eat it when his body trembled. He stared at the first incense stick!


      The cry of the Vermillion Bird echoed across the world!


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s eyes shone a strange light, and there was also a hint of shock in them.


      “The cry of a Vermillion Bird… This is not an ordinary Vermillion Bird, this is…”


      The cry of this Vermillion Bird was indeed not ordinary. It contained a powerful defying nature that would never yield. It seemed like it had come from hell rather than the heavens!


      “Impossible! Grandmaster Yun Luo, foresaw that that little bastard would face a life and death trial that would be extremely difficult to pass!” Master Simo’s expression changed greatly as he stared at the first incense stick.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo also revealed an expression of shock on her pretty face. Her right hand hidden under her sleeve moved even faster, forming afterimages. However, her fingers trembled and her fingertips tore open, and blood flew out. It was as if a force had stopped her divination! Or Wang Lin’s current situation was outside of her power to divinate!


      The old Vermillion Bird revealed a hint of excitement and let out a laugh. His eyes lit up. As the second generation Vermillion bird, he understood the cry of the Vermillion Bird extremely well. Just by hearing it he could understand what had happened inside the Human Trial!


      “Good boy, he was able to reform his Vermillion Bird under the fire of karma!! After this comes the nine karma retributions. This is the most difficult part!”


      Only the old man sitting on the lizard still had his closed as if none of this could catch his attention.


      The woman beside Dao Master Blue Dream was staring at the first incense stick. She was biting her lower lip, and tears filled with complicated feelings were falling.


      Inside the Human Trial, the black Vermillion Bird opened its wings and flew up into the sky. Its body was covered in endless black flames and emitted an unimaginably high temperature. However, this temperature didn’t affect this world at all and was condensed on the Vermillion Bird’s body.


      The cry of the Vermilion Bird became even louder, and it contained a fluctuation that could shock one’s mind!


      The black Vermillion Bird was formed by Wang Lin’s soul!


      “The fire of karma has ignited and will burn the cycle of karma. Help my Vermillion Bird awaken a fourth time!” The black Vermillion Bird hissed and charged at the sky. When it reached the top, black fire erupted from its body.


      From a distance, this fire looked like a giant torch, and the heart of the fire was the dancing Vermillion Bird!


      “With my obsession fire…” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world. The fire around Wang Lin turned into a sea of flames and spread with the Vermillion Bird as the center.


      In the blink an eye, the entire sky was covered in this black fire, but no living thing in the Human Trial was able to feel it!


      This sea of fire that covered the sky became stronger and stronger. It was like a violent wave that swept across the sky.


      “Human incense stick, ignite!!” Wang Lin’s roar became the voice of the Vermillion Bird and spread across the sky. The sea of fire suddenly contracted toward Wang Lin and turned into a pillar of fire that shot into the sky.


      Wang Lin’s soul reformed on top of the black Vermillion Bird inside the fire. He looked up at the sky and waved his hand.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the sky and turned into a force that wanted to rip the sky open.


      At this moment, strands of black smoke came from the first incense stick on the back of the giant tortoise!


      “Ignited!!”


      “The first incense stick has been ignited!!”


      “Let’s see how long he can last!!” The cultivators had waited for many days and were becoming impatient. If not for their fear of the Young Emperor, they would have already left. However, at this moment, they all looked at the black smoke that was rising up.


      At first the black smoke was like silk but soon increased like a signal fire. The high temperature began to spread and the Human Incense burned brightly!


      The burning was extremely intense. From a distance, the fire was monstrous and was rapidly burning down the incense stick. Its speed was indescribable; in an instant, more than half of it was burned to ashes!


      Compared to the other two incense sticks, this scene was shocking!


      Just as the 10,000 cultivators thought the incense was going to burn completely, in a flash, the fire suddenly stopped.


      This pause seemed to fuse with the minds of all the surrounding cultivators, causing their hearts to tremble!


      Master Simo stared intently at the human incense stick.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s face was a bit pale, and there was a hint of gloominess in her eyes.


      Inside the Human Trial, Wang Lin looked at the sky as he stood on the black Vermillion Bird. His body gave off endless black flames and he took a deep breath. He looked down at the gentle figure slumped on the ground on the mountain peak and softly whispered something.


      “I’m Wang Lin!” After he finish speaking his last words to Li Muwan, he suddenly raised his head.


      “Nine karma retributions, come!”


      The nine karma retributions was the retribution of the fire of karma. The first generation Vermillion Bird had lost his life to this retribution. If not for the protection of the Celestial Emperor, he would have died.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was going to go through the nine karma retributions as the sixth generation Vermillion Bird with no one protecting him!


      Red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, and purple fire appeared in the world, with white and black above and below them. These nine colors were the nine retributions. It started with the black fire and ended with the black fire, forming a cycle.


      If he could pass them all, he could ignite the karmic fire, which would allow the Vermillion Bird to awaken a fourth time. His corporeal fire would enter the realm of Ethereal Fire!


      Nine karma retributions, descend!


      The black fire around Wang Lin seemed to be swept by a violent wind and suddenly changed to blood red. The blood red light seemed to dye the entire earth red.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the endless red fire around Wang Lin charged toward him from all directions!


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the first incense stick began to burn down once more after the pause.


      It had been exactly one breath of time since the incense stick had been ignited!
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      Inside the Human Trial, the vortex only Wang Lin could see collapsed as if an invisible force had torn it apart. The sky gradually returned to normal.


      No one else inside the Human Trial noticed this beside Wang Lin; it was as if none of it had happened at all.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the sky and sat down at the top of the mountain.


      To ignite the fire of karma, to create a fire with one’s thought. Not to burn this world, but burn one’s own soul. Using this dangerous method at the moment the soul was about to be destroyed to find path to survival and create the fire of karma. This will give the Vermillion Bird a chance to awaken a fourth time breaking through to the realm of Ethereal Fire that was extremely rare for the members of the Vermillion Bird Clan to enter!


      Ethereal Fire, the source of all fire in the world. Whether it was the fire of jealousy, anger, madness, and such emotions, they could all be used by the people who had stepped into the realm of Ethereal Fire!


      Cultivators who could reach Ethereal Fire were very powerful. Even if they weren’t as powerful as a third step cultivator, even third step cultivators had to beware! When facing such a cultivator, you couldn’t show any emotion, because even the smallest emotional fluctuation could be used by the enemy as a method to kill you!


      This was a very terrifying spell. It has to be said that all living beings have emotions. No matter how indifferent a person is or how well they can hide their emotions, emotions still exist within them.


      Even Dao Master Blue Dream’s longing for his wife and daughter could become fuel for Ethereal Fire! Only those who could perfectly block all emotions or completely remove them could afford not to fear Ethereal Fire!


      The true terror of an Ethereal Fire cultivator wasn’t seen in individual battles, but in group battles!


      An Ethereal Fire cultivators could contest against thousands… Third step cultivators knew that breaking the Void Gate as a thunder cultivator was extremely difficult. Thunder was something controlled by the heavens, so attempting to break the Void Gate with it was even more difficult!


      Fire essence was part of the five elements. Only by becoming Ethereal Fire could it break free from the five elements. If it can evolve further into dao fire then one can use it to burn down the Void Gate to become a third step cultivator!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. Ethereal Fire was difficult to obtain because of the fire seed required for the Vermillion Bird’s fourth awakening! However, he wasn’t willing to burn this world, so he had to choose the more difficult road.


      This path was a walk between life and death. Wang Lin could still choose to leave this place and fail the trial.


      “The old Vermillion Bird treated me so well, so how can I give up so easily?” Wang Lin murmured, and determination filled his eyes.


      Just like how he was unwilling to burn this world, Wang Lin cared a lot about his benefactor. He couldn’t disappoint the old Vermillion Bird!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and closed his eyes. As he closed his eyes, a blue flame erupted from his body. The flame didn’t spread but burned inside his body.


      Outsiders couldn’t see the flame, but the pain of his soul burning caused even Wang Lin to tremble. He clenched his teeth and endured his soul and obsession burning until he destroyed himself.


      “I will enter the dao with this obsession, and not even divine retribution will stop me!!” Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and his eyes opened. The flame burned brightly in his body, but no one outside could see it.


      Time slowly passed inside the Human Trial. The frequency of Li Muwan’s visits to the top of mountain had gradually increased. Every time Wang Lin saw her, the burning in his soul became stronger, but he didn’t reveal any of it. The gentleness in his eyes was deep like a lake.


      Li Muwan gradually became used to Wang Lin’s expression. Sometimes, when she came up the mountain, she would curiously chat with Wang Lin.


      However, the very attentive Li Muwan slowly noticed that each time she came up here, the strange senior seemed a bit weaker. and even his appearance seemed to grow old.


      She didn’t know that Wang Lin was currently suffering indescribable pain. He wanted to ignite the fire of karma, and he was using the obsession in his heart as the fuel. The stronger his obsession, the stronger the fire was!


      Every time he saw Li Muwan, his obsession became even stronger! The fire would become more intense and the pain would intensify!


      Time passed. After unknown amount of time, the fire inside Wang Lin’s soul had reached a certain degree. His eyes had become unfocused and his body weak. His face had aged from a young man to a middle-aged man.


      It was as if 2,000 years of time had quickly descended on Wang Lin as his soul burned.


      “Give up… You can’t withstand the burning of your soul. Although this old man hasn’t experienced it, from what I heard from the Ancestor, I could tell that he still dreads that feeling…”


      The collapsed vortex appeared once more in the sky. The old Vermillion Bird came once more because he was worried. His words were filled with worry.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth, and his mind was already unclear. The intense pain was like a tide that almost drowned him. This kind of pain was several times stronger than anything Wang Lin had encountered before!


      Only when he faced the ancient god calamity, where his body continued to collapse and reform, did he experience comparable pain. However, there was still a big difference between these two types of pain.


      “You’re still burning your soul, but your obsession hasn’t transform into the fire of karma. This degree of pain is only the beginning. Once the fire of karma has appeared, you will go through the nine karma retributions. Even the Ancestor could only pass it under someone’s protection. You can still give up now. Once your obsession turns into the fire of karma, it will destroy your soul in a flash. There will be no chance for you to turn it into karmic fire!


      “If it wasn’t for the protection of the Celestial Emperor, the Ancestor wouldn’t have succeeded!” The old Vermillion Bird’s voice was filled with worry.


      “That little girl is the obsession in your heart… In this Human Trial, everything is only an illusion. Why are you putting yourself in such a life and death situation for an illusion?


      “Wang Lin, why are you so obsessive!?” The old Vermillion Bird’s voice became even more anxious, and there was a tone of harshness in his voice.


      Wang Lin didn’t answer. At this moment, his mind was a blur. The pain turned into memories that flashed across his soul.


      His first encounter with Li Muwan… the Sea of Devils… the Cloud Sky Sect… her death… Until she became a sleeping corpse in the coffin.


      All of these memories burned in his soul.


      “It has been a long time. If you continue, there will be life-threatening danger. Since you are unwilling to cut yourself off from this world, then even if you end up hating this old man, I’ll destroy this world for you!” As the old Vermillion Bird’s words echoed, a sea of fire suddenly appeared from the vortex. The fire spread in all directions, and in the blink of an eye, it surrounded the world. It was about to descend and burn everything!


      At this moment, Li Muwan appeared on the top of the mountain. She was gasping for breath and had just reached the top of the mountain. She couldn’t see the fire, but in Wang Lin’s blurry vision, he could see the sea of fire attempting to devour Li Muwan like a big mouth!


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s eyes became clear and a monstrous fire appeared in his eyes. The moment the fire was about to touch Li Muwan, Wang Lin hugged her and used his back to block that sea of fire!


      Li Muwan was startled. As Wang Lin hugged her, he turned around and let out a roar at the sky!


      “I can do it!!”


      “You!!” The old Vermillion Bird was extremely angry, The fire he had sent from the sky was stopped.


      “Ancestor, I have cultivated for my entire life only for her!! Even if it is only an illusion, this junior is unwilling to hurt her, much less destroy her!!” Wang Lin looked at the sky with tears flowing down his cheeks, landing on the Li Muwan in his arms. The hot tears seemed to enter her heart, and her eyes became filled with confusion.


      The moment Wang Lin said these words, the fire in his soul erupted, becoming several times stronger than before!


      There was a strand of black fire inside this fire. This black fire caused the world to change colors and completely suppressed the blue fire inside wang Lin’s soul.


      “Fire of karma!” The old Vermillion Bird gasped and let out a sigh.


      “Now that your obsession has turned into fire of karma, aside from the first generation ancestor, no one can stop you. Forget it… Since you chose it, forget it…” The old Vermillion Bird’s voice gradually dissipated, the sea of fire disappeared, and the vortex collapsed.


      The black fire instantly filled Wang Lin’s body and took over the blue fire. In an instant, more than 80% of the blue fire had turned black.


      Intense pain came from his soul, causing his body to tremble. The pain became thousands of times more intense than before. His soul was being rapidly destroyed.


      His body rapidly dissipated, but his arms still held Li Muwan. He did his best to hide the intense pain, and he gently looked at Li Muwan.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and softly said, “To have you accompany me for these days, I’m very happy… Even though you’re only an illusion, I won’t allow anyone to hurt you…”


      However, his voice contained a force that shocked Li Muwan’s mind.


      “You… Who are you…” Li Muwan stared at Wang Lin.
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      This girl was wearing a yellow dress, and the two strands of hair beside her head wobbled with her, making her look very cute.


      She wasn’t extremely beautiful, but she was very delicate. Although she still had a childish gaze in her eyes, one could see her gentle nature underneath.


      As the girl walked toward the mountain, she pouted and muttered to herself, “Alchemy is too difficult. Even though I am always being very attentive, I can never succeed.


      “I wonder how Brother is doing. His talent is better than mine and he is being focused on by the sect. I have to work hard so he doesn’t look down upon me.” As the girl walked, she stopped and looked at a blade of grass that was giving off a soft moonlight. She quickly walked up and gently picked a few leaves. She didn’t realize that a lonely figure had unknowingly appeared behind her.


      Wang Lin stared at the girl before him. Although she looked different from how he knew her, he still recognized her at a glance.


      A hint of tenderness gradually appeared in his eyes. As Wang Lin stood there, bitterness filled his heart.


      After the girl picked up a few leaves of Water Moon Grass, she carefully put them into her bag of holding. When she was about to leave, she suddenly stopped and walked a few steps forward. She crouched down to push away some grass to find a small beast.


      The small beast looked like a squirrel, and it seemed like it was dying. There was blood on its right leg. It looked like it had been bitten, and it was broken.


      The girl exhaled and revealed a look of pity. She took out some herbs and crushed them before gently applying them to the little beast’s wound.


      However, these herbs were apparently not enough to allow the small beast to live. Its gaze dimmed as it had lost too much blood and was on the verge of death.


      The girl became anxious. She gently picked up the small beast and turned around to go back to the alchemy room to find her master. However, just as she turned around, she screamed and quickly retreated, panic appearing in her eyes.


      When she suddenly turned around, she naturally saw Wang Lin and was startled for a moment.


      Seeing the girl’s frightened expression, Wang Lin’s heart trembled and he gently said, “Let me.” He waved his hand and a ray of white light shot toward the small beast in the girl’s arms. The small beast’s wound recovered before her eyes, and even its dimmed eyes regained life.


      The little beast that had recovered jumped out from the girl’s arms. After landing on a branch, it looked back at the two of them and disappeared.


      The girl took a deep breath and patted her chest. She looked curiously at Wang Lin and softly said, “Junior Li Muwan greets Senior. Which peak did Senior come from to find my master?”


      Wang Lin shook his head. His gaze became even more gentle and he said, “I didn’t come here looking for your master, I live here.”


      “Live here?’ Li Muwan blinked.


      Wang Lin smiled as he waved his sleeve and a gentle wind wrapped around Li Muwan. In an instant, the two of them disappeared. When they reappeared, they were at the peak of a mountain surrounded by clouds.


      A cave had unknowingly appeared here.


      Li Muwan’s eyes widened as she looked at the cave, and she took a long time to recover. She then looked at Wang Lin, her eyes filled with wonder.


      “Senior must be an old monster of my Luo He Sect… Err, not old monster, but hidden expert.” Li Muwan smiled as she retreated a few steps. There was a hint of caution in her eyes.


      There was no one here, and she was suddenly brought here by Wang Lin, so she was naturally nervous. Although Wang Lin didn’t look evil, Li Muwan’s heart still pounded.


      “Junior… Junior came here under Teacher’s order to pick some herbs. I have been out… for a long time. Teacher might get worried about me and come to find me. Junior should leave now.” Li Muwan continued to retreat, and her words pointed out the fact that her teacher could come at any time.


      Wang Lin smiled. He had never seen such an expression from Li Muwan before. He nodded.


      Li Muwan quickly retreated and climbed down the mountain. It wasn’t until she was off the mountain that she relaxed and looked back at the mountain peak.


      “Senior Sister had said that all these old monsters have quirks and some like to cultivate with cultivation furnaces. He scared me to death! That old monster silently appeared and took me to the top of the mountain. Hmph, if I hadn’t reacted quickly and brought up Teacher, I might’ve been in danger… However, that old monster looked very young and didn’t seem like a bad person… Maybe I am overthinking it.”


      After muttering to herself for a bit, Li Muwan quickly left.


      As Wang Lin stood on the mountain peak, his gaze could penetrate anything. He saw Li Muwan’s expression and he could even clearly hear her words.


      It wasn’t until Li Muwan had left that Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. There was a hint of joy in his eyes, but this was accompanied by melancholy.


      “Is this place really formed by my soul or… real… This place clearly doesn’t exist in my memory…” Wang Lin let out a sign and no longer thought about this. He closed his eyes.


      After a long time, he opened his eyes and whispered to himself, “I’m going to take another look and talk to her once more. Then I’ll leave… And ignite the first incense stick.”


      Time slowly passed. One day, two days… In the blink of an eye, four days passed.


      During these four days, Li Muwan didn’t appear again. Wang Lin stayed on the top of the mountain, waiting. Just like how Li Muwan waited for his return, accompanied only by the zither music.


      Wang Lin didn’t cultivate during these four days but stared at the sky as he waited.


      It wasn’t until the afternoon of the fifth day that he heard a sound coming from the base of the mountain. Li Muwan quickly ascended up the mountain. She wiped the sweat off her forehead, and there was still fear and caution in her eyes. However, she clenched her teeth and walked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Li Muwan and revealed a gentle expression.


      However, in Li Muwan’s eyes, this gentleness made her subconsciously retreated a few steps and she became even more cautious.


      “Sen… Senior, can you save it…” Li Muwan bit her lower lip and carefully took out a small beasts the size of her palm.


      This small beast was like a cat, and it was still a child. It was trembling in Li Muwan’s hands and is eyes were only opened a sliver. It seemed to want to open its eyes, but it had no strength.


      Wang Lin laughed and nodded. He raised his right hand and touched the small beast. A white light flashed and vitality entered the small beast. Its eyes slowly opened and were filled with energy.


      Li Muwan was surprised and gently stroked the small beast’s fur. She looked at Wang Lin, and her caution gradually dissipated, but some still remained.


      “Many thanks, Senior.” Li Muwan’s face was filled with joy and she bowed at Wang Lin. She quickly retreated down the mountain. It was obvious she was still on guard toward an old monster. If not for it being a last resort, she would not have come here.


      After Li Muwan descended from the mountain, she looked back and muttered to herself, “That old monster probably isn’t a bad person…”


      This was the second time Wang Lin had sent Li Muwan off, but the reluctance in his eyes became even stronger.


      Just at this moment, the entire sky began to rumble and changed colors. The clouds rumbled and a giant vortex appeared.


      This vortex rotated rapidly, stirring up the world and giving off an unimaginable sense of majesty!


      This pressure was extremely shocking, and when it spread out, it covered the entire Human Trial. Strangely, nothing else in the world was aware of it at all. It was as if the world had changed just for Wang Lin, as if the vortex had appeared just for Wang Lin!


      “Wang Lin! Why don’t you quickly ignite the human incense stick? What are you waiting for?!” These words formed a storm and echoed across the world!


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the old Vermillion Bird was worried that Wang Lin’s soul was trapped inside and he couldn’t pull himself out. He disregard the rule of the trial and pressed his hand against the first incense stick. His soul rushed into Wang Lin’s soul and let out a roar.


      “It isn’t difficult to ignite the human incense stick. As long as I ignite the fire in my soul and burn this illusory world until nothing remains, the human incense stick will be ignited!


      “However…


      “I’m unwilling!!” Wang Lin raised his head. There was fire burning in his eyes as he looked at the vortex in the sky.


      “To enter this place as a soul to hone the soul to erase the last hint of returning back to a mortal. Turn it into a burning force and cause the soul to born. This will be integrated into the soul to become a seed that will allow the Vermillion Bird to awaken a fourth time!


      “However, burning my feelings as a mortal as the price is something I can’t do!” Wang Lin looked up at the sky.


      This was the land of his soul. Although the old Vermillion Bird was powerful, this trial ground created by a mysterious treasure was filled with a mysterious power that made it so he couldn’t be here for long!


      “You… this is only an illusion, it’s not real. This old man has also come here before. You just need to destroy it and ignite the incense stick to leave. Why must you be so obsessive?” The old Vermillion Bird’s voice was anxious and the vortex in the sky collapsed as his voice gradually dissipated.


      The moment his voice dissipated, Wang Lin’s voice entered the vortex.


      “In my whole life, I never gave up the the lingering feelings in my heart. At the Ascendant stage, I chose to trigger divine retribution over giving it up. Burning this world isn’t the only way to create the immortal fire seed in my soul!


      “If the heavens will this and I must burn this world, then I’ll defy the heavens. I’ll take my own path, and instead of burning this world, I’ll use my soul to create the fire of karma!!”


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the old Vermillion Bird withdrew his hand. He looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh.


      Although Master Simo didn’t know what was going on inside the human trial, he seemed to have noticed a few things. He couldn’t help but sneer. “Senior, it has been a long time. It seems the third Young Emperor had encountered an accident in the trial…”


      Before he finished speaking, the old Vermillion Bird suddenly turned around and waved his hand. He slapped Master Simo once more.


      Master Simo coughed out blood and his body was knocked back 100,000 feet.


      “What accident? This old man’s junior is going to use his karma to burn this incense stick. It is not something a bastard like you can understand!”


      After finishing the slap, the old Vermillion Bird’s anger lessened and he thought, “Karma, karma, good. This kid has guts to light the fire of karma. The first ancestor once said that using the immortal soul fire to reach Ethereal Fire is not the proper method, but only because igniting the fire of karma is extremely difficult. The Ancestor only succeeded thanks to the help of the Celestial Emperor, which why he never gave anyone else the choice! If this child can succeed, he will be the first after the first ancestor!”
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      That was basically himself!


      The youth that had recited that arrogant poem and was holding the cup of wine looked almost exactly the same as Wang Lin!!


      The only difference was the trace of time. Although Wang Lin looked young, he had lived for over 2,000 years, so there were traces of time on his body.


      However, the youth drinking wine was filled with vitality and life. No matter how you looked at it, he was a mortal no more than 30 years old!


      Wang Lin was frozen at the spot as he looked at the boat approaching. He watched the youth put down the cup and wipe away the wine from the corner of his mouth.


      The servant behind the young man was in his 40s, and his head swayed as he said,


      “Good, the Young Master’s poem is really extraordinary. To this little one’s understanding, this poem means that what the heavens have is difficult for people to obtain. Good!”


      The youth smiled as he picked up a fan and pointed at the servant. “Fart, this is clearly a poem left behind by ancient people. From what you say, it’s as if I made it myself.”


      The servant and smiled. He didn’t seem to mind. He looked around and sighed. “Young Master, we don’t have a lot of silver left. Renting a boat in the river in the city of Su is not cheap. It has been four days, we should rush to the capital…”


      The young man shook his head and someone poured him another cup. He took a sip and was about to speak when his body trembled. His gaze fell on the bridge ahead of him.


      Wang Lin was standing on top of the bridge, and for an instant, their gazes met.


      The young man’s body trembled and his expression changed. There was a hint of surprise in his eyes and he put down his cup. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin, who was on the bridge, and said, “Brother, do you have the time to spare to come drink with me?”


      The tremble in Wang Lin’s heart gradually calmed down and his eyes revealed a strange light. He took a step forward and floated like a leaf before landing on the boat.


      The four servants next to the young man were all shocked; they stared at Wang Lin in disbelief. What surprised them was not Wang Lin’s action, but the fact that Wang Lin looked exactly the same as their young master!


      Wang Lin didn’t speak after landing on the boat, and he sat down across from the young man.


      The young man carefully looked at Wang Lin, and the more he looked, the more shocked he became. This person simply looked too much like him. After hesitating for a bit, he ordered his servants to prepare another cup.


      Shortly after, the servant took out a clean cup and personally filled it. While he was pouring, he observed Wang Lin and was secretly shocked.


      “Brother looks extremely similar to me. I have seen many people while studying abroad, but I have never encountered anyone who looked so similar to me. May I ask what Brother’s name is?” the young man asked with curiosity, and a smile on his face.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. He was still pondering. He picked up the wine cup and drank it alone.


      Seeing that Wang Lin didn’t reply, the young man didn’t mind. He personally picked up the wine jug and poured another cup for Wang Lin.


      The soft sound of water rushing by the boat echoed as the boat gradually passed under the bridge. The dancers and singers were still there, but the people watching were silently pondering.


      Wang Lin drank one cup after another. The contemplation in his mind made it so the wine he drank had no taste.


      “What the hell is going on… Why would this person appear in the Human Trial… Not only does he look like me, but even his soul…” Wang Lin frowned and drank another cup.


      The young man was still smiling and no longer spoke. However, the servant beside him was not happy and complained in his heart.


      “This is the city of Su’s Ancient Flower Wine. It is very expensive…”


      Night gradually arrived and a breeze that contained a chill flew by. The dancers and singers had already left, leaving only Wang Lin, the young man, and his servant.


      The moonlight gradually covered the earth and was reflected in the river. The breeze caused ripples to appear in the water. It was all very beautiful.


      The servant, already feeling impatient, looked up at the sky. Shortly after he couldn’t help but pull on the young man’s cloth and winked.


      The young man smiled and shook his head. He ignored his servant.


      The servant bitterly smiled and whispered, “Young Master, if we continue, we have to pay more for the boat… Also, there isn’t much wine left…”


      “Drink with me.” The contemplation in Wang Lin’s eyes dissipated and he waved his right hand to take out a wine jug. This wine was not the dragon blood, but it wasn’t ordinary wine. If a mortal drank it, their lifespan and intelligence would increase.


      Seeing Wang Lin pull a wine jug out of nowhere, the servant’s eyes widened. There was terror in his eyes and he no longer dared to rush his master.


      After pouring a cup for himself, Wang Lin placed the jug at the center of the table. He drank the cup and looked up at the sky. He suddenly said, “This is the country of Zhao…”


      The young man was also shocked by Wang Lin taking out the wine jug. After a long time, he took a deep breath and nodded.


      “Senior is… an immortal?”


      Wang Lin held the cup and muttered to himself, “You grew up in a mountain village. Your father is Wang Tianhsui, the second son in the family, and a carpenter… Your mother is Zhou Yingsu, a member of the Zhou family who studied for a few years in a private school. When you were young, your mother taught you how to read and write…”


      These words were like thunder to the young man’s ears, and he was startled.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and put down the cup. He looked at the young man with a complicated gaze and softly said, “Continue walking down the life you chose…”


      After he finished speaking, Wang Lin stood up and looked at the moon in the sky. At this moment, the surroundings were no longer blurry, everything had become crystal clear.


      Wang Lin took a step toward the river and flew off into the distance.


      The servant on the boat trembled and slumped against the boat. There was panic in his eyes as he looked at the direction Wang Lin went and stuttered, “Real… A real immortal… Young Master, a real immortal. Young Master, your dream was real!!”


      The young man stared at the sky, and after a long time, he let out a deep breath. He looked at the wine jug on the table and bewilderment filled his eyes.


      Wang Lin floated in the air and looked at the earth below him. He was familiar with this place. It was exactly the same as the country of Zhao in planet Suzaku.


      “When I entered this Human Trial with my soul, I thought I would be seeking dao like on planet Tian Yun. I didn’t expect that instead of seeking dao, it would be my inner demons…”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and revealed a complicated expression.


      “Am I tired of cultivating… How else could I have created a phantom that walked down a different path…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “Unlike that time on planet Tian Yun, I know who I am, and I know that all of this is an illusion. I know that I entered here with my soul, and I know my purpose here… I need to ignite the Human Trial…” Wang Lin raised his head, and there was a hint of melancholy in his eyes. The moment he was able to see the world clearly, he understood what the human incense was and how to ignite it.


      If he wanted to, he could ignite the first incense stick right now.


      “However, I want to look at them once more before igniting the incense stick… Them… And her…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of loneliness and sorrow. He knew that all of this was fake and was formed by the illusion of the human trial. However, he couldn’t help but want to look at the one thing no one could touch, his bottom line… Her.


      “Just one gaze and then I’ll ignite the human incense stick…” Wang Lin took a step forward and disappeared without a trace.


      On the Great Emperor Planet everyone’s gazes were locked on to the motionless figure with one hand on the first incense stick on the back of the giant tortoise.


      The gentle wind blew, causing the figure’s long hair and clothes to flutter.


      The old Vermillion Bird revealed a hint of anxiety. He looked at the figure and became even more anxious.


      “Why is he so slow… Given his cultivation level, this child should have already ignited the first incense stick. I expected him to take half an hour and light it after one breath. Now it has been nearly one hour, which is the majority of a day inside. Could it be that he hasn’t spent enough time cultivating to see through it all and his soul is unwilling to leave?”


      Master Simo revealed a sneer and stared at the figure below the first incense stick. He thought in his heart, “It is only the first incense and this little bastard is already showing weakness. There is no way he can pass the trials. Once he fails this, the first Young Emperor will lose a lot of face before all these cultivators…”


      Grandmaster Yun Luo frowned hard as her right hand hidden in her sleeve moved even faster. It seemed her divination had reached a critical moment.


      Just at this moment, the old Vermillion Bird’s gaze staring at the figure below suddenly narrowed. Not only him, but a majority of cultivators clearly saw two lines of crystal tears fall from the eyes of the figure standing before the first incense.


      Dao Master Blue Dream looked at the tears and thought to himself, “The soul returns to the homeland… If the soul is filled with sadness, it will return to the body and tears of sorrow will flow… What a powerful Human Trial…”


      Inside the Human Trial, Wang Lin stood under the Heng Yue Sect’s mountain. He looked at the village before him as he turned away, and a trace of tears fell from his eyes.


      Country of Hou Fen, the Luo He Sect.


      In the alchemy in the back mountain, a young girl with a flower dress frowned and stared at the smoking pill furnace. She stared at the frowning middle-aged woman beside the pill furnace and whispered, “Master, Wan Er has failed again…”


      The middle-aged woman glared at the girl. “Fine, fine, you always have such a pitiful look. Go to the medicine mountain and pick some Water Moon Grass. I’ll see if I can re-refine these pills.”


      The girl stuck out her adorable tongue and quickly ran out of the alchemy room with a  smile.
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      Chapter 1416 - Traitorous Third Vermillion Bird


      Inside the Heaven Trial, Wang Lin stared at the giant statue and his eyes lit up.


      This statue was too strange, and no matter how Wang Lin looked at it, it didn’t look like a person. Instead, it looked like it was formed from a Vermillion Bird.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin clasped his hands at the statue and bowed before it. He said. “Junior sixth generation Vermillion Bird greets the Ancestor.”


      As he spoke, the nine-colored fire between the statue’s eyebrows roared violently and shot into the sky. Light emitted from the statue’s closed eyes.


      “To awaken four times without a strong bloodline, you’re very good…” A mighty buzzing voice echoed.


      “Junior…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he was about to speak.


      “You can ask your questions in the trial. I’m seriously injured and my divine sense won’t be awake for long. For every five breaths you last, you can ask one question!” There was no emotion in that buzzing voice when it interrupted Wang Lin.


      As his voice echoed, fire began to roar on the hand Wang Lin was standing on. This fire rapidly changed between corporeal fire and Ethereal Fire. Every nine transformations, the power of the fire would increase.


      “This fire isn’t Ethereal Fire, but my mind fire. In the past, it was known as the Vermillion Bird Endless Flame.”


      When Wang Lin was experiencing the trial, an ancient aura came from the Ancient Order Tomb, extending out of the 1,000 foot spatial crack. This ancient aura merged with the Ancient Star System and began pulling in tiny, almost invisible dust particles toward it.


      More and more dust particles gathered until they formed a storm around the spatial crack. From a distance, it looked like a spinning nebula.


      This storm became larger and larger until it shook the entire star domain.


      A terrifying force came out of the storm, destroying everything around it. Many abandoned planets nearby were pulled in by the suction force. They were quickly torn apart inside the storm and became part of it.


      There were 19 cultivation planets lined up in a line in the northern part of the Ancient Star System. The 10th planet at the center looked like it was all ocean, like a planet of water.


      There was a cultivator sitting at the bottom of the ocean under the endless water.


      He looked very old and his hair was white. Every time he breathed, the ocean would roar and waves would be sent out in all directions.


      The moment the Ancient Order Tomb opened and the storm formed, the old man opened his eyes. His eyes were deep, as if they were the ocean itself.


      “Something’s wrong!” The old man’s eyes lit up. After pondering for a bit, there was a hint of hesitation in them.


      “It is impossible to do anything about the Heaven Defying Bead on the Great Emperor Planet, so I’ll deal with it later… Avatar, quickly come back and check out that storm; see what it is!”


      This old man was one of the five masters, the original body of Dao Master Miao Yin. The young man on the Great Emperor planet was just one of his three main avatars!


      At the same time, outside the Fallen Land, a giant, oval-shaped beast the size of a cultivation planet was slowly closing in. The old man sitting on its back with the Yin and Yang face tattoo had his  eyes closed, but he suddenly opened them and looked into the distance with a strange light in his eyes.


      “This is…” Before he finished muttering to himself, the Moongazer under him suddenly trembled and looked into the distance. There was flashes of fear and excitement in its eyes as it opened its mouth to let out a heaven-shattering roar.


      The old man with the Yin and Yang face tattoo hesitated for a bit before changing directions and steering the Moongazer to head toward the location of the Ancient Order Tomb.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, everyone was looking at the heaven incense stick when the young man’s expression suddenly changed. Without hesitation, he clasped his hands at the old Vermillion Bird and smiled. “Friends, I have another matter to attend to, so I won’t keep watching the ceremony. Goodbye!”


      With that, he turned around and took a step. His body turned into specks of light and he disappeared.


      This sudden change shocked everyone, and the expressions of all the third step cultivators changed.


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s eyes narrowed and he looked up. After pondering a bit, he clasped his hands at the old Vermillion bird and said, “This matter is strange, I need to go check it out.” After he finished speaking, he looked at Li Qianmei and let out a sigh. He waved his sleeve and blue light surrounded the two of them before they disappeared.


      There was also the old man sitting on the lizard; his eyes also revealed a strange light. His mouth, which was sealed by a needle, twitched, then he clasped his hands at the old Vermillion Bird but didn’t speak. His right hand hit the lizard and it flew off with a hiss.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo and Master Simo looked at each other. She clasped her hands and was about to speak when smoke suddenly came from the heaven incense stick.


      “The heaven incense stick has ignited!!”


      “He has ignited the last incense stick so quickly!”


      “I wonder how many breaths this third Young Emperor can last. Can he surpass the second Young Emperor?”


      The surrounding cultivators’ gazes suddenly gathered on the heaven incense stick. Even Grandmaster Yun Luo, who was about to leave, looked at it.


      The heaven incense stick began burning. and the smoke it started emitting was monstrous. It was like a torch giving off waves of heat, and it rapidly burned down.


      One breath, two breaths, three breaths… In the Heaven Trial, Wang Lin was sitting in the palm and nine-colored fire was burning around him. From away it looked like the palm was holding a ball of fire.


      The moment the fire appeared, it contained a terrifying, destructive force. Three breaths passed by instantly, but the fire made Wang Lin feel an indescribable sense of heat.


      He even had the feeling that he was inside a furnace and was being refined by someone. The feeling became even more intense and the fire continued to surge!


      After almost every breath, the fire would transform nine times, so every breath would cause the power of the fire to increase greatly!


      Three breaths, just three breaths had already made Wang Lin feel like he was going to collapse.


      What kind of trial was this? This fire was trying to refine his soul!


      Wang Lin could clearly feel that if not for the fact that his Vermillion Bird had had its fourth awakening and Ethereal Fire had appeared in his body, his soul would have been burnt to nothing after three breaths.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, his body began to tremble and large beads of sweat rolled down his forehead. However, the moment it appeared, the sweat turned into fog.


      His body was like a piece of hot iron that was going to be destroyed by the heat inside him!


      Inside the Heaven Trial, Wang Lin’s face was pale. His expression was no longer respectful, it had become ferocious. He let out a roar as his hand formed a seal and nine-colored fire rushed out of his left eye. Then the nine-colored fire surged out from his body. He was using fire to resist the fire!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed inside the giant palm. Four breaths, five breaths!


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the cultivators were staring at Wang Lin’s body. At this moment, his body was surrounding by a mist formed from his own sweat. At the fifth breath, the mist collapsed.


      The burning from the heaven incense stick paused for a moment after having already burned half the incense stick.


      After Wang Lin lasted for five breaths, he immediately roared, “The Vermillion Bird Clan is in the Ancient Star System, so why does the Fire Sparrow Clan exist?”


      “The traitorous third Vermillion Bird was created by the enemy. He stole my treasures and escaped to create the Fire Sparrow Clan. I’m sealed here, so I couldn’t clean house! Also, the existence of the Fire Sparrow Clan is good for me,” the buzzing voice answered simply and then fell silent once more.


      The fire around Wang Lin increased. The fire from the ancestor turned into a firestorm.


      Wang Lin was rushed by the storm, and the nine-colored fire around him collapsed. Intense pain washed over him as he coughed out a mouthful of soul energy. His face immediately became deathly pale.


      The injury in his soul reached his body. On the Great Emperor Planet, his body trembled and blood came out of the corner of his mouth. However, before it could drip to the ground, it was burned to ashes and dissipated into black smoke.


      After witnessing this scene, the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes became serious and his expression became extremely gloomy.


      “Could the first generation ancestor have lost it so use the Vermillion Bird Endless Flame for the trial!! The purpose of the Heaven Trial should be to give him a great fortune; what is the meaning of his behavior!?”


      Master Simo’s eyes lit up and revealed a hint of surprise. He couldn’t help but look at Grandmaster Yun Luo. She bit her lower lip and narrowed her eyes. She wanted to divinate, but when she recalled Wang Lin’s gaze, her mind trembled and she didn’t dare to try.


      Sixth breath… seventh breath… eighth breath… Under the heaven incense stick, blood flowed out from Wang Lin’s mouth and his skin wrinkled, becoming dry; even his blood started boiling. It was as if his blood was going to evaporate from the heat coming from his soul.


      Wang Lin’s souls inside the Heaven Trial clenched his teeth and his face became twisted. The fire from the first generation Vermillion Bird was no longer nine-colored but chaotic. The temperature inside had reached Wang Lin’s limit.


      Under this intense heat, the pain was like the ocean waves. It was several times more intense than the Human Trial and the Earth Trial!


      “This is a trial?” Wang Lin suddenly looked up and stared viciously at the statue of the first generation Vermillion Bird. There was anger in his eyes and the thunder tattoo appeared in his right eye!


      Thunder suddenly rumble across the world and endless thunder appeared in the Heaven Trial. Endless thunder gathered toward his right eye and the thunder tattoo appeared around his body.


      The moment the thunder tattoo appeared, and thanks to the thunder around Wang Lin, it allowed him to pass the ninth and tenth breaths!!
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      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, the nine-colored fire in his left eye became ethereal and rotated rapidly. It made him look extremely strange!


      The moment he opened his eyes, Ethereal Fire erupted from his body. This Ethereal Fire was heaven-shaking and spread out in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s hair moved without any wind and began to flutter. He withdrew his hand from the first incense stick and looked at his surroundings!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo was still staring at Wang Lin, and when Wang Lin opened his eyes, she clearly saw his left eye. Her eyes widened, her pupils shrank, and monstrous fear filled his eyes.


      Her body trembled and she began to retreat. It was as if millions of bolts of thunder had flashed across her mind. She had lost all power in her body and her face was as pale as a dead person’s!


      “This gaze… This…” Grandmaster Yun Luo could never forget the image she had just seen. The gaze from the figure that turned around and looked at her at the moment of her death!


      That blurry figure’s left eye had a nine-colored vortex!!


      Master Simo stared at Wang Lin and silently pondered.


      Dao Master Miao Yin also looked at Wang Lin. There was a strange light in his eyes and he revealed an almost unnoticeable sneer.


      The old Vermillion Bird stood up with a laugh, feeling full of relief. However, given everything that had happened, Wang Lin had shocked him once more on top of having five essences!


      The old Vermillion Bird laughed. “You’ve burned the nine-colored karma fire to ignite the fourth awakening and enter the realm of Ethereal Fire, good, good!”


      The old man sitting on the lizard looked at Wang Lin with a different gaze. He had battled the old Vermillion Bird far too many times and knew how powerful Ethereal Fire was. Now that Wang Lin had entered the realm of Ethereal Fire, he couldn’t help but pay attention to Wang Lin.


      The woman behind Dao Master Blue Dream looked silently at Wang Lin. Dao Master Blue Dream saw her expression and let out a sigh in his heart.


      “If only I hadn’t erased Yue Er’s memory and made Wang Lin stay to help his cultivation… instead of just passing him three spells…” Dao Master Blue Dream felt remorse for the first time for what he had done back then.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept by everyone and he let out a deep breath. He saw flowing emotions from all of them. If he wanted to, he could turn those emotions into Ethereal Fire.


      When Wang Lin’s gaze moved onto Grandmaster Yun Luo, she immediately lowered her head and slowly retreated. However, Wang Lin still saw that her emotions were way more intense than everyone else’s.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and clasped his hands at the old Vermillion Bird, “Junior was fortunate and has already awakened!”


      The old Vermillion Bird smiled even more brightly, then he waved his hand and threw the dragon in his hand into the distance. “You’re free little dragon!” He laughed.


      The dragon was almost dead as it had lost almost all its blood. When it heard this, its eyes lit up and it let out a roar as it struggled to fly far away. It disappeared into the horizon.


      “The trial is not over. There is someone waiting for in the last heaven incense stick. Go!” The old Vermillion Bird looked meaningfully at Wang Lin.


      “The human incense stick was extinguished and the earth incense stick was split, but the heaven incense stick won’t extinguish or break. This incense stick is guarded by the first generation ancestor himself, and what is tested inside it is potential! The longer you can maintain it, the greater the potential… This old man lasted 12 breaths and the fourth generation lasted 14 breaths… I want to know how long you will last! If you can surprise me again, this old man will gift you the restriction in that silly dragon’s body. With it, you can easily find where it escaped to.


      “With the dragon as a guard, this old man will be at ease once you leave here.” The old Vermillion Bird’s words entered Wang Lin’s mind. No one but him could hear Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin nodded and looked at where the dragon flew off to. The dragon that had just left the Great Emperor Planet was very excited.


      “Free, finally free!! Roar!! This old dragon is finally free from the claws of the devil. After how many years, how many years!!” Tears appeared in the eyes of the dragon. It didn’t know that it had been cheated by the first generation Vermillion Bird and was just given away as a gift by the second generation Vermillion Bird… Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He didn’t look at the crowd again but looked at the heaven incense stick. After pondering for a moment, he took a deep breath and pressed his hand on the heaven incense stick.


      “First generation Vermillion Bird Ancestor… The ancestor of the Vermillion Bird Clan… One of the four great generals under the Ancient Celestial Sovereign… Such a person probably knows many secrets…


      “If the Vermillion Bird Clan is in the Ancient Star System, why does the Fire Sparrow Clan exist?


      “Since the Vermillion Bird Clan has lasted until today, I presume the Azure Dragon, Black Tortoise, and White Tiger Clans are also alive. Where are they…


      “The Ancient Celestial Sovereign, is it the same person as the Ancient Celestial Emperor the Lord of the Sealed Realm mentioned? If not, then what is their relationship…”


      While Wang Lin pondered he closed his eyes.


      The Heaven Trial was completely different from the other two trials. This was a world filled with white clouds, and there was only one other thing beside clouds!


      It was a giant statue. It was extremely large and covered a portion of the world. It was an old man that looked like a Vermillion Bird. His nose was like a beak and there were even Vermillion Bird wings on his back!


      His eyes were closed and there was a nine-colored fire burning between his eyebrows.


      The right hand of the statue reached out and its palm opened. Wang Lin’s figure was shrouded by a flash of light and he appeared inside the palm.


      In the Ancient Star System, within a calm star domain, ripples echoed. These ripples were like waves, and they slowly spread in all directions. Shortly after, a ray of ghostly light flashed by.


      Before the ghostly light passed by, there was an abandoned planet here. There were no living beings on this planet, and it had no spiritual energy; it was considered a wasted planet.


      If any cultivators approached it, they wouldn’t even take a look. However, this abandoned planet was in the ray of the ghostly light. When the light passed, the planet disintegrated, leaving only the ripples that slowly spread.


      However, at this moment, a 100 foot crack appeared in the center of the ripples. Endless death aura came from inside the crack, causing the crack to become bigger and bigger.


      Through the crack, one could see another world inside, and it was filled with countless floating rocks… On these rocks lay huge heads… Some ancient gods, some ancient demons, and some ancient devils… The crack extended to 1,000 feet before it stopped expanding. It was like a large mouth waiting for food to arrive… Its appearance would set off a storm in the Ancient Star System, shocking countless cultivators… The Ancient Order Tomb… Opens!
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      The Ethereal Fire is invisible, and it can ignite all emotions ablaze. However, this fire can only be used to hurt enemies and can’t increase the cultivation level of a Vermillion Bird Clan member.


      Ethereal Fire is the fire that can exterminate the world! It can kill but can’t be extracted from the cultivator’s body. It’s invisible, so it can last forever.


      The amount that exists will only ever be the amount that was converted from corporeal fire. All the way until the cultivator’s death, that’s how much Ethereal Fire they will have.


      However, at the moment of the birth of Wang Lin’s Ethereal Fire, it was swept by the magnetic force. A strange change that not even the first generation ancestor could explain occurred!


      This moment the Ethereal Fire was born, it absorbed some of the magnetic force! If this was just it, it wouldn’t be a big deal, as the external magnetic force could dissipate at any time.


      However, the magnetic force inside Wang Lin’s Ethereal Fire came from the Heaven Defying Bead, so the magnetic force was eternal!


      As a result, although the magnetic force hadn’t changed the power of the Ethereal Fire, it made Wang Lin the first person in existence to be able to absorb Ethereal Fire!


      Wang Lin didn’t have much Ethereal Fire at its birth, but if he continued to absorb more, the power of his Ethereal Fire would be terrifying!


      The magnetic fog quickly surged out from Wang Lin’s body and filled the Earth Trial in an instant. A moment later, it broke out from the Earth Trial and rose up above the Great Emperor Planet.


      The endless magnetic fog rushed out and filled the sky of the Great Emperor Planet. It charged back out and became the magnetic force that surrounded the planet.


      It looked as if hadn’t changed from before, but if one looked closely, they would find the difference.


      Before entering the Heaven Defying Bead, the magnetic fog was destructive and was dead. However, now it seemed complete and seemed to contain life.


      The 10,000 cultivators stared dumbfoundedly at all of this. As they watched the second incense stick release all the magnetic fog, cracking sounds came from the giant incense stick that was half-burned.


      This sound was ear-piercing and clearly entered the ears of every cultivator. Cracks appeared on the incense stick and began to spread. Soon, cracks covered the entire incense stick.


      With a bang, the burning earth incense stick was split in half down the middle. The burning side slid off the giant tortoise and fell on the arena.


      The surroundings were completely silent.


      The human incense stick was extinguished and the earth incense stick was split in half… The only one that remained towering was the heaven incense stick!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s expression was even more pale. The broken earth incense stick was like her broken mind, and the fear in her eyes became even stronger.


      “It shouldn’t be him, it can’t be… It can’t be him!”


      Master Simo’s mouth was dry after witnessing Wang Lin’s trial; everything that had happened was beyond his imagination. A trace of a deeply hidden sense of fear toward Wang Lin arose inside him.


      This was originally an impossible situation for a third step cultivator, to dread a second step cultivator... However, at this moment, it appeared within Master Simo.


      Dao Master Miao Yin stared at the earth incense stick that had broken in half. His eyes narrowed as he took out a peach and took a big bite out of it. There was a flash of greed in his eyes.


      “Heaven Defying Bead… Heaven Defying Bead… I want it!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream had a complicated expression as he withdrew his gaze and silently pondered. Beside him, Li Qianmei lowered her head, so no one could see her expression.


      The old Vermillion Bird scratched his head and revealed a bitter smile.


      “This little fellow, what did he do… The change to the Great Emperor Planet was clearly related to him… How many secret does his kid have hidden… This is great, the first incense stick went out and the second incense stick was split in half… How can the trial continue, how will the trial be scored…”


      The surrounding 10,000 cultivators went into an uproar after a brief moment of silence.


      “The second incense stick actually split in half! This…”


      “What cultivation level is this third Young Emperor at to be able to do this? The first incense stick extinguishing is already shocking, but it is nothing compared to the second incense stick splitting in half!”


      “I fear this is not related to the third Young Emperor, I think it has to do with the magnetic fog! However, why would the magnetic fog suddenly enter the incense stick…”


      Various thoughts appeared in their heads, but all of their eyes landed on Wang Lin’s body before the first incense stick, and they awaited his awakening!


      “Will this person awaken or will he ignite the next incense stick without touching it like before…”


      In the Earth Trial, after all the magnetic fog had rushed out of Wang Lin’s body, the Heaven Defying Bead gradually disappeared.


      The entire Earth Trial quieted down, only the Ethereal Fire around Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird was silently burning.


      After a long time, Wang Lin looked at the Vermillion Bird and inhaled. The Vermillion Bird let out a cry and entered his left eye. At the same time, Ethereal Fire appeared around Wang Lin’s body. This fire was colorless and gave off a destructive aura.


      Wang Lin let out a deep breath of foul air and looked up at the sky. A moment later, instead of opting to leave, he stepped forward. He crossed tens of thousands of kilometers and arrived at the edge of the Earth Trial, at the empty mountain that wasn’t burned.


      The fourth generation Vermillion Bird was sitting silently on the empty mountain. He was inside the trial as well, so he had clearly felt what Wang Lin had gone through, and he was shocked.


      However, he wasn’t an ordinary person. He quickly suppressed the shock and silently looked into the distance.


      Before him, the world twisted and Wang Lin walked out. He arrived before the fourth generation Vermillion Bird and also silently pondered.


      The fourth generation Vermillion Bird looked back at Wang Lin and whispered, “After your fourth awakening, you still need to nourish your Ethereal Fire for a period of time. Bear that in mind.”


      Wang Lin revealed a complicated expression toward the middle-aged man before him. He clasped his hands and asked, “Is Senior the fourth generation Vermillion Bird?”


      “I am.” The middle-aged man nodded.


      Wang Lin stayed quiet. After a long time, he whispered, “The fifth generation Vermillion Bird has done a long for junior. Before he died, he talked about how he accompanied the fourth generation Vermillion Bird…”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes revealed sadness and he nodded. His voice contained melancholy as he whispered, “I know…”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved at the void. A crack to this storage space opened and a stone statue slowly flew out!


      This stone statue was formed by the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s body after he died!


      “The old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor lived his life for the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. In my opinion, no one is more qualified to be called a Vermillion Bird!” As Wang Lin looked at the remains of the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, memories of the past flashed in his mind.


      “While the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor was worrying about the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, you weren’t there, the second generation Vermillion Bird wasn’t there… In the Four Divine Sect, the White Tiger Divine Emperor died, the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor defected, and the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor was trapped. For tens of thousands of years, only the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor held on. Even at this death, he couldn’t forget about the matter of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect… He couldn’t forget his teacher… Today, Junior was able to see Senior, so I’ll leave his remains here. I believe the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor would choose to stay here as well to accompany the teacher who abandoned him and never went back. Perhaps this is his home.”


      Wang Lin withdrew a few steps, knelt before the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, and kowtowed three times. “Old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, this disciple has brought you here from the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. I have brought you back to the side of the fourth generation Vermillion Bird, your home… I can’t repay what you’ve done for me, but my promise will continue.”


      After he got up, Wang Lin looked at the fourth generation Vermillion Bird with a complicated expression. He clasped his hands and said, “Thank you, Senior, for helping me before. Junior is going to leave.” Wang Lin let out a sigh and walked away.


      He could accept the second generation Vermillion Bird, but he couldn’t accept the fourth generation Vermillion Bird… If the fourth generation Vermillion Bird hadn’t left, the old Divine Emperor would have already gone through the fourth awakening. If the fourth generation Vermillion Bird hadn’t left, the old Divine Emperor wouldn’t have died.


      The fourth generation Vermillion Bird looked at the corpse of his disciple and his body trembled. A powerful sense of sadness appeared in his eyes. He slowly stood up and his trembling right hand touched the face of his disciple.


      “Lu Yun… your teacher… has wronged you….” Tear flowed down from the eyes of the fourth generation Vermillion Bird.


      “Teacher knew everything about the Four Divine Sect… It’s just that I couldn’t go back… When I came to the Ancient Star System, someone placed a mysterious seal in me…” the fourth generation Vermillion Bird murmured. His appearance seemed to age a lot as he looked at the corpse of his disciple and thought of the past.


      “Over the years, I have tried to break the seal on me, but I still haven’t succeeded… Even the first generation ancestor couldn’t release the seal… I can only stay in the Earth Trial and not take half a step outside… If I were to leave, the seal would erupt, making me lose my sanity and become crazy… Lu Yun, it’s not that Teacher didn’t want to go back, I just couldn’t go back…” The tears of the fourth generation Vermillion Bird fell as he looked at the corpse of his disciple. The tears contained the endless sadness his heart, the painful memories, and the endless remorse.


      “Not just me, but the second generation Vermillion Bird also has this seal inside him. He can suppress it, so he doesn’t have to stay inside the Earth Trial, but he can’t leave the Fallen Land… Fallen Land… Fallen Land, this is the fallen land of my Vermillion Bird Clan… Either we fall into madness or fall from grace!” the fourth generation Vermillion Bird bitterly murmured as if he was explaining it to his disciple… Wang Lin’s figure walked toward the sky further and further away until he disappeared without a trace.


      The moment his figure disappeared, his closed eyes suddenly opened under the human incense stick!
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      Chapter 1413 - Change To The Heaven Defying Bead!


      The moment the Vermillion Bird went through its fourth awakening, all the fire in the Earth Trial began to gather from all directions. In the blink of an eye, it all fused into the Vermillion Bird’s body.


      The fragments of the nine-colored fire lotus formed a nine-colored armor around the Vermillion Bird. Then the sea of fire arrived, and in just a moment, all of it was absorbed by the Vermillion Bird.


      From afar, it no longer looked a Vermillion Bird, but an eternal fire spirit! The fire inside had already reached the peak of corporeal fire and only needed one step to reach the realm of Ethereal Fire!


      The Vermillion Bird fire spirit seemed to distort as the fire roared, and it was going through its final transformation phase. The process could be long or short, but it couldn’t be disturbed. Once it was disturbed, this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity would dissipate and the fourth awakening would revert, leaving no chance of another fourth awakening!


      This was an extremely critical moment for Wang Lin!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change that Wang Lin couldn’t have predicted occured!


      The 10,000 cultivators were all starting at the earth incense stick, but only a few noticed that a shocking change was occurring in the magnetic fog around the Great Emperor Planet. The magnetic force was churning the fog, and muffled rumbles could be heard from within.


      The Great Emperor Planet was shaped like a bar, and normally it would very difficult to detect its rotation. However, at this moment, the entire planet rumbled and the sky changed colors. The surrounding cultivators all felt like the earth was shaking and the sky was trembling!


      The Great Emperor Planet began to slowly rotate!


      From an almost unnoticeable rotation, it got faster and faster until it was like a needle spinning frantically on a compass!


      This change immediately caused the expressions of the surrounding cultivators to change. Master Simo’s eyes were filled with terror as he suddenly looked up.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s hand was still forming seals when, with a bang, her right hand became a bloody mess. Her body was knocked back, her face became pale, and she coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      “The upheaval of the Great Emperor planet, a calamity will descend upon the Ancient Star System!” Grandmaster Yun Luo trembled as she retreated with fear in her eyes.


      Her divination just now had reached a critical point, and she was about to divinate the truth when a force came out of nowhere and caused her right hand to explode.


      However, the moment her right hand was crippled and her divination was interrupted, she saw a blurry image.


      In that image, there was a blurry figure surrounded by a bead. There was also a pointer of a compass behind him. It was the Ancient Star System, and it was filled with a monstrous blood light, and countless dead bodies could be seen!


      The entire Ancient Star System was dyed blood red!


      She saw Dao Master Miao Yin’s flesh collapse and origin soul destroyed. She also saw the various third step cultivators of the Ancient Star System all dying tragically.


      She also saw the collapse of the Sealed Realm Formation!


      She also saw herself and a palm from the vague figure swinging at her. Intense pain filled her body as her body was reduced to ashes and her origin soul died. The moment her origin soul was destroyed, she let out a miserable scream.


      As she that scream echoed, at the moment of her death, that blurry figure seemed to turn around and looked at her.


      This gaze became her nightmare!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo coughed out blood once more and retreated several hundred feet. She had never felt so afraid before.


      Dao Master Miao Yin also jumped up, and the cloud below him dissipated. He caught the fan and his divine sense spread out, his expression immediately changing.


      Not only him, Dao Master Blue Dream’s eyes also narrowed. He waved his right hand and blue light surrounded his daughter. His gaze locked onto the already chaotic sky.


      At this moment, the sky was filled with fog and endless magnetic force! The magnetic fog around the planet suddenly descended!


      The old Vermillion Bird’s expression was extremely serious as he silently looked up.


      Even the old man on the lizard that had his eyes closed the whole time suddenly opened his eyes in shock.


      If they reacted like this, there was no need to talk about the surrounding 10,000 cultivators. They all scattered and fear filled their minds. They could feel the earth tremble and that the Great Emperor Planet was rapidly rotating. Of course, they were rotating with it.


      There was also that giant tortoise on the arena. It raised its head and let out a sharp roar.


      Even more magnetic fog appeared in the sky. The fog formed a vortex in the sky before everyone’s eyes and descended on the giant tortoise on the arena!


      The 10,000 surrounding cultivators all scattered and fear filled their eyes.


      Only the old Vermillion Bird and company remained motionless as they stared at the incoming magnetic vortex.


      The magnetic vortex suddenly descended. It wasn’t attacking the giant tortoise but aimed at the earth incense stick! In a flash, the vortex entered the earth incense stick.


      From afar, this scene looked very shocking. It was as if the earth incense stick had become a black hole that devoured all the surrounding magnetic fog.


      The old Vermillion Bird’s eyes filled with shock and he subconsciously gasped.


      “This…” Master Simo’s expression revealed terror. He was in a daze and couldn’t guess what was happening in the earth incense stick!


      As for the pale Grandmaster Yun Luo, when she saw the magnetic fog enter the earth incense stick, the fear in her eyes became even stronger!


      “Could it be… Could it be that the blurry figure was him!?!”


      Dao Master Miao Yun was also staring at the earth incense stick. His mind was trembling and he roared in his heart, “Heaven Defying Bead, this is definitely the power of the Heaven Defying Bead!!!”


      Inside the earth incense stick, Wang Lin was at the key moment of his fire’s transformation into Ethereal Fire. However, the Heaven Defying Bead inside his body suddenly erupted with origin energy.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed and he felt the Earth Trial tremble as if it was rapidly rotating. However, with him inside the trial, it was difficult to judge right away.


      At this moment, the sky of the Earth Trial was replaced by fog. This fog contained powerful magnetic force, and after it covered the whole sky, it charged at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin couldn’t dodge at all. The endless magnetic force rushed into his body and toward the Heaven Defying Bead! The Heaven Defying Bead appeared on his chest and looked like a cyclone that continued to devour the magnetic force.


      It flashed rapidly, and every time it flashed, even more magnetic fog was absorbed.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin felt his body rumble. As the Heaven Defying Bead absorbed the magnetic force, it released a force into his soul and images flashed in his mind!


      The images all contained the same thing!


      It was a giant compass!


      This compass was very large; it could be compared to space itself! On the compass, there was a large pointer that was slowly turning. There was flash light that came from the pointer and went into the unknown.


      At the center of the compass was a socket with a giant bead. That bead was… the Heaven Defying Bead!


      At the same time the images appeared in Wang Lin’s mind, an illusion that shocked everyone’s minds appeared around the Great Emperor Planet as well!


      Outside the Great Emperor Planet, there were flashes of light, and a giant compass appeared! After the illusion appeared, the Great Emperor Planet in the middle looked like a pointer!


      At this moment, the Giant Emperor Planet was rapidly rotating just like a compass pointer spinning!


      There was a blurry bead at the center of the compass. This bead was cloudy, and a vague figure could be seen inside. This figure was Wang Lin!


      The pointer-like Great Emperor Planet suddenly trembled and stopped rotating. It was pointing at the southwest direction!


      The moment it stopped rotating, a ray of ghostly light flashed from the Great Emperor Planet and shot out toward the southwest direction of the Ancient Star System!


      The ghostly light was something unknown and moved at an indescribable speed. In a flash, it shot into the distance. Anything that got in its path, whether it was cultivators or cultivation planets, silently dinstegrated.


      In a flash, the ghostly light arrived at the end of the southwest direction. This was where the Sealed Realm Formation was! The Sealed Realm Formation had cultivators stationed there at all times. All the cultivators felt their vision blur, and in a flash, these nearly 1,000  cultivators’ bodies all disintegrated.


      The ghostly light directly collided with the Sealed Realm Formation. The Sealed Realm Formation seemed to boil and all the treasure spirits appeared. Then the ghostly light dissipated. It was unknown if it had merged with the formation or pierced into it.


      The illusory compass around the Great Emperor Planet slowly dissipated and the planet stopped rotating, returning back to the way it was before. Inside the Earth Trial, the Heaven Defying Bead inside Wang Lin absorbed the last of the magnetic force. Then endless magnetic force rushed out of the bead as if it was spitting back out all of the magnetic force that was devoured.


      Wang Lin’s body was like a sieve as the large amount of magnetic fog erupted from his body. The Vermillion Bird that was at the critical moment of turning from corporeal fire to Ethereal Fire was the first to bear the brunt of the magnetic force.


      The moment the magnetic force swept by, all the corporeal fire collapsed and turned into Ethereal Fire. However, due to the magnetic force that swept by, the fire went through a bizarre change!


      If the first generation Vermillion Bird ancestor saw this change, even he would be shocked!
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      Chapter 1412 - Nine Colors Fuse Into One!


      The 100,000 foot dragon naturally had a lot of blood in its body, but the blood the old Vermillion Bird wanted was the blazing dragon blood within the bump on the dragon’s head.


      This blood contained the essence of the fire inside the dragon. This was much more precious than the blood from the rest of its body and was very rare. That slap from the old Vermillion Bird also forced out all of the blazing dragon blood, and it fell on the burning earth incense stick.


      The moment the blood fell, it entered the incense stick and disappeared.


      Inside the Earth Trial, the nine-colored fire lotus was floating in the sky and Wang Lin was sitting above it. Behind it, the nine-colored Vermillion Bird continued to cry. There was a sense of struggle in its cry, as if it was trying to be reborn.


      There were endless flashes of light that spread across all directions. The sea of fire spread across the Earth Realm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright as his hands formed a seal and a fire tattoo flashed in his eye. This fire was nine-colored, and it began to rotate. It rotated very fast, and in a flash, it looked like a nine-colored vortex.


      “Nine colors, fuse into one. Vermillion Bird fourth awakening!” Wang Lin’s mind was clear, he had experienced three awakenings, and his power of fire had increased many folds each time.


      However, the previous three times couldn’t compare to this awakening. The fourth awakening was extremely critical, it was the point where the corporeal fire transformed into Ethereal Fire!


      Since ancient times, far too few people were able to awaken their Vermillion Bird four times! No more than five people!


      The first generation Vermillion Bird, second generation Vermillion Bird, third generation Vermillion Bird, fourth generation Vermillion Bird; aside from them, only Wang Lin had done it! Even though the third step ancestor of the Fire Sparrow Clan also had a hint of Ethereal Fire, he wasn’t even a Vermillion Bird to begin with, so how could he even awaken?


      Even if he could give birth to Ethereal Fire, it would be nothing compared to the Ethereal Fire of a proper Vermillion Bird!


      The difficulty of the fourth awakening was indescribable. The power of Ethereal Fire spells could cause all cultivators to tremble in fear.


      However, the Vermillion Bird’s fourth awakening required an unimaginable amount of fire. Only when enough heavenly fire had been gathered could there be a chance of awakening.


      The nine-colored fire lotus below Wang Lin released endless nine-colored fire which entered his body. This fire appeared inside his left eye, causing the nine-colored vortex to rotate even faster.


      At the same time, the large nine-colored Vermillion Bird cried even louder. Its cries were heaven-shattering and caused the entire Earth Trial to tremble.


      “Not enough, not enough fire!!” Wang Lin looked up and fire erupted from his body. The nine-colored vortex flew out from his left eye and formed a nine-colored firestorm around him. This firestorm looked like it could destroy this world.


      Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird’s fourth awakening relied on burning his obsession to ignite the fire of karma. Thus, the amount of fire required was even higher.


      Just at this instant, dark red blood light flashed in the Earth Trial and a thin, blood rain began to fall!


      The blood rain fell from the sky, and each drop contained destructive fire from the fire dragon. Its arrival brought Wang Lin a new source of fire.


      As the blood raindrops fell, they began to gather around Wang Lin rather than fall on the ground. Soon, a ball of blood formed around Wang Lin.


      The ball of blood began to burn and immediately started being absorbed by the nine-colored Vermillion Bird. The amount of fire inside Wang Lin’s body increased rapidly and the nine-colored Vermillion Bird let out a heaven-shaking cry.


      The fire in the entire Earth Trial became even stronger.


      The rain of blood continued to fall, and as Wang Lin’s hands formed seals, the fire around him burned like crazy. The nine-colored Vermillion Bird let out cries as the blood rain fused with it. Then the nine-colored feathers on his body began to burn.


      “Still not enough…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He could feel that the fire hadn’t reached the point where his Vermillion Bird could go through its fourth awakening.


      The eyes of the middle-aged man on the empty mountain revealed a strange light. He looked into the distance and his hands formed a seal and the fire mark between his brows floated before him.


      The fire mark became ethereal, as if it didn’t exist.


      This middle-aged man let out a sigh and murmured, “This person has the aura of someone I’m familiar with, the aura of my disciple Lu Yun… When I left back then, I made it difficult for that child…” The middle-aged man’s eyes dimmed as he reached for the fire before him and threw it.


      An Ethereal Fire began to burn inside the Earth Trial. This fire gave off no heat but could still burn everything in its path. The moment it appeared, it flew toward Wang Lin.


      In an instant, the monstrous Ethereal Fire appeared around Wang Lin and quickly entered the struggling nine-colored Vermillion Bird.


      The middle-aged man was the master of the fifth generation, Vermillion Bird Lu Yun, the fourth generation Vermillion Bird!


      He had awakened the Vermillion Bird and entered the realm of Ethereal Fire. The moment the Ethereal Fire fused with Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird, the Vermillion Bird let out noble cry.


      The fire around Wang Lin increased several fold!


      With the help of this fire, Wang Lin, who was sitting on the fire lotus, let out a roar. The fire around him surged and the nine-colored firestorm shrouded around him and the Vermillion Bird. As the vortex rotated, the nine colors were about to fuse into one!


      It started rotating even faster and more violently. In an instant, the nine-colored firestorm became a blur of chaos and the nine colors became blurry.


      In an instant, the red within the nine colors collapsed and dissipated! Soon after, orange trembled and disappeared!


      These two colors of fire seemed to have fused, making this firestorm even more intense.


      The entire Earth Trial was burning under this sea of fire.


      At this moment, on the Great Emperor Planet, the dragon was staring at the old Vermillion Bird. All the blazing dragon blood from the bump on its head had been squeezed dry, to the point that not a single drop more could be forced out.


      The old Vermillion Bird stared at it and roared, “Damn it, what are you staring at? Since all the blazing dragon blood is gone, give me some ordinary dragon blood. You’re so large, it won’t be any problem to shed some blood.”


      The dragon was going to let out a roar of revolt, but the old Vermillion Bird was one step faster. He waved his hand and an invisible force sealed the dragon’s mouth, causing its roar to be forced back with nowhere to go.


      Borrowing this roar that was forced back, the old Vermillion Bird waved his hand. A wound 1,000 feet long appeared on the dragon, and blood gushed out of it like a waterfall.


      “You have already given up all your blazing dragon blood, but if you give up now, it will all be a waste. If that kid can’t awaken, I won’t keep my promise.”


      The grievance in the dragon’s eyes became even stronger, but when it heard the old Vermillion Bird’s words, it closed its eyes. It began to squeeze out its own blood like crazy while roaring in its heart.


      “These Vermillion Birds are all perverted. It was the first generation Vermillion Bird that tricked me to make me leave the Flame Domain and then constantly drew blood. What kind of life is this?! Now that the second generation Vermillion Bird has promised me freedom, this old dragon has to try!!”


      Large amounts of dragon blood entered the Earth Trial. The blood rain fell from the sky, causing the fire to become even stronger.


      Although this dragon blood couldn’t compare to the blazing dragon blood, there was much more of it. Thus, the amount of fire Wang Lin had for his fourth awakening increased.


      The firestorm around Wang Lin roared. After the red and orange fires disappeared, the yellow fire disappeared as well, followed by the ghostly green fire!


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes shined. He clenched his teeth as his left hand formed a seal and he pointed to the spot between his brows before pointing at the earth incense stick. An Ethereal Fire shot out from his finger toward the earth incense stick!


      “Little fellow, in order to help you, this old man has given it his all. Whether you can awaken for the fourth time will depend on your own luck!”


      Inside the Earth Trial, after the rain of blood, the old Vermillion Bird’s Ethereal Fire rushed in and fused with Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird.


      The appearance of this force caused the indigo, blue, and purple fires to disappear from the firestorm around Wang Lin!


      At this moment, seven colors had already fused. Only black and white continued to struggle!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his hand and whispered, “The fire here has already reached a limit, and there is nothing left to burn. In that case, I don’t need any help; I will fuse the black and white fires by force!


      “Dao spell, Fuse!”


      Wang Lin roared, and the black and white fire around him trembled. A strange force came out of Wang Lin’s body. It was a force that could fuse anything. At this moment, the white fire immediately dissipated.


      There was only black fire left within the fire storm!


      This black fire storm was still rotating, but it became lighter and lighter, weaker and weaker. A moment later, Wang Lin stood up and let out a roar, causing the black fire to collapse!


      The nine colors fused into one!


      The moment the nine colors fused into one, Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird rushed out. The Vermillion Bird was surrounded by faint Ethereal Fire, and it let out a heaven-shaking Vermillion Bird cry!


      Vermillion Bird’s fourth awakening, complete!


      “Fourth awakening, turn my corporeal fire into Ethereal Fire!” Wang Lin suddenly got up. The nine-colored fire lotus below him shattered into countless fragments and gathered toward his Vermillion Bird.
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      “The human incense stick has been extinguished. This… this has never happened before. Even during my trial and the fourth generation’s trial, the incense stick was never extinguished!!  The incense stick has actually gone out!” The old Vermillion Bird’s mind trembled as he looked at the extinguished human incense stick, and terror appeared in his eyes.


      “The incense stick has been extinguished. How long did he last in the trial? Seven breaths or… infinite…”


      “What happened during the third Young Emperor’s trial to cause the incense stick to extinguish?”


      “This matter is too terrifying, it is unimaginable…”


      Just as all the cultivators went in an uproar, an even more shocking thing happened! The second incense stick that represented the earth incense stick suddenly ignited!


      No one had touched it, but smoke quickly appeared on top of the second incense stick!


      Wang Lin had broken the sky of the Human Trial and had appeared in a boundless land. This land was covered in cracks and there was a deep pit that led to the Human Trial!


      As Wang Lin rushed out of this pit, fire spread out from his body. The entire earth was lit up by this fire.


      At the edge of the land, there was a barren mountain, and a person was sitting on top of the mountain. This person seemed middle-aged and there was an illusory Vermillion Bird mark between his eyebrows.


      He was originally cultivating as if he hadn’t moved for tens of thousands of years. However, at this moment, he opened his eyes and a strange light flashed by.


      “The aura of a clan member…”


      Just as Wang Lin appeared in the Earth Trial, endless fire appeared with him. Indigo light rushed out and the world was covered in a sea of indigo fire.


      After the indigo fire was the blue fire. The two fires surged toward Wang Lin.


      Indigo originally came from blue, so the two fires entangled together. After them was a purple fire that covered the sky. It was like a demonic fire that stretched across the horizon.


      Indigo, blue, and purple fires all rushed toward him at once. Wang Lin’s face was twisted and his soul was about to collapse. The four fires burned in his body, causing his eyes to turn cloudy.


      In an instant, the fire inside him penetrated his body and erupted outwards. The red, orange, yellow, and green fires had torn his body apart. Even the Vermillion Bird inside his body was burned to death.


      Wang Lin’s soul collapsed.


      At the same time, the indigo, blue, and purple fires closed in on Wang Lin’s collapsed soul. When the seven colors gathered, it looked like a rainbow was burning the sky.


      The expression of the middle-aged man at the horizon changed. He waved his right hand and the mark between his eyebrows flew out. It flew at an extremely fast speed toward the seven-colored fire.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s body on the Great Emperor Planet was covered in a seven-colored light. Fine cracks appeared on his body and blood began to ooze out. It was a shocking scene.


      The old Vermillion Bird didn’t hesitate to arrive next to the second burning incense stick. He ignored the fact that it was rapidly burning and placed his right hand on it. His powerful divine sense rushed in.


      Dao Master Blue Dream also stepped forward and arrived next to the second incense stick. Blue light covered his body and his finger landed on the second incense stick.


      Inside the Earth Trial, the seven-colored fire raged. Not even the first generation Vermillion Bird was able to pass this trial without the protection of the Celestial Emperor. The retribution burned Wang Lin’s soul.


      Just as his soul was dissipating, three forces came to his rescue. However, just as the three auras closed in, a strange force suddenly erupted from within the seven-colored fire.


      This strange force revealed an ancient aura, and it felt like it was the ancestor of all things.


      The moment the Vermillion Bird mark from the middle-aged man touched this strange force, it was bounced back thousands of kilometers.


      It was as if the power that had awakened won’t allow anyone to approach it, or to be more accurate, no one was qualified to approach it!


      The middle-aged man’s eyes narrowed and he suddenly stood up. Horror quickly gathered in his eyes.


      “This… What is this!?”


      The old Vermillion Bird’s divine sense arrived, but the moment it touched the mysterious force, he was directly knocked out of the Earth Trial.


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s divine sense followed, but the moment he touched the strange force, there were flashes of blue light and he was also pushed out of the Earth Trial.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the old Vermillion Bird’s right hand was knocked up into the air. His eyes were filled with disbelief and he subconsciously took a few steps back.


      “What kind of power is that!?!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream felt his finger go numb and retreated in shock. He knew a lot about Wang Lin, and he recognized the force that had terrified him. It was… the Heaven Defying Bead… Dao Master Blue Dream didn’t speak, and he silently returned to Li Qianmei’s side.


      “He will be fine!”


      Master Simo watched all of this in shock. He had noticed that the two of them had gone in to save Wang Lin, but he never would’ve expected these two powerhouses to be knocked back!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s expression became even gloomier and her hand moved even faster. She faintly felt like she was about to learn all the secrets that were happening inside.


      Dao Master Miao Yun stood up from the cloud and his eyes flashed.


      “What Daoist Water said was correct!”


      Inside the Earth Trial, the moment Wang Lin’s soul had been burned, the Heaven Defying Bead appeared! Ever since the Lord of the Sealed Realm left it, the Heaven Defying Bead hadn’t appeared. No matter how much Wang Lin searched for it, he couldn’t find it; it was as if it had disappeared.


      However, at this moment, the Heaven Defying Bead had reappeared!


      The moment it appeared, the seven-colored fire trembled and began to rotate. It was inhaled by the strange force inside the Heaven Defying Bead and formed seven eternal fire seeds!


      A bead the size of a baby’s fist floated there, and seven fire seeds floated around it. A illusory figure gradually formed and appeared in the world.


      The seven eternal fire seeds were located in various parts of the body that was materializing!


      When he opened his eyes, the seven-colored fire erupted and surged across the world. Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the sky in the distance.


      The entire world seemed to have lost all color beside the seven colors around Wang Lin. Everything else had turned black and white!


      It was like a landscape painting, and this black and white gave off the feeling of endless desolation.


      The last retribution of the nine karma retribution was descending!


      The white was the sky and the black was the earth. They formed two extreme fires and closed in on Wang Lin. It was as if the sky and earth were crushing down to destroy the seven-colored firestorm and Wang Lin, who was within it.


      It was too fast and closed in in an instant. The white fire was hot and began burning the seven-colored storm. As the white integrated into the firestorm, another color was added!


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as the eight-colored fire surrounded him. He watched the black fire close in.


      The nine karma retributions began with black fire and ended with black fire, forming a cycle.


      As the black fire closed in, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes. A thunderous rumble echoed as the black fire rushed in. This caused the eight-colored fire to reach the limit of a nine-colored fire!


      All nine karma retributions had appeared, forming an earth-shattering storm. Wang Lin was at the center of the storm, and his hair was moving without any wind. Aside from the seven different-colored fires in his body, the black and white fire quickly condensed.


      The white fire was in his dantian and the black fire was between his eyebrows!


      When the two fires completely formed, Wang Lin opened his eyes!


      The world rumbled!


      “Ignite my karma cycle fire!” As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the nine-colored fire around his body condensed toward his eyebrows and fused inside.


      It turned into a nine-colored fire lotus!


      The fire lotus had nine petals of nine different colors! At the moment it appeared, a nine-colored Vermillion Bird charged out from the lotus!


      The nine-colored Vermillion Bird seemed to have been reborn inside the lotus. It flew into the sky and let out a Vermillion Bird cry!


      The cry of the fourth awakening!


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the cry of awakening echoed. The Earth incense stick had only burned halfway when it suddenly paused and gave off a nine-colored light that lit up the entire planet.


      The old Vermillion Bird was startled before letting out a loud laugh, and excitement filled his eyes.


      “He actually passed the nine karma retributions and ignited his karma cycle fire so his Vermillion Bird could go through its fourth awakening. The fourth awakening requires a large amount of fire. Whether he can completely awaken and reach the realm of Ethereal Fire will depend on this! As his elder, even if I have to cheat, I have to give him a hand!” The old Vermillion Bird jumped into the air and disappeared before everyone.


      In just a moment, the roar of a dragon echoed in the distance. This roar was filled with anger and indignation. One could see a 100,000-foot-long dragon being brought over by the old Vermillion Bird.


      The surrounding cultivators were all gobsmacked as the old Vermillion Bird carried the struggling dragon above the incense stick. He waved his right hand and a wound appeared on the scab on the dragon’s head. Blood fell like a waterfall on the incense stick.


      Under this intense pain, water gathered in the fire dragon’s eyes. It was filled with grievance and reluctance, and it began to struggle even more violently.


      With a bang, the old Vermillion Bird landed on the dragon. A surge of fire entered the dragon’s body, causing even more blood to flow out.


      “Damn it, you little dragon, don’t move recklessly. If this kid awakens successfully, this old man will let you go free!”


      When the fire dragon heard this, it showed a hint of hesitation, but soon it clenched its teeth and did its best to squeeze out more blood.
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      Challenge!


      To launch a challenge at a third step cultivator!


      Since ancient times, third step cultivators were like gods to second step cultivators. Such people were almost invincible unless it was a battle between third step cultivators, but it would be impossible for them to lose to second step cultivators.


      This was like a law. Not only had it existed for eternity in this world, but it was imprinted in the minds of all the cultivators!


      Third step cultivators were invincible!


      All cultivators were like ants before third step cultivators!


      Even though Master Simo had been humiliated by the old Vermillion Bird, the fact was that anywhere else, whether it was in the Outer Realm or the Inner Realm, he would merely have to stomp his foot to cause a great disaster!


      Even though he was only at the early stage of Nirvana Void, he was still a god to second step cultivators!


      However, right now unbelievable words that surprised all the cultivators here had echoed like thunder across the Great Emperor Planet!


      “He… He dared to challenge a third step cultivator!!”


      “Although the third Young Emperor is powerful, there is still a big gap between him and a legendary third step cultivator. To challenge him now is really stupid!”


      “This person has just experienced a trial, so he must be injured, yet he wants to boastfully challenge a third step cultivator? Simply ridiculous, ridiculous!”


      “I don’t think so. Although his cultivation can’t compare to a third step cultivator, the shock from the trials has brought his momentum to its peak. If he doesn’t battle now, he would be wasting this opportunity!”


      “Hmph, a third step cultivators is not someone people like us can challenge. I say Master Simo only needs one spell to teach this third Young Emperor the consequences of being arrogant!”


      “I admire the third Young Emperor for doing this. Whether he succeeds or not doesn’t matter; how many people would dare to be like him? All of you here talk with disdain, but how many of you would dare to go up and challenge him like the third Young Emperor?”


      The 10,000 cultivators were talking behind Wang Lin’s back at the start, but after the trials, a portion of them now spoke of Wang Lin with respect!


      Wang Lin’s words, especially his last word, “come”, revealed his great confidence!


      Grandmaster Yun Luo was also shocked. She didn’t think Wang Lin would dare to challenge Master Simo. At this moment, the Wang Lin before her was rapidly interchanging with the terrifying figure. She felt like she had entered a trance and almost couldn’t tell them apart.


      The old Vermillion Bird revealed a smug smile. This was what he wanted, he wanted his junior to do something that everyone thought impossible!


      “Although third step cultivators are strong, I didn’t throw those few slaps for nothing!” The old Vermillion Bird looked at Master Simo.


      Master Simo looked at Wang Lin, and his eyes suddenly turned clear. There was no joy or sorrow within them, and coldness filled his body. At this moment, he looked like a different person from before. A powerful sense of majesty slowly spread out from his body and caused the world to distort.


      As the world twisted, countless illusory souls seemed to appear. Every single soul looked mournful, and bursts of silent cries echoed across the Great Emperor Planet.


      “Do you think you can challenge a third step cultivator just because you won against my avatar? Since you want to die, then this old man will comply with your wish!” Master Simo looked calm. He took a step forward and moved like a ray of light toward Wang Lin.


      The surrounding cultivators all stared at this scene, and their breathing seemed to stop. An indescribable sense of excitement began to fill the minds of all the surrounding cultivators.


      A third step cultivator was going to act; such a battle was a once-in-a-lifetime situation. It was very rare to see something like this, so how could they not be excited?


      “Heaven Breaking Nine Extinctions!” Master Simo’s voice was calm and it echoed across the world. In a flash, he was within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin. There was no killing intent or coldness in his eyes as he waved his right hand.


      “First Extinction, Heaven!” With his wave, the sky rumbled and countless spatial cracks appeared. It seemed like the sky was being ripped open by force. These hideous scars shot straight at Wang Lin.


      The sky distorted and even more spatial cracks appeared.


      “Second Extinction, Earth!” Master Simo said. The earth rumbled and the surrounding cultivators retreated in terror. The entire earth around the giant tortoise trembled as if it was moving. Mountains piercing the sky suddenly arose from the earth, and they all shot toward Wang Lin!


      At this moment, the sky distorted while the spatial cracks came toward Wang Lin. The earth trembled and countless mountains shot toward him.


      “Third Extinction, Life!” There was a flash in Master Simo’s calm eyes. He waved his right hand and a cold gust of wind appeared from the void. It blew toward Wang Lin!


      This cold wind was very similar to Wang Lin’s Call the Wind; it could blow out the fire of life!


      All of this happened in a flash. As soon as Master Simo started his attack, he used his most powerful spell. He had the intent of killing Wang Lin instantly!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. As the three extinctions closed in on him, the ethereal firestorm rotated rapidly around him!


      “Nine-color ethereal fire, in my name I order you to form the fire spirit!” Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and then he waved his hand inside the ethereal firestorm. There was a loud rumble followed by the roar of dragon.


      A giant dragon head came out of the center of the ethereal firestorm. The dragon was red and it let out bursts of roars as it charged at the spatial cracks in the sky.


      Monstrous fire quickly filled the spatial cracks in the sky! This made the sky look extremely fierce!


      At this moment, another dragon head came out of the firestorm. This time it was an orange dragon, and it roared as it charged at the mountains coming from below. This dragon was 10,000 feet long, and the mountains began to burn before it.


      Shortly after, roars continued to echo as the third, fourth, fifth… until nine fire dragons had appeared!


      These seven dragons charged out and the firestorm dissipated! Wang Lin simply stood there. Adding the two from before, there were now nine fire dragons coiled around him. Those plus the nine-colored fire rotating in his left eye amounted to a shocking scene. A powerful aura erupted from Wang Lin’s body.


      The 10,000 cultivators that had retreated were all shocked. Wang Lin’s figure was deeply imprinted in their minds; they wouldn’t be able to forget it in their lifetimes!


      “Fourth Extinction, Death; Fifth Extinction, Time; Sixth Extinction, Void; Seventh Extinction, Desolation; Eighth Extinction, Reincarnation… Ninth Extinction… Heaven Breaking!” Master Simo’s expression was still the same, without any killing intent or anger. His mind remained calm; the first thing one had to do when battling someone with Ethereal Fire was guard their mind!


      If his mind became a mess, his emotions would fluctuate and then his enemy could ignite the Ethereal Fire!


      Master Simo had stepped forward every time he spoke, walking step by step toward Wang Lin. Every word he had said caused illusions to appear before him.


      The first one to appear was an illusory graveyard. It was like a bag that quickly filled the world. The various tombs caused a monsterous death aura to appear!


      Shortly after, the power of time formed light under Master Simo’s feet. It was as if time was rapidly changing as he walked forward.


      Then a vague void shrouded him. The endless tomb and his body were surrounded by this void. It made it so others couldn’t see him clearly.


      Inside that blur lay an ancient aura that turned into the aura of reincarnation. He closed in on Wang Lin, and in an instant he was 100 feet away from Wang Lin. When he said the last two words, “Heaven Breaking”, he was three feet from Wang Lin. He raised his right hand and mercilessly slammed down!


      “Heaven Breaking Nine Extinctions, Nine Steps to Extinguish Heaven!” The world trembled. The moment Master Simo’s palm descended, all the illusions behind him collapsed into countless fragments. These fragments turned into rivers that flowed into Master Simo’s right palm, and the palm closed in!


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand formed a sword and suddenly pointed forward. The nine dragons around him let out roars, then they fused with his finger and he pointed at Master Simo!


      From afar, this looked like a shocking scene!


      Master Simo’s palm had the power to break the heavens. By borrowing the momentum of the nine extinctions, and adding on his third step cultivation, that palm could break all living things!


      Wang Lin’s finger had nine dragon heads tangled together. It looked like Wang Lin’s fingers had become the dragon’s body. The nine dragons roared and were surrounded by fire!


      In a flash, Wang Lin’s finger and Master Simo’s palm collided. This was an encounter with the Heaven Breaking power and Ethereal Fire. It was a collision of law!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Intense rumbles echoed across the entire Great Emperor Planet like crazy. Almost all the 10,000 cultivators coughed out blood and their ears buzzed. They all anxiously retreated.


      As the rumbles echoed, Wang Lin’s body rapidly retreated. He retreated a few hundred feet, and his face revealed a strange red. He looked up with a cold gaze.


      “Third step cultivators are indeed amazing!”


      Master Simo’s palm trembled and he felt the fire rebound at him. His blow that could break the heavens couldn’t extinguish this fire. The calmness in his eyes dissipated and there was a moment of shock.


      However, the moment that sliver of shock appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He pointed at Master Simo.


      “Ethereal Fire, rise!”
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      Wang Lin floated in the air and clasped his hands at the statue of the first generation Vermillion Bird. He then waved his right hand and the blood sword let out a sword hymn before flying back to Wang Lin.


      His words revealed his determination. When the first generation Vermillion Bird heard this, he silently pondered.


      Wang Lin looked at the sky. Fire burned in his left eye and thunder flashed in his right eye. They seem to support the entire world as he stood there as his voice echoed.


      “Since I can’t rely on others to resurrect Wan Er, then I can only rely on my own strength! Since the old Ancestor can’t take my friends away, then I’ll stay here and break through heaven on my own. I’ll take my friends and ascend with them!”


      His mighty words echoed across the world like rolling thunder.


      If leaving this world was like becoming a celestial, then Wang Lin’s words meant not only that was he going to become a celestial, but he was going to make all his friend celestials too!


      After pondering for a bit, the first generation Vermillion Bird let out a sigh.


      “Perhaps you’re right… Forget it, you pass the Heaven Trial… I know you left a drop of Vermillion Bird blood on an abandoned planet and lured the Fire Sparrow Clan to take it… Your purpose should be the fire essence in the Fire Sparrow Clan… Your Vermillion Bird has awakened four times and you’ve given birth to Ethereal Fire. If you can devour the fire essence left by the traitorous third Vermillion Bird, your fire essence will increase greatly!


      “Although the traitorous third Vermillion Bird was a fake, he was the most talented person I’ve seen. Although he was seriously injured by me, his cultivation was powerful and his mind cunning. He must have left himself a few safety measures to protect himself.


      “This old man also suspects that he has another identity in the Ancient Star System. However, I’m unable to leave this place, so I can’t investigate this matter. If you have plans for the Fire Sparrow Clan, you need to be careful of the traitorous third Vermillion Bird… He might be in closed door cultivation in the holy land of the Fire Sparrow Clan… If he is really there, then I’ll give you this item condensed from my Vermillion Bird Endless Fire. With it, even if you meet the traitorous third Vermillion Bird, you can keep your life… If I’m wrong, then take this as a weapon to protect yourself!”


      As the first generation Vermillion Bird spoke, the nine-colored fire between his eyebrows flashed. It condensed into a nine-colored feather that slowly flew at Wang Lin.


      “The traitorous third Vermillion Bird has a treasure of my Vermillion Bird Clan, but he doesn’t know the method to control it. I’ll teach it to you, and if you have the power to take it back, I’ll gift that treasure to you!”


      The moment Wang Lin caught the nine-colored feather, a complex chant was engraved into his soul.


      “Try to keep the members of the Fire Sparrow Clan alive, as they have great use to me! I’ll help you make that Vermillion Bird blood you left on the abandoned planet more real. No one but the third generation Vermillion Bird would see through it. You can leave.” The first generation Vermillion Bird’s voice gradually became more faint until eventually it disappeared. The statue lost its vitality and seemed to turn into a dead object.


      Wang Lin looked at the statue of the first generation Vermillion Bird, and after a moment, he bowed deeply. Then he turned around and disappeared.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the heaven incense stick seemed like it would burn forever without end. Time slowly passed, one breath, one breath… It had been a total of 23 breaths now!


      Although Wang Lin’s conversion with the first generation Vermillion Bird was long, thanks to the interference of the first generation Vermillion Bird, it was merely a few breaths of time outside.


      Twenty-fourth breath!


      Twenty-fifth breath!


      The surrounding cultivators were all filled with shock. Master Simo frowned, and there was a flash of hostility on his face.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s right hand formed seals so fast that her hand formed afterimages as she calmly stared at Wang Lin.


      Only the old Vermillion Bird had a gloomy expression. He vaguely guessed the purpose of the ancestor, that this trial was a test of identity… Twenty-sixth breath!


      Twenty-seventh breath!


      “Twenty-seven breaths!! This third Young Emperor was able to make the heaven incense stick last this long!”


      “Look at his body. It just looked like he was facing a life and death crisis, but now he has calmed down!”


      The surrounding cultivators began to debate. Every breath that past caused their minds to be shaken even more. Just at this moment, the fire from the heaven incense stick became monstrous and covered almost half the sky.


      The monstrous fire charged at the small remaining part of the heaven incense stick. In just an instant, the remaining heaven incense stick had been burned clean.


      This sudden change attracted the attention of all the surrounding cultivators. Even the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes lit up, and he looked closely.


      Although it sounds slow, it happened in an instant. The heaven incense stick was rapidly shrinking, and the fire was about to reach Wang Lin’s body.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s soul still hadn’t returned. If he didn’t return before the incense stick was burned clean, then even if he passed the trial, he would have failed in the eyes of the surrounding cultivators!


      All of this happened in a flash. The sudden increase in the burning rate of the heaven incense stick was like an invisible force that attracted everyone’s attention.


      Under their gazes, the fire from the heaven incense stick quickly descended and devoured Wang Lin. The heaven incense stick had completely burned out!


      “He didn’t come out!! The third Young Emperor’s soul didn’t come out!!!”


      “Did he fail? Hmph, I told you this trial was extremely difficult and he wouldn’t succeed!”


      “So what if his cultivation is monstrous? He still failed in this trial. I want to see how the first Young Emperor will save him.”


      The surrounding cultivators went into an uproar. Master Simo took a deep breath and joy appeared in his eyes. However, the moment the joy appeared, it drained away and was replaced with endless gloom.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s right hand was a bloody mess once more as she was interrupted once more. This time she wasn’t interrupted by a strange force, but by an indifferent gaze coming from the burning incense stick!


      The gaze was like fire and thunder, and the moment it appeared, it caused the world to rumble!


      A black shadow gradually walked out of the burning stick and appeared before all the cultivators present!


      Wang Lin walked out with a gloomy expression. The moment the heaven incense stick burned out, his soul returned to his body. Once he was back in his body, this fire was nothing to him. Under the shocked gazes of all the surrounding cultivators, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the fire behind him moved with him. It turned into a river of fire that wrapped around his right hand. Wang Lin clenched his fist and the river of fire collapsed, sending fire scattering in all directions.


      The scattering bits of fire were like fireflies with Wang Lin at the center. The nine-colored fire rotated rapidly in Wang Lin’s left eye and turned into Ethereal Fire. In his right eye, the thunder tattoo had nine accompanying thunders rotating around it.


      His clothes fluttered and his hair moved without wind. His gaze swept past all the surrounding cultivators!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was like a celestial and a demon fused into one. An indescribable aura surged out from him, and all the injuries on his body healed. At the same time, an endless fire burned in his soul as endless power condensed his body!


      All the cultivators that met his gaze felt their minds tremble, and huge waves were set off in their minds. They felt as if a fire was burning inside them, and the stronger their emotions became, the more powerful the fire became. In an instant, the fire was strong enough to burn them to ashes!


      What was even more shocking was that once you were swept by Wang Lin’s gaze, your mind and soul seemed to no longer belong to you. At this moment, you would feel as if the world was occupied by a giant thunder tattoo with nine different thunders around it trying to destroy your soul.


      This feeling only lasted for an instant for most cultivators when Wang Lin’s gaze swept by them. However, it was unforgettable, and that feeling of terror was something they could never forget!


      Wang Lin was about to display his might!


      Just one sweep of his gaze had caused the hearts of the surrounding 10,000 cultivators to tremble. Panic appeared in their eyes and they all lowered their heads. They actually didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin.


      In particular, those who were disrespectful to Wang Lin and had talked behind his back turned deathly pale. They clearly felt that as soon as Wang Lin willed it, their bodies would be burned to nothing and their origin souls would turn to ashes!


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past these cultivators one by one. No matter what cultivation level they were at, Wang Lin could see the Ethereal Fire coming from them. The more their emotions fluctuated, the more intense the fire became!


      A powerful feeling appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. A hint of killing intent appeared in his eyes as he waved his hand and the world rumbled. Ethereal Fire appeared in the bodies of all the surrounding cultivators. This fire gave off intense heat, and fear appeared in their eyes.


      In an instant, the ethereal fire that had ignited within the 10,000 cultivators rushed out of their bodies and gathered toward Wang Lin, who was still on the back of the giant tortoise.


      This scene was extremely shocking. The monstrous Ethereal Fire was like smoke, and it turned into a huge vortex and was absorbed by Wang Lin. The fire surrounded him and formed a monstrous firestorm!


      This storm rotated rapidly and formed violent gusts of wind. The surrounding cultivators were all blown back 10,000 feet by this gust of wind.


      “This is… gathering of external Ethereal Fire!!” The old Vermillion Bird’s eyes widened and he was filled with shock.


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s face was pale and her mind trembled. At this moment, if Wang Lin had a bead and a needle floating before him, then he would look exactly the same as the figure she had seen.


      Wang Lin’s body floated up inside the storm of Ethereal Fire. He looked down past Yun Luo and directly at the gloomy Master Simo.


      “Master Simo, didn’t you want to kill me? I’ll give you the chance, come!” Wang Lin stretched out his right hand and taunted Master Simo.
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      Wang Lin frowned. The words of the first generation Vermillion Bird echoed in his mind, causing him to become silent.


      “The Five Void-Shattering Fingers is a process to gather the power to break the void. Only by cultivating to the limit of the second step can you borrow the power of your essence to break the Void Gate in one fell swoop!


      “Your cultivation is too chaotic. First of all, your ancient god body. Ancient god, ancient god, I didn’t expect a member of my Vermillion Bird Clan to become an ancient god!” There was a strange light in the first generation Vermillion Bird’s eyes as he looked at the blood sword before him.


      “This old man doesn’t know much about ancient god cultivation, but during my time, the ancient gods’ power was heaven-shaking. Back then, although the Ancient Order’s Ye Mo wasn’t as strong as the Ancient Celestial Sovereign, the Ancient Celestial Sovereign still dreaded him…”


      “Ancient Order?” Wang Lin was startled as he looked at the first generation Vermillion Bird.


      “Due to my promise from back then, I can’t tell you any more, so don’t ask me again. If you have the opportunity, you will find the answer that is lost in time.” The expression of the first generation Vermillion Bird seemed crestfallen.


      “If you were to only cultivate the ancient god body and use your power as dao, it would be easier to open the Void Gate… However, essences have appeared inside your body, and it is a shocking five essences!!


      “Therefore, if you want to enter the third step, it will be even more difficult. The more essences you have, the more difficult it becomes, unless you give up your essences and enter the third step as an ancient god. Or you can give up your ancient god body and four essences to enter the third step with one complete essence!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “The third step requires the completion of an essence. Then, with the help of Joss Flames and devouring a dao spirit, there is a chance to enter the third step. However, I can’t find any Joss Flame aura from you.


      “You walk a very difficult path, one completely different from that of the second and fourth generations, so I can’t help you… However, right now you have a choice, and I want you to think about it carefully.”


      Wang Lin looked at the first generation Vermillion Bird and calmly said, “What choice?”


      “Give up your ancient god body, abandon your seemingly complete but still flawed thunder essence, and also give up all your essences except for your fire essence… Stay in the Heaven Trial and this old man will help you reach the third step within 100 years!


      “From then on, you will only have one essence, the fire of the Vermillion Bird! Once you have reached the third step, this old man will teach you the Vermillion Bird Endless Flame! You will cultivate in peace here with the second and fourth generation Vermillion Birds and wait until this old man breaks the seal. Then this old man will take the three of you… and leave this place!” the first generation Vermillion Bird said slowly.


      “Leave this place?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He felt like there was some hidden meaning behind these words.


      “Leave this place!” The first generation Vermillion Bird’s eyes revealed reminiscence as he softly said, “To go back to the world I came from…”


      Wang Lin’s mint trembled and he was about to speak.


      “Don’t ask, I can’t say. If I speak, I’ll die! They want to fight, they want to steal, but this old man is tired. I’m unwilling to participate, I just want to… go home.” The first generation Vermillion Bird sounded tired.


      “I’ll give you time to think, I hope you consider it carefully…” The first generation Vermillion Bird let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin’s breath became a bit rough and he struggled. The words of the first generation Vermillion Bird was very tempting, even more tempting than Dao Master Blue Dream’s offer!


      Dao Master Blue Dream was not of the Vermillion Bird Clan. In his heart, Wang Lin was leaning more toward the first generation Vermillion Bird.


      Wang Lin hesitated and asked, “If I give up my ancient god body and my other essences, once I reach third step, can I re-cultivate my essences?”


      “Of course you can. Third step cultivators also cultivate essences, and the more essences, the deeper their comprehension; their cultivation level also increases this way. However, the new essence will never reach true completion and will stop at the third step. [1] This path poses no danger to you; it is a peaceful path that will allow you to keep your obsession. This old man has also faced the flame of obsession and knows how important it is to people like us…” The first generation Vermillion Bird looked at Wang Lin as if he was looking at himself and let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and his breathing became even more rough. Before him, the choice began to tilt. There was a voice filled with 2,000 years of exhaustion in his heart. With the possibility of a quiet life, there was a hint of excitement in the voice that continued to whisper to him.


      “Stay here…


      “Stay here… You don’t have to experience the bloodbath, you don’t have to worry about life and death…


      “Stay here… Reach the third step in 100 years… Even if it means giving up the other essences and the ancient god body. After reaching the third step, they can be re-cultivated… Even if they can’t become complete, reaching the third step is worth it, even if it means not being able to move forward any more!


      “Stay here… Are you not tired of 2,000 years of cultivation? Walking the line of life and death over and over again, are you still not afraid… Stay here, stay here…”


      Wang Lin’s struggle became even stronger and his breathing became anxious. This short period of time was like thousands of years for him. After a long time, Wang Lin suddenly looked up at the first generation Vermillion Bird. His voice was slightly hoarse as he said, “Can the ancestor only take the three of us? Can I bring a few more people? Junior has some friends I can’t leave behind…”


      The first generation Vermillion Bird pondered, and a moment later, his voice echoed in the world.


      “Taking the three of you is my limit… Forget it, when the day to leave comes, this old man can give you one more spot! If any more people come, I fear I won’t be able to make it back.”


      “One spot…” Li Muwan appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes… Then Situ Nan, Qing Shui, and Zhou Ru appeared… Li Qianmei appeared… The figures that he had encountered over his 2,000 years of cultivation that caused him to struggle with this decision appeared.


      “Now tell me, what is your choice?” The first generation Vermillion Bird’s words entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      A monstrous wave was set off in Wang Lin’s heart. This choice made him struggle and hesitate… A moment later, Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void and a rift to his storage space appeared. A coffin slowly floated out, and Li Muwan was calmly sleeping inside the coffin.


      “Can Senior resurrect her?” Wang Lin looked up with bloodshot eyes. The struggle of making this choice was like a vicious battle for him!


      A long sigh echoed across the world and the first generation Vermillion Bird’s words echoed.


      “This old man saw the coffin when you opened your storage space earlier. This woman must be your obsession… This coffin was refined by a junior, because I have never seen it before, but I can feel the effect of this coffin… This woman’s lifespan ended and her nascent soul was then injured. She died… Then you put the nascent soul inside the coffin to reform her flesh, but her soul had already collapsed…”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as he stared at Li Muwan inside the coffin.


      “This coffin is very strange. It allows a collapsed soul to not dissipate for a while. If you can find the correct method of control, you can find the shattered pieces of her soul one by one… But even if you can find all of her soul, this old man can’t resurrect her…”


      Wang Lin’s heart was filled with despair and his gaze became dim. He stared at the coffin as if his heart had been torn apart, and pain filled his body.


      The first generation Vermillion Bird pondered a bit and slowly said, “However, if this old man can’t do it, that doesn’t mean others can’t. In my hometown, there are three people that can mend her soul and resurrect her! It’s just… all three of them have extremely high statuses, and this old man can’t get them to help… However, you can rest assured, I’ll do my best…”


      Wang Lin didn’t look up, and he slowly withdrew his gaze from the coffin. His right hand touched the coffin and he put it back inside his storage space.


      “The three people Ancestor talked about are too far away from Junior. The three are able to do it presumably due to their unfathomable cultivation…” Wang Lin raised his hand and looked at the first generation Vermillion Bird’s statue. Although his eyes were still bloodshot, they no longer contained any struggle. Instead, they were filled with clarity and determination.


      “Junior also wants to live peacefully. I’m tired of the constant life and death situations and the schemes of the cultivation world. I would very much like to stay here until I’m old. Even if it means my cultivation would stop at the third step, so what?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became bright and he continued, “It’s just that Junior can’t do it… Asking others for help is too unreliable, and I don’t like having someone else controlling my fate… I might as well not ask for their help. Since they can cultivate to that degree, I, Wang Lin, can do it as well!”


      “... Can do it as well!” Although these words were not loud, but after he spoke them, it was as if an indescribable force had surged into his body, giving him a shocking presence.


      There words seemed to echo inside this world. Even the first generation Vermillion Bird’s eyes narrowed.


      “I can’t give up my ancient god body! I can’t give up my other four essences. Even if this path is difficult, I have to continue down it! I can’t allow my cultivation to stop…” Wang Lin bowed at the first generation Vermillion Bird before stepping into the air.


      “Junior appreciates the old ancestor’s good will… Whether it is the Five Heaven’s Blights or the Five Void-Shattering Fingers, they are all things comprehended by cultivators as required steps to break the Void Gate… Then why can’t Junior find my own way, a method unique to me! Ancestor said that I need five fingers to cover the sky, but Junior doesn’t want to go through the five Heaven’s Blights!


      “My ancient god body is junior’s palm and my five essences are my fingers! Five Heaven’s Blights, Five Void Shattering Fingers, five essences, they have different names, but their meanings are the same!


      “I’ve completed one essence, which is the same as the first Heaven’s Blight. Once my five essences are complete, I’ll be the same as a peak fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator. I’ll break open the Void Gate and form my own path!”
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      After ten breaths passed, the thunder tattoo around Wang Lin shined brightly, and it included the fire of his fourth awakening Vermillion Bird.


      “What is the relationship between the Ancient Celestial Sovereign and the Ancient Celestial Emperor?”


      “In your world you call him the Ancient Celestial Emperor. In my time he was called the Ancient Celestial Sovereign…” the first generation Vermillion Bird slowly answered. There was no emotion in his words.


      However, the moment he finished speaking, the fire from the palm Wang Lin was in increased once more. The fire quickly turned into a giant Vermillion Bird. This Vermillion Bird was very old and seemed to have lived for countless years. It let out a grim cry as it charged toward Wang Lin.


      Eleventh breath!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed madness. The thunder tattoo that contained fire suddenly expanded. As the Vermillion Bird closed in, Wang Lin suddenly stood up and pushed up.


      In an instant, the ancient Vermillion Bird collided with the thunder tattoo and a thunderous roar echoed across the world. A powerful shockwave spread in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and half of his soul exploded and dissipated. His body on the Great Emperor Planet shook violently.


      His body coughed out blood and was teetering. His face was ashen and large amounts of blood fog came out of his body. Large amounts of his blood was being evaporated.


      This scene shocked all the surrounding cultivators. The old Vermillion Bird’s pupils shrank as he let out a roar and arrived next to the heaven incense stick. His divine sense rushed out toward the Heaven Trial.


      The moment his divine sense entered, his voice roared inside the Heaven Trial.


      “Ancestor!!! What is the meaning of this!?! Could he not be a member of my Vermillion Bird Clan?! Could he have been created by someone else?!”


      “You, leave!” The buzzing voice rumbled and formed an invisible force that landed on the old Vermillion Bird’s divine sense, forcing him out of the Heaven Trial.


      “I have my own plan!”


      Twelfth breath!


      The thunder tattoo collapsed and turned into countless fragments that returned to Wang Lin’s eye. The fire from the old Vermillion Bird collapsed and he was knocked back a few hundred feet.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a rift to his storage space appeared. There was a flash of blood light and the blood sword appeared. Wang Lin pointed ferociously at the sky and the blood sword chased after the Vermillion Bird.


      At this instant, after the blood sword shot out, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal. He pointed at the sky and shouted, “In the name of my heavenly thunder, condense the endless thunder of heaven to open the ancient thunder realm!!”


      Thirteenth breath!


      His voice became louder and louder until it was heaven-shattering. The moment he spoke, Wang Lin waved his hand at the void before him.


      The world rumbled and began to swist. A giant spatial rift 10,000 feet long opened. Endless roars echoed from the rift and several ancient thunder dragons’ giant bodies could be seen moving within.


      Open the Ancient Thunder Realm, this was the spell of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder. However, after soul searching the head elder, and thanks to his thunder essence, Wang Lin could also use this extremely powerful thunder spell!


      The thunder dragons let out angry roars and were coming out of the spatial rift. However, just at this moment, the voice of the first generation Vermillion Bird echoed.


      “Vermillion Bird Seal, seal!” As the indifferent voice echoed, the ancient Vermillion Bird let out a hiss and charged at the 10,000 foot rift. There was a surge of fire and it imprinted on the 10,000 foot rift.


      The Vermillion Bird turned into a giant seal and sealed the rift to the ancient thunder realm!


      The ancient thunder dragons struggled inside to break out, but no matter how much they tried, they couldn’t break the Vermillion Bird Seal!


      Fourteenth breath!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he waved his hand without hesitation. The blood sword in the sky changed directions and charged at the huge statue. At this instant, the huge statue’s closed eyes suddenly opened.


      The pair of eyes was devoid of any emotion. The moment the eyes opened, the blood sword was surrounded by an invisible force. It was frozen just outside the eyebrows of the statue and couldn’t move forward.


      “This sword is in your hands!” For the first time, shock appeared in the voice of the first generation Vermillion Bird.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, the old Vermillion Bird’s expression was gloomy and his right hand bounced off the incense stick. He took a step few steps back and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression. He had no idea why the ancestor was doing this.


      “Fourteen breaths… The third Young Emperor also reached fourteen breaths!!”


      “Fourteen breaths is his limit. You can see that his flesh is almost destroyed and almost all of his blood is about to evaporate!”


      Master Simo narrowed his eyes. With his cultivation level, he naturally saw the old Vermillion Bird’s gloomy expression. He sneered in his heart.


      “It looks like another accident has happened. This little bastard has gone through a lot of ups and down in this trial. It is best he dies in this trial and save me some trouble.”


      The heaven incense stick violently and quickly burned down. There was only a few dozen feet left!


      In the Heaven Trial, after the fifteenth breath passed, the palm under Wang Lin trembled and began to move!


      The palm formed a fist as the fire roared. Wang Lin didn’t even have a chance to ask the third question before the pressure from the five fingers descended.


      A mysterious force descended, making it so Wang Lin couldn’t escape. Seeing the five fingers descend, Wang Lin let out a roar and popping sounds came from his body. The five fingers pressed down on his arms.


      He felt as if his entire body was going to disintegrate. Wang Lin had a ferocious expression and let out a roar. The lower half of his body collapsed under this powerful force.


      Sixteenth breath!


      Seventeenth breath!


      Eighteenth breath!


      Wang Lin’s body continued to collapse. He could not see the sky anymore as the five fingers covered the sky. When Wang Lin reached nineteen breaths, the hand clenched!


      However, just as the hand clenched, a Vermillion Bird cry came from the fist along with Ethereal Fire. Wang Lin’s soul turned into a Vermillion Bird.


      The eyes of the first generation Vermillion Bird revealed a strange light. He looked at his own fist, and his gaze seemed to penetrate it as he watched Wang Lin’s struggling Vermillion Bird soul.


      The nine-colored fire between his eyebrows flashed and Ethereal Fire shot out toward his fist.


      This Ethereal Fire was invisible, but when it entered his fist, his entire palm was shrouded in fire.


      “I can decide whether you live or die with just a thought. But you still won’t tell me the truth, even now. I saw through your secret when you were at the Armored Dragon Clan. I only let you live because I want to know your true identity! I arranged for you to become the Young Emperor to draw you here. I arranged for the second generation to appear to lead you to this trial!


      “Now that you are finally here, tell me who are you! Why are you impersonating a member of my Vermillion Bird clan!? The juniors might not see through your secret, but you can’t hide anything from me!”


      Right after he spoke, a monstrous fire appeared in the eyes of the first generation Vermillion Bird as he stared at the struggling Wang Lin and carefully observed Wang Lin’s expression.


      After hearing this, Wang Lin was startled for a moment while struggling and let out an angry laugh.


      “Since you won’t tell me the truth, then this Vermillion Bird will grant you death!” The first generation Vermillion Bird’s eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at Wang Lin inside his fist. After he spoke, his Ethereal Fire rushed toward the center of his fist and entered Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird.


      The moment the Ethereal Fire entered Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird, he clearly saw images flash by. These images included the fifth generation Vermillion Bird leaving the Vermillion Bird mark on Wang Lin. He saw Wang Lin’s first awakening, second awakening, third awakening.


      The first generation Vermillion Bird didn’t just look through the memories once, but over and over again,carefully examining them thousands of times. Finally, he let out a deep breath and the mysterious light in his eyes disappeared, revealing a rarely seen trace of kindness.


      This fist also slowly loosened.


      “Can you still hold on?” His voice was no longer cold; it now contained a hint of admiration.


      Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird silently stared at the first generation ancestor.


      “Before, it was because I was wrong about one person and thought of him as one of my own that I ended up like this… I can’t even take half a step out of the Heaven Trial… You suddenly appeared, and although all your characteristics line up with my clan, this old man must be cautious. I hope you understand.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as the Vermillion Bird he had formed slowly dissipated. He returned to his human form and slowly said, “The third generation Vermillion Bird?”


      “That’s right. I couldn’t find a single flaw after searching his soul. No matter how much I observed, I couldn’t find a single clue. It wasn’t until the end that I found out that he was created by someone else…” There was hatred in the words of the first generation Vermillion Bird.


      “In the absence of incense stick, you already have five essences. Although these five essences have just formed, this phenomenon is rare. However, your path is wrong!” the first generation Vermillion Bird slowly said.


      “Your thunder essence formed the Void Gate, but you couldn’t open it… You think you’re not strong enough, that’s right and wrong. You think you should wait for your fire essence to be completed before trying to open the Void Gate again. In your heart, you don’t even value the five Heaven’s Blights. You don’t want to go through the five Heaven’s Blights, you want to directly break the Void Gate at the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage! If you think you can do it, you’re wrong!”


      Wang Lin was startled but remained silent.


      The first generation Vermillion Bird let out a sigh and slowly closed his eyes. His voice echoed in the world.


      “Do you know why humans have five fingers in each hand? In my time, there was also the five Heaven’s Blights, only it was called the Five Void-Shattering Fingers… Cultivation, cultivation, in truth, you and I are only cultivating a hand. The first step is the palm and the second step is the palm print. The palm print is law, and everyone’s palm prints are different, so their laws are also different.


      “The Five Void-Shattering Fingers or the Five Heaven’s Blights are the finger on your palm. If you want to cover the sky with your hand, you must have all five fingers. If you understand it, you understand it. If not, there will be no chance for you to break the void.”
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      Chapter 1427 - Engraved Ambition


      “Remember, unless it is absolutely needed, don’t use this spell!” The old Vermillion Bird looked extremely serious. After he finished speaking, he took a deep breath and formed a strange seal with his hands.


      As the seal appeared, ethereal fire came from the old Vermillion Bird’s eyebrows and entered the seal. This caused the seal to flash red, and they fused together to form a fire bone about 10 feet long.


      It might not be appropriate to call it a bone. It was like a stick, but it was very smooth.


      The moment this fire bone appeared, the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes became serious. His hands formed more seals and thin lines began to appear. They didn’t surround the fire bone but extended out from its tip.


      The object that was formed by the old Vermillion Bird’s spell looked rather strange. If you spread some oil paper between the lines, it would look extremely similar to the umbrellas used by mortals on rainy days.


      Wang Lin stared intently. He had seen the old Vermillion Bird create two different sets of seals. The first set was 999 seals in an instant. The second group was even more; he had created exactly 9,999 in a flash!


      Not a sliver of origin energy fluctuation was released, and the clouds hadn’t scattered. The surroundings were extremely quiet.


      It was as if nothing had changed.


      After finishing the two sets of seals, the old Vermillion Bird became even more serious. He took a deep breath and his eyes revealed a strange light. Both his hands worked together to form seals, then a light began to spread out in all directions, penetrating the lake.


      The old Vermillion Bird’s hands moved faster, and without a pause, seals appeared one by one. One, one hundred, one thousand, ten thousand, one hundred thousand… so fast that they became a blur to the eye!


      The old Vermillion Bird’s hands were so fast, it was impossible to see them with the naked eye, and if one used divine sense, it would be stopped by a mysterious force.


      The old Vermillion Bird let out a roar . The number of seals in his hands had already reached over one million. The one million seals appeared at the same time and formed a storm. This storm charged at the fire bone!


      In a flash, the storm fused with the fire bone and shot into the sky!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked up at the sky. His pupils immediately shrank.


      The storm seemed have to formed a large umbrella that hadn’t opened! Large amounts of fire formed countless fire dragons around it!


      The entire sky was occupied by fire dragons. They surrounded the umbrella and roared. This could be clearly seen from every part of the Great Emperor Planet!


      “Burning Realm Ancient Umbrella!” The old Vermillion Bird let out a roar and the storm suddenly stopped rotating. It floated motionlessly in the air!


      An unspeakable pressure slowly descended from the sky. The vegetation bent and large amounts of water mist appeared. The fishes in the lake swam quickly and bubbles appeared on the furnace of the lake.


      Fine cracks appeared on the ground.


      All the cultivators that saw this felt like the blood in their bodies was about to dry up.


      The sky was covered in endless distortion, as if it couldn’t withstand the storm. The distortion continued to spread until it covered almost half of the Fallen Land!


      All the planets that were shrouded in this showed signs that a great drought was coming. There were signs of the destruction that was to come.


      The old Vermillion Bird’s breathing became a bit rough. It was obvious that it was a lot of stress on him to use this spell.


      “The first group has 999 seals, the second group has 9,999 seals, and the third and fourth groups both have 990,000!


      “You must form all these seals within nine breaths of time. Each of the seals must contain your origin soul’s Yang energy. Then, with a special chant, you can form the strongest spell of my Vermillion Bird Clan: Burning Realm Ancient Umbrella!!


      “If one mistake is made during any of the seals, the consequences will be unimaginable. Even with my mid stage Arcane Void cultivation, I would still be seriously injured. If a non-fire cultivator made a mistake, they would likely die!


      “This spell came from the Ancient Celestial Sovereign. This old man once heard from the ancestor that back in the ancestor’s hometown, the Ancient Celestial Sovereign used this spell and destroyed an entire realm of 10 billion people. This is why it is called the ‘Burning Realm!’


      “This was an extremely powerful spell in the hands of the Ancient Celestial Sovereign. This old man doesn’t know if this spell is a dao spell, but the ancestor said that the umbrella could be open nine times, and a world would be destroyed each time!


      “Back then, the Ancient Celestial Sovereign opened the umbrella eight times to destroy a realm! Not even he dared to open the umbrella a ninth time! The ancestor is at the early stage Void Tribulant and can only open it five times! As for this old man, due to my origin soul’s Yang remaining intact after tens of thousands of years, I can use my own Yang to open it twice at the mid stage of Arcane Void!


      “I shouldn’t be passing this spell to you, because it is too dangerous and one mistake would lead to disaster! The ancestor also said that the spell is incomplete as the Ancient Celestial Emperor secretly learned this from someone else, but since you’re comprehension is so high, you can decide for yourself!”


      The old Vermillion Bird’s words echoed as Wang Lin stared at the umbrella in the sky. His mind was shaken by the old Vermillion Bird’s words!


      He originally thought the old Vermillion Bird would pass him a dao spell. He could had never have expected to learn a spell that contained unimaginable power!


      “Opening the umbrella eight times can destroy a world with 10 billion people… This… Can this still be considered a spell!?”


      The old Vermillion Bird’s breathing became even more rapid. He waved his hand and the storm that stopped trembled and began to dissipate.


      “I can only let you see this and can’t open it. If it were to open, it would cause great damage here!” The old Vermillion Bird bit the top of his tongue and spat out blood containing his mid stage Arcane Void cultivation toward the storm. The blood turned into a monstrous mist that fused with the storm and gradually made it disappear.


      It wasn’t until seven minutes later that the storm disappeared. The Great Emperor Planet gradually returned to normal and the distortion also slowly recovered.


      Although this didn’t last long, it had made Wang Lin’s scalp go numb, and his eyes lit up. Although the spell hadn’t been activated, Wang Lin had gotten a general feel for it. Wang Lin’s heart was pounding.


      The old Vermillion Bird only relaxed when the world returned to normal. He waved his hand and a jade flew out from the void toward Wang Lin.


      “This jade contains all the seals and the method to open the umbrella. Quickly memorize it, and once there are no mistakes, destroy the jade!” After the old Vermillion Bird finished speaking, he sat down, closed his eyes, and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin accepted the jade and stared at it. The scene of the old Vermillion Bird displaying the spell appeared in his mind. Wang Lin was tempted!


      In his lifetime, he was rarely tempted by spells or treasures. He had cultivated restrictions all his life and was a grandmaster at them. For ordinary people, forming nearly two million seals was a very difficult task.


      This was indeed the truth, and nine breaths was too short!


      However, when Wang Lin was at the Core Formation stage, he was already used to forming seals very fast. Some restrictions could only be placed or broken in an instant, so large amounts of seals needed to be formed during a short period of time.


      The first threshold that most people faced was not that difficult for Wang Lin! What really shocked Wang Lin was what the old Vermillion Bird had revealed about the Burning Realm Ancient Umbrella!


      “From the Ancient Celestial Sovereign. So it is from the Ancient Celestial Emperor who secretly learned it. It is not complete…” Wang Lin took a deep breath, and there was a flash of terror in his eyes.


      If this sentence was true, then the meaning of it was simply too shocking.


      “This spell.. Who the hell created it… Where did the Ancient Celestial Emperor secretly learn this… If just the stolen, incomplete spell is enough to destroy a realm, what if it was complete…” Wang Lin raised his head and silently look up at the sky. He faintly felt as if he was a mortal looking at the sky, and he felt very small.


      “What does my current cultivation level count as… Just how big is this world? What is outside this world…” After a moment, Wang Lin took a deep breath and determination filled his eyes.


      The more he knew, the smaller he felt, but Wang Lin didn’t give up. Instead, it ignited the defying will in his heart!


      “I can as well!”


      “I, Wang Lin, can as well!”


      “Why can’t I, Wang Lin, do it as well!”


      In the world, some people chose to be mortal, some became celestials, some were below others. All things were different. There were great injustices in this world, but at the same time, it was extremely fair!


      “Since someone can create this kind of spell and cultivate to such an unimaginable degree, then I, Wang Lin, can do the same! Although my talent is lacking, it won’t be able to become the stone that trips me!


      “Today I learned the Burning Realm spell, which was created by someone else and was later stolen by the Ancient Celestial Emperor. In the future… I want others to learn my spells!” Wang Lin’s expression was filled with determination. He didn’t roar or cry, only his silent words echoed in his heart!


      Perhaps this was his ambition!


      Wang Lin closed his hands and his mind entered the jade. He engraved the countless seals in his mind, as well as the method for opening the umbrella!


      The jade turned into ashes in his hand and was blown away by the wind. The ashes that flew away represented Wang Lin’s ambition as it flew higher and higher...
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      Master Simo left… Grandmaster Yun Luo went with him, and the two of them disappeared from the Great Emperor Planet before Wang Lin’s eyes.


      There was no result in this battle. It was outside the expectations of all the cultivators here, including the old Vermillion Bird. However, with his powerful cultivation, he had vaguely noticed some things.


      Although this was the case, it wouldn’t hinder the rise of Wang Lin’s prestige in the Fallen Land! In the eyes of the cultivators here, just the battle was already enough for them to see Wang Lin as someone who could face a third step cultivator!


      The Fallen Elder selection that had been interrupted continued, but none of this was related to Wang Lin anymore.


      In the Fallen Land, the abandoned planet Liu Jinbiao and Xu Liguo were on had been carefully searched by the people of the Fire Sparrow Clan.


      For the Fire Sparrow Clan, the trial being held on the Great Emperor Planet was a wonderful opportunity for them.


      As they carefully searched, the Fire Sparrow Clan found Liu Jinbiao, who was in closed door cultivation in the deepest part of the planet, and his guardian, Xu Liguo.


      After a vicious battle, Liu Jinbiao was captured and secretly sent out from the Fallen Land to meet with the Fire Sparrow Clan’s ancestor, who was waiting outside.


      Liu Jinbiao’s expression was gloomy and he didn’t speak at all. However, he gave off the aura of the master of a generation. An invisible aura from someone who had held power for a long time and could kill thousands of people with just one word.


      When Liu Jinbiao was brought out from the Fallen Land, the ancestor of the Fire Sparrow Clan, who had carefully stayed outside and didn’t dare to enter, revealed a look of ecstasy.


      He took a step forward, ignoring the worship of the Fire Sparrow Clan, and his right palm turned into fire that directly slammed down on Liu Jinbiao!


      Liu Jinbiao’s expression didn’t become panicked; his eyes contained an ancient gaze as he coldly stared at the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor!


      His calm gaze caused the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s mind to tremble!


      “This aura and pressure only belong to someone who has held power for a long time. If this person really is the Vermillion Bird, he should be like this!”


      With a cold snort, the ancestor’s right hand landed on Liu Jinbiao’s body. Fire rushed into his body, and after the fire swept through, he frowned.


      Liu Jinbiao sneered and said, “Little Fire Sparrow Clan, you sneak attack me when this old man is seriously injured. Just like your ancestor, mere clowns!”


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s eyes lit up and some of this doubt dissipated. When he checked Liu Jinbiao’s body, he found that there wasn’t much fire inside. When he heard Liu Jinbiao’s words, although some of his doubt had faded, it wasn’t enough. He waved his right hand and a wound appeared on Liu Jinbiao’s right hand, and a large amount of blood flowed out.


      This blood was taken by the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor and he formed it into a ball. After smelling it, joy appeared in his eyes, and after hesitating a bit, he devoured it.


      When the blood entered his stomach, it turned into a powerful fire force that erupted inside his body. An illusion immediately appeared behind the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor.


      A fire bird filled with fire opened its wings, and before it was a smaller Vermillion Bird. This Vermillion Bird seemed seriously injured and was blurry. After fighting with the fire bird for a while, the fire bird devoured the Vermillion Bird.


      After devouring the Vermillion Bird, the fire around the fire bird erupted and it began to change. It became more and more like the Vermillion bird.


      “Good! It indeed is a Vermillion Bird!!” The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was filled with ecstasy. He laughed as his right hand landed on Liu Jinbiao’s head.


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor’s cultivation level was extremely high, so he was naturally cautious and paranoid. After testing several times, although he was sure, he still used the soul search spell.


      In his view, everything in this world could be false; only soul search was true. Fire rushed toward his right hand, which was on top of Liu Jinbiao’s head, and he began soul searching.


      Memories flashed across his mind, and a moment later, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor revealed a satisfied smile. Although there were still some doubts, this person was definitely the sixth generation Vermillion Bird.


      He waved his sleeve and took Liu Jinbiao away. In a flash, they disappeared without a trace as he used a powerful spell to bring Liu Jinbiao back to the Fire Sparrow Clan headquarters.


      The moment the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor took Liu Jinbiao away, Wang Lin, who was sitting next to the lake the old Vermillion Bird was fishing the dragon in, suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes shined brightly.


      “Liu Jinbiao’s dao of deception is really brilliant; even the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor has been cheated… Now I need to prepare and wait for Liu Jinbiao to be brought into the Fire Sparrow Clan’s holy land!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as his hands formed seals and restrictions surrounded his body.


      More and more restrictions appeared until they formed a formation around him. This formation hd the ability to teleport Wang Lin away using a special method.


      At dusk, Wang Lin opened his eyes and calmly said, “Ancestor, Junior has a servant in the Fallen Land named Zhong Big Red. I hope can take care of him on my behalf.”


      The old Vermillion Bird was sitting beside the lake with a fishing rod in his hand and a jug of wine placed beside him. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, he looked back with kindness in his eyes.


      “Are you ready?”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      “There are still a few more treasures to refine, then I just need to wait for the other side to activate the formation.”


      The old Vermillion Bird put down the fishing rod and took a drink from the jug. Then he said, “I have already passed the method of controlling the fire dragon to you. It will be extremely dangerous once you leave. I don’t know when we will meet again… If you have any other requests, you can ask.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at the old Vermillion Bird. Although Wang Lin had only known him for a few days, the old Vermillion Bird had selflessly helped him and protected him, which made Wang Lin feel warmth. Now that they were going to part, Wang Lin felt sadness.


      When the old Vermillion Bird saw Wang Lin pondering, the kindness in his eyes became even stronger and he smiled. “If there is a chance, the two of us will meet again. Don’t be unwilling to leave, like a child. I hope that you can shock me again next time we meet.”


      Wang Lin looked at the old Vermillion Bird before taking a deep breath and saying, “Ancestor, Junior wants the cultivation method of the Ancient Soul Restriction from the arena!”


      “You want that Ancient Soul Restriction?” The old Vermillion Bird pondered a bit and slowly said, “The Ancient Soul Restriction is something the first generation ancestor stole. Even I don’t have the cultivation method… Forget it, I’ll just give it to you to protect yourself. If you have the time, you can study it and perhaps, with your comprehension, you can learn something.”


      As the old Vermillion Bird spoke, his right hand reached at the sky. The earth far away rumbled and the sky changed colors. Clouds scattered and a ghostly light flashed.


      A giant tortoise beast appeared in the sky. The tortoise had a indifference gaze as it lowered its head to look down at the old Vermillion Bird.


      The old Vermillion Bird formed a seal and pointed at it. The giant tortoise lit up and began to shrink. The smaller it got, the brighter it became. Soon, the giant tortoise turned into a palm-sized tortoise shell!


      The ghostly light was like moonlight, and it shrouded the sky.


      With wave of his hand, the old Vermillion Bird sent the tortoise shell toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took it and put it away after looking at it. He clasped his hands at the old Vermillion Bird and was about to speak when he was interrupted by the old Vermillion Bird.


      “You don’t need to thank me, how can an elder giving their junior something require the junior’s thanks? If you’re really grateful, help this old man with something…” The old man let out a dry cough as he spoke.


      “Please speak, Ancestor. As long as Junior can do it, I’ll get it done!” Wang Lin’s voice wasn’t loud, but it was filled with determination.


      The old Vermillion Bird’s face turned red as he put down the fishing rod and rubbed his hands together. “Your Vermillion Bird has awakened four times, and you’re already qualified to give out the Vermillion Bird mark. This old man hopes that when you chose the seventh generation Vermillion Bird… This…”


      Wang Lin looked at the old Vermillion Bird, waiting for him to finish speaking.


      “This… You have to pick a good candidate… Uh… You can’t pick one without self restraint, do you understand?” The old Vermillion Bird winked.


      Wang Lin frowned and didn’t understand too much. After pondering a bit, he nodded and said, “Ancestor can rest assured. When Junior picks the seventh generation Vermillion Bird, I’ll be very careful to not let the matter with the third generation Vermillion Bird happen again!”


      “This old man doesn’t mean this…” The old Vermillion Bird rubbed his hands as he gnashed his teeth. “This old man means that when you picked the seventh generation Vermillion Bird, you can’t pick a flirtatious individual. Alas, why don’t you understand? Isn’t your comprehension pretty high?”


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment and nodded with a puzzled look. “OK, Junior will not choose someone too flirtatious as the seventh generation Vermillion Bird. After all, it is not good to be too greedy for beauty as a cultivator.”


      The old Vermillion Bird’s eyes widened and he shouted, “It’s not about being too greedy for beauty, he can’t covet for any beauties at all. Alas, where did all your comprehension go? Do you have to make this old man say it directly… OK, you better choose the seventh generation Vermillion Bird from children to save the effort of his origin soul’s Yang being broken, which would make him unable to cultivate this old man’s cultivation method! That’s right, pick a child, and the next time you come, bring him here!


      “Remember to make sure his origin soul’s Yang hasn’t been broken!! It’s not me scolding you, but look at you. You’re so young, and not even at this old man’s cultivation level. You have to know that over the countless years, not a bit of my origin soul’s Yang has dissipated. I really don’t understand juniors like you; what’s so good about duo cultivation!? This old man has never duo cultivated with anyone, yet I am energetic everyday, not to mention how happy I am.”


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment as he stared at the old Vermillion Bird. He was left speechless and could only nod with a wry smile.


      The old Vermillion Bird let out a big sigh in his heart. He had put all his hopes on Wang Lin. After seeing Wang Lin nod, the old Vermillion Bird coughed and said, “This old man’s spell can only display its full power when used by someone who kept their origin soul’s Yang. It’s not that I have some sort of special hobby. This old man won’t make you help you for nothing, I’ll teach you a spell!


      “This is one of the three strongest spells of my Vermillion Bird Clan. It was passed down by the Ancient Celestial Sovereign. Although your origin soul’s Yang is broken, you can still cultivate it. This spell is too powerful and will burn your lifespan, so don’t use it carelessly, but it should be able to save your life!”
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      The young man’s eyes were filled with madness and a bad feeling filled his body. His body turned cold as he rushed down the mountain.


      Going up the mountain was hard, and going down was even harder!


      As he rushed, he immediately fell, leaving many bruises on his body and making him bleed. However, the young man ignored everything and continued to rush down.


      “It must be just a fire, it must be just a fire!! Nothing happened, nothing happened!!” The young man’s body trembled as he rushed down like crazy. The medicine basket on his back trembled and some herbs even fell out, but the young man ignored it all as he rushed down.


      Along the way, he fell several times, and one time a branch opened a large wound in his right leg. However, he ignored it, and anxiety filled his eyes.


      After a long time, the young man reached the base of the mountain while gasping for air. He rushed down the path to the village. His heart was trembling and fear filled his body.


      “Nothing is going to happen, nothing is going to happen!!” The young man’s heart seemed to scream, almost begging. Everything before him was a blur aside from the road below his feet. He used all his strength to arrive at the main road outside the village. He only need to travel half a kilometer more to see the village.


      However, although he couldn’t see the village, he could see the monstrous fire. He could also vaguely hear mournful cries.


      The mournful cries were heaven-shaking, enough to cause the earth to tremble. “Little Sister!!!” The young man quickly ran forward.


      Just at this moment, the trembling from the road became even more violent, and more than 10 horses rushed over. Some of the vicious men riding them had messy clothes, and their evil laughter could be heard.


      “Haha, I didn’t expect this little village to have so many beautiful women. If not for having to complete the lord’s task, I would’ve really wanted to take a few.”


      “Yes, especially that bride, she was very good…”


      These more than 10 horses quickly passed by the young man. One if the burly men immediately raised his whip and lashed the young man to side of the road.


      “Little bastard, you dare to block our Horse Gang’s path? Scram to the side!”


      The young man’s body trembled and he let out a miserable scream. A powerful force slammed into his body and he was knocked out.


      The more than 10 horses passed, their laughter echoing… Time passed and night fell. The cold wind blew by. The young man on the side of the road trembled as he slowly opened his eyes. Confusion filled his eyes, and his face was ashen.


      He struggled to stand up. He muttered to himself and staggered as he ran toward the village.


      “Nothing will happen… Nothing will happen to Little Sister… Nothing…”


      After a long time, the already burnt village appeared before the young man under the moonlight. The young man trembled as he stared at the village before him in fear. He let out a miserable cry as he ran forward.


      “Little Sister… Little Sister… Little Lan!!”


      As he ran, the young man entered the village. The pungent smell of smoke still remained. The thick smell of blood still lingered in the air. On the ground, aside from dark blood, there were corpses with open eyes that looked up at the dark sky.


      This sight aroused an intense pain that drilled into his heart and almost made him collapse. These corpses were all people he was extremely familiar with.


      A majority of the surrounding houses had been burnt. Only the bright sedan was not burnt. Compared to the burnt houses, its bright color was too shocking!!!


      The young man bit his lower lip. His body trembled and he was filled with indescribable panic as he walked into the burnt house next to the sedan. A body had fallen there; it was Tiger… Beside Tiger was the body of a woman. It was Tiger’s sister, Hong Hong… The young man almost collapsed as he trembled while walking deeper into the room. He saw his… little sister… The burnt room still had a few beams standing, and a piece of white silk tied around the neck of a miserable, female corpse was hanging from the beams… The female corpse was a mess and blood was coming out of her orifices. Her eyes were filled with confusion as she looked into the distance, waiting for her loved one… The young man looked at the female corpse and coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      “Little Sister!!” His mournful voice echoed through the night of this desolate and death-filled village! It lingered for a long time… “Don’t cry, Little Lan, be good. Big Brother won’t sleep anymore. I’ll get that purple orchid for you, OK, so don’t cry anymore.”


      “Little Lan, this is the hundredth time you’ve asked me where Mom and Dad went… Didn’t Big Brother tell you they went somewhere far away… They will catch up, watch Lan Lan grow up, and watch Lan Lan get married… Don’t cry…”


      “Uh… Since you don’t like Tiger, then forget it. Big Brother isn’t after Tiger’s big sister like you say…”


      “Big Brother’s dream is going to become an immortal! Little Lan, wait for your Big Brother. When I’m successful, I’ll come back and help you and Tiger live forever!”


      “When you get married, Big Brother will prepare a lot of dowry for you so you will get married in style.”


      The young man shed tears of blood as he fell. He looked at his little sister with his hollow eyes.


      Several days later, the young man buried all the corpse in the village and buried his sister alone up in the mountain. It was very high up and there were lot of purple orchids flowering there. If one sat in the flower field, they would see the whole world… His little sister hadn’t died from abuse, she had hung herself… The young man kept the piece of white silk she had hung herself with. For a moment, he felt that his little sister’s soul was inside this white silk.


      When he left the village, he looked back and took out the white silk. A voice as pretty as a bell echoed in his ears.


      “Big Brother… Big Brother, wake up… Look over there, there is a bunch of purple orchids…”


      “Big Brother, where did Father and Mother go… Lan Lan misses them…”


      “Big Brother…”


      The young man bit his lower lip until it bled, and a few drops of blood fell down onto the white silk. After it spread out, it turned into a plum flower shape… “Horse Gang…” There was monstrous hatred inside the young man’s eyes as he walked further and further into the distance… “Big Brother, I’ll wait for you to come back…”


      Time passed, and in a flash decades went by… The talent of the young man was beyond his own imagination. Although it wasn’t the best, it was still shocking. He had entered the Heaven Breaking Sect, and with the determination an ordinary person wouldn’t have, he became the leader among the junior generation!


      In the Horse Gang’s base, a total of 1,400 members were killed in one rainy night; no one was spared… Even the horses were slaughtered. About seven or eight of the old member suffered the most before their deaths. The pain they suffered wasn’t inflicted through ordinary means, and they howled for almost half a month before they finally died.


      Their souls had been extracted and they had suffered from being refined, unable to enter the reincarnation cycle… However, Sima Mo still felt pain similar to needles stabbing through his heart. The culprits that had assaulted his little sister had died many years ago. From using soul search, he had found that the culprit hadn’t experienced much suffering, and he was unwilling to let this go!


      After returning to the sect, another 100 years passed… Sima Mo had reached the Nascent Soul stage and had become the strongest among the younger generation. He caught the eye of the Heaven Breaking Sect’s sect master and was accepted as the sect master’s disciple.


      In the winter, Sima Mo descended from the sect once more. He used a spell to calculate the reincarnation of the culprit and began a slaughter!


      What kind of hatred could cause someone to hunt down the culprit even after the culprit had already died and gone through the reincarnation cycle?


      Time passed… Wang Lin saw all of this inside Master Simo’s memory. He silently pondered.


      He also saw tens of thousands of years later, when Master Simo watched his fellow sect members die in the Seven-Colored Realm. His body was hit by the seven-colored nail and he was taken away by the Sovereign… “I, Sima Mo, although kicked from the Heaven Breaking Sect, am a member of the Inner Realm. How could I become the dog of the Outer Realm? How could I give up everything just to survive and give in to the temptation of reaching the third step?


      “If I die, I die!”


      An ancient voice came from the world and entered Sima Mo’s mind. “Not only can this old man prevent you from dying… I can even reform your sister… I can’t bring her back to life, but I can allow her to stay by your side for an eternity… If your cultivation is successful, perhaps you will meet someone who can resurrect her… If you die now, everything will be gone…”


      Sima Mo’s mind trembled… “Come with this old man… From now on, you’re no longer the Inner Realm’s Sima Mo, but this old man the Sovereign’s subordinate. I give you the name ‘Master Simo!’”


      Inside the Emperor Furnace, Master Simo’s eyes were a blur as tears fell… The nail-sized fire between his eyebrows gradually spread and occupied his forehead.


      Outside the Emperor Furnace, Wang Lin was sitting on top of the furnace. He opened his eyes under the gazes of the surrounding cultivators. His eyes were filled with confusion… After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and stood up. He stepped forward and waved his hand. The Emperor Furnace trembled and dissipated.


      Master Simo’s figure was revealed.


      Wang Lin didn’t deliberately leave anything in Master Simo’s memory, but he left some thoughts… He had given up on refining Master Simo.


      This refining perhaps wouldn’t succeed as Master Simo still had many treasures. This battle would have no purpose if it continued.


      Master Simo stood in the air and pondered for a long time. He waved his right hand and the woman disappeared into his sleeve.


      With Master Simo’s cultivation level, he vaguely realized what had just happened. He looked at Wang Lin with an extremely complicated gaze.


      “Please tell me... Was her word from before… From your spell or…”


      “I also don’t know.” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      “If I was Sima Mo and his sister was Wan Er… How would I choose…” Wang Lin was afraid to think of the answer… Maybe it would be the same answer he had given Sima Mo, or he already had the answer.
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      Wang Lin had only created three spells in his 2,000 years of cultivation. Sundered Night was extremely powerful, but the law of origin was too rare. Only at the moment of daybreak could he use the spell without expending his own origin energy.


      Even with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, if he wanted to use Sundered Night by force, he would have to change the space and planet around him to reach the proper time of day. He had to be extremely cautious when doing this.


      As for Flowing Time, although it was inferior to Sundered Night in terms of power, the law of time was not something that could be resisted. Time was everything and invisible; it was comparable to the heavens.


      Wang Lin’s third spell was comprehended after he was seriously injured in the battle against Daoist Water. On the border of death, Wang Lin had entered the extremely mysterious Dao Realm inside the Heaven Defying Bead. Even now he wasn’t sure what the Dao Realm was!


      Inside the Dao Realm, two spells appeared inside Wang Lin’s mind. The first was the spell that seriously injured the All-Seer and was the life-saving spell of an 8-star ancient god, Dream of Ancient Times!


      The second was the first dao spell he had encountered: the Dao Scatter spell used by the old man in the Seven-Colored Realm!


      These two spells were extremely powerful and were deeply engraved inside Wang Lin’s memory!


      In the 10 years Wang Lin had spent in the Dao Realm, he had comprehended the shocking power of Dream of Ancient Times and Dao Scatter!


      Dream of Ancient Times was an ancient god spell, so it couldn’t be used like a cultivator’s spell, even though Wang Lin was an ancient god. However, in Wang Lin’s life, danger and fortune co-existed. The Scatter Dao spell used by the old man in the Seven-Colored Realm had opened door to dao spells for Wang Lin.


      However, this spell was simply too magnificent. Normally, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to comprehend it, but borrowing the Dao Realm, Wang Lin had used great perseverance and persistence to fuse the two into Dream Dao!


      Back in the Cloud Sea, outside the Demon Sect, Wang Lin had merely tested it on the Heaven’s Blight elder. If Wang Lin hadn’t pointed it out, the elder’s dao heart would have collapsed and died!


      Dream Dao, although it sounds complicated, it was actually a type of inner demon!


      It would turn the other party’s dao intent into an inner demon and use it to destroy their dao heart! Even cultivators that didn’t cultivate dao had an inner demon. That inner demon was Wang Lin!


      Dao spells were an extremely mysterious spells. Even third step cultivators didn’t have many of them; just having one was already very lucky. Even someone as powerful as Dao Master Blue Dream only had a few.


      Dream Dao could bring one back to their past! Although it couldn’t scatter one’s dao like the spell of the old man in the Seven-Colored Realm, Wang Lin could plant a fake memory!


      This fake memory would exist forever in their mind and become real! This was planting an inner demon!


      That breath of air from Wang Lin’s mouth was Wang Lin’s dao essence, which entered the Emperor Furnace… Master Simo looked at the shadow behind him and was shocked. This shadow had accompanied him for tens of thousands of years and was part of his life. However, this figure had never said a single word!


      She… should have died. It was an intense pain in his heart… The white silk scroll was something she had carried, and that blood had been coughed out by Master Simo due to his own grief and indignation… Master Simo’s body trembled and his expression changed when he heard those words. He was stunned on the spot and completely forgot about the beast bone in his hand, he forgot to place his palm on it.


      The nail-sized fire between his eyebrows shined even more violently!


      “Little Sister… Is it you… Is it you talking…” Master Simo stared at the female shadow, and his vision gradually blurred.


      “Big Brother, Big Brother, quickly come and see. A bunch of purple orchids grew here…”


      “Big Brother, don’t sleep all the time, you promised to play with me today…”


      “Big Brother, Big Brother…”


      In the Cloud Sea Star System, on a continent in a mortal village, a seven or eight-year-old girl was pouting as she pushed a sleeping boy next to her.


      “Little Lan, let me sleep a bit more. Last night I went with Little Tiger and them to steal some eggs, so I’m very tired…” The boy was a bit older. After opening his eyes to mutter a few words, he went back to sleep.


      Time seemed to move and years and years passed… “Big Brother, Tiger bullied me today. He… He secretly kissed me!” On the village patch, a teenage boy and teenage girl walked under the sunset.


      The teenage boy had a medicine basket behind his back. As he walked, he was yawning.


      The girl next to him was wearing a flower dress and looked around 13 or 14 years old. She was holding a stock of grass in her hand, and as she spoke, she tugged at the grass.


      The girl stared at the boy and loudly said, “Big Brother, are you listening?!”


      “I heard, I heard. Little Lan, Father and Mother are no longer around. Tiger’s aunt has been good to us this year. Tiger isn’t a bad person and you’re not young anymore. How about you marry him?” The teenager boy yawned as he looked at his little sister next to him.


      “You!! How is there a brother like you?! I bet like Big Sister Hong Hong, and you want me to marry her little brother so you can have a chance with her! I don’t have a brother like you!” The girl stamped her feet and looked at the boy.


      The boy’s face turned red and he laughed as he changed the topic to distract the girl. Not long after, the two laughed as they walked further away.


      Time passed once more and youth had passed by… “Big Brother, Big Sister Hong Hong has someone she likes. You…” The girl was now 16 and was blooming like a beautiful flower.


      At this moment, the young girl looked at the weak young man before her and spoke softly.


      The young man’s body was thin; he wasn’t tall and his complexion was a bit dark, as if he was sick. However, his eyes were bright like a spark in a maiden’s heart.


      Over the years, the young girl knew that although her big brother wouldn’t say it, he had actually been very good to her. As long as she liked something, her big brother would do whatever it took to get it for her.


      The young man smiled. His teeth were very white and his spirit seemed a lot better. After he heard the girl’s words, his right hand touched his sister’s hair and he softly said, “Don’t think too much, your brother isn’t so fragile. Your big brother’s dream is to become an immortal. After you and Tiger get married, Big Brother is going to seek out a sect to join!”


      The young girl’s face turned red and she whispered, “Tiger is very annoying. I already told him before that if Big Sister Hong Hong doesn’t marry you, then I won’t marry him!”


      The young man smiled and revealed a tender gaze. He whispered, “You have grown up and will soon be a woman, so don’t throw a temper like a child. Big Brother’s dream is really to become an immortal. I don’t want to live the rest of my life in this dull place…” The young man raised his head and looked at the dark sky.


      “My, Sima Mo’s, life will not be ordinary… Little Lan, wait for your big brother. When I’m successful, I’ll come back and help you and Tiger live forever. Maybe I’ll even have a few nephews by then. Haha.” The young man looked happy.


      The girl looked at the young man before her. After her parents died, her big brother had become her sky, protecting her. Her eyes became red as she lowered her head and softly said, “Brother can definitely succeed. Little Lan will wait for Brother to come back.”


      “OK. When you get married, Big Brother will prepare a lot of dowry for you so you will get married in style.” The young man’s gaze toward his sister was filled with tenderness.


      Lively music echoed across this ordinary village a few days later. The young girl was wearing a wedding dress and lifted up the curtain of the sedan. She looked out the corner of the sedan with a hint of anxiety in her eyes.


      “Where did Big Brother go… Why has he not come back…”


      All the neighbors had rushed over for the wedding in the village, making the atmosphere very lively. There were also children playing around the sedan, singing cheerful songs.


      The surrounding old people were all looking at this joyous event with kind smiles.


      No one had noticed that there were more than 10 horses approaching the village. There were more than 10 burly men with vicious expressions riding them, chatting with each other.


      The sounds of horses were like an earth dragon rumbling, and the vibrations spread to the distant village… Not far away stood a mountain, and this mountain was shrouded by clouds year-round. Rumor had it that there were immortals on this mountain. At this moment, there was a young man with a smug smile quickly walking down from the mountain path.


      He had a medicine basket behind his back containing a lot of herbs, even a ginseng! This ginseng was as big as a baby’s arm. Its whiskers were extremely long and gave off a bit of spiritual energy.


      “This King Ginseng should be 100 years old. In order to get it, I spent several days of time. It should be enough to be Little Lan’s dowry.” The young man’s smile became even brighter. He was halfway down the mountain when he casually looked at the village. However, what he saw caused his body to tremble, and he remained motionless.


      From afar, a monstrous fire was raging inside the village!
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      The fog lance surrounded by the ancient devil soul was too fast and instantly closed in on Master Simo, causing his pupils to shrink. He had already expected Wang Lin to be strong, but he didn’t think Wang Lin would be this powerful!


      “This child hasn’t reached the third step yet, but he can already fight against me. If he breaks the Void Gate, I won’t be his match at all. He is also aware of my past, so he is obviously from the Inner Realm!


      “This person must die… Unfortunately, I can’t kill him when we’re at the Great Emperor Planet!”


      Master Simo didn’t retreat and instead there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. However, the moment he revealed it, his expression changed. He then coughed out blood and retreated.


      “Damn it, Lord Sovereign was right, all Ethereal Fire cultivators should die!! Damn it!! This Ethereal Fire can’t be dodged, and as long as there a hint of emotion, it will continue to burn. Drawing out this fight is bad for me!”


      Master Simo waved his right hand and a white, silk scroll appeared in his grasp. There was a plum flower-like blood stain on it, and this blood stain was extremely shocking.


      Master Simo threw the scroll and it began to flutter. The plum flower blood stain turned into a red mist before Master Simo.


      A sigh came out from inside the mist. Wang Lin clearly saw a beautiful figure walk out of the fog.


      It was impossible to clearly see the face of this figure, as it was wearing a white veil. It raised its jade-like hand and press down at the ancient devil soul.


      The power of time rushed out from the woman’s hand. This caused the area before her to distort, and it shrouded the ancient devil soul.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin stepped forward. Then he waved his right hand and his ancient god stars started rotating rapidly. A ghostly light rapidly flashed from his first star.


      In a flash, a giant furnace appeared before Wang Lin. This furnace was incredibly large and an ancient aura spread out from it.


      What was even more shocking was that the moment the furnace appeared, it surrounded Master Simo and the woman from the red mist.


      Royal ancient god treasure, Emperor Furnace!


      Master Simo’s expression changed and he looked up. He took a step and was about to take the woman from the red mist to leave the Emperor Furnace. But just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes shined red and he pointed at Master Simo.


      He roared, “Stop!! Stop!! Stop!!”


      Three stops were like three bolts of thunder, and Wang Lin coughed out three mouthfuls of blood. He look dispirited, but the madness in his eyes became even more intense!


      By going beyond his limit, he was able to stop Master Simo’s body for a moment.


      This pause gave Wang Lin a great opportunity!


      “Royal ancient god treasure, activate!” Wang Lin ignored his injuries and his hand formed a seal. The Emperor Furnace began to rotate and an ancient aura spread out!


      “Today, I’ll refine you, a third step cultivator!” Wang Lin took a step and sat down on top of the furnace. He placed his hand on the top of the furnace and fire rushed out from his left eye. The nine-colored fire quickly surrounded the furnace.


      The thunder tattoo appeared in his right eye and endless thunderbolts entered the furnace. The fire helped the thunder and the thunder strengthened the fire as this crazy refining began!


      The surrounding cultivators had been knocked away, but they were unwilling to give up on observing this once-in-a-lifetime battle. This scene caused their expressions to change greatly!


      “Refining a third step cultivator!!!”


      “I have never heard of anyone being able to refine a third step cultivator! This third Young Emperor has such a powerful cultivation!”


      “Incredible! Unbelievable! This third Young Emperor is crazy! Does he think he is refining a pill?”


      An uproar filled with unprecedented shock began.


      Forget them, even the old Vermillion Bird’s eyes widened. He didn’t intend for Wang Lin to win against Master Simo. As long as they reached a tie with him helping out in secret, it would’ve been enough for Wang Lin to show off his might!


      To be able to fight a third step cultivator to a draw as second step cultivator would be enough to shock the entire Ancient Star System. Even though it would be with him helping in secret, and he was deterring Master Simo from using any killing moves, a fact was a fact!


      However, Wang Lin was going to refine Master Simo. This scene caused the old Vermillion Bird to gasp.


      “Good! He is indeed worthy of being my clan’s junior. It doesn’t matter if he succeeds or not; just having the courage to do this means he is an illustrious individual!” The old Vermillion Bird’s eyes were filled with relief.


      Aside from the Joss Flame Realm being sealed by the Ancient Leaf, the only thing that remained was the Emperor Furnace. Wang Lin was sitting on top and continued to fuel the furnace with his fire and thunder essences as he began to refine!


      The Emperor Furnace was a royal ancient god treasure, so its power was heaven-shattering. Now that it was being controlled by Wang Lin, who was a royal ancient god, its power increased greatly!


      The ancient god stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rotated rapidly and large amounts of ancient god power entered the Emperor Furnace!


      Master Simo was inside the Emperor Furnace. He looked at his surroundings,which were filled with chaos. His expression was extremely ugly. He had frozen for a moment and then was trapped inside his furnace due to Wang Lin’s scheme.


      “A mere furnace dares to trap me?” Master Simo formed a seal and waved his hand. Purple light surrounded his body, forming two giant purple arms that slammed into the wall of the furnace.


      The two giant purple arms immediately hit the furnace, resulting in a thunderous rumble, and the entire furnace trembled!


      Wang Lin’s body shook with the furnace and his eyes became cold. He spat blood onto the furnace and closed his eyes. He then activated the ancient god power inside his body like crazy and continued to refine!


      “What kind of treasure is this!?” Master Simo continued to use spells inside the Emperor Furnace, but the toughness of this furnace made him extremely gloomy!


      As he continued to bombard from inside, an even hotter temperature began to condense inside the furnace. Along with the heat, mournful cries slowly came from all directions.


      Master Simo’s eyes lit up and he suddenly looked over. What he saw made his expression change greatly!


      He saw large amounts of illusory souls appear around him. These souls were extremely large; they were ancient demons and ancient devils! There was a large amount of them, and their mournful cries stabbed at Master Simo’s mind, causing his pupils to shrink.


      These illusory souls surrounded Master Simo, and their mournful cries became even more intense!


      These souls were all lives that had been refined to death inside this furnace!


      The ancient devil soul that was battling the woman that came out of the red mist moved and merged with the surrounding souls. It was impossible to tell it apart from the others.


      The red mist shrank and the woman with the white veil silently stood next to Mater Simo. It was impossible to see her appearance, but that touch of tenderness she revealed was very obvious.


      Master Simo withdrew his gaze and coldly looked up. He coldly said, “This little bastard has a lot of treasures, but if he thinks he can trap me, he is too arrogant!” Master Simo let out a cold snort and waved his right hand. He roared, “Seven-Colored God Void Nails!”


      The moment he spoke, 29 rays of seven-colored light appeared before Master Simo. The seven-colored light filled the furnace. The surrounding souls retreated as if they were extremely afraid of the 29 nails!


      “Seven-colored nails, break this furnace for me!” Master Simo waved his sleeves. The 29 seven-colored nails roared as they charged into the surroundings!


      Bang, bang, bang, bang!


      A series of loud bangs echoed and the 29 seven-colored nail embedded themselves into the wall of the Emperor Furnace and mercilessly penetrated through!


      Outside, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. The Emperor Furnace below him rumbled and thorns bulged out from its sides!


      A total of 29 thorns releasing seven-colored light were attempting to break the Emperor Furnace!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he waved his right hand. A jade bottle appeared in his hand!


      Devil Soul Bottle!


      Holding this bottle, Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out ancient god blood onto the bottle. He roared, “As a royal ancient god, I summon 30,000 ancient devils to help me refine!”


      Devilish energy rushed out from the bottle. Ancient devil shadows rushed out from the bottle, and after absorbing Wang Lin’s blood, they rushed into the Emperor Furnace!


      Inside the Emperor Furnace, Master Simo’s eyes were filled with madness. His right hand reached at the void and an object appeared in his grasp! This object was a beast bone. This bone wasn’t big, only about three feet wide, and there was a clear palm print on it!


      This palmprint was deeply imprinted into the beast bone and even the print of the palm could be clearly seen!


      “Let me show you how this old man will break this mere furnace!” This beast bone was given to him by the Sovereign, and the palmprint was left by… the Soveregin!!


      It contained the power of one palm from the Sovereign!


      Looking at the beast bone in his hand, a complicated gaze arose in his eyes. His right hand rose into the air and he was about to press down on the beast bone. However, at this moment, a faint sigh came from behind him.


      “Sima… Accompany me home… Alright…”


      Master Simo’s right hand trembled and struggle appeared in his eyes. The small fire between his eyebrows shook violently.


      “We can give our cultivation back to him… Let’s go home… Ok…”


      At this moment, outside the Emperor Furnace, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. His hand formed seals and he deeply exhaled. This invisible breath fell on the Emperor Furnace and flew away…”Dao Spell… Dream Dao…” Wang Lin had created three spells in his life. Sundered Night, Flowing Time… Finally, the dao spell he had comprehended in the Dao Realm inside the Heaven Defying Bed!


      Dream Dao!
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      Master Simo’s expression was gloomy. Although his words contained killing intent, he wouldn’t dare to actually kill Wang Lin before the old Vermillion Bird. If he did such a thing, he would face death.


      If he didn’t kill Wang Lin, the old Vermillion Bird couldn’t made it too hard on him. After all, he had the Sovereign Council and the Sovereign standing behind him! He had used Joss Flame Worship with the intent to seriously injury Wang Lin and force Wang Lin to retreat.


      Therefore, no one could say anything and he could leave safely.


      The power of the countless souls’ worship turned into a purple wind that charged at Wang Lin from all directions. At a glance, it looked like the entire world had been dyed purple!


      This Joss Flame Spell was heaven-shaking and was powerful enough to destroy a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator. However, Wang Lin’s thunder essence was complete and his fire essence had reached Ethereal Fire. He had also battled against Daoist Water, so although he was facing this crisis, he felt no fear. Instead, battle intent filled his eyes.


      To be more precise, this was the first time Wang Lin had battled a third step cultivator. When he faced Daoist Water, he could only defend and not attack. However, his cultivation level had increased rapidly during his time in the Ancient Star System.


      Before, he could only defend himself, but now he could put up a fight!


      Seeing the purple wind close in, thunder flashed from Wang Lin’s right eye. He took a step forward and waved his right hand.


      “Ancient Thunder Realm, open!”


      The world rumbled another huge rift appeared in the sky covered by the purple wind. This rift was 10,000 feet wide and seemed to have ripped the purple apart to appear before Wang Lin!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed inside the rift, and it gave off an ancient aura. Roars of ancient thunder dragons echoed inside. As the thunder flashed from within the rift, an ancient thunder dragon’s giant body appeared.


      Endless thunder come out of the rift and raged within the purple wind.


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment the Ancient Thunder Realm was opened by Wang Lin, the thunder tattoo in his right eye flew out toward the rift.


      At the same time, a shocking roar from the rift suppressed all the sound of thunder. The head of a giant ancient thunder dragon poked out and it charged at the thunder tattoo.


      In a flash, the ancient thunder dragon fused with one of the accompanying thunders around the thunder tattoo, causing that accompanying thunder’s power to increase greatly!


      This didn’t end. In an instant, more thunder dragons appeared and quickly fused with the accompanying thunders before the purple wind arrived!


      “The Ancient Thunder Realm will be the source of my thunder essence and the nine ancient thunder dragons will empower my accompanying thunders. I summon the peak of heavenly thunder!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world. His long hair fluttered and he pointed forward.


      Wang Lin’s most powerful spell beside his fire essence was his thunder essence. After devouring the Scatter Thunder Clan’s eternal thunderbolt and soul searching the head elder, Wang Lin’s thunder spells had reached a peak!


      If this wasn’t so, how could he have caused the Void Gate to appear with just this thunder essence and then pushed it open a sliver?


      As he pointed, the nine accompanying thunders rotated rapidly around the thunder essence and began a battle against the incoming purple wind!


      From afar, one could see that the 10,000 foot rift was shaped like a bolt of thunder. The countless thunderbolts moving in and out of it made it look even more like a bolt of thunder.


      The nine accompanying thunders formed a heaven-shaking thunderstorm!


      The purple wind turned into a purple storm that swept across the world. As the countless Joss Flame disciples bowed, it closed in!


      Wang Lin’s thunderstorm had nine ancient thunder dragons rotating within it, creating a powerful force. It had also gained a powerful thunder force from the Ancient Thunder Realm!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The collision of the two storms caused the Great Emperor Planet to tremble. A destructive aura spread like a giant hand wiping across the earth. The giant tortoise let out a mournful cry and suddenly collapsed!


      The collapse of the giant tortoise caused the arena to disintegrate. This caused the surrounding cultivators to cough out blood and threw them far away.


      The thunderstorm suddenly exploded and shattered into countless bolts of thunder. The nine accompanying thunders were knocked back and even the rift to the Ancient Thunder Realm began to distort as if it was going to dissipate.


      The purple storm also trembled. A majority of it collapsed before Wang Lin’s thunder essence. The surrounding Joss Flame souls were affected and began to collapse on a wide scale.


      It was like an invisible hand moving across the sky, wiping out all of the Joss Flame souls.


      Master Simo’s clothes fluttered and his eyes lit up. Under the impact of the shockwave, he waved his hand and roared, “This old man’s Joss Flame souls are endless. Even if you destroy these, I have more. Joss Flame Realm disciples, appear once more!”


      After he roared, even more souls were about to rush out from the giant rift that led to Master Simo’s Joss Flame Realm.


      Blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. His face was pale and he retreated several steps. However, as he retreated, he raised his head and revealed monstrous battle intent!


      He forced himself to stop retreating and charged forward like a meteor. He waved his right hand and a withered, yellow leaf appeared in his hand!


      The moment the leaf appeared, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars appeared between his eyebrows. He opened his mouth and spat out blood. This was ancient god blood!


      Blood fell on the withered, yellow leaf, causing it to released a red light. Wang Lin waved his hand and the red leaf shot at Master Simo!


      It was extremely fast and closed in an instant. It was like a violent wind and instantly grew to 1,000, 10,000, 100,000 feet large!


      Ancient Leaf!


      One of the treasures Greed had obtained in the mysterious place. Even with Greed’s cultivation level, when he used it, he could seal Wang Lin’s path. Wang Lin couldn’t break it and had to avoid it!


      Right now Wang Lin was using it as an ancient god after nurturing it with his ancient god blood. He was also using the proper method to control it, so its power was much more powerful than when Greed used it!


      One leaf to cover the sky!


      The Ancient Leaf instantly flew by Master Simo and appeared beside his Joss Flame Realm. It covered up the rift!


      “Seal for me!! Seal! Seal!” Wang Lin’s roar echoed and the ancient leaf flashed like a sealing rune. The moment it stuck to Master Simo’s Joss Flame Realm, it released a powerful sealing force!


      Under the sealing power of the Ancient Leaf, the Joss Flame Realm trembled, and not a single soul was able to rush out!


      This sudden change shocked Master Simo and fear appeared in his eyes. He had never heard of a treasure that could seal the Joss Flame Realm of a third step cultivator!


      “This… What kind of treasure is this!?!”


      Not only Master Simo was shocked, but even the pupils of the old Vermillion Bird shrank. His eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “That little fellow had a treasure like this!!”


      Grandmaster Yun Luo’s face became even more pale and the fear in her eyes couldn’t be hidden anymore. Her mind trembled and she retreated a few steps. She clearly remembered an image where the figure waved his hand and 99 of these leaves appeared to seal the Ancient Star System. They completely sealed an extremely powerful heavenly dao spell launched by many Ancient Star System cultivators!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. After using the Ancient Leaf to seal Master Simo’s Joss Flame Realm, he didn’t retreat but instead charged at Master Simo!


      Wang Lin arrived within 1,000 feet of Master Simo and roared, “Ancient devil soul, come out!” Black fog began to appear and immediately spread out.


      It turned into a small person the same size as Wang Lin. It was the ancient devil soul!


      The moment this little person appeared, he let out a sharp roar at the sky. Devilish energy surrounded him and an ethereal lance suddenly appeared. Then the little person warped around the lance and shot at Master Simo!


      There was a flash of coldness in Master Simo’s eyes, but as his killing intent rose, the Ethereal Fire inside him burned once more. He ignored the Ethereal Fire and took a step forward.  Then he waved his right hand and purple light shined brightly.


      “This old man has achieved great merits for the Sovereign and was gifted the purple dao from the seven-colored dao. It is the source of madness, and as long as your treasure has a spirit, it will go crazy under the effects of my purple dao!” Master Simo’s right hand seemed to grab all the purple in the world and then he waved his hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the purple fog closed in on Wang Lin’s ancient devil soul!


      The ancient devil soul revealed excitement and screamed in excitement. Before the purple fog even got close, it rushed up. It opened his mouth and inhaled.


      The excitement in its eyes became even stronger.


      The ancient devil as the most powerful devil in the world, so how could it be afraid of madness? The more madness there was, the stronger the devilish nature. After devouring some of the purple mist, its eyes turned red. It then pierced through the purple fog and shot at Master Simo!
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      Ethereal Fire was not one of the five elements of the world. At the peak of corporeal fire, there was a chance to break the void and transform it into the Ethereal Fire that could extinguish everything!


      All emotions were fuel for Ethereal Fire, so one’s emotions couldn’t fluctuate when battling someone with Ethereal Fire!


      As a third step cultivator, not only was Master Simo’s cultivation powerful, he had full control of his emotions. If he didn’t want to be angry, he would not be angry!


      If he didn’t want emotions to appear, he could make all his emotions like still water!


      However, there was a trace of shock within Master Simo! There was a hint of emotional fluctuation! This was originally impossible, but it had happened!


      Master Simo didn’t have time to ponder why it had happened. The moment he felt shock, Ethereal Fire erupted from his body and burned around him in the blink of an eye. This monstrous Ethereal Fire caused his expression to change!


      His change in expression caused his emotions to fluctuate once more. This caused the Ethereal Fire to burn even more violently!


      The old Vermillion Bird looked at this and revealed an almost undetectable sneer. “Those few slaps weren’t just to teach you a lesson, but to also plant the Ethereal Fire seed inside your body. Otherwise, it would be too difficult for him to battle a third step cultivator. Little fellow, whether you can capitalize on this opportunity will depend on you…”


      Wang Lin had been thought countless life and death situations, so he simply wouldn’t miss any opportunity. Seeing the Ethereal Fire rage, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Suppressing his injuries from earlier, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he pointed forward.


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious and he pointed the nine-colored fire in his left eye. It turned into Ethereal Fire and shot at Master Simo.


      “There is not enough Ethereal Fire. Heavenly Ethereal Fire, gather for me!!” Wang Lin stepped forward and waved his sleeves. A gust of wind swept toward the cultivators watching this battle.


      This wind contained a high temperature. When it swept by, more Ethereal Fire was born due to their fluctuating emotions. This Ethereal Fire didn’t burn them, but it immediately formed an Ethereal Fire dragon inside each of their bodies.


      In a flash, these fire dragons rushed out from the bodies of the cultivators. A total of 36,794 Ethereal Fire dragons appeared in the world.


      From afar, this scene looked extremely shocking. At this moment, it was as if Wang Lin wasn’t battling Master Simo by himself; he had gathered the emotions of everyone here to battle Master Simo!


      In the cultivation world, no one could do this with the power of fire beside Wang Lin. Not the fourth generation Vermillion Bird or even the second generation Vermillion Bird!


      Although their Ethereal Fire was strong, there was a limit. They could only release but not absorb. However, Wang Lin’s Ethereal Fire contained the magnetic force from the Heaven Defying Bead. After absorbing the Ethereal Fire, the world rumbled. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the countless Ethereal Fire dragons charged at Master Simo.


      With the nine Ethereal Fire dragons leading the way, countless more followed them. They formed a heaven-shaking Ethereal Firestorm. All of this happened in a flash. The moment the Ethereal Fire ignited in Master Simo, the Ethereal Firestorm charged into Master Simo’s body.


      Master Simo’s face immediately turned pale and he quickly retreated. There was terror in his eyes, but he quickly suppressed his emotions.


      “A bit more!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He rushed forward and he shouted, “Master Simo, do you still remember the Heaven Breaking Sect?!”


      The retreating Master Simo’s body trembled. There was struggle in his eyes, but he suppressed his emotions.


      “Master Simo, do you still remember your second brother, third brother… and the sixteen brothers you kicked out of the cave!?” Master Simo’s face turned deathly pale and his body swayed.


      “Master Simo, do you recognize this!?” Wang Lin opened his storage space and took out a jade!


      This jade was Sima Mo’s identity jade from the Heaven Breaking Sect!


      The struggle in Master Simo’s eyes became even stronger, as if it was about to collapse.


      “Master Simo, do you recognize this?” Wang Lin waved his hand and something appeared in his grasp. It was a palm-sized beast bone!!


      This beast bone was the reason why Sima Mo had been kicked out of the Heaven Breaking Sect!


      Master Simo’s face was pale and his eyes were bloodshot. His face revealed a ferocious expression as he roared at Wang Lin, “Shut up!!”


      “Should I call you Master Simo or Sima Mo?” Wang Lin’s last words was like a bolt of thunder, and the Ethereal Fire surged through Master Simo’s body. The fire burned brightly and popping sounds came from inside Master Simo’s body.


      A sense of madness appeared in Master Simo’s eyes. He stopped retreating and allowed the Ethereal Fire to burn him. Seven-colored light began to shine from his body, but the color purple almost completely suppressed the other six colors!


      “This old man isn’t Sima Mo, my daoist name is Master Simo!” Master Simo was being burned by the Ethereal Fire inside his body, and he coughed out blood. The moment the blood appeared, it was burned to ashes. He stared at Wang Lin with a vicious expression and killing intent appeared inside his eyes. His right hand reached at the void and he let out a roar.


      The world darkened and a giant spatial rift appeared due to Master Simo. This rift was extremely large, and all the surrounding cultivators clearly saw that there seemed to be another world inside there!


      There were countless cultivation planets inside the rift, and there were countless people kneeling there. Large amounts of Joss Flame came out as they worshiped.


      “Open this old man’s Joss Flame Realm. Disciple souls, appear!” Master Simo waved his sleeve and the countless beings on the planets began to chant. The sound fused together into sometime like a spell and suddenly charged out of the rift.


      The moment this voice rushed out, the illusions of souls appeared around Master Simo. The souls appeared in mass and filled the world in the blink of an eye!


      At a glance, these souls were boundless, and the amount was shocking; it was impossible to count them all quickly! There were still countless more that hadn’t appeared!


      The eyes of these souls were all filled with fervor and released Joss Flames!


      “The Joss Flame Spell!!! The Joss Flame Spell that is unique to third step cultivators!!”


      “All life will be destroyed by Joss Flame Spells!!”


      The surrounding cultivators went into an uproar as they retreated. None of them dared to remain close.


      The old Vermillion Bird’s eyes lit up as he stared at Master Simo. He didn’t reveal any of this thoughts.


      “My disciples, worship me!” Master Simo let out a roar, and the countless souls all bowed at Master Simo!


      With their bows, the world rumbled and a Joss Flame wind appeared. This wind was purple and swept toward Master Simo. The Ethereal Fire around him dimmed and began to extinguish!


      In a flash, the Ethereal Fire around Master Simo all extinguished, none of it remained! However, the souls became blurry, as if their bows had consumed too much of their strength!


      This scene was so shocking that Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed!


      “This is the third step!! A third step cultivator like Daoist Water!! Even Ethereal Fire can be extinguished by Joss Flames! Can I really not win?” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with reluctance. His gaze was like lightning and he roared in his heart,


      “So what if he is at the third step?!”


      Just at this moment, Master Simo suddenly turned around. His eyes were cold as he stared at Wang Lin and roared,


      “This old man’s endless disciples create Joss Flames for me. Without reaching the third step, you can’t bear the power of the Joss Flames. Since you’re looking for death, then I’ll let you die!! Joss Flame disciples, worship him once!! This old man wants to see how you can withstand the worship of my endless disciples!” Master Simo pointed at Wang Lin.


      With a point of his finger, the endless souls inside Master Simo’s Joss Flame Realm turned to face Wang Lin. The amount of disciples couldn’t be calculated. Even Wang Lin felt shock when faced with the endless Joss Flame disciples!


      “Joss Worship!” Master Simo’s words echoed and the endless Joss Flame souls all bowed at Wang Lin!


      The power of one bow formed a purple wind that swept toward Wang Lin! Wang Lin felt an unknown force come from all directions, and as it squeezed his body, he felt intense pain!


      A tearing force came from his body, wanting to tear him apart! Wang Lin’s expression changed. He had nowhere to escape to, because the power came from the world itself!


      “I want to see how you will withstand the worship of my Joss Flame disciples. To dare to challenge me before reaching the third step, arrogant!” Master Simo’s eyes were completely purple and emitted flashes of purple light.


      However, although he was shrouded in purple light, there was a faint fire the size of a fingernail between his eyebrows!


      Wang Lin suddenly saw a small person sitting inside the fire. This small person looked exactly the same as Master Simo, and two streams of tears were flowing out of its eyes!!


      “Save me…” The moment the purple wind arrived, Wang Lin seemed to hear a faint voice coming from the fire between Master Simo’s eyebrows!


      “Master Simo has so many Joss Flame disciples!” The expression of the old Vermillion Bird changed and he was about to charge forward to help.


      However, just as he took a step, Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world!


      “Ancestor, Junior can do this!”
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      Using this opportunity he had created for himself by causing the man inside the seven-colored flame to fail his spell, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to take out the treasure the first generation Vermillion Bird had given him to kill the traitorous third Vermillion Bird!


      After Wang Lin summoned the Vermillion Bird, the fire in the sky began to churn violently!


      The sea of fire quickly surged and a giant vortex appeared in the middle, which was above Wang Lin’s head. The fire vortex became like a black hole that was a door to a mysterious world!


      The moment the black hole appeared, a Vermillion Bird cry suddenly echoed within!


      The Vermillion Bird cry was heaven-shaking. The moment it appeared, Wang Lin felt a sense of shock. His fourth awakened Vermillion Bird appeared and revealed respect!


      It was as if Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird felt instinctive fear toward this cry!


      The seven-colored Vermillion Bird behind the old man looked up and let out a cry. There was fear in its eyes, and it didn’t dare to fly up!


      This scene was too sudden, and the middle-aged man’s pupils shrank.


      “The old fellow actually gave this to you to kill me!!!”


      Following the heaven-shaking Vermillion Bird cry, a terrifying pressure came out of the vortex and quickly scattered. The temperature here suddenly increased until it became like a fire realm!


      Under this pressure, a terrifying scene that Wang Lin could never forget occurred in the sea of fire in the sky!


      A giant Vermillion Bird beak descended from the vortex. Just the beak covered most of the sky, and the pressure increased countless fold.


      Vermillion Bird origin spirit! That feather was an important treasure to the first generation Vermillion Bird as he only had one!


      What the feather had summoned was a real Vermillion Bird that lived in the first generation Vermillion Bird’s homeland! This wasn’t a Vermillion Bird formed by the Vermillion Bird clan cultivators, but a living one!


      The Vermillion Bird beak suddenly descended from the vortex and caused the sea of fire to concave inwards with the beak at the bottom!


      As it descended, the fire surged!


      Its speed was unimaginable. As it descended, it mercilessly pecked at the middle-aged man! During this process, the entire sky seemed to have turned into the head of the Vermillion Bird. Its eyes were filled with anger, and Wang Lin recognized it at a glance. It looked very similar to the first generation Vermillion Bird!


      The world continued to rumble. The Vermillion Bird beak descended quickly and in an instant reached within 1,000 feet of the seven-colored flame. This was comparable to a finger from the ancient gods, but the momentum was much more powerful. Only an adult 8-star ancient god using the spell personally could match it!


      Inside the seven-colored flame, the middle-aged man let out a roar and he waved his hand. The seven-colored flame around him rushed into the sky and formed another Vermillion Bird that rushed at the incoming beak.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The seven-colored Vermillion Bird let out a miserable scream the moment it touched the beak, and it suddenly collapsed!


      The middle-aged man coughed out blood and his hand formed seals while his expression was ferocious. He roared, “Earth, water, fire, wind!”


      His words shook the entire world. With the word “earth,” a boundless earth appeared below him. With the word “water,” a raging sea appeared above the earth!


      With the word “fire,” the sea began to burn and was covered in a seven-colored flame. With the last word, “wind,” a gust of wind swept across the flame.


      “Four Elements!!” The middle-aged man’s expression was ferocious and his hands pushed forward. The mighty wind rushed toward the Vermillion Bird beak, and behind it was the raging flame!


      After the flame was the surging sea. Finally, the earth went through the middle-aged man’s body and charged at the sky as if it going to mend the vortex.


      When all of this appeared before Wang Lin, it shook his mind. Whether it was the Vermillion Bird or the middle-aged man, they both had power that Daoist Water and Master Simo couldn’t compare to. If these two power collided, the shockwave would be strong enough to destroy this holy land!


      Even Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to survive! Unless he could use a similarly powerful spell to confront the incoming wave of destruction that is!


      Or he could choose to use the backup plan he had come up with before, to leave the Outer Realm and return to the Inner Realm!


      However, right now was the best opportunity to seriously injure or kill the Sovereign. If he missed this chance, he wouldn’t have another opportunity!


      Wang Lin had spent his life seeking to gain advantages in dangerous situations, so how could he let this chance go? He wanted to do something heaven-shaking in the Outer Realm after destroying the Scatter Thunder clan!


      Kill the Sovereign!


      “What a vicious first generation Vermillion Bird!!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. The first generation Vermillion Bird had lived for far too long, and Wang Lin naturally was no match. Although he had guessed the first generation’s plan, he was still a step behind!


      “The second generation ancestor suddenly passed me the strongest Vermillion Bird clan spell because he saw through it all and was trying to help me…”


      Wang Lin’s hands began forming seals without hesitation!


      The first breath!


      The middle-aged man’s wind collided with the beak. The world rumbled and the wind collapsed! The Vermillion Bird beak trembled, and the rumbling of its flames echoed loudly!


      A shockwave scattered in all directions!


      Wang Lin finished the first group of seals! The world before him changed colors and a giant fire bone appeared out of nowhere!


      Second breath!


      The seven-colored flame collided with the Vermillion Bird beak and the world rumbled. The Vermillion Bird beak trembled and the seven-colored flame collapsed!


      The second shockwave swept across the world!


      Wang Lin finished the second set of seals. Branches appeared on the giant fire bone!


      The third and fourth breaths instantly passed. The sea raged at the Vermillion Bird beak and collided with it, turning into endless water vapor. The tip of the beak broke, causing the Vermillion Bird to let out a cry and spit out a mouthful of air from its belly!


      This air rushed at the heaven-mending earth!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed violently like never before in this holy land and became the voice of the world! The Sovereign let out a roar as the Vermillion Bird beak collapsed!


      The moment it collapsed, the third shockwave spread out in all directions. Countless rifts appeared in space and violent energy filled this world. The Fire Sparrow Clan’s holy land began collapsing under this shockwave!


      The air spat out by the Vermillion Bird landed on the earth, causing countless cracks to appear on it!


      Seeing that the earth was about to disintegrate, the Sovereign spat out a mouthful of blood. The blood turned into blood mist and pushed the earth into the sky. After the earth absorbed the blood, it no longer disintegrated and charged at the sky with an indescribable momentum!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The large earth filled with countless cracks shot directly into the sea of fire in the sky. It covered the entire sea of fire and sealed the giant vortex that the Vermillion Bird origin spirit had arrived through!


      The world trembled and was torn apart as the shockwave spread, causing everything to disintegrate like crazy. The sovereign coughed out blood and his face became even more pale. He turned around and looked at Wang Lin with a ferocious expression before lifting his foot!


      Wang Lin was hit by this shockwave and blood came out of the corner of his mouth, but his hands moved faster and faster. He struggled to continue forming seals, and right now there were more than one million seals around him.


      The incoming Sovereign saw this, and his expression changed greatly!


      “Damn it, that old follow actually taught you this spell!!” He charged at Wang Lin without hesitation. However, the ancient forest spirit Wang Lin had released let out a roar and charged at the incoming Sovereign.


      The Sovereign had a ferocious expression as he waved his right hand and an endless power turned into a giant handprint. It was like a sun that descended toward the ancient forest spirit.


      Thunderous rumbled filled the air as the ancient wood spirit trembled. The palm penetrated its body and then shot at Wang Lin!


      At this moment, the ninth breath arrived and Wang Lin’s right hand finished the last seal. His hands were a bloody mess and were almost unable to move after finishing the last seal.


      Almost two million seals were around Wang Lin’s body. After he finished, they formed a firestorm and fused with the bone umbrella frame to form a giant Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella!!


      “Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. He used the Vermillion Bird Clan’s strongest spell the moment the palm print closed in!


      Although he had just learned it, he was the Vermillion Bird, and he had practiced restrictions for a long time, so he had methods for creating seals quickly. However, his comprehension of it was low, so its power was obviously inferior. However, when it came to this kind of spell, even if the power was weaker, it was still heaven-shaking!


      He then spat out a mouthful of blood. Wang Lin clearly felt the vitality in his body being rapidly absorbed by the ancient umbrella to form a force that would open it!


      “Umbrella, open to destroy the realm!!” Wang Lin roared as he waved his arms!
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      In the Fire Sparrow Clan’s holy land, Liu Jinbiao was entangled by countless threads, letting out mournful cries. Xu Liguo was scared out of his wits and constantly called Wang Lin.


      The figure inside the seven-colored flame didn’t stop Xu Liguo and only said one word.


      “Interesting…”


      Just as he spoke, a thunderous rumble came from within the sword storm Xu Liguo had created. It was as if a mighty force had come from the void and locked onto Xu Liguo’s location. The mighty force ripped that storm open.


      As the storm rumbled, it was as two giant hands had penetrated the void and started ripping open a metal plate. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the storm collapsed after being ripped in half.


      When the storm collapsed, a giant rift appeared in the space here. There were flashes of thunder and monstrous fire. Wang Lin’s figure walked out from the rift!


      With a head of white hair and white clothes, Wang Lin’s eyes contained a vicious gaze. After he appeared, he looked at the figure inside the seven-colored flame!


      “Sovereign!”


      The seven-colored flame burned brightly and the figure inside seemed to open his eyes. Two ancient gazes landed on Wang Lin.


      “I remember that your name is Wang Lin!” A blurry voice echoed in the world.


      “I am!” Wang Lin didn’t hide his identity, and his expression became even more vicious. He waved his right hand and the thunder tattoo and nine-colored fire flew out toward Xu Liguo, taking him back into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      As the thunder tattoo rumbled, it closed in on Liu Jinbiao along with the nine-colored fire. They formed a giant hand that pulled Liu Jinbiao away from those countless branches and placed him inside Wang Lin’s storage space.


      The figure inside the seven-colored flame didn’t stop Wang Lin.


      “Very good… This lord sees in you Qing Lin, Qing Shui, and even Sima Mo… You knew I was here and yet you dared to come. It must be the old Vermillion Bird that gave you the courage… Or perhaps you thought that I have been seriously injured for so long, and your intention is to check if I still haven’t recovered and…”


      “It is!” There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes and his expression became even more vicious. He took a step forward and charged at the seven-colored flame. The nine-colored fire in his left eye rushed out and formed a nine-colored ethereal fire that bombarded the the seven-colored flame.


      Thunder flashed in this right eye and the thunder tattoo appeared. The nine accompanying thunders turned into nine ancient thunder dragons. There was a faint crack on the thunder essence, and it led to the Ancient Thunder Realm!


      His left hand formed a seal and he pointed at the sky. In an instant, the fragrance of grass filled the world. The phantoms of countless trees appeared and the ancient forest spirit sat up. It let out a roar and pounced at the seven-colored flame.


      A monstrous blood light howled, and with a point of Wang Lin’s finger, it charged toward the seven-colored flame.


      As Wang Lin formed a seal, his entire cultivation erupted and formed a shockwave that closed in on the seven-colored flame!


      All of this happened in a flash; it was fast beyond imagination. In a flash, Wang Lin had used all his spells and treasures to launch an attack on the seven-colored flame!


      The figure inside the seven-colored flame laughed. His laughter was filled with desolation.


      “Your judgement is right, this lord is seriously injured and hasn’t healed. However, you have brought the Heaven Defying Bead here, giving me the hope of recovering!” The figure raised his right hand, but his right arm was blurry. However, it was possible to see it, as the right arm was covered in armor.


      “This lord has cultivated for a long time, and many people hate me, but none of them have killed me. Instead, they have been killed me… You’re excellent, but you’re not qualified… This lord will only use one spell!”


      The figure inside the seven-colored flame raised his right hand and reached at the sky!


      “This world can be viewed as a well…”


      After he spoke, the entire world trembled and ripples appeared down below. Water vapor spread. In the blink of an eye, an unimaginable force spread out across this world and water appeared!


      If one looked from above, they would clearly see that this water was a well!


      “Everything is inside the well. All your spells, treasures, and even your body exist in the well…”


      The space that had become the water gradually calmed down and the ripples disappeared. When the ripples disappeared, the surface of the water reflected everything above it!


      The water reflected Wang Lin’s fire storm, his eternal thunder, the ancient forest spirit… It also reflected Wang Lin’s dazzling figure in the middle!


      If someone else saw this, they would be extremely shocked. The water reflected everything beside the seven-colored flame!


      At a glance, it was impossible to tell which was the reflection and which was real!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body suddenly stopped in the air. Not only did his body stop, but all his spells and treasures stopped in the air with him. If was as if all of their souls had been taken by the surface of the water!


      Wang Lin clearly felt that the figure inside the surface of the water was himself! This as a very mysterious feeling, but it was extremely realistic!


      “This lord’s spell is called… Fishing the Moon in the Well!”


      There was no moon inside the well, and even if it were to appear, it would merely be a reflection. However, this simple reflection was turned into a heaven-shaking spell due to the words of the figure inside the seven-colored flame!


      “Fishing the Moon in the Well!”


      The figure inside the seven-colored flame lowered his right hand and causally reached out. The water below him rippled and Wang Lin’s reflection inside the water was fished up!


      What was picked up wasn’t water, but a struggling Wang Lin! Only this Wang Lin’s eyes were ferocious!


      Wang Lin’s mind focused.


      “This old man thinks that the moon inside the well is very beautiful, so I wanted one. Now I have one.” The figure inside the seven-colored flame withdrew his right hand with Wang Lin in his grip.


      “He is you!” The seven-colored flame burned brightly and suddenly spread out, revealing the figure inside, as well as his appearance!


      A pale-faced but extremely calm middle-aged man!


      This man was very handsome and had the air of a celestial. Instead of looking at Wang Lin, he calmly looked at the Wang Lin he had caught in the well.


      “Watch, killing you is actually very easy…” The middle-aged man was wearing a suit of grey armor. This armor was very strange, as if it was growing from his body; it couldn’t be distinguished from his body.


      Fishing the Moon in the Well, what it fished was the soul!


      “It looks like you’re really seriously injured…” Wang Lin said slowly, and at this moment, he no longer revealed that tyrannical expression he had before but was calm. The eyes of the middle-aged man that had picked up Wang Lin from the water shined.


      Under his spell, all those that were reflected would lose their physical ability and would not be able to speak! However, Wang Lin’s words had clearly entered his ears.


      Just after Wang Lin spoke, he took a step forward and waved his right hand. The feather of a Vermillion Bird appeared in his hand!


      With a wave of his hand, the feather gave off a monstrous fire and immediately shrouded the sky. At a glance, the sky became a sea of fire!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy, and the fire in the sky seemed to be raging as it burned violently!


      The middle-aged man viciously squeezed his hand and the Wang Lin he was holding let out a miserable scream. The Wang Lin in his hand crumbled and died!


      Wang Lin trembled and his face turned pale, but he didn’t stop. He raised his right hand and pointed at the sky. He began to roar the chant the first generation Vermillion Bird had given him “I’m the sixth generation Vermillion Bird. I am using this Vermillion Bird feather to summon my Vermillion Bird Clan’s origin spirit to descend from the Ancient Realm!”


      The world rumbled, and the moment Wang Lin’s words echoed, the middle-aged man suddenly stood up. His eyes lit up and an indifferent voice echoed.


      “This old man has indeed underestimated you. You have prepared thoroughly before coming here. You’ve replaced your original body with a devil soul, good, good!”


      Wang Lin remained silent. Before coming here, he had fused with the All-Seer’s soul and began divinating like crazy. Just like when he battled Daoist Water, he saw a blurry scene.


      This scene was a life and death crisis, and it was related to the soul!


      Wang Lin had spent his entire life facing dangers and had lived through them all due to his caution. Since he was daring to scheme against the seriously injured Sovereign, he naturally had to come fully prepared. He had even prepared a lot of paths of retreat. In order to make sure nothing went wrong, he had erased the consciousness of his ancient devil soul and had replaced his own soul with it, allowing it to become the soul of his original body!


      The Fishing the Moon in the Well spell was extremely tyrannical, and its power was shocking. However, the soul it had fished out was the ancient devil soul, not Wang Lin’s soul!


      Only Wang Lin, who was an ancient god, could replace his soul with the ancient devil soul. If it was anyone else, it wouldn’t have been possible. Even if their cultivation level was higher, they would still collapse under this spell, and the replacement would be noticed!


      However, ancient devils and ancient gods came from the same origin, so they could perfectly replace each other!


      In addition, it was also partially due to the Sovereign being seriously injured and underestimating Wang Lin’s strength. Otherwise, Wang Lin wouldn’t have succeeded! However, even if it failed, Wang Lin had backup plans prepared, or else he wouldn’t have recklessly come here!
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      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was a third step cultivator. Even though he was only at the early stage of Nirvana Void, he could make the heavens shake with a wave of his hand. He used Spatial Bending as he moved back to the Fire Sparrow Clan headquarters rapidly with Liu Jinbiao.


      The ancestor stepped out outside the main Fire Sparrow planet. His eyes were filled with ecstasy, and in a flash he flew toward the center of the planet that was surrounded by fire.


      He was too fast and instantly arrived at the place where he normally stayed in closed door cultivation all the time.


      The temperature of the fire here was extremely terrifying; just one spark was enough to kill a cultivator. However, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor was perfectly fine and quickly approached while holding Liu Jinbiao.


      Liu Jinbiao’s expression was as gloomy as water as he coldly looked at the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor. He had completely forgotten his past and had deceived himself into believing that he was the sixth generation Vermillion Bird!


      After holding power for so long, he had been captured by the Fire Sparrow Clan. However, as the sixth generation Vermillion Bird, he had his own pride. Even at the moment of life and death, he wouldn’t beg for mercy.


      There was an illusory door deep within the sea of fire here. Ordinary people couldn’t even take half a step inside. In addition. with the ancestor guarding it, this place was extremely well guarded.


      Although he had left, the door within the sea of fire had an extremely powerful restriction placed on it. This restriction wasn’t placed down by him, but by his master. Even third step cultivators would find it difficult to break inside in a short period of time.


      After arriving at the door. the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor became excited and knelt down on the ground. This caused Liu Jinbiao’s eyes to narrow.


      A third step cultivator, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor, was kneeling before the door!


      “Master, this old slave has captured the sixth generation Vermillion Bird as a gift to Master to help Master’s injury recover!”


      “Master?” Liu Jinbiao’s scalp went numb and his eyes were filled his shock. As he stared at the blurry gate, a monstrous wave was set off in his heart!


      “Master of a third step cultivator… This… This…”


      The door was silent, and the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor remained kneeling. He waited for a long time and wasn’t impatient at all, he remained respectful. The longer he stayed like this, the more shocked Liu Jinbiao became, And he showed signs of awakening from his dao of deception.


      He was about to be scared awake!


      “Six generation Vermillion Bird?” After a while, a blurry voice came out of the door.


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor trembled and became even respectful. His eyes became excited and he quickly said, “This old slave has investigated thoroughly. I devoured his blood and searched his soul, so I can’t be wrong! He is the sixth generation Vermillion Bird!


      “This old slave captured him in the Fallen Land!”


      The voice seemed to silently ponder, and an invisible aura gradually spread out. This made Liu Jinbiao’s body tremble, and the pride in his eyes dissipated and was replaced with endless fear.


      He was completely awakened due to fear!


      “I’ve finally done it! I’ve finally gone too far!” Liu Jinbiao felt his mouth go dry and his eyes filled with panic. He screamed madly in his heart, “To have third step cultivator as a slave… who the hell is this? That Wang Lin arranged for me to come here and said that he could save me, but even if he comes, I fear he would die…”


      After a long moment of silence, that blurry voice came from the door once more.


      “Send him in!”


      Liu Jinbiao’s body trembled and he was about to open his mouth to explain. However, the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor directly grabbed him and dragged him toward the door!


      All of this happened too fast. Before he could explain, he felt his body tremble and get dragged into the door by the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor!


      The restrictions on the door seemed to be suppressed and didn’t activate, allowing the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor to enter.


      After entering the door, what appeared before Liu Jinbao was something he could never forget!


      This was a world without a sky or earth, the only thing that existed was a massive flame! The flame occupied 70% of this world, and it rumbled loudly.


      There were no stars around them, but lines as thick as one’s arm branched across space. At a glance, they seemed to form a spiderweb!


      The fire was at the heart of the spiderweb! The spiderweb seemed to be tunnels, and things seemed to be moving within them toward the flame.


      The fire was seven-colored, without black and white! The seven-colored fire burned brightly, and a vague figure could be seen sitting inside!


      The figure was covered in armor, and there was a seven-colored Vermillion Bird flashing behind him.


      “You can leave…” The blurry voice echoed in the sky as a ball of seven-colored fire the size of a fist flew toward the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor. The fire went in between the eyebrows of the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor.


      The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor trembled and ecstasy filled his eyes.


      “Go cultivate and absorb this…” The Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor respectfully bowed and disappeared from this world.


      At this moment, only Liu Jinbiao and the figure inside the fire remained.


      Liu Jinbiao’s body trembled. He could feel a suffocating pressure coming from the seven-colored fire the other person was sitting in. This pressure was enough to kill him millions of times!


      “You’re not the sixth generation Vermillion Bird…” The blurry voice echoed and weighed upon Liu Jinbiao’s mind. This made his scalp tingle and he lost his wits.


      Liu Jinbiao knelt on the ground, his eyes flooding with intense fear. Without hesitation, he immediately begged, “Lord Celestial, forgive me, Lord Celestial forgive me… Junior Liu Jinbiao is merely a little cultivator and was forced by someone to come here. If I hadn’t come, I would have died. I hope Lord Celestial will have mercy. This little one is willing to do his best to service Lord Celestial…”


      The blurry voice interrupted Liu Jinbiao. “However, there is something that interests me on your body…” Some of the countless branches moved and wrapped around Liu Jinbiao. In a flash, some broke through his flesh and began to absorb, causing Liu Jinbiao to scream miserably.


      His body rapidly withered as large amounts blood were being sucked out and turned into bumps that moved within the branches toward the flame.


      Aside from his blood, his vitality was also rapidly being absorbed. Facing this moment of crisis, Liu Jinbiao let out a scream and spat out a mouthful of essence!


      The moment this mouthful of essence came out, a monstrous sword energy suddenly appeared. Xu Liguo appeared as a big sword, but he didn’t stab toward the flame but turned into a sword storm!


      “Master, the passage has been opened!!” Xu Liguo was also scared out of his wits. After he appeared, he began to roar in his heart,


      “It is all that fiend’s fault. He thought this holy place had fire essence, but instead there is a living person here. A living person who can make a third step cultivator his slave!!”


      “Interesting…” The illusory voice seemed to smile as it echoed.


      On the Great Emperor Planet, Wang Lin closed his eyes and saw inside the transfer array. His mind entered the Wind and Rain Realm, looking for the All-Seer’s soul. He used with All-Seer’s soul and quickly divinated the future… At this moment, his eyes suddenly opened, revealing a flash of killing intent!


      There was someone healing inside the holy land of the Fire Sparrow Clan. Before he came to the Fallen Land, he wasn’t sure, but after talking to the first generation Vermillion Bird, he was sure there was someone inside!


      If he had given up the plan back then, it wouldn’t have been impossible for Lin Jinbiao to come back even after he had been captured, but a crazy idea had appeared in Wang Lin’s heart!


      The first generation Vermillion Bird once said that the person healing in there was likely the traitorous third Vermillion Bird, and the first generation ancestor hated that person a lot. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was trapped in the Fallen Land, he would have slaughtered his way to the traitorous Vermillion Bird!


      Although he hadn’t said it, he had told Wang Lin that he could assist in Wang Lin’s plan and allow Wang Lin to enter the Fire Sparrow Clan’s holy land. He had also given Wang Lin a Vermillion Bird Feather as a gift.


      All of this pointed to one problem!


      More importantly, the traitorous third Vermillion Bird had another identity in the Ancient Star System. In truth, Wang Lin had a guess, and he was 70% sure of it! No, it could even be said that he was 90% sure!


      70% was enough for him to decide to do something heavening-shaking! Much less 90%! Once he did this, he was going to leave the Ancient Star System and return to the Inner Realm!


      “He was injured by the first generation Vermillion Bird and then was injured by that mysterious roar in the Inner Realm. In the end, he was forced to go into closed door cultivation to heal for tens of thousands of years. However, he has secretly been controlling the scene!! His daughter entered the Inner Realm to allure Qing Lin, destroy the Celestial Realm used to generate Joss Flames, and combined the forces of several people to destroy the body of the Lord of the Sealed Realm.


      “He has done whatever it took to tempt people who caught his attention in the Inner Realm, like Sima Mo, Qing Lin, and if I’m not wrong, even Qing Shui’s madness must have something to do with this person! He has even used the viciousness of planting dao… All of this is his doing.. Now that he is seriously injured, I must take this opportunity!!” Madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. What he planned to do was already crazy anyway!


      The formation light flashed rapidly and thunderous rumbles echoed. The formation rotated until it formed a vortex, and with a bang, it disappeared from the Great Emperor Planet. Wang Lin’s figure disappeared with it!


      The old Vermillion Bird sitting at the side of the lake opened his eyes. He silently looked at where Wang Lin disappeared for a long time and softly said, “First generation ancestor, you still feel that he isn’t someone of my Vermillion Bird clan… Even though he passed the trial… But disciple believes that he is… I have disobeyed your order and taught him the strongest Vermillion Bird Clan skill without your permission… Because that’s what he should have received after the trial was over…”
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      Just as the finger of the old man in the black robe was about to touch the surface of the water, a dazzling, blue light came from the water. In the blink of an eye, the blue light filled the water and collided with the finger.


      There was no sound, but a ripple spread out from where the finger and the blue light made contact. The shockwave collided with the old man’s black robe and caused it to flutter.


      “I can ignore the the Fishing the Moon in the Well mark you left on him… But if you kill him, I think…” A calm voice came out from the blue light, and after it paused, it continued,


      “I’ll act.”


      The old man in the black robe pondered for a bit and then slowly said with a hoarse voice, “You are not this old man’s match.”


      “I can make your injuries worse.” The voice inside the blue light was still calm.


      The old man in the black robe didn’t speak. After a long time, he let out a sigh and he said in a  hoarse voice,


      “We have an agreement…”


      “Back then you asked me to act, and I’ve already acted.”


      “Don’t you want to take back your wife’s body… Don’t forget that you are one of the Ancient Star System’s five masters…”


      The voice inside the blue light silently pondered for a while. After a moment, the tired voice echoed inside the palace.


      “I’m also a father.”


      The palace was silent, with only the sound of the candles burning. There seemed to be the sound of pondering inside the palace.


      “Only this once…” The old man in the black robe turned around and walked into the depths of the palace.


      The blue light inside the well gradually dissipated.


      “Fellow Cultivator, can you help me?”


      Outside the rift the to the Ancient Order Tomb, deep within the fog, Wang Lin’s step didn’t pause for a moment due to this sentence or this beautiful voice.


      He seemed to turn deaf and didn’t hear this sentence at all. His body turned into a ray of light and entered the rift.


      The world around him distorted when Wang Lin stepped into the rift. He seemed to have disappeared without a trace before the middle-aged scholar. He disappeared into the rift into the Ancient Order Tomb.


      Wang Lin wasn’t a child, and he wasn’t that curious. He wasn’t going to help someone without knowing anything. The woman that looked like a middle-aged scholar could reach here by force, which meant that her cultivation was terrifying. Wang Lin didn’t want to interact with such a person for no reason.


      Even if she had promised many benefits in exchange for his help Wang Lin, would’ve still left without hesitation. Right now his mind was extremely clear. There was a slight difference between the him now and the him before he entered the fog. However, that difference made him feel a sense of danger.


      The more he thought about all his actions in the Ancient Star System, the more he felt like he wasn’t himself but a powerful force had entered his body, silently controlling his thoughts… As a result, he was shocked and became even more cautious. He completely ignored the middle-aged scholar.


      Seeing the strange youth leave after he spoke, the middle-aged scholar frowned. Although the Ancient Order Tomb was less than 1,000 feet away, even with his powerful cultivation and treasure, he could only get this far. He wasn’t able to move any further.


      Seeing the fog become even more violent, the middle-aged scholar let out a sigh.


      “It looks like I can’t enter the Ancient Order Tomb by force with my original body… That little fellow didn’t have a mark between his eyebrows… This person’s identity is outside my expectations. Aside from that rascal, Tuo Sen, he must be the other ancient god that killed Seventh Younger Sister’s avatar…”


      The eyes of the middle-aged scholar lit up and his hand formed a seal. Light came from the nine statues around him. As he waved his hand, the light from the statues became even brighter and shrouded his body.


      A moment later, the figure of a woman walked out from the light. Her appearance was extremely beautiful, with long hair extending to below her waist. She was wearing white and was slightly transparent. One could clearly see nine rays of light rotating inside her body.


      The moment the woman appeared, the fog rushed into her body, and a faint mark appeared between her eyebrows in an instant.


      With a sigh, the woman took a step and entered the rift leading to the Ancient Order Tomb that was 1,000 feet away.


      The moment she entered, the light inside the fog dissipated. The middle-aged scholar’s face turned pale and he quickly retreated. As he retread, he muttered, “I can only send my avatar in…. There was signs of Fishing the Moon in the Well in that little ancient god’s body. Aside from him , no one else in the Ancient Star System can use that spell … Elder Sister and Eighth Younger Sister have been gone for many years. Second Elder Sister has already found someone to work with. Even that fox, Fourth Younger Sister, has gone all out to steal that rascal Tuo Sen… Fifth Younger Sister took that body and is on the same path as Dao Master Blue Dream… If I don’t find someone to cooperate with, then I’m afraid I’ll be left out…” The middle-aged scholar’s figure moved further and further away.


      Just when he was about to leave the fog, the middle-aged scholar suddenly stopped and looked into the distance.


      The fog churned in the distance and a roar came toward him. An oppressive aura spread with it, and that roar contained a hint of madness.


      “Even if you hadn’t asked, I would have come here myself!! Damn woman, shut up for this god! Shut up!! Shut up!!”


      A laughter that could affect one’s heart echoed inside the roar. This laughter was filled with temptation as if it was magic.


      “I won’t talk about it anymore, but the more crazy you are, the more I like you… Being with you is much more fun than that useless Celestial Sovereign…”


      An instant later, one could see a huge figure walk out from the fog. This figure was too big, as if it was a cultivation planet. However, its body was rapidly shrinking as it moved forward.


      It was Tuo Sen!


      At this moment, Tuo Sen’s eyes were bloodshot, making it seem like he was crazy, and his expression was ferocious. He moved with tyrannical momentum and was about to pass in front of the middle-aged scholar.


      “Is that the always-cold Third Elder Sister? Could it be that even with Third Elder Sister’s cultivation, you can’t enter the Ancient Order Tomb?” A seductive voice slowly came from Tuo Sen’s eyebrows.


      The middle-aged scholar sneered and retreated far away to the side. A voice gently drifted over.


      “Hu Meizi, it’s hard to change your personality. I could smell your disgusting aura from far away.”


      “I can’t compare to the Heavenly Dao Sect’s holy maiden’s virtue. I believe you’re still a virgin to this day. You were captured by the Celestial Sovereign and were raised to be a prefect furnace. However, that old thing was not blessed to enjoy it, and it benefited someone else. I wonder who will take it away…” The seductive voice didn’t seem to care, then it disappeared with Tuo Sen’s figure.


      There was a flash of coldness in the eyes of the white-robed scholar, then he walked far away with a cold snort.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the Ancient Order Tomb rift, he felt a teleporting force. Before he could even see clearly around him, he retreated dozens of feet and light began to shine. A light silhouette surrounded his body.


      This was his caution. This was, after all, the Ancient Order Tomb. Also, a lot of people had entered before him, so he had to be cautious.


      Just as Wang Lin appeared, he heard a thunderous bang and a powerful force landed on his body. It landed on the light silhouette around Wang Lin.


      Fortunately, Wang Lin’s personality had made him use the Light Shadow Shield before the sneak attack. The attack was reflected back by the Light Shadow Shield!


      A muffled groan echoed and someone quickly retreated.


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment Wang Lin entered the rift, someone had sneak attacked him, but they retreated in a flash.


      At this moment, Wang Lin clearly saw his surroundings. This place was different from what he saw outside. It was roughly the same but not the same place.


      It was obvious that the moment they entered the rift, everyone was teleported to different areas.


      The sky was dim and the earth was a dense fog. The fog was like a sea, unfathomable. Sometimes a giant black hole would appear as if it was waiting to devour something.


      There were countless platforms floating in the air, with a head on each of them. There were many platform, with no end in sight.


      There was a middle-aged man wearing a daoist robe rapidly retreating. His face was pale and blood was flowing out from the corner of his mouth. He looked at Wang Lin with terror in his eyes.


      He was the person who had attacked!


      There were dozens of cultivators in the sky, and they were all shocked. When Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, they all subconsciously retreated.


      The smell of blood was surrounding the area. Wang Lin’s eyes immediately judged that these people had joined forces. They were attacking cultivators that had just arrived and were still dazed and in fear.


      Kill others to steal treasures!


      Even further away, there were scattered cultivators that were trying to get on the platforms. However, there was a strange power around the platforms, and no matter what spells they used, they couldn’t enter.


      At a glance, it was onbious that there were hundreds of cultivators here. However, this place was too large, so it didn’t feel crowded!
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      The miserable scream was hidden by the rumbles. The girl that had been hiding on the burly man’s right shoulder and was preparing to sneak attack Wang Lin was forced out!


      No matter what cultivation level one was at, everyone had to suffer the test of the fog from the Ancient Order Tromb. Even third step cultivators had to face it, not to mention this little girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan!


      The moment she appeared, her body trembled violently. Her body withered rapidly and was instantly corroded by the fog until she was only a skeleton!


      The woman died again inside this fog!


      However, just as she died, the skeleton didn’t dissipate, but grey light came out from within. Flesh began to grow out from the bones once more, and in just a few breaths, the girl that had died was reborn!


      There was fear in her eyes. In a short period of time, she had been killed by Wang Lin’s scheme. She was still feeling thankful when she was hit by this fog and died without being able to resist at all.


      Out of her three lives, she had already used two!


      However, this was not the source of her fear. What she feared was that even if she revived, she was still inside the fog, and it was her last life!!


      This fog killed without leaving a trace. If she were to be reborn inside the fog, the result would be… her real death!!


      The girl’s face immediately turned pale and she rapidly retreated as she resurrected, wanting to leave the fog. However, how could she compare to the speed of the fog?


      Just as her body reformed, the fog rushed into her body before she could retreat far. Despair filled her eyes. Her Sealing Extermination Clan had almost immortal bodies, but right now the fear of death washed over her!


      All of this happened in a flash. The girl was surrounded by the fog once more. She felt desperate as the fog cycled through her body once. However, not only did she not die, but endless vitality rushed into her body and formed a number beside her clan mark!


      In this short instant, the girl had experienced life and death, and cold sweat soaked her clothes. Before she regained her senses, the suction force shrouded her. She struggled in terror as she was pulled deep into the fog.


      There was also the burly man from the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan. He had been pulled into the fog one step before this girl!


      Wang Lin clearly saw all of this. His eyes lit up, and the scene of the girl dying and resurrecting shook his mind!


      “I already killed her once before, and this strange fog killed her again, but she still isn’t dead!! The Sealing Extermination Clan… is a bit too strong!


      “However, her expression just now was not fake; that look of desperation revealed what she was thinking. If that woman dies again, she won’t be able to come back!” Wang Lin was observant and intelligent, so it wasn’t difficult for him to figure out something like this.


      What really puzzled him was his current state. When the fog rushed at him, it didn’t form a number mark once it entered his body. Instead, it turned into ancient god power and was absorbed by the stars between his eyebrows.


      However, this ancient god power was filled with death energy and resentment. After Wang Lin absorbed it, many violent thoughts raged in his mind.


      If it wasn’t for him suppressing them quickly and stopping the absorption, his mind would’ve been taken over. However, after dispelling the rage from the ancient god power, his mind was unprecedentedly clear. This feeling was very obvious, like the difference between summer and winter.


      No number had appeared between his eyebrows, so he wasn’t pulled by the suction force. Inside the fog, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he began to analyze.


      His eyes grew brighter and brighter. Recalling the number marks and the location of his place, his pupils shrank.


      “That number mark, outsiders can’t understand it, but it is clearly the language of the ancient gods! Could this place be the place where Greed came out of the Ancient Order Tomb?” Wang Lin’s heart pounded and his eyes lit up. He suddenly looked toward where the girl and the burly man were pulled toward.


      “No wonder no ancient god language didn’t appear between my eyebrows… No wonder the mist entered my body and turned into ancient god power… The number on the burly man was 14… The number on the girl was 29…” Wang Lin licked his lips and pondered.


      “This place is perilous, and the Ancient Order Tomb is  even more dangerous… Should I go or not!”


      After three breaths, Wang Lin’s eyes became determined. His personality had always been like this, to find benefit in danger! If he gave up going in this time, who knows when it will open again? He might never have another chance!


      His eyes lit up, revealing an indifference gaze as he carefully moved toward the depths of the fog.


      The more dangerous it was, the more opportunity and good fortune were present!


      “The Ancient Order Tomb, let me experience what kind of terrifying dangers and fortunates lie here! As an ancient god, this place will benefit me much more than others!”


      Wang Lin moved like a fish and charged forward. He decisively gave up absorbing this fog filled with death and resentment. Although it could strengthen him, he knew that if he absorbed it, his mind would no longer belong to him. He would be controlled by the death and resentment aura like a living puppet!


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster, but his expression became even more cautious. Although he wasn’t taking every step slowly, it was close. He had lived through many life and death situations due to his caution.


      The only thing that could be considered reckless was his plan to scheme against the Sovereign. There was no reason for this idea to appear, it had just suddenly appeared after talking with the first Vermillion Bird.


      In his heart, he had come up with a lot of reasons and excuses to do this. He had also entered the All-Seer’s soul to divinate the chance. He had also made up his mind that if the Sovereign was really there and had recovered, he would use the jade to retreat back into the Inner Realm.


      All of these seemed to be his own ideas that had appeared on their own.


      However, after escaping from the Fire Sparrow Clan, when Wang Lin began to doubt if the middle-aged man was really the Sovereign, he had a terrifying doubt… This doubt caused his body to turn cold!


      “Why would I do such a crazy thing and come up with such a crazy idea…” Just as he began to doubt it, the thought immediately dissipated and other things just naturally disrupted him. This had caused him to almost forget this doubt that had appeared in his mind when he was doubting the identity of the Sovereign.


      However, after entering the fog, his mind suddenly became clear. It was as if the fog was a different world from the outside. It was as if some unknown power had descended upon Wang Lin and was being blocked by the fog!


      The disappearance of this power caused the doubt that appeared in Wang Lin’s mind to appear once more. This doubt became stronger and stronger. In just a moment, he was covered in cold sweat.


      He suddenly looked back and stared at the churning fog behind him. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the endless fog and see the calm Ancient Star System.


      After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, and there was a hint of fear in his eyes. Thinking about what had happened after arriving in the Ancient Star System, Wang Lin clearly felt a power controlling him.


      After pondering for a bit, the fear in Wang Lin’s eyes was replaced by coldness. He pondered for a long time and then determined that entering the Ancient Order Tomb was something he had decided after carefully analyzing; the idea hadn’t appeared for no reason. He then turned and went into the depths of the fog.


      He moved faster and faster, turning into a ray of light. As he got close, he saw struggling cultivators being pulled in beside him.


      These people all had number marks between their eyebrows!


      “37, 45. 71…” Wang Lin gradually closed in on the center and saw the terrifying rift in the center!


      The world inside the rift had no fog but was filled with distortion. Although it was distorted, Wang Lin still clearly saw the fierce heads on those floating platforms!!


      Ancient Order Tomb!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he was about to step into the rift. Just at this moment, the surrounding fog rumbled. Wang Lin turned around and his pupils shrank.


      As the fog behind him churned, a person slowly appeared. This person was a middle-aged scribe who looked very handsome, as if he were a female! However, this person’s face was pale, making it obvious that it was difficult for him to reach here.


      There were nine strange statues surrounding his body. Each statue revealed a different expression. They surrounded the woman-like scholar and gave off a yellow glow that had allowed the scholar to reach here!


      There was also no number mark between the eyebrows of the scholar! When he saw Wang Lin, his tired face revealed a look of shock. Although Wang Lin looked normal, a shockwave was set off in his heart. He knew how powerful the fog was, but this person had unexpectedly arrived here. Wang Lin didn’t speak before he turned around and was about to walk into the Ancient Order Tomb!


      “Fellow Cultivator, can you help me?” A very pleasant female voice came from the scholar.


      In the Ancient Star System, in a boundless star domain, there was a giant palace floating across the stars. This star domain seemed to be hidden, and no one could find it.


      The palace was dim as only a few candlesticks were burning, giving off soft, crackling sounds.


      Borrowing the light of the fire, one could faintly see a well with water inside. The water was like a mirror, reflecting three groups of candlesticks, and it was impossible to separate the real from the fake.


      A figure surrounded by a black robe hiding their appearance was silently standing next to the well. Inside the well, there was the reflection of three groups of candlesticks and a white-haired figure.


      This figure was… Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s figure was surrounded by the three candlestick as if he was being sealed!


      However, just as Wang Lin entered the fog, ripples appeared inside the well. This force seemed to not come from this world, and as the ripples echoed, Wang Lin’s figure gradually dissipated.


      “The Ancient Order Tomb suddenly opened and disrupted this old man’s plan… A pity… A pity… Fishing the Moon in the Well, just a bit more…” the person hidden inside the black robe murmured in a hoarse voice. He raised his right hand, exposing dried, slender fingers, nd pointed at the surface of the water.
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      A swirling vortex filled with the death aura coming from the Ancient Order Tomb surged. There was also dense resentment coming from the heads of all the ancient gods, ancient demons, and ancient devils that were placed on those stone platforms within!


      They fused together, causing the storm to charge out like crazy in an attempt to rip the fog outside apart!


      The dense fog that filled the one million kilometers of space around the rift was pushed by this storm. There was a thunderous rumble that was weak at first but soon became louder and louder. In just a moment, it shook the entire star domain!


      The fog began to churn as if there was a spirit inside, and it swept the stars with endless rage.


      The churning fog moved violently and spread in all directions like crazy. Originally, there were many cultivators around the edges of the fog, observing it. Sometimes some powerful cultivators would even go inside and check. However, the expressions of all the cultivators here changed and they rapidly retreated.


      The opening of the Ancient Order Tomb had attracted the attention of all the powerful cultivators in the Ancient Star System. They had dropped everything and quickly rushed here.


      However, at this moment, these people that had rushed here were all shocked and had to retreat!


      The movement of the fog was like a collapse if one looked at it from above. It had turned into a giant storm and was expanding like crazy.


      An old man at the fourth Heaven’s Blight didn’t retreat fast enough and was caught by the fog. He let out a miserable scream and his body trembled violently. Then his flesh and blood corroded and he became a skeleton!


      His origin soul perished under the fog!


      Similar scenes took place everywhere as the fog expanded!


      The fog continued to expand violently by 100,000 kilometers, 300,000 kilometers, 500,000 kilometers, 1,000,000 kilometers… The fog continued to expand with no pause!


      Two million kilometers, three million kilometers, five million kilometers… Until it was more than 10 million, 100 million kilometers!


      As the storm spread out, many cultivators turned into skeletons and ashes… All of this happened in an instant, and it could be considered a calamity!


      However, not all the cultivators that were captured by the fog had perished. Almost one out of every 10 cultivators were devoured by the fog. These people would not only not get injured, but endless vitality would be injected into them as if they were now thousands of years younger. A strange mark also appeared beside their clan marks!


      This mark looked like a number mark!


      Or to be more accurate, they were numbers!


      Anyone with a number on their forehead would be sucked into the rift at the center by a force no one could resist. That was the entrance to the Ancient Order Tomb!


      Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar, the beautiful youth, was rapidly retreating. His expression was gloomy. He had retreated tens of millions of kilometers but was unwilling to leave.


      “Ancient Order Tomb, this must be the Ancient Order Tomb. Rumors say that this tomb has only ever been opened once since the beginning of time! Anyone who can enter will receive unimaginable fortunes!


      “Whether it is treasures, spells, pills, and even methods for third step cultivators to enter the Void Tribulant realm!!”


      Dao Master Miao Yin’s expression was uncertain. He clenched his teeth and waved his hand. No one saw him open his Joss Flame Realm, but Joss Flame souls surrounded his body!


      He was surrounded by Joss Flame Souls. At a glance, all these souls were beautiful men and women. There were more than 10 billion of them! Just as he touched the fog, the 10 billion Joss Flame Souls around him let out miserable screams.


      “Charge!” Dao Master Miao Yin’s expression became twisted. He gave up retreating and charged froward.


      An unimaginable power came from inside the fog; this was a force no one could resist. As the powerful force rushed at Dao Master Miao Yin, more than 40% of the Joss Flame Souls were destroyed!


      Dao Master Miao Yin’s expression was deathly pale. At this moment, he had merely taken three steps forward!


      He clenched his teeth, let out a roar, and took another step. His hand formed a seal and a dao spell surrounded his body! However, just as he took the fourth step, the fog rushed into him directly. The remaining 60% of the Joss Flame Souls were all… destroyed in an instant!


      Dao Master Miao Yin coughed out blood and rapidly retreated.


      “I can’t enter by force! Should I risk it?!” While retreating, a difficult decision appeared before him.


      “Even if I give up an avatar, I have to gamble once!” Dao Master Miao Yin’s beautiful face became distorted. He stopped and didn’t use any spells as he collided with the fog.


      His body was rushed by the fog and trembled violently. This avatar was at the mid stage of Spirit Void, but as the fog rushed into him, his cultivation level dropped rapidly!


      Early stage Spirit Void, peak Nirvana Void, late stage, mid stage, early stage! In the blink of an eye, his cultivation was weakened by 90%. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and his body rapidly withered. his elegant appearance was no longer there.


      However, just at this moment, a number mark appeared between his eyebrows! When the mark appeared, a suction force pulled him into the rift at the center!


      “I understand. Third step cultivators can resist this force, but early stage Nirvana Void is the highest cultivation level that can enter the Ancient Order Tromb!”


      Similar scenes took place in this fog that had spread hundreds of millions of kilometers!


      In the western part of the fog, there was a huge beast the size of a cultivation planet. The Moongazer Serpent! On its back sat the old man with the Yin and Yang tattoo. He looked at the mist and his eyes lit up as he had also seen through the fog. His hand quickly formed a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows. Three portions of his origin soul flew out!


      They respectfully charged into Wudong Chan, Ji Xiantian, and the Moongazer Serpent.


      After doing this, the old man’s face turned pale and he quickly retreated. He roared, “Wudong Chan, Ji Xiantian, and Moongazer Serpent. The three of you will enter the Ancient Order Tomb!”


      The fog suddenly arrived and number marks appeared between the eyebrows of the Moongazer Serpent and the other two, then they were sucked into the fog. The old man quickly retreated out of the range of the fog. He appeared on a cultivation planet far away and began to cultivate.


      There was also the old man who the old Vermillion Bird called the Esteemed Great Desolation that wore beast skin clothes. He looked at the fog with shining eyes. He didn’t have any avatars, so he didn’t dare to enter with weakened cultivation and risk death. While he retreated, his hand kept reaching out at the void. No matter how far they were, he would always grab a cultivator and throw them into the fog.


      Those cultivators all died miserably and turned into skeletons. However, the eighth person trembled but didn’t die, and a number mark appeared between his eyebrows!


      This cultivator was an old man. His face was pale, as if he had been suffering a long illness. The moment the number mark appeared, there was a cold flash in Esteemed Great Desolation’s eyes. A portion of his origin soul chased after the old man that was being sucked in. He rushed into the old man’s body and began possessing him.


      The old man’s body trembled and then disappeared in the fog with a miserable scream.


      Esteemed Great Desolation’s face turned pale and he left the fog.


      Third step cultivators all used their own spells to no effect. The rumbling fog spread out further and further with no end in sight!


      At this moment, Wang Lin walked out of a distortion within space. He didn’t hesitate to charge forward, but after moving just 1,000 feet, his pupils shrank. He saw fog moving in the distance like a monstrous wave toward him!


      “What is this!?” Wang Lin was shocked. While he was escaping, he split a part of his soul to fuse with the All-Seer and began to divinate. He calculated that escaping in that direction would benefit him greatly!


      Just at this moment, the space behind him distorted and collapsed, and a giant black hole appeared. The burly man walked out, but the girl that hadn’t died strangely wasn’t present!


      However, there was a grey mark hidden on the shoulder of the burly man. Unless one checked carefully, it would be difficult to detect it!


      After the burly man appeared, he immediately saw the storm before him, and his expression changed. He seemed to hesitate for abit, but soon he charged at Wang Lin. His right hand formed a seal and wolf howls appeared around him.


      “Eight Direction Extreme Wolf Dao!” the burly man roared, then the space rumbled and eight 10,000 foot large wolves appeared. They all charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged forward like a meteor. He was very fast, but the fog was even faster. It arrived in a flash, rushing over like an angry wave, and immediately devoured Wang Lin before it collided with the eight wolves.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble! The sounds of collapse were suppressed by rumbles of the fog, and the eight wolves disintegrated. The storm rumbled and devoured the burly man, causing his expression to change.


      This burly man didn’t know what this strange fog was, but he was aware of the powerful force inside it. He quickly retreated, but he was still too slow compared to the fog, even though he was at the early stage of Nirvana Void and wasn’t weak. At this moment, a number mark appeared between his eyebrows!


      However, a mournful scream came from his right shoulder!
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      This green wolf was 100,000 feet large. Although it was small in space, it was still enough to shock the mind of anyone who saw it up close.


      The monstrous red mist began to condense on the last of the six Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan’s cultivation planets. Wang Lin’s figure appeared.


      There was a flash of red in his eyes and his origin soul’s injuries recovered a bit. With an indifferent gaze, his hand pushed toward the six cultivation planets!


      With this, the restrictions Wang Lin had left on the six cultivation planets erupted and one of the planets collapsed. The power of the collapse shook the star domain!


      This was an abandoned cultivation planet, but one filled with spiritual energy that the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan had spent a lot of effort to obtain. The collapse of a planet like this couldn’t be compared to the collapse of an abandoned planet.


      What collapsed wasn’t just the mountains and land but the powerful spiritual energy! Thunderous rumbles echoed as the cultivation planet was torn apart. The powerful impact turned into a storm that quickly spread.


      Wang Ling grasped the timing of the impact extremely well. He knew that the enemy would arrive at any time, so he had left this on the planet while he was devouring it!


      Almost at the instant the burly man closed in, the planet collapsed.


      If it was just one cultivation planet, it wouldn’t show Wang Lin’s decisiveness and ruthlessness. After the first planet, the remaining five also exploded!


      The powerful impact was mixed with countless fragments. The constant collapse formed a heaven-shattering force that spread in all directions.


      From afar, it looked as if space itself was collapsing. It was like the apocalypse!


      The storm formed by the collapse of the six cultivation planets was like a big mouth that devoured the burly man. In a flash, he was swallowed inside the storm.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars, but just at this moment, a shocking wolf howl echoed. From within the collapse of the six planets, a ferocious wolf rushed out. Although its size didn’t change, its body was more ethereal now and it looked a lot weaker.


      After it rushed out, it charged at Wang Lin with an angry roar. Like the wolf devouring the moon, it directly tried to swallow Wang Lin!


      Seeing the wolf close in, Wang Lin revealed a sneer and retreated. He waved his right hand and a tortoise shell appeared before him.


      The moment the tortoise appeared, a ghostly light pierced in all directions like sharp swords. There was a violent flicker and the tortoise shell expand like crazy. In the blink of an eye, it turned into an incomparably large tortoise beast!


      This tortoise shell was gifted to him by the old Vermillion Bird. It was the Ancient Soul Restriction that was originally above the arena!


      The tortoise appeared and protected Wang Lin under it. It let out a hiss when the wolf arrived and hit its shell.


      From afar, this was a shocking scene. The storm of the six cultivation planets’ collapse spread out. Outside the storm, a giant green wolf howled and collided with a giant tortoise!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars and turned into ripples that spread in all directions like the waves in a raging sea. The tortoise shell rapidly shrank and was put back into Wang Lin’s storage space as he retreated.


      As for the green wolf, it was first damaged by the collapse of the six cultivation planets and then collided with the Ancient Soul Restriction. More than half its body had collapsed and it was knocked back more than 100,000 feet.


      The burly man walked out of the storm of the collapsed planets. He waved his hand and the collapsed wolf returned to him.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth as he continued to retreat. Ripples appeared under his feet as if he was going to leave using Spatial Bending, but his gaze was locked onto the girl on the burly man’s shoulder.


      Even the girl didn’t think Wang Lin would be locked onto her while escaping. If she knew, if she understood Wang Lin, she would definitely have felt that something bad was coming.


      The burly man’s eyes were filled with killing intent and he was about to chase. However, his expression changed and an ethereal fire ignited in his body. In the blink of an eye, the fire filled his body, and even the wolf behind him was shrouded in this fire and started letting out mournful cries.


      “Ethereal Fire cultivator!!! Damn it!!” The burly man’s face immediately turned pale and he coughed out blood. There was shock in his eyes!


      The girl on his shoulder frowned as she looked at the retreating Wang Lin, who was about to escape. She raised her hand to touch her brow and softly said, “As the descendent of the Sealing Extermination Clan, I summon my clan’s seal to seal his retreat…”


      Just as she said those words, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Within the shockwave caused by the six collapsed cultivation planets, there was a monstrous blood light!


      The blood sword had long been hidden in a cultivation planet. Even after the cultivation planet collapsed, it still hid itself inside the chaos, not appearing.


      However, right now it suddenly appeared. As the blood light lit up the area, it shot toward the girl!


      The blood sword was so fast that it instantly closed in on the girl. It charged at the woman targeting, the area between her eyebrows. The girl was stunned by this.


      A blood light flashed and pierced through her brow at an unimaginable speed. It returned back to Wang Lin in a flash and Wang Lin escaped using Spatial Bending!


      Clean and precise!


      This scene caused the pupils of the burly man of the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf clan to shrink. His mind trembled and a feeling of fear appeared in his heart.


      “He is clearly an Ethereal Fire cultivator, but he didn’t use it. He waited until that moment to trigger my emotions and then used the moment I was suppressing the fire to take the life of Dao Master Miao Yin’s maid with that sword he had hidden within the planets!


      “What a terrifying scheme!!


      “That sword was also a strange object! It was extremely fast and also extremely sharp. He knows that I’m a third step cultivator and that I may have been able to resist the blood sword. In order to ensure the kill, he gave up on attacking me and decided to destroy the maid…” There was a hint of fear in the burly man’s thoughts!


      What he feared wasn’t Wang Lin’s cultivation, but those endless treasures and schemes that ran as deep as the ocean!


      He didn’t know that the real reason Wang Lin had targeted the girl was because he had recognized the mark between the girl’s eyebrows. The power and terror that mark represented had left a deep impression on Wang Lin!


      Sealing Extermination Clan! One of the small clans of the Ancient Star System! With this woman here, all of Wang Lin’s spells could be sealed. Once sealed, the consequences would be unpredictable!


      From Wang Lin’s point of view, although her cultivation level wasn’t high, the danger she brought wasn’t weaker than this Nirvana Void burly man!


      “What a ruthless person…” A faint sigh came from the burly man. Light gradually returned to the eyes of the girl who had her forehead pierced with the blood sword.


      The wound between her eyebrows moved and rapidly recovered. However, a permanent scar had appeared there.


      The wound on the back of her head also recovered.


      The girl raised her finger, wiped the blood off the mark from her forehead, and placed it in her mouth.


      “Very terrifying calculations and schemes… He had long figured out the route we would pursue him. He first left restrictions on the cultivation planets and exploded them when we got close. While we were distracted by the planets exploding, we didn’t notice the hidden flying sword… That was his true goal…” The girl’s eyes lit up.


      “He probably knows that I’m someone from the Sealing Extermination Clan… This whole trap was set… just to kill me!!” The girl revealed a smile, but it contained a hint of fear she couldn’t hide.


      “What a deep scheme. Once he determined we were enemies, he was decisive and ruthless. This kind of character is not easy to provoke… We had underestimated his strength... Even Master had underestimated his strength… If not for the fact that my Sealing Extermination Clan has the Three Souls spell, I would… be dead.” The girl clenched her teeth. Although she looked calm, she was filled with fear. In that moment, she didn’t even have time to think, and she had already died once.


      This was the first time she had experienced something like this in her life!


      “Continue to chase. Even if we chase him to the end of the world, we have to kill him! Northeast, 1,734,532 kilometers! This person’s schemes run deep and everything has to be taken into consideration. I fear even his escape route has meaning… This direction… This…” the woman whispered as her hand holding the compass trembled. She suddenly look up toward the northeast.


      “That is the location of the Ancient Order Tomb!! Why did he chose to escape there!?”


      The burly man from the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan silently ripped open the void and walked into it. After he left, the rift slowly closed and the star domain calmed down, leaving only the collapsed planets that had formed a storm that was still spreading… The area outside the rift to the Ancient Order Tomb was filled with dense fog. There was a terrifying power inside the fog, and not even third step cultivators would dare to carelessly enter the fog.


      This fog covered a one million square kilometer area, and many cultivators of the Ancient Star System were present.


      No one had noticed that an upheaval was brewing inside the Ancient Order Tomb inside the rift. A moment later, it erupted and shocked the entire Ancient Star System!
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      The crack that had suddenly appeared in the sky let out a heaven-shaking roar. This sound was not like a roar but more like the howl of a wolf. It caused Wang Lin’s body that had already began merging with the world to be forced out!


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment Wang Lin’s body was forced out by the wolf howl, the giant hand reached over! It seemed like everything had been perfectly calculated from finding Wang Lin, predicting Wang Lin would use Spatial Bending, and then using this strange wolf howl to block Wang Lin’s escape.


      In an instant, the arm closed in!


      The aura from the arm contained Joss Flames. The person who wanted to capture Wang Lin was not a second step cultivator but a third step cultivator! To be precise, it was someone who had just entered the third step. Someone like Daoist Water and Master Simo, at early stage of Nirvana Void!


      In particular, that aura felt extremely tyrannical as it charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around without hesitation. He waved his hand and a nail appeared in his grasp! This nail was black and gave off a sinister flash. There were even mournful roars coming from it.


      This nail had been given to Wang Lin by the old man as a gift due to the old Vermillion Bird!


      Wang Lin waved his hand without hesitation and the nail shot toward the palm. All of this happened in a flash. In an instant, the nail formed a gust of black wind and collided with the palm.


      A thunderous bang echoed as the nail penetrated the palm and collapsed. As it collapsed, it spread across the entire palm like ink and extended toward the arm.


      As the autumn wind blew, the arm trembled and dissipated into black ash.


      The strength of the nail was outside of Wang Lin’s expectation. Although the palm had dissipated, the tyrannical aura still hit him. Wang Lin coughed out blood as he viciously waved his hand. The Ancient Leaf flew out like a meteor toward the spatial rift!


      “Seal!”


      The Ancient Leaf grew to more than 100 feet, 1,000 feet, 10,000 feet and instantly sealed the spatial rift!


      Roars came from the rift as Wang Lin took a step forward and merged with the world. In a flash, he disappeared using Spatial Bending!


      Three breaths after he left, the Ancient Leaf sealing the rift turned into specks of light and dissipated.


      Wang Lin stepped out somewhere in the Ancient Star System. His right hand formed a seal and he said, “Fallen Leaf, return to your roots!”


      A flash of crystal light appeared before him and turned into the Ancient Leaf, and he took it. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he quickly rushed forward. He used Spatial Bending again and disappeared without a trace.


      “I can’t return to the spatial crack in the Cloud Sea in my current state. The pursuit of the Sovereign Council has begun again. That’s fine, I have lived my life in danger, I don’t fear a mere bounty by the Sovereign Council. I want to see how many powerful cultivators will be lured out!


      “While being hunted, I’ll use the devour spell to recover my cultivation!” Wang Lin sneered.


      After the Ancient Leaf disappeared from the spatial rift above the abandoned planet, a figure walked out!


      This person was a burly man about 30 feet tall. His upper body was bare and he had a ferocious expression. His gaze was ruthless and cold. Above his brows was a mark. It was a ferocious green wolf!


      Under the command of the Sovereign Council, one of the four vicious Ancient Star System clans, the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan!


      He wasn’t by himself, there was a girl sitting on his shoulder. The girl was wearing red and had a charming appearance. Her beautiful face was like a peach and her eyebrows were elegant. Just a raise of her hand could charm the minds of many.


      There was also a mark between her eyebrows. This mark was extremely strange, and if Wang Lin saw this, he would recognize this as the mark belonging to the extremely mysterious Sealing Extermination Clan!


      Back in the Seven-Colored Realm, Wang Lin met an old man from the Sealing Extermination Clan, and he had made Wang Lin face a life and death crisis! In particular, that dao spell was engraved into Wang Lin’s memory!


      This girl hadn’t reached the third step yet and was only at the third Heaven’s Blight. She held a compass in her hand and bowed a few times. Then she looked up and smiled. “Directly east, 197,845 kilometers! However, your right arm is poisoned and your combat power has been decreased by 30%. Without my help, that poison will not be easy to force out.”


      The burly man let out a cold snort and took a step forward. The world trembled and the abandoned planet trembled. The earth collapsed and was torn apart in a flash!


      The planet collapsed as the burly man took a step into the void, causing a powerful shockwave began to spread. However, before it could spread far, the burly man’s left hand reached out and grabbed the destructive force. This force was formed into a ball of light, and he threw it forward.


      The ball of light landed in the void and caused the void to twist, forming a black hole. The burly man stepped into the black hole.


      Wang Lin was moving with Spatial Bending through the Ancient Star System. Just as he appeared, he raised his hand and threw the Ancient Leaf behind him without any hesitation.


      Just at this moment, a black hole appeared in the space behind him. The burly man’s figure began to appear.


      However, just as the black hole appeared, the Ancient Leaf suddenly landed on it.


      “Seal!” Wang Lin’s indifferent word echoed, but his eyes flashed. He faintly saw the girl on the shoulder of the burly man, and the mark between her eyebrows shocked him! Wang Lin silently disappeared.


      Roars came from the black hole like crazy and thunderous rumbles echoed, but the Ancient Leaf remained unmoving! A moment later, another black hole appeared not far from the Ancient Leaf and the burly man from the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf clan walked out. He gloomily turned around and looked at the Ancient Leaf.


      When he looked at it, the leaf turned into crystal light and dissipated.


      “Damn it, what kind of treasure is this!? Master Simo has battled with this person, why didn’t he say anything!? Also, that Grandmaster Yun Luo immediately went into closed door cultivation after returning!”


      “You must not underestimate this person. If not for the fact that he is seriously injured, it wouldn’t be easy for you to capture him with your cultivation level…” The maiden smiled and looked down at the compass in her hand.


      “Northwest, 378,496 kilometers!”


      The burly man coldly looked at the girl on his shoulder. Although he was at the third step, he didn’t want to offend this girl too much. This girl was the maid of Dao Master Miao Yin, one of the five masters of the Ancient Star System. She had come to him herself to help him capture and kill Wang Lin.


      He said, “Your master should have gone to the Ancient Order Tomb. What is your purpose for looking for me?” The burly man was in no rush to chase after Wang Lin.


      “It’s unsure if it is the Ancient Order Tomb, but after checking the ancient records, we are somewhat certain… Forget my master, most of the powerful cultivators in the Ancient Star System have gone there. Forget about this, that person is more than a million kilometers away. If you don’t pursue, he will escape too far.” The girl smiled and looked even more charming.


      The burly man didn’t speak and coldly stared at the girl.


      “Fine, fine, I’ll speak. Once you capture him, you have to let me take something from him. If you agree, the Dao Sovereign will award you a rank 6 dao spirit as thanks.” The girl blinked and smiled.


      The burly man silently pondered for a bit. He didn’t speak but took a step forward.


      “Northwest, 2,798,461 kilometers! Eh, its one of your Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan’s branches.”


      The burly man let out a cold snort and the space before him was torn. His figure disappeared.


      Wang Lin stepped out of the distorted space in the Ancient Star System. There were six cultivation planets arranged in a circle before him, and there was a formation set around them. It was a clan in the Ancient Star System.


      At a glance, there was an illusory wolf head flashing on the formation. It was like a sign telling all the cultivators that passed by which clan this area belonged to.


      “Wolf?” Wang Lin thought about the wolf howl coming from the spatial rift.


      Wang Lin let out a snort and quickly charged toward the six cultivation planets. His body suddenly expelled blood fog which eventually shrouded his body. It was as if his flesh, origin soul, and soul had all turned into this devouring red fog!


      The blood mist instantly became more than 100,000 feet wide and continued to expand. It rumbled as it charged into the branch of the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan!


      The formation flashed violently but wasn’t able to stop the blood mist’s invasion. The blood mist formed by Wang Lin charged into a cultivation planet.


      Mournful screams echoed and spread out like crazy. However, in just a moment, these cries stopped and it became dead silent.


      All the cultivators above a certain cultivation level were surrounded by the mist. Their entire bodies were turned into blood and were then absorbed.


      The red mist quickly spread toward the remaining cultivation planets. The people’s mournful cries normally can’t spread beyond the planet, but due to the large amount of voices, they spread across the stars!


      These six cultivation planets were a new branch created by the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan, and there were no mortals on them, just cultivators. When the red mist swept by, a majority of them died!


      A black hole appeared among the stars and the burly man from the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan stepped out of it. The moment he stepped out, he could hear the mournful screams enter his years. His body trembled and monstrous killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      With a roar, the burly man charged forward, and the sky seemed to collapse as he charged! Behind him, the projection of a giant green wolf appeared!
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      There was an inexplicable force that made Wang Lin choose but also not choose after facing this indescribable struggle. He turned into a ray of light and left.


      Dao Master Blue Dream had made Wang Lin chose once before, and the first generation Vermillion Bird had made Wang Lin chose a second time. These instances had allowed his dao heart to match the of a master of a generation.


      More importantly, if he hadn’t entered Master Simo’s memory and seen someone who had a similar life but chose the different path, Wang Lin might have chosen to stay… to become the Sovereign’s slave… The Sovereign’s words had hit Wang Lin’s weak point!


      After leaving the Fire Sparrow Clan, the collapse of the holy land created a devastating fire that raged in all directions. The fire destroyed nearly half the Fire Sparrow Clan, and the monstrous fire glowed behind Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles came from the distance and shook the star domain, but Wang Lin didn’t awaken from his daze.


      His heart seemed to be torn apart and pain filled his body.


      After an unknown amount of time, the confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes gradually dissipated and was replaced with bleakness. The injury inside him had reached a point where he had to recover or else his cultivation would irreversibly regress.


      After reaching his cultivation level, an ordinary injury would be no problem, but once he was seriously injured, it was a serious matter. If he was a bit careless, his cultivation level would fall.


      Fortunately, as an ancient god, the recovery of his physical body was extremely powerful. This was an obvious difference between him and ordinary cultivators. Some injuries that might require other 100 years to recover would take Wang Lin much less time to heal.


      “Wan Er, believe me, I’ll personally awaken you… Then, together with Ping Er, we can live in a mountain village somewhere where no one knows us, and we will quietly spend a lifetime… I also want to teach Ping Er how to carve, to pass down my father’s craft…” Wang Lin murmured, and he suddenly felt homesick. He wanted to see the star system of his home.  Although the Ancient Star System was very lage, he felt no sense of belonging here.


      In this vast star system, one couldn’t see the end. The stars were bright but emitted no warmth, there was only a feeling of coldness. Wang Lin felt a powerful sense of loneliness in his heart.


      Wang Lin had spent 2,000 years alone. He had grown accustomed to being lonely. His indifferent expression wasn’t something he made deliberately; it was just after spending 2,000 years alone, he didn’t know any other expression.


      He only knew indifference… He rarely smiled… The only thing that remained was the sorrow that couldn’t be erased hidden deep under his indifferent eyes. It was sorrow that had accompanied him all his life.


      Feeling bitter, Wang Lin’s injuries became even worse. He staggered as he took a step and merged with the world using Spatial Bending. He crossed an immeasurable distance and then appeared outside an abandoned planet.


      Perhaps this cultivation planet was brilliant once, or maybe a powerful cultivator had been born here. However, now all its past glory was gone with the wind, leaving only the gravel and the cities void of spiritual energy.


      Just like an old man who had reached the end of his life, struggling, grasping, unwilling to give up his last breath. The east side of the planet was in autumn, and the cold, autumn wind slowly blew by. The leaves rolled across the ground, their yellow color like the spots on an old man’s face, giving off the feeling of desolation.


      As the autumn leaves flew in the wind, one could see a river in the distance between the leaves. A white figure was sitting beside the river, allowing the yellow, autumn leaves to blow past.


      Wang Lin looked at the surface of the water. Some of the autumn leaves had been sent here by the wind and floated on the river. After they been soaked, they drifted into the distance.


      The wind had brought them here into the water, and they would never be able to return to their homeland. They would be sent to some unknown place and, perhaps after a few seasons, become part of the river bed. If they had souls, perhaps their souls would fly out of the river and return to their homeland.


      The river reflected Wang Lin’s figure and clearly reflected his appearance. The pale face, the indifferent gaze, and the sadness in his eyes all seemed to integrate into the river and flow far away.


      Wang Lin murmured softly, “It’s time to go home…”


      There was another path home beside the Sealed Realm Formation. It was the jade given to him by the mysterious woman in the spatial crack in the rank 9 region of the Cloud Sea Star System.


      Back then, the woman had said that she would help him explore a place and then gave Wang Lin this jade. Once he used the jade, he would return back into the spatial crack.


      Wang Lin had studied the jade many times. There were many restrictions inside, some that not even he could see through.


      It seemed like many of the restrictions inside were not things cultivators of this world could master; they seemed to come from another world.


      However, Wang Lin was a grandmaster at restrictions. Although he couldn’t completely see through then, he could tell that the jade had a 70% chance of sending him back into that spatial crack!


      Holding the jade, Wang Lin didn’t open it but placed it back into his storage space. A certain amount of power was required to activate this jade, but this was secondary. More importantly, he wouldn’t appear before the mysterious woman in his current state.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin looked at the blue sky and muttered to himself,


      “Was he really the Sovereign…”


      After he seriously injured the middle-aged man inside the seven-colored flame, the man had admitted that he was the Sovereign. However, after calming down, Wang Lin couldn’t help but wonder.


      That person’s cultivation was very powerful. He could fight off the Vermillion Bird origin spirit, use Fishing the Moon in the Well, knew about Master Simo, and knew about Wang Lin. Add all this up and he could be the cunning Sovereign.


      “His cultivation is fire and he has the seven-colored Vermillion Bird. He should be the traitorous third Vermillion Bird… But is he really the Sovereign…” The reason Wang Lin had guessed the third Vermillion Bird was the Sovereign was because the Sovereign was the most mysterious person in the Ancient Star System. No one knew which clan he belonged to!


      In addition to this, back in the Demon Spirit Land, Wang Lin once met a person. Later he found out that this person was the Sovereign’s disciple! This person used fire spells!


      That fire spell was not something an ordinary person could cast. It was clear that it was someone who was reaching the edge of the fire essence.


      All of this made Wang Lin come up with a good guess. Combining some other clues, Wang Lin had determined that the traitorous third Vermillion Bird was the Sovereign!


      It was because of this that the Sovereign Council knew about the truth of the Fallen Land and didn’t dare to do anything!


      However, after seeing the Sovereign personally, Wang Lin became suspicious.


      “Qing Lin once said that the Sovereign’s essence was the essence of origin! However, that person never used the law of origin… Most importantly, the Sovereign has cultivated for tens of thousands of years. He is extremely cunning and has schemed against the Inner Realm many times. The middle-aged man that admitted he was the Sovereign didn’t seem to have the aura of someone like that… It was as if he wasn’t really that powerful…”


      Wang Lin frowned, after pondering a bit, he still couldn’t find the answer. He let out a sigh and no longer thought about this. He then took out the few remaining pills he had and swallowed them all. Then he closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      The autumn wind blew and Wang Lin’s figure slowly became blurry. It was as if he had merged with his surroundings. Even if a cultivator came, they wouldn’t notice that there was someone sitting at the side of the lake.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of any eye, three days went by. Wang Lin’s origin soul’s injuries didn’t improve, but it was no longer deteriorating. However, a majority of his physicals injuries had recovered,


      Ignoring his spells, with just his 6-star ancient god power, he was at around 50% of his peak. Wang Lin knew he was short on time. He had seriously injured that person that he suspected to be the Sovereign and must have set off a huge wave in the Ancient Star System. Surely there were people pursuing him now, and there was also that bounty on him.


      As for the Fallen Land, it had already been sealed by others. If he were to rush back now, he won’t be able to enter, he’d just fall into a trap!


      That’s why he had done all he could to recover his cultivation.


      However, on this day, while Wang Lin was cultivating, he suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a glint of coldness. His heart felt a strange sense of shock. This was an early warning sense he had developed after reaching his current cultivation level!


      “Something is wrong!” Wang Lin stood up and looked around. His expression became gloomy. The surroundings had become completely silent; even the autumn wind had disappeared.


      Right now it was night, and the bright moon was hanging in the sky. The moonlight fell on the earth, allowing Wang Lin to see the fine ripples on the river spread out.


      The autumn leaves that were falling into the river also began to rotate in a circle.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin took a step forward and the world distorted, ripples echoing around him. With this step, he should have dissipated and merged with the world. Just as he was about to merge with the world, the sky rumbled and changed colors. A giant crack suddenly appeared.


      A powerful pressure descended upon this abandoned planet and a giant hand reached out from inside the crack. It rapidly extended toward Wang Lin, who was about to merge with the world!
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      “This old man isn’t lying to you. As early as 1,200 years ago, I heard of your name and learned that the only reason you cultivate is to bring your wife back!” The Sovereign’s voice was weak as it slowly floated among the stars, but they were like heavy hammers slamming on Wang Lin’s mind.


      However, this impact turned into waves that surged in Wang Lin’s brain, causing him to tune out the Sovereign’s voice. Only the last four words were like a bolt of lightning that tore open his flesh and rushed into his soul!


      “Bring your wife back!”


      “This old man also knows that in order to bring your wife back, you have asked many cultivators for help, but in the end none of them could help you! You probably don’t believe my words; you presume that since I’m seriously injured, how can I achieve this?


      “This matter is indeed extremely difficult; even if I wasn’t injured, I wouldn’t have the ability to bring your wife back. However, my teacher is someone on par with the Ancient Celestial Sovereign. He is even famous in the ancient world!


      “This old man will seek Master for you and seek the life realm. He can harvest countless souls to form a longevity seal. Not only can your wife be resurrected, but even your only son can be resurrected as well!”


      Wang Lin was completely frozen and his mind rumbled. He was speechless for a while. He was already seriously injured and was holding on with just one breath. Now that he couldn’t hold that breath anymore, his body trembled and he coughed out blood.


      “As long as you agree to become this old man’s soldier, this old man can do it all for you!” The voice was weak, but there was something magical about it, and it landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      There was struggle in Wang Lin’s eyes. His struggle had never been this intense. Neither Dao Master Blue Dream’s proposal nor the first generation Vermillion Bird’s words could compare! None of them had directly struck at Wang Lin’s most vulnerable spot in his heart!


      When it landed on his dao heart, the impact was comparable to Fishing the Moon in the Well, and it fished out Wang Lin’s soul!


      In order to resurrect Li Muwan, Wang Lin was willing to do anything! Risk everything!


      When he had no hope, he longed for hope. Right now there was hope, and even if it was just a glimmer, it weighed heavily in his heart. He struggled like crazy.


      “Become this old man’s soldier, you will be an existence beyond Master Simo, Qing Shui, and Qing Lin. You will be the most powerful death soldier I have!!


      “If you agree, this old man will give you the dao name Master Ling Shang!


      “Haven’t you spent your life trying to resurrect your wife and child? My teacher can do it. If you don’t believe me, I can let Teacher resurrect your wife first, and once you two reunite, it won’t be too late to agree!”


      Wang Lin’s face was ashen, and the struggle in his mind had reached a limit. There was a voice frantically screaming in his mind, shaking his body!


      “Take his offer, become the Sovereign’s soldier so Wan Er can be resurrected. Wang Lin, haven’t you been cultivating all your life just for her?”


      “Take his offer. 1,500 years of being apart can finally come to an end and Wang Ping can also be brought back. Isn’t reuniting your family your biggest dream?”


      “Take his offer. You’re not going to become the Sovereign’s slave, you’ll just have to listen to all his orders. Compare your personal freedom to Wan Er’s life; which is more important?”


      “Take his offer, become the second Master Simo and become a slave to the Sovereign. Betray the Inner Realm. Break off from Situ Nan, Qing Shui, and everyone you knew in the Inner Realm. From now on, they’re your enemies!”


      This voice became louder and louder until it become a heaven-shaking roar in Wang Lin’s mind. His face turned pale and he subconsciously took a few steps back. Right now his eyes were bloodshot, he was trembling, and his mind was on the verge of collapse. The struggle to make a choice had turned into a flood that was drowning him.


      “If one day the Sovereign asks me to kill Situ… what would I do…. If one day the Sovereign asked me to kill Qing Shui… what would I do… If one day the Sovereign asked me to slaughter my way back into the Inner Realm, how could I face all those familiar faces… Zhou Yi, Zhou Ru, Big Head, everyone… If one day the Sovereign orders me to harm the second generation Vermillion Bird… will I be able to do it…”


      There was a miserable smile on Wang Lin’s face, and a shocking trace of blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth. His heart was being ripped in half due to this decision, and the pain was something words couldn’t describe at all!


      Wan Er was his everything and his one weakness. He wouldn’t allow anyone to hurt her. In order to resurrect Wan Er, Wang Lin could give up many things. In order to resurrect Wan Er, he could give up his vitality. Right now he was willing to give up his life!


      However, there were some things that were even more important than his life! It was just that in life, there were emotions beside love that he couldn’t cut off!


      “From now on, I’ll hand the Soul Refining Sect to you…” On planet Suzaku, the Soul Refining Sect’s master, Dun Tian, had placed the Soul Refining Sect’s treasure in his hands after passing away. After placing the inheritance of the Soul Refining Sect on his shoulders, Dun Tian closed his eyes, smiling… Situ Nan had given up the chance to take away the Heaven Defying Bead and had accompanied Wang Lin for hundreds of years. He had taught Wang Lin cultivation from Wang Lin’s youth. A teacher, a father, a brother, and also a friend… If there was no Situ, there would be no Wang Lin! Wang Lin once said something about Situ that represented all the gratitude he felt toward Situ!


      “I, Wang Lin, would never kneel to the heavens, only in respect for Situ!”


      Zhou Yi was lovestruck for his entire live; nothing could cover his thousand-year obsession. He had given Wang Lin a fortune that had allowed Wang Lin to avoid death! Zhou Yi was obsessed with Qing Shuang. If Wang Lin chose to follow the Sovereign, there would surely be a tragic battle between them!


      “I, Zhou Yi, only want to do one thing in my life: to accompany Qing Shuang until the end of time…”


      Brother Qing Shui had a cold face but a warm heart. Once he decided that Wang Lin was a cross generation disciple of Bai Fang, he was willing to do anything to make sure no one harmed Wang Lin!


      “Since he is my junior brother, no one can harm him. If you hurt one of his fingers, I will seek your life!”


      Qing Shui’s madness, which had caused him to kill his wife, brought all his grief and indignation, was due to the schemes of the Outer Realm. If he found out that the junior brother he once protected had become the slave of the cause of his sorrow, how would he feel… There was also the fifth generation Vermillion Bird. He was clearly at the end of his lifespan, but he was still willing to help Wang Lin recover. He had even handed the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect to Wang Lin. His kind gaze would forever linger in Wang Lin’s heart.


      “This old man, Lu Yun, has lived his entire life for the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect… Even though  I will soon die, I can now die with a smile… You’re excellent, take care of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect for me.”


      The old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s dying wish was for Wang Lin to take care of the sect. Facing the kindness Wang Lin had received, he couldn’t face the dead Divine Emperor’s anger and disappointed gaze.


      The second generation Vermillion Bird had only known Wang Lin for a few days. His hearty laughter, gratified expression, look of admiration, and kindness toward Wang Lin came to mind. He had fished up the dragon to gift its blood to Wang Lin and had tried to save him many times during moments of danger in the trials. He had even roared at the first generation Vermillion Bird in the Heaven Trial!


      The second generation Vermillion Bird had gifted him the method to control the dragon and the Ancient Soul Restriction. Also, before Wang Lin left, the second generation Vermillion Bird had clearly disobey the first generation Vermillion Bird’s order and had to bear an unknown price to teach Wang Lin the Vermillion Bird Clan’s strongest spell, the Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella!


      “Little fellow, don’t forget that the next time we meet, you have to choose the seventh generation for this old man. Be sure to select a child with determination! You look rather cold, but even you were naughty at some point. Unfortunate, unfortunate. Ah, what’s so good about duo cultivation, this old man really doesn’t understand…”


      There were still a lot of people, a lot of people… How could Wang Lin cut them all off with one choice… Master Simo’s memory filled Wang Lin’s mind. When he saw Master Simo’s life, he felt like he was watching his own memories.


      The Master Simo today was Wang Lin’s future!


      In order to resurrect his sister, Master Simo had given up the Heaven Breaking Sect and all his sect brothers. He had even given up his own soul to become the Sovereign’s dog and had killed for the Sovereign. With one point from the Sovereign, even if it was Master Simo’s own teacher, he would raise the butcher’s knife as he shed tears!


      If he hadn’t seen Master Simo’s memory, Wang Lin’s choice would’ve been even more difficult.


      If he hadn’t experienced Dao Master Blue Dream’s proposal or the first generation Vermillion Bird’s words, Wang Lin still might not have been able to make the biggest decision in his life!


      A painful decision, but one he had to choose!


      After seeing Master Simo’s memory, Wang Lin asked himself how he would choose if that day came… However, he didn’t expect that day to arrive so quickly!


      This day was like a calamity!!


      Fortunately, Master Simo’s memory had given Wang Lin a path… “I don’t want to become Master Simo…” Wang Lin murmured in a low voice. The struggle in his eyes was replaced by pain, but this pain was filled with determination!


      “I don’t want to become your slave!


      “I don’t want to betray their gratitude because of my choice. Love is the pain I can’t give up. it’s what I spent my life cultivating for… But love isn’t the only thing in my life!


      “I admire someone like Master Simo, who can abandon everything and his own conscience just for one person! However, I’m afraid to choose, I’m afraid to face everyone that was kind to me… Even if my wife and child were to awaken, we would become puppets… I won’t chose this...


      “Perhaps your teacher can really awaken my wife and child, but if he can do it, then I, Wang Lin, can as well!”


      “My wife and child, I’ll resurrect them myself!” Wang Lin raised his head and stared at the startled Sovereign. He turned and disappeared among the endless stars as he went far away.


      No one saw the two lines of crystal tears falling from Wang Lin’s eyes, and they were scattered among this vast star system.


      “Wan Er… Ping Er… Would you two blame me…”
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      The firestorm stopped in the air and fused with the fire bone umbrella frame, forming a burning  umbrella. When the mouthful of blood from Wang Lin landed on the umbrella, large amounts of vitality rushed into the huge umbrella and a roar echoed.


      The collapsing Fire Sparrow Clan holy land was filled with an indescribable heat. Even the palm print paused when hit by this heat wave.


      The Sovereign’s expression changed greatly!


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s roar rumbled across the world!


      In an instant, the ancient umbrella slowly opened, and as it opened, a fire that could destroy a realm spread out from the umbrella. This fire had no color and couldn’t even be called a fire, it was an aura!


      An invisible fire aura!


      The umbrella gradually opened up. When it was 10% open, the palm print arrived. The fire rushed out and collided with the palm print. There was a thunderous rumble and the palm print immediately collapsed.


      The fire aura didn’t stop; it slowly spread in all directions. Every place that was shrouded by it was destroyed and turned into ruin!


      This was the power that could destroy a realm!


      The destructive shockwave created by the collision of the Vermillion Bird beak and the Sovereign collided with the power of the fire aura. Endless rumbles echoed as the shockwave collapsed and the fire extinguished!


      “Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella!!” The Sovereign’s face was pale. He was seriously injured and then he miscalculated with Fishing the Moon in the Well. After that, he had fought with the Vermillion Bird origin spirit and sealed it before he saw Wang Lin use the terrifying Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella!


      At this moment, he was even more injured than before! With a ferocious expression, the Sovereign formed a seal and reached for the cloth around his shoulder. With a roar, he pulled pulled it down!


      Intense pain washed over his body. He ripped off the armor that had already fused with his flesh. The armor gave off a grey glow and suddenly turned into a huge palm!


      “How can the Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella be so easy to open? This armor was given to me by my master, and it is more than enough to match an unopened umbrella! Universe Suppressing Palm!” the Sovereign roared, and the giant palm formed by the armor shot toward Wang Lin!


      It was extremely fast and it almost covered the sky, almost matching the Vermillion Bird beak’s size. As it swept across the sky, it was about to collide with the ancient umbrella.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy as the fire penetrated the palm. The palm was rapidly dissipating while it bombarded the umbrella.


      All of this happened in a flash. As the palm rapidly dissipated, it closed in on the umbrella. After shrinking to half its original side, it landed on the ancient umbrella!


      “Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella, break for this Sovereign!!”


      The ancient umbrella trembled and Wang Lin coughed out blood. The vitality in his body was a mess. After all, his cultivation level wasn’t high enough to display its true power. Just opening it 20% to block a palm from the Sovereign was his limit!


      After coughing out blood, Wang Lin was knocked back. Without vitality being injected into it, the ancient umbrella began to slowly dissipate. This wasn’t caused by the palm!


      However, just as it was about to dissipate completely, Wang Lin revealed a ferocious expression as he was being knocked back. There was a hint of madness in his eyes as he roared, “Explode!!”


      The ancient umbrella that was about to dissipate trembled, and as Wang Lin’s word echoed, a destructive aura spread out from within it!


      The entire Fire Sparrow Clan holy land completely collapsed! The grey palm print created from the armor completely collapsed.


      Outside the door to the Fire Sparrow Clan’s holy land, the ancestor was sitting down and cultivating. He suddenly opened his eyes and looked at the door. However, at this moment, the door collapsed and countless fragments of the door rushed at him.


      It was to sudden, so the Fire Sparrow Clan ancestor didn’t have time to react at all before the fragments landed on him. He coughed out blood and quickly retreated with shock and terror in his eyes along with disbelief!


      Wang Lin’s figure flashed out from the collapsed door and quickly escaped. Behind him, the collapse of the holy land turned into an endless destructive force that erupted outward.


      The Sovereign’s roar came from within as he rushed out of the destructive force after Wang Lin! Although he was seriously injured, he could still chase after Wang Lin.


      As he charged out, the Sovereign raised his hand and mercilessly slammed forward. Another palm print appeared and rushed forward. It instantly caught up to Wang Lin and was about to destroy him!


      At the moment of danger, blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth as he quickly retreated. His hands formed seals and the Wind and Rain Realm appeared around Wang Lin. The palm collided with the Wind and Rain Realm.


      The Wind and Rain Realm collapsed with a bang!


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and white light came from his body. Endless white light came from the cultivation planet and condensed around Wang Lin to form a large light silhouette!


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s spell, Light and Shadow Shield!


      The moment the Light and Shadow Shield appeared, the palm print landed on it. The shield flickered violently, attempting to reflect the power, but it only lasted for a few breath before collapsing!


      Endless fragments of the shield scattered, and Wang Lin’s face turned extremely pale and he coughed out blood once more. Seeing that the palm print was about to land on his body, Wang Lin let out a roar. His ancient god stars rotated rapidly and the Emperor Furnace flew out from his first star!


      The Emperor Furnace appeared around Wang Lin, forming a shield, and collided with the palm print chasing him.


      There was a loud buzz as Wang Lin was knocked back and countless injuries appeared on his body. The Emperor Furnace didn’t collapse, but it wasn’t able to take form due to the force from the pam print, and it was knocked back into Wang Lin’s first ancient god star!


      “This Sovereign wants to see how you will resist, how you will escape!!” Sovereign chased after Wang Lin with killing intent in his eyes!


      The palm print was only seven feet from Wang Lin, and its pressure shook his mind. It was as if his origin soul was going to be forced out of his body!


      At the most critical moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand and placed it before him. A surge of ancient god power appeared and formed a gauntlet!


      The ancient god treasure refined from the bone of an ancient god!


      The moment the ancient god gauntlet appeared, the palm print landed on it, causing a thunderous rumble! Wang Lin coughed out blood seven times. The cultivation planet couldn’t withstand the force and directly collapsed!


      The entire cultivation planet was torn apart! Large amounts of cracks appeared on the surface. It was like a ball of water that was blown apart, instantly disintegrating!


      Wang Lin was thrown back and collided with the center of the planet. He went through the center of the collapsed planet and came out the other side! He retreated like crazy. His body was on the verge of collapse and his origin soul was weakened.


      Fortunately, his body was that of an ancient god; otherwise, just the impact would’ve been enough to kill him!


      Although this was the case, he had directly blocked a blow from the Sovereign!


      “Still not dead!!” The Sovereign sped across space and his right hand pushed out once more. Another palm print shot toward Wang Lin at an even faster speed and stronger force!


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious as he raised his left hand and pointed at this right arm. He roared, “8-star ancient god life-saving spell, Ancient Blessing!!”


      The ancient god power inside Wang Lin rushed into this gauntlet at a rapid pace. As his words echoed, a mighty ancient god aura appeared among the stars!


      From afar, an ancient god the size of a cultivation planet suddenly appeared before Wang Lin!


      This ancient god was illusory and gave off an ancient aura. His body was covered in injuries, making it obvious that it had been through a lot of battles! His face was facing the palm print and his arms were wrapped around Wang Lin. He was protecting Wang Lin with his body as if he was protecting a child!


      Waves of warmth entered Wang Lin’s body. It was like being in the arms of one’s parent; even if the world was falling apart, the parent would protect you!


      The moment the ancient god appeared, the Sovereign’s palm print arrived and landed on the ancient god’s back!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars. The ancient god remained motionless and the palm print collapsed. It was as if this blow as like a mere mosquito colliding with it.


      Even the Sovereign’s eyes narrowed when he saw this. He was just about to use a spell when the ancient god moved!


      Ancient Blessing was a life-saving spell given to a child ancient god, and it wasn’t just for defense. The huge ancient god suddenly turned, and the Sovereign’s pupils shrank. As it turned around, a punch was launched at the Sovereign!


      The ancient god’s forehead clearly revealed eight rotating stars!


      The Sovereign didn’t have time to dodge at all before the ancient god’s fist landed on him like a meteor.


      The Sovereign’s face turned pale and he coughed out blood; he was seriously injured. His body was knocked back and he let out a muffled goran. This punched caused the injuries he had just suffered from the Vermillion Bird beak, the Realm Burning Ancient Umbrella, and the injuries from tens of thousands of years ago to erupt.


      With one punch, the ancient god dissipated, turned back into the gauntlet, and disappeared into Wang Lin’s right arm.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He should’ve chosen to escape without any hesitation at this moment, but he waved his right hand. The blood sword shot out toward the Sovereign!


      The Sovereign took out some unknown treasure and blocked the blood sword, knocking it back. Wang Lin let out a sigh. His injuries were too heavy and he was merely holding on with one breath. If he let this breath go, he would immediately collapse. At this moment, he grabbed the blood sword and escaped without hesitation.


      However, just as Wang Lin was about to escape with Spatial Bending, the Sovereign’s weak voice echoed across the world. However, when this voice entered Wang Lin’s ears, it caused him to suddenly stop.


      “Wang Lin… Wang Lin, you’re bold, cruel, decisive, and cunning! Do you wish to become my soldier? If you agree, I can resurrect your wife!! Not just awaken her soul, but completely resurrect her!!!”


      Wang Lin’s mind buzzed as if a bolt of thunder had stuck him. There was madness in his eyes as he stared at the middle-aged man holding his chest.


      “If one day If I changed places with Sima Mo and his sister was Wan Er… How would I choose…


      “Perhaps… That day will come…”


      This day arrived!!!
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      The fog sea below roared and columns of fog shot into the air. Slaughter filled the sky, and there was a cultivator on each of the 43 remaining platforms.


      Aside from a lucky few, anyone who could occupy a platform by themselves was an extremely powerful and ruthless cultivator.


      There were even five or six people who were very cunning. Although they hadn’t realized the truth yet, they had killed everyone around them first and then snatched a platform.


      Right now the situation was clear; everyone knew you had to occupy a platform alone to survive. The remaining cultivators’ eyes were all bloodshot. In order to live, even if they were brothers by blood, they would have to fight.


      In a flash, these cultivators charged at the 43 platforms like crazy!


      During the chaos, Wang Lin didn’t have time to check what cultivators occupied the remaining 42 platforms. His hand formed a seal and he formed an air curtain to block the dozen or so people charging at him.


      The one with the highest cultivation level among the 10 cultivators was an old man at the fourth Heaven’s Blight. The rest were weaker, but even the weakest one was at the late stage of Nirvana Cleanser.


      Although their cultivation levels weren’t the best, they erupted with their full potential at this moment of life and death. There were also a lot of them, and they were charging at Wang Lin’s platform from all directions.


      There was a thunderous bang and the spells of these cultivators landed on the air curtain Wang Lin had created. The air curtain began to tremble and distort. These cultivators began attacking like crazy and even took out treasures!


      They were fighting for every second of time!


      There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes. He let out a cold snort and his right hand formed a seal. He then waved his hand and a giant palm print swept by. As the palm print rotated, it formed a giant vortex.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a majority of the dozen cultivators that wanted to rush on to the platform were knocked back, coughing out blood on the way.


      The fog sea roared and large amounts of fog columns rushed into the air. Dozens of people, including the cultivators outside Wang Lin’s platform and the other cultivators fighting for a platform, died to the fog.


      The smell of blood filled the area and miserable screams echoed. This caused the cultivators not on a platform to go crazy. They all roared and charged toward the platforms like crazy.


      After some of the dozen plus cultivators died, there were still nine left. Their eyes were red as they rushed toward Wang Lin again. Different treasures and spells flashed before them as they shot toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he took a step forward. In the blink of an eye, he appeared before a middle-aged man. The middle-aged man had a ferocious expression, and the moment Wang Lin appeared, he opened his mouth. A small sword flew out and shot toward Wang Lin.


      This middle-aged man was at the first Heaven’s Blight. The moment the small sword shot out, Wang Lin’s right hand was even faster and landed between the man’s eyebrows.


      Origin energy rushed into his body like crazy. His body collapsed and his origin soul perished. However, he didn’t dissipate and instead turned into a blood mist that was absorbed by Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in a flash. After Wang Lin killed him, he took a step to the side and easily avoided the incoming flying sword. In a flash, he arrived behind a white-haired old man.


      Without pausing, his left hand casually waved forward, landing on the old man’s back. The old man wanted to turn around, but his body trembled and he exploded into a mist of blood that was absorbed by Wang Lin


      Wang Lin licked his lips and his body flickered. When he reappeared, he was next to a young man. The young man’s face was pale and he retreated without hesitation. Then his hands formed a seal and he spat out blood. The blood turned into a huge, bloody skull which let out a roar as it attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      Not only did Wang Lin not dodge, he charged directly at the young man. Seeing the blood skull coming at him, a mysterious light arose in his eyes and he let out a roar!


      Although the fog was rumbling and countless cultivators were fighting, Wang Lin’s roar overwhelmed everything, replacing all other sounds!


      The blood skull rumbled and was hit by the powerful roar, and it dissipated. The young man couldn’t even dodge and was hit by the roar. It was as if his body turned into dust and he became a mist of blood.


      Wang Lin had cleanly killed three people!


      However, the slaughter didn’t stop. Although the remaining six had witnessed this, if they were to retreat, it would mean death; they had to steal the platform. They clenched their teeth and charged at the platform that Wang Lin had left.


      “Idiots seeking death!” Wang Lin’s words were cold. If the six of them had left, he would have let them go. However, these six wouldn’t give up. Wang Lin took a step and pointed three times with his right hand. In an instant, more than 10 million rays of sword energy shot out form his right hand. The rays of sword energy split into three portions and shot at the three fastest people.


      Among the three, there were two men and one woman. The rays of sword energy were too fast, and in the blink of an eye, they closed in. One of the middle-aged men revealed a ferocious expression and bent his body in a strange movement. Then his hand reached out at the void and he suddenly jerked his hand upwards as the rays of sword energy closed in.


      A purple light screen appeared before the middle-aged man to block the incoming rays of sword energy.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the middle-aged man coughed out blood while being pushed back. The rays of sword energy quickly rushed into his body, causing his body to tremble and then collapse.


      There was also the middle-aged woman, who also wanted to dodge, with a pale expression. Although her cultivation level wasn’t high, she was extremely fast, or else she wouldn’t have arrived before the others.


      She quickly dodged and moved half a body to the side. There was a thunderous rumble and her right shoulder exploded, but she had avoided death.


      The rays of sword energy scraped by her and landed on a ferocious cultivator behind her. That cultivator immediately died.


      Among the three, one had died and one was injured. The last one was the fourth Heaven’s Blight old man. The old man’s hand formed a seal and nine black dragons appeared around him. The dragons let out roars and rapidly rotated around him. The rays of sword energy bombarded the dragons and the old man was pushed back like crazy. As he was being pushed back, he grabbed a cultivator beside him and used that cultivator as a shield.


      The rays of sword energy all entered that cultivator’s body and tore him apart.


      After Wang Lin killed three people, he then killed three more in the blink of an eye. At this moment, there were only three people remaining! Wang Lin’s white clothes had red spots all over. He landed back on the platform. Then he looked at the three and coldly said, “Scram!”


      The female cultivator who had lost her right arm was deathly pale. Although death was terrible, the fear she felt right now was stronger than the fear of death. The white-haired youth in white was like an invincible mountain!


      She didn’t want to die, so she had to retreat and go steal another platform!


      The old man at the fourth heaven’s blight was also pale and retreated without hesitation. As for the last person, he had the lowest cultivation level and was the slowest, so he avoided Wang Lin’s attack. He was scared out of his wits and quickly retreated.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as a column of fog shot in to the air, causing the six cultivators that had stepped onto the platform to perish at once.


      This didn’t end. A column of fog appeared under another platform and destroyed it.


      In a short period of time, only 28 of 43 platforms remained. The hundreds of cultivators without a platform had been cut down to less than 80 people.


      As Wang Lin stood on the platform, he coldly looked around. No cultivator dared to approach him, as his slaughter before was enough to shock them all.


      As Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, he saw the woman from the Sealing Extermination Clan. She had occupied a platform and was sitting there with a light glowing between her eyebrows. This gentle light covered the platform, and no matter how much the cultivators attacked it, it merely twisted but didn’t collapse.


      Aside from this young girl, there were five more people that caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      The first person was the long-haired woman in white. She only silently stood there and looked into the distance. Any cultivator that got close to her platform would let out a miserable scream. Then black blood would come out of their eyes and their bodies would give off a black gas if they were hit by a powerful poison.


      There was a platform being occupied by a middle-aged man. He held a pot of wine in his left hand and a seven foot sword in his right hand. “The ancient language says… Three cups for a promise…” The middle-aged man drank a mouthful of wine and he casually waved his right hand. There was no other movement, and his sword penetrated the skull of a cultivator rushing toward him. Blood spewed out from the cultivator’s forehead and formed the shape of a plum blossom on the platform.


      There were more than 10 blood plum blossoms on that platform!


      Another platform was being held by a man in purple. He was gloomy and gave off powerful Yin energy. He waved his sleeves and a 10,000 foot fierce fish swam behind him. The fish moved like the wind and devoured the surrounding cultivators.


      Among the final two, one was a thin man wearing black, with his eyes were closed. He was so fast that not even Wang Lin could see him clearly. In a flash, his shadow still remained, but the surrounding cultivators all screamed. Their origin souls were extracted and their bodies fell into the fog sea.
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      Chapter 1439 - Emotional Language, Slaughter Calamity


      Wang Lin was always decisive. How could he let it go when someone had attacked him the moment he entered? The Ancient Order Tomb was already dangerous, and he could only rely on strength. If he showed weakness, he would be besieged by others.


      Therefore, he had to be vicious to display his might!


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he looked at the retreating middle-aged man. His right foot stepped forward and he moved like a meteor.


      The middle-aged man’s cultivation level wasn’t very high, only third Heaven’s Blight. When he sneak attacked Wang Lin, he was confident in succeeding.


      Even if someone was of a higher cultivation level than him, they would’ve been injured by such a sneak attack. After all, anyone who was sucked in here would be dazed and panic for a brief moment. This moment was more than enough to kill or seriously injure someone.


      Once injured, the surrounding cultivators would all attack. They all had an agreement to help each other, and this agreement would be in effect until they met a powerful enemy.


      Of course, it was possible that it would be a third step cultivator that was pulled in, but third step cultivators were rare. They were unwilling to give up this chance to steal treasures just due to the fear of a third step cultivator being dragged in.


      Also, the pressure of third step cultivators was extremely powerful and would spread out the moment they entered the rift. With that in mind, they weren’t afraid of attacking one by accident.


      However, the middle-aged man didn’t think that although Wang Lin was not a third step cultivator, he hadn’t been sucked in here. He had entered by choice and wasn’t panicked or in a daze.


      The moment the middle-aged man’s spell fell on Wang Lin, it was reflected back on him. He immediately coughed out blood and was knocked back. Then his scalp went numb and he lost his wits!


      He cried that something was wrong in his heart and quickly rushed away. Seeing the killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes, the middle-aged man’s face turned pale. He clenched his teeth and charged toward the fog below.


      The middle-aged man’s reaction was very fast; he was also someone who had been through many battles. He had faintly seen Wang Lin’s strength and knew that no matter how fast he was, he couldn’t escape. Thus, he had decided to risk it by rushing into the mysterious fog.


      He might die if he entered the fod, but if he didn’t, he would die for sure!


      This was a very easy but at the same time difficult decision!


      Wang Lin moved like a ray of light toward the middle-aged man. Seeing Wang Lin closing in quickly, a hint of madness appeared in his eyes. He hit his chest and coughed out a mouthful of blood. He used the blood escape, which injured himself greatly, and rushed down at the fog. He was about to enter the fog.


      “He is indeed a character!” The other person’s rapid analysis and decisive behavior revealed him worthy of his third Heaven’s Blight cultivation. However, he had attacked someone he shouldn’t have, and now he had to face Wang Lin!


      He didn’t expose his Stop spell or the blood sword to kill the middle-aged man before he entered the fog. These were things Wang Lin wouldn’t carelessly reveal.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand as he moved forward and slammed down on the middle-aged man that was about to fall into the fog. The world rumbled and the War Spirit Print appeared!


      The thunderous rumbles caught the attention of most of the surrounding cultivators.


      An illusory palm print suddenly appeared and charged at the middle-aged man at an unimaginable speed.


      The middle-aged man rushed into the fog using blood escape. Just as he was about to go down more, he felt the fog around him churn. A force comparable to heaven’s might suddenly descended!


      That huge palm print seemed to break open the heavens and earth when it landed on the fog. The fog quickly surged and sunk down, then a giant palm print appeared in the fog!


      A miserable scream was overshadowed by the rumble of the palm print. The palm print penetrated into the depths of the fog, leaving behind a shocking palm-shaped hole in the fog.


      There was a small blood mist and origin soul dissipating in the fog. The middle-aged man had been pierced by the palm print and died!


      With a simple raise of his hand, he had killed someone, leaving only a hole in the fog. Although the hole was already recovering, it was still clearly visible to the surrounding cultivators. There wasn’t fear in the eyes of many of the surrounding cultivators, but they became cautious.


      There were even some that began to ponder while looking at Wang Lin. They felt like Wang Lin’s face was somewhat familiar, as if they had seen him before.


      Behind one of the floating platforms in the distance, there was a girl in red with a timid gaze. It was the Sealing Extermination Clan woman with only one life left!


      She had been separated from the burly man from the Esteemed Heavenly Wolf Clan. He had been sent to an unknown area, but the girl had been sent to the same place as Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he took a step forward. He soon arrived before a floating platform that was 10,000 feet tall. There was a huge head on the platform, and its eyes were open, filled with anger and reluctance. There was a huge blood hole between its eyebrows. Its mark had been dug away by someone.


      However, without a need to look at the mark, Wang Lin could feel that this head belonged to an ancient god!


      There was a 30-foot flag stabbed into the ground before the head. The flag wasn’t moving, as if there was no life left within it.


      After closing in, Wang Lin felt the rejection force here. There was a protective force here that prevented anyone from entering.


      While  he was observing, his expression changed and he looked up at the sky. There was a flash of light and another person was teleported in. After seeing the sneak attack on Wang Lin fail and the attacker killed, the dozens of cultivators in the sky grew timid. They no longer dared to sneak attack anymore.


      A woman in white appeared. Her black hair was draped over her shoulder and reach below her waist. Her face was beautiful but extremely cold.


      Her appearance caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink. Her appearance was extremely similar to the middle-aged scholar he had seen outside the rift.


      The woman in white also saw Wang Lin. The moment their gazes crossed, a shocking change occurred inside the Ancient Order Tomb!


      Muffled rumbles came from the dim sky. It was as if a roar was coming from the distance. The fog that formed the earth began to rumble violently as if countless dragons were raging down below.


      The entire world was like a secret room where the window was accidently opened. Now the window was closed and the room became stuffy.


      Inside the Ancient Star System, the rift inside the fog rapidly shrank and soon disappeared without a trace. Only the fog remained, as if it would last for an eternity.


      Ancient Order Tomb, closed!


      The moment the rift closed, inside the Ancient Order Tomb, Wang Lin suddenly felt a powerful sense of danger. A column of fog suddenly shot up from the fog below. A cultivator didn’t dodge fast enough and was hit by the fog. He let out a miserable scream and the number mark between his eyebrows flew out and drifted to the side.


      This sudden change caused an uproar among the hundreds of cultivators here. Some of the floating platform with the heads on them lost their protective force!


      There was a total of 99 platforms that had lost their protective force, and more than a dozen columns of fog shot into the air. Miserable cries echoed as the number marks from between their eyebrows flew out.


      A column of fog also rushed out from under Wang Lin. It was too fast and instantly closed in within 100 feet of him. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and stepped onto a platform where the protective force had disappeared.


      The moment he landed on the platform, the fog column charged into the sky along the edge of the platform, but it didn’t cause any harm to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin wasn’t the only smart. When Wang Lin stepped onto the platform to dodge the column of fog, many cultivators scrambled to get on the platforms closest to them.


      However, there were only 99 platforms without protective force, and the rest still had a protective force on them. There were hundreds of platform here, so it was inevitable that many platforms had multiple people arriving on them.


      Wang Lin clearly saw two people arrive on a platform, and just when they thought they would be safe, a column of fog more than 10,000 feet wide shot up. The fog swallowed the entire platform, the ancient devil head, and the two cultivators. They disappeared without a trace… This force would destroy all cultivators, and even third step cultivators would die facing this force!


      This didn’t only happen once. During the panic, more than 50 platforms had more than two people arriving on them. The world rumbled as columns of fog 10,000 feet wide shot up. This scene terrified the cultivators that saw it!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, and without hesitation his hands formed a seal. He waved his hand and an aura rushed out from his body, surrounding the 10,000 foot platform and preventing anyone from entering!


      However, there were almost 200 cultivators remaining, and there were only 43 platforms left. If they couldn’t get a platform, they would be killed by the fog that rushed into sky!


      If you wanted to live, you had to steal, and you had to be fast. Otherwise, if two people arrived on the platform at once, both of them would be destroyed along with the platform!


      At this moment, there were more than 10 cultivators charging at Wang Lin with bloodshot eyes!


      Either they lived or they died with another person.
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      The Stop spell had to be used at the most critical moment and couldn’t be used too early, or else the target would guard against it. It had to succeed in one use! Therefore, it could be considered an unexpected killing move! The Stop spell had accompanied Wang Lin for more than 1,000 years, and it had been used to great effect every time. Esteemed Ling Dong was seriously injured and was on the verge of dying. Now his body trembled as the red fog roared and fixed the hole. It also devoured Esteemed Ling Dong.


      To use the smallest price in exchange for the greatest reward, that was Wang Lin’s principle for fighting. If he had taken the jade before Esteemed Ling Dong was more injured, Esteemed Ling Dong might have broken free.


      The Stop spell was the same, so Wang Lin had to fight and cause Esteemed Ling Dong to reach the limit of his injury. At the most critical moment, he was going to take the jade and use the Stop spell to land the fatal blow. Wang Lin quickly formed seals and restrictions landed on the red fog. Roars came from the fog for a long time before it gradually calmed down.


      “I’m not afraid of restrictions, but for the dao spirit to be sealed inside, then it must be extremely powerful. I’ll let them fight, and that will benefit me the most!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This was all part of his plan. If Esteemed Ling Dong wasn’t seriously injured, the dao spirit might not have been his match and it would inevitably be damaged.


      However, right now this was very suitable for Wang Lin’s plan.


      The thunder in Wang Lin’s right eye flew out and the thunder tattoo came with it. It floated above the red fog, and bolts of thunder descended, forming a net.


      Fire rushed out from his left eye and formed a sea of fire that burned the red fog. It fused with the thunder and became a blockade.


      After doing this, Wang Lin pointed to between his eyebrows and his ancient god stars rotated. The Emperor Furnace appeared and surrounded the fog.


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he sent out a restriction, then the Emperor Furnace began refining. Looking at the fog, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The Emperor Furnace was a royal ancient god weapon, and aside from its powerful defense, it was used to refine. Not to refine pills or treasures, but to refine ancient slaves! After doing this, Wang Lin no longer looked at the fog but walked toward the two leaves that had sealed each other. With a wave of his right hand, the two leaves flew at him.


      “I didn’t expect Esteemed Ling Dong to also possess an Ancient Leaf… I just don’t know where he got it from.” Wang Lin separated the two leaves. Holding the one that belong to Esteemed Ling Dong, hi divine sense swept through it along with ancient god power to wipe the divine sense from it. After all, it was a treasure of the Ancient Order, so outsiders couldn’t truly control it.


      After leaving his ancient god aura on the leaf, Wang Lin carefully put them away. This treasure had great use to him! In some cases, it could be compared to the Stop spell! Wang Lin’s gaze swept by and he looked at the 2,000 foot dark red platform. In a flash, he appeared on the platform.


      “Before, Esteemed Ling Dong said ‘second rank platform.’ He must’ve meant this… I just don’t know what use this has…” Wang Lin frowned as he knelt down and began examining it.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he saw some clues.


      The surface of the platform had many lines under the dark red blood. Wang Lin immediately figure everything out at a glance. They were the numbers that appeared between the cultivators’ eyebrows. When they were fighting for the platforms, even when the cultivators died, the numbers didn’t dissipate. Instead, they turned into runes and floated there.


      When he first saw this, he didn’t realize the secret, but now that he had examined the platform, he understood everything.


      “Those number runes can allow the platform to upgrade…” Wang Lin murmured as he looked down. There were 589 marks on the platform.


      More than 10 cultivators had died here, and although they were dead, their number runes were floating there.


      Even the red storm didn’t destroy the runes, and since Esteemed Ling Dong and the middle-aged scholar were anxious for the treasure, they didn’t find time to collect them.


      There was a flash of light in Wang Lin’s eyes and he waved his sleeve. Those runes flew toward him and, after looking at them, he placed them on the platform beneath him.


      The runes landed on the platform and soon fused with it. After the 11th rune fused, the platform shook violently.


      Endless dust came from all directions and merged with the platform. The platform seemed to grow a full circle. The dust seemed to be piercing the void and then endlessly fusing with the platform.


      The platform gradually grew larger and larger; 23,000 feet, 25,000 feet, 28,000 feet… until it was 30,000 feet before it stopped shaking. Its color was no longer dark red but purple. At a glance, it was like a small continent. What amazed Wang Lin was not the platform growing, but how it seemed have to gained life. The moment it became a 30,000 foot platform, an aura entered Wang Lin through his feet. Memories appeared in Wang Lin’s mind, and before he could react, they became a part of him.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and a map immediately appeared before him. This map was very large, but most of it was covered by black fog. Only three places were not shrouded by black fog, and these three places took up 30% of the map.


      After taking a careful look, Wang Lin found where he was. This place was called the land of fire, and in the three areas that were open in the map, there were three places like this. He also saw a route that led into the depths of the Ancient Tomb.


      His mind trembled, and after a long time, he opened his eyes. When he opened his eyes, he was startled. Right now, countless rifts still remained in this sealed land. These rifts were like wounds that opened and closed; it was extremely strange.


      His eyes narrowed and he took a step forward, leaving the platform. Just as he left, the rifts he could see disappeared; they were erased from his vision.


      When he retreated back to the platform, those rifts appeared in his eyes once more.


      “This platform is strange…” Wang Lin pondered a bit but couldn’t think of a reason. He vaguely had an idea that in this Ancient Order Tomb, the platforms were everything. “The platform should have reached the third rank… If I can raise it higher, perhaps not only will the map be revealed, but it will gain more abilities…” Wang Lin pondered, and a moment later, his gaze fell on the Emperor Furnace.


      Thunder and fire staggered inside the furnace as the fog was being refined. The fog had shrunk from 10,000 feet to 8,000 feet, and it was still shrinking.


      With a sneer, Wang Lin sat down outside the Emperor Furnace. His hand formed seals and restrictions pierced the Emperor Furnacing, landing on the red fog.


      Aside from the Ancient Soul Restriction, Wang Lin was good with the rest. As he continued to weaken the restrictions inside the red fog, layer upon layer of red fog dissipated. After 15 minutes, only 1,000 feet of red fog remained, revealing the platform the ancient god was carrying. Wang Lin waved his hand and the three jades left by the middle-aged scholar shot out. They penetrated the Emperor Furnace and shot into the fog, causing it to stop moving.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly stood up. His right hand pressed against the Emperor Furnace and his ancient god power rushed in. Countless souls rushed out and formed a giant pair of hands. The hands charged into the fog and mercilessly tore it apart. The fog was ripped opened, revealing the truth inside. Before Wang Lin could get a good look, a heaven-shaking roar echoed and rushed out. It seemed to be able to detect Wang Lin, and it charged toward Wang Lin’s direction.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin coldly looked at the qilin-like dao spirit that smashed into the Emperor Furnace and was knocked back. Its body was covered in wounds and it looked dispirited. It was obvious that its battle against Esteemed Ling Dong was very difficult.


      However, the ferociousness in its eyes hadn’t lessened at all. As it retreated, it continued to let out roars.


      Beside him was a corpse. It was a bloody mess; it was Esteemed Ling Dong! The Emperor Furnace belonged to Wang Lin, so there was no way for Esteemed Ling Dong to hide. Wang Lin saw that Esteemed Ling Dong wasn’t dead. Instead, his origin soul was hidden and he was rapidly recovering.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and formed a seal before pointing at the Emperor Furnace. Ghosts appeared and took the dao spirit away, leaving only Esteemed Ling Dong lying there.


      “Don’t pretend to be dead, I don’t plan to kill you. Rather than a dead Ling Dong, I want a third step ancient slave!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed as his six ancient god stars rotated. Ancient god energy poured into the furnace and he began the cruel slave-refining process.
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      When Wang Lin saw that the restriction was activated, he waved his right hand and the blood sword appeared. Blood light flashed inside the bubble and slashed forward. The bubble collapsed and Wang Lin took a step out! He already knew there was a problem with the red fog. Even if Esteemed Ling Dong had made him go first, Wang Lin had a way to defuse the danger and launch an ambush. Wang Lin rushed into the passage. Inside the passage, Esteemed Ling Dong coughed out blood and quickly retreated. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and the blood sword shot forward.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Esteemed Ling Dong waved his hand, but he didn’t expect the blood sword to be so powerful. It penetrated his right arm. He let out a muffled groan, and he couldn’t help but pause. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate; he knew that this person was half a step into the third step. If he was going to kill him, he had to be decisive. After the blood sword shot out, the thunder tattoo in his right eye appeared. The nine accompanying thunders rotated around it and it shot into the fog toward Esteemed Ling Dong. “Thunder essence!” Esteemed Ling Dong had been seriously injured by the restriction and then was injured by the blood sword. Now he was being blocked by the thunder tattoo, and his eyes were filled with shock.


      The thunder tattoo was too fast and they were too close, so it closed in in a flash. Esteemed Ling Dong’s face was pale and he waved his hand. His little remaining Joss Flames appeared, forming a giant statue before him.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the thunder tattoo landed on the statue. The statue was completely black and had its arm folded. The violent thunder force surged like crazy, causing cracks to appear on the statue before it suddenly collapsed. The thunder tattoo was knocked back into Wang Lin’s eye and Esteemed Ling Dong coughed out blood. He closed in with a ferocious expression and he was about to charge out of the fog. There was a roar from the fog as if something was charging out. Within the depths of the passage, a red qilin-like beast was rushing out.


      “It’s a rank 4 fire dao spirit!!” Esteemed Ling Dong’s mind was shaking, but he didn’t have time to think about it. Before him was Wang Lin and behind him was the raging rank 4 dao spirit. He had no time to refine the dao spirit, especially as it was rank 4! More importantly, the restriction was showing signs of awakening. If he couldn’t get out in a short period of time, he would be trapped inside and it would very dangerous. He had fallen for Wang Lin’s trap inside the passage and a strange restriction had entered his origin soul. He suppressed it at first, but the blood sword had caused it to loosen. Then the thunder essence caused his suppression to collapse completely, and the restriction erupted inside his body.


      Esteemed Ling Dong hadn’t faced this kind of life and death situation in tens of thousands of years. He had never expect himself to end up in such a miserable state in the hands of a junior.


      However, he was someone who was half a step into the third step. Although it was dangerous, he decisively gave up the dao spirit and charged toward Wang Lin. His eyes revealed monstrous killing intent, and he hated Wang Lin to the bone. “Do you really think you can trap this old man? Once I leave, I’ll refine your soul!” With a roar, Esteemed Ling Dong moved at an indescribable speed and was almost out of the fog. But how could Wang Lin let him escape? After using the thunder tattoo, the nine-colored fire in his left eye began to roar. The nine-colored fire formed a firestorm and shot toward Esteemed Ling Dong.


      “There is also a fire essence!!! Who the hell are you?!” Esteemed Ling Dong’s hand formed a seal and he coughed out a mouthful of origin energy that turned into a mountain and ocean painting. The painting had a boundless ocean, and as the fire was about to collide with the mountain, Esteemed Ling Dong roared, “Tsunami!!”


      As his voice echoed, the ocean inside the painting rushed out like crazy, forming a monstrous wave that rushed toward the nine-colored firestorm.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and large amount of white gas shot into the air. Wang Lin’s nine-colored firestorm collapsed and the nine-colored fire was pushed back. The entire ocean had evaporated, leaving only the mountain! Wang Lin coughed out blood and was pushed back several steps, but his expression was ferocious and there was a hint of madness hidden within.


      He could not let this person leave! He was going to kill a powerful cultivator half a step into the third step. “Mountain Spirit!” Esteemed Ling Dong was less than 30 feet from leaving the fog, and he ignored the fire dao spirit behind him. He waved his right hand and the mountain charged at Wang Lin. “Back off!” Esteemed Ling Dong’s voice shook the world.


      Fire burned in Wang Lin’s left eye and thunder flashed in his right eye. They rushed out and formed a bolt of burning thunder between his eyebrows. It shot out at the meteor-like mountain.


      “Power of heavenly thunder! All thunder, gather for me! Power of heavenly fire! All fire, gather for me! Fire and thunder essences, fuse and break all spells for me!”


      When the thunder and fire meteor shot out at the mountain, a thunderous rumble echoed. Then a boundless force that seemed like it would tear the world apart scattered.


      The mountain suddenly collapsed and Esteemed Ling Dong’s eyes filled with disbelief. He was blocked by this impact! Wang Lin didn’t retreat and forced himself to stay still. He then raised his right hand and pointed at Esteemed Ling Dong inside the fog.


      “Ethereal Fire, burn!!”


      Ethereal Fire suddenly appeared inside the shocked Esteemed Ling Dong’s body. The fire came too quickly, so he wasn’t prepared at all when it began burning.


      Esteemed Ling Dong let out a miserable scream as the fire filled his body. He coughed out blood, but it immediately evaporated. Intense pain came from his body and the restriction inside his origin soul erupted, making his injuries even worse. “Ethereal Fire cultivator, damned Ethereal Fire cultivator!!” Esteemed Ling Dong roared as he withstood the pain of his body burning and struggled to step forward. He was less than 20 feet from leaving the fog. As he stepped forward, his hand suddenly tore at the space before him and he roared, “Open the Great Devil Ling Dong Realm. I use myself as Joss Flame to summon my Ling Dong Clan’s Devil God!”


      In an instant, a giant spatial rift appeared before him and endless devilish energy rushed out. Just as the rift appeared, Wang Lin took out the Ancient Leaf and was about to seal it.


      However, just at this moment, a second Ancient Leaf appeared from Esteemed Ling Dong’s hand. The two leaves collided and rolled off to the side. Without the Ancient Leaf, a giant black statue came out of the rift. This statue was the same as the one Esteemed Ling Dong had summoned before, only even more realistic. It had its arm folded, and the moment it appeared, its arms began to trembled.


      The arms that were folded suddenly loosened and a powerful destructive force rushed out toward Wang Lin. This destructive force made Wang Lin feel danger, and he even felt like his ancient god body was about to be torn apart. Facing danger, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to raise his right hand, and the ancient god gauntlet appeared in his hand. “Ancient Blessing!”


      In a flash, the shadow of the giant ancient god appeared before Wang Lin. The body filled with scars blocked the attack with his back. His arms were holding Wang Lin.


      The destructive force hit the ancient god shadow. The ancient god remained unmoving as it blocked this destructive force. Its giant body suddenly turned and his hand formed a first. The fist moved like a meteor. Although it was the second time Wang Lin had seen it, the grace and warmth still shook him. The punch landed directly on the giant statue and shattered it to pieces. The fragments of the statue were pushed back and, along with the remaining power of the punch, landed on Esteemed Ling Dong, who had just stepped out from the fog.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Esteemed Ling Dong coughed out several mouthfuls of blood before being knocked back into the fog. The ancient god disappeared. Wang Lin knew that Esteemed Ling Dong was already injured to a certain extent, so he no longer hesitated. His left hand formed a seal and he reached out. The three jade that had been freezing the fog gave off a ghostly light and were pulled out by Wang Lin.


      When the jades flew out, the red fog recovered. The red fog moved like crazy and the hole was about to fix itself.


      “No!” Esteemed Ling Dong rushed out once more while the rank 4 dao spirit closed in. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he raised his right hand and pointed at Esteemed Ling Dong, who was half-devoured by the fog.


      “Stop!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01450.xhtml

    
      #1450


      Chapter 1447 - Who Is The Yellow Finch?


      Chapter 1447 - Who is the Yellow Finch?


      Looking at the red mist, the middle-aged scholar smiled. He was born cautious and was as cunning as a fox. In the Ancient Star System, he was called the Sly Fox.


      Although he was only at the third Heaven’s Blight, he always believed his schemes could make up for it. This was indeed true; many times he relied on his schemes to walk between life and death, only to come out as the winner.


      This time he was scheming to acquire a treasure Esteemed Ling Dong wanted, so he had to be even more careful.


      He still wasn’t confident after faking his death once, so he had used the jade to stop the restriction from moving. This was equal to opening the door into the fog, and then he faced his own death once more. If there was someone else like him here, they wouldn’t give up this chance and would’ve rushed out already.


      Once someone actually appeared and entered the fog, he would immediately launch a counter attack and trap that person inside the fog.


      This person was also very confident in his fake deaths. Early in his years, he learned a spell that would allow his death to look very real. Even his origin soul would collapse, and it would be impossible for others to tell the difference.


      In addition, he had made it look like he was rotting. Now that the middle-aged scholar was certain, he walked up to the red fog and waved his hand. The red fog was pushed back, revealing the nine jades. He pointed at the jades, causing six of them to collapse, and black gas came out. This gas causing the red fog to freeze once more.


      Among the nine jades, six of them were used to kill and had nothing to do with stopping the restriction. There was a hint of pride on his face as the middle-aged scholar walked into the portal formed by the three jades.


      He put all his heart into what he was doing and began to calculate. Then his right hand pulled at the red fog before him and he slowly ripped it open.


      Shortly after, a few layers of fog were peeled by him. The middle-aged scholar was filled with excitement and he raised his hand once more. As soon as his finger touched the fog, the corner of his mouth moved and he unconsciously revealed an extremely bizarre smile.


      The moment the smile appeared, his expression suddenly changed. He quickly retreated while his right hand swiped over his face and his eyes filled with terror.


      However, the strange smile was still on his face, making a clear contrast with the fear in his eyes. “Impossible… Impossible…” The middle-aged man’s body trembled and the fear in his eyes reached a limit. He frantically raised his hand and squeezed his face to get rid of that smile. However, no matter how hard he tried, the smile was still there, and it became even stronger.


      Blood came out of his mouth, but he didn’t seem to notice. He continued to rub his face, but it was no use… “How can this be!?!” The middle-aged man’s mournful cry echoed, but it came through that strange smile. He gradually lost control and began to laugh out loud.


      However, the fear in his eyes was drowning him like a tide.


      “Don’t laugh, don’t laugh!!” As he laughed, he quickly retreated. However, he only retreated a few dozen feet before his body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Then his eyes turned pale and he soon fell to the earth.


      The strange smile was still on his face as he looked at the sky… His origin soul also had that same smile, and he died… Life and Death Restriction! There was a flash of light on the ground and Wang Lin walked out. Others couldn’t understand the restrictions the middle-aged scholar had shot out while moving around the red fog; even grandmasters of restrictions would find it difficult to find any clues. If not for the fact that Wang Lin knew three of the four great restrictions and was a grandmaster, he wouldn’t have noticed the problem.


      The restrictions the middle-aged man had sent out at the start would indeed break the restriction, but when the countless restrictions combined, the opposite would happen. Not only would it not break the red fog, it would stimulate it to activate it. Then he had borrowed Esteemed Ling Dong’s Joss Flame to trigger the red fog, causing it to erupt with several times more power than before to kill or drive everyone away.


      In order to avoid suspicion, he had taken the risk and used some known method to hide in the fog. He had let out that miserable smile and made everyone think he had died.


      He had successfully killed most of the people here and had even driven the rest out. He had also caused the red fog to seal all the spatial rifts so others couldn’t enter through them anymore. After all his scheming, he was the only one here. Doing all of this took guts. Wang Lin looked at the body with the strange smile and waved his right hand. The body collapsed into dust and dissipated.


      “This way, even if you’re cheating, there is no chance of you resurrecting!” He had long seen through the middle-aged scholar, so he had left a restriction to teleport back here.


      With his mastery over restrictions, he was not afraid the middle-aged man would find his restrictions, given the middle-aged man’s cultivation level. After going through a rift in the sky, Wang Lin had teleported back using the restriction. He didn’t kill the middle-aged man, but the middle-aged man hadn’t noticed that aside from the Ancient Soul Restriction and the Time Restriction, the Life and Death Restriction was also present within the fog. As for the middle-aged scholar faking his death, Wang Lin naturally saw this, but it was useless before him.


      Wang Lin arrived next to the red fog. This simple restriction had taken so many lives. He had once more experienced the cruelty of the cultivation world.


      Looking at the three jades that were stopping the red fog, Wang Lin slowly walked inside. He stood where the middle-aged man was and deduction light flashed in his eyes.


      “It indeed is the Life and Death Restriction…” After a moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed forward. Popping sounds echoed and the fog before him began moving again, forming a vortex.


      A faint, black line appeared inside the red fog. The black line entangled with the red fog was quite distinct. The key to breaking the Life and Death Restriction was finding the path to life within death. If one could find it and extract the life, the restriction could be broken. However, for people who didn’t know the Life and Death Restriction, it was impossible to find it.


      After observing for a while, Wang Lin’s hand quickly formed seals and a restriction appeared in his hand. He took a deep breath and carefully pushed the restriction toward the red fog vortex. Popping sounds echoed and the fog seemed to absorb Wang Lin’s restriction. The black line became even more clear. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and without hesitation, his right hand reached out. He grabbed the black line and pulled it out.


      The black line was completely pulled out by Wang Lin like a snake, then it dissipated. At this moment, the red fog collapsed like hot water being poured on snow. Large amounts of fog dissipated, creating a passage that led to the center of the platform. Wang Lin’s eyes flashed but quickly returned to normal and revealed nothing. A burst of joy had appeared, but it was quickly suppressed by him. He was about to rush into the passage.


      “Stop!” Just as Wang Lin was about to charge in, a cold voice appeared in this world.


      “Now this is what they call ‘mantis hunting the cicada and the yellow finch follows!’” As the voice echoed, a vague figure appeared in the sky. When the figure became clear, it was Esteemed Ling Dong, who was half a step into the third step. After he appeared, the 20,000 foot platform appeared as well.


      At this moment, there was no emotion on his face, and his expression no longer contained that sense of stupidity. There was now a hint of mockery in his eyes.


      Wang Lin stopped and slowly turned around. His expression was extremely ugly as he looked at Esteemed Ling Dong. He let out a bitter mile and panic appeared in his eyes.


      “Junior… Greets Esteemed Ling Dong…” Wang Lin clasped his hands and was about to take a step back.


      Esteemed Ling Dong said with a grim expression, “When your foot lands, this old man will kill you!”


      “Esteemed Ling Dong’s plan was flawless and well hidden. Junior admires you!” Wang Lin stopped moving and his face turned bitter. He suppressed the panic in his eyes.


      “This old man already knew Xiao Jing’s ambition. A mere junior thinking he can fool this old man, simply ridiculous! Although this old man is not good with restrictions, since the two of you excel at it and have opened it for me, then it cost this old man no effort!” Esteemed Ling Dong sneered. Wang Lin’s subtle actions had made him even more certain, and he said, “Come out and wait on the side!”


      A natural born dao spirit needed to be offered a complete soul that hadn’t been soul searched. As far as Esteemed Ling Dong was concerned, Wang Lin couldn’t cause a commotion and couldn’t escape his palm. He was going to let Wang Lin live and use Wang Lin as an offering to the dao spirit.


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale. He seemed to hesitate, but a moment later, he let out a sigh and slowly walked out. The moment he walked out, Esteemed Ling Dong waved his right hand and a powerful force formed a bubble around Wang Lin, trapping him inside.


      He didn’t even look at Wang Lin, as he was very confident in his own methods. He stepped into the fog and looked like he was going to rush into the passage. Just as he was about to enter, he suddenly looked at Wang Lin with a gaze like lightning.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still bitter without any change. Although Esteemed Ling Dong’s gaze was sudden, he didn’t see anything.


      “This old man changes his mind, you go in first!”


      Wang Lin was startled. Before joy could appear in his eyes, he quickly suppressed it, but the old man still caught it. The old man laughed and walked in without any hesitation, no longer paying any attention to Wang Lin. He moved like a bolt of lightning and arrived at the center of the passage. However, at this moment, a miserable scream echoed. “There is still something left!!!”


      Wang Lin suddenly looked up with a flash of killing intent in his eyes.
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      The fat cultivator’s hand quickly formed seal and the abacus beads rotated rapidly around him. As he waved his hand, the beads formed a strange figure before him.


      This figure looked like the remnants of a chess board. The beads were like chess pieces on a board.


      His face became extremely serious and he began to chant. As he did so, his right hand formed a seal. In an instant, the chess board-like beads charged at the red fog.


      The chess board closed in on the red fog in a flash, and roars came from inside the fog. A portion of the fog rushed out and attempted to devour the chess board.


      A thunderous bang echoed, and just as the red fog was about to devour it, five-colored light shined from the chess board. An illusory figure also appeared. It formed seals and its palms slammed at the red fog.


      An invisible force appeared and pushed the red fog back. The chess board was not devoured. Looking at this, the surrounding cultivators all narrowed their eyes. There was a hint of joy in the eyes of Esteemed Ling Dong. Only the middle-aged scholar revealed a look of disdain. The fat cultivator was filled with pride, and he raised his right hand. The chess board closed in on the red fog, with the illusory figure around it.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at all of this unfold, and his eyes lit up. The fat cultivator’s method had some merit. The abacus was an extraordinary treasure. Each bead inside contained a lot of restrictions, and when combined, they could create wonderful effects.


      If it was an ordinary restriction, he might have had a chance, but these small tricks couldn’t break open the red fog. The restrictions inside the red fog were extremely complex. Not only did the fog contain the Ancient Soul Restriction, there was also the Time Restriction mixed in. The combination of the two was extremely powerful.


      The chess board got close to the red fog and immediately disappeared inside. Then a violent roar came from the fog. Just as everyone looked closely, the expression of the fat cultivator changed. His face turned pale and he coughed out blood. It was clear that his treasure had been destroyed. It was connected to his origin soul, and that connection had been cut by force. He immediately tried to retreat, but after retreating only two steps, the red fog surged like crazy and extended forth, covering the sky. It then dragged the fat cultivator inside.


      His miserable screams were ear-piercing, and they echoed across the area. The sounds of bone cracking shook everyone’s hearts! Esteemed Ling Dong was gloomy. If there was no way to break it, he would have to break it open by force. However, doing so would cause great damage to the dao spirit inside. If it was like this, it won’t be worth it even if he opened the restriction.


      “Since this old man can’t open it, then no one else can have it. Might as well open it by force and destroy it!” There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he was about to step forth.


      However, just at this moment, the middle-aged scholar holding the fan clasped his hands and said, “Esteemed Ling Dong, before trying to open it by force, let me try. Even if I can’t open it completely, I might still break a part of it. Then perhaps when Esteemed Ling Dong breaks it by force, the damage on the dao spirit will be less.”


      Esteemed Ling Dong turned around and looked at the middle-aged scholar. He pondered a bit and then nodded. “You have to be careful!”


      The middle-aged scholar nodded with a smile. He knocked the fan in his hand and slowly walked toward the fog.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but he began to pay attention. More and more restrictions formed below his feet without anyone noticing.


      The middle-aged scholar approached the fog. After a while, his right hand formed seals as if he was calculating something. There was flash of deduction in his eyes. A moment later, his right hand moved forward, forming afterimages, and landed on the red fog.


      Roars came from the red fog. As the roars echoed, the red fog formed a hand that shot toward the middle-aged scholar. However, he acted like it didn’t exist; he formed another seal and pointed forward.


      Thunderous rumble echoed. It was unknown where the middle-aged scholar had pointed. The red fog trembled and collapsed before reaching him.


      This scene caused Esteemed Ling Dong’s eyes to light up.


      Ling Dong narrowed his eyes. This middle-aged scholar indeed had some skills, and his skills in restriction was far above the people before him.


      Sweat appeared on the middle-aged scholar’s forehead, but his expression was calm. In a flash, he moved like a dragon and circled the red fog. His hand didn’t stop moving, continuing to form seals as he pointed at the red fog. The roars from inside the fog became even more violent.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he sneered. Although the middle-aged man had hidden himself very well and acted like he was breaking the restriction, Wang Lin had seen through his true intent.


      Just at this moment, the middle-aged scholar suddenly roared. His body stopped moving and his hands mercilessly pressed down on the red fog. “Esteemed Ling Dong, please help me. Use the power of Joss Flames and I can break half of the restriction!”


      His voice sounded urgent, and Esteemed Ling Dong seemed to trust the middle-aged scholar a lot. He didn’t hesitate at all to step forward. Then he raised his right hand and Joss Flame energy gathered in his palm. It condensed in his hand in an instant and then he slammed down on the red fog! A palm print made of Joss Flames shot out and rapidly closed in on the red fog! It landed on the red fog almost at the same time as the middle-aged scholar’s hands. A thunderous rumble echoed and a portion of the red fog dissipated. However, just as a hint of joy appeared on Esteemed Ling Dong’s face, the red fog raged and immediately turned into a mouth that devoured the pale middle-aged scholar.


      Miserable screams echoed inside the fog, and at this moment, the red fog devoured Esteemed Ling Dong’s Joss Flame palm print. A destructive roar erupted from inside and echoed violently like thunder. This caused this sealed area to shake violently. At this instant, that destructive aura suddenly erupted in the form of a storm that could destroy the world. This storm was formed by red fog and moved far too fast. This caused the world to begin to collapse. Some cultivators were too slow and their bodies immediately collapsed. Esteemed Ling Dong’s expression changed; even he felt danger coming from the storm. He retreated without hesitation and landed on the 20,000-foot platform. He then waved his hand and shot into the sky. Not only him, but everyone else also retreated. Some were slow and were devoured by the red fog. Wang Lin retreated the fastest, even faster than Esteemed Ling Dong. At almost the same instant the middle-aged scholar was devoured, the restrictions he had gathered under his feet shot toward the earth. Then he charged into the sky without any hesitation.


      The red storm was like a tide, and its destructive aura tore the sky. Everyone began to frantically escape and rushed into the spatial rift in the sky. Everyone dissipated and more than 10 people were devoured by the red storm. Including Wang Lin, less than 11 people escaped into the spatial rifts. The red fog now filled the entire world, leaving no gap.


      After a long time, the fog began to churn and slowly retreated back onto the platform on the ancient god’s back. The sky was now dark red and the spatial rifts were all gone completely, sealing the entrance to this place.


      The roars from the fog gradually disappeared and the surroundings became completely silent.


      Time slowly passed. After half an hour, a person slowly walked out of the fog. This person was the middle-aged scholar that everyone thought had died. He revealed a sinister smile containing a hint of pride in the corner of his mouth.


      “So what if he is Esteemed Ling Dong? No one can take treasures I take fancy to! Just a small trick and everyone was forced out. Now the dao spirit inside belongs to me!”


      As he laughed like crazy, the pride on his face intensified. He looked at the fog with greed in his eyes. He then licked his lips and waved his hand. Nine pieces of jade appeared in his hand.


      “Ancient Soul Restriction, Time Restriction! Although I can’t break them open, I can make them stop working for 20 seconds!”


      The middle-aged scholar waved his right hand and the nine pieces of jade gave off a ghostly light. They formed a circle and shot toward the red fog. The roars became even more violent, but after a moment, the roars stopped due to the ghostly light from the jades. The middle-aged man stepped into the circle formed by the jades and then his hand ripped an opening inside the restrictions that had stopped. His eyes were filled with greed and he was about to step into the crack he had torn open.


      However, just at this moment, a miserable scream echoed inside the world. “Impossible, there is still an active restriction. I should have stopped all restrictions…” The middle-aged man quickly retreated back out. His face was bloody and his body was rapidly decaying. In the blink of an eye, after only retreating 30 feet, he rotted into a corpse.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, 20 seconds went by. The ghostly light from the jades quickly dissipated and the red fog showed signs of activity again. Soon, it was active once more.


      15 minutes quickly passed by and the corpse opened his eyes. His appearance quickly changed back to the middle-aged scholar.


      “It looks like no one can sneak into this place…” The middle-aged scholar’s eyes lit up and he walked toward the red fog.
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      There were nine cultivators standing on the nine platforms, all of them male. Seven of them were old men, while the remaining two looked to be around 40 years old. Their eyes were filled with killing intent.


      The smell of blood that rushed into this sealed land when they entered.


      Their nine platform were almost completely dyed red and filled with blood! What was even more shocking was that there was a large amount of souls floating on the platforms. The souls all had twisted expressions and were letting out mournful cries.


      Not one of these nine were weak; five of them were around the fourth Heaven’s Blight and two at the fifth Heaven’s Blight. One of the old men was extremely eye-catching as he had a head of blood red hair. There was also a faint Joss Flame coming from him. He was clearly someone who was half a step into the third step! However, it was obvious he had received a lot of external help to get this far, and without a large amount of Joss Flames, he wouldn’t finish the last step. His body emitted a sense of majesty, clearly showing that he had a high status and would normally not appear before people. The last person was a middle-aged scholar holding a feather fan. His eyes narrowed and there there was a flash of light within them. He was only at the third Heaven’s Blight, so holding a spot here meant that there was something extraordinary about him. What shocked everyone the most were the platforms under their feet. The platforms were almost all 10,000 feet wide, but the one under the old man who was half a step into the third step was 20,000 feet wide, twice the size of the other platforms. “Not even a second order platform, yet they want to covet the treasures here…” The old man who was half a step into the third step calmly looked at Wang Lin’s group.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he stared at the platform under the old man, but he remained silent. The surrounding cultivators were all silent as they had obviously noticed how strong Wang Lin was. They began to gather together with Wang Lin in the lead.


      The old man’s gaze landed on Wang Lin. Not only him, but all eight remaining cultivators looked over with killing intent. It seemed a bloody battle was about to erupt.


      However, just at this moment, the middle-aged scholar at the third Heaven’s Blight stepped forward and whispered something in the old man’s ear. The old man’s eyes narrowed and he looked at the ground and at the platform on the back of the ancient god. Then his gaze swept by Wang Lin’s group.


      “You, come here!” The old man pointed at one of the cultivators beside Wang Lin. He was someone who had managed to steal a platform, and after being pointed by the old man, his face turned pale.


      After hesitating, he didn’t dare not come out. He stepped out and clasped his hands at the old man. He then respectfully said, “Junior greet Esteemed Ling Dong!”


      “Oh? You recognize this old man!” There was no anger on the old man’s face.


      The cultivator quickly said, “The name of Esteemed Ling Dong is famous in my Ancient Star System, so of course Junior knows.”


      “Go break the seal on the back of the ancient god. If you can break 10% of it, I’ll let you live!” the old man slowly said, but his words were filled with power and were impossible to reject.


      The cultivator’s expression immediately changed, making it seem like he was struggling. After a moment, he nodded and took a deep breath. His hand formed a seal and he began casting a spell as he charged at the platform on the back of the ancient god.


      In a flash, the cultivator arrived before the ancient god and looked at the platform filled with red fog. After a long time, he clenched his teeth, his right hand formed a seal, and a shadow appeared. The shadow formed a right hand, and it immediately hit the fog. The fog roared and instantly turned into a big mouth. It moved at an unimaginable speed toward the cultivator to devour him.


      There was no chance to dodge at all and a miserable scream echoed. The cultivator was devoured and dragged into the fog. Screams continued to echo, shocking everyone. “It is indeed a dao spirit! I just don’t know what rank!” The old man who was half a step into the third step was filled with joy. He took a step and arrived next to the red fog. He waved his right hand at the fog.


      Just as his hand was about to land, a roar came from the fog once more. The fog churned violently, formed a devilish shadow, and blew out some red fog. The red fog was extremely fast, and it charged toward the old man. They collided with a thunderous bang and the old man’s face suddenly changed. He immediately retreated hundreds of feet before he stopped.


      “At leasts rank 6!! Unfortunately, there is a restriction on it!”


      “It is the Ancient Soul Restriction!” The third Heaven’s Blight middle-aged scholar’s eyes lit up. When he spoke, another middle-aged man among the remaining seven narrowed his eyes as if he had spotted some clues.


      Esteemed Ling Dong looked at the red fog on the platform and said, “Ancient Soul Restriction… This old man doesn’t know much about restrictions. How confident are you in breaking it?”


      The middle-aged scholar hesitated a bit and said, “Well… Only 20%...”


      Esteemed Ling Dong frowned. “20%!”


      Wang Lin still calmly watched all of this unfold. He had already noticed the restriction on the red fog ever since he arrived. This restriction was indeed the Ancient Soul Restriction, but it had other restrictions mixed in as well. It was not easy to break! He remained silent and wanted to see how these nine people would break it.


      Just as Esteemed Ling Dong frowned and was pondering, an old man in green walked forward. He clasped his hands and said, “Esteemed Ling Dong, I’m a bit confident in breaking this restriction, it’s just that after breaking it…” He didn’t finish speaking and looked at Esteemed Ling Dong.


      Esteemed Ling Dong said, “If you can break the restriction, you can have any other treasures beside the dao spirit! Also, you can take most of the treasure these little cultivators got from the platforms.”


      The eyes of the old man in green overflowed with ecstasy and he said, “Rest assured, this old man has been studying restrictions since childhood. Others may not say it, but there is no restriction this old man can’t break! Even Fellow Cultivator Xiao Jing is not my match!”


      His gaze swept by the middle-aged scholar. The scholar revealed a smile and clasped his hands. “What Senior Gao said is correct; I’m only a latecomer compared to Senior.”


      The old man in green laughed and proudly said, “Restrictions are the origin of formations. This old man has studied them for nearly 10,000 years and has seen the grand path. I have developed a method that can break all restrictions! Also, the restriction inside the fog is not some Ancient Soul Restriction. This old man has delved into restrictions and has never heard of Ancient Soul Restrictions!” After he spoke, he charged at the red fog. When he was within a few dozen feet of it, his right hand formed a seal and then he waved it, causing restriction lights to flash.


      An instant later, a giant rune appeared. This rune was formed by restrictions, and it shined brightly. Its momentum seemed to be able to confront the red fog, and the roars coming from within the red fog stopped. It was as if there was a gust of wind, and the red fog retreated a bit.


      The old man became even more proud as he pointed forward with a roar. The rune charged at the red fog.


      “This old man…” As the old man roared, the rune charged at the red fog. However, before he could finish speaking, the red fog turned into a big mouth once more. It moved extremely fast and devoured the rune along with the old man in green.


      His unfinished words became a miserable scream and echoed across the world.


      Esteemed Ling Dong’s face turned black. He didn’t think that the old man who had gone in filled with confidence would only bring a result like this.


      A giggle came from a cultivator beside Wang Lin. This giggle came from the fat cultivator. His laughter immediately caught Esteemed Ling Dong’s gaze.


      The fat cultivator quickly took a few steps forward past Wang Lin and he clasped his hands at Esteemed Ling Dong. His face was filled with a smile ashe said, “Junior Xu Fu greets Esteemed Ling Dong. This junior is a bit confident in breaking open the restriction. Junior has no connection to the people here; we just happened to be sent here together! Junior also has a secret to tell Senior. Among this group of people here, one of them is an Ethereal…”


      “If you can break the restriction on this fog, I’ll let you live, give you treasures, and let you follow me!” Esteemed Ling Dong interrupted the fat cultivator’s words. He was not interested in the secret. All he wanted was the dao spirit inside. “Rest assured, I have observed the red fog for a long time. Although I’m not 100% confident in breaking it, with Senior’s help, I’m 70% confident!” The fat cultivator was happy and turned around to coldly look at Wang Lin. He sneered with the corner of his mouth and charged at the red fog. He stopped 100 feet away from the fog and was filled with caution. His hand quickly worked the abacus and then the abacus broke. The beads flew out and turned into a restriction vortex. Then the fat cultivator took a deep breath and charged at the red fog. “ Courting death!” Wang Lin looked at him calmly and sneered in his heart. He then looked up at the middle-aged scholar with the feather fan and saw a look of disdain.


      “Although this person is only at the third Heaven’s Blight, to be able to mix with these people means he is very cunning! Perhaps he also wants what’s inside the fog…” Wang Lin’s mind was like a demon’s, and a restriction silently appeared under his foot...
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      Wang Lin’s indifferent gaze swept by the cultivators that retreated. There were intense fluctuations of emotions coming from them. As long as he ignited their emotions, he could deal great damage to them.


      However, the Ancient Order Tomb was very dangerous, and until he figured this place out, he wouldn’t kill all of them. What he wanted was to display his might!


      Some of the cultivators here were powerful. If he forced them into a corner and they teamed up, it wouldn’t benefit Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin seldom killed if there were no benefits.


      His gaze was cold and the nine-colored fire rotated in his left eye. His white hair fluttered and he gave off a demonic aura. As his gaze swept by, anyone who made contact with Wang Lin’s gaze turned pale.


      “You said before that if I kill more than 10 beast here, you will kill me and refine my soul?” Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the fat cultivator holding the abacus.


      The cultivator’s body trembled and even the fat on his body shook. He forced out a bitter smile and felt bitter in his heart. He didn’t know Wang Lin was an Ethereal Fire cultivator. To refine the soul of an Ethereal Fire cultivator, this matter… Not even he himself believed he could do it.


      It was more likely that his flesh would be burnt clean before he could even begin to refine.


      Wang Lin’s gaze gradually became colder as he stared at the fat cultivator. There was a hint of killing intent flashing in his eyes.


      The fat cultivator was covered in sweat and his heart was pounding. He faintly felt like there was a fire burning inside his body. His mouth was dry and he quickly waved his right hand, taking out a scale. He quickly handed it over and bitterly said, “This little one indeed said it, and I hope Fellow Cultivator can forgive me. This is what I obtained from the platform; I hope Fellow Cultivator can accept it as an apology.”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the scale landed on his hand. He looked at it a bit before pushing it away. Then his gaze moved from the fat cultivator and landed on another person.


      “You said that if I killed one extra beast, I would die here. I’ll give you the chance!” Wang Lin’s words were cold as he spoke.


      When the fat cultivator saw that Wang Lin was no longer targeting him, he felt relieved. However, the cultivator in black trembled, but his eyes remained closed as if he was blind. Right now he silently sat there, with his expression gloomy.


      A moment later, the cultivator in black clasped his hands at Wang Lin and waved his right hand. A black sword flew out toward Wang Lin. This sword was covered in devilish energy.


      The cultivator in black softly said, “I was reckless before; I hope Fellow Cultivator won’t mind.”


      Wang Lin took the sword and looked at the cultivator in black. Wang Lin found the cultivator in black very interesting. The emotion fluctuations coming from him weren’t strong, but there seemed to be a mysterious power sealed between his eyebrows. He felt as if the seal would be released when he opened his eyes.


      “Also, you, who wanted me to scram from here? If I don’t scram, you are going to make my corpse scram?” Wang Lin wasn’t this petty of a person, but since he was going to display his might, he was going to act arrogantly. If some of them were really blind, he wouldn’t mind just killing them.


      The man in purple with the fish behind him was covered in sweat. He let out a bitter smile and clasped his hands. He didn’t speak and took out the gourd-shaped treasure he had obtained on the platform and handed it over.


      “A sentence that shouldn’t have been said has cost me the first treasure I’ve obtained here, alas…” The cultivator in purple felt remorse in his heart.


      “Also, you, what a confident tone. If I’m not obedient, you were going to kill me?” Wang Lin’s gaze lit up and he looked at the old woman in green. Among the people here, the old woman in green was the most strange. Even now, Wang Lin hadn’t been able to find out much about her.


      The most important part was that Wang Lin saw no emotions from this old woman, as if all her emotions were hidden deep inside her.


      The old woman in green stared at Wang Lin with a demonic gaze in her eyes. No one knew what she was thinking, and after a slight hesitation, Wang Lin charged forward. He was too fast and, like a bolt of lightning, he appeared before the old woman.


      The expression of the old woman in green became heavy and she quickly retreated. Her hands formed a seal and origin energy appeared, causing the area to distort.


      Wang Lin approached in a flash and charged into the distorted area. He calmly raised his right hand and waved. A thunderous rumble echoed across the area.


      In a short period of time, many thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin and the old woman’s attacks collided dozens of times. The rumbles became even more intense, and the origin energy around him formed a storm that swept the area.


      The remaining people all retreated, and the old woman coughed out blood soon after. Her face became pale and she quickly retreated. Wang Lin’s figure charged out from the storm, his white clothes dazzling, and his fingers formed a sword with which he pointed forward.


      A finger of time. The desolate door from the Wind Celestial Realm appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. The finger stirred up the world and an ancient aura filled this land. The ancient aura entered Wang Lin’s fingers and shot at the old woman.


      The expression of the old woman changed greatly. Although she thought she had overestimated Wang Lin’s strength, she didn’t expect Wang Lin to be no weaker than a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator and his spells to be so shockingly powerful!


      Facing danger, she could no longer hide her spells. She stopped retreating and pointed at her temples. She then opened her mouth and spat out a mouthful of pink mist.


      When the pink mist spread out, a fragrance came with it. Wang Lin’s vision blurred and illusions appeared before him. The old woman’s figure became blurry and a series of shadows appeared behind her.


      Those shadows were all people Wang Lin was familiar with!


      Wang Lin wasn’t the only one like this; confusion had appeared in everyone else’s eyes. The old woman became their close relatives, and it seemed like Wang Lin was actually killing their relatives. An sense of anger roared in their hearts.


      “This is actually someone from one of the three great clans, the Sealing Phantom Clan…” The eyes of the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan narrowed and a hint of surprise arose in them.


      All of this happened in a flash. Seeing that the surrounding cultivators were being affected, Wang Lin’s fingers collided with the pink mist.


      Thunderous rumbles shook this area and the pink mist was pushed back. It seemed to be unable to resist Wang Lin’s finger and was pushed back by it. It dissipated under the power of time and allowed Wang Lin’s finger to land between the old woman’s eyebrows.


      The old woman’s body trembled and she was thrown back, coughing out blood. The emotions she had hidden inside herself could no longer be hidden and Ethereal Fire erupted inside her. The mark between her eyebrows was destroyed and was replaced by the flickering image of the back of a woman!


      A miserable scream echoed inside the fire!


      The confusion disappeared from the surrounding cultivators and feared filled their eyes!


      “Sealing Phantom Spell!!”


      “This old woman is from the Sealing Phantom Clan!”


      “The Sealing Phantom Clan, one of the three great clans!”


      Wang Lin floated in the air. Aside from killing, he had attacked was because he wanted to see through the old woman’s spells. Now that he knew the answer, he gave up on killing her.


      The Ethereal Fire rapidly dissipated around the old woman with a thought from Wang Lin. The fire retreated back into her body, forming a fire seed. It was like a restriction had been planted in her body.


      With the Ethereal Fire extinguished, the old woman’s face was pale. She looked at Wang Lin with fear in her eyes. After a moment of silence, she took out the treasure she had obtained and handed it to Wang Lin.


      The remaining cultivators all trembled took out the treasures they had obtained to offset the disrespectful things they had said. Even the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan timidly took out the treasure she had obtained.


      Only the long-haired woman in white looked profoundly at Wang Lin and smiled. In a flash, the platform below her flew into the sky.


      “There is a treasure inside this sealed land. Since you’re interested, I’ll leave. I believe that we will meet again here, inside this Ancient Order Tromb…” The woman’s voice gently floated into Wang Lin’s ears as her figure disappeared into one of the spatial rifts.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, but he didn’t speak.


      The battle seemed to have ended here, and everyone’s gazes couldn’t help but look up at what was above the ancient god, ancient devil, and ancient demon!


      The 10,000-foot platform on the back of the ancient god was covered in red fog, and it seemed to be sealing something extremely powerful!


      Wang Lin also looked at the ancient god on the ground. However, just at this moment, his expression changed and he looked at the horizon.


      The world suddenly rumbled and all the cultivators here saw the change. The horizon distorted and nine giant platforms rushed in!


      “There are people here! That’s good, hand over the treasures you’ve obtain from the platforms and wait on the side!” The voice was gloomy and a powerful pressure suddenly descended!


      The spatial rifts around the area seemed to be torn apart. The nine large platforms didn’t make any sound as they tore through the rifts and appeared here!
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      There was an invisible force pulling these 25 platforms, and the platforms were moving at an incomprehensible speed. This speed was no slower than the full speed of a Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      The strange movement of the platform gave this ancient tomb a mysterious and unfathomable feeling. As Wang Lin stood on the platform, his flowed in the wind due to the speed of the platform.


      As the fog moved around his body, Wang Lin pondered. He had been observing his surroundings every since he entered the Ancient Order Tomb.


      Everything here was extremely strange. Before he had the situation figured out, Wang Lin didn’t want to act carelessly. He wanted to see where the platform would lead him.


      As for the fog sea below him, it was boundless, and it was impossible to see how deep it was. However, Wang Lin had a feeling that deep within the fog sea, there was a pair of eyes staring at him and all the cultivators here.


      “There should be a lot of cultivators that entered the Ancient Order Tomb, but we were separated. Perhaps they are also being moved by the platforms like us…”


      While he pondered, time slowly passed. Everything seemed to be replaced by the howl of the platform flying… A few hours later, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. There was still fog before him, but it was distorted. Before he could get a closer look, the platform charged into the distorted fog.


      The world before him changed and exclamations came from some of the shocked cultivators. What appeared before Wang Lin’s group of 25 people was a tomb that had been sealed for tens of thousands of years that no one had entered before!


      This area was hundreds of feet large and was filled with spatial rifts. They formed a cage that sealed the area.


      Wang Lin’s group’s platforms came out of one of the spatial rifts. The world before them was shrouded in a red light!


      The sealed sky was red and the ground wasn’t fog but real earth. There were rivers flowing on the earth, but the rivers were all blood red!


      The smell of blood rushed at them.


      At the center of this world, there was a huge figure. It was an ancient god that was tens of thousands of feet tall! He was down on one knee, with a ferocious expression on his face and a big hole between his eyebrows. Blood seemed to continuously to flow out from that hole forever. The blood flowed down his face and dropped to the ground.


      His knee had collapsed, and one could see the already-dark bones. It was obvious that he didn’t want to kneel countless years ago but had his knee broken so he had to kneel!


      He was down on one knee and his back was bent as he carried on it a 10,000-foot platform. The platform was blood red and was surrounded by blood mist, making it impossible to see inside.


      However, an oppressive restriction flashed from the mist as if it was sealing something.


      On the right side of the ancient god, there was an figure about 4,000 feet tall, kneeling there. This figure had one horn on its head and a ferocious expression. Its left eye was filled with madness and reluctance. The right eye was empty, as if someone had dug it out. Blood was flowing out of the right eye socket.


      On the left side of the ancient god was a 3,000 foot ancient demon. It was also kneeling, and its left eye was hollow. The right eye was filled with fear.


      The ancient god was holding the platform, while the ancient demon and ancient devil knelt there as if they were worshiping the platform. This bizarre scene was really shocking. However, what caused the cultivators to exclaim were the dense figures on the earth beside the blood-like rivers. Their red eyes were all fixated on the uninvited guests that had suddenly appeared.


      Humanoid beasts, no less than tens of thousands of humanoid beasts filled the ground. Many were devouring the blood-like river and some were fighting. However, when Wang Lin’s group entered, they all raised their heads.


      After a brief moment of silence, the beasts on the ground let out shocking roars. The roars of tens of thousands beasts formed a sound wave that swept the people above!


      The cultivators that didn’t have high cultivation levels and were injured coughed out blood due to this sound blast. Two people were directly thrown off their platforms and fell down.


      Before they could struggle, they were swarmed by a hundreds of beasts. When the beasts dispersed, they were already torn apart.


      The fierce beasts on the ground jumped like crazy toward them. However, after experiencing the battle before, they were all aware of the benefits. Although shaken by the number, they weren’t afraid to charge at the incoming fierce beasts.


      “Devouring all these beasts should allow my injuries to recover completely!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he licked his slips. He had started late, so there was more than a dozen cultivators ahead of him.


      These cultivators’ eyes all shined. They had made up their minds to not let Wang Lin monopolize all the beasts. Although there was a lot of them, the life force one could gain was very tempting.


      “If that white-robed cultivator steals again, we should join forces to kill him! We have to let him know the consequences!” The cultivators that had stolen a platform were all ruthless. They looked at each other and came to a tacit understanding.


      The extremely fat cultivator waved the abacus in his hand and said with a smile, “White-haired cultivator, you can’t kill more than 10 beasts, or else don’t blame this lord for being ruthless. I’ll kill you and refine your soul!”


      “Kill one extra and you will die here! No one can save you!” the thin cultivator in black said coldly as he moved forward.


      The man in purple with the fierce fish behind him roared, “Although Fellow Cultivator is powerful, if you anger us, you can just scram out of our group and face your death. If you don’t scram, this lord will make your corpse scream!”


      The grim voice of the old woman in green and covered in pus echoed. “Fellow Cultivator was far too reckless. The fortune here is for everyone to obtain. If you become too greedy, even this old body won’t let it go. If you become too greedy, this old body will kill you. Even though you are powerful, you will still die if you don’t become obedient!”


      “Although you are powerful, you really don’t know how to act. To waste your cultivation like this is extremely stupid… Alas, a pitty! There is such a greedy person in this world. Do you think you’re a third step cultivator?” The middle-aged man with the white jug in his left hand shook his head. He took a drink and then charged at the fierce beasts.


      These words revealed killing intent. It was obvious that a majority of the cultivators were dissatisfied. In addition to those that spoke, the rest all revealed killing intent; they were ready to kill.


      When the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan saw all of this, there was a flash of joy in her eyes. However, when she thought about how terrifying Wang Lin was, the joy disappeared.


      Wang Lin remained calm after hearing everyone’s words, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. There was a faint Ethereal Fire in his eyes. He let out a cold snort, and not only did he not back down, he moved even faster. Using his powerful cultivation, he moved like a meteor and passed all the cultivators before him as he charged at the murderous beasts charging at them.


      “What guts!”


      “You dare?!”


      “Arrogant! You’re seeking death!”


      Wang Lin’s behavior infuriated the crowd. Killing intent surged from everyone, and some were already forming seals to launch spells. Wang Lin closed in on the tens of thousands beasts, but he didn’t seem to use any spells. He waved his right hand and the world rumbled!


      The fierce beasts that had jumped into the air all let out miserable screams and fear filled their eyes. As their expressions distorted, their miserable screams became even more intense.


      In a flash, nearly 1,000 fierce beasts were surrounded by Ethereal Fire and were burned to death!


      Strands of white life force flew out of them and entered Wang Lin’s body!


      The Ethereal Fire inside the dead beasts’ bodies rushed out and spread like crazy. More beasts were burned by the Ethereal Fire, and a monstrous heat wave filled the world.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the beasts burned and turned into balls of fire, leaving behind only black ashes. Strands of white energy flooded the world and rushed into Wang Lin’s body.


      The fire continued to spread, and a majority of the beasts became part of the sea of fire… All the endless life force rushed into Wang Lin’s body. His origin soul was absorbing it all and his injuries were recovering at an unimaginable speed.


      1,000, 3,000, 8,000, 10,003… A large amount of life force entered Wang Lin’s body in a flash. Even more fierce beasts were being burned by the Ethereal Fire!


      As the life force rushed into his body, Wang Lin’s injuries completely recovered!!


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, the fierce beasts continued to die!


      The endless Ethereal Fire came back to Wang Lin from all directions and returned to this left eye after the fierce beasts died.


      So simple, so amazing!


      “Who was going to kill me?” Wang Lin turned around and his cold gaze looked at the stunned cultivators behind him. In his left eye, a nine-colored Ethereal Fire was burning.


      “Ethereal Fire cultivator!!!”


      “It’s an Ethereal Fire cultivator!! How can this be!?”


      “A rumored Ethereal Fire cultivator that rarely appears every tens of thousands of years. He… He is actually an Ethereal Fire cultivator!!”


      “With a wave of his hand, tens of thousands beasts were killed in an instant. This kind of cultivation… I… I was actually going to try to kill him…”


      A rumored Ethereal Fire cultivator had appeared in this sealed place with his unique fire! When the surrounding cultivators saw this, a huge wave was set off in their hearts!!


      As Wang Lin’s gaze swept by them, all of them quickly retreated hundreds of feet, their eyes filled with shock. Those that were speaking so arrogantly before instantly turned pale!


      Even the calm woman in white was shocked, and a mysterious light shined in her eyes.


      The only thing that echoed in everyone’s ears were their pounding hearts...
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      Thousands of humanoid beasts doesn’t sound like much, but if you saw it yourself, especially with them charging out of the mist and releasing their sharp howls, it would be a shocking sight.


      Their ferocious expressions, fast speed, and terrifying appearances gave them a powerful momentum.


      Compared to the thousands of beasts, Wang Lin’s group of 25 people was like a tiny boat in the ocean that could be submerged at any moment.


      These humanoid beasts all had varying cultivation levels. The highest ones were at the third Heaven’s Blight and the weakest were at the peak of Nirvana Shatterer.


      By themselves, they weren’t much, but now there were thousands, and their bizarre speed made them difficult to deal with. Although dealing with them would be difficult, the cultivators present weren’t weak. At this moment, all of them began launching spells and treasures. The battle had begun.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He raised his right hand ten million rays of sword energy rushed out. The rays of sword energy formed a storm and swept the area. All the fierce beasts that charged at him were caught and killed.


      However, just as those beasts died, there were flashes of red light. Despite being killed by the sword storm, a destructive self-destruction still occurred.


      The power of the self-destruction was several times stronger than their original strength. When multiple exploded at once, the resulting thunderous rumble overwhelmed all other sounds and spread far and wide.


      Dozens of beasts had been killed by the sword storm, and their explosion contained the power of a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator’s attack. As the force rushed at Wang Lin, his eyes lit up and a large light silhouette suddenly appeared behind him!


      This light silhouette shrouded his body and shined brightly. When the impact collided with the light silhouette, a thunderous rumble echoed. The light silhouette distorted but didn’t collapse. The powerful destruction force was reflect and swept the area.


      The second wave of fierce beasts that were charging at Wang Lin were hit by this force, and they all screamed miserably as they collapsed. However, this set off another wave of self-destruction. Layers of explosions were set off with Wang Lin at the center.


      More and more intense destructive forces rolled at Wang Lin. Wang Lin remained calm and the light silhouette around him became even brighter. This light hid Wang Lin’s face, so no one outside could see his expression.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled. Not all the fierce beasts had time to self-destruct; some were killed by Wang Lin before they could explode. Whenever that happened, a white energy would enter Wang Lin’s body. This wasn’t ancient god power but life force.


      This life force immediately began helping heal his injuries; it was even better than the cultivators he had devoured. Wang Lin licked his lips as he stepped off his platform and charged at the fierce beasts.


      Not far away, the rest of the cultivators were all resisting, but a few had been caught off guard by the self-destruction of the beasts. They coughed out blood and were pushed back, then they got surrounded. Just as they were about to resist, the surrounding beasts exploded once more and the powerful force they released destroyed the cultivators.


      The woman in white was the most relaxed. Her expression remained the same and no one could see her use any spells, but any beast that got near her would give off a black gass. The beast would then scream and retreat in fear.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved like lightning. He was the first one among the 25 that left his platform and slaughtered his way into the herd of beasts! This caught the attention of the surrounding cultivators.


      Wang Lin ignored their gazes. In one step, he closed in on a group of fierce beasts. With a wave of his right hand, the ten million rays of sword energy swept across the beasts and rushed into their bodies, ripping them apart. A portion were directly killed before they could explode, and the white energy they released entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Their powerful life force was absorbed by his origin soul and helped his injuries recover. When Wang Lin felt the benefits, he retreated by using the impact. In a flash, he appeared outside a group of fierce beasts that had surrounded a cultivator. His finger formed a sword and landed on the body of a fierce beast. After it was destroyed, Wang Lin moved away like a fish in water.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and in a flash, dozens of fierce beasts were destroyed. The desperate cultivator that was surrounded became excited and looked at Wang Lin with gratitude in his eyes.


      Wang Lin ignored this person and charged off into the distance.


      Time quickly passed. All the cultivators had to pay attention to Wang Lin due to his actions. Wherever he appeared, the beasts would be immediately killed and then he would go somewhere else.


      The middle-aged man holding a wine jug in his left hand and a sword in his right hand had just pierced the head of a beast. He smiled as he faced hundreds of other beasts. He took a drink and was about to use his spells.


      But there was a flash of white light, and Wang Lin closed in like a bolt of thunder. In a flash, thunderous rumbles echoed and more than half of the beasts died. After absorbing their life force, Wang Lin left.


      The middle-aged man frowned and muttered something. Then his eyes suddenly narrowed and he noticed something. There were quite a few people who had seen through the problem. After all, all the cultivators here were cunning. Wang Lin’s behavior had caught their attention, and they immediately saw the reason for his actions.


      “Every time one of these beasts is killed before being able to self-destruct, a surge of life force enters his body. Not only can it help heal injuries, but it is equal to cultivating for several months!”


      However, when they saw the problem, more than 1,000 had died to Wang Lin and another 30% had died to self-destruction. The remaining 1,000 or so beasts formed a dense pack. Wang Lin moved like lightning and charged at this group before everyone else.


      Behind him, aside from the woman from the Sealing Extermination Clan, who was too afraid, and the woman in white, who didn’t care, the remaining cultivators all charged forward. To them, these fierce beasts had become pills, and they were in a rush to get them before Wang Lin!


      “Fellow white-robed cultivator, since we came as a group, we naturally can’t let you face these 1,000 beasts by yourself. Let us all go together!”


      “Fellow Cultivator, don’t rush. There are nearly 1,000 fierce beasts, and if they were to self-destruct, the power would be shocking. We should be more careful!”


      “Fellow white-robed cultivator, I don’t care about the rest, just leave 300 of these fierce beasts for this lord!”


      Roars came from these cultivators as they sped up, chasing after Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he sneered. The ancient god stars between his eyebrows faintly flickered and a ghostly light flashed from the first star.


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and then he wave one of them.


      The Emperor Furnace suddenly appeared and surrounded the almost 1,000 fierce beasts. When the giant Emperor Furnace appeared, its ancient aura formed a vortex that swept the area!


      The moment those cultivators closed in, Wang Lin roared. “Refine!”


      With one word, the Emperor Furnace rumbled and the fierce beasts inside suddenly screamed. Before they could self-destruct, ancient god power rushed through the furnace. The 20 plus dumbfound cultivators stared at the Emperor Furnace that suddenly shrank and disappeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin had instantly taken away all the remaining fierce beasts, leaving none behind!


      Wang Lin turned around and his gaze swept past the people that were chasing after him. He saw powerful emotions from them, and with a step, he returned to this platform. He waved his sleeve and his powerful cultivation spread out, suppressing the area.


      The 20 plus cultivators all had hostile gazes, but they were all scared of Wang Lin’s gaze, so none of them dared to act first. The girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan saw this opportunity and was about to step forward, but at this moment, Wang Lin’s cold gaze landed on her.


      The girl’s mind trembled and her face turned pale. Her footsteps stopped and she didn’t dare to move at all.


      A moment later, the 20 plus cultivators all returned to their platforms and temporarily ignored this matter. However, their gazes toward Wang Lin were extremely hostile.


      Only the woman in white looked at Wang Lin with a look of admiration and nodded slightly at Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, the platforms everyone were on trembled. After the brief pause, the platforms charged forward. The platforms were extremely fast and disappeared into the fog.


      “These humanoid beasts are of great use for me to heal, so no one will steal them from me!” As Wang Lin stood calmly on the platform, he revealed no emotions, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Powerful life force came from the Emperor Furnace and rushed into his body, helping his injuries recover.


      “It’s time to show off my might…” The illusory flame in his left eye began to burn brighter and brighter.
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      Esteemed Ling Dong, who was lying there, suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a hideous expression. He got up and sat down. His gloomy eyes stared ahead and seemed to be able to see through the Emperor Furnace to see Wang Lin refining outside. However, right now he was like an empty oil lamp.


      “To make this old man end up in this sorry state, you can’t be nameless. Who are you?” A hoarse voice came from Esteemed Ling Dong, and it revealed his monstrous hatred.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and his answer was to surge his ancient god power into the Emperor Furnace. The Emperor Furnace’s refining power surged forward and then miserable screams echoed inside the furnace.


      “You want to refine this old man? That’s impossible! Although this old man has been seriously injured by you, this old man has cultivated for countless years. My dao heart is firm, so it is impossible for you to refine me!” Esteemed Ling Do sneered. Seeing that Wang Lin didn’t speak, he closed his eyes to heal.


      He concluded that Wang Lin couldn’t refine him in a short period of time. As long as he could recover a little, he could break out of this strange furnace and escape. Wang Lin indeed didn’t have the cultivation level to refine a third step cultivator. Even with the Emperor Furnace, it would take a long time, which Wang Lin didn’t have in the Ancient Order Tomb.


      “I can’t refine you…” A hint of mockery flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes and then he surged even more ancient god power into the Emperor Furnace. Even more souls appeared inside the furnace, until they formed a storm. As the soul storm howled, it suddenly turned into a giant shadow. This was the shadow of an ancient god. This ancient god looked extremely bizarre; he was red and had a huge axe in his hand. He lifted the axe in his hand and chopped down on Esteemed Ling Dong.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he began chanting in the ancient god language, “Emperor Furnace, ten chops to refine the slave!” Illusory imprints appeared and landed on the Emperor Furnace.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed inside the Emperor Furnace. The red ancient god smashed down the axe in his right hand. It penetrated the storm and descended on Esteemed Ling Dong’s head.


      “This old man wants to see how you will refine me!” Esteemed Ling Dong’s expression suddenly changed and his eyes opened. He looked up at the axe and let out a roar. His hands formed a seal and the phantom of a giant statue appeared before him. This statue was the same as the devil god he had summoned before.


      In an instant, the axe landed and collided with the ghostly light from the statue. There was a thunderous bang and then the axe dissipated and the statue collapsed.


      Esteemed Ling Dong coughed out blood. The moment he coughed out the blood, the blood turned into a statue that surrounded him.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Without hesitation, he pointed at the Emperor Furnace. Another axe appeared in the ancient god’s hand, and it smashed down. Before the second axe even landed, more souls gathered and another ancient god formed. This second ancient god also held an axe in his right hand and smashed down. This didn’t end; the souls condensed like crazy and the third, fourth, fifth, sixth, seventh, and eighth ancient gods formed. The eight ancient gods all smashed down with the axes in their hands. The axes looked like one strike, leaving behind afterimages as they descend toward Esteemed Ling Dong. “Refine for me!” Wang Lin roared. There was killing intent in his eyes.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy inside the Emperor Furnace. The statue around Esteemed Ling Dong was hit by the first axe. It trembled violently but didn’t dissipate.


      The second axe rapidly descended.


      Third, fourth… until the eighth axe descended as if they had all fused into one. The statue couldn’t withstand the monstrous shockwave, so it shattered. The residual energy pierced through the statue and shot directly at Esteemed Ling Dong.


      It landed on Esteemed Ling Dong’s head at an unimaginable speed and penetrated into the ground with any hesitation.


      The entire Emperor Furnace trembled and Esteemed Ling Dong coughed out blood. There was a brief moment of confusion in his eyes.


      Wang Lin was waiting for this moment of confusion. The moment that confusion appeared in Esteemed Ling Dong’s eyes, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange glow. His hand formed a seal and then he pointed to between his eyebrows and muttered, “Dao spell, Dream Dao!”


      Inside the Emperor Furnace, Esteemed Ling Dong’s body trembled and the confusion in his eyes became even stronger. The memories of his entire life flashed through his eyes.


      “Your talent is very good, so I’ll take you into the Ling Dong Clan. If you can achieve anything, then it will be your own luck! Remember my name, my name is Wang Lin!” The vague figure of a young man spoke to a kneeling teenager before him.


      “I’ll remember this name for life!” The teenager’s eyes were filled with determination and gratitude.


      “Although you’re not a member of my Ling Dong Clan, you are faithful to my Ling Dong Clan and are very talented. This old man will give you my clan mark to you… Take care!” The old man in black was pale and there was a bloody hole in his chest. His injuries were so serious that even his origin soul had collapsed. He was now on his deathbed.


      Before him knelt a middle-aged man. This man was Ling Dong.


      “Teacher’s real name is… Wang Lin!”


      “Wang Lin…” The man was startled. This man was familiar with the name “Wang Lin.”


      In the Ancient Star System, an old man was quickly escaping. His face was pale and he started to cough out blood. There were three people chasing after him.


      “Could it be that I, Ling Dong, will die here today?” There was despair in the old man’s eyes.


      The three people chasing him suddenly closed in and their spells turned into three dragons. When the dragons got close, the old man revealed a miserable smile. He decided to self-destruct in order to kill them.


      Just at this moment, a gentle light appeared in the void and waved at the three people chasing him. The three of them coughed out blood and retreated in terror.


      “The person who saved you is Wang Lin!”


      The old man had just survived the jaws of death, but when he heard this name, his eyes were filled with fear and confusion.


      “Again… It’s Wang Lin…”


      After an unknown amount of time, there was a white-haired old man in the Ling Dong Clan. He was completely rotten and had reached the moment of death.


      “Fifth Heaven’s Blight… Fifth Heaven’s Blight… Could it be that my cultivation ends here?” The old man revealed a wry smile as the last mouthful of black blood squeezed out from his mouth and he closed his eyes.


      However, just as he closed his eyes, he seemed to enter a strange world. This place was a complete blur and he couldn’t see anything. The only thing that was clear to his eyes was the back of a figure.


      “Become my slave and I’ll let your dao be complete!” A cold voice echoed.


      “Who are you?” The old man’s eyes narrowed.


      “Wang Lin!” The figure turned around and a pair of eyes like lightning looked at the old man. The appearance was that of Wang Lin. The old man’s mind trembled. With his mental strength, he won’t normally be shaken, but the name “Wang Lin” had accompanied him all his life, starting from when he entered the Ling Dong Clan. His benefactor teacher, who had given him his clan mark, had said that his name was Wang Lin.


      Whenever he faced a life-threatening danger, someone who claimed to be Wang Lin would rescue him. All of this was like a dream for him. “If you agree, you will no longer be Ling Dong, your new name will be Ancient Slave!”


      The moment this voice echoed, the blurry world collapsed and the countless pieces scattered. This ripped opened all of Ling Dong’s memories. Inside the Emperor Furnace, his body trembled and he became sober.


      However, although he was sober, there was still confusion in his eyes.


      The moment he became sober inside the Emperor Furnace, the eight ancient gods overlapped and became the ninth ancient god. The tenth chop smashed down toward Esteemed Ling Dong. When it was less than 100 feet away, he struggled with the confusion and was about to resist.


      However, just at this moment, a cold voice echoed inside the Emperor Furnace. “Are you Ling Dong or Ancient Slave…” Esteemed Ling Dong trembled. Endless fear filled his eyes and he roared, “Who the hell are you?!”


      “I’m Wang Lin!” Wang Lin was filled exhaustion outside the Emperor Furnace. His voice slowly echoed inside the Emperor Furnace and turned into endless thunder inside Ling Dong’s mind. All he could hear was the name “Wang Lin” when the axe landed on his head. The axe turned into a circular imprint on his forehead… Then his eyes became dim and he fell down. The soul storm took him away.


      Outside the Emperor Furnace, Wang Lin became even more tired, but there was a hint of joy in his eyes. He took a deep breath. Through the Emperor Furnace, Wang Lin had used his Dream Dao to mess up Ling Dong’s mind. This allowed him to leave his brand on Ling Dong. However, he would still have to refine for a period of time and add a lot of restrictions before Ling Dong could be used.


      “Unfortunately, there are still a lot of drawbacks… But time is limited, so this is all I can do.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the world inside the Emperor Furnace began to change. It was filled with clouds, but the clouds soon dissipated to reveal another world. The dao spirit Wang Lin had sealed here was constantly roaring, and its body was covered in flames. The injuries it had suffered were recovering at a rapid pace.


      Seeing this, it wouldn’t need long to recover to the state it was in before. Wang Lin didn’t know what a dao spirit was, and it was the first time he had seen something like this. When he saw how fast it was recovering, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      “I want to see what this dao spirit is exactly!” Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and then he waved his hand. A stone door appeared inside the Emperor Furnace. This was the stone door from the Wind Celestial Realm. It was Wang Lin’s original spell, Flowing time!


      Time reversed and Wang Lin clearly saw the dao spirit inside the door. It was like layers of mystery was being peeled away.


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s expression changed and he stood up. He subconsciously took a few steps back.


      “This… This is… impossible!!”
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      On a platform not far from the thin cultivator was a cultivator that was the complete opposite. This cultivator’s body was giant, almost like a ball. He had a kind smile and wore a robe along with a flat hat.


      He was holding a small abacus in his hand. With a wave, it would create crisp, popping sounds.


      “Not worth it, not worth it…” The fat cultivator shook his head, and the fat on his face trembled as he did so. While muttering something, he waved his hand and countless restrictions appeared, landing on the cultivators rushing toward him. When the restrictions landed, the cultivators trembled and they all fell into the fog sea below as if they were sealed.


      Although there were only 28 platforms left, seven had been successfully broken into and eventually stolen after many fights!


      To be able to successfully steal under such circumstances meant that these people weren’t ordinary.


      The people on those seven platforms also caught Wang Lin’s attention. What surprised him was that the fourth Heaven’s Blight old man was one of them.


      The other five didn’t have weak cultivation, and each one was from a different clan. They were filled with killing intent and looked like slaughter gods.


      One of them had the easiest time stealing a platform. It was an old woman in green who had a face full of bumps. She looked terrifying, and as she walked, the cultivators around her all revealed looks of confusion.


      The platform she had her eye on had more than 10 cultivators fighting. However, when the old woman approached, their eyes became filled with confusion and they unexpectedly backed off. Even the previous owner left the platform, allowing the old woman to sit there.


      The fog sea rumbled and more and more fog columns shot into the sky. All the fighting seemed to stop the moment it started. There were only 28 platforms left and the remaining cultivators had all died. Their bodies had either collapsed into flesh and blood or sunk into the fog sea.


      Although it was very short, it was an extremely cruel elimination. Among hundreds of cultivators, more than 90% had died and only 28 people remained.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he sat down to cultivate. He converted the flesh and blood he had absorbed to help himself recover. He hadn’t exposed many of his methods; his identity as an Ethereal Fire cultivator, his powerful spells, and his various treasures were not exposed.


      This place was filled with danger and was extremely strange. Not all the danger came from the tomb itself; there were also many cultivators with hidden power around, giving off a mysterious feeling, so he had to display his might in the most effective way.


      The cultivators on the platforms all secretly let out breaths of relief and began to cultivate. However, an undercurrent was moving, and they all carefully observed each other.


      Although the battle just now was short, everyone had paid attention to each other’s spells.


      Just like how Wang Lin had been focused on certain people, a lot of cultivators had also been focused on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had cleanly killed six others, which was enough to catch the attention of the surrounding people. His roar had also suppressed all other sounds in this place and caused the body of a Heaven’s Blight cultivator to collapse. This was enough for them to be vigilant toward Wang Lin.


      “This person’s battle didn’t reveal too much…” The man in purple with the 10,000 foot fish looked at Wang Lin, his face still gloomy.


      “The power of his roar caused someone’s body to collapse and dissipate. His spells should be related to sound.” One of the people who had successfully stolen a platform looked at Wang Lin with killing intent and hostility.


      “Others only noticed his ruthlessness and the power of the roar but didn’t notice him devouring the blood mist… This kind of demonic method has become more common in the Ancient Star System recently…. “ The fat man smiled as he looked at Wang Lin and played with the abacus in his hand.


      “He definitely wants to kill me… I need to get help…” The Sealing Extermination Clan girl was  pale and she was biting her lip. The timid expression in her eyes became even stronger.


      “I can’t provoke this person. He let me go earlier, so I owe him…” The old man Wang Lin had let go lowered his head in fear. The battle just now was something he would forever remember.


      The long-haired woman in white slowly withdrew her gaze and then looked at Wang Lin. Her expression remained calm and no one knew what she was thinking.


      Just as everyone was secretly observing each other and healing, the surroundings gradually calm down. Even the fog sea seemed to calm down.


      After a brief moment of recovery, a cultivator got up and charged at the treasure before the head on their platform.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and his right hand reached out. The 30 foot flag before the ancient devil’s head flew into his hand. He examined it. It was an ancient devil treasure, but it wasn’t great.


      Wang Lin quietly put it away and stood up.


      However, just at this moment, a huge change occurred!


      The 28 platforms rumbled and the dim sky roared once more. Thunder flashed across it as if it wanted to tear the sky apart. Just as the expressions of the surrounding cultivators changed, the 28 platforms trembled like crazy.


      As the platforms trembled, they all rapidly sank. This was too sudden, so the cultivators had no time to react. In an instant, they sank down more than 100,000 feet!


      The wind roared outside the platforms as they plummeted. A tearing force suddenly appeared on the cultivators’ bodies. If felt like the blood in their bodies was going to be thrown out as they rapidly sank.


      However, the cultivators that could survive the first wave of slaughter were all powerful individuals. Despite the sudden change, none of them exclaimed; they maintained themselves on the platform as they rapidly sank.


      The sky got further and further away from them. The remaining platforms also gradually became black spots in their eyes.


      These 28 sinking platforms entered the fog in a flash. The fog rumbled and churned around the platforms before they were completely submerged in it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were serious as he witnessed the fog surround his platform. He felt like the platform he was on had fallen into hell, descending with no end in sight.


      After an unknown amount of time, there was a thunderous bang and the platform stopped descending. The surroundings were filled with fog, making it impossible to see anything.


      Just at this moment, a sense of danger filled Wang Lin’s mind. He suddenly turned around and waved his right hand. There was a thunderous bang and the fog behind him was pushed back, revealing a hideous beast. This beast was covered in pus and was humanoid. Its hands and nails were slender and sharp. Its body had been hit by Wang Lin’s slap, and it retreated back into the fog, instantly disappearing.


      At the same time, mournful cries were heard not far away. It was obvious that some of the sneak attacks on them had succeeded.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He recognized this beast!


      Although the shape of this beast was somewhat different, it gave Wang Lin the same feeling as the mysterious creature that had come out of the ancient god’s head in the Demon Spirit Land!


      With a cold snort, Wang Lin waved his hand and wind swept around him, pushing back the fog around him. Almost all the cultivators did the same and used spells to push the fog back. In a flash the fog within hundreds of thousands of feet was gone, creating an opening!


      Among the 28 platforms, three were empty.


      A cold aura came from the cultivators and filled the area. The surrounding area was completely filled with fog, making it impossible to see outside. They were surrounded by fog.


      Waves of howls came from the surrounding fog. Strange figures popped out from inside the fog and revealed themselves to Wang Lin and everyone.


      Humanoid beasts loomed inside the fog. At a glance, it was impossible to see how many there were!


      The surroundings were filled with them!


      The old woman who had made everyone around her confused said in a hoarse voice, “Fellow cultivators, no matter no what clan we are all from, being sent here togethers means we are fated. Right now, I hope no one holds back against these creatures… This old woman has read ancient records, so I know a bit about this ancient tomb. We are only at the outer edge and must pass the test to be qualified to enter the tomb…”


      As her voice echoed, the humanoid beasts roared like crazy and charged out of the fog toward the 25 cultivators on the 28 platforms!


      This scene was shocking; there were thousands of them!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He saw oppressive emotions inside these fierce beasts. He could use this to ignite the Ethereal Fire!


      Ethereal Fire cultivators were extremely mysterious existences in the Inner and Outer Realms as very few cultivators had encountered them. However, Ethereal Fire cultivators had a great reputation in Ancient Star System!


      Because these cultivators were rarely seen in tens of thousands of years, rumors of Ethereal Fire cultivators had spread. People thought they were as powerful as third step cultivators!


      The rumors of Ethereal Fire cultivators filled the hearts of the cultivators of the Ancient Star System. All the cultivators here were powerful and had heard the terrifying rumors.


      Rumors stating that with a wave of their hand, an Ethereal Fire cultivator could turn thousands into ashes… Rumors stating that an Ethereal Fire cultivator’s gaze could ignite the seven emotions and no one would survive… Rumors stating that Ethereal Fire cultivators were like a nightmare to their enemies and would ignite their enemy’s emotions, burning their enemy to death… Rumors stating that the anger of an Ethereal Fire cultivator could ignite the anger of everyone, and they would end up being the only one standing in a mountain of corpses… Rumors… Rumors… More rumors… Aside from the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan, no one here, not even the woman in white, knew that a legendary Ethereal Fire cultivator was hidden among them… Before Ethereal Fire was used, it was invisible...
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      Esteemed Ling Dong was gifted the Fuse dao spell by Wang Lin! Then his body trembled and he gradually sank into the bottom of the ocean. He was very talented; if he wasn’t, he wouldn’t be half a step into the third step.


      Esteemed Ling Dong had completely understood the dao spell after several hours. Although his understanding wasn’t as deep as Wang Lin’s, it was enough to deal with these Joss Flame souls that were without a master.


      The ocean inside the Emperor Furnace churned violently until it formed a giant vortex. At the center was Esteemed Ling Dong. His eyes gave off a mysterious light as he used the dao spell Wang Ling had given him to fuse with the Joss Flame souls.


      Wang Lin was still sitting outside the Emperor Furnace as he continued to use his ancient god power to nourish those 19 trees. Right now the trees no longer looked withered.


      Giving off powerful vitality, the trees showed signs of growing leaves.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin waved his right hand and a rift to his storage space opened. He reached in and pulled out the sealed girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan.


      Although the girl’s appearance wasn’t superb, she was still very beautiful. Her black hair was covering part of her pale face and her eyes were closed. Her timid expression would make people want to care for her.


      “What is your name?” After taking her out, Wang Lin eased the seal a bit to allow her to awaken, but her eyes were still closed.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s question, her eyelashes trembled and she slowly opened her eyes. Her eyes were very beautiful, with distinct black and white, but right now they were filled with panic. She bit her lower lip and didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin.


      Looking at her, Wang Lin couldn’t help remember another face filled with the same panic and timidness. The only difference was that that pair of eyes also contained stubbornness and hatred.


      “Very similar to Yao Xixue…” Wang Lin’s eyes gradually grew cold and he slowly said, “What is your name?”


      The girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan’s voice trembled and she whispered, “Zhiman… Feng Zhiman…”


      “Zhiman… It is a good name. You have died twice; how did you survive?” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but a pressure spread out and shrouded this girl.


      “I’m the maid of Dao Master Miao Yin. You’ve captured me, so he will definitely kill you…” The girl bit her lower lip and looked at Wang Lin. Her timidness was still there, but she suppressed it by force.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “He can’t enter the Ancient Order Tomb.”


      After the girl heard this, her face became even more pale. She was a smart person, so she immediately understood Wang Lin’s meaning.


      “Impossible!! The Dao Master’s avatar couldn’t have been killed!” The girl was terrified and even her voice became sharp.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the girl and didn’t explain. He waved his hand and a jade flew out. The jade touched her forehead and the scene of Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar dying appeared in her mind.


      This girl was someone close to Dao Master Miao Yin, so she knew a lot about his spells. She had her own method of determining if the information inside the jade was true or false.


      The girl’s face became more and more pale. It wasn’t difficult for her to see that this was true. Under the attack from Wang Lin and Great Desolation, there was no chance for Miao Yin’s avatar, who had his cultivation suppressed, to survive.


      In particular, seeing Great Desolation possessing Miao Yin’s avatar made her last sliver of hope disappear, and she trembled. “My patience is limited. If you don’t answer my question, I’ll crush your soul!” Wang Lin’s voice gradually grew colder. He knew that there was something strange about the Sealing Extermination Clan, so he didn’t use soul search directly but first crushed her resistance.


      The panic in the girl’s eyes became even stronger. She knew that she had no chance of escaping. Her master had already died, sealing her path of retreat.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “There was no deep hatred between us before. Even if you did hunt me, I have killed you once, so that can be offset. If you cooperate, I won’t kill you, and I can even let you go!”


      The girl pondered for a bit and whispered, “My Sealing Extermination Clan members have three lives…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly asked, “From what spell?”


      The girl bit her lower lip and softly said, “It’s not a spell. When the people of my Sealing Extermination Clan are born, the elder of the clan takes us to worship the ancestor. After worshiping the ancestor, we have three lives.”


      “You are courting death. You still dare to hide things from me? Since you’re asking for your death, don’t blame me!” There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes as he raised his right hand and slammed down on the girl’s forehead.


      The girl’s eyes were filled with endless fear. She screamed, “I’m not hiding anything! When members of my clan are born, they have no clan mark. Only after worshipping the ancestor does the clan mark appear, and then we would have three lives!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand stopped three inches from the girl’s forehead and he coldly stared at her.


      “How is the sealing spell from the Sealing Extermination Clan used?”


      “We offer our life and open the clan mark. The power of the ancestor comes out from the mark and carries out the seal…” the girl quickly answered in fear.


      As soon as she finished speaking, Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly landed on her forehead and he began to soul search. Her mind collapsed and put up no resistance as Wang Lin swept through it. With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could easily search her memory without injuring her soul. After learning all her memories, her eyes lit up and his right hand swept across her forehead. He pulled out her clan mark from her forehead.


      With a wave of his hand, seals filled her body and he put her away inside his storage space. He then pondered as he looked at the flickering clan mark in his hand.


      The Sealing Extermination Clan was an extremely strange clan. They weren’t related by blood but captured babies, and if they could survive worshipping the ancestor, they would become part of their clan.


      The chance of death was very high, and a long time ago, the Sealing Extermination Clan’s alter disappeared. At the present day, there were very few Sealing Extermination Clan members remaining.


      And because the clan mark was branded on them, they wouldn’t die when they lost their clan mark, and even their cultivation level wouldn’t fall. They would just no longer belong to the Sealing Extermination Clan.


      What was noteworthy about the Sealing Extermination Clan, aside from their bizarre sealing spell, was their amazing three lives spell. This spell could be taken and used on someone else.


      After looking at the Sealing Extermination Clan mark, Wang Lin silently put it away. As for the girl, he didn’t intend to kill her. There wasn’t any hate between them and he had taken her clan mark. After leaving the Ancient Order Tomb, he would just release her.


      Just as he put away the clan mark, Wang Lin suddenly looked up at the 19 trees he was nourishing. These trees were filled with life and were very green. Countless leaves appeared on the trees.


      However, none of these leaves were Ancient Leaves, so he continued to inject ancient god power into them. One of the trees looked like an autumn tree, and its leaves gradually fell. Only one leaf remained and didn’t fall.


      As a result, all the ancient god power that entered the tree rushed into that leaf. Wang Lin calmly stared at it, and after the leaf absorbed a large amount of ancient god power, it flashed. However, it was still a normal leaf without any aura of an Ancient Leaf!


      In an instant. the root of the leaf loosened as if it was going to fall. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and the leaf fell from the tree. It slowly landed on the ground and became an ordinary leaf.


      The tree no longer absorbed ancient god power and slowly withered until it turned to dust.


      Wang Lin began to frown. At this moment, the leaves on the remaining 18 trees began to fall. From the looks of it, it was going to be the same as before. If this continued, then the large amount of time and ancient god power Wang Lin had spent would be for nothing!


      “Why is it like this… Could it be that I misjudged it… Ancient Leaf… Ancient Leaf… Ancient… Leaf…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as if he had noticed something.


      He suddenly stood up and stared at the 18 trees before him. He then took a deep breath and blew. A gust of wind filled with his breath howled toward the 18 trees.


      As the wind swept by, the leaves on the 18 trees all fell, leaving behind only 18 leaves. They were blown by Wang Lin’s breath and seemed to absorb the aura within, then they began to emit a radiant light.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with joy and his right hand reached out at the void. The 18 leaves detached from the trees and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Ancient Leaves!


      The first joy didn’t end when the second one arrived. The poison ocean inside the Emperor Furnace had dissipated and turned into nine drops of poison that would shock even Great Desolation!


      Every single drop of poison was filled with countless Joss Flame souls and heavenly poison!


      The third joy came! In the other realm of the Emperor Furnace, Esteemed Ling Dong had absorbed all the Joss Flame souls from the purple sea and he had finally taken the crucial half step! He had become a true third step cultivator! The vortex rotated rapidly and Esteemed Ling Dong charged out. His eyes were filled with excitement and a powerful aura erupted from him!


      Countless Joss Flames appeared around Ling Dong like illusory ribbons. This was a distinctive characteristic of third step cultivators!


      After the third joy came the fourth!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed in the sky above the forest. A platform 50,000 feet large came through the distortion in the sky. There was a burly man standing on the platform. He was startled as he didn’t expect to see Wang Lin here!
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      “It is very likely that the other method the Ancient Celestial Emperor thought of was related to the Ancient Order! The Ancient Celestial Emperor lured the Ancient Order here… He schemed around the Ancient Order and even the three clans. He wanted to use them to raise the heavenly dao!


      “Someone like the Ancient Celestial Emperor would only act when he felt 100% sure, so he should have succeeded… However, how did the heavenly dao get killed in the end…


      “Also, back in the Alliance Star System, when I was going through divine retribution, I inadvertently opened a spatial rift that led to a strange world. There were many ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil statues there… Is that place related to the Ancient Order Tomb, and is it related to the seven-colored daoist…”


      “Also, almost every generation of Vermillion Bird has been sealed. Everything points toward the Sovereign’s teacher… Who is the Sovereign’s teacher…


      “There is also the woman in silver who screamed and went berserk after seeing the statue of the seven-colored daoist. She kept saying that she didn’t open the door… What exactly was the door and why was the seven-colored daoist so angry that he began a slaughter…


      “This door, could this door be the one that leads to the heavenly dao? Or a door that sealed his enemy? Or… a door to another world?


      “Or everything I’ve guessed is wrong…” Wang Lin frowned, he could only analyze to this point given the clues he found. He wasn’t certain of much himself.


      “When the rank 5 platform was formed, the voice that called himself ‘Ye Mo’ said that the people of his clan could pass the reincarnation gate to obtain his inheritance. People not of his clan can go to his earth palace… What is this earth palace…”


      Wang Lin rubbed his temples and his eyes lit up.


      “No matter what, the existence of the Ancient Order Tomb is bound to be related to the seven-colored daoist. Was this place created to raise the heavenly dao… Or a place Ye Mo created to pass down his inheritance after he died...


      “This is called the ‘Ancient Order Tomb…’ Could this be the tomb of Ancient Order Ye Mo…” The more he pondered, the more confused he became.


      After a long time, he let out a sigh and no longer thought about these irritating things. His eyes lit up and he looked at the withered trees around him.


      “If I’m not wrong, these trees were planted by someone. After the statue sealed the skull, the trees absorbed the ancient god aura inside the head.


      “The reason they all withered and died is because all the ancient god power in the skull has dissipated over time. Without ancient god power, they withered. When Greed came here, he only saw one tree left. If he hadn’t come, it is likely that the last tree would have withered too.


      “It can be said that aside from Greed, it has been a very long time since someone came here, including the person who planted these trees. It is likely that he planted them and never came back…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he revealed a decisive gaze. He sat down between the eyebrows of the skull and took a deep breath. Then his hand formed seals and a large amount of restrictions filled the sky, forming a protective barrier.


      He also summoned the thunder tattoo and hid it in the sky. The nine-colored fire also appeared, and even the blood sword was hidden in the sky by Wang Lin.


      All of his preparations were stacked together to form a powerful killing formation. If anyone dared to recklessly charge in, they would be trapped in this killing formation.


      After setting up the defenses, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to pour all his ancient god power into the skull below.


      The skull was like a bottomless pit. No matter how much ancient god power Wang Lin poured in, there was no change. Time slowly passed, but Wang Lin didn’t stop pouring ancient god power into the skull.


      The ancient god stars between his eyebrows started shining. As the six stars rotated, even more ancient god power rushed out.


      After several hours of Wang Lin nourishing the skull with his ancient god power, he noticed something about the skull change. The withered trees seemed to gain nourishment and began to show signs of life.


      However, if he wanted to revive all the trees here, it would not only take too much time, but Wang Lin didn’t have enough ancient god power.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin gave up reviving them all and focused his ancient god power on 19 of the trees.


      Time passed. The 19 trees gradually changed from the withered state as more and more vitality returned. Their trunks were restored to their original color and the restoration gradually spread upwards.


      This process was extremely boring. As Wang Lin maintained the injection of ancient god power, his right hand pointed to between his eyebrows and the Emperor Furnace appeared before him.


      The Emperor Furnace could be big or small. Right now it was only 100 feet large. It was chaotic inside it and faint screams could be heard. Wang Lin split his mind in two, then he formed a seal and pointed at the furnace.


      The chaos inside the furnace dissipated and a black ocean appeared before Wang Lin. This ocean was dead and there were no waves. A large amount of poisoned Joss Flame souls was inside.


      “Refine!” Wang Lin pointed forward and the poison ocean seemed to burn. Muffled roars could be heard and large waves formed whirlpools that raged violently.


      “This ocean is made of Great Desolation’s poison along with Dao Master Miao Yin’s Joss Flame souls. After I refine it, it will become a powerful poison treasure!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he began to refine.


      The ocean inside the Emperor Furnace roared even more violently. The countless Joss Flame souls let out shrill screams. These voices were extremely harsh. Fortunately, they were blocked by the Emperor Furnace, so by the time they reached outside, they had weakened a lot.


      Thunderous rumbles went on nonstop and large amounts of black fog floated above the ocean. This black fog was the ocean that was refined into gas, and it soon filled the entire Emperor Furnace.


      However, the black fog didn’t dissipate, it continued to gather. After it gathered to a certain point, it turned into black clouds. Then drops of black rain fell back into the ocean.


      This became a cycle, but when the ocean water turned into rain, there was a lot less of it. It wasn’t that there was less poison, but the poison was now more condensed!


      Shortly after, more and more black clouds appeared in the Emperor Furnace, and the rain continued to fall. Waves roared, and as Wang Lin continued to refine, the ocean level decreased. After three days of nonstop rain, only half of the ocean remained.


      The color of the ocean was now dark black, and not even divine sense could penetrate it. The poison inside became even more terrifying.


      Seeing that nothing abnormal had happened and the poison ocean was still being refined, Wang Lin relaxed. He waved his hand and the poison ocean disappeared and another realm appeared.


      This realm was also filled with an endless ocean, but this ocean was purple and was filled with rare Joss Flame souls.


      Esteemed Ling Dong was sitting at the bottom of the ocean. His hands formed a seal as he refined these Joss Flame souls like crazy. He was trying to make them dedicate their Joss Flames to him.


      There was a giant statue behind Esteemed Ling Dong. This was the devil god statue from Ling Dong’s clan. This statue gave off a light, and all the Joss Flame souls that were shrouded in this light revealed confusion and struggle.


      Some Joss Flame souls had already been converted, giving their Joss Flames to Ling Dong to be absorbed. Esteemed Ling Dong’s face was rosy and filled with excitement.


      When Wang Lin saw this, he frowned slightly. These Joss Flame souls belonged to Dao Master Miao Yin, and even for Esteemed Ling Dong, it would take a long time to convert them. Although Wang Lin was in no rush, the Ancient Order Tomb was dangerous. If he could speed up Ling Dong’s absorption and help him enter the third step, it would help Wang Lin greatly.


      While pondering, Wang Lin split off a part of his divine sense into the Emperor Furnace. Then his figure appeared in the sky above the purple ocean.


      “Ancient Slave!”


      A majestic voice echoed inside the Emperor Furnace. Esteemed Ling Dong opened his eyes and revealed fervor and respect. He then rushed above the ocean.


      He stopped 100 feet from Wang Lin and knelt down in the air. “Ancient Slave Ling Dong greets Master. I wonder if Master has anything that he wants this ancient slave to do!”


      Wang Lin’s phantom coldly looked at Esteemed Ling Dong. After a long time he slowly said, “I’ll give you a spell. I believe that with your cultivation level, you should be able to learn it quickly. With this spell, you can absorb the Joss Flames here and enter the real third step!”


      Esteemed Ling Dong suddenly raised his head and fervor filled his eyes. He had cultivated for his entire life to become a third step cultivator, but due to the lack of Joss Flames, he was stopped. Forget the fact that he was under the effect of Wang Lin’s Dream Dao and the Emperor Furnace. If Wang Lin could give him such a great fortune, even if he wasn’t under any influence, he would still be willing to follow Wang Lin!


      As long as he could complete his dao, he was willing to do whatever it took!


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed forward. A seal shot toward Ling Dong. Ling Dong didn’t stop it, allowing it to penetrate his forehead and land on his origin soul.


      “Dao spell Fuse! Quickly comprehend his spell!”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He was extremely satisfied with taking in Esteemed Ling Dong. With the Emperor Furnace and many other methods, he wasn’t afraid of Ling Dong betraying him.


      “If I can meet another early stage third step cultivator, it won’t be difficult to battle them with Ling Dong here… If I can capture that person and refine another ancient slave…” Wang Lin’s divine sense disappeared from the sky above the sea and returned to his body.


      At the same time outside, the burly man from the Heavenly Wolf Clan was rushing through on his rank 5 platform. He was getting closer and closer to this location.


      “Not far away, only three more days for me to get there! If I can obtain nine of these leaves, I can used my Heavenly Wolf Dao and seal it so it can stay with me forever! Even though I’ll still be at the early stage of Nirvana Void, but I’ll be the strongest early stage Nirvana Void cultivator!” The burly man’s eyes were filled with excitement as he controlled the platform to fly faster and faster.
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      The blood sword howled and moved like lightning toward the earth. Just as the blood sword descended, a roar echoed from the earth.


      A large amount of fine cracks appeared on the earth and purple light came out of the cracks. From afar, it looked like the earth was hiding a purple sun!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the earth quickly collapsed, creating a huge concave. The concave continued to enlarge and the purple light flashed intensely. The surface was broken, revealing what was beneath!


      As the purple light flashed, a purple python thousands of feet long came out from underground. This beast had no head at the front of its body, only a crack that shot purple poison toward the blood sword.


      There was a thunderous bang and the blood sword pierced through the purple poison and went directly into the crack on the beast. It then pierced through the entire beast.


      Miserable screams came from the earth. The blood sword rumbled as it flashed through the ground. Wang Lin formed a seal and waved his hand. A giant palm print appeared and rushed at the ground below.


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment the palm appeared, it absorbed endless origin energy. It created a powerful gust of wind and landed on the earth.


      The earth trembled and large amounts of dried trees shattered into pieces that scattered in all directions. When the palm print landed on the ground, it created a powerful shockwave that echoed across the earth.


      “Still not coming out?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      As the palm print landed, the earth began to collapse. The dirt dissipated into dust, and as the layers disintegrated, a huge sinkhole appeared.


      A portion of a grey-white skull was revealed under the earth. It was part of the right eye!


      This skull was beyond large, and it occupied the entire area under the forest. There were four python-like beasts roaring and rushing out from the right eye socket.


      Wang Lin floated up into the air, where he could clearly see through the four beasts. He saw a giant tumor inside!


      These four beasts were tentacles of that tumor!


      It was similar to the Moongazer Serpent, but it was definitely not a Moongazer Serpent!


      When Wang Lin checked the withered tree, he learned that there was a huge skull buried below. This entire forest was growing on this skull!


      Wang Lin had felt a violent life force below and had caused it to attack. That’s why he had flown into the air and attacked first without hesitation.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level now, he even had the power to battle the Moongazer Serpent from Allheaven, much less this beast that was similar to a Moongazer Serpent but far weaker!


      Even Ling Dong, who was almost at the third step, had become his slave. This shows how much Wang Lin has grown and how strong he is!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was calm and moved downward like lightning. In an instant, he arrived next to the tentacle beasts. Just as they howled, nine-colored fire burned in Wang Lin’s left eye. With a wave of his hand, a fire storm rushed out and surrounded the four tentacle beasts.


      As the fire raged, popping sounds echoed.


      Miserable screams echoed as the fire spread deep into the skull toward its main body. Blood light flashed as the blood sword continued to cause large amounts of damage.


      Miserable screams were echoing when a violent, purple suddenly flashed. The tumor hidden inside shrank more and more until it turned into a ray of light. It was about to escape into the sky.


      When the tumor appeared, its body was revealed. It was a giant tumor with a large amount of tentacles around it, and it gave off a foul stench. It looked too similar to a Moongazer Serpent. If it wasn’t for the fact that it gave off no ancient god power, Wang Lin would have thought it was a mutated Moongazer Serpent!


      Wang Lin’s gaze was cold as the thunder tattoo flashed in his right eye and appeared. In the blink of an eye, the sky was covered by a giant, thunder vortex. The thunder tattoo replaced the sky and descended upon the tumor.


      As it descended, countless thunderbolts struck down on the tumor.


      After three breaths, the thunder tattoo surrounded the tumor. The miserable screams became an echo after the tumor collapsed, and not a bit of it remained.


      After killing this strange tumor, Wang Lin looked at the skull under the earth. He gradually descended and landed on the skull. He waved his hand and the soli dissipated. In the blink of an eye, more than half of the forest disappeared.


      The earth was peeled off layer by layer, revealing a giant head that had been buried there for an unknown amount of time!


      This head was extremely big, and what was revealed was merely half of it. There were nine star marks on the skull, but the ninth and second stars were blurry.


      “9-star ancient god!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took a deep breath. This was the first time he had seen the corpse of a 9-star ancient god. He looked at the skull and began to ponder. He immediately saw that the position of the statue suppressed the entire skull. The purpose of the seven-colored statue was to seal the 9-star ancient god’s head. There was sadness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He was an ancient god, and when he entered the tomb, he saw countless dead ancient gods. The complicated emotions of seeing this 9-star ancient god’s head caused sorrow to flood his heart.


      “Even 9-star ancient gods are dead?” Wang Lin slowly arrived between the eyebrows of the ancient god, crouched down, and touched the stars. There wasn’t much ancient god power left; most of it had been lost with the passage of time. Touching the skull, it wasn’t difficult for Wang Lin to speculate what had happened before. A giant ancient god was killed by the seven-colored cultivator and had his head cut off. A seven-colored statue was placed to seal the head. As time passed, dust gathered and formed soil around the head. For some unknown reason, trees began to grow and this place gradually became a forest. Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the skull below and frowned.


      The power of a 9-star ancient god was unimaginable and their body extremely large. Unless the ancient god suppressed their size, there was no way it would only be this large! “Maybe…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his body flickered! He flew through the eye socket and entered the skull. This place was very large, and after a while, Wang Lin walked out with a bone fragment the size of his hand.


      “The ancient gods’ Three Trials Seven Calamities. He was killed while going through his second trial.” Wang Lin sat there while looking at the bone fragment in his hand and pondered.


      “What kind of place is the Ancient Order Tomb? Who made it and what is its purpose?” Wang Lin pondered and recalled everything that had happened after he entered. The ancient god was extremely mysterious, and even now he still couldn’t grasp it. However, he remember the shocking scene he saw from the dao spirit.


      “Raising the heavenly dao with a dao pill is not a good method… I have to find another way… to make the heavenly dao I stole grow faster…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was still pondering this. From this, it was apparent that the seven-colored daoist had stolen the heaven’s dao, but where and who did he steal it from? There was no way for Wang Lin to know this. What he focused on was to find another method to raise the heavenly dao.


      “Another method.” Wang Lin looked at the skull below him and a bold guess entered his mind.


      “Suppose that the seven-colored daoist was the Ancient Celestial Emperor. Before he obtained the Heaven Defying Bead, he stole the heavenly dao, and for some reason he needed to raise it. He felt it was too difficult to raise it with dao spirits and so he set up a trap!” Wang Lin’s eyes became even brighter and he continued to analyze. He clearly remembered that the first generation Vermillion Bird had said that there were ancient gods in his hometown. Although they weren’t the overlords, the ancient god dared to resist against the overlord of the world.


      The first generation Vermillion Bird mentioned one name: Ancient Order Ye Mo.


      “Why not ‘Ancient God Ye Mo,’ ‘Ancient Devil Ye Mo,’ or ‘Ancient Demon Ye Mo’ but ‘Ancient Order?’ Could it be that with this name one can determine that Ye Mo wasn’t a god, devil or demon, but an Ancient Order?


      “When I reached the Ascendent stage in the Demon Spirit Land, Ancient Demon Ta Jia said that the Ancient Order was the first generation of heaven defying beings, and they gave birth to the second generation of heaven defying beings.


      “There was also the messenger of the heavens that appeared when Wan Er’s lifespan reached its end. It was clearly a sealed ancient god. There was also the messenger of the heavens that appeared in the Scatter Thunder Clan. When I broke his arm, he noticed I was an ancient god, and he called me ‘Traitor of the Void Extinction Dao.’” Wang Lin’s breathing became rough and he vaguely guessed something.


      “Traitor of the Void Extinction Dao, the heavenly dao is dead. The messenger of the heavens called me the clan that killed the Void Dao, but who is the Void? Could it be the seven-colored daoist, who is the Ancient Celestial Emperor, who is also the first generation Vermillion Bird’s master?


      “However, if this is the truth, there are a lot of things that don’t make sense. Why is an ancient god the messenger of the heavens? The heavenly dao is dead, but what exactly is it? Not its actual body, but what kind of existence is it and how does it relate to this world? Cultivation, cultivation, could we all be cultivating this heavenly dao that may or may not be dead?” There was confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes.
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      Wang Lin had completed his rank 5 platform. In the sixth map, the fog wasn’t dense, but there were countless spatial rifts here. If one was a bit careless, they would be torn apart.


      There was a 60,000 foot platform here with countless skulls scattered around. Although they looked messy, they created a skull formation!


      There was an old man sitting in the center of this platform, soaked in the smell of blood.


      The old man was wearing black and half of his hair was white. His face was rapidly changing between young and old. Between his eyebrows was a moon-like mark, but this wasn’t the mark of the Moon Clan. Instead, it almost looked like a devil seal!


      If Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar was here, he would be shocked and extremely cautious. This person was one of the five masters that was seriously injured in the Fallen Land before, Devil Master Nine Heavens.


      Devil Master Nine Heavens suddenly opened his eyes. There were flashes of black and white from his eyes.


      “The sixth one…” Devil Master Nine Heaven’s voice was hoarse, it sounded like two flying swords rubbing against each other.


      In the fourth map, the fog surged, sounding like countless ghosts were howling inside. This howl could shake one’s mind and it filled the area. There weren’t many cultivators here, and as the fog rumbled, a 50,000 foot platform was rapidly flying forward.


      There was a burly man standing on this platform. His upper body gave off a feeling of power. There seemed to be a giant wolf shadow roaring behind him.


      The platform was covered in dried blood and there were several wounds on his body. He was the third step cultivator from the Heavenly Wolf Clan that had come here while chasing Wang Lin!


      As the platform moved forward rapidly, his expression was serious. However, his eyes lit up and his right hand formed a seal. As his right hand pressed down on the platform, rumbles echoed inside his mind.


      A moment later, his expression became extremely gloomy.


      “Another rank 5 platform has appeared! I wonder which third step cultivator it is…”


      Deep within the fog sea, there floated countless sealed platforms. Above them was a 50,000 foot platform rapidly flying through the fog.


      There was a woman sitting on the platform. She wore white and her long, black hair fluttered in the wind. Her expression was indifferent.


      While moving forward, she suddenly frowned and her expression turned cold for a second.


      “Who is it… Maybe it is that Miao Yin…” The woman pondered for a moment before continuing to move forward with the platform.


      Even deeper in the Ancient Tomb than all of them was an area without fog. There was only endless airflow that could tear up everything.


      A roar echoed as a figure hundreds of feet tall walked forward like crazy. He wasn’t fast, and the endless airflow constantly crashed into his body, constantly creating wounds and causing the figure to roar even more angrily.


      Behind this figure was a platform more than 10,000 feet large. There was a woman in pink sitting on the platform. She was so charming that she could charm the hearts and minds of many people.


      “Big Brother Tuo Sen has to be fast. Whether this little sister can enter the depths of the tomb all depends on Big Brother.” The woman in pink covered her mouth and smiled. Her beautiful eyes were filled with charm and her voice was flirtatious. When her voice entered your ears, it would create an itching feeling in your heart.


      “Shut up for this god!! Witch, you’re too annoying. If you continue to be noisy, this god…”


      Before Tuo Sen finished speaking, her laughter echoed once more. Even her body began to tremble while she laughed as if she was a flower.


      “I just like your rough ways… How about we stop and you let me give you a bit of sweetness to vent your anger… OK…”


      The veins on Tuo Sen’s face swelled. He let out a roar and no longer paid attention to the woman as he walked forward.


      The two of them gradually disappeared into the distance. Only the flirtatious laughter continued to echo and linger.


      In the fifth map, Wang Lin was pondering. He was about to withdraw his divine sense from that platform when an ancient voice began to echo inside his mind.


      “Obtaining the rank 5 tomb means you can open the reincarnation door and become someone who can obtain my inheritance… Rank 9 is the final rank. If one is from my clan, they can enter the reincarnation door and seek my inheritance. If not my clan, they can go to my hell… This lord… Ye Mo…”


      This voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind. The moment he vanished, Wang Lin’s mind seemed to become one with the Ancient Tomb. Beside him, he could clearly feel four faint auras!


      “Ancient Order Ye Mo…” Wang Lin’s mind was shaken. This was the second time he had heard this name. The first time was from the first generation Vermillion Bird! He clearly remembered the words of the first generation Vermillion Bird.


      “This old man doesn’t know much about ancient god cultivation, but during my time, the ancient gods’ power was heaven-shaking. Back then, although the Ancient Order’s Ye Mo wasn’t as strong as the Ancient Celestial Sovereign, the Ancient Celestial Sovereign still dreaded him…”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long for time and then his eyes shined brightly.


      With Wang Lin’s cunning, he naturally figured out that these four auras were all rank 5 or above platforms like his.


      “I can sense their presence after obtaining a rank 5 platform, so they have obviously felt my presence too…


      “This Ancient Order Tomb is extremely strange. Where is the hell the voice mentioned…”


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suppressed the fluctuations caused by the voice. He looked down at the platform below him. He was certain now that in the Ancient Order Tomb, the platforms were the key!


      “According to the voice, I must make the platform reach rank 9 before everyone else…” Wang Lin looked into the depths of the fog. According to the map, that was where the mysterious forest was located.


      “Greed found the Ancient Leaf and statue there. He also said that after touching the statue, a vortex appeared. After he entered the vortex, he left the tomb and appeared in the Outer Realm! I wonder if that vortex is still there… No matter what happens, I must go visit that forest!”


      After making up his mind, Wang Lin controlled the platform to move forward rapidly. He cultivated to make sure he recovered as quickly as possible.


      He also spread out his aura and attracted a large amount of humanoid beasts from the fog. The moment they got close, a blood light would flash and they would die miserably. The life force entered Wang Lin’s body, causing his injuries to rapidly recover.


      He continued to kill as he moved forward. After several hours, Wang Lin left countless corpses that were then devoured by the fog.


      After a long time, the platform slowly stopped. There was no fog before the platform, but a withering, yellow light that created a distortion.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the distortion before him. His divine sene spread out toward it, but the moment his divine sense touched the distortion, it was knocked back by a powerful force.


      His eyes lit up and the distorted, yellow light flickered like crazy. Soon, a phantom leaf imprint appeared.


      The imprint looked exactly like an Ancient Leaf!


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and an Ancient Leaf appeared. He threw the leaf and it flew toward the distorted, yellow light. Soon, it landed inside the imprint.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and countless cracks appeared as if it was collapsing. A gap was created in an instant.


      Wang Lin put away the platform without hesitation and entered the gap. After he disappeared, the gap closed and became a yellow distortion again.


      A withered aura rushed at Wang Lin. It contained the taste of death. Wang Lin appeared in an endless forest full of withered trees. It was a shocking scene.


      “This is the place…” Wang Lin’s gaze swept the area. This place was exactly the same as what Greed described. Wang Lin rushed forward toward the center of the forest.


      This forest was too big. Even with Wang Lin’s speed, it took him a while to reach the center, where there were no withered trees!


      There was a vortex floating above this empty area. It look like it led to another realm!


      Wang Lin landed 1,000 feet from the vortex. He looked at the ground below the vortex and saw that it was concave. It was as if there was a statue here a long time ago… And a large stump that hadn’t withered.


      “The Ancient Leaf is a powerful treasure. Since it was born here, there must be another way to obtain more!” Wang Lin retreated and arrived next to a withered tree. He placed his right hand on the tree and his divine sense went into the tree to observe.


      However, just as his divine sense entered the tree, Wang Lin exclaimed. He clearly felt his divine sense go into the tree and enter the earth below. This caused him to see something shocking!


      Wang Lin rapidly withdrew his right hand and jumped into the air. He looked down while floating in the air.


      The shape of this extremely large forest was the shape of a skull!


      “So it’s like this!” His gaze pierced through the withered forest and looked at what was below. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he waved his hand and the blood sword appeared. It shot toward the earth below!


      The sword energy howled as it charged down!


      At this moment, at the end of the fourth map, the Heavenly Wolf Clan’s burly man followed the map and entered the fifth map.


      His expression was hideous and there was a hint of greed in his eyes. After entering the fifth map, he waved his hand and an Ancient Leaf appeared in his hand!!


      “I spent a lot of effort to to steal one of two leaves, but the other was taken by Ling Dong. He disappeared without a trace… This leaf looks very ordinary, and if I had not seen that it had power similar to the Sealing Extermination Clan when I was chasing that damn little cultivator, I wouldn’t have known of its importance!


      “There is a leaf mark at the end of the fifth map; perhaps there is more of this!” The burly man licked his lips and controlled his platform to move forward.
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      A giant arm quickly descended into the fog, creating a howling wind through it. It moved like lightning, and the howling sound became even louder. However, the sound was absorbed by the fog and didn’t travel too far. The arm wasn’t going straight down but at an angle...


      Wang Lin’s body below his chest was grabbed by the palm and intense pain filled his body. However, the hand didn’t use more power; it merely wanted to hold on to Wang Lin.


      Great Desolation had occupied Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar and suppressed the soul inside. He was sitting on the palm with a gloomy expression.


      Three platforms had been pulled in by the arm as well. They were clearly the three platforms that belonged to Wang Lin, Great Desolation, and Miao Yin! There was same damage on the platforms, but it was obvious that the arm didn’t want to crush them.


      There was a flash of coldness in Great Desolation’s eyes. Then he raised his right hand and formed a seal. Black gas that contained extreme poison gathered. He then let out a cold snort and was about to press down on the huge palm when Wang Lin suddenly spoke.


      “Senior, please wait!”


      Great Desolation frowned. He struggled to raise his head as the palm descended. Wang Lin said,


      “Senior has just succeed in possessing Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar and hasn’t completely adapted to the body. Your mind is clouded… This bizarre arm isn’t sinking straight down…” As Wang Lin spoke, popping sounds came from his body and he quickly shrank back to the size of a normal person.


      When his body shrank, he suddenly fell. He allowed the five fingers to close, creating a thunderous rumble.


      Wang Lin landed in the palm, and his eyes revealed a mysterious light. He seemed to casually rub between his eyebrows with his right hand and spoke slowly.


      Great Desolation was no ordinary cultivator. After being awakened by Wang Lin, he had noticed the difference. This arm wasn’t going straight down, it was tilted to the side.


      “If Senior stimulated this strange arm, it would immediately close its hand. At that point, I fear it would be difficult for us to escape…” Wang Lin casually took a few steps back. His right hand that was rubbing between his eyebrows dropped down, and during that process, he retreated some more.


      “What do you mean?” Great Desolation’s face distorted and his original body’s hideous face began to appear on Dao Master Miao Yin’s avatar’s body.


      The large hand didn’t close completely, leaving a large piece of land open. Wang Lin retreated back to 10,000 feet away from Great Desolation and put away his and Miao Yin’s platforms. Although his face was pale, his eyes were shining brightly.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Junior has observed the trajectory of this giant hand and made a guess. If my guess is wrong, we can work together to find a way to break free and it won’t be too late… However, if I’m correct, the appearance of this hand might not be a bad thing for us!”


      Wang Lin raised his hand and said, “If it was really meant to capture the two of us, this arm should be going straight down!”


      “However, it is obvious it is tilted right now. That means it can only be…” Wang Lin’s right hand moved down while tilted until it reached a certain degree. Then his right hand jerk forward and blood light came from his body.


      “Like this!”


      Great Desolation’s eyes narrowed. He hadn’t prevented Wang Lin from taking Miao Yin’s platform. He waved his right hand and put away his own platform. He contemplated for a bit and then there was a hint of enlightenment in his eyes. He glanced at Wang Lin.


      “You’re smarter than the old bird!”


      “Nothing to do with being smart, it is just a guess.” Wang Lin shook his head.


      As the two talked, the giant arm that had been tilted for a while suddenly trembled as if it stopped. The howling sound also stopped and the surrounding became silent!


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious and he was completely focused. He was like a drawn bow, waiting to see if his guess was correct!


      Great Desolation was clearly convinced by Wang Lin’s speculation. He focused himself for the moment!


      Just at this moment, a shrill roar echoed like crazy. The giant arm stopped for a moment and then a roar came from the depths of the fog sea. As the roar echoed, the arm began to move!


      It looked just like a giant was holding a stone, and after tilting the hand, it would throw the rock forward! A powerful force came from the hand and threw Wang Lin and Great Desolation froward!


      It was impossible to describe the strength of this throw. It was so fast, it made the broken fog feel like sharp blades that landed on Wang Lin and Great Desolation’s bodies.


      The arm formed an arc, and when it reached its limit, the five fingers opened. Wang Lin and Great Desolation were thrown like stones by this giant into the depth of the ancient tomb!


      The powerful force from the arm pushed the two of them forward. They moved forward at a speed surpassing third step cultivators.


      This speed was too fast. If Wang Lin didn’t have the body of an ancient god, his body would have been crushed by the fog ahead! Although the fog had no shape, once your speed reached a certain limit, this formless fog would become the hardest thing in the world!


      Popping sounds came from his body and blood spewed out. However, his body broke through the fog in a flash and he was thrown into the depths of the Ancient Tomb. However, Wang Lin had already prepared for this. The moment the arm threw him, he was like an arrow that shot out from the bow. His origin energy formed layers of defense around him and the Light and Shadow Shield appeared around him.


      When he was thrown out, he mercilessly stepped off the palm. He had borrowed the force of the throw and used his own force to move faster than Great Desolation! He passed by Great Desolation and disappeared into the fog first.


      If it wasn’t for Wang Lin having learned the Black Tortoise’s law of strength, he would not have dared to do this. If he couldn’t control the rebound force, it would have destroyed his body!


      Although Great Desolation was injured, Wang Lin was as well. Also, Wang Lin couldn’t see through this person, so he had taken this opportunity to leave. This was the best choice.


      In truth, if it wasn’t for the fact that Great Desolation was cunning and was about to attack the arm, Wang Lin wouldn’t have stated his guess. Wang Lin had even guessed that Great Desolation had already seen through it and had purposely pretended to attack!


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to analyze it in detail, so he simply left!


      Great Desolation was also extremely fast. He flew like a meteor after being thrown by the arm. When he saw Wang Lin flying back even faster than him, his eyes lit up. His right hand that had already formed a seal slowly loosened.


      “This person is extremely cautious and extremely cunning… I wanted to kill him three times earlier, but he defused them all… I intended to borrow the moment when we were thrown to poison him, but he saw through me and borrowed the force to escape!” Great Desolation was gloomy as he disappeared into the fog.


      Wang Lin was moving extremely fast as the fog rushed into his face. The Light and Shadow Shield around him was collapsing and reforming constantly. The layers of restrictions he had placed disintegrated one by one. The force pushing his body lasted for more than half an hour before it began to dissipate.


      After his speed slowed down and the fog could no longer injure him, Wang Lin wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth. He looked back and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin turned around and took out his platform. After sitting down, he took out Miao Yin’s platform. Then his right hand slammed down and Miao Yin’s platform rumbled. The runes all flew out, and with a wave of his hand, those runes landed on his platform.


      When the runes entered his platform, Wang Lin’s platform flashed violently. It began to grown from 30,000 feet until it was 40,000 feet!


      Its color was now completely black! It seemed as if it was going to fuse with this fog!


      Rank 4 platform!


      Wang Lin didn’t stop and his right hand reached out, making hundreds more runes appear. These belonged to the cultivators that died in the sealed land. Wang Lin had managed to take them away while no one noticed.


      After taking them out, he fused them with the rank 4 platform. Thunderous rumbles echoed and it grew once more. In the blink of an eye, it was 50,000 feet!


      From a distance, this 50,000 foot platform was extremely large and shocking!


      Miao Yin’s platform was already really close to rank 4, and adding on the rune from Wang Lin and those near 100 cultivators, it had reached rank 5!


      Sitting on the platform, Wang Lin felt that divine sense-like thing that came from the platform enter his mind. He had already experienced this, so he wasn’t surprised. After observing carefully, two more areas were opened in the map in his mind!


      The five maps connected together and lifted the veil off almost half of the tomb!


      After Wang Lin found where he was, his eyes narrowed!


      “I have actually reached here!!”


      In a short half hour of being thrown by the arm, Wang Lin had crossed three maps. He had even gone through the fourth map and arrived close to the edge of the fifth map!


      This place was the inner part of the Ancient Tomb!


      Not far away from Wang Lin was the shape of a leaf on the fifth map that marked out a forest… Wang Lin was familiar with this forest, it was where Greed got the Ancient Leaf!


      It was also where Greed saw the statue that caused the woman in silver to scream in horror!


      The seven-colored statue!
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      Esteemed Ling Dong, who had just become an ancient slave [1] , hadn’t been refined enough, so he couldn’t be called out for long. There was only time for one blow. Wang Lin grasped this critical moment and had Esteemed Ling Dong attack.


      Dao Master Miao Yin was one of the five masters, so although his cultivation was suppressed, his power was unimaginable. If not for the fact that he had been sneak attacked by Wang Lin’s blood sword while facing Great Desolation and then came under attack by Great Desolation’s most powerful spell, it would have been impossible for Wang Lin to injure him.


      The most important part was that Dao Master Miao Yin’s understanding of Wang Lin stopped at the Great Emperor Planet. He could have never expected Wang Lin to be able to get control of Esteemed Ling Dong, who was half a step into the third step.


      This was his most fatal mistake.


      However, even with all of this, Esteemed Ling Dong was hit by the shockwave after he used his spell and coughed out blood as a result. Even the statue he had summoned disintegrated.


      Blood flowed out from Wang Lin’s mouth and a roar echoed in his ears. The sound from Miao Yin threw him back. He felt pain in his origin soul and coughed out blood.


      However, just after he retreated a few steps, Wang Lin forced himself to stop. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he rushed forward. He ignored Miao Yin, who was knocked back, he waved his right hand. The Emperor Furnace appeared and surrounded the black ocean.


      This ocean had been poisoned, so it gave off a foul smell. The countless Joss Flame Souls had already been infused with poison and had become poison souls, so they could no longer offer Joss Flames.


      However, this poison ocean was an extremely rare treasure for Wang Lin. He had to steal it before Great Desolation collected it. After refining it into a single drop with the Emperor Furnace, it would contain poison that could threaten third step cultivators.


      As for Great Desolation, although he sounded nice, how could Wang Lin easily believe him? They were only working together because it benefited them both.


      Old monsters that had cultivated for tens of thousands of years were all cunning and couldn’t be underestimated. If he could break his vow to Miao Yin, then he could naturally break his promise to Wang Lin. Wang Lin understood this very well.


      This was why he had purposely knocked Dao Master Miao Yin far away when Esteemed Ling Dong attacked. He also didn’t push the three needles in completely, giving Miao Yin a chance to delay Great Desolation.


      Great Desolation’s soul quickly chased after Dao Master Miao Yin. His soul turned into black gas and became a cruel possession.


      If Wang Lin had pushed the three needles in completely, Miao Yin wouldn’t have had much power to resist; however, it was different now. The two of them began fighting each other with their divine senses inside Miao Yin’s body.


      As a result, there was enough time for Wang Lin to take away the ocean that was poisoned. He didn’t hesitate to formed a seal with his, and with a roar, he captured the entire ocean in the Emperor Furnace.


      There were countless realms inside the Emperor Furnace, but with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could only open two. With a wave of his hand, one realm stored the poison ocean and the other realm stored the ancient slave.


      At this moment, as Dao Master Miao Yin and Great Desolation fought for control over the body, the rift that led to the Joss Flame Realm began to quickly close. It was about to disappear completely.


      How could Wang Lin let this Joss Flame Realm dissipate? He had joined forces with Great Desolation to get Miao Yin’s Joss Flames.


      He couldn’t use the Joss Flames, but Ancient Slave Ling Dong was half a foot into the third step. As long as he got enough Joss Flames, Ancient Slave Ling Dong could become a true third step cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of madness as he rushed toward the Joss Flame Realm. There was still a vast, purple ocean inside that hadn’t been poisoned. There were countless Joss Flame souls inside.


      These were all collected and stolen by Miao Yin over the years. This was his foundation as one of the five masters!


      The surrounding fog had already been pushed far away and was giving off muffled rumbles. The sealed land had already collapsed and all the cultivator inside had died.


      The fog sea below was pushed down, revealing a vast, empty area. However, just as this moment, a shocking change occurred.


      The the fog surged as if it was a fountain spitting out a large amount of fog. It was too fast, and the fog rushed upwards.


      What was shocking was that a giant arm hundreds of thousands of feet thick charged out.


      The moment the arm appeared, a powerful aura filled the entire fog sea. The arm was too fast, and it instantly closed in while opening its palm. It was targeting Wang Lin and Miao Yin, who was being possessed.


      This was the second time Wang Lin had seen the arm, and his expression changed greatly. An unimaginably powerful force closed in and was about to tear his body apart.


      The arm was so fast, it instantly touched Dao Master Miao Yin, and he coughed out blood. Great Desolation took this chance to suppress Miao Yin’s soul. However, this caused his body to be stuck on the palm by a suction force, and he was unable to break free.


      In a flash, the giant palm shot toward Wang Lin. The five fingers were like five pillars that supported the world. They suddenly fell down toward Wang Lin.


      They hit Wang Lin with a powerful impact that caused him to cough out blood, but he was unwilling. What caused him to be unwilling was not just the palm catching him, but that fact that the rift to the Joss Flame Realm was less than 1,000 feet away.


      The rift was now less than 10,000 feet long and was going to dissipate completely soon. Once it disappeared, his reward for teaming up with Great Desolation to seriously injure Miao Yin would be gone.


      Wang Lin had just used the life-saving spell inside the ancient god gauntlet, so he couldn’t use it for a while. Also, every time it was used, it would damage the gauntlet until it collapsed.


      Seeing the palm close in, Wang Lin didn’t have much time to think. He clenched his teeth and let out a roar at the sky. His eyes were filled with determination as his body grew. In a flash, he was thousands of feet tall. His ancient god body appeared!


      His sudden growth created 2,000 feet of distance between him and the giant palm. This completely erased the 1,000 feet distance between him and the Joss Flame Realm.


      “Seal!”


      Wang Lin roared, and with a wave of his hand, the two Ancient Leaves flew out, sealing the edge of the rift. This caused the shrinking rift to pause for a moment.


      During the moment of pause, Wang Lin’s right hand moved like a meteor into the realm and mercilessly grabbed countless Joss Flame souls.


      At the same time, the hand that had come out of the fog grabbed Wang Lin’s chest. Pain filled his body; the power from the hand felt like it was going to crush him.


      The moment the arm grabbed Wang Lin, it suddenly sank. It was going to pull Wang Lin and Great Desolation, who had just succeeded in the possession, down into the fog sea.


      The arm was too powerful. Wang Lin had nothing to grab on to, and his arm was about to pulled out from the Joss Flame Realm. He was about to be pulled down by the giant arm when his right hand suddenly grabbed onto the right side of the rift sealed by the Ancient Leaves. Then his left hand reached out, grabbing the left edge of the rift. His ancient god power surged like crazy as he held onto the sides of the rift.


      This scene was extremely shocking. If one looked from the distance, it would be enough to shock anyone who saw it. An ancient god thousands of feet tall holding on to a spatial rift like it was a fragment.


      Below his chest there was a giant palm holding his body and violently pulling him down.


      As he was being pulled, intense pain filled his body as if he was going to be ripped in half. There was a tearing sound as the rift was ripped open further as Wang Lin was pulled down.


      The endless purple ocean and the countless Joss Flame souls were revealed when the rift was ripped open wider. There was madness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he opened his mouth and inhaled.


      He couldn’t care too much right now, he had to take away as much Joss Flames as he could. As he inhaled, countless Joss Flame souls flew toward him.


      Wang Lin’s body was like a bottomless pit as he inhaled those Joss Flame souls.


      He inhaled 10% of the Joss Flame souls in one go. His body had sunk tens of thousands of feet from being pulled by the arm.


      However, his hand was clinging on to the edge of the rift, so it wasn’t able to dissipate. It was ripped open tens of thousands of feet as Wang Lin was pulled down.


      “Emperor Furnace!”


      The moment the rift was opened wider, Wang Lin let out a roar and a majority of the Emperor Furnace entered the Joss Flame Realm. A realm inside the furnace opened up and absorbed like crazy.


      Large amounts of purple ocean rushed into the Emperor Furnace along with countless Joss Flame souls. The Emperor Furnace absorbed another 20% of Dao Master Miao Yin’s Joss Flame Realm.


      The 20% of the purple ocean had filled up the Emperor Furnace, so it was no longer able to absorb more.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin endured the pain in his body and finally loosened his hand. Then the Emperor Furnace turned into a ray of light and disappeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Even the two Ancient Leaves were taken back by Wang Lin.


      His body was rapidly pulled down by the huge arm to the bottom of the fog sea. The rolling fog quickly gathered from all directions and filled the vortex that was created by the movement of the arm.


      Shortly after, everything was filled with fog. Then it gradually calmed down.


      Several hours later, a group of more than 20 cultivators flew by. They didn’t notice a thing.


      “Strange. According to the map, there should be a sealed land here…”


      “We looked for a long time and still didn’t find it. Could the map be wrong?” The crowd gradually flew away...
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      The nearly 100 cultivators around Wang Lin were all shocked. Everything happened so fast that the battle was over before they could react!


      He moved through the crowd, with no who one daring to block him. He had captured Dao Master Miao Yin’s maid, and the power of his Ethereal Fire was heaven-shaking!


      What shocked them even more was that the blow from one of the five masters, Dao Master Miao Yin, was blocked and he wasn’t injured!


      This kind of thing was enough to shock all the surrounding cultivators!


      “Ethereal Fire Cultivator!”


      “Not only is he an Ethereal Fire cultivator, not even an attack from one of the five masters could kill him!”


      “Forget killing, he wasn’t even injured at all!”


      “The spell he used clearly used origin energy. Even if he is not a third step cultivator, he is only one step away!”


      “Who is he!?”


      The dark mosquito beasts descended. They weren’t slow, it was just that everything that had just happened was too fast! Wang Lin’s actions, along with the arrival of the mosquito beasts, caused all the cultivators to stop fighting.


      The storm in the sky rumbled violently, and as Wang Lin stared at it with his cold gaze, there was a thunderous bang. It was as if a pair of giant, invisible hands had grabbed the storm and ripped it open. The storm collapsed and two figures rapidly retreated from each other!


      The person who retreated to the right was Great Desolation. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he laughed. “Good, indeed worthy of being the descendent of that old bird. You even dared to capture one of the five masters’ maids before him. This courage, this decisiveness, you are a worthy talent!


      “I didn’t give you that poison to protect yourself for naught!” The old man smiled as he spoke. He had noticed that Wang Lin was not ordinary, and if the two of them were to join forces...


      The person on the left was the young man who was Dao Master Miao Yin. He looked down at Wang Lin from the air and suddenly smiled.


      “Very good!” This smile was extremely cold. After looking at Wang Lin once, he looked up at Great Desolation. He waved his hand and a 10,000 foot green snake appeared. The green snake started to struggle and hiss.


      With a squeeze, the green snake let out a mournful scream and its illusory body collapsed. It then turned into a pill the size of a head and floated before Dao Master Miao Yin.


      Bursts of fragrance filled the air; just one smell would make your blood flow faster and your mind more clear.


      “Great Desolation Old Poison, you’re not my match in this tomb, and it is useless to continue fighting. Since this lord stole your dao spirit, I’ll give it back to you!


      “The matter between us is over, you can leave now. How about it?” After he finished speaking, Great Desolation’s eyes lit up.


      There was flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. This sentence turned the situation around!


      All of the five masters were extremely cunning; they all had cultivated for tens of thousands of years, so none of them were fools! At a glance, he had noticed that there was a chance Wang Lin and Great Desolation would team up. Then he immediately gave up the dao spirit to cause a huge crack to appear on the possibility of them joining forces!


      “Don’t you just want this dao spirit? I’ll give it to you! Compared to the Heaven Defying Bead Wang Lin possesses, this is nothing!” Dao Master Miao Yin remained calm, waiting for Great Desolation to make a choice.


      Wang Lin sneered. If he was outside, he would immediately leave if he encountered Dao Master Miao Yin, as the gap between them was too big. However, in here, Wang Lin was certain he could hold his own. Although Dao Master Miao Yin was one of the five masters, he could only display up to early stage Nirvana Void cultivation here.


      Although he had no chance of winning, Dao Master Miao Yin would have to go through great difficulties to kill him.


      However, the most important fact was that Wang Lin had Gu Nizi!


      Great Desolation squinted his eyes and pondered for a moment. He smiled and didn’t even look at Wang Lin as he said, “Bring the dao spirit over and this old man will leave!”


      Dao Master Miao Yin didn’t speak and only looked at Great Desolation.


      “This old man Great Desolation swears by my Joss Flames that once I obtain the dao spirit, I’ll leave and not come back!” Great Desolation seemed to know what Dao Master Miao Yin was waiting for. He didn’t hesitate to form a seal with his right hand, then a strange rune flew out.


      To make an oath with one’s Joss Flames was a convincing method between third step cultivators. With a wave of his hand, the rune flew toward Dao Master Miao Yin.


      After taking the rune, Miao Yin relaxed and threw the pill in his hand.


      Great Desolation waved his sleeve and took away the pill. He smiled and glanced at Wang Lin before flying off into the distance. The moment he stepped into a spatial rift, Wang Lin suddenly flew into the sky.


      The moment Wang Lin flew into the sky, the thunder tattoo appeared before him and he charged at Dao Master Miao Yin. Dao Master Miao Yin let out a cold snort and his eyes revealed a ruthless gaze. The first thing one must do when battling an Ethereal Fire cultivator was to seal one’s emotions.


      His right hand formed a seal and he suddenly waved his hand. Joss Flames appeared, along with the illusion of a beautiful woman. She was holding a jade sword and struck at Wang Lin with it.


      The sword energy was monstrous and felt like it would chop this sealed land in half. It shot toward the thunder tattoo!


      In a flash, the sword energy collided with the thunder tattoo and a thunderous rumble echoed. The sword energy didn’t slam into the thunder tattoo but split into thousands of strands.


      The thunder tattoo collapsed in a flash. Wang Lin coughed out blood and anxiously moved back. He seem weakened and was about to retreat.


      Dao Master Miao Yin was about to chase, but just at this moment, a black wind howled behind him. The world behind him suddenly twisted and a huge shadow appeared. The shadow formed a palm that gave off a fishy smell, and it shot toward Miao Yin!


      The dark palm appeared too suddenly, and it instantly closed in on him. His expression changed and he decisively gave up on chasing Wang Lin. Then he formed a seal and a cloud of purple mist appeared. An ancient shield charged out from the mist.


      There was a thunderous bang when the dark palm landed on the shield. Popping sounds echoed and countless cracks appeared on the shield. but it didn’t collapse. However, it was pushed back and smashed into Dao Master Miao Yin.


      Dao Master Miao Yin coughed out blood and rapidly retreated.


      However, just as he retreated, the weaken expression on Wang Lin suddenly dissipated. There was a flash of killing intent as he waved his right hand and a monstrous blood light appeared. The blood sword shot toward Dao Master Miao Yin.


      “I want all his Joss Flames!!” Wang Lin said calmly as he charged out.


      “I want his body to house my soul!” An ancient voice echoed in the world.


      Dao Master Miao Yin didn’t pay attention to Wang Lin. The shield before him flew out, colliding with the giant palm. There was anger in his eyes and he snapped, “Great Desolation Old Poison, you broke your promise!!”


      “What a joke. This old man has always kept his promises! Since you stole my treasure once, there will be a second time, a third time; how can I continue to let you steal?” As he laughed, Great Desolation’s figure flickered inside the dark palm print.


      “This little cultivator is a junior of that old bird. That old bird is the only close friend I have, so how could I leave him? That body of yours is mine!” As Great Desolation spoke, he waved his right hand. The five nails on the palm broke off and turned into five knives made of black gas. They were extremely sharp, and they shot toward Dao Master Miao Yin.


      Dao Master Miao Yin quickly retreated as the blood sword appeared behind him. He didn’t care much about the blood sword or Wang Lin. He thought that at most Wang Lin could distract him; his real enemy was the Great Desolation Old Poison before him!


      When he saw the five nails fly out, he focused most of his attention on what was before him. As more power was poured into the shield, endless purple gas appeared until it was like a purple ocean.


      “Junior Wang Lin, scram for this lord. When this lord has time, I’ll kill you!” As he retreated, he waved his left hand and an illusion walk out from the purple ocean. This figure was 1,000 feet tall and his body was covered in purple armor. He held a trident in his hand, and after he appeared, his eyes lit up and he charged at Wang Lin and the blood sword.


      Dao Master Miao Yin hadn’t seen Wang Lin and Master Simo’s battle. He had been eager to leave to come to the Ancient Order Tomb and never even tried to find news about what happened on the Great Emperor Planet.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he didn’t know anything, he wouldn’t have looked down upon Wang Lin like this and put all his attention on the enemy before him, because behind him was a god of slaughter!  An ancient god that had refined Esteemed Ling Dong and had greatly increased in power!


      The blood sword howled and collided with the trident with a bang. There was almost nothing in the world that could stop the blood sword. It pierced through the trident and the figure. It then shot directly toward Dao Master Miao Yin!


      This sudden change caused the expression of Dao Master Miao Yin to change greatly. He was too late to dodge. The five knife-like fingernails from Great Desolation were closing in.


      At the moment of crisis, Dao Master Miao Yin waved his hand and let out a roar. Scales appeared on his body. These scales were purple and gave off a purple glow. In an instant, they covered his body.


      The five nails collided with the shield, causing a thunderous rumble. The shield was torn apart and the nails landed on Miao Yin’s body.


      At the same time, the blood sword charged into his body!


      A heaven=shaking sound echoed across this sealed land. As the shockwave spread, a giant rift was opened in the sealed land and the fog outside rushed in..


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Dao Master Miao Yin coughed out blood. His chest was a bloody mess and filled with poison gas. The blood sword had penetrated his chest and returned back to Wang Lin


      “Sound essence, water essence, Sound Wave Destruction Dao!!” Dao Master Miao Yin had a hideous expression as he quickly retreated. He had to admit that he had looked down upon Wang Lin, and right now he let out a shrill laugh!


      However, he didn’t know that Wang Lin had already prepared his most powerful blow!
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      Great Desolation waved his hand and a fishy wind surrounded him. Joss Flames also surrounded him to help him resist Dao Master Miao Yin.


      Both of them were powerful cultivators, so although they both could only use early stage Nirvana Void cultivation, their battle was still dangerous and heaven-shaking.


      Great Desolation’s expression was gloomy. He had found this sealed land first and had spent a lot of effort to break the restriction. Just when he was about to succeed, Dao Master Miao Yin appeared. He had launched a sneak attack and then this vicious battle began.


      Just as the other person had said, he had come here with a part of his soul possessing another body. In terms of strength and spells, he couldn’t compare to Miao Yin’s avatar. Also, because this body was not one he had refined himself, he couldn’t control his Joss Flames well.


      If he was battling an ordinary third step cultivator, this wouldn’t be a problem, but his enemy was someone at his level. These problems were not fatal. He had always been proud and had a strange personality, so he indeed hardly had any friends. He was by himself in the Ancient Order Tomb. He could only let out a cold snort, as he had no words of rebuttal to say.


      In a short period of time, they had battled hundreds of times. Behind each of them floated a 40,000 foot black platform giving off a powerful pressure. The collisions of their spells created roars that shocked the minds of the cultivators battling below.


      At this moment, outside this sealed land, a dark purple platform moved through the fog. Wang Lin stood there surrounding by almost 100,000 mosquito beasts. His gaze was cold as he moved forward following the map in his mind.


      The fog rushed by him as he closed in on the sealed land. After a few hours, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked ahead. The fog before him seemed to distort as if there was another world in there.


      “There is indeed a sealed land. It looks like the route from the map is not wrong. Just go north from here and I can leave the outer region and reach the depths of the tomb!” Wang Lin suddenly stopped outside sealed land. He stared ahead and began to ponder.


      “The girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan… I just don’t know if there is a third step cultivator inside… I should be cautious.” Wang Lin pointed with his right hand and a mosquito charged out. As the mosquito flew by, Wang Lin put a sliver of divine sense inside it, then the beast charged into the fog.


      In a flash, the mosquito beast closed in and disappeared when it touched the distorted fog.


      In the sky of the sealed land, Dao Master Miao Yin and Great Desolation were continuing their battle. There was a storm surrounding them, making it impossible to see the fierce battle inside. However, the storm that swept the world was extremely shocking.


      The mosquito beast appeared in the corner and remained still. Wang Lin’s divine sense on the mosquito beast immediately saw everything. However, just at this moment, a ray of light shot out from the storm toward the mosquito bedast. The mosquito beast instantly exploded, and even Wang Lin’s sliver of divine sense was destroyed.


      “No outsider is allowed to enter, scram for me!!” Dao Master Miao Yin’s voice echoed.


      Outside the sealed land, Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale, but he quickly recovered. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Dao Master Miao Yin… The person who is battling him was filled with poison and is also a third step cultivator… It was too fast, so I didn’t get to see who it was!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had also seen the land below, where almost 100 cultivators were fighting, including the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan


      “Dao Master Miao Yin’s cultivation is a bit strange… He only seems to be at Master Zimo’s level… The person he is fighting is about the same…” Wang Lin began to ponder. When he saw the woman in white, he found that her cultivation level had dropped far too much compared to how she was outside the Ancient Order Tomb. He began to ponder.


      Now he had seen Master Miao Yin once more. Seeing how he was also a lot weaker, like the woman in white, he began to speculate even more. “ Should I bet…” Wang Lin frowned.


      If he guessed wrong, he wouldn’t be able to enter the sealed land at all. The five masters of the Ancient Star System were too powerful! Wang Lin stood no chance against them!


      A moment later, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He charged forward with the mosquito beasts without hesitation. “I’m certain his cultivation is suppressed inside the tomb. Otherwise, why would he destroy my divine sense to drive me away? As one of the five masters, how could he be afraid of others unless there is something he is worried about? Now that he is fighting with someone, this is the perfect chance. Although that girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan is his maid, I must capture her!”


      Wang Lin sped up and charged into the distortion. He disappeared with the countless mosquito beasts around him.


      A monstrous rumble echoed inside the sealed land, then a violent rumble echoed and a large distortion appeared. Fierce mosquito beasts appeared from the distortion and immediately caught the attention of the cultivators below.


      There was a large amount of mosquito beasts, and they appeared in a flash and covered the sky. As the mosquito beasts filled the sky, the distortion became even more intense, then a 30,000 foot platform suddenly appeared! Wang Lin was standing on the platform, his white hair fluttering. His suddenly appearance shocked the cultivators below. The girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan looked up and her face turned pale when she saw Wang Lin. However, that quickly turned into killing intent.


      “Rank 3 platform!! Could another third step cultivator have arrived?”


      “This person’s face is unfamiliar. Which third step cultivator came using another body? These fierce beasts have never been seen before; could they be another type of beast from the tomb?” The almost 100 cultivators looked at Wang Lin and the mosquito beasts.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate at all. The moment he appeared, the mosquito beasts roared and charged at the cultivators below.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the storm before he stepped off the platform. He charged at the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan like a bolt of lightning.


      “Master, save me!!” the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan screamed as she quickly retreated. The dozen or so cultivators around her were servants to Dao Master Miao Yin. They quickly began to use spells to protect her as she retreated.


      The girl quickly formed a seal as she retreated. Her clan mark shined as she pointed at Wang Lin and said, “As the descendant of the Sealing Extermination Clan, I sacrifice my soul…”


      However, Wang Lin was too fast and instantly closed in. There was a flash of killing intent in a middle-aged man’s eyes. He had noticed that Wang Lin wasn’t a third step cultivator and had the intention of blocking Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. As he closed in on the middle-aged man, he pointed at him. The killing intent inside the middle-aged man turned into Ethereal Fire and burned like crazy.


      As the middle-aged man screamed miserably, he retreated, but the Ethereal Fire burned even stronger. He had almost turned into a ball of fire.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause at all and charged forward. He was too fast, almost invisible to the naked eyes. The other seven or right cultivators that originally wanted to stop him were shocked by the Ethereal Fire. They couldn’t help but stop, and their eyes were filled with fear.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he waved his hand and Ethereal Fire appeared once more. The seven or eight cultivators began to burn, then they rapidly retreated, no longer daring to stop Wang Lin… “Summon the my clan’s great sealing spell…” The face of the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan was pale. She retreated like crazy and her voice was off pitch; it was filled with panic and had become sharp.


      It had only been a few breaths of time since Wang Lin appeared in this sealed land. As he moved forward, he was less than 1,000 feet from the girl from the Sealing Extermation Clan. Between them, aside from the seven or eight cultivators that had retreated while screaming, there were more than 10 cultivators. They all looked terrified as they watched Wang Lin approach. When he came closer, they all retreated and didn’t dare to stop Wang Lin. Everywhere he went, people backed off. The 300 foot distance became 200 feet, 100 feet, 30 feet. “Junior dares!!” Just when Wang Lin came within 30 feet from the girl, Dao Master Miao Yin’s roar came from the storm, followed by an ancient laugh that seemed to be stopping him. This caused the rumbles to echo inside the storm. Dao Master Miao Yin let out a groan as a ray of light pierce through the world. This ray of light shot toward Wang Lin, and it contained the power of 100,000 Joss Flame souls. As the light closed in, the voice of the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan echoed.


      “....  seal this person’s essence…”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look. Thunder flashed in his right eye and the thunder tattoo appeared behind him with nine accompanying thunders rotating around it. The nine-colored fire burned in his left eye and unexpectedly integrated with the thunder tattoo. The thunder and fire essences fused to form a perfect burning thunder tattoo. The 100,000 Joss Flame souls’ light collided with the burning thunder tattoo. A thunderous bang echoed and Wang Lin let out a groan. He borrowed this force to move forward, and his fingers landed between the eyebrows of the girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan.


      The girl didn’t even finish one sentence before her vision was replaced by Wang Lin’s finger. When Wang Lin’s finger landed between her eyebrows, she immediately coughed out blood. Countless restrictions sealed her entire body, and with a wave of Wang Lin’s sleeve, she was put away inside his storage space.


      This entire process was as smooth as the flowing water. Wang Lin turned around and looked at the sky with a cold gaze!
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      100,000 mosquito beasts’ howls filled the world. The leader was Wang Lin’s mosquito king. The mosquito king was extremely royal, and Wang Lin was like its father.


      After flying out, the mosquito king’s large mouth immediately rubbed Wang Lin. Although its eyes were fierce and its body gave off a terrifying aura, its feelings of joy and attachment was something it only showed to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and rubbed the mosquito beast’s head. Then he pointed at the rivers of blood below.


      The mosquito king let out a roar and one mosquito charged down. It drank from the river of blood, then popping sounds came from its body. It unexpected grew one fold!


      A blood light shined from its body and its aura surged! It looked up at the mosquito king and let out a roar. The surrounding 100,000 mosquito beasts also roared and charged at the ground under the leadership of the mosquito king.


      From a distance, the earth seemed to be covered in mosquito beasts!


      Wang Lin had observed the blood in the river before, and it could promote the growth of fierce beasts. If the 100,000 mosquito beasts all absorbed the blood, their combat power would increase greatly!


      Seeing the mosquito beasts expand and become more fierce after absorbing the blood, Wang Lin no longer paid them any attention. He turned around to look at the remains of the ancient god, ancient devil, and ancient demon!


      The three clans of the Ancient Order. These three had died completely, leaving only their bodies.


      Wang Lin’s right hand touched the ancient devil. As his origin energy surged through it, he muttered to himself, “If I can find the body of an ancient devil that hasn’t completely died… perhaps then my ancient devil avatar will be complete!”


      Half an hour later, the rivers were completely dry without a single drop of blood remaining. Wang Lin seemed to have taken everything here. Even the platform on the ancient god’s back had been picked up by Wang Lin and put inside his storage space.


      After returning to the rank 3 platform he had stole, from Esteemed Ling Dong, Wang Lin waved his hand. The 100,000 mosquito beasts that had all grown one fold surrounded him, making for a shocking sight.


      His gaze pierced through the mosquito beasts and looked at the three Ancient Order clan members. They had maintained the same pose for countless years.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin didn’t chose to take them away. He then turned around and flew away with the rank 3 platform through a hidden rift.


      After leaving the sealed land, what appeared before Wang Lin was dense fog. The mosquito beasts roared and moved through the fog, causing the fog to churn.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and the map appeared in his mind. After finding the path to the depths of the tomb, his eyes lit up. The rank 3 platform moved forward at an extremely fast pace!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, miserable screams echoed inside the fog. There wasn a large amount of humanoid beasts inside the fog. However, they were torn apart by the large amount of mosquito beasts before they could even get near Wang Lin.


      The smell of blood surrounded Wang Lin as he calmly moved forward.


      Along the way, Wang Lin met a group of cultivators with about 30 people. Aside from one person who had a rank 2 platform, everyone else’s was only 10,000 feet wide.


      Their platforms were also rapidly moving, and they were extremely careful. However, they were still surrounded by a large amount of humanoid beasts and were facing a bitter struggle!


      During their bloody battle, the fog surged and a huge mosquito beast rushed out. Its cold gaze looked at the people that were surrounded by almost 10,000 humanoid beasts.


      Its appearance immediately caught the attention of the 30 or so people here!


      “What kind of fierce beast is that?!”


      “A new fierce beast has appeared!!”


      Just as they began to exclaim, they suddenly stopped. Their eyes were filled fear. What caused them to stop was that after the first mosquito beast appeared, countless more rushed out from the fog!


      Behind the large amount of mosquito beasts, a giant platform 30,000 feet wide appeared! On the platform sat Wang Lin, with his white hair and white robe as he coldly stared at them.


      “Rank 3 platform!” The pupils of the old man standing on the rank 2 platform shrank.


      The platform under Wang Lin stopped and he raised his right hand. The surrounding 100,000 mosquito beasts let out excited roars and charged at the 10,000 humanoid beasts. They began a crazed slaughter that shocked the minds of the surrounding cultivators.


      These humanoid beasts didn’t only benefit cultivators, they also benefited the mosquito beasts!


      Like a gust of wind, more than 10 mosquito beasts attacked one humanoid beast. A blood bath occurred as the 30 or so cultivators watched. The fight was over in an instant, but almost 10,000 of the 100,000 mosquito beasts had died. However, the life force from the 10,000 humanoid beasts was divided between the remaining ones, making them even stronger.


      After killing 10,000 humanoid beasts in just an instant, the mosquito beasts didn’t dissipate. They stared with oppressive gazes at the 30 or so cultivators they had trapped.


      It seemed as if Wang Lin only needed to point and they would charge out.


      “I helped you destroy those beasts, so you need to hand the rank 2 platform to me!” Wang Lin’s cold gaze locked onto the old man on the rank 2 platform.


      The old man’s expression was gloomy, looking as if he was measuring something. A moment later, he jumped off the platform without a word. At the same time, the platform approached Wang Lin, and the mosquitos moved to the side to make a path.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the platform. There was a total of 312 runes on it. He waved his hand and the rank 2 platform trembled. All the runes flew off and landed on Wang Lin’s rank 3 platform.


      The platform that lost its runes trembled and shrank until it finally collapsed.


      There were now more than 900 runes on Wang Lin’s platform. The purple was so dark, it was almost black. It began to show signs of evolving to a rank 4 platform.


      “Still rank 3. I wonder how much more for rank 4… It shouldn’t be far…” Wang Lin no longer paid any attention to these cultivators and quickly flew away!


      The mosquito beasts that had surrounded the cultivators passed by them and returned to Wang Lin’s side. They gradually disappeared into the distance.


      The 30 or so cultivators all had a gloomy expressions as they looked at where Wang Lin went.


      A middle-aged man was filled with reluctance as he said, “Zhou Gong, although there were many strange beasts, if we had resisted with all our might, we could have escaped!”


      “That person had a rank 3 platform, how could he be weak? He also had those fierce beasts, so even if we had rushed out, we would’ve been seriously injured. It’s not worth it…” The old man who owned the rank 2 platform shook his head.


      The middle-aged man frowned. He was about to speak when a shocking changed occurred.


      Wang Lin hadn’t gone too far when his body suddenly trembled. He looked back at the group of cultivators and his pupils shrank. The mosquitos surrounding him all trembled and retreated; even their hisses were filled with panic.


      The fog under the cultivators surged like crazy and thunderous rumbles echoed. Shortly after, an arm 100,000 feet thick suddenly charge out from the fog!


      It was as if there was a huge giant under the fog who had reached out from the fog. His fingers were like mountains, and they instantly surrounded these cultivators. Their expressions changed greatly, but they had no time to hide before the hand grabbed them!


      With a thunderous bang, the platforms under them collapsed. As the countless rocks shattered, they were all caught by the giant hand.


      Then the arm quickly descended and disappeared into the fog.


      All of this happened in an instant! It has only been a few breaths from when the arm appeared and disappeared!


      After a long time, the fog gradually calmed down and everything returned to normal.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t witnessed it himself, no one would believe there were more than 30 cultivators here just now...


      Wang Lin silently pondered and a flash of coldness in his eyes appeared in his. That huge arm caused his mind to tremble, and he also felt an aura similar to that of an ancient god inside that arm. However, it had appeared to suddenly and then disappeared too quickly. Wang Lin had no time to carefully examine that aura.


      However, he had seen that the power of that grip was impossible to resist against!


      “Ancient Order Tomb Cangue…” The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared. This place was becoming more mysterious and unfathomable.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and became even more cautious inside the fog. He quickly moved forward according to the map in his mind.


      “If this map is correct, there is another sealed land ahead, and it has already been opened. There is another rank 4 dao spirit sealed here… If I reach that place, then that means I’m going in the right direction and can move into the depths of the tomb!


      “There was also the woman from the Sealing Extermination Clan. I secretly left a mark on her, and I can feel that she is ahead… I have great use for her. I must find out how she didn’t die twice… If I can gain this power…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved even faster.


      Extremely far away from Wang Lin, there was a sealed land, and right now there was a bloody battle! In this gloomy world, two figures were fighting as thunderous rumbles echoed.


      Below them there were almost 100 cultivators slaughtering. The girl from the Sealing Extermination Clan was filled with killing intent, and more than 10 were dead or injured around her.


      “Miao Yin, you dare to steal this old man’s dao spirit? This old man’s original body will slaughter into the Sound Sea and battle to the death with your original body!”


      “Great Desolation Old Poison, you came here with a portion of your soul, while I came with my avatar; you are no match for me. When I kill this portion of your soul, will you still dare to go to the Sound Sea? Ridiculous, ridiculous!


      “Your personality is strange, and no one beside that old bird who can’t leave the Fallen Land is your friend. There is no one here who is willing to help you. Why do you have to steal the dao spirit from this master?”
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      Chapter 1451 - Answer!


      Chapter 1451 - Answer!


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely serious. He was startled for a long time and there was still shock in his eyes. What he saw was something he didn’t dare to believe and couldn’t even trust. He didn’t know what was real or fake. “The heaven’s dao is dead… The heaven’s dao is dead…” Wang Lin had heard this more than once in his 2,000 years of cultivation. He had attempted to pursue this but found no answer. It was a mess, and no one could find any real clues to this. Perhaps the heaven’s dao was really dead… Wang Lin’s face was still pale as he looked into the Emperor Furnace and saw the dao spirit inside.


      The dao spirit that was rapidly recovering seemed to notice Wang Lin’s gaze. It let out bursts of roars and its eyes revealed a hostile gaze.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. Everything he had seen from Flowing Time flashed through his eyes… This dao spirit had lived for a long time, so Flowing Time couldn’t show him everything. Wang Lin knew this: he merely wanted to find some clues about the dao spirit.


      However, when his Flowing Time spell surrounded the dao spirit, a mysterious change took place. Perhaps it was because this was the Ancient Order Tomb, or because the dao spirit had a simple life; it only had two parts in its life. However, as a result, the time quickly reversed past Wang Lin’s limit.


      This shocked Wang Lin, but he remained calm and didn’t stop it. He allowed Flowing Time to reverse time like crazy on the dao spirit.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin saw the first part! The spirit was dazzling and the light was blinding, making it difficult to see inside.


      As the light shined, the dao spirit gradually disappeared. Although the light was blinding, Wang Lin could still clearly see inside the light thanks to his cultivation. What he saw was the cause for Wang Lin’s expression to change for the first time. He clearly saw a golden pill the size of a head rapidly rotating inside. The light was coming from inside this pill. What kind of dao spirit was this? This was clearly a pill! The so-called dao spirit was just the spirit of the pill. However, this wasn’t enough to make Wang Lin stand up and almost lose himself. What actually shocked him was what happened next, when time reversed once more. Time reversed like a rushing river. In a flash, the pill began to distort, and the distortion collapsed, revealing an unknown star system. This was not the Outer Realm or the Inner Realm. It seemed to exist inside time itself, and the ancient aura it gave off made the Inner Realm and the Outer Realm feel like children in comparison.


      There were countless cultivation planets in this unknown star system. At a glance, one could see nine burning planets. The fire from the planets was monstrous and gave off a blinding light. They were like suns in this vast void. A seven-colored figure moved like a blur across the stars and then raised his hand. There was a green ring on his index finger.


      He waved his right hand. One of the nine suns trembled like crazy and charged at the person in the seven-colored robe.


      The endless distance seemed to instantly break, and the heat wave caused space to tremble. It was impossible to get a good look at the person in the seven-colored robe. He waved his hand and the remaining eight suns also changed trajectory and closed in.


      The nine suns smashed together before the man in the seven-colored robe, creating an indescribable explosion. It was as if the entire star system was about to collapse.


      After an unknown amount of time, the nine suns began to fuse, and as the collapse continued, they became smaller and smaller. The nine suns fused into one, then the man in the seven-colored robe spat out a mouthful of seven-colored energy. The energy filled the area before him and suddenly shrank. Popping sounds echoed and a golden pill appeared. The violent flame was still burning around it. This pill was the one that Wang Lin had seen. It was after seeing this that Wang Lin suddenly stood up and revealed a look of shock. What shocked him beside the fact that the pill had been refined from nine suns was the identity of the man in the seven-colored robe. Although he couldn’t see the person’s appearance, he still recognized that this person was the same as the statue Wang Lin had taken from Greed! Only there was no ring on the index finger of the statue. The statue was something Greed had obtained here, and he saw that person again when he entered the Ancient Order Tomb. This shouldn’t have made him retreat. He stood up and his expression changed due to the shock, but this wasn’t enough for him to retreat. Only unimaginable fear and disbelief could make him retreat, and this came from what the man in the seven-colored robe said as he held the pill. “To raise the heavenly dao with a dao pill is not a good method… I have to find another way… to make the heavenly dao I stole grow faster…”


      Just this sentence caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble, and he couldn’t keep Flowing Time running, so it stopped. The disbelief and fear had forced him to take a few steps back. It was as if the information was enough to tear even his ancient god body apart if he didn’t take those few step back. The shock was enough to collapse him. “Raise the heavenly dao, raise the heavenly dao, raise the heavenly dao, raise the heavenly dao…” These four words echoed in Wang Lin’s ears like crazy and replaced all other sounds. After a long time, Wang Lin suppressed the shock and took a deep breath.


      “What is the heavenly dao… This dao spirit was actually used to feed the heavenly dao… Who is the person in the seven-colored robe… The Ancient Celestial Emperor…” There was confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      The more he learned, the more mysterious everything felt. Wang Lin had a vague feeling, but he still couldn’t understand everything. As he stood there, the confusion in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Heavenly dao’s blood… The All-Seer did everything to obtain the heavenly dao’s blood in the Rain Celestial Realm… The Azure Dragon Divine Emperor said that he had swallowed the heavenly dao’s blood…


      “The heavenly dao has blood, and it needs to be raised with this pill… What is the heavenly dao!?!” Wang Lin pondered as he stared at the sky.


      “Perhaps the heavenly dao is a treasure or a pill or a fierce beast…” Wang Lin’s expression became complicated and he remembered the time he saw the Nether Beast in Allheaven… The beast was huge and it had another world inside it. Wang Lin stood there with a gloomy expression as his mind gradually recovered from the shock. He buried his speculations deep inside his heart. At this moment, inside the Emperor Furnace, the rank 4 dao spirit had mostly recovered. Its roars were like the raging wind.


      However, this dao spirit was no longer mysterious before Wang Lin. “A mere pill spirit. Even though you were refined from nine suns, you have lost most of your power over the countless years. Since you were lucky and weren’t used to raise the heavenly dao, then let me use you instead!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he licked his lips. He had returned to normal. He then looked at the pill and waved his hand. The Emperor Furnace trembled and fire surged inside. A soul storm swept by, interrupting the healing of the dao spirit. Wang Lin began refining, and he personally stepped inside the Emperor Furnace. Thunderous rumbles echoed from inside the Emperor Furnace as time slowly passed by. In the blink of an eye, three days went by, and a large amount of white gas came out of the furnace along with a fragrance. The white gas fused with the blood rivers that hadn’t collapsed yet.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared from inside the white gas. With a wave of his hand, the Emperor Furnace disappeared and returned to the star between his eyebrows.


      With a wave of his hand, a golden pill the size of a head appeared before him. It floated before Wang Lin, looking like a burning sun as he stared at it. When Wang Lin felt the the power inside the pill, he had a feeling that if he tried to devour this by force, he would explode, even with his ancient god body. So Wang Lin didn’t devour it, but inhaled instead. Flames came from the pill and were inhaled into Wang Lin’s nose.


      Popping sounds came from his body and the power of fire raged inside him. This unexpectedly caused fire to appear in his right eye. It seemed to be burning away impurities inside the thunder tattoo, making it more real. “After Ethereal Fire is dao fire. Once my dao fire is ignited, my thunder and fire essences will be complete! However, this pill is missing a spirit and will require a sacrifice… However, this is better as I can slowly absorb it!”


      Wang Lin inhaled a few more times. The fire inside his body surged and a comfortable feeling filled his body! He looked down at the rivers of blood below him.


      “The fact that so many humanoid beasts are born here must be related to the rivers of blood. The rivers didn’t disintegrate from the red fog earlier, so they couldn’t be ordinary!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand without hesitation and a rift to this storage space appeared. Thunderous hisses came from the rift and countless mosquito beasts charged out.
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      Chapter 1896 - A Crazed Fortune!


      “All the things my family has prepared can finally be used!” The old man’s eyes lit up and his left hand immediately hit various parts of his body.


      Every time he hit his body, a mysterious item would fly out from his body and float there, emitting a dazzling glow. His body was like a storage bag that had stored the large amount of items his family had prepared over the countless years.


      These items had all been prepared to aid the revival the Green Devil Scorpion. They were sealed into the Ji Si of each generation with a special method. Unless they took them out willingly, no one else can take these items. Perhaps only a Grand Empyrean could do it.


      “This person’s body is clearly from the Ancient Dao, but although the Ancient Dao body is strong, it lacks resilience. I’ll use this 90,000-year-old celestial tree branch to make this body extremely difficult to destroy!” The green-robed old man’s left hand reached out and grabbed a black tree branch that gave off an ancient aura.


      This branch was extremely rare on the Immortal Astral Continent. His family had paid a great price to trade for it. He didn’t hesitate to throw the branch filled with the power of the world toward Wang Lin’s body.


      When it closed in, the branch exploded into black powder and surrounded Wang Lin’s body. This powder spread out as if it had life and formed fine wires that entered Wang Lin’s pores. They connected to each other inside his body and formed a dense net inside Wang Lin.


      Next, the powder connected to Wang Lin’s flesh and blood. It was buried deep within, and popping sounds echoed throughout his body. His body gave off a strange feeling of toughness and was now beyond an Ancient Dao body. Not only was it extremely strong, it was also resilient, making it very difficult to destroy.


      “This person’s eyes aren’t sharp enough to suppress others. Even though this body is strong, it lacks the aura to suppress the world. I’ll take the fragments of the celestial sword that Lord Green Devil broke while battling the Celestial Ancestor to create this aura of majesty for this body!!


      “From now on, one gaze from this person will be able to suppress cultivators!!” The old man’s eyes were filled with madness. He waved his left hand and a palm-sized piece of metal flew toward Wang Lin.


      This piece of metal was made of some unknown material. It was a metal that was like wood and a wood that was like metal. There were many lines forming dark-colored characters. The moment it appeared, it caused this green space to be filled with endless sword energy.


      This sword energy howled and swept through the entire green space. This caused all the green light to collapse, and the scorpions all hissed loudly as if they were extremely afraid of this metal fragment.


      The piece of metal instantly closed in and entered Wang Lin’s body. It melted and turned into a golden aura that spread to every part of his body.


      At this instant, a powerful pressure erupted from Wang Lin’s body. It was so powerful, it felt solid. The old man’s body trembled. At this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul was not controlling his body, or else the pressure would be even more shocking with his current cultivation level!


      The two Green Devil Messengers’ expressions changed. They looked at Wang Lin’s body with extremely serious expressions.


      “Although this person’s body is that of the Ancient clan, Lord Green Devil’s body is stronger than the Ancient clan, and his cultivation is more powerful than the Celestial clan. This person’s body is still not strong enough...


      “Although I can’t make his ancient and celestial powers fuse, the more pure his bloodline, the more his celestial power will be rejected. In order to avoid the rejection, I must create a separate vein so that when Lord Green Devil descends, he can reach peak cultivation!” the green-robed man muttered. The madness in his eyes became even stronger. He waved his sleeve and four leaves, six pills that gave off the smell of blood, a red blood line, and three grey stones flew toward Wang Lin.


      Each one of them was extremely precious. If they were taken out in public, they would cause countless cultivators to fight for them. The green-robed old man didn’t hesitate at all to use them on Wang Lin. The items collapsed into countless pieces and entered Wang Lin’s body. Among them, the blood line was the most valuable. Rumor had it that it was a strand of hair from the Celestial Ancestor!


      It looked ordinary, but there were few items in the world sharp enough to cut it. After it entered Wang Lin’s body, it cycled through him nine times. The head and the tail met to form a second vein in Wang Lin’s body!


      If Wang Lin’s origin soul came out of the Heaven Defying Bead, he could utilize both ancient power and celestial power at once. This was something no one had ever been to manage before!


      Even with Wang Lin’s determination, he was shocked by the green-robed old man’s determination. However, this was not the end; the green-robed old man could not have only prepared these few things.


      “Once Lord Green Devil has been resurrected, he will need a sharp treasure that can cut open the world. It would not be good for it to be external, it should be an internal treasure, and only then would Lord Green Devil be impressed.


      “Over the countless years, my clan has searched the world to gather more than 90,000 different kinds of yin materials. We also paid any price to obtain a sliver of soul from 20 of the Eastern Continent’s suppressed souls to refine them together to form this yin blade!


      “This blade has not gone through an Immortal Astral Calamity. Once it has passed the calamity, it will be a treasure to make a Grand Empyrean’s eyes red!” The green-robed old man’s eyes revealed a bright light and he waved his left hand. A cold mist surrounded him and flew toward Wang Lin. An invisible blade seemed to be hiding inside the fog!!


      The blade looked like a curved spine, making for s a shocking sight!


      “This treasure cannot be accommodated by any storage space. It can only be used within the body. This person’s body is destined to be taken over by Lord Green Devil, so I’ll plant this yin blade in his right arm!!


      “This blade will become famous across the Immortal Astral Continent someday!”


      The green-robed old man looked crazy as the fog quickly gathered inside Wang Lin. It rushed into his right hand, and his right hand immediately turned black. It was as if he had been frozen by nevermelting ice!


      With a crackling sound, a nine-inch-long blade grew out from the palm of his hand!
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      Chapter 1897 - Green Devil Furnace


      The moment the blade appeared, a storm appeared inside the green space, cracking sounds echoed, and ice filled this space. The green-robed old man’s robe was made of some unknown material. As soon as the cold air closed in on him, it was blocked.


      But the two Green Devil Messengers behind him didn’t have such a mysterious treasure. When the cold energy closed in on them, their expressions changed greatly and they retreated. Their bodies were immediately covered in ice and even their eyebrows became ice.


      Their faces were deathly pale and they let out roars as they retreated. They activated their full cultivation to barely resist the cold.


      This was because the Yin Blade had no owner. If Wang Lin’s origin soul had left his mark on it and he borrowed the surge in cultivation from this soul armor, the Yin Blade would be powerful enough to startle the world and make gods and ghosts cry!


      It could even summon the souls from the 29 continents to form a shocking suppression, which was why it was extremely difficult for the two Green Devil Messengers to resist the cold!


      This blade could even battle against late stage Void Tribulant cultivators and not lose out!


      “Only someone like Lord Green Devil is worthy of this Yin Blade!” The green-robed old man’s hidden face was strangely red. His eyes were filled with excitement as he watched the blade in Wang Lin’s hand return into the flesh. After it disappeared without a trace, he couldn’t help but laugh.


      As he laughed, he began to cough violently and even coughed out blood. He was far too old and was almost out of time.


      “This body now has a ninth essence, is more resilient, the eyes have gained suppression, it has a vein formed by the hair of the Celestial Ancestor, and its right hand contains the Yin Blade! This body is almost perfect!


      “But he only has three essence true bodies and is still missing a water essence true body. I’ll use my family’s countless years of preparation to form the fourth essence true body for this body!!”


      The green-robed old man waved his left hand. The items around him shined brightly.


      “Celestial Sea Mother Soul!” the old man said as he waved his hand. A ball of ghostly light appeared. There was extremely pure water essence aura coming from the ball of ghostly light. It was impossible to see what was inside, but the aura was powerful enough to cause layers of water ripples to appear inside this green space.


      This item was something the old man’s family had stolen by launching a war without hesitation. This was stolen to help the Green Devil Scorpion heal.


      But at this moment, the old man took it out without hesitation in order to make Wang Lin’s body perfect.


      “Mortal Dream Water!” The green-robed old man waved his left hand and the second item flew out. It was a black porcelain bottle, and there was only one drop of water inside.


      This item was very precious. The old man had planted this drop inside the dreams of countless mortals. After countless years, he harvested it from the dream of mortal. This dream water was an illusion, but it contained the extreme power of the water essence!


      “Dao Heart Melting Liquid!


      “Water Celestial Blood!”


      “Heaven and Earth Water Origin!”


      The green-robed old man waved his hand and the items around him flew out. When they closed in on Wang Lin, they exploded and entered Wang Lin’s body where the blood was still solidified. They all released dense water essence aura and caused Wang Lin’s water essence to power up like crazy.


      This increase in power was something Wang Lin had only seen inside the Dong Lin Pool in the illusion in the cave world. He had an indescribable feeling as he watched his water essence true body move toward completion!


      The items that made his water essence power up were extremely rare. If Wang Lin wanted to obtain them, he would need at least 1,000 years. Some of these items were so rare, Wang Lin wouldn’t even know where to find any clues on how to obtain them.


      However, at this moment, during this great fortune, they suddenly appeared and entered his body.


      His water essence true body suddenly formed an outline and began to form. However, it was still a bit away from forming an essence true body. However, since the old man was confident in forming Wang Lin’s fourth essence true body, then he had to have a certain degree of confidence.


      He suddenly bit the tip of his tongue and coughed out a large mouthful of blood. After that, his body hidden inside the green robe trembled. This blood contained the power hidden in his family.


      In addition, this mouthful of blood contained eight years of his lifespan. The blood mist covered Wang Lin’s body.


      However, the old man didn’t stop, he clenched his teeth and coughed out blood once more. He used up another eight years of his life!


      These two mouthfuls of blood contained the inheritance and trace of life force from the old man’s clan. At this moment, Wang Lin’s body trembled and his water essence gathered like crazy. His blood also began to circulate rapidly.


      In a flash, several months passed. Several months later, water essence aura erupted from Wang Lin’s body and condensed within his body to from the fourth essence true body!


      This was the water essence true body!!


      At this moment, the essence true body seemed to be asleep and didn’t contain any will. However, as long as Wang Lin wanted to, he could take control of it!!


      But he was still waiting!


      Wang Lin had already won part of this battle of time. If he wanted to continue to win, he would have to keep waiting. He couldn’t be tempted by anything and would have to fight until the end!


      The countless items the green-robed old man’s family had gathered had mostly been used on Wang Lin. Only four or five items remained, and they each gave off a gentle glow.


      But the old man’s fierce face was filled with excitement. He seemed to have forgotten that he had less than 15 years left to live, forgotten the price he had paid, and forgotten how tired he was. The only thing in his mind was to see the arrival of Lord Green Devil and see the Green Devil Scorpion resurrect!


      “This body is already perfect, Lord Green Devil will love it. Now we must temper this body as the final preparation. Transform it to a scorpion body that would be perfect for Lord Green Devil!” The green-robed old man waved his sleeve and all the remaining materials few toward Wang Lin. They shattered into fragments and surrounded Wang Lin.


      The green space began to tremble and the countless scorpions collapsed. They turned into green light and flew toward Wang Lin. The green space began to shrink around Wang Lin as well until it formed a giant, green furnace!!


      The furnace was 10,000 feet tall; it was like a heavenly furnace. It was completely green and covered in the aura of the green scorpions. It also contained the few remaining rare items the old man had, and it was going to transform Wang Lin’s body!!


      “Green Devil Messengers, turn your cultivation into fire to fuel the furnace!” The green-robed old man coughed and his hoarse voice was filled with excitement.


      The two Green Devil Messengers didn’t hesitate to step forward and sit down next to the green furnace. This hands formed seals and their origin souls flew out. They spat out large amounts of origin essence to turn into fire to fuel the furnace!


      The moment the furnace surrounded Wang Lin, his body trembled and released popping sounds. At the same time, strands of green gas came from the furnace and entered his body. Every strand contained extremely powerful energy of the world!


      This was not the aura of the Ancient clan or the Celestial clan, but a power that belonged to the world. This power belonged to the Green Devil Scorpion, but it also belonged to Wang Lin!


      These strands of endless power of the world entered Wang Lin’s body like crazy and gathered inside him. Wang Lin’s body was like a bottomless pit that continued to absorb this power.


      His origin soul stared at the power of the world under the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead. More and more excitement filled his eyes, but he endured and didn’t absorb it.


      At this moment, he only needed but one thought to assume control over his body and absorb this power of the world to cause his cultivation to surge. However, he was waiting, waiting for more of this power to gather inside his body.


      He had waited for more than 100 years for this fortune. If his origin soul appeared early and was noticed by the outside, his fortune would decrease greatly.


      As time passed, more and more power of the world entered his body. In the end, it occupied and overlapped in almost every part of Wang Lin’s body, but Wang Lin still waited.


      One year, two years, three years...


      In the blink of an eye, 10 years passed!!


      During these ten years of time, the green-robed old man had only sat outside the green furnace, and his eyes were red as he stared at it. He had spent his life on this, and he didn’t have much time left. His body was weak, but he wanted to hold on and see the moment the Green Devil Scorpion resurrected!


      Even though there were three rays of light flying through this fog that no one had been to in 100 years, the green-robed old man didn’t care anymore.


      The three rays of light were very careful as they slowly closed in. Wang Lin was familiar with these people. It was the other three that possessed the Heavenly Bull soul armor!


      The Gui Yi Sect’s sect master’s plan had been delayed for more than 100 years for some reason and had just relaunched!
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      Chapter 1898 - Last Breath!!


      Outside the green furnace, the two Green Devil Messengers had been spewing out their origin essence for 10 years. Their origin souls were very weak now, and they could not bear it much longer.


      Several days later, one of the Green Devil Messengers’ origin souls spat out the last of his origin essence. His origin soul dissipated and his body fell down. He was dead.


      Less than half an incense stick of time after he died, the other messenger’s origin soul also dissipated.


      The deaths of the two Green Devil Messengers who had accompanied the old man for a long time didn’t cause the old man’s expression to change. This old man gave off the aura of death and he was in a semi-dead state. If not for his powerful will supporting him, he would have already died.


      His eyes were red and the excitement that had lasted for 10 years wasn’t anywhere near dying down now. His excitement grew until it erupted at this moment.


      His weak body knelt down from sitting and he looked up. His face was filled with excitement as he spoke loudly with his hoarse voice.


      “With my identity as the Green Devil Scorpion’s Ji Si, I invite Lord Green Devil to awaken and descend… This old slave has prepared this body for Lord Green Devil to possess!!” The old man began to chat an old mantra of an unknown language. Soon, his voice filled the area.


      The scorpion building slowly began to tremble. As dust flew into the air, a powerful soul aura seemed to awaken and slowly spread out.


      The green-robed old man looked up in excitement. As the scorpion building continued to tremble, nine strands of green gas gathered from nine different directions. The green gas gathered above the furnace and formed a giant shadow!


      This shadow was tens of thousands of feet large. It was a green scorpion!!


      This scorpion was covered in scars and its aura was weak. However, it exuded an indescribable pressure, and under this pressure, the entire Green Devil Continent seemed to tremble!


      This shadow was part of the main soul that was being suppressed. His main soul couldn’t leave, it could only produce this wisp of soul. However, once this wisp of soul gained a body, it could think of a method to absorb his suppressed main soul and truly be resurrected!


      The giant scorpion soul slowly opened its eyes that had been closed for countless years. Its eyes were cold and ruthless and gave off an aura as if it was above all. It looked down.


      “Was it you who called this lord…” An extremely cold voice echoed across the world. Its voice was like law and immediately shook the world.


      However, even so, the scorpion wasn’t able to hide how weak it was. It was so weak, it could collapse from a gentle breeze!


      The green-robed old man’s body trembled and bowed toward the soul.


      “This old slave greets Lord Green Devil! Lord Green Devil, this old slave has prepared the perfect body for Lord to possess. There is no divine sense or origin soul left, so it won’t affect Lord’s possession!” The green-robed old man was very excited and his voice was no longer hoarse.


      He knew that the Green Devil Scorpion was extremely weak after being suppressed, and that it was only here as a wisp of soul. This was why he had tested so many times, because if there was an origin soul inside the body, it would cause problems for the possession!


      This problem could cause everything to be for nothing, and the weak Green Devil Scorpion would end up getting seriously injured!


      After the green-robed old man spoke, the Green Devil Scorpion’s giant body turned slightly. It looked at the green furnace and its gaze seems to become solid when it saw Wang Lin inside the furnace.


      Its gaze swept past Wang Lin’s body nine times, but not even it could detect the Heaven Defying Bead, much less Wang Lin’s soul that was hiding inside.


      After a long time, the scorpion soul withdrew its gaze.


      The green-robed old man knelt there and excitedly said, “Lord Green Devil, this old slave has completed the transformation according to Lord’s requirements. There is not a trace of origin soul remaining!”


      “You… Are very good… After this Lord revives, you will be rewarded…” The giant scorpion soul sent out ripples and then suddenly moved. In a flash, it penetrated the green furnace and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul hiding in the Heaven Defying Bead still didn’t move!


      After 10 years, he was still waiting. He was not only waiting for the fortune to enhance his body, he had an even bolder idea. The green-robed old man had been very cautious and had tested him again and again. This showed that if an origin soul remained inside the body, it would cause the possession to fail. It could make it so the Green Devil Scorpion couldn’t revive!


      Since that was the case, he was going to gamble until the end. He was waiting for the arrival of the Green Devil Scorpion. Since it wanted to devour him, he was going to devour it!


      The scorpion soul looked powerful, but in truth, it had already been seriously injured and was still being suppressed. Also, only a wisp of its main soul was present here. The scorpion soul didn’t immediately enter Wang Lin but spread out its divine sense many times. Only after doing so did it relax a bit and charge into Wang Lin’s body!


      In a flash, the green scorpion slowly entered Wang Lin’s body. It didn’t choose to immediately possess the body but carefully absorbed after entering Wang Lin’s body.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, three days went by. Only after observing for three days did it slowly enter Wang lin’s body a bit more. Looking at how careful it was, it seemed like anything would make it flee immediately.


      It couldn’t see Wang Lin’s origin soul, but Wang Lin could see it. Wang Lin watched the scorpion soul slowly enter his body and spread out, but it didn’t begin the possession. The scorpion’s caution had reached a limit.


      This showed how weak it was.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul didn’t move. He was still waiting. If he attacked now, the scorpion soul would leave quickly because it hadn’t started the possession. Once it began the possession, it wouldn’t be easy to leave, and that would be the best chance for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul revealed a cold gaze. He didn’t know what his cultivation level would be after he devoured the scorpion soul, but he had a feeling that this would be a great fortune for him!!


      He had enough patience to use his body as bait to gain this fortune!


      Outside the green furnace, the green-robed old man waited excitedly. He was waiting for the green scorpion to complete the possession. If he could see the complete possession, he would smile into the underworld.


      The green scorpion soul seemed to lose its patience after seven days. A large portion of its body entered Wang Lin and occupied more than 70% of Wang Lin’s body.


      It seemed to have relaxed, and it began the possession. Its soul inside Wang Lin spread out like crazy and moved toward Wang Lin’s mind. When it entered Wang Lin’s mind, it found no trace of an origin soul. It immediately became excited.


      It had waited for so many years for this perfect chance. It could finally begin the possession! It has to be said that even if an Immortal Astral Continent cultivator’s body had no origin soul, the scorpion couldn’t possess it because they were born here. It could only possess the body of a cultivator that was not born here, like itself.


      At this moment, it stopped holding back and a large portion of its soul entered Wang Lin. The figure of a scorpion slowly formed in Wang Lin’s mind. Once it formed completely, it would finish its possession.


      However, just as this shadow was half-formed, Wang Lin’s origin soul suddenly erupted from the Heaven Defying Bead.


      The moment he appeared, he charged toward his head, where the scorpion shadow was forming. The moment he closed in, he began to devour it.


      There was no spell or power, just naked devouring power. The scorpion soul screamed. It didn’t think there was still an origin soul inside this body. It was caught off guard by Wang Lin’s sudden appearance.


      Although it was very weak, it became fierce when Wang Lin began to devour it. It began resisting Wang Lin’s origin soul, and a fierce battle of devouring began inside Wang Lin’s body.


      But the scorpion wasn’t prepared at all, while Wang Lin had prepared for more than 100 years. Wang Lin became crazy and desperately devoured.


      Time passed instantly. After one incense stick of time, the battle of devouring between Wang Lin and the scorpion soul reached a dangerous point. The scorpion soul continued to scream. It was weak, and it had only come with only part of its soul. Against Wang Lin, who had prepared for over 100 years, it was gradually losing.


      People outside could not feel the dangerous battle inside Wang Lin’s body. The green-robed old man excitedly looked at the furnace and the scorpion soul that had mostly entered the furnace. The scorpion soul trembled and the old man was startled.


      “This is…” He couldn’t imagine why Lord Green Devil would tremble during possession as if something was wrong. However, the old man soon felt relief.


      “It must be because the Lord is not satisfied with the body and is remodeling it during possession.” The more the old man thought about it, the more it made sense, and the more he smiled. For Lord Green Devil to personally transform it showed the value of this body.


      He smiled even wider as he looked at the trembling scorpion soul on the furnace.


      Inside Wang Lin’s body, Wang Lin and the scorpion soul had devoured each other no less than 10,000 times. He became more and more crazy. He had waited and prepared for more than 100 years. How could he let go of the scorpion soul that was going to devour him?


      Wang Lin’s madness caused the scorpion soul to feel extreme fear. It was already weak, and after the endless devouring, it showed signs of retreating. It had taken countless years to condense this wisp of soul. Once this wisp dissipated, it would have no chance of awakening.


      Right now, it already hated the Ji Si’s family to the bones. From its view, all of this was because of that Ji Si!!


      When it decided to retreat, the scorpion soul roared silently and quickly retreated. However, Wang Lin gave chase and continued to devour like crazy. It caused the scorpion soul to become even more frightened.


      It quickly retreated and finally left Wang Lin’s head. Just as it was about to leave Wang Lin’s body, Wang Lin devoured a big mouthful, causing it to let out a cry. It quickly flew out of Wang Lin’s body, but its huge body had shrunk by half. When it was outside, it escaped into the sky in panic.


      The green-robed old man saw this. He was startled and his eyes revealed confusion.


      After the scorpion soul left, Wang Lin’s origin soul immediately shrouded his entire body. Sitting inside the green furnace, his eyes opened for the first time in more than 100 years!


      The moment he opened his eyes, the world rumbled. The green furnace around him collapsed into countless fragments and shattered as Wang Lin jumped into the air.


      “Fire essence true body!” Wang Lin roared. A sea of fire appeared in his left eye and a fire essence true body that looked exactly like him appeared behind him!!


      “Thunder essence true body!” Wang Lin roared, and thunder flashed in his left eye. The thunder essence true body formed by the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master was integrated with Wang Lin’s will and appeared behind him.


      “Earth essence true body!” Wang Lin let out a roar at the sky. Yellow light came out of his 108,000 pores and formed his third essence true body behind him!!


      “Water essence true body!” The water essence true body had fused with Wang Lin’s blood. At this moment, Wang Lin’s blood vessels swelled and a shadow appeared behind him. It quickly formed into Wang Lin’s fourth essence true body!!


      After the four essence true bodies appeared, Wang Lin’s aura was startling. His cultivation level was still the same, but he only needed to calm himself and his cultivation level would increase greatly with one thought.


      However, right now was not the time to calm down. After the four essence true bodies appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes released a burst of golden light. This golden light contained a suppression force, and he looked at the escaping scorpion soul!


      The scorpion soul let out a scream. It felt the aura of the celestial sword from the Celestial Ancestor! Its soul trembled after being stared at by this gaze.


      Time was of the essence. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to raise his right hand. There was a sharp pain as the nine-inch Yin Blade grew out from his right palm. A blade grew out of the right palms of each of the essence true bodies, and they all sliced at the scorpion soul!!


      As the green-robed old man watched all of this unfold, he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His eyes widened and he died of anger!! He had angered himself to death!!
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      Chapter 1899 - Offering!


      “I hate!!!” These were the last words the green-robed old man roared before he died. With his wisdom, he naturally understood what had happened. He had watched Wang Lin use the suppression eye and Yin Blade he had given him on the green scorpion.


      This scene was enough to anger him into a heart attack. He already didn’t have much lifespan left as he coughed out blood and died!


      He had given Wang Lin a resilient body, eyes to suppress the world, a vein formed from the hair of the Celestial Ancestor, the Yin Blade, and the earth essence. On top of all that, he had even helped Wang Lin form two essence true bodies!


      All of these things were given by him...


      His eyes widened from anger and his eyes were filled with monstrous hate. Even though he was dead, the hatred remained, as if the hatred itself was going to turn into a ghost.


      Wang Lin had no time to pay attention to the dead green-robed old man. He leaped forward and raised the blade his right hand had turned into. His four essence true bodies did the same. He mercilessly sliced down on the escaping Green Devil Scorpion soul!


      The Green Devil Scorpion soul also contained endless hatred. It hated the green-robed old man for making it end up in its current state. However, the green-robed old man was dead, so it had no place to vent its anger. It also could not vent its anger in this moment of danger; it could only escape.


      From afar, this was a shocking scene. The green furnace was still collapsing and the fragments scattered. The green scorpion soul screamed as it fled. Behind it, Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered as he gave chase with a powerful aura. He raised the blade in his hand with the momentum to destroy the heaven, and earth and sliced down with his four essence true bodies!


      It was at this moment that ripples echoed and three rays of light closed in. However, when they revealed their bodies, the three of them trembled. They watched what was happening with disbelief!


      The three that arrived were the other owners of the Heavenly Bull soul armor beside Wang Lin. Yun Yifeng, Tang Jia, and the old man Edge Cloud!


      The three of them had come to the Green Scorpion Temple for some unknown reason after 100 years. The journey to the temple was extremely difficult, but after arriving at the temple, it was a smooth path. They had encountered nothing and arrived in the deepest part of the temple.


      However, what awaited them was this soul-shaking blade!


      “Wang Lin!! He is actually here!!” Yun Yifeng and Tang Jia were both startled.


      “Didn’t he die!?” Edge Cloud’s pupils shrank and he was filled with shock.


      The blade sliced down and flashed as the scorpion soul’s scream reached a limit. It trembled and wanted to resist, but it didn’t only have to face Wang Lin’s blade - the blades of his four essence true bodies were coming as well!


      When the first blade closed in, the scorpion soul distorted and tried to dodge. The second and third blades arrived, but the scorpion soul could not dodge them all. It suddenly turned around and sprayed out a large amount of green fog as the fourth and fifth blade sliced down.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. The scorpion soul let out a miserable scream as it was cut into six parts by the five blades.


      Four of the parts were absorbed by Wang Lin. They turned into strands of smoke around Wang Lin, making him look like a celestial.


      The remaining two parts quickly escaped into the distance as they screamed. They disappeared into the scorpion building, and where they had gone was unknown.


      The surroundings gradually calmed down. Only Yun Yifeng and company’s breathing was extremely clear in the silent scorpion temple.


      Wang Lin floated there and the fog around him soon condensed into seven strands of soul force that entered his body. His right hand was still a blade and his four essence true bodies coldly stood there. His gaze swept by Yun Yifeng and company.


      “Leave!” He didn’t speak much and only said this one line. However, when he spoke, a shocking aura erupted from his body. When his gaze landed on them, Yun Yifeng felt his heart tremble. It was as if Wang Lin could clearly see through all his secrets, and he even had the illusion that he was being suppressed.


      Fortunately, this feeling disappeared the moment it appeared. Otherwise, he might not even be able to speak from trembling.


      The same feeling also filled Tang Jia’s mind. Her face was pale as she stared at Wang Lin. She couldn’t believe that Wang Lin’s gaze was so terrifying after just 100 years!


      That gaze gave off a sharpness that could tear apart the world itself. It contained a suppression force that could cause anyone who was swept by it to collapse!


      Compared to the two of them, Edge Cloud’s feeling was even more intense. He had fought with Wang Lin before, and Wang Lin didn’t go easy on him. When Edge Cloud was swept by the gaze, he felt his heart rumble and he took three steps back. His face became pale and his forehead was covered in sweat. Thunderous rumbles echoed in his ears and he felt like he was abandoned by the world. He was all alone and was being suppressed by the heavens.


      He even felt that the heavens that were suppressing him was Wang Lin’s gaze. It felt like there was a sword in Wang Lin’s gaze that hadn’t fully appeared. Once it fully appeared, he would be torn apart by that sword!!


      This feeling was so powerful that he almost went crazy. Just as he was about to collapse, Wang Lin’s words echoed like the law of the world. Edge Cloud retreated like crazy, and only after he was thousands of kilometers away did he feel at ease. His whole body was soaked in sweat, leaving him with a chilly feeling.


      Yun Yifeng and Tang Jia also retreated. The two of them were not suppressed by Wang Lin, so their retreat was not as embrassasing as Edge Cloud’s. However, Yun Yifeng was extremely bitter. He had never expected to meet Wang Lin here after 100 years and see such a scene.


      The three of them silently pondered and slowly retreated. They didn’t leave the scorpion temple, but they stopped far away from Wang Lin. They still had a mission to complete, and the scorpion temple was not completely destroyed.


      However, Wang Lin’s presence made it so they didn’t dare to act recklessly. Tang Jia looked into the distance and there was still disbelief in her eyes. She was silent and her mind was very chaotic.


      Wang Lin stood in the air and looked at the dead green-robed old man. Wang Lin was very calm. This person had helped him greatly, except all his intentions were to kill Wang Lin!


      Not much how many fortunes this person had given him, Wang Lin wouldn’t feel any gratitude. Just as he was about to withdraw his gaze, Wang Lin exclaimed softly and looked again.


      He saw strand of black gas come out of the old man’s body and condense in his head, forming a palm-sized cloud of fog. This fog was filled with hatred and was extremely cold. It caused the surrounding area to immediately become cold.


      “This is…” Wang Lin's mind moved and his divine sense spread toward the black fog. The moment his divine sense touched the fog, a hoarse voice roared in his mind.


      “I hate!!!!”


      “I hate!!!!”


      This voice was so fierce, even Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat, and his eyes shined brightly.


      “Ghost soul!! This person formed such a powerful ghost soul after he died!!” This ghost soul was several times more powerful than the Void Tribulant cultivator from the Extreme Sky Prairie!! It was peak upper quality, infinitely close to perfect quality!!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he waved his sleeve without hesitation. The ghost soul formed by the green-robed old man few toward Wang Lin and was put away!


      With this ghost soul and the ghost soul from the Extreme Sky Prairie, Wang Lin was confident in refining an almost perfect-grade Ghostly Sail!


      With this Ghostly Sail and the Vice Ghost Sail Wang Lin had, he could display almost perfect-grade level illusion spells!


      The green-robed old man had not only given Wang Lin many fortunes, he had even given himself to Wang Lin in the end...


      After putting away the Ghostly Sail, Wang Lin had a strange expression. He looked at the green-robed old man with a complicated expression, and after a long time, he let out a sigh.


      He waved his sleeve and the old man’s body disappeared into ashes, leaving behind only the green robe.


      Grabbing the green robe, Wang Lin’s divine sense scanned it. This item was very strange. His divine sense could not penetrate it or see what was inside. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin put the only thing the old man had left, the green robe, away.


      With this, it could be said that the green-robed old man had completely given everything to Wang Lin...


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His cultivation level had showed signs of increasing. He took a deep breath and his eyes were filled with excitement!


      “This time, let’s see how far my cultivation level will go!! My cultivation level was too low before. I hope I can stand high in the Immortal Astral Continent after this!!


      “And the Devil Dao Sect, I made an oath that I never forgot in these 100 years!!” Wang Lin was filled with killing intent. When he closed his eyes, he could see the human heads he was familiar with. They were all people he knew from the Extreme Sky Prairie.
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      Chapter 1900 - A Surge In Cultivation!!


      He sat down and the four essence true bodies guarded him. With these four essence true bodies, Wang Lin could calmly increase his cultivation level inside the silent scorpion temple!


      He had reached peak Spirit Void with eight essences, and one of them had even formed an essence true body! Today, everything was different. Wang Lin had three essence true bodies and had also obtained his ninth essence!!


      This ninth essence was very important, it was the key to Wang Lin’s increase in cultivation level!!


      He had nine essences now: life and death, karma, true and false, restriction, slaughter, thunder, fire, water, and earth!


      “Rush for Arcane Void!!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he took a deep breath. The four essence true bodies around him released essence aura into his body. The nine essences inside him rapidly rotated and he rushed toward Arcane Void!


      Spirit Void and Arcane Void were only one word apart, but the difference was like heaven and earth! Reaching the Arcane Void stage required one to understand the heavens and to possess at least one ethereal essence.


      Once he reached the Arcane Void stage, he would be stepping into the ranks of the powerful. Aside from the likes of the nine sects and thirteen factions, an Arcane Void cultivator was still considered very powerful on the Immortal Astral Continent. Most importantly, after reaching the Arcane Void stage, one could cast some mysterious spells. Although they weren’t very useful to Wang Lin, reaching Arcane Void would be a big step in his cultivation!


      The nine essences in his body continued to rotate and his late stage Spirit Void cultivation level suddenly increased. The speed of this increase was extremely terrifying, and in the blink of an eye, an illusion appeared above Wang Lin.


      It was a mass of clouds, and it rotated into a vortex. It seemed to maintain the same speed as Wang Lin’s essences, which was very fast. Wang Lin’s origin soul seemed to undergo a metamorphosis and released a blinding light. Although this light came from inside his body, but it seemed to release through his skin.


      Right now, Wang Lin looked like he was transparent, and he was filled with an unspeakable sense of majesty. At this moment, he broke through peak Spirit Void and reached early stage Arcane Void!!


      The moment he entered the early stage of Arcane Void, a lot of things in this world changed for Wang Lin. A lot of things he was confused about became clear.


      He opened his eyes and looked around. His gaze revealed wisdom.


      “Arcane Void for me is only a transition; my goal is to step into Void Tribulant!!” Wang Lin muttered. Like he said, Arcane Void was just a transition stage. He had obtained a great fortune, especially the power of the world that had gathered inside him from the green furnace. Once his origin soul absorbed it, his cultivation level would increase greatly once more.


      Most importantly, Wang Lin had nine essences, and he needed to fuse the nine essence into one!! If he could do this, he could face the nine Arcane Tribulants!!


      Once he passed through the Arcane Tribulants, Wang Lin would become a Void Tribulant cultivator


      His gaze was filled with decisiveness. He had waited a long time for a fortune like this, and he would not let it go. Without hesitation, Wang Lin took a deep breath, his hands formed a seal, and he pointed forward!


      “Nine essences, return to one!” He pointed and the fire essence true body, the earth essence true body, and the water essence true body trembled. Large amounts of essence energy spread out from their foreheads.


      The three essence auras swirled before Wang Lin. There was fire, earth, and water moving inside the vortex.


      “These three belong to the five elements. Once these three fuse into one, it will help me reach the mid stage of Arcane Void! They all have essence true bodies, so after they fuse, the essence true bodies will be even more powerful!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as his hands formed a seal. The three essences before him rotated faster; fire raged, water surged, and earth trembled.


      These three five-element essences continued to collide as they rotated. A thunderous rumble echoed, but the three essences didn’t fuse, they suddenly scattered.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he bit the tip of his tongue to spit out blood. He used his blood as an adhesive and began controlling the three essences to fuse once more!!


      “Water and fire are opposites, but I’ll use earth as the medium. Earth can bury water and can also bury fire. With my essence blood that contains my will, I refuse to believe these three essences can’t fuse!!” Wang Lin roared and his hands quickly formed seals.


      The three essences rumbled inside the vortex before him, and thunderous rumbles echoed. The image inside the vortex constantly changed. Sometimes it was a terrifying flood, and sometimes it was a sea of fire. However, whether it was water or fire, both were being shrouded by a rolling sandstorm.


      As time passed, the image inside the vortex flickered faster and faster. Several months later, Wang Lin had coughed out seven mouthfuls of blood, but the essences showed signs of fusing. Wang Lin became more alert as he controlled the three essences to collide hundreds and thousands of times!


      Another seven days passed. A thunderous rumble echoed as the three essences began to fuse. The images flashed flashed between the sand, flood, and fire until they overlapped to form a complete image!!


      This image had the earth in the middle, with the sea of fire raging above and the roaring flood below. The moment this image was completed, the three essence true bodies began to fuse after their auras had fused!


      This was the fusion of three essence true bodies. This new essence true body contained water, fire, and earth. This essence true body was an independent existence and could no longer be called an essence true body. It was more similar to a five-element avatar!


      The moment the body created by the fusion of the three essence true bodies appeared, Wang Lin’s origin soul began absorbing the power gathering inside his body. His early stage Arcane Void cultivation suddenly began to increase!!


      It was increasing like crazy toward mid stage Arcane Void. This process lasted for a month, and Wang Lin let out a long laugh afterwards. His cultivation level was no longer early stage Arcane Void but mid stage Arcane Void!


      Since ancient times, no one could pass the early stage of Arcane Void and reach the mid stage in a few short months. If this got out, Wang Lin would have everyone’s attention!


      But all of this was just the beginning, it was far from the end!


      “The slaughter essence and the restriction essence are special essences and are very difficult to integrate. However, I can use the thunder essence as threads to temporarily fuse the two special essences and allow my cultivation level to climb to late stage Arcane Void!!


      “This is possible because the thunder essence has an essence true body, which makes it far stronger than the two special essences!” As Wang Lin muttered, his eyes lit up and countless blood lines appeared, forming the restriction essence before him. At the same time, a monstrous killing intent gathered before him to form his slaughter essence.


      These two special essences rotated before him. Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the thunder essence true body.


      The thunder essence true body suddenly opened its eyes, and they were filled with thunder. It quickly changed into a bolt of thunder and moved between the slaughter and restriction essences. It formed threads connecting the two special essences and rapidly fused them!


      This fusion was even more difficult than that of the five element essences. After one month, Wang Lin was still unsuccessful. The slaughter essence was extremely domineering, and the restriction was a natural counter to the thunder essence. It was extremely difficult for them to fuse.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with blood lines. He looked at the three essences and frowned. Once an opportunity was found, the fusion of essences could be done quickly, but if the opportunity was not there, no matter how much he tried, it would be pointless.


      “Unfortunately, I only have two special essences. If I had a third one, it might have been easier… However, I can’t wait any longer. Since I can’t do it this way, I’ll just have to try a different method. Condense onto the thunder essence true body!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he changed his method. He no longer used the thunder essence as an auxiliary but as the main body to absorb the two special essences!


      As Wang Lin’s hands formed seals, he coughed out several mouthfuls of essence blood that shrouded the thunder essence true body. After the true body absorbed Wang Lin’s blood, which contained his will, the body stretched out its arms and reached toward the slaughter and restriction essences!


      Use the thunder body to fuse slaughter!


      Use the thunder body to fuse restriction!


      Once it was successful. the thunder essence true body would change rapidly and contain three essences. Even the thunder would change. but such a thing was extremely rare. Wang Lin didn’t know what would happen, but he had to do this!


      In a flash, several months passed. On a day several months later, the thunder essence true body gave off a shocking aura. It had successfully integrated with the slaughter and restriction essences. With a thunderous bang, the thunder essence true body went through a shocking change that startled Wang Lin!
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      Chapter 1901 - Thunder!


      Thunder, the extreme power of the world. It wasn’t number one, but the only one!


      Thunder was the might of the heavens and lived above the world. When it occasionally descended below, the thunderous rumbles were like the wrath of the heavens!


      Wang Lin’s thunder essence was born from half an ancient thunder dragon. The ancient thunder dragon was created to bear the power of thunder and was the embodiment of thunder in the world.


      With this half ancient thunder dragon, Wang Lin had the bud of an essence. Then, after absorbing the thunder from the Scattered Thunder Clan, his essence was one step from completion!


      This step was not easy to cross, but Wang Lin created another path by creating the accompanying thunders. He used the soul of the Thunder Toad and his Ji Realm to complete the accompanying thunders, which brought the essence infinitely close to completion!


      Then, on the Immortal Astral Continent 100 years ago, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master, who had a different thunder essence, poured his thunder essence into Wang Lin. He had even devoured two Thunder Emperor Beads and transferred their power into Wang Lin!


      All of this accumulated to allow Wang Lin’s thunder essence to change dramatically and condense an essence true body!


      This thunder essence true body contained its own will, but most of this will belonged to Wang Lin!


      Even Wang Lin didn’t expect his inadvertent action to cause such a drastic change to happen to his thunder essence true body!!


      The slaughter essence was a special essence. Its power was invisible. It was composed of endless slaughter, and this wasn’t indiscriminate slaughter, but a slaughter with a purpose. This is what made it a special essence.


      The slaughter essence contained unimaginable killing intent and could change how the world functioned. It was far more powerful than ordinary essences.


      Back then, Qing Shui’s slaughter essence allowed him to battle against people with higher cultivation levels, which just showed how powerful it was.


      Wang Lin had not used the slaughter essence much; he had mostly used it to create an imposing aura. However, when it was fused with the thunder essence, it suddenly changed!


      This change was not something Wang Lin could imagine. This kind of thing was extremely rare. The fusion of thunder and slaughter formed a type of slaughter that was above everything. It could destroy all life!


      Most importantly, this slaughter had a mission. This mission would start when the slaughter appeared and end with it disappeared!


      Ancient legends say that when heaven was angry, it used thunder to destroy the world. Thunder existed in early times to punish living beings. Only during the destruction of the world would this slaughter thunder appear.


      After Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body fused with the slaughter essence that required its own will, the thunder changed. When they integrated, it gave birth to something that shouldn’t be created, or perhaps something that could not be controlled by cultivators. The wrath of the heavens slaughter thunder!


      Wang Lin stared dumbfoundedly at the thunder essence true body before him. He could not see a trace of thunder on this essence true body, but with his divine sense, he could feel a terrifying bolt of thunder slowly moving through the body.


      This bolt of thunder contained the power that made Wang Lin’s scalp go numb. Once this thunder was released from the essence true body, it would have shockingly destructive power!


      Wang Lin swallowed hard and gasped. He vaguely guessed that his unintentional action had formed a terrifying form of thunder.


      Once his thunder was released, even his own body would be destroyed! This feeling was so strong that he had the impulse to immediately stop this fusion.


      He had a feeling that this thunder should not appear in this world!! Or that it was not the time for it to appear!


      The thunder slowly rotated around the essence true body and released crackling sounds. These crackling sounds were extremely clear in the silent scorpion temple. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank when the thunder seemed to show signs of instability.


      It gave off a sliver of aura that leaked out of the scorpion temple and instantly spread out across the entire Green Devil Continent. Every living creature trembled and felt the illusion that they were all going to be destroyed.


      However, the moment this silver of aura appeared, it instantly disappeared. Everything happened in a flash and didn’t attract the attention of any Grand Empyrean!


      “Once this thunder explodes, the Green Devil Continent…” Wang Lin rarely felt fear, but this time, he felt fear toward the thunder he had created!


      Just as the slaughter thunder became unstable, Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body began to integrate with the restriction essence. The restriction essence was law and rule. It formed a large net and shrouded the thunder essence true body.


      Thunder had laws and rules, but they were made by the heavens. However, because the thunder essence true body contained Wang Lin’s will and the restriction essence, the thunder was no longer controlled by the heavens. It had completely changed!


      The result of this change was that this bolt of thunder contained laws and rules that belonged to Wang Lin. The slaughter thunder was perfectly contained within the essence true body, and the signs of instability slowly disappeared.


      In this short period of time, Wang Lin’s forehead had become covered in sweat. He looked at the essence true body before him and felt like he was dreaming.


      The appearance of the avatar was no different from before, and it calmly stood there. However, from Wang Lin’s point of view, it was completely different from before.


      One couldn’t see any trace of thunder on this essence true body. The inside and outside of the body were covered in restrictions that were all wrapped around a bolt of slaughter thunder!


      “Perhaps… It’s not to destroy a continent…” Wang Lin stared at his essence true body and silently pondered.


      As he silently pondered, his mid stage Arcane Void cultivation suddenly erupted. His power formed a storm and rotated rapidly, becoming a vortex.


      Every rotation would increase Wang Lin’s cultivation level greatly. Not only was he absorbing power from the world, but also the power that had been gathering inside his body that was for the Green Devil Scorpion.


      With this force as fuel, Wang Lin’s white hair moved as if there was a powerful gust of wind. Popping sounds echoed and his eyes shined. The power in his body increased, increased, and increased until it reached a peak. Then a thunderous rumble echoed.


      He suddenly rushed past the mid stage of Arcane Void and entered the late stage!


      Late stage Arcane Void!!


      The doubt in Wang Lin’s eyes dissipated and was replaced with determination!


      The appearance of the slaughter thunder was beyond his imagination. He vaguely felt his heart skip a beat when the slaughter thunder appeared. A small part of the shock was due to the thunder itself; it was the changes that were triggered by this thunder that really shocked him.


      These changes was not something anyone else could feel, not even a Grand Empyrean. Only Wang Lin could feel it, because it was created by him and contained his essence and will!


      Wang Lin no longer thought about this matter. When Wang Lin reached the late stage of Arcane Void, he looked at the last three ethereal essences!


      Life and death, karma, and true and false!


      Once these three ethereal essences fused into one, his nine essences would become three and he would go from late stage Arcane Void to peak Arcane Void! Then he could go through the nine Arcane Tribulants!


      Once he broke through nine Arcane Tribulants, he would step into the realm of Void Tribulant cultivators!!


      With his battle ability, if he reached the early stage of Void Tribulant, he could battle peak Void Tribulant cultivators. He could even become number one below Grand Empyrean!!!


      In other words, he would become half a Grand Empyrean!!


      This amount of power would make it so there was no place he couldn’t go, and no one would casually scheme against him or manipulate him!


      Because he, Wang Lin, was going to become the 10th strongest person on the Immortal Astral Continent!!


      While Wang Lin was fusing his essences and staring at the three remaining ethereal essences, outside the Green Devil Continent, outside the Eastern Continent, outside the land of the celestials… Outside the Immortal Astral Continent...


      If the Immortal Astral Continent was the world, then there was a space-like void outside this world.


      In a place extremely far away from the Immortal Astral Continent, there was another continent. This continent could not compare to the Immortal Astral. It was less than one-tenth the size and there was no trace of life on it.


      One could see ruins of death on this continent. It was as if there was a large amount of life here, but it had all died in a disaster.


      In the middle of this continent, there was a very large ruin of a city with a huge statue at the center. This was a statue of a woman, but it had mostly collapsed and only half the body remained. Sitting on the statue was a middle-aged man.


      This man looked ordinary, but he had shockingly long hair. His hair was nearly 1,000 feet long, and it was hanging on the mostly collapsed statue.


      Just as Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body fused with the slaughter essence to give birth to the slaughter thunder, this middle-aged man seem to awaken from countless years of slumber and opened his eyes.


      There were no pupils in his eyes, only a void filled with death.


      He looked into the distance and there was a flash of light in his eyes.
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      Chapter 1902 - Viewing The Arcane Tribulants From Above


      The middle-aged man looked into the distance, and after a long time, he muttered to himself, “I’ve awakened one calamity early…” He lowered his head, looked at the ruins below, and spread out his divine sense. His divine sense was very powerful, so it instantly covered every inch of his continent.


      He vaguely remembered that a long time ago, he came here and destroyed this place. After killing every living thing here he absorbed the death aura and remained in closed door cultivation.


      According to his calculations, he should have awakened after five calamities, but now he had awakened one calamity ahead.


      “The aura that shook my heart from the bottom of my soul and made me awaken early came from that direction… It is the aura of the same kind… Could it be that a similar existence was born…” The man silently pondered.


      He vaguely had some memories of what lied in the direction that the aura came form.


      “That place should be where the guardian is…” The middle-aged man thought for a moment and then slowly stood up. When he stood up, a ghostly light shined and a black robe appeared. The black robe covered his face, leaving only the shockingly long hair that penetrated the robe through a special method hanging there.


      He walked toward the sky, the long hair behind him looking like a black dragon. As he gradually flew through the sky, the figure of a black dragon appeared, making it seem as if this man was a black dragon. He flew in the direction of the Immortal Astral Continent that was extremely far away from this place.


      At his speed, it would take hundreds of years to reach the Immortal Astral Continent!


      In the depths of the Green Scorpion Temple in the Green Devil Continent, Wang Lin looked at the three ethereal essences before him. His hands formed a seal and he pointed forward.


      With this, the three ethereal essences began to gather and slowly fused. These three ethereal essences were not gained through external means, but were born from his own domains and comprehension.


      For these three essences to be born, a bud formed during his first mortal transformation, then it grew during his second mortal transformation, and it finally reached completion in his third mortal transformation!


      Life and death, karma, and true and false reacted to each other and changed each other. They slowly fused before Wang Lin.


      In the life and death essence, Wang Lin saw planet Suzaku and three generation of Da Niu’s family.


      In the karma essence, Wang Lin saw Liu Mei, he saw Wang Ping, and he saw himself being a father.


      In the true and false essence, he saw Su Dao, the dream of 60 years, and many familiar faces.


      These three ethereal essences were no longer just essences to Wang Lin. They were his life of defying the heavens!


      “I used the life and death essence to leave mortality, I used the karma essence to obtain dao, and I used the true and false essence to comprehend.


      “In life and death, my chaotic thoughts gave birth to karma. In this karma, I continued to confirm my dao… In the end, between true and false, I searched for where my dao was...


      “After life and death was karma, after karma was true and false, and after true and false it is… to enter dao!


      “The fusion of the three ethereal essence is no difficult. They were born because of me, formed because of me, and will fuse because of me!” As Wang Lin murmured, he waved his right hand. The three ethereal essences before him quickly started to rotate and fused with each other.


      As they fused, he looked at his essences. Inside, he saw everything from his birth until this moment in his life.


      He saw himself kneeling before his parents’ grave, roaring at the sky while filled with tears.


      He saw himself holding Li Muwan’s body and roaring at the sky. As Li Muwan closed her eyes, her tears dripped from the corners of her eyes and landed on the ground.


      He faintly saw that a year later, a dream-like flower bloomed where the tears had landed.


      He saw himself when learned that Liu Mei had given birth to his child. He saw himself looking at the child that was filled with resentment and cough out blood from the pain of his heart dying.


      He saw Li Qianmei wiping blood and tears on his statue during those 10 years. Then he saw all the “Did you know…” from all the strangers.


      “My entire life…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. His face seemed to age as the three ethereal essences fused.


      Time passed by. As Wang Lin recounted his own memories, the three ethereal essences silently fused together.


      The fusion of the three essences turned into a line that was filled with Wang Lin’s memories. This line formed a ring and was imprinted on his forehead.


      The moment the ring imprinted, the reminiscence in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with a golden light.


      In this golden light, Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased once more. When his cultivation level increased, the power of that was intended for the Green Devil Scorpion was absorbed by him!


      Even the large portion of the Green Devil Scorpion’s soul that Wang Lin had devoured after the failed possession was absorbed by Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      But this was not enough. This much power of the world could only make Wang Lin’s cultivation level become infinitely close to peak Arcane Void!


      It was not enough to break through and enter Arcane Tribulant to face the arrival of the nine Arcane Tribulants!


      He still needed more power of the world!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he opened his mouth without hesitation to inhale. As he inhaled, power of the world rushed into the scorpion temple, and even the fog outside was pulled in, forming a huge vortex. This become a heavenly phenomenon!


      This sudden change caught the attention of all the cultivators on the Green Devil Continent. The battle between the Green Devil Continent and the Heavenly Bull Continent had reached its end. After a large amount of cultivators had died, there weren’t many cultivators left on the Green Devil Continent!


      But those that remained were all powerful cultivators!


      In particular, although countless disciples had died, the Devil Dao Sect still had nearly 30% of their sect remaining. However, their sect master had gone into closed door cultivation more than 100 years ago and hadn’t come out yet.


      At this moment, the huge change happening at the Green Devil Scorpion Temple at the center of the Green Devil Continent was felt by the cultivators of various sects on the Green Devil Continent.


      Anyone who could feel it knew or heard of the rumor of the Green Devil being revived. At this moment, more than 10 rays of light rushed toward the Green Devil Scorpion Temple. There were also two rays of light from the Devil Dao Sect as well to witness the resurrection of the Green Devil Scorpion!


      The phenomenon around the Green Scorpion Temple lasted for several months. During this time, a large amount of power of the world gathered toward this location like crazy. Those cultivators who came didn’t dare to get close; they only observed from the edge of the phenomenon. They retreated as the phenomenon expanded.


      All of this power of the world rushed into Wang Lin’s body during these several months, and his cultivation level continued to become higher. On a day, after several months, his cultivation suddenly erupted and thunderous rumbles echoed inside his body.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, his cultivation level increased from late stage Arcane Void to peak Arcane Void!!


      This fluctuation of cultivation was hidden under the surge of power of the world. The Green Devil Continent cultivators also didn’t dare to spread out their divine senses, in fear of affecting the resurrection of the Green Devil Scorpion. They couldn’t bear the anger of the Green Devil Scorpion, so no one noticed anything.


      When Wang Lin reached the peak of Arcane Void, he opened his eyes and revealed a terrifyingly cold gaze. He waved his right hand and the five element essence true body fused with his body.


      When this happened, Wang Lin’s power increased several fold!


      Shortly after, he waved his right hand and the terrifying thunder essence true body walked forward. It overlapped with Wang Lin’s body, and as thunder cracked and popped, it fused with Wang Lin, becoming part of his body.


      The moment the thunder essence true body returned, Wang Lin’s body erupted with a shocking aura. He felt his own strength increase. At this moment, he could battle against late stage Void Tribulant cultivators even without the Heavenly Bull soul armor!


      This was still on the premise that he didn’t use the slaughter thunder. Once he risked using the terrifying slaughter thunder, not even he knew how destructive that power would be...


      That thunder was something he had inadvertently created, and he could not control it!


      This powerful feeling gave him a powerful sense of faith in himself. This changed his temperament and would shock all those who faced him before he even attacked!


      Wang Lin stood up with his hands behind his back and looked up. His gaze could penetrate the scorpion temple and see the sky above. His divine sense spread out and he saw the entire scorpion temple.


      Yun Yifeng’s group of three was no longer there. Apparently, they had stayed for too long and no longer dared to stay any longer.


      This was no longer important. To Wang Lin, Edge Cloud was merely a cloud of smoke from the past. What he need to face now was the nine Arcane Tribulants!!


      “If I can pass through the nine Arcane Tribulants in one go and reach Void Tribulant, I’ll destroy the entire Devil Dao Sect. Even late stage Void Tribulant cultivators will be destroyed to repay for the hundred-year fortune!” There was a coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he was filled with a powerful killing intent.


      Looking up, Wang Lin was waiting!


      Waiting for the Arcane Tribulants that would turn him into a Void Tribulant cultivator to arrive!


      He had never seen any Arcane Tribulants, but he was confident enough to stand high above and see the beauty of the Arcane Tribulants!!


      Since ancient times, everyone who was qualified to face Arcane Tribulants were all extremely cautious and nervous. Even Grand Empyreans were like this before they became Grand Empyreans. People like Wang Lin were extremely rare!
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      Chapter 1893 - Each With Their Own Plots!


      The thunder essence true body coldly looked at Wang Lin, and a thunderous rumble echoed inside the space. It suddenly moved and waved its hand at Wang Lin. Endless thunder shot toward Wang Lin and rapidly suppressed him.


      Wang Lin sat there and looked up at his essence true body ruthlessly suppressing him. His expression was gloomy, and now that he had awakened, the image of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master appeared in his mind.


      In particular the formation of the thunder essence true body and this sudden change must be related to the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. Wang Lin even vaguely felt his aura coming from the essence true body.


      “He captured me… not to kill or injure me… but to take over my thunder essence and help me form my thunder essence true body… His purpose… is not to suppress me, but to use the essence true body to cause my mind to become chaotic and wipe away my mind!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. In a short period of time, thousands of thoughts appeared in his mind. He had divinated this scene back then, and it shocked him greatly. In order to not be caught off guard, he had already thought of how to deal with it back then!


      Almost at the same moment the thunder essence true body came to suppress him, Wang Lin took a deep breath. His origin soul closed its eyes and called for the Heaven Defying Bead.


      The Heaven Defying Bead in his soul suddenly began to move. Wang Lin’s origin soul, memories, and everything began to shrink when the thunder arrived.


      He retreated temporarily to let the thunder essence true body take over his body. Once the thunder essence true body had fully integrated into his body, his chance to strike back would come.


      This was the only method Wang Lin had thought of to resist it when he saw this unbelievable scene.


      Thunder rumbled inside this green space and countless bolts of thunder spread out from the essence true body. As it closed in, it disintegrated into countless bolts of thunder and entered Wang Lin’s body. Under the will of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master, it swept through Wang Lin to erase his mind and everything.


      Time slowly passed and one month went by in a flash. The thunder around Wang Lin gradually disappeared until none remained. He sat there motionless, without any fluctuation of soul or cultivation. Even his vitality seemed almost extinguished. He was like the living dead.


      A powerful divine sense swept through Wang Lin and then slowly left.


      At the same time, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master outside the scorpion building opened his tired eyes. He looked at the temple and his words slowly echoed.


      After the Devil Dao Sect's sect master spoke, a cough came from the green space. The old man wearing the green robe used some unknown method to appear in the green space. Behind him, the two Green Devil Messengers followed him closely to guard him.


      He looked at Wang Lin and revealed a satisfied smile. He then raised his right hand from under his robe and pressed it between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      His right arm was extremely terrifying and was covered in green hair. It was a shocking sight and didn’t look like a human arm!


      The moment his right hand pressed down on Wang Lin, a sliver of fluctuations came from Wang Lin’s mind that was protected by the Heaven Defying Bead. However, under the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead, an outsider couldn’t detect it.


      “The Devil Dao Sect's sect master hasn’t left… This is not the time to resist… Let’s wait a bit more!” The fluctuations in Wang Lin’s heart slowly calmed down.


      After a long time, the arm rose from Wang Lin’s head, and shortly after, a hoarse voice came from the old man in green.


      “You can leave. After Lord Green Devil revives, you will have what was promised to you!”


      Outside the scorpion building, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s eyes revealed a strange light. He took one final glance at the temple before he disappeared from this place.


      Only after the Devil Dao Sect's sect master was gone did the old man in the green robe look at Wang Lin with excitement in his eyes.


      “This old man’s family has waited for a long time… Generations of mortals have become Ji Si for countless years until a body that came from outside this world appeared, just like Lord Green Devil!


      “Only this kind of body can be possessed by the Lord Green Devil to allow him to revive!! However, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s will needs to be erased from the thunder essence true body…” the old man muttered to himself as he looked at Wang Lin excitedly. His voice echoed inside the green space, revealing a hint of strangeness and madness.


      Wang Lin’s mind was still hidden under the Heaven Defying Bead’s protection. He had a feeling that the current crisis was not a life or death struggle but a great fortune that made his heart skip a beat!


      The old man in the green robe trembled. His family had waited countless years and many generations for this day. He took a deep breath and bit the tip of his finger. A drop of green blood flew out and landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      The moment the drop of green blood landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, a green ripple echoed. The ripple spread out and the will the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master deliberately or accidentally disappeared completely.


      The essence true body formed by thunder no longer had the will of anyone else. Wang Lin only needed to move his will inside to occupy it. However, for an even greater fortune, he endured this temptation.


      After a long time, the green-robed old man’s eyes revealed a spark of wisdom. He didn’t have to say these words before Wang Lin, this was all his test!


      The fact that he had obtained the title of Ji Si of the Green Scorpion Temple with the body of a mortal meant that he was very intelligent. He would not casually believe what he saw, and he would question everything.


      He first used his words, then he erased the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s will from the thunder essence true body. He was tempting Wang Lin to see if Wang Lin’s mind was completely erased.


      After waiting for a long time, the thunder essence body still hadn’t lured Wang Lin out. Only then did the old man relax a bit and felt assured. He couldn’t detect the Heaven Defying Bead or Wang Lin, but he still murmured to himself.


      “This body is very good. The next step is for Lord Green Devil’s possession…” As he spoke, his eyes squinted and he slowly retreated. When he was hundreds of feet away, he suddenly roared with a hoarse voice.


      “Green Devil guards, kill him! His mind is still there. Open the Green Devil Formation, we can’t allow him to escape!” After he spoke, he quickly retreated, but his eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at Wang Lin.


      As he roared, the Green Devil Messengers beside him revealed ferocious gazes and charged at Wang Lin from the left and right. As they closed in, their hands formed seals and their mid stage Void Tribulant cultivation erupted. Two giant green scorpions appeared. They hissed and roared as they rushed toward Wang Lin.


      This didn’t look like a test at all; it seemed like they were really going to kill Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin’s only choice was to spread out his mind into the thunder essence true body, leave his will on it, and activate the Heavenly Bull soul armor to kill the three of them before quickly fleeing this place.


      The old man in the green robe’s words were very sudden, and if it was anyone else, they would have done this. However, Wang Lin’s heart moved for a moment and suddenly calm down. He was like an ancient well; his heart wasn’t distubed at all.


      He absolutely didn’t believe the other party could detect the Heaven Defying Bead. This was a battle of wits!


      All of this happened in a flash. The spells from the Green Devil messengers closed in on Wang Lin and were less than seven inches away, but Wang Lin’s body didn’t move. Six inches, five inches, three inches, one inch!!


      A powerful life and death crisis appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. Even with his determination, he was shaken, but he still remained motionless.


      With a thunderous bang, the two spells from the two messengers landed on Wang Lin’s body. However, when their attacks landed, a layer of green light rippled and knocked the two of them back.


      This green ripple was formed by the fresh blood Ji Si had squeezed out. His blood scattered the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s will and seemed to have disappeared, but it was actually an ace he had left to test Wang Lin!!


      Only at this moment did the green-robed old man relax completely and began to laugh loudly. However, as he laughed, he began to cough violently.


      “There is no problem now. This body no longer has a consciousness and mind, but… it is still too weak… It still needs to be cultivated a bit before it can bear the descent of Lord Green Devil…


      “Though he has eight essences, he doesn’t have earth… Lord Green Devil’s essence is earth… I need to add it…


      “This body has eight essences, and with the earth essence, it will be nine… Nine essences together will make this an essence body. A perfect match for the arrival of Lord Green Devil. Once Lord Green Devil revives and possesses this body, I’ll have completed my family’s mission. I will then be able to return to the Central Continent and bring fortune to the future of my family…


      “This matter is too important, so I need to prepare a bit more…”


      The old man coughed and slowly left.
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      Chapter 1894 - A Passage Of Time


      The moment the old man in green and the two Green Devil Messengers left, Wang Lin’s body remained motionless in the green space. Countless specks of green light flashed constantly.


      Every strand of light had the shadow of a green scorpion, and they filled up this green space.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, three months went by. During these three months, Wang Lin sat still. There was no movement or vitality at all coming from him. His body was covered in green light, and if you looked closely, you would see countless green scorpions spreading across his body.


      During this three month period, Wang Lin’s origin soul had slowly waited while being protected by the Heaven Defying Bead. He had enough patience for what he felt was a great fortune.


      The green-robed old man was extremely suspicious. Wang Lin didn’t believe the old man would easily believe that he was already gone. What awaited Wang Lin was likely several more tests until the old man felt certain enough to give Wang Lin the great fortune.


      Although Wang Lin couldn’t guess what kinds of tests he would have to overcome in the future, he was prepared. He calmly waited under the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead.


      To not change and a form of change, this was Wang Lin’s plan. He allowed the green scorpions to cover his body. Some had even entered his mouth and nose, but he did nothing.


      Time unknowingly began to pass once more. Three months, three months, three months… Soon, Wang Lin spent one year inside the green space after the old man in green left.


      After reaching his current cultivation level, his body wouldn’t decay for tens of thousands of years. His body didn’t change during this year, but even more green scorpions had covered his body.


      Inside this green space, the scorpions already considered Wang Lin as part of them. This place was like a dungeon, and it gave off a gloomy aura.


      At this moment, if anyone else saw the scene inside the screen space, they would be shocked.


      Wang Lin no longer existed. The only thing that remained was a human-shaped mound.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul remained as calm as an ancient well and didn’t reveal any fluctuations inside the Heaven Defying Bead.


      During this year of time, the green-robed old man didn’t appear again, as if he had forgotten Wang Lin. There was not a trace of anyone in the scorpion building.


      A strange aura was born in this silence.


      One year, two years, three years...


      On this day, the fourth year slowly arrived. In the green space inside the scorpion building, Wang Lin’s origin soul struggled. He had waited here for four years!!


      During these four years, the green-robed old man didn’t appear at all. His body underwent a strange change due to the green scorpions that were covering his body. This change was the root of his struggle!


      Egg-like green lights appeared in his 108,000 pores. These lights had appeared two years ago, and after they broke open, they absorbed Wang Lin’s flesh and blood to form young scorpions!


      The scorpions were using Wang Lin’s body as a nesting ground and a source of nutrients. After four years, the number of scorpions occupying this space had almost doubled. Not only did they cover Wang Lin, but they also covered most of the ground. It was a shocking sight.


      The appearance of the young scorpions caused wrinkles to appear on Wang Lin’s body. His body gradually withered as it was used as nutrients for the scorpions.


      Taking note of this development, Wang Lin had a strong feeling that if he didn’t take control of his body and leave soon, he would never be able to leave.


      He also understood why the green-robed old man hadn’t appeared and hadn’t put him through any more tests. It was because time was the best test!


      There was no better tool than time to see through something and find the truth.


      Wang Lin guessed that the old man was using time to begin a very cruel test on Wang Lin. Only when this test satisfied him would he complete his original plan.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what the consequences would be if the result of this test was not satisfactory.


      If there was no problem and his body didn’t wither, Wang Lin could wait ten years, a thousand years. If he really wanted to wait, then with his decisiveness and determination, he could endure it.


      However, right now, the withering of his body made Wang Lin struggle. His firm belief was shaken because everything was just his speculation. He had no real clues to prove any of this.


      If his speculation was wrong and he didn’t leave now, his body would wither completely and he would miss the real opportunity. He would forever remain here!


      Similarly, if his judgment was wrong, he would lose a great fortune!


      This was a choice, a choice that made Wang Lin struggle!


      This struggle lasted for a year. On the fifth year, the struggle disappeared. Wang Lin decisively cut off all other thoughts. With a crazed belief in his own speculation, he calmly waited.


      The sixth year, the seventh year, the eight year… The withering on his body spread to most of his body, but his mind still didn’t move!!


      The ninth year, the tenth year… His body was surrounded by large amounts of scorpions, and it looked like a bag of bones without any nutrients. It looked like his body would collapse from a gentle breeze, but Wang Lin was still waiting!!


      Ten years!! He had waited inside the green space for ten years. For the past ten years, he had no idea what had happened outside. Whether the battle between the Green Devil Continent and the Heavenly Bull Continent was still on going, or if it had ended.


      During these ten years, Wang Lin’s origin soul didn’t control his body; it remained hidden under the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead. He was using his great endurance to gamble!!


      What supported his belief was his judgement and analysis. That green-robed old man was obviously a mortal, but Wang Lin felt a sense of terror from him. That old man could make the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master act politely, so if Wang Lin made a reckless move, he would face great danger.


      There were too many secrets he didn’t know about inside the Green Scorpion Temple. Most importantly, because the green-robed old man was a mortal, his lifespan couldn’t be too long!


      The competition this time was each other’s patience!


      But this was under the premise that Wang Lin’s speculation was correct!


      At this moment, he didn’t know that there was a cave inside the giant scorpion building, at the head. Inside sat the old man in green, who looked at a green mirror before him. The mirror reflected everything inside the green space where Wang Lin was.


      During these ten years of time, Wang Lin wasn’t the only one waiting. The old man in green had also been waiting.


      His lifespan was limited. Although there was a secret spell to make him live longer, every generation of Ji Si only lived for 3,000 years at most.


      He was more than 2,800 years old. He was very close to death.


      “Time is the best method to see the truth… Even though what I’m doing is a little redundant, I must do this for the safety of Lord Green Devil… I want to see if he really lost his mind, or if he is pretending…”


      He didn’t lack patience. He had lived in this scorpion building for more than 2,000 years and had grown accustomed to the flow of time. It had become second nature to him.


      Two years, three years, four years… The second decade passed as the two waited for each other. This was an extremely cruel battle, far more cruel than ordinary fights between cultivators, because they were fighting with time!


      This battle of time was silent, without any trace of conflict, but it was filled with danger. The family of the old man in green had prepared for countless years for this. They couldn’t afford to lose...


      Wang Lin also couldn’t afford to lose. Right now, even his bones had begun to weaken. If his body wasn’t that of an Ancient Dao, it would have become completely wasted several years ago.


      This green space was mostly covered by green scorpions now, and they emitted green light as they moved.


      During these 20 years of time, Wang Lin’s mind hadn’t moved at all. He was immersed in the belief of his own faith. It was a rare big gamble in his life.


      “I’ll never lose…” This sentence had supported Wang Lin for nearly 20 years.


      Time sometimes could be very slow, but it was often like the autumn leaves, falling from the sky. It may feel like a change in season, but in truth, it was only a short journey.


      In a flash, another 20 years passed. Wang Lin rarely stayed in one place for 40 years. He had also given up on his body, and his origin soul acted like it was dead.


      Even his Ancient Dao body showed signs of complete death after 40 years.


      The old man in green was still waiting. In the last 40 years, aside from his daily needs, he spent all his time looking at the mirror and silently waiting.


      40 years, 40 years… After Wang Lin got used to it, a total of 80 years had passed!


      On this day in the 80th year, the old man in the green robe revealed a hint of hesitation. He didn’t believe anyone who was conscious could endure it for 80 years!


      And the most important thing was that he didn’t have much lifespan left...


      The choice before him was the same was what Wang Lin had faced back then: to wait or not to wait!
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      Chapter 1895 - The Ninth Essence


      He decided to wait. He still had nearly 60 years of life left. He didn’t want to give all the tributes his family had prepared over the generations into someone else’s dowry.


      80 years of time was enough for a person’s entire life. For Wang Lin, he spent these 80 years in the Green Scorpion Temple.


      During these 80 years, he could not absorb any energy and could not cultivate. He could only wait under the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead. As he silently waited, he seemed to become like an old man. A lot of things and memories seemed to become blurry.


      It was as if there was a layer of fog that made it so he couldn’t see clearly, or it might be more accurate to say that his memories were sealed.


      He forgot a lot of things, whether it was the Heavenly Bull Continent or the cave world. He even slowly forgot the danger he was in. He was in an indescribable state where he seemed to have merged with the world, but not like Spatial Bending.


      However, in his mind, there were still some figures he could not forget and didn’t want to forget… Among those figures were his parents and that girl with the gentle smile playing the zither...


      Some people stayed busy their entire life and would forget the purpose of the reincarnation...


      Some people lived an ordinary life, and only when they looked up at the stars before their death would they suddenly remember that they had lost their pursuit...


      Someone had subverted the entire world perhaps just to find a figure… Even if it was just a reflection, he was going to defy the world...


      Time passed by. This time it wasn’t 40 years, but 30 years… After Wang Lin endured with determination for 110 years, the green-robed old man made a choice!


      He could no longer wait. He had less than 30 years of lifespan left and there was no need to continue testing Wang Lin. He didn’t believe someone could wait like this for 110 years. This wasn’t cultivation, but walking toward death!!


      He saw that Wang Lin’s body had become completely useless. Unless he had made preparations ahead of time, it would have been destroyed by those scorpions.


      If the origin soul was there, then once the physical body was destroyed, the origin soul would be swarmed and devoured by the scorpions. He didn’t believe someone could endure waiting for their death!


      On this day, on the 110th year, the green-robed old man stood up. His coughing was even more intense as he walked toward the space Wang Lin was in, accompanied by the two Green Devil Messengers.


      Shortly after, the coughing voice became faint in the scorpion building.


      In the green space, the green-robed old man’s weak figure walked out from the ripples. He looked at Wang Lin’s body that was covered in large amount of scorpions and pondered for a moment.


      “I don’t know if you can hear me. If you can hear me, this old man admires your patience… To be able to endure for more than 100 years in such an environment, this old man couldn’t do it...


      The battle between the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent has reached its final stage from what the Green Devil Messengers can feel…” The green-robed old man suddenly paused.


      After a long time, his voice echoed through this green space once more.


      “If you can hear me, if you have really endured, then I hope that after you receive this great fortune, you won’t make it too hard on the Green Devil Continent… If you can do this, even if your mind still remains, this old man will give you this fortune without hesitation!!”


      The green-robed old man muttered, his words containing a sense of fatigue.


      “I’m already very old and will die in a few decades. I have been very tired over the years… My family’s mission is to guard this place...


      “After I die, I hope you can promise to take all the ashes buried here and bright them back to the Central Continent, because that is the home of my family…” The old man’s words felt like they were his last words before his death; they revealed an unspeakable sense of sincerity.


      But!!


      In his right hand, hidden inside his robe, was a jade. This jade was green and didn’t need cultivation to use. Only each generation of Ji Si could use it. Its main role, aside from destroying things, was to detect the fluctuations of the minds nearby.


      If Wang Lin’s mind showed any sign of movement, then he would not hesitate to kill with the jade; he not be so kind like his words!


      This was his last test!


      A long time after he finished speaking, the jade in his hand had no reaction at all, and the green-robed old man relaxed. He put away the jade and looked at the large amount of green scorpions. He suddenly bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood.


      The moment the blood appeared, it scattered on the space below. All the scorpions hissed and retreated like crazy. Wang Lin’s withered body that was buried under them was revealed.


      “Eight essences, still missing one…” the old man muttered. Then he raised his right hand. His robe was lifted, revealing his right arm covered in green hair. The arm was dried-up and gave off the smell of decay.


      At this moment, all the green hair fell off and a yellow light surrounded his right hand. His arm slowly melted and three earth yellow beads flew out.


      “With these three Meng Earth Beads, you should be able to form the earth essence!” The old man’s breath was slightly rough as he waved his left hand and the three beads flew toward Wang Lin. One entered the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, one went into his chest, and the last one went into his dantain.


      When these three beads entered Wang Lin’s body, his body trembled. A dazzling, earth yellow light came from his body.


      When the dazzling light spread out, the surrounding scorpions hissed and retreated. They seemed to be very sensitive to the light. This light flashed for several hours and then a thin layer of earth covered Wang Lin.


      After being covered by the earth, Wang Lin became a mudman and remained motionless.


      Time passed. The green-robed old man didn’t leave but sat down and looked at Wang Lin with a solemn expression. The dream of his family for countless years was about to be achieved, so this was very important to him.


      Three days later, the thin layer of earth on Wang Lin’s body didn’t change at all. This caused a hint of surprise to appear in the old man’s eyes.


      “Three Meng Earth Beads are not enough… Only enough for the earth essence in his body to reach small completion…” The old man frowned and pressed his left hand between his own eyebrows. He used some special method to pull out three grains of sand!


      The three grains of sand were dark red, as if they were stained with blood.


      Looking at the three grains of sand in his hand, the old man let out a sigh. His family had spent a great deal of effort and countless years and resources to gather these three grains of sand. It was rumored that these three grains of sand were part of the nine grains of sand filled with earth essence when the Celestial Ancestor created the continents!


      Aside from these three grains, five others were absorbed by people for the earth essence and the last one was turned into the continent where the Imperial City was built!


      This item was extremely valuable, and very few people had even seen it first hand. The old man didn’t hesitate to throw a grain of sand toward Wang Lin.


      When the gain of sand entered Wang Lin’s body, a thunderous rumble erupted. The thin layer of earth around his body rapidly grew until Wang  Lin was shrouded by a 90 foot ball of earth.


      The ball of earth released extremely powerful earth essence and lasted for nine days before it shrank until it disappeared. Then it spread out from Wang Lin’s body once more and did so eight times before it lost its effect.


      However, when it lost its effect, the green-robed old man threw the second grain of sand. There was another thunderous rumble from Wang Lin’s body and then the earth essence began to cycle once more.


      This time, it cycled nine times. After the ninth cycle was completed, a large amount of earth essence surged out from Wang Lin’s body. The ninth essence was added to his body!!


      But it was not over yet. After the ninth essence formed, the earth essence power wasn’t all used up. It rapidly rushed toward forming an essence true body for the ninth essence.


      The green-robed old man excitedly stood up and waved his left hand, sending the third grain of sand toward Wang Lin. When the earth essence surged, Wang Lin’s withering body immediately recovered. All the injuries were reversed.


      His earth essence immediately expanded and absorbed all the earth essence from the third grain of sand. Signs of a third essence true body appeared.


      However, without Wang Lin’s will, this true body could not form completely. If Wang Lin’s origin soul came out of the protection of the Heaven Defying Bead, he could take over the earth and thunder essence true bodies. He would become a cultivator with three essence true bodies!


      With three essence true bodies, even if he was still at the peak of the Spirit Void stage, his strength would increase several fold!


      On top of that, Wang Lin had nine essences now. The moment his origin soul appeared, he could use these nine essences to break into the Arcane Void stage!!!


      “This person’s body also has three ethereal and two special essences. The remaining four are all corporeal… I don’t have any method of forming essence true bodies for the ethereal and special essences, but I do have a method for the fourth corporeal essence!” The green-robed old man was excited.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01910.xhtml

    
      #1910


      Chapter 1906 - Void Tribulant


      The scorpion soul was composed of dense power of the world. When Wang Lin absorbed it, his origin soul rapidly recovered!


      The sixth breath arrived and Wang Lin’s origin soul withered once more. However, with the power from the scorpion soul, it reached a balance. However, this wouldn’t last for too long, and as time passed, it would collapse.


      Unless Wang Lin could find even more power of the world to replenish his body!


      Most cultivators survived this tribulant by devouring pills and other things to resist this withering by force. If they could survive the first seven breaths, they would only need to endure three more after to complete the ten breaths of this tribulant!


      However, the last three breaths were even more terrifying than the previous seven. Even the most rich cultivators would find it difficult to survive. This was because the withering was much faster than the digestion of pills. Before they could even absorb enough form the pills, their origin soul would wither to nothing!


      Therefore, the quality of the pill was very important. Even with the best pill, surviving this tribulant was very difficult. A better pill would mostly provide one with a bit more confidence.


      This tribulant put the cultivator in a very passive state. They could do nothing but endure. Since ancient times, everyone could only endure it!


      Even Grand Empyreans did this. They could only endure this tribulant with large amounts of pills and the fear in their hearts!


      Even the two legendary two Grand Empyreans who passed through nine Arcane Tribulants in a row had endured it. Once ten breaths passed, this tribulant would dissipate on its own.


      When the seventh breath ruthlessly arrived, the balance in his origin soul collapsed. His origin soul rapidly withered, but his expression didn’t change. During the time he managed to stall, he rapidly thought of a way to break this tribulant!


      “If I want to endure it, then I must quickly find where the true soul of the Green Devil Scorpion is suppressed. With the true soul of the Green Devil Scorpion, it should be easy to pass this tribulant!


      “But… It will not be easy to absorb the suppressed true soul, and it would require time. I just don’t know how long…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Tribulant is also a fortune… I still believe this. Although it is strange, it is only a tribulant after all! To wither my origin soul… I want to see if the withering force of this tribulant is stronger than my faith!” Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes released a powerful light of faith!


      With Wang Lin’s wisdom, he saw through the key of passing this tribulant and knew how others had survived it. This method was extremely passive, allowing themselves to be controlled by the tribulant and survive like a dog.


      Wang Lin didn’t want this kind of choice!


      “I have enough faith, my origin soul also contains my faith. I want to see how this tribulant will destroy me with this faith!” Wang Lin looked at the seal in the sky with determination.


      He had faced divine retribution many times in his life and no longer felt any awe toward it. He only felt the determination to rise above the heavens!


      When the eighth breath arrived, Wang Lin raised his head and his origin soul rapidly withered until only a trace remained. However, this trace contained his faith, his faith to never give up and his determination to revive Li Muwan!


      This sliver of origin soul could not wither in the eighth breath. It continued to exist just like Wang Lin’s determination!


      “I believe my origin soul is immortal!


      “I believe my existence is inextinguishable!


      “I believe my life is in my own hands!”


      The ninth breath passed and his body trembled, but his expression didn’t change. The ninth breath carried with it the power to wither his entire origin soul and destroy him. However, that trace of origin soul containing his faith remained after the ninth breath passed!


      This was no longer an origin soul but the power of faith. The heavens and earth could erase all origin souls, but they could not destroy one’s faith. If no faith remained, then that person’s life would be at the hands of the heavens and earth. They could complain to the heavens, but in the end, it was their own doing!


      Because they had given up their faith!


      But Wang Lin hadn’t. His faith was like a raging fire. He looked at the seal in the sky with a gaze that could shock the heavens!


      “I believe this tribulant will disappear!


      “I believe I can revive Wan Er!


      “I believe I can step onto the peak of the world!!” Wang Lin roared at the sky, and his faith was heaven-shattering!


      The tenth breath descended with the power to destroy Wang Lin’s faith. It was like an angry wave rushing to destroy his faith!


      But in the end, even after the tenth breath passed, Wang Lin’s origin soul containing his faith still existed! Not only did it remain, but it suddenly erupted!


      “The might of the heavens and earth can destroy my body, destroy my origin soul, destroy my soul, but it can’t destroy my faith!” Wang Lin roared and stepped into the sky. Compared to the world, he was like an ant, but he had an aura that could change the world erupting from this body. He charged at the seal in the sky, and when he got close, he raised his hand to rip the illusionary seal!!


      With this, the illusionary seal took the impact of Wang Lin’s faith and showed signs of becoming solid. Under Wang Lin’s tearing, it suddenly collapsed!


      The moment the seal collapsed, Wang Lin’s withered origin soul instantly recovered. In a flash, it reached a peak and became bigger once more!!


      The seventh tribulant, the Ten Breath Soul Withering Tribulant, collapsed before Wang Lin!!


      The moment the seventh tribulant collapsed, the world changed greatly. As light shined, the second seal appeared in the sky.


      The second seal was completely different from the one before. It was even more complex and gave off an endlessly ancient aura. The moment the seal appeared, the eighth tribulant, the Life Soul Tribulant, appeared!


      The Ten Breath Life Soul Tribulant, the second of the soul Arcane Tribulants, didn’t damage the origin soul but lowered the lifespan of the origin soul!


      This tribulant would turn into the flow of time. A cultivator’s lifespan was not endless, and they would eventually reach the end, just like the soul. The Soul Life Tribulant lasted just a moment, but this moment could be millions of years or only hundreds of years!


      When the soul returned, the soul would die! One million years in an instant - this tribulant is much more bizarre than the previous. It was not meant to kill the cultivator, its purpose was to make the cultivator sacrifice lifespan willingly!


      This tribulant was closely related to the ninth tribulant. If someone could offer 100,000 years of lifespan, then the ninth tribulant will be extremely simple and one could easily pass it! However, very few people at the Arcane Void stage had more than 100,000 years of lifespan left. Unless one had great fortunes, it was impossible.


      But if one didn’t sacrifice the lifespan, then the odds of surviving the ninth tribulant were only 10%!


      In the eighth tribulant, the cultivator had the initiative to decide for themselves how much lifespan to sacrifice! Generally, those that dared to enter the eighth tribulant had their own plans. They would calculate how much life span they needed to cultivate and then would painfully sacrifice the rest to increase their chance of passing the ninth tribulant.


      Your lifespan wouldn’t increase after entering Void Tribulant, unless you became a Grand Empyrean. Otherwise, however much lifespan you had remaining after the sacrifice at the eighth tribulant was how much lifespan you would have left in the Void Tribulant stage.


      Unless you encountered another fortune, it could not be changed.


      Wang Lin looked at the second seal in the sky. After he saw the seal, some extra thoughts appeared in his mind. These thoughts allowed Wang Lin to instantly understand the eighth tribulant through some mysterious methods.


      After understanding the eighth tribulant, Wang Lin thought about a lot of things. He didn’t know how the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had passed this tribulant, but he likely had another fortunate encounter.


      He also understood that what he thought before was wrong. Many cultivators that he saw that were stuck in the Arcane Tribulant stage were mostly stopped at the eighth tribulant.


      This tribulant didn’t need to be passed. As long as one sacrificed to it, then they could withdraw. Even sacrificing one year would complete the eighth tribulant!


      However, passing the ninth tribulant would be even more difficult!


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time and then his eyes lit up. He charged at the seal in the sky and closed in. He pressed his hand toward the seal.


      “I sacrifice one year!”


      As his words echoed, his body trembled. It was very weak and almost indiscernible. The seal before him slowly dissipated.


      The eighth tribulant disappeared.


      The moment the eighth tribulant scattered, Wang Lin could choose to leave, but he didn’t. He looked up at the sky, waiting for the last tribulant to appear!


      If he could pass the last tribulant, he would break through Arcane Void and become a Void Tribulant powerhouse!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and revealed a solemn expression. He had passed eight Arcane Tribulants in a row and was going to face the ninth and final Arcane Tribulant!


      He raised his left hand and reached at the void. Golden light shined and the Li Guang Bow that hadn’t appeared for a long time appeared in Wang Lin’s left hand!


      His right hand pulled the bowstring back into a full moon and, in a flash, the Li Guang Arrow appeared!


      He raised his head and looked at the sky. Killing intent appeared in his eyes! The five-element true body behind him also raised its hand and an illusory Li Guang Bow and arrow appeared!


      Thunder flashed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and his thunder essence true body containing a destructive aura appeared behind the five-element true body. It raised its left hand and pulled back its right hand. An illusory Li Guang Bow and arrow appeared in its hands as well!


      When he only sacrificed one year of life to the eighth tribulant, he made up his mind. He wasn’t going to pass the eighth tribulant, he was going to destroy it!


      No matter how powerful this tribulant was, he would not consider it, because he was going to destroy it! Simply passing the tribulant eight times was not enough. Simply resisting the last one would not fit his character. Wang Lin had a hatred for these calamities from the heavens that he didn’t even understand himself!


      This hatred manifested during the many times he had to face them in his life!


      If one looked for the root of this hatred, it started back on planet Suzaku in the cave world. When he held Li Muwan as he let out a roar of anger and despair at the heavens!


      As Wang Lin pulled back the Li Guang Bow, celestial energy came from the vein formed by the hair of the Celestial Ancestor and rushed into the Li Guangbow. It caused the bow to shine brightly, and the golden light shrouded Wang Lin’s figure.


      The golden light seemed to turn into a golden dragon. It roared at the sky and seemed like it was going to charge into the sky to destroy the world!


      At the same time, blue, red, and yellow light came from the Li Guang Bow in the hand of his five-element essence true body. These three lights were the water, fire, and earth essences. The three different lights formed three different colored dragons!


      On Wang Lin’s right, his thunder essence true body coldly stood there and thunder covered the Li Guang Bow in its hand. The thunder lit up the world and the fifth dragon appeared!


      The dragon that appeared was a thunder dragon covered in thunder, and it gave off a destructive aura. This aura suppressed the five-element true body and even Wang Lin’s original body!


      From afar, this was an extremely shocking scene. Five dragons that could devour the heavens roared!


      In the sky, the last seal appeared. This was the ninth Arcane Tribulant! This tribulant was named Reincarnation! The last threshold preventing a cultivator from reaching the Void Tribulant stage!


      The moment the seal appeared, a powerful pressure that could change the world appeared. People would lose themselves inside the reincarnation cycle, unable to pull themselves out before they died!


      “Tribulant destruction!” Wang Lin let out a shocking roar. His voice penetrated the golden light around him and spread out in all directions. It entered the ears of all the Green Devil Continent cultivators that were shocked by everything they had just witnessed.


      “Tribulant destruction!”


      “He… He went through eight Arcane Tribulants in a row, and for the ninth Arcane Tribulant, he is not facing it, but rather destroying it!!”


      “This kind of arrogant thing. This… This is something only Lord Green Devil could do!”


      Their faces were pale and their hearts were shaken by those two words. Inside the golden light, Wang Lin’s figure loosened the bowstring!


      The moment the bowstring was loosened, its dense celestial energy was rebounded onto the arrow. The arrow shot out with a thunderous howl!


      The arrow shot out after the howl!


      From afar, this was no longer an arrow, it was clearly a golden dragon. The howl was the roar of the dragon, and the golden arrow as the body of the dragon!!


      The moment the arrow appeared, the world changed colors, the heavens retreated, and all living things were alarmed!


      The rising golden dragon carried an indescribable aura as it rushed into the sky! Behind it, Wang Lin’s five-element true body moved its right hand. A thunderous rumble echoed as blue, red, and yellow dragons followed the golden dragon into the sky!


      Not just one, but a total of four dragons, four arrows shot into the sky!


      It wasn’t only four, but five! Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body on his right loosened its hand as well. A thunderous rumble that could destroy the world echoed as it loosened the bowstring. A thunder dragon rushed into the sky!!


      This dragon contained the aura of destruction, the aura of restriction, and also the heavenly thunder that had fused together to form a power that could destroy all life!!


      Five dragons tearing the heavens!


      Five arrows to seal the fate of the heavens!


      Wang Lin’s golden arrow touched the ninth Arcane Tribulant’s Reincarnation Seal and erupted its full power. The seal trembled as if it was going to collapse.


      Shortly after, the three arrows of the five elements arrived. The thunderous rumble was still echoing when three thunderous bangs suddenly rang out. The seal in the sky immediately showed signs of collapse, and large amounts of cracks appeared on it!!


      These arrows should have been invisible, but they contained Wang Lin’s faith, his hatred of the heavens, and his belief in destroying the heavens!


      His faith made this attack infinitely close to the faith spell of a Grand Empyrean, so it was able to solidify from nothing!


      The last arrow was the thunder arrow that carried a destructive arrow. It was not an arrow, but an arrow-shaped thunderbolt. It rumbled loudly as it closed in on the Reincarnation Seal and erupted its destructive force.


      This arrow only gave off a trace of the slaughter thunder, but just this sliver was enough to shake the heavens!


      The Reincarnation Seal trembled and suddenly collapsed into countless pieces that scattered everywhere. The sky seemed to collapse along with it!


      What collapsed with it was the scorpion temple under Wang Lin. The temple seemed to be unable to withstand such vibrations, and it collapsed into countless pieces that scattered in all directions.


      The Green Devil Scorpion Temple disintegrated!


      As it collapsed, the dust rushed into the air and hid Wang Lin’s figure. A Void Tribulant aura that caused the world to tremble came from within the dust clouds!!


      This Void Tribulant aura was extremely powerful and formed a vortex. This vortex caught the collapsing sky, collapsing earth, and the destructive force of the Arcane Tribulant. This vortex was at the centermost part of the Green Devil Continent, where the Green Devil Scorpion Temple was!!


      The more than a dozen Green Devil Continent cultivators all revealed looks of awe. When the pressure from the Arcane Void dissipated, they quickly closed in.


      “Greetings, Lord Green Devil!”


      “Congratulations on your resurrection, Lord Green Devil!”
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      Chapter 1907 - Heaven Defying Gate!


      The Green Devil Continent cultivators were all extremely respectful as they bowed toward the collapsed scorpion temple now that the Arcane Tribulant pressure had disappeared.


      The Void Tribulant aura inside the storm was extremely strong as it raged. As the aura scattered, the world changed colors; it was a if heaven itself was avoiding it.


      Inside the storm, there was a looming figure. This figure was slender and his long hair fluttered in the storm. The appearance of the figure couldn’t be seen, but he released a powerful Void Tribulant aura.


      Although it was only the pressure of early stage Void Tribulant cultivator, it caused the hearts of all the cultivators present to tremble. It was as if they weren’t facing an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator but someone at the peak of Void Tribulant!


      The figure in the storm slowly walked out after a long time and slowly became clear. Wang Lin calmly looked at the sky.


      He felt that after he destroyed the ninth Arcane Tribulant, a barrier that had been suppressing his cultivation was destroyed. This allowed his cultivation level to grow until he reached Void Tribulant!


      “Void Tribulant…” Wang Lin closed his eyes. In his body, there was a giant vortex that was rapidly rotating. This vortex gave off a terrifying aura, and with this aura, Wang Lin felt like he only needed to open his palm to hold the world.


      It was a wonderful feeling.


      A moment later, as the storm disappeared behind him, he suddenly opened his eyes. He clenched his right hand a popping sound echoed in his grasp. A terrifying power beyond early stage Void Tribulant gathered in his hand.


      As he clenched his right hand, the earth below him rumbled and countless cracks spread. The pressure of his Void Tribulant cultivation suddenly spread out. The Green Devil Continent cultivators immediately retreated and looked at Wang Lin suspiciously.


      They didn’t feel the aura of the Green Devil Scorpion coming from Wang Lin. At this moment, their expressions all changed.


      “The feeling of Void Tribulant…” Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at his hand. When he was about to leave, his expression suddenly changed. After reaching Void Tribulant, the Heaven Defying Bead in his body began moving at full force. Suction force was about to spread out from his body and reach into the ground below.


      For the first time, Wang Lin clearly felt a fluctuation of consciousness from the Heaven Defying Bead. This fluctuation was filled with a strong desire!


      This fluctuation was not something Wang Lin could clearly feel before he reached the Void Tribulant stage. After his cultivation level increased, the Heaven Defying Bead seemed very different from before.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. After pondering a bit, he raised his right hand and threw a punch at the earth below!


      As his fist fell it, turned into a palm and landed on the earth. Countless cracks appeared on the earth, and the surface of the earth scattered.


      A destructive force erupted and entered the earth. As the earth collapsed, a giant pit tens of thousands of feet large appeared. In the blink of an eye, it reached the depths of the earth!


      The bottom of the scorpion temple was where the Green Devil Scorpion was being suppressed! At this moment, Wang Lin collapsed the ground and forcibly opened a path to where the scorpion soul was sealed.


      The moment the earth was blown open, a roar that caused the Green Devil Continent cultivators to tremble came from the pit. This roar was extremely fierce and was filled with endless resentment.


      As the howl echoed, large amounts of green fog charged out of the deep pit. This fog was like a pillar that shot into the air and quickly formed a giant green scorpion in the sky!!


      The scorpion was about 100 feet large, and the moment it appeared, it cast a large shadow on the earth below. When the Green Devil Continent cultivators saw this, they revealed looks of horror!!


      “Lord Green Devil!!”


      “This… What has happened? The soul of Lord Green Devil has appeared, then who is this person!?”


      “Could it be that he isn’t the resurrection of Lord Green Devil!?” The Green Devil Continent cultivators had doubts in their hearts. After seeing the green fog turn into the giant scorpion, an unbelievable thought surfaced in their minds!


      “Wang Lin!! He is the Heavenly Bull Continent’s Wang Lin!” one of the cultivators from the Devil Dao Sect said. More than 100 years ago, he was at the edge of the Green Devil Continent and the Meng Earth Continent and participated in the pursuit of Wang Lin!


      He had some hesitation in his heart, and at this moment, there was a rumble in his mind as he recognized Wang Lin!!


      The Green Devil Scorpion soul that came from the deep pit let out a violent hiss and its huge body flickered in the sky as it stared at Wang lin. There were four seals on its body: head, tail, and front and back, emitting a suppression force.


      These four seals were made by the Celestial Ancestor to seal this soul and make it the power of the Green Devil Continent!


      Wang Lin’s body was extremely small before the green scorpion. However, he stood there with a cold gaze and gave off an aura that could suppress the scorpion soul.


      His white hair was draped over his shoulders. As the scorpion soul roared, he raised his hand and threw a punch. This punch contained Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao power and his Void Tribulant cultivation. It formed a heaven-shattering force that charged at the scorpion soul.


      A thunderous rumble suddenly echoed and the scorpion soul’s body trembled and was pushed back as if it had been hit by a powerful wind. The scorpion soul looked like it was going to extinguish, but at this moment, the four seals flashed and offset the power of Wang Lin’s punch. After being pushed back tens of thousands of feet, its body still remained!


      Roar!!


      The scorpion soul’s body trembled and charged toward Wang Lin once more. At this moment, a dark and gloomy divine sense echoed!


      “All Green Devil Continent cultivators, kill this person!!”


      The moment the divine sense spread out, the expressions of the more than a dozen Green Devil Continent cultivators changed. They all looked at Wang Lin and rushed towards him.


      “The Celestial Ancestor’s seal is still so powerful after so many years. This shows how powerful the Celestial Ancestor was back then…”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the scorpion soul closing in on him. The Heaven Defying Bead was operating at full speed and seemed to have reached its limit. The desire from it became even more intense.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he raised his right hand. He waved at the Green Devil Scorpion and a flash of white light came from his hand. The Heaven Defying Bead appeared for the first time since he arrived on the Immortal Astar Continent!


      The moment the Heaven Defying Bead appeared, it released endless white light and lit up the area. The moment the scorpion soul saw the Heaven Defying Bead, it was startled for a moment, but immediately after, endless horror and fear filled its eyes. It let out a roar, then its huge body stopped moving and retreated like crazy!


      “White light… This is… This is the White Bead!!”


      Its look of fear and quickly retreat startled the cultivators that were charging in. Their gazes immediately gathered on the Heaven Defying Bead!


      Although the scorpion soul was retreating quickly, it was not as fast as the Heaven Defying Bead. The bead flew at an unimaginable speed and closed in on the giant scorpion soul. The four seals flickered as the bead penetrated them and directly entered the scorpion’s soul!


      The moment it entered, a terrifying suction force came from the Heaven Defying Bead. The scorpion soul, which was hundreds of thousands of feet large, rapidly shrank before everyone’s eyes.


      One breath, two breaths, three breaths!!


      In three breaths of time, the huge scorpion soul shrank like crazy until it was completely absorbed by the Heaven Defying Bead, leaving only the four seals of the Celestial Ancestor. Without the scorpion soul to suppress, the seals turned grey and dissipated into the world.


      This sudden change almost made the surrounding cultivators lose their wits. To them, Wang Lin was like a nightmare. They all scattered and desperately used their spells to escape as quickly as possible.


      Wang Lin didn’t chase after them but stood there, looking at the Heaven Defying Bead that had absorbed the scorpion soul. His eyes lit up and he raised his right hand and reached at the void.


      The Heaven Defying Bead immediately flew into Wang Lin’s right palm.


      When Wang Lin grabbed the Heaven Defying Bead, his body trembled. He clearly felt that the Heaven Defying Bead had reached another level of completion and was going through a shocking change.


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin waved his left hand and a storm appeared around him. This storm was 1,000 kilometers wide and gave off a terrifying aura that stopped all life from entering.


      After setting up the protection, Wang Lin’s divine sense rushed into the Heaven Defying Bead. He wanted to see what kind of change would happen to the Heaven Defying Bead after another completion!


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the Heaven Defying Bead, his vision became blurry. When his regained his vision, he was in an endless void, and there was a huge gate that seemed to connect the heavens and earth here!!


      There was a green arm on the door that gave off a destructive aura!


      Heaven Defying Gate!
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      Chapter 1908 - Missing One!


      The same gate and same arm - Wang Lin had seem them several times!


      Whenever the Heaven Defying Bead reached a completion, this gate would appear. However, whenever he went in, he saw nothing but the vastness of space.


      The green arm contained a powerful force that stopped anyone from entering.


      Wang Lin stood outside the gate once more. Looking at the gate and the green arm, he silently pondered.


      “Before the scorpion soul died, he said… White Bead… What does it mean…” Wang Lin pondered for a long time. His eyes lit up and then he slowly walked toward the gate.


      As he closed in on the gate, the green arm suddenly moved and charged at Wang Lin with a powerful pressure.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he didn’t stop at all. He waved his right hand at the giant arm reaching toward him.


      The world trembled and the green arm was knocked hundreds of feet into the air by Wang Lin.


      The arm that made Wang Lin feel fear could not stop him at all after he reached the Void Tribulant stage. Wang Lin calmly walked toward the gate.


      His pace was not fast, but every step would cause thunderous rumbles to echo, as if his feet were going to break the void. When he was seven steps from the gate, the green arm rushed toward Wang Lin once more.


      This time, a terrifying aura came from the arm, as if it would not give up unless it stopped Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t want to destroy this arm. He raised his head and pointed at the arm.


      “Stop!”


      The giant green arm stopped motionless in the air.


      Wang Lin calmly walked forward seven steps forward and stood before the Heaven Defying Gate. He raised his left hand and pushed the gate open!


      With this push, the Heaven Defying Gate gave off a muffled rumble and a small gap opened. Although the gap seemed small, it was dozens of feet wide.


      After opening a gap, Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before he stepped into the gate.


      He completely stepped into the Heaven Defying Gate.


      This time, what appeared before Wang Lin was a world he had never seen before. There was a heaven and earth but no signs of life. There was just a mountain range and a tower that pierced the heavens!


      The tower was not solid but flickered between real and an illusionary.


      This place was not the same as what he saw when he was the Lord of the Sealed Realm. This world was completely different from last time.


      It was as if everything before was just a fog, but now the fog was removed, allowing Wang Lin to get infinitely close to the real secret of the Heaven Defying Bead!


      Looking at the mysterious tower from afar, Wang Lin slowly walked forward. The mountain range slowly became an illusion and scattered before Wang Lin, allowing him to arrive before long.


      This tower was square and very thin. There were four skeletons sitting at the four corners.


      These four skeletons had existed for an unknown amount of time. Two of them wore black robes and the other two wore white.


      They sat there motionlessly and gave off waves of death aura.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the four skeletons. He looked at the four towers with confusion in his eyes.


      What was the Heaven Defying Bead? This problem had been with him for more than 2,000 years, almost 3,000 years now.


      He had fumbled through the Heaven Defying Gate several times, but only this time did he see the tower and the four skeletons under it.


      This tower had no door!


      Standing outside the tower, the confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. After a long time, his divine sense spread out toward the tower. The moment his divine sense touched the tower, a thunderous rumble echoed in his mind!


      Countless subtle sounds appeared in his mind, and because there were too many different sounds, it was extremely chaotic and he couldn’t hear anything clearly!


      He vaguely heard the cry of a baby being born, the sigh of an old man dying, and lot of chaotic sounds. These cries and gentle murmurs made Wang Lin feel like he was inside a large mortal city, hearing all the sounds in the city at once!


      In the end, the endless sound turned into a buzz that echoed in Wang Lin’s heart and ears. Wang Lin’s face immediately turned pale. Even with his current cultivation level, he showed signs of not being able to bear it.


      It was as if his entire body would collapse if he continued.


      Just as he was about to collapse, a sharp cry of a baby echoed in Wang Lin’s heart. This woke him up, making him to retreat more than 10 steps. His face was deathly pale.


      His mind trembled. He looked at the tower once more before he turned and flew off into the distance. A moment later, based on his connection, he found the soul of Wang Ping and Wang Ping’s wife.


      Seeing his own flesh and blood, Wang Pin, Wang Lin silently pondered.


      The sharp baby cry that had awakened him was a voice he was familiar with. It was when Wang Ping was still a resentful soul, it was the first sound he had heard from Wang Ping.


      “That tower, what exactly is it…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion for a long, long time. He looked at the soul of his own flesh and blood and his eyes became soft and sad. He let out a sigh and left.


      He came to the mysterious space a second time, in front of the square tower.


      Looking up, he looked at the tower flickering between real and an illusion. The top of the tower was a blur.


      A moment later, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and took a few steps forward as his divine sense spread out. This time, his right finger nail extended like a sharp needle deep into his palm, but there was a layer of soft light that prevented it from piercing his flesh.


      However, this soft light was rapidly dissipating. At this moment, it would only take 10 breaths for the light to disappear completely. Then Wang Lin’s sharp nail would pierce his flesh and send out intense pain.


      Time was of the essence. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to spread out his divine sense toward the tower. The moment his divine sense touched the tower, that mix of sounds entered Wang Lin’s mind again.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he felt like he had lost his mind. He was surrounded by that sound, making him like a lonely boat in the angry sea.


      The sounds were endless and they all mixed to form a buzzing sound. They echoed in Wang Lin’s heart and he could not hear them clearly. Time slowly passed and Wang Lin’s face became even more pale. His eyes were soulless. As his body trembled, the white light in his right hand gradually dissipated until the ninth breath, when the white light completely disappeared. The sharp nail pierced his palm and blood dripped down as pain spread through his body.


      Under this sudden pain, Wang Lin struggled and then suddenly became sober. The moment he became sober, he seemed to hear a voice looming among the mix of sounds, and it became clear for a moment.


      “... Missing one…”


      When he heard this, Wang Lin retreated more than 1,000 feet. During those short, ten breaths, he had experienced a life or death crisis. If not for the baby’s cry the first time and his preparation the second time, he would have lost himself in that noise!


      Staring at the tower, Wang Lin revealed a rare sense of dread. Even now, he still didn’t understand what the tower that appeared inside the Heaven Defying Bead was!


      And what the voice he heard the moment he became sober...


      “Missing one… What does it mean?” Wang Lin silently pondered. A moment later, he looked at the tower and then left.


      On the Green Devil Continent, where the scorpion temple was, the area was now covered by a storm. A white-haired young man was standing there, and his closed eyes suddenly opened.


      The moment his eyes opened, there was still deep dread in them!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked at the Heaven Defying Bead that was fusing into his palm. He had a complicated expression.


      “You… What exactly are you…” As Wang Lin muttered, the Heaven Defying Bead disappeared into his body. It remained invisible inside his soul.


      “My divine sense is still not strong enough… Far from enough. One day, I’ll be able to suppress the noise and hear the hidden words to learn the deepest secret of the Heaven Defying Bead!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suppressed his confusion about the Heaven Defying Bead. He had the bead for nearly 3,000 years, and he had the patience to keep waiting to unlock all the answers!


      He had a faint feeling that because he could see the tower, he was very close to the secret of the bead!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a cold gaze and looked into the distance. That was the direction of the Devil Dao Sect!


      “Devil Dao Sect… Back then, I made a promise to destroy the entire Devil Dao Sect and its dao. To make it so that there will no longer be a Devil Dao Sect on the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and the storm around him rotated even faster, forming a black tornado. It carried Wang Lin into the distance.


      The Devil Dao Sect’s calamity had arrived!
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      #1913


      Chapter 1909 - Golden, Empyrean, Ascendant!


      The Devil Dao Sect was in the northwest part of the Green Devil Continent and was built on a swamp. It was one of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent, which meant they had the power of a peak late stage Void Tribulant cultivator!


      Only with this kind of strength could a sect become famous on such a land mass as the Eastern Continent!


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, anyone who had stepped into the Void Tribulant stage could be considered an Exalt. Even late stage Void Tribulant cultivators were considered Exalts. Only those that were infinitely close to peak Void Tribulant but weren’t able to cross the gap could be called Golden Exalts!!


      If one could break through into peak Void Tribulant, then they would become a False Empyrean Exalt, or just be called Empyrean Exalt! Even Grand Empyreans paid attention to these cultivators. Not only would the Grand Empyreans be courteous, they would also spend a lot of effort to pull them to their side.


      After all, Empyrean Exalts were the strongest people under Grand Empyrean! There were conflicts between Grand Empyreans, but they wouldn’t act personally. After all, if they were to fight, the consequence would be too heavy!


      Unless it was absolutely necessary, Grand Empyreans wouldn’t fight each other. Back then, Dao Yi and Xuan Luo were battling over territory!


      However, neither of them could do much to the other. As a result, conflicts between Grand Empyreans depended on the number and the power of the Empyrean Exalts under them.


      It can be said that an Empyrean Exalt could obtain unimaginable glory and status on the Immortal Astral Continent. They would obtain the attention and care of a Grand Empyrean.


      Rumor had it that the reason Empyrean Exalts were called False Empyrean Exalts was because there was another layer between Empyrean Exalt and Grand Empyrean. This realm was called Ascendant Empyrean. Cultivators at this level had exceeded peak Void Tribulant and were extremely rare even under Grand Empyreans!


      Since ancient times, not many cultivators could reach Empyrean Exalt. Even fewer were able to ascend past Empyrean Exalt and reach Ascendant Empyrean. Rumor has it that the Great Soul Sect’s Luo Yunhai was an Ascendant Empyrean and that’s why he dared to challenge Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      However, this person was simply too arrogant and there was some unknown conflict between them that forced Grand Empyrean Dao Yi to kill him. However, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi allowed his soul to return to the Great Soul Sect before Grand Empyrean Dao Yi admired his talent!


      Since the birth of the Heavenly Bull Continent, outsiders only knew of this one Ascendant Empyrean that had appeared there!


      Golden Exalt, Empyrean Exalt, Ascendant Empyrean, Grand Empyrean. Four different titles represented four different peaks of power!


      The Great Soul Sect had Old Ancestor Green Bull and an Ascendant Empyrean called Luo Yunhai who had dared to challenge a Grand Empyrean. Although this was a long time ago, his fame still existed today. Esteemed Green Bull was a Golden Exalt and he had an essence true body. Along with the Great Soul Sect’s mysterious spells, the Great Soul Sect was one of the nine sects and thirteen factions, and they were ranked high up.


      As for the Gui Yi Sect, they had no Golden Exalt. Even the sect master was only a late stage Void Tribulalnt cultivator. There was a heavenly gap that he couldn’t cross between him and a peak late stage Void Tribulant cultivator.


      Although that was the case, the Gui Yi Sect had more than five people at the late stage of Void Tribulant, and they held important positions.


      The sect had also inherited a famous suit of ancient armor. A late stage Void Tribulant Exalt wearing this armor could increase their power greatly. If they were to sacrifice life force, they could that release power to battle against a Golden Exalt!


      It was the existence of this armor that put the sect in an awkward position. Due to the fact that life force needed to be sacrificed, the armor couldn’t be worn more than three times. After three uses, one would die. However, the Gui Yi Sect had five people who could wear the armor, which made them qualified to become one of the nine sects and thirteen factions.


      As for the Devil Dao Sect, their sect master was a peak late stage Void Tribulant Golden Exalt. His powerful cultivation made him famous across the Eastern Continent! However, compared to Esteemed Green Bull, although both were Golden Exalts, Esteemed Green Bull had his essence true body, so the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master was not his match!


      However, the Devil Dao Sect was not weak among the nine sects and thirteen factions. Aside from the Golden Exalt sect master, they had four Void Tribulant Exalts, but most importantly, they still had an ancestor outside the sect!!


      The Devil Dao Sect’s ancestor was an Empyrean Exalt!! He didn’t care about the sect and didn’t worship the Green Devil Scorpion Temple. He only cared about his own cultivation, and 13,000 years ago, he was recruited by Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      With an ancestor like this, the Devil Dao Sect had become famous across the Eastern Continent and held the leadership position in the Green Devil Continent!


      However, this ancestor’s loyalty to the Devil Dao Sect had weakened greatly as his cultivation level increased. He wouldn’t care about small battles and it didn’t matter how many people died, as long as their dao root remained.


      But if someone wanted to destroy the Devil Dao Sect’s dao root, then for his own face, he would pursue this matter!


      All of this was recorded on the tortoise shell map Old Ancestor Green Bull had given Wang Lin.


      “In the Eastern Continent, there are only seven Empyrean Exalts remaining! I wonder, with my current cultivation level, what cultivation level will I reach if I use the Heavenly Bull soul armor…” As the storm swept forward, Wang Lin stood there with his hands behind his back and his eyes shining.


      “I can ignore Golden Exalts, Empyrean Exalts… I haven’t battled any, but I really want to!” Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered. He waved his sleeve and his clothes covered his head.


      From afar, Wang Lin seemed to be wearing a white robe that covered his face and even his white hair. He gave off a mysterious and ancient aura.


      The Devil Dao Sect was covered in a mass of fog that made it impossible to see inside. The Devil Dao Sect used to have more than 100,000 disciples.


      However, after more than 100 years of war, there were only 30,000 people left, but their power hadn’t decreased much. The four late stage Void Tribulant cultivators were still alive. Two were in the Heavenly Bull Continent, managing the battlefield, while two remained guarding the sect.


      The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master had gone into closed door cultivation more than 100 years ago. He seemed to be attempting to reach Empyrean Exalt and still hadn’t come out.


      Due to the Devil Dao Sect missing many cultivators, the sect formation was still active in order to protect the sect and prevent any accidents.


      The entire Devil Dao Sect was inside this fog, and it was built upon a large swamp. They had brought mountains to fill in the swamp to create these celestial mountains!


      They had turned the stones they obtained into slabs and placed them on the swamp so the disciples could walk on the swamp like flat ground.


      The Devil Dao Sect was very large. From afar, it was impossible to see the edge. The mountains and pavilions formed an array that surrounded the core of the sect.


      The center of the sect was not a swamp, but a lake. The lake was very clear, enough to see the bottom. There were ripples inside the lake as if a celestial beast lived inside.


      There was a small island at the center of the lake. That was the place the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master would go for closed door cultivation and where the sect stored their spells!


      Outside the Devil Dao Sect, Wang Lin calmly stood in the sky outside the fog. The white robe around him covered his face but could not cover the coldness in his eyes. He stared at the Devil Dao Sect, and the coldness in his eyes turned into killing intent.


      “It has been a long time since I destroyed the dao root of a sect and wiped out an entire sect…” Wang Lin muttered.


      Although Wang Lin had spent his life in slaughter, he didn’t like slaughter. In fact, as his cultivation level increased, unless he was forced to, or was put into a life or death situation, he rarely killed.


      However, he was filled with killing intent right now. First, at the border of the Meng Earth Continent, the entire Devil Dao Sect had gone to stop Wang Lin from peacefully leaving. They all charged at him as if they were crazy.


      While they hunted him, they threw out those heads. Although Wang Lin felt no connection to those heads, they were cultivators that had fought alongside at him the Extreme Sky Prairie.


      They had died because of Wang Lin, seeing how the Devil Dao Sect had thrown their heads at him!! Wang Lin closed his eyes. He could see the miserable expressions and eyes filled with despair from those heads.


      And he heard that vicious voice echoing.


      “Don’t you like human heads? This is the first gift my Dao Devil Sect is giving you!”


      “I like human heads… I indeed like them…” Wang Lin opened his eyes, and they were filled with monstrous killing intent.


      Being captured by the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master and the suffering he had experienced in the scorpion temple couldn’t be repaid by killing one person. Since the entire Devil Dao Sect came to stop him back then, he would destroy the entire Devil Dao Sect today!


      “No matter what cultivation level, no one can escape! If you want to blame anything, blame that you are part of the Devil Dao Sect!” Wang Lin had a monstrous killing intent, but he didn’t casually reveal it. However, when he did, the killing intent was heaven-shattering!


      He raised his right hand and waved at the Devil Dao Sect in the distance. A sea of fire appeared and turned into 99 fire dragons. They circled the Devil Dao Sect and completely sealed it.


      Shortly after, thunder appeared, forming a net. It entered the seal of fire to form a tight barrier.


      After the thunder, a large amount of restrictions appeared, causing the thunder and fire to fuse together to form a powerful seal and suppression.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lini raised his head and walked toward the Devil Dao Sect.


      Each of his steps caused a thunderous rumble to echo across the world. A monstrous killing intent came from Wang Lin’s body and closed in on the Devil Dao Sect!
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      #1914


      Chapter 1910 - Devil Dao Sect’S Calamity!


      Wang Lin’s actions looked very flashy, but with his current power, he silently finished it all in an instant. At this moment he calmly walked toward the fog and without any pause walked into the formation.


      The moment he entered the formation, a thunderous rumble echoed through the world and into the Devil Dao Sect.


      Most of the more than 30,000 cultivators were in cultivation. When the thunderous rumble echoed, their expressions changed greatly. They quickly flew out and looked at the sky.


      The fog in the sky was rumbling violently and there seemed to be 18 shadows surrounding one person. As they attacked, thunderous rumbles echoed.


      “Enemy attack!! All third step cultivators, set formation!!” An anxious voice came from a mountain in the northern part of the sect. Soon, a red cloud closed in, and there was a red-robed middle-aged man inside.


      When he appeared, he immediately waved his sleeves. The red clouds around him flew into the fog in the sky.


      At the same time, dozens of rays of light flew out from the Devil Dao Sect. Every ray of light was a third step cultivator.


      There were men and women among them, and they all had serious expressions. After they appeared, they entered the fog to preside over the formation and prevent outsiders from entering.


      Shortly after, a ray of golden light came from the southern part of the Devil Dao Sect. The golden light turned into an old man beside the red-robed man. He looked at the sky gloomily and his eyes revealed a cold gaze!


      “You dare to break into my Devil Dao Sect’s sect protection formation? This old man wants to see who dares to be so bold!” with that he charged into the fog in the sky.


      In the fog, Wang Lin was covered in his white robe and slowly walked forward. Before him, 18 figures roared and rushed towards him. They each gave off a terrifying aura.


      As the 18 shadows closed in, Wang Lin revealed a cold gaze under the robe. He raised his right hand and waved.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Heaven Ripping!”


      The moment his words echoed, the clear sky above the Devil Dao Sect released a thunderous rumble.


      As the thunderous rumble echoed, a large rift appeared in the sky. Two giant arms tore open the rift and reached out. These two arms were very large, as if several mountains had fused together to form them. After the arms came out of the rift, they reached toward the fog surrounding the Devil Dao Sect.


      The fog originally wasn’t solid, but after being grabbed by the two arms, the fog seemed to take solid form and was held in place.


      The moment the two giant arms grabbed the fog, they mercilessly ripped it apart!!


      This caused a thunderous rumble to echo across the world. The fog was torn in half by the two giant arms above the Devil Dao Sect!!!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The fog that was torn in half was pushed to the side by the giant arms. This allowed the residual sunlight to shine on the Devil Dao Sect that no longer had any protection!


      This scene was witnessed by the more than 30,000 cultivators of the Devil Dao Sect. They all stared at this dumbfoundedly. Their hearts were shaking and they were scared out of their wits.


      From the day the formation was created, it wasn’t that no one had ever attacked it. It had been destroyed several times before, but it was never destroyed in such a shocking way that made everyone’s scalps tingle!!


      The moment the fog formation was torn apart by the arms, miserable screams came from the two groups of fog.


      The dozens of third step cultivators that had entered the fog all rushed out and all coughed out blood. Some of their bodies directly exploded into piles of flesh and blood. It was obvious they couldn’t withstand the power of those two giant arms!!


      There was also the golden-robed old man that had charged into the fog. He also escaped from the fog in a sorry state. He looked at the sky with fear in his eyes.


      He knew how powerful the formation was. This formation was powerful enough to block the full power of a Golden Exalt, but at this moment, it was so easily torn in half. The meaning of this scene caused the golden-robed old man to tremble.


      “He… What is his cultivation level!?!”


      As the scattered sunlight descended, there was a white-robed figure silently standing there. There was a cold gaze hidden under the robe that stared at the more than 30,000 shocked cultivators of the Devil Dao Sect!


      The old robbed old man suppressed his trembling body and roared, “Who are you, Sir?! Why did you break into my Devil Dao Sect and destroy our sect formation?”


      “My Devil Dao Sect is one of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent and we have an Empyrean Exalt ancestor. Sir, you hid you face and rushed in here, who do you have a grudge against!?” Aside from the old man, the red-robed middle-aged man’s heart also trembled. Although he was at the late stage of Void Tribulant, but even he could not break through the fog formation, much less destroy it in such a shocking manor!


      If the two of them were like this, there was no need to talk about the dozens of third step cultivators that had barely escaped death. They all looked at Wang Lin with fear in their eyes.


      The more than 30,000 cultivators of the Devil Dao Sect all seemed to have forgotten how to breathe. As they stared at the sky, fear filled their bodies and they began to tremble.


      “Did you forgot me… But I still remember you…” Wang Lin stood in the sky and his gaze swept the crowd below before landing on the island in the distant lake.


      After Wang Lin spoke, he waved his right hand and lifted the robe covering his face, revealing his white hair and cold face. He looked below.


      “It has only been 100 years. You all should remember the slaughter near the Meng Earth Continent. Do you recognize me now!?”


      The moment Wang Lin lifted the robe, the eyes of the golden-robed old man were filled with disbelief.


      “Wang Lin!!!” He immediately recognized Wang Lin. He could not forget the shocking slaughter at the border of the Meng Earth Continent. The Devil Dao Sect had sent a large amount of cultivators, and most of them had been killed by him. If not for the sect master acting in the end, it would have been very difficult to capture this person!


      “It’s him!!” The red-robed middle-aged man gasped and also recognized Wang Lin! He had participated in the battle back then. He had seen how powerful Wang Lin was when he became crazy. He had watched Wang Lin kill his fellow sect members and seen the monstrous killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Wang Lin!! It’s him!!”


      “Wasn’t he captured by the sect master more than 100 years ago and sent to the scorpion temple!? He isn’t dead?!”


      “It’s actually him. Back then, at the edge of the Meng Earth Continent, he slaughtered a river of blood. My Devil Dao Sect sent out a large number of cultivators and even the sect master act to capture him!!”


      The two late stage Void Tribulant cultivators weren’t the only two who recognized him. Some of the dozens of third step cultivators recognized him too. The ones who recognized him were people who had participated in that battle!


      “Back then, I said…” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and raised his right hand. Intense pain came from his right hand and his right hand gave off a powerful yin aura!


      “If I escape….” Wang Lin muttered as the tip of the Yin Blade extended out from this palm.


      “I’ll make the Devil Dao Sect…” The Yin Blade rapidly grew longer, but this wasn’t the end; it kept growing!


      “Disappear from the Immortal Astral Continent. The entire sect will be destroyed and its name will disappear!” The Yin Blade was nearly 30 feet long and was even taller than Wang Lin. He raised his right hand and the sun shined on the blade, making it off a cold, white light. A monstrous yin energy surrounded Wang Lin!


      The moment the Yin Blade appeared, Wang Lin charged down at the cultivators below. His speed was faster than lightning. He didn’t need to use any great spells, as he was going to use this blade to slaughter the entire sect!


      This way, he could rebuild the tower of heads!


      The expression of the golden-robed old man changed greatly. He felt a terrifying aura from Wang Lin’s body and had a feeling that made his heart tremble. However, he could not back down. As a late stage Void Tribulant cultivator of the Devil Dao Sect, he could not escape this battle!


      At this moment, he let out a roar and charged at Wang Lin with the red-robed middle-aged man. The two teamed up to resist Wang Lin!


      With Wang Lin’s current strength, he didn’t need to wear the soul armor to threaten late stage Void Tribulant cultivators. As the two late stage Void Tribulant cultivators closed in, Wang Lin’s Yin Blade chopped down!


      “Kill!!” A shocking roar came from his mouth!


      “Kill!!” Behind him, his five-element true body appeared and also raised its Yin Blade. For the first time, it also let out the same roar as Wang Lin!


      “Kill!!” Behind the five-element true body stood the thunder essence true body. The thunder Yin Blade rose into the air and the third roar echoed!


      The three roars of “kill” echoing forming a shocking sound wave. This sound replaced all other sounds in the world and shook the hearts of all the cultivators in the Devil Dao Sect. It also caused all their attention to gather on the three rapidly approaching figures under the sun!!
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      #1915


      Chapter 1911 - The Final Battle Between Two Continents


      As Wang Lin tore open the Devil Dao Sect’s protection and raised the Yin Blade, the war in the Heavenly Bull Continent was reaching its peak.


      The war that had lasted more than 100 years had spread even further as time passed. Tens of millions of kilometers of area was engulfed in war. This war had affected most of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      A large amounts of Green Devil Continent cultivators had crossed the empty Pill Sea and entered the Heavenly Bull continent under the leadership of third step cultivators and even Exalts. The many layers of protection of the Heavenly Bull Continent had collapsed, and they had slaughtered into the core.


      The Green Devil Continent cultivators had formed two armies and had surrounded the Gui Yi Sect and Great Soul Sect for this final battle!


      Two of the three Golden Exalt ancestors of the Green Devil Continent were gathered outside the Great Soul Sect.


      As for the Gui Yi Sect, there were many Exalts leading the Green Devil Continent cultivators on a slaughter.


      This battle had lasted for only 100 years, but its intensity was unprecedented. Countless cultivators from both continents had died!


      Third step cultivators had fallen, Exalts had fallen, and too many ordinary cultivators had fallen.


      However, during this war between the two continents, some nameless people shined like stars and became famous across both continents, or those already famous had become even more powerful in this war.


      On the Heavenly Bull Continent’s side, Yun Yifeng was such a person! He had killed many Green Devil Contient cultivators and reached a high cultivation level with the Eight Blade Soul Slicer to make himself famous!


      Several months ago, he left the scorpion temple and returned to the Heavenly Bull Continent to participate in this final battle!


      Aside from him, Tang Jia and Edge Cloud had also become famous due to the Heavenly Bull soul armor!


      Several people from the Great Soul Sect had risen as well and become the brightest lights beside the old ancestor!


      The Green Devil Continent also had cultivators like this, like Void Cloud, who Wang Lin had killed twice. His original body was still in the Heavenly Bull Continent, as Wang Lin had only killed his avatars.


      Void Cloud’s sword cultivation was extraordinary and had caught the attention of everyone here. Under Void Cloud, there were several more people, and along with the people who rose up in the Heavenly Bull Continent, these less than 20 people were now the leaders of this war!


      It was as if the purpose of this battle was to highlight the glory of these less than 20 cultivators!


      This war continued to be carried out by the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect. The 16 cultivators from both sides released their full power as if the battlefield was a stage for them to perform on!


      Wang Lin was still inside the Devil Dao Sect!


      Wang Lin didn’t want to show himself, he just wanted revenge, but by doing this, he was revealing his own light. If anyone was paying attention to the war between the two continents, they would definitely not ignore Wang Lin!


      What Wang Lin was doing was not something those 16 geniuses could compare to; he completely suppressed them!


      He leaped into the air and raised the Yin Blade in his hand. Behind him, the five-element true body and the thunder essence true body also raised their Yin Blades and chopped down on the incoming golden-robed old man and the red-robed man!


      The three figures were brilliant under the sun and instantly closed in!


      Three heaven-shattering roars replaced all sound in the world and absorbed the full attention of the 30,000 cultivators below. It was as if time had stopped at this moment!


      This battle would make Wang Lin famous on the Immortal Astral Continent. This battle would make Wang Lin’s name rise on the Immortal Astral Continent!!


      Fighting two Void Tribulant Exalts alone was enough to shock anyone! They were true Void Tribulant Exalts, and although they might have never become Golden Exalts, they were still terrifying Void Tribulant Exalts that everyone looked up to!!


      Any one of them was far more more powerful than the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. Any of them could’ve killed the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign as easily as taking something out of their pockets.


      Today, both of them were attacking at once, so how could this battle not shock everyone?


      The Yin Blade swept down and instantly closed in on the golden-robed man. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the blade covered in yin energy collided with the golden-robed old man!


      The golden-robed old man let out a shocking roar. His hands formed seals and then he threw out all his treasures. All of these treasures gave off powerful auras, and at the same time, he bit the tip of his tongue to spit out blood. He casted the strongest spell he had as a Void Tribulant cultivator!


      “Golden Metal Dao!” As he roared, a golden light surrounded him, forming a protective layer around him. He looked like a battle celestial that had to be respected!!


      “Great Power Devil!” A second roar came from the golden light. Black gas appeared and surrounded the golden light to form an even larger devil god!


      The devil god looked fierce and wore an armor made of black fog that gave off a destructive aura, as if it could destroy the world. It formed a fist, which caused popping sounds to echo, and collided with Wang Lin’s Yin Blade.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Wang Lin’s Yin Blade collided with the devil god. Wang Lin’s Yin Blade contained his full cultivation, so it cut into the hand of the devil god like he was cutting through paper.


      There was no resistance as the blade cut through all treasures, through the arm of the devil god, and through the body of the devil god, landing on the golden body of the golden-robed old man!


      The golden light trembled and the old man inside coughed out a mouthful of blood. His face became pale and his eyes were filled with fear. The devil god around him was cut in half by Wang Lin’s blade like it couldn’t resist at all!


      The devil god collapsed and the golden light trembled. Wang Lin’s five-element true body closed in with its Yin Blade and chop down on the golden light around the old man.


      The golden light trembled and erupted with the sound of a mirror collapsing. The light shattered into countless pieces, revealing the golden-robed old man, who was filled with despair.


      The fear and horror in the golden-robed old man’s eyes were replaced by a thunder Yin Blade. Thunder rumbled as Wang Lin’s thunder essence chopped down with its Yin Blade!


      With this chop, the thunder Yin Blade moved at an unimaginable speed across the old man’s neck. Blood sprayed out as the old man’s head was cut off and his origin soul collapsed to the blade!


      A Void Tribulant Exalt died like this!


      All of this happened too fast, too fast for the 30,000 Devil Dao Sect members to react. The elder that they respected, who had heaven-piercing power, had his head cut off and body turned into a mist of blood!


      The moment the old man died, the red-robed man closed in. His face had turned pale and his pupils shrank. He was scared out of his wits, and without hesitation, he retreated like crazy, trying to leave. At this moment, he didn’t care about the Devil Dao Sect; nothing was more important than his own life!


      However, thinking about escaping now was too late! In truth, the moment Wang Lin ripped open the fog formation, escape was no longer an option for the cultivators here!


      Wang Lin turned and his eyes erupted a dazzling, golden light. This golden light came from the fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword. The golden light shot straight toward the escaping red-robed man.


      Although this man was a Void Tribulant Exalt, he was still going to be suppressed by Wang Lin’s eyes!


      When his gaze swept past the red-robed man, the red-robed man’s heart trembled as if a sword had pierced his heart. At this moment, Wang Lin raised his left hand and waved.


      The entire Devil Dao Sect’s sky darkened, then a giant palm appeared in the sky and smashed down toward the earth.


      This palm had nine fingers!!


      This scene caused the red-robed old man to let out a miserable scream. He retreated like crazy as he formed seal and used all his spells.


      At the same time, the 30,000 cultivators below scattered like crazy to leave the shadow of the palm print. However, the giant, nine-fingered palm covered most of the Devil Dao Sect!


      There wasn’t just one palm. After it, two more giant palms followed. One came from the five-element true body, while the second came from the thunder essence true body. Three palm prints filled with destructive aura closed in on the red-robed man!


      The man’s body was covered in a large amount of red fog. The fog turned into two huge arms and rose up as if they were going to support the sky!!
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      The two arms formed by the red fog seemed to contain endless power and had killed countless cultivators to make him famous.


      However, facing Wang Lin’s palm, they were destroyed like withered wood!


      The moment the two arms touched the palm print, they immediately collapsed. The first palm print rapidly descended and touched the red fog around the red-robed man!


      The fog scattered and the red-robed man inside roared and bit the tip of his tongue to spit out blood. He raised his arms to collide with the palm print once more.


      “Devil Dao Blood Body!” The red-robed man’s expression was fierce and revealed a hint of madness. Blood erupted from the 36,000 pores on his body and covered him to form a blood body!!


      There was an extremely pure Devil Dao aura coming from his blood body. His left hand contained dao and his right hand contained devil. When his arms pushed out, the first palm print collapsed before him!


      When the palm print collapsed, the red-robed man coughed out blood, but the blood was immediately absorbed by him. He retreated several steps and the second palm print landed.


      The red-robed man’s hair was scattered and he seemed to have lost his mind. The only thing that remained was his unwillingness to die and a sense of madness. His legs began to rapidly wither and his blood and flesh began to move. All of his flesh and essences seemed to gather in his arms.


      His arms suddenly expanded several folds, making for an extremely shocking sight!


      Wang Lin had seen Big Head use this kind of spell before, but it was not nearly as amazing as the red-robed man’s. Not only did his legs wither, but even his body withered. All the flesh and blood gathered in his arms and smashed into the second palm print in the sky!


      Thunderous rumbles shook the world. The second palm print created by the five-element true body collided with the red-robed man. The palm print collapsed and the red-robed man’s body trembled. He continued to step back, and his left arm exploded into a mist of blood.


      His eyes were filled with despair. When the third palm print closed in, he let out the last roar of his life. He knew he could not escape, but he wanted to fight!


      In a flash, he rushed into the sky toward the third palm print. His soul began to burn and his origin soul gave off a destructive aura. At this moment of life or death, he decided to burn his life in exchange for a surge in power!


      His cultivation level increased from Void Tribulant Exalt like crazy as he burned his life force. When the third palm print closed in, his cultivation leaped into Golden Exalt!!


      The moment he became a Golden Exalt, the third palm print collided with him and a thunderous rumble echoed. The thunder palm print collapsed, but this was just ordinary thunder, not slaughter thunder.


      After the palm print scattered, the red-robed man had a crazed look. His body was a bloody mess, but he didn’t die. He stared at Wang Lin and knew he only had 10 breaths left to live. After 10 breaths, he would die, and Wang Lin wouldn’t have to do anything!


      However, the only thought in his mind was that death was the price for 10 breaths of Golden Exalt strength to kill Wang Lin, who had forced him into this situation.


      Without hesitation, he charged at Wang Lin!


      “Die!” He let out a fierce roar filled with killing intent, and he closed in on Wang Lin on the second breath!


      Wang Lin didn’t dodge, he just coldly looked at the red-robed man.


      “You’re qualified for me to use 70% of my power!” Wang Lin muttered as the red-robed man closed in. He raised his right hand and the Yin Blade retracted. His eyes lit up and his five-element true body and thunder essence true body fused with him. Then he threw a punch at the red-robed man!


      This punch was 70% of Wang Lin’s power. This punch was a fusion of his Ancient Dao and Void Tribulant cultivation, with the celestial vein releasing 70% of its power!


      The punch looked powerless, but it caused the world to change colors and tremble. The void between the two of them distorted and ripples echoed. Wang Lin’s punch seemed to exceed time and space as it landed on the red-robed man’s chest.


      The Golden Exalt red-robed man’s body trembled. He revealed a bitter smile as his body exploded!


      He still had seven more breaths of Golden Exalt strength, but there was no need to spend that time!


      The moment he died, the red-robed man clearly knew how strong Wang Lin was. He was not Wang Lin’s match! Even though he had burned his soul and life, he was still not Wang Lin’s match!


      “Is this Golden Exalt…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent. He had only used 70% of his power, but he felt how powerful Golden Exalts were.


      When the red-robed man died, the 30,000 cultivators and dozens of third step cultivators scattered to escape. However, Wang Lin had already sealed the Devil Dao Sect, so they couldn’t escape.


      Wang Lin stood there with a cold gaze. He looked at the lake at the center of the sect and the island on the lake.


      “You still won’t show yourself!” Wang Lin’s words echoed like thunder, but no sound came from the lake!


      “Are you attempting to break through? I’ll give you the chance!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and he appeared next to a third step cultivator of the Devil Dao Sect. His finger swiped by and a head flew off.


      “You all shouldn’t have joined the Devil Dao Sect…” Wang Lin turned and stepped away. He appeared before another third step cultivator, and as that person howled, his finger pierced that person’s forehead.


      At the same time, the seal around the Devil Dao Sect rumbled. The seal around the sect rapidly shrank. Any Devil Dao Sect cultivator that touched the seal died.


      Since Wang Lin said he was going to destroy the sect, he was going to destroy the sect. Not a single member would be allowed to escape!


      Wang Lin indifferently moved and killed those dozens of third step cultivators one by one. He stood at the edge of the half-empty lake and looked at the island. Screams entered his ears as large amounts of the 30,000 Devil Dao Sect cultivators died.


      These miserable screams continued to echo across the world. They entered Wang Lin’s ears and also the heart of the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master. who was still in closed door cultivation.


      The Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s expression was distorted. His eyes were red, but he continued to endure. He… didn’t dare to leave!


      He didn’t dare. He had watched Wang Lin kill the golden-robed old man and saw the red-robed man sacrifice his own life to reach Golden Exalt cultivation. However, what made him tremble was Wang Lin’s punch!!


      That simple-looking punch had instantly killed a Golden Exalt!! The Devil Dao Sect's sect master had divinated thousands of times to see if he could survive that punch!


      After doing so more than 1,000 times, he died 50% of the time! However, this was only 70% of Wang Lin’s power. Once Wang Lin used full power... the consequences were very clear!


      What’s more, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master clearly knew that Wang Lin still had the Heavenly Bull soul armor!! Wang Lin hadn’t even used the armor yet!!


      “I can’t go out!! I have already reported the matter here to the old ancestor. I don’t know if he can rush back…” The screams from outside made his heart ache, but his expression soon became cold.


      “So what if they die? Even if the entire Devil Dao Sects dies, as long as I’m still alive, it can be rebuilt. The more death and destruction there is, the more likely it is to anger the old ancestor!!


      “And I also have a back up plan. The agreement between me and the Great Soul Sect’s Esteemed Green Bull has come to an end. The final battle must be happening right now...


      “The two continents have been acting out this play for tens of thousands of years. In the last 100 years, we made it even more real by sacrificing large amounts of cultivators!


      “Using this price… We must be able to attract the attention of the royal family!! The Celestial Emperor that came out of closed door cultivation more than 100 years ago must have noticed… An Imperial Edict will be sent!!”


      The Devil Dao Sect's sect master was enduring the screams from outside when his eyes became cold. Outside, Wang Lin looked at the lake and saw the shadow moving under the water.


      The rapidly contracting seal had killed most of the Devil Dao Sect cultivators and destroyed a large amount of buildings, leaving the sect in ruins. It was condensing toward the center of the lake!


      At this moment, on the Heavenly Bull Continent, a big event occured!!


      The Gui Yi Sect was surrounded by countless Green Devil Continent cultivators. They began a crazed slaughter in an attempt to open the Gui Yi Sect formation. Both sides had seven or eight geniuses that had risen up, and the two armies fought regardless of death.


      All the Void Tribulant cultivators, including the sect master and the several Void Tribulant cultivators from the Green Devil Continent, all raised their heads to look at the sky!


      At this moment, the sky was covered by a monstrous, golden light. Under this golden light, all the cultivators inside and outside the Gui Yi Sect stopped fighting and looked at the sky in horror.


      A wave of endless pressure came from the sky and descended. A golden figure calmly stood inside the golden light and looked down!


      “Heavenly Bull Continent, Green Devil Continent, all members of the celestial clan, accept this edict!!”


      There were two more of the same figure. One appeared outside the Great Soul Sect and one moved at an indescribable speed toward the Green Devil Continent!
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      As the powerful words came from the golden figure in the sky, all the cultivators inside and outside the Gui Yi Sect became silent. They all looked up and were shocked!


      Imperial family!!


      Celestial Emperor!!


      Imperial Edict!!


      The Celestial Emperor’s imperial edict was extremely rare and barely appeared, maybe once in tens of thousands of years. This edict represented the irresistible majesty of the Celestial Emperor at the Central Continent. It would not be wrong to call it the might of the heavens!


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, the Celestial Emperor had the bloodline of the Celestial Ancestor and was a supreme existence among the celestials. Although they were only the ruler of all the celestials in name, they were not something a mere sect, faction, or continent could resist.


      Due to their bloodline, over countless years, they were not only the nominal emperor, but also the symbol of the entire celestial clan. Unless one planned to betray the celestials, they had to listen to the imperial edict!


      More importantly, this emperor was one of the nine suns. With such a powerful strength along with his identity, it allowed this generation’s imperial family’s power to reach an extremely high degree!


      “Greetings, Celestial Emperor!” All the cultivators clasped their hands and bowed. No matter where the cultivator came from or what their cultivation level was, they all bowed with respect from the depths of their hearts.


      The golden figure in the sky was not the Celestial Emperor, but holding the imperial edict meant that he was the embodiment of the Celestial Emperor!


      The celestial clan didn’t need to kneel before the emperor, they only had to bow. This was a rule set by the Celestial Ancestor because he believed that celestials were those that defied the heavens, so how could they kneel to another so casually?


      The reason the imperial clan always stayed back and didn’t participate in worldly affairs was also due to the will of the Celestial Ancestor. Celestials couldn’t be restrained, and if they were restrained, they weren’t worthy of being called celestials!


      As a result, even the four other Grand Empyreans gave the imperial family a certain degree of respect.


      As all the cultivators inside and outside the Gui Yi Sect bowed, the golden figure in the sky looked down on the earth.


      “There are three imperial edicts - one here, one at the Great Soul Sect, and the last one at the Green Devil Continent’s Devil Dao Sect!”


      With a wave of their right hand, the golden light shined brightly once more. An imperial edict made of unknown material was opened by this person.


      “The celestial bloodline has lasted since ancient times until now. The cultivators of the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent are to stop this war immediately! Yun Yifeng, Tang Jia, Edge Cloud, Zhou Hai, Zhao Dongqing… These eight people will come to the palace and enter the ancestral temple to enter the trial!!”


      The golden figure’s words were slow, but each word was like thunder. The eight cultivators he named were all filled with excitement.


      These eight names belonged to the most eye-catching 16 people in this war that were at the Gui Yi Sect!


      As these words echoed, the Gui Yi Sect’s sect master let out a deep breath and revealed a smile. This war seemed complex, but it was actually very simple. The battle between the two continents was to display the new generation to attract the attention of the celestial emperor and enter the ancestral temple!!


      The Gui Yi Sect’s sect master was not the only one who smiled. The Void Tribulant Exalts from the Green Devil Continent also smiled. They all clasped their hands and bowed once more after the edict was finished.


      “We all obey the will of the Emperor!!”


      The golden figure waved their right hand and the golden edict flew out. It floated before the Gui Yi Sect and gave off a soft, golden light.


      After doing this, the golden figure no longer spoke and disappeared from the sky. The golden light in the sky slowly disappeared and returned to normal.


      Almost at the same time, outside the Great Soul Sect, the battle between the two sides reached the most intense moment. Void Cloud and the geniuses from the Great Soul Sect were battling when the second golden figure appeared.


      The same scene took place above the Great Soul Sect.


      All the cultivators bowed and even the imperial edict had pretty much the same meaning, only the eight names were changed to Void Cloud and company!


      After the golden figure left, both the inside and outside of the Great Soul Sect were completely silent.


      Old Ancestor Green Bull looked at the sky after the golden light had scattered and revealed a complicated expression. He let out a sigh, far too many cultivators had died in the war between the two continents, but for this opportunity, they had to do this!


      It was the opportunity to enter the ancestral temple!


      “Although the old ancestor’s divination changed a bit, it ended up being mostly the same… But I never told Wang Lin the reason…” The old man shook his head as he let out a sigh and went toward his closed door cultivation location.


      This war that had lasted for more than 100 years ended because of these two imperial edicts. The cultivators of the Green Devil Continent slowly retreated back to their homes on the Green Devil Continent.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent had suffered heavy casualties, but the Green Devil Continent had suffered even more!


      On the Green Devil Continent, in the Devil Dao Sect, as the seal rapidly shrank, anyone who touched it died miserably. Even the buildings were turned into ruins by the seal.


      In less than 30 breaths of time, the seal had destroyed everything and killed all the cultivators. It gathered around the lake under Wang Lin’s feet.


      At the same time, most of the origin souls of the 30,000 cultivators were destroyed. Only the origin souls of the dozens of third step cultivators remained trapped inside the seal. They all flew toward Wang Lin and were caught by him.


      Origin souls were very important for his Rapid Spell Art as he only had one Spell Vein. If he could devour more origin souls, his casting speed could reach a shocking degree!


      Out of the two late stage Void Tribulant cultivators, one’s origin soul was destroyed and the other had burned to death, so Wang Lin hadn’t collected them. The main reason was because Wang Lin needed to judge how powerful he was right now.


      In such a situation, if he took care to maintain the origin soul, he wouldn’t be able to accurately judge how powerful he had become.


      In the future, it wouldn’t be difficult for him to obtain Void Tribulant origin souls. However, for these dozens of third step cultivators, he had no hesitation in taking them, and he put them into his storage space.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what had happened in the Heavenly Bull Continent. He just stared at the lake below. The sounds of dying cultivators had disappeared and now it was dead silence.


      “The Devil Dao Sect has been destroyed and everyone is dead. If any of them remain, they are on the Heavenly Bull Continent, yet you still won’t come out!” Wang Lin’s words were cold and he waved his hand at the lake below.


      The moment he waved his hand, the seal around the lake shined brightly and thunderous rumbles echoed across the ruined sect. The seal began to rapidly contract around the lake.


      The water in the lake began to ripple rapidly and water vapor flew out. It was obvious this lake was rapidly collapsing!


      The seal contained powerful destructive force. When it contracted the water, the water dissipated and the lake collapsed, leaving only the light that rushed toward the island at the center.


      However, when the seal was halfway to the island, a roar came from inside the lake. A dark blue sea dragon rushed out from the lake!!


      This was a sea dragon, a completely blue sea dragon that was hundreds of thousands of feet long!! The sea dragon was a celestial beast on the Immortal Astral Continent. It looked fierce and gave off dense celestial energy!


      This sea dragon had lived for a certain amount of time. It gave off an ancient aura and its head was somewhat different from other dragons’ heads. The row of thorns on its back made it look even more shocking!


      This dragon had no claws, it looked like a large python. But it had power comparable to a dragon’s! Its body looked slender but was hundreds of feet thick. On its head, aside from the thorns covering its back, there were two huge fins that connected together like a fan.


      As the sea dragon flew into the air, large amounts of water flew down from its scales. As the dragon flew out, the water level of the lake decreased a lot!


      Roar!!


      The moment it appeared, the sea dragon’s giant, red eyes stared at Wang Lin and it let out a shocking roar. As it howled, two more eyes appeared. This dragon actually had four eyes!


      The sea dragon should live in the sea, but it lived inside the lake. The moment it appeared, a pressure spread out from its body.


      The moment the sea dragon appeared, an earth-yellow light came from the island, forming a protective barrier that protected the island from the seal.


      Shortly after, the sea dragon suddenly moved. It opened its mouth and charged at Wang Lin to devour him. All the thorns on its back stood straight and gave off a cold chill.


      This sea dragon had power no weaker than a peak Golden Exalt!!


      It had followed the Empyrean Exalt  for a long time, and when he left, he left the sea dragon here at the Devil Dao Sect. He was confident that with this dragon and the power of the Devil Dao Sect, the sect would be safe for countless years!
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      Wang Lin jumped off the scorpion temple and charged at the drum in the sky. The Yin Blade in his hand gave off a cold aura. This cold aura seemed to be able to freeze anything and shouldn’t be allowed to exist.


      The sound of the drum echoed, and as it echoed in Wang Lin’s bones, countless shadows came out of the ripples created by the drum.


      Every single shadow wore red armor like blood celestial soldiers. Thousands of them appeared, and they charged at Wang Lin with powerful killing intent.


      This was the second of the three internal Arcane Tribulants, the Blood Shadow Tribulant!


      The blood shadows formed by this tribulant were no weaker than Arcane Void cultivators and would not die. Even if they were destroyed, they could be born from the ripples once more. This endless cycle became a nightmare to anyone going through this tribulant!


      Most importantly, every time one of the shadows died, their strength would increase slightly. If it was delayed too long, they would be able to erase the cultivator going through the tribulant!


      Ordinarly, cultivators rarely faced these three internal Arcane Tribulants back to back. Most people would exit by force once they passed the first internal Arcane Tribulant. Then, after they had prepared sufficiently, they would come to try the Blood Shadow Tribulant!


      The terrifying part of this tribulant was that it couldn’t be destroyed. Therefore, not many could pass it!


      Wang Lin didn’t know how others had passed the blood shadow tribulant, but he had his own method. As the thousands of blood shadows closed in, Wang Lin floated in the sky and a monstrous golden light shined from his eyes.


      Under this golden light, Wang Lin’s gaze gave off a powerful suppression force. This came from the fragment of the sword the green-robed old man had fused into his eyes. Even the scorpion soul had been suppressed by this gaze, so there was no need to talk about the blood shadows!


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept through the sky. All the blood shadows hit by gaze trembled and no longer dared to move. They revealed fear and felt as if heaven itself had descended upon them. The invisible pressure made it feel like they would be ruthlessly destroyed if they took even half a step forward!


      After his gaze swept by them, his cold voice echoed. “Scram!”


      His voice wasn’t loud, but when it landed in the bodies of the thousands of blood shadows, it was like the might of the heavens. Their bodies trembled and the subconsciously retrated.


      They were illusions formed by the three internal Arcane Tribulants, so they didn’t have much intelligence, but felt instinctive fear toward Wang Lin’s gaze. They retreated thousands of feet and disappeared back into the ripples.


      People used various methods to pass this tribulant, but there had never been anyone who was able to do nothing but still scare the blood shadows to the point where they wouldn’t even dare to step forward!


      As the blood shadows disappeared, Wang Lin rushed into the sky toward the giant drum. The drum was about to release the third beat.


      However, because it could be hit, Wang Lin closed in and raised the Yin Blade. He chopped down on the giant drum!


      With this chop, Wang Lin’s five-element true body and overlapping shadows appeared. They raised their right hands and the Yin Blade appeared. Three strikes followed Wang Lin’s attack!


      When Wang Lin’s Yin Blade hit the drum, the third beat rang out. However, it was completely covered by the howl of the Yin Blade and the rumble of the collision, so it couldn’t be heard at all.


      The three blades from Wang Lin’s five-element true body landed on the drum.


      From afar, it looked like four heaven-splitting blades had chopped down on the giant drum. Endless rumbles echoed as cracks appeared on the drum and it collapsed!


      The drum scattered into countless pieces, creating a powerful storm.


      The third internal Arcane Tribulant hadn’t even appeared when Wang Lin destroyed the root of the three internal Arcane Tribulants!


      After passing through six Arcane Tribulants, Wang Lin’s expression became more serious and he was no longer as carefree a before. These three internal Arcane Tribulants were much more powerful than the previous three. Wang Lin had to use the suppression eyes and the Yin Blade for these!


      According to his analysis, the last three tribulants would be far more powerful than the three internal Arcane Tribulants. They were the gap that blocked cultivators from reaching the Void Tribulant stage!


      Wang Lin landed on the tail of the scorpion and the Yin Blade slowly retracted into his hand. He looked at the sky and waited for the last three Arcane Tribulants to arrive.


      The green-robed old man had not only given Wang Lin the suppression eyes and the Yin Blade, but also the celestial vein formed by the hair of the Celestial Ancestor!


      This vein allowed Wang Lin to fuse celestial energy and ancient energy to a certain degree! That strand of hair contained dense celestial energy and could become Wang Lin’s celestial bloodline!


      Although this hair couldn’t perfectly make Wang Lin’s celestial energy and ancient energy fuse, it had a certain affect. At least extremely pure celestial energy could flow through the vein formed by this strand of hair!


      This celestial energy would allow Wang Lin to use a treasure that made him almost invisible in the cave world!


      This treasure could threaten real early stage Void Tribulant cultivators!


      At this moment, Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the sky, and he remained motionless.


      The sky became dark and the clouds scattered, but a moment later, a ghostly light came from the sky. This ghostly light contained a strange feeling, and it soon gathered to form a giant seal!


      This seal looked like a ghostly face, but it gave off the aura of the law of the world. It was as if its existence was part of how the world functioned.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he stared at the seal. When the seal appeared, it gave him a looming sense of crisis, but he didn’t know how this crisis would reveal itself.


      “This is the seventh tribulant…” Wang Lin frowned and let out a cold snort. He was about to wave his hand to scatter this tribulant, but his expression changed. He sensed that something was wrong with his origin soul!


      His origin soul was originally very powerful and was sitting inside his body, but at this moment, it showed signs of withering.


      In one breath of time, his origin soul had withered rapidly. At this speed, it would only need seven breaths for Wang Lin’s origin soul to dissipate and for him to die!!


      This sudden change shook Wang Lin’s heart, and for the first time, he profoundly understood the terror of the Arcane Tribulants!


      If he wanted to delay the withering of his origin soul, he would have to devour a large amount of power of the world. Time was of the essence as Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he opened his mouth to inhale. The power of the world around him moved, but he could not devour it!


      The surrounding area was shrouded by the mysterious force from the Arcane Tribulant. Others could not enter, and not even the power of the world could enter!


      The second breath arrived and Wang Lin’s origin soul withered even faster!


      “What a good seventh tribulant!” Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and charged at the seal in the sky. He raised his right hand and threw a punch as he closed in!


      With this punch, the Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind Wang Lin and also threw a punch. However, this punch went through the seal and didn’t damage it at all. The seal seemed to be only an illusion; it could be seen but not touched!


      With this punch, the third breath arrived and Wang Lin’s origin soul withered once more. It had already withered down to almost half of its original size!


      Wang Lin’s expression immediately became gloomy.


      This seventh tribulant was the first of the three soul tribulants. This tribulant was called the Ten Breath Soul Withering Tribulant! Many cultivators had died to this tribulant throughout the countless years. Their origin souls withered after seven breath, leading to their death!


      This tribulant was very strange in that it killed silently, which also made it extremely terrifying! The seal in the sky was the key, but it couldn’t be destroyed. It would remain there until the cultivator died, then it would dissipate!


      Wang Lin stared at the seal in the sky and thoughts flashed through his mind.


      “I underestimated this Arcane Tribulant… This tribulant is very interesting… It is withering my origin soul, and all the power of the world has been sealed, so I can’t absorb it to replenish… This is the only way!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He couldn’t absorb the power of the world within the area, but there was another extremely pure power of the world here. It was the scorpion soul!


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin moved when the fourth breath arrived. He raised his hand and pressed it down on the scorpion temple.


      The scorpion temple trembled. Wang Lin’s hands seemed to contain a powerful suction force, and a miserable scream came from the temple.


      When the fifth breath arrived, a soul fog scattered from the temple and rushed toward Wang Lin’s hands. It turned into power of the world and was absorbed into his body.


      The scorpion’s soul had been cut into six pieces by Wang Lin. He had absorbed four of them to reach the Arcane Void stage, while the last two pieces were hiding inside the scorpion temple.


      Normally, it would be very difficult for Wang Lin to find, but along with the increase in his cultivation level and having absorbed the four pieces before, he had a connection with the scorpion. With this connection, he easily found the remaining two pieces of the scorpion soul and pulled them out.
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      Chapter 1903 - Too Weak!


      Arcane Tribulant was a metamorphosis between Arcane Void and Void Tribulant. It was different from Divine Tribulation, which only used forms of thunder. Instead, it used a special method to cause each collapse for a cultivator.


      If one couldn’t pass an Arcane Tribulant, they would die. Many Arcane Void cultivators feared the Arcane Tribulants. Many would rather stay in the Arcane Void stage rather than face the terrifying Arcane Tribulants!


      Like how Dao Master Blue Dream stayed at peak Arcane Void for a long time and still hadn’t stepped into the Arcane Tribulant stage.


      Once you entered Arcane Tribulant, it was like facing nine life or death situations. Not everyone had this kind of courage. Most Arcane Tribulant cultivators spent thousands of years, or even longer, to slowly pass each one.


      They were not confident enough to pass through nine at once. Whenever they felt like it was going bad, they would stop it by force and not seek the fortune within the Arcane Tribulant!


      Arcane Tribulant was a calamity but also a fortune.


      If one passed through three in a row, their origin soul would double in size. Those that could pass through six in a row would see their origin soul triple in size. Those that passed all nine in a row would have their origin soul increased several fold! As for exactly how much, no one knew, because only two people had ever managed to do it, and both became Grand Empyreans later on.


      If they didn’t divulge, no one would know. However, this revealed how dangerous it was. Rumor had it that these two Grand Empyreans were seriously injured after passing all nine Arcane Tribulants and went into closed door cultivation for a long time.


      If ordinary cultivators could pass through six Arcane Tribulants in a row, they would become extremely powerful at the early stage of Void Tribulant. Ignoring treasures, they could battle mid stage Void Tribulant and not lose!


      However, it was very rare for people to obtain this fortune. To pass it nine times in a row and passing it nine times over thousands of years was completely different!


      Arcane Tribulants were extremely strange. Outsiders could not help; it all depended on oneself.


      Du Qing had passed several Arcane Tribulants, but he went through them separately, with each one becoming increasingly more difficult. It was likely he would be stuck for his entire life. However, it was not without hope. After all, he still had a certain amount of time to prepare. It wasn’t much, but it was much better than going through them all at once.


      However, the later it becomes, the more of a test of life and death it becomes, and it eventually becomes a nightmare for people. Once you enter the Arcane Tribulant stage, even if you don’t want to go through them, they will still come. It becomes a sign of death.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, someone had calculated the odds, and although it wasn’t for certain, the first Arcane Tribulant had 10% chance of death. This number would increase until the ninth Arcane Tribulant, where there was a 90% chance of death.


      Based on this, passing through nine Arcane Tribulants at once not only required strength, but also a certain amount of luck.


      Wang Lin was standing in the depths of the scorpion building, and he was calm. He stepped forward and disappeared from inside the temple. When he reappeared, he was on the top of the tail of the scorpion.


      His head of white hair fluttered as if he  was going to fly away with the wind. He stood there, waiting for the arrival of the Arcane Tribulants.


      “Arcane Tribulant, how will it arrive? I’m looking forward to it…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had the confidence to face any Arcane Tribulant!


      His cultivated cycled faster and faster until his body gave off his peak Arcane Void aura. This aura gathered in his body until it erupted like a storm and shot into the sky. This aura seemed to fuse with the heavens and formed a shocking storm!


      The moment the storm appeared, it formed an invisible pressure and swept out with Wang Lin as the center. It instantly covered hundreds of kilometers and continued to spread.


      In these hundreds of kilometers, all living beings had to retreat from the pressure, and they weren’t allowed to take half a step inside!


      This was an Arcane Tribulant. Once a cultivator decided to go through an Arcane Tribulant, no one could be around to help!


      The pressure continued to spread, reaching thousands of kilometers in width. It slowly closed in on the dozen or so Green Devil Continent cultivators who had come to see the resurrection of the Green Devil Scorpion.


      The expressions of these cultivators changed one by one. They didn’t even need to use their divine senses to know that this meant that someone was going through an Arcane Tribulant!!


      “Arcane Tribulant?!! This… How could the pressure of an Arcane Tribulant appear here!?”


      “Could it be that Lord Green Devil’s cultivation level dropped after resurrecting and he now has to go through Arcane Tribulants to recover?”


      “Lord Green Devil was personally suppressed by the Celestial Ancestor, which means his cultivation level was extremely high. However, he was suppressed for far too long and perhaps his cultivation level has really fallen a lot…”


      The more than a dozen cultivators from the Green Devil Continent all had their own thoughts and retreated from the pressure. They looked toward the temple, but their divine senses couldn’t go too far into the pressure, so they couldn’t see what was happening inside.


      As the pressure spread out thousands of kilometers, at the center, Wang Lin stood on the tail of the scorpion temple and looked up at the sky. He saw snowflakes suddenly appear in the sky.


      These snowflakes were white. Soon, they covered the sky, forming a curtain that surrounded the area.


      “Snow?” Wang Lin looked over.


      More and more snow appeared until it occupied the entire world and became the only thing floating in the sky within thousands of kilometers. As it fell, a cold aura spread out and a large amount of snow covered the ground.


      The moment the snow appeared, the more than a dozen cultivators from the Green Devil Continent felt the coldness. They saw the floating snowflakes within!


      “His first Arcane Tribulant is snow! This is rare…”


      “There are a total of nine Arcane Tribulants. The first three are external, then the next three are internal, and the final three are soul!”


      “Let’s see how Lord Green Devil will get through this snow Arcane Tribulant!”


      Wang Lin looked at the snow with a calm expression. He didn’t immediately act but watched as the snow descended...


      The snow became more and more dense, and it became even colder here. Not long after, the snow suddenly gathered as if time had been frozen.


      The countless snowflakes seemed to turn into sharp snow blades, and they rushed toward Wang Lin from all directions. They instantly closed in!


      “Is this the first Arcane Tribulant…” Wang Lin shook his head. There was disappointment in his eyes. He raised his right hand and waved at the incoming snow.


      With this wave, his five-element true body moved. An overlapping shadow appeared as it walked out of Wang Lin’s body.


      The moment the five-element true body walked out, Wang Lin sat down on the tail of the huge scorpion. He waved his right hand and a jug of wine appeared in his hand. This jug was from a mortal city in the Heavenly Bull Continent. He brought the jug next to his mouth and drank a big mouthful.


      His figure revealed a sense of bleakness as he sat there with his white hair hanging. His appearance revealed a hint of similarity to the black-robed middle-aged man who was sitting on the broken statue far from the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Lonely, bleak, and indifferent.


      The five-element true body walked out and released a monstrous sea of fire. The sea of fire turned into 99 fire dragons that rushed out and collided with the endless snowflakes. At this instant, thunderous rumbles echoed.


      Although the snowflake was sharp and cold, it was nothing before Wang Lin’s fire element true body! Large amounts of white gas appeared as the snowflakes melted, and in the blink of an eye, it filled the area. The 99 fire dragons gathered into one fire dragon as all the snow melted. It contained intense heat and fire as it flew into the sky.


      It was like a sharp sword that pierced the sky and burned the heavens!


      As it burned, the first Arcane Tribulant collapsed directly!


      Wang Lin took a sip of wine and shook his head as he muttered, “Too weak…”


      The sky suddenly trembled and shook violently. A powerful wind howled and nine shocking storms appeared in the sky!


      These nine storms were nine tornados that swept across the sky, causing the sea of fire to spread and thin until only the nine storms remained.


      An extremely powerful force came from these nine tornados, and the howling of the wind became the only sound in the world!


      This howling of the wind echoed as the nine tornado rushed toward Wang Lin. They contained a powerful tearing force as if they wanted to tear his body apart!


      In a flash, the first tornado suddenly closed in!


      The five-element true body didn’t move, it just coldly stood behind Wang Lin. It watched as the tornado closed in and shrouded Wang Lin’s body.


      The wind wrapped around Wang Lin and rotated like crazy. Large amounts of force wrapped around him as the thunderous howling echoed. However, Wang Lin still sat on the tail of the scorpion drinking wine as his clothes and hair fluttered in the wind, and his expression remained the same.


      He continued to drink wine as the second, third, fourth…. Until all nine tornados gathered into one giant tornado that connected to the heavens around him. It was only at this moment that Wang Lin raised his head.


      “Still… too weak!”
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      Chapter 1904 - Let’S See What Else The Arcane Tribulants Have Left!


      Wang Lin shook his head. He didn’t know how others passed their Arcane Tribulants, but the snow couldn’t break through his essence true body and this wind could not break through his physical strength.


      Even if this wind continued for hundreds of years, it would not be able to tear apart his current body.


      His body was not the same as before. After the enhancements given to him by the green-robed old man, his body was extremely strong and resilient. This kind of toughness and strength couldn’t be affected by the wind at all!


      Wang Lin raised his left hand and reached toward the tornado around his body. He casually tore it! Thunderous rumbles echoed, and under Wang Lin’s tearing force, the layers of tornados collapsed from the first layer directly to the ninth layer. All nine tornados exploded and disappeared.


      The wind scattered. Wang Lin continued sitting there, drinking wine. The five-element true body stood behind him, coldly looking at the sky.


      The sky was dark like a gloomy face. Soon, a tribulant cloud filled the sky. Thunderous rumbles filled the clouds as bolts of thunder moved through the sky, lighting up the earth below.


      The Green Devil Continent cultivators thousands of kilometers away had witnessed the completion of the snow and wind tribulants. They were completely silent now.


      The sound of thunder became even more intense, and even more tribulant clouds appeared, covering the sky. They pressed down and even more lightning moved within. The clouds revealed a sense of madness and violence.


      However, none of this moved Wang Lin. He calmly drank wine and looked at the clouds and thunder in the sky. He suddenly laughed.


      “Thunder?” Wang Lin looked at the clouds and thunder in the sky again. He shook his head and drank a sip of wine.


      As he shook his head, thunderous rumbles came from the clouds in the sky. As the clouds moved, a bolt of thunder that was connected to the heavens descended on Wang Lin. This bolt of thunder contained shocking power and closed in in the blink of an eye in an attempt to kill Wang Lin!


      “Do you dare!?” Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and roared!


      His roar was beyond the sound of thunder and suppressed the thunderous rumbles from the tribulant clouds. The will of thunder erupted from Wang Lin’s body. This was the will of the lord of thunder!!


      The thunder that was about to descend suddenly trembled and retreated when it was 1,000 feet from Wang Lin, as if it was afraid. Not only did it not attack Wang Lin, it actually charged toward the tribulant clouds!


      “Since my thunder essence reached completion, only I can bring thunder down on others!” Wang Lin raised his left hand and reached toward the clouds. The clouds trembled and released a roar as if they could not bear the pressure. All the thunder inside flew out toward Wang Lin.


      The endless thunder gathered before Wang Lin’s left hand and formed a ball of thunder. Wang Lin waved his left hand and the ball of thunder flew into the sky and collided with the tribulant cloud.


      A thunderous rumble shook the world and the tribulant clouds collapsed without any resistance. The darkness that covered the world instantly disappeared!


      The third Arcane Tribulant collapsed!


      Thousands of kilometers away, the more than a dozen of Green Devil Continent cultivators could not see Wang Lin, but they could feel how easily the the three Arcane Tribulants were passed. It was simple beyond belief!


      The power of these three Arcane Tribulants was ordinary, and any cultivator who had the courage could pass them. However, doing so would still take some time, and one would have to consume a lot of energy to pass the three Arcane Tribulants in a row to obtain the reward of their origin soul doubling in size.


      However, it was simply too rare for someone to get through so easily!


      “It must be Lord Green Devil! Otherwise, it would be impossible for anyone else to do this!”


      “With Lord Green Devil’s cultivation level, he has already experienced Arcane Tribulants. That’s why he can be so relaxed while facing them again now!”


      The Green Devil Continent cultivators revealed respect. They looked into the area covered in the Arcane Tribulant pressure, waiting for Lord Green Devil to walk out.


      Wang Lin was still sitting on the tail of the scorpion and looking at the sky. The last three Arcane Tribulants had disappointed him. He now waited for the arrival of the fourth Arcane Tribulant and wanted to see if this one would shine.


      Wang Lin was using his calmness to watch the beauty of the Arcane Tribulants.


      “What kind of Arcane Tribulant will the fourth one be…” Wang Lin took a sip of wine.


      Just at this moment, countless ripples appeared in the calm sky. This ripples spread and soon covered the sky.


      Then a pressure spread out and shrouded the area. A giant drum 10,000 feet large descended from the sky.


      The two sides of the drum were made of unknown materials. It made no sound as it descended, but it gave off an ancient aura.


      The moment the drum appeared, Wang Lin looked over while holding the wine jug.


      “A little interesting…” As he muttered this, there was a flash of light in his eyes.


      At the same time, the sound of the drum echoed as if an invisible force had collided with it. It was as if countless people were beating the drum from different directions, creating a sound wave.


      The moment the sound from the drum echoed, Wang Lin’s flesh, blood, bones, and meridians all trembled. He clearly felt that the sound of the drum was not coming from the surface of the drum, but from his own body!


      This caused the light in Wang Lin’s eyes to become even stronger. As the drum echoed, he felt an itching feeling spread throughout his body. At this moment, his body couldn’t move due to the vibrations from the drum!


      Just as the drum sound echoed through Wang Lin’s body, a large amount of fog gathered to form a huge fog sword. This sword looked like an illusion, as if it didn’t exist, but the moment it appeared, it released a monstrous killing intent.


      The killing intent spread through the sword, and as the sword rose into the air, the killing intent became even stronger. Then the sword directly chopped down toward Wang Lin’s head!


      This sword wasn’t cutting Wang Lin’s body, nor his origin soul or soul. It was going to cut the connection between his body and his origin soul and soul. Once severed, his soul and origin soul could never return to his body again. This sword affected the bloodline, which would make it so his soul and body would be like water and fire!


      This would force the soul and origin soul to stay away from the body!


      This was the first of the internal tribulants, the Separation Tribulant! The drum was the key. The moment it appeared, it indicated that the three internal Arcane Tribulants would begin!


      This tribulant was very strange, and since ancient times, too many cultivators had died to it. Once the origin soul and soul were forced out, the body would collapse to the sound of the drum. The soul and origin soul would then dissipate to the sound of the drum.


      The fog sword was silent, but the killing intent surged like black smoke as it charged toward Wang Lin. Over the countless years, countless cultivators had fallen to this sword and had the connection between their soul and their body severed.


      Now this sword appeared once more and chopped down on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin didn’t know that most cultivators who had passed the three internal Arcane Tribulants had prepared for a long time before they dared to attempt them. They all went through one at a time as they carefully searched for the slim chance of survival!


      At this moment, the sound of the drum limited Wang Lin’s body, but it could not stop Wang Lin’s heartbeat. He didn’t know how others countered this Arcane Tribulant, but he had his own method. His heartbeat accelerated and echoed like thunder. The sound of his heartbeat countered the sound of the drum, and he immediately regained the power to move.


      The moment he was able to move again, the fog sword was closing in. Wang Lin calmly let go of the wine jug in his right hand. He raised his right palm and the bone-like Yin Blade suddenly appeared. The blade gave off a cold aura, as if it came from the depths of hell!


      “Good, come!” Wang Lin smiled and didn’t even get up. He held up the Yin Blade and swept at the incoming fog sword.


      The sword and blade instantly collided, causing thunderous rumbles to echo. The fog sword trembled violently, then countless cracks appeared on it and it collapsed. The killing intent from the sword seemed unwilling to back down and rushed forward to devour Wang Lin. At this moment, a killing intent far more powerful than the killing intent from the fog sword erupted from Wang Lin’s body. It instantly devoured the killing intent from the fog sword and rushed into the sky.


      This killing intent seemed to have spirit, as it collapsed and retreated as if it didn’t dare to face Wang Lin’s killing intent. It then quickly dissipated.


      The first of the three internal Arcane Tribulants collapsed! As the killing intent scattered, the second shocking beat came from the drum in the sky!


      This sound was several times more intense than the one before, and it caused sound waves to spread out. It was like a war drum launching the sound to destroy the world!


      The moment the sound rang out, Wang Lin’s body stood up for the first time. His left hand grabbed the wine jug he had released and he drank a mouthful. Then he charged into the sky!


      “I’ll destroy this drum. Let’s see what else the Arcane Tribulants have left after that!”
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      Chapter 1917 - Celestial Clan'S Grand Empyreans


      “The imperial city is a place I must go. Not for the thanks, but for my vow to Lian Daofei! I must restore Dao Fei’s memories to repay for all he has done for me!” Wang Lin revealed a determined gaze.


      He remembered the kindness others had given him!


      Back then, the madman had given him kindness. Now he had to go to the imperial city to see if the madman had fully recovered. Then he would have no regrets and would untie the knot in his heart.


      “No matter what his personality is, changed or not, even if he thinks of me differently, I must go and see for myself!” Wang Lin silently pondered, but there was a hint of melancholy in his eyes.


      He didn’t know what the madman was like now. He didn’t know if the madman would still roar and clamor around him.


      “I’ll tell you, this king is powerful!”


      “You, you, you… This king will bite you to death, bite you to death!!”


      “Damn it, you dare to pretend to be dead before this king?”


      “It’s raining… Eh, Little Red, come and message my shoulders…”


      “Tell my big brother that this king is tired. I won’t cultivate today and will go out to play… Tell him not to come and find me. Once I finish playing, I’ll come back. If he dares to take me back like before, I’ll cut off my relationship with him!”


      “This king’s blood is very, very, very, very… Eh, I think I remember a little devilish girl named Fei Fei giving me something to eat…”


      The madman’s voice seemed to echo in his ears. In the darkness of the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect, Wang Lin sighed. He remembered when the madman appeared in his life or death crisis and saved him from that fatal blow.


      He still remembered the third dream, when he became a mortal, when he and the madman floated in the void. In the Dream Dao, he met the madman and they spent a lifetime together.


      “I hope he hasn’t changed too much…” Wang Lin sighed deeply. He didn’t have many friends, and the madman could be considered one.


      In truth, he hadn’t given the madman much; rather, it was the madman who had helped Wang Lin greatly!


      “I must go to the imperial city, but it will be dangerous. I must make some preparations before I go…” Wang Lin silently pondered and made a decision.


      “The celestial clan’s five Grand Empyreans…” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the tortoise shell the Great Soul Sect’s Old Ancestor Green Bull had given him appeared. Aside from the map, there was some information on the Grand Empyreans. Xuan Luo had also given Wang Lin some information back in the cave world.


      “The Central Continent’s Celestial Emperor inherited the Celestial Ancestor’s Eight Extreme Dao and is Grand Empyrean Eight Extreme!


      “The Eastern Continent’s Purple Yang Sect, the strongest of the nine sects and thirteen factions, home to Grand Empyrean Gemini!


      “The Southern Continent’s Dao Yi Sect has Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      “The Northern Continent’s Universe Sect has Grand Empyrean Wu Feng!


      “In the Central Continent, there is another Grand Empyrean beside the Celestial Emperor, and that was Grand Empyrean Jiu Di!”


      These were the five strongest people across the 72 celestial continents - the five suns, the five Grand Empyreans!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he analyzed the five Grand Empyreans. Once they learned of his strength, they would certainly want to recruit him.


      Once he had the backing of a Grand Empyrean, the danger of his trip to the imperial city would be a lot lower. After all, even if a Grand Empyrean wanted to kill an Empyrean Exalt under another Grand Empyrean, they would need to give a reason! This was Empyrean Exalts were beyond Golden Exalts and were extremely rare on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Every Grand Empyrean had at most 100 Empyrean Exalts under them! On the entire Immortal Astal Continent, there were no more than 1,000 Empyrean Exalts!


      If it was just killing an Empyrean Exalt, it would still be fine. However, if the target was an Ascendant Empyrean, then no Grand Empyrean would allow it!


      Because Ascendant Empyreans were even more rare. On the entire Immortal Astral Continent, there were only 48 Ascendant Empyreans!!!


      Most of them were in closed door cultivation hidden across the Immortal Astral Continent. Less than 30% of them were under a Grand Empyrean.


      Figures like these would even be respected by Grand Empyreans. After all, they were the strongest under Grand Empyreans! If they didn’t want to follow a Grand Empyrean, the Grand Empyreans wouldn’t force them, unless it was like the Great Soul Sect’s Luo Yunhai, who had challenged a Grand Empyrean.


      And once an Ascendant Empyrean chose to follow a Grand Empyrean, the Ascendant Empyrean would be treated well and be part of the core. This was because an Ascendant Empyrean was the best guardian during a Grand Empyrean’s reincarnation!!


      If an Ascendant Empyrean was killed by a Grand Empyrean, it would be fine if they were alone, but if they were under the command of another Grand Empyrean, that Grand Empyrean would never allow it!


      This was related to their reputation, related to whether they could recruit more powerful underlings in the future, and related to the important guardian for their reincarnation. No Grand Empyrean would watch an Ascendant Empyrean under them die and do nothing.


      There were simply too few Ascendant Empyreans!


      “If it was in the ancient clan, there would be no need for this. With Teacher there…” Wang Lin understood that although he was Xuan Luo’s only disciple, he couldn’t let anyone in the land of the celestials know. Otherwise, he would be hunted by Grand Empyreans.


      The celestial clan would absolutely not allow a cultivator like him to appear in the Ancient clan!


      “Even the madman doesn’t know the matter about Teacher, only the Gui Yi Sect knows. Since Teacher dared to allow the Gui Yi Sect to know of this matter and didn’t kill them in the cave world, it means he is confident they won’t talk… As for the specific reasons, although I don’t know, I believe in Teacher!


      “Even the Grand Empyreans won’t mind me having an Ancient clan body and Celestial cultivation, as long as they don’t find out about my relationship with Teacher Xuan Luo!”


      Wang Lin had been on the Immortal Astral Continent for a while now, and he vaguely understood that over the countless years, the Ancient and celestial bloodlines had mixed. There were some celestial cultivators with Ancient clan bodies, but they weren’t recognized by the Ancient Temple.


      As a result, Wang Lin’s Ancient clan body might seem shocking to ordinary cultivator, but not so much to the Grand Empyreans.


      Wang Lin also knew that there were some matters that didn’t need to be hidden. Like the fact that he came from the cave world was meant to be hidden from others, but not the Grand Empyreans. They would have their own way of finding out, and it was even a good thing because they could confirm Wang Lin’s origin!


      Although it was extremely shocking that a cave world cultivator could break out, compared to Wang Lin’s cultivation, it wasn’t important at all. The most important part was Wang Lin’s decision.


      “To attract the attention of the Grand Empyreans, I must display my power, a cultivation that can kill an Empyrean Exalt! Then I can do as I wish in the Celestial clan!


      “With enough fame, the Grand Empyreans will come to find me themselves!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he was even more determined.


      “A total of five Grand Empyreans. The Celestial Emperor can be ignored. As for the other four… I don’t know much about Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, Grand Empyrean Feng, or Grand Empyrean Jiu Di. I only met the Eastern Continent’s Purple Yang Sect’s Grand Empyrean Gemini…” Wang Lin recalled back to his encounter with Greed in the cave world and the two lovely little girls named Wa Wa and Han Han.


      “I have to attract the attention of the Grand Empyreans and make them come find me themselves. That is the best method!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then he slowly closed them.


      He was waiting for the arrival of the Empyrean Exalt old ancestor of the Devil Dao Sect. He was going to keep himself in peak condition and see the extent of his power.


      Golden Exalts could no longer be used for Wang Lin to gauge his strength. Only Empyrean Exalts could help him do this.


      As he waited, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s origin soul was being ruthlessly absorbed by him. However, he didn’t condense the second Spell Vein but took out the dozens of third step origin souls he had gathered. He picked out those at five Arcane Tribulants and below to devour to form the second Spell Vein.


      Time slowly passed. Several hours later, when the sky became bright and after Wang Lin had devoured nine origin souls below five Arcane Tribulants, the second vortex immediately condensed!


      The moment the second Spell Vein appeared, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He felt like he could cast spells even faster than before!


      “The third Spell Vein is about to appear!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and picked seven origin souls above five Arcane Tribulants out of the dozens of souls. Because there weren’t enough origin souls at the Arcane Tribulant stage, he devoured an early stage Void Tribulant origin soul. His body rumbled and the third Spell Vein appeared!


      After the third Spell Vein appeared, he could instantly cast a lot of spells once all of them activated. Even the speed of his Ancient Dao body changed drastically.


      This was different from the cultivator who Wang Lin learned it from - he could only increase his casting speed, not affect his body. This was because the first soul he had devoured belonged to a Nirvana Void cultivator, while Wang Lin had devoured an Arcane Void origin soul!


      More than half the origin souls were devoured by Wang Lin were going to be used for other things.


      “I wonder how many Spell Veins the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s origin soul will form…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and began forming Spell Veins with the Devil Dao Sect sect master’s origin soul.


      At this moment, the sky was bright and the sunlight was shining. As Wang Lin was forming the Spell Vein, a ray of light flew across the border of the Meng Earth Continent and the Green Devil Continent. The cultivators were shaken by the ray of light, and none of them dared to peek outside.


      The boundaries between continents were completely ignored by Empyrean Exalts!
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      Chapter 1918 - The Body Is Dao!


      The soul search spell was an extremely powerful spell. However, for a Golden Exalt, even if their origin soul had lost all will, their powerful cultivation formed a strong protective barrier over the countless years. This made it very difficult to soul search them.


      Even with a forced soul search, one could only obtain some fragments, not everything. Maybe if one’s cultivation level was far above a Golden Exalt, then one could perfectly extract the memories.


      Although Wang Lin could win against Golden Exalts, that was due to the fusion of his Ancient Dao body and his cultivation, allowing him to reach that battle strength. In truth, his cultivation level was only early stage Void Tribulant.


      While the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s origin soul was being refined into a Spell Vein in Wang Lin’s body, Wang Lin tried to soul search it. However, he could not find any important memories, like the secret behind the war with the Heavenly Bull Continent. He could only find some thoughts about the Empyrean Exalt ancestor.


      “The Devil Dao Sect’s Empyrean Exalt ancestor, an Empyrean Exalt under Grand Empyrean Dao Yi…” The sun was hanging high in the sky and shining on the earth. Wang Lin opened his eyes and his eyes lit up.


      In his body, the fourth and fifth Spell Veins appeared!


      A Golden Exalt had allowed two Spell Veins to appear! Wang Lin waved his arms a bit and shadows appeared. Wang Lin clearly felt not only his casting speed increase, but also his terrifying physical strength.


      This was the key to the Rapid Spell Art; it was what attracted Wang Lin!


      “Let’s test how fast my body is!” Wang Lin looked up and his body moved. He was still sitting under the sun, but the sunlight distorted and a second Wang Lin appeared 30 feet away.


      This second Wang Lin stood there and smiled. As he walked forward, the sunlight distorted again and a third Wang Lin appeared 100 feet away.


      The third Wang Lin frowned and looked up at the sky. It was unknown what he was thinking.


      Soon, the sunlight continued to distort as the fourth, fifth, sixth… Until a total of 98 figures appeared! Some were sitting, some were flying, some were walking, some were casting spells, and some were waving their fists. Each was different, and at a glance, it was a shocking sight.


      The 98th figure sat down next to the first figure. The two looked exactly the same, only their expressions were different.


      “98 afterimages is the limit,” the last figure murmured as the first figure disappeared. Then the second, third, fourth, until 97 figures dissipated.


      The 98th figures could each be considered an avatar. This was the afterimages left due to Wang Lin’s extremely fast physical speed. This meant that his speed was already shocking.


      It was very simple to reach this kind of speed with the help of spells, but to achieve it purely through the physical body was not ordinary!


      “Now I have six Spell Veins. The Rapid Spell Art can form nine Spell Veins, but it doesn’t say nine is the limit. Maybe when I get nine, there will be new changes...


      “This spell is extremely powerful, so I must focus on it!” Wang Lin at down and his eyes shined. The path ahead had been determined, and now it was all about how he would walk down that path.


      “After dealing with the matter at the Celestial Clan, I’ll go to Teacher and cultivate there. Once I’m more powerful, I can go anywhere I want to search for Wan Er’s soul!


      “My current battle power is very high, but still far away from that of those old monsters.”


      “My nine essences have fused into three. According to my understanding, if I can form the other two elements for my five-element true body, I should reach the mid stage of Void Tribulant!


      “Similarly, if I could add two more special essences to my thunder essence based essence true body, then I should be able to reach the late stage of Void Tribulant, Golden Exalt!


      “Finally, the most difficult will be the ethereal essences. If I can comprehend two more ethereal essences and combine the five, I should reach peak Void Tribulant, Empyrean Exalt!


      “After that, if all my essences form their own essence true bodies, then with these three essence true bodies, my cultivation level will go beyond Empyrean Exalt and reach a point where I’m only second to Grand Empyreans!


      “Although I don’t know the method to become a Grand Empyrean, Teacher said that it requires great luck and for the Immemorial God Realm to open...


      “But if I can fuse all three essence true bodies into one, perhaps I can become a Grand Empyrean!” As Wang Lin silently pondered, his eyes shined. This was all his own analysis, and he needed time to verify.


      “If my analysis is correct, there must be another level above Grand Empyreans! Perhaps this level is the fourth step, or perhaps not… That level would require my three essence true bodies to fuse into one and reach the level of true soul!!


      “This level should be something not even the Grand Empyreans have reached, something they are always in pursuit of! Or perhaps that is the level of the Celestial Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor!!” Wang Lin’s mind was clear at this moment. Although this was his own speculation and judgement, it was the path he needed to walk in the future.


      Whether it was true or not, he would know once he reached that point!


      “Special essences and ethereal essences are not easy to obtain. However, the metal and wood elements should be easier. ” As Wang Lin pondered, the afternoon sun was shining in the sky, but a faint thunderous rumble came from the distance.


      Wang Lin raised his head, looked at the sky in the distance, and slowly stood up. A breeze caused his hair and clothes to flutter, and with the ruins in the background, Wang Lin gave off a strange temperament.


      “Here he comes!” Wang Lin’s eyes were suddenly filled with battle intent!


      “To attract the attention of the Grand Empyreans!


      “Become famous across the 72 continents of the Celestial Clan!


      “This battle is the beginning!!”


      As the thunderous rumble in the sky spread, it enveloped the entire world. A powerful killing intent spread out as the ray of light that seemed to split the sky in half rushed into the Green Devil Continent.


      There was a red-haired man inside the light!


      In an instant, the thunderous rumble dissipated from the world. It was like the moment when a noisy room suddenly became quiet. When the rumble disappeared, the light collapsed and the entire world was dead silent.


      A figure appeared 1,000 feet before Wang Lin!


      The red-haired old man was wearing a purple robe with edges and a Tai Chi pattern on right corner. This Tai Chi pattern was fire red, as if it represented dao!


      The red-haired old man stood there, and after a long time, he looked at Wang Lin and said, “Was it you who destroyed my Devil Dao Sect?” He was very calm and didn’t show any emotion at all. However, his voice set off countless echoes that became more and more intense. In the end, the sky rumbled, the earth roared, and a shocking sound wave attacked Wang Lin’s body.


      As Wang Lin calmly stood there, his pupils shrank slightly and he slowly said, “Yes!”


      “After destroying my Devil Dao Sect, you still waited here. Are you going to challenge me?” After the red-haired old man saw how calm Wang Lin was, his eyes became even more intense.


      Wang Lin looked at the red-haired man and calmly said, “Yes!”


      “Good!” The Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor showed no contempt and didn’t show any anger. At his cultivation level, all the emotional fluctuations were gone from his body. He was an Empyrean Exalt under Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. Although he was not the strongest Empyrean Exalt, he was still at the top of the Celestial Clan.


      “I’ll give you the opportunity to challenge me. If you can endure three punches from me, then I’ll forget the matter of you destroying the Devil Dao Sect!” The Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor waved his sleeve and threw a punch at Wang Lin.


      This punch caused the world to change colors and the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect distorted. Everything changed; it was as if this space had become a separate existence.


      Inside the distortion, all the power of the world was absorbed by the red-haired old man’s punch, and there was no power of the world left in this space.


      “At the Empyrean Exalt stage, there is no need to perform spells. A cultivator’s body is their root. There is no need for an extremely powerful physical body, one just has to put dao into the body. Make one’s body their dao!


      “With the body as dao, even a normal punch contains the dao the destroy everything!” This was what Grand Empyrean Dao Yi had told the red-haired old man.


      This punch made Wang Lin’s pupils shrink. His white hair moved without any wind and his eyes shined brightly. He felt the terror of the punch. Even though it looked ordinary, as the punch moved, the world moved as well!


      This punch also contained nine different kinds of spells. These spells t required no seals or divine sense; just a casual punch would cause the spells to appear!


      This was the true power of an Empyrean Exalt. This punch would make Golden Exalts tremble in fear. This punch was enough to kill them 100 times!


      This was the result of fully integrating one’s dao and will into one’s body. The body was dao, the fist was dao!


      The world distorted. As Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered, he didn’t retreat but also stepped forward and threw a punch with this right hand!


      He didn’t immediately put on the Heavenly Bull soul armor, but tried with his own power. He wanted to see how he matched against an Empyrean Exalt without the Heavenly Bull soul armor!


      At this point, rumbles began to interrupt this silence and the earth began to shatter layer by layer under the collision of their punches. Everything collapsed, but the distortion prevented the collapse from spreading out far, and it could only fly into the air!
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      #1923


      Chapter 1919 - Wearing The Soul Armor!


      Inside the storm, thunderous rumbles echoed before Wang Lin, and he withdrew his fist. His body trembled and he retreated three steps. The first step left a fire-red footprint.


      The second step was a green footprint that was covered in vegetation. The third step caused the earth to become metal, like a metal footprint.


      During the three steps, Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      The storm gradually dissipated and the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor walked out and calmly looked at Wang Lin.


      “To not die or be injured by my punch and only taking three steps remove the three spells that entered your body. You have the power to destroy the Devil Dao Sect!”


      Wang Lin looked at the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor with a solemn expression. That punch contained nine spells, but he could only block six. The final three steps were to deal with those remaining three spells.


      “Is this the power of Grand Empyreans? Very strong!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He wanted to fight an Empyrean Exalt!


      “So Empyrean Exalt cultivators fight like this…” Wang Lin recalled the punch from the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor and his eyes became brighter.


      He was learning!


      “This is the second punch!” The Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor stepped forward. His red hair moved without any wind and his eyes revealed a strange light. As he raised his right hand, his whole body rapidly changed between real and fake. It looked extremely strange as he threw the second punch!


      The moment the second punch appeared, the entire Devil Dao Sect trembled. It was as if an invisible force had appeared and torn open the sky and earth, causing the area around Wang Lin to turn into a void!


      This was an endless void. In the darkness, Wang Lin could not see the sky or earth. It was as if he was in another world by himself, and the only other thing was the punch!


      This punch contained 18 spells.


      If a Golden Exalt saw this punch, they could only feel despair and horror as they weren’t qualified to resist. Even 10 Golden Exalts wouldn’t be able to delay this punch for one breath of time.


      This was no longer a difference in quantity, but in quality!!


      Golden Exalt cultivators still used spells to fight. However, Empyrean Exalts fused the dao into their bodies and integrated it into every movement of their bodies. It was on a much higher level!


      “There are 18 spells inside the fist… Very strong! Fusing the dao with my body, I can’t do that yet!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he raised his right hand. He punched toward the second punch coming at him!


      “I can’t fuse dao with my body and use spells with just a movement from my body. This punch contains a fusion of my ancient and celestial powers. It has no spells, but it contains the power of my faith and will!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent. He stepped forward with a roar as their punches collided!


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the void. As the sound became even more intense, the void began to show signs of collapse. In an instant, the void was torn apart and formed a destructive collapse.


      After the void collapsed, the sky was still the sky of the Green Devil Continent and the earth was still the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect. Wang Lin stood there, 1,000 feet from the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. Wang Lin felt like a powerful impact was echoing through his body and he was pushed back seven steps. Each step was different, and after seven steps, a rumble came from his body. He lowered his trembling right arm and drops of blood fell on the ground.


      “A powerful second punch, 18 spells fused into a punch. Just one punch can isolate a space from the world.” Wang Lin looked up and wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth as he looked at the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      “Your cultivation level is not high, but your battle power barely reaches Empyrean Exalt. But you don’t know how Empyrean Exalts battle. I believe I should be the first Empyrean Exalt you have gone up against,” the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor slowly said as he walked forward. His gaze toward Wang Lin became a bit serious.


      “A cultivator that doesn’t know how Empyrean Exalts battle can take two punches from me. This person is not ordinary!”


      After walking out 10 steps, the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor’s eyes shined brightly like he was the spirit of the world. He looked at Wang Lin as he raised his right hand for the third time.


      The Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor slowly said, “If you can take my last punch, then the matter of you destroying the Devil Dao Sect will be written off! This punch contains my full power. If this punch can’t kill you, then I really can’t kill you. You must have you own reason for why you destroyed the Devil Dao Sect, but I won’t ask what it is. This third punch will end it all!


      “This punch contains 27 spells, how many can you take?” the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor said as he raised his right hand.


      Wang Lin clearly knew that without wearing the soul armor, he couldn’t take it. That punch was powerful enough to kill him completely. Not even his Ancient Dao body could survive this punch; he would be completely destroyed!


      “Empyrean Exalts, they are indeed worthy of being the peak below Ascendant Empyrean!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and the tattoo of the Heavenly Bull on his face began to spread. At the same time, Wang Lin’s cultivation surged.


      This aura spread out from the Heavenly Bull soul and entered Wang Lin’s body and flesh like crazy. It also entered Wang Lin’s origin soul and soul, causing his cultivation level to immediately climb from early stage Void Tribulant to mid stage Void Tribulant. However, this wasn’t the end. It climbed into the late stage of Void Tribulant, until Wang Lin reached Golden Exalt, before it stopped.


      This sudden change caused the pupils of the Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor to shrink for the first time.


      “Borrowing the soul force? This is the soul power of the Heavenly Bull. So you are recognized by the Heavenly Bull!! To raise your cultivation level to this extent, you can hear the voice of the Heavenly Bull soul!” The expression of the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor changed for the first time!


      He was well aware of the 72 souls that were suppressed in each of the 72 continents. Although they were all suppressed, the levels of suppression were different in each continent, and so was the strength of each soul.


      Some of them were already dead souls; only half of them were still alive. For example, the Green Scorpion Soul. It was originally extremely powerful, but the suppression on it was not weak. It had also been suppressed for a very long time, even before the formation of the Heavenly Bull Continent. Its soul had been weakened far too much.


      The soul of the Heavenly Bull was different. Out of the 72 continents, the Heavenly Bull had joined later, so it was sealed for a shorter period of time. The Heavenly Bull was also powerful and was ranked 18th among the 72 souls.


      Obtaining the recognition of a soul was not that special. Any continent where the soul was still alive would have messengers like this. However, obtaining recognition was only the start. Even with the soul force, at most they could reach the late stage of Void Tribulat, not Golden Exalt!


      This was a consensus that people came to after countless years. It was by no means impossible, but very few people could hear the roar of the soul and receive a higher degree of recognition to reach Golden Exalt.


      But Golden Exalt was the absolute limit and couldn’t be exceeded. If it was the rank one soul sealed under the imperial city, it might be possible after reaching high recognition, but it would be impossible for the other souls.


      Most importantly, the number of cultivators that could reach Golden Exalt with the soul armor was even lower than Empyrean Exalts, around the same as Ascendant Exalts. This was because at most, only two people could receive high recognition on each continent.


      As a result, the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor had never heard of someone who was an Empyrean Exalt and had also received high recognition by a continent’s soul.


      In his view, the chance of this happening was even lower than someone becoming an Ascendant Empyrean and just a bit more likely than a new Grand Empyrean being born.


      “Enduring two punches from me proves that he’s qualified to be an Empyrean Exalt. To even have high recognition of the Heavenly Bull… This…” The Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor revealed a hint of emotion he hadn’t revealed in a long time.


      “Any Grand Empyrean who saw this person would want to take him under them… I just don’t know what cultivation level he will reach with the power of the soul armor!” Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor’s eyes lit up. He raised his right hand and threw out the third punch.


      The moment this punch flew out, the fist that contained his 27 spells formed a giant black hole between him and Wang Lin. This black hole seemed to devour everything, and the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect were being swallowed by it.


      Even the sky seemed to collapse. It distorted and arched and was being devoured by the black hole.


      The earth turned into a strange half-circle that was being mercilessly pulled by the black hole.


      The black hole released a strange howl as it flew toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and Golden Exalt power filled his body. He clearly felt a sense of strength he had never felt before flow through his body. His body trembled and a second body appeared.


      The second body took a step and then a third, fourth, fifth… Until the 98th body appeared. 97 of them were afterimages and one of them was real.


      “I can’t fuse dao with my body or use spells with just my movement. However, I can use the Rapid Spell Art to use 98 spells at once to battle an Empyrean Exalt!!”
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      Chapter 1920 - I Won’T Die, You Won’T Die!


      After fusing the dao with the body, a punch or kick could contain a number of spells. This was the strongest way to display power for an Empyrean Exalt. The Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor could fuse 27 spells within his fist. It was strong enough to wipe out any cultivator below Empyrean Exalt.


      The key was the number of spells that could fuse, not the amount of different spells. Some Empyrean Exalts might not have dozens of spells, but they could fuse dozens of the same spell and reach similar combat power.


      The key was the amount!


      After the Rapid Spell Art reached six Spell Veins and allowed Wang Lin to create 97 afterimages, his speed reached a terrifying degree. Wang Lin could use this trick to instantly cast 98 spells.


      He could do this because his current combat power had reached Empyrean Exalt. If one hadn’t reached Empyrean Exalt combat power, then even with nine Spell Veins, hundreds of afterimages, and casting hundreds of spells, they wouldn’t be a match for an Empyrean Exalt.


      Even if an Empyrean Exalt learned the Rapid Spell Art, if they could only use 27 spells, even if hundreds of afterimages used those spells, they would still only display power similar to the 27 spells their original body could display.


      Because their limit would be 27 spells, it couldn’t be exceeded. Just like how a bottle could only hold so much water. No matter how much water you tried to fill it with, it could only hold so much.


      But Wang Lin was different. His actual battle strength was infinitely stronger due to his Ancient Dao body and because of the soul blood. The soul blood played a vital role.


      As a result, with his current borrowed Golden Exalt cultivation, the battle strength he could display was even greater.


      This was also why Wang Lin could battle people above his cultivation level after fusing his ancient and celestial powers! The other reason Wang Lin had become so strong here even though he wasn’t as strong in the cave world was his strongest avatar in the void!


      These three powers fusing together was the reason why Wang Lin possessed the combat power he had now!


      His body was the bottle, his cultivation was the water, and the strongest avatar was what made the bottle flexible, as if was elastic and could continue to expand.


      The existence of the soul blood made Wang Lin undergo a change. Normally, this change wouldn’t reveal itself, but it was one of the reasons for Wang Lin’s strength. It was a fundamental difference that made the other Ancient clan members not be able to match up to Wang Lin.


      All these fortunes might not seem important one at the time, but stacked together, they caused a shocking effect!


      As the black hole closed in, the 98 Wang Lins appeared. The 98 Wang Lins didn’t use 98 different spells, they all used the same one!


      He performed the Heaven Bull Charge he had obtained from the sliver of memory after using the Heavenly Bull soul armor 98 times!


      This Heavenly Bull Charge could perfectly display the borrowed power.


      The 98 bodies all raised their hands and formed horns on their heads. As a continuous roar echoed, they charged forward!


      The earth trembled and the sky turned into the void. The sun in the sky collapsed, and the only things left in the world were the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor, his black hole, and the 98 Wang Lins!


      The 98 Wang Lins dissipated until one body was left. It let out a heaven-shattering roar after using 98 Heavenly Bull Charges!


      As the roar echoed, a giant Heavenly Bull shadow appeared. This shadow was very real, as if the Heavenly Bull’s true body had escaped. After it appeared, it let out a Heavenly Bull roar!


      This Heavenly Bull shadow was completely green and gave off an ancient aura. It contained an indomitable aura and raised its head. The two large, black horns charged forward as it let out a roar.


      Heavenly Bull Charge!


      From afar, the giant Heavenly Bull shadow covered Wang Lin, and it slammed into the black hole with its two black horns.


      If this scene became a painting, it would become a beautiful treasure across the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The 27 spells inside the black hole were destroyed. The black hole itself trembled and disintegrated due to the impact!


      The collapse of the black hole caused the Heavenly Bull’s giant head to pause for a moment, but it could not stop it. The Heavenly Bull charged toward the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      All of this happened very fast. The moment the black hole collapsed, the horn of the Heavenly Bull arrived before the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      The red-haired old man’s expression suddenly changed. His eyes revealed a rare trace of shock and he rapidly retreated.


      “A fusion of 98 spells. He can’t fuse the dao with his body, but this method achieves a similar effect. If he could use one more spell, wouldn’t he be stronger!?


      “The limit of Empyrean Exalt is 99, and one more than that would be considered reaching Ascendant Empyrean! After borrowing the power of the soul armor, he is so powerful!!” The red-haired old man raised his hands. With a roar, he attacked several times.


      “This is almost enough to be comparable to an Ascendant Empyrean cultivator!! He hasn’t fused his dao with his body and these 98 spells are not a whole; they were fused by force and are not perfect, but even so, I can barely resist!”


      Every punch was formed by a fusion of 27 spells, and they all collided with the Heavenly Bull. This caused the 98 spells inside the Heavenly Bull to collapse one by one.


      The collision with the black vortex earlier had caused nearly 40 spells to collapse within the Heavenly Bull. Now the red-haired old man attacked once more, and more than 40 spells collapsed again.


      However, more than 10 spells hadn’t dissipated, and they slammed into the red-haired old man. He coughed out blood and was pushed back, but at the same time, Wang Lin created 98 afterimages once more. With a roar, the second Heavenly Bull Charge appeared!


      Another large Heavenly Bull appeared in the sky and charged forward.


      “What powerful strength and speed. I couldn’t even resist the first wave, and the second wave arrived so fast! His body has to be extremely powerful to be able to bear casting continuously like this!!”


      The red-haired old man suddenly retreated. As the second Heavenly Bull shadow charged at him again, a Grand Empyrean aura erupted from the purple dao robe he was wearing.


      This dao robe was a gift from Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. At key moments, it could save one's life!


      When the Grand Empyrean aura appeared, a vague shadow appeared before the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor. This shadow was formed by a sliver of Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s divine sense.


      This figure appeared suddenly and blocked the Heavenly Bull Charge. Then it suddenly turned and threw a punch at the Heavenly Bull Charge!


      This punch looked very ordinary, like a mortal was throwing it. Even the world was calm, like if nothing happened, but the Heavenly Bull instantly collapsed. The 98 spells inside were all destroyed.


      When the Heaven Bull shadow collapsed, Wang Lin was pushed out and his face was pale, but his eyes were fierce.


      “Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!!”


      “Greetings, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!!” Behind the vague shadow, the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor immediately clasped his hands and bowed toward the shadow.


      The shadow was originally a blur, but soon it went from a blur to clearly revealing the figure inside.


      This was a young man wearing a dao robe. He only looked around 20-something. He had black hair and sharp brows. He was very handsome, and his star-like eyes that would make one lose themselves if one looked into them.


      He wore a simple dao robe and looked very ordinary standing there. However, the heavens didn’t move, the wind didn’t move, nothing moved! Even the operation of the heavens and earth seemed to completely stop.


      Before him, there was still some dust floating. That dust had floated into the air due to the battle and should have fallen down, but right now it was frozen in the air.


      There was also the collapsed earth. Some of the surface was being torn apart by the shockwave of the battle, but right now, it was completely frozen.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink. He even felt that his own heartbeat began to slow due to this strange aura; it was as if it was going to stop like everything else.


      What was particularly shocking was the blood the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor had coughed out. It should have fallen to the earth, but it was now floating.


      “Is this the power of a Grand Empyrean… This is just a sliver of divine sense left on the robe… Just this sliver of divine sense can have such shocking pressure that the world and everything in it doesn’t dare to move!”


      Wang Lin looked ahead. It wasn’t that everything was frozen, but everything didn’t dare to move after Grand Empyrean Dao Yi appeared.


      “You are qualified to follow me. Those that follow me won’t die as long as I don’t die!” the black-haired youth slowly said as he looked at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with endless wisdom and light.
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      Chapter 1921 - Empyrean Exalt Training Ground


      The black-haired youth was Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. He looked at Wang Lin, and his words contained a strange force that would make anyone who heard them feel endless awe and conviction.


      It was as if his words were the rule of the world and his voice was the promise of the heavens.


      I won’t die, you won’t die!


      This was a heavy commitment Grand Empyrean Dao Yi had given to recruit Wang Lin. Although he looked very calm and casual, this promise was very heavy!


      When the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor heard the promise from Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, his expression changed. Waves of emotions echoed in his heart and he looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression.


      He had followed Grand Empyrean Dao Yi for more than 10,000 years and had a vague understanding of Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. This kind of commitment was very rare from him!


      It has to be said that when Grand Empyrean Dao Yi recruited him, he only said, “I won’t die and you won’t die for 100,000 years!”


      But at this moment, the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor noticed that there was no time added to Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s words. It was actually “I won’t die, you won’t die!


      The meaning of this sentence was too great!!


      “This person obtained the high recognition of the Heavenly Bull soul and has power close to an Empyrean Exalt. After putting on the soul armor, his cultivation level is infinitely lose to Ascendant Empyrean. This person… No wonder Grand Empyrean Dao Yi values him so much.” The Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor sighed in his heart.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. Grand Empyrean Dao Yi was the first Grand Empyrean he had met, and he can hear the promise in those words.


      “Grand Empyrean, this matter is very important to me. I can’t decide immediately and need to consider.” Wang Lin clasped his hands and bowed at Grand Empyrean Dao Yi.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to make a decision after only meeting one Grand Empyrean. Also, after battling the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor, he became aware of the ways of the Empyrean Exalts. He knew he was not famous enough, so he had to gain more fame!


      Only after becoming more famous and choosing a Grand Empyrean to follow would the danger of entering the imperial city decrease.


      The black-haired youth looked at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with wisdom seemed to be able to see through Wang Lin’s thoughts and smiled.


      “I’ll give you time. With your power, you can try the Empyrean Trials. If you can break through the ninth level, I’ll come to see you again.” With that, he turned toward the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor and then turned back into the dao robe.


      After Grand Empyrean Dao Yi was gone, everything that was frozen moved again. They returned to their original trajectory. Dust fell and the wind blew by.


      As the surroundings recovered, the pressure that shocked Wang Lin also disappeared. It was as if everything that had just happened never happened.


      The Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor let out a sigh and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “The matter with the Devil Dao Sect is done… But you missed the opportunity to follow Grand Empyrean Dao Yi immediately… Alas.” The strong always respected each other. The fierce battle between the two of them made the red-haired old man respect Wang Lin.


      After he finished speaking, the red-haired old man turned to leave.


      “Fellow Cultivator, please wait. The reason I destroyed the Devil Dao Sec is because the entire sect used their full power to put me into a life or death situation, not just one person,” Wang Lin slowly said. He seldom explained himself, but the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor had earned Wang Lin’s respect.


      The red-haired old man stopped and pondered for a bit.


      “Forget it. The world is a cycle of karma. You destroying the Devil Dao Sect is now just a calamity for the Devil Dao Sect, but it also cut me off from ordinary matters. From now on, I can focus on seeking dao.” The red-haired old man sighed and looked at Wang Lin.


      “Grand Empyrean Dao Yi is extremely biased toward his own people, more so than the other Grand Empyreans. With your current strength, choosing to follow Grand Empyrean Dao Yi would be a very good choice.


      “Among the the Grand Empyreans, the Celestial Emperor Grand Empyrean Eight Extremes is the most proud. The Central Continent’s Grand Empyrean Jiu Di is the most overbearing. The Northern Continent’s Grand Empyrean Wu Feng is the most picky, and aside from Ascendant Empyreans, he rarely recruits Empyrean Exalts.


      “And the Eastern Continent’s Purple Dao Sect’s Grand Empyrean Gemini… Was originally the most powerful among the Grand Empyreans. But during the last reincarnation, her soul split in half and transformed into two people. She can’t recover in this lifetime. Although it was rumored that her personality was very gentle, she would not be my choice.” The red-haired old man knew that compared to an Empyrean Exalt, the Devil Dao Sect was just an ant. It was not worth getting on the bad side of an Empyrean Exalt for the Devil Dao Sect.


      Most importantly, this Empyrean Exalt was extremely powerful! As a result, he spoke of matters Empyrean Exalts should know to erase the unpleasantness from before.


      Wang Lin didn’t know about this matter before at all. Although he looked unmoved, after hearing it, he was moved.


      “Thank you, Fellow Cultivator, for the information.” Wang Lin clasped his hands.


      “There is also the Empyrean Trial… Since I’m the first Empyrean Exalt you fought, you must not know about the Empyrean Trial. It is a strange place created by the Celestial Ancestor. It is a space separated from this world where Empyrean Exalt cultivators can obtain accurate judgement on their strength.”


      The red-haired old man slowly continued, “The Empyrean Trial has a total of 19 layers, and only Empyrean Exalts can center. With my cultivation level 500 years ago, I tried once, but I only passed the third layer and failed at the fourth.”


      “The Empyrean Trial?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He had heard Grand Empyrean Dao Yi talking about earlier, but he didn’t know what it was. However, after hearing the red-haired old man, he understood a bit.


      “I once heard from Grand Empyrean Dao Yi that the Empyrean Trial was created by the Celestial Ancestor and that it copies the Immemorial God Realm. If you can break through the 19th layer, then your chance of becoming a Grand Empyrean becomes higher than others after entering the Immemorial God Realm!


      “A long time ago, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng broke through the 19th layer. Then, during one of the openings of the Immemorial God Realm, he got lucky and became a Grand Empyrean!” The red-haired old man didn’t hide anything. Even if he didn’t explain these things, Wang Lin would learn about them once he interacted with other Empyrean Exalts. These were not secrets.


      Wang Lin immediately asked, “How do I enter the Empyrean Trial?”


      The red-haired old man looked at the sky and slowly said, “Very simple. As long as you obtain the recognition of the Immortal Astral Law as an Empyrean Exalt, you only need to find a safe place in the land of the celestials. Then fly out with your origin soul into the sky as fast as possible. After 60 breaths of time, you can enter the Empyrean Trial created by the Celestial Ancestor.


      “Rumor has it that at the land of the ancients, the Ancient Ancestor copied the Immemorial God Realm as well and created a suitable trial ground for the Ancient Clan.


      “Even more rumors that above these two trials was a Grand Empyrean Trial created by the two ancestors together. However, this is only a rumor and I don’t know much.” The red-haired old man finished speaking and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator, this old man has told you what I need to. Goodbye!” The red-haired old man didn’t even look at the Devil Dao Sect that had become a ruin. In a flash, he turned into a ray of light and disappeared.


      Wang Lin still stood there and silently looked ahead even after the old man had left. He had decisively refused Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and had given up that opportunity, but he didn’t regret it.


      “Five Grand Empyreans. Aside from the Celestial Emperor and Dao Yi, there are three more… With my current strength, I gained some insight after battling my first Empyrean Exalt. The more Empyrean Exalts I fight, the more fame I’ll gain!


      “And also, the Empyrean Trial… I didn’t expect that there would be such a place on the Immortal Astral Continent. I just don’t know if what the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor said was true or false.”


      Wang Lin sat down and pondered. Sitting in the ruins, he constantly replayed his battle against the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor and the punch from Grand Empyrean Dao Yi in his mind.


      This punch continued to reappear in his mind until it replaced everything. Wang Lin was fully immersed in the punch from the Grand Empyrean.


      This punch seemed soft, but it contained a force Wang Lin couldn’t comprehend. Time passed and several months went by in a flash.


      During these several months, Wang Lin had been sitting there, motionless, but there was a protective force around him that made it so no one could approach.


      The Devil Dao Sect cultivators that returned one by one all saw the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect, and their hearts trembled, especially after they saw Wang Lin. Some of them recognized him.


      However, they could not get close to the protective force, and after a while, they quickly dispersed in fear. But some Devil Dao Sect members didn’t leave; they stayed far away and didn’t get close.


      Wang Lin sat there for a year.


      This one year of time was only a flash to him. On a certain day after one year, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. He looked at the sky and his eyes shined brightly.


      “That punch, I have calculated every possible way to resist that punch. I have simulated millions of times, but not once could I resist it… That was just a sliver of Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s divine sense…” Wang Lin sighed.


      The joy from the increase in his cultivation level had died down. Compared to a Grand Empyrean, he was far too weak.


      “However, although this is the case, I still gained a lot of insight, especially in the battle against the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor. Integrating dao into the body and one punch containing 27 spells… I can imitate and learn it!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. This battle had given him great insight.


      “I need to find a place to comprehend for a while.” At Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could go anywhere in the land of the celestials.


      At this moment, Wang Lin stood up and looked at the surrounding ruins. He naturally sensed the members of the Devil Dao Sect that had returned from the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      “Forget it.” Wang Lin walked forward and instantly disappeared.
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      Chapter 1922 - The First Old Friend


      The imperial edict from the Celestial Emperor told Wang Lin to meet him in the imperial city, but it didn’t give a date, so Wang Lin naturally wouldn’t go immediately.


      In a flash, three years passed.


      In these three years, Wang Lin created a cave under the vast desert of the Meng Earth Continent. He sat there and comprehended all the insight he had gained from fighting the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      After three years under the desert, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes looked like they contained the stars.


      “Due to my cultivation level without the soul armor, at most my punch can only contain nine spells.” Wang Lin raised his right hand before him and squeezed. Muffled rumbles came from his palm.


      “Even so, my punch is much stronger than it was three years ago. If I were to face the Devil Dao Sect ancestor again without the soul armor, I could match his first punch!”


      When Wang Lin faced the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor’s first punch, he was forced back three steps. Now, after three years, although this cultivation level remained the same, his battle strength had increased greatly.


      “Unfortunately, after three years of observation, I learned that Golden Exalt origin souls can only allow me to create up to six Spell Veins, and I will need nine of them!” Wang Lin had clearly felt the power of the Rapid Spell Art in his battle against the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor.


      However, the reason this spell was so powerful was because the Spell Veins Wang Lin had formed were very high quality. But the higher the quality, the more difficult it was to create new Spell Veins.


      The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s origin soul had opened up the fourth and fifth Spell veins, but the sixth Spell Vein required nine Golden Exalts!


      “To create new Spell Veins like this is really… too difficult. The sixth vein requires nine Golden Exalts, the seventh requires nine Empyrean Exalts. Could the eighth require nine Ascendant Exalts… If so, would the ninth require nine Grand Empyreans… Perhaps the ninth will only require one Grand Empyrean… ” Wang Lin smiled bitterly.


      “The Rapid Spell Art must be cultivated. It is extremely powerful and it allows me to use my full power!


      “My real cultivation level is only early stage Void Tribulant. Due to this restriction, at most my fist can only integrate nine spells. I must obtain the metal and wood essences as soon as possible and form their essence true bodies. Then, with five elements fused into one, my cultivation level will rise to mid stage Void Tribulant.


      “Then I can integrate even more spells. I just don’t know how many I will be able to fuse after reaching the mid stage of Void Tribulant!


      “Aside from that, I must battle against even more Empyrean Exalts and gather the attention of the rest of the Grand Empyreans… In addition, I must seek information about the Empyrean Trial and see if it is really as what the Devil Dao Sect's old ancestor had said.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stood up from his three years of sitting.


      “I must head to the Empyrean Trial and see how many levels I can break through with my current cultivation level!”


      Wang Lin’s body appeared on the desert in a flash. He waved his sleeve and a sea dragon appeared below him. The sea dragon let out a roar and revealed a look of respect.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he stepped into the head of the sea dragon. The sea dragon rushed forward and disappeared without a trace.


      “The Meng Earth Continent has two sects. One is the Earth Sect and the other is the Meng Earth Sect! Both are part of the nine sects and thirteen factions, but they only have Golden Exalts, no Empyrean Exalts!” Wang Lin sat on the sea dragon and checked the introduction of the Meng Earth Continent from the tortoise shell.


      “Although I need the origin souls of Golden Exalts, these two sects have no feud with me, so forget it!” Wang Lin eyes lit up and he sent out a divine sense message. The sea dragon under him flew toward the Heaven Continent that was connected to the Meng Earth Continent.


      The tortoise vaguely pointed out that the Heaven Continent’s Heaven Sect had an Empyrean Exalt!


      “However, although the map in the tortoise shell looks large, it is only a portion of the map. I need to head to the two sects in the Meng Earth Continent to obtain their map jades.”


      If Wang Lin entered the Meng Earth Continent with his previous cultivation level, both sects would be behemoths he wouldn’t want to provoke, so he would have carefully avoided them. However, it was different now. In his view, they were ordinary sects and there was nothing terrifying about them.


      “This place is closest to the Earth Sect, so let’s go there first!” The map appeared in Wang Lin’s mind, and a moment later, the sea dragon changed directions. It flew straight east and disappeared without a trace.


      The Meng Earth Continent was mostly covered by deserts, and the deserts continued like an ocean. Whenever a storm rolled by, large amounts of sand would fly up, creating a terrifying sandstorms.


      These sandstorms could be strong or weak. Weak ones could make a mortal tremble, but a strong sandstorm would cause cultivators to tremble and immediately avoid it. This was because the sandstorm contained a strange magnetic force that had a huge effect on cultivators. It would suck a cultivator in, and not even their origin soul can escape.


      Fortunately, sandstorms that contained this kind of magnetic force were rare. They were huge and could be seen from far away, giving pme time to avoid it. However, on the eastern part of the continent, there was a region that was covered in a sandstorm year-round. Every hundred years, the sandstorm would erupt with its full power, and almost no could could be seen around the region during that time.


      Normally, this place was dark and covered by the sandstorm. This made it very difficult to enter unless one had a special method.


      In this strange sandstorm, there was a sect that was famous across the Meng Earth Continent: the Earth Sect!


      In the Meng Earth Continent, there were numerous sects, but only the Earth Sect and the Meng Earth Sect were the heads of the continent. No one dared to provoke these two giant sects, and they controlled the entire Meng Earth Continent.


      At this moment, in the sandstorm where the Earth Sect was located, the world was dark. A huge sea dragon appeared, and Wang Lin was sitting on its head. The moment they appeared in the sandstorm, there was a powerful howl of wind.


      Although this wind was abnormally powerful, when it landed on Wang Lin, it couldn’t even cause a strand of his hair to move. It was as if Wang Lin’s body was an illusion and not real.


      As for the sea dragon, it didn’t care about the wind at all. It revealed a cold gaze and stared into the depths of the sandstorm.


      Feeling the sandstorm, it contained the power of the wind and earth. Wang Lin calmly allowed the sea dragon to fly forward. The wind raged before him, but the sand that got near Wang Lin immediately surrendered and scattered.


      They casually flew toward the center of the sandstorm. There was an earth-yellow light that covered an area of tens of thousands of kilometers that prevented the sandstorm from reaching inside.


      That place was the location of the Earth Sect.


      The entire Earth Sect was like a garden of eden, and it seemed very special inside the sandstorm. There were mountains, flowing water, and pavilions everywhere. There was also a large amount of disciples flying through this area.


      The Earth Sect had less than 30,000 disciples, this was very different from the other nine sects and thirteen factions. The Earth Sect only want the talented and not ordinary disciples!


      The disciples had a strict hierarchy, and there was a total of nine different ranks. At the same time, the amount of resources each disciple got was far more than the rest of the sects because there were only 30,000 disciples!


      They spent all their resources to cultivate these 30,000 disciples, especially those that had more talent. The Earth Sect had also gathered an unimaginable amount of resources.


      In the Earth Sect Sect, the amount of rank 1 sect members was very low, less than 100 people. The rank 9 sect members numbered the highest, more than 20,000.


      At this moment, where the rank 5 sect members were located, there was a beautiful pavilion. Two cultivators were sitting inside.


      One was a man and the other was a woman. The man looked like he was only around 30 years old. He was very handsome but gave off a cold aura. His cultivation level wasn’t high, only at the second step of Nirvana Scryer.


      The woman beside him was not cultivating but was looking at the man beside her with a soft gaze. Her gaze was filled with attachment.


      However, just at this moment, the man sitting there trembled violently. His face became distorted, as if it was very painful, and he let out muffled roars.


      This sudden change caused the woman’s expression to change. She immediately placed her hand on his chest and injected her cultivation into his body.


      A moment later, the pain on his face reduced and he suddenly opened his eyes. In a short period of time, his body was soaked in sweat.


      The woman wiped the sweat from the man’s forehead as she bit her lip and softly said, “You… You have tried many times, don’t try again… That dream, is it really that important?”


      The man silently pondered and looked out the window. After a long time, he calmed down.


      “That dream is very important!!”


      “More important than me?” The woman bit her lower lip until it bled.


      Confusion appeared in the man’s eyes.


      “This dream has accompanied me for nearly 200 years… There is a person in that dream. I can’t see her appearance, but I feel like I exist just for her… It seems like she was my wife in my previous life…”


      “It’s just a dream, Qing, it’s just a dream!!” Tears appeared in the woman’s eyes as she looked at the man she had loved deeply for more than 100 years.


      “Is it a dream…” The man named Qing was even more confused.


      “It’s just a dream…” The woman cried as she hugged the man like she was afraid of losing him. She continued to say these words to him.


      “Is it really just a dream…” The man closed his eyes.


      At this moment, while the man was confused, Wang Lin calmly flew over the light curtain. He flew through the raging sandstorm and felt the magnetic force inside, but he could ignore it.


      The sea dragon stopped while carrying Wang Lin and remained unmoving in the wind. However, the sea dragon’s eyes stared at the Earth Sect ahead with a cold gaze.


      “Earth Sect’s sect master, old ancestor, quickly come out!” In the sandstorm, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out like thunder throughout the entire Earth Sect. It echoed in the heart of every cultivator, including the confused man.
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      Chapter 1923 - Meeting


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world; not even the endless sandstorm around the Earth Sect could suppress his voice. Everything seemed to freeze before Wang Lin’s voice.


      It only seemed like everything frozen, as the wind and sand still moved.


      However, even so, his divine sense caused a storm that shook the souls of all the cultivators in the Earth Sect.


      Under his divine sense, the higher one’s cultivation level, the stronger one felt it. The old ancestor of the Earth Sect was at the Golden Exalt stage. Although the sect master hadn’t reached Golden Exalt, he was still a late stage Void Tribulant cultivator.


      The two of them were the most powerful cultivators in the Earth Sect.


      At this moment, the Earth Sect's sect master was currently scolding his three disciples. He had a serious expression and was angrily scolding one of them. His words caused a pressure that made the disciples tremble.


      But at this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. He didn’t want to hurt anyone, so the three low cultivation level disciples could resist, but their expressions changed and they felt like a wind had blown by.


      However, the expression of the Earth Sect's sect master changed greatly. He felt like hundreds of thousands of bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind and the world was collapsing on him. His body trembled and he rushed out of the sect without hesitation.


      He didn’t dare to not come out, he didn’t dare to disobey!


      There was also the Golden Exalt of the Earth Sect. He was in closed door cultivation year-round and would not easily come out. At this moment, he was sitting there when his heart rumbled. Wang Lin’s divine sense was overbearing and forced through all obstacles to echo in his heart.


      The Earth Sect’s Golden Exalt old ancestor opened his eyes, and they were filled with shock and fear.


      “Empyrean Exalt!” At this moment, the Golden Exalt felt the world collapse before him. He felt that only one fragment needed to fly toward him to make him fall.


      Fear filled his mind. The Golden Exalt old ancestor immediately teleported outside the Earth Sect.


      Aside from them, in a pavilion in the rank 5 region, the man named Qing felt this divine sense as well. His body trembled and he became even more confused than before.


      Not only him, but the woman next to him also trembled, and a flash of confusion appeared in her eyes.


      The entire sect of 30,000 disciples all felt their minds tremble, but it was due to awe. Confusion only appeared in the man and woman.


      However, neither of them knew that at that moment, both of them looked so similar.


      Outside the Earth Sect, Wang Lin calmly stood at the head of the sea dragon and looked at the sandstorm before him. The Earth Sect's old ancestor appeared, followed by a ray of light that was the Earth Sect's sect master.


      When the Golden Exalt old ancestor appeared, he saw the sea dragon under Wang Lin. The moment he saw the dragon, his heart skipped a beat. The sea dragon was equivalent to a Golden Exalt cultivator, and a powerful one at that. It was slightly stronger than the Devil Dao Sect's sect master.


      “A Golden Exalt sea dragon as a mount…” The Golden Exalt old man felt sweat on his forehead. He looked at Wang Lin, calmly standing on the sea dragon’s head, and his heart trembled when he met Wang Lin’s gaze. He quickly clasped his hands and bowed respectfully at Wang Lin.


      “Earth Sect’s Zheng Tianlin greets Senior.”


      As he spoke, the sect master also arrived, but with just a glance, his face turned pale. He was shocked by Wang Lin’s luxurious mount and obediently stood beside the old ancestor. He bowed at Wang Lin in awe.


      “Junior didn’t notice Senior had arrived, I hope Senior can forgive me. If Senior doesn’t mind, please come into the Earth Sect so Junior can pay his respects.” The Golden Exalt Zheng Tianlin was very respectful and didn’t dare to be rude. He was afraid of offending this terrifying Empyrean Exalt.


      He didn’t even dare to spread out his divine sense to check Wang Lin’s cultivation level. It was very rude for a weaker cultivator to spread out their divine sense to check the cultivation level of a powerful cultivator.


      With that terrifying divine sense, he could clearly judge that the person before him was an Empyrean Exalt. The Golden Exalt sea dragon also caused his heart to tremble.


      “I have only meet Empyrean Exalts twice,and each of them can make a continent tremble… This person suddenly appeared before my sect; could it be that someone in my sect has offended him?”


      Wang Lin smiled and said to the old man, “No need to enter the sect. I’m passing by the Meng Earth Continent and need the most complete map your sect has. Can you give me one?”


      With that smile, the Golden Exalt let out a big sigh of relief. He was afraid someone in the sect had offended this Empyrean Exalt. It has to be said there were only around 1,000 Empyrean Exalts in total. Most of them were on the Central Continent, some followed a Grand Empyrean, and the rest stayed in a sect, acting the true ancestor.


      After hearing that Wang Lin had only come here for a map, the old man named Zheng Tianlin quickly nodded.


      “Senior is being polite. Junior has the most complete map the sect owns on me. This contains the entire Eastern Continent and beyond. Even a big part of the Southern Continent.” As  he spoke, he waved his right hand and a golden jade appeared. He respectfully handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted the jade and scanned it with this divine sense. The map was wider than this tortoise shell, and it was quite detailed.


      “It even has maps of the Southern Continent.” Wang Lin smiled and looked at the Golden Exalt old man.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was very satisfied, the Golden Exalt old man relaxed even more.


      “When Junior became a Golden Exalt, I went out to gain experience. I went far south and recorded everything I saw along the way and left it in the jade. If Senior needs it, there is no need to make a copy. Just take it, Junior has backups.”


      After putting away the jade, Wang Lin wanted to give some benefits, but he had just reached the Empyrean Exalt stage. He was also held at the scorpion temple for over 100 years, so he really didn’t have anything worth taking out.


      It has to be said that a map jade was very secretive and would often not be given out casually. It was the accumulation of several generations of a sect.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out at the void and fire gathered in his palm. This fire turned into an Immortal Fire seed that contained some fire essence.


      “I won’t take your sect’s map for nothing. This contains a trace of fire essence. If anyone inside your sect can sense it, it can increase their chances of forming a fire essence.” Wang Lin waved his right hand and it flew toward the old man.


      The old man’s face revealed a joyous expression. He quickly received it and put it away inside his storage space. He bowed at Wang Lin but secretly sighed in his heart. Every Empyrean Exalt he had met was extremely stingy. The two he had encountered before were like this, and the third one now as the same.


      After giving the fire seed and taking the jade, Wang Lin turned to leave. He casually spread out his divine sense across the sect. This was a subconscious behavior due to his cautious nature. The sea dragon flew 1,000 feet up.


      “Goodbye, Senior!” The Golden Exalt old man relaxed completely and clasped his hands.


      The Earth Sect's sect master that had accompanied him but had no qualification to speak also clasped his hands.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and turned around. He stared at the Earth Sect and a huge wave was set off in his heart.


      At that instant, his divine sense spread out and he felt a soul aura that made his mind tremble!!


      The sea dragon felt Wang Lin’s divine sense and let out a roar toward the sky. It then charged toward the Earth Sect.


      This change was too sudden; the Golden Exalt Zheng Tianlin simply didn’t expect it at all. He turned around, and as his expression changed, the sea dragon flew over his head into the Earth Sect.


      “Senior!!” Zheng Tianlin’s expression became suspicious and he turned around to look at the Earth Sect's sect master, who was also shocked. They turned into two rays of light and flew after Wang Lin.


      As the sea dragon rushed into the Earth Sect, its roars echoed across the world, making the 30,000 disciples tremble. They felt the illusion of heaven’s might descending.


      The sea dragon floated above the area of the rank 5 members. Wang Lin stood on the dragon’s head and looked down. He entered a trance.


      The Earth Sect's old ancestor and sect master quickly caught up. The sect master was pale. He didn’t know why Wang Lin had suddenly come here. He looked at Wang Lin and his heartbeat accelerated.


      “Senior, these are my sect’s rank 5 sect members…” The Golden Exalt old man felt bitterness in his heart. He took a deep breath and quickly gave an introduction.


      “Rank 5 disciples, listen to my order. Everyone come out and greet Senior!” The Golden Exalt old man’s mind turned rapidly. He vaguely guessed that the reason this emotionless Empyrean Exalt had suddenly rushed here was because one of the rank 5 disciples had made him unhappy or was a descendant of an enemy.


      “Fortunately, it’s just the rank 5 members. Even if they all die, we can’t offend this Empyrean Exalt!” The Golden Exalt Zheng Tianlin immediately made a decision. All the rank 5 disciples walked out with pale expressions. They knelt toward Wang Lin and were about to bow.


      Among the crowd, there was the man named Qing and the woman beside him.


      The two of them were about to bow, but Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He moved in a flash and waved his sleeves. A gentle force spread out and stopped them from kneeling.


      Looking at the man, Wang Lin revealed a gentle expression.


      “Big Brother Zhou…”
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      Chapter 1924 - Waiting For The Autumn Wind


      Wang Lin stepped forward. All the Earth Sect disciples between him and the man were all pushed aside by an invisible force. When Wang Lin’s step landed, he appeared before the man named Qing.


      “Senior…” The man was startled as he looked at Wang Lin. He was at a loss. The same look appeared on the woman’s face, along with panic. Wang Lin was being accompanied by the old ancestor and the sect master, so he had to be a powerful person!


      Old Ancestor Zheng Tianlin saw this and was shocked. Doubt appeared in his heart, but no matter how much he pondered, he couldn’t think of the real answer, so he didn’t act recklessly.


      When the sect master saw this, coldness appeared in his eyes. He was suppressed by Wang Lin’s aura and didn’t dare to speak. He also couldn’t see Wang Lin’s expression, only his back. However, he felt like he had found an opportunity to act, so he pointed at the man named Qing and roared.


      “The two of you have guts. Without Senior doing anything, I’ll remove the two of you from the sect!” With that, he moved forward to show off.


      “Stupid!!” When the Golden Exalt old man heard this, his expression changed. He turned to wave his sleeve and was going to stop the Earth Sect’s sect master.


      However, before he could do anything, Wang Lin turned and the gentleness in his eyes turned into a chilling gaze.


      “Scram!”


      This word was like a bolt of thunder that exploded in the Earth Sect, creating countless echoes and a powerful sound wave. All of this landed on the sect master, causing his body to tremble. He coughed out blood and was thrown far away.


      One word, one sound could cause a late stage Void Tribulant sect master become seriously injured. The pupils of the Golden Exalt old ancestor shrank and he immediately clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Senior, please don’t be angry. This descendent of Junior hasn’t cultivated for long. Although talented, he is too reckless and has been spoiled by Junior. Junior will immediately remove his position as sect master and hand him over to Senior to deal with. Junior will find a new person to take the position!”


      This sudden change startled the nearly 1,000 rank 5 disciples. They looked at Wang Lin with indescribable fear.


      The man named Qing trembled and the woman beside him held his hand. Sweat appeared in their palms.


      “You… What is your name now?” Wang Lin looked at the man named Qing. In a trance, he saw the person who had burned his body to protect the female corpse. Who laughed as he gave Wang Lin the Ascendant Crystal and burned his soul to fight against his enemy!


      At this instant, Wang Lin saw the man who became a sword spirit and looked at the awakened Qing Shuang, who had lost her memory. The bitter pain and countless years of silent companionship where he waited forever. He never gave up, even in death and when she forgot him.


      His feelings shocked the heavens, his feeling moved the earth!


      The reincarnation spell was not able to hide your thousand-year obsession...


      “My name is Qing…” the man softly said while looking at Wang Lin. Even facing Wang Lin, there was still that sense of coldness from his body.


      “Qing… One word…” When Wang Lin heard this, he felt a stab of pain in his heart. This came from his understanding of the man before him and witnessing this man’s bumpy life.


      The man pondered for a moment and said, “Yes, I’m an orphan. I gave myself the name ‘Qing.’” The woman beside him held his hand even tighter.


      “Feelings that can’t be forgotten even after reincarnation… He was infatuated and guarded a corpse for a thousand years. When she woke up, they were strangers. Countless years of waiting, waiting for her to remember him… Obsessed for life… In this life, his name is Qing… How is that his name? It’s clearly the woman he is obsessed with. Qing Shuang’s Qing!!” Wang Lin looked at the cold-looking man and didn’t speak for a long time.


      This coldness was different from Qing Shui’s. This came from his previous life as a sword spirit. The coldness of the sword had nothing to do with emotions, and even after reincarnation, it was still there.


      “I tempered with his and Qing Shuang’s reincarnations… Especially Qing Shuang’s. Even though she was Qing Lin’s daughter, she was the one I changed the most!” Wang Lin sighed and looked at the woman next to the man. She looked nervous and panic filled her eyes. She grasped her lover’s hand as if she was afraid of losing him. She seemed to be very afraid before Wang Lin, and if she wasn’t holding her lover’s hand, she would be helpless.


      She was afraid of Wang Lin. The moment she saw Wang Lin, her body trembled. That fear came from her soul; it seemed to be engraved into her soul and couldn’t be erased.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman and slowly asked, “What is your name?”


      The woman trembled, subconsciously retreated a few steps, and hid behind her lover. She held onto her lover’s hand and her face was pale without any trace of blood.


      “Her name is Zhou Yiting…” The person who answered Wang Lin was the man she was holding onto.


      “Zhou Yiting…” After Wang Lin heard this name, he looked at the woman profoundly.


      “Back then, Zhou Yi called Qing Shuang ‘Ting Er…’ In this life, she should not remember her past life…” Wang Lin closed his eyes. Back then, he did one thing.


      He shouldn’t have done this, because everyone had the right to their memories. But during Qing Shuang’s reincarnation, he wiped her memory!!


      It wasn’t a seal, he had completely erased her memory!! This caused intense suffering for her soul. This was why she still felt unimaginable fear toward Wang Lin, even after reincarnation.


      “I don’t believe you didn’t recover your memory of Zhou Yi, you just chose to be cold. I witnessed most of your time with Zhou Yi. Since you chose to forget and have chosen to reincarnate by my hands, then I’ll assume you did this intentionally. Therefore, I’ll help you erase your memory!!


      “From now on, you will never have the memories of your previous life. You only have the memories of your current life!!” This was what Wang Lin had thought to himself when he erased Qing Shuang’s memory.


      He didn’t tell this to anyone, nor did anyone notice. He did this on his own to help Zhou Yi.


      While Wang Lin’s eyes were closed, the man holding the hand of his longer hesitated and said, “Senior… You… Your cultivation level is high. Can you help me resolve a confusion…”


      The moment he spoke, the woman grasped his hand tightly as if their hands were going to merge into one; not even death was going to separate them. She looked nervous and sad - she even seemed to forget her fear of Wang Lin.


      “Qing, that’s a dream. It’s only a dream!!!”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the man.


      The man held his lover’s hand and softly muttered to her, “I just want to know the answer.


      “While cultivating to this point, I felt like I have done it all before, and I quickly reached the point I’m at today… In these hundreds of years, I always had a dream, and this dream was the same...


      “In that dream, there was a woman. I could only see her back and she wore white. She gave me a familiar feeling but also made me feel very sad and cold. I always wanted to see her face, I wanted to know who she was...


      “I faintly felt like she was my wife in my previous life… If I had a previous life… She was probably my wife...


      “It seems like the purpose of my existence is for her. To wait for her to turn around and look at me…” the man whispered, and his eyes revealed a deep sense of confusion.


      His confused expression was the same as the one he had while guarding the corpse for a thousand years, hoping for a miracle...


      The surroundings were completely quiet and only the man’s voice echoed. The Golden Exalt old man looked at this and then at Wang Lin. He had some speculations and he silently pondered.


      Wang Lin looked at the man and didn’t speak for a long time. He could erase Qing Shuang’s memory, but he didn’t want to change this man’s memory. Because this man was his friend, his benefactor.


      Wang Lin wanted him to choose the right path in life himself.


      “On the spring of one year, I walked under a tree and looked at a leaf. I liked it very much. When autumn came, I came to the tree again, but I could not find that green leaf. I thought I couldn’t find it...


      “But I didn’t know that it was still there, it’s just that its color had changed… When I turned to leave, the autumn wind blew by and the yellow leaf flew off. It circled me and accompanied me along the way, but in my melancholy from missing the green leaf, I never noticed that the leaf I was looking for was by my side the entire time...


      “This is my answer to you.” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with reminiscence as he spoke.


      “If one dsy you find that my answer is correct, you can take this pill. This will make it so you will never see that dream again.” Wang Lin turned and stepped toward the head of the sea dragon. He left a withered, yellow pill that was like an autumn leaf. It floated before the confused man.


      “Zheng Tianlin, these two are my best friends, and they are now reincarnated into your sect. This is a great fortune for your sect. I’ll help your sect three times!! If anything happens to them, I’ll be coming to question you!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the Golden Exalt old man’s heart. At the same time, Wang Lin waved his hand and a jade with his imprint flew out toward the old man.


      “Thank you, Empyrean Exalt!!” The Golden Exalt trembled and bowed at Wang Lin. This was a great gift!!


      At this moment, a breeze blew by and caused the man and woman’s hair to flutter. Two strands of their hair intertwined together like two butterflies dancing.


      Wang Lin didn’t unlock the man’s memory seal but gave him a choice. He looked at the man profoundly before withdrawing his gaze. He stood on the sea dragon and it carried him away.


      “Zhou Yi, Big Brother Zhou, forget me, forget the cave, forget your previous life. In this life, cherish the people near you. She is the one you waited for a lifetime to turn around, the figure in your dream.” Wang Lin let out a sigh.
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      #1919


      Chapter 1915 - Vision Goes Black!


      The golden light in the sky gave off a dazzling glow and lit up the ruined Devil Dao Sect. The golden figure didn’t even look down as he waved his hand and the imperial edict appeared.


      “Devil Dao Sect, accept the edict!”


      As he spoke, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s eyes were filled with indescribable excitement and surprise. He stopped retreating and clasped his hands toward the sky. Just as he was about to speak, the excitement in his eyes collapsed and was replaced with fear.


      Because Wang Lin wasn’t looking up at the golden light in the sky and had ignored the imperial edict. He didn’t pause, and he instantly closed in on the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. He raised his right hand and smashed down!


      A thunderous rumble echoed when his punch landed. Wang Lin’s full cultivation erupted and formed a power that would terrify all Golden Exalt cultivators.


      Killing someone under the imperial edict!


      The Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s heart trembled and he retreated like crazy. He activated his full cultivation and the Dao and Devil shadows appeared to defend him.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed once more and Wang Lin’s punch shattered the Dao shadow and collapsed the Devil shadow. His punch landed on the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s chest.


      The Devil Dao Sect's sect master trembled and coughed out a large amount of blood. His injuries became even more serious. He was knocked back and fear filled his eyes. Thunder spread out from his body and formed countless balls of thunder that shot at Wang Lin.


      At the same time, the golden figure surrounded by the golden light coldly looked at Wang Lin. He held up the imperial edict and let out a roar filled with a sense of majesty.


      “To kill someone before the imperial edict, you have guts! Still not backing down?”


      Wang Lin completely ignored the golden figure and stepped toward the seriously injured Devil Dao Sect's sect master. He completely ignored the balls of thunder!


      “No one can save someone I want to kill!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and threw the third punch!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and all the balls of thunder collapsed. Although the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master was a Golden Exalt cultivator, he let out a miserable scream. He coughed out blood once more as he was knocked back. His whole body seemed to wilt, and monstrous fear appeared in his eyes.


      “The imperial edict is here. If you kill me, then you will without a doubt die!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master looked miserable and blood mist gushed out from his body. The shockwave from Wang Lin’s punch was rippling in his body and he was almost out of strength.


      His cultivation was not a match for Wang Lin!


      “You dare to kill before the imperial edict? Arrogant. I’m am the imperial messenger here to announce the imperial edict. Not retreating means defying the edict!” The golden figure saw Wang Lin and immediately roared before he rushed toward him!


      As he charged out, a golden light released from this golden figure, turning into a golden curtain that flew toward Wang Lin.


      Dense celestial energy came from the golden curtain, along with a sense of majesty.


      When the crazed Devil Dao Sect's sect master saw this, he seemed to have spotted a chance to survive. He looked mad as his hands formed a seal and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. Nine black flying knives flew out toward Wang Lin.


      “Scram!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he turned to roar at the incoming imperial messenger. He waved his hand at the imperial messenger.


      With this, the world changed colors and a giant palm print appeared. It carried with it the might of the world and flew toward the imperial messenger.


      As a thunderous rumble echoed, the giant palm print collided with the golden light curtain. The light curtain immediately collapsed and the palm touched the imperial messenger.


      As the thunderous rumbles replaced all sounds in the world, the imperial messenger coughed out blood and was knocked back 1,000 feet. He barely stopped and coughed out blood once more. He looked at Wang Lin with disbelief in his eyes.


      “Empyrean… Empyrean Exalt cultivation!!”


      Wang Lin had forced the imperial messenger back with one palm. His cultivation erupted and a black wind appeared around his body, colliding with the nine black flying knives. Thunderous rumbles echoed and all nine knives collapsed.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and instantly arrived next to the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. Fear filled the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s eyes as Wang Lin’s right hand smashed down on his chest!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and his expression dimmed, the death aura filling his body. He was knocked back and Wang Lin followed after like an arrow and threw another punch!


      More than 100 years later, the scene outside the Meng Earth Continent - the human heads flying and Wang Lin desperately trying to escape fate - appeared in his mind! This time, he didn’t punch but opened his mouth and inhaled!


      “Die!” Wang Lin threw a punch and the body of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master collapsed. His origin soul screamed as he escaped from his collapsed body.


      Everything that had happened in the Green Scorpion Temple and his tenacity appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      This devour seemed to cause infinite suction force to spread out. The origin soul of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master let out a howl of despair before his death.


      “Old Ancestor, save me!


      “Lord Messenger, save me!!”


      The expression of the imperial messenger holding the edict changed greatly. He clenched his teeth and charged down once more to stop Wang Lin from devouring the Devil Dao Sect's sect master.


      “Wang Lin, if you kill him, I can’t declare the Emperor’s edict. This is not a matter you can bear; it is an offense to the might of the celestials. Do you want to betray the entire celestial clan!?!”


      This was the first time the imperial messenger had delivered an imperial edict. He didn’t expect to encounter something like. As an imperial messenger, he had seen many powerful cultivators in the Central Continent, but none of them was as arrogant as Wang Lin, to dare to kill someone under the imperial edict!!


      “You’re dead. If you do this, you’re dead!” The imperial messenger was extremely angry and rushed out with a roar. Golden light shined from his body and turned into a large, golden print around his body. He smashed toward Wang Lin, who was devouring the Devil Dao Sect's sect master!


      At this moment, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s origin soul had been pulled within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin by the suction force. He could not break free at all and was letting out howls of despair.


      The imperial messenger’s action caused the Devil Dao Sect's sect master to struggle even more violently. If he wanted to live, he would have to borrow external force to escape!


      The golden print closed in and instantly shrouded Wang Lin. When it was about to land, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a flash of coldness. He suddenly turned around and his eyes revealed monstrous, golden light!


      The golden light contained the sword fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword and the power to suppress the heavens and earth. At this moment, that power erupted from the golden light in his eyes.


      “Scram! If you attempt to stop me again, no matter what your identity is, I’ll kill you today!” The golden print released a sound like it was about to collapse under Wang Lin’s gaze. An invisible force bombarded the golden print and caused it to be unable to move forward.


      The heart of the imperial messenger trembled when he felt the suppression force from Wang Lin’s gaze. His expression changed and his scalp felt numb as his body trembled from the majesty of the gaze!


      This kind of gaze, this kind of majesty, and this kind of suppression was something he had only ever felt from the Celestial Emperor. Although Wang Lin couldn’t compare to the Celestial Emperor, at this moment, the imperial messenger felt like he was facing the Celestial Emperor!


      He didn’t dare to not retreat - he had to retreat. As he retreated, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master was completely filled with despair. He watched his origin soul get pulled from 1,000 feet to less than 300 feet from Wang Lin. Seeing how he was going to be devoured, his eyes were filled with madness!


      “If you want to kill me, then you will be buried with me! Lord Messenger, this old man accepts the edict. This old man wants to listen to the edict of the Celestial Emperor even if I die!!” He didn’t choose to blow himself up but chose to let the imperial messenger read the imperial edict. This would set in stone Wang Lin’s crime of killing him. He was using his death to make Wang Lin suffer in the future!!


      As his howl echoed, his origin soul was less than 10 feet from Wang Lin. His origin soul turned into a ghostly light and was devoured by Wang Lin.


      “Let’s die together!”


      The mission of the imperial messenger in the sky was to pass the edict. Now that the person who was going to receive the edict had accepted, he didn’t hesitate to open the edict. At the same time, his voice echoed!


      “The celestial bloodline has lasted since ancient times until now. The sect master of the Devil Dao Sect on the Green Devil Continent dared to offend the might of the imperial family. He schemed with the servant of the Green Devil against the imperial family. If he is still alive, then destroy him along with the Devil Dao Sect before the edict!!


      “If he is dead and if he is killed by a person named Wang Lin, then Wang Lin will accept the edict. Come to the Central Continent. I learned of how you helped Dao Fei, and I have not forgotten about it!!”


      As the imperial messenger read the edict sweat, appeared on his forehead. Before he met the person who would receive the edict, he couldn’t open it either. This was the first time he saw the edict, and after reading it, he was startled.


      If he was like this, there was no need to mention the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. After he was completely devoured by Wang Lin, he heard all of the edict and his vision went black...
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      #1920


      Chapter 1916 - Waiting For The Empyrean Exalt To Arrive!


      After devouring the Devil Dao Sect's sect master, Wang Lin closed his eyes and popping sounds echoed in his body. He erased the divine senese on the origin soul and injected it into his Spell Vein. When he had free time, he could use this origin soul to increase the number of Spell Veins he had.


      A moment later, Wang Lin opened his eyes and waved his sleeve. The earth trembled and the half-collapsed lake and island trembled. As the storm swept by, it was destroyed completely.


      The Devil Dao Sect had collapsed!


      The imperial messenger in the golden light stood there with an awkward expression. It wasn’t until Wang Lin opened his eyes that he clasped his hands with a bitter smile.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, don’t blame me… This… I didn’t expect the contents of the imperial edict to be like this… If I had known earlier, I would have joined forces with Fellow Cultivator to kill that traitor!”


      Wang Lin had a calm expression as he looked at the imperial messenger, but he didn’t speak. He was also surprised by the contents of the imperial edict, especially the last few lines about him helping out Lian Daofei.


      “The madman’s name was Lian Daofei… When I opened the storage space, he and the woman in silver were lost to a rift in the unknown… This madman often called himself ‘king,’ and from what Teacher Xuan Luo told me, his big brother is the Celestial Emperor...


      “Could it be that the madman was found by the emperor, and after he woke up, he told him about his relationship with me…” Wang Lin pondered as the imperial messenger felt terrified. He was extremely regretful and was bitterly cursing the death Devil Dao Sect's sect master.


      “That damn sect master; he could have died, but he had to drag me into it. If I knew, I would have ignored Wang Lin and would have read the imperial edict first...


      What is this Wang Lin’s identity for the Celestial Emperor to talk to him like this… And helping Lian Daofei… Prince Dao Fei awakened 30 years ago, could it be…” The pupils of the imperial  messenger shrank and he quickly dispelled all thoughts. He knew there were things that he should not know or guess.


      “This Wang Lin has such power and… he certainly has the attention of the Celestial Emperor. Ah, I must repair things as soon as possible.”


      “Fellow Cultivator, don’t blame me, don’t blame me… I was really confused before. The Devil Dao Sect's sect master deserved to be killed!” As the imperial messenger spoke, he looked at Wang Lin. When he saw that Wang Lin still had a gloomy expression, his heart sank.


      “This is bad. This person must still care about the fact I acted twice… If he speaks badly about me before the Celestial Emperor, then I… I…” Sweat appeared on his forehead, and as the wind blew by, he felt a chill.


      “Hehe… Fellow Cultivator Wang, I have some specialties from the Central Continent. This is our first meeting, so please accept these small gifts.” His heart ached as he took out a jade and handed it to Wang Lin along with the edict.


      Wang Lin was just pondering the karma of this when he looked at the imperial messenger. He accepted the imperial edict, but he didn’t look at it and instead looked at the jade.


      He scanned it with his divine sense, and although he looked calm, his heart skipped a beat. There was no information inside, but it contained a storage space filled with large amounts of origin stones that contained celestial energy.


      After putting the jade away, Wang Lin silently looked at the imperial messenger with a cold gaze.


      Under his gaze, the imperial messenger complained in his heart. He clenched his teeth and waved his hand to take out a jade bottle. His heart ached as he squeezed out a smile.


      “Ah, I forgot this. This is a specialty of the Central Continent. It’s not too precious, so Fellow Cultivator must accept it!” He handed the jade bottle to Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin accepted it, he scanned it with his divine sense before the imperial messenger. There were a large amount of pills within. They were all for healing, and many of them were extremely precious.


      It would be difficult for ordinary cultivators to obtain them. Only the imperial messenger could find methods to obtain them in the Central Continent.


      After sending out two great gifts, the imperial messenger’s heart ached. He closely looked at Wang Lin and saw that his cold expression had eased a bit, which made him feel relieved. However, Wang Lin’s cold gaze was still staring at the imperial messenger after receiving the pills.


      Under Wang Lin’s gaze, the imperial messenger complained bitterly in his heart once more.


      “Too greedy… This… This…” The imperial messenger had to put a smile on his face. His right hand trembled and he clenched his teeth. He took out another jade and squeezed out a smile.


      “I have a bit of real estate in the Central Continent…” His heart ached violently as he handed another jade to Wang Lin.


      After taking this jade, Wang Lin slowly put on a smile. When the imperial messenger saw this smile, he let out a big sigh of relief.


      “Lord Messenger, you don’t have to be so polite. Since these Central Continent specialties are not precious, then I won’t be polite.”


      “Yes, yes, none of them are precious things.” The imperial messenger felt pain in his chest as he smiled bitterly.


      Wang Lin slowly asked, “Since Lord Messenger came to the Green Devil Continent, you must have passed through the Heavenly Bull Continent. I wonder, how is the war going over there?”


      “There was a total of three imperial edicts. The Heavenly Bull Continent and the Gui Yi Sect both had an imperial edict each. The war should have ended, so everyone is probably returning to their respective sects.” The imperial messenger didn’t keep this matter a secret.


      Wang Lin put away the jade and casually asked, “Dao Fei is at the imperial city?”


      “Prince Dao Fei has awakened and wanted to leave the imperial city, but he was stopped by the Emperor.” These were all rumors, so the imperial messenger felt that there was no harm in talking about it.


      “Oh, I saved Dao Fei before and helped him.” Wang Lin smiled.


      The imperial messenger quickly nodded. He had noticed this when he read the edict, and now Wang Lin that had said it, he was even more certain.


      “Dao Fei’s personality… Ah, I haven’t seen him in a long time. Is he still the same as before?” Wang Lin shook his head and let out a sigh.


      “Prince Dao Fei…” The imperial messenger hesitated, but after considering the edict and Wang Lin’s words, he continued.


      “With my identity, I can’t see prince Dao Fei. However, rumors say that after Prince Dao Fei awakened 30 years ago, his personality is not the same as before… But sometimes it’s the same…” The imperial messenger was hesitant as he spoke.


      Wang Lin’s heart skipped a bit. He smiled and no longer spoke.


      The imperial messenger saw this, and he knew when it was time to advance and retreat. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this imperial edict can be used to transfer to the Central Continent. This place is far from the Central Continent, so you will need to transfer eight times. I’ll need to head back first to report to the Emperor. When you arrive at the imperial city, I’ll greet you.” The imperial messenger smiled and quickly left. He was afraid that he would say something to anger Wang Lin and would have to give away another “not-too-precious” item.


      Only after the imperial messenger was gone did Wang lin’s smile disappear. It was replaced with a gloomy expression.


      He didn’t leave the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect but sat down on green stone in the sect, and his eyes shined.


      “Liang Daofei… His greed and many of his negative traits were devoured by the Heavenly Dao. According to this, his personality should differ greatly from before...


      “The words of the imperial messenger also reveal this. His personality has changed, but what has it changed into…”


      Wang Lin frowned and looked at the darkening sky. He continued to ponder.


      “However, if he really has changed, then why did his brother only announce this now, 30 years after he awakened… If he really wanted to thank me, then 30 years ago, when I was suffering and receiving the fortune in the scorpion temple...


      “The contents of the imperial edict are very interesting…” There was coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he waved his right hand. A black wind appeared and a few miserable screams echoed before it quieted down.


      Wang Lin was vicious. When he was determined to do something, he would be even more vicious. Since he had decided to erase the Devil Dao Sect, he wouldn’t allow the members that were at the Heavenly Bull Continent to escape.


      The ones that would return first would be those with very high statuses. They would likely use transfer arrays to return at any cost. Wang Lin was also waiting for someone else aside from these people!


      “The Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor should be on his way. He is an Empyrean Exalt, and in order to wipe out the dao of the Devil Dao Sect, he must die! And even if I don’t look for him, he will still come and find me!


      “Grand Empyrean… I wonder how I compare to a Grand Empyrean after equipping the soul armor!” Wang Lin sat on the green stone and looked into the distance.


      “After dealing with the matter of the Devil Dao Sect, I have two choices. Go to the Dong Lin Sect and enter the Dong Lin Pool to see if it will help my other essences to condense essence true bodies...


      “Or head to the Central Continent to see what kind of dragon den and tiger cave it is. I will see if that Liang Daofei even remembers me and what his Celestial Emperor big brother has in store...


      “However, Teacher once said that there are five Grand Empyreans, and Celestial Emperor Liang Daozhen is one of them! If I gothere, I might face a lot of danger…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and pondered in the dark.


      Five continents away from the Green Devil Continent, there was a ray of light flying through the sky. Inside the light was a red-haired old man with a calm expression, but there was anger hidden in his eyes!


      In a flash, the world rumbled and he disappeared into a transfer array. At great cost, he crossed transfer arrays to travel through the continent!


      He was the Devil Dao Sect’s ancestor, who was now under Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!!
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      #1918


      Chapter 1914 - Refusing The Edict?


      As the sea dragon charged into the sky toward Wang Lin, a ray of golden light arrived in the Green Devil Continent from the Heavenly Bull Continent, flying at a speed faster than Void Tribulant Exalt cultivators. From its speed, it wouldn’t take too long before it arrived at the Devil Dao Sect!


      The sea dragon roared and rapidly closed in on Wang Lin. Inside the island surrounded by the earth-yellow light, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master stared above. His eyes could easily penetrate this place and see everything outside.


      “This sea dragon was left by the old ancestor. If I wanted to kill it, it would take a lot of effort and I might not even succeed. Although this Wang Lin killed Elder Feng, Elder Feng sacrificed his life to reach Golden Exalt for a short period of time. There was still a big gap between him and a real Golden Exalt!


      “He can kill Elder Feng, but he can’t quickly seal with the sea dragon left by the old ancestor!! With the sea dragon’s delay, the old ancestor will certainly receive the news!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master didn’t dare to go out, but his hatred for Wang Lin was monstrous. He wished he could devour Wang Lin’s flesh and blood.


      As he clenched his teeth and whispered, his right hand trembled. The Devil Dao Sect's sect master looked down on his right hand and green gas appeared. The green gas turned into seven strands and entered his orifices.


      The Devil Dao Sect's sect master trembled and closed his eyes. However, he soon opened his eyes, and they were filled with ecstasy. He began to laugh out loud.


      “It’s done! The Celestial Emperor has handed out the imperial edicts. There are three imperial edicts, and one of them is heading to my Devil Dao Sect. That edict must be dedicated to me!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master laughed and revealed an insuppressible sense of excitement.


      “Wang Lin, you want to kill me? You want to kill my Devil Dao Sect’s dao? The old ancestor will soon arrive, and once he does, you will without a doubt die. The imperial edict is coming soon, once the imperial messenger is here, how will you kill me?!


      “If you kill me, then you will kill the person who will accept the edict, which is a great crime!!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master was very happy.


      Outside the earth-yellow light, the sea dragon charged at Wang Lin. Its huge body gave off a shocking pressure, and this pressure was enough to shock the world. All below Golden Exalt would tremble and not dare to fight it!!


      As the roar became even more intense, he heard a sound that could shake one’s soul. This roar seemed to contain a powerful force that could make one tremble!


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he stared at the sea dragon that was rapidly closing in. He had never seen such a beast before, and he felt the terrifying aura coming from it.


      This was the power of a Golden Exalt, which was causing the sky to change colors as the sea dragon closed in. The clear sky became dim and gloomy as if clouds had filled it.


      “Golden Exalt beast…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and revealed a monstrous, golden light. His eyes revealed shocking battle intent.


      His cultivation erupted completely without reservation. This was his first time releasing his full cultivation since he obtained the great fortune at the Green Devil Scorpion Temple!!


      He fully released his Ancient Dao body and his Void Tribulant cultivation. Aside from not wearing the soul armor, this was Wang Lin’s highest peak in his nearly 3,000 years of cultivation!!


      His white hair suddenly extended several fold until it was longer than this body. It hung in the air and matched his white robe. Wang Lin looked like he was surrounded by cold, white light!


      As his hair extended past his feet, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the sea dragon!


      “Sundered Night!”


      The world rumbled and the surroundings suddenly changed into a monstrous sea. As the sea roared, the sky became dark.


      A rising sun in the dark sky released dazzling light. The sea dragon’s huge body trembled and its eyes revealed fear.


      It clearly felt that the cultivator was using a spell that made it feel unimaginable horror. It felt like it had gone back to a time when it was still very weak; it remembered the fear it felt when facing the might of the heavens.


      The rising sun revealed Wang Lin’s figure. He was the rising sun and walked out from the bright light. A powerful faith power spread out from his body.


      This faith power surrounded the area and caused the sea dragon’s body to tremble violently. The sea dragon didn’t dare to close in; it retreated like crazy.


      Even though it had strength equal to that of a Golden Exalt, it felt death closing in on it inside the dark sky. However, no matter how fast it retreated, it could not escape from the dark sky and the force that will tear this darkness apart.


      As the light from the rising sun spread out the darkness collapsed layer by layer toward the sea dragon. It was as if it was going to tear the sea dragon apart along with the darkness!


      The feeling of death surrounded the sea dragon’s entire body, and its body trembled as it roared. Intense pain came from all over its body. The power that was tearing the darkness apart was destroying its body.


      This intense pain was something not even its powerful physical body and Golden Exalt cultivation could bear. As it roared in pain, it was filled with fear and despair as if it was in a nightmare it could not wake from.


      “Surrender or die!” As its body was about to collapse and die, as pain flooded through its body, pushing it infinitely close to death, a powerful voice filled with faith and majesty echoed in the world.


      The moment the voice rang out, the sea dragon struggled to open its eyes, blinded by the rising sun. It saw Wang Lin walk out of the rising sun and then suddenly entered a trance.


      “Grand Empyrean…” In the eyes of the sea dragon, the rising sun behind Wang Lin was like a sun. The tenth sun on the Immortal Astral Continent!!


      The figure under the sun, the powerful faith power, it was a Grand Empyrean!!


      Its owner, the Devil Dao Sect’s ancestor, was only an Empyrean Exalt, and at this moment, Wang Lin looked like a Grand Empyrean to the sea dragon. It fell into a trance, it would not yield to others, even in death, because it had its own pride. However at this moment it trembled and laid down without hesitation.


      “Surrender!” The moment it released this message from its mind, the seal of its original master immediately collapsed. A beast at the Golden Exalt stage could not be controlled by ordinary means. It required a great amount of aura to make it surrender


      Aside from Grand Empyreans, others couldn’t make a celestial beast like this their slave; they could only keep an equal relationship. The dragon and its previous owner were like this.


      But the moment it surrendered, a green soul aura came out from the head of the sea dragon. Wang Lin grabbed this soul aura with his hand.


      Not even the previous owner of the sea dragon was able to obtain this soul aura. However, under a trance and enlightenment, this sea dragon had given its soul aura to Wang Lin!


      Controlling the soul aura meant full control over its life and death!


      The moment Wang Lin took control of the soul force, the darkness disappeared and the surrounding sea and sun scattered. Everything returned to normal. The earth was still the ruins of the Devil Dao Sect and the sky was clear.


      However, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master inside the earth-yellow light was filled with disbelief when he saw this. His body suddenly trembled.


      “No… No way!! That sea dragon belongs to the old ancestor. It… It actually surrendered to Wang Lin!!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master was filled with fear. He was not just shocked by the surrender of the Sea Dragon, but the Sundered Night spell Wang Lin had used after erupting his full cultivation!!


      “Faith spell!! That was a faith spell!!” He thought the sea dragon could delay for some time, but he didn’t expect things to turn around so quickly. In just a few short moments, Wang Lin used a faith spell and the sea dragon chose to surrender!!


      Endless fear instantly surrounded the heart of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. Without hesitation, he bit the tip of his tongue and spayed out blood. The blood turned into a blood mist and quickly entered the earth-yellow light to reinforce the power of the light barrier.


      “I can’t let him inside! I’m not his match, I can’t let him enter!! Time, I need time. Old Ancestor should be here soon and the imperial edict should be here even sooner. Time, I need time!!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master seemed to have gone crazy. His hands rapidly formed seals and they flew into the light barrier around the island.


      As the light barrier flickered and was being reinforced, Wang Lin stepped forward. The sea dragon followed and looked at Wang Lin with respect and awe.


      As Wang Lin closed in on the light barrier, he silently raised his right hand. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he threw a punch.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The light barrier that was reinforced by the Devil Dao Sect's sect master only lasted for an instant before it shattered into countless pieces. All the surrounding buildings on the island were destroyed as well, revealing the desperate Devil Dao Sect's sect master!


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. He didn’t hesitate to charge forward with a punch. The Devil Dao Sect's sect master seem to have gone crazy as he retreated and his hands formed seals. However, his body trembled and he coughed out blood. He was seriously injured and was forced back.


      “Wang Lin, you dare to kill me!? My Devil Dao Sect’s ancestor is an Empyrean Exalt cultivator. If you kill me, you will die a terrible death!!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. He stepped forward and was about to throw another punch!


      Just at this moment, a ray of golden light arrived at an unimaginable speed and shrouded the world! Inside the golden light stood a golden figure!


      “Celestial Emperor’s messenger, Celestial Emperor’s messenger, the Imperial Edict is here. Wang Lin, I want to see if you still dare to kill me!! Do you dare to go against the edict!?” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master was filled with despair, but now he was suddenly very excited.
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      #1932


      Chapter 1928 - Charge Through!


      There were nine planets that seemed to have changed trajectories due to a mysterious force and were flying toward Wang Lin.


      These nine planets looked like nine giants that instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      This sudden change forced Wang Lin to move from his current location. However, the nine planets changed directions and flew toward him.


      “Could this be the first level of the Empyrean Trial?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he no longer dodged. He stepped forward toward the incoming planets, raised his right hand, and threw a punch at them!


      “Call the Wind!” This punch contained nine Call the Wind spells. This punch formed a storm that made it look like a real black dragon was colliding with the first planet.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the planet collapsed. After the planet collapsed, Wang Lin turned around and kicked the second planet.


      There was a thunderous bang. Wang Lin’s body moved and afterimages appeared before the rest of the planets, then he threw out several punches.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the star system. All the planets smashing toward him shattered, but a powerful force came from them. The force directly pushed Wang Lin out of this star system.


      Wang Lin’s vision blurred. When he regained his vision, he lost control of his body and was pushed out from the first palace. He fell on the ground and retreated several thousand feet before he stabilized himself.


      “Failed?” Wang Lin suddenly looked up and pondered.


      The palace hadn’t released golden light, which meant Wang Lin had failed the first level!


      This was seen by all the surrounding Empyrean Exalt cultivators, and they were all surprised. The Empyrean Exalts that had fought Wang Lin were filled with disbelief.


      “Can’t even pass the first level… This person…”


      “It’s very rare for an Empyrean Exalt to not be able to pass the first level. Today, I get to see one.”


      “This shouldn’t be happening. This Wang Lin’s combat power is very strong. How could he fail on the first level?”


      At this moment, Wang Lin was being stared at by all the surrounding Empyrean Exalts. There was surprise, contempt, and indifference in those stares.


      Everyone here had been able to pass the first level really easily, so when they saw Wang Lin fail, it was inevitable to have some contempt. Even though they didn’t show it, it was there.


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin looked at Wang Lin and then closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the black palace before him, then a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes. He turned into a ray of light and rushed at the palace.


      His action was seen by most of the Empyrean Exalt cultivators, and most of them shook their heads.


      “After a failure, it’s rare to succeed the second time. Rather than wasting time here, it’s better to leave and work hard cultivating.”


      “It looks like he is still relying on luck. Hehe, it’s fine. Perhaps the first level can be passed through luck.”


      Wang Lin was very fast and instantly charged into the palace. His vision blurred and he appeared in the star system.


      He was calm and wasn’t flustered due to his failure at all. He stood there, calmly looking ahead with bright eyes. Howling sounds echoed and nine planets suddenly changed their trajectories as if they were being controlled by a pair of invisible, giant hands. The nine planets flew directly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t move and his divine sense spread out to surround the area. When the nine planets got within a few thousand feet of him and the pressure landed on his body, he suddenly raised his right hand. Nine Call the Wind sfused into his fist and he punched the void.


      This punch caused the star system to tremble, and even the nine planets trembled. From afar, it looked like Wang Lin had disappeared and was replaced by a nine-headed black dragon. The nine heads of the black dragon smashed toward the nine planets.


      Only one thunderous bang rang out, but it echoed endlessly. The nine planets suddenly collapsed at the same time.


      When the nine planets collapsed, endless golden light spread out. This golden light filled the star system and spread out from the first palace.


      The Empyrean Exalt cultivators sitting outside were attracted by the golden light, and they all had strange gazes. They saw a white-haired cultivator rush out from the top of the palace and head toward the second palace above at a high speed!


      “He actually succeeded?”


      “This White-Haired Empyrean Exalt is pretty interesting.”


      “The first time was a failure and the second time should be luck. However, luck won’t help you with the second palace, only strength matters!”


      The surrounding Empyrean Exalts were a bit interested by this matter when a bright, golden light came from the second palace!!


      The golden light from the first palace hadn’t even dissipated when the golden light came from the second palace. The intersecting golden lights from the two palaces almost lit up the entire continent!


      This sudden scene shocked some of these cold and proud Empyrean Exalts.


      “Eh?”


      “He finished the second level that quickly?!”


      “How long did that take? This person failed the first palace but actually passed the second palace in one try!”


      Wang Lin’s figure charged out from the second palace as the golden light shined brightly. He didn’t hesitate to charge toward the third palace.


      His actions immediately caught the attention of even more of the Empyrean Exalts. Most of them were at the third palace, and because Wang Lin had failed the first palace, they were uncertain if Wang Lin could pass it.


      “In the third palace, in addition to fusing 27 spells into your body, there is a golden planet among them. The golden planet is the key!”


      “I can fuse 30 spells into my body but still fail because of that golden planet. It is comparable to all the planets combined!”


      “It will be difficult for him to break through the third level!”


      More than half of the 200 Empyrean Exalts looked over. As they guessed the result, cries of shock came from a few of the cultivators.


      Everyone saw the third palace shine brightly shortly after Wang Lin entered!!


      Right now, the golden light from the first and second palaces hadn’t dissipated yet. The golden light from the third palace shined and they connected. It was like a long dragon slowly growing its body.


      The golden light was monstrous. While surrounding the area, it caused the eyes of the Empyrean Exalts below to shine brightly.


      “Passed!”


      “He passed three levels at once! With this much strength, how could he have failed on the first level?”


      “What speed! To pass the first three levels at this speed means he is very strong!


      “To continuously light up the palaces, I wonder how many more palaces he can light up!”


      Wang Lin charged out from the third palace and looked up at the fourth palace. He didn’t hesitate to rush toward the fourth palace before everyone’s gazes.


      “This Empyrean Trial required all the planets to be destroyed at once. If I destroy them one by one it counts as failure!” Wang Lin remained calm, the first three level were not much of a challenge for him.


      In a flash, he disappeared into the fourth palace.


      Even Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin also opened his eyes and looked up at the fourth palace. Not just him, but almost everyone looked over.


      The fourth palace was a threshold among the Empyrean Exalt cultivators. No more than 200 people had passed the fourth palace; most of them stopped there!


      Therefore, Wang Lin’s actions attracted their attention. Those that could pass the fourth level were considered strong among Empyrean Exalts!


      Time slowly passed. One breath, two breaths...


      As time passed, the golden light from the first place seemed to dim and showed signs of dissipating.


      The amount of time Wang Lin spent inside the fourth palace was more than the third palace.


      However, just as the golden light from the first palace was about to disappear, dozens of the surrounding cultivators suddenly stood up and looked at the sky. At this moment, the fourth palace released golden light that was far stronger than the lights of the previous three palaces!!


      The moment the golden light appeared, it caused the four palaces to connect together perfectly. It looked like a small portion of a dragon’s tail, making for a shocking sight!


      “He broke through the fourth level!!”


      “He actually passed the fourth level! He is strong even among Empyrean Exalts!”


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin’s pupils shrank as he stared at the figure that walked out of the fourth palace. He felt threatened by that figure.


      In the sky, Wang Lin stood in the golden light around the fourth palace and looked up at the fifth palace. His eyes lit up.


      “The fourth level had 36 planets with two golden planets. I used all my avatars, and without the soul armor, the fourth level is my limit.


      “But if I put the soul armor on… I wonder how many levels I can break through! Unfortunately, I need to head to the Mountain Sea to get the tree, so it would be inconvenient to show my strength here. After I get the Mountain Sea Tree, I’ll come back and try it again!”
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      Chapter 1929 - Hai Zi


      Chapter 1929 - Hai Zi


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately try to attempt the rest of the palaces, even though the fastest way to gain the attention of the Grand Empyreans was through the Empyrean Trail.


      But right now, he still had another thing he needed to do. After pondering for a moment, as the golden light from the four palaces still filled the area, Wang Lin descend toward the ground before the gazes of the surrounding Empyrean Exalts.


      Almost every cultivators’ gaze fell on Wang Lin, just like Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin before. Even Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin’s pupils shrank as he stared at Wang Lin.


      From his view, Wang Lin was different from ordinary cultivators. Other cultivators would still try the next palace even if they knew they had no chance. Then they would know how difficult the next palace was and where their own shortcomings were to help with cultivation.


      But after Wang Lin broke through fourth palace, he didn’t even look at the fifth palace. Others might not have noticed this, but Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin did, and he felt a sense of dread toward Wang Lin.


      “Either he knows there is no chance in passing the fifth level, or he knows he can pass the fifth level without even looking… Whether it’s the former or the latter… I hope it’s the latter!” Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin silently pondered and his eyes lit up.


      When Wang Lin landed on the ground, several of the surrounding Empyrean Exalt cultivators smiled to congratulate him. Most of them were people Wang Lin had battled during the last 50 years, so they knew each other.


      There were a few that hadn’t met him but wanted to meet him.


      Wang Lin smiled gently and clasped his hands back at them one by one.


      “Fellow cultivators, I still have important matters to attend to, so I’ll leave first. If there is time in the future, I’ll come back!” Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and flew toward the transfer array he had appeared in. His body turned into fog and he disappeared.


      Only after he disappeared did the surrounding Empyrean Exalts withdraw their gazes. Those that knew each other began to chat.


      “This person obviously didn’t try his best. Seeing how easily he passed the first four levels, I bet this White-Haired Empyrean Exalt can at least break through to the seventh level!”


      “It shouldn’t be, I fought with him 30 years ago. Four levels should be his limit!”


      “It’s hard to say. Although 30 years is a short period of time, with a bit of luck, there is a chance for us Empyrean Exalts to advance. Let’s wait, he should come to the Empyrean Trial a second time.”


      Beside the Mountain Sea and inside a cave, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. There was a flash of light from his eyes.


      The moment he opened his eyes, the Golden Exalt sea dragon guarding him revealed a look of joy. It circled Wang Lin and let out intimate hisses.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and patted the sea dragon’s head. He looked at the restrictions around him. He had deliberately left a time restriction so he could judge how long he was gone.


      “Same as the time spent at the Empyrean Trial, there is no change.” Wang Lin got up and walked forward. The sea dragon immediately followed.


      One person and one dragon appeared outside the cave. At this moment, the moon was hanging high in the sky and soft moonlight was shining on the sea below. The rolling waves gave off a shimmer of silver.


      The sounds of the waves echoed in Wang Lin’s ears and the breeze of the sea landed on his body. His white hair fluttered in the wind and was extremely bright under the moonlight, as if it could reflect the moonlight.


      Staring at the Mountain Sea, Wang Lin pondered a bit and then stepped onto its back. The sea dragon roared and flew toward the Mountain Sea.


      Empyrean Exalt cultivators were only below Grand Empyreans and the 48 Ascendant Empyreans. They could go almost anywhere, and 99% of the sects were under their feet. They were at the top of the celestial clan!


      Even those ancient souls could be battled while they were sealed! Just like right now, Wang Lin was going to the Mountain Sea Tree that was sealed here. Before he got the power of an Empyrean Exalt, it would’ve been impossible for him to do this.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who could integrate 70 spells into one finger, was living here.


      But Wang Lin could come here!


      The Golden Exalt sea dragon was very fast. It didn’t stay in the air, but once it entered the Mountain Sea, it went into the sea. It was originally a sea dragon, so now it was like a fish back water and moved even faster.


      It released a series of sharp howls that echoed through the silent night.


      “The Heavenly Bull soul armor can’t be used for a long time. Even now, it can only be used for less than half an hour. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi is very strong, but with my soul armor and Rapid Spell Art, it’s impossible for her to beat me!


      “However, I can’t beat her in a short period of time. Therefore I need to do this!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the sea dragon moved even faster toward the depths of the Mountain Sea.


      The fluctuations it caused formed a giant vortex in the sea, and its roars echoed through the sea. Countless beasts were shaken by the sea dragon’s might and all retreated. None of them dared to get close.


      It didn’t take long. As Wang Lin closed in on the center of the Mountain Sea, a monstrous wave suddenly appeared ahead. This wave rushed up into the sky, forming a wall of water that prevented the sea dragon from advancing.


      The sea dragon revealed a ferocious expression and its giant head smashed into the wall of water. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the wall of water collapsed and the sea dragon charge out. The water exploded as if it was boiling.


      Large tentacles covered in sticky liquid rapidly rose up from water. The tentacles crossed between each other and an island rose up from the sea.


      It looked like an island, but if you looked closely, you would clearly see that it was a huge octopus beast. A Golden Exalt aura erupted from this octopus.


      After the beast appeared, a beautiful woman standing on its head was exposed. She wore a green dress, and although her figure was covered by the dress, what could be seen would make anyone’s heart throb. She held a green flute in her hand and her long hair was tied up behind her head. Her bright eyes revealed a breathtaking beauty.


      There was a five-colored starfish on her pretty forehead. It was a dot that allowed her beauty to bloom in this world.


      “Wang Lin, what are you doing here again? Although the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit is useless to me, I won’t let you take it!” The woman frowned as she stared at Wang Lin, who was standing on the back of the sea dragon that had broken through the wall of water.


      The sea dragon roared. It was not directed at the woman, but at the octopus below her. The octopus had a pair of gloomy eyes that also stared at the sea dragon.


      It was obviously not the first time these overlords of the sea had met; they had fought before.


      Wang Lin calmly stood on the back of the sea dragon and looked at the beautiful woman as he said, “That Mountain Sea Tree Spirit has great use for me. I don’t need it all, just a part. It is useless to you and won’t affect the Mountain Sea. Why are you making it difficult for me?


      “Also, it doesn’t belong to you, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. It was sealed by the Celestial Ancestor. Just because your cave is here, you think you can occupy this unique item to yourself!”


      Wang Lin had seen this woman’s beauty three years ago. Her beauty could be considered absolute. In Wang Lin’s life, it was rare to see a woman who could match Mu Bingmei in beauty - she was the only one!


      And this woman was an Empyrean Exalt, so she had a unique temperament.


      The woman raised her chin as she coldly looked at Wang Lin and pointed at him. “I’m here, so everything in the Mountain Sea is mine! If you can beat me, then you can take it, but can you do it? You came just three years ago and you couldn’t even take three blows from me. Now it has only been three years and you want to try again? Nonsense!”


      With this, the world changed colors and the sea roared as 70 vortexes appeared between her and Wang Lin. Each of the vortexes contained one of her spells.


      She started with her most powerful move. She obviously wanted to force Wang Lin back with just one move!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. The moment the woman raised her jade-like finger, there was a faint flash on his face. The Heavenly Bull tattoo he had long hidden appeared and soon covered his body.


      The Heavenly Bull soul armor appeared once more after more than 50 years!


      The moment the Heavenly Bull soul armor took form, Wang Lin’s cultivation aura surged. He jumped off the sea dragon and looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who was shocked by the appearance of the Heavenly Bull soul armor.


      “Soul Messenger!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s pupils shrank. She could tell that Wang Lin was holding back in their last battle, but she didn’t expect him to be a Soul Messenger, who were even fewer number than Ascendant Empyreans!


      “An Empyrean Exalt but also a soul messenger… However, even so, you can’t beat me in a short period of time. All soul armors have a limit. I want to see how long you can least with the soul armor!” The beautiful woman immediately grasped the air and waved at the sky.
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      Chapter 1930 - Spirit Not Of The Immortal Astral Continent!


      “I don’t need to beat you, I just need you to stay!” Wang Lin’s body moved and all five of his Spell Veins rotated rapidly. Suddenly, 97 afterimages of Wang Lin appeared!


      Along with his original body, it was a total of 98 bodies!


      Every single afterimage was exactly the same as the original body and very realistic.


      “Stop!”


      “Stop!!”


      “Stop!!!”


      The 97 afterimages and the original body all used the same spell, the Stop spell!!


      The moment this spell appeared, the world changed changed colors. The 98 Wang Lins the sky extended their right hands and pointed at the beautiful woman below!


      With this point, the 97 afterimages fused with Wang Lin’s body and a giant shadow appeared in the world. This shadow was a finger that seemed like it could support the heavens and earth!!


      The finger appeared and pointed at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!!


      50 years ago, Wang Lin put on the soul armor and attacked with 98 spells at once. He crushed the Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor and forced him to use the life-saving dao robe Grand Empyrean Dao Yi had given him.


      Even Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s divine sense had to appear to remove Wang Lin’s heaven-shattering blow!


      Today, Wang Lin had challenged people to battle for the last 50 years and had gained full control over his power. Even without the soul armor, he could beat many Empyrean Exalts. Even if it was the Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor, Wang Lin could win without wearing the soul armor!


      He was already very strong and was completely different from 50 years ago. Now, after putting on the soul armor and using the Rapid Spell Art to fuse 98 spells into one, his power was far stronger than before!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s expression suddenly changed and her face was filled with disbelief. This was the first time she had seen Wang Lin use his full power, and those 98 spells caused her heart to tremble!


      As his finger pointed, everything in the world seemed to stop. The sea breeze stopped, the waves quieted, and the movement of the world paused.


      This force could make everything stop, and it descended on Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. When the force descended on her, even her right hand stopped and her origin soul stopped moving!!


      98 Stop spells!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. This point contained his full power. After 98 Stop spells appeared, it went through some hidden change Wang Lin couldn’t explain. It was very similar to how the world froze when Grand Empyrean Dao Yi appeared.


      “There is no hatred between us, I don’t want to kill you!” Wang Lin looked at the frozen Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and then disappeared into the sea.


      Back then, his 98 spells couldn’t truly fuse into one like an Empyrean Exalt’s, and in the end, it was like an army with soldiers but no generals. That’s why a Grand Empyrean could destroy it with just one punch.


      However, right now, without his avatars, he could fuse nine spells into his body. Then, due to the mysterious compression power of his avatars, he could fuse 36 spells, so it was far more powerful than before!


      Before, it was a group of scattered soldiers, but now there was general. Although the general wasn’t powerful, the power of the spells had increased greatly!


      After stopping Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, Wang Lin knew it wouldn’t last long. He moved very fast as he charged for the bottom of the sea.


      Time slowly passed. At the fourth breath, Wang Lin arrived at the deepest part of the sea. The pressure here was enough to crush the body of ordinary cultivators, but it was no problem for Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao body.


      Wang Lin suddenly threw a punch at the sea floor. This punch caused the sea to rage ad 98 vortexes appeared before Wang Lin and charged at the sea floor.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the sea floor collapsed and a giant hole appeared. Large amounts of water rushed into it, making the hole look like a black hole.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. He had searched the Mountain Sea during the last three years. He knew how to find the Mountain Sea Tree that was supporting the Mountain Sea!


      He rushed into the black hole and disappeared without a trace.


      At this moment, it was the sixth breath! The octopus was also in the range of the Stop spell, so it was motionless. The beautiful woman maintained her previous movement; not even her eyelids could close.


      The sea dragon was on the side with pride in its eyes. It roared at the octopus in a language only sea beasts like them could understand.


      Time passed. At the eighth breath, Wang Lin appeared at the bottom of the Mountain Sea. In this world inside the black hole, there was an extremely large tree!


      This tree was half the Mountain Sea, and one could not see where it ended at a glance. The trunk was withered, but the branches grew out to support the Mountain Sea.


      In contrast, Wang Lin was so small, he could not be seen. The tree was filled with death aura and layers of seals. In addition, it contained a powerful killing intent, as if this tree had once killed countless beings!


      Outside the vast, withered trunk, there was a total of seven clusters of green light around the tree. Each one was only fist-sized and seemed disproportionate to the giant tree.


      These green clusters were what Wang Lin wanted. These were the Mountain Sea Tree Spirits born after the death of the Mountain Sea Tree. These spirits could help a cultivator gain the wood essence.


      The Mountain Sea Tree originally had a lot of these spirits, but after it died, many had been taken away. Now only these seven remained!


      These Mountain Sea Tree Spirits were not inside the seal, but floated outside for some reason. It seemed the seal had no effect on these spirits.


      Now ten breaths had passed.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin moved next to the Mountain Sea Tree and waved his hand. Six of the seven Mountain Sea Tree spirit were taken by him and then he turned to leave.


      Just as he turned around, Wang Lin suddenly felt a stab of pain in his eyes and the golden light in his eyes shined out of his control. This sudden change caused Wang Lin to stop.


      The stabbing pain in his eyes also contained a sense of calling. It was as if there was something in the Mountain Sea Tree calling Wang Lin’s eyes!


      Wang Lin’s eyes contained a fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword. This allowed his eyes to contain the suppression power of the sword.


      He suddenly turned. As the golden light shined from his eyes, he saw a ray of golden light shoot toward him.


      All of this happened in a flash. When Wang Lin noticed the golden light, he noticed that there was palm-sized, golden fragment in the Mountain Sea Tree!


      “A fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      The palm-sized golden fragment from the Mountain Sea Tree flew toward Wang Lin. Instead of it calling Wang Lin, it was more like Wang Lin was calling it.


      However, the seal around the Mountain Sea Tree shined brightly as the fragment tried to leave. Ripples echoed, and in the end, half the fragment pierced out from the seal. The rest of the fragment was still inside the seal and could not fly out.


      The moment half of it was outside, Wang Lin’s eyes shined even more brightly. It was as if a similar fragment in his eyes was about to rush out.


      “How can the Mountain Sea Tree have a fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword?!” In the last 50 years, Wang Lin had deliberately searched for the items that the old man from the Green Scorpion Temple had injected into his body. After all, if he wanted to master his body, he had to understand the origin of these items.


      Rumor had it that the Celestial Ancestor’s sword was shattered in the battle against the Green Devil Scorpion by the scorpion’s tail. However, Wang Lin had heard no less than 10 of these legends!


      Almost every continent had a legend stating that the soul sealed in that continent had caused the sword to shatter. Wang Lin had no way to tell which was true and which was false.


      There was even a legend saying that the sword had shattered by itself after the Celestial Ancestor disappeared. The fragments scattered across the various continents.


      These thoughts flashed through Wang Lin’s mind and he hesitated.


      “This seal was placed by the Celestial Ancestor. To take this fragment… It is likely to trigger the power of this seal!”


      From the beginning to now, 15 breaths had passed. Wang Lin decisively backed up a few steps and didn’t move with his original body. Instead, his thunder essence true body flew out toward the sword fragment. He charged at it and directly grabbed the fragment!


      “The Green Devil Temple also had a seal, but it wasn’t a big problem. However, this seal is somewhat different… However, riches are found in danger, so I’m unwilling to just leave like this!” The thunder essence true body reached out and grabbed the sword fragment.


      The moment his right hand grabbed the sword fragment, the sealing force from the Mountain Sea Tree erupted!!


      Ripples appeared where the sword fragment was. The ripples formed a huge face filled with majesty and a suppression force closed in on Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body.


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!” An ancient voice echoed under the sea.


      “There is indeed a problem!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.
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      Chapter 1931 - Face!


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!” This ancient voice suddenly echoed in Wang Lin’s heart. This voice seemed to come from countless years ago. It was ancient and echoed between the layers of seals.


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin’s original body stepped back as the voice echoed. As he retreated, his five-element true body rushed toward the thunder essence true body. At the same time, the giant face that appeared from the layers of seal attempted to devour the thunder essence true body.


      The moment the face appeared, a powerful suction force appeared around the golden sword fragment as if the seal was preventing the fragment from leaving.


      At this moment, if Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body let go and retreated, he could escape the devouring face. But if he didn’t, then there would be danger!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. Without hesitation, thunderous rumbles echoed from his thunder essence true body and thunder scattered. This thunder contained killing intent - it was the slaughter thunder!!


      The thunder scattered and the rumbles echoed under the sea. The scattered thunder condensed to form a huge thunder arm that pressed down toward the devouring face!


      The face was already too blurry to see any details. The thunder palm with slaughter thunder pressed down on its face and a thunderous rumble echoed.


      The face revealed a painful expression. Borrowing this pause, Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body pulled the sword fragment. Working against the powerful suction force, the sword fragment that was stuck in the face was pulled out an inch!


      However, one inch seemed to be the limit. As the thunder essence true body pulled, Wang Lin’s five-element true body moved forward and pulled the thunder essence true body.


      The thunder essence true body was like bridge for the powerful forced from the five-element true body. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the sword fragment was pulled out another inch!!


      Now most of the sword fragment had been pulled out and only one inch remained inside the seal!


      Wang Lin’s original body closed in and threw a punch at the face being held back by the thunder palm. An Ancient Dao shadow appeared and threw a punch as well.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, causing the surrounding sea to churn. The water above formed a powerful vortex, and the punch fused with the thunder palm to hold off the face. Wang Lin grabbed the five-element true body and pulled!


      His original body’s power entered the five-element true body, and after fusing with the power of the five-element true body, the force went into the thunder essence true body. The thunder essence true body pulled the sword fragment and it came out of  the face with a bang!!


      After the fragment was pulled out, a powerful force smashed into Wang Lin’s two essence true bodies. The two essence true bodies crashed into Wang Lin and he was pushed back.


      However, the powerful force didn’t scatter - it smashed into Wang Lin’s body. His body trembled and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. With his Empyrean Exalt cultivation and Ancient Dao body, he was still injured. This just showed how powerful the sea was!


      However, this was far from over. As Wang Lin was injured and pushed back by the force, the thunder palm holding back the face suddenly collapsed and the thunder scattered.


      This palm didn’t contain much slaughter thunder because if Wang Lin’s avatar used too much of it,  it would collapse before it could be used. After all, this slaughter thunder contained power even Wang Lin feared.


      At this moment, the palm collapsed, but the slaughter thunder only scattered and wasn’t damaged at all. It returned to Wang Lin’s body.


      Without the palm holding it back, the face roared and charged at Wang Lin. It looked like it wouldn’t give up until it devoured Wang Lin, who was a non-Immortal Astral Continent cultivator!


      It was less than 100 feet from Wang Lin in a flash. No matter how much he retreated, the face covered in layers of restrictions chased closely after him!!


      If one looked at this from another angle, they would see that as Wang Lin retreated, there seemed to be an extending neck coming from the Mountain Sea Tree. The neck connected the face and the seal, and it had extended more than 1,000 feet. It continued to rapidly extend as the face chased Wang Lin.


      From afar, the face and neck looked like a giant python!!


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!” As it chased, the ancient voice echoed once more. It was as if it was filled with a will and a mission. It was filled with an indescribable sense of strangeness.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. Ever since he obtained the battle power of an Empyrean Exalt, he had never encountered such danger in more than 50 years. However, he didn’t have too much time. Riches had to be obtained in danger, and since he had made the decision, he wouldn’t regret it!


      While retreating, Wang Lin raised his right hand. He formed a fist and 97 afterimages appeared around him!


      These 97 afterimages all formed seals and their palms pressed toward the sky.


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!


      “Demon Spell, Wind and Fire Mountain!


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reverse!


      “God, Demon, Devil,  Ancient Dao, No Celestials!” Every single shadow said these four lines and threw a punch. The 97 afterimages returned to Wang Lin’s body and the punch was thrown. Grey ripples spread out toward the devouring face.


      This was Wang Lin using his full power with the soul armor and holding nothing back! After more than 50 years of challenging people, he hadn’t used this move once, but now, facing the seal, he released this attack!


      The grey ripples collided with the giant face. Cracking sounds echoed like crazy and the face began to petrify rapidly 30 feet away from Wang Lin. Not only the face, but even the thing that was like a neck connected to the seal began to petrify.


      However, all of this was only temporary. Before it completely petrified and the grey color was still spreading, the part of the face that had been petrified first loosened. It showed signs of recovering!


      “Even Ancient Dao, No Celestial can’t completely destroy it. The sealed face is still rapidly recovering. It will only take a few breaths before it fully recovers!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. If he chose to retreat at this moment, he was 80% confident in escaping through the hole he had blasted and return to the Mountain Sea. He could even directly fly out of the sea!


      But Wang Lin was unwilling to just leave! There was a flash of coldness in his eyes. The seal had injured him. Although he was 80% confident in escaping, there was still a 20% chance something would go wrong. Once that happened, and adding the fact that Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi would recover, he could be at a big disadvantage due to being attacked from both sides!


      Wang Lin would not gamble this kind of thing, he would rather take control of his own fate!


      “I can’t retreat!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. Instead of retreating, he stepped forward and appeared before the face. The layer of the stone on the face shattered and it was about to break free. The neck on the face twisted and was going to devour Wang Lin.


      However, a majority of its neck had been petrified. Although it was recovering, it still needed several breaths to turn its head.


      Wang Lin let out a roar. As the head was about to turn around, he raised his right hand. He felt a sharp pain as the Yin Blade grew 30 feet out from his right hand!


      The moment the Yin Blade appeared, the surrounding sea water froze!


      “Die!!” Borrowing the power of the soul armor, Wang Lin roared and the 97 afterimages appeared once more. All 97 afterimages had red eyes and raised their Yin Blades.


      The moment the blade sliced down, the 97 afterimages formed 97 strikes that all fused back into Wang Lin! From a distance, a total of 98 blades seemed to connect together, forming a fan shape as they descended on the neck that connected the face to the seal.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the entire Mountain Sea. The neck connecting the face showed signs of collapsing. The rest of the blades followed and a shocking rumble echoed!


      The neck connecting the face was cut in half by the blade!


      The violent trembled from the bottom, causing the entire sea to rumble and forming a vortex. The sea dragon twisted its body, made provocative movements, and roared toward the octopus in some language only they could understand.


      It was unknown if the octopus could hear it or not, but from its wide eyes and the hidden sense of anger and madness, it seemed like it could hear it.


      However, the vibrations coming from the bottom of the sea shocked the sea dragon for a moment. It suddenly felt great danger and quickly escaped without hesitation.


      After it left, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s body trembled and her eyes revealed a flash of coldness!


      “Wang Lin!!!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi recovered!
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      Chapter 1932 - Broken Palm!


      The moment Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi recovered, Wang Lin cut off the neck connecting the face to the seal inside the black hole at the bottom of the Mountain Sea.


      The moment the blade cut down, the face let out a roar and completely turned around. However, it collapsed layer by layer before Wang Lin. It turned to dust and disappeared into the sea.


      Blood dropped from where the Yin Blade esd connected to Wang Lin’s right arm. Intense pain spread as it disappeared back into his right arm.


      Wang Lin had erupted his full power using that blade. The Yin Blade in his right arm felt like it was going to collapse from the rebound force.


      “Want to seal me?” Wang Lin was breathing roughly. His cultivation level was very high, so he could still breathe like normal even in water. As he exhaled, bubbles rose up, but no water went in. Instead, the breathable air inside the water was inhaled through his mouth.


      Wang Lin looked back at the layers of seals on the Mountain Sea Tree. The seal on the tree was not broken by the blade. Ripples echoed and it returned to normal.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t immediately leave but checked his injuries and the time left on his soul armor. Due to him displaying his full power, the amount of time left was reduced greatly - he only had half an incense stick of time left.


      “It’s enough!” Wang Lin smoothed his breathing and charged upward. He was very fast and appeared next to the black hole. He left the true depths of the sea and entered the Mountain Sea.


      Just as he came out of the black hole, the sea dragon quickly arrived. It let out a roar and its eyes were filled with joy. Wang Lin nodded and they flew up together.


      He already noticed that the Stop spell on Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi had lost its effect.


      Just as Wang Lin rose rapidly, an angry voice echoed above the sea.


      “Wang Lin!!!” As the voice echoed, the blue sea turned black. The water before Wang Lin immediately turned black like ink. Large tentacles swayed, causing vortexes to fly toward Wang Lin.


      “Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, you are no longer my opponent. There is no hatred between us and the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit doesn’t belong to you. If you continue this, don’t blame me for being merciless!” Wang Lin remained calm and controlled the sea dragon to avoid the black sea water as they charged for the surface.


      “This entire Mountain Sea is my cave, so how could I let you come and go as you wish?! Mountain Sea Formation!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s name was Yi Ting. However, because she lived in the Mountain Sea year-round and became an Empyrean Exalt here, she was called Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi like how Wang Lin was the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt!


      After she spoke, the surrounding seawater turned black. A layer of dried ink seemed to form above the top of the water.


      This layer of dried ink was very strong and sealed almost the entire Mountain Sea. If one looked from above, the Mountain Sea had become black earth!


      Inside the sea water, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi suddenly appeared. The octopus rushed out with a roar and charged at the sea dragon under Wang Lin.


      It hated the sea dragon to the bone. As it rushed out, ripples echoed across the sea. The sea dragon revealed a ferocious gaze and also roared. It charged out and began battling the octopus.


      The battle between the two sea beasts caused thunderous rumbles to echo and violent shockwaves to spread throughout the sea.


      At the same time, the beautiful Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi watched Wang Lin walk forward. She didn’t really hate Wang Lin; on the contrary, three years ago, she only had a slight impression of Wang Lin. There was no fluctuation in her heart, it was as if she had accidentally seen a stranger.


      After Wang Lin failed that battle, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi had forgotten about him. However, now it was very different. Wang Lin had reappeared three years later and stopped her for more than ten breaths with one point!!


      That was simply unacceptable to her, and she was extremely annoyed! It has to be said that although she was an Empyrean Exalt, she was also a female cultivator. As a woman, being stopped there without any resistance made her embarrassed and angry!


      Although the Mountain Sea Tree could condense wood essence, it was not useful to her. In her original plan, if Wang Lin was willing to be more modest and had asked her, she was willing to give Wang Lin some, as a fellow Empyrean Exalt.


      However, whether it was three years ago or three years later, Wang Lin was still as indifferent. This made the beautiful Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi annoyed, so she had purposely made it difficult for him.


      She had a powerful cultivation and a noble identity, so aside from the few Ascendant Empyreans, ordinary cultivators were not worthy of her time. It was because of this noble status that she could occupy the entire Mountain Sea and no one would dare to cause any trouble.


      However, she could not have expected to be stopped there for more than 10 breaths!


      Facing the arrival of Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, Wang Lin frowned. His soul armor was limited and he didn’t want to waste time with her. However, if the woman was persistent, he wouldn’t mind seriously injuring her in the quickest way possible!


      At this moment, he let out a cold snort. As Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi closed in, Wang Lin stepped forward. With that step, 97 afterimages appeared and charged toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      As she closed in, Wang Lin suddenly raised his right hand and waved at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!


      The moment he raised his palm, the 97 afterimages also raised their right hands. 98 War Spirit Prints fused into one and flew toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi clenched her teeth and waved her jade-like hand. Blue light shined and a giant bell appeared. The bell expanded and released a sharp ring. A blue bird appeared from within the bell and its wings flapped 70 times. 70 spells suddenly appeared and flew toward Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print.


      When the blue bird flew out, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi raised her jade-like hand and pointed forward.


      “My life follows fate, first dao!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi pointed and an oval seal appeared before her. This oval was made from 70 strokes and contained 70 of her spells!


      “Can’t defy the heavens, second dao!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi clenched her teeth and her beautiful face turned somewhat pale. As she raised her right hand, blood flowed out from the corner of her mouth. It seemed this spell was extremely difficult for her to use!


      After she spoke, the oval seal containing 70 spells suddenly swelled. 26 strokes split and doubled, turning the 70 spells fusion into 96!


      These 96 strokes were the same as 96 spells fused together. The oval seal contained a shocking aura as it flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print collided with the blue bird. A thunderous rumble echoed as the blue bird collapsed and turned back into the bell. The rest of the War Spirit Print flew forward, but the moment it touched the seal, they silently disintegrated!


      “What kind of spell is this?” Wang Lin’s pupils, the oval seal gave him a great sense of danger. Without hesitation, Wang Lin raised his hands to his head and bend his body back. 97 afterimages appeared, and it looked like he was about to headbutt someone!


      “Heavenly Bull Charge!!”


      The Heavenly Bull spell that terrified the Devil Dao Sect’s old ancestor appeared once more. Wang Lins 97 afterimages moved together and a huge Heavenly Bull shadow appeared. It contained 98 spells as it charged at the oval seal.


      Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi battled above the frozen see sea. Deep under the sea was the black hole Wang Lin had blasted open, and that was where the Mountain Sea Tree was.


      At this moment, a very strange change was rapidly forming.


      Beside the Mountain Sea Tree, outside the layers of seals, ghostly lights had appeared where Wang Lin had destroyed the face. These lights contained a crazed sense of ferocity and bloodthirst. They also contained a shockingly terrifying aura.


      However, this aura was very strange and didn’t spread out a single bit. It wasn’t noticed by Wang Lin or Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who were battling outside.


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, even more ghostly specks appeared. There were no less than 100,000 specks, and they fused together in a short period of time.


      They didn’t form the face from before, but a broken palm!!


      Only a palm without the arm, so it was called a broken palm!


      This broken palm was originally very large, thousands of feet tall. However, after it appeared, it shrank until it was the side of an ordinary person’s palm. It’s color was almost transparent, so unless you looked carefully, it would be difficult to see.


      In the center of the palm, there seemed to be a blurry mark.


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Soul, seal!!” A vague voice came from the broken palm. The sea rippled as the broken palm flew straight up!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was battling against Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Neither noticed the appearance and arrival of this broken palm!
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      Chapter 1933 - Change


      Most of the Mountain Sea’s surface was sealed by dark black ink. This black ink was very strong, it was formed by Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s formation and can’t be easily broken.


      Inside the sea, Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi were in a fierce battle!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi used the strange spell and coughed out blood as the price to create the seal containing 96 spells, and the oval seal flew toward Wang Lin.


      Although Wang Lin was shocked, he resisted with the Heavenly Bull charge. The giant Heavenly Bull shadow collided with the oval seal.


      As they collided, thunderous rumbles echoed through the sea as if the sea was going to be split apart.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s face was pale and she was knocked back. This was a spell her teacher had taught her, and it was extremely powerful. Although she couldn’t control the second style yet, it made it so very few people below Ascendant Empyrean were her match!


      However, now she had met Wang Lin!!


      Wang Lin also retreated, and his breathing was rough. When the Heavenly Bull collapsed, the soul armor on his body also showed signs of dissipating.


      The moment he retreated, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his right hand and 97 afterimages appeared. He fiercely pointed at the retreating Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!!


      “Stop!”


      “Stop!!”


      “Stop!!!” Wang Lin used the Stop spell a second time before Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. The 97 afterimages fused, and the finger that made her feel terror, anger, and shame descended on her!!


      “Wang Lin, you…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi didn’t get to finish speaking. Due to her injury, she was completely stopped. Due to her origin soul being stopped and her no longer having the octopus holding her up, she began to sink to the bottom of the sea.


      However, since she dared to stop Wang Lin, she had come prepared. Although the preparation was a bit hasty and she had been caught off guard by Wang Lin’s masterful timing, only her origin soul was stopped. Her eyes and thoughts were still operating as normal.


      She stared at Wang Lin, who was moving farther and farther away, and she felt shame and anger. If not for the fact that her mouth couldn’t move, she’d be clenching her teeth.


      There were two reasons Wang Lin hadn’t immediately used the Stop spell. The first was because since she dared to try to stop him, she must have been prepared and had a certain degree of confidence in resisting his Stop spell!


      Therefore, he couldn’t use it immediately and had to wait for the right time to set it up!


      Second, even though Wang Lin had stopped Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, unless he seriously injured her and immediately escaped, she would chase after him once she was free.


      In contrast, rather than stopping her and seriously injuring her, it was better to seriously injure her then stop her. Then she wouldn’t dare to follow, and it would be the righteous path!


      After stopping Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, Wang Lin was about to kick away the octopus and take the sea dragon away. His divine sense subconsciously swept Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who was sinking into the water.


      However, this startled him.


      The place where he was battling Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was not far from the sea floor. She was sinking not far away from the black hole.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense vaguely saw blurry ripples and something rushing out from the black hole toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who had lost her power to resist!


      There seemed to be something strange in the ripples, but it could not be clearly seen by the naked eye.


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!” A vague divine sense spread out through the sea water into Wang Lin’s mind and caused his expression to change greatly!!


      “It’s not dead!!”


      Wang Lin felt his scalp tingle. He was far too aware of how powerful the face was. He was about to leave, but he stopped once more.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s origin soul was stopped, but her eyes and thoughts were still moving. She clearly saw the fluctuations in the sea water and a vague shadow rapidly closing in on her.


      An indescribable sense of danger appeared in her heart. This danger was far stronger than her battle with Wang Lin. In fact, she had never encountered something that made her feel this level of danger before in her life!


      Her eyes widened. She could not move and did not have the power to resist. She could only watch the shadow coming from the ripples giving off a terrifying aura and charging right at her!


      The strong Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi revealed fear and weakness she had never shown before. Her body trembled as she tried to break free from the Stop spell!


      This feeling of life or death made her feel like she was not an Empyrean Exalt but a weak woman. Facing this terrifying thing, despair appeared in her eyes!


      The ripples in the sea water were the broken palm that had extended out from the black hole. It seemed to have gone crazy, and it didn’t matter who it encountered - it would send out the message of “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!”


      At this moment, if Wang Lin wanted to escape, he could ignore Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. If he escaped fast, he could escape with Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi as bait.


      But after a moment of struggle, he turned around and charged toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi below!


      “For my entire life, I was not a villain or a gentleman. I have always just asked if I could live with my decisions. There is no hatred between Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and I. This is her cave, and it is normal to guard it!” Wang Lin was very fast and instantly moved 10,000 feet.


      “The Mountain Sea seal appeared because of me, and at this moment, she is being stopped by me. If I run now and abandon her, I will be making a decision that’s not worthy in my heart!


      “If I can’t stick to my ways, what right do I have to defy the heavens and resurrect Wang Er? What faith would I have to step onto the peak!? Maybe others can do it, but I, Wang Lin, can’t!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed determination. He charged toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!!


      His action was seen by Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who was in despair and startled.


      Wang Lin moved very fast and came within 400 feet of Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, but no matter how fast he was, he was not faster than the broken palm. It was now less than 300 feet from Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!!


      The broken palm carried ferociousness, bloodthirst, and an unspeakable sense of madness as it opened its five fingers toward Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      Wang Lin could use the Stop spell, but he couldn’t dispel it unless the target’s cultivation level was much lower. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was an Empyrean Exalt, so her cultivation level was actually a lot higher than Wang Lin’s. Therefore, he could not break it in a short period of time.


      The Mountain Sea had been  sealed by her, so it was impossible to teleport here. The broken palm was about to devour Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Despair filled her eyes as Wang Lin let out a roar and the five Spell Veins in his body erupted. They rotated at a crazed speed and Wang Lin moved faster than he had ever moved before!!


      This speed was due to the the Rapid Spell Art operating at full power. As Wang Lin moved forward, 97 afterimages appeared, followed by a 98th afterimage!!


      98 afterimages, along with the original body, made 99!!


      Borrowing the power of the extra afterimage from the full power of the Rapid Spell Art, Wang Lin’s speed increased. When the broken palm was less than three feet from Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and a ferocious aura closed in on her, a powerful force was injected between the broken palm and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was quickly knocked away.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi saw Wang Lin’s figure as she was knocked away.


      Her body trembled, and at this moment, she suddenly recovered her movement.


      The moment she recovered, Wang Lin’s right hand turned into the Yin Blade and chopped down on the broken palm.


      The broken palm discarded Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi as the target and reached toward Wang Lin.


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!” The vague divine sense echoed in Wang Lin’s mind as it collided with his Yin Blade.


      As the thunderous rumble echoed, Wang Lin was knocked back and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth. However, a gentle body held him. It was Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. She bit her lower lip and quickly pulled Wang Lin toward the surface of the sea.


      The broken palm had been cut in half by the Yin Blade, but it didn’t dissipate. It rapidly recovered back into the broken palm and chased after the two of them.


      Ripples echoed in the sea and the broken palm started moving several times faster than before. It instantly caught up, giving Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi no time to dodge at all. Wang Lin raised his left hand and threw a punch.


      When he punched, 98 afterimages appeared around him and it condensed into one fist. The punch shot toward the palm like a bolt of thunder.


      At the same time, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi waved her hand and used the oval seal that contained 90 spells by force. It rushed toward the broken palm after Wang Lin’s punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and caused the sea to surge. The ripples echoed as the broken palm collapsed. But it turned into countless specks of ghostly light and instantly entered Wang Lin’s left hand!


      This broken palm was also a left palm!


      As the countless specks of ghostly light entered Wang Lin’s left hand, an intense wave of pain that caused Wang Lin’s face to go pale came from his left hand. This pain made Wang Lin’s body tremble violently. As large amounts of specks of ghostly light gathered, something that looked like a black glove appeared over Wang Lin’s left hand!!


      His left hand was completely black, and the glove began to spread up toward his arms.


      This shocking scene caused shock to appear in Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s eyes. Wang Lin’s face was pale and he revealed a vicious gaze. His left hand was filled with intense pain and he lost all other perception, as if that no longer belonged to him. He had a feeling that as it spread, the body parts it would spread to would no longer belong to him!


      As the countless specks of ghostly light gathered to form the glove on his left hand, a feeling of extreme disgust appeared in his mind. It was like how fire and water couldn’t mix; this feeling was extremely clear!!


      Without any hesitation, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he raised the Yin Blade in his right hand. He chopped down and cut off his left hand. The flesh of the left hand quickly melted until only the skin remained. The skin fused with the sea and rushed toward Wang Lin again.


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!”


      Wang Lin’s decisive action had given Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi time. She raised her pale, jade hand and took out a jade. She crushed it and a layer of dark blue light wrapped around her and Wang Lin. As it spread, it reached 100,000 feet and protected the sea dragon and octopus that had retreated. Then the light curtain shank into the sea with Wang Lin, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, and the frightened sea dragon and octopus.


      Soon, the light curtain landed at the bottom of the sea. The water outside was black due to the ink from before, so nothing could be seen. Only the sound of something banging against it could be heard, but the light curtain only trembled but didn’t collapse.


      The broken palm continued to attack the light curtain but could not break it in a short period of time. However, the banging sounds became even more violent.


      The light curtain formed a half-circle on the seafloor, and aside from the banging sound, it was dead silent!


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he sat on the side with his eyes closed. The sea dragon circled around Wang Lin and stared at the octopus not far away, next to Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Its gaze was hostile, but it also looked at the light curtain with fear in its eyes.


      The octopus was also staring at the sea dragon angrily, as if the two beasts could not get along.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin. Her beautiful face was pale and her hair was scattered. She was looking at Wang Lin with a complicated expression, and the scene of Wang Lin blocking the palm for her appeared in her mind.


      “You… Are you okay… I crushed the life-saving jade Teacher give me. Teacher should be aware and should come soon. I still have a bottle of pills here. Your… Your palm…” As Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi spoke, she waved her hand and a jade bottle appeared. There was an ancient “Di” on the bottle that gave off waves of pressure.


      Holding the bottle, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi walked up to Wang Lin. She crushed a pill and was about to smear it on Wang Lin’s severed left hand. Just at his moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      “No need!” Wang Lin coldly said, then he retreated 1,000 feet. A burst of blood light came from his left arm that had lost its palm. His left hand began to regrow. This was the powerful recovery of his physical body!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was startled for a moment and was about to speak when her expression suddenly changed. She looked up at the light curtain and revealed a look of disbelief. Wang Lin also stared at the light curtain.


      A drastic change occured!
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      Chapter 1934 - One Man One Woman


      Outside the light curtain, the broken palm that was bombarding the light curtain suddenly stuck to the light curtain. From afar, this broken palm looked like a starfish.


      Sticking so closely to the light curtain caused the strange mark at the center of the palm to be displayed clearly before Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      However, just this was not enough to cause their expressions to change. What shocked them was that the palm instantly expanded. In the blink of an eye, the palm expanded to 1,000 feet, 10,000 feet!!


      The broken arm rapidly grew, and in the blink of an eye, it was 100,000 feet long and shrouded the semi-circle light curtain!


      After the broken palm expanded to the point of engulfing the light curtain, the light curtain trembled violently. Ripples echoed and the light curtain became completely dark, without a speck of light.


      Even so, as long as Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi gathered their cultivation in their eyes, they could see everything clearly. Wang Lin silently pondered and noticed that his hair was slightly floating due to wind.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s eyes lit up and she slowly said, “It devoured my protective light curtain and is moving rapidly!”


      “What exactly is it?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was 1,000 feet away and was staring at his newly grown left hand. After pondering for a bit, he spoke.


      “The Mountain Sea Tree’s seal!”


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s face turned pale and she bitterly smiled, but she didn’t speak. She sat down and looked around in the dark. It was unknown what she was thinking.


      Time slowly passed. Soon, Wang Lin’s soul armor dissipated. After the soul armor disappeared, a deep sense of fatigue filled Wang Lin’s heart.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he looked up and said, “I fear your teacher won’t find this place in a short period of time. The broken palm devoured the protective light curtain and should block all external contacts, like a seal.”


      “You could have just taken the Mountain Sea Tree Spirits, why did you provoke the Mountain Sea Tree Seal? This seal was placed by the Celestial Ancestor, you…” After a long time, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze.


      Wang Lin looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and slowly said, “If I didn’t have to save you, I would have already left the Mountain Sea.”


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi silently pondered.


      Time quickly passed in this silence. In the blink of an eye, three days went by.


      During these three days, the two still didn’t talk. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked up at the light curtain, and her eyes were filled with uncertainty. As for Wang Lin, he had closed his eyes to cultivate. He took out the Mountain Sea Tree Spirits and began to absorb them.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was silent for three days, and after seeing Wang Lin absorb the Mountain Sea Tree Spirits, she couldn’t help but ask, “Your cultivation is very strange. You are clearly at the early stage of Void Tribulant, but you have the power of an Empyrean Exalt. Although the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit can help a cultivator form a wood essence, at Void Tribulant, even a few essences won’t help your cultivation level increase. What’s the point?”


      Wang Lin didn’t explain too much. He opened his eyes and glanced at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi as he calmly said, “I’m not the same as you.”


      “You don’t seem worried or rushed here.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s beautify brows frowned.


      Wang Lin remained silent as he closed his eyes and continued to absorb the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit that was inside his body.


      When Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi saw Wang Lin close his eyes and ignore her, she pouted but continued to speak. “My protective light curtain has been devoured. If it is as you said before, then I fear it will be very difficult for Teacher to find us in a short period of time, even if he came to the Mountain Sea. If the broken palm went elsewhere, it will take even longer.


      “We have lost all contact with the outside world, aren’t you worried?”


      Seeing that Wang Lin still didn’t speak, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s beautiful eyes stared at him. After a long time, she revealed an angry and depressed expression.


      “There are only the two of us here. You act like a tree and don’t talk. You just watch me talk to myself. It is very interesting!”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. He felt rather helpless as he looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      “I think this environment would be pretty good for cultivating if you stopped interrupting me.”


      “You!!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi immediately stood up and let out a snort. Her beautiful body turned around and left. She went more than 10,000 feet away and ignored Wang Lin.


      Seeing Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi leave, Wang Lin closed his eyes and immersed himself in absorbing the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit. However, his divine sense was still scattered as he was very vigilant.


      As for the sea dragon, it was coiled around Wang Lin and was staring viciously at the octopus, who was also staring viciously back at it. They didn’t roar, but their gazes seemed to throw countless vicious words at each other. They seemed to be cursing each other through their gazes.


      Time silently passed like this. 10 days, 20 days, one month, two months, three months...


      In the blink of an eye, four months passed.


      For these four months, Wang Lin hadn’t said a word and had been focused on absorbing the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit.


      The sea dragon had been at a staring contest with the octopus for four months. It didn’t feel tired at all and was full of spirit as it stared viciously at the octopus.


      On the contrary, the octopus seemed a bit tired, but it refused to yield. The two had stared at each other for four months.


      “Wang… Wang Lin, something is wrong…” After four months, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi seemed worried. She walked over from few thousand feet away and sat down 200 feet away from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. He hadn’t seen her for four months, and her beautiful face seemed a bit fatigued. However, her beauty was still as heart-throbbing as before.


      “It’s impossible for Teacher to not have found us in four months… Since he knows I’m in danger, even if the broken palm has left the Mountain Sea, Teacher would be able to divinate where it went. It’s impossible for him to not find us after four months.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi did not hide her worry. While trapped here for four months, she was unable to stay calm and always had a bad feeling.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Three possibilities.


      “First possibility: the broken palm has gone to a place no one can detect. Not even divination can find it!”


      “Second possibility: your teacher didn’t come to save you immediately like you thought.”


      “Impossible! If Teacher knew I was in danger, he would come immediately! As for your first possibility, it’s also impossible. With Teacher’s cultivation level, there should be no place in the celestial clan he can’t divinate!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi said quickly. Then she looked at Wang Lin and hesitated a bit before speaking again.


      “You should have guessed it, my teacher is Grand Empyrean Jiu Di!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he was not surprised at all. Back when she took out the pill bottle with the word “Di” on it, he had his speculations. To take an Empyrean Exalt as a disciple and make her his confidant meant that her teacher must have shocking power.


      Adding these two facts, it was likely that her teacher was a Grand Empyrean. And adding the name “Di,” aside from the Celestial Emperor, the only other possibility was Grand Empyrean Jiu Di, who was also at the Central Continent.


      “Since that’s the case, there is a third possibility. After the broken palm engulfed the light curtain, the passage of time became different from the outside. Perhaps hundreds of years here is only one day outside,” Wang Lin said, calmly and slowly.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s face immediately turned pale. She was a very intelligent person and had also thought of his. However, hearing that Wang Lin had the same idea, she was 60% to 70% certain.


      “Although Teacher gave me this light curtain, it can’t last for hundreds of years… Once it breaks…” The terror of the broken palm appeared in her eyes.


      Just as the two were talking, the light curtain suddenly rumbled and trembled. It shrank from 100,000 feet to 90,000 feet!


      A vague figure appeared in the dark void outside the light curtain. The figure drifted there and looked at Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. It gave off a ferocious aura.


      “Discovered non-Immortal Astral Continent soul, seal!” the vague figure muttered to himself.


      As the light curtain shrank, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked up and vaguely saw the dark figure outside.


      Wang Lin also saw the figure outside the light curtain. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he slowly said, “Reduce the light curtain to 1,000 feet so it can resist for longer.”


      After he spoke, Wang Lin waved his right hand at the sea dragon. The sea dragon turned into a ray of blue light and was put away by Wang Lin. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi hesitated a bit and also put the octopus away. Her hand formed seals and she waved them at the light curtain. The light curtain shrank from 90,000 feet to 1,000 feet.


      At the same time, Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi were the only two people left in the light curtain.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi let out a sigh. She sat in a corner and closed her eyes to cultivate.


      Time slowly passed. The fourth month, sixth month… Soon, a year had passed.


      One year of time was not long outside, but for the man and woman trapped inside a 1,000 feet area, it seemed to go a bit slow.


      Wang Lin was a bit better off as he was used to loneliness. He used this time to fuse two of the Mountain Sea Tree Spirits. The bud of the wood essence had appeared in his five-element true body and was rapidly growing.


      However, after eight months of silence, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi opened her beautiful eyes and looked at Wang Lin. The man before him caused her to feel hatred but also aroused a complicated feeling.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi softly said, “Ever since I began cultivating, I have never lived with a stranger for a year. You… I only know that your name is Wang Lin, as that’s what you have told me. Which sect did you come from?”
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      #1929


      Chapter 1925 - Heaven Sect


      “This matter seems unfair to Qing Shuang and is not fair to Qing Lin… I shouldn’t have done this… But Zhou Yi’s thousand years of obsession… Forget it, I can’t make it perfect.” Wang Lin sighed.


      As the sea dragon under him roared, they left the Earth Sect. Before Wang Lin came here, he didn’t expect to meet him and her.


      “Situ, Qing Shui, Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbaio… There are many friends from the past. I wonder if they are somewhere… looking at the same sky.” Wang Lin sat on the head of the sea dragon as he looked up at the sky with a melancholy gaze.


      “I wonder if Situ was able to begin his life as a king. I wonder where Senior Brother Qing Shui went. Xu Liguo is cunning and ever-changing. Liu Jinbiao comprehended the dao of deception, I wonder if he is still comprehending it...


      “And also… Li Qianmei.” After meeting the first old friend that reincarnated, Wang Lin felt ripples echo in his heart. Their vivid faces flashed through his mind.


      The sea dragon rushed toward the other powerful sect on this continent, the Meng Earth Sect, under Wang Lin’s command. This sect was equal to the Earth Sect.


      With Wang Lin’s Empyrean Exalt cultivation and the Golden Exalt sea dragon, the trip was smooth. The Meng Earth Sect respectfully handed over the map jade in fear of displeasing Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin also spread out his divine sense in the Meng Earth Continent. Although the probability was not high, he still wanted to see if he could find some old friends.


      But he found nothing.


      With a sigh and a blessing toward Zhou Yi and Qing Shuang, Wang Lin sat on the sea dragon as it flew toward the Heaven Continent.


      The entire Eastern Continent only had a few Empyrean Exalts. In the Heaven Continent, there was the Heaven Sect, which was part of the nine sects and thirteen factions. The old ancestor of the Heaven Sect was rumored to be a genius in the same generation as Luo Yunhai.


      However, his cultivation stopped at Empyrean Exalt. He onced followed Grand Empyrean Gemini; however, something happened and he silently left. He returned to the sect and hadn’t left for tens of thousands of years.


      The strongest sect on the Heaven Continent was the Heaven Sect. Among the nine sects and thirteen factions, only the Heaven Sect ruled over the entire Heaven Continent.


      The Heaven Sect was different from other sects. Instead of just one sect, they had a total of 19 branch sects across the Heaven Continent and completely controlled the resources of the whole continent.


      At this moment in the Heaven Continent, a giant sea dragon quickly moved through the continent. Wang Lin was sitting on the head of the sea dragon, calmly looking at the earth below.


      The reason this continent was called the Heaven Continent was because the clouds were all very low. The clouds were supposed to be high in the sky, but due to some strange changes, these clouds were close to the ground. It was as if one only needed to reach up and grab them.


      As a result, the entire Heaven Continent was like a wonderland that was shrouded by clouds year-round.


      In the Heaven Continent, there were countless mountains, and the highest peak was called the Heaven Peak. From afar, one couldn’t see the whole mountain, as part of it was covered by the clouds. They made it look extraordinary.


      On this day, the sea dragon appeared as ripples echoed. It floated in the sky and stared at the mountain below. Its Golden Exalt cultivation completely spread out and shrouded the area.


      Wang Lin stood on its head in full white, looking extraordinary among the white clouds. He stepped across the endless white clouds toward the peak of the mountain.


      Wang Lin stood on the top of the snowy peak and allowed the wind to cause his white hair to flutter. The sea dragon circled around him and looked around with a cold gaze.


      “I’m Wang Lin. I request to meet the Heaven Sect’s old ancestor on Heaven Peak!” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out like millions of bolts of thunder exploding. The rumble spread with him as the center like real thunder and covered more than half the Heaven Continent in a flash.


      In the Heaven Continent, all the cultivators in all the branch sects of the Heaven Sect and the many sects that were under the Heaven Sect trembled when they felt this powerful divine sense sweep by.


      Even the clouds above the Heaven Continent seemed to collapse. When the divine sense spread out, the clouds avoided it, so everything within millions of kilometers around Wang Lin became clear!


      Heaven Continent, main location of the Heaven Sect. As Wang Lin’s divine sense echoed through the endless mountains, a shocking aura erupted, causing the world to change colors. The clouds split as a white-haired old man walked into the sky.


      As he stood there, the world seemed to tremble. He looked into the distance toward where the peak was. His eyes lit up, he waved his sleeve, and he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was at the peak of Heaven Mountain. Ripples echoed as he walked out. He didn’t even look at the sea dragon around the mountain but stared directly at Wang Lin.


      There was 10,000 feet of sky between the two of them. As the old man looked over, Wang Lin looked up and his eyes shined. Their gazes met for the first time.


      It all looked silent, but thunderous rumbles echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. The old man’s gaze was like hundreds of thousands of needles that entered Wng Lin’s eyes. It seemed like they were going to pierce his body.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and the golden light in his eyes became even stronger.


      The white-haired old man’s entire body trembled. He felt like Wang Lin’s eyes contained a golden sword. This sword gave off extremely powerful celestial energy, it was sharp, and it even gave off a powerful pressure.


      When it entered his mind, it felt like the golden sword had stabbed his body.


      “Why did you summon me here?” The white-haired old man withdrew his gaze. He looked at Wang Lin with a serious expression.


      “I have just entered the Empyrean Exalt stage and would like to ask Fellow Cultivator for some pointers, nothing else.” Wang Lin had no grudge against the Heaven Sect. His words were polite and he clasped his hands at the white-haired old man.


      The white-haired old man immediately laughed and battle intent appeared in his eyes. It was rare for a life or death battle to happen between Empyrean Exalts, but it was normal to have exchanges. However, because there were far too few Empyrean Exalts, it was rare for one to give up the chance to battle another.


      This kind of exchange was good for both of them.


      “Good!” The white-haired old man stepped forward and raised his right hand. He waved at Wang Lin on the peak and all the falling snow on the peak trembled. It formed a snowstorm and rushed at Wang Lin from all directions.


      This snowstorm contained nine spells. The storm howled and raged as it drowned Wang Lin inside.


      Wang Lin laughed as he raised his right hand and threw a punch!


      This punch also contained nine spells, and they were nine War Spirit Prints!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and shook the surrounding world. The snowstorm trembled and exploded so that snow covered the world.


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echoed across this place, along with the earth-shattering laughter.


      Several hours later, Wang Lin’s figure retreated out from the endless snow and stabilized himself tens of thousands of kilometers away.


      “Fellow Cultivator’s cultivation is extraordinary. This battle has benefited me greatly, many thanks!”


      At the same time, the white-haired old man also retreated tens of thousands of feet in the other direction before stabilizing himself as well.


      “You have just entered the Empyrean Exalt stage and you are able to fuse nine spells into your movements. You also don’t look very old; this old man admires you!”


      The two of them were tens of thousands of feet away from each other. They both clasped their hands at each other and smiled.


      “Again?”


      “Again!”


      The two of them closed in rapidly from two different directions. The thunderous rumbles even caused the sea dragon’s heart to tremble, and it retreated. It looked at the two terrifying figures and blinked before retreating some more.


      This battle lasted for seven days. Wang Lin and the white-haired old man skirmished 23 times!  Every skirmish, they would split apart to recover their cultivation and think about the previous skirmish. They would also talk to each other.


      This kind of battle between Empyrean Exalts involved no hatred, so it was good insight for both of them.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, I can see you are still holding back a bit. Our battle strengths are similar, so why not go all out?” At the end of the 23rd skirmish, the white-haired old man laughed from the distance.


      “Ok!” Wang Lin stood up and his five-element true body appeared!


      With only one true body, Wang Lin’s battle power would increase and he could battle against an Empyrean Exalt that had fused 18 spells!


      “Essence true body! And it’s no ordinary essence true body, but an essence true body of a fusion of multiple essences!” The old man’s pupils shrank as he looked at Wang Lin’s essence true body.


      The two of them attacked at the same time, and the white-haired old man no longer held back. He erupted with the power to fuse 17 spells!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and three days passed. After three days, Wang Lin smiled as he stepped onto the back of the sea dragon and it flew away.


      “Fellow Cultivator Mu Rong, many thanks!”


      As the snow fell, the white-haired old man stepped out and looked at Wang Lin’s direction with a serious expression.


      “He hasn’t used his full strength… with his cultivation, I wonder how far he will get in the Empyrean Trial.” The white-haired old man waited until Wang Lin disappeared completely before leaving.


      “There is a new Empyrean Exalt in my celestial clan. This matter needs to be reported to the Grand Empyrean. ” These 10 days of battle had also given him a lot of insight.
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      #1930


      Chapter 1926 - 50 Years!


      In a flash, 50 years passed!


      50 years of time was more than half of one’s life for mortals, but for cultivators, it was just a short closed door cultivation session. But during these 50 years, a legend arose in the Immortal Astral Continent.


      This legend spread between the Eastern and Southern Continents. This legend was about an Empyrean Exalt cultivator who wore white, had a head of white hair, and had a Golden Exalt sea dragon.


      He moved through more than 30 continents among the Eastern and Southern Continents to search for Empyrean Exalts to battle!


      There were nearly 100 Empyrean Exalts, including those that hadn’t joined any Grand Empyrean and those that remained in closed door cultivation year-round. In particular, the Southern Continent had far more Empyrean Exalts than the Eastern Continent.


      The Eastern Continent was originally ranked second among the five major continents. However, after Grand Empyrean Gemini’s soul split during her last reincarnation, they gradually fell in rank and became the continent with the lowest number of Empyrean Exalts.


      This white-robed Empyrean Exalt challenged all his fellow Empyrean Exalts. Those battles and thunderous rumbles echoed endlessly. Almost everyone in the sects across the two continents knew him.


      In the Nuo Yun Continent, he had battled the Nuo Yun Sect’s Empyrean Exalt old ancestor!


      In the Hai Luo continent, he had battled the Virtue Sect’s Empyrean Exalt old ancestor!


      In the Nine Devil Continent, he had battled the Devil Heavenly Sect’s Empyrean Exalt old ancestor!


      In the Spirit Dragon Continent, he had battled Empyrean Exalt Hang Tao, who was under Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      In the Mountain Spirit Continent, he had battled Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng, who was under Grand Empyrean Wu Feng!


      One battle after another, one earth-shaking event after another, one achievement after another created a legend!


      White-Haired Empyrean Exalt! Not many people knew of Wang Lin’s name, and it was impossible to spread due to the rumors. As various clues were obtained and people learned that Wang Lin had white hair, they began calling him the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt!


      It was rumored that the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt only lost 20 times after nearly 100 challenges. However, this series of wins was a shocking record, and his reputation spread to the north, west, and even the Central Continent.


      Almost all the Empyrean Exalt cultivators in the Celestial Clan knew that a white-haired Empyrean Exalt had powerful battle capabilities!


      Rumor had it that this unknown White-Haired Empyrean Exalt’s last battle was in the Mountain Sea Continent against Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. He had failed this battle! After that battle, he disappeared for years.


      In the Mountain Sea Continent, there was a city built for cultivators to trade in. There was a restaurant, and an old man was drinking wine and slowly telling a story. “This White-Haired Empyrean Exalt battled against Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi above the sea. The sea collapsed, and it felt like even the world was going to collapse. I was at the edge of the sea at the time, and as the waves surged, I vaguely saw the figure of the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt!”


      There were four or five cultivators around him that all began to listen closely.


      “Unfortunately, the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt lost that battle.” The old man sighed as if he was very familiar with the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt and felt regret for him.


      “Grand Empyrean Hai Zi is rumored to be infinitely close to the Ascendant Empyrean stage. Even though the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt is powerful, he is no much for Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!” A young cultivator sneered.


      “Everyone knows that due to Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, our Southern Continent has a lot of Empyrean Exalts. Grand Empyrean Dao Yi never forces any Empyrean Exalts to join him, but any Empyrean Exalt in the Southern Continent can listen to a 100-year dao lecture once. This is why many Empyrean Exalts in the Eastern Continent come to our Southern Continent.


      A middle aged man among them held up a fan and smiled. “I think the reason the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt has been challenging so many Empyrean Exalts over the last several decades is to attract the attention of Grand Empyrean Dao Yi.”


      A black-robed man who never spoke looked at the crowd and slowly said, “How do you know Grand Empyrean Dao Yi hasn’t already tried to recruit the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt? I heard that Grand Empyrean Dao Yi tried to recruit him more than 50 years ago but was rejected.”


      “Oh? Such a thing happened?”


      This restaurant was not big, and it was prepared for cultivators. It didn’t sell food, but scented wine that was famous in the surrounding region. Only a limited amount was sold each day, and it was very popular among cultivators.


      As these cultivators talked, a white-robed young man was sitting in the corner. He looked at the sky outside the restaurant and drank the wine in his hand.


      He had a head of white hair, but he wasn’t the only white-haired cultivator in the restaurant. There were three to five other white-haired cultivators around. It seemed that as the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt became more famous, more and more white-haired cultivators showed up.


      Listening to the words entering his ears, Wang Lin put down the wine cup and frowned. Looking at the sky above, he silently pondered. During these past 50 years, he had challenged a number of Empyrean Exalts. While gathering fame, he was also becoming familiar with how Empyrean Exalts battled and trying to make himself stronger.


      30 years ago, he went to the Mountain Sea Continent and battled the strongest Empyrean Exalt there, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Wang Lin lost that battle! He had used all his avatars and still lost.


      “Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi can fuse 70 spells into his finger. I’m not his match at all unless I put on the soul armor… But if I put on the soul armor, it would not allow me to gain experience.” Wang Lin picked up the wine cup and took a sip.


      “After 50 years of time, with both my essence true bodies, I can compress my nine spell limit almost three times! This allows me to achieve power similar to an Empyrean Exalt who can fuse 36 spells.


      “In addition to the battles, I need to search for the metal and wood essences. Once I acquire those two essences and form their essence true bodies, my five-element true body will be complete. Then I can fuse 18 spells into my punch, and with the compression, I will be able to match an Empyrean Exalt that has fused 72 spells! I will be able to battle against Hai Zi again!


      “Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng once said that at the bottom of the Mountain Sea, there is a Mountain Sea Tree. The entire sea is supported by this giant tree, and the entire Mountain Sea Continent is sealing the soul of the Mountain Sea Tree!


      “This tree is extremely powerful. When the Celestial Ancestor sealed it, even he was injured. However, because too much time has passed, the Mountain Sea Tree soul has long become a dead soul, leaving only its branches. However, there should be enough wood essence inside that if I get it, my wood essence will be complete and I will be able to form an essence true body!” Wang Lin pondered as he drank wine.


      “After I battled Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, I started observing the Mountain Sea Continent. What Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng said is most likely true! Therefore, I can only use the soul armor and beat the guardian, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, to get into the Mountain Sea Tree and absorb the wood essence!” As Wang Lin pondered, he revealed a decisive gaze. He put down the wine cup and left a small origin stone before walking out of the restaurant.


      This city built by cultivators contained a lot of cultivators. Aside from the shop, there were private stalls selling the treasures they had obtained.


      Wang Lin walked through the city and disappeared in a flash. He reappeared in the sky in the distance, and just as he was about to leave, he stopped to look back.


      The world behind Wang Lin distorted and a tall figure appeared. This figure was more than 100 feet tall and wore a purple robe that covered their whole body. This figure wore a golden mask, and the mask gave off a shocking pressure. The pressure spread out and caused ripples to echo around the figure.


      If one looked from below, the area around Wang Lin and the masked figure would look like a lake with ripples echoing.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “So it’s Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng, who is under Grand Empyrean Wu Feng!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, we haven’t seen each other in several years. I wonder if you have considered…” The golden-masked cultivator seemed to be smiling as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had battled against Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng before. They were equal in strength when Wang Lin didn’t have the soul armor on. Later, he found Wang Lin and conveyed Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s message.


      He wanted to recruit Wang Lin!


      This was the second Grand Empyrean after Dao Yi who wanted to recruit Wang Lin. Wang Lin learned that this Grand Empyrean Wu Feng was just as the Devil Dao Sect old ancestor had said. He was extremely aloof and rarely valued Empyrean Exalts. Only Ascendant Empyreans could attract his attention.


      But that didn’t mean there were no Empyrean Exalts under him, it was just that those under him were all exceptional talents, like Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng. Wang Lin clearly felt that Chi Feng had held back in their battle, just like he had.


      “Back then, Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng passed the message from Grand Empyrean Wu Feng. He didn’t come personally, nor did he appear with a trace of his divine sense. He obviously  believed that with my battle power, it was only worth a message… Compared to Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, this is obviously lacking.


      “However, it could be because Grand Empyrean Dao Yi saw my power after putting on the soul armor. That would explain it.” Wang Lin pondered a bit and clasped his hands at Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng.


      “Fellow Cultivator Chi Feng, I still need to consider this matter and I haven’t made a decision.”


      Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng was not surprised about Wang Lin’s delay. He only revealed a look of pity as he looked at Wang Lin and smiled bitterly.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, we Empyrean Exalts have very high status in the celestial clan. Even Grand Empyreans should personally invite those who they wish to recruit, this I understand. Before I came here, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng told me that if you can break through the ninth level in the Empyrean Trials, he will come in person and not just an embodiment of his divine sense!


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, if you have time, please head to the Empyrean Trial. If you can break through the ninth level, I believe all five Grand Empyreans will try to pull you in.” After Empyrean Exalt Chi Feng finished speaking, he clasped his hands at Wang Lin and his figure gradually disappeared.


      Wang Lin silently pondered in the sky and looked at the sky after a long time.


      “Empyrean Exalt… Grand Empyrean Dao Yi said that if I break through the ninth level, he will come again. Grand Empyrean Wu Feng also said the same. Could there be something special about the ninth level?”


      Wang Lin had verified the method of entering the Empyrean Trial many times during the last 50 years, but he had never gone there. Now he pondered a bit and his eyes lit up.


      “I should go check it out!”
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      #1931


      Chapter 1927 - Empyrean Trial


      In the Mountain Sea Continent of the Southern Continent, there was an inland sea called the Mountain Sea. This sea was vast, and sometimes large amounts of sea birds could be seen flying in the blue sky. The sound of the waves echoed and the west sea breeze blew to the shore.


      The Mountain Sea occupied more than 70% of the Mountain Sea Continent, and the remaining 30% of land surrounded the Mountain Sea.


      At this moment, at the northern part of the Mountain Sea, Wang Lin was standing on the peak of a mountain, calmly looking at the sea before him.


      This was the closest place to the Mountain Sea Tree, but Wang Lin didn’t chose to immediately go there. His body flickered and he disappeared from the peak. He reappeared inside a cave he had created.


      Wang Lin had lived in this cave for three years and he had placed a large amount of restrictions around it. This place could provide a certain amount of protection for him.


      In the cave, there was a looming, blue fog. Hidden inside was a sea dragon that had shrunk many times.


      Sitting inside the cave, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes and his hands rapidly formed seals. These seals were extremely special, and Wang Lin had learned them after verifying many times.


      “Before I take the Mountain Sea Tree, I’ll go see what kind of mysterious place the Empyrean Trial is!” Wang Lin was going to use the method to enter he had learned over the last 50 years. His divine sense gathered at his head and extended upward into a bright light.


      This light was the light of his divine sense. After it gathered on Wang Lin’s head for a moment, it shot into the sky at an unimaginable speed.


      It penetrated the cave and mountain into the sky. Outsiders couldn’t see or feel this light. The seals Wang Lin had used would hide all fluctuations of divine sense and protect all Empyrean Exalts when they entered the Empyrean Trial.


      It was said these seals were passed down by the Celestial Ancestor!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense continued to rise up and broke through the void. It was like a heaven-piercing sword that was going to break open the sky above the Immortal Astral Continent!


      The moment his divine sense reached the highest point, thunderous rumbles echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. His divine sense felt like the sky had turned into a giant vortex and sucked in his divine sense.


      His vision blurred. When he could see clearly, he looked around and was shocked.


      He was on a continent that was about 10,000 kilometers wide. This continent was very small and floated in the sky. There were endless howling winds around the continent and black lines moving within the wind. These black lines held terrifying power; it felt like just touching one would destroy you.


      At the center of the continent stood a giant palace. This palace gave off an ancient aura, it was completely black, and had an aura of majesty. All those that saw it couldn’t help but feel a sense of awe in their heart.


      When Wang Lin arrived here and began to observe, many divine sense senses came from beside the palace and swept by Wang Lin.


      Every single of those divine senses contained the pressure of an Empyrean Exalt, and there are almost 200 of them.


      “Wang Lin?”


      “White-Haired Empyrean Exalt!”


      “It’s him!” Among these divine senses, there were Empyrean Exalts that had battled Wang Lin in the last 50 years. When they saw Wang Lin, they immediately recognized him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. As he looked around, he found that he was near an ancient transfer array. This transfer array was extremely complicated, and at a glance, Wang Lin felt like his divine sense was going to be sucked away.


      After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and walked out from the transfer array. He carefully observed his body as he felt like he was in his physical body. If not for the fact that he knew it was just his origin soul, he would find it difficult to find the difference.


      “The Empyrean Trial was created by the Celestial Ancestor. It sure is mysterious!” Wang Lin flew toward the palace where all the divine senses came from.


      The closer Wang Lin got, the more shocked he became. The ancient palace looked large from a distance, but after getting close, it was even more shocking. What was even more amazing was that after getting close, Wang Lin found that there were large palaces above this one!


      A total of 19 palaces. They floated in the air and were connected together like a long dragon. The palaces at the top extended into the sky, and only their vague outlines could be seen.


      “In my 50 years of understanding, the rumors said that the Empyrean Trial is actually the most powerful treasure the Celestial Ancestor had. It exists in the void and guards over the celestial clan.” Wang Lin looked at the large palaces in the sky. Some of them were too far away, so he could only see a shadow, but he could still clearly feel the pressure.


      As he got closer, Wng Lin saw nearly 200 cultivators around the first ancient palace. They were all far apart, as if they were unwilling to be together.


      After Wang Lin arrived, many people looked over. Some people knew Wang Lin, so they smiled and clasped their hands.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands in response. He stood outside the palace and looked at the behemoth. He felt the illusion that he was very small.


      “The Empyrean Trial is a very strange place. No matter where you are, you can come here with your origin soul. This place is favored by the Empyrean Exalts because even if two people are far away, they can meet here.


      “And due to this characteristic, the Empyrean Trial is the best place for Empyrean Exalts to meet.” The information Wang Lin had gathered in the last 50 years appeared in his mind.


      Just as Wang Lin was pondering, a bright, golden light came from the seventh palace floating in the sky. This golden light shrouded the area and immediately caused all the Empyrean Exalt cultivators to look up.


      Wang Lin also looked up as a black figure flew out from the seventh palace. This black figure was a middle-aged man with long, flowing hair. He gave off a powerful aura as he charged from the seventh palace to the eighth palace.


      “Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin, he broke through the seventh level!”


      “To be able to break through the seventh level means he has fused at least 63 spells. He didn’t have this ability before!”


      “He has followed Grand Empyrean Jiu Di for 1,000 years. He has clearly gained a lot…”


      “The eighth level is nothing, but the ninth floor is the most important. If anyone can break through the ninth level, then every Grand Empyrean will pay attention to them.”


      “The ninth level… Is too difficult! Those that can breakthrough the ninth level are infinitely close to Ascendant Empyrean. Just one more step and they will be the 49th Ascendant Empyrean of my celestial clan!”


      “Even the strongest Ascendant Empyrean, Ming Dao, was stopped at the 16th level and was unable to go further.”


      “Rumor has it that if someone can break through the 19th level, it means they are powerful enough to make even Grand Empyreans wary!”


      As the golden light shined, the 200 or so Empyrean Exalts all sent divine sense messages to each other.


      As they chatted due to Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin’s action, a roar came from the eighth palace. Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin was ejected from the eighth palace and fell until he landed on the ground around the first palace.


      The moment he landed, all the divine sense messages disappeared and their gazes gathered.


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin had a gloomy expression. He didn’t even look around and walked past Wang Lin. He looked for a place in the distance and sat down.


      After that, Wang Lin saw golden light come from the various palaces, and people were constantly being ejected. The highest place people were ejected from was the eighth palace, like Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin, and the lowest were the second or third levels.


      Wang Lin didn’t rush to attempt, he sat there to observe. For three days, many cultivators came and went, but most of them chose to stay and didn’t leave.


      In the past three days, Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin attempted the eighth palace again but still failed.


      On the fourth day, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stood up and walked toward the first palace. His actions didn’t attract much attention. After all, the first palace was too simple for the cultivators here.


      Only the Empyrean Exalts that had battled Wang Lin looked over as he entered the first palace.


      “Since the White-Haired Empyrean Exalt went to the first palace, it must be his first time here. I wonder how many levels he can break through.”


      “That person is very strange. His cultivation is very simple, but his combat power is shocking. I’m not his match. I wonder how many levels he can pass.”


      “Wang Lin… In these several decades, he has become very famous across the Southern Continent. It is said Grand Empyrean Dao Yi tried to recruit him but was rejected.” A dozen pair of eyes followed Wang Lin as he disappeared into the palace.


      The moment he entered the first palace, he felt like the world had changed before him. He saw that the inside of the palace was a star system!


      This star system was vast and contained countless stars. Each star shined brightly, and he was standing in this star system.


      A strange howl came from the star system. Wang Lin suddenly looked up and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.
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      Chapter 1939 - Great Celestial Jin!


      To the north of the Eastern Continent, there was a continent called Great Sage!


      The Great Sage Continent was extremely remote and even more desolate than the Heavenly Bull Continent, but this was only for cultivators. There were a lot of mortals on this continent, and the land was good, so plants grew abundantly. The mortals on the Great Sage Continent lived a good life.


      Rumors of celestials had been passed down through the mortals for countless years, so almost everyone worshipped celestials. They all wanted to become celestials.


      However, the sects on this continent rarely went out. Maybe this was due to how mysterious the number one sect of the continent, the Dong Lin Sect, was. And all the other sects followed suit. They all covered themselves in layers of fog, but it was because of this that the mortals yearned it even more.


      The mysteries of the Dong Lin Sect made them very low-key among the nine sects and thirteen factions. Their disciples rarely went out and most of them cultivated within the sect.


      There were many white clouds in the sky above the Great Sage Continent. The clouds covered the sky almost year-round. The white clouds seemed to become part of the sky, and if there was a time when there were no clouds, the mortals would be quite surprised.


      At this moment in the Great Sage Continent, outside a mortal city, there were nearly 100 people standing outside. They were being led by three or four old fellows who looked sickly bit filled with spirit. Their servants were supporting them, and they had waited for two hours.


      The rest of the people were all very patient, as if simply being here was glorious. They all looked into the distance as if they were waiting for something.


      However, it seemed they had waited for too long. After another hour, it was now noon. The hot sun shined on the earth, and even the wind was hot.


      Some of the people could not bear the suffering anymore. Even if they had strong hearts, the heat from the sun caused them to feel faint. One of the middle-aged men in a clerk robe that was near the front received a piece of ice from a servant. He placed it on his forehead and couldn’t help but mutter a complaint.


      “Did Great Celestial forget to come here… We have been waiting here for almost three hours. It is now noon, the hottest time. How long do we have to wait…”


      A sickly old man in front heard the middle-aged clerk and immediately turned around to stare at the middle-aged clerk. “Shut up! Even if Great Celestial doesn’t come, it is a matter of fact. If you don’t want to wait, no one is forcing you!”


      After being scolded by the old man, the middle-aged man revealed a flattering smile and was about to explain.


      “Hmph, Great Celestial was willing to come here after this old man and a few friends begged him for a long time. Even at my age, I’m waiting here, not daring to show any disrespect, and someone like you doesn’t want to wait. If the Great Celestial is offended, then your whole family can scram out of this city!” The old man gave the middle-aged man a fierce stare. He took a servant’s handkerchief that was covered in ice and wiped his forehead.


      “Great Celestial is kind and is willing to lose time cultivating to travel the Great Sage Continent. Who doesn’t know his name? I heard the city of Lin invited the Great Celestial and then seven children ended up being selected. Although three were sent back, four of them entered a celestial sect. Once one becomes a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens!


      “This is what the celestial said: once one becomes a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens! If my grandson can enter a celestial sect, then I’m willing to give away all my wealth!” another old man muttered with an excited expression.


      “That’s right, the city of Lin’s Li Yuanwai is my friend, and the Great Celestial stayed in his home. His granddaughter was already in her twenties and, according to the rumors, it was impossible for her to enter a sect. However, due to Li Yuanwai’s plea, the Great Celestial still took her away!”


      “I also heard about what the Great Celestial had said. Once one becomes a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens! This line had became very popular across the Great Sage Continent…”


      The surrounding people all began to talk, and they seemed to envy those who got lucky.


      Just as everyone was excitedly talking and forgot the heat, a gust of wind blew by. The wind caused these hundred people to feel cool, and they all looked over.


      In the distance, a red umbrella hundreds of feet wide opened, and below it was a purple, bamboo chair. There were four burly men in golden robes carrying the chair.


      Around the four burly men were dozens of children. They were holding treasure bottles, whisks, or shining jades as they walked over.


      On the chair at the center sat a white-haired old man. He gave off the aura of a celestial and looked like a real celestial at a glance!


      He was clearly difference from ordinary people. He wore a white robe, and although his hair was all white, he had skin as delicate as a baby’s. At this moment, his eyes narrowed and a burst of light came from them.


      “Celestial!”


      “Great Celestial!”


      “It’s Great Celestial Jin!!” Seeing this, the hundred of people outside the city look excited and revealed feverish reverence. Those old fellows being supported by their servants pushed their servants away. They knelt down and began to excitedly worship.


      “Great Celestial Jin Biao, help this mortal become a celestial! Great Celestial Jin Baio, descend to refine pills! Great Celestial Jin Biao, take our children to become celestials!” the four men holding the chair up shouted in unison.


      Their voices seemed to fuse into one, and it seemed like they had practiced this a lot. At this moment, their voices spread out from the sky like celestial music to those below.


      “Great Celestial Jin Biao, the immortal celestial! Great Celestial Jin Biao, mountain of the world! “Great Celestial Jin Biao, reappearance of a sage!” As the four big men roared, the children around them shouted one by one as well. Their voices continued to echo.


      The old man on the seat revealed a kind face, but that kindness contained a sense of might as he looked at the kneeling people below. He raised his right hand and waved his sleeve.


      With this, the world changed colors and the clouds in the sky scattered. The area within 10,000 kilometers was now clear sky!


      This kind of change in the sky completely startled the mortals below and caused them to feel even more awe and excitement.


      As he closed in, the white-haired old man revealed an undetectable flash of self-satisfaction. He had even fooled real celestials, and he had fooled far too many mortals in his life.


      But although he was proud, he still had to do what he had to do perfectly - this was his own strict requirement for himself. He raised his left hand and waved once more.


      An extremely luxurious palace appeared in the blue sky. Although it was only an illusion, under the sun at this time of day, it gave people the illusion that it was a celestial palace.


      There were even several celestial cranes flying out from the celestial palace. As they flew around in the sky, gusts of wind blew into the earth.


      The people below were all attracted by the strange scene above. They were also really far away, so they couldn’t see the sweat appear on the old man’s face. It seemed that this spell he created was a heavy load for him to cast.


      When the mood had reached its peak, the old man stood up. He waved his hand and a thunder-like voice echoed. “Once one becomes a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens!”


      The moment the voice echoed, all the mortals kneeling below became excited and muttered along with the old man.


      “Once one become a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens!”


      Outside the city, as the chair gradually descended from the sky, the white-haired old man smiled. The people kneeling in front slowly got up and were very excited to see the old man.


      “Welcome, Great Celestial Jin Biao!”


      “Welcome, Great Celestial Jin Biao!!”


      “It’s fine, this celestial has always been easy-going. My time is limited, so I will only stay there for three days. In three days, bring your children to me to see if they have the fate of becoming a celestial and I’ll take them with me.” The white-haired old man smiled and his words were gentle. However, the more he acted like this, the more he gave off the aura of a celestial.


      The white-haired old man seemed to be used to these people’s excited expressions. He smiled and felt a little proud in his heart.


      “I, Jin Biaozi, left my village when I was only six or seven years old and cheated people along the way. So many years have passed and I have deceived so many people. I, Jin Biaozi, was born different from other people. Not only am I talented, but even without a teacher or sect, I learned cultivation on my own!


      “People like me are very rare! But it was worth the effort of deceiving someone to transport me to the Great Sage Continent. The people here are simple and yearn to become celestials, which makes this place a treasure trove for people like me!!


      “And most importantly, no one in the same line of work has opened shop here. All I had to do was make up one line: ‘once one becomes a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens!’ And my path has been smooth!” The old man smiled as he was greeted respectfully by the people of the city, and he entered the city!


      At this moment, in the Great Sage Continent, tens of thousands of kilometers away from this city, ripples echoed in the sky and Wang Lin appeared. He looked around and his eyes lit up.


      “ This place is the Great Sage Continent! Where the Dong Lin Sect is located?”
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      Chapter 1940 - Cheat The Heavens To Cross The Sea


      “The Dong Lin Sect has always been mysterious among the nine sects and thirteen factions. I wonder if they have an Empyrean Exalt!” The tortoise shell and map jades Wang Lin had obtained had very little information about the Dong Lin Sect.


      This was related to the fact that very few people from the sect would ever leave and communicate with other people.


      “Since this sect is part of the nine sects and thirteen factions, it can’t be average, but even if there are Empyrean Exalt cultivators, it is no problem.” Wang Lin pondered and his divine sense spread out. Just as he was about to head toward the Dong Lin Sect, he suddenly stopped.


      As his divine sense spread out, he felt a familiar fluctuation in a mortal city hundreds of thousands of kilometers away. He had placed this on the seals of all the incarnated people. He can’t detect them from far away, but once he got close, he could sense the seals.


      “This fluctuation, who could it be…” Wang Lin smiled and had a hint of expectation. It was impossible for him to know who it was, like when he found Zhou Yi and Qing Shuang.


      He could only detect them. Unless he saw them with his eyes, it would be very difficult to see the person’s identity.


      After all, the seal had been placed on everyone at once, so there wasn’t much difference between them.


      He revealed a joyous smile. To meet an old friend in this foreign land would make Wang Lin happy, no matter who it was.


      In a flash, he changed his idea of going to the Dong Lin Sect and flew toward the mortal city hundreds of thousands of kilometers away.


      With his cultivation level, he could cross hundreds of thousands of kilometers in a flash. As he got closer to the mortal city, the feeling became even stronger. He arrived above the city and looked down to see a white-haired old man with the aura of a celestial inside the city. He revealed a strange expression.


      This old man was the source of the seal fluctuation!


      Even without the fluctuation, Wang Lin could immediately recognized this white-haired old man’s familiar face!


      “Liu Jinbiao!” Wang Lin’s expression became even more strange and a smile appeared on the corner of his face.


      “This Liu Jinbiao comprehended the dao of deception, and after reincarnating, he walked the same path…” With Wang Lin’s insight and understanding of Liu Jinbiao, he immediately understood why Liu Jinbiao was surrounded by nearly 100 mortals.


      Looking at Liu Jinbiao’s hidden sense of pride and the mortals surrounding him, Wang Lin couldn’t help but smile even wider. However, part of this smile was a bitter smile from a headache.


      “Deceiving mortals… Liu Jinbiao was someone who could deceive cultivators, so why he is deceiving mortals? There are fluctuations of cultivation coming from his body; he has reached the Core Formation stage over the years.


      “Using his cultivation to deceive mortals, I wonder what he is thinking.” Wang Lin frowned as he watched and pondered a bit. He didn’t immediately awaken Liu Jinbiao’s memory but watched how he deceived them.


      If Wang Lin didn’t want others to notice him, very few people would see him.


      Liu Jinbiao, who had entered the city, suddenly trembled and felt like something bad was going to happen. This feeling was sudden, and he had never felt it before. He carefully looked around and at the sky. He blinked and was very surprised.


      “Strange, why did I suddenly have this kind of feeling… I felt like a child who saw their parents after doing something bad… Strange.” Liu Jinbiao frowned and suppressed his doubt. Luckily, this feeling lasted only for an instant.


      After entering the city, three days passed in a flash. During these three days, many famous people in the city had brought their children to see Liu Jinbiao. He looked at them with a kind gaze and left on the fourth day with five children.


      Among them were three boys and two girls. The oldest was 13 and the youngest was  eight.


      During everyone’s respectful and excited goodbyes, Liu Jinbiao brought the five children onto the chair and flew into the air.


      During these three days, Wang Lin had watched Liu Jinbiao’s actions, and he was frowning.


      “What exactly is Liu Jinbiao doing? He didn’t cheat any property, he only took five children with the slightest bit of talent… Although they are somewhat qualified, no sect would take them! If he has any evil intention, I will not spare him!” Wang Lin calmly followed Liu Jinbiao.


      Liu Jinbiao was sitting on the chair with a joyous expression. His gaze occasionally swept by the five children with an undetectable sense of joy.


      “I didn’t expect this city to have five suitable people. Haha, this is not bad. I can definitely earn a lot!”


      The five children became nervous after being glanced at by him, but at the same time, they were filled with expectation. They aspired to enter a sect and become celestials. This was not only their thoughts, but the dreams of their parents and loved ones.


      Several days later, they arrived outside a mountain range. Liu Jinbiao stopped the chair and looked at his followers.


      “You all, wait for me to return.”


      The four burly men and children all quickly nodded. The four burly men were at the Foundation Establishment stage, while those children were at the Qi Condensation stage. Most of them had been taught cultivation methods by Liu Jinbiao and had cultivated on their own.


      Liu Jinbiao took the five children in a black wind and disappeared.


      Wang Lin watched Liu Jinbiao fromthe sky. His expression was a bit gloomy as he followed.


      The black wind rushed through the mountains for a while and then appeared in a remote valley. This valley was not large and there were a few caves created. Liu Jinbaio sat down and the five children sat across from him.


      His eyes lit up as his gaze became serious and he looked at the five children before him.


      The five children immediately became extremely nervous and pale as he looked at them. However, they gritted their teeth and didn’t cry.


      “Not bad. Actually, this old man didn’t tell you the truth in front of your loved ones. Our talent is actually very bad and we barely qualify to cultivate. The reason this old man chose you was because your hearts determined!


      “Cultivators aren’t afraid of bad talent, and a determined heart is extremely important!”


      The five children nervously looked at Liu Jinbiao and remained silent.


      Wang Lin was also silently pondering. No one had noticed him as he watched Liu Jinbiao and waited for him to continue.


      “Liu Jinbaio, if you cheat cultivators I don’t care, but if you deceive these children… then I’ll be disappointed!” Wang Lin thought to himself.


      Liu Jinbiao suddenly said, “I’m a fraud!”


      When his words came out, the five children were completely startled; even Wang Lin was shocked.


      “I’m a con man. I lied to your loved ones and brought you all here!” Liu Jinbiao’s expression didn’t change as he spoke to the five children.


      His words were too shocking, so the five children could not react right away. They stared dumbfoundedly at Liu Jinbiao.


      “However…” Liu Jinbaio smiled as he looked around and continued speaking.


      “However, I can allow you to enter the Great Sage Sect, but this matter requires you to make your own decisions. First, your talent isn’t good enough to pass the tests set by the sect, so you won’t be admitted as disciples. Although you have the qualifications to become cultivators, it would be too difficult to develop you.


      “With my knowledge of the various sects of the Great Sage Continent, they won’t accept you or waste their time on you. I’m not lying to you about this.”


      Liu Jinbiao paused when he got to this point.


      Wang Lin watched this and pondered. He knew that Liu Jinbiao was right. With these children’s talent, it would be difficult for them to catch the attention of the sects.


      “But I have a method that allows you to deceive those who are assessing you to get you into the sect. It can even make your talent look extremely good!


      “However, this is all fake. If you perform poorly after entering the sect, you will be found out. You will not face any life-threatening dangers and will likely not be expelled from the sect, but you will be forgotten.


      “This is why I said talent is not important. What’s important is for your heart to be determined!”


      Liu Jinbaio continued to speak as he looked at the five children before him.


      “And because your talent is pretty good, I can trade you all for the materials I need from the sect. The better your talent, the better the initial treatment you get, and the better the reward I will get. But someone with a large amount of talent has a higher chance of being exposed.


      “I can help you cheat the heavens to cross the sea to get you all into a sect. After that, it’s all on yourself, and me earning from it is just a matter of fact.


      “However, all of you have to consider it carefully. If you don’t agree, I’ll erase your memory and send you back to your loved ones. If you agree, then choose what kind of talent you want to enter the sect with. Excellent, good, ordinary - these are the three options!


      “I suggest you choose ordinary to enter the sect! After all, I plan to do business for a long time and don’t want to be exposed too much and end up being hunted!”


      After Liu Jinbiao spoke, he slapped the bag of holding on his waist and took out some peanuts. He began to peel them and eat.


      Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile when he saw this. Liu Jinbiao was a con man in the past, and in this life, his deception skills seemed to be even better.


      Among the five children, three were scared and chose to go home. However, a girl and a boy revealed determined expressions. The girl chose ordinary talent, while the boy chose good talent.


      Liu Jinbiao gave the boy who had chosen good talent a profound look. Among the five, he had the best talent and his heart was determined. His family was not rich but ordinary, and Liu Jinbiao  had only noticed by him by coincidence.


      Liu Jinbiao nodded and erased the memories of the three children. The three children were sent out of the cave to outside the mountain, where his followers were. He also sent out a message to have his followers take the children back to the city to inform their relatives that they had failed to enter the sect.
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      Chapter 1941 - My Master


      Wang Lin watched as Liu Jinbiao took out two purple herbs. They had similar color, but one was darker than the other.


      He pressed the herbs between the eyebrows of the two children. The herbs gave off a strange scent and looked extraordinary. After being pressed against their foreheads, it spread out under their skin like a net.


      Staring at the herb, he could feel faint vitality coming from it. Although it was weak, it was extremely pure. If Wang Lin absorbed it, it would help him heal.


      However, the vitality inside the herbs was too little. If used for healing, more than 10,000 would be required.


      The reason the faint vitality was pure was because of the celestial energy coming from the herb. The vitality came from the small amount of celestial energy. Although it was faint, it caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow.


      He had seen this kind of herb before. He had been on the Immortal Astral Continent for a while and experienced a lot of things. He had seen a lot and even looked at a lot of jades about alchemy, but no matter how much he pondered, he couldn’t think of something related to this herb.


      But he could feel that these two herbs would cause no harm to the two children and could strengthen their bodies a lot. After Wang Lin observed for a bit more, he saw that after fusing with the herbs, the talent of the two child actually changed!


      The darker herb formed a net inside the boy’s body and completely hid his true talent. Then the herb turned into a good talent that masked over the boy’s real talent.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could naturally see through it, but if a second step cultivator looked, they would find it difficult to see. Only third step cultivators would see some clues, because the net the herb formed had completely fused with the child. Adding the celestial energy inside, it could really hide from the heavens and cross the sea.


      This surprised Wang Lin greatly. He looked at the girl, and the same thing happened to her. She obtained an ordinary talent that was far better than her own talent.


      “Items of fortune are extremely unpredictable…” Wang Lin pondered. This purple herb was extraordinary!


      “But if Liu Jinbiao continues this, he will be hunted once he is found out…” Wang Lin secretly shook his head. There were a lot of sects on the Immortal Astral Continent, and there was no lack of third step cultivators. As for whether Liu Jinbiao would be found out before he could leave the Great Sage Sect, it would depend on his luck.


      “He is very careful and didn’t greedily force all the children. If he did, the risk of being exposed would increase along with the number of children.” Wang Lin looked at the proud Liu Jinibiao and revealed a bitter smile.


      After the two children fused with the herb, he revealed a proud expression. He looked at the children before him and his eyes almost shined.


      He stood up and flew out of the cave with the two children to the south.


      Shortly after, a mountain covered in clouds appeared before Liu Jinbiao. The mountain was extremely steep, and the roars of beast occasionally came out from it.


      Liu Jinbiao looked at the mountain ahead and thought to himself, “I have been coming to the Great Sage Sect for a while and have gone to a lot of other sects. It is time to leave. After this last one, even if no one finds out, I should change my face, leave the Great Sage Continent, and go to another place.


      “The large amount of pills and spells I have obtained should allow me to reach the Nascent Soul stage. Then I’ll go to another continent and enter a small sect. I’ll be a disciple for dozens to hundreds of years before going out to do business again.” Liu Jinbiao took a deep breath and brought the two children to the peak.


      Wang Lin was still following Liu Jinbiao. He watched him skillfully circle the mountain a few times before flying out alone. His eyes could barely hide his excitement.


      After flying out from the mountain, Liu Jinbiao didn’t hesitate and quickly left. Wang Lin took a glance and suddenly looked up. He saw a ripple echo in the sky and then suddenly disappear without a trace.


      Ordinary cultivators couldn’t detect it, but Wang Lin could see it clearly. It was someone divinating, causing the world to change.


      And Liu Jinbiao was the center of this.


      “Someone is divinating Liu Jinbiao’s location!” There was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He looked at the ripples and his gaze pierced through, borrowing the divination power from the other side. He saw a magnificent palace with seven or eight second step cultivators respectfully stood there. There was a boy with his eyes closed, and behind him, an old man had his hand on the boy’s head. The old man’s other hand was forming seals.


      A moment later, the old man suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a flash of coldness.


      “I found that Jin Biaozi. He is hundreds of thousands of kilometers away. You all, quickly use the transfer array to capture him. Remember to not destroy his origin soul. I want to search his soul!” the old man said before throwing out a jade.


      “Hold this jade and you can find that Jin Biaozi. As for this disciple… Kick him out to the outer sect and the rest will depend on his own efforts.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense retreated from the ripples. He looked at Liu Jinbiao, who hadn’t noticed a thing, and shook his head with a sigh.


      “Forget it. If he doesn’t suffer a bit, he won’t learn his lesson.”


      It didn’t take long. Half an hour later, while Liu Jinbiao was flying, four figures appeared before him. These cultivators were the people Wang Lin had seen the sect send out to capture Liu Jinbiao.


      The four of them had teleported hundreds of thousands of kilometers and tracked Liu Jinbiao down using the jade. They closed in on him.


      When Liu Jinbiao saw this, his expression changed greatly. He knew that something was wrong, but he didn’t escape immediately. He felt their powerful cultivation and couldn’t escape at all.


      His eyes turned and he moved aside as if he was making way. However, the four rays of light surrounded him and the four cultivators stared at Liu Jinbiao coldly.


      Liu Jinbiao was extremely nervous, but he didn’t reveal it at all. Instead, he frowned and coldly looked at the four of them.


      “Four seniors, I wonder, why are you blocking Junior’s path…” He was very calm, so calm that the four people sent to capture him couldn’t help but be startled.


      “Capture him!” The person leading the way looked at Liu Jinbiao carefully and waved his sleeve. A second step cultivator stepped out. A Core Formation cultivator like Liu Jinbiao couldn’t resist at all.


      Liu Jinbiao’s face was still calm, but he smiled coldly. He was secretly panicking inside, but he quickly thought about this matter. Some sect must have noticed that something was abnormal.


      Liu Jinbiao opened his eyes and coldly said, “Arrogant! Before you do anything, I’ll go with you guys!”


      The more calm he was. the more strange the four of them felt. The person who closed in on him didn’t attack but stood behind Liu Jinbiao. He pushed Liu Jinbiao and then the four of them took him away.


      “Your little sect dares to capture me? If I’m injured at all, my master will destroy your entire sect!” Liu Jinbiao sneered and didn’t reveal any fear. He calmly followed the four cultivators and disappeared into the distance.


      Wang Lin appeared after they were far away. He looked ahead and slightly shook his head.


      “After being caught, he still tries to maintain his lie. This Liu Jinbiao… Who is this master he speaks of?” Wang Lin put on a strange expression and followed. These cultivators needed to use a transfer away, but for Wang Lin, a mere few hundred thousand kilometers only required one Spatial Bending.


      After almost an hour, in the northern part of the Great Sage Sect, there was a valley. There were many palaces here, and a formation was protecting this place. It was an ordinary sect of the Great Sage Continent.


      Liu Jinbiao was brought to a palace in this valley. Although his heart was trembling in fear, his expression was calm. There was even a cold smile of contempt on the corner of his mouth.


      There was an old man sitting before him. It was this old man who had divinated Liu Jinbiao’s location.


      He looked at Liu Jinbiao with a cold gaze.


      “You have guts to dare to deceive my Cloud Sect.” The old man spoke slowly and his voice was filled with a sense of coldness.


      “So what if I cheated you? A mere tiny Cloud Sect of the Great Sage Continent dares to capture me? You have guts as well!!” Liu Jinbiao’s gaze didn’t fluctuate as he looked at the old man.


      The old man frowned.


      “If I’m injured at all, my master will come immediately. Forget your tiny Cloud Sect, even the Great Sage Continent’s Dong Lin Sect would have to greet my master with respect.” Liu Jinbiao sneered as he spoke. His words contained a sense of confidence and his expression added credibility.


      After the old man heard this, he suddenly laughed, but in his laughter, the sense of coldness became even stronger.


      “Oh? Then who is your master?”


      Liu Jinbiao’s expression was proud as he said, “Grand Empyrean Gemini’s follower, Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya!”


      His calm expression and confident words startled the old man.


      “What a joke. If you were really Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya’s servant, you wouldn’t be cheating people here and you wouldn’t only be a Core Formation cultivator!” The old man didn’t believe him at all.


      Liu Jinbiao waved his sleeve and coldly said, “The dao of deception is my domain. As for my cultivation level, open your old eyes and look carefully. Is my cultivation level really only Core Formation?!”


      However, at this moment, he was terrified in his heart, but he had deceived people for so many years that he had reached the second step of deception: to deceive himself. He had long deceived himself, and if he could deceive even himself, then he was not afraid others wouldn’t believe him!


      Wang Lin sat inside the palace and was not afraid that others would notice him. He smiled bitterly but also recalled the past.
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      Chapter 1942 - Who Are You?


      After the old man heard this, his eyes narrowed and he looked at Liu Jinbiao carefully. With this, he felt like something was wrong. Liu Jinbiao was only at the Core Formation stage, but he found something that was hidden. It was an unspeakably ancient aura that seemed to have been around for a long time.


      Liu Jinbiao looked at the old man and coldly said, “I know you’re thinking of searching my soul, but I can tell you that before you finish, my master will come. What awaits your Cloud Sect is a sect-destruction disaster!”


      “Even if Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya came, he would still have to speak reason. You cheated first!” The old man could not see through Liu Jinbiao. The other party was very calm, which was extremely rare. Unless he had a powerful backing, how could he be so calm?


      “Cheat? This old man Liu Jinbiao cultivates the dao of deception - so what if I cheated your little Cloud Sect? Did I cheat any of your lives or treasures?


      “I only brought some mortals that wanted to cultivate and traded them to you for some pills. Do you think I care about these pills?” Liu Jinbiao’s eyes were filled with contempt. His right hand touched his bag of holding and a large amount of pills flew out until they formed a small hill.


      “Take a good look. These dozens of pills came from your Cloud Sect. These were just collateral for me cultivating my dao of deception. Do you really think I care about these pills?” Liu Jinbiao laughed and waved his right hand. Those pills immediately shattered into dust.


      This sudden scene startled the old man.


      “Forget these pills, I even cheated a lot of treasures! But do you think I care?” Liu Jinbiao sneered again and touched his bag of holding. Dozens of treasures for Core Formation cultivators flew out. He waved his sleeves and they all shattered into pieces.


      “I can tell you that I don’t care about these things at all! If you dare to search my soul, I’ll make sure your entire Cloud Sect is destroyed! Think for yourself, goodbye!” Liu Jinbiao sneered and turned around. He no longer looked at the startled old man and began walking out of the palace.


      As he walked away, there was no cold sweat on his body and his heartbeat was normal. At this moment, even he believed himself, so how could he be scared?


      After he walked out of the temple, the old man had a gloomy expression that constantly changed. He stared at the fragments of pills and treasures before him. At this moment, he lost his judgement of Liu Jinbiao’s words.


      He had never experienced this kind of thing before!


      “Is what he said true or a lie? If it were a lie, how could he be so calm and also not care about all the pills and treasures he destroyed? Although they are all low level things, it is clear he cheated a lot...


      “He has deceived people for so long and never died - there must be a reason!


      “If what he says is true, I… I really can’t provoke him. After all, what he said was correct. He didn’t cheat any valuable treasures or lives, only some low rank pills…” The old man was startled for a while.


      At this moment, Liu Jinbiao walked out of the temple, but the disciples of the Cloud Sect stopped him.


      Wang Lin clearly saw all of this and couldn’t help but be shocked. He thought that Liu Jinbiao would suffer a bit, but things had changed too quickly. Even Wang Lin couldn’t help but admire Liu Jinbiao.


      “This acting… Is too realistic...” Wang Lin smiled bitterly and shook his head.


      The old man stared at Liu Jinbiao, who was standing outside the palace and was surrounded by the disciples of the Cloud Sect.


      “If I knew it would be so complicated, I would have ignored him. Why even capture him at all… Although this matter sound credit it is also not credible. But if I just let him leave, it means I was scared by his words, and I would lose too much...” The old man gritted his teeth and was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, Liu Jinbiao turned around and his right hand touched his bag of holding. He took out a palm-sized wooden token and threw it at the old man.


      Liu Jinbiao’s expression was calm as he coldly said, “After seeing this, I give you three breaths to consider!”


      The old man took the black wooden token, and after a glance, his expression changed. There were two clear words on this token!


      Gu Ya!


      “The material is ordinary; it is only an ordinary piece of wood. However, it contains a shocking aura that makes my heart tremble. This aura if filled with death, it is extraordinary!” The old man was suspicious before, but after seeing the wooden token, he was 70% to 80% confident that what Liu Jinbiao had said was true.


      If Liu Jinbiao had taken out the token out right away, the old man would have been skeptical. However, after what Liu Jinbiao had said, the effect was very different!


      “One… Two…” Liu Jinbiao slowly said. Before he said “three,” the old man gritted his teeth and threw the wooden token back at Liu Jinbiao. Liu Jinbiao caught the token and a gloomy voice echoed in his ears.


      “Open the gate and let him… leave!”


      All the Cloud Sect disciples outside the place were startled. The Cloud Sect was the lowest rank sect in the Great Sage Continent. They only had one third step cultivator, a Nirvana Void old ancestor who was in closed door cultivation year-round.


      As for the old man, he was only at the Heaven’s Blight stage. He was not willing to gamble for a small thing like this.


      Liu Jinbiao’s expression remained neutral and he let out a cold snort in his heart. He flew out from the Cloud Sect, and only when he was far away did he land in an old forest deep in the mountains.


      The moment Liu Jinbiao landed, his face immediately turned pale. He could no longer control his body and began to shake. He was filled with a lingering sense of fear.


      “What danger!! Damn it, I almost lost my life in this Great Sage Continent!” Liu Jinbiao took a deep breath and felt his heart ache.


      “Such misfortune about so many pills… Alas, I was too immersed in my role and even believed that those pills were not worth my time… This… Too many pills were destroyed!!” Liu Jinbiao thought about how he had casually thrown them out and felt even more regret.


      “I should had taken out less… It’s over, I wasted all these years… Alas, I’ll just get them back again. I, Liu Jinbiao, was born different and will get them back!” He took a deep breath and sat down to calm himself.


      However, just at this moment, a gentle voice came from behind him.


      “You have already completed the second step of deception.”


      This voice appeared so suddenly, it caused Liu Jinbiao to tremble. However, he immediately calmed down and looked behind him coldly. He saw a young man with white hair wearing white clothes looking at him.


      “It looks like your Cloud Sect doesn’t want to live!” Liu Jinbiao slowly said, but deep down, the person before him gave him an indescribable feeling. Even after he deceived himself, he still felt fear.


      “I’m not from the Cloud Sect.” Wang Lin smiled as he looked at Liu Jinbiao and sat down. He waved his hand to take out a wine jug and took a sip.


      “No matter where you come from, if you dare to hurt me at all, my master will immediately come and destroy you!” Liu Jinbiao’s voice trembled and he subconsciously retreated a few steps. His body was trembling even though he was using the second step of deception, and it felt like his deception was going to collapse. It was as if he could not deceive the person before him.


      He didn’t even have this feeling back at the Cloud Sect. In fact, he had never felt this in his life. As he trembled, he leaned against a tree and stared at Wang Lin.


      “My master is Grand Empyrean Gemini’s follower, Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya. I practice the dao of deception with the approval of my master. I… I have my master’s token!!” Liu Jinbiao trembled as he took out the black, wooden token. As he was about to wave it, Wang Lin’s hand reached out and the wooden token flew into Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin looked at it a few times and smiled as he said, “This is a good fake. You must have deceived yourself using the second step of deception to tell yourself over and over that you are Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya before writing it.


      “As for the aura on the wooden token… This powerful death aura, you must have found the body of a powerful cultivator. You placed the token next to the body for many years and the shocking death aura gathered on it!”


      With every word Wang Lin said, Liu Jinbiao’s face turned even more pale. As Wang Lin smiled at him, Liu Jinbiao felt his mind rumble. The second step of deception, to deceive oneself, collapsed and he fell to the ground.


      This kind of thing was beyond his imagination. He had cheated for so many years, but this was the first time someone else had seen through him completely. This wasn’t even the important part - the important part was that this person understood the dao of deception he had comprehended.


      And he even knew the second step of the dao of deception! Knew that the second step of deception was to deceive oneself.


      Even looking at the party’s smile, Liu Jinbiao felt like he was going to lose his mind. It was as if there was a profound sense of fear coming from his soul.


      This feeling made Wang Lin even more familiar the more he looked at him; it was as if he had met Wang Lin somewhere before...


      “You… Who are you!?!” His body was trembling and his eyes were filled with indescribable fear.


      “Signs of breaking your own seal…” Wang Lin was surprised. He clearly saw that the seal on Liu Jinbiao’s memory was loosening.


      “It looks like the seal on the memories of their previous lives can break on their own with stimulation without me breaking it…” Wang Lin pondered.
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      Chapter 1943 - Under The Rain


      “How do you know about my dao of deception? You… Who are you?” Liu Jinbiao’s body trembled. The fear he felt overlapped with the fear in his soul. It was as if he had experienced this a long time ago.


      “You told me personally.” Wang Lin took a sip of wine.


      “Impossible!! My master is Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya. I… I… If you hurt me, you will die! Besides, I have never seen you or cheated you, what do you want with me…” The fear in Liu Jinbiao’s eyes became even stronger until even his words became a mess.


      “Unless… Unless you’re someone who walks the same path?” Liu Jinbiao didn’t know what to think as he stared at Wang Lin


      “Your name is Liu Jinbiao and my name is Wang Lin. Can you remember?” Wang Lin put down the wine jug and looked at Liu Jinbiao.


      “Wang Lin… Wang Lin… Very familiar…” Liu Jinbiao’s eyes were filled with confusion and he seemed to be struggling. Soon, he began to tremble, and pain appeared on his face.


      “It looks like he can’t break the seal on his own. He can’t and Zhou Yi couldn’t. I wonder if there is anyone who can break it themselves.” Wang Lin sighed. He couldn’t bear to see Liu Jinbiao suffer. He raised his finger and pointed to between Liu Jinbiao’s eyebrows.


      With this, a thunderous rumble echoed in Liu Jinbiao’s mind as if millions of bolts of thunder had exploded at once.


      His vision became blurry and he saw this hundreds of years of life. Him using his dao of deception again and again...


      “Great Celestial Jin Biao, immortal celestial! This is pretty good. In the future, all of you will shout like this. This old man’s name is Liu; from now on, I’ll be called Liu Jinbiao. It’s a domineering name!


      “Once one becomes a celestial, even chickens and dogs can rise to the heavens! Haha, this was created by me. With this, I’ll become famous across the Great Sage Continent and make a killing!


      “Ah, it is best not to stay here for long. It’s best for me to go to the Great Sage Continent…


      “This celestial has reincarnated and has naturally taken on the appearance of a child. How can mortals like you understand this?


      “Eh, you mortals are very interesting. You kneel before a celestial not to become a celestial but to borrow the power of a celestial to become a king? This matter… is simple!


      “Alas, perhaps I was a big fraud in my previous life. Otherwise, how could I know how to cheat people the moment I understood the world around me…


      “You look like a thief and can’t be a good person - what is your name? What, you feel that you should be called Xu Liguo? What do you think your name should be? Forget it, this celestial will help you calculate your fortune. Go to the Central Continent, yes, the Central Continent. There you will meet your fortune.


      “This is the first time this celestial has descended into the mortal world, but your ancestors were virtuous. Forget it, I’ll live here and help you guys.


      “Hmph, hmph, I’m only seven years old, but I have cheated almost everyone. Its looks like I need to leave and develop elsewhere…


      “Eh, little brother, this candy is pretty good; how about letting me have a bite…” His last memory was when he was four years old and he tried to cheat the Lin family’s kid’s candy.


      The memories of the past echoed in his mind. Thunderous rumbles echoed as a vortex devoured all these memories. As the rumbles became even more intense, he saw his other life.


      He saw himself struggle to cultivate and slowly discover the dao of deception. He found a treasure that made him almost invisible, but he ended up losing it to a cultivator named Wang Lin...


      Countless years after, he followed that person until he reincarnated.


      He remembered his good friend Xu Liguo. Even though Xu Liguo had done some things that made him very uncomfortable, they both had the same bad personality and thus became good friends.


      The memories of the two lives gradually overlapped until Liu Jinbiao’s vision was no longer blurry. He looked at Wang Lin, who was drinking wine, and tears flowed down.


      All of this was so unreal, as if it was just a dream. When he closed his eyes, he was still in the dream world, and when he opened them, it all felt like an unforgettable dream. Even though he was awake now, there was still a sense of confusion.


      However, this confusion immediately dissipated after he saw Wang Lin.


      “Mast… Master…” Liu Jinbiao’s eyes were filled with excitement. Even though he had cheated a lot of things, he had never felt this kind of excitement that came from his heart.


      Wang Lin also revealed a happy smile. He laughed as he looked at Liu Jinbiao and passed over the wine in his hand.


      “Drink a mouthful of wine for our meeting on the Immortal Astral Continent.”


      Liu Jinbiao’s trembling left hand took the jug and he drank a big mouthful. The spicy wine entered his belly and warmed his body. It caused him to tremble, and he became focused.


      Liu Jinbiao looked at the jug in his hand as he muttered, “I originally thought my dao of deception had already reached the peak of the second step. I could instantly deceive myself to believe anything.


      “But this dream that wasn’t like a dream, reincarnation, made me understand this was the real peak of the second step of deception… If I had understood this then, before I reincarnated, I would had deceived myself to become a good person and then, even after reincarnation, I would’ve continued to be one…” Liu Jinbiao shook his head as he looked at Wang Lin. The excitement in his eyes was slowly hidden and he bowed at Wang Lin.


      “Why worship me?” Wang Lin smiled and looked at Liu Jinbiao.


      “Master gave me the gift of reincarnation, so I have to worship you!


      “Master allowed me to understand the real dao of deception through reincarnation, so I must worship you!”


      “I’m not your master. Before you reincarnated you, were free, and you are still free after reincarnation.” Wang Lin shook his head.


      “This… This Immortal Astral Continent is too dangerous. It is better to follow Master…” Liu Jinbiao smiled bitterly.


      Wang Lin laughed and looked at Liu Jinbiao. His laughter was even more joyous.


      “Forget it, follow me. Of course I’ll protect you!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and a gentle wind took him and Liu Jinbiao into the sky.


      “I’m going to the Dong Lin Sect, come with me. Now that your memories have recovered, you will quickly recover to your previous cultivation level.”


      Liu Jinbiao hesitated and then whispered, “Master, in my memory of this life, I seem to have met… Xu Liguo.”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin suddenly stopped and looked at Liu Jinbiao.


      “Where did you meet him?”


      “Eh… I hadn’t recovered my memories back then. In the Heaven Water Continent in the Eastern Continent, I saw an extremely vicious mountain bandit who claimed his name should be Xu Liguo. Back then, I was famous in the area… Oh, not that famous, not that famous.


      “He invited me up the mountain and waited on me to give him some pointers. I randomly gave him some pointers and told him to go to the Central Continent…” As Liu Jinbiao spoke, he became rather embarrassed.


      Liu Jinbiao added, “This was hundreds of years ago…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment. The image of Xu Liguo trying to flatter him appeared in his mind and a smile slowly appeared on the corner of his face.


      “With Xu Liguo’s character, he will not suffer. If he is still around, then he must have met his fortune. I’m going to go to the Central Continent later. If possible, let’s see if we meet him.


      “If I can really meet him, I wonder what expression he will have when he sees me.” Wang Lin’s smile became even wider.


      Liu Jinbiao chuckled on the side and secretly thought that he was the first one to follow his master after reincarnation. Now that Xu Liugo was number two, he would have to take advantage of him before he recovered his memories, to pay him back for what happened in the cave world...


      “Who let him always use the fact that he was the first to follow Master to bully me?” As Liu Jinbiao thought about it, he became excited.


      Liu Jinbiao and Situ Nan were not familiar with each other. Deep in his memories, he had deceived a guy who wanted to become king, but he had long forgotten...


      With Liu Jinbiao, Wang Lin flew toward the Dong Lin Sect.


      The Dong Lin Sect, the number one sect of the Great Sage Continent and one of the nine sects and thirteen factions. It was always very mysterious, and outsiders rarely knew how deep the sect was hidden.


      Wang Lin had gone to the Dong Lin Sect in the cave world before. At this moment, he was closing in on the Dong Lin Sect. As he looked at the earth below, the mountains of the Dong Lin Sect looked vaguely familiar.


      The location of the Dong Lin Sect was very ordinary and the protection formation could not stop Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin entered the Dong Lin Sect with Liu Jinbiao. He didn’t immediately go to the Dong Lin Pool but to where the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, Su Dao, had lived.


      Under the small mountain, Wang Lin heard the sound of a river flowing and he saw the clear river. There were a lot of fishes inside the river, and there was a child fetching water.


      Following the steps, Wang Lin walked up the mountain, and Liu Jinbiao followed. There were cultivators who walked by, but they didn’t notice the two of them. It was as if they didn’t belong in the same space.


      When Wang Lin stepped onto the top of the mountain, dark clouds appeared in the sky and rain began to fall. The rain poured down onto the roof of the temple ahead.


      The rain caused ripples to echo across the green stone slab as water splattered. Water vapor seemed to rise, but it dissipated in mid-air.


      This scene was very similar to the illusion back then… Wang Lin felt an unspeakable feeling, as if he had undergone a change under this rain.


      As Wang Lin stood under the rain, he closed his eyes and remained motionless.
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      Chapter 1944 - Dream Blocks Reincarnation


      At a different time and a different space, Wang Lin stood at this exact same spot. It was a very rare moment, and Wang Lin didn’t know if others had experienced this, but he knew he was experiencing it.


      He stood like he did when he entered the dream on planet Suzaku. He was in an enlightened state under the rain, and although his eyes were closed, the world was there in his heart.


      It was like a child who had left home and, after decades, suddenly saw something that looked very familiar. No matter how much the child tried, they couldn’t remember where the feeling of familiarity came from.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and connected the familiar feeling to the scene back in the cave world. His body became a connection that connected the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “This rain is very familiar… The sound of the rain landing on the green stone slabs is also very familiar…” Wang Lin muttered to himself. After a long time, he opened his eyes and looked at the mountain, temple, square, and the furnace above the square. This scene made him vaguely understand something.


      “Life is like a dream and dream is like life… I comprehended this in the dream dao on planet Suzaku…. I know this is not the end…” Wang Lin calmly stood there and didn’t create any ripples.


      Liu Jinbiao was standing behind Wang Lin, and his eyes were filled with confusion. Wang Lin wasn’t thinking silently but voicing his thoughts. When Liu Jinbiao heard this, he seemed to comprehend something.


      “I use my left hand as life and right hand as death… My open palm is karmic cause and my closed palm is karmic effect… My open eyes are truth and closed eyes are false. I used these three things to create a world of my own… A dream world…


      “In the illusion, I saw rain at the same location. Here in the real world, standing here, I also see rain...


      “The world is being seen by my eyes… Because I see it, it exists…” The rain made everything look hazy. Some disciples quickly traveled down the mountain and walked past Wang Lin. The rain had come too suddenly, so most disciples were not prepared.


      However, these people seemed to be unable to see Wang Lin and Liu Jinbiao. They walked by as if the two of them didn’t exist.


      “I use my eyes to see the world, and the grass and trees reflect in my eyes. I thought that with my eyes opened, the world was real, and if my eyes were closed, everything was fake… This was true and false, an expression of the heart. I thought that after I closed my eyes, the grass and trees would disappear… But will they really disappear…


      “What exists and what doesn’t exist. I look at the world with my eyes and the world looks back at me…. When I close my eyes, everything becomes false, but if the world close its eyes… will i become false…” Wang Lin looked at the rain falling from the sky.


      “I don’t understand what Master said, but I felt that the reincarnation made me understand the second step of deception. Deceiving oneself doesn’t just end once you believe it. You must make the world also believe it...


      “To deceive yourself is, in truth, to deceive the cycle of reincarnation! Since I deceived reincarnation, then I can do as I wish. The heavens can’t go against my intent and the reincarnation cycle can’t stop my soul. To cheat the world, to cheat time...


      “I didn’t understand this before, but after awakening from reincarnation, I understood…” Liu Jinbiao muttered behind Wang Lin.


      “Who set the 3,000 grand dao? Who chooses these things in the world? The dao of deception was rejected by people as shameless, but they don’t know that the dao of deception has to be among the 3,000 grand daos!” Liu Jinbiao’s dream was to make the dao of deception one of the 3,000 grand daos!


      Even in this life, he was still the same.


      “The heavens and earth created essences, and cultivators like us cultivate essence. Master said that once you obtain an essence, you can enter the third step! In my opinion, the dao of deception is also three steps. The first step is to cheat others, the second step is to cheat oneself, and the third step is to return to the source to devour yourself to deceive others!


      “The other was just a collective name but in fact it contained the heaven, the earth, time, reincarnation, everything! To deceive the world, to deceive time, to deceive the grand daos of the world!!


      “Even daos can be cheated, and I’ll become a celestial!


      “All daos return to the same origin. My third step of returning to the origin is the same as what Master said before. If you close your eyes, does everything around you dissipate? If the heavens close its eyes, do you and I stop existing?” Liu Jinbiao muttered. The confusion in his eyes from his awakening gradually became clear. It was as if thunder had light up the darkness in his eyes.


      His words fell in Wang Lin’s ears and caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble. He vaguely understood something.


      Whether it was him or Liu Jinbiao, both were struggling to confirm their daos. The path of dao was lonely, but if one could see another’s struggle, then the path would no longer be lonely, and they could confirm their own dao!


      “You use deception as dao to cheat the world. I use my life as dao to defy the world and confirm my dao shadow… In truth, both of us are cultivating our hearts…” Wang Lin closed his eyes.


      “In my eyes, the world is my appearance… If I close my eyes, the world no longer exists… If the world closes its eyes, I still exist! If I can reach a state where I open my eyes the world closes its eyes and the world remains dormant as long as I live, then I will have ascended.” Wang Lin took a deep breath and opened his eyes.


      “I have experienced life and death, walked through karma, and searched through true and false for me, who sank into the sea… If there is a fourth ethereal essence, it is reincarnation...


      “This reincarnation is not the life and death reincarnation, but the reincarnation of the world. Not the lives of souls, but dao… The reincarnation of everything…” Wang Lin took a deep breath as he raised his feet and walked forward under the rain.


      “Restrain the heavenly dao. All souls beneath the heavens must suffer divine tribulation. Free thyself from convictions that lead only to destruction and walk the path of the true dao!


      “Facing the boundless unknown, all souls must resolve their questions in life and break free from the machinations of heaven. Obtain the path of life and walk the path of the true dao!


      “Lock down the fortune of heaven and seal the underworld. Those who do not achieve the true dao will sink into a sea of suffering and forever lose the path of the true dao. Walk the path of true dao!”


      He understood.


      This dao scripture was complicated, and he barely understood it back then. However, here, under the rain on a mountain at the Dong Lin Sect, he understood its meaning.


      “Those who do not achieve the true dao will sink into a sea of suffering and forever lose the path of the true dao…


      “All souls beneath the heavens must suffer divine tribulation. Free thyself from convictions that lead only to destruction…


      “I have comprehended life and death, and life and death is a rope. One end is life and the other end is death. Connected together, it forms a circle.


      “I have comprehended karma, and karma is like a net. It is a large net formed by countless lives and deaths. All lives inside would find it difficult to break free.


      “I comprehended true and false, and true and false is like a dream barrier. Everyone has a dream barrier in their heart, and when you thought you were awake, you didn’t realize your world was just a dream...


      “Everything around you is just a part of your dream… All beings are in their own dreams they can’t awaken from. It is like a circle that was layered around you. When you thought you had awakened and walked out from a circle, you were just in another circle.


      “I how have an answer to Li Qianmei’s three questions…


      “I connect life and death to form a large net of karma. I open my eyes in the dream and use true and false to cast the net into the dream to catch a fish… That fish is me!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he walked forward.


      He understood that this was related to Liu Jinbiao. If not for his dao of deception, Wang Lin would still be confused and would be unable to completely see through his three ethereal essences.


      Liu Jinbiao followed behind him and seemed to gain enlightenment. When he looked at Wang Lin, he felt like Wang Lin was different, but he didn’t know why.


      It was as if there was a layer of fog around Wang Lin. This fog couldn’t be seen, but it made him feel like he was from a dream, very unreal.


      However, now it was as if Wang Lin had awakened from a dream and everything was clear.


      “This Dong Lin Sect was very mysterious to me. The disciples almost never leave and only cultivate inside the sect… I thought this was the rule and custom of the sect...


      “But after I entered this place, I felt something familiar and gained enlightenment about my dao. This is related to my state of mind, but it is also related to this place!”


      Standing on the hill, Wang Lin appeared on top of the palace. He stood there and allowed the wind to blow on his white hair and clothes. He looked down on the world, on more than half of the Dong Lin Sect.


      From his view, the entire Dong Lin Sect was extremely large. He saw the disciples of the Dong Lin Sect move through the rain and many cultivators cultivating in their residences.


      He also saw the beauty of the mountains under the rain and the vitality of the trees...


      As he watched, sadness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Su Dao… I don’t know if it was like this when you were here… but right now, the Dong Lin Sect… is a dead sect!


      “All of this is just a dream… No wonder the Dong Lin Sect is mysterious and their disciples rarely go out…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He closed his eyes and then slowly them.


      He saw the Dong Lin Sect that outsiders could not see!
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      Chapter 490 – Purple Qi From The East


      Chapter 490 – Purple Qi From the East


      In the rocky forest tens of thousands of kilometers away from the Heavenly Fate Sect, a long-haired young man was sitting on top of a tree stump. This person was surrounded by a thick aura. When looking at him from a distance, he was a blurr.


      The surroundings were extremely quiet when the person suddenly opened his eyes. In the haze that surrounded him, his two eyes were like two bright moons.


      At this moment, the sky suddenly changed colors and all the clouds scattered like crazy, revealing a clear sky.


      This person raised his hand and gently waved it. The aura around him began to churn like crazy and finally scattered in all directions.


      Waves of cracking sounds could be hard as countless cracks appeared across the entire stone forest. The cracking sounds gradually got louder and louder until the entire stone forest turned to dust and disappeared.


      In almost the blink of an eye, the surrounding stone forest disappeared, leaving behind only the stump that the long-haired young man was sitting on.


      This person’s eyes were as bright as stars when he started to suck with force. All of the aura that had scattered rushed back to him and entered his body through his mouth.


      This scene was like a cloud dragon devouring the clouds and drinking the sea. When all of the aura was sucked back into his body, the young man let out a laugh that shook the heavens and earth.


      As he laughed, he stood up. His figure wasn’t large, but under the moonlight, he looked like he could carry the sky. His figure would leave an everlasting image in people’s hearts.


      “Purple division… I’m coming!” muttered the young man. He was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he took a step forward and disappeared from the top of the stump. When he reappeared several hundred feet in the air, the silverlight appeared and exerted a powerful force to block him.


      His current position was his limit three months ago. Back then, this was as far as he could go. However, now his expression was calm, and rather than slowing down, he sped up like a meteor piercing through the sky.


      As a result, the force coming from the silver light quickly increased to an unimaginable degree, causing Wang Lin’s body to pause for a moment.


      Looking from a distance, one could clearly see something that looked like a silver mountain rising up toward the sky, and Wang Lin was the peak of the mountain. The silver light extended to the ground like a cone, covering the 10 kilometer area.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he raised his right thumb. Rays of light gathered on his thumb until it was so bright that the sky seemed to have lost all light. It was like the thumb was the only thing left in the world.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he pressed his thumb down on the silver light three inches above his head.


      At the moment his thumb touched the silver light, there was a flash, and countless cracks appeared on the light screen. From a distance, it looked like the silver mountain was about to collapse.


      But in the blink of an eye, the cracks all disappeared and the silver light screen returned to normal. Wang Lin’s expression turned dark. He used the Death Finger on the silver light screen once again.


      A loud roar echoed across the area, then the silver light screen shook violently and countless cracks appeared on it once more.


      But almost at the same moment the cracks appeared, the silverlight flashed and all the cracks disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s face darkened. He let out a snort, then he raised his right index finger and his eyes revealed a demonic light.


      Wang Lin softly muttered, “Demonic Finger!” Waves of demonic light appeared in the surroundings and surged toward Wang Lin. At the same time, the celestial spiritual energy inside his body moved toward his index finger.


      “Situ once said that the higher my cultivation level is, the stronger the demonic finger will be. I have reached the mid stage of Soul Transformation, so this spell is at least several times more powerful than before. I will definitely be able to break through this formation!”


      As celestial spiritual energy surged inside Wang Lin’s body, his complexion changed, and a sense of evil appeared along with a flame in his hand.


      A monstrous demonic aura came from the flame in Wang Lin’s hand. This demonic aura released a purple glow that lit up the whole area.


      It was as if a demon lord had been born. Wang Lin was covered in a demonic aura right now. All of the celestial spiritual energy gathered on his finger and changed into fuel for the demonic flame. This process caused him no discomfort. Instead, it made him feel very comfortable and was very addicting.


      Soon, the purple flame in his hand became brighter and brighter. Compared to the flame he used three months ago, this flame was several times larger.


      Wang Lin pointed his finger forward. At this moment, his finger pierced through the force three inches above his head and through the silver light screen.


      At the moment his finger pierced through the light screen, the purple flame began to burn like crazy with Wang Lin’s finger as the center point. It was as if a piece of paper was lit on fire; once the fire starts, it spreads like crazy.


      In almost an instant, the purple flame spread and burned the light screen from top to bottom. After three breaths of time, the purple flame burned all the way to the ground, creating a circle. This circle was the area Wang Lin was trapped in.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and he shot a cold gaze into the distance. The first thing he needed to do was return to the Heavenly Fate Sect, but he was unfamiliar with the area and had no idea how to get back.


      His eyes lit up, then he slapped his bag of holding and a soul flag flew out. He shook the soul flag and an origin soul came out.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Cao Yidou!”


      The origin soul shook and then suddenly opened his eyes. First he looked at Wang Lin and then at his surrounding. His eyes suddenly lit up as he looked at the surroundings; this caused his eyes to become even brighter.


      The origin soul quickly exclaimed, “This… this is planet Tian Yun!”


      This Cao Yidou was someone Wang Lin took under him when he went to the Corpse Sect. Wang Lin was unfamiliar with planet Tian Yun and could easily get lost. Because of this, he had an idea and was willing to use the promise of finding this person a Soul Transformation body in order to make Cao Yidou loyally follow him and act as his guide.


      Wang Lin quickly asked, “Cao Yidou, do you know how to get to the Heavenly Fate Sect from here?”


      Caos Yidou revealed a pondering expression before pointing to the west and saying, “About 300,000 kilometers west of here should be the Heavenly Fate Sect.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked toward the direction that Cao Yidou pointed in. He then put Cao Yidou away and charged toward the west like crazy.


      Wang Lin’s speed had reached his limit; his flight created waves of thunderous roars and sonic booms that echoed across the land. Wang Lin looked like a line shooting across the sky as he flew toward the Heavenly Fate Sect at top speed.


      As he flew, his eyes became colder and colder. From the day he got here, the people of the purple division had been trying to suppress him. Wang Lin had endured and endured, and he finally acted domineering for once to change the situation. However, Zhao Xingsha got outside help, moved Wang Lin out of the purple division, and finally trapped him.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin’s cultivation was already at the edge of a breakthrough and he just happened to have enough celestial jades, he really would have been trapped here for several years. By the time he was freed, his life and death would not be in his hands anymore.


      “My way has always been ‘if one does not mess with me, I won’t mess with them.’ However, if they dare to mess with me, then I’ll kill them!” Wang Lin’s eyes were ice cold as he charged toward the Heavenly Fate Sect. At some point, his body trembled slightly before he teleported.


      Just like this, Wang Lin would teleport every now and then along the way. In the afternoon of the second day, he saw the Heavenly Fate Sect in the distance.


      The current Heavenly Fate Sect was extremely lively and filled with the festive sound of people celebrating. There were countless banquets going on throughout the seven divisions, and all kinds of celestial fruits and wines were being served.


      After the seven days of celebration, the All-Seer was going to teach dao. After that, the yellow and purple divisions will compete for their respective true disciple position. These various things will lead this month-long celebration to its climax.


      In the purple division, someone used a powerful spell to gather clouds toward the purple division’s area. Then that person used a spell to make the cloud as hard as earth.


      From a distance, the entire purple division had this layer of cloud over it like it was the Celestial Realm. On top of the white clouds sat countless small tables, and many purple division disciples were serving the guests on the clouds.


      The people celebrating at the purple division were all people from sects on planet Tian Yun. There were people with high cultivation levels among these people, but not many. These sects were considered the weakest of planet Tian Yun and could only stay at the purple division for the duration of the celebration.


      On the clouds above the purple division, senior apprentice brother Zhao Xingsha was naturally sitting at the head position. On his right sat the Second Brother, then Third Brother, and after that was the late stage Soul Transformation Fourth Sister. After that there were three empty seats.


      Fifth sister was being punished, so she was in closed door cultivation, Sixth Brother was out adventuring and hasn’t come back, and Seventh Brother Wang Lin was absent. This was why there were three empty seats.


      On Zhao Xingsha’s left sat six elders all dressed in various types of clothing. These six people were all head elders of sects on planet Tian Yun. The weakest was at the early stage of Ascendant, and the strongest was already at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant.


      Even so, because their sects weren’t very powerful, they could only sit here.


      “Today is the seventh day of Master’s birthday celebration, and tomorrow is when Master will teach dao. Everyone, if my purple division was lacking in anyway in serving you all, I hope you all didn’t mind!” Zhao Xingsha stood up with a smile. He held the wine cup in his hand, paid his respects to everyone, and then drank it all in one gulp.


      Although Zhao Xingsha’s words were plain, with the help of a spell, everyone within 50 kilometers could hear him. The surrounding people all picked up their wine and paid their respects as well.


      Just at this moment, a ray of purple light was coming from the east side, and it was charging directly toward this place.
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      Wang Lin moved through the forest like a bolt of lightning. After many tests, he found the border of this forest.


      The border was surrounded by the silver light, and there was no way for him to break out of it.


      In the end, he decided to sit down and then he slapped his bag of holding. Countless celestial jades flew out and circled around him. From a distance, Wang Lin was very eye-catching due to being in the center of all those celestial jades.


      His eyes were currently as bright as torches. He pointed at the celestial jades, and suddenly one of them flew over to the tip of his finger.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s finger touched the celestial jade, waves of cracking sounds could be heard, and a large amount of cracks appeared on it. Its color went from milky white to grey and then it shattered into dust and fell to the ground. Before the dust could land, it was blow away by the current of air created by the orbiting celestial jades and scattered across the area.


      After one jade shattered, another one flew over. Right now Wang Lin’s finger was like a flame in the night and the celestial jades were like moths desperately pouncing toward the flames.


      One piece, two pieces, three pieces, four pieces… a large number of celestial jades had turned to dust from having all of their celestial spiritual energy extracted. This process continued for a while longer.


      Wang Lin’s posture didn’t changed at all as he absorbed celestial spiritual energy, condensed it, and fused it with his body.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin had already forgotten about the passage of time, because was focusing all of his attention on cultivating and absorbing celestial spiritual energy.


      A golden halo gradually formed behind Wang Lin. This halo was filled with celestial spiritual energy and was very tyrannical.


      This halo of celestial spiritual energy forms when one fills their body with celestial spiritual energy. Once it is fused with their body, it will make the amount of celestial spiritual energy one can hold increase, enabling them to freely use more celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop cultivating for even a moment. Right now there were only a few celestial jades still circling around him. He reached in with his divine sense and even more celestial jades flew out from his bag.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes were well hidden; it was like there were churning clouds covering up his intentions. He gazed at the surrounding celestial jades and, after pondering for a bit, began to absorb!


      All of the celestial jades surrounding Wang Lin began to collapse from the inside out. This collapse expanded really quickly, so after a few moments, the cracks had reached the surface.


      An endless supply of celestial spiritual energy came out from the collapsing celestial jades, and without exception, all of the celestial spiritual energy surged toward Wang Lin.


      After the celestial spiritual energy entered his body, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he focused all of his attention on cultivation.


      Three months of time passed in the blink of eye. This was the day of a great celebration that only took place every 10,000 years on planet Tian Yun. Today was the ten-thousand-year jubilee of the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer had a birthday celebration every 10,000 years. Very few people nowadays knew


      how many times he had celebrated his birthday.


      But without exception, every time he celebrated, the entire planet would join in on the festivities; even the Cultivation Alliance would send someone over to attend.


      Even for a rank 7 cultivation planet, it was very rare to have someone from the Cultivation Alliance attend.


      One month ago, the purple fog defensive formation was changed into a purple belt around the planet, and countless Heavenly Sect disciples were sent out to greet the guests.


      Unlike the outsiders, many of the natives of planet Tian Yun also arrived with gifts.


      A large amount of people from the five smaller planets around planet Tian Yun came to celebrate the All-Seer’s birthday as well.


      Even those old monsters who controlled the outer planets by themselves all came to planet Tian Yun.


      It can be said that there was no one on planet Tian Yun who didn’t know of this event. In the month leading up to the celebration, a large amount of housing was built for the guests.


      All of the disciples in the seven divisions of the Heavenly Fate Sect were extremely busy. With a large amount of people from the other sects and from outside the planet gathered in one place, exchanges and conversations were unavoidable. No one who could be here was weak, so exchanging with each other was very beneficial for them.


      On this day, the person in charge of greeting people arriving on planet Tian Yun was the purple division’s senior apprentice brother, Zhao Xingsha. He was wearing a purple robe embroidered with golden silk veins, his token was hanging on his shoulder, and an ancient sword was on his back. He looked very elegant, and adding on his gentle smile, anyone who saw him would have good feelings toward him.


      Right now he was standing on top of the purple mist while staring down at the planet. He let out a smile and muttered to himself, “This is the first time I have been to Master’s birthday celebration, and I did indeed meet a lot of friends. Especially that Yun Luo Sect’s junior sect master, his cultivation is pretty good and his personality is to my liking.


      “Unfortunately, Seventh Brother will not be able to make friends. Seventh Brother, there was never any animosity between us, but you should have never tried to fight with me for the title of true disciple!


      “Master’s birthday celebration will be when my purple division’s true disciple is selected! Second Brother has already given up, I don’t consider Third Brother worthy of being my enemy, and as for Fourth Sister, if she tries to compete with me, I naturally have ways of dealing with her. Fifth sister was sent to the heavenly prison for closed door cultivation by Master as punishment, and Sixth Brother went out to train himself. Whether he is alive or dead is unknown, so he might not even make it back. Thus, the title of the purple division’s true disciple is mine for the taking!”


      Zhao Xingsha’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and his mouth formed a faint smile.


      The purple mist suddenly began to move, so Zhao Xingsha put on his gentle smile and looked into the distance.


      He could see a giant, golden war chariot slowly flying toward the planet. This war chariot was simply too big; it was at least thousands of feet wide. There were four giant demonic beasts pulling the chariot, which was how it was able to move so fast.


      Before it even got close, one could hear thunderous roars coming from that direction.


      The roars came from the four beasts pulling the chariot. Their bodies were enormous, and they were a type of beast that could fly for short distances in space. Although they couldn’t use any spells, they shouldn’t be underestimated.


      There were 10 people standing on 10 different spots this war chariot. They were all wearing silver robes and had cold expressions.


      At the center of the chariot was a chair, and there was a person lying on the chair. This person was extremely fat; he looked like a ball sitting on a chair. But his skin was as smooth and clear as crystal; anyone who looked at it would consider it dazzling.


      At the moment Zhao Xingsha saw the gold war chariot, he was shocked. He immediately went up and respectfully said, “Junior is the Heavenly Fate Sect’s purple division’s disciple, Zhao Xingsha. Greetings, senior Golden Devil.”


      When the golden war chariot stopped 100 feet away from Zhao Xingsha, a powerful aura quickly locked onto him. It was the vicious gazes of those four vicious beasts. Some of them even had drool dripping down from the corner of their mouths.


      On the top of the golden war chariot, the 10 people silently stared at Zhao Xingsha with cold gazes.


      Cold sweat flowed down from Zhao Xingsha’s forehead. He had lost a bit of his composure because he knew the identity of the Golden Devil.


      This Golden Devil was the ruler of one of the smaller planets in the system. He ruled a planet by himself and was very domineering; if anyone dared to mess with him, he would try to get revenge regardless of the consequences. This person favored his own people a lot and was an eccentric. He would often kill people without a thought, and countless people had died by his hands on a whim.


      This person’s cultivation was too powerful. Aside from a few select people, no one could stop him. Rumor has it that this Golden Devil’s cultivation was past the Illusionary Yin and Corporeal Yang stage and had stepped into the legendary realm.


      The ball of meat sitting on the chair frowned and shouted, “What is this little boy standing there startled for? Lead the way!”


      Zhao Xingsha took a deep breath. The gentle smile returned to his face, and he respectfully said, “This way, senior!” He waved his hand, causing the purple mist to move and reveal a long passage.


      Under Zhao Xiangsha’s guidance, the giant golden chariot slowly flew toward planet Tian Yun.


      Scenes similar to this took place multiple times a day on planet Tian Yun. As the various powerful cultivators around planet Tian Yun arrived, discussions of them became quite common.


      There were often exchanges in pointers, but everyone knew their place, so nothing too extreme happened.


      The area of the seven divisions of the Heavenly Fate Sect as well as tens of thousands of kilometers outside the divisions was completely filled with luxurious lofts. These lofts had all been built within a few months by using spells. Their only purpose was to provide a resting place for the guests.


      If someone looked at the Heavenly Fate Sect from above at this moment, they would see a mountain at the center. This mountain was where the main sect of the Heavenly Fate Sect was located, and around it were seven different-colored stars. These seven stars were the seven divisions of the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      Outside of that was endless sea of lofts that seemed to extend indefinitely. Every time the All-Seer holds a birthday celebration, the amount of people that attend is unimaginable.


      But in the end, the amount of people that can enter the main sect of the Heavenly Fate Sect never exceeded 100. Sometimes it was only a few dozen people.


      People continued to arrive until the day of the All-Seer’s birthday finally arrived!


      On this day, there were no clouds in the sky. The sky was a calm blue, and the gentle breeze carried the fragrance of flowers. There was total of eight locations for the birthday celebration.


      There was a celebration going on at each of the seven divisions.


      Aside from the celebrations at the seven divisions, the last one was at the main sect, and this was where the main celebration was at. Anyone who could be here was not an ordinary person.


      The Golden Devil wasn’t qualified to be there. Even with his status, he could only be at one of the sub celebrations.
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      Wang Lin appeared outside the seventh floor of the treasure pavilion. Right after he appeared, he turned into a ray of light and flew off into the distance.


      Along the way, Wang Lin moved very fast and charged directly toward the Purple Forest Pavilion. Now that he had enough celestial jades, he planned to enter closed door cultivation to absorb them all and reach the mid stage of Soul Transformation as soon as possible. Then, he would be able to fight for the position of true disciple in three months!


      Wang Lin moved very fast, creating sonic booms which made him very noticeable in this quiet Purple Division Mountain. At this moment, right below where Wang Lin flew over, there was an elegant bamboo porch with three old men sitting on it. The three of them were all disciplinary elders of the purple division. One of them looked up at where Wang Lin disappeared to before letting out a snort and saying, with a dissatisfied tone, “This Wang Lin is too arrogant. He dares to use such speed inside the sect grounds!”


      The old man beside him shook his head and said, “Unless they betray the sect, it is best not to mess with the ancestor’s disciples. Although this person’s cultivation level isn’t high, he has plenty of battle experience. Even if the three of us work together, it would at most be a tie.”


      The last person picked up a purple teacup, took a sip, and said, “This is not something we should worry about. The competition between the ancestor’s disciples is extremely fierce. The three of us have been in this sect for thousands of years; have you still not seen through it all?”


      The three silently pondered.


      Wang Lin flew full speed the entire way and shortly after arrived back at the Purple Forest Pavilion. He descended to the ground, leaving an arc of light behind.


      The moment he landed, his expression changed and he turned around to look into the distance. There was a ray of light coming straight at Wang Lin.


      This ray of light disappeared in the air, revealing the figure of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator. This person was Fourth Sister!


      At the same time, there was a flash of light and Zhao Xingsha appeared with a friendly smile.


      On his right, accompanied by a flash of purple light, the Second Brother walked out with a gloomy expression.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he calmly looked at the three and said, “Fellow cultivator in hiding, why play this game? Come out!” He didn’t detect anyone else, but seeing how calm the other three were, he knew that they must have backup.


      After Wang Lin spoke, a laugh echoed in the void as a blue figure suddenly appeared in the sky. This was a young man who was about 30 years old, but for cultivators, judging people’s age by appearance was moot.


      This person was wearing all blue with three blue dragons embroidered on his sleeve.


      “Heavenly Fate Sect’s third ranked disciple of the blue division, Sima Rufeng!” This person had a gentle smile, and after he appeared, his gaze landed on Wang Lin.


      “Late stage Soul Transformation! And a slightly higher cultivation level than Fourth Sister; he should be at the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank by an unnoticeable amount.


      Sima Rufeng loudly said, “Junior apprentice brother Wang Lin, although we are not in the same division, I have heard about you. Today I’m going to introduce you to another senior apprentice brother. Brother Wang, since you came, you might as well show yourself.”


      “Hmph!” A cold sound came from the void. This voice contained a hint of coldness. Wang Lin turned around to find that someone else had appeared several dozen feet behind him without him knowing.


      This person was wearing a blue robe and stood there like a large piece of never-melting ice. After taking one look at Wang Lin, he closed his eyes to rest.


      This gaze revealed a sense of coldness like he controlled everything; it was as if Wang Lin was not worthy to get him to act.


      “Although he hasn’t reached the Ascendant stage, he is half a foot in…” Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. With the five of them here, their purpose was obvious. He slowly put his hand on his bag of holding.


      At this moment, the purple division’s Fourth Sister had a helpless look on her face as she said, “Seventh Brother, I was asked by someone else to act, so I have no choice. I hope you can understand.”


      With that, her hand formed a seal, then she pointed at Wang Lin and sang. A ray of silver light came out from her body and covered the surrounding 10 kilometers.


      “Forbidden technique — Teleport!” With a shout, the silver light glowed brightly and then disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin disappeared with the woman.


      There was a large forest tens of thousands of kilometers from the Heavenly Fate Sect. The forest was dense with trees that looked like sharp swords pointing into the sky. Even from a distance, one could see that this place was filled with killing intent. Strands of killing intent mysteriously leaked out from the rocks created this large flame of killing intent.


      At this moment, waves of silver light suddenly appeared above the forest. This silver light got stronger and stronger until it covered a 10 kilometer of area.


      This place was very deserted; if there were any cultivators around, they were rouge cultivators. When they saw the silver light, all of them either escaped or observed, but no one went toward it.


      In the middle of the silver light, two figures appeared, one male and one female. The female was very beautiful and was wearing a purple robe that made her look like a celestial. Her flowing black hair gave her a very elegant feel.


      The male was also wearing a purple robe, but his eyes were extremely cold. He stood there like a tall tree, aloof and extraordinary.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he calmly said, “Fourth Sister’s forbidden technique has really opened my eyes.”


      When she used the technique earlier, Wang Lin clearly felt the surrounding space becoming something like a liquid, making it impossible for him to teleport out.


      In addition to all of this, there were four killing intents locked onto Wang Lin. If he tried to move, those four killing intents would attack him.


      These four killing intent came from Zhao Xingsha, second brother, and the two from the blue division. Their goal wasn’t to kill Wang Lin but to suppress him.


      With several people acting together, Wang Lin didn’t dare to act recklessly, so he just let her teleport him.


      The Fourth Sister slowly said, “If Seventh Brother is interested in this spell, I can teach it to you once things are over. However, right now I hope you will quietly go into closed door cultivation here for three years. In three years, I’ll come and free you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he looked around. This place was surrounded by mysterious boulders with engravings on them. If one were to look from above, they would clearly see that they were restrictions.


      “Does senior apprentice sister think a mere restriction can trap me!?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. A ray of white light appeared and turned into a sword. Wang Lin grabbed the sword and threw it toward a rock on the ground.


      But before the sword flew more than 100 feet, it slowed down, shattered into specks of light, and disappeared.


      Wang Lin frowned.


      “Junior apprentice brother, this restriction was placed by senior apprentice brother himself. Unless he was confident, there is no way he would leave you in here, so don’t waste your energy.” Fourth Sister let out a sigh as she flew outside the range of the silver light.


      She turned around and gave Wang Lin a meaningful look before muttering, “Senior apprentice brother, the favor I owe you from back then has been repaid. From now on, there are no more relations between us!” With that, she flew back toward the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he watched her figure slowly disappear. His eyes became colder and then he took out the celestial sword. With one swing, a slash of sword energy several feet wide appeared and sliced down on the rock nearby.


      At the start, the sword energy was very powerful, but the farther it went, the weaker it became. After three breaths, it completely disappeared.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before charging directly toward the sky. As he flew up, he felt a powerful force preventing him from flying higher.


      This force became stronger and stronger as if the heavens were pressing down on him. Not only did he not give up, but he let out a roar and flew even faster; he charged out several hundred more feet.


      At this moment, from a distance, one could only see a purple figure charging into the sky above the forest. But a ray of silver light was still just above the person. As the person charged out further, the silver light changed shape with him until it was a long oval.


      Veins appeared on Wang Lin’s forehead, then he let out a roar and charged out even more. Right now the force coming from above him was equal to the full power of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s face became pale and his body bounced back like a meteor. He flew toward the ground at an unimaginable speed, but when he got close to the ground, his body suddenly spun to dissolve all the force. Eventually, he stood on a rock, stared at the sky with a gloomy expression, and silently pondered.


      Shortly after, he slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword flew out. Wang Lin pointed forward. Xu Liguo understood the order and let out a roar before charging forward.


      The half-moon blade quickly followed the celestial sword and they charged into the sky. The force came back again and this time several times stronger than before, causing Xu Liguo to let out a miserable scream.


      “Master, it is not possible; I can’t break this strange thing! The little blade can’t break through either.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he waved his hand and the celestial sword came back. The half-moon blade circled with the sword and let out wave of blade hymns; it seemed very frustrated.


      “They want to seal me here until the decision for the true disciple is over. How could I let them do as they wish?! Since this place is desolate, I’ll use this place to cultivate. Once I reach the mid stage of Soul Transformation, I’ll definitely be able to break out and join the fight for the true disciple position!” With that, Wang Lin’s figure disappeared from the rock and he charged into the depths of the forest.
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      The treasure pavilion was in the center of the purple division on a giant platform that branched off from the mountains. This pavilion had a total of nine floors, and when looking at it from a distance, the dense spiritual energy it released looked like an umbrella.


      This pavilion was made of green jade tiles. The outside of the building had an ancient feel as if it had been cleansed countless times by the passage of time. Some of the green jade tiles had even turned grey.


      A few green vines were growing out of the cracks in the green jade tiles and covered parts of the building. On every section of vine grew a purple flower that gave off a fragrance that could shake people’s hearts.


      There was a giant formation under the pavilion. This formation expanded across the entire platform and had the treasure pavilion at its center.


      From a distance, the formation looked like Yin and Yang fusing together, creating a sense of chaos in the middle. There were also three powerful auras within the formation that seemed to be trying to break out from it.


      These three auras formed three white marks that moved within the formation, but oddly enough, they never collided with each other.


      There was currently a person sitting in the lotus position outside the treasure pavilion. This person was a middle-aged man who was wearing a black robe, his eyes brows were like swords, his skin was as white as jade, and his beard, which was divided into three strands, was flowing in the wind, giving him the air of a celestial.


      This person’s cultivation was completely hidden. Unless someone had a higher cultivation level, it would be very difficult to see through this person. He sat there with a calm expression as if nothing in the world mattered. Right now all his attention was focused on the object in his lap!


      In the person’s lap sat a seven-foot-long sword. The sword was completely green and gave off a ghostly light. Under the sunlight, the surrounding area was covered in this green light, painting everything around it green.


      Wang Lin stood several dozen feet outside the treasure pavilion as he stared at the person sitting outside.


      “This person’s cultivation is at the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation, but there is a very well hidden sword intent inside him!”


      The middle-aged man opened his eyes and saw Wang Lin standing not far from him. He was startled and quickly stood up, clasped his hands, and respectfully said, “Disciple Zhang Xiangfan greets Seventh Ancestor!” That green sword turned into a ray of green light and disappeared into his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes landed on Zhang Xiangfan’s forehead and then he calmly asked, “Can you let me see your flying sword?”


      Zhang Xiangfan was startled. He nodded and said, “Disciple’s flying sword is just an ordinary item. I obtained it from a shop outside the sect, and it has nothing special about it. If Seventh Ancestor wants to see it, then that is naturally fine.” With that, he pointed between his brows and let out a low roar. A green light flew out, took the form of the seven-foot-long sword, and released waves of sword hymns.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he reached out with his hand. When the green sword was caught by him, he pulled it towards him and began to carefully examine it.


      Just earlier when Zhang Xiangfan put away the flying sword, the sword intent Wang Lin felt disappeared. Now that he called out the sword again, Wang Lin realized that what gave off the sword intent earlier wasn’t Zhang Xiangfan but this flying sword.


      Wang Lin’s heart started trembling when he gently touched the sword with his left hand. If it was anyone else, it would be very difficult to feel the sword intent on this sword. If someone else found it, they would realize that this sword was not normal. However, when Wang Lin felt this sword intent, his heart trembled. A very familiar feeling filled his heart when he felt this sword intent.


      “Zhou Yi…” Wang Lin pondered.


      The sliver of sword intent on this sword was clearly the sword intent Zhou Yi gave off when he turned into a sword spirit!


      Back then, Zhou Yi chased after Sword Saint Ling Tianhou. He had been gone for more than 100 years since then.


      This was the first time he had felt Zhou Yi’s sword intent. If he hadn’t spent a very long time under the pagoda comprehending Zhou Yi’s domain, there would’ve been no way for him to know at a glance that this sword intent came from Zhou Yi.


      There was only a small trace of sword intent in this sword. After feeling this sword intent, Wang Lin pondered for a bit and rubbed the flying sword. The sword suddenly began to glow bright green and a ray of green light flew out of it. The green light turned into a green star and floated before Wang Lin.


      Looking at the star, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He grabbed the star, looked at Zhang Xiangfan, who didn’t know what to do, and said, “There is a trace of sword intent in his sword from an old friend, so I’m taking it away. However, I won’t mistreat you. Here, take this jade. There are 18 restrictions on his jade; place them on any high quality or lower flying sword and they will make its power increase several fold!”


      With that, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. A jade appeared in his hand and he threw it at Zhang Xiangfan.


      As for the green flying sword, Wang Lin also returned it. Although Zhang Xiangfan showed a look of respect, his eyes revealed the pain of loss. He accepted the jade without much expectations and subconsciously scanned it, but he was immediately shocked and revealed a startled expression.


      Shortly after, he suddenly raised his head and respectfully said, “Thank you, Seventh Ancestor!”


      Zhang Xianfan has cultivated for a long time and had seen a lot, so he was immediately able to tell that these 18 restrictions were not simple. These 18 restrictions were all attack restrictions, and what was even more rare was that they could be stacked on top of each other. Zhang Xiangfan suppressed the excitement in his heart. He wished he could go into closed door cultivation right now and imprint the 18 restrictions on a flying sword right away, then he would never have to fear fellow late stage Soul Formation cultivators!


      These 18 restrictions were only two groups of restrictions that Wang Lin had been studying from Yunque Zi’s straw hat. These weren’t even remotely enough for the restriction flag to reach the next stage.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste any time and directly said, “I came here to pick up my celestial jades!”


      Zhang Xiangfan quickly nodded and said, “Seventh Ancestor, you get 100 celestial jades every month. Give me your token and I’ll open up the transfer array for you.”


      Wang Lin remained silent as he waved his hand and threw the token over.


      After Zhang Xiangfan received it, he respectfully took a few steps back, then he checked the ground for a bit, calculated a bit with his fingers, and finally pressed the token against the ground.


      Wang Lin clearly saw that Zhang Xiangfan had pressed down when all three auras were at the same location.


      As soon as the token pressed down on the formation, all three auras charged toward the token. There was a loud rumble and Zhang Xiangfan wasn’t able to hold on to the token any longer, so he was forced back several steps.


      But that token started floating in the sky and the three auras flew out from the ground and through the token. They moved faster and faster until one could only see afterimages connecting together.


      After several breaths of time, the token released a powerful, purple light that shined on the surrounding area. Then the three auras charged out of the token and fused into one. The combined auras flew toward the treasure pavilion, stopped before the seventh floor, and turned into a giant gate of light.


      Zhang Xiangfan quickly and respectfully said, “Seventh Ancestor, please enter with the token.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin walked forward, grabbed the token, and flew directly toward the seventh floor.


      This light door clearly had the effect of transfer array. The moment Wang Lin stepped inside, his eyes blurred, and when he could clearly see again, he was in a world that was like the celestial realm.


      This place was filled with the fragrance of flowers, clear water rushed through a stream, the sky was covered in seven-colored clouds, and there were even cranes that would occasionally fly by.


      At this moment, the seven-colored clouds quickly gathered in the sky to form a figure. Wang Lin couldn’t see the exact face of this figure, but waves of celestial spiritual energy were coming from it.


      “Token!”


      A majestic voice came from this giant figure.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he threw the token. The token quickly flew toward the giant. When the token got close to it, it collapsed into golden specks of light and fused into the giant.


      Shortly after, the giant spoke again.


      “The seventh disciple of the purple division hasn’t withdrawn celestial jades for 103 years. Do you want to take them all out at once?”


      Wang Lin was startled. Even with his mental strength, he couldn’t help but be shocked. He took a deep breath and said, “I want to withdraw it all!”


      “A total of 123,600 pieces!” As the giant’s voice echoed, countless celestial jades flew out of the giant’s body and piled up before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stared at the the pile of celestial jades as it rapidly grew and felt his throat dry up. He never would have thought that the Heavenly Fate Sect distributed celestial jades like this.


      “If a disciple spot remains empty for tens of thousands of years, then won’t the amount of celestial jades collect to an unimaginable degree? Celestial jades are supposed to be rare, so why does the Heavenly Sect have so many…” Wang Lin took a deep breath. At this moment, the celestial jades had already formed a small mountain. His eyes lit up as he quickly put them into his bag of holding.


      After doing all of this, he touched his bag of holding. He still felt like none of this was real.


      He bitterly smiled and shook his head. No wonder people considered him a hick; his current knowledge was still not enough. These 100,000 plus celestial jades were already enough to make his eyes red. If anyone had tried to stop him earlier, no matter who it was, Wang Lin would have attacked without any hesitation.


      He took a deep breath and then his eyes became clear again. Only now did he recovere from the shock of the celestial jades.


      At this moment, the giant figure in the sky slowly disappeared and turned back into those seven-colored clouds. There were specks of golden light in the sky that slowly reformed back into the token and flew toward Wang Lin like lightening.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand. At the moment he touched the token, an invisible force pushed him back several dozen feet and he disappeared from that place.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00486.xhtml

    
      #486


      Chapter 486 – The 7 True Disciples Of The All-Seer


      Chapter 486 – The 7 true disciples of the All-Seer


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and walked out of the pavilion. Outside stood Bai Wei, wearing a purple robe with some floral embellishments. Bai Wei was definitely a handsome man, but under the light of the sun, he really gave off the feeling of a beautiful woman.


      Wang Lin kept a certain distance from this person as he said, “I wonder what business Third Brother has.”


      Bai Wei let out a beautiful smile, bit his lower lip, and said, “Of course I have business. Seventh Brother, you haven’t obtained your token nor your clothes yet. I have obtained them for you and brought them here.” With that, he waved his right hand and a bag of holding flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught the bag and scanned it with his divine sense. The bag did indeed contain two purple robes and a purple token.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks!”


      Bai Wei smiled. “No problem. You aren’t familiar with this purple division mountain yet; how about having senior apprentice brother here show you around?”


      Wang Lin revealed a strange light in his eyes and flat out refused. “Thank you, senior apprentice brother, for your good will, but I’m still busy with cultivation, so let’s do it another day.”


      As Wang Lin spoke, he took two steps back. He got a very strange feeling from Bai Wei, and talking to Bai Wei made him feel very uncomfortable.


      Bai Wei looked at Wang Lin with a dimmed expression and softly said, “Seventh Brother, I mean no harm, but the purple division is really complex. I spent all night sorting out this information for you. Do you really not want to hear it?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he slapped his bag of holding, and with a flash of white light, a table and two chairs appeared. There was even a tea set on the table.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were clear as he sat down and said, “Third Brother, please sit!”


      Bai Wei faintly smiled as he sat down. He first poured a cup for Wang Lin and then poured himself a cup. After placing down the teapot, he said, “When I first met you, I never would have expected you to be the honorary disciple master happened to talk about once.”


      Wang Lin only smiled but didn’t say a word.


      Bai Wei picked up the teacup and took a sip, then his eyes lit up and he said, “Wang Lin, beware of senior apprentice brother!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He raised his head to look at Bai Wei, waiting for the rest.


      Bai Wei put down the tea cup and slowly said, “Senior apprentice brother is the one in the purple division that has followed Master for the longest, so he knows a lot of things we don’t know, like why Master has been on this planet for tens of thousands of years. Most cultivators on planet Tian Yun only cultivate for thousands of years, and very few stay for more than ten thousand years. Senior apprentice brother definitely knows the truth to things like this.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. He had considered this question before, but because he didn’t know much, he didn’t consider it too deeply. Now that he heard Bai Wei talk about it, he began to think again.


      “Where did all of Master’s earlier disciples go? Not just you and me, but no one else can figure it out either.


      “The only other person that might’ve known of this secret besides senior apprentice brother was the previous Seventh Brother, Sun Yun! I suspect that the reason he betrayed the sect back then was due to this!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. Shortly after, he slowly said, “Third Brother, since there is no conclusive evidence, it is best not to wildly guess.”


      A faint, mysterious light flashed across Bai Wei’s eyes. He pondered a bit before saying, “The purple division is the weakest out of all the divisions, but the competition here is still high; senior apprentice brother has been aiming for that true disciple position for a very long time.


      “Don’t underestimate senior apprentice brother; his cultivation was not like this before. Back then, he failed in his battle against Sixth Brother for the true disciple position and was heavily injured, causing his cultivation level to drop greatly. However, he is very determined; he went into closed door cultivation for hundreds of years to prepare himself to recover.


      “Unfortunately, Sun Yun appeared, and he defeated Sixth Brother and senior apprentice brother for the position as Master’s true disciple.


      “In Master’s birthday celebration three months from now, the new true disciple of the purple division will be selected. Until Sixth Brother comes back, you will be the person senior apprentice brother must remove!”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned and said, “The title of seven true disciples of the All-Seer is merely a title. Why fight over it?”


      Bai Wei was startled. He looked at Wang Lin for a very long time before laughing out loud. “A mere title? Seventh Brother, do you understand that once you become one of the seven true disciples of the All-Seer, you are below only a few and above tens of thousands. Every cultivation country will have to be respectful to you, and you will have countless people wanting to be your followers.


      “In addition to all of this, each of the seven true disciples can have an entire cultivation country to train in. You may pick any cultivation country on planet Tian Yun, or even one of the countries on the surrounding planets!


      “And that’s not the most important part. You and I are Soul Transformation cultivators, and the one thing we want the most is to reach the Ascendant stage! Reaching the Ascendant stage means to seek dao or die trying; you should have heard of this before. The moment a cultivator reaches the Ascendant stage is very dangerous. There might not even be a chance to cultivate again. It has a 10% survival rate!


      “But once you become one of the seven true disciples, Master will personally act. Although it can’t be 100%, he can increase the chance by 30%!


      “You tell me, who wouldn’t be tempted?”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes lit up.


      “This is not all of it. The amount of celestial jades people at our cultivation level needs is unimaginable. Even though as Master’s disciple you get a monthly allowance, as your cultivation level increases, it will not be enough. But once you become one of the seven true disciples, you will have access to the endless stock of celestial jades from the Heavenly Fate Sect!


      “Are you tempted yet?”


      Wang Lin’s pupil shrank!


      “Also, if you don’t care about the title, don’t care about reaching the Ascendant stage, and don’t care about celestial jades, do you know that once you become one of seven true disciples, you will receive Master’s true dao inheritance?!


      “Master’s inheritance isn’t some vague dao but real celestial spells! Be a true disciple for 100 years and you can receive a low quality celestial spell; this is a complete, low quality celestial spell!


      “Being one of the true disciples for 1,000 years earns you another low quality celestial spell. You will also be sent to the Cultivation Alliance to study further and truly become a powerhouse in the cultivation world!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious and he asked, word for word, “If I’m a true disciple for 1,000 years, I will receive a complete celestial spell. Is this true?!”


      Bai Wei nodded. “It is absolutely true! The green division’s true disciple, Li Shengnan, has been a true disciple for over 1,000 years. 100 years ago, he received a complete, low quality celestial spell from Master. He is still in closed door cultivation studying it now. Once he comes out, his strength will be at an unimaginable level!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. After silently pondering for a while, he nodded and then stood up. He clasped his hands at Bai Wei and said, “Third Brother, I’m tired. I’ll talk to you another day. I’ll come over to visit you.”


      Bai Wei smiled as he stood up and said, “No problem. Then I won’t be bothering you any longer. Seventh Brother, if there are any problems, you can come and find me.” With that, Bai Wei stood up, clasped his hands, and turned around to leave.


      At the moment he turned around, the smile on his face disappeared without a trace and was replaced with a gloomy expression.


      “Senior apprentice brother, you want to become one of the seven true disciples, but as long as I, Bai Wei, live, I’ll never let you succeed! I will make you fail each time! That is the only way for me to get revenge on what you did to me back then!”


      Wang Lin returned to the Purple Forest Pavilion and his eyes lit up.


      Before, Wang Lin didn’t know the value of a complete, low quality celestial spell, but after being with Situ Nan for a month and learning the three killing spells, Wang Lin gained a deep understanding of celestial spells.


      The three killing spells that Situ Nan derived from a broken celestial spell already possessed so much power, so one could only assume that the power of a complete celestial spell was unimaginable.


      Celestials were powerful due to two reasons: one was celestial treasures, and the second was celestial spells!


      A celestial that had high quality celestial treasures and knew high quality celestial spells was powerful beyond imagination. The higher their cultivation, the more terrifying they became.


      There might be spells that could compete with celestial spells, but as far as Wang Lin knew, only the techniques of the ancient gods could be a match.


      Wang Lin had a lot of techniques of the ancient gods from the memories of Tu Si. However, all of them have very strict requirements, and with the current cultivation of his original body, he couldn’t use any.


      “The seven true disciples of the All-Seer, interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he put on the disciple clothing and walked out of the pavilion.


      It was currently high noon. The blazing sun was high in the sky as Wang Lin walked out with a long robe. His robe fluttered in the wind, giving him a sense of elegance.


      As he walked through the purple division, whenever a disciple saw him, they would stop, respectfully bow to him, and call him “Seventh Ancestor.”


      Along the way, Wang Lin gradually realized something: this Heavenly Fate Sect wasn’t like the sects back on planet Suzaku, where the strong were respected.


      Instead, it maintained the ancient ways of the older being respected, and one’s position in the sect depended on when they entered the sect.


      As a result, aside from someone like Wang Lin, who suddenly appeared, the ranks here were very stable generation after generation without any problems.


      This was why even though Sun Yun had already become one of the seven true disciples, he would still have to call Zhao Xingsha “senior apprentice brother” when they met.


      The purple division was very large. He had checked this area many times, so he wasn’t unfamiliar with the road. His destination this time was the purple division’s treasure pavilion!


      This pavilion was where disciples obtained pills and spirit stones. This was also where Bai Wei obtained Wang Lin’s token and clothes.


      As a disciple of the All-Seer, he would enjoy special privileges such as a monthly allowance of celestial jades. He decided to come here after hearing it from Bai Wei.


      “If I want to contest for the position as one of the seven true disciples, my cultivation must reach the mid stage of Soul Transformation! On planet Tian Yun, I, Wang Lin, will be a domineering person! This isn’t a place to hide one’s strength; if I were to show weakness, I would immediately be under someone’s boots. Even the All-Seer allows this, or else the fight earlier wouldn’t have happened!


      “Since that is the case, I want to see how far I can climb in this Heavenly Fate Sect! As long as I don’t cross Master’s bottom line, I can do anything I wish!”
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      Chapter 1935 - Whose Broken Palm!


      “Sect…” Wang Lin awakened from his cultivation and reminiscence filled his eyes.


      After a long time, Wang Lin calmly said, “I came from the Seven Dao Sect.”


      “Seven Dao Sect?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi thought for a moment. There didn’t seem to be a Seven Dao Sect as she recalled all the powerful sects.


      “Eastern Continent, Seven Dao Sect, a very small sect….” Wang Lin sighed. Now that someone had asked him about his sect, he felt homesick.


      Empyrean Exalt softly said, “I don’t have a sect. I followed Teacher since I was little. I grew up on Emperor Mountain.”


      “Emperor Mountain is very beautiful. During this season, it is covered in red leaves, as if it’s on fire… If you have the chance, you should see Emperor Mountain.”


      As they chatted, a special atmosphere spread out within this 1,000 foot area.


      “With your Empyrean Exalt combat power, I presume the Southern Continent’s Grand Empyrean Dao Yi has tried to recruit you… Did you agree?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s beautiful gaze fell on Wang Lin.


      “No.” Wang Lin shook his head.


      After hearing his words, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi smiled and blinked as she whispered, “My teacher is a very good person… Why don’t you follow him…”


      “I’m currently not considering.” Wang Lin didn’t directly refuse but delayed.


      “How long have you cultivated?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi suddenly asked.


      “Probably not as long as you.” Wang Lin frowned.


      When Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi heard this, she covered her mouth and laughed. This was the first time she did this.


      “You have the power of an Empyrean Exalt at your cultivation level, but you are in no rush to leave. That means you don’t have a dao partner. Otherwise, it would be impossible for you to not be worried at all,” Empyrean Exalt said while laughing.


      Wang Lin frowned again and looked at the beautiful woman before him. He vaguely felt like there was something strange about her, something different from what he had felt before.


      “Seeing how both of us are trapped here and you didn’t leave me alone, how about having Big Sister here introduce you to someone?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi seemed very interested in this subject as she examined Wang Lin.


      “Appearance is normal but has a unique temperament - not bad.


      “Cultivation level is ordinary but has Empyrean Exalt combat power - very good.


      “Overall still pretty good. How about this: once we get out, Big Sister will help you find a dao partner.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s eyes shined brightly. She looked at Wang Lin and gently moved her alluring lips.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he coldly said, “Put away your charm spell!”


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi frowned, and when she was about to speak, Wang Lin’s eyes released a golden light. He looked extremely majestic with this gaze, and there was also a suppression force coming from his eyes. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi didn’t speak due to that gaze.


      “If you want to speak to someone after being trapped here for too long, then I’ll help you find someone to talk to!” As Wang Lin spoke, a shadow appeared over his body. His slaughter thunder essence true body walked out and sat between him and Empyrean Exalt Hai zi.


      “Talk to my avatar, don’t interrupt my cultivation!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he got up and walked to the furthest corner from Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. He sat down again and closed his eyes to refine the third Mountain Sea Tree Spirit.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was startled. She didn’t think Wang Lin would think of this method. She frowned and looked at the slaughter thunder essence true body that gave off a cold aura that was staring at her with a cold gaze. She snorted and began to cultivate as well.


      “There is something strange about Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi!” When Wang Lin’s original body sat down to cultivate, he looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and his pupils shrank an undetectable amount.


      “I originally thought something had changed with the broken palm so that when it appeared again, it didn’t fly toward me but attacked her first...


      “Looking at it now, there seems to be some secret…” The change to Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was very strange, but Wang Lin didn’t notice anything like two souls in one body. That’s why he used the Celestial Ancestor’s sword in his eyes but also found nothing.


      “At first, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi gave me the feeling that she was normal, but just now she seemed a little unbridled.” Wang Lin frowned and pondered for a moment. Then he ignored this matter and immersed himself in absorbing the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit.


      In a flash, three years passed.


      During these three years, Wang Lin ignored Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. He continued to absorb the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit and the wood essence in his body continued to grow. After three years, he had absorbed four spirits and his wood essence had reached small completion.


      Patterns of green had appeared on the surface of Wang Lin’s skin. They looked like the veins of plants. It made Wang Lin look somewhat strange.


      During these three years, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi didn’t speak a word and was immersed in cultivation like Wang Lin. Her expression sometimes changed, and it was unknown what spell she was cultivating.


      During these three years, a thunderous rumble would echoed from outside every once in a while, as if there was a powerful force hitting the light curtain. As time went by, this rumble became even more common.


      The 1,000 foot light curtain had showed signs of shrinking over the last three years.


      On the fourth month after three years, the thunderous rumble was far louder than before. It interrupted Wang Lin’s cultivation and he looked up.


      When he looked up, his expression changed and he stepped forward. The moment he stepped forward, the 1,000 foot light curtain suddenly shrank!!


      It shrank nearly to half, 500 feet! Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi also awakened and stepped forward.


      The thunderous rumble lasted for almost half an hour before it slowly dissipated and the light curtain had shrank to only 500 feet! 500 feet was extremely close for Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. The two of them looked at each other.


      “It looks like this light curtain can’t last even 10 years… I shrank it to resist against the broken palm, but even so, after three years, it shrank to 500 feet...


      “If it was still 100,000 feet like before, it might have already been broken.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s appearance and speech were different from a few years ago. They seemed to have gone back to normal.


      “I fear it won’t take long for this 500 foot range to shrink until the light curtain collapses…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi frowned and revealed a look of helplessness.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He looked up at the light curtain and saw the blurry figure hiding in the darkness. The figure hiding there seemed to be looking back at him.


      The moment their gazes met, Wang Lin’s heart trembled. It was as if the gaze from the figure contained a strange force that could suck in his attention. It also caused a sense of restlessness to fill his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he immediately came to his senses.


      “It is still staring at us… Watching our every move. It has constantly been doing this for three years.” There was fear in Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s eyes as she spoke.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “It’s a broken palm!


      “But whose broken palm is it?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was startled as he flew upwards.


      Wang Lin’s sudden movement caused Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi to reveal a look of worry, and she was about to follow.


      “Don’t come up. If you think that something is wrong with me, awaken me immediately!” Wang Lin didn’t look back, but his voice echoed in Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s mind.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s beautiful body stopped and watched Wang Lin’s back as he flew up. For some reason, this reminded her of when he blocked the palm for her a few years ago.


      Wang Lin instantly closed in on the edge of the light curtain until he was less than three feet from it. When he got close to the light curtain, the blurry figure outside moved toward him.


      Outside the light curtain, the blurry figure also stopped and was three feet away from the light curtain as well. It was six feet away from Wang Lin!


      It was a face without skin, it was a bloody mess, and extremely scary. However, it contained an unspeakable sense of majesty. But the overall figure was a blur. Only the left hand was very solid, as if it were real, but that was because it had skin!


      After faintly seeing the face of the figure, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he revealed a look of disbelief. It was as if millions of bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind, and his body trembled!


      The blurry, skinless face’s eyes revealed a strange light that seemed like it was going to penetrate Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Wang Lin’s mind rumbled and he lost consciousness. In his mind, that gaze contained a pair of eternal eyes. This pair of eyes contained an unspeakable sense of strangeness and turned into a voice that echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Come… Come… Come…”


      As the sound echoed, a thunder-like heartbeat came from Wang Lin’s body, resisting the bombardment of the voice. Wang Lin suddenly awakened and heard the anxious calls from Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. A fragrance swept toward him as she was already closing in.


      “I’m fine,” Wang Lin slowly said. He was only one foot away from the light curtain. He only needed one more step to walk out of the light curtain.


      The moment Wang Lin awakened, the blurry figure let out a roar and smashed into the light curtain. The light curtain flashed violently but didn’t break.


      “Celestial Ancestor…” Wang Lin’s gaze penetrated the light curtain and landed on the figure smashing into the light curtain like crazy.
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      Chapter 485 – Celestial Spell


      Chapter 485 – Celestial Spell


      The woman’s origin soul was freed from the seal she was trapped in within the soul flag. A ray of purple light flew out from Wang Lin’s mouth and turned into the figure of the woman several feet away.


      The moment she appeared, she let out an angry roar and pounced toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t move an inch, but his eyes became cold.


      The All-Seer calmly said, “Enough!”


      With one word, the purple-robed woman’s origin soul collapsed into specks of light, and with a wave of his hand, the All-Seer collected all the specks of light in his sleeve.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled and his pupils shrank as he stared at where the purple-robed woman disappeared and silently pondered.


      “All of you, leave! Wang Lin, stay!” The All-Seer slowly descended from the sky and landed outside the Purple Forest Pavilion.


      Bai Wei quickly and respectfully acknowledged it. He turned around and flew into the distance.


      As for the late stage Soul Transformation woman, her expression was also very respectful, and she left with Bai Wei.


      The expressions of the middle-aged man and Zhao Xingsha were both very gloomy, especially Zhao Xingsha’s. His expression was very ugly as he took a meaningfully look at Wang Lin before leaving.


      The other disciples of the purple division all slowly left. Their attitude toward Wang Lin had completely changed. No one in the purple division would dare to be disrespectful to Wang Lin from now on.


      Wang Lin respectfully stood next to the All-Seer and remained silent with his head down. The power of the All-Seer was far beyond his imagination. He secretly used Situ Nan as a comparison and he had to admit that Situ Nan was far from being the All-Seer’s opponent!


      After all, Situ Nan couldn’t collapse an origin soul with one word and restore everything with just a single wave. This was already in the realm of celestial spells; it was not something normal cultivators could do.


      During the one month of time they had together, Situ Nan explained a bit about different the types of spells cultivators used, and the one that stuck out to Wang Lin the most were celestial spells.


      Spells that used celestial spiritual energy were not automatically considered celestial spells. Real celestial spells were powerful spells that were on par with the seals the cultivation alliance gave to the leaders of cultivation planets!


      However, the seals required inheritance, while celestial spells only required the seal and chant.


      After the Celestial Realm collapsed, a large amount of celestial spells disappeared, and as time went on, the number of celestial spells decreased. Celestial spells were split by the ranks of low quality, medium quality, and high quality. There was also a top quality, but it was so rare that Situ Nan had only heard rumors about it, so he didn’t talk much about it.


      As for the three killing spells Situ Nan taught Wang Lin, they were things he derived from an incomplete low quality celestial spell that Ye Wuyou had.


      Situ Nan couldn’t replicate it, he could only imitate it. After years of studying, he was able to derive the three killing spells from it.


      The three killing spells had demonic attributes because Situ Nan followed the demonic path.


      The All-Seer stood silently outside the Purple Forest Palace and silently stared at the word “Forest.”


      The surroundings were completely silent. Wang Lin stood there, accompanying the All-Seer, and remained silent. He didn’t know what kind of personality his new master had, and he wasn’t able to see through what his master was thinking. However, from the expression on the All-Seer’s face, the All-Seer didn’t seem angry.


      After a long time, the All-Seer let out a sigh and withdrew his gaze. He looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “What a good ‘Forest!’ Not bad. There is a tyrannical aura coming from this word that could pierce the heavens. Yes, there is someone you know very well that cultivates the demonic path, and that person caused a sliver of demonic aura to linger in you!”


      Wang Lin’s heart shook. Although his expression didn’t change, his mind raced. In the end, his memory focused on the Second Brother, the one who used the forbidden avatar technique to gain the body of an immortal demon. Then he made a decision as he truthfully nodded and said, “Disciple did indeed know someone, but our paths split up on the journey here.”


      The All-Seer rubbed his white beard and smiled. “Even if he came to planet Tian Yun, it would have been fine. In your master’s eyes, there is no good or evil; one only needs to follow their desires! Heavenly fate, heavenly fate! Everything in the world depends on fate! As long as one’s heart is determined, then one can cultivate any of the millions of daos that exist!”


      Wang Lin nodded in agreement. He thought of the technique that the Second Brother used, which was almost a demonic technique in nature. This was why he decided to tell the truth rather than lie and be seen through by the All-Seer.


      “You take a good rest. Three months from now will be my birthday celebration. Many powerful cultivators from planet Tian Yun and the surrounding planets will come. I’ll take this opportunity to announce accepting you as a disciple and let the people on planet Tian Yun have some impression of you. I presume that shortly from now, your senior apprentice brother will come to tell you more about it later!” As the All-Seer spoke, he walked into the air and slowly disappeared into the distance step by step.


      Wang Lin respectfully sent the All-Seer off and then walked into the Purple Forest Pavilion.


      In the secret chamber on the third floor of the Purple Forest Pavilion, Wang Lin let out a breath of relief as he looked around with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      “It looks like I have gotten a foothold in this Heavenly Fate Sect. It also looks like I can’t be kind. It seems those who are more domineering have a better chance of survival here.


      “The All-Seer was probably paying attention the entire time and he clearly saw all the treasures that I used. The war chariot is fine, but the key is the celestial sword… Everything is within expectations, but if I want to have a stable root here, I can’t hide the celestial sword. There is no way to hide the celestial sword from the All-Seer, and I don’t have anything that can be used to protect myself from him, but I believe the All-Seer doesn’t have the face to ask his disciple for it. Even if he asks, I’ll just directly give it to him and probably get some good benefits out of it. That forbidden avatar technique Second Brother used was pretty good!


      “Now my cultivation has reached the peak of the early stage of Soul Transformation, and during the Human Trial, I experienced countless cycles and solidified my Dao heart.


      “In the Heavenly Trial, I was able to comprehend the heaven’s dao and gained enlightenment in my domain. However, in order to reach the mid stage of Soul Transformation, I need celestial jades. The amount of celestial jades I have is not enough”


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin sent out several restrictions to protect the pavilion and then began to cultivate.


      On the east side of the purple division on a bedding of jade rocks, there was a very luxurious pavilion with three large words carved on it: “Purple Star Pavilion”.


      Zhao Xingsha walked into the Purple Star Pavilion with a gloomy expression. The moment he arrived inside, he clenched his fist before punching at the air.


      “Wang Lin!! I have followed Master for 2,000 years, so I understand Master’s personality very well. He didn’t directly take you to the ancestral temple and didn’t give you a life-saving forbidden technique. There must be a reason to all of this! If I’m not wrong, this is master’s real test for you. If in the birthday celebration three months from now you can show off your talent, then he will truly accept you as a disciple… However, Wang Lin, I won’t give you that chance!!


      “I don’t care about the Purple Forest Pavilion, but the spot of direct disciple within the purple division will be mine for sure!!! Second Brother has been injured and definitely harbors a hatred that can be used. As for Third Brother… that person is very unpredictable, so he might be a bit of a problem, but I still have a way to make him listen to me.


      “Fourth Sister… her cultivation level is high, but I naturally have ways of dealing with her. Sixth Brother has already reached the Ascendant stage, but after having his spot taken by Sun Yun, he left the Heavenly Fate Sect to train himself outside. If he comes back, I can’t do much, but if he doesn’t, then my only opponent will be Wang Lin!!


      “I originally didn’t think of his person as a threat, but today I saw that his spells aren’t bad, his treasures are good, and although his cultivation is only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, he can threaten someone at the late stage of Soul Transformation. He is my greatest enemy! Unfortunately, after all these years, my injuries still haven’t recovered; otherwise, a mere early stage Soul Transformation cultivator wouldn’t be enough to get my attention!”


      Zhao Xingsha’s eyes revealed a devilish light as he looked toward the Purple Forest Pavilion and revealed a sinister expression.


      “Seventh Brother, I’ll let you battle Fourth Sister first! I won’t kill you, but I’ll injure you so badly that you will need years to recover. By then, I’ll already be one of the seven direct disciples and my cultivation’s recovery will be in sight, so you will no longer be worthy of my attention!”


      On the west side of the purple division, there was a very elegant and milky white pavilion. This place was the Purple Wei Palace! Bai Wei was quietly sitting inside the pavilion and before him was a tree branch.


      This was a branch that was just broken off from a tree. There were still some young buds growing on it.


      Bai Wei looked at the tree branch and revealed a pondering expression.


      “This Wang Lin’s cultivation is strange! When I met him back on the trade planet, I felt that he had the same strength as he just showed, and back then he didn’t even use all of these treasures and spells. This Seventh Brother sure has a lot of secrets… but the more secrets he has, the more attractive he is…” muttered Bai Wei as his eyes revealed a hard-to-figure-out expression.


      He placed his right index finger gently on the corner of his mouth….


      Night came. The purple division felt very quiet under the moonlight. Tonight, the only thing the disciples of the purple division talked about was Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s name was like the eye-catching meteor that was arcing across the sky that everyone couldn’t help but raise their head to look at. The question was: will this meteor only last for a few short moments or continue to exist forever?


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position and cultivated through the entire night without a word.


      On the morning of the second day, when the first ray of light came in from the roof of the pavilion, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes shined brightly as he stood up and walked down from the third floor.


      “Celestial jades…” Wang Lin pondered a bit before raising his head to look outside the pavilion.


      Shortly after, a gentle voice came from the outside.


      “Seventh Brother, do you have any free time?”


      Wang Lin’s expression immediately became strange. In the purple division, he wasn’t afraid of Zhao Xinsha or the Fourth Sister, but toward Bai Wei, he felt the need to avoid him.
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      Chapter 1936 - Five Feet


      Although the face of the figure outside had no skin and was just flesh and blood, Wang Lin had seen the shocking scene of the Celestial Ancestor sealing the Heavenly Bull when he absorbed the fire vein.


      The face of the vague figure was extremely similar to the face of the Celestial Ancestor!!


      As the vague figure roared violently, ripples echoed across the light curtain. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he retreated back to the ground. The 500 foot light curtain trembled under the impact and shrank once more.


      It shrank from 500 feet to 300 feet. This caused Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi to be even closer.


      The vague figure smashed into the light curtain for half an hour before it slowly calmed down. It stared at Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi before retreating back into the dark.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi bit her lower lip and looked at the light curtain above. A moment later, she gloomily said, “This light curtain won’t last for long…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. What he had vaguely seen made him feel like there was some secret hidden in the broken palm. If not, why would the Celestial Ancestor appear?


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. “Your teacher is Grand Empyrean Jiu Di. Have you heard about the Celestial Ancestor?”


      “Celestial Ancestor?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at Wang Lin. When Wang Lin recognized the figure as the Celestial Ancestor, he had thought about it but hadn’t said it out loud. So Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi didn’t know what Wang Lin had seen.


      “I heard Teacher mention it once. A long time ago, the celestial clan only had one continent. The Celestial Ancestor sealed beings that came from outside the continents to create the 72 continents we know today.


      “I once heard from Teacher that after sealing the 72nd being, the Celestial Ancestor went missing. No one knows where he went. Even his descendants searched for a long time and didn’t learn the outcome.


      “But Teacher once accidentally muttered something that made it seem as if the Celestial Ancestor wasn’t missing… Teacher suspects that the Celestial Ancestor encountered something… As for the specifics, Teacher didn’t want to elaborate on the matter.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi revealed a pondering gaze as she slowly spoke.


      When these words entered Wang Lin’s ears, he was silent but pondering.


      “Perhaps this broken palm belongs to the Celestial Ancestor… If so, who cut off the Celestial Ancestor’s left hand… There are many rumors about the collapse of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword. Could the collapse of the sword be related to this broken palm…?


      “However, why was this broken palm inside the Mountain Sea Tree seal? And this seal has been around for countless years. The Grand Empyreans would have long noticed it, but why did it only move now… Also, this area belongs to Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. With his cultivation level of Grand Empyrean, how could he not be aware?


      “Or maybe…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “The several Grand Empyreans, including Dao Yi, long knew about the strange seal on the Mountain Sea Tree, but in the end, none of them acted recklessly…” Wang Lin cultivated and continued to deduce. He took a deep breath and was shaken by the conclusion he came to.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined undetectably as he slowly said, “Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, since your teacher is Grand Empyrean Jiu Di, why are you so far away from the Central Continent and live at the Mountain Sea?”


      “You doubt me?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at Wang Lin. Her beautiful eyes shined brightly.


      “What a clever woman!” Wang Lin thought to himself. Just based on one sentence from him, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi had guessed a lot.


      Wang Lin didn’t explain, he just calmly looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      The beautiful woman pondered a bit and her expression changed as if she was thinking of something. After a long time, she seemed to have thought of something and suddenly looked up, her eyes revealing a strange light.


      She frowned and whispered, “It was my teacher who told me to come the Southern Continent and make the Mountain Sea my cave.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This confirmed some of his speculations. If this was true, then this was very problematic.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi quickly asked, “Where did you learn that the Mountain Sea Tree has tree spirits?”


      “I heard it from an Empyrean Exalt under Grand Empyrean Wu Fen that there were tree spirits under the Mountain Sea…” Wang Lin pondered even more.


      “I came to the Mountain Sea before and had a cave here, but not for long. However, 200 years ago, Teacher suddenly told me to live here for a long time… You were pointed here by someone under Grand Empyrean Wu Feng… And this territory belongs to Grand Empyrean Dao Yi.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s expression was extremely gloomy.


      Wang Lin smiled faintly. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s words meant that she understood the key to this problem.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi closed her beautiful eyes. After a long time, she quietly said, “Teacher is using me as bait to lure out the broken palm in the seal of the Mountain Sea Tree!


      “I can understand this. Teacher raised me and taught me how to cultivate. Even if I’m bait, I have no complaints. The strange part is, why did Grand Empyrean Wu Feng involve you? What’s the point of luring you here?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi opened her eyes and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he silently shook his head. However, he had a guess about this matter!


      “Ordinary cultivators might not be able to see through my origin, and even Empyrean Exalts would find it difficult to detect. However, it is no secret to Grand Empyreans!


      “The person under Grand Empyrean Wu Feng pointed me here with the intent to verify my identity, and he also holds the same goal as Grand Empyrean Jiu Di!


      “Although Grand Empyrean Jiu Di used his disciple as bait, his method was obviously still gentle and he merely let her live here to silently attract the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit. However, I have no connection with Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, so he doesn’t care about whether I live or die. He could both verify my identity and lure out the broken palm!


      “They don’t care if I came from the cave world or not, but if I’m an Ancient Country cultivator!!” Wang Lin had cultivated for nearly 3,000 years and, especially in the cave world, he had resolved crisis after crisis based on his own analysis and deduction.


      Although his mind was not too demonic, he had a mind that could deduct the truth by putting clues together!


      “I just don’t know what role Grand Empyrean Dao Yi played in this.” Wang Lin’s head was lowered and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Since Teacher dared to let the Gui Yi Sect know, then I believe he is confident they won’t leak the information. Apart from this weakness, no one would know I’m Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s only disciple!


      “As long as I don’t reveal my identity, everything will be fine even though I came from the cave world! Let’s wait for a while; this is, after all, just my speculation.” Wang Lin pondered and looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. This beautiful woman had her eyes closed and revealed nothing on her face.


      “If Grand Empyrean Jiu Di is really using her as bait, then there must be something strange about her!” Wang Lin thought about the speculations from before and was more confident. However, he still had some doubts, like what kind of secret the broken palm had with the celestial clan to attract the attention of Grand Empyreans!


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and continued to focus on absorbing the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit. No matter what happened now, increasing his own cultivation level was fundamental to dealing with everything in the future!


      Time began to pass in this silence once more.


      In a flash, another three years passed! Adding the previous years, Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi had been trapped here for seven years!


      During these three years, the blurry figure from the broken palm had appeared a total of nine times. Each time, it roared and bombarded the light curtain, causing it to shrink nine times.


      On this day, it was the ninth time! As the light curtain trembled, a cracking sound echoed, as if the curtain had reached its limit. It had shrunk nine times during the last three years due to the broken palm, so it was now only 30 feet wide!!


      The 30 foot distance forced Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi to be very close. Wang Lin could even smell Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s bodily fragrance.


      30 feet wasn’t big. If Wang Lin took out his Yin Blade, it was 30 feet long. This showed how small this area was.


      Because they were so close, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi could no longer cultivate. Her face was slightly red and she was somewhat uncomfortable. Her gaze toward Wang Lin had become more complicated.


      The same way Wang Lin could smell Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s bodily fragrance, she could also feel the body heat coming from Wang Lin.


      “This area… is too small… If there is no solution, the light curtain will soon break, and if it shrinks again…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi felt anger and shame.


      Wang Lin also frowned. In his whole life, aside from a limited number of women, he was rarely this close to a stranger. He was very uncomfortable as well, and the waves of bodily fragrance coming from her made Wang Lin frown constantly.


      Adding on their seven years of contact, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was an absolute beauty, like Mu Bingmei. This feeling made Wang Lin sigh in secret.


      “I can’t let this continue…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. However, at this moment, due to the light curtain shrinking and cracks appearing, the shadow outside appeared once more. It violently attacked the light curtain, and the sound outside became even more intense. The cracks on the light curtain began to spread.


      Under the bombardment, the light curtain shrank once more!


      Thirty feet, twenty feet, ten feet!!


      Five feet!


      When only five feet remained, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was almost right next to Wang Lin’s right side. Both could feel each other’s body temperature through their clothes.


      The surroundings were completely black and the broken palm outside had stopped bombarding for some reason, leaving only silence. Only Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s breathing could be heard clearly inside the light curtain.


      “Wang… Wang Lin…” In the darkness, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi spoke softly. Her warm breath landed on Wang Lin’s face.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00484.xhtml

    
      #484


      Chapter 484 – All-Seer


      Chapter 484 – All-Seer


      A beam of purple flame came out from his finger. The purple flame was flickering and wasn’t very eye catching at all; it was as if it could extinguish at any time.


      However, this strand of flame was something Wang Lin barely managed to learn from Situ Nan after a month of hard work. This flame was a demonic flame!


      Using the celestial spiritual energy in his body as fuel, a fire was created and then changed into a demonic flame. According to Situ Nan, any ordinary mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator would die immediately upon encountering this spell.


      His expression was very cold as the flame moved between his fingers. Thanks to the flickering of this flame, Wang Lin looked very demonic as he pointed at the middle-aged man.


      The moment the black mist closed in, the demonic flame on Wang Lin’s finger flew out and fused with the mist.


      In a flash, the black mist began to churn like boiling water. The black mist started churning violently and then it stopped three inches away from Wang Lin before backing up. A cry of shock could be heard from within the black mist while it retreated.


      Wang Lin sneered. He charged forward and the Soul Lasher appeared in his hand. He viciously swung the whip several times toward the black mist.


      The black mist churned even more violently as if it was about to collapse. Wang Lin chased closely after it and continued to swing the Soul Lasher.


      At this moment, among the three people watching, Zhao Xingsha’s expression changed. He quickly charged out and shouted, “Seventh Brother, stop!”


      As Zhao Xingsha spoke, he slapped his bag of holding and a light wheel appeared in his hand. A strange light appeared in his eyes and he was just about to throw it.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly turned around to face Zhao Xingsha and said, “You, scram!”


      Zhao Xingsha’s expression changed and he sneered. Instead of backing away, he moved even faster and threw the light wheel toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin revealed a look of contempt as he pointed at the war chariot beside him and said, “Seal, release!”


      After he said those two words, a roar that shook the entire surrounding area suddenly came from the war chariot.


      This roar contained a powerful unyielding nature; it was unyielding toward the heavens, unyielding toward the earth, unyielding toward immortals, unyielding toward demons, unyielding toward everything in the world.


      Zhao Xingsha’s body stopped and his face became completely pale. He turned and looked at the war chariot dumbfoundedly before quickly retreating.


      A giant spirit beast more than 100 feet tall came out from the war chariot. It raised its giant head, revealing its two cold eyes, and gave off a demonic glow that would make anyone’s body shiver.


      The moment the beast appeared, Bai Wei backed up without any hesitation. He didn’t stop until he was more than 1,000 feet away and stared at the beast with terror in his eyes.


      As for the woman who was at the late stage of Soul Transformation, her expression also changed and she quickly backed away several hundred feet. From the look of her gaze, even she dreaded this beast.


      If they reacted like this, then there was no need to talk about the other disciples of the purple division. One by one, their faces became filled with a expressions of shock. That roar earlier shook many of their hearts; some of them weren’t even able to stay in the air because the movement of spiritual energy inside their bodies was blocked.


      Among the surrounding disciples, there were also some disciplinary elders, and they all secretly complained. They realised that the struggles between the ancestor’s disciples wasn’t something they could get involved in. Which disciple accepted by the ancestor was ordinary? They had underestimated this disciple because he was only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, but his battle strength shocked even a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator.


      The surrounding disciples all backed up and stared at Wang Lin with shock in their eyes, but there was also an added hint of respect.


      The strong would garner respect from the weak no matter where they were. This was a law set in stone in the cultivation world!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he stared at Zhao Xingsha, who was running away. He coldly said, “Kill him! I’ll allow you to devour his soul as your prize!”


      The spirit beast suddenly turned its giant head, looked at Wang Lin, and let out another roar. This time it suddenly moved, causing the chains that linked the beast to the chariot to appear. However, the chains were pulled completely straight and made rattling sounds as if they were about to break.


      Even the war chariot was pulled along by the spirit beast.


      Zhang Xingsha’s expression changed greatly as he quickly backed up and shouted, “Third brother and fourth sister, act now!”


      Wang Lin sneered and ignored Zhao Xingsha as he continued to whip the black mist. The cries from the black mist got louder and louder. Three breaths of time later, the black mist collapsed and turned back into the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man was completely pale and his eyes were dim. The moment he landed, his legs trembled and he almost fell over. Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s whip arrived and knocked his origin soul three inches out of his body.


      Wang Lin put away the Soul Lasher and took out the soul flag. With one wave, several of the primary souls came out and rushed toward the middle-aged man.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin calmly floated in the sky and looked down at his surroundings. In the distance, all the disciples of the purple division lowered their heads and didn’t dare to meet his gaze.


      Even the disciplinary elders lowered their heads. Their hearts were filled with fear.


      “This Wang Lin came from a wasted cultivation planet; how could he have spells like this?!” This question appeared in everyone’s hearts and stayed for a long time.


      In the end, Wang Lin’s gaze landed on Bai Wei and the late stage Soul Transformation woman. He calmly asked them, “Do the two of you still want to act?”


      Bai Wei bitterly smiled and shook his head.


      The woman’s eyes lit up and she laughed. “Seventh Brother, you really did show off your might here today. If there is chance, we can always battle some other time.”


      Wang Lin nodded, then he waved his right hand and the primary souls chasing the middle-aged man stopped and returned to him. When they got close, he opened his mouth and sucked them all in, returning them to the soul flag inside his origin soul.


      The middle-aged man’s origin soul was filled with fear; he was truly scared now. Earlier he used the Forbidden Avatar technique to change his body into that of an immortal demon. The body was supposed to be able to devour everything, but he couldn’t devour the sword nor the blade, and then the weak-looking flame invaded his body. The flame caused his immortal demon body to collapse, but a sliver of it still remained. The flame also made all of the blood in his body evaporate very quickly.


      And this was not even the end of it all. That strange whip kept attacking him, and the damage went through his body and directly damaged his origin soul. The final hit even knocked his origin soul out of his body. This kind of spell and magical treasure caused his heart to tremble.


      Then he encountered several Soul Transformation soul fragments that chased after him. If Wang Lin hadn’t called them back, he would have to self-destruct and lose a large portion of his cultivation to escape with his life.


      As for Zhao Xingsha, no matter how fast he was, he couldn’t escape the spirit beast. Just as he was about to be hit, a gentle light descended from the sky.


      There were glowing specks inside this ray of gentle light that suddenly gathered and formed an old man. The old man had a gentle smile on his face and his long eyebrows flowed in the wind. With a hint of amusement on his face, he waved his hand at the spirit beast and said, “What a good Heavenly Beast!”


      The spirit beast suddenly turned around and roared at the old man, but its eyes were filled with fear.


      The old man faintly shook his head as waved his palm. The spirit beast let out a cry as its body shrunk, then the old man threw the spirit beast back toward the chariot and with a bang, the war chariot turned back into the beast trap.


      Zhao Xingsha’s face was extremely pale. After seeing the old man, he respectfully said, “Greetings, Master.”


      Bai Wei and the late stage Soul Transformation woman also became serious and respectfully said, “Greetings, Master.”


      As for the middle-aged man, who was still not back in his body, he also became very respectful. He stopped going back into his body and respectfully said, “Disciple greets Master.”


      At this moment, all of the surrounding disciples of the purple division bowed and greeted him.


      The old man faintly nodded, then he waved his right hand and the middle-aged man’s origin soul was covered by a gentle light. The middle-aged man’s origin soul flew back into his body and all his injuries were healed.


      After doing that, the old man’s gaze fell on Wang Lin and he smiled. “In reality, you have met me long ago!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the beast trap returned to his wrist. He looked up at the old man as his domineering aura disappeared and clasped his hands. “Junior Wang Lin greets senior All-Seer.”


      The old man and looked at the Purple Forest Pavilion that had been mostly destroyed during the big battle. The only part that still remained relatively intact was the sign with the three words “Purple Forest Pavilion”.


      “Good name!” The old man rubbed his white beard and then pointed at the pavilion. A gentle, white light surrounded the building, then the build was completely restored and looked like it had never been damaged to begin with. Even the cracks on the earth, the shattered rocks, and fallen trees were all restored as well.


      This spell caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble violently.


      “Wang Lin, when I saw you back on planet Suzaku, I had the urge to accept you as a disciple. I originally planned to accept you as an honorary disciple for 100 years, but when I saw you again, I changed my mind. Wang Lin, are you willing to accept me as your master, to cultivate the dao of the heavens, and become a true disciple of the purple division?”


      The All-Seer stared at Wang Lin with a serious expression.


      Wang Lin stared back at the All-Seer. After a short while, he kneeled on one knee and respectfully said, “Disciple Wang Lin greets Master!”


      “Good!” The All-Seer laughed as he looked at Wang Lin with a gentle smile. “Aren’t you going to release your fifth sister? If you are too late, won’t your master be short another disciple?”


      Wang Lin raised his head and calmly said, “I can release fifth sister’s origin soul, but the other two were disrespectful to me, so I can’t release them!”


      The All-Seer pondered a bit before letting out a smile. He gave Wang Lin a profound look and then said, “Good!”
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      Chapter 1937 - Let The Grand Empyrean See!


      “Don’t talk!” Wang Lin suddenly said as his eyes lit up. He looked up at the light curtain, and the shadow formed by the broken palm stared back.


      “This light curtain will break soon. Control the formation to shatter and use the force from the collapse to push us out as fast as possible!


      “When we charge out, both of us will use our strongest spells! I presume you have guessed that your teacher is already here!” Wang Lin looked at the vague figure when he suddenly sent a message to Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi pondered for a moment and gently nodded.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and inevitably inhaled some of Hai Zi’s fragrance, but he had no time to feel discomfort. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s hands formed a seal and pointed at the light curtain above!


      With this, the light curtain rumbled. The countless cracks collapsed. As the countless fragments shattered, the remaining force pushed the two of them out.


      Borrowing this force, Wang Lin and Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi charged out as the light curtain collapsed. Also, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi followed Wang Lin’s previous command. Her hands formed seals and the oval seal that contained 90 spells appeared. The oval seal emitted an extremely bright light.


      The oval seal first smashed into the shadow from the broken palm and created a thunderous rumble. This rumble was so loud, it felt like the void was blown open. The shadow was pushed back


      At this moment, there were three figures above the Mountain Sea, floating there and looking down. Although the three of them were there, if cultivators passed by, they wouldn’t be able to detect them at all. They wouldn’t even be able to see them!


      Among these three figures, one of them was a young man in a dao robe. Black hair, sword-like brows, and looked around 20 years old. His eyes were like the stars, and it was easy for people to lose themselves looking at them.


      He looked very young but was surrounded by an ancient aura. He looked calm, but everything around him was frozen. It was as if everything around him had to freeze to worship him.


      He was Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      Several feet away from him was the second figure. This was a middle-aged man with a long figure. He was a head taller than Empyrean Exalt Dao Yi. He wore very simple linen clothes and his hands were behind his back.


      He didn’t have any hair but didn’t seem bald. His expression was rough and he was not handsome, but he gave off the illusion of a storm. His eyes revealed a terrifying aura that made the world tremble under his feet.


      Anyone who looked at him would forget about him and would only remember that shocking gaze! He looked calm and gave off an aura of might without being angry!


      An unspeakable aura spread out. This aura seemed like the limit of the celestial dao, the ultimate martial art! It was as if this person had reached dao with martial arts, used martial arts to break the world and step into the rank of Grand Empyrean!


      Then, the moment he became a Grand Empyrean, he sealed his own martial art to return to the origin and become one with the world! That’s why his name is Wu Feng! [1]


      Originally, nothing moved in the area around Dao Yi, but this man’s hair and clothes fluttered as if there was wind. It seems like Dao Yi’s aura had no effect on him.


      The last figure was an old man. The old man was wearing a blue robe and was standing there calmly. There was nothing extraordinary about him and he looked like an ordinary cultivator. His appearance wasn’t anything special and he had a slightly hunched back.


      His face was filled with wrinkles and there wasn’t much light in his eyes. He looked sickly and depressed, but he was fine in Dao Yi’s aura that froze everything, and it was as if Wu Feng’s unique aura didn’t even exist to him.


      “Jiu Di, your disciple is in trouble” Dao Yi smiled and looked at the old man in green. Although this old man looked normal, Dao Yi knew that Jiu Di was the oldest of the current five Grand Empyreans. It was rumored that he was a cultivator from back when the Celestial Ancestor was still around.


      His original name was Jiu(nine) Di and his appearance was extremely handsome. However, after countless years and nine reincarnations, the Jiu(nine) became Jiu(long)! [2]


      The green-robed old man slowly said, “If not for you two, my disciple could have long escaped.”


      “This has nothing to do with me, I have a good impression of this Wang Lin.” Dao Yi smiled and shook his head.


      “I also have a good impression of this person, but there is still something about his origin that needs to be tested here!” The person who spoke was Wu Feng.


      “Back then, Xuan Luo came to the Celestial Clan. As long as he is not related to Xuan Luo, it will be fine.” Dao Yi looked at the Mountain Sea below.


      However, Dao Yi suddenly exclaimed softly. Not only him, but Wu Feng also looked over with a  serious gaze. The old man was also surprised as he looked over.


      The Mountain Sea below was covered by a layer of black ink. Beneath the black ink was the endless sea, and at the bottom was a black hole. Inside the black hole was the Mountain Sea Tree. Violent rumbles came from the layers of seals around it.


      It was Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi who had attacked. The oval seal collided with the broken palm, but after the broken palm collapsed, it reformed. Wang Lin raised his hand and the Heavenly Bull tattoo on his face flashed. The soul armor covered his whole body and he used his strongest spell!!


      “There must be a Grand Empyrean outside, either Wu Feng, Dao Yi, or Jiu Di. Since you want to see my origin and my strength, then I’ll let you all clearly see them!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved as he rushed out.


      With this wave, the world changed colors. The sound of waves echoing rang out in this dark void. A sea appeared, and at the edge of the sea, the outline of a golden sun was quickly rising!!


      As the sun rose, endless golden light spread out in all directions. The sunlight contained the power to tear open the darkness and caused the dark night to be pushed back.


      A figure appeared inside the sun. That figure was Wang Lin!


      His eyes were closed and he rose with the sun. As the golden light tore open the darkness, he opened his eyes.


      When he opened his eyes, the endless golden light released by the sun contained a trace of faith. This was Wang Lin’s faith. It was precisely this faith that made Wang Lin’s Sundered Night into a faith spell!


      “If you all want to see, then I’ll let you see!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “I believe all darkness will be scattered!


      “I believe light will penetrate the dark sky and shine on the earth!


      “I believe all my enemies will scatter!!”


      As Wang Lin muttered this, the sunlight tore open the night and penetrated the dark, broken palm shadow. The shadow began to condense but immediately collapsed into countless specks, becoming dim. They didn’t dissipate but were pushed back and showed signs of reforming!


      However, from its bleak color, this broken palm shadow didn’t escape Wang Lin’s most powerful spell uninjured.


      The endless sunlight continued to spread. It not only penetrated the night, but also the Mountain Sea Tree. It was as if there was as sun inside the Mountain Sea Tree!!


      The sunlight shined through the trunk of the Mountain Sea Tree and penetrated the seal. It ignored the black hole and shined through directly from the bottom of the Mountain Sea. The blackness in the sea faded as the sun light shined through.


      It penetrated through the layer of black ink on the surface of the sea and entered the eyes of Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Jiu Di!!


      “Faith spell!” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s eyes shined brightly.


      “He’s an Empyrean Exalt cultivator, but he has such faith power!” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s eyes shined and revealed a powerful gaze.


      Only the short old man frowned. He raised his right hand and pointed at the water below. It was a very ordinary action, as if it was done by a mortal.


      As the sea was penetrated by the endless sunlight, thunderous rumbles echoed. The sea seemed to be boiling as it churned and a huge finger seemed to push down toward the bottom!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin charged out from the sea without hesitation. He quickly flew away as if he didn’t see the three Grand Empyreans.


      Behind him, Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi followed, but the sea below her formed a vortex. A huge, broken palm was chasing after her.


      However, just as the broken palm closed in, the finger made of sea water arrived and collided with the broken palm.


      The resulting rumble was thunderous as the broken palm paused for a moment. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s face was pale as she escaped from the sea!


      Roar!!


      The broken palm was pushed down by the finger, but a ferocious roar echoed. The broken palm turned into the shadow and roared at the sky. Its eyes were even more crazed, and it could see the three Grand Empyreans in the sky. It ignored Hai Zi and charged at those three.


      It was as if no one could trample on its might!


      The blue-robed old man’s eyes shined and he stepped forward. He stood between Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and the broken palm as he raised his right hand!


      “Teacher…” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at the old man. She silently pondered and couldn’t help but look at where Wang Lin had gone. She had a complicated expression as she let out a sigh.
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      Chapter 1938 - Dedication With No Regret


      Wang Lin’s figure suddenly appeared at the edge of the Mountain Sea. With one step, he merged with the world and disappeared.


      Only when Wang Lin was far away form the Mountain Sea Continent, at the Mountain Sea Forest Continent, did he appear above an ancient pine forest. He floated above the forest and looked behind him.


      Earlier, he had used Sundered Night to awaken the broken palm, then he escaped without hesitation. When he came out, he vaguely felt three powerful auras that could break the world looming there. Combined with his earlier speculations, it wasn’t difficult to guess who they were.


      Wang Lin sat down on top of the pine tree and took a deep breath. The world here was very large and much more comfortable than inside the light curtain.


      “There must be some secret with the broken palm. I gained a lot on this trip to the Mountain Sea Tree. Aside from the spirits, I also gained a fragment of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. There was a hint of golden light in his hand.


      “I couldn’t absorb it inside Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s light curtain. Now that I’m free, I will fuse it with the fragment in my eye as soon as possible!” Wang Lin had considered what the Grand Empyreans would ask him, but since they had let him leave, that meant he must have passed their test.


      In a flash, Wang Lin’s body became a blur and slowly fused with a pine tree below. In the ancient tree, Wang Lin sat down and took out the last two Mountain Sea Tree Spirits.


      “During these past several years, my wood essence has reached completion and I can feel the wood essence in the world around me. I have two spirit lefts, but I don’t know if I can create an essence true body after absorbing them!


      “However, this wood essence is a bit strange. After fusing it with my body, the absorption became slower and slower. I wonder when it will become mine.” Wang Lin took out the two spirits and immediately fused them with his body to be slowly absorbed and refined.


      “This matter is not urgent, and it will still take some time to absorb them. I need to focus on absorbing the sword fragment, then consider my next action.” Wang Lin’s right hand moved and the sword fragment he had risked his life for appeared in his hand. The fragment gave off endless golden light.


      This fragment was the size of his palm and its edges were irregular, but it gave off a sharp aura, as if it could cut anything in the world.


      Staring at the fragment in his hand, Wang Lin’s eyes also released golden light. In his eyes, the looming shadow of a sword fragment also appeared.


      The golden light coming from his eyes seemed to cross with the golden light from the fragment in his hand. A strange attraction force spread out from Wang Lin’s heart. The feeling of something calling him echoed in his mind.


      As the feeling became even stronger, the sword fragment turned into countless golden light lines, as if it had melted, then they all flew toward Wang Lin’s eyes.


      When the last golden light entered Wang Lin’s eyes, the golden light coming from the pine tree disappeared completely and it was dark once more. Wang Lin sat there and calmly cultivated.


      Time passed slowly. As the sun and moon changed places in the sky, seven days went by. It was autumn in the pine forest, and the sound of the pine needles in the wind sounded like countless people clapping.


      Leaves scattered with the wind like children leaving home. It was unknown where they would go. Cultivators passed by during these seven days, but none of them knew that there was a cultivator inside one of the pine trees.


      During these seven days of time, Wang Lin remained motionless, but a shocking, golden light was hidden behind his eyes lid. In his mind, countless years had passed during these seven days.


      In his mind, there were two sword fragments that were fusing. Both were the size of his palm and had irregular edges. However, during the last seven days, these two fragments had completely fused.


      With their fusion, a small, golden sword about one foot long appeared. The sword was very sharp and seemed to contain endless pressure. After it formed, it became even more solid in Wang Lin’s mind.


      On the eighth day, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and a monstrous, golden light came from them. This golden light was several times more powerful than before, and the suppression force it carried felt solid. It was as if a sword had flown out and shattered the world. The pine tree Wang Lin was in was filled with this golden light.


      However, soon, the golden light coming from Wang Lin’s eyes reduced inch by inch. After a few hours, all the golden light was condensed in Wang Lin’s eyes, and none of it leaked out. Even his eyes were clear and didn’t look abnormal.


      However, in this clarity, there was a hidden sense of strength and majesty. It was as if your heart would tremble and you would retreat before even battling if you met these eyes.


      This was the power of suppression! He was using the Celestial Ancestor’s sword to suppress all life!


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes and opened them a moment later. At this moment, even that hidden sense of strength and majesty disappeared. It was as if he had reached a level of returning to the origin.


      “Celestial Ancestor’s sword, the peak of the metal essence. I didn’t expect the fusion of these two sword fragments to cause the last essence, the metal essence, to appear!” Wang Lin looked calm. Although this was sudden, he had some enlightenment after seven days of refining.


      “One fragment was equal to be absorbing the Mountain Sea Tree Spirit for several years…” Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved. A total of 98 afterimages appeared and fused with his hand as he formed a fist.


      Waves of crackling sounds came from the palm of his hand. It was crisp but contained the aura of destruction. Nine black vortexes appeared in his fist, each containing a spell fused with his body.


      Before Wang Lin went to the Mountain Sea, he could fuse nine spells into his attacks. Now he stared at his right hand and watched the nine vortexes around his right first. Cracking sounds echoed as the 10th vortex appeared around the other nine.


      “Should be more than 10!” Wang Lin loosened his right hand and gripped once more. A muffled rumble echoed as the 11th vortex appeared!


      The 11th vortex meant that Wang Lin could fuse 11 spells into his attacks with just his original body. Once his essence true bodies appeared, Wang Lin’s attack would contain 44 spells!


      His five-element true body would copy his original and double his spells. Then his thunder essence true body would triple it. Finally, there were his ethereal essences. Although he hadn’t formed an essence true body for them, ethereal essences were always more mysterious. Wang Lin’s three ethereal essences combined were enough to allow this to happen.


      This multiplication was a battle method he had slowly comprehended himself as he battled others over the last 50 years.


      “I should be able to do more…” Wang Lin muttered as his left hand pointed at his right palm. With this, Wang Lin’s body trembled and he let out a roar.


      The 12th vortex suddenly appeared around his right hand, and following that, the 13th vortex appeared.


      Wang Lin’s breathing became a bit rough. He could feel that he had reached his limit!


      “13 spells. Without the soul armor, I can battle against an Empyrean Exalt that has fused 52 spells if I use my essences!


      “I wonder if I can pass the fifth level at the Empyrean Trial with my current strength! It should be enough!” Wang Lin smiled.


      However, he had no intention of going to the Empyrean Trial again. Wang Lin had made up his mind: he was going to shock everyone the next time he went in there!


      “Attracting the attention of all the Grand Empyreans will depend on my second attempt at the Empyrean Trial! Now there is no need to keep challenging other Empyrean Exalts. I need to head to the Eastern Continent, go to the Dong Lin Sect, and see if the Dong Lin pool is the same as the one I saw in the illusion in the cave world, or if it’s different!” Wang Lin stood up and his eyes shined.


      “I’ll head to the Dong Lin Sect and then head to the Empyrean Trail the second time to see how many levels I can pass! After that, I will need to choose a Grand Empyrean, then I will head to my last stop in the celestial clan: the imperial city at the Central Continent!!


      “After resolving the issue in the imperial city, I’ll leave the celestial clan and head to the Ancient Country. I’ll find my teacher, Xuan Luo, and complete my promise!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and disappeared from the pine. He turned into a ray of light and flew off toward the distant Eastern Continent.


      “I can feel myself getting stronger and stronger. Wan Er, once I become a Grand Empyrean, it will be the day when I personally resurrect my wife!


      “That day is not far away. It’s very close, very close… Wan Er, it is very close.” As Wang Lin charged forward, he revealed a rare hint of warmth in his eyes. That warm gaze contained thousands of years of unrepentant persistence.
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      Chapter 483 – Demonic Finger


      Chapter 483 – Demonic Finger


      The avatar exploded and a crazed aura spread out. The surrounding dirt and sand were kicked into the air and even the nearby Purple Forest Pavilion partially collapsed.


      The explosion of the avatar cause the area to be surrounded by a cloud of dust. She felt the force around the area loosen and was about to turn around to escape.


      But just at this moment, from inside the dust before her, a demonic thumb appeared!


      The woman’s eyes revealed a trace of terror and despair.


      What followed right after the thumb were Wang Lin’s cold eyes. He looked at the woman as if he was looking at a dead person.


      At this moment, several rays of light flew over from the distance and an angry roar came from them. “Stop!”


      Wang Lin coldly snorted. He was waiting for those people to arrive. Not only did his thumb not stop, it moved even faster. At a speed several times faster than before, his thumb pressed down between the woman’s eyebrows.


      The woman’s eyes suddenly dimmed, her body trembled, and she began to fall from the sky, but her origin soul was trapped by Wang Lin’s finger.


      At this moment, the dust cloud disappeared. Wang Lin was still floating in the air. He put his thumb next to his mouth and with one breath sucked her origin soul into his body to be sealed within the soul flag.


      The rays of light arched across the sky and four figures appeared 100 feet before Wang Lin.


      Three of the four people were male and one was female.


      Among the three males, Wang Lin recognize two of them. One of them was the gentle-looking man, Zhao Xingsha, and the other one was Bai Wei, who he met on the trade planet.


      As for the last male, this person was middle-aged. Although he looked ordinary, his rage was monstrous. He stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “Killing members of your own sect!? Today I’ll clean the sect for Master!”


      Behind the three of them was a woman. She was very beautiful and had a very tempting figure. Just by standing there she emitted a beautiful fragrance. She looked at Wang Lin with a strange expression and seemed to be here with the intention of watching a show.


      Countless rays of light arrived behind the four of them as well. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found them to be disciples of the purple division. They must have felt the fight and came to see what was going on.


      These people didn’t close in but stopped 10,000 feet away.


      Gradually, more and more people came and soon, the entire sky was covered by disciples of the purple division. All of their gazes were on Wang Lin.


      There were many different expressions among those gazes, but the most common expression was shock.


      The middle-aged man who shouted was about to move forward but was stopped by Zhao Xingsha. The middle-aged man looked at Zhao Xingsha and said, “What is the meaning of this, senior apprentice brother?!”


      Zhao Xingsha’s expression was very serious. He didn’t pay any attention to the middle-aged man but looked at Wang Lin with a gloomy gaze. He said, “Wang Lin, you are the seventh disciple, so I’ll call you seventh junior brother. What is the cause of this?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. The appearance of these people were within his expectations. He expected that all of this was secretly manipulated by the All-Seer, but he had no idea why the All-Seer would do this. Despite not knowing what was going on, there was no trace of fear on his face at all.


      Zhao Xingsha was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation! Bai Wei was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation! The middle-aged man was also at the mid stage of Soul Transformation! The only person Wang Lin wasn’t sure of was the woman; her cultivation was very strong!


      “Late stage Soul Transformation…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Toward Zhao Xingsha’s question, Wang Lin calmly asked, “Who is Sun Yun?”


      The moment he spoke, that everyone’s expressions changed. Zhao Xingsha stared at Wang Lin for a bit. Shortly after, he said, “Seventh brother, you were in the wrong. Senior brother can’t help you here!” With that, he let go of the middle-aged man.


      With one step, the middle-aged man crossed almost 100 feet and stopped 10 feet before Wang Lin. He stood before Wang Lin and said, “Trash from a wasted cultivation planet, today I’ll show you what a real spell looks like!”


      A dangerous aura came from this person. Wang Lin looked at this person and placed his hand on his bag of holding.


      Just at this critical moment, Bai Wei revealed a look of hesitation and said, “Second brother, using a forbidden technique on a fellow disciple is against the sect rules!”


      The middle-aged man looked at Bai Wei and said, “He killed fifth sister. Could it be that you have your eyes on him, Bai Wei?”


      Bai Wei’s eyes revealed mysterious light as he looked at the middle-aged man and said, “Senior brother’s words have touched one of my taboos. I’ll remember this!”


      The middle-aged man snorted, then he turned around, looked at Wang Lin, and said, “Attack. I’ll let you use three spells! Even if you’re using magical treasures, I’ll let you use them first!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at this person. This person’s cultivation was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation and he had far more celestial spiritual energy than himself. However, Wang Lin had a lot of magical treasures, and adding the three killing spells that Situ Nan gave him, Wang Lin had 70% confidence against a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator.


      “Three spells…” Wang Lin let out a faint smile as he raised his thumb toward the person and said, “Good!”


      In an instant, the celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body moved like crazy and his thumb gave off a demonic light as if it had attracted all the light around them. At the same time, Wang Lin took a step forward and pressed his thumb down!


      The middle-aged man had already noticed this spell from Wang Lin earlier. Seeing it again from up close, he couldn’t help but sneer. He took a deep breath and suddenly closed his hands. A golden light suddenly began to appear from his forehead. This golden light was extremely blinding and immediately covered his entire body.


      A vast force spread out from this person’s body.


      Wang Lin’s thumb quickly landed on the golden light around the middle-aged man as the middle-aged man shouted, “Forbidden Avatar, return!”


      In an instant, the golden light seemed to have become alive and moved like crazy. At the moment Wang Lin’s thumb descended, it formed an identical thumb and collided with Wang Lin’s thumb.


      Wang Lin revealed a mocking smile as he quickly withdrew his thumb and touched his bag of holding. The Soul Lasher suddenly appeared in his hand, and with a one whip, the thumb created by the light collapsed. Even some of the golden light surrounding the middle-aged man collapsed as well.


      “This is the first attack. Now it will be the second attack. Second brother, you better not dodge!” As Wang Lin spoke, he whipped the Soul Lasher again. The Soul Lasher whipped out like a dragon and moved with terrifying force.


      With a loud “pa,” the whip struck the middle-aged man. The middle-aged man’s face became pale as his origin soul was almost whipped out of his body and all the golden light around him completely collapsed.


      Seeing that the third hit was about to come, the middle-aged man quickly backed away


      Wang Lin stared at him and faintly smiled. “There is still one more attack!”


      The middle-aged man’s expression was gloomy as he let out a snort and took out a large long sword. He held the large long sword and with one shake, a powerful sword intent appeared.


      “Including that thumb, it has already been three attacks. How is there one more? Let me clean the sect for Master today! Wang Lin, accept your death!” With that, he suddenly charged out as he threw the sword into the air and shouted, “Exponential Omnipresence Formation.”


      The moment the sword flew out, it split from 1 to 2, 2 to 4, and continued until there were countless swords descending on Wang Lin.


      At the same time, the middle-aged man sat down, his hand formed a seal, and he began to chant. A strand of black smoke came out from his forehead and remained floating in front of it. The longer he chanted, the larger the black smoke got until it was like a dark cloud in the sky.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pointed at his celestial sword. The celestial sword flew into the sky toward the countless swords. The half-moon blade followed the celestial sword like lightning.


      Waves of thunderous roars came from the sky as the countless swords shattered into pieces and fell to the ground.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin waved his left hand and the axe appeared in his grasp. Right now he was like a primal war god as he charged toward the middle-aged man and swung down the axe.


      The middle-aged man suddenly opened his eyes, revealing his completely black eyes. He let out a smile as he suddenly stood up. The black cloud above him began to rush into his body through his orifices.


      “Forbidden avatar technique, Immortal Demonic Body!” The middle-aged man let out a roar and took a step forward as Wang Lin’s axe landed on his body.


      The sound of two pieces of metal colliding echoed the area. Afterwards, there was not a single wound on the middle-aged man’s body. As for Wang Lin, he found a powerful force coming from the axe and his arm suddenly felt numb.


      The middle-aged man smiled, then his body shook and turned into black mist that charged toward Wang Lin. Everywhere he passed, the earth cracked up and the greenery wilted.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he backed up. At the same time, he waved his hand and the beast trap flew off his wrist. The beast trap landed on the ground and turned into the God Slaying War Chariot.


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes. This person had started with this Forbidden Avatar technique. This technique was very powerful, and if it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had plenty of treasures, he wouldn’t have been able to stand against it.


      The black mist formed by the middle-aged man charged toward Wang Lin like crazy. The celestial sword in the sky charged toward the black mist with the half-moon blade closely behind it. In almost an instant, the celestial sword charged through the black mist.


      A cold snort came from the middle-aged man inside the black mist. He didn’t care about the sword or blade as he charged directly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as his right hand formed a seal and he softly said, “Demonic Finger!”


      The second killing spell that Situ Nan had taught him now activated!
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      Chapter 482 – Purple Forest Palace


      Chapter 482 – Purple Forest Palace


      The old man’s face was completely pale. He never would have thought that a cultivator from a wasted cultivation planet who he considered a hick could be so powerful. This person had caught him in a few short moments and was currently refining another elder.


      This level of power was something only mid stage Soul Transformation cultivators could display!


      This was one of the few rare moments in his life where he felt regret. If he hadn’t listened to that Zhao Xingsha, he wouldn’t have ended up in such a state.


      At this moment, not far away from the old man, his partner who was trapped under the bell was letting out miserable screams. He was clearly suffering from the pain of being refined.


      When the sounds of screaming entered the old man’s ears, he let out a long sigh and gave up all will to resist. He looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and said, “Please release him first. We were wrong in this matter; whatever you want to know, we will tell you!”


      Wang Lin didn’t move and only coldly stared at the person.


      The old man’s face was bitter. He looked at the half-moon blade hovering before him and said, “The ancestor accepts a total of seven disciples from each of the seven different divisions, and he also brings in disciples from outside. However, only one disciple in each division is a true disciple. Although everyone else is still considered disciples, they won’t get the ancestor’s inheritance.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he silently listened to all of this. As he stood there, he gave off a sense of arrogance. The current him was very different from when he came to the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      “1,000 years ago, in the purple division, a genius appeared. This person became the top disciple in the purple division, replacing the old six as one of the All-Seer’s direct disciples.


      “His name was Sun Yun, and he lived in the Purple Cloud Pavilion!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he calmly asked, “What does this have to do with me?”


      “Normally speaking, there is nothing, but 100 years ago, Sun Yun betrayed the sect and ran away for some reason. Although this is the case, the ancestor didn’t send anyone to hunt him but went personally. After one month, the ancestor came back by himself, then he sealed the Purple Cloud Pavilion and spread the word that the next person who inherits the Purple Cloud Sect will be one of his seven direct disciples!” The old man paused for a moment when he got to this part. He looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and then said, “Among the seven purple division disciples, the other six all grew up on planet Tian Yun; only you came from a wasted cultivation planet. Even in the eyes of the ordinary disciples, you are considered a hick and have lower status than them. If everything was normal, it wouldn’t be so bad, but since you were given the Purple Cloud Pavilion, there will naturally be discrimination!


      “Besides, your cultivation level isn’t even that high, so naturally your seniors think of you as an eyesore. Due to the ancestor, they can’t directly act against you, but scheming and backstabbing is unavoidable! I have said everything I can. Today’s matter is our fault. From today onward, my brother and I will never get involved in the matter between you guys!”


      As the old man said that, he looked at the half-moon blade. He dreaded this half-moon blade a lot.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. So this is the cause for all of this.


      He waved his right hand and the celestial sword came back to him. Xu Liguo let out a call, causing the half-moon blade to let the elder go and circle the celestial sword.


      The old man let out a sigh of relief, then he looked at the giant bell to the side. The miserable screams of his partner were extremely soft. He hesitated for a bit before saying, “He…”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the bell immediately flew into his hand. He flicked the bell, causing it to shrink. A small, green light came out from the bell and tried to escape, but Wang Lin quickly caught it in his hand.


      A shrill came from within the green light.


      “I’m a disciplinary eld…” Before he could finished speaking, Wang Lin squeezed his hand. This caused the green light to collapse, revealing an extremely weak origin soul.


      Without even looking at it, Wang Lin threw the origin soul into his mouth. As the origin soul entered Wang Lin’s mouth, a powerful force sucked the origin soul into the one-billion-soul soul flag inside Wang Lin’s body.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked at the old man and calmly asked, “You don’t want to leave?”


      The old man stared dumbfoundedly at the left of this person. He never could have imagined that this person would dare to break the sect rules by devouring an origin soul right before him. This act was that of the demonic path!


      His heart shook violently as he took a few steps back and forced a smile. “I’m going to leave now. I don’t know anything about what happened here today!” With that, he turned around and escaped with all his strength.


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he softly said, “Kill him!”


      Xu Liguo let out an happy cry and moved forward like lightning. However, the half-moon blade was even faster, so in the blink of an eye, it disappeared without a trace.


      A soft scream came from the distance and then in the blink of an eye, the half-moon blade flew back.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and grabbed the old man’s origin soul from the half-moon blade. The old man was about to scream, but it was too late. Wang Lin threw the old man’s origin soul into his mouth and sealed it within the soul flag.


      After finishing all of this, not only did the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes not decrease, instead it increased. He turned toward the Purple Cloud Pavilion and began walking toward there.


      “Since the All-Seer assigned me to the Purple Cloud Pavilion, he must have accounted for all of this.”


      He flew the entire way and shortly after arrived outside the Purple Cloud Pavilion. The woman in purple was currently sitting inside the palace. She was touching the mountain and river painting, and her eyes were filled with thoughts of the past. When she noticed Wang Lin arrive, she frowned, then her body disappeared and reappeared outside of the Purple Cloud Pavilion. As she stared at the red light flying toward the pavilion, a cold voice could be heard. “Let everyone know that I, Wang Lin, am not someone to be pushed around!”


      “Why did you come here again? Scram!!!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without a word, his hand formed a seal and pointed at her. The celestial sword charged out at the woman and the half-moon blade quickly followed.


      The woman’s expression changed. In the blink of an eye, the woman disappeared. Her speed was very fast; not much slower than the half-moon blade’s. The half-moon blade took a swing and only got a few strands of hair.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted, then he pointed at the sky and shouted, “Gather!”


      The celestial spiritual energy inside his body gathered in his hand. A large ball of light ten feet wide suddenly appeared over his palm.


      Without any hesitation Wang Lin pressed the ball down and said, “Come out!”


      The ball moved like lightning and descended from the sky. The ball hit the ground with a thunderous roar and then fused with the ground. At this moment, the earth shifted as if there was a giant dragon moving within it.


      1,000 feet away, a ray of white light shot from the ground, revealing the woman’s terrified expression.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he stared at the woman and said, “From today onward, this Purple Cloud Pavilion will be renamed into the Purple Forest Pavilion!” With that, Wang Lin waved his hand.


      A ray of green light shot out and landed on the three words “Purple Cloud Pavilion.” When the light disappeared, the word “Cloud” was changed to “Forest!”


      The word “Forest” was written in a very defiant and arrogant way, as if a dragon was charging at the heavens. A dominating and arrogant aura could be felt from this word that could make people’s hearts tremble by just looking at it.


      The purple-robed woman’s eyes became dumbfounded as he stared at the words “Purple Forest Pavilion,” and two stream of tears rolled down her cheeks. She suddenly jerked her head toward Wang Lin and said, with a voice that was tearing apart, “I’m going to kill you!!!”


      With that, she moved and completely disappeared. A breeze blew by and Wang Lin frowned. He quickly backed away. The breeze was filled with killing intent. After hearing a bang, the spot where Wang Lin was just standing filled with large cracks!


      As Wang Lin backed up, the woman in purple appeared from within the breeze. Her eyes were bloodshot and filled with killing intent. She touched her bag of holding and a ray of red light shot out. This light turned into a red phoenix when it was high up the air. The phoenix let out a shrill and then the surroundings were covered in a sea of fire. However, none of the flames touched the Purple Forest Pavilion but rushed toward Wang Lin like a violent wave.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He reached out and the celestial sword appeared in his hand. Celestial spiritual energy gathered in the celestial sword before he took a swing. A ray of sword energy shot out and collided with the sea of flames with a bang.


      This sound was extremely loud and echoed across the entire mountain. That ray of sword energy made an opening in the sea of flames. When Wang Lin calmly walked out from the sea of fire, his right thumb pressed forward.


      As his thumb pressed forward, the color of the heavens and earth changed. All of the color seemed to have disappeared, leaving behind only this thumb.


      This was one of the three killer techniques that Situ Nan taught Wang Lin before they parted ways.


      Finger of Death!


      The three killing techniques were very powerful and demonic techniques that Situ created from his tens of thousands of years of cultivation. In his entire life, he had only taught them to Wang Lin.


      With one finger, the woman’s face became pale and the craziness in her eyes disappeared. She immediately wanted to retreat but found out in terror that the space around her was extremely fragile and couldn’t withstand even one teleportation.


      If she tried to teleport, she would be lost in the void without Wang Lin even having to do anything.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold as his thumb moved like lightning toward the woman’s brow.


      The purple-robed woman clenched her teeth, her body trembled, and an avatar of herself walked out. The avatar collided with Wang Lin’s figure and let out a miserable groan. The avatar quickly dried out, then it turned into rays of white light that were absorbed by Wang Lin’s thumb.


      This time, the power of Wang Lin’s thumb was even stronger!


      The purple-robed woman’s face was even paler than before. She coughed out a mouthful of blood as her body shook and another avatar appeared.


      The woman shrilled, “Explode!”
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      Wang Lin looked at the woman and calmly asked, “Why?”


      Killing intent filled the woman’s face as she coldly answered, “There is no reason. You can live anywhere but here!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and looked at the Purple Cloud Pavilion. He pondered a bit, then he took a few steps back, sat down, and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in the mood to start trouble. He came to planet Tian Yun to find a peaceful place to cultivate, so he really wasn’t willing to get create animosity with someone over a house.


      And the situation here was a bit complicated. After pondering for a while, he figure that all of this must be related to this Purple Cloud Pavilion.


      When the woman saw Wang Lin sit down, she frowned and coldly said, “You can’t stay there either. You are not allowed to take even half a step within 50 kilometers of the Purple Cloud Pavilion. Now leave!”


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and a murderous intent flashed through his eyes. This woman was only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, so Wang Lin didn’t consider her a threat.


      The woman didn’t flinch and also stared back at Wang Lin.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, stood up, and walked into the distance.


      It wasn’t until his figure disappeared from her view that a breeze blew by and the woman found that her back was soaked with cold sweat.


      She bit her lower lip. Her was gaze depressed as she walked out from the Purple Cloud Pavilion. She sat beside it, stared blankly into the sky, and whispered, “Senior brother Sun Yun, as long as junior apprentice sister is here, no one will replace you, no one!”


      On a beautiful cliff 50 kilometers from the Purple Cloud Pavilion, Wang Lin stopped. He waved his hand and a flying sword appeared. The sword flew toward the cliff and shortly after, a cave was formed.


      Wang Lin put away the flying sword and walked inside. After placing several restrictions down, he sat down and let out a sigh.


      His eyes were filled with a pondering light.


      “The atmosphere of the Heavenly Fate Sect is off. I didn’t even pass the three trials and yet that Zhao Xingsha called me junior apprentice brother and told me that master assigned me to live in the Purple Cloud Pavilion.


      “And now this Purple Cloud Pavilion has someone guarding it and she won’t allow anyone to get closer…


      “All of this is covered by a fog that I’m unable to see through. I must think of a way to see through it all, especially the story behind the Purple Cloud Pavilion!”


      The Heavenly Fate Sect was very quiet late at night. Aside from the few disciples on guard duty, everyone else was cultivating.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes in the night, stood up, and walked out of the cave he created himself. His eyes lit up as he looked around, then he took one step, turned into black smoke, and disappeared.


      The Purple Cloud Pavilion was like a sleeping beast lying in the distance. At this moment, a strand of black smoke entered the Purple Cloud Pavilion.


      The Purple Cloud Pavilion had a total of three floors. Wang Lin appeared on the first floor. The surrounding furnishing looked very simple, but instead of looking too ordinary, it gave off a refreshing feeling.


      After looking around, Wang Lin walked to the second floor. Here there was a bed along with a few chairs. There was a mountain and river painting hanging on the wall, and beside the painting hung an ancient sword.


      All of this looked very ordinary without anything abnormal about it.


      The third room was a secret chamber that was used for cultivation. The ceiling was made of a material that Wang Lin had never seen before. It looked like there wasn’t even anything there; one could see the sky outside through it.


      Wang Lin couldn’t find anything abnormal about this place.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had already been in the purple division of the Heavenly Fate Sect for half a month.


      During this half month, no one came to look for Wang Lin. Even all the other disciples gave him a strange look and stayed away from him as if he was the plague god.


      The All-Seer never called for him; it was as if the All-Seer had forgotten about him.


      No one dared to enter within 10 kilometers of the cave he created; it was like it was a forbidden area.


      During this half a month of time, no one said a word to Wang Lin, and Zhao Xingsha seemed to have disappeared; he never showed up again.


      That woman would always appear before the Purple Cloud Pavilion every day at sunrise. She would blankly stare at it for an entire day, and for the last half month, she did it every single day.


      If it continued like this, Wang Lin wouldn’t mind. To be able to cultivate without anyone bothering him was very relaxing. However, on the afternoon of the 17th day, Wang Lin was cultivating inside his cave when he suddenly frowned and looked outside the cave.


      Outside the cave, two rays of light flew in from the distance. After circling around once, they landed not far away and revealed themselves to be two old men wearing light purple robes.


      One of the old men was fat and the other one was skinny. The two of them had cold expressions as they looked at Wang Lin’s cave. One of them shouted, “Which disciple dared to open a cave here without the permission of an elder? Get out here, now!”


      Wang Lin’s figure came out from the cave. His face was gloomy as he looked at the two old men. Both of them were at the early stage of Soul Transformation.


      One of the old men shouted, “Who allowed you to open a cave here? You have one incense stick of time to destroy this cave and leave here, or else you will be punished according to sect rules!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even calmer and he asked, “Who are you two?”


      The person who still hadn’t said a word now calmly said, “The purple division’s disciplinary elders!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand behind him and with a boom, the cave he lived in for half a month collapsed, creating a cloud of dust.


      Wang Lin’s figure seemed to fade in and out in the cloud of dust, but his eyes were calm.


      The previously aggressive old man sneered. “Although you have destroyed the cave, you have already broken sect rules. Follow us to the main hall and someone there will naturally convict you of your crime!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then he looked at the two of them and calmly said, “I only want to peacefully cultivate and not get involved in all of the scheming, but ever since I came here, the only thing I experienced was prejudice. Forget it!”


      With that, he moved forward and slapped his bag of holding. The Soul Lasher suddenly appeared in his hand and he whipped it toward the two like a dragon.


      The two old men’s expressions quickly changed and they quickly moved back. The two of them began to chant and soon, a black and white light came out from each of them.


      One of the old men quickly shouted, “You dare to attack the disciplinary elder?!”


      However, the Soul Lasher was extremely quick. After a string of afterimages, the expression of the old man who shouted immediately changed. His body shook and then, with a crisp popping sound, he was pushed back. Blood came out from the corner of his mouth and his origin soul was whipped out three inches.


      The Soul Lasher specialized in attacking the origin soul!


      His expression revealed an unimaginable fear as he struggled to re-enter his body. However, Wang Lin wouldn’t give him the chance. Wang Lin’s finger drew an arc.


      An arc of red lightning shot out toward the old man. The old man’s expression was very ugly as he spat out a cloud of mist to block the arc of lightning.


      The other elder’s face immediately became pale and without a word, he waved the white light in his hand forward. A purple sword immediately appeared in his hand, then he pointed at Wang Lin and shouted, “Seven Broken Stars!”


      Just as he spoke, the purple sword cracked and split into seven pieces. The seven pieces of the sword carried the aura of an army of 10,000 and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and his eyes lit up. An enormous amount of killing intent surged out from his eyes.


      “What… what kind of gaze is that!?!?! What kind of monster did I provoke!?!?!” After the old man saw the killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes, his heart trembled. Just at this moment, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the Celestial Sword appeared as fast as lightning!


      What appeared after the celestial sword was the half-moon blade that even Wang Lin was extremely wary of.


      Waves of rumbling sounds echoed. The seven pieces of sword didn’t even get close before they all shattered due to the pressure of the celestial sword. Xu Liguo’s laughter could be heard from within the celestial sword.


      Without any hesitation, the old man turned around to escape. He clearly saw what happened earlier; what caused the seven sword pieces to shatter wasn’t the celestial sword but the half-moon blade behind it. That half-moon blade swung seven times in the blink of an eye, each hit landing on one of the seven pieces and causing them all to shatter.


      However, its speed was too fast, so it looked like the seven pieces shattered at the same time.


      After seeing this, how could the old man not be shocked? He secretly complained. If he knew that this was going to happen, he wouldn’t have listened to Zhao Xingsha. Although he regretted it now, it was too late.


      Wang Lin didn’t even looked at that elder. With one step, he arrived next to the elder who had his origin soul whipped out. The elder was still resisting the arc of lightning when he felt Wang Lin closing in on him. He was about to give up resisting and was going to escape instead.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold. He waved his hand and the restriction flag appeared in his grasp. With one wave, countless restrictions shot out and completely sealed the escape route of the elder’s origin soul.


      At the same time, his hand reached out and he said, “Come back!”


      The origin soul only felt a powerful force coming from behind him. Although he was surrounded by restrictions, he only needed a bit of time to break through, but right now that bit of time wasn’t available!


      He clenched his teeth as he suddenly turned around and shouted, “I’m the disciplinary elder! Even if you are the All-Seer’s disciple, if you kill me, you will still be punished by the sect!”


      Wang Lin sneered. “It looks like you know my identity!” He pulled his right hand back, causing the origin soul to let out a miserable scream and pulling it back.


      At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a bell flew out. The bell grew to three meters long, then Wang Lin threw the origin soul at the bell and the bell trapped the origin soul.


      “Refine!” Shouted Wang Lin as he turned around and looked over.


      Over there, the other old man was forced back with a bitter look on his face. He stood within 100 feet of Wang Lin and didn’t dare to move at all. The half-moon blade moved threateningly before him, and Xu Liguo’s arrogant laughter came from the celestial sword.


      “Grandson, stand still for your grandpa Xu. If you dare to move even one inch, I’ll slice a piece off you!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the old man and slowly said, “Since this place doesn’t want me to remain silent, I’ll show off a bit and be domineering! Now tell me, who lived inside the Purple Cloud Pavilion before?”
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      The location of the Earth trial was a red world. Pillars of flame were shooting out from the ground and into the sky.


      Wang Lin stood still as he looked around, his expression remaining calm.


      “This place tests cultivation, but I don’t know in what way…” Wang Lin stepped forward as he pondered.


      Just at this moment, from a crack not far away, a pillar of flame shot into the air. The fire turned into a fiery red figure in the sky.


      This person had a head full of red hair that moved without any wind; it looked like many tentacles moving. He had his arms folded before his chest and two ghostly lights appeared on his chaotic face.


      A cold voice came from the mouth of the fiery figure. “I’m the Earth trial’s guardian. Defeat me and you may continue.”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the figure, then without a word he charged forward. His hands formed a seal and then he pushed his hand forward.


      A vast power suddenly appeared from within Wang Lin and gathered before him.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Break!” His body glowed golden and the fiery figure’s eyes suddenly lit up. The figure quickly backed up and moved his folded arms to block.


      With a bang, the sand was blown away, then cracks appeared on the earth and began to quickly spread across the ground. The fiery figure quickly backed away. Both of his hands were a bloody mess. After he stopped, he stared at Wang Lin with his fiery eyes.


      Wang Lin stopped and put his hand behind his back. He then looked at the figure and calmly said, “Stand down!”


      The fiery figure pondered a bit and then bowed toward Wang Lin. He turned back into flame and disappeared into the ground.


      Wang Lin calmly looked into the distance. There would probably be more things like this that will test his cultivation.


      “There must be someone in the Heavenly Fate Sect spying on me from outside…” Wang Lin let out a faint smile. Rather than keep going forward, he stepped back out.


      “I give up the Earth trial!” With that, Wang Lin’s figure disappeared from within the trial.


      At this moment, under the Bodhi tree, the gentle-looking man frowned and his eyes filled with uncertainty.


      “This person sure was decisive in giving up… Unfortunately, I wasn’t able to use this opportunity to see the extent of his cultivation. However, no matter how powerful he is, an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator is not much.


      In an instant, his eyes became clear, he no longer frowned, and the smile returned to his face. He didn’t turn around but gently said, “Third junior apprentice brother, I haven’t seen you in many days. Was your trip smooth?”


      “With senior brother thinking of me, of course my trip was smooth.” A feminine voice came from the distance.


      At the same time, a young man wearing white walked forward. After a few steps, he arrived under the Bodhi tree. This person was the young man Wang Lin met on the trade planet, Bai Wei!


      The gentle-looking man turned around to look at Bai Wei and smiled. “Third junior apprentice brother, did you find the gift for Teacher’s birthday?”


      Bai Wei casually looked into the void in the distance and smiled. “The gift I prepared is only a small toy that can’t compare with what senior brother has prepared… What’s this?”


      After he spoke, Bai Wei’s eyes became serious as he stared at the void. His eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      The gentle-looking man’s heart trembled for a moment and he said, “This person is an honorary disciple that Master picked up on planet Suzaku. He arrived few months ago and is going through the three trials right now. He is currently on the third trial.”


      “It’s him….” Bai Wei’s eyes lit up as he said, “So that’s why…”


      The gentle-looking mang pretended to casually say, “Master arranged for him to live in the Purple Cloud Pavilion!”


      “Purple Cloud Pavilion!” The mysterious light in Bai Wei’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with coldness. After pondering for a while, he slowly said, “Senior brother, I still have important things to do, so I won’t stay. Give me one of your 3,000-year five leaf grasses and I’ll give you a fire crystal for it. How about it?”


      The gentle-looking man laughed and said, “That’s fine. Just go to my cave and have the boy bring it for you.”


      Bai Wei clasped his hands. After taking a deep gaze at the void, he disappeared.


      The friendly-looking man rubbed his chin and revealed a tired look as he thought, “Why did master arrange for this person to stay at the Purple Cloud Pavilion… If he was assigned elsewhere, he would have a smoother path, but now he is thrown directly into the fire…”


      The Heaven trial tests one’s domain!


      At this moment inside the Heaven trial, Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position with his eyes closed. He was thinking.


      After giving up the Earth trial, he entered here and began the trial here. He has been sitting here for 30 days now.


      In these 30 days of time, Wang Lin was constantly pondering the mysteries of the Heaven trial. When he was here he felt that his domain was closest to the heavens. When he was here he felt like he could touch the heavens by just raising his hand.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin has already forgotten about the concept of time. He just sat there motionless and the entire time he never brought out his domain.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush, so as he continued to sit there, he had a vague feeling that he had reached the boundary of something. Combining all the cycles and experiences he had been through, the word Dao slowly appeared inside his soul.


      This was the 51st day that Wang Lin spent been inside the Heaven Trial. On this day, he opened his eyes and awakened from his cultivation.


      There was no light in his eyes, but there was a mysterious light flicking within him. He sat there thinking and then revealed a faint smile.


      “The Human, Earth, and Heaven trials are not tests but opportunities. If you understand them, then you understand them; if you gain enlightenment, then you gain enlightenment. So that’s how it is…”


      Wang Lin stretched his hands and stood up looking around. He let out a smile and said, “I give up the Heaven trial.”


      After saying that, the world around him became blurry as if it was spinning. It spun rapidly with Wang Lin at the center and then everything around him disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin was still standing where he was before. Right now there was a person wearing purple in front of him. There was a gentle smile on his face as he looked at Wang Lin.


      “Junior apprentice brother Wang Lin, I’m Zhao Xingsha. Among master’s first generation disciples, I’ve been in the sect for the longest. You can call me Eldest Brother.”


      Wang Lin looked at this person, then he clasped his hands and said, “Wang Lin greets Eldest Brother.”


      Zhao Xingsha faintly smiled, then he gestured his hand and said, “Follow me, junior apprentice brother Wang Lin. Master has already arranged for you to live in the Purple Cloud Pavilion.”


      With that, Zhao Xingsha led the way and Wang Lin followed.


      The two of them turned into two rays of light and went deep into the mountains.


      As they flew, Zhao Xingsha talked all the way, giving some detailed descriptions of the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      This person was filled with humor and had a way with words. He was able to get the point across easily, and this allowed Wang Lin to have a simple understanding of the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      Wang Lin asked, “Eldest Brother Zhao, how many disciple does Senior All-Seer have?”


      Zhao Xingsha faintly smiled, then his right hand formed a seal and pointed before him. The clouds before them suddenly shattered, creating a passage. As he moved toward the passage, he laughed and said, “Junior apprentice brother, Master has accepted a total of seven disciples. We are split into red, orange, yellow, green, cyan, blue, and purple. The two of us belong to the purple division.”


      “The purple division…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Zhao Xingsha let out a sigh and said, “Among the seven divisions, our purple division is the weakest. Ah, once you have been here for a while, you will naturally find out, so I won’t say too much.”


      After flying for a while through the mountains, a peak that went into the clouds appeared before them. There was a very luxurious tower on the mountain peak. This tower released a purple glow that lit up the surrounding area.


      The tower was like the source of all the purple in the world; just looking at it would cause one’s heart to tremble.


      “Junior apprentice brother Wang Lin, follow me!” Zhao Xingsha charged directly to the mountain top and Wang Lin closely followed.


      There were countless Heavenly Sect disciples cultivating on the top of the mountain and at the foot of the tower. Looking at them all, there were at least 10,000 people.


      At the back of the mountain were countless houses covering the entire mountain. There were disciples that were learning dao, practicing techniques, or cultivating.


      With just once glance, Wang Lin calculated that there were at least 100,000 disciples here.


      This mountain was simply too large, especially the back mountain, which seemed endless. It was like a giant dragon was lying there. If one wasn’t carefully, he would easily lose himself in this enormous sect.


      Zhao Xingsha clasped his hands and faintly smiled. “This place is the purple division of the Heavenly Fate Sect. Junior apprentice brother Wang Lin, to the west is where the Purple Cloud Pavilion lies. If you spread out your divine sense, you will find it. I still have important things to do, so I won’t accompany you!”


      Wang Lin nodded, clasped his hands at Zhao Xingsha, and flew toward the west like lightning.


      Zhao Xingsha’s face still revealed that gentle smile without any change, but a mysterious light flashed across his eyes.


      As Wang Lin flew, he let out a cold snort. The first moment Wang Lin saw Zhao Xingsha, he recognized him as the person who tried to interrupt him in the Human trial. However, Wang Lin’s ability to scheme was deep, so he kept up a good poker face.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found a palace giving off a faint, purple aura. On the front of the palace were three large words: “Purple Cloud Pavilion”.


      “This Heavenly Fate Sect is simply too big. If just the purple division is already so large, I wonder how big the other six divisions are. The main sect must be even more unimaginable than this.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he landed before the Purple Cloud Pavilion.


      Just as he was about to take a step forward, he frowned and stared into the palace.


      He saw a person walk out from the Purple Cloud Pavilion. This person was a woman wearing a purple dress that was dotted by golden flowers. She had a cute and charming face, but right now it was filled with killing intent as she stared at Wang Lin.


      “You can’t enter here!”
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      For cultivators, 13 years was just a flash. For the past 13 years, Wang Lin had comprehended the absolute beginning essence, so he now had one more special essence!


      As for the absolute end essence, after 13 years and watching the night devour the light more than 4,000 times, Wang Lin hadn’t fully mastered it, but he had gained some understanding with the help of the Dong Lin Pool.


      In these 13 years of comprehension, that low voice never appeared again.


      Wang Lin was sitting outside, on the altar outside the Dong Lin Pool. His cultivation level had remained the same for the last 13 years, but for some reason, as he observed the sunrises and sunsets, his hair slowly grew longer.


      After a long time, he opened his eyes. His left eye contained a rising sun, while his right eye was filled with darkness. These two strange eyes caused Wang Lin to look very strange.


      “The absolute beginning essence can fuse with the slaughter and restriction essences to become the fourth essence inside the thunder essence true body. As for the absolute end essence… I haven’t fully comprehended it and have only gained small completion, but I can still fuse it. Perhaps my cultivation will make a breakthrough because my thunder essence true body will have five essences…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm. The reason he had come to the Dong Lin Sect was to find a chance to find a breakthrough in his cultivation level.


      Once he found this opportunity and his cultivation level rose, he could head to the Empyrean Trial to complete his preparation to head to the imperial capital.


      As Wang Lin sat there, a shadow appeared on his body. Thunder arched as his thunder essence true body walked out and sat across from him.


      The thunder essence true body had a cold expression and thunder covered its body. When Wang Lin looked at this essence true body, he couldn’t help but feel a sense of destruction in his heart.


      “The slaughter thunder inside this thunder essence true body contains an indescribable force of destruction I’m very unfamiliar with…” Wang Lin looked at his thunder essence true body. It was wearing the same white robe as him.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved at the thunder essence true body.


      “Since you contain the slaughter essence and the thunder is filled with destruction, you should wear my black robe from my early days. Be the incarnate of darkness and make it easier to comprehend the mysterious absolute end essence.”


      With a wave of his hand, the thunder essence true body’s white robe turned black as if darkness had devoured all light.


      When the robe of the thunder essence true body turned completely black, the destructive force inside seemed a bit more intense.


      As Wang Lin silently looked at his thunder essence true body, the absolute beginning in his left eye silently flew out between him and the essence true body. After a moment, it flew into his thunder essence true body.


      The thunder essence true body trembled and piercing light shined from his body. The light seemed to trigger a rejection force with the destruction inside the thunder essence true body.


      Wang Lin observed for a moment but didn’t pay attention to it. His right eye instantly turned dark like ink and the darkness condensed in his right hand into the outline of a sun. Only, this was a black sun.


      With a wave of his hand, the black sun flew toward his thunder essence true body and began fusing with it.


      However, just as the black sun fused with the thunder essence true body, Wang Lin’s divine sense suddenly spread out. It exerted a powerful pressure on the thunder essence true body so the essence would fuse according to his will!


      Although the dark sun didn’t have much essence, perhaps it was immediately absorbed by the slaughter thunder because it was similar to destruction. The slaughter thunder changed once more!!


      The slaughter thunder was an existence that could destroy the world and tear the void apart. After integrating with the absolute end essence. a destructive aura spread from the thunder essence true body. and even Wang Lin’s divine sense felt like he could no longer suppress it.


      Slaughter all life and destroy a world. Tear apart the light so that night shrouds the world and turns everything into ruin. This was the full force of the thunder essence true body Wang Lin had made!


      However, this force was trapped inside the essence true body due to the restriction essence, like a seal. Once this force escaped, it would created a terrifying calamity.


      The thunder essence true body was barely in balance with the restriction essence that was sealing the body. However, now that the absolute end essence was added, this already cracked balance collapsed directly .


      However, Wang Lin didn’t expect any of this. When the restriction essence could no longer contain the destruction and collapsed, the light from the absolute beginning essence fused with the restriction essence. A new seal was created to form a balance against the destruction once more.


      Under this constant sealing and resisting, Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body was like a fire ready to erupt. It was like a mortal holding fire in their hand.


      You either completely controlled it, or got burned by the fire.


      Destruction and seal, darkness and light. At this moment, the thunder essence true body barely reached a balance. Although the absolute beginning essence had fused with the restriction essence, it was not strong enough to resist the slaughter and absolute end essences. The danger had not disappeared yet, but Wang Lin had to do this.


      From the moment he accidently created the slaughter thunder, it was destined that this essence true body would be very different from the five-element true body.


      In the thunder essence true body, the four special essences had fused together to resist it. When they barely managed to fuse into one, the essence true body opened its eyes. Its left eye was light and its right eye was dark. It stepped toward Wang Lin and overlapped with him as if it were transparent. Then it sat down and fused with Wang Lin.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s cultivation level suddenly increased from early stage Void Tribulant. When his cultivation level increased, the world changed colors and the clouds above him scattered. The sky above the Dong Lin Sect was some times dark and sometimes bright. It alternated between light and dark until a rumble came from Wang Lin’s body. A powerful gust of wind caused his hair and clothes to flutter. He had broken through to the mid stage of Void Tribulant!!


      Wang Lin suddenly stood up and the changes in the world disappeared without a trace. Everything returned to normal - there was no wind, nothing moved, and it was silent.


      He stood there, and after a long time, he moved. The Golden Exalt sea dragon that was even more in awe of Wang Lin flew forward, so Wang Lin stepped on its head.


      Liu Jinbiao swallowed and also looked at Wang Lin with awe. This awe was the same way he felt back in the cave world, and it was no different here on the Immortal Astral Continent. He quickly arrived on the back of the sea dragon and respectfully stood behind Wang Lin.


      His cultivation had mostly recovered during the last 13 years because of his memories and pleasing the sea dragon to get its help.


      The sea dragon rose into the air as Wang Lin stood on its head. He looked down at the Dong Lin Sect and the Dong Lin Pool below. After a moment, he clasped his hands and bowed at the Dong Lin Pool!


      “Although Senior is already dead, the grace Senior has given me is something I won’t forget.” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the Dong Lin Temple, and for an instant, he saw the lonely and sad old man.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and the sea dragon flew off into the distance under Wang Lin’s command.


      Behind Wang Lin, a sigh containing countless years of loneliness and sadness, along with an even more powerful sense of persistence, echoed...


      Due to his loneliness, he had created a dream from his memory to accompany him.


      Because of his sorrow, he stayed in this dead sect as he recalled his memory and silently stood guard.


      Due to his persistence, even if tens of thousands of years passed, the deeply hidden hatred and madness was ingrained in him like those words on the stone tablet!


      Wang Lin left.


      But he didn’t leave the Great Sage Continent, he just sat down on the peak of a mountain. With the Golden Exalt sea dragon as a guard, he laid down restrictions around him. As the sun rose in the east, he closed his eyes.


      “I’m going to attempt the Empyrean Trial! Back then, I got through the fourth palace. I wonder how many I can break through this time…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and calmed the violent fluctuations from his increase in cultivation level. After three months, he got familiar with his current cultivation level. He raised his right hand and waved, causing spells to appear.


      “In the early stage of Void Tribulant, due to the limit of my cultivation level, I could only fuse 13 spells. Now that I’m at the mid stage of Void Tribulat, how many can I fuse… How many would it be with the help of the essence true bodies and essences…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up in expectation.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his divine sense gathered at his head. He formed an invisible body and charged into the sky.


      “This time, I must become famous in one move! This time, I must make all the Empyrean Exalts look up and watch… This time, I’m going to become rank one among Empyrean Exalts!


      “This time, I’m going to become the 49th Ascendant Empyrean!! This time, I’m going to use the power of the Heavenly Bull soul armor!!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense went into the sky like an invisible column of gas. He continued to climb until his mind trembled. When his vision became clear again, he saw the familiar Empyrean Trial!


      He saw the palaces floating in the sky and the hundreds of Empyrean Exalts sitting outside the first palace!


      Similarly, these Empyrean Exatl saw Wang Lin, who had arrived at the ancient transfer array!


      “White=Haired Empyrean Exalt!”


      “I remember that he passed through the first four floors back to back before. I thought he would try the fifth palace, but he gave up and left…”


      “He probably knew he couldn’t pass and left on his own. This time, he must have gained some insight and found some confidence to pass the fifth palace…”


      “It’s him!” Outside the first palace, there was a middle-aged man in black. He seemed to have an arrogant personality, so there was no one around him. He was the first to see Wang Lin arrive.


      His name was Zhu Lin! Back then, he had passed through the seventh palace but stopped at the eighth.
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      Chapter 1951 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (1)


      Empyrean Trial had existed since ancient times in this strange space. Only when an Empyrean Exalt cultivator’s divine sense flew straight into the sky could they enter this place.


      Very few people could see through the principle of the structure of this place. They only knew that the Celestial Ancestor had created this place imitating the Immemorial God Realm. This was to allow the the celestial descendents to get used to the Immemorial God Realm in advance so there was a higher chance of Grand Empyreans appearing.


      Over the countless years, the many Empyrean Exalts would come here many times to attempt the palaces to prove their strength and become famous across the celestial clan.


      The Empyrean Trial was a place the five Grand Empyreans put a lot of focus on. Almost 90% of the Empyrean Exalts they took under them had passed a certain palace.


      Before the gazes of the hundreds of Empyrean Exalts outside the first palace, Wang Lin arrived in a ray of light. When he got close to the first palace, the light disappeared and he landed on the ground.


      When he stepped onto the area outside the first palace, the gazes of all the surrounding cultivators landed on him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked around. He had met some of these Empyrean  Exalts, but he had never seen most of them before. After all, over the years, people came and went. Some left and others came back to try again.


      Those that knew him smiled and clasped their hands at Wang Lin. Wang Lin would respond with a smile as well. Unless there was a feud between two Empyrean Exalts, they would often make friends, unless one had an arrogant personality.


      Although Wang Lin had disappeared for a few decades, he had caused a small sensation when he passed several palaces in a row, so some Empyrean Exalts were willing to make friends with him.


      However, passing through four palaces was not enough in the eyes of some Empyrean Exalts. Some of them had slightly cold gazes.


      “A few years ago, I heard that this White-Haired Empyrean Exalt entered the first palace and failed but then passed four in a row. He is not ordinary!”


      “Four palaces? So what if it was only four palaces? Who among us can’t pass through four palaces? It’s just a gimmick he pulled by failing the first palace and then passing the first four in a row.”


      “That’s true. I estimate this White-Haired Empyrean Exalt will at most pass the fifth palace.”


      The surrounding Empyrean Exalts all looked at Wang Lin. Those that were friendly talked with their minds. Among them, some recognized Wang Lin, while others felt contempt - each had their own thoughts. However, at the Empyrean Exalt stage, they wouldn’t show any of it on their faces.


      In the distance, Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin was sitting there, looking at Wang Lin. A moment later, he closed his eyes and no longer looked.


      He would not look down upon any Empyrean Exalt cultivator, but he didn’t think Wang Lin could pass the seventh palace. Although he paid attention to those below the seventh palace, it was limited.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately attempt the Empyrean Trail but stood outside the first palace and looked up. Each palace was higher than the other, and the ninth palace was blurry.


      Over the years, Wang Lin already understood that the Empyrean Trial had a total of 19 palaces. Less than 60 Empyrean Exalts could break through the ninth palace. Those people were at the peak of the Empyrean Exalt stage. With one more step, once they passed the 10th palace, they would become Ascendant Empyreans!


      Every one of them who entered the Empyrean Trial could set off a huge wave. After all, witnessing the appearance of an Ascendant Empyrean was extremely rare.


      This could even attract the attention of Grand Empyreans to personally come and watch.


      However, the celestial clan only had 48 Ascendant Empyreans, and over the countless years, there hadn’t been a 49th. This showed how difficult the 10th palace was.


      Only Ascendant Empyrean cultivators could attempt to break through the 11th palace after the 10th palace. If you could pass the 19th palace, rumor had it that you would have a great chance of becoming a Grand Empyrean! An Ascendant Empyrean that could break through the 19th palace had battle power not even a Grand Empyrean would dare to casually mess with!


      However, no Ascendant Empyreans had broken through the 19th palace. The most powerful Ascendant Empyrean, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, had stopped at the 16th palace and couldn’t pass.


      For tens of thousands of years, no one could surpass Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. Right now, he was the most likely person to become the next Grand Empyrean, and some called him the celestial clan’s sixth sun!


      Although his name was not as great as that of the Grand Empyreans, he was the most famous below the Grand Empyreans. The Eight Extreme Grand Empyrean had spent a great price to attract Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao to work under him. He didn’t treat Ming Dao like any other Empyrean Exalt or Ascendant Empyrean, but with even more courtesy.


      “I might meet the famous Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao on my trip to the imperial city. This person is the number one Ascendant Empyrean and must be extraordinary…” Wang Lin’s eyes couldn’t help but light up.


      “This time, I must shock everyone with one move! This time, I want to see how far I can go without the soul armor!” Wang Lin was calm as he closed his eyes. A moment later, his eyes opened and shined brightly. He flew past the first palace and quickly flew upwards.


      When he flew into the air, some of the Empyrean Exalts looked up, but most of them kept their eyes closed and didn’t care too much.


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin also cultivated with his eyes closed and didn’t look.


      Once you passed through a palace, you could directly pass it and not be suppressed by the pressure from the previous palaces.


      Wang Lin’s body quickly flew into the sky and passed the first four levels. He stopped before the fifth palace and stepped inside without hesitation.


      The moment he entered the fifth level of the Empyrean Trial, his vision became blurry. It was the same feeling he had when he last came here. A moment later, his vision became clear and he was in a star system.


      “The fourth palace had 36 planets and a golden planet! That golden planet had power no weaker than all the other planets combined. I wonder how many golden planets this level will have!” Wang Lin looked at the star system before him and his eyes lit up.


      Before him, 45 planets changed their trajectories and flew toward him from all directions. A thunderous howl echoed.


      As they closed in, five planets suddenly turned golden in the blink of an eye. These five golden planets released a powerful pressure as they flew at Wang Lin.


      “Five…” Wang Lin stood in the void and his expression was calm. As the planets flew toward him, he suddenly raised his right hand and his Void Tribulant cultivation erupted.


      “One, two, three… 11, 12, 13!” Wang Lin clenched his fist and popping sounds echoed as 13 spells appeared around his hand. At this moment, his cultivation aura was still at early stage Void Tribulant, but it was still rising.


      “I haven’t gone all out after reaching the mid stage of Void Tribulant. Let’s see how many spells I can fuse into my punch now.” Wang Lin’s white hair and clothes danced as a powerful gust of wind swept by. His full cultivation erupted and his aura went from early stage Void Tribulant to mid stage Void Tribulant!


      “The 14th spell!” Another spell appeared in Wang Lin’s fist. Following that, the 15th, 16th, and 17th spells appeared without pause as his aura reached mid stage Void Tribulant.


      In the blink of an eye, there were 21 spells!


      “According to my expectations, each level of Void Tribulant can increase the number of spells fused by nine… The limit at the early stage of Void Tribulant is nine, and after reaching the mid stage, it should be 18. However, due to the metal and wood essences, my cultivation level increased a little and I can forcibly condense four more to reach….  22 spells!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as the 45 planets closed in on him.


      “The 22nd spell!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as a rumble came from his fist and the 22nd spell formed!


      A shocking power came from this fist; it was as if this punch could destroy anything.


      “Should be able to do more… the 23rd!” Wang Lin roared but didn’t immediately attack the incoming planets. He leaped upward and his right arm bulged. A powerful force seemed to replace the rapidly flowing blood in his body and gathered in his fist, creating a thunderous rumble.


      As the rumble echoed, Wang Lin’s hair seemed to dance. His eyes shined as the 23rd spell formed in his hand!


      “23 spells is the limit of my current cultivation level! This extra spell was due to my time spent inside the Dong Lin Pool that strenghthened all my other essences slightly.”


      Wang Lin lowered his head. Below him, the 45 planets flew toward him and the five golden planets gave off a powerful pressure. They were now only a few thousand feet from Wang Lin.


      “Only one essence true body is enough for this fifth palace!” A shadow seemed to overlap with Wang Lin’s body as his five-element true body appeared. Wang Lin punched at the incoming planets!!


      The punch containing 23 spells combined with the avatar was equal to 46 spells, and this punch flew toward the 45 planets!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the void collapsed and endless golden light pierced through the void. The golden light penetrated the fifth palace and covered the sky. It was seen by the hundreds of Empyrean Exalts below!
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      Chapter 1952 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (2)


      The golden light shrouded the Empyrean Trial and colored the ground golden. The Empyrean Exalts were all calm, as if they weren’t surprised at all.


      Many people didn’t even look up and were focused on their cultivation. They didn’t even open their eyes as if the golden light from passing the fifth floor couldn’t attract their attention at all.


      In the distance, Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin also didn’t open his eyes. He was immersed in his own world, pondering how to pass the eighth palace. With his cultivation level, he should have the power to pass the eighth palace, but he was stopped there...


      “It took this White-Haired Empyrean Exalt some time from entering the fifth palace to the golden light appearing… It was far slower than the rumored speed in which he passed the first four palaces… It seems like he spent some effort to pass the fifth palace.”


      “Although the time was still very fast, it is very similar to ordinary Empyrean Exalts attempting the fifth palace. There is really nothing worth noting.”


      “I wonder if he will choose to leave like before and try the sixth palace now… But he shouldn’t be able to pass the sixth palace…”


      Those Empyrean Exalts that looked up and secretly pondered. Some of them were a little disappointed. After all, the reason they cared was because they had heard of or seen the speed at which Wang Lin passed the first four palaces!


      If that wasn’t the case, then merely passing the fifth palace, although shocking, wouldn’t attract too much attention.


      Wang Lin’s figure flew out from the golden light of the fifth palace. He was calm and he didn’t look down, but instead turned toward the sixth palace. His eyes shined and he charged at the sixth palace without hesitation.


      This was seen by the Empyrean Exalts below, and they all focused on him.


      “He is really trying to pass the sixth palace. I was stopped at the sixth palace. He spent so much time on the fifth palace, even longer than me. If I can’t pass the sixth palace, he will definitely fail!”


      “The White-Haired Empyrean Exalt didn’t leave?”


      “The sixth palace, this is somewhat interesting. If he can pass it, it will be worth befriending him.”


      Almost none of the Empyrean Exalts below believed Wang Lin could pass the sixth palace. After all, the amount of time he had spent on the fifth palace was simply too ordinary - there was nothing shocking about it.


      Some of the Empyrean Exalts that didn’t open their eyes when the golden light shined from the fifth palace opened their eyes and looked at the sixth palace.


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin in the distance opened his eyes and was about to close them when suddenly, a dazzling golden light came from his eyes!


      The moment the golden light appeared, Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin’s expression became serious.


      He wasn’t the only one whose eyes lit up. Outside the first palace, every Empyrean Exalts here had golden light appear in their eyes!!


      This golden light was not from their bodies, but the reflection of the light from the sixth palace!


      The sixth palace released shocking, golden light less than seven breaths after Wang Lin entered. The light connected with the golden light from the fifth palace, reproducing the glory from the past!


      “This… This…” Some of the Empyrean Exalts below suddenly stood up and shock filled their eyes.


      “He passed through the sixth palace!! It only took seven breaths of time!!”


      “Dozens of years ago, he passed the first four palaces back to back and now he has passed through the fifth and sixth palace. His cultivation is definitely not ordinary!”


      “To be able to pass the sixth palace means he can at least fuse 50 spells into his body. In the entire celestial clan, there are less than 400 Empyrean Exalts who can do this!”


      The Empyrean Exalts below all had series expressions and were looking at the sky. Even those who previously had their eyes closed and thought that this wasn’t worthy of their attention opened their eyes. They looked up at the figure that was rushing from the golden light of the sixth palace.


      Those that could pass the sixth palace were considered powerful among Empyrean Exalts!


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin stared at Wang Lin’s figure, and his expression was serious. The current Wang Lin couldn’t help but remind him of the figure that he didn’t care about at first but then attracted his attention by passing through four palaces in a row.


      “The seventh palace, he is going to attempt the seventh palace!!”


      “He is going to try the seventh palace. There are less than 200 people who can pass the seventh palace! Although he passed the sixth palace easily, the seventh palace will not be so easy!”


      “Perhaps… he can really break through!” The Empyrean Exalts below looked at Wang Lin, who hadn’t come down but was flying directly toward the seventh palace.


      His figure was being watched by almost all the gazes below. Some of them were filled with expectation, suspicion, and even disdain. It was clear that although Wang Lin had the strength to pass the sixth palace, many thought it would be extremely difficult for Wang Lin to pass the seventh palace!


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin no longer cultivated but watched Wang Lin’s figure disappear into the seventh palace. Now his expression was extremely serious. If Wang Lin could pass through the seventh palace, it meant Wang Lin was on the same level as him. He was personally witnessing such a cultivator attempt the Empyrean Trial twice, how could he not care?


      When Wang Lin entered the seventh palace, the surrounding cultivators were all silent and they all looked up.


      One breath, two breaths, three breaths, four breaths, five breaths… After the fifth breath passed, many of the Empyrean Exalts exclaimed in disbelief!!


      The seventh palace in the sky shined brightly after the fifth breath. This light connected with the light from the sixth and fifth palaces. It was like a sun that completely lit up the Empyrean Trial!


      The white hair of the figure that walked out from the seventh floor seemed to turn golden. The aura this figure released even caused some of the Empyrean Exalts below to stop breathing!


      “He… He passed the seventh palace…”


      “Five breaths of time, even faster than the sixth palace! What kind of combat power does he have to pass the seventh palace? His name will shake the entire celestial clan in a short period of time!!”


      “Five breaths of time to pass the seventh palace… I have never heard of this speed before…” The hearts of the hundreds of cultivators below trembled and there was no longer any disdain. Instead, there was respect in their eyes.


      Some of those that were stopped at the fourth or fifth palaces looked at Wang Lin with complicated gazes.


      The gap between the strong and weak Empyrean Exalts was extremely wide. Those that could pass the seventh palace needed to be respected even by Empyrean Exalts! For example, Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin. Although he was arrogant, whenever he attempted the Empyrean Trail, everyone would watch.


      “The seventh palace…” Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin silently pondered. He didn’t think Wang Lin had such strength.


      “Will he try the eighth palace… The eighth palace is difficult!”


      In the sky, Wang Lin was standing inside the golden light from the seventh palace and was very calm. In this palace, he had used the thunder and five-element true bodies. Only with two true bodies was he able to pass the seventh palace with an overwhelming advantage.


      “The higher I go, the more difficult it becomes. I wonder how the eighth palace will be…” Wang Lin looked up at the eighth palace and flew toward it!


      He was bent on going through the trial and didn’t care about the actions of others. He didn’t know what kind of storm he had set off below!


      “The eighth palace… He went to try the eighth palace!!”


      “What an arrogant person. Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin failed at the eighth palace. This person… Ah, I can’t guess accurately!”


      “In the celestial clan, there are less than 150 people who can pass the eighth palace, and this is due to the accumulation of time. This palace is very difficult, and once someone passes it, all the Grand Empyreans will know!” At this moment, almost all the cultivators present stood up. Going through the fifth, sixth, and seventh palaces was enough to cause a clamor.


      Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin stood up and no longer sat there as he stared at the eighth palace. He had tried the eighth palace many times but failed each time. Now that someone else was attempting the eighth palace, he flew into the air to watch.


      “The eighth palace, he… can he pass it?”


      These people thought the passage of time would be slow, but after just three breaths, golden light erupted from the eighth palace. The sudden burst of light startled everyone.


      The golden light from the eighth palace hadn’t shined in many years. However, right now, the golden light from the eighth palace fused with the light below and covered everyone inside the endless golden light.


      “He passed the eighth palace…” Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin’s face was pale and his eyes were filled with shock. He had tried the eighth palace many times but always failed. However, now he had personally seen someone calmly pass it in just three breaths of time!


      The hundreds of Empyrean Exalts shrouded by the golden light all forgot to think as they silently looked at Wang Lin in the sky.


      A loud voice came from Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin that awakened the hundreds of Empyrean exalts. “Your excellency, what is your name!” Some knew Wang Lin’s name, but most of them only knew him as White-Haired Empyrean Exalt!


      Wang Lin looked down below in the light of the eighth palace and calmly said, “Wang Lin!”


      After he spoke, his gaze suddenly looked up at the ninth palace that was somewhat blurry due to the clouds!


      Passing through the ninth palace meant the peak of Empyrean Exalts!


      Passing through the ninth palace meant he could become famous across the entire celestial clan!


      Passing through the ninth palace meant he was infinitely close to becoming an Ascendant Empyrean!


      Wang Lin’s time at the Immortal Astral Continent was not short. It had taken him hundreds of years to arrive at this point. He was no longer excited and was as calm as an ancient well.


      Under the gazes of all the Empyrean Exalts below, Wang Lin flew toward the ninth palace that hadn’t lit up for tens of thousands of years.
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      Chapter 1953 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (3)


      Southern Continent, Dao Yi Sect.


      This sect was the number one sect in the Southern Continent; it was even famous across the entire celestial clan. This was because a Grand Empyrean named Dao Yi was from this sect!


      In the back mountain, there was a waterfall where the sound of water falling could be heard. There was a pond next to the waterfall, and a young man in a daoist robe was quietly sitting there. He held a willow branch in his hand and was hanging it over the pool as if he was fishing.


      The moment Wang Lin passed through the eighth palace, the young man in the daoist robe opened his eyes. He raised his head to look at the blue sky and white clouds. He was calm.


      “Passed the eighth palace…” The young man in the daoist robe smiled. He moved the willow in his hand and a ripple was set off in the pond. The scene of the Empyrean Trial appeared.


      Most of the Northern Continent was covered in ice and snow year-round. The wind that caused the snow to dance howled like the cries of ghosts. This caused the hearts of most cultivators who came to the Southern Continent for the first time to tremble.


      There was a mountain range in the northernmost part of the Northern Continent. The mountain was a huge glacier that hadn’t melted for tens of thousand of years. It was irregular and looked like swords piercing into the sky. The ice shined brightly under the sun and gave off a cold intent.


      This place was the Northern Continent’s Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s cave.


      Under one of the glaciers sat a bald, middle-aged man who was extremely tall. The sun refracted off the glacier, and there was an illusion in the refraction. It showed the scenes inside the Empyrean Trial.


      The tall, bald cultivator was calm and looked at the figure rushing toward the ninth palace. His eyes gradually lit up.


      Once a cultivator passed through the eighth palace, the Grand Empyreans would know. At this moment, far away, on Mount Emperor on the Central Continent, a beautiful woman was standing among the falling, autumn leaves. One of the leaves was not moving and revealed the scenes of the Empyrean Trial.


      Beside the beautiful woman sat an old man. The old man looked lazy as if he had no energy. Even though he looked over, he had no spirit. It was as if what was happening inside the Empyrean Trial couldn’t attract his interest.


      The beautiful woman looked at the autumn leaf before her and softly said, “Teacher, if he passes the ninth palace, will you recruit him?”


      The old man beside her opened his eyes and his gaze swept the autumn leaf.


      “If Teacher recruited everyone that passes through the ninth palace, wouldn’t Mount Emperor become very noisy? The ninth palace is enough to attract the attention of Dao Yi and Wu Feng because they became Grand Empyreans later on and are eager to expand their power. Aside from cultivating the sixth Grand Empyrean, they also need to find someone to guard their reincarnation.


      “But to Teacher, passing the ninth palace is like the ants on the ground. So what if one ant is slightly larger than the others? Only if he could pass the 15th palace like Ming Dao would teacher consider recruiting him,” the old man slowly said.


      The beautiful woman silently pondered and bit her lower lip. She looked at the autumn leaf and didn’t speak.


      Also in the Central Continent, in the imperial city, there was a rather luxurious palace. There was no one inside the palace, but there was a water curtain clearly revealing the scene of Wang Lin inside the Empyrean Trial.


      Eastern Continent, the number one sect among the nine sects and thirteen factions. The Purple Yang Sect.


      In the forbidden land of the Purple Yang Sect, in a stone room, a middle-aged man was looking intently at a huge mirror that showed the scene inside the Empyrean Trial. However, the golden light filled the mirror and the figure was a blur.


      Beside the middle-aged man were two little girls, one wearing red and one wearing purple. Both were around seven or eight year old girls. Both looked like little jade dolls and their eyes shined brightly. They both looked lovely. At this moment, the little girl wearing red held her chin in her hand while playing with her hair and looked at the mirror. But in truth, she was thinking about going out to play. She looked at the girl in purple and the two winked at each other.


      There was a cultivator beside the girl in purple. This cultivator had a bitter face and was crouched there with a chain around his neck. It looked like tears were about to flow out from his eyes. This came from years of depression, and he was in a sorry state.


      “Eh, Little Wolf, what kind of expression is that? Little Wolf, be good, don’t be disobedient.” The girl in purple looked at the bitter-looking cultivator and raised her hand to pat his head. Every pat caused the cultivator to lower his head even more, and more tears built up in his eyes.


      “Two little ancestors, ah… Don’t always think of playing… Alas, look at this person. I have investigated this person - he also came from the Eastern Continent. Whether or not he can pass the ninth palace, he needs to be recruited.” The middle-aged man was filled with bitterness as he spoke softly to the two little girls beside him.


      “Ah, you deal with it as yourself. Han Han, you have to teach this disobedient Little Wolf. We should throw him into the Nine Yin Pool like the last time he was disobedient. After a few days, he became honest and even found a fun bell for us to play with.” The little girl in red smiled at the middle-aged man but walked next to the bitter-looking cultivator. She mercilessly patted the cultivator’s head with the girl in purple.


      The middle-aged man watched this dumbfoundedly and smiled bitterly. He got up and bowed at the two little girls that were playing around, his expression very serious.


      “Grand Empyrean Gemini!!”


      The two little girls were still patting the head of the cultivator named Little Wolf. The cultivator’s tears finally began to flow.


      “Ah, Wa Wa, is he crying?”


      “He’s faking it. This Little Wolf is being disobedient, he must be faking it!”


      The middle-aged man felt like he was going to become crazy and roared at the two little girls, “Grand Empyrean Gemini!!!” His voice was like thunder and the world trembled. The two little girls finally turned and looked at him.


      “Little Gu Ya, are you also being disobedient?” The little girl named Wa Wa frowned and looked at the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man ignored her as he took a deep breath and said with a serious tone, “Grand Empyrean Gemini, this person needs to be recruited!”


      “Then go recruit him. You can go, bring him back, and let us see him.” The little girl named Han Han waved her hand and grabbed the cultivator named Little Wolf. Then she disappeared into the stone chamber with the other little girl.


      The middle-aged man was left there. He mercilessly grabbed his own hair and smiled bitterly.


      As the golden light from the eighth palace shined in the Empyrean Trial, Wang Lin flew toward the ninth palace under the gazes of all the cultivators below. After a moment, he stepped inside without hesitation.


      The moment he entered, all the cultivators held their breaths and stared at the ninth palace!


      “The seventh palace has 63 planets, but the eighth palace has 81 planets! The ninth palace is considered the peak of Empyrean Exalt and therefore likely contains 99 planets!” Wang Lin stepped into the ninth palace and stared at the star system before him.


      In the star system, 99 planets suddenly changed trajectories and flew toward Wang Lin. Nine of them released a bright, golden glow.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he didn’t hesitate to use not only his five-element true body and thunder essence true body, but also his three ethereal essences. He could fuse up to 23 spells into his body, so, with the help of his true bodies and essences, the total now was 92 spells!


      This was Wang Lin’s limit before wearing the the soul armor. Just one punch or finger contained 92 spells. This made him infinitely close to an Ascendant Empyrean.


      He raised his right hand and his eyes shined brightly. A sharp pain came from his right arm as it turned into the Yin Blade and he chopped down on the 99 planets in the simplest way possible!


      This chop created 92 blade shadows, and they fused into one before sweeping across the star system.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and 92 of the 99 planets suddenly exploded. Before they completely collapsed, two shadows overlapped with Wang Lin’s body and then his five-element true body and thunder essence true body walked out. They flew toward the remaining seven golden planets.


      The five-element true body flickered and turned into the water essence true body, fire essence true body, and the earth essence true body. Each of them charged toward a planet. Not far away, Wang Lin’s thunder essence true body released a powerful roar that shrouded the remaining four planets. Destructive thunder descended on the four planets and then they collapsed.


      Although there was a gap between the destruction of the 99 planets, Wang Lin had done his best to reduce that gap greatly. From afar, it looked like the 99 planets had exploded at the same time.


      The moment they exploded, a golden light spread out like a golden wave!


      Before the gazes of many people, the ninth palace that had not shined for many years erupted with golden light to the shock and disbelief of the cultivators below!!


      “He has passed the ninth palace!! After today, Wang Lin’s name will definitely shock the five major continents!”


      “The ninth palace… The ninth palace!! Passing the ninth palace means the peak of Empyrean Exalt and only one step away from Ascendant Empyrean. Could it be that today I will see the birth of the 49th Ascendant Empyrean?!”


      “I fear that all the Grand Empyreans are watching this place!!”


      The cultivators below all gasped. Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin bitterly lowered his head.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, congratulations on passing the ninth palace!” It was unknown who started it, but all the cultivators below clasped their hands at the sky.
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      Chapter 1954 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (4)


      “I knew that this child was extraordinary. In less than 100 years, he even passed through the ninth  palace. He is worthy of being recruited! Forget it, although he refused once, this time I’ll go with one of my avatars and he will know how much importance I attach to this!” Sitting under the waterfall, the smile on Dao Yi’s face became even wider.


      In the glacier in the Northern Continent, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng looked at the glacier and closed his eyes.


      “This child passed the test in the Mountain Sea and broke through the ninth palace. His battle power is similar to an Ascendant Empyrean… Dao Yi saw him, but Dao Yi is arrogant and prideful. Although he won’t go with his divine sense, at most he will send an avatar… This time, I’ll personally go with my original body. This child should be able to tell who attaches more importance to him!”


      On Mount Emperor, the beautiful woman revealed a happy smile. It was as if she was even happier than Wang Lin when he broke through the ninth palace.


      However, the old man beside her glanced at the autumn leaf and still didn’t care.


      The old man shook his head and said, “It is only the ninth palace, peak of Empyrean Exalt. After breaking through the 10th palace, he will be an Ascendant Empyrean, but the 10th palace is only the bottom of Ascendant Empyrean. He is far from Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.”


      The beautiful woman turned around and said, “Teacher!!”


      The old man stopped and bitterly said, “If he can pass the 10th palace, I’ll go ask if he is willing to join me.


      “Ah, the first nine palaces in the Empyrean Trial are for Empyrean Exalts. The 10th palace is the boundary between Empyrean Exalt and Ascendant Empyrean. From the 11th palace onward, aside from cultivation level and combat power, one needs understanding and enlightenment of dao.


      “In the Empyrean Trial, the word ‘trial’ is the key for the last nine palaces! Every palace will give you a fortune, and this Wang Lin…” The old man looked at his disciple and stopped speaking.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was filled with excitement. She took a deep breath and closed her eyes as her divine sense shot into the sky.


      In the imperial city of the Central Continent, there was an empty, luxurious palace. As the scene of Wang Lin passing the ninth palace appeared, a cold laughter echoed through the palace.


      “Is this the person Dao Fei can’t forget… I have underestimated him…”


      Eastern Continent, Purple Yang Sect. The middle-aged man was looking at the mirror before him alone. He completely ignored the miserable screams coming from outside and his eyes were bright.


      “I must recruit him! Last time Grand Empyrean reincarnated, she separated. After many years, due to the lack of prestige, many of the Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans left… Right now, the Grand Empyrean is about to reincarnate again. If this person can be recruited, he can be a powerful guardian!”


      At the same time, in the Empyrean Trial, after Wang Lin passed through the ninth palace, everyone below bowed at him. Nearly 100 Empyrean Exalts quickly left and returned to their bodies. They quickly used their connections and informed the Empyrean Exalts they knew about what had happened.


      After all, someone passing through the ninth palace was extremely important within the celestial clan - it could be considered a holy event. Shortly after, even more Empyrean Exalts rushed to the Empyrean Trial from all over the celestial clan.


      Wang Lin walked out as the ninth palace shined. He sat in the air and didn’t continue to the 10th palace, but he also didn’t give up.


      The entire Empyrean Trial was filled with golden light. All the Empyrean Exalts that had heard the new arrived in the transfer array and immediately saw the golden light. They looked up to see the ninth palace releasing endless golden light and the figure sitting inside the light.


      Their expressions were all serious, containing a hint of expectation!


      At this moment, none of the Empyrean Exalts here had any mocking intent, and any thoughts of disdain were crushed. They respected the strong, and anyone who could pass the ninth palace was at the peak of Empyrean Exalts!


      Time slowly passed and even more Empyrean Exalts arrived here. Rays of light arrived at the transfer array, and it seemed like it would never stop.


      Soon, there were nearly 700 Empyrean Exalts present, almost 70% of all Empyrean Exalts in the celestial clan.


      There were still Empyrean Exalts rushing here after receiving the news.


      “This matter has caused a great stir. Even more people are coming to the Empyrean Trial…”


      “Once he passes the 10th palace, he will become an Ascendant Empyrean. But this 10th palace is more difficult than the previous nine combined. Otherwise, the 49th Ascendant Empyrean wouldn’t have taken tens of thousands of years to appear…”


      “I think there will be some difficulties. Although very few people have passed the ninth palace, there were still some. Which one of them is not famous, or at least caused a stir? Many people had high expectations, but they failed at the 10th palace in the end… This time, it will likely be the same.”


      More than 700 Empyrean Exalts were scattered across the Empyrean Trial. They were all talking to each other, some inquiring about Wang Lin’s name and what happened before.


      Among the more than 700 Empyrean Exalts, there was a group that was very calm and very different from the others. Even when they were just standing there, the other Empyrean Exalts were extremely polite to them.


      There were less than a few dozen people in this group. They were all people who had passed the ninth palace but were stopped at the 10th palace. They had all come to see if Wang Lin could take the step they all dreamed of!


      “Brother Zhao, do you think this person can pass the 10th palace?”


      “Difficult! Both of us have tried the 10th floor. If he had the confidence to attempt the 10th floor, he wouldn’t be cultivating there.”


      Another half an incense stick of time passed and now nearly 800 Empyrean Exalts were here. More than half of the Empyrean Exalts had dropped everything they were doing and rushed here with their divine senses to witness this important event.


      Among the crowd, there was a very beautiful woman. She was Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. She didn’t want to watch through the autumn leaf on Mount Emperor, so had come here personally. She looked up at the golden light in the sky and smiled.


      “This fellow, after leaving the Mountain Sea, he disappeared for more than 10 years. I didn’t expect him to be so amazing after reappearing!”


      Just as almost 800 Empyrean Exalts waited for Wang Lin to attempt the 10th palace, the transfer array flashed constantly. A middle-aged man in white walked out. He looked cold and didn’t even look at the crowd. He leaped into the air and looked at Wang Lin.


      “Ascendant Empyrean Snow Rain!!”


      “Even Ascendant Empyreans came here!”


      “Not only Ascendant Snow Rain, look, that’s Ascendant Empyrean Dao Wheel!” The appearance of Ascendant Empyreans attracted the attention of all the Empyrean Exalts here. This person was an old man. He was frowning as he flew into the air. He looked at the middle-aged man and they nodded to each other. Then both looked up at Wang Lin in the sky.


      “Ascendant Empyrean Meng Shuang!”


      “That is Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child. He has the appearance of a child year-round, so that must be him! Rumors say that he passed the 12th palace!!”


      Divine sense messages were being silently passed between the 800 or so Empyrean Exalts here. A total of four Ascendant Empyreans had appeared in the ancient transfer array. They did not talk to each other, they just immediately looked up at the sky.


      Just at this moment, the surroundings suddenly became quiet because Wang Lin, who was sitting in the golden light of the ninth palace, suddenly stood up. His actions attracted everyone’s attention.


      Wang Lin looked at the large amount of people and frowned, but he soon relaxed. His goal was to become famous, so the more people, the better the effect.


      There were four people that caught Wang Lin’s attention below: the four Ascendant Empyrans. When Wang Lin looked at them, they also looked back. They were very calm and showed no emotions.


      Wang Lin withdrew this gaze and looked up at the 10th place. He took a step and quickly flew toward the 10th palace and disappeared!


      “He’s attempting the 10th palace!!”


      “The 10th palace can be described as the dragon’s gate. Once he passes through, he will be the 49th Ascendant Empyrean in my celestial clan!”


      All the cultivators below stared intently and were afraid of missing anything.


      At this moment, on the Immortal Astral Continent, Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and the powerful existence inside the imperial city looked at their own displays of the Empyrean Trial as Wang Lin walked toward the 10th palace!


      In the Purple Yang Sect, the middle-aged man took a deep breath and didn’t even blink once.


      “Can he pass…” This was the thought that appeared in almost everyone’s minds!


      Time passed. It had been eight breaths since Wang Lin entered the 10th palace!


      Ninth breath, 10th breath...


      All the gazes gathered on the fuzzy 10th palace. This palace had not released golden light in tens of thousands of years!


      However, every time it released golden light in the past, it meant there was one more Ascendant Empyrean in the celestial clan!


      The celestial clan only had 48 Ascendant Empyreans. Once another appeared, it would be a joyous event for the entire celestial clan. Even the Ancient clan would know of their name. This kind of cultivator was enough to cause a commotion across the entire Immortal Astral Continent!


      The 11th breath, 12th breath, 13th breath… Until the 20th breath!


      “Must have failed…” Some of the Empyrean Exalts below immediately signed.


      But just at this moment, cries of shock echoed in the silent Empyrean Trial, until it became a monstrous wave!!


      “Golden light!! That’s golden light!!!”


      “The 10th palace’s golden light!!! It has been tens of thousands of years and now golden light has come from the 10th palace once more!!!”


      “He… passed!!!”


      After 20 breaths, the fuzzy 10th palace covered by the clouds released a startling, golden light before everyone’s gazes!!!


      The expressions of the four Ascendant Empyreans immediately became serious.
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      #1949


      Chapter 1945 - Dead Sect


      The green mountain was no longer there… It had become a bare and dead mountain.


      The water was no longer clear and gave off a foul smell...


      Even the wind that blew by was filled with sorrow and the smell of decay.


      Also, the intricate pavilions were covered in dust. They had lost their sense of vitality and looked fallen.


      The stone steps that led up the mountains were mostly damaged. The howling wind played a sad tone.


      Those Dong Lin Sect disciples Wang Lin had seen walking through the sect became skeletons scattered across the square, pavilions, and stone steps. They had long decayed and only skeletons remained.


      The Dong Lin Sect disciples inside the residences that were sitting there cultivating were all the same. They were merely skeletons...


      This was a dead sect!


      There was no trace of vitality and it was filled with a powerful death aura...


      But there was a dream that existed over this powerful death aura. This dream contained the illusion of the countless people that had died here. It was as if the disciples of the Dong Lin Sect didn’t know they had died...


      They were still cultivating in that dream.


      This was also why when Wang Lin and Liu Jinbiao stood there, all the Dong Lin Sect disciples just walked past them. It wasn’t that Wang Lin didn’t exist, but they didn’t exist.


      It would not be appropriate to call them ghosts, because Wang Lin saw no ghosts. It was only a dream that didn’t know death… In this dream, even if an outsider came, they would find it difficult to notice. It was as if they had become part of the dream and had integrated with it.


      This place had been destroyed for countless years. He didn’t know how long it had been… But he understood that people came without noticing that this was a dead sect. They stayed as guests and then left….


      But it was impossible for him to the first person to see through this place!


      Because he saw that there was a large temple at the center of the Dong Lin Sect, and a powerful vitality filled with sadness silently existed there.


      That vitality was filled with loneliness and sorrow. It was like a child that had lost their family and all relatives. After crying for a long time in the ruins, the child silently guarded this place.


      With no one to accompany them, all they had left were the ruins and the dead bodies. In that loneliness and sorrow, a dream was formed. In this dream, the mountain was green and the water was clear. The sect was filled with the vitality of the Dong Lin Sect disciples to accompany them...


      If Wang Lin had come here before he comprehended his own ethereal essences, he wouldn’t have been able to see anything. But at this moment, he saw it and he let out a sigh as he closed his eyes.


      When the wind passed, he opened his eyes and the death and decay disappeared from the Dong Lin Sect. Instead, it was filled with life as the countless disciples moved about.


      “Let’s go,” Wang Lin slowly said and then walked forward. Liu Jinbiao couldn’t see the change here, but he could feel that something was wrong. He followed behind Wang Lin.


      Moving forward, ripples echoed around Wang Lin. Other people couldn’t see these ripples. This was Wang Lin allowing himself to become part of the dream.


      When he and Liu Jinbiao landed, two rays of light flew over from the distance, revealing two cultivators, one man and one woman.


      These two cultivators were very young. The man was very handsome and quickly showed his respect. The woman next to him was very beautiful and looked at Wang Lin with a curious gaze.


      “Senior, Junior came under orders from the ancestor to invite Senior to the Dong Lin Temple.” The young man smiled and clasped his hands. His words were very respectful and so was his expression.


      The woman beside him also clasped her hands, and her gaze swept by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at the two Dong Lin Sect disciples before him. He let out a sigh in his heart as he revealed a gentle expression and nodded.


      Under the guidance of the Dong Lin Sect disciples, Wang Lin flew toward the center of the Dong Lin Sect. The Dong Lin Sect was very large, and along the way, Wang Lin saw the Dong Lin Sect filled with vitality.


      He also saw many cranes flying in the sky. On the ground, whether it was the alchemy yard or the residences, there were disciples sitting there, cultivating or chatting.


      When the wind blew, it was filled with dense celestial energy, as if it was a paradise.


      Along the way, Wang Lin saw Dong Lin Sect disciples who passed by him introduce themselves and clasp their hands at him.


      The people of the Dong Lin Sect were very gentle and very polite, as if Wang Lin was a treasured guest.


      When they got close to the Dong Lin Temple at the center, two rays of light closed in. When they arrived before Wang Lin, a hearty laughter echoed.


      “Dong Cun, Xiao Yan, the two of you can leave.” The laughter echoed as two cultivators were revealed inside the two rays of light. The speaker was an old man, and beside him was a middle-aged man who smiled and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      The two of them were Golden Exalts and extraordinary. The old man’s hearty laugh echoed as he clasped his hands toward Wang Lin.


      “My name is Xu Tiannian, the head elder of the Dong Lin Sect. I’m on the ancestor’s order to invite Senior to the Dong Lin Temple.”


      “Junior is He Dao, the Dong Lin Sect’s sect master. Greetings, Senior.” The middle-aged man smiled and was very polite.


      Looking at the two of them, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sadness. What kind of loneliness would make someone create a dream to accompany them...


      Wang Lin sighed and said to the two of them, “Let’s go.”


      The two Golden Exalts accompanied Wang Lin and gave him respect worthy of his status. They came to the center of the Dong Lin Sect, the holy land of the Dong Lin Sect - the Dong Lin Temple!


      The old man clasped his hands at Wang Lin and respectfully said, “The ancestor is inside. We don’t have a summon and therefore can’t go in, so, Senior, please proceed on your own.”


      Wang Lin nodded and looked at the door of the Dong Lin Sect. In truth, after he had seen through the dream, he could have come here himself and walked through the ruins to this temple filled with sorrow.


      There was no need for him to talk to some illusions from the dream.


      But he didn’t do this, as he could feel the sorrow and loneliness. He respected the Dong Lin Sect’s old ancestor, and what he got was the respect of the Dong Lin Sect’s old ancestor.


      “Jin Biao, wait for me outside,” Wang Lin softly said before walking toward the Dong Lin Temple.


      Liu Jinbiao respectfully nodded and subconsciously looked around. He felt like something about this place was strange, but he couldn’t tell what was wrong.


      Wang Lin slowly walked toward the Dong Lin Temple. Once he completely entered the temple, an ancient voice filled with loneliness and sorrow echoed inside.


      “You came…”


      In the temple, directly before Wang Lin, there were three large statues of two men and one woman. They were all looking toward the east with smiles, exuding an aura of pride.


      Under the statues, there was an old man wearing a grey rob. His face was filled with brown spots, like a mortal who was in his twilight years. His expression was miserable and was filled with endless sorrow.


      Aside from the sadness, there was a powerful aura buried deep inside his body. This aura was beyond that of any Empyrean Exalt Wang Lin had met.


      “I’m here…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and walked up to the old man. He sat down and waved his right hand to take out a jug of wine.


      “Want some?” Wang Lin handed the wine jug to the old man.


      The old man silently pondered for a while. He then took the wine jug and took a sip.


      “I feel a familiar aura from you. It should not be your first time here.” The old man looked up at Wang Lin.


      “I came in a dream.” Wang Lin took out a second wine jug and took a sip.


      The old man looked at the great temple in the distance and slowly said, “Perhaps… I have sat here for a very long time. Perhaps you really came here in your dream.”


      The old man softly asked, “Was the Dong Lin Sect in your dream the same as now?”


      “The same.” When Wang Lin looked at the old man, he could feel his sadness.


      “Thank you…” The old man closed his eyes. Two lines of tears flowed down his cheeks. With his cultivation level, he should not know what tears were, but when Wang Lin said “the same,” the tears just flowed down.


      “I have been sitting here for a long time. You’re the only one who has given me a sense of familiarity… This is my home… I left a long time ago, when I became an Ascendant Empyrean, and when I came home, it was already like this…” The old man opened his eyes, and they were filled with dense pain and sorrow.


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “I don’t know who did it… I can’t find out. Not even Grand Empyreans can find out… I can only sit here with my memories and create this dream- allow this dream to accompany me and let the Dong Lin Sect to exist… until the day I die…” the old man whispered, his voice turning hoarse.


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and didn’t speak.


      What kind of emotion could make a person like this? What kind of sadness could make one deceive themselves with a dream? What kind of loneliness would make a person create an illusion to accompany them?


      “If Wan Er still can’t awaken… If Ping Er can’t open his eyes… If Planet Suzaku was destroyed… Perhaps I would be like him. A person sitting in the void in his own cultivation planet, numbing myself with a dream. In that world, there would be my parents, me, Wan Er, Ping Er, and all the faces I’m familiar with...


      “If that day really comes, perhaps I will do the same…”


      The  old man suddenly spoke, and what he said caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble! “Lock down the fortune of heaven and seal the underworld. Those who do not achieve the true dao will sink into a sea of suffering and forever lose the path of the true dao. Walk the path of true dao!


      “This was written on a stone tablet with the blood of my Dong Lin Sect by the culprit…”
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      #1950


      Chapter 1946 - All-Seer’S Aura!


      “Over the countless years, I have studied this line. I want to know who destroyed my Dong Lin Sect and what his thoughts were!


      “My Dong Lin Sect never entered disputes with the world and has always had strict sect rules. Disciples rarely go out, let alone create feuds with others. Even I have a lot of friends and focused solely on cultivation.


      “Even so, the Dong Lin Sect, my home… was destroyed… I went to a Grand Empyrean to help me divinate, but even they couldn’t divinate the cause of my Dong Lin Sect’s destruction...


      “I visited the five Grand Empyreans and even the Imperial Teacher, but none of them could find anything. Only the Imperial Teacher coughed out a mouthful of blood during the divination, and his eyes were filled with fear…. However, that fear lasted for a moment and then was replaced with confusion...


      “He was confused for three days, and I watched him for those three days. When he became sober, he had forgotten what he had divinated for me. It was as if an invisible force had wiped away his memories of these three days…” the old man murmured as his sad eyes revealed unimaginable hatred and madness.


      “I can’t understand that stone tablet… but I imprinted that handwriting into my soul. It is my only clue to finding that person.


      After a long time, he said in a horse voice, “Do you want to look at the stone tablet…”


      Wang Lin calmly nodded.


      The old man with his eyes closed seemed to be able to notice the nod. He raised his right hand and waved. With this, an aura of death quickly filled the temple. It was as if the temple had aged countless years. It went from its state of glory to a state of decay.


      The temple was covered in dust and there were cracks on the pillars. Even the three statues behind the old man changed and became broken.


      Cracks appeared on the ground under the old man, showing signs of ruin. This wind of decay spread out across the entire Dong Lin Sect, with the temple as the center.


      Outside the temple, the square was broken and the decay spread. The mountains were no longer green and became dead. The water was dried up and what water remained gave off a foul smell.


      The Dong Lin Sect disciples, including the two Golden Exalt cultivators, disappeared without a trace. The entire Dong Lin Sect became a dead land.


      Only those skeleton-like corpses filled the entire sect...


      Liu Jinbiao stood outside the temple and stared at everything before him dumbfoundedly as his pupils shrank. Now he knew why he had such a strange feeling. Beside him was a skeleton that seem to be looking at him or at the sky...


      A huge, stone tablet standing outside the Dong Lin Temple was swept with the wind of decay. It was more than 1,000 feet tall and seemed to appear out of nowhere!


      There was a line of words in blood on the stone tablet!


      “Lock down the fortune of heaven and seal the underworld. Those who do not achieve the true dao will sink into a sea of suffering and forever lose the path of the true dao. Walk the path of true dao!”


      The words written in blood were no longer bright red but had long dried into dark brown. An aura of terror spread out from the stone tablet and shrouded the entire Dong Lin Sect. The sky darkened as if a large hand had covered the sun above the Dong Lin Sect.


      It was as if this force was blinding the heavens themselves!


      “This is the stone tablet…” The old man stared at the stone tablet outside the temple behind Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at the stone tablet. When he saw the stone tablet, a thunderous rumble echoed inside his head.


      He had seen this stone tablet before! He had seen it inside the Seven-Colored Realm in the cave world!


      He originally thought that the stone tablet in the Seven-Colored Realm was something the Sovereign had set up, but it seemed like it was completely different from what he expected!!


      What shocked Wang Lin was the handwriting of the words on the stone tablet. The more he looked, the more familiar it felt. It was as if he had seen someone personally write it!!


      Handwriting could be imitated, but the aura from the handwriting was extremely difficult to imitate. Wang Lin was not only familiar with the handwriting, but he was also familiar with the handwriting’s aura!!


      “All… All-Seer….” Wang Lin was startled. How could he forget this aura? This was a person he dreaded greatly in the cave world.


      This person was part of the Heavenly Dao, and he had already been destroyed by Wang Lin, but Wang Lin suspected that the All-Seer wasn’t dead!!


      The handwriting and aura here were not the same as the ones on stone tablet inside the Seven-Colored Realm. However, the appearance of the stone tablet caused Wang Lin’s understanding of the cave world to blur.


      “Cave world… Immortal Astral Continent… Dong Lin Sect… The only thing that connects the three places is the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!! But his soul was divided into three and they were sealed by me… The third soul is Su Dao… I even came to the Dong Lin Sect in the cave world...


      “But why… Why did this line appear here? This stone tablet, why does the cave world have this stone tablet as well? What the hell is going on…” As Wang Lin looked at the stone tablet, confusion appeared in his eyes.


      “Who destroyed the Dong Lin Sect and left this stone tablet here?


      “The handwriting and aura belong to the All-Seer, but how did he come to the Immortal Astral Continent and why did he destroy the Dong Lin Sect!?


      “Also, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. I thought he was dead, but… is he really dead…


      “The cave world is definitely not that simple. What kind of secret is hidden inside!?


      “I thought I had learned everything back then, but was what I learned merely the edge of the hidden truth? I stood on the peak of the mountain and thought I saw the world, but I didn’t know that there was a pair of eyes in the sky behind the mountain, looking at my world!” Wang Lin instantly felt a chill.


      “If you have seen this handwriting and aura in your life, please tell me…” The old man’s hoarse and sad voice echoed behind Wang Lin.


      “You must tell me. If I can take revenge, then I’m willing to become a slave until I die to those that provide me with the clue…” The old man spoke slowly and his words were filled with startling faith and determination.


      After the old man spoke, he waved his right hand and a breeze blew by. The temple returned to its original appearance. The mountain was still green, the water clear, the birds sang, and the fragrance of the flowers filled the sect. The disciples that didn’t know they were already dead lived happily in the Dong Lin Sect that was filled with vitality.


      The stone tablet outside the temple disappeared and the piles of bones could not be seen. Liu Jinbiao looked at where the stone tablet was, and he felt his hair standing up.


      “This… What kind of damn place is this…” Liu Jinbiao’s heart skipped a beat as he looked around. When he looked at some of the Dong Lin Sect disciples, the feeling of fear became even stronger.


      In the temple, Wang Lin didn’t reveal any of the shock he had felt in his heart as he answered calmly, “I will.”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, he lowered his head and hid the sorrow and loneliness in his eyes. However, even with his head lowered, it wasn’t able to dispel any of this sadness.


      The old man said with a hoarse voice, “Did you pass by the Dong Lin Sect, or did you come with a purpose…”


      “I want to borrow the Dong Lin Pool!” Wang Lin suppressed the waves in his heart. These things gave him a strange feeling and shocked him at the same time.


      “Dong Lin Pool…” The old man pondered for a bit and then gently nodded.


      “The water in the Dong Lin Pool is connected to the soul sealed in the Great Sage Continent… The soul sealed here is not a beast, but a foreign cultivator...


      “This person lost to the Celestial Ancestor and was sealed here. He has long died, but his soul didn’t disappear. Instead, it fused with the underground river in the continent. The Dong Lin Pool is one of the places it flows out from...


      “A cultivator can only enter the Dong Lin Pool twice. Once you enter for the third time, you will immediately die. Not many outsiders know my that Dong Lin Sect has the Dong Lin Pool. Those that know would pay a great price to be allowed to enter the Dong Lin Pool.


      “Rumors outside and even inside the sect say that the Dong Lin Pool can help form essence true bodies, but that is false… If that was the case, my Dong Lin Sect would have long become the number one sect of the celestial clan. We also wouldn’t be able to keep it, and the Dong Lin Pool would’ve long been taken by a Grand Empyrean.


      “Even so, it has caused a lot of concern, but on the reputation of the Dong Lin Sect’s first ancestor, Grand Empyrean Dong Lin, and the fact the pool can’t be moved, and how the effect weakens with the passage of time, no one has come to steal it.”


      “Grand Empyrean Dong Lin?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. It was the first time he had heard this name.


      “The celestial clan’s five Grand Empyreans aren’t eternal, and some fall… My Dong Lin Sect’s first generation ancestor was a Grand Empyrean, but he fell… No one even knows where his body went… Many people have searched for his body, including some of the later Grand Empyreans, but no one could find it...


      “There was a rumor saying that if one can find the ancestor’s body, it is possible to become a Grand Empyrean without going through the test in the Immemorial God Realm… But this is just a rumor,” the old man calmly said.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t expect the Dong Lin Sect to have such a background, and a Grand Empyrean had appeared in the sect before!


      “The effect of the Dong Lin Pool is very weak now. The rumor is that it can help you form an essence true body, but the real effect is to put you into a strange state and then you will have a certain chance of comprehending the special essence that belonged to the foreign cultivator!


      “If it fails, it will only make your essences a bit stronger.”
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      #1951


      Chapter 1947 - Bubble Of Annihilation


      The Dong Lin Sect in the illusion was beautiful under the early morning sun. The sunlight covered the sect and caused the shadows outside the Dong Lin Temple to continue to shrink.


      The members of the Dong Lin Sect were silently cultivating. They were all absorbing the power of the world to cultivate their bodies.


      The entire Dong Lin Sect was like a bubble blown by a mortal child. It shined brightly in the world but was also fragile. It was as if it could break with the touch of a hand.


      The more beautiful something was, the more illusory it was.


      In the back mountain of this illusion, the birds sang and the fragrance of the flower drifted by. There were bursts of cheerful roars from small beasts, and there was a mighty altar built here.


      This altar was like a tower. It was 10,000 feet wide and 1,000 feet tall. It was made of blue stone and gave off a distinct sense of coldness.


      Above the altar, there was a platform about 1,000 feet wide, and there was a small pool at the center. The pool looked dry but still had a shallow layer of water. Ripples echoed in the water as the wind blew by.


      Some vegetation floated on the surface and moved with the ripples.


      Wang Lin stood outside the pool and looked at it with confusion in his eyes. Liu Jinbiao stood behind Wang Lin, and his eyes turned as he looked around, but there was fear in his eyes.


      “This damn place is not what I see now. Perhaps there is a skeleton under my feet… That pool of water seems clear, but it may actually be foul water with corpses soaking inside…” The more Liu Jinbiao imagined, the more terrified he felt.


      He was not afraid of the corpses, but of the unknown.


      While fearing the unknown, he didn’t notice that the confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes had become even stronger. Wang Lin looked at the pool and pondered for a long long time.


      “Why is it like this…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and pictured the Dong Lin Sect and the Dong Lin Pool he saw in the dream!


      “Why is this Dong Lin Pool completely different from the dream realm created by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!?!


      “The Dong Lin Pool in the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s memory was also here, but there was no altar and it was a large pool. However, this place… which is real which is fake…” Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked around with a gaze that could break all illusions.


      What he saw was greatly different from before. When he looked at the altar, it was ancient and covered in cracks. There were even dried spots of blood everywhere.


      Under his gaze, this area was surrounded by an aurea of death. When he saw the pool, his gaze eased slightly. The pool hadn’t changed.


      Aside from the pool of water, everything else around it changed.


      “This should be the real Dong Lin Pool… Looking at the altar, it has existed for a long time, but if so, why it is different from the memory of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign...


      “If this place never changed, then what changed was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      When he stepped into the Dong Lin Sect on the Immortal Astral Continent for the first time and not in the dream, a layer of fog appeared in his mind. He began to question his understanding of the cave world.


      “Did I really control everything inside the cave world… The All-Seer’s aura, those stone tablets… The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s false memories… What kind of secret is hidden in all of this?


      “This Dong Lin Sect is no ordinary place. Grand Empyrean Dong Lin appeared here and then fell. Not even his body can be found...


      “Who destroyed the entire Dong Lin Sect… Was it the All-Seer? Was it the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign? Or was it someone with deep connections to the cave world that I missed…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Wang Lin looked at the Dong Lin Pool for a long time before he took a deep breath and walked toward it. Outside the pool, he looked down on the water’s surface and saw his own reflection.


      When he saw himself with his white hair and white robe, his body trembled. A rumble echoed through his mind and he seemed to remember something.


      “One thing was very strange. I used to speculate about it… About my Heaven Defying Bead. Why was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign able to take the Heaven Defying Bead from Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Teacher without attracting their attention...


      “Why is it that in the cave world, Blue Dream and company, including the Seven-Colored Daoist, could see that I have the Heaven Defying Bead… But on the Immortal Astral Continent, even now, no one has noticed it...


      “Why did even my teacher, Xuan Luo, not see through it when he went to the cave world? Perhaps he saw through it but didn’t speak?


      “If that is really the case, I have also met Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. Why did he not say anything or steal it… I’m more convinced they didn’t see through it!


      “What exactly is the Heaven Defying Bead? Who created the compass for the Heaven Defying Bead, and what is its use… Why can some people in the cave world see that I have it, but no one on the Immortal Astral Continent can...”


      “When I absorbed the scorpion soul, the scorpion said ‘white bead…’ White bead… Does that mean there is a black bead? What is inside it?


      “If I can connect this matter with the destruction of the Dong Lin Sect, perhaps I’ll know what shocking secrets are hidden in the cave world!” Wang Lin’s expression changed as he looked around.


      “In truth, I do have another method to see what happened to the Dong Lin Sect, who destroyed it… But even Grand Empyreans can’t divinate it. Even the Imperial Teacher was confused for three days and lost his memory of it. I… Can I do it…”


      Wang Lin hesitated for a moment, but soon, his eyes were filled with determination. This was not just something related to the Dong Lin Sect, it was also related to him. After all, he came from the cave world and had the Heaven Defying Bead.


      Wang Lin originally thought he had removed the curtain, but he had only lifted a corner - it still covered his eyes. He was now going to pry open the invisible hands blocking his eyes and allow himself to see through the gap!


      Taking a deep breath, Wang Lin sat down next to the pool. He didn’t look at the Dong Lin Pool but at the Dong Lin Temple in the distance. His aura seemed to disappear and he entered a strange state.


      Liu Jinbiao was beside Wang Lin and suddenly turned around. Wang Lin had disappeared from his senses, but when he looked back, he could see him. However, he felt like Wang Lin didn’t belong here, as if this world was rejecting Wang Lin.


      “With my body fused with this world… With my divine sense assimilated with the void… With my soul, create a world; with my dream dream of the change in time…” The fusion of Wang Lin’s dream dao and Flowing Time created a mysterious power that would allow him to return to the past like in the cave world!


      Wang Lin didn’t know if others could do this, but out of all the people he had met, only he could use it, and he had to borrow the power of the Great Soul Sect’s Ghostly Sail!


      When Wang Lin was immersed in the dream dao, he silently lifted his right hand and waved. The Ghostly Sail appeared and rotated around him.


      A dream of thousands of years...


      In Wang Lin’s dream, time reversed a thousand years, a thousand years, a thousand years… Until even he forgot how much time had passed. The Dong Lin Sect was still the Dong Lin Sect...


      The mountain was still the same and the water was still clear. Countless disciples of the Dong Lin Sect were cultivating in the same morning, causing the entire Dong Lin Sect to be covered in a hazy mist.


      It was calm, it was peaceful. There were sounds of dao lectures coming from the great hall, where many disciples were listening.


      In the distance, rays of light flew between the mountains and large amounts of celestial cranes were flying in the air… On the ground, there were small, captured beasts letting out cheerful cries. A beautiful woman was smiling as she fed the small beasts pills.


      Even further away, in the herb garden of the Dong Lin Sect, the disciples were taking care of the herbs according to their teacher’s commands.


      There were Dong Lin Sect disciples walking up and down the stone steps of the mountain. When they met, they would respectfully bow if it was a senior. At the foot of the mountain, a few outer sect disciples were laughing as they carried buckets of water. They wiped the sweat off their foreheads.


      This quiet Dong Lin Sect gave Wang Lin a familiar feeling. It was like a bubble that emitted a brilliant light...


      At the next instant, the sky darkened, but this didn’t attract the attention of any of the Dong Lin Sect disciples. However, at the next instant, the several disciples carrying the buckets of water trembled and fell to the ground.


      The fellow sect members greeting each other all let out let miserable screams and then their bodies became bloody messes and corpses… In the sky, the herb garden, the small beasts, and the dao lectures, miserable screams echoed.


      The entire Dong Lin Sect was like a bubble, but at this moment, it was like a hand had touched the bubble, causing this beautiful bubble to pop… As soon as the bubble popped, all life inside died!


      As the people of the Dong Lin Sect died, a blurry figure appeared in the sky, under the sun. This figure had the sun behind it, making it impossible to see clearly...


      Wang Lin raised his head in the dream to see the appearance of the figure. However, he only saw a blur and then intense pain filled his head. This pain was something he had never experienced before and was far more intense than anything he had ever felt!
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      Chapter 1948 - Dong Lin Pool


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. They were now bloodshot. His clothes were covered in sweat and his face was pale, as if he had lost some strength. A sense of weakness spread across his body.


      “Master!” Liu Jinbiao quickly walked up. His eyes were filled with shock and panic.


      “How long were my eyes closed for?” Wang Lin’s breathing was rough, as if even breathing was difficult. He was like a mortal, and after a long time, he raised his hand, signaling he was fine.


      Liu Jinbiao hesitated for a moment and spoke the truth. “You… You just closed our eyes and seemed to stop existing. I turned around to look at you and then you… Woke up…”


      “An instant?” Wang Lin was startled. He had used the dream dao many times, and he was always immersed for a long period of time, never just an instant. He looked at Liu Jinbiao and silently pondered.


      The blurry image from the dream dao appeared in his mind. He couldn’t even see the other person’s appearance, only an outline… He could only vaguely remember that a person had appeared… But thinking about it carefully, it was vague, as if he was remembering it wrong.


      He felt like someone had changed his memory. His mind trembled.


      “If what I saw in my dream dao is real, then who… is he…” Wang Lin thought about the pain and powerlessness he felt after awakening. He had never felt that kind of feeling before. He felt the illusion of death, and not even the Three Life Spell could help. If he died, he would have really died...


      After a long time, Wang Lin gradually recovered. He sat there, looking at the Dong Lin Sect, and his eyes slowly shined.


      “One day, I’ll know what secret is hiding inside!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stepped into the Dong Lin Pool. When he sat down in the pool, the water was up to his waist. Wave of coldness entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Inside the pool, Wang Lin took a deep breath and no longer thought about the secrets of the Dong Lin Sect. He began to cycle his cultivation and seemed to fuse with the pool.


      He had experienced this kind of feeling before. However, now that he was actually integrated, Wang Lin suddenly entered a strange state.


      This strange state was similar to the state he was in when he created Sundered Night; however, now he had entered it by force with the help of the pool.


      In this state, Wang Lin was immersed in a sense of confusion. It felt like a long time had passed, or maybe just an instant.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and there was a hint of confusion in them. He recovered a moment later and looked down at the pool below him. It had lost 30% of its water.


      Before Wang Lin asked, Liu Jinbiao said, “Master, three breaths of time has passed, from closing your eyes to awakening.”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      “Failed… I only stayed in that state for three breaths, but nothing…” Wang Lin frowned. He faintly felt that the many essences in his body had gained a bit of strength, but not much.


      “The Dong Lin Sect’s ancestor said that the Dong Lin Pool is related to the foreign cultivator sealed here. There is a chance to comprehend the special essence that foreign cultivator had...


      “I didn’t even see what his essence was and I failed the first time… The Dong Lin Sect’s ancestor said that one only has two chances to enter the Dong Lin Pool and will die on the third time… Why will you die? If I can figure that out, perhaps I can try a few more times…” Wang Lin pondered as he sat inside the pool and closed his eyes again.


      The moment he closed his eyes, he entered that strange state once more. This time, Wang Lin seemed to enter a state of confusion. Everything became a blur and even his mind became muddled.


      He could vaguely feel a strange force enter his body. However, he could only feel it but had no chance of catching it.


      After an unknown amount of time, the confused Wang Lin suddenly saw a ray of light in his left eye. This light was very weak - if one didn’t look closely, it would be impossible to see. This light immediately attracted Wang Lin’s attention, but he could only see it in his left eye. The vision in his right eye was still blurry and he couldn’t see anything with it.


      This strange change caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble, but he still focused on the light in his left eye.


      However, the light was very far away. Before he could clearly grasp it, he awakened from that state.


      The moment he opened his eyes, Liu Jinbiao’s words entered his ears.


      “Master, this time it was five breaths…”


      Wang Lin looked at the sky in the distance and pondered for a long time. The light he saw with his left eye was still in his mind.


      “My left eye could see, but my right eye couldn’t… This Dong Lin pool is more difficult than I imagined.” Wang Lin looked at the pool. Now it had less than 30% of its water left.


      “I wonder if this pool water will appear again when it’s used up… In addition, I have tried to comprehend twice and failed both times. On the third try, I wonder what kind of danger there will be.” Wang Lin pondered and then waved his right hand. The Golden Exalt sea dragon flew by and hovered around him. It had shrunken a lot.


      The Golden Exalt sea dragon appeared and immediately stared at Liu Jinbiao viciously. It let out a low growl and looked very proud.


      Liu Jinbiao was startled. Looking at the sea dragon, he gasped. However, his eyes turned and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth. It was unknown what ideas had appeared in his mind.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay attention to them. He sent out a message to the sea dragon to immediately pull him out if something seemed wrong. He closed his eyes and immersed himself in that strange state for the third time.


      When Wang Lin entered the strange state and the strange force inside the water entered his body, a rejection force gathered. This turned into a roar that echoed through his mind.


      This roar was extremely loud and contained a sense of madness and unwillingness!!


      “Lian Yunjue, you’re despicable!” This voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind rapidly. It seemed to turn into a roaring thunderclap, causing his body to tremble. He felt like this voice was going to make his mind collapse.


      Under the interference of this sound, he was unable to immerse himself in this state and was unable to comprehend.


      Just at this moment, a powerful force came from the outside. It was as if a giant claw had grabbed Wang Lin and pulled his body out from the Dong Lin Pool.


      After leaving the pool, the voice in Wang Lin’s mind disappeared. Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the pool. His expression became gloomy.


      “It is indeed impossible to comprehend a third time. If I hadn’t prepared in advance and hadn’t been warned by the Dong Lin Sect’s ancestor, although it wouldn’t have been dangerous, it would’ve still taken some effort to leave.” Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the little remaining water left in the Dong Lin Pool and pondered.


      “Why were the first and second times different from the third time… That voice came from the mysterious force that entered my body from the pool after cycling once… Could this be the key? The force is checking how many times I have entered the pool?


      “Then how does it judge how many times I have comprehended? And also, that Lian Yunjue, surname Lian… Could that be the madman’s ancestor, the name of the Celestial Ancestor?” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he looked at the pool. As he pondered, water slowly appeared in the pool until all the lost water had recovered.


      “Jin Biao, go down and try.” Wang Lin was confident that he could protect Liu Jinbiao even if he went down a third time. He told Liu Jinbiao of the danger to pay attention to.


      Liu Jinbiao didn’t hesitate to step forward and sit down inside the pool.


      After four breaths of time, he opened his eyes in confusion.


      “I saw a ray of light…” Liu Jinbiao muttered and then closed his eyes again. This time, he spent five breaths. When he opened his eyes, there was a clear flash of light in his eyes, but it quickly disappeared.


      “Very close to that light, but couldn’t grasp it…” Liu Jinbiao pondered for a bit and then closed his eyes again. He attempted to comprehend a third time, following Wang Lin’s order.


      Wang Lin watched Liu Jinbiao closely, and time slowly passed. One breath, two breaths, three breaths… Until the tenth breath, when Liu Jinbiao’s body began to tremble violently. Wang Lin moved Liu Jinbiao out of the pool without hesitation.


      While trembling, Liu Jinbiao’s left eye shined brightly. Even when Wang Lin looked at it, it felt like he was looking at the sun.


      “I touched the light and a voice echoed inside my heart, telling me the name of the light. This is the absolute beginning… The beginning of everything… But my cultivation level is not high enough, so I only comprehended a little before I couldn’t bear it anymore.” Liu Jinbiao took a deep breath and looked at the Dong Lin Pool.


      “Master, I feel that the reason I was able to comprehend it a third time was because of my dao of deception. In that instant, I deceived myself, telling myself it was my first time entering… By doing this, I deceived the search from the pool. Ever since I awakened from my reincarnation, I’ve been able to exert my dao of deception on others. Does Master want to try?” Liu Jinbiao seemed to have comprehended something, and he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then shook his head. He had an understanding of the dao of deception and had also comprehended a bit in the dream dao. He knew the method, and with his cultivation level, he didn’t need Liu Jinbiao’s help.


      With one step, Wang Lin immersed himself in the pool of water for the fourth time. When the strange force entered his body, he used the dao of deception to deceive the water and immersed himself in that strange state.


      Soon, he saw the light in his left eye… The light moved closer and closer to him.


      A low voice muttered in Wang Lin’s mind, “I have walked through the world and watched hundreds of millions of sunrises and comprehended the absolute beginning essence…”
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      Chapter 1949 - The Beginning And The End


      As the voice echoed in Wang Lin’s mind, the light he saw in his left eye became even brighter. It was as if his whole body was shrouded by this shining light.


      A comprehension toward the absolute beginning gradually emerged as Wang Lin was shrouded by this light.


      This was not an inheritance, but a display of the complete absolute beginning essence before Wang Lin. How much one could comprehend had nothing to do with the Dong Lin Pool, it all depended on the individual.


      Perhaps some people could see the light the first time and would gain a comprehension of the absolute beginning. Perhaps after they left, a seed of the absolute beginning would appear in their heart.


      Some people would be like Wang Lin, who obtained nothing and their essences’ strength increased a bit.


      But some people might obtain a majority of the comprehension of the absolute beginning essence in just two attempts. They wouldn’t just take away a seed, but a germinated seed.


      Wang Lin didn’t know if anyone had ever taken away the complete absolute beginning essence. At this moment, he was immersed in a strange state and seemed to have forgotten everything around him. The vision of his left eye was blurry, but his left eye contained the stages of the special absolute beginning essence.


      Wang Lin had forgotten the passage of time. When he was forced to awaken by the force inside the Dong Lin Pool, the light in his left eye lasted one breath before disappearing.


      “Still need a bit more…” Wang Lin eyes shined brightly as he closed his eyes to comprehend inside the pool for the fifth time.


      He immersed himself and used the dao of deception to avoid the inspection of the pool. This time, Wang Lin instantly saw the endless light before his left eye.


      “Absolute beginning was born from the void. A long time ago, before there were celestials, the ancients looked at the sun and worshipped it to obtain its heat….


      “As a result, the power of absolute beginning appeared. This power is very mysterious. It manifested when the ancients worshipped the sun for the first time and when the sun first appeared...


      “The absolute beginning power gradually changed. As the time passed and mysterious people appeared, the ways of the heavens changed until the law of absolute beginning appeared.


      “The law of absolute beginning caused the sun to rise and fall. However, as I observed, I comprehended that the rise and fall of the sun was due to one’s heart. Because the heart moves, the earth moves, so the sky moves. Then even the immobile sun began to move up and down.


      “I continued to comprehend and watch the sun rise countless times. I comprehended the origin of the rising sun...


      “This absolute beginning essence was the source of all heat from light…” Wang Lin was immersed in this voice, and he clearly saw the light in his left eye completely shroud him. In that light, it was as if he was watching hundreds of millions of sunrises.


      During the hundreds of millions of sunrises, Wang Lin felt an aura. This aura was a straightforward and righteous existence!


      Those that were immersed in this aura had to be a righteous people. They might not hold up the world, but they would be people who could live with all their decisions!


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes from the fifth comprehension. When he opened his eyes, the light in his left eye lasted for dozens of breaths before slowly dissipating.


      When Liu Jinbiao saw Wang Lin’s light, his heart trembled, not daring to look at it. Even the Golden Exalt sea dragon avoided the light.


      In Wang Lin’s left eye, under the light, the outline of a sun slowly formed. However, when the light dissipated, the outline was unable to take shape.


      “I’m not a stranger to the absolue beginning… Back in the cave world, when I created Sundered Night, it contained the power of the absolute beginning… Since then, my comprehension gradually increased. Then, when I arrived on the Immortal Astral Continent, my Sundered Night contained faith...


      “I didn’t expect this absolute beginning to also produce an essence… An essence is something that you understand to such a profound degree that you see through it and use it with a wave of your hand…” Wang Lin muttered as he immersed himself in the Dong Lin Pool for the sixth time.


      Time passed. Wang Lin immersed himself in the Dong Lin Pool. As the amount of time increased, the time he stayed each time increased greatly.


      On the second day, right before daybreak, while the sky was still dark, Wang Lin opened his eyes inside the Dong Lin Pool. His left eye released endless light and a sun appeared inside it!


      The sky was originally dark and the sun hadn’t appeared yet; it would still need some more time to appear. However, when Wang Lin’s eyes opened, the light from his left eye shined. It was as if Wang Lin had replaced the sun and dispelled the darkness from the world half an hour early.


      “Comprehending the absolute beginning essence means you can control the rising of the sun and reverse night and day! My Sundered Night was only a spell before, but now, after comprehending the absolute beginning, it can replace the run!” Wang Lin muttered as the light from his left eye enveloped his entire body.


      Liu Jinbiao and the sea dragon had both long retreated and didn’t dare to get close. Wang Lin was covered in the light that was bright like the rising sun as he flew up into the sky.


      In the process of rising, the darkness in the sky dissipated layer by layer as if it were retreating. The darkness over the earth seemed to melt under the rising sun formed by Wang Lin, revealing the earth below.


      When the sunlight from Wang Lin’s sun swept over the Dong Lin Temple and shrouded it in light, the Dong Lin Sect’s ancestor sitting inside opened his eyes. He looked at the light outside the temple and silently pondered.


      “Even I can’t tell if this light that dispelled the darkness is the real sun or a spell… He has comprehended it…”


      As Wang Lin rose into the air, the world became bright and all the darkness dissipated...


      This process lasted about one incense stick of time, then the real rising sun slowly appeared in the distance. At this point, two suns were in the sky.


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at the rising sun behind him, and his eyes shined brightly. He watched the sun rise high up into the sky before he closed his eyes.


      “Is this the absolute beginning essence… I understand.” The light around Wang Lin dissipated and he closed his eyes. He stood in the sky for a whole day.


      Only after the sun fell and the world was gradually engulfed by the darkness of night did Wang Lin’s body slowly sink back into the pool.


      “If the absolute beginning is the sunrise, then there must be another special essence that controls the sunset…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immersed himself inside the Dong Lin Pool.


      This time, when he used the Dong Lin Pool, his left eye shined brightly, but the vision in his right eye was still blurry. Nothing could be seen.


      “If what I see in my left eye is the light of the rising sun, then my right eye must see the darkness of nightfall.” Soon, Wang Lin awakened, but he didn’t give up and tried again and again.


      It wasn’t until it was late into the night, when the entire world was silent, that Wang Lin closed his eyes and immersed himself in the Dong Lin Pool.


      The vision in his right eye was no longer blurry but gradually became dark… This darkness formed a sharp contrast with his left eye.


      In this contrast, Wang Lin’s mind seemed to be divided in half. One represented the light of the rising sun and the other represented the darkness after the sun sets.


      “I walked through the void and saw the darkness after the sun sets. After the absolute beginning comes the absolute end… The absolute end essence represents all darkness…”


      The low voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind again and lingered.


      Time passed. Wang Lin had stayed in the Dong Lin Pool for three months. During these three months, whenever the sun rose, he would rise into the sky and turn into the sun that dispelled the darkness. When the sun set, he would silently sit in the pool, watching the night devour the light.


      Three months of time, hundreds of sunrises and sunsets. Thanks to the strange sensation from the Dong Lin Pool, Wang Lin slowly gained a profound understanding of the absolute end essence.


      However, unlike the absolute beginning, three months was far from enough for him to obtain the absolute end essence. Due to this, he had gained initial mastery over the absolute beginning essence, and his understanding became even more profound after three months.


      However, he was still sensing and grasping the absolute end essence.


      Wang Lin was in no rush to leave. He decided to live here and observe the changes of day and night. Sometimes, he would immerse himself inside the Dong Lin Pool to comprehend.


      Just like this, eight years passed in a flash.


      During these eight years, no new guest had come to the Dong Lin Sect, and the Dong Lin Sect’s ancestor hadn’t come to disturb Wang Lin. Wang Lin passed these eight years in peace.


      During the eight years, Liu Jinbiao had used some unknown method and got along with the Golden Exalt sea dragon very well. It even allowed Liu Jinbiao to sit on its back and take him out to see the world.


      After eight years, five more years passed...
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      Chapter 493 – Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic


      Chapter 493 – Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “Fourth Sister, I wonder when you will be able to teach Junior Brother that teleportation spell.”


      The Fourth Sister looked at Wang Lin before letting out a smile. She touched her bag of holding, took out a piece of jade, and threw it at Wang Lin.


      “I originally planned to release you after Master’s birthday celebration, but I didn’t expect you to be able to break out on your own, Seventh Brother. I was helpless on this matter, and I hope Junior Brother won’t hold it against me. In that jade, aside from the teleportation spell, there is also a restriction that Master taught me back then. This restriction is something Master managed to create after studying a low quality celestial spell, so its power is great. This will be considered a gift to make up for my earlier actions.”


      Wang Lin accepted the jade, then he looked at Fourth Sister and nodded after pondering a bit.


      Unless it was absolutely needed, he didn’t want to have their relationship completely break down. After all, she was at the late stage of Soul Transformation, and she hadn’t shown any malice towards him after all this time. Even three months ago, she only sealed him with a restriction and didn’t try to harm him.


      As for Bai Wei, he faintly smiled and said, “Seventh Brother, it looks like the Purple Division’s true disciple position belongs to you for sure. Senior apprentice brother will toast to you now as an early congratulations!” He picked up his wine cup and took a sip.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, then he also picked up his wine cup and drank. He stood up, clasped his hands, and said, “I still have some matters to attend to. We will meet again tomorrow.”


      Bai Wei nodded and smiled. “Go ahead, Seventh Brother; you don’t have to worry about us.”


      Fourth Sister also nodded. She smiled but didn’t say anything.


      Wang Lin took a step and then turned into a ray of light and disappeared.


      After he left, Bai Wei and Fourth Sister talked for a bit before parting ways.


      On the way back to the Purple Wei Pavilion, Bai Wei’s eyes revealed a vicious light. He looked toward the Heavenly Sect’s main sect and muttered to himself, “Master is too unfair to have planted the demon seed inside senior brother. Now that the demon has awakened, it won’t be long before senior apprentice brother’s cultivation recovers. If that happens, then I won’t be able to get my revenge. How can I deal with this matter?”


      He returned to the Purple Wei Pavilion with a frown on his face.


      While Wang Lin flew, he met several cultivators from other sects and greeted them. After a while, he finally returned to the Purple Forest Pavilion.


      After being away for three months, the Purple Forest Pavilion was still the same as before. He directly went into the third floor and took out a piece of jade.


      This jade was the one that Fourth Sister gave him, which contained the spell and restriction.


      A restriction that could move tens of thousands of kilometers was a life-saving technique. When he first saw it, he knew he wanted it. He checked the jade and then began to frown.


      Shortly after, he withdrew his divine sense and revealed a pondering expression.


      “So this is how this great teleportation restriction works. It uses the split second of time distortion that happens when you teleport. First, one seals themselves with this restriction so that in that one instant, they can use teleportation multiple times to produce a mysterious force. Then once the seal is released, all of the force explodes forth and creates a teleportation several times more powerful.


      “Although the concept is simple, there are a lot of problems when actually using it. If the amount of times you seal yourself isn’t controlled well, it is very likely that you will send yourself into a spatial rift.


      “Aside from that, there is no way to teleport to an exact location. Presumably, Fourth Sister used her late stage Soul Transformation divine sense along with her understanding of planet Tian Yun to be able to teleport us to that forest.


      “However, overall, this spell is quite unique!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, stood up, and took a step forward. At that instant, his body became illusionary, and at the same time, his hand formed a mysterious seal. He raised his hand and a silver light surrounded the area.


      At the moment the silver light appeared, Wang Lin felt like there was water moving around him; it was as if he had just sunk into the ocean. Then, the space around him began to feel solid.


      He carefully memorized this feeling, then his eyes lit up and he took a step forward. Normally, this step would allow him to travel several thousand kilometers.


      But now it only caused his body to move forward one step.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then he took another step. After that, he didn’t stop and kept stepping forward as if he was climbing the steps to heaven.


      A total of seven steps!


      These seven steps caused Wang Lin to float even higher. When he was about one foot above the ground, the silver light around him flashed and disappeared.


      At the moment the silver light disappeared, Wang Lin felt a powerful tearing force gathering around him from all directions. At this moment, his body moved outside of his control and disappeared.


      50,000 kilometers away, a burst of silver light came from a mountain, and at the same time, a loud bang came from inside the mountain.


      Wang Lin walked out from a cloud of dust covered in dirt.


      He revealed an excited look as he muttered to himself, “The power of this greater teleportation restriction is indeed great. I was right to come to planet Tian Yun. If I was still on planet Suzaku, how could I learn his kind of spell?


      “I’m afraid only Ascendant cultivators can teleport this kind of distance.”


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s heart felt very carefree. He raised his head to look at the moon before letting out a laugh. He shook his entire body, causing all the dirt to disappear without a trace.


      Under the moonlight, Wang Lin’s figure turned into a ray of light as he charged into the sky.


      As he flew, he took out the jade and checked the second restriction Fourth Sister gave him.


      As he checked it, his eyes revealed a mysterious light. He stopped in the sky and began to frown.


      “The second restriction doesn’t have a name, and it’s a way of using celestial spiritual energy. The celestial spiritual energy won’t move through normal channels in the body; instead, it moves in a spiral and is released as such. There is a total of nine spins, and the longer it spirals in the body, the stronger the technique is.


      “According to Fourth Sister’s note, when Master gave her this spell, he said it was created from the low quality celestial spell, Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic.


      “This technique is an imitation, so even if you manage to reach nine full turns, it is only as strong as three turns of the celestial spell.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and didn’t try to use it right away. He spread out his divine sense to find a quiet place to begin his careful study.


      Wang Lin wasn’t a reckless person. With how easily Fourth Sister handed it over, he had to make sure it was legit before he decided to cultivate it.


      After carefully studying for a long time, Wang Lin was able to use his own knowledge and the three killing spells that Situ Nan created from a celestial spell to confirm that this restriction was real!


      “Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a decisive look. He then took a deep breath, activated his celestial spiritual energy, and split a part of it off. According to what the instructions said, he placed the celestial spiritual energy in a few remote locations and began to try to make it spin.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage and his body was still that of a mortal, there would be no way for him to cultivate a celestial spell. However, right now his body had already been refined by celestial spiritual energy, so he had lost his mortal body and gained the body of a celestial.


      Although the talent of this celestial body was not the best and was only mid quality, it was enough for Wang Lin. The talent of this celestial body was several times better than his mortal body’s.


      This was why Wang Lin favored using magical treasures rather than spells, because cultivating spells had a lot to do with one’s talent and spirit root.


      Certain spells can never be learned if you lack the talent. Someone without talent can try tens of thousands of times, but for someone with talent, one time is enough.


      The celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body began to spin under his control, and soon it made a complete cycle, meeting the requirement for one spin.


      As soon as one spin was complete, a sharp force was created. Wang Lin immediately spread out his divine sense to study it, and he gradually gained some understanding.


      What the Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic created was a celestial metal force!


      Wang Lin pondered a bit as he controlled the celestial metal force to slowly spin. He wanted to complete a second cycle.


      The second cycle was much slower than the first cycle. After three incense sticks of time, it was completed.


      When the second cycle was completed, the sharp force increased more than 10 fold. A sharp pain came from inside his body, and only after a long time did it slowly start to fade.


      Wang Lin carefully observed it for a long time, then he clenched his teeth and began the third cycle.


      The third cycle took almost an entire hour. When the third cycle was completed, an enormous amount of celestial metal energy moved through his body, and he could feel heart-shattering pain coming from his organs.


      The remaining celestial spiritual energy in his body quickly washed over him, causing the pain to slowly disappear. At this moment, the celestial spiritual energy that had completed three cycles was no longer white; it now released a golden glow. It was completely separated from the other celestial spiritual energy as if there was a strict hierarchy being enforced. When the normal white celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body encountered the golden celestial spiritual energy, it would move aside as if it were afraid of it.


      In the end, Wang Lin gathered the golden celestial spiritual energy in his left hand and allowed the celestial spiritual energy in his body to move like normal. However, no celestial spiritual energy went to his left hand; it was as if that was a forbidden area.


      “The celestial spiritual energy created from this Nine Cycle Celestial Refining Tactic is interesting. Now I just don’t know what its power is like…” His eyes lit up, but he didn’t use it. Instead, his hand formed a seal to active the greater teleportation spell. When the silver light appeared, he took seven steps.


      The silver light disappeared and Wang Lin disappeared along with it.


      There was a flash of silver light outside of the Purple Division, and Wang Lin walked out of it in a mess. After all, this was only the second time he had used this technique, so he was not used to this kind of teleportation speed.


      After reappearing, Wang Lin flew toward the Purple Forest Pavilion. Right now the night was almost over. The horizon was starting to glow white and a new day was about to begin.


      This was the day that the All-Seer would teach dao, and it was also the most anticipated day of all the guests who came to the All-Seer’s birthday celebration!
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      Zhao Xingsha suddenly looked up, and an illusion of a giant demon appeared above his head. This demon was more than 1,000 feet tall and had two horns. Although it was a blurry illusion, it released a powerful demonic aura.


      This demon was very large and buff, and there were faint, blue lines glowing on the demon’s blurry body. Its large hand with nails that looked like swords showed just how abnormal this thing was.


      At this moment, the demon’s eyes were closed, but its head was waving back a forth as if it could awaken at any time.


      The further you look down from the head, the more blurry the illusion was. Below it was a pale-faced Zhao Xingsha. It was clear that the burden of using this spell was not small.


      There was a strange symbol flickering on Zhao Xingsha’s forehead. Every time this symbol flashed, the demon would become more solid, and at the same time, Zhao Xingsha’s body would weaken.


      The moment this object appeared, all of the members of the various sects were shocked and quickly scattered.


      Even the six Ascendant cultivators revealed mysterious lights in their eyes.


      The one person who hadn’t said a single word in the past seven days, the one whose attention only shifted when he saw Wang Lin use the demonic flame, the only late stage Ascendant cultivator here, the head elder of the Water Cloud Sect, frowned and softly said, “Ancient Demon!”


      His voice was uncertain, as even he wasn’t sure.


      An old man next to Jiang Tianzun said, in a serious tone, “Fellow cultivator Jiang, could this really be the legendary Ancient Demon that once appeared in the past?”


      Jiang Tianzun pondered a bit before answering, “It’s very similar!”


      Although the primary souls Wang Lin sent out saw the demon, they still jumped at Zhao Xingsha.


      Zhao Xingsha’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he raised his hand and pointed at the void. As he moved, the giant illusion above him moved as well. The hand of the giant demon slowly rose and also pointed at the void like Zhao Xingsha did.


      A complex aura suddenly began to spread from Zhao Xingsha’s fingers. In truth, the aura was coming from the finger of the illusion above Zhao Xingsha.


      This aura was far more powerful than spiritual energy and was no weaker than celestial spiritual energy; it was equal to the power of Wang Lin’s demonic flame’s explosion.


      Jian Tianzun took a deep breath and said, “Demonic power!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious when he saw a red vortex appear where Zhao Xingsha pointed. The primary souls lost control and began to be sucked toward the red vortex.


      Zhao Xingsha’s face was pale, but the the illusion’s face started to turn blue, and its eyes trembled as if it could awaken at any time.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. With one though, the soul flag appeared in his hand. With one shake, the flag grew, then it pulled the primary souls out from the red vortex.


      At the moment Wang Lin recovered the primary souls, the demon above Zhao Xingsha let out an earth-shattering roar. Its eyes suddenly opened, revealing a gaze that could cause any lifeform’s heart to tremble if they looked at it. Its eyes were very cold, even colder than those who had cultivated ruthlessness, and they pierced the bones more than those that cut off all emotions.


      Wang Lin had only seen this kind of gaze from the heavens’ messenger!


      After opening its eyes, this giant demon illusion raised its right hand and reached toward Wang Lin. At the same time, Zhao Xingsha also raised his hand as if he had lost control of his body.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he quickly backed up and began to form seals. He then backed up next to the war chariot and hit it with his palm.


      A loud roar came from the war chariot when the spirit beast that refused to bow down to anything appeared. Its vicious eyes immediately focused on the demon, and it let out another roar. The spirit beast immediately charged out toward the demon, not caring about anything else.


      The demon’s eyes lit up. It gave up on Wang Lin and turned toward the spirit beast. After changing its target, it suddenly reached out toward the spirit beast.


      The spirit beast’s unyielding roar filled the area as it pulled the war chariot to directly smash into the demon.


      However, after a thunderous roar echoed due to the collision, the spirit beast went through the demon’s hand and went directly into the body of the demon.


      The giant demon revealed a mysterious expression and then reached its hand into its chest. It somehow dragged the spirit beast out from its chest, then it coldly looked at the spirit beast and was about to devour it.


      “Evil creature! Stop for this old man!” A roar suddenly came from the main sect of the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      After this sound appeared, the demon revealed a struggling expression before letting out a sigh and letting the spirit beast go. Its body immediately shrank until it was a ray of green light, then it returned to Zhao Xingsha.


      The symbol on Zhao Xingsha’s forehead flashed violently a few more times before finally starting to disappear. Zhao Xingsha coughed out a mouthful of blood as he suppressed the backlash. He then stared at Wang Lin and revealed an eerie smile.


      After the spirit beast was released, it didn’t struggle nor roar. It glanced at Zhao Xingsha before returning to the war chariot and changing back into the beast trap.


      At this moment, a red cloud flew over from the horizon, and a large amount of red clouds began to gather until they took the shape of an old man wearing a red robe. This person’s face was fiery red, he was covered in the smell of wine, and he was carrying a big gourd behind him. After he appeared, he burped, rolled his eyes, and scolded, “What are you guys fighting for? If it wasn’t for you guys fighting, how could this old man be sent by the All-Seer, that old bag of bones, to punish you guys? I was only half way through drinking my wine!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he grabbed the beast trap. He then moved to the table and pulled out a chair three seats away from Fourth Sister. This was his seat.


      He waved his sleeve and then sat down.


      Zhao Xingsha looked at the red-faced old man, clasped his hands, and said, “Disciple greets Uncle-Master Chi Lie.”


      The red-faced old man looked at Zhao Xingsh and asked, “You know me?”


      Zhao Xingsha nodded and respectfully said, “When disciple entered the Heavenly Fate Sect 2,000 years ago, I met Uncle-Master once.”


      The old man snorted and said, “Even if you know, it is useless. The demon spirit in your body has just began to grow and yet you tried to use it by force. Just wait for your master’s punishment!” With that, he reached out and grabbed Zhao Xingsha, then his gaze shifted to Wang Lin. He revealed a look of interest and smiled. “Little fellow, your master has high hopes for you. This senior apprentice brother of yours won’t appear in the competition for the true disciple spot for your Purple Division, so you can relax!”


      With that, the old man clasped his hands at the surrounding cultivators and said, “I believe there are a few cultivators here that know me. Today, the battle between the junior of the Purple Division has ruined the mood. I hope you guys won’t take offense!”


      Jiang Tianzu looked at Chi Lie and quickly and respectfully said, “Senior is overthinking it. How could our mood be ruined by this? In fact, the fight between the juniors let all of us feel relief, because the Purple Division will have strong successors!”


      After he finished speaking, someone else immediately followed. Soon, almost every cultivator present voiced the same opinion.


      Chi Lie laughed as he shook his head and said, “Don’t give these two unruly disciples any praise. Tomorrow will be when my senior apprentice brother, the All-Seer, will teach dao. Everyone, I still have important matters to attend to, so I’ll be taking my leave.”


      With that, Chi Lie moved with Zhao Xingsha in his hand. He charged out as a red cloud and disappeared into the horizon.


      Wang Lin hadn’t said a word since the old man appeared. He poured himself a cup and drank it all in one gulp. His eyes were filled with a pondering light.


      “What kind of spell did Zhao Xingsha just use? It didn’t look like a domain attack, and it was similar to an ancient god’s technique. From what the old man said, that was a demon spirit that had just formed in Zhao Xingsha’s body and couldn’t be freely used.”


      As he pondered, quite a few people from various sects came to toast to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s battle earlier showed him easily killing the Purple Division’s Second Brother and forcing the senior brother to use his ace. But anyone could tell that the spell Zhao Xingsha used was one that inflicted heavy injuries upon himself as well. Everyone could tell from Zhao Xingsha’s face that he was going to suffer a powerful backlash.


      And the Seventh Brother didn’t even act personally; he only used magic treasures to fight. Although they weren’t certain about who the winner would be if the fight went on, from how Chi Li spoke, everyone could tell how important this Seventh Brother was to the All-Seer.


      Otherwise, why would only Zhao Xingsha get taken away while the Seventh Brother was left with kind words?


      Cultivators all become more cunning the older they get, and the people who came to the celebration were not simple. In their eyes, Wang Lin was definitely going to be a true disciple, so becoming friends with him now will definitely be beneficial in the future.


      Due to this reasons, there were many people who came to give toasts to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin put away his thoughts and greeted everyone with a smile. He wanted to have a solid footing on planet Tian Yun, so there was no harm in making friends outside of the sect.


      On the last day of the seven day festival, the Purple Division’s celebration reached its climax when Wang Lin replaced Zhao Xingsha as the center of attention and drank with everyone.


      As for Bai Wei and Fourth Sister, not many people went to greet them. In comparison, they looked quite lonely.


      As the night approached, the people began to scatter. Wang Lin held a wine cup as he toasted with Jiang Tianzun. After Jiang Tianzun left, Wang Lin’s gaze moved to the Fourth Sister.
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      The purple aura from the east side quickly covered the horizon in purple. The booms of the sound barrier breaking echoed from the purple aura.


      All of the various guest cultivators in the purple division noticed this abnormality. They all put down their wine cups and raised their heads to look toward the east.


      “Not only did he manage to break free, but his cultivation has reached the mid stage of Soul Transformation!” Zhao Xingsha’s expression became very ugly. He clenched his hand and crushed the wine cup into dust.


      Not only him, but Second Brother next to him also revealed a look of shock. His eyes were gloomy as he stood up. He took one step forward and turned into a ray of purple light that flew toward the horizon.


      Bai Wei’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he picked up his wine cup, took a small sip, and revealed a faint smile.


      As for the Fourth Sister who trapped Wang Lin, she was very calm and didn’t move an inch.


      The purple division’s Second Brother, the middle-aged man, charged out and shouted, “Today is my Heavenly Fate Sect’s grand celebration. Anyone who dares to crash the celebration will be killed without question!” He convicted Wang Lin of a crime before letting him speak. As he spoke, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Power of earth!”


      After he said this, a yellow and earthy light appeared in his hand. It immediately turned into a mass of dirt and moved like a tornado toward the purple aura from the east.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were fierce. With one step, he appeared on top of the cloud. At this moment, the sand storm created from the Second Brother’s earth power arrived.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm; there was no hint of panic in them, and he didn’t stop moving forward. When he charged out, his right hand slapped his bag of holding and then the restriction flag appeared in his grasp. With one shake, countless restrictions flew out and started orbiting around him. Soon, it turned into a black tornado made of restrictions.


      With one spin, it created a powerful gust of wind, and the howling sound of the wind filled the heavens and earth.


      The incoming sandstorm was affected by this gust. As soon as the sandstorm got close, it was torn in half by the tornado. The sandstorm was split into two streams and then was absorbed into the tornado made by the restriction flag.


      Wang Lin calmly stepped out of the tornado and coldly stared at the Second Brother as he said, “You provoked me twice. If I don’t kill you, then I’m not Wang Lin!”


      With that, Wang Lin raised his right index finger. The celestial spiritual energy in his body moved, and a sliver of demonic flame appeared on his fingertip.


      The middle-aged man’s expression changed and he shouted, “Seventh Brother, this is the Master’s birthday celebration. Don’t act so recklessly with so many fellow cultivators here!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at the surrounding cultivators. All of these cultivators were watching with cold gazes, and none of them looked like they had the intention of helping anyone.


      “Fellow cultivators, today is the competition for my purple division. If outsiders dare to intervene, than don’t blame my Heavenly Fate Sect if we look into this matter in the future!” As Wang Lin coldly spoke, he took a step forward, and his right index finger pressed down on the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man quickly backed up. He had suffered from this demonic flame before, and now that he saw it again, the thought of retreating entered his mind.


      Just at this moment, Zhao Xingsha gloomily took a step forward and arrived in front of the middle-aged man. “Seventh Brother, return to your seat! Today is not the day for the purple division’s competition!” he said.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Zhao Xingsha. He flicked his finger, causing the demonic fire to shoot out. At the moment the demonic flame left Wang Lin’s finger, it suddenly grew into a huge flame that colored the clouds purple.


      “Demonic flame!” There were people from various sects who had seen a lot, and they were able to immediately identify this flame.


      “The Heavenly Fate Sect is all about following one’s desires, so it is not surprising to have someone who can use the demonic flame. However, this person’s very unfamiliar; I never knew that someone like this existed in the purple division!”


      “I heard fellow cultivator Zhao call him Seventh Brother. Could this person be the seventh disciple of the purple division? Wasn’t Sun Yun also the seventh brother of the purple division?!”


      Various discussions could be heard.


      The demonic flame shot out and charged directly at the middle-aged man. Zhao Xingsha’s expression was dark as his hand formed a seal and he softly said, “The Heaven-Earth Mantra of Freedom!”


      After he spoke, rings of white light shot out from Zhao Xingsha’s right hand. The rings expanded and quickly surrounded the flame.


      Wang Lin revealed a mocking expression and shouted, “Explode!”


      In an instant, the demonic flame surrounded by the rings of white light began to flash violently. In almost the blink of an eye, there was a heaven-shattering explosion. The demonic flame had shattered and self destructed.


      This explosion came from the inside of the demonic flame. Afterwards, a demonic aura that could only be created by someone who walked the demonic path surged out like crazy.


      Countless flaming stars carrying unimaginable power were circling the rings of white light. The rings of white light only resisted for a few moments before they were burned to ashes by the purple flames.


      It only took three breaths of time for all the white rings of light to turn into flaming rings and then burn to ashes.


      Zhao Xingsha’s expression was very ugly as he quickly retreated. Not only him, but the Second Brother also retreated without any hesitation.


      Aside from the two of them, the various cultivators from the other sects all used various techniques to escape after seeing the demonic flame exploding.


      The flame that exploded spread more than 1,000 feet before finally dissipating.


      All of the tables within 1,000 feet were turned to ash, and even the clouds were completely melted, leaving behind a giant hole.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved like lightning. Without a word, he charged with the celestial sword in his hand. He swung the sword and a ray of sword energy more than 10 feet tall descended on the middle-aged man.


      The half-moon blade shot out right after the celestial sword was swung.


      When the Second Brother realized that he couldn’t retreat fast enough, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Forbidden technique, Immortal Demonic Body!”


      With that, a series of crackling sounds came from his body. At the moment the sword energy from the celestial sword arrived, he turned into black mist.


      The sword energy swung by and split the black mist in half. However, the black mist quickly reformed and moved to the side. The middle-aged man clearly intended to escape.


      Wang Lin sneered and threw the celestial sword. Accompanied by Xu Liguo’s roar, the celestial sword chased closely after the black mist.


      The half-moon blade was one step faster. He charged into the black mist and rampaged inside. The miserable screams of the middle-aged man could be heard from inside the mist.


      Zhao Xingsha stared at Wang Lin with a sneer but didn’t stop him.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at Zhao Xingsha. He took a step and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was at spot where the black mist was going to escape toward.


      Wang Lin coldly said, “You won’t be able to get away!”


      The scattered black mist was desperately trying to fuse together when the angry roar of the middle-aged man came from within. “Today is Master’s birthday celebration! If you kill me, then you will definitely be kicked out of the sect by Master!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he slapped his bag of holding and the Soul Lasher appeared in his hand. With one swing, the black mist that was starting to fuse together collapsed again.


      At the same time, the middle-aged man’s origin soul was knocked out from the black mist. As soon as the origin soul flew out, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, he charged out, and reached toward the origin soul.


      The origin soul let out a scream and somehow teleported.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became gloomy, then he swung the Soul Lasher. He had been using this whip for several months now, so he knew that it could extend indefinitely. Wherever he could see was how far the whip could reach.


      With a bang, the origin soul 1,000 feet away trembled and was about to collapse. A deep mark appeared on his back and large amount of celestial spiritual energy essence surged out.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared. When he appeared, he was in front of the origin soul, and he grabbed it.


      The origin soul revealed a look of terror and was about to speak when Wang Lin threw him into the soul flag. Wang Lin then turned around to look at Zhao Xingsha, who was watching, and said, “You are next!”


      Zhao Xingsha stared at Wang Lin and suddenly smiled. “Seventh Brother, you killed Second Brother and broke a big sect rule. Disciplinary elders, please capture him and send him to Master for judgement!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he coldly said, “Whoever dares to obstruct me is my enemy!” With that, he walked directly toward Zhao Xingsha!


      There were several disciplinary elders among the surrounding purple division disciples. After they all looked at each other with hesitation in their eyes, none of them dared to take even half a step out.


      Zhao Xingsha’s expression turned ugly, and he took a few steps back. He suddenly turned his head around to look at Bai Wei and Fourth Sister and shouted, “Fourth sister!”


      The calm woman raised her head. She calmly looked at Zhao Xingsha and said, “I repaid your favor three months ago and even agreed to not compete with you for the position of true disciple. Now give a good reason why I should help!”


      Zhao Xingsha clenched his teeth and said, “Good! Good!” He then turned his head toward Wang Lin. His eyes revealed a hint of dark intentions as he said, “Seventh Brother, I was planning to use this spell during the competition for the spot of true disciple, but since you are forcing me, then I’ll let you have a taste of this spell’s power!”


      As Zhao Xingsha spoke, his hand formed a seal and he muttered a very complex chant.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he opened his mouth and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared. With one shake, the remaining primary souls all appeared.


      Under Wang Lin’s command, these primary souls all charged toward Zhao Xingsha.


      At the same time, Wang Lin threw something with his right hand, and the beast trap turned into the war chariot and landed on the side.
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      Chapter 1482 - Planet Dong Ling’s Xiang Family!


      Master Lu Fu took a deep breath, and the shock in his eyes became even stronger. He already had some idea, but now that he personally saw it, he was still shocked!


      However, this shock quickly disappeared and Master Lu Fu’s eyes lit up. He then slowly revealed a sneer.


      “Fortunately, he hasn’t reached the third step! As long as he hasn’t reached the third step, I don’t believe he would dare to fight this old man!! So what if he has two essences? Mere weed. If he doesn’t provoke me, then it doesn’t matter, but if he dares then this old man will teach him what kind of an existence a third step cultivator at the early stage of Nirvana Void is!”


      Planet Dong Ling, the most mysterious place in Allheaven! Wang Lin had heard rumors of this place in the past.


      This planet had no fixed position but slowly floated in the eastern part of Allheaven. Even if you were at the Nirvana Shatterer stage, it was an extremely difficult task to find planet Dong Ling.


      Even if you used your divine sense, you won’t find it due to the unique structure of the planet. The vast majority of cultivators relied on their naked eye to find the planet.


      However, this didn’t include Wang Lin!


      At this moment, in the vast eastern part of Allheaven, there was a shocking cultivation planet slowly floating. Potholes were just barely visible all over the planet. The planet gave off a dark yellow glow and emitted a powerful pressure.


      Planet Dong Ling!


      This planet was not by itself; there were dozens of smaller cultivation planets orbiting it. They moved along with planet Dong Ling.


      Flashes of formation light connected the small planets with planet Dong Ling. From afar, it looked like a giant net!


      At this moment, the formations on planet Dong Ling were completely active, causing popping sounds to echo across the star system.


      One could vaguely see that there were flashes of sword light on those dozens of small planets. There were many cultivators rapidly adding formations on to them to increase planet Dong Ling’s defensive power.


      The tense atmosphere could be clearly felt from the gloomy expressions of these thousands of cultivators.


      None of the cultivators spoke; all of them were busy placing down formations. Then they activated all the formations placed down on these dozens of planets.


      There were three old men sitting in the eyes of the formations inside each of these planets. There were nearly 100 of them, and each of them gave off an ancient aura. They were people who had lived for far too long and wouldn’t casually come out.


      However, they had no choice but to come out now! However, the Xiang family representative, Xiang Yundong, had returned with a terrifying news!


      Wang Lin, who had his vitality stolen by the ancestor, had returned with enough power to make even Master Lu Fu worried!


      This news shook the entire Xiang family. After pondering for a moment, the current head of the family and the head elder immediately issued the Dong Ling Blood Order!


      The Xiang family was the secret ruler of planet Dong Ling, but they rarely showed their faces. Even the cultivators of Allheaven didn’t know this, they only knew that there were three big families on planet Dong Ling!


      Xu, Lu, Liu!


      The Xu family produced a lot of slaughter gods and was very famous. Just mentioning their name was enough to make one tremble!


      There was also the Lu family. Although not as famous as the Xu family, they were very good at restrictions. However, they didn’t have the inheritance of one of the four great ancient restrictions, like Li Yuan’s family, but they had many genius who were well versed in restrictions!


      All the formations on planet Dong Ling had been placed by the Lu family!


      Lastly, the Liu family had become famous from developing magic treasures. Their Nine Blood Puppet Spell was a shocking fusion of spells and magic treasures. Rumor had it that ever since it was created, it was only used once.


      However, the one time it was used it extinguished almost all life in the eastern part of Allheaven as if the end of the world had arrived!


      These three great families were constantly fighting with each other, using this cruel method to maintain the vitality of their families! However, only a few old monsters knew that in truth, the Xu, Lu, and Liu were all just branches of the Xiang family!


      The Xiang family was the strongest family in the Allheaven star system! They could even match the Thunder Celestial Temple, and the Thunder Celestial Temple would be at a disadvantage! Of course, this was under the premise of not counting Master Lu Fu.


      The Xiang family was like a sleeping behemoth. The moment they awakened, they would shake the entire Allheaven star system!


      That’s why Xian Yundong, who was the representative of the Xiang family, was chosen as one of the four people who learned a dao spell from Master Lu Fu even though he was clearly lacking in cultivation!


      The four people Master Lu Fu had picked all had a deeper meaning, whether it was Blood God, Li Yunzi, or Master Flamespark!


      There was a rumor circulating among some of the old monsters. This rumor was related to the Xiang family, but no one knew if it was true or false. Perhaps only Master Lu Fu could authenticate this rumor!


      It stated that the most mysterious family with an inheritance from ancient times had a connection with the Xiang family. The implication of this rumor was that the Xiang family was a branch of this extremely mysterious family that people didn’t even know the name of!


      The Xiang family existed only to guard the gate of this extremely mysterious family!


      The ancient cultivation family had existed since before the Celestial Realm collapsed. The amount of power they had accumulated was unimaginable!


      They were also extremely mysterious, and people from that family rarely appeared in the past few tens of thousands of years. Even though Wang Lin was in Allheaven when Master Lu Fu started the war against Allheaven, this mysterious family had only sent out one order and one person.


      The order was to bestow the celestial titles. It was the old man who tried to seal the essence from the Moongazer Serpent, Master Yi Mu.


      All three families on planet Dong Ling were mobilized under the blood order from the Xiang family. At this moment, the entire planet was ready for battle.


      The earth was dark red as if it had been soaked in blood since ancient times. The smell of blood had lingered here for a long time.


      Perhaps because the smell of blood was too strong, the entire area emitted a tyrannical aura.


      The eastern part of the planet was a endless grave. The countless limbs, white bones, and the rotten flesh on the bones attracted vultures. They circled in the sky, and some of them were pecking at the rotten flesh.


      The entire eastern area was filled with a monstrous death aura. The death aura formed a large, invisible vortex that could cause a cultivator’s mind to tremble.


      Countless mournful souls were letting out silent cries filled with resentment.


      Wang Lin had come here once before. This was where the only surviving ancestor of the Xiang family stayed in closed door cultivation!


      The deeper under the ground, the darker the ground became. No life could survive here. Even the Xiang family members wouldn’t casually come here unless there was something important.


      Every time they came, their vitality would be absorbed by the earth. Then they would be extremely weak after leaving and would need to cultivate immediately.


      Right now there were two old men in black slowly walking over with gloomy expressions. They had walked deep into this area.


      One of the old men respectfully clasped his hands at the earth and said, “Ancestor, everything has been set up as you commanded. We only need to wait for that Wang Lin to arrive.”


      The old man’s voice penetrated the ground and echoed deep within the earth. It finally arrived in a vast, hollowed out area underground.


      At a glance, there was no end to this hollowed out area, only an endless sea of heads! The death aura here was countless times stronger than outside.


      At the center of this sea of human heads, there was a tower of heads. There was an earth yellow coffin on the tower of aheads. Some parts of the coffin were festering, and thick, yellow water was flowing down from the coffin. The water kept dripping on the human heads, creating sizzling sounds.


      When the voice of the old man in black entered here, it became a lot weaker upon hitting the death aura. The voice entered the coffin, and after a brief moment of silence, a hoarse voice slowly came out.


      “That child’s vitality back then was very good, very good… I was able to savor it for a long time… He was fortunate that he lost his vitality but didn’t die…


      “All of you, retreat. Master Lu Fu was exaggerating. That child has not reached that level. Master Lu Fu said it because he wants Wang Lin to test the guess he has in his heart… This matter will not be an issue!”


      The earth trembled and the voice of the person in the coffin echoed. After hearing the ancestor’s words, they felt relieved. After hearing the news Xiang Yundong had brought back, they were shocked, but the ancestor was heaven to them.


      Since the ancestor had said that there would be problem, then nothing could go wrong!


      However, none of them, including the Xiang family ancestor, had noticed that a figure in white had appeared in this region and was heading toward planet Dong Ling!


      Wang Lin had arrived!


      Wang Lin looked at planet Dong Ling, which was covered in formations, and the dozens of smaller planets surrounding it. He recalled back when he came here with Qing Shui and Xiang Yundong, all the hope he had back then.


      Wang Lin’s eyes gradually became extremely cold!
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      #1965


      Chapter 1961 - Sudden Turn!


      “Celestial Emperor, what is the meaning of this?” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng stared at the Celestial Emperor’s shadow around the Empyrean Exalt.


      “Wu Feng, no need to be angry. Ming Dao didn’t hurt anyone and didn’t break any rules.” The Celestial Emperor’s shadow around the cultivator smiled, but he had an expression as if he couldn’t be questioned. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin, who was outside the transfer array.


      “Not to mention, if Wang Lin didn’t leave the transfer array and the finger landed, his divine sense would have been damaged during the transfer. Forget violating the rules, this kind of behavior is extremely shameless!” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng waved his sleeve and showed no sign of retreat.


      Celestial Emperor Wu Feng smiled and said, “Wu Feng, your words are a bit too much. Is the child injured?”


      Wu Feng coldly looked at the Celestial Emperor but didn’t speak.


      “Since no damage was done, what need is there to act like this? Wu Feng, I know you want to recruit this child and I won’t fight with you. This kind of cultivator…” The Celestial Emperor lowered his head to look at Wang Lin.


      “Is worthless. He has the soul armor, so he can pass the 13th palace. But without the soul armor, it would’ve been difficult for him to become an Ascendant Empyrean!” the Celestial Emperor said in a casual tone.


      He was the Celestial Emperor, Grand Empyrean Eight Extreme. His words meant more than any Ascendant Empyrean’s. His words set off a storm in the Empyrean Trial!


      Almost no Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans here knew that Wang Lin had a soul armor. They thought Wang Lin had passed through the 13th palace with his own strength. However, after the Celestial Emperor spoke, a buzz of discussion erupted!


      “He has a soul armor!!! This man is actually so shameless!”


      “I was wondering how he could climb from the fifth palace to the 13th palace. It turns out that he relied on the power of the soul armor. Even I can do that!”


      “No wonder he passed through the palaces so fast. His actual power is only at the fifth palace, but because of the soul armor, he was able to get this far. He can deceive us, but he can’t deceive the Grand Empyreans!”


      “We were almost cheated by him. This Wang Lin is shameless!! What Ascendant Empyrean? He is simply a common Empyrean Exalt. Without the soul armor, I can kill him in one breath!”


      “Hmph, I suspect he doesn’t even have the cultivation of an Empyrean Exalt, and the reason he can come here is due to the power of the soul armor! Look at his cultivation level, he is clearly only at the mid stage of Void Tribulant and not even a Golden Exalt. I thought he was deliberately hiding his cultivation level, now it seems like he is merely a tiny mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator!”


      “No wonder only Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Grand Empyrean Wu Feng came after he broke through the 13th palace. Grand Empyrean Jiu Di never appeared. Clearly, he has long seen through this person’s shamelessness and felt too much disdain to recruit him!”


      “What kind of talent does this person have? He is clearly a cheater. He deceived us all. If I knew this, I wouldn’t have come to watch!”


      The reason the Empyrean Exalts were so angry was mostly due to jealousy. Before, it had mostly dissipated due to the large gap, but now that they had learned that it was all fake, their jealousy broke out.


      The Ascendant Empyreans all had strange expressions as they looked at Wang Lin.


      “He’s actually using a soul armor… But even with the soul armor, to be able to pass the 13th palace means he has some skills…”


      “Ah, I didn’t expect it to be like this!”


      “This person’s reputation had just reached its peak after becoming the third strongest Ascendant Empyrean, but then the Celestial Emperor pointed out the soul armor. Could the Celestial Emperor have a grudge against him…”


      “There is something wrong with this matter. If it was so simple, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Grand Empyrean Wu Feng wouldn’t have come to watch.”


      The surrounding discussions buzzed and entered Wang Lin’s ears. He stood there silently, pondering, and his face was a little pale. He still had everyone’s attention, but compared to before, it was like night and day!


      This was the purpose of the Celestial Emperor - he wouldn’t let Wang Lin gain fame so easily. That’s why he pointed out the critical point. Now he listened to the discussions of the surrounding cultivators and smiled.


      “So you wore the soul armor to pass the 13th palace. I was wondering why you were rushing to leave after the 13th palace and did not attempt to pass the 14th palace. It seems the time on your soul armor ran out, so you could no longer fool everyone and had to leave immediately.


      “Forget it, a cultivator like you is not qualified for me to take another look at. Scram!” Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao sneered at Wang Lin and waved his sleeve.


      “What a disappointment!”


      Facing all the discussions and contempt of all the surrounding cultivators, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi opened his mouth to say something, but he just let out a sigh in his heart. He knew that the cultivator named Wang Lin was notorious in the celestial clan.


      “For the Celestial Emperor to speak like this at this moment means that he has some sort of relationship with this child. This person… He is not infamous, this person… It’s best not to recruit him. Although his child’s understanding is somewhat different, it is now all a waste.” Dao Yi sighed and didn’t speak. He had given up on Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, the voice of an angry woman came from the crowd. This voice contained her full cultivation and echoed across the Empyrean Trial.


      “All of you, shut up! You don’t know anything. More than a decade ago, Wang Lin could battle against me without the soul armor. How could he be anything like what you say!?


      “Even with the soul armor, so what? That just means he has obtained the recognition of the foreign souls to grant him power. It is also part of his own cultivation!


      “13th palace, he has the power to pass the 13th palace. Do any of you who mock him dare to go up against him!? If you are all jealous, you can all go obtain soul armors and see how difficult obtaining the recognition of a foreign soul is compared to the Empyrean Trial!” This voice came from Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi. Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was very famous across the celestial clan. Part of it was because her teacher was Grand Empyrean Jiu Di, and part of it was her own strength.


      After her words echoed, the surroundings suddenly became quiet.


      Wang Lin was still silently pondering as he stood outside the transfer array with a pale face. Under the doubtful gazes of everyone present, he looked at the excited and angry Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi in the distance.


      The Celestial Emperor shook his head and said, “Little Fellow Hai Zi, don’t speak nonsense. Whether it’s you Empyrean Exalts or Ascendant Empyreans, the focus on your own cultivation is key. There is a limit to relying on external power! This Wang Lin’s limit is the 13th palace. I fear that for the next hundreds of thousands of years, it will be difficult for him to take another step forward. What’s the point of temporarily reaching this level?”


      “This is the truth all you cultivators need to remember, because relying on external power just delays your own cultivation. This Wang Lin is an example for you all!”


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, who had been silent for a long time, suddenly said, “External force? The title of Grand Empyrean is also an external force. It is an inheritance from the Immemorial God Realm. If it is really as you say, which one of us hasn’t obtained help from an external force?”


      “Even you, Celestial Emperor, Grand Empyrean Eight Extreme. I remember when you were only an Empyrean Exalt. If not for your bloodline inheriting the legacy of the Celestial Ancestor, do you think you could have inherited the title of Eight Extreme?


      “External force is another force. As long as this power can blow away everything in your path, who would dare to say anything?” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng coldly stared at the Celestial Emperor and spoke once more.


      “You call him worthless, then, in the eyes of the Celestial Ancestor, a descendent like you is also worthless!” Wu Feng was not holding back anymore.


      The Celestial Emperor stared at Wu Feng, and his expression gradually became cold.


      “How can the title of a Grand Empyrean be compared to a soul armor? Wu Feng, I’m surprised you can still value such a person. Even when this child put on the soul armor, the 13th palace was his limit. But if he got the title of Grand Empyrean, he could easily pass through the 19th palace. Do you think these two are the same thing?


      “Forget the 19th palace. If he can pass through the 15th palace, I’ll help him today. I’ll pass down a holy edict telling the world that he is the number one person in the celestial clan below Grand Empyreans!


      “That is, if he can!”


      Wu Feng silently pondered.


      The Celestial Emperor smiled slightly, as if he didn’t care about what Wu Feng had said. He turned around and his shadow was about to dissipate.


      “Ming Dao, return to the palace. The matter here is over.”


      Dao Yi let out a sigh and was about to turn to leave. Even the Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans turned with the thoughts of leaving. This show was over.


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao coldly looked at the silent Wang Lin. He sneered and was about to leave.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly let out a sigh. He looked up at the Celestial Emperor that was about to dissipate.


      “15th palace? Celestial Emperor, take a good look!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but inside his body, a force was gathering. At this moment, it erupted and he flew into the sky.


      His action suddenly caused Dao Yi to pause and the Celestial Emperor to frown. His dissipating body solidified once more and he looked toward Wang Lin.


      Wu Feng’s eyes lit up and he looked at Wang Lin, who had charged into the sky like a dragon.


      Not only them, but everyone in the Empyrean Trial raised their heads and looked up at Wang Lin’s figure!


      “What is he going to do?”


      “Is he really going to continue? His soul armor is already at the time limit, how can he continue?”


      As Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao looked at Wang Lin’s figure, his heart skipped a beat. He had a bad feeling.


      At the same time, outside the Empyrean Trial, on Mount Emperor, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di suddenly stood up and stared at the autumn leaf before him.


      He had seen everything that had happened and agreed with the Celestial Emperor’s words. When he saw Wang Lin fly up, he showed a rare sign of surprise.


      “What does this child have up his sleeve to continue?”


      At this moment, in the Purple Yang Sect, Grand Empyrean Gemini had played enough and had returned to the side of the middle-aged cultivator. They saw Wang Lin being belittled and was very angry. When they saw Wang Lin flying into the sky, they were filled with expectation.


      “Wang… Wang Lin?!” Greed, who was being tortured by Grand Empyrean Gemini, stared at the mirror, and his mind was blank.
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      #1484


      Chapter 1481 - Yesterday And Today Will Have Clouds And Rain


      Chapter 1481 - Yesterday and Today Will Have Clouds and Rain


      The raindrops fell and landed on the rock. However, the rain was a bit rush and was disorderly. Instead of joyous, it sounded annoyed.


      Fortunately, there was wind that blew away the rain and diluted this hint of annoyance. The mighty sound of the rain echoed.


      A person in white unknowingly appeared in the wind and rain. He silently looked at the excited old man on the stone platform.


      He didn’t stop the rain from drenching his clothes and didn’t purposely stop the rain from falling on him like he had done during his enlightenment. Wang Lin just stood silently in the rain.


      He allowed the rain to soak his clothes, and a sliver of coldness entered his body. His white hair was wet, but Wang Lin didn’t look like he was in a sorry state. Everything felt natural, as if Wang Lin was the mountain, grass, and trees.


      Wang Lin smiled at the old man on the stone platform.


      “Teacher!!” The old man got up and knelt down in excitement. The rain flowed down his face and mixed with the tears.


      It has been 800 years since Wang Lin had come to planet Qing Ling, where he came to seek enlightenment and met the named disciple he had accepted back then.


      Xie Qing was merely a flash through Wang Lin’s life, but it was because of him that Wang Lin’s domain was able to reach completion.


      As a result, karma was created between them and he had accepted Xie Qing as his disciple.


      Even Wang Lin didn’t think that the disciple he had accepted due to the karma would sit on planet Qing Ling for 800 years.


      Xie Qing had comprehended the domain Wang Lin had left him for 800 years. With his wisdom as a scholar, his cultivation level had increased by leaps and bounds!


      However, Xie Qing had never cultivated any spells or cultivation methods. His path of cultivation was completely different from that of all other cultivators, and even Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had cultivated a fusion of dao and spells. He had used spells to slowly comprehend the grand dao and domain.


      Xie Qing had completely given up spells and only cultivated domain!


      At this moment, Xie Qing’s body was extremely weak, so weak that one flying sword was enough to kill him. His body was like a dried up oil lamp, but he was filled with vitality, so he remained alive!


      Although his body was fragile, the 800 years of comprehension had allowed Xie Qing’s comprehension of domain to far exceed what an ordinary cultivator could comprehend!


      In a competition of domains, not even Nirvana Scryer cultivators could match Xie Qing! His domain had reached the level of Nirvana Cleanser and he had caught a glimpse of laws!


      This was a cultivation method that didn’t exist in this world. It was similar to how the ancient gods only cultivated their bodies, but Xie Qing only cultivated his domain!


      There was no origin soul or nascent soul inside his body. He didn’t have of the souls a cultivator should have. He only had that soul filled with vitality!


      Even Xie Qing didn’t know the reason. He doesn’t know any cultivation method and had silently comprehended what Wang Lin had given him for 800 years.


      “Soul cultivation…” Wang Lin looked at Xie Qing and pondered.


      Wang Lin looked at the rain that fell from the sky. The rain was a bit cold as it hit his face, and he slowly said, “Immortal cultivators seek to become immortal and live forever... Truth cultivators cultivate to seek the truth… Dao cultivators seek to find their own dao… And soul cultivators will refine their soul so that the world becomes their teacher!”


      As Xie Qing knelt on the platform, his eyes were filled with confusion and ignorance. The rain became even stronger and his wet clothes clinged to his body, making him feel uncomfortable. Xie Qing was still confused as he subsciously lifted his right hand and formed a spell he had invented himself.


      As his right hand formed the seal, the world trembled. The rain that fell from the sky seemed to change directions and fell to the side.


      Wang Lin shook his head and whispered, “You still haven’t completely given up all spells…


      “Xie Qing, look at this mountain. Did it ever stop the rain from falling on it… Look at the river and the ocean. Did they reject the rainfall… Look at the trees and everything else. Aside from us humans, what other beings stop the rain from landing on their bodies?


      “Since you are a soul cultivator, why do you still cherish that skin? Return to the origin. Too few people can truly comprehend it… Even Teacher thought that I had comprehended these four words… But only after many things passed and I returned to Allheaven did I gain enlightenment… Returning to the origin is to make oneself become one with the trees, mountains, and rivers. To free oneself of all limitation and become one with the world…. That is truly returning to the origin!”


      Xie Qing’s body trembled and he vaguely understood something.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and Xie Qing’s small spell dissipated. Without the spell, the rain fell down once more.


      “If you see yourself as part of this world, if you become the heavens and earth, then this rain is your blood. Why stop them… wind, rain, snow, thunder, and all of nature. You are them, they are  you, how can they hinder you… 800 years and you still haven’t seen through the enlightenment I gave you… When you can abandon the flesh, forget all your spells, and become a dao soul, you can come and find me…”


      Wang Lin looked at the pondering Xie Qing. His right hand reached into the air and reached at the void. The sky changed colors and the clouds scattered. The rain that covered half the planet seemed to cheer and gathered from all directions.


      In a flash, the endless rain gathered like an ocean and fused into a giant rain sword more than 100,000 feet tall!


      With a wave of his hand, the rain sword descended from the sky and stabbed into the top of the mountain until 30% of the sword was inside the mountain. More than 60,000 to 70,000 feet of the sword was sticking out, and one could clearly see this giant rain sword from far away!


      A powerful might came from this rain sword, and it shrouded the world. It spread out from planet Qing Ling and into space!


      The moment the rain sword took shape, Wang Lin’s right hand touched the spot between his eyebrows. Ancient god power came from his ancient god stars and flew into the rain sword. Then his thunder and fire essences flew out from his eyes and entered the rain sword!


      This simple rain sword now contained two complete essences and Wang Lin’s ancient battle aura. This aura didn’t spread out too far, but it was enough to shock the entire Allheaven Star System!


      “With this sword here, few people would dare to offend this planet!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it was filled with an indisputable tone. Even Spirit Void cultivators would hesitate when they felt the aura from this sword. It wasn’t worth fighting someone who had almost completed two essences for a cultivation planet… Also, the Ancient Order pressure was enough to shock anyeone!


      “This sword, once you completely comprehend it, will be Teacher’s gift to you!”


      Wang Lin looked at Xie Qing once more before he turned around and left the mountain. His figure gradually became blurry and he disappeared into the distance.


      Xie Qing silently looked at where Wang Lin disappeared. He then knelt down and kowtowed three times.


      The past and present had clouds and rain. The drops of rain were like words. Old friends drift away. There was rain, there was a child kneeling… There was kindness owed.


      On planet Qing Ling, the Chosen Immortal Clan had long left. They left no trace, as if they had never come here.


      Wang Lin left.


      He had to go to four places and do four things in Allheaven! Now he had gone to the first place and had completed the first task. As he walked through the bright stars, Wang Lin’s eyes gradually turned cold and became filled with killing intent.


      “Xiang family ancestor… It is time to deal with the matter of the past…” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and he charged at the Xian family’s planet, where he had lost almost all his life force!


      Several hours after Wang Lin left a team of a few dozen cultivators were flying toward planet Qing Lin. They were being led by a middle-aged man with a thunder robe!


      They were people from the Thunder Celestial Temple. They were ordered to find planets that fit the ancestor’s requirement to form the legendary Seven Calamity Star Formation!


      Qing Ling met the requirements. After obtaining the order to relocate the planet by force, they were ready to move the planet! However, when they got within 30 million kilometers of planet Qing Ling, they felt the monstrous sword energy.


      This sword energy was strong enough to collapse space itself. The middle-aged man in front was hit by this sword energy first and his expression changed. He coughed out blood and was knocked back.


      The many cultivators behind him all coughed out blood as well. Their eyes were filled with terror and they all retreated.


      It was just as they felt terrified by the sword energy on planet Qing Lin, a distortion appeared above where Xie Qing was cultivating and a person walked out.


      This person was an old man wearing a daoist robe. It was Master Lu Fu!


      He didn’t want to face Wang Lin immediately. When he felt this sword energy, he quietly came here after Wang Lin left. He floated in the air, frowning, and pondered for a moment. Then he pointed at the huge rain sword that had stabbed into the mountain.


      There was no sound when Master Lu Fu touched the rain sword. But his body trembled and he looked up with terror in his eyes.


      “This is the aura!! Similar to an ancient god but completely different. This aura makes this old man’s skin scrawl! Also… Inside this sword… There are two essences!!!”
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      #1966


      Chapter 1962 - Who Is It?


      At this moment, Wang Lin was charging into the sky. He didn’t want to do this, he wanted to stop at the 13th palace. However, the appearance of the Celestial Emperor and what he had said caused rage to brew inside Wang Lin’s heart.


      This rage was proof of his earlier speculation - the trip to the imperial city would be extremely dangerous!


      The reason the Celestial Emperor had come to destroy Wang Lin’s momentum was so that no Grand Empyreans would recruit him. Even if they did recruit him, they wouldn’t give him the treatment he should have for passing the 13th palace.


      This method was the most direct, but it was extremely effective!


      To plummet to the abyss from the top of his glory, to go from the peak of respect to being looked down upon by all. This kind of contrast was nothing to Wang Lin; he was never one to care about such things. However, this would not only destroy his goal of becoming famous, but also make his name notorious across the celestial clan.


      He would never allow such a thing to happen! Even if it was the Celestial Emperor, he was going to fight!


      “15th palace, good. Since all of you think my limit is the 13th palace, then today I’m going to be thoroughly arrogant and show off. Celestial Emperor, for you to be despicable, I can see the shamelessness in your bloodline!


      “No wonder the person sealed under the Dong Lin Pool would have resentment that still hadn’t dissipated after death. No wonder he would called Lian Yunjue despicable!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He instantly rushed past the 13th palace and moved like a dragon toward the 14th palace.


      At the 14th palace, when Wang Lin was about to enter, he stopped and looked down.


      “Celestial Emperor, open your eyes and watch carefully for me!”


      “Arrogant!” Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao roared as he stood before the Celestial Emperor. However, the Celestial Emperor remained the same and smiled.


      “I’m waiting for you to pass the 15th palace!” However, his pupils shrank an undetectable amount.


      Wang Lin sneered. Since all pretenses had been torn apart, he no longer needed to act polite. The more he acted like this, the more safe his trip to the imperial city would be after this affair was over.


      He stepped into the 14th palace!


      “The soul armor doesn’t have much time left. Since I want to shock everyone, I have to use the avatar formed by the law of the Immortal Astral Continent!! Avatar, use the soul as a guide and fuse!!” Wang Lin’s figure disappeared into the 14th palace.


      After Wang Lin entered the 14th palace, the cultivators below all went silent. This change was no less sudden than when they learned that Wang Lin had used the soul armor to pass the 13th palace.


      “Among the current Ascendant Empyreans, only Cai Wei and Ming Dao have passed the 14th palace… This Wang Lin is a mere cheater, it is impossible for him to pass!”


      “The reason he is doing this is likely due to anger from shame. He is going to risk it all try attempt it.”


      “Interesting. What has happened here was full of twists and turns. I wonder how the final twist will turn out.”


      “No need to think about this - this person can’t pass it! His soul armor is out of time, what plan does he have to pass?”


      The Empyrean Exalts coldly looked at the sky and felt contempt toward Wang Lin. As for the dozens of Ascendant Empyreans, they all looked at the sky with different thoughts. Most of them had decided that Wang Lin would fail and thought that what Wang Lin was acting like a trapped beast going insane.


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi looked at the sky and frowned. He also didn’t think Wang Lin could pass the 14th palace.


      “Being pushed into desperation by the Celestial Emperor with only a few words shows that his heart is not determined enough. This child is not worth recruiting.”


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao continued to sneer, as if this was the only expression he had. However, there was a hint of fear in his gaze as he looked at the sky. He didn’t know why, but he felt like there was something wrong.


      Beside him, the Celestial Emperor was silently pondering. He was calm, but he hesitated a bit in his heart.


      “From my understanding of him, he would rarely do something he is not confident in… However, passing the 14th palace without the soul armor is very difficult. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have chosen to leave before.


      “He is just digging his own grave!”


      However, just as the Celestial Emperor thought about this, it had only been a mere nine breaths. This was also when a dazzling, golden light erupted from the sky!!


      This golden light came from the 14th palace. It penetrated the clouds and enveloped the area.


      This golden light was extremely dazzling, enough to penetrate the eyes and hearts of the cultivators below!


      “Nine breaths!! Impossible, he spent a long time in the 13th palace. How could he only take nine breaths to pass the even more difficult 14th palace!?”


      “He… He… He actually passed it! Isn’t his soul armor unusable?! Doesn’t he only have fifth palace strength without the soul armor!?”


      “Could have have another soul armor?”


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi was startled, and he flew into the sky to watch the golden light from the 14th palace close up!


      “He actually passed the 14th palace!” Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he stared at the sky.


      “No problem, it’s only the 14th palace.” The Celestial Emperor looked at the sky and his pupils shrank once more. He then slowly closed his eyes.


      In the sky, Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the 14th palace. He didn’t pause to rest and flew straight for the 15th palace!


      When he entered the 15th palace inside the golden light, a huge wave was set off among the people below.


      “He went into the 15th palace right after passing through the 14th palace in nine breaths. Did we misunderstand him before?”


      “Even with a soul armor, it is extremely shocking to reach the 15th palace!”


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi stared at the sky. He had given up on recruiting Wang Lin, but now the intent had returned.


      One breath, two breaths, three breaths… After Wang Lin had been in the 15th palace for nine breaths, dazzling, golden light erupted from the 15th palace!


      This golden light penetrated the clouds and rapidly spread out. The appearance of the golden light was like a huge slap on the Celestial Emperor’s face. This caused the Celestial Emperor to open his eyes and reveal a rare sign of shock.


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi took a deep breath and golden light shined from his eyes.


      “This child, we all misunderstood him. He has even more terrifying potential than Ming Dao. Even the soul armor is just another power for him! If it was someone else with the same soul armor, who would dare to say they could pass the 15th palace?”


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng looked calm, but a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth and he didn’t hide the admiration in his eyes. He didn’t hesitate to go against the Celestial Emperor, because he was making a bet. Wang Lin would remember what he had done, and even if Wang Lin didn’t choose to follow him, they would have a good relationship if Wang Lin became a Grand Empyrean one day!


      “15th palace… He passed the 15th palace…” Killing intent appeared in Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s eyes. His pride wouldn’t allow such a thing to happen. He rushed into the sky.


      This was seen by everyone, and these cultivators suddenly cried out!


      “Again, nine breaths to pass one palace. This Wang Lin is definitely not what we thought before!”


      “This person has a powerful cultivation and is not someone we can comprehend. He was clearly hiding his strength and didn’t want to show off too much. If he had not been forced by the Celestial Emperor, he would not have attempted more!”


      “Yes, there must be some unspeakable secret between him and the Celestial Emperor, which is why the Celestial Emperor attacked him so!”


      Similar thoughts appeared among the Ascendant Empyreans as well. At this moment, they no longer felt contempt toward Wang Lin, only some complicated feelings, along with admiration!


      No matter what method, passing the 15th palace meant strength!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at this from among the crowd and smiled as she looked at the sky. Although she knew that the gap between them had grown even wider, like now, where she could only look up at him, she still felt very happy.


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao flying up caused this excitement to reach a new height. He flew straight into the sky, and the moment Wang Lin arrived before the 16th palace, the two of them stepped into the 16th palace at the same time!!


      The Empyrean Trial was not limited to one person at a time. Both could enter at the same time and would not meet each other. They would each attempt it on their own!


      The 16th palace hadn’t lit up in countless years. It was not like the 15th palace, which had lit up once before.


      “Empyrean Ascendant Ming Dao and Wang Lin are both attempting the 16th palace at the same time. Who can pass?” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi looked at the sky and anticipation appeared in his heart.


      After all, between the two, one had been famous for many years and one had just begun to rise up. Both of them attempting the 16th palace was a big deal for the celestial clan!


      Wu Feng’s expression also became serious. Each layer of the Empyrean Trial was more difficult than the one before. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had attempted the 16th palace twice before and failed both times.


      The Celestial Emperor was watching from the distance and was feeling extremely gloomy. The words he had just spoken had been blown away by Wang Lin and he had been hit in the face with an invisible slap. At this moment, coldness appeared in his eyes as he looked at the sky.


      In a flash, nine breaths passed. Just as the 9th breath passed, the 16th palace that hadn’t lit up in countless years released a dazzling, golden light!!


      “Golden light, this is the 16th palace!! The 16th palace has been passed!! Before today, no Ascendant Empyrean has passed the 16th palace!”


      “Who is it? Among the two of them, which one passed?”


      “Nine breaths, it must be Wang Lin!”


      “Not necessarily. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao has been famous for many years. If he was not confident, why would he attempt it? In my opinion, it is Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao this time!”


      Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and the Celestial Emperor all looked over with serious expressions. They also wanted to know who it was!


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at the sky nervously but soon revealed a joyous expression!


      Outside the 16th palace, Wang Lin walked out. His face was slightly pale, but he didn’t immediately go to the 17th palace. He stood there, looking at the palace as if he was waiting for Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!


      This scene caused Dao Yi’s eyes to open wide. Wu Feng’s eyes were filled with shock. And as for the Celestial Emperor, his expression constantly changed, trying to hide his disbelief.


      Forget them, even Grand Empyrean Jiu Di at Mount Emperor gasped.
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      Chapter 1963 - Send Back!


      The Empyrean Exalts below were completely silent. All the changes today made it so they no longer cried out and instead stared at the blurry 16th palace and the blurry white figure next to it.


      Wang Lin’s actions had completely reversed the disadvantageous situation from before. All the questions and doubts were swept away by absolute strength, leaving nothing behind.


      Since the Celestial Emperor said that the soul armor and external forces were not perfect, then Wang Lin was going to tell everyone that the 13th palace was not his limit!


      Wang Lin hadn’t opened his mouth once to explain when thousands of words questioned him. Instead, he passed the 14th palace, the 15th palace, and now the 16th palace that hadn’t been passed for countless years!!


      This was more powerful and shocking than 10,000 excuses!


      The entire Empyrean Trial was dead silent. Facing the countless gazes from below, Wang Lin remained silent and showed no emotion. His eyes were closed as he stood inside the golden light. It was as if he was cultivating and waiting for Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.


      This scene gave him the aura of a grand master, and all the cultivators who saw him felt respect in their hearts.


      Time passed breath by breath… In a flash, more than one incense stick of time passed. Wang Lin was the only one outside the 16th palace, and there was no sign of Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.


      After another half an incense stick of time, the 16th palace that was shrouded in golden light released more golden light. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao emerged this golden light with a laugh.


      This laughter contained his excitement. He had been waiting for so many years for this day, and now he had finally passed the 16th palace! He appeared before Wang Lin, revealing his black-robed figure.


      “The 16th palace. Today, I, Ming Dao, have passed the 16th palace!! Which Ascendant Empyrean in the Celestial Clan dares to compete with me!? I have to thank you, who are good at deceiving. If not…”


      Before he finished speaking, he suddenly stopped because everything was too quiet. There was no burst of cheers and cries after he passed the 16th palace, but instead complicated gazes from the cultivators below.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “You’re too slow.


      “You… You passed the 16th palace?” Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s face immediately turned pale. He stared at Wang Lin and powerful killing intent appeared in his eyes. He would never allow someone else be stronger than him. He couldn’t do much against Grand Empyreans, but he had to be number one among Ascendant Empyreans!


      But now the cheers and fame he should have obtained from passing the 16th palace had been snatched by Wang Lin. Looking at Wang Lin, he must have taken much less time to pass the 16th palace.


      This caused Ming Dao to be filled with anger from embarrassment. His prideful heart would not allow such a thing!


      “Do you want to try again?” Wang Lin was still calm as he looked at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, whose expression was constantly changing. The more he acted like he didn’t care, the more unacceptable it was for Ming Dao. He stared at Wang Lin, and it looked like his eyes were about to spew fire.


      “With a personality like this, how did he reach his current cultivation level? Perhaps it has to do with his arrogance. The more he loses, the more it stimulates him. This allowed him to comprehend a distorted sort of life as he suffered the pain of being surpassed.


      “Like a bow, the more it bends, the stronger the potential power when it erupts, but… no matter how strong the bow is, I’ll make it fold!” Wang Lin looked at Ming Dao. He hadn’t forgotten the humiliation Ming Dao had brought upon him. Ming Dao had been very vicious, and Wang Lin would not let him go.


      What’s more, this Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao was the person the Celestial Emperor valued the most. Destroying him would be a powerful blow to the Celestial Emperor’s words about talent!


      To destroy Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, he would have to completely destroy his confidence. He would have to make Ming Dao attempt the 17th palace with him and then trample him once more - make Ming Dao collapse and be forever under Wang Lin’s pressure.


      Like a bow, the more it bent, the stronger the potential power. But once it went beyond its limit, there would be no potential left, as it would be broken! Wang Lin was merciless and decisive. He was going to take this opportunity to destroy Ming Dao’s heart!


      “Since all pretense is torn, let’s tear it even wider!” Wang Lin sneered in his heart as he looked at Ascendent Empyrean Ming Dao with contempt in his eyes.


      This gaze of contempt caused Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao to clench his fist.


      The Celestial Emperor below no longer looked gloomy. He calmly said, “Ming Dao, return to the imperial palace with me!” After that, he looked at Wang Lin with admiration in his eyes.


      “Good, my celestial clan has one more powerful cultivator. Wang Lin, this emperor misunderstood you before. Once I return to the imperial city, I’ll immediately send out an edict and announce this to the world!


      “And you and I still have an agreement. This emperor has invited you to the imperial city, and it has now been many years. Now that you have become an Ascendant Empyrean, it would be the perfect time. All Ascendant Empyreans are titled by the imperial family. Come to the imperial city for this grand ceremony and this emperor will personally carry it out for you!” The Celestial Emperor smiled as if none of the anger from before existed. His smile was like a spring breeze that affected all the surrounding cultivators. They all bowed and clasped their hands.


      Wang Lin remained calm and slowly said, “I’ll be troubling the Celestial Emperor.”


      “No problem. Ming Dao, are you still not leaving!?” The Celestial Emperor smiled and suddenly looked at Ming Dao, who was struggling in the sky, before letting out a roar. This roar echoed in Ming Dao’s mind like thunder and his heart skipped a beat. Then all of Ming Dao’s anger suddenly disappeared and he was calm again. He stood there, looking at Wang Lin, and no trace of anger remained.


      He looked at Wang Lin profoundly and then flew down.


      Wang Lin frowned. This Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao was able to suppress all that rage and even his unbearable pride. If he let this person go, he would likely have a breakthrough with his special dao!


      Wang Lin didn’t care about the angry Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, but when Ming Dao suddenly calmed down, Wang Lin felt a trace of danger.


      “Are you not going to keep going?” Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and his voice was cold.


      The Celestial Emperor frowned slightly when he heard this. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao acted like he didn’t hear it and walked toward the Celestial Emperor.


      “So this is Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. What a disappointment! Doesn’t even have the courage to attempt the 17th palace.” Wang Lin had a strange feeling when Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao didn’t even turn around. Perhaps it wasn’t by accident that this person had become number one among Ascendant Empyreans.


      If this was true, Wang Lin had to destroy his mind right here!


      “Wang Lin, what is your intent?” The Celestial Emperor’s gaze revealed pressure and he looked at Wang Lin.


      Empyrean Ascendant Ming Dao pondered for a moment and closed his eyes as if he was struggling. However, this only lasted for one breath. He calmed down immediately afterward and silently walked toward the Celestial Emperor.


      “I just want him to try the 17th palace. Once he fails, he can leave.” Wang Lin smiled and his laughter echoed in Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s ears, stabbing at his heart.


      This was what he had said to Wang Lin!


      His breathing became rough and he stopped once more. His self-esteem wouldn’t allow him to bear this, but at this moment, the Celestial Emperor waved his sleeve. A soft breeze wrapped around Ming Dao and threw him toward the ancient transfer array.


      “Go back to the imperial palace!”


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao suppressed the urge to turn around and his eyes were bloodshot. The force from the Celestial Emperor had pushed him into the ancient transfer array and it began activating.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He could not let Ming Dao leave like this! The moment the transfer array activated, he raised his right hand and pointed at the ancient transfer array!


      With this, 99 afterimages appeared and condensed to form a giant finger that flew toward the ancient transfer array.


      The Celestial Emperor was angry and was about to attack, but at this moment, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng laughed. He casually took a step forward, but this step caused the Celestial Emperor to pause.


      Both of them were Grand Empyreans, and at this moment, their auras were locked. If he moved, Wu Feng would act as well. With such a delay, the finger closed in on the transfer array!


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao looked up and let out a roar. He was in the middle of being transfered, so he couldn’t attack. He clenched his teeth and stepped out from the transfer array. The moment he walked out, the giant finger before him dissipated, as if mocking him!


      This was exactly the same as what Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had done to Wang Lin!


      “Wang Lin!!!” Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao walked out from the transfer array and stared at Wang Lin. The anger and humiliation he had suppressed were about to erupt.


      “Wang Lin, you have guts. You have the courage to violate the rules here. Today, don’t blame this emperor!” The Celestial Emperor obviously didn’t think Wang Lin would dare to attack.


      “Oh? Did I hurt anyone? Is he injured? Since there is no injury, how did I violate any rules?” Wang Lin smiled and countered with the same words the Celestial Emperor had used!


      The Celestial Emperor was about to speak, but Wang Lin was even faster. He looked at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, who was trying to suppress his anger, and his voice echoed across the Empyrean Trial.


      “It looks like you no longer have any pride and have given up your self-esteem. I was wondering why you were in a rush to leave and not attempt the 17th palace. I fear that not only did you give up your self-esteem, but also lost your faith as well. You are just a walking body that listens to every command from the Celestial Emperor. He tells you to leave and you won’t dare to not immediately leave.


      “Forget it, a cultivator like you is not qualified for me to look at anymore. Scram!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and he didn’t hold back the contempt in his eyes. His gaze stabbed into Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s mind.


      “What a disappointment!” This last sentence made it so Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao could no longer suppress it anymore. His body trembled as he let out a roar and charged into the sky.


      “Wang Lin, both of us will attempt the 17th palace!!!”


      “Good!” Wang Lin laughed and stepped into the 17th palace at the same time as Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!


      The Celestial Emperor was about to stop them, but he was stopped by Wu Feng.


      “Lian Daozhen, there is no need for us to interfere with a competition between Ascendant Empyreans.”
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      Chapter 1964 - Number One Under The Grand Empyreans!


      When they were outside the 17th palace, Wang Lin slowly said, “Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, wait for me outside. Don’t leave by yourself before I come out.”


      His words were extremely vicious. Not only had he pointed out that Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao couldn’t pass this palace, but he had also sealed his escape. If Ming Dao failed and left, then this would leave behind an inner demon in Ming Dao’s heart!


      But if he really left and waited, then although there wouldn’t be an inner demon, he would suffer a major blow if Wang Lin really passed. This blow would be the equivalent of a bow breaking!


      After Wang Lin said this, the two disappeared into the 17th palace.


      The Empyrean Exalts could not hear this and the Ascendant Empyreans were too far away to hear it clearly, but the three Grand Empyreans heard it clearly!


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s eyes narrowed as if it was the first time he had met Wang Lin. He looked at the 17th palace with a serious expression.


      “This Wang Lin is very cunning!”


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s eyes also lit up as he looked at the sky, and he gradually smiled.


      “It looks like he is determined to destroy Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!”


      As for the Celestial Emperor, his expression was extremely gloomy. He waved his sleeve as if he was unwilling to keep watching. His shadow around the Empyrean Exalt gradually disappeared and he left the Empyrean Trial.


      In the imperial palace in the imperial city, a cold laughter echoed through the palace!


      Also, at the Central Continent, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di had stood up as he looked at the autumn leaf with a serious expression. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      “What a character!! Not only is his enlightenment in dao high and combat power extraordinary, he is also very cunning… Good, good, this child is not worthless, but a seedling even better than Ming Dao…”


      In the Empyrean Trial, after Wang Lin and Ming Dao entered the 17th palace, three breaths passed when a figure coughing out blood mist was thrown out.


      This figure was pushed back thousands of feet before stopping. It was the black-robed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. His face was pale, and after he stopped, he coughed out another mouthful of blood. His body trembled, as if he could not remain steady.


      The light in his eyes had dissipated, as if he had lost all vitality. He stared at the 17th palace a few thousand feet away and was silent.


      He had failed.


      The moment he entered, he failed and was seriously injured as he was pushed out. He didn’t look down, but he could feel the gazes of the cultivators below cutting bloody wounds on his body.


      Time passed. The fourth breath, fifth breath, sixth breath… Until half an incense stick of time passed.


      Empyrean Ascendant Ming Dao endured this whole time and looked at the 17th palace. He was waiting for Wang Lin to get pushed out.


      The more time passed, the stronger his expectation became. In the end, this reached a peak and became his only faith!


      “If I didn’t succeed, then he definitely can’t succeed! If he doesn’t pass, I didn’t lose!” This wait was enough to kill any cultivator. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s hair was a mess and his eyes were bloodshot as he stared at the 17th palace.


      Time passed once more. Half an incense stick, one incense stick… Soon, half an hour passed!


      Wang Lin had never been inside a palace for so long, but he was in the 17th palace now. The half hour of time allowed Ming Dao’s faith to rise, as if he had regained hope.


      “The longer it takes, the more difficult it becomes for him, and the chance of him succeeding decreases. This Wang Lin won’t succeed, he can’t succeed!!!” All of Ming Dao’s energy was condensed in his eyes as he looked at the bleak 17th palace.


      His fragile hope was the last barrier of his pride. If this was broken, his mind would collapse and sink into the despair of being completely suppressed.


      “He won’t succeed, he won’t succeed!!!”


      Too much time had passed. All the silent cultivators below were surprised and began to speculate.


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi also frowned. He looked at the 17th palace and hesitation appeared in his heart. In this short day, he had changed his mind several times. This kind of thing should not happen with him, but it did.


      “The Empyrean Trial only has 19 palaces and he passed the 16th palace. Even if doesn’t pass the 17th palace, this is enough to show his power… But once he passes the 17th palace, then… I fear even Grand Empyrean Jiu Di will come to compete for him!


      “People like him only come by once every tens of thousands of years! Also, this Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao has suffered continual blows from Wang Lin. If he can raise up again, it’ll be fine, but if he can’t, then… his dao heart will be done for.”


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng also had a complicated expression as he looked at the 17th palace, but unlike Dao Yi, he still had some confidence.


      “I have helped him before. This help can be considered big or small, but even when he was being suppressed, I still helped him… As a result, he will definitely choose me!


      “That Dao Yi is hesitating. This is related to his personality. That kind of personality can only attract the weak. People with real strength have their own pride, so unless we show grace, how could they be willing to follow us?


      “However, if this Wang Lin really passes through the 17th palace, it will be very difficult even for me to recruit him… If there are no accidents, he will have an 80% chance of becoming a Grand Empyrean in the future!”


      The imperial palace in the imperial capital was dead silent and was covered in a powerful pressure filled with endless anger. In the palace, the Celestial Emperor was sitting on the dragon throne, looking at the pale-faced Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. There was a strange light in his eyes.


      “I really should have listened to the Imperial Teacher and killed this Wang Lin! But I thought that with my status as a Grand Empyrean, whether it was acting on my own or sending someone else, I shouldn’t make a big deal out of a small problem… I gave him the opportunity to grow, I thought everything was in my grasp!


      “No matter how much he grows, once he comes to the imperial city, I will find an excuse to capture him and send him to the Imperial Teacher.


      “But I didn’t expect to grow to this state, enough to attract the attention of the other Grand Empyreans… He even had to destroy Ming Dao, who I have paid a great price to recruit…” The Celestial Emperor looked at the illusion as he muttered to himself, but his mouth revealed a faint smile that didn’t match his words.


      “If he passes the 17th palace, he will surely attract the attention of that old follow Jiu Di. Once he is recruited by Jiu Di…” The Celestial Emperor closed his eyes.


      “It’s been so long already, perhaps he won’t pass!


      “But… I hope he passes… And gives Ming Dao a merciless blow…” The Celestial Emperor opened his eyes and the strange smile on his face grew even stronger.


      “Ming Dao, you can’t let this emperor down. This king has done so much for you… Even allowed this Wang Lin to grow…”


      Central Continent, Mount Emperor. Jiu Di was looking at the autumn leaf before him intently. While pondering, he saw a problem that the other Grand Empyreans seemed to ignore.


      “If he passes the 17th palace, not only will he become famous, but more importantly… his combat power will be revealed. With that kind of combat power, he will be number one under Grand Empyreans in the celestial clan… Even if a Grand Empyrean acts against him, he might be able to escape...


      “How much would it cost to recruit such a person? I’d prefer it if he didn’t pass the 17th palace.” Jiu Di pondered and, for the first time, looked at the autumn leaf with a complicated expression.


      In the Empyrean Trial, as everyone watched the 17th palace, some had expectations and some hoped Wang Lin would fail after another incense stick of time passed.


      After such a long time without any change, Ming Dao’s face was no longer pale and was filled with hope and confidence. However, just as his hope reached its peak and he was about to recover, his whole body trembled violently as if he was hit by lightning.


      Because he saw dazzling, golden light erupt from the 17th palace!!!


      This golden light spread out like crazy and filled everyone’s eyes. A white figure walked out from the golden light. His white hair became golden under the golden light.


      Wang Lin walked out and didn’t even look at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. As everyone watched, he walked past Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, who had completely collapsed after that little rise of hope.


      Total disregard!


      He didn’t attempt the 18th palace but sank step by step. He stopped before Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Wu Feng and clasped his hands at them. He looked at Wu Feng before flying to the ancient transfer array and leaving.


      As he left, he looked at Hai Zi among the crowd with a smile and nodded.


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao coughed out a mouthful of blood as he muttered, “He… passed the 17th palace…” This blood mist was also formed by origin essence. After all, he wasn’t here with his physical body.


      As the blood-like origin essence dissipated, Ming Dao looked like he had lost all vitality. His pride had collapsed.


      His dao had been mercilessly destroyed by Wang Lin. He silently departed with a miserable smile.


      But at this moment, no one cared about Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. After Wang Lin left, an unprecedented uproar echoed across the Empyrean Trial!!


      “Number one under Grand Empyreans! Wang Lin!!”


      “Today, the ranking of Ascendant Empyreans changed. This Wang Lin shocked everyone instantly!”


      “From now on, my celestial clan will have one more supreme cultivator!! Number one Ascendant Empyrean, the strongest under Grand Empyreans!!”


      “He can even be considered the sixth sun of my celestial clan! The cultivator most likely to become a Grand Empyrean!”
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      Chapter 468 – Suzaku Tomb


      Chapter 468 – Suzaku Tomb


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he calmly said, “Mo Zhi!”


      “It is I. Brother Da Niu, you still haven’t answered my question.” The man took off his mask. Hr was indeed the person who Wang Lin met in the temple on that rainy night with whom he talked about life and death.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “My future is not on planet Suzaku!” Wang Lin understood now why the white crystal flew toward him. It probably had a lot to do with this person.


      Mo Zhi looked at Wang Lin, shook his head, and sighed. “Unfortunate. Since brother Da Niu doesn’t want to, then I won’t press this matter…” His eyes were suddenly filled with confusion and didn’t recover for a while.


      This time his gaze fell on Yunque Zi.


      “Forsaken Immortal Clan, ⅓ of planet Suzaku can be given to you, but every 1,000 years, you must hand over the skull of a nine-leaf or higher clan member. Yunque Zi, do you agree?”


      Yunque Zi’s heart felt bitter. He knew that he had no right to refuse right now. This person represented the Cultivation Alliance; the Forsaken Immoral Clan stood no chance at all.


      He heavily nodded. Yunque Zi seemed to suddenly become old and his eyes became dim.


      Just at this moment, waves began to form on the sea below them and the collapse of the Suzaku Tomb started again. While the sea raged, Mo Zhi raised his hand and the white crystal in his hand suddenly began to shine brightly.


      This light suddenly covered the sea and began to spread across the Suzaku Tomb. The light spread like tens of thousands of horses galloping over the sea and soon covered the entire Suzaku Tomb.


      Mo Zhi softly said, “Close!”


      With one word, the collapse suddenly stopped, the collapsed earth quickly reformed, and all of the rifts quickly closed.


      After ten breaths of time, the entire Suzaku Tomb had recovered.


      Mo Zhi looked at the white crystal in his hand one last time and then threw it into the sea. The white crystal quickly sank into the sea and disappeared.


      Then he pointed at Zhuque Zi’s corpse and a heart-shaped crystal flew out from between his eyebrows. There were many deep cracks on the crystal; it looked like it could break at any time.


      But at this moment, the cracks began to mysteriously close, and in three breaths of time, there were no cracks left on the crystal.


      “The next Suzaku….” His gaze moved past Wang Lin and onto Zhou Wutai, where it paused for a moment.


      Zhou Wutai’s heart started beating faster. He was very excited and his body trembled slightly.


      “Green dragon bloodline, you are a qualified candidate, but… Unfortunately, your cultivation hasn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage…” Mo Zhi’s gaze moved from Zhou Wutai and onto Zi Xin, who was cultivating next to Zhou Wutai.


      “Cultivation furnace… through luck, she was able to reverse the situation. That is also rare…” Mo Zhi’s eyes lit up like he had made a decision.


      Zhou Wutai let out a bitter smile and secretly sighed. He knew that his cultivation level wasn’t high enough and that he had no hope of getting the title of Suzaku.


      “Cultivation furnace… there is something strange about her!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had some issues with Zi Xin before, so they were more like enemies than friends. He noticed a change in her body; there was something between Zi Xin and Qian Feng. Although he didn’t know exactly what happened between them, Zi Xin was once Qian Feng’s cultivation furnace.


      Him killing Qian Feng somehow granted this girl her wish, which was something Wang Lin wasn’t able to see through at all. He had been cultivating for a long time, but he had never heard of a spell that could allow the cultivation furnace to steal from her master instead. This spell was very mysterious and strange, but the most mysterious and strange spells had their own deadly flaws. Wang Lin then looked at Yunque Zi. He was confident that this matter was definitely related to Yunque Zi.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Lord Messenger…”


      Mo Zhi looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin said, “Although he hasn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage yet, that doesn’t mean he never will…”


      Right after he said that, Zi Xin, who was cultivating with her eyes closed, suddenly opened her eyes. Her cold gaze locked on to Wang Lin. Wang Lin could clearly feel a thick aura that belonged to Qian Feng on her.


      Zi Xin coldly said, “Wang Lin, what do you mean?!”


      Wang Lin looked at the girl with calm eyes and said, “Junior, when I started cultivating, you weren’t even born yet. The smell of your mother’s milk hasn’t even dried. Shut up!”


      Zi Xin’s eyes lit up, then she suddenly stood up and the aura of a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator spread out. She stared at Wang Lin and said, “Wang Lin, back then you sent me into the spatial rift and I almost died. I have already remembered this in my heart. Before, your cultivation level was higher, but now your one-billion-soul soul flag is gone and your cultivation level is only at the early stage of Soul Transformation. If I wanted to kill you, it would be as easy as waving my hand!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Zi Xin, revealing a hint of mockery, and calmly said, “And if I agree to become the next Suzaku…”


      The moment he said that, Zi Xin was startled. She struggled in her heart. In the end, she lowered her head and longer spoke.


      If Wang Lin really became the next Suzaku and used the Suzaku Seal to attack her, she would have no way of resisting…


      At this moment, she bitterly found out that she was still afraid of Wang Lin. Even though she had Qian Feng’s cultivation, this feeling was still there.


      Mo Zhi looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Brother Da Niu, do you want to become the next Suzaku?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Lord Messenger, even if I become the next Suzaku, I would only pass it to him.” Wang Lin pointed at Zhou Wutai.


      Zhou Wutai was speechless. His body trembled and his gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with gratitude.


      Mo Zhi faintly smiled. In his view, this title of Suzaku was simply too insignificant. No matter who he gave it to, it wouldn’t matter to him at all.


      On the contrary, it was Wang Lin who interested him. After pondering for a bit, Mo Zhi pointed at Zhou Wutai. The heart-shaped crystal flew out and rushed toward Zhou Wutai.


      Zhuo Wutai’s body trembled violently as the crystal heart slowly sank into his body between his eyebrows.


      “Stay here for one year and comprehend the Suzaku Seal. From now on, you are the 15th Suzaku! However, I didn’t break the seal on the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Lets leave it like that!” As Mo Zhi said that, he waved his sleeves and Yunque Zi and Zi Xin disappeared.


      At the same time, Zhou Wutai’s body slowly sank into the sea and disappeared.


      At this moment, only Mo Zhi and Wang Lin were left.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before clasping his hands and saying, “Many thanks!”


      Mo Zhi laughed and said, “Brother Da Niu, maybe in the future I’ll have things that require your help. At that time, don’t refuse me. I must leave planet Suzaku and report back to the Cultivation Alliance. If there is a chance in the future, we will meet again. Now, let us leave together.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He shook his head and said, “Lord Messenger, I still have some matters to deal with inside the Suzaku Tomb.”


      Mo Zhi revealed a smile that was not a smile and nodded. He moved his hand and a red symbol appeared. “Remember this symbol. When you want to leave, use your celestial spiritual energy to form this seal and you can leave.”


      Mo Zhi took one last thoughtful look at Wang Lin before turning around, taking one step, and disappearing without a trace.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was the only one around.


      “I have obtained both mine and Wan Er’s soul pieces. The next Suzaku is Zhou Wutai, and he is a grateful person. I have helped him, so even if I’m not around, he will look out for the people I know and thus, I can also allow my mind to be at ease.”


      This was the reason why he wanted Zhou Wutai to become the next Suzaku; it was so there wouldn’t be anything for him to worry about in the future.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before flying into the distance.


      He didn’t fly far before he saw three rays of black light flying toward him from the distance. The three rays of light turned into the three primary souls before Wang Lin, one being the Qilin. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he took out the soul flag, waved it, and all three primary souls went into the flag.


      “This Liu Mei sure has some skill. She was being chased by four primary souls and was able to destroy one of them… She has already left the Suzaku Tomb. Once I leave here, I must kill her!


      Even now, I still don’t have any great feud with this woman, but again and again she acted against me. She even worked together with Qian Feng to kill me! I can’t let her live!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made up his mind.


      That one “dream” with Liu Mei couldn’t affect Wang Lin’s decision one bit. It was just as Liu Mei had said: aside from Li Muwan, Wang Lin was ruthless even toward women.


      “The loss on this trip to the Suzaku Tomb was too great. Only three primary souls remained and all of the soul fragments were destroyed… The power of the flag had greatly weakened… But with enough souls, it can be repaired to full power. Unfortunately, wandering souls can’t be used, or else fixing it would be lot easier!”


      “The Cultivation Planet Crystal is such an important item that using it to evolve the Ji Realm must be a lie! Right now the most important thing is to find Xu Liguo. I must obtain that half-moon blade!” After Wang Lin released Xu Liguo, he had been keeping tabs on him. Now he locked onto Xu Liguo, took one step, turned into green smoke, and rushed over.


      The matter of the Suzaku Tomb ends here.


      As for the Forsaken Immoral Clan, after Yunque Zi came out from the Suzaku Tomb, they all retreated to the northwest and settled on a continent there. They wouldn’t casually interact with cultivators.


      Many cultivators died during the war on planet Suzaku, leaving many sects extremely weak and thus, the sects began to mass recruit disciples.


      Many people who weren’t all that qualified to cultivate were taken in by sects.


      There were also some very talented people that were dragged out of their homes by some sects. They were treated as treasures, and digilent teachers personally taught them to prepare them to become the cores of their sects.


      On planet Suzaku, there was only one early stage Ascendant cultivator left. He was the Earth Shattering Sect’s ancestor who spent all his days in closed door cultivation and didn’t care about the world. Although he was unhappy that Zhou Wutai was appointed by the Cultivation Alliance Messenger, he could only accept it.


      One year later, Zhou Wutai walked out from the Suzaku tomb. Although his cultivation was only at the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation, with the Suzaku Seal, he could threaten Soul Transformation cultivators.


      He became the person with the lowest cultivation level to become a titled cultivator.


      He knew that his cultivation level was too low, so after he appeared, he quickly went into closed door cultivation on Mount Suzaku.


      The entire planet of Suzaku showed signs of the long lost peace it once had…
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      The snow became stronger and stronger.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin withdrew his right hand and reached at the sky. Countless snowflakes condensed in his hand to form a snowball. This snowball became more and more solid.


      Looking at the snowball, Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out his ancient god blood. Sizzling sounds echoed when the blood fell on the snowball. While dying the snowball red, it also melted the snow.


      As it melted, even more snow arrived, and it soon became an ice crystal. Wang Lin waved his hand and the blood ice crystal stretched to form a long sword!


      A blood red longsword!


      At the same time, thunder flashed from Wang Lin’s right eye and vaguely appeared in his eyes. A sliver of the Ji Thunder, one of the nine accompanying thunders, flew out and perfectly fused with the sword.


      At this instant, a monstrous killing intent erupted from the blood sword.


      “No one under the third step can withstand a strike from this sword! Since you can’t leave your homeland, I’ll give you this sword to protect you! If anyone dares to disrespect you, cut them down with this word!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the sword flew into Xi Zifeng’s body, becoming her life treasure!


      “Tea… Teacher will do one more thing for you… You have a senior brother on planet Qing Ling. If you need help, you can go with this sword… Xi Zifeng…” Wang Lin looked at the woman before him.


      The woman bit her lower lip and silently raised her head. She looked at Wang Lin. Their eyes met, and in her eyes were 800 years of love buried deep within… Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment as he looked profoundedly at the woman before him. Wang Lin let out a sigh before he turned around and walked away.


      Looking at Wang Lin’s back gradually drift away, the figure in Xi Zifeng’s eyes the figure, that had used the collapsed fragment to destroy everything in his path, appeared.


      The shadow that had taken many cultivators out of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The proud and upright figure that had emerged in the battle for celestial title… The snow white figure that had gradually arrived. The flying snow made Xi Zifeng’s vision slightly blurry.


      “This kind of ending, perhaps… is better…” Xi Zifeng lowered her head.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he moved through the stars. With his powerful cultivation, he had swept through her memories.


      He didn’t look at Xi Zifeng’s private matters but clearly remembered all those that had humiliated her in the past 800 years. The appearances and auras of these people were clear in Wang Lin’s mind!


      “I don’t mind killing people… Don’t mind…” Killing intent flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes and he disappeared.


      Planet Yun Dong, the location of the Zhao family. The Zhao family was the second largest family on the planet. Although they couldn’t compare to those with inheritances, the Zhao family was extremely powerful in this star domain.


      The Zhao family’s current family head had a high cultivation level. He had made great contributions during the war against the Alliance and had been given a pill. He was now at the mid stage of Nirvana Cleanser.


      His status on planet Yun Dong was extremely high and he was respected by the people. However, very few people knew that 800 years ago, he was one of the people who had pursued Xi Zifeng. When the Xi family fell, he had secretly used some method to attempt to capture Xi Zifeng to be his cultivation furnace.


      Although he was stopped by someone, it had deeply injured Xi Zifeng, whose family had just collapsed.


      More than 800 years had passed and the Zhao family head had long forgotten about this. He was sitting in the main hall of the Zhao family’s house, and the people of the Zhao family were listening to him lecturing dao.


      However, just as he started the third sentence, a monstrous, cold aura descended from the sky and surrounded the Zhao family house, shocking everyone inside. A shocking ray of sword energy descended at an unimaginable speed toward the Zhao family’s main hall, toward the terrified Zhao family ancestor!


      It happened too fast. In a flash, the sword energy charged into the Zhao family’s head. His body collapsed and his origin was soul destroyed!


      Planet Tian Mu, Dong Lai family. The head elder was hailed as the most benevolent person in the family. He was at the peak of the Nirvana Cleanser stage 300 years ago and then became a gardener. He had planted a lot of strange flowers and plants in order to cultivate his heart.


      Few people knew that 800 years ago, as a friend of the Xi family, before he became the head elder, he had forced Xi Zifeng to destroy her own appearance and hand over the last treasure her ancestor had left her.


      At this moment, he was wearing rags and held a watering jar. He was watering flowers like a mortal. Behind him stood three respectful middle-aged men.


      “Cultivation is like raising flowers. You need to understand nature and feel the changes in the world. Although this old man hasn’t entered closed door cultivation for 300 years and I even forget to check the changes in my cultivation, only like this can I truly comprehend the heavenly dao.”


      “Head Elder is wise.” The three middle-aged man respectfully nodded.


      The old man revealed a smile. He naturally knew that the three of them didn’t understand. He was about to continue speaking when the planet trembled. The sky changed colors and the clouds scattered. A ray of sword energy pierced through the world and descended from above!


      This sword energy was too fast. The old man just looked up and the sword energy charged into his body. The old man’s body collapsed and his existence was completely erased!


      Only the watering can fell to the ground without being damaged at all.


      Planet Zi Miao, Lou family. As one of the four major families in the southern domain of Allheaven, the young master had a high cultivation level. With his family behind him, few people dared to provoke him.


      At this moment, the young master was in closed door cultivation. He was naked and was currently moving above a female cultivator, letting out beast-like roars as he did so.


      The female cultivator below him was extremely pretty, but her face was extremely pale. Her expression changed greatly as she rapidly aged and soon became almost a bag of bones.


      In just a moment, the female cultivator let out a miserable scream as she bled out from her orifices and died miserably.


      “Next one!” The man got up and didn’t look at the woman. Some cultivators came in, took the corpse away, and brought another confused female cultivator that had lost her senses.


      The man grabbed this female cultivator and was about to use her to cultivate with a gloomy expression. However, just at this moment, a heaven-shaking roar came from the sky. At first it sounded like it was far away, but soon it was deafening. The close door cultivation location shattered and the man was filled with terror. He grabbed the female cultivator and used her as a shield. The ray of sword energy passed through her body, causing her no harm. It then directly entered his body between his eyebrows.


      There was a thunderous bang and then his eyes widened and his body collapsed. His blood drenched her body and she immediately became sober.


      Planet Shu Lou’s Qian family.


      Planet Heaven Breaking’s Sun family.


      Planet Xu Ling’s Li family.


      Rays of sword energy penetrated all those places and killed the people that once humiliated Xi Zifeng!


      A team of nearly 100 cultivators was pulling two cultivation planets. They were being led by an old man. He gave off a sense of majesty without being angry, and all the cultivators looked at him with respect.


      However, as they moved forward, a ray of sword energy arrived. Before anyone could react, the sword energy entered the old man’s body and he died!


      Similar scenes took place all over Allheaven!


      Anyone who had offended Xi Zifeng died to a ray of sword energy!


      There was a large amount of Thunder Celestial Temple cultivators moving around within the giant star formation. They were placing down formations and connecting them together.


      In a flash, 11 rays of sword energy appeared and split off into 11 different directions. A gloomy middle-aged man that was placing a formation was pierced by the sword energy. He didn’t know what was going on and immediately died.


      In a flash, 10 people died at different parts of this giant formation.


      The last ray of sword energy charged deep into of the vortex and pierced into an old man who was reinforcing the formation. The old man trembled and his body exploded.


      The sudden scene shocked everyone at the formation, and the people of the Thunder Celestial Temple were terrified.


      Wang Lin didn’t kill one extra or let one go. Wang Lin had used his divine sense and released nearly 100 rays of sword energy to sweep Allheaven! This was the last thing he was going to do for Xi Zifeng!


      As he talked forward, Wang Lin appeared outside the giant formation Allheaven had built!


      He looked into the depths of the formation formed by hundreds of planets. The countless Thunder Celestial Temple cultivators were silent as he slowly walked forward.


      He wasn’t fast, but every step he took caused the star domain to rumble as if there was thunder crashing down. Wang Lin’s steps formed monstrous sounds that spread in all directions.


      Countless Thunder Celestial Temple cultivators became pale and quickly retreated. They weren’t like the family of planet Dong Ling that had their minds controlled and were willing to fight to the death. They quickly backed away. From afar, they looked like a receding tide!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, a sharp laugh came from Master Lu Fu, who was at the center of the vortex!
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      In an instant, all of the soul fragments and primary souls fused into one.


      A soul fragment surrounded by a golden-purple glow suddenly appeared.


      The aura the soul fragment gave off was the same as an early stage Ascendant cultivator’s. After it appeared, with a wave of its hand, its body turned from transparent to solid.


      After creating the Ascendant soul, Wang Lin retreated without any hesitation. He knew that this Ascendant soul fragment couldn’t win.


      Wang Lin was very clear about this point.


      “Oh? You do have some skills; no wonder you were able to steal the inheritance of memory when you were only at the Core Formation stage! However, if it was before I got that drop of blood, this could have stalled me for a bit, but now that I have it, it can’t stop me for even half a step!” Tuo Sen’s red hair moved without any wind and his dominating aura spread out from his body.


      Tuo Sen began to laugh like crazy as he moved forward, raised his fist, and threw a punch.


      This punch looked normal, but both Zhuque Zi and Yunque Zi’s expressions were very ugly. The two of them were heavily injured by that one punch and forcibly knocked away.


      The Ascendant soul fragment waved its hand and a purple lance quickly appeared in its grasp. It shook the lance before throwing it and then it grabbed Wang Lin and disappeared.


      This was Wang Lin’s real objective: the fused Ascendant soul’s purpose was not to fight but to help him escape.


      The lance pierced through the sky and collided with Tuo Sen’s fist. A loud rumbling sound could be heard as the lance shattered. Cracks quickly spread all over the lance, causing it to shatter.


      Tuo Sen’s body didn’t move as he looked at where Wang Lin disappeared. He revealed a cruel smile as his right hand reached out and he shouted, “Come back!”


      A giant vortex suddenly appeared in the sky and began to spin slowly. A suction force beyond imagination came from inside it.


      While Wang Lin was running away, his body suddenly stopped and was pulled back at an unimaginable speed. In almost the blink of an eye, he was pulled back to within 1,000 feet of Tuo Sen.


      “I said you can’t run away!” Tuo Sen only took one step to cross 1,000 feet and threw out a punch.


      Wang Lin’s expression was ugly and a feeling of death filled with heart. This feeling was very strong as he made a decision in his heart.


      With one thought, the Ascendant soul fragment suddenly turned around and waved its hands. Both of its hands moved and then a mysterious symbol suddenly appeared. The symbol gave off an amazing aura. The Ascendant soul fragment turned into a ray of light and merged with the symbol.


      At this moment, this symbol was as black as ink.


      “Break!” An ancient voice came from the Ascendant soul fragment.


      A shattering spell! All of the soul fragments will explode and thus create an unimaginable amount of force.


      A destructive aura came from the symbol. The aura wasn’t strong, but for the first time, Tuo Sen’s expression changed!


      He immediately withdrew his fist and was about to retreat.


      However, it was too late; the countless soul fragments and the primary souls all exploded. This explosion was even more powerful than when a fused Ascendant soul fragment exploded!


      The black symbol moved like lightning and shattered several feet in front of Tuo Sen. A black ripple suddenly appeared, and it seemed to have intelligence; it didn’t spread out randomly but charged toward Tuo Sen.


      A heaven-shattering sound that shook the entire Suzaku Tomb appeared.


      At this moment, not just the ones inside the Suzaku Tomb but everyone on the planet could feel this aura that could destroy the heavens.


      With a boom, Tuo Sen’s figure was thrown back like a meteor.


      1,000 feet away, Tuo Sen’s figure was collapsing. The eyes of the little monkey inside his body dimmed, then it closed its eyes and died. However, the red light that formed Tuo Sen’s body reformed after dissipating!


      Although it looked like it would shatter with just a gentle breeze, it still gave off the terrifying aura of a powerful expert.


      “I didn’t think… that you would have this kind of treasure!!! Wang Lin, I underestimated you!” Tuo Sen’s voice came from that figure and was very cold.


      Aside from the four primary souls chasing Liu Mei, all the other soul fragments in the one-billion-soul soul flag had exploded to create this terrifying explosion. However, even with that, it still wasn’t able to completely wipe out this sliver of divine sense from Tuo Sen. He was simply too powerful!


      Wang Lin felt very bitter in his heart as he let out a sigh and touched his forehead. He wasn’t sure if he could hide from Tuo Sen in the heaven defying bead. He was unsure of what to do…


      “I want to see where you can run to this time!” Tuo Sen’s body slowly solidified, then he took a step forward.


      But just at this moment, a ray of light flew out from the sea. Its speed was simply too fast, and in the blink of an eye, it arrived ten feet from Tuo Sen.


      The light disappeared, revealing the man wearing the mask. He raised his hand and pointed at Tuo Sen. His eyes revealed a mysterious light as he said, “Seal!”


      Tuo Sen’s expression changed as he stared at this person, then he retreated once more.


      The masked man’s eyes lit up as five rays of light shot out from his fingers. The five rays of light turned into five chains that flailed about.


      In the blink of an eye, the five chains turned into five seals. The seals stacked on top of each other and chased after Tuo Sen.


      “I couldn’t seal you before, but now that you have been injured by an Ascendant cultivator’s self explosion, I can seal you!”


      As the overlapped seals closed in on Tuo Sen, his expression changed. Continuing to retreat, he shouted ,“Who are you!?!”


      The masked man didn’t say a word as his eyes released a mysterious light. The seal flashed and suddenly disappeared but soon reappeared behind Tuo Sen and landed on him at a very fast speed.


      Tuo Sen suddenly raised his hand and a red mist came out from his mouth. His body slowly dissipated until it was completely gone.


      But the red mist didn’t disappear; it twisted and churned. Tuo Sen’s face appeared in the red mist and said, “I don’t care who you are, but when I break free, I’ll kill you!”


      The red mist churned a bit before turning to red crystals and raining down on the surroundings like red rain.


      The masked man reached out with his right hand and white specks of light appeared among the red mist. The white light condensed into a white crystal and landed in his hand.


      At the same time, the iron sword that Qian Feng took out also appeared. He looked at the iron sword and then put it away.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled as he stared at the masked man.


      At this moment, not only Wang Lin’s, but the gazes of everyone present were gathered on this person.


      Yunque Zi’s eye were filled with terror. He immediately recognized that this person was a cultivator whose cultivation he couldn’t see through!


      It has to be said that he could see through cultivators up to the late stage of Ascendant. If he couldn’t see through someone, then this person had to be beyond the Ascendant stage!


      Thinking about this, Yunque Zi’s heart trembled violently.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes became serious as he stared at this person and at the white crystal in this person’s hand. Thinking about how this person had extracted the crystal from the void, Zhuque Zi’s body trembled. He revealed a look of disbelief and bursted out, “You… you are….”


      The masked man let out a sigh. He calmly looked at Zhuque Zi and said, “Zhuque Zi, do you understand that what you did was wrong?”


      Yunque Zi looked at this person and muttered to himself, “Ye Wuyou?”


      “He is not the first Suzaku. Don’t just guess randomly!” Zhuque Zi quickly cut Yunque Zi off. He looked at the masked man and respectfully said, “Junior greets the Alliance’s messenger. Regarding this matter, junior understands what he did wrong.”


      “Alliance messenger… the Cultivation Alliance’s messenger!” Yunque Zi sucked in a breath of cold air.


      “Zhuque Zi, your lifespan has reached its limit, so you should be dead. There’s no need to force yourself to stay! Attempting to shatter the Cultivation Planet Crystal is considered a great crime in the Cultivation Alliance. Looking at the fact that you had your reasons, I won’t pursue this matter for now, but you should leave this world right now!”


      Zhuque Zi’s face was filled with bitterness as he silently nodded. His eyes lit up and he said, “I can leave, but the Forsaken Immortal Clan…”


      The masked man said, “I will deal with it!”


      Zhuque Zi took a deep breath, sat down crossed-legged, and closed his eyes. He still had a bitter smile on his face as he died…


      His lifespan was already almost up, but then he stole Qian Feng’s lifespan to last longer. Now that he had met the Cultivation Alliance Messenger, he had to give it all up…


      At the moment of his death, he remembered something from a record left behind by the first Suzaku, Ye Wuyou. It said that there was always a Cultivation Alliance Messenger on planet Suzaku. The messenger changed every generation and they were very well hidden…


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly backed up.


      Just at this moment, the masked man turned around toward Wang Lin and smiled. “Brother Da Niu, do you not remember me?”


      Wang Lin was startled. He stared at this person for bit, and shortly after, his eyes lit up.


      The masked man placed his hand on the mask and slowly took it off, revealing his true face.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. “It’s you!”


      “We haven’t met in many years, but brother Da Niu is still as graceful as before. However, there is still one thing I don’t understand: why did you refuse to become the next Suzaku?”


      On planet Suzaku, at the Sea of Devils, in the Land of the Ancient God, on the pillar at the middle of the blood sea, Tuo Sen suddenly raised his head. He was filled with unwillingness. However, that soon disappeared and was replaced with intense, red light.


      “You can break my sliver of divine sense, but you can’t stop me from escaping!”


      Beside him, a drop of dark red blood slowly appeared. Tuo Sen stared at the drop of red blood and revealed a dark expression.


      “With this, it won’t be long before I can walk out of here. Wang Lin, I’ll spare you this time, but you definitely won’t be able to escape next time!”
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      An unknown emotion appeared. Wang Lin’s memory of Xi Zifeng wasn’t strong, but he hadn’t forgotten her. Just like how there would be someone you liked in your life, there would be someone else who liked you.


      He could’ve politely reject and let this kind of woman go, but he definitely wouldn’t forget.


      Wang Lin could clearly see Xi Zifeng’s injuries. Her origin soul had been injured many times, making it very difficult to heal. And it was obvious that her origin soul had taken another hit recently.


      “How was she injured?” Wang Lin’s gaze swept pass the hundred cultivators and eventually fell on an old man. He felt like this old man was somewhat familiar. He vaguely remembered this old man as one of the people he had brought out of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The old man became excited when Wang Lin looked at him. The group of people Wang Lin had saved was still grateful even now. With Wang Lin’s rise in fame hundreds of years ago, their respect for Wang Lin had become even stronger.


      “Benefactor!” The old man’s voice trembled and he clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man in front trembled and his eyes were filled with despair. At the same time, he subconsciously turned toward the old man and pleaded with his eyes. However, this plea collapsed when the old man spoke.


      It was as if he had heard the world collapsing around him.


      “It’s him! If not for him forcing Fellow Cultivator Xi Zi, her origin soul wouldn’t be so seriously injured!” The old man pointed at the middle-aged man that was kneeling in front.


      The middle-aged man managed to find the courage under his intense fear and quickly got up. He retreated while looking anxious and roared, “Zhou Cong Yun, you slander me!! As a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, I have the right to request each of you to move the planet, and every one of you needs to obey my command. You dare to insult me like this? What is your intent?”


      “Senior, don’t listen to his person’s slander. Junior did everything to help Allheaven prepare for battle. I didn’t force Fellow Cultivator Xi Zi at all. Junior even knows Fellow Cultivator Xi Zi, so how could I…” The middle-aged man quickly backed away until he had retreated more than 1,000 feet.


      Wang Lin looked at the retreating middle-aged with the same cold gaze with which he looked at the destruction of planet Dong Lin. Wang Lin had been through much, so he immediately figured out the truth from a simple gaze.


      “To bully a weak woman, you deserve to die!” The more Xi Zifeng lowered her head and retreated, the more she impacted Wang Lin.


      Many things can happen in 800 years of time. The past was like a dream and the present was hazy. What it brought Wang Lin was the melancholy of familiar faces disappearing with the passage of time.


      Wang Lin stared at the retreating middle-aged man filled with fear. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he raised his right hand.


      “You can’t kill me!! I’m a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. I’m under the order of the Thunder Celestial Temple to prepare for battle and have the Thunder Celestial Temple’s order. If you kill me now, you will become an enemy of the Thunder Celestial Temple and hinder Allheaven’s preparations for war. Not only will you become an enemy of Allheaven, but you will also become an enemy of the four star systems!!


      “My cultivation level isn’t high, but I’m still a power to resist the Outer Realm. I want to battle the Outer Realm, I want to give my full strength to fight for the Inner Realm, you can’t kill me!! Even if you want to kill me, you have to give me a chance to fight the Outer Realm and let me die on the battlefield!!” The middle-aged man retreated and roared out all the excuses he could think of.


      When he was young, he was good with words and was sharp. Now, facing his death, his skill was on full display!


      “I will have no regrets if I die on the battlefield. I don’t want to die in Allheaven before I can burn my life. I was wrong, but the crime isn’t punishable by death!! If you must kill me, give me 100 years of life so I can fight for the Inner Realm!!”


      If it was an ordinary cultivator, they would be moved by these words and might even let him go. These words were awe-inspiring and contained the will to die for the Inner Realm.


      In truth, the middle-aged man had used his sharp tongue to obtain great benefits in his life. Even his identity as a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple was obtained by his tongue.


      However, this time he was facing Wang Lin. With all the schemes and cunning people Wang Lin had faced, he was able to tell at a glance that everything this person was saying was a lie!


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and then gently let it fall. The retreating middle-aged man let out a miserable scream as popping sounds echoed from all over his body. Blood mist ejected from every part of his body and soon he was covered in blood.


      “This bitch has been bullied by many people over these hundreds of years. Why do you only kill me? If you really have the skill then kill them all!!” His last roar echoed as the middle-aged man’s body exploded and his origin soul was wiped from this world.


      Killing a Nirvana Scryer cultivator was like killing an ant!


      The surroundings were completely silent; even the old man from before was shaking. Their hearts were beating like crazy. Although they knew Wang Lin was strong, seeing a Nirvana Scryer cultivator die with a wave of his hand without any chance of resisting still shocked them.


      Wang Lin’s cold gaze swept past these cultivators. With a step, he charged into the group of cultivators and he disappeared along with Xi Zifeng a moment later.


      A soft light flew in from the distance and turned into a pill that floated before the old man.


      “Take this pill and go into closed door cultivation. Comprehend the beast soul inside and your cultivation level can increase!”


      The pill gave off powerful origin energy fluctuations. Just a smell made his mind relaxed, and it felt like he had cultivated for several months.


      Inside Allheaven, on a half-abandoned planet, snow fell from the sky, covering the earth in a layer of white. In the northern part of the planet, there was a mountain covered in snow.


      Xi Zifeng stood at the top of the mountain. Her face was pale and she had stopped her tears by force as she silently pondered.


      Before her, Wang Lin looked at her with a complicated expression. He let out a sigh and waved his right hand. A gentle force entered her body and made its way into her origin soul. In an instant, her injuries recovered.


      Xi Zifeng’s body trembled and she lowered her head even more.


      The origin energy inside her body didn’t dissipate after healing her origin soul but charged at her face. Cracking sounds echoed and the scars on Xi Zifeng’s face, the ones that couldn’t be healed by ordinary cultivators, cracked inch by inch before being blown away by the wind.


      As the fragments fell, Xi Zifeng’s beautiful face appeared. Aside from the marks of time, there was almost no difference from before.


      The beautiful woman from the past was still a virgin, but the hint of time made her look like a madam.


      Xi Zifeng raised her hand and touched her smooth face. Tears flowed again. 800 years ago, she had personally destroyed her face. She would have never thought that that person from 800 years ago would recover her face.


      Wang Lin looked at the snowflakes that were falling and let them land on his body. He slowly said, “I’ve only accepted two disciples in my life. One is named Xie Qing and the other named Thirteen… Do you wish to become my third disciple…”


      Xi Zifeng’s body trembled. While she pondered, even more tears flowed.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak again and waited for her response. He was not a ruthless person, but he couldn’t accept everything. He could stop himself from liking someone, but there was something he couldn’t stop… He could not stop this woman from liking him 800 years ago, nor could he stop her lingering feeling after 800 years.


      Compared to how he replied to Li Qianmei, Wang Lin couldn’t say such unfeeling words to the weak Xi Zifeng.


      In this world, there were many other relationships between a man and a woman.


      Time slowly passed and more snow fell down before them… Xi Zifeng revealed a soft smile and for the first time raised her head. She looked at the figure standing behind the curtain of snow.


      It was as if she wanted to engrave his figure in her heart, and it slowly overlapped with the figure from before.


      She gently knelt on the ground.


      This kneeling cut off the feeling from 800 years ago.


      This kneeling completed a cycle of karma.


      This kneeling, while bitter, also gave Xi Zifeng relief.


      She knelt on the snow and whispered, “Disciple greets Teacher…” The last two drop of tears flowed down her smooth cheeks and landed on the snow. The layers of snow were pierced by the tears, forming two deep holes.


      However, these holes were quickly covered by snow… Wang Lin softly said, “Come with me…”


      Xi Zifeng got up and whispered, “Disciple’s home is in Allheaven…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, he waved his right hand. A powerful surge of origin energy entered Xi Zifeng’s body. While helping her origin soul, he inserted as much comprehension as she could currently handle into her body.


      Xi Zifeng immediately broke through the Corporeal Yang stage and reached Nirvana Scryer!


      However, this wasn’t over. It continued until Xu Zifeng reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage. Then the origin energy turned into three seals that suppressed her cultivation. This was to allow her to slowly comprehend and digest her cultivation.


      Even with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, it was difficult to pass down cultivation.
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      After Qian Feng finished speaking, he swung the sword. A primal aura came out from the sword; this aura felt like it came from a primal spirit.


      The moment the iron sword appeared, even Zhuque Zi and Yunque Zi, who were fighting in the distance, were stunned.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared hard at the iron sword. To be more accurate, he was staring at the rust on the sword.


      “There are several drops of dried blood on that sword that give off a very familiar aura… blood of the ancient god!!! This is real ancient god blood, far superior to the aura the Giant Demon Clan blood gives off!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the rust spots.


      “Not right! How could an ancient god be so easily hurt? There is no way that sword is normal!” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious and this time he looked toward the sword itself.


      The moment the iron sword appeared, someone walked out from the sea. No one noticed this person appear; it was as if he was completely invisible.


      It was the person wearing the mask. His eyes revealed a mysterious light as he stared at the iron sword and muttered to himself, “This is…”


      Qian Feng was forced to use this sword. This sword was his family’s greatest secret. It belonged to the previous Suzaku, who somehow found it and secretly hid it in the Qian family.


      When the previous Suzaku left behind the sword, he said, “I can’t see through this sword with my current cultivation. Future generations, unless it is a disaster that will destroy the family, you mustn’t use it!”


      After Qian Feng became Zhuque Zi’s disciple and just before the war with the Forsaken Immortal Clan, Qian Feng secretly went to the hiding place of the iron sword and took it.


      He wanted to kill Wang Lin and didn’t trust the treasure Zhuque Zi gave him, so he took out the iron sword. This was his real counter to the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      At this moment, a laugh suddenly came from the red mist where Zhuque Zi and Yunque Zi were battling. Shortly after, a shadow shot out toward where Wang Lin and Qian Feng were.


      In the blink of an eye, the shadow pierced through the soul fragment encirclement, causing all the soul fragments in its way to dissipate with miserable screams.


      The encirclement was pierced through by this figure, leaving behind a wide opening.


      When Wang Lin saw this figure, his expression changed and he backed up. However, just at this moment, waves of creepy laughter came from the figure and a red figure came out from within it.


      The moment he appeared, he casually waved his hand at Wang Lin. Wang Lin coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his body shot out like a meteor. His body didn’t stop until he was 10,000 feet away, where he coughed out another mouthful of blood. This time there were even small pieces of his internal organs in the blood.


      The red figure turned into a man with red hair and a half-transparent body, and inside his body was a small monkey.


      Rays of red light were coming out from the little monkey to form this figure.


      Wang Lin’s heart felt bitter as he said, “Tuo Sen!”


      The figure moved once more and arrived next to Qian Feng. He reached out to throw Qian Feng aside, causing the Suzaku Formation to activate on its own to stop him.


      However, when the figure reached out, a series of crackling sounds came from the Suzaku Formation, and with one hit, it shattered.


      Qian Feng’s face suddenly turned extremely pale. The shattering of the Suzaku Formation gave him a serious injury on top of his current injuries.


      After throwing Qian Feng aside, the figure grabbed the iron sword.


      After taking a careful look, he began to laugh like crazy and said, “It turns out to be this. The blood on this sword is from a nine-star member of my clan. Good! With this and the Cultivation Planet Crystal, I’m 100% confident I can escape!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and reached out with his right hand. The one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his hand and then, after one shake, all the surrounding soul fragments gathered toward the flag. The axe and sword sheaths also flew toward him under his command.


      The figure looked at Wang Lin, revealed creepy smile, and said, “Little brat, wait until I obtain the Cultivation Planet Crystal and then I’ll come and deal with you!”


      With that, he wiped his hand over the sword. The rust on the sword began to move as if it were alive and finally formed one drop of dark red blood.


      The figure revealed a look of joy and swallowed the drop of blood. Then, while holding the sword, he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was inside the red fog where Zhuque Zi and Yunque Zi were fighting.


      Zhuque Zi’s surprised exclamation and Yunque Zi’s angry roar came from the red mist followed by the sounds of spells.


      Qian Feng was seriously injured after being thrown away, but he managed to stabilize his body and was just about to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved the soul flag in his hand and was surrounded by it as he charged toward Qian Feng.


      Wang Lin thought, “I need to use Qian Feng’s life to trade for my soul piece and then leave the Suzaku Tomb at top speed!” Wang Lin’s speed reached its limit as he rushed at Qian Feng. Qian Feng was caught by the countless soul fragments and taken away by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body appeared before Qian Feng and pointed between Qian Feng’s eyebrows.


      Qian Feng’s face was pale and his eyes revealed a hint of madness. His Suzaku Formation was destroyed, his iron sword was taken, his treasure was broken, and his life force was stolen. He was also seriously injured, making him extremely weak. Now that he had been caught by Wang Lin, he was going to die without a grave.


      “Even if I die, I’ll have you die with me!” Qian Feng’s eyes were filled with madness; he was prepared to explode.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he softly said, “Soul piece!”


      The purple symbol that was left in his mind immediately began to shine and appeared between him and Qian Feng.


      To exact your soul piece from the Cultivation Planet Crystal, you must trade a life for it.


      At this moment, just as Qian Feng was about to explode, he let out a miserable scream and his eyes dimmed. The purple symbol gave off a demonic light and two soul pieces appeared on it.


      Of the two soul pieces, one belonged to Wang Lin and the other to Qian Feng.


      Qian Feng’s soul piece slowly shattered and then Wang Lin’s soul piece slowly dissipated into specks of light that slowly entered Wang Lin’s forehead.


      Wang Lin’s body started trembling. He could feel that there was something extra in his body, and he was filled with the sense of being whole.


      On the contrary, Qian Feng, whose eyes dimmed until there was no light, died before he could explode. Four rays of light shot out from his forehead and disappeared.


      The four rays of light were the four elemental spirits Qian Feng devoured from Red Butterfly.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He waved his hand and grabbed one of the elemental spirits while the other three disappeared.


      As for Qian Feng’s body, it fell from the sky and into the ocean. Qian Feng’s bag of holding flew up and was caught by Wang Lin.


      Zhuo Wutai and Zi Xin watched all of this from a distance. They looked at each other and then Zhuo Wutai let out a secret sigh. In the end, he still wasn’t able to tell what he wanted to tell Wang Lin in time.


      The hatred in Zi Xin’s eyes disappeared. She looked at Qian Feng’s sinking body and began to laugh. The hatred in this laugh was extremely monstrous.


      “Qian Feng!” Zi Xin’s eyes became cold, then she quickly sat down and her hand formed a mysterious seal. At the same time, flashes of light came from between her eyebrows and several puppet cultivators appeared to protect her.


      “Cultivation furnace… in the end, who is whose cultivation furnace… Wang Lin, in the end, you still weren’t able to see through it… You killing Qian Feng granted Zi Xin’s wish, ah! Unfortunately, even I don’t know what kind of spell Yunque Zi used. This kind of spell is unheard of… it is simply too strange. Even with a sliver of the green dragon’s inheritance that has awakened in my mind, I have no memory of this spell…” Zhuo Wutai revealed a complex expression as he looked at Zi Xin.


      Zi Xin was currently emitting a rainbow-colored light and a powerful aura filled her body. This aura was very similar to Qian Feng’s.


      Wang Lin was wrapped by the soul flag and was about to charge out of this golden sea.


      But just at this moment, a heaven-shaking sound came from the red mist that Zhuque Zi released. A second later, Yunque Zi’s figure was thrown out of the mist. Blood came out of his mouth, his eyes were blurry, and when he landed, he almost fell down.


      At the same time, Zhuque Zi was also thrown out. His expression was ugly. The vitality he had before disappeared; he was now covered in a deathly aura and blood was coming out of his mouth.


      A mad laugh came from within the red mist. Shortly after, the red mist disappeared, revealing Tuo Sen’s red figure holding the white crystal. His eyes were releasing a red glow.


      “Once I’m free, I’ll definitely let you two experience my real strength!” While Tuo Sen laughed, his body turned into a ray of lightning and charged toward Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin! Now it is your turn!” Tuo Sen’s voice was filled with coldness, and when it entered Wang Lin’s ears, it startled him. Wang Lin was still wrapped by the soul flag and quickly flying away.


      However, Tuo Sen’s speed was even faster.


      In almost a blink of an eye, he caught up to Wang Lin. His gloomy voice entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      “You can’t escape, Wang Lin. I have waited for a very long time to devour your inheritance of intelligence…”


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. He waved his hand and the axe appeared in his grasp. He suddenly turned around, focused all the celestial spiritual energy in his body on the axe, and viciously swung down.


      A ray of axe energy several hundred feet wide and filled with celestial spiritual energy shot out. This ray of axe energy felt like it could split the heavens.


      However, Tuo Sen’s figure’s eyes started glowing red, then he raised his hand and gently pointed at the ray of axe energy, causing it to collapse.


      Wang Lin quickly backed up. His face was completely pale and he put away the axe, then he took out the soul flag, shook it, and said, “Fuse!”


      With one word, all of the soul fragments besides the ones chasing after Liu Mei began to fuse like crazy. The fusion speed was so fast that it was completed in almost an instant.
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      Chapter 1488 - The Hazy Tears Of The Present


      Chapter 1488 - The Hazy Tears of the Present


      Xi Zifeng bit her lower lip and flew toward the planet filled with spiritual energy. She closed her eyes, but there were no tears.


      Her tears had long dried up over the past 800 years.


      Her cultivation slowly activated and a gentle light spread out from her body. Her origin soul created a thread of divine sense that moved toward the cultivation planet that had already been evacuated.


      In an instant, her divine sense seemed to connect with the cultivation planet. Her face was pale as she clenched her teeth and her divine sense pulled!


      This cultivation planet immediately rumbled and its slow rotation stopped due to the pull of her divine sense!


      However, the moment it paused, an unimaginable rebound force appeared and charged mercilessly at Xi Zifeng’s divine sense.


      Xi Zifeng coughed out blood. The divine sense that had split off from her origin soul wasn’t able to bear the rebound force, and it began to tear down the middle!


      Her face was deathly pale and she retreated hundreds of feet. Her origin soul flew out once more to form the thread of divine sense. The thread flew toward the planet and pulled once more!


      The intense rumble echoed and the planet showed signs of changing trajectory. However, the rebound force was even more intense than before. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Xi Zifeng’s divine sense collapsed once more!


      This collapse caused Xi Zifeng’s divine sense to collapse layer by layer, and her origin soul was knocked back into her body. She coughed out blood as her body trembled, and she looked like she couldn’t even stand. Her face was ashen and her eyes became dim.


      “Unless trash!” With a cold snort, the Thunder Celestial Temple messenger flew past Xi Zifeng and waved his sleeves. His origin soul formed a thread of divine sense and connected to the planet. With a roar, he pulled the planet out from the trajectory it had been on for countless years.


      The middle-aged man’s hand reached out as if he was holding onto the planet, and he roared, “Move the planet!”


      The near 100 cultivators all charged forward and silver lines flew out, forming a net around the planet. They all pulled at the same time to move the planet.


      Only one old man let out a sigh as he passed Xi Zifeng. He took out a bottle of pills and quickly passed it to Xi Zifeng.


      “Fellow Cultivator Xi Zi, this old man was also brought out of the Thunder Celestial Realm by him back then…” the old man whispered as he walked past Xi Zifeng.


      Xi Zifeng silently took the pills and revealed gratitude. The bottle contained precious pills that could help speed up her recovery. Over the past 800 years, her family and friends had helped her less than those people that were saved by Wang Lin in the Thunder Celestial Realm. If not for them, Xi Zifeng’s path would have been even more difficult.


      “What are you standing there for? Come here and move this planet. A waste is a waste; you had a good face, but then you had to destroy it. If you had agreed to my request, you wouldn’t have ended up like you are today!” The middle-aged man from the Thunder Celestial Temple sneered.


      The old man who had given her the pills before couldn’t hold back anymore, and he retorted, “Lord Messenger, Fellow Cultivator Xi Zi has also joined the Thunder Celestial Temple. Although her cultivation is lacking, she has the same status as us. She has already shaken a number of planets off their trajectory and is still injured. Why do you force her to continue? Let her recover a bit!”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he looked at the old man.


      “This messenger doesn’t need you to point out the things I do!”


      The old man was only at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer, so he felt a huge pressure from the middle-aged man that was staring at him. However, the old man clenched his teeth and sneered.


      “You also know that Fellow Cultivator Xi Zi loved him. When he was around, did you dare to be like this?”


      After the old man spoke, the middle-aged man revealed a fierce gaze and his mind trembled. He naturally knew who that person was. He still remember everything that happened during the competition. Back then, that person was only at the Corporeal Yang, but he was still an existence he looked up to.


      He didn’t dare to show any disrespect before that person. That person had risen up during the war with the Alliance. That person had become famous in both Allheaven and the Alliance, and the middle-aged man had to admit that he was but an ant before that person.


      “He is long gone, he could even be dead…” Before the middle-aged man finished speaking, the old man interrupted him with a sneer.


      “What if he comes back?”


      This sentence caused the middle-aged man to silently ponder. After a long time, he let out a cold snort and waved his hand. He shouted, “You sure have a lot of words. You and Xi Zifeng, go move that planet!”


      The old man looked at the middle-aged man and no longer spoke. He joined the cultivators that were moving the planet.


      Xi Zifeng still silently pondered. She gave up healing and moved forward. She clenched her teeth and split a thread of her origin soul into a silver thread to attach to the planet. She slowly moved with the crowd, pulling the planet.


      The middle-aged man was in the front and his expression was gloomy. He was a bit restless from the old man’s words.


      “What if he comes back…” These words lingered in his ears.


      A line of nearly 100 people slowly flew forward, pulling the planet with them. They gradually went further and further away.


      However, shortly after, a white figure appeared before them. He had a head of white hair that fluttered as he slowly moved forward.


      Although he looked slow, every step he took crossed an immeasurable distance. In just a few steps, the white figure closed in, and an almost suffocating aura spread out. A moment later, this pressure disappeared and the white figure disappeared before everyone’s eyes.


      All of this happened in a flash; it was so fast that no one could react. They felt like it was a mere illusion.


      Everyone trembled and terror filled their eyes. The middle-aged man in front was startled for a moment and was filled with shock.


      However, before they could awaken from their shock, they heard a soft exclamation that echoed through space.


      This sound entered the ears of everyone and shook their minds. Their expressions changed and they quickly retreated.


      Xi Zifeng trembled. Although that voice was soft, it was enough to cause her to collapse. Her mind trembled violently.


      She subconsciously wanted to look up, but she held herself back and instead lowered her head even more. She backed up to hide inside the crowd of cultivators. An inexplicable emotion filled her body, and she didn’t want to be seen.


      As the soft exclamation echoed, the white figure that had disappeared reappeared before them and his gaze swept toward them!


      Under this gaze, no one could clearly see this figure. It was as if this figure was a radiant sun, so no one dared to look at it.


      The middle-aged man at the front trembled. Under that light, it was as if everything inside him had stopped. Even his origin soul was suppressed inside his body and he didn’t dare to move an inch.


      It was as if this gaze had become solid and was holding his neck and origin soul. It felt like this person only needed one thought for this body to explode and his origin soul to be erased!


      This was an existence that was beyond their understanding!


      “Sen… Senior…” The middle-aged man had the highest cultivation level and was also the closest to the figure in white. His body became soft and he unexpectedly knelt down. His voice trembled as if he wanted to say something.


      This white figure was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin originally didn’t care about this group of cultivators, but when he passed by, he felt a person… A woman who once felt love for him… However, if the woman was the same as before, he wouldn’t have paid any heed, but when he saw her now, he felt  pain in his heart. The cultivators before him disappeared from his vision, leaving only the one figure hiding with her head lowered. A trembling woman with a pale face… Even though she had her head lowered, he could clearly see the hideous scars on her face. Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Xi Zifeng bit her lower lip. In these 800 years, she thought her tears had dried up and could not flow anymore. However, today, at this moment, two streams of tears flowed down her cheeks. However, they didn’t go down a straight line but entered the gully-like scars on her face and changed directions… She wanted to hide, she didn’t want this person to see her. It was a very complicated emotion, and she was very different from the past her… She would rather die alone from old age than being seen in such a sorry state. She didn’t want him to see her ugly face… Tears continued to flow as she lowered her head even more and subconsciously retreated more and more… To hide among the people, to hide at the end of the world, to hide in a place where no one could see her, where she silently touch her own memories… silently wipe away the tears she had forgotten.


      Wang Lin looked at the middle-aged woman who was retreating and softly said, “...Xi Zifeng… I am Wang Lin…” He had forgotten what year, month, and day it was when that bright face smiled and looked at him from the crowd…. The face that had slowly become old and injured was staring at him.


      The moment he said his name, the nearly 100 cultivators were shaken. The middle-aged man in front lost all traces of blood on his face and his heart seemed to stop beating. Even his origin soul seemed to collapse, and he lost his wits from hearing that name!


      Wang Lin!


      A name that once shook Allheaven!


      “I’m not Xi Zifeng… Senior has made a mistake…” the retreating woman said in a trembling voice as if she had nowhere to escape to.
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      Chapter 1955 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (5)


      In the blurry sky of the Empyrean Trial, the 10th palace that hadn’t shined for tens of thousands of years erupted with bright, golden light. The golden light spread out and filled the eyes of all the cultivators below.


      As the golden light spread out, a giant figure seemed to appear. This figure wasn’t Wang Lin, but a shadow filled with endless majesty.


      This shadow was very large, like a giant standing in the world. It appeared from the golden light from the 10th palace and soon became more solid.


      In a flash, this shadow became clear. He was very handsome, and aside from an ancient aura, he exuded a force that made all celestials worship him.


      He wore a golden robe and there was even an emperor crown on his head. It looks like he was looking down upon the world.


      The moment this figure appeared, the hearts of the 800 Empyrean Exalts and four Ascendent Empyreans all trembled.


      “It is the shadow the Celestial Ancestor left here at the Empyrean Trial!! It is said this shadow separated from the Celestial Ancestor. Even if the Celestial Ancestor dies, it will still exist after being fused with the Empyrean Trial!”


      “The 10th palace is the line between Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans. Rumor has it that each Ascendant Empyrean is personally titled by the Celestial Ancestor. I didn’t expect it to be true!!”


      “He has passed through the 10th palace and the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow has appeared. This Wang Lin had passed the dragon’s gate and from now on is no longer the same rank as us Empyrean Exalts!”


      “I got to personally see someone become an Ascendant Empyrean and the Celestial Ancestor personally title them. This trip to the Empyrean Trial was not a waste of time!”


      When the giant, golden figure appeared, all the cultivators below became very respectfully and all of them bowed. No one forced any of them to bow, but it was something all the cultivators did out of respect!


      “We descendents of the Celestial Ancestor greet Ancestor!!” The voice of all the cultivators echoed in the Empyrean Trial.


      Just as all the cultivators below bowed, a figure flew out from the shining, golden 10th palace. This figure was Wang Lin.


      This scene seemed to become eternal in the eyes of all the cultivators below.


      In the sky, a large and a small, golden figure less than 1,000 feet away from one another were looking at each other.


      Wang Lin’s face was slightly pale. When he appeared, he immediately saw the giant, golden figure before him. When he saw the figure, his heart trembled. This was the Celestial Ancestor he had seen twice before!!


      His pair of golden eyes were filled with endless majesty, and his gaze landed on Wang Lin. This gaze was filled with an indescribable power and seemed like it was going to completely see through Wang Lin’s every secret.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He felt naked under this gaze. He also felt like all his secrets were revealed before this gaze!


      Wang Lin didn’t expect this at all. Not even his teacher, Xuan Luo, had expected Wang Lin to arrive at this point in the celestial clan!


      As a result, Wang Lin had made no preparations, so all his secrets were going to be revealed. A giant hand appeared in Wang Lin’s mind and quickly flipped through his memories. There was no way to hide anything!


      It began searching his memories from his birth!


      The entire celestial clan only had 48 Ascendant Empyreans. For the celestial clan, Ascendant Empyreans were very important, second only to the Grand Empyreans.


      Even the Celestial Ancestor would have paid attention to these cultivators. Back then, he had already considered that members of the Ancient clan or foreign cultivators would change their aura to come here and even obtain the title of Ascendant Empyrean.


      How could the Celestial Ancestor allow this? Being an Empyrean Exalt was fine, but Ascendant Empyreans had to be Immortal Astral Continent cultivators! They had to have been born and raised on the Immortal Astral without any problem. This was also the reason behind the saying that one must pass the 10th palace in the Empyrean Trial to become an Ascendant Empyrean!


      Every Empyrean Exalt that had turned into an Ascendant Empyrean had experienced this. All 48 of the current Ascendant Empyrean had gone through this.


      This was a test, and if the shadow judged Wang Lin as a foreign or ancient cultivator, the news would immediately spread across the celestial clan. Forget Wang Lin, not even a Grand Empyrean could escape!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s shadow wouldn’t attack, but once his secrets were found out, the Ascendant Empyreans or even Grand Empyreans would attack!


      Under the gaze of the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow, Wang Lin’s memories from his childhood were being observed. The Heaven Defying Bead that had fused with this soul appeared once more and slowly rotated. A gentle light was released and surrounded Wang Lin, and the bead created false memories for the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow to watch.


      No one knew what the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow had seen, but soon, the gaze on Wang Lin became gentle.


      After a long time, as all the cultivators below watched, the shadow of the Celestial Ancestor waved his left hand. A scroll appeared out of nowhere and opened like a holy edict.


      There were 48 names on that scroll. Eache name shined brightly, and there was pressure coming from the names.


      “Ascendant Empyrean List!!”


      “This is the legendary Ascendant Empyrean List!!”


      “Rumor has it that every single Ascendant Empyrean is personally appointed by the Celestial Ancestor and has their name added to the list. This list only appears when someone successfully passes the 10th palace!”


      “It’s the Ascendant Empyrean List! Everyone on the list receives the Celestial Ancestor’s protection. They are the glory of the celestial clan!!”


      Aside from those four Ascendant Empyreans, everyone else gasped, and their eyes were filled with desire. They all wanted their names on the list, but even though they were Empyrean Exalts, this wasn’t possible. This list was only for Ascendant Empyreans!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s shadow raised his left hand and a brush seemed to appear. The brush moved and wrote down a line of celestial characters!


      “Number 49, Wang Lin.”


      After finishing the last stroke, the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow dissipated into a golden light that lit up the entire Empyrean Trial.


      Even after the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow completely disappeared, everyone was still silent. A moment later, they all bowed.


      “Greetings, Ascendant Empyrean!” This included Empyrean Exalt Zhu Lin and all those that doubted Wang Lin could pass the ninth and 10th palaces!


      Within the crowd, there was an extremely beautiful woman. She suddenly felt like the distance between them was too large now. One was in the sky and one was on the earth, very far, very far...


      This sudden change made her feel an unspeakable sense of melancholy.


      Wang Lin silently pondered in the sky with his eyes closed. After a long time, he slowly opened his eyes again. He had just experienced life and death at that moment. He didn’t expect the Empyrean Trial to have such an implication.


      “The Heaven Defying Bead appeared once more by itself and saved me… This thing has its own spirit, but what is it… Where did it come from… It was able to fool the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow!


      “The 10th palace had 99 golden planets, no wonder so few people have passed it. Even I had to use the Heavenly Bull soul armor for an instant to pass!”


      While Wang Lin was pondering, three people flew into the sky and stopped beside him. It was the three Ascendent Empyreans, Snow Rain, Dao Wheel, and Meng Dao.


      As for Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child, he calmly remained below. He looked at Wang Lin but didn’t say a word.


      “Congratulations, Fellow Cultivator Wang. Haha, now my celestial clan has one more Ascendant Empyrean!”


      “It won’t take long for every Ascendant Empyrean in the celestial clan to know. Fellow Cultivator Wang has become famous in an instant. If there is a chance to meet in the Northern Continent, we have to debate dao.”


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, after entering the Ascendant Empyrean stage, I fear you will face the recruitment of the Grand Empyreans. My name is Rain Snow and I’m under Grand Empyrean Wu Feng. I wonder, has Fellow Cultivator have decided on where to go?”


      The three of them smiled and clasped their hands at Wang Lin. Wang Lin smiled back and clasped his hand back in response.


      “As for the choice of which Grand Empyrean to go with, I haven’t made up my mind yet and I haven’t decided to leave yet…” After Wang Lin spoke, he looked up at the 11th palace that was completely covered by the clouds!


      Him looking up immediately caused the expressions of those three to become serious.


      “Could Fellow Cultivator Wang want to try the 11th palace?”


      “I do!” Wang Lin nodded and smiled.


      All the three had different expressions, and after looking at Wang Lin, Ascendant Empyrean Snow Rain hesitated before speaking.


      “The three of us haven’t passed the 11th palace. Since Fellow Cultivator Wang wants to try, I have some experience that might help you.


      “The difficulty of the palaces past the 10th is far higher than the first nine for Empyrean Exalts. And once you fail, it is not without danger - you will be injured. Although it’s not serious, you still have to be careful.


      “In addition, above the 10th palace, it is difficult to pass with a short period of cultivation. This is why Ascendant Empyreans rarely come here. Unless we are 80% confident, we won’t casually try...


      “As far as I know, among the 49 Ascendant Empyreans, including Fellow Cultivator Wang, 27 people stopped at the 11th palace. Aside from those 27 people, 13 people stopped at the 13th palace. Fellow Cultivator Tiny Child below is rumored to have passed the 12th palace, but in truth was stopped at the 12th palace.”
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      Chapter 465 – Battling Qian Feng


      Chapter 465 – Battling Qian Feng


      Qian Feng was breathing hard right now. A lot of his life force was taken away by Zhuque Zi earlier, causing him to be very weak. His hatred for Zhuque Zi was monstrous.


      “Fortunately, I didn’t use it while I was in a battle like he told me to, or else I would have been sucked dry by him before I even killed the enemy.” Qian Feng was infuriated, but right now was not the time to be mad at Zhuque Zi. Right now he needed to focus on how to deal with the killing intent that was currently targeting him.


      In truth, Zhuque Zi hadn’t just started scheming against Qian Feng last minute. If it wasn’t for the Forsaken Immortal Clan appearing, he might have really found a way to avoid the heavens when his lifespan runs out and continue living by stealing Qian Feng’s body.


      Zhuque Zi had been planning this ever since Qian Feng was a child. The reason he had Qian Feng devour all those domains wasn’t for Qian Feng but for himself.


      The method he used on Qian Feng was in fact a secret spell that the previous Suzakus had been developing. This spell wasn’t complete and only had a 10% chance of succeeding, and even if it did succeed, it would only delay one’s death for several decades.


      At the same time, there was a heavy price to pay for these several decades of life.


      That copper doll was the key. It was created by the fourth Suzaku with some metal from another planet that was refined countless times. Then the later Suzakus added countless heavenly treasures to it, finally enabling it to use the spell that absorbs life.


      In truth, the reason this copper doll had this power was due to the change in the Cultivation Planet Crystal, and the previous Suzakus were able to learn this power by studying the crystal .


      However, this object wasn’t complete yet and it had many flaws. Right now, although Zhuque Zi used it to take form and looked full of life, it was only a temporary appearance.


      Wang Lin waved the one-billion-soul soul flag in his hand and countless soul fragments immediately flew out, covering the heavens. Endless ghostly wails that shook even the heavens came out from the soul fragments.


      “Fuse!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent, and with just one word, six not-yet-Ascendant-cultivators who were much stronger than late stage Soul Transformation primary souls appeared; the Qilin was one of them.


      “I don’t need to make them fuse into an Ascendant soul fragment to battle the two of you!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, he slapped his bag of holding, and the axe appeared in his hand. He lifted the axe as he jumped into the air and then suddenly swung down.


      Qian Feng’s expression changed greatly. He slapped his bag of holding and the Suzaku Awl quickly appeared. With one shake, a ray of red lightning shot out toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression turned cold and he swung the axe. A powerful sword energy shot out and at the same time, with a roar, he threw the axe. A sonic boom could be heard as the axe shot out.


      The red lightning immediately collapsed and the axe quickly descended.


      Qian Feng revealed a fierce look, then he let out a roar, his hand quickly moved, and then they pointed forward. A blinding, red light appeared and surrounded his body. The Mysterious Suzaku Formation had opened!


      A sound that pierced the high heavens suddenly echoed in the area.


      Qian Feng’s body was forced back several steps and he coughed out blood. The clothes on his upper body had ripped and turned to dust as a mysterious symbol appeared on his chest.


      The axe was hit by a powerful force and sent back. Wang Lin charged out and grabbed the axe.


      The six primary souls from the one-billion-soul soul flag split into two groups. Four of them jumped at Liu Mei and the remaining two charged at Qian Feng.


      Liu Mei’s expression sank as she looked at the soul flag. She clenched her teeth and spat out a ray of white light from her mouth. The white light immediately turned into a white sash embroidered with golden threads in the shape of a symbol.


      The sash quickly wrapped around Liu Mei and broke free of the four primary souls’ encirclement. Then she and the sash turned into a ray of light and quickly escaped.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Chase, kill!” The four primary souls, one of which was the Qilin, quickly chased after Liu Mei.


      Facing the attack of two primary souls, Qian Feng was forced back. His expression was very ugly as he took out a red fan, coughed blood on it, and then quickly waved it.


      A large gust of wind suddenly appeared and charged out. This wind seemed to counter souls, causing the two primary souls to pause for a moment.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort, slapped his bag of holding, and four identical sword sheaths appeared before him.


      A hint of coldness flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he pointed forward and the four sheaths quickly charged out like meteors. Four rays of sword energy shot out from the sword sheaths. They were each three inches long and contained heaven-shaking sword intent.


      “Shatter!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as the four sword sheaths charged forth filled with sword intent.


      Qian Feng’s expression changed greatly. He threw the fan forward as he backed up, and was just about to escape, but the moment the fan approached the sword sheaths, it was torn apart, and the four sword sheaths chased closely after Qian Feng.


      Without the fan obstructing them, the two primary souls moved very quickly and caught up to Qian Feng. With one attack, Qian Feng’s origin soul shook violently and was almost forced out of his body. Fortunately, during the moment of danger, the strange symbol on his chest lit up, activating the Suzaku Formation and saving him from the attack of the two primary souls.


      Qian Feng’s expression was ugly. He suddenly turned around and shouted, “Ceng Niu, don’t force me!” As he roared, he spat out a ray of green light which turned into a piece of green wood.


      The green wood gave off a strange aura, then it suddenly grew and turned into a 100-foot-long piece of wood.


      Qian Feng’s face was pale as he shouted, “Carve!”


      The green wood shook and then wood shavings fell off from it; it was as if there was an invisible hand carving the wood. Soon, a figure took form, The figure was that of Wang Lin!


      “Destroy!” Qian Feng shouted again. Right now his face was ashen, pale without a trace of blood, and his body was shaking. A large amount of his life force had just been taken, so he was obviously not Wang Lin’s match at the moment.


      When Qian Feng shouted “destroy,” Wang Lin suddenly stopped moving forward and his expression slightly changed. Wang Lin could feel a destructive force coming from the green wood as a green blade formed from it and swung down on his head.


      The shadow of death surrounded Wang Lin. Qian Feng was, after all, a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator and the current Suzaku’s disciple, so how could he be short of treasures? He most likely had many more treasures than Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had never heard of this green wood. Its strange power made it very hard to defend against. He wanted to dodge but found a mysterious power locking him in place.


      Seeing the green blade closing in on Wang Lin, Qian Feng revealed a cruel smile.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. With a thought, a primary soul appeared before Wang Lin and exploded.


      The explosion of the primary soul created a powerful shockwave that destroyed the force locking him in place, allowing him to dodge the green blade.


      Qian Feng revealed a look of frustration and turned around to escape without any hesitation.


      How could Wang Lin let him run? He reached out and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his hand. With one shake, a large amount of soul fragments flew out once more.


      “Seal!” Wang Lin let out a roar and all the soul fragments scattered. Soon, the soul fragments formed a barricade of five kilometers in radius and trapped Qian Feng.


      At the same time, Wang Lin swung the axe at the green wood. With one swing of the axe, the green wood was split in half. Qian Feng felt sweetness in his mouth and then he coughed up another mouthful of blood.


      “Die!” While Wang Lin shouted, he threw the axe forward. At the same time, the four sword sheaths shot out like meteors. Four rays of destructive sword energy came out from the sword sheaths and shot toward Qian Feng form all four directions.


      But it was still not over. Wang Lin shook the one-billion-soul soul flag, causing it to disappear in a shower of golden dust and fuse with the surrounding soul fragments. The soul fragments emitted a sealing power as a result of this. At this moment, a powerful restricting aura appeared within the area surrounded by the soul fragments. This aura was so powerful that even teleportation was affected by it.


      Qian Feng’s eyes revealed terror and then he immediately shouted, “Ceng Niu, there is no great hatred between us! Why must you try to kill me?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning as he stared at Qian Feng and said, word for word, “I’m killing you because I promised Red Butterfly I would!”


      Qian Feng began to laugh like mad and said, “Ceng Niu, if you didn’t have the one-billion-soul soul flag, I could easily kill you! Now you’ve forced me! If I die, I’m going to waste your one-billion-soul soul flag!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he softly said, “Accept your death!”


      The four rays of sword energy came from all directions toward Qian Feng. These four rays of light carried powerful auras; it felt as if they were about to shatter the space they were in.


      Qian Feng’s face was fierce as he took a deep breath and activated the Suzaku Formation to its peak. A thick, red light quickly surrounded his body.


      At the same time, he slapped his bag of holding and took out an item.


      It was an iron sword!


      An iron sword covered in rust that looked like it came from the mortal world!


      The specks of rust gave off a powerful scent of blood. The rust was clearly a result of the sword being covered in blood.


      “This is something my ancestor, the last Suzaku, left behind in secret. Even the current Suzaku doesn’t know of this thing. Ceng Niu, I have the Suzaku formation, and since you can’t break the formation, you can’t kill me. However, I can kill you with this sword!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01490.xhtml

    
      #1490


      Chapter 1487 - Beautiful Dream Of The Past


      Chapter 1487 - Beautiful Dream of the Past


      This woman was even more beautiful than Mu Bingmei. Although she didn’t smile, she could cause the hearts of cultivators to beat faster with just one gaze.


      Yin energy was gathering between her eyebrows, making her very different from other women. She had her own charm!


      When she opened her eyes, they looked like they contained the stars. People couldn’t help but lose themselves in her gaze.


      Cracking sounds echoed across the frozen continent and soon covered the entire continent. All the ice collapsed and scattered in all directions.


      The woman took a deep breath and her ancient stars began to rotate faster. Powerful ancient god energy filled her body.


      After a long time, her eyes shined and her delicate-looking hand formed a fist. A powerful rumble echoed from her palm and shook the surroundings.


      As she gripped her fist, the stars between her eyebrows stopped, revealing seven purple stars!


      7-star ancient god!


      7-star female ancient god!


      When her identity as an ancient god was revealed, it all made sense. Why Master Yi Mu had gone after the Moongazer Serpent!


      Why Wang Lin would have all his life force taken by the Xiang family ancestor! The life force that was taken was ancient god life force!


      Although Wang Lin didn’t know all of this, he understood most of it as he moved through Allheaven!


      After looking through the Xiang family ancestor’s memories, Wang Lin had learned that the vitality the ancestor had absorbed was to satisfy his own greed due to his cultivation method. He also didn’t intend to let Wang Lin leave alive. In truth, the moment Wang Lin entered planet Dong Ling, the Xiang family ancestor saw the resentment of someone from the Xiang family on Wang Lin… After savoring the resentment, he knew which family member it was.


      Even without this resentment, the Xiang family ancestor would’ve still absorbed Wang Lin’s vitality. Although Wang Lin wasn’t fused with his original body at the time, the powerful vitality revealed through the connection with his original body made the Xiang family ancestor thirst for it.


      However, just as he was absorbing the Wang Lin’s vitality and was about to kill Wang Lin, an order came from the ancient Dong Ling family. The ancestor didn’t dare to disobey, so he gave up the idea of killing Wang Lin. He absorbed a large amount of ancient god life force from Wang Lin’s original body.


      Wang Lin had learned all of this from searching the Xiang family ancestor’s soul. Along with Master Yi Mu’s action back then, he speculated a few matters.


      “Ancient Dong Ling family…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked back into the distance.


      “Inside that family… There is an ancient god!! I just don’t know if this ancient god was originally an ancient god or someone who obtained an inheritance like me…” Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time before he withdrew his gaze and walked forward.


      “I have already conveyed my warning, so don’t mess with me!


      “Out of the four matters, two of them are resolved. Now for the third matter… The Yao family’s Blood God!” Wang Lin looked calm, but the killing intent in his eyes hadn’t faded yet.


      “Blood God chased after me back in the day. If not for Brother Qing Shui, my avatar would have died. How can I forget? Also, Blood God has an ancient demon inside him… My ancient demon avatar needs ancient demon power right now… In addition, although I didn’t make a promise to that girl from the Yao family, I did make a promise in her dream, which left behind karma… Right now it’s time I take care of that.” Wang Lin disappeared into the distance.


      Planet Dong Ling was broken and all the families on the planet had collapsed. The sounds from the battle on planet Dong Ling spread and this was quickly known by the cultivators in Allheaven.


      Planet Dong Ling was the most fierce planet in Allheaven. Its collapse and destruction was enough to shock all of Allheaven.


      At this moment, in the southern part of Allheaven, there was a group of 100 cultivators silently moving forward. There was a female cultivator among them.


      This woman was no longer young; she looked like a middle-aged woman. Her face contained the traces of time as she silently moved with this group of cultivators.


      Although her face was middle-aged, one can vaguely see that she was beautiful in her youth. There was still some residual charm remaining.


      All of this was on the pretense that she didn’t have so many shocking scars on her face!!


      These scars covered up everything. Dark red scars were criss-crossed across this originally beautiful face. The deep gullies of flesh left behind only a hideous and terrifying face. It made people not want to get too close to her.


      These scars couldn’t be removed by ordinary spells. She had slowly drawn these scar on her face time and time again after they healed. It was as if these scars had been slowly engraved into her soul.


      Her cultivation level wasn’t very high, only Corporeal Yang. But her body gave off a deep sense of exhaustion and confusion.


      Her family members had almost all died in the battle against the Alliance. Even the ancestor that loved her the most was seriously injured in the war and then died to the ancient god around planet Suzaku to save her. Her entire family had collapsed.


      After the war ended, she returned to Allheaven tired and injured, but her family no longer existed. She shed tears at her collapsed family’s home and then silently left. She silently cultivated alone and became a homeless person.


      It was very difficult for a woman to survive in the somewhat chaotic Allheaven after the war. Although she still had some friends, once her family collapsed, what was the use… At that time, she was still young and had beautiful face.


      There were many people who wanted her beauty, and many promised she could continue her cultivation. It was difficult for a weak woman to survive without humiliation, and her beauty was lusted after by many.


      She was just like the Lu Feiyan in the Origin Sect, but she was even more decisive; she had personally destroyed her beautiful face, thus stopping people from lusting after her!


      A beauty was born unlucky, and maybe after destroying her beauty the bad luck would leave.


      She didn’t forget her desire from her past. She wanted to become like the ancestor, to become a powerful female cultivator. To have her own world in Allheaven.


      However, this wish became further and further away from her… If not for that figure in her heart, she would have long become someone else’s furnace, giving up her body in exchange for the protection and the right to continue her cultivation.


      However, that figure prevented her from humiliating herself. She refused to let herself sink that low. Although that person may have forgotten about her and didn’t even remember her name, she still remembered… She couldn’t forget that figure leading the cultivators out of the collapsing Thunder Celestial Realm… She couldn’t forget the figure fighting the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      Even more so, she couldn’t forget that figure that shocked Allheaven and became the Thunder Celestial! Even though that person didn’t know she was among the surrounding bystanders. That person might not know the joy she felt in her heart… In the past 800 years, every time she felt sad, she would think of that figure and give herself the courage to continue to struggle.


      The past was like smoke, and it quickly flashed through her mind. Soon, a cultivation planet filled with spiritual energy appeared before them.


      The group of cultivators stopped outside the cultivation planet. The leader was a middle-aged man who looked allof. His looked at the cultivators behind him and revealed a hint of loathing when he saw the woman.


      Cultivators often cherished the flesh. The flesh was the root of cultivation. Many found methods to keep themselves looking young. Although they couldn’t live forever, they continued to look for methods to stay young.


      There were many people as ugly as her. Also, she was only a Corporeal Yang cultivator with no family backing, so she could be bullied without consequence.


      “Xi Zifeng, use your origin soul to shake the trajectory of this planet.” This middle-aged man was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, and his words contained a sense of indisputable majesty.


      He had known this woman for a long time, and he was someone who once seeked her beauty. However, it was because of this that every time he saw her ugly appearance, the more discomfort he felt.


      To move a cultivation planet, one needed to first use their origin soul to shake it off its trajectory. When the trajectory was changed, the rebound force would injure one’s origin soul greatly.


      Xi Zifeng silently pondered and her face turned pale. A moment later, she respectfully clasped her hands and said in a hoarse voice, “Lord Messenger, I have shaken the last three planets off trajectory with my origin soul and my injuries haven’t recovered. Can I…”


      Before Xi Zifeng finished speaking, the middle-aged man frowned and snorted.


      Xi Zifeng’s body trembled and bit her lower lip. She no longer spoke and turned toward the cultivation planet.


      Some of the nearly 100 cultivators behind her couldn’t bear it and could only let out a sigh.


      “Almost 1,000 years ago, the Xi family was very large, even if it wasn’t a top family. The direct descendant of the Xi family, the beautiful and charming Xi Zifeng, ended up like… Fate is cruel…”


      “This Xi Zifeng is a rare firm and persistent woman… Unfortunate… Unfortunate…”


      “There is nothing to feel pity about. After the war, many people ended up more miserable than her!”
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      Chapter 1956 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (6)


      “There are seven people that stopped at the 13th palace. Aside from these 47 Ascendant Empyreans, there are two more who are considered the strongest Ascendant Empyreans. The first is Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei, who stopped at the 14th palace! The other is Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, who stopped at the 16th palace!


      “From the 11th palace onward, every palace is very difficult. It is no longer simple like breaking the planets in the first 10 palaces, but… doing battle against the 72 foreign beasts the Celestial Ancestor faced!


      “Among the 72 foreign beasts, there are strong and weak ones. Although their presence in the Empyrean Trial is only an illusion and they are greatly weakened, they are, after all, beasts that battled the Celestial Ancestor!


      “If you can beat the 72 foreign beasts and walk the path the Celestial Ancestor walked, then by the time you pass the 19th palace, you will naturally have the strength that not even a Grand Empyrean would act casually against!


      “And from the 11th palace onward, there are great fortunes, but not everyone can obtain them. There are those that have passed the 11th palace but obtained nothing.


      “As for the specifics, I don’t know, but I know that someone has obtained a spell from the Celestial Ancestor in the 11th palace!


      “But only one Ascendant Empyrean has passed the 19th palace and then became a Grand Empyrean. Aside from him, no one has passed the 19th palace!


      “Even the current Grand Empyreans can’t! Even the current Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Grand Empyrean Eight Extreme were only Empyrean Exalts back then. Only with a stroke of luck did someone become a Grand Empyrean through the Immemorial God Realm and the other though inheriting the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline!


      “Grand Empyrean Gemini and Grand Empyrean Jiu Di are rumored to be from the same generation, and they were under the Celestial Ancestor. As for whether this is true or not, I don’t know. Grand Empyrean Wu Feng was also an Ascendant Empyrean, but he only passed the 14th palace and couldn’t compare to the current Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!


      “I chose to follow him precisely because of this. After all, us Ascendant Empyreans have our own pride. Even if one becomes a Grand Empyrean through luck, if we aren’t willing, we won’t follow them!” Ascendant Empyrean Snow Rain slowly said to Wang Lin.


      “Which Grand Empyrean was the only one to reach the 19th palace as an Ascendant Empyrean?” Wang Lin had never heard of any of this and his expression became serious.


      “The Dong Lin Sect’s Grand Empyrean Dong Lin! Before he fell, he was the number one Grand Empyrean in my celestial clan. Even Grand Empyrean Jiu Di dreaded him… He was the only one who completely relied on his own strength to become a Grand Empyrean, but…” It was obvious Grand Empyrean Dong Lin was someone who Snow Rain respected a lot. When he talked about Grand Empyrean Dong Lin, his expression was a bit crestfallen.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and he recalled the lonely old man in the Dong Lin Sect who was relying on a dream to accompany him. Grand Empyrean Dong Lin’s descendant...


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and clasped his hands at Snow Rain and company. “Many thanks!”


      He moved very fast as he pierced through the clouds and arrived at the 11th palace! He looked up at the 11th palace and then charged up without hesitation. Under the gaze of Snow Rain’s group of three, under the gazes of all the cultivators below, and as the eyes of the cold-looking Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child lit up, Wang Lin pierced into the clouds toward the 11th palace.


      The 11th palace was the goal and desire of all the Empyrean Exalts here. Whether they passed or not, it was a symbol of strength and power!


      The 11th palace was different from the 10 below. It was larger, and even the pressure it gave off was stronger. It was completely black and gave off a cold aura.


      “Including those nine, only 22 people have passed the 11th palace! One move will make me famous… Passing the 10th palace is not enough!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he entered the 11th palace without hesitation!


      When he entered the 11th palace, all the Empyrean Exalts below gasped and their faces filled with fear and excitement. These kinds of expressions should normally not appear on them; after all, any one of them could cause the world outside to tremble. However, at this moment, they were filled with fear and excitement due to Wang Lin’s crazy action.


      “I thought he would stop after the 10th palace, but he is going to continue!”


      “He… How many palaces is he going to pass?? How many can he pass?”


      “He’s gone mad, unless this Wang Lin has enough confidence or he is blinded by the glory of becoming an Ascendant Empyrean! Passing multiple palaces at once like this is extremely rare!”


      Snow Rain’s group of three also looked over. They were not optimistic about Wang Lin’s chances. They thought Wang Lin had a 90% chance of failing. After all, they had tried the 11th palace but failed. More than half the Ascendant Empyreans were stuck here!


      They didn’t believe Wang Lin, who had just become an Ascendant Empyrean, had the strength!


      “He has some momentum, but the 11th palace is not so easy. Back when I passed the 10th palace, I attempted the 11th palace as well but failed… It wasn’t until many years later that I successfully passed the 11th palace.”


      “Among the more than 40 Ascendant Empyreans, only Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei and Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao continued. Cai Wei stopped at the 12th and Ming Dao stopped at the 13th!


      “The reason the two of them have the fame they do now and are considered the strongest Ascendant Empyreans is largely because of this. It is impossible for this person!” the child-like Ascendant Empyrean looked calm, but he sneered in his heart.


      At this moment, the cultivators here were not the only ones observing this place. Aside from the Grand Empyreans, even more Ascendant Empyreans were using different methods to observe the Empyrean Trial. They had found out that there was a 49th Ascendant Empyrean, and he hadn’t left, but was instead going to try the 11th palace!


      In the Dao Yi Sect, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi seemed to have forgotten everything and was focused on the pool before him. He looked calm, but a strange light shined from his fists.


      “This child, I must recruit him to work under me!!”


      There was also Grand Empyrean Wu Feng inside the glacier in the Northern Continent. He stared at the glacier, his eyes filled with determination!


      As for the middle aged man inside the Purple Yang Sect who could occasionally hear miserable screams from outside, he was very excited. He stared at the mirror and muttered to himself.


      “If he can be recruited under Grand Empyrean Gemini, he will definitely be a great help to the Grand Empyrean!!”


      Central Continent, Mount Emperor. Grand Empyrean Jiu Di was lazily sitting under the sun like an old man unwilling to move. When Wang Lin passed the 10th palace, he opened his eyes.


      “He passed? Even though he passed the 10th palace, he is just a bigger ant… Can’t be compared to Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei and definitely can’t compare to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. Ah, what did the Celestial Emperor promise him to recruit Ming Dao…” The old man sighed and still felt pity that he couldn’t recruit Ming Dao back then.


      In the empty palace in the imperial palace, a voice muttered.


      “Ming Dao, what do you think?”


      As the voice echoed, ripples spread out inside the palace and a person walked out. This person was a young man in black who had a cold expression. He looked at the illusion in the empty palace.


      “I only need one breath to kill him!”


      At this moment, Wang Lin stepped into the 11th palace. His vision became blurry and he appeared in a star system again.


      However, this star system had no planets but was covered in fog. The fog was very dense; it seemed impossible to split apart and surrounded the area.


      “What is dao?” A majestic voice rang out in the star system and set off countless echoes. The voice echoed in Wang Lin’s heart and ears.


      “What is dao?”


      “What is dao?” That voice was even more intense now. It seemed to be muttering and also roaring. It caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble, and he even felt his like his soul was going to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly pale, but his eyes shined brightly. His understanding of dao had formed three ethereal essences. His enlightenment in dao was far superior to that of most people on the Immortal Astral Continent. Even some Empyrean Exalts and Ascendant Empyreans couldn’t compare to Wang Lin!


      This enlightenment of dao was something othersiders couldn’t see at all; it was an evolution of one’s own thought process.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Life and death are the restraints, this is dao!”


      The moment he opened his mouth, his comprehension of his life and death dao appeared around him. At this moment, the sound disappeared and chains appeared around him. The chains began to spread, pushing away the fog, revealing the bright star system. There was a figure wearing a golden robe and a crown before him.


      There was a giant scorpion before the shadow. This scorpion was hundreds of thousands of feet large and it gave off a chilly aura as it roared.


      Wang Lin’s vision became a blur. When he regained his vision, he seemed to replace the golden figure and was battling the scorpion!


      “Green Devil Scorpion!” At this moment, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to put on the soul armor!!


      Time slowly passed. This was different from passing one palace in several breaths. It had been half an incense stick of time since Wang Lin entered. The place was completely silent as they waited, watching the palace in the sky.


      “Attempting the 11th palace is good. Once he fails, he will understand that the Empyrean Trial is not something he can attempt in a craze.” Ascendant Empyrean Snow Rain still sighed in his heart. Even now, he didn’t believe Wang Lin could pass.


      “Does he think he is Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei or Ming Dao? I struggled a lot to barely pass through the 11th palace. Battling against the foreign souls is very difficult… He definitely can’t pass!” Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child had just sneered in his heart when his body suddenly trembled and his eyes overflowed with disbelief!


      A burst of golden light erupted from the 11th palace that was surrounded by clouds!!


      “Impossible!” Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child’s eyes widened.
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      Chapter 464 – Suzaku’S Inheritance


      Chapter 464 – Suzaku’s Inheritance


      Wang Lin’s goal was to blow it away. This object was simply too strange, so he really didn’t want to touch it.


      But with a flash, the crystal broke through the gust of wind and in the blink of an eye it got close to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and reached out to grab the crystal so he could throw it away. However, when he touched it, he found that there were no negative effects.


      He was startled for a moment, then his eyes lit up and he continued to escape without any hesitation.


      But just at this moment, a mysterious power from the crystal entered Wang Lin’s arm. This energy moved through his body, toward his brain, and exploded with information.


      Strange symbols appeared one by one in his mind.


      These symbols flashed and moved like lightning inside his brain. Wang Lin wasn’t surprised by this because he had been through this once before. When he absorbed ancient god Tu Si’s inheritance of knowledge, the same thing happened.


      As those symbols flashed in his head, various scenes echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      The scene showed a man filled with majesty and pride standing on top of a giant star compass, This star compass was completely black and had purple lightning traveling through it. Wherever the star compass went, there would be loud, rumbling sounds.


      Before this man was a pagoda floating in space, and there were three large and clear words on the pagoda:


      “Celestial Seal Pagoda”


      The man quickly entered this pagoda.


      “Stop!” A voice came out from inside the pagoda. This voice was also filled with majesty and would cause anyone’s heart to shake.


      But the middle-aged man’s expression remained the same as he bowed and said, “Junior is Ye Wuyou from the country of Suzaku that has just reached rank 6. Junior is here on orders from the Cultivation Alliance to get the Suzaku Seal.”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. His entire mind was absorbed by a vortex into this memory. However, in the real world, not only did his feet not stop moving, but something even more strange happened.


      A ray of red light suddenly appeared under his feet and a powerful force suddenly came from Wang Lin. However, this force didn’t come directly from him but from the red light under his feet.


      As the red light flashed, Wang Lin’s speed reached an unimaginable level. Moving at this pace, Wang Lin quickly made his way toward the exit of the hallway.


      Yunque Zi, who was chasing him, exclaimed out loud. His expression was ugly and he couldn’t believe what his eyes were seeing.


      “Suzaku Seal! How could this Ceng Niu give off the aura of the Suzaku Seal!?”


      In the scene inside Wang Lin’s mind, the man walked into the pagoda. This pagoda seemed like it had many floors. The man only got to the third floor before he stopped.


      “The Suzaku Seal is a low ranked technique and an inheritance technique. One has to be the titled cultivator to use it.”


      The voice came from the void, and at the same time, a red seal appeared in the air. This seal was very complicated and for a moment he felt like this seal looked similar to the tattoos on the skulls of the Forsaken Immortal Clan members.


      But after looking at it closely, it was completely different. This feeling was very strange.


      At this moment, the seal slowly floated toward the man and imprinted on his forehead. Wang Lin suddenly felt pain. This was pain Wang Lin had never experienced before; it was as if something was being carved onto his soul.


      At this moment, he seemed to have lost himself and become that man. Waves of pain continued entering his body. Wang Lin couldn’t stand it anymore and began to roar.


      His body moved even faster and the red light was now blinding.


      The look of disbelief in the eyes of Yunque Zi, who was chasing Wang Lin, became even stronger. He stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin and muttered to himself, “This…. This is the Suzaku inheritance… How could it be like this? Without fusing with the Cultivation Planet Heart, how could this kid go through the Suzaku’s Inheritance…”


      As for the little monkey, it stared at Wang Lin with glowing, red eyes and a dark expression.


      Wang Lin’s roar echoed in the hallway. He was moving like lightning when he finally exited the palace and appeared in the sea.


      He didn’t stop and directly charged toward the sea’s surface.


      He was completely surrounded by red light, and the aura of the Suzaku began to spread.


      His eyes were no longer clear; they were filled with chaos and struggle.


      Inside his mind, the pain came wave after wave. It had reached the point where he almost couldn’t stand it any longer. The veins on his forehead were popped out and his eyes were bloodshot.


      The injuries he had suppressed previously suddenly exploded forth, but they were forced down once more by the red light.


      Inside Wang Lin’s mind, a voice filled with majesty suddenly echoed.


      “Are you willing to become the titled Suzaku… To protect planet Suzaku until your life ends…”


      This voice was like lightning striking his brain and echoed in his mind. Wang Lin’s eyes regained clarity. At this moment, he had a feeling that if he agreed now, he would immediately learn the Suzaku Seal. Although he was only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, with the Suzaku Seal, he could battle Ascendant level cultivators.


      Wang Lin replied in his mind, “I’m not willing!”


      Wang Lin’s goal wasn’t to stay here and become the next Suzaku.


      As soon as he he replied, he heard a sigh in his mind. The red light suddenly moved away from his body and gathered on the crystal in his right hand.


      Along with the red light, the symbols also left Wang Lin like a flood. It was as if they were never there.


      During this time, Wang Lin quickly shouted in his heart, “Soul piece!”


      “One life… for a life…” The voice came from the void once more; however, this time a strange symbol appeared in Wang Lin’s mind and released a strange light.


      When he felt this symbol, Wang Lin understood.


      To take out your soul piece from the Cultivation Planet Crystal, one must trade a life for it. The only other way was to wait for your soul piece to be absorbed by one of those lifeforms and then fight them for it. However, to find your own soul piece among the endless pool of soul pieces in the Suzaku tomb was something that couldn’t be forced; it depended on one’s luck.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body came out from the sea. Yunque Zi was following closely behind him, and as for the little monkey possessed by Tuo Sen, it had disappeared without a trace.


      When Wang Lin charged out of from the sea, he had already regained control. He now knew that Na Duo lied. This crystal didn’t have anything to do with divine sense, let alone allow it to evolve.


      At this moment, he didn’t have any regrets as he threw the crystal and shouted, “That is the Cultivation Planet Crystal!”


      He didn’t just throw it at any random person, but at where Liu Mei and Qian Feng were at.


      The two of them had been waiting. When they saw Wang Lin and company appear, Qian Feng was about to use the treasure Zhuque Zi had given him, but then he saw Wang Lin throw a white light towards them.


      His eyes lit up and he didn’t immediately go to catch it. However, he soon regretted it as he saw Yunque Zi fly past Wang Lin and charge toward the crystal.


      Qian Feng clenched his teeth. Without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and took out a bronze doll. There were many black holes on the bronze doll and each hole was emitting black light.


      After taking out this treasure, Qian Feng’s hand quickly formed a seal. His face suddenly became red and he coughed out a mouthful of blood that landed on the bronze doll.


      The bronze doll absorbed all the blood. Then it began to emit a red and black light and then a purple halo appeared over its head.


      Yunque Zi suddenly stopped, then he gloomily stared at that bronze doll.


      Yunque said, in a heavy tone, “Zhuque Zi!”


      At the moment he said those words, Qian Feng’s body suddenly began to tremble and strands of white light came out from his orifices without his control. This light was absorbed by the bronze doll.


      Qian Feng’s eyes were filled with fear. He suddenly raised his right hand, which was holding a piece of jade, and suddenly crushed it. A mysterious power came from within the jade and knocked him away. The strands of white light immediately shattered and a small portion of them returned to his body.


      The bronze doll had absorbed a large amount of white light and then melted into a pool of liquid bronze. However, the bronze seemed to be boiling as strands of red gas came out and took the form of Zhuque Zi.


      The current Zhuque Zi was no longer as old but filled with more life.


      “Junior apprentice brother, this game has now entered its climax. This old man used Qian Feng’s life to take form here so we could have a good reunion!” As he spoke, he waved his right hand and the white crystal flew into his hand like lightning.


      Zhuque Zi suddenly pushed the crystal against his forehead and it fused with his body.


      Yunque Zi’s expression was gloomy as he let out a snort and waved his hand. One by one, tattoos appeared, and the aura they gave off was very shocking.


      Zhuque Zi let out a laugh, then he moved and his body suddenly emitted a large amount of red fog. This fog moved violently and surrounded Yunque Zi as well as everything within a five kilometer radius.


      Inside the red mist, the shockwave of spells could be felt. The battle between Zhuque Zi and Yunque Zi started now!


      However, no one could see the battle clearly because it was covered by the red mist.


      Zhuque Zi didn’t notice that as the red mist was spreading out, the little monkey had entered it and disappeared without a trace.


      At this moment, outside the red mist, the remaining five people were watching.


      They were Qian Feng, Liu Mei, Zhou Wutai, Zi Xin, and the last one was Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. His hand reached out and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his hand. He stared at Qian Feng and Liu Mei and slowly said, “Accept your deaths!”
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      Chapter 1486 - Elder Shen!!


      Chapter 1486 - Elder Shen!!


      The skinny body was completely rotten. There was no skin, it only had traces of black flesh and blood. This no longer looked like a person but a corpse that had been rotting for countless years!


      There were blood vessels buried within the flesh that looked like they were struggling to remain alive. Only in the chest, where the blood vessels crossed, could a fist-sized dark red heart be seen.


      This heart was beating; however, what it released wasn’t life force but a powerful death aura!


      A blood red eye stared at Wang Lin, revealing a hint of anger and fear.


      The powerful aura of a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator came from his body. This aura gathered the powerful death aura here and turned it into the screams of countless souls. It was as if the mournful souls were all roaring at Wang Lin.


      Even though the old man had released his fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation, he was far too weak in Wang Lin’s eyes!


      Ignoring the death vortex formed by the Xiang family ancestor, Wang Lin descended into the gully and stepped into it.


      Just as his body entered, the vortex retreated as if it was afraid of getting close to Wang Lin.


      Seeing Wang Lin close in, the fear within the Xiang family ancestor became even stronger. He placed his right hand on his beating heart and bursts of roars quickly came from his mouth.


      With his right hand on his chest, all his death aura reversed and he used the great Qi Xi Spell!


      The Qi Xi spell turned the death aura into life force by force! His rotten body started recovering rapidly.


      However, before he could use his Qi Xi spell, Wang Lin was less than 30 feet from the Xiang family ancestor. When Wang Lin got close, he casually pointed forward.


      Popping sounds echoed and the Xiang family ancestor’s arms collapsed into rotting flesh. Intense pain washed over him and he quickly retreated out from the coffin. However, before he could escape far, Wang Lin pointed a second time.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the Xiang family ancestor’s rotting legs collapsed. His body was dragged toward Wang Lin by a powerful suction force.


      All of this happened in an instant. A moment later, Wang Lin grabbed the head of the Xiang family ancestor.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time talking at all. His origin energy activated inside his body and he began using soul search to find the answer he was looking for!


      “You dare to kill me!? My Xiang family is a branch of the ancient Dong Ling family. This old man is from the branch family of the Dong Ling family, this old man is named Dong Lingtai! You dare to kill me!?”


      There was madness under the fear in his eyes. He screamed loudly as Wang Lin began soul searching.


      “You’ve destroyed planet Dong Ling and slaughtered tens of thousands of people on planet Dong Ling. You have offended the Dong Ling family, so you will die!!! Not only you, but all your friends and relatives will be destroyed!! You dare to kill me!?”


      “Noisy!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and the moment he spoke, a powerful force rushed into the Xiang family ancestor’s body. Everything below the Xiang family ancestor’s body collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s hand held up the Xiang family ancestor’s head and he continued his soul search!


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. As he continued to soul search, he looked up and looked at the sky outside the gully.


      Rays of golden light appeared from thin air and spread in all directions. Soon, a golden gate appeared in the world!


      There were two ancient words on this golden gate. These two words were a name!


      The name of a family that had existed in Allheaven and in the Inner Realm for far too long!


      Dong Ling!


      The moment the door appeared, a powerful might spread out from the gate. The gate slowly opened before Wang Lin’s gaze and golden light shined out. A giant, golden shadow 10,000 feet tall walked out from inside the gate!


      This golden shadow was shining brightly. At a glance, it looked like a golden-armored giant. Its body was extremely solid, as if it was real!


      “Sir, you’ve destroyed planet Dong Ling. That is a crime punishable by death of a thousand cuts. You’ve slaughtered the people of planet Dong Ling, commiting a crime punishable by the destruction of your soul. You’ve harmed a member of my Dong Ling clan, which a heinous crime. With these three crimes combined, nine generations of your family will be wiped out!” the golden giant roared, then it raised its right hand. There was a flash of light and a ten thousand foot golden sword appeared and shot toward Wang Lin!


      “Killing is killing, what’s the point of all this nonsense? Today I’ll kill. Anyone who dares to resist will die!” Wang Lin squeezed his right hand and crushed the head of the Xiang family ancestor. He then jumped into the air and pointed at the descending golden sword with his right hand!


      This finger contained Wang Lin’s Ancient Order power, his cultivation, and even his thunder and fire essences. A thunderous rumble echoed when it collided with the sword.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. After he pointed, there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword flew out.


      The golden sword trembled violently and suddenly collapsed after colliding with Wang Lin’s finger. Even the golden giant trembled and quickly retreated.


      Just at this moment, the blood sword closed in and pierced through the retreating golden giant!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the golden light seemed to explode from the giant before it collapsed. Golden light seemed to fill the world, and when the giant collapsed, an old man wearing a golden robe appeared below the gate!


      The old man’s face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His eyes were filled with shock. Wang Lin’s one finger and sword had broken his god illusion and forced his original body to appear!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he flew out from the gully and looked at the golden-robed old man!


      The golden-robed old man had surpassed the fifth Heaven’s Blight and was half a step into the third step, like Esteemed Ling Dong in the past!


      Wang Lin waved his sleeves and his white hair fluttered. The aura of a master spread out from him as he slowly said, “I have killed enough today. I’m going to leave. Are you going to stop me?”


      The golden-robed old man revealed a complicated expression as he looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, he clasped his hands and said, “Your Excellency is powerful and this old man doesn’t have the ability to stop you. However, you have destroyed planet Dong Lin and broken the law of the clan. I must report this to the clan, and what happens after will be decided by the elders!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. If the cultivators of planet Dong Ling hadn’t tried to stop him, he wouldn’t have killed them. Should he have just allow them to attack him without fighting back?


      “If others don’t offend me, I won’t offend them. Behave!” Wang Lin’s cold gaze swept over the old man. His words weren’t directed at the old man, he was looking at the half-opened golden gate behind the old man.


      Then Wang Lin turned around and stepped toward the stars. Ripples echoed and Wang Lin disappeared.


      Only after Wang Lin left did the golden-robed old man cough out blood as he could no longer suppress his injuries. There was a bloody mark on his chest where blood flowed out.


      The old man’s face was extremely pale as he was seriously injured. He was on the edge of death after Wang Lin’s one finger and sword. Thinking back now, he still felt lingering fear.


      A sigh came from behind the old man. As the light distorted, a person walked out from the gate. This person also wore a golden robe, but he was a middle-aged man.


      “Why didn’t you attack?” The old man in the golden robe pressed his hand against his chest and looked back at the middle-aged man.


      “The ancestor said that once planet Dong Ling is destroyed, my Dong Ling clan will appear once more… It will be a calamity for the Dong Ling clan… That person was not only able to notice me, he also gave a warning. He is not simple!”


      The middle-aged man shook his head and looked at the direction where Wang Lin departed.


      “Our cultivation levels aren’t very different; neither of us have truly entered the third step. Even if I had attacked, I’m afraid I wouldn’t have kept him here… My cultivation is a bit strange, so I can feel something you can’t… In his body, I felt the aura of two third step cultivators… I fear he only used a small portion of his strength in that short battle against you… How could I fight him?”


      “Let’s go, there are very few people left in our clan. Only the two of us have awakened…” With that, the middle-aged man was suddenly shocked. He looked back along with the old man in the golden robe.


      A shocking aura came out from the half-open gate!


      Joy appeared in their eyes and they entered the gate without hesitation.


      Only the golden gate remained motionless in the world.


      It was a world of ice inside the gate… There was a world in here, but everything was frozen, even the clouds… A number of continents floated around, forming giant glaciers in the world. The sharp icicles were like sharp swords.


      A woman was sitting on a frozen continent in the center of the area. The woman was beautiful, but her face was filled with coldness. Her body had been frozen along with the continent, but at this moment, her eyes suddenly opened!


      The moment her eyes opened, stars began to appear between her eyebrows and began to rotate. A powerful ancient god aura spread out!


      The two cultivators in golden robes entered the frozen world and rushed here. They respectfully floated above the continent the woman was on.


      The two of them suppressed the excitement in their hearts and said in unison, “Welcome back from your closed door cultivation, Elder Shen!”
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      Chapter 1957 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (7)


      In the Empyrean Trial, as the golden light spread out from the 11th palace, Wang Lin stepped out. His face was pale and he immediately sat down inside the golden light. Everything that happened inside the 11th palace replayed in his mind.


      The Green Devil Scorpion was the first spirit to appear, and after that, eight more foreign souls appeared with no break in between. If not for the fact that Wang Lin had put on the soul armor right away, it would have been difficult to pass the 11th palace!


      In particular, the last soul, a giant elephant the size of a planet, had great strength!


      Wang Lin could feel that the nine foreign souls were all illusions that couldn’t match their original bodies but were still extremely powerful. Every one of them was at peak Empyrean Exalt level, and the last four were strong enough to battle ordinary Ascendant Empyreans!


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to waste. After he put on the soul armor, he had a time limit, so he took off the soul armor immediately after he finished the 11th floor to extend its usage.


      When he walked out from the 11th palace, a majestic voice appeared in Wang Lin’s mind as the golden light spread out from the palace.


      This voice was inaudible to outsiders, only he can hear it.


      “I’m Lian Yunjue, and my divine sense was left here in the Empyrean Trial. I also left my spell, the Eight Extreme Dao, here. If the future generation is fated, they can obtain it here...


      “You have passed my test and therefore can obtain my Extreme Fire Dao! This is not a spell, essence, or dao spell; it was not created by me, it inherited from the Immemorial God realm…”


      As the voice echoed in Wang Lin’s mind, an image appeared in his mind. There was a palm, but it contained no trace of fire. The hand rose and green smoke appeared around its finger. The smoke circled the finger nine times and formed nine smoke rings. The smoke rings grew and gave off a terrifying aura!


      Wang Lin sat inside the golden light with his eyes closed as the image and voice appeared in his mind. He had seen this before and had even borrowed his avatar in the void to use it.


      But right now, he didn’t borrow the power from his avatar at all. He raised his right hand subconsciously and green smoke circled his finger!


      This scene shocked all the cultivators below!


      “He really passed the 11th palace!”


      “Not many Ascendant Empyreans can pass the 11th palace. He went from the fifth palace and in such a short period of time passed through the 11th palace!”


      “I can no longer guess his limit…” After Wang Lin passed through the 11th palace, he had completely separated himself from Empyrean Exalts. The Empyrean Exalts below couldn’t even see the green smoke on the tip of Wang Lin’s finger due to the dense clouds.


      But Snow Rain and company saw it clearly!


      The three of them had complicated expressions as they looked at Wang Lin, feeling startled.


      “To pass through the 11th palace in the first attempt… That green smoke, I have seen it on Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei. It is clearly the Extreme Fire from the Eight Extreme Dao!”


      “We thought he was the same as us, but I didn’t expect him to have the power to pass the 11th palace… Among Ascendant Empyreans, the gap between every palace is extremely large!”


      The three of them pondered and silently sighed. Unlike the three of them, in the distance, Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child’s expression constantly changed. He looked at Wang Lin with hatred in his eyes.


      “11th palace… Damn it, it took me a long time to pass through it back then. He also obtained the Celestial Ancestor’s spell!!! And I didn’t obtain it after passing...


      “The 11th palace must be his limit. It is impossible for him to pass through the 12th palace. Over the countless years, even Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei was stopped at the 12th palace! Only Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao has passed it!


      “This person definitely can’t pass!” As Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child stared at Wang Lin, a rare trace of jealousy appeared in his heart.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the circles of green smoke on his finger. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and then the green smoke dissipated. He looked up and never once look down, but all the cultivators felt their hearts tremble. He looked up at the 12th palace high above him!


      “Snow Rain Ascendant Empyrean said that from the 11th palace onward, each palace has its own fortune… Sure enough, this Eight Extreme Dao is different from what I thought. I thought the Celestial Ancestor had created it, but he inherited it from the Immemorial God Realm!


      “What exactly is this Immemorial God Realm? It seems like all signs point to the Heaven Defying Bead being from there, and the method of becoming a Grand Empyrean also comes from there...


      “Even the Celestial Ancestor’s spell was inherited from the Immemorial God Realm… What kind of existence is that place?!” As Wang Lin pondered, his eyes shined brightly.


      “In this Empyrean Trial, reputation isn’t the only thing that can be obtained here. One can also obtain fortunes left by the Celestial Ancestor… Lian Yunjue… That really is the Celestial Ancestor’s name…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his body trembled. At the same time, bursts of exclamations came from below as he rushed toward the 12th palace.


      He vaguely heard the excitement and deep expectations from the cries below. However, he didn’t care about any of this. He was focused on his original goal in coming here!


      He was going to become famous with one brilliant move!!


      He felt that just passing the 11th palace was not brilliant enough! He felt that even matching the second strongest Ascendant Empyrean, Cai Wei, and stopping at the 12th palace was not brilliant enough!


      He felt that perhaps surpassing the strongest Ascendant Empyrean, Ming Dao, could just barely counts as brilliant!!


      What’s more, from the 11th palace and above, there were fortunes to obtain. Wang Lin was very interested in the Eight Extreme Dao that the Celestial Ancestor had obtained from the Immemorial God Realm!


      “Mad, mad, he is indeed going to attempt the 12th palace!”


      “12th palace! I don’t know how many Ascendant Empyrean passed it, but these people are extremely rare!!”


      “He will definitely pass. I don’t think he will fail this time!”


      Wang Lin’s action caused Snow Rain and company to stare dumbfoundedly at his figure disappearing into the clouds. After a long time, their gazes were filled with an even more complicated feelings, along with admiration!


      “Someone once said that there are those that know not of the limit of ambition. Today, I understand… His pursuit is something we can only watch from afar.”


      “Snow Rain, do you think he can pass the 12th palace?”


      “Yes! Although this is the first time we’ve met, this person would obviously not do something he has no grasp in. Since he dares to step into the 12th palace, he must be confident!”


      “It’s unlikely. Only Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao was able to pass through the 12th palace when he became an Ascendant Empyrean. If he passes it, doesn’t that mean he will set off the same storm as Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao?”


      “Back when Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao became an Ascendant Empyrean, he passed through the 12th palace and caused the Grand Empyreans to come to watch personally. Even most of the Ascendant Empyreans came. All the Grand Empyreans gave very attractive conditions, and he chose the Celestial Emperor in the end.”


      As Snow Rain’s group of three were talking, intense light came from the ancient transfer array and figures began to appear.


      These figures made all the Empyrean Exalts below become extremely respectful, but they were not shocked that these people that were extremely difficult to meet had all appeared now!


      “Ascendant Empyrean Heavenly Flame!”


      “Ascendant Empyrean Chen Fan!”


      “Ascendant Empyrean Shattered Dream!”


      “That is Ascendant Empyrean Han Dan!”


      In a moment of silence, almost 30 Ascendant Empyreans came here with their divine senses. When they appeared, they all looked up with serious expressions.


      It was extremely rare for this many Ascendant Empyreans and Empyrean Exalts to appear. Over the countless years, the only other time this happened was when Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao became an Ascendant Empyrean!


      Even Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei didn’t set off such a storm.


      After several breaths, the ancient transfer array shined brightly. The light became even more dense and, a moment later, a tall figure walked out.


      This shadow was bald, and after he appeared, the entire Empyrean Trial became silent. Whether it was the Empyrean Exalts or Ascendant Empyreans, they all bowed at the bald figure.


      “Greetings, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng!”


      This tall figure was Grand Empyrean Wu Feng! After he appeared, he was calm as he stepped forward and floated into the sky. He ignored all the people below and looked at Wang Lin, who was pondering.


      “Wang Lin, it doesn’t matter if you pass through the 12th palace or not. If you follow me, I’ll agree to any condition you request!” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s voice was not loud, but it echoed through the Empyrean Trail and entered Wang Lin’s heart.


      Wang Lin stopped for a moment outside the 12th palace. He bowed and looked down.


      “Thank you, Grand Empyrean, but I still need to pour my full attention on attempting the Empyrean Trial. How about we talk about this later?”


      “Good!” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng didn’t mind at all. The more he looked at Wang Lin, the more he intended to recruit him.


      This was seen by all the surrounding cultivators, and their expressions changed. There was a strange feeling in their hearts. Such a scene, this many Ascendant Empyreans. This was almost comparable to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao back then!


      “Little friend Wang Lin, do you still remember our agreement?” Just at this moment, a voice that made Grand Empyrean Wu Feng frown came from the transfer array.


      The transfer array lit up and Grand Empyrean Dao Yi walked out.
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      Chapter 1485 - The Ancient Imperial Order


      Chapter 1485 - The Ancient Imperial Order


      The entire planet was covered in rain of sea water. The rain fell on the earth, slowly spreading and forming rivers.


      The power of one punch had shattered all the mountains on planet Dong Ling. The cracks that had appeared had become paths for sea water to form rivers.


      The sinkhole and the collapse of the northern land made the rain seem like it was the tears of planet Dong Ling.


      The Ancient Order God Tremble not only cause the earth to tremble but also the people’s hearts!


      The Xu family in the south were all shocked. Panic and despair appeared in their eyes.


      Even the Xu family’s head and various elders were all shocked.


      “This is… What kind of power is this…”


      “The ancient formation couldn’t stop it at all. All the cultivation planets collapsed, and even planet Dong Ling, which has existed since ancient times, trembled…”


      This punch had exceeded their imaginations. It was something that shouldn’t exist. It was already in the realm of third step cultivators.


      The Liu family in the eastern part of the planet had also witnessed the punch fall from the sky, the planet trembling, and the Lu family being wiped out.


      All of them became silent… “Can planet Dong Ling withstand another punch like this…”


      In the western part of planet Dong Ling, the people of the Xiang family surrounded the area their ancestor was in. They stared at the sky as the rain fell on their bodies. Their hearts were shocked from fear.


      Xiang Yundong was filled with bitterness as he stared dumbfoundedly at all of this, unable to speak a word.


      The scene just now was too shocking; it was beyond anyone’s imagination. Facing this kind of power, how could they fight it, how can they resist it?


      The Liu family’s family head, elders, and nearly ten thousand cultivators all looked to the west.


      The Xu family in the south was the same, their gazes were all gathered on the west… Even in the west, the Xiang family members were the same. It was unknown who had looked toward where the ancestor was in closed door cultivation first, but soon the entire Xiang family was looking over!


      They were waiting for the ancestor’s word… To battle or to retreat… Before they could hear the words from the ancestor, they saw a snow white figure in the rain.


      Planet Dong Ling had lost all of its defenses before Wang Lin. He had appeared in the sky and his gaze was like lightning as he looked to the west!


      “Still not coming out of the coffin yet?” Wang Lin’s voice was calm and contained no thunder, but it clearly entered the ears of every cultivator here. It created an invisible pressure on all the cultivators.


      “Battle until death!!” A hoarse roar came from the west where the Xiang family ancestor was in closed door cultivation! This roar was filled with endless terror and madness.


      After he spoke, all the eyes of the Xiang family members became bloodshot and they charged at Wang Lin! They looked crazy, as if their consciousness had been erased and replaced with endless killing intent!


      There was also the Xu family in the south. The nearly ten thousand cultivators all went crazy. They lost their senses and flew into the air!


      As for the Liu family in the east, all the cultivators used those large treasures. Monstrous lights shot into the sky like silver snakes, all of them directed at Wang Lin!


      The Liu family members all sat down after using the treasures. They began forming seals, and the sounds of spells being chanted echoed.


      “Blood Puppet Spell!” The chanting of nearly 10,000 cultivators fused into one voice that shot into the sky. Then a strange, flowery fragrance came from their bodies!


      When the flower fragrance appeared, a giant, yellow sunflower appeared on the ground. The edges were golden but the center was black. Numerous seed-like grains could be seen!


      However, Wang Lin could clearly see that these grains were the heads of these ten of thousands of cultivators!


      Just at this moment, a line of blood appeared on their necks as their chanting became more violent. Soon, there was a flash of red and their heads disconnected from their bodies. Large amounts of blood poured out and fused with the spell to form a powerful force!


      The giant sunflower released a golden light mixed with blood red light. It flew off the ground and charged at Wang Lin!


      From afar, it looked like a giant pillar of light was shooting toward Wang Lin!


      A destructive force quickly spread out from inside the pillar of light. Then a headless shadow vaguely appeared inside the light. This shadow wore armor and held a lance as it charged inside the pillar of light!


      This power surpassed the limit of fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivators through some unknown method and was infinitely close the Joss Flame spells of third step cultivators!


      It could even be said that the aura from this pillar of light was infinitely close to the aura of an early stage Nirvana Void third step cultivator! All of this was because of the headless shadow inside the light!


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and his lightning like gaze swept by. He saw the headless shadow. The pillar of light was too fast, and now it was less than 30 feet from Wang Lin!


      It was as if it was giving Wang Lin no chance to dodge!


      But Wang Lin had no intention of dodging. His eyes lit up and he raised his right hand. As the pillar of light closed in, his hand pressed forward!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across planet Dong Ling and spread out in all directions as a roar. The pillar of light collided with Wang Lin’s right palm. The headless figure inside the light thrusted the lance at Wang Lin’s palm!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin’s white hair was swept by as if hit by a powerful wind. His clothes flapped violently as if they were going to be torn off his body!


      However, Wang Lin’s body didn’t move at all. Not even his expression changed at all. He withstood an attack that was close to the attack of a Nirvana Void cultivator with just one palm!


      Under the thunderous rumbles, the world seemed to be torn apart. A large gully appeared on the earth below Wang Lin. The gully extended deep into the planet, and at this instant, the eastern part of planet Dong Lin separated from the planet!


      If one looked from afar, they would clearly see part of planet Dong Ling crack and separate from the planet. The huge fragment of the planet filled with the dead cultivators that had used the Blood Puppet Spell flew off into the vast space.


      Planet Dong Ling became crippled and began to collapse on a large scale!


      The pillar of light disappeared and the headless figure dissipated with it… Wang Lin didn’t retreat a single step until the pillar of light disappeared, then he slowly withdrew his right hand.


      “There is such a spell…. To destroy it… is a bit of a pity.”


      The moment the pillar of light dissipated and planet Dong Lin began to collapse, the remaining cultivators all went crazy because the Xiang family ancestor had shouted to fight to the death.


      They all charged at Wang Lin! Their eyes were red as if they wouldn’t give up until they killed Wang Lin!


      “I, Wang Lin, have killed a lot of people. I don’t mind killing people… I don’t know why you’re sending them to death, but… I can fulfill your wish!” Wang Lin was calm as he watched the tens of thousands of cultivators charging at him. He raised his right hand and gently waved!


      The moment he waved, nine-colored fire appeared in Wang Lin’s left eye. As his right hand waved, the fire spread across the world!


      Ethereal Fire cultivators excelled in group battles!


      With this wave, Ethereal Fire began to burn inside these cultivators’ bodies. Miserable screams echoed as they were all burnt to ashes.


      There was no exception. In a flash, Wang Lin was like a burning candle, and these crazed cultivators were like moths that continued to die to the fire.


      As the sea of fire spread, the entire sky became covered with white gas. Wang Lin slowly walked toward the western part of the planet, where the Xiang family ancestor had stolen his vitality!


      As Wang Lin marched forward, miserable screams continued to echo. All the cultivators that got close to him burned to ashes.


      No one could stop Wang Lin’s advance. Soon, Wang Lin arrived in the western part of the planet, where the earth was dark red. Before him was the deep gully that led to the cave the Xiang family ancestor was in!


      Wang Lin took a step forward and entered the gully. Just as he entered, a roar came from the earth yellow coffin. Large amounts of viscous, yellow liquid flew out and formed a wave that shot toward Wang Lin!


      The smell of rotting flesh and the death aura combined with this liquid and formed a storm that shot toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin remained calm, and the moment the storm closed in, he waved his hand. The storm collapsed, and the yellow liquid emitted sizzling sounds when it fell on the surrounding rocks.


      At the same time, the dried-up right hand that held the edge of the coffin gripped hard. A gasping, hoarse voice came out from the coffin.


      “The Ancient Imperial Order states that those that destroy planet Dong Ling will have nine generations of their family killed!” As the sound of his voice echoed, the Xiang family ancestor struggled to stand up with his terrifying body.
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      Chapter 1958 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (8)


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi was wearing a simple daoist robe, and he smiled as he walked out. He looked at Wang Lin, who was outside the 12th palace.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and he also looked at Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. He also pondered a bit before he clasped his hands.


      “I remember. If I pass the ninth palace, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi will come to recruit me again.”


      “This matter is not urgent. Little Friend Wang Lin can first attempt the 12th palace.” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi smiled and looked at Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, who was not far away.


      Their gazes collided and seemed to solidify.


      This was seen by all the cultivators present. The Empyrean Exalts all had strange gazes in their eyes. Aside from Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, this was the second time they had seen Grand Empyreans fight over someone!


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng revealed a flash of coldness and slowly said, “Dao Yi, I have my sights on his child. Don’t fight with me!”


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi smiled and sent out a divine sense message. “Wu Feng, even we can’t force Ascendant Empyreans. It all depends on his own choice. You eyeing him doesn’t mean he will follow you!


      “Moreover, he is about to attempt the 12th palace. Once he passes the 12th palace, he will be comparable to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. Forget you and me, even that old fellow Jiu Di might be moved to come...


      “And there is also that Celestial Emperor. I don’t know what he promised Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao to recruit him.”


      As the two chatted with their divine senses, in the sky, Wang Lin took a deep breath and stepped into the 12th palace!


      The moment he entered the palace, Dao Yi and Wu Feng stopped talking and looked up. All the cultivators here, whether it was Empyrean Exalts or Ascendant Empyreans, looked up.


      Only the few people watching from outside of the Empyrean Trial had different thoughts. The middle-aged man in the Purple Yang Sect looked at the mirror bitterly and sighed deeply.


      “Ah, how did he pass through the 11th palace… The 11th palace is fine, but he can’t pass the 12th palace… Once he breaks through, what can I use to recruit him...


      “I fear he will immediately be pulled to the Celestial Emperor and Grand Empyrean Jiu Di. Even Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Wu Feng would find it difficult to match those two...


      “Unfortunate. If my Purple Yang Sect’s Grand Empyrean Gemini hadn’t encountered an accident during the last reincarnation, we could compare to the Celestial Emperor and Jiu Di…”


      This middle-aged man let out a bitter sigh and was about to give up on the idea of recruiting this person. However, at this moment, the door was kicked open and a little girl in red ran in.


      “Little Gu Ya, why are you still looking at the broken mirror? Come out and help me and Han Han teach this Little Wolf a lesson. Today, this Little Wolf is being very bad! I’m going to each him a lesson today!”


      “Little Ancestor…” The middle-aged man looked like he was about to cry.


      “Eh? The person inside the broken mirror seems familiar…” The little girl in red looked at the mirror and frowned as if she was thinking.


      “Eh… Little Ancestor, of course you are familiar with them. They are Grand Empyrean Wu Feng and Grand Empyrean Dao Yi…” The middle-aged man sighed and planned on giving up recruiting.


      “Let’s go, Little Ancestor, I’ll help you deal with that… that Little Wolf…” The middle-aged man sighed. He pitied the poor cultivator named Greed.


      “Not that dead baldy and that fake mask guy, it’s this person!” The little girl raised her right hand and pointed at Wang Lin, who had stepped into the 12th palace.


      “Eh, he entered this hall. Very familiar… Let me think…” The little girl pondered for a moment and then her eyes suddenly lit up!


      “His name is Wang Lin!! I remember that when I found Little Wolf, I also saw him. I remember that Han Han and I helped him once… And I seem to have seen him before!


      “The person you said you want to recruit was him. Good, good. Me and Han Han will go with you.” The little girl blinked and clapped her hands as she laughed.


      The middle-aged man swallowed and stared at the little girl dumbfoundedly. After a long time, his expression became excited.


      “Little… Little Ancestor, are you certain you guys know him from before and even saved him?”


      The little girl frowned and pointed at the excited middle-aged man as she said in an old fashioned tone, “Little Gu Ya, are you going to be disobedient?”


      “It is indeed worthy of Grand Empyrean Gemini to have the foresight to have rescued him before. With this, perhaps we can really recruit him!” The middle-aged man laughed in excitement and his face seemed a bit more rosey. He even coaxed the little ancestor before him like a child.


      As soon as the little girl heard this, she immediately smiled and looked very proud.


      “Hmph, this is what Little Gu Ya gets for being disobedient. Now you know how powerful me and Han Han are and how far sighted we are. I already told you to forget about those that left, but you won’t listen.


      “I, Grand Empyrean Gemini, never force anyone to say. If they want to leave, they can leave.  Who controls the flow of fate? How can you, or them, understand this?” The more the little girl spoke, the more proud she felt.


      “Yes, yes, yes. Grand Empyrean Gemini controls the flow of fate. Gu Ya admires, admires…” The middle-aged cultivator quickly smiled and looked at the little girl before him with a loving gaze.


      Although his cultivation was lacking, when Grand Empyrean Gemini went through an accident during her reincarnation, he chose to stay to take care of the two little girls when everyone else left. Everything he had done until now was for that grace she had given him during her peak.


      Back then, he was just an unknown Empyrean Exalt under Grand Empyrean Gemini, but now he was the only one.


      While laughter echoed in the Purple Yang Sect, on Mount Emperor in the Central Continent, the originally lazy Grand Empyrean Jiu Di was now staring intently at the autumn leaf before him.


      “Attempting to the 12th palace after passing the 11th palace… This one… This one barely counts as a person. I could begrudgingly give him an offer… But with Hai Zi there, if I go, it will seem to not quite match what I said before…” Although the old man muttered this, he didn’t even blink as he stared at the autumn leaf.


      “Forget it, it is only the 11th palace. This child is far below Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.” The old man turned his head and closed his eyes, but a moment later, he opened them again and looked at the autumn leaf.


      “Can he pass or not…”


      Also in the Central Continent, in the imperial city, in the luxurious palace, the black-robed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao stared at the illusion and frowned.


      “Can you kill him in one breath?” A calm breath echoed in the hall.


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao silently pondered and a moment later said, “One breath is enough!”


      A laugh seemed to echo, and the voice came again.


      “He can’t pass through the 12th palace. His Heavenly Bull soul armor will meet the Heavenly Bull on the 12th palace! Let the others fight over this person, this emperor has no interest…” Just as his words echoed, he suddenly stopped talking before he finished. Ripples echoed on the dragon throne and a middle-aged man who looked extremely similar to the Celestial Ancestor appeared.


      There was a hint of shock in his eyes as he looked at the illusion in the palace. The 12th palace in the illusion suddenly erupted with blinding, golden light!!


      This golden light was clearly coming from the Empyrean Trial, but it seemed to penetrate the void through the illusion, lighting this palace up!


      “He passed the 12th palace!” The middle-aged man in the golden robe was rather surprised.


      The young man in black beside him suddenly released a shocking killing intent. He stared at the illusion and his eyes revealed a monstrous chill.


      He understood that Wang Lin had passed through the 12th palace and would be like him in the past. Wang Lin would have the attention of everyone and all the Grand Empyreans would strive to recruit him. He could obtain better conditions to get even stronger.


      Wang Lin passing through the 12th palace meant that whenever someone talked about him, Wang Lin’s name would be brought up! This naturally made him, who was always considered the number one Ascendant Empyrean, very unhappy!


      The black-robed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao pondered a bit and said, “A mere 12th palace, there are a few people in the Celestial Clan who can do it. Killing him still would only take one breath!”


      But the golden robed middle-aged man was staring at the illusion. It was unknown what he was thinking.


      At the same time, on Mount Emperor, the old man stood up and his eyes shined with a strange light. However, after hesitating a bit, he slowly sat down.


      “I have seen him once before, and this child has the Heavenly Bull soul armor… Passing the 12th palace with the power of the soul armor means he still can’t compare to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao… Unless he can pass the 13th palace with the soul armor… he is just a normal Ascendant Empyrean.” The old man pondered as he sat down and closed his eyes.


      “Ah, tired… Really tiresome… Should I recruit him or not… He should not be able to break through the 13th palace and should give up… Eh!” The old man immediately opened his eyes. He saw Wang Lin outside the 12th palace, surrounded by an invisible layer of water vapor. The pressure the ripples created could even be felt through the autumn leaf.


      “Extreme Water Dao!”


      Just as the old man was observing the invisible water ripples around Wang Lin’s body in the autumn leaf, he saw Wang Lin move. Wang Lin hadn’t given up and was rushing toward the 13th palace!


      In a flash, his figure disappeared into the cloud as he rushed toward the 13th palace.


      This scene caused the black-robed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao to let out a cold snort, and there was a flash of killing intent in his eyes.


      “Celestial Emperor, I’m going to the Empyrean Trial to attempt the 16th palace!”
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      Chapter 1484 - Master Lu Fu’S Mistake!


      Chapter 1484 - Master Lu Fu’s mistake!


      Just as Wang Lin stepped forward, orders came out within the Lu family on planet Dong Ling!


      “Formation, become the sky!”


      “Restrict the Devil Celestial!”


      “Suppress all directions!”


      When the orders were given, the thousands of cultivators on the smaller planets all formed seals. A light curtain appeared and wrapped around plant Dong Ling!


      In a flash, the light curtain increased to one thousand layers, ten thousand layers, one hundred thousand layers, one million layers, ten million layers… Until it was ninety nine million layers!


      The light from the light curtain pierced through space and spread in all directions. It filled the eastern part of Allheaven. Even the other three domains could see a powerful light in the east!


      All of Allheaven was shocked by this. The groups of cultivators pulling planets, all the cultivation planets, and the army of cultivators moving all saw this light coming from the east!


      In an area far from planet Dong Ling, at the place where the main preparations of Allheaven were taking place, more than 600 planets had gathered to form the formation. Deep within the vortex, Master Lu Fu looked into the distance.


      Beside him, Master Flamespark, Blood God, and Li Yunzi were pale. They felt the endless light coming from planet Dong Ling.


      “Planet Dong Ling came from ancient times. There are rumors saying that the Lu family has raised a formation spirit for tens of thousands of years. Once it is activated and the spirits enter, its power would be shocking. I wonder if Wang Lin can break it open…”


      “I don’t know how his cultivation has reached such a terrifying level. However, it will take some time to break open planet Dong Ling’s formation…”


      “ How long would it take for me to break this formation…” Master Lu Fu looked into the distance, and an answer already appeared in his heart.


      “20 breaths is enough! I want to see how long it will take this Wang Lin to break it!”


      More than 90 million layers of light formed thisa formation that even Master Lu Fu would need 20 breaths to open. This formation had reached the limit of second step cultivators. Even a fifth heaven’s blight cultivator would find it impossible to break this formation alone!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm and coldly watched the light curtain reach a terrifying degree of power. He revealed a sneer.


      “This is a bit more interesting… However, this level isn’t enough!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the sky. The seven ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated. A powerful ancient god energy, or to be more accurate, Ancient Order energy, erupted from Wang Lin’s body!


      The moment this aura appeared, it caused space itself to distort, and countless spatial rifts appeared. It was as if space itself couldn’t withstand the Ancient Order aura!


      Ancient Order was an existence stronger than ancient gods!


      Because ancient gods branched off from the Ancient Order! As this aura spread out, a giant phantom appeared behind Wang Lin!


      This phantom was blurry, and it was just a head. A head without a left eye!


      This head was large and covered the entire sky! A powerful pressure spread out across the entire eastern domain of Allheaven!


      The moment this aura appeared, all the cultivators who felt it were shocked. It was as if they were sensing something outside of their comprehension!


      When Master Lu Fu saw this giant head, his pupils shrank and disbelief filled his eyes!


      “This… This… What is this!?! Ancient God? Ancient Demon? Ancient Devil?”


      Not many people knew of the existence of the Ancient Order. This was the first time Master Lu Fu had seen it!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he raised his right hand and slowly formed a fist. As he lowered his hand, he gently threw a punch at the light curtain!


      “God Tremble!”


      Space trembled. As Wang Lin threw that punch, an illusory fist appeared and flew forward. This fist was hundreds of thousands of feet large!


      In a flash, the giant fist touched the 99 million layers of light.


      The light curtain rumbled and flashed brightly when the punch landed. The thunderous rumbles echoed across the entire star domain!


      With no resistance at all, the layers of light curtain collapsed! More than 30 million layers, 60 million layers, 80 million layers, 90 million layers… It was as if the fist had hit the surface of the water and slammed into it. The formation collapsed and disintegrated rapidly!


      The layers of light curtain continued to collapse, unable to stop the fist at all. In just one breath, the fist penetrated all 99 million layers!


      The formation was torn apart, revealing the vortex formed by the dozens of rotating planets. The vortex was hit by the fragments of the formation, causing thunderous rumbles to echo. Large cracks appeared on these planets, making it look as if they could collapse at any moment.


      However, this didn’t end here. Wang Lin’s God Tremble was a powerful blow created with his new 7-star ancient god power that he had obtained from the Ancient Order inheritance!


      The light curtain formation was like a piece of paper that was blown apart by one punch. It couldn’t even offset 10% of the punch’s power!


      Just the physical strength of a 7-star ancient god could match third step cultivators, so how could the tiny planet Dong Ling resist?


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the illusory fist collided with the vortex around planet Dong Ling!


      It exploded!


      The dozens of cultivation planets that formed the vortex trembled. On more than 10 planets, large gullies appeared on their surfaces and they showed signs of breaking. A moment later, they were all torn apart!


      Many cultivators were torn apart as the planets collapsed. All those powerful elders that had been maintaining the formation were unable to escape. They were erased from existence along with the planet!


      Wang Lin’s punch charged into the vortex and shot toward planet Dong Ling!


      As his fist moved forward, the remaining dozen planets smashed toward his punch, but they all collapsed one by one!


      Seeing that Wang Lin’s fist was about to land on planet Dong Ling, a mournful scream came from the Lu family on the northern part of the planet. The nearly ten thousand cultivators all coughed out blood on the dozen or so old men in the center. The old men’s bodies immediately began to swell.


      A moment later, the bodies of these elders looked like balls of blood. Their clothes were ripped open and large amounts of blood vessels could be see under their skin!


      “Blood sacrifice. Formation spirit, condense!”


      As these words echoed, the dozen old men exploded into large amounts of blood mist that gathered in the middle. A roar came from the blood mist and then a blood shadow shot out into the sky!


      The blood shadow was blurry, making it impossible to see its appearance. However, there was a powerful restriction aura coming from its body!


      At this moment, the northern part of planet Dong Ling was dark. All light was replaced by the giant fist. Wang Lin’s punch had descended upon planet Dong Ling!


      The blood shadow charged at the fist!


      It let out a heaven-shaking roar and collided with Wang Lin’s Ancient Order punch!


      A violent rumble echoed across planet Dong Ling. It spread out in all directions, passing by Wang Lin and making its way across the eastern domain!


      However, before this rumble dissipated, the blood shadow exploded into a rain of blood that descended from the sky!


      Before the blood rain hit the ground, Wang Lin’s Ancient Order punch flew past it and landed on the northern part of planet Dong Ling!


      The entire planet trembled and the earth in the north collapsed layer by layer. The nearly ten thousand cultivators all died. A giant sinkhole hundreds of thousands of feet wide appeared!


      The hole reached down to 60% of planet Dong Ling’s circumference. The sinkhole was completely black and gave off the smell of blood. Planet Dong Ling trembled. Although it didn’t explode, even more powerful tsunamis were triggered. The ocean flew into the air, half falling into the sinkhole, while the other half fell like rain over planet Dong Ling!


      Soon, the bottom of the sinkhole formed by Wang Lin’s punch became an ocean, and it was slowly being filled up… From above, the fist print was very obvious; it looked exactly like a mortal punching into mud!


      Eight breaths!


      From when Wang Lin threw the punch, it had only taken eight breaths for the light curtain to collapse, all the smaller planets to crumble, the Lu family to get wiped out, and for the giant sinkhole to appear!!


      Master Lu Fu suddenly stood up inside the vortex, shock filling his eyes. He found that he had made a huge mistake when analyzing Wang Lin!!


      “He hasn’t even reached the third step, yet the power of his punch is already terrifying… Eight breaths… Eight breaths…” Master Lu Fu sucked in a breath of cold air. The thought he had when he saw the rain sword was gone. Wang Lin’s status in his mind raised greatly. He had already reached the level of his peers!
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      Chapter 1959 - A Single Brilliant Feat! (9)


      Almost all the Empyrean Exalts, Ascendant Empyreans, and Grand Empyreans of the celestial clan were attracted by Wang Lin’s seemingly mad action.


      This kind of thing was very rare in the celestial clan. Only Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had received this kind of attention in the past.


      However, this focus would no longer only belong to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. A part of it would split and descend upon Wang Lin!


      From now on, in the history of the celestial clan, Wang Lin’s name would shine brightly and be known by all those that were qualified!


      Even in the near future, it was likely even the Ancient clan would hear about this!


      The celestial clan’s 49th Ascendent Empyrean. After becoming an Ascendant Empyrean, he passed the 11th and 12th palaces and was attempting the 13th palace!


      Grand Empyrean Jiu Di on Mount Emperor was no longer lazing around but staring intently at the autumn leaf before him. His expression was serious.


      He understood that passing through the 13th palace, even with the soul armor, meant that this person was too not worthless...


      As for the Celestial Emperor, who had revealed himself in the imperial palace, his eyes contained a strange light. He looked at the illusion ahead as he watched Wang Lin rush into the 13th palace.


      Beside him, the black-robed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had already sat down. His divine sense had gathered on his forehead and he was about to head to the Empyrean Trial!


      At this moment, in the Empyrean Trial, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi frowned and sighed. He knew that the current Wang Lin had already set off a storm. If a Grand Empyrean wanted to attract such a cultivator, it would require a certain price.


      But no matter how great the price, it would be worth it. Once this person became a Grand Empyrean, the benefits would be well worth it. To have another Grand Empyrean as a friend and also having a previous relationship would help any Grand Empyrean’s status increase greatly.


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng also let out a sigh. He foresaw Wang Lin reproducing the scene of  the four Grand Empyreans beside Gemini all fighting for the same person.


      Unless some unknown accident happened...


      The Empyrean Trial was completely silent and the Empyrean Exalts were silently looking up at the sky. Throughout the day, they felt the gap between them and Wang Lin, who had gone from the fifth palace to the current 12th palace.


      They recalled the thoughts they had when Wang Lin had just passed the fifth palace and how that seemed like a joke now. With their cultivation level, they were qualified to comment on an Ascendant Empyrean, much less one that had just passed the 12th palace!


      Now they could only look up at the figure in the sky!


      Even Snow Rain and company silently pondered, but their complicated feelings decreased greatly. After all, the gap was too big - big enough to erase all other thoughts.


      “Back then, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao stopped at the 13th palace… I wonder if this person can surpass him…”


      “If he passes the 13th palace, he will completely suppress Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao in the past, becoming the strongest person who just became an Ascendant Empyrean! Although he can’t compare to the current Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, who can pass the 15th palace, he’s not far away!”


      As for the Ascendant Empyrean Tiny Child, his face was pale after everything he had witnessed. At this moment, he should change his mindset, but he couldn’t help but reveal a complicated expression.


      “The 13th palace… He definitely can’t pass it!!”


      There were more than 20 Ascendant Empyreans who had come here with Snow Rain and company. They were scattered across the Empyrean Trial as they looked up, witnessing this event!


      “I wonder if he can pass the 13th palace…”


      “My celestial clan has a total of nine people who stopped at the 13th palace, including Cai Wei and Ming Dao. Even if Wang Lin can’t pass the 13th palace, he will be in the top 10 among Ascendant Empyreans!”


      “The 13th palace, he should not be able to pass. In the end, he still has his limits.”


      There were some Ascendant Empyreans that were friends who talked to each other through divine sense. They looked up at the outline of the 13th palace that was hidden in the clouds.


      Inside the 13th palace, Wang Lin’s face was pale. When he entered, the foggy star system appeared before him again. The fog here seemed more intense than the previous two palaces.


      Wang Lin silently pondered inside this fog.


      “The Heavenly Bull appeared among the nine spirits in the 12th palace… I could feel that passing the 12th palace was the limit of the soul armor...


      “The soul armor is not omnipotent. It can raise my cultivation level and increase my combat power, but as my cultivation increases, its effect gradually reduces. After all, all it can do is make me infinitely close to the Heavenly Bull...


      “However, in truth, there is still a gap.


      “Fortunately, I learned the Extreme Fire Dao in the 11th palace and obtained the Extreme Water Dao in the 12th palace. Out of eight extreme daos the Celestial Ancestor inherited from the Immemorial God Realm, I now control two!


      “This 13th palace, should I pass or not…” Wang Lin stared at the palace and pondered.


      “What is dao?” As he pondered, the same voice he had heard inside the previous two palaces echoed. This voice echoed through the void and was filled with endless pressure.


      As the voice echoed, Wang Lin’s eyes gradually became calm. He had already answered this question twice, and his response was different each time. He answered “life and death are dao” the first time and “karma is dao” the second time.


      The third time, Wang Lin understood that the answer was “true and false are dao!”


      This test of enlightenment of dao might be difficult for others, but Wang Lin had already begun pondering these matters back in the cave world.


      “One move to become famous… I should have barely counted as having done that. After the 13th palace, I should stop. Even if the Grand Empyreans know that I have the soul armor, this should be enough.” Wang Lin pondered and made up his mind.


      As the voice echoed, Wang Lin’s mind was clear. He thought about his dream on planet Suzaku and slowly said, “Life and death are chains, this is dao. The chains connect together to form a circle that is karma, this is dao! People have a dream barrier; they can’t tell if they are awake or in a dream. This dream barrier hinders all life from seeing the world. They are immersed in the true and false and are unable to pull themselves out. The power to break the dream barrier and open your eyes is true and false, this is dao!”


      As his words echoed, the fog that covered the area dissipated, revealing the complete star system...


      Time passed. The people at the Empyrean Trial had waited for an incense stick of time, and now their gazes toward the 13th palace were gradually becoming filled with regret and hesitation.


      “This is taking much longer than the 12th palace. This shows how difficult the 13th palace is…”


      “It looks like he will stop at the 13th palace. After all, he must have a limit!”


      “That’s right. Becoming one of the top 10 most powerful Ascendant Empyreans the moment he became an Ascendant Empyrean is enough for his fame to sweep the celestial clan!”


      “If he could pass the 13th palace, he would become the third most powerful Ascendant Empyrean, just after Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei…”


      “In the end, he still hasn’t surpassed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao…”


      The Ascendant Empyreans sent out divine sense messages to each other - some felt regret and some felt relief.


      “Is this the limit?” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi looked at the sky and relaxed a bit. Not being able to pass the 13th palace would make it easier for him to recruit Wang Lin.


      Just as everyone was speculating if Wang Lin would stop at the 13th palace, the ancient transfer array in the distance lit up. A figure began to condense, and after the light dissipated, a young man in black appeared before everyone.


      His appearance stirred the crowd no less than Dao Yi and Wu Feng. It was as if his appearance would set off a new storm in the Empyrean Trial!


      “Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!!”


      “He is Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao?”


      “Even he came. If Wang Lin passes through the 13th palace, what kind of expression will Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao make?” Many of the Empyrean Exalts here hadn’t seen Ascendant Empyrean Ming Do before, but as they talked to each other, they learned who he was. They all looked at him with respect, but even more so with a sense of expectation.


      They were waiting for what would happen once Wang Lin appeared and their gazes met!


      “The strongest Ascendant Empyrean, number one under the Grand Empyreans. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao decided to come here now! This is interesting!”


      “This Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao clearly can’t calm down. After all, Wang Lin is about to surpass him. If he didn’t come, then it would be contrary to his personality.”


      “This Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had always been arrogant, but no one could challenge him. Even Ascendant Empyrean Cai Wei can only be suppressed by Ming Dao.”


      Only the Ascendant Empyreans had some understanding of Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. They looked at each other and their expression remained the same, but their expectations also built up in their hearts.


      “Ming Dao greets Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Wu Feng.” The cold-looking youth in black didn’t look at the Empyrean Exalts or Ascendant Empyreans but clasped his hands at the two Grand Empyreans.


      Wu Feng looked at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao and sighed in his heart. He had offered excellent conditions, but Ming Dao still chose the Celestial Emperor. Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly looked up.


      Not only him, but everyone’s hearts trembled and they stopped paying attention to Ming Dao. They all looked up in the sky.


      The 13th palace covered by clouds suddenly erupted with golden light. This golden light soaked into the clouds, causing the entire sky to become golden!


      “He has passed the 13th palace!!”


      “In the past, when Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao became an Ascendant Empyrean, he was stopped at the 13th palace. Now this Wang Lin has passed the 13th palace and surpassed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!!”


      The black-robed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s eyes shrank as he stared at the sky, and his expression became a bit gloomy.
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      Chapter 1483 - This Matter, No Problem!


      Chapter 1483 - This Matter, No Problem!


      This matter, no problem!


      These simple words revealed self-confidence, but this confident person didn’t even know that as he was talking, Wang Lin had already arrived!


      If he knew, perhaps he wouldn’t have been able to utter those four simple words.


      Wang Lin stood hundreds of thousands of feet away from planet Dong Ling. He stared at the planet that was several times larger than planet Tian Yun. The killing intent in his eyes became even stronger.


      He was filled with hope of resurrecting Li Muwan when he came from the Alliance. He had fought his way through Allheaven and finally won the title of Thunder Celestial and a promise from the Xiang family.


      Back then, Wang Lin didn’t want to make an enemy out of the giant Xiang family. He only wanted Li Muwan to awaken.


      He had arrived on planet Dong Ling for the first time with Xiang Yundong filled with hope to meet the ancestor. However, the ancestor was despicable and insidious. Not only did he not allow Li Muwan to awaken, but he took all of Wang Lin’s vitality!


      If it wasn’t for the Finger of Death, Wang Lin would already be long dead!


      As Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased and he learned of the difficulties of reviving Li Muwan, Wang Lin gradually found out that everything the Xiang family ancestor had said was a lie. He didn’t have the ability to revive Li Muwan! If not for the coffin that Wang Lin had found, even the hope of Li Muwan reviving would have been destroyed!


      The vitality the ancestor had injected was the reason why Li Muwan’s soul had become even more damaged!


      The ancestor was trying to destroy Li Muwan while stealing his vitality!


      Wang Lin’s idea of injecting vitality into Li Muwan was correct if done with the right method. Then Li Muwan’s awakening might not be so difficult or impossible like it was now!


      However, the Xiang family’s sinister method had destroyed this. Back then, Wang Lin’s cultivation was lacking, so he didn’t understand it completely. Looking back now, after 1,000 years, he could clearly see through it all, and his hatred was monstrous!


      The ancestor knew about this from the start!


      Wang Lin wanted to know the cause of all of this!


      Why had the Xiang family ancestor deceived him to steal all his vitality in the name of resurrecting Li Muwan? There had to be a reason!


      The Wang Lin back then had left in a sorry state. He wasn’t qualified to ask or resist, he could only endure! He continued to endure the humiliation, and the hatred was buried deep inside his heart. Just like how he had endured his hatred of the Teng family for hundreds of years!


      However, today Wang Lin was looking at planet Dong Ling for the second time, and he was now qualified to know everything!


      The killing intent in his eyes became even stronger and he took a step forward. A thunderous roar echoed and he crossed hundreds of thousands of feet with one step!


      As the roar rumbled, Wang Lin appeared 10,000 feet away from planet Dong Ling!


      The star domain trembled and ripples spread with Wang Lin as the center. It was as if a wave was set off in the ocean, and it continued to spread!


      It was as if his step had landed on the pulse of space itself. The thunderous roar shook planet Dong Ling!


      The expressions of the thousands of cultivators on the smaller planets around planet Dong Ling changed. They felt a powerful impact coming from above, and it smashed into planet Dong Ling.


      Formation light flickered violently. The light shined brightly like the sun!


      At this moment, all the cultivators on the smaller planets felt the sound of their hearts breaking. A force seemed to enter their bodies, and their origin energy cycled rapidly. It was as if their hearts would shatter from the vibrations coming from space if they didn’t do this!


      Standing outside planet Dong Ling, Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning. After he appeared, he opened his mouth and calmly said one sentence!


      “You know who I am, get the hell out here right now!”


      The moment Wang Lin said this, a monsterous echo was set off!


      Get the hell out here right now!


      Get the hell out here right now!!


      Get the hell out here right now!!!


      This one sentence revealed Wang Lin’s anger that had been suppressed for 1,000 years and erupted Wang Lin’s hatred for the Xiang family!


      This one sentence contained the desperation he felt when he came here filled with expectation but was cheated in the end!


      You can take my life in battle or hunt me like the Yao family. However, they had plotted against him when his hope was at its peak. They had cut off Li Muwan’s chance of recovery. Not only had they plotted against him, but they had also plotted against a weak woman that was already dead. This was not something Wang Lin could accept!


      He couldn’t accept it!


      The echoes spread like crazy across the stars. It was like thunder, and it suppressed the rumble from Wang Lin’s step earlier.


      Thunder filled the star domain along with this sentence. In the blink of an eye, the space around planet Dong Ling became a thunder hell!


      This sentence set off a sound wave that could cause the world itself to collapse. It was like the roar of an ancient god!!


      What did the storm Wang Lin had formed with that step count as? At this moment, countless storms started raging. These storms represented Wang Lin’s monstrous indignation, wrath, and hatred that had been brewing for over 1,000 years!


      Formation light flashed violently on the dozens of smaller planets around planet Dong Ling. However, nine of those planets suddenly collapsed!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and spread across all the star domains in the eastern part of Allheaven. When the nine planets collapsed, all the cultivators stationed on them were killed!


      Even the 27 old men who were controlling these nine planets couldn’t resist at all. They were terrified and shocked before they were killed!


      They didn’t even have the strength to escape from Wang Lin’s roar!


      The thousands of cultivators on the dozens of remaining small planets around planet Dong Ling all coughed out blood. It seemed some power had still penetrated the formation that was resisting the roar. Their hearts were shaken and fear began to arise!


      As the roar echoed, planet Dong Ling echoed and countless cracks appeared on the planet’s surface. Countless mountains collapsed and rivers surged!


      There was a sea in the northern part of the planet. Waves surged on this sea, forming a huge vortex. The voice turned into a blast that rushed into the ocean, forming a 10,000 foot tsunami that attempted to submerge the land!


      The wave charged at the land in an attempt to swallow it up!


      In the extreme eastern land of planet Dong Ling, just as the two old men in black relaxed, they were shocked by this roar. Their bodies trembled as if they were facing a powerful shockwave and were knocked back 2,000 feet. They coughed out blood and one of their bodies exploded, his blood covering the dark red earth.


      Wang Lin’s roar echoed into the huge, hollowed out area underground. The earth trembled and a giant gully appeared as if two large hands had ripped it open!


      A majority of the heads inside exploded, and even the death aura that had been gathering inside for tens of thousands of years was pushed back. It was as if the aura was afraid it would be too slow!


      The earth yellow coffin trembled. Then its lid was smashed into pieces against the wall!


      A roar struggled to come out from the coffin without a lid. A dried-up right hand came out from the coffin and grabbed the edge.


      On the surface, the old man in black that had coughed out blood was filled with indescribable fear. He didn’t hesitate to quickly form seals with his right hand, and a black jade rapidly appeared.


      “Set formation!! Stop this person from entering planet Dong Ling at all cost!!”


      Powerful auras rushed out from planet Dong Ling from the south, east, and north. A large amount of cultivators gathered, at least ten thousand of them!


      The northern area was home to the Lu family. Tens of thousands of cultivators sat on the ground, forming a giant formation! There were also dozens of old men sitting in the air. They quickly formed seals and were even spitting out blood. The blood quickly gathered and a huge blood shadow appeared!


      The southern area was home to the Xu family. There were also tens of thousands cultivators surrounding a huge pool of blood at the center. Monstrous killing intent was oozing out of the blood pool, and these cultivators walked into the blood pool.


      The eastern area was home to the Liu family. They formed groups of seven and occupied thousands of kilometers of space. Each group had a treasure that gave off a yellow glow!


      If one looked down from above, they would see that the entire Liu family formed a giant sunflower!


      At the same time, the formation light around the remaining smaller planets around planet Dong Ling flashed. They began to rotate rapidly around planet Dong Ling, forming a vortex with planet Dong Ling at the center!


      Wang Lin coldly looked at everything before him. His eyes lit up and he stepped forward!


      “Since you won’t come out, then I’ll drag you out! Anyone who dares to block me will be die with you!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01964.xhtml

    
      #1964


      Chapter 1960 - Are You Not Going To Keep Going?


      At this moment, the entire Empyrean Trial seemed to boil. All the Empyrean Exalts here were shocked by Wang Lin passing the 13th palace. They thought they had overestimated Wang Lin, but they were wrong.


      “13th palace! How much battle power does this Wang Lin have? Could it be that he wants to break through all the way to the 19th palace!?!”


      “This person has already shaken the whole world in just a day!


      The Ascendant Empyreans all looked up at the sky with eyes filled with shock. They had good reason to be shocked by Wang Lin!


      The moment the golden light came from the 13th palace, it was unknown who had turned to look at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao first, but a moment later, more than half the gazes were locked onto him.


      Wang Lin passing the 13th palace was an invisible challenge toward Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!


      Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao looked calm, but a coldness spread out like a cold storm was brewing inside his body. As this coldness spread, the surrounding uproar immediately stopped.


      In the sky, Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the 13th palace. His face was extremely pale, and after he appeared, he didn’t attempt the 14th palace but slowly sank.


      As he sank, the surrounding cultivators were all silent.


      “Are you not going to keep going?” Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s voice echoed in the silence of Wang Lin’s descent.


      As the voice echoed through the Empyrean Trial, the hearts of all the cultivators who heard it trembled. A sense of expectation appeared in their hearts; they felt a storm was coming!


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s expression remained calm and he didn’t speak. Grand Empyrean Wu Feng smiled as if he hadn’t heard anything. These two Ascendant Empyreans were both excellent, and they wanted to see what they would do next.


      This scene was even more interesting to the surrounding cultivators than Wang Lin attempting the Empyrean Trial.


      The people who were far from the Empyrean Trial who saw this were also very interested. As Grand Empyrean Jiu Di looked at the autumn leaf before him, his eyes shined brightly.


      “Being able to pass through the 13th palace means that this person is worthy of being recruited. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s action is interesting. I wonder how this Wang Lin will reply. From his appearance, the 13th palace was not easy, ah…  But it’s enough to make him famous across the celestial clan.”


      In the imperial palace, the Celestial Emperor was sitting on the dragon throne as he looked at the illusion, and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.


      “He has only passed through the 13th palace - that’s nothing to worry about! Ming Dao is a bit too arrogant and won’t allow someone to surpass him, even though it’s only the achievement of someone who has just become an Ascendant Empyrean. Normally, having this kind of personality is not good, but he channels this bad trait into his cultivation, so it’s fine.


      “Forget it, just let Ming Dao teach this Wang Lin a lesson. Even though he has passed the 13th palace, he has to bow if he comes to my imperial city!”


      Eastern Continent, Purple Yang Sect. The middle=aged man looked at the mirror before him and frowned.


      “Ming Dao... This person is a bit too much. How could he speak like this before all the Empyrean Exalts? He is clearly showing his contempt!”


      In the Empyrean Trial Wang Lin, who had sunk to the ninth palace, suddenly stopped. He looked at the black-robed young man who was looking coldly at him.


      “Who are you?” Wang Lin slowly asked. He naturally saw the party’s hostility.


      “Ming Dao!” The black-robed young man’s expression was cold and arrogant.


      “I’m asking why you are stopping!”


      Wang Lin frowned, and after pondering a bit, he guessed why Ming Dao was acting like this. It seemed that when he passed the 13th palace, he had surpassed this person’s past achievements.


      “It’s rare to have this kind of personality after reaching Ascendant Empyrean. This person…” Wang Lin looked at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao and his eyes lit up an undetectable amount.


      “To enter dao with pride and use a heart full of pride to cultivate. Not allowing other to surpass him… This pride fills his heart and soul. No wonder he could become number one among Ascendant Empyreans. He likely does not care about anything but single-mindedly focusing on dao!” Wang Lin smiled and ignored the black-robed young man. He flew toward where Dao Yi and Wu Feng were located.


      “Wang Lin greets two fellow Grand Empyreans. After this Empyrean Trial, I still have an urgent matter to attend to and have to leave.” Wang Lin ignored Ming Dao and bowed before Dao Yi and Wu Feng.


      “Being able to pass the 13th palace means that you can be considered to be at the peak of my celestial clan. I’ll come find you!” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng smiled and nodded at Wang Lin.


      “Haha, Little Friend Wang Lin, since you remember our previous agreement, then I’ll also go find you. As for the specific conditions, we can talk about them in detail after we meet.” Admiration appeared in Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s eyes.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at Dao Yi and Wu Feng once more. He continued to ignore Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao as he flew toward the ancient transfer array to leave.


      He felt like he had already shocked everyone and achieved his goal. In the 13th palace, if he hadn’t used some power from the avatar in the void, he could not have passed it with the soul armor alone.


      At this moment, he decided to stop here. The 13th palace was enough to attract great attention from the Grand Empyreans.


      When all the cultivators saw Wang Lin leaving, they felt slightly disappointed in their hearts.


      “It looks like this Wang Lin doesn’t dare to provoke Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.”


      “This means he knows his limits. After all, he has only passed the 13th palace, and Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao is the number one Ascendant Empyrean who passed through the 15th palace!”


      “However, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao is a bit too aggressive. His words earlier were not polite at all, as if he was questioning Wang Lin.”


      “What do you mean, ‘too aggressive?’ Cultivators like us respect the strong. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao is number one under Grand Empyreans and should act like this. On the contrary, it is Wang Lin ignoring him that seems arrogant.”


      The surrounding discussions were no longer via divine senses but with voices, as if there was a purpose. The discussions became louder and louder. Even Wang Lin, who had arrived next to the ancient transfer array, could hear some of it.


      Wang Lin frowned and looked at the cultivators behind him. Under his gaze, all the chattering stopped. Wang Lin turned back and was about to leave the Empyrean Trial through the transfer array.


      But just at this moment, there was someone who didn’t want him to leave like this!


      “Are you just going to leave like this? I have already asked you twice!” A cold voice came from the black-robed young man, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.


      Wang Lin stopped, after pondering a bit, he turned to look at Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao.


      “That’s right, I’m no longer going to attempt the trial. What do you want?”


      “Nothing, I just want you to try the 14th palace. Once you fail, you can leave,” the youth in black slowly said, the arrogance on his face becoming even stronger.


      After Wang Lin heard this, he suddenly laughed and no longer paid attention to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. He stepped into the transfer array and it lit up. However, at this moment, there was a flash of killing intent in the the black-robed young man’s eyes.


      “Arrogant!” As he spoke, he raised his right hand and pointed at the transfer array. With this, the entire Empyrean Trial seemed to tremble. A giant finger appeared and flew toward the transfer array!


      Fighting was not allowed in the Empyrean Trial- this was a long-standing rule of the Empyrean Trial. However, right now, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had attacked with no regards to this rule!


      This rule was not set by the Celestial Ancestor, but by later generations. Therefore, attacking someone here wouldn’t provoke the Empyrean Trial, but people rarely dared to disobey it!


      The moment the giant finger appeared, it stirred up the energy here. All the cultivators gasped and fear appeared in their eyes as they retreated.


      “He dares to act here!”


      “Indeed worthy of being number one under Grand Empyreans - he even dares to violate the rules here!”


      “These rules were set by the Grand Empyreans. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao has guts!”


      The giant finger created a heaven-shattering howl as it flew toward Wang Lin. If Wang Lin didn’t move, his divine sense would likely be damaged during the transfer and would likely collapse.


      But if he hid, he would be forced out from the transfer array and would be unable to leave.


      This was the same as killing Wang Lin’s momentum and would seriously damage Wang Lin’s face of passing through the 13th palace.


      It would show everyone how strong Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao was, right after Wang Lin had gained his fame! Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao also knew that although fighting between Ascendant Empyreans was rare, as long as he didn’t go too far, the Grand Empyreans wouldn’t interfere.


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi and Wu Feng frowned. Dao Yi hesitated and didn’t speak, but Wu Feng let out a cold snort.


      “Ming Dao, you have guts! You dare to attack here?” As he spoke, he waved his right hand. At this moment, a laugh came from a cultivator below. Golden light surrounded one of the Empyrean Exalts below and an image appeared around him. It was a shadow wearing a golden robe and a crown - it was the Celestial Emperor!


      This Celestial Emperor appeared here using his own special spell! He waved his right hand at Wu Feng and defused the power from Wu Feng’s wave.


      Inside the transfer array, Wang Lin looked up and killing intent appeared in his eyes! He originally didn’t want to create too much trouble here, but Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao’s actions had caused killing intent to appear in his heart!


      He wouldn’t allow the goal he had achieved to be destroyed by this person


      When the finger arrived, Wang Lin walked out from the transfer array. The finger stopped before Wang Lin and dissipated. It was as if the party had no intention of actually attacking and was just mocking Wang Lin.
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      Chapter 463 – Rob


      Yunque Zi’s expression was dark as he sneered at Wang Lin and asked, “How did you see through me?”


      Looking at Yunque Zi, Wang Lin said, with a heavy tone, “That isn’t the Cultivation Planet Crystal! Also, you have the ability to teleport, so even if you were injured, it wouldn’t be as serious as you said it was.”


      Yunque Zi laughed. There was a hint of appreciation in his eyes as he said, “You are worthy of being one of the four people I chose. That is correct; that isn’t the Cultivation Planet Crystal. That is only a shadow. As long as one touches it, they can take their soul piece back.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He didn’t speak but just stared at Yunque Zi. His grip on the one-billion-soul soul flag slowly tightened.


      “This old man won’t lie to you: to draw your soul piece back through the shadow requires a heavy price. This is why I asked you to get it for me. If you do it, I’ll give you a powerful treasure as a reward. In the deepest part of the Immortal Graveyard, there is an ancient altar. It is there that my clan’s ancestor obtained the power to reach the twelve-leaf stage.


      “If you help me bring me back the Cultivation Planet Crystal, I’ll bring you there to let your cultivation increase by a level. How about it?” said Yunque Zi with a heavy tone.


      Wang Lin revealed a pondering expression.


      Yunque Zi seemed to be a bit anxious as he quickly said, “Wang Lin, quickly go retrieve the Cultivation Planet Crystal; don’t force me to act. You know I don’t want to kill you.”


      Wang Lin took a look at Yunque Zi and said, “And if you break your promise? Give me the true method to use the straw hat as a deposit!”


      Wang Lin still had the straw hat that Yunque Zi gave him; however, the straw hat contained many restrictions, and they were very complicated, so without the proper method, he couldn’t unleash its full power.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up. From his point of view, there was no way for Wang Lin to escape, so all Wang Lin could do was follow his order. As a result, he took a jade, filled it with information, and threw it at Wang Lin. Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush as he looked through the jade. After making sure that it was real, he put it away, surrounded himself with the one-billion-soul soul flag, and flew toward the tower in the center.


      In almost the blink of an eye, he arrived next to the first Suzaku. He looked at this once ruler of the planet, paid especial attention to the shadow, and finally turned his gaze to the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      He was standing beside the purple light, but strangely enough, there was no shadow of him at all.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up and he quickly said, “Put your hand on it and call out my name! Don’t try anything funny, or I promise I’ll kill you!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then he lowered his head toward Yunque Zi and said, with a heavy tone, “I once thought of you as my benefactor. Even when I found out that you were part of the Forsaken Immortal Clan, I didn’t want to oppose you. I just wanted to leave planet Suzaku and search for my own dao…


      “Senior, you have truly disappointed me today. I don’t know if this shadow does what you say it does, but I know that if I do what you told me to, I will immediately die!”


      At the moment Wang Lin said those words, Yunque Zi’s expression changed and he was about to charge out.


      But Wang Lin shook the one-billion-soul soul flag and the surroundings were immediately filled with soul fragments. At the same time, Wang Lin quickly backed up and with a roar, all of the soul fragments from the soul flag charged toward the shadow of the first Suzaku.


      At this moment, a series of crackling sounds came from the chair the first Suzaku was sitting on. And at the same time, a laugh came out from within the shadow and red lights started flashing from it like crazy. The shadow immediately shattered and the old man quickly walked out. The monkey on his shoulder, which was even faster, charged out at Yunque Zi.


      Yunque Zi’s expression became gloomy and he stopped. His hand moved and one by one, golden tattoos appeared from the void and circled around him.


      “Little fellow, that seal of yours was pretty good. Using the aura from this dead person along with your own cultivation, you created a shadow seal to seal me.


      “This kind of shadow seal is very rare; it was rare even in ancient times. For you to be able to control it is not easy.


      “If master’s original body was here, it would be destroyed with just one punch, but this is just a sliver of master’s divine sense possessing a body, so you were able to trap me for a while. To be able to do this much in your lifetime is already very good; you can brag about it in your next life!” The old man’s eyes started glowing red.


      Yunque Zi let out a snort and the tattoos around him flew out. His target wasn’t the old man but the little monkey.


      Yunque Zi shouted, “A mere puppet. As long as I destroy where that divine sense is hidden, then no matter how strong your real body is, you won’t be able to get here now!”


      When Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, he noticed the shadow behind Ye Wuyou. When he found himself next to the purple light and saw no shadow of himself, he felt that it was strange and decided to risk it.


      If he failed, he would immediately enter the heaven defying bead to hide.


      He believed that Yunque Zi didn’t lie about the effect of the Cultivation Planet Crystal’s shadow, but the price to extract a soul piece through it was one’s life.


      Otherwise, Yunque Zi would have already gotten it himself instead of waiting. Even if the third person wasn’t Wang Lin, he would still have forced that person to get the soul piece.


      At the moment the old man came out, Wang Lin shook the soul flag. The soul fragments surrounded him and he quickly retreated.


      Whether it was the old man Tuo Sen was controlling or Yunque Zi, they were not people Wang Lin was willing to mess with right now. He had already confirmed that the Cultivation Planet Crystal wasn’t here, so he could only quickly leave.


      But just at this moment, the palace suddenly shook. This shaking was extremely violent; it was as if the heavens and earth were being shaken. At this moment, cracks began to appear on the tower.


      Another collapse of the Cultivation Planet Crystal had started.


      From the bottom of the tower, a crack appeared and moved straight up like a dragon.


      Finally, the the crack reached the top of the tower and arrived at the throne of the first Suzaku.


      At this moment, with a crisp crackling sound, the throne Ye Wuyou was sitting on suddenly fell off. As for Ye Wuyou’s body, with the shaking from the crack, it turned to dust and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank.


      At this moment, not only him, but Yunque Zi, the old man, and the little monkey all stopped fighting and stared at where Ye Wuyou had turned to dust.


      A white crystal the size of half a fist floated up from the dust that was Ye Wuyou’s body.


      When Wang Lin saw the white crystal, he immediately felt a connection to his soul.


      “Cultivation Planet Crystal!” Yunque Zi took a deep breath and charged out, but the little monkey was even faster as it charged out with the old man.


      At this moment, Wang Lin wasn’t close enough and he couldn’t be faster than them, so he clenched his teeth, surrounded himself with the soul flag, and charged toward the nearby hallway.


      Wang Lin knew that with his current strength, he was no match for Yunque Zi nor the old man Tuo Sen was possessing. In fact, even if he managed to get it, he wouldn’t have time to retrieve his soul piece and would just invite disaster upon himself.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin quickly flew toward the hallway.


      The old man was closer. With a flash, he grabbed the crystal and laughed. “The day master will be free is before me!”


      However, just at the moment he grabbed the crystal, his expression suddenly changed, his laughing stopped, and he revealed a look of disbelief. Just when he was about to release the crystal, his body shook and then started melting into strands of gas which entered the white crystal.


      This all happened very quickly; in almost the blink of an eye, the old man was gone. The only thing that remained was a blob of red light that quickly fused with the little monkey.


      The little monkey let out a laugh. His strength suddenly increased. His power was now the same as Zhuque Zi’s; he possessed the power of a late stage Ascendant cultivator.


      Although the monkey was very close to the crystal, it hesitated for a bit and didn’t reach out.


      At this moment, Yunque Zi arrived and reached out, but he immediately let out a painful groan as white gas appeared on his body. He quickly let go of the crystal in fear. Luckily, he didn’t touch it directly, or else he wouldn’t have been able to escape a horrible fate.


      This change happened without any warning, causing Yunque Zi and the little monkey to be stuck in a difficult position.


      Just at this moment, the white crystal suddenly let out a hum and charged toward Yunque Zi. Yunque Zi’s expression changed greatly and he dodged it. The Cultivation Planet Crystal charged past Yunque Zi and toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He saw what happened to the old man, so he started flying even faster toward the hallway. He was surrounded by the soul flag, making his speed much faster than normal.


      The hallway wasn’t straight and had some curves, but the crystal seemed to have a life of its own. It was as if it wouldn’t give up until it caught Wang Lin.


      Yunque Zi’s face turned gloomy and he quickly chased after it.


      As for the little monkey, it also chased after the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      In the blink of an eye, there was no one left around the tower. Just at this moment, a purple light gathered above the tower and took the shape of the person wearing the mask from outside.


      He revealed a look of confusion, but his eyes immediately became clear. “The Cultivation Planet Crystal is collapsing. This Zhuque Zi sure is bold…”


      As Wang Lin fled, the white crystal chased closely after him.


      The crystal became faster and faster, and it was closing in. When it was within 30 feet of him, Wang Lin suddenly turned around. His right hand formed a seal and celestial spiritual energy filled his body as he sent out a gust of wind toward the crystal.
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      Chapter 462 – Ye Wuyou


      Wang Lin let out a sneer. At the moment she was about to teleport, he touched his bag of holding and several time domain carvings flew out.


      “Time!” With a roar from Wang Lin, the carvings all exploded and a powerful time domain surged out. Although Liu Mei’s domain had reached its completion, this time domain was carefully prepared by Wang Lin. It was too weak to harm Liu Mei or even slow her down by much, but in a critical situation like this, it would be fatal!


      Liu Mei’s body slowed down, allowing Wang Lin to move below her.


      At this moment, the two sword energies suddenly fused into one and descended like crazy toward Liu Mei.


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes as he pointed at Liu Mei. A strand of restriction gas came from his finger and shot toward her.


      Wang Lin didn’t even wait for the result; he knew that time was of the essence, so he charged into the sea without any hesitation. Once he entered the sea, he saw the giant palace emitting a golden glow.


      Wang Lin charged toward the palace at top speed. There was a mysterious power within the sea. Wang Lin didn’t even need to test it to know that there was something preventing teleportation. He had experienced this at other mysterious places before, so he knew what this power felt like.


      When he was about to enter the palace, a series of roars came from the surface and the seawater around Wang Lin quickly parted ways. A 100-foot-long wave of sword energy descended from the sky and quickly chased after him.


      As the sword energy got closer and closer, Wang Lin could even feel its powerful aura. A sharp pain suddenly came from the top of his head.


      He ruthlessly clenched his teeth. He saw that he was only 1,000 feet away from the palace, but the sword energy was almost upon him.


      A trace blood came from the top of Wang Lin’s head and the pain increased.


      900 feet, 800 feet, 700 feet, 600 feet…


      He was getting closer and closer, but the the sword energy was closing in above his head. The roar of the sword energy seemed to echo inside Wang Lin’s brain. As Wang Lin rushed toward the palace, he coughed out a mouthful of blood, touched the bag of holding, and took out the axe.


      He suddenly let out a roar, turned around, and placed the axe before him.


      At this moment, the sword energy arrived and suddenly landed on the axe. Wang Lin’s face became red, he coughed out a mouthful of blood, and his origin soul shook. He touched his bag of holding and the pagoda flew out.


      Zhou Yi’s domain quickly spread out and the sword energy paused.


      Using this pause, Wang Lin charged out and crossed the 500 feet in an instant to enter the palace.


      As soon as he entered the palace, the sword energy trembled and then disappeared.


      Blood was seeping out of Wang Lin’s mouth as he put away the axe and pagoda. Then, while sitting down in the lotus position, he took out a large amount of pills and devoured them before feeling a painful sting from his entire body. He took out a piece of celestial jade and looked at it before throwing in his mouth. Then he felt the celestial spiritual energy fill his body.


      Thanks to the rush of celestial spiritual energy, Wang Lin felt his body become light. The celestial spiritual energy instantly suppressed all of his injuries. Shortly after, he stood up and with one step rushed into the depths of the palace.


      As for above the sea, the sword energy was closing in on Liu Mei. Just as she was about to dodge, the restriction closed in from behind her. This made her beautiful expression change; she clenched her teeth and spat out a white mist. A white ribbon danced inside the white mist and with one whipping motion, it destroyed the restriction. This white ribbon quickly wrapped around her and moved her 10,000 feet away from the sword energy. The sword energy missed and then disappeared.


      That golden-armored man didn’t attack anymore; his only job was to guard this place and only allow those that are qualified enter the palace.


      There was only one requirement and that was to be able to resist the power of one blow.


      Qian Feng was also in a very sorry state right now. Luckily, as long as one leaves the area, the attack stops.


      Qian Feng’s expression was fierce as he roared, “Ceng Niu!!! I swear that I’ll tear you to pieces! If I violate this oath, then I’ll die a painful death!”


      Liu Mei silently stared at the sea with a gloomy expression. Seeing that Qian Feng was still cursing and roaring, she frowned and said, “Shut up! If it wasn’t for you having malicious intentions and the three of us really worked together, we would already be inside the palace rather than here.”


      Qian Feng’s expression was fierce. He looked ruthlessly at Liu Mei and said, “Do you think I didn’t notice how the two of you were flirting and eyeing each other? Junior apprentice sister, don’t forget what you promised me!”


      Liu Mei coldly looked at Qian Feng and said, “With Yunque Zi there, it will be hard for Ceng Niu to get his soul piece back. Yunque Zi won’t let him succeed so easily.”


      Qian Feng took a deep breath, then he withdrew his fierce expression, touched his bag of holding, and said, “The old man gave me something that was meant to be used against the one-billion-soul soul flag. Since it can affect the soul flag, it should have some effect on Ascendant cultivators as well. After Yunque Zi comes out, I’ll use this. I only want my soul piece, but if he still won’t give it, I’ll just go all out!”


      Inside the palace under the sea, what appeared before Wang Lin was a very large hallway. There were several lamps around the hall that were flicking and releasing a very demonic glow.


      This light wasn’t produced by fire but by a mysterious substance that Wang Lin had never seen before.


      The dim light caused this hallway to bend and turn, creating a very strange feeling.


      Wang Lin revealed a cautious expression as he carefully moved forward. This hallway seemed to have no end. He had walked for a long time and the hallway still looked the same.


      Wang Lin didn’t dare to spread his divine sense out too far. When he first arrived, he spread it out and some of it disappeared like it was devoured by something.


      As a result, Wang Lin became very cautious.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin saw the flashing of spells in the distance. He stopped moving and carefully spread his divine sense forward.


      But what he saw made his expression change. When his divine sense reached the end of the hallway, what he saw was a large, open area.


      There was a very tall tower at the center of this open area. At the top of the tower was a throne and there was someone with a head full of black hair sitting on it.


      This person looked middle-aged and seemed very normal, but he gave off a very majestic aura. His eyes were closed and there was no sign of life from his body. It was clearly a dead person.


      However, his body was emitting a terrifying aura which surrounded the area.


      The moment Wang Lin’s divine sense saw this person, he suddenly had the urge to bow toward him. He was forced to activate some celestial spiritual energy suppress this urge. There seemed to be a mysterious power here that would shake the heart of anyone that passed by.


      Before this person floated an object. It was a ball of purple light.


      This light shined on the middle-aged man and left a dark shadow behind him.


      However, the light was currently dim and flickering as if it could go out at any time.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s divine sense touched the ball of light, a powerful force suddenly came crashing toward his divine sense, so he quickly retreated.


      In the hallway, Wang Lin’s face was pale and his eyes were filled with terror.


      “The first Suzaku, Ye Wuyou!” He was immediately able to guess the identity of the middle-aged man.


      As for the purple ball of light, it was the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      However, Wang Lin felt like something was wrong. Although it looked exactly like what Situ Nan described, he didn’t feel that connection with his soul piece when his divine sense touched it.


      “Since you have arrived, come in.” Yunque Zhi’s voice came from down the hallway.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When his divine sense went into the room, he saw the first Suzaku and the Cultivation Planet Crystal, but he didn’t see Yunque Zi nor the old man, both of whom were already here.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before walking forward. Shortly after, he arrived at the end of the hallway and walked into the large, open space.


      Now that he had personally come here, the feeling of shock was even stronger. Compared to the 1,000 foot tower, he suddenly felt very small.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then his eyes lit up and saw Yunque Zi’s figure in the corner.


      Yunque Zhi’s face was pale. He was sitting crossed-legged and blood was seeping out from the corner of his mouth.


      He looked much weaker than normal. He looked at Wang Lin and then hoarsely said, with a smile, “I was right about you; you were indeed the third person to get there.”


      Wang Lin revealed a look of caution and asked, “What about him?”


      Yunque Zi’s expression was ugly as he said, “I used a formation to trap him. He should still be trapped inside. Wang Lin, I’m gravely injured, so go get the Cultivation Planet Crystal for me. Whether it is for my Forsaken Immortal Clan or the cultivators, I can’t let the Cultivation Planet Crystal collapse.”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin calmly looked at Yunque Zi and asked, “You want me to get the Cultivation Planet Crystal?”


      Yunque Zi took a deep breath and let out a sigh. “I know you are very cautious. You can check my body with your divine sense; you’ll find that I’m almost completely out of power. That old man is not from planet Suzaku. His techniques are all very strange and I can’t trap him for long. Once he gets free, he will be able to steal the Cultivation Planet Crystal, and at that moment, everyone on planet Suzaku will be faced with a crisis.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his head and looked at the ball of purple light before the first Suzaku. Without any hesitation, he backed up.


      With speed several times faster than when he entered, Wang Lin flew toward the hallway like a madman.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up and he immediately disappeared. When he reappeared, he was before the passage, blocking Wang Lin. He gloomily said, “What are you running for?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he backed up a few steps and stared at Yunque Zi. He waved his right hand and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared, then he calmly said, “Junior doesn’t want to die yet.”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that he couldn’t resist the man in the golden armor with his current cultivation level unless he brings out the Ascendant soul.


      At this moment, Qian Feng and Liu Mei also frowned. Clearly, the two of them also saw through this.


      Qian Feng’s eyes lit up and he suddenly said, “Ceng Niu, how about the three of us work together to block the sword energy from the man in golden armor?”


      A hint of coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he nodded and said, “Okay!”


      The reason Qian Feng asked Wang Lin for help was because he had no choice. It was clear that even with him and Liu Mei, they weren’t confident in being able to resist that attack. If they couldn’t resist the attack, then they couldn’t go search for the palace. Yunque Zi and the old man were already ahead of them; if they were any slower, it might be too late.


      Now with Wang Lin on their side, the chances of the three of them succeeding was higher.


      Qian Feng didn’t underestimate Wang Lin just because he was at the early stage of Soul Transformation. In fact, in his heart he believed that Wang Lin was someone who was qualified to fight him. He also knew that the one-billion-soul soul flag that Wang Lin possessed was something that could instantly kill him, so he dreaded Wang Lin deeply.


      This is why he had Red Butterfly stall Wang Lin; it was so that he could get the Cultivation Planet Crystal without having to face him. However, after arriving at the spirit mountain, he realized that there were several barriers before he could get to the crystal.


      He no longer thought of Wang Lin as a weakling like he did when he first met him; now he saw him as his equal, but deep in Qian Feng’s heart, there was still a powerful sense of pride.


      In his view, if Wang Lin didn’t have the one-billion-soul soul flag, then there was no way Wang Lin could be compared with him.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s response, Qian Feng pondered a bit and said, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, the two of us will go first and then we’ll let my junior apprentice sister take over. What do you think?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at Qian Feng and Liu Mei. Just at this moment, Liu Mei also looked toward him, let out a smile, and was about to speak when Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and said, “No need to be so complicated. I’ll go first and then the two of you can follow.”


      Qian Feng was startled and his eyes lit up. To be the first to go meant that not only would he have to deal with the attack at full power, but he would also have to pay attention to any possible backstabbing from the people behind them. It was a very dangerous thing. The reason Qian Feng said that the two of them would go together was because he was afraid that Wang Lin would worry too much and hold back.


      And with Liu Mei going after them, even if Wang Lin secretly attacked, then he wouldn’t need to worry.


      Qian Feng decided that dealing with the sword energy would be their first priority this time; dealing with Wang Lin could wait.


      As soon as he heard Wang Lin volunteer to go first, he was a bit suspicious. However, this was not the time to ponder over such things, so he said, “If that is so, then we will depend on fellow cultivator Ceng.”


      Liu Mei slightly frowned. She felt like there was something strange about this. After pondering for a bit, she looked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at her as he flew toward the golden-armored man. Liu Mei and Qian Feng followed behind. The three of them moved forward in a formation.


      At the moment the three of them got close, the golden-armored man’s eyes became serious and he lifted his arm. Bright light gathered on the golden sword, creating a blinding, golden light.


      Then he viciously swung the sword.


      A 100-foot-long wave of sword energy that looked like it could split the heavens instantly closed in followed by the sonic boom of the sound barrier breaking.


      The only sound that could be heard was the sword energy piercing through the sky. It moved very quickly and immediately landed.


      The sea below them parted due to the pressure of the sword energy, creating a deep gorge.


      When Wang Lin saw Yunque Zi and the old man hold the sword energy off, he only felt it from the side and didn’t participate. Now that he was facing it himself, he could feel the destructive force inside this sword energy.


      When facing this destructive force, even his origin soul began to tremble and show signs of instability. Not only this, but every part of his body felt like they were being pinned down by a giant mountain.


      He wasn’t unfamiliar with this feeling; it was the exact same feeling he had from the pressure of the spirit vein below the Soul Refining Sect, only this feeling was thousands of times stronger.


      Before the sword energy even collided with him, blood already started coming out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, but his eyes showed no signs of giving up.


      When he noticed Wang Lin’s current state, Qian Feng paused for a moment and began to ponder. Should he take this moment to kill Ceng Niu and take the one-billion-soul soul flag, or help resist the sword energy?


      This idea flashed through his mind and he made his decision. He would kill Wang Lin and take the soul flag. With the soul flag, he would have more than enough power to resist the sword energy.


      All of this happened very quickly in his mind. After making up his mind, Qian Feng laughed and said, “Don’t panic, fellow cultivator Ceng. I’m coming!” Qian Feng moved forward like lightning.


      This attack absolutely had to succeed, so Qian Feng wasn’t in a rush; he had to get close to hit Wang Lin with an attack that he will never forget. Qian Feng knew that he had to succeed in one attack, or else Wang Lin would have time to call out the one-billion-soul soul flag. If that happened, things wouldn’t go well.


      With Liu Mei’s smarts, she immediately saw through Qian Feng’s intentions and hesitated. Then her eyes suddenly became cold. She didn’t follow but waited there.


      She was a ruthless person, so it didn’t matter to her. Plus, if Qian Feng killed Wang Lin, Wang Lin’s aura would be removed from her last illusion. This would make it easier for her in the future because it was basically like removing an inner demon that she would have to face in the future.


      At this moment, the sword energy arrived right above Wang Lin’s head.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he let out a snort. Since he was the one who agreed to go first, how could he not have considered Qian Feng’s change of heart?


      All of this was part of his plan.


      From the moment the sword energy was sent out and as soon as Qian Feng started flying over, Wang Lin was secretly calculating Qian Feng’s speed. When Qian Feng was 100 feet away from Wang Lin, Wang Lin let out a laugh and slapped his bag of holding. A pagoda suddenly flew out of his bag of holding and appeared before him.


      Zhou Yi’s early stage Ascendant divine sense came out from the pagoda. The sword energy couldn’t help but pause for a moment after coming into contact with the divine sense. Using this pause, Wang Lin laughed, called back the pagoda, and charged toward the sea. However, he intentionally maintained a speed low enough to stay within 100 feet of Qian Feng.


      The golden-armored man’s eyes became serious, but he didn’t attack Wang Lin and instead looked at Qian Feng. Now that there was no Ascendant level divine sense stopping the sword energy, it landed on Qian Feng’s body.


      Qian Feng’s expression changed greatly. He didn’t even have the time to wonder why the sword energy didn’t attack Wang Lin and went after himself instead. At this moment, he let out a roar, slapped his bag of holding, and took out a red awl. A bright, red light came from the awl and charged toward the sword energy.


      Wang Lin’s face revealed a hint of mockery. When the old man and monkey resisted the sword energy, Wang Lin felt that something was off. He concluded that the golden-armored man must have determined that the two were a pair and only sent out one sword energy.


      Wang Lin calculated that the distance between the old man and monkey was about 100 feet and assumed that if he were that close to Qian Feng, the golden-armored man would consider them a pair.


      If they were within range of each other, the sword energy would attack whoever was closest to it.


      This was why Wang Lin declined the plan of him and Qian Feng going first with Liu Mei coming in second. Because with that, although he would be close to Qian Feng, he would be too close. If he were to make any abnormal movements, Qian Feng would notice and be on guard.


      This was why he decided to go first himself. Although Qian Feng was suspicious, he still fell for the trap.


      In fact, even if Qian Feng didn’t agree to Wang Lin’s plan or hadn’t suggested that the three of them work together, Wang Lin would still have faced it alone. He didn’t believe that Qian Feng would pass up the chance to kill him if he were to put himself in a dangerous position. Although, if that were the case, it would be more difficult to lure Qian Feng to come within 100 feet of him. However, Wang Lin still had a plan B and was 80% confident in luring Qian Feng close enough.


      Then Qian Feng suggested the three of them work together and this confirmed Wang Lin’s suspicion. The Qian Feng indeed wasn’t able to resist his urges and gave up on trying to work together. He was going to use “helping to resist the sword energy” as an excuse to get closer but didn’t realize that Wang Lin had already see through it all.


      Zhou Yi’s divine sense from the pagoda played a big part in this. This stopped the sword energy enough for Wang Lin to get away, making Qian Feng the closest person to the sword energy.


      Although this took a long time to explain, it all happened in the blink of an eye. At the moment the sword energy sweeped toward Qian Feng, Wang Lin stopped. He didn’t fly away but coldly looked at Liu Mei in the distance.


      Liu Mei was at the back and was a bit startled when she saw the situation change. She seemed to have realized something and quickly chased after Wang Lin.


      When he saw Liu Mei getting closer, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he charged out. This time, he moved farther than 100 feet from Qian Feng.


      As soon as Wang Lin was over 100 feet away from Qian Feng, the golden-armored man’s eyes became serious and he quickly swung his sword twice, sending one wave of sword energy toward Wang Lin and the other one toward Liu Mei.


      Killing intent filled Wang Lin’s eyes. He stopped flying toward the sea and teleported to within 100 feet of Liu Mei the moment the sword energy closed in.


      Liu Mei’s expression changed. She seemed to have realized something. Although she wasn’t sure, she seemed to have guessed the situation from Wang Lin’s actions. She was about to teleport away so Wang Lin would be above her, making him the one to take the blow of the sword energy.
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      Even the lifeforms made of soul pieces disappeared along with the collapse…


      The death of the lifeforms caused a series of chain reactions. Right now some mortals, cultivators, and even beasts on planet Suzaku began to die.


      These deaths came silently; they were impossible to avoid and could only be considered a calamity.


      Fortunately, not a lot of people died, but if the Cultivation Planet Crystal collapses, the entire planet will be dead…


      Zhuque Zi’s mad laugher echoed within Mount Suzaku. He was currently sitting inside Mount Suzaku and his eyes were filled with madness. He revealed a cruel smile and muttered to himself, “My junior apprentice brother, how are you enjoying the game…. The game has only just started and has not yet reached its climax. My good disciple, Qian Feng, I hope you will use that treasure I gave you. Once you use that treasure, the climax of this game can start…”


      On the spirit mountain in the inner part of the Suzaku tomb, the collapse this time lasted 60 breaths of time. Even more cracks appeared on the door, covering almost the entire door.


      Just at this moment, Yunque Zi suddenly moved and appeared next to the giant door. Then a straw hat appeared in his hand. He hit the straw hat and it immediately scattered into countless tattoos. The tattoos all glowed brightly as they smashed into the door like meteors.


      A series of rumbling sounds came from the door and the cracks quickly increased.


      Yunque Zi loudly shouted, “Attack!”


      The two from the Forsaken Immortal Clan quickly flew into the air and attacked the door.


      Just at this moment, the old man’s eyes started glowing red and revealed a sneer filled with disdain. He pointed his hand to the air and said, “Greed, ignorance…”


      The moment he said those words, the two Forsaken Immortal Clan members that were attacking suddenly started trembling. Their eyes released a demonic glow and a green and purple aura started pouring out of the two’s bodies.


      The old man then said, “Explode!”


      With two bangs, the two Forsaken Immortal Clan members exploded and the shockwave collided with the door.


      The moment Wang Lin saw this spell, he recognized it as the spell of Six Desire Devil Lord.


      The door shook violently after the two Forsaken Immortal Clan members exploded and more cracks appeared on it.


      Yunque Zi suddenly turned around and looked at the old man. He let out a snort before letting out a roar and pressing on the door.


      Bang!


      A heaven-shattering explosion echoed across the Suzaku Tomb. On the left side of the door, a small piece fell off and a ray of golden light shot out. It pierced into the sky and remained there.


      Yunque Zi flew into the hole in a ray of red light, then the old man quickly followed him in.


      Then the remaining people on the spirit mountain activated various spells and charged inside.


      Wang Lin was the fourth person to enter the hole. When he took a step inside, he created a cloud of smoke and disappeared inside it.


      Inside the door was a golden sea. This sea was very large with no end in sight.


      The only other thing in sight was a golden island far away in the horizon. There was a building in this island; it was a very extravagant-looking palace that released a golden glow.


      After Yunque Zi went through the door, his eyes released a mysterious light and he quickly flew toward that island.


      The old man quickly followed. His feet moved and he quickly flew toward the palace. He was only about 300 feet behind Yunque Zi. The eyes of the monkey on his shoulder glowed brightly and revealed an excited expression.


      As for everyone else, both Qian Feng and Liu Mei were flying toward the island at top speed.


      Zhou Wutai and Zi Xin hesitated a bit. They slowed down and didn’t rush to be in front.


      As for the person wearing the mask, he didn’t even look at the island but instead looked at the sea below him and began to ponder.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved like lightning toward the palace.


      In an instant, there were several rays of light moving across the sky and sonic booms could be heard.


      Yunque Zi arrived above the palace on the island and immediately charged inside.


      At this moment, the old man’s eyes glowed bright red as he grabbed the monkey and let out a roar. Then he threw the monkey very hard and it used the force of the throw to jump. Its body completely disappeared and when it reappeared it was a bit faster than Yunque Zi.


      Yunque Zi’s expression darkened as he let out a snort and quickly charged into the palace after it.


      However, just at this moment, the palace suddenly shook and rays of dazzling light shot out from it. Yunque Zi was forced out of the palace with an ugly expression. He was shocked.


      As for the little monkey, it let out a few squeaks as it was pushed back out as well. The red light in its eyes reached out like a one-inch-long lightsaber. It looked very shocking. The monkey didn’t return to the old man; it sat there and stared viciously at the palace.


      At the same time, waves of deep rumbling sounds came from the palace as a burly man in golden armor walked out.


      This burly man in golden armor looked very majestic and the large, golden sword in his hand was emitting a golden light.


      A head of black hair flowed behind him. With one jump, he arrived above the palace. He coldly looked at everyone and swung the sword. The entire golden sea rumbled as a large wave came crashing toward the island.


      In the blink of an eye, the island was submerged by the golden sea and disappeared.


      Yunque Zi’s expression was ugly. He was about to sink into the golden sea when the burly man in golden armor swung his sword. A 100-foot-long wave of sword energy came crashing toward Yunque Zi.


      Yunque Zi let out a roar. His hair started moving without any wind and he pointed at the air. A red light appeared where he was pointing to and collided with the sword energy.


      With a bang, Yunque Zi’s body moved like a meteor into the sea and disappeared.


      The burly man with golden armor didn’t chase but directed his gaze toward the little monkey. Sword energy gathered on his golden sword and he was about to swing it.


      The little monkey’s eyes started to glow even redder. The red light was now three inches long, making it look extremely fierce.


      The burly man with golden armor was startled and stopped his swing.


      The little monkey smiled and moved to the old man’s side. They were about to enter the sea.


      When the burly man in golden armor looked at the old man, his eyes lit up and the sword energy that stopped earlier moved once more. A 100-foot-long wave of sword energy shot out at the old man, but before it even got close to him, the sea below him parted.


      The old man let out a roar and his eyes started glowing red. As soon as the sword energy closed in, a red, illusionary image came out of his body.


      The illusionary image was so barely visible. It was clear that it was a person, but whether it was male or female was unclear. The image raised its hand and stopped the sword energy.


      Then it waved its hand and the sword energy was thrown aside into the sea.


      The burly man with golden armor looked at the old man, nodded, and didn’t look at him anymore.


      The illusionary image returned to the old man. The old man’s body trembled as his eyes glowed red and he went into the sea. The little monkey followed him into the sea.


      Wang Lin carefully watched this scene unfold. With his smarts, he was instantly able to tell that the burly man in golden armor meant no harm. However, to go into the sea to search for the palace, one must be able to take one swing from him to prove that they are qualified.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up like he was able to see through some secret. When the old man and monkey were separated, the burly man in golden armor was clearly ready to deal with them individually.


      But when they moved together, the burly man in golden armor only attacked once.


      It seemed the burly man in golden armor had tested them as one.


      Just at this moment, the burly man in golden armor’s eyes lit up and he swung his sword. A ray of sword energy landed in the sea, causing a series of rumbling sounds to spread throughout the water. A large wave came out from the sea, creating a wave that launched Zhou Wutai and Zi Xin into the air. They stopped 1,000 feet above the sea. Zhou Wutai’s face was pale and he started coughing out blood.


      As for Zi Xin, her face was filled with shock.


      The two of them were hiding under the sea and secretly moving forward. They didn’t expect to be stopped by the burly man with golden armor. They were forced to retreat when the sword energy came, but even so, they weren’t fast enough and were injured.


      The burly man with golden armor didn’t chase but turned his gaze toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. That sword energy was as powerful as an attack from an Ascendant cultivator. This was why the old man released his soul to resist against it.


      Only Yunque Zi could block the attack and borrow it to enter the sea.


      However, this burly man with golden armor didn’t have any ill intentions, or else there would be no way for Zhou Wutai and Zi Xin to be alive right now.
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      These wood carvings were all the same and they were all of a very handsome young man.


      “Senior’s request has been completed by junior.” After that, Wang Lin sat down in a corner and no longer spoke.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up. He waved his hand and all the wood carvings disappeared. He looked at Wang Lin one more time before turning his gaze back to the door.


      Wang Lin wasn’t interested in how Yunque Zi was able to enter this place. After all, the Forsaken Immortal Clan had been around for a very long time and he wasn’t the type who had to find the answer to everything.


      Wang Lin had already given up on getting the Cultivation Planet Crystal; he just wanted his soul piece back.


      After all, this crystal was connected to all living things on planet Suzaku. Wang Lin hadn’t reached the point where he was willing to sacrifice the lives of everyone in the world for his own selfishness.


      Of course, if someone had enmity with him, that was a different story. Killing everyone who had the blood of the Teng family showed that Wang Lin wasn’t a saint by any stretch.


      After he sat down, his eyes lit up as he looked toward Qiang Feng. At this moment, Qian Feng also looked toward Wang Lin and their gazes crossed.


      Wang Lin revealed a cold smile before shifting his gaze toward the man with the mask. The man looked unfamiliar and Wang Lin wasn’t able to recognize him. Finally, his gaze shifted to the strange old man who had left behind that creepy smile.


      “Who exactly is he…” The danger Wang Lin felt from the old man was several times greater than what he felt from Yunque Zi. A hind of coldness flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes as he stared at the old man.


      When the old man noticed Wang Lin’s gaze, he looked toward Wang Lin and revealed a dark smile. This smile felt extremely familiar to Wang Lin, but he was sure that he had never seen this person in his life.


      Just at this moment, a ray of light came the distance. There was a beautiful figure inside that ray of light. She dodged a rift and landed on the spirit mountain.


      This woman was very beautiful; the bottom edge of her dress looked like waves moving up and down, making her look like a celestial as she stood on the top of the spirit mountain.


      The moment Wang Lin laid eyes on this woman, his face sank. This woman wasn’t anyone but Liu Mei!


      In fact, one thing Liu Mei said was right; she and Wang Lin were the same type of person. Deep inside each of them lied a sliver of ruthlessness.


      Wang Lin only took one look before withdrawing his gaze. His expression was cold, no different than how he faced Liu Mei before.


      After Qian Feng saw Liu Mei, he revealed a look of joy. He thought that with her here, his chance of getting his soul piece back had increased one fold.


      Liu Mei revealed a trace of sadness as she raised her foot and walked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t have any good feelings toward this woman. The thing that happened in that dream-like state was only an accident. He coldly looked at her and said, “I don’t want anyone to bother me. Don’t come closer!”


      Liu Mei stopped. She looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Could you really be made of iron and stone?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he coldly said, “Leave!”


      Liu Mei started laughing at him. “Then what status does Li Muwan have in your heart?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he said, “Scram! Although your domain has reached its completion, if I wanted to kill you, it wouldn’t be hard. Don’t start courting death!”


      The purpose of Liu Mei’s words was to ruin Wang Lin’s dao heart, but she didn’t know that Li Muwan was taboo to Wang Lin. He would kill anyone who mentioned her name. If it wasn’t for the fact that this was not a good place, he would have already taken out the soul flag and killed this woman.


      Wang Lin cared a lot about his few relationships, but he was cold to strangers.


      He was a man made of iron and stone; this wasn’t false at all!


      Liu Mei faintly smiled, then she turned around and walked toward Qian Feng.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and then saw the old man looking at him.


      “Could this person be possessed?” Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat.


      He thought that this was one possibility. If not, there was no way this person would make him feel such familiarity. If Wang Lin was only a mortal, he wouldn’t have thought this much from just a smile. Even if he were a low level cultivator, he wouldn’t have considered the possibility.


      But Wang Lin was an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator. Even among the stars, they were considered powerful and couldn’t be underestimated.


      If it was before the Celestial Realm was broken, Soul Transformation cultivators would be the same as celestials. Their bodies would be made of celestial spiritual energy and they would possess some mysterious senses.


      These senses were very strange; only the powerful cultivators could feel this.


      If one’s cultivation level was high enough, with just a thought, they would vaguely see future events. The mysteriousness of these techniques was impossible to describe.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had this feeling. He knew he wasn’t wrong. That creepy smile was very familiar.


      “I have cultivated for 600 years and met a lot of enemies, but for one to be able to make me feel like this with just a smile… there is only one!” Although Wang Lin appeared calm on the surface, his heart was in turmoil.


      He took a deep breath and lowered his head. Then his pupils shrank and his eyes revealed a trace of dread.


      “Tu Si’s demon, Tuo Sen!” Wang Lin felt his body became cold. When speaking of the people Wang Lin dreaded the most on planet Suzaku, Zhuque Zi wasn’t even number one. The number one spot belonged to the demon-like young man he angered back in the Land of the Ancient God when he was only a Core Formation cultivator, Tuo Sen!


      The inheritance of the ancient god was split into two: the inheritance of power and the inheritance of knowledge.


      Among the two inheritances, the inheritance of knowledge contained all of Tu Si’s knowledge, like how to come an ancient god, the ancient god tactic, and more.


      There was even a giant star map in Tu Si’s memories. This was a map of everywhere he had traveled.


      These memories were very helpful to Wang Lin. Without the inheritance of knowledge, Wang Lin’s original body wouldn’t have been able to cultivate to a three-star ancient god.


      But memories were only memories; they came without any power. There were many techniques in Tu Si’s memory that could instantly destroy planet Suzaku.


      He knew the chants and methods of all these techniques, but he didn’t have the power to use them. He needed to at least reach the seven-star stage to use these techniques.


      This was why he could only take it step by step to make his original body stronger and finally use the full power of Tu Si’s memories.


      Similarly, Tuo Sen was in the same situation. He inherited Tu Si’s power, the power of an eight-star ancient god.


      But even though he had power, he couldn’t use it to its full potential. It would be the same if his body had no meridians; no matter how much power his body held, he couldn’t use it.


      All of the techniques he controlled were techniques he learned after he was born. Through these he was able to use a bit of his inheritance of power, but right now he was only able to use a bit of it, so he was unable to display the full power of his inheritance.


      To be more accurate, the limit of the power Tuo Sen could control was only as much as a five-star ancient god could use. Compared to Tu Si, who was once an eight-star ancient god, this power was simply too weak.


      However, compared to all the life on Suzaku, a five-star ancient god was an existence of legends, an existence that was one whole level higher than Ascendant cultivators.


      Tuo Sen’s greatest wish is to obtain the inheritance of knowledge. After that, he would only need time to absorb it all, refine his body, and become a real eight-star ancient god.


      At that moment, even those old monsters of the cultivation alliance would dread him.


      If it wasn’t for what Wang Lin did inside the Land of the Ancient God that day, Tuo Sen would have been able to escape.


      To be more accurate, he was Tu Si, but he was only a piece of the demonic thoughts that appeared when Tu Si failed his divine sense division technique.


      He was determined to catch Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin raised his head and casually scanned the old man. This time his gaze focused on the little monkey.


      After having an idea this time, Wang Lin was immediately able to see through them. The red light that appeared in the small monkey’s eyes were the unique aura from the people inside the sea of blood.


      Wang Lin felt very bitter in his heart. He thought of Six Desire Devil Lord, Hunchback Meng, Ancient Emperor, and the rest of them. All of them either died or became cultivators in the sea of blood.


      In addition, there were those ancient cultivators. They were born before any cultivators arrived on planet Suzaku. Those people’s cultivation levels were also very high.


      However, with Wang Lin’s current experience, he was able to guess that they hadn’t gone past the Ascendant stage. It must’ve been due to some restriction set up by the Land of the Ancient God that prevented their cultivation levels from increasing in all these years.


      However, within their hands were some techniques unknown to the future generations. Once they used them, their power would sharply increase.


      “Tuo Sen… He shouldn’t be fully free yet, or there would be no need to possess someone like this; he would have come out to find me personally. However, why did he not come here instead of hunting me down? Could he also be after the Cultivation Planet Crystal?” Wang Lin’s heart trembled.


      “Could it be that the Cultivation Planet Crystal could free him completely of the shackles of the Land of the Ancient God?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Just at this moment, the spirit mountain began to shake once more and a series of thunderous roars echoed from the sky. The collapse appeared for the third time.


      A large amount of the inner parts of the Suzaku Tomb collapsed into countless rifts. Cultivators and Forsaken Immortal Clan members who weren’t able to find the spirit mountain all died.
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      Wang Lin silently watched Red Butterfly’s body scatter. When it was over, he let out a sigh, landed on the ground, and waved his right hand. The axe flew back to him and was put back into his bag of holding.


      Then he reached out and grabbed the Soul Lasher from the sky. After carefully examining it, he put it into his bag of holding as well.


      There was a strand of Ascendant level divine sense on the Soul Lasher which Wang Lin couldn’t remove for now. But as long as he had it in his hands, he was confident that after all of this is over, he can use the one-billion-soul soul flag to break the divine sense left on it and truly obtain the Soul Lasher.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked once more at the spot where Red Butterfly disappeared and shook his head. Then he took a step and his body disappeared. He started charging toward the spirit mountain in the distance.


      At this moment, the red cloud Yunque Zi was in rushed through the spirit mountain and arrived directly at the top of the mountain. Once it got there, the red cloud turned into a tornado and descended onto the mountain peak. Yunque Zi walked out of the red tornado and Zhou Wutai respectfully followed him out.


      Yunque Zi saw the old man sitting on the top of the mountain with the little monkey on his shoulder. He frowned slightly, but then he took a closer look and his expression changed.


      Yunque Zi stared at the old man and said, “I wonder which fellow cultivator it is to come through possession. Why not come with your real body?!”


      The old man opened his eyes. He casually looked at Yunque Zi and said, “You and I don’t know each other, so why would it matter if I came with my real body or not? Or do you think you would be able to recognize this old man?!” The little monkey screeched at Yunque Zi and its eyes glowed red.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes were calm as he looked at the monkey and then he smiled. “So it is a puppet…”


      The old man’s eyes became red as he stared at Yunque Zi. Just at this moment, the monkey on the old man’s shoulder screeched, the red disappeared from the old man’s eyes, and he said, “I’m Mo Lihai.”


      With that, a vicious intent flashed across his eyes before he closed them and resumed his cultivation.


      “Although this person looks like he is at the late stage of Soul Transformation, there is a mysterious feeling about him. Normal people wouldn’t be able to detect this; only people who have reached the Ascendant stage can clearly feel this… This person isn’t from planet Suzaku!” Yunque Zi looked at the old man once more before withdrawing his gaze. He then looked at the giant door and silently pondered.


      With his understanding of the Suzaku Tomb, he felt very shocked the entire way here. This was completely different from what the previous Suzaku told him.


      Those lifeforms were clearly formed by the mysterious power of the Cultivation Planet Crystal. From what he remembered, the previous Suzaku told him that those lifeforms only appeared in the inner part of the Suzaku Tomb.


      However, the spirit mountain was still the same; the door was the only way into the tomb of the first Suzaku. The Cultivation Planet Crystal was stored inside the first Suzaku’s tomb.


      However, this door was impossible to open without the Cultivation Planet Heart.


      If he wants to enter, he will have to wait until it shatters to a certain degree.


      As Yunque Zi examined the door, his expression slightly changed. He looked at the bottom of the spirit mountain and then withdrew his gaze.


      Shortly after, Qian Feng’s figure quickly moved from the bottom of the spirit mountain to the top. When he appeared, he very cautiously looked at Yunque Zi. Then he moved to the side and found a corner to sit in.


      It didn’t take long before several more people arrived. Two of them were eight-leaf shamans. When they arrived and saw Yunque Zi, they were very happy. They quickly went up to him and stood next to him with looks of respect.


      There was also a cultivator who arrived. He was wearing a blue robe as well as a fierce mask that covered his face. The mask gave off a blue aura that prevented divine senses from getting through. After he got to the top of the mountain, he looked around and then silently sat on the side.


      One hour later, three rays of light were rushing across the sky toward here, but just as the three rays of light got closer, the entire spirit mountain shook. The door also shook violently and more cracks appeared on it.


      At this moment, not only was the spirit mountain shaking, but the entire Suzaku Tomb was shaking.


      Similar to the first incident, a large amount of earth collapsed into nothingness and a large number of rifts appeared everywhere.


      The sky was the same; collapse occurred everywhere.


      The three rays of light never made it to the spirit mountain because all three of them died to a rift that appeared close to them.


      The shaking this time lasted longer than before; it lasted for 30 breaths of time before it stopped. During this time, the entire outer section collapsed into a void filled with dangerous rifts.


      There were still cultivators trying to enter the Suzaku Tomb at the foot of Mount Suzaku, but everyone that entered was immediately killed by the rifts.


      Gradually, more and more people entered, but it seemed like the Suzaku Tomb had lost its restriction that was preventing people from entering. After a while, some cultivators realized that something was wrong. It finally became too strange and no one dared to enter that passage again.


      In their eyes, that passage had become a demonic beast that devoured cultivators. If you walk in, you will die.


      On the spirit mountain in the center of the Suzaku Tomb, even more cracks appeared on the door and some cracks connected together.


      After the shaking was over, Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up and he looked at the door. Then he activated celestial spiritual energy and waved his right hand. A giant hand print suddenly appeared and landed on the door.


      With one press, the door shook, but the cracks on it didn’t increase and the hand print disappeared.


      Yueque Zi frowned and gloomily waited for the next collapse. However, his gaze would occasionally look at the foot of the mountain as if he were waiting for something.


      At this moment, a purple figure walked up from the foot of the mountain. This person was a woman wearing a purple veil.


      She wasn’t by herself; following her were four old men with tattoos glowing on their foreheads. Each old man was at the late stage of Soul Formation and there were many wounds on their bodies.


      This woman was Zi Xin. The reason she and Zhou Wutai could arrive here by themselves was because both of them had several tattoo puppets.


      These tattoo puppets were given to them by Yunque Zi for protection.


      After seeing Zi Xin, Yunque Zi nodded and signaled her to come over. Zi Xin took a deep breath as she looked at Qian Feng in the corner with deep hatred in her eyes, then she made her way to Yunque Zi.


      After Zi Xin arrived, Qian Feng’s eyes never left her. His expression was very ugly and he revealed powerful killing intent. When he looked at Zi Xin, there was a flash of painful struggle in his eyes.


      As Qian Feng stared at Zi Xin, he said, word for word, “Bitch Zi Xin!”


      Zi Xin looked at Qian Feng and didn’t say a word, but the hatred in her eyes was sky high.


      Qian Feng’s breathing was getting rough. He looked at Yunque Zi before forcing himself to calm down. He then looked gloomily at Zi Xin before letting out a sneer and closing his eyes.


      Just at this moment, another figure came up from the foot of the mountain and arrived at the top. The moment this figure appeared, a majority of the people on the peak looked at him.


      Qian Feng suddenly opened his eyes and a hint of coldness flashed across them.


      Zi Xin immediately lowered her head. She backed up a few steps to stand behind Yunque Zi.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up and he revealed a smile of intrigue.


      Zhou Wutai let out a sigh. He was chasing after Wang Lin before to tell him something. However, he didn’t expect to meet Yunque Zi.


      The person that arrived at the top of the mountain was Wang Lin!


      After Wang Lin arrived, the eyes of the old man with the little monkey flashed red for a moment. He stared at Wang Lin and let out a creepy smile.


      The little monkey on his shoulder looked at Wang Lin with a gaze filled with unhidden hostility.


      The person wearing the mask also turned his head to look at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with confusion and then with clarity. He nodded at Wang Lin and didn’t say a word.


      Wang Lin looked like a mess right now. His clothes were extremely worn out. Earlier, when he was going up the mountain, the second collapse happened. He had a hard time with all the rifts appearing, so in the end he dug a hole in the side of the mountain and didn’t dare to come out until the collapse was over.


      If he had stayed in the air, he would have died.


      “Brother Wang…”


      “Ceng Niu!”


      “Wang Lin!”


      Three different calls came from different people at the top of the mountain.


      The person who called him brother Wang was naturally Zhou Wutai.


      The person who said Ceng Niu was Qian Feng, and as for the last ancient voice, it was Yunque Zi.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at everyone until his gaze finally landed on Yunque Zi. This was his first time meeting Yunque Zi after they departed last time.


      The messy look from before was completely gone; the current Yunque Zi was similar to Zhuque Zi.


      Wang Lin looked at Yunque Zi and Yunque Zi looked at Wang Lin; both were silent.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin bitterly smiled and said, “Junior greets senior…”


      Yunque Zi let out a sigh. He shook his head and said, “You also came here…”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and rays of black light flew out of it. Under his command, they flew toward Yunque Zi and turned into wood carvings when they got near him.
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      The surroundings were completely silent. The tens of thousands of cultivators of the Thunder Celestial Temple stared at the Allheaven Tree. They were filled with excitement, but none of them spoke. However, the desire in their hearts became stronger and stronger.


      They wanted to obtain the Allheaven Tree that was personally refined my Master Lu Fu!


      Even Li Yunzi and company were shaken, and they hid the hint of longing in their eyes.


      Only Master Flamespark didn’t care too much for it as he had the treasure refined from the Thunder Celestial Realm. However, it was refined personally by Master Lu Fu, so the meaning was significantly different.


      Amidst this stillness, Master Lu Fu’s voice slowly echoed.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept by the Allheaven Tree, but his pupils shrank. This tree wasn’t much, but the blood from the tens of thousands of cultivator was a good finishing touch. This treasure was no longer a simple treasure, but one with blood inheritance!


      A blood inheritance for these tens of thousands of cultivators!


      These tens of thousands of cultivators came from the various families of Allheaven. Almost all of them were here. The gathering of all their blood could be considered to be Allheaven itself.


      As long as one was an Allheaven cultivator, they could control his treasure. Such a wide-ranged blood inheritance treasure was extremely rare!


      The Allheaven Tree’s root was the starlight from Allheaven. It was also refined by Master Lu Fu, so the need for time was bypassed.


      This treasure would be considered a newly born treasure, and it required time to become perfect. However, Master Lu Fu was smart and had used the endless dust that had gathered for countless years. This gave the treasure an ancient aura!


      What was even more shocking was the battle intent inside the treasure. This was the unified battle intent that all the Allheaven cultivators had against the Outer Realm. This treasure had no flaw! It was also a symbol!


      If Wang Lin destroyed this treasure, it would be the same as destroying the momentum Allheaven had for this war! Master Lu Fu knew this and had used his scheme as an old monster who had lived for tens of thousands of years!


      This kind of treasure was something only third step cultivators could refine. Also, it was impossible for them to refine many of these!


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then slowly said, “This treasure is top quality!”


      Master Lu Fu’s laughter echoed across the stars. The pride in his expression revealed his self-confidence!


      After Wang Lin finished speaking, the tens of thousands of cultivators cheered in unison, and their gazes toward Master Lu Fu became even more fervent. If Master Lu Fu asked them to charge into a mountain of blades or a sea of fire, they would rush out without hesitation!


      Master Lu Fu looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “This old man’s treasure has already been finish. I ask Fellow Cultivator to refine, I want to see what kind of treasure Fellow Cultivator will refine!”


      “The cultivators of Allheaven have enough battle intent, but there is a lack of killing intent… The smell of blood.” Wang Lin raised his right hand and he gently reached toward the formation below.


      In an instant, a cultivation planet flew out and collapsed. As the countless fragments shattered, a drop of golden liquid floated before Wang Lin.


      The power of his grasp terrified the tens of thousands of cultivators. Even Master Lu Fu’s eyes narrowed.


      He could also do this, but Wang Lin’s expression was extremely calm, as if this grasp meant nothing. This feeling was what shook Master Lu Fu.


      “The power of his physical body has reached such a terrifying degree! It is not much different from that ancient god from planet Suzaku…” Whenever Master Lu Fu thought about Tuo Sen, his expression became ugly.


      Looking at the drop of golden liquid before him, the memory of an ancient god refining a treasure appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Ancient gods used the planets themselves to refine.


      His right hand waved at the planet formation below and eight more planets collapsed, forming eight drops of golden liquid that flew toward Wang Lin.


      They floated around his body and slowly rotated.


      “This first drop of planet liquid contains the endless killing intent from planet Suzaku…” Wang Lin looked calm as he pointed at the first drop of golden liquid.


      When his right hand touched the liquid, a monstrous killing intent erupted from Wang Lin’s memory.


      The Teng family’s head tower, the river of blood in the country of Zhao, the fight for survival in the Sea of Devils, and all the killing intent from planet Suzaku rushed into the golden liquid, changing it to bright red!


      A killing intent surrounded the area.


      “The second drop contains the countless souls that died to me in the Alliance!” Wang Lin’s right hand landed on the second drop of golden liquid. As his memories moved, this drop of golden liquid also quickly turned blood red!


      The killing intent became even stronger and shook the stars!


      “In Allheaven, I have killed a lot of people… The heavens and earth would be dyed blood red!”


      “In the Cloud Sea, the blood mist followed me and killing intent was hidden everywhere…” The tens of thousands of Thunder Celestial Temple cultivators retreated with pale faces. They looked at Wang Lin with indescribable fear.


      “In the Seven-Colored Realm, the dao fruit killing…” The expressions of Master Flamespark and company changed. When Blood God felt this killing intent, he coughed out blood.


      “In the Ancient Star System, blood flowed like rivers…”  The star domain trembled and blood light lit up the star domain. It continued to spread, and countless Allheaven cultivators were shocked by this killing intent.


      “Scatter Thunder Clan, killing of the entire clan…” Countless mournful souls seemed to appear, letting out roars of death. The hearts of the Allheaven cultivators were shaken.


      “The Ancient Order Tomb was filled with blood…” Master Lu Fu sucked in a breath of cold air. The killing intent Wang Lin revealed shocked even him!


      “I returned to Allheaven and planet Dong Lin collapsed!!” Wang Lin’s right hand continued to move. All the killing intent in his life began to gather, and it turned the nine drops of golden liquid blood red!


      He suddenly raised his head and stared at Master Lu Fu through the 100 foot Allheaven Tree.


      At this instant, Master Lu Fu’s mind trembled. When Wang Lin looked at him, it was as if the monstrous killing intent had charged at him like a sword. Master Lu Fu subconsciously retreated several steps.


      The 100 foot Allheaven Tree trembled as if it couldn’t withstand it and was going to collapse.


      “Compared to my life, the cultivators of Allheaven lack this killing intent to struggle against fate!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the nine blood red drops of liquid condensed to form a blood crystal!


      This blood crystal contained all of Wang Lin’s killing intent. After it formed, it flew toward Master Lu Fu!


      Master Lu Fu’s expression was extremely serious. When the blood crystal closed in, he saw countless souls inside. These souls were all people Wang Lin had killed, and when they appeared, it was as if they had returned from the underworld to devour the heavens and earth!


      The tens of thousands of cultivators felt the killing intent that terrified them. It was as if the end of the world was coming. They let out a screams and retreated once more!


      The vortex from the formation behind Master Lu Fu stopped completely. Blood God became pale and continued to retreat. Li Yunzi also retreated with terror in his eyes. He had to retreat. In his eyes, Master Lu Fu wasn’t facing Wang Lin but a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood!


      Master Flamespark silently pondered and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression.


      The killing intent from that crystal could force back tens of thousands of cultivators. This was Wang Lin!


      “This treasure has no essence, none of my blood, none of Allheaven’s battle intent, and it lacks all your schemes… What it contains is only my killing intent. Just this treasure is enough to destroy your Allheaven Tree!”


      Master Lu Fu let out a roar and waved his hand to stop the blood crystal. His mind trembled and fear appeared in his eyes. He never thought a person could have such strong killing intent. This was the first time he had encountered such a cultivator!


      From his view, Wang Lin could no longer be considered a cultivator. There was an endless sea of blood behind this person, one that could fill up the entire Inner Realm!


      This opponent made his scalp numb. He didn’t want to provoke this person and somewhat didn’t dare to provoke this person!


      “This treasure only has killing intent, how can it destroy my Allheaven Tree?!” Master Lu Fu stabilized himself after retreating a few steps and stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Master Lu Fu and slowly said, “Because it was refined by me! Because I say it can, it will. If you don’t believe me, you can try!”


      His words were very light, but they were filled with confidence!


      Master Lu Fu’s expression changed greatly as he stared at the blood crystal. His heart felt bitter. He knew he had underestimated Wang Lin’s cunning. He intended to borrow Allheaven’s battle preparations to suppress Wang Lin, but if the tree was destroyed, it would dampen the determination of the Allheaven cultivators against the Outer Realm.


      However, Wang Lin had not only seen through him, he had also used this fact against him. This came as a complete surprise. If he really did try to compare the two treasures, then it would be a real battle!


      After a long time, Master Lu Fu said with a hoarse voice, “Do you think this old man wouldn’t dare to try?”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, he only coldly looked at Master Lu Fu.


      Time slowly passed. After a moment, Master Lu Fu clenched his fist. He waved his sleeves and shouted, “You’ve won the first Literary Battle!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01976.xhtml

    
      #1976


      Chapter 1972 - Arrow!


      On the street of the eastern city, the narrow body of a 100-foot-long sea dragon quickly flew through the area. However, it didn’t dare to fly too high, because there was a terrifying pressure here. If it flew too high, it would be fatal.


      The sea dragon was covered in scars as it flew. There was a black arrow stuck its abdomen, and it was released power that was destroying its vitality. The sea dragon was covered in black gas.


      On its back was an angry Liu Jinbiao. He was in a sorry state. The arrow from before had appeared very suddenly. If not for the sea dragon blocking for him, he would have already died.


      “That arrow destroyed all of the sea dragon’s spells and pierced into its abdomen. This arrow is too strong!! Who want to kill me? I have only cheated seven people, is there a need for this?!” There was no fear in Liu Jinbiao’s anger.


      He turned around and roared, “Damn it, you dare to provoke this me? My master will never let you go!”


      There was a black figure that seemed to fuse with the night behind the sea dragon. It was impossible to see if the person was a man or woman, young or old. This person was very fast, even faster than the sea dragon. At this moment, the person moved their hands and a bow appeared, then they shot an arrow.


      When the arrow appeared, all the surrounding celestial energy seemed to condense into it.


      From the moment when Liu Jinbiao and the sea dragon began to escape, it had been only 10 breaths. The person chasing them had now shot a second arrow!


      This arrow contained a cold killing intent, as if it was going to instantly kill the sea dragon and Liu Jinbiao.


      Seeing the arrow closing in, Liu Jinbiao let out a roar and was going to use his full power to resist. The sea dragon below let out a hiss as ripples of water vapor rippled.


      The figure chasing them revealed a cold smile. His arrow, once shot, was very difficult for a cultivator of the same cultivation level to resist. This arrow would be able to kill the sea dragon and seriously injure the little cultivator on its back. Once this little cultivator was captured and brought back home, it would be a great merit!


      However, just at this moment, the sneer on this person’s face suddenly disappeared. This person’s pupils shrank and he was filled with fear.


      The moment the arrow closed in on the sea dragon and Liu Jinbiao, a figure in a coat and hood suddenly appeared. This figure appeared very suddenly, as if it had forced itself into existence.


      After he appeared, he only raised his head and revealed a dazzling gaze. The golden light from his eyes landed on the arrow before him and caused it to break.


      The figure hiding in the dark felt his mind tremble, and his body was forced out of hiding. When he looked at the other person’s gaze, he felt like countless swords were flying toward him.


      He could not fight it at all. His mind rumbled as he coughed out blood and lost consciousness. He fell down on the ground and kicked up a lot of snow into the air.


      Before he went into a coma, his body was filled with fear. The other person’s gaze made him feel fear he had never felt before. It was beyond the family head and ancestor.


      “Master! You finally came, he was going to kill me!! The sea dragon is injured!!” Liu Jinbiao became excited when he saw Wang Lin. The sea dragon turned and stared at the motionless figure ferociously.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and touched the sea dragon. The sea dragon trembled and all the black gas around it dissipated. The arrow in its abdomen fell out and its wound recovered rapidly.


      The black arrow that flew out was grabbed by Wang Lin. After looking at it, he crushed it into dust that fused with the wind and snow.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “The Li Mansion has gone a bit too far!”


      “Li Mansion? Master, you know his origin? It’s not because my deception was exposed?” Liu Jinbiao’s anger turned into grievance as he looked at Wang Lin pitfuly.


      “Let’s go, follow me to the Li Mansion.” Wang Lin looked calm and didn’t even glance at the motionless figure. As he walked past him, he didn’t even do anything and the person’s body floated into the air, revealing his face. It was a middle-aged man whose eyes were closed. His face was ashen and he was completely passed out.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense gathered at this person’s head. After obtaining the information he needed, Wang Lin waved his sleeve. He disappeared along with the sea dragon, Liu Jinbiao, and the unconscious man. When they reappeared, they were outside a silent mansion.


      “Go knock on the gate and tell their master to come and see me.” Wang Lin looked at the two words “Li Mansion”.


      “OK!” Liu Jinbiao became spirited. He loved doing these things. At this moment, he rolled up his sleeves and walked toward the closed gate.


      The moment he walked through the two stone lions, they remained motionless, as if they were ordinary mortal decorations. They allowed Liu Jinbiao to swagger up to the gate.


      At this moment, he looked almost exactly the same as a fellow that had been here more than a year ago. Even their expressions were similar.


      Before the gate, Liu Jinbiao raised his foot and mercilessly gave it a kick. After leaving a snow footprint, he let out a roar.


      “My master is here, quickly come out and greet him!!”


      These words were very similar to those of the person that came here about a year ago. If the young man in red knew of this, he would be quite shocked.


      But the difference was that Xu Liguo had kicked once and the gate hadn’t move at all, while Liu Jinbiao’s kick caused the gate to rumble. This kick actually opened the gate.


      This scene startled Liu Jinbiao, and he retreated at his quickest speed. He secretly thought to himself that this kick shouldn’t have that much force and that this gate is too weak.


      As Wang Lin looked at the opened gate, his expression was neutral. After waiting for a moment, he shook his head and smiled.


      “Since the master won’t come out, I’ll enter without being invited.” With that, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the unconscious man beside him was thrown inside. Then Wang Lin calmly walked forward.


      After he walked past the two stone lions, they suddenly opened their eyes and let out angry roars at Wang Lin. These roars spread across most of the eastern city. This caused all chatter and music to become silent!


      Under these roars, two giant shadows flew from the two stone lions. They were two lions thousands of feet tall, and they rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t look up and still walked toward the open gate with his coat and hood on. In a flash, the two lions closed in, but when they got within 10 feet of Wang Lin, they howled miserably. They were scattered like fog facing a powerful wind.


      Crackling sounds echoed and cracks appeared on the two stone lions around the gate before they shattered.


      Wang Lin continued walking forward, and behind him, Liu Jinbiao gasped, but soon his eyes were filled with excitement. The stronger Wang Lin was, the more he could fake being a tiger, and no one would dare bully him.


      When the sea dragon saw this, its eyes were filled with awe.


      Just as Wang Lin’s right foot stepped into the gate of the Li Mansion, howling sounds echoed. A large number of figures came out, and they all made the same motions. Their left hands held a bow and their right hands pulled the bow to a full moon before shooting an arrow!


      Hundreds of arrows shot toward Wang Lin, who had just entered the gate.


      Each arrow contained a powerful force. At this moment, hundreds of arrows condensed into a rain of arrows and, due to their positions, they seemed to form a formation!


      This formation gave off endless red light and a shocking killing intent erupted as it closed in on Wang Lin.


      Without stopping, Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved. At this moment, a giant palm print appeared before Wang Lin. This palm was extremely real and the pattern on it could be seen clearly. The moment it appeared, it collided with the arrow formation.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the arrow formation collapsed, but the palm dimmed as well. Wang Lin stepped into the gate and went through the palm. The palm disappeared.


      “They instantly condensed power equal to a sixth palace Empyrean Exalt.” Wang Lin’s coat remained the same as he walked into the mansion.


      Those hundreds of figures comprised of men and women, but at this moment, they were filled with horror and disbelief. They were very confident in that arrow; even Empyrean Exalts would find it difficult to deal with, but this person before them had destroyed it with a wave.


      Just as the hundreds of people from the Li Mansion felt fear rise in their hearts, nine arrows show out from nine different locations in the Li Mansion. Each arrow exploded into hundreds of arrows, and they were no weaker than the combined attack from the hundreds of people.


      The power of the nine arrows that exploded was comparable to nine of the previous attacks. They fell like a rain of arrows!


      It was like a giant hand that was mercilessly reaching toward Wang Lin, and if he was caught, he would die immediately!


      Wang Lin didn’t stop but raised his head. His right hand reached out and he pointed forward.


      With one point, everything in the world stopped. The rain of arrows stopped before Wang Lin, and even after Wang Lin slowly walked past it, the rain of arrows remained motionless in the sky.


      This terrified Liu Jinbiao. He was startled for a moment and then he quickly avoided the rain of arrows as he felt his scalp tingle. He was afraid they would suddenly start moving and injure him.
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      Chapter 1492 - Literary Battle!


      Chapter 1492 - Literary Battle!


      If there was no vendetta between third step cultivators but they had to kill each other, they still maintained a mutual respect for each other. After all, among the vast amount of people in this world, far too few could reach the third step.


      Master Lu Fu had been a third step cultivator for a long time and had no feud with Wang Lin. Right now they had some confrontation due to Blood God, but it was merely a confrontation.


      Master Lu Fu wouldn’t offend Wang Lin too much due to Blood God. In his view, Wang Lin was no longer just his equal but held a slight advantage.


      However, he believed that he had more experience than Wang Lin due to being at the third step for tens of thousands of years, so he wasn’t afraid.


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t reached the third step, his body could match a third step cultivator. He had also encountered many third step cultivators in the Outer Realm, so Master Lu Fu was nothing in his eyes!


      Since Master Lu Fu had remained stubborn, Wang Lin didn’t mind teaching Master Lu Fu a lesson. After he became a 7-star ancient god, he hadn’t battled anyone other than Tuo Sen. At this moment, Wang Lin had the intent to battle Master Lu Fu.


      Master Lu Fu’s eyes lit up and he stared at the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. He felt the monstrous battle intent, causing his pupils to shrink, and he quickly changed his mind.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, the Allheaven Star System can’t withstand a battle between the two of us at full strength. Once the Realm Sealing Formation is triggered, it won’t be worth it… How about the two of us do a Literary Battle, best two of out three wins!


      “If you win, I’ll personally hand over Blood God, but if you lose, you must quickly leave! You’re not allowed to enter Allheaven without my approval!


      “Do you dare to do a Literary Battle with this old man?” Master Lu Fu felt that even if he battled Wang Lin, it would be a tie. As a result, they would be in a deadlock.


      If he became careless for a moment, he would be injured. If he was injured now, it would affect his plans of stealing Joss Flames from the Outer Realm. He had to worry about this matter.


      “Literary Battle?” Wang Lin had never done a Literary Battle with someone before. After hearing Master Lu Fu’s words, his eyes revealed a strange light.


      The Inner Realm couldn’t compare to the Outer Realm. If two third step cultivators battled, the space would collapse and the Realm Sealing Formation would appear. Wang Lin knew this well.


      “That’s correct. Although there are very few third step cultivators in the Inner Realm, there are still a few. We won’t casually battle each other. If we trigger the Realm Sealing Formation, it won’t be worth it!


      “As a result, the Literary Battle Covenant was formed!


      “The first battle is refining. You take out materials and refine a treasure. This treasure will be used for the first battle! If you’re not good at refining weapons, refining a pill is fine! Even soul refining is OK!


      “The second is the battle of dao intent!


      “The last battle is a display of spells. After the three battles, a victor will be decided and thus we will not be on bad terms the next time we meet!”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile as he looked at Master Lu Fu. He waved his sleeve and laughed. “That’s fine. Since you want a Literary Battle, I can accompany you.”


      When Master Lu Fu heard this, he relaxed a bit. When he saw the battle intent in Wang Lin’s eyes, he felt that Wang Lin was filled with confidence and vaguely felt like something bad was going to happen. He had always been cautious, and as Allheaven’s ancestor, he couldn’t afford to lose.


      Therefore, he mentioned the Literary Battle Covenant. Now that he saw Wang Lin agree, he couldn’t help but sneer in his heart.


      “This man is young and hasn’t cultivated for a long time. Although his cultivation has reached this level, he must be lacking in other areas!” Master Lu Fu had reached the third step tens of thousands of years ago. He had been stuck at the early stage of Nirvana Void due to the lack of Joss Flames, so he had begun exploring refining, alchemy, and restrictions. He was extremely confident.


      Master Lu Fu slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator, please chose something to refine for the first battle!”


      “Refining a treasure is good.” Wang Lin looked profoundly at Master Lu Fu.


      Master Lu Fu’s expression remained the same and he nodded, but he sneered in his heart. His treasure refining skill was far stronger than his pill refining skill. Even his most powerful treasure was refined by him after obtaining a broken treasure.


      He no longer wasted time with Wang Lin and waved his hand. The vortex around him began to rotate and endless fog appeared. A storm appeared and he jumped out from the vortex. He appeared above the giant formation.


      Behind him, the tens of thousands of Thunder Celestial Temple cultivators looked over. There was fervor and respect in their gazes. Master Lu Fu, Allheaven’s ancestor!


      Even the three people inside the vortex became respectful. To the people of Allheaven, Master Lu Fu was god!


      To be able to personally see their ancestor refine was enough to make their hearts pound in excitement.


      “Today, this old man will refine a treasure that will stay in the Thunder Celestial Temple. After the battle against the Outer Realm starts, a Celestial Ranking will be created. Those that kill the most enemy cultivators in the first three months will be gifted this treasure!” Master Lu Fu’s words entered the ears of all these cultivators.


      As the sound of his voice echoed, a soundwave was set off. The tens of thousands of cultivators were all excited and shouted in exhilaration!


      Master Lu Fu was 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin above the formation. He pointed at the stars and countless lights began to shine across the star domain.


      In the blink of an eye, the entire star domain was covered by starlight. Then an extremely gorgeous scene appeared!


      “Today this old man will use the starlight as the root!” His right hand reached out and the endless starlight began to gather like crazy in his hand.


      In a flash, a shadow of starlight appeared. This was the shadow of a giant tree!


      The giant tree was made up of starlight and gave off a dazzling glow. At a glance, it looked like it was formed from countless planets. This tree was hundreds of thousands of feet tall and it floated there among the stars.


      “Use the dust that has filled Allheaven since ancient times as the body of the tree! Condense into the treasure!” Master Lu Fu’s voice echoed and his left hand swept across the stars. The entire star domain rumbled, and this rumbling spread across all of Allheaven.


      It turned into countless ripples. At this moment, countless invisible dust particles were forced to reveal themselves. There was also a powerful suction force that pulled them toward him.


      It was as if a storm that filled all of Allheaven had brought all the endless dust particles into the tree made of starlight.


      These dust particles were, in fact, just dust. When they entered the starlight tree, it was no longer blurry and it quickly took shape.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he watched Master Lu Fu refine. The tree made of starlight that was hundred of thousands of feet tall appeared in an instant as if it was solid!


      To use space as the soil, the dust as the nutrients, and the starlight as its soul, it was as if a tree that had always existed since ancient times had suddenly appeared!


      A powerful might slowly spread out from this tree, and as it spread out, a powerful vitality spread out as well. This made the tens of thousands of Allheaven cultivators behind Master Lu Fu become spirited!


      “The treasure has taken shape, but it is lacking an essence. Although this old man is from Allheaven, I was graced by the Wind Celestial Realm and have gained an understanding of wind essence. Now let’s fuse my wind essence into this tree!”


      Master Lu Fu opened his arms, and with a wave, a powerful wind appeared from his body. Nine vortexes appeared in his eyes, and every time they rotated, the wind from his body became even stronger.


      In an instant, all the storms in this world collapsed and were caught inside. A shocking power was formed, and it charged at the big tree.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm when his body was hit by the wind. His thunder and fire essences appeared in his eyes. After the layers of the wind were offset, his body didn’t move at all.


      The powerful gust of wind landed on the big tree, causing it to tremble as if it had awakened from a deep slumber. The aura of a pseudo Nirvana Void treasure spread out.


      “Now it has essence, but it is missing blood! Since this old man plans to leave it in Allheaven ,it should be the blood of cultivators of Allheaven!” Master Lu Fu’s eyes lit up and his right hand pointed at the tens of thousands of cultivators before him.


      The moment he swept his hand, a drop of blood formed between the eyebrows of those cultivators, and they all condensed before Master Lu Fu. Then Master Lu Fu bit the tip of his tongue and spat out the blood of a third step cultivator. Then the two drops of blood fused and he waved his sleeve.


      The blood immediately flew toward the tree and fused with it.


      At this moment, the connection of blood appeared in the mind of every cultivator behind him.


      After doing all of this, Master Lu Fu let out a roar. The wind vortexes in his eyes rotated rapidly. Then his hand mercilessly slam down on the ground below him!


      “The final step is to suppress the star as a treasure!”


      The hundred thousand feet tall tree rumbled and rapidly shrank. The hundred thousand foot tree compressed to only 100 feet. Its shocking aura spread out and space itself trembled!


      “This treasure will be named Allheaven Tree. What does Fellow Cultivator think?” Master Lu Fu had a proud look in his eyes, and there was a flash of relief within them. He had used Allheaven as the root, the cultivators as blood, his own essence as the core, and his cultivation to compress it. Although it was not the strongest treasure, being able to refine it in such a short period of time left him very satisfied!


      In particular, that mouthful of blood and essence energy made his heart ache, but in order to win this Literary Battle, he had given it his all.
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      Chapter 1973 - White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean!


      “Nine arrows scattering into countless arrows to form a hand. This barely reaches the power of an Empyrean Exalt who passed the seventh palace… The nine of you should have the power of an Empyrean Exalt who passed the fourth palace.


      “Worthy of the Li Mansion, your foundation is deep!” Wang Lin said slowly as he walked forward.


      “And among the three of you are a 10th palace Ascendant Empyrean and two seventh palace Empyrean Exalts. With your combined power, you can reach the peak of the 10th palace. I didn’t kill anyone along the way, but if you the three of you attack, I will not hold back!” Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the hundreds of people before him and stopped at three different locations.


      As his words echoed, three old men appeared in those locations. The old man right before Wang Lin was the person who was an Ascendant Empyrean!


      This person’s hair was half black and half white. He stared at Wang Lin with shock and hesitation in his eyes. He seemed to have some speculation about Wang Lin’s cultivation level, but he was uncertain.


      “I don’t want to make an enemy out of your Li Mansion. After all, the Li Guang relic has helped me a lot.” Wang Lin talked about how the Li Guang Bow had helped him escape many dangers in the cave world.


      “Person who still hasn’t show yourself, why don’t you come out?” Wang Lin suddenly raised his head. Outsiders couldn’t see his appearance, only the monstrous, golden light coming from his eyes.


      This golden light contained a powerful pressure, one even more powerful than the pressure from the ancestral city. Everyone, whether it was the Ascendant Empyrean or ordinary family members, felt their hearts tremble.


      After the pressure reached a limit, it would become suppression. The golden light from Wang Lin’s gaze was suppression. He was using the power of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword to suppress everything!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As Wang Lin’s golden gaze spread out, the bows in the hands of the Li Mansion people collapsed into countless pieces.


      Even the bows held by the nine Empyrean Exalts broke into several pieces as if they could not withstand the suppression from Wang Lin’s gaze.


      As for the three strongest old men, aside from the Ascendant Empyrean, countless cracks appeared on the bows in their hands, and they snapped as well.


      Only the Ascendant Empyrean’s bow didn’t break, but the bowstring turned to ashes.


      Wang Lin’s roar and suppression gaze made it so no one in the Li Mansion dared to look at him. They all subconsciously scattered, revealing the stone room in the distance.


      At this moment, the surroundings became silent. There were no cries, but all the cultivators who had their bows broken all gasped. They were filled with endless fear from Wang Lin’s gaze.


      In particular, the Empyrean Exalts seemed to vaguely guess Wang Lin’s identity, and their expressions changed in horror.


      “White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean…” A bitter ancient voice came from the stone room after a long time. The door to the stone room was pushed over and a white-haired old man walked out.


      This old man was wearing a golden robe and gave off pressure without being angry. Although his expression was bitter, he didn’t avoid Wang Lin’s golden gaze.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and took off his hood, revealing his snow-white hair. He calmly looked at the old man.


      When Wang Lin took off his hood, the surrounding people gasped. All gazes gathered on him.


      During this year of time, the rumors of Wang Lin had swept across the Immortal Astral Continent. In particular, these rumors were like a storm in the ancestral city, and anyone who should know had heard it many times!


      The Li Mansion was one of the four kings of the ancestral city. Almost the entire family had remembered the name “Wang Lin” after hearing the rumors.


      They could have never expected to see the strongest Ascendant Empyrean, the number one person below Grand Empyreans!


      What worried them even more was that they had actually tried to kill this person!


      “Give me an explanation,” Wang Lin said calmly as he looked at the old man who walked out from the stone room. This old man was also an Ascendant Empyrean. Wang Lin estimated that he had passed the 11th palace and was one of the 13 people stuck at the 12th palace.


      “The Li Mansion has two Ascendant Empyreans and 11 Empyrean Exalts… And there are three mansions like this in the ancestral city.” After observing the Li Mansion, Wang Lin had an understanding of the four crowned kings of the ancestral city.


      “Earlier, the old ancestor’s bow shelf let out a buzz, which means the bow was near. Back then, the old ancestor’s bow was passed to Li Guang and then it disappeared without any news… After noticing the sound from the shelf, this old man sent two Golden Exalts to check, but their behavior was a bit extreme. After all, the old ancestor’s bow is very important to my Li family…” Although the old man was trying to stare into Wang Lin’s eyes, he faintly felt that the suppression force from Wang Lin’s eyes was too powerful.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and still looked at the old man.


      “There is nothing false under the fame… Sure enough, this Wang Lin is indeed worthy of being called number one under Grand Empyrans. I didn’t see him pass the palaces myself, so I thought the rumors were exaggerated since I heard he had the soul armor’s help… However, I didn’t expect that just his eyes would produce such pressure!” The ancestor of the Li family silently pondered while being stared at by Wang Lin.


      “My Li Mansion was reckless first… White Haired Ascendant Empyrean must have came to the imperial capital for the title ceremony. How about resting at my Li Mansion?


      “Let my Li Mansion’s people accompany Ascendant Empyrean to the royal palace as escorts… And since Ascendant Empyrean has the old ancestor’s bow and the bow has helped you, then you are not an outsider.


      “My Li Mansion has an Arrow Pavilion, which contains the Arrow Dao left by the old ancestor. Ascendant Empyrean can look at it as you will. How about it? To repay for our recklessness.” The old man clasped his hands and bowed at Wang Lin.


      He had brought himself very low, but no one in the Li Mansion felt any humiliation; they even felt that this was how it should be. After all, they were facing the number one person below Grand Empyreans!


      This person had been fought over by the Grand Empyreans. Although their Li Mansion was one of the four kings of the ancestral city and was stronger than most sects, they still couldn’t withstand one blow from Wang Lin.


      If they injured Wang Lin, a Grand Empyrean would come forward, but if Wang Lin killed them, there was a good chance the Grand Empyreans wouldn’t do anything… This was the gap between the strong and the weak on the Immortal Astral Continent. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao rarely left the palace, but when he did, no one dared to be disrespectful!


      Even the four kings would have to be very respectful to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. After all, he was expected to the future sixth sun!


      Now Wang Lin had suppressed Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao. If the Li Mansion knew that the bow was with Wang Lin, they would have pretended to not know and would not have dared to ask for it back.


      “Arrow Pavilion?” Wang Lin’s expression changed. He expected this from the Li Mansion. He could see that aside from fear in the old man’s eyes, there was also longing for his ancestor’s bow.


      They couldn’t take it, so they treated Wang Lin with respect in hopes that Wang Lin would return the bow.


      “This bow…” Wang Lin raised his right hand, light gathered, and the Li Guang Bow appeared in Wang Lin’s hand. The moment the bow appeared, there was a flash of excitement in the old man’s eyes.


      He had seen this bow in Li Guang’s hand, but now it was in the hands of an outsider.


      The Li family members all silently pondered and looked at the bow. Some of them had seen it, and many others had never seen it.


      “I still have some use for this bow. Once I’m done with everything, I’ll return it.” Wang Lin waved his hand and the bow disappeared back into his body.


      The old man from the Li family let out a sigh but wasn’t disappointed. After all, Wang Lin had made a promise and stated his identity, so there was no need to lie. This meant that Wang Lin had the intention to return it, so he might as well consider it as lending him the bow for now.


      Most importantly, the bow had been found by Wang Lin, so how could it be returned just because it belonged to them countless years ago? If he placed himself in Wang Lin’s shoes, he feared he wouldn’t even have made that promise.


      Wang Lin didn’t refuse staying at the Li Mansion. He now knew that Xu Liguo was at the ancestral city, so he was in no rush in unsealing his memory. He stayed at the Li Mansion to view the Arrow Dao.


      Liu Jinbiao was extremely happy. With Wang Lin as his master, he was received as an esteemed guest and was very happy.


      In a flash, three days passed. On the afternoon of the third day, snow was falling. Suddenly, a large amount of ripples appeared over the Li Mansion along with bursts of pressure.


      This pressure surrounded the Li Mansion, causing the people of the Li Mansion to walk out and look at the sky.


      There was a flash of golden light and a person walked out. He wore a green robe and looked somewhat arrogant. He held a scroll in his hand, and he looked down at the people of the Li Mansion.


      “Where is Wang Lin? Why are not not quickly coming to accept the edict!”


      “Read it!” Wang Lin’s cold voice came from the depths of the Li Manison’s Arrow Pavilion.


      “You…” The green-robed person in the sky was startled. He was here to read the will of the Celestial Emperor, which was equal to the Celestial Emperor personally coming, but this Wang Lin wouldn’t even reveal his face.


      After hesitating for a moment, the man in the green robe let out a cold snort in his heart, but he didn’t dare to show his displeasure. He opened up the edict in his hand and began to read.


      Wang Lin didn’t listen to the specifics and just heard that the Celestial Emperor had informed him to be at the celestial palace in seven days for the title ceremony!


      Wang Lin had heard in the Purple Yang Sect that every Ascendant Empyrean would be personally titled by the current Celestial Emperor. This was a formality and a symbol.


      During the ceremony, there was a possibility of being challenged, but in the past, it was mostly ignored. After all, Ascendant Empyreans were receiving the recognition of the Celestial Ancestor’s shadow, and few people were that bored.


      After the man in the green robe finished reading, he didn’t see Wang Lin come out and felt even more dissatisfied. He left the edict behind and then went on his way.


      “I wonder what Lian Daozhen will do at the title ceremony… I should be able to see the madman there…” Wang Lin silently pondered. He had spread his divine sense across the eastern city but didn’t find Ling Daofei.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01494.xhtml

    
      #1494


      Chapter 1491 - Call One Fellow Cultivator


      Chapter 1491 - Call One Fellow Cultivator


      This laugh was heaven-shaking, and when it pierced out from the vortex, it swept toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin suddenly stopped.


      The thunderous roar spread out in all directions!


      This was the first confrontation between Master Lu Fu and Wang Lin! Although neither had attacked directly, one wanted to move forward and the other wanted stop Wang Lin from moving forward. A battle began above the formation!


      This simple laugh contained Master Lu Fu’s cultivation as a third step cultivator. This laugh caused the star domain to tremble until it looked like it was going to collapse. Countless spatial cracks appeared and charged toward Wang Lin like sharp swords!


      It was as if a powerful wind had rushed at Wang Lin. Master Lu Fu’s true strength was revealed. If Wang Lin was a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator, his body would’ve be torn apart by this laugh and his origin soul would’ve been destroyed!


      Even other early stage Nirvana Void third step cultivators would be unable to continue moving forward after resisting this laugh!


      However, Wang Lin hadn’t reached the third step. He had become a 7-star ancient god thanks to the Ancient Order inheritance, so he could resist the power of a third step cultivator using the power of his body!


      His body’s strength had reached a terrifying level. Hearing Master Lu Fu’s laugh, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up!


      “In this world, there is no laugh that can match the roar of an ancient god, especially the roar of the Ancient Order! So what if you’re at the third step?” The ancient god stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rotated rapidly. The seven stars rotated and ancient god power filled Wang Lin’s body. The giant Ancient Order head appeared out of thin air.


      When the head appeared, Wang Lin opened his mouth and let out a heaven-shaking roar at the vortex inside the formation!!


      Roar!!


      This roar instantly spread out and suppressed Master Lu Fu’s laugh. It formed a monstrous sound wave and swept forward!


      It couldn’t compare to the roar from the mysterious existence in the ancient tomb that injured countless third step cultivators and chased away the Sovereign. However, Wang Lin’s Ancient Order roar was filled with momentum!


      The roar rumbled and the space between Wang Lin and Master Lu Fu trembled. It was as the two people had launched invisible attacks at each other. The star domain trembled and the countless surrounding cultivators all coughed out blood. They retreated like crazy once more.


      Deep within the vortex of the formation, Master Flamespark and company were completely pale. They quickly cycled their origin energy. It was as if they would collapse from this roar if they didn’t.


      Master Lu Fu was sitting before them, and his expression changed. He clearly felt an unimaginable impact rushing at him that wanted to destroy anything that resisted it.


      His laugh immediately collapsed before the Ancient Order roar. Master Lu Fu’s clothes fluttered in the wind. Although his expression had changed, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      However, there was a hint of shock he couldn’t conceal under this coldness!


      Originally, he clearly understood Wang Lin’s strength. Although Wang Lin had broken that formation in eight breaths, he had many treasures and spells. Although shocked, he wasn’t afraid. In his view, they were equal and neither could suppress the other!


      However, right now his previous analysis was shaken greatly. This roar contained an aura that made him feel terrified. He vaguely felt like he couldn’t resist this!


      It was as if what was going to charge in was not a cultivator or an ancient god but an existence far beyond his comprehension, something that shouldn’t exist. This creature’s tyrannical nature was completely revealed in this roar!


      Anyone who dared to block him would have to pay the price!


      As the roar echoed, the vortex Master Lu Fu was in had rotated constantly, but at this moment, it showed signs of stopping. It was as if this vortex didn’t dare to rotate before this roar!


      Master Flamesparks’s face was pale and the fear in his eyes filled his mind. He stared at Wang Lin outside the vortex, but he couldn’t overlap this person with the figure from the past!


      Although he had accepted the fact, he subconsciously still refused to believe it!


      Li Yunzi was the weakest among them, and he had been seriously injured. Although he had recovered, his cultivation hadn’t progressed much. At this moment, although Master Lu Fu had blocked most of the power, just the residue sound made him feel deaf. He coughed out blood and retreated hundreds of feet before he finally stopped.


      Fear appeared in his eyes and, like Master Flamespark, he looked at Wang Lin. The current Wang Lin was extremely unfamiliar, there was too much of a difference from the boy his memory!


      “To reach such a cultivation level in just a few hundred years, could he have comprehended all of the battle scrolls? Fortunately, the hatred between us isn’t deep, and back then I gave him all the battle scrolls. Otherwise, I fear not even Master Lu Fu could save me!! He… He actually became this strong!!”


      Blood God felt the most fear. His scalp tingled and he was almost scared out of his wits! He knew he had offended Wang Lin too much. At this moment, when he personally saw Wang Lin and felt the shock from the roar, he couldn’t help but tremble.


      As the Yao family ancestor, as Allheaven’s Blood God, he was extremely haughty. He had rarely experienced what it was like to tremble, but right now he was truly scared!


      Wang Lin’s strength made him feel fear, made him feel like he couldn’t resist. After seeing Master Lu Fu’s expression change, he felt desperate. However, he still had a hint of hope in his heart that he would get lucky!


      “Perhaps this Wang Lin is not here for me but for Master Lu Fu. He wants to battle Master Lu Fu. I’m but an ant in his eyes, so he probably won’t be too hard on me…”


      As the roar passed, Wang Lin stepped forward. With every step, the thunder echoed once more, creating a powerful pressure that pressed down on the vortex!


      Master Lu Fu took a deep breath, but he didn’t get up. He stared at Wang Lin outside the vortex and slowly said, “Since we met on planet Suzaku, Fellow Cultivator’s cultivation level has increased greatly. This old man can’t help but be impressed!”


      His voice spread out from the vortex.


      “The battle at planet Suzaku felt like it was just yesterday. Fellow Cultivator Lu Fu’s sword is still shocking!” Wang Lin didn’t stop as he calmly walked forward. After he finished speaking, he looked at Master Flamespark and clasped his hands.


      “Fellow Cultivator Flamespark, how are you? I have come to Allheaven to deal with a few old matters, I hope you can forgive me.” The senior of the past had now become a fellow cultivator. It was not that Wang Lin wanted to change it, but the current Master Flamespark couldn’t bear Wang Lin calling him “senior.”


      Although, when Wang Lin said “fellow cultivator,” Master Flamespark felt a hint of glory along with the bitterness. He quickly got up and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Allheaven is Senior’s home, no need to talk about forgiving.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and gradually walked toward the vortex.


      “In planet Suzaku, we teamed up and could be considered friends. Normally, I should be happy to see Fellow Cultivator, but why did you kill 11 of the people that were helping set up the formation?” Master Lu Fu’s narrowed his eyes and there was a flash of coldness in them.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he raised his hand to point at Blood God next to Mster Lu Fu. He slowly said, “I naturally have my own reasons for killing them. There is no feud between us, and I also have no intention of fighting you. I only want this person!”


      Blood God’s mind trembled and all the blood left his face. If was as if all his vitality had been cut off with a point of Wang Lin’s finger.


      Wang Lin stopped 1,000 feet outside the vortex. The person before him was Allheaven’s ancestor and a main force in the fight against the Outer Realm. Back on planet Suzaku, they had worked together for a short period of time. Although Wang Lin didn’t care about his cultivation level, he still had to give him the respect a third step cultivator deserved.


      Master Lu Fu’s expression became gloomy and there was hesitation in his eyes.


      “Master Lu Fu!! Only Junior can take you into that place…” Blood God’s face was pale and he was filled with despair. Just as he spoke, he was interrupted by Master Lu Fu.


      “This old man will make his own decision!”


      Master Lu Fu stood up and clasped his hands at Wang Lin. He slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, can you give this old man some face and let his person go? This would count as this old man owing you a favor!”


      Wang Lin looked at Master Lu Fu. A moment later, he shook his head.


      “This person has great use to me. I hope Fellow Cultivator won’t stop me!”


      Master Lu Fu’s expression became gloomy. Although he was cautious, the arrogance of a third step cultivator had been engraved into his bones. For the tens of thousands of years, he had done as he wished in Allheaven, and no one had dared to retort to him. He thought that he was already lowering himself and had even taken a step back by owing Wang Lin a favor.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t care about his favor at all. As a result, Master Lu Fu gradually revealed a sneer.


      “This old man wants to see why you’re so confident in battling this old man in this star formation! The power of your roar is strong and your body can match a third step cultivator, but this old man has been a third step cultivator for tens of thousands of years. How can a pretentious person like you understand?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and his eyes gradually became cold. He waved his right hand and coldly said, “Don’t waste time. If you want to battle then let’s battle!!”
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      Chapter 1974 - Time'S Tail


      The center of the ancestral city, the Celestial Imperial Palace!


      In the early morning, when the first ray of light appeared over the horizon and pushed away the darkness, causing the palace to become visible, the various famous cultivators of the city and important officials all arrived.


      The title ceremony for the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean. This event had set off a storm in the ancestral city seven days ago!


      Over the years, everyone who was qualified had heard about the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean. This title had also become very famous and well known over the years.


      All of the cultivation families came to the very large square after receiving permission from the Celestial Emperor to come to today’s title ceremony.


      At this moment, the sun fell and a large amount of cultivators gathered. At a glance, there were no less than 10,000 cultivators. They all had extraordinary cultivation levels, and there were even Empyrean Exalts among them.


      There were even some Ascendant Empyreans. Even at the imperial palace, these people received the respect of the people near them.


      In the early morning of this day, the transfer array outside the palace was being used constantly. The transfer array seemed to flicker nonstop as cultivators who came to see the ceremony arrived.


      These people went through the nine doors and quickly walked toward the square before the Celestial Dao Temple.


      More and more cultivators arrived in the square before the Celestial Dao Temple. They were not loosely scattered, but arranged in a certain order. There were three locations that were empty for 1,000 feet.


      The cultivators at those three locations were three of the four kings of the ancestral city!


      In the square outside the Celestial Dao Temple, aside from the tens of thousands of guests who had come to watch, there were also two long rows of soldiers in black armor.


      These black-armored soldiers belonged to the imperial family and were only loyal to the emperor. Their cultivation levels weren’t all that high and they only numbered 100,000. However, they had all mastered the ability to sacrifice their life force in exchange for a terrifyingly lethal force.


      Few people knew the specifics, but at this moment, the two rows of black-armored soldiers gave off a monsterous killing intent and coldness.


      These two rows seemed to cut open the square and directly extended beyond the nine doors!


      Outside the square of the Celestial Dao Temple, there were nine doors placed 100,000 feet apart from each other. In truth, they were nine huge door-shaped buildings that were black and gave off a powerful killing intent. At the end of the last door, there was a flash as the Li family members appeared. They went through the nine doors and arrived at the square.


      “The time is up, seal the nine doors!” Shortly after, a figure in green walked out from the temple. This was an old man who looked ordinary, but his eyes shined brightly. He looked around as he walked out from the temple.


      As his words echoed, the tens of thousands of people from the ancestral city all came and looked at the nine doors of the square!


      Thunderous roars came from the 100,000 black-armored soldiers, and their roars linked together. The world changed colors and the earth trembled. The nine doors gave off a strange, black light, and once the black light reached a certain density, they connected together to form a straight passage!


      This passage was made by the black light and the 100,000 black-armored soldiers looked amazing!


      At this moment, the tens of thousands of cultivators beside the square seemed to have stopped breathing. They looked at the passage formed by the nine doors and also at the transfer light coming from the first door.


      There was a flash of light and then a calm young man in white with white hair walked out.


      Standing there, Wang Lin had his hands behind his back. The early morning wind caused his robe and white hair to flutter.


      In the wind, Wang Lin looked very young, but the tail of time was on his body. Even though his face remained young, his heart felt fatigue. As he walked forward, the tail of time slowly appeared.


      His gaze penetrated through the black passage formed by the nine doors. He saw the tens of thousands of people in the distance and the towering grand palace behind them.


      Behind the palace, Wang Lin could vaguely see countless of such palaces. These palaces formed the Celestial Emperor’s Imperial Palace!


      This palace was too big. Wang Lin couldn’t see its end, but he could feel that there was an unimaginable restriction there. It wasn’t active now, but if it was activated, the power would be heaven-shattering!


      “Is the Celestial Imperial Palace…” Wang Lin looked into the distance and saw a stone statue far away, but because it was so far away, it looked fuzzy. The statue seemed to be eternally looking at the sky.


      “White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean Wang Lin!” A cold voice filled with majesty roared like thunder from the temple ahead and interrupted Wang Lin’s thoughts. Wang Lin frowned.


      The person who spoke was the green-robed old man who had walked out from the temple. He looked through the nine doors at Wang Lin in the distance.


      “Wang Lin, every Ascendant Empyrean will be titled by his majesty, but before the title ceremony, there needs to be a test. The test is these nine doors. Once you walk through the nine doors and stand before me, the title ceremony will begin!


      “At that time, His Majesty will personally come to title you and the Imperial Teacher will come divinate your future! All your actions before the Celestial Dao Temple will recorded and displayed across all the sects across the 72 continents!” The old man’s words were calm. When he finished, he closed his eyes and no longer paid any attention.


      However, all the cultivators, including the four kings, looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stood there. He had heard about the title ceremony from the old man from the Li family. Every Ascendant Empyrean would indeed go through the nine doors before the title ceremony.


      However, this was only a symbolic gesture. After all, Ascendant Empyreans were recognized by the Celestial Ancestor and had to pass the 10th palace. The doors were just a show of imperial power and, in fact, had no power, so one could simply walk through them.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the nine doors and he saw the two long rows of black-armored soldiers. The soldiers only revealed their cold gazes that stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin expression didn’t change under the gazes of the 100,000 black-armored soldiers. He acted on his own principles. If these nine doors were normal, then it would be fine, but if there were hidden dangers, then Wang Lin wouldn’t be polite.


      Wang Lin calmly walked toward the first door. He was not fast. When he was about to step into the first door, the 100,000 black-armored soldiers let out another roar.


      As the roar echoed, monstrous killing intent spread out from their bodies. They gathered to form an indescribable force that bombarded Wang Lin.


      This killing intent came from the slaughter these 100,000 people had participated in and was also connected to their suits of armor. All this killing intent gathered together made Wang Lin feel like he was not facing the nine doors, but a slaughter celestial!


      Wang Lin frowned!


      “What the nine doors test is not cultivation, but killing intent… Since that’s the case, I won’t be polite.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly closed them. When he opened his eyes again, his thunder essence true body released the power of the slaughter thunder!


      This force only existed within 100 feet of Wang Lin, but just this 100 foot space caused the passage formed by the nine doors to rumble loudly.


      The passage before Wang Lin was suddenly pushed back 100 feet as if it could only retreat when facing Wang Lin’s killing intent.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop and continued to walk forward. However, with every step he took, the 100 feet of killing intent moved with him and the passage was constantly pushed back. Even the black-armored soldiers inside were shocked and involuntarily retreated. It was as if Wang Lin contained a shocking momentum, and this momentum contained enough killing intent to make one surrender without fighting!


      1,000 feet, 10,000 feet, 100,000 feet! Wang Lin calmly walked forward 100,000 feet. There was no black light behind him, only the stone door!


      Before him, the passage formed by the black light that covered the remaining eight doors became unstable as Wang Lin pushed it back.


      Roar!! The black-armored soldier inside the black passage that had been pushed back 100,000 feet let out a third roar. The black light expanded and formed a black tiger before the temple. The tiger pounced at Wang Lin.


      “All of you, back down!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the Heavenly Bull tattoo on his face flashed. He then threw a punch with his right hand and the soul armor disappeared from his body.


      When this punch landed, the world rumbled and the tiger shadow collapsed. The black passage formed by the remaining eight doors collapsed along with the black light. The 100,000 black-armored soldiers all coughed out blood and were knocked back, but no one died.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank an undetectable amount as he carefully looked at the 100,000 soldiers. He calmly walked passed through the remaining eight doors and arrived before the Celestial Dao Temple. His gaze sharply looked at the retreating old man in green!


      “You, also back down for me!” Wang Lin coldly looked at the green-robed old man.
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      “Interesting! This person’s method is the same as junior apprentice brother Sun Yun’s! However, junior apprentice brother Sun Yun lasted 67 days. I wonder how long he will be able to last!” The gentle-looking man rubbed his chin and revealed an impossible to see through smile.


      His gaze was calm, but there was a hint of a mysterious light that flashed across his eyes.


      The three trials of the Heavenly Fate Sect were created by the All-Seer personally. He split open the void to create a special space for the three trials to take place.


      Only after passing the three trials can someone have the qualification of becoming a Heavenly Fate Sect disciple. This was a rule set in stone, so no one could change this.


      At this moment, inside the Human trial, there was a veil covering an entire area. At the center of this area lied a paradise-like place.


      This place was filled with flowers, birds, and willow trees. There were a few barks from dogs as well, but instead of breaking the tranquility, they were more like barks for waking someone from their sleep.


      This paradise was a village. Although there weren’t many villagers, they all respected each other and got along very well.


      The third house from the northern end of the village had its own courtyard. Although humble, if anyone took a look at it, they would think it was very comfortable. There were a few spikes of golden hair tail grass before the gate, showing that it was spring.


      There was a big pile of firewood inside the yard and nearby there were a few wooden chairs with a wooden table in the middle. On top of the table sat a teapot and some teacups.


      At this moment, an old man filled with wrinkles was sitting on the chair and drinking tea.


      Although this person’s hair was all white, he didn’t look old at all. After drinking the tea, he raised his head and looked into the house.


      Inside the house a young boy was holding a small knife and carving on a piece of red wood.


      The old man revealed a gentle smile. He was extremely tranquil as he looked at the boy.


      Shortly after, the boy’s nose wrinkled, then he looked up at the old man and immediately ran up to him. He asked, with a tender voice, “Who are you exactly?”


      The old man put down the teacup, rubbed the boy’s head, and smiled. “I am who you say I am…”


      The boy was about to speak, but just at this moment, a serious voice came from inside the house. “Hu Zi, don’t bug your grandfather. Go back to carving!”


      Along with the voice, a middle-aged man opened the curtain and walked out from the house.


      The boy didn’t turn around; he let out a sigh before giving a deep glance at the old man. He then returned to the house and began to carve once more. However, there was deep doubt in his eyes.


      The man watched the boy for a bit, then he sat down next to the old man, poured the old man same tea, and said, “Dad I’m going to go into the mountain tomorrow.”


      The old man was still looking gently at the boy. After hearing the middle-aged man, he nodded and didn’t say anything.


      “What are you going into the mountain for?” The voice of a woman came from the entrance. An old woman with a head full of white hair holding a basket of vegetables walked in.


      The middle-aged man quickly got up, accepted the basket, and said, “Mother, I heard from Er Niu from the east side of the village that there might be a tiger in the mountains. So we are going together with a few people to see if it’s there. If we are lucky, we can get a tiger skin to make a new coat for father.”


      The old woman opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something, but she looked at the old man still staring at his grandson before letting out a sigh and shaking her head in silence.


      The days passed day by day, but the middle-aged man still hadn’t returned after he left…


      The old woman waited eagerly day and night, but what finally returned was an incomplete corpse. She passed out from grief and never awakened again.


      Now only the grandfather and grandson were left in this house.


      The boy was still learning how to carve and the old man was still watching from the side…


      On this day, the old man softly asked, “Did you finish learning how to carve?”


      The boy raised his head, calmly looked at the old man, and said, “I still haven’t. Carving is too difficult; no matter what I do, I can’t seem to learn it…”


      The old man pondered a bit, then he let out a sigh and said, “How many times have you tried?”


      The boy raised his head, calmly looked at the old man, and said, “This is the 83rd time. The next time is not far off.”


      The old man sighed. “Still not willing to end it?”


      The boy looked up at the sky. Shortly after, he shook his head and said, “Why must it end? This kind of life is pretty good besides the fact that I don’t know who you are!”


      “You repeated this cycle countless times, and every time the things that happen are set; there will be no change. You knew that everyone who left wouldn’t come back because you have experienced all of this countless times. Can you still not see through it? What exactly are you doing?” The old man raised the teacup and placed it next to his mouth, but he didn’t drink.


      The boy withdrew his gaze, looked at the wood carving in his hand, and after a long time he said, “Is it time to end… no, it’s not…”


      Inside the Heavenly Fate Sect, under the Bodhi tree, the gentle-looking man’s expression became very serious. He stared at the emptiness before him and his eyes darkened.


      “83 days… this person is definitely not ordinary! Even junior apprentice brother Sun Yun only lasted 67 days! Although the three trials are a test, if one can gain enlightenment from them, then it is a heavenly opportunity! The three trials are things each person can only experience once in their lifetime, and master spent a lot of effort to build them! This Wang Lin can last 83 days in the first trial… this person… can’t stay!”


      His face became even gloomier and his expression was indecisive. Then his hands formed a seal and a rainbow-colored light appeared from his hands.


      “Future junior apprentice brother, let me help you!” With that, he pointed forward and the rainbow-colored light disappeared into the distance.


      Inside the Human trial, the boy was still carving when he suddenly raised his head. In the sky, a ray of rainbow-colored light appeared, releasing rays of blinding light.


      This ray of light was very aggressive; wherever it shined, the paradise melted away like a hot iron was placed in snow.


      The fragrance of flowers no longer covered the area.


      The houses of the village all disappeared, turning into white smoke that slowly dissipated.


      The houses disappeared one by one under the light’s glow until only the third house from the northern end of the village remained.


      The boy’s gaze revealed a mysterious light, then he stopped carving and suddenly waved the knife in his hand. A ray of silver light shot out into the rainbow-colored light in the sky.


      An earth-shattering sound came from the sky, then the shockwave knocked away all the haze surrounding the area.


      The rainbow-colored light began to flicker like a candle blown by the wind. But soon, the rainbow-colored light began to glow mysteriously and fuse back together. The rainbow colored light turned into a pair of eyes that seemed like it could see through anything, and its gaze landed on the boy.


      The boy’s eyes became cold, then he waved his right hand and all the pieces of wood in the yard flew into the air. The boy’s hand quickly moved, sending out a massive amount of waves of silver light toward the wood shavings that had fallen to the ground. In an instant, carvings of the houses and villagers appeared.


      The boy shook his hand again and all the carvings were lit up by a ghostly flame. The flame was small at first but quickly grew and began to spread.


      The village, villagers, flowers, birds, and etc all reappeared. This place once again returned to a paradise.


      “I don’t know who you are, but disappear now!” Although the boy’s voice was soft, it was filled with killing intent.


      The pair of eyes in the sky stared at the boy and shortly after disappeared.


      Under the Bodhi tree in the Heavenly Fate Sect, the gentle-looking man’s eyes lit up and he muttered to himself, “So that’s how it is. This person’s dao is related to the reincarnation cycle; it’s no wonder he was able to last 83 days. Every day he experiences one reincarnation cycle and thus increases his comprehension of the reincarnation cycle…”


      Inside the Human trial, the old man let out a sigh, stood up, looked at the boy, and softly said, “The 84th time is about to start. Do you still want to continue?”


      The boy lowered his head to look at the wood carving that he still hadn’t managed to complete after 83 cycles. The carving was that of a woman…


      “Let’s continue… this is dao seeking… and the true meaning behind the Human trial!”


      Deep inside the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      The All-Seer had his eyes closed and was cultivating at the center of a black altar deep within the Heavenly Fate Sect. He suddenly opened his eyes, revealed a satisfied smile, and said, “This child is very good!”


      Ten days later, inside the paradise in the Human trial, a person walked out. This was the first time the boy had walked out of the courtyard. On the first step he was still a boy, on the second step he was a teenager, and on the third step he turned into a young man!


      The young man’s hair moved without any wind and he wore a snow-white robe as he walked out of the paradise step by step. In his hand he held a wood carving. In the end, the carving was completed…


      The carving was that of a woman, a gentle, beautiful, and fairy-like woman. Her mouth formed a smile as bright as the sun and her eyes exuded a happy expression…


      This young man was Wang Lin!


      “Without at least 100 cycles, how could one seek dao? Without at least 1,000 years of cultivation, how would one seek dao from the heavens… This human trial is interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes were peaceful right now. This trial made him undergo a mysterious change. However, he hid that change very well, so it was very hard to notice.


      His eyes were even clearer than before, like the starry sky.


      Wang Lin disappeared from the void and walked out of the Human trial.


      “The Earth trial tests cultivation. Are you ready? Do you dare to enter?!”


      “Why would I not dare?!” Wang Lin faintly smiled and raised his head.
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      The Heavenly Fate sect was on the eastern side of planet Tian Yun. It was covered by mist.


      Mist and clouds densely filled the area. Looking from a distance, it was as if the sect was covered by layers of mist, making it impossible to see what was inside.


      A huge temple was floating in the middle, emitting a gentle, golden light.


      Under the temple were floating stones that formed steps that led to the mountains below.


      This was where the outer sect of the Heavenly Fate Sect was located.


      At this moment, rays of sword light were flying back and forth through the Heavenly Fate Sect. The sect was very lively.


      Wang Lin was standing outside the mountain and looked at the giant temple. He took a deep breath and took a step forward.


      He then turned into a ray of white light and rushed forward.


      It didn’t take long before Wang Lin arrived at a large mountain. Just as he was about to cross the mountain, his expression changed and he stopped and looked into the distance.


      “Incomer, stop!” A faint voice came from the distance. This voice was very plain without any emotion; it was impossible to tell if it was male or female.


      Wang Lin’s expression became respectful. He clasped his hands and said loudly, “Planet Suzaku’s Wang Lin is here to greet Senior All-Seer.”


      “Wang Lin, the honorable All-Seer already knows of your arrival. However, to enter the Heavenly Fate Sect, even honorary disciples must go through three trials. Do you dare to accept them?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was very serious. He didn’t immediately respond but asked, “What are the three trials?”


      “The first trial is the Human trial; this trial tests your dao heart. The second trial is the Earth trial; this trial test your cultivation. The third trial is the Heaven trial; this trial tests your domain. Only by going through these three trials can you enter the Heavenly Fate Sect. Do you dare?” The voice was still plain without any anger.


      After the voice finished speaking, tens of thousands of rays of light gathered to form an oval-shaped ring before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Why would I not dare?” With that, he walked into the oval ring.


      In the Heavenly Fate Sect on top of a tall mountain was a Bohi tree.


      The crown of this tree was very large; it was like an umbrella that could cover the sky. Anyone who looked at it would feel the urge to worship it.


      At this moment, there were three people under this tree.


      The person in front was an old man. He had a gentle expression and his white hair flowed in the wind. However, he didn’t give off a feeling of being old and instead exuded an out-of-this-world feeling. His eyes were even brighter than some young men’s at their prime.


      In particular, his two eyebrows were like two white dragons on his face that moved gently with the wind.


      His gaze looked into the distance and showed a hint of age.


      Two people were standing respectfully behind him. Both of them looked to be around 30 years old. One of them was smiling and looked very friendly. The other one had a serious expression; his eyes are cold and he stood there emotionlessly.


      The smiling man looked at the gentle old man and said, “Teacher, this person is only an honorary disciple; why make him go through the three trials?”


      The old man’s eyes were like lightning looking into the distance as he slowly said, “I accepted him as a disciple on a whim and planted the karam of teacher and disciple between us. In a mere 100 years, his cultivation has already reached this stage. He is not simple!”


      The gentle-looking man faintly smiled and said, “To catch Teacher’s attention is his fortune.”


      “If he can pass the three trials, take him to the Purple Cloud Pavilion!” The old man looked at the void again, then he took a step forward and disappeared.


      The gentle-looking man and the cold-faced man both responded. They lowered their heads in respect until the old man left.


      The cold-faced man sneered and said, “Purple Cloud Pavilion… Interesting!”


      “Junior apprentice brother Zhou, what is interesting about it?” The gentle-looking man turned to the man named Zhou.


      “Senior apprentice brother, are you trying to test junior brother? The Purple Cloud Pavilion is not some place an ordinary honorary disciple could stay in. The Purple Sky Palace and my Purple Dream Palace are places that only true disciples of our teacher can stay in!


      “I’m afraid that the Purple Cloud Pavilion will soon be named the Purple Wood Palace!”


      The gentle-looking person smiled and said, “That Wang Lin is not simple and teacher seems to have really been moved to accept another disciple. We are about to gain other apprentice brother. Isn’t that a joyous occasion?”


      “Senior apprentice brother, you don’t have to say what your heart doesn’t think.” The man named Zhou snorted and left.


      At this moment, only the gentle-looking man was left. His eyes were calm and contained a look as if he couldn’t completely figure something out. He whispered to himself, “The Purple Cloud Pavilion… Teacher’s choice is really interesting… Junior apprentice brother Sun Yun, it seems teacher has really lost all faith in you…”


      As for Wang Lin, after he stepped into the oval ring of light, his vision blurred and he appeared in a vast, white world.


      He couldn’t see where this place ended; it was as if he was in space. Standing here caused a sense of loneliness to appear in his heart.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and that hint of loneliness in his heart disappeared.


      “Interesting, this place could cause a change in my heart.” Wang Lin spread out his divine sense like crazy in all directions.


      With his early stage Soul Transformation divine sense, in a few moments everything within several tens of thousands of kilometers appeared in his mind.


      “The first trial will test my dao heart…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit.


      Just at this moment, a blurry figure appeared before Wang Lin and began walking towards him step by step.


      Wang Lin looked over, but his body didn’t move.


      The figure slowly got closer, revealing her beautiful face. She was Li Muwan.


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin and revealed a happy smile. She opened her mouth to say something, but Wang Lin wasn’t able to hear a word.


      Shortly after, Li Muwan became anxious and walked a few steps closer.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and whispered, “Is this the first trial… an illusion formed from my dao heart… this is not hard at all… “ Wang Lin let out a sigh, then he took one step and quickly moved next to Li Muwan. He grabbed hold of her waist and smiled. “Dao heart, dao heart…”


      Li Muwan revealed a faint smile and she disappeared along with Wang Lin.


      In the Heavenly Fate Sect, under the Bohi tree, the gentle-looking young man exclaimed and his eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      “Unless Teacher was wrong, this person has great wisdom! Ordinary people only do two things for the first trial: they either calm themselves to avoid it all or try to break through by force. This person is indeed interesting; he decided to seek dao!”
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      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Third step cultivator Zhan Xingye has already fallen…”


      After he spoke, Li Yunzi’s body trembled. His face turned pale and he subconsciously retreated a few steps. Soon, his face was filled with sorrow and his eyes became dim.


      “Ancestor… has fallen…” Generations of the Zhan family’s mission and pride came from the ancestor. For countless years, every generation was waiting for the return of their ancestor.


      Zhan Xingye was the glory of their Zhan family, but that glory collapsed with the news Wang Lin had brought back!


      Master Flamespark’s expression also changed. Although he wasn’t native to Allheaven, he had been here for a long time and had become part of Allheaven. He had also heard of the brilliance of the Zhan family’s ancestor! It could be said that the Zhan family’s current position in Allheaven came from their ancestor!


      Zhan Xingye!


      Master Lu Fu put down the cup in his hand. There were shock in his eyes. He had met Zhan Xingye in the past. Back then, that person had already reached the peak of Nirvana Void and was like the heavens!


      Master Lu Fu had even received Zhan Xingye’s blessing, and that was why he included Li Yunzi as one of the four people he taught the dao spell to. Aside from repaying the blessing of the past, he also intended to build a good relationship with the missing Zhan Xingye.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, he took a deep breath and silently pondered.


      Li Yunzi’s mind was seriously injured by this news and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. He bowed at Wang Lin, and when he looked up, his eyes were bloodshot.


      “Senior, please tell me how Ancestor fell!” Although his words were calm, they were filled with a monstrous coldness. He firmly believed that the ancestor didn’t die normally. Although their Zhan family couldn’t get revenge for their ancestor, they at least had to know who the enemy was!


      As long as they knew who had killed the ancestor, they would have the determination to pass down the need for revenge for generations!


      Master Lu Fu also looked at Wang Lin while pondering.


      “You all might have heard that in the Inner Realm, there is a place called the Seven-Colored Realm… In the Seven-Colored Realm, there is the dao fruit… To absorb the dao intent of billions of living beings and capture the dao of countless cultivators to produce seven dao fruits… The remains of the third step cultivator Zhan Kongye were found by me in the Seven-Colored Realm in the Cloud Sea Star System… He was killed by the Sovereign of the Outer Realm!” Wang Lin said slowly as he recalled the past.


      As Wang Lin spoke about the Seven-Colored Realm and mentioned his guess about the Sovereign planting the dao fruit, Li Yunzi sucked in a breath of cold air. However, his killing intent didn’t dissipate, and his battle intent became even stronger! This battle intent was something the Zhan family had to carry on!


      Master Flamespark felt his mind tremble. What Wang Lin said about the Seven-Colored Realm made him think of something terrifying from the past.


      Master Lu Fu was moved and suddenly stood up. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this matter is too important. The existence of the Seven-Colored Realm is like a hidden danger to the Inner Realm. Once the Outer Realm invades, this old man worries that the Seven-Colored Realm will bring unimaginable disaster to our world!


      “To absorb all the dao intent of my Inner Realm cultivators, what a powerful method! This old man must immediately go to the Demon Sect in the Cloud Sea and let them gather all forces to clear out the remaining six Seven-Colored Realms!” Master Lu Fu’s expression was extremely serious. He clearly saw the great danger behind this matter. If not for Wang Lin’s report, this would have caused a great disaster when the Outer Realm invaded!


      In particular, he thought about the chance that a large amount of cultivators would suddenly die due to their their dao collapsing. That image shocked Master Lu Fu greatly.


      It wasn’t impossible!


      Wang Lin nodded. He had come back to inform the Inner Realm about the things he had learned. He was going to contribute what he could for the war that was to come.


      After Master Flamespark heard about the Seven-Colored Realm, he remained silent. His face was gloomy and uncertain as the matter of the past became even more clear in his mind.


      Wang Lin noticed something. He looked at Master Flamespark and asked, “Does Fellow Cultivator Flamespark know where the rest of the Seven-Colored Realms are at?”


      After he spoke, Master Lu Fu immediately looked over. He had also noticed the change in Master Flamespark. He looked over, waiting for Master Flamespark to reply.


      Master Flamepspark clasped his hands at Master Lu Fu and Wang Lin and said, “In the early days, I was being hunted by the Alliance and escaped to Allheaven…” As he spoke, he looked at Wang Lin.


      “There were many reasons that relate to my private matter, so I won’t say too much. Back then, I was still an elder of the Alliance and inadvertently saw a strange world at the Alliance headquarters… Senior Wang Lin, I wonder if the Seven-Colored Realm you speak of has the the Enlightened Ones… Lost Ones…”


      Wang Lin’s expression became serious and he nodded.


      Master Flamespark said, “Then there should be a Seven-Colored Realm in the Alliance headquarters!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Master Lu Fu’s eyes and he clasped his hands at Wang Lin. “Fellow Cultivator Wang, I can’t stay to entertain you today. I must head to the Demon Sect as soon as possible…”


      Wang Lin got up and calmly said, “I’ll take care of the Seven-Colored Realm in the Alliance headquarters!”


      “Good. Since Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin is acting, then the Seven-Colored Realm in the Alliance headquarters will definitely collapse!” Master Lu Fu nodded


      The banquet was short, but the shock Master Lu Fu and company felt after this conversation wasn’t any weaker than what they felt during the battle before. After saying their goodbyes, Master Lu Fu waved his sleeve and disappeared into the stars.


      Zhou Jin and Ling Dong were put back into the Emperor Furnace by Wang Lin. He was about to leave to deal with the last matter in Allheaven when Master Flamespark hesitated before clenching his teeth and clasping his hands at Wang Lin.


      “Senior, I’m very familiar with the Alliance and have a great grudge with Master Zhong Xuan. If senior heads to the Alliance, can I follow?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “That’s good, but my movements are uncertain. Although I’ll go, I don’t know the specific time…”


      “No problem, I can go there and wait there. Once Senior heads to the Alliance, just spread out your divine sense to find me. I hope Senior can look on our past relations and not reject me.” Master Flamespark looked sincerely at Wang Lin.


      Master Flamespark rarely begged anyone in his life, and saying such pleading words to someone who was a junior in the past made his expression turn complicated.


      Wang Lin looked at Master Flamespark. He clearly remembered that in the Thunder Celestial Realm, Master Flamespark had battled the injured Qing Shui. Master Flamespark had also borrowed Wang Lin’s thunder beast and used a powerful method to refind the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then slowly said, “OK!”


      After he finished speaking, he waved his sleeve and disappeared from the formation in the blink of eye. Master Flamespark and Li Yunzi looked at where Wang Lin disappeared, and their expressions became complicated.


      “Getting old… Really getting old…” Master Flamespark sighed.


      “The future of the Inner Realm is his world…” Li Yunzi shook his head. Memories of when he met Wang Lin replayed in his mind.


      Wang Lin quickly moved through Allheaven. With every step he took, he crossed immeasurable distances. Out of the four matters he had to take care of in Allheaven, three were complete, so only one left!


      The last matter was not revenge or finishing a karma but something to strength himself to prepare for the battle against the Outer Realm! He had taken fancy to something in Allheaven!


      This thing had brought him great deal of shock, and even thinking about it now, he was still shaken. Back then, he wasn’t qualified to obtain it, but now he had the strength to find and capture it!


      He was going to refine it into his life essence ancient god beast!


      In truth, when he was still a 6-star ancient god, he could have refined a beast to become his life essence beast, but he had never found one that matched. He really liked the Ji Qiong, but due to his lack of strength, he wasn’t able to obtain it.


      But even the Ji Qiong paled in comparison to what Wang Lin was aiming for. As for the many fierce beasts in the Cloud Sea, not even the rank 13 beasts could enter Wang Lin’s eyes!


      “Although I haven’t battled with it, from what I saw back then, it should be at the third step!! Even the Moongazer Serpent won’t be able to resist against it! I must obtain this beast!”


      As he moved forward, there was a hint of battle intent in Wang Lin’s eyes. As he moved forward, he was about to charge through to the star domain where he saw it, but at this moment, he suddenly stopped.


      “I unknowingly passed this place…” Wang Lin felt a little melancholy. There were two planets before him.


      Planet Thousand Illusions, Plant Ran Yun! [1]


      Over 1,000 years ago, when Wang Lin came to Allheaven from the rift in the Demon Spirit Land, he arrived on planet Ran Yun… Here, he accompanied Wang Ping for a lifetime… He accompanied Wang Ping as they tread the mountains, cross the rivers, and sailed the seas!


      He had given Wang Ping a heart that could tolerate the world. He had given Wang Ping a lifetime of glory and riches, the pinnacle position of power… However, what Wang Lin couldn’t give him was a complete body…  The century of feelings between father and son slowly reemerged in Wang Lin’s heart when he saw planet Ran Yun. The feeling of an already-faded pain came with this sentiment.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on planet Thousand Illusions… The past with the Hua family appeared in his mind, and Liu Mei, who made Wang Lin feel complicated… A sigh echoed among the stars. He no longer looked at planet Thousand Illusions but looked at planet Ran Yun… It wasn’t much different from before, it was as if one thousand years was just a flash for the planet. Although the planet was there, the people were not… Most of the old friends from the past could no longer be found.


      A portion of planet Ran Yun was now in autumn. A hint of chilliness swept the world and the dead leaves flew across the lonely night under the moonlight...


      On planet Ran Yun, there was a courtyard in a mortal capital city. This courtyard was dark, and at the door of the courtyard hung two faint lanterns, swaying in the wind. The flickering lights from the lanterns seemed to keep away the cold, autumn wind.
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      Wang Lin left, but an even bigger buzz was set off here at the Empyrean Trial. Wang Lin breaking through the trials caused everyone to become very excited and feel differently.


      However, they all remembered the name “Wang Lin,” the name that replaced Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao as the number one below Grand Empyreans!


      White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean!


      Everything related to the soul armor was silently buried in the bottom of their hearts. No one mentioned it anymore and they also understood that even if they had a soul armor, they couldn’t pass the 17th palace!


      What Wang Lin had done set off a huge wave of people attempting the trial. After witnessing Wang Lin, many cultivators attempted the trials.


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi silently looked at the departing Wang Lin. There was a flash of light in his eyes and he left. He wanted to immediately find Wang Lin. No matter how great the price, he was going to recruit Wang Lin!


      Wu Feng let out a sigh. After Wang Lin passed through the 17th palace, he knew recruiting Wang Lin would be even more difficult than Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao!


      “Fortunately, I formed a good relationship with him. Even if I fail, my relationship with him will be a lot better than the other Grand Empyreans.” Wu Feng pondered and then disappeared.


      In the imperial palace, there was a thunderous rumble. The dragon throne was turned to dust by the Celestial Emperor.


      Beside him, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao opened his eyes. His eyes were without spirit and he silently lowered his head.


      “Ming Dao, I will give you the opportunity to head to the Celestial Ancestor’s closed door cultivation area. Whether you can wash away the humiliation depends on you! That Wang Lin should come to the imperial city. If you can kill him, you are still number one among Ascendant Empyreans!”


      This time, Ming Dao didn’t hesitate like before and silently nodded.


      Central Continent, top of Mount Emperor. Grand Empyrean Jiu Di stood on top of the mountain and withdrew his gaze from the autumn leaf. After a long time, he opened his eyes and revealed a hint of light.


      “I wasn’t able to recruit Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, and now he has a grudge against the Celestial Emperor. I want to see who can compete with me!” Grand Empyrean Jiu Di turned as he looked at Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi, who was slowly opening her eyes, and laughed.


      “Hai Zi, follow Teacher. Teacher will accept this Wang Lin as my disciple and make him your senior brother. How about it?”


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was startled and was filled with joy.


      Eastern Continent, in the Purple Yang Sect. The middle aged man’s eyes lit up and he continued to mutter.


      “The 17th palace, this person actually passed the 17th palace. This person will definitely be fought over by the other Grand Empyreans!! Little Ancestor, you must divinate his location, we must quickly find him!”


      The two little girls beside him blinked and immediately stood up. The three of them turned into a gust of wind and disappeared. However, just as they disappeared, a small hand appeared beside the joyous Greed.


      “Ah, I forgot to bring Little Wolf. Little Wolf, don’t worry, we wouldn’t forget you. Your performance before was good, so come with us.”


      Tears flowed out from Greed’s eyes as his neck was grabbed by the little hand and he disappeared from the stone room.


      At the Grand Sage Continent, Wang Lin’s body had been sitting inside the cave while he was in the Empyrean Trial. The sea dragon had shrunken a lot as it lazily lied there. Liu Jinbiao was jumping around the sea dragon’s body. Sometimes he gently touched some spots and other times he scratched other spots as if there was an itch.


      The sea dragon squinted its eyes as if it was very comfortable. It would even let out a few snorts as it twisted its body.


      “Hehe, how is it? Comfortable? Your family’s grandpa Jin learned this back in the cave world from a clan that specialized in breeding ferocious beasts. It’s a set of massage techniques that, if used everyday, will accelerate your blood flow and give you the pleasure of feeling like your floating in the clouds! Endure, endure. Don’t move, it’s not finished yet!


      “If you can’t endure, I won’t do it for you anymore!” Liu Jinbiao was covered in sweat, but he didn’t feel tired. He continued for a long time before he lied down, gasping for air.


      “Damn it, I’m tired to death. We are both sea dragons. I finished doing it for you, now it's your turn!” Liu Jinbiao looked at the sea dragon.


      “I’m really a sea dragon. Didn’t I tell you before, I was in an ancient place and was inflected with a spell that turned me into a person.”


      The sea dragon looked at Liu Jinbiao with hesitation and twisted its body as if it was reluctant. Seeing the sea dragon like this, Liu Jinbiao’s eyes widened and he became filled with anger.


      “Hey, are you going to talk reason, or not? I’m telling you now, if you don’t do this, I’m not going to give you any more massages! This is a mutual exchange, you know! I can tell you, there is another guy following Master named Xu Liguo. He is very vicious, and if you don’t cooperate, you will have to be careful once he gets here.” Liu Jinbiao’s eyes were filled with dread as he spoke to the sea dragon.


      The sea dragon hesitated for a while and was filled with anger. During this time, Liu Jinbiao somehow instilled the fact that Xu Liguo was this terrible person who especially liked to bully sea dragons. Just the thought of Xu Liguo, someone who it had never met before, would make it very unhappy.


      After a long time, it opened its mouth and let out a mouthful of origin essence. Liu Jinbiao immediately began to absorb it. His eyes were filled with hidden pride as he began to cultivate.


      “Hmph hmph, it is still I, Jin Biaozi, who is stronger. This sea dragon is so dumb and easy to cheat. With its help, I can easily increase my cultivation level, then I have slowly train it to glare at Little Xu. Soon, even without me, the sea dragon will suppress him. Haha, just you wait, Little Xu!!”


      While Liu Jinbiao was feeling proud, Wang Lin opened his eyes and they lit up. However, when he saw Liu Jinbiao and the sea dragon, he was startled for a moment.


      Wang Lin frowned. He saw that the sea dragon was willing, so he ignored it.


      After a long time, the sea dragon finished letting out the breath and lazily laid there.


      After Liu Jinbiao finished cultivating and completely absorbed the origin essence from the sea dragon, Wang Lin stood up and glanced at him.


      “Don’t make a fuss, it’s time to leave.”


      When Wang Lin glanced at him, Liu Jinbiao felt like all his thoughts were exposed. He blinked as he revealed an embarrassed expression and quickly stood up.


      “Master is done? Yes, yes, we will go wherever you say. This… When will we go find Xu Liguo?”


      The sea dragon was getting up, but when it heard the name “Xu Liguo,” anger appeared in its eyes. It remembered the name “Xu Liguo” and felt deep hatred for this fellow that specialized in bullying sea dragons.


      “Guests are coming. We will soon head to the Central Continent. As for finding Xu Liguo, it will all depend on fate.” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put Liu Jinbiao and the sea dragon away. He walked out of the cave and appeared at the top of the mountain. He stood there, facing the mountain wind as his white clothes fluttered.


      “Who will be the first to arrive…” Wang Lin muttered. He wanted to shock everyone just for this moment!


      While Liu Jinbiao was teaching the sea dragon to be angry at Xu Liguo, far away, in the imperial city at the Central Continent, there was a person in blue. He had the face of a villain and he suddenly sneezed.


      The imperial city was the center of the celestial clan, and it covered a large area. It was almost the size of an entire continent. Such an extraordinary city would be impossible for mortals to build unless countless people spent tens of thousands of years building it.


      This city was so large, it was endless and could be easily compared to a continent!


      In the eastern part of the city, in a rather busy street, there was a young man in a flower shirt. This young man walked in big strides and wore a proud expression. He was being followed by more than a dozen guards. Each guard was a third step cultivator, and the purple-robed guard was actually a Golden Exalt!!


      These guards were all male, and they silently followed behind.


      Beside the young man were two others. One of them was a teenager. He had an arrogant look and wore blue, but he walked differently than others, as if he was holding something between his legs.


      The other was a young man in red who looked like someone with ambition, and at this moment, he sneezed seven or eight times in a row.


      “Yo, Lord Xu, did you get sick from yesterday’s cold wind for us to hear you sneezing?” the haughty teenager said, his voice extremely sharp.


      “Bah, you little fellow who is not male or female, your Grandpa Xu went out to have fun last night. What, do you want to come with me? Come, let us go tonight.” The young man had a ferocious gaze.


      “Hmph, you shameless thief!” The teenager rolled his eyes.


      “I’m shameless? Your Grandpa Xu is shameless? You better be careful tonight. I’m going to your room tonight and then I’ll be shameless. Hehe, you better be careful.” The youth named Xu smiled with bad intent as he looked at the teenager.


      “Don’t quarrel. The two of you are so noisy, quarrelling endlessly. Little Red, you kick the door. Let that old Li family know how strong this king is. Damn it, to dare bully me!!


      “And you, Little Qing, remember, if things go bad, crush the jade to get my big brother to teach them a lesson!” The young man in the flower shirt in front snorted and pointed at the giant mansion ahead.


      The mansion was very large, and from a distance, it gave off a powerful pressure. The door was closed and there was no guard. On the door was a green plaque with a red background and two golden words written on it!


      Li Mansion


      These two words gave off a shocking sword auras that filled the world.


      “Good!!” The youth named Xu became spirited, as if he loved doing this kind of thing. He rushed toward the door to give it a kick.


      There was a bang, but the door didn’t move at all. However, the youth named Xu didn’t care at all, as if he knew it would be like this.


      “People of the Li Mansion, listen well: your Grandpa Xu is here. Open the door and welcome your guest!!”


      The young man in the flower shirt laughed after hearing this. He looked very excited and spoke to the young man in blue beside him.


      “Do you see, do you see? Learn a little, this is why this king values this Xu. ‘Welcome your guests,’ what a good line!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00477.xhtml

    
      #477


      Chapter 477 – Arriving At Tian Yun


      Chapter 477 – Arriving at Tian Yun


      On this day, a ray of silver light flew across the void. The ray of silver light looked like a dragon, moving through space without any obstruction.


      There was a person standing on this ray of silver light. This person had a head of long hair flowing behind him, a pair of proud eyes, his facial features were sharp, and his clothes were flapping loudly as if there was a powerful wind blowing on him.


      This person’s skin was dark and gave people a sense of spirit; it was filled with deep vitality.


      He was Wang Lin!


      The journey toward planet has been going for Tian Yun over half a year. During this half a year, Wang Lin changed a lot!


      His skin was no longer as white as it was back on planet Suzaku but a bit darker. This was due to a mysterious force among the stars.


      As for the silver dragon, it was the star compass after it was refined.


      With ancient god Tu Si’s memories, he used a special technique along with the void wood stone to change its structure and complete the fusion with the snow ink. All of this caused a mysterious change.


      As for the silver dragon shape, it was an ancient creature called Qiu He from the ancient god’s memories. This creature’s speed was very quick, so the compass used its shape to gain some of its speed. Although it couldn’t compare to the real creature, the compass reached an unimaginable speed.


      According to ancient god Tu Si’s memories, the real star compass would need the blood of a Qiu He as an activator to pull out the full potential of the star compass.


      At this moment, the silver dragon under Wang Lin wasn’t any slower than an Ascendant cultivator.


      The silver light shined in space as it disappeared into the distance.


      Time flew by, and another half year passed.


      Wang Lin has been traveling through space by himself for over a year. During this year, Wang Lin saw a lot. At the start, he paid close attention to to everything, but now he simply glanced at things when he passed by them.


      He was getting closer and closer to planet Tian Yun.


      Wang Lin calculated the distance based on the map in his head. Right now he was halfway there.


      Along the way, Wang Lin saw countless planets. Some of the planets had cultivators, some were abandoned, and some were filled with powerful and vicious auras.


      Aside from these, Wang Lin saw plain robbery. There was a group of people that was rejected by all cultivators; they were called Fringe Cultivators.


      These cultivators spent most of their time in space, and none of them were weak. They would steal from any cultivators they came across.


      Along the way, Wang Lin met a few, but these people were all very experienced in detecting cultivation levels, so none of them dared to come and stop Wang Lin.


      But there was one unskilled Fringe Cultivator that was also at the early stage of Soul Transformation who attacked Wang Lin. He escaped far away after being heavily injured by Wang Lin.


      The weak couldn’t survive in space, so Wang Lin no longer hid his aura; he released it all its full power, especially the killing intent from his original body.


      This killing intent formed a large aura and moved like a gust of cold wind, causing people’s hearts to tremble.


      As a result, when Fringe Cultivators saw Wang Lin, they would move far away and not casually mess with him.


      Just like that, Wang Lin continued to fly. He was like a primordial beast descending from the heavens.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, another year passed.


      On this day, Wang Lin stood on the silver dragon. Before him was a star system surrounded by a green light.


      There was a giant, dark purple planet in this system. There were many lights coming from the planet, making it look like a giant crystal. It was very beautiful.


      Around this large planet were five smaller planets that orbited the main planet. Outside of that were some smaller planets scattered around. They all emitted waves of spiritual energy fluctuations; it was obvious that there were restrictions placed on them.


      Excitement filled Wang Lin’s heart as his gaze locked onto the purple planet. This was the location the All-Seer left him, planet Tian Yun.


      At this moment, in Wang Lin’s eyes, planet Tian Yun was too large; in comparison, planet Suzaku was simply too small.


      And at this moment, even here he could feel the dense spiritual energy coming from the planet. If he were to step on the planet, the density of the spiritual energy would be unimaginable.


      Planet Suzaku was far from being able to compare to planet Tian Yun. The All-Seer said back then that planet Suzaku was a half-wasted planet. Looking at planet Tian Yun now, Wang Lin believed it without any doubt.


      After seeing planet Tian Yun, Wang Lin’s heart shook violently as if there was a big wave surging inside him. It was like the first time he went to a city before he started cultivating.


      A deep passion appeared in his heart as he silently looked at planet Tian Yun in the distance. “Planet Tian Yun… I, Wang Lin, am coming!” he muttered to himself.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath but didn’t walk forward; he actually took a step back. His entire body along with the silver dragon suddenly backed away.


      Three days later, he arrived near a small, deserted planet. Wang Lin’s body shook and his original body came out.


      The original body flew away as soon as it came out. It burrowed deep into the core of the deserted planet and began to cultivate.


      There were many powerful cultivators on planet Tian Yun, and some might realize that his original body is an Ancient God. Just in case, Wang Lin left his original body here and then flew toward planet Tian Yun.


      Planet Tian Yun was surrounded by a layer of green gas. It wasn’t dense, but it covered the whole planet. From a distance, the planet looked like it was covered by a thin, green curtain.


      Inside the green fog were also spots that sparkled like the stars.


      From the large, purple planet at the center, abundant amount of spiritual energy surged into the green gas, causing it to churn and reveal strange scenes.


      Wang Lin stopped outside of the green gas. When he looked at the gas, he felt a sense of danger.


      “This green gas contains a destructive force. If I recklessly charge in, I will constantly be attacked by it! I wonder what rank this planet is to have such a powerful formation.


      “And the five smaller planets around it all have their own formations as well, not to mention the even smaller planets farther away.”


      As Wang Lin pondered, his eyes suddenly lit up, then he backed away 1,000 feet and looked at the green gas with a serious expression.


      The green gas moved as if there was a pair of giant hands moving it; the gas was split apart by this force. At the same time, a young man wearing a black gown came out. His looks were average and his eyes were calm as he looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Do you have a diplomatic message?”


      Although his speech was calm, his eyes were calm, and his entire person exuded a modest feeling, the combination of all of this gave people a sense of arrogance even stronger than those that displayed it outright.


      His arrogance no longer needed to be displayed because it had been engraved into his bones.


      Wang Lin looked at the person and shook his head. “I don’t have one.”


      The young man’s expression remained the same as he calmly asked, “Do you have an invitation?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then shook his head again.


      The young man looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Since you don’t have a diplomatic message nor an invitation, please leave!” With that, he turned around and walked back into the green gas. As he entered, the green gas slowly closed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “I’m looking for Senior All-Seer!”


      The young man stopped, then he turned around and looked at Wang Lin. His gaze became strange and after a short while he asked, “You came from planet Suzaku?”


      Wang Lin was startled. He looked at the young man and nodded.


      The young man revealed a strange smile, then he waved his hand and the surrounding green gas began to churn violently. It formed dragon-like tentacles that intertwined with each other and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He put away the star compass and took a step forward. The dragon-like tentacles fused together as they approached Wang Lin to form a green flying sword.


      Wang Lin then stepped onto the sword hilt.


      “Many thanks!” Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he clasped his hands.


      The mysterious light in young man’s eyes became even stronger. He looked at Wang Lin and then at the sword hilt before bowing and saying, “Go inside. Senior All-Seer has waited a long time for you.”


      After this person finished speaking, the green gas split apart, forming a deep tunnel leading to the planet.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t move, but the green sword under him moved and flew him toward planet Tian Yun.


      As he flew, Wang Lin began to ponder.


      “This person knew that I came from planet Suzaku and said that Senior All-Seer has been waiting for me. Could this Senior All-Seer really have a spell that lets him see through the heavens and earth and calculate that I’ll come… If that is the case, Senior’s spell is heavenly.” As Wang Lin pondered, the flying sword under him quickly flew toward planet Tian Yun.


      Shortly after, planet Tian Yun became larger and larger and soon, the flying sword flew him into the planet.


      The wind pressure from the atmosphere blew at his face like sharp knives, but the sword under him emitted a gentle glow that kept the pressure down to a certain degree.


      Wang Lin was surrounded by a green light as he was brought through the atmosphere in an instant and entered planet Tian Yun.


      From the air, Wang Lin saw that most of the planet’s surface was covered by purple plants. These plants’ leaves were moved by the wind and created waves of rustling sounds.


      A feeling of unfamiliarity appeared in his heart. He let out a sigh and quickly flew off into the distance.


      The sword created by the green gas was not under Wang Lin’s control; it was flying on its own to bring Wang Lin to the Heavenly Fate Sect. Their entry point wasn’t far from the sect, so after only three incense sticks of time, the Heavenly Fate Sect appeared before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he jumped off the green sword and landed on the ground. The green sword disappeared in the blink of an eye.
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      Chapter 1498 - A Chance Meeting


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at Master Lu Fu and smiled.


      “When the battle against the Outer Realm begins, I’ll repay you for the matter today. I hope Fellow Cultivator Lu Fu won’t mind.”


      Wang Lin’s attitude remained consistent and he didn’t take advantage of the situation to humiliate Master Lu Fu. Master Lu Fu silently pondered for a bit and then let out a sign. He forced out a smile and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “For Fellow Cultivator Wang to have such powerful cultivation is a blessing for the Inner Realm. This old man is just puzzled about one thing. These two… these two third step cultivators are from…” Master Lu Fu didn’t finish speaking and just pointed at the edge of the horizon.


      Wang smiled and nodded.


      Esteemed Ling Dong’s gaze fell on Master Lu Fu. He clasped his hands and said, “This old man is named Ling Dong, ancestor of the Ling Dong clan of the Outer Realm!”


      Although Master Lu Fu had some speculations, after hearing what Ling Dong said, he was still moved.


      “The Ling Dong clan’s ancestor!”


      Esteemed Ling Dong withdrew his gaze and slowly said, “The Ling Dong clan isn’t a large clan in the Ancient Star System, we only have 10,000 clan members.”


      Master Lu Fu clasped his hands at Esteemed Ling Dong. Although Ling Dong was Wang Lin’s slave, in his eyes, he was still a third step cultivator on equal level as himself. After clasping his hands, he looked at the silent Zhou Jin. “This is…”


      “Zhou Jin, Outer Realm’s Heavenly Wolf Clan’s ancestor!”


      After Master Lu Fu heard this, he sucked in a breath of cold air. When he saw the blood wolf behind Zhou Jin, he had his guesses. He had heard that there was a clan in the Outer Realm that served the Heavenly Wolf! This was the continuation of that clan from ancient times.


      The people of this clan were related to the wolf, and because of their long heritage, they had rich Joss Flames, allowing third step cultivators to appear! When Master Lu Fu heard Zhou Jin, he was certain of Zhou Jin’s identity!


      “This Wang Lin actually went out to the Outer Realm!! He collected two ancestors as his slaves. This…” Master Lu Fu looked at Wang Lin and his gaze changed. He was a third step cultivator himself and knew how difficult it was to make someone like him a slave!


      This was different from killing the general in an army of tens of thousands, this was refining the general into a slave instead!


      Thanks to his cultivation level, Master Lu Fu could see the same slave mark on Ling Dong and Zhou Jin. It was obvious they had been refined into slaves by force by Wang Lin!


      After all, Wang Lin hadn’t become a real third step cultivator yet, which made it even more difficult!


      “I haven’t heard of the Ling Dong Clan, but this Heavenly Wolf Clan is a big clan in the Outer Realm. This Wang Lin is not simple! What he did in the Outer Realm must be heaven-shattering!” Master Lu Fu rarely admired anyone in his life, but at this moment, he felt admiration for Wang Lin!


      All the gloominess from before disappeared from Master Lu Fu and he clasped his hands. “Did Fellow Cultivator Wang go to the Outer Realm?”


      “I’ve just returned from the Outer Realm.” Wang Lin noticed the change in Master Lu Fu. He was not an unreasonable person and there was no grudge between them. Although he was stronger and had two third step servants, he wouldn’t act arrogantly; he would rather treat each other politely.


      “Good, good! Earlier, the Demon Sect from the Cloud Sea sent out an order. Under the agreement with the Lord of the Sealed Realm, a message was passed to all four star systems that the Outer Realm began to show signs of invading our world once more! The several third step cultivators in the Inner Realm worked together to open barrier between the four great star systems, so they are no longer separated!


      “The four great star systems have begun preparing for the battle against the Outer Realm! This old man hates the Outer Realm to the bones. When the Outer Realm first invaded, this old man was a little celestial lord and personally saw the tragic battle… Since Fellow Cultivator has just returned from the Outer Realm, you must have a great understanding of the Outer Realm. Just this information will allow us to know the changes that occurred to the Outer Realm over the past tens of thousands of years!”


      Most of the cultivators in the Inner Realm were kept in the dark about the existence of the Realm Sealing Formation. Only a small portion of people knew about it, but they didn’t dare to go outside. Over the tens of thousands of years, all information had been blocked, and it would be deadly for the upcoming war!


      Master Lu Fu’s words wiped away all the tension from before and Wang Lin laughed.


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “I do have some information about the Outer Realm.”


      “Does Fellow Cultivator Wang have anything to do? If not, we can talk for a while. This old man still has some good wine from the Celestial Realm that I’m not willing to drink by myself. How about you and I drink a bit?” Master Lu Fu laughed and waved his hand at Wang Lin.


      He seemed to have forgotten that he wouldn’t be sending Wang Lin off.


      Wang Lin put away the ancient demon in his hand and then pondered for a bit.


      This comical change caused the surrounding tens of thousands of cultivators to become gobsmacked. Even Master Flamespark and Li Yunzi were stunned and couldn’t react to the change. However, they were powerful people and could tell that Master Lu Fu was really happy. They could also guess a bit of Master Lu Fu’s thoughts.


      There was no vendetta between Wang Lin and Master Lu Fu. Wang Lin had just come back from the Outer Realm and would soon be famous in the Inner Realm. He naturally wanted to have a good relationship with someone like this. Wang Lin was also very polite and had given Master Lu Fu a way to step down. If he still didn’t do the sensible thing, he would have lived for nothing for these past tens of thousands of years.


      Therefore, he was going to resolve the tension from before. Wang Lin naturally saw through this and nodded with a smile.


      Old monsters that had cultivated for tens of thousands of years were all very cunning. Although not all of them were like demons, they were not childish.


      Master Lu Fu smiled and waved his hand. Golden light appeared from his sleeve, forming a road. There were also beautiful sounds that came out from thin air.


      There were even countless shadows of celestials dancing around the golden road. There were nine golden dragons above, howling and giving off a powerful aura.


      Countless celestials’ shadows appeared and bowed at Wang Lin.


      All these illusions where very grand and it was difficult to describe in words. This revealed Master Lu Fu’s intention, and the bow from those countless celestials was his way of apologizing to Wang Lin for trying to stop him.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, this way!’ Master Lu Fu’s laugh echoed and Wang Lin clasped his hands in return. The two of them walked into the vortex together.


      Celestials mountains appeared and soon filled the vortex. Then, at the center of the vortex, a phantom lake appeared. There were many female celestials playing inside the lake. The water mist rose and their figures loomed inside the water mist, making them very charming.


      A pavilion appeared beside the lake with two female celestials holding two jade pots. Bursts of celestial spiritual energy were coming out from the two pots, and just smelling it made one feel refreshed.


      Master Flamespark and Li Yunzi respectfully stood on the side and looked at everyone with complicated expressions.


      The surrounding tens of thousands of cultivators slowly approached, but they scattered after an order from Master Flamespark. They went back to setting the formation.


      The two of them sat inside the pavilion. Zhou Jin and Ling Dong were also invited to sit by Master Lu Fu, and the celestials poured wine for them. Master Lu Fu picked up a cup and laughed. “Let us forget the unpleasantness from before with this drink!” He drank the entire cup.


      Wang Lin picked up the cup and scanned it with his divine sense before drinking it. His eyes lit up. This wine wasn’t spicy, but when it entered his throat, it was like fire. Warmth filled his body and his mouth was filled with a fragrance.


      Wang Lin lamented, “Good wine!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this old man wants to know what kind of experiences you had in the Outer Realm. Can you tell this old man?” Master Lu Fu put down the cup and smiled.


      Wang Lin smiled as he briefly spoke of a few matters that occurred in the Outer Realm.


      Wang Lin’s calm words caused Master Lu Fu’s eyes to light up. This was especially true when Wang Lin spoke about the destruction of the Scatter Thunder Clan, the 7 million worlds, and Wang Lin’s encounter with Daoist Scattered Spirit.


      Master Lu Fu drank a cup of wine and his eyes became serious.


      “7 million worlds… What an admirable person, Daoist Scattered Spirit! Although he hasn’t reached the third step, his behavior is heaven-defying!”


      Ling Dong and Zhou Jin only knew that the destruction of the Scatter Thunder Clan was related to Wang Lin, but not the details. After hearing it, they were both moved.


      From a different perspective, one saw the problem from a completely different angle. Zhou Jin and Ling Dong looked at each other and silently pondered.


      Master Flamespark and Li Yunzi also heard Wang Lin’s words. They gasped and were shocked. They were shocked by Wang Lin’s actions in the Outer Realm and also felt admiration for Daoist Scattered Spirit.


      Master Flamespark hesitated a bit and clasped his hands. “Senior Wang Lin, did you meet with Daoist Scattered Spirit afterwards?”


      Wang Lin shook his head. After the Scatter Thunder Clan was destroyed, he was being hunted and had to leave in a hurry, so he didn’t have any more contact with Daoist Scattered Spirit.


      Then Wang Lin spoke of the pursuit from the Sovereign Council in the Outer Realm. These thrilling scenes caused Master Lu Fu’s eyes to light up. He could tell that all of Wang Lin’s experiences were real, and he knew that it would be very difficult for him to survive such an ordeal.


      Wang Lin didn’t mention the Fallen Land and other important matters. However, it was still enough to shock Master Lu Fu, especially when he heard about the matter relating to the Sovereign.


      If he was like this, there was no need to mention Master Flamespark and Li Yunzi. After hearing about all the dangers, they finally understood how Wang Lin had obtained his cultivation!


      Their gazes toward Wang Lin were filled with admiration. Li Yunzi felt this even more as he recalled the past. He felt complicated, but he also knew that Wang Lin hadn’t obtained everything through luck!


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Li Yunzi. After pondering a bit, he slowly said, “Li Yunzi, I met your ancestor, Zhan Xingye!”


      After he spoke, Li Yunzi’s body trembled. He looked up at Wang Lin with excitement in his eyes.


      “Senior, please tell me where Ancestor is!”
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      Chapter 1966 - The Grand Empyrean’S Recruitment


      Eastern Continent, Great Sage Continent.


      Wang Lin was silently standing on top of an ordinary-looking mountain on this continent. He had his hands behind his back as he looked up at the blue sky and white clouds. The wind blew by, causing the corners of his clothes to flutter, but it wasn’t able to make his white hair move at all.


      His eyes were like stars, giving off a sense of profound depth. He stood there like an evergreen pine.


      This mountain was not tall and was filled with trees. The wind caused the leaves to rustle, creating a wonderful song.


      Wang Lin looked calm while standing at the top of the mountain. He didn’t feel pride for passing the 17th palace or arrogant that Grand Empyreans would be coming to recruit him. Just like in the cave world, he silently looked at the sky.


      After an unknown amount of time, when the sun was setting, Wang Lin stood there and the sky suddenly changed. The white clouds covered by the darkness appeared once more and the sun appeared in the dark sky!


      The sun appeared out of thin air and emitted a dazzling light that made the earth look like day. Endless heat came from the sun, as if Wang Lin was extremely close to it, and a figure slowly walked out from the sun.


      A daoist robe and a head of black hair. This person looked just like a young man who was rather handsome. Grand Empyrean Dao Yi was the first to appear before Wang Lin!


      When Dao Yi appeared, everything froze. The wind stopped, the trees stopped, everything stopped. Even Wang Lin’s clothes seemed to stop.


      It was as if this world was frozen by an invisible force!


      The only thing that could move was Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, who stepped out of the sun. He floated in the air 100 feet away from Wang Lin and looked down at him.


      Just as he looked at Wang Lin, the void around Wang Lin crackled. This sound appeared suddenly and caused Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s eyes to light up.


      Countless cracks appeared in the void around Wang Lin, making it look like he was frozen and the ice was collapsing.


      A few moments later, Wang Lin’s frozen clothes began to move where there was no wind. He raised his head and looked at Grand Empyrean Dao Yi!


      This scene caused a flash of golden light to shine in Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s eyes. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to recover so quickly from his pressure that could freeze anything in the world.


      It has to be said that he was here with his true body. It was not a divine sense or avatar, but his original body!


      “Indeed worthy of being the number one Ascendant Empyrean who passed the 17th palace! To be able to recover under my pressure is enough for you to qualify as the strongest under Grand Empyreans!


      “Wang Lin, follow this lord. This lord once promised you back then that if I don’t die, you won’t die!” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi smiled. He seemed to have forgotten how he had given up on recruiting Wang Lin back at the Empyrean Trial.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and clasped his hands at Grand Empyrean Dao Yi.


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi frowned slightly but soon loosened his brows. He looked at Wang Lin and began to speak. His voice was not loud and didn’t echo, but each word seemed to contain law and made the world tremble.


      “This is a treasure this lord personally refined!” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi said, then he raised his right hand. A ring appeared on his right index finger and then it flew into the air, forming a halo about 30 feet wide.


      “I used materials from the Immemorial God Realm to create this ring, and it took me 100,000 years to refine. Its appearance is an imitation of a treasure from the Celestial Ancestor. Even if it was me, it would take a lot of effort to break!”


      Wang Lin looked at the 30 foot halo and his eyes shined. This ring was extraordinary, Wang Lin couldn’t see through it at all. It was as if it didn’t belong to this world and was an illusion. The pressure it gave off made Wang Lin feel the illusion that he was facing a Grand Empyrean.


      When Grand Empyrean Dao Yi noticed the light in Wang Lin’s eyes, he waved his left hand. A piece of green bamboo appeared in his hand. The bamboo’s color was bright and it emitted a fragrance.


      “This piece of bamboo is a heavenly treasure. Once you fuse it with your body, your essences will evolve, and it also contains this lord’s dao! If you can comprehend it, if you don’t become a Grand Empyrean, you will be infinitely close!”


      The moment the green bamboo appeared, Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. Just by smelling the fragrance, the essences in his body seemed to become stronger. This item seemed to be more helpful toward essences than anything else.


      If Wang Lin could fuse with it, it would benefit him greatly!


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi had been paying close attention to Wang Lin and smiled. His understanding of Wang Lin was that this person liked foreign treasures and such. These things held a strong attraction toward Wang Lin, so he had come with the intention of luring Wang Lin with treasures!


      Moreover, these two treasures were nothing to him, and it would be extremely cost-effective to exchange them to recruit Wang Lin. However, he knew that Wang Lin was no ordinary cultivator and that he wasn’t the only Grand Empyrean coming to recruit Wang Lin. If he didn’t take out some real treasures, he would likely be suppressed by the other Grand Empyreans once they arrived.


      “In addition to these two treasures, there is one more!” When Grand Empyrean Dao Yi spoke, even he felt his heart ache. This could be said to be a real treasure, and not even he had completely understood it.


      With a wave of sleeve, a giant vortex appeared before him and a fist-sized skull slowly flew out. The skull was surrounded by a layer of light, and the moment it appeared, a shocking amount of death aura spread out.


      This death aura swept the world and the world that was frozen due to Dao Yi’s pressure collapsed. The moment everything regained their movement, they were contaminated by this death aura.


      This skull didn’t look like that of an adult, but that of a baby!


      “This didn’t come from the Immemorial God Realm, but a long time ago, when I left the Immortal Astral Continent, I found it on a ruined continent.


      “When it was taken by me, the continent disappeared… This item contains a trace of power I don’t understand, but I have a vague feeling that if I can absorb this power, perhaps I can break the limitation of Grand Empyreans to become an existence like the Celestial Ancestor...


      “Perhaps I only had the fate of encountering it but not comprehending it. It has been in my hands for a long time… If you follow me, I’ll give it to you!” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi revealed a decisive gaze. He was indeed willing to pay a certain price to recruit Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at the baby's skull. He could not see through the skull, but it brought about an indescribable feeling. It gave him a sense of familiarity. He felt like it had been forgotten by his soul, but he could not remember when he had seen it.


      Wang Lin struggled, and after a long time, he spoke.


      “Many thanks, Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, but let me consider this matter!”


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s brow wrinkled as he looked at Wang Lin and slowly nodded.


      “That’s fine. With your strength, there must be other Grand Empyreans recruiting you beside me. It is normal to consider it a bit.”


      Just as Grand Empyrean Dao Yi spoke, a roar came from outside the world shrouded by the death aura. The roar was like thunder and the surrounding death aura began to churn.


      Ripples echoed in the sky and a person walked out!


      This person was tall and bald. He wore a rough shirt and stepped forward. Each step created a thunderous rumble, as if no force in the world could stop him.


      After he walked seven steps, the world seemed to collapse and everything retreated. The death aura was pushed back as if it didn’t dare to block him at all. The bald man gave off the overbearing aura of a battle celestial as he closed in.


      After seven steps, he was standing beside Wang Lin. Unlike, Dao Yi, floating in the sky, this burly man was standing on the mountaintop like Wang Lin.


      “Greetings, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng. Thank you, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, for your help at the Empyrean Trial, I’ll remember it.” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the bald man.


      Grand Empyrean Wu Feng laughed. His voice was like thunder and the sky trembled.


      “Nothing to it. I already don’t like that Celestial Emperor and was merely speaking my mind.” This was another difference between him and Dao Yi. Whenever Dao Yi spoke, he always referred to himself with honor, whereas Wu Feng seemed much more relaxed.


      “You must have guessed the reason I came here. Let’s not talk about conditions, I have a good jug of wine here that I normally don’t give others. Do you want a drink?” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng waved his right hand and a green gourd appeared in his grasp as he smiled at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin smiled and reached out at the void. The gourd flew toward him and he drank a big mouthful.


      “Good. Whether or not you end up under me, you can come to the northern glacier at any time!” Wu Feng looked at Wang Lin and smiled. At this moment, he raised his head to look at Dao Yi.


      “Dao Yi, if more than one Grand Empyrean wants to recruit an Ascendant Empyrean, according to the agreement, you only have the opportunity to give your condition once. Have you finished?” As he spoke, he looked at the three treasures. He ignored the ring and green bamboo - his gaze only narrowed a bit on the skull.


      “That’s all? If this is all you’re taking out, then I’ll give my offer.”


      As Wu Feng spoke, he looked at Dao Yi.


      After Wang Lin heard this, his heart moved. It was rare for multiple Grand Empyreans to recruit one person, Wu Feng to pointing this out to Dao Yi meant that he had his own intent.


      “Is he going to help me…” Wang Lin looked at Wu Feng.
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      Chapter 476 – Solo Journey


      Chapter 476 – Solo Journey


      After leaving the shop, Wang Lin gave Li Dannan ten high quality spirit stones and left Ming Mei city.


      The Shang clan shop did indeed have snow ink, but the price was simply outrageous. Wang Lin calculated that with all the spirit stones that he had, he could only get two or three drops.


      This kind of price was beyond Wang Lin’s expectations.


      He didn’t think that snow ink was a top quality material in the cultivation world.


      The ancient gods could travel from one planet to another to search for snow ink, making it very simple. But for cultivators, snow ink was simply too scarce. From what he heard from the woman, snow ink was very good for nourishing one’s soul. If one had a few drops while possessing a body, then the speed of possession would increase several fold.


      If one were to have some in their mouth when their origin soul leaves their body, then it could prevent one’s origin soul from being destroyed even when seriously injured. One would be able to at least return to one’s body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he found a cliff outside of Ming Mei city and sat down in the lotus position. His divine sense spread out and slowly called for Situ Nan.


      Shortly after, Situ Nan responded.


      Wang Lin sent out a message: “Ming Mei city, the Shang clan’s shop. I want the snow ink!”


      Situ Nan began to laugh and then cut off the connection.


      There was a total of nine cities on this trade planet. In three days of time, heaven-shaking news spread out.


      The Heaven and Earth city was robbed! This person had very good insight and took all the top quality treasures. Most of them were the shops’ main treasures. Even the shops with backgrounds were robbed.


      Even the city lord’s mansion was robbed!


      It would be fine if it was only one city, but in the next three days, all nine cities, including Ming Mei city, were robbed by this mysterious person.


      This person’s cultivativation was extremely powerful; even when attacked by multiple cultivators, he had no problem.


      Finally, in the end, five Ascendant cultivators from the nine cities got together to kill this mysterious person. This fight shocked everyone.


      However, all five Ascendant cultivators were forced to retreat.


      And the mysterious person calmly left.


      This kind of power was only obtainable in the legendary Illusory Yin, Corporeal Yang, and Nirvana Scryer stages! As a result, he moved like a swarm of locusts; no one dared to mess with him or obstruct him.


      Wang Lin sat on the cliff for three days, looking at Ming Mei city. On the night of the third day, Wang Lin revealed a faint smile as he took out the straw hat and put it on his head.


      In the distance, a figure flew over like lightning, and behind him countless cultivators that seemed to cover the sky chased closely after.


      Among the people chasing, there were eight people who were extremely quick. They pulled ahead of everyone else and continue to chase.


      Situ Nan arrogantly laughed. “Haha, you little brats, why are you chasing this old man? I’m not a woman! Annoy me and I’ll go steal from all of you again!”


      At the moment Situ Nan passed the cliff Wang Lin was on, Situ Nan reached out. A powerful force grabbed Wang Lin and Wang Lin moved like a meteor next to Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan touched his bag of holding and laughed. “This old man’s harvest was good. Let us go!” With that, he quickly flew off with Wang Lin.


      “Stay, you mad thief!” Waves of angry roars came from behind Situ Nan.


      “Unless this old man’s brain was damaged, why would I obediently stay like you all want me to? However, this old man will try to learn from you all once, so don’t chase, you little brats!” Situ Nan laughed out loud as he moved like lightning with Wang Lin. They broke through the atmosphere and turned into two rays of light in the darkness of space.


      “The shops on this trade planet have very deep backgrounds. If they send some experts over, it will be hard even for this old man to deal with them. I stole from them quickly so that they don’t have time to call for help. Ye Wuyou and I did this kind of thing a lot in the past!” Situ Nan felt very proud. After they entered space, Wang Lin took out the star compass and the two of them quickly left.


      The cultivators of the trade planet chased for a while and then gave up. After all, not many people had a star compass, and Situ Nan’s cultivativation was simply too powerful. Even if they barely managed to catch up, they would only be throwing away their lives.


      “Did you get my snow ink?” Wang Lin licked his lips. Although he didn’t join, the snow ink was something he asked for, so he was also associated with this.


      Situ Nan laughed and took out a small bottle. He threw it at Wang Lin and said, “For you. There are about two or three drops in there.”


      After throwing the bottle, Situ Nan began to check his spoils of war. As he checked them, he revealed a proud smile.


      “Haha, not bad. The harvest this time is several times better than before.”


      When Wang Lin took the bag and scanned it with his divine sense, his eyes lit up.


      Wang Lin secretly decided something in his heart. “This kind of stealing isn’t bad. If I have the opportunity in the future, I must steal like this as well.”


      Outer space wasn’t completely dark; sometimes there were many colorful lights and objects out in the nothingness. The beauty of it would cause most people’s hearts to tremble with just one look.


      Half a month later, a massive nebula that looked like a jelly fish appeared before Wang Lin. Situ Nan looked at the nebula and sighed. “I have to leave now…”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he silently looked at the brilliant nebula and asked, “Do you have enough magical treasures?”


      Situ Nan laughed and said, “Still not enough, but I’m going to kill my way there and steal along the way. When I get there, I’ll have enough.” With that, he pointed at the nebula and said, “I have been here before with Ye Wuyou. It is time for us to split. Where I’m going is very far from planet Tian Yun. We will split up and go our own ways!”


      As Situ Nan spoke, he slapped his bag of holding and a white light flew out of it. The light turned into a large sword. Situ Nan jumped on the sword, turned around, and said, “Wang Lin, planet Tian Yun is filled with strangers and you don’t know the place, so be careful! However, you can’t forget your pride as a cultivator of planet Suzaku. If you have any problems, come find me on planet Feng Luan! With this old man around, no one will dare to mess with you!”


      Wang Lin looked at the nebula. He still hadn’t looked at Situ Nan as he said, “If you have any problems, come and find me on planet Tian Yun. With me there, no one will dare to touch you!”


      Situ Nan laughed and said, “Good. Wang Lin, if I ever have trouble in the future, I’ll come and find you. However, if your place is too small, I’m not coming over. No matter what, you must create a sect on planet Tian Yun, and I’ll come and be the head elder for you!”


      With that, Situ Nan took a deep breath and took another look at Wang Lin. For the first time, he talked to Wang Lin in a soft voice and said, “Wang Lin, take care!” With that, the sword under him lit up and he disappeared, leaving only a trail of light.


      “Situ, take care!” Wang Lin turned his head toward where Situ Nan disappeared. In the vast space, only he remained, silently watching.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and felt melancholy. Ever since he stepped into the cultivation world, Situ Nan had been with him, and he owed Situ Nan a lot.


      Although Situ Nan was sleeping for a long period of time, Wang Lin could clearly feel Situ Nan’s existence through the heaven defying bead.


      In his eyes, Situ Nan was no different than a teacher.


      This time, it was a true goodbye between them; the melancholy in his heart was very strong.


      “I wonder if we’ll meet again in our lifetime…” Wang Lin silently stood there for a long time. He then knelt down on the star compass and kowtowed three times toward where Situ Nan went.


      “I, Wang Lin, have never in my life bowed to the heavens or earth, and I don’t pay my respects to ghost or gods; I only bow to my parents and to show respect to Situ…” Wang Lin looked up, suppressed the melancholy in his heart, and the star compass flew off into the distance.


      His direction was the opposite of Situ Nan’s and they moved farther and farther apart.


      After Wang Lin left, a white light appeared where the two of them were. Situ Nan’s figure appeared. He looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh.


      “Without cruel trials, one can’t be considered a real cultivator. Wang Lin, the reason I took you down the demonic path is because the demonic path is the best one for staying alive. After you created an avatar, you walked out of the demonic path and created your own path. I can no longer be around you because this old man is a demon inside and out!”


      Situ Nan took a deep glance at where Wang Lin went and muttered, “Little friend, farewell!” He let out a long sigh and disappeared in a flash of white light…


      Space was very large, so if one didn’t have a star map, they would be lost and possibly lost for life.


      The All-Seer left a very detailed star map for Wang Lin that marked how to get from planet Suzaku to planet Tian Yun.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position on the star compass and quickly traveled to planet Tian Yun. During this time, Wang Lin wasn’t idle; he spent the time using the void wood stone and snow ink to refine the star compass once more with the ancient god’s secret technique.


      The process wasn’t fast; it went on for the whole trip.


      The star compass was now covered by a green light. Inside the green light, one could see countless branches moving and warping around the star compass.


      This was the mysterious substance refined from the void wood stone.


      This process lasted three months!


      Three months of time was only enough for the fusion between the void wood stone and the star compass to reach small completion. Ancient gods didn’t care about time, so when they refined a treasure, the process usually lasted at least 100 years.


      A nine-star ancient god would take 1,000 years to refine a treasure. These 1,000 years would pass as quickly as a flick of one’s finger.


      Wang Lin calculated and found that at this rate, it wouldn’t be done even by the time he arrived on planet Tian Yun. After pondering a bit, he decided to give up farther integration and used the snow ink to begin the final refining process at this small completion stage.


      Several more months passed in the blink of an eye.


      On this day…
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      Chapter 1967 - Little Wang Lin!


      Grand Empyrean Dao Yi let out a cold snort. With his cunning, he naturally saw the meaning of Wu Feng’s words. However, he was unwilling to give up like this.


      “I came too early… I should have came a bit later… I could have had a better judgement of the situation after the others revealed their terms.” The reason Dao Yi had come first was because he was the first to attempt to recruit Wang Lin. He felt that Wang Lin cared about treasures a lot, so he wanted to come early and shock Wang Lin right away. At this moment, his clothes began to flutter and then calmed down. He slowly opened his hand and a colorful crystal floated in his palm.


      However, he didn’t expect Wu Feng to say such words.


      “Of course I’m not finished. This lord hasn’t taken out the last item!” Dao Yi revealed a decisive gaze and raised his right hand. He mercilessly formed a fist.


      “Wang Lin, this item was formed by my dao intent. If you die, this lord will be injured, and if I’m injured, you won’t be affected. This will only have an effect on me.


      “With this, anyone who dares to attack you will be my enemy!” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi’s heart ached. This was his bottom line and he hoped to not have to take it out. However, Wu Feng’s words had forced him to take out his biggest ace!


      When it appeared, Wu Feng’s eyes narrowed. He looked at Dao Yi and then at Wang Lin.


      “Grand Empyreans rarely take out such dao crystals, and it can ensure your safety, but I recommend you wait for Grand Empyrean Jiu Di.”


      “Wu Feng!! Could it be that you feel it’s hopeless to try to recruit him!? Are you doing this to build a good relationship with him!?” Grand Empyrean Dao Yi roared.


      “So what if I am?” Grand Empyrean Wu Feng laughed. He was indeed thinking of this. If Wang Lin followed him, he would treat Wang Lin sincerely. If Wang Lin didn’t, then his help would create a good relationship between them. It was two birds with one stone, good for both sides.


      “Then I wonder what you will take out!” Dao Yi was very depressed, but his status among Grand Empyreans was equal to Wu Feng’s, so if Wu Feng was set on this, he couldn’t say too much.


      “I don’t have as many benefits to give as you do, and my luck at the Immemorial God Realm isn’t as good as yours.” Wu Feng was calm as he spoke. He looked at Wang Lin in the eye, and his eyes were clear and sincere.


      “But if you follow me, you will not be under me. I’ll take you as a disciple for my teacher! Our cultivation levels are different, but our statuses will be the same!


      “What’s mine is yours! This is the only thing I can give you.” Wu Feng looked at Wang Lin. He attached great importance to such a person. He felt that Wang Lin had a high chance of becoming a Grand Empyrean, and such a person was worth this kind of commitment.


      Wu Feng’s words startled Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, and he remained silent. Such a condition was indeed much better than the treasures he had offered.


      “This Wu Feng is a reckless person. Although this child is excellent, he is not worth this kind of price. My dao intent is already my limit as a Grand Empyrean!


      “However, it is interesting that he would dare to gamble like this, paying such a price to bet that this child can become a Grand Empyrean!


      “Equal status… Take his teacher’s spot and accept him as a disciple. If he had proposed this to Ming Dao, then even Ming Dao would’ve been extremely moved. He would likely not have followed the Celestial Emperor and would have become Wu Feng’s junior brother!


      “If Wang Lin agrees, he will gain many benefits!!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t expect Wu Feng to say this. Wu Feng also had a sincere expression; he obviously wasn’t saying this casually and had put thought into this.


      “What I say is not false. I can make an oath with my bloodline!” Wu Feng said word for word to Wang Lin.


      “Has this Wu Feng gone crazy?” Dao Yi’s expression became even more gloomy and there was a hint of disbelief in his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s expression was a little complicated as he looked at Wu Feng and silently pondered. If he intended to stay in the celestial clan for a long time, then Wu Feng’s promise was his best choice, but...


      “Thanks, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, for your care… Let me consider it.” Wang Lin sighed and clasped his hands at Wu Feng.


      “No problem. Grand Empyrean Jiu Di is the strongest among us. He may give you a better condition.” Wu Feng let out a sigh as he looked at Wang Lin and smiled.


      “He is here.”


      Just as Wu Feng spoke, a ripple of light appeared in the sky and two figures walked out. It was Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi and her teacher.


      “Wang Lin!” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi’s voice was filled with joy. She stepped forward and arrived next to Wang Lin.


      “You went missing for so long, and the moment you appeared, you went to the Empyrean Trial. You actually passed the 17th palace!” Empyrean Exalt


      “Just lucky.” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi was very close to Wang Lin, so her fragrance drifted over. Wang Lin didn’t step back but remained standing. He still remember her words when everyone turned against him.


      Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “OK, let’s not talk about this. Do you remember when I told you about Mount Emperor? Let us go see the autumn leaves together, OK?”


      Wang Lin hesitated a bit and let out a sigh as he looked a the absolute beauty before him.


      “I will go.”


      “Not now?” Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi bit her lower lip.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. With his experience and age, how could he not see the meaning of her words? Although this beautiful woman didn’t have feelings for him yet, she already had a good impression of him.


      This good impression perhaps may turn into some kind of feeling.


      However, Wang Lin could not allow this to continue. He didn’t want her to become like those women in the cave world who ended up being unhappy.


      Wang Lin’s silence caused Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi to sigh in her heart as well, but she smiled. She raised her right hand and patted Wang Lin’s back.


      “You, ah, I just wanted to invite you to Mount Emperor and introduce you to a few women. Hmph, if you don’t want to go, forget it. I’ll go find someone else.”


      Wang Lin smiled bitterly.


      “Hai Zi, don’t mess around!” In the sky, Grand Empyrean Jiu Di still looked the same, but his expression was serious. However, there was no majesty of a Grand Empyrean emanating from him, so even when he was serious, he still looked ordinary.


      “Wang Lin, this old man will accept you as a disciple. Do you agree?” Grand Empyrean Jiu Di was someone from the same time as the Celestial Emperor.


      “If you agree, this old man can promise you that once the Immemorial God Realm opens, I can help send you inside! And help you become a Grand Empyrean!” This was a commitment only Grand Empyreans would dare to make because only Grand Empyreans knew the price.


      This was what he said to Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao, but under the Celestial Emperor’s unknown condition, he hadn’t chosen Jiu Di.


      “With my help, when the Immemorial God Realm opens, your chance of becoming a Grand Empyrean will increase by 30%! And if you are my disciple, then not even the Celestial Emperor would dare to act against you!


      “No matter what grudge is between the two of you, with me here, I can help you settle it completely!


      “Among the Grand Empyreans, aside from the dead Dong Lin, only Gemini can compare to this old man. However, after her last reincarnation, Gemini had an accident and her soul split back to her earliest stage. She is extremely weak.


      “This old man is your best choice,” Grand Empyrean Jiu Di slowly said.


      Wang Lin looked at Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Jiu Di. All three of them had given different conditions. Dao Yi’s treasures, Wu Feng’s equality, and Jiu Di’s promise.


      If he intended to stay in the celestial clan for a long time, then Jiu Di would be the most secure, and even choosing Wu Feng would mean that he could do as he wished. Only Dao Yi was someone Wang Lin wouldn’t casually choice. After all, he knew that his teacher and Dao Yi had fought before, and the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had obtained the Heaven Defying Bead during their battle.


      But Dao Yi was also someone Wang Lin could choose and not feel bad about. His treasures were things Wang Lin wanted, but if the Celestial Emperor were to really act, Wang Lin wasn’t certain if this person would help.


      “Jiu Di is the strongest among the Grand Empyreans… I have to be careful at his place… But he is also at the Central Continent, so he would be a great help on my trip to the imperial city!” Wang Lin pondered. He clasped his hands at Jiu Di and was about to speak.


      However, just at this moment, Jiu Di suddenly raised his head. Following that, Wu Feng and Dao Yi also looked up with serious expressions. Shortly after, three rays of light closed in.


      “Little Wang Lin, ah, it’s really you!” A burst of cheerful laughter came from the sky. Three lights closed in; it was Grand Empyrean Gemini and Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya.


      As the laughter echoed, the little girl named Wa Wa appeared next to Wang Lin. She patted her hands and circled Wang Lin once.


      “Little Wang Lin, do you still remember me?”


      “Little Wang Lin, do you remember him?” The little girl named Han Han stood next to the girl named Wa Wa. She held up a cultivator who had covered his face with his hands and threw him to the side.


      Wang Lin looked at the cultivator who was thrown to the side and moved his hands to reveal a bitter face.


      “Greed…”


      “Eh… Fellow Cultivator Wang, long time no see…” As Greed spoke, tears seemed to gather in his eyes.


      “OK, baldy, fake mask guy, and you rotten old man, all of you can leave. This little Wang Lin is ours!” The girl named Wa Wa had her left hand on her waist and her right hand raised. She put up an act as if she was very old and wise as she pointed.


      “Yes, he is ours. If any of you dare to be disobedient, then hmph, hmph… I’m going to hit you!” The little girl called Han Han raised her hand as if she was going to hit someone.


      This sudden change startled Wang Lin.


      Empyrean Exalt Gu Ya retreated a few steps with a bitter smile. With his cultivation level, he didn’t have the qualifications to participate and could only watch the two little ancestors deal with it.
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      Chapter 475 – Bai Wei


      Chapter 475 – Bai Wei


      “Senior, the one in the back is the Shang clan’s shop. That is not a place someone can simply enter, so there will be people patrolling…” Before Li Dannan could finish speaking, waves of blue ripples appeared out of thin air and spread toward Wang Lin.


      “Incomer, stop!” A cold and arrogant voice came from the void.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he raised his hand and casually waved it. A gust wind suddenly appeared, creating a sharp shrill as it rushed toward the blue ripples.


      “You!” The voice suddenly became higher, but as the gust of wind closed in, the blue ripples collapsed. The blue light quickly regathered itself 100 feet from Wang Lin into a young man in blue. He stared at Wang Lin with an ugly expression.


      Li Dannan’s eyes lit up. He had been in Ming Mei city for a long time and came to the northern part twice before. Although there were people patrolling the northern city, something like this has never happened before someone even entered.


      Wang Lin’s expression still remained calm. This young man’s cultivation level wasn’t low. Although he was not at the Soul Transformation stage like Wang Lin, he was half a step into it and was in the process absorbing celestial spiritual energy.


      This person had enough celestial spiritual energy to reach the Soul Transformation stage, but he decided to go with the second method of breaking through just like Wang Lin did.


      As a result, once he has enough celestial jades and breaks through, his progression through the Soul Transformation stage will be a lot easier.


      This young man looked at Wang Lin, coldly snorted, and said, “Scram!”


      A hint of coldness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he took one step forward. After fusing with his original body and fighting with Situ Nan for a month, his combat experience had increased by a lot. Now he was simply too fast.


      In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin crossed 100 feet. With one punch, his fist created a large amount of force.


      There weren’t any sonic booms, but countless cracks appeared in the air as if the space was collapsing.


      The young man’s expression changed greatly. He didn’t think an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator could throw such a powerful punch. This kind of attack was something even a peak early stage Soul Transformation cultivator would need to put all their effort into to negate, and if there was any mistake, they would be seriously injured.


      He wanted to retreat, but his body seemed to be restricted by an invisible force and he couldn’t move a inch. He could only watch as the fist grew larger before him.


      A drop of cold sweat dripped down from the tip of his nose, but his eyes were still calm without a hint of panic. He clearly knew Wang Lin’s cultivation level and yet he dared to act so arrogantly. This meant he either had an amazing cultivation method or amazing status.


      “Stop!” A faint sound came from the third shop followed by a green light. Inside the green light was only a teacup, but it flew at an unimaginable speed and was filled with celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His left hand formed a seal and celestial spiritual energy gathered on the tip of his finger. He pointed at the cup and drew a circle as he said, “Star Rotation!”


      As Wang Lin’s finger moved, the arc began to turn solid until it was a circle. Once the circle was complete, it shot toward the teacup.


      The speed of the tea cup slowed down and its direction changed along with the rotation of the circle. In the end, it curved around Wang Lin.


      A sound of surprise came from inside the shop.


      Wang Lin’s right fist moved as fast as lightning and landed on the space before the young man. The young man’s face immediately turned red and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His eyes dimmed as he stumbled back a few steps, then his body trembled and he coughed out another mouthful of blood.


      His body trembled violently as white celestial spiritual energy came out from the pores of his body like crazy. In the blink of an eye, there was no celestial spiritual energy left in his body.


      “You… you wasted my celestial foundation!!!” The young man’s face was no longer red but as white as a dead man’s.


      Wang Lin’s punch didn’t kill this person but wasted all of his celestial foundation. This was basically knocking the young man from the edge of the Soul Transformation stage back to Soul Formation.


      Wang Lin withdrew his fist, put his hands behind his back, and calmly looked at the shop that threw the teacup at him.


      The spell Star Rotation was a spell Situ Nan taught him. If it was the him from back on Suzaku, he would have taken out one of his treasures already, but after training with Situ Nan for a month, he no longer needed to rely on his treasures.


      “For a real powerful cultivator, magical treasures are only there to support them. What makes cultivators really scary are their spells. If the magical treasure is very powerful, like a mid quality or higher celestial treasure, then those are exceptions.” This was something Situ Nan once told Wang Lin.


      “This brother has good techniques. May I know what your name is?” A calm voice came from the shop, and after that a tall and straight figure followed it.


      This was a tall young man. He had sharp eyebrows and dark eyes. These eyes were like the stars, making it impossible for people to see through him. Just him standing there caused the space around him to ripple. He had clearly reached the peak of the mid stage of Soul Transformation; this was the reason he was emitting celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin turned his head and looked at this person. His expression remained calm as he slowly said, “Wang Lin!”


      “Wang Lin… I’m Bai Wei!” The young man waved his hand and a white fan appeared in his grasp. This gave him the appearance of a handsome prince.


      Not far away, the young man whose celestial foundation was wasted by Wang Lin had an extremely pale expression. He walked up to the shop while staring viciously at Wang Lin and maliciously said, “My lord, kill him!”


      Bai Wei frowned. He turned around and said, “You don’t have the right to speak here. Leave!”


      The young man was startled. He looked at Bai Wei and then at Wang Lin and revealed a strange expression. He let out a snort but no longer spoke.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. Although this person’s name was a bit feminine, Wang Lin was able to immediately tell that this person was male and not female.


      “Brother Wang, my servant was rude. I hope you didn’t take offense. I’m from planet Tian Yun and I belong to the Heavenly Fate Sect. Where is brother Wang from?” Bai Wei gently smiled as if all the unhappiness from before disappeared like smoke.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and he said, “I’m a wanderer; I don’t have a sect!”


      Bai Wei smiled and shook his head. “Since brother Wang doesn’t want to speak, then I won’t force it. However, if brother Wang has time in the future, you must come to planet Tian Yun so I can have the honor of being the host.”


      Wang Lin nodded, clasped his hands, and walked past the two. Li Dannan’s heart was beating rapidly as he quickly followed. He was afraid that if he is too slow and something unpredictable happened, he would get hurt.


      Bai Wei’s eyes kept tracking Wang Lin’s figure and revealed a strange light. He put away the fan as he slapped his right hand and said, “The mountains have trees and trees have branches, the heart pleases the lord and the lord doesn’t know…”


      The young man who had his celestial foundation wasted looked at Bai Wei. The strangeness in his eyes deepened.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin’s figure disappeared into the last store that Bai Wei withdrew his gaze. He looked at his servant on the side and smiled. “It is only celestial foundation. Once this lord returns to planet Tian Yun, I’ll just give it to you again!”


      With that, he walked back into the third store. The thing he was looking for wasn’t rare, but after checking all nine stores, he only found it in the third store.


      Normally, wherever Bai Wei was present, no others were allowed to be there. This kind of arrogance rubbed off on his servant and that was why his servant prevented Wang Lin from entering the northern city.


      Wang Lin walked into the Shang clan’s shop. This placed seemed like a grand and luxurious palace no matter where one looked. There were a total of 999 statues carved from spirit stone all around.


      Thick spiritual energy rushed over to them. Li Dannan was completely shocked when he felt it. He had never seen anything like this in his life, especially the dense spiritual energy; it was denser here than in any place he had ever been.


      After hesitating for a bit, Li Dannan no longer cared about Wang Lin but sat down and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin examined the spirit stone carvings before him. All of them were carvings of women and all of them were different, but the one thing they had in common was that they were all extremely beautiful.


      Inside the hands of each of those spirit stone carvings was a box. Inside the boxes were magical treasure, pills, and anything else you could think of.


      At this moment, a crisp laughter came from the void. Shortly after, a voluptuous and beautiful woman came down from the stairs. Her eyes looked toward Wang Lin.


      This woman was wearing a snow-white dress with nine mandara flowers embroidered on the edges with silver threads. The contrast with the snow-white dress made it very eye-catching.


      Her silk-like black hair casually flowed behind her head. Three light purple crystal hairpins held her hair up, leaving only two strands of purple hair to gently sway in the breeze. There were three thin, pinky-sized pieces of faintly purple accessories that were as thin as cicada wings under her left eye. The light reflecting off them made her as beautiful as a painting.


      “Fellow cultivator, welcome to the Shang clan’s store!” The woman’s voice was like the chirping of a songbird.


      This woman’s beauty was absolute, but what caught Wang Lin’s attention was the thin accessory under her left eye.


      With his insight, he naturally was able to see that the thin accessory was a magical treasure!


      Even the nine mandara flowers were extremely rare magical treasures as well!


      Even the three hairpins on her head were magical treasures. Her body was filled with magical treasures. It did indeed show just how rich this place was.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste any time and calmly asked, “Does this store have snow ink?”
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      Chapter 1497 - Royal Demon Blade


      Chapter 1497 - Royal Demon Blade


      The devil shadow was blurry at the start, but it soon condensed into the shape of an ancient demon. Six stars flashed in the ancient demon’s left eye.


      His thousands of feet tall body gave off a demonic light, and it let out a roar along with Blood God!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his gaze pierced through Blood God and coldly looked at the ancient demon.


      “You dare to resist before me?”


      The ancient god stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows rotated and the aura of the Ancient Order spread out. The Ancient Order head appeared behind him and looked at the ancient demon like it was looking a junior of its clan.


      Blood God’s mind rumbled. Wang Lin’s gaze and the gaze of the head fused together. Blood God felt like a child, and the gaze pierced through his eyes, penetrating his origin soul.


      His ears buzzed and he let out a miserable scream as he coughed blood. His body trembled and his foot suddenly stopped mid retreat. He unexpectedly didn’t dare to move an inch under his gaze!


      He clearly felt like his skin had been peeled off, revealing his flesh and blood. He felt that before Wang Lin’s gaze, his flesh and blood were about to be pulled, revealing his white bones!


      Even his bones started making cracking sounds under this gaze and collapsed inch by inch, revealing the origin soul inside this body!


      “I will kill you to complete two of my karmas!” The first was naturally the Blood God hunting Wang Lin! The second was Wang Lin’s promise to the girl from the Yao family in the dream!


      “Let me help you…” A simple sentence seemed to echo from 800 years ago.


      As Blood God let out a miserable scream, a line of blood appeared between his origin soul’s eyebrows. This line extended until it crossed over his face, his neck, his chest, and his abdomen!


      In an instant, the blood line flashed and Blood God’s origin soul was split in half!


      The moment his origin soul was split in half, his body shattered inside the vortex!


      Blood God’s death didn’t end this matter!


      The moment his origin soul and flesh were torn, a surge of demonic energy rushed out. This demonic energy soon merged with the demon shadow.


      A thousand-foot-tall ancient demon appeared inside the vortex. There were six stars rapidly rotating in its left eye. The smell of blood and decay accompanied its large body.


      A sharp roar echoed as the ancient demon’s thousand foot body anxiously retreated with a panicked look on his face. He had fused with Blood God a long time ago to use him to heal. That year, he clearly noticed the ancient god energy inside Wang Lin’s body.


      Although Wang Lin was only here as an avatar and his original body was in the Alliance, it still caught the ancient demon’s attention. He had used Blood God to order the Yao family to capture Wang Lin so he could absorb the ancient god energy from Wang Lin’s soul!


      Although the aura between the three Ancient Order clans were different and very difficult to convert, this would’ve still been beneficial as it could shorten the time he needed to heal.


      However, he could have never imagined that an action of the past could have resulted in his demise today!


      As he retreated, he started to wave his hands and began chanting in the language of the Ancient Order. A five-colored spell appeared filled with demonic energy and shot toward Wang Lin.


      Nine demonic dragon phantoms appeared and charged at Wang Lin! After the dragons, 99 demonic flags appeared and released powerful demonic energy. There was a demon inside every single flag, and the large demons charged at Wang Lin!


      Behind the demonic flags, 999 drops of dark red blood appeared out of nowhere and rained down on Wang Lin! Each drop of blood contained the screams of endless souls. These were the souls of the Yao family members that had been gathered for tens of thousands of years.


      After the blood rain, 9,999 black needles appeared. They contained powerful demonic energy and powerful toxins. They all rushed toward Wang Lin!


      This ancient demon had gone all out. He knew he was going to die, but he wasn’t willing to give up!


      “Too weak!” Wang Lin didn’t allow Ling Dong or Zhou Jin to attack. He coldly looked at the retreating ancient demon and threw a punch!


      This was the first punch he had thrown before Master Lu Fu and the tens of thousands of cultivators around!


      An Ancient Order punch that would pierce the heavens!


      As this punch flew out, the Ancient Order head behind Wang Lin distorted and charged out to fuse with Wang Lin’s punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars. The entire star domain stopped moving. The mighty punch charged forward under the gaze of tens of thousands of cultivators, under the gaze of Master Lu Fu, and under the gazes of Master Flamespark and Li Yunzi!


      The various spells the ancient demon had released all collapsed, and he let out a miserable scream!


      The first to collapse were the demonic dragons. It was as if a powerful gust of wind had swept by the nine dragons and immediately disintegrated them, leaving only their roars echoing. However, as the punch swept by, even the echoes dissipated!


      After the nine demonic dragons came the demonic shadows that had charged out from the 99 flags. Their roars suddenly stopped when the punch swept by. From afar, it seemed as if Wang Lin had only waved his hand, and his body remained motionless. But a giant phantom fist flew out before him.


      After the punch broke past the demonic dragons, it collided with the 99 demonic shadows, and the demonic shadows all collapsed!


      Closely after the demonic shadows, the 999 blood drops rained down like arrows. However, they all collapsed when they collided with the fist, unable to stop it at all!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin’s punch crushed everything and pierced through. The 9,999 black needles didn’t even touch the fist before they all collapsed, and then the punch launched at the ancient demon!


      All of this happened in an instant. The ancient demon screamed as he retreated and folded his arms. His head jerked up, and his mournful voice was heaven-shaking!


      “Royal clan weapon, Demon Blade. Earth Burial!”


      As his voice echoed, a ray of purple light appeared between the ancient demon’s hands. This purple light gave off a powerful demonic aura and turned into a giant blade!


      This blade was completely purple and gave off a sharp aura along with the demonic energy. There was an ancient demon star flashing on the blade.


      This ancient demon could exist inside this blade; this revealed how extraordinary this blade was!


      As the ancient demon slashed the blade down, the demonic blade created a monstrous arc that shot toward Wang Lin’s phantom fist!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became bright!


      He didn’t expect the little ancient demon to have a royal ancient demon weapon!


      Wang Lin laughed as his fist opened up and he grabbed the blade!


      In a flash, the purple blade collided with Wang Lin’s palm and a powerful shockwave spread in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s phantom palm grabbed the blade. No matter how much it struggled, it couldn’t break free. After it was caught, bursts of roars came from within it.


      The ancient demon let out a miserable scream and coughed out a mouthful of life energy. His eyes were filled with despair! The vortex trembled under this shockwave, but Wang Lin remained motionless and his expression didn’t even change. Only his clothes and hair fluttered in the wind!


      Esteemed Ling Dong and Zhou Jin silently stood behind him. Ling Dong had been personally refined by Wang Lin, so there would be no chance of him rebelling.


      Zhou Jin had been forced to submit with the help of the Ancient Order aura. At this moment, he was looking at Wang Lin with a complicated expression. The more powerful Wang Lin became, the more complicated he felt. However, the ancient salve mark suppressed his origin soul, making it impossible for him to resist. It was like a mountain that made him feel like an ant.


      “ This is a good blade… However, the demon that is using it is a bit weak.” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the phantom palm brought the blade to him.


      At the same time, the 6-star ancient demon trembled as Wang Lin waved his hand. It was as if Wang Lin was giving off a powerful suction force, and the ancient demon could no longer resist it. Soon, he quickly flew toward Wang Lin. Right after Wang Lin put away the blade, he grabbed the ancient demon’s neck!


      Although this ancient demon was thousands of feet tall, his body rapidly shrank as he flew toward Wang Lin, and Wang Lin’s hand grasped the ancient demon’s neck.


      The ancient demon began to scream in fear, “Don’t kill me! I know a secret!! A shocking secret!! It is related to the Yao family. If you can go there, you can recieve a spell, a three-life spell!!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t pay attention to the ancient demon. Instead, he looked at Master Lu Fu, whose face had turned pale from watching Wang Lin’s punch.


      “So this is the reason why you stopped me from completing his karma.”


      Master Lu Fu pondered and said, “Indeed. Fellow Cultivator has captured this demon, but this old man still has to prepare for battle, so I won’t send you off!”


      Although Wang Lin had two third step cultivators as slaves, Master Lu Fu was still a third step cultivator. He had his own price, and although shocked, it was impossible for him to lower himself!
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      Chapter 1968 - Fake, Fake


      Facing the two little girls, Dao Yi immediately frowned and Wu Feng’s expression became serious. He understood the meaning of their words. It seemed they had known Wang Lin for a while and had even brought a cultivator Wang Lin was familiar with.


      Jiu Di smiled bitterly as he looked at the two little girls. He decided to ignore them and spoke to Wang Lin.


      “Wang Lin, tell this old man your choice!”


      “Ah, rotten old man, you dare to be disobedient!?”


      “Rotten old man, I remember you. You can’t beat us!” The two little girls’ eyes widened after they heard what Grand Empyrean Jiu Di had said.


      “Gemini, after your reincarnation, your soul split - how is your personality still like this!? This person has passed the 17th palace and now we are all here, so we will all say our conditions one by one for him to decide. You…” Jiu Di frowned, but before he could finish, the two little girls jumped forward.


      “Han Han, let us hit them!” the little girl named Wa Wa said angrily. Their two figures in the sky seem to overlap and a shocking aura erupted.


      The two little girls raised their hands together and formed a circle with their bodies. Golden light came from the circle as if it had become a golden sun!


      The light from the sun replaced all light in the world and shrouded the four Grand Empyreans. No one could clearly see inside.


      Burst of rumbles came from the light. Grand Empyrean Dao Yi was the first to be knocked out. His face was filled with anger, but he didn’t turn back. Instead, he flew off into the distance.


      The second to fly out was Grand Empyrean Wu Feng. He had a bitter smile as he retreated from the golden light. He let out a sigh and disappeared without a trace.


      “Clearly two unruly children, to actually use the power of the the nine suns on the Immortal Astral Continent… This… This is going to be a real fight… Ah!!”


      The third to fly out was Grand Empyrean Jiu Di. He frowned as he left the golden light. He waved his sleeve and all the golden light disappeared.


      “Wang Lin, this old man will wait for your reply at Mount Emperor!” Grand Empyrean Jiu Di felt rather helpless. His right hand reached at the void and he disappeared with Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi.


      All of this happened in a flash. All three Grand Empyreans had been forced to retreat from Gemini’s mad action.


      The golden light dissipated and the two little girls floated proudly in the sky.


      “Hmph, Little Gu Ya, see how strong we are? The three of them are afraid of using the power of the nine suns, but we aren’t afraid!”


      “I know, they didn’t even dare to fight. We scared them away!”


      Gu Ya quickly walked up and began to praise them.


      “Grand Empyrean Gemini is really powerful. Gu Ya admires, admires, ah!” He really didn’t have much to say. He finally understood what the two little ancestors had in mind when told him they had a method when he was worried about recruiting Wang Lin.


      Now he knew that the method was the same as throwing a fit and scaring everyone away.


      While speaking, Gu Ya looked at Wang Lin with embarrassment and clasped his hands.


      “Gu Ya greets the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean. This matter… I’m helpless on this matter. Senior is very famous and you have many choices, but Grand Empyrean Gemini is pure and as kind as a child. If Senior is willing to follow, they will definitely be generous with Senior.


      “We will try to satisfy any requirements Senior has to the best of our ability.” Gu Ya bowed deeply and didn’t get up.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at the bitter-faced Greed.


      “Little Gu Ya, why are you talking so much? Little Wang Lin, now there are no other Grand Empyreans here. We ask you: you will come or not?” The little girl called Han Han pouted and glared at Wang Lin.


      This made this little girl look very cute. As Wang Lin watched, he thought about how Zhou Ru looked when she was a child.


      “Little Wang Lin, I saved you! Do you remember, do you remember? Hmph, hmph, if you’re ungrateful, I’m going to hit you!” On the side, Wa Wa’s eyes were wide open and she looked like she was angry.


      Wang Lin smiled bitterly. Before him, Gu Ya’s expression contained embarrassment. He knew that no Ascendant Empyrean would be recruited with a tone like this, especially someone like Wang Lin. Which one of those Grand Empyreans hadn’t offered a large amount of benefits?


      “This… Senior Wang…” Gu Ya was about to speak to ease the situation.


      At this moment, the little girl named Han Han let out a snort and floated down to Wang Lin. However, she was too small, so she had to look up at Wang Lin. Feeling like something was wrong, she immediately flew up so she was a head taller than him. She looked proud as her innocent eyes blinked and she began to threaten Wang Lin.


      “Little Wang Lin, if you don’t agree, then I’ll hit you. I’ll get my father to hit you! Gu Ya said that my father is very strong. What Celestial Ancestor or Ancient Ancestor? Just write the worth ‘death’ and they are all dead.”


      Wang Lin was startled.


      “Fake, fake…” Gu Ya’s body trembled and thought, “Ah, little ancestors, you can’t tell this to him.” He couldn’t care less about anything else and quickly sent a message to Wang Lin.


      “These two little children… What Grand Empyrean Gemini is talking about is their mortal father after they reincarnated. They lost part of their memory after reincarnation, and I was afraid they would be sad, so I randomly said some things to them. Senior, please don’t mind them… Alas.”


      “Eh, Little Gu Ya, what divine sense message are you sending? Let me listen.” Wa Wa suddenly looked at Gu Ya with interest and wanted to listen. However, Gu Ya was very fast and was on guard all along.


      “Hmph, Little Gu Ya, you are being disobedient and not letting me listen! My father is also very powerful, I’ll get my father to hit you!” Wa Wa revealed a proud expression and patted Gu Ya’s head.


      Wang Lin revealed a bitter smile as he looked at the two little girls and sighed. He suddenly felt that compared to the other Grand Empyreans, it was these two little girls who gave him an amiable feeling.


      In particular… Wang Lin’s eyes lit up when he looked at Greed.


      “I indeed ignored a problem before! Even with Teacher Xuan Luo’s power, he couldn’t take people out from the cave world - he could only protect them while they reincarnated. Even for me, Teacher had to pay a certain price to help me leave.


      “But Greed’s cultivation level is not high and he was effortlessly taken out from the cave world by Grand Empyrean Gemini.” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his gaze swept by the two little girls before him. In particular, the little girl named Han Han. Her proud expression was very cute.


      “Even after encountering an accident in reincarnation, Grand Empyrean Gemini still has such power. If they didn’t have that accident… then they would have been the strongest Grand Empyrean in the celestial clan. I wonder how she compares to Grand Empyrean Dong Lin...


      “Most importantly, I neglected the fact that in Grand Empyrean Gemini’s Purple Yang Sect, there is a place connected to the cave world…”


      “Hey, Little Wang Lin, you need to talk. If you don’t speak, then I’m really going to get my father to hit you!” Han Han looked at Wang Lin angrily.


      Wang Lin smiled bitterly again and nodded while Gu Ya was feeling embarrassed.


      “OK, I’m willing to follow Grand Empyrean Gemini!”


      Wang Lin’s answer immediately made Han Han clap her hands, and she looked even more proud.


      “That’s right, you should have said that earlier. Forget it, I won’t let my father hit you.”


      Wa Wa, who was on the side, was also very happy. Now that there was nothing left, she pulled Han Han to Greed, who was filled with fear.


      “Little Wolf, your performance today was not good, but I can give you some small red flowers! Han Han, how many small red flowers should we give him?”


      “Give him five. What do you think, Wa Wa?”


      “Let’s do six. I think six is easier to count. You get three and I get three.”


      Gu Ya ignored the two ancestors abusing Greed and the sounds he made. He stared at Wang Lin and couldn’t believe Wang Lin had agreed just like that.


      Even though he had arrived late, he could imagine that the offers Dao Yi, Wu Feng, and Jiu Di had made were all amazing and could tempt any cultivator.


      “Senior, you…” Gu Ya suddenly felt like he was in a dream.


      Wang Lin looked a the two little girl playing in the distance, patting Greed’s head. Then he turned to Gu Ya and said, “However, I have a request. I can’t stay with Grand Empyrean Gemini for long. I’m going to take a trip to the Central Continent… Then I’ll go into closed door cultivation and ignore the outside world.


      “When I leave, you can’t stop me, and if a Grand Empyrean acts against me while I’m at the Central Continent, you need to help me. Perhaps I will only be under Grand Empyrean Gemini for a few years...


      “If you agree, I agree!”


      “So it’s like this…” Gu Ya lowered his head to ponder. After a long time, he raised his head and his eyes were filled with determination.


      “Yes, I can represent Grand Empyrean Gemini and promise you this! However, I hope that even if you go into closed door cultivation, no matter how long you…” Without waiting for him to finish speaking, Wang Lin understood what he meant.


      “Among the five celestial Grand Empyreans, I’ll not follow another one in my life. In the celestial clan, I’ll only follow Grand Empyrean Gemini!” Wang Lin personally made a promise.


      “Good!” Gu Ya’s face was filled with excitement and he took a deep breath. In his view, this was very good. Even if it was only a follower in name, it was better than not obtaining anyone.


      After all, someone who was the number one Ascendant Empyrean and number one under Grand Empyreans would be difficult to keep at all times.


      “Senior, let us return to the Purple Yang Sect. Whenever Senior wants to leave, you can leave at your leisure. Senior can go anywhere in the Purple Yang Sect, including the close door cultivation spot Grand Empyrean Gemini used before her accident!” Gu Ya clasped his hands and was very respectful.


      “Let’s go…” Wang Lin looked back toward the direction of the Dong Lin Sect. It was as if he was saying goodbye to the lonely old man there.
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      Chapter 474 – Void Wood Stone


      Chapter 474 – Void Wood Stone


      It has to be said that most people who were here before would enter from the west gate because it was closer to the free market in the plaza. A lot of things that couldn’t be found at the shops could be found there and the prices would be a bit lower. The only downside was that it would be difficult to tell whether an item was real or fake, unlike in the stores, which would not sell fake items. Shopping in the plaza depended on the buyer’s ability to tell items apart.


      As for people who entered from the east gate, it was either their first time entering the city or they were a big customer!


      The young man quickly said, “Senior, Junior is Li Dannan. I grew up in Ming Mei city. If Senior is willing, Junior can guide Senior to help avoid a lot of trouble. It would only cost you ten high quality spirit stones…”


      Wang Lin looked at the young mang, pondered a bit, and nodded. Ten high quality spirit stones was a bit pricey; with this much, one could buy some low quality treasures and pills. However, just before Wang Lin went to the Suzaku Tomb, he stole a lot of spirit stone from the Forsaken Immortal Clan, so he was very rich right now.


      Li Dannan immediately revealed a respectful expression and asked, “Senior, are you looking for magical treasures, celestial jades, or materials? Or some kind of runes or spells?”


      Wang Lin’s calmly said, “I want void wood stone. Have you heard of it?”


      “Void wood stone…” Li Dannan revealed a pondering expression before his eyes lit up and he said, “Is it the void wood stone that has wood element but grows like stone and only grows one inch every 1,000 years?”


      Wang Lin was very shocked that this person knew about the void wood stone. This showed that this person did know quite a bit. The void wood stone was one of the materials from Tu Si’s memories for making an ancient god’s star compass.


      The ancient god clan members normally didn’t need something like the star compass because they could fly through space with their bodies.


      Only a few special places or low level ancient gods would need such an item. However, the star compass of the ancient gods is a bit different from the ones from the Cultivation Alliance.


      It requires some special materials and special methods to refine. However, once completed, it is several times faster and more powerful than the existing star compasses.


      Wang Lin plainly said, “That is correct; that is what I’m looking for. Is there any store that sells it?” Seeing that the young man knew about the void wood stone, the ten high quality spirit stones were not wasted.


      Li Dannan revealed a difficult expression. He hesitated a bit and said, “Senior, I have only heard this from others: there is someone selling it at the free market, but the price is really high. Aside from making flying objects a bit faster, this item has no other use, so no one has bought it at all. Later, the seller left it at a stall of a friend. If Senior wants it, I can lead the way. However, it is very expensive; if Senior needs materials, won’t it be better to get something else?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I have my uses for it. Lead the way!”


      Li Dannan didn’t say more and led Wang Lin directly to the west side’s free market.


      The free market on the west side was very large and was filled with the sounds of haggling. Li Dannan was definitely someone who was born here; he led Wang Lin to the stall very quickly.


      The ground was covered in stalls set up by cultivators. There were magical treasures, magical instruments, pills, spells, and anything else you could want. There were even some that were selling ancient treasures with strange shapes. These attracted the attention of a lot of cultivators.


      As they walked, Li Dannan explained to Wang Lin the rules of the free market. Li Dannan was no longer as nervous, so he even made some jokes as he quickly explained how the free market worked to Wang Lin.


      “Senior, look at that bald cultivator. He comes here every few years and sells some rare things every time.”


      “Senior, that person wearing the black and white daoist robe hasn’t been here for long, but everything he sells is fake and he has cheated quite a few people. A few days ago, I saw a person hunting him, so I didn’t expect to see him here again. The person who hunted him either failed or died.”


      Wang Lin looked at each person that Li Dannan pointed out.


      After a short while, they arrived at a large stall. Li Dannan clasped his hands and said, “Senior


      Zhang, do you still remember me?”


      The owner of the stall was a red-faced man. He looked at Li Dannan and smiled. “Little brat, which treasure of mine has caught your attention?” As the old man spoke, his gaze casually swept toward Wang Lin, but then his eyes immediately froze and his pupils shrank.


      With his cultivation, he was able tell at a glance that Wang Lin was not simple. He immediately became respectful and said, “Senior, junior is Zhang Hualin. I wonder what senior is looking for.”


      Wang Lin looked at the red-faced old man and said, “Void wood stone!”


      The red-faced old man was started and said, “This item’s price is not low, and junior is selling it for someone else. That person said that it cannot be traded; it can only be sold for five top quality spirit stones!”


      Li Danna bitterly smiled and said, “Five top quality spirit stones… it is a heavenly price. Aside from rank 7 cultivation countries, top quality spirit stones are too rare, and there are better materials that don’t cost this much in rank 7 cultivation countries.”


      The red-faced old man sighed. “This price is really too high, but this friend of mine is too stubborn. Senior, what do you think…”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Let me see it.”


      The red-faced old man hesitated a bit and then slapped his bag of holding. A blue stone the size of his palm appeared in his hand. There were branch-like veins on the stone as if there was a plant growing inside.


      There was a thin layer of light that surrounded the stone. This was a spell that one must learn in order to do business here. This spell was called the Trap Seal. It would prevent people from taking things by force.


      Unless the buyer was one whole level above the seller, it would take ten breaths of time to break it. These ten breaths of time were critical because it would allow the seller to put the item away.


      Wang Lin waved his hand. The stone immediately flew out of the old man’s hand and into Wang Lin’s. The light seemed to have no effect at all and broke after the void wood stone left the old man’s hand.


      The old man’s expression changed and he sucked in a breath of cold air. He thought that he had overestimated this young man’s cultivation, but it seemed he had actually underestimated it. This young man had to at least be at the Soul Transformation stage!


      Wang Lin examined the void wood stone. After confirming it was the right item, he waved his hand and put it away inside his bag of holding.


      “Senior…” The red-faced old man’s expression was ugly.


      But before he could finish speaking, five milky-white spirit stones appeared before him.


      The red-faced old man was able to tell at a glance that the five milky-white spirit stones were top quality spirit stones. He quickly put them away and carefully looked around. After seeing that not many people had noticed them, he let out a breath of relief.


      When he looked toward Wang Lin again, he only saw Wang Lin’s back in the crowd.


      The red-faced old man pondered a bit. After staying for half a day more, he quickly left the city. He knew that with five top quality spirit stones, those mid stage Soul Formation cultivators would come and hunt him.


      He never thought that he would one day sell that void wood stone.


      As for Wang Lin, after he left the stall, he casually looked behind him. When he bought the void wood stone, he noticed three gazes lock onto him like lightning.


      Wang Lin plainly said, “Li Dannan!”


      Li Dannan quickly walked up and respectfully said, “Senior, Junior is here!” He was even more respectful than before. The scene of Wang Lin taking the void wood stone shook his heart.


      Wang Lin asked, “If important treasures are traded here, there will naturally be other cultivators snooping around, so why are there still so many cultivators trading here?”


      Li Dannan quickly answered, “Senior doesn’t know, but most people who come to deal in these stalls don’t come alone, so they would naturally not be afraid of people spying on them.


      “As for those who are worried about it, they can leave it at a trustworthy stall to sell and then come back later when it is sold. This prevents some unnecessary trouble.


      “One can even pay to hire guards from the city’s lord. However, since a long time ago, trading has always been very risky, so everything depends on fate.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He felt unfamiliar being here, but wasn’t it always like this? Back in the Sea of Devils, he was hunted down because of the pill furnace.


      Wang Lin looked into the sky and asked, “Is there any snow ink here?”


      “Snow ink …” Li Dannan thought for a long time but couldn’t think of anything. He bitterly smiled and said, “Senior, Junior doesn’t know what that is.”


      After he finished speaking, Li Dannan’s eyes suddenly lit up and he said, “Senior, although I don’t know what it is, the Shang clan’s shop collects countless materials. Maybe they have what you need.”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “Oh? Tell me about it.”


      Li Dannan immediately said, “The Shang clan’s shop is the largest shop in Ming Mei city; it is ranked number 1. It is rumored to be supported by a rank 7 cultivation planet, and they have a branch on multiple trade planets.


      “Anyone who buys from there is protected by the shop until they are 50,000 kilometers away from the planet. If requested, they will even protect you until you are back to your cultivation planet!” .


      After Wang Lin heard this, he nodded and said, “Lead the way!”


      Li Dannan was very excited. He had lived in Ming Mei city for many years, but he had only gone to the northern part twice. He didn’t go into the stores either time. Only powerful cultivators could go inside. Without enough money, one wouldn’t be able to buy a single thing there.


      With Li Dannan leading the way, the two of them quickly arrived at the northern part of the city. Before them were nine palace-like shops that towered over everything.
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      Chapter 1496 - Those People!


      Their overwhelming strength caused Master Lu Fu’s will to fight to collapse! He could no longer struggle and was only left with unbelievable shock!


      Even with Master Lu Fu’s cultivation level, he could only feel bitter as he stared dumbfoundedly at everything before him.


      He knew he had made a huge mistake! His mistake was extremely fatal: he had mistakenly underestimated Wang Lin’s cultivation! When Wang Lin returned to Allheaven, Master Lu Fu thought that Wang Lin had the power to fight him and he shouldn’t carelessly provoke Wang Lin.


      This judgment changed when he saw the rain sword on planet Qing Ling. Master Lu Fu thought he had seen through Wang Lin’s cultivation and he relaxed a bit.


      However, when Wang Lin broke the formation in eight breaths of time on planet Dong Ling, he realized the error in his judgement. He had raised Wang Lin’s status to be his equal, but he still believed that with his various treasures, Wang Lin would find it difficult to deal with him!


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin let out a roar outside the formation that Master Lu Fu considered Wang Lin to be slightly above him. However, even at that point, he didn’t believe Wang Lin had the ability to seriously injure him!


      With his various treasures, at most they would be evenly matched! No one would have the advantage over the other!


      When the Literary Battle was interrupted, Wang Lin’s calmness brought a great amount of pressure onto Master Lu Fu. As soon as he decided to battle, he brought out the phantom Wind Celestial Realm and even triggered the planet formation!


      He originally thought that even if Wang Lin was a sliver above him, he could still force him to retreat. However, when Ling Dong appeared, Master Lu Fu was terrified to find that he was wrong again!


      Wang Lin’s calmness came from the fact that he had a third step slave!


      This was beyond Master Lu Fu’s expectations. Although he was shocked, it ignited his determination to fight. He believed that this was Wang Lin’s final ace, while he still had the planet formation. With the planet formation, he could just barely force a draw!


      However, Zhou Jin’s appearance was the last force that collapsed his mind. Master Lu Fu’s confidence disintegrated completely and he felt unimaginable shock!


      He could have never imagined that Wang Lin didn’t just one third step slave but… two!! The second one had almost reached the peak of the early stage of Nirvana Void and wasn’t far from mid stage!!


      Master Lu Fu’s had a bitter expression and his mind was buzzing.


      The 18 treasures that had appeared inside the planet formation were pushed back by the third step auras released by Zhou Jin and Ling Dong.


      This formation was not complete, so it couldn’t face Wang Lin’s group of three!


      Zhou Jin’s appearance set off a monstrous wave, and the blood wolf behind him let out a roar that entered the ears of the tens of thousands of cultivators that had just found their courage. It was as if their necks and origin souls were being held, and it brought them unimaginable fear!


      The confidence they had obtained from Master Lu Fu’s speech collapsed!


      “Third step… Third step… there is actually another third step cultivator!!!”


      “Impossible, third step cultivators are extremely rare. This… How did two third step cultivator slaves appear?!”


      “Third step cultivators that are rarely seen in tens of thousands of years. Today there… there are so many…”


      “Two third step cultivators as slaves. This Wang Lin… What kind of identity does he have? How did he do such a thing…”


      Master Flamespark had lost all ability to think. All the things that had occurred in this short period of time had shocked him until he went numb. Although numb, Zhou Jin’s appearance still caused a sharp pain in his mind.


      “Two… Two… Perhaps there is a third… A fourth…” Master Flamespark muttered to himself.


      Li Yunzi’s eyes were filled with confusion as well. He just stared ahead, and his thoughts seemed to dissipate. He could no longer think.


      Any second step cultivator in the Inner Realm would be scared out of their wits after seeing this. Two third step cultivators as slaves, this was just terrifying!


      Blood God’s heart pounded and despair filled his eyes. He could have never imagined something like this could happen. Even Master Lu Fu had been forced to retreat. The world was large, but at this moment, he felt like he was in a cage!


      At the instant Zhou Jin and Ling Dong appeared, their third step auras swept across Allheaven and charged into the other three star systems!


      Cloud Sea Star System, in the secret chamber in the God Sect.


      Daoist Water was calmly cultivating. His injuries had recovered, but at this moment he suddenly opened his eyes in shock. He subconsciously stood up and looked into the distance.


      His expression changed in a flash and filled with disbelief!


      Also inside the God Sect, a beautiful woman was sitting inside a large sealing formation. She sat there with her long hair scattered and gave off a sense of beauty that would make anyone’s heart pound.


      She didn’t seem to notice the aura that terrified Daoist Water as she silently cultivated.


      In the rank one region in the Cloud Sea Star System, there was a small continent. There were no fierce beasts or humans living there, it was completely desolate.


      Deep within the continent, there was a valley, and a middle-aged man wearing red was silently sitting sat there.


      Before him, the Demon Sect’s sect master and various elders respectfully knelt there as if they were waiting for a response from the man in red.


      The man in red suddenly opened his eyes. The shocking aura that erupted from his body withdrew immediately and was suppressed until none remained.


      He then looked into the distance, and after a long time he slowly said, “That child is the person the Lord of the Sealed Realm inside the jade found… This little fellow is pretty good…”


      In the Alliance Star System, in the sealed Rain Celestial Realm, Qing Lin had been healing for hundreds of years. He suddenly opened his eyes with a hint of doubt and shock as he looked into the distance.


      Before him sat Situ Nan in awe. At this moment, he also opened his eyes. His eyes lit up and then became filled with confusion.


      There was a stone statue in the Rain Celestial Realm. This statue was at the highest peak in the Rain Celestial Realm. Only one person had sat below the mountain for hundreds of years. He was a middle-aged man who wore a black coat and had long, black hair. He was constantly shrouded in a cold aura and killing intent.


      The middle-aged man’s cold expression was almost exactly the same as Wang Lin’s in his earlier days!


      He had personally created his forbidden land, and not even Situ Nan was allowed to come up here. Even Qing Lin’s daughter, Qing Shui, and Zhou Zi were also not allowed up here!


      Even if Qing Lin came, this man in black would dare to attack him!


      All of this was because of what Wang Lin said to him before leaving!


      “Watch this stone statue, no one is allowed to touch it!”


      At this moment, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes and his body trembled, revealing a shocking sense of excitement. He looked up into the distance. Although he couldn’t see anything, he could feel that faint connection… “Teacher!!”


      In the Rain Celestial Realm, a woman in white was sitting in a field filled with celestial grass and the fragrance of flowers. There was a large tiger lazily lying before her. He would sometimes look toward the woman.


      Even further away, on a mountain that seemed to be frozen, sat a woman who had a cold expression. She sat there facing the coldness as she looked into the distance, and her expression was cold.


      At the foot of the mountain stood a house, and a man in green stood inside the yard. His body gave off an ancient aura, but one could tell that he was very handsome when he was young.


      Although his body existed, it looked like a spiritual body, it was not corporeal.


      Standing in the yard, he looked up at the mountain peak. He revealed a hint of infatuation, and there was no remorse in his eyes… In the sealed headquarters of the Alliance Star System, there was an angry and mournful voice that had hissed for hundreds of years… “Kill, kill, kill!!! I’m going to kill every living thing in the world. I’m going to shatter this world!!”


      In the Alliance Star System, where the collapsed Corpse Sect was. A gaze that seemed to almost solidify looked toward Allheaven.


      “The promise from the Lord of the Sealed Realm, is he it…”


      In the Allheaven Star System, inside the magnificent planet formation, Wang Lin calmly looked at Master Lu Fu. He didn’t humiliate the other but slowly walked past Master Lu Fu, toward the startled Blood God.


      Master Lu Fu’s face was pale, and he allowed Wang Lin to walk past him. He no longer had any thought of stopping Wang Lin. His complicated expression revealed his bitterness.


      Master Lu Fu had once helped Wang Lin in the Land of the Ancient God. Even though Master Lu Fu had only helped him on a whim, much like how a mortal would help an ant cross the river, Wang Lin wouldn’t forget it.


      Therefore, Wang Lin had agreed to the Literary Battle and didn’t intend to break down all face. As a result, he still gave him face; otherwise, Wang Lin wouldn’t have gone through all of this.


      He originally intended to use the Literary Battle to give Master Lu Fu a chance to back down. However, Master Lu Fu remained stubborn and Wang Lin became impatient. Thus he summoned Ling Dong and Zhou Jin to give Master Lu Fu an unimaginable shock!


      Wang Lin walked past the bitter Master Lu Fu and slowly stepped into the vortex. He arrived before Blood God.


      Blood God’s face was pale, and the moment Wang Lin arrived, he let out a scream. His hands formed a seal and he was going to struggle before his death. He retreated rapidly and waved his sleeves. A giant devil shadow appeared behind him!
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      Chapter 1969 - The Celestial Emperor’S Scheme!


      In a flash, the four seasons went by. When the autumn leaves died and snow fell, the holy event that happened one year ago not only didn’t die down, but spread even more.


      One year ago, a white-haired cultivator appeared in the celestial clan. In the Empyrean Trial, he went from the fifth palace to the 17th palace and became the number one Ascendant Empyrean!


      He completely replaced the fallen Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao and stood at the peak below Grand Empyreans!


      This person had a head of white hair and was called the White-Haired Ascendant Empyrean. His name was also spread out by others. This person’s name was Wang Lin!


      The name “Wang Lin” swept like a gust of wind this year. No Empyrean Exalt didn’t know him, no Ascendant Empyrean didn’t know him. Even most of the sects’ Golden Exalt ancestors had heard of his name!


      Aside from the ancestors, even the sect masters and elders all knew!


      The 49th Ascendant Empyrean had appeared in the celestial clan. This Ascendant Empyrean had also passed the 17th palace, making him the strongest Ascendant Empyrean!


      Rumors of this person spread across the entire celestial clan. They said that this person had a soul armor and had obtained a high degree of recognition from the foreign soul!


      Rumor had it that this person’s strength was supreme but low-key. After passing more than a dozen palaces, he didn’t want to continue, but Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao had provoked and humiliated him verbally. After that, he passed through the 17th palace and completely suppressed Ming Dao.


      Rumors said that Empyrean Exalt Hai Zi admired him, but he had coldly refused her.


      There were even more rumors that this person came from a small sect in the Eastern Continent. Most cultivators had never heard of this sect.


      These rumors continued to spread across the celestial clan.


      Such a figure would certainly attract the attention of all the Grand Empyreans. However, this person had turned down Grand Empyrean Dao Yi, Grand Empyrean Wu Feng, and even Grand Empyrean Jiu Di to pick the weak Grand Empyrean Gemini!


      Once this matter came out, all the people of the celestial clan that had heard about Wang Lin were confused. This set off another storm of rumors.


      During this past year, Wang Lin had been inside the Purple Yang Sect and hadn’t left. Many Ascendant Empyreans had rushed over regardless of distance to meet Wang Lin and debate dao.


      Anyone who came and left greatly admired him and felt even more respect. However, some remained in the Purple Yang Sect. It seemed like their harvest was great in their dao debate with Wang Lin.


      The Purple Yang Sect became the center of attention again because of Wang Lin!


      The rumors of Wang Lin had slowly spread across the 36 countries of the Ancient clan through various methods over the year. The appearance of the 49th Ascendant Empyrean was extremely important to the Ancient clan. Not to mention the fact that this new Ascendant Empyrean replaced Ming Dao as the strongest under Grand Empyreans!


      In the 36 countries of the Ancient clan, each of the three clans controlled 12 countries. When the news of Wang Lin reached Xuan Luo, he opened his eyes.


      There was admiration and pride in his eyes.


      He admired that Wang Lin was able to reach such heights in the celestial clan. What he felt most proud of was that he had found this person in the cave world and accepted him as his disciple.


      “He should be coming back soon…” Xuan Luo didn’t tell anyone about the matter with Wang Lin, not even the emperor of the Ancient Dao clan.


      When this news entered the palace, the emperor was still selecting his queen. Women were brought from all over in an attempt to fuse with that wisp of soul.


      However, even now, he still failed and no one had succeeded. However, he didn’t give up and searched on an even larger scale for a woman that could fuse with the soul.


      When the emperor learned about the news of Wang Lin, he didn’t think this was the same Wang Lin that he hated so much. Although he attached importance to it, he didn’t think too much about it.


      But he cared enough to launch all forces to collect information about this person. After all, this person was likely the sixth Grand Empyrean of the celestial clan!


      The difference between the Ancient clan and the celestial clan was the heavenly gap of a Grand Empyrean. If not for the transcendent being that was Grand Empyrean Guo Dao, who normally didn’t get involved with the three clans, the Ancient clan would have already been destroyed.


      Grand Empyrean Guo Dao lived on the peak of Mount Ancient year round. His cultivation was heaven-shattering and he was undeniably the strongest Grand Empyrean!


      Even Grand Empyrean Dong Lin of the celestial clan was no match for him. In particular, Grand Empyrean Guo Dao was the only recorded person to kill another Grand Empyrean!


      His existence could be traced back to the Ancient Ancestor. When he became a Grand Empyrean, Jiu Di was merely a Golden Exalt.


      After the Ancient Ancestor and Celestial Ancestor disappeared, a war broke out between the Ancient clan and the celestial clan. During the war, the celestial clan had eight Grand Empyreans and the Ancient clan only had four!


      But when the war reached its peak and the celestials had invaded halfway into the Ancient clan’s territory, Grand Empyrean Guo Dao came out from closed door cultivation. He went and faced countless celestials alone and fought two celestial Grand Empyreans. In the end, he killed both, and on his way back, he was ambushed by another celestial Grand Empyrean, but he killed that Grand Empyrean as well!


      After this battle, Grand Empyrean Guo Dao shook the Immortal Astral Continent! That battle forced the celestials to return, ending the war.


      Countless years after, because Guo Dao still hadn’t died, he was a deterrent to the celestial clan. Even though they had one more Grand Empyrean, they still didn’t dare to invade the Ancient clan.


      There was even a rumor stating that the celestial clan’s Grand Empyrean Dong Lin had challenged Guo Dao and was killed!


      The news about Wang Lin slowly spread out in the Ancient clan that was protected by Grand Empyrean Guo Dao. This was also the first time the name “Wang Lin” was remembered by many people.


      During this year of time, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao seemed to have been forgotten. His everything was replaced by Wang Lin.


      Land of the celestial clan, the basement of the palace in the imperial city. Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao was sitting in a pool of black water.  The water constantly bubbled and emitted a black mist that shrouded the area.


      Inside the pool of water, Ascendant Empyrean Ming Dao looked like he was in extreme pain. His body was trembling, but he never left the pool and had endured it for a year.


      “Wang Lin… Wang Lin…” Whenever his pain reached a limit, whenever he couldn’t bear it, he would roar this name. At this moment, inside the palace, his roar echoed once more.


      “You took everything from me! I must personally take it all back!!!”


      At this moment, as he continued to roar, the black water boiled even more rapidly. The black mist entered his orifices and slowly changed his body.


      “Return to the celestial origin law. Not even this emperor with the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline has succeeded. This emperor promised you to give you the bloodline of the Celestial Ancestor when recruiting you…” A cold voice echoed in the room.


      Ripples echoed beside the pool and the Celestial Emperor walked out.


      “Since this emperor promised you, then I’ll fulfill the promise. This is the key to why the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline can have a Grand Empyrean. Cultivating here will give you the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline, and whether you can return to the celestial origin will depend on whether the hatred and grievance in your heart is enough.


      “If you can last long enough, you can return to the origin!!”


      “Return to the origin… Return to the origin… Wang Lin, I’m going to kill you!” Ascendant Empyrean Ming dao’s face was distorted and he roared like crazy. However, his eyes were dim, as if his consciousness was slowly dissipating.


      “Kill him… Kill him…” As Ming Dao roared, the Celestial Emperor revealed that strange smile once more and then left.


      “This emperor will reproduce the glory of the Celestial Ancestor this generation! That old fellow Jiu Di is already ancient, so I’ll start with him. Once I succeed, who will dare to disobey?


      “As for Dao Yi, that person is extremely cunning. Back then, the title of Grand Empyrean should have gone to his senior brother, but he got his senior brother killed and stole the qualification!


      “This emperor admires such a person. He will be of great use!


      “That Wu Feng doesn’t respect the imperial bloodline at all. That kind of person should be killed! I’ll take his Grand Empyrean qualification and gave it to Dao Fei! Although Dao Fei is my brother, I have spent a lot of effort on him and it is time to harvest.


      “Finally, there is Gemini. As long as their soul doesn’t fuse back to one, there is nothing to worry about!”


      The Celestial Emperor smiled as he disappeared from the underground chamber.


      The Purple Yang Sect of the Eastern Continent was where Wang Lin, who had shaken the entire celestial clan, was located. Right now, it was winter and the snow formed a layer of silver over the Purple Yang Sect.


      Aside from when other Ascendant Empyreans came to debate dao, he had spent this whole year in one place. It was a restricted area in the Purple Yang Sect.


      This was the Beast Farm Realm.


      He had vaguely seen the Beast Farm Realm, but after coming to the Purple Yang Sect, it had changed a lot. Wang Lin had spent most of the year sitting at the edge of the Beast Farm Realm.


      He could feel that there was an invisible barrier before him, and on the other side was a place he was familiar with: the hometown he missed… There were people he knew, the land he knew, and the planets he knew.


      He raised his right hand and seemed to place it on the barrier. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with melancholy and reminiscence.


      “The aura of home…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and closed his eyes. He had been here for a year and he knew he should leave...


      In the distance, there was a burst of bell-like laughs. The laughter of the little girls filled with joy made Wang Lin’s heart very calm.


      “Little Biaozi, don’t bully Little Wolf. Little Wolf’s things have all been cheated away by you.”


      “Little Biaozi, let us go down the mountain to cheat people, it’s too much fun.”


      “Please, two little ancestors, please don’t call me ‘Little Biaozi…’ It’s really… It’s really not a good name…” Liu Jinbiao had a bitter face as he cried and begged.
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      Li Yunzi’s eyes were about to pop out as he stared at everything taking place before him. He seemed to have forgotten that he had lived for tens of thousands of years. He was as shocked as when he was just a mortal child and saw a cultivator for the first time.


      What he was feeling now was several times stronger than what he felt back then!


      He couldn’t imagine how a third step cultivator could become someone else’s slave. This also destroyed his respect and fanaticism toward the third step!


      Even more seriously, it ripped open the image of third step cultivators being supreme beings!


      This scene allowed him to know that third step cultivators were also cultivators… And could become someone else’s slave!!


      However, this violent reveal created a powerful impact on Li Yunzi. His body trembled and he coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      “Who the hell is this Wang Lin… He… He… How did he do this? How did he make a third step cultivator his slave!?


      “His strength is already a match for a third step cultivator. Now, adding this slave, he… His strength already stands at the peak within the Inner Realm!!”


      Blood God was completely stunned. He didn’t dare to believe everything he was seeing. Originally, with his age and cultivation level, such a childish thought shouldn’t appear, but he couldn’t help but think of it.


      “Hallucination… This must be a hallucination… An extremely rare third step cultivator that all cultivators look up to, how could such a great existence be willing to become someone else’s slave… This is impossible!!”


      However, Blood God’s line of thinking was cut off due to another speculation in his mind, and it set off a huge shockwave in his brain.


      “If he isn’t willing, could it be that Wang Lin forced him… This should be impossible. Although his power is comparable to a third step cultivator, how could he force a third step cultivator… This is a third step cultivator, third step. In Allheaven, this old man has only seen Master Lu Fu…”


      The three of them were already startled by Esteemed Ling Dong. An uproar occurred among the the tens of thousands of cultivators that had been pushed away by the Wind Celestial Realm.


      Being able to become member sof the Thunder Celestial Temple and staying here proved that none of them were weak. They clearly felt that heaven-shaking pressure coming from Esteemed Ling Dong.


      Under this pressure, they weren’t able to stand still. Fear washed over them and terror filled their hearts!


      “This… This…”


      “Is it the third step… To cause the Ancestor’s expression to change and stop. Could this really be the legendary… third step!!!”


      “The same aura as the Ancestor. This is definitely a third step cultivator!!”


      “Third step cultivator, three third step cultivators have appeared at the same time in Allheaven!! Absurd, extremely absurd!!! For tens of thousands of years, there was just the Ancestor, but now…”


      “This Wang Lin’s cultivation level wasn’t high when he left. However, now, after 800 years, his cultivation has reached such a terrifying level… A third step cultivator as a slave… Incredible!!”


      The uproar spread across the star domain until it was like thunder that rumbled violently.


      This shocking scene was something no one dared to believe. This had exceeded all their expectations. This was something they couldn’t even imagine in their dreams!


      Master Lu Fu’s expression was pale and he was as gloomy as water. There was a hint of madness in his eyes as he waved his sleeve and let out a roar!


      This roar echoed and suppressed the fear of the tens of thousands of cultivators. Now only his voice remained!


      “This old man has underestimated you. You have actually taken a third step cultivator as your slave. This person’s cultivation level is equal to mine and he has way more Joss Flames than me. I’m not even his match!”


      Master Lu Fu’s voice entered the ears of all the Allheaven cultivators present.


      “However, even if this old man is no match, I’m certain I can still battle against you! This old man is very talented; if not for the lack of Joss Flames, my cultivation would have long reached the mid stage or late stage of Nirvana Void!


      “Although I’m lacking in cultivation due to lack of Joss Flames, over the past tens of thousands of years, I have refined many treasures! With the power of the planet formation, it is still enough to battle you!” Master Lu Fu’s voice echoed as he waved his sleeve. The planet formation released an aura that was several times stronger than before and swept across the stars.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy. Those cultivators that were shocked by Ling Dong’s appearance let out fervent roars once more.


      “Allheaven Ancestor, Ancestor Allheaven!”


      “Allheaven Ancestor, Ancestor Allheaven!”


      These voice quickly linked together. This was the roar of tens of thousands of cultivators, a roar they released when they were about to collapse to uplift themselves and Allheaven!


      Their voices were like a shocking flood! They merged with the storm and formed an indescribable momentum. There was also faint Joss Flames floating from the heads of those cultivators toward Master Lu fu!


      Master Lu Fu let out a laugh in the sky and then pointed at the planet formation with a serious expression. The a ten thousand-foot-long lance suddenly appeared from the vortex inside the formation!


      After the lance came a black blade!


      After the blade there were nine dao beads that formed a circle!


      In a flash, 18 treasures appeared one by one from the storm. Every treasure released a shocking power.


      An indescribable power gathered within the storm and pressed toward Wang Lin and Esteemed Ling Dong!


      The roars of the tens of thousands of Allheaven cultivators entered Wang Lin’s ears!


      “Allheaven Ancestor, Ancestor Allheaven!”


      Master Lu Fu’s momentum reached a limit. He suddenly lifted his foot and charged at Wang Lin!


      At the same time, countless celestials’ shadows charged out. It was like heaven itself was descending!


      There was also that broken sword. It instantly got within 100 feet of Wang Lin. That domineering sword energy targeted the area between Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      Master Lu Fu regained his courage after being shocked by Ling Dong’s appearance. He had just made up his mind to battle against Wang Lin!


      A sudden change occurred!!


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the rapidly approaching Master Lu Fu. He frowned and slowly said, “Ancient Slave Zhou Jin!”


      A shocking wolf howl came from the Emperor Furnace and echoed across the stars. The star domain rumbled as Zhou Jin’s figure walked out from the Emperor Furnace!


      The moment he came out, the aura of a third step cultivators appeared!


      This aura was filled with tyranny and bloodlust. Combined with Zhou Jin’s naked upper body, it gave off a fierce aura! Behind Zhou Jin was a large, blood red wolf that stared at Master Lu Fu!


      Master Lu Fu thought that the shock he felt before was already the limit, but compared to now, what did the shock he felt before even count as!?!


      An indescribable shockwave of terror washed over his body, and he didn’t dare to approach. He retreated until he was more than 1,000 feet away, and his eyes revealed shock.


      The broken sword suddenly rumbled as it got close to Wang Lin and let out a thunderous rumbles as if a powerful force was squeezing it. It could no longer advance, and it released cracking sounds as if it couldn’t bear it anymore. A crack appeared on it and it was forced to retreat!


      This broken sword had to retreat!


      It could penetrate Tuo Sen’s body, but it wasn’t qualified to face three third step cultivators. It was sharp, but it was still a broken sword, so it had to retreat!


      The sword had a spirit, and the spirit let out a miserable scream. The spirit was seriously injured, and it retreated back to Master Lu Fu. It was trembling violently like a terrified cultivator!


      There was also the Wind Celestial Realm behind Master Lu Fu. Those celestials were charging at Wang Lin when Zhou Jin and Ling Dong appeared. They took a step forward at the same time and the power of Joss Flames echoed.


      Tens of thousands of invisible collisions appeared in an instant. The celestials’ shadows were swept clean as a gust of wind blew by!


      Even the phantom Wind Celestial Realm collapsed under Zhou Jin and Ling Dong’s shocking pressure!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The Wind Celestial Realm was torn apart and dissipated, leaving only Master Lu Fu, who was even more terrified than before!


      “Not just one third step slave… It’s two!! Two third step slaves. This… This… This…” Master Lu Fu became like Master Flamespark and company, he was completely startled. His eyes were filled with disbelief; it was like cold water had been poured over his head. His body trembled and he no longer thought of fighting. He was unable to fight, he didn’t dare to fight!!


      The blood wolf that had appeared behind Zhou Jin made Master Lu Fu think of a rumor!


      At this moment, Master Lu Fu’s plan collapsed before this drastic change. He would have never expected Wang Lin to have such a shocking backing behind his calmness!


      Facing three third step cultivators, he had no strength to continue the fight!! Although he had the planet formation, it wasn’t complete yet. How could he battle against three third step cultivators?
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      Chapter 1970 - The Celestial Clan’S Number One City!


      As the snow fell, two people walked down from the Purple Yang Sect one after the other. They were Wang Lin and Liu Jinbiao.


      Wang Lin had cultivated silently for the year in the aura of his hometown that he missed. During this time, his wood essence had reached completion and was close to forming an essence true body.


      His thunder essence true body that was fused with the special essences had been completed in the Dong Lin Sect. He would no longer have to comprehend more special essences, there were enough. As for this five-element essence true body, his wood essence was close to forming an essence true body. Only the remaining metal essence was still only at small completion. Wang Lin understood that if he could get another sword fragment, the metal essence would reach completion.


      Once his metal essence reached completion, even without forming an essence true body, his five element essences could fuse into one. At that point, Wang Lin’s cultivation level would increase from mid stage Void Tribulant to late stage Void Tribulant and he would become a Golden Exalt.


      Finally, there were the ethereal essences. After true and false, life and death, and karma, Wang Lin comprehended the fourth ethereal essence in the Dong Lin Sect, reincarnation.


      He had only comprehended a sliver of the reincarnation essence. It was as if he had just opened the door and obtain the seed. He would have to comprehend it time and time again to reach completion.


      “Reaching Golden Exalt is not difficult… the difficult part will be the ethereal essences… The imperial city is the home of the Celestial Ancestor. Perhaps there I can find the aura of the Celestial Ancestor’s sword…” Wang Lin faced the wind and snow as he walked forward.


      Heading to the imperial city in the Central Continent from the Purple Yang Sect in the Eastern Continent was an extremely long trip. For ordinary cultivators, even flying at full speed would take a very long time unless they used transfer arrays.


      Wang Lin’s figure was covered by the wind and snow. He was gradually covered by the snow as he used Spatial Bending to leave the Eastern Continent with Liu Jinbiao and the sea dragon.


      Behind them, at the Purple Yang Sect, stood Gu Ya, and beside him where two little girls. They looked into the distance with unwillingness in their eyes.


      “Will he come back…” Wa Wa’s spirits were a bit down.


      “Can we still see him…” Han Han quietly asked while looking into the distance.


      Gu Ya sighed and said, “It should… be possible… I already gave him the jade. If he faces danger in the Central Continent, you both will know immediately.


      “This is our agreement with him. At that time, Grand Empyrean Gemini will need to go help him.”


      “Yes, that’s for certain. Since Little Wang Lin chose us, then we won’t allow anyone to bully him!” Wa Wa looked at Han Han, and both little girls nodded seriously.


      The Central Continent, the center of the celestial clan. It was vast and filled with celestial energy. At the center of the Central Continent was the imperial city.


      This city was very large, big enough to be comparable to a continent. It was endless and was the number one city in the celestial clan!


      Even the royal capitals of the 36 ancient countries couldn’t compare to the imperial city of the celestial clan. It was also referred to as the ancestral city in the celestial clan.


      In the ancestral city, there was only one sect, and that was the sect the Imperial Teacher came from. It had taken root and merged with the Celestial Ancestor’s bloodline. They suffered together and basked in glory together!


      The sect was ruled by the Celestial Emperors. Each generation of Celestial Emperor would obtain the loyalty of the sect. Once their bloodline awakened and they inherited the title of Grand Empyrean Eight Extreme, they could change the name of the sect.


      This generation’s Celestial Emperor Lian Daozhen had changed the name of this mysterious sect to the Dao Sect! This generation’s sect master was the current Imperial Teacher, Shang Daoxuan!


      This Shang Daoxuan’s cultivation was mysterious and his divination power was shocking. By himself, he was able to resist the combined power of the three Imperial Teachers of the Ancient clan.


      No one knew the exact location of the Dao Sect, and since ancient times, only a few people had found out. However, no secret in the world could resist the passage of time. After countless  years, people had many speculations.


      Some would say that the sect was located in a void that overlapped with the ancestral city.


      Some would say that the sect was in a spatial rift in the ancestral city, and the entrance was in the imperial palace.


      Some would say that the sect was deep underground below the ancestral city.


      There were many speculations, and perhaps one of them was true.


      The ancestral city was divided into east, south, west, and north. At the center was a restricted area. It was the imperial palace, and only those with permission could enter.


      In the four sub cities, there were many mansions. Each mansion was a faction. They were not sects, but they had more power than most sects.


      Among them there were four kings, crowned as the strongest one in each of the sub cities. The northern city’s Li Mansion, southern city’s Luo Mansion, western city’s Shan Mansion, and the eastern city’s Meng Mansion. These four behemoths suppressed the area.


      In addition, there was a transcendent power that could compete with the imperial power. That was the mountain between the western and eastern cities. This mountain was named Emperor!


      Mount Emperor!


      One mountain, one person, one Grand Empyrean Jiu Dai made the entire ancestral city, palace, and millions of mountains feel like they could not breathe.


      Regarding the mysterious dao sect, many people guessed that the purpose of its existence was to suppress Mount Emperor, which seemingly suppressed the imperial power!


      This was an internal power structure in the ancestral city that most people didn’t know about; only the Grand Empyreans could see it clearly. After Wang Lin had spent a year in the Purple Yang Sect, he wanted to head to the ancestral city. Grand Empyrean Gemini had used the soul fusion spell to find their memories of the ancestral city to give to Wang Lin.


      The celestial clan’s five large continents were split into 72 smaller continents. The four seasons there were also slightly different. It would take several months for the cold wind and snow that blew past the Eastern Continent to cover the Central Continent in snow.


      This was the ancestral city’s first snow. It was very large and seemed to cover the entire city. As the snow gathered over the eastern gate, even the lines of sight became a blur.


      There were no mortals in this city. This was a rare place in the celestial clan where only cultivators lived. The celestial energy here was so dense, it formed a pressure that made it impossible for mortals to live here.


      On this day, outside the eastern gate of the ancestral city, where the snow covered the endless plain, a figure gradually appeared. This figure wore a coat and faced the wind as he walked toward the gate.


      His hood covered his appearance, but from his figure, it didn’t look like an old man and instead was a young man. However, no matter how the blizzard blew on his body, it was unable to get rid of the ancient aura he emitted.


      When he was several hundred thousand kilometers away from the ancestral city, the man stopped. He slowly raised his eyes, and his gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the snow as he looked at the city in the distance.


      “Celestial Emperor… I’m coming...” Wang Lin looked into the distance and allowed the snow to land on his coat and cover up his footprints.


      “This should be my last battle in the celestial clan… I’m going to see if the madman remembers me… Then I’ll have no regrets.” Wang Lin silently lowered his head. The hood not only blocked the snow and wind, it also covered his appearance. He silently walked forward.


      He didn’t have to come to the ancestral city. He knew it was very dangerous for him, but he still came.


      Some things had to be done in order to live life with no regrets! Some pursued their emotions and walked down their path with determination.


      For their loved ones, even when facing a cliff, they would rely on their hands to slowly climb over the cliff.


      Wang Lin cared about his feelings for his lover, family, and friends. These were all things he didn’t have much of in his lonely life, and he cherished them…


      Losing one would represent real loss.


      The madman had helped him. After the time they spent in the dream dao, he couldn’t leave without seeing the madman. He wanted to see if his old friend was doing well.


      He had come here with such thoughts in mind.


      The wind blew on his body and the snow blocked his way. On the dusk of this day, Wang Lin arrived outside the eastern gate. Compared to this proud city, he was small like an ant.


      Unlike mortal cities, there were no guards at the city gate. This was the ancestral city with two Grand Empyreans and the mysterious Dao Sect. Not even Xuan Luo would dare to casually come here, only someone like Guo Dao would dare.


      At dusk, the sky was grey, and as the wind and snow blew, Wang Lin stepped through the eastern gate. His foot landed inside the ancestral city.


      A powerful celestial pressure pounced on him when he entered the city’s gate. It was enough to make any mortal’s body collapse, but cultivators could just barely withstand it. If one cultivated here, the effect was even better than the famous and big-name sects.


      However, this celestial pressure had no effect on Wang Lin. He had no need to cultivate this celestial energy by force. Walking on the city streets, Wang Lin looked around.


      Among the wind and snow, there were many pedestrians quickly walking by. Even if they had cultivation, none of them flew. They just walked around like mortals.


      “Even dragons must coil up in the ancestral city. Even tigers must lie down in the ancestral city. Even the powerful Empyrean Exalts must abide to the agreement… Is this the case…” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “This doesn’t include me!”
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      Chapter 1494 - Ling Dong Appears!


      Chapter 1494 - Ling Dong Appears!


      “Do you dare to accept the dao intent battle?” Master Lu fu’s expression was gloomy and his voice echoed across the stars.


      “I’m tired of this Literary Battle.” Wang Lin shook his head and his gaze fell on the pale-faced Blood God behind Master Lu Fu. He was going to move past Master Lu Fu and directly capture Bood God!


      Master Lu Fu was already angered due to the first battle, and he began to laugh from anger due to Wang Lin’s action. He waved his hand and his full cultivation erupted. He stood there as if he stood above the stars!


      This momentum was like a storm, and it shook the star domain due to his wind essence. At this moment, nine 100,000 feet wind dragons appeared and roared!


      Their roars were heaven-shaking, as if an extremely powerful storm was sweeping across Allheaven!


      The wind howled across the world!


      “Wang Lin!! Do you really think this old man is afraid of battling you!? Since you want to battle, then we will fight!” Master Lu Fu revealed an angry smile and waved his right hand. A spatial rift appeared and a broken sword appeared before Master Lu Fu!


      This broken sword had only half a blade, but a sharpness swept across the world and formed an indescribable ray of sword energy that shot toward Wang Lin!


      It was this broken sword that had pierced through Tu Si’s 8-star ancient god body!


      After the broken sword appeared, Master Lu Fu formed a seal and pointed at the sky. An invisible wave spread out and pushed the tens of thousands of cultivators extremely far away.


      At the same time, an illusion appeared behind Master Lu Fu. It wasn’t a person but a realm!


      Wind Celestial Realm!


      The entire Wind Celestial Realm suddenly appeared behind Master Lu Fu!


      However, this Wind Celestial Realm was completely different from the one Wang Lin had seen. Although the wind raged, it wasn’t broken at all. It was filled with celestial spiritual energy and many celestials were moving about. The earth hadn’t collapsed and the land was whole!


      He could clearly see the giant stone gate at the center of the Celestial Realm. Countless celestials were kneeling under the stone gate as if they were worshiping it!


      Waves of celestial spiritual energy spread out and soon shrouded all of Allheaven!


      A celestial melody also appeared. It made one immediately feel refreshed upon hearing it! There were numerous celestial beasts!


      There was even hint of Joss Flames within the Celestial Realm, and they were absorbed by Master Lu Fu! This Wind Celestial Realm was the key to Master Lu Fu becoming a third step cultivator!


      The Joss Flames he needed to become a third step cultivator came from this phantom Wind Celestial Realm!


      “The Wind Celestial Realm is the root of my cultivation and the source of my Joss Flames. Although your body is strong, you haven’t reached the third step yet. Without Joss Flames, I want to see how you plan to battle me!


      “Now let me tell you why third step cultivators are the most powerful cultivators in this world. It is because of Joss Flames, and only third step cultivators can use Joss Flames!” Master Lu Fu made up his mind to battle. At this moment, the phantom Wind Celestial Realm gave him endless confidence. He had the shocking pressure only a third step cultivator could have!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were as calm as water as he watched Master Lu Fu use various spells. Master Lu Fu’s aura immediately reached a peak, but Wang Lin remained calm.


      In his eyes, Master Lu Fu was lacking.


      His calmness gave Master Lu Fu a mysterious feeling. Master Lu Fu’s eyes lit up. He couldn’t figure out why Wang Lin could be so calm!


      “No matter how strong he is, it is impossible that he has suppressed his cultivation so that I can’t see through him. This calmness is strange!! I want to see how he can be so calm!”


      All of this happened in an instant. The broken sword charged forward and the phantom Wind Celestial Realm released monstrous celestial spiritual energy. Strands of Joss Flame surrounded his body.


      At this moment, Master Lu Fu was like a real celestial, and his momentum was monstrous.


      His right hand formed a seal and he pointed at the planet formation below him. The hundreds of planets began to move and the auras of the planets’ souls spread out!


      As the planet formation moved the aura of the planet souls became even stronger and shook the Allheaven Star System. As it grew, even the other three star systems could feel the might of this planet formation!


      “This old man has prepared this formation for the enemies in the Outer Realm. Since you want to battle, this old man wants to see how you will fight inside this planet formation!” Master Lu Fu’s robe fluttered and the planet soul aura became even stronger. A vortex appeared and filled the surrounding area with a shocking pressure.


      At a glance, the entire star domain was filled with planet souls. These planet souls seemed to have created their own world here!


      Wang Lin was at the center of this planet formation!


      “Little child Wang Lin, come and battle this old man!” Master Lu Fu roared. But Wang Lin’s calmness still made him feel uncomfortable. At this moment, he pushed back all his speculations and charged forward with a smile. The Wind Celestial Realm behind him trembled and countless celestials’ shadows flew out!


      The remnant sword howled as it followed Master Lu Fu toward Wang Lin!


      The planet formation rotated and the hundreds of planet souls began to move as well. It gave people the feeling that the entire star domain was being reversed; it was a terrifying feeling.


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. When Master Lu Fu closed in, the seven ancient god stars between his eyebrows started rotating. The power of a 7-star ancient god that could match a third step cultivator suddenly erupted!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had completely revealed his 7-star ancient god power in Allheaven!


      Master Lu Fu’s pupils shrank, but he had no intent of retreating. In the blink of an eye, he was less than 500 feet from Wang Lin! His eyes were still calm, and this calmness was enough to terrify other people and made it so Master Lu Fu couldn’t guess a thing!


      “What spell does he have!? If it is only this aura, he is not a match for my planet formation!”


      Just as Master Lu Fu closed in and thoughts flashed through his mind, Wang Lin’s sigh could be heard. He waved his right hand to point to between his eyebrows and the Emperor Furnace appeared.


      “Ancient Slave Ling Dong!” As Wang Lin spoke, a light flew out from the Emperor Furnace and arrived before Wang Lin.


      The moment Esteemed Ling Dong appeared, the aura of a true third step cultivator erupted from his body!


      A giant spatial rift appeared above him. There was a monstrous, purple ocean inside, and endless Joss Flames filled the purple ocean!


      “Third step cultivator!!” Master Lu Fu changed like never before. He suddenly stopped moving forward, his eyes filled with disbelief!


      “There is another third step cultivator!! This is his ace, the reason why he is so calm!! He… What is his identity to unexpectedly… have a third step cultivator as a slave!?!”


      Even thought Master Lu Fu had lived for tens of thousands of years, he was shocked by the appearance of Esteemed Ling Dong.


      He understood why Wang Lin was so calm when facing all his spell, why he didn’t care about his favor, why he was so arrogant in saying he was tired of the Literary Battle… Master Lu Fu understood all of this when Esteemed Ling Dong appeared!


      What terrified him was the endless Joss Flames that appeared inside the spatial rift above Esteemed Ling Dong. That amount of Joss Flames was beyond his imagination!


      “This… This much Joss Flames… Who is this third step cultivator?! I know all the third step cultivators in the Inner Realm, there is no such person. He…” Master Lu Fu’s expression changed greatly. If he was like this, there was no need to talk about others.


      Master Flamespark was startled inside the vortex. All the shock he had felt throughout his tens of thousands years of cultivation together wasn’t as much as the shock Wang Lin had just brought him. Wang Lin’s strength already terrified him, but he didn’t expect Wang Lin to have a slave!!


      Ancient slave, ancient slave!


      How could anyone who heard those two words not know Ling Dong’s identity?


      It was extremely normal for a cultivator to have a slave, but this slave… This slave was a third step cultivator!!


      Even in the Outer Realm, this matter would set off a huge wave, much less in the Inner Realm, where one would rarely see a third step cultivator in tens of thousands of years!!


      Even if someone told Master Flamespark that Allheaven would collapse, he would still not be as shocked!


      Esteemed Ling Dong’s appearance, the mysterious force, the pressure that made space tremble, the aura that terrified cultivators, the pressure even stronger than Allheaven’s ancestor, and Master Lu Fu’s expression revealed everything!


      This person was a third step cultivator!


      Master Flamespark’s mind trembled and went blank. His eyes were dull.


      “He… What kind of fortune did he encounter… Not only can he battle a third step cultivator, but he actually got a third step slave… Third step… The third step!!! I only met Master Lu Fu in the tens of thousands of years I’ve been alive. This... I can’t believe this… Can’t believe this!!!” Master Flamespark’s mind was filled with confusion. He couldn’t believe what he was seeing. A third step cultivator was Wang Lin’s slave!
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      Chapter 1971 - Li Mansion!


      Deep in the eastern city of the ancestral city, there was an ordinary-looking mansion. However, it occupied a large area and looked like a ferocious beast from a distance.


      It was completely silent outside this mansion; there was not a trace of a person. It was as if this was a forbidden land in the eastern city. If people saw it from afar, they would bypass it and not walk through this place.


      The wind was blowing and a thick layer of snow had gathered on the ground. Silver light reflected off the snow, giving the area a cold feeling. The silver light shined on the gate of the mansion, giving off a powerful pressure.


      Outside the gate stood two stone lions. Their eyes were closed, but they gave off a shockingly fierce aura. It was as if they would stare down anyone if they opened their eyes.


      Above the gate, there was a green frame with red background, and there were two large golden words on it.


      “Li Mansion”


      A shocking arrow aura spread out from these two words. This caused the surrounding snowflakes to seem to be filled with killing intent as they fell.


      There was a long hall inside the mansion. However, as the snow fell, there was no sound and there wasn’t a figure to be seen.


      After the hall, there was a green stone chamber. In the snow, this stone chamber seemed to be covered in silver. However, the moment Wang Lin entered the eastern city, the buzzing of a bow echoed from inside the stone chamber!


      In this extremely quiet world, the sound of the bow was extremely clear as it spread.


      There was an old man sitting in the chamber and there was a wooden shelf before him. This shelf was purple and looked extraordinary. This shelf was very strange and seemed to be missing something.


      If you placed a bow on this shelf, it would be complete!


      At this moment, the buzzing sound came from the purple wooden shelf. The fuzzy shadow of a bow appeared and continued to buzz.


      The old man suddenly opened his eyes, and they seemed to be filled with a shocking arrow aura. He stared at the purple wooden shelf.


      “The ancestor’s bow shelf created a sound… This… This only happen when the ancestor’s bow is close. Could it be… The ancestor’s bow is nearby!!” The old man took a deep breath and waved at the shelf. A ray of purple light flashed and turned into an arrow. It flew out from the stone room. It wasn’t fast, as if it were looking for something, and then disappeared into the distance.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he immediately shouted, “Li Yun, Li Shan, the two of you follow the arrow and see if you can find the aura of the old ancestor’s bow!”


      As his voice echoed, two figures appeared like smoke from the quiet pavilion. They disappeared after the purple arrow.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was facing the wind and snow as he walked through the eastern city. The snow on the ground was very thick. Wang Lin looked at the city. This city was very large, and just the eastern city was endless. Wang Lin had never seen anything like this before.


      If the eastern city was like this, there was no need to mention the entire ancestral city. This was a rare city in the world!


      Those that passed by quickly went by. Some noticed Wang Lin, but they only took a glance at him and left.


      There were many shops around, and many mansion that gave off powerful celestial energy. They were extraordinary places. The entire eastern city under this celestial energy gave people a very unfamiliar feeling.


      Wang Lin silently walked through the eastern city until the moon gradually appeared. He stopped before a large inn and took out some celestial stones to pay for a place to stay.


      This room was not large and was very simple, but the celestial energy here was even denser than outside. Although it wasn’t a cave, the walls, door, and window were covered in restrictions. These restrictions could be activated to make this a good place for closed door cultivation.


      At this moment, Liu Jinbiao was beside him and was looking around. The Golden Exalt sea dragon had shrunk to the size of a finger and laid on Liu Jinbiao’s shoulder. It looked very lazy.


      The sea dragon and Liu Jinbiao’s relationship was very good. Wang Lin was not surprised; after all, it was very normal for Liu Jinbiao to do this with his skill.


      Night quickly came and the snowfall weakened a lot. Liu Jinbiao looked out the window and saw even more pedestrians outside. He looked at the bright lights in the distance and heard the faint sound of music, making him even more excited.


      “Master, this is a good place, almost the same as a mortal city. You see there, I dare to say there must be beauties there!” Liu Jinbiao pointed to a place filled with light.


      “Master, Xu Liguo’s personality is difficult to change. He must be enjoying himself every night. If you want to find him, that is the place to look.


      “Eh, I, Liu Jinbiao am a gentleman, this… I’m reluctant, but I’ll go see if Xu Liguo is there. Master, what do you think…” Liu Jinbiao suppressed his excitement as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Liu Jinbiao and knew he was unwilling to say in the room. After pondering a bit, he nodded.


      After he nodded, Liu Jinbiao immediately became excited and walked out with the sea dragon.


      After Liu Jinbiao left, Wang Lin sat there by himself. He took out a wine jug and started to drink as he looked at the snow outside.


      “Lian Daofei… Do you still remember the matter in the cave world…” The moonlight outside the window became even stronger and the snow intensified. The wine jug in his hand was empty.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin put down the wine jug, got up, and went out. He put on a coat and walked toward the eastern city in the not-so-dark night.


      Music and the sound of voices came in the night of the eastern city, but Wang Lin felt lonely as he silently walked through the streets. The number of people around him gradually decreased until Wang Lin was the only one left in the snow.


      Want Lin stopped and slowly said, “You, what do you want?”


      When his words echoed, a pressure came from his voice, causing the wind and snow to freeze. It was enough to force someone from hiding!


      The void behind him distorted and a fuzzy figure appeared. Before the figure became clear, a purple arrow shot toward Wang Lin.


      After this person appeared, his hands formed seals and a bow appeared. It looked like two invisible hands were holding the bow, and it shot another arrow!


      This arrow flew toward Wang Lin following the purple arrow from before.


      “Li family?” Wang Lin was wearing a coat with a hood, so the other party couldn’t see his appearance. He turned around and pointed with his right hand.


      With this, the incoming purple arrow collapsed and even the arrow after that trembled before disappearing.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin hadn’t even stepped back; he had just turned around and casually pointed.


      The eyes of the person who shot the arrow widened and filled with disbelief. He didn’t expect an arrow he had shot at full power with his Golden Exalt cultivation to be so casually negated by this person.


      All his hair stood up and a sense of fear filled his entire body. He retreated without hesitation and even spat out blood to use blood escape. He turned into a red shadow and disappeared thousands of kilometers away.


      If Wang Lin wanted to chase him down, this person couldn’t escape, but he just stood there and watched the blood shadow leave.


      “I have just entered the eastern city and have already caught the attention of the Li family… It must be the Li Guang Bow in my body that they sensed.


      “They should have only sensed it and don’t know my identity yet. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have sent two Golden Exalts to follow me.” Wang Lin had no hatred against the Li family, so he didn’t kill anyone.


      “There won’t be a next time!” Wang Lin muttered before turning around.


      However, his words echoed like thunder in the escaping blood shadow’s ears. It caused him to cough out blood again and his expression was filled with fear.


      “He… What is his cultivation level!? What is his cultivation level?! This matter must be immediately reported to the old ancestor. This person must be an Empyrean Exalt, and not an ordinary one! Not good, Li Shan and I separated. I came to monitor this person and Li Shan went to capture his companion…” The expression of the blood-colored figure changed and he suddenly felt like the Li family’s actions would cause a great disaster.


      Wang Lin was still wearing his coat with his hood up as he walked on the street. He had no goal and just wanted to walk quietly by himself. As he walked, light and music came from before him.


      He raised his head and looked at the palace-like place that was covered in light. He was about to leave when he looked up again and his eyes revealed a strange light as he looked a the bright palace.


      His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate all existence, and he saw a proud-looking man in red. Wang Lin was familiar with this man’s appearance and aura.


      Behind the man in red, there were clearly several cultivators that were guards. They were all third step cultivators, and they seemed to look at the man in red with respect.


      “Only at this distance can I feel his presence. Someone left a seal on him!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed but a happy smile appeared on his face.


      “Xu Liguo…” Wang Lin shook his head and was about to enter the palace. However, he frowned as he turned to look into the distance, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Li Mansion, that’s a bit too much!” Wang Lin’s body flickered and he suddenly disappeared. The red-robed man in the palace ahead threw his wine cup on the ground and shouted at the people before him.


      “What kind of wine is this?! Don’t try to fool your family’s Grandpa Xu. I know your family has thousand-year-old wine; quickly bring it here, or else your family’s Grandpa Xu will talk about this place!”


      The man in red had a fierce expression, but he didn’t know a gaze was looking at him. That gaze might have aroused confusion within him.
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      In the vast space outside of planet Suzaku, a ray of light quickly moved through the empty void.


      At the front end of the ray of light was a giant compass. Although it was missing a piece, it was still moving very fast. Wang Lin was sitting at the center while Situ Nan was sitting on the side.


      “Wang Lin, we are going the same way now. Once we reach the trade planet and I buy a few things, we will part ways…” Situ Nan’s voice was a bit depressed.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before slowly saying, “There will be a day when we meet again. Didn’t you want to go become a king on planet Feng Luan?”


      After hearing the word “king,” Situ Nan immediately laughed. “That is correct; that is my goal!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, then he turned his focus to the star compass and followed the star map Situ Nan gave him. They turned left toward the endless void of space.


      Wang Lin said, “The last time you went to that trade planet was tens of thousands of years ago. I wonder if it is still there.”


      Situ Nan pondered a bit and said, “It should be still there. It’s a free trade planet and has already existed for a very long time. Unless there was some heavenly change, it shouldn’t have disappeared.


      “There are countless treasures and materials there. Everyone that goes there is normally from the surrounding cultivation planets. I went there with Ye Wuyou once and traded for quite a few treasures.”


      Wang Lin nodded. One of the reasons for going to the trade planet was to send Situ Nan off. Situ Nan planned to get some tools he needed to travel long distances through space.


      The second reason was Wang Lin wanted to see if there were any materials to fix his star compass. After all, his star compass was only an imitation and was still missing some materials.


      With the materials, Wang Lin could refine the star compass and complete it. As a result, not only would the star compass be even faster, it would obtain the ability to attack.


      After flying for several days, a small planet appeared in the distance. This wasn’t the trade planet Situ Nan spoke of but planet Suzaku’s moon!


      The original body has been here cultivating this entire time.


      When the star compass got close to the moon, the original body that was deep within the moon threw a punch. Cracks that looked like terrifying dragons extended from underground all the way to the surface.


      A series of cracking sounds followed by a loud boom came from a basin on the moon. At the same time, a black figure flew out from the basin.


      This figure had a head full of red hair that moved without any wind and a sharp face that gave off a hardened aura.There were three stars slowly spinning on the figure’s forehead, and it had a pair of cold eyes that were black like the eternal night, giving off a freezing chill.


      There were countless cracks on his bronze-colored body, making his skin look very rough, but it was this rough skin that gave his body a desolate aura.


      At this moment, the original body was like a primordial beast giving off a monstrous aura.


      “Ehh!!!” Situ Nan was shocked. Even though he had heard about Wang Lin’s original body from Wang Lin, he couldn’t help but feel his heart shake even with his vast experience as a cultivator.


      “Good!” Situ Nan’s eyes lit up brightly.


      The cold eyes of the original body became a bit warmer after seeing Situ Nan. The original body nodded and then landed on the star compass.


      Situ Nan looked at the original body and then at Wang Lin. He nodded and said, “Good, even with my cultivation, it is hard to tell that the two of you belong together as one. I believe that once you two fuse, your cultivation will increase by a level!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “After fusing with my original body, my cultivation will reach the peak of the mid stage of Soul Transformation!”


      The original body fused with Wang Lin, causing his body to lightly tremble. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of coldness as he clenched his fist and said, “This feeling is very good!”


      After fusing with the original body, the star compass didn’t make any more stops and flew toward the trade planet Situ Nan spoke of.


      In the blink of an eye, one month passed.


      During this month, Wang Lin and Situ Nan didn’t sit idly. Situ Nan taught Wang Lin some spells he knew, and they spent the rest of the time sparring with each other. At first Situ Nan would suppress his cultivation to match Wang Lin’s.


      They fought at the same cultivation level, without any treasures and only using spells. This exposed Wang Lin’s weakness.


      Situ Nan had an endless stream of various spells that he had mastered over the years, so he was very powerful even without any magical treasures. Because of his original body, Wang Lin didn’t lose but was in a very sorry state.


      Under Situ Nan’s teaching, Wang Lin slowly relearned a lot of spells he hadn’t used in a long time, and along with the new spells Situ Nan taught him, Wang Lin was able to put up a decent fight.


      Then Situ Nan increased his cultivation level to the late stage of Soul Transformation.


      Wang Lin was naturally no match when no magical treasures were used, but Situ Nan said, “You have too little combat experience with late stage Soul Transformation and Ascendant cultivators. That is why you can’t make accurate decisions when you fight them. That is why you must use your time with me to experience the power of powerful cultivators and hone your combat experience.”


      After Wang Lin heard this, he seemed to have gained some insight. His movements slowly became more astute and more clever.


      In the end, Situ Nan increased his cultivation level to the early stage of Ascendant. A cultivator of this level could easily kill Wang Lin, so Situ Nan’s requirement was for Wang Lin to focus on evading and escaping.


      This kind of training was very cruel. It was a good thing Wang Lin had fused with his original body; if he didn’t have the body of a three-star ancient god, he would have been seriously injured multiple times.


      Situ Nan also saw this and that was whey he steeled his heart to train Wang Lin.


      Although one month of time was short, Wang Lin’s gains were not shallow.


      On this day, a blue cultivation planet appeared before Wang Lin. A ring of light surrounded the planet and gave off a gentle glow.


      Situ Nan’s eyes lit up as he stared at the blue cultivation planet. His powerful divine sense swept forth and extended to the surface of the planet. After a short while, he withdrew his divine sense and proudly said, “It is the same as when I was here last time. There has been no change at all since I was last here. The only difference is that now there is no one with a higher cultivation level than me here! Haha, then I’m going to steal what I need. I came here to steal anyways!”


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled. The star compass left a trail of light as he flew toward the cultivation planet.


      The gentle light didn’t try to block them at all. When they got close, the light moved apart, opening a passage.


      The star compass broke through the atmosphere and entered the cultivation planet.


      Just at this moment, three rays of light quickly flew toward them.


      Situ Nan looked at the three rays of light and shouted, “Scram for this old man!”


      The three rays suddenly stopped. After pondering for a bit, they turned around and left.


      Situ Nan laughed out loud, then he jumped off the star compass, flew toward the surface, and said, “Wang Lin, this old man is going to go steal stuff. You can casually look around for a bit. I’ll come find you three days from now.”


      The moment the voice entered Wang Lin’s ears, Situ Nan’s figure had already disappeared from Wang Lin’s sight.


      After putting away the star compass, Wang Lin took one step, turned into a cloud of green smoke, and quickly flew away.


      This cultivation planet was covered mostly by an ocean. Waves of the ocean’s smell hit Wang Lin’s face as he descended.


      The dark blue ocean was very rough. Wang Lin was pounded by the ocean breeze as he flew toward the continent.


      His divine sense spread out and he could feel the movement of every blade of grass within 5,000 kilometers.


      The continent in the distance became closer and closer until he finally landed.


      With his divine sense, he saw a giant city that looked like a vicious beast resting.


      Ming Mei city was one of the largest cities on this planet. There were no mortals in this city, only cultivators.


      There were countless shops covering the entire city. There was also a giant, open-air plaza on the west side of the city. In this plaza, cultivators from other planets could rent a stall with spirit stones to sell treasures, trade treasures, or exchange for spirit stones and celestial jades.


      There were countless cultivators moving between the numerous shops; the plaza on the west side of the city was extremely crowded.


      The northern side of the city was not so crowded, but this was also where the most expensive shops were located. There were only nine stores on the northern side. Each of them looked like pavilions from the Celestial Realm and all the shopkeepers had high cultivation levels.


      This was especially true for ninth shop, which was called the number one store in Ming Mei city.


      At this moment, a green-robed young man entered from the eastern gate. He was standing up straight and his long hair flowed behind him, making him appear very elegant.


      This person was Wang Lin. After paying spirit stones to enter the city, his gaze swept past the stores one by one.


      Wang Lin’s goal was very clear: he needed two materials to repair the star compass. These two materials were very rare and wouldn’t be found in normal shops.


      As Wang Lin walked forward, he looked at all the shops he passed by. Sometimes he would pause for a bit before moving on.


      When he arrived at the seventh shop, Wang Lin turned around and saw a small young man not far from him.


      This young had been secretly following Wang Lin ever since he entered the city.


      After seeing Wang Lin look over, the young man didn’t panic at all but instead smiled. He quickly walked up to Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “I presume this is the first time Senior has come to Ming Mei city.”


      This person’s cultivation level was late stage Nascent Soul, not yet at the Soul Formation stage.


      Wang Lin plainly asked, “What do you want?”


      The smile on the young man’s face didn’t change, but his heart was very nervous. When Wang Lin first entered the city, he instantly was able to see that it was Wang Lin’s first time entering this city.
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      Late at night, the moon was shining brightly in the sky. A fierce figure was flying slowly through the air.


      The fierce figure was a vicious beast, and that beast was shaped like a mosquito countless times larger than a normal one.


      On the back of the mosquito stood one person. This person had a head of long hair that flowed elegantly in the air. He had his hands behind his back while standing on the back of the mosquito. His clothes made him look like a very upstanding person.


      This person was Wang Lin.


      The mosquito slowly closed in on a city below it. This was where the mortal capital city of the country of Zhou was located.


      The city was filled with tall buildings and there was a river running through its center going from north to south. There were many boats on this river, and although it was 3 AM, there were lights coming from inside the boats as well as the laughter of women, making this place look even more luxurious.


      Wang Lin looked at those boats and ordered the mosquito to fly down. The mosquito silently flew above the river like a god passing by.


      On one of the boats, a rich man who was drunk stuck his head out to get some fresh air when he saw the shadow of the mosquito beast. In an instant, all of the alcohol in his system disappeared due to shock. It took a long time for him to recover. He thought that he had drank too much and was hallucinating.


      On the east side of the city, there was a very fancy palace where the song of joyous laughter and festivity could be heard. From the back of the mosquito, Wang Lin said, “Situ, it is time to go!”


      Shortly after, all of noise stopped. There was no song coming from the palace anymore; it was as if everyone just froze.


      A young boy wearing a purple robe walked out. He revealed look of regret and sighed. “This old man hasn’t enjoyed himself enough yet. Cultivate, cultivate, what dogfart is there to cultivate?! My life as a king is still better; I can do whatever I want and no one dares to offend me!”


      Wang Lin raised his head, looked at the moon in the sky, and slowly said, “We should be leaving!”


      “Wait a moment. The little king of this country has been pretty good to me, so let me reward him.” With that, Situ Nan disappeared.


      Half an hour later, Situ Nan’s figure suddenly appeared next to Wang Lin and laughed. “Let us go! Time to leave planet Suzaku!!!”


      He then stepped onto the mosquito beast’s back. The mosquito beast was already afraid of him, so it let out a cry. It then rushed into the sky and disappeared into the horizon.


      The mosquito flew faster and faster until it reached the end of the first layer of the planet’s atmosphere. Once one goes past the atmosphere, they can leave planet Suzaku!


      When they arrived at a certain altitude, Wang Lin put the mosquito away. Then he moved like a meteor through the atmosphere.


      Situ Nan was even faster, so he pulled ahead of Wang Lin.


      The power of the atmosphere pressed down upon them, creating a powerful resistance force like a giant mountain weighing down on them. Situ Nan laughed and shouted, “Scatter for this old man!”


      With one roar, the atmosphere seemed to be torn apart by a pair of giant hands. The layers of the atmosphere were pushed aside, creating a tunnel.


      The atmosphere was normally invisible and one could only feel it with their own body. However, right now a ripple was spreading through the atmosphere and all the way around the entire planet.


      At this moment, whether they were mortals or cultivators, everyone raised their heads.


      From their points of view, the sky suddenly became very colorful as rainbow-colored light shined down on them.


      Zhou Wutai was standing at the peak of Mount Suzaku, revealing a look of regret.


      Behind him stood several people. These were the newly-appointed messengers of Mount Suzaku. They were in charge of delivering Zhou Wutai’s every order.


      Zhou Wutai muttered to himself, “Brother Wang, may your trip be smooth!” Scenes of his time with Wang Lin flashed through his mind. From when they met because of a little prince of the mortal world, to when the Four Sect Alliance was destroyed, to Wang Lin refusing the title of Suzaku and giving it to him.


      Zhou Wutai recalled all of it and entered a dream-like state. Time flies, things are ever changing; it has always been like this…


      All of the Wang family members in Zhao raised their heads to look at the sky. Wang Zhuo looked at the sky and let out a sigh.


      Beside him was a very handsome 14 or 15-year-old teenage boy. He turned to Wang Zhuo and asked, “Ancestor grandpa, is that the other ancestor grandpa in the sky?”


      Wang Zhuo rubbed the boy’s head and said, “Yes, he is the person I respect the most in my life, my younger brother.”


      In the jungle beside the valley in Chu, a very large and fierce tiger had just pounced on a boar and easily killed it with one bite. He threw the boar behind him toward the seven or eight female tigers that were following him.


      The tiger was about to let out a roar when he suddenly looked into the sky and stood there motionless.


      “He finally left. Every time this tiger sees him, my heart feels cold.” After a while, the tiger let out a roar filled with joy.


      He turned around and led the female tigers behind him into the jungle for the next prey.


      Little White was still waiting, waiting for Zhou Ru’s call. To this day, he still had a feeling that Zhou Ru would come to take him away.


      Country of Chu, Phoenix village.


      Zhou Ru’s parents were talking with Zhou Ru in their yard. They had joyous expressions on their faces. The three of them were talking about something when Zhou Ru suddenly raised her head and looked toward the sky.


      “Uncle…” Zhou Ru stared at the sky. At this moment, she could feel that uncle was moving farther and farther away from her. This distance was increasing and seemed like it would continue increasing forever.


      Planet Suzaku, where the Forsaken Immortal Clan settled down.


      Yunque Zi was sitting by himself on a tall mountain looking at the sky.


      His face looked very old, even older than before. He sustained heavy injuries in the Suzaku Tomb, and even after a year of healing, he only recovered little. He also felt his lifespan coming to an end, causing him to feel a burst of fatigue.


      The lifespan of Forsaken Immortal Clan members was a bit longer than cultivators’, or else with Yunque Zi’s cultivation, he would have died years ago.


      “The younger generation will surpass us in no time…” After a long time, he let out a sigh.


      In the area of the Forsaken Immortal Clan, 5,000 kilometers away from Yunque Zi, a young man covered in flashing golden tattoos looked into the sky and revealed a look of melancholy.


      “Brother Wang, do you still remember me…” This person was the junior master of the Forsaken Immortal Clan. There was a story behind him. In the Suzaku Tomb, he didn’t make it to the battle for the Cultivation Planet Crystal, but he didn’t lose his life.


      “Brother Wang, I’m going to leave planet Suzaku too. I hope we have a chance to meet once more in the future!”


      At this moment, all of the cultivators on planet Suzaku felt the fluctuation in the sky. Under their gazes, Wang Lin and Situ Nan broke through the atmosphere and stepped into space.


      On planet Suzaku, the ancestor of the Giant Demon Clan trapped under the Corpse Sect was still calling for help.


      In the Land of the Ancient God, Tuo Sen’s mad laughter still echoed. The day when he will regain his freedom was not far.


      In the Sea of the Devils, the rumor of the kill order still echoed among the demonic cultivators, never to die out…


      A legend, a cultivator called Wang Lin left his mark all over planet Suzaku…
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      At the moment Wang Lin walked out, Wang Zhuo shouted, “All Wang family members, kneel!”


      The more than 100 Wang family descendants outside the temple all kneeled. No matter what their identity was, no matter what status they enjoyed among mortals, they were kneeling before their founding ancestor right now!


      The Wang family’s founding ancestor from 600 years ago!


      It was the descendants’ filial duty to kneel toward their ancestor!


      Also, this ancestor was a very famous person all over planet Suzaku! The Wang family was one of the very few families on planet Suzaku where even if cultivators met them, they would have to be very respectful!


      All of this was because the Wang family produced Wang Lin!


      Wang Zhuo looked at Wang Lin and said, with a heavy tone, “Wang Lin, I brought all the Wang family descendents to send you off!”


      Wang Lin looked at the unfamiliar faces that contained his family’s bloodline and said, “All of you, rise!”


      The entire Wang family stood up and respectfully looked at Wang Lin.


      “After I leave, I will leave the Wang family to you,” whispered Wang Lin as he looked at Wang Zhuo.


      Wang Zhuo pondered a bit. After a while, he let out a sigh and said, “In an instant, 600 years have passed. Wang Lin, you be careful. As for the matters at home, I’ll take care of them.”


      Wang Lin turned around and took another good look at the temple. He took one step and then disappeared without a trace.


      The ancestral home was completely silent. All of the Wang family members kowtowed once more.


      “Good travels, ancestor!”


      A wave of respectful send offs came from the Wang family members…


      Scenes from the past played in Wang Zhuo’s mind as he looked at the sky. He followed his father to the village where Wang Lin lived. He saw a youth next to second uncle greeting everyone with a smile.


      The smile on the youth’s smiling face continued to expand in Wang Zhuo’s mind until it was the only thing left…


      “Wang Lin…” Two streams of tears fell from Wang Zhuo’s old eyes.


      Eastern part of planet Suzaku.


      Wang Lin was flying across a wasteland on top of the mosquito. The sound of the mosquito breaking the sound barrier could be heard as it rushed forward.


      His eyes were bright like a torch as he looked around. Shortly after, his expression changed. The mosquito quickly understood Wang Lin’s intentions. It let out a roar and quickly landed on the plain below.


      Wang Lin took a step and landed on the ground. The mosquito stood there and cautiously observed its surroundings.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. A ray of green light shot out and turned into the thunder toad.


      After the thunder toad came out, it let out a thunderous roar, causing the mosquito to respond. Then the mosquito began to mess with the toad and the two began to play with each other.


      Wang Lin opened his bag of holding and his divine sense spread out inside it.


      He chose this place because it was remote. He decided to organize and refine the treasures he had inside his bag before leaving.


      First was the celestial sword and the half-moon blade. He only took one look at them and then moved on.


      As for the axe, he wasn’t going to refine it because he was going to give it to his original body.


      As for the four sword sheaths, Wang Lin still didn’t understand them. He felt regretful that he still didn’t understand their mysteries even at this point, where he was about to leave planet Suzaku.


      He waved his right hand and the four sword sheaths started floating before him. Then he spat out some origin spiritual energy and quickly surrounded the four sword sheaths.


      He began to refine them.


      Time slowly passed. Three days later, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The connection between him and the four sword sheaths was even stronger now. He waved his right hand and put the sword sheaths away.


      This time Wang Lin took out the Soul Lasher.


      There was a trace of divine sense on this whip that Wang Lin couldn’t break with his current cultivation, but he still had a way of dealing with it.


      With a thought, the pagoda containing Zhou Yi’s domain flew out. It landed on the ground and an Ascendant level domain immediately spread out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then his hand formed a seal, pointed at the Soul Lasher, and sent out a seal.


      The whip immediately started shaking and a white aura spread out from it. This white aura was extremely tyrannical and immediately shattered Wang Lin’s seal.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he willed Zhou Yi’s domain to quickly gather around the Soul Lasher. Soon, a mass of green light surrounded the Soul Lasher and the white aura around it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he pointed at his forehead and his origin soul flew out. He flew at the Soul Lasher and began to refine it.


      This process lasted seven days.


      Seven days later, with Zhou Yi’s domain and Wang Lin’s origin soul, the divine sense in the Soul Lasher was finally destroyed. With it gone, Wang Lin left his own divine sense on the Soul Lasher with his origin soul.


      When he looked at the Soul Lasher, he could feel the connection he had with it; it was as if they were one. There were many layers of restrictions inside the Soul Lasher, just like how the straw hat was constructed with layers of restrictions.


      However, there was more than one straw hat, making it worth much less than the Soul Lasher. Aside from hiding one’s appearance, Wang Lin was also able to learn a bit from the jade Yunque Zi gave him.


      The most useful thing about the straw hat was that he would learn more restrictions from studying it and thus increase the power of his restriction flag.


      Wang Lin’s current goal for the restriction flag was 9,999 sets of restrictions. In order to reach this goal, he would have to learn that many restrictions.


      As for the Soul Lasher, Wang Lin was confident that it was not a pseudo celestial treasure. Although he could use celestial spiritual energy on it, it was somehow much weaker than when using spiritual energy.


      This point made Wang Lin very confused. He later found out that he didn’t even have to use spiritual energy. As long as he used it, it would produce its own mysterious force.


      As a result, this item suddenly became mysterious in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      This Soul Lasher belonged to Chu Yunfei, but he was forced to quickly leave the planet. Although Chu Yunfei knew that the Soul Lasher was mysterious, it became a burden to him. The Soul Lasher was in Qian Feng’s hands, and Qian Feng was Zhuque Zi’s disciple. He was afraid that it would cause too much of a commotion, so he abandoned it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, he felt that there was something strange about this whip. After pondering a bit, he put it away.


      He waved his right hand and one more item appeared: the scroll!


      While staring at the scroll, Wang Lin pondered a bit and then put it away. Among all of his treasures, this was the most mysterious treasure he had other than the heaven defying bead, although the Soul Lasher was just added to this list as well.


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the sky and revealed a ponderous expression. He then touched the bag of holding and a war chariot filled with spikes came out, landing on the ground.


      The moment this chariot appeared, all of the surrounding sand was blown away as if it were afraid of getting close.


      The spikes on the chariot emitted a cold gleam, causing anyone who looked at it to feel fear.


      As Wang Lin stared at the chariot, he slapped his bag of holding and took out the beast trap.


      After giving Situ Nan one of the war chariots, Wang Lin still had two left. He knew that he couldn’t handle the larger of the two, or else he would definitely be injured by the backlash.


      However, Wang Lin was confident in controlling the second war chariot with the beast trap.


      Half a month later, Wang Lin left the plain.


      During this half a month, roars from a beast constantly echoed across the plain.


      These roars shook the high heavens. Even some people from the Forsaken Immortal Clan felt the angry roars from the battle spirit that wouldn’t bow to anyone!


      Wang Lin sat on the mosquito beast and quickly flew into the distance. His face was pale and he was holding a celestial jade in his hand. Shortly after, the jade turn to dust and disappeared.


      The moment the celestial jade disappeared, another one appeared in his hand and he continued to absorb celestial spiritual energy.


      The power of the spirit beast on the war chariot was outside of Wang Lin’s expectations. This beast’s unyielding nature was even more powerful than the previous one’s. This was from the pride of never bowing to anything.


      In the end, Wang Lin poured all his effort into trapping the spirit beast inside the beast trap. However, this resulted in a crack appearing on the beast trap.


      After restricting this unyielding beast, the spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body was drained in an instant. He would have died from it had he not been prepared ahead of time.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes, touched the beast trap on his wrist, and revealed a look of worry.


      “This will be a powerful treasure! Unfortunately, there are only three primary souls left in the soul flag. If I had more, it would be able to stall for time while the the war chariot activates. The activation still takes a long time.


      “With my current treasures, I have nothing to fear when facing mid stage Soul Transformation cultivators. Against average late stage Soul Transformation cultivators, as long as I have time to activate the war chariot, I’ll also have the ability to put up a fight. However, against those that have a celestial treasure or are half a step into the Ascendant stage, I’ll likely lose. As for Ascendant cultivators, I have no way of winning.


      “I’m still too weak, and planet Tian Yun has far more resources than planet Suzaku. There must be even more powerful cultivators there, so I must be very careful when I’m there!”


      “Unfortunately, the heaven defying bead is still missing the metal element. When I killed Qian Feng, I managed to catch Red Butterfly’s metal elemental body, but it only gave the heaven defying ⅓ of the needed metal element…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and flew off into the distance. He was heading toward where Situ Nan was living his life as a king.


      In the rank 4 cultivation country of Zhou, in the palace of the mortal capital, Situ Nan’s voice could be heard from within.


      “Haha, service this lord well. If this lord enjoys himself, I’ll give you darlings these pills that will keep your skin as smooth and white as it is now for 20 to 30 years…”


      Voices like birds chirping continued to come out from the palace. There were also song-like voices mixed within. All of it was very enchanting.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00470.xhtml

    
      #470


      Chapter 470 – Our Fateful Connection Ends
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      Planet Suzaku, outside of Phoenix City in Chu, in a mortal village.


      It was a morning in spring. There was smoke coming out from the various houses and there were sounds of dogs barking along with children playing.


      The fifth house to the east of the village was a humble house. A slightly older woman was squatting in the kitchen, lighting the stove to prepare to cook.


      Her figure was slightly bent and filled with age. Smoke came from the firewood, causing her to cough, so she quickly picked up the bamboo fan. After fanning it a bit, the smoke finally scattered.


      “Ru’s mom…” A voice called to her from the room next to the kitchen.


      The woman put down the fan and wiped her hand on her dress. She quickly left the kitchen and arrived at the room where the voice came from.


      After opening the door and entering the room, she saw an old man sitting on the bed. His eyes were sunken in and deep wrinkles covered his face.


      The man’s entire body was just skin and bones and his eyes had no light in them.


      The woman arrived next to the bed, then she looked at the man and tears came out of her eyes.


      “Husband, what do you want to eat?”


      The man raised his right hand and the woman quickly helped him sit up.


      “Ru’s mom, I had a dream yesterday that our daughter returned home…” A hint of brightness appeared in the man’s dim eyes.


      “Our daughter will return home soon…”


      The woman’s tears started pouring out. “Yes, she will return home soon…” she said.


      “I regretted my decision back then. I shouldn’t have let that daoist take her away. In a flash, 20 years have passed and I have no idea how she is…” The man looked even older.


      The woman wiped away her tears and whispered, “Don’t worry, our daughter has good fortune; she is definitely safe.”


      These two are Zhou Ru’s parents. During the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s invasion, they were forced to move here to get away from the war.


      However, these two elders have always thought of Zhou Ru.


      Zhou Ru being taken away by that daoist has always been a thorn in their hearts. The years of longing made this thorn even longer and stronger, making the pain even worse.


      Zhou Ru’s father has always regretted this. After he got sick, he never got better and became thinner and thinner by the day.


      All of the household’s burdens fell on Zhou Ru’s mother. A housewife had to support the entire family. However, in her dreams, tears filled her eyes and she still called Zhou Ru’s name.


      “Our daughter will come home. Husband, you had a dream yesterday about her returning. Your dream will definitely come true…” The woman wiped away her tears.


      “Ah…” Zhou Ru’s father let out a deep sigh and was about to say something when his eyes locked onto the door. It was as if his entire person was frozen and couldn’t move a muscle.


      The woman was startled as she turned around to see where her husband was looking at. When her gaze reached the door, her entire body began to tremble.


      She saw a girl standing at the door. This girl was very charming and had long, flowing black hair. Her appearance was a bit similar to the couple’s vague memories of Zhou Ru.


      The woman hesitantly whispered, “You…”


      “Mother!!!” Tears suddenly fell from the girl’s eyes as she arrived next to the woman and began to cry.


      “Ru Er… it really is Ru Er. Husband, she really came back!” The woman became so excited that tears streamed down her cheeks. The woman hugged the girl and began to cry.


      Zhou Ru’s father seemed to be suddenly filled with unimaginable power; he sat up by himself. He looked at Zhou Ru as tears flowed down his cheeks and said, “God have mercy on us! God have mercy on us! My daughter has returned home!”


      Outside the house, Wang Lin sighed. He was filled with regret toward these two. He pointed with his right hand and a ray of spiritual energy quietly entered each of Zhou Ru’s parents.


      Zhou Ru’s father’s body completely recovered and was filled with vitality; Zhou Ru’s mother was the same.


      “Ru Er, uncle is leaving!” After pondering a bit, Wang Lin left. He appeared ever so bleak and lonely.


      Inside the house, Zhou Ru seemed to feel something, then she looked out the window and saw the bleak and lonely figure.


      “Uncle, will Ru Er have a chance to see you again in this life…” thought Zhou Ru. The sorrow in her heart deepened…


      In her heart, Wang Lin was more important than her parents; after all, she had been with Wang Lin ever since she was little.


      “Uncle, I’ll continue to cultivate until I can leave planet Suzaku. When I can leave, I’ll… come find you… By then, little Ru Er will no longer be dragging you down.”


      Wang Lin left.


      Little White let out a few growls outside of Zhou Ru’s house. His big eyes looked into Zhou Ru’s house and filled with reluctance. Shortly after, he let out a loud roar before jumping into the sky and disappearing in a ray of white light.


      This roar shocked all of the villagers in the village, but when they came out, they found nothing. However, all of the livestock in the village didn’t dare to leave their pens for a month. Every night, their bodies trembled violently as if they were traumatized.


      Country of Chu.


      Wang Lin’s body appeared outside the Cloud Sky Sect.


      “Tie Yan, come out to see me!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the Cloud Sky Sect.


      A ray of light quickly flew out from the Cloud Sky Sect. The light stopped ten feet before Wang Lin, revealing an old man. This person was Tie Yan.


      Ti Yan had reached the Soul Formation and the country of Chu had become a rank 4 cultivation country.


      “Tie Yan is here!” Tie Yan clasped his hands and respectfully stood there. His heart was filled with respect toward Wang Lin. On planet Suzaku, Wang Lin’s name was a legend.


      Wang Lin, also known as Ceng Niu, chopped Red Butterfly’s arm, killed Qian Feng, surprised Liu Mei, forced Zi Xin to retreat, and with one word made Zhou Wutai the 15th Suzaku.


      All of this spread to every cultivator across planet Suzaku. Almost no one didn’t know of these stories.


      In Tie Yan’s heart, Wang Lin was the heavens and his words were the heavens’ law that no one could resist.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a bag of holding flew out and landed in Tie Yan’s hand.


      “If Zhou Ru can cultivate to the Nascent Soul stage on her own, give this to her! If she can’t, then forget about it! There is a seal by me on it. This seal is very simple; all you need to do is carefully study it and you will be able to break it one day.”


      Wang Lin’s voice was extremely plain.


      Tie Yan was startled and then he quickly said, “Tie Yan doesn’t dare. This is your gift to Zhou Ru. Even if I were to die, I wouldn’t dare to break it open!”


      Wang Lin looked at Tie Yan and nodded. “You better not lust after it, or else you will have to suffer the consequences. Remember this well!”


      Tie Yan’s heart shook and he memorized it in his heart. He wouldn’t dare to disregard Wang Lin’s words, to not believe Wang Lin’s words. This feeling followed him even to his death.


      Wang Lin took a good look around before letting out a sigh. Then his body turned into a cloud of green smoke and was scattered by the wind.


      Tie Yan was completely soaked in sweat. He carefully put the bag of holding away and returned to the Cloud Sky Sect.


      On the extreme northern part of planet Suzaku where the country of Xue Yue used to be, and where the icy wind could chill one to the bones.


      No one knew when, but a field of roses had grown here; however, the roses weren’t red but white.


      Fields of white roses had grown in this cold place and their fragrance filled the area.


      On the eastern part of the area, there was an icy valley, and inside the valley a single blue rose was growing.


      It grew facing the cold wind and its branches were like ice. It was like a proud maiden proudly standing there, creating its own charm.


      On this day, a person entered the valley.


      This person was wearing white robes and looked every calm. At the moment the person entered, the blue rose seemed to have noticed and released a fragrance. The valley was suddenly filled with the fragrance of the blue rose.


      It was as if there was a maiden dancing in the valley, giving people a very mysterious feeling.


      The white-robed young man stood silently behind the blue rose. He looked at it for a very long time before squatting down and gently plucking it. Then he turned around and left…


      As the young man left, the white roses all began to wilt and die; it was as if they only had only grown to accompany that blue rose.


      When the blue rose was taken away, they lost their reason for living, so they could only scatter…


      Country of Zhao, foot of the Heng Yue Mountain, the Wang Family’s ancestral home.


      On this day, a young man wearing a snow-white robe silently appeared in the temple of the ancestral home. He quietly looked at the row of tablets before locking his gaze on the two at the top.


      The young man quietly stared at them for very long time and never moved.


      This lasted for one day and one night.


      On the morning of the second day, a servant came to close the room. When the servant caught sight of the young man in the snow-white robe, he was about to call for help, but his body suddenly softened and fell on the ground.


      The young man silently looked at the tablets, his eyes filled with remembrance.


      He stood there for three days and three nights. Each day, the remembrance in his eyes deepened. and two streams of tears fell from his cheeks.


      After three days, the young man finally moved. He slowly kneeled on the ground and kowtowed.


      “Father… Mother… Your son is going to leave….” muttered the young man, then he stood up and walked out of the temple.


      Right now there were a lot of people standing outside the temple.


      There were men and women, old and young among the people outside. They were all wearing luxurious clothes and all looked like they were blessed. There were even some cultivators among them. Even though their cultivation levels weren’t high, they looked very heroic.


      The person in front was Wang Zhuo!


      One day ago, Wang Zhuo felt something call for him, so he came here. When he arrived at the temple, he felt Wang Lin’s presence.


      He knew that Wang Lin was not hiding his presence and that the call he felt was also from Wang Lin.


      That was why he came and also why he called all of the Wang family here. No matter what they were doing, he made them stop and had cultivators bring them here.
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      Far away from Planet Suzaku, Liu Mei was flying in the void with a golden-purple light under her feet. Her expression was very ugly.


      “Wang Lin…” Liu Mei bit her lower lip hard as she moved through space like a bolt of lightning.


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that master secretly gave me the fourth soul, I would’ve had no chance of survival against those four primary souls!” A flash of golden-purple light appeared on Liu Mei’s forehead. The image of a thin needle kept flashing.


      “When we meet again, I won’t be in such a sorry state. Wang Lin, you definitely won’t be able to recognize me after the thousand illusion ruthless domain becomes the ten thousand illusion demon domain.” Liu Mei’s eyes became cold and her figure disappeared among the stars.


      Liu Mei wasn’t the only one who left planet Suzaku; right now there was another girl quickly moving through space.


      This girl was wearing a purple veil and her eyes were calm. She was Zi Xin!


      Planet Suzaku, country of Chu, Cloud Sky Sect.


      Right now there was one person sitting inside the villa that Li Muwan had lived in for a long time.


      This person was wearing a white robe and his black hair was casually scattered behind him. Although he looked normal, he gave off a mysterious aura that made it hard for people to forget about him.


      His eyes were calm and clear like a child’s, but they also looked very profound, making it easy for people to lose themselves within them.


      At this moment, his expression was calm as he sat there and looked outside the window.


      On the open space outside lied a tiger lazily basking in the sun. It would occasionally open its eyes, let out a low growl, flip around, and lets its stomach bask in the sun too.


      Under the shade near the tiger was a woman sitting in the lotus position. This woman had a very pure appearance; her naivety made her even more charming. She sat there as if she was cultivating; two strands of white gas were coming out from her nose and floating above her head.


      The man inside the villa was none other than Wang Lin!


      One year ago he left the Suzaku Tomb and came back to Chu. Right after he returned, he immediately went into close door cultivation for a year.


      In one year of time, Wang Lin healed all the injuries he got in the Suzaku Tomb and his cultivation level went up by a bit. Although he hadn’t reached the mid stage of Soul Transformation yet, his cultivation at the early stage of Soul Transformation was even more stable.


      Seven days ago, Suzaku Zhou Wutai invited him to his appointment ceremony, but Wang Lin rejected it.


      Zhou Wutai understood that Wang Lin would not stay, so he didn’t force the subject. He promised that as long as he, Zhou Wutai, breathes, then Wang Lin’s friends will live in peace!


      Wang Lin looked outside the window before withdrawing his gaze. He slapped the bag of holding and the celestial sword flew out and floated before him.


      The moment the celestial sword appeared, a half-moon blade flew out of the bag by itself. The blade circled the celestial sword as if it were very happy.


      “Master, number four has already been tamed by me to be very obedient. Number four, come and greet master!” Xu Liguo’s voice came from the celestial sword, then black smoke floated out of the sword and took his form. He looked very proud.


      The half-moon blade shook and then a dark blue smoke came out from the blade and turned into the shape of a boy. The boy’s figure was not distinct. After it appeared, it bowed toward Wang Lin as it sent out a divine sense message. “Greeting!”


      After seeing this blade, deep down Wang Lin couldn’t help but admire Xu Liguo.


      Back then, when he found Xu Liguo, he didn’t know what Xu Liguo did, but he was getting along very well with the half-moon blade.


      When the half-moon blade saw that Xu Liguo was going to leave, it quickly followed. All of this was outside Wang Lin’s expectations.


      Although Wang Lin still couldn’t control it or imprint his divine sense onto it, as soon as Xu Liguo encountered danger, the half-moon blade would help.


      As a result, Xu Liguo’s pride shot up. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was terrified of Wang Lin and Wang Lin held his life, Xu Liguo would have already rebelled.


      Wang Lin knew that he wasn’t a match for the half-moon blade. If he started fighting it, it would be a sticky situation. However, for some reason, the half-moon blade really liked Xu Liguo, so Wang Lin used Xu Liguo to control it.


      During this year, Wang Lin had tried to study this half-moon blade. Just whose soul fragment was powerful enough to form this blade?


      But even until now, he still hadn’t made any headway, and as time passed, Wang Lin no longer spent time on this matter.


      “Master, I’m going to bring number four to stroll around.” After he saw Wang Lin nod in approval, he immediately charged out the window.


      The half-moon blade quickly followed and released a series of blade hums.


      The sword and blade disappeared in the sky going who knows where.


      Wang Lin touched his bag of holding. He still had a lot of things to do before he leaves. A lot of treasures in his bag needed to be refined again. After all, this trip to planet Tian Yun was shrouded in a fog; he had no idea what was going to happen this time.


      While he was thinking this, a very arrogant voice came from the void and entered Wang Lin’s ear.


      “Wang Lin, come and look at the matter you asked me to investigate! I’m outside of Phoenix City in a village named Mulberry! In the future, don’t brother me with these small matters; I’m enjoying my life as a king too much, so I don’t have time for you.


      “Thats right, when you are about to leave, just tell me and we can leave together!”


      Situ Nan’s voice was filled with joy and then it disappeared.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile. When he met Situ Nan again after coming out of the Suzaku Tomb, they were originally going to come back to Chu and leave together after dealing with some matters. However, halfway to Chu, Situ Nan saw a mortal palace and an urge to become a king appeared. No matter what, he wouldn’t go to Chu with Wang Lin and rushed toward that palace instead. Wang Lin didn’t know what method he used, but the next day, the king made Situ Nan a king equal to the real king!


      From that moment on, he lived a carefree life. However, he didn’t forgot about leaving the planet and told Wang Lin to tell him when he was ready to go.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, stood up, opened the door, and walked out.


      The moment he came out, the girl under the shade opened her beautiful eyes. After seeing Wang Lin, she smiled, ended her cultivation, and happily said, “Uncle, what do you think of Rou Er’s cultivation speed? I have already reached the second layer of Qi Condensation!”


      This girl was Zhou Ru!


      One year ago, after Wang Lin arrived at Chu, he immediately summon the pagoda and let Zhou Ru and Little White out.


      Wang Lin had left a lot of food inside the pagoda for Zhou Ru to eat.


      After Zhou Ru came out, she begged him to teach her how to cultivate. Wang Lin couldn’t win against her, so he gave her the chant for Qi Condensation.


      Zhou Ru had become an adult in the blink of an eye. Wang Lin couldn’t help but think of Li Muwan when he looked Zhou Ru.


      “Uncle, what’s wrong?” Zhou Ru walked up and gave Wang Lin a strange look.


      Zhou Ru’s knowledge of Li Muwan was wiped by Wang Lin, so she naturally wouldn’t know anything about her. As for little white, he would naturally not tell her anything about it.


      Touching a strand of Zhou Ru’s hair, Wang Lin revealed a gentle gaze. This kind of gaze was rare from Wang Lin. Although he looked like he was the same age as Zhou Ru, this gentle gaze looked very natural.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Uncle is getting old. Looking at you made me think of someone I knew…”


      Zhou Ru laughed. Her voice was like the sound of bells ringing in the gentle wind. She laughed and said, “Uncle, you aren’t old at all; a new junior apprentice brother just asked me yesterday if you were my older brother.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. This child spent all day yesterday cultivating, so there was no junior apprentice brother at all. She said that to comfort him.


      “Uncle has already cultivated for 600 years, how could I not be old?” Wang Lin let out a sigh. His eyes showed the passage of time.


      He had experienced far too much in 600 years. From a mortal no one knew, he reached the point he was at today step by step. At this moment, he was the person who decided who the next Suzaku would be. When he reflected on all of this, Wang Lin sometimes felt like it was all a dream.


      600 years of cultivation allowed Wang Lin to see through a lot of time. Also, he had steeled his heart, making him even more exceptional.


      “Ru Er, do you still remember your parents?” Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru.


      Zhou Ru’s body trembled as she revealed a look of confusion. Shortly after, she lowered her head and said, “Only vague memories…”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru with a hint of apology in his eyes. If it wasn’t for him, she would be with her parents and would’ve had a warmth-filled childhood, unlike now where she only had a tiger as a friend.


      “Ru Er, uncle will take you home…” said Wang Lin softly. With one wave of his sleeve, a cloud appeared under them and flew off into the distance with Zhou Ru on it.


      Little White quickly flipped over and no longer basked in the sun. He let out a roar, jumped into the sky, and quickly followed them.


      On the cloud, Zhou Ru bit her lower lip and softly asked, “Uncle, you… you found my parents?”


      “I found them. Zhou Ru, remember that once you see your parents, you must be filial to them. Remember that filial love is the first love people have. If you can’t be filial, then you can’t be considered a person!” said Wang Lin. It was as if his parents’ figures had appeared before his eyes.


      Zhou Ru nodded, then she looked at Wang Lin with a bit of hesitation and said, “Uncle, didn’t you say you were going bring me when you leave planet Suzaku…”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru and sighed. “Ru Er, our fate ends here…”


      “Uncle!!” Zhou Ru’s body started trembling, her expression greatly changed, her eyes turned red, and tears began to fill her eyes.


      “Don’t say anymore!” said Wang Lin, with a heavy tone. With one step, the cloud under them flew even faster.


      Little White let out a roar behind them and continued to fly. He secretly thought, “Although this tiger grandfather can’t run as fast you, you’re dreaming if you think you can get rid of me that easily. Even if I cough up blood, I’ll still catch up!”
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      Just as the three All-Seers attacked, a figure appeared in the sun. It was Wang Lin! Wang Lin was the sun, and bursts of golden light came from his body!


      The sea below revealed the Demon Spirit Land as if everything before them was trapped between real and unreal.


      As Wang Lin coldly looked at the arrival of those three, he raised his hand and waved. He then calmly said one thing.


      “Sundered Night!”


      The moment “Sundered Night” came from Wang Lin’s mouth, a rumble echoed across the world and the sun rose completely above the ocean. A force that could tear the night surged out without reservation. The endless sunlight swept forward like crazy!


      The law of origin moved with it and flooded the world!


      The sundered night was born from the sea!


      The rapidly moving purple-robed All-Seer that had thousands of shadows fused with it came crashing into the Sundered Night. The endless sunlight and intense heat would destroy everything before it as if it was the dark night. There were no exceptions!


      Unimaginable pain came from the purple-robed All-Seer’s body. His arms turned into a mist of blood and dissipated, followed by his legs and a large part of this body. In just a moment, the purple-robed All-Seer collapsed!


      As he collapsed, countless shadows came out of his body. Those shadows all hissed and pounced at Wang Lin inside the sun. However, they were like snowflakes under the sun; they all melted without a trace!


      The giant palm formed by the yellow-robed All-Seer came crashing down. Not even the sun could penetrate the palm, and it came reaching for Wang Lin inside the sun. Wang Lin was still calm, and he sneered even though the palm grabbed a hold of the sun that surrounded his body.


      However, the moment the palm grabbed the sun, a miserable scream came from the palm. The Yang fire that could burn anything swept across the palm, causing it to tremble, and the palm immediately transformed back into the yellow-robed All-Seer!


      The yellow-robed All-Seer looked like he was hugging the sun, but in just a few breaths of time, he was on fire, and the only thing left was the remains...


      The blood sword released by the grey-robed All-Seer charged forward, breaking through everything in an act of desperation. It immediately stabbed into the blazing sun.


      At this instant, a monstrous slaughter energy came out from the blood sword and collided with the intense heat and sunlight from the sun. The grey-robed All-Seer let out a roar and his right eye suddenly collapsed.


      The moment his right eye collapsed, the blood sword’s power increased several fold. The flames wrapped around it were all force back, and even the sunlight around it was shattered. The impact from the blood sword immediately broke through a majority of the sun and was only 10 feet away from Wang Lin!


      The grey-robed All-Seer let out another roar and then his left eye shattered as well. The blood sword became even more powerful and was able to pierce through the sun. It headed straight for Wang Lin!


      With the grey-robed All-Seer’s desperate attack, the night that was torn apart seemed to unexpectedly condense once more. It seemed like it wanted to devour the sun.


      The blood sword charged through the sun and directly pierced into Wang Lin’s chest. However, when it was halfway through his chest, Wang Lin caught the sword with his right hand. He was force back several steps and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. Then his head jerked up and he revealed a ferocious expression.


      “Old thing, you almost killed me by making me cultivate the Celestial Slaughter Art. Today, die for me!!” As Wang Lin roared, the sun around his body unexpectedly exploded and quickly spread out with him as the center.


      This was the self-destruction of the sun, and the power contained within was unimaginable. It was as if the sky was cracked open and pushed back!


      The sea began to rage and the ground collapsed. The destructive force in the world reached a terrifying degree when the sun exploded.


      The grey-robed All-Seer was the closest, so he took the brunt of the force. He only had time to form a seal and place his hand before him. He huddled together like a baby before he was swept by this insane power.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The remnant night that was beginning to reform collapsed completely. At this moment, the sky and earth disappeared; the only thing that remained was the chaos from the collapse of the blazing sun!


      However, in just a moment, the world disappeared. The sea disappeared, the sun disappeared, and even the shattered sky disappeared. Everything disappeared without a trace, and what appeared before them was the Demon Spirit Land!


      It was as if everything that had just happened was just a dream. The sky was still red and filled with fire. The Vermillion Bird cry pierced through the flames and came closer and closer!


      However, the shocking gazes of everyone on the ground were enough to explain that everything that had just happened was real!


      The grey-robed All-Seer continued to dissipate until he was only a sliver of will. In a flash, he returned back to the All-Seer’s original body.


      Sundered Night had killed three people!


      These three people were not ordinary people; they were Master Void and two of the All-Seer’s avatars! Even the grey-robed was seriously injured, and only a sliver of his will remained!


      Ling Tianhou trembled. Before, he only dreaded Wang Lin. Even though that giant palm had brought him some fear, it didn’t leave him terrified like he was now. He would’ve never guessed that Wang Lin’s spell would become this powerful!


      “He… What is his cultivation level… This kind of spell is unheard of!”


      The All-Seer’s face turned pale, and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He was forced back several steps and his head jerked up to look at Wang Lin. Out of his three avatars, two were destroyed, and the grey-robed one was now only a sliver of will. This was a rare blow that he hadn’t suffered in countless years, and now he was also injured.


      However, the injuries to his body and origin soul were insignificant compared to his calculations. He had been wrong multiple times with Wang Lin, and it was a serious blow to his confidence. No one noticed, but his body was trembling.


      He was trembling, trembling because of that spell!


      The All-Seer was immediately able to see that it was the law of origin, the origin of all laws. It was not something a cultivator could master, and its power was unimaginable!


      “He destroyed three of my avatars. Wang Lin, the biggest mistake I made was accepting you as my disciple and giving you the chance to leave planet Suzaku!!!” The All-Seer was gnashing his teeth. He took deep breath before he suppressed the shock in his mind and forced himself to calm down.


      He wasn’t the only one. Situ Nan, Big Head, Master Hollow Wind, and everyone else was also stunned. Master Hollow Wind was slightly less shocked as he had experienced Sundered Night before. His scalp felt numb and fear lingered in his heart.


      Even Wang Wei and Hu Juan gasped. They looked each other and could see the shock and terror in each other’s eyes. Just now, they were also pulled into that illusion, only it was as if they were placed in a separate space. They could only watch but not help.


      They weren’t even the ones that were most shocked by this. It was Ancient Devil Ta Jia, who was charging into the sky with his blade, and the Flower Imperial Concubine!


      The Flower Imperial Concubine looked at Wang Lin with eyes filled with reminiscence and fear. What made her reminisce was how her husband said he would be saved by someone named “Wang.” What made her feel fear was the law of origin spell Wang Lin had displayed!


      No one understood the law of origin more than her. Back then, Celestial Emperor Qing Lin almost died to the law of origin. In the sealed realm, it was called the law of origin, but outside, it was called the law of absolute beginning!


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s calm mind was shaken for the first time. He felt a terrifying power within that spell. Although it was still weak, once it grows, it will be something even he would have to retreat in fear from!


      “This… This is the power of the Supreme!!”


      Ta Jia’s gaze locked onto Wang Lin, and his pupils shrank. He had a feeling that this person was the last trick Qing Lin had prepared for his awakening!


      In the Cultivation Alliance headquarters, where the life tokens of the important people were kept, one of the three purple jade tokens at the top shelf shattered the moment Wang Lin’s Sundered Night disappeared.


      Also, at this moment, the chime of a bell echoed across the Cultivation Alliance headquarters. A portion of the cultivators within the headquarters looked up at where the life tokens were stored.


      Ever since the war with Allheaven started, people died every day, but they weren’t important enough to have their life tokens stored at headquarters. The bell that signalled someone’s death had only rung a few times; at most only five times in a row.


      With the arrogance of the Cultivation Alliance, they wouldn’t care anything about morals; they would launch a large scale revenge battle. Anyone who dared to kill an important member of the Cultivation Alliance would become the enemy of the entire Alliance!


      The bell echoed one time, two times, three times… When the bell rang five times, another portion of the people at the headquarters looked up toward where the life tokens were stored.


      However, the expressions of all those people changed as the bell didn’t stop and continued. Six times, seven times… until it rang eight times!


      At this instant, all the cultivators inside headquarters stopped what they were doing and looked at where the tokens of the powerful cultivators were stored.


      Dong… When the bell rang for the ninth time, it caused everyone to gasp and then become filled with terror!


      The middle-aged man that was still sitting inside the secret room raised his head, and his eyes filled with indignation. His body flickered and surged out like a storm across the headquarters. At this instant, he arrived at where the life tokens were placed, and he looked at Master Void’s token before letting out a heaven-shaking roar!!
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      The sound of the waves continued to enter the ears of the four people here. This sound seemed to contain a strange rhythm and seemed to contain the law of the world.


      However, as the sound the waves echoed, the grey-robed All-Seer’s mouth felt dry. He wasn’t the only one; the other two avatars felt the same. In fact, they were even worse off, and fear grew within their hearts at an uncontrollable rate.


      Master Void had completely awakened when he looked at the bright red sun appearing over the horizon. Although only a small portion of the sun was exposed, the dazzling light was like swords that wanted to tear the night apart.


      He who was within the night was like part of the night, and would be destroyed with it.


      This was the power of Sundered Night!


      Time seemed to last for forever, but it also felt like it only took an instant for the sun to rise up!


      The moment the sun went up, an unimaginable force appeared. This was the power of the rising sun that could destroy anything blocking it. It also completely displayed the power of that sliver of law of origin!


      The dark night was forcibly torn apart. This power was strong enough to reverse the world, shake the heavens, and cause the night to collapse. The shattered night would be blown away and the world would be covered with light!


      It also contained Wang Lin’s monstrous killing intent. It contained Wang Lin’s unwillingness that was born after being hunted throughout the Celestial Emperor Cave and becoming a helper to the All-Seer and Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s plan in the end. It also contained the suppressed anger that he had been holding this whole time!


      Wang Lin’s two Vermillion Bird awakenings caused an unimaginable heat to appear. This heat was far stronger than anything Wang Lin’s spell could produce. Thanks to the law of origin, Wang Lin’s Sundered Night was able to harvest the moment of intense heat from the rising sun and magnify it to an unimaginable degree.


      The sun that rose from the sea released unprecedented golden light and incredible heat. It wasn’t as simple as just tearing the night apart; it was going to completely crush everything and burn everything to ashes!


      The first person to face Wang Lin’s Sundered Night was Master Void, who was the closest. The sunlight swept across the earth along with the extreme heat. Master Void was already dying, and his origin soul was dissipating form failing his first Heaven’s Blight. If not for the seal Ancient Devil Ta Jia had placed on him, Master Void would have been long dead.


      At this moment, under the boundless sunlight, the night was torn and Master Void’s face turned pale. His body was formed by the first Heaven’s Blight, and at this moment, both of his legs collapsed into mist. However, the mist immediately dissipated without a trace due to the bright sunlight.


      But the current him couldn’t feel pain. The only thing that he felt was the boundless fear and the feeling of disbelief.


      After his legs collapsed, the ancient devil mark between his eyebrows only lasted a moment before dissipating as well. After it dissipated, Master Void let out a miserable scream and his body dissipated, but he tried to back away.


      However, this world was very large. Not even the night could escape the power of Sundered Night, so how could Master Void? No matter how far he retreated, he couldn’t escape death. As he retreated, the sunlight rushed forward. Master Void’s screams echoed as the sunlight pierced through his body. He vanished with a miserable smile and was filled with despair...


      Master Void was a powerful peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator with a high status within the Alliance, and he was even the junior brother of Master Zhong Xuan. He was once so famous, yet he couldn’t escape the reincarnation cycle, the first Heaven’s Blight, and the consequences of his own ill actions!


      Master Void disappeared with endless regret and an urge to live...


      All of this happened in an instant. At the instant the sun rose, Master Void died. Without pausing, the light tore apart the night and swept toward the grey-robed All-Seer and the other two All-Seer avatars.


      At this instant, the grey-robed All-Seer felt the pain of being torn apart from every part of his body. Even his independent origin soul was wrapped in this power. He had never felt this kind of pain before; it was as if every part of his body was being torn to pieces!


      A powerful sense of life and death crisis filled his heart. He suppressed the fear in his heart and then let out a roar and opened his arms. A monstrous amount of origin energy spread out from his body and turned into endless slaughter energy.


      This slaughter energy was endless and covered the entire sky. The roar of the slaughter energy tried to suppress the sound of the sea. It also tried to suppress the power of this Sundered Night that was enough to make him almost lose his wits.


      Not just him, but the other two All-Seer avatars turned pale and used their own spells. The yellow-robed All-Seer rotated rapidly. His body turned into a storm and he charged into the sky.


      The sky suddenly changed colors and countless yellow ripples appeared in the darkness, then the Heavenly Fate Finger came crashing down.


      The yellow-robed All-Seer was the one that possessed the the law of heavenly fate!


      At this moment, as he roared, the giant finger carried an aura that could make all mortals bow down in worship as it charged at the rising sun!


      He wanted to destroy this sun!


      The purple-robed All-Seer’s hand formed a seal and a purple mist appeared behind him. The purple mist rose into the air and fused with the night. Even the purple-robed All-Seer fused with the night.


      In an instant, there was a hint of purple within the night, and hideous figures walked out one by one. They all look different, and there were men and women among them. They looked like angry ghosts that had been trapped in hell. The moment they walked out, they let out loud hisses and roars.


      These people who were the people devoured in the Heavenly Fate Sect over the countless years!


      However, the moment their spells appeared, they were pierced by the sunlight just like the darkness of the night.


      The evil figures that came out of the purple night all charged toward the sun, but before the burning sun, they were torn apart. They were like moths rushing into the flame. Some began to burn as they were pierced by the sunlight and were torn apart. It only took a moment for them to dissipate completely.


      The purple-robed All-Seer was forced out from the night with a twisted expression. His face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His pupils shrank violently, and the terror in his heart reached an extreme.


      As for the Heavenly Fate Finger, it carried powerful momentum as it charged for the sun. However, before it got close, it was swept by the sunlight, and popping sounds came from inside it. It also began burning, and the fire rapidly spread. In just a moment, the finger collapsed just like the night.


      “Law of origin, the origin of all law in the universe!” The yellow-robed All-Seer had a pale expression. He felt pain from his body and blood came out from all of his orifices. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and revealed a miserable smile.


      Then the grey-robed All-Seer’s countless slaughter energy charged at the sun like fierce dragons. However, the sunlight caused the stands of cold slaughter energy to dissipate one by one. Even those that didn’t dissipate were torn apart by the sun.


      The grey-robed All-Seer’s face was pale, but his eyes were ferocious. He had independent will and knew that if he didn’t give it his all, he might die under this spell!


      Going all out!! The grey-robed All-Seer’s hand formed a seal and pointed to his body. Popping sounds came from his body and his eyes turned completely red. Then a ray light flew out from his forehead. It was a crimson blood sword!


      This blood sword was the root of all the slaughter energy he had cultivated and the source of slaughter! The moment the blood sword appeared, the world was enveloped in endless killing intent. The grey-robed All-Seer pointed, and the blood sword charged at the sun like a bolt of thunder.


      The yellow-robed All-Seer also let out a roar, and his hands spread out as he charged into the sky. In the blink of an eye, his head turned into a thumb. His arm turned into the index and middle fingers. His legs turned into the ring finger and pinkie. Then his body turned into the palm. He turned into an unimaginably large palm. This palm was like the Heavenly Fate Finger, only even more powerful, and it contained all the power inside the yellow-robed All-Seer!


      As this palm charged at the sun, it opened its hand, and it was about to ruthlessly grab it!


      The purple-robed All-Seer also wiped the blood from his mouth, and his eyes were filled with madness. When he moved, something strange happened. Thousands of shadows appeared behind him. They were like afterimages that he left behind because he was moving too fast.


      However, every single shadow was different. As the purple-robed All-Seer closed in on the sun, each of the shadows fused with his body. As he got closer to the sun, the purple-robed All-Seer’s aura was monstrous.


      The three of them were already as desperate as trapped beasts. If they couldn’t break this spell that was making them lose their wits, they’d have no chance of survival!
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      For the first time, the All-Seer frowned slightly. Everything that had happened within the Celestial Emperor Cave had been within his calculations. He also knew that although the trip within the cave seemed simple, every step contained plans left by Celestial Emperor Qing Lin. The All-Seer rushing into here meant that he had become part of the Celestial Emperor’s plan. Just thinking about how he was indirectly competing with Celestial Emperor Qing Lin made his eternally calm heart pound rapidly.


      Was the former Celestial Emperor really omnipotent or was the All-Seer a step above? He didn’t know the answer, but this chance was extremely precious for the All-Seer! Once he succeed, his dao heart would grow by leaps and bound. The powerful self-confidence and momentum of beating Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s plan would allow him to recover from the injuries of the past and advance even further!


      Even if he failed, it would still be a fortune for the All-Seer. He could use this plan that he had calculated for countless years to comprehend everything he needed to!


      In order to get this opportunity, he was willing to pay any price. What about Ancient Devil Ta Jia or the Cultivation Alliance? Even if he had to cause a catastrophe, it wouldn’t stop the All-Seer’s dao heart!


      Everyone else wanted Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s body or spells. Some even wanted to find the secret of the third step. Others might think he was crazy, but what he wanted was to battle Qing Lin with a war of predictions!


      “Since you wanted seal the ancient devil and set many plans to deal with the ancient devil in the future, I’ll destroy all of this. The ancient devil is merely my tool to have a battle with Celestial Emperor Qing Lin!” No one could guess what the All-Seer was thinking… If there was one person, it would be Ling Tianhou.


      However, within the Celestial Emperor Cave, Wang Lin’s first Vermillion Bird awakening was something outside of the All-Seer’s plan. From that moment on, the All-Ser felt a sense of pressure.


      In his original plan, Ancient Devil Ta Jia would take his advice and use an illusion to confuse everyone. This made everyone that entered his helper in breaking the plan Qing Lin had laid out on the first floor.


      However, the All-Seer would have never thought that that damn Wang Lin would awaken a second time! The moment Wang Lin’s second awakening occurred, countless unpredictable variables appeared in the All-Seer’s plan.


      At this moment, the change in the sky caused the All-Seer’s expression to become gloomy. He took a deep breath. The All-Seer understand that he had to personally act now.


      His eyes suddenly closed, and at this moment, seven-colored light shined from his body. Then grey was added, and as a result, eight colors appeared!


      These eight colors flickered and then suddenly eight different avatars wearing different colored robes walked out! The grey-robed All-Seer was one of them.


      Although the eight All-Seers looked the same, they all had different auras. They immediately scattered toward Wang Lin and the Celestial Cloud Couple. Three of them charged toward the collapsed sky.


      At the same time, the Flower Imperial Concubine was surrounded by starlight, and with a bang, the starlight was pushed away. She walked out from within the nine balls. Although they had dimmed quite a bit, her expression was still calm.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia looked at the sky and revealed a serious expression. His hand reached out and the large black blade appeared in his hand. Holding the blade, he faced not the Flower Imperial Concubine, but the sky, and slashed his sword, sending a ray of blade energy at the sky.


      The Flower Imperial Concubine revealed a smile. The moment the change occured in the sky, she knew that what Qing Lin had said back then had come true!


      “The person who saves me will be named Wang. When the Celestial Spirit Heaven Realm collapses, I will have a chance to awaken!”


      At this moment, Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s blade energy charged into the sky, and the Flower Imperial Concubine’s body gradually disappeared. When she reappeared, she was in the sky before the blade energy. She took a deep breath and then the nine balls charged forward to collide with the blade energy.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, and the powerful impact caused her to retreat. Killing intent flashed across Ta Jia’s eyes and then he charged at the Flower Imperial Concubine.


      As for Wang Lin, when the All-Seer’s avatar arrived, he was put into a dangerous situation, especially with Master Void’s crazy attack. The glacier Wang Wei had placed didn’t last. It collapsed, and Master Void charged like crazy toward Wang Lin.


      There was also the All-Seer’s avatar. The grey-robed All-Seer was the fastest; he was closing in on Wang Lin with an indifferent expression. In addition, there were two more All-Seer avatars closely behind the grey-robed All-Seer.


      The four powerhouses all contained powerful cultivation. Now they all charged at Wang Lin, causing his pupils to shrink, and he quickly retreated.


      Just at this instant, the sky suddenly collapsed and the law of origin in the sky entered the Demon Spirit Land.


      The moment the sky collapsed, it was like a mirror being shattered. The broken fragments were hit by the impact of the flames and pushed downwards.


      Behind the fragments, a heaven-shaking Vermillion Bird cry from the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit echoed across the entire Demon Spirit Land!


      However, due to the crisis Wang Lin was facing, he didn’t have time to look up at the sky. But as he retreated, he felt a familiar power of law appear around him.


      This familiar power of law was what Wang Lin had comprehended after sitting on the mountain peak for a few months on planet Water Spirit. It was also the power of his first self-created spell, Sundered Night!


      The sundered night born from the sea!


      At this moment, even while facing the attack of Master Void and three of the All-Seer’s avatars, Wang Lin stopped without hesitation when he felt this power. His eyes were filled with madness as he raised his arms and stared at the four of them. Then the law that had just appeared seemed to be attracted by something and rushed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s mind thoroughly entered a mysterious state, and everything before him disappeared. The only thing in his mind was that moment of beginning, when he comprehended the force that tore the darkness of the night apart!


      The pupils of the grey-robed All-Seer, who was chasing after Wang Lin, suddenly shrank, and his eyes revealed a trace of shock. Not only him, but the other two All-Seer avatars were also startled as they looked at Wang Lin with disbelief.


      “This is…” The grey-robed All-Seer gasped.


      Only Master Void was completely unaware of all this. Although his body looked real, it was formed by his origin soul during his first Heaven’s Blight. Whether it was the blood or guts, they were all formed by his origin soul. When it finally decayed, his origin soul would be destroyed as well.


      He was lost in madness as he charged out. He pounced at Wang Lin with only the thought of devouring Wang Lin.


      However, just when he was within hundreds of feet of Wang Lin, Wang Lin completely disappeared from his eyes. The entire world unexpectedly became night!


      Even the sea of flames that had fallen from the sky when it shattered disappeared. It was as if at this moment, Wang Lin was no longer in the Demon Spirit Land, but in a boundless, independant space.


      Not only was the sky completely dark, but the sound of waves moving was entering your ears. Even the grey-robed All-Seer and the other two avatars were in this endless night.


      No matter how much their divine senses spread out, they couldn’t find a trace of Wang Lin. It was as if Wang Lin had completely merged with the law of the world, and it was impossible to find a single trace of him!


      The surroundings were completely quiet aside from the sound of the raging waves. It was so real, it was terrifying!


      Looking ahead, one could vaguely see that they were in a vast and boundless sea. The waves were not raging but slowly rising up and down.


      The wind blew by, carrying the smell of the sea. All of this made it hard for people to believe it was not real!


      Master Void’s angry roar echoed across the quiet sea. Being unable to find Wang Lin made him go crazy. He continued to attack the sea, setting off powerful waves.


      The grey-robed All-Seer looked ahead, and a feeling of fear he hadn’t felt for countless years appeared. This was a very unfamiliar feeling for him, but he couldn’t help but feel it. He vaguely learned something, but the more he learned, the more shocked he became, and his eyelids twitch uncontrollably.


      Just at this moment, a red light appeared in the distance. The moment the red light appeared, never-before-seen fear appeared in the grey-robed All-Seer’s eyes. He recognized it as the power of law, and he couldn’t believe Wang Lin possessed it!


      The grey-robed All-Seer retreated without any hesitation. His scalp was numb, but no matter how much he ran, he was still above the sea.


      The red glow from the horizon became even brighter, and what appeared before everyone was the fiery red sun!


      The sun was completely red, and the waves raged below it. At this moment, almost everyone saw an illusion showing that their bodies had dissipated and turned into the endless night sky.


      Even the crazed Master Void was startled, and he unexpectedly awakened from his confused state. However, his eyes were soon filled with unimaginable horror.


      “La…. Law of origin!!!”


      When he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, he comprehend the law of the world and created Sundered Night. Right now, Wang Lin’s cultivation level was far above what it was back then, at the peak Nirvana Scryer and only one step away from Nirvana Cleanser. At his current cultivation level, if he were to cast this spell that he could only use during the rare moments the law of origin revealed itself… not even Wang Lin knew how powerful it would be.
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      Wang Lin stayed quiet and looked at Murong Yun.


      Mu Yunhai’s heart skipped a beat.


      Murong Yun faintly smiled as he clasped his hands and said, “Junior Murong Yun greets senior.”


      Mu Yunhai nodded and asked, “Do you know how to enter the inner section?”


      Murong Yun nodded and replied, “Senior Mu, junior does know the method of going in, but senior has to promise that you will take us in as well. If senior agrees, then I promise to tell senior everything I know.”


      Mu Yunhai’s eyes lit up and he said, “Speak, this old man agrees.”


      Murong Hai’s eyes revealed joy. “Junior will lead the way. Our destination is an altar; it’s the only passage into the inner section.”


      Mu Yunhai asked, in a serious tone, “Are there dangers there?”


      Murong Yu quickly replied, “There are. Junior saw several eight-leaf Forsaken Immortal Clan members die. There was a total of eight of them, but the first person to enter didn’t encounter any danger.”


      Mu Yunahi frowned, then he looked toward Wang Lin and asked, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, what do you think?”


      Wang Lin looked at Murong Yun with a smile that was not a smile and said to Mu Yunhai, “With the two of us working together, even if we can’t get past it, our lives shouldn’t be in danger.”


      Mu Yunhai laughed, then he nodded and said to Murong Yun, “Little brat, lead the way!”


      Murong Yun quickly nodded, then he looked at Wang Lin and warily smiled. “Senior is definitely not a Soul Formation cultivator. Junior didn’t know before; I hope senior won’t blame me.” With that, he flew in front. Mu Yunhai signaled Wang Lin and the two of them followed behind.


      As for the ugly woman, she hesitated for a bit before following them.


      Although Murong Yun’s speed was very fast, it was still too slow in Mu Yunhai’s eyes. Half an hour later, Mu Yunhai let out a snort and moved up, grabbed Murong Yun, turned toward Wang Lin, and said, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, you and I will each take one of them and get to the altar at full speed. If we are slow and the Cultivation Planet Crystal breaks, then all of us will die here.”


      With that, he held Murong Yun and suddenly sped up before disappearing into the distance.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his right hand and the ugly woman was immediately surrounded by a mysterious power. Wang Lin flew off into the distance while taking her along.


      “Is senior Ceng Niu?” The woman was behind Wang Lin and a hint of her fragrance entered Wang Lin’s nose.


      Wang Lin calmly answered, “I am.”


      The woman wondered a bit and then suddenly said, “Senior, beware of Murong Yun.” After that, she remained silent.


      Wang Lin and Mu Yunhai were very fast. With Murong Yun guiding them, they quickly crossed the plain.


      Three days later, an endless mountain range appeared below them. Above the mountain range was a massive black cloud. This black cloud was constantly churning and it gave off a creepy aura.


      On the western side of the mountain range was an extremely tall mountain peak. Most of the peak was hidden within the black cloud, so only half of it could be seen from outside the black cloud.


      Under Murong Yun’s guidance, Mu Yunhai charged into the black cloud. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and followed closely behind.


      Inside the black cloud, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a black light. The black light quickly disappeared within the black cloud.


      Then he slapped his bag of holding and took something out. With one shake, it also disappeared within the black cloud. He did all of this very inconspicuously with the cover of the black cloud, so no one detected anything. Even the woman who was next to him didn’t notice because the difference in their cultivation levels was too great.


      The mountain in the black cloud was a bit blurry; it was as if there was something wrapped around the mountain peak, giving it an ethereal feeling. On the top of the mountain was a large platform, and at the center of the platform was a black altar.


      This altar was a tower with steps leading up to the top. There was a concave at the very top of the tower with black fog going inside.


      Mu Yunhai held Murong Yun and landed on the altar.


      Wang Lin landed after them.


      They saw dried blood marks on the altar and the smell of blood was still lingering. They sometimes heard wails coming from the black cloud as if there were ghosts crying.


      After Wang Lin landed, he let go of the woman and his eyes lit up. After looking around, he saw that this place was very different from how Situ Nan described it.


      The altar that Situ Nan told him about was in a valley surrounded by mountains and not a mountain peak. His eyes quickly became cold.


      Mu Yunhai spread out his divine sense and looked around. Then he said, “Junior Murong, is this the altar you were talking about?”


      Murong Yun quickly nodded and said with confidence, “Senior, this is the place. However, senior should be careful; aside from the first eight-leaf shaman, the ones that followed him all died mysterious deaths.”


      Mu Yunhai looked at Murong Yun before quickly grabbing Murong Yun and pressing his hand on Murong Yun’s forehead. Mu Yunhai’s eyes lit up and he whispered, “Soul search!”


      Murong Yun let out a miserable groan and his body began to tremble. Mu Yunhai’s eyes lit up even more and then he let go of Murong Yun after a while.


      Murong Yun fell down like a pile of mud. His body gave off a deathly aura and remained motionless.


      “Fellow cultivator Ceng, this person isn’t lying!” With that, he jumped up the altar. “Fellow cultivator Ceng, I’m going to scout. Please guard me!”


      “Okay!” A hint of mockery appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Mu Yunhai arrived at the top of the altar in almost the blink of an eye. After standing there for a bit, his expression suddenly became strange. His eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at the concave on top of the altar.


      Shortly after, joy appeared in his eyes and he laughed. “This is the place! Fellow cultivator Ceng, I’ll be going ahead!” With that, he walked into the center of the altar and disappeared.


      The ugly woman hesitated for a bit. She looked at Wang Lin and then at Murong Yun before pondering in silence.


      Wang Lin sneered and didn’t look toward the altar. Instead, he looked at Murong Yun and flicked a spell toward his forehead.


      As soon as the spell arrived, Murong Yun suddenly opened his eyes, grabbed the spell, and crushed it, then he stood up and looked at Wang Lin. Black gas suddenly appeared and covered his face, then his originally handsome face became fierce.


      “How did you figure it out?!” His voice contained a mysterious power.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he said, “I can tell you, but you have to answer a few of my questions.”


      Murong Yun’s eyes lit up and he said, “Interesting. You answer me first.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “All cultivators like to keep themselves clean, so they keep spare clothes in their bags of holding. Rarely anyone would appear in such a disheveled state like you.”


      Murong sneered and said, “Just because of that?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm. He stared at Murong Yun and said, “Of course there were other tells, but right now I want to know what you are”


      Murong Yun snorted. “I’m made of soul pieces! Tell me what else gave me away!”


      Wang Lin said, “Your clothes are far too old and not what the cultivators who just entered would wear. What is your goal?”


      “I don’t have a goal; I just don’t want you guys to get the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Also, are those the only two points?” Murong Yun frowned.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and shook his head. “The last reason is the symbol on your clothes…” With that, Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly moved. He activated the celestial spiritual energy in his body and then a spell containing celestial spiritual energy suddenly appeared before him. As his right hand rose, the celestial spell rushed out toward Murong Yun.


      Murong Yun sneered and didn’t move, but at the moment the celestial spell landed, his body collapsed into strands of black gas and disappeared into the surrounding black clouds.


      Wang Lin didn’t chase and a hint of mockery appeared in his eyes. Soon, a scream came from within the black cloud and the strands of black fog flew back and condensed back into Murong Yun. His expression was extremely ugly as he looked around and said to Wang Lin, “You are not a normal Soul Transformation cultivator!”


      A 30-foot-long flag flew out from the black clouds. The flag was moving like a wave inside the cloud. A large amount of soul fragments were coming in and out of the flag. There were ten primary souls inside the black cloud with their gazes locked onto Murong Yun.


      Among these primary souls was a golden-purple Qilin. Its eyes revealed a fierce gaze.


      Wang Lin had refined the one-billion-soul soul flag once more on the way here with Situ Nan. He fused his other two flags into it, so now the Qilin and Li Yuanfeng were both primary souls of the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      Now this one-billion-soul soul flag had 28 primary souls!


      “Do you think you can trap me like this?” Murong Yun sneered and charged out once more. He turned into black fog again and flew toward Wang Lin’s orifices.


      Wang Lin’s body backed up and his eyes became cold. He raised his hand and whispered, “Seal!”


      At this moment, another flag flew out from the black clouds. As soon as it appeared, a large amount of restrictions flew out of it. At a very quick speed, they closed in and created a cage the size of a person, trapping all of the black fog inside. The cage quickly shrank until it was the size of a fist.


      This sphere was made of restrictions. The rows of restrictions completely sealed the black fog inside it.
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      A faint scream came from behind Wang Lin and then a happy laugh followed it. Although there was no speech, Wang Lin could clearly hear one line within the laughter.


      “There is someone to play with me…”


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He tried to scan the grain of dirt in his hand with his divine sense, but he found that there was a force stopping him. Wang Lin frowned, then he activated some celestial spiritual energy and infused it into his divine sense. His divine sense spread out again and this time it broke through the force and entered the grain.


      The moment his divine sense entered the grain, he heard the sound of a mirror cracking. Then the grain cracked open and a blue flame appeared in his hand.


      When he saw this flame, Wang Lin’s body trembled!


      “Soul piece!”


      This was the soul piece of a mortal, and it contained a hint of fire element. The owner of this soul piece never cultivated and was only a mortal.


      “That scorched earth is made up of these grains of dirt, and every grain is a soul piece. All of them should be mortal souls that couldn’t cultivate, and that child is some kind of spirit body formed by all of these soul pieces combined… No wonder the celestial sword couldn’t destroy it.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was even more gloomy. He looked at the flame one more time before putting it back inside the grain. The moment the blue flame went back inside, the crack on the grain sealed itself.


      He waved his right hand and without him stopping it, the grain flew back toward the scorched earth.


      “Situ Nan said that the soul pieces are inside the Cultivation Planet Crystal, so why did I find soul pieces right at the entrance… Could my soul piece also be inside this kind of lifeform….”


      Wang Lin frowned and flew forward.


      The Suzaku Tomb was too big. After leaving behind the scorched earth, Wang Lin picked a direction and quickly flew that way.


      The landscape of the Suzaku Tomb was no different from outside; there were mountains and rivers and the spiritual energy here was very dense. The spiritual energy here was several times more dense than outside. Even most sects’ spiritual energy gathering formations couldn’t produce this kind of effect.


      Three days later, Wang Lin was moving like a meteor at low attitude toward the inner part of the tomb.


      However, after three days, Wang Lin still hadn’t found the border. Right now he was flying over a plain. The green grass of the plain seemed to go on forever!


      In the past three days, he hadn’t see one cultivator!


      While he was flying, his expression changed and he turned around. He saw two cultivators flying across the sky like lightning in the distance. One was male and the other one was a female. When the two of the saw Wang Lin, they were startled.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he hid his cultivation level. He now looked like someone who had just reached the Soul Formation stage.


      Two divine senses swept past him as if scouting him out. Afterward, the two of them seemed to have relaxed a bit and slowly flew towards him.


      The two of them stopped several hundred feet away from Wang Lin. Neither of them looked very old. The male was a young man wearing a green robe. This robe was messy; it had holes and even some blood marks that had already gone black. On his sleeve was a mysterious symbol. It was clearly the symbol of a certain sect.


      As for the woman, she was a bit ugly. There were countless pockmarks on her face. If a mortal saw her in the middle of the night, they would mistake her for a monster.


      Although her face wasn’t pretty, her body had a womanly charm. If you ignored her face, she definitely had a certain charm to her.


      The two of them were several hundred feet away from Wang Lin when the male shouted, “I’m Murong Yun. I wonder what your name is.”


      Wang Lin remained calm and let out a smile. “I’m Qing Mu!” Qing Mu was the name Wang Lin used when he entered the Soul Refining Sect.


      Wang Lin was able to see through their cultivation levels at a glance. The young man was at the mid stage of Soul Formation while the woman was at the early stage. Outside the Suzaku Tomb they could be considered strong, but inside the Suzaku Tomb, where so many have died, they seemed a bit weak.


      They were only able to come inside because they were already in the country of Suzaku when the Suzaku Tomb opened up. If they had arrived a few days later, then there was no way they would’ve had a turn to enter.


      Murong Yun carefully examined Wang Lin and said, “Has fellow cultivator just reached the Soul Formation stage?”


      The woman looked at Wang Lin with a hint of coldness.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “That is correct. I have just reached the Soul Formation stage.”


      Murong Yun carefully examined Wang Lin. After confirming that he really was at the early stage of Soul Formation, he relaxed a bit and said, “Fellow cultivator, this place is simply too dangerous. How about we team up? The more people we have, the safer it will be, and we will have a higher chance of getting our soul pieces back.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “After hearing fellow cultivator speak, you seem confident in getting your soul piece back.” As Wang Lin’s spoke, his eyes lit up without anyone noticing.


      Murong Yun laughed and said, “Fellow Qing, you don’t know, but I was among the first wave that entered the Suzaku Tomb. I personally saw how Qian Feng and the eight-leaf shamans of the Forsaken Immortal Clan entered the inner section. If it wasn’t for the fact that my cultivation level isn’t high enough, I would have already gone inside the inner section.”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin faintly smiled. “How did Qian Feng and them enter?”


      Murong Yun let out a mysterious smile and said, “I can only tell brother Qing that the entrance is an alter. They searched for a very long time and finally went into the alter. However, the location of the altar is remote and very dangerous. We need to wait for more people before we go, then we will have a better chance.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He looked at this person, faintly smiled, and nodded.


      As the two were talking, the woman next to Mu Rong Yun said, “No need to speak anymore nonsense!” With that, she flew away.


      Looking at the woman’s back, Murong Yun let out a sigh and said, “She looks like a great beauty from the back. What a pity…”


      With that, he clasped his hands at Wang Lin and followed behind her.


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin and slowly followed behind the two of them. He would occasionally place his gaze on Murong Yun. The mark on his sleeve and the black blood marks on his clothes made him ponder.


      As they flew, Wang Lin calmly asked, “Fellow cultivator Murong, what kind of danger is there at the altar?”


      A hint of fear appeared in Murong Yun’s eyes as he took a deep breath and said, “I only saw it from a distance. Three of the eight-leaf shamans and two Soul Transformation old monsters died. Even after they all died, I never spotted the enemy.”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile that was not a smile and said, with a hint of mockery, “Fellow cultivation Murong’s luck was pretty good.”


      Murong Yun was startled when he heard this, then he let out a wary smile and said, “I was really far away and escaped right away, so I wasn’t caught in the fight. However, one thing I’m sure about is that there is a powerful existence there that is very dangerous. We need more people to have a chance at entering.”


      Wang Lin looked at Murong Yun with a strange smile on his face and no longer spoke.


      Murong Yun’s heart sank. He took another good look at Wang Lin before turning around and carrying on.


      The three of them flew very quickly across the plain with the ugly woman in the front. In the afternoon of the second day, the woman stopped. She looked into the distance and coldly said, “There is someone up ahead.”


      Just as she spoke, a sword pierced through the air and swept toward them. As the fierce sword energy closed in, a cold aura surrounded the area.


      A white flying sword quickly closed in. The person on the sword was an old man with grey hair wearing a grey robe, but with eyes were like lightning. His expression was very gloomy and kept on looking behind him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was able to tell at a glance what was wrong. A bolt of twisting lightning was chasing the old man. The bolt of lightning seemed to be alive and was closely chasing after him.


      As he was escaping, the old man’s divine sense swept past the three of them and he exclaimed when his gaze landed on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had seen this old man before. He was one of the 16 Soul Transformation cultivators outside the Suzaku Tomb. His cultivation level was at the early stage of Soul Transformation.


      He didn’t stop and quickly said, “Fellow cultivators, retreat quickly. That thing is very strange!”


      Just at this moment, Murong Yun casually looked at the thing that was chasing the old man. His gaze was very ordinary, but the bolt of lightning immediately stopped and let out a roar of discontent before running around and leaving.


      Everything happened very quickly. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had been paying special attention to Murong Yun, he wouldn’t have seen what just happened.


      The lightning quickly disappeared. Even the old man on the flying sword was startled. He stopped, looked behind him, and his eyebrows knit tightly together.


      Murong Yun moved up a few feet. He clasped his hands and said, “Junior Murong Yun greets senior.”


      The old man coldly looked at Murong Yun and ignored him. His gaze landed on Wang Lin as he clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks, fellow cultivator Ceng!”


      After thinking for a while, he couldn’t figure out why that thing had stopped chasing him. In the end, he thought that it had something to do with this Ceng Niu. After all, Ceng Niu was very famous, so he had to have some powerful spells.


      The moment he said “fellow cultivator Ceng,” the ugly-looking woman suddenly turned around and carefully looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and shook his head. “That is not me.”


      The old man’s eyes faintly narrowed and he smiled. “Let’s not talk about this. I’m Mu Yunhai. Does fellow cultivator Ceng have any clues about entering the inner section of the tomb?”
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      The entrance to the Suzaku Tomb was in Mount Suzaku, but the tomb itself was another world.


      The Suzaku Tomb was surrounded by the mysterious power of the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Aside from the entrance at Mount Suzaku, there was no way to break in or out.


      Aside from being filled with majesty, every generation of Suzaku found that it was filled with mystery.


      This place wasn’t this big when the first Suzaku planted the Cultivation Planet Crystal. However, as time passed, or to be more accurate, as more soul pieces were added, this place grew as if it were alive.


      It exists within the planet and gradually grows. Now it has its own mountains and rivers, its own sky and earth. Anyone who enters this place for the first time is shocked.


      Wang Lin appeared somewhere on the edge of the Suzaku Tomb. The earth here was scorched and strands of black smoke came out from the ground and drifted into the sky. The sky here was not blue; there was rainbow-colored lightning flashing up there and large spatial rifts that would open up high up in the air.


      These powerful fluctuations caused the earth below to light up and darken.


      Wang Lin appeared on the scorched earth where strands of black smoke were rising up from the ground.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked into the distance.


      “Situ Nan said that the Suzaku Tomb isn’t large and is split into the inner and outer sections. The center of the inner section is where the first generation Suzaku’s tomb is located and that’s where the Cultivation Planet Crystal is.


      But this place is far too different from how Situ Nan described it. My divine sense can’t even cover the outer section, much less find that alter.” Wang Lin frowned as he squatted down to touch the scorched earth and felt the heat with his hands.


      “There is fire element within this earth. It doesn’t seem to be caused by after effects of a spell or battle but rather from a natural fire elemental spirit.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he flew away.


      “There is no one within 5,000 kilometers of me. It seems all those who enter are scattered across this tomb.” Various thoughts flashed through Wang Lin’s mind as he quickly flew into the distance.


      Just as he left, a pair of green eyes appeared in the ground. The eyes emitted a mysterious light as they looked at Wang Lin and then disappeared back into the ground.


      Wang Lin was quickly flying toward the end of the scorched earth, but then he suddenly stopped and backed up.


      Boom!


      A moment after he backed up, a pillar of blue flames silently appeared where Wang Lin just was. The blue flame was about as thick as a person and it caused the temperature of the area to immediately increase. The heat wave created by this fire quickly pushed away all the smoke coming out from the ground.


      However, the black smoke was like a ghost; after it was pushed away, it changed directions and went into the blue flame instead of continuing to float up.


      At this moment, a strange scene unfolded before Wang Lin. All of the black smoke within 5,000 kilometers flew toward the blue flame.


      A large amount of black smoke gathered within the blue flame, then it came out from the blue flame and took the form of tentacle-like things.


      As Wang Lin backed up, his eyes became cold. He slapped his bag of holding, took out the celestial sword, and slashed down without any hesitation.


      A half-moon-shaped sword energy formed and charged toward the blue flame like a fierce storm.


      At this moment, the black smoke quickly gathered to form a shield to protect the blue flame.


      Boom!


      An earth-shattering sound came from the shield as it collapsed. The sword energy shrunk a bit when it broke through the shield and then it landed on the blue flame.


      A crack as thick as an arm appeared on the blue flame and strands of black smoke came out from the crack.


      The blue flame moved, causing a large amount of black smoke to gather around it and seal up the crack. As more black smoke gathered, the blue flame began to change until it took the shape of a human.


      It looked like an eight or nine-year-old child. Its entire body released black smoke and its eyes were completely dark. It looked at Wang Lin and let out a happy smile.


      “Don’t… Leave… play with me…”


      Only a short period of time had passed since Wang Lin had swung the sword and the flame had taken the form of a child. Wang Lin coldly stared at the child. He was able to tell at a glance that it wasn’t some demonic beast but the fire spirit that was creating this heat.


      Wang Lin coldly said, “Scram!” He flew past the flame child and was about to leave.


      “Don’t leave…” The child waved its right hand and the earth before Wang Lin began to rumble. The earth suddenly rose, creating a 1000-foot-tall wall to block Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned. His body suddenly disappeared and when he reappeared he was several tens of thousands of kilometers away from the scorched earth.


      The child floated to the edge of the scorched earth and looked at Wang Lin. However, it didn’t take a step outside. It was clearly limited to moving within the scorched earth.


      The child’s black eyes stared at Wang Lin. These dark eyes gave off a creepy feeling. It suddenly let out a roar and then it jumped into the air with its arms open. A large amount of black smoke came out from its body. This black smoke was like a group of dragons. After it flew out, it entered the scorched earth.


      Rumbling sounds came from the 5,000 kilometer area of scorched earth and the scorched earth began to slowly move forward.


      Wang Lin fowned as he coldly looked at the child. Without a word, he turned around and flew away.


      When the child saw that Wang Lin was going farther and farther away, it began to panic. It roared several more times as more black smoke came out from its body and dug into the ground, causing the scorched earth to move even faster.


      However, this couldn’t compare to Wang Lin’s speed. Seeing Wang Lin’s figure slowly disappearing in the distance, the child’s face was filled with hostility. It let out a big roar into the sky, then its body collapsed into a ball of blue flame and went back into the scorched earth.


      The scorched earth began to tremble violently and then suddenly it started expanding again. It wasn’t moving this time; it seemed to be stretching itself into a line that moved forward at a frightening pace.


      As Wang Lin flew, his eyes became cold. He turned around and saw a line chasing after him like a dragon. At the front of this line there was a ball of blue flames with the child’s strange eyes.


      “You’re courting death!” Wang Lin didn’t use celestial spiritual energy in that swing earlier. He took out a celestial jade and absorbed all of the celestial spiritual energy inside it. Then his eyes released a golden glow as he slowly raised the celestial sword. The celestial sword released a golden glow as it was filled with celestial spiritual energy and then Wang Lin swung down.


      One swing of the celestial sword was like divine punishment. Its power was several times stronger than before. The sword energy moved faster than the speed of sound and quickly landed on the scorched earth that was charging towards him.


      Boom!


      The earth trembled and at the moment the sword energy landed, cracks appeared on the scorched earth. The cracks quickly spread and in the blink of an eye, the scorched earth was covered in cracks.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Shatter!”


      With a bang, the line of scorched earth was shattered and dirt flew out in all directions. At this moment, a mysterious power came out from every speck of this scorched earth.


      Wang Lin’s expression was strange as he reached out and caught a few specks of dirt. After checking them out, he turned around and quickly left.


      Shortly after he left, those specks began to gather once more. It didn’t take long for the scorched earth to reform itself. The child looked toward where Wang Lin had gone and revealed a look of deep frustration.


      “Don’t leave…”


      The child suddenly turned around and saw a ray of light flying toward it. Joy suddenly filled the child’s eyes.


      After leaving the scorched earth far behind him, Wang Lin’s expression was very gloomy. He was now certain that the child made of flames was not a fire spirit!


      If it were a fire spirit, then that sword slash should have destroyed it, but that strike that contained celestial spiritual energy only made it collapse and did not inflict any injuries.


      “Even the scorched earth wasn’t damaged at all; the blow from the celestial sword only made it fall apart. The scorched earth was originally just grains of dirt fused together anyways.


      “This place is very strange; as soon as that scorched earth shattered, I felt like each of those grains was a soul…. Could those have been the soul pieces?” Wang Lin suddenly stopped and looked back behind him.
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      Most cultivators on the planet were gathered in the country of Suzaku right now, and they all had one goal:


      Enter the Suzaku Tomb to retrieve their soul piece.


      The limit of the Suzaku Tomb caused a lot of powerful cultivators to gather here. Although they were mostly Soul Formation cultivators, there were 16 Soul Transformation cultivators as well. The 16 of them surrounded and completely blocked the entrance.


      These 16 were close to the country of Suzaku, so they got here within a few days, but even so, they were too slow and missed the chance to enter.


      Before they arrived, the number of people that went inside the Suzaku Tomb had already reached the limit.


      The only way to go in right now was to wait for the people inside to die. If one person died, one more person could go in.


      Among the 16 Soul Transformation cultivators, only one of them was at the late stage, three of them were at the mid stage, and the rest of them were at the early stage.


      These 16 people were scattered around the entrance of the Suzaku Tomb. All of them had their gazes locked onto the entrance. If there was a green flash and a ripple appeared, that meant that someone inside had died and another could go in.


      With these 16 people waiting, none of the surrounding people dared to get close. They were all waiting for these 16 to go in before fighting over who had the right to enter next.


      After all, entering this place meant that they would have a chance to retrieve their soul piece. For a chance to save their own life, everyone on planet Suzaku was willing to give it their all.


      The higher their cultivation level, the more true this was.


      Wang Lin’s figure closed in from the distance. He was wearing a white robe that made him look very calm.


      Along the way, Situ Nan had told him everything about the Suzaku Tomb in detail. However, Wang Lin wasn’t very confident about this trip. The Suzaku Tomb seemed several times more dangerous than he originally expected.


      “Situ Nan gifted me a jade that allows me to leave the Suzaku Tomb, so I should only have a problem if I don’t manage to get to the Cultivation Planet Crystal and retrieve my soul piece from inside it. Although Situ Nan has a way for me to not die, not only is it very difficult, but my soul will be missing a piece. This will affect my future cultivation.”


      Wang Lin’s figure slowly closed in. The cultivators around Mount Suzaku were either chatting with each other, silently cultivating, or thinking about something else.


      The moment Wang Lin arrived, some cultivators raised their heads to look at him. Their eyes lit up then they quickly lowered their heads and made way.


      There were a lot of cultivators around, but whenever they saw Wang Lin, their expressions would change slightly and they would move out of the way.


      Wang Lin walked past the cultivators one by one when a very arrogant voice came from the front. “Stop!”


      The moment the voice came, the cultivators scattered while Wang Lin continued moving. 1000 feet away from Mount Suzaku sat five cultivators. No cultivator dared to get within 100 feet of these five.


      Among the five were three males and two females, and their ages varied greatly. There were two young women, two young men, and an old man. The five of them were all at the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation. The old man even had a strand of celestial spiritual energy inside his body. He was clearly ready to refine his body and reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      However, he didn’t have enough celestial jades, so he had only refined a small portion of his body. But even with just this, it made this old man much more powerful than normal Soul Formation cultivators.


      The person who shouted was a young man who was sitting next to the old man. This young man was very handsome and was filled with a noble spirit, but if you looked closely at him, you would see hidden intentions in his eyes.


      Normal people wouldn’t be able to see through this, but Wang Lin, although he still looked like a young man due to the dew from the heaven defying bead, was an old monster who had cultivated for hundreds of years. He was able to see through that person at a glance.


      As he calmly looked at the young man, he continued to walk forward without even pausing.


      The young man’s eyes were filled with caution as he walked up and shouted, “Fellow cultivator, don’t break the rules. My teacher was here first. Once those Soul Transformation seniors have entered, it will be our turn. Since you came late, you should be in the back!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the old man with the bit of celestial spiritual energy in his body. The old man was wearing a black robe and looked like a skeleton. His eyes gave off a ghostly light that could shake anyone’s heart. When he looked toward Wang Lin, his eyes became serious. It was as if he had understood something.


      “My teacher is the honored Brutal Nanming…” When the young man saw that Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm, he called out his teacher’s name.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Shut up!” While the young man was still startled, the old man stood up, respectfully clasped his hands toward Wang Lin, and said, “Brutal Nanming greets senior. My disciple was rude and offended senior. I hope you can forgive him.” With that, he quickly moved out of the way.


      The moment those words came out, the people around the old man were startled, but they quickly got up and respectfully got out of the way.


      Wang Lin nodded toward the old man as he walked past them and then he came within 1,000 feet of Mount Suzaku. The moment he stepped foot in this area, aside from the one late stage Soul Transformation cultivator’s, 15 gazes gathered on him.


      “Teacher, what cultivation level is that person at? Could he be a Soul Transformation old monster? Disciple wasn’t able to detect a trace of celestial spiritual energy in his body though.” After Wang Lin left, the extremely arrogant young man sent a voice transmission to the old man.


      “Of course you weren’t able to notice; even I didn’t notice until he got close. That person is not only at the late stage of Soul Transformation, but he’s the kind of late stage Soul Transform cultivator who is just below Ascendant cultivators. He must never be messed with. Only late stage Soul Transformation cultivators can reach such a state where celestial energy flows naturally through their body and shows no hint of it.” The old man sent a voice transmission back.


      The moment the 15 gazes landed on Wang Lin, their eyes all lit up. Shortly after, they all withdrew their gazes and began to ponder.


      They recognized Wang Lin as someone who was on their level and would be part of the first group of people to enter the Suzaku Tomb.


      Wang Lin walked toward the foot of Mount Suzaku. He sat down near the entrance and silently pondered.


      Among the 16 Soul Transformation cultivators that were there, the only late stage Soul Transformation cultivator was a middle-aged man. He was wearing a purple robe and looked extremely normal. He was sitting cross-legged with his eyes closed. An ancient sword was stabbed into the ground before him. Its golden tassel flowed in the wind. The two bells on the tassel were creating a crisp ringing sound.


      A small monkey with red eyes was sitting beside him. The monkey would sometimes scratch its head and scream at the entrance.


      At the moment Wang Lin sat down, the middle-aged man opened his eyes. His eyes were calm as he looked toward Wang Lin and said, “Ceng Niu!”


      The moment he said that, the other 15 Soul Transformation cultivators were shocked and looked at Wang Lin once more.


      The name Ceng Niu was very famous on planet Suzaku; almost every cultivator on the planet knew this name. If his battle with Red Butterfly hadn’t caught the attention of the Soul Transformation cultivators, then the deaths of Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor definitely made them pay attention to him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He looked at the middle-aged man and asked, “Have we met?”


      The middle-aged man faintly smiled. He rubbed the little monkey beside him and answered, “We have not.”


      Wang Lin no longer spoke and closed his eyes to rest.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he faintly smiled. “Fellow cultivator Ceng Niu sure has great willpower; you used the celestial refining method to wash away your mortal roots in one go. This makes you much stronger than people who have to wait until the mid or late stages of Soul Transformation to wash away their mortal roots. If anyone other than us Soul Transformation cultivators look at fellow cultivator Ceng, they will think that you are at the late stage of Soul Transformation rather than the early stage.


      “There aren’t many people who used this method to reach the Soul Transformation stage; it’s no wonder you were able to kill Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor!”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He opened his eyes to look at the person and asked, “Is something the matter?”


      The middle-aged man shook his head and said, “Nope.”


      “I’m resting, so please don’t disturb me!” With that, Wang Lin closed his eyes again.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes became cold, then he applied some pressure on the little monkey. The monkey immediately began to shrill and its eyes started glowing red.


      Just at this moment, the passage leading into the tomb released a glow and a green ripple spread out. This meant that someone inside the tomb had died and another person could enter.


      The middle-aged man frowned, then he glanced at Wang Lin before getting up and walking toward the passage. The red light slowly faded from the little monkey’s eyes. Although its eyes were still glowing red, the light was several times weaker than before.


      The middle-aged man thought in his heart, “Wang Lin, you don’t recognize the current me, but I recognize you! We haven’t met in a long time…” The moment he entered the tunnel, he looked back at Wang Lin and revealed a creepy smile.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as watched the middle-aged man enter the tomb. He had never met this person before, but the creepy smile gave Wang Lin a familiar feeling. However, after thinking for a long time, he couldn’t remember where he had seen this smile before.


      After the middle-aged man went in, the three mid stage Soul Transformation cultivators stood up and rushed toward the passage.


      The remaining cultivators’ eyes all lit up as they got up and rushed to the passage. A lot of people inside the tomb had died this time, so a lot more people could go in as well.


      Wang Lin followed them closely and also entered the passage. With a flash of green light, everyone before him disappeared.


      Then the green light flashed again and one of the Soul Transformation cultivators was pushed out. He let out an angry roar as he went back to where he was sitting and sat down with his fists clenched!
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      The fire phoenix let out a roar as it passed right through the leaf and the first ancestor and charged toward the fifth ancestor behind them.


      Its speed was too quick, so the fire phoenix landed on the fifth ancestor in the blink of an eye.


      Boom!


      After a loud bang, the phoenix disappeared and the fifth ancestor let out miserable scream as he started burning. Three breaths later, the fifth ancestor died!


      Zhuque Zi’s face was pale and a deathly aura appeared around him. The Suzaku Seal consumed the user’s life force when activated, and with his current lifespan, he could only use it twice. After using it one more time, he will die.


      Once a target has been locked onto by the user’s divine sense, the target of this Suzaku Seal can’t change. It didn’t harm the first ancestor, but it almost instantly killed the fifth ancestor.


      If it were locked onto the first ancestor or Yunque Zi, the Suzaku Seal wouldn’t have killed them with one hit, but it would have injured them. This was why Zhuque Zi didn’t target them and instead targeted the relatively weak fifth ancestor to get an unexpected kill.


      The first ancestor stared at Zhuque Zi and said, word for word, “Zhuque Zi!”


      The fifth ancestor’s death didn’t seem like a big deal to these people; none of them showed any anger.


      Yunque Zi calmly said, “Senior apprentice brother, you still have one more of those left! However, after you use that one, your life force will be drained. I gave you three months of time, so I assume you have thought clearly about all of this. Either you sacrifice every life on planet Suzaku to wipe out my Forsaken Immortal Clan or you listen to my suggestion and we split the planet in half! I need your answer!”


      A hint of madness appeared in Zhuque Zi’s eyes and he laughed. “My dear junior apprentice brother, based on your understanding of me, what do you think I’ll choose? How about we play a game? If you win then I’ll give you this planet, but if you lose, your Forsaken Immortal Clan can die along with all the cultivators on this planet!”


      Yunque Zi eyes were calm as he said, “Oh? Tell me about it.”


      Zhuque Zi laughed like crazy. His eyes became cold as he said, “The Cultivation Planet Crystal is in the Suzaku Tomb. Any Soul Transformation cultivator can go in there as he wishes. If you guys can’t find it in time, then I’ll blow up the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Either the Cultivation Alliance wipes out your Forsaken Immortal Clan when they come to investigate, or everyone that was born in this planet after the country of Suzaku took over will die!”


      Yunque Zi let out a faint smile and said, “The Cultivation Planet Crystal contains the soul pieces of every single cultivator on the planet. If you destroy it, brother, your disciples will die with you!” With that, he casually looked at Qian Feng and Liu Mei.


      After Qian Feng heard this, his eyes revealed a mysterious light. He looked at Liu Mei and noticed that her eyebrows were knit even tighter.


      “This old guy has a lot of secrets. I didn’t know the Cultivation Planet Crystal had such a use…” Qian Feng’s eyes became cold.


      “Life and death is all up to fate. Qian Feng and Liu Mei, this old man will give you two a chance to go retrieve your soul pieces. If you can retrieve them, you can live; if not, you will die. Don’t blame me.”


      After Zhuque Zi finished, he waved his hand, causing his hair to start moving without any wind. Then he chanted something and coughed out a mouthful of blood. Shortly after, a red light flew out of his body and took the shape of a red, heart-shaped crystal.


      The madness in Zhuque Zi’s eyes became even stronger as he shouted, “Break!”


      The red, heart-shaped crystal began to crack. More and more cracks appeared like it would break at any moment.


      At this moment, all of the cultivators of planet Suzaku, no matter where they were, even the ones that had long left the planet, everyone who hadn’t broken past the Ascendant stage felt their hearts tremble!


      From the rank 6 country of Suzaku down to the rank 1 cultivation countries; even the mortals felt pain in their hearts.


      This kind of pain came from the soul; it was something that no one could resist. Even cultivators that specialized in the soul could only make the pain lessen slightly.


      The cultivators who were running away, the cultivators who were healing, and the cultivators who weren’t sure what to do in this situation all felt the pain in their souls.


      They felt like they would collapse if there was a bit more pain. If this feeling had lasted a breath longer, it could have driven someone insane, and a sliver more would have killed them.


      Among the mortals, from the kings to the commoners, everyone on planet Suzaku trembled.


      This pain didn’t take anyone’s status into account nor it care about whether they were mortals or cultivators. As long as you were born after the country of Suzaku took over the planet, you couldn’t escape it!


      All of the plants, animals, and demonic beasts felt like the world was about to collapse.


      Even all of the Forsaken Immortal Clan members that were rushing toward Mount Suzaku on the Suzaku continent felt this. Although what they felt was a lot weaker, they still felt like their lives were in someone else’s hands. It was as if one squeeze would end their lives.


      The Cultivation Planet Crystal was more powerful than anyone had expected. Even Zhuque Zi felt like he was going to die. At this moment, he seemed to have understood something.


      “So this is what the Cultivation Planet Crystal from the Cultivation Alliance is like…”


      At this moment, the pursuers stopped chasing and the people escaping stopped running. Everything on the planet seemed to have stopped. The air was filled with heavy breathing and fear.


      Yunque Zi also felt this pain; it caused his expression to slightly change. Although he had long thought of this, his heart still trembled.


      The third ancestor’s expression changed even more. Her face was extremely gloomy and her teeth were clenched.


      Although the first ancestor’s expression remained calm, his heart felt bitter. The Forsaken Immortal Clan shouldn’t have come out this early; they should have listened to Yunque Zi and solved this matter in a more gentle fashion. Grooming the next Suzaku and secretly controlling the planet was the best way.


      However, it was too late now.


      Next to Zhuque Zi, Qian Feng’s expression changed greatly. He now looked at Zhuque Zi with anger.


      Only Liu Mei, who felt depressed, was looking into the sky and still hadn’t said a word.


      The madness in Zhuque Zi’s eyes dissipated a bit; they were now showing a bit of clarity. However, the clarity quickly disappeared and he laughed like a madman. “The Cultivation Planet Heart hasn’t completely shattered yet; it is shattering bit by bit. The Cultivation Planet Crystal will collapse when it completely shatters. Yunque Zi, the game starts now. Let’s see if your Forsaken Immortal Clan can get the Cultivation Planet Crystal before it breaks. If you can get it, I believe you have ways to prevent it from breaking. At that moment, this old man will give you planet Suzaku! However, if you can’t get it or don’t have a way to stop it from breaking, then you can all die with this old man!”


      With that, he waved his hand and all of Mount Suzaku began to rumble.


      Due to this violent rumbling, dust was kicked everywhere and the earth below trembled. Under this heaven-shaking rumble, Mount Suzaku split in half.


      A dark passage was suddenly revealed before everyone.


      “I have opened the Suzaku Tomb. Yunque Zi, this game starts now! You know the rules of the Suzaku Tomb: any cultivators under the Ascendant stage can enter and Ascendant cultivators can’t.” Zhuque Zi’s eyes were filled with madness.


      The first ancestor was looking at the slowly shattering Cultivation Planet Heart. He was about to attack when Yunque Zi shook his head and whispered, “It’s useless. The Cultivation Planet Heart and Zhuque Zi have been fused into one for a long time. He doesn’t even need to take it out to make it shatter; he did all of this to put pressure on us and make us watch our deaths come. Even if you were to take it, we would have no way of stopping it from shattering. I’m confident that with how crazy he is right now, he will destroy the Cultivation Planet Crystal!


      “If it was three months ago, he probably wouldn’t have even given us this game as a chance and directly caused the Cultivation Planet Crystal to explode. Now that he had time to think it over, he gave us this rare chance. Alas, if you guys had listened to me, we wouldn’t be stuck in such a dilemma!”


      The moment Mount Suzaku split in half, Qian Feng was the first one to charge into the Suzaku Tomb.


      Liu Mei pondered a bit before letting out a sigh. She was the second person to enter the tomb.


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up and he looked around. The Forsaken Immortal Clan’s junior master pondered a bit before walking into the tomb as well.


      At this moment, the clouds in the sky churned as a large number of Forsaken Immortal Clan members appeared from within the black clouds. Several people flew out from the clouds. They seemed like they already knew of the matter ahead of time. Without a word, they entered the Suzaku Tomb. One of them was the eight-leaf hunchback old man who hunted Wang Lin before.


      After three days, the news of the Suzaku Tomb opening spread across the entire planet. The news of the Cultivation Planet Crystal also spread like wildfire. At the moment, the most important thing to all cultivators was to go to the Suzaku Tomb to retrieve their own soul piece.


      All of the cultivators from across the planet rushed toward the country of Suzaku to go into the Suzaku Tomb.


      However, the Suzaku Tomb had a special restriction set by the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Once it exceeded a certain number of people, no more could enter.


      Although a lot of people wanted to go inside, the number of people that actually managed to get in was very small.


      Zhou Wutai was one of the people that went in, and along with him was the woman who was always wearing a veil, Zi Xin.


      On the fourth day, Wang Lin and Situ Nan arrived at Mount Suzaku. Zhuque Zi had disappeared, leaving behind only the Cultivation Planet Crystal which was slowly shattering.


      Yunque Zi and company were also not there; no one knew where they had gone.


      A large number of cultivators and Forsaken Immortal Clan members were sitting around Mount Suzaku looking at the entrance to the tomb. At the moment, none of them were interested in fighting each other.


      Wang Lin looked at the passage at the foot of Mount Suzaku and slowly walked over.
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      Situ Nan said, as he stared at the war chariot, “Celestial treasure! Although it is a low quality celestial treasure, it’s one of the most powerful low quality celestial treasures, extremely close to mid quality. Little brat, how do you have so much good stuff in your hands?! If this spirit beast was a bit stronger, it might be able to raise it to a mid quality celestial treasure.”


      “Low quality…” Wang Lins eyes lit up. He had three war chariots and this one was the smallest. The other two were both stronger, especially the last one.


      “I have seen some ancient records about celestial treasures that use beast spirits. These can only be produced in the Celestial Realm, and after the Celestial Realm collapsed, these treasures almost went extinct. Unfortunately, although this is a low quality celestial treasure, it requires a special technique to use like mid quality celestial treasures do. To use it by force can’t unleash its full power. What a pity!” Situ Nan let out a sigh. He truly admired Wang Lin right now. Although this brat’s cultivation level wasn’t as high as his, he sure did have quite a few treasures. Back when he was at this cultivation level, he didn’t even have a single celestial treasure.


      Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan, took out a piece of jade, and after recording some information on it, he threw it to Situ Nan.


      “Look at this!”


      Situ Nan caught the jade. When he checked it, his expression changed greatly. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “This is… the technique to control this celestial treasure?”


      “That is correct. Using this technique allows you to control this God Slaying War Chariot. I can even promise that this technique was left behind by the creator of this celestial treasure.” Wang Lin nodded and looked at Situ Nan with a smile that was not a smile.


      Situ Nan put away the jade, let out a mischievous smile, and said, “Are you planning on giving me this God Slaying War Chariot?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as his hand formed a seal and pointed at the war chariot. A ray of black light flew from the chariot toward Wang Lin.


      “Why would I not gift it to you?!” Wang Ling grabbed the beast trap and put it away. Situ Nan was about to get revenge, and if he didn’t have any treasures, Wang Lin would be a bit worried about him, so he decided to give Situ Nan the war chariot. With Situ Nan’s new body and the war chariot, his quest for vengeance will go a lot smoother.


      Without the beast trap controlling it, the beast spirit let out a roar as it wrapped around the war chariot and quickly escaped.


      Situ Nan laughed as he quickly chased after it.


      “Don’t run! Come and play with this old man!”


      The four armies of the Forsaken Immortal Clan covered the skies of the north, east, west, and south parts of the Suzaku continent.


      In the eastern army, the fifth ancestor’s eyes became cold. He waved his hand and softly said, “The three month wait is almost over. The day of the country of Suzaku’s destruction is about to arrive!”


      The moment he finished talking, he immediately started moving along with the huge black cloud behind him. His target was the center of the country of Suzaku, Mount Suzaku!


      At the same time, the other three Forsaken Immortal Clan armies moved and started the last attack on the country of Suzaku.


      The two giant Reincarnation Trees on the Suzaku continent began to glow brightly and then two shining Ancestral Spirits walked out of them.


      These two Ancestral Spirits both had ten-leaf plants on their foreheads. The moment they appeared, they also rushed toward the Country of Suzaku.


      On the country of Suzaku’s side, the four defense lines were immediately forced to retreat.


      This was a large war, so the entire Suzaku continent was trembling as the sound of countless spells echoed across the land.


      Zhuque Zi was curerntly standing on top of Mount Suzaku. His red robe was flowing in the wind along with his white hair. He stood there completely motionless.


      Chu Yuanfei had left. The Ascendant ancestor from the Shattered Earth Sect was hidden away in closed door cultivation. Right now, the only Ascendant cultivator in Suzaku was Zhuque Zi.


      His figure revealed a hint of sadness and loneliness, but even more so, a hint of madness!


      “Cultivators of planet Suzaku, I am the current Suzaku. All of you no longer need to defend; let the Forsaken Immortal Clan come! Qian Feng and Liu Mei, the two of you come here.” Zhuque’s divine message swept past the entire Suzaku continent.


      All of the cultivators that were defending let out sighs as they heard this and scattered as they ran for their lives.


      Without cultivators stopping them, the four Forsaken Immortal Clan’s armies charged toward the center of Suzaku like violent storms.


      If one were to look from above, they would see the entire Suzaku continent being covered by four giant, black clouds that were quickly closing in on the center.


      Zhuque Zi had his hands behind his bad as he looked at the blue sky and said, “Everything will be decided!”


      Shortly after, two figures flew in from the distance and stopped next to Zhuque Zi. They were Qian Feng and Liu Mei.


      Qian Feng was wearing a black robe and his eyes gave off an evil aura. He silently stared at Zhuque Zi with a gloomy expression.


      Liu Mei was still beautiful. She looked like a fairy with the white silk robe she was wearing. Right now her eyebrows were tightly knit, but she also remained silent.


      Zhuque Zi’s figure contained a trace of loneliness as he said, with a heavy tone, “The country of Suzaku can’t fend off the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Qian Feng, Liu Mei, the two of you will go through a life or death trial today. Whether you two live or die will depend on your luck.”


      At this moment, the black clouds closed in like raging tsunamis. The black cloud from the east only had one person: a middle-aged wearing a grey robe who looked like a scholar. With one step, he arrived 1,000 feet away from Zhuque Zi. “Zhuque Zi, I’m the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s fifth ancestor.”


      Another person walked out from the western black cloud. This person looked very young and his whole body was covered in tattoos, except his tattoos weren’t black but golden!


      If Wang Lin was here, he would’ve recognized this person at a glance.


      This person slowly said, “The Forsaken Immortal Clan’s junior master greets Zhuque Zi.”


      Three people walked out from the southern black cloud. The three of them closed the gap in one step and stopped 1,000 feet away from Zhuque Zi.


      Two of them were in an illusionary state. They stared at Zhuque Zi but didn’t say a word. The other person was a woman. She was very beautiful and her eyes contained a hint of charm. She looked at Zhuque Zi, let out a smile, and said, “This little girl is the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s third ancestor, and these two are my clan’s ancestral spirits.”


      From the northern black cloud, Yunque Zi walked out. He whispered toward Zhuque Zi, “Senior apprentice brother.”


      Zhuque Zi suddenly turned around toward Yunque Zi and asked, “Should I call you Yunque Zi or second ancestor?”


      Yunque Zi shook his head and said, “Forget about it. Senior apprentice brother can call me whatever you wish.”


      “All of you have come. The only eleven-leaf shaman in the Forsaken Immortal Clan, first ancestor, you might as well come out too.” Zhuque Zi’s eyes sparkled as he looked into the sky.


      A ray of five-colored light gathered in the sky and a transparent figure slowly took form. The figure descended slowly and said, “Zhuque Zi.”


      This first ancestor looked extremely ordinary, yet with just one palm, he had scared Chu Yuanfei away. This power was similar to that of a late stage Ascendant cultivator, and to some degree even surpassed it.


      Yunque Zi said, in a heavy tone, “Senior apprentice brother, our goal isn’t to destroy planet Suzaku but to find a way for us to coexist. If you promise to hand over the Cultivation Planet Crystal, we can stop this war. We’ll split the planet in half and never bother each other again!”


      Zhuque Zi let out a laugh that contained a hint of mockery and said, “If it wasn’t for the fact that you all were afraid of me destroying the Cultivation Planet Crystal, you would have already attacked without wasting time on all this nonsense.”


      “Arrogant!” The fifth ancestor’s eyes lit up as he hit his forehead and a tattoo appeared. He pointed at the tattoo, he spat some blood on it, and shouted, “Seal!”


      The tattoo immediately began to glow blood red and smashed toward Zhuque Zi.


      The fifth ancestor knew that Zhuque was powerful; this was only meant to test the waters, so he didn’t move closer.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes became cold and he sneered. It seemed like he wasn’t going to react, but then a golden glow appeared around him. Cracking sounds came from the tattoo as cracks appeared on it and then it shattered shortly after.


      At the same time, the fifth ancestor’s expression changed and he quickly backed up. At this moment, a bloody dot appeared on his forehead and blood started to drip out of it.


      The first ancestor frowned and arrived before the fifth ancestor. He reached out and took out a golden needle. However, the moment the needle appeared, it disappeared without a trace.


      Zhuque Zi’s expression was gloomy as he moved. His speed was too fast, so fast that besides Yunque Zi and the first ancestor, no one even saw what he had done.


      “Suzaku Seal, attack!” Zhuque Zi’s ancient voice came from the void.


      When he reappeared, he was already pointing down from the sky. The sky darkened as a large amount of the flames appeared around his body. The flame covered everything within 1,000 feet of him and the ground began to shown signs of being scorched.


      Aside from Yunque Zi and the first ancestor, everyone quickly backed up to avoid the impact of the flames.


      At the same time, a fire phoenix came out from Zhuque Zi’s body. It let out a screech before it closed its wings and descended toward the ground.


      The first ancestor charged into the sky. His body started releasing a black glow, then he raised his hand and pointed up. A mysterious eleven-leaf plant suddenly appeared on his forehead. One of the leaves fell off and floated toward where he pointed.
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      “Above the Ascendant stage…” Situ Nan stopped flying and looked at Wang Lin.


      Situ Nan answered, with a heavy tone, “The realm above the Ascendant stage is not something most cultivators know of because there are simply too few people at those realms.”


      “The Ascendant stage is a peak and at the same time a door. Most cultivators are stopped at this door, unable to continue their cultivation before their lifespan reaches its end.


      “However, once you break through that threshold and touch the next realm, your lifespan will increase by countless folds. Although it can’t last as long as the heavens and earth, it will increase by a lot. I gained some understanding of the next realm before escaping into the heaven defying bead, which is why I was able to survive for tens of thousands of years in there.


      “But this doesn’t mean that my life is infinite. If my time comes and I still haven’t made a breakthrough, I’ll still die.


      “It’s not that there hasn’t been people who have managed to escape the heavens’ reincarnation cycle, but most of the time they are low level cultivators. It is simply too difficult for those who have reached the Ascendant stage to escape the reincarnation cycle. The heavens’ reincarnation cycle produces different amounts of power based on the cultivator’s cultivation level. This is why I said that low level cultivators have a much easier time escaping the heavens’ reincarnation cycle with the premise that there is a high level cultivator helping them.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He recalled when he helped Li Muwan fend off the heavens’ messenger.


      Situ Nan took a deep breath and revealed a hint of regret. “After the Ascendant stage are the three realms of Nirvana Shattering.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. “The three realms of Nirvana Shattering?”


      “That is correct. The first generation Suzaku, Yu Wuyou, told me about the three realms of Nirvana Shattering after he got the rewards from the Cultivation Alliance. If he hadn’t told me, then I wouldn’t have known until I became the next Suzaku.” Situ Nan sighed as he recalled the past.


      “The three realms of Nirvana Shattering. The first realm is Nirvana Scryer, second realm is Nirvana Cleanser, and third realm is Nirvana Shatterer.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then he frowned and asked, “What about after the three realms of Nirvana Shattering? Is that the peak?”


      Situ Nan shook his head and said, “How could it be so easy? The three realms of Nirvana Shattering are only considered the second step for cultivators. However, someone at the Nirvana Shattering stage can be considered a powerhouse in the Cultivation Alliance. People are rarely willing to mess with them. Rumor has it that the old monsters in the Cultivation Alliance have even managed to breakthrough past Nirvana Shattering.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he looked toward Situ Nan and asked, “Are you a Nirvana Scryer?”


      Situ Nan bitterly smiled and said, “How it could it be so easy? There are two thresholds between the Ascendant stage and becoming a Nirvana Scryer, which are the Yin Yang Cleansing stages.


      “The Yin Yang Cleansing stages involve a change in domains. It’s not the same as it going from non-corporeal to corporeal but a deeper understanding. I can’t explain it too much, but only after your domain has gone through the Yin Yang Cleansing stages can you become a Nirvana Scryer.


      “Before I was forced to hide inside the heaven defying bead, I touched the border of the Yin Cleansing stage. Although I wasn’t able to cultivate while trapped, my understanding of my domain had increased, so I completed the Yin Cleansing stage. Once I have gone through the Yang Cleaning stage, I will only need to find a place to go into closed door cultivation to become a Nirvana Scryer.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “What cultivation level is Zhuque Zi at? Is he also at the Yin Yang Cleaning stages before Nirvana Scryer?”


      A hint of disdain appeared in Situ Nan’s eyes and then he said, “Him? Late stage Ascendant. I’m afraid he will not even be qualified to reach the Yin Yang Cleansing stages, so there is no need to even think about him becoming a Nirvana Scryer. However, he is considered a very special kind of Ascendant cultivator. Although he is still weaker than cultivators at the Yin Yan Cleansing stages, he is not someone a normal late stage Ascendant cultivator can match.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “The Suzaku Seal from the Cultivation Alliance!”


      Situ Nan revealed hint of appreciation in his eyes and slowly said, “Yes, he is a Titled Ascendant cultivator and can be considered a top Ascendant cultivator because he controls a special technique from the Cultivation Alliance.


      “Ye Wuyou obtained a powerful technique after coming back from the Cultivation Alliance called the Suzaku Seal. It is very powerful and would have been amazing if not for the fact that it costs lifespan every time it is used. Unless an Ascendent cultivator has comprehended the Yin Yang Cleansing stages, then they will find it difficult to match the current Suzaku.


      “However, the techniques given by the Cultivation Alliance are also ranked just like celestial treasures. The Suzaku Seal is only a low quality technique, but it still greatly increases the power of whoever is holding the title.


      “Unfortunately, the Suzaku Seal can only be used once you control the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Once you control both, your strength will increase by a lot.


      “The Suzaku Tactic that each generation of Suzaku learns is what the first generation Suzaku, Ye Wuyou, managed to learn from the Suzaku Seal. Not only does the Suzaku Seal increase cultivation speed, but once you have the Cultivation Planet Crystal, it will increase the compatibility between you and the crystal so that you can reach the strength of a Title Ascendant cultivator faster.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. His eyes lit up and he asked, “You said earlier that celestial treasures are also separated in ranks?”


      “Of course. Celestial treasures that require celestial spiritual energy to use are split in low, mid, and high quality!” Situ Nan’s eyes became serious as he said, “There is also a rumor that there is a rank above celestial treasure that is very powerful and one has to be at least a Nirvana Shatterer to use it. I think the heaven defying bead is that kind of treasure.”


      Wang Lin touched his forehead. He pondered a bit and then took out the celestial sword. He looked at Situ Nan and said, “Check what rank this sword is at!”


      After seeing the celestial sword, Situ Nan’s eyes lit up, he waved his right hand, and the sword flew to him. He held the sword and touched it with his left hand as he slowly analyzed it.


      Wang Lin was very calm. He trusted Situ Nan a lot or else he wouldn’t have let him check the celestial sword.


      Shortly after, Situ Nan suddenly opened his eyes. He filled the sword with celestial spiritual energy, which caused it to glow. This glow was more than several times more powerful than when Wang Lin used it.


      Situ Nan whispered, “Good sword!”


      He casually swung it with his right hand.


      Boom! Boom! Boom!


      A series of heaven-shattering explosions came from the air. Then a very large, rift-like wound opened up in the sky.


      Fierce cold wind came out from the rift and in the blink of an eye the entire ground was frozen over.


      “Good sword!!” Situ Nan touched the sword. He turned his head toward Wang Lin and asked, “Where did you get this sword?”


      “The Celestial Realm. It belonged to an old friend.” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm the entire time.


      “This is a mid quality celestial treasure. Unfortunately, the sword spirit inside it can’t completely merge with the sword, so its power is limited. In addition, this shouldn’t be the only sword. I could feel that something was missing when I swung this sword. There should be four swords. Once they are combined, they will be like a high quality celestial treasure!


      “Unfortunately, once a celestial treasure reaches mid quality, they have a soul mark. This is not the same as our souls but a technique to use the treasure. Without it, we can’t activate its full power.


      “Good sword!” Situ Nan liked it so much that he almost didn’t want to let it go.


      “Mid quality celestial treasure?” Wang Lin slightly frowned. He thought that it would be a high quality celestial treasure.


      Situ Nan’s eyes widened and he said, with disatisfaction, “What? Is a mid quality celestial treasure not good enough for you? In the entire universe, there aren’t that many mid quality celestial treasures, and cultivators can only refine up to low quality celestial treasures. Almost all of the mid quality celestial treasures now are from back before the Celestial Realm collapsed.


      “A large amount of the celestial treasures that cultivators have are low quality; there are very few mid quality ones. Once you leave here, you will see how rare mid quality celestial treasures are. Just one is enough to start a war!”


      Wang Lin’s expression slightly changed. He thought back to the Celestial Realm when he saw sword saint Ling Tianhou and some old freaks fight over the celestial swords like crazy.


      Those people’s cultivation levels were definitely beyond Ascendant, so Situ Nan’s words had a certain amount of logic to them.


      “Mid quality celestial treasures are already rare, but high quality celestial treasures are even more rare. This old man has cultivated for a very long time and even traveled to a few cultivation planets, but I haven’t see a single high quality celestial treasure. You sure are lucky, brat.” Situ Nan snorted.


      Situ Nan raised his head and asked, “Do you have the tactic for this sword?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “I had some clues, but unfortunately I wasn’t able to find it.”


      Situ Nan quickly asked, “Oh? Tell me about it.”


      Wang Lin shooked his head. “Things of the past. There’s no need to bring it up.”


      Situ Nan smiled, then he looked at Wang Lin and said, “How about gifting me this sword?”


      Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan and asked, “Are you being serious?”


      Situ Nan hesitated a bit, then he let out a sigh and threw the sword back to Wang Lin. “Forget it. If it was someone else, I’d just steal it, but if it’s your things, this old face would feel too embarrassed.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He caught the sword and said, “This sword isn’t mine; otherwise, gifting it to you would be fine.”


      Situ Nan snorted and said, “If it wasn’t for the fact that this old man’s bag of holding was gone and I had nothing right now, I wouldn’t care for it. This old man had two low quality celestial treasures.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, with a smile that was not a smile, “Zhuque Zi has a lot of celestial treasures!”


      “Not only are all of Zhuque Zi’s celestial treasures low quality, they were also all gathered by the first generation Suzaku. I feel too embarrassed to steal them.” Situ Nan revealed a look of pity.


      “Situ, what quality do you think this treasure is?” Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he slapped his bag of holding and the beast trap appeared. He threw the beast trap, causing the God Slaying War Chariot to appear before him.


      The soul spirit on the chariot quickly appeared with its fierce eyes open and began to roar.


      Situ Nan was startled when he saw the chariot, but then his eyes started shining brightly.
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      “Damn, after tens of thousands of years, I finally have a body again. Haha, after getting myself a body, I have to enjoy myself. Rumor has it that all the female cultivators on planet Feng Luan are beauties. This old man has always wanted to go there. Once we leave this place, I have to go enjoy myself! Wang Lin, do you want to go?”


      Wang Lin frowned. He looked at the boy before him and calmly said, “Not going!”


      The boy was Situ Nan. After he possessed the body, he shortened his adjustment time by devouring the fourth ancestor. Although he hadn’t completely recovered yet, his cultivation level was at the Ascendant stage already.


      Situ Nan rolled his eyes and said, “You are too boring. All you do is cultivate, cultivate. What farts are there to cultivate?! Do you know why this old man began cultivating?


      “Let me tell you, this old man cultivates to have all the beauties in the world, to steal all the treasures in the world, and get rid of anyone I don’t like! This is why I started cultivating back on planet Four Saints. Otherwise, with how boring cultivation is, who would do it?”


      “When I reached the Foundation Establishment stage, I decide to give up on cultivation and secretly escaped to a small country with almost no cultivators. I became a lord there, partied every night, and had women serve me every night. That was the life. Anyone who I didn’t like would be killed with just one spell. Ten years, I stayed there for ten years.” Situ Nan began to recall the past. He clearly missed those days.


      Wang Lin flew forward and calmly asked, “If it was that comfortable, why didn’t you just enjoy the rest of your life there?”


      Anger appeared on Situ Nan’s face as he answered, “You think I didn’t want to? If it wasn’t for some vicious Core Formation cultivator who came looking for trouble, I would have enjoyed the rest of my life there. That Core Formation cultivator chased me down and I went through many hardships to finally escape. I clenched my teeth and continued my cultivation. This time I endured for decades and reached the Core Formation stage, then I braced myself again to reach the late stage of Core Formation before leaving closed door cultivation.”


      Wang Lin laughed. He looked at Situ Nan and asked, “Then you went to get your revenge?”


      “What revenge? That Core Formation cultivator had long been killed by someone else. After I came out of closed door cultivation, I went to a rank 2 cultivation country and continued my nights of partying and enjoying myself. Those Foundation Establishment female cultivators accompanied this old man all day long. There is no need to even talk about how good those days were. Also, I had a palace in the mortal word. I was an existence on par with the king. That little king was good; he always gave me good stuff to use. Even thinking about it now, I really miss it.”


      Wang Lin rubbed his chin and laughed. “Could it be that you met a Nascent Soul cultivator later?”


      Situ Nan’s eyes widened and he said, “That’s correct. Not even three years later, some Nascent Soul cultivator decided that he wanted one of my Foundation Establishment female cultivators for a cultivation furnace. This old man couldn’t beat him and had to run. This time I cultivated until I reached the late stage of Nascent Soul before I came out of closed door cultivation.


      “After that I went around rank 3 cultivation counties living the life of a king and enjoying all the beauties. Back then, a lot of fellow cultivators were very envious of me!”


      Wang Lin laughed loudly and asked, “What happened after? Could it be that you met a Soul Formation cultivator?”


      Situ Nan let out a sigh and said, “Bad luck. After only ten years, I killed someone and angered a Soul Formation cultivator. I nearly died and was saved by the first generation Suzaku. He wasn’t the first Suzaku yet, and that’s how I met Ye Wuyou. However, his cultivation level wasn’t high and he couldn’t protect me forever, so I gave up my beauties and began to run for my life again. This time I learned my lesson; I went into close door cultivation to comprehend life and reached the Soul Formation stage. I stayed in closed door cultivation until I reached the late stage of Soul Formation.”


      Wang Lin found Situ Nan’s cultivation path interesting, so he asked, “What happened next?”


      “What happened after was I got my revenge. I went to that mid stage Soul Formation cultivator’s sect and killed him before going back to enjoying life. Unfortunately, this didn’t last long because Ye Wuyou found me and asked me to go to the Celestial Realm with him. So we went and gathered a lot of celestial jades and then I reached the Soul Transformation stage after going into closed door cultivation again.


      “I originally wanted to go find a cultivation country and continue to live like a king, because at that point not many people could bother me anymore. This old man didn’t want to cultivate anymore because it was too boring and I wanted to live the rest of my life enjoying myself. But that old, thick-skinned Ye Wuyou said that if I wanted to play then I should play outside of planet Four Saints. We were going to create a rank 6 cultivation country where I could play any way I wanted to play. I wasn’t thinking straight at that moment, so I fell for that old thief’s trap.


      “Damn him. For this dream, this old man cultivated endlessly and went all over the place with him. Finally, in the end, he became the leader of all the sects in the country of Suzaku and the two of us raised a rank 4 cultivation country step by step into a rank 6 cultivation country. Both me and him were successful in reaching the Ascendant stage and were given this shitty planet by the Cultivation Alliance.


      “This old man was really looking forward to having some fun on this planet Suzaku. Unfortunately, the Forsaken Immortal Clan was here. The Forsaken Immortal Clan dared to steal from this old man, so how could I let them go? At that time, war covered the planet and the sky was dim. The Forsaken Immortal Clan had a few good women that this old man took and had my fun with.


      “Later, Ye Wuyou sacrificed himself along with some old friends to seal the Forsaken Immortal Clan. At that time, I was very depressed and was about to leave planet Suzaku to find a weaker cultivation planet to continue my life as a prince. Unfortunately, that old thief Ye Wuyou even schemed against me in his death and made me the second generation Suzaku.


      “What happened after that, you already know. My body was destroyed and I was forced to hide inside the heaven defying bead until I met you. Now that I have my body back, I have to get revenge and then have some fun on planet Feng Luan. Then I’ll find a cultivation country there and continue my life as a prince! Let me tell you, Wang Lin, cultivating just enough is fine. Life is something you should enjoy and have fun in.” Situ Nan’s eyes contained a hint of melancholy. It was as if he had seen through life.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “My dao and yours are not the same!” His eyes were calm. He had heard about Situ Nan’s life and that was that. Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t be as carefree as Situ Nan and enjoy life like that.


      From an unknown point in time, Wang Lin’s heart began to chase after cultivation. He wanted to know what the end point of cultivation was. This was where he differed from Situ Nan.


      Situ had his own version of brilliance and Wang Lin had his own pride.


      His pride was reaching the peak step by step; to stand above the world and understand the truth about the heavens.


      Situ Nan looked carefully at Wang Lin and felt that he never truly understood this child who he watched grow up. Especially now, he felt very unfamiliar toward this Wang Lin, but within this unfamiliarity there was still a hint of a familiar feeling.


      The reason he felt unfamiliar was because he had never seen this expression on Wang Lin’s face before. It was pride in one’s own dao.


      Situ Nan hated this expression a lot because he had only seen this expression on one other person before, and that was the person he respected and hated at the same time, the first generation Suzaku, Ye Wuyou.


      In his heart, Ye Wuyou was like a big brother to him; an existence that was like a teacher and brother at the same time. Although Situ Nan was very proud, he cared a lot about the kindness others showed him, and Ye Wuyou had give him a lot. There were many things he couldn’t say, but he remembered them in his heart. That’s why even with his temper, even though he wanted to leave, one word from Ye Wuyou made him give up on the idea and stay to become the second generation Suzaku. In his heart, it was like he was guarding planet Suzaku for Ye Wuyou.


      From the first time he met Ye Wuyou, Ye Wuyou always had the same expression that Wang Lin had right now. Even when Ye Wuyou died, his expression was still filled with pride.


      From the lowly disciple of a sect in a rank 4 cultivation country until he was the sect master. Then uniting all the sects in the country to become the sect master of the entire country.


      Then he used a large amount of will power to raise a rank 4 cultivation country into a rank 5 cultivation country. Then he did the impossible by raising a rank 5 cultivation country into a rank 6 cultivation country!


      Becoming a rank 6 cultivation country and being given a planet by the Cultivation Alliance. All of this was because he was Ye Wuyou!


      Without him, the country of Suzaku would still be an inconspicuous rank 4 cultivation country on planet Four Saints. Maybe it would have already been destroyed.


      At this moment, Situ Nan saw the same expression on Wang Lin’s face. His heart was filled with complex emotions before he let out a sigh and said,


      “Forget it. It is too early to talk about this right now. The most important thing now is to send you into the Suzaku Tomb and take back your piece of soul from the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Wang Lin, the Suzaku Tomb is surrounded by the mysterious power of the Cultivation Planet Crystal, so aside from the current Suzaku, no Ascendant cultivator can enter; only Soul Transformation cultivators can enter, so I can’t help you this time. However, you can relax; even if you fail to get your piece of soul back, I still have another way for you to get it back, but that method is very complicated and difficult, so it would be for the best if you could get it back yourself.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He looked toward the country of Suzaku and calmly said, “The matters on planet Suzaku are almost done. Once I get the Cultivation Planet Crystal, I’ll leave the planet. Situ, the universe is very large. I hope we will have a chance to meet again in the future!” With that, Wang Lin flew off into the distance.


      Situ Nan laughed as he caught up to Wang Lin and said, “It’s too early to say that now. We can talk about it when we part ways. I believe we will meet again. If nothing goes wrong, I’ll be a prince on planet Feng Luan.”


      As they flew, Wang Lin suddenly asked, “Situ, what realm is above the Ascendant stage?”
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      Even after hearing the word “treasure,” Wang Lin still remained calm. He had killed the Giant Demon Clan ancestor and sealed the Giant Demon Clan once. If this founding ancestor were to go free and found out about it, Wang Lin would be the first person he would go after. Wang Lin hadn’t yet reached a point where he could fear nothing.


      Moreover, the Giant Demon Clan’s founding ancestor hadn’t even said what the treasure was.


      Wang Lin looked at the plants on the giant’s chest, then he slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared.


      He hadn’t used the restriction flag in a while after obtaining the soul flag. Right now was the right moment to use it.


      Wang Lin shook the restriction flag, causing ropes of restriction gas to appear, then he shouted, “Seal!”


      With one word, all of the ropes of restriction gas turned into restrictions that glowed black. The restrictions moved like ghosts and landed on the giant’s chest. Each restriction was like a large net that sealed the plants on the giant’s chest.


      At the same time, he charged out and tore off one branch of the plant.


      Wang Lin was gentle when dealing with these plants to ensure that they would remain intact.


      Until now he had only broken off two branches.


      With the branch in hand, he landed on the giant’s neck. He felt a powerful life force coming from the giant when he touched the giant’s neck with his hand.


      His eyes lit up as he pressed the branch down on the giant’s neck to draw blood.


      “Save me… If you are willing to save me, I’m willing to become your servant and mount. I’ll also give you the Giant Demon Clan’s treasure, the Heaven-Opening Metal.” The call of help was even more real.


      “Mount?” Wang Lin trembled and the branch in his hand paused for a moment.


      “Correct, I’m willing to become your mount. Those powerful cultivators in the Cultivation Alliance like to use Giant Demon Clan members as mounts. If you save me, I’m willing to become your mount.” The voice was filled with eagerness.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pressed the branch down on the giant’s neck. A black circle appeared on the giant’s skin as the branch dug into the blood vessel and disappeared.


      At the same time, blood sprayed out. Wang Lin quickly pressed the jade bottle against the wound and collected all of the blood without missing a drop.


      The collection speed from before couldn’t compare to right now.


      A large amount of blood was being collected in the jade bottle until the body began to twitch. The powerful life force followed the blood into the jade bottle.


      “Why aren’t you willing to save me when I’m willing to become your mount?! What exactly do you want in exchange for saving me?!” The voice was now a roar.


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he collected the blood and asked, “Who are you?”


      “I’m the Giant Demon Clan’s branch leader, Lei Ji!” This voice was filled with a strong sense of pride.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Lei Ji, how were you sealed here?”


      “Because of the Corpse Sect. During the battle with the Forsaken Immortal Clan, I was hunted by two eleven-leaf shamans and was heavily injured after I escaped. The Corpse Sect saw that as an opportunity, so they found a powerful cultivator from another planet and captured me and sealed me here while I was seriously injured.”


      Wang Lin looked at the jade in his hand. He spread out his divine sense and found that the bottle had collected a large amount of blood.


      “You save me and I’ll become your mount. The members of my Giant Demon Clan won’t easily become someone else’s mount, but once we do, we would never betray our master.”


      Wang Lin asked, “Mount? What benefit is there to having a Giant Demon Clan member as a mount?”


      At this moment, the stream of blood coming out of the wound was thinning and the wound seemed to be healing. Wang Lin pointed at the giant’s neck, then the jade bottle flew into the air and was caught by him. At the same time, his right hand, which was filled with celestial spiritual energy, descended and hit the giant’s neck. A large amount of blood sprayed out once more and was collected by the jade bottle.


      “Do you know of the star compass? A Giant Demon Clan member’s body is similar to the star compass but much stronger. Our bodies are the best tools for traveling among the stars. Also, the Giant Demon Clan member’s bodies aren’t affected by some places that cultivators can’t even go to. This is why those powerful cultivators in the Cultivation Alliance pay great prices for one of my clan members to be their mount.”


      “Strange!” Wang Lin frowned. Although this Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s voice sounded very anxious, the replies were very detailed.


      This point was very strange. It didn’t match someone who was very anxious; it was as if everything was just an act.


      This person first offered to be a mount and to give him the Giant Demon Clan’s treasure. Then he began to answer Wang Lin’s questions in detail and thus delayed for time.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pressed his hand on the giant’s neck. He used celestial spiritual energy, causing the giant to bleed even faster.


      “And my clan’s treasure, the Heaven-Opening Metal, if you save me, I’ll give it to you. That is a treasure that is even more powerful than a celestial treasure!” The voice contained a hint of temptation.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he sneered and said, “What is the Heaven-Opening Metal?”


      “It is a treasure that my Giant Demon Clan’s first ancestor left behind. There are a total of 99 pieces. Gather them all and they can be used to created an ancient god’s battle armor. Wear this armor and you can have the power of the ancient gods from legend. If you save me, I’ll reveal the location of one piece.” As more blood was drained, the voice became weaker, but the replies were still very detailed.


      Wang Lin’s smile became even colder. He was confident now that this giant was stalling for time. The giant was probably trying to do something. The longer he spent drawing blood, the more it benefited the giant.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin decisively grabbed the jade bottle and jumped off the giant.


      At the same time, he waved his hand and the restrictions sealing the plants returned to the restriction flag.


      Without the restrictions sealing them, the plants began to move once more. A few of them arrived next to the wound on the giant’s neck, drilled inside, and began to move around.


      “You… save me! If you save me, I can make the Giant Demon Clan members on planet Suzaku recognize you as their master!”


      Floating in the air, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he whispered, “I can’t save you; saving you doesn’t benefit me. I’m not interested in any of the treasures you speak of, and leaving you here so I can gather blood at any time is for the best.”


      The voice quickly said, “You must have great use for my blood. I have bone marrow essence; the energy from that is even more powerful than the energy from my blood. If you want, I can give it to you. I don’t even need you to save me; just send news of me to the Giant Demon Clan or the current Suzaku. How about it?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He coldly laughed and no longer wasted time with this person. He turned into green gas and disappeared from this place.


      After Wang Lin left, the giant’s body trembled and let out a roar.


      “Only half an incense stick more of time! If that person had continued to drain my blood until there was only ⅓ of it left, it would have definitely lured out the main root in my body. Then I would have a way for my soul to leave this body!”


      This person’s roar was filled with frustration. His closed eyes suddenly opened up.


      Two lights even brighter than lightning flashed in his eyes.


      As he roared, his expression turned painful as the skin that covered his backbone began to move. Shortly after, purplish-blue thorns poked out from his spine.


      Rows of scary-looking thorns that were glowing purple appeared on his back. At the top of the giant’s spine, a purple plant half the size of the giant’s body came out. At the same time, it extend countless branches that slowly covered the giant.


      A purple flower ⅓ the size of the giant blossomed. It slowly drained the life force from the giant’s body to grow.


      The giant bitterly roared, “Corpse Sect! If I, Lei Ji, can break free one day, I’ll never let this go!!!”


      Wang Lin’s body appeared inside the Corpse Sect. He pointed at the air, causing a soul fragment to appear. This soul fragment was the one he had left behind in the cave after he left to check out the situation.


      The cave had a mysterious power that greatly restricted divine sense, but it didn’t have much effect on soul fragments.


      When Wang Lin pointed at the soul fragment, his eyes lit up and he let out a smile. Then he moved and disappeared from the Corpse Sect.


      Wang Lin appeared on the plain above the Corpse Sect. He suddenly looked to the north and saw a giant wave of blue gas coming toward him like a tsunami.


      Inside the blue gas tsunami, a boy wearing red was walking this way.


      This boy was very handsome; his face was as white as jade and he looked very cute. However, his eyes contained a very fierce flame that was well hidden. This wasn’t directed at Wang Lin; it was just how his personality was.


      He walked over step by step. Even the heavens and earth seemed to tremble under his feet. As the blue gas passed, all of the grass and clouds turned blue, creating a bright blue glow.


      “Haha, Wang Lin, what do you think of this old man’s new body?”
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      This sound reached Wang Lin’s ears and went directly into his soul. This was the exact same cry from before.


      He ignored the voice and quickly moved through the small hole. With his cultivation, he could quickly move to the hidden chamber through the small hole in the wall.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin arrived at a cave with countless small holes in the walls. He came in through one of these small holes.


      There was a giant coffin at the center of the cave. This coffin looked very ordinary and had no decorations at all. However, a powerful Yin aura was leaking from inside it. This Yin aura was turned into white gas which was being sucked away by the small holes in the wall.


      The coffin was completely empty aside from the giant hole in it. The Yin aura was coming from this hole.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop; he dove into the coffin. The Yin aura here was very thick; it formed waves of Yin energy that attempted to stop him from going deeper.


      “Save me…” The call for help became even more eager as it came out from the hole and echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin went into the hole. The deeper he went, the stronger the Yin aura got. The Yin aura circled around Wang Lin but wasn’t able to get inside him.


      As Wang Lin went deeper, a mass of blue gas appeared before him. The blue gas seemed to have formed a door that sealed off the area.


      Wang Lin had encountered this blue gas before as well. Back then he had to squeeze in from the side. However, now the Yin gas collapsed as Wang Lin smashed into it.


      “Save me…” The call for help became even more clear the moment the blue gas was swept away.


      Wang Lin’s body back then couldn’t handle this Yin energy. If he had made a mistake, the Yin energy would have invaded his body and then frozen him solid. But right now he felt extremely comfortable as he smashed through all the doors formed by Yin energy.


      When he was near the bottom of the hole, Wang Lin smashed through the last Yin energy door and made his way inside.


      This was a very large cave. According Wang Lin’s analysis, it was roughly the same size as the plain above.


      At the center of the cave was a large cloud of white fog that released a powerful Yin energy. This white fog took up ¾ of the cave.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the air. His eyes lit up as he stared at the white fog.


      There would occasionally be flashes of ghostly light coming from within the white fog as the purple vines moved. The more the vines moved, the more white fog appeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, he took a deep breath, and blew out a breath of air. A gust of wind appeared and blew away a large amount of white fog, but the moment it was blown away, more appeared.


      Wang Lin remained calm as he let out a cold snort. He slapped his bag of holding and took out a celestial jade. He held it in his left hand while his right hand formed a seal. He pointed at the white fog with his right hand and whispered, “Wind, move!”


      A basic wind skill that could be used by Foundation Establishment cultivators was being used by Wang Lin right now. However, this spell contained celestial spiritual energy, so its power was beyond imagination. A gust of wind several times more powerful appeared and blew toward the white fog.


      This gust looked like a tidal wave quickly blowing the white fog away. Then it turned into a tornado and pulled in any white fog that got close to it.


      The fog was like falling leaves being picked up by a gust. All of the fog was blown away by the tornado,so what was hidden inside it was revealed.


      A large, naked, blue-skinned body was floating in the air. His skin wasn’t rough like the ancient gods’ but mirror-smooth.


      The top of the corpse was covered in purplish-green plants. Every time the plants moved, the corpse would shrink a bit but quickly recover. This cycle was creating the white fog.


      What shocked Wang Lin was that on the forehead of this giant was a faint axe that was flashing weakly.


      He was now confident that this person was the Giant Demon Clan’s founding ancestor that had brought the Giant Demon Clan here.


      This person was the one that charged into the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s army with the giant axe and killed three nine-leaf shamans.


      Wang Lin now had a much better understanding of how the Forsaken Immoral Clan’s ranking was done. Ignoring those below the seven-leaf stage, seven and eight-leaf shamans were similar to Soul Transformation cultivators, while nine-leaf shamans were similar to early stage Ascendant cultivators.


      To be able to kill three early stage Ascendant level cultivators was not easy, and let’s not forget that he charged into the middle of the enemy’s troops to do so. That kind of fierceness and battle strength was rarely seen.


      “Save me…” The call for help was even clearer here and continued to enter Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin ignored the call. Instead, he took a closer look at the giant body. He could feel a powerful life force coming from the body, but there seemed to be a mysterious formation that stopped the life force from moving.


      As for the purplish-green plants, their roots were like sharp needles that pierced through the giant’s body. They were absorbing his boundless life energy and turning it into Yin energy.


      This wasn’t the first time Wang Lin had seen this, but even now he was still shocked.


      This Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s body, although it wasn’t as strong as the ancient god’s, was several times stronger than Wang Lin’s current three-star ancient god body; it was comparable to a five or six-star ancient god’s body.


      “The Giant Demon Clan founding ancestor’s cultivation level is indeed shocking!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Save me… save me…” The calls for help became more frequent. It seemed like this Giant Demon Clan founding ancestor had noticed Wang Lin’s presence.


      Wang Lin ignored the cry for help and instead landed on the giant body. The moment he landed, those purplish-green parasitic plants began to emit a sizzling sound. Shortly after, the plants began to move. Their sharp and bloody roots came out from the giant’s body and pointed at Wang Lin.


      As this happened, the giant’s body kept twitching as if it was in pain.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the plants, then he waved his hand and flames covered the area. The flames contained celestial spiritual energy, so the plants immediately backed away from them.


      He didn’t want to harm these plants. With his experience, he could tell that these plants had a lot to do with the restriction inside this giant. If he destroyed the plants, he might mess with the seal and free the giant. Wang Lin didn’t want to sit down with the giant and ask if he could borrow his blood.


      At the moment those plants backed up, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared. He swung the sword down on the giant’s body.


      The sound of two pieces of metal scraping against each other could be heard and sparks flew out from where the sword landed. A powerful pressure had suddenly repelled the sword.


      This force pushed the celestial sword back three inches, causing Wang Lin to exclaim in surprise. When he saw how easy it was for the planets to stab into the giant’s body, he thought that it would be easy to cut it with the sword.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked around at the surrounding plants. He quickly got out of there with the celestial sword in hand.


      The surrounding plants let out sizzling sounds, then bolts of purple lightning came from within them and attacked Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved the celestial sword, causing all of the plants to retreat. He reached out and caught one of the plants and ripped it in half.


      As he examined one half of the plant, he saw a green liquid that gave off a rotten smell coming out from the tip.


      After grabbing a bunch of plants, Wang Lin pressed them down onto the giant’s body. Then he heard a sound similar to the crackling of wood burning. Black gas immediately rose from the spot where the plants’ roots touched and then they easily went into the giant’s body.


      Just at this moment, a powerful force came from the plants. They broke free from Wang Lin’s hand and disappeared into the giant’s body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He looked at the surrounding plants that wouldn’t dare to come closer and sneered.


      “These tentacles are interesting!” He touched his bag of holding and took out a jade bottle. He got this jade bottle by accident during his trip to the Celestial Realm. There was nothing special about this bottle; it’s only feature was that it could hold a large amount of liquid. Its function was similar to that of a bag of holding.


      Holding the jade bottle in one hand, Wang Lin pressed his other hand on the wound on the giant’s body. With some force, he pushed out blood into the jade bottle.


      “Save me…” Wang Lin was standing on the giant. This call for help seemed to be right next to his ear; it was very clear.


      Wang Lin continued to ignore the Giant Demon Clan’s founding ancestor; he wouldn’t save someone who he couldn’t control unless he had a reason. Once this person regains his cultivation, he will have no use for Wang Lin.


      And even if this person promised good treasures, it would be hard to attract Wang Lin. Aside from the blood he was here for, he didn’t want to get into any unnecessary trouble.


      The blood came out drop by drop, which was pretty slow. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the blood vessel on the giant’s neck. There had to be a lot of blood there.


      However, there were a lot of purplish-green plants covering the giant’s chest. They were everywhere, leaving no place to get a foothold.


      “Save me… I’ll give you the Giant Demon Clan’s main treasure…”
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      At the far west side of Zhao lies an extremely cold plain. Even cultivators rarely step foot there.


      Other than the extreme cold, this place has the Nine-Earth aura, something that even Nascent Soul cultivators don’t want to touch. Anyone under the Nascent Soul stage will be seriously injured if they touch it.


      This is where the Corpse Sect in Zhao is located.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved past the plain like a ghost. He could see now that this place was surrounded by a giant formation, so normal people wouldn’t be able to enter at all.


      However, this formation was really easy to break for the current Wang Lin. He stopped somewhere on the plain, then he took a step and disappeared.


      He was standing on one of the formation’s eyes when he disappeared. When Wang Lin reappeared, he was underground. He looked around and saw the endless tunnels and caves of the maze-like Corpse Sect.


      There were cultivators cultivating in each of those the caves. These people were at various cultivation levels; most were at the Foundation Establishment stage, there were a few at the Core Formation stage, and even fewer Nascent Soul cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and the entire Corpse Sect appeared in his mind. He paid extra attention to the cave at the center of the Corpse Sect.


      Li Qingping was quietly cultivating at the large cave at the center of the Corpse Sect. There was a cloud of black fog behind him that had countless tentacles extending from it.


      Li Qingping was the current sect master of the Corpse Sect in Zhao. He had already reached the late stage of Nascent Soul.


      His outer appearance made him seem like he was around 40 years old. Although some of the hair on his head had turned white, he looked very handsome. He must have been a ladies’ man when he was younger.


      He has been in charge of the Corpse Sect in Zhao for 200 years and has always been very cautious. He rarely interacted with the outside world, making the Corpse Sect even more mysterious in Zhao.


      He spent all his time in closed door cultivation in the hopes of reaching the Soul Formation stage before the soul inside his corpse puppet takes him over. Once he reaches the Soul Formation stage, the Corpse Sect headquarters on planet Suzaku will have a good body prepared for him. As a result, he will be able to become a core disciple of the Corpse Sect, and if his performance is good, he might been get moved to the headquarters.


      Li Qingping, who was cultivating, didn’t detect Wang Lin’s divine sense at all, but the black fog behind him trembled as two ghostly eyes appeared within it.


      However, what the eyes revealed wasn’t the normal calm and coldness; they were filled with fear and terror.


      “Senior…” The figure trembled and was about to speak.


      “You are an interesting little fellow to be able to detect my arrival with only your mid stage Soul Formation cultivation!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the ears of the black fog.


      The black fog began to tremble even more. When Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by, he felt a cold wind blow on him, causing his soul origin soul to become unstable to the point that it was on the verge of collapsing. This kind of thing only happened when he faced the elders of his sect.


      The black figure quickly said, with a trembling voice, “Please have mercy, senior. The reason junior was able to notice is because junior’s cultivation method is related to divine sense, so I just barely managed to notice.”


      He knew that with this senior’s cultivation, even if he had his body, the senior would be able to kill him without any problems. He guessed that this person was a Soul Transformation old monster.


      “Oh? What sect are you from?” Wang Lin sent out a message with his divine sense.


      “Senior, I’m not a person from planet Suzaku but a disciple of the Mile Sect on planet Tian Yun. Junior lost his body and spent a great deal of resources to buy a body from the Corpse Sect,” the black fog quickly replied, and he didn’t dare to lie about anything.


      “If you are someone from planet Tian Yun, why are on on planet Suzaku?” Wang Lin’s divine sense was cold.


      The black fog’s keen perception of divine sense was really good, so he was immediately able to detect the coldness in Wang Lin’s divine sense. His body trembled and he quickly answered, “Senior, please don’t be angry, don’t be angry. If I were to recover on planet Tian Yu, it would cost too much. Junior can’t afford to pay that many celestial jades. So I could only choose to recover on planet Suzaku. Although it will take longer to possess, it is the best choice for junior.”


      Wang Lin asked, “What is your name?”


      The black fog quickly replied, “Junior’s name is Cao Yidou.” The black fog’s careful reply reminded Wang Lin of Xu Liguo.


      “Cao Yiduo…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense formed a giant head that reached toward the black fog.


      Cao Yiduo was terrified and immediately left Li Qingping’s body. He tried dodging the hand and then said, “Everything junior says is the truth, it’s the truth!”


      He had some mysterious connection with Li Qingping. Now that Cao Yiduo had moved, it shocked Li Qingping awake and he shouted, “Who?!”


      Ripples appeared in the air as Wang Lin walked out. The moment Wang Lin walked out, he looked coldly at Li Qingping.


      Just one glance caused Li Qingping’s body to tremble and start soaking in cold sweat. He secretly cursed. That one glance was like a sword piercing right through his body. Even his Nascent Soul was frozen and his entire body felt cold. It was if he was completely naked and had no secrets left to hide in front of this person.


      Wang Lin coldly said, “You, shut up!” Then he looked at the black fog that was huddled in the corner of the cave.


      Li Qingping inhaled a breath of cold air. He didn’t dare to move an inch as cold sweat covered his forehead. Even when he met Soul Formation seniors back at headquarters, none of them even had 1/10,000th of the aura that this person had.


      Li Qingping’s heart was pounding as he bitterly thought, “Soul Transformation!!! It must be a Soul Transformation old freak!! When did this old monster get here…”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and Cao Yiduo’s origin soul was dragged over from the corner. This Cao Yiduo’s face was filled with panic as he screamed, “Senior, I’m a customer of the Corpse Sect. If you capture me to refine a treasure, the Corpse Sect definitely won’t let you go!”


      Wang Lin sneered and calmly said, “Who said I was going to refine you into a treasure? You are not even worth it!”


      Cao Yiduo trembled and thought that if this Soul Transformation cultivator wanted to capture a Soul Formation cultivator’s soul, it would be too easy; there was no need to come looking for him.


      Cao Yiduo suppressed the fear in his body and carefully asked, “Senior, you…. Could it be that you want me to do something?”


      Wang Lin’s voice didn’t contain a trace of arrogance as he calmly said, “Become my slave for 100 years. After 100 years, I’ll gift you a Soul Transformation body. Do you agree?”


      Cao Yiduo was startled. A Soul Transformation body was something he never thought he could obtain in his life. If he had a Soul Transformation body, then increasing his cultivation level to the Soul Transformation stage would be a lot easier. Even if he couldn’t reach the Soul Transformation stage, all of his spells would still become a lot more powerful. It has to be said that a Soul Transformation body was like the body of a celestial.


      In the Corpse Sect, the cost of a Soul Transformation corpse was beyond imagination. Even if he had all of his life span, he would still need more than 1000 years to buy half a corpse.


      He clenched his teeth. “Senior, you have to promise that I won’t die in this 100 year period.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “As long as I don’t die, you won’t!”


      Cao Yiduo quickly and respectfully said, “Okay, Cao Yiduo greets master!” He was going to risk it all. A Soul Transformation cultivator had no reason to trick him. He also knew that the reason Wang Lin had thrown out such a tempting offering meant that he would be of a great use to this person. However, to get anything good, there had to be risks, and he was willing to take this risk for a Soul Transformation body.


      “Very good. Don’t worry, I’m not asking you to do anything dangerous. I just want your knowledge about planet Tian Yun. How much do you know about the planet?” As Wang Lin said this, he waved his hand and Li Qingping passed out.


      Wang Lin didn’t want others to know that he was about to go to planet Tian Yun; he had been very careful about this matter.


      Cao Yiduo quickly said, “Planet Tian Yun? Master, I grew up on planet Tian Yun, and although it is very big, I’m very familiar with it… Master, could it be that you want to go to planet Tian Yun and have me act as your guide?”


      “That is correct. Since that is the case, our deal can happen!” Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a soul flag. This soul flag was the one containing Li Yuanfeng, the one he had personally made.


      With one wave, before Cao Yiduo could react, Wang Lin put Cao Yiduo inside the flag. With that, Wang Lin disappeared from the cave.


      This wasn’t his first time here, so he was very familiar with his place. He moved through the maze-like Corpse Sect toward the spot where he once cultivated.


      Along the way, not a single Corpse Sect disciple was able to detect Wang Lin. Even those that weren’t cultivating were unable to notice Wang Lin as he passed by them.


      Just like this, Wang Lin soon arrived at the cave where he cultivated before. There was someone cultivating inside.


      This cultivator was a girl. She looked ordinary, but she had a determined expression on her face as she continued to absorb the Yin energy coming out from the small holes in the wall.


      Wang Lin appeared inside the cave and took a look at the girl before turning into smoke and entering one of the small holes in the wall.


      When Wang Lin was still at the Foundation Establishment stage, his body couldn’t enter the small hole. He could only enter with his divine sense and it required a lot of energy, so he had to keep drinking the dew from the heaven defying bead to slowly extend his divine sense until he reached where the giant was.


      After he was inside the small hole, before he even got far, a call came from underground.


      “Save me…”
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      The illusion of the palace in the sky above the Demon Spirit Land gradually turned from an illusion into solid form. It was as if it had teleported from Qing Lin’s cave.


      The moment the Flower Imperial Concubine walked out from the palace, the entire palace and the thousands of purple flowers around it shrank and became a palm-sized hairpin.


      She closed her jade-like hands and the hairpin disappeared, fusing into her body.


      She lited her gentle hand that could cause most people’s hearts to pound. The Flower Imperial Concubine looked at Ancient Devil Ta Jia with melancholy and sadness in her eyes. They were so close, but they hadn’t met since they separated countless years ago. Now that she was able to finally meet him, it was like seeing the moon in the water or the flower in the mirror. It was not the same soul as back then...


      It was like standing by the river and looking across. Below you there is the blue river and across is the green mountain. However, after you cross the river, you that find something is lacking… The green mountain and blue river are still there, but there is one thing missing: the soul.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s eyes shined red as he looked at the Flower Imperial Concubine with greed and bloodlust, then he laughed. “I have long heard that Qing Lin was flooded with good fortune and that all his eight of imperial concubines were all extremely beautiful women. In particular, the Flower Imperial Concubine was above the rest. It was said that she came from the Wind Celestial Realm and was the little sister Wind Celestial Emperor Lan Yun. Back then, I missed the chance to get a look, but looking at you today, it seems the rumors were indeed true!


      “Although your husband, Qing Lin, is dead, his body is still there. Simply become this devil’s Flower Concubine and become a cultivation furnace. Won’t that be a joy?” Ta Jia laughed as he stepped forward and reached out with his right hand.


      Although Ancient Devil Ta Jia laughed, he was filled with caution. He wasn’t afraid of the Flower Imperial Concubine, but his fear of Qing Lin was too strong. According to her, Qing Lin had already prepared for failure and had left more plans. The appearance of the Flower Imperial Concubine was obviously one of Qing Lin’s plans.


      “ Qing Lin was the most powerful Celestial Emperor; he was so powerful that even people from the outer realm knew his name. In addition to his powerful cultivation, he was able to calculate the future as if he was the heavens themselves, and he never missed a thing!”


      As Ancient Devil Ta Jia moved, the Demon Spirit Land suddenly trembled. Black fog appeared in the sky and spread out. As Ta Jia’s right hand reached out and the black fog condensed into a giant arm that reached for the Flower Imperial Concubine.


      At the same time, the human-shaped thing next to Ta Jia coldly looked at everyone and locked onto Wang Lin. In a flash, it charged at Wang Lin, and before it even got close to Wang Lin, sonic booms could already be heard.


      Master Void’s condition was extremely bad. Although he was standing there, his breathing was very difficult. Even if you were at a distance, you could hear him trying to breathe.


      This was no longer the sound a person could make; it was as if he was a beast.


      What was even more terrifying was that not only was his breathing rough, even drool was dripping down the side of his mouth. This drool was very thick, so it stretched out like silk. It was enough to make you feel nauseous just by looking at it.


      His eyes were swelled and his bloodshot eyes were sluggish yet filled with madness. His already old appearance no longer looked human, and his facial features were twisted together as if he had gone crazy.


      He also stared at Wang Lin. His last trace of memory was his hatred and killing intent toward Wang Lin. Master Void let out a roar as he shot toward Wang Lin closely after the human-shaped thing.


      The All-Seer still looked calm, and his eyes revealed a gaze that made seem like everything was clear and normal. It was as if this trip to the Celestial Emperor Cave was all within his calculations.


      Ling Tianhou still had his head lowered and was struggling. He had a complex expression along with a dazed look, and most of all guilt...


      The human-shaped thing and Master Void were naturally blocked by the Celestial Cloud Couple. However, they were both injured, and the human-shaped thing was extremely strange, so it was difficult for a winner to be decided quickly.


      Master Void was breathing hard, and when Wang Wei and Hu Juan tried to block him, he became even more crazy. His target was Wang Lin, and if anyone dared to block him, he would charge without any care for the repercussions.


      The moment Wang Wei closed in, Master Void let out a roar and all the flesh on his body moved. It was very strange. Wang Wei’s expression changed and he retreated without hesitation.


      However, just as he retreated, Master Void opened his mouth and spat out a large mouthful of black blood. This black blood gave off a powerful stench, and Master Void trembled after coughing it out. That was a majority of the blood inside Master Void’s body!


      After the large amount of blood was spat out, it seemed to have intelligence, and it formed a net that charged after Wang Wei. Wang Wei’s right hand formed a seal while he retreated, and he pointed forward. With a bang, an ice mountain appeared out of thin air!


      The ice mountain suddenly appeared and immediately blocked the black blood. However, the blood seemed to contain extreme heat, so the moment it touched the ice mountain, the ice mountain began to melt. It also dyed the entire ice mountain black.


      “Wang Lin, this is the first of the five Heaven’s Blight peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators face, Body Blight. His body will continue to deteriorate until his soul dies!” Wang Wei wanted to continue blocking, but due to previous injuries, Hu Juan was constantly pushed back by the human-shaped thing.


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Wei waved his hand and a large amount if icebergs appeared before Wang Lin. Then he charged toward Hu Juan to help her block the human-shaped thing.


      Without anyone blocking him, Master Void jumped at Wang Lin with drool and black blood leaking from his mouth. His eyes were filled with madness. At this moment, he no longer looked like the elder of the Alliance; he was obviously an ugly beast!


      Looking at Master Void, Wang Lin was shocked. He wasn’t shocked by Master Void’s arrival, but by the five Heaven’s Blights he kept hearing about recently!


      “This is the first Heaven’s Blight…”


      After one reaches the second step, their lifespan is almost limitless. If they absorb the world’s origin energy, it can be transformed into endless vitality. However, how could the heavens allow something to exist as long as itself? The five Heaven’s Blights were the boundless calamities that Nirvana Shatterer cultivators had to face!


      It wasn’t that cultivators who didn’t reach the Nirvana Shatterer stage would be fine. There would be even more terrifying calamities awaiting the ones that didn’t...


      At this moment, Master Void rushed in with heavy breathing and closed in on the iceberg. He opened his mouth to spit again, but this time there wasn’t much blood left. Aside from the foul smell, there were pieces of rotten innards.


      The moment the giant hand formed by the black fog from Ta Jia closed in, she lifted her jade-like hand and a sphere immediately appeared at the tip of her finger.


      There was a cloud of gas inside the sphere, and countless illusion of flowers appeared within it. The moment the giant hand closed in, the small sphere collided with it. The giant hand unexpectedly collapsed into endless black fog and was pushed back.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s pupils shrank. He let out a cold snort and then charged at the Flower Imperial Concubine. Both of his hands moved to form a seal, and the world immediately changed colors. As the wind blew, the black fog covering the sky began to gather and formed blobs of black fog. The moment those blobs of black fog appeared, they began to move.


      “I believe you must be very familiar with this spell!” Ancient Devil Ta Jia laughed as his right hand mercilessly grasped at the sky and he shouted, “Star Burial!”


      After he spoke, the countless blobs of black fog began to move even more than before and suddenly turned into spheres. These spheres emitted bright starlight.


      It was currently night, but with the endless starlight coming from the spheres, the land was completely bright.


      “The Star Burial of my husband’s Sun, Moon, and Star spell…” The Flower Imperial Concubine revealed a complex gaze, but she shook her head and softly said, “However, with just your power, you can’t display the true power of my husband’s spell.”


      Ta Jia sneered and waved his right hand. The spheres formed by the black fog emitting the starlight became even more dazzling. Then these spheres transformed from incorporeal into corporeal forms. The rays of light crossed and filled the sky. As Ta Jia waved his hand, the endless starlight gathered and descended toward the Flower Imperial Concubine.


      It was as if it wanted to bury the Flower Imperial Concubine here!


      “If my husband used this Star Burial celestial spell, he could extract the power of this star system and use a spell that could fill up the entire star system. Battling 10,000 people or 100,000 people would the same. If he was facing just one person, then that person would have to withstand the power of the entire star system!” There was a hint of disdain  as she looked at the starlight falling from the sky. She formed a seal with her right hand and spat out a mouthful of fragrance that turned into nine balls!


      There was source origin energy inside these nine balls, and they floated around the Flower Imperial Concubine like a formation. The moment the formation appeared, the starlight gathered on her body.


      At this moment, the location she was at became the brightest spot in the star system.


      At the same time, in the space outside the Demon Spirit Land, as the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit and the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect continued to attack the seal on the Demon Spirit Land, the seal finally began to collapse.


      Along with it, the entire sky of the Demon Spirit Land collapsed. The sky collapsed inch by inch as if it was the seal itself. It collapsed… and was replaced with the starry sky...


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Sect arrived!
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      Ancient gods had Moongazer Serpents in their bodies, and the ancient devils had something similar. The human-shaped thing was obviously that!


      This thing didn’t exist before the ancient gods died, but it somehow was released during the struggle between the ancient devil and the Celestial Emperor. After it got seperated, it somehow went into the ancient god skull deep under the Celestial Burial Pool.


      Although Master Void was standing behind Ancient Devil Ta Jia, he was in an extremely strange state. His eyes were filled with madness and there was a rune on his forehead emitting powerful devilish energy. It was obviously a seal, but Wang Lin could clearly see Master Void’s life force rapidly dissipating. He was on the brink of death.


      Ling Tianhou’s expression revealed a complex gaze and he subconsciously avoided Wang Lin’s gaze. He looked to the side, and no one knew what he was thinking. The most unpredictable was, of course, the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer’s expression was calm, just like it was when he entered the cave. His eyes were clear, as if he had seen through everything. When Wang Lin looked at him, he revealed a smile.


      When Wang Lin saw the All-Seer and company appear, he let out a sigh. He knew that the blood on the restrictions would only affect the Ancient Devil Ta Jia and was useless on everyone else.


      However, this was the first floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave, so it wasn’t difficult to leave.


      But for some reason, he had always felt in his heart that there was something weird about everything he had experienced just now, but he couldn’t tell what was wrong. There was a hint that something bad was going to happen. When he saw the All-Seer behind Ancient Devil Ta Jia, that feeling became even stronger.


      In truth, everything that had just happened had happened far too quickly for him to think. Looking back, it seemed like everything they had done was forced by the ancient devil...


      It was as if everything was intentionally planned out by the ancient devil… The kind of terrifying feeling that the All-Seer gave people surrounded Wang Lin’s heart. He rapidly retreated while pondering.


      Situ Nan kept an eye on Wang Lin. When he saw Wang Lin retreat, he headed toward Wang Lin and retreated with him.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan also did the same. At this instant, all the surrounding cultivators rushed to leave.


      The All-Seer revealed a smile and then raised his finger and pointed. There was a flash of grey gas and the grey-robed All-Seer appeared. He coldly stared at his original body and let out a cold snort, but then he charged at the restrictions.


      Endless slaughter energy appeared and charged into the restrictions. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the restrictions began to light up.


      However, the restrictions weren’t only placed by Wang Lin; Wang Wei and Hu Juan had also placed them. Hu Juan’s restrictions were far more powerful than Wang Lin’s, so the restrictions here weren’t something the grey-robed All-Seer could easily break.


      This bought everyone time. While Wang Wei retreated, he pointed up and a pillar of water appeared and turned into a giant. The giant waved its giant first and hit directly above, causing large amounts of rocks to fall.


      Hu Juan didn’t leave but stood in the distance, placing down large amounts of restrictions and reinforcing their strength.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and his hand formed seals and he used spells to attack the sky with Wang Wei. The surrounding cultivators didn’t hesitate and all attacked as well.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the first floor of the cave.


      And at this moment, in the space outside the Demon Spirit Land, the six Nirvana Shatterer cultivators sat across from each other with theirs hands forming seals as they chanted. They would occasionally raise their fingers to point at the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit, which caused the flames around it to become even stronger.


      A moment later, the Vermillion Bird true spirit suddenly let out a cry and a sea of flames spread out. The flames had no effect on members of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, but they would destroy any cultivators or any dust that divine sense couldn’t see.


      As the flames spread, all the dust was burned to nothing, leaving only one dust particle that hadn’t collapsed. This was the location of the Demon Spirit Land!


      A flame began to burn on the only remaining dust particle, revealing this location to everyone. The Vermillion Bird’s true spirit let out a cry and charged at this speck of dust.


      Endless rumbles echoed as the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit smashed into the seal on this dust particle. Every time it collided, the seal would loosen a bit.


      The six Nirvana Shatterer cultivators all began using spells to bombard the dust particle. The seal that was personally left by Qing Lin before the Celestial Realm collapsed trembled even more violently.


      The external impacts clearly transmitted into the Demon Spirit Land, causing the entire place to tremble violently. Even the people inside the cave clearly felt these trembles.


      However, no one paid any attention to them. As everyone attacked, the barrier between the Celestial Emperor Cave and the Demon Spirit Land suddenly collapsed!


      The moment the barrier broke, the grey-robed All-Seer broke through Hu Juan’s restrictions. Hu Juan’s face was pale as Wang Wei pulled her back, and they charged out of the broken barrier.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia stepped out. He then let out a grim smile and suddenly inhaled. Suddenly, endless devilish energy came out of his mouth and turned into roaring black dragons. The second brother of the three Chen brothers was caught by the black dragons. There was despair in his eyes as he was devoured by the ancient devil.


      Wang Lin wanted to save him, but he was too late.


      One of the female disciples of the beautiful woman was caught by the black dragon and was pulled back. Even Qian Qin had a pale face and was about to be caught by the black dragon. At this moment, the girl in pink covered by the snowstorm arrived and pulled Qian Qin out toward the exit. The black dragon arrived and collided with the snowstorm, causing her to cough out blood. The snowflake treasure had protected her from countless attacks, and at this moment, it couldn’t withstand them anymore. It cracked and shattered.


      However, the girl in pink pulled Qian Qin and charged out.


      Big Head and company managed to charge out with the help of Situ Na and Master Hollow Wind, along with the woman in silver, who Wang Lin had taken out of his bag.


      However, the danger wasn’t over. Ancient Devil Ta Jia stepped out and his right hand mercilessly reached forward and squeezed!


      With this squeeze, everyone who had just escaped the cave to the Demon Spirit Land immediately felt a powerful pressure surrounding them. Qian Qin had the lowest cultivation level, so she coughed out blood and her whole body collapsed.


      Even the girl in pink trembled, and her body collapsed as well. However, there was a treasure from the Brilliant Void Realm in her origin soul. This treasure shined and then its light surrounded her and Qian Qin’s origin souls.


      However, the two girls’ origin souls were seriously injured, and under the protection of the light from the treasure, they began to fuse...


      It was not only the two of them. Among the remaining two Chen brothers, the third brother’s body also collapsed. Master Yi Chen quickly saved his third brother’s origin soul and escaped.


      Although Lei Ji’s cultivation was ordinary, his physical body was very strong, but half of his body collapsed. The remaining half was saved by Big Head, who luckily had taken no damage during this moment of crisis.


      As for Master Hollow Wind and Situ Nan, both were at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, so while they were seriously injured and coughed out blood, their bodies didn’t collapse. However, Situ Nan’s expression became strange. The poison in his body had activated due to the serious injuries!


      The ancient devil’s spell originally could have annihilated everyone here. The reason it didn’t was largely due to Wang Wei and Hu Juan. The moment the ancient devil used the spell, they quickly used their own spells to interfere, and they withstood a majority of the attack.


      The reason they did this was because they knew there were people here that were close to Wang Lin. They had to repay Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin had also helped resist this spell; he shared this blow with Wang Wei and Hu Juan. He coughed out blood and was extremely weak. His origin soul was seriously injured and began to rapidly dissipate. Although he had endless fire origin energy inside his body, it didn’t stop his origin soul from dissipating.


      Not even the Ancient God Leather Armor could do much against these constant injuries. After all, Wang Lin’s enemy was an ancient devil that had possessed Qing Lin’s body!


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and took out the pill Wang Wei had gifted him. He crushed the pill and swallowed it. This pill was indeed miraculous; his origin soul stopped dissipating and rapidly healed.


      Wang Wei and Hu Juan’s expressions were also bad, and blood came out from the corners of their mouths. The couple revealed bitter smiles, but their eyes were filled with determination.


      “Wang Lin, the two of us will use our lives to stall the ancient devil. Forget about resurrecting Teacher. If you have the chance in the future, save Qing Shuang for us!” Wang Wei’s right hand reached at the void before him and a crack appeared and then he thew Zhou Yi out.


      “The two of us have lived for too long and have entered the cave many times. However, due to various reasons, we never got close. I didn’t expect such a thing would happen when we got close…” Wang Wei had a complex expression.


      At this moment, Ancient Devil Ta Jia slowly walked out from the barrier, and he looked up at the sky. There was a hint of excitement in his eyes, and he began to laugh like crazy.


      “Qing Lin, ah, Qing Lin, in order to prevent me from successfully escaping, you made it so your body couldn’t break any of the restrictions in the cave. But this devil merely used an illusion, and all these people that came to save you broke all the restrictions you set to stop me!”


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia clenched his fist as he looked at this world. The excitement in his eyes became even stronger.


      After he spoke, Wang Wei and Hu Juan’s faces suddenly turned pale. Wang Lin gasped. He finally understood the bad feeling he had in his heart. He looked at the ancient devil and his pupils shrank.


      “Now let me show you my real power!” Ta Jia raised his right hand as he laughed. His eyes were filled with a crazy amount of bloodthirst.


      Just at this instant, the entire earth trembled and even the sky distorted. An illusion appeared in the sky. This was the illusion of a palace within a sea of purple flowers.


      “Ancient devil… You can break one of my husband’s plans, but you didn’t know that by stepping outside, you’d enter the second rule my husband set for you.”


      A cold and beautiful voice echoed across the world. A woman in white gradually walked out from the illusionary palace that appeared in the sky...


      “Flower Imperial Concubine!” Wang Lin suddenly looked at the sky.


      At the same moment, the seal on the dust particle where the Demon Spirit Land was had loosened under the constant attacks of the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit. It could be broken at any time.


      At the same time, a law similar to the change between day and night on a planet shined on the dust particle the Demon Spirit Land was in… It arrived during sunrise...
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      Bei Lou clenched his teeth and moved, but Ta Jia was even faster. Seeing that he couldn’t escape, Bei Lou clenched his teeth and a third ancient demon star collapsed. Borrowing the force of the star’s collapse, Bei Lou charged into the sixth floor and immediately locked onto the two escaping women.


      His body flickered and closed in on the two women. His demonic claw reached out toward the girl in pink.


      The girl in pink’s face became pale without blood, but she didn’t panic. The moment the ancient demon’s claw closed in, the snowflake mark between her eyebrows shined. There was a loud whistling sound and then a snowstorm appeared before the girl in pink.


      The moment the ancient demon’s right hand reached over, it collided with the snowstorm, and the claw was knocked back. The girl in pink coughed out blood all over the the snowstorm and then was thrown backwards.


      The ancient demon was surprised, but he didn’t hesitate. His right hand swept by and grabbed the beautiful middle-aged woman’s head.


      Thanks to the ancient demon’s cultivation level and spell, the injured beautiful middle-aged woman who had just recovered couldn’t resist at all. Demonic energy surged into her body and completely sealed all her meridians.


      At this moment, Ancient Devil Ta Jia arrived. Bei Lou didn’t have time to think. As he held the beautiful woman, a demonic glow appeared in his eyes. Then his left hand formed a seal and he pointed at her body. Every time he pointed, a strand of demonic energy entered her body.


      In the blink of an eye, the beautiful woman’s body trembled, and the blood vessels in her body crossed, forming a large, strange rune.


      The moment Ancient Devil Ta Jia closed in, Ancient Demon Bei Lou threw the beautiful woman, then his eyes lit up and he shouted, “Demon Spirit Transformation!”


      After he spoke, all the blood vessels in her body exploded, her body turned into a blood mist, and she died! However, a rune appeared in her collapsed body and quickly absorbed her flesh. It even’t even spare her shattered origin soul.


      After absorbing everything, the rune released a demonic glow and flew toward the fifth floor.


      After the ancient demon did all of this, he felt as if he had consumed a lot of demonic energy, and the four remaining stars in his right eye were dim. However, he no longer tried to run. Instead, he turned around and he stared at Ancient Devil Ta Jia with madness in his eyes.


      “Forget it! I’ll try to buy more time so the demon spirit can escape!”


      Demon Spirit Transformation was the ancient demons’ life-saving spell, and they wouldn’t use it unless they had no choice. This spell had one great weakness, which was that they had to use a member of the opposite sex as a furnace for it to succeed.


      And even if it succeeded, one would lose most of their cultivation and just become a broken spirit. Bei Lou had been forced to the brink, and he only used this spell because he saw the two women.


      At this moment, madness appeared in his eyes, and the ancient demon stars in his right eye rotated rapidly and then collapsed. One, two, three, four ancient demon stars shined brightly and all collapsed!


      The collapse of the four ancient demon stars caused Bei Lou’s body to grow like crazy, and the madness in his eyes became even stronger. He let out a ferocious roar. “Ta Jia, even if I can’t kill you, I’ll make it so your possession will never truly succeed. This is all because you’ve forced me!”


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou charged out while letting out a roar. Then his body flickered and turned from one to two, then to four, then to eight...


      In the blink of an eye, the entire world was filled with Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s figure. When he got near Ancient Devil Ta Jia, a thunderous rumble echoed. He had chosen to self-destruct!


      He’d die just to hurt Ta Jia!


      The thunderous rumble echoed across the sky. All the avatars of the ancient demon collapsed, forming a destructive shockwave that spread across the fifth floor. The entire seventh floor immediately collapsed!


      The girl in pink revealed anger, but she didn’t have time to think. The moment the ancient demon charged at the ancient devil and exploded, she immediately rushed toward the sixth floor. However, before she could get far, she felt the unimaginable impact behind her.


      As for Wang Lin, he was at the first floor of the cave, and the Vermillion Bird cry echoed behind him. An invisible fire surrounded him as he looked down at the tunnel that pierced through the entire Celestial Emperor Cave. His hands were moving and countless restrictions were appearing.


      The restrictions continued to land on the pit, and each restriction caused a large amount of rocks to fall. Wang Wei and Hu Juan came out, and the moment they saw Wang Lin, they understood his intention. They didn’t hesitate and began launching spells at the ground as well.


      This earth began to tremble as if the entire Demon Spirit Land was being affected. At this moment, it was as if earthquakes were occurring across the Demon Spirit Land.


      Situ Nan charged out from the deep bit and cursed non-stop.


      “Damn it, what is this damn place? After I leave here and get rid of this poison, I’ll have to enter closed door cultivation!!”


      After Situ Nan charged out and saw Wang Lin, he gasped, but he immediately knew Wang Lin’s plan. Without hesitation, he flew into the air and began bombarding the ground with spells.


      The ground began to tremble even more violently. It felt like the entire Celestial Emperor Cave was going to collapse. At this moment, the people hiding inside the second floor all flew out. Among them were Big Head, the three Chen brothers, Lei Ji, the beautiful middle-aged woman’s two disciples, and even Master Hollow Wind.


      After these people charged out, when they saw Wang Lin, they were terrified and quickly scattered. Master Hollow Wind seemed to have guessed Wang Lin’s intention, but he didn’t understand. After all, he hadn’t experienced the horror of the ancient devil; none of them even knew the ancient devil existed.


      Just as the trembling became even more violent, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. Then his hands formed a seal and he suddenly pointed at the ground while letting out a roar. The huge Vermillion Bird behind him let out a cry and rushed into the pit.


      The endless flames suddenly surrounded the Vermillion Bird and charged straight into the pit. At this moment, Wang Wei’s eyes were bloodshot, and his hand formed a seal and a monstrous sea appeared. The sea charged into the pit right after the Vermillion Bird.


      Hu Juan and Situ Nan also used their most powerful spells that followed the Vermillion Bird down into the pit.


      Just at this instant, waves of cold energy came from the pit. It was the girl in pink with countless snowflakes around her, and she was struggling to get out. As the various spells descended, the snowflakes rapidly rotated and she barely made it out through all the danger.


      The Vermillion Bird landed into the pit that penetrated the entire Celestial Emperor Cave. A loud rumble came from the second floor, and when the rest of the spells landed, the Celestial Emperor Cave began to truly collapse!


      The endless rumbles filled the sky, and as they echoed, the ground sunk in, sealing off the exit. It was also shrouded within everyone’s spells.


      Muffled sounds came from below, and there were roars of the ancient devil!


      After using the spells, Wang Lin’s hands continued to move, and countless restrictions landed. Hu Juan didn’t stop either; she and Wang Wei also placed restrictions. The three of them were extremely fast, so a large amount of restrictions fell on the collapsed ruin.


      The dense restrictions landed as if they were forming a large net!


      At this moment, muffled roars came out, and they were even more crazy than before. As the roars echoed, the earth trembled even more violently. It was as if a force wanted to rush out, as if a person wanted to break out from inside and slaughter all life.


      The expressions of the surrounding cultivators that didn’t know about the ancient devil changed. Master Hollow Wind could clearly feel the endless fierce energy coming from below, which made him tremble. He didn’t hesitate and quickly placed the restrictions he knew.


      Everyone else who knew restrictions all sent out restrictions in an attempt to help.


      The roars from the ground came closer and closer, and the vibrations became stronger and stronger, causing the rocks that buried the hole to begin to collapse.


      “Not enough time!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth as he slapped his bag of holding and took out Qing Shuang’s body. He had no time to worry about Wang Wei or Hu Juan’s feelings. His right hand hit the back of Qing Shuang. This wasn’t to hurt her, but to force out all the blood he could from her body without her dissipating!


      When his palm landed, Qing Shuang immediately coughed out a large amount of blood. The moment the blood appeared, Wang Lin took it and turned it into blood mist that covered the ground.


      Origin energy continued to surge out from his hand, and Qing Shuang continued to cough out blood. Wang Lin scattered blood on all the restrictions here!


      Just at this instant, a shocking rumbling sound came from underground. Then a monstrous surge of devilish energy shattered all the rocks that were blocking the way, and Ancient Devil Ta Jia slowly flew upward.


      However, the devilish energy that rushed up dissipated like melting snow the moment it touched the restrictions.


      The strange part was that there were four people behind Ancient Devil Ta Jia! The All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, Master Void, and the strange humanoid thing from the collapsed Celestial Burial Pool!


      The human-like thing looked very gentle and calm as it floated next to Ta Jia. It was as if Ta Jia was its owner! The moment Wang Lin saw this ,it was like a bolt of lightning had struck him. Before, he didn’t link it with the ancient devil, but after seeing this, he had a guess!
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      There was a loud bang as Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s body lost a lot of demonic energy, and he became even weaker. However, this made it so the man in black’s origin soul was no longer in the ancient devil’s grasp.


      Terrified, the man in black’s origin soul was about to escape once more, but Wang Lin’s right hand reached out from the vortex and grabbed him. He was about to resist, but endless flames came from Wang Lin and wrapped around him. Then Wang Lin dragged his origin soul into the vortex.


      Inside the vortex, killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he devoured the man in black’s origin soul without hesitation!


      The moment Wang Lin devoured the man in black’s origin soul, an explosion occurred in his body. Absorbing the fire dragon, devouring the main in black’s flame dragon, and his own Vermillion Bird meant that three types of flames were inside Wang Lin’s body. The fire origin energy in his body reached a new height, and as the heat increased, a fire seed the size of a fingernail was formed in his dantian.


      The moment the fire seed appeared, all of the devilish flames in the seventh floor paused for a moment and unexpectedly charged at the vortex Wang Lin was in. It was very fast, and in an instant, almost all of it went into the vortex.


      Devilish flames, fire dragon, and flame dragon, these three kinds of fire energy fused with the Vermillion Bird. The Vermillion Bird was the main energy and the other three were secondary when the mutation of flames occurred. However, this wasn’t important. After this great fortune, Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird unexpectedly showed signs of a second awakening!


      In the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, the number of awakenings determined the peak of one’s cultivation level, and this was key for them to become the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!


      In the long history of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, if multiple people had one awakening, then they would fight it out. The winner would become the divine emperor and the losers would become elders.


      However, if there was a person among them who had achieved a second awakening, there was no need to fight. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor would definitely be this person!


      As for the third awakening… It had never happened in the long history of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect...


      Right now, the vortex around Wang Lin became monstrous, as if it could support the world. As it continued to absorb, a firestorm came out from the vortex and an indescribable firestorm charged out from the volcano. Cracking sounds came from the mouth of the volcano when the firestorm erupted, then countless pieces of rock fell and the volcano collapsed completely.


      As it collapsed, the huge firestorm charged up into the sky, and the intense heat collided with the sky. This caused a hole to punch right through from the seventh floor to the sixth floor.


      The sixth floor immediately appeared before everyone. The girl in pink and the beautiful woman were in the sixth floor. Both were in the main hall when they felt the ground take. To their horror, they saw the ground collapse, and all the buildings and the countless restrictions inside all shattered.


      This looked like the end of the world!


      However, the firestorm didn’t stop; it continued to charge up. In the blink of an eye, it pierced through the fifth floor, and the entire fifth floor collapsed. Wang Wei, who had just woken up, and Hu Juan didn’t hesitate and immediately rushed out.


      This firestorm continued travelling upwards after breaking through to the fifth floor.


      The fourth floor collapsed! Situ Nan stared dumbfoundedly at all of this and gasped. Without hesitation, he moved with the flames.


      The third floor collapsed!


      The second floor collapsed!


      The monstrous storm reached the first floor before it finally stopped, but it didn’t dissipate. However, the fire rapidly contracted and the endless firestorm disappeared into a figure deep within the cave.


      There were no flames in his eyes, but his body was surrounded by an invisible fire. If one looked closely, they would find that the space around Wang Lin seemed to distort, and your vision was blocked.


      His hair had completely changed. A head of white hair flowed as Wang Lin let out a big breath and clenched his fist. Behind him, a Vermillion Bird appeared. It was no longer red, but white!


      This kind of white was similar to snow, but anyone who saw the Vermillion Bird would feel the unimaginable heat within!


      The white Vermillion Bird circled Wang Lin. It was extremely proud, as if all other creatures in the world were below it. As it circled Wang Lin, it let out a Vermillion Bird cry that could penetrate the heavens!


      The Vermillion Bird’s second awakening!


      At this instant, the entire world trembled. Master Void was hiding in the corner of the fourth floor, struggling to survive through his first Heaven’s Blight!


      “Once I succeed, not only will my injuries recover, but my cultivation level will increase dozens fold. When that happens, killing that Wang Lin will be like crushing an ant!” While was struggling, the cry of the Vermillion Bird’s second awakening entered his ears.


      After being startled for a moment, Master Void was filled with disbelief. If it was the first awakening, he could accept it, but he would have never thought that a second awakening was possible. He clearly knew what the second awakening meant, and he knew that the difference between the first and second awakenings was like the difference between heaven and earth!


      If the first awakening could make the entire Vermillion Bird Divine Sect protect him, then the second awakening was enough to make the entire Vermillion Bird Divine sect crazy. It could no longer be described as “using their full power to protect him,” now it would be to “protect him no matter the cost!”


      If it was just one awakening, although the Alliance would still have to kill Wang Lin, they wouldn’t be shocked. However, if the Vermillion Bird went through a second awakening, even they would be shocked! Moreover, Master Void knew that the time between these two things happening was so short, it was negligible.


      Thinking about how the person he wanted to kill, the one that caused him to end up in such a state, had awakened twice, Master Void, who was enduring his first Heaven’s Blight, coughed out a mouthful of essence origin energy. His mind became confused and all the origin energy in his body went crazy. The initial sign of failure of his first Heaven’s Blight appeared!


      The first Heaven’s Blight was unpredictable, and often just the slightest fluctuation in one’s mind was enough to make one fail. And once you failed, the result was death!


      The moment the Vermillion Bird went through the second awakening, the Vermillion Bird spirit outside the Demon Spirit Land let out the same cry. At this moment, the eyes of all the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members widened. The six Nirvana Shatterer elders all sucked in breaths of cold air.


      “Second… Second awakening!!!”


      “He unexpectedly started the second awaken after such a short period of time!!”


      “The hope of my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect will arrive. If this person is safe, my Vermillion Bird Sect will rise once more!”


      Deep in the burning starfield where Vermillion Bird Divine Sect was located, there was a white stone. This was where the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor that had survived for countless years sat. At this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes, and they shined like they never before.


      “Second… awakening…” His breath become unstable. After pondering for a bit, he unexpectedly tried to get up, but in the end, his old body was unsuccessful.


      “I don’t have much time left… Giving up a bit of my remaining time for this clan member who has awakened a second time is worth it…” The old man let out a sigh and closed his eyes.


      Just as his eyes closed, an unimaginable force of fire charged out of his body. It was so powerful that even the burning starfield trembled. It was as if the entire starfield was going to collapse, and popping sounds echoed across the starfield. Then an origin soul slowly floated away from this old man.


      The origin soul didn’t look old; it was that of a middle-aged man. He lowered his head and looked at his body, and his eyes revealed an ancient gaze.


      “It has been a long time since my origin soul has left my body…” He shook his head and took a step. A vortex appeared in the sea of flames before him. He stepped into the vortex and then disappeared.


      As for inside the Celestia Emperor Cave, on the seventh floor, Ta Jia looked at the firestorm, and his eyes revealed a serious expression for the first time. He didn’t care about the Vermillion Bird’s second awakening, but he felt an unexplainable terrifying aura from this ancient god!


      “The royal bloodline ancient god and the Vermillion Bird Divine Beast. They have unexpectedly fused… But that isn’t important. Just as I was about to attack to stop him, I unexpectedly felt unease… What else does he have…”


      And at this moment, Ancient Demon Bei Lou borrowed the moment Wang Lin’s second awaken occurred to escape along with the firestorm. He no longer wanted to fight against the ancient devil and was focused on escaping.


      “I need to get out of here and quickly reach the outer realm. I can’t fight Ta Jia!” Bei Lou felt very bitter. He had lost too much this time. Half of his ancient demon spirit body was devoured, and in order to escape just now, he had shattered two stars. He moved like lighting as he charged straight up.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s eyes lit up. The person he absolutely couldn’t let go was this ancient demon! He simply ignored Wang Lin and chased after the ancient demon.


      The more time passed, the better control he had of this body. His speed was now several times faster than before, so he instantly closed the distance between himself and Ancient Demon Bei Lou.
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      “This crisis is too dangerous. This old man would rather risk facing the first Heaven’s Blight than be boiled alive here!” The moment Master Void’s origin soul flew out, he opened his arms, and his eyes revealed a decisive gaze.


      As his arms opened, outside the cave and outside the Demon Spirit Land in the boundless space where the Vermillion Bird spirit was, five stars emitted an indescribable light.


      As this light shined, it diffused across the entire star system. As long as one was in the Alliance Star System, one could see that five stars had appeared in the sky.


      Whether it was day or night, the light from the five stars could be seen everywhere. Then one of the stars shined brightly and covered up the remaining four stars. Then, when the light reached its peak, the star suddenly fell into the void.


      The old man from the Brilliant Void Realm and the beautiful woman were moving through the stars. As they moved forward, the old man raised his head and calmly muttered, “Someone is experiencing their first Heaven’s Blight…”


      The most bright of the five stars fell. It was extremely fast, far faster than any cultivator. In an instant, the bright star passed the Vermillion Bird spirit, and a loud rumble echoed when it disappeared into a speck of dust.


      After piercing through the dust, it entered the Demon Spirit Land and caused the devilish energy shrouding the Demon Spirit Land to be pushed back. The star penetrated into the earth and charged through six floors of the Celestial Emperor Cave before landing on Master Void’s origin soul within the boiling ocean.


      At this instant Master Void’s cultivation level increased like crazy, but he revealed a painful expression and began to scream. By borrowing the power of the first Heaven’s Blight, Master Void unexpectedly broke through the devilish flames in the sky and charged up.


      His origin soul was rapidly dissipating under the light of the star. For a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, this was just the start of the first Heaven’s Blight.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia was going to reach out toward Master Void, but his eyes lit up and he lowered his hand.


      “He’s experiencing his first Heaven’s Blight while seriously injured. If he doesn’t die, he could become one of my scattered devils…”


      At this moment, Bei Lou, Wang Lin, and the dragon that was still trapped inside the boiling ocean had reached a critical moment. The Celestial Emperor’s spell and the monstrous devilish flame had reached a frightening degree.


      The ocean level reduced rapidly and the temperature increased greatly. Even with Wing Lin’s Vermillion Bird and ancient god body, he felt the pain from the heat. However, no matter how much he struggled, he couldn’t charge out.


      The devilish flames had descended into the ocean, which caused this spell to reach a peak.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became anxious. The intense heat entered his body, making him feel as if he was being cooked alive, and made his body limp. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin revealed a bitter expression. He had rarely been wrong in his life, but he had to admit he had calculated wrong this time.


      If he had left with Hu Juan and Wang Wei, he wouldn’t have been in such danger. However, even so, they still wouldn’t have been able to escape from here. The terrifying Ancient Devil Ta Jia would’ve eventually caught up and they would’ve still had to face him.


      No matter what, the ending was the same. Wang Lin had been through danger throughout his life, whether it was facing the Blood Ancestor, the Yao family’s pursuit, or the Land of the Ancient God when he was at the Core Formation stage. None of those times had made Wang Lin yield, and he didn’t want to yield now either; however, reality was cruel.


      However, all of this wasn’t enough to make Wang Lin’s dao heart collapse or give up. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He still had the heaven defying bead! He still had source origin!


      At this moment, the ocean had almost completely dissipated, leaving only the devilish flames. It seemed to want to burn all life within it to death.


      The fire dragon was weak, and its body continued to shrink. Even it couldn’t withstand the devilish flames.


      Bei Lou’s body was surrounded by monstrous demonic energy, but this was all futile.


      The mad laugh of the ancient devil echoed as he stared at the devilish flames. On his shoulder sat a small person. It was the origin soul of the man in black that had shrunken to sit there.


      A flame dragon circled the man in black. As he stared at the fire dragon, his eyes were filled with greed.


      “This fire spirit dragon was refined by Qing Lin and is extremely loyal to Qing Lin. With its intelligence, it can obviously tell I’m not Qing Lin. Lou Hou, since you are the Supreme’s disciple, I’ll gift it to you to devour!” Ta Jia’s voice was calm as he grabbed the origin soul of the man in black and threw it forward.


      The origin soul turned into a dragon and greedily charged at the weakened fire dragon within the devilish flames.


      “Many thanks, Lord Ancient Devil!” The man in black sent out a message filled with joy and then charged at the fire dragon. However, at this moment, the fire dragon raised its head and revealed an unyielding arrogance. It let out a roar that turned into sonic booms that echoed in the devilish flames. It even caused the devilish flames to pause for a moment.


      The dragon formed by the man in black suddenly stopped and retreated, but the greed in his eyes increased! He was in no rush, and he believed that this fire dragon wouldn’t last long under Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s spell.


      With greed in his eyes, the man in black’s origin soul looked at the struggling Wang Lin. His eyes revealed a strange light.


      “His Vermillion Bird is also mine!”


      Just at this instant, a scene that shocked the man in black occured. He saw the fire dragon suddenly struggle to move its body. Its giant body shrank until it was only 100 feet long and charged at Wang Lin.


      Its dragon eyes revealed determination and an intent to die!


      It would rather die than let the man in black devour it. If it had to die, then it’d rather choose this person, because it could at least feel a hint of familiarity from this person!


      This scene was outside of the expectations of the man in black. The fire dragon was so fast that before the man in black could react, it was already near Wang Lin.


      The moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, the fire dragon let out its last roar and charged into the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Endless fire origin energy entered Wang Lin’s body and made its way into his origin soul. The Vermillion Bird tattoo that had weakened suddenly awakened as if new power had been injected into it and let out a Vermillion Bird cry!


      Although the fire origin energy inside the fire dragon was different from the fire of the Vermillion Bird, the source was still fire of the heavens. When the fire dragon rushed into Wang Lin, it caused the fire origin energy in his body to increase greatly.  Moreover, the fusion of these two different types of flames caused an unexpected change!


      The Vermillion Bird moved within this storm and the shadow of a dragon. The storm reached a peak and unexpectedly even absorbed the devilish flames that were burning the world.


      As it absorbed like crazy, the storm formed a powerful vortex that had a terrifying suction force. This all happened in an instant, and even Ancient Devil Ta Jia was startled.


      The man in black was aghast at the situation. He no longer had any thought of devouring and wanted to retreat. However, he was too close, so the moment he tried to retreat, he was pulled in by the vortex.


      The ancient devil frowned as he raised his right hand and grabbed the man in black’s origin soul. Just as he was about to withdraw his hand, Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s eyes lit up.


      He had already given up, but he didn’t think that such an unexpected mutation would occur after Wang Lin absorbed the fire dragon. He could clearly see that within the vortex, a white fire was condensing like crazy inside Wang Lin’s body.


      “Source origin fire seed!” At this moment, even with his identity as an ancient demon, Bei Lou sucked in a breath of cold air. His desperation suddenly disappeared and he saw a chance to escape.


      “Just a trace more and he will be able to completely condense that fire seed. Once that fire seed forms, he will be able to control all the flames in the world. Although there is a hint of will inside these flames, Ta Jia’s possession isn’t complete, so there is still a chance!”


      Various thoughts flashed through Bei Lou’s mind. Just as Ancient Devil Ta Jia was about to pull the man in black’s origin soul back, Bei Lou clenched his teeth. The seven stars in his right eye rotated rapidly and then one of them suddenly collapsed!


      Ancient demon shattered star!


      The collapse of an ancient demon star allowed a powerful surge of demonic energy to enter Bei Lou’s body, allowing him to struggle. Although it was not enough for him to escape or charge out from the burning flames, it was enough for him to use spells.


      His right eye shined once more and another ancient demon star collapsed. With two stars shattered, Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s body suddenly magnified, and he charged forward at the man in black’s origin soul that was about to be saved by Ta Jia. Bei Lou’s body turned into a whirlwind of demonic energy and smashed into Ta Jia’s arm.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01069.xhtml

    
      #1069


      Chapter 1066


      Chapter 1066


      At the same time, inside the Brilliant Void Realm, the old man who noticed Wang Lin before revealed a complex expression. He shook his head as he stepped forward, and his gaze fell on the indifferent Brilliant Void Saintess, Mu Bingmei.


      “Your ninth avatar was destroyed due to a calamity. Why do you still hide even though the calamity has arrived?”


      The beautiful woman with the cold expression lowered her head and pondered.


      “Since that ninth avatar was destroyed because of him, no matter how much you avoid it, you still have to face it in the end.… When you saved that little girl, Zhou Ru, this old man already knew that your mind was a mess due to the ninth avatar.” The old man let out a sigh as he looked up at the void.


      “Remember, you are the Brilliant Void Saintess, Mu Bingmei, not Liu Mei from planet Suzaku, who had a son with an ordinary cultivator! You are responsible for carrying out the mission of the Brilliant Void Realm and responsible for defending against the people from outside the sealed realm. The boundary between the inner and outer realms will open soon…”


      “He is not an ordinary cultivator…” Before the old man could finish, the indifferent woman lifted her head and calmly spoke. Her beautiful face was enough to make anyone’s heart pound and be willing to do anything for her.


      “You… Are you still stubbornly indulging yourself in that illusion!?” The old man frowned.


      “I’m just telling you that he is not an ordinary cultivator!” The indifferent woman’s voice was still calm, but her tone was slightly heavier.


      “Fine. Even if he isn’t an ordinary cultivator, even though his mind was able to enter here through some unknown method, even if he reaches the peak of the second step, so what?” The old man revealed a look of disdain.


      “In the end, he is still just a cultivator!”


      This old man didn’t know that this little cultivator he spoke of was someone who had survived the Vermillion Bird awakening, and the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect would protect him with all their might. He also didn’t know that this little cultivator had the blood of an ancient god. This wasn’t power he had inherited; he had gained it after his own body collapsed, and he reformed it based on Tu Si’s memories. This body was the root of his bloodline.


      He also didn’t know that this little cultivator had the heaven defying bead...


      The beautiful woman looked at the old man and calmly said, “You were once only a cultivator.”


      The old man revealed a bitter smile and didn’t know what to say for a moment.


      “You can rest assured. I won’t evade the responsibility of the Brilliant Void Realm as the Brilliant Void Saintess. However, you can’t interfere in my private affairs, and you don’t have the right to interfere. I don’t need anyone else to get involved in the matter between us!” The beautiful woman’s voice was resolute, and she refused to compromise.


      The old man let out a sigh and didn’t continue this topic. He looked at the sky and said, “My old friend’s body has been possessed, so I’m going on a trip. Are you going as well?”


      The beautiful woman pondered a bit and revealed a complex expression. However, in the end, she became determined and nodded. “I’ll go!”


      Inside the seventh floor of the Celestial Emperor Cave, all of the magma had condensed into a fire dragon. The fire dragon lifted its head and stared at everyone below it. An invisible pressure suddenly spread.


      Two strands of heat waves came out of the fire dragon’s nose along with this pressure. The two giant dragon horns were red and gave off intense temperatures.


      Its python-like body was coiled up, giving the dragon an aura that made it seem like it looked down upon the world.


      Its angry gaze swept through the people below and locked onto Wang Lin. He could feel a hint of familiar aura from Wang Lin’s small and weak body. This was the aura of fire origin energy.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled when the fire dragon looked at him. He didn’t bow his head but slowly retreated. The dragon quickly withdrew its gaze and stared at Master Void, Ancient Demon Bei Lou, and Ancient Devil Ta Jia. It let out a roar and charged at the three of them.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief and rapidly retreated. When his divine sense spread out, he saw that the seventh floor had become a sea of flames when the fire dragon roared. As the dense fire burned, Ancient Demon Bei Lou’s eyes lit up and he unexpectedly stopped escaping. He turned around and his hand formed a seal. A giant green demon head appeared behind him and charged at the ancient devil.


      Master Void’s hand formed a seal and formed a storm of yellow sand, creating a 100 foot barrier around him, blocking the flames. However, with his current cultivation level, he couldn’t hold the fire off for long. When the sand came into contact with the flames, there were popping sounds, and the sand cracked and collapsed.


      As for Ancient Devil Ta Jia, his eyes became cold, and he was filled with bloodthirst. With a step, he let out a hoarse laugh. “Why did you stop running? A mere fire dragon spirit that was only a guard dares to bite its master?”


      As the ancient devil spoke, his hand formed a seal and pointed. He shouted, “Let me show you Qing Lin’s spell. Burn the Heavens!”


      After he spoke, a black devilish flame appeared where he pointed. The devilish flame immediately began to spread and intense temperatures filled the seventh floor.


      Even the sky was shrouded by the devilish flames. In an instant, the sky was black because it was covered in these devilish flames. Not only could it burn everything, but the invading devilish energy could cause your origin soul to collapse.


      In an instant, the devilish flames covered the sky and the fire dragon let out a roar. Flames came from its body like crazy in order to fight the black flames in the sky. The entire seventh floor shook as the fire dragon’s giant body rushed at the ancient devil.


      The ancient devil revealed a sneer as his right hand pointed at the fire dragon. All of the devilish flames in the sky descended like meteors and surrounded the fire dragon.


      This scene was heaven-shaking. In an instant, the devilish flames fell and covered the fire dragon. At this moment, it looked as if the fire dragon was giving off monstrous devilish energy.


      Waves of angry and painful roars echoed from the fire dragon, and it struggle to charge at the ancient devil. However, when it got close, Ta Jia’s right hand pressed down, creating an invisible force. When the fire dragon was within 100 feet of him, Ta Jia caught the fire dragon.


      No matter how much the fire dragon struggled and roared, it couldn’t escape. This made Ancient Demon Bei Lou suck in a breath of cold air.


      “You can use Qing Lin’s avatar and the invisible force in his body!” Bei Lou was aghast at the situation. He clearly knew that it meant Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s possession had become one with the mind.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou gave up all intentions of attacking, a bitter feeling arising in his heart. He understood that with his own strength, even if he got everyone else to help, they no longer had the power to change the fact Qing Lin’s body had been possessed.


      ”This devil was willing to pay any price and fought with Qing Lin inside his body for countless years. All of this was for Qing Lin’s memories and his cultivation, but more importantly, it was for this body!” The ancient devil held the fire dragon as it moved forward, and arrogant laughter came from his mouth.


      “Ancient demon, you and I were great enemies in the outside realm, but now you are a mere ant before me. Once this devil completely takes over Qing Lin’s body, I’ll own the body Qing Lin has refined for countless years. A body that can break all laws. A body that can enter any place!


      “With this body, I can retrace the footsteps of my ancestors and become a 9-star ancient devil. Once I reach 9-stars, I’ll be able to enter the ancient devil tower ruin and obtain the true power of the ancestors!”


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s mad laughter echoed. The fire dragon struggled to retreat. However, it was thrown aside by Ta Jia.


      “Qing Lin’s spell, Burn the Heavens, Boil the Oceans!” The devilish flame in Ta Jia’s eyes suddenly moved and the seventh floor was filled with devilish energy. This devilish energy was so dense, it seemed like it was corporeal. Then, in the blink of an eye, it turned into a devilish ocean.


      As the waves raged, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with shock and he was trapped inside the ocean. Not just him, but Master Void was also trapped inside the ocean. Even Ancient Demon Bei Lou couldn’t escape.


      In the distance, the fire dragon was roaring inside the ocean, but there was fear in its eyes.


      As Ancient Devil Ta Jia spoke, the ocean formed by the devilish energy began to boil. Devilish gas floated into the air and bubbles appeared in the raging ocean due to it reaching an unimaginable temperature.


      This Burn the Heavens, Boil the Oceans was going to boil the ocean until it dissipated completely. This also made it impossible for the people trapped inside to struggle.


      During his brief contact with Ta Jia, Wang Lin found that as time passed, Ta Jia became even more powerful. Back on the ninth floor, Ta Jia would’ve found it difficult to use these spells, but now he was able to use the Celestial Emperor’s spells.


      Thinking about Celestial Emperor Qing Lin’s countless spells, Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb. However, right now was not the time to think about it, as the ocean waves raged. The devilish flames in the sky continued to descend and large amounts of water vapor appeared.


      In the distance, Master Void revealed a miserable smile when he saw the ocean that wanted to boil them alive shrink and the fire from the sky close in. He hit his forehead with his palm and his body collapsed!


      A crazy shockwave spread out from this collapse, and it created a whirlpool in the ocean. It also pushed the descending devilish flames away.


      The moment his body exploded, Master Void’s origin soul charged out.
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      After transforming into his true ancient god body, Wang Lin let out a roar. The roar formed a storm that silently collided with the roar of the ancient devil.


      At the same time, the escaping Ancient Demon Bei Lou suddenly stopped, and his eyes revealed a trace of crazy demonic light.


      “Today, all three Ancient Order clans are in the same place. What a spectacular view. I’m in a sorry state for an ancient demon!” Bei Lou’s body flashed and immediately grew. The 7-star ancient demon’s body was thousands of feet tall, almost as tall as Wang Lin’s ancient god body.


      At this instant, the battle no longer belonged to the cultivators, but to the three Ancient Order clans that had existed since ancient times!


      After Bei Lou transformed into his ancient demon body, he let out the roar of an ancient demon. It created an intangible force that joined with Wang Lin’s roar and swept toward Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      “He is unexpectedly a royal ancient god!!” Ancient Devil Ta Jia stared at Wang Lin. He clearly saw a trace of gold within the five stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      This trace of gold meant the royal bloodline!


      The angry roars of the three Ancient Order clans created an indescribable storm. It swept across the eighth floor and caused all the surrounding buildings to collapse. Even the sky seemed like it was about to collapse, as fine cracks appeared and bursts of hot gas filled the area.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou took a step and shouted, “Ancient god, do you dare to fight this ancient devil with me!?”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out at the void before him, causing a large rift to appear. Purple lightning came out of the crack, and he dragged out the 1,000-feet-long God Slaying Spear. He grabbed the spear and shouted, “Why would I not dare!?”


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou laughed as his right hand also reached at the void. A large flag immediately appeared, and it seemed to cover the world. It flew directly at the ancient devil.


      Wang Lin took a step and charged at the ancient devil.


      The ancient devil’s eyes revealed mockery as he raised the blade in his hand. Monstrous blade energy appeared behind him and he smiled. “A mere 5-star ancient god and a 7-star ancient demon dare to fight me?”


      As he laughed, the heaven-shaking blade energy shot forward. There were only two rays of blade energy. One swept through the sky and the other swept just above the earth. This represented the sky and the earth. Once they crossed, they would create a destructive force.


      Ancient Demon Bei Lou waved his right hand and endless demonic energy came from the 1,000 foot flag and shot at the blade energy in the sky. Demonic energy erupted from his body, and it was an earth-shaking sight to behold.


      Wang Lin threw the God Slaying Spear in his hand, and the purple lightning filled the world. The God Slaying Spear was covered in purple lightning when it collided with the blade energy on the ground.


      Rumbling sounds suddenly echoed and a powerful shockwave to sweep the area when the blade energy on the ground and the God Slaying Spear collided. The earth completely collapsed and there was no longer a ninth floor in his cave; just the eighth floor that was connected to the ninth floor!


      Wang Lin’s ancient god boy felt an unimaginable impact during this collision, and popping sounds came from his body. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and the ancient god stars between his eyebrows dimmed.


      In the sky, the ancient demon’s flag collided with the blade energy and a shocking impact spread. Even more cracks appeared in the sky due to this impact, and a blood red light came through the cracks. At this moment, it felt as if the sky could collapse with a single touch.


      “Wang Lin, we need to go all out with him; otherwise, none of us will escape this Celestial Emperor Cave!” As Ancient Demon Bei Lou roared, he took a step and charged at the ancient devil. However, his body suddenly began to retreat. It was so fast that he left an afterimage, and he rushed at the cracked sky.


      However, although Ancient Demon Bei Lou was fast, Wang Lin was even faster. The moment Ancient Demon Bei Lou roared, Wang Lin also grabbed Wang Wei and Hu Juan before charging at the sky. He was a bit faster than Bei Lou as he punched the sky.


      The sky was already extremely fragile, and now it was smashed open by Wang Lin’s punch. It completely cracked and the sky disintegrated!


      The moment the sky collapsed, endless magma fell like rain. Wang Lin’s body rushed into the magma and charged straight up.


      The ancient devil cursed, but he didn’t slow down and charged straight up.


      Master Void had cultivated for many years. Although his mind was affected due to the early arrival of the first Heaven’s Blight, it was unprecedentedly clear at this moment. The moment the sky collapsed, he coughed out blood and used the blood escape to charge into the magma. He disregarded the high temperature of the magma and the newly inflicted injuries caused by the battle between the three members of the Ancient Order clan. As he rushed into the magma, he also didn’t have time to think about finding trouble for Wang Lin, as he was focused on escaping this place.


      Along the way, his injuries became worse, and at this moment, his cultivation level fell from Nirvana Shatterer to peak Nirvana Cleanser. A dense feeling of unease enveloped his mind, making the once powerful Master Void look like a stray god.


      When Wang Lin charged into the seventh floor, endless lava rushed toward his face. His body quickly shrank back into his ordinary body. His face was pale as he coughed out a mouthful of blood and bursts of pain came from his body. He couldn’t help but slow down a bit due to this. Even though he had transformed into his ancient god body, he was still seriously injured by that blade energy despite the fact that he had the God Slaying Spear.


      However, if he hadn’t done it, then it would’ve been impossible for Wang Wei or Hu Juan to escape. Even he himself wouldn’t have had the chance to escape to the seventh floor. After all, Wang Lin was only at the peak of the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      Just at this moment, Hu Juan grabbed Wang Lin and Wang Wei and flew straight up. She also devoured the only green pill she had. Now that she had recovered, she quickly moved through the magma with Wang Lin and Wang Wei.


      The magma continued to moved into Wang Lin’s body and shook his spirit a bit. He quickly sent out a message, saying, “Seniors, go first. I found a fire spirit here before and may be able to use it to stop the ancient devil a bit!”


      Hu Juan revealed a hint of hesitation. If it was before, no matter how much she and Wang Wei admired Wang Lin, she wouldn’t have hesitated. However, Wang Lin had just saved her and her husband, and this was very important to her. She didn’t even know that Wang Lin had saved Wang Wei from Master Void’s sneak attack. This kind of kindness needed to be repaid.


      “You..” Hu Juan looked at Wang Wei, who had helped her block the blade energy and then was seriously injured by the ancient devil’s roar. There was struggle in her eyes. Right now, Wang Wei needed urgent care, and Hu Juan didn’t have time to wait.


      “Senior can rest assured!” Wang Lin left Hu Juan and charged into the depths of the magma in the seventh floor. Hu Juan clenched her teeth as she took Wang Wei and disappeared.


      After Hu Juan left, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was so desperate to make Wang Wei and Hu Juan owe him. As long as the two of them were grateful, then even if Qing Lin doesn’t awaken, they would help with Situ Nan’s matter. Also, their treatment of Zhou Yi would be vastly different due to his kindness.


      Inside the magma, Wang Lin mercilessly absorbed without hesitation. The magma seemed to flow in reverse as the fire origin energy entered Wang Lin’s body like crazy. The energy flowed through his meridians, causing his seriously injured body to recover a bit.


      Wang Lin wasn’t being careful like he was when he absorbing before; right now he was extremely reckless. The Vermillion Bird on his body appeared around him, and as a result, the fire origin energy inside the magma surged at them. As the fire origin energy surged toward Wang Lin, large amounts of magma fell from the seventh floor to the eighth floor. Ancient Demon Bei Lou and Master Void charged into the magma with Ancient Devil Ta Jia chasing behind. At this moment, all of this, along with Wang Lin frantically stirring up the fire origin energy in the magma, caused all the magma inside the volcano to begin collapsing.


      Just at this moment, a heaven-shaking roar that shook the magma came from the depths of the volcano. A giant dragon head arose in the magma. At this moment, all of the magma Wang Lin hadn’t absorbed or had fallen into the eighth floor began to move as if it had intelligence. It all charged at the dragon.


      In the blink of an eye, all the magma in the seventh floor disappeared, leaving behind an indescribably large fire dragon that stared at all the creatures below it.


      At the same time, in the boundless space where the speck of dust where the Demon Spirit Land was, there was fire burning in the horizon. A giant Vermillion Bird letting out Vermillion Bird cries slowly closed in.


      This Vermillion Bird had intelligence. It unexpectedly didn’t go to the entrance at the East Demon Spirit Sea, but to the true location of the Demon Spirit Land!


      There were large amount of cultivators behind this Vermillion Bird, and among them were six elders. These six elders all wore red robes, and each one of them gave off a powerful aura. They were all Nirvana Shatterer cultivators!


      “According to the search with the true spirit, this is where the person who has awaken is, and this is also the location of that mysterious sense of danger. This trip might be extremely dangerous, but even if I risk it all, I must protect the person who awakened!” The six elders looked at each other and saw the determination in each other’s eyes. All the other members of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect revealed determined gazes!


      At the same time, a majestic voice came from the planet above the vortex in the Cultivation Alliance headquarters.


      “Suspend the battle with Allheaven. Send all forces to where Qing Lin’s cave is!”


      The moment this voice echoed, Qing Shui’s body appeared outside the Alliance Headquarters. He stared at the Alliance Headquarters and the red Ji Realm shined in his eye.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01087.xhtml

    
      #1087


      Chapter 1084 - Ill Fate


      Chapter 1084 - Ill Fate


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s body released endless devilish energy and formed a giant devil shadow above him. This devil shadow was about to charge into the sky.


      However, as the red longsword pressed down, the devil shadow let out a groan, and its whole body was pressed down. Just as the red longsword slashed down, the devil shadow raised its arms in an attempt to resist.


      However, with a bang, the devil shadow’s arms collapsed and weren’t able to stop the red longsword at all.


      Fear filled Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s eyes. Others may not know the origin of the Four Holy Treasures, but as he observed them, he became even more sure about his speculation!


      “This… This is the primordial heavenly dao treasure!!” Ancient devil gasped. The devil shadow above him rumbled and wasn’t able to stop the sword at all. The sword split the devil shadow in half and charged at Ta Jia.


      Just at this moment, the All-Seer revealed a decisive look. He waved his sleeve and his body was surrounded in seven-colored light. He then took a deep breath before pointing up and shouting, “Heavenly fate’s seven colors, will of the heavens… red!”


      After he spoke, his body trembled the red light separated from the seven-colored light around him and shot at the longsword descending on Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      “Orange!” The orange light separated from the remaining six colors.


      The All-Seer shouted the name of each color, and all seven colors split off one by one. They fused together and shot forward as a ray of rainbow light.


      “Seven lights, fuse into one and form the diagram of the heavens!” The All-Seer’s black hair moved without any wind. With that last roar, the seven-colored light immediately rotated, forming a seven-colored vortex.


      Three pieces of wood shell appeared from within the vortex. The All-Seer grabbed them and threw them forward. The three wooden shells collided with each and fell to form a diagram. The All-Seer stared at the diagram as his hands formed a seal, then he pointed.


      “Borrowing fate to form dao!” After he spoke, an indescribable aura came out from the three wooden shells. The moment this aura appeared, even the red longsword paused for a moment.


      It was as if a power was about to awaken from the three wooden shells and was about to charge out. The moment this power spread out, everyone was shocked!


      The Brilliant Void old man’s eyes narrowed as he looked at the All-Seer with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      “This All-Seer’s dao… So it turns out to not the heavenly fate; it’s borrowing the heavenly fate to form his own dao sea. This person was actually able to cultivate dao with this kind of idea and was able to build such a domain. He has almost caught a glimpse of dao…”


      Even Ancient Devil Ta Jia seemed to see through some clue and gasped. There was shock in his eyes as he looked at the All-Seer.


      Wang Lin stared at the aura coming out from the three pieces of wooden shell. He remembered this aura very well. Inside his bag, there were some crystals he had taken from the skull of the 8-star ancient god. The aura from those crystals was exactly the same as the aura from the wooden shells!


      Seeing the aura from the wooden shells become stronger, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s eyes narrowed. Without hesitation, his right hand pointed forward and he activated the third style of the Vermillion Bird Holy Treasure on his own. He shouted, “Fire Heaven!”


      The red longsword let out a loud sword hymn and flames spread out. The flames filled the sky and even spread out through the hole in the sky. In an instant, half of the starfield was covered in flames.


      An aura similar to that of the wooden shells appeared from within the sword, but it was even stronger!


      When the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s finger pointed down, the sword sliced down. It collided with the three pieces of wooden shell.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      A deafening sound was followed by a powerful shockwave. The three pieces of wood directly collapsed, and even the seven-colored vortex behind it was torn apart.


      The All-Seer cough out a mouthful of blood and retreated like crazy.


      That longsword pressed down, broke through all obstacles, and landed on Ta Jia’s forehead. At this moment, dense, black mist gathered between Ta Jia’s eyebrows and his true ancient devil body appeared. He charged out form between his eyebrows with the intent to reverse even the heavens.


      He was an ancient devil, a member of one of the three Ancient Orders, a heaven-defying clan. As the sword pressed down, the ancient devil’s angry roar echoed across the world.


      However, the moment his true spirit appeared, the longsword flashed red. It was the drop of blood that had fused with the Holy Treasure. It unexpectedly flew out from the sword and landed directly between the ancient devil’s eyebrows.


      “This… This blood isn’t primordial heavens dao…” Ancient Devil Ta Jia let out a scream. The area between his eyebrows seemed to melt and the drop of blood penetrated through. His true spirit was forced back into Qing Lin’s body. Just as he was about to retreat, the blood landed between Qing Lin’s eyebrows and formed a scarlet seal!


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s body trembled and immediately fell on the ground.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s origin soul became blurred. He was only here with his origin soul, and activating the Holy Treasure had consumed a lot of origin energy. If it was only opening the first and second styles, it wouldn’t have been much, but he was the only one who could open the third style. However, the price was difficult to bear, even for him.


      His body became even more blurred, but he waved his hand. The red longsword flew out after the retreating All-Seer.


      In an instant, the longsword closed in and slashed at the All-Seer’s head!


      After this slash, the Azure Dragon Spear, White Tiger Blade, and Black Tortoise Axe all appeared!


      It was obvious that the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor had the intent to kill!


      The All-Seer’s expression was ferocious and his head jerked up. At this moment of crisis, his right hand reached between his eyebrows and ripped the third seal halfway off!


      Even though only it was half-torn off, an unimaginable aura 10 times stronger exploded to resist the blow from the Four Holy Treasures.


      Thunder rumbles echoed and a shockwave spread. The All-Seer cough out blood as he continued to retreat. In the blink of an eye, he opened space and disappeared.


      The red longsword floated motionlessly in the air.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor silently pondered as his body became more transparent. Looking at where the All-Seer escaped, he shook his head. “I’m getting old… If it was me in my prime, this All-Seer wouldn’t escape the Four Holy Treasures’ second style…”


      He let out a sigh as he looked at everyone. When his gaze finally fell on the Brilliant Void old man, he slowly said, “Old friend, are you going to be the enemy of my Four Divine Sect again...”


      The Brilliant Void old man silently pondered for a moment. He looked at Ancient Devil Ta Jia, who had been sealed, and then at the Holy Treasures that were still floating there.


      With his power, if he wanted to act, the only thing he had to fear was the Holy Treasures...


      “This old man only can repay Qing Lin a favor. Since the ancient devil has been sealed by you with the Holy Treasures, this matter is over. Farewell!” After weighing his options, he gave up on attacking. He had a deep fear of the Four Holy Treasures. Although they were far weaker than before, if he forced the Four Divine Sect into a corner and they began using blood sacrifices...


      The old man let out a sigh as he charged at the sky. In the sky, he turned around and looked at Mu Bingmei.


      Mu Bingmei pondered a bit. She bit her lower lip and softly said, “Let me… look at him once. Is that alright… Just once!”


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor was startled. His gaze swept over Wang Lin, but he didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale and his injuries had reached the limit of what he could withstand. His origin soul was showing signs of dissipating, and Mu Bingmei’s words made him tremble in pain. This pain was revealed through his eyes.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around and didn’t respond to Mu Bingmei. Instead, he looked at the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor and asked “Are you taking me back to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect?”


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor nodded.


      “Take my friends that were injured because of me and let them recover… Then I can agree to any condition your Vermillion Bird Divine Sect has.”


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor smiled and nodded. “OK!”


      After he spoke, the surrounding Four Divine Sect disciples dispersed and assisted the injured. As for the Alliance cultivators, they all retreated with fear in their eyes.


      “A lot of my friends have lost their bodies…”


      “The Four Divine Sect will help them reform their bodies!”


      “My brother, Situ, is affected by a poison of the Corpse Sect…”


      “I’ll take charge!”


      “My benefactor, Zhou Yi, requires Qing Lin to be resurrected!”


      “I’ll give you Qing Lin’s body! If you need the Four Divine Sect to help, we will give you all our support!”


      “In the Demon Spirit Land, I have a direct disciple…”


      “I’ll send someone to take them to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect!”


      “These celestials of the Alliance want to kill me. I want these celestials’ origin souls!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had never shown mercy to people who intended to harm him; he had always acted like a demon toward them!


      The surrounding celestials didn’t hesitate to start running around like scattered birds. The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s eyes lit up and he nodded. “This matter is easy!” He waved his sleeves and the Holy Treasures split in four and scattered to sweep the area.


      Miserable screams immediately echoed.


      More blood came out of Mu Bingmei’s lower lip due to Wang Lin’s indifference. Pain filled her eyes and she shouted, “Wang Lin!!! I want to see him. I’m begging you to let me see him!!”


      Wang Lin couldn’t see the pain in her eyes, but he knew that his own pain was something that would never disappear. Wang Lin closed his eyes and calmly said, “I owe this woman a life-saving pill and a life-saving favor.”


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor smiled. “I’ll find a way to help you repay the debt and make sure the Brilliant Void Realm is satisfied! Any other problems?”


      Wang Lin silently pondered before he shook his head and softly said, “Let’s go…”


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor waved his sleeve and Wang Lin’s body floated into the air. When Wang Lin was surrounded by his origin energy, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor charged at the opening in the sky.


      “Wang Lin!! He is my child! I want to see him!” Mu Bingmei’s expression was pale. Her body trembled as she stared at Wang Lin, and both her fist were clenched.


      “You’re unworthy!” Wang Lin suddenly turned around and let out a roar. He had been restraining his emotions, restraining his feelings, but at this moment, he couldn’t restrain them any longer. That roar vented the hundreds of years of pain in his heart.


      He was already seriously injured, and this roar that was filled with hundreds of years of suppressed pain affected his mind. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and his vision went dark...


      The Four Divine Sect… left. They took everyone...


      Two streams of tears came from Mu Bingmei’s eyes and intense pain filled her heart. She coughed out a mouthful of blood and also fell down.


      The old man from the Brilliant Void Realm let out a sigh. He waved his hand and took Mu Bingmei far away.


      In the void, only his ancient voice echoed.


      “Ill fate…”
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      The moment the red drop of blood appeared, a flame that didn’t seem to belong to this world swept across the sky. This world was now enveloped in a red light.


      In the end, this flame that shouldn’t exist in this world gathered in the southern part of the sky and formed a Vermillion Bird. It let out a cry and looked down upon everyone with an aura of nobility.


      At the same time, the several elders of the Azure Dragon Divine Sect beside the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor looked at each other. The elder in front with nine Azure Dragons embroidered on his robe took a deep breath and formed a seal before his chest. He then let out a roar and a powerful aura spread out.


      At the same time, he revealed a painful expression as the clothes around his chest melted, revealing his skin. Green light flashed from his chest and something floated out!


      It was a piece of green wood!


      The moment the green wood appeared, roars of dragons echoed across the world. Countless Azure Dragons hundreds of thousands of feet long appeared in the endless starry sky. The roars of the Azure Dragons echoed across the sky.


      It set off an incredible ripple that that scattered in all directions. A violent wind that wanted to disrupted the norm was set off.


      In the end, these Azure Dragons gathered in the east and formed a very large Azure Dragon. It was coiled together as it looked at everyone with a ruthless gaze.


      Similarly, seven elders from the White Tiger Divine Sect sat down in a formation and formed seals. Golden light flashed from between their eyebrows and seven pieces of broken metal flew out from their heads.


      After the seven pieces of broken metal appeared, they fused together to form a piece of metal with an irregular shape. However, another change occured in the sky after the metals fused.


      The roar of a tiger suddenly appeared and shocked the world. An intense killing intent swept the area, and the cultivators with weak minds were almost scared out of their wits.


      What followed the roar of the tiger was an incredibly large White Tiger!


      This White Tiger looked extremely ferocious, as if it would attack any living creature. As it floated in the air, its red eyes swept past everyone and arrived on the west side of the sky.


      The last sect to take out their Holy Treasure was the Black Tortoise Divine Sect. After the betrayal of the Black Tortoise Divine Emperor, the set was split in half, and due to the attack of the Alliance, there were every few people left in their sect. Although they had grown, there were still very few left.


      Only three elders had come. The moment they closed their eyes, a wave of water appeared and swept the area. As the monstrous wave swept across the sky, a giant Black Tortoise appeared.


      This Black Tortoise looked a little bleak. It let out a long hiss and the water under it pushed it to the north end.


      However, compared to the other three divine beasts, this Black Tortoise was obviously lacking.


      The Four Divine Beasts were in position. The Azure Dragon to the east, the White Tiger to the west, the Vermillion Bird to the south, and the Black Tortoise to the north!


      Although all of this sounds long, but the Four Divine Beasts appeared in a very short period of time and surrounded the sky.


      The All-Seer’s expression became gloomy. Ancient Devil Ta Jia also stared at the Four Divine Beasts and revealed a cold gaze.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor had come prepared. He waved his right hand, causing the drop of blood in his hand to fly out toward the Vermillion Bird in the south and fuse with it.


      The Vermillion Bird immediately let out a hiss, and the flames around it became even stronger. It charged straight at the All-Seer and Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      At the same time, the Azure Dragon, the White Tiger, and the Black Tortoise Divine Sects all did the same. The three divine beasts let out roars and charged down, causing an unimaginable impact to spread.


      The All-Seer’s expression turned gloomy and his right hand formed a seal. He then pointed forward and shouted, “Heavenly Fate Seven-Colored Tiger Spirit!”


      After he spoke, there was a flash of seven-colored light, and from inside this light, a seven-colored tiger appeared. This tiger was as big as the White Tiger, and pounced at the White Tiger.


      “Heavenly Fate Seven-Colored Dragon Spirit!


      “Heavenly Fate Seven-Colored Tortoise Spirit!”


      After the All-Seer shouted, a seven-colored dragon and seven-colored tortoise appeared. They let out a roar and rushed out.


      Then the All-Seer himself formed a seal and charged at the sky.


      As Ancient Devil Ta Jia stared at the Four Divine Beasts, there was a hint of fear in his eyes. These four Holy Treasures felt somewhat familiar to him. Deep within his memories, he seemed to have seen them before. This wasn’t Qing Lin’s memories, but his ancient devil memories. Ancient Devil Ta Jia pointed at the sky and shouted, “Sun, Moon, Star Triple Burial!” At this moment, the sky occupied by the Four Divine Beasts was covered in starlight. This starlight appeared very suddenly and shot at the Four Divine Beasts.


      After the starlight came moonlight. It broke through all the chaos in the world and arrived here. The moonlight was invisible and seemed to appear from nowhere, like an illusion.


      The moonlight was followed by the first of the three burial spells and also the strongest, Sun Burial!


      The moment Ancient Devil Ta Jia used this spell, light from the void outside the Demon Spirit Land began to gather at one point.


      As more and more light gathered, the point of light became larger and larger. The harsh light filled the sky and illuminated everything.


      After the point of light absorbed all this light, it grew until it was almost 10,000 feet wide. The light from it was very powerful. If a mortal looked at it, their eyes would burst open. If a cultivator’s cultivation level was too low, then their eyes would be pierced too.


      At this moment, this ball of light was like a sun. It whistled directly toward the dust particle the Demon Spirit Land was in!


      The All-Seer waved his sleeves and charged at the Four Divine Beasts in the air.


      The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor shook his head and calmly said, “Watch. My Four Divine Sect’s Four Holy Treasures only have three styles, but just these three styles are enough to allow my Four Divine Sect to exist forever!”


      His words were naturally directed toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s body was extremely weak, but he still raised his head to look up.


      “The eastern Azure Dragon Jiayi Wood, western White Tiger Gengxin Metal, southern Vermillion Bird Bingding Fire, and northern Black Tortoise Renkui Water!”


      At the same time, the same words came from the remaining three divine sects.


      “Jia Spirit!” “Geng Spirit!” “Ren Spirit!”


      After this was said, the Four Divine Beasts in the sky let out roars and then turned into weapons! The Azure Dragon turned into a blue spear, the White Tiger turned into a golden blade, the Vermillion Bird turned into a red longsword, and the Black Tortoise turned into a black axe!


      The four weapons formed by the Four Divine Beasts charged downward. The dragon spirit the All-Seer had summoned was pierced through by the blue spear without any resistance and collapsed.


      The remaining two spirits were the same; they weren’t able to stop the first style of the Four Holy Treasures. They collapsed and were blow away by the attacks of the holy treasures.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s starlight arrived, but the starlight was penetrated by the Four Holy Treasures and disintegrated. As for the moonlight, it only resisted for a little before dissipating.


      The Four Holy Treasures charged at the All-Seer and Ancient Devil Ta Jia. At this moment, the sky brightened. It was the ancient devil’s Sun Burial that was closing in.


      This giant ball of light came in through the broken sky of the Demon Spirit Land, and its light enveloped the land. Sun Burial was one of Qing Lin’s most powerful spells. Although Ancient Devil Ta Jia hadn’t used it correctly, it was not weak.


      As this light filled the sky, the Four Divine Treasures gathered and a powerful aura appeared to collide with the light.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, and at this moment, the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s eyes became cold. His hand formed a seal and then he pointed forward and shouted, “By my will as the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, I command the Holy Treasures to fuse into one, Ding Earth!”


      At the same time, the people controlling the other three treasures shouted!


      “Yi Earth!” “Xin Earth!” “Kui Earth!”


      As their voices echoed, the Four Holy Treasures shined and gathered on the Vermillion Bird’s red longsword. In an instant, the red longsword grew like crazy until it looked like it could split the heavens and earth. At the same time, the weapons formed by the Azure Dragon, the White Tiger, and the Black Tortoise appeared behind it.


      This red longsword pressed down on the ancient devil. The pressure from just descending few dozen feet immediately caused the entire Demon Spirit Land to tremble. The earth sank in, forming a basin.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s eyes shined red, but he couldn’t hide the fear in his eyes.


      This scene caused all the Alliance cultivators to suck in breaths of cold air, and their eyes filled with horror. They had only heard that the Four Divine Sect’s Four Holy Treasures were so powerful that even the Brilliant Void Realm was extremely afraid of them.


      At this moment, they saw them with their own eyes for the first time and were shaken deeply. They were unable to forget the almost forgotten Four Divine Sect.


      Mu Bingmei looked at the Four Divine Beasts and gradually frowned. However, after glancing at Wang Lin, her mood became extremely complex and she no longer paid any attention to the Four Holy Treasures.


      The Brilliant Void old man stared at the sky, and there was a hint of fear in his eyes. He knew that these Four Holy Treasures were not perfect and that there was a flaw. The flaw was the Black Tortoise Holy Treasure.


      “The real Black Tortoise Holy Treasure should be in the hand of the Cultivation Alliance… In the hands of the former Black Tortoise Divine Emperor…” The Brilliant Void old man’s eyes lit up.
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      At this moment, 5,000 kilometers away from Wang Lin and Red Butterfly’s battle, Zhou Wutai was still flying. His cultivation level was below Wang Lin’s, so he was still catching up.


      The moment that half-moon blade zoomed past him, it shocked him greatly; he had never seen anything that fast before in his life.


      As he was flying, Zhou Wutai suddenly frowned and stopped, then he turned around and looked behind him. He saw a red cloud closing in from the distance. It was causing the entire sky to turn red.


      Even the rifts in the sky disappeared due to the red cloud.


      Zhou Wutai let out a sigh. He immediately became very respectful and stood still.


      The red cloud was like an ancient, fierce beast flying through the sky. When it passed over Zhou Wutai, an ancient voice came from within it. “Come in!”


      Zhou Wutai quickly responded and flew into the red cloud.


      There was an old man in red clothes inside the red cloud. He was staring into the distance. Although his feet weren’t moving, the red cloud was flying at an incredible speed.


      Zhou Wutai respectfully stood beside the old man.


      “Zhou Wutai greets senior.”


      The old man nodded and looked into the distance. His eyes seemed to be able able to penetrate into the distance and see Wang Lin and Red Butterfly’s battle 5,000 kilometers away. He pondered a bit before calmly asking, “Where is Zi Xin?”


      Zhou Wutai answered, “Zi Xin and I encountered Wang Lin and then she left by herself.”


      The old man sighed and said, “Forget it. Let’s ignore her. You follow me to the spirit mountain.” With that, the red cloud sped toward the spirit mountain.


      The old man was Yunque Zi.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan used the ancestor’s skull. With the tattoo power of a twelve-leaf shaman, they were able to break through the Cultivation Planet Crystal’s seal and send Yunque Zi inside.


      However, if the ancestor was still alive, he might have been able to break the restriction on the Cultivation Planet Crystal completely. Because they only had the tattoo power from his skull, the situation wasn’t exactly ideal. Although they were able to send Yunque Zi inside, there was a time limit. Once that time limit is up, Yunque Zi will be killed by the mysterious power of the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      This was why the moment he entered, he didn’t waste any time and charged straight toward the spirit mountain at the center.


      At this moment, Qian Feng was also charging toward the spirit mountain. Besides the two of them, there were a few other people rushing toward the center of the Suzaku Tomb.


      Among these people were members of the Forsaken Immortal Clan and some cultivators.


      At this very moment, there was an old man who was already at the spirit mountain. Although he looked normal, his eyes gave off a blood-red glow. There was a small monkey on his shoulder; the red glow from the monkey’s eyes was even stronger.


      The old man was standing on top of the spirit mountain. In the void above the mountain was a door that emitted a blinding, golden light.


      This door was more than 1,000 feet tall and it had a very eye catching, scar-like crack going down its center.


      The red in the old man’s eyes became more intense as he looked at the door. He let out a creepy smile as he sat down and began to cultivate. The monkey on his shoulder looked all around with a vicious gaze.


      Back to Wang Lin and Red Butterfly.


      The glistening red rose gave off a tender charm. The image of Red Butterfly was the sliver of divine sense she had been keeping hidden. This was the real her.


      She looked at Wang Lin with eyes filled with pride and whispered, “Ceng Niu, act now… kill me… this life without my will is not worth living. I, Red Butterfly, would rather die than live this life…”


      Scenes of Red Butterfly flashed through Wang Lin’s head as she spoke.


      “A blessed daughter of the heavens ended up in such a state. How sad!” Wang Lin let out a sigh. What he saw in this image of Red Butterfly wasn’t pride, but sorrow; a very well hidden sorrow in her heart.


      This sorrow contained a very deep sense of pain. Looking at it would cause anyone’s heart to tremble.


      “Red Butterfly, I’ll grant your wish…” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious, then he waved the axe. He suddenly jumped into the air, let out a roar, and threw the axe. The axe shot toward Red Butterfly like a meteor surrounded by lightning.


      This axe carried a powerful aura. As it crossed the sky, the sky shook as if it were about to collapse.


      As the axe got closer to the ground, it caused the ground to crack and shatter.


      Red Butterfly raised her head and looked at the axe. The sliver of divine sense left in the rose turned into smoke and entered her body’s forehead. At this moment, Red Butterfly’s eyes were no longer filled with hollowness and battle intent. At this moment, Red Butterfly’s eyes were filled with clarity, pride, and hate.


      Red Butterfly slowly revealed a faint smile. This smile was filled with joy; it was something rarely seen on her face.


      The current her was like an innocent maiden who had dropped all the worries from her heart.


      A monstrous battle intent came from the axe as it descended from the sky. It was as if there was an invisible giant holding the axe and swinging it down.


      Although the smile on Red Butterfly’s face was beautiful, it still contained a hint of pride. This pride was her true self.


      Red Butterfly spent her entire life being proud, and even at the moment of her death, she was still proud. Her pride was as high as the clouds and as captivating as a bright red butterfly…


      The axe pierced the sky, creating a powerful gust of wind and a series of sonic booms that echoed through the heavens.


      Red Butterfly hadn’t even lived for 200 years yet, but just like that bright red butterfly, although its life was fleeting, its beauty and pride were things people wouldn’t be able to forget!


      Although her pride made many people unhappy, although her ruthlessness made it hard for people to get close to her, she was Red Butterfly!


      The proud Red Butterfly!


      The axe closed in on Red Butterfly. When it was less than 100 feet away from her, it released a destructive force. At this moment, if Red Butterfly wanted to resist, she had the power to do so. If she wanted to dodge, she had the ability to do so. However, she didn’t resist or dodge it. At this moment, her eyes were getting brighter and brighter and the pride in her eyes was getting stronger and stronger.


      However, mixed in with that pride was a sliver of regret. Although it was hidden well, Wang Lin still saw it.


      In her last few moments, Red Butterfly met her master. She saw her master’s face and heard her voice. She remembered her debt to her master for raising her and her master’s gentle and harsh words when she was a young woman. All of these appeared in her eyes.


      In addition to her master, there was another figure, a weak-looking youth. His eyes were still gentle as he silently watched her.


      After seeing this figure, Red Butterfly revealed a faint smile.


      The scenes were still flashing before her eyes until it stopped on one figure. His eyes were filled with love for Red Butterfly. He was the one who dared to steal the Soul Lasher regardless of the consequences.


      “Goodbye…” Red Butterfly’s smile slowly froze.


      The axe arrived!


      The red rose before Red Butterfly released a blinding light as the petals flew off one by one.


      A stream of blood came from Red Butterfly’s mouth and her eyes slowly dimmed, but that deep sense of pride from between her eyebrows didn’t weaken.


      “Next year, when the flowers bloom, there will be a field of roses on planet Suzaku. There will be a blue rose that will bloom in the northern plains. Wang Lin, that is my gift to you…”


      The rose that lost its petals only had the stem left. When the axe closed in on it, it completely collapsed and disappeared.


      A red mark appeared between her eyebrows as blood spewed out. It looked very shocking.


      “Red Butterfly, you will face one trial in your life! It will be a life and death trial. If you pass it, then the rest of your life will be without trouble. If you can’t pass it, then all will be lost. Master used her life to help you foresee this, so please be careful…”


      “Red Butterfly, I’m afraid your trial will be related to Ceng Niu. He can’t be left alive!”


      Red Butterfly was covered in blood and her vision turned red.


      “Master, you foresaw Red Butterfly’s trial, but unfortunately, you only saw the person caught in the middle and not Qian Feng, who was my real trial…”


      The axe pierced through Red Butterfly’s body and landed on the ground.


      It created a deep hole on the ground and black smoke slowly came out from that hole.


      Cracks appeared on Red Butterfly’s armor. The cracks slowly spread until they covered the entire armor.


      She closed her eyes and her body exploded into a mist of blood…


      A gentle breeze scattered the mist of blood, causing tiny blood crystals to cover the area…


      Heaven’s blessed daughter, Red Butterfly, died…


      “Wang Lin… help me… kill Qian Feng… please…”


      Wang Lin floated in the air and silently pondered. He raised his head and seemed to have heard Red Butterfly’s final message.


      As captivating as a butterfly… although it was short, the butterfly’s beauty was engraved in people’s hearts, making it hard to forget…


      Red Butterfly died, leaving behind only a piece of jade and the Soul Lasher. These two items floated there, giving off a lonely aura…


      “Qian Feng’s domain is endless desire. He wants to devour everything, to obtain everything… In truth, how can domains be devoured? What Qian Feng wants was the moment of connecting with the heavens when one comprehends their domain.


      “He devours domains to obtain different comprehensions until he can refine his own domain to completion…”


      The information on his jade was what Red Butterfly learned by observing Qian Feng in these past few years.
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      If Red Butterfly was here, then Qian Feng was also around. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out. Qian Feng was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, so if he wanted to hide himself, it would be hard for Wang Lin to find him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he clasped his hands at Red Butterfly and said loudly, “Long time no see, fellow cultivator Red Butterfly.”


      The red figure in the not-so-distant peak was filled with a sense of hollowness. She gave Wang Lin a deep look and then, in the blink of an eye, she disappeared from the mountain and reappeared 1,000 feet from him.


      After she got close, her hollow and empty eyes were imprinted in Wang Lin’s mind. His expression became very ugly. He had heard about what happened to Red Butterfly and even noticed her presence when he battled Qian Feng.


      But today was the first time he truly met her again after battling her.


      What Wang Lin saw in Red Butterfly’s eyes was only death.


      The current Red Butterfly was still beautiful, but Wang Lin could no longer see the prideful and arrogant daughter of heaven she once was.


      The Red Butterfly from back then was Xue Yue’s genius, the blessed daughter of the heavens, someone who reached the late stage of Soul Formation in only 100 years. She considered Wang Lin a mere ant, and their small encounters eventually led to their decisive battle.


      Although this was the case, in Wang Lin’s heart, he still respected her. This respect was one’s acknowledgment of their opponent.


      Seeing that his past opponent was now like this made Wang Lin sigh. The phrase “while things may remain the same, people don’t” wasn’t wrong at all.


      Comparing her past self to now, Wang Lin would rather see the prideful Red Butterfly from before. Only by fighting people like her could he step toward the peak of cultivation.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He buried the regret in his heart as he looked at Red Butterfly and shouted, “Qian Feng, come out!”


      Red Butterfly stood there looking up into the sky with eyes devoid of emotion.


      Qian Feng’s voice came from the void. “Ceng Niu, I don’t have time to deal with you today. Since you found this place, we will meet at the spirit mountain.”


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and looked at a mountain in the distance. A black fog came out from the mountain and charged toward the spirit mountain at a shocking pace.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He let out a cold snort and was about to charge toward the spirit mountain.


      “Red Butterfly, didn’t you want to battle Ceng Niu again? I’ll give you that chance today. Kill him!” Qian Feng’s voice came from the distance and then he disappeared.


      “Ceng Niu, this is a good chance to catch up with your old friend, so take your time. Once I get my soul piece, I’ll come and deal with you.”


      The hollowness in Red Butterfly’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with the urge to battle. She moved before Wang Lin to block him and took out a red long sword.


      At the same time, a powerful aura spread out from Red Butterfly. This aura was no weaker than Wang Lin’s and contained celestial spiritual energy. Although her cultivation level wasn’t at the Soul Transformation stage yet, it wasn’t far from it.


      “Ceng Niu!” A cold voice came from Red Butterfly as her cold gaze locked onto Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slightly frowned as he looked at her. He was not in a rush to find Qian Feng, and he didn’t expect the spirit mountain to be here. If they really were inside the Cultivation Planet Crystal, then the spirit mountain shouldn’t exist.


      However, now that he did see the spirit mountain, this whole thing was strange, but since Qian Feng wanted to go scout it, let him.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes lit up and she waved the red sword. The sword flew out of her hand and shot toward Wang Lin’s head like lightning.


      Wang Lin backed up, then his right hand touched his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared in his hand. He shook the flag and countless restrictions flew out, forming shields before him.


      The red sword landed on the layers of shields, creating a series of thunderous rumbles that echoed throughout the area.


      A large amount of dirt and sand was blown into the air. A red flash could be seen inside dirt and sand as Red Butterfly quickly charged out. A piece of red ice was now in her hand. The red ice discharged a cold aura and immediately covered the surrounding area with it.


      As Red Butterfly closed in, her battle intent flickered for a moment, revealing a deep sense of sorrow. As she closed in, her lips trembled.


      “Kill… me…”


      A faint voice came from her mouth, but the sorrow from her eyes disappeared and was replaced by that powerful battle intent.


      Her power was at its peak as she charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. When he heard Red Butterfly’s voice, his gaze toward her became complicated.


      Red Butterfly hadn’t lost all her sanity yet; there was still a sliver of it that was hidden very well.


      Red Butterfly was proud; her pride came from her bones, from her very being. She was as proud as a rose from the moment she was born.


      The sliver of sanity she kept well hidden would rather die than live the life of a dog.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and faced the incoming Red Butterfly. His right hand reached out and strands of restriction gas started glowing while gathering in his hand.


      A 30-foot-long black lance formed in his hand.


      Holding the lance in one hand, Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning, then he looked at Red Butterfly and thrusted the lance at her.


      The sound created by the thrust was similar to the sound of hundreds of ghosts wailing. This sound came from the tip of the lance and echoed throughout the area.


      She suddenly pressed the red piece of ice on her forehead. At this moment, a red light shone from her forehead and then layers of red ice spread from it, forming a set of red armor.


      This armor covered her completely and released a cold aura. The light illuminating the armor made her even more beautiful. The current her was like a war celestial. Next, the armor started glowing red and a black whip suddenly appeared in her hand.


      The Soul Lasher! This whip was given to her by Qian Feng to deal with Wang Lin.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as she snapped the whip in her hand, causing a series of popping sounds from where the whip passed through. The whip moved like a dragon and shot toward Wang Lin like lightning.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the lance moved at the same time. He backed up and formed a seal with his hand while muttering something. A gust of wind containing celestial spiritual energy shot out from the tip of the lance.


      The Soul Lasher and the lance collided!


      Boom!


      The shockwave that resulted from the whip and lance colliding was so powerful that it seemed like the heavens and earth were going to collapse. The gust of wind pushed all of the force of the shockwave toward Red Butterfly.


      This all happened in a split second. The moment the Soul Lasher hit the lance, it flew out of her hand. The Soul Lasher moved like black lightning as it charged through the shockwave toward Wang Lin.


      With a bang, Wang Lin quickly backed up more than 1000 feet. His eyes revealed a mysterious light as he muttered, “Soul Lasher!”


      This whip was once his, but he had to give it back right after taking it. Now that he saw this whip again, he had to keep it this time!


      As for Red Butterfly, with the gust pushing the shockwave at her, she had to back up. A large amount of cold aura came out from the red armor and extended forward. Waves of cracking sounds could be heard as various ice sculptures formed in the air before her.


      This cold aura froze the shock wave, turning it from something intangible to something tangible!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the armor.


      Red Butterfly raised her hand and pointed at the ice sculptures before her. A series of crackling sounds could be heard as cracks appeared on the outer layer of the sculptures. The cracks expanded like crazy. In the blink of an eye, there were no smooth surfaces left on the ice sculptures, and with a bang, they shattered.


      “Kill… me…” Red Butterfly revealed a struggling expression; her face was filled with pain.


      At this moment, the Soul Lasher was moving around her body like a dragon and her armor was releasing waves of cold aura.


      Wang Lin looked at Red Butterfly and silently nodded. He touched his bag of holding and a giant axe appeared in his hand. The sky darkened as soon as this axe appeared and all of the light gathered on the axe’s blade.


      Strands of purple lightning moved from the axe to Wang Lin’s body, causing a series of crackling sounds to emit from his body.


      At this moment, a desire for battle that he had never felt before appeared in his heart.


      This axe was summoned by the Giant Demon Clan ancestor before he died; it was the weapon of the Giant Demon Clan founding ancestor who was trapped under the Corpse Sect in Zhao. After Wang Lin got it, he was originally going to let his original body use it. However, now that the celestial sword didn’t have a sword spirit to unleash its full power and he didn’t want to use the soul flag, this was the best weapon for him to use with his full power.


      Red Butterfly stared at Wang Lin and opened her mouth. A red light flew out from her mouth and took the form of a crystal red rose. This rose started floating before her.


      Then it suddenly opened. As it bloomed, a red smoke came from the flower, and a figure that looked just like Red Butterfly appeared within the smoke.


      This figure contained a powerful sense of pride; it was exactly the same as the Red Butterfly that Wang Lin remembered.


      “Ceng Niu, act now!” The Red Butterfly in the red smoke was filled with pride as she looked at Wang Lin.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. As he backed up, he raised the celestial sword to block before him.


      The blade energy closed in and with a bang, Wang Lin was blown back. Using this force, Wang Lin backed away. The power of that blade energy was as strong as a full power attack from a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator. Without using the one-billion-soul soul flag, there was no way Wang Lin could match it.


      Wang Lin quickly backed away. He didn’t escape the same way he came but to the opposite direction; he went deeper into the Suzaku Tomb.


      Waves of divine sense messages were sent out from the blade. It was commanding all of the treasure swords to chase after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin moved very quickly as he passed one basin after another. Countless treasure swords were chasing after him with the half-moon blade in the back.


      The celestial sword was already put away, so he could fly with all his might.


      The treasure swords from the basins before him all flew out and closed in on him, surrounding him completely. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his right hand reached out and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared. The soul flag turned into black fog and surrounded Wang Lin, causing his speed to increase several fold.


      The treasure swords coming at him from the front all missed, but they quickly turned around to chase after him. At this moment, there was an endless sea of treasure swords behind Wang Lin. They were creating a sword intent that could destroy the heavens. The cold aura they created was causing the temperature to drop so much that even frost was appearing.


      It felt like the sword hums were the only things remaining in the world; the sword hums shook the heavens and the earth.


      This sound was so loud that cultivators within tens of thousands of kilometers all heard this. Many cultivators flew toward this location to see what was happening.


      Each of the swords released sword hums and a cold aura. When all of the swords combined, they seemed to have formed an ancient sword immortal. Rays of sword energy passed by Wang Lin from behind him.


      Wang Lin, who was surrounded by the soul flag, moved around like a cloud of smoke. Even though many sword energies still landed on him, they were all blocked by the soul flag.


      Only when the sword energy from the half-moon blade closed in would Wang Lin take out the celestial sword to block it.


      This whole situation was very exciting to Wang Lin; it made him remember the old days when he was being hunted by others back when his cultivation level was still low.


      Just at this moment, two rays of light flew toward Wang Lin. They stopped 5,000 kilometers away, but when they noticed what was happening, they quickly turned to escape.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh as he turned around and looked at the countless treasure swords behind him and the half-moon blade. He teleported and reappeared 5,000 kilometers away.


      However, as soon as he reappeared, those treasure swords that were about to catch up to him released a bright flash and instantly closed the distance.


      A thunderous rumble echoed through the tomb and the aura of destruction from when the tomb was collapsing seemed to reappear.


      As the two rays of light quickly escaped, Wang Lin immediately recognized the two people. One of these two was a male and the other one was a female. Just from seeing his ears, Wang Lin knew that he was Zhou Wutai. As for the woman, she was wearing a purple veil. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he recognized her as well.


      Although Wang Lin was being chased by all the treasure swords, his expression was calm and he laughed. “Don’t leave, brother Zhou. Wait for me for a moment!”


      Zhou Wutai’s expression was ugly as he muttered, “Unlucky!” He pretended not to hear Wang Lin and flew even faster.


      As for the woman, the moment she saw Wang Lin, she revealed a face full of fear and quickly escaped.


      Just like this, the two of them flew in front with Wang Lin behind them followed by countless swords. The half-moon blade would occasionally appear and send out a wave of blade energy.


      This blade energy was the only thing that Wang Lin was really worried about. Every time one was thrown at him, he had to dodge it quickly.


      The half-moon blade was very strange. Thanks to his divine sense, he noticed that every time this half-moon blade reached a certain speed, a mysterious power would force it to slow down. Otherwise, it could have easily caught up to Wang Lin.


      The three of them were flying at their top speeds. After three incense sticks of time, the edge of the basin-filled-area appeared in their view. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately teleported. When he reappeared, he was already at the edge of the area. As soon as he appeared, he immediately charged off without a moment of pause.


      Zhou Wutai hesitated a bit before chasing after Wang Lin. As for the woman, she hesitated a bit before choosing another direction and split off from Zhou Wutai.


      The treasure swords all stopped here; only the half-moon blade didn’t stop at all and charged out of the area of the basins.


      After the half-moon blade left the basins, its speed suddenly exploded. The mysterious force that was slowing it down seemed to have weakened, causing its speed to reach an unimaginable level.


      In almost a blink of an eye, the half-moon blade went past by Zhou Wutai and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Zhou Wutai’s forehead was covered in cold sweat. When the blade passed by him, he didn’t notice it at all; he only felt a powerful wind and saw a black dot disappear into the horizon.


      “What is that item? What fast speed! It is at least tens of times faster than before!” Zhou Wutai’s heart was shocked as he chased after Wang Lin and the blade.


      While Wang Lin was flying away, he had to slow down because after leaving the basin area, the rifts began to appear more and more often. After spending some time dodging rifts, he chose to stop on top of a mountain.


      When he looked into the distance, he could see a mountain giving off a rainbow-colored glow. This mountain looked exactly the same as the spirit mountain Situ Nan had described to him.


      Almost instantly after he stopped, a thunderous roar charged in from the distance. Wang Lin was already prepared and immediately teleported 10,000 feet away. With a bang, the mountain he was just at collapsed. With a flash of blue light, the half-moon blade flew out from the rubble.


      At the same time, a divine message came out from the half-moon blade.


      “Leave him… here!”


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared again, but this time he felt pain from his left arm. When he reappeared 10,000 feet away, the sleeve on his left arm was gone and a wound appeared.


      “What fast speed!” After Wang Lin reappeared, he teleported again. He didn’t dare to teleport too far, because if he ended up near a rift, it would be dangerous.


      As a result, every time Wang Lin teleported, there would be a flash of blue light and the spot Wang Lin was just at would collapse.


      That half-moon blade seemed to have gone mad chasing after Wang Lin.


      With a flash, Wang Lin teleported 10,000 feet away and immediately moved to the side. Then a rift silently appeared next to where he was.


      Right after Wang Lin teleported, a flash of blue light went through where he just was. Everything in the path of the blue light was destroyed, including mountains, the earth, and even some of the rifts that appeared before it all collapsed.


      Seeing this caused Wang Lin’s skull to tingle. He once more teleported without any hesitation. This time he felt pain from his right leg and fresh blood was spewing out of it.


      After appearing five kilometers away, Wang Lin’s right hand rubbed over the wound, causing it to close and the blood to disappear.


      “What kind of treasure is this?!” A trace of greed appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He had only ever seen this kind of speed on one other thing, and that was the fourth soul from the soul flag.


      After comparing the two, their speeds were almost exactly the same, only the power of the blade was stronger. After all, being pierced by the needle might hurt, but being hit by the blade might result in your head rolling on the ground.


      “This is made of just one soul piece. Who does this soul piece belong to to have such powerful metal elemental power?! This blade is a treasure!!” Wang Lin’s body disappeared again, and everything around the spot he was just in collapsed once more.


      The blade became even faster and Wang Lin soon became unable to keep up. If he was careless for just a moment, he would be injured. Now he knew why Zhuque Zi dreaded the fourth soul so much.


      “I must made it mine!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took out the celestial sword. With one flick, Xu Liguo was forced out of the celestial sword by him.


      “Xu Liguo, bear with it for a while like you did with the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. Once I get my soul piece back, I’ll come and save you!” With that, Wang Lin waved his hand and Xu Liguo flew into the air.


      Xu Liguo let out a cry and was about to escape when the half-moon blade caught him and they disappeared.


      Xu Liguo’s cry came from the distance.


      “Master, you mustn’t forget to save me…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he held the celestial sword. He and Xu Liguo were linked, so he could feel where he was. Also, the blade spirit shouldn’t hurt Xu Liguo because it had other intentions.


      And Xu Liguo was a devil, so he was not easily destroyed. Right now he was in a rush and didn’t have the time to deal with the blade at the moment. With Xu Liguo as bait, he will have plenty of time in the future to get it.


      After he put the celestial sword away, he looked at the rainbow-colored mountain in the distance and was about to fly there. However, just at this moment, his expression changed and he turned around to look at a nearby mountain. There he saw a red figure. This figure was filled with hollowness and loneliness.


      She stood there like a red butterfly that wanted to leave with the wind but was forced to stay.


      “Red Butterfly!”
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      Wang Lin pondered a bit before flying off into the distance. He had his divine sense spread out and was proceeding very carefully. The rifts gave him a headache because with them around, he had no choice but to move slowly.


      In the last two days, Wang Lin passed over many places destroyed by the rifts. He saw a basin in the distance with piercing sword auras that pierced the sky like swords.


      He scanned the area with his divine sense and found that there were more than 10,000 basins here. They covered an area so huge that he couldn’t even see where it ended.


      There was a long sword stabbed into each basin. Although half of the swords were underground, Wang Lin could clearly feel the powerful sword intent.


      “Metal soul pieces…” Wang Lin pondered.


      He had been inside the Suzaku Tomb for a while, and everything was so different from what Situ Nan told him. Wang Lin wasn’t dumb; he already had his own speculations on why this happened.


      “I’m afraid that the Suzaku Tomb is in fact the Cultivation Planet Crystal itself. I’m in the Suzaku Tomb and also inside the Cultivation Planet Crystal!


      “This is why all these strange lifeforms were born in the tomb… This is why those strange rifts appeared when the Cultivation Planet Crystal began to shatter. These rifts are the collapse of the Cultivation Planet Crystal.” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he looked at the basins before him. This, however, was still only his own speculation; he would need to go to the center of this place to confirm it. If the mountain was there, then he was wrong, but if it wasn’t, then he was right.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he spread out his divine sense and his heart trembled.


      At the center of this area was a large basin that was covered by a layer of dark blue ice, so no one could see what was inside.


      However, the sword intent here was the strongest one; it pierced the heavens and gave off an arrogant aura.


      This aura was not something a normal flying sword could have. Wang Lin personally saw something with a similar aura back at the Celestial Realm.


      “How could this place have such a thing?!” Wang Lin looked at the basins before him. The basins covered too large of an area, so it would take too much time to go around. There would also be other lifeforms along the way anyway, so there was in difference in the amount of danger.


      Also, the thing in the center basin gave him a familiar feeling.


      This feeling wasn’t from a certain soul piece but a general familiarity.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin walked into the area of the basins. However, after 100 feet, one of the basins revealed a cold intent. The sword in the basin came out of the ground and flew toward Wang Lin.


      This was a very common sword; it was three feet long, two fingers wide, and was completely silver. The tip of the sword was pointed at Wang Lin and releasing waves of sword hums.


      “Scram!”


      A divine sense came from the sword. This divine sense was very tyrannical and was filled with arrogance.


      “Lifeforms formed by metal elemental souls are similar to a sword spirit…” When Wang Lin felt the divine sense inside the sword, his eyes lit up and he thought of something.


      The sword intent coming from the big basin at the center was very similar to the sword intent from the celestial swords.


      He touched his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared. The moment the celestial sword appeared, the sword from earlier paled in comparison like a firefly next to a roaring fire.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Xu Liguo!”


      Black gas came out from the celestial sword and Xu Liguo took form. He looked at the sword and mischievously laughed. “Grandkid, although your grandpa Xu Liguo only became a sword spirit halfway, you…”


      Without waiting for him to speak, the arrogant sword trembled and quickly escaped without any hesitation.


      This scene stunned Xu Liguo, but then he quickly became arrogant. “Run? Did your grandpa Xu Liguo let you run?” With that, he carried the celestial sword and chased after it.


      “A sword spirit naturally needs another sword spirit to suppress it.” Wang Lin raised his feet and walked forward.


      Xu Liguo cleared the path for Wang Lin. All of the treasure swords they passed by came out but ran after seeing Xu Liguo.


      This scene was very strange; it was as if all of the treasure swords were afraid of Xu Liguo. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he calmly watched all of this and continued to walk forward.


      Xu Liguo was very excited as he let out roars. He would fly here and there with the celestial sword while letting out excited roars.


      One by one the treasure swords came out from the basins and gathered at the center basin. Once there, they no longer escaped but floated there, releasing a powerful sword intent and cold aura.


      Along the way, Wang Lin quickly flew toward the center with Xu Liguo leading the way.


      There weren’t many rifts here; Wang Lin only encountered three along the way. This place was one of the few places that weren’t heavily affected by the collapse earlier.


      The deeper he went, the fewer rifts he encountered. Finally, he started moving at his full speed and charged toward the center like a meteor.


      Several hours later, the large basin in the center came into view. Hundreds of flying swords were floating above the center basin, releasing their sword intent. Wang Lin could feel the powerful sword intent all the way from here.


      Xu Liguo stopped and didn’t dare to move forward. He looked at Wang Lin with a pleasing smile and said, “Master, you saw that I didn’t slack off at all along the way and herded all the sword spirits here for you. Now that there isn’t much left for me to do, how about I go back into the sword until you wipe out all those sword spirits? I’ll come out right after.” With that, Xu Liguo quickly returned back toward the celestial sword.


      However, when half of his body was back inside the sword, Wang Lin grabbed the sword and threw it along with Xu Liguo into the mass of treasure swords.


      Xu Liguo let out a scream as he quickly retreated back into the celestial sword and was about to control it to escape.


      “If you can’t break through this place for me, then it will be useless to keep you!”


      Wang Lin’s cold voice echoed in his ears. He secretly complained and cursed Wang Lin in his heart. However, he didn’t dare to try to escape anymore. He bit the bullet. He controlled the celestial sword and charged toward the dense mob of treasure swords like crazy while letting out vicious roars.


      His roars came out through the celestial sword, making them heaven-shaking sword hums.


      These sword hums could pierce the high heavens and caused all those treasure swords to make a path. At this moment, the blue mist covering the basin began to stir and a half-moon blade floated out.


      Wang Lin revealed a look of disappointment. When he felt the aura similar to the celestial sword, the first thing he thought of was Wealth.


      Although he knew that it was unlikely, the feeling wouldn’t go away.


      Unfortunately, the item before him was not Wealth but a half-moon blade. Since ancient times, swords and blades were equal in fame, but swords had their pride and blades had their own craze. It was fine if they were just normal pieces of metal, but once they gain a spirit, they can’t coexist.


      It was even less likely for a blade that could make countless swords worship it to coexist with a sword, and this blade was not simple!


      But no matter how extraordinary this blade was, it was still made of countless soul pieces, so it was impossible to take it with him. Even if he manages to take it once he leaves the Cultivation Planet Crystal, it will shatter into countless soul pieces and they would return to their owners.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He was about to raise his hand to call back the celestial sword and charge out of his place when he suddenly stared at the mysterious blade.


      “That’s not right! The blade’s spirit was not made by countless soul pieces but just one…” Wang Lin took a deep breath.


      He had seen many lifeforms since he arrived here, and all of them were made of countless soul pieces. None of them were made of just one soul piece like this blade spirit.


      When the half-moon blade flew out of the basin, all of the surrounding swords let out sword hums as if they were paying respects to their lord before backing away.


      Xu Liguo saw the half-moon blade from inside the celestial sword and began to become nervous. He had always been a scaredy cat, so after seeing all the other swords back away, he wanted to submit as well but was afraid of Wang Lin.


      His tremble transmitted to the celestial sword, causing it to tremble slightly.


      The half-moon blade appeared next to the celestial sword by using some mysterious method . With a ding, the celestial sword was pushed back, but there wasn’t a single scratch on it.


      Xu Liguo let out a scream and flew toward Wang Lin without any hesitation.


      Wang Lin frowned. He always knew that Xu Liguo was a scaredy cat, but he didn’t think Xu Liguo would run without even fighting.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the celestial sword flew into his grasp. At this moment, the half-moon blade quickly closed in.


      Wang Lin quickly backed up and at the same time swung the sword, creating a wave of sword energy that collided with the half-moon blade.


      With a bang, the sword energy collided with the half-moon blade, but the half-moon blade wasn’t damaged at all. Instead, it glowed even brighter and colder as it sent out a divine sense message.


      “Leave behind…. His soul… you, leave…”


      After the divine sense message was sent out, the half-moon blade suddenly grew until it was 100 feet tall and sent out a heaven-splitting wave of blade energy.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00453.xhtml

    
      #453


      Chapter 453 – Tuo Sen’S Messenger


      Chapter 453 – Tuo Sen’s messenger


      As soon as he grabbed the water droplet, he immediately backed up, but a dimensional rift silently appeared before him. With a tearing sound, a large piece of Wang Lin’s clothes disappeared.


      Cold sweat covered Wang Lin’s forehead as he carefully evaded the rifts and finally left the gorge.


      This tremble lasted only ten breaths of time, but after these ten breaths, the entire Suzaku Tomb was a mess. Countless rifts had appeared on the ground and sky, and many places were on the verge of collapsing. Any small amount of spiritual energy fluctuations could cause a disaster. Anyone who was caught in a rift would die.


      At this moment, the Suzaku Tomb became much more dangerous than before.


      The collapse of the Cultivation Planet Crystal isn’t happening in an instant but slowly over time. This was all controlled by Zhuque Zi; this was a game brought about by his madness.


      After the ground stopped shaking, the mountain range that Wang Lin was just in was now flat. It was as if everything that had just happened before the trembling was a dream.


      The gentle breeze evaporated the cold sweat from Wang Lin’s forehead as a sense of dread filled his heart. He looked at the ruin below him. There were rifts that would open and close.


      He pressed Li Muwan’s soul piece against his forehead and put it into the heaven defying bead.


      Then he took a deep breath and slowly flew off into the distance.


      As he flew, his eyes suddenly lit up and he looked toward a collapsed mountain range. The hunchbacked old man was on top of some gravel, but only half of his body was there. His weak origin soul was struggling to leave his body.


      In the calamity that just happened, he lost half of his body and also his tattoo origin soul.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s gaze landed on him, the old man’s eyes revealed panic. He quickly left his body and was about to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He let out a cold snort and quickly chased after the old man. The old man’s origin soul was extremely weak, so it wasn’t much of a chase, but then a rift suddenly appeared before him without a sound.


      The old man let out a miserable scream and tried to back up, but he was too late. His entire origin soul was swallowed by the oval rift, and when it disappeared, so did the old man’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin quickly stopped. He silently pondered and then raised his head to look into the distance. After one round of collapse, this Suzaku Tomb had become extremely unstable. If he was careless for just a moment, he could die, so he began to hesitate.


      A moment later, Wang Lin let out a sigh and flew off into the distance.


      Planet Suzaku, Sea of Devils.


      The Sea of Devils was one of the first places that was attacked by the Forsaken Immortal Clan. After all, it was very close to the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s base. Also, the mist that acted as a natural barrier for tens of thousands of years disappeared, and due to attacks from multiple other countries, the Sea of Devils was a mess. At its current state, it had no way of resisting the Forsaken Immortal Clan, so it ended up being conquered by them.


      There was currently a person standing outside the Chaotic Broken Stars in the Sea of Devils. This person was covered in a deathly aura and his figure couldn’t be seen clearly. There were images of skeletons appearing all around him, creating almost a forest of skeletons.


      He looked at the Chaotic Broken Stars with a look of hesitation.


      “The divine retribution wasn’t from an ancient cultivator, it was only a junior refining an ancient treasure. This old man has traveled the entire planet in these past few hundred years and hasn’t been able to find any ancient cultivators, so my stomach is getting a bit hungry. Only here can I smell the scent of ancient cultivators, but this place is simply too dangerous. Should I go or not?!”


      This person pondered a bit, then his eyes lit up before he started shaking his head and muttering to himself, “Forget it. I can’t throw away my life for my appetite. My injuries have recovered somewhat, so it is time to leave planet Suzaku. If I were to be found by that Situ Nan, there is no way I could win against him in my current state.”


      His eyes became cold as he muttered, “I wonder how my old friend Sword Saint Ling Tianhou is doing on planet Tian Yun. I should go see him. Maybe I can ask him to help me deal with Situ Nan and get the whereabouts of that mysterious bead.”


      Just at this moment, his eyes lit up, then he looked into the distance and said, “Even back then you liked to hide your head while your tail was showing. Long time no see, Po Jun!”


      A hoarse laugh came from the void. Shortly after, the sky darkened. A large amount of seawater appeared in the sky and moved closer like a ten thousand man cavalry charge.


      A man wearing a blue robe was standing on top of the waves and walked closer step by step.


      There was a golden flower pattern embroidered on this man’s robe; it looked very intricate.


      “Greed! Could it be that you thought about this place too?!” Although this man’s look was ordinary, there was a hint of viciousness in his eyes.


      The person surrounded by deathly aura snorted and said, “You vex me just by looking at you. If you like this place, you can go inside. I’m leaving!” With that, he disappeared and flew off into the horizon.


      The man on top of the seawater began to ponder and then jumped down. He landed outside the Chaotic Broken Stars. The seawater under him turned into a crystal which he then swallowed.


      “Strange, this Greed never goes to any place without treasures. Everywhere he goes must have treasures. Ten thousand years ago, when I came to planet Suzaku, he had already been here for a long time. Although he was recovering from his injuries, could it have really been for this place instead?”


      The man pondered a bit before walking into the Chaotic Broken Stars…


      In the sea of blood in the depths of the land of the ancient god, on the only remaining pillar sat a man with a head of messy, blood-red hair. He suddenly raised his head. His vicious eyes could be seen underneath his messy hair. His crimson red eyes could shake the heart of any living being. He let out a cruel smile.


      “Another one came… the day that I, Tuo Sen, escape will come soon, very soon… Wang Lin, you must keep my knowledge inheritance safe so I can retrieve it. Without my inheritance of power, your inheritance of knowledge is useless! Also, your inheritance of knowledge is not complete; there is one knowledge crystal that is in my hands!


      “I spent so many years and so much effort to finally find this well-hidden knowledge crystal. After fusing with it, I remembered a lot of things.


      “I could feel a mysterious power growing within the core of this planet over the years. This power is similar to the growth of a baby ancient god, this power is what your cultivators call the Cultivation Planet Crystal. I can use this object to break my seal and then I can use a soul exchange technique to leave this place.


      “I will have to thank Tu Si. When he chose this place to divide his consciousness, some of the natives made him a god. This was all recorded in that last knowledge crystal. Tu Si responded to them by giving them the ancient god sacrificial grounds.


      “Although countless years have passed and that native race is gone, the last stronghold of the Forsaken Immortal Clan is the last remaining ancient god sacrificial grounds. If I go there, I can use some of my spells.


      “A junior of the Forsaken Immortal Clan was sleeping there, and in order to get the Cultivation Planet Crystal, I sacrificed a lot to push him from the eleven-leaf stage to the twelve-leaf stage. This allowed him to break the Forsaken Immoral Clan out of the seal and kill their way into the cultivation world.


      “All of this has gone according to my plan, and the location of the Cultivation Planet Crystal has finally opened. Wang Lin, my messenger has finally met you again. Although you have changed a lot, how could I, Tuo Sen, forget you? Your divine sense has been engraved in my heart. No matter where you run, I can find you!”


      Tuo Sen raised his head and began to laugh. His laughter filled the entire blood sea, causing massive waves to surge across the sea.


      His eyes glowed red. The red from his eyes seemed to be several times thicker than the sea blood.


      “Wang Lin, the day that I, Tuo Sen, escape is near! Once I devour you, I’ll be an ancient god, an eight-star ancient god! At that time, who in this system will be my match!?!”


      As Tuo Sen laughed, a few squeaking sounds came from the blood sea. Two little monkeys appeared and moved next to Tuo Sen.


      These two little monkeys’ eyes released a demonic red glow.


      At this very moment in the Suzaku Tomb, the eyes of the old man with the creepy smile glowed red. The eyes of the monkey on his shoulder were even more red.


      When the little monkey let out a squeak, the old man paused for a moment and looked into the distance. His eyes glowed red once more.


      “He came!” The old man was about to move out when the monkey on his shoulder let out a growl.


      But the old man paused a bit before turning around. His goal was the center of the Suzaku Tomb.


      As the old man flew away, the little monkey looked before him and its eyes glowed red.


      This old man was very fast; this person seemed to be able to detect when those rifts would appear, so he easily dodged them. Although he moved very quickly, there was no danger to him.


      Shortly after the old man left, a ray of light flew in from the distance and Wang Lin landed. He looked at where the old man was and began to ponder.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his origin soul returned to his body. His hand reached out and the celestial sword flew back into his grasp. Holding the celestial sword, Wang Lin charged into the depths of the mountain.


      Shortly after Wang Lin left, the droplets that he sealed all popped. The water droplets turned to gas and gathered together to reform that woman.


      A water lifeform can only be sealed for a moment; it is almost impossible to completely seal them.


      This woman’s eyes were fierce as she looked into the depths of the mountain. Her body turned into water once more as she charged after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin moved very quickly, so he arrived deep within the mountain in a few short moments. There was a hunchbacked old man with half of his clothes torn. There were many glowing tattoos on his body. There tattoos floating in the air before him forming a seal with a mass of water in the middle. This water seemed to be boiling.


      There was an eight-leaf plant on the old man’s forehead, and he was emitting a powerful tattoo energy.


      The hunchbacked old man said, “I can’t kill you, but I can refine all these soul pieces that allow you to take form. It will take you a while to recover, so you won’t be able to chase after me anymore!”


      This old man was the one that chased Wang Lin into the spatial rift back in the Immortal Graveyard.


      In the end, he relied on his connection to the Ancestral Spirit to finally get rescued by his clan. His hatred for Wang Lin had reached its limit and caused him to go on a killing spree in this war. Among all the eight-leaf shamans, he’s the one who killed the most cultivators.


      Wang Lin’s appearance shocked the old man. He had to keep all his attention on the water lifeform or else he would die, so he didn’t notice Wang Lin approaching. Also, Wang Lin’s cultivation level was much higher than before.


      This was why the old man didn’t detect Wang Lin.


      “It’s you!!!” The old man’s eyes immediately became cold when he saw Wang Lin and he let out a laugh. He pointed at a tattoo before him and it immediately charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted. He didn’t pause at all after he arrived here. Almost at the same moment the old man noticed him, he teleported next to the tattoos that were trapping the water lifeform and swung down the celestial sword.


      With a loud bang, countless cracks appeared on the tattoos that were sealing the water and they shattered one by one.


      The hunchbacked old man let out a roar as he charged toward Wang Lin. His hand extended toward Wang Lin and at the center of his palm was a very ancient tattoo.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without a word, he reached out and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared. Without even attacking, the one-billion-soul soul flag could shock any enemy.


      The hunchbacked old man couldn’t help but pause for a moment.


      “This is…” His heart trembled. He felt like he knew this flag and couldn’t help but feel terror.


      Wang Lin shook the one-billion-soul soul flag, causing a series of ghostly wails to escape as the soul fragments charged out. The loudest wail came from a purple Qilin that let out a roar that pierced even the high heavens. Right after it appeared, it opened its vicious mouth and tried to devour the old man.


      Behind the Qilin were more than ten Soul Transformation primary souls.


      The entire gorge was surrounded by the soul fragments and they all charged toward the old man.


      The hunchbacked old man secretly cursed and backed up without any hesitation. If there were only a few Soul Transformation soul fragments, he wouldn’t have to worry so much; after all, a soul fragment couldn’t compare to a real cultivator.


      Even if there were three or four of them, he would at least be able to escape or fight to a standstill.


      But there were simply too many of them for someone of his current cultivation level to handle. That purple Qilin was especially terrifying; just looking at it made his heart tremble.


      Adding on to that, there were countless weaker soul fragments. After taking all that into account, there’s no way he would fight, so he quickly escaped.


      He would never have guessed that the little brat he could have easily killed 100 years ago had already reached the Soul Transformation stage and possessed the one-billion-soul soul flag that the Forsaken Immortal Clan feared.


      The hunchbacked old man could even feel that a large number of the soul fragments had the aura of his Forsaken Immortal Clan. Those must have been his clan members who were captured and refined in the war back then.


      At the moment the old man tried to escape, the woman who was chasing Wang Lin arrived. When she saw the scene inside the gorge, her eyes lit up. She turned into water and silently moved toward the old man.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to bother with the old man. He continued to swing the celestial sword down on the tattoo prison. A series of rumbling sounds could be heard as more and more tattoos shattered.


      The water lifeform trapped inside turned from a mass of water into a woman. When Wang Lin saw her, his heart trembled.


      This woman looked similar to Li Muwan.


      With one last swing of the celestial sword, Wang Lin shattered the prison completely. The woman inside let out a joyous laugh and escaped the prison.


      Wang Lin already knew this would happen, so there was no way he would let her escape. The only issue was that this woman was much stronger than the one that tried to stop him before; she was almost as powerful as a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. Adding on her immortal body, she was very difficult to deal with. Even the old man couldn’t kill her; he could only trap her temporarily.


      As soon as the woman that looked similar to Li Muwan tried to escape, Wang Lin took a deep breath and with one thought, all of the soul fragments connected to form a net. Aside from the few primary souls that were chasing the old man, the rest were all gathered here.


      A powerful aura came from all sides, then the woman calmly looked around before her gaze landed on Wang Lin. She let out a laugh and said, “You saved me, yet now you are trapping me. What do you want?”


      Wang Lin coldly asked, “Do you want to die or live?”


      The woman smiled and laughed. “No one can kill me here. Even if you were to trap me, I only need to spend a bit of time to escape.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he said, “Soul flag, fuse!”


      With that, all of the soul fragments rapidly fused with the primary souls. In almost the blink of an eye, all of the soul fragments disappeared, leaving behind only six primary souls with power beyond a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator’s but not as powerful as an Ascendant cultivator.


      These six primary souls surrounded the woman and coldly stared at her.


      Wang Lin said, “Destroy!”


      With one word, the six primary souls all moved and attacked with various spells and techniques. The woman laughed as her body shattered and the pieces flew in all directions.


      Wang Lin was waiting for this because only when the her body was split into water droplets would he be able to find Li Muwan’s soul piece.


      However, just as Wang Lin and the six primary souls moved, the entire gorge shook. This tremble came from the ground.


      Not only here, but the entire Suzaku Tomb was shaking right now.


      As the shaking continued, ripping sounds could be heard from the sky. It was as if there were giant hands tearing the sky open.


      Countless spatial rifts appeared in the sky. The cold wind coming out of them could freeze a person. These spatial rifts weren’t like the ones outside; with those, you could safely enter them if you reach a certain cultivation level.


      This place was different though. The spatial rifts here weren’t real spatial rifts; they merely looked like them. In the Suzaku tomb, there were dimensional cracks which were produced by the special power of the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      Even if a Soul Transformation cultivators were to enter, their soul would immediately die without any exception.


      As the Cultivation Planet Heart continued to shatter the, Cultivation Planet Crystal’s collapse finally started.


      The earth of the Suzaku Tomb began to crack and many cultivators who entered died under this natural disaster. Even many of the lifeforms who normally couldn’t die were killed.


      The entire Suzaku Tomb was surrounded by a power death aura.


      The gorge Wang Lin was in was no different. The ground shattered and a large number of dimensional cracks appeared to devour everything.


      Wang Lin quickly used the soul flag to call back all the soul fragments. Right now, Wang Lin had no time to worry about the old man. His gaze was locked onto the woman that looked similar to Li Muwan.


      Right now the woman was in a state of shock, so she revealed a horrified expression that she had never shown before. Her body was slowly collapsing and then, with a bang, her body turned into countless water droplets. The countless water droplets were also collapsing. This was a real death for her.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning as he dodged many dimensional cracks and arrived before the mass of water droplets. His right hand reached out and grabbed a crystal-clear water droplet. At the moment he touched the droplet, he felt like he had touched Li Muwan.
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      But not all Ascendant cultivators succeed; the success rate is only 50%.


      Only after reaching the level above Ascendant or if a rank 5 cultivation country ascends to rank 6 can one’s soul piece be safely retrieved.


      Yunque Zhi wasn’t able to retrieve his soul piece; in fact, ever since the country of Suzaku arrived, no one has managed to retrieve their soul piece. This had a lot to do with Situ Nan’s seal.


      Although the seal on the Cultivation Planet Crystal prevented future Suzakus from controlling the planet, it also stopped anyone from being able to retrieve their soul piece when they reach the Ascendant stage.


      In some more powerful cultivation planets, like the ones controlled by rank 7 or 8 cultivation countries, there were sects that were powerful enough to match a rank 6 cultivation planet. These sects have found ways to avoid the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      If that wasn’t the case, there wouldn’t be any strife within the Cultivation Alliance.


      At this moment, far away in space on a large planet, many rays of sword lights were flying across the sky. These people were not fighting but rushing to some place.


      This planet was far too large; it was tens of times the size of planet Suzaku, and with a planet this big, it would naturally have more mortals.


      Five smaller planets orbited this large planet. There were also countless cultivators living on each one of them.


      There were even smaller planets farther out with powerful formations protecting them.


      The largest planet, the one at the center, was planet Tian Yun.


      The five smaller planets were under the control of planet Tian Yun, which was a rank 7 planet. As for the even smaller planets, they were personal planets of very powerful cultivators. Unless people were personally invited, no one could enter them.


      Planet Suzaku was simply too small compared to this.


      There were many sects on planet Tian Yun, but of course the most prominent was the Heavenly Fate Sect.


      The Heavenly Fate Sect says that everything in life depends on fate. Everything has already been set, so you can’t force it and you can’t escape it. This decree of the sect gave them a transcendental feel.


      The person who set this decree was a person that a majority of the population on planet Tian Yun respected; he was the All-Seer.


      At this moment, the All-Seer opened his eyes from his closed door cultivation. He had a gentle expression on his face, and although he had white hair, he didn’t look old, giving him a transcendental feel. His bright eyes showed off more energy than many youths’ eyes.


      There wasn’t a hint of death on him; he was filled with endless vitality.


      He was currently at the Heavenly Fate Sect’s Celestial Fate Pagoda. At this moment, both of his eyes revealed a mysterious light and he muttered to himself, “When I was visiting an old friend, I passed by a semi-wasted cultivation planet and met a child. This child was able to comprehend the life and death domain of the reincarnation cycle and was trying to reach the Soul Formation stage. Not many people can do this, so when I saw that his cultivation was lacking, I gave him a hint and said that i would accept him as my honorary disciple for 100 years. Today I suddenly had a feeling… I believe that this child will arrive soon… I don’t know what cultivation level he is currently at, but if he manages to get here, if his cultivation level isn’t at least at the late stage of Soul Formation, I’ll be disappointed….”


      The All-Seer pondered a bit before slightly shaking his head and closing his eyes again.


      Inside the Suzaku Tomb, Wang Lin had slowed down and kept his divine sense in a smaller range than before. There were simply too many of those lifeforms around here, and some of them would be hard for Wang Lin to deal with unless he used the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      He moved very carefully. Whenever he detected danger, he would immediately change directions and go around it. This caused his journey to slow down a lot.


      On this day, what appeared before Wang Lin were two heaven-piercing mountains. Between the two mountains was a small path with no end in sight that led into the depths of the two mountains.


      The two mountains were surrounded by a luscious jungle.


      While Wang Lin stood at the foot of the two mountains, he pondered a bit and his eyes sparkled.


      He had already been in the inner part of the tomb for a few days now. According to his calculations, the center of this place should be through the path.


      However, along the way, Wang Lin could clearly feel that the closer he went to the center, the more of those lifeforms there were. Some of the more powerful ones were not things Wang Lin could deal with.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin walked toward the small path between the two mountains. He was very cautious with each step and constantly watched his surroundings.


      These lifeforms could take many forms, so if one was careless for even a moment, they would be ambushed.


      Along the way, Wang Lin looked at the surface of the two mountains on either side of this narrow path. There were patches of wet spots on the smooth, mountain surfaces, and sometimes drops of water would fall from the sides of the mountains.


      After walking several dozen meters, Wang Lin’s expression changed and he realized that something was off!


      He carefully looked at the walls of the two mountains and his eyes lit up.


      “If this place is wet year-round, then there should be moss growing. After all, the rest of this place is similar to the planet outside. However, this place looks like it just became wet recently!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed to the face of one of the mountains and his finger immediately dug into it, creating a one-inch-deep hole.


      The outer half inch of the hole was wet, but the latter half inch was dry.


      Without any hesitation, Wang Lin quickly backed up. In the blink of an eye, he was already out of the small path, and right as he backed out, the water on the walls of the mountain began to move. The water came out from the walls and droplets of crystal clear water started floating above the small path.


      These were countless water drops; at least tens of thousands of them, and every single one of them represented a soul piece.


      These water droplets condensed into a human figure. The water moved in a mysterious fashion and finally took the shape of a woman.


      This woman looked normal, but she gave off a strange aura. After she appeared, she stared coldly at Wang Lin and slowly said, “You can’t go inside!”


      Wang Lin slowly backed up. The one type of lifeform he least wanted to mess was one made of water. This type was the most difficult lifeform to deal with. Even though the one before him was only as strong as a Soul Formation cultivator, it would still be hard for him deal with.


      Water was a substance that could gather and scatter; even though he could seal it, it was very difficult to get it all. A few days ago, Wang Lin encountered a water-based life form and he had to give up and move around it in the end.


      This was why once he noticed that there was a chance that a water-based lifeform was here, he backed up without any hesitation.


      Just as he backed up, he spread out his divine sense to check what was further down the path. Before, his divine sense wasn’t spread out much to avoid unnecessary trouble, but now that the water lifeform had showed itself, he spread it out without any hesitation and was shocked.


      Deep into the mountain path, he saw someone. This was someone he knew. This person was currently fighting against a water lifeform and had the upper hand.


      However, when he saw the water lifeform this person was fighting against, he felt a sense of familiarity with it. This feeling wasn’t strong, but it was there.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled as he backed up. After the woman made of water droplets saw Wang Lin back up, she quickly moved deeper into the mountain.


      Wang Lin stood outside the mountain and pondered.


      “Something is not right. Why does that water lifeform give me this feeling? I don’t have a water spirit root, so my soul piece can’t be inside a water life form. This is strange.”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned. He hung around for a bit and just as he was about to leave, his expression suddenly changed and he turned around.


      He suddenly felt pain in his heart. It was as if there was a soul piece inside there, weakly calling out to him for help.


      “Wan Er!” Wang Lin was startled and he understood!


      Wan Er was inside the heaven defying bead, and the heaven defying bead existed within his soul. Naturally, this gave him the ability to detect Wan Er’s soul piece.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. This time he didn’t hesitate to fly into the depths of the two mountains.


      Just as he entered the path, the woman who blocked him earlier took form again to block him. She raised her right hand and waved it. Soon, a large amount of water droplets filled the small path.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Without a word, he took out the celestial sword while not slowing down at all and threw it forward with a shout. After that, he pointed his left hand between his eyebrows.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled for a moment as his origin soul came out of his body. His origin soul was over 100 feet tall; it caught up to the celestial sword in an instant and continued to charge forth.


      In almost the blink of an eye, Wang Lin’s origin soul charged through the woman’s body and the celestial sword pierced through her body.


      The woman let out a miserable groan as the soul pieces that formed her body collapsed and scattered, but Wang Lin’s origin soul had already entered her body. His origin soul divided from 1 to 2, then from 2 to 4, and from 4 to 8 until his origin soul had split into countless smaller pieces that entered every single soul piece.


      At the same time, a shout came from Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      “Seal!”


      In an instant, countless restrictions appeared from Wang Lin’s origin soul and sealed each one of the soul pieces. Then he reformed his origin soul and flew toward his body which was still flying in this direction due to momentum.
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      Yunque Zi was startled and said, “Is that your old lust domain?”


      The third ancestor nodded and said, “It is my lust domain. If she succeeds in the possession, she will definitely take part of my power. How can I let her succeed?


      “That thing separated from me and was found by a little cultivator. I believe that that little cultivator is inside the Suzaku Tomb right now. Although I can’t destroy the domain, I can make some slight changes to it. Normally, it wouldn’t matter too much, but during a possession, it will make her possession fail!”


      After the third ancestor finished speaking, she pointed at her forehead. The plant on her forehead began to move in a mysterious manner. Tattoos came out from the plant and disappeared in the air.


      In the Suzaku Tomb, Wang Lin walked onto the altar and activated it. He felt the altar teleporting him and he was just about to disappear.


      But just at this moment, a large amount of pink mist suddenly poured out of Liu Mei’s forehead. It was followed by Mei Ji’s scream.


      “How could it be like this?! There is a force with the same type of energy as me interfering with my possession! How could it be so…” When Mei Ji was born, she lost all memories of her creator, so this was their first meeting from her point of view.


      After she entered Liu Mei’s body and was breaking Liu Mei’s domain, she suddenly felt pain in her soul. This pain caused her to lose all her power and made her feel very weak.


      As a result, Liu Mei’s domain counteracted and she was forced out.


      At the moment Mei Ji was forced out of Liu Mei, Liu Mei’s eyes opened up and she said, “You’re the last illusion; you won’t be able to escape!”


      After Liu Mei spoke, a large amount of the pink mist was sucked back into her.


      Mei Ji let out a scream. She was still completely powerless. She felt despair before clenching her teeth and snapping, “If I can’t possess you, then let’s fuse!”


      With that, Mei Ji used some unknown method that caused her body explode and her soul to collapse. Even her powerful lust domain also collapsed, and all of it went into Liu Mei.


      All of this happened very fast. By the time Wang Lin turned around to look at Liu Me, Mei Ji had already collapsed.


      At this moment, a large amount of pink mist came out of every single pore on Liu Mei’s body. The clothes on Liu Mei’s body turned to dust and disappeared. What appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes was Liu Mei’s extremely beautiful body that would charm almost any man.


      Wang Lin didn’t have enough time to teleport away before the pink mist spread out in all directions. He could only quickly back up and create a gust of wind filled with celestial spiritual energy to shield him.


      However, although he backed up very quickly, the pink mist was not affected by the gust at all; it was as if it was ethereal, so it quickly spread out.


      It spread too fast. Even as Wang Lin backed up, some of the pink mist still entered his pores.


      However, the amount of pink mist that entered Wang Lin’s body wasn’t too much, so after activating a bit of celestial spiritual energy, he pushed most of it out of his body. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he continued to back away until he was finally able to dodge the pink mist.


      “This pink mist isn’t a spell; it’s formed from a domain. That is why the wind had no effect on it!” Wang Lin’s expression was dark as he looked at the pink mist that was covering the valley.


      A very alluring figure slowly appeared from within the pink mist.


      Liu Mei’s originally white and flawless skin now showed a hint of rosy red and her eyes would sometime expose a ruthless gaze and other times expose a lustful gaze.


      Her expression made it look like she was going through a painful struggle.


      At this moment, the ruthlessness in Liu Mei’s eyes disappeared and lust filled her eyes. She let out an extremely beautiful smile as she raised her hand and pointed at the air. All of the surrounding pink mist suddenly rushed out in all directions at an unimaginable speed.


      The pink mist spread like a shockwave, carrying an incredible amount of force; it was as if something had exploded.


      The speed at which the pink mist spread was far faster than Wang Lin. In the blink of an eye, the surrounding tens of thousands of kilometers became a world of pink. The mountains were also covered by this pink mist, giving off the illusion that it was all a dream.


      Wang Lin wasn’t far from Liu Mei; they were at the center of the pink mist. Originally, with his mental strength, he would be able to withstand this if he stopped his breathing and activated his domain.


      But when Wang Lin was retreating earlier, a bit of pink mist had entered Wang Lin’s body. Normally, he only needed to find a place to cultivate for about one incense stick of time to force it out of him completely, but now he didn’t have that time.


      As the pink mist surrounded him, the pink mist inside him broke free from the seal and moved through his body. Thanks to the pink mist inside and outside his body, Wang Lin lost control for the first time.


      The Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain was already at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. This was really only 999 illusions and each one represented a life Liu Mei had lived.


      The Liu Mei in the Xuan Dao Sect was only one of the avatars.


      Liu Mei had 999 avatars like this to experience 999 different illusions, and she only needed one more for her domain to reach the late stage of Soul Transformation. After reaching the late stage, she will only need enough celestial jades before she can take the life and death trial to reach the Ascendant stage. One step could be death or that one step could lead to becoming an Ascendant cultivator!


      Mei Ji’s appearance was a great trial for Liu Mei. Without the third ancestor’s interference, Liu Mei most likely would have been possessed, becoming a puppet that only knew how to enjoy sensual pleasure.


      That was why, in her eyes, Wang Lin was despicable.


      The third ancestor’s unintentional help forced Mei Ji to collapse to fuse with Liu Mei, causing her life to become Liu Mei’s 1000th illusion.


      Her domain was currently far above Wang Lin’s life and death domain, which was only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, so he obviously he couldn’t resist it.


      The pink mist that covered everything within tens of thousands of kilometers was now slowly condensing back toward the valley.


      This process lasted for two days. All of the pink mist outside of the valley had come back, but the valley itself was still covered in pink mist. From inside the mist, the painful cries of a woman could be heard, but that voice was also filled with pleasure. The voice was like the song of a fairy that would make anyone’s heart pound and blood surge.


      After an unknown amount of time, the pink mist gradually faded, revealing a woman lying on the side of the altar. Clarity slowly returned to her eyes.


      Ripples of energy were coming from the altar, meaning that someone had just teleported away.


      Shortly after, all of the pink mist dissipated and the valley returned to what it was like before. The woman sat up straight and slightly frowned as she reached out to grab a bag of holding.


      With a flash of white light, the woman’s naked body was hidden under a white dress.


      She stood up, looked at the red spots on the altar, and began to ponder.


      “I can’t believe that the last illusion of the Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain is this illusion. The moment this illusion appears, the domain changes to the Thousand Illusion Lust domain. All of this is like an illusion, yet it is so real. I never thought that my Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain’s last illusion would be obtained like this… Teacher wanted me to leave my mark on Wang Lin’s dao heart, but he never would have thought that my last illusion would contain his aura…”


      Liu Mei’s eyebrows were furrowed tightly together as she looked into the distance and finally let out a sigh. She had a very complex feeling in her heart, and at this moment, she suddenly felt lost. Everything that just happened was completely outside her expectations.


      Wang Lin’s body appeared in a wasteland in the inner section of the Suzaku Tomb. After he appeared, he looked into the sky with a very complex expression.


      While being surrounded by the pink mist, he felt like he was in a dream. When the pink mist dissipated, he saw a woman below him. At that moment, his heart felt pain for her.


      “I still have things to do right now, so I have to put aside the matter with Liu Mei for now. Thinking about it is useless… ah!” Wang Lin sighed as he touched the spot between his eyebrows. This was where the heaven defying bead was located.


      Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul was slowly recovering inside the heaven defying bead, and one day she will awaken.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before he disappeared and flew off quickly into the distance.


      The inner section of the Suzaku Tomb was also different from what Situ Nan told him. Situ Nan said that the inside of the Suzaku Tomb wasn’t large and that there was a mountain in the center.


      The first generation Suzaku left the Suzaku Seal’s dao inside the mountain, and that was also where his corpse was located.


      Every Suzaku cultivated here for several months to obtain the Suzaku seal’s inheritance.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and swept the area. This place was too big for Wang Lin to cover in his divine sense, but he detected multiple powerful presences. These presences immediately released their full auras when they noticed Wang Li; it was as if they were trying to provoke him.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. All of these presences were lifeforms made of soul pieces. Not only did the inner section have more of these life forms, but they were much more powerful than the ones outside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he picked a direction and quickly flew that way. His first goal was to find the mountain which was supposed to be the center of this place.


      He knew that he didn’t have much time left. If the Cultivation Planet Crystal shatters, he will have to use the method Situ Nan gave him. This Cultivation Planet Crystal was very tyrannical; it was the absolute power that the cultivation alliance gives to rank 6 cultivation countries.


      After cultivators have reached the Ascendant stage and have experienced trying to find their own dao, they might get a chance to get their soul piece back from the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      However, none of the Suzakus could take back their soul pieces. If they did, they would lose their ability to use the Suzaku seal and in a way, lose their title of Suzaku.
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      A loud rumble came from the scroll followed by a large amount of grey gas. It suddenly turned into a dragon and opened its mouth to devour Liu Mei’s peacock.


      The peacock let a cry. This cry was very crisp and could shake the high heavens. It then lifted its proud head and opened its beautiful tail. The seven-colored tail feathers gave off a demonic glow as the ruthless domain flew out.


      At this moment, another color appeared under the life and death scroll. This ruthlessness could make ice even colder and force the four seasons to immediately change.


      Wang Lin felt this coldness inside the valley; this was ruthlessness, a natural indifference. At this moment, the peacock was only an illusion; the one who was really looking at the dragon was Liu Mei.


      Her eyes were indifferent, ruthless, and cold. Although she was similar to Red Butterfly, Red Butterfly was cutting off emotion, which was very different from having no emotion.


      Only someone with emotions can cut off their emotions.


      And the heavens were naturally emotionless. Since there were no emotions to cut in the first place, it was a step higher.


      The dragon descended and its giant mouth arrived next to the peacock. In a flash, the dragon split into thin, grey pieces of fog that surrounded the peacock.


      Wang Lin sighed. “Nothing in the world can escape life and death. Let those that exist continue to exist and let what is dissipating dissipate…”


      He thought of Li Muwan.


      The peacock let out another cry as the seven colors from its tail fused together to form a rainbow. The rainbow shot out from the peacock, pierced into the sky, and fused with the painting in the scroll in the sky.


      “The most beautiful thing in this world is often the most ruthless. A rainbow is beautiful and is admired by hundreds of millions of people. However, it is ruthless because no one can make it stay. Just like how the peacock’s tail opening is beautiful but is also death…”


      After the rainbow entered the scroll, the painting was no longer just black and white; it now contained a bit of color. The grey gas around the peacock was no longer monochrome; it also had other colors mixed in.


      “999 illusions. I’m missing just one illusion to obtain 1000 illusions. Wang Lin, where is that last illusion? If you only have this much strength, if you can’t resist against me without the soul flag, then I’m very disappointed in you. I could have attacked you when I first met you in the Soul Refining Sect, but you were too weak then. You domain hadn’t reached its completion and become corporeal yet, so I had to wait.


      “Your domain has now reached Soul Transformation completion and become corporeal, but you are still so weak. If this is all you have, then you won’t even be able to let me complete my last illusion!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He raised his head to look at the life and death scroll and silently pondered.


      Inside the painting in the scroll, the seven colors became even more dense and the painting was no longer just black and white. The mountain and sea became very life-like. Not only did the mountains and sea have color, even the trees had a hint of green on them.


      “You say to let what exists continue to exist and what should dissipate to dissipate, but does your heart really think so? Wang Lin, I never thought that your domain had such a big weakness. No wonder you didn’t want to attack with your domain… so it was like this!” Liu Mei’s voice was filled with a heavy sense of disappointment.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He waved his hand and a strand of pink gas flew out from his hand and into the life and death scroll.


      Wang Lin coldly said, “What should dissipate will naturally dissipate, but if something that should exist dissipates, then I definitely won’t agree! Liu Mei, I’m gifting you your last illusion!”


      At this moment, a pink dot appeared on the life and death scroll and transformed into a charming figure. This figure wasn’t Li Muwan but the one Xu Liguo kept referring to as little sister fairy.


      The third ancestor of the Forsaken Immoral Clan reincarnated into a cultivator and obtained her own domain, but when she returned to the Forsaken Immortal Clan, she gave up her cultivation and allowed her origin soul to shatter. However, her domain was very stubborn, so it didn’t dissipate.


      After Wang Lin got hold of her, he kept her in his bag of holding. This was Wang Lin’s real ace against Liu Mei.


      In fact, Wang Lin had thought of this plan before Zhou Wutai handed him the information about Liu Mei. Although this method was very vicious, if Liu Mei didn’t give up on Wang Lin, then he would use it without any hesitation.


      After he saw the information from Zhou Wutai, he was even more confident that this domain was ideal for dealing with Liu Mei.


      To break a ruthless domain that is based on having no emotions, one must use lust to create an emotion.


      At the same time, an evil laughter came from within the scroll.


      Mei Ji’s charming figure appeared inside the scroll. Her crisp voice was like a song. “What a ruthless heart to trap me for so long and only to release me when you have a use for me. Wang Lin, could your heart really be made of stone? But this little girl really does like this body!”


      With that, she let out a charming laughter. This laughter even caused Wang Lin to become shocked. He required a few moments to recover.


      Black fog came out from the celestial sword and Xu Liguo stared at Mei Ji, his eyes filled with desire.


      “This is…” Liu Mei’s hesitant voice came from within the peacock.


      Wang Lin’s eyes showed no mercy as he said, “Life and death domain, reincarnation cycle!”


      The scroll in the sky suddenly closed with a bang like two giant waves from the north and south had just crashed together.


      The moment it closed, the rainbow shattered and the colors were forced out of the scroll.


      However, the scroll suddenly trembled and once more opened up, but this time there were neither mountains nor a sea in the scroll, only the figure of a woman.


      This woman was very beautiful. Her eyes were filled with lust as she let out a laugh. She jumped out of the scroll, turned into a pink mist, and quickly descended upon the giant peacock above Liu Mei.


      The peacock revealed a hint of hesitation in its eyes. This hesitation came from Liu Mei’s heart. This kind of hesitation was very rare when coming from Liu Mei.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Liu Mei, did you want the last illusion?”


      The hesitation disappeared from the peacock’s eyes as Liu Mei’s voice came from it. “Wang Lin, you’re really despicable!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. The pink mist that was Mei Ji descended from the sky like a meteor. The pink mist split into two right above the peacock and entered its eyes.


      The peacock began to emit a pink smoke, then its body trembled once and collapsed into specks of light, revealing Liu Mei, who was sitting on the altar.


      At this moment, a rosey red color appeared on her cheeks, making her already beautiful face even more charming and alluring.


      However, Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold. He didn’t care if Mei Ji could successfully take over Liu Mei or if Liu Mei could complete her last illusion.


      There was no grudge or deep hatred between Wang Lin and Liu Mei; overall, their relationship was complicated. If it wasn’t for the fact that Liu Mei kept looking for Wang Lin to cause him trouble, he probably wouldn’t have used Mei Ji.


      Although it was granting Liu Mei’s wish, it was just as Liu Mei said; to use the lust domain to break her ruthless domain was too despicable.


      But Wang Lin didn’t take any of this to heart. He began to walk forward.


      He just needed to enter the altar to go into the inner section of the tomb. His first goal was to find the first generation Suzaku’s grave. It would be great if he could get his soul piece back from there, but if it was not there, he would find the king of those lifeforms and get his soul piece back that way.


      After obtaining his soul piece, he won’t care about the matters on planet Suzaku. He will leave here and leave this whole mess behind!


      In these past several years, Wang Lin had a feeling that Tuo Sen from the land of the ancient gods would be able to escape soon. He believed that he stood no chance against Tuo Sen at all.


      At this moment, at the eastern side of the Suzaku continent, in an area covered by a black cloud. The Forsaken Immortal Clan’s first ancestor, Yunque Zi, the third ancestor, and a ten-leaf ancestral spirit were sitting there.


      Their life plants were flashing above their foreheads and in between them was a skull.


      There was a tattoo engraved on this skull. This tattoo was several times more complex than the ones on the skulls Wang Lin obtained; there was no comparison.


      There was a powerful aura gathering above the skull.


      Yunque Zi looked at the skull with respect and said, in a heavy tone, “The ancestor obtained enlightenment from the primal spirit of our clan and broke past the eleven-leaf stage to become the third twelve-leaf shaman in the clan’s history. This skull tattoo possess a certain power, so if all of us work together, we should be able to use it to send one of us inside.”


      The first ancestor slowly asked, “Then who is going?”


      The third ancestor, that beautiful and charming woman, was no longer in any mood to laugh, so she sighed. “It would be ideal for first ancestor to go, but your body is buried deep within the Immortal Graveyard. If you go with your tattoo soul, we don’t know if the Suzaku Tomb will affect you or not. How about…” Just as she got here, she suddenly stood up and looked toward the direction of the Suzaku tomb, then she slowly revealed a strange expression.


      “That sliver of my domain from back then is trying to possess a body… Hmph, how could I let her do as she wishes?!”
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      This woman was Liu Mei. She was wearing a light pink dress with blue butterflies embroidered on the edge. Her dress gently flowed with the wind. Her silky, black hair was casually draped over her shoulder down to her waist, which, along with her slim figure, made her all the more alluring.


      Liu Mei let out a smile and whispered, “Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold. He looked at the altar beside Liu Mei and blandly said, “Move aside!”


      Liu Mei revealed a hint of weakness in her eyes and gently asked, “Do you hate me, Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned, then he coldly looked at Liu Mei and said, with a heavy tone, “Move aside!”


      At this moment, a breeze came from the mountain and lifted up Liu Mei’s silk-like hair. This elegant scene was also filled with a refined sense of beauty.


      Liu Mei’s figure was very beautiful. She gently put the strands of hair that were lifted by the wind behind her ears. Then she looked at Wang Lin with resentment in her eyes and stood up.


      “Wang Lin, you’re such a cold-hearted person. Could it be that besides Li Muwan, you can’t allow another person into your heart…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He coldly looked at Liu Mei and touched his bag of holding. The celestial sword appeared in his hand. Without any hesitation, he activated his celestial spiritual energy and swung the sword.


      A slice that could shatter the heavens!


      The swing with celestial spiritual energy traveled through the valley like a meteor.


      Liu Mei’s expression remained calm. She pointed at the air before her and the figure of a peacock appeared. At this moment, the sword energy arrived.


      The peacock’s eyes started glowing green, then it shook its body and several feathers quickly fell off its body and created a shield.


      Boom!


      The sword energy collided with the feathers and the resulting shockwave caused both Liu Mei and Wang Lin’s clothes to flap loudly in the wind.


      Liu Mei’s eyes lit up as she looked at Wang Lin and said, “You are indeed at the early stage of Soul Transformation. Wang Lin, your cultivation speed is really fast!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He looked at the celestial sword in his hand and gently stroked it. Then he said, with a heavy tone, “Liu Mei, I’ll say it one last time: move aside or I’ll attack with all my power!”


      Liu Mei bit her lower lip, shook her head, and whispered, “I can’t let you. Wang Lin, you have no chance of surviving inside. How about you give me your domain and I’ll get your soul piece back for you?”


      Wang Lin looked at Liu Mei and began to laugh. “Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. Liu Mei, do you still think I haven’t seen through you yet?”


      Liu Mei’s expression remained calm and she smiled. “Of course not. I believe that the big-eared cultivator came to battle with me just for you.


      “That is correct; my domain is the Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. Your life and death domain is one of the most ruthless things under the heavens. The heavens have to be ruthless or it won’t form daos. Wang Lin, on a fundamental level, we are the same!


      “I used 1,000 avatars to experience various lives filled with emotion to cultivate my ruthless dao. And you use emotions to experience death, see beyond it, and comprehend the reincarnation cycle. I’m sure you have already comprehended that the life and death domain of the reincarnation cycle is also a ruthless dao!


      “You and I are the same kind of people!”


      While Wang Lin stared at Liu Mei, he slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared.


      He didn’t want to use the soul flag right away; the soul flag should be saved for when he tries to take back his soul piece or when fighting the king for his soul piece.


      He shook the restriction flag, causing the restrictions to fly out. Strands of restriction gas spread out and surrounded the valley.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Liu Mei, Zhuque Zi is about to die. Our battle is pointless.” Liu Mei was, after all, at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, so he couldn’t win quickly without using the soul flag. If he gets delayed here for too long and fails to get his soul piece back, it would be bad.


      Liu Mei smiled and looked at the sky. The gentleness in her eyes disappeared and was replaced with a cold and ruthless gaze.


      “Wang Lin, even if my teacher hadn’t ordered it, I would still have come to fight you because I need your domain to complete my Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. Wang Lin, you can attack!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was now completely cold. His hand formed a seal as he pointed at her and said, “Restrict!”


      The restrictions from the restriction flag suddenly began to congregate. They were all flashing brightly.


      This light gathered before Wang Lin to form a black lance. Purple lightning moved along the black lance, causing cracking and popping sounds.


      Wang Lin moved forward and grabbed the lance. Celestial spiritual energy immediately surged from his body into the lance, causing the lance to glow golden-purple. All of the restrictions had celestial spiritual energy infused into them, so a primal aura appeared from the lance.


      “Scram!” Wang Lin yelled as he jumped into the air and stabbed toward Liu Mei. He was like a dragon diving into the sea.


      The lance charged forward as if it could pierce the heavens, creating sonic booms along the way.


      Liu Mei’s cold eyes revealed a mysterious light and she said, “Although you have a lot of treasures, the amount of celestial spiritual energy you can use with your early stage Soul Transformation cultivation is too little.”


      With that, her delicate hand pointed forward and with a green flash, the figure of the peacock appeared before her once more. This peacock’s eyes released a demonic light as it floated above Liu Mei and stared at Wang Lin, who was still charging toward Liu Mei.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s lance closed in, Liu Mei whispered, “Open!”


      With one word, all of the feathers on the peacock suddenly opened.


      The beautiful figure of a peacock opening its tail feathers appeared within the valley. It suddenly became very bright as if all the light in the surrounding area had gathered on the dazzling sight of the peacock.


      At the same time, a powerful surge of celestial spiritual energy came out from the peacock and surrounded the area.


      Although it sounds like these events took a while to unfold, it all happened very quickly. Wang Lin closed in with the lance like lightning.


      Boom!


      A loud boom occurred at the moment the peacock opened its tail feathers. The powerful impact of the celestial spiritual energies forced Wang Lin’s body to pause for a moment.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. Although his body paused for a moment, his reaction was very fast. He flicked his wrist and the lance flew toward the peacock at an even faster speed.


      Boom!


      Another earth-shattering explosion occurred. The lance was like a fierce dragon as it slammed into the peacock. The purple lighting on the lance disappeared and the lance collapsed into strands of restriction gas which shattered and faded away.


      Although the peacock was still beautiful, its color had dimmed. Liu Mei’s face was a bit pale as she whispered, “This treasure of yours isn’t a pseudo celestial treasure or a celestial treasure; it is very strange!”


      As Wang Lin threw the lance away, he quickly backed up, reached out with his hand, and a 30-foot-long flag suddenly appeared in his hand.


      The moment the flag appeared, the coldness in Liu Mei’s eyes deepened. She looked at the soul flag and whispered, “I didn’t expect senior Du Tian to really give you the one-billion-soul soul flag. However, Wang Lin, I already knew that you had the soul flag, or else I wouldn’t have chosen to wait for you at this alter.


      “I was the second person to enter the Suzaku Tomb and this is the battlefield I have chosen for the two of us. If you choose to use the soul flag, I will destroy the altar. It will take several days for it to reform, so you will be delayed for several days.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he looked at Liu Mei. Situ Nan had explained this altar to him before. This altar was created by first generation Suzaku with the purpose of transferring people. Once the Cultivation Planet Crystal has opened, it will be surrounded by the crystal’s mysterious power and gain some extra abilities.


      Even if it was destroyed, it would only need a few days to rebuild itself and remain here forever.


      Its characteristics were similar to those of the lifeforms made of soul pieces.


      Wang Lin asked, in a serious tone, “What is your purpose?!”


      Liu Mei looked at Wang Lin and faintly smiled. “I don’t have any purpose; I just want to have a domain battle with you.”


      As Wang Lin stared at Liu Mei, his right hand tightened and the one-billion-soul soul flag disappeared. His left hand formed a seal and pointed between his eyebrows. The sky darkened and a rift opened as if two invisible hands had torn it open. Waves of grey gas came out from the rift. As more and more grey gas appeared, a giant scroll suddenly emerged from the grey gas and covered the sky.


      The moment the scroll appeared, it released a mysterious power that surrounded the area.


      Liu Mei’s eyes lit up, then she took a deep breath, sat down cross-legged on the altar, and closed her eyes. At the moment she closed her eyes, the peacock before her let out a sharp shrill and floated up. It was now directly above Liu Mei. Its body suddenly expanded, making it a 100-foot-tall peacock.


      Its tail feathers were now even larger and it almost completely covered the entire mountain range.


      “My domain is the Thousand Illusion Ruthless domain. Every feather on this peacock is one illusion. In truth, my domain doesn’t have 1,000 illusions yet; it only has 999. Once I obtain the last illusion, my domain will reach the late stage of Soul Transformation. Wang Lin, give me the last illusion, okay?” Liu Mei’s voice came from the peacock.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he raised his hand and pointed at the sky. A heaven-shattering explosion came from the scroll in the sky as mountains and rivers appeared in the scroll. Strands of grey gas came out from the black and white painting inside scroll.


      “I’ll give you the last Illusion you wish for, and it will be one you will never forget in your life!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was cold as he pointed down toward Liu Mei.
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      Lifeforms made of soul pieces were very hard to kill, and even if they were killed, the victims would be the owners of the soul pieces and not the lifeform.


      If Wang Lin were to use celestial spiritual energy and held nothing back, he could kill this thing. However, more soul pieces would come and reform this lifeform again. In a certain way, these lifeforms were undying.


      However, when the Cultivation Planet Crystal shatters, these soul pieces will also collapse.


      No one knows whether the next lifeform they face will contain the soul pieces of their loved ones. At that moment, how would they act? If it was your own soul piece, then that would be easier because you have a mysterious connection with your soul piece.


      Of course, there were quite a few heartless people inside the Suzaku Tomb. There were a few people who, after observing for a while and learning the secret, began a slaughter. They destroyed one soul piece after another and then waited for the life form to reform by calling more soul pieces. They continued this stupid method in hopes of finding their own soul piece.


      Qian Feng was one of them.


      At this very moment, Qian Feng was at a mountain range in the inner section of the tomb. He was sitting outside a cave with a very gloomy expression.


      He was the first person to enter the Suzaku Tomb, so obviously he met the lifeforms made of soul pieces. These lifeform couldn’t be killed, so in the end, both cultivators and the Forsaken Immortal Clan members met something like Murong Yun and rushed toward that mountain peak.


      There were some people that were tricked by the altar, but Qian Feng didn’t fall for the trap and escaped. He spent a lot of time and effort before finally finding the real altar and entering the inner section of the Suzaku Tomb.


      Although the inner section was smaller than the outer section, it was still very large. There were also a lot more of those life forms here and some of them were very powerful. Qian Feng couldn’t beat them, so he was forced to retreat.


      During these days in the inner section, he still couldn’t find the first Suzaku’s grave. As time passed, more and more cultivators and Forsaken Immortal Clan members entered the inner section.


      Qian Feng personally saw a familiar Soul Transformation cultivator’s eyes go dim and die after a few Forsaken Immortal Clan members went all out and killed one of those lifeforms.


      This scene shocked everyone around.


      Qian Feng found out that this person’s origin soul had shattered and he had completely died.


      Everyone who had entered the Suzaku Tomb was very smart, so they immediately understood the meaning behind this. As a result, in the battle against these lifeforms, some began to hold back, but the more they held back, the harder it was to win. It was like a dead knot.


      Qian Feng had been sitting outside this cave for more than half a month. His heart felt very anxious and this irritated him greatly. He didn’t know how long he had before the Cultivation Planet Crystal collapses. If he couldn’t get his soul piece back, then the only thing left for him was death.


      “Zhuque Zi, you old bag of bones! If you are going to die, just die! Why does everyone else have to die with you?!” Qian Feng clenched his teeth and punched the ground.


      He took a deep breath, his eyes lit up, and he looked at the cave before him. He began to silently calculate and then suddenly took out a black gourd.


      His right hand formed a seal and then pointed at the gourd. “Red Butterfly, come out!” he said.


      A ray of golden light came out from the gourd and Red Butterfly appeared before Qian Feng. She was wearing a red dress, she was still as beautiful as before, and her eyes were still without any life.


      At this moment, the coldness and arrogance she once hard no longer existed; what remained was a heartbreaking sorrow and indifference.


      This gourd was a treasure from his family that was said to have been left by an ancestor. Not only did it have its secrets, it could also store living things.


      Qian Feng said, “Time is up, so it should have recovered. You go lure it out.”


      Red Butterfly didn’t say a word as she slowly walked into the cave.


      Qian Feng took a deep breath, his hand formed a seal, and the celestial spiritual energy in his body activated. The celestial spiritual energy slowly gathered on his finger until it formed a small, golden ball.


      Qian Feng’s face was gloomy as he stared into the depths of the cave.


      Shortly after, a roar came from within the cave and the ground began to tremble. Red Butterfly ran out from within the cave and stood next to Qian Feng.


      At the same time, a tall figure came out of the cave. This was a 100-foot-tall giant and its body emitted black smoke. Every step it took caused the ground to shake.


      As the giant was walking out of the cave, Qian Feng’s eyes became cold and he pointed at the giant. The small ball on the tip of his finger shot out toward the giant.


      An angry roar came from the giant as its body collapsed into countless strands of black smoke to dodge the ball of light.


      Qian Feng shouted, “Explode!”


      With one word, the ball of light suddenly exploded, creating a powerful explosion that quickly spread in all directions.


      The entire mountain trembled and a large amount of rocks began to fall off of it. All of the strands of black smoke that escaped were destroyed without any exception.


      “This is the 69th one already and I still haven’t found my soul piece…” Qian Feng frowned. He knew that this method wasn’t the best method. However, this Suzaku Tomb was simply too big and he wasn’t powerful enough to go to a lot of places, so he could only use this dumb method and hope for a miracle.


      On the mountain with the altar in the outer section of the Suzaku Tomb, Wang Lin held the sphere with the life form sealed inside and jumped down.


      As for the ugly woman, Wang Lin ignored her.


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm as he said, “I won’t kill you, but I can seal you, and this kind of seal is permanent. Once the owners of the soul pieces die one by one as their lifespans run out, you will die a true death!”


      Throughout these past severals days in the Suzaku Tomb, he had been thinking of a way to deal with these lifeforms. After pondering for a long time, he thought of this method.


      Using a large amount of restrictions to seal each of the soul pieces would create some kind of sealing effect. Then, by adding a soul fragment of the same cultivation level, it would prevent the lifeform from reforming again.


      He only needed to wait for the owners of the soul pieces inside the lifeform to die naturally for this lifeform to die naturally as well.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to test if this method really worked, but when those words landed in Murong Yun’s ears, it was like he was shocked by lightning.


      “I’m unkillable. When the soul pieces that I’m made of die, I can gather more soul pieces to reform myself!” Murong Yun’s roar came from within the sphere.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted and landed at the foot of the mountain. He pointed at the ground and created a hole several dozen feet deep.


      Wang Lin jumped into the hole, placed the sphere inside, and began placing down restrictions nearby.


      Murong Yun noticed what Wang Lin was doing and quickly said, “What are you doing?!”


      “I’m going to seal you here. I’ll come back in one hundred years to see if my method works or not.” As Wang Lin spoke, he continued to place down restrictions.


      Murong Yun pondered for several breath before shouting, “You! What exactly do you want?!”


      Wang Lin’s lit up and he calmly said, “I want my soul piece!”


      Murong Yun quickly said, “That is not possible. We were created by the Cultivation Planet Crystal and are made of soul pieces, but we can’t pick which soul pieces we get. Also, I’m far too weak to collect the soul piece of a cultivator like you. Only those powerful lifeforms in the inner section can take the soul pieces of powerful cultivators from the Cultivation Planet Crystal.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He shook his head, placed down the last restriction, and flew out of the deep hole.


      At the bottom of the hole there was only the sphere formed by restrictions all by itself surrounded by flashing restrictions.


      “I… I know the real method to enter the inner section!” Murong Yun didn’t dare to bet; if he lost, he would really die.


      Wang Lin looked at the mountain range in the distance and said, “I also know!” The he pointed to the ground and the hole began to close. Just as it was about to completely seal it, Murong Yun’s roar came from within.


      “We have a king in the inner section of the tomb. Only he can extract the soul pieces from the Cultivation Planet Crystal. This is the truth!”


      “How do I find it?” Wang Lin pointed at the ground to stop from closing.


      Murong Yun quickly said, “Once you get inside the inner section, go east. There are nine mountains that form a giant ravine. Instead of black fog, there is white fog coming out, making it easy to find. The king is at the bottom of the ravine.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he raised his right hand, left this place, and the ground began to close once more.


      “You…” Murong Yun’s voice was cut off when the ground closed, leaving not even a crack.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he was in a valley in the depths of the mountain range. When he passed by this place earlier, he had his divine sense spread out, so he noticed this valley.


      Inside the valley was an altar. This altar looked exactly the same as the one from before. However, when Wang Lin entered the valley, he suddenly stopped and looked forward. What he saw made his eyes become cold.


      A woman whose beauty couldn’t be replicated sat beside the altar and looked at Wang Lin with her beautiful eyes.


      “Liu Mei!”
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      Everyone present felt their scalps tingle and quickly scattered. As for the ancient devil, he looked at the approaching ancient devil clan with excitement in his eyes.


      The All-Seer struggled to stand up in the distance and coughed out a mouthful of blood. The calmness in his eyes collapsed and his left hand ruthlessly ripped off the what remained of the second seal.


      At this instant, the All-Seer’s roar echoed the across the world. He released an aura several times more powerful than before!


      This aura was so strong that even the primordial battlefield seemed like it was going to collapse!


      “Wang Lin!! Come out for me!” The All-Seer let out a roar. His appearance changed greatly after the second seal was removed. He went from a 50-year-old middle-aged man to a man in his prime around the age of 30!


      His hair was completely black and he emitted an extremely powerful aura. Tearing off the second seal had released his second Heaven’s Blight cultivation level. This was already his limit. He didn’t dare to casually release his third Heaven’s Blight...


      Wang Lin was only a small cultivator who had shocked him again and again. That law of origin was already extremely powerful. The All-Seer thought that that was Wang Lin’s ace, so he didn’t think Wang Lin would still have this kind of spell when pushed into a corner.


      “Wang Lin, come out!!” The All-Seer roared angrily at the sky.


      However, just as his voice echoed, a buzzing sound came from the world.


      “I’m right in front of you!”


      That sound was several times more violent than thunder, and it replaced all other sounds on the battlefield. This sound echoed in everyone’s ears.


      Some of the cultivators whose cultivation levels were lacking bled from their ears and their miserable screams echoed.


      Even the All-Seer was startled. He raised his head to follow the voice, but as soon as he did so, his face turned pale and he sucked in a breath of cold air!


      The figure that was far larger than any 8-star ancient god appeared before the All-Seer and everyone else. This figure was also so large, it was impossible to describe. The All-Seer couldn’t even see the face of this figure; he could only see up to their waist!


      The moment the All-Seer raised his head, he heard a strange whistling sound. It was as if something from above was coming down, but it was going so fast that there was friction with the air.


      In an instant, a powerful gust of wind descended from the sky. This gust was very strong, and the moment it landed on the ground, it caused the ground to crack!


      The cultivators of the Alliance collapsed under this powerful gust of wind.


      Even those celestials were filled with fear. In particular, the Celestial Lord from the Alliance revealed unspeakable terror and his body trembled when he saw this figure.


      Even with his cultivation level and mental strength, his body trembled and cold sweat soaked his body. His eyes were locked onto the sky, and he seemed like he wanted to say something.


      However, he began to laugh like crazy, but his laughter contained a hint of madness. It was like he had just experienced some kind of unimaginable stimulation that caused him to go crazy.


      He coughed out a mouthful of blood, but this former Celestial Lord was still going crazy. He constantly retreated until he disappeared to somewhere in the world.


      This sudden scene startled everyone.


      However, they didn’t have time to think, as the gust of wind from the sky became even stronger. Someone looked up at the sky and saw a black dot in the distance.


      This black dot became larger and larger. In an instant, as the wind became even more intense, the black dot turn out to be an unimaginably large fist. It was like a piece of land that was going to come crashing down, and the shadow it casted replaced the sky.


      The All-Seer’s expression became very serious. His aura reached a peak and he threw the trident into the air. Then his hands formed seals and his robe moved as if there was some gas moving within his clothes. He opened his arms and then his body erupted with his peak second Heaven’s Blight cultivation as he charged into the sky.


      The giant fist descended like crazy, creating sonic booms as it closed in on the trident.


      There was a loud bang and crackling sounds came from the trident. Just as it was about to collapse, the giant hand grabbed it, and the fist continued to descend with the trident in hand. The fist collided with the All-Seer!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble rumble!


      The heaven-shaking sound and unimaginable impact spread out like crazy. It was as if a curtain was removed and the entire primordial battleground disappeared under this impact.


      The world returned to normal and the vortex outside the Demon Spirit Land disappeared. Those planets also returned to their positions. Even the Demon Spirit Land was the same as before; there was no change.


      The only thing that changed was that now there was a crazy person, many Alliance cultivators had disappeared, and everyone was shocked.


      Popping sounds came from inside the All-Seer’s body and he fell to the ground. He then coughed out a mouthful of blood  with pieces of internal organs mixed in. Behind him was Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      “Thank you…” The All-Seer’s voice was hoarse and he coughed out another mouthful of blood.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s face was also pale. At that moment, he resisted with the All-Seer. This was the only way to save his life from that unbelievable spell.


      Wang Lin’s body fell from the sky before the All-Seer. The moment he landed, he coughed out blood and there was a trace of blue light in his right eye. However, that blue light immediately collapsed, and along with it went the azure light shield.


      The shield shattered completely...


      There was one more thing in Wang Lin’s hand, the All-Seer’s trident! At this moment, Wang Lin didn’t have any power left to fight, and even his legs were trembling. If not for his determination honed from over 1,000 years of cultivation, he would have already fallen.


      Mu Bingmei was startled by all of this, and she was still shocked by what she saw. Even the Brilliant Void old man looked at Wang Lin with a very different gaze.


      Mu Bingmei’s words gradually echoed in his ears.


      “He is not an ordinary cultivator...”


      The surrounding Alliance cultivators all looked at Wang Lin with dread and fear. That scene just now was something they could never forget.


      That realistic primordial battleground, the miserable scene, and that incomparable figure left an unerasable mark in their minds.


      Even though Wang Lin had no more fighting power, none of them dared to take a step forward!


      At this moment, their hearts were still pounding violently from what just happened and hadn’t calmed down… Wang Lin’s figure seemed to overlap with that incomparably large figure in their minds.


      As he stood there, he gave off an invisible sense of majesty.


      The Brilliant Void old man looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh. The person before him made him think of the Four Divine Sect’s White Tiger. The White Tiger back then was able to block countless powerful cultivators from the Alliance and the Brilliant Void Realm by himself.  Even after he died, he made his enemies not dare to get close for a very long time...


      Wang Lin had completely become famous in this battle at the Demon Spirit Land. Although his cultivation level wasn’t the highest, no one dared to casually offend him!


      “Wang Lin, you must die!” The All-Seer looked at Wang Lin and raised his right hand. However, before he could use a spell, the sky above changed once more and a person stepped out.


      This person was middle-aged, but he was only here with his origin soul, yet he gave off a dignified aura. Behind him were dozens of people. There were people from the Azure Dragon Divine Sect, the Black Tortoise Divine Sect, and the White Tiger Divine Sect!


      Behind these dozens of people, there were numerous members of the Four Divine Sect. Their arrival seemed to make the world change colors and thunder rumble across the sky. This caused everyone to raise their heads.


      “Who dares to kill our future Divine Emperor before me?” The middle-aged man was the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. His voice was calm, but the moment the his voice came out, it caused the Demon Spirit Land to tremble. Many people on the ground retreated as if they couldn’t withstand this voice.


      “A lot of old friends have come…” The middle-aged man looked around.


      “Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor…” The All-Seer’s expression became gloomy. Compared to the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, the All-Seer was a junior. In the Alliance, aside from a few people, not many could match the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor in seniority.


      The middle-aged man appeared before Wang Lin with one step. He carefully looked at Wang Lin before he revealed a smile of admiration and nodded. “Good! Good!”


      Although it was only two words, they were enough to reveal his satisfaction with Wang Lin. In truth, he had already arrived, but the reason he didn’t appear was because he had taken this chance to test Wang Lin.


      The truth was that Wang Lin made him very satisfied!


      “Now this battle will end!” The Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s eyes lit up and revealed a fierce gaze. He raised his right hand a piece of white stone appeared.


      The moment this stone appeared, an extremely hot energy appeared in the world. The space around it began to distort as if it shouldn’t exist and was being rejected.


      The moment the stone appeared, it melted into a drop of burning blood… and it floated above the middle-aged man’s hand. Anyone who looked at this drop of blood would feel as if they had just swallowed a mouthful of fire and heat appeared in their hearts.


      The Brilliant Void old man stared at the thing in the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor’s hand and said, “The Vermillion Bird Divine Sect’s treasure from primordial times!”
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      Just at this moment, the rays of light appeared within endless space. These rays of light were very fast and rushed through the torn sky into the Demon Spirit Land.


      The person leading the way was a celestial filled with celestial spiritual energy! Behind him were many celestials that had also slaughtered their way here. A large amount of Alliance cultivators arrived and surrounded the area.


      For the Cultivation Alliance, whether it was the Four Divine Sect, the All-Seer, or Ancient Devil Ta Jia, they were all enemies! Even these celestials don’t want Qing Lin to awaken; they’d rather have the ancient devil occupy the body.


      However, the ancient devil was someone they had to kill!


      Qing Lin’s famous was enough to shock the remnant celestials. Even the Celestial Lord who was leading the charge used to be very respectful before Qing Lin. He didn’t dare to have the slightest thought of rebelling.


      However, these celestials had been worshiped for countless years due to the Cultivation Alliance, and none of them were willing to give up what they had and go back to the past.


      As a result, they didn’t want Qing Lin to awaken! The ancient devil had to die!


      “Set formation!” The moment they charged into the Demon Spirit Land, the former Celestial Lord let out a roar. The Alliance cultivators quickly formed seals. As endless origin energy filled the sky, nine giant, shiny swords appeared!


      These nine giant swords floated in the air and surrounded the 50 kilometer area.


      “Dao Refinement!” countless Alliance cultivators shouted at the same time, and these words echoed like rumbling thunder. The formation activated, and at this instant, the 50 kilometer area was shrouded in endless sword light.


      The numerous celestials rushed out and charged at the people below. Most of them were after the black mist the ancient devil and the old man were in.


      Another group went directly after the All-Seer!


      In an instant, everything fell into chaos.


      However, at the moment of chaos, the monstrous blue light came from Wang Lin’s right eye. The pillar the All-Seer had made began to collapse, and the blue light pierced through it


      When the blue light pierced through, the pillar collapsed into a pile of rubble. A thick layer of dust was kicked up and everyone on the pillar dispersed.


      Wang Lin jumped into the air and charged at the All-Seer.


      The sudden appearance of the Cultivation Alliance and Wang Lin’s spell caught the All-Seer’s attention. His expression became extremely gloomy as he used the trident to knock away Mu Bingmei. He shouted, “Since you’re looking for death, I’ll grant your wish!”


      Mu Bingmei hesitated for a moment, but at then Wang Lin’s cold voice echoed. “I don’t need your help!!! As for the pill from before, I’ll find ways to repay you several fold! As for saving my life, I’ll also repay it several fold!!”


      Mu Bingmei’s expression immediately became pale as she silently retreated. She bit her lower lip until it bled. She stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “I want to see him!!!” Her voice was filled with sadness. This was her strongest desire in her heart. It had echoed in her mind for countless years, and she still felt very complex about it.


      This he was someone no outsider could know or understand. However, Wang Lin’s body trembled. How could he not know? This “he” was… Wang Ping!


      The mention of Wang Ping caused Wang Lin’s heart to feel intense pain. If you didn’t personally experience it, it would be impossible to understand!


      “You’re not qualified!!” Wang Lin’s heart stung as he charged at the All-Seer.


      Mu Bingmei let out a miserable smile. She wanted to say something, but she couldn’t utter a word. When the celestials of the Cultivation Allianced closed in, Mu Bingmei stared at them with a cold gaze.


      The anger from the complex emotions in her heart was vented on the celestials. She charged at the celestials with the short sword in her hand.


      Ignoring her for now, Wang Lin flew directly at the All-Seer. The blue light from his right eye was like a sun that lit up the world. This made his body give off an indescribable sense of majesty.


      The All-Seer, holding the trident, had a feeling of fear. The blue light contained a spell he couldn’t see through.


      “This is…”


      “All-Seer, our battle is now over!” Wang Lin let out a roar as the blue light shined from his right eye and the azure light shield appeared. The azure light shield had already split in half, but at this moment, the halves fused together. Then it unexpectedly shattered into countless specks of light that surrounded the area.


      At this instant, the All-Seer’s heart trembled and an unknown sense of danger filled his mind. This kind of danger was extremely rare for him, but it was so strong that it made him suck in a breath of cold air. He didn’t hesitate to reach toward between his eyebrows left hand, and he mercilessly ripped!


      The second seal between his eyebrows was half-ripped open by him!


      Before he could finish tearing, a huge palm descended from the sky. The speed of the palm was beyond imagination. It formed into a fist and smashed into the All-Seer’s body.


      The thunderous rumbles continued to echo and the earth shook violently. After the large fist, a pair of large fists landed on the ground with a thud.


      At the same time, an unimaginable change appeared in the space above the Demon Spirit Land. The sky rumbled loudly and a huge vortex appeared and rotated rapidly.


      This vortex was very large and boundless. All of the planets within the area were included in the vortex. Various realistic scenes began to appear.


      There were many majestic building. These buildings were very simple, but they looked very ancient. This was a blood red land with only these boundless buildings. It was like nothing but these buildings that supported the world existed.


      Just at this moment, a giant foot descended from the sky and landed on the ground. The moment the foot landed, the earth shattered and a thunderous rumble echoed.


      The foot landed on a building and caused it to immediately collapse into a pile of rubble. At the same time, an earth-shattering roar that echoed across the void could be heard.


      Within the very realistic scene inside the vortex, the owner of that foot was a huge giant!


      It was an ancient god! An 8-star ancient god!


      If that was it, it wouldn’t be too shocking, but next to the 8-star ancient god, there were nearly 100 more giants of equal size!


      These almost 100 giant were all 8-star ancient gods!!


      Further away stood an even larger figure. The 8-star ancient gods simply couldn’t compare to this figure. It was like ant compared to an elephant, but even this doesn’t describe how large this figure was!


      Even further away, there was a monstrous surge of demonic energy, and ancient demons appeared from within the demonic energy. The endless demonic energy flooded across the world as their roars and shouts echoed.


      In another direction, there was heaven-shaking devilish energy, and ancient devils charged with crazed bloodthirst in their eyes!


      This was a large battle between the three Ancient Order clans!


      On the ground, there were countless qi refiner cultivators, but they were far more powerful than any cultivator today. They were grouped by families, and each one had various tattoos between their eyebrows. They began a crazed slaughter!


      This battlefield was simply too big. The vortex among the stars only displayed a corner of the battle!


      Everyone in the Demon Spirit Land suddenly noticed that the Demon Spirit Land disappeared...


      Everything before them had disappeared and they had appeared within the battlefield. The surrounding scene was terrifyingly realistic!


      However, there were obviously people who didn’t believe it and thought it was all an illusion. Although shocked, a celestial from the Alliance looked at it with eyes filled with disdain. A shadow suddenly hovered over him and an ancient god’s foot mercilessly stomped down.


      He didn’t even dodge, and in the blink of an eye, the right foot came crashing down, causing the earth to tremble. When the foot lifted, the celestial was gone, leaving only a splat of blood and flesh. His origin soul had also collapsed!!


      This scene caused everyone to suck in a breath of cold air. At this moment, a giant bird 10,000 feet large let out a ferocious hiss and flew over.


      A thunderous  rumble echoed when the bird flew by, and its wings were like blades. It swept across the Alliance cultivators who formed the formation, and hundreds of them were split in half. Blood sprayed everywhere...


      “Dream… Dream of Ancient Times!!” The ancient devil, the old man, and the celestials fighting suddenly stopped and stared dumbfoundedly at this.


      When Ancient Devil Ta Jia saw all of this, fear appeared in his eyes.


      “Primordial times!! Could this be a primordial battlefield?” The old man from the Brilliant Void Realm gasped.


      This was the life-saving treasure that the 8-star ancient god had left in the azure light shield. The life-saving spell of an 8-star ancient god couldn’t be simple!


      The dream of the ancient god, dream of ancient times!


      At this moment, the earth trembled even more violently. The nearly 100 ancient gods walked on the earth and began charging toward everyone!


      The ancient devil clan and the ancient demon clan also roared as they rushed over. It seemed the location everyone was at was the center of the battle!


      The impossible large figure that was behind the hundred ancient gods also raised its foot...
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      “Brilliant Void Saintess!!” The All-Seer’s expression immediately became serious. He quickly retreated a few steps while holding the trident, but then his gaze quickly moved toward the old man in the air.


      “Lu Yundao!” The All-Seer frowned and said, “Could it be that your Brilliant Void Realm wants to get involved as well?”


      The old man looked at the All-Seer and then at the gloomy-looking Ancient Devil Ta Jia. When he looked at Ancient Devil Ta Jia, there was a hint of remembrance in his gaze.


      “This old man’s target is him!” The old man let out a sigh and walked toward Ta Jia.


      The ancient devil’s eyes were filled with devilish flames as he stared at the old man, and they became serious. His right hand grabbed the blade and swung forward as he gloomly said, “It’s you! It turns out you didn’t die!”


      “I should have already died, but Brother Qing Lin saved me. Although our feud was deep, since he saved me once, I owe him. I’ll repay that debt with you!” As the old man spoke, he walked toward the ancient devil. His expression was calm, as if the ancient devil wasn’t worthy of his attention.


      Ta Jia let out a roar and a monstrous black mist came from his body. The mist turned into a devilish shadow, and it opened its mouth to try to devour the old man.


      In the blink of an eye, the ancient devil and the old man were shrouded in a cloud of black mist. The ancient devil’s roar came out and thunderous rumble echoed.


      Mu Bingmei put down Wang Lin and shot straight toward the All-Seer.


      The All-Seer frowned as he retreated and calmly said, “Brilliant Void Saintess, I don’t want to make an enemy out of your Brilliant Void Realm. This Wang Lin has no relationship with you. No one can stop me from killing him.”


      “You’re not qualified to kill him!” Mu Bingmei shook her head as she flew into the air. With a wave of her right hand, illusions appeared. They unexpectedly all looked exactly the same as Mu Bingmei!


      However, there were only eight of them!


      “Spirit Lock the Soul, Refine the Heavens for Energy!” Mu Bingmei’s voice was calm, and the moment she finished speaking, the eight avatars immediately formed seals with their hands. A powerful surge of origin energy gathered. It formed a pillar of origin energy that suddenly came crashing down.


      The All-Seer’s eyes revealed a strange light and he muttered something. The origin energy pillar that descended from the sky began trembling.


      Mu Bingmei shook her head and softly said, “Your heavenly fate spell is useless against me!” As she spoke, her right hand reached at the void and endless origin energy gathered to form a bamboo slip. The moment the bamboo slip opened, a seven-colored light was released. Numerous runes flew out and surrounded Mu Bingmei’s body.


      “Although I’m only at the first Heaven’s Blight, none of the origin energy inside the Brilliant Void can escape my control. If I don’t want you to have any origin energy, you can’t take even a speck!” Mu Bingmei’s jade-like hand pointed at the runes around her. The runes suddenly scattered and disappeared within the world.


      At this instant, all of the origin energy in the entire world changed greatly and gathered toward the origin energy pillar.


      Mu Bingmei stared at the All-Seer and said, “Seal all of the All-Seer’s external origin energy!” Although her voice was calm, it contained an unquestionable tone!


      At this instant, all of the origin energy around the All-Seer separated from him as if it were rejecting him. It dissipated fast and was exhausted in an instant.


      Only the origin energy inside the All-Seer that was refined wasn’t affected.


      However, this inconceivable spell was far beyond anyone’s imagination. Even the All-Seer’s expression became gloomy.


      “I have long heard that within the Brilliant Void Realm, the Brilliant Void Saintess has a powerful spell. The title of Brilliant Void Saintess has been passed down for generations since ancients time. Even when Celestials still existed, her identity was a match for the Celestial Palace. There were four Celestial Realms, and each one had a star system below them. Rumor has it that there is one person in each star system that has an inheritance from the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      “Each of the four star systems’ Saintesses control different powers. When I entered the Brilliant Void Realm to cultivate, I heard many rumors about the Brilliant Void Saintess. Today I see that those rumors are true.”


      Mu Bingmei didn’t speak as she pointed at the origin energy pillar. The pillar rapidly shrank until it was a glittering short sword made of light.


      Holding the short sword, Mu Bingmei raised her head and moved like a butterfly toward the All-Seer. Even until now, she didn’t look at Wang Lin a second time. The complex feelings in her heart made it so she didn’t know how to face this familiar stranger.


      No one could understand her mind, because even she was still confused… She only knew that she couldn’t stand watching Wang Lin die. She couldn’t remain indifferent while others tried to kill Wang Lin.


      There was an even more complex feeling that made her heart very painful… Due to this feeling, she wouldn’t allow anyone to kill Wang Lin.


      This thought had lingered in her heart for a very long time and filled her heart. Many times, she would be awakened from her cultivation due to shock late at night. She would stand alone on the highest mountain of the Brilliant Void Realm and look at the endless void. That painful feeling would make her feel like her heart was bleeding. That idea would make her almost lose control.


      She had gone through countless years feeling like this… Today, when she saw Wang Lin, that complex feeling and pain brewing in her heart filled her mind.


      She didn’t dare to lower her head to look at Wang Lin, who might still be unconscious. She… didn’t dare.


      She only held the short sword and charge at the All-Seer with that complex feeling. It felt like that was the only thing that could calm her heart.


      The All-Seer’s expression was gloomy. Although he knew a lot about the Brilliant Void Saintess, he didn’t think she would be able to seal the world’s origin energy. This meant that his heavenly fate spells had no effect on her.


      The heavenly fate spells were a way of communicating with the world. This communication allowed him to obtain an intangible law to use!


      He let out a cold snort as he swung his trident. Three rays of light shot at Mu Bingmei.


      As rumbles echoed, Wang Lin opened his eyes on the ground. When he saw Mu Bingmei battling the All-Seer, his eyes revealed a very complex expression along with a trace of unerasable pain.


      He didn’t think he would actually meet her so quickly, and at a time like this. Whenever Wang Lin thought of Liu Mei, the pain he felt was far more intense than any injury could cause. His heart hurt every time he thought about the bitterness in Wang Ping’s body.


      While pondering, Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position and took a deep breath. He was out of spells, and it seemed he had nothing left to fight against fate with.


      “I still have one more spell!” Wang Lin looked at the endless space that had appeared when the sword storm broke the sky of the Demon Spirit Land. The powerful origin energy coming from outside surrounded the Demon Spirit Land.


      “Although the azure light shield was broken in half, it didn’t disappear. The life-saving blow of an 8-star ancient god is stored inside. Although I don’t know its power, it can’t be weak!” As Wang Lin pondered, his right eye shined blue. The vague shadow of the azure light shield appeared.


      However, this azure light shield was split in half and was rapidly fusing with Wang Lin’s eye. Even if hadn’t fused, the 8-star ancient god spell stored inside could still be used. The requirement was that… there was enough ancient god energy!


      Wang Lin had an idea of dealing with the problem of obtaining ancient god power before. That was to split his avatar and original body and allow his original body to settle down somewhere to gradually absorb ancient god power with the azure light shield.


      However, it would take too long. Originally, Wang Lin planned to do this after he left the Demon Spirit Land. However, right now he had to find a shortcut!


      However, if it was a shortcut, it would come at a price. It was a price Wang Lin would have to pay.


      Wang Lin looked at Liu Mei battling with the All-Seer. His eyes became firm and resolute.


      “I don’t need her to save me, and I don’t want to owe her anything!”


      While pondering, the five ancient god stars suddenly appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and rotated rapidly. A large amount of ancient god power emerged and entered the azure light shield in his right eye.


      As the ancient god power entered his right eye, the blue light from his right eye became so bright that it was blinding!


      The price of using his own ancient god power to fill the azure light shield was very costly for Wang Lin. Although his stars didn’t shatter, using all of his ancient god power caused his fifth star to dim and look extremely bleak.


      However, as long as the ancient god star didn’t shatter, it could be restored!


      However, the azure light shield required too much ancient god power. As the light from Wang Lin’s right eye shined brighter, more ancient god power entered his right eye and the fourth star also dimmed.


      The blue light from Wang Lin’s right hand exploded and shrouded the area. Even Mu Bingmei and the All-Seer, who were battling, noticed this strange, blue light.


      The stars between his eyebrows rotated faster and faster. The third star dimmed, followed by the second star. Finally, the last remaining star also slowly faded.


      However, at this instant, the blue light from Wang Lin’s right eye shot out like a sword into the sky. He looked at the 50-kilometer-wide pillar that had risen into the air due to the All-Seer’s spell. The pillar immediately rumbled as it was unable to withstand Wang Lin’s gaze and then collapsed!
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      At this moment, Ta Jia opened his arms and the illusion of a crescent moon appeared behind him. Then, with one “Moon Burial,” the Void treasures before the five elders collapsed. They were blown back and they coughed out blood.


      The flame giant formed by almost 100 Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciples collapsed under the spell and the nearly 100 origin souls returned to their bodies.


      They all coughed out a large mouthful of blood.


      The All-Seer turned a blind eye to all of this as he stared at the tattoo-covered Ta Shan and slowly said, “You have been hiding down there for a long time. I thought you weren’t going to come out.”


      Ta Shan silently pondered. He had indeed been hiding down there for a long time. He didn’t have to come out for this fight; after all, this had little to do with him.


      In truth, this was his intention. However, just now, when Wang Lin faced the moment of life and death, he let out a roar. His body seemed to lose control and he charged out.


      “Ta Shan…” Wang Lin’s expression looked haggard, but his eyes became even more sharp. At this moment, Ta Shan was helping him stand, and blood was coming out from the corner of his mouth.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and said, “Let go of me and go help Big Head!” His hand clenched the sword sheath as he stared at the All-Seer with monstrous killing intent.


      He seemed to have reverted back to how he was when he was on planet Suzaku, a fiend with monstrous killing intent!


      “I, Wang Lin, am a heaven-defying cultivator. Even if I die, I’ll die an indomitable spirit!! There is nothing to fear in life, it is merely death!!” The sword sheath in Wang Lin’s hand shattered into countless pieces, leaving only the rusty iron sword!


      Ta Shan hesitated slightly before silently retreating. He looked at Wang Lin, and for a moment, luster returned to Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Then Ta Shan suddenly turned around and charged to where Big Head and Master Hollow Wind were.


      Wang Lin had asked Ta Shan to leave because he understood that with Ta Shan’s cultivation level, even with the Tattoo Clan Holy Ancestor’s inheritance, he still wasn’t strong enough to stop the All-Seer. Although Ta Shan didn’t look that injured from taking that blow, Wang Lin knew that Ta Shan wouldn’t be able to withstand a second blow!


      Holding the iron sword, Wang Lin took a deep breath. He looked at the All-Seer and revealed a hint of bitterness.


      “Let me call you Teacher once more… Without you, I don’t know where I would be. Maybe I would have still left planet Suzaku, maybe I would have chosen a remote place to go into seclusion...


      “This is my struggle for survival! If I die, Teacher, please bury me back on planet Suzaku. Even if I can’t re-enter the reincarnation cycle, let me be buried in my homeland! Situ and the others don’t have anything to do with you. If I die, I hope Teacher can let them go…”


      The All-Seer’s expression was calm as he looked at Wang Lin. After pondering a bit, he nodded.


      Wang Lin laughed loudly, and this laugh was filled with arrogance. His body was in pain and his origin soul was fragmenting, but his hands didn’t tremble. He held the iron sword and slowly lifted it.


      “All-Seer!” As Wang Lin shouted, he swung his right hand and all the origin energy in his body entered the iron sword. The sword released a harsh sword hymn and the illusion of a giant sword appeared in the air and swept toward the All-Seer.


      One strike, two strikes, three strikes...


      The All-Seer didn’t move and just calmly looked at Wang Lin, calmly looked at the sword strikes connecting one after the other.


      Seven strikes, eight strikes, nine strikes… Before one swing dissipated, another swing came. The sword strikes surrounded the All-Seer and replaced all other light.


      Ten strikes, eleven strikes… Until the 19th strike, where Wang Lin coughed out blood and his crimson red armor dimmed.


      20 strikes, 21 strikes… 23 strikes! When Wang Lin reached his limit, the armor around him dissipated into fire origin energy and entered the iron sword.


      24th strike! Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body and two streams of blood flow from his eyes. His expression became even more ferocious as he lifted the iron sword once more.


      The sword lights around the All-Seer whistled, and in the blink of an eye, the 25th strike formed!


      The moment the 25th strike appeared, blood sprayed out of Wang Lin’s chest and his wound opened. His body trembled, but a powerful will prevented his body from falling.


      With a miserable smile, Wang Lin lifted the iron sword once more. The 26th strike appeared and swept by the All-Seer.


      At this moment, the All-Seer was moved. He stared at Wang Lin and pondered.


      “What you’re doing is useless… With my First Heaven’s Blight cultivation, you need at least 30 blows with that Pseudo Nirvana Void treasure to stop me from advancing.”


      “Is that so…” Wang Lin’s vision was still a blur, but his right hand didn’t stop and waved again. The sword light around the All-Seer whistled and the 27th strike appeared!


      Blood came out of Wang Lin’s orifices, but he let out a roar and threw the iron sword at the All-Seer. It turned into the 28th and 29th strikes!


      The All-Seer shook his head, but at this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul began to collapse on a large scale. Although it hadn’t dissipated, he became even weaker. However, he was able to exchange it for even more origin energy.


      The iron sword erupted with even stronger light. As it circled the All-Seer, the 30th strike appeared!


      This didn’t stop. After the 30th strike, the 31st and 32nd strikes appeared as quick as lightning!


      “33 strikes!!” Wang Lin let out a startling roar, and large amounts of blood gushed out from his body, forming the last strike, the 33rd strike!”


      These 33 strikes circled the All-Seer, and with one final point from Wang Lin, they released a sword energy that could pierce the Demon Spirit Land. It contained monstrous power and killing intent as it charged at the All-Seer.


      The rust from the iron sword fused with the sword light.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      An impact that shook the heavens appeared around the All-Seer. At this moment, everyone stopped their battles and looked over at this unimaginable impact.


      Even Ancient Devil Ta Jia revealed a strange gaze as he looked over.


      “Master…” Ta Shan clenched his fist and his body trembled.


      “Master!” Big Head’s origin soul stared straight ahead. He felt an indescribable pain fill his origin soul.


      “Little Lin!” Situ Nan was battling the All-Seer’s avatar and was covered in blood. At this moment, he stared at where Wang Lin was with bloodshot eyes!


      A sword storm appeared where Wang Lin and the All-Seer were, and this storm connected to the heavens. The entire Demon Spirit Land trembled violently, the earth collapsed, and the sky changed colors.


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, the entire sky was torn open, revealing the endless space outside!


      When the sword storm swept by, the Demon Spirit Land collapsed. As the sky collapsed, endless origin energy rushed in.


      This fierce impact caused a huge shockwave. After the impact dissipated, the All-Seer calmly stood there. In his hand he held a trident that gave off an ancient aura!


      However, most of his clothes fragmented when the wind blew by. Even a large amount of his hair fragmented and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s body contained a trace of unwillingness as he slowly fell backward. His body fell from the towering pillar and plummeted toward the collapsing earth...


      “I’m about to… visit my mom and dad…” As wang Lin’s body fell, his confused eye looked at the torn sky. He could faintly see his father and mother waving as him. They revealed smiles of kindness that he hadn’t seen in over 1,000 years.


      These smiles only existed deep within heart. It was his most precious and cherished memory.


      “Perhaps… This is for the best…” Wang Lin smiled, and in his eyes, Li Muwan and Wang Ping appeared behind his parents.


      “You guys… Were waiting for me…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion. He muttered to himself while he fell.


      “It’s just Situ… Zhou Yi… I was unable to fulfill my promise… I’m sorry…” Wang Lin closed his eyes, and the moment he closed them, two  figure appeared in the sky above the Demon Spirit Land.


      These two figures were a male and female. The man was the old man from the Brilliant Void Realm and the woman was… Mu Bingmei!


      Mu Bingmei’s absolute beauty and endless coldness collapsed the moment she saw Wang Lin’s body fall from the pillar.


      An unknown complex feeling appeared in her mind. At this moment, she lost control of her body and she took a step and shot toward Wang Lin.


      The old man beside her frowned and let out a sigh. He didn’t stop her but looked at everyone in the Demon Spirit Land.


      Mu Bingmei was like a fluttering butterfly as she arrived next to Wang Lin and held him. Looking at the man so close to her, the complex feelings in her heart couldn’t be diluted at all.


      To be exact, this was the first time she had faced him...


      Letting out a sigh, Mu Bingmei waved her jade-like hand and a crack appeared before her. A jade bottle containing only one pill flew out. This bottle was made from the best celestial jade and contained numerous restrictions on it to preserve the effect of the medicine. Since the bottle was like this, there was no need to talk about the only pill inside.


      Mu Bingmei took out the pill and placed it next to Wang Lin’s mouth without hesitation.


      This pill didn’t need to be devoured. The moment it touched his lips, it turned into two strands of milky white gas and entered his nostrils.


      “No one in this world can kill you before I do!” Mu Bingmei raised her beautiful hand that could cause any cultivator’s heart to tremble. She looked at the All-Seer, and her eyes revealed a cold gaze!
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      There was an extremely strange domain in the star system. It was a boundless domain and was one of the forbidden lands of the Cultivation Alliance.


      The reason it was strange was that from a distance, it looked like a land of illusions. There were trees piercing through the sky and grass as far as the eyes could see. At a glance, it looked extremely fake.


      This beautiful jungle that should exist on a planet just floated in boundless space. It also wasn’t just a jungle, but a vast forest that seemed to have always existed.


      Dense, wood origin energy filled the star domain. It formed a green mist that shrouded the star domain and lingered for a long time...


      Any cultivator that got close would find their origin energy stop, and some would even find their origin energy disappear without a trace.


      Even the Cultivation Alliance dreaded this place, so they made it a forbidden zone.


      Only a few old monsters that have been around for a long time still had vague memories of this green mist-filled place. Although the memories were vague, they hadn’t forgotten.


      This was the location of the Four Divine Sect’s Azure Dragon Divine Sect!


      At this moment, a person slowly appeared in the distance. This person looked middle-aged, and there was a trace of reminiscence and melancholy in his eyes. He looked at the Azure Dragon Divine Sect and let out a sigh.


      He then raised his right hand and pointed forward. The shadow of a Vermillion Bird appeared and let out a cry that echoed across the world as it charged into the green mist.


      A moment later, several figures flew out from the green light. The three people that charged out all had white hair and there were traces of time on their faces. Behind them were six elders followingly closely after them.


      “Greetings, Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.” After the nine old men walked out from the green mist and saw the middle-aged man, they revealed looks of respect as they clasped their hands.


      “The Vermillion Bird awakener has appeared and I need to borrow your Azure Dragon Divine Sect’s holy treasure. I also need you all to come with me!” The middle-aged man was the origin soul of the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. To ensure nothing would go wrong on this trip, he had already gone to the Black Tortoise Divine Sect and the White Tiger Divine Sect. The Azure Dragon Divine Sect was the last one.


      The nine old men from the Azure Dragon Divine Sect looked at each other and didn’t hesitate much. One of the three elders in front respectfully nodded. “We will obey the order of the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!”


      As for what was going on in the Demon Spirit Land, by borrowing the self-destruction of one of the six Vermillion Bird Divine Sect elders, Wang Lin was able to get away from the All-Seer. His eyes were completely red and intense pain shot through his heart due to his injuries.


      In the distance, the five remaining elders of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect were too late to come to help. The five of them weren’t at peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators; they were mostly in the early and mid stages, and they were already finding it difficult to deal with Ancient Devil Ta Jia. If they were distracted for a moment, they would be seriously injured.


      These five elders were surrounded by flames and had magic treasures surrounding them. These were no ordinary treasure either; they were all Void treasures stored by the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect for countless years. Although they were not as good as Pseudo Nirvana Void treasures, the way the five of them used them with the flame giant and adding on the Flower Imperial Concubine, who had won over the human-like thing, they were able to confront the ancient devil. However, when the ancient devil used spells, it was obvious they were at a disadvantage.


      The All-Seer’s expression was calm. After tearing the mark from between his eyebrows, he had a powerful aura around him. He slowly approached Wang Lin.


      “To be killed by me while I’m at first Heaven’s Blight, you can laugh in hell.” The All-Seer walked one step and a stormed echoed. Before he even got close, the storm swept Wang Lin. It was as if knives were cutting his body, creating popping sounds, and then Wang Lin was knocked back.


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and revealed a ferocious expression. During his entire cultivation life, if not for his struggling and resilience, he would have already died.


      There was still blood at the corner of his mouth as he slapped his bag of holding, causing dozens of flying swords to appear. With a roar, he pointed at the All-Seer and they all shot forward. At the same time, Wang Lin took out the third God Slaying War Chariot!


      When the third war chariot appeared, it turned into the butterfly, and with a flap of its wings, laws appeared.


      The All-Seer’s expression was calm, and his feet didn’t stop at all. Facing the dozens of swords, only his mouth moved lightly as if he was chanting a spell.


      The dozens of swords suddenly paused in the air and then there was a thunderous rumble. The dozens of sword all shattered into pieces, and the pieces flew at Wang Lin,


      As the fragments flew back due to some unknown spell casted by the All-Seer, they formed into a dragon.


      This dragon was covered in sharp blade fragments and charged straight at Wang Lin, but it crashed into the butterfly.


      The butterfly flapped its wings and crackling sounds came from the dragon. This sound was very harsh; it was like countless metal pieces were rubbing each other. In just a moment, the dragon shattered once more into powder that scattered with the wind.


      This scene caused Wang Lin’s scalp go numb. This was the first time he had been in a situation where he didn’t even know what spell the other party had used and he almost died. If not for the fact that he had pulled out the God Slaying War Chariot quickly enough, he would have been caught unprepared.


      The butterfly flapped its wings and invisible wind containing law blew toward the All-Seer. However, the All-Seer’s expression didn’t change when the butterfly appeared; he just chanted once more.


      Earth-shattering explosions went off before the butterfly and layers of ripples spread. It caused the butterfly to tremble and show signs of collapse.


      Wang Lin’s expression revealed a deep struggle as his hand formed a seal and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood on the butterfly. He then shouted. “Activate the third seal!”


      The butterfly trembled and flapped its wings once more. Four incomplete petals appeared above the butterfly, and as it flapped its wings, the four incomplete petals floated forward.


      The All-Seer exclaimed slightly as he raised his right hand and waved.


      Large amounts of fragments appeared in the void before him as if he had shattered the sky with the wave of his hand. Those fragments all flew toward Wang Lin.


      The butterfly still had the four petals out, but they didn’t have time to display their true power before the fragments swept past Wang Lin and it disappeared.


      And at this moment, the All-Seer closed in. He had a calm expression as he raised his right index finger and ruthlessly pointed between to Wang Lin’s eyebrows!


      If this finger landed, even Wang Lin’s ancient god body would immediately collapse and his weaken origin soul would instantly disappear. From that day on, there wouldn’t be anyone named Wang Lin anymore!


      The All-Seer’s strength was like a giant mountain that stood before Wang Lin. Wang Lin subconsciously felt like he couldn’t resist, and even if he did resist, he wouldn’t be able to cross this mountain.


      However, this feeling was suppressed by Wang Lin the moment it appeared!


      “I’m not willing!!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across with a roar of madness. As the All-Seer’s finger fell, Wang Lin took out a sword sheath from his bag of holding and held it out before him.


      In an instant, the All-Seer’s index finger collided with that sword sheath.


      There was a heaven-shaking sound and cracks appeared on the sword sheath. Although it didn’t shatter, the force threw Wang Lin into the distance.


      He coughed out a large mouthful of blood. Wang Lin’s vision had blurred and his origin soul was almost ripped asunder. He felt like he was about to fall apart, and at this moment, the only thing holding him together was his unwillingness to surrender and his will to defy the heavens!


      The All-Seer paused. Although he looked calm during that attack, the rebound force from the sword sheath had shocked him. Killing intent flashed across his eyes as he took a step and seemed to teleported before Wang Lin.


      He raised his right hand and was about to ruthlessly slam down.


      Just at this instant, an intense killing intent came from within the depths of the Demon Spirit Land. The ground erupted and a shadow covered in tattoos appeared from below the earth.


      This shadow was even several times faster than the All-Seer. It quickly closed in like a bolt of thunder, and a gloomy roar echoed through the world.


      “Anyone who hurts my lord will be Ta Shan’s mortal enemy!”


      The moment the All-Seer’s palm descended, the shadow threw out a talisman made of animal skin, and it burned into smoke. This smoke made this shadow several times faster, and in a flash, he arrived before Wang Lin to block that palm.


      A thundering rumble echoed as the person covered in tattoos retreated with Wang Lin in his arms and coughed out blood. A lot of the tattoos on his body collapsed, but he revealed a ferocious expression.


      The smoke around his body quickly entered his body to heal him, and a portion of it entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Just at this instant, Big Head’s miserable scream echoed. His body was destroyed by the All-Seer’s avatar and his origin soul was seriously injured. He was about to be destroyed by the All-Seer’s avatar.


      Just at this moment, the seriously injured Lei Ji let out a roar. He was very close, and he rushed out before Big Head and collided with the All-Seer’s avatar’s attack.


      Boom!


      Lei Ji’s body collapsed and his origin soul almost dissipated. Master Hollow Wind waved his sleeves and collected Lei Ji’s origin soul. However, the price was his chest was pierced through by a sword from one of the All-Seer’s avatars.


      Master Hollow Wind coughed out blood and retreated with a miserable smile. He then closed in on the also seriously injured two Chen brothers.
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      Every time Wang Lin used Magic Arsenal, he admired Bai Fan greatly for being able to create such a spell that trapped the souls of the ones you killed for you own use, making it so they were unable to enter the incarnation cycle or dissipate from the world.


      This spell already defied the heavens and almost stepped on the boundary of replacing the heavens in the act of passing judgement!


      At this moment, Master Void’s soul charged out, and it was covered in killing intent. Even the headless person paled in comparison to the killing intent from Master Void. He had died with lot of resentment, and he was a peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivator going through his first Heaven’s Blight. The power of his soul was extremely shocking!


      After he charged out, he began battling with the headless person. There were also countless souls helping, so it instantly turned the situation around.


      However, Wang Lin also paid a heavy price. Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s spell had used the little remaining celestial origin energy Wang Lin had left. If not for Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul to provide more celestial origin energy, Wang Lin would’ve ran out a long time ago.


      Even with Esteemed Xuan Bao’s origin soul, Wang Lin was running low on celestial origin energy to continue using these spells. If he couldn’t find more celestial origin souls, then once he ran out, he wouldn’t be able to use Bai Fan’s spells anymore. He might be able to use Call the Wind, but it would be a lot weaker than with celestial origin energy.


      In the distance, the All-Seer frowned. He didn’t think Wang Lin would still have an ace even now! The All-Seer’s eyes became cold and his right hand formed a seal, then he pointed at the sky.


      This time, the black and white chaos churned even more and then the head of a giant python suddenly appeared like lightning. This python had a horn and its scales were black. There were also some vivid tattoos on it, making it look even more ferocious.


      At this moment, its cold eyes looked at Wang Lin and charged directly at him.


      It wasn’t just the python that charged out; something else came with it. It was a half-rotten black qilin, and after it appeared, it released a rotting smell. Its eyes released a black glow as it charged at Wang Lin with a roar.


      After the black qilin, five more headless people came out. It was as if there were endless creatures living inside this chaos.


      These five headless people followed closely after the qilin. They circled Master Void and started to attack.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He wanted to summon the All-Seer avatars that were inside the 18th layer of hell. However, a thought appeared in his mind as he stared at the All-Seer and sneered.


      The reason the All-Seer was gradually summoning beasts to attack him was probably to make him summon the two All-Seer avatars!


      Wang Lin didn’t care if his guess was right or wrong. It just made him feel uncomfortable to have to summon the souls of the All-Seer’s avatars before the All-Seer’s true body.


      With the black python moving like lightning and the fishy smell closing in, Wang Lin closed his eyes. Then the armor on his body released a bright glow and the white Vermillion Bird flew out. It rushed toward the python, and the roars of the python and the cries of the Vermillion Bird began to echo.


      The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and he revealed a smile. What he was waiting for aside from the two avatars was this Vermillion Bird. The moment the Vermillion Bird appeared, the All-Seer stood up and stepped forward.


      With one step, he closed in on Wang Lin. He ignored Wang Lin and mercilessly reached for the white Vermillion Bird!


      “My Heavenly Fate Four Spirit is only missing the Vermillion Bird Spirit. If I can get it today, it will be a joyous occasion!”


      The white Vermillion Bird let out a hiss and a monstrous flame exploded from its body. However, the All-Seer’s large hand pierced the flames and reached for the white Vermillion Bird. The python dodged the Vermillion Bird and charged at Wang Lin.


      The python opened its mouth to devour Wang Lin.


      At this critical moment, although Wang Lin’s face was pale, there was no trace of fear in his eyes. A vortex appeared between his eyebrows and his weakened origin soul flew out. The moment the ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out, it let out a roar!


      Roar!


      This roar caused Wang Lin’s origin soul to become even weaker, but the python coming at him let out a miserable scream. Countless lightning bolts arched across its body, and its eyes filled with fear. It gave up devouring and was going to retreat.


      Just at this moment, the chaos surrounding this 50 kilometer area began to churn, and the sound of roaring thunder came from outside.


      Even the All-Seer was shocked by this!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the thunder pierced through the chaos and charged directly at the python.


      It wasn’t just one bolt of thunder, but countless bolts of thunder, and they surrounded the python. Even the All-Seer was surrounded by thunder.


      As the thunder rumbled, the python let out a miserable cry and its body collapsed. Killing intent flashed across the All-Seer’s eyes. He didn’t think Wang Lin still had spell like this left.


      His right hand didn’t stop and grabbed the white Vermillion Bird. At the same time, his left hand rose up and ruthlessly slammed down on Wang Lin.


      “No one can save you!”


      The six elders from the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect all let out roars and wanted to help, but Ancient Devil Ta Jia was too strong. The six of them were already insufficient, and even with the flame giant, they were still losing. Three of the elders coughed out blood and looked bleak; they were obviously seriously injured.


      They weren’t far, but it was too difficult for them to save Wang Lin!


      This palm was the All-Seer’s killing move. The moment it fell, Wang Lin’s eye flashed blue and the azure light shield appeared. However, the moment it touched the palm, it cracked in two and returned back into Wang Lin’s right eye.


      Borrowing the moment the azure light shield had bought him, Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void. At this moment, he could no longer care for his injuries. A crack appeared before him and the God Slaying Spear appeared. He ruthlessly threw it at the All-Seer’s palm.


      With a bang, the God Slaying Spear dissipated into specks of light. It wasn’t that the God Slaying Spear was too weak, but Wang Lin could only summon an illusion. Adding on the fact that he was seriously injured and couldn’t display its full power, it immediately dissipated before the All-Seer’s palm.


      The All-Seer’s right hand felt numb, and the killing intent in his eyes became even stronger. It wasn’t until today that he finally realized how difficult Wang Lin was to kill! However, right now he was determined to kill this child!


      Although the God Slaying Spear had dissipated, it had also bought Wang Lin precious time. Madness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he roared, “If you want to kill me, then you must pay the price!”


      As he roared, the third eye appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and suddenly opened toward the All-Seer!


      The former teacher and disciple began their second battle since that time on planet Tian Yun! One wanted to kill, while the other wanted to struggle to survive! They were like water and fire; they couldn’t mix!


      The moment the third eye opened, a red light flashed out and the little remaining source origin shot out. The red light enveloped the All-Seer’s palm and also surrounded the All-Seer.


      Even someone as strong as the All-Seer couldn’t help but tremble, and he cried, “Source origin!!” His body rapidly dissipated under the source origin. Behind him, thousands of All-Seers appeared. They seemed to be struggling and were letting out angry roars.


      It was as if some kind of balance had been disrupted by the source origin!


      The moment the All-Seer’s body was forced to stop, one of the six elders of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect revealed a determined madness in his eyes. Their task was to ensure Wang Lin’s safety, but Wang Lin was in a life and death  situation. If Wang Lin died before their eyes, it would be tantamount to them wiping out the hope of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect.


      People that weren’t part of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect could never understand the accumulated sorrow and frustration they had experienced for tens of thousands of years. At this moment, the old man let out a bitter smile and his arms opened. Madness filled his eyes as he began to detonate his origin soul!


      The self-destruction of a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!


      This self destruction was heaven-shaking and created a destructive aura. This old man was willing to give up everything even though Wang Lin didn’t even know his name. However, for the hope of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, he was willing to choose his own destruction!


      A thunderous rumble echoed as his body was torn apart. His origin soul carried the unimaginable impact and swept forth. The All-Seer’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached toward between his eyebrows. Then three marks appeared between his eyebrows!


      As the All-Seer reached toward between his brows, one of the marks was ripped apart. At this moment, the All-Seer’s cultivation level increased like crazy, and this power formed a storm. It blocked Wang Lin’s source origin and stopped the impact from the self-destruction of the Nirvana Shatterer cultivator.


      Borrowing the self-destruction of the Nirvana Shatterer cultivation, Wang Lin rapidly retreated and finally created some distance between him and the All-Seer!


      The All-Seer’s white hair flowed. His old face became a lot younger after the mark was destroyed. He now looked like a middle-aged man around 50 years old.


      That aura from his body caused everyone to suck in a breath of cold air. Even Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s eyes narrowed.


      “It has been almost 20,000 years since I opened this first seal… Wang Lin, you were able to force me to open my first seal and release the full power of the first Heaven’s Blight. I didn’t take you as my disciple for nothing!”


      At this moment, an army of more than 10,000 cultivators appeared in the space outside the dust where the Demon Spirit Land was. Leading them was an old man in white filled with celestial spiritual energy. He gave off the aura of a celestial, and behind him were almost 100 celestials.


      They were the remnants of the Rain Celestial Realm. This white-robed elder was the Celestial Lord second only to Celestial Lord Qing Shuang. At the same time, he was an elder of the Alliance; his power was just below Master Zhong Xuan’s!


      On the other side, an illusory figure moved through the stars. Although he looked slow, in reality, he crossed an immeasurable distance with just one step. He was the origin soul of the Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor.


      There were two more people coming toward the Demon Spirit Land. These two people were the old man from the Brilliant Void Realm and… Mu Bingmei!
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      The white Vermillion Bird tattoo on the crimson armor and his white hair gave Wang Lin a strange temperament. Although he was fusing with the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit and was filled with powerful fire origin energy, he couldn’t hide his pale face.


      Sundered Night was very powerful, but he only had a tiny grasp of the law of origin. Using it by force had caused him some serious consequences.


      The effect of this spell was unprecedented due to the law of origin appearing, the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit, Wang Lin’s second awakening, and his desperation. All of these caused it to reach a peak. It was something he wouldn’t be able to do a second time, and even if he managed, it wouldn’t be nearly as powerful.


      His origin soul was still weak, and there was still the blood sword from the grey-robed All-Seer’s desperate attack. Although the part of the sword that was outside his body was gone, the blade was still in his body and had penetrated his origin soul.


      Even when he breathed, intense pain would come from his chest, making Wang Lin’s face even more pale.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had the body of an ancient god, which was extremely resilient, this serious injury would have killed him. However, even with the body of a 5-star ancient god, the pain wouldn’t subside. The blood sword in his body contained cold slaughter energy. This slaughter energy was not simple; it was the root of all of grey-robed All-Seer’s spells!


      The intense pain didn’t make Wang Lin fall down. Instead, he clenched his teeth and didn’t even let out a groan. His gaze went past the people of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect and landed on the All-Seer and Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      The fire origin energy in his body normally didn’t allow him to feel cold. But due to his weakened origin soul, he felt like he was within a world of snow and his body was covered in ice.


      The old man who shouted before clasped his hands at Wang Lin. “We are the vanguard of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect sent out to find you. Almost my entire Vermillion Bird Divine Sect has been dispatched to ensure your absolute safety!”


      “Vermillion Bird Divine Sect…” Wang Lin looked at the old man and nodded. Just this simple action made the pain in his chest flare up, but he endured it. Regardless of why the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect had come, Wang Lin would remember their help.


      However, even though he was surrounded by the members of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, he didn’t feel any sense of security. Not far away, Ancient Devil Ta Jia’s gaze swept over them, and his gaze was extremely strange.


      The Flower Imperial Concubine, Situ Nan, Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and the others all moved toward the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect. They drew a clear line between them and the All-Seer and Ancient Devil Ta Jia.


      “The ones that should come have almost all arrived…” Ta Jia licked his lips. His eyes were red as he stared at Wang Lin, who was surrounded by everyone. He had to kill this person!


      Earlier, the ancient devil didn’t care about Wang Lin. Not even Wang Lin’s royal bloodline could compare to the heritage of the ancient order he was planning to obtain.


      However, the shocking changes Wang Lin had gone through and that spell that even shocked him made him pay attention to Wang Lin. In addition, he had a vague feeling that Wang Lin coming here was part of Qing Lin’s plan. As a result, unless Ta Jia killed this person, he would have an uneasy feeling.


      This feeling was very mysterious, but Ta Jia felt it very clearly.


      “This Wang Lin has repeatedly broken my plans and had become a variable in the Celestial Emperor Cave. Once he dies, the variable will be gone and all of Qing Lin’s plans will be useless!” The All-Seer’s voice slowly echoed. This made Ta Jia even more determined.


      Ta Jia let out a roar with a bloodthirsty smile and stepped out. The human-like thing also moved with the ancient devil. The All-Seer’s hands formed a seal and his remaining five avatars charged at everyone.


      As for himself, he waved his hand and his robes moved without any wind. The colors black and white stretched away from his body and shot into the heavens.


      The black and white colors entangled in the sky to form a strange chaos. Then the All-Seer’s left hand formed a seal and he sat down, closed his eyes, and began muttering. His voice was very weak and difficult to hear clearly.


      As he muttered, an ancient void seemed to come out from the chaos. It was as if something was muttering, and it was impossible to hear clearly. However, when everyone heard this, they felt a sense of fear, as if they had met their natural enemy. The pressure that came from the sky caused the earth to rumble loudly.


      In the blink of an eye, the shaking of the earth reached a limit and thunderous rumbles echoed. Countless cracks suddenly appeared, and as the cracks spread, they began to connect to each other.


      In almost an instant, the ground within 50 kilometers shattered and rose up into the sky like a giant pillar into the black and white chaos in the air.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. The ground was still trembling, and the area was surrounded by black and white fog, so sight and divine sense weren’t able to penetrate it.


      Ancient Devil Ta Jia moved very fast and arrived in an instant. The six Nirvana Shatterer elders of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect became serious and quickly rushed out. Their hands formed seals and a sea of flames appeared and swept forward.


      Ta Jia sneered and waved the blade in his hand. The blade energy shot forward and pushed back the sea of flames. While being pushed back, the sea of flames was split in half!


      The All-Seer’s avatars also closed in. Wang Wei and Hu Juan clenched their teeth and charged out. The Flower Imperial Concubine let out a sigh and went to deal with them.


      At the same time, the almost 100 Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciples didn’t need orders. They all sat down in the lotus position. Then their hands formed a seal, and in an instant, all of their origin souls flew out.


      The moment their origin souls appeared, an intense heat appeared. What shocked Big Head and everyone was that as soon as their origin souls appeared, they all began to fuse.


      It has to be said that the origin soul was the essence of a person’s cultivation. Due to differences in domains, it was impossible to fuse, and if there was fusion, it would be devouring. Unless one had a heaven-defying treasure, two origin souls couldn’t coexist.


      Yet these nearly 100 origin souls quickly fused before them and turned into a flame giant hundreds of feet tall. The giant let out a roar and charged at Ancient Devil Ta Jia!


      When Wang Lin saw this, his pupils shrank. A hint of curiosity toward the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect arose in his mind.


      The six great Nirvana Shatterer cultivators and the fire giant formed by the origin souls of nearly 100 Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciples fought Ancient Devil Ta Jia. Wang Wei, Hu Juan, and the Flower Imperial Concubine fought the All-Seer’s five avatars. On the side, Master Hollow Wind, Situ Nan, who was forcibly suppressing his poison, Big Head, and the others used spells to assist. In an instant, the battle became intense.


      Not only did the Flower Imperial Concubine have to fight the All-Seer’s avatar, she also had to deal with that human-like thing. The earth within 50 kilometers rumbled loudly and various spells flashed across the land.


      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position on the ground. He was seriously injured, and constant pain came from his chest, making his face more pale. However, with the fight going on, he wasn’t able to heal and could only devour large amounts of pills to suppress the injuries by force.


      In the distance, the All-Seer, who was also sitting, suddenly opened his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. He raised his hand and pointed at the sky. A roar suddenly came out of the black and white chaos. As the roar continued, a headless person walked out!


      This headless person had a strong body and held a red spear in his right hand. His entire body gave off a savage aura. The moment he appeared, dense, black mist came from his body and unexpectedly formed a suit of black armor.


      The headless person silently charged forward toward Wang Lin. They were pretty close to each other, so the headless person closed in in an instant. The headless person was like a gust of black wind as he jabbed his spear at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was like an arrow at the end of its flight right now, but it was still not easy to kill him. At the moment of danger, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. His right eye shined blue and the azure light shield appeared before him.


      There was a bang when the red spear collided with the azure light shield. There were already cracks on the shield, and although it didn’t crack more, it was pushed back a few inches.


      The headless person was forced back three steps. The black armor on his body shined brightly and he charged once more.


      Borrowing the moment the headless person retreated, Wang Lin opened his mouth to spit something out.


      It was the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp!


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out into the void and a crystal light appeared in his palm. He ruthlessly threw the crystal light forward, and as it shined before Wang Lin, he shouted, “Magic Arsenal!”


      After he spoke, the crystal light shined brightly and mournful cries suddenly came from the souls who couldn’t enter the reincarnation cycle. They rushed out from the 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp and into the specks of light. The specks of light gained power, and a burst of Yin energy spread out.


      What was terrifying was that Master Void’s soul had walked out from the 18th layer of hell! His eyes were bloodshot and he let out a beast-like roar as he charged at the headless person.
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      The entire Cultivation Alliance seemed to tremble from this roar. Only one person calmly arrived  outside the Cultivation Alliance headquarters. He coldly stared ahead with the red light representing the Ji Realm flashing in his right eye as he walked inside.


      The moment Sundered Night disappeared and Wang Lin appeared back in the Demon Spirit Land, the endless chaos in the 18th layer of his 18 Hell Celestial Sealing Stamp was pierced open by an unimaginable power, and three souls appeared inside!


      Master Void’s soul during his first Heaven’s Blight, the purple-robed All-Seer avatar, and the yellow-robed All-Seer avatar!


      The two avatars unexpectedly began to fuse in the 18th layer!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale, but he stood extremely straight. At this moment, no one present dared to underestimate him, no matter who they were!


      Killing three people and causing a fourth person to become only a sliver of will was not something an ordinary person could do!


      Wang Lin’s pale face revealed a hideous expression as he coldly looked at the All-Seer and his avatars. The blood sword was still stuck in his chest, trapped inside his flesh. Blood came out of the wound and dyed his clothes red.


      The All-Seer’s three great avatars were desperate, but Wang Lin was also desperate. If he wasn’t, he would’ve died! Although Sundered Night consumed no origin energy when it was used at dawn, the enemies Wang Lin faced were too strong. Although he had used no origin energy, his origin soul had weakened greatly.


      At this moment, the aura in Wang Lin’s words was imposing enough to cause the All-Seer to become silent.


      The surroundings were completely silent, but at this moment that the cries of the Vermillion Bird above became even more intense.


      As the Vermillion Bird cries came closer and closer, Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird tattoo trembled violently. It flew directly out of Wang Lin’s body outside of his control.


      The white Vermillion Bird raised its proud head and let out a Vermillion Bird cry at the sky. The two cries intersected, and there was a hint of joy in the cry from Wang Lin’s white Vermillion Bird.


      The white Vermillion Bird circled Wang Lin and continued to cry. Then an even more intense sea of flames appeared above the Demon Spirit Land and replaced the world!


      As the Vermillion Bird cries echoed, a giant Vermillion Bird head came out of the sea of flames. The head was so big that it almost occupied the entire sky. The fire from its body seemed to want to dry up the entire land.


      The moment the Vermillion Bird head appeared, an unimaginable pressure descended. Master Hollow Wind and them were awakened from their shock and gasped. Situ Nan’s eyes opened wide.


      Even Ling Tianhou’s pupils shrank when he raised his head.


      The All-Seer’s expression became even more gloomy, and there was a hint of bitterness in it.


      The Vermillion Bird’s sharp gaze swept the ground until it felt on Wang Lin, and it let out another cry. The huge Vermillion Bird charged out from the flames. As its body came out, the flames around it rapidly shrank.


      In just an instant, the Vermillion Bird’s true spirit came out of the sea of flames. The sea of flames became the feathers on its body, and the remaining flames turned into its tail.


      Only after it charged out and revealed its entire body did everyone realize that this vast sea of flames was part of the Vermillion Bird’s body!


      The sound of people inhaling echoed.


      The giant Vermillion Bird charged directly at Wang Lin. He frowned, but there was enlightenment in his mind. This enlightenment came from the familiar feeling he got from his Vermillion Bird tattoo.


      In an instant, the giant Vermillion Bird closed in. It was going to enter the spot between his eyebrows, but it suddenly changed its mind. The Vermillion Bird’s true spirit turned into a sea of flames and surged into the wound on Wang Lin’s chest.


      At this instant, a sea of flames appeared around Wang Lin, and his body floated into the air due to a mysterious power. His body gave off monstrous flames and his white Vermillion Bird returned back to his body. Then a crimson red suit of armor appeared around Wang Lin’s body.


      This crimson red armor was very beautiful and had the carvings of a white Vermillion Bird. At this moment, Wang Lin looked extremely dazzling in people’s eyes!


      Even the blood sword in his chest gradually shrank, and it remained inside Wang Lin’s body. From the outside, there was not a single trace of it left.


      His white, flowing hair seemed to compliment his red armor, and Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of sharpness. Even now, he was uncertain of what had happened.


      However, the indescribable power of flames made Wang Lin feel a sliver of Nirvana Cleanser cultivation. It was as if he could control all of the flames in the world with a thought!


      Like the ancient thunder dragon, he had the power to command all of the fire in the world!


      In the sky, hundreds of people appeared behind the Vermillion Bird. The six in front all gave off powerful pressure. They all had white hair and gave off earth-shattering auras.


      Nirvana Shatterer!


      Behind the six of them, all of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members emitted powerful flame auras. When they appeared, their gaze all locked on to Wang Lin.


      When the six elders saw Wang Lin, their faces revealed excitement and shock!


      What made them excited was that they had come all this way in order to protect the person who had awakened. Now that they saw that Wang Lin was safe, they all let out sighs of relief.


      However, what shocked them was that although they were outside, the moment the law of origin appeared, they were also pulled into the illusion of the Sundered Night. After experiencing such a terrifying spell, how could they not be shocked?


      There was also a trace of dread in that shock! If they were like this, there was no need to mention the hundreds of Vermillion Bird Divine Sect members. They all looked at Wang Lin with fanaticism in their eyes. If there were no accidents, this person would be their next Divine Emperor!


      One of the six elders with seven Vermillion Birds embroidered on his clothes immediately shouted, “Protect the person who awakened!” After he shouted, the six elders immediately arrived next to Wang Lin. The rest of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect disciples spread out and looked at everyone with killing intent.
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      Waves of Forsaken Immortal Clan members were gathering inside the endless black cloud on the eastern side of the continent of Suzaku.


      In the center of the black cloud sat countless Forsaken Immortal Clan members. They were all chanting in unison. The power of their tattoos had moved out from their bodies and floated in the air.


      The tattoo power quickly rose up to the air.


      Every two hours these clan members would use up all of the tattoo power in their bodies and then another group would switch places with them to continue the chant.


      This process had lasted for several months. On this day, a middle-aged man wearing a grey robe appeared. He had no tattoos on his body other than a purple leaf on his left cheek that was emitting a purple glow.


      He stood there as he stared at the large amount of clan members in the center and revealed a thoughtful look.


      Behind him followed three old men. The aura the three of them gave off was exactly the same as the eight-leaf old man who chased Wang Lin before.


      One of the old men respectfully said, “Fifth ancestor, it is time. The fourth ancestor has already activated it on the ancestral tree side.”


      The middle-aged man nodded and said, “The ancestral tree was freed because the ancient ancestor gave up his life and used his body to break the five-sword seal. We can’t fail this time!”


      “The four sub-trees of the ancestral tree have surrounded the continent of Suzaku. This time the country of Suzaku will be destroyed!” The old man’s eyes revealed a hint of excitement, but that quickly disappeared as he said, “Fifth ancestor, about second ancestor…”


      The middle-aged man frowned and said, “Don’t bother with him. He has been in the country of Suzaku for too long and thinks differently than us. Hmph, if it wasn’t for his unwillingness to fight, we could have wiped out the country of Suzaku in that battle a few years ago!


      “I just don’t believe that the Cultivation Planet Crystal that the country of Suzaku holds has the power he spoke of!”


      The old man nodded and no longer spoke.


      “The people of the Corpse Sect are here.” The middle-aged man looked into the distance.


      A large coffin was quickly closing in from outside the eastern edge of the continent of Suzaku. On top of the coffin sat three people. The three of them all had white hair. Aside from the one in the middle, who was at the early stage of Soul Transformation, the other two were at the late stage of Soul Formation.


      The three of them were sitting on the coffin which moved very fast. In the blink of an eye, they arrived before the black cloud. The tattoo symbols in the black cloud flashed to prevent them from entering.


      The early stage Soul Transformation old man from the Corpse Sect said, “I’m the elder of the Corpse Sect on planet Suzaku and the two behind me are corpse deacons. I ask the Forsaken Immortal Sect to open the tattoo formation.”


      The tattoos inside the black cloud flashed again and a tunnel appeared. The large coffin from the Corpse Sect quickly flew inside.


      The coffin stopped at the center of the black cloud. The early stage Soul Transformation elder from the Corpse Sect jumped down.


      Before him was the middle-aged man and the three eight-leaf shamans.


      The middle-aged man calmly said, “Elder Sima, I have been waiting for you.”


      The Corpse Sect elder laughed and said, “I’m late because I encountered some trouble on the way. Aside from delivering the corpses, I’m also here to tell your Forsaken Immortal Clan a piece of news.”


      The middle-aged man looked at the Corpse Sect elder with calm eyes as he waited for the news.


      The Corpse Sect elder’s eyes lit up and with a smile that was not a smile he said, “Zhuque Zi went to the Soul Refining Sect and is having a battle with Du Tian to steal the one-billion-soul soul flag!”


      The middle-aged man’s expression remained the same, then he smiled. “What was the result?”


      The Corpse Sect elder laughed. “That I don’t know, but with my Corpse Sect’s understanding of the current Suzaku, if he went, then he must be at least 80% confident. Your Forsaken Immortal Clan will have to be careful!”


      The middle-aged man’s expression hadn’t changed yet. He was just about to speak when his expression suddenly changed. He looked toward Pilu at the northern end of the continent of Suzaku. From there he felt an aura that made him tremble.


      Zhuque Zi had long forgotten what pain from his origin soul felt like. Right now he felt the fear he had only felt back when he met the last generation Suzaku.


      Zhuque Zi was, after all, someone from a high position, so he quickly calmed himself and asked, “Your excellency, who are you?”


      A ray a of rainbow-colored light flashed by as Wang Lin appeared. He floated in the air with his hair flowing without any wind, but he gave off an extremely strange aura.


      His body was emitting a blue aura, a cold aura that could freeze anything in the world.


      The current Wang Lin was completely naked, translucent, and glistening. His eyes were no longer clear but filled with an evil aura.


      Qian Feng’s eyes were also filled with evil, but compared to Wang Lin’s, it was like a campfire next to the sun.


      This evil aura inside Wang Lin’s eyes only represented one word: arrogance!


      Arrogance, much arrogance, an extreme arrogance that saw everything in the world as below him and no one in the world could match him.


      He casually looked at Zhuque Zi. This gaze was several times brighter than lightning.


      Zhuque Zi’s body trembled. At this moment, he really felt like he did back in the past. He felt the same fear from when he faced the previous Suzaku. He quickly backed up, and for the first time in a long time cold sweat came out from his forehead.


      “You… you are Wang Lin! No, you aren’t Wang Lin. Your excellency, who are you?” Zhuque Zi took a deep breath and hid the terror in his eyes.


      “This old man asked you which generation Suzaku you are.” These words filled with arrogance came out of Wang Lin’s mouth. His tone contained a “you have to answer” feel.


      Du Tian stared at the scene. When he looked at Wang Lin, he felt a strong sense of unfamiliarity. His time with Wang Lin wasn’t short, so he was immediately able to tell that this person wasn’t him.


      There wasn’t any way for Wang Lin to have this kind of pressure and this kind of “I’m above everyone else” arrogance. This type of pressure and arrogance could only be found on old monsters that have cultivated for countless years.


      Zhuque Zi didn’t want to reply, but he involuntarily said, “Fourteenth generation Suzaku…”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before coldly looking at Zhuque Zi and saying, “On the behalf of Ye Wuyou, this old man won’t kill you. Now scram.”


      “Ye Wuyou?” Du Tian was startled. He had never heard this name before.


      However, after Zhuque Zi heard this name, his expression changed like it never had before. He immediately backed up even more and the terror inside him could no longer remain hidden, so it showed on his face.


      “You…” Zhuque Zi took in a breath of cold air and his body shook as if he had been hit by lightning. His gaze toward Wang Lin was no longer just filled with shock, it also contained a deep sense of horror.


      Ye Wuyou was a name that only every generation of Suzaku would know. No one else knew, not even the ancestors from the sects in Suzaku. They only knew that there was someone with the daoist name of Suzaku.


      Ye Wuyou was the real name of the first generation Suzaku!


      As Zhuque Zi looked at the blue aura around Wang Lin’s body, he recalled the history of the past Suzakus until he locked onto one identity.


      At this moment, the terror in his eyes became even more intense. He respectfully clasped his hands toward Wang Lin without any hesitation and said, “Greetings, ancestor. Junior will leave now!”


      With that, he quickly retreated.


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Leave behind the fourth soul!”


      Zhuque Zi stopped. His eyes showed that he was struggling to make a decision and then he suddenly turned around and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a trace of the past as he said, “Back then this old man owed Ye Wuyou. Forget it; since you are using it to fight the Forsaken Immortal Clan, this old man will lend it to you for three years. Three years from now you will return it to me.”


      Du Tian panicked and was about to speak when Wang Lin looked at him. When Du Tian looked back, he could no longer see Wang Lin. There was only an unfamiliar aura that said something like “I’ll kill you if you speak,” and he knew that this person would kill him without any hesitation.


      Du Tian’s heart trembled and he no longer dared to speak.


      Zhuque Zi let out a breath of relief. If that person wanted the fourth soul back no matter what, he might’ve had to fight him. However, from what he had heard about about this person, Zhuque Zi lacked even the smallest amount of confidence in fighting him.


      Zhuque Zi clasped his hands and was about to leave.


      But Wang Lin’s eyes showed a flash of arrogance and he said, “Since you have guessed this old man’s identity, then you must know my rules. Are you just going to leave like this?”


      Zhuque Zi pondered a bit and raised his right hand. He waved his left hand and cut two fingers off his right hand. “This matter is junior’s fault. Are two fingers enough?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and arrogantly said, “Leave another one behind!”


      Zhuque Zi clenched his teeth. He waved his left hand to cut off another finger. His face was pale as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin then said, “Scram!”


      Zhuque Zi quickly left without turning his head. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a ray of light and disappeared.


      100,000 kilometers away, Zhuque Zi clenched his teeth and let out a roar at the sky.


      “Second generation Suzaku! How can he be still alive?! How can he still be on planet Suzaku?! How can it be!?!?! The third generation Suzaku schemed against him by luring foreign cultivators over. How is he not dead!?!?!”


      He roared the entire way back until he was above the country of Suzaku. He suddenly stopped as he looked back toward Pilu. The anger was now gone, but it was replaced with suspicion.


      “Something is wrong. Going by what I know about the second generation Suzaku, there is no way he would go easy on me. Could it be that he has just awakened and was faking it?”
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      Wang Lin sat in the lotus position inside the cave and took out the bag Du Tian had given him. After scanning it with his divine sense, his expression became strange.


      He knew that Du Tian had taken a lot of celestial jades, but he didn’t know the exact number. Whenever those sects handed over the celestial jades, Du Tian would instantly put them inside this bag.


      Now that he saw them, he couldn’t help but feel shocked.


      “This tiny bag contains more than 100 times the celestial jades I got from the Celestial Realm… No wonder this Soul Refining Sect has had so many Soul Transformation cultivators.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He shook the bag and then a large number of celestial jades surrounded him. In an instant, the cave was filled with rich celestial spiritual energy.


      This was only a portion of what was in the bag. Wang Lin carefully put the bag away and began to cultivate to absorb the celestial spiritual energy.


      The celestial spiritual energy flooded into his body and began to refine the spiritual energy inside him. Wang Lin had already experienced this before, so he easily started it again to begin his breakthrough to the Soul Transformation stage.


      As a large amount of celestial spiritual energy entered his body, all of the spiritual energy inside him condensed into a ball. This ball was like a cultivator’s golden core, but the difference was like heaven and earth.


      Three days later, the celestial jades around Wang Lin turned grey and cracks appeared on them, then they finally turned to dust. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to slap the bag once more. He took out a large number of celestial jades again.


      The absorption of celestial spiritual energy never stopped. It quickly entered Wang Lin’s body to refine the spiritual energy inside him as well as his flesh and bones.


      The first step to the Soul Transformation stage is to completely refine the body so that it can withstand the power of celestial spiritual energy.


      Before the Celestial Realm collapsed, there was no need to do all of this. All they had to do was go into the spirit cleansing pool for a few months to rid themselves of their mortal bodies and obtain one that could withstand celestial spiritual energy.


      However, now that the Celestial Realm is destroyed and the spirit cleansing pools are gone, cultivators need a large number of celestial jades to remove their mortal roots.


      When one’s mortal roots are completely removed, the first step is complete. The second step is for one’s origin soul to go from non corporeal to corporeal.


      Although it can’t replace the physical body, a corporeal origin soul is several times more powerful and has the ability to protect itself.


      A way to look at it is like this: the Nascent Soul is like a baby and the origin soul is the baby growing up to become a youth. Next, the Soul Transformation stage brings about a mysterious change. The youth grows up into a powerful young adult with weapons in his hands. At this stage, the origin soul is far more powerful than an origin soul at the Soul Formation stage.


      Situ Nan’s soul being so large is a sign that he has broken past the Soul Transformation stage. Even an Ascendant cultivator’s soul is the same size as a Soul Transformation cultivator’s. Only when one breaks past the Ascendant stage to the next step will there be other changes.


      However, that level was too far for Wang Lin to consider.


      Time slowly passed. A large number of the celestial jades in his bag had already been absorbed, and surrounding him were marks of celestial jades that had turned to dust.


      The ball of spiritual energy in his dantain cracked on this day and a powerful suction force came from the crack. All of the celestial spiritual energy Wang Lin had absorbed was sucked in.


      Even the celestial jades he had just taken out turned to dust as the celestial spiritual energy from them was sucked into that crack.


      The ball of spiritual energy gradually changed colors. It had started out green and was now glowing gold.


      Wang Lin’s mind was still clear, so he calmly watched the change in his body as if he was watching someone else.


      Shortly after, when all of the celestial spiritual energy was absorbed by the ball of spiritual energy, the ball became completely golden. If one were to pull it out of his body, it would look exactly like a golden core.


      Just at this moment, the golden core trembled and then more and more cracks appeared on it. Then, with a bang, all of the celestial spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body rushed outwards and pushed his origin soul out until it was three inches away from him. He tried to return it, but there was a powerful force preventing him.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul floated above his body. When he looked down, he could see all the changes happening to his origin soul.


      When the golden core shattered, the force of the celestial spiritual energy shattered all of the meridians in his body. Right now his body was like an empty shell filled with celestial spiritual energy.


      All of the pores on his body opened and released strands of celestial spiritual energy.


      Shortly after, all of the celestial spiritual energy that came out of his pores went back into his body through his orifices. This process turned into a cycle.


      Wang Lin’s body gradually became transparent and then his clothes slowly disappeared. His two bags of holding fell to the ground.


      The celestial spiritual energy slowly formed meridians inside his body. These meridians were made of celestial spiritual energy, so they would naturally be able to withstand the power of celestial spiritual energy.


      The flesh on his body started to change too as celestial spiritual energy began to ingrain into this body. Right now he looked like a celestial being.


      This process of changing his entire body lasted an unknown amount of time. For this whole period of time, Wang Lin’s origin soul was floating above his body. He tried countless times to re-enter his body but was stopped outside. It was as if the body no longer belonged to him and he could not fuse with it anymore.


      On this day, his body began to release a fragrance. This fragrance was very alluring; it was as if some spirit herb had just been unearthed


      The fragrance floated out of the cave, causing Du Tian’s eyes to light up. His eyes revealed a glint of admiration and he sighed. “The first step to the Soul Transformation stage, body refinement, is complete. Now it’s time for the second step, origin soul refining.”


      His hand formed a seal, then a black light immediately surrounded the cave and prevented the fragrance from spreading.


      “The fragrance that results from completing the first step of the Soul Transformation stage attracts powerful beasts and devils that want to possess the body. However, my Soul Refining Sect specializes in souls, so it’s fine if those devils don’t come, but if they do, then they can become food for the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      “I’m not afraid of those beasts either. The Soul Refining Sect’s protection formation can keep them all outside. There hasn’t been a beast that could make me scared yet.”


      This one dangerous trial of reaching the Soul Transformation stage was nothing to Wang Lin with Du Tian protecting him, but for those rogue cultivators or weak sects, it was life-threatening.


      During the transformation, the origin soul is forced out of the body and the body is left defenseless. If there are some powerful devils or souls around, they can easily possess or devour the body.


      Even beasts are very interested in a body that has just reached the Soul Transformation stage. To them, the body is like a natural treasure, and devouring it would increase their strength.


      Once the origin soul returns to the body and claims the energy inside, then the body becomes useless to the beasts.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin reached out with his origin soul and took out a large number of celestial jades. This time the celestial spiritual energy wasn’t absorbed by the body but by his origin soul.


      A very comfortable feeling filled Wang Lin’s soul. He could feel the celestial spiritual energy enter his origin soul, causing it to become larger and more corporeal.


      At this moment, Wang Lin understood that once his origin soul becomes corporeal, he will be able to re-enter his body and he will have successfully reached the Soul Transformation stage.


      It takes a very long time for the origin soul to become corporeal.


      Outside the cave, Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he waved his left hand. A golden-purple primary soul flew out, grabbed a black, rogue soul, and dragged it into the soul flag.


      Du Tian muttered, “This is already the 19th one already. Unfortunately, they are all Soul Formation soul fragments. If there was a Soul Transformation one, then the soul flag would have another primary soul.”


      Just at this moment, a golden-purple light flew in from the distance. The protection formation didn’t stop it, so it charged directly to the cave.


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he let out a laugh. He had made it so that the formation wouldn’t stop souls. That was why they had been getting in.


      “Good, come!” Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he moved. He jumped into the air and reached toward the golden-purple soul.


      The golden-purple light disappeared and dodged Du Tian’s hand, then it charged toward the cave.


      Seeing that the soul fragment was about to enter the cave, Du Tian quickly moved and in an instant appeared before the soul fragment. He laughed. “Unfortunately, you haven’t reached the Soul Transformation stage; you are only at the border. You won’t be able to escape!” His hand form a seal and a giant vortex appeared.


      Du Tian shouted, “Soul vortex!” The soul fragment let out a scream and quickly backed up, but Du Tian was one step ahead. He said, “Capture!”


      A powerful suction force came from the vortex and the golden-purple soul fragment was dragged toward the vortex.


      Du Tian let out a smile, but just at this moment, a loud bang came from the Soul Refining Sect’s protection formation. The formation trembled and then completely collapsed.


      This loud bang immediately echoed throughout the Soul Refining Sect. Even the three main mountains trembled as a large number of rocks fell off and cracks appeared on them, terrifying the disciples inside.


      In the sky, a red figure wearing a red robe appeared. This figure gave off an unimaginably powerful aura.


      At this moment, the sky lost its color and only this figure existed.


      “Zhuque Zi!” Du Tian’s expression was very ugly. He didn’t have time to play with this soul fragment, so he waved the one-billion-soul soul flag and captured it.
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      The evil-looking young man gently nodded and said, “I didn’t think brother Ceng knew my name. I believe it was my mischievous junior apprentice sister that told you. She must have said a lot of bad things about me.”


      With a cold voice, Du Tian said, “Enough. Qian Feng, open the formation. I don’t have time to waste with you. If you don’t open it now, you will stay here forever.”


      Qian Feng laughed. “Senior, I don’t have any ill intent. Could it be that the successor senior chose doesn’t even have the guts to fight with me? Senior can rest assured; I won’t use any killing moves, we will only be sparing.”


      Du Tian sneered. He raised his hand and was about to use a spell when Wang Lin said, “Okay, I’ll fight with you.


      Qian Feng’s eyes lit up. He let out a laugh as he walked out of the green light screen. He stopped ten feet away from Wang Lin and smiled. “Good. No wonder brother Ceng is someone who killed Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor…”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste words with this person. The moment Qian Feng walked out, Wang Lin took out his celestial sword, activated his celestial spiritual energy, and slashed down on Qian Feng, cutting his sentence short. Although this was the first time Wang Lin had met Qian Feng, he had no good feelings toward him. The first move Wang Lin made was with 120% of his power.


      This slice was clean and as fast as lightning.


      Qian Feng’s eyes became cold. He didn’t use any treasure but pointed at the air before him.


      Bang!


      A loud bang echoed in the sky. This slice from Wang Lin contained celestial spiritual energy, making the celestial sword several times more powerful than before. This move also contained all of the celestial spiritual energy Wang Lin could use at once, so its power was astonishing.


      Qian Feng was forced back 1000 feet before he could get rid of the force from the celestial sword. His expression was no longer calm; his eyes were cold and glowing as he stared at Wang Lin’s celestial sword. “Celestial treasure!”


      His right index finger was trembling as a stream of blood dripped down from its tip. His entire right arm was also completely numb.


      Qian Feng didn’t expect Wang Lin to attack with full power on the first strike.


      After pushing Qian Feng back with one slash, Wang Lin opened his mouth to spit out a ray of black light. He caught it in his hand and it turned into the one-billion-soul soul flag. With a wave, all of the soul fragments flew out.


      Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t win against Qian Feng. After all, Qian Feng was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. The only way to approach this was to act first and attack Qian Feng so fast that he wouldn’t know how to react.


      The moment the soul fragments appeared, Wang Lin quickly said, “Devour!”


      There were 12 primary souls among the countless soul fragments. They let out dark smiles as they pounced toward Qian Feng.


      From the moment Qian Feng walked out of the green light screen to being surrounded by the countless soul fragments, it all happened in very quickly. So fast in fact that Qian Feng felt like he didn’t know what to do.


      After all, he didn’t understand Wang Lin and had been looking down upon him in his heart. Otherwise, with his cultivation level, there was no way he would give Wang Lin the chance to use the soul flag.


      And from his point of view, Wang Lin was simply too despicable. With his status, no matter who he faced, the opponent would at least talk with him for a bit before starting the fight. However, this Wang Lin unexpectedly cut him off and attacked him the moment he came out. This type of action was no different from a sneak attack.


      Even back when he fought against the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s junior master, he wasn’t in such an embarrassing position.


      This scene made Du Tian very happy. He began to laugh out loud and thought, “This Ceng Niu really has the essence of my Soul Refining Sect. If one is going to act, then one must take the best opportunity.”


      At this moment, Qian Feng was surrounded by the one-billion-soul soul sub-flag. The countless soul fragments created a powerful pressure, especially the 12 primary soul which were very dangerous to him.


      The gentleness disappeared from Qian Feng’s face and was replaced with a trace of hostility. He slapped his bag of holding and a fiery red awl came out.


      “Suzaku awl!” Du Tian frowned. He thought that the current Suzaku was really spoiling this Qian Feng or else he wouldn’t have given Qian Feng this kind of treasure.


      Du Tian sent out a voice transmission. “Ceng Niu, that treasure belongs to Zhuque Zi. It is considered a pseudo celestial treasure, so it’s very powerful.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was a very decisive person, so at this moment, his eyes became cold as he said, “Explode!”


      With one word, 100 million soul fragments immediately exploded.


      Boom! Boom! Boom!


      The explosion of 100 million soul fragments created a destructive force beyond imagination, causing Qian Feng’s expression to change greatly. Without any hesitation, he put away the awl and sat down in the lotus position. The entire Suzaku formation flickered and disappeared before reappearing in front of Qian Feng.


      Right now his body was emitting a powerful green light. A powerful vortex then came out of his body and absorbed all of the force from the explosion.


      The powerful impact from the 100 million souls exploding caused the green light to tremble violently, and Qian Feng, who was inside, coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed as he waved his hand and called back the 12 primary souls. Now that the Suzaku formation was gone, he calmly entered the continent and stood beside Du Tian.


      After the 12 primary souls returned, Wang Lin’s one-billion-soul soul sub-flag turned into a strand of black gas and exited his origin soul. It went back to Du Tian and returned to the real one-billion-soul soul flag.


      Wang Lin’s sub-flag’s two uses were up.


      Du Tian eyes became cold. He raised his hand and then lowered it. Right now he couldn’t kill Qian Feng as he had the Suzaku formation around him. Unless he used the fourth soul, there was no way to break the Suzaku formation that was now only protecting one person.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. It was as if the battle earlier had never taken place.


      After three breaths of time, the green light screen disappeared and Qian Feng walked out of it with a gloomy expression. He stared at Wang Lin with anger and frustration on his face. However, he immediately suppressed his emotions. After taking a deep breath, the gentle expression returned to his face. He said, “Brother Ceng sure has some skill! I have learned much from this.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “No problem!” His gaze paused at the forest not far away, then he let out a sigh and flew toward the Soul Refining Sect.


      Du Tian let out a mischievous smile as he looked at Qian Feng, then he casually scanned the forest not far away before disappearing toward the Soul Refining Sect.


      The anger in Qian Feng’s eyes returned. He clenched his fists as he stared at where Wang Lin went and shouted, “Red Butterfly, come out!”


      A person wearing a red dress walked out. She was very beautiful and graceful. However, her eyes were filled with confusion and loss as if she were a puppet without a soul.


      When Red Butterfly arrived beside Qian Feng, he suddenly turned around and pointed at Red Butterfly’s forehead. Her face immediately became deathly pale as her lifeforce was quickly drained.


      Qian Feng had the opposite reaction; his face became red. All of the injuries he had suffered earlier quickly recovered and in the blink of an eye he was fully healed.


      He withdrew his hand and looked at the wound on his finger. There was still blood coming out of that wound.


      “Lick it clean!” Qian Feng raised his finger next to Red Butterfly. Red Butterfly opened her small mouth, put Qian Feng’s finger into her mouth, and gently licked it with her tongue…


      Qian Feng didn’t even look at Red Butterfly but continued to stare at where Wang Lin disappeared to and muttered to himself, “Wang Lin, you dare to hurt me? You are dead! Teacher is getting old and confused; why else would he have sent junior apprentice sister to go take your dao heart? Your domain is mine, and junior apprentice sister’s domain is mine too. Even teacher’s domain, if I can find a way, I will devour it too…”


      “This Ceng Niu’s soul flag is too powerful. That old man Du Tian is also getting old, but instead of giving it to the country of Suzaku, he is giving it to Ceng Niu! However, the soul flag has already caught teacher’s attention and he is determined to get it. I want to see how much longer you can last!”


      Wang Lin and Du Tian quickly returned to the Soul Refining Sect.


      The Soul Refining Sect was just as they left it. When they returned, Du Tian didn’t stop for a break before taking Wang Lin straight to the back mountain.


      Once inside, Du Tian handed a bag of holding over to Wang Lin. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “Focus only on reaching the Soul Transformation stage. With me guarding you, as long as I’m alive, no one will bother you!”


      Wang Lin stared at Du Tian. After a while, he whispered, “Thank you!”


      Du Tian laughed and waved his hand. “No need to thank me, just remember what you promised me.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and seriously said, “Senior, rest assured!”


      Du Tian nodded and disappeared from the cave. When he reappeared, he was outside the cave. He sat down with his divine sense spread out and began to guard Wang Lin.


      The one-billion-soul soul flag silently flapped before him.


      “This Ceng Niu really has guts. To make the soul flag explode…. Luckily, he only had the sub-flag, so all of the soul fragments were just illusions created by the main flag. Although 100 million soul fragments exploded there, they weren’t destroyed. I’d be really heartbroken if they were real.”


      Du Tian looked at the flag and thought of the past. He didn’t look like he was looking at a treasure but at his seniors.


      A hint of sadness appeared in Du Tian’s eyes as he whispered, “Ancestors of the Soul Refining Sect, junior Du Tian is about to come meet you all.”


      He pointed on the one-billion-soul soul flag and one primary soul flew out. This soul had a gentle expression and exuded the air of a celestial.


      Du Tian stared at the soul. He sighed and muttered to himself, “Senior apprentice brother, I don’t know if I’m right or wrong to hand the soul flag over to Ceng Niu. However, with the battle between the Forsaken Immortal Clan and the country of Suzaku, our Soul Refining Sect will be hard to save. But this Ceng Niu will leave the planet, so he can help my Soul Refining Sect start again elsewhere. Maybe that is the true meaning behind your prediction…”


      Du Tian looked at the gentle primary soul and whispered, “I have lived my life not hoping to live forever but to die in peace. All of the previous ancestors of my Soul Refining Sect willingly gave up going back into the reincarnation cycle and wiped out their consciousnesses to become primary souls. I, Du Tian, won’t be any different! Senior apprentice brother, wait for me! I’ll join you soon!”
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      With arrogance in his voice Du Tian said, “This is the power of my Soul Refining Sect’s one-billion-soul soul flag. What do you think?”


      Wang Lin replied, “Very powerful!”


      Du Tian laughed and said, “There isn’t really a proper way to use the soul flag. For example, the sixth generation ancestor was good with formations, so he used it to create formations.”


      As Du Tian rushed back to Pilu, he told Wang Lin more about the one-billion-soul soul flag. “The tenth generation ancestor’s domain was devour, so he used the soul flag to devour souls to make himself stronger against enemies.”


      “However, the one skill that the one-billion-soul soul flag always has is fusion. The Ascendant soul you saw was created by fusion. Although it can’t last forever, it can fight against an Ascendant cultivator for one incense stick of time.”


      “However, none of these are the flag’s real aces. What can really threaten Ascendant cultivators is the fourth primary soul. In tens of thousands of years, the fourth soul has only appeared once. When that happened, my sect’s last early stage Ascendant ancestor was fighting together with the second generation Suzaku against four late stage Ascendant cultivators from other planets.”


      While stealing celestial jades was the main reason they came out, Du Tian also wanted to teach Wang Lin about the one-billion-soul soul flag so that he can better control it two years from now.


      Du Tian didn’t hold anything back from Wang Lin; he treated Wang Lin like a real direct disciple.


      These secrets about the soul flag were normally only passed down from master to disciple. Although Du Tian and Wang Lin were not officially master and disciple, their relationship was similar to that.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he asked, “Together with the second generation Suzaku?”


      Du Tian nodded. “After beating the Forsaken Immortal Clan, the first generation Suzaku sacrificed himself along with several late stage Ascendant cultivators to seal the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Then he appointed someone as the second generation Suzaku.”


      “This person was very talented and outstanding, very different from all the future Suzakus after him. He didn’t suppress any rank 5 cultivation countries and while he only ruled for a short 1000 years, he had a higher cultivation level than every Suzaku that came after. It is said that he was already one step into the the realm after Ascendant and was only half a step from the next step.”


      “This person was no doubt the number one expert in the history of planet Suzaku!”


      After hearing this, Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He thought about the one thing that Situ Nan had always said, which was that he was the number one expert of planet Suzaku.


      “What was his name?”


      Du Tian shook his head. “It has been far too long for anyone to still remember his name; we only remember him as the second generation Suzaku. Maybe the current Suzaku knows.”


      Wang Lin continued to ask, “What happened to him in the end?”


      Du Tian slowly said, “His whereabouts are unknown.” Du Tian sighed and continued, “It is rumored that the battle against those foreign cultivators wasn’t any less intense than the battle against the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s ancestral spirit. In the end, my Soul Refining Sect’s ancestor wasn’t a match; after all, he was only an early stage Ascendant cultivator. He used the fourth soul to get out alive and killed one of the foreign cultivators. However, the fourth soul took heavy damage and has been in deep sleep ever since. According to my calculations, it should have almost fully recovered by now.”


      “Although the battle was won, the second generation Suzaku was hunted down by the foreign cultivators and disappeared.”


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He remembered when Situ Nan told him that he fought against some foreign cultivators.


      Eventually, his body was destroyed by them, but his Nascent Soul escaped into the heaven defying bead and then his life was saved.


      Situ Nan’s hatred for those people could only be considered monstrous.


      According to Du Tian’s story, the second generation Suzaku’s fate was very similar to Situ Nan’s.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes lit up. He had a grudge against the current Suzaku; if Situ were to awaken, would he help the current Suzaku…


      Du Tian looked at Wang Lin and asked, “What are you thinking about?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and asked, “With the war between the Forsaken Immortal Clan and the country of Suzaku going on right now, if the second generation Suzaku was still alive, would he help the current Suzaku?”


      Du Tian laughed and shook his head. “Let’s not count on the possibility of the second generation Suzaku being alive, but if he was, he wouldn’t help the current generation Suzaku because there is no connection between them. It is rumored that the second generation Suzaku was very arrogant; if it wasn’t for the fact that he owed the first generation Suzaku, he would have already left the planet to hone himself elsewhere.”


      Wang Lin nodded. His eyes lit up and he asked, “How many generations of Suzakus have there been?”


      Du Tian snorted and said, “The current Suzaku is the 14th generation, and the one I hate the most.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before suddenly asking, “Senior, the Forsaken Immortal Ancestral spirit you talked about earlier, what is that?”


      Du Tian shook his head and said, “I don’t know what it is either and I have only seen the records from the sect. Back then, during the big war with the Forsaken Immortal Clan, this ancestral spirit appeared and caused a large amount of Ascendant cultivators to die. Okay, let’s not talk about this anymore. The continent of Suzaku is close. Let us hurry so you can reach the Soul Transformation stage.” With that, Du Tian suddenly sped up.


      In these few short months, Du Tian took Wang Lin across almost half of the planet. Now they could see the continent of Suzaku appearing before them.


      “That’s right, the ancestor recorded one of the names of the four foreign cultivators. That person said that he was from planet Five Elements and was called Na Duo*. Yes, that should be correct. Once we go back, I’ll give you the jade with the records.”


      “Na Duo!” Wang Lin’s body trembled.


      “What is wrong with you?” Du Tian turned toward Wang Lin and looked at him with a questioning gaze.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and said, “I have met this Na Duo.”


      Du Tian was startled. His eyes lit up and he asked, “You’ve met Na Duo?”


      Wang Lin told Du Tian about the matter regarding Na Duo.


      “Interesting! An old monster that has lived for tens of thousands of years must have broken past the Ascendant stage and touched the next step. Otherwise, it would be impossible to live until now!”


      The two of them flew very fast across the sky and soon arrived in the northern part of the Suzaku continent.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. Du Tian seemed to have noticed even earlier, because he grabbed Wang Lin and backed up.


      A green light screen had appeared on the edge of the continent of Suzaku and it covered the entire continent.


      “The Suzaku formation!” Du Tian’s expression was ugly.


      The Suzaku formation was the most powerful formation on the planet. It could be big or small, but when used at full power, it could cover the planet to protect it from foreign cultivators or beasts that lived in the void.


      At its smallest, it could shield just one person and be extremely powerful.


      “It looks like the country of Suzaku is very determined to win against the Forsaken Immortal Clan. The amount of spirit stones required to activate the Suzaku formation is beyond imagination and a lot of celestial jades are required to use its power. Hehe, enough to match a late stage Ascendant cultivator.” Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he pointed forward. A strand of black gas came out from his finger and landed on the green light screen.


      The moment the black gas got close, the green light screen trembled and formed a green fist that punched the black gas.


      Boom!


      After a loud bang, the black gas disappeared and the fist returned to the green light screen.


      Du Tian sneered. “It even contains the blood of the Giant Demon Clan, so the formation has the power of the Giant Demon Clan bloodline.”


      “You shouldn’t have left so much trouble behind when you went to the Giant Demon Clan; if I had gone personally, I would have killed them all to prevent any retaliation in the future. When the Forsaken Immortal Clan attacked, the Suzaku’s second disciple, Qian Feng, went to the Giant Demon Clan, unsealed them, and moved them all to the country of Suzaku.”


      “I was wondering why the country of Suzaku was being so generous, but it seems they were after the Giant Demon Clan’s blood. With this much Giant Demon Clan blood, this formation contains some power from their bloodline power.”


      Wang Lin remained silent. With Chi Hu there, there was no way he could have killed them all.


      Du Tian’s eyes became cold as he stared at the Suzaku formation and shouted, “The Suzaku formation has surrounded the entire continent. There must be someone controlling the formation every 5,000 kilometers. Come out for this old man or else I’m going to make an opening before the Forsaken Immortal Clan even arrives!”


      “This old man’s patience has limits! I will only give you three breaths of time!”


      Two breaths later, a figure appeared inside the green light screen. This person had long hair, wore a white robe, and was very handsome, but he exuded a hint of evil. Overall, he gave off a mysterious charm.


      This person let out a smile and said, “Senior, please don’t be angry. Since you asked junior to come out, junior will come out.”


      Du Tian coldly said, “Open the formation!”


      “As you’ve ordered.” The evil-looking young man raised his hand and pointed at the green light screen. A hole opened up and Du Tian snorted as he entered the continent of Suzaku.


      Wang Lin closely followed.


      However, just at this moment, the evil-looking young man’s eyes lit up and he waved his hand, causing the green light screen to close. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He was stuck outside.


      “Junior, you are courting death!” Du Tian’s eyes became cold as he looked at the evil-looking young man.


      This person didn’t show any fear as he let out a gentle smile and said, “Senior, please don’t be angry; I just want to fight with fellow cultivator Ceng Niu who shook the entire planet. Ceng Niu, do you dare to fight with me?”


      The evil-looking young man looked at Wang Lin, who was outside the green light screen.


      “Who are you?” Wang Lin frowned.


      “Fellow cultivator Ceng Niu, although it is the first time we meet, I know a lot about you. My concubine Red Butterfly just can’t stop thinking about you.” The evil-looking young man let out a smile.


      “Qian Feng!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      *Na Duo appears in chapter 248
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      The moment he appeared, he immediately killed several powerful Forsaken Immortal Clan members and fought with the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s junior master. All of this immediately shook the entire planet.


      The battle between the two of them was a battle between each side’s next generation’s leader.


      Although Qian Feng didn’t win and the battle ended in a tie, his fame soared through the heavens. Only after this battle did everyone know that he was Liu Mei’s senior apprentice brother and a disciple of the current Suzaku. He was ranked second under Liu Mei.


      In addition, he had another identity that caught everyone’s attention.


      This person was the descendant of the previous generation’s Suzaku.


      Qian Feng was like a bright moon in the battle against the Forsaken Immortal Clan. In the end, he signed an agreement with the junior master of the Forsaken Immortal Clan. The country of Suzaku handed over all rank 3 cultivation countries so that the Forsaken Immortal Clan would suspend their attack.


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up as he stared at the large, black cloud coming in from the distance and said, in a deep tone, “The Forsaken Immortal Clan has started their second attack. Ceng Niu, I can feel that a shaman as powerful as a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator is within that black cloud. As for whether there is an Ascendant cultivator or not, I don’t know. Bring out the sub-flag and we’ll charge over!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he looked at the black cloud. He reached out, causing the one-billion-soul soul sub-flag to appear. After he grabbed the flag, black fog came out of it and wrapped around Wang Lin.


      Du Tian also took out the one-billion-soul soul flag. With a wave, he wrapped himself in black fog as well and charged toward the black cloud with Wang Lin. As they traveled, they were surrounded by sonic booms and the wailing of soul fragments.


      Waves of roars suddenly came the black cloud as a large number of Forsaken Immortal Clan members appeared charged out. At this moment, Du Tian and Wang Lin charged directly into the black cloud.


      Just as the Forsaken Immortal Clan members were about to attack, a shout came from within the black cloud and the Forsaken Immortal Clan members stopped and opened up a passage.


      A middle-aged man in a palace robe without any tattoos on his body walked out from the black cloud. Beside him followed a hunchbacked old man. The old man’s expression was gloomy and he would occasionally cough a few times.


      Wang Lin immediately recognized this old man as the person who had chased him into the spatial rift and then was left trapped inside.


      The feud between the two of them was great, so if he recognized Wang Lin, he wouldn’t give up until he died. However, Wang Lin was wearing the straw hat and was wrapped in the soul flag, so that person couldn’t recognize him.


      “Soul Refining Sect!” the middle-aged man whispered as his eyes lit up. He moved forward and blocked Du Tian and Wang Lin.


      “You two from the Soul Refining Sect, stay!” The-middle aged man smiled and waved his hand.


      Boom!


      A loud bang rang out. With just a simple wave, an invisible force suddenly appeared and trapped Du Tian and Wang Lin like they were in a cage.


      Wang Lin’s expression slightly changed. Under this invisible force, he felt a very strong sense of danger.


      “Nine-leaf shaman!” Du Tian’s voice came from inside the soul flag.


      However, the soul flag surrounding Du Tian released countless soul fragments and then the 13 golden-purple primary souls descended like gods.


      Du Tian shouted, “Charge!”


      The soul fragments suddenly became crazy as they charged in all directions. This was especially true for the 13 Soul Transformation soul fragments. All of the Forsaken Immortal Clan members under Soul Transformation level strength died in just one touch from the 13 fragments.


      The middle-aged man frowned. He had just reached the nine-leaf stage, so he was equal to an early stage Ascendant cultivator. However, he had never seen the terrifying power of the one-billion-soul soul flag. He had only read about it in the records of the war tens of thousands of years ago and knew that it was the weapon that the Forsaken Immortal Clan dread the most.


      Now that he saw it, his expression darkened. He waved his hand, causing the black cloud to back off. The Forsaken Immortal Clan members inside the cloud created an opening in the middle.


      Du Tian laughed as he brought Wang Lin to charge out of the black cloud and into the distance.


      “Mu Ye, you bring the clan members to meet up with junior master. I’m going to test the power of the one-billion-soul soul flag,” the middle-aged man commanded, before chasing after Du Tian.


      The hunchbacked old man nodded as he led the clan members to reform the black cloud. When they finished, they continued to move forward.


      Du Tian flew away and then suddenly paused. “The nine-leaf shaman is following us. Ceng Niu, watch carefully and see why Ascendant cultivators fear the one-billion-soul soul flag.”


      As Du Tian spoke, he turned around to face the Forsaken Immortal Clan member. A rainbow arched across the sky and arrived before him. It was the middle-aged man.


      Du Tian didn’t waste time talking. His hand formed a seal and he spat out some blood. “500 billion souls and 13 primary souls, appear!”


      The sky suddenly darkened as if the entire sky was covered by something and the earth became hell.


      An endless amount of wailing from the soul fragments began to echo around them.


      The soul fragments flew out of the soul flag one by one, covering the entire area. The 13 golden-purple soul fragments stared at the middle-aged man that had appeared.


      “Watch carefully. This is the proper way to use the soul flag. Thirteen soul formation!” Du Tian shouted as the black fog surrounding him turned back into the 30-foot flag. Then he waved it.


      The 500 million soul fragments began to move in a mysterious manner around the 13 primary souls and formed a large formation that surrounded Wang Lin, Du Tian, and the middle-aged man..


      Even with Wang Lin’s understanding of formations, he was only able to see through bits of it and couldn’t study it in detail.


      “Soul refining!” Du Tian shouted as he reached out.


      The formation suddenly trembled as all of the soul fragments let out a unified sound. This sound was like some kind of spell.


      Shortly after, a black aura came out from amidst the soul fragments and formed a giant hand. This giant hand was doing the same thing Du Tian was doing; it was as if it was his avatar.


      As Du Tian reached out, a white figure appeared around the middle-aged man. It was his soul. At this moment, the giant hand descended.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up. He didn’t use any treasure as he pointed at the air and said one word: “Stop!”


      With a bang, the large hand suddenly stopped and remained motionless.


      The middle-aged man extended his arm and then five different-colored lights gathered in his hand.


      “Cauldron!” The five lights immediately shattered and formed five cauldrons around the middle-aged man.


      Then then he muttered, “Refine!” The five large cauldrons trembled as strange tattoos appeared around them. The tattoos flashed as they rotated around the cauldrons.


      The five large cauldrons formed five large vortexes inside the formation.


      An ancient aura filled the formation and then some of the soul fragments were pulled into the vortexes.


      Du Tian’s expression remained calm as he said, “You are indeed a nine-leaf shaman, and you have some skill. Thirteen primary souls, gather!”


      The formation suddenly changed again as the 500 million soul fragments gathered toward the 13 primary souls, then the 13 primary souls started to become solid.


      The 500 million soul fragments fused with the 13 primary souls, giving them each the power of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator. They even had celestial spiritual energy inside their bodies.


      This time the middle-aged man’s expression finally changed.


      Du Tian’s eyes were cold as he said. “It’s not over yet. Thirteen primary souls, fuse into one!”


      The 13 primary souls suddenly moved, creating countless afterimages. When the afterimages disappeared, the souls had fused into one.


      500 million soul fragments and 13 primary souls refined into one soul.


      The moment this soul appeared, the sky changed colors.


      “Ascendant…” The middle-aged man sucked in a breath of cold air.


      All of the primary souls in the one-billion-soul soul flag were Soul Transformation ancestors of the Soul Refining Sect. The one regret they all had was being unable to reach the Ascendant stage. They couldn’t achieve it when they were alive, and this desire grew stronger in their death.


      In the end, the desire of all the soul fragments allowed them to fuse and create a power that matched an Ascendant cultivator.


      This wasn’t even the full power of the one-billion-soul soul flag, only a part of it.


      This power was enough to fight against early stage Ascendant cultivators but was no match for late stage Ascendant cultivators like the current Suzaku. What the current Suzaku was really scared of was the power of all 36 primary souls, especially the fourth one.


      Du Tian stared at the middle-aged man and coldly said, “Scram. I won’t kill you today. My Soul Refining Sect won’t participate in the war between you and the country of Suzaku!”


      The middle-aged man’s expression was very dark and the anger in his heart grew. With his cultivation level, if Du Tian didn’t have the one-billion-soul soul flag, he could have easily killed Du Tian already.


      He stared at Du Tian as he pondered. After a bit, he said, “Just this kind of power isn’t enough to threaten me. Could the one-billion-soul soul flag only have this kind of power?”


      Du Tian laughed as his eyes lit up and said, “Ten primary souls, appear!”


      He waved the soul flag in his hand and then ten more Soul Transformation primary souls flew out.


      This time the middle-aged man bitterly smiled. At this moment, he finally understood why his clan dreaded the one-billion-soul soul flag so much.


      The middle-aged man said, “Since the Soul Refining Sect is not going to participate in the war, then I’ll speak for the Forsaken Immortal Clan and promise that we won’t even take a single step into the Soul Refining Sect!”


      With that, he clasped his hands at Du Tian and carefully left.


      Du Tian waved the soul flag to retrieve all the soul fragments and quickly left with Wang Lin.


      “One-billion-soul soul flag…” After witnessing what had just happened, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with passion. The world was large, and with that flag, he could go anywhere!
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      Chapter 417 – The second battle with the Forsaken Immortal Clan begins


      Wang Lin smiled at the old woman’s question and said, “I’m Ceng Niu.”


      The old woman’s expression changed. She looked at Wang Lin and said, “To kill Xue Yue’s Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor at only the Soul Formation stage…. Today this old woman indeed can’t kill you.”


      The old woman let out a sigh. Although she was at the late stage of Soul Transformation and could easily kill Wang Lin, she had no chance of doing so with Du Tian present.


      After looking at the old man beside her, she let out another sigh in her heart.


      The purple-robed old man beside the woman had a gloomy expression on his face. He was at the early stage of Soul Transformation. He knew that he could have killed Li Yuanfeng without question, but against the Giant Demon Clan ancestor, it would be very difficult to win. However, this young man before him managed to kill both. Although Wang Lin wasn’t a Soul Transformation cultivator yet, he already saw Wang Lin as someone of the same cultivation level.


      Du Tian let out a laugh. He was very satisfied with Wang Lin’s actions. People of the Soul Refining Sect should be like this.


      Du Tian said, “Let’s not waste anymore time. According to the rules, give me half of your celestial jades!”


      The old woman pondered a bit. She then looked at Du Tian for a bit before her eyes lit up and she said, “I can give you half our celestial jades, but with the battle with the Forsaken Immortal Clan at hand, if my Demonic Insect Sect is in danger, you must help us at once!”


      Du Tian looked at the old woman and said, “That will depend on how many celestial jades you give me.”


      The old woman bitterly smiled. She took out a bag of holding and threw it at Du Tain without even looking at it. She said, “This should satisfy you.”


      Du Tian caught the bag. After he scanned it with his divine sense, his expression became strange. He looked at the old woman and said, “You people of the Demonic Insect Sect really were filthy rich in the past. My master took so many celestial jades from you guys, but you still have this many. Did you guys find some way to gather them?”


      The old woman calmly said, “You don’t need to know about this. Remember our agreement.” With that, she flew off into the distance.


      The purple-robed elder looked at Wang Lin once more before clasping his hands at him and leaving.


      Just like this, Du Tain took Wang Lin across Pilu and stole a large number of celestial jades. Along the way, Wang Lin really got to see just how tyrannical Du Tian really was. Du Tian would take out the one-billion-soul soul flag and demand celestial jades. If they didn’t give him any, he would release the soul fragments and use what little time he had left to mess with the sect.


      The Soul Refining Sect’s notoriety was well known. The other two sects of Pilu were really angry, but since the Soul Refining Sect has always done this, they handed the celestial jades over in the end.


      Du Tian slapped his bag of holding and smiled at Wang Lin. “See all of this? This is how my Soul Refining Sect has acted for tens of thousands of years. When you own the one-billion-soul soul flag, you must do the same or else you’ll drag down my Soul Refining Sect’s name.”


      Although his body was filled with death aura, Wang Lin could sense some relief in Du Tian’s heart.


      “A long time ago, an ancestor of my Soul Refining Sect wanted to reach the Ascendant stage. The amount of celestial jades he needed was many times more than what you require. Finally, after sweeping the entire planet, he went to the country of Suzaku. With the one-billion-soul soul flag, even the Ascendant cultivators wouldn’t carelessly act against him. As a result, he was able to take celestial jades by force,” Du Tian said.


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled. He could feel the headache that the Ascendant cultivators of Suzaku back then had. Giving the celestial jades away made it feel like they were gifting someone free money.


      After all, every generation that held the one-billion-soul soul flag was a tyrant.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “I think I see how this Soul Refining Sect went from a rank 5 cultivation country to only a sect now…”


      “However, that ancestor failed and still died in the end. In truth, I don’t agree with his actions; unless it is absolutely needed, it is better not to mess with Ascendant cultivators. He would’ve been better off doing what we are doing right now. With this flag, we can go through a rank 5 cultivation country and steal from any sect we see. Even if we meet powerful cultivators of the Forsaken Immortal Clan, it won’t matter.”


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled once more.


      Du Tian’s tyrannical actions weren’t limited to Pilu. In fact, Du Tian was fairly reserved in Pilu. After all, they were all neighbors, so he couldn’t push them too far.


      However, the moment they left Pilu, Wang Lin finally got to see just how tyrannical Du Tian could be.


      In three months of time, Du Tian took Wang Lin across four rank 5 cultivation countries. When they left, it was like a locust swarm had gone by. Even some cultivation families were affected and had to hand over the few celestial jades they had.


      As for the sects, Du Tian didn’t even say anything before taking out the one-billion-soul soul flag. The soul fragments would cover the sects and then more than ten Soul Transformation soul fragments would come out. This was not an attack any sect in a rank 5 cultivation country could resist.


      Du Tian collected a large number of celestial jades and placed them in a bag of holding.


      In the fourth rank 5 cultivation country, Du Tian finally aroused a reaction from the local cultivators. Four Soul Transformation cultivators banded together to attack Du Tian.


      This time, Wang Lin finally recognized just how strong the one-billion-soul soul flag was.


      Wang Lin didn’t even have time to act before the four of them were beaten back. This was only because Du Tian didn’t want to kill anyone; otherwise, one of them would have definitely become another primary soul for the soul flag.


      With how tyrannical Du Tian was acting in the last two years of his life, Wang Lin had to take out his straw hat and use it to cover his appearance.


      This was to prevent all of the sects that they had stolen from from looking for him in the future.


      Four rank 5 cultivation countries, 13 sects, and more than 100 cultivation families. Counting the ones in Pilu, that is 16 sects in total.


      In these three months, Du Tian stole a large number of celestial jades from them. On this day, Du Tian stopped.


      Du Tian said to Wang Lin, in a serious tone, “This many celestial jades should be enough for you to reach the Soul Transformation stage. Maybe there will even be some left over. In the future, if you want to raise your cultivation level, you will have to get your own celestial jades. Remember, in the cultivation world, especially for Soul Transformation cultivators, the only way to get celestial jades is to steal. No matter how many disciples you send to the Celestial Realm, you won’t get enough celestial jades.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He had no issues with stealing, but he didn’t agree with Du Tian’s methods. He believed that he should either take everything or not steal at all.


      Perhaps the process would be a lot more difficult, but the number of celestial jades in their possession would be more than double what they currently had.


      After obtaining enough celestial jades, Du Tian took Wang Lin and rushed back to the Soul Refining Sect. He was going to protect Wang Lin so he could break through to the Soul Transformation stage safely.


      Du Tian let out a sigh and said, “Planet Suzaku is too small. When I was young, I left the planet once and went to Tian Yun. That planet is ten times larger than planet Suzaku. There are a lot of sects there and naturally more celestial jades. If it wasn’t for that fact I wasn’t strong enough, it would have felt good to steal from the sects there. It is said that among the cultivation alliance, there are many rank 6 cultivation countries that organize raids to steal from other cultivation planets.”


      “Planet Tian Yun…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Du Tian said, “That Tian Yunzi on planet Tian Yun has a very high cultivation level. It is said he even has a seat in the cultivation alliance. That is not something the small Zhuque Zi can compare with.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. Just as he was about to ask more, Du Tian’s expression changed and he looked into the distance. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and turned his head.


      A black fog was closing in from the horizon and devouring clouds on the way. The black fog was so large that one couldn’t see where it ended.


      A powerful aura of tattoo power slowly spread out.


      “Forsaken Immortal Clan!” Du Tian’s eyes lit up.


      During their time together, Wang Lin had talked with Du Tian and learned that several years ago, the Immortal Forsaken Clan gathered a large amount of people and directly started their attack on the continent of Suzaku.


      Countless cultivators died during that battle. Some shamans from the Forsaken Immortal Clan who were as powerful as Ascendant cultivators fought with Zhuque Zi and the other two Ascendant cultivators.


      This battle lasted for three years and then the Forsaken Immortal Clan retreated. They took over the rank 3 cultivation countries and began this slow battle with the country of Suzaku.


      In this battle, two people rose above all others: Liu Mei and Qian Feng.


      Liu Mei, with her peerless beauty, had caught the eyes of all the young male cultivators. Her cultivation level was also very high; she was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. This made her even more eye-catching.


      The moment she appeared, she completely suppressed Red Butterfly’s fame and became the new heavens’ daughter.


      It seemed like no one was paying attention to Red Butterfly anymore.


      What got everyone talking even more was that she was the personal disciple of the current Suzaku and a candidate to become the next Suzaku.


      The moment she appeared, she caught several seven-leaf shamans. She was even able to capture an eight-leaf shaman who was as powerful as a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator.


      As a result, her fame skyrocketed.


      There was one more thing about her that caught everyone’s attention. The rumors went like this: she was kind and had a pure heart yet was still able to reach this level of cultivation. She had never killed a person in her life; even when she fought against the Forsaken Immortal Clan, she only captured them and didn’t kill them.


      With all of these good qualities, she naturally caught everyone’s attention. Whenever she appeared, all of the surrounding cultivators respectfully obeyed her orders.


      Even in battles that they were destined to lose, when she appeared, all of the cultivators present would regain their vigor and then win the battle with her help.


      This woman was considered one of the twin geniuses of this generation.


      The other genius was Qian Feng. He was very handsome and had a dignified appearance. His cultivation level was also at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. There was no trace of arrogance on him and he was very morally upright, just, and mild-mannered.


      Qian Feng suddenly appeared in the second year of the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s attack.
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      Cracks began to appear on the two slabs of celestial jade. The cracks began to spread and then the jades slowly turned grey.


      On this day, the last strand of celestial spiritual energy was extracted from the celestial jade in front of Wang Lin. With a bang, the slab of jade collapsed into small pieces, forming a small hill of dust before him.


      At the same time, the celestial jade behind him also collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s hair flowed in the air without any wind. The amount of celestial spiritual energy in his body was now countless times higher than before. A powerful aura began to spread from his body, knocking away the seven white flags because they couldn’t withstand it.


      Wang Lin slowly raised his head. When he stood up, his eyes released a golden light before calming down.


      “I’ve completed ⅓ of the process…” Wang Lin’s eyes landed on Du Tian, who was sitting in the corner.


      Du Tian opened his eyes and smiled. “Good, now follow me while I take you to go steal some celestial jades. Although things are a mess due to the war, some war can’t stop this tradition of my Soul Refining Sect.”


      Du Tian laughed as he ripped open the space before him, creating a black vortex that he walked into.


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile as he followed him into the vortex.


      When they reappeared, they were already in the sky outside of the Soul Refining Sect. Du Tian had his hands behind his back as he flew forward riding on a cloud.


      As Wang Lin casually followed behind Du Tian, he felt how the celestial spiritual energy had changed his body.


      There wasn’t much spiritual energy left in his body at the moment; a majority of it had been converted to celestial spiritual energy. However, he had to fill his body to the brim with celestial spiritual energy, so he still needed a large amount of celestial jades to reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      There was a swarm on the western side of Pilu. This was a land of death where you couldn’t see a living person within a radius of 10,000 kilometers.


      This place was a haven for insects. There were a lot of poisonous insects living here that even some cultivators wouldn’t dare to mess with.


      Here one could often seen large swarms of insects moving around. They were the kings here.


      There were other types of beasts inside the swarm that were also poisonous. However, they couldn’t match the insects, so they spent most of their time inside the swarm and would normally not come out.


      All of the cultivators in Pilu knew not to take a step into the swarm. It was not forbidden because it was dangerous but because this land was the home of the Demonic Insect Sect.


      The Demonic Insect Sect was located in a swamp.


      The Demonic Insect Sect was a very strange sect. Instead of having a main sect hall, its buildings and structures were scattered across the swamp.


      There were a few spots that were solid ground. It was in these spots that the disciples of the Demonic Insect Sect lived. They lived in these scattered areas that were spread across the entire swamp.


      The disciples of the Demonic Insect Sect didn’t have much sense of camaraderie with each other. Their cultivation method was related to insects, so the large amount of poisonous insects in the swamp did make it more convenient for them.


      On this day, two figures appeared in the sky above the edge of the swamp. One of the two was old and the other was young. The old man was wearing a black robe, his hair was grey, and he was very skinny. He had his hands behind his back, his eyes were cold, and he exuded an aura that caused all of the insects to run away in terror.


      The person beside him was a young man. He was wearing white and had his hair casually flowing behind him. Although he wasn’t handsome, he had this abnormal aura to him. His eyes were especially clear; one look from them could shake a person’s heart.


      These two were Du Tian and Wang Lin.


      It was clear that Du Tian was very familiar with this place, because he led Wang Lin directly here. He looked at the swamp below him and sighed. “Ceng Niu, even though they are all hiding like rats, don’t look down on the Demonic Insect Sect members. Let me tell you that these people must all have been filthy rich in their previous lives. When my teacher brought me here, the amount of celestial jades we stole was more than three times what we took from the other sects.”


      With that, he reached out to the void and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his hand. After grabbing the one-billion-soul soul flag, Du Tian’s aura changed completely. He stared at the swamp below him and waved the flag. Countless soul fragments immediately flew out and covered the area. The sky changed colors and time seemed to have stopped.


      The entire area was surrounded by soul fragments which constantly let out ghostly wails. The sound waves of these wails spread across the entire swamp. They were no weaker than attacks from magic treasures.


      More than ten golden-purple soul fragments charged out with excitement in their eyes and rushed forward without any commands. All of the poisonous insects ran as if they had met their natural enemy.


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Mice of the Demonic Insect Sect, your grandfather Du Tian has come! The rule is the same as usual: quickly hand over the celestial jades!”


      After Wang Lin heard this, he couldn’t help but laugh out loud. Could there even have been some rule set for stealing celestial jades?


      Wang Lin didn’t know that the Soul Refining Sect was used to being this bossy. Back when Du Tian’s master brought him here, his master said the same thing, and it was rumored that his master’s master also said something similar.


      In short, there was indeed a rule to this.


      A few angry roars came from the swarm before two people flew out. The soul fragments tried to stop them, but they were all knocked back by their auras.


      However, the two of them knew what to do; they merely pushed the soul fragments back without injuring them.


      One was an old man who was wearing a purple robe and had two blood-red scorpions around him. He quickly shouted, “Old ghost Du Tian, there are no more celestial jades!”


      The other person was an old woman wearing a palace dress. Although her face was filled with wrinkles, her eyes were bright. She coughed to cut off the purple-robed old man, then she looked at Du Tian and said, “Old ghost Du Tian, we can’t give you any celestial jades. When the Forsaken Immortal Clan attacked, I was seriously injured and required a lot of celestial jades to finally recover. Considering the future, we can’t give you any.”


      Du Tian’s eyes became serious and then his gaze landed on the old woman. He pointed at his forehead and the death aura he had been suppressing was released. He said, with a hoarse voice, “Yan Hong, I have less than two years left to live.”


      The old woman trembled and her expression changed slightly.


      The purple-robed old man’s expression became ugly and he muttered, “You people of the Soul Refining Sect are all crazy. When your lifespan is almost up, you take the one-billion-soul soul flag and steal celestial jades from people…”


      Du Tian laughed and said, “That is correct. I only have less than two years left to live, so I naturally don’t fear death. Give me celestial jades and I’ll leave. If you don’t give me any, I won’t fight with you, but I’ll wipe out all the poisonous insects in this swamp.


      The purple-robed old man laughed in anger and was about to speak when the old woman coughed and said, “Old ghost, why be like this? Not only can the two of us can wipe out your Soul Refining Sect, this junior beside you will die for sure.”


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile as his right hand pointed to the air and the celestial sword flew out with a swing. Wang Lin used a strand of celestial spiritual energy in that swing. Although he hadn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage, he could still use a bit of celestial spiritual energy.


      The celestial sword naturally needed celestial spiritual energy to be used. Once celestial spiritual energy was used, it released a blinding, golden light and exuded celestial pressure. The sword energy descended like lightning.


      The old woman’s expression greatly changed as she reached for her bag of holding and took out a turtle shell to block the sword energy.


      Boom!


      A loud bang could be heard as the turtle shell turned to dust when it stopped the sword energy.


      The old woman’s expression was very ugly. Even the purple-robed old man’s expression was ugly as he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly asked, “Do you two still think I’ll die for sure today?”


      The old woman said, with a serious tone, “Who are you?!” That sword energy just now contained celestial spiritual energy, but she wasn’t surprised about that. She had already noticed that Wang Lin was at the step between the Soul Formation and Soul Transformation stages.


      She didn’t consider this kind of cultivator a threat, but she could have never imagined that he would have a celestial treasure.


      No matter what quality, as long as a treasure uses spiritual energy, it’s called a spirit treasure.


      At the same time, treasures that use celestial spiritual energy are called celestial treasures.


      The so called celestial treasures are treasures that can withstand the power of celestial spiritual energy and perfectly display its power. This kind of treasure is very rare. The only thing most Soul Transformation cultivators want other than reaching the Ascendant stage is to find a celestial treasure for themselves.


      Among Soul Transformation cultivators, having a celestial treasure and not having one is a huge difference. With a celestial treasure one can use celestial spiritual energy to its full potential, but if one doesn’t have one, they have to use it with their techniques, which are always weaker than treasures.


      In addition, there are some treasures that lie somewhere in between spirit and celestial treasures. They can be activated with both types of energy, and although they can’t fully utilize the power of celestial spiritual energy, they are much more powerful than treasures that use spiritual energy. These types of treasures are called pseudo celestial treasures.


      The one-billion-soul soul flag and restriction flag are considered pseudo celestial treasures.
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      Along the way, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and saw many cultivators with very ugly expressions that only seemed to hide their worries. Even when they met someone they knew, they would just quickly reply to each other and then head their own way.


      As Wang Lin flew, he suddenly frowned. More than ten cultivators who had their divine senses linked in a mysterious way were sweeping the area.


      Among these ten or so cultivators, three of them were at the Soul Formation stage and the rest were at the Nascent Soul stage.


      They weren’t targeting anyone specifically but seemed to be checking every cultivator.


      When their scan came toward him, Wang Lin didn’t have time to deal with them, so he took a step and dodged their divine senses.


      None of them noticed anything wrong, so they continued to sweep the area.


      Wang Lin’s speed was very quick, so he arrived outside the Soul Refining Sect shortly after. The sect protection formation was already activated. It formed a black cloud around the sect, and this cloud looked like it was filled with ghosts.


      Waves of screams would occasionally come from the cloud. This place looked very daunting, almost like it was the underworld.


      None of the cultivators of Pilu were willing to come near here, so they would always take a detour around this place.


      When Wang Lin saw the sect protection formation, he let out a sigh of relief. This meant that everything inside the sect was still safe. He activated the soul sealing technique and opened his mouth to spit out a strand of black gas that turned into the 30-foot-tall soul flag.


      “Enter!” Wang Lin pointed at the flag and it began to move. It quickly wrapped around Wang Lin and brought him through the formation.


      The moment the flag charged toward the black fog, the soul fragments made room to allow Wang Lin through. Then Wang Lin and the flag disappeared deep within the Soul Refining Sect’s formation.


      Soon after, the black cloud returned to normal; the passage that had opened up was quickly sealed.


      There weren’t many changes since Wang Lin was last here, but there seemed to be even fewer disciples now; only 10% of them were present.


      Looking at the distance, of the nine golden rings, only three remained…


      “You have returned…” An ancient voice came from the void. A blood ring suddenly appeared before Wang Lin and then Du Tian walked out of it.


      Du Tian looked even older than before and his entire body was giving off a thick death aura. The current him looked so different from the last time Wang Lin had seen him.


      “Senior, you…” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he examined Du Tian. He let out a sigh as he saw that Du Tian’s lifespan was almost at its end.


      “You saw through it… It’s no problem; I still have a few years of life left. I won’t die too soon.” Du Tian let out a laugh, and as he laughed, the death aura around him seemed to lessen.


      “Not bad. In these short years, your cultivation level has increased a lot. You have already reached the point where you have to absorb celestial spiritual energy and refine your body. If you have a large amount of celestial jades, then it is only a matter of time before you reach the Soul Transformation stage!” Du Tian took a closer look at Wang Lin. What he saw shocked him and made his eyes shine brightly.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before asking, “Does senior have any celestial jades?”


      Du Tian looked toward the sky and laughed. “What a guy you are, Ceng Niu. You came back to the Soul Refining Sect only for celestial jades. If you had enough celestial jades, I’m afraid you wouldn’t even have returned.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and shook his head. “I would still return for the one-billion-soul soul flag.”


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up. He looked at Wang Lin with an appreciative gaze and smiled. “Good, the one-billion-soul soul flag is yours. My soul fragment will also be yours in a few years; heck, even the entire Soul Refining Sect is yours! If you don’t like this place, you can give up on the Soul Refining Sect here, but you have to remember how good I was to you and you have to keep your promise.


      “This old man only wants you to promise one thing and that is to keep the one-billion-soul soul flag safe. As long as this soul flag is safe, then my Soul Refining Sect still exists. This planet is too small to hold someone like you, Ceng Niu. When you leave, you must find a place suitable for my Soul Refining Sect to grow once more. You must also build 999 heaven-reaching towers to complete my Soul Refining Sect’s dream of becoming a rank 6 cultivation country.


      “Listen well, Ceng Niu!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. There was nothing free in this world, so if you wanted something, you would have to pay a price. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin agreed with Du Tian’s words. He nodded and said, “I can do it!”


      Du Tian carefully looked at Wang Lin before letting out a sigh. He looked into the sky and thought, “Senior apprentice brother, I have gambled everything on your prediction. I hope I won’t lose everything on this bet…”


      He took a deep breath, waved his sleeves, and said, “Follow me!”


      With that, he led the way and Wang Lin followed closely behind.


      The two of them moved like lightning as they passed through the Soul Refining Sect and arrived at the back mountain.


      Du Tian sent out a seal, causing the surroundings to tremble and a black vortex to suddenly appear. The vortex had black lightning coursing through it, and then a dangerous aura quickly spread from inside it.


      “This is the forbidden area of my Soul Refining Sect. Only those who have mastered the soul sealing technique are allowed in here, so bringing you here doesn’t break the sect’s law.” After Du Tian finished speaking, he disappeared into the vortex.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. Although his expression remained calm, he put up his guard as he carefully followed Du Tian inside.


      The moment he entered the vortex, he felt like he was entering a transfer array. His vision blurred, and when he could see clearly again, he was inside a cave.


      This cave wasn’t very large. On the wall before him were more than 30 tablets made of celestial jade.


      “These are tablets for all of the past Soul Transformation cultivators of the Soul Refining Sect.” Du Tian bowed to those tablets.


      Wang Lin also bowed.


      A hint of joy entered Du Tian’s eyes and he faintly nodded. Then he walked to the side and pressed his hand on a wall. Shortly after, rumbling sounds came from all directions.


      “Ceng Niu, sit down in the lotus position. My Soul Refining Sect doesn’t have many celestial jades left. Although we had a lot saved up when we came over from Planet Four Saints, after tens of thousands of years and more than 30 Soul Transformation cultivators, our supply has long been used up. The remaining jades are what my senior apprentice brother and I got from the Celestial Realm when we were young. I’m afraid that they aren’t enough for you. However, you don’t have to worry; even if this isn’t enough, I’ll just bring you out to steal some. No matter what, you must reach the Soul Transformation stage soon.


      “My Soul Refining Sect has never worried about not having enough celestial jades because when someone is ready to reach the Soul Transformation stage, we just pick a sect and bring the one-billion-soul soul flag to steal what we need. If one sect isn’t enough, we will visit two sects; if two aren’t enough, then we will go to a third sect. Sooner or later, we will get enough celestial jades.”


      “When I reached the Soul Transformations stage, my teacher took the one-billion-soul soul flag and stole from all of the sects in three rank 5 cultivation countries.” As Du Tian spoke, there was pride in his eyes.


      Wang Lin could only bitterly smile after hearing this. He thought that the Soul Refining Sect sure was tyrannical. The one-billion-soul soul flag was something even the Suzaku dreaded. With it, the Soul Refining Sect could sweep the planet and no one would dare to stop them. No wonder they were able to produce so many Soul Transformation cultivators; all of the celestial jades they used were stolen from others.


      At this moment, the rumbling got even louder and the ground began to crack. Then two blocks of celestial jade, each one the size of a person, came up from underground.


      Rich celestial spiritual energy began to fill the area. Wang Lin took a closer look and found that the quality of these two celestial jades wasn’t as good as the quality of his jades. However, they were simply massive, so they naturally contained more celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and began to absorb the celestial spiritual energy.


      One piece of jade was in front of Wang Lin and the other was behind him. They both emitted rich celestial spiritual energy which he absorbed at an incredible pace. It was as if his body was a large vortex.


      The celestial spiritual energy coming from the celestial jades was so rich that it became a visible white line that connected the jades and Wang Lin.


      Du Tian, who was standing on the side, nodded. He slapped his bag of holding and took out seven small, white flags. He threw them out and the seven white flags landed around Wang Lin.


      Strands of white gas came out from the white flags, linking them together to form an irregular shape.


      Du Tian pointed at the air and said, “Stand!”


      White lines came out from the lines connecting the white flags and completely surrounded Wang Lin.


      “Ceng Niu, with this formation, the speed at which you can absorb and convert your spiritual energy will increase. This old man has never held back on you.”


      An endless amount of celestial spiritual energy entered his body and his body constantly refined it, causing the spiritual energy inside him to change.


      Wang Lin gradually forgot about the passage of time and completely emerged himself in absorbing celestial spiritual energy and converting his spiritual energy. Throughout this process, he gained a deep understanding of celestial spiritual energy.


      Reaching the Soul Transformation stage means a change in quality for cultivators. Only by converting spiritual energy and controlling celestial spiritual energy can one truly be considered a powerhouse.


      Soul Transformation cultivators can control celestial spiritual energy, so many treasures that use spiritual energy become useless because they can’t withstand celestial spiritual energy.


      Similarly, there are some treasures that can’t be activated with spiritual energy at all; they can only be activated by celestial spiritual energy.


      The celestial sword and War God Chariot were like this.


      With the passage of time, no matter how many celestial jades there were, they would eventually be absorbed. On this day, there were gentle crackling sounds as cracks appeared on the two jades.
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      All of the cultivators in the Tian Dao Sect were very excited. They all looked at Wang Lin with respect.


      The white-haired old man walked out from the crowd. He bowed toward Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Junior Zhen Fengxiao of the Tian Dao Sect greets ancestor.”


      “Greeting ancestor!” The moment the old man finished speaking, all the other cultivators also greeted Wang Lin. This sound was very loud and spread very far.


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “I’m not your ancestor.”


      The old man took a deep breath and respectfully said, “You became the ancestor of all cultivators in Zhao when you reached the Soul Formation stage 200 years ago in the Tian Dao Sect. I hope ancestor won’t reject the title.”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and looked at the land of Zhao. This was where he grew up. Now that more than 500 years had passed, he still recalled the past. Sometimes it felt like the last 500 years were just a dream.


      “Lord ancestor, if you aren’t in a rush, please stay at the Tian Dao Sect for a few days so that the juniors can pay their respects.” The old man’s eyes were filled with fanaticism and respect.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. At this moment, Wang Zhuo sighed and said, “Wang Lin, stay in Zhao for a few days. Don’t you want to see fourth uncle’s descendants…”


      The old man looked at Wang Zhuo with a startled expression. Wang Zhuo was one of the most talented disciples of the Tian Dao Sect, so he naturally knew who he was, but what he had just said was a bit weird. The old man took a closer look and found that something was wrong. Although Wang Zhuo looked exactly the same, his eyes were no longer the eyes of Wang Zhuo of the Tian Dao Sect; they now displayed the passage of time.


      Wang Zhuo smiled at the old man and sent him a message using voice transmission. The old man’s body trembled after hearing it and he looked at Wang Lin with disbelief. He knew that this wasn’t a lie, so he let out a bitter smile and respectfully said, “Greetings, ancestor…”


      “Zheng Fengxiao, you were a disciple I personally brought to the Tian Dao Sect. Back then you were still a young man, yet in a blink of an eye, so many years have passed…” Wang Zhuo let out a sigh.


      Zheng Fengxiao bitterly nodded. He was still trying to comprehend what he had just heard.


      Wang Lin stayed at the Tian Dao Sect.


      Aside from a few people from each sect, all of the remaining cultivators of Zhao returned to their own sects.


      In the Tian Dao Sect, Wang Lin gave a lecture on dao to all the Core Formation cultivators. This left a mark of dao on them that drastically increased their chances of reaching the Nascent Soul stage.


      He did the same for the few Nascent Soul cultivators. He held nothing back as he told them about his experiences when reaching the Soul Formation stage. From that day on, they were no longer confused and had a clear path.


      Three days later, Wang Lin and Wang Zhuo left the Tian Dao Sect. Before Wang Lin left, he placed down a formation for the Tian Dao Sect. It would keep out all Soul Formation cultivators; only Soul Transformation cultivators could break it.


      For a rank 3 cultivation country to have a formation like this was unprecedented. Normally, only a rank 5 cultivation country would have such a powerful sect protection formation.


      After doing this one last thing for Zhao, Wang Lin no longer had any more worries about the country that raised him. He then followed Wang Zhuo to silently look at the Wang family descendants.


      Then, in the ancestral home, Wang Lin saw Yu Er and her parents. Upon seeing Yu Er, it reminded Wang Lin of Da Niu and Zhou Ru when they were kids. He felt melancholy at this moment.


      Wang Zhuo took Yu Er as a disciple and passed down cultivation methods to her.


      Before Wang Lin left, he took away the Ji Realm from the jade in the ancestral home and replaced it with his divine sense.


      Wang Zhuo didn’t return to the Tian Dao Sect but stayed with the Wang family in the capital. Two hundred years ago, he was placed into a pregnant woman in the Wang family. He had remained physically close to the Wang family In both his past and current lives, so his feelings for them were far stronger than Wang Lin’s.


      He intended to dedicate his life to protect the Wang family descendents.


      The matter with the country of Zhao was finished.


      However, Wang Lin still had one lingering thought: the Heng Yue Sect. This was the sect that set him onto the path of cultivation. Before he left Zhao, he decided to look for them.


      He spread out his divine sense and all the various mountains and caves appeared in his mind. With a simple movement, his body disappeared.


      From memory, Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside a mountain called Elephant Snake Mountain.


      Wang Lin looked around with a complex expression. There was a formation here. He didn’t break the formation but instead went through it and entered the mountain.


      Inside was a large cave. When Wang Lin entered the cave, he saw a lot of dust.


      No one had lived here for a very long time.


      There were three ancient words carved on a large piece of jade in the main hall.


      “Heng Yue Sect!”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he wiped away the dust and silently stared at it for a very long time.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and walked to the side. He broke the formation that was protecting a door and walked inside. In there were rows of shelves with jades on them that were releasing faint, ghostly lights.


      There was a corpse sitting in the lotus position in the corner. The bones were in pretty good condition, meaning that this person had clearly died due to old age.


      The corpse’s right index finger was pointing at the ground.


      Wang Lin walked up, wiped away the dust on the ground, and saw the words that were carved there.


      “The Heng Yue Sect died with me. I have wronged the ancestors… I have wronged the ancestors…”


      Wang Lin pondered. He took a step back, respectfully bowed, and said, “Disciple Wang Lin greets senior…”


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin picked up the jades one by one and scanned them with his divine sense. When he picked up one jade, he suddenly stopped.


      “This old man’s talent is lacking, so my cultivation won’t reach a high level, but I have a strange comprehension of swords. It is as if my life is for the sword. However, I don’t know why, but whenever my divine sense enters a sword, the sword shatters after one breath of time. There are no exceptions…”


      “The word useless is a good way to describe this old man. Since I can’t use my divine sense to control swords, I can’t use swords in battle. I’m a disgrace to my teacher.”


      “When I was 80, I had a dream that I was a sword spirit that swept the land. I was a king amongst swords.”


      “After I awakened, the sword from my dream remained engraved in my mind as if that was my life’s pursuit, as if that was my past life… I gave up on trying to break past the Foundation Establishment stage and focused on swordsmithing!”


      “This idea was so powerful that it felt like I was possessed. I was completely fixated on this; I had to create this sword!”


      “After a decade, this old man was even willing to beg for materials to create swords. I have created several swords, but none of them were what I wanted, so I gave up on them.”


      “This year, the Heng Yue Sect faced a great calamity because powerful enemies attacked us, so the sect was about to be destroyed.”


      “This old man was born in the Heng Yue Sect and would naturally die in the Heng Yue Sect. This old man opened up his furnace one last time to create a sword. I was short on time, so I gave up on precious materials and used mortal metals, then I created a large sword.”


      “After creating the sword. I suddenly felt a sign from the heavens, so I coated the sword in gold and soon it was shining.”


      “Looking at the sword, the feelings I experienced in my dream suddenly came back to me. At that moment, I was back in my dream and I was this sword’s spirit.”


      “That was the feeling I had been looking for. I named the sword Wealth. Although this name isn’t anything fancy, it was what I was feeling.”


      “My soul seemed to be completely merged with this sword, so I charged out and resolved the calamity for my Heng Yue Sect. Then, as I left, I left a sword technique inside the sword. I hope future disciples will treat the sword kindly.”


      Wang Lin put down the jade and closed his eyes. He was shaking on the inside. Although the main reason he came was to see what had happened to the Heng Yue Sect, another reason was to find out more about Wealth.


      “A sword spirit in his previous life… This sword is exactly the same as the celestial sword. Could this senior’s soul have contained a fragment of the celestial sword’s spirit…”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were sparkling.


      He pondered a bit before his body disappeared and left this place.


      When he reappeared, he was outside the Jue Ming Valley. This was where his bag of holding was destroyed. Back then he had to go into the spatial rift to find the sword sheath.


      After creating a spatial rift, Wang Lin entered it. This time his only target was Wealth.


      “That sword was created from ordinary metals, so I don’t know if it could have survived inside the spatial rift for 500 years. Also, I don’t know if the sword was destroyed along with the bag. Unfortunately, my cultivation level wasn’t even high enough to notice the sword technique inside the sword, otherwise…” Wang Lin let out a sigh as he spread out his divine sense.


      Half a month later, Wang Lin walked out from the spatial rift with a frown. He had found nothing.


      “I’m afraid that the sword has already been destroyed…”


      “I must quickly returned to the Soul Refining Sect and find a lot of celestial jades to reach the Soul Transformation stage!” With that, Wang Lin disappeared. When he reappeared, he was inside an ancient transfer array and then he disappeared from Zhao.


      In a rank 4 cultivation country on the western side of planet Suzaku. This country had already been taken over by the Forsaken Immortal Clan and the cultivators of this country had became servants to the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Someone wearing a straw hat was currently standing at the edge of the country. He was covered in a golden glow.


      “Wang Lin, you finally came back. Senior already knows that you returned. I hope you don’t disappoint him.” This person slapped his bag of holding and a piece of jade appeared in his hand.


      “You helped me kill Li Yuanfeng and sealed the country of Xue Yue. I, Zhou Wutai, have no way to repay you besides giving you this jade. This jade contains Liu Mei’s domain that I used my life to obtain. I hope you can fulfill senior’s hope and devour Liu Mei’s dao heart and then become the next Suzaku.”


      He took one step and disappeared.


      In an ancient transfer array in the country of Pilu, a bright light flashed and Wang Lin walked out of it. He immediately flew into the air and charged toward the Soul Refining Sect.
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      However, although he wanted to retreat, the swords formed by the cloud person were even faster than lightning, so they quickly approached him.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes were gloomy as his hand created a seal before him. The moment this seal appeared, a powerful aura surrounded Zhuque Zi.


      At this moment, the flying swords arrived.


      Boom!


      A sound that shook the entire continent burst forth.


      Zhuque Zi flew back like a meteor and didn’t stop for a while.


      The seal before him had collapsed. Although he wasn’t injured, his face was deathly pale and the air of superiority he was emitting had disappeared.


      The nine flying swords disappeared and turned back into soul fragments.


      Du Tian looked at the scene before him and bitterly said, “The Mysterious Suzaku Seal!”


      The Mysterious Suzaku Seal is a spell that only each generation’s Suzaku can learn. It can’t be cultivated and is inherited from the previous Suzaku.


      This seal wasn’t created by the first generation Suzaku; it is a spell that was given to them by the Cultivation Union.


      This Mysterious Suzaku Seal won’t increase one’s cultivation level, but it is very powerful. There are only two uses for it: attacking and defending.


      Its attack can destroy everything and its defense is even stronger than the entire Suzaku formation even when it’s protecting just one person.


      No one knows how the Cultivation Union managed to create this spell. On a rank 6 cultivation planet, only one person can know the spell at a time. Unless that person dies, no one else can use it. Even if the previous Suzaku is somehow still alive, when the current Suzaku learns the Mysterious Suzaku Seal, the previous Suzaku loses the power of the seal.


      Rumor has it that using the Mysterious Suzaku Seal has some cost, but only the people who have learned the spell know of the cost. The seal Zhuque Zi had just used was that seal.


      The cloud person shattered. Du Tian’s face was deathly pale as he stared at Zhuque Zi, then he suddenly started laughing. “My lifespan is almost all gone. To be able to see an old thief like you in this state is pretty satisfying!”


      Zhuque Zi’s expression was ugly and he was panting. He wouldn’t have used the Mysterious Suzaku Seal unless he had to, especially if it was to use the seal to attack. He used it because he needed to keep himself in top condition for the battle against the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      “Du Tian, your Soul Refining Sect was once a branch of Suzaku and your ancestors fought alongside the first generation Suzaku against the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Why must you be so stubborn today? If you hand over the soul flag, I will help you rebuild the sect, help you gather disciples, and even help you make the Soul Refining Sect its own country again.”


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up and then he let out a mischievous smile. “Old thief Zhuque, I see through you now. You are afraid of getting hurt; otherwise, you wouldn’t have ended up in such an embarrassing position. The war with the Forsaken Immortal Clan has already started; I’m afraid you won’t be able to stay here for long.”


      Zhuque Zi frowned and coldly said, “Although the eleven-leaf ancestor of the Forsaken Immortal Clan is strong, I have an ace up my sleeve. Once that is revealed, the Forsaken Immortal Clan will die for sure! Du Tian, I’ll ask you one last time: will you hand over the soul flag?”


      Du Tian’s eyes became cold. He took a cold breath and waved his hand. A golden-purple light began to flash on the flag, but it was unstable.


      “Old thief Zhuque, I advise you to leave now and not force me to bring out the fourth soul!” Du Tian’s voice was filled with determination.


      Zhuque Zi’s expression was ugly, but he sneered inside. He had been waiting for the fourth soul to appear. In fact, what he really wanted all along was the fourth soul.


      Every generation of Suzaku has studied the fourth soul in hopes of finding a way to defeat the one-billion-soul soul flag. Zhuque Zi was 80% confident in beating it; that was why he came today.


      After pondering a bit, Zhuque Zi slowly said, “I have read about the power of the fourth soul in records, but I haven’t seen it in person. Borrowing this chance, I really want to see just what is so special about this fourth soul!”


      Du Tian clenched his teeth and pointed at his forehead with his left hand. He took out a ball of golden light and quickly pressed it onto the soul flag. The golden-purple dot on the soul flag quickly flew out.


      “The world is divided into five elements that neutralize each other and create different types of spirit roots. Having one element means you can cultivate, have two means you are smart, having three means you have talent, having four means you have heavenly talent, and having five means you are complete.


      “The five elements are metal, wood, water, fire, and earth. Having two is rare, have three is even more rare, having four is almost unheard of, and no one has even heard of anyone having all five.


      “The fourth soul was a rare person who had had three elements, but this talent didn’t manifest when he was alive. He lived like most and died when he was at the Soul Transformation stage, but the Soul Refining Sect refined his soul with a special technique that turned it into something that could threaten even late stage Ascendant cultivators!


      “To capture this soul, one requires a lot of determination and they must open the Cultivation Planet Crystal when one’s lifespan is almost up.” This part of the record flashed through Zhuque’s head.


      Zhuque Zi said, in a serious tone, “Three Metal Soul!”


      Du Tian let out hoarse laugh. His eyes were dim because the last of his lifespan has just been used to activate the fourth soul.


      The fourth soul couldn’t be brought out via normal means; one must give up their life force to call it out of the soul flag.


      The moment the fourth soul appeared, it released a blinding, golden-purple glow. Inside the glow was only one thing: a thin needle.


      This needle wasn’t large; only as long as a thumb. It gave off a very powerful aura, far more powerful than the aura the Suzaku Sword gave off.


      Three Metal Soul was a heavenly treasure that could penetrate all substances and its soul force could even harm origin souls.


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up and he said, “Fourth soul, kill!”


      The golden-purple needle flashed and disappeared.


      Zhuque Zi’s expression changed as he quickly backed up. At the same time, he waved his hand, causing the Suzaku Sword to block before him. With a ding, a needle-sized hole appeared on the Suzaku Sword.


      At the same time, Zhuque Zi let out a roar as he pointed to the air with his index finger. Celestial spiritual energy surged through his body and he pressed down with his index finger.


      With a bang, Zhuque Zi backed up three steps. The golden-purple light had disappeared without a trace once more, but Zhuque Zi knew that the fourth soul was still around.


      His expression was cold as he said, “The fourth soul is indeed strong! But Du Tian, if you were at the early stage of Ascendant and had used celestial spiritual energy beyond what a Soul Transformation cultivator can, you would be able to make it even faster and more powerful. I would have to run today if that were the case. However, if you want to kill me, the fourth soul isn’t fast enough!”


      Zhuque Zi’s words had a purpose. The fourth soul he wanted to capture wasn’t what it was now. He wanted the fourth soul in a much more powerful state. The only way for it to achieve a more powerful state was for it to devour a large amount of soul fragments and primary souls.


      It has to be said that in terms of scheming, Du Tian couldn’t match Zhuque Zi!


      Du Tian stared at Zhuque Zi as he pointed to the air and the soul fragments collapsed.


      The way they collapsed was very strange. Every time there was a purple flash of light, a soul fragment would collapse. This happened very quickly and soon a portion of the soul fragments had collapsed.


      The purple light became faster and faster until one could only see a purple line.


      Countless soul fragments were absorbed by the fourth soul. Du Tian wasn’t in a position to worry about the soul fragments.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes lit up. He was about to move up when he suddenly stepped back. A needle-sized hole suddenly appeared in his hand and fresh blood dripped out from the wound.


      At this moment, more souls collapsed. Because ten primary souls were devoured by the fourth soul, its speed had reached an unimaginable speed.


      Du Tian’s heart ached because ⅓ of the one-billion-soul soul flag was devoured by the fourth soul in an instant along with ten primary souls. The one-billion-soul soul flag hadn’t suffered this kind of loss in a long time. Du Tian took a deep breath and shouted, “Fourth soul, stop!”


      The golden-purple light paused as it hummed and then charged toward Zhuque Zhi.


      Zhuque Zi sighed. He wanted to wait until the fourth soul had devoured all of the souls before using the method the previous Suzakus had thought of to capture it. Unfortunately, Du Tian had stopped it from devouring. Zhuque Zi couldn’t say anymore or his purpose would be exposed.


      Zhuque Zi continued to back up while he kept pointing at the air before him. A series of shattering sounds could be heard, causing Zhuque Zi to back up even faster. Many wounds the size of a needle appeared on him and blood flowed out of them.


      Every time a hole appeared, his expression become more ugly and his aura weakened.


      However, his blood began to cover the the fourth soul.


      Zhueque Zi’s eyes became cold as he slapped his bag of holding and took out a small, red gourd. His hand formed a seal and he said, “Refine!”


      With one word, a thread of white flame came out from the small gourd. The surrounding 1,000 feet immediately became a sea of fire. This fire was even stronger than the Holy Suzaku Flame!


      “Let’s see if your Three Metal Soul is stronger than the Celestial Flame Gourd! I’m going to refine this fourth soul!”


      Inside the sea of flames, the golden-purple needle appeared and turned red. Although it didn’t melt, Zhuque Zi’s blood slowly fused with the fourth soul during this refining.


      At this moment, the fourth soul quickly began to spin, causing a gust of wind that blew an opening in the sea of fire.


      “Soul, escape!” Du Tian shouted. The golden-purple needle disappeared and flew toward Zhuque Zi.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes lit up. A look of joy appeared in his face and he laughed. “Du Tian, since you don’t want to hand over the soul flag, I won’t insist on taking it, but I’ll be taking this fourth soul!”


      Zhuque Zi slapped his bag of holding and took out a small chunk of black mud. He spat some blood on the black mud and then a strand of black gas came out from it.


      Zhuque Zi’s hand guided the strand of black gas a few times to form a strange symbol.


      “This old man uses his status as the current Suzaku and gives 90% of my remaining lifespan to open the Cultivation Cultivation Planet Crystal. I want to use the ‘stop’ domain that the Cultivation Union gifted to us!” His right hand pointed at the symbol and then it quickly flew out and disappeared three feet before Zhuque Zi.


      At this moment, everything within 1000 feet paused.


      The moment the symbol disappeared, there was a flash of golden-purple light and then the golden-purple needle appeared.


      Zhuque Zi reached out and caught the fourth soul. At this moment, time began to move again.


      Zhuque Zi stepped forward. His face revealed a fierce expression and he reached toward Du Tian.


      Du Tian let out a sigh. He turned around to look at the cave that had been destroyed by the flame and closed his eyes.


      But just as Zhuque Zi reached out, a dark laugh came from where the cave that Wang Lin was in was.


      “Scram for this old man!”


      Zhuque Zi’s expression changed. He felt pain from his origin soul and felt fear that he had never felt after he became the Suzaku.
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      “Du Tian!” Zhuque Zi was wearing a fiery-red robe and his hair was moving without any wind. Although he looked ancient, he still exuded a very oppressive aura.


      This person casually stood there as the sky darkened. All of the light was coming from his fiery robe, completely displaying his dominance over planet Suzaku.


      One couldn’t feel a strand of spiritual energy or even celestial spiritual energy in his body, but early stage Ascendant cultivators would be forced to retreat, and even mid stage Ascendant old monsters would unconsciously back up.


      He was the only late stage Ascendant cultivator on plant Suzaku.


      The true ruler of planet Suzaku!


      Zhuque Zi calmly said, “Back then, my country of Suzaku made an agreement with your Soul Refining Sect. When the country of Suzaku is in danger, you must lend us the one-billion-soul soul flag. Today this old man is here to borrow the flag. Du Tian, bring it here!”


      “Nonsense!” Du Tian gripped the one-billion-soul soul flag tightly as he stared at Zhuque Zi and shouted, “How come I have never heard of this agreement from any of the ancestors before? Old thief Zhuque, if you want to steal it, just come and take it; no need to put on this disgusting act.”


      Zhuque Zi looked at Du Tian, shook his head slightly, and sighed. “This matter was decided between the first generation Suzaku and your founding ancestor, so it’s natural that you don’t know about, but I found out about it in some old records. Today I’m not here to steal but to borrow!” With that, he reached out. The sky changed colors and red light gathered from all directions. The red light formed a giant red hand that pressed down toward Du Tian.


      Du Tian shouted, “Old thief!” He waved the soul flag and without any hesitation released all one billion soul fragments. Aside from the fourth soul, the remaining 35 primary souls were also sent out.


      Everything 100 kilometers was covered in soul fragments. Their screams and shrills filled the area.


      The combined voice of the one billion soul fragments was more powerful than any soundwave treasure. The earth within 100 kilometers began to tremble and the surrounding mountains collapsed.


      The 35 primary souls of the one billion soul fragment all had fierce expressions as they tore the red hand to pieces. Then they surrounded Zhuque Zi and stared at him viciously.


      Zhuque Zi looked at the surrounding one billion soul fragments. His pupils shrank slightly as he calmly said, “Du Tian, since you remain so stubborn, this old man will have to punish you in place of your ancestors. I said I only wanted to borrow the one-billion-soul soul flag, so I’ll borrow it and then I will return it to you.”


      Du Tian laughed with mockery in his eyes. “Borrow? How long do you want to borrow it for?”


      Zhuque Zi’s expression was serious as he said, “Lend it to the country of Suzaku for 10,000 years. After 10,000 years, we will naturally return it.”


      “Old thief Zhuque, my Soul Refining Sect has a saying: if the the flag is here, the sect still exists. If you want it, you can try to take it!” Du Tian’s eyes became cold as his hands formed a seal and then he pointed at Zhuque Zi.


      “Fuse!”


      The surrounding one billion soul fragments immediately began to gather on the 35 primary souls and then the primary souls began to fuse with each other.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes lit up. He couldn’t allow this fusion to continue. He reached out and a red feather appeared in his hand.


      He sent the feather forward, then it suddenly began to burn and release a ghostly light.


      “Holy Suzaku Flame!” Zhuque Zi’s ancient voice boomed from his mouth.


      The burning feather trembled and suddenly collapsed. A surge of fire began to spread with the feather as the center and immediately covered the surrounding 100 kilometers.


      The power of this flame was unimaginable. The three mountains of the Soul Refining Sect were turned into black, viscous liquid. However, this liquid quickly turned to gas.


      Even the cave Wang Lin was in disappeared, and Wang Lin disappeared along with the cave.


      The entire Soul Refining Sect disappeared from planet Suzaku. The hundreds of disciples and even the three Soul Formation elders hiding in the three golden rings weren’t able to escape this calamity.


      The 35 primary soul fragments that were about to fuse were also surrounded by the fire. Black gas was floating up from their bodies and they all had painful expressions on their faces.


      “Holy Suzaku Flame…” Du Tian’s face was very ugly. There were three ancient jades floating around him. They were blocking the flame.


      Zhuque Zi’s expression was calm as he slowly said, “Du Tian, the heavens are just. I originally didn’t want to do this, but you’ve forced me!”


      Du Tian took a deep breath, bit the tip of his tongue, spat out a large mouthful of blood, and sat down in the lotus position. Then his hand formed a seal and he said, “Soul escape!”


      Du Tian wasn’t his original name but his daoist name that his teacher had given him. He once told Wang Lin that all users of the soul flag have different ways of using it, and his special method was escaping.


      The 35 primary souls released a green light and then disappeared from within the fire. When they reappeared, they were before Du Tian.


      “What’s this?” Zhuque Zi was surprised.


      “Fuse!” Du Tian spat out more blood. This time the blood landed on one of the primary souls. Then, in an instant, the 34 other primary souls fused with it.


      In the blink of an eye, an aura that could match Zhuque Zi appeared and the sky seemed to have been split in two. The left side was fiery red, representing Zhuque Zi.


      The right side was black, representing the late stage Ascendant soul formed by the 35 primary souls and one billion soul fragments.


      The moment this soul fragment appeared, it waved its hand, pushing all of the flames that were on the right side to the left side.


      Like the sky, the ground was split between black and red.


      Zhuque Zi’s pupils shrank. His expression was a bit ugly as he stared at the soul and said, “Not bad. With that power, it can be considered the top treasure of planet Suzaku.”


      Du Tian’s face was deathly pale. He only had less than two years left, and now that he had used the soul flag’s fusion technique, he was almost out of time. He softly whispered, “Kill him!”


      The late stage Ascendant soul fragment didn’t go forward but raised its hand. A rumbling sound came from all directions as clouds gathered to form a human-shaped body.


      This body was made of clouds and at a glance was no different from a mortal.


      The Ascendant soul fragment took a step forward and fused with the body made of clouds. The cloud person opened his ghostly eyes and stared at Zhuque Zi.


      “To form a body from the clouds, that is indeed only something late stage Ascendant cultivators can do! However, you are created from fusion. I want to see how long you can last!” Zhuque Zi’s expression was ugly.


      With that, he waved his hand. A red light appeared in front of him and transformed into a short, red sword.


      The moment the sword appeared, the flame on the ground was sucked into the sword.


      “This sword is very ancient and no one knows its true name. The first generation Suzaku got it and named it the Suzaku Sword.” With that, Zhuque Zi pointed at the sword with his right hand.


      The flying sword immediately glowed red as if it were filled with celestial spiritual energy. This sword was no different from the sword of a celestial.


      This sword was a celestial treasure.


      The cloud person’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. His entire right hand flew off and became a sword that was the same as the Suzaku Sword. Aside from the color, it looked exactly the same as the Suzaku Sword; even the enormous amount of celestial spiritual energy was the same.


      Then he pointed at Zhuque Zi and the small, white sword shot forth.


      The red and white swords collided with each other like meteors. After a series of collisions, the white sword was clearly no match and was pushed back. However, the red sword had taken hits from the white sword’s powerful celestial spiritual energy, so it was slowed down.


      The cloud person stared at Zhuque Zi and let out a faint smile. Then his cloud body collapsed to form eight more copies of the exact same sword. Each one of them contained an enormous amount of celestial spiritual energy. The eight swords shot out at once. Three of them went after the Suzaku Sword and the remaining five went toward Zhuque Zi.


      Zhuque Zi’s expression was ugly as he backed up few hundred feet. He slapped his bag of holding to take out a gourd, then he muttered, “Collect!”


      The five swords were surrounded by a powerful force and then, in the blink of an eye, were trapped inside the gourd.


      Zhuque Zi’s eyes lit up. He was about to use the gourd to collect the three other swords, but just at that moment, he heard crackling sounds coming from the gourd. A second later, a heaven-shattering sound escaped from it.


      With a bang, the gourd shattered. The five swords flew out and stabbed toward Zhuque Zi without any hesitation.


      At the same time, the swords that were fighting the Suzaku Sword seemed to have received an order, because they ditched the Suzaku Sword and quickly flew over.


      Zhuque Zi’s expression changed greatly and he quickly backed up.


      It was not that he was no match, but the soul formed by the soul flag was filled with death and was attacking him without any regard for its own safety. Although he was confident he could win, he would definitely be injured. Normally it wouldn’t matter, but right now he didn’t have much lifespan left either. If he was injured here, his lifespan would shorten.


      Another important matter was that the second battle with the Forsaken Immortal Clan had already begun. If he got injured here, it would be very unfortunate.
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      Chapter 435 – The giant under the Corpse Sect


      The woman raised her hand and called to the dragon and tiger tattoos. The two tattoos immediately trembled and then, without any hesitation, they flew to the woman. The two tattoos circled the woman as if they were very happy.


      Shortly after, the woman slowly returned to the scroll and following her were the two tattoos.


      The third ancestor in the eleventh layer immediately coughed out blood. This was an injury caused by her tattoo beasts being stolen. Her face was filled with shock.


      “Which ancestor is this? She was willing to seal herself into the Tattoo Beast Atlas to become a tattoo beast herself…” The third ancestor took a deep breath, then she pointed at her forehead and a nine-leaf plant appeared.


      “Tattoo Beast Altas, return!”


      The scroll in the first layer quickly closed after the third ancestor called it and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without a word, he grabbed his scroll. He didn’t have time to check it as he flew toward the exit.


      At the giant hole leading out of the Immortal Graveyard, Wang Lin surrounded himself with soul fragments once more to get through the tree. It was now night outside and completely dark.


      The moment he came out, he disappeared once more without a trace. Wang Lin didn’t return the domain soul fragment to the third ancestor. Ever since this domain soul fragment had left the third ancestor, it was its own existence and was no longer under her control. Otherwise, there would have been no way for the Giant Demon Clan ancestor to obtain it.


      If the third ancestor had any control, she probably would have taken it back when she saw Wang Lin.


      In addition, Wang Lin could tell from their talk that she didn’t care too much about this domain soul fragment; it was as if it didn’t matter whether she had it or not.


      However, to Wang Lin, this domain soul fragment had great use. It was his ace to deal with a certain person.


      Zhuque Zi was currently cultivating in the back mountain of Mount Suzaku. There was a red crystal floating before him. This crystal was shaped like a heart. It was the Cultivation Planet Heart, which was used to control the Cultivation Planet Crystal.


      Shortly after, Zhuque Zi opened his eyes. There was a trace of madness in his eyes. This kind of gaze didn’t appear on him often.


      “Yunque Zi, I don’t hate the Forsaken Immortal Clan, but my hatred for you is too great! You traitor, haha, what a good betrayal! Although I was injured when you sneak attacked me, I was excited. Qian Pinghai, if you still have a soul, take a good look; this is the person you chose!


      “Yunque Zi, you and I grew up together and have similar talent, yet why did the previous Suzaku, Qian Pinghai, always look favorably upon you? He always had praise for you, yet to me, he was always full of abuse. He always looked at me with a cold gaze; it felt like he would have killed me if I made a single mistake.


      “When he gave me the Mysterious Suzaku Formation, I was very excited and felt very grateful to him. I even forgot all the unhappiness in the past and only had one thought in my mind: give my life to planet Suzaku and become a good Suzaku.


      “However, I never thought that Qian Pinghai was that vicious. The Mysterious Suzaku Formation is a double-edged sword. Every time it is used, the origin soul suffers great damage. If it is used too much, the origin soul will never be able to recover. Even now that he’s dead, I still don’t understand why he did all of this!


      “If it wasn’t for the fact that I had secretly planned for many years and finally got the Cultivation Planet Crystal from the last Suzaku when he died, I’m afraid that this generation’s Suzaku wouldn’t have been me.


      “Qian Pinghai, you were blind to appoint Yunque Zi as the next Suzaku! If I had followed your order and given Yunque Zi the Cultivation Planet Crystal, the planet would have been taken by the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Qing Pinghai, you old fart, I didn’t bury your body in the Suzaku grave but sold it to the Corpse Sect! That was the only way to sooth my hatred for you.


      “Qian Pinghai, the truth proves that I’m the most suited person to be the next Suzaku. You were wrong back then, so, so wrong!


      “This old man searched through the entire planet and finally found Qian Feng among your descendants. This person has the same spirit root as you and he looks similar to you as well. Every time I see him, my hatred for you increases a bit. This old man is going to raise him and give him the Mysterious Suzaku Formation. Every time I see him use it, my heart will be filled with joy!


      “This is the only way for me to repay you for what you have done to me.


      “Yunque Zi, you know about the existence of the Cultivation Planet Crystal. You gave me three months to consider if it is worth it to destroy everything to get help from the Cultivation Alliance…


      “Although the Cultivation Planet Crystal was sealed by the second Suzaku, which made it so that the future Suzakus won’t be able to control it, as long as the Cultivation Planet Heart breaks, it can still cause the Cultivation Planet Crystal to break as well. However, the price is too big because even I have a piece of my soul inside. Once the Cultivation Planet Crystal breaks, then even I will die.


      “The Cultivation Alliance won’t casually get involved in matters with every cultivation planet, but that is only under the premise that the Cultivation Planet Crystal doesn’t break. The Cultivation Alliance is almost crazy about keeping the Cultivation Planet Crystals intact. This matter is filled with mysteries and none of the previous Suzakus could figure out why. However, one thing is for sure: once the Cultivation Planet Crystal shatters, the Cultivation Alliance will immediately send people to investigate. At that moment, your tiny Forsaken Immortal Clan will die for sure!


      “You gave me three months of time to let me carefully consider this because you didn’t want to push me too far. Yunque Zi, this old man is going to play a game with you. If you can get this Cultivation Planet Crystal before my life ends, then I have no problem giving it to you. But once you lose, this old man will have to go crazy and destroy the Cultivation Planet Crystal to drag your Forsaken Immortal Clan down with me!


      “This old man can’t be the first Suzaku, but I can still be the last Suzaku. Don’t give me the chance!”


      The madness in Zhuque Zi’s eyes deepened and he began to laugh like crazy.


      To the west of the Suzaku continent was a plain. This plain was covered in thousands of simple huts.


      There were cultivators cultivating inside and outside the huts.


      Most of these cultivators were disciples of sects from rank 5 cultivation countries. This place was the western defense line.


      The three months of truce was a good time for them to recover. However, it didn’t mean that they had dropped their guard; there was still a large number of cultivators out patrolling.


      The area 5,000 kilometers away from them was covered by a black cloud. That was where the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s western assault army was located.


      In the center of the cultivators’ camp there was a very lavish hut. Qian Feng sat inside it with Red Butterfly behind him. There was confusion in her eyes along with a very well-hidden sense of struggle.


      Qian Feng’s eyes were like lightning as he stared at the black cloud in the distance. His expression was very gloomy.


      “What is that old man thinking? Things are getting too dangerous. We might as well give up on planet Suzaku and go far away then come back when we have the power to win. If this stalemate continues for too long, people’s hearts will break.”


      His eyes lit up, he let out a cold snort, and muttered to himself, “I wonder where that Ceng Niu is. He dared to injure me. If I meet him, I will definitely devour his domain. Although the one-billion-soul soul flag is powerful, the old man gave me a treasure. Seeing how bothered the old man was, this treasure must be very powerful. With this treasure I have a certain amount of confidence in dealing with Ceng Niu’s one-billion-soul soul flag.


      “However, it is best not to use the treasure the old man gave me unless I have to. That old bag of bones hid his intentions well, but long ago I noticed that his attitude towards me is a bit strange.


      “I will require junior apprentice sister’s help to devour Ceng Niu’s domain. I’ll have to carefully plan this out! After I devour this person’s domain and capture junior apprentice sister, I’ll leave this planet. The universe is large and I can do wherever I want. Before, I cared about the title of Suzaku, but now that the planet is a mess, that title is useless to me! However, before I leave, I have to kill that slut, Zi Xin!”


      One month later, a figure appeared near the Corpse Sect in Zhao. This person was a young man wearing a white robe. His face gave off an ancient aura.


      He was Wang Lin.


      After leaving the Immortal Graveyard, Wang Lin didn’t rest and used the transfer array in Chu to enter the foreign battleground. He wanted to use the wandering souls there to repair the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      Unfortunately, although he had found wandering souls, they couldn’t be used to repair the one-billion-soul soul flag. The moment a wandering soul entered the soul flag, it would go crazy. It would either devour soul fragments to make itself stronger or be attacked by multiple soul fragments and be destroyed.


      The two were natural enemies, so, like fire and water, they couldn’t be mixed.


      As a result, using the wandering souls to repair the one-billion-soul soul flag was a failure.


      As for soul devourers, Wang Lin caught one to test, but the result was the same, so he gave up on this method and left the foreign battleground.


      The last thing Wang Lin needed to do was get to the giant body under the Corpse Sect in Zhao.


      This body belonged to the Giant Demon Clan ancestor that brought the Giant Demon Clan to planet Suzaku.


      Wang Lin had a giant axe in his bag of holding. This axe belonged to this founding ancestor.


      Wang Lin came to extract a large amount of blood from this Giant Demon Clan ancestor so his original body could use the blood to use the ancient gods’ techniques. This was part of his preparations for leaving this place.


      Wang Lin had no interest in getting involved with the mess on planet Suzaku; he only wanted to get the Cultivation Planet Crystal to retrieve that piece of his soul. Then he will go to planet Tian Yun to find the All-Seer and become his disciple. He will then cultivate to the Ascendant stage under a new sky.


      He will definitely come back to planet Suzaku in the future, but at that time, he won’t be someone caught in someone else’s plan; he will be like an emperor that the current Suzaku will have to look up to.


      “And I’ll definitely have a chance to see just what kind of powerful organization this Cultivation Alliance really is!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. As he looked into the sky, his urge to leave increased.


      “However, before leaving, although I have no way of dealing with Zhuque Zi, I have to test his two disciples, Liu Mei and Qian Feng.”
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      Chapter 434 – Do you wish to lie with me?


      Wang Lin’s expression was ugly as he silently stared at her.


      Xu Liguo’s eyes were locked onto the woman as he left the sword and flew toward her. He muttered, “Little sister fairy, don’t be scared. Your big brother Xu is coming!”


      The woman let out a smile. Her eyes revealed a mysterious light as she raised her delicate hand and pointed at Xu Liguo’s forehead.


      The moment her finger landed, Xu Liguo revealed a sneer and his body disappeared. Replacing him was a ray of sword energy.


      “Slut, your grandfather Xu has already suffered once. How could I repeat the same mistake?!”


      The smile on the woman’s face widened and then she gently blew at the sword energy.


      The sword energy suddenly shattered when it was hit by her breath.


      This scene scared Xu Liguo so much that he immediately returned to Wang Lin and went back inside the celestial sword.


      Wang Lin asked, with a heavy tone, “Who are you?”


      The woman looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Among the cultivators, I was called Mei Ji, and in the Forsaken Immortal Clan, I’m the third ancestor!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “So it is lord third ancestor. Junior was rude to rush in here and will take his leave.” With that, he began to back away.


      Ripples appeared in the woman’s eyes and she said, “Don’t go calling me lord third ancestor; I like it better when people call me Mei Ji. You can leave today, but only if you are obedient.”


      The woman pointed at the air and the tunnel leading to the tenth layer immediately sealed up.


      Wang Lin frowned. He coldly stared at the woman and asked, “What does senior mean?”


      The woman placed a finger near her mouth. Her eyes were filled with an alluring charm as she smiled. “What other meaning could I have? I just want you to experience the beauty of life. I can smell a very clean aura coming from your body. I believe that you still haven’t tasted a woman yet. Lucky me.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder and he calmly said, “For you to be here means you are gravely injured. Lord third ancestor, do you recognize this item?!” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared. The soul fragments flew out along with their ghostly wails.


      These ghostly wails directly affected one’s soul.


      The woman’s eyes lit up. She stared at the soul flag and said, word for word, “One-billion-soul soul flag!”


      Wang Lin’s left hand pointed at the celestial sword and it began to glow. Then he swung the sword and slashed at the ground.


      With a boom, a deep trench appeared on the ground.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman and said, “I only used 10% of my celestial spiritual energy in that attack.”


      “So it’s a celestial treasure!” The woman’s eyes became cold. “Do you think you can kill me with those two treasures?”


      “If you were at full power, I would have no confidence, but I’m sure that you are heavily injured. Senior, don’t force me; it won’t be good for either one of us. As for today’s matter, I’ll leave this Immortal Graveyard and you can continue to heal.”


      He had no confidence against this woman. After all, she was an existence similar to an Ascendant cultivator. Even if she was injured, she would still have some methods to use. She was unlike those eight-leaf shamans that Wang Lin could easily kill with the help of the Ascendant soul.


      The woman faintly smiled. She looked at Wang Lin like he was her lover and let out an alluring laugh. “I’m not being hard on you, I only want to experience spring with you. Why keep me outside the door? Besides, the Immortal Graveyard has 19 layers in total. Once you get past big sister here, you can find the secret of my Forsaken Immortal Clan’s tattoo power. More importantly, it is guarded by the soul fragment of my Forsaken Immortal Clan’s first ancestor. You have the one-billion-soul soul flag; don’t you want to go collect the first ancestor’s soul fragment…”


      Wang Lin stared at her. His voice was cold as he said, “I’’ll give you three breaths of time. Whether I leave or fight depends on you!”


      The woman let out a sigh and pointed at the air. The tunnel that had disappeared reappeared.


      “Since you don’t want to get comfortable with me, I can only let you leave, but you must leave behind that domain soul fragment.”


      Wang Lin backed up and calmly said, “Once I leave the Immortal Graveyard, I’ll release it. With your power, it shouldn’t be hard to capture it.”


      With that, Wang Lin moved like lightning toward the tunnel.


      The woman’s eyes became cold. She sneered and thought, “I want to see how you walk into the trap!”


      However, her smile suddenly froze.


      She saw Wang Lin suddenly stop outside the tunnel. His hand moved and then celestial spiritual energy surrounded him. Then formation appeared under his feet and he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was inside the formation he had placed in the tenth layer. After he reappeared, he didn’t pause and continued to escape.


      “What a cautious little cultivator… He’s really making me like him a lot. If I suck him dry, it should allow my tattoo power to recover a bit.” The woman licked her lips and revealed a devious light in her eyes.


      “If he had acted there, it would have been difficult. If he had destroyed this place, I would have had to steel my heart and kill him. That would have been a waste… Now that he has left this place, I’m free to use my power to capture him and enjoy myself. No one big sister fancies can get away…” She pointed at the scroll above her and said, “Capture him and bring him back here.”


      With that, the scroll closed and disappeared.


      “A Soul Transformation brat that hasn’t tasted a woman yet…” The woman touched her lips. Her eyes revealed a devilish gaze and she whispered, “Quickly come back, little guy. Big sister can’t wait anymore…”


      Wang Lin flew every quickly with his divine sense spread out. He didn’t believe that she would just let him leave, so he moved as quickly as he could and soon arrived at the second layer.


      He saw the tunnel to the first layer and was about to teleport there when his expression suddenly changed and he swung the celestial sword backwards.


      There was a scratching sound as the sword energy hit something in the air behind him. The scroll that was above the woman’s head revealed its illusionary figure in the air.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he turned around to look at the scroll.


      A demonic black gas was flowing out of the scroll. The scroll slowly opened up, revealing the ten golden-purple dots that formed a circle.


      These dots released a mysterious power and then suddenly turned.


      A snake tattoo materialized from the ten points of light and flew out. It suddenly turned into a fierce 1,000-foot-long dragon.


      The aura coming from this dragon was on the same level as a desolate beast. The moment it appeared, it let out a sudden roar and charged toward Wang Lin.


      The snake tattoo that appeared earlier was flashing on the dragon’s forehead.


      Wang Lin swung the celestial sword. The sword energy went right through the dragon as if it wasn’t real.


      “Could it be that celestial spiritual energy is useless against it?!” Wang Lin was shocked.


      A fishy smell drifted over as the dragon charged at him. Wang Lin’s hand quickly formed a seal to create a restriction. This restriction, which contained celestial spiritual energy, quickly landed on the dragon’s head.


      Boom!


      With a loud bang, the dragon backed off in pain. The restriction covered the dragon’s mouth like a big net, so it could longer open its mouth.


      The dragon growled as it charged toward Wang Lin like lightning.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved the celestial sword to block in front of him. The dragon smashed into the celestial sword and Wang Lin used this force to reach the tunnel to the first layer. Then he disappeared without a trace.


      At this moment, the ten dots on the scroll spun once more and a tiger tattoo appeared. It turned into a giant, 1,000-foot-long black tiger. The moment it appeared, it waved its paw and destroyed the restriction on the dragon’s mouth.


      The dragon and tiger quickly chased after Wang Lin into the first layer. Behind them, the scroll released a demonic light and slowly followed.


      Just as Wang Lin arrived at the first layer, the dragon and tiger caught up.


      “To try to trap me with a mere treasure, you have underestimated me!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He slapped his bag of holding and an item appeared in his hand.


      This item was the scroll that he couldn’t control even now.


      Seeing the same scroll as this one, Wang Lin decided to follow his gut and try this scroll out!


      The moment this scroll appeared, the dragon and tiger paused and didn’t dare to come closer. They stopped 1,000 feet away and began to roar. Their eyes were filled with suspicion.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he held up the scroll and opened it. His scroll was completely black and only had one golden-purple dot.


      The moment the scroll opened up, the dragon and tiger stopped roaring. They started staring at the scroll with a mysterious light in their eyes. At this moment, the scroll with the ten golden-purple dots caught up.


      This scene was somewhat strange.


      The identical scrolls were thousands of feet apart with a dragon and tiger between them. They looked at the two scrolls and their eyes were filled with confusion.


      At the eleventh layer, the third ancestor’s expression changed greatly.


      “The Tattoo Beast Atlas. Why does this person have my Forsaken Immortal Clan’s treasure?! Could it be one that an ancestor left it outside?!” The woman’s eyes lit up and she whispered, “Return!”


      The moment she said that word, the scroll with the ten dots trembled. The dragon and tiger turned into two rays of light and flew toward the scroll.


      Just at this moment, the only dot in Wang Lin’s scroll flashed and appeared in the shape of a woman. One couldn’t see the exact features of this woman, only her silhouette.
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      Chapter 432 – Ancestral Tattoo Skull


      After the six-leaf shaman Wang Lin was secretly following arrived, he turned back into a person, and at that moment, Wang Lin hid himself.


      With his cultivation, no one here could detect him. Only the eight-leaf shaman on the tree was powerful enough to detect Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was able to see at a glance that the eight-leaf shaman was seriously injured and very weak.


      Just at this moment, all of the shamans around the Reincarnation Tree sat down in the lotus position and began to recite a complex chant. Soon, tattoos began to appear in front of each shaman and floated before them.


      At this moment, the cultivators behind the shamans all walked up to the foot of the Reincarnation Tree and sat down. There were almost 100 cultivators filling up the area.


      Wang Lin knew that all these cultivators had very similar cultivation levels; all of them were at the Core Formation stage.


      The moment those 100 or so cultivators sat down, all of the six-leaf shamans let out roars. The roars were loud and strange and they caused all of the tattoos to charge toward the Reincarnation Tree.


      In the blink of an eye, the tattoos disappeared into the Reincarnation Tree. However, the Reincarnation Tree immediately trembled and then strands of soft branches began to grow from it. The branches moved like snakes as they grew and soon began wrapping around the cultivators.


      In the blink of an eye, almost all of the cultivators were wrapped by the branches and dragged into the air.


      This scene was very weird to Wang Lin. Countless branches grew from this Reincarnation Tree and wrapped around the cultivators. With the movements of the branches, this Reincarnation Tree almost seemed alive.


      “He is healing!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Countless tattoos appeared and after a flash of light, all of the cultivators’ bodies started trembling. All of the nutrients from their bodies were being rapidly depleted.


      At the same time, all of the spiritual energy charged from their bodies to the tree branches like uncontrollable wild horses.


      After the nutrients and spiritual energy were absorbed by the tree, they were somehow converted into the mysterious energy that the eight-leaf shaman could use to heal.


      The wound on this person’s chest slowly closed and his aura was also gradually recovering.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and then he suddenly moved. At the speed which none of the six-leaf shamans could detect, Wang Lin charged up and appeared next to the eight-leaf shaman.


      His speed was at fast as lightning. The moment he appeared, his palm smashed down on the light surrounding the eight-leaf shaman.


      Wang Lin’s right hand released a milky-white glow. This meant that he was using celestial spiritual energy.


      His choices were to either act or not act, and if he did act, then he would not show any mercy and would kill the enemy in one strike!


      The eight-leaf shaman inside the white light opened his eyes which were filled with terror.


      Wang Lin’s palm landed on the white light and then an earth-shattering sound filled the fourth layer. The powerful impact caused waves of shockwaves to spread, knocking the surrounding six-leaf shamans back more than 1,000 feet. Each of them coughed out blood, and the tattoos on their bodies all became unstable; one misstep would mean their deaths.


      One of the six-leaf shamans shouted, after coughing out blood, “Soul Transformation cultivator!!!”


      The moment that person shouted, all of the other six-leaf shamans trembled and then began to escape.


      If it was before Wang Lin had reached the Soul Transformation stage, he couldn’t have used such destructive power without using a treasure. The power of that palm just now was as powerful as a punch from his original body which was a three-star ancient god.


      It was because that palm contained celestial spiritual energy!


      The reason Soul Transformation cultivators are powerful and will receive respect on any cultivation planet is because of the existence of celestial spiritual energy.


      The light around the eight-leaf shaman shattered, causing the old man to tremble and cough out blood. Then the ancient tattoo over his head quickly descended to block the celestial spiritual energy.


      A powerful force surged from the tattoo, causing Wang Lin’s palm to slow down for a split second.


      With this pause, the eight-leaf shaman let out a roar and quickly backed up. He moved as fast as a meteor to escape.


      “You can’t escape!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he pressed down on the Reincarnation Tree.


      Celestial spiritual energy surged into the Reincarnation Tree and following a series of crackling and popping sounds, the entire Reincarnation Tree shattered into small pieces.


      The branches extending from the tree all shattered and the 100 or so cultivators all fell down.


      The moment they landed, their eyes became clear and their confusion disappeared.


      “Leave this place!” Wang Lin said this one sentence as he charged out after the eight-leaf shaman. He slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast appeared. The mosquito had been with Wang Lin for a long time and it had long since gained intelligence. Without Wang Lin even needing to give it an order, the mosquito knew what its master wanted.


      After it appeared, the mosquito beast let out a roar and turned into a black ray of light as it chased after one of the escaping six-leaf shamans. Its large proboscis then stabbed into the head of the six-leaf shaman. The six-leaf shaman let out a miserable scream as his insides were sucked dry until he was only a bag of bones and died.


      After killing one, the mosquito threw away the dried up corpse and charged after the next one.


      With its speed, no matter how fast those six-leaf shamans ran, they weren’t faster than the mosquito.


      Those Core Formation cultivators who survived got up. One of them immediately recognized Wang Lin and shouted in excitement, “Founder!”


      Wang Lin turned around to look at the person who had called him founder. This person looked unfamiliar and he didn’t ask as he chased after the eight-leaf shaman.


      Although all of this sounds like it took place over a very long period of time, all happened in a few seconds.


      Wang Lin flew like lightning. Before him, the eight-leaf shaman’s face was pale while he clenched his teeth and tried to escape.


      He was originally an eight-leaf shaman under the fifth ancestor. Even within the Forsaken Immortal Clan, he had a very high position. During this war, countless cultivators died by his hand.


      One month ago, he was heavily injured by a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator. After almost dying, he was sent back here to recover. However, he didn’t expect a Soul Transformation cultivator to appear while he was recovering.


      “As long as I can escape to the eleventh floor, I’ll be saved. The third ancestor was injured by Zhuque Zi while protecting an Ancestral Spirit. As long as I can reach the eleventh floor, the third ancestor will definitely save me.” The eight-leaf shaman clenched his teeth and charged toward the entrance to the fifth layer.


      Wang Lin chased closely after the old man. His eyes became cold as he slapped his bag of holding and took out the celestial sword. He took a deep breath and then poured celestial spiritual energy into the celestial sword.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Accept your death!” Then he raised his right hand, the celestial sword started glowing white, and he slashed down. There was a bright glow that seemed to light up the entire fourth layer as the sword energy from the celestial sword shot out.


      The eight-leaf shaman’s expression changed greatly. Without even looking back, he could feel the powerful aura behind him that made his hair stand up. If he wasn’t injured, he could have dealt with it, but right now he was heavily injured and had almost no energy left.


      The old man let out a bitter roar as he suddenly turned around. His eyes were filled with madness. He looked at the incoming sword energy and hit his forehead with his palm as he shouted, “Ancestral Tattoo!”


      The tattoo that was floating above him while he was healing and helped block that palm from Wang Lin appeared. This tattoo was very complicated and was filled with an ancient aura.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he stopped 1,000 feet away. At the moment he stopped, the sword energy collided with the tattoo.


      Boom!


      A loud boom created a shockwave 30 feet tall that quickly spread and shaved three inches off the ground.


      Crackling sounds came from the tattoo and then it shattered. The eyes of the eight-leaf shaman slowly dimmed and his life quickly dissipated.


      A large amount of blood came out from the wound on the old man’s chest. Although his eyes were dim, he looked at Wang Lin with a vicious gaze and asked, “Who are you?!”


      “I won’t tell you who I am!” Wang Lin moved forward and appeared next to the old man. His hand formed a seal and he placed a restriction on him. Then he waved the celestial sword and the old man’s head detached from his body.


      The old man’s body fell to the ground.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the head. After a while he frowned and muttered, “No soul?”


      At the moment he cut off the old man’s head, he activated the Soul Refining Sect technique that could ensure the soul would stay in the skull and not dissipate.


      He pondered a bit as he looked at the skull. Then he waved his hand and a ghostly fire surrounded the skull. With some sizzling sounds, the old man’s head was quickly refined.


      However, this person’s skull showed no signs of melting under this flame. There seemed to be a broken, black symbol engraved into the skull.


      This symbol was exactly the same as the ancestral tattoo the old man had just used.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin placed the skull inside his bag of holding and flew away.


      As he flew, he could hear sonic booms getting closer to him. The mosquito beast quickly came into view. Its mouth was stained with blood and its eyes were glowing with a look of pleasure.


      After putting away the mosquito beast, Wang Lin checked the fourth layer again. After finding no more Reincarnation Trees, he entered the fifth layer.
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      “Brother Wang, this jade contains information on Liu Mei’s domain. I know that senior has his own reasons for this, so whether you look at it or not is up to you.”


      Zhou Wutai left with the half-full bottle of wine and left the jade.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he scanned the jade with his divine sense. As time passed, his expression became more and more gloomy.


      “Liu Mei’s dao… The Thousand Change Ruthless Domain…Hidden under the thousands of different emotions is a ruthless heart. I already noticed this back then, but if Liu Mei continues to mess with me, I do have a way of dealing with her!” Wang Lin crushed the jade with his finger.


      He stood up, walked into the ancient transfer array, activated it, and disappeared.


      The country of Chu was the closest country to the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      There was naturally a lot of Forsaken Immortal Clan members here.


      The Cloud Sky Sect of Chu had long since fallen to the Forsaken Immortal Clan; it happened the moment they emerged. All of the cultivators had tattoos imprinted on their bodies.


      The mortals were fortunate and weren’t affected much; only the few villages too close to the Forsaken Immortal Clan were hit by accident during battles.


      Aside from taking away the children who could cultivate, the Forsaken Immortal Clan didn’t kill mortals.


      On this day, Wang Lin walked out of a transfer array on the western side of Chu.


      The sky over Chu was dim. Although it was daytime, the light seemed to be completely absorbed by the black cloud. Looking at it from a distance, it was no different from night.


      What was really eye catching was that plant growing out from the Immortal Graveyard that pierced the heavens. Looking at it from so close, it was very shocking and made one feel very small.


      Forsaken Immortal Clan members could be seen flying across the sky with cultivators following them. The cultivators all had tattoos on their bodies and their eyes were dim.


      In addition to all of this, there were countless mysterious plants growing across Chu. These plants moved around in a creepy way and were growing rapidly.


      Chu has changed too much since Wang Lin left.


      The activation of the transfer array caught the attention of the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Almost at the instant Wang Lin appeared, a large amount of black clouds closed in from the sky. There were seven or eight shamans inside the black cloud. The moment they saw Wang Lin, they began to activate their tattoo powers to attack.


      Wang Lin remained calm. He didn’t even looked at the shamans before moving his body and disappearing.


      When he reappeared, he was already at the village Zhou Ru was born in.


      This place was completely desolate and one of the strange plants was growing here. There was not a single living thing remaining. Wang Lin let out a sigh as he left.


      Wang Lin didn’t go to the Cloud Sky Sect because he was not a saint. If he went and removed the tattoos off the cultivators there, it would not be a good thing; it would most likely invite the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s wrath.


      Wang Lin saw many Forsaken Immortal Clan members while he flew through Chu. However, most of them were at the four-leaf stage and very few were at the five-leaf stage.


      Wang Lin originally wanted to leave this place to go to the foreign battleground to gather wandering souls, but at this moment, his heart trembled.


      “Right now a majority of the Forsaken Immortal Clan members are concentrated on the Suzaku continent. I’m afraid there aren’t many left here…


      “The last time I went there, I only got to the third layer. This Forsaken Immortal Clan must have a lot saved up from these past tens of thousands of years. Since I’m about to leave the planet, I should go check it out to prepare for the future!” Wang Lin’s eye lit up and he suddenly turned toward the Immortal Graveyard.


      He flew very quickly and in the blink of eye he arrived above the hole leading to the Immortal Graveyard. The plant’s aura was even more powerful from close up. It was so large that it covered up the entire entrance to the Immortal Graveyard. Wang Lin looked like an inconsequential ant when he stood next to this plant.


      He suddenly thought of something when he looked at the giant plant. Then he waved his right hand and then hid himself.


      Shortly after, a ghostly light came from the plant as a five-leaf shaman appeared from within it. He turned into a black cloud and flew off into the distance.


      After he left, Wang Lin reappeared. His eyes lit up and he pointed at the plant. A ray of spiritual energy shot out toward the giant plant.


      The moment the spiritual energy touched the plant, it collapsed into golden specks.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin sneered as he slapped his bag of holding and took out a wood carving. He held it in his hand and whispered, “Convert!”


      The wood carving immediately trembled as it released a green light. The green light rapidly took form and shortly after turned into an avatar that looked just like Wang Lin.


      This is a spell only Soul Transformation cultivators can use. This spell creates an avatar from an object.


      When the avatar appeared, it instantly charged toward the giant plant that covered the hole.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the avatar and at the moment the avatar got close to the plant, a few black tattoos on the branches began to flash.


      The tattoos flashed once and immediately turned into black threads which pierced the avatar’s body. The avatar’s eyes dimmed as it turned back into a wood carving and fell to the ground.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He thought that it was no wonder the Forsaken Immortal Clan had left. Since they had this mysterious plant protecting their base, no normal people would be able to enter easily.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he slapped his bag of holding and a golden soul flag appeared. This wasn’t the one-billion-soul soul flag but the one with the Qilin beast as the primary soul.


      Wang Lin had a total of three souls flags; one of them was the one-billion-soul soul flag, the other was the 1,000-soul soul flag with the Qilin, and the last one was a rather ordinary 1,000-soul soul flag he made.


      He waved his soul flag and a Core Formation soul fragment flew out. The Core Formation fragment then flew toward the giant plant. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the soul fragment.


      However, the soul fragment managed to go through the plant without any obstruction.


      Even up until now, no tattoo appeared on the plant.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took out several more soul fragments to test and all of them entered without any problem.


      “Interesting. It cuts off spiritual energy and the carving but freely allows souls to travel through. This plant is very interesting!” Wang Lin waved the soul flag and then more than 200 soul fragments along with the Qilin soul came out.


      With a thought, all of the soul fragments gathered around Wang Lin to form a soul fragment armor.


      The Qilin soul fragment formed a Qilin tattoo on his face that released a golden glow.


      Wang Lin then charged toward the large plant without any hesitation.


      This time he could feel a cold sensation sweep past his body as he went through the plant and went inside.


      It was a bright and glistening world inside the plant. There was black gas coming out from the Immortal Graveyard. This gas was being absorbed by the plant.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Wang Lin looked up and found that the higher up the plant he looked, the more golden glows there were. This continued on forever and Wang Lin couldn’t see the top; he could only see cave-like structures in the branches of this plant.


      When he looked down, Wang Lin saw the hole that he was familiar with. It was pitch black and he could only see the black gas that was rising from below.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before diving in.


      Wind whistled in his ears as he charged down the hole. As soon as he landed on the first layer, his body disappeared without a trace.


      Entering the early stage of Soul Transformation made Wang Lin’s divine sense and teleportation range even wider. With one teleportation, he arrived at the entrance to the second layer.


      He scanned the entire first layer and only found several shamans who were all only around the three-leaf stage.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop as he directly went into the second layer. Then with another teleportation, he arrived at the third layer where he had waited with the Treasure Refining Pavilion elder for the Reincarnation Fruit to grow.


      This place was completely empty except for a large hole where the Reincarnation Tree used to grow.


      After looking around, Wang Lin disappeared once more. This time he reappeared outside the entrance to the fourth layer. When he appeared here, his expression slightly changed and he quickly hid himself.


      Shortly after, he saw a giant face closing in toward the entrance to the fourth layer. When it got close, it turned into a six-leaf shaman.


      This person was middle-aged and most of his body was covered in tattoos. Behind him were more than a dozen cultivators with dim eyes.


      The six-leaf shaman jumped into the entrance and the cultivators behind him quickly followed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quietly followed behind these cultivators and entered the fourth layer.


      The fourth layer had more light than the earlier layers. The six-leaf shaman turned back into a giant face, grabbed all the cultivators, and flew off into the distance.


      Wang Lin was also grabbed along with them. Thanks to Wang Lin’s cultivation level, the six-leaf shaman didn’t notice a thing.


      The six-leaf shaman moved very quickly, so after one incense stick of time passed, they arrived at the center of the fourth layer. There was a Reincarnation Tree about one person thick and 30 feet tall here.


      However, this tree was a bit strange; instead of branches there was a circular light floating on top of the tree. Inside the light was a fully naked old man with a fist-sized hole in his chest. His body was covered in tattoos and an eight-leaf plant slowly flashed on his forehead.


      At the same time, there was a tattoo giving off an ancient aura floating above his head. This tattoo was very complicated; one look would make you dizzy.


      Under the tree stood more than a dozen six-leaf shamans. None of them were talking and behind each of them stood more than ten cultivators.
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      Chu Yunfei’s eyes became cold and he said, “What do you mean?”


      Yunque Zi shook his head and said, “You should go. Your cultivation isn’t a match for me and you are heavily injured. Brother Chu, don’t come back for 1,000 years.”


      Chu Yunfei’s eyes became even colder as he said, “What if I don’t agree?”


      Yunque Zi let out a sigh before he waved his hand and a piece of black wood appeared. The black wood exploded into a cloud of black mist and then there was a flash of golden light followed by the appearance of a powerful pressure.


      An illusionary figure appeared within the golden light. It arrived before Chu Yunfei in an instant and gently patted him.


      Chu Yunfei’s expression immediately changed and he quickly backed up. He waved his hand and his celestial spiritual energy quickly gathered before him.


      However, the palm went right through the celestial spiritual energy and pressed down upon Chu Yunfei’s chest at an unimaginable speed.


      Chu Yunfei coughed out a mouthful of blood and quickly backed up before escaping toward the horizon.


      “Yunque Zi, I’ll leave planet Suzaku!” Chu Yunfei’s voice came from the distance. It contained a hint of depression.


      “Why did you stop me from killing him?” The illusionary figure turned around and looked toward Yunque Zi.


      Yunque Zi calmly looked at the figure and said, “The moment you act, Zhuque Zi will detect it. Let’s go.” He and the figure both disappeared.


      The moment they left, the clouds turned red and slowly revealed Zhuque Zi’s figure.


      “Yunque! Get out!” Zhuque Zi’s face was filled with anger as he roared. His voice suddenly spread out in all directions.


      “Senior apprentice brother, the battle between the two of us is unavoidable. Because we were in the same sect for 1,000 years, I’ll give you three months to recover. After that we will have our battle at the foot of Mount Suzaku!”


      Yunque Zi’s voice slowly came from the empty air.


      Zhuque Zi took a deep breath. His expression was gloomy as he muttered, “I know your objective, Yunzhu. You are playing with fire!” Then he disappeared.


      Yunque Zi and the figure slowly appeared somewhere in the sky above the Suzaku continent. The figure asked, “Why give him so much time? It shouldn’t take that long to kill Zhuque Zi.”


      Yunque Zi looked at the figure and said, “In the Forsaken Immortal Clan, including me, there are three nine-leaf shamans, one ten-leaf shaman, and you, an eleven-leaf shaman. If all five of us attack together, it will not be hard to kill Zhuque Zi!


      “In addition, although only two of the Ancestral Spirit Trees were successful, two more ten-leaf shamans will descend soon, so with the seven of us, killing Zhuque Zi will be even easier!


      “However, Zhuque can’t be killed right now!”


      The figure pondered a bit and said, “You have been among the cultivators for too long and forgot your origin. Do you still remember how many clan members were sacrificed to send you into the country of Suzaku…”


      Yunque Zi’s eyes lit up and he sneered. “First ancestor, I’ll tell you one more time: don’t underestimate Zhuque Zi. Zhuque Zi has the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Although it has been sealed by the second generation Suzaku, every Suzaku in the past tens of thousands of years has been looking for a way to break the seal. The previous Suzaku even found a weak point. With my understanding of the current Suzaku, if we kill him, he will definitely destroy the Cultivation Planet Crystal before his death to kill every cultivator on the planet. At that moment, when such a big calamity unfolds, the Cultivation Alliance will definitely send people to deal with this. Do you think our Forsaken Immortal Clan can deal with the Cultivation Alliance?”


      The figure remained silent.


      “If things had gone according to my plan, we could have nurtured a cultivator to be the next Suzaku and then continue this charade which would allow our Forsaken Immortal Clan to continue to exist. This is the best method; however, the ancestor was too eager, so he broke you all out and destroyed all of my plans.” Yunque Zi was very gloomy.


      “Even my identity was forced to be revealed by all of you to prove that I’m a member of the Forsaken Immortal Clan. In my view, it was pointless!”


      Yunque Zi slowly said, “First ancestor, if you want our clan to last, we must get our hands on the Cultivation Planet Crystal and allow one of the people I picked to become the next Suzaku so we can indirectly control all of the cultivators on the planet.


      “I had already picked four candidates and only needed a few decades for my plan to come into fruition. The scheme I had planned for countless years was destroyed by you guys!


      “The two successors Zhuque Zi has chosen are Qian Feng and Liu Mei. That Qian Feng has learned the Suzaku Tactic, so I believe that he is a body that the current Suzaku has prepared for possession. Every generation of Suzaku has tried to find a way to use possession to extend their lifespan, and I believe that this Suzaku has found a way.


      “This is why I found my second candidate, Zi Xin. If Zhuque Zi succeeded in his possession, he would be under this girl’s control. Even if I were wrong and Zhuque Zi really has been grooming Qian Feng to be the next Suzaku, when he becomes the next Suzaku, he would still be controlled by Zi Xin.


      “The third person I picked was Zhou Wutai. This child has the bloodline of the green dragon. Since the Green Dragon Clan helped us in the war a long time ago, I picked him as one of the candidates. That is why I went to the Four Sect Alliance and he is what I have prepared to deal with Liu Mei.


      “However, what is interesting is that while I was at the Four Sect Alliance, I met a cultivator named Wang Lin. His talent was ordinary and there was nothing special about him, yet he was able to comprehend the life and death domain. In the heat of the moment, I made him the fourth candidate on a whim.


      “I originally didn’t pay much attention to this person, but his development later on shocked me greatly. At the Celestial Realm, he took Red Butterfly’s arm. After he returned, his cultivation level skyrocketed and he even caught the attention of Zhuque Zi.


      “This person also has too many secret and sometimes even I can’t see through him. Thus, in the end, I picked him as the main candidate for my plan!


      “Even now he is still the main candidate! And also the most crucial component of my plan!”


      The figure pondered a bit before raising his head. He then stared coldly at Yunque Zi and said, “This explanation is still not enough!”


      Yunque Zi’s eyes because serious and he said, “I don’t know how much the Cultivation Planet Crystal will affect my Forsaken Immortal Clan. If it does have an effect, then all of the clan members that were born since the cultivators took over will die, including you and me. Is this explanation enough?”


      The figure pondered again. Then he let out a sigh and said, “Who was the first candidate you picked?”


      Yunque Zi faintly smiled. “When the messenger has completed his task and if nothing goes wrong, then my first candidate will become the next Suzaku!”


      The figure finally asked, “Why give Zhuque Zi three months?”


      “Because I want to wait until he activates the Cultivation Planet Crystal! I won’t act now, but when I do, I won’t give Zhuque Zi a chance!”


      Outside the transfer array to Chu, Wang Lin looked at the burly man who had taken off his straw hat. Although Wang Lin’s heart trembled slightly, it didn’t show in his face. He smiled and said, “Long time no see, brother Zhou!”


      The burly man put the straw hat down on the side, slapped his bag of holding, and took out table with cups on it. He said, “Brother Wang, I’m craving a bit of wine. Do you still have any of that wine from back then?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes faintly lit up as he looked at the straw hat. He slapped his bag of holding and a bottle of wine appeared in his hand. When he looked at the wine, the image of Da Niu appeared in his mind. After all these years, he had less than ten bottles of Da Niu’s wine left.


      He placed the wine on the table, sat down, poured a cup, and drank it all in one go.


      Zhou Wutai let out a mischievous smile as he picked up the wine, poured himself a full cup, and took a sip, then he said, “The wine is still the same as before and the person is still the same as before, but our hearts are completely different now. Although the setting is the same as before, the two of us have changed.”


      Wang Lin pondered. He held the cup and didn’t speak.


      “Brother Wang, aren’t you curious about why I am not dead? I still remember when you took the Rain Cauldron from me.” Zhou Wutai looked at Wang Lin with a smile that was not a smile.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Rather than Red Butterfly getting it for cheap, I took it. However, even if I didn’t, I believe brother Zhou had other plans anyway.”


      Zhou Wutai laughed. He poured another cup and said, “Let’s not talk about the past anymore. Brother Wang’s fame on planet Suzaku has been high for these past several years. For this, I offer you a cup!”


      With a smile on his face, Wang Lin poured himself a cup and chugged it all down.


      Zhou Wutai’s eyes lit up and he said, “Brother Wang, I offer you a second cup to thank you for killing Li Yuanfei and sealing Xue Yue!” With that, he drank his cup.


      After two cups there was suddenly silence between the two of them.


      Shortly after, Zhou Wutai looked into the distance and said, “Wang Lin, senior wants you to look for him…. for him to teach you how to truly use the Yunque hat.”


      After seeing Zhou Wutai coming with the straw hat, he already knew that Zhou Wutai had something to do with Yunque Zi. From what he learned, the straw hat was not something Yunque Zi would casually give out.


      Wang Lin immediately understood why Zhou Wutai didn’t die after seeing the straw hat.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Tell Yunque Zi I won’t go looking for him.”


      Zhou Wutai revealed a complex expression and said, “Brother Wang, you and I are both pawns in his game. Senior gave this straw hat to another person. You should know her, her name is Zi Xin!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sneered.


      Zhou Wutai shook his head, then he stood up and picked up the wine. He looked slightly depressed as he said, “Brother Wang, how about giving me this half-full bottle of wine?”
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      Wang Lin frowned as he waited for Situ Nan to continue.


      “The Cultivation Planet Crystal… it’s dog farts! It is something the Cultivation Alliance created and they give one to every single cultivation country that reaches rank 6.


      “Planting it within the cultivation planet and activating it will cause the entire planet to be surrounded by mysterious power. From the day it opens, any living thing that is born on that planet will be missing a piece of its soul.


      “This piece of soul is absorbed by the Cultivation Planet Crystal and absolute power over the crystal is given to the country by the Cultivation Alliance. Hehe, a rank 6 cultivation country is like a king because of the existence of the Cultivation Planet Crystal!


      “With this object, any generation of Suzaku can kill any living thing on the planet unless that person or creature is one step past the Ascendant stage and forcibly retrieves their piece of soul. Otherwise, there is no other way.


      “However, my speculation is that the Cultivation Planet Crystal isn’t a secret in a lot of other planets and people have found ways to deal with it or else there wouldn’t be so many rank 6 countries that got toppled by the people of their own planet.


      “But in general, this Cultivation Planet Crystal gives ultimate control of the planet to the rank 6 cultivation countries.


      “When I became the Suzaku and found out about this, I secretly sabotaged it and sealed the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Although the crystal can still absorb the pieces of souls, it can’t be used until the seal is broken. This is why the current planet Suzaku is such a mess; otherwise, it would be as sturdy as an iron drum.


      “Haha, all of the Suzakus after me must’ve hated me for this, but I just don’t like that shitty crystal!”


      Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, after he heard this, his expression couldn’t help but turn ugly and his heart trembled.


      Wang Lin asked, in a serious tone, “So if Zhuque Zi gets control of the Cultivation Planet Crystal, he will only need but a thought to kill me?”


      Situ Nan said, “There is an item called the Cultivation Planet Heart that is linked to the Cultivation Planet Crystal. Only the current Suzaku has possession of it. He will have to give up some of his lifespan to activate it and it will allow him to kill anyone. A piece of your soul is inside the crystal, so if you want to have a peaceful future when you leave the planet, you must extract your soul from the Cultivation Planet Crystal.”


      “Then that means that what I heard about the Cultivation Planet Crystal being able to help the Ji Realm evolve is false.” Wang Lin frowned.


      “This matter is difficult to talk about since I don’t have the Ji Realm to study. Okay, let’s talk about it all once I recover. Wang Lin, you don’t have to worry too much; I’m still there.” Situ Nan quieted down and began his possession.


      Wang Lin stood still. After a long time, his eyes turned cold.


      “How could my life be in someone else’s hands?!”


      “No wonder so many cultivation countries betrayed Suzaku the moment the Forsaken Immortal Clan appeared. No wonder Zhuque Zi wanted to wipe out rank 5 cultivation countries that could become rank 6. So this is the reason behind it all.”


      “If Zhuque Zi could still control the Cultivation Planet Crystal, then the situation now would not be like this. With an attack from all cultivators on the planet, the Forsaken Immortal Clan would be in danger of being wiped out.”


      “If Zhuque Zi could control the Cultivation Planet Crystal then he could have easily taken the one-billion-soul soul flag from senior Du Tian rather than wait until now.”


      “Cultivation Planet Crystal! Na Duo had no reason to lie to me, but his tone back then was also filled with uncertainty.” Wang Lin’s figure disappeared from the Little Northern Flame Land.


      “The most important thing right now is to get the Cultivation Planet Crystal and retrieve that piece of my soul. Then I’ll leave the planet to find the All-Seer [1]. With the current mess planet Suzaku is in, it is not fit for cultivating.


      “However, I still need to make some preparations before that. The one-billion-soul soul flag has weakened, so I need to take another trip to the foreign battleground to capture wandering souls and see if they can be used to help replenish the soul flag. If it is possible, I’ll catch a few soul devourers to use as primary souls. When I do that, the one-billion-soul soul flag’s power should recover.


      “Also, there is that small bottle of blood from the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. That bottle is very important to my original body which is still on the moon; it can allow my original body to use the ancient gods’ techniques! That person who was begging for help under the Corpse Sect in Zhao must be the Giant Demon Clan’s founding ancestor. I need to go there to see if I can get more blood.”


      “Unfortunately, the amount of spiritual energy the original body needs to reach the four-star stage is unimaginable. I also need the aura of an adult ancient god which will be very difficult to get.”


      “In the ancient god clan, going from three stars to four stars is a rite of passage. Once the original body makes a breakthrough, then according to the memories I inherited, it will match an Ascendant cultivator.


      “Tuo Sen inside the land of the ancient god is also a big issue. If he leaves the land of the ancient god, the first thing he will do is find me. With my current cultivation, even with my original body, I’m no match for Tuo Sen. Even if Situ Nan also acted, the result would be the same.”


      “After all, Tuo Sen has inherited Tu Si’s strength, and during his peak Tu Si was an eight-star ancient god that could destroy a planet with his palm.” Wang Lin frowned. Tuo Sen has always been a thorn in his heart. One of the reasons he wanted to quickly leave planet Suzaku was because of Tuo Sen.


      “I must return to Chu to send Zhou Ru home.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he turned and flew toward Chu.


      Along the way, the sky was almost completely covered by black clouds. The black clouds were filled with Forsaken Immortal Clan members. They were using the black clouds to quickly fly toward the Suzaku continent.


      The more Wang Lin saw, the more sullen he became. Although he hated Zhuque Zi, he was still a cultivator. Along the way, he killed countless Forsaken Immortal Clan members. Unfortunately, there were simply too many, so he had to give up and keep himself hidden as he flew toward Chu.


      Almost all rank 3 cultivation countries had either been destroyed or fallen under the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s control.


      All of the Forsaken Immortal Clan members were gathered on the Suzaku continent when the second battle with the country of Suzaku began!


      During the journey to the Suzaku continent, the Forsaken Immortal clan attacked everyone on the way. A large number of rank 4 cultivation countries had fallen in their wake.


      The entire planet was covered in blood.


      Less and less cultivators were appearing in the sky of planet Suzaku and the black clouds seemed to be in the sky all the time.


      The attack the Forsaken Immortal Clan has been preparing for tens of thousands of years finally exploded in full force on planet Suzaku.


      The country of Suzaku immediately began their fierce counterattack the moment the second battle began. Qian Feng was appointed the leader of this battle, so all cultivators had to listen to his orders.


      Large amounts of cultivators were sent to various places to fight the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      Every rank 5 cultivation country became a battleground. The entire planet was trembling and was about to collapse from this war.


      However, the country of Suzaku wasn’t strong enough to resist, so it kept being pushed back.


      Almost every day a large amount of cultivators died in battle.


      At the same time, one shocking piece of news after another spread from cultivators who managed to escape.


      All of the sects from the the rank 5 cultivation country of Water Ink had switched sides!


      The rank 5 cultivation country of Peony had switched sides!


      The rank 5 cultivation country of Qin had switched sides!


      The betrayal of three rank 5 cultivation countries was like three sucker punches to the already retreating country of Suzaku.


      Eventually, the country of Suzaku had to pull their line of defense back to the Suzaku continent.


      However, even more shocking news spread out. These news caused the hearts of every cultivator on planet Suzaku to tremble.


      This generation’s Suzaku’s junior apprentice brother, the one who lost the fight for the title of Suzaku, Yunque Zi, appeared.


      He suddenly appeared in the same battlefield as Zhuque Zi and pulled off a sneak attack on him, causing Zhuque Zi to be gravely injured.


      Yunque Zi’s identity was the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s second ancestor!


      Wang Lin heard this when he was returning to Chu. The shock in his heart was indescribable.


      He had a hunch that Yunque Zi would come looking for him.


      However, one person found Wang Lin before Yunque Zi. On this day, Wang Lin had just opened an ancient transfer array. The destination of this array was Chu.


      The moment he walked into the array, Wang Lin stopped and turned around to look into the distance where he saw a burly man wearing a straw hat closing in.


      “Brother Wang, it has been many years since we last met. Do you still remember me?” The burly man stopped ten feet before Wang Lin and took off his straw hat.


      At the eastern side of the Suzaku continent, the Heavenly Jade Sect’s Ascendant ancestor’s expression was very ugly. Earlier he was hit by the shockwave of the Ancestral Spirit and was left with injuries which he was forced to suppress. Then the battle with the Forsaken Immortal Clan began, so he had no time to rest before going back into battle.


      In the battle three days ago, the fifth ancestor appeared once more. During their battle his injuries broke out and he was forced to flee. He was heading back to the Heavenly Jade Sect because he decided that until his injuries were healed, he wouldn’t be helping Zhuque Zi.


      “If it comes down to it, I’ll just leave this planet. With my cultivation level, I’ll be a powerhouse on any cultivation planet.”


      Seeing that the Heavenly Jade Sect was in sight, Chu Yunfei suddenly stopped and looked into the distance.


      A person walked over from the horizon. This person was wearing a red robe, his face was old, he gave off an ancient aura, and a powerful pressure could be felt from him. He stopped 20 feet before Chu Yunfei and stared at him.


      “Brother Chu, we haven’t met in many years. Is everyone still fine?”


      Chu Yunfei’s eyes became serious as he looked at the person and said, “Yunque Zi!”


      The red-robed old man raised his head, let out a sigh, and said, “So it seems brother Chu still remembers me. Forget it. Brother Chu, I came this time to give you some advice: leave planet Suzaku!”


      The current Yunque Zi had no trace of his previous messy self.


      [1] I’m renaming Tian Yunzi to All-Seer. He is the old man who agree to accept Wang Lin as a disciple for 100 years if Wang Lin can reach his planet
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      The Little Northern Flame Land is at the extreme north of the planet. It is where Xue Yu used to be located.


      The ice here has never melted ever since cultivators came to this planet. The cold wind howls all day and the land is filled with ice. From a distance one can see a cloud of dark blue fog that would float around the area. Wherever this fog goes, everything with life will die.


      This cold fog is called the Nine-Li fog. This mysterious natural power only appears in extremely cold places.


      Aside from destroying everything, the Nine-Li fog has another effect which is to suck in what it can’t absorb and slowly refine it.


      The Little Northern Flame Land is very large. When Xue Yue was here, they could only explore ⅓ of the land before they weren’t able to go in any further, so they ended up building their country on the border of this region.


      However, some of the powerful cultivators knew that at the center of the Little Northern Flame Land was a field of red ice.


      The ice there wasn’t cold but flames.


      This is a very occurrence; fire that exists in ice forms a power that can amaze people. Thus, the cultivators on planet Suzaku named this place the Little Northern Flame Land.


      There are some ancient restrictions in this land that have existed for a long time; the Nine-Li fog is one of those. There is also the Blood Flame Restriction. It has no effect on things without blood, but if anything with blood gets hit by the light, their blood will start boiling and then they will die within ten seconds.


      Aside from those, there is also the ice that can absorb divine sense. This ice makes divine sense constantly weaken when the two come into contact.


      At this moment, in the depths of the Little Northern Flame Land lied the body of a boy who was covered by the Nine-Li fog.


      The boy was very handsome, but he had a struggling expression. He would occasionally open his mouth to spit out a strand of black gas that would push the Nine-Li fog away.


      However, the moment the Nine-Lig fog was pushed away, it would come back and slowly refine the boy.


      This boy was the demonic child that Corpse Sect head elder Sun Tai had released against the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      This demonic child was very strange. Back then, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s body was destroyed by it. Then the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was forced to escape with his origin soul and in the end used this place to trap the demonic child.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Sun Tai was sent away by the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s bloodline power, then with Sun Tai controlling it, the demonic child wouldn’t have been trapped.


      The origin of this demonic child was great!


      To talk about the origin of this demonic child, we first have to talk about the Corpse Sect!


      The Corpse Sect is a very large sect; it is not something any sect on planet Suzaku can compare to. In fact, there are branches of the Corpse Sect in many planets.


      The Corpse Sect is a very large organization with roots in many different cultivation planets. They are involved in the trade of bodies and collecting items of mysterious origins.


      Very few people know where the headquarters of the Corpse Sect is located because this is a secret!


      The structure of the Corpse Sect is like a tower; there are many different levels.


      Inside the cultivation alliance, the Corpse Sect is one of the few recognized as an official sect. Compared to all the various sects on the many cultivation planets, the Corpse Sect is one of the few real sects of the current era.


      A lot of older generation cultivators know that you can’t casually mess with the Corpse Sect. It is said that the person behind the Corpse Sect has some connection with the collapse of the Celestial Realm.


      However, this is only a rumor; no one knows if it’s true or false.


      But no matter what, there is no need to question just how powerful the Corpse Sect is.


      In every Corpse Sect branch, there is a sect master and a head elder. The sect master is responsible for managing the affairs of the sect while the head elder is responsible for monitoring everything.


      Inside the Corpse Sect there is a jade containing information on more than 3,000 different kinds of bodies. Once one of those bodies are found, they can be exchanged for some heavenly treasures.


      The demonic child was something Sun Tai obtained in a desolate planet


      The body of this demonic child is ranked 171 in the Corpse Sect. It has a hidden spirit root that hasn’t been determined yet; it’s a body created by nature to be possessed. When someone possess it, it will develop a spirit root to match that person.


      Sun Tai was very happy after finding this body. He refined it for more than 1000 years to finally create this demonic child. It even had the ability to use spells, and just the body itself was already at the mid stage of Soul Transformation. The only strange thing about it was that it had to be kept inside a special formation to be nurtured and couldn’t leave the formation for too long.


      Which was why when Sun Tai went to the Celestial Realm, he didn’t bring the demonic child with him. After he came back, he retrieved it and planned to go to a nearby planet with a large Corpse Sect branch. He planned to exchange the body for a rank 8 soul splitting pill to remove Zhou Yi’s seal.


      It was at that moment that Wang Lin called for him, which was why he had the demonic child to use against the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      On this day, in the Little Northern Flame Land, two rays of light traveling faster than the speed of sound flew across the sky; two people in the front and one person in the back. One of the ones in the front was wearing a white robe and under his flowing, white hair was the face of a young man.


      Beside this young man was a middle-aged man. His build was large and he gave off an very arrogant aura. If one looked closely, they would see that his body wasn’t solid but somewhat transparent.


      The last person was a white-haired old man with his teeth clenched closely as he chased after them.


      Wang Lin was among the three of them.


      Situ Nan looked back at the Forsaken Immortal Clan fourth ancestor and shouted, “You’re too slow, you little brat; this old man had to wait for you so many times. If you don’t fly faster, this old man isn’t going to wait for you!”


      The fourth ancestor was furious. He wanted to give up many times along the way, but every time he was about to, the middle-aged man would stop to taunt him.


      The fourth ancestor found this very strange, but he wasn’t willing to give up. He had a secret technique that he could use to take back the Ancestral Spirit back, but the requirement was for the Ancestral Spirit to not have been refined yet.


      This was why he kept chasing.


      The three of them were very quick. They flew to the center of the Little Northern Flame Land and entered the area of the ice flames. Wang Lin was able to immediately see the demonic child inside the red flame.


      Situ Nan’s eyes lit up. He stopped, let out a laugh, and looked back at the fourth ancestor who was quickly arriving.


      “Before my body was destroyed, I cultivated in this place for a very long time, so I have a very deep understanding of the restrictions here.” Situ revealed a reminiscent look as his hand formed a seal and pointed at the air.


      The ground immediately shook as a golden light began to gather and then it flew out.


      Situ Nan laughed as he grabbed Wang Lin, then he moved 1000 feet away and looked at the fourth ancestor.


      The moment the fourth ancestor arrived, the entire sky was covered by a white light. This white light was very bright and was carrying a mysterious power which landed on the fourth ancestor’s body. Red light immediately appeared under the fourth ancestor’s skin.


      The fourth ancestor sneered. “The Blood Flame Light!” His Forsaken Immortal Clan was native to this planet, so they had a very good understanding of this place. He was able to immediately recognize what the white light was.


      He waved his right hand and a giant tattoo appeared before him. The tattoo flashed and then all of the white lights were pushed away from the fourth ancestor’s body.


      Situ Nan exclaimed in surprise and his eyes became cold. He then moved as fast as lightning toward the fourth ancestor.


      The fourth ancestor suddenly raised his head toward Situ Nan and waved his hand. The tattoo before him turned into threads which attempted to trap Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan laughed. He didn’t dodge but went through these threads and directly entered the fourth ancestor’s body. The fourth ancestor shouted, “Get out of there!”


      He slapped his forehead and a nine-leaf plant appeared on it.


      The moment this plant appeared, Situ Nan came out of the fourth ancestor, released all of his aura, and shouted, “Nine-Li fog!”


      The fog surrounding the demonic child quickly flew to Situ Nan, trapped the two of them, and dragged them toward the ice flame that the demonic child was trapped in.


      This happened very quickly. In almost an instant, Situ Nan and the fourth ancestor were surrounded by the fog. A pillar of ice flame formed around each of them.


      At this moment there were three pillars of ice flame inside the Nine-Li fog.


      Situ Nan revealed a look of joy inside the ice flame and then mysteriously came out of it. He flew into the ice flame where the demonic child was located and entered the body.


      “Wang Lin, this Nine-Li fog is a natural formation, and it makes the perfect protection for me. It won’t take long for me to recover my cultivation. I’ll come find you when I’m done. You’ll have to be careful of Zhuque Zi during this time; don’t die before I come out!” Situ Nan’s voice came out from the Nine-Li fog.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He looked at the child inside the fog and asked, “You don’t need me to guard you?”


      “No need; this Nine-Li fog is the best protection!” Situ Nan’s voice contained a trace of excitement. After tens of thousands of years, he would finally have a body again. Even though he had been through a lot in his life, he couldn’t help but be excited.


      “Foreign cultivators, just you all wait! Once this old man recovers his cultivation, I’ll definitely find you guys for my revenge!”


      Wang Lin raised his head to look into the distance and calmly said, “You still haven’t told me what the Cultivation Planet Crystal is.”


      “Cultivation Planet Crystal…. Before I became the ruler of a cultivation planet, I also thought that it was some powerful treasure. However, after I became the second generation Suzaku, I found that this item was simply too vicious!”
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      The fifth ancestor remained quiet but slightly frowned.


      At this moment, the two corpse deacons’ hands formed seals even faster and faster. Then they coughed out blood, but the blood didn’t land on the coffin; it formed two blood-people. The two blood people charged directly into the coffin.


      A large corpse floated out from the coffin accompanied by a lot of scraping sounds. This corpse was more than 100 feet tall and was rotting; there were parts where you could see the white bones.


      Some giant maggots were still moving inside the body, making it look very disgusting.


      However, the head of the corpse kept in really good condition, especially between the eyebrows where the purple axe was very noticeable.


      Just at this moment, a calm voice came from the distance. “Forsaken Immortal Clan fifth ancestor, this old man Chu Yunfei is here to do battle with you!”


      The moment this voice reached them, an earth-shattering bang came from outside the black cloud. Soon after, a powerful pressure appeared outside of the black cloud and shattered it.


      10,000 feet away stood the Heavenly Jade Sect’s Ascendant cultivator whose eyes were like lightning. Behind him was a large amount of cultivators with cold gazes and eyes filled with killing intent.


      The fifth ancestor’s eyes became cold as he waved his right hand and said, “Kill!”


      With that one word, all of the Forsaken Immoral Clan members charged out and a battle began.


      Chu Yunfei arrived beside the coffin, hit it with his palm, and said, “Corpse Sect, you guys are courting death!”


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan fifth ancestor reached out and pulled the giant corpse toward where the clan members were giving their offerings before Chu Yunfei’s hand could land on it.


      With a bang, the large corpse landed on the ground, creating a shockwave that kicked up the dust on the ground.


      The coffin was turned to dust by Chu Yunfei’s palm.


      The fifth ancestor quickly said, “Activate the reincarnation tree!” Then he quickly charged toward Chu Yunfei and waved his hand. Black clouds quickly came and surrounded him and Chu Yunfei.


      There were flashes of light coming out from the inside the black cloud as well as shock waves due to celestial spiritual energy being used. Anyone who got caught in the shockwaves was immediately turned to dust.


      After the fifth ancestor charged out, one of the elders quickly jumped over the clan members and landed on the large corpse. He didn’t seem to mind the maggots on the body as his right hand reached out and a ball of golden light the size of his fist appeared in his hand.


      At this moment, one of the mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator’s eyes lit up and he got around the person he was fighting before charging toward the person with the golden light. He shouted, “Drop that golden light!” Then he waved his hand and a flying sword flew out.


      The eight-leaf shaman suddenly raised his head to look at the middle-aged man that was charging at him. Without any hesitation, he pressed the golden light to the giant corpse’s chest.


      The golden light flashed as the flying sword went through the chest of the eight-leaf shaman. The eight-leaf shaman’s face was deathly pale, but he continued to press the golden light into the chest of the corpse.


      Then he let out a laugh and wiped the wound on his chest. He licked the blood from his fingers and quickly charged out to battle the middle-aged man.


      The golden glow on the corpse of the Giant Demon Clan corpse became bright and brighter.


      Chu Yunzi, who was fighting the fifth ancestor, frowned as he backed up and shouted, “Destroy that Giant Demon Clan corpse.”


      The surrounding cultivators all charged toward the corpse.


      However, the Forsaken Immortal Clan members threw themselves in the way as they didn’t care about their lives. Some were even willing to blow themselves up to stop the cultivators from getting in.


      The golden glow became brighter and brighter. At this moment, the corpse of the Giant Demon Clan corpse began to shrink. The golden light was like a plant on the earth, growing as it sucked nutrients from the ground.


      This process lasted for ten breaths of time before the Giant Demon Clan corpse was drained of all energy and then turned to dust.


      Chu Yunfei charged out from the black cloud toward the golden glow. The fifth ancestor sneered inside the black cloud and didn’t attempt to stop him.


      When Chu Yunfei arrived, the golden glow suddenly shattered and a 1000-foot-tall reincarnation tree appeared.


      A powerful shockwave spread from it and completely covered the entire eastern part of planet Suzaku.


      Zhu Yunfei’s expression changed greatly as he quickly backed up. However, he was hit by the shockwave, so blood seeped out from the corner of his mouth.


      Fifth ancestor sneered as he charged toward Chu Yunfei. Chu Yunfei’s eyes lit up as he decided to not fight again. He charged out of this place while shouting, “Retreat!”


      The cultivators that were fighting with the Forsaken Immortal Clan all sighed and quickly retreated.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan members were about to chase when the fifth ancestor said, “Don’t chase, protect the Reincarnation Ancestral Spirit Tree!”


      Elder Sima, who hadn’t acted at all, looked at the reincarnation tree with a mysterious light in his eyes. He said, “According to the deal between the two of us, where is the item?”


      The fifth ancestor pondered a bit before pointing at his brow. Then a tattoo the size of his palm flew out from between his eyebrows.


      This tattoo was very complicated; just looking at it would make your eyes spin. However, it contained a hint of a very primal and destructive power.


      “This tattoo is one of the tattoos passed by down the ancestors. When I reached the nine-leaf stage, I completed it!” With that, he waved his hand and the tattoo flew toward elder Sima.


      Elder Sima’s expression became serious as he slapped his bag of holding and took out a jade box. This box didn’t give off spiritual energy but celestial spiritual energy and it was covered with powerful restrictions.


      He carefully placed the tattoo inside the jade box before letting out a sigh of relief and putting the box in his bag. He then laughed and said, “Fifth ancestor sure is decisive. I hope the other ancestors do the same.”


      “Since my Forsaken Immortal Clan made a promise to your Corpse Sect, we won’t back out on our side of the agreement!” The fifth ancestor coldly looked at elder Sima.


      As Sima laughed, his eyes lit up and he suddenly said, “I’ll pass on a message from my Corpse Sect’s sect master. In my Corpse Sect, we still have a Giant Demon Clan corpse who once cut down many of your nine-leaf shamans. His body has already reached the mid stage of Ascendant. If you are interested, you can contact us at any time!” After saying that, he didn’t even wait for a response before quickly leaving.


      The two corpse deacons quickly followed and the three of them disappeared from the black cloud.


      The same scene happened in the north, south, and west edges of the Suzaku continent as well.


      Unfortunately, aside from Zhuque Zi, who successfully destroyed the reincarnation tree in the west, the south and east failed. However, a strange scene unfolded at the northern tree.


      Situ Nan’s figure moved like a ghost and silently entered the black fog. No one noticed him arrive, not even the fourth ancestor who was in charge of this place.


      The moment the Reincarnation Ancestral Spirit Tree started growing, Situ Nan went inside it and became like a parasite.


      He absorbed all of the nutrients meant for the tree, causing the very rare Reincarnation Ancestral Spirit Tree sprout to collapse.


      This strange scene caused all of the Forsaken Immortal Clan members to be stunned. The furious fourth ancestor had to sacrifice tattoos to finally find Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan laughed arrogantly at the fourth ancestor and disappeared, leaving behind only a voice in the wind. “Damn, that was nasty! If I knew it was this nasty, I wouldn’t have eaten it!”


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan fourth ancestor’s hair turned white and his eyes were so bloodshot that blood was about to drip out. He let out a roar as he charged out and chased after Situ Nan. Situ Nan hadn’t just devoured a Reincarnation Tree but an Ancestral Spirit!


      This was one of the five Ancestral Spirits that the Forsaken Immortal Clan spent tens of thousands of years nurturing. Once an Ancestral Spirit has grown and then is combined with a special spell, it can call upon a spirit body from the void. The spirit body will then fuse with the Ancestral Spirit to create a ten-leaf shaman!


      However, an Ancestral Spirit was just devoured right under his nose. His head was filled with rage and his anger had already reached its limit.


      “I’m going to kill you!” the fourth ancestor shouted as he chased after Situ Nan like crazy.


      Situ Nan was escaping very quickly as he laughed. “The first generation Suzaku’s method is a bit shameless, but this old man likes it. When this old man has a body, I can teach it to Wang Lin and the two of us can both devour the Ancestral Spirits. Although I’m afraid that with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he can’t withstand it!”


      “I will kill you!” A fierce roar from someone whose heart seemed to have been torn came from behind Situ Nan.


      The hatred coming from the roar behind Situ Nan couldn’t be described in words.


      Wang Lin had already heard the roar from the distance. He immediately put away the mosquito beast and quickly flew off to the side instead of waiting for Situ Nan in one place.


      When Situ Nan’s divine sense spread out, he found Wang Lin and teleported to him. He appeared beside Wang Lin and quickly said, “You’re too slow; I’ll carry you. There is a crazy dog chasing after us. Once this old man has a body and has digested the power from the Ancestral Spirit, I’ll definitely boil that little crazy dog.”


      With that, he grabbed Wang Lin and quickly flew off.


      Situ Nan’s speed was very quick. In the blink of an eye, he and Wang Lin had left the Suzaku Continent and were on their way to the north pole.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan fourth ancestor seemed to have his heart set on chasing after Situ Nan.


      As Situ Nan flew, he showed no fear at all; he would often slow down to allow that fourth ancestor to catch up.


      “This old man has devoured their Ancestral Spirit and then, after I fuse with that body, I’ll devour this little crazy dog too. This should reduce the recovery time by a lot! I will benefit personally and wipe out a shaman that is similar in power to an Ascendant cultivator, so it can be said that I didn’t forget the first generation Suzaku’s kindness!” Situ Nan laughed.
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      “Oh?” Wang Lin looked toward Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan’s eyes were filled with joy. With a smile he said, “Good, this old man has picked his body! Wang Lin, follow me to the north pole. That is where the body I want is located.”


      With that, he began flying.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. The mosquito let out a roar and appeared before Wang Lin. He jumped onto the mosquito’s back, sat down, and followed Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan turned around to look at the mosquito. His eyes lit up as he said, “What kind of beast is that? Where did you find it? This old man is going to go catch one to play around with.”


      The mosquito has always been tyrannical, but after feeling the aura form Situ Nan, it let out a few hums and backed away from him.


      Situ Nan stared at the mosquito beast for a while. In a flash, he appeared beside Wang Lin on the back of the mosquito and said, “What are you running for? I’m not going to eat you.”


      The mosquito’s body trembled as it looked pleadingly at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile as he rubbed the mosquito’s large head. He took out piece of jade and after imprinting some information on it, he handed it to Situ Nan. “If you go there, you can catch as many mosquito beasts as you want.”


      Situ Nan took the jade. After he scanned it, his expression immediately changed. He awkwardly said, “Never mind. I don’t want one anymore…”


      The jade Wang Lin gave him contained information on the planet where the ancient god found a large amount of mosquito beasts.


      Even with Situ Nan’s pride, his heart trembled when he saw the information in the jade. He then looked at the mosquito beast with a strange expression.


      Situ Nan let out a mischievous smile and said, “Wang Lin, how about we make a deal? Once I have a body, lend me the mosquito to study for a while. I’ll only study it and not harm its life.”


      “Not possible!” Wang Lin refused without any hesitation.


      Situ Nan panicked and said, “I really won’t kill it! It might become even stronger!”


      “Not possible!” Wang Lin shook his head.


      Situ Nan’s eyes widened as he stared at Wang Lin and shouted, “Little brat, no one dares to refuse this old man. Back then this old man wanted the first generation’s concubine and then I just stole her from him. As long as I want it, no one can refuse me. Are you going to give it to me? If not, I’ll kill you with one slap, you unfilial kid!”


      Wang Lin stared at Situ Nan. He didn’t say a word but silently watched him.


      Shortly after, Situ Nan warily smiled and said, “How did I end up with someone like you… Ah, when you were still a kid it was me who adjusted your body so you could cultivate. And it was also me who gave you the idea to steal someone’s foundation. And I also saved you many times. Did you forget about the time when the Teng family little brat chased you?


      “Also, outside the Jue Ming Valley I risked my life to save you and this is how you treat me? I’m a pitiful old man; I don’t have many desires, I just wanted to borrow the mosquito to study…”


      Wang Lin felt his head start to ache. If Situ Nan had continued to play it tough, he would be able to ignore it, but now every word Situ Nan was saying was landing on his heart. After a while, Wang Lin let out a helpless smile and said, “Fine, I’ll lend it to you, I’ll lend it to you!”


      Situ Nan’s expression suddenly changed to an arrogant one and he laughed. “Good, this is more like the person this old man picked!” With that, he looked toward the mosquito and revealed a creepy smile.


      The mosquito’s body trembled and it screamed. That smile almost caused it to fall from the sky.


      As they flew, Wang Lin pondered a bit and asked, “Situ, do you know the Ji Realm?”


      Situ Nan’s expression became serious as he said, “The Ji Dao is the Ji of the three realms. Why are you asking this?”


      Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan. In this world, aside from Li Muwan, the only other person he could completely trust was Situ Nan.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a blob of white light appeared. This white light gave off a pressure like divine retribution. Although this pressure wasn’t dangerous to Wang Lin, it could kill any Nascent Soul cultivator that touches it!


      Situ Nan exclaimed in surprise. He picked up the white light, took a closer look, and his expression immediately changed greatly. His divine sense immediately spread out to check their surroundings before he threw the white light toward Wang Lin’s bag. He sent the white light through Wang Lin’s divine sense and directly into the bag.


      Situ Nan exclaimed, “Why do you have the Ji Realm!?!?!”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Back in the Jue Ming valley, a sliver of this Ji Realm appeared in my body. You were still sleeping then, so you didn’t see it. Then my body was destroyed and you saved my soul before going back to sleep again. In the foreign battleground, my Ji Realm reached its completion.”


      “The Ji Realm is a very tyrannical substance. I don’t have much information on it, but I know that the cultivation alliance is always looking for Ji Realm cultivators. Whenever they find someone that has it, they kill them. You have to remember to never show it to anyone, especially the current Suzaku!” Situ Nan’s expression was very serious..


      Wang Lin nodded. He pondered got a bit and then said, “I suspect this Ji Realm has something to do with your Underworld Ascension Cultivation Method.”


      Situ Nan was startled. He rubbed his chin and said, “You might have a point, but there are some unknown variables at play here because then I would also have the Ji Realm. As far as I know, the chances of the Ji Realm appearing are simply too low. Also, it is too difficult to cultivate; the fact that you were able to remove it from you body without being affected is already very rare.” Situ Nan looked at Wang Lin with appreciation in his eyes.


      “Situ, I heard from someone that the Cultivation Planet Crystal can help the Ji Realm break through its limitations. Is that true? What exactly is the Cultivation Planet Crystal?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he finally asked the question he had been holding back for hundreds of years.


      “You even know about the Cultivation Planet Crystal…” Situ Nan revealed a complex expression before letting out a sigh and saying, “The Cultivation Planet Crystal… that object is not a good thing, but if you want to leave this planet, you really do have to obtain it or else it could cause problems in the future… ah! The Cultivation Planet Crystal is the most vicious thing the cultivation alliance uses to control a cultivation planet…”


      Situ Nan was about to continue speaking when he suddenly looked into the distance and said, “We’ll talk about this later. Right now there are Forsaken Immortal Clan members before us that are giving offerings to their ancestral spirit. Let me think…. I remember the first generation Suzaku studying a spell that could use the ancestral spirit to absorb some of the mysterious power… I’m getting old and my memory is getting worse. I think this is correct. Wang Lin, give me a celestial jade.”


      As Wang Lin looked into the distance, he slapped the other bag of holding, took out a celestial jade, and handed it to Situ Nan.


      Situ Nan took the celestial jade and in one breath of time sucked it dry to the point that it shattered. His eyes were filled with celestial spiritual energy as he said, “I remember the first generation Suzaku saying that this spell had a fatal weakness. Although that weakness is kind of annoying for me right now, I should be able to avoid it. Wang Lin, wait for me here. I’ll be right back.”


      With that, he disappeared.


      When Situ Nan appeared and scared Zhuque Zi away, all of the Ascendant cultivators felt that powerful aura.


      A white-robed old man appeared in the sky east of the country of Suzaku. He was the only Ascendant cultivator of the Heavenly Jade Sect, Chu Yunfei. At this moment, his expression was unsettled. After a while, he let out a sigh and said, “A very powerful aura…”


      He slightly shook his head. As he looked to the east, his eyes became cold. Behind him was several dozen cultivators. Most of them were at the Soul Formation stage and only three of them were at the Soul Transformation stage.


      Behind these people were more than 100 Nascent Soul cultivators.


      In the sky south of the continent of Suzaku was a cultivation army of more than 100 cultivators that was flying south. The person at the front was a middle-aged man. He was the Shattering Earth Sect’s Ascendant cultivator. He bitterly smiled and said, “Unlucky for me to get mixed into such a messy war period…”


      After Zhuque Zi returned to Mount Suzaku, he rested for a bit before quickly leaving again. This time his target was in the western side of the Suzaku continent.


      In the black clouds on the eastern edge of the Suzaku continent, the fifth ancestor gloomily withdrew his gaze.


      The Corpse Sect elder Sima with his Soul Transformation cultivation couldn’t detect the change that occurred when Situ Nan appeared, but when he saw this fifth ancestor’s expression become ugly, he couldn’t help but be surprised.


      He was just about to probe for information when the fifth ancestor waved his sleeves and said, “Elder Sima, let’s start.”


      Sima’s eyes lit up and he laughed. “Good, the reason I came here was to deliver this corpse. It could make your Forsaken Immortal Clan ancestor spirit tree flourish even more.”


      With that, he turned around to looked at the two corpse deacons behind him.


      Without a word the two deacons got off the coffin and began to form seals. Strands of spiritual energy flew from them and landed on the coffin.


      Shortly after, the two of them released a mysterious and ghostly light from their bodies and shouted, “Open!”


      The sound of two pieces of wood scraping each other filled the air as the wooden lid of the coffin slowly moved to create an opening. The opening got bigger and bigger.


      Black gas came from inside along with the stench of rotting flesh.


      The fifth ancestor’s gaze was calm as he looked at the coffin. However, the three eight-leaf shamans behind him were very nervous and secretly on guard.


      “Rise!” the two corpse deacons shouted together once more.


      The lid was suddenly pushed aside by an invisible hand and it smashed into the ground.


      At this moment, the black gas became even more dense as more of it escaped from the coffin and seemed to want to surround the entire coffin.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan fifth ancestor coldly said, “This is the corpse you guys were talking about?”


      Elder Sima let out a mischievous smile and said, “Fifth ancestor, don’t blame me; the orders came from above and the corpse was delivered from above too. I don’t have the right to make any decisions. However, on planet Suzaku, there aren’t many Soul Transformation Giant Demon Clan corpses; this one was transferred from another planet. The other four corpses should have been delivered to their locations already.”
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      Zhuque Zi pondered a bit. His expression became very unsettled before he let out a sigh. He really didn’t have the guts to go test his theory. He stomped his foot on the ground and a large crack appeared in the sky as he stared viciously at the direction of Pilu.


      “Second generation Suzaku…” Zhuque Zi flew toward Mount Suzaku.


      Inside the Soul Refining Sect in Pilu.


      Wang Lin’s figure wavered and then fell from the sky after he made sure that Zhuque Zi had left.


      Du Tian was shocked and quickly went up to Wang Lin. The current Wang Lin’s face was pale and his eyes were closed; he was clearly in pain.


      Du Tian took a few closer looks, then his expression changed greatly and he shouted, “Possession!”


      He instantly clenched his teeth and raised his hand. He was about to press his hand down on Wang Lin’s forehead to help him fight the possession; however, just as he was about to press down, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were now clear and contained none of the arrogance from before.


      Wang Lin weakly said, “Senior, stop.”


      Du Tian stared at Wang Lin and said, in a serious tone, “What exactly happened?”


      “You were way too rash, you little brat. Couldn’t you see the severity of the situation?! If this old man had his old temper, I would kill you with a slap! Don’t think that because your lifespan is about to be up this old man can’t make you taste what it’s like for your life to be slowly drained away.”


      A very arrogant voice came from Wang Lin’s brow. Shortly after, a green light flew out from Wang Lin’s forehead and stood on the side. This green light took the form of a large middle-aged man with a rough face and a large build. The moment he appeared, he released a powerful aura.


      The sky’s color suddenly changed. Due to the impact of this person’s aura, clouds began to form. Lightning could be seen and rain began to fall.


      The middle-aged man raised his head toward the sky and shouted, “Scatter for his old man! Did I let you rain?”


      With just one roar, the clouds in the sky scattered without a trace; even the rain that was falling was blow away. Not even a single drop had landed.


      Du Tian’s body trembled violently as he stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before him. He was unable to say a word.


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled and let out a cough. When the Holy Suzaku Flame arrived, Wang Lin’s origin soul had already returned to his body and he had reached the Soul Transformation stage. However, there was no way for him to help in the fight between Du Tian and Zhuque Zi, so when the Holy Suzaku Flame appeared, he hid inside the heaven defying bead.


      When he went in there, Situ Nan awakened!


      The just awakened Situ Nan had a fierce image, but in reality he was very weak. They didn’t even have time to talk before Situ Nan noticed what was going on outside, entered Wang Lin’s body, and scared Zhuque Zi away.


      It has to be said that Situ Nan’s acting skill was very powerful.


      When Situ Nan made Zhuque Zi cut off his fingers, Wang Lin was extremely nervous, but Situ Nan wasn’t nervous at all and was as arrogant as he always was.


      Afterwards, Wang Lin asked why he had asked Zhuque Zi to leave behind the fingers. Could he not have been afraid of Zhuque Zi retaliating?


      Situ Nan’s response was, “Because I’m Situ Nan!”


      “Earlier you almost ruined my plan by asking for that fourth soul, you little brat. If I had let that little thieving sparrow see through me, this old man would’ve had to go back to sleep right after waking up! As for that fourth soul, once I find a body and recover my cultivation, I’ll just kill my way up Mount Suzaku and steal it back for you!” Situ Nan glared at Du Tian.


      Du Tian hadn’t been called a little brat for thousands of years. He could only warily smile and ask, “Senior is?”


      Situ Nan raised his head and arrogantly said, “Wang Lin, tell this little brat who I am!”


      Wang Lin wryly smiled. He looked at Du Tian and said, “He is Situ Nan.”


      “Situ Nan?” Du Tian thought for a very long time and couldn’t think of any expert named Situ Nan.


      Then Wang Lin said, “The second generation Suzaku!”


      Du Tian’s body trembled and he staggered backwards. His eyes were filled with extreme shock. He finally understood why Zhuque Zi was scared away.


      The fame of the second generation Suzaku was too large; in some ways it even exceeded the first generation Suzaku’s fame.


      Shortly after, Du Tian took a deep breath. He respectfully bowed toward Situ Nan and said, “Junior Du Tian from the Soul Refining Sect greets senior.”


      Situ Nan nodded and said, “Considering the fact that you protected Wang Lin and are giving him the one-billion-soul soul flag, this old man promises you that if there is an opportunity, I’ll help you revive the Soul Refining Sect!” Situ Nan reminisced about the past. If it wasn’t for his good friend from the Soul Refining Sect, he wouldn’t even have had the time to escape into the heaven defying bead during the battle with the foreign cultivators.


      Du Tian revealed a smile on his face. He had given up his entire life for the Soul Refining Sect, and it was the thing he worried about the most in his life. This was why he was willing to use the end of his life to befriend Wang Lin; it was all in order to find a way to keep his Soul Refining Sect alive.


      Zhuque Zi’s arrival made Du Tian despair; however, things changed so fast that he felt like he had experienced an entire lifetime already. Now that the second generation Suzaku had personally promised to keep the Soul Refining Sect alive, Du Tian was satisfied.


      He sat down in the lotus position with a smile on his face and slowly closed his eyes.


      “Senior apprentice brother, your prediction worked… I, Du Tian, can meet you, teacher, and all of the previous ancestors with a smile. I, Du Tian, am not a sinner of the Soul Refining Sect. I found a new hope for the Soul Refining Sect. I can see that in the future, my Soul Refining Sect will become an existence beyond a rank 6 cultivation country. I, Du Tian, have left my mark on the history of the Soul Refining Sect…


      “Teacher, I managed to accomplish what I promised you. I, Du Tian, am willing to wipe away my consciousness to enter the soul flag for eternity!”


      On a rainy night on a public road, the bandits killed everyone, and among the rubble was a youth crying…


      With a long sigh, an old man walked out from the rain. After gently rubbing the youth’s head, he revealed a gentle smile and said only one sentence.


      “Are you willing to come with me?”


      The youth grew up inside the Soul Refining Sect. The talented youth immediately stood out among the other disciples. He did all of this just because of that one sentence.


      In order to follow the old man’s footsteps, he cultivated hard every day. Day by day, year by year, he continued this boring cultivation until he comprehended the heavens and reached the Soul Formation stage. He became the old man’s disciple, was given the daoist name Du Tian, and followed the old man everywhere.


      Time was like a song; there will be a day when the song ends and people leave. Before his teacher’s soul entered the one-billion-soul soul flag, he made a promise to protect the Soul Refining Sect for the rest of his life only for that one sentence in his youth.


      “Are you willing to come with me?”


      “Teacher, disciple…. Is coming…” Du Tian let out a smile as he closed his eyes. The last bit of his lifeforce disappeared….


      A ray of golden-purple light flew out from his brow. The one-billion-soul soul flag suddenly appeared, and with a wave, the golden-purple light disappeared inside it.


      Although the one-billion-soul soul flag had lost ⅓ of its soul fragments, ten primary souls, and the fourth soul, it was still the one-billion-soul soul flag!


      This 30-foot flag represented the roots of the Soul Refining Sect. It seemed to have a mind of its own as it floated toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and grabbed the soul flag, then he looked at the smiling Du Tian with a complex expression and melancholy. He kneeled down and kowtowed toward Du Tian.


      “Although senior wasn’t my teacher, you treated me as your disciple… I will never forget about this…” The melancholy in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. In truth, his time spent with Du Tian wasn’t very long, but Du Tian’s kindness to him was engraved in his heart.


      “Zhuque Zi, one day I’ll definitely find you and make you pay for wiping out the Soul Refining Sect!” Wang Lin looked at the direction of the country of Suzaku and his eyes became cold.


      With a gust of wind, Du Tian’s corpse began to slowly disintegrate as if everything about this person was disappearing. Only in Wang Lin’s memory did Du Tian’s figure still remain…


      “For you to meet this person was your luck. He is worthy of being remembered….” Situ Nan let out a sigh. His voice was no longer filled with arrogance as he thought about his good friends in the past…


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and looked toward Situ Nan. “What’s your plan?”


      Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and the arrogance reappeared. He said, “Find a body with talent suitable for me, recover my cultivation, and look for those people who caused me to end up in this situation. If they have long died, then I’ll take out my anger on their descendants!”


      Situ Nan’s personality had always been like this. Back then he kept teaching Wang Lin this almost demonic path of cultivation. The reason Wang Lin had killed so much had a lot to do with Situ Nan’s influence.


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “The heaven defying bead has already fused with my soul and is unable to be removed…”


      Without letting Wang Lin finish, Situ said, “Nonsense! It’s all that damn bead’s fault that I ended up in such a state. Even if you give it to me, I won’t want it!”


      Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan and whispered, “Situ.”


      “What is it?” Situ Nan rolled his eyes.


      “Thank you…”


      Situ Nan pondered. In truth, he had already guessed that the heaven defying bead was a very rare treasure, most likely beyond a celestial treasure.


      But although he was a tyrannical and arrogant person, he highly valued the kindness others had shown him. The first Suzaku showed him kindness and that was why he gave up on leaving the planet to stay behind and protect the country of Suzaku.


      The relationship between him and Wang Lin was very difficult, but that just made the relationship between them even closer. He had basically watched Wang Lin grow up as a cultivator, so to him, Wang Lin was like his own disciple!


      Which was why he couldn’t ask for the heaven defying bead!


      Situ Nan snorted as he turned his head and said, “If you want to thank me, then go find me a body. Wait a bit and let me check if there is a body suitable for me on this planet right now. Although this old man can’t fight enemies, I still have my spells, so finding a body should be easy.” With that, Situ Nan’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “Zhuque Zi has a disciple named Qian Feng. His body should be pretty good.”


      “Zhuque Zi’s disciple… Forget it; I owe the first generation Suzaku. If you want to kill him, I don’t care, but for me to do it, it’s a bit too much… Eh? How could this kind of body exist on planet Suzaku? Although this body is still only a boy, it is top-quality possession material! Not bad! I don’t give a shit if he’s just a kid, this boy is made for possession!” Situ Nan looked toward the extreme north with eyes filled with joy.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00433.xhtml

    
      #433


      Chapter 433 – The Third Ancestor Is Her


      Chapter 433 – The third ancestor is her


      The fifth layer was larger than the fourth layer and not nearly as barren. There were the algae-like plants like the ones he saw back in Chu growing here. Looking from above, there were massive patches of these green plants.


      The leaves on these plants moved in a mysterious pattern. If one looked at them for too long, their body would move along with the leaves.


      On the fifth layer, Wang Lin noticed three Reincarnation Trees, and on top of each one sat an eight-leaf shaman. All of their injuries were grave and they were on the verge of dying.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and then he teleported toward one of them.


      However, just as he appeared next to the Reincarnation Tree, his expression changed and he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was 1,000 feet away.


      The algae-like plants had begun to move the moment he appeared and then collided with each other at the spot where Wang Lin previously was.


      Shortly after, all of the algae plants on the fifth layer gathered together to form human figures.


      These figures were completely made of algae plants and gave off a strange aura. Their lower limbs were linked with the algae plants on the ground and also moved in the same mysterious manner. In the blink of an eye, a countless number of these strange lifeforms appeared around Wang Lin.


      “Foreigner, leave this place!” A genderless voice came from the mouths of these plants and echoed across the layer.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Every one of these lifeforms had the cultivation of a Nascent Soul cultivator. He didn’t have time to deal with these lifeforms, so he waved his hand and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his grasp.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Souls, scatter!”


      The souls suddenly came out one by one and surrounded the soul flag. There was a bit more than 600 million soul fragments and 26 primary souls, including Du Tian’s soul, in the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      These soul fragments couldn’t form a late stage Ascendant cultivator when fused together or even a mid stage Ascendant cultivator. However, they could still fuse to create an early stage Ascendant cultivator.


      Wang Lin knew that he had to act quickly during this trip and not waste any time, so he took out the one-billion-soul soul flag immediately.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Fuse!”


      500 million soul fragments and more than a dozen primary souls fused to create a powerful Ascendant soul fragment.


      The moment the soul appeared, the entire fifth layer trembled.


      The remaining soul fragments and primary souls circled around Wang Lin while letting out ghostly wails.


      Wang Lin knew that this Ascendant soul couldn’t stay up for too long, so he shouted, “Kill!”


      The early stage Ascendant cultivator’s eyes lit up and he waved his hand. At this moment, all of the algae-like plants on the fifth layer disintegrated.


      Wang Lin didn’t pause; he charged toward the Reincarnation Tree and pointed at it. All of the soul fragments around him charged forth to devour the Reincarnation Tree.


      The Reincarnation Tree immediately collapsed and the eight-leaf shaman above it coughed out a mouthful of blood and died.


      This process continued as Wang Lin led the Ascendant soul along with the one-billion-soul soul flag and swept across the fifth layer. The remaining two eight-leaf shamans that were healing were also killed by him, had their bodies refined, and he put away their skulls.


      Wang Lin didn’t have any good will toward the Forsaken Immortal Clan. He quickly flew to the sixth layer, and in there he was like a demon that killed any Forsaken Immortal Clan member he saw.


      His targets were the Reincarnation Trees.


      On the sixth layer there were three Reincarnation Trees. Thanks to the power of the early stage Ascendant soul, the three people healing on the sixth layer died too.


      Wang Lin charged through the seventh layer, the eight layer… directly to the tenth layer!


      In the tenth layer, the Ascendant soul collapsed into weak soul fragments. They returned to the soul flag and couldn’t be called out again.


      The one-billion-soul soul flag was put away by Wang Lin. Along the way, he got to study the soul flag. Although the Ascendant soul was powerful, its duration was too short and there was still a difference in power compared to a real Ascendant cultivator.


      In addition, the damage to the soul fragments was extensive with every use. This was why Du Tian merely summoned it to scare people and not to have it fight.


      Along the way, including the one he killed earlier, Wang Lin killed a total of 19 eight-leaf shamans. All of them were already heavily injured and died without knowing what really happened. All later layers had the mysterious plants acting as guardians like the sixth layer did.


      If Wang Lin didn’t have the Ascendant soul, he would have been stopped at the sixth layer


      Even the Forsaken Immortal Clan wouldn’t have expected an Ascendant cultivator to kill his way into their home.


      After all, there were only three Ascendant cultivators on the planet excluding Yunque Zi. Zhuque Zi was at Mount Suzaku, Chu Yunfei had been scared off the planet, and the last Ascendant cultivator of the Earth Shattering Sect was heavily injured and currently recovering in a secret location.


      If there were no Ascendant cultivators, then with the defenses prepared for the Immortal Graveyard, there would have been no problem.


      From the sixth layer to the tenth layer, Wang Lin had a great harvest. He didn’t know what use the skulls had, but he didn’t expect the Forsaken Immortal Clan to have so many spirit stones stocked up.


      According to logic, these spirit stones were useless to the Forsaken Immortal Clan. Their tattoo power came from demonic beasts, so theses spirit stones should’ve been useless to them.


      Although spirit stones didn’t really catch Wang Lin’s eyes anymore, these were currency used among cultivators, so the more the better. Along the way, Wang Lin collected a large amount of spirit stones. Even if you place these spirit stones in a rank 4 cultivation country’s sect, they would be enough to last the sect 1,000 years.


      But compared to these spirit stones, the skulls of these eight-leaf shamans interested Wang Lin much more. Each one of the skulls had a unique tattoo on it and the aura they give off matched that of a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Wang Lin had a feeling that these skulls weren’t simple and were worth far more than the spirit stones.


      His feeling was accurate. On planet Tian Yun, these essences of people who used different types of powers than cultivators were worth a lot. The essences of members of the Forsaken Immortal Clan were in their skulls. If a secret technique was used, the tattoo could be removed from the skull, allowing someone to gain its power.


      If one can obtain the skull of a nine-leaf shaman or higher, their value is even greater!


      Among the stars, there are some natives on some planets with their own mysterious powers that are very different from cultivators’. These natives have caught the attention of the Cultivation Alliance. The Cultivation Alliance doesn’t wipe them out but captures them in a way. They allow generations of them to grow so that they can harvest each generation and create an endless supply of these essences.


      To raise another race in captivity, they naturally have to be given food…


      Wang Lin had a total of 19 skulls. After carefully putting them away, he looked at the entrance to the eleventh layer and began to hesitate.


      He didn’t know how many layers the Immortal Graveyard had, and if he didn’t have the Ascendant soul, there would have been no way for him to get this far. He had on confidence about the eleventh layer.


      However, he had a mysterious feeling that there was something in the eleventh layer calling him. Wang Lin sneered; he didn’t rush down but began to set a formation.


      This formation was the one that Du Tian had taught him in order to counter the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s bloodline power; it was a small transfer array.


      He easily placed down the formation and placed down a piece of celestial jade. Wang Lin looked toward the eleventh layer. It was completely dark and had black smoke coming out of it. This was different from the other layers.


      Wang Lin held the celestial sword in his right hand, gathered his celestial spiritual energy, and jumped into the tunnel.


      This tunnel wasn’t very deep, so it didn’t take long for Wang Lin to exit the tunnel and enter the eleventh layer.


      At the moment he entered, his expression became strange.


      The eleventh layer wasn’t very large and there were channels dug out across the ground. The channels formed the shape of a tattoo and there was red liquid flowing inside them. The thing that left an impression in Wang Lin’s mind was the red tattoo formed by the channels.


      At the same time, a cold aura came out from the ground. This was clearly a place of extreme Yin.


      In the center of the tattoo floated a naked woman. Her hair moved without any wind and she gave off a demonic aura.


      This woman’s body was very voluptuous and perfect. There was no trace of tattoos on her body besides a nine-leaf plant on her forehead.


      She was very beautiful; aside from the celestial corpse, the only person that Wang Lin has seen that was as beautiful as her was Liu Mei. He had never met her before, yet she gave off a familiar feeling.


      There was an opened scroll floating above the woman, and there were nine golden lights on the scroll that formed a circle.


      Strands of black gas were coming out from the scroll and entering the woman’s forehead.


      The moment he saw the scroll, his heart trembled. The scroll looked very familiar; it looked exactly like the scroll in his bag that he still hadn’t figured out how to use.


      At this moment, the blood tattoo suddenly glowed bright red and the woman at the center slowly opened her eyes.


      Her eyes were very bright. There was hint of a demonic light in her eyes, making her look very alluring. Her slightly demonic gaze would cause anyone who looked at her to enter a state of confusion.


      After seeing this woman’s eyes, he suddenly started trembling. He finally realized why this woman looked so familiar.


      The celestial sword in Wang Lin’s hand began to hum. The sword spirit Xu Liguo flew out from the sword and muttered, “Little sister fairy…”


      “Thank you for delivering the soul fragment formed from my domain when I reincarnated into a cultivator…”
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      Wang Lin didn’t display this violent shift in emotion. His eyes gradually calmed, but behind this calmness there a flame that was burning brightly.


      He wasn’t the first to step forward; he waited for others to state their requests before he slowly walked forward. He clasped his hands at Master Flamespark and respectfully said, “Junior has a request!”


      Master Flamespark looked at Wang Lin and calmly said, “Xu Mu, speak your request.”


      “Junior’s request is for a broken nascent soul to reform flesh and awaken!” As Wang Lin spoke, there was no change in his voice. However, his heart pounded as if it was going to burst out of his chest.


      “Oh?” Master Flamespark’s eyes narrowed. He pondered a bit before looking at old man Xiang and saying, “This request isn’t difficult. Since ancient times, the Xiang family has had a spell that is said to be very magical. It should be able to meet your requirements. How about it, Fellow Cultivator Xiang?”


      Old man Xiang faintly smiled. He admired Wang Lin a lot. He smiled and said, “Xu Mu, I presume the nascent soul you speak of had their body destroyed and suffered serious injuries. This caused them to go into sleep. This shouldn’t be difficult! Take out the nascent soul and let this old man exam it first!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. Li Muwan was very important to him and was irreplaceable. She was also someone he had to protect, and at this moment, he hesitated. He raised his right hand and touched his bag of holding. A small ball of light immediately flew out.


      In the first three days at the Thunder Celestial Temple, Wang Lin had already taken out Li Muwan’s nascent soul from the heaven defying bead when no one was around. He had sealed her with the Annihilation Restriction so her nascent soul wouldn’t dissipate.


      All of it was for this moment.


      Holding the ball of light with his right hand, Wang Lin’s left hand touched it. The ball of light opened up like a flower, revealing the nascent soul cultivating inside.


      This nascent soul was Li Muwan. Her face was pale and she was sitting in the lotus position. Her whole body gave off a sense of weakness, as if she would dissipate completely if the wind blew on her.


      There was a layer of light on her body. This made Li Muwan look very holy. She looked like a celestial that had descended from the heavens and landed in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Although she was asleep and never awake, people were still able to feel Li Muwan’s gentleness and kindness.


      Her appearance was very beautiful. Even though she wasn’t as stunning as Liu Mei or as bright as Red Butterfly, in Wang Lin’s heart, what did those things count for!?


      Back then, Lin Muwan aged rapidly in his arms.


      Everything turned to ash and disappeared. Only one thing echoed inside Wang Lin’s heart.


      “Even if the heavens want you to die, I’ll take you back!!”


      For this sentence, Wang Lin came to the Allheaven Star System! For this sentence, he stood before the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      When Wang Lin took out Li Muwan’s nascent soul, Xi Zifeng, who had her eye locked onto Wang Lin, almost collapsed. Her face was pale, her body trembled, and she felt her heart shatter.


      “So it turns out… He went through all these tests for this woman…” Tears came out from Xi Zifeng’s eyes. As she looked at the nascent soul in his hand, her heart ached and she felt bitterness in her heart.


      “To have her lover do all of this, although her nascent soul is damaged and asleep, this is happiness.”


      Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin and the nascent soul in Wang Lin’s palm before a hint of melancholy appeared in his eyes. Many years ago, he also had a woman he would guard with his life. It was just… Qing Shui’s eyes revealed agony.


      When old man Xiang looked at Li Muwan’s nascent soul, his smile froze. As he looked at Li Muwan’s nascent soul, he slowly frowned and asked, “How long has this nascent soul slept for?”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. At this moment, his determination from his 1,000 years of cultivation was extremely fragile. Suppressing his trembling mind, he softly said, “Nearly 700 years.”


      Old man Xiang nodded slightly and said, “It looks like you spent a lot of effort to preserve this nascent soul for 700 years. However… 700 years is too long. How can a Nascent Soul cultivator survive for 700 years? Not to mention the fact that she has lost her flesh and only her nascent soul remains!


      “And above all else, this nascent soul is slowly dying! Xu Mu, change your request!” Old man Xiang sighed. He wanted to help this Xu Mu, so he gave him a chance to change his request.


      Old man Xiang’s voice was like a sharp needle that mercilessly stabbed Wang Lin’s heart. This kind of pain felt as if the world before him had collapsed. There was only desolation and nothing remained.


      This kind of pain cause Wang Lin’s will to live to fade. Those words echoed in his mind again and again like thunder.


      “Is there really no way…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with extreme sadness as he looked at Li Muwan.


      Old man Xiang let out a long sigh. He took another careful look at Li Muwan’s nascent soul and shook his head. “If this old man’s guess isn’t wrong, she died due to her lifespan being up and you used a special method to extract her nascent soul and then nourished it. However, just as the nourishment was about to succeed, an accident happened at the key moment. This made it so her nascent soul couldn’t withstand it. Although you saved her, the truth is that she is already on the verge of death.


      “I can’t help you with my strength. She is someone who should have died already. Forcibly making her stay is a painful matter for you and her! The only thing I can do is help you send her to the reincarnation cycle.”


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he retreated a few step. His face was pale and he coughed out blood and revealed a miserable smile. He looked at Li Muwan’s nascent soul in his hand.


      His memories of Li Muwan flashed before his eyes. The feeling of his heart aching filled his body. This pain pierced his bones and shredded his heart. Two streams of tears came from Wang Lin’s eyes. In his lifetime, the amount of time he shed tears could be counted with one hand.


      Looking at Li Muwan, an unyielding flame ignited inside Wang Lin’s heart.


      “Even if the heavens want you to die, I’ll take you back. Wan Er, this is my commitment to you!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and grabbed Li Muwan’s nascent soul. The seal immediately shrank and formed a small ball once more.


      Old man Xiang silently pondered. After a long time, he suddenly said, “It isn’t that there is absolutely no method!”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as if tens of thousands bolts of thunder had exploded in his body. At this moment, all of his energy focused in his eyes as he looked at old man Xiang.


      “However, the price for this method is too great. The key to why this woman can’t survive is that her lifespan is up. If you can expend her lifespan, there might be a chance. This spell is called the Qixi spell. However, I am unable to use it, only the ancient ancestor that is in closed door cultivation can use it.


      “Xu Mu, I have to warn you that to use the Qixi spell requires the life force of someone very close to this woman. This is the only way for there to be no rejection. However, the person who’s giving life will have their longevity reduced. This kind of reduction isn’t equal. You must give up 90% of your life for only a sliver of a chance of this woman recovering.


      “However, this is only a sliver of a chance. If it doesn’t succeed, your lifespan won’t recover. Please think about it carefully. If you agree, I can take your request to the ancestor once!”


      The surroundings were completely silent. The Xiang family ancestor’s voice echoed across the heavens and earth and fell on everyone’s ears. At this moment, all the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System heard his words.


      For a sliver of a chance for this woman to revive, he would have to give up most of his lifespan. Was this worth it or not...


      This question troubled the heart of every cultivator that heard it.


      Old man Xiang really admired Wang Lin. He had no selfish goal or malicious intent when he said this before every cultivator in the Allheaven Star System.


      Wang Lin looked at the restriction ball in his hand. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate it as he looked at Li Muwan and slowly said, “I agree!”


      His voice was a bit hoarse. His gaze seemed to pierce the restriction ball and fell on Li Muwan. A sense of sadness filled the area. Li Muwan seemed to have heard his voice, and her body trembled gently and she tried to open her eyes. However, she had no strength; she only felt endless fatigue and sadness.


      Wang Lin knew that lifespan came from vitality. The stronger the vitality, the longer the lifespan. When a cultivator’s cultivation level increases, their vitality increases. This was why powerful cultivators had long lives.


      Old man Xiang nodded and said, “Since you agree, once the celestial bestowment is complete, follow me to planet Dong Lin!”


      The reminiscence remained in Qing Shui’s eyes. There was a hint of melancholy as he gently said, “Xu Mu, I’ll go with you!”


      Wang Lin looked at Qing Shui and his eyes revealed gratitude. He nodded. He knew that Qing Shui was worried about something happening to him at planet Dong Lin. Qing Shui decided to accompany him to ensure this matter proceeded smoothly.


      After this, the remaining people all made their requests. What was worth mentioning was that both Xu Ting and Nangong Han made the same request. They requested to enter the Treasure Pavilion to learn celestial spells. After everyone obtained their rewards, the celestial bestowment ended!


      The moment it ended, Master Flamespark’s laughter echoed. He floated above his praying mat and waved his sleeve. His eyes shined and he shouted, “Fellow cultivators, help me open up the passage to the Alliance Star System. The war is about to begin!”
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      Celestials didn’t cultivate domains. True celestials had no sentiments!


      Wang Lin knew this!


      Ripples appeared from the center of the celestial pool and celestial spiritual energy began to spread. The surrounding cultivators all silently pondered the pros and cons. To enter or not to enter became a difficult choice for them.


      Master Flamespark didn’t force them but calmly looked at the juniors before him.


      Not only him, all the surrounding observers and the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple carefully watched. All the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System also watched intently.


      It was as if the entire Allheaven Star System had become silent. All the cultivators became quiet.


      This was a difficult choice. No one could say which was right and which was wrong!


      It could only be said that these were two different roads. One was the road of the celestials and the other was the road of cultivators!


      No one could clearly say which was stronger until the end!


      In ancient times, ancient cultivators wished to become immortal. For them, entering the celestial pool was a great honor. Their origin energy would change into celestial origin! This was the final goal of cultivators from ancient times!


      Without the cultivation of domain, there was nothing to comprehend. All increases in cultivation level would rely on heavenly treasures, celestial cultivation, and celestial pills.


      After the collapse of the Celestial Realm, cultivators no longer tried to become celestials, because the Celestial Realm no longer existed. Instead, their paths were dao! Because cultivating dao allowed them to gain enlightenment.


      The key to cultivating dao was comprehension!


      Comprehend the heavens, either to obey it or defy it. If there was no comprehension, then it would be very difficult to increase one’s cultivation level.


      At this moment, what was placed before Wang Lin and these cultivators were two roads. One was to choose the ancient path and the other was to choose the present path.


      Qing Shui calmly looked at Wang Lin. He hoped Wang Lin would enter the celestial pool and give up dao. He wanted Wang Lin to become a real celestial and become a true disciple of his master, Bai Fan.


      Xu Ting pondered for a bit and looked at Wang Lin. He clenched his teeth and walked toward the celestial pool. He had been arrogant throughout his entire life, and among his peers, no was worthy in his eyes. After he left planet Dong Lin, no one had been his match!


      However, during the Thunder Celestial Temple’s celestial competition, he was repeatedly beaten by Wang Lin. Then, in the one line to heaven, he was killed. He was unable to accept this!


      Xu Ting had a trace of admiration toward Wang Lin. However, the admiration was insignificant compared to his unwillingness. If this continued, he knew that it would be difficult for him to surpass Wang Lin. He had to take another road and take a qualitative leap!


      Therefore, he resolutely abandoned his domain and chose the path of a celestial!


      After entering the celestial pool, Xu Ting felt an unbearable pain coming from his body. The water seemed to boil and drill into his body.


      Large drops of sweat appeared on his forehead. His pain was almost enough to make him faint. It was as if there was a knife carving his flesh. This domain that he had cultivated for thousands of years was being absorbed by it.


      Large amounts of celestial spiritual energy entered his body and fused with his origin energy, forming a never-before-seen energy that filled his body.


      Only seven minutes later, Xu Ting let out a roar and his hair moved without any wind. Popping sounds came from his body and a very powerful celestial aura exploded from him.


      His current strength was one step stronger than before!


      Xu Ting’s eyes were like lightning and a very comfortable feeling filled his body. He held up his fist as if he controlled the power of the heavens and earth. The celestial spells he knew flashed through his head. In his heart, he felt like he could use them at any time and have full control!


      “Xu Mu, one day we will battle again!” Xu Ting walked out of the celestial pool. His eyes shined as he looked at Wang Lin and then withdrew his gaze.


      Xu Ting’s performance immediately set the minds of the indecisive cultivators. After him, cultivators walked into the pool one by one. They let out miserable screams before their cultivation levels increased explosively. Dense celestial spiritual energy came from their bodies as they slowly walked out from the celestial pool.


      Everyone that walked out was filled with joy. The feeling of power and complete control over their celestial spells made them feel no regret choosing this path.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the celestial pool. His heart felt very complex. He had seen the third step, and in the Celestial Realm, he saw Celestial Emperor Bai Fan going crazy while pointing at the sky.


      All of this was filled with mystery. Cultivating as a celestial wasn’t simple. He couldn’t determine whether this path was right or wrong, but he wasn’t willing to choose.


      In addition, the most important fact was that when the celestial pool appeared, none of the old monsters even looked at it. This made Wang Lin even more determined about his choice.


      Out of the Thunder Celestial, Vice Thunder Celestial, and 36 Heaven Celestials, a total of 17 people chose to enter the celestial pool. In addition to Wang Lin, Nangong Han, Shengong Hu, and Zhan Konglie, along with a dozen or so other people, chose not to enter.


      “This is your own choice. Don’t regret it in the future!” Master Flamespark’s eyes swept the crowd. He raised his right hand and pointed forward. There was a rumbling sound as the celestial pool floated into the sky and disappeared.


      “Please, the Celestial Bestowment Stone!” Master Flamespark’s shout was extremely respectful. After he spoke, the clouds began to move. The clouds turned into cloud dragons and began circling the area.


      Waves of shocking pressure descended from the sky and enveloped the area.


      All of the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System stared intently at all of this.


      A moment later, one of the cloud dragons flew down from the sky and spat out a stone. This stone was only five feet long, but when it fell, it made the entire Thunder Celestial Temple tremble unceasingly.


      Powerful celestial spiritual energy swept the area and began to spread like crazy.


      “Thunder Celestial, Vice Thunder Celestial, and 36 Heaven Celestials, I give you the chance to carve you name on the stone!”


      Xu Ting’s eyes lit up and he stepped out. He arrived next to the stone, and when he looked at it, he was shocked.


      Countless names were engraved on the Celestial Bestowment stone. Each of the names gave off a powerful aura, and there were even many names of illustrious people in the Allheaven Star System. This made his urge to engrave his name on it even stronger. He raised his right hand, searched for a spot, and engraved his name.


      At this moment, there was a flash green light. A powerful force entered Xu Ting’s body and pushed him back. Xu Ting sneered and the celestial origin energy inside his body surged. The black mist appeared between his eyebrows and entered his finger. He mercilessly carved on the Celestial Bestowment Stone.


      He was barely able to engrave his own name. After he finished, his body felt like it was going to collapse. He retreated few steps and his face was pale.


      Wang Lin looked at Xu Ting. The reason why Xu Ting was tired was because a small portion of Xu Ting’s origin soul had split off and was absorbed by the stone. Wang Lin immediately became vigilant.


      Master Flamespark nodded. Anyone who could carve their name on the stone had to have shocking cultivation. He was very satisfied with Xu Ting. This person would definitely shine in the battle against the Alliance Star System.


      After Xu Ting, the 36 Heaven Celestials all came forward. However, aside from Nangong Han, the six-fingered cultivator, and the big-headed boy, no one else could carve their name on the stone.


      Wang Lin was the last person. His eyes were calm as he slowly walked toward the Celestial Bestwoment Stone. He looked at the names on the stone and silently pondered. Wang Lin was naturally cautious. There were many reasons why he didn’t enter the Celestial Pool. Now this Celestial Bestowment Stone made him ponder even more.


      His pondering made the surrounding cultivators’ gazes gather. Wang Lin had been very eye-catching in the celestial title competition. When he chose to not enter the Celestial Pool, it set off a wave of discussion. Now that he was pondering before the stone, it caused the surrounding cultivators to make their own guesses.


      Not only them, but everyone in the Allheaven Star System who saw the stone became focused and watched carefully.


      They wanted to know if this Xu Mu would give up. If he didn’t give up, would he be able to engrave his name on it? Though almost none of them knew the legend or origin of the Celestial Bestowment Stone.


      As he pondered, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right hand lifted and his index finger pressed down. A powerful force came from within the stone and bounced his right hand away.


      After frowning a bit, origin energy cycled through his body and his finger pressed down once more. This time the rebound force was even stronger. However, origin energy surged into his finger to resist this force.


      As a result, as Wang Lin moved his finger, the rebound force became even stronger. In the end, there were popping sounds, as if the stone was about to collapse.


      Bursts of harsh light came from the stone. When Wang Lin finished the last stroke, he felt a portion of his origin soul split off and move toward his fight finger.


      However, just as his origin soul was about to fuse with the stone, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head. Borrowing the force from the stone, he retreated a few steps and was able to stop the process.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes narrowed and he meaningfully looked at Wang Lin. He naturally saw that Wang Lin’s origin soul hadn’t fused with the stone. Even the name engraved wasn’t Wang Lin or Xu Mu, but Master Demon!


      “This Xu Mu is indeed worthy of being someone from the Alliance Star System. He isn’t greedy and remains cautious instead!” Master Flamespark withdrew his gaze.


      “Now this is the last reward to the Thunder Celestial, Vice Thunder Celestial, and 36 Heaven Celestials. The 38 of you can each make a request. The Thunder Celestial Temple, the Xiang family, and the Gongsun family will do our best to help you! However, if anyone deliberately makes a difficult request, their reward will be cancelled!”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled greatly. He took a deep breath and forcibly calmed down his rapidly-beating heart. His eyes shined like never before. The reason he came here to participate in the celestial bestowment was for this last reward!


      “Wan Er…”
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      The six-fingered cultivator was terrified as the thunder continued to chase him. The rumbling echoed while he retreated. However, as he was retreating, Wang Lin stood up and took a step.


      The moment Wang Lin moved, thunder flashed out and caused two explosions. These two explosions were very loud and shocking. In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin caught up to the six-fingered cultivator.


      Two of this fingers formed a sword and he pointed forward. A bolt of thunder suddenly gathered from all directions toward the six-fingered cultivator. As the thunder descended, the six-fingered cultivator’s face turned pale and he wanted to resist. However, Wang Lin’s fingers absorbed all the thunder. A bolt of thunder that seemed like a bolt of thunder from ancient times shot out.


      It broke through all the spells and directly entered the body of the six-fingered cultivator. The raging thunder tore up his body and caused his origin soul to collapse. He let out a miserable groan and his origin energy leaked out. Then his entire body collapsed.


      The golden rune flashed and one of the golden runes fused with the six-fingered cultivator’s soul. Then it became full of spirit and returned to the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      All of this happened in an instant. The six fingered cultivator was killed by Wang Lin at almost the same moment that he tried to sneak attack him.


      Wang Lin’s face was a bit pale. The third eye between his eyebrows gradually closed and the red line slowly disappeared. He then turned around and stared at Nangong Han, who appeared 100 feet away.


      “You want to battle with me too?”


      Nangong Han’s expression was serious and carefully looked at Wang Lin. A moment later, he laughed and shook his head. “I can’t beat you. I came because I wanted to help you take care of the person who launched the sneak attack.”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and sat down to cultivate. At this moment, clouds began to gather in the sky. Five-colored light came from the clouds and the light split into three. One light landed on Wang Lin, another on Nangong Han, and the last on Shengong Hu. Shengong Hu’s body trembled and he disappeared.


      Only Wang Lin and Nangong Han were grabbed by the five-colored lights and dragged toward the sky.


      Wang Lin didn’t lose consciousness this time. He saw a crack appear in the sky and was pulled into it.


      His vision blurred. When his vision recovered, he saw the cultivators on the square.


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and he landed on the ground. Nangong Han landed almost at the same time he did.


      The 108 cultivators on the square had all awakened. Xu Ting’s expression was extremely gloomy as he silently stared at Wang Lin.


      The six-fingered cultivator also looked at Wang Lin with a malicious gaze.


      Master Flamespark had a smile on his face as he stood up and slowly said, “My Thunder Celestial Temple bestows 108 celestials!” With that, his right hand reached toward the void. The song of the Thunder Celestial Realm suddenly began to echo.


      This song was very beautiful, as if it was the song of the heavens.


      Large amounts of clouds began to gather during the song and the celestial spiritual energy in the air became rich. It made this place look like the Celestial Realm.


      A few cranes flew and let out cries that lightened people’s hearts when they heard them.


      If one looked from a distance, combined with the Thunder Celestial Temple, this place was no different from the real Celestial Realm.


      The surrounding cultivators all stood up along with their families’ ancestors. They all had respectful expressions and formed a dense crowd.


      Not only them, even the old monsters on the praying mats stood up and had serious expressions. On the other edge, the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple all stood there with respectful expressions.


      At this moment, it wasn’t only the Thunder Celestial Temple that was like this. The Thunder Celestial Temple had used a special method to transmit this scene to the entire Allheaven Star System.


      The cultivators from each cultivation family on each cultivation planet all had a sound transmission stone from the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      Not only could the Thunder Celestial Temple sound transmission stones transmit sound, it could also transmit images of what was happening. This was given out by the Thunder Celestial Temple for free. Aside from using it for the celestial bestowment, it would also be used to mobilize for the war against the Alliance Star System.


      At this moment, almost all of the cultivators saw the scene of the celestial bestowment on the images displayed by the sound transmission stones.


      The Thunder Celestial Temple was located at the center of the Allheaven Star System. At this moment, a killing aura began to appear from the four domains around the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      On the east side, cultivators began to gather. They formed a dense crowd of at least 10,000! These cultivators were all wearing different clothes; they were obviously from different cultivation families. At this moment, they all silently looked ahead.


      There was a person covered by red armor standing before them. His white hair flowed behind him and his face was expressionless as he held the sound transmission stone. The scene at the Thunder Celestial Temple was being transmitted from the sound transmission stone.


      The south was the same. 10,000 cultivators sat in space with an old man leading them while they all stared at the stars.


      The west and north sides also had armies of cultivators like this.


      At this moment, the celestial bestowment at the Thunder Celestial Temple was being watched by all!


      In the Thunder Celestial Temple, a crane flew over with a piece of yellow scroll in its mouth. It circled around Master Flamespark before the yellow scroll fell from its mouth and was caught by Master Flamespark.


      He shook the scroll and it opened up before him. This scroll gave off rich celestial spiritual energy. It was obvious that it was a celestial treasure!


      “There is a total of 110 remaining. Originally, two of you would be disqualified, but after the arduous test, the heavens will give you all a chance. The strongest two will be the Thunder Celestial and Vice Thunder Celestial. The remaining 108 people will be divided into 36 Heaven Celestials and 72 Earth Celestials!”


      Master Flamespark paused here. His gaze swept past the cultivators before him and he shouted, “Xu Mu, come forward!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He then flew up and clasped his hands. “Present!”


      Master Flamespark’s expression was serious as he said, “You were ranked first in the human, earth, and heaven trials and one line to heaven. Xu Mu, I bestow upon you title of Thunder Celestial! You will lead an army of 3,000 as the vanguard in the attack on the Alliance Star System!”


      As Master Flamespark spoke, his right hand reached into the void and a golden celestial brush appeared. He waved the pen and wrote the first line on the yellow scroll.


      “Authentic Thunder Celestial: Xu Mu”


      Just as he finished writing those words, there was a flash of gold light and a roar came from inside the scroll. The words flew out from the yellow scroll and fused together to form a tiger made of thunder!


      This tiger was 100 feet tall. When it appeared, it let out a roar and rushed at Wang Lin. It stopped 10 feet from Wang Lin and shrank until it became a three-inch-tall flag. The image of the tiger flickered on the flag!


      “I give you the celestial treasure Heaven Tiger Flag. With this, you can command 3,000 Allheaven Star System cultivators and form your own force!” Master Flamespark’s words rumbled as it spread in all directions.


      Wang Lin took the Heaven Tinger Flag. He took a deep breath and clasped his hands. “Order received!”


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s appearance was clearly seen by all the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System. A storm went off in the Allheaven Star System!


      “He is Xu Mu!”


      “Master Demon Xu Mu, Thunder Celestial!”


      “This person went beyond the 108 celestial. His cultivation must be amazing, and he is not one to be trifled with!”


      On planet Ran Yun, a beautiful woman looked up at the celestial bestowment showing in the sky. Originally, she didn’t care and was about to withdrew her gaze. However, at this moment, she was startled! When she laid eyes on Wang Lin, she fell into a trance. That person was very familiar, as if she had seen him somewhere before.


      Not only her, but all the cultivators on planet Ran Yun were staring at the sky. Monstrous waves were set off in all their hearts when they looked at Wang Lin. They couldn’t settle down for a long time.


      On planet Qing Ling, many cultivators looked up at the sky. However, at this moment, all the elders of the families exclaimed.


      “Ancestor!”


      On top of Heng Yun Peak, Xie Qing awakened from his trance. He looked at the sky and his eyes became filled with excitement. He muttered, “Master!”


      On a remote cultivation planet, Yao Bingyun was sitting on the highest iceberg. She lifted her head and looked up at the sky. Her eyes revealed a very complex look.


      “I didn’t expect him to became the Thunder Celestial…”


      In the Northern Domain, on a semi-wasted cultivation planet, a foul smell had appeared from it in recent years. Although the cultivators searched for it, they couldn’t find the source. At this moment, within a valley on this planet, Greed looked up at the sky and revealed a vicious gaze.


      “He actually achieved such high prestige in the Allheaven Star System!”


      At this moment, all the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System that knew Wang Lin looked up at the sky. There was shock in all their eyes.


      In the Thunder Celestial Temple, Master Flamespark shouted, “Xu Ting, come forward!”


      Xu Ting took a deep breath, then he quickly went up and stood there respectfully.


      “I bestow upon you the title of Vice Thunder Celestial and a 2,000 cultivator army. You will be the second vanguard!”


      Although Xu Ting was unwilling in his heart, he had to yield. After pondering for a moment, he respectfully said, “Order received!”


      After that, Master Flamespark continued calling out. The 108 celestial titles were all successfully given! Each cultivator obtained a flag and became a celestial!


      “Thunder Celestial, Vice Thunder Celestial, 36 Heaven Celestials, and 72 Earth Celestials, enter the celestial pool!” Master Flamespark waved his sleeves and the yellow scroll disappeared. Then the clouds turned and condensed to form a pool that slowly descended from the sky.


      There was blue water inside the pool that gave off an aura that shook one’s mind!


      “Enter the celestial pool to allow your domain to melt and allow you to form your celestial origin. Then you will become a true celestial!” Master Flamespark’s voice echoed across the heavens and earth.
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      Wang Lin took a deep breath and gently threw a punch. Although the punch was gentle, it moved the ancient god figure behind him. The figure also raised its fist and threw out a punch at the same time.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s fist quickly arrived and collided with Wang Lin’s fist.


      Boom! Boom! Boom!


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s face became pale as he coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his body weakened. Without any hesitation, he slapped his bag of holding, causing the celestial sword to appear. His expression was fierce as he shouted, “Wang Lin, accept your death!” Then he threw the celestial sword and then pointed at it.


      Wang Lin’s body flew back like a meteor and was thrown far away. His entire right arm felt sore and numb; he had lost all feeling in his arm. The combination of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s body and celestial spiritual energy inflicted damage upon him, causing his body to turn from a giant over 100 feet tall to normal size, but his eyes were still sparkling.


      The moment the celestial sword appeared, black gas came out of it, forming the shape of Xu Liguo. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s face was fierce as he shouted, “Slice!”


      The moment he said that word, a powerful sword energy gathered on the celestial sword and descended upon Wang Lin.


      Xu Liguo let out a roar and shouted, “Wang Lin, I’m coming for my revenge!”


      The Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor revealed a smile and laughed. “Wang Lin, watch this old man use your own treasure to kill you!”


      Wang Lin revealed a mocking smile. He didn’t dodge but pointed at the celestial sword. The celestial sword suddenly turned around and slashed down on the Giant Demon Clan ancestor like lightning.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor was stunned and his expression changed. The sword energy was already upon him, so it was too late for him to dodge; he was only able to move back a bit.


      The sword energy slashed down and along with a splash of blood, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s left arm was cut clean off. He let out a miserable groan as he quickly backed up, leaving a trail of blood.


      “Xu Liguo!!!! This old man will extract your soul and refine you alive in Yang fire!!!”


      The hatred within the Giant Demon Clan ancestor could shatter the heavens and his anger could swallow the land. He let out a roar of rage as he quickly backed away.


      He couldn’t help but back away for he hadn’t finished his possession and had to use celestial spiritual energy in that punch. Then Wang Lin met it with a punch with power equal to his own, causing his injuries to worsen.


      But he calculated that Wang Lin would be injured as well, so he took out the celestial sword to kill Wang Lin. However, at that important moment, Xu Liguo betrayed him, and he wasn’t able to dodge in time, so he lost an arm.


      Xu Liguo immediately laughed and shouted, “Little brat, no matter how powerful you are, you can’t compare to your grandpa Xu. I’m forever loyal; how could I be so easily controlled by you?!”


      After Xu Liguo finished speaking, he quickly turned toward Wang Lin and smiled. “Master, how was it? How was it? Have I done good this time?”


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile. He moved and grabbed the celestial sword, then he charged toward the Giant Demon Clan ancestor and said, “You did good. After we kill this person, I’ll take you to the foreign battleground and let you absorb the wandering souls there to increase your soul power.”


      Xu Liguo immediately became very happy. During these past two years, he was indeed tempted; after all, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was good to him. However, whenever he thought about how Wang Lin treated the wandering souls and number 2 and number 3, his heart shivered and he immediately gave up on betraying Wang Lin.


      In his view, this Wang Lin walked a bloody path; everyone who had messed with Wang Lin had been killed and none were spared. He felt that this Giant Demon Clan ancestor wouldn’t be any different, so he had to make sure he picked the right side or else there would be disaster to come.


      Right now he felt very proud and thought, “Your grandpa Xu is still the smartest. It looks like I did the right thing this time. In the future, this fiend will definitely see me in a new light.”


      Thinking about how good the Giant Demon Clan ancestor had treated him, he couldn’t help but feel a bit sad and think, “Why couldn’t master have come in a few years so I could enjoy it a bit more? So unfortunate…”


      Especially when he thought about that little sister fairy, his heart ached and he thought, “Don’t worry, little sister fairy, I’ll definitely save you from the sea of fire!”


      Another reason why Xu Liguo betrayed the Giant Demon Clan ancestor without any hesitation beside his crippling fear of Wang Lin was Feng Luan’s soul.


      When he interacted with that soul, he personally promised to save her from the hands of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      Thinking about this, he quickly said to Wang Lin, “Master, that Giant Demon Clan old bag of bones has a wheel-shaped treasure inside his bag which has a soul sealed inside it. Once you kill that old bag of bones, you have to save that soul.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He moved like lightning with the celestial sword in his hand as he chased after the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor continued to roar. Most of his anger came from Xu Liguo. In these past two years, he had treated Xu Liguo well and even took out the sealed lust soul, but in the end, this Xu Liguo still defected.


      “Xu Liguo! This old man will definitely refine you alive!” After the Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted this, he started moving even faster.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his hand and swung down the celestial sword without any hesitation. A ray of sword energy suddenly shot out from the celestial sword.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor dodged it and continued to escape. Soon, he arrived at the eastern edge of the Giant Demon Clan. When he got here, he suddenly stopped and turned around. He slapped his bag of holding and a black stick appeared. He waved the stick, causing black flames to appear, then the stick suddenly turned into a torch.


      “Wang Lin, this place will be your graveyard! Your body will be used for my next possession!” the Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted, and then he swung the torch in his hand.


      With a boom, the surrounding 10,000 feet suddenly became a sea of fire.


      “Black flame beast!” As he shouted, he stabbed the torch into the ground. Then he activated the celestial energy in his body and started to create seals, all of which were thrown at the torch.


      The black torch quickly started releasing a demonic light. All of the surrounding flames suddenly began to move mysteriously toward the torch. The flames gathered above the torch to form a beast over 100 feet tall.


      This beast had a big head and its body was covered in flaming spikes. The beast kind of looked like a bear but didn’t seem to be one.


      This black flame beast let out a roar as its fiery red eyes locked onto Wang Lin and then it charged toward him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He swung the celestial sword and a ray of sword energy hit the black flame beast. The black flame beast was knocked back and a wound appeared on its chest; however, that wound quickly healed.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared in his hand. He waved the flag and countless strands of restriction gas flew out. He softly said, “Seal!”


      The restriction gas transformed into many lances, all of which flew down on the black flame beast like a rain of lances.


      After a series of bangs, the lances landed all around the black flame beast and completely trapped it.


      Wang Lin pointed with his right hand and whispered, “Explode!”


      Boom!


      All of the lances exploded in one loud boom, creating a shock wave that spread out in all directions.


      As the shock wave approached Wang Lin, a soul flag flew out. This wasn’t the one-billion-soul soul flag but the thousand-soul soul flag that Wang Lin had refined himself.


      However, with Li Yuanfeng as the primary soul of this soul flag, it had already become very powerful.


      With a shake of the flag, more than one thousand soul fragments flew out with Li Yuanfeng’s soul fragment at the front. This soul fragment had long had its memories wiped by Wang Lin; now it was just a primary soul that accepted orders from the owner of the soul flag.


      “Destroy!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. The one thousand plus soul fragments all let out ghostly wails. Under the command of Li Yuanfeng’s soul fragment, the soul fragments all charged toward the black flame beast that had just escaped the shock wave.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin looked at the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. Wang Lin didn’t believe that a Soul Transformation cultivator only had this small amount of techniques. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor had to be hiding his ace. Also, there must’ve been a reason for the Giant Demon Clan ancestor to stop here.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor took a deep breath. Both of his hands formed a seal and then a giant print appeared before him. With a roar, he pushed the giant print into the sky. The print quickly turned into countless smaller prints and disappeared.


      At the same time, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor moved. He got down on both knees in the air and bowed to the sky. Then he shouted, “The Giant Demon Clan’s 67th generation clan member requests to retrieve the treasure left by our ancestor to resolve a calamity for my Giant Demon Clan!”


      The moment he finished speaking, the sky immediately darkened and the ground began to shake across the entire Giant Demon Clan.


      There was a mountain on the eastern border of the Giant Demon Clan. This mountain was very tall and was in fact the tallest mountain in the country. From a distance, it looked like it pierced into the heavens. At this moment, the mountain split in half and a giant axe emitting a red glow flew out.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor revealed a look of respect he had never shown before. He reached out and the giant axe flew into his hand.


      In an instant, rays of red lightning came from the axe and covered the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s body. A powerful aura never felt from the Giant Demon Clan ancestor suddenly appeared.


      “Wang Lin, back when my Giant Demon Clan first moved to this planet, our founding ancestor used this axe to break into the Immortal Graveyard. While in there, he killed two nine-leaf Savages to earn the right for my Giant Demon Clan to live here. Today the founding ancestor is still missing, but the axe still remains here!”


      Wang Lin looked at the red axe in the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s hand. He couldn’t help but think of the body that was buried under the Corpse Sect in Zhao.
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      The cultivators inside the battlefield all looked up at the slowly disappearing thunder. Their hearts were filled with fear!


      “This is that Master Demon’s spell!! Terrifying!”


      “If you meet that person, you will die!”


      “It is impossible for me to confront him with my power. This kind of spell is unheard of and heaven-shaking!”


      Xu Ting stared dumbfoundedly at this and clenched his fist. He didn’t notice that his fist was slightly trembling!


      In the Thunder Celestial Temple on the square, the big-headed boy suddenly opened his eyes and coughed out a large mouthful of blood. He immediately became dispirited. His expression was fierce as he suddenly stood up and looked around. He was startled and revealed terror!


      “No…”


      Master Flamespark shouted, “Sit!”


      The big-headed boy’s body was trembling, his heart was pounding, his mind was a mess. Earlier, he wanted to go all out and find Wang Lin’s body for revenge. However, when he looked around, he saw that there were only 108 people. Four were missing!


      “Could it be that in the one line to heaven, four of them didn’t enter as avatars but went in with their real bodies…” The big-headed boy’s scalp went numb. He was secretly grateful he wasn’t one of the ones that went inside with his body. His body was covered in cold sweat and he felt a wave of fear.


      “No wonder I couldn’t open my bag of holding. Only treasures with origin soul infused could be used!” The big-headed boy took a deep breath and he still felt fear.


      In the battlefield, there was a flash of gold and a golden rune appeared. This rune had absorbed the dissipated avatar of the big-headed boy and was now filled with intelligence.


      Wang Lin retrieved the Celestial Sealing Stamp. He looked at the stunned Shengong Hu and slapped his bag of holding. After taking out some pills, he handed them to Shengong Hu.


      “Find a hidden place and focus on cultivating!”


      Shengong Hu took the pills. He was about to swallow them when he his eyes suddenly narrowed. He looked at Wang Lin’s bag of holding and after some hesitation he said, “My lord… you… can open your bag?”


      Wang Lin was startled and his eyes became gloomy. Hundreds of thoughts flash through his head. With his intelligence, just one sentence from Shengong Hu was able to make him understand!


      “You can’t open yours?” Wang Lin gloomily looked at Shengong Hu.


      Shengong Hu shook his head. His divine sense went into his bag. Then he slapped his bag and there was no response!


      Wang Lin remained silent as he turned around and stepped into the air.


      Shengong Hu had some ideas in his head. After hesitating for a bit, he listened to Wang Lin and found a place to hide.


      Wang Lin traveled within the battlefield and revealed a sneer.


      “What a good slaughter battlefield. There are real people among the fakes and fakes among the real! Master Flamespark’s scheme really runs deep! I admire him! Excluding the 108 people outside, four out of 112 people came in with their real bodies! The two I killed earlier had their bags, so there is another one left beside me! I just don’t know who it is.”


      As Wang Lin moved, his divine sense spread without any restraint. If he noticed a cultivator, he would immediately rush over. Along the way, Wang Lin showed no mercy. Since this was a slaughter battlefield, if one entered, they were prepared to kill and be killed. If they died, it wasn’t real death. As a result, all of the cultivators Wang Lin encountered found it difficult to escape! However, before Wang Lin attacked, he would check if the other person could open their bag of holding or not. If they couldn’t, then he would attack.


      The same slaughter continued on the other side as well. Xu Ting released the black mist once more and swept across the area as he devoured everyone in his path.


      In the end, a lot of cultivators that had managed to get a kill simply killed themselves. This way, they wouldn’t give the kill they gained to someone else.


      As time slowly passed, fewer and fewer cultivators remained in the battlefield.


      Wang Lin was fortunate. If the other party was obedient, then Wang Lin wouldn’t attack. He would just wait for when they died and seal their avatar.


      However, Xu Ting’s side was filled with violence. Even the ones that wanted to commit suicide, if they were slow, they couldn’t avoid the fate of being devoured.


      There was night in the battlefield. When night descended, not many people remained. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and walked toward Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting was someone he had to kill, even more so now due to the trace of source origin energy inside Xu Ting. Wang Lin had already detected it, so there was no way he was going to let Xu Ting go!


      Xu Ting also spread out his divine sense and locked onto Wang Lin. Then he entered the black mist and charged toward Wang Lin. All of the cultivators in his area had died; he was the only one left!


      He moved faster and faster until he was like a ray of light. His killing intent continued to grow until it reached a monstrous level!


      “Xu Mu!” An earth-shattering roar came from Xu Ting’s mouth.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as his body floated in the air and he looked at the rapidly approaching Xu Ting. The black mist was covering the area behind Xu Ting. Then it condensed and formed a demonic shadow. It let out a roar as it charged at Wang Lin.


      “I hope the last person that can open their bag is him!” Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Xu Ting became even faster until he created a series of sonic booms as he charged at Wang Lin.


      There was a heaven-shaking bang. As Xu Ting closed in, the demonic shadow opened its mouth and attempted to devour Wang Lin.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp grew to over 1,000 feet in front of Wang Lin. Then the golden runes flew out, causing a series of rumbling sounds. The two of them began a great battle in the air!


      On the ground, Shengong Hu came out from his hiding place and stood on top of a tree. He intently watched the battle in the sky. At this moment, a hand suddenly tapped his shoulder.


      Shengong Hu was terrified as he rushed out. Just as he was about to use a spell, he heard a chuckle.


      “Don’t be nervous. In fact, when he suddenly rushed forward, you were also scared me for a moment.” Nangong Hu smiled mischievously. He sat down next to Shengong Hu, looked up, and exclaimed, “To be able to watch such a spectacular battle during the night is one of life’s great joys! Ah!” As he spoke, he slapped his bag of holding, took out a pot of wine, and took a drink.


      Shengong Hu stared at Nangong Han’s bag of holding. He withdrew his gaze and sat down on a big tree not far away.


      Nangong Han took a big gulp and said with a depressed expression, “Hehe, you found out. I can’t help it; I was unlucky to have my actual body brought here. Fortunately, I found out early. Otherwise, if I had gone to carelessly kill like a fool and died, it wouldn’t have been worth it at all! As a result, I found a place to hide and waited for it to end, then I come out when it was safe!”


      In the distance, the six-fingered cultivator was sitting on a big tree. As he silently watched the battle in the sky, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “The two of your are the strongest, so battle! That way, I’ll have a chance!” He licked his lips and sneered.


      Xu Ting’s demonic shadow and Wang Lin’s Celestial Sealing Stamp collided, creating an earth-shattering rumble. This caused the entire battlefield to tremble.


      With a bang, Xu Ting’s body was knocked back few dozen feet. The shadow followed Xu Ting.


      Wang Lin retreated 30 feet. His eyes were calm but filled with killing intent!


      As Xu Ting retreated, his hands formed a seal and a large amount of  origin energy gathered in his body. Then the black vortex between his brows began to rotate faster and he shouted, “Snake Devour!”


      After he spoke, the demonic shadow before him began to move and in an instant turned into a 1,000-foot-long snake. The snake let out a roar and rushed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had seen this spell before, so he knew of its power. At this moment, he raised his right hand, formed a seal, and said, “Call the Wind!”


      Black wind suddenly appeared from Wang Lin’s right hand and filled the heavens and earth. Two black dragons formed and they let out a fierce roar before charing at the snake. Along with wave of cold air the two intersected and devoured each other.


      However Call the Wind was a celestial spell made by a Celestial Emperor. The snake only devoured one dragon before it let out a painful roar. Its body began to expand infinitely until it finally collapsed!


      The moment the snake’s body shattered the dragon that was devoured reformed. The two dragons charged at Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting’s right hand formed a seal and pointed between his eyebrows as he shouted, “Mountain spirit!” The black mist erupted from behind his head and formed a thick mist before him. The mist quickly filled the heavens and earth before turning into a giant mountain!


      This mountain covered the sky as if it had replaced the sky. And then it smashed down toward Wang Lin like crazy!


      Wang Lin’s expression was still calm as he stared at Xu Ting, but the killing intent in his eyes became even stronger. As the black dragons rushed out, he placed his right hand between his eyebrows. At this moment, he was no longer willing to waste time with this Xu Ting!


      “Third seal, open!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but there was a trace of coldness in it.


      The red line between his eyebrows suddenly began to extend to both sides. The third eye opened and suddenly released a ray of unimaginably bright red light. This red light opened up like a fan and quickly spread!


      Due to one of the seals being released, ⅓ of the terrifying power that was sealed by Wang Lin merged with the red light!


      The moment the black mountain descended, it was shrouded by the red light. It began to disintegrate layer by layer. In just half a breath of time, it turned back into black gas and disappeared.


      Xu Ting’s eyes were filled with terror and a powerful sense of crisis he had never felt before enveloped his body. He was terrified and wanted to retreat, but it was too late as the red light had landed on him. After the black mountain disintegrated, Wang Lin turned toward Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting felt his body tremble; it was as if tens of thousands of bolts of thunder had exploded in his body. Everything disappeared, but not even the thunder roar could cover his increasing heartbeat.


      Thump, thump, thump thump… His heart rate reached a limit, as if it was going to explode.


      All of his blood and origin energy began to cycle like crazy, almost out of his control. The black mist between his eyebrows struggled as if it wanted to leave his body.


      “What kind of spell is this!?!” Sweat came out from Xu Ting’s body and his clothes were soaked. He was inside the red light and was unable to move, as if some force was holding him down. Endless waves of panic drowned him.


      That power roared inside the red light and rushed into his body. He clearly felt his body disintegrate layer by layer under the red light. First it was his skin, flesh, and bones. They all collapsed as if they were returning back to their source. After that, his origin soul devolved into a nascent soul and then again into a golden core. Finally, the golden core exploded and turned back into spiritual energy!


      This didn’t end. The spiritual energy collapsed. His entire being was being wiped from existence as he let out a desperate scream! Even the sliver of source origin energy inside his avatar was extracted and disappeared after it fused with the red light.


      The red light disappeared and Wang Lin revealed an extremely tired expression. In a flash, he sat down on a big tree and quickly sealed the power between his eyebrows.


      This strange scene caused Nangong Han to spit out the wine he was drinking. His eyes were filled with fear.


      “I can’t beat him…”


      Shengong Hu took a deep breath and looked at Wang Lin. That red light just now caused the respected figure he saw in the thunder lake to reappear.


      While the six-fingered cultivator’s eyes were filled with terror, there was also a flash of fierceness in them. He rushed out at Wang Lin!


      “He must be injured, so this is the best chance to kill him. Once I can kill the Master Demon, even if this is only an illusory world, I, Zhou Xingdao, will become famous in the Allheaven Star System!!” The six-fingered cultivator moved like lightning while his heart pounded. A flash of blue light appeared on his sixth finger.


      He was too fast and closed in on Wang Lin in an instant.


      Shengong Hu’s expression changed. He wanted to charge out, but it was too late. Nangong Hu suddenly stood up and stepped out.


      Just as the six-fingered cultivator closed in on Wang Lin, Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed cold killing intent.


      “Scram!”


      That one word turned into endless thunder that rumbled in the sky. Countless bolts of thunder descended like crazy at the six-fingered cultivator.


      The expression of the six-fingered cultivator changed greatly. With just one word from Wang Lin, it was as it countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind. Wang Lin’s prestige was too deeply engraved in his mind! He hadn’t attacked yet, but his mind had already grown timid. His eyes were filled with terror, and he quickly escaped and didn’t dare to attack.


      The thunder descended like crazy as he retreated. As the thunder rumbled, the six-fingered cultivator cursed in his heart as he struggled. However, more and more thunderbolts appeared and linked together. It looked like divine retribution.
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      Chapter 399 – The ancestor appears


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed inside the Giant Demon Clan. At the northern part of the Giant Demon Clan, 500 kilometers underground, there was a golden cave with one person sitting inside.


      This person was sitting in the lotus position and cultivating. He looked very handsome.


      At this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the cave walls and see the outside. Shortly after, his eyes became cold and he muttered, “Junior Wang Lin, I’ll let you be be arrogant for a bit longer. Once I have finished my possession, I’ll kill you. Even if you seal the Giant Demon Clan members, I can just unseal them.”


      With that, he closed his eyes again and began to cultivate.


      Just at this moment, his bag of holding began to glow black. He frowned as he slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword he had stolen from Wang Lin flew out.


      Black gas came out of the celestial sword and took the form of Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo’s eyes were bloodshot and his expression was filled with hatred. He looked into the distance and said, “Master, I can feel that the fiend is here. Master, I swore to get revenge on this person. Let me go out and fight him!”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor looked at Xu Liguo. Throughout the last two years, he had interacted a lot with Xu Liguo. He felt that a sword spirit with intelligence was really amazing and he really liked this sword spirit.


      “You want to kill him, but you have to wait until I finish my possession.”


      Xu Liguo immediately changed his expression to one where he was trying to please the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. He quickly nodded and said, “Master really cares about me; you’re much better than that fiend, Wang Lin. I will forever remain loyal to master! However, master, when you are killing Wang Lin, can you let me land the final blow?”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor laughed and said, “How did that Wang Lin treat you to make you hate him so?”


      Xu Liguo clenched his teeth and said, “Master, you don’t know how much I hate that Wang Lin; not only did he force me to work, but he would call me out just to beat and curse at me. Those don’t matter much, but the more important thing was that he never gave me any benefits, unlike master, who gives me spirit stones to absorb. Master, when we kill that Wang Lin, how about you award me with a few women. How about calling out little sister fairy. I haven’t seen her in a while and I really miss her.”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor faintly smiled and said, “This is easy. Once we kill Wang Lin, I’ll call out Feng Luan’s soul and let you meet her. Now this old man needs to go into closed door cultivation, so go back inside!” With that, he reached out. Although Xu Liguo had a smile on his face, he cursed in his heart. He went back into the celestial sword and was put back inside the bag.


      “This sword spirit is filled with human greed. It is indeed very mysterious, but this also makes him easy to control. I can give him spirit stones and female cultivators, so I don’t believe he will betray me. Also, this sword spirit seems to be obsessed with Feng Luan’s soul. With her in my hands, he won’t be able to escape me!” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor sneered as he closed his eyes to cultivate once more.


      Feng Luan’s soul was the soul of a treasure he accidently obtained one day.


      This soul was very beautiful and filled with lust. When he met it for the first time, he was almost mesmerized by it due to his low cultivation level back then. Luckily, this soul was damaged, so he was able to escape that calamity, and to this day, he still dreaded it.


      After obtaining the celestial sword, he found that Xu Liguo was very mysterious and so, to control the sword spirit completely, he called out Feng Luan’s soul. As he expected, Xu Liguo jumped at the soul like a hungry wolf and was completely captivated by her.


      Wang Lin waited in the sky above the Giant Demon Clan for a while. After seeing the Giant Demon Clan ancestor not appearing, his expression darkened. The Giant Demon Clan was very large and contained many mountains. If he really wanted to hide, it would be very difficult to find him. Wang Lin looked toward the east and saw the tallest mountain in the Giant Demon Clan. For some reason, he felt a mysterious force coming from that mountain.


      Just as he was about to check it out, his eyes suddenly became serious as he looked toward the north and let out a faint smile.


      “Xu Liguo…”


      Wang Lin’s figure disappeared and he charged north.


      He was flying with the body of a three-star ancient god, so he moved as fast as lightning. With only a few teleports, he arrived at the northern part of the Giant Demon Clan. Looking at it from above, it was a grassy plain.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were sharp. As he spread out his divine sense, he felt like something was off. Around 500 kilometers underground, there was a thin barrier that would gently redirect his divine sense when it passed over it. If he wasn’t so close, he wouldn’t be able to detect it.


      With a sneer on his face, Wang Lin let out a roar, formed a fist, and smashed into the ground.


      Boom!


      An earth-shattering sound echoed and a crack appeared in the earth. This crack spread in all directions and also quickly spread deep underground.


      Waves of crackling sounds came from underground for a long time before it finally died down.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he let out another shout and punched the ground.


      The violent shock wave quickly spread underground. The sound of the earth shattering was like a dragon’s roar.


      “Giant Demon Clan ancestor, come out, now!” Wang Lin shouted, and then he threw another punch.


      Boom!


      With this punch, the plain immediately collapsed, creating a huge hole, and then a green figure suddenly charged out from underground.


      “Ceng Niu!” This person was middle-aged, but his eyes revealed an age not fitting for his appearance. He looked at Wang Lin and shouted, “I originally didn’t want to deal with you yet, but since you came, it’s obvious that you’re looking for death!”


      With that, he took a step forward, closed in on Wang Lin like lightning, and threw a punch.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh. He didn’t back up but instead threw a punch to meet the punch of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      Boom!


      The shock wave blew back all the surrounding rocks and sand. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor was knocked back tens of feet and cracks appeared in the bones of his right fist. His face was filled with disbelief.


      Wang Lin’s body only backed up several steps and his arm slightly trembled. He could feel a powerful force enter his body and try to tear him apart, but that was quickly dissolved by his origin soul.


      “The Giant Demon Clan’s body refining technique is indeed mysterious.” Wang Lin charged toward the Giant Demon Clan ancestor once more.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor cursed in his heart. His possession wasn’t complete, so he could only use 80% of his power. But even at 80%, the strength of his body was terrifying enough that he was not even afraid of certain treasures.


      But just now, when he traded that punch with Wang Lin, the hardest bones in his body had cracked. How could he not be shocked?


      “What is your cultivation method?!” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor quickly backed up with a gloomy expression. However, Wang Lin was too fast; he had already arrived before him with another punch. This punch created a pressure that locked him in place. Thin lines appeared out of nowhere and attempted to wrap around him.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s eyes lit up. As his body moved, it creaked due to the pressure and the thin lines. He jumped into the air and used a kick to meet Wang Lin’s punch.


      Bang!


      Another earth-shattering sound echoed across the entire Giant Demon Clan.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s face turned red. He used the force of the impact to quickly back away.


      Wang Lin felt pain in his right fist. He took a few steps back before finally stopping. Wang Lin took a deep breath. This Giant Demon Clan ancestor hadn’t finished his possession and yet his body was almost on par with a three-star ancient god. If he was able to complete his possession, his body would be almost no weaker than a three-star ancient god.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s face was really gloomy. When he saw Wang Lin destroy the 12 pillars, he decided to not appear. However, now that Wang Lin had found him, he had no choice but to fight.


      Wang Lin glared at the Giant Demon Clan ancestor and charged forth once more.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor let out a roar as his body grew and became a giant more than 100 feet tall. Without any hesitation, he used celestial spiritual energy and a golden light spread across his body. The amount of celestial spiritual energy Li Yuanfeng could use couldn’t compare to him. After all, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor had reached the early stage of Soul Transformation on his own.


      “This old man didn’t want to use celestial spiritual energy because it will mess with my possession. Otherwise, I would have instantly killed you with it. Now that you have forced me to use celestial spiritual energy, you’re just asking for death!” the Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted, and the golden light on his body became even brighter. Like the sun, the light was blinding.


      As his body moved, the sky shattered, creating countless spatial rifts. Waves of destructive wind came out from the rifts and covered the surrounding area.


      He threw a punch filled with golden light. This punch was filled with celestial spiritual energy. It was the full power of an early stage Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Normal cultivators would infuse celestial spiritual energy into their spells and techniques, but for the Giant Demon Clan members, nothing was better than their bodies, so this punch not only contained celestial spiritual energy, it also contained the powerful force of the body of a Giant Demon Clan member.


      The power of one punch caused the entire plain north of the Giant Demon Clan to shatter and collapse into countless specks of dust that were pushed far away by the pressure.


      “Wang Lin, accept your death!” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor also felt helpless. Now that he had used celestial spiritual energy, this body could no longer be used again and he would have to find another body.


      After the body has been damaged by the celestial energy, he won’t be able to properly fuse with it anymore. It would only be possible to use it if his cultivation level was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with a strange light. The power of that punch made him feel a sense of danger. Aside from the time he fought against the heavens’ messenger, this was the second time Wang Lin had felt danger when he was fused with his original body.


      But at this moment, Wang Lin wasn’t afraid at all. He let out a roar as the three stars on his forehead began to rapidly spin and a purple aura covered his body.


      At the same time, the figure of the ancient god appeared behind him once more.
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      Chapter 877 - Thunder, Destroy


      The three people beside him clenched their teeth. If they didn’t act now, they would have no chance at survival. One of them formed a seal and then the surrounding vegetation began to grow like crazy and rushed at Wang Lin.


      There was another person who opened their mouth and spat out a black bead that closed in on Wang Lin. The last cultivator formed a seal and hundreds of puppets rushed out to attack Wang Lin.


      However, at this moment, the eyes of the cultivator that sent out the gourd lit up and he quickly retreated. However, the moment he retreated, the other three also moved. It seemed like they all had the same idea.


      The four people escaped in four different directions.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the Celestial Sealing Stamp charged out. All the attacks collapsed under the Celestial Sealing Stamp that was hundreds of feet wide. It then flashed out after one of the four.


      There was a loud bang. After it smashed down, it charged after another. Hundreds of thousands of golden runes filled the area, but four of them were filled with intelligence.


      Wang Lin stared at the very special four runes among them. His eyes lit up and he came up with a bold idea.


      “If I fuse the one-billion-soul soul flag and the Celestial Seal Stamp…” Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat.


      Rumbling sounds continued to echo, and a moment later, the Celestial Sealing Stamp returned. The amount of runes that contained intelligence increased from four to seven!


      Wang Lin grabbed the Celestial Sealing Stamp and disappeared.


      Shegong Hu’s face was pale as he quickly moved through the forest. The moment he appeared, he was locked on to by a killing intent. If it wasn’t for the fact that his reaction was fast and he quickly dodged, he would have died the moment he appeared.


      Nevertheless, he was still injured when he dodged. His face was pale and he quickly escaped. Behind him, the big-headed boy quickly gave chase.


      His foolish smile still remained on the big-headed boy’s face. His smile toward Shengong Hu was cold. He raised his hand and threw a flash of purple light. The purple light quickly turned into a purple ant dozens of feet tall.


      This ant was extremely ferocious. After it appeared, it let out a roar and charged forward with its giant ant forceps. It was far faster than Shengong Hu, and it mercilessly pinched in his direction!


      The smile on the big-headed boy became even colder. He could already see the cultivator before him being torn in half by the Profound Heavenly Ant he had raised.


      The big-headed boy muttered, “Unfortunately, I can’t open my bag of holding here. Otherwise, I would’ve just collected his origin soul and there would be no need to send out the Profound Heavenly Ant...”


      At this moment of crisis, Shengong Hu’s eyes lit up and he turned around to spit out a fist-sized ball of thunder at the ant chasing him. The thunder let out a rumble as it headed toward the ant.


      However, the difference between their cultivation levels was too great. Just as the thunder closed in on the ant, the ant clamped it with its forceps and the ball of thunder collapsed.


      A thunderous roar echoed, but the ant completely ignored the impact and charged forward. Its forceps gave off a cold aura as it mercilessly clamped down on Shengong Hu.


      Shengong Hu let out a miserable smile. From the moment he appeared to now, it had been less than 15 minutes, and he had spent it all on survival. He hadn’t managed to kill anyone yet, and he was about to forfeit the battlefield.


      However, just at this moment, Shengong Hu’s eyes were filled with surprise. He felt a familiar aura suddenly close in. There was a flash of golden light and a cold voice filled the heavens and earth.


      “Seal!”


      The moment that word was spoken, golden runes suddenly condensed around Shengong Hu. With a bang, the ant’s forceps pinched down on the golden runes.


      With a flash, the countless golden runes fused, creating a golden storm. As the storm swept by, the Profound Heavenly Ant trembled and quickly retreated.


      The foolish smile on the big-headed boy immediately froze and he stared ahead. His expression became gloomy and then he retreated without hesitation.


      Wang Lin stepped out from the jungle behind Shengong Hu. The Celestial Sealing Stamp floated before Wang Lin and released a soft golden glow.


      “My Lord!” Shengong Hu’s face was filled with respect.


      Wang Lin nodded and his gaze swept the retreating big-headed boy. He coldly said, “Still want to run!?” He took a step and immediately moved hundreds of feet. The Celestial Sealing Stamp directly charged out.


      The big-headed boy’s cultivation level was the same as Wang Lin’s, early stage Nirvana Scryer. He had witnessed Wang Lin’s rise during the three trials, so now he was extremely afraid of Wang Lin and didn’t want to provoke Wang Lin needlessly.


      The big-headed boy’s foolish smile had already disappeared and he quickly shouted, “Fellow Cultivator Xu Mu, I’ll just leave this area. Why must you aim to kill? Our cultivation levels are the same, so if we battle, you will be injured. Don’t give that Xu Ting a chance!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. As he stepped out, he raised his hand. A Heavenly Chop fused into his hand and he mercilessly chopped down. The big-headed boy’s expression changed greatly. As he retreated, the Profound Heavenly Ant let out a roar and blocked in front of the big-headed boy. The moment the heavenly chop touched the ant, the ant collapsed!


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp flashed and one of the golden runes landed on the collapsing ant. That golden rune was immediately filled with intelligence.


      The big-headed boy’s expression became pale. As he swiftly retreated, his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Celestial Spell, Embrace!” After he said that, a ripple spread out around him. As the ripple spread out, the surroundings began to change. Different fierce beasts began to appear, and they all let out an angry roars as they rushed at Wang Lin.


      “Let’s use you to test my power over thunder!” Wang Lin’s voice was like the winter wind. When it fell in the ears of the big-headed boy, the boy trembled. He remember how Wang Lin had devoured the thunder spirit during the earth trial. He felt bitter and quickly retreated after he cast the spell.


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly changed. A thunder that would cause people to tremble gathered like crazy.


      “The thunder of the heavens and earth is all under my control!” Wang Lin didn’t look at the big-headed boy but up at the sky. The ancient thunder dragon origin soul flew out from between his eyebrows and let out a roar.


      Roar!


      The ancient thunder dragon’s roar that allowed it to control thunder once again echoed across the world! This roar was like heaven-splitting thunder. It sent out like a shockwave that shocked all the cultivators in the battlefield!


      The entire battlefield began to shake as if there was an earthquake. The entire world turned upside down and the sun and moon reversed!


      Xu Ting had just entered the black mist and was chasing a cultivator with a smile. He was about devour the cultivator, but at this moment, he heard the roar that came from ancient times and felt the fierce vibrations of the battlefield. The black mist around him suddenly collapsed under the power of this roar. He was forced out of the mist with an aghast look as he gazed into the distance.


      As for the escaping cultivator, he coughed out a large mouthful of blood and his face turned pale. The cultivator felt like the sky had collapsed under the roar of thunder and like he was being pressed down into the ground!


      In the jungle, the six-fingered cultivator was hiding inside a towering tree, waiting for prey. However, at this instant, the roar of thunder echoed across the sky. He suddenly turned pale; it was as if a force had charged into his soul and forced him out of his hiding place. He looked into the distance with fear in his eyes.


      “This… This is the roar Xu Mu released in the earth trial!!”


      Zhan Konglie was moving within the jungle when he heard that roar. His body trembled and he immediately sat down to cultivate. A moment later, his eyes lit up. His face was filled with joy and he rushed toward the roar.


      At this moment, all the cultivators in the battlefield heard the terrifying roar of thunder. It was as if the sky was going to collapse. The sky suddenly changed colors as thunder appeared high in the air and gathered in the distance.


      The earth shook violently, as if it was doomsday!


      It wasn’t just the battlefield. Outside, in the Thunder Celestial Temple, the octagonal piece of wood in the air shook violently. Rays of thunder appeared and continued to moved through it. Large amounts of lightning bolts appeared in the sky as if they were summoned. They all approached the piece of wood as if they were going to worship something!


      Master Flamespark suddenly stood up and stared at the octagonal piece of wood. His expression was gloomy and both of his hands formed a seal. Countless seals landed on the octagonal piece of wood and then the octagonal piece of wood gradually stopped shaking.


      At this moment, the surrounding cultivators all had various ideas about what was happening.


      After the roar, Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul returned to his body. Endless lightning bolts surrounded his body. The area within 500 kilometers of him had turned into a thunder hell!


      As popping sounds echoed, large amounts of towering trees collapsed and burst into flames. At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with thunder and countless lightning bolts surrounded him. Wang Lin felt like he was the lord of all thunder!


      He raised his right hand and pointed at the big-headed boy, who was escaping and had almost lost his wit!


      “Thunder, destroy!”


      Thunderous roars echoed with the point of Wang Lin’s finger. Then all the surrounding thunder rushed out violently at the big-headed body. If one looked at this from the air, one would see all the thunder within the area contract toward one point. That point of concentration was the big-headed boy!


      The thunder moved so fast that it instantly closed in. The big-headed boy’s eyes revealed despair. At this moment, he had the illusion that he was facing all the thunder in the heavens. At the next moment, the thunder rushed into his body!


      A loud bang echoed across the entire battlefield once more. The big-headed boy’s body was lit aflame and floated into the air. There were no remains of his body left!
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      Chi Hu’s figure moved like lightning and arrived almost immediately after he heard those words. He looked at his surrounding clan members who each had a light and dark mark on their foreheads.


      Chi Hu could only detect very faint spiritual energy fluctuations. It was clear that their cultivations had already been sealed.


      These more than 100 clan members all displayed very ugly expressions with shock mixed in. Although they had already heard of this, to experience it themselves made them feel very bitter.


      Chi Hu looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and loudly asked, “Ceng Niu, do you consider me, Chi Hu, your friend?”


      Wang Lin looked at Chi Hu and nodded. “I don’t have many friends in my life, but you, Chi Hu, can be considered one!”


      Chi Hu stared at Wang Lin and said, word for word, “Ceng Niu, if you consider I, Chi Hu, your friend, then immediately leave the Giant Demon Clan!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. After a while, he slowly said, “Chi Hu, do you know why I haven’t killed a single person in the Giant Demon Clan yet? If it wasn’t for you, I wouldn’t have spared them.”


      As the two spoke, even more Giant Demon Clan members arrived and surrounded them. They created an oppressive aura that slowly closed in.


      Chi Hu’s heart felt bitter. He revealed a strained expression and said, “Ceng Niu, you…”


      Wang Lin looked at Chi Hu and gently sighed. “Chi Hu, tell me where the Giant Demon Clan ancestor is and I’ll go find him. As for the other Giant Demon Clan members, I won’t hurt them”


      “So bold!”


      “Madness!”


      Countless curses came from the surrounding Giant Demon Clan members, then three old men wearing purple and with axes flashing on their foreheads walked out.


      When the three of them appeared, a powerful spiritual pressure came with them.


      Wang Lin glanced at them. All three of them were at the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation. They also had traces of celestial spiritual energy inside them. They were clearly on the edge of breaking through to the Soul Transformation stage.


      One of the purple-robed elders gloomily said, “Ceng Niu, I’m the head elder of the Giant Demon Clan. I challenge you to a duel!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He looked at the elder and said, “You are not worthy!” With that, he turned back to Chi Hu for his reply.


      The old man’s face changed from green to red as he stared at Wang Lin. After letting out a laugh, his eyes became cold and he stepped forward. A giant axe appeared in his hand and he charged toward Wang Lin with a roar.


      Members of the Giant Demon Clan rarely used any spells or techniques; they mostly used their powerful bodies to attack.


      Wang Lin glanced at that old man. He formed a fist with his right hand and threw a punch.


      Boom!


      With a loud bang, the old man was forced back several feet and his face paled as he revealed a look of disbelief. The other purple-robed elders’ expressions changed greatly as they secretly cursed.


      Wang Lin didn’t even move. He looked at the old man and said, “You are still not worthy!”


      Chi Hu bitterly said, “I don’t know where the ancestor is. Ceng Niu, stay your hand; my Giant Demon Clan is not your enemy.”


      Wang Lin pondered. After a long time, he looked into the sky and then pointed at Chi Hu. “Chi Hu, tell your ancestor to return my flying sword and I’ll leave immediately!”


      Chi Hu secretly sighed. He looked at Wang Lin as he struggled to make a choice in his heart. Shortly after, he depressingly said, “No one knows where the ancestor is, but once we open the Heaven Passage formation, we can contact the ancestor. Ceng Niu, once you have the celestial sword, you should quickly leave.”


      Wang Lin looked at Chi Hu and slowly nodded.


      The three purple-robed elders remained silent. They were the three strongest members of the clan aside from the ancestor. If they couldn’t resist against Wang Lin, there was no need to talk about the other clan members.


      Especially after they saw that more than 100 clan members were sealed, their hearts immediately darkened.


      Chi Hu turned around to look at the three elders with a complex expression in his eyes and said, “Three elders, please open the Giant Demon Clan’s Heaven Passage formation. I order it as the junior sect master!”


      The three purple-robed elders looked at each other and quickly nodded. Without any hesitation, they slapped their foreheads and a purple axe appeared in each of their hands.


      “Open the western Giant Demon Palaces!” one of the elders shouted. He threw the axe in his hand into the air and shot out rays of spiritual energy.


      The ground of the Giant Demon Clan suddenly began to shake and a black pillar of light that pierced through the sky appeared in the western part of the Giant Demon Clan.


      A powerful wave of spiritual energy began to spread from it.


      At the same time, a black pillar of light appeared in the east.


      This didn’t end just yet. After the two pillars of black light appeared, a third one soon followed. The ground shook even more and countless cracks spread all over the ground.


      Ripples of spiritual energy spread out from each of the three pillars.


      “Open the southern Giant Demon Palaces!”


      “Open the northern Giant Demon Palaces!”


      The other two purple-robed elders shouted almost at the same time as the first and threw their axes into the air as well.


      The north and south suddenly began to rumble as a total of six more black pillars appeared. At this moment, a mysterious sound began to echo in all directions.


      Chi Hu looked at Wang Lin. He clenched his teeth and said, “Open the eastern Giant Demon Palaces!”


      The moment he said that, rumblings could be heard from the east and three black pillars appeared.


      If someone were to look from above, the entire Giant Demon Clan was completely covered by the black light from the 12 pillars. With three pillars in each direction, it seemed to form a heavenly prison.


      At this moment, as the 12 pillars rose into the sky, all of the clan members around Wang Lin sat down cross-legged and began to mutter.


      Their voices fused together in a very strange way and like an endless curse, it began to spread.


      At this moment, the Giant Demon Clan members who hadn’t arrived yet, whether they were at the Qi Condensation stage or the Soul Formation stage, all stopped and began to echo this strange song.


      The song seemed to be the only sound left in this world.


      The 12 black pillars emitted a black light, and in reaction to this strange song, the black light became even stronger.


      Wang Lin revealed a hint of sadness in his eyes. He saw the struggle in Chi Hu’s eyes. However, he had very few relations with anyone and really considered Chi Hu his friend.


      In a 5,000 kilometer radius, he and Chi Hu were the only ones standing. Everyone else was sitting down cross-legged while singing that strange song.


      Chi Hu looked at Wang Lin with a complex expression and bitterly said, “Ceng Niu, I let you down! However, the ancestor is the hope of my Giant Demon Clan, and as the junior sect master, this is my duty… Even with the ancestor’s body, he can’t withstand eight blows from the Heaven Passage formation. Your body isn’t as strong as the bodies of my Giant Demon Clan’s members, so there is no chance of survival…”


      He raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin.


      The strange song that surrounded the entire Giant Demon Clan suddenly became even louder and more intense. The 12 black pillars suddenly trembled and started moving very quickly toward Wang Lin, who was at the center.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He looked at Chi Hu and blandly said, “Chi Hu, for what happened at the Celestial Realm, you owed me, and from two years ago, I owe you. Consider the two matters even!”


      Chi Hu’s eyes darkened. “Even… that is indeed correct, we are even.”


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the 12 black pillars coming from all directions and laughed. “Chi Hu, do you really think this Heaven Passage formation can kill me? Break for me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He suddenly appeared before one of the black pillars and threw a punch.


      Boom!


      The black pillar suddenly shattered, creating a powerful force. Wang Lin’s body was pushed back several feet and his right fist started bleeding.


      “The first pillar!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. During the fight with Li Yuanfeng, he wasn’t able to use the full power of a three-star ancient god’s body. At this moment, his eyes were filled with battle intent. He licked the blood from his right fist and charged toward the next pillar.


      With a bang, the second pillar suddenly collapsed. Wang Lin laughed and said, “The second pillar!”


      His figure moved once more and appeared next to another pillar. The sky was currently filled with countless cracks due to the black pillars. It was reaching its limit before shattering.


      Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!


      Wang Lin began to laugh like mad. He moved again and and shattered another pillar. Every time he shattered a pillar, his fist would bleed and he would lick away the blood. The current Wang Lin was very fierce. As he laughed, he shouted, “The eighth pillar!”


      His clothes were in pieces, revealing his well-toned upper body filled with tiny cracks. The three stars on his forehead spun rapidly, not allowing anyone to see exactly what was there.


      The song from the Giant Demon Clan became even louder and stranger. Their bodies were no longer unmoving but waving back and forth in a pattern.


      Chi Hu revealed a look of disbelief. In the Giant Demon Clan, no one but the ancestor could withstand eight pillars, and that was the ancestor’s limit.


      Of course, this was when he was only using his body. If the ancestor were to use spells, he could withstand all 12 pillars but would be injured.


      Wang Lin let out a roar and moved like lightning as he threw out more punches. He shattered three of pillars in a row. The current Wang Lin was like a primal demon god.


      “The last pillar. Chi Hu, look carefully!” As Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the heavens, the last pillar arrived.


      This time Wang Lin didn’t punch, but with a roar, his body suddenly grew into a giant more than 100 feet tall.


      Boom!


      The black pillar hit Wang Lin’s chest and shattered. Wang Lin was forced back three steps, but he wasn’t injured at all. He let out a roar and the Heaven Passage formation shattered.


      This was a real display of the peak power of a three-star ancient god!


      “Chi Hu, things are even between us. Giant Demon Clan, seal!” Wang Lin’s giant finger pointed at the sky and countless strands of grey gas appeared and entered the bodies of all the Giant Demon Clan members.


      “From today onward, there will be no Nascent Soul or above cultivators! If anyone wants to break through past the Core Formation stage, they must have my approval! This is your punishment!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. At this moment, his word was like the heavens’ law that would decide the fate of the Giant Demon Clan.


      The fusion of the avatar and the original body, the fusion of a late stage Soul Formation cultivator and a three-star ancient god; they created a very powerful Wang Lin.


      Unless a Soul Transformation cultivator used celestial spiritual energy, no one on the planet had a body that could match the strength of his body.


      This was an ancient god! A three-star ancient god!


      Wang Lin already considered all of this. If he were to keep on hiding his strength like before, it would only invite trouble from more people. He might as well use killing Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor as examples to show the entire planet and especially Zhuque Zhi that he was not a pawn!


      After going to the country of Suzaku, Wang Lin felt a depressing feeling shrouding him. This was caused by the country of Suzaku and Mount Suzaku. Liu Mei’s appearance was like a corner of the fog being lifted, allowing Wang Lin to confirm that he was trapped in a conspiracy.


      With Wang Lin’s personality, how could he allow others to push him about? This was why he didn’t hesitate to show his full strength.


      He didn’t want to become a pawn. Even if he was a pawn, he would be a pawn covered in thorns, causing anyone who touched him to bleed.


      Even if the matter of him being an ancient god was exposed, he had a way out. The ancient gods had already been extinct for countless years and were legends from ancient times. Even if Zhuque Zhi saw Wang Lin, he wouldn’t even be able to confirm if Wang Lin really was an ancient god.


      After all, there were people who focused on refining their bodies; the Giant Demon Clan was a whole group of these people.


      Wang Lin already considered all of this. He didn’t plan on staying on Suzaku for long; he planned to leave and go to planet Tian Yun once he obtains the one-billion-soul soul flag!


      “Giant Demon Clan Ancestor, come out now!” Wang Lin floated in the air as he shouted. His voice spread across the entire Giant Demon Clan.


      Chi Hu let out a wry smile as his body slumped over and fell down. Wang Lin didn’t kill him, but as the person in control of the formation, he suffered the backlash and sustained heavy injuries when it was destroyed.


      Wang Lin’s voice spread across the entire Giant Demon Clan. At this moment, no one dared to stand up and resist this shout. The only person who had the power to resist was the Giant Demon Clan ancestor who remained hidden!


      At this moment, at the boarder of the Giant Demon Clan, a woman wearing purple stood there, looking toward Wang Lin. She was very beautiful. Her eyes were filled with a mysterious light as she muttered to herself, “So this is your true strength… Wang Lin… It looks like even master underestimated you…”
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      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but his heart was moved. From what he saw from the illusion, it was clear that there were six scrolls. Wang Lin remained calm as he respectfully clasped his hands. “Thank you, Senior Li Yunzi.”


      Li Yunzi laughed and carefully looked at Wang Lin. He waved his sleeve and pulled someone to continue the heaven trial.


      Wang Lin turned around and walked out of the square. He found an open area and sat down. Ignoring the gazes of all the cultivators, he quietly cultivated.


      While he cultivated, he could clearly feel waves of pain from between his eyebrows. A feeling like he was going to lose control appeared in his heart. Wang Lin vaguely understood that the third eye had absorbed the source origin energy, and a great change had occurred. As for whether this change was good or bad, even he couldn’t guess.


      However, one thing was certain: if he allowed the pain to continue, once it went beyond his control and rushed out, he would definitely suffer the backlash.


      He took a deep breath, and with a thought, he condensed endless annihilation heart restrictions. As he continued to cultivate them, three seals gradually formed to seal the third eye.


      However, the power from his third eye was too strong; this seal could only temporarily alleviate the problem. If time dragged on, he would have to strengthen it every once in a while.


      Although this was the case, Wang Lin didn’t think it was troublesome.


      “No matter what, the spell within the third eye will be my life-saving ace!”


      After Wang Lin, the rest of the cultivators continued the test. After 30 minutes, the remaining cultivators had all finished the third trial.


      Li Yunzi’s right hand reached out and the Battle Scroll returned to his hand. As he turned, a gust of wind swept from his body. All those there didn’t qualify were sent back into the transfer array in the sky.


      Out of the 147 people, there were only 112 people remaining.


      As Li Yunzi returned to his praying mat, Master Flamespark’s gaze swept past the remaining 112 people. His eyes lit up like torches and he slowly said, “The three trials are over, and everyone that remains are the elites of this generation. Originally, the mysterious void six paths would be next to test your dao, but since your number is already close to 108, we will skip right to one line to heaven!


      “One line to heaven is the last event for the celestial title competition. Of the 108 people that will gain a celestial title, the top 36 will be named ‘heaven celestials!’


      “In the one line to heaven trial, you all exist as phantoms. Even if you die, your body will only suffer a little damage, so it won’t affect you too much!”


      After Master Flamespark finished speaking, he slapped his bag of holding and an octagonal piece of wood appeared in his hand. He threw it into the air and the octagonal piece of wood grew. In an instant, it was more than 100 feet wide and bursts of colorful light came from it as it rotated in the sky.


      “Enter the square!” After Master Flamespark shouted, the 112 cultivators walked onto the square and sat down in the lotus position.


      Shortly after, Master Flamespark sent out a seal and then rays of light came from the wood. A ray of light shined on each of the 112 cultivators in the square.


      The moment the five-colored light shined down, all the cultivators, including Wang Lin, lost consciousness.


      This was a very dense jungle. The countless towering trees with endless branches intersecting each other and their leaves seemed to form a net that covered the sky. Only small gaps within the net would allow light to enter. Beams of light descend from the sky; it looked very mysterious.


      The ground was covered in rotten leaves and there were poisonous insects moving while avoiding the beams of light.


      Just at this moment, one of the towering trees released a flash of five-colored light and Wang Lin walked out of it. The moment he appeared, he immediately jumped and landed on a branch. He immediately used the heart restriction and hid his aura.


      Wang Lin had been honed by life and death situations, and this so-called one line to heaven was not even as danger as the Demon Spirit Land[1]! He naturally wouldn’t make the mistake of spreading out his divine sense the moment he arrived.


      At this moment, a divine sense swept by, and it didn’t stop at Wang Lin; it continued to spread. However, a moment later, the divine sense panicked and quickly spread. But after just a few moments, the divine sense collapsed and a miserable scream came from the distance.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Unless I’m certain I’m stronger, I can’t spread out my divine sense here. Otherwise, I’ll be immediately located and targeted!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit. After he cycled his origin energy and observed his body, he was able to see some clues. It was indeed as Master Flamespark had said. The body here was exactly the same as his body, but after it died, it wouldn’t impact his real body much.


      “One line to heaven without real death would certainly allow a lot of cultivators with no real experience to go through a life and death trial. I fear this is the real purpose of the Thunder Celestial Temple; their purpose is to raise real cultivators!” Wang Lin frowned and attempted to merge with the world. However, since this wasn’t the real world, it had no affect. After pondering for a bit, there was a flash of smoke and he disappeared.


      “The human, earth, and heaven trials were only tests. This one line to heaven is the real battle for the celestial titles. There is no good or evil. If I want number one, then I need to kill the most!” As Wang Lin moved, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Just at this moment, another divine sense spread out and scanned the area. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly moved. He was very fast, and an instant, he saw the cultivator that was spreading out the divine sense.


      This person was Zhao Yidao, who had gotten interrupted twice by Wang Lin during the three trials. When he appeared, he was extremely confused by his surroundings. Following his family’s teachings, he subconsciously spread out his divine sense to observe his surroundings. However, the moment his divine sense spread out, a powerful sense of crisis shrouded him. He panicked and realized he had made a big mistake!


      He immediately wanted to leave, but at this moment, a black mist flew by behind him. A powerful killing intent appeared and immediately devoured the escaping Zhao Yidao.


      A miserable scream echoed through the trees. Wang Lin stood 1,000 feet away and coldly stared at the black mist.


      The mist moved as if had absorbed that Zhao cultivator along with his skin and bones. A moment later, a person walked out. It was Xu Ting!


      He licked his lips and stared at Wang Lin. As the two exchange gazes across the 1,000 feet distance, popping sounds could be heard.


      Xu Ting dreaded Wang Lin a lot. Unless it was the last resort, he didn’t want to take the initiative to provoke Wang Lin, so he grimly said, “How about we leave our battle until the end?”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Ting before turning around and disappearing in a flash. Getting the most kills was more important than killing Xu Ting.


      Xu Ting let out a sigh of relief. He then retreated into the mist and quickly went the other direction. It was as if the two had set this place as the boundary and split the area in half. Neither would enter the other’s territory!


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time to find people one by one. Instead, he simply found a large tree and sat down. Then his divine sense spread out and swept the area.


      The moment his divine sense spread out, more than 10 people’s divine senses exploded and charged toward Wang Lin.


      In this place, even if you don’t try to kill others, they will come to kill you!


      Wang Lin spat out an object, it was the Celestial Sealing Stamp! This small object floated before Wang Lin and gave off bursts of golden light.


      Two out of the hundreds of thousands of the golden seals had the origin souls of cultivators sealed within them, and the power of these to seals was obviously different from the others. Wang Lin wasn’t sure if these illusionary origin souls could be sealed. Wang Lin was calm as he waited for the first person looking to die to arrive.


      After several breaths of time, a figure shot out like lightning from the jungle to the right. However, the moment the figure came within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin, the person was startled. After seeing that the target was Wang Lin, the person’s eyes were filled with terror and he choose to escape without any hesitation.


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin was calm. The moment the cultivator appeared, the Celestial Sealing Stamp charged out. It was extremely fast as it chased the escaping cultivator.


      As the cultivator panicked, his hands formed a seal and a spell begin to appear. However, these spells had no effect on the Celestial Sealing Stamp.  The Celestial Sealing Stamp instantly closed in and suddenly grew. It mercilessly pressed down and a large amount of golden runes appeared to seal off his escape.


      The cultivator’s eyes were filled with despair as he slapped his bag of holding and hundreds of flying swords appeared. He wanted to resist, but as a thunderous rumble echoed, all the flying swords collapsed. The Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed down and he let out a miserable groan. As the cultivator dissipated, a golden rune flew out and flashed. A moment later, the golden rune was filled with intelligence.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he withdrew the Celestial Sealing Stamp. After carefully observing it, he slowly raised his head as he looked into the distant jungle and calmly said, “How long do you all want to wait before you attack!?”


      The jungle before him was completely silent. A moment later, four people walked out from the jungle. All four of them were at the Corporeal Yang stage. Their auras fused together into one that could vaguely match Wang Lin’s aura.


      The four of them looked at each other. One of their eyes became vicious, and without a word he slapped his bag. A gourd immediately flew out. His right hand formed a seal and then a red flame came out from the gourd toward Wang Lin.


      1. Demon Spirit Land is the place Wang Lin got sent by the All-Seer
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      Wang Lin’s origin soul emitted a golden light. This golden light came from activating the soul sealing technique. The 12 souls were the 12 Soul Transformation ancestors of the Soul Refining Sect that willingly gave up their souls to be sealed within the soul flag.


      With the 12 Soul Transformation soul fragments in there, the power of this soul flag was already enough to shake the heavens.


      In addition to those 12 Soul Transformation soul fragments, there were more than 100 Soul Formation soul fragments and countless Nascent Soul soul fragments.


      As the 12 Soul Transformation soul fragments bowed, all the other soul fragments inside the flag became silent. Soul force came out from all the soul fragments in the form of black gas and gathered before Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Strands of black gas gathered from all directions; even the 12 Soul Transformation soul fragments turned into stands of black gas. All of the black gas gathered to form a 30-foot-tall flag before Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Everything Wang Lin saw was inside the soul flag. The flag that appeared before him was the spirit of the soul flag. If he could control this, he could truly control the one-billion-soul soul flag.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul reached out and grabbed the flag. He suddenly felt his body tremble and then his origin soul returned to his body.


      At the top of the Soul Refining Mountain, Wang Lin opened his eyes and found that there was nothing before him, but he could sense a purple and gold flag within him being refined by his origin soul.


      “Giant Demon Clan ancestor, this will be a calamity you’ll have a hard time escaping from!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he disappeared from the Soul Refining Sect.


      After Wang Lin left, a sigh came from the blood ring where Du Tian was doing his closed door cultivation.


      Wang Lin quickly appeared at the ancient transfer array, opened it up, and disappeared from Pilu.


      Giant Demon Clan.


      The Giant Demon Clan’s territory was very large. When they moved over from another planet, they made an agreement with the one who was Suzaku at the time and were given this land to flourish upon.


      In the Giant Demon Clan, there were 12 Giant Demon Palaces. All 12 palaces looked the same and were very large.


      Ever since two years ago, when the ancestor lost his body and possessed another, his whereabouts were unknown.


      After all, one was at their weakest during possession. This was why the ancestor changed his closed door cultivation location three times.


      On this day, Chi Hu sat inside the third palace with a piece of jade in his hand. His face was pale and filled with confusion.


      “Ceng Niu killed Xue Yue’s Li Yuanfeng. With my understanding of him, I think that his next target will be the ancestor…. If he comes, that means he is confident… What should I do…”


      “Although the ancestor is wrong, he is the hope of the Giant Demon Clan; everything he has done was for the future of the Giant Demon Clan.”


      “But Ceng Niu considers me a real friend… ah!”


      Chi Hu bitterly shook his head. His eyes were filled with confusion.


      Wang Lin appeared at the edge of the Giant Demon Clan. He wasn’t in a rush to enter the Giant Demon Clan. Instead, he created a cave at the border and began to use various materials in his bag to build a formation.


      The only purpose of this formation was to act as a beacon.


      This was what Wang Lin came up with to deal with the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s bloodline power. Even if he were to get teleported into space, he could use this formation as a beacon to return and not be lost in space.


      This was like attaching himself with a rope, so even if he gets teleported, he won’t be teleported too far and will be able to find his way back.


      This was formation from the jade Du Tian had left him. Wang Lin studied it and added some changes to it, making it even more intricate.


      He spent three months to completely set up this formation and even placed a celestial jade as its energy source. Then he placed down countless restrictions around the area to protect it.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin raised his head toward the Giant Demon Clan. His eyes became cold and then he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was already at the center of the Giant Demon Clan.


      He spread out his divine sense and immediately covered a majority of the country.


      “Giant Demon Clan ancestor, come out now!” Wang Lin’s message spread through his divine sense and was immediately heard by countless Giant Demon Clan clan members.


      Some of these clan members were in the middle of cultivating or sparing, but the moment they heard this, they stopped what they were doing and looked toward Wang Lin.


      Chi Hu sighed and disappeared from the palace.


      After Wang Lin sent out the message, he calmly stood there.


      In almost the blink of an eye, countless rays of light came from all directions and stopped 1,000 feet away from him. There were males and females, old and young; all of them stared at Wang Lin with gloomy expressions.


      Aside from those people, there were countless more flying over.


      At this moment, an old man appeared from thin air and all the other clan members made way for him.


      The old man stopped 100 feet before Wang Lin. He frowned and shouted, “Who are you?”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was like lightning as he stared at the old man and said, “Ceng Niu!”


      The moment those two words came out, the surroundings immediately became silent. Almost all of the Giant Demon Clan clan members’ eyes were filled with fear.


      “Ceng Niu, it was he who won against Red Butterfly!”


      “He is the Ceng Niu that killed Li Yuanfeng, caused Xue Yue to become a rank 3 cultivation country, and sealed all of Xue Yue’s Soul Formation cultivators.”


      “The number one cultivator under the Soul Transformation stage!”


      “Rumor has it that he has already reached the Soul Transformation stage or else there is no way he could’ve killed Li Yuanfeng.”


      Even the old man who had spoken took a deep breath. He looked at Ceng Niu and slowly asked, “Fellow cultivator Ceng Niu, what are you looking for my clan’s ancestor for?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he said, “Kill!”


      The old man’s expression was ugly. He let out an angry laugh as he pointed at Wang Lin and said, “I have heard that you were arrogant. Now that I’ve met you, I can see that you are indeed so! Ceng Niu, my Giant Demon Clan isn’t Xue Yue; how can we let you kill as you wish? Today, without even the need for the ancestor to come out, my Giant Demon Clan will kill you!” With that, the old man slapped his bag of holding and a black token appeared. He held the black token up and shouted, “I use my status as the elder of the Giant Demon Clan to order all clan members to use everything to kill Ceng Niu!”


      The moment he said it, the token turned to dust and a mysterious power quickly spread across the entire Giant Demon Clan.


      Every clan member felt the message from the mysterious power.


      As the old man gave out the order, the hundred plus clan members around Wang Lin all let out roars and their bodies grew several times larger. In the blink of an eye, they had all turned into giants tens of feet tall. They all touched their foreheads and war axes appeared in their hands.


      The aura they exuded was heaven-shattering!


      “Kill!” The old man let out a roar as crackling sounds came from all over his body. He became a 100-foot-tall giant and swung down an axe covered by a purple light on Wang Lin.


      “Kill!!!” The surrounding clan members all let out roars as they charged at Wang Lin. Their roars merged into a sound wave which also joined the charge.


      The Giant Demon Clan was very different from other clans. Once an enemy is identified by an elder, they would never fight by themselves but attack in groups.


      They would also no longer try to talk anymore; “kill” was the only word they would say.


      An ordinary cultivator would be scared to death by these giants charging at them. Even if their expression remained calm, their heart would still tremble.


      This sound contained heaven-shaking killing intent like a primal beast, but compared to Wang Lin, this was still not enough.


      Wang Lin’s killing intent was very scary. He had lived almost his entire life by killing and this was especially true for his original body.


      His avatar had fused with his original body, so all the killing intent from his original body was here. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as all the killing intent in his body exploded forth.


      “Tell me where the Giant Demon Clan ancestor is hiding, or else die!”


      Aside from Chi Hu, Wang Lin had no good intent toward the rest of the Giant Demon Clan. Because he couldn’t find where the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was when he spread out his divine sense, he became impatient.


      As he spoke, he didn’t even look at the Giant Demon Clan members charging at him but instead activated his domain. The sky above the Giant Demon Clan darkened.


      A mysterious power surrounded the heavens and earth. The life and death reincarnation scroll appeared in the sky along with the ancient god’s figure.


      The ancient god in the sky held the life and death scroll. At this moment, this was the only thing in the sky.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he revealed a ruthless expression and calmly said, “Seal!”


      Countless strands of grey gas suddenly came out from the scroll and landed on the bodies of the Giant Demon Clan members who were charging at Wang Lin.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly. He clenched teeth and didn’t back down as he swung down the axe. Wang Lin glanced at the old man and softly said, “Scram!”


      With just the power of one word, the old man’s body trembled and his origin soul became unstable; however, he let out a roar and used some unknown technique to recover and continue swinging down the axe.


      Surprised, Wang Lin quickly threw out a punch.


      Bang!


      The old man coughed out blood and was knocked back several feet before colliding with another clan member. That member also coughed out blood and together they were knocked back over 100 feet before they finally stopped.


      At this moment, two strands of grey gas caught up to the two of them and entered their bodies.


      “Ceng Niu, stop!” At this moment, a voice filled with pain came from the distance.


      Wang Lin raised his head and the coldness on his face lessened.


      “Chi Hu.”
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      At first glance, the word “battle” looked very ordinary, but on closer inspection, an unimaginable killing intent that seemed to come from a war suddenly crashed down!


      At this moment, illusions appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes. It was as if the heavens and earth had all collapsed. Everything disappeared, including the square, the surrounding cultivators, and even the Thunder Celestial Temple. The only thing that remained was the word “battle!”


      Wang Lin only felt his body tremble and his entire body entered a trance. It was as if a mysterious power had exploded from the word “battle.” This power descended and took over his mind. It was as if his origin soul had been separated from his flesh; there was no longer any connection between the two.


      Monstrous killing intent surrounded him. Wang Lin felt like he was a mortal in a severe winter without any clothes. The chill seemed to attempt to blow up his flame of life.


      In a trance, Wang Lin felt like he had returned back to when the heaven defying bead was complete. The door appeared, and the moment it opened, a wave of source origin energy suddenly appeared!


      The third eye slowly appeared between his eyebrows and slowly opened, but no red light came out. At this moment, Wang Lin was motionless, but his mind trembled violently. The feeling of facing the door inside the heaven defying bead echoed once more!


      However, compared to the feeling back then, what he felt was infinitely weaker. Back then, Wang Lin almost collapsed after only one gaze. Now, when he looked at the word “battle,” although he was shocked, he could persist.


      It was obvious that the source origin energy inside the word “battle” couldn’t even compare to the heaven defying bead. To Wang Lin, the heaven defying bead was too mysterious, but this word, “battle,” was something he could grasp.


      These events seem like they took place over a long period of time, but it all happened the moment Wang Lin raised his head. It had only been one second!


      Li Yunzi originally didn’t have a good opinion of Wang Lin. Although this Xu Mu was able to battle Russell and had amazing spells, without Qing Shui’s intervention, the one to lose would have been Xu Mu!


      As for the second trial, the reason Xu Mu was able to devour the thunder spirit was also due to luck. Li Yunzi was someone who had reached his current cultivation level through his own hard work. In his eyes, those cultivators that depended on luck were not worthy. Xu Mu was one of those cultivators in his eyes.


      However, at this moment, his eyes shined brightly like never before. He took three steps forward and stared at Wang Lin. It was as if there was something roaring inside his heart.


      “One second! This Xu Mu was able to enter the state in only one second!” Even with Li Yunzi’s mental strength, he was excited. In generations of his Zhan family’s history, no one had been able to enter the state in one second. Even his ancestor with heaven defying talent took two seconds!


      At this moment, Li Yunzi had already forgotten about Xu Ting. Those thoughts were all replaced by Wang Lin!


      Not only him, all the old monsters on the praying mat were shocked. Just like Li Yunzi, they didn’t think much about Wang Lin’s performance in the last two trials, they just thought it was amusing. However, all of them began to seriously pay attention now.


      Blood God’s pupils shrank as he stared at Wang Lin. While he was shocked, killing intent appeared in his heart once more!


      “This child was able to enter the state in one second. He can’t be allowed to live!” As he was thinking this, he felt a killing intent lock onto himself. He turned around and saw Qing Shui coldly looking at him.


      Blood God coldly snorted. He suppressed the killing intent and hid it deep inside his heart.


      The other ancestors from families with inheritances from the celestial realm all watched intently.


      The admiration in the Xiang family ancestor became even stronger. The more he looked at Wang Lin, the more pleased he became. He thought, “This child is no mere fish in a pond!”


      Master Flamespark smiled, and when he looked at the shocked Li Yunzi, his smile widened.


      Zhan Konglie knew about the matter within the family. When he saw Wang Lin enter the state in just one second, he gasped and was completely stunned. As for Xu Ting, he frowned and his heart felt very complicated. He was originally a child that was favored by the heavens, but during the human trial, Xu Mu stole his thunder. Then in the earth trial, he was far inferior to Xu Mu. Now in the heaven trial, he was praised by Li Yunzi, but all of that had instantly vanished. It was as if his Xu Mu was his nemesis in life!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense split in two and fused with the word “battle.” A trace of source origin energy came from the word and slowly cycled through his body. Just as it was about to leave Wang Lin’s body, it trembled and this trace of source origin energy charged toward the third eye like crazy.


      The source origin energy rushed into the third eye that had appeared between his eyebrow. Bright red light suddenly came from his third eye.


      As slivers of source origin energy entered, the red light coming from his third eye became even more intense. After 10 seconds, Wang Lin awakened and the red light gathered in his third eye suddenly gushed out in a fan shape!


      The red light flashed and caused all the surrounding cultivators to exclaim. The fan-shaped red light completely surrounded the Battle Scroll.


      In a trance, Wang Lin vaguely saw a strange scene in the scroll. It was a distant star system, and an old man in white waved his finger in space and wrote the word “battle!” The word flashed and split into six different scrolls.


      A powerful source origin energy came from the old man. He was filled with melancholy, regret, and reluctance as he looked at the word “battle.” He raised his head and looked into the stars. His eyes were suddenly filled with disbelief.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and the red light from his third eye disappeared. He had awakened. That scene he saw just now was due to his third eye establishing a connection with the Battle Scroll. What he faintly managed to see felt like an illusion, but it also felt so real!


      As the red light disappeared, Wang Lin’s third eye gradually closed, but it didn’t disappear. It turned into a red line and remained between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. At this moment, Wang Lin was giving off a strange feeling.


      “You saw it!” Li Yunzi took a step and suddenly appeared before Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin, and his voice contained a trace of excitement.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and nodded. He could clearly feel that there was a power that even terrified him within the red line between his eyebrows. There was a hint of pain, as if that power was unwilling to remain and wanted to explode outward.


      Li Yunzi stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, he laughed and said, “Good. Xu Mu, after the celestial competition is over, come and find me. This old man will let you see the remaining two battle scrolls!”
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      As the news of Ceng Niu’s battle with Li Yuanfeng spread across the planet, Ceng Niu disappeared once more.


      After Wang Lin left Xue Yue, he immediately found an isolated place before bringing the two arms into the heaven defying bead.


      He stood before Situ Nan’s giant soul. When he arrived, he released the seal on the two arms.


      The moment he unsealed them, the two arms mysteriously floated around Situ Nan’s soul.


      Wang Lin looked at what was happening with a serious expression. He had guessed that these were Situ Nan’s arms and now he was even more sure.


      For the first time in hundreds of years, Situ Nan’s soul trembled. Then a bright light immediately appeared and surrounded the two severed arms.


      The severed arms slowly moved toward his soul and eventually disappeared into it.


      Wang Lin could clearly feel Situ Nan’s soul recovering at a very fast pace. From its half-transparent state, it was gradually becoming solid.


      Shortly after, the light from the soul disappeared. At this moment, Situ Nan’s soul became solid once more, but he still hadn’t awakened yet.


      “Back then, Situ Nan told me that only after I reach the Soul Transformation stage will I be able to help him reawaken. He was very vague about it. I’m afraid it has something to do with celestial spiritual energy.” Wang pondered a bit while looking at Situ Nan’s soul before looking at his parents’ soul.


      He had stared at them for a very long time before he bitterly said, “Mom, dad, your son is supposed to send you both off back into the reincarnation cycle, but I can’t let go…”


      After a very long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and left the heaven defying bead.


      “Those severed arms were indeed parts of Situ Nan’s body. I wonder if there are any more pieces of his body still remaining.” Wang Lin looked into the distance as he walked out from the heaven defying bead. That was where the Giant Demon Clan was located.


      “I have already checked Li Yuanfeng’s soul. He only obtained the two severed arms by accident and has no idea where they came from.” Wang Lin shook his head, then he took a step and disappeared.


      “I must take back the celestial sword from the Giant Demon Clan ancestor! Back then, Sun Tai fought against the Giant Demon Clan ancestor, but in the end, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor won by using his bloodline power. However, he was then hunted by Sun Tai’s corpse puppet, so whether he’s alive or dead is unknown.”


      “Even if he didn’t die, he will still need to posses a new body. The time it takes for someone to get used to their new body could be long or short. I wonder if he has fully adapted to his new body…” With one step, Wang Lin appeared outside an ancient transfer array.


      “The Giant Demon Clan ancestor is different from Li Yuanfeng. Li Yuanfeng reached the Soul Transformation stage by force, but the Giant Demon Clan ancestor reached it through his own cultivation. Also, the Giant Demon Clan’s fighting style is similar to an ancient god’s. Maybe their ancestor had some relation to the ancient gods.”


      “As a result, I’m not confident in my fight against him!”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned and stopped before entering the transfer array. One of the destinations on the transfer array was the Giant Demon Clan.


      Wang Lin’s expression was very unsettled as he began to think.


      “These aren’t even the most important things. The most important thing is the bloodline power he has that even the mid stage Soul Transformation Sun Tai dreaded. In the end, even Sun Tai was sucked into the vortex. As a result, my confidence in winning is even lower.”


      “To battle or not to battle?!” For one of the first few times in Wang Lin’s life, he began to hesitate.


      “If I battle, the outcome is uncertain!”


      “Not battling would mean missing the best chance to kill this person. If I wait until he finishes his possession, I don’t know how long I’ll have to wait until I can kill him. The reason he wants to kill me must be because of the Giant Demon Clan member who saw the heaven defying bead all those years ago.”


      Wang Lin has lived for 500 years; even the dumbest person would become like a fox, and he wasn’t dumb. These 500 years have given him the experience to see through many things.


      After combining various clues, he had already seen through everything when he awakened two years ago.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stepped into the ancient transfer array. He placed a celestial jade into the formation and suddenly a map with ten shining dots appeared.


      Wang Lin touched one of the dots with his right hand. The map disappeared and the transfer array opened.


      As the array grew brighter and brighter, Wang Lin’s figure slowly disappeared.


      An ancient transfer array in the country of Pilu flashed and a figure walked out.


      The figure didn’t stop but directly charged toward the Soul Refining Sect.


      At night, the three mountains of the Soul Refining Sect looked like three sharp swords pointing at the sky.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared outside the Soul Refining Sect. He passed through the defense formation and flew toward the nine golden rings.


      The nine golden rings shined and then a middle-aged man appeared. When he saw Wang Lin, he revealed a complex expression before letting out a sigh and saying, “I, Ouyang Tian, greet junior sect master.”


      “Junior sect master…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He realized that Du Tian must have told these Soul Formation cultivators what they had talked about.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Fellow cultivator Ouyang, I want to greet the ancestor.”


      Ouyang Tian shook his head and said, “Ancestor has already gone into closed door cultivation, so unless it’s a very urgent matter, he is not to be disturbed. However, the ancestor already guessed that you would come, so he prepared two things for me to give you.”


      With that, his expression became even more complex as he threw out a bag of holding.


      Wang Lin calmly caught the bag of holding. After scanning it, his expression immediately became strange.


      Ouyang Tian bitterly smiled. “Junior sect master is the next successor appointed by ancestor Du Tian himself. I have been in the Soul Refining Sect for 700 years and have never seen the ancestor give this to anyone even though it isn’t even the main flag but an illusionary sub flag.”


      Earlier, he was called by ancestor Du Tian and was told to give Wang Lin this bag once Wang Lin arrived. He was curious and checked what was in the bag. What he found was shocking. If it wasn’t for his undying loyalty toward the Soul Refining Sect and his respect to ancestor Du Tian, he would have been consumed by greed.


      There were only two things inside the bag.


      A piece of jade and a soul flag.


      Wang Lin took out the jade and scanned it. After a while, he took a deep breath and bowed toward the blood ring while saying, “Thank you!” Although it was soft, he remembered this in his heart.


      With that, he nodded toward Ouyang Tian and disappeared.


      Ouyang Tian’s expression became even more complex. He shook his head as he let out a sigh and returned to his golden ring.


      “The Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline power is very strong, but the Giant Demon Clan ancestor has just reached the Soul Transformation stage, so he can’t use it to its full extent. He can only use it to teleport someone into the void outside of Suzaku.” Wang Lin didn’t leave the Soul Refining Sect but sat on top of the Soul Refining Mountain, his eyes sparking.


      Inside the jade, Du Tian had recorded a very detailed description of the Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline power.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He touched the bag of holding Du Tian had left him and then a purple and golden light flew out.


      This purple and golden light was very bright. It immediately turned into a 30-foot-tall flag that moved without any wind.


      At the same time, waves of ghostly wails seemed to come out from the flag and the sky darkened even more. Even the moon seemed to be hiding behind the clouds as if it were too scared to come out.


      Several purple and golden lights could be seen inside the flag. It was as if they were going to come out and devour the heavens and the earth.


      “One-billion-soul soul flag!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and stared at this flag.


      This was the second object ancestor Du Tian had placed in the bag and what caused Ouyang Tian’s expression to be so complex. Wang Lin came back this time to borrow a treasure from ancestor Du Tian so he could kill the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      However, this flag wasn’t the real flag; the real flag was beside Du Tian during his closed door cultivation.


      The flag before him was a sub flag created from the main flag. It contained ⅓ of the power of the real flag and could only be used twice. After two uses, it will disappear.


      Even so, this sub flag was priceless. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he grabbed the flag. The moment he touched it, his origin soul shook and extended from his body into the soul flag. Then the feeling of having entered a hell for cultivators appeared.


      He could see a sea of souls crashing toward him and drowning him.


      Waves of screams and painful sounds crashed toward Wang Lin like waves of powerful attacks. He suddenly felt like he was being hit by a billion soul fragments.


      Even with his powerful body, he felt like he was about to shatter under this force. What shocked him the most was that his origin soul showed signs of collapsing.


      He wasn’t even able to resist one attack!


      The right hand holding the flag trembled. Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled and he quickly regained his focus to activate the soul sealing technique Du Tian gave him.


      The one-billion-soul soul flag was the number one treasure of the Soul Refining Sect. Even on the entire planet, this treasure could be considered one of the top treasures.


      This treasure was like the war chariot and the celestial sword; it required its own unique method that was inherited from previous generations to control.


      The method to controlling this soul flag was the soul sealing method. As of now, including Wang Lin, only two people knew the soul sealing technique.


      This was different from the war chariot. Although he had the technique to control it, Wang Lin was too weak to use it properly, so the power wasn’t as strong as it should be.


      However, this soul flag wasn’t the same. Although there was a cultivation level requirement, it wasn’t as high as the war chariot’s. With his original body and avatar fused, Wang Lin’s current cultivation level was enough to use this flag.


      The soul sealing technique activated in his body and his origin soul inside the soul flag suddenly began to glow. All of the soul fragments that were charging toward him let out painful screams.


      Among those soul fragments there were 12 purple and golden souls that flew out and surrounded Wang Lin. These souls gave off a powerful pressure.


      The 12 purple and golden soul fragments bowed toward Wang Lin.
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      Wang Lin’s body was filled with thunder and crisp popping sounds could be heard in the silence. Wang Lin silently pondered a bit before walking forward. Crunching sounds could be heard as he walked across the collapsed stone square.


      The moment he stepped outside the square, all the other participants took a step back. They all looked at Wang Lin with fear in their eyes.


      After a moment of silence, the surrounding cultivators began chatting with each other. This was far outside of everyone’s expectations. This Xu Mu had left an unforgettable impression in the minds of all the surrounding cultivators.


      “In the human trial, he battled Russell. In the earth trial, he devoured the thunder spirit. This is not something an ordinary cultivator can do! I just don’t know how this Xu Mu will do in the heaven trial!”


      “Master Demon Xu Mu! He is indeed powerful. Today I’m finally convinced of all the rumors!”


      “This person is definitely not someone to underestimate. It is best not to provoke him. He will definitely be top three in the competition!”


      Even some of the old monsters’ eyes were lit up. There was a hint of admiration in their eyes as they looked at Wang Lin. What their Allheaven Star System needed were junior cultivators like this!


      In particular, the Xiang family ancestor nodded. The more he looked at Wang Lin, the more he liked Wang Lin. He couldn’t care less about the Thunder Celestial Temple’s loss. He just thought that this Xu Mu was very much like the members of his own clan; there was a sense of an evil aura about him!


      The messengers in the sky were speechless and no longer beat the drum. In their minds, if Xu Mu persisted, even if they beat the drum until it was smashed into pieces, there wouldn’t be any point. They looked at each other and revealed wry smiles. However, their gazes toward Wang Lin contained no jealousy, there was actually a trace of admiration.


      Wang Lin turned a blind eye to all of this. After leaving the square, he clasped his hands at Master Flamespark and said, “Junior made a mistake. I hope Senior won’t mind.” His words were very much like his senior’s, Qing Shui’s. When Celestial Lord Qing Shui heard this, he revealed a smile.


      Master Flamespark smiled and said, “No harm done. Giving  up a mere thunder lake and the clone of a thunder spirit to help a powerful junior become stronger is worth it. As for destroying the thunder lake, just obtaining enough military exploits in the battle against the Alliance Star System will be enough!” With that, he pointed with his right finger. With this point, the world seemed to shake and endless origin energy gathered. The origin energy suddenly turned into a rune.


      This rune was filled with vitality. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He could clearly feel a trace of source origin energy in that rune!


      Although it was only a sliver, it filled this rune with endless power!


      Master Flamespark flicked his finger and the rune flew out to the square. The moment the rune landed, the origin energy scattered. The sliver of source origin energy also went into the square. The surrounding cultivators all exclaimed as the cracked square began to reform as if time was rewinding.


      Even the stones that had turned to ash and dissipated reappeared from the void and formed the square once more.


      All of this occurred in an instant. The entire square had returned to normal; the only difference was that there was no thunder.


      After Wang Lin watched at all of this unfold, he seemed enlightened.


      “The next will be the last of the three trials, the heaven trial!” Master Flamespark turned to Li Yunzi and said, “Fellow Cultivator Li Yun, please!”


      Li Yunzi raised his right hand and reached out at the void. A crack appeared and cold air blasted out from inside it. Then Li Yunzi reached into the crack and pulled out a scroll.


      This scroll was old, and it gave off an ancient aura.


      After taking out the scroll, Li Yunzi threw it and it flew into the air. In the air, the scroll gave off a black glow as it slowly opened, revealing what was inside.


      There was only one word on the scroll!


      “Battle!”


      Although it was only one world, it gave off intense killing intent. If on looked at it, they would feel like they were on an asura battlefield!


      “The Zhan family’s treasure, the Battle Scroll!”


      “One of the 10 treasures of the Allheaven Star System, the Battle Scroll. Only the Zhan family members are allowed to view it, but this time it was able to broaden my horizons!”


      “It is that treasure! Rumor has it that the Zhan family originally wasn’t named ‘Zhan,’ but then their ancestor found this treasure by accident. After painstakingly cultivating it, they changed their name to Zhan and became the battle clan of the Allheaven Star System!”


      Waves of chatter echoed. Li Yunzi’s eyes were calm as he said, “This old man will be in charge of the heaven trial!” His voice was calm as he casually waved his right hand.


      A gentle breeze blew by. Dozens of people were immediately blew away without any resistance. They flew into the transfer array and disappeared.


      The people that were sent away were all the people that couldn’t pass the second trial. Now there were only 147 left!


      “The heaven trial is to comprehend this old man’s Battle Scroll for 10 seconds. After 10 seconds, don’t bother opening your eyes, I’ll know if you’re qualified!” Li Yunzi’s words made the surrounding cultivators confused. However, given his prestige, everyone quieted down.


      Li Yunzi looked at Zhan Konglie and slowly said, “Zhan Konglie, you come first!”


      “As Ancestor orders!” Zhan Konglie took a deep breath and took a step forward onto the newly formed square. He looked up at the motionless Battle Scroll and entered a strange stage as if he was being completely absorbed by the Battle Scroll!


      Wang Lin stared at Zhan Konglie, and after a moment, his expression became serious. After eight seconds, it seemed as if Zhan Konglie’s divine sense had split into two and one portion had fused with the Battle Scroll.


      Just at this instant, a sliver of source origin energy almost 100 times weaker than what Master Flamespark displayed came out from the Battle Scroll. However, at 10 seconds, it collapsed as if Zhan Konglie’s body wasn’t able to accommodate that extremely weak trace of source origin energy.


      It would be very difficult for ordinary cultivators to notice this. If Wang Lin hadn’t seen the third step inside the heaven defying bead, he would not have noticed this secret. However, what he saw set off a huge wave in his heart!


      Wang Lin gasped. “That Battle Scroll contains source origin energy!”


      Li Yunzi’s voice was calm as he slowly said, “Zhan Konglie, qualified!”


      After he said that, Zhan Konglie immediately awakened from the mysterious state. The moment he awakened, his body was covered in sweat and his face was pale. He then took a few deep breaths. He was extremely weak; it was as if he had just fought a great battle. After taking a few steps back, he paid his respects to Li Yunzi before leaving the square.


      Not many people among the surrounding cultivators, especially the ones involved in the competition, saw through the real secret. They all had various ideas about how Zhan Konglie had passed the trial so easily.


      After that, another person stepped into the square and gazed up at the Battle Scroll. However, among the dozen or so people that followed, eight of them were directly sent back into the transfer array by Li Yunzi.


      As a result, the surrounding cultivators became even more nervous. They really couldn’t see how Li Yunzi was judging the third trial!


      The more Wang Lin saw, the more serious he became. All of the eliminated cultivators were able to split their divine senses into the battle scroll. It was as if the battle scroll had its own soul and its own way of deciding if it would accept that person’s divine sense.


      Li Yunzi was using this to determine if that person passed. All the ones that qualified were the same as Zhan Konglie. They were able to split their divine senses and had a portion of it enter the Battle Scroll, causing that sliver of source origin energy to appear. However, no one was able to keep that source origin energy inside their body.


      There was another point that Wang Lin noticed: the qualified cultivators had barely managed to fuse with the Battle Scroll on the ninth or tenth second.


      Few were able to fuse at the eighth second like Zhan Konglie did.


      Xu Ting’s eyes lit up. He seemed to have seen some clues, but he wasn’t sure. After pondering for a bit, he immediately stepped up after the last person finished. He stepped onto the square and looked at the Battle Scroll.


      Li Yunzi looked at Xu Ting. He had some impression of this junior. At this moment, he nodded and didn’t speak.


      Xu Ting’s expression was serious as he looked at the Battle Scroll and revealed a mysterious gaze. Black gas appeared between his eyebrows and began to rotate.


      At the fifth second, a portion of his divine sense split and was absorbed by the Battle Scroll.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he thought, “Five seconds! This person didn’t have the same lucky opportunities I encountered, yet he was able to enter that state in five seconds. His talent is simply too amazing!”


      Li Yunzi’s eyes shined brightly. At this moment, he became serious as he stared at Xu Ting and secretly nodded. In the Zhan family, there were no more than 10 people who could enter the state in five seconds. Many of them had cultivated under the Battle Scroll for a long time to be able to enter the state in five seconds.


      As for how many people could enter the state this quickly on their first try, only three people in the Zhan family had done it!


      “This child is not ordinary!” Li Yunzi revealed a trace of admiration that rarely appeared in his eyes.


      Not only Li Yunzi, but the old monsters on the praying mats also saw the secret of the Zhan family’s treasure. There was a strange force inside it, and the faster one entered the state, the more of the inheritance they could accept.


      However, among them, very few people knew that this power was the key to the third step they were all bitterly pursuing!


      Master Flamespark’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He didn’t look at the Battle Scroll but stared at Xu Ting. He thought, “This person has that talent…”


      After 10 seconds, Xu Ting suddenly awakened. At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes shined an indiscernible amount. He saw the sliver of source origin energy from the Battle Scroll enter Xu Ting’s body… Then a very small portion of it actually remained inside Xu Ting.


      This discovery made Wang Lin’s mind tremble. He was too clear what role this sliver of source origin energy had. Xu Ting would not notice it now, but once he reached the peak of second step, it would make an unimaginable impact on Xu Ting!


      “This Xu Ting from planet Dong Lin has displayed open hostility toward me. He can’t be allowed to live!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but killing intent had appeared in his heart.


      Xu Ting had revealed killing intent toward Wang Lin more than once. With Wang Lin’s personality, there was no way he would allow Xu Ting to have that sliver of source origin energy.


      “Xu Ting, qualified!” Li Yunzi remembered Xu Ting’s name and nodded. After pondering for a bit, he said, “There are a total of three Battle Scrolls. After the passage to the Alliance Star System opens, you can find me and I’ll let you view the second scroll!”


      After he said that, many surrounding cultivators felt jealous, but they didn’t show it. Xu Ting looked at Li Yunzi. Even with his arrogance, he was respectful and said, “Thank you, Senior Li Yunzi.”


      Even Zhan Konglie felt sour in his heart. He knew that even within the family, only about 10 people were qualified to see the second scroll. As for the third scroll, only the family head and the two elders had seen it, there was no fourth person.


      Xu Ting nodded and respectfully retreated. He looked at Wang Lin with gloomy gaze.


      Wang Lin looked back at Xu Ting with a cold expression. He then lifted his feet and walked toward the square. Originally, a cultivator named Zhao Yido was going to take the test next. But when he was about to enter the square, he saw Wang Lin move. He immediately retreated and revealed an embarrassed look.


      This person was also the person that was called down by Russell and sent away by Wang Lin with a wave of Wang Lin’s sleeve after Wang Lin and Russell’s first battle.


      At this moment, he cursed the bad luck in his heart and quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin’s appearance immediately caught the attention of the surrounding cultivators. After all, during this celestial title competition, Wang Lin’s name had shaken everyone. He had battled Russell in the human trial and devoured the thunder spirit in the earth trial. All of the surrounding cultivators were looking forward to Xu Mu’s performance in the third trial!


      This kind of anticipation was very strong; even some of the ancestors of cultivation families were watching closely. Not only did they remember the name “Xu Mu,” they had also memorized his appearance.


      Aside from them the old monsters on the praying mats that represented the upper echelon of the Allheaven Star System, everyone looked over with a smile.


      Only Blood God let out a cold snort. After pondering for a bit, he also placed his gaze on Wang Lin.


      Master Flamespark smiled inside his heart. He had a headache regarding Wang Lin. No matter what, this junior was fated with him, and adding Wang Lin’s relationship with Qing Shui, it was not good to oppress him. Wang Lin had made the Thunder Celestial Temple lose big on the human and earth trials. However, Li Yunzi was in charge of the heaven trial, so no matter what accident occurred, it won’t affect him but Li Yunzi.


      At this moment, there was a glimmer of expectation as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stepped onto the square. He clasped his hands at Li Yunzi and then looked up at the Battle Scroll in the air!
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      The moment Wang Lin backed up, the remaining balls of ice flew toward him and smashed into him.


      Bang! Bang!


      The balls of ice kept on coming at him and he continued to throw out punches, but there were simply too many balls of ices, and the power of the collisions added up to create a powerful boom.


      Countless more cracks appeared on Xue Yue’s earth at this moment.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression was fierce as he shouted, “Ceng Niu, die!”


      Wang Lin’s body smashed into the ground like a meteor from the balls of ice colliding with him, creating a giant crater in the ground.


      A sliver of green gas came from the crater but was immediately blown away by the wind.


      However, not only did Li Yuanfeng’s expression not relax, it became even darker.


      “Soul Transformation cultivators’ techniques are indeed mysterious, but the amount of celestial spiritual energy inside your balls of ice is simply too little!” A cold voice came from the crater as Wang Lin’s figure slowly rose up.


      His clothes were somewhat damaged, but his eyes were bright.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression was ugly as he looked at Wang Lin. He clenched his teeth and slapped his bag of holding. He took out a pair of bronze bells. Then he spat out a mouthful of blood onto the bronze bells.


      The moment Wang Lin saw that pair of bronze bells, he immediately recognize them as the treasure that created the figure that called itself Situ Nan. His eyes immediately lit up.


      Li Yuanfeng’s hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Seal!”


      The two bronze bells immediately grew. The symbols on them flashed as the blood Li Yuanfeng coughed onto them was quickly absorbed. The two bells suddenly cracked into pieces and two withered arms appeared.


      Thick, black fog came out from the two arms. The fog, which contained thick yin energy, quickly spread.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression was fierce and his eyes contained a hint of madness. These two bells were his final aces. He had been using his origin soul to refine them for many years and could control them like his own body.


      “Unseal!” As Li Yuanfeng shouted, he pointed at Wang Lin. The black fog around the two arms began to move violently and soon transformed into two figures.


      The two figures had no clear faces. As soon as they appeared, they charged toward Wang Lin. However, before they had even arrived, a chilling aura could be felt.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort. Before, he was only at the mid stage of Soul Formation and hadn’t fused with his original body yet, so he wasn’t a match for the black figure. However, now he wasn’t afraid at all as he charged forth and swung both of his fists.


      Bang! Bang!


      After two loud bangs, the two black figures let out miserable groans. The powerful force blew away all the black fog, revealing the two severed arms.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His hand formed a seal and pointed at the arms. A ray of spiritual energy quickly shot out and surrounded the two severed arms.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Seal!”


      The spiritual energy quickly turned into chains and locked the two arms up. The two arms began to struggle and Wang Lin quickly controlled the soul flag and restriction flag next to the two arms.


      Wang Lin once again shouted, “Seal!”


      The two flags shook, creating a black and purple fog that completely surrounded the two arms.


      At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and two bells appeared. They quickly became large and trapped the two arms.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. Li Yuanfeng’s face turned pale. He turned around to escape without any hesitation.


      How could Wang Lin let him escape? Using the speed of the body of an ancient god, Wang Lin quickly arrived next to Li Yuanfeng and threw a punch.


      Bang!


      Li Yuanfeng coughed out blood and his body was thrown back like a meteor.


      Wang Lin took another step and appeared above Li Yuanfeng. He let out a roar as he threw another punch. This time, Li Yuanfeng’s body flew straight down and smashed into the ground.


      A giant crater 1,000 feet in diameter was created!


      Blood was coming out from Li Yuanfeng’s mouth and his vision was hazy, but there was still a trace of malice in him.


      “Even if I die, I’ll drag you down with me!” Li Yuanfeng let out a roar. His eyes were bloodshot and a powerful destructive force appeared from him.


      Wang Lin didn’t panic at all but calmly said, “Self destruction of a Soul Transformation cultivator. Li Yuanfeng, I can just tear open space and leave, but the entire country of Xue Yue will have to die with you. The one who you will take to the grave with you won’t me but the entire country of Xue Yue.”


      With that, his right hand reached out and a spatial rift appeared. Waves of destructive wind flew out from the rift, but they had no effect on Wang Lin.


      Li Yuanfeng began to struggle. Although he was very stubborn, he was born in Xue Yue, so he had very deep emotional attachment to his country.


      After a short while, he let out a bitter smile. It was uncertain whether he could hurt Ceng Niu or not, but Xue Yue would definitely disappear from the planet.


      His eyes became serious. He looked at Wang Lin, took a deep breath, and said, “This old man admits defeat, but the country of Xue Yue had nothing to do with this. If you’re willing to let them go, this old man will let you let you punish me as you see fit.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he pointed at Li Yuanfeng. He activated the soul extracting technique and a ray of spiritual energy landed between Li Yuanfeng’s eyebrows.


      Li Yuanfeng didn’t resist and instead let out a soft sigh. He looked around at the familiar surroundings and then closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Soul extracting!”


      Li Yuanfeng’s body suddenly began to shrink rapidly. In the blink of an eye, he became a bag of bones.


      A purple and golden ball of light flew out from between his eyebrows.


      “Soul Transformation soul fragment!” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as his hand reached out. He immediately caught the soul fragment, sealed it, and put it away inside his bag.


      The leader of a generation, Li Yuanfeng, died just like this!


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before looking at the two arms trapped by the two bells before putting them away.


      Then he flew into the sky.


      All of those Soul Formation cultivators saw the battle earlier through their divine senses. They saw Li Yuanfeng die and an wave of anger appeared in their hearts.


      As Wang Lin floated in the sky, his divine sense swept across Xue Yue and sent out a message.


      “From today onward, no Soul Formation and above cultivators are allowed to exist in Xue Yue, and no cultivation sects are allowed to exist here either, or else I’ll come again!”


      The domain in Wang Lin’s origin soul activated again and the life and death reincarnation scroll appeared in the sky once more. More than ten rays of grey gas shot out and entered the bodies of every single Soul Formation cultivator in Xue Yue.


      “Seal!”


      With just one word, all of Soul Formation cultivators had their cultivations sealed like how Li Yuanfeng sealed Wang Lin’s cultivation.


      Two marks were left on the foreheads of those cultivators. One mark was light and other was dark. They represented life and death.


      Their cultivation levels plummeted.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast appeared. The mosquito beast carried Wang Lin into the distance.


      After this battle, the news of Ceng Niu’s reappearance quickly spread. His position as the strongest under the Soul Transformation stage had solidified and some even believed that he had reached the Soul Transformation stage.


      No one doubted Ceng Niu’s power for he had defeated Soul Transformation cultivator Li Yuanfeng, sealed all of Soul Formation cultivators in Xue Yue, and forcibly made a rank 5 cultivation country drop two ranks to become a rank 3.


      These things caused everyone who heard it to become shocked and pale.


      At this moment, in the alley of a small village in a rank 3 cultivation country sat an old man. Before him was a small tub with some bronze coins scattered inside it. This old man was very dirty and messy and his hair covered his face.


      Beside him, someone respectfully stood there. This person’s face was very wide and his ears were large. If Wang Lin were present, he would recognize this man.


      “This Ceng Niu sure is strong to kill a Soul Transformation cultivator. Not simple at all; this old man really had good eyes back then, haha!” The old man rubbed his chin and looked at the man beside him and said, “Ceng Niu helped you turn Xue Yue into a rank 3 cultivation country, so you should help him too. Take my straw hat and go fight with Liu Mei. Even though you are no match for her, you will still be able escape. Check what stage her Thousand Emotion Ruthless domain has reached.”


      The large-eared person respectfully agreed. He looked toward Xue Yue and revealed a look of reminiscence and melancholy.


      After this person left, the old man stood up and put away the bronze coins. Then muttered to himself, “There are still 12 more years. Zhuque Zi, back then we agreed that whoever lost would punish themselves for 1,000 years. In 12 years, my self-punishment will be over!”


      He took a deep breath and disappeared.


      “This is really a headache; of the four people I chose, this Zi Xin is the most troublesome. Why did she have to go mess with Ceng Niu and get thrown into a spatial rift?! If it wasn’t for the fact that she was going to be the crack in Qian Feng’s Dao heart, this old man wouldn’t want to waste the time to rescue her!”


      “Qian Feng… Qian Feng… ah, this boy is the most talented person this old man has seen in his life. Even Red Butterfly’s talent is below his.”


      “News of Ceng Niu’s battle with Li Yuanfeng has spread across planet Suzaku. To force a rank 5 cultivation country into becoming a rank 3 is a big deal. Almost every cultivator on the planet knows about this.”


      At this moment, in the back mountain of Mount Suzaku, Qian Feng crushed the sound transmission jade in his hand. His eyes lit up, and after a while he muttered, “Ceng Niu … killing Li Yuanfeng is nothing. He is but a piece of trash who reached the Soul Transformation stage by force. If you can kill the Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor, you will barely qualify as my opponent…”


      Behind him, Red Butterfly quietly stood there, her eyes devoid of any life.


      Qian Feng turned around and looked at Red Butterfly with an evil smile. “Heartless, do you want to fight Ceng Niu again? That was your soul’s greatest wish before it disappeared.”
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      Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul let out a roar and directly tried to devour the thunder spirit. The thunder spirit’s body trembled violently. The voice coming from its soul almost drove it crazy as it let out a roar and attempted to devour Wang Lin!


      The clash between the ancient thunder dragon and the thunder spirit set off a huge wave inside the thunder lake. This released an unprecedented thunder rumble!


      Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul and the thunder spirit continued to devour each other. This kind of devour was a fusion of thunder. Although the thunder spirit was strong, it wasn’t complete! Although the ancient thunder dragon was strong, Wang Lin hadn’t completely fused with it. At this moment, they were evenly matched.


      With an angry roar, Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul devoured half of the thunder spirit. The thunder spirit struggled and went crazy as it began its counter-devour.


      The ancient thunder dragon formed by Wang Lin’s origin soul revealed a cold gaze. This cold gaze disregarded the thunder spirit, and Wang Lin’s origin soul opened its mouth to devour once more.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul still possed the characteristics of a soul devourer from back then. After fusing with the ancient thunder dragon, it became even more powerful. Also, he had cultivated for over 1,000 years, so his ruthlessness caused his origin soul to become extremely vicious.


      As it continued to devour, it managed to put half of the thunder spirit’s body into its mouth and directly crushed it! The snake-shaped thunder spirit let out a miserable groan and quickly retreated with only half of its body. Its eyes were filled with madness. As it roared, even more thunder came out from underground as if there was a even more powerful source of thunder under the square.


      The roars turned into the thunder from the heavens. They caused a series of impacts and formed powerful shock waves. As the rumbles continued, a powerful storm was created and suddenly spread out. A large amount of stones collapsed and were pushed back. A lot of dust was kicked up, but the moment the dust launched into the air, it disintegrated!


      Even the shattered stones were surrounded by the thunder and immediately collapsed.


      In the blink of an eye, aside from the stone Wang Lin was sitting on, all the other stones on the square had collapsed. However, the storm didn’t stop there, it spread out once more!


      During this process, a powerful force of thunder hidden underground rushed out toward the thunder spirit.


      It looked as if divine retribution had descended on the Thunder Celestial Temple. The expressions of all the surrounding cultivators changed and they quickly retreated. Even some of the ancestors’ eyes lit up.


      As the storm spread out once more, th old monsters on the pray mats all narrowed their eyes. Master Flamespark revealed a wry smile before raising his right hand and pressing down. There was a rumble and the storm that was rushing out disappeared.


      At this moment, the endless thunder was rushing into the thunder spirit. Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul that had devoured half of the thunder spirit suddenly felt an urge. Wang Lin had never had this kind of urge. However, as the half the thunder spirit he devoured turned into endless thunder inside his origin soul, he could no longer endure this urge. It was as if there was a roar that he couldn’t keep inside himself anymore.


      This was the first roar of thunder had Wang Lin released since obtaining the ancient thunder dragon origin soul. It was as if this roar had penetrated the Thunder Celestial Temple and became a permanent existence in the world as the sound of thunder!


      At this moment, this sound was the sound of thunder, and all thunder must obey it!


      The reason why the ancient thunder dragon can control thunder was due to his roar. Before, Wang Lin hadn’t fused with the ancient thunder dragon enough to use this roar and thus couldn’t truly exercise his control over thunder!


      However, after devouring half of the thunder spirit, he was finally able to release this roar!


      Roar!


      With one roar, the heavens and earth changed colors. All the thunderbolts that were gathering toward the thunder spirit trembled and then changed directions. It was as if they were on a pilgrimage as they all rushed toward Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul.


      The expressions of all the surrounding cultivators changed completely. Even the old monsters on the praying mats were shocked.


      Even Blood God’s eyes lit up and turned cold.


      For the first time, Qing Shui laughed and said, “Good!”


      “Ancient thunder dragon origin soul!!” A shock appeared in Master Flamespark’s eyes and a blue vein bulged on his face. He wanted to stand up to stop this, but after hesitating for a bit, he only let out a sigh. With Qing Shui here, he had no reason to interfere with Wang Lin devouring the thunder spirit. Otherwise, if he were to interrupt such a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, Qing Shui would definitely be enraged!


      If the old monsters were like this, then there was no need to talk about the others. As Xu Ting watched all of this, a huge wave set off in his heart. He began to silently ponder.


      “It is best not to provoke him unless it is absolutely necessary!”


      Shengong Hu’s eyes were filled with excitement. He could no longer suppress it, and the fantascism in his eyes toward Wang Lin became even stronger.


      Zhan Konglie was also startled for a moment. For the first time, his eyes were also filled with fantascism and respect like Shengong Hu’s!


      As for the big-headed boy and the six-fingered cultivator, their minds trembled and their eyes filled with terror. They made up their minds that this Xu Mu shouldn’t be easily provoked! This person dared to devour a thunder spirit and had taken command of the entire thunder lake with one roar. This spell made their scalps tingle!


      Not only did the thunder lake worship Wang Lin, but even the thunder spirit began trembling violently before this roar that sounded like thunder from the heavens. There was a power that was forcing it to worship and yield!


      This was the power of the ancient thunder dragon!


      Endless thunderbolts entered Wang Lin’s origin soul. His origin soul charged out, and this time the remaining half of the thunder spirit didn’t dare to resist and allowed itself to be devoured by Wang Lin!


      Previously, the fusion between Wang Lin and the ancient thunder dragon was only 1/5th complete. However, after devouring the thunder spirit and absorbing the thunder lake, it was as if a storm was set off inside his body. Endless rumbles echoed as the fusion between Wang Lin’s origin soul and the ancient thunder dragon reached nearly 50%!


      His ancient thunder dragon origin soul immediately expanded to over 1,000 feet long and formed a powerful pressure. Its cold gaze swept the area before it withdrew to between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Then all the thunder remaining in the square quickly gathered toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin opened his eyes under the endless rumbles and thunder surrounded his body. A feeling of absolute control over thunder appeared in his heart.


      After standing up, the area surrounding Wang Lin was in ruins and there was no trace of thunder left!


      Master Flamespark’s expression was extremely ugly and his heart ached. He looked at Wang Lin and was unable to say a word for a long time. Finally, he could only let out a long sigh.


      The surroundings were completely silent… this silence was exactly the same as when Qing Shui killed Russell.
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      The thunder spirit was very proud, but then it suddenly saw Wang Lin’s gaze. This gaze penerated its body and landed on its thunder soul. A powerful force came from the inheritance inside its soul swept across its body. It wa scared out of its wits as it let out a cry and its body trembled greatly!


      The body that was sweeping toward Wang Lin actually stopped and retreated. It did all of this by instinct as if there was a powerful force that had made it had to retreat!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and no longer paid any attention to the thunder spirit. He could vaguely feel that this thunder spirit was only a small portion of its soul. The real thunder spirit from the Thunder Celestial Realm would not be like this.


      The thunder spirit’s body retreated and its eyes became filled with terror. The thunder spirit had long awakened its intelligence. Originally, it didn’t consider any of the cultivators a threat, but at that moment, it felt like it had just met its ancestor.


      This feeling came from its thunder soul. It was a memory that had been engraved in its soul and pressed down for generations before it was born.


      During ancient times, the heavens gave thunder dragons the power of thunder. The thunder dragons were born from this. They were born from thunder and were considered the spirits of all thunder. All the thunder in the heavens and earth belonged to the thunder dragons!


      However, thunder dragons were not immortal. They were born from thunder, and when they died, they would turn into thunder spirits and return back into the void. Then they would once more return to the force of thunder!


      However, there once was a thunder spirit like this in the Thunder Celestial Realm. The celestials had used some unknown method on it to make it not dissipate and then made it become the guardian beast of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The thunder spirit in the Thunder Celestial Temple was a piece that was split off from the thunder spirit guarding the Thunder Celestial Realm. When it saw Wang Lin, it felt a shock it never felt before.


      It was fortunate that after Wang Lin closed his eyes, the majesty of the ancient thunder dragon was no longer being released. Wang Lin was once again focused on absorbing thunder. The thunder spirit relaxed. It was filled with anger as it charged toward the other cultivators.


      Xu Ting’s eyes lit up like a torch inside the black mist when he saw all of this. His mind trembled violently and couldn’t believe what he had seen. This Xu Mu was really… really too incredible!


      “This… How can it be? He only looked at the thunder spirit and the thunder spirit was terrified! And from it looks of it, it was like a junior saw a senior from their family…”


      Shengong Hu also noticed this. His eyes were filled with fanaticism and he couldn’t help but remember when he first met Wang Lin. He first met Wang Lin in a thunder lake. He could never forget that figure with the flowing black hair that walked out from the thunder lake, the gaze that made it feel like his entire body was going to collapse.


      It was something he could never forget!


      “My Lord!” The fanaticism in Shengong Hu’s eyes increased.


      Zhan Konglie gasped as he looked at Wang Lin. He remember his battle with Shengong Hu at the thunder lake. It was under Wang Lin’s guidance that Shengong Hu seemed to vaguely gain a hold of the laws of thunder!


      Not only them, but the surrounding cultivators also noticed this. Their minds trembled and their eyes were filled with shock.


      Wang Lin turned a blind eye to all of this. As he sat there, he began grasping the laws of thunder. He gradually became immersed and forgot about his surroundings.


      On the praying mat, Qing Shui’s eyes narrowed and he revealed a faint smile.


      On the side, Master Flamespark was startled for a moment before he revealed a bitter smile. He had forgotten that without his help, this Xu Mu had almost cultivated into a thunder spirit. Not only did this earth trial provide no difficulty for Xu Mu, it would be like Xu Mu was stepping into his own backyard!


      “Forget it. I’ll consider it a compensation for borrowing his thunder beast and to repair my relationship with Qing Shui from before!” Master Flamespark wryly smiled, but didn’t stop Wang Lin.


      As for the thunder spirit, after being frightened by Wang Lin, it was like a child that was scolded by its elder. It let out a roar and rushed toward the other cultivators to vent its anger.


      Its first target was Xi Zifeng’s cousin, the blue-robed handsome young man. His hands formed a seal and three green jades floated before him. All the thunder targeted at him was absorbed by the three jades.


      The thunder spirit let out a roar and directly charged at him.The roar of the thunder spirit carried with it a powerful impact. The blue-robed man’s expression changed and he wanted to retreat, but in the end, he clenched his teeth.


      In an instant, the thunder spirit’s body suddenly crashed into the blue-robed man. An earth-shattering sound that caused all the thunder inside the thunder lake to scatter echoed.


      The three jades immediately shattered into countless dust particles. The blue-robed man coughed out a large mouthful of blood and immediately retreated. However, the thunder spirit was angry and didn’t hold back. It chased after the blue-robed man with its mouth open while spewing out endless thunder.


      The blue-robed man  retreated very fast and quickly left the thunder lake. His expression was gloomy and he viciously stared at the thunder spirit as it charged toward the next person.


      The drum beat echoed in the air. The 16th beat, the 17th beat, and when the 18th beat echoed, the thunder spirit went mad. It expelled nearly all the cultivators within the square!


      The thunder spirit moved as it roared. This time its target was Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie. The two of them revealed wry smiles and quickly retreated to avoid this thunder spirit that had gone crazy.


      Even the big-headed boy and the six-fingered cultivator decided to leave on the 19th beat. They were unwilling to provoke the obviously raging thunder spirit.


      At this moment, only two people remained in the thunder lake!


      The black mist around Xu Ting was very dense. The black mist covered everything within 30 feet of him and the thunder couldn’t go inside it!


      Wang Lin sat calmly 1,000 feet opposite of Xu Ting. He calmly sat there with his eyes closed while thunder surrounded his body. Wang Lin’s long hair moved without any wind. He had the temperament of a thunder celestial.


      Xu Ting secretly complained in his heart. The thunder was getting more and more powerful, to the point where he could barely hold on. It was just that when he saw Wang Lin, he felt extremely frustrated!


      “How can he resist for such a long time? I have to put in so much effort to barely hold on, but he… he looks extremely casual, without any sign of discomfort. I refuse to yield!!” Xu Ting’s expression became even more fierce and more black gas came from between his eyebrows.


      The thunder spirit suddenly turned around. It didn’t dare to provoke Wang Lin, so it stared at Xu Ting. It let out a roar and charged out. As it moved, the entire thunder lake flashed violently and entered the thunder spirit, causing it to be filled with the pressure of ancient thunder. It charged out with its mouth open and attempted to devour Xu Ting!


      The black mist around Xu Ting dissipated like crazy. His turned was pale and he had to retreat.


      After Xu Ting landed outside the thunder lake, he immediately let out a roar. “I’m not willing to yield! This Xu Mu must be cheating!”


      The thunder spirit looked at Xu Ting before turning to Wang Lin. It let out a roar but didn’t dare to get near. It felt an aura from Wang Lin that made it tremble.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. At the moment he opened his eyes, two bolts of thunder shot out. He stood up and pondered for a moment. Then he began walking toward the center of the thunder lake under the gazes of everyone present.


      Before, he vaguely felt like he had grasped something. Now that he reached the center, he immediately sat down in the lotus position and began to cultivate.


      This scene stunned all the surrounding cultivators.


      “This… This Xu Mu isn’t being affected by this thunder and is also extremely calm. What cultivation method does he cultivate!?”


      “That thunder spirit seemed to dread Xu Mu. This matter is very strange. This Xu Mu is not simple!”


      Xu Ting gasped. He looked for a long time before turning around and leaving. He knew that this earth trial was nothing for Xu Mu and that Xu Mu was not the same as himself...


      The beat of the drum didn’t stop. As the drum continued to beat, Wang Lin remained motionless. The thunder spirit moved around Wang Lin and its gaze became even more ferocious. Something inside its soul made it want to devour Wang Lin more and more. In the end, it was enough to fill its mind.


      “Devour him and you will be able to turn into a thunder dragon!” It was as if there was a voice roaring like crazy inside the soul of the thunder spirit. This voice was filled with greed. This greed stimulated the thunder spirit enough for its body to tremble. It continued to roar as all the thunder in the square began to gather on its body. More and more thunder gathered, and in the end it let out a roar and rushed out!


      The moment it moved, all the thunder rumbled endlessly. When the thunder gathered on the thunder spirit, cracks appeared on surface of the square.


      Roar! The snake-shaped thunder spirit rushed out with a monstrous greed. It charged toward Wang Lin with the determination to turn into a dragon!


      It was as if the entire thunder lake had been pulled into this charge. An unimaginable force suddenly closed in on Wang Lin. Just at this moment, a bolt of thunder flashed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and his ancient thunder dragon origin soul rushed out!


      The ancient thunder dragons were the messengers of all the thunder under the heavens. Wang Lin hadn’t fully integrated with it, but he still received great benefits. Once he completely merges with the ancient thunder dragon, all thunder in the world will be in the palm of his hands.


      The moment the ancient thunder dragon appeared, the thunder spirit’s body trembled violently. An aura that made it tremble and unable to resist came from Wang Lin’s origin soul. This feeling came from the inheritance in his soul.


      It could devour all cultivators, but when facing the aura of its ancestor, it didn’t have any courage. However, the mad roar from its soul became even more intense!


      “Devour him and you will be able to turn into a thunder dragon!”
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      Wang Lin looked at the thunder lake and at the wandering thunder spirit. The human trial at least had some difficulty, but looking at the earth trial… The strangeness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger.


      Xi Zifeng bit her lower lip as she looked at Wang Lin and then at the thunder lake before worry arose in her heart. She touched her bag for a long time and clenched her teeth. Ignoring the red on her cheeks, she flew into the air like a butterfly. The surrounding cultivators were all shocked as she flew toward the participants.


      She was already beautiful, and right now her face was red and she was charging at Wang Lin. She lowered head and took out a green jade. Then she softly said, “This… I give you…” With that, she handed the jade to Wang Lin and quickly flew back with a red face.


      When she returned, she could hear her own heart racing. After she returned, she immediately lowered her head and her mind went blank.


      The Xi family ancestor let out a sigh in her heart when she saw this. Her eyes revealed a complex expression.


      “Enter the thunder lake!” At this moment, Master Flamespark’s voice echoed between the heavens and earth. His voice turned into rumbling thunder, causing a huge change in the thunder lake. The open space in the center was suddenly filled with thunder and the entire square became a real thunder lake!


      As waves of thunder moved within the thunder lake, the pressure it gave off caused the scalps of a majority of the cultivators to go numb just from looking at it.


      The thunder spirit moving through the thunder lake was like a snake. It would occasionally form its body inside and let out a roar.


      Xu Ting let out a cold snort and walked toward the thunder lake. The moment he set foot in it, countless thunderbolts arched between his feet and instantly spread across his body. He was surrounded by thunder.


      Xu Ting’s body trembled before he took a deep breath. He then took five steps forward and sat down in the lotus position.


      After him, Shengong Hu stepped out. His cultivation was related to thunder and he would often go to places like this. This was not even his first time stepping into this thunder lake. He was extremely calm as he entered and sat down in the lotus position.


      Shortly after, others followed and entered the thunder lake. However, there were a few people whose cultivation was laking. Immediately after they entered the thunder lake, their bodies trembled and they quickly retreated. Their faces became pale, as if they were injured.


      Wang Lin held the jade Xi Zifeng gave him and looked at it. Then he looked at Xi Zifeng, whose face was completely red, but she didn’t dare to look at him. He let out a sigh. With a sweep of his divine sense, he knew that this jade could defend against powerful thunder. It was obviously an important self-defense treasure she possessed.


      As he pondered, he put the jade away inside the folds of his robe and walked into the thunder lake.


      Although Xi Zifeng had her head lowered, she saw what Wang Lin had done. When she saw Wang Lin put the jade inside the folds of his robe, her heart began to beat even faster.


      However, at this moment, she didn’t see that her cousin, the extremely handsome man in blue, looked at Wang Lin after he entered the thunder lake. There was a very well-hidden trace of hostility in his gaze.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he entered the thunder lake. The moment his right foot touched the thunder lake, he felt a powerful surge of thunder rush into his body from his right foot.


      A very comfortable feeling immediately swept over him, as if this was his home. However, he didn’t show it on his face. As he walked, thunder continued to move around his body and rumbled endlessly.


      After finding an open place, Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position.


      “The second trial starts now. The drum will measure the time!” After Master Flamespark shouted, two messengers immediately arrived. Then a black light flashed between the two and a large drum appeared.


      Dong! A long beat of the drum suddenly echoed across the heavens and earth. It seemed to replace the roar of the thunder. One drumbeat was one breath!


      Within the thunder lake almost 200 cultivators sat there cultivation. As the first drumbeat echoed, the thunder within the thunder lake seemed to be shaken and rose three inches off the ground. The thunder roared and endless bolts of thunder flashed about, forming a thunderstorm.


      Within the thunderstorm, the thunder spirit moved and released the might of the thunder. This caused a shocking change to occur inside the thunder lake.


      Large amounts of thunder entered the bodies of the various cultivators like crazy. Some of them focused themselves to confront it or took out treasures to defend themselves. At this moment, the thunder lake shined brightly!


      Xu Ting was surrounded by black mist, which was preventing the thunder from entering his body. The other cultivators all had their own methods of resisting.


      Wang Lin just sat there as the thunder whistled past him and large amounts of thunder entered his body to nourish his origin soul. This caused the injuries he had suffered from battling Russell to quickly recover.


      This was an extremely comfortable feeling. He closed his eyes and didn’t even bother to look at other people.


      Dong! The second drum beat echoed, then the thunder inside the thunder lake became even stronger. The thunder spirit let out a roar and began swing a thunder whip. Every time it landed on the body of a cultivator, it would cause them to tremble!


      The drum echoed. The third beat, the fourth beat… Until the tenth beat, when the thunder within the thunder lake reached a shocking degree. The countless bolts of thunder had become 30 feet tall, engulfing everything inside.


      There was immediately a cultivator from the Southern Domain whose face turned pale and he coughed out blood. It was as if he had been hit by a powerful force and his body flew out with a large amount of thunder. Blood came out from his body. He was injured.


      The mist around Xu Ting became even stronger, as if it could isolate the thunder. His expression was neutral as he stared at Wang Lin. He had been observing Wang Lin ever since Wang Lin entered, and Wang Lin’s actions were simply too strange.


      “This Xu Mu actually didn’t put up any resistance or use any magical treasures. He’s just calmly sitting there as if this is a place for him to cultivate. What’s stranger is that the powerful thunder that entered his body is actually… disappearing?” The more Xu Ting thought, the more shocked he was. He couldn’t help but come up with various guesses, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t come up with the real answer.


      In the sky, one of the messengers swung his hand and hit the black drum. The eleventh drum beat suddenly began to echo within the rumbling thunder.


      All the thunder within the thunder lake seemed to shake and gather in one spot. A moment later, a 1,000-foot-long snake formed. It was a snake, but it was also like a dragon and was formed from thunder. Its entire body from top to bottom gave off the pressure of thunder!


      It was the thunder spirit!


      Roar! The thunder spirit took form and quickly let out a roar. This roar echoed and turned into roaring thunder that seemed to come from ancient times. It shook the heavens and the minds of all the cultivators!


      Even the black mist around Xu Ting almost collapsed. His eyes revealed a hint of shock while even more mist came out from between his eyebrows.


      If Xu Ting was like this, then there was no need to talk about the other cultivators. Under this heaven-shaking roar, more than 10 cultivators coughed out blood and were thrown out.


      As the 12th, 13th, and 14th drumbeats echoed, the roar from the thunder spirit became even more intense. In the end, when the 15th drum beat echoed, the thunder spirit charged out. It opened its mouth and spat out large amount of thunder.


      The rumbling caused the sky to change colors. The expressions of the surrounding cultivators changed. Although they were outside, they could still feel the irresistible power of the heavens’ might within the thunder!


      This pressure had gathered and reached its peak when the thunder spirit spat it out, This time, dozens or cultivators coughed out blood and were throw away. The terror in their eyes had reached a shocking degree.


      Shengong Hu bitterly struggled. His limit back then was 15 breaths. Right now there was a belief in his heart that made him hold on.


      Zhan Konglie took a deep breath and clenched his teeth as he withstood the thunder.


      Even the six-fingered cultivator and the big-headed boy were the same. However, they were obviously not using their full power and were more relaxed. However, their level of relaxation couldn’t remotely compare to Wang Lin’s.


      As Wang Lin sat there, large amounts of thunder entered his body and nourished his origin soul. The injuries he had suffered earlier had completely recovered. Not only that, but even the hidden injuries he suffered from Yao Bingyun were completely gone!


      As for the thunder spirit’s roar filled with the might of thunder, when it landed in Wang Lin’s ears, it was like a child roaring at him. Although it felt a bit strange, this was exactly what he felt.


      Although this child was extremely powerful in others’ eyes, in Wang Lin’s eyes, it was still a child. More accurately, it was a child that was continuously evolving toward a thunder dragon!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he ignored everything around him. He closed his eyes and focused on absorbing the thunder. This caused his ancient thunder dragon origin soul to gradually become stronger.


      After 15 beats from the drum, the restriction on the thunder spirit was released. It let out a roar and its body swept the area, setting off waves of thunder. More than 10 cultivators were hit. Their faces turned pale and they were knocked out.


      The thunder spirit seemed extremely happy as it let out a roar and began sweeping once more. This time, Wang Lin was included in the group of people swept up by it!


      The moment the thunder spirit swept over, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and stared at the thunder spirit. His gaze was like that of an adult watching an ignorant child who was playing around!
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      The other thing that caught Wang Lin’s attention was a wheel-shaped treasure.


      This wheel wasn’t large; it was only about one inch in radius.


      The wheel was extremely plain without any decorations or shine; there were even signs of rust on it.


      The reason Wang Lin was interested in it was because Xu Liguo told him that there was a soul sealed inside it and begged him to release the soul.


      Xu Liguo’s words made Wang Lin be on guard. He understood Xu Liguo very well because in a way, Xu Liguo was created by him.


      Xu Liguo had the intelligence that wandering souls lacked. The fact that he was a Nascent Soul cultivator turned into a wandering soul had a big part in this. After that, Xu Liguo’s intelligence slowly recovered until he became the devil sword spirit he was now.


      Xu Liguo’s personality was that of a scaredy cat, but at the same time he was also very proud. Overall, this made him a very complex devil. For him to beg Wang Lin so much to release the soul made Wang Lin cautious.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he was able to guess what happened. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor must have used the soul inside the wheel to tempt Xu Liguo. This was why Xu Liguo was still thinking about it even after returning to him.


      After looking at the wheel for a bit, he took out the celestial sword. The moment the celestial sword appeared, Xu Liguo appeared as well. He let out a howl as he stared at the wheel with glowing eyes.


      Xu Liguo quickly said, “Master, this is the treasure wheel. There is a soul inside it; quickly release her!”


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “How do you know about the soul inside this treasure wheel?”


      “The Giant Demon Clan ancestor called her out… master, quickly release her!” Xu Liguo’s expression became very anxious.


      Wang Lin looked at Xu Liguo and asked, “What cultivation level does this soul have?”


      The anxiety on Xu Liguo’s became even stronger; it was like he could hear the little sister fairy calling out to him to save her. He became very impatient and said, “There is no cultivation level, it’s just a soul fragment. If you’re not going to save her, I’ll do it myself!”


      Xu Liguo didn’t even realize that after seeing the wheel, his fear of Wang Lin disappeared and his tone unconsciously changed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes faintly lit up and he smiled. “Don’t rush. I’ll release the soul for you now.”


      With that, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and shot out a ray of spiritual energy into the wheel. However, the treasure wheel released a green glow and quickly dissolved the ray of spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin let out a surprised sound and then looked more closely at the treasure wheel. Before, nothing about the wheel had caught his attention, but now that it was able to emit a green glow that neutralized his spiritual energy, it had his full attention.


      When the green light lit up, Wang Lin felt no spiritual energy fluctuations from the wheel. He pondered a bit before sending out another ray of spiritual energy.


      His eyes remained calm. A strange symbol the size of a thumb nail quickly appeared then disappeared. The green glow then appeared once more to dissolve the spiritual energy.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Xu Liguo had reached his limit. Without a word, he charged out from the celestial sword toward the treasure wheel.


      Wang Lin shot Xu Liguo a cold look. Xu Liguo’s actions were too strange; there was something off.


      He noticed that the moment Xu Liguo got close to the treasure wheel, the strange symbol appeared once more. The green glow appeared again and then Xu Liguo let out a miserable groan as he was knocked back ten feet.


      His eyes were bloodshot. He let out a roar and was about to try again when Wang Lin pointed at him and locked him in mid air.


      Xu Liguo turned around toward Wang Lin and shouted, “What are you doing?! Let me go! I’m going to release her!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo’s body trembled and seemed to regain a trace of clarity. He looked terrifyingly at the treasure wheel and said, “Master, master, please don’t blame me. Every time I see the treasure wheel, I become unable to control myself.”


      Wang Lin ignored Xu Liguo and then grabbed the treasure wheel. His left thumb pressed down on where the strange symbol was.


      The moment he did so, the strange symbol appeared and began to rapidly flash as the wheel release a green glow. Wang Lin let out a groan, but he kept on pressing down like he was breaking through countless barriers until he directly touched the treasure wheel.


      Then, along with a series of crackling sounds, countless cracks appeared and covered the treasure wheel. With a bang, the treasure wheel shattered into pieces.


      In an instant, a blinding, red light charged out from the shattered wheel. A crisp laughter that was filled with enough demonic power to shake anyone’s heart came from the red light.


      This sound was filled with a mysterious power. The power that was holding Xu Liguo in place seemed to have melted like ice that had met the blazing sun. Soon, Xu Liguo regained his freedom.


      His eyes were filled with desire as he quickly flew toward the red light.


      The red light turned into a very enchanting woman. She was only wearing a thin layer of clothing that revealed a lot of skin. She glanced at Xu Liguo and smiled. “Elder brother Xu, little sister has waited for a long time. Why did you only save me now?”


      With that, she raised her delicate hand and pointed at Xu Liguo. Her expression made it look like she was flirting with her lover.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. When the woman appeared, even his heart was affected. Luckily, he had cultivated the soul sealing technique, which linked his soul to the one-billion-soul soul flag, allowing him to quickly recover.


      But just this caused him to be shocked. If he was distracted like that during a fight, he would be put in a dire position.


      “You dare to use such a demonic technique before me?!” Wang Lin let out a cold snort. This sound entered Xu Liguo and the woman’s ears and echoed like thunder.


      Xu Liguo’s body trembled and his eyes immediately became clear. He was already a devil, so after being called out twice by Wang Lin, he realized what was wrong. Terrified, he quickly backed up.


      The woman turned around and stared at Wang for a bit before letting out a beautiful smile. At this moment, everything else dimmed and her smile was the only thing remaining.


      The woman’s eyelashes slightly trembled and she whispered, as if she were complaining, “What a vicious person. It’s not like I meant to offend you…”


      Her voice contained a mysterious power. When it landed in Wang Lin’s ears, his heart trembled once more.


      Xu Liguo’s body trembled and the clarity in his eyes disappeared only to be filled with desire once more.


      The woman let out a proud smile and flew toward Wang Lin. She arrived before him and reached for his forehead.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes became clear and there was a hint of disdain in them.


      The woman exclaimed. She realized that something was wrong and tried to back away. However, Wang Lin took out the soul flag and along with Li Yuanfeng, over 1,000 soul fragments charged out.


      The woman exclaimed once more and backed up without any hesitation.


      Li Yuanfeng’s soul fragment quickly charged out and surrounded the woman with the other soul fragments. Just as they were about to devour her, a mysterious power came from her eyes and she smiled. “Big brothers, why must you all be like this? I’m not your enemy.”


      With just one sound, even Li Yuanfeng’s soul fragment was startled and his eyes filled with confusion. The other soul fragments looked even worse as they stared dumbfoundedly at the woman.


      “He bullied me. Help me kill him, please? After killing him, I’ll spend some time with you all…” The woman’s cheeks blushed.


      With that, Li Yuanfeng’s soul fragment trembled and along with the other soul fragments charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He didn’t even look at the soul fragments and pointed behind him. Xu Liguo had also fallen under the woman’s lure and was about to sneak attack Wang Lin but was injured before he could. The black gas around him quickly dissipated and he quickly backed away.


      His eyes regained their clarity. This time it was his fear of Wang Lin that won over the woman’s charm.


      He secretly cursed in his heart. Why did he attack this fiend? Great, now all the credit he had earned from killing the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was gone.


      The more Xu Liguo thought about it, the more angry he became, so he shouted at the woman, “Wretch, it’s all your fault for charming me!”


      She revealed a sad expression and was about to speak when Li Yaunfeng’s soul fragment along with the other soul fragments arrived before Wang Lin. Wang Lin pointed with his right hand and all the soul fragments let out miserable groans. Along with Li Yuanfeng’s soul fragment, all of them scattered.


      “Enough! You, come here!” Wang Lin reached out. The woman exclaimed and tried to dodge, but she was caught by Wang Lin and brought before him.


      After carefully looking at the woman, he was able to see through her secret. Inside the soul fragment was a domain. This domain was very strong and could charm a myriad of things in the world.


      “A soul fragment with a domain… Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      “What is your name?”


      The woman struggled for a long time. She was breathing hard as she charmingly said, “I didn’t even offend you. Why aren’t you letting go?”


      Her charming breathing carried a hint of her charm.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the woman and pointed at her brow. She revealed a painful expression and soon began to scream. Strands of black gas came out from her body as if she could dissipate at any moment.


      “Mei Ji… my name is Mei Ji…” the woman quickly said, as she looked at Wang Lin with terror in her eyes.
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      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor let out a wry smile. How could he resist the one-billion-soul soul flag that even Ascendant cultivators dreaded? Although he had the founding ancestor’s axe, with his current cultivation level, he couldn’t use its full power.


      His eyes lit up as he let out a roar and he threw the axe at Wang Lin.


      The axe broke through all the soul fragments and closed in on Wang Lin in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled. He didn’t show any sign of worry; when the axe got close, the celestial sword blocked it.


      Boom!


      More blood seeped out of Wang Lin’s mouth and he was forced back several tens of feet. The axe was knocked away and landed on the ground.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s face was pale and his eyes were filled with madness. He shot Wang Lin a vicious look and took a deep breath, then his origin soul shook and he shouted, “Bloodline power!”


      The reason he didn’t use his bloodline power until now was because if he were to use it before he finished his possession, it would cause grave damage to his origin soul. It was very likely that his origin soul would collapse from using it, so it would be no different from suicide.


      Only when he completes the possession will he be able to use the bloodline safely, because a majority of the backlash will be absorbed by the body. Although some of it would still reach his origin soul, it was withstandable.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he looked at the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. He pointed at the soul flag and even more soul fragments charged out.


      Wang Lin had to kill this Giant Demon Clan ancestor who knew that he had the heaven defying bead. He had to kill him no matter what.


      The entire sky seemed to be moved by a giant hand and then a giant vortex suddenly appeared above the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      This scene was exactly the same as when Wang Lin saw him use it against Sun Tai.


      At this moment, countless soul fragments covered the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. They were all in the process of devouring him. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor let out a sinister laugh.


      “Turn!”


      The giant vortex suddenly began to turn and an unimaginable suction force appeared. The moment it appeared, some of the soul fragments around the Giant Demon Clan ancestor let out miserable screams and were sucked in.


      Wang Lin felt the powerful suction force surround his body and his body unwillingly flew toward the vortex.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted, “Wang Lin, this old man will risk my origin soul shattering to trap you in the void!” There were countless soul fragments surrounding him and the 12 Soul Transformation soul fragments had already entered his body and began to devour his origin soul.


      His flesh had already been sucked dry and his origin soul was damaged.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. As he was sucked into the vortex, he looked toward the Giant Demon Clan ancestor and let out a intriguing smile. He whispered, “Devour!”


      The moment he said that, the soul fragments began to devour even faster. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor let out several miserable groans before his origin soul was completely devoured.


      This generation’s Giant Demon Clan ancestor had died!


      But the bloodline power had already been activated and Wang Lin’s body was dragged in. The moment his body entered the vortex, his reached out with his right hand and all the soul fragments quickly formed a chain to keep Wang Lin from being sucked in.


      Using the window of time the chain of soul fragments bought him, he activated the formation he had prepared ahead of time. As he felt the suction increase, he quickly recalled all the soul fragments and of course he wouldn’t forget the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s bag. Then the suction force increased even more and Wang Lin knew he couldn’t resist it any longer.


      His eyes suddenly lit up as he looked at the giant axe 1000 feet away. He reached out toward it, but a powerful force resisted his hold.


      Wang Lin let out a sound of surprise. At this moment, his body was being quickly dragged into vortex. Wang Lin raised his hand again and used all the spiritual energy in his body. “Collect!” he shouted.


      The axe resisted once more, but this time Wang Lin had a tight grip on it and he dragged it toward him.


      The resisting power from the axe became even stronger; it was trying to break out of Wang Lin’s grasp.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He pointed with his left hand and a few golden-purple souls flew out to bring the axe back.


      At this point, half of Wang Lin’s body was inside the vortex, and at the moment he was pulled completely into it, he finally managed to bring the axe over to him and put it into his bag. Then Wang Lin disappeared from planet Suzaku.


      Shortly after, the vortex faded away.


      There was only the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s broken body left on the ground.


      From when he was forced to come out until the moment he died, he didn’t get any chance to release the seals on his clan members; he could only watch as his clan fell from grace.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the void outside of planet Suzaku. His face was deathly pale without a trace of blood.


      “What a powerful bloodline power. If the Giant Demon Clan ancestor had reached the mid or late stage of Soul Transformation, the formation ancestor Du Tian gave me wouldn’t have been of any use at all.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before slapping his bag of holding to bring out the star compass. He controlled the star compass to fly toward planet Suzaku.


      “Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor are both dead. News of this should quickly spread across planet Suzaku. Right now the most important matter is to help Wan Er get through the second arrival of the heavens’ messenger.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the star compass flew even faster.


      Half a month later, planet Suzaku appeared in his view. From here, planet Suzaku really did look very small. Next to it was an even smaller planet; this was where Wang Lin was accidentally transported to on his way back from the Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he steered the star compass toward that small planet.


      The star compass flew toward the small planet like a meteor. After he entered its atmosphere, he saw a mountain range below him.


      The star compass lost its effect in the sky, so Wang Lin jumped off of it and put it away.


      Then he moved like lightning. He disappeared as soon as he moved, and when he reappeared, he was already 5,000 kilometers away.


      The spiritual energy here was much weaker than on planet Suzaku. It was also very impure, making it unsuitable for cultivators to absorb.


      Wang Lin moved like he was very familiar with the surroundings. After a day, he arrived before a tall mountain. With a scan of his divine sense, he found a transfer array on the peak of the mountain.


      “The formation is still here!” Wang Lin stood before the ancient transfer array. He looked down at it and began to ponder.


      Back when he was teleported here from the Celestial Realm, he appeared in this transfer array, and it was also this transfer array that sent him home.


      “I killed Li Yuanfeng and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor, so it must have caught some attention. I might as well spend a few years here cultivating and then quietly I’ll go back.” With that, Wang Lin sat down cross-legged and his avatar and original body split.


      The original body sunk into the ground.


      This planet was only 1/10th the size of planet Suzaku, so, with the body of a three-star ancient god, Wang Lin could withstand the pressure at the center. He sat down in the middle of the magma and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a ray of red light flew out, turning into a giant axe before him.


      This axe was glowing red and it released a powerful killing intent. Wang Lin pondered a bit before trying to use his divine sense to leave a mark on it. Just then, a powerful force that resided inside the axe bounced Wang Lin’s divine sense away.


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his hand formed a seal and his origin soul left his body. He looked at the red axe and sucked. The red axe trembled before it turned into a ray of red light and was swallowed by Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      There were now two items inside Wang Lin’s origin soul; one was the one-billion-soul soul flag and the other was the red axe.


      His origin soul returned to his body.


      “There must be an axe spirit inside the axe. I won’t force it out, but I’ll suppress it with the one-billion-soul soul flag and refine it with my origin soul. I want to see how long the axe spirit can last!” Wang Li sneered as he took out a bag.


      This bag of holding belonged to the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      He touched it to imprint his own divine sense onto the bag and then the objects inside quickly appeared in his mind.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor had a lot of good stuff inside his bag; there were several dozen celestial jades and even top quality spirit stones.


      There were naturally some treasures as well, and although they were powerful, they weren’t anything noteworthy. After all, for the Giant Demon Clan, their bodies were their best weapons, so treasures weren’t used much.


      However, there were two items that caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      One of them was a half-empty red jade bottle that contained some blood-like liquid. Want Lin smelled the liquid and confirmed that it was indeed blood. When he saw the blood, he had a feeling that he had seen it before.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit while holding the bottle and then suddenly remembered. When he was exterminating the Teng family, he had found a similar bottle on Teng One.


      “This blood contains a hint of the bloodline of the ancient gods. Back then I used the bottle to activate an ability of the ancient god!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “Although my original body became an ancient god from practicing the ancient got tactic, it was completely based on my own cultivation. Back then I only obtained the inheritance of knowledge and not power, so there are some abilities I can’t use. This is a very useful thing for me whether I let my original body absorb it or use it to use an ability. No matter how big the price of this fight was, just getting this was worth it!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and carefully put the small bottle into his bag of holding.
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      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor held the red axe in his hand. Right now his aura was completely different form before; it was as if he had become a different person just by holding this axe.


      Red gas came out of the axe and entered the body of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. The red gas could be seen coming out of his orifices. From a distance, he looked extremely fierce.


      This red gas didn’t stay around him; it was absorbed back by the axe, creating a cycle.


      The red gas would enter the ancestor’s body and then come out to be reabsorbed by the axe. Every time this cycle completed once, the aura of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor became stronger.


      He floated in the air and lowered his head to look at Wang Lin with a grin on his face. There were red lines gathered at where his left arm was cut up. These red lines slowly took the shape of a red arm.


      With a roar, he threw the axe with his right hand. Then the left hand, which was formed by the red gas, caught the axe. The moment he caught it, the axe released a bright, red glow.


      “Wang Lin, accept your death!” As the Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted, he stepped forward and swung the axe downwards.


      He moved very fast; in the blink of an eye, he arrived before Wang Lin as the axe descended.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised the celestial sword and then it collided with the red axe.


      Boom!


      A sound that could shatter the sky and earth and travel through the highest heavens could be heard the moment the collision occurred.


      Wang Lin could feel a powerful force from the axe. His body trembled as blood seeped out from his mouth and he quickly backed up.


      He backed up 1,000 feet.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor coughed out a mouthful of blood, but his feet felt like they were rooted in place, so he didn’t move at all. However, his body quickly shrank until it was ⅓ the size it was before.


      Although the current Giant Demon Clan ancestor wasn’t a bag of bones yet, he didn’t look as strong as he did before.


      A roar came from the mouth of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. The current him was like a primal beast. His eyes were glowing red as he took a step forward and charged at Wang Lin with the red axe.


      “Little child Wang Lin, die!” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor raised the axe and swung down again.


      As Wang Lin backed up, his eyes became cold, his hand formed a seal, and he said, “Honored soul flag!”


      The sky darkened as if all the light had gathered before Wang Lin. A 30-foot-tall soul flag that was glowing bright like a flame in the darkness appeared in his hand.


      The flag’s pole was 30 feet tall, but the flag itself was much larger. It was moving in the air without any wind and there were 12 golden-purple dots on it.


      The moment the flag appeared, countless ghostly wails came from the earth like there were lingering ghosts letting out their resentful cries. Strands of black gas came from ground and began to flee in all directions.


      The sky was completely dark. It was if black sand had covered the sky and the sun and moon had fallen.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s charge suddenly slowed down and the red axe in his hand let out a loud buzzing sound.


      His red eyes revealed a hint of shock and a very well-hidden sign of terror.


      “This… this is the Soul Refining Sect…” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor took a deep breath. He seemed to recognize where the flag came from, but he couldn’t believe it. After all, there was no way for the flag from his memories to appear in Wang Lin’s hands.


      But at this moment, this flag looked exactly the same as the one in his memory, making it so he had to believe it.


      The one-billion-soul soul flag was used by Wang Lin for the first time.


      At this moment, at the border of the Giant Demon Clan, the purple-robed woman who was still watching suddenly frowned. “Du Tian kicked me out of the Soul Refining Sect so he could pass the one-billion-soul soul flag to Wang Lin. Although this is only an illusion, it is not something the Giant Demon Clan ancestor can resist.”


      The purple-robed woman let out a sigh. She had been observing Wang Lin for a long time and still wasn’t able to find his Dao heart. She might be able to succeed if she uses a secret technique while he is passed out.


      Thinking about this, she took a step forward and was about to head over when she suddenly stopped and turned around to look into the distance.


      A purple-robed burly man wearing a straw hat was walking over from that direction.


      His voice arrived before his body and said, “Lady Liu Mei, your opponent is me!”


      The purple-robed woman looked at the burly man and whispered, “To have martial uncle Yunque’s straw hat means that you are one of the four candidates he selected. However, with your mere mid stage Soul Formation cultivation, you cannot stop me.”


      The burly man let out a laugh and said, “Lady Liu Mei’s cultivation is too much for me, but I can’t just ignore senior Yunque’s order. How about you have a drink with me for a bit? Then I can leave and say I didn’t disobey orders.”


      The purple-robed woman moved a strand of hair behind her ear and let out a beautiful smile. “You are an interesting person, but you will have to wait for me to help the Giant Demon Clan ancestor first, then I’ll have a drink with you.”


      The burly man shook his head and smiled. “That’s no good. Wang Lin is my friend; how could I let you leave?”


      The purple-robed woman let out a sigh. She looked at the burly man and said, “Leave. I don’t want to hurt you.” With that, she prepared to leave.


      The burly man sat down in the lotus position, his hand formed a seal, and his domain immediately appeared. Behind him, the image of a young man appeared and looked at the burly man with deep admiration in his eyes.


      The purple-robed woman paused once more and looked back at the burly man. Behind her beauty was a very well-hidden ruthlessness. She whispered, “Emotion cutting domain… No wonder you were chosen by martial uncle. What willpower, what a strong heart…”


      “To comprehend the emotion between master and disciple, you created an idea from intent, then used the idea to accept a disciple. To love the disciple as your son, to show kindness to gain gratitude, and to use the tragedy to enter the Soul Formation stage. Everything you did was to make yourself completely emerged in this master/disciple relationship.”


      “The day he finally comprehends his own domain and is about to break into the Soul Formation stage is the day where he must kill his own disciple. Not only must he kill his disciple whom he loves like a son, he can’t give him a quick death; he must slowly make his disciple suffer. Only then can the pain in his own heart grow enough for him to use this sadness to reach the Soul Formation stage.”


      “It looks to be filled with emotion yet it is ruthless, but somewhere in there is still a hint of emotion. To reach the Soul Formation stage like this is definitely not something a normal person can achieve.”


      Back then, when Wang Lin saw this person, he couldn’t help but let out a sigh. It wasn’t something he could do himself.


      Wang Lin held the one-billion-soul soul flag up and then entered it with his origin soul. The flag began to move and a howl that could pierce the high heavens came from inside it.


      Countless soul fragments came out from the soul flag following the lead of the 12 golden-purple Soul Transformation soul fragments.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s expression changed greatly. He never thought that Wang Lin would have this kind of treasure. He felt very bitter in his heart; if he knew that Wang Lin had this kind of treasure, then no matter what, he wouldn’t have started the fight. Using his full power to escape would have been the best choice.


      However, now that things had reached this stage, he had no choice but to fight. If he were to retreat now, the only road left for him would be death, so he might as well go all out. A hint of madness appeared in the eyes of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. With a loud shout, he charged out once more. With speed even faster than before, he raised the axe and shouted, “Founding ancestor’s right arm, help me kill this person!”


      A bolt of lightning flashed across the sky. This lighting was red, and when it crossed the sky, the earth temporarily seemed to be dyed blood-red.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor was the person holding the lightning bolt, but compared it, he looked very small and insignificant.


      The red lightning bolt became the only thing left in the sky. As it descended, the shadow of the red axe could be seen inside the red lightning.


      Wang Lin looked at the red lightning before him. His eyes were calm as he pointed forward and said, “Soul flag, devour!”


      The one billion soul fragments charged forth. As the red lightning descended, the 12 golden-purple soul fragments charged out. They were as powerful as 12 Soul Transformation cultivators. Their hands formed seals as they all worked together to activate a spell.


      Rays of golden light connected the 12 Soul Transformation soul fragments to form a net that trapped the red lightning within.


      At the same time, the one billion soul fragments around the net seemed to have received an order from the 12 primary soul fragments. They all charged toward the net from all directions, giving off an aura that felt like they could shatter the world.


      If one were to look from above, the 12 primary soul fragments formed a circle and countless soul fragments surrounded the circle. At this moment, the countless soul fragments charged into the circle.


      Boom! Boom! Boom!


      As the soul fragments charged in, the heavens and earth shook. It was impossible to see what was going on inside; one could only occasionally hear the miserable screams of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      But just at this moment, a ray of red light cut an opening through the soul fragments. The Giant Demon Clan ancestor, who now looked like a bag of bones without any sign of life, charged out holding the red axe.


      After he appeared, he immediately coughed out a large mouthful of blood. He gave Wang Lin a poisonous gaze and was about to escape, but he was still too late.


      The countless soul fragments once more charged forth. The 12 golden-purple primary souls let out eerie laughs and pounced at the Giant Demon Clan ancestor once more.
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      Chapter 410 – Soul Transformation (1)


      Zhou Ru’s journey to find uncle continued. She had no idea why uncle left, so she wanted to find Wang Lin and ask him for the reason.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was on top of a mountain with all of the celestial jades he owned on the ground around him.


      While sitting in the middle of the circle, he put aside all other thoughts in his mind and concentrated on cultivating.


      The current Wang Lin’s cultivation level had reached the peak of the Soul Formation stage and his domain had reached completion, so now he needed to breakthrough to the Soul Transformation stage.


      The Soul Transformation stage is a goal all cultivators pursuit.


      Once they reach the Soul Transformation stage, their domains can materialize, causing its power to reach an unimaginable degree. Aside from that, they will be able to absorb celestial spiritual energy. This means that all of their techniques and spells will contain celestial spiritual energy, making them infinitely more powerful.


      In ancient times, before the Celestial Realm collapsed, a Soul Transformation cultivator wasn’t a rare sight. However, now that the Celestial Realm has collapsed, a Soul Transformation cultivator is a powerhouse.


      The key to breaking through from the Soul Formation stage to the Soul Transformation stage is the amount of celestial jades. The more celestial jades there are, the more dense the celestial spiritual energy will be and therefore the chance of breaking through to the Soul Transformation will be higher.


      Of course, one’s domain plays a large role in reaching the Soul Transformation stage as well. If one’s domain doesn’t reach completion, then that person will have no hopes of ever reaching the Soul Transformation stage.


      Comprehension of the laws of the heavens is of great importance for a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s comprehension of the heavens’ law was different from others’. After seeing that the heavens’ messenger was an ancient god, he developed a hint of doubt.


      What is the heavens’ law…


      Wang Lin’s earlier understanding was that the heavens’ law was a natural law that has always existed, like the law of destruction.


      No one can replace the heavens’ law. Cultivators merely go against the heavens’ law and break free from it. No one thinks that they can replace or control the heavens’ law.


      However, after Wang Lin saw the ancient god, his understanding of the heavens’ law underwent a subtle change.


      There was a mystery before him, but with his current understanding, he couldn’t comprehend all of it.


      “Heavens’ law… interesting!” Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled.


      He took a deep breath and opened all the pores in his body to absorb the celestial spiritual energy from the celestial jades around him.


      When Wang Lin went to the Celestial Realm, he was able to obtain quite a few celestial jades. These celestial jades became the driving force for Wang Lin to reach the Soul Transformation stage. At this moment, a powerful surge of celestial spiritual energy entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Compared to the last few times he absorbed celestial spiritual energy, it was a lot less painful this time. The celestial spiritual energy surged into him and suppressed the spiritual energy in his body.


      The two different forces were like fire and water as they began a life and death battle in his body.


      Wang Lin’s body had a lot of spiritual energy, so at first, when only a bit of celestial spiritual energy entered his body, it was immediately beaten back. However, as time passed and more celestial spiritual energy entered his body, the spiritual energy could no longer hold the celestial spiritual energy back.


      Although there was still much more spiritual energy than celestial spiritual energy, the difference in quality was too high. A strand of celestial spiritual energy was equal to all of the spiritual energy of a Core Formation cultivator.


      As a result, the spiritual energy was naturally pushed back.


      When a Soul Formation cultivator becomes a Soul Transformation cultivator, their spiritual energy will go through one of two types of changes. The first one is all the spiritual energy is pushed out of one’s body and then, when it contains only celestial spiritual energy, the body transformations and breaks through to the Soul Transformation.


      This method is relatively easy and it’s what most cultivators choose to do. However, all of that spiritual energy is wasted and will have to be cultivated back. Also, their cultivation at the early stage of Soul Transformation ends up being unstable.


      This method also requires a cultivator to go into closed door cultivation for 100 year to adjust their body.


      The second method is to refine the spiritual energy in one’s body until it reaches the same quality as celestial spiritual energy. This method is very difficult as the spiritual energy needs to be refined constantly.


      But once it succeeds, it gives one a great advantage during the early stage of Soul Transformation. One won’t need to go into closed door cultivation for 100 years and they will still have the same result.


      The advantage of the second method is to save 100 years of closed door cultivation and naturally this increases cultivation speed by a lot.


      Wang Lin chose the second method. After all, he didn’t have the time to go into 100 years of closed door cultivation.


      The spiritual energy in his body was being compressed by the celestial spiritual energy. The compressed spiritual energy then slowly gathered at this dantain. Next, celestial spiritual energy would course through the veins around his dantain. This was a process of transformation. The celestial spiritual energy was like a mill grinding the spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body to refine it to the point that it could fuse with the celestial spiritual energy.


      This process was very slow. In the blink of an eye, three months had passed.


      Wang Lin still hadn’t moved. ⅔ of the celestial jades around him had turned grey and some of them had already shattered.


      “Not enough…” Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened. There seemed to be celestial spiritual energy moving inside his eyes. Right now he looked like a celestial.


      Although the amount of celestial jades Wang Lin had couldn’t compare to what the big sects had, it was still a lot. But looking at it now, it was far from enough to reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      He had only gone through 1% of the transformation, and the spiritual energy in his body was only compressed but hadn’t fused yet.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “No wonder there are so few Soul Transformation cultivators. The amount of celestial jades needed to reach the Soul Transformation stage is something even some big sects can’t handle. No wonder…”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor used resources from the entire clan and all of the celestial jades Chi Hu had brought back to finally reach the Soul Transformation stage. This only succeeded because the Giant Demon Clan also had a large stock of celestial jades from when their clan moved to planet Suzaku.


      In truth, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor could have reached the Soul Transformation stage a long time ago, but they simply didn’t have enough celestial jades, so it was delayed until recently.


      It has to be said that celestial jades aren’t solely used for breaking through the Soul Formation stage to the Soul Transformation stage. Once a cultivator is above the Soul Transformation stage, they need celestial jades to fight, to heal, and even to refine treasures.


      Rumor has it that the number of celestial jades required to reach the Ascendant stage is tens of thousands of times greater than the amount needed to reach the Soul Transformation stage. Then for the level above that, the amount is just unimaginable.


      The only place to get celestial jades is the Celestial Realm.


      After the Celestial Realm collapsed, the celestial veins disappeared, causing the amount of celestial jades to be very limited. Thus, one can easily imagine the value of a celestial jade.


      In the current cultivation world, the more time passes, the fewer high level cultivators there will be as it’s getting harder to find the resources to cultivate.


      One month later, all of Wang Lin’s celestial jades had shattered and there wasn’t anymore celestial spiritual energy left. He had to stop his absorption.


      “The pagoda has a lot of celestial spiritual energy, but since I promised Zhou Yi that I would protect the celestial corpse, I can’t have any ideas about the pagoda…” Wang Lin stood up and looked into the distance.


      His divine sense spread out and covered most of the moon. After completing 1% of the conversion, his divine sense was also stronger.


      “The Soul Refining Sect must have a lot of celestial jades saved up… The other sects almost certainly have some as well… I can’t ask, so I’ll have to steal them. I must reach the Soul Transformation stage!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then his body disappeared.


      Zhou Ru was spiritless. While riding on Little White’s back, she looked at the vast plain before her.


      “Leaving me all alone here while he went to do god-knows-what, it’s so infuriating!” Zhou Ru held a fruit in her hand and took a big bite.


      “Little Ru Er…”


      A familiar voice entered Zhou Ru’s ears. She was startled and immediately turned around. Behind her, Wang Lin’s familiar figure slowly appeared.


      “Uncle!” Zhou Ru’s face was filled with joy as she jumped off Little White. In a few steps, she arrived before Wang Lin and jumped into his arms.


      Zhou Ru was no longer a little girl; the current her was already 20 years old.


      “Uncle, where did you go? You left me all by myself.” Zhou Ru’s eyes turned red.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, she was still a child. He gently patted her head, and his eyes contained a hint of complex emotion as he smiled. “Uncle went out to deal with some matters and now I’m finished. Little Ru Er, do you miss your parents? I’ll take you home…”


      Zhou Ru wiped away her tears and happily said, “We’re going to leave? Okay, okay!”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru. He personally watched this child grow up just like Da Niu.


      He slapped his bag of holding and the pagoda flew out and landed on the side. After Zhou Ru saw the pagoda, she pouted and said, “Uncle, I remember when I was little I almost starved to death inside the pagoda…”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a large amount of fruits from the moon filled the pagoda.


      After Zhou Ru and Little White entered the pagoda, Wang Lin looked toward the sky. A black dot slowly got bigger and bigger until it was revealed to be the mosquito beast.


      It let out a roar as it landed before Wang Lin with joy in its eyes. Its large mouth licked Wang Lin all over. It clearly missed Wang Lin a lot.


      “Let’s go, we are going home!” Wang Lin patted the mosquito beast before jumping on its back.


      The mosquito beast let out a roar and then it charged into the sky.


      In the void, Wang Lin took out the star compass and put away the mosquito beast as he flew toward planet Suzaku.


      “Celestial jades, I need celestial jades!” Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as the star compass flew toward planet Suzaku like lightning.


      The moon was never far from planet Suzaku, so after only half a month, planet Suzaku was already before Wang Lin.


      “What’s this?” Wang Lin frowned after scanning planet Suzaku.


      He could feel a powerful aura from the planet. This aura came from a giant plant made of black fog.


      “This is… the Forsaken Immortal Clan!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he charged into planet Suzaku like a meteor.


      Breaking through the atmosphere of the planet, the star compass descended as fast as lightning.


      He saw about ten cultivators in life and death battles not far away and he knew one of them.
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      “Little White, where is uncle?” Zhou Ru was sitting on Little White’s back with a bunch of fruits in her hands.


      Little White shook his big head and let out a growl in response.


      Ever since Zhou Ru had woken up one year ago, she hadn’t seen Wang Lin. Only Little White accompanied her.


      Little White was currently carrying Zhou Ru as they walked through a mountain range. At this moment, the ground suddenly began to tremble. Little White let out a low growl as he backed up a couple dozen feet.


      The ground began to shake even more violently and then suddenly a lifeform that looked like a worm but countless times larger sprang out of the ground. It let out a roar and pointed its head at Zhou Ru.


      The part of this creature that was above ground was already over 100 feet tall. Its entire body was red and had bamboo-like sections. It looked very terrifying.


      There was no fear on Zhou Ru’s face though; instead, there was some excitement. She threw the fruits away, hit Little White’s head, and said, “Little White, you have to look carefully; whether we can find uncle or not depends on this.”


      Little White rolled his eyes and let out a roar at the giant worm.


      The more than 100-feet-long worm moved. It opened its large mouth and charged toward Zhou Ru. It moved very fast and they could smell its fishy breath as it approached. There were also countless sharp teeth in its mouth. If one were to get caught by that mouth, there wouldn’t be any bones left.


      There wasn’t any trace of fear in Zhou Ru’s face; she instead became more and more excited. Her large eyes weren’t even looking at the giant worm and instead she raised her head to look at the sky.


      Even Little White didn’t retreat another step. There was a hint of mockery in his eyes.


      Just at the moment that the giant worm charged forth, a giant figure appeared in the sky. This figure let out a humming sound and then arrived beside Zhou Ru at an unimaginable speed.


      It was a giant mosquito. Its sharp mouth quickly stabbed into the worm. With a swing, the worm’s entire body was dragged out from underground and thrown into the air.


      At this moment, the mosquito moved again and in a flash stabbed its sharp mouth into the head of the worm. Then all of the worm’s blood was sucked dry by the mosquito.


      The mosquito threw the worm to the side, then he looked at Zhou Ru and Little White before flying off into the distance.


      Zhou Ru quickly shouted, “Little White, chase, quickly, chase!”


      Little White didn’t hesitate and immediately started running.


      Wang Lin let out the mosquito beast one year ago to protect Zhou Ru.


      He didn’t want to see Zhou Ru, but he wouldn’t just leave her alone on this dangerous moon.


      During this past year, the mosquito had saved Zhou Ru countless times. At first Zhou Ru was scared of the mosquito, but now she felt a sense of familiarity toward him. Whenever she saw him, it was like she was seeing Wang Lin.


      She had no memory of what happened one year ago and she also had no memory of having a Nascent Soul in her body; it was as if it had never happened.


      Wang Lin wiped away those memories when he returned her soul to her body.


      Zhou Ru was an innocent child; she shouldn’t have to suffer for Li Muwan’s failed awakening. Wang Lin wasn’t the type to blame others in anger, and he wanted to let her live a full life.


      However, Wang Lin’s heart was still thinking about what happened one year ago, so he didn’t want to face Zhou Ru. This feeling was very complicated for him.


      Zhou Ru felt very bad for not being able to see uncle, so she started her journey to find him. The moon was very small to Wang Lin but very big to her.


      During this year, she and Little White had traveled across more than half of the moon. Although she hadn’t seen Wang Lin once, she felt like she was getting closer to her uncle.


      Unfortunately, Little White was far too slow compared to the mosquito, so the mosquito’s figure soon disappeared into the distance. However, Zhou Ru knew that the moment she meets danger again, that big mosquito will rush over.


      “Hmph, that big mosquito flies too fast. Little White, you’re too slow.” Zhou Ru pouted as she looked into the sky.


      Little White let out a roar filled with grievance. He thought, “That mosquito is flying in the sky. If it were running on the ground, I’d definitely be faster.”


      Zhou Ru was about to continue speaking when a gentle breeze landed on her, sending a surge of warmth through her body. Zhou Ru was startled as she looked around and whispered, “Little White, don’t you think this is strange? Every three to five days there is this warm breeze. Each time it lands on me, I feel warmth travel through my whole body and then I won’t feel hungry even if I don’t eat.”


      Little White shook his head and let out a low growl as a response.


      Zhou Ru’s journey continued. What she didn’t know was that Wang Lin was at the top of the mountain with his divine sense withdrawn.


      During this past year, although he had gone crazy, he didn’t forget about Zhou Ru’s safety. He would spread out his divine sense every few days to check on Zhou Ru’s condition and then send some spiritual energy into her body to prevent her from getting hungry.


      Wang Lin raised his head toward the sky. His eyes were currently very bright. Wang Lin had never had this type of gaze before; it was a gaze that could penetrate the heart and see through life and death.


      “So the domain of life and death is like this… The things in this world, if I want to control them, then I can.” Wang Lin’s right hand reached forth and all the clouds before him gathered toward his palm. Soon, a small ball made of clouds appeared in his hand.


      This ball of clouds was filled with lightning.


      Feeling the immense power inside the ball, Wang Lin let out a deep breath.


      Although this ball of clouds couldn’t destroy the heavens, it could kill any Soul Formation cultivator. If the Soul Transformation Li Yuanfeng were to revive, he would be destroyed by this ball as well.


      “The life and death domain has reached completion and my cultivation has broken through the Soul Formation stage. I only need one more step to reach the Soul Transformation stage. I have already taken half of that step…” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the ball of clouds disappeared.


      “I need to prepare to reach the Soul Transformation stage!” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm.


      Soul Transformation cultivators can be considered a real powerhouse. It is said that Soul Transformation cultivators are wanted by many on any cultivation planet.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor was merely at the early stage of Soul Transformation, but it allowed him to control an entire clan and become their leader.


      Li Yuanfeng was raised to the Soul Transformation stage by force but became the pillar of Xue Yue.


      One could see the value of a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      After all, the Ascendant old monsters were always in closed door cultivation and there were far too few of them. Thus, Soul Transformation cultivators become the real backbone of any power.


      If we put it in the context of the mortal martial arts world, they would be the top-class experts that are admired by everyone.


      Among cultivators, the significance of these people are amplified by more than a thousand fold.


      This was a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Even Tianyun Zi never would have expected that the little cultivator who he had good a feeling about that was on the edge of the Soul Formation stage would be preparing to enter the Soul Transformation stage only 200 years later.


      If Tianyun Zi knew this, then Wang Lin wouldn’t merely be an honorary disciple for 100 years, he would become a real disciple with certain privileges.


      “Situ, once I reach the Soul Transformation stage, I’ll have the power to awaken you…” Wang Lin took a deep breath as he pointed at his brow. Shortly after, his body began to disappear as he went inside the heaven defying bead.


      Inside the heaven defying bead, Situ Nan’s large soul was floating there. Wang Lin appeared next to it and silently stared at it.


      After absorbing the two arms, Situ Nan’s soul was no longer transparent; it was now more solid. His soul gave off a powerful pressure. This pressure was several times stronger than ancestor Du Tian’s.


      “Situ…” Wang Lin silently stared at Situ Nan for a very long time before taking a step and appearing in the eastern part of the heaven defying bead.


      There was another Nascent Soul here.


      However, this Nascent Soul’s eyes were closed as if she were sleeping. She was surrounded by spirit liquid that continuously entered her soul to provide her with energy.


      “Wan Er…” Wang Lin’s eyes became gentle.


      The spirit liquid surrounding Wan Er was the dew from the heaven defying bead. Wang Lin had gathered this dew over the past year. Its purpose was to help repair Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul, and with the passage of time, it will make her Nascent Soul even stronger.


      “Wan Er, you waited for me for 300 years. I, Wang Lin, have no way to repay you. I’ll protect your Nascent Soul until you awaken, until my death.” Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul for a very long time…


      “If everything I do can be exchanged for a chance at a miracle, then I’ll wait 1 year, 10 years, 100 years, 1,000 years… until my death.”


      Wang Lin looked tenderly at Li Muwan as memories of the past flashed across his mind.


      Memories are like water in your palm; it doesn’t matter whether you have your hand open or if it’s holding it tightly, it will still leak drop by drop until it’s all gone. However, the coolness of the water is unforgettable.


      Wang Lin walked up and gently kissed her forehead. His warmth was slowly transmitted to Wan Er.


      Wan Er’s body trembled…


      She felt Wang Lin’s lips and his warmth. This warmth contained an unerasable joy, a silent call, and a sense of protection that will never fade.


      Love is like a river; the left shore is the joyous laughter that can brighten up 1000 years of sadness and the right shore is an eternal silence lingering under the candlelight. What flows between them is years of fading loneliness.


      Wang Lin turned around and left the heaven defying bead. Although he left the heaven defying bead, his heart remained there for all of eternity.


      On the top of the mountain, under the starlight in the middle of the night, the lonely figure under the rain seems like it is about to be shattered by the wind.


      The uncertain sadness is what always gets blown away by the wind, but the loneliness of having no family or friends is the fire that the wind can never extinguish.


      The lonely figure raised his well-structured face to face the darkness in the sky, to face the brightness of the stars. There he saw the figure of a woman that will forever remain in his heart.
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      This big-headed boy had already seen the half-wasted cultivation planet from far away. From his understanding of the Alliance Star System, this kind of planet should be a rank 6 cultivation planet.


      With his cultivation level, a rank 6 cultivation country wasn’t worthy of his attention, and not to mention he had hundreds of cultivators with him. The only reason he was here was because he was passing by.


      His real mission was to be the first wave of cultivators to enter the southern region and scout the situation there!


      As he slowly approached, the expression of the old woman outside planet Suzaku became gloomy. Along with her were the other cultivators. They used their fast speed to return to planet Suzaku.


      When he saw this, the big-headed boy laughed and the foolish smile on his face became even stronger.


      Not only him, but even the Allheaven cultivators before him also laughed. In their eyes, this kind of cultivation planet was simply too weak!


      Any Illusory Yin cultivator could slaughter the entire planet!


      “Celestial Messenger, let us two brothers go to this planet!” A middle-aged man walked out from behind the big-headed boy. His wasn’t even at the Illusory Yin stage, only at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. His gaze toward the big-headed boy was filled with respect.


      A person followed behind the middle-aged man. The two of them looked every alike.


      The big-headed boy swept planet Suzaku with his divine sense and revealed a hint of contempt. If he wanted to destroy this planet, it would be too easy. He simply said, “I’ll give you 15 minutes. Kill all the cultivators here for me!”


      The two brothers laughed. One of them said, “Celestial Messenger, rest assured. With a cultivation planet like this, there is no need for 15 minutes. We’ll only need seven!” With that, he charged like a meteor toward planet Suzaku.


      His brother followed him with killing intent. In the blink of an eye, the two broke through the atmosphere and arrived above planet Suzaku.


      Zhou Wutai stood at the peak of Mount Suzaku. His eyes were like lightning and a powerful aura surged from his body. A slender sword floated before him as he stood on the peak and revealed a determined look.


      Cultivators stood silently behind him.


      Only a few of these cultivators were people who Wang Lin had met. All of them had improved over the hundreds of years that had passed. The old woman named Bai Xue descended from the sky. As the elder of the Immortal’s Path Sect, planet Suzaku was her home, so she had to protect it no matter what!


      It is worth mentioning that one of the old men, one wearing a yellow robe, had the air of a celestial to him and he carried a sword on his back. However, he was near the back, so it was obvious that his status among them wasn’t very high.


      If Wang Lin saw this person, he would be shocked. He was the sect leader of the Heng Yue Sect[1], Huanglong!


      At this moment, he had a serious expression, and there was no hint of it being fake. However, there were flashes of amusement in it, but no one could see through him.


      “Since Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin left the position of Suzaku to me, I promised that I’d live and die with planet Suzaku. Today the enemy is before us. Even if I’m destroyed, I won’t retreat even half a step!”


      There were two Ascendant cultivators behind Zhou Wutai. They were both old men, and if Wang Lin was here, he would be able to recognize them.


      The two of them let out sighs. They looked at each other and revealed firm gazes. There was no way to escape. This wasn’t a simple war but a battle between two star systems!


      They found out about this after receiving the information from the Cultivation Alliance. Fortunately, they had prepared some things for this, or else they would without a doubt die.


      On the other side of planet Suzaku, Yun Quezie opened his eyes after hundreds of years of closed door cultivation. He looked much older and his tattoo flashed on his forehead. He stood up and took a step forward. Then he appeared in the air and looked ahead.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan gathered one by one behind him, their expressions extremely serious.


      At the same time, some of the cultivators that never bothered with worldly affairs walked out. They looked at the sky as an oppressive aura appeared.


      This oppression felt like mountains falling from the sky. Anyone who dared to resist would be crushed!


      In the Cloud Sky Sect[2], Tie Yan[3] was already old and his eyes were dim. His body was surrounded with death aura as his life span was about to reach its limit. He struggled to stand at the square of the Cloud Sky Sect and silently looked at the sky.


      At this moment, all the cultivators on planet Suzaku looked up up at the sky. The various cultivators in the sects from rank 5 to rank 3 all looked at the sky with serious expressions. The two meteors representing a catastrophe for planet Suzaku had descended!


      The two meteors were the two brothers from the Allheaven Star System!


      The moment the two brothers arrived, they laughed like crazy. Their laughter was extremely arrogant. The two of them did have the qualifications to do so. On planet Suzaku, a peak late stage Ascendant cultivators was a powerful force, and because they came as a pair, they were a formidable force.


      “Even this abandoned planet has so many cultivators. If it was in my Allheaven Star System, no one would even bother occupying this kind of planet. The Alliance Star System is only so-so!” As the laughter spread, one if them spread their power like crazy and his divine scene stormed across planet Suzaku.


      At this instant, the power houses of planet Suzaku, Yun Quezi, Zhou Wutai, and other Ascendant cultivators, quickly flew into the air.


      They were prepared for war!


      However, just at this moment, the cultivator who spread out his divine sense swept past the Cloud Sky Sect, and it was as if he was struck by lightning. It was as if tens of thousands of thunder bolts had exploded next to his ears, causing him to become unsteady. His mind trembled, eyes bulged, and an expression of disbelief appeared on his face. Even fear began to spread through his body like crazy.


      “This… This is…”


      There was a huge statue located at the gate of the Cloud Sky Sect. This was a statue of Wang Lin! This very life-like statue accurately displayed Wang Lin’s appearance.


      In particular, the coldness from his eyes that could pierce one’s bones!


      When the other Allheaven cultivator saw his brother’s expression, he was shocked. His divine sense spread out and locked onto the statue. His body trembled and the terror he revealed was 10 times, no 100 times stronger!


      “Demon… Master Demon Xu Mu!”


      The two of their scalps immediately tingled and their hearts pounded. They looked at each other in disbelief and saw the panic in each other’s eyes. The name “Master Demon Xu Mu” was simply too famous in the Allheaven Star System!


      During the celestial title competition, he had gained the position of Thunder Celestial and could command 3,000 cultivators. This kind of prestige wasn’t something a normal person could obtain. Forget them, even their ancestors would have to be respectful when meeting Master Demon Xu Mu.


      Even the Celestial Messenger, the big-headed boy, would tremble before Master Demon Xu Mu.


      The two of the complained inside their hearts. Their arrogance and killing intent disappeared and was replaced with panic. The two of them didn’t hesitate to quickly flee.


      They were too aware of what Master Demon Xu Mu meant. This name represented slaughter, endless slaughter. To go against this person meant you would without a doubt die!


      Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s junior brother, a Thunder Celestial, number one among the juniors of the Allheaven cultivators, benefactor to countless cultivation families, and the one who caused the Yao family to suffer heavy losses after being hunted by them!


      Any of those accomplishments was enough to make these two brothers die countless times!


      At this moment, they didn’t even bother questioning what was going on. After losing their wits, they just wanted to leave as soon as possible. With their intelligence, they were sure they weren’t mistaken. That statue was Xu Mu!


      No matter how much courage was given to them, they wouldn’t dare to provoke Xu Mu! As for why Xu Mu’s statue was here and obviously worshiped was something they didn’t want to know. The regret in their hearts was already monstrous. If they had known, they would have never come here, because this kind of thing would definitely offend Xu Mu.


      The rapid retreat of the two brothers shocked all the cultivators on planet Suzaku. This was especially true for Zhou Wutai, who was prepared for a difficult battle. The sudden change in the situation startled him.


      Not only him, but even the Forsaken Immortal Clan was greatly shocked. Only Yun Quezi’s eyes narrowed as he looked toward the Cloud Sky Sect. On planet Suzaku, he had the most seniority, and his cultivation level had increased a lot over the years. The two cultivators from the Allheaven Star System only fled once their divine senses locked onto the Cloud Sky Sect!


      “Cloud Sky Sect… What item is there to scared away two powerful peak late Ascendant cultivators!?! And from the expressions of those two, they were scared out of their wits.” Yun Quezi saw with his own eyes the panic on the faces of the two escaping cultivators. This made him extremely shocked.


      His divine sense spread out and suddenly locked onto Wang Lin’s statue in the Cloud Sky Sect.


      “Could it be…” Yun Quezi’s eyes opened wide, but his heart was filled with disbelief.


      Zhou Wutai and some other old monsters also thought of this point. These people were all astute. After pondering a bit, they all noticed the problem. Their divine senses had spread out and locked onto the Cloud Sky Sect.


      Tie Yan looked at Wang Lin’s statue. His eyes were filled with excitement as he muttered, “Benefactor, it must be my benefactor!”


      As for the two Allheaven brothers, they panicked as they flew out from planet Suzaku. They immediately saw the big-headed cultivator and the cultivators behind him.


      The big-headed boy had his eyes closed. He opened them and frowned before he calmly asked, “What’s wrong?”


      1. Wang Lin’s original sect


      2. Place where Li Muwan stayed and met Wang Lin again


      3. Guy who reached the Soul Formation stage with Wang Lin’s help


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00408.xhtml

    
      #408


      Chapter 408 – Fate’S Cruel Teasing


      Chapter 408 – Fate’s Cruel Teasing


      At this moment, Wang Lin went crazy!


      He wasn’t able to move his body, but his origin soul was still free. Although his origin soul couldn’t leave his body, his domain still existed.


      The figure of a giant ancient god appeared in the sky and grabbed the life and death scroll. With one shake, the scroll opened completely.


      In an instant, a thick strand of grey gas came out of the life and death scroll. It didn’t move toward the giant hand but fused with the figure of the ancient god.


      The ancient god figure trembled and an aura similar to the heavens’ messenger’s appeared. It coldly looked at the heavens’ messenger’s arm before grabbing it and viciously pulling it back.


      The heavens’ messenger that had only showed its face was dragged out from the void by the ancient god.


      A strange scene occurred in the sky as two giant figures appeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning right now. When he saw the heavens’ messenger, he was startled.


      The heavens’ messenger’s body was almost no different from an ancient god’s body, but what shocked Wang Lin were the seven shining stars on the messenger’s head.


      However, three of the stars seemed to be sealed; they were much dimmer than the rest.


      “This…” When Wang Lin saw this, an unbelieve thought came to his mind.


      “This is the real reincarnation cycle…”


      When he first saw the heavens’ messenger, he didn’t question it, but after seeing it again, he suddenly thought, “The reincarnation cycle is an law of the heavens, it should be ethereal… why would a messenger exist…”


      And this messenger was an ancient god!


      Everything he saw today was outside of Wang Lin’s imagination. He questioned what exactly was the heavens’ law.


      After the heavens’ messenger was pulled, he opened his eyes for the first time and revealed an expression other than cold indifference. It was confusion.


      He stared at the figure of the ancient god before opening his mouth as if he wanted to speak, but in the end he closed it. His body moved and his giant hand quickly swung toward the ancient god formed by Wang Lin’s domain.


      Boom!


      This sound echoed through the heavens and earth. Everything within 5,000 kilometers of here was already shattered and now it was shattering even more.


      Wang Lin clearly saw the ground within 5,000 kilometers suddenly cave in, forming a giant hole.


      The only place that didn’t collapse was the center of the hole where Zhou Ru was. Now it looked like Zhou Ru was on top of a tower.


      Zhou Ru’s body was emitting a gentle, white light.


      The ancient god formed by Wang Lin’s domain was knocked back several steps by the heavens’ messenger. Wang Lin’s body trembled as blood seeped out from the corner of his mouth. His origin soul was about to collapse.


      But he knew that if he couldn’t withstand this, then Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul was going to die!


      The ancient god formed by Wang Lin’s domain rushed forward and punched the heavens’ messenger.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      One punch after another caused the entire moon to shake and more blood to seep from his mouth. At this moment, the force holding Wang Lin weakened, so he grasped the opportunity and quickly let out a growl and broke free.


      “Die!” Wang Lin let out a roar as he jumped into the air and punched the heavens’ messenger.


      A hint of confusion appeared in the heavens’ messenger’s eyes as he swung his right arm and sent Wang Lin flying like a meteor. However, Wang Lin’s punch also landed and caused the heavens’ messenger to stagger back several steps.


      The ancient god figure quickly took a few steps to catch up to the heavens’ messenger and attacked once more.


      Wang Lin’s body quickly returned. As he licked the blood from the corner of his lips, his eyes became filled with battle intent. He and the ancient god formed from his domain battled the heavens’ messenger.


      The messenger kept on getting pushed back. Only four of the stars on his forehead were shining, meaning his current power was only that of a four-star ancient god.


      “You… are not of my clan…” The heaven’s messenger talked for the first time. A normal cultivator wouldn’t be able to understand him at all because he spoke in the ancient gods’ language.


      It was indeed as he said; Wang Lin at this moment couldn’t be considered an ancient god. Ancient gods never had internal cultivation, and from ancient history to now, no ancient god ever had a domain!


      “It doesn’t matter if I am or not, I won’t agree to you taking Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul away!” Wang Lin shouted back, in the ancient gods’ language as he threw a punch.


      The heavens’ messenger was forced back once more.


      The ancient god figure quickly followed up on that attack.


      The white light surrounding Zhou Ru became stronger and stronger.


      A voice suddenly came from inside Zhou Ru.


      “Wang Lin… You lied to me…”


      This was a voice Wang Lin hadn’t heard in 19 years. It belonged to Li Muwan.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as he suddenly turned around. He was grief-stricken by what he saw.


      “Wan Er, you!!!”


      What he saw was the white light around Zhou Ru becoming as bright as it possibly could. Her soul was pushed out of her body and then surrounded by the white light before gently landing on the side.


      “Wang Lin… Wan Er wants to see you and be with you, but I am supposed to be dead. It is simply too cruel to her if the price of me awakening is to devour her soul. I felt this child grow up over these past 19 years; looking at her is like seeing my own child. Big brother Wang… I don’t have the heart to do it… Wan Er is very dumb. I let you down…”


      The moment Li Muwan awakened, she stopped devouring Zhou Ru’s soul and used the power of her Nascent Soul to push Zhou Ru’s soul out of her body.


      Without Zhou Ru’s soul, her body was surrounded by a death aura. The moment Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul awakened, it was exposed to the heavens’ law. This caused it to slowly collapse.


      Wang Lin quickly arrived beside Zhou Ru’s body and pointed at her brow. At that moment, Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul slowly flew out of Zhou Ru’s body.


      She opened her eyes, looked at Wang Lin, and revealed the same gentle gaze from 19 years ago.


      Li Muwan softly said, “Promise me… To take good care of yourself…” She raised her hand to feel Wang Lin’s body temperature, but right when she was about to touch him, her hand became transparent.


      A trace of sadness appeared on her face. She looked at Wang Lin and whispered, “Zhou Ru is only a child; don’t make it difficult for her. This is my own choice.”


      At this moment, the heavens’ messenger moved past the ancient god figure and arrived beside Wang Lin. It reached out toward the wheel and messed with it. The power of the reincarnation cycle reappeared once more.


      A powerful suction force came from the wheel toward Li Muwan.


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head. His eyes became extremely cold as he said, “Without my permission, forget the fact that you aren’t even the real heavens’ law, but even if you were, don’t think you can take her away!”


      He pointed at his brow and the heaven defying bead appeared. With a wave of his hand, Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul went into the heaven defying bead and the heaven defying bead went back inside his body.


      The heaven’s messenger shot a thoughtful look at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with confusion. Then his body slowly disappeared, and in the blink of an eye, the clouds and wheel also disappeared.


      Wang Lin stared at Zhou Ru’s body and began to laugh like crazy. His laugh was filled with sadness and madness.


      “I, Wang Lin, have fought against the heavens and twice fought against the reincarnation cycle, but I didn’t expect to lose to the heavens’ will in the end. The heavens’ will… the heavens’ will is cruel!”


      Wang Lin pointed at Zhou Ru’s soul and placed it back inside her body. Then he jumped into the air as he laughed madly, leaving behind only echos of his sad laughter.


      After Wang Lin left, Little White carefully flew over. He was originally sealed by Wang Lin, but during the battle with the heavens’ messenger, the seal shattered, allowing him to escape. Only after he saw Wang Lin leave did he dare to come over. His eyes were filled with sadness as he licked Zhou Ru’s small face.


      Zhou Ru muttered to herself, “Little White… Stop messing around, I want to sleep…”


      Little White was startled. He immediately let out a happy growl and then picked up Zhou Ru by her clothes and took her far away.


      A crazy person appeared on the moon. His hair was all over the place and he would often say the two words “Heavens’ Will”. Whenever a beast blocked him, it would die.


      “Heavens’ will… I, Wang Lin, won against the heavens’ law but was played by the heavens’ will!”


      A year later, on a rainy night at the eastern part of the moon, a crazy person stood on top of a tall mountain.


      The rain came crashing toward the ground. It landed on his body and flowed down his cheeks before falling to the ground.


      “What is life, what is death…”


      “I, Wang Lin, have spent my life on the path of slaughter and comprehended the heavens’ law when I turned into a mortal. I saw life as life and death as death. This rain is born in the sky and dies when it hits the earth…”


      “Thanks to senior Zhou Yi’s obsession, the celestial female corpse awakened. The emotions between the two, how if he lives she dies and if he dies she lives; all of this allowed me to understand the meaning of seeing life not as life and seeing death not as death…”


      “Surviving through a disaster allowed me to see the changes in life. Zhou Ru tipping between life and death, Wan Er’s death in life and life in death. It was the heavens’ will that finally allowed I, Wang Lin, to see life still as life and death still as death!”


      “After 19 years of time…. Wang Er, thank you for allowing me to understand… I should let things that are lost in the world stay lost and those that still exist to remain existing.”


      “This rain was born in the sky but doesn’t die when it hits the earth. On the earth it will gain new life; it will help plants grow and then it will turn into clouds once more. This change is life!”


      “I can’t let go of my parents’ soul and your departure. In truth, I wasn’t filial to my parents, and to you I have always been neglectful. Although this emotion is real, it was more of a sense of duty… because I was moved…”


      Wang Lin’s parents’ souls flew out from his brow. They gently gazed at him as they slowly disappeared. They didn’t die but entered a different realm of life.
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      In the Alliance Star System, Wang Lin had a head of white hair as he looked indifferently ahead. He slowly stepped forward. His pace wasn’t fast, but there were ripples with each step and he traveled unmeasurable distances.


      While looking at the unfamiliar star system with a sense of familiarity, Wang Lin was calm. He had left this star system a very long time ago.


      When he left, he had just reached the Ascendent stage. When he returned, he was already at the Nirvana Scryer stage.


      “All-Seer, Ling Tianhou… I, Wang Lin, have returned!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined. In his bag, he still had the key to the cave in the Demon Spirit Land. He had made sure to keep the key safe.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level wasn’t high when he was still in the Alliance Star System. The highest power he knew of was only rank 7 cultivation countries. However, now he was a Nirvana Scryer cultivator, and even in the Allheaven Star System, he had caught the attention of the old monsters. Now that he had returned, he could set off a storm if he wanted to.


      However, Wang Lin was very clear that the Alliance couldn’t be compared to Allheaven. The water in the Alliance was too deep.


      “I must be cautious in the battle between the Allheaven Star System and Alliance Star System. I mustn’t carelessly join in.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he decide on a “wait and see” mentality.


      After returning to the Alliance Star System, Wang Lin’s caution immediately rose several folds. He knew that the cultivators of the Alliance Star System, especially the those old fellows, were all very cunning. Not to mention those that were at his cultivation level.


      If one was careless for even a moment, one could be devoured and not even know it!


      This place didn’t have the cultivation family model of the Allheaven Star System. It was the law of the jungle, a cruel cultivation world.


      “However, with my cultivation level after fusing with my original body, I will have no need to be timid in the Alliance Star System!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. After returning to the Alliance Star System, he immediately got in contact with his original body and determined each other’s locations.


      As he walked, his divine sense spread out and surrounded the area. After a while, his expression changed. Along the way, he had been looking for an abandoned planet, and now had he found one.


      Ripples appeared under his feet as Wang Lin merged with the world and disappeared.


      When he appeared, he was on a desolate cultivation planet. It didn’t have much spiritual energy, but the earth was filled with vitality.  Looking around, the abandoned planet was covered in dense vegetation.


      When he found out that he needed life force to save Li Muwan, he didn’t hesitate and chose to exchange his life force for the Qi Xi spell. All these hundreds of years of waiting were only for this one opportunity. He couldn’t just give it up. This time, it would be considered both a success and failure.


      The success was that although Li Muwan hadn’t revived, she had regained her body, so there was hope.


      Although Wang Lin had consumed a majority of his life force, he had other plans. Not even Qing Shu knew Wang Lin’s back up plan; he even gave Wang Lin the rune that helped hide his current life force.


      Although Wang Lin looked like he hadn’t aged, aside from his white hair, if the rune was broken, he would immediately age until he looked like a 1,000-year-old old man.


      The feeling of the heavens’ reincarnation cycle calling him became even more powerful. However, Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all toward any of this. His body flickered and landed on this earth filled with vitality. After he landed, Wang Lin took a deep breath and sat down. Ta Shan stepped out from his shadow and sat down a few feet away. Ta Shen’s eyes were cold. If there was the slightest movement that would harm Wang Lin, he would immediately attack.


      After letting out a big breath, Wang Lin raised his right hand and formed a seal. A black light began to gather on his index finger. At first, the black light was weak, but soon it was breathtaking.


      “Finger of Death…” Wang Lin looked at the black light on his index finger. When he saw the third step, he knew that it would take too long to fix it, so he gave up on it.


      However, after hearing what Xiang Yundong said, that he needed a lot of vitality to save Li Muwan, Wang Lin immediately thought of the Finger of Death!


      This spell used a very tyrannical way to devour all life and turn it into spiritual energy for the user. Once the finger lands, all life will collapse.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he lowered his right finger and pressed it on the ground. In an instant, the black light spread out in a circle with Wang Lin as the center.


      The black light spread out. In an instant, it covered the surrounding 500 kilometers. The towering trees within the area gradually withered and the leaves fell. The branches immediately cracked and finally the trees shattered. Even the falling leaves dissipated as they fell.


      Only large amounts of white gas flew out from the towering trees as they fell. The white gas drifted for a moment before quickly gathering toward Wang Lin.


      Not only the towering trees, but even the grass withered as the black light spread. Their life force was turned into white gas that gathered toward Wang Lin.


      In almost an instant, all life within 500 kilometers was extinguished and all of their life force charged out.


      If one looked from above, they would immediately see this strange scene. The entire 500 kilometer area had withered and bursts of white gas had gathered around Wang Lin as if it was alive.


      Wang Lin’s figure was surrounded by this dense, white gas, so his figure was no longer clear. Thunder flashed inside Wang Lin’s eyes as he deeply inhaled!


      All the white gas seemed to have found a open vent when he inhaled. It immediately formed a vortex, and at the end of the vortex was Wang Lin’s mouth!


      Endless white gas entered Wang Lin’s body and gathered inside his body. It then turned into life force and nourished his whole body. At the same time, it recovered all the life force Wang Lin had spent.


      As he absorbed, the bloody rune began to flash and floated three inches from his body. However, there were still traces of light from it that covered Wang Lin’s body, providing protection and hiding him.


      Half an hour later, the last trace of white gas entered Wang Lin’s body. The white gas had disappeared completely. The area within 500 kilometers of him was yellow, the ground was dry, and all vitality had disappeared.


      What was strange was that outside of the 500 kilometers, everything was normal, and this formed a sharp contrast. It was as if these two areas were two different worlds.


      “The spell that the Xiang family ancestor used must be similar to the Finger of Death, that allows them to absorb life force to use as their own. He was too careless and didn’t think I saw through it!” Wang Lin revealed a sneer.


      “How could half of my life force be so easy to devour? There will be a day when I take it all back! I can devour life force too!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes before he closed them. The black light quickly expanded like crazy.


      1,000 kilometers, 1,500 kilometers… In an instant, it surrounded a 2,500 kilometer area.


      Grass withered and trees collapsed within the 2,500 kilometer area. Even some demonic beasts weren’t able to escape. A large python more than 100 feet long was immediately surrounded by the black light. Its body trembled, and when the black light passed, its body immediately disintegrated. Large amounts of white gas flew out and gathered toward Wang Lin.


      The expansion of the black light didn’t stop, it continued. 3,000 kilometers, 4,000 kilometers… 5,000 kilometers!


      All life within 5,000 kilometers collapsed. The endless life force seemed to form a storm, and the center of the storm was Wang Lin.


      Large amounts of white gas entered Wang Lin’s body. The red rune before his chest continued to rise until it was 10 inches away from his chest. Wang Lin’s eyes opened as his left hand grabbed the rune and pulled it.


      He immediately ripped the rune from before his chest. The moment the rune was removed, Wang Lin’s body was covered in a flash of light. He immediately became an old man and death aura surrounded him.


      However, all of this immediately reversed. The surrounding life force was immediately absorbed by Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s withered body suddenly regained its luster and rapidly changed.


      At this moment in the western part of the Alliance Star System, far away from the abandoned cultivation planet Wang Lin was on, was a cultivation planet. This cultivation planet was deep in the western region and close to the intersection with the southern region.


      From a distance, it was a half-wasted cultivation planet and there wasn’t much spiritual energy in it.


      Several rays of sword energy circled the cultivation planet. There were cultivators on those sword energies, and they had a gloomy expressions. Their eyes were cold as they circled the planet and observed their surroundings.


      An oppressive aura continue to spread out.


      The cultivators on those sword energies weren’t high-leveled, they were only Nascent Soul cultivators. However, the killing intent from their bodies was very strong as they circled the planet. Although their divine senses were scattered, there was a trace of worry in their eyes.


      It wasn’t long before a ray of sword energy flew out form the cultivation planet. The person inside it was an old woman. Although her face was filled with wrinkles, it could be seen that she was very beautiful when she was young. If Wang Lin was here, he would find her familiar.


      The old woman’s eyes were filled with worry. When she got close, a cultivator closed in and respectfully said, “Greetings Uncle-Master Bai Xue!”


      The old woman nodded as she looked into the distance and slowly said, “You must be cautious. If something abnormal happens, you must immediately report it. Right now there is war, and my planet Suzaku is too close to the Allheaven cultivators. It is a moment of life and death!”


      The cultivator’s body trembled and he lowered his head in acknowledgement.


      The old woman let out a sigh. She was about to speak when her expression changed greatly. Her eyes shined brightly as she stared into the distance. This caught the attention of the other cultivators. When they looked over, their faces turned pale, but their monstrous killing intent quickly gathered.


      Rays of sword energy came from the stars in the distance. There were several hundred cultivators heading toward planet Suzaku. The one leading them was a big-headed boy. He flew across the stars with a silly smile on his face.
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      Wang Lin lied to Li Muwan.


      He couldn’t think of a way to protect Li Muwan and also make sure Zhou Ru’s soul remained intact.


      If he were to pull out Zhou Ru’s soul in advance, the death aura created at that moment would be very harmful to Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul. Even if her Nascent Soul could withstand it, it would be seriously injured and would most likely shatter soon after.


      This was still secondary though; the moment Zhou Ru’s soul is removed, the heavens’ messenger will descend. Without Zhou Ru’s soul to mask Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul, Li Muwan will be exposed before the heavens.


      At that moment, Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul won’t be fully recovered, so the heavens’ law will still affect her greatly.


      The original plan wasn’t like this. Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul was supposed to fuse with the baby’s flesh. Doing this would make it so that her soul would belong to the baby, allowing her to effectively dodge the heavens’ law.


      But right now everything had changed. Aside from Li Muwan devouring Zhou Ru’s soul, nothing else could resolve this change.


      This answer was the dead end Wang Lin had reached after four years of struggling.


      There was no doubt in his heart when he thought about who was more important. He had already decided to sacrifice Zhou Ru to allow Li Muwan to awaken.


      This choice was very cruel and was very painful for Wang Lin as well. However, Wang Lin was an old monster who had cultivated for 500 years. After four years of struggling, his heart was as hard as steel.


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru, who was silently pondering on a rock in the distance, and thought to himself, “Zhou Ru, I will not forget this kindness. I’ll make sure your family lives in prosperity for ten generations. They will rule over Chu…”


      As if she had heard Wang Lin, her body trembled as she turned toward him. Tears appeared at the corners of her eyes, but there was a big smile on her face.


      These last two years slowly went by day by day. The day at which the heavens’ messenger will arrive was getting closer.


      After arriving at the moon, Wang Lin had never gone back to Suzaku, so he naturally didn’t know about the big changes that were taking place in the country of Suzaku.


      The current country of Suzaku could be said to be covered in the flames of war.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan had moved out with four nine-leaf shamans, which were equal in power to Ascendant cultivators, and began a back and forth war with the country of Suzaku.


      At the same time, one shocking piece of news after another echoed across planet Suzaku. Most of the news contained the word “betrayal.”


      Various figureheads of cultivation countries and ancestors of sects betrayed the country of Suzaku.


      Due to many of these betrayals at key points of battles, the country of Suzaku was forced to retreat many times.


      Now a rumor was spreading across planet Suzaku.


      Countless years ago, the Forsaken Immortal Clan came up with a technique. By sacrificing a large number of clan members, they could turn a clan member into a cultivator.


      In these countless years, the Forsaken Immortal Clan converted nine different people. Because they didn’t have the bodies of Forsaken Immortal Clan members, they weren’t restricted by the seal, so they went out and joined various sects.


      This was the strongest card the Forsaken Immortal Clan had for this war.


      The moon was currently countless times quieter than planet Suzaku. There were only three more months until the fated day.


      Zhou Ru hadn’t spoken for an entire year. The time she spent sleeping had increased greatly. Now she was sleeping for a majority of the day.


      Little White still stayed by her side. The sadness in his eyes deepened more each day.


      As for Little Violent, he didn’t understand anything, so he just lied on the ground and looked at Zhou Ru and Little White in confusion.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was always locked onto Zhou Ru to keep an eye on Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul. He also kept his body at peak condition so he could deal with the heavens’ messenger at any moment.


      The original body was doing the same deep in the molten core of the moon. He couldn’t allow himself to lose this battle against the heavens’ messenger.


      While Zhou Ru was sleeping, she would sometimes sleep talk. She would still say, “Uncle, I’m scared!” but these words became less and less frequent.


      Most of the time she was muttering something too jumbled to make out. Whenever she spoke like this, tears would come out of her eyes.


      The 19-year-old Zhou Ru had grown up. Although she wasn’t an exquisite beauty, she had a sense of innocence and purity.


      Zhou Ru spent the whole final month sleeping.


      She didn’t wake up even once this month. Li Muwan’s Nascent soul had begun to devour her.


      Little White and Little Violet had been sealed away by Wang Lin to prevent them from messing with Li Muwan’s awakening. He was currently beside Zhou Ru. His heart felt pain as he looked at the little girl.


      “Uncle, who are you?”


      “Uncle, thank you for saving me…”


      “Uncle, you promised to catch me a big tiger…”


      “Uncle, I’m scared. Can you take away the little person inside me…”


      His memories of Zhou Ru flashed across his mind. After a while, Wang Lin let out a long sigh.


      Time slowly passed by and the last month slowly came to its end.


      The final day had finally arrived. Wang Lin could feel Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul awaken. She was currently devouring Zhou Ru’s soul.


      Grey clouds suddenly appeared in the sky above the moon. The moment they appeared, they began to gather.


      Inside the clouds, a pair of eyes appeared. Wang Lin was very familiar with this pair of eyes.


      The heavens’ messenger from 19 years ago descended once more.


      That gaze swept past Wang Lin and landed on Zhou Ru. The pair of eyes glowed as a giant hand reached out toward her.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without any hesitation, he jumped into the air and pointed at the giant hand.


      At this moment, the life and death scroll appeared in the sky. Wang Lin shouted, “Scram!”


      Thick strands of grey gas came out of the life and death scroll and gathered before Wang Lin. The giant hand from the heavens’ messenger arrived and collided with the grey gas.


      Boom!


      An earth-shattering sound echoed across the area as the grey gas from the life and death scroll was pushed apart and the giant hand bounced back.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. After sending out a message with his mind, the ground began to crack open. His original body charged out of the ground, went after the giant hand, and punched it hard!


      Boom!


      Another earth-shattering sound echoed across the area. The sky split open and the earth shattered. The retreating hand was completely shattered by the original body’s punch.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were like lightning. He said, in a deep voice, “This time you still won’t be able to take away Li Muwan’s soul!”


      The pair of eyes in the clouds didn’t change at all, but this time two hands suddenly came down from the sky. There was red lightning crackling and popping all over the two hands.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. This time the heaven’s messenger seemed to be prepared.


      The two giant hands quickly arrived. One reached toward Wang Lin and the other toward his original body.


      The original body let out a roar and immediately grew into a giant more than 100 feet tall. The three purple stars on its forehead began to rapidly spin as it threw out a punch.


      Bang!


      A powerful shockwave quickly spread out in the air. The original body was knocked back with red light all over its body. It then smashed into a mountain, causing the entire mountain to turn to dust.


      That giant arm was bounced back once more, but this time it didn’t shatter.


      As for Wang Lin, when the arm came, his hand formed a seal and pointed at the giant hand. The life and death scroll in the sky suddenly closed and moved before him to block for him.


      The giant hand grabbed the scroll. It paused for a moment and then was about to withdraw with the scroll.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he shouted, “Shake!”


      The life and death scroll shook and a large amount of grey gas came out of it. Sizzling sounds came from the hand along with white gas. In the end, the giant hand had to let go of the scroll and withdraw.


      The pair of eyes ruthlessly looked at Zhou Ru, who was currently behind Wang Lin. The pair of giant hands ripped apart the clouds, revealing a giant face.


      This face looked extremely normal, but the moment one saw it, they would feel respect for it. This face represented the might of the heavens.


      He coldly stared at Wang Lin and opened his mouth. A strand of grey light suddenly flew out of his mouth and formed a wheel. The moment this wheel appeared, the sky changed colors and the earth shook.


      Countless cracks began to spread with Wang Lin as the center and in the blink of an eye the land within 5,000 kilometers began to crack open.


      Countless spatial rifts appeared in the sky. These spatial rifts linked together, making it look as if the sky was going to fall.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. With only a thought, his original body arrived and fused with him. The real Wang Lin appeared!


      The giant face didn’t even look at Wang Lin. He moved his large hand toward the wheel and touched it. A mysterious sound came from the wheel and then the entire area seemed to be surrounded by a powerful force.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. He was familiar with this power; it was the power of the reincarnation cycle.


      Just as his body was about to move, all of the surrounding reincarnation cycle power gathered and descended upon Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the power of the reincarnation cycle seemed to form a prison and Wang Lin was trapped inside.


      He wasn’t able to move his body even one inch; he couldn’t even raise a single finger.


      After the giant hand finished messing with the wheel, it descended like lightning. Its target was Zhou Ru.


      Wang Lin wasn’t able to move his body at all, but his heart screamed, “NO!!!”


      He had worked hard for 19 years just for this moment, but now he could only watch as the giant hand was about to take Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul away.
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      “This celestial origin energy is limited. Consider it a self-defense gift from me! Along with that Summon the Rain crystal, unless you meet the powerhouses of the Alliance Star System, you will be able to protect yourself!”


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s mind was filled with Summon the Rain and Magical Arsenal. He was immersed in them as he continued to absorb and comprehend them.


      Qing Shu silently pondered. After a long time, he looked at Wang Lin, revealing a look of farewell. He slowly said, “You have lost too much life force; Senior Brother isn’t able to help you with this. All my spells are focused on battle and none can be used to heal. The only non-combat spell I learned from Master was Devour. You saw me use it back in the Thunder Celestial Realm. Now I’ll pass it to you!”


      As Qing Shu spoke, he placed his right hand between Wang Lin’s eyebrows once more. The information about Devour entered Wang Lin’s mind like crazy.


      “This spell can be easily abused. Master hesitated a lot before teaching it to me. Now that you’ve learned it, you must only use it as a last resort!”


      Qing Shui let out a sigh. Looking at Wang Lin’s old face, he withdrew his right hand. Then he bit the tip of his tongue and drew a strange rune with his blood. The rune gave off a powerful scent of blood. The moment it appeared, all the dust in space quickly retreated


      “The loss of your life force is too serious. This rune can help protect you a bit!” Qing Shui waved his right hand. The rune imprinted on Wang Lin’s chest and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. His appearance rapidly recovered, and a moment later, his appearance was restored aside from his white hair. His body no longer showed damage from the loss of life force, it was completely hidden.


      “This rune can’t be used to restore life force and can’t be used on a soul. Otherwise, you wouldn’t be like this.”


      Qing Shui turned around, walked off into the stars, and gradually disappeared.


      “Junior Brother, from now on, be careful…. The method to recovering the Ji Realm is related to divine retribution. However, don’t tread this path until you have reached the Nirvana Shatterer stage. Before then, avoid it!”


      Qing Shui left...


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and then he regained consciousness. Everything that was said echoed in his ears. He looked at where Qing Shui went toward and silently pondered for a long time.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Thank you.” Wang Lin felt an indescribable feeling in his heart as he left.


      He didn’t go back to the Thunder Celestial Temple to enter the crack into the Alliance Star System. Instead, he merged with the world and found the closest abandoned planet. After making sure it was safe, he sat down inside a cave he made.


      His divine sense spread out and Ta Shan stepped out and sat down to guard the cave. Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the restriction ball holding Li Muwan landed in his palm.


      While staring at the restriction ball, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed sadness. His left hand lightly stroked the restriction ball, causing it to open up and reveal Li Muwan’s nascent soul, which had a sliver of life force.


      “Wan Er, even if I have to consume almost all my life, if it can be traded for even a glimmer of hope for you, I’m willing.” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it was filled with heart-wrenching pain.


      Li Muwan’s nascent soul trembled slightly. Although she didn’t have the strength to awaken, two streams of tears fell from her nascent soul’s eyes. But nascent souls have no tears. The moment the tears appeared, they dissipate and not a single drop fell. However, they turned into powerful pain that lingered in the area.


      As Wang Lin stared at Li Muwan, a flash of light appeared between his eyebrows and the heaven defying bead slowly formed.  He placed Li Muwan’s nascent soul inside the heaven defying bead. However, Wang Lin trembled as he found that Li Muwan’s nascent soul, now with a trace of life force, was still dissipating inside the heaven defying bead.


      Although this dissipation was slow, it didn’t stop.


      Wang Lin’s face revealed bitterness. He silently pondered for a while before revealing a decisive expression. He slapped his bag of holding and the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin flew out. The crystal coffin gave off a dazzling glow and was extremely gorgeous.


      Wang Lin’s hand trembled as he took Li Muwan’s nascent soul out from the Heaven Defying bead. Although he had made up his mind, now he silently pondered once more.


      To let go or not to let go...


      Looking at Li Muwan’s quickly-dissipating nascent soul, Wang Lin placed Li it inside the coffin. The moment her nascent soul landed in the coffin, she went from sitting down to lying down.


      Wang Lin stared intently. He forgot about everything else around him. Right now only Li Muwan existed.


      The moment Li Muwan lied down, a mysterious force filled the coffin. This power surrounded the entire coffin. When it swept by, Li Muwan’s nascent soul trembled and showed signs of collapse.


      However, just at this moment, the sliver of life force inside Li Muwan’s nascent soul began to move and the collapse slowed. Eventually, a five-colored light came from inside the coffin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s heart experienced a huge change. He took a deep breath. With his intelligence, he immediately understood. If Li Muwan didn’t have that trace of life force, she would have collapsed inside this Heaven-Avoiding Coffin!


      “This coffin seems to only have an effect on people’s life force, even if it is only a sliver!” The five-colored light flashed inside the coffin.


      Shortly after, red strands appeared outside Li Muwan’s nascent soul. The threads moved around her, forming the outline of her body. Then the five-colored light condensed along the red lines to form the skeleton of a woman.


      In a short few breaths of time, Li Muwan’s body formed before his eyes. She lied quietly in the coffin as if she was sleeping. Even her breathing existed. As Wang Lin looked at this, tears fell from his eyes.


      “Wan Er…”


      For this one gaze, Wang Lin felt it was all worth it.


      Three days later, Wang Lin left this abandoned planet with Li Muwan and charged toward the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      “Wan Er, let us go home!”


      Wang Lin’s sorrowful voice spread across the stars. The sadness was so powerful that it lingered.


      In this short half a month, a bloodbath had begun in the Alliance Star System. Starting from the west side of the Alliance Star System, the Allheaven cultivator army rampaged across the system. Under the attacks of the Allheaven cultivators, cultivation planets fell one by one and the cultivators on them retreated.


      It was as if it was the end of the world. What was interesting was that the Cultivation Alliance didn’t do anything. They weren’t anxious at all, and it was as if they were just watching from the sidelines.


      The Allheaven side was very suspicious of this and couldn’t determine the Alliance’s attitude. Even Master Flamespark and company were filled with doubts.


      If the same thing happened in the Allheaven Star System, the Thunder Celestial Temple would have organized a counterattack right away. They would have never given the other side a chance to gain a foothold to recover!


      Not only were the Cultivation Alliance remaining silent, but not even a single rank 7 cultivation planet had appeared. All the cultivation planets occupied by the Allheaven cultivators were rank 6. They couldn’t find a single rank 7 planet.


      This strange case made the Allheaven cultivators even more confused. On the surface, the Allheaven side looked glorious. However, having to face the unknown and not being able to guess the other side’s moves made all the old monsters from the Allheaven Star System feel uneasy.


      This wasn’t even the main point. During this half month of fighting, the combat effectiveness of the rank 6 cultivation countries shocked the Allheaven cultivators greatly!


      Those bloodthirsty gazes, cunning plans, difficult-to-deal-with treasures, and various other things all made the Allheaven cultivators suffer heavy losses. The profound contrast made them understand that if their cultivation levels were the same, the Allheaven cultivators would lose!


      What shocked the Allheaven cultivators even more was that all the Alliance cultivators killed decisively and were very experience in combat. The Allheaven cultivators felt that every single Alliance cultivator was from planet Dong Lin!


      At this moment, a powerful aura suddenly burst out from an abandoned planet on the west side of the Alliance Star System. Shortly after, a loud rumble echoed across the entire planet and spread like crazy.


      Fortunately, no one lived on this planet. Otherwise, no one would’ve been able to survive this fierce vibration. The earth trembled and the sea raged; it was as if the entire planet was on the brink of death.


      An excited laugh came from the planet, and along with it, even more violent popping sounds came.


      “I’m out! Damn it, little girls of planet Feng Luan, just you all wait. You all forced me into closed door cultivation for so long, you’ve forced me to have no choice but to hide on this damned planet. We’re not through yet!!” An extremely arrogant voice echoed across the world. At the same time, a figure rushed out from the interior of the planet!


      The clothes on his body were in tatters and his skin was dark and very dirty. He looked extremely messy, but his eyes were bright. He gave off a strange light that would take one’s breath away.


      As he charged out, there were sonic booms going off. Large pieces of the planet began to collapse as if it couldn’t hold on anymore.


      “I almost died from suffocation. I don’t even remember how long ago I entered closed door cultivation. It is a pity that all my princesses must have died during this time. Planet Feng Luan, this time I’m really angry!! In one go, I cultivated until the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. I’m going to go be a king at planet Feng Luan!!” The figure cursed loudly in the air as if he wanted to vent all the anger he had accumulated over the years.
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      Wang Lin slowly walked over from where he was. He immediately noticed when Little White returned and saw the fruit he was carrying.


      “What a good demonic tiger, sacrificing yourself for your master!” Wang Lin looked at Little White.


      Fear appeared in Little White’s eyes, but he still stood before Zhou Ru and growled.


      Zhou Ru rubbed Little White’s fur and asked, “Uncle, what is a Nascent-Soul-shattering fruit?”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “After you eat the fruit, although Wan Er, who is inside you, won’t die, she will become very weak…”


      Zhou Ru was startled. She lowered her head to look at Little White and whispered, “Little White, so you went to look for this fruit for me when you left.” She let out a sigh and threw the fruit to the side. The fruit rolled a few times before falling down a cliff.


      Zhou Ru raised her head and looked at Wang Lin. “Uncle, don’t hurt Little White, okay?”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru. He nodded and then left.


      Zhou Ru bit her lower lip as she looked at Wang Lin’s back. That figure was so unfamiliar.


      Zhou Ru exclaimed, “Uncle, you can relax. Zhou Ru knows what to do to allow you and big sister Wan Er to reunite.”


      Wang Lin’s body paused. He pondered a bit before continuing to walk away.


      Another two years quickly passed by.


      On this day, a thick mass of black fog erupted from the giant hole that led to the immortal graveyard. This black fog pierced into the sky.


      The fog turned into a very strange plant with very large leaves. There were countless tattoos on the plant and it gave off a strange aura.


      Just at this moment, a golden light appeared in the sky. Inside the golden light were the illusions of five glowing flying swords.


      The moment the golden light appeared, it turned into a net and covered the plant. After a series of rumbling sounds, it forcibly suppressed the plant.


      “My clan has been hiding for tens of thousands of years, but today, no one will stop my clan from taking back planet Fu Wen!” an ancient voice said, from deep within the immortal graveyard, and then a very ancient-looking old man walked out from the hole.


      There weren’t any tattoos on the old man’s body, but if one looked closely, there was a plant flashing on his forehead. Upon closer inspection, there were 11 leaves on that plant!


      No!


      After another closer look, there was another leaf under the 11 leaves. Although it was not completely open, it was opened ⅓ of the way.


      The moment the old man walked out from the hole, the five swords in the sky all hummed in unison. Two of the swords left the golden net and charged toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression was calm as he whispered, “The country of Suzaku’s first generation Suzaku sacrificed himself along with nine mid stage Ascendant Cultivators to create these five swords to seal my Forsaken Immortal Clan for tens of thousands of years. Today I can do the same thing by sacrificing myself to free my Forsaken Immortal Clan. Absorb!” He pointed forward with his right hand and a giant tattoo appeared before him. This tattoo let out a primal aura and immediately began to spread.


      Those two flyings sword began to tremble, then they managed to break free from the power of the tattoo and quickly backed away.


      “Return!” The old man’s eyes were calm. It was as if he had seen through everything. He waved his right hand and then a heaven-shattering roar came from the sky. Countless tattoos appeared in the air soon after. They interlocked with each other to create a tattoo that looked like it could split the heavens.


      The two flying swords stopped struggling and flew toward the old man like lightning.


      Bang! Bang!


      Two bangs that echoed across the entire planet could be heard as the two swords stabbed into the old man’s chest. They were struggling to escape but couldn’t.


      “Back then, this old man was but a coward who had to watch countless clan members die. Although I lived, my heart died back then!” The old man pointed at the golden net in the sky.


      Two more flying swords quickly flew toward him. Although they struggled, it was to avail. They were controlled by the old man to stab into his chest as well.


      “It has been tens of thousands of years and I was originally supposed to be dead, but my clan regarded me as their founding ancestor. They fed me my own clan’s tattoos to keep me alive. I survived on the lives of my own clan members… I’m a sinner of my clan…”


      The old man looked at the last flying sword in the golden net. He took a deep breath and reached out, then the final golden sword suddenly began to struggle.


      But it seemed like the golden sword didn’t have enough power to resist. After a while, it charged out from the golden net and stabbed toward the old man.


      “This old man is a sinner of the Forsaken Immortal Clan who deserves to die. Today this old man broke through the 11-leaves stage and my 12th leaf has started to open, placing me a level above what the cultivators call Ascendant. However, this old man’s talent is limited, so I wasn’t able to fully absorb the power to truly take that last step. I’m a disgrace to the ancestors and I’m not worthy of all the clan members who died to keep me alive…”


      The last flying sword rushed over and stabbed the old man right between the eyes.


      The old man’s eyes slowly dimmed.


      “This old man is a sinner, but my death will allow my clan to return to the surface. Allow me to be sealed in place of the Forsaken Immortal Tree. With my soul as a sacrifice, my clan can reappear!” At that moment, the light in the old man’s eyes went out and his hands reached out to tear open the sky.


      A sound that reverberated through the entire planet could be heard as the golden net was split in half.


      The giant plant that was suppressed by the golden net immediately charged out and became like a pillar holding up the heavens.


      At the same time, the countless tattoos surrounding the area shattered and disappeared.


      The old man’s body slowly merged with the giant plant and disappeared.


      At this moment, the Forsaken Immortal Clan members came out of the hole one by one. More and more of them came out and every single one of them bowed deeply toward the plant.


      Among those Forsaken Immortal Clan members was a woman who was wearing a veil. Her eyes undermeath the veil were calm.


      “I hope you aren’t lying to me… I want that Qian Feng to die without a grave!”


      Fifty kilometers away, a burly man wearing a straw hat looked at the giant plant and muttered, “I hope you didn’t lie to me. I want the Four Sect Alliance to return…”


      “Kill!!” A roar that could pierce the heavens came from the Immortal Graveyard. This wasn’t a roar from one person but from all the Forsaken Immortal Clan members. This roar traveled through the high heavens and echoed across the land.


      At this moment, an angry roar came from the cave Zhuque Zi was cultivating in at the top of Mount Suzaku. The roar caused the cave to explode, leaving behind only dust.


      Zhuque Zi, who was wearing a red robe, appeared from the void. He looked at the direction of the Immortal Graveyard with a very ugly expression.


      “Damn remnants of the Forsaken Immortal Clan. You guys are courting death!!!” Zhuque Zi reached out and all the clouds seemed to gather in his hand. Soon, a white token formed from the clouds appeared in his palm.


      He slapped it with his left hand and the token split into two, then to four, and so on.


      “I’m calling all cultivation countries as the 14th generation Suzaku. The second war with the Forsaken Immortal Clan begins!”


      The cloud tokens quickly disappeared. Then the old man walked out of his long years of closed door cultivation in the Heavenly Jade Sect in the country of Suzaku.


      He was wearing a black robe and was very skinny, but his eyes lit up as he looked toward the Immortal Graveyard. He whispered, “Things are changing!”


      This old man was the early stage Ascendant ancestor that the entire Heavenly Jade Sect respected, Chu Yunfei.


      The Earth Soul Sect was in eastern side of Suzaku. There was a cave deep underground below the sect, and inside it sat a middle-aged man.


      At this moment, this man suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes gave off an ancient feel as he sighed. “This day has finally come. I can’t believe I got caught up in this, ah!”


      The final sect in Suzaku was the Immortal’s Path Sect; however, there was no commotion here. The Ascendant ancestor of the Immortal’s Path Sect was very mysterious. Very few people knew of his whereabouts or even what he looked like.


      Pilu, Soul Refining Sect.


      Du Tian opened his eyes and sneered before closing them once more.


      This calamity on planet Suzaku had nothing to do with Wang Lin. He was only focused on facing the second arrival of the heavens’ messenger so Li Muwan could be reborn.


      There were two years left until Li Muwan’s awakening.


      In these two years, Zhou Ru spent most of her time in silence. It was as if there was already a huge barrier between her and Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin could feel Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul slowly awakening in her body and Zhou Ru’s life force slowly disappearing.


      When her life force completely disappears, Li Muwan will have completely devoured Zhou Ru’s soul.


      However, the speed at which Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul was growing had slowed down over the last year. It was as if it wasn’t willing to grow, it wasn’t willing to devour Zhou Ru’s soul.


      Wang Lin knew that it was because Li Muwan had recovered some of her consciousness. She wasn’t willing to sacrifice a child to allow herself to reawaken.


      This was her choice and it was not Wang Lin’s decision to make. He used his spiritual energy to stop her, allowing her Nascent Soul to continue to grow inside Zhou Ru.


      “Wan Er, I know you aren’t willing to devour this child. Believe in me, I’ll do this properly and not harm her at all. Once you have awakened, we can send her back to her parents. What I want is your Nascent Soul, not this child’s body…”


      This was Wang Lin’s promise to Li Muwan.
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      The death aura around his body absorbed a majority of his life force and then floated toward Li Muwan. The life force absorbed from Wang Lin was injected into Li Muwan through a mysterious method.


      The Xiang family ancestor slowly said, “The Qi Xi spell requires it to last seven days. If this nascent soul can last seven days, then it can naturally revive.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at Li Muwan’s nascent soul. There was no regret in his heart.


      Li Muwan seemed to be able to perceive it all and her body trembled. Her nascent soul had no body, yet there was a silent sadness coming from inside it.


      The death aura around Li Muwan continued to inject life force into her. Her nascent soul began to slowly condense.


      Time slowly passed. The first day, the second day...


      However, on the third day, Li Muwan’s gradually condensing nascent soul stopped condensing before the life force Wang Lin gave up was all used up.


      Xian family ancestor slowly said, “Unfortunately… the Qi Xi spell came from ancient times and can defy the heavens. This spell is very strong, and it can even bring a dead person back to life, provided that there is enough life force!


      “The life force transferred by the Qi Xi spell is not equal; it is completely unequal. Qi Xi represents seven days. For each day that passes, the life force required is 100 times greater than the previous day. The seventh day is the most crucial, and the amount of life force required is unimaginable! Your life force was only enough for two days. Even if I had taken more than half of your life force, your life force wouldn’t be enough to last the third day!


      “Xu Mu do you have anything that can increase life force?”


      Without the injection of life force, Li Muwan’s nascent soul began to dissipate. This dissipation was faster and more intense than before, as if this time it was going to dissipate completely.


      “Continue to absorb my lifespan…” Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan with a gentle gaze. This woman waited for him for hundreds of years because of one promise from him.


      Only this woman had made her way into his heart during these 1,000 years of cultivation. However, it wasn’t until after she left and he had only memories to recall in his lonely journey that he realized that he always cared.


      He watched Li Muwan as he recalled the life and death situations and the sadness of being without a home...


      There was a distance between the two. It wasn’t far, it was as if they were on opposite banks of a river. He was on one side and she was on the other. Between them was the unceasing pain that turned into the river between them. It was just that no matter how powerful the torrent in the river was, it was unable to wash away their firm gazes and patience.


      It was as if the zither music filled with sadness had appeared in his ears once more. The sound of zither music as the moon rose and the sun set seemed to set a bridge for Wang Lin and Li Muwan. It allowed the two to feel as if they could truly be intimate with each other.


      Then the death aura split up. One end wrapped around Li Muwan and the other end warped around Wang Lin.


      Life force was constantly drawn out from Wang Lin’s body by the death aura and injected into Li Muwan’s nascent soul. Even if it took tens of thousands times the life force to trade for a sliver of life force in Li Muwan, he would have no regrets!


      He quietly looked at Li Muwan and revealed a gentle smile. His appearance rapidly aged and wrinkles covered his face. A large amount of life force was lost, and this made it feel as if he had lived through 1,000 years in an instant.


      There wasn’t much life force left in Wang Lin’s body. The speed of absorption made Wang Lin get an even clearer feel of the call from the heavens.


      He took a deep breath and an even more intense force erupted from his body. This outbreak seemed to form a life force storm that swept the area. This caused the eyes of the countless human skulls here to light up.


      “Eh!” Inside the coffin, the Xiang ancestor was startled. At this moment, the lid on the coffin opened, revealing a body that was like a dried up corpse.


      A cold and ruthless gaze that was filled with death aura came from his eyes and landed on Wang Lin.


      In the Alliance Star System on a cultivation planet, Wang Lin’s original body was hiding in a  cultivation sect, pretending to be a low level disciple. Right now he was sitting in the lotus position as large amount of his life force was dissipating.


      However, his original body didn’t try to stop this, he only looked up at the sky and remained silent.


      His forever-cold eyes revealed a hint of softness like his avatar’s eyes.


      The life force that entered his avatar from his original body was being rapidly consumed. As a result, Li Muwan’s nascent soul began reforming once more.


      Time slowly passed. The third day, the fourth day...


      On the fifth day, Wang Lin’s original body was completely dim. His red hair was now very dim and a large amount of his life force had been consumed. Even though his original body had the body of an ancient god, he couldn’t withstand it anymore.


      After the fourth day of the Qi Xi spell, Li Muwan’s nascent soul had completely recondensed. The death aura was completely removed from her nascent soul.


      However, this sliver of vitality wasn’t able to stabilize after Wang Lin ran out of life force. It was not enough to wake her up.


      Four days was the limit! Wang Lin wasn’t able to get past the fifth day!


      “I can only do this much. You don’t have enough life force, so you can’t revive this nascent soul.” The Xiang family ancestor calmly looked at Wang Lin before laying back down in the coffin. A death aura whirlwind wrapped around Li Muwan and Wang Lin. The whirlwind swept directly toward the gully and back out.


      During this process, Wang Lin’s hands quickly formed seals and a large amount of restrictions surrounded Li Muwan’s nascent soul. This caused the decay of that sliver of vitality in Li Muwan’s nascent soul to slow down.


      The moment he came out from the gully, two gazes immediately concentrated on Wang Lin.


      When Qing Shui saw the current Wang Lin, he was started but remained silent.


      As for Xiang Yundong, he seemed to already have known that this would happen. He looked at Wang Lin and withdrew his gaze.


      Wang Lin carefully put Li Muwan’s nascent soul back into his body. He then looked at Qing Shui and calmly said, “Senior Apprentice Brother, let us go.”


      Qing Shui let out a sigh and waved his sleeves. He took Wang Lin and they flew far away.


      Xiang Yundong looked at the direction Wang Lin disappeared to and revealed a smile as he muttered, “Xu Mu, although this old man has schemed against you, I didn’t conceal it from you. With your knowledge, you should have already known that to recover that nascent soul, you need a large amount of vitality. So in the end, neither of us owe each other anything!”


      Qing Shui and Wang Lin formed two rays of light as they flew across the starry sky.


      “Senior Apprentice Brother, do you know what this is?” While flying, Wang Lin silently pondered before slapping his bag of holding and the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin flew out.


      Qing Shui’s body stopped for a moment. His right eye flashed red as he looked at the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin. After a long time, he said, “I have never seen this thing before, but there is powerful celestial spiritual energy coming from it, so it should be from the Celestial Realm. In addition, there is a special power inside. It is some kind of law. This item should have some healing abilities, right?”


      After hearing that not even Qing Shui knew what it was, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He put the coffin away and let out a sigh. “It should be used for healing, but I don’t know how to use it.”


      Qing Shui didn’t question anymore. He looked at the stars in the distance, and after a moment of silence, he suddenly said, “Xu Mu, although you didn’t enter the celestial pool, you did pass the test. After I enter the Alliance Star System, it will very likely be very dangerous, so I’m afraid you can’t accompany me. After entering the Alliance Star System, you must rely on yourself!”


      Wang Lin nodded, but his heart felt very bitter. He could feel that the call from the heavens was getting closer and closer.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, and Magical Arsenal. Out of the three spells, you already know Call the Wind. As for the other two spells, I’ll teach them to you now!” As Qing Shui spoke, his two fingers formed a sword and he it pointed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. There was a sudden surge of celestial origin energy that entered Wang Lin’s body.


      At the same time, all the information regarding Summon the Rain and Magical Arsenal appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Qing Shui’s action was equal to passing down an inheritance!


      Inheritance and teaching was not the same. Only direct disciples would obtain an inheritance. This kind of direct passing of spells would make sure it was not lost. It would even reduce the amount of unnecessary steps and would allow the person inheriting it to obtain the deepest comprehension.


      Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh. At the start, his actions toward Wang Lin were merely a way of repaying his master. Although his master was only joking, after he awakened, this was the only thing he could do. He didn’t care too much for Wang Lin; even when he saved Wang Lin, it was only for his master.


      Wang Lin didn’t enter the celestial pool, which caused Qing Shui to be very disappointed. He had decided that the karma between Wang Lin and his master ended here. He had decided that he would single-mindedly pursue the cause of the collapse of the Celestial Realm and the reason for his madness!


      However, all of this changed when Wang Lin was willing to go as for as giving up almost all of his life force for a woman. This caused Qing Shui to recall the past.


      When he looked at Wang Lin, Qing Shui felt as if he was seeing himself, and unimaginable pain appeared in his head. He could never forget that after he awakened, he saw the pool of blood on the floor, his lover’s closed eyes, and that beautiful face.


      At that moment, his heart collapsed!


      With a sense of melancholy, Qing Shui no longer looked at Wang Lin with the gaze of trying to repay his master like the past. There was now a trace of softness in his gaze.


      “You didn’t enter the celestial pool. Without celestial origin energy, you can’t display the full power of the celestial spells. Senior Brother here has nothing to gift you, so I’ll give you this celestial origin energy to help you cast celestial spells!”


      The celestial origin energy that entered Wang Lin’s body before wasn’t retrieved by Qing Shui. Instead, it cycled through Wang Lin’s body before turning into a golden bean that fell in Wang Lin’s origin soul.
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      There wasn’t much vegetation on this moon, but there were a lot of mountains. There were no mortals on this planet and there were very few cultivators.


      After all, there weren’t many cultivators who could break through the planet’s atmosphere; they would have to be at least at the Soul Transformation stage to do so. Even then, they would still need a star compass or they would find it very hard to navigate their way through the void.


      Wang Lin carried Zhou Ru and Little White as they flew across the sky. There were many large mountains under them, causing Zhou Ru to often exclaim out loud.


      At a forest in the northern part of the moon, Wang Lin caught Zhou Ru a big tiger. This tiger was completely purple and 30 feet long. It gave off a very oppressive aura.


      However, what Wang Lin found very weird was that this tiger had no intelligence. It was far from being as smart as Little White.


      But there was a mysterious force inside it. With one roar it could send the sand around it flying and with one pounce it could break metal. Its power wasn’t much weaker than a late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator’s.


      Wang Lin easily dealt with the tiger. He left an imprint on the tiger’s soul, making Zhou Ru its master. After it couldn’t possibly turn on Zhou Ru, Wang Lin gave it to her as a gift.


      Zhou Ru’s love for this tiger immediately reached the same level as her love for Little White.


      “In the future, let’s call you Little Violet!” Zhou Ru said, as she sat on Little Violet’s back and happily clapped her hands.


      Little White was beside them with his head down. He felt disdain toward the purple tiger. He was a proper demonic tiger; how could this lump compare to him?


      Thinking about this, he lazily roared at the purple tiger.


      However, he didn’t think that the purple tiger would turn its head toward him and let out a roar in retaliation. This roar was filled with power; it was as if it could shatter the heavens.


      Little White howled as every hair on his body stood up and he backed up dozens of feet. He stared at the purple tiger in fear and no longer dared to move up.


      This made Zhou Ru clap her hands in joy. She said, “Little White, you can’t beat Little Violet.”


      Wang Lin watched Zhou Ru’s happy face and began to ponder. Strictly speaking, Wang Lin didn’t care too much about Zhou Ru. At most he felt like a parent watching their child after spending so much time with her.


      The only thing he cared about in the end was Li Muwan.


      The day Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul wakes up is the day Zhou Ru’s soul will be devoured. There was no chance for both of them to survive.


      If he were to take out Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul early, it would save Zhou Ru, but that would make it almost impossible for Li Muwan to escape death.


      After all, Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul was in a deep slumber and was still recovering; if it were taken out now, it would disappear.


      Wang Lin understood who was more important in his heart. There was no hesitation there.


      However, to sacrifice this child’s life just for his own selfish desire for Li Muwan to awaken caused Wang Lin’s heart to struggle.


      Although he had killed countless people in his life, he was able to face himself and the heavens after he killed them. Although he was a demon, he wasn’t a demon that lost had its humanity.


      Spring passed and autumn came. In the blink of an eye, two years passed.


      Zhou Ru was now 15 years old. There were still four years until Li Muwan awakens.


      In these past two years, Zhou Ru slowly grew and bloomed into a lovely girl. The amount of times Li Muwan appeared in her dreams greatly increased.


      Wang Lin spent these past two years cultivating. Throughout this time, the bitterness in his heart became stronger and stronger.


      Choosing Li Muwan was a must; however, how he would ensure this child’s life when Li Muwan awakened was a question he was still mulling over.


      Zhou Ru became more and more quiet in these past two years. She would often sit on Little Violet’s back with Little White behind them and stare at the sky.


      Zhou Ru whispered, “Little White, I can feel the big sister inside me slowly awaken. When she finally wakes up, I’ll be gone… After I’m gone, you must be good, Little White. I’ll ask uncle to take you back home. Little White, after I leave, will you think of me…”


      Little White raised his head to look at Zhou Ru. His eyes were filled with complex feelings.


      Although Zhou Ru would often bully him, in truth, he could feel that Zhou Ru really loved him. When Little Violet would bully him, Zhou Ru would side with him and scold Little Violet.


      Little White kept all of this in his heart. Although he was a demonic tiger, his heart felt bitter as he looked at Zhou Ru and nodded his big head.


      Zhou Ru faintly smiled. She jumped off Little Violet and arrived next to Little White. She rubbed his fur and said, “Little White, after I’m gone, do you think uncle will think of me…”


      Little White let out a soft growl and looked at Zhou Ru.


      Zhou Ru rubbed Little White’s fur and felt depressed. She looked at the figure sitting on the mountain in the distance and quietly though in her heart, “Uncle, Little Ru Er understands. Even now, whenever you look at me, you are looking at the big sister and not at me. She must be very important to you. Little Ru Er knows what to do.”


      Zhou Ru’s eyes became watery as she looked over at the big and dumb Little Violet and whispered, “Little Violet, once I’m gone, you will be free…”


      Wang Lin was sitting at the top of the mountain. Although he looked like he was cultivating, he was actually just staring at the sky.


      Wang Lin pondered. “The heavens’ will… I, Wang Lin, have always resisted the heavens’ will, but I was still played by it this time…”


      Zhou Ru’s call came from below. “Uncle, uncle, can you come down?”


      Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at Zhou Ru with a complex expression. He jump off the mountain and landed next to her.


      “Uncle, sit down. Little Ru Er wants to brush your hair.” Zhou Ru revealed an innocent smile. She was holding a wooden brush that Tie Yan had gifted her.


      She didn’t wait for Wang Lin to answer before she dragged him to a big rock. After having Wang Lin sit down, she went behind him and began to carefully brush his hair.


      Her expression was very serious. After a while, she said, “Uncle, can you tell little Ru Er stories of you and big sister?”


      Wang Lin pondered. After a long time, he slowly nodded.


      A story came from his mouth and landed in Zhou Ru’s ears. She brushed his hair as she listened and her body would occasionally tremble as if she had understood something.


      Zhou Ru put down the wooden brush and whispered, “Uncle, if I die early, does that mean big sister Wan Er won’t be able to wake up…”


      Wang Lin turned around to look at Zhou Ru. What he saw was a hint of unfamiliarity in her.


      Zhou Ru raised her head to look at Wang Lin. Her eyes were filled with sadness as she whispered, “Uncle, in your eyes, is little Ru Er only a body for big sister Wan Er to wake up in? Ever since I was small, I considered you my family, my uncle… When you look at me, I want you to see the real me and not big sister Wan Er, even if only once.”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru. After pondering for a bit, he said, “Little Ru Er, you are tired. Go rest.” With that, he turned around and disappeared.


      The wooden brush in Zhou Ru’s hand fell to the ground. She squated down on the ground and began to cry.


      Two streams of tears flowed down from the corners of her eyes…


      While Zhou Ru cried, she muttered, “Uncle, I’m scared!”


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the distance and slightly trembled. The complex emotions in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Wan Er, if it was you, how would you choose…”


      Little White went missing.


      He went missing without a sound, but Wang Lin saw that he had quietly left in the middle of the night.


      Zhou Ru became very sad over Little White leaving and became very sick.


      While she slept due to her illness, she could often call out to Little White.


      Although she often bullied Little White, he held a very important place in her heart. Although she had Little Violet now, Little White was still very important to her.


      Little White was her friend, her only friend.


      However, when Wang Lin was going to get Little White back, she stopped him. She begged Wang Lin and whispered, “If Little White wants to leave, it is his choice. He should have the right to choose. He is more fortunate than little Zhou Ru… don’t go looking for him…”


      Wang Lin’s heart felt very painful as he walked away in silence. He thought about what to do four years from now to save both of them and came up with a plan.


      “Uncle doesn’t want me anymore. Little White, you also left…” One month later, Zhou Ru’s illness had gotten better, but she was even quieter than before and would often be in a daze looking into the distance.


      On one morning two months later, a tired but excited roar could be heard. Little White appeared in Zhou Ru’s vision and with a few jumps arrived next to her.


      In his mouth was a fire-red tree branch with a fruit attached to it.


      Little White returned!


      Zhou Ru looked at Little White. She was very happy and angry at the same time.


      “Little White, you didn’t abandon me. Little White…” Zhou Ru hugged Little White. As tears rolled down her cheeks, she revealed a happy smile.


      Little White was skinnier now and his fur was no longer neat. There were clear signs of injuries on his body and he was no longer as fierce. Instead, he looked very tired.


      There was even a deep wound on his stomach. Although that wound was already sealed, there was still some blood on his fur.


      Little White put down the branch on the ground and licked Zhou Ru. Then he carefully looked around to make sure that Wang Lin wasn’t around. He pulled Zhou Ru’s clothes and then touched the fruit on the ground.


      “Little White, what are you….” Zhou Ru was startled as she picked up the fruit on the ground.


      Little White looked around and became very anxious. He let out a few growls, telling Zhou Ru to quickly eat it.


      “Little White, you want me to eat this?” Zhou Ru had been with Little White for a long time, so she was able to immediately tell what he meant.


      Little White quickly nodded and his eyes were anxious again.


      Zhou Ru picked up the fruit and whispered, “Little White, what fruit is this?”


      Wang Lin’s voice floated in from the distance. He said, “That is a Nascent-Soul-shattering fruit!”


      All the hair on Little White’s body stood straight up. He quickly jumped to block Zhou Ru from Wang Lin and began to growl.
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      The earth trembled. Wang Lin could clearly feel a wave coming from underground. The trembling on the surface was caused by this wave.


      This wave was very powerful. When it reached the surface, it caused the entire planet to tremble violently.


      “What is it…” A calm voice echoed between the heavens and earth. Then an ancient aura suddenly filled the area. It was as if the voice wasn’t coming from below them but from the void and through time. The voice sounded like it came from the ancient cultivation world from countless years ago.


      There was a flash of red light in Qing Shui’s right eye. He looked down at the earth before him, but his expression didn’t change.


      Old man Xiang respectfully said, “The battle between the Allheaven Star System and the Alliance Star System has begun. This person obtained rank 1 in the celestial title competition and obtained one promise from our Xiang family. However, what he requested is something Junior can’t do. I was hoping that Senior would be willing to use the Qi Xi spell!”


      After Xiang Yundong finished speaking, Wang Lin immediately felt an unimaginable divine sense suddenly lock on to him. Horrified, he forced himself not to retreat and calmed himself down as much as possible.


      This divine sense was simply too powerful, but it couldn’t see through him completely. At this moment, the sliver of source origin energy from his third eye spread across his body.


      The divine sense scanned him once and then quickly retreated.


      “Let him come down by himself!” the ancient voice echoed. Then an even more intense rumbling sound came from the earth before them. A gap suddenly opened up in the ground, creating a deep gully.


      Xiang Yundong quickly nodded and turned around to look at Wang Lin. He originally was only 50% confident. After all, the ancestor had a strange attitude. The ancestor might not even care about the promise from the celestial title competition.


      Now that the ancestor had agreed, Xiang Yundong smiled and said, “Xu Mu, go down. I’ll wait for you here.”


      Wang Lin nodded and looked at Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui’s right eye shined bright red and he calmly said, “If anyone dares to hurt you, then rivers of blood from people named Xiang will flow on planet Dong Lin.” Although his voice was light, it was filled with killing intent. Xiang Yundong frowned and could only smile wryly in silence.


      Wang Lin revealed a hint of gratitude. In his life, there weren’t many people he was grateful to. Situ, Zhou Yi, Dun Tian [1]... and now Qing Shui!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and clasped his hands at Qing Shui and Xiang Yundong. He then turned around and walked into the gully!


      This gully was very large. Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he continued to descend. The walls were smooth, but there was no sign of life inside. The gully was filled with the aura of death.


      As he continued to descend, the death aura became even stronger. In the end, the death aura surrounded the area and almost turn corporeal. It made Wang Lin feel extremely uncomfortable.


      He was like a small flame surrounded by cold wind. He could be extinguished any time by this cold wind.


      The death aura gradually grew violent as Wang Lin descended and drilled into his body. If it was anyone else, their body would have stiffened and their life would’ve been in danger.


      However, Wang Lin had cultivated the life and death domain when he was in the first step. In his early cultivation period, he cultivated the Underworld Ascension Method, so he was very familiar with the death aura.


      At this moment, his origin energy cycled and the yin and yang fishes started rotating around him. The death aura was pushed away so he wouldn’t be seriously injured by it.


      This gully was very deep, as if it had no end. Wang Lin moved very fast, but even after seven minutes, he still couldn’t see the bottom. His expression was calm as he operated the origin energy inside his body and activated his karma domain.


      After a long time, as the death aura became even dense, even the yin and yang fishes became affected and slowed down. However, at this moment, his body trembled as he landed on the ground.


      What appeared before him was a tunnel. This tunnel was completely dark without any light. Even with Wang Lin’s cultivation, he couldn’t see clearly; he could only see rough outlines.


      “Come here!” The ancient voice echoed inside this quiet tunnel and gave off a strange feeling. Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment. Then his eyes became filled with determination and he walked down the passage.


      This tunnel wasn’t very long. After walking for seven minutes, Wang Lin arrived at the end. What he saw made his pupils suddenly shrink!


      Human skulls!


      Countless human skulls densely packed together!


      There was a very large area at the end of the tunnel. There was no end in sight, only the endless skulls that gave off intense chills.


      Everything before him was an impressive sea of human skulls!


      Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, his scalp tingled. He couldn’t help but retreat two steps, and his face was filled with horror.


      There were simply too many human skulls here, too many to count. Enough for anyone’s heart to tremble when they saw it. The dense death aura formed a storm that whistled through the sea of human skulls.


      Under the impact of the death aura, Wang Lin felt like his was going to suffocate. The horror in his eyes reached a peak.


      Within the storm at the center of the sea of human skulls, there was a man-made platform with an earth yellow coffin on it. The wood of the coffin had some festered bits, but an almost crazy aura was coming from the it.


      “What is your name?” An ancient voice came from the coffin and echoed in the area.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he suppressed the shock in his mind and the suffocating aura. He respectfully said, “Junior Xu Mu greets Senior!”


      “It is you who wants this old man to use the Qi Xi spell?” It was impossible to tell if the voice was angry or happy, but a pressure was surrounding the area.


      Wang Lin calmed his heart and calmly said, “It is!”


      “I can help you, but just the promise from the Xiang family isn’t enough. I want half of your life force!”


      The ancient voice turned into divine sense. The moment it spread out, it caused the death aura in the surrounding area to become even more dense.


      Even the endless human skulls in the sea of skulls began to move. A ghostly light lit up within the eyes of countless human skulls.


      This scene was too strange. In Wang Lin’s eyes, it was as if every single human skull had opened their eyes as if they had spirits. All of their gazes gathered on his body.


      The moment these unmeasurable gazes fell on him, the life force in Wang Lin’s body collapsed and dissipated. Half of his hair went from black to white as snow.


      Wang Lin’s appearance immediately aged at a visible rate from young man to middle-aged.


      A sense of weakness he had never felt before had appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. Although his cultivation wasn’t damaged, this feeling of weakness didn’t disappear.


      The Xiang family ancestor’s voice slowly drifted over. “Take out the person you want to save!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before he slapped his bag of holding and the restriction ball holding Li Muwan’s nascent soul appeared. However, before it could fall into Wang Lin’s hand, a tyrantical death aura rushed over and took the ball back into the center of the death storm.


      At this moment, Wang Lin forgot everything. He even forgot the fact the cultivation gap between the two was uncrossable. His eyes immediately became red and the red light came out from his third eye.


      “What are you going to do!?!” Wang Lin let out a roar as he charged out after the death aura that was wrapped around Li Muwan.


      A cold snort came from the coffin and another strand of death aura shot toward Wang Lin. At this moment, it was as if Wang Lin had gone crazy, and without any hesitation, he opened his third eye. The red light fanned out and landed on the death aura targeting Wang Lin.


      The death aura immediately collapsed. Wang Lin moved like lightning toward the restriction ball that Li Muwan was in!


      “Noisy. I took half your life force and I will now use the Qi Xi spell!” As the ancient voice echoed, Wang Lin’s body stopped. He stared at the coffin before him and his eyes revealed coldness.


      Under the death aura, the restriction ball around Li Muwan collapsed. While Wang Lin felt a pain in his heart, Li Muwan’s nascent soul wasn’t injured as it floated in the air.


      “So it turns out to be a broken nascent soul that lost all its life and was forced to remain! No wonder you came to this old man to use the Qi Xi spell!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and silently looked at the coffin before him.


      “However, if I was at my peak and I used the Qi Xi spell, I could make it recover. Even if it was to awaken her, I would just barely be able to do it. However, right now this old man is only 30% confident!” As he spoke, among the sea of skulls, many of their eyes lit up. Then death aura suddenly surrounded Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t resist. As the death aura surrounded him, it pulled out strands of vitality from him. These strands of vitality were his lifespan!


      As his vitality disappeared, his hair turned white and fell off. His body gradually withered and his skin became filled with wrinkles.


      His face rapidly aged from middle-aged man until he became an old man. There was a faint trace of his original appearance hidden in his face.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned dim, and his weakness increased several fold. He vaguely felt something calling him from the void.


      It was as if there was a power waving at him and wanted to take him away.


      After cultivating for over 1,000 years, how could Wang Lin not know what power this was… This was the heavens’ reincarnation cycle. He didn’t have much lifespan left, and the heavens’ reincarnation cycle began to call him. Just like how it was with Li Muwan. When his lifespan ends, he will die!


      1. Soul Refining Sect leader that took Wang Lin in.
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      After she gained sentience, everyone she had meet was charmed by her. Even the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was charmed. Although he managed to break free from her in the end, he was never able to do anything malicious to her, so he only sealed her away.


      After she was sealed, she was still looking for a way to escape the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. One day, she met Xu Liguo. She easily charmed Xu Liguo and he did good by finally saving her.


      However, she never would’ve imagined that there would be a man like this. Not only was all her charm useless against him, but he could even bear to harm her.


      “What is the matter with that domain in your body?” Wang Lin wasn’t affected by her charm because of his life experience and his cultivation of the soul sealing technique.


      In his 500 years of cultivation, Wang Lin had never been with a woman, so his heart was much more determined than the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s.


      At the same time, the soul sealing technique was the most revered technique in the Soul Refining Sect. Aside from controlling the one-billion-soul soul flag, its other use was to make it impossible for his soul to be affected by anything.


      It was because of this that he could control the one billion soul fragments and not suffer the backlash.


      The woman looked at Wang Lin in terror. No longer daring to use her domain, she said, “I don’t know how it came to be. When I woke up, the domain was already there.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. This woman’s cultivation level was only at the Core Formation stage, but her domain was powerful enough to affect someone like Li Yuanfeng. This made matters very strange.


      “This woman must have been formed when a part of a powerful senior’s origin soul split off. The result was this soul fragment. That would explain why it has such a powerful domain. This domain should be related to charm or lust.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His hand formed a seal to place a restriction on the woman and then he put her inside the soul flag.


      Xu Liguo immediately let out a smile and carefully said, “Master, this… if there is nothing else, I’ll head back first.” With that, he went back into the celestial sword and didn’t dare to come out.


      Wang Lin found it very funny and no longer bothered with Xu Liguo. He slapped his bag of holding, causing the pagoda to fly out and become large next to him.


      Zhou Yi’s domain immediately spread out and surround everything within 50 kilometers.


      The moment the pagoda appeared, Zhou Ru quickly ran out. After seeing Wang Lin, she immediately pouted and said, “Bad uncle, you are a bad uncle! I don’t like you anymore!”


      Little White came out next to Zhou Ru with his head down and lied down next to her. Although it was hard to notice because he was covered in fur, it wouldn’t be wrong to describe him as completely famished.


      “I’m a demonic tiger yet I had to eat fruit for months. Not only that, but I couldn’t eat my fill and only ate one fruit a day. I couldn’t even smell any meat. How sad…” Little White let out a pitiful growl and tears almost fell from his eyes.


      There were several occasions where he wanted to eat Zhou Ru, but he couldn’t help but think of how Wang Lin would deal with him if he did, so he gave up on the idea.


      More importantly, as time passed, he could feel a terrifying power slowly growing inside Zhou Ru. He was worried that before he even started eating her, this little brat would eat him instead.


      “Bad uncle, look at how thin Little White is. We had to eat fruit for months!” She looked at Wang Lin with eyes filled with dissatisfaction. Not just Little White, but even she herself had gotten a lot thinner.


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose. He had indeed forgotten about this matter. After all, he hadn’t needed to eat in 400 years, so he forgot that Zhou Ru still needed food.


      Luckily, when he sent Zhou Ru into the pagoda, he gave her a lot of spirit fruits as snacks. Also, the celestial spiritual energy inside the tower was very thick; as long as one didn’t directly absorb it, it could still make them not need to eat.


      Wang Lin’s forehead was covered in sweat. Even when he faced Soul Transformation old monsters, he didn’t feel this awkward or embarrassed. After hearing Zhou Ru’s words, he could only bitterly smile.


      “Eh… This is uncle’s fault. I definitely won’t forget next time!” Wang Lin quickly promised.


      Zhou Ru rolled her eyes and pouted. “Uncle’s promises never count. Last time you promised me a big tiger and that never came true. I won’t believe you this time.”


      Wang Lin wryly smiled. “Okay, little Zhou Ru, uncle will bring you to catch a big tiger. I think that there should be some demonic beasts here.”


      Zhou Ru was a child after all, so when she heard this, she immediately smiled and clapped her hands. “Uncle has to keep his promise this time. Let us go right now!”


      Wang Lin revealed a gentle look as he rubbed Zhou Ru’s head and smiled. “Let’s go now.”


      Zhou Ru quickly nodded. She pondered for a bit and then said, “Uncle, I don’t know why, but every day I would dream. In my dreams, I would see a big sister with you. That big sister looked very familiar. So strange.”


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He lowered his head and looked at Zhou Ru. After a while, he let out a sigh and looked into the sky. “Wan Er, only six more years and you can awaken…”


      Zhou Ru looked at Wang Lin and then a faint and undetectable trace of fear appeared in her eyes.


      Zhou Ru whispered, “Uncle, little Ru Er is a monster…”


      Little White was lying on the side. When he heard this, he quickly nodded and thought, “Indeed, you are a little monster. How else would a demonic tiger such as myself be bullied by you? I was forced to leave the mountain and leave behind all my female tigers… alas.”


      Wang Lin was startled. He looked down and rubbed Zhou Ru’s head as he whispered, “Little Ru Er, what’s wrong?”


      Tears fell from Zhou Ru’s eyes as she began to cry. “Little Ru Er is a monster. Uncle, little Ru Er is a monster. In fact, about a year ago, I could feel a little person inside me. Uncle, I’m scared!”


      Wang Lin stared at Zhou Ru. He wasn’t able to say anything for a very long time before he finally said, “Little Ru Er isn’t a monster, she isn’t.”


      Zhou Ru jumped into Wang Lin’s embrace. She grabbed on to his clothes and said, “Uncle, I can feel that the little person in my body is like… like the big sister in my dream. She is that little person. Uncle, little Ru Er is scared. Can you take her out…” Her little hand firmly gripped Wang Lin’s clothes as if Wang Lin would disappear she let go. She was scared… and this was the only way for her to feel safe.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. At this moment, he felt like he had been struck by lightning.


      “Why did it turn out like this…” Wang Lin muttered to himself, as his eyes were filled with complex emotions.


      Back then, Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul was placed into the pregnant woman by Wang Lin. This was a type of possession, but the baby had no soul yet and was only a mass of flesh.


      In principle, Li Muwan was Zhou Ru and Zhou Ru was Li Muwan, so why was this situation of Zhou Ru rejecting Li Muwan happening?


      “Could it be that when Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul entered the pregnant lady’s stomach, the baby had already developed its own soul…” Wang Lin’s body trembled. He was fighting the heavens’ messenger back then, so he wasn’t able to take a closer look.


      “If this is true, then Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul will slowly devour Zhou Ru’s soul and she will completely replace Zhou Ru as the owner of the body when she wakes up.” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion.


      Zhou Ru raised her head. Her eyes were filled with tears as she whispered, “Uncle, little Ru Er is scared. Can you quickly take her out, please?”


      “Did I do the wrong thing…” Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru. He felt pain in his heart.


      “Little Ru Er, don’t be scared. Just pretend that the little person inside you is your big sister. Don’t worry.” Wang Lin smiled while watching Zhou Ru. His smile was filled with complex emotions.


      “Really? Uncle isn’t lying to me?” Zhou Ru’s big eyes revealed naivety, purity, and innocence. In addition, Wang Lin could also see a deep sense of attachment and trust in her eyes.


      “Really…” The pain in Wang Lin’s heart intensified. Wang Lin knew the choice he had to make, but in life, choosing one life sometimes means giving up another.


      “Why it is like this….” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with pain.


      Although Zhou Ru was little, she was a very sensitive person. She looked at Wang Lin before burying her little head in his chest and said, “Uncle, don’t feel bad. When uncle feels bad, I feel bad as well. In the future, I won’t talk about this matter. I believe that if uncle says it’s not a problem then it’s not a problem. Uncle, weren’t you going to take me to catch a big tiger?”


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru. He nodded as he wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes and said, “Uncle will take you to catch a big tiger!”


      With that, he hugged Zhou Ru and flew into the air.


      Zhou Ru smiled, but this smile was like a silent cry in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Uncle, bring Little White. Hmph, Little White has been naughty. Once uncle catches me a big tiger, I’ll see if Little White continues to be naughty. If he continues, I’ll have the big tiger bite Little White.”


      Little White’s body trembled as he let out a pitiful cry and thought, “I’m a demonic tiger…” Before he could finish, he was grabbed by Wang Lin and disappeared along with them.


      As they flew, Zhou Ru’s eyes were still on Wang Lin. She held back her tears and thought silently in her heart, “Uncle, little Ru Er is already 13 years old. There are some things I already understand. You are different from grandpa Tie Yan. When you look at me, you aren’t looking at me but at the little person inside me. Grapnda Tie Yan wasn’t the same. What he looked at was me…”


      “I know that when you saved me from that bad cultivator, it wasn’t for me but for the big sister inside me…”


      “The big sister I saw in my dreams is very pretty, but I believe that when I grow up, I’ll be even prettier, so uncle, don’t leave me…”
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      The moment the passage to the Alliance Star System was opened, the crack was suddenly ripped open. It quickly expanded across the starry sky.


      At this moment, all the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System looked closely. Greedy gazes came from every single cultivation planet in the Allheaven Star System. It was as if those gazes could pierce the sound transmission stones and directly enter the Alliance Star System.


      “The battle between the Allheaven Star System and the Alliance Star System begins!” Master Flamespark smiled as his cry echoed across the Allheaven Star System.


      Master Flamespark’s voice suddenly echoed, “The great cultivation army of the east, south, west, and north, slaughter your way into the Alliance Star System. In three days, take three cultivation planets for our Allheaven Star System to use as bases!”


      As his voice echoed, the army of 10,000 cultivators on the eastern side of the Thunder Celestial Temple quietly looked up. Under the command of the man in armor, all of them charged toward the crack like meteors.


      They were filled with killing intent as they charged into the Alliance Star System!


      There were also 10,000 cultivators on the northern side that made their move!


      The armies in the west and the south sides follow suit. The sky was covered in sword energy as the cultivators slaughter their way into the Alliance Star System!


      “Thunder Celestial, Vice Thunder Celestial, and 108 celestials. All of you, take your own command flags and enter the Alliance Star System!”


      Inside the Thunder Celestial Temple, the 108 celestials immediately charged toward the crack in the sky like thunder. A powerful killing intent quickly filled the area!


      “Kill!” No one knew who shouted, but it caused the battle intent of the surrounding cultivators to reach a peak.


      “Allheaven Star System, open the large transfer array!” As Master Flamespark shouted, the sound transmission stones on all the cultivation planets collapsed, forming a large transfer array.


      One by one, cultivators walked into the transfer array under the leaders of their ancestors. When they reappeared, they were next to the crack to the Alliance Star System.


      The moment they appeared, they immediately charged into the crack. Their eyes were filled with greed.


      As more and more cultivators entered the Alliance Star System, a catastrophe slowly began.


      As Master Flamespark smiled, he stepped into the crack and arrived in the Alliance Star System. The moment he arrived, his face revealed a monstrous hatred!


      “Zhong Xuanzi, this old man is back!”


      A 10,000 foot crack appeared in the western side of the Alliance Star System and emitted endless chill. Countless cultivators charged out of it and filled the sky.


      This was a battle between two star systems; there was no difference between good or evil!


      In the distance, a cultivation army was passing through. They had just received the approval to become a rank 6 cultivation country. They were about to head to their designated cultivation planet to establish their cultivation country!


      The scene before them caused the expressions of the Alliance Star System cultivators to change greatly!


      The leader was a middle-aged man. His expression was gloomy and as he shouted without any hesitation, “Scatter! Everyone, retreat back to planet Xuan Ting on your own!” Then he quickly retreated!


      The expressions of Alliance cultivators all changed, but while their eyes were gloomy, there weren’t any traces of panic in them. This was the fundamental difference between the Alliance and Allheaven cultivators.


      In the Alliance Star System, slaughter was too ordinary. Those that could survive until now had all been through a lot. None of them weren’t as sly as a fox and extremely cunning.


      At this moment, while their eyes were gloomy, they were also calm. Without the need for the middle-aged man’s command, they had all long stopped and quickly spread out. Each cultivator escaped on their own without a care of the others’ survival!


      There were even some cultivators whose eyes lit up as they escaped. They hoped to lure some pursuers and kill them for their treasures. All kinds of insidious plans flashed through their heads.


      The Allheaven cultivators hadn’t been organized yet. Some of them noticed this and quickly chased after the Alliance cultivators.


      One of the Allheaven cultivators quicky used a spell while chasing, causing an escaping Alliance cultivator to cough out a large mouthful of blood. The Alliance cultivator became dispirited; even his speed slowed and his eyes were filled with despair.


      As the Allheaven cultivator laughed, he took a step forward and closed in on the Alliance cultivator. However, the moment he closed in, the despair disappeared from the Alliance cultivator’s eyes. Instead, the Alliance cultivator sneered and retaliated!


      After popping sounds were heard, a miserable groan echoed. In the end, it was the Alliance cultivator quickly flying off into the distance with a bag in his hand.


      Behind him, the Allheaven cultivator’s body collapsed and dissipated.


      This scene repeated with the other pursuers as well.


      Wang Lin looked at the cultivators entering the crack, but he didn’t move. Old man Xiang looked up at the crack and revealed a cold gaze. His body flickered and landed on the square and he said to Wang Lin, “Xu Mu, follow me. With the way you are, I presume you won’t want to participate in the first wave!”


      As he spoke, a cloud appeared under his feet and he flew off into the distance. Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. This was true even without the matter with Li Muwan. He wouldn’t be the first to enter. In this battle between two star systems, he had to remain cautious!


      When he looked back at Qing Shui, Qing Shui stood up and arrived next to Wang Lin. He took Wang Lin and followed after old man Xiang.


      When Li Yunzi saw this, he hesitated for a bit. Then his gaze returned to the crack above.


      Old man Xiang’s cultivation was powerful, so obviously he was fast. In a few steps, he left the Thunder Celestial Temple and headed toward the Eastern Domain. Qing Shui casually followed behind. There were black winds around Wang Lin, so he wasn’t slow at all.


      On the way, old man Xiang didn’t speak at all. It was only after several days when they closed in on planet Dong Lin that he opened his mouth. “Xu Mu, it isn’t easy for you to reach your current cultivation level. You have to make sure this is all worth it! Moreover, I’m not fully confident that my ancestor will help you, so you should be prepared.”


      Wang Lin camly said, “Junior understands!”


      When Old man Xiang heard this, he no longer spoke.


      Planet Dong Lin was a very mysterious existence in the Allheaven Star System. This planet was not at a fixed location and constantly moved. As old man Xiang flew, he would take out a red jade sometimes as if he was looking for something.


      On this day under the guidance of old man Xiang, Wang Lin saw an extremely eye-catching cultivation planet in the distance.


      This planet was very large, even a bit larger than planet Tian Yun. There were many large holes on the planet and it was a dark yellow color. Looking from afar, a powerful aura suddenly pressed toward him.


      This was plant Dong Lin. There were dozens of smaller cultivation planets slowly rotating around it.


      Occasionally, flashes of restriction light came from planet Dong Lin. It was clear that there were extremely powerful restrictions there. If one entered without a method to break through, they would without a doubt die!


      Old man Xiang’s right hand formed a seal and pointed. One of the smaller planets around planet Dong Lin left its axis and flew toward old man Xiang.


      When it closed in, there was a flash of light and a transfer array formed.


      “Celestial Lord Qing Shui, Xu Mu, follow me!” As he spoke, he stepped into the transfer array. Qing Shui entered along with Wang Lin. The moment the three entered the transfer array, there was a flash of light and the three of them disappeared.


      When they re-appeared, they were on planet Dong Lin. A gentle breeze revealed the smell of blood. The entire planet gave off a sense of violence.


      Standing on planet Dong Lin, Wang Lin took a deep breath. The aura here was completely different from that of the other cultivation planets in the Allheaven Star System.


      Old man Xiang didn’t take them to the family house. Instead, he charged west. In the extreme western area thousands of kilometers away lied a very messy graveyard!


      The earth on the ground was dark red and gave off a dense smell of  blood. Severed limbs were scattered across the area and bald vultures circled above. They would sometimes come down and tear some flesh off. Their gazes held no fear of people and were extremely cold.


      The deeper one went, the fewer severed limbs there were. There were disheveled graves everywhere densely packed together. Although Wang Lin’s expression was calm, his heart was shocked.


      He had cultivated the Soul Refining Sect’s cultivation method, so he was very sensitive to souls. There were countless broken souls here. Even during its prime, the one-billion-soul soul flag had far less souls than this place.


      “If I absorbed the souls here, I would be able to prepare the soul flag in an instant!” Wang Lin looked around and silently pondered.


      “The extremely western area of planet Dong Lin is forbidden and outsiders weren’t allowed to enter. This is where one of the last Xiang family ancestors is in closed door cultivation!” Old man Xiang’s voice was calm, but there was great sense of respect in his voice.


      Qing Shui frowned slightly as he looked around, but he didn’t speak.


      As they moved forward, the three of them gradually entered the depths of this graveyard. The ground had turned from dark red to completely black.


      The ground was black and there was no trace of vitality. This was like the land of the dead where vitality had to be completely oppressed!


      While standing here, Wang Lin immediately felt very weak, as if the earth was absorbing his vitality. If he stayed here for too long, it was likely that all his vitality would disappear!


      There were no buildings on this black earth, it was just flat land. However, there was something that made Wang Lin’s heart tremble. It was as if there was a death aura powerful enough to kill the heavens hidden underground!


      Old man Xiang took a deep breath. He revealed a very respectful expression and said, “Xiang family member Xiang Yundong requests to meet the ancestor!”
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      Master Flamespark floated in the air as both his hand formed a seal and bursts of black light came out from his forehead. After these black lights appeared, they quickly grew into fragments of a continent.


      Dozens of celestial fragments instantly covered the sky and created an unimaginable pressure. This made every cultivator at the Thunder Celestial Temple activate their cultivation to resist the pressure.


      At first glance, it looked like the sky was divided. Rays of light came through from the gap in the intersection of the fragments. When all the cultivators in the Alheaven Star System saw this, their minds trembled and their blood began to boil.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes revealed hatred he had been hiding for tens of thousands of years. He took a deep breath and opened his arm. As the fragments rotated, rumbling sounds came from the sky. This sound was extremely intense and caused the world to change colors.


      Countless fragments covered the sky. At this moment, as Master Flamespark’s arms moved, they began to rotate slowly. They were slow at first and gradually became faster. The whistling sound suddenly began to spread farther and father. It penetrated the Thunder Celestial Temple until the surrounding regions could all hear it.


      As these fragments rotated around a center, a vortex appeared in the sky. This vortex was very powerful and formed a storm. As the rumbling and whistling sounds continued, it created an earth-shaking scene!


      The clouds in the sky disappeared like crazy. The starry sky appeared as if it was being ripped open by a pair of giant hands. The vortex formed by the giant hands was extremely bright in the starry sky. The vortex expanded until it covered the entire sky above the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      This vortex contained an unimaginable power. This power would instantly kill a Nirvana Scryer cultivator. Even Nirvana Cleanser cultivators wouldn’t be able to last long in there!


      As time passed, this power became even stronger and continued to gather within the depths of the vortex. Earth-shattering popping sounds continued to echo from inside the vortex.


      This sound was like the heartbeats of the cultivators. Every time this sound appeared, it would shake the minds of the cultivators here as if a giant hammer was pounding on their chests.


      They weren’t the only ones. Almost all the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System could vaguely hear his sound!


      Every time this sound echoed, countless ripples would appear in the sky and spread endlessly. As the vortex grew bigger and bigger, the sounds coming from the vortex became unimaginably loud.


      This could be compared to thunder. This powerful sound was this extreme power hitting the spatial barrier!


      Master Flamespark’s white hair flowed and he shouted, “Fellow cultivators, help me!”


      The eyes of the old monsters on the praying mats all shined brightly, including Blood God’s. They all flew into the air and sat down before displaying their various spells. These spells entered the vortex, causing its power to increase several fold.


      The popping sounds became even more intense and the rotational force had reached its limit. The force was like a sharp drill that constantly stabbed at the void, trying to breakthrough!


      Master Flamespark’s hands formed a seal and he shouted, “Power of the Thunder Realm!” Thunder beasts appeared from the dozens of fragments. They let out roars before turning into bolts of thunder and charging at the center of the vortex.


      Boom!


      The sky trembled and the vortex expanded as it continued to rotate. A cold aura came from the vortex.


      The surrounding old monsters all formed seals. Li Yunzi’s eyes lit up and he rushed out. His right hand gave off a white light as he charged directly into the vortex. There was a loud bang that sounded like a mirror shattering.


      Li Yunzi’s body trembled, his face turned pale, and he retreated. The Shengong family ancestor stepped out. He slapped his forehead and a small flag flew out. There was a flash of light as it flew into the vortex.


      The sound of mirror shattering echoed once more. Blood God was covered in a blood light and rushed out into vortex with his fist before him. This punch gave off a harsh red glow and pierced into the vortex.


      The Xian family ancestor and the man named Gongsun stepped forth. After that, various old monsters all attacked. For a while, the vortex began to expand even more and the sounds of explosions were endless!


      In the end, Master Flamespark bit the tip of his tongue and spat out essence blood. The blood turned into a blood mist and fused with the world.


      Master Flamespark’s eyes were red as he shouted, “Land of the Celestial Realm, open the heavens and split the earth!”


      Various illusory figures appeared above the dozens of fragments that were creating the giant vortex. These illusory figures were the souls sealed inside the fragments by Master Flamespark!


      After they appeared, they immediately entered the vortex and fused. At this moment, an unimaginable power appeared. What’s most frightening about it was that there was a trace of Ji Realm within that power!


      This trace of Ji Realm came from Celestial Lord Qing Shui!


      The red lightning containing the power of the Ji Realm stabbed into the depths of the vortex with the support of this unimaginable power!


      Boom!


      The entire Thunder Celestial Temple trembled, the sky changed colors, and the clouds were blown away. All the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System saw a scene the sound transmission stones that they would never forget in their lives!


      The vortex in the sky suddenly trembled and a small crack was torn open by force. Just as the crack appeared, it quickly spread, and in an instant it was over 100 feet wide. It was like a scar that would make your heart tremble.


      Black whirlwinds moved around the edges of the crack.


      It took so much effort to open a crack in the spatial barrier to the Alliance Star System, so how could Master Flamespark allow it to close? He had waited too long for this day. His eyes were bloodshot and his face revealed a ferocious expression. His right hand formed a seal as he pointed at the sky and shouted, “Hold the Heavens!”


      Inside the vortex, one of the fragments suddenly shrank and instantly closed in on the crack. Then the fragment immediately grew. There was a loud rumble as the crack was forced to remain open by the fragment.


      However, the spatial barrier crack had a power no cultivator could resist. The fragment was immediately crushed and it collapsed!


      However, its collapse managed to stall the closing of the crack enough. Even more fragments went into the crack to prevent it from closing, and in the end the crack was slowly losing its ability to repair itself.


      As more fragments rushed in, the crack was mercilessly torn open and widened a lot. It widened by 1,000 feet!


      At this moment, the cultivators at the Thunder Celestial Temple were all in high spirits. Not only them, but all the cultivators in the Allheaven Star System saw this, and killing intent filled the Allheaven Star System.


      Outside the Thunder Celestial Temple, the armies on all four sides looked up and stared at the crack above them.


      An aura that didn’t belong to the Allheaven Star System and one Wang Lin was very familiar with came from the crack. This aura was the aura of the Alliance Star System!


      Bright stars that Wang Lin was very familiar with appeared in the crack.


      However, just at this moment, a roar suddenly came from the crack. This roar was very strong and formed a shockwave. It was like a roar from ancient times.


      A huge hand came out from the crack and grabbed one of the fragments. It ruthlessly squeezed and the fragment shattered!


      “It’s not an ancient god!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He didn’t feel the aura of an ancient god from that giant hand.


      That giant hand didn’t stop. It reached out and quickly moved and was about to close this 1,000 foot crack. However, just at this moment, a vague figure silently appeared outside the crack!


      This figure was extremely strange when it appeared; it was as if it had forced itself into existence before everyone’s eyes. When Wang Lin saw this figure, his mind trembled!


      His pupils suddenly shrank. There was a flash of coldness in Qing Shui’s eyes.


      The blurred figure that appeared was the person that stopped the battle between Qing Shui and Blood God!


      He appeared in a strange manner and mercilessly pointed at the giant hand. A powerful surge of source origin energy shot out. When Wang Lin saw this, he felt terror in his mind!


      It was as if everything in the world was frozen and that finger was the only thing that remained moving!


      The finger landed on the giant arm coming out from the crack. The giant arm immediately collapsed and turned back into source origin energy.


      “Thou has opened the spatial barrier and violated the law of the Ancient Celestial Realm…” A mighty voice came from the crack. It became more and more distant until it eventually disappeared.


      “This old man wants to see if the Ancient Celestial Realm really exists or not!” a phantom voice said. It was calm, but it contained the might of a supreme ruler.


      “The Alliance Star System…” Wang Lin looked at the familiar starry sky on the other side of the crack and silently pondered. He had left planet Suzaku a very long time ago...


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00413.xhtml

    
      #413


      Chapter 413 – Ancestor


      Chapter 413 – Ancestor


      As he spoke, he pointed at the carving with his right hand. The tattoo dragons charged toward the wood carving, creating sonic booms.


      The cultivators of Zhao that had gathered here all looked toward the wood carving. The carving was a symbol of hope and was extremely respected in Zhao.


      The carving gently trembled and shined brightly. Then a ring of light extended from it and collided with the tattoo dragons.


      Boom! Boom!


      With a series of bangs, the tattoos that formed the dragons became unstable and weakened. Eventually, a majority of the tattoo dragons shattered and disappeared.


      The remaining tattoo dragons all became smaller by one size.


      The cultivators of Zhao all became excited when they saw this.


      “What’s this? This carving is indeed interesting. It would be a waste to destroy it.” The Forsaken Immortal Clan member’s eyes lit up as he waved his hand and several ancient-looking tattoos appeared.


      These tattoos circled around him as he took a step and walked forward.


      The wood carving lit up once more. The ring of light expanded and touched the tattoos around the Forsaken Immortal Clan member. The ring of light trembled violently, but it wasn’t able to resist and in the end dissipated.


      With one step, the Forsaken Immortal Clan member arrived at the top of Heng Yue Mountain. He reached out and was about to grab the wood carving.


      But the light from the wood carving suddenly became so blinding that it lit up the whole area, but the disdain in the Forsaken Immortal Clan member’s eyes was still there. He reached out and pressed down on the wood carving.


      “Even if your owner personally comes, I’ll still take it when I want to!” The man picked up the wood carving, took a look at it, and smiled. “This is indeed a treasure. If there is a chance in the future, I want to see the junior that left this carving.”


      The entire Heng Yue Mountain became silent. All of the cultivators silently pondered. Their symbol of hope was so easily taken. It seemed like the destruction of Zhao was inevitable.


      The disdain in the Forsaken Immortal Clan old man’s eyes became even stronger as he slowly said, “Looking on the fact that I got this treasure, I won’t be too hard on you guys. Give up and become a subservient of my Forsaken Immortal Clan. I can promise you that it is much better than being under the country of Suzaku.”


      “My wood carving is not something you can take.” A calm voice came from the void and shortly after, two figures appeared.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan old man suddenly turned around and looked behind him with a terrified expression on his face. What terrified him was that someone was able to sneak up on him without him noticing.


      The two people that appeared from the void were Wang Lin and Wang Zhuo.


      The moment the two of them appeared, some of the cultivators of Zhao recognized Wang Lin.


      “Ancestor!!!”


      “Ancestor!!!”


      One shout of excitement after another came from the cultivators below. Soon, these shouts seemed to be the only sound left in the world.


      “Ancestor…” Wang Lin let out a faint smile and nodded.


      The shouting became even louder.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan old man’s expression was very ugly. The disdain in his eyes had long disappeared and was replaced with deep sense of dread.


      “Sir…” He opened his mouth to speak but was immediately cut off by Wang Lin.


      “Hand back my wood carving!” Although Wang Lin’s tone was bland, it contained a powerful aura.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan old man’s expression was gloomy. At a glance, this person looked like he was at the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation. However, upon closer inspection, he could feel a mysterious power inside this person. He had heard of this power from seniors in the clan. This power was the sign of a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      After pondering a bit, he threw the wood carving toward Wang Lin without any hesitation.


      The moment Wang Lin raised his hand to catch the wood carving, the old man shouted, “Tattoos, explode!”


      In the blink of an eye, a large amount of tattoos came from the wood carving and exploded, creating a powerful force.


      Wang Lin remained calm and pointed at the explosion with his right hand. The explosion was surrounded by a mysterious force and compressed into a small ball.


      The ball was filled with smoke and contained the explosive power of all those tattoos.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan old man’s expression changed greatly. He never would’ve thought that his attack would be so easily blocked by Wang Lin.


      “Soul Transformation…” he bitterly muttered to himself before turning around without any hesitation to escape. He knew that he stood no chance against a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      “Unlucky. I can’t believe a rank 3 cultivation country’s ancestor is a Soul Formation old monster. How did I get so unlucky to run into someone like this?!” The Forsaken Immortal Clan old man’s heart felt bitter. Just as he was about to leave, the sky darkened. A loud, tearing sound could be heard and a huge spatial rift appeared to block his escape.


      This old man stopped in terror.


      “Did I let you leave?” Wang Lin coldly looked at the person before placing a new divine sense into the wood carving. He threw the wood carving and it sank back into Heng Yue Mountain.


      The old man’s expression was gloomy as he slowly said, “Sir, according to the agreement, the country of Suzaku gave up all rank 3 cultivation countries for us to delay our attack on rank 4 cultivation countries. Do you want to break that agreement?”


      Wang Lin frowned and asked, “Who made the agreement with you? Zhuque Zi?”


      The old man was startled. He glanced at Wang Lin and said, “Since sir is a Soul Formation cultivator, you must know Qian Feng. It was him who represented Zhuque Zi and signed the agreement with our young master.”


      “Qian Feng…” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. He had heard this name twice, once from Liu Mei and the second time was now.


      Wang Lin coldly said, “Ridiculous!” He raised his right hand and pointed at the ball that contained the power of the explosion. The ball turned into a shadow as it flew toward the Forsaken Immortal Clan old man.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly as he pointed at his brow. A green light shined from his forehead. A giant plant with six leaves grew from the light and collided with the ball.


      Boom!


      The old man was forced back and coughed out blood. Not only did the plant coming out of his forehead not get injured, it shined even brighter. However, he didn’t want to fight. As he backed up, he took out a purple stick. He used the stick to create ripples in the space before him and he was about to charge into a ripple.


      The purple stick he used was a branch from the reincarnation tree. The Forsaken Immortal Clan has a special method to use branches of the reincarnation tree to teleport back to the main reincarnation tree.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He calmly raised his right hand and said, “Absorb!”


      With the old man as the center, all of the clouds in the area gathered to form a ring and it quickly shrank until it was only 30 feet wide.


      The old man’s face was filled with terror. The ripple that contained the power to teleport him lost its effect and collapsed.


      A powerful pressure came from all sides and landed on his body in the blink of an eye.


      He felt despair that he had never felt before. The panic in his eyes deepened as his hand formed a strange sign over his chest. He pressed down over his chest and clawed ten bloody streaks.


      A large amount of blood sprayed out and then the plant on his forehead absorbed the blood like crazy. The planet grew rapidly and filled the entire ring.


      The old man’s face was fierce as he shouted, “If you kill me, there will be a lingering tattoo curse on you. If my clan’s ancestors see it, they will kill you!” The vein on his forehead was bulging. Although his life plant was already out, it was still unable to resist the pressure coming from the ring.


      Waves of cracking sounds could be heard as the 30-foot-wide ring shrank to 10 feet wide. The branches from the plant shattered one by one. Every time a branch shattered, the old man coughed out blood and his face became a bit paler.


      Wang Lin was still calm and he even smiled. “I have already killed quite a few Forsaken Immortal Clan members. Is this the tattoo curse that you speak of?”


      Wang Lin pointed at his chest and five balls of grey gas appeared. These five balls of gas formed five flashing tattoos.


      When he was attempting to reach the Soul Transformation stage, he felt these five masses of grey gas hidden in his body. They normally wouldn’t do any harm; in fact, they helped his spiritual energy move more smoothly.


      That old man stared at the five balls of grey gas and his face turned pale. He could feel the aura of a six-leaf shaman from the five balls of grey gas. The person who cast the curse was definitely killed by this person.


      Wang Lin calmly glanced at the old man as his right hand reached out and closed. The ring quickly shrank and the old man let out a series of miserable groans. The plant with six leaves was crushed and as the ring shrank, the old man was crushed into a ball of flesh and blood.


      The ring disappeared and the ball of flesh and blood turned into a cloud of bloody mist.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, killing this person was as easy as blowing off dust. He didn’t even need to use magic treasures. After all, his domain was different from other Soul Formation cultivators’, and it already contained some celestial spiritual energy.


      The current him was half a step into the Soul Transformation stage. The moment he obtains enough celestial jades, he will reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      However, there were simply too few celestial jades.


      Wang Lin looked at where the Forsaken Immortal Clan old man died and began to ponder.


      “Zhuque Zi wouldn’t make a deal with the Forsaken Immortal Clan. This is strange… There is also Qian Feng…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.
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      The woman’s eyes lit up as she said, “Great-grandfather is an odd person; even the other immortals in the capital have to be respectful to him. Sadly, we can’t find him.”


      “I’m afraid great-grandfather doesn’t have time to bother with us. His sect has probably been attacked by those invaders too. Now the only hope left is the ancestral home…” The man sighed as his gaze fell on the child.


      Inside the capital, three children had already been taken away by the invaders. Whether they were alive or dead was uncertain. Yu Er was the fourth and this man had done everything he could to save his child.


      The woman looked at the sleeping child and whispered, “My lord, what is so special about the ancestral home?”


      The man pondered for a bit before shaking his head and saying, “I don’t know what is so special about it. Only that an immortal ancestor once left a message saying that if my Wang family faces great calamity, come to the ancestral home and smear the family blood on something. I was told that doing so could save our lives.”


      The woman was startled. She had been married to him for many years but had never heard of this.


      “It was said that… before my Wang family entered the capital, an immortal countless times more powerful than great-grandfather appeared. No one could stop him. The ancestral home has something he left behind…” The man’s eyes lit up.


      “Even stronger than great-grandfather…” The woman’s eyes were filled with disbelief as she asked, “Is that immortal ancestor still alive?”


      The man pondered a bit and uncertainly said, “Great-grandfather has lived for over 200 years. The immortal ancestor should be able to live even longer, so he should still be alive…”


      The woman’s eyes lit up and she quickly said, “If that immortal ancestor can help us, then Yu Er will be safe.”


      The man shook his head and bitterly smiled. “It is only a rumor. No one knows whether it is true or false. However…” The man pondered.


      The woman quickly asked, “What is it?”


      “The records of my Wang family state that 200 years ago, there was a powerful family that existed in both the mortal and the immortal worlds of Zhao. That family was named Teng!”


      “The Teng family was so powerful that all the immortals had to take orders from them and the kings of the mortal world had to bow to them.”


      “The Teng family was the mortal enemy of my Wang family.” The man’s voice echoed in the carriage.


      “Then, overnight, the Teng family was wiped out; all of their family members were killed. It is rumored that the person that wiped them out was that immortal ancestor…”


      The carriage moved very quickly and three days later they arrived at a manor.


      This manor was not very large. 200 years ago, it was still part of a village before it was bought by the Wang family. It still remained the same as 200 years ago.


      After the carriage stopped, the bald, burly man jumped off the carriage with a tired expression. He opened the door and respectfully said, “My lord, we have arrived..”


      The man got off the carriage and looked at the manor with a hint of reminiscence in his eyes. “During my childhood, I lived here for one year with my father. In the blink of an eye, 30 years have passed, but this place hasn’t changed at all.”


      The woman followed him off the carriage. Yu Er had her big eyes opened as he looked at the manor.


      “Follow me,” the man said with a deep tone and walked forward.


      There weren’t any servants in the manor, only some elderly people. These elders were the most devoted followers of the Wang family.


      Although they were all white-haired, their eyes were still filled with life. One look from them could cause anyone’s heart to tremble.


      That bald man felt terrified when he saw these elderly people. He felt like any one of them could defeat him in one move.


      His eyes suddenly locked onto one of the old men. After recognizing the item in his hand, he was startled and immediately recognized who the old man was. This old man was the number one expert in the martial arts world.


      The man didn’t say a word as he walked deep into the manor. Deep inside was a very normal-looking house.


      Yu Er curiously asked, “Dad, is this our ancestral home?”


      The man nodded. He was about to speak when a thunderous roar came from the distance. Then two men with tattoos covering parts of their bodies suddenly appeared above the manor. One of them gloomily looked at the people below him and said, “You guys sure ran fast.”


      The man’s expression quickly changed. He quickly got in front of his wife and bitterly said, “Honored immortals, your battles are with the other immortals; why make it so difficult for us mortals?”


      The surrounding elders stared at the two in the air with eyes like lightning.


      The one with the gloomy expression coldly looked at the man and reached out. His goal today was the child with the spirit root.


      Just at this moment, all the surrounding elders let out roars and blocked the man.


      However, their bodies weren’t able resist, so they all coughed out blood and then were thrown to the side.


      The man’s expression greatly changed. He quickly grabbed his wife and child and dragged them into the ancestral home.


      After entering the ancestral home, cold sweat covered the man’s forehead. His eyes were bloodshot as he quickly pressed a series of tablets, causing a secret compartment to open. He immediately bit his finger and used blood to draw a symbol in the secret compartment.


      This symbol was something every generation’s family head had to carve into their mind when they become the family head.


      Just at this moment, with a bang, the wall of the ancestral home turned to dust as the gloomy-looking person walked in.


      The woman got in front of her child with a look of despair on her face.


      At this moment, the place where the man had drawn the symbol released a mysterious light and a piece of jade floated out from the secret compartment.


      A mysterious power quickly surrounded the area.


      The gloomy-looking person’s expression suddenly changed. He revealed a look of disbelief and quickly backed away. His buddy in the air also noticed the mysterious power and was about to go investigate.


      But just at this moment, the piece of jade flashed.


      The gloomy-looking person let out a miserable scream as the vein on his forehead bulged and he quickly backed away. Terror filled his eyes. He could feel a destructive aura coming from the jade. This aura was something even his clan’s four-leaf members couldn’t resist.


      But once the jade was activated, the gloomy-looking person had no chance of survival with his cultivation level.


      The jade flashed once and the gloomy-looking person coughed out blood as he was pushed out of the ancestral home. He fell to the ground and immediately died.


      His buddy who was about go investigate suddenly stopped and immediately turned around to escape. He could feel an aura that he stood no chance against coming from inside the house.


      However, before he got far, the jade flashed once more. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and fell from the sky, dead.


      This strange scene caused the three inside the ancestral home to be completely shocked.


      The man muttered to himself, “The rumors are true…”


      The jade Wang Lin had left here contained a tiny piece of his Ji Realm. With his cultivation back then, any Nascent Soul cultivator would immediately die before it.


      Right now, at the bottom of the Heng Yue mountain outside the Tian Dao Sect, most of Zhao’s cultivators were gathered. Their faces were filled with anger as they stared into the distance.


      They were all staring at a lone person floating in the air.


      A large portion of this person’s body was covered in tattoos. Just by standing there, he emitted a powerful aura.


      A husky voice came from that person. “This cultivation country is indeed interesting. Do you guys think there is some treasure here that will allow you to reverse the situation?”


      A white-haired old man wearing a black robe walked out from the Tian Dao Sect. He stared at the Forsaken Immortal Clan member with hatred in his eyes and said, “You can try!”


      The person let out a laugh as his eyes lit up and his aura revealed its truth strength. His tattoos moved until they eventually left his body and formed dragons that flew around him.


      “Interesting. I wasn’t sent here to deal with you lowly cultivators, I was just passing by. However, since you asked, I now want to see what kind of treasure makes you guys so confident.” His eyes revealed a look of disdain. As a six-leaf shaman, unless he meets a late stage Soul Formation cultivator, no one else is a threat to him.


      He didn’t believe that a late stage Soul Formation cultivator would exist in a mere rank 3 cultivation country.


      With one step, he closed in on the Tian Dao Sect. The dragons around him all let out roars and flew toward the Tian Dao Sect.


      The tattoo dragons moved like lightning. All of the remaining cultivators of Zhao held their breaths as they looked on and their eyes all revealed a mysterious light.


      There was a rumor that a native Zhao cultivator reached the Soul Formation stage here two hundred years ago. The rumor said that he had left behind a wood carving and anyone who obtains it can become his direct disciple.


      The place that the wood carving was kept was surrounded by a piece of his divine sense. If there was no fated person, it wouldn’t open up.


      But if Zhao was facing great calamity, this carving would release a huge power.


      The moment the dragons closed in, the entire Heng Yue Mountain shook as a wood carving flew into the sky.


      The moment the wood carving appeared, the dragons charging forth trembled and the eyes of the man from the Forsaken Immortal Clan revealed a mysterious light.


      “So there is a treasure with a hint of a domain in it left behind by a Soul Formation cultivator. However, this Soul Formation cultivator’s cultivation level is too low, only at the early stage of Soul Formation. Even if he personally comes, I can still kill him right here, so how could a treasure stop me?” After the old man from the Forsaken Immortal clan finished speaking, the mysterious light in his eyes disappeared and they once more filled with disdain.
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      Chapter 411 – An Old Friend


      Chapter 411 – An old friend


      “Wang Zhuo…” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he charged over like lightning.


      Although Wang Zhuo’s appearance was that of an old man, Wang Lin was still able to recognize him at a glance.


      Wang Zhuo’s heart was filled with sorrow. Along the way, more than half of their group of a dozen had died. He had gone through these kinds of battles almost every day and he felt the shadow of death getting darker and darker.


      The surrounding countries had all lost; they were either destroyed or became vassals of the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      Rank 3 cultivation countries weren’t the main battleground for the Forsaken Immortal Clan; they were merely places for them to train their weaker clan members.


      The country of Suzaku didn’t care too much about rank 3 cultivation countries. At first they only sent some early stage Soul Formation cultivators over, but as the war raged on, they pulled out all their messengers and completely gave up on the rank 3 cultivation countries.


      In the eyes of the country of Suzaku, Nascent Soul cultivators were simply too weak.


      Wang Lin let out a bitter smile as he watched another fellow sect member die. He watched the four Forsaken Immortal Clan members who clearly had the power of late stage Core Formation cultivators not kill them but instead chase them around.


      Just at this moment, a meteor raced across from the sky, giving off a terrifying aura. The four Forsaken Immortal Clan members were shocked and immediately looked over.


      In almost an instant, the meteor disappeared and someone with long, white hair arrived from the distance with only a few steps.


      The four Forsaken Immortal Clan members’ expressions changed. The four of them realized that this man with white hair gave off an aura that made them tremble. They only ever felt this kind of aura from the seven-leaf shamans in their clan.


      “Soul Transformation…” One of the four Forsaken Clan members trembled and exclaimed. Without any hesitation, he turned around and ran. The other three quickly followed him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he slapped his bag of holding to let the mosquito beast out. The mosquito didn’t even wait for an order before charging out after the four. Screams could be heard from the distance as the four of them became dinner for the mosquito.


      All of this happened too fast, so fast that Wang Zhuo and co. were completely dumbfounded.


      Wang Lin turned around toward Wang Zhuo and smiled. “Wang Zhuo, do you recognize me?”


      “Senior… you… it’s you…” Wang Zhuo was startled and immediately recognized Wang Lin as the person who had reached the Soul Formation stage at Heng Yue Mountain.


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “We haven’t met for many years and you have already reached the late stage of Core Formation. That is worthy of celebration. Forget it, I’ll help you break through to the Nascent Soul stage!” With that, Wang Lin pointed to the spot between Wang Zhuo’s eyebrows.


      The seal in Wang Zhuo’s mind was removed as all the memories of his past life flooded into him, causing him to pass out.


      Wang Lin blandly looked at Wang Zhuo’s follow sect members. All of them but one were at the early stage of Core Formation while the last person was at the mid stage. That person also had one of the spirit seeds Wang Lin had left behind.


      Wang Lin asked, “Where are you guys going?”


      The person who had the spirit seed was an old man. His body trembled as Wang Lin looked at him and he said, “About ten of us juniors were sent to the country of Lin to help them. However, they lost to the Forsaken Immortal Clan, so we are killing our way back to Zhao.”


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding. A jade flew out and he injected a bit of his domain inside it. He threw the jade to the old man and said, “Take this jade. It can keep you guys safe until you reach Zhao. Go.”


      The old man held the jade like a treasure and bowed many times toward Wang Lin. To him, this jade was his life.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand to grab Wang Zhuo and then they disappeared.


      The old man took a deep breath and then bowed deeply toward where Wang Lin had disappeared to. This bow was in good faith without any other thoughts.


      A middle-aged burly man on the side carefully asked, “Martial uncle, who is that senior?”


      The old man’s eyes were filled with reminisce as he said, “He is my country of Zhao’s only Soul Formation cultivator..”


      “Soul Formation cultivator… he is someone from Zhao?” The middle-aged man took a deep breath.


      “Hehe, you should have heard of his name before…” The old man flew away and the other members of his sect quickly followed.


      “Wang Lin. His name is Wang Lin!”


      The moment the words “Wang Lin” came out, everyone else, including the burly man, trembled and their eyes became filled with terror.


      In the cultivation world of Zhao, the name Wang Lin represented heaven-piercing killing intent and a world-ending catastrophe.


      On that day, blood flowed like a river and the land of Zhao was dyed red from blood. No one could forget that day.


      Even to this day, the calamity the Teng family faced was still passed down in Zhao’s cultivation world. It forever remained in people’s hearts and became the goal of many young cultivators.


      On the top of a mountain, Wang Zhuo slowly awakened. His eyes were filled with confusion at first, but it slowly disappeared. Then he calmly looked at the white figure standing beside him.


      “Wang Lin…” A bitter voice came from Wang Zhuo.


      “Wang Zhuo.” Wang Lin turned around and smiled.


      Wang Zhuo stared at Wang Lin as memories of the past rushed into his head until the moment where his wife died by his hand, then he let out a sigh.


      “Thank you…”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “Only you and I are left from the old Wang clan. There is no need to thank me…”


      Wang Zhuo hesitated a bit then asked, “You… what cultivation level are you at… could you have reached the Soul Transformation stage?”


      “I haven’t reached the Soul Transformation stage just yet.” Wang Lin looked into the distance.


      “Time passed by so quickly… I still remember us at the Heng Yue Sect… alas…” Wang Zhuo sighed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “Wang Zhuo, what happened on planet Suzaku in the last several years? How did the Forsaken Immortal Clan appear here?”


      Wang Zhuo was startled and asked, “You don’t know?”


      Wang Lin shook his head. “I wasn’t on planet Suzaku for the last seven years.”


      Wang Zhuo’s heart shook. Although Wang Lin had casually said it, it sounded insane to him.


      Not on planet Suzaku… That meant that Wang Lin’s cultivation could break through the atmosphere…


      Wang Zhuo took a deep breath and told Wang Lin everything he knew.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but his heart was in turmoil. The Forsaken Immortal Clan had invaded and almost all rank 3 cultivation countries had fallen.


      Rank 4 cultivation countries weren’t safe either. The country of Suzaku was resisting in full force, but they were still being pushed back.


      The Corpse Sect was helping the Forsaken Immortal Clan in full force and five rank 4 cultivation countries had betrayed Suzaku.


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan had already occupied half of planet Suzaku.


      Wang Zhuo said, “Rumor has it that the Forsaken Immortal Clan sent out nine people and five of their identities have already been exposed. There are still four left, but no one knows who they are. They must be at a rank 5 or higher cultivation countries and probably hold very high positions.”


      Wang Lin pondered. He never thought that in just a few short years such a big change would occur.


      “Soul Refining Sect…” Wang Lin took a deep breath. He had to quickly return to the Soul Refining Sect to see if there were any changes there.


      Wang Zhuo’s information was mostly rumors and not facts, so he didn’t know anything about the Soul Refining Sect.


      Wang Zhuo pondered a bit and slowly asked, “Wang Lin, can you go back to Zhao and save it from danger…”


      “Also, our Wang family still has descendants living in Zhao. In these past several years, I have been secretly taking care of them. I was hoping that mortals wouldn’t get mixed up in the war, but while I was away, I heard that the Forsaken Immortal Clan was looking for mortals with spirit roots. I’m worried that the Wang family might have a child with a spirit root who will catch the Immortal Forsaken Clan’s attention. Sadly, I haven’t been home in many years, so I don’t know if there is anyone like that in the family.”


      Planet Suzaku, country of Zhao, a rainy night.


      A horse carriage was galloping away outside the capital of Zhao.


      A bold, burly man sat at the front of the carriage and snapped his whip. “Ya, ya!” He looked very anxious and kept looking behind him.


      As the horses felt pain from the whip, they let out neighs and ran even faster.


      “Mother, where are we going?” The tender voice of a child came from inside the carriage.


      “Mother will take you to our ancestral home. Only there will Yu Er be safe,” a gentle and enchanting voice answered the child from inside the carriage. This voice also contained a hint of anxiety.


      The child named Yu Er continued to say, “Mother! I was studying with the third prince yesterday and he told me that Zhao is very dangerous right now… It seems like someone is fighting with those immortals. Mother, is it like that?”


      “Yu Er, take a rest. Don’t ask so many questions.” A man’s deep voice came from inside the carriage.


      There were three people inside the carriage: a couple and their child. The woman was wearing a court dress. She was very beautiful and the beauty spot at the corner of her mouth gave her even more charm.


      The man’s robe was made of python skin. He gave off an oppressing aura without even being angry. He had been in a high position for a very long time, so he gained a certain aura.


      As for the child, she looked to be around six or seven years old, her cheeks were slightly pink, and her skin was very white. She was very cute.


      The inside of the carriage suddenly became very quiet. The only sound that could be heard was the driver shouting and the sound of the rain.


      Yu Er obediently nodded. She felt tired, so she slowly fell asleep in the woman’s arms.


      “My lord, Yu Er…” The woman’s eyes turned red and couldn’t continue.


      The man let out a sigh and slowly said, “All of the immortals in the capital have returned to their sects to prepare for battle. The invaders are very powerful, and as far as I know, the immortals of Zhao were defeated and have gathered in one place.”


      The woman wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes and whispered, “Why are those people looking everywhere for children…”


      The man took a deep breath and bitterly smiled. “Last night, I secretly talked with the king and found that they are looking for children with the qualifications to become immortals. I’m afraid that they have something big planned. Alas, if only great-grandfather was here, everything would be better.”
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      Chapter 1876 - Seven-Color’S Third Transformation!


      In the surface of the Extreme Sky Prairie, Zhang Daozong and the old man named Zhao looked at the ground with suspicion. They clearly felt a powerful aura rushing out from the depths of the earth.


      Although they only felt a bit of this aura, it was enough to make their hearts skip a beat. It was as if a huge Heavenly Bull had awakened and was letting out a roar as it charged up toward the sky.


      The two of them weren’t the only ones who felt this. The four cold Green Devil Messengers all had solemn expressions as they stared at the earth.


      The four of them had been selected among countless children by the three ancestors of the Green Devil Continent. They were all extremely talented, and once they reached a certain cultivation level, they were sent to the Green Devil Scorpion Temple to become servants of the Green Devil Scorpion.


      Over the countless years, there were many messengers like them, but after countless rounds of eliminations and death, only nine of them obtained the recognition of the Green Devil in the end!


      These nine people were all the Green Devil Messengers of the Green Devil Continent. They were the inheritors of the will of the Green Devil Scorpion that was suppressed under the Green Devil Continent!


      It was because of this that their feelings were much more clear than that of Zhang Daozong and others. They clearly knew that the aura from underground came from a Heavenly Bull messenger that had obtained the recognition of the Heavenly Bull.


      The earth trembled even more violently and muffled rumbles echoed. The grass collapsed and turned into green powder. The wind lifted the powder into the sky, making it cover the surrounding area like a fog.


      Zhang Daozong’s skin crawled and he was the first to fly up into the air. Behind him was the old man named Zhao.


      The four Green Devil Messengers all had serious expressions, but they didn’t fly into the air. They quickly dispersed and sat down in four different directions. Their hands formed seals and they let out roars.


      As they roared, large amounts of green gas appeared behind them. The green fog rapidly churned and formed four green scorpions!


      These four green scorpions were extremely ferocious. After they appeared, they let out sharp howls and charged into the earth.


      Immediately after, the four of them bit the tips of their tongues and spat out blood. Their hands pressed against the earth. Then they closed their eyes and four strands of green gas as thick as an arm rushed out from behind them. The gas gathered in the sky to form a green mirror!


      Although the mirror was an illusion, it gave off a powerful devilish aura. When Zhang Daozong and the old man named Zhao saw the mirror, their eyes became filled with respect.


      As the green gas swept across the mirror, a continent appeared. There weren’t many mountains on this continent, but there were many swamps. Even some of the mortal cities were built above swamps. It was very strange.


      The continent looked smaller than the Heavenly Bull Continent, only have 70% of the size. However, it was covered in swamps, and the haze around the continent made it look like a dream.


      The world inside the mirror was the Green Devil Continent!


      As the four Green Devil Messengers roared, the mirror slowly sank and shrouded the ground between the four of them. With this position, it covered the entire Extreme Sky Prairie to suppress it.


      Deep in the earth, Wang Lin had fused with the Heavenly Bull behind him and was rushing out. Behind him was the underground palace. He had no intention of becoming a hero. He was doing this not for the Heavenly Bull continent, but for the three conditions.


      However, Wang Lin understood reason. His soul armor contained the cultivation and blood of more than 1,000 cultivators back in the underground palace. He could not leave by himself. At the very least, he had to ensure their safety before leaving.


      Now he was going to rush out from the earth to kill three mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters and complete the second task Old Ancestor Green Bull had given him!


      As he charged forward, Wang Lin’s face was covered by the black armor, revealing only his cold eyes and his snow white hair. He was very fast, and he was only a few thousand feet away from the surface in a flash.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He clearly felt four very familiar yet disgusting auras appear and charge toward him.


      He vaguely saw four green scorpions fiercely charging at him.


      Wang Lin felt a sense of disgust and hatred from his heart toward those four green scorpions. He knew that this was not from himself but from the soul of the Heavenly Bull!


      It was obvious that countless years before the Heavenly Bull and the scorpion were suppressed by the celestial ancestor, they knew each other!


      Or rather, they were old enemies!!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly stopped. The Heavenly Bull shadow condensed in his body and disappeared without a trace. Only Wang Lin remained here.


      There was no hesitation as Wang Lin raised his foot. He no longer charged upward but instead went toward the west. With one step, Wang Lin moved like a bolt of thunder and disappeared. When he reappeared, there was green gas before him, and a fierce green scorpion charged at him.


      Before the scorpion got close, it swung its tail. The tail lashed toward Wang Lin like a whip. Wang Lin revealed a cold gaze and completely ignored the scorpion tail lashing at him. He raised his arms and grabbed the earth before him.


      “Heaven Ripping!!” His early stage Void Tribulant cultivation had fused with his Ancient Dao power to form a spell that was no longer an Ancient Dao spell!


      As Wang Lin’s hands suddenly ripped the earth and a giant rift appeared before him. It extended toward the incoming scorpion!


      A thunderous rumble rang out. The rift instantly extended to an immeasurable size and collided with the tail of the scorpion. The tail trembled and instantly collapsed. At the same time, the huge rift swept through the green scorpion’s body, heading toward the surface.


      The Extreme Sky Prairie trembled. On the west side, the earth suddenly burst open, revealing a  huge crack more than 100,000 feet wide!


      The earth trembled. The moment the crack appeared, a burst of green gas appeared. There was a miserable scream as it dissipated.


      One of the four Green Devil Messengers turned pale and coughed out blood.


      One Heaven Ripping had killed a Green Scorpion soul. Wang Lin looked at the scorpion and then turned around to see three masses of green gas charging at him. They revealed themselves to be three of the same scorpion, and they ferociously charged at him.


      “I wonder, with my current cultivation level, if I used the Seven-Colored Lance, would it have the power of several suns like when peak the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign used it?” Wang Lin looked at the three incoming scorpions with battle intent.


      He stepped forward. The moment his step landed, the earth trembled as if it was unable to withstand his step. His right hand moved quickly and he used the Seven-Colored Lance!


      His speed wasn’t much faster than before he put on the armor, but he was several times faster than ordinary cultivators!


      With a wave of his hand, seven-colored light filled the world and soon a seven-colored lance appeared. The lance gave off a destructive aura. It was very unstable, as if it could collapse at any moment.


      The seven-colored light on the lance rapidly changed and condense into a kind of black!


      Before, there was no black among red, orange, yellow, green, blue, indigo, and purple.


      However, at this moment, the Seven-Colored Lance was extremely black and was filled with monstrous killing intent. This was the real Seven-Colored Lance. Only once one had reached a certain cultivation level could the Seven-Colored Lance reach its first transformation!


      Wang Lin raised his hand and grabbed the Seven-Colored Lance’s first transformation. The moment he grabbed the lance, it trembled and the black light changed again into white!


      This was the Seven-Colored Lance’s second transformation!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he held the lance and threw it forward. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the Seven-Colored Lace’s second transformation flew toward one of the three scorpions!


      As the white lance flew forward, the color on it changed once more from white to grey!


      This was the Seven-Colored Lance’s third transformation! This was the strongest transformation the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign could use!


      The Seven-Colored Lance’s third transformation turned grey and closed in on a scorpion. The scorpion let out a howl and spat out a large amount of green gas that collided with the lance.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed deep underground. The earth continued to tremble and an explosion shot upwards from underground. This caused a large area of the Extreme Sky Prairie to collapse due to the impact, and large amounts of dirt and grass flew into the sky.


      “Unfortunately, the soul armor only increases my cultivation level. It doesn’t increase my cultivation level based off my body but based off the aura of the Heavenly Bull. If I were at the early stage of Void Tribulant, I would have nine essences completed. And if I had nine essence true bodies, nine lances would appear. I’m confident in destroying all three scorpions at once!” Wang Lin secretly shook his head. This soul armor was, after all, an external object. Although powerful, it wasn’t his own.


      “There are still two scorpions left. I can test my other spells to see if there is a need to continue mastering them!”
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      Chapter 1877 - Sundered Night Changes!


      Wang Lin made up his mind and suddenly turned around. The two green scorpions before him looked gloomy with a hint of fear. They no longer charged at him but rapidly retreated toward the surface.


      Wang Lin’s strength was beyond the expectation of the four Green Devil Messengers. They didn’t expect Wang Lin to become so strong after obtaining the recognition of the Heavenly Bull. This was enough power to instantly erase mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators and was infinitely close to a late stage Void Tribulant cultivator!


      “This is worthy of the Immortal Astral Continent… If I had this in the cave world, then neither the Seven-Colored Daoist nor Old Ghost Zhan would’ve been my match…” Wang Lin felt emotional.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent must have a way to awaken Wan Er!” Wang Lin revealed a determined gaze as he looked at the two scorpions rapidly retreating. He revealed a cold smile and chased after them.


      The two scorpions fled very fast, but Wang Lin was even faster. With one step, the earth trembled and he instantly closed in. He raised his right hand and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “War Spirit Print!” As his words echoed, Wang Lin pointed forward.


      With this, the sky above the Extreme Sky Prairie immediately changed. All the clouds scattered and even the light dissipated. A huge palm print large enough to cover the entire Extreme Sky Prairie appeared.


      After the palm print appeared, it rapidly descended on the earth. It covered up the sun and replaced the sky. It was as if a giant had opened his palm and pressed down on the earth.


      After it had descended half way, the top of the palm still could not be seen. This palm was simply amazing!


      But, strangely, this ordinary-looking palm with clear fingerprints began to shed its skin. It was as if there was a layer of seals wrapped around it, and now it had reached a critical point where the seals could no longer contain it.


      After the seals collapsed, the palm print that appeared in the sky was similar in size as before, but its appearance was very different!


      This palm no longer had five fingers, but six fingers!! The sixth finger was red and had long, shocking nails. It was completely different from the other five fingers. The remaining five fingers and the palm were black, forming a stark contrast with the bright red finger!


      This palm print seemed to be a fusion of dao and devil. The sixth finger seemed like the finger of a devil!


      On the Extreme Sky Prairie, fear appeared on the faces of the remaining 1,000 Green Devil Continent cultivators. As they stared at the sky, their bodies trembled and despair appeared in their hearts.


      There were also the two female early stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Their hearts trembled when they saw the palm print, and they took out their strongest defensive treasures and spells without hesitation.


      At this moment, they didn’t have time to pay attention to others. The only thought in their minds was to save themselves from this terrifying palm.


      Zhang Daozong was dumbfounded. He stared at the giant palm with disbelief in his eyes!


      “Devil Dao Grand Handprint!! This is the Devil Dao Grand Handprint!! It is a six-finger Devil Dao Grand Handprint!!! This is the most powerful spell of my Devil Dao Sect, a secret not passed on to others!!


      “Only the sect master of each generation can learn this spell. Other people of the sect can’t even learn it, much less people outside the sect! This Wang Lin… He… How could he know this spell!?”


      There was also the old man named Zhao, who was also filled with shock. Without hesitation he waved his sleeve and his body was shrouded in a blur. His hands rapidly formed seals to cast protection spells.


      Everything happened in an instant. After the palm transformed, it suddenly fell down on the Extreme Sky Prairie. The more than 1,000 Green Devil Continent cultivators could not resist at all and were the first to die!


      Their origin souls were completely destroyed!


      One palm had killed more than 1,000 people. This kind of terrifying power even stunned Wang Lin.


      This was not the end. The two female early stage Void Tribulant cultivators had used all their spells and treasures before the palm fell. They coughed out blood and looked weakened. Although they weren’t dead, they were seriously injured. All their organs had exploded and they were holding on by one breath! However, this didn’t last long. Their bodies exploded, leaving only their origin souls!


      Zhang Daozong and the old man named Zhao also coughed out blood, and their faces instantly turned palm. Below them, the four Green Devil Messengers trembled and blood flowed out from the corners of their mouths. However, because of the green mirror above them, their injuries weren’t heavy!


      However, the two green scorpions in the earth below them could not bear it. When the palm print landed on the earth, a powerful vibration transferred through the ground. The two scorpions let out roars and exploded before Wang Lin.


      “This is the real War Spirit Print!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he charged for the surface. He was very fast and instantly closed in on the surface, causing the surface of the Extreme Sky Prairie to tremble.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was about to rush out, fear appeared on the cold faces of the four Green Devil Messengers.


      “We can’t let him come out!” The four of them almost roared at the same time. As Green Devil Messengers, their hearts were in sync, and at this moment, all four of them were filled with fear. As they roared, they put their hands on the ground and their foreheads touched the ground.


      This action was like worshipping!


      However, it was this worship that caused the green mirror to let out a sharp howl and land on the ground. The mirror expanded infinitely and shrouded the entire Extreme Sky Prairie.


      “We summon the Green Devil Scorpion soul to suppress this person!!”


      The four of them spoke at the same time. The voices fused into one that echoed across the earth. The Extreme Sky Prairie suddenly changed and the prairie disappeared. The earth turned into an endless swamp and even all the mountains around the prairie disappeared.


      Everything here became the world of the Green Devil Contient!


      Whether it was an illusion or real, it could be said that the Extreme Sky Prairie had disappeared from the Heavenly Bull Continent. Rather, it hadn’t disappeared but had been shrouded by a projection of the entire Green Devil Continent!


      This projection was used as a suppression!


      There was also Zhang Daozong, old man named Zhao, and the two female cultivators’ origin souls. They had barely survived the War Spirit Print and now they were all desperately descending. They used their full cultivation to help the Green Devil Messengers with the suppression!!


      They understood that if they were unable to suppress Wang Lin, who had obtained the recognition of the Heavenly Bull, they would meet a terrifying fate!!


      “The Heavenly Bull Messengers are different from us. They can obtain peak power, but only temporarily. Although I don’t know for how long, it can’t be for too long. As long as we suppress him, we can kill him once the time is up!” one of the Green Devil Messengers roared.


      As he roared, Zhang Daozong and company seemed to be filled with limitless power and expectation. They spread out their cultivation to help the suppression.


      The earth trembled and thunderous rumbles echoed. Every echo caused everyone’s faces to turn slightly more pale.


      Wang Lin continued to bombard from below. He was going to break the projection and charge out!


      “Realm Burning Umbrella!” Wang Lin’s hands formed seals and countless restrictions appeared. A giant, fire umbrella appeared in the sky above the Green Devil Continent projection!


      The umbrella opened for a moment and a monstrous fire descended, burning the projection and the world. The moment the sea of fire appeared, the two early stage Void Tribulant female cultivators’ origin souls cried out, but they gritted their teeth and sacrificed their life treasures. They joined forces to resist the fire!


      The Realm Burning Umbrella didn’t have a transformation like the Seven-Colored Lance and the War Spirit Print. It was still the same, only a lot stronger. But it was still a bit worse than the Seven-Colored Lance and the War Spirit Print.


      “This spell seems very powerful, but in truth, even the madman only scratched its surface. Even with my current cultivation level, I can’t display its true strength… Or rather, the spell is not as powerful as I thought, and this is the limit,” Wang Lin thought to himself.


      “Then I want to try my own spells next!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he looked up. He raised his right hand and suddenly waved.


      The land before him suddenly became blurry and was replaced by the raging sea. This appeared in the eyes of the Green Devil Messengers as well. The sea spread out like crazy and the umbrella in the sky dissipated, replaced by darkness.


      The darkness released endless chill, and cold winds swept by, shrouding Zhang Daozong and company.


      To the east, there was a fine, golden light, and a rising sun began to slowly appear. It also contained an extremely powerful law of origin!


      This power could tear apart all darkness and cause all night in the world to collapse! When Wang Lin created this spell, he didn’t really understand it, and it was by accident. It wasn’t until this moment that he saw the amazing scene inside the sun.


      This scene startled him!
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      Chapter 1878 - Faith Spell


      The sun in the darkness gave off the power of the law of origin. The power to tear open the night contained an inexplicable aura. This aura belonged to Wang Lin because he had created the spell.


      However, even though it belonged to Wang Lin, not even he understood what the aura was! He just had a feeling that this aura was the root of Sundered Night and the root of the law of origin. It was formed by Wang Lin’s faith!


      This faith was the faith to tear open the dark night and break out from the ordinary. It was also a heaven-defying will!


      If the dark night was seen as the layers of bondage on the body, if the dark night was seen as the rules of the world that made a man an ant, if the dark night was the countless mountains that fell on Wang Lin.


      Then the power to tear open the dark night was his true defying will!


      Unless one had a heaven-defying will, they couldn’t create such a spell. If one didn’t have something they would not and could not give up, it would be impossible to create this kind of spell!


      Wang Lin initially didn’t understand, but after seeing the aura inside the sun, he vaguely understood why he could create Sundered Night!


      Because of his unwillingness to give up Li Muwan, he was going to tear apart the dark night of the world! For Li Muwan, he was going to make it so the night could no longer cover his eyes!


      This was Sundered Night!


      This was the spell Wang Lin had created for Li Muwan! Even though this spell had nothing to do with Li Muwan, Wang Lin’s heart, will, pursuit, and persistence were all clearly displayed in the first spell he had created.


      He thought about his Wan Er for a moment inside the sun.


      Fighting against people, fighting against beasts, fighting against the earth, fighting against the heavens, fighting against space, fighting against all things, fight against the Immortal Astral Continent. All of this was the dark night, and everything Wang Lin had done was for one goal!


      To tear open the layers of darkness that covered his eyes and search for the light after the darkness of night!


      This was Sundered Night!!


      Wang Lin didn’t understand before and was confused himself. However, now, with the help of the Soul Armor and his current cultivation level, he understood it a bit after using Sundered Night.


      This was the first spell he had created, and the only spell that contained his own faith. It accompanied his indomitable soul and fused with it to form a spell surpassing dao spells!


      This spell had completely fused with his body, his life, and his faith. Wang Lin didn’t know what kind of spell this was, but Zhang Daozong and company knew.


      The moment the sea submerged the world and the sun appeared in the distance, everyone’s attention was attracted to the only light in the darkness.


      When the sun appeared and an inexplicable aura spread out, Zhang Daozong’s expression changed greatly. His body trembled and his eyes were filled with disbelief. The appearance of the sun with the inexplicable aura caused his mind to rumble as if millions of bolts of thunder had exploded within him!


      “This is… This aura is…” Zhang Daozong’s face instantly turned pale without any trace of blood, and fear filled his eyes.


      There was also the old man named Zhao. He stared at the sun and felt the faint aura that was very light but tenacious inside it. He forgot to breath. If someone were to tell him that all the cultivators on the Heavenly Bull continent were going to die overnight, he would still not be as shocked and terrified as now.


      “It can’t be…. It’s impossible… Unless he is a reincarnation…”


      The two female early stage Void Tribulant cultivators only felt a terrifying aura, but they didn’t lose themselves, because they didn’t understand what that aura represented.


      They didn’t understand, but when the four Green Devil Continent messengers saw the sun, their expressions became extremely ugly. There was also extreme fear inside their hearts.


      “This is a faith spell… Beyond spells and dao spells, the faith spell that only Grand Empyreans can use!!”


      “This is definitely a faith spell!! Once the sun contains enough faith, it will transform into the strongest spell that is even more difficult to obtain than dao spells!”


      “Only the nine Grand Empyreans can use faith spells. Rumor has it that faith spells can’t be inherited. Every faith spell was created by the Grand Empyreans themselves!!”


      “Who the hell is this person!? How could he use a faith spell? Although the faith is not powerful, it exists!!”


      Faith spells were above dao spells, and their power could not be described. These spells required faith, but not the will like the fire essence, but from one’s own experience and perseverance. It could be considered the final metamorphosis of domains.


      Will and faith were completely different, like the difference between the heavens and earth. Only after one’s will became strong enough would it become faith!! A persistent faith that would never look back!


      This faith was not Joss Flames, but a firm belief in oneself. A strong belief in what one has done and that one will persist onward.


      Domain, essence, faith!


      Once a domain reaches its limit, the corresponding essence appears. Once an essence reaches a limit, it become an essence true body. If the essence true body contains will, then it will transform into a true soul!


      The reason it was called a true soul was because although there was will, it was extremely difficult to change again. Once it reached completion, it would give birth to faith!


      Spells, dao spells, faith spells!


      These three different spells correspond to the two metamorphoses of domains. Spells correspond to domains, dao spells correspond to essences, and faith spells correspond to faith!


      However, this last level was something only the nine Grand Empyreans could reach! Everyone else could only look up from below them!


      Sundered Night was a spell created by Wang Lin, and it contained his life of tearing through the darkness!


      The reason Grand Empyreans could turn spells corporeal was because their powerful faith could create something from nothing!


      To create something from nothing was the root of all Grand Empyrean spells!


      Wang Lin had his eyes closed underground, but he could see everything outside. At this moment, it was as if he had reincarnated into the sun. He looked at the sea below and saw everyone’s terrified gazes.


      “I believe you are all part of this dark night…


      “I believe you are all part of what’s trying to stop me…


      “I believe that once the sun rises, you all will dissipate with the night…


      “I believe that after the dark night, there will be the light that I have searched for for thousands of years…


      “I believe that light definitely exist, it must… I believe!


      “My hair is no longer black. The night gave me black hair, but it represents the light…


      “My eyes are no longer black. They contained fire and thunder, along with the rule-like restriction… The night made my eyes black, but the fire will burn the night, the thunder will light up the night, the restriction will break the rules. I’ll use my eyes to see the light!”


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the sea created by Sundered Night. These words fell into the ears of the Green Devil Messengers, Zhang Daozong, the old man named Zhao, and the two female early stage Void Tribulant cultivators. His words were like the dao scriptures from the past, but right now, they contained Wang Lin’s faith!


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. The moment he opened them, the sun at the edge of the sea released a dazzling light. The light spread endlessly, and it contained Wang Lin’s faith. It dispelled the darkness and searched for the faith of light!


      This was faith to defy the heavens and tear open the night to resurrect Li Muwan. It was his life as an indomitable soul!


      This was this first faith spell!!


      The darkness in the sky disappeared without a trace and the sea also disappeared. The origin souls of the two female early stage Void Tribulant cultivators disappeared. There were no miserable cries; they seemed to have been infected by Wang Lin’s faith, and they were liberated when the light tore apart the darkness. They smiled as their origin souls were destroyed!


      The old man named Zhao trembled and his body was torn apart with the darkness. His origin soul trembled and struggled with the night as he let out bursts of roars.


      He was unwilling to die like this as a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator. Even though he had an independent avatar back in the Green Devil Continent, which would prevent the death of his original body from truly killing him, he was still unwilling!


      But under the faith spell, his struggle didn’t last for long before he smiled, closed his eyes, and dissipated.


      As for Zhang Daozong, his cultivation level was a bit higher than that of the old man named Zhao. His body collapsed and his origin soul screamed as he retreated. He spat out a hidden jade that emitted a soft light. It protected him for a moment before shattering.


      Zhang Daozong’s eyes were filled with despair. He had never cultivated an avatar in his life, but he held on by a breath. His origin soul began to dissipate under Wang Lin’s faith spell, but it wasn’t destroyed. He condensed into a ball of light and flew off into the distance. He gradually lost consciousness and barely managed to escape.


      The sound of the mirror shattering echoed. The Green Devil Mirror the four Green Devil Messengers had created collapsed and the projection of the Green Devil continent dissipated!


      The earth trembled and everything returned to normal. It was still the Extreme Sky Prairie. The four messengers coughed out blood and rapidly retreated. As they retreated, the black-armored Wang Lin walked out from the earth!


      His white hair fluttered with the wind and a terrifying aura surrounded his body.
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      Chapter 1879 - Soul Armor Dissipates


      The four Green Devil Messengers were filled with fear. After being pushed into the air, the four of them looked at each other and escaped in four different directions without hesitation.


      While they scattered, the four used different methods. Two of them took out treasures; one was a green paper crane and the other was a white whisk.


      The two of them stood on their treasures and flew off at full speed. As for the other two, one of them bit his tongue and spat out blood. Green light surrounded him, he fused with the blood, and instantly moved 10,000 kilometers.


      The last Green Devil Messenger formed seals and his body began to rotate, forming a tornado that connected the heavens and earth. He quickly flew off into the distance.


      The four had used different methods, but they were all very fast. The moment Wang Lin appeared on the surface, the four of them had disappeared without a trace.


      However, how could Wang Lin let them escape? He was going to complete the conditions Old Ancestor Green Bull had given him with the four of them. At this moment, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he stepped forward.


      Ripples echoed under his feet and he instantly disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was before the Green Devil Messenger that had turned into a tornado. When Wang Lin appeared, he waved his right hand and attacked with thunder!


      With this attack, the world rumbled and Wang Lin’s palm was replaced by thunder. The thunder was dazzling and formed a huge ball of thunder. At the edge of the ball of thunder, there were large amounts of lines that looked shocking.


      The ball of thunder quickly collided with the Green Devil Messenger that had turned into a tornado.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. The tornado collapsed when it collided with the thunder. The countless strands of thunder formed a net that shrouded the terrified Green Devil Messenger.


      The sound of thunder crackling echoed. The Green Devil Messenger coughed out blood and let out a cry. He was shrouded by the thunder net and fell to the ground.


      This scene looked shocking from the distance. The thunder net was like cobweb that wrapped around the Green Devil Messenger and completely sealed him.


      After Wang Lin used the thunder net, his body trembled slightly. The aura coming from his body became unstable. Wang Lin understood that this was a sign that the soul armor was about to lose its effect.


      The Green Devil Messenger was sealed with the thunder net, and there was no way for him to break out from this thunder net created by Wang Lin with his early stage Void Tribulant cultivation that used a fusion of his thunder and restriction essences. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to step toward the west.


      In a flash, he disappeared.


      West of the Extreme Sky Prairie, the other Green Devil Messenger was sitting on a paper crane with a pale expression. He was using his full speed to escape like crazy.


      From his view, what had just happened was simply too terrifying. They had come here to complete the task the old ancestor had given them: kill Wang Lin.


      Even if there was an accident and Wang Lin obtained the soul armor, he wasn’t afraid. After all, he knew some information about the Heavenly Bull soul armor. There was a time limit.


      But when he saw Wang Lin use faith spell, he suddenly understood that Wang Lin was not simple!


      “The faith spell that Grand Empyreans can use, he… he can use it at well… This is a matter of great importance. I must escape to report it to the old ancestor!”


      However, just as he was thinking about this, his pupils shrank. Before him, ripples echoed and the black-armored Wang Lin walked out.


      “Stay!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a cold gaze. After he walked out, his eight essences turned into eight lines that gathered in his palm to form a fist-sized ball.


      The was him using his powerful early stage Void Tribulant cultivation to fuse his essences by force, and he threw it at the Green Devil Messenger.


      The little ball formed by eight essences was silent as it shot toward the Green Devil Messenger.


      The expression of the Green Devil Messenger on the paper crane changed greatly. His hands quickly formed seals and he pressed it toward the sky!


      “Green Devil Enter the Body!” His voice was sharp and was filled with endless horror. A monstrous, green light came from his body and collided with the ball of essences.


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin moved forward and there was a flash of blood light. He chopped down with the blood sword using his early stage Void Tribulant cultivation!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The green light around the Green Devil Messenger collapsed. A blood line appeared between his eyebrows and his body was cut in half. His origin soul was destroyed along with his body.


      The blood sword in Wang Lin’s hand continued to tremble. With that chop, the blood sword absorbed a part of the blood from the Green Devil Messenger and let out a sharp sword hymn.


      It had once killed many celestials, but since falling into Wang Lin’s hands, this was the highest cultivation level celestial it had killed!


      The moment the Green Devil Messenger died, the illusion of the Heavenly Bull appeared around Wang Lin. It let out a roar of excitement as if it was very happy about Wang Lin killing the Green Devil Messenger.


      The moment the Heavenly Bull soul appeared, it inhaled. A wisp of green gas came out of the messenger’s body. It turned into the shape of a scorpion and struggled a bit before it was devoured by the Heavenly Bull.


      Wang Lin was startled, but he didn’t pause for a moment. He raised his foot and disappeared.


      Directly north, the Green Devil Messenger that was escaping using blood escape continued to cough out blood. As a result, he moved faster and faster until he was a blur. In a flash, there was no trace of him.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, he only saw a blur and then it disappeared from his eyes. When he turned around, the messenger had turned into a green dot that was gradually disappearing.


      The Void Tribulant aura around Wang Lin became even more unstable. It showed signs of falling back to Arcane Tribulant.


      His eyes lit up as he stared at the direction where the third Green Devil Messenger was escaping toward. He raised his right hand and quickly pointed in that direction.


      “Stop!”


      A roar came from Wang Lin’s mouth. With this, the entire world became dark as if a mysterious power had rushed in and froze everything. This included the third Green Devil Messenger who had already escaped far from Wang Lin.


      His body trembled and stopped in place.


      The moment he stopped, there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword swept by. With a loud bang, the messenger’s body collapsed and the Heavenly Bull soul appeared around Wang Lin to devour the wisp of green gas the messenger released.


      He had sealed one person and killed two people. Wang Lin’s aura rapidly fell back down to the third or fourth Arcane Tribulant. Wang Lin looked south, where the last messenger had escaped to. After silently pondering for a bit, he gave up on hunting the last one. Instead, he charged toward where the first messenger was sealed.


      A moment later, an excited roar of the Heavenly Bull came from where the first messenger was sealed. It had devoured the green gas from three dead Green Devil Messengers and the green gas seemed to be a great nourishment for it.


      The blood light from the blood sword became even brighter after killing the three mid stage Void Tribulant messengers. A few ancient characters began to appear on the sword.


      The characters were not those of cultivators but of the ancient ones!


      Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered and his cultivation fell down to late stage Arcane Void. He looked very tired as he took a step and charged toward the underground palace.


      Along the way, his cultivation level dropped once more to mid stage Arcane Void. When he reached the entrance to the underground palace, his cultivation level returned back to normal, to late stage Spirit Void.


      The Heavenly Bull armor seemed to melt, turning back to the countless black threads that surrounded his body. In the end, they gathered around the right side of his face to form a black Heavenly Bull tattoo.


      The tattoo flashed, causing Wang Lin to look very strange.


      The moment he entered the underground palace, his foot trembled. A powerful sense of weakness came from his body, as if he had lost his cultivation and became a mortal.


      The more than 1,000 cultivators, including Yan Lu and company, all looked over with anxious gazes. They couldn’t see what was happening outside the underground palace; they had been waiting for the result.


      “Of the six mid stage Void Tribulant old monsters, two escaped and three died…” Wang Lin didn’t know if the old man named Zhao had an avatar or not, because Wang Lin wasn’t close enough, so he didn’t mention him.


      “The two early stage Void Tribulant cultivators are dead!


      “Aside from them, all the Green Devil Continent cultivators are dead!” Wang Lin only said these three lines before his face turned pale and he flew back into his cave. He summoned Yi Si and completely sealed the cave with restrictions. He then sat down and coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      He ignored the dead silence caused by what he had said. All the cultivators silently pondered as they looked toward Wang Lin’s cave with shock and awe.


      “Heavenly Bull soul armor… So powerful…”


      “Is this the power of the soul armor…”


      There was no uproar. Everyone silently pondered and then slowly scattered. Yan Lu and company also looked at Wang Lin’s cave with complicated gazes before they returned to their own caves to begin healing. After all, they had been injured in the previous battle as well.


      In a flash, seven days passed!
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      Chapter 1880 - Top Secret Plan!


      During these seven days, the entire underground palace was silent. Even when they went out, they unwittingly remained silent. In this silence, some people carefully left the underground palace and ascended to the surface. They looked at the Extreme Sky Prairie that seemed to have been turned upside down and were dumbfounded.


      Recalling the three sentences that Wang Lin had said before going into closed door cultivation, the people that saw the huge change to the Extreme Sky Prairie felt a wave of terror.


      This showed that Wang Lin’s words were all true.


      In addition, there was not a single Green Devil Continent cultivator left on the Extreme Sky Prairie. Wang Lin’s words appeared in everyone’s heart.


      Yan Lu also arrived on the surface and looked around with deep fear in her eyes. Her cultivation level was high, so she could see things others could not. From her point of view, there was a  huge palmprint in the Extreme Sky Prairie!


      However, something inside the palmprint was easy to miss.


      “There was an extremely violent slaughter here seven days ago…” Yan Lu silently pondered.


      Xu Dongde stood beside Yan Lu and looked around with a complicated gaze.


      “This Elder Wang will immediately fly into the heavens. I fear it won’t be many years before we have to address him with respect.” Xu Dongde let out a sigh.


      After seven days, more than half a month passed. It had almost been a month since the slaughter. During this time, some cultivators scattered to the edge of the Extreme Sky Prairie to see if anyone from the Green Devil Continent remained.


      But in the end, they found nothing.


      Everything was as Wang Lin had said before going into closed door cultivation. Everyone beside the few that escaped had died.


      The flame of war still burned across the Heavenly Bull Continent, but there was a rare peace on the Extreme Sky Prairie. No new orders came from the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect, so no one could leave. They could only guard the third meridian.


      Although the days were boring, once a cultivator found a broken treasure on the Extreme Sky Prairie, things became interesting. More and more cultivators flew out to find the treasures and items left by the dead Green Devil Continent cultivators.


      However, a vast majority of them had been destroyed by Wang Lin’s spell. Even if there were some that remained, they were mostly broken. But there were still a few that were relatively intact, and even if they were broken, they still had some value.


      This kind of life was very fun for the cultivators. There was no slaughter and no death, and because they had fought together, they felt familiar with each other even though they were strangers.


      However, this atmosphere immediately disappeared once they returned to the underground palace. Everyone who returned would become silent and look at one of the very ordinary-looking caves. That was where Wang Lin was in closed door cultivation.


      These cultivators included Yan Lu and company. All of them remained silent in the underground palace, as if they were afraid of disrupting Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s battle and three sentences had won the respect and fear of these cultivators.


      Time began to unknowingly pass once more. One month, two months, three months.


      During these three months of time, the entire Extreme Sky Prairie had been searched by the cultivators, leaving nothing behind, but Wang Lin still hadn’t come out from his closed door cultivation.


      On a certain day, a few hundred cultivators on the prairie formed a small square where they were trading what they had found on the prairie and their own items. Suddenly, a muffled rumble came from the distance.


      This sudden sound caused their expressions to change greatly. They all stood up and the leisureness from the past three months disappeared and was replaced with solemn expressions.


      The muffled rumble didn’t come from the Extreme Sky Prairie but from further away. It had traveled an unknown distance, but it still made the world here dim.


      The rumble instantly spread above everyone and gave off a feeling of blood and ferocity that could not be seen, but felt. It instantly swept by and spread further away.


      The hundreds of cultivators on the ground were startled. They didn’t know what had happened or why the this rumble would appear. Some of them vaguely saw that at the edge of the world, a Heavenly Bull covered in blood was letting out a miserable roar.


      This rumble that spread across the earth was the roar of the Heavenly Bull. The reason the rumble was continuing was because it seemed like the Heavenly Bull was escaping in pain.


      However, less than a dozen people saw this blurry image, and they all remained silent.


      As the roar swept by, it shrouded the entire Extreme Sky Prairie. The cultivators inside the underground palace all opened their eyes and their expressions changed. They all rushed to the surface and looked at the sky. They were startled.


      The expressions of Yan Lu and company also changed as they flew out from the palace. They looked at the cave Wang Lin was in and then headed toward the surface.


      As a result, Wang Lin was the only person left inside the underground palace. During these three months, he had remained motionless. He had been suppressing his internal injuries battle after battle, and now that it was calm, he had begun to heal.


      During these three months of time, Wang Lin continued to familiarize himself with the soul armor and also digest the insight he had gained from when his cultivation level increased.


      This insight was precious to him. He was going to memorize it until it slowly became a part of him. This would benefit him greatly when his cultivation level increased.


      During these three months, Wang Lin had also studied his Sundered Night. Unfortunately, without the soul armor, Sundered Night was no longer a faith spell.


      The moment the roar echoed across the Extreme Sky Prairie, Wang Lin awakened from his cultivation for the first time in three months. A sharp pain came from his heart and spread across his body, causing him to be covered in cold sweat.


      The Heavenly Bull tattoo on the right side of his face began to burn and gave off a sense of unspeakable sadness and anger.


      The sadness came from the Heavenly Bull soul!


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. He heard the muffled rumble and looked up toward the surface. His vision became blurry and he seemed to faintly see some images.


      It was an endless mountain range, and there were thousands of cultivators. After months of struggle, these cultivators had died until only a few hundred remained. Among them was someone wearing a full suit of black armor, and they gave off the aura of the Heavenly Bull’s soul.


      It was obvious that this person had been recognized by the Heavenly Bull, like Wang Lin, and had been someone assigned to guard one of the seven meridians.


      Wang Lin watched this person go through one slaughter after another. In the end, this person was hit by a red hand that suddenly descended from the sky nine times in a row. The armor around this person collapsed and this person died.


      The red hand trembled and turned in to a red-haired old man. The old man had a gloomy expression and stood in the air like the sovereign of the heavens and earth. He was worshiped by all the Green Devil Continent cultivators below!


      Wang Lin couldn’t feel his aura from the images, but from the fact that this old man had killed someone wearing the soul armor meant that this person’s cultivation was monstrous!


      After the cultivator wearing the soul armor died, the entire mountain range collapsed and scattered. The endless mountain range became a pit of death.


      As it collapsed, a part of the invisible barrier formed by the seven meridians collapsed. It was no longer complete!


      Wang Lin’s vision went dark and he awakened. He silently pondered for a moment. What he had just seen was not something others could see. Only those who possessed the Heavenly Bull soul armor could detect it.


      One of the seven Heavenly Bull meridians had collapsed.


      It took several hours for this violent roar to slowly dissipate into the distance.


      This sudden development caused all the cultivators in the Extreme Sky Prairie to feel like something bad was about to happen. There were many speculations, but they all felt like something big was going to happen.


      In the following two months, the cultivators of the Extreme Sky Prairie were no longer as relaxed, but even more tense. This was because the roar from two months ago had repeated two more times in the last two months!


      The three roars, the three faint yet powerful roars, had caused the pressure on everyone’s hearts to increase greatly.


      On the seventh day after these two months, a ray of light closed in on the Extreme Sky Prairie from inside the Heavenly Bull Continent. The ray of light quickly arrived above the underground palace and turned into an old man in black who was in a sorry state.


      This old was not someone from the Great Soul Sect, he came from the Gui Yi Sect!


      “The Extreme Sky Prairie’s third meridian, obey this command! I came under the Soul Order from the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect. Immediately leave this place and retreat back one million kilometers to gather at Mount Tian Luan. There will be someone there to greet you all. Listen to the order and quickly leave!!


      “Owner of the soul armor of the third meridian, this old man, Ouyang Zhen, requests a meeting!!” The old man stood in the sky and looked anxious, but he didn’t forget to be respectful. After all, someone who possessed the soul armor was worthy of respect!


      As he clasped his hands, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes in the underground palace. He disappeared, and when he reappeared, he was outside across from the old man.


      When the old man saw Wang Lin, he was startled. He obviously didn’t expect the person who owned the soul armor to be at Wang Lin’s cultivation level, but he didn’t dare to look down on Wang Lin. After all, being able to protect this place meant that there was something special about Wang Lin.


      “The Heavenly Bull’s first, second, and seventh meridians have been destroyed by the Green Devil Continent. Three owners of soul armors have fallen… Ouyang has come on orders to inform the owner of the third meridian’s soul armor to use a transfer array to immediately return to the Gui Yi Sect for a top secret plan!!”
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      Chapter 1881 - Skirt Chaser


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. After hearing that the first, second, and seventh meridians were destroyed, he remained calm. He had already sense those three meridians being destroyed.


      “Top secret plan?” Wang Lin frowned.


      “I only came to pass on the order and don’t know the details. I hope Fellow Cultivator can quickly return to the sect. There is a total of four people like me who were sent to each meridian.” Ouyang Zhen reached toward the void and a jade appeared. He threw it toward Wang Lin.


      “This jade contains the exact location of the transfer array and can activate the formation three times. I hope Fellow Cultivator will be quick. I still have another task and will say goodbye first!” Ouyang Zhen looked anxious. After he clasped his hands at Wang Lin, he left.


      Ouyang Zhen came and went quickly, but Wang Lin sensed the tension the cultivators of the Heavenly Bull Sect felt in this war. After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin looked down at the jade.


      On the ground, several rays of light flew out and revealed to be Yan Lu and the other Void Tribulant cultivators. They were silent.


      After a long time, Wang Lin put the jade away and looked at Yan Lu and company. He clasped his hands at them.


      “Fellow cultivators, we have been together for months, but it is time to part. If fate allows it, we will have a chance to fight together again.


      “Goodbye!” Wang Lin’s gaze swept past Yan Lu, and without hesitation, he turned around. Ripples echoed under his feet and his figure disappeared.


      Wang Lin left very casually. He didn’t belong to the Heavenly Bull Continent, so it was fine if he came or left. Just like the wind, there might be no trace of him after he flew past.


      Yan Lu and company looked at where Wang Lin was with complicated expressions for half an incense stick of time. These months of coexistence had been complicated and difficult to forget. It was something that they would remember for the rest of their lives.


      On the day after Wang Lin left, all the cultivators left with Yan Lu and company. They left the Extreme Sky Prairie and gave up on this place to head toward the location Ouyang Zhen had given them.


      The defense of the Heavenly Bull’s third meridian was over.


      Gui Yi Sect, one of the two most powerful sects of the Heavenly Bull Continent. One of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent. Although not the strongest, it was also not the weakest.


      The entire Gui Yi Sect occupied a large part of the Heavenly Bull Continent. Those endless peaks contained countless ancient buildings and gave off an unspeakable sense of mystery under the fog.


      The Gui Yi Sect was structured with multiple layers of rings that seemed to form a huge vortex that covered an endless area.


      Like the Great Soul Sect, the Gui Yi Sect had a large amount of disciples. A sect like this had many powerful cultivators.


      Tens of thousands of kilometers from the Gui Yi Sect, there was a burst of light that lit up the sky. This sudden change immediately caught the attention of the Gui Yi Sect. Dozens of rays of light flew toward the formation.


      Inside the formation light, a white-haired and white-clothed Wang Lin began to appear. However, it was only his figure and not his appearance. Just as he was about to appear, the dozens of lights had already surrounded Wang Lin.


      “Who are you, sir? Please take out your identification jade!” A cold voice echoed. The person who spoke was a middle-aged man at the late stage of Arcane Void. He wore a five element dao robe and stared at Wang Lin with a cold gaze.


      The surrounding cultivators were all wearing Gui Yi Sect five element dao robes and were waiting for Wang Lin to take out the identification jade. Right now was a time of war, and if Wang Lin couldn’t take out the jade, they would immediately kill him.


      After Wang Lin’s figure became completely clear, the surrounding cultivators saw the Heavenly Bull tattoo on his face. The expressions of the surrounding cultivators all changed and they retreated a few steps.


      They clearly felt the aura of the Heavenly Bull’s soul that made them tremble. They had clearly felt this aura from two other people yesterday.


      “We all greet Heavenly Bull Messenger! I wonder, what meridian did Messenger come from? What sect?” The middle-aged man who spoke coldly before immediately became polite. The surrounding cultivators quickly clasped their hands too.


      They felt respect from the bottom of their hearts toward a Heavenly Bull Messenger who could guard one of the meridians. Although they could see that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was not high, just like Ouyang Zhen, they thought that there had to be something extraordinary about someone who could fend off the Green Devil Continent’s attack.


      “Great Soul Sect, Wang Lin. Heavenly Bull third meridian, Extreme Sky Prairie.” Wang Lin clasped his hands at everyone.


      “Lord Messenger, please! The sect master has sent out an order. All messengers must head to the main hall.” The middle-aged man raised his hand and welcomed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin nodded and looked at the Gui Yi Sect in the distance. This was not the first time he had been here. In fact, in the cave world, he had sensed the Gui Yi Sect from the rift in the Wind Celestial Realm.


      There were also some old friends here.


      He stepped out from the formation and, accompanied by the middle-aged man and the surrounding cultivators, they flew toward the Gui Yi Sect.


      However, before everyone flew far, the transfer array released a dazzling light once more that spread out in all directions.


      This sudden change caught the attention of Wang Lin and these cultivators. The middle-aged man’s expression became cold once more and he stared at the formation with a serious expression.


      Inside the formation, the figure of a woman slowly walked out. It was not possible to clearly see her appearance, but her figure was very beautiful. Just one look and your heart would skip a beat.


      Shortly after, the woman’s figure became clear. It was a woman wearing purple. She looked young and very beautiful. She possessed a sense of serenity that spread out and made her look like a goddess.


      On the right side of her beautiful face, there was also a Heavenly Bull tattoo. Not only did this tattoo not reduce her beauty, it gave her a mysterious aura.


      “Xiu Sheng Sect’s Tang Jia. Heavenly Bull’s sixth meridian, Azure Sea Mountain Range,” the woman said softly as her gaze swept by the people before her. Her gaze stopped on Wang Lin for a moment, but she was still calm.


      After seeing the woman, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He took a closer look and felt that she looked familiar, but he could not remember why.


      Tang Jia frowned slightly toward Wang Lin’s gaze and calmly glanced at Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator, which meridian did you come from?” Her voice was crisp and beautiful.


      “Heavenly Bull’s third meridian.” Wang Lin slowly said. He continued to observe her, trying to figure out why she felt familiar.


      He was certain that this woman was not someone from the cave world.


      However, his gaze was very rude to the woman. She frowned and looked at Wang Lin with a hint of disgust.


      She coldly looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Fellow Cultivator, have you met me before?”


      “I have not met you before, but I feel like you are a bit familiar.” Wang Lin pondered and realized that his actions were a bit rude. He gave an apologetic smile and withdrew his gaze.


      After hearing Wang Lin’s words, Tang Jia felt even more disgust. She had heard similar words many times before and considered Wang Lin a skirt chaser. She no longer spoke and flew toward the Gui Yi Sect.


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose as he flew toward the Gui Yi Sect under the strange gaze from the middle-aged man.


      Soon, everyone flew into the Gui Yi Sect and entered the formation with the middle-aged man leading the way.


      Purple light flashed. It seemed like it was not Tang Jia’s first time coming to the Gui Yi Sect. She directly headed for the great hall.


      Half an hour later, Wang Lin saw a huge square where a huge clock was hanging upside down in the sky. It gave off bursts of pressure.


      There were two cultivators sitting under the clock. One was a gloomy-faced old man who seemed to ignore everything around him. On the right side of his face, the tattoo of the Heavenly Bull was flashing and giving off the aura of the Heavenly Bull’s soul.


      The other person was a young man who had a lazy expression, but if one looked closely, one could see the light in his eyes. Although he looked lazy, once his expression became serious, he would be like a different person.


      There was also a Heavenly Bull tattoo flashing on the right side of his face.


      When Tang Jia arrived, the young man looked over and didn’t care at all. However, a moment later, his expression collapsed, revealing a look of shock. He suddenly stood up and stared at Tang Jia.


      Or rather, he was staring behind Tang Jia! At the white-haired Wang Lin, who was being guided by several cultivators.


      Wang Lin also saw him!


      Tang Jia was shocked by the young man’s drastic change. She knew he was, knew his identity, and knew his reputation on the Heavenly Bull Continent. In the past, she had seen his proud figure from the crowds, but she had never seen him reveal such an expression.


      After being startled for a moment, Tang Jia subconsciously turned her head and looked at the figure that she felt disgust toward.
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      Thunder Celestial Temple was going to grant 108 celestial titles! The four domains were going to become an arena for a fierce competition!


      This is the first time celestial titles were given since the Celestial Realm collapsed. There was also Celestial Lord Qing Shui, who would teach celestial spells. In addition, there was the promise from the two ancient families and the mysterious family from primal times giving the right to use the celestial pool.


      All of this had pushed the celestial title competition to a peak!


      They were using the celestial title competition to bring the battle intent of the entire Allheaven Star System to its peak before the battle against the Alliance Star System!


      Countless cultivation families from all four domains would send out people to the designated arenas. Then, with a Messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple as judge, 108 people will be chosen from each domain to be sent to the Thunder Celestial Temple for the final competition!


      Southern Domain, one of the three main planets, Planet Earth Flame. The space thousands of kilometers away from the planet was enveloped in a bright light.


      Thousands of kilometers away was an area filled with countless cultivators. The battlefield for the Southern Domain was here!


      Thousands of kilometers away, there were countless blue stones floating. There was a person or several sitting on each stone. The blue stones were spread across the area.


      The blue stones were prepared by the Southern Domain for all the people who wanted to watch the competition. Right now there were no less than tens of thousands of cultivators spread among the blue stones!


      Their cultivation levels varied a lot, though most of them were cultivators at the first step. Aside from accompanying their family members who came for the competition, they also came to broaden their views by seeing some celestial spells.


      There were a lot of red stones among the countless blue stones, and each cultivator who sat on one had shining eyes filled with battle intent. These were the people who obtained the right to fight for the celestial title in the Southern Domain!


      There were about 300 to 400 red stones. The 108 people who would have the right to go to the Thunder Celestial Temple would be chosen from them.


      At this moment, within the battlefield that was thousands of kilometers wide, two cultivators were fighting. Various spells filled the area, and the two sides were evenly matched. All the viewers watched closely, especially those that would battle next; they watched even more intently.


      Of course, there were cultivators that only took one glance and withdrew their gaze. It was obvious that this kind of battle couldn’t catch their interest.


      Zhan Konglie was one of them!


      The Zhan family was a large family. Zhan Konglie was the best junior of the Zhan family. His family’s requirements for him was to obtain top 10 in the Southern Domain competition!


      “Top 10… If nothing goes wrong, then it’s in the bag!” Zhan Konglie’s fierce gaze swept the area and landed on a red stone. On that red stone sat Shengong Hu, who had his eyes closed. He seemed to notice Zhan Konglie’s gaze and opened his eyes.


      The two of them smiled at each other and withdrew their gazes.


      When Shengong Hu withdrew his gaze, he looked into the distance with a bleak expression. He originally wanted to help his lord when he found out that the Yao family was hunting him. However, the Shengong family ancestor personally came out to stop him.


      Although Shengong Hu was unwilling, he eventually had to yield. However, he couldn’t help but sneer. The Yao family was really seeking their own death by provoking his lord!


      Although, the matter that occurred later was outside of Shengong Hu’s expectations. His lord repeatedly countacttacked the Yao family, killed a lot of cultivators, and obtained the title of Master Demon.


      In the end, an earth-shaking battle in the Northern Domain made the name “Xu Mu” echo throughout the Allheaven Star System!


      Although all of this appeared illustrious on the surface, it was very different from the impression Shengong Hu had. He was very silent for a long time, recalling everything from before, and his heart felt bitter.


      With Shengong Hu’s intelligence, he had his speculations.


      “I’m afraid that Xu Mu is not as strong as I imagined… I fear his cultivation level is lower than mine… No matter how diligent he has been in increasing his cultivation at most he is at peak Corporeal Yang like me. Alas.” Shengong Hu’s heart felt very complex as he withdrew his gaze from the void.


      Zhan Konglie’s heart was also very complex along with Shengong Hu. He was as smart as Shengong Hu, and when news of Wang Lin being hunted by the Yao family reached him, he gradually realized the truth. His heart was also filled with bitterness.


      “Xu Mu… Alas, I didn’t expect even I, Zhan Konglie, to have a day where I’m deceived. It isn’t that I couldn’t see through his cultivation, it was that there was nothing to see through, that was simply his cultivation level. He must’ve had a fortunate encounter to reach the Corporeal Yang in the Thunder Celestial Realm and was not hiding his cultivation like I had thought!


      “Even now this person must still be at the Corporeal Yang stage. I was wrong about him!” Zhan Konglie let out a sigh and was filled with disappointment.


      Zhan Yun was sitting on a blue stone behind Zhan Konglie. When she saw him frown, she let out a sigh. She understood very well that her cousin thought about Senior...


      During this period of time, Senior’s name had become famous in the Allheaven Star System. Every time she remembered what happened in the Thunder Celestial Realm, she would feel shock. If it wasn’t for Senior taking the lead, she would have already died.


      There was another red stone with Tang Yanfeng sitting on top. He saw this and let out a cold snort but didn’t speak.


      Zhang Konglie, Shengong Hu, and Tang Yanfeng were famous in the Southern Domain. They were named the three calamities of the Southern Domain!


      Aside from the viewers from the various cultivation families, there were also several people here responsible for managing the battles. Three of them came from the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      Two of the three wore green robes and their eyes were cold as they watched everything. One of them was very old and wore a purple robe. He had his eyes closed as if he didn’t care about anything that occurred before him.


      The two green-robed messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple were extremely respectful to the purple-robed elder. Even the surrounding ancestors of the Southern Domain were very respectful to him.


      Aside from the three of them, there were also various ancestors of the the cultivations families in the Southern Domain. These people were sitting on white stones! There were very few white stones, less than 10, but each person sitting on them was very famous!


      However, the Shengong family ancestor and Lie Yunzi were not here.


      The battle inside the arena was gradually coming to an end. The two cultivation families involved all carefully looked at the battlefield.


      A moment later, one of the fighters’ body shivered as the spell hit his body. His face turned pale and blood came out from the corner of his mouth. When he saw his opponent chasing after him, he let out a sigh and said, “I admit defeat!”


      A laugh came from the person pursuing him. He turned around and gave up his pursuit.


      A shadow appeared inside the arena, it was one of the green-robed Thunder Celestial Temple messengers. He appeared with a flash of thunder as he swept the arena and calmly said, “Li Ye wins!”


      Just as the battle occurred outside of Planet Earth Flame, Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the void hundreds of thousands of kilometers away.


      His eyes were cold as he looked into the distance.


      “Li Yuan said that the Southern Domain’s competition was set to be held at Planet Earth Flame! Every participant needs a qualification token from the Southern Domain to participate! If one has no token, he is not allowed to enter, and once it starts, the area within 100,000 kilometers will be sealed! If you’re late, you aren’t allow to enter!” Wang Lin let out a cold snort and took a step forward. Ripples appeared under his feet, and after a second step, he disappeared.


      Within 100,000 kilometers of Planet Earth Flame, there were cultivators sitting at 10,000 kilometer intervals. They formed rings that surrounding Planet Earth Flame and prevented  outsiders from entering.


      Strands of spiritual energy came out from them, and they were tightly connected, forming a network. The moment one person’s position changed, it would be immediately perceived by the others.


      Meng Lin was currently sitting among the stars with anger dwelling in his heart. He was someone from the Meng family from Planet Earth Flame. He wanted to take this chance to observe celestial spells used during the competition. However, he was sent all the way out here, so he was very angry.


      Thinking about how his peers were rejoicing in his misfortune when they found out he was sent to guard here, he became more gloomy and couldn’t calm himself down to cultivate no matter what.


      “If I could see the various celestial spells used in this celestial title competition, especially those of the the there calamities of the Southern Domain, it would greatly benefit my cultivation. Alas!” Meng Lin let out a dark sigh. His was only at the late stage of Soul Transformation and wasn’t able to take the final step into the Ascendant stage. Then his pupils suddenly shrank as he stared straight ahead.


      A ripple suddenly appeared 1,000 feet away from Meng Lin. As the ripples spread, a person walked out.


      This person wore white and his black hair moved without any wind. In particular, this person’s eyes were exceptionally brilliant. The moment Meng Lin met those eyes, he felt as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind. His origin soul nearly collapsed and his spiritual energy leaked directly out of his body.


      At this moment, he lost consciousness.


      Wang Lin’s figure flickered and walked past Meng Lin. It wasn’t until Wang Lin was far away that Meng Lin regained his senses. He was filled with confusion as he looked back but saw nothing.


      “Strange, why did I just enter a trance…” Meng Lin scratched his head and couldn’t think of a reason. After letting out a sigh, he began to cultivate. Strangely, this time he was successful and sank into cultivation after a short period of time.
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      “Crane’s Wind Roar, Plants Transform to Weapons. You don’t even have your own celestial origin and you dare to say that you created these celestials spells?” Qing Shui’s eyes were filled with contempt. He didn’t even look at the large amount of feathers covering thousands of kilometers. With one step, he arrived before Wang Lin and looked at the seven bolts of thunder descending!


      At this moment, the first bolt of thunder flashed red and descended extremely rapidly from above.


      However, the moment the red bolt of thunder descended, Qing Shui’s eyes released a red glow. A large amount of red light shot out like a net. It devoured the red bolt of thunder in an instant!


      Qing Shui’s right eyes shined bright red as he charged forward toward the second bolt, the orange divine retribution thunder!


      Once more he devoured it without any hesitation and the orange divine retribution dissipated. The red light from Qing Shui’s right eye became even stronger as he continued to devour the rest of the seven-colored divine retribution thunderbolts without pause. Wang Lin’s pupils contracted as he watched all the divine retribution thunderbolts being devoured by the red light from Qing Shui’s right eye!


      Lightning arced across Shui Qing’s body, making him look even colder. A dangerous aura came from his body, especially from his right eye. His right eye also gave off an unimaginable red glow that was near blood-colored. Anyone who saw it would tremble!


      “This divine retribution thunder is not bad! It can help my Ji Realm recover a bit!” Qing Shui turned around and looked at Wang Lin. Although his gaze was still cold, there was something different about it.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, and Magical Arsenal are the first three of Master’s spell. Now watch carefully!” Qing Shui raised his right hand and formed a seal. He pointed ahead and his eyes revealed a trace of nostalgia.


      “It only took me a few months to understand Call the Wind. As for Summon the Rain, it took me a month. However, Magical Arsenal took me over a century to fully comprehend!” Qing Shui sighed as his right hand formed a seal and waved.


      A crystal light seemed to silently appear when he waved his arms. It caused the countless weapons from Blood God’s spell to immediately pause!


      As Wang Lin watched, he saw the crystal light divide into more lights. One of them turned into an old man. When the old man appeared, a dense death aura came from his body, but powerful origin energy came from his body as well. This cause the old man to give off a strange feeling.


      “Ancient cultivator Meng Mu. I killed this cultivator before entering the Celestial Realm!”


      At this moment, another crystal light flashed and disappeared. A youth appeared. The youth looked very handsome and also gave off powerful death aura. However, there was also a powerful killing intent coming from him.


      “Ancient cultivator Kang Ran. I killed this cultivator before entering the Celestial Realm!”


      “Ancient cultivator Lu Jie. I killed this cultivator before entering the Celestial Realm!”


      As Qing Shui spoke, all of the crystal lights disappeared and turned into different figures. Each of them were filled with death aura, but all of them gave off auras that shook Wang Lin’s mind!


      “Rank 8 Sky Celestial Chen Feng. I killed this person in the battle of the Celestial Realm!”


      “Rank 8 Sky Celestial Rou Dei. I killed this woman in the Battle of Deserters!”


      “Rank 3 Celestial King Sheng Tianhou. I killed this person in the battle at the Wind Celestial Realm!”


      “Rank 7 Celestial King Yun Meng. I killed this woman in a battle for supremacy!”


      Qing Shui’s eyes were filled with nostalgia. As he spoke, one illusory soul after another appeared. Not only did this cause Wang Lin’s eyes to widen, even Blood God was shocked.


      In particular, the souls of the celestials were all filled with powerful killing intent and resentment. It was as if they had all died but were filled with grievance and refused to enter the reincarnation cycle. The moment they appeared, it was as if this place had become purgatory!


      “Rank 9 Celestial King Yao Haiqing. I killed this person using the celestial spell Scattered Flow!”


      A celestial soul similar to Blood God appeared, and his body was filled with death aura. The moment he appeared, Blood God’s expression changed greatly!


      “Rank 1 Celestial Lord Liu Yun. I killed his person in the battle against the Wind Celestial Lord!”


      “Rain Celestial Realm Rank 3 Celestial Lord Cao De. I killed this person in the invasion of the Celestial Realm!”


      “Rank 5 Celestial Lord Chen Han. I killed this person in the rebellion!”


      “Wind Celestial Realm Rank 7 Celestial Lord Master Huo Han. I kill this person in the battle of the Ancient Passage!”


      “Rain Celestial Realm Rank 9 Celestial Lord Qing Shuang’s first clone. I killed her clone in the Thunder and Rain Celestial Realm War!”


      One by one, the crystal lights disappeared, and one by one, figures appeared. All of them were extremely realistic and contained unimaginable killing intent and grievance that filled the world. In and instant, countless celestial souls surrounded Qing Shui!


      Wang Lin didn’t doubt these people’s identities. A large wave was set off in his heart when he saw Qing Shuang’s figure!


      “I have killed too much in my life. This Magic Arsenal spell required me to refine all the killing I have done by extracting their souls from the reincarnation cycle. Then I refined their souls into part of mine. Only then did Magic Arsenal reach small completion!” Qing Shui’s voice was very calm, but there was monstrous killing intent within this calmness!


      Even Wang Lin was shocked by Qing Shui’s battle record!


      As Qing Shui spoke, the countless celestial souls released powerful aura that could turn the world upside down. At this moment, all of them charged toward Blood God!


      Blood God’s face was without a trace of blood. He had never imagined that Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s Magic Arsenal in the family records was so terrifying!


      “What kind of celestial emperor is this? He is clearly a demon god!” Blood God quickly retreated. Everything that had occured made his scalp tingle. The family records did have a section about celestial ancestor Yao Haiqing. Although vague, nothing about it mentioned that he died to Celestial Lord Qing Shui!


      As he retreated, Blood God’s eyes turned blood red and a demonic glow appeared between his brows, and he shouted, “Plants, attack!”


      The weapons formed by the countless feathers immediately charged out toward the celestial souls. At this moment, rumbles came from everywhere within thousands of kilometers, forming an unimaginable storm that swept the horizon.


      This level of battle affected the entire Southern Domain. The collapse of stars had entered an uncontrollable state. The constant roar echoed across the entire Southern Domain.


      If this went on for too long, a catastrophe would occur, and it would be unavoidable!


      Yao Yun had been retreating constantly. His entire body was giving off a demonic glow, resisting the pressure behind Blood God. However, his cultivation was lacking, so was continuously being injured. He became dispirited, and even the demon inside his body was about to collapse!


      Rumbling sounds echoed as Blood God’s spell continued to disintegrate. None of the feathers that had turned into weapons could resist at all, so they all shattered!


      As Blood God was retreating, a celestial soul appeared before him and exploded. The powerful force from the explosion smashed into Blood God’s body.


      It wasn’t just one, countless celestial souls gathered around Blood God. The heaven-shaking killing intent that gathered caused fear to appear in Blood God’s eyes for the first time!


      It had been a long time since he felt the threat of death!


      Blood God dreaded those several souls that used to be celestial lords the most because each of them had a terrifying aura!


      If it was just one of them, Blood God could easily destroy it, and even two wouldn’t be an issue. However, he was currently injured, so he couldn’t help but end up in a sorry state.


      “Qing Shui, are you going to kill me?!” Blood God’s expression was ferocious as he waved his big sleeves. A large amount of origin energy that could collapse the sky and change the laws began to gather like crazy.


      “So what if I kill you!?” With one step, Qing Shui stepped forth and his right hand reached out. Cold energy immediately gathered and formed a mass of black air.


      Blood God revealed a decisive look as he retreated and arrived next to Yao Yun. His right hand pointed between Yao Yun’s eyes. Yao Yun’s eyes suddenly bulged and his body rapidly shrank. It was as if his origin soul and flesh were being rapidly absorbed by the thing inside his body.


      A miserable cry came from his mouth and his eyes became bloodshot. However, at this moment, the confusion in his eyes had disappeared and revealed a never-before-seen clarity!


      The shadow of an ancient demon appeared above his head. It was much more solid than before as it had just devoured some tonic. It quickly flew out of Yao Yun’s body.


      During this process Yao Yun’s body broke down even faster as he was only skin and bones. His flesh, origin energy, and even origin soul had been devoured by the ancient demon.


      Yao Yun’s eyes became even more sober and he revealed a pitiful smile. He remembered the memories he was unable to find for thousands of years!


      “The Yao family no longer exists…” His body fell from the stars. As he fell, the soul from the ancient demon rushed out. It carried a powerful demonic aura as it entered Blood God’s body.


      All of this happened in an instant. When Blood God absorbed the ancient demon soul, his body gave off a powerful demonic aura. His eyes glowed as he waved his sleeves and tore the void!


      There was a tearing sound as a long crack appeared and an ancient lamp slowly drifted out!


      “Qing Shui, since you’re looking for death, then don’t blame this old man for killing a celestial!” Blood God’s expression was hideous, and a giant illusory body of an ancient demon dozens of feet tall appeared before him. Its eyes were blood red as he looked at Qing Shui and let out a silent roar!
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      The raindrops were like crystals that emitted brilliant light. At this moment, they spread out and dense killing intent appeared.


      However, what was strange was that these raindrops became like a rain curtain around Wang Lin. Not only did he not feel cold, he felt warmth in his body as the large amount of origin energy he had consumed slowly recovered.


      Wang Lin stared at everything dumbfoundedly. When he heard Qing Shui’s words, Wang Lin silently pondered. As he stared at Qing Shui, a strange, unexplainable feeling appeared in his heart.


      This was a very strange feeling to him. It was as if it hadn’t appeared in his heart for a very long time.


      However, he vaguely remembered back on planet Suzaku when Sect Master Dun Tian from the Soul Refining Sect gave him this feeling. Then Situ Nan, who was a teacher and a friend, gave him this feeling. Also, the first time he countered the All-Seer when he was attempting to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Zhou Yi also gave him this feeling.


      Wang Lin’s life adhered to the principle that if others didn’t offend him, he wouldn’t offend others. Likewise, if anyone showed him kindness, even if it was very little, Wang Lin would cherish it.


      Wang Lin still remembered Dun Tian’s kindness. In his heart, he still carries the spirit of the Soul Refining Sect.


      Wang Lin still remembered Situ Nan’s kindness. He didn’t hesitate to give away something as precious as the God Slaying War Chariot to him. If Situ Nan was in a difficult situation, Wang Lin knew that even if it would result in his death, as long as there was a possibility to save him, he wouldn’t back down.


      This was all because Situ Tu had showed him kindness!


      Wang Lin didn’t forget Zhou Yi’s kindness. In order to repay that kindness, he had done too much.


      He also owed the All-Seer when he was attempting to reach the Soul Formation stage. It was because of this that he was still indecisive after noticing many clues. It wasn’t until the end, when everything was laid before him, that he was forced to walk down the path of revolting against the All-Seer.


      However, deep down in his heart, there was a trace of sadness that wouldn’t disappear.


      Right now Qing Shui was standing before him to block Blood God and the divine retribution. All of this for a spell named Call the Wind and an inheritance that didn’t even exist.


      Blood God’s expression was very gloomy. At this moment, the raindrops that surrounded him made his mind tremble. He was not as fearless as he showed on the surface. In truth, a few months ago, when he took the blow of an ancient god’s shattered star, he was seriously injured.


      However, he had suppressed it by force and used the secret technique passed down in his family to recover. However, if he was to face Qing Shui now, it would be very dangerous.


      This was only the first reason. As the head of a cultivation family of descendents of Celestials, he had very complicated feelings toward celestials. This was especially true for Qing Shui. He clearly remember Qing Shui being described in the family records and even their celestial ancestors back then were extremely respectful to Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui was too famous. Even if Blood God wasn’t injured, he wouldn’t be confident in winning. Also, after one’s cultivation reaches a certain level, either they don’t fight or the fight will be earth-shattering!


      At this moment, the rain drops suddenly moved, creating a sharp, whistling sound. Each raindrop contained unimaginable origin energy and even a trace of very pure energy from the Celestial Realm!


      These countless raindrops were like countless swords that charged like crazy toward Blood God. Each raindrop contained a terrifying aura; just one drop was enough to destroy an Ascendant cultivator!


      Ten drops were enough to kill an Illusory Yin cultivaor. One hundred drops could destroy a Corporeal Yang cultivator! One thousand drops and even a Nirvana Scryer cultivator had to retreat!


      When the countless raindrops moved, it was as if they could penetrate law. Even Blood God’s mind trembled when facing these countless rain drops.


      His eyes lit up as he waved his hand and a thunderous sound that could split open the heavens and earth echoed!


      The rumbling sound was very shocking as it spread out from Blood God’s body. As it left his body, a gust of wind appeared around him. In an instant, it turned into a thunderstorm!


      He used thunder to create sound, the sound caused the space to vibrate, and this created wind from space! This was the famous thunderstorm created by the celestial spell Sound of Wind! There was a detailed formula for this spell on the eighth floor of the pavilion Wang Lin obtained.


      Blood God’s expression was gloomy as he pointed at the heavens. The surrounding wind quickly spread out. The wind immediately collided with the raindrops and the surrounding area was filled with rumbling sounds of thunder!


      Waves of impact scattered, stirring up the surrounding origin energy and causing large amounts of space to collapse!


      Countless raindrops were pushed back by the thunderstorm and quickly gathered. They formed into a large water curtain that surrounded Blood God.


      The thunder from the wind moved between the raindrops and quickly spread. In an instant, the surrounding area became a thunder hell!


      “Celestial spell Sound of Wind!” Qing Shui’s expression was cold and he calmly said, “Rain seal!”


      The moment he said those two words, the raindrops gave off a penetrating coldness. In an instant, ice crystals began to form, and with them came cracking sounds. The rain immediately turned to ice!


      The roaring thunderstorm also began to freeze when it touched the raindrops. At this moment, the wind was frozen by the ice as if it was corporeal, forming an whirlpool-shaped ice dragon!


      Blood God no longer hesitated and his hand quickly formed a seal. Heavenly origin energy quickly gathered from all directions and formed a fist-sized ball before his body. His right hand formed another seal and he quickly pressed it down on the small ball.


      A violent ripple quickly spread and the small ball suddenly turned into a crane. It had a red crown, golden feet, and snow white feathers. The crane immediately flew into the air and circled Blood God.


      Blood God didn’t pause and the endless heavenly origin energy kept gathering. In the blink of an eye, a total of nine cranes were formed!


      The nine cranes flew as Blood God shouted, “Qing Shu, my Yao family ancestor’s thunderstorm can’t match your Call the Wind. However, over the countless years, the generations of my Yao family ancestors created a spell!”


      The nine cranes’ eyes instantly turned red and they gave off a powerful demonic aura. The demonic aura spread out like a storm and the surrounding ice began to show signs of collapse.


      This demonic energy was too powerful. At the center, Blood God’s hair began to float and a red vortex appeared between his eyebrows. As it rotated, even more powerful demonic energy came from his body!


      At this moment, Blood God was no longer a cultivator, but an ancient demon who had occupied a body!


      “Celestial spell, Crane’s Might!” Blood God’s eyes gave off a demonic glow like a lamp. As he shouted, the nine cranes began to dance around Blood God and let out mighty cries.


      These cries were too harsh and sharp. The cries from the nine cranes immediately formed a storm and echoed like crazy with unimaginable force.


      Bang, bang, bang, bang! All the surrounding ice began to collapsed and was pushed back. All the ice within 500 kilometers collapsed!


      For a moment, it was as if entire world was shrouded in the cries. This sound was so powerful that it seemed to pierce into everything like fine needles. Everything within it quickly disintegrated!


      Just at this moment, one of the cranes suddenly exploded into countless white feathers. Then an even more powerful cry came from the exploded crane.


      Shortly after, another crane exploded. In an instant, all nine cranes exploded and countless feathers spread. This turned into a powerful spell that affected everything within thousands of kilometers.


      Qing Shui’s gaze was still indifferent as he slowly said, “This spell is not bad!”


      “Just not bad? This old man’s Yao family’s spell isn’t over! Crane’s Wind Roar, Plants Arsenal!” Blood God’s eyes gave off a demonic glow. As he let out the roar, the red robe around him was blown back and his hands formed a seal. At this moment, it was as if the entire world had darkened.


      “Plants Arsenal!”


      The countless feathers that flew out suddenly gave off a demonic glow and turned into completely different magical treasures!


      The arsenal in Plants Arsenal meant weapons! When the spell appeared, the world changed colors and a large amount of space collapsed. It continued to spread, 500 kilometers, 5,000 kilometers, 50,000 kilometers...


      This expansion was extremely crazy, and Blood God was the center. If he was allowed to continue, then the entire Southern Domain would face a catastrophe!


      As his spell reached its peak and almost reached Qing Shui, the divine retribution cloud finished its compression. A large amount of clouds disappeared and condensed at the center to form a bolt of seven-colored heavenly thunder!


      Before this bolt of thunder appeared, it let out a feeling that would make your heart tremble. The seven-colored thunder crashed down instantly. There wasn’t just one bolt, there were seven!


      Red, orange, yellow, green, blue, purple thunder descended as the divine retribution cloud disappeared! These bolts of thunder contained powerful forces of destruction!
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      The moment the demon appeared, Blood God’s body paused.


      Wang Lin borrowed this opportunity and quickly retreated. His hand quickly formed seals, making the ancient god furnace move him 1,000 feet to the side and dodging the divine retribution lightning!


      These divine retribution lightning bolts lost their target but didn’t dissipate. It was as if they had intelligence and suddenly changed directions. The 1,000 feet distance only took the divine retribution lightning an instant to cross.


      Although it was very fast for Wang Lin, he still had enough time to use a spell!


      “Call the Wind!” During the moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm. This time he could only rely on the divine retribution even though his chance of escaping alive was very low!


      “Let the divine retribution become even more violent!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and black wind appeared from his right hand. This black wind was dense as it coiled around Wang Lin. As the divine retribution lightning closed in, the black wind turned into a black dragon and spat out a blast of cold wind.


      This wind could extinguish the flame of all life. After being hit, several bolts of divine retribution lightning collapsed. However, there were still some that made it past and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed an intelligent gaze and his origin soul charged out and devoured the lightning. After devouring three bolts of divine retribution lightning, he had to retreat.


      The moment his origin soul returned to his body, the remaining divine retribution lightning bolts arrived. At this moment, the butterfly and blood swallow charged out to block the remaining divine retribution.


      As explosions echoed across space, three bolts of lightning made it past the blockade and closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as his hand formed a seal and the Celestial Sealing Stamp appeared before him. He went directly into the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      Just as he entered it, the three bolts arrived!


      Boom, boom, boom!


      “Lightning Seal!” A muffled roar came from within the Celestial Sealing Stamp. At the same time, the stamp shook violently and the lightning moved through the stamp as if it had turned into a sea of lightning. Wang Lin’s body was forced out and he coughed out blood. His right hand reached out and he grabbed the Celestial Sealing Stamp and quickly retreated.


      The lightning inside the Celestial Sealing Stamp was at its peak. However, Wang Lin retreated directly toward the divine retribution cloud. He waved his hand and the golden seals shined brightly.


      Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t escape from Blood God. Even though he was injured by the ancient god’s shattered star, Blood God was not someone he could fight. However, if he borrowed the power of the divine retribution, he might have a chance of escaping!


      The demon that came out from Blood God coldly stared at Wang Lin. It shrank back into Blood God and he gave off a demonic glow. With one step, he moved forward and reached toward Wang Lin’s head!


      It was obvious that he had the thought of extracting Wang Lin’s soul to search Wang Lin’s memories!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he raised his right hand and shouted, “Call the Wind!


      This most powerful spell, Call the Wind, was used once more. The black wind was even stronger this time and formed two black dragons before Wang Lin!


      Before reaching the Nirvana Scryer stage, Wang Lin could only create one black dragon. After this cultivation level increased, he could summon two with all his power. The two dragons coiled around Wang Lin as they opened their mouths and sprayed out blasts of cold wind!


      Waves of cracking sounds came from the surroundings. This blast was so powerful that the surrounding space began to crack. At the same time, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and the Celestial Sealing Stamp shined brightly. A bolt of divine retribution lightning quickly formed and shot toward Blood God.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared in his hand. He didn’t care about using origin energy at this point, so he used one Heavenly Chop after another. He couldn’t keep track of how many times he used it, because of how rapidly he sent them out.


      Blood God’s expression was calm and he casually closed in. He pointed at the sky and the bolt of thunder formed by the Celestial Sealing Stamp collapsed.


      Then Blood God pointed. The powerful attack of the combined 100 plus Heavenly Chops was impacted with a powerful force and then collapsed!


      Finally, Blood God pointed forward and the cold wind that was spat out by the black dragons shattered. Even the two black dragons let out miserable groans and were cut in half by an unimaginable power.


      “Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s Call the Wind is only this strong?” The demonic glow in Blood God’s eyes became even stronger. His right hand reached toward Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment!


      “I, Celestial Lord Qing Shui, dare you to say my master’s name again!” A killing intent that could split the world suddenly appeared with these gloomy words the moment Blood God spoke.


      The moment this voice appeared, a thunderous roar came with it and a large amount of space collapsed. It was as if space itself couldn’t withstand the power of this voice.


      Not only space, even the divine retribution cloud quickly retreated!


      The words that contained law used by Blood God were obviously weaker than this voice. The area of law it created immediately collapsed!


      Even Yao Yun in the distance coughed out blood and his body became dispirited. His eyes were filled with terror and he quickly retreated.


      The entire area was filled with this unimaginable killing intent. Aside from that, at this moment, all of the cultivators in the Southern Domain could feel a powerful killing intent coming from within the world’s origin energy. This caused many cultivators to cough out blood. Although this didn’t kill them, they were injured.


      And right now Blood God, who was at the center of the storm, felt this very clearly. His pupils violently shrank.


      The black dragon before Wang Lin that was cut in half let out a roar and restored itself. Among the stars, a young man wearing white with elegant, black hair slowly walked over!


      For the first time, Blood God’s expression changed greatly!


      “Celestial Lord Qing Shui!!” Blood God withdrew his hand and took a few steps back. As he looked at the young man walking over, his expression became gloomy.


      Qing Shui walked with a cold expression. There was a sense of pride as he calmly said, “Do you dare repeat those words before me?”


      As he spoke, the red light inside Qing Shui’s red eyes was thick to the point that it even came out of his eyes. It contained a destructive aura that caused anyone who saw it to feel a chill in their heart.


      Blood God’s eyes gave off a demonic glow and he said, “Celestial Lord Qing Shui, there is no feud between us. If it’s because of what I said, I take it back! Later on, we will still head to the Alliance Star System together. I’ll find a way to make it up to you for those words then!


      “However, this child have a feud with my family, so I hope Celestial Lord won’t meddle. Otherwise, it will hurt our harmony!”


      Qing Shui’s expression was still indifferent as he walked toward the Blood God and calmly said, “This junior apprentice brother of mine’s skills are lacking and he provoked your Yao family, but even then, so what?”


      “Junior apprentice brother!?” Blood God’s was startled and his expression changed once more.


      Qing Shui’s right eye flashed as he raised his right hand and pointed upward. A black wind several times more powerful than Wang Lin’s immediately appeared. This black wind was dense beyond imagination and its roars echoed among the stars. In the blink of an eye, six black dragons formed from the black wind.


      These six black dragons all had bodies longer than 100,000 feet and seemed to take up the entire world. They created a powerful pressure, and under this pressure, the divine retribution clouds were pushed back. However, even more clouds gathered as if they were condensing for the most powerful attack!


      Just one glance was enough to startle anyone!


      “Since he learned Call the Wind, he is a cross-generational successor to my master. With his current status, forget your Yao family, even your Yao family ancestor wouldn’t dare to damage even a strand of his hair!” As Qing Shui coldly spoke, he pointed at Blood God. The six black dragons let out roars and opened their mouths to spray out terrifying blasts of cold wind.


      Blood God’s expression became even more gloomy. At this moment, the cold wind blast toward him and, even with his cultivation, he felt cold. Although it looked the same as Wang Lin’s spell, the difference in power was like heaven and earth!


      Blood God didn’t hesitate to open his arms. A large amount of blood mist appeared. Blood swallows formed one by one until there was a total of 99. They formed a blood storm and collided with the cold blast.


      There was a heaven-shaking explosion as the space between Blood God and Qing Shui collapsed. The crack in space suddenly expanded into a gully.


      Blood God’s body trembled as he quickly retreated. He stared at Qing Shui and hastily shouted,


      “Qing Shui, I respect you because you are a Celestial Lord, but don’t push me too far! You have been asleep for too long; could you have gotten confused? Even if this Xu Mu learned Call the Wind, how could he be your junior apprentice brother!?! Besides, he has killed several third generation Yao family members, so it is natural I come to kill him. Qing Shui, this old man is not afraid of you, don’t force me!”


      Blood God didn’t know that Qing Shui felt extremely guilty toward his master. This feeling was very strong, but there would be no chance to make amends.


      After he awakened, when he saw Wang Lin use Call the Wind and recovered his memories during his first battle with Master Flamespark, a trace of complex emotions regarding Wang Lin developed inside him.


      “Even if he was wrong, it would be up to me to discipline him for Master. You’re not qualified!” As  Celestial Lord Qing Shui coldly spoke, the six black dragons suddenly roared.


      This time, the six dragons fused together into one. This large black dragon let out a roar, but it didn’t blast any cold air. Instead, it scattered a lot of rain. In an instant, everything within 5,000 kilometers was enveloped in rain.


      “Summon the Rain!”
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      A large amount of divine retribution spread, forming a powerful pressure. This pressure was so powerful that everything within the range of the pressure was subjected to divine retribution.


      The power of divine retribution had just started. The heavens’ might and destructive force contained in this divine retribution was several times stronger than before.


      The appearance of the divine retribution clouds not only cut off this area from the rest of the world, but all the powerful cultivators in the Southern Domain could feel that the heavens was in a violent state.


      This fluctuations were very strong; it was as if they could control the origin energy inside their bodies. Many cultivators’ expressions changed as they sat down and sealed the origin energy inside their bodies.


      The demonic seal was flickering between Yao Yun’s eyebrows and his eyes were filled with confusion. The ferocious expression on his face gradually dissipated and even the bulged veins slowly recovered.


      Only in the depth of his eyes could a hidden and frantic struggle be seen. If one had a spell to check the inside of his heart, one would hear his roar filled with madness.


      Red light gathered before Yao Yun. Soon, a person walked out from this blinding, red light.


      The person was wearing a loose, blood red robe and his red hair moved without any wind. He gave off an ancient aura that contained an almost indistinguishable hint of demonic aura. He was the Yao family ancestor, Blood God!


      When he appeared, he casually waved his right hand and the demonic seal on Yao Yun became more powerful. The struggle in Yao Yun’s eyes finally disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. The moment Blood God’s figure appeared, Wang Lin quickly retreated and placed his hand on his bag. If it wasn’t for the fact that the divine retribution prevented him from merging with the world, he would have left without hesitation.


      At this moment, he wasn’t slow at all and was like a ray of light. He used all the power he had to retreat.


      Blood God was calm as he looked at the retreating Wang Lin as if he was looking at an ant. He lifted his right hand to point at Wang Lin and said, “Give me the item you obtained inside the Moongazer Serpent!”


      His voice was calm, but when it came out from his mouth, it turned into unimaginable thunderous roars. These thunderous roars were so strong that they caused the world around him to shake violently.


      It was as if the Blood God’s voice was the heavens’ might! His voice was the voice of heaven, and no one could resist it!


      As the rumble spread, space changed and even the divine retribution cloud was forced back. All of this was due to the Blood God’s voice. It was as if his voice contained a force to bend the laws. It was as if he could change the laws within this area in an instant so that everything followed his rules or else they would collapse!


      It was as if within this area, Blood God was a real celestial!


      “Words that contain law!” Wang Lin gasped. To cultivate something like words that contain law to this degree was too shocking. Although he couldn’t understand how Blood God was able to change the law with his words, he could feel a force as terrifying as him using tens of thousands of Heavenly Chops at once.


      It was if everything in the area had collapsed due to these words. Wang Lin’s body was affected as well!


      Without any warning, the moment those words were said, the large furnace immediately appeared before Wang Lin. Even so, he coughed out a large amount of blood and his face turned deathly pale.


      “This Blood God must be injured. There is no way he recovered from the shattered star of an ancient god in such a short period of time!”


      After coughing out blood, Wang Lin retreated even faster and at the same time shouted:


      “Isn’t it a bit too much to attack a junior as a senior? If this gets out, the Yao family’s name will be ruined!”


      Blood God’s expression was cold as he raised his right hand and pointed with his finger. He gently said, “If you avoid my celestial spell, consider it your fortune!” As he spoke, red light gathered at his finger. A blood swallow instantly appeared and rushed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale. While he retreated, he took out the celestial mountain. He had no time to ache over the lose as he threw it and shouted, “Soul, explode!”


      He obtained the celestial mountain from Greed, and after extracting its soul, it was extremely powerful. Although the soul wasn’t extracted, the explosion of the soul was even more powerful!


      The moment the blood swallow closed in, the celestial mountain exploded, creating a violent storm. This storm was very powerful, and with the soul inside, it formed a large vortex. Bursts of destructive aura came from within the vortex.


      Wang Lin rapidly retreated and spat out the Celestial Sealing Stamp. His hand formed a seal and the Celestial Sealing Stamp flew forward.


      However, just at this moment, a scene that caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink appeared before him.


      The moment the blood swallow and the collapsed mountain’s storm were about to collide, the swallow opened its mouth and casually inhaled. Suddenly, the terrifying storm was instantly pulled by an unimaginable suction and all of it was inhaled by the blood swallow.


      All of this happened too fast. The moment the celestial mountain collapsed, it suddenly disappeared.


      The blood swallow shined brightly and charged toward Wang Lin. The Celestial Sealing Stamp charged forward to obstruct. As Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal, hundreds of thousands of golden seals gathered toward the blood swallow.


      However, the blood swallow opened its mouth and the vortex was spit back out. However, it was now under the control of the blood swallow. The destructive force inside it rumbled as it constantly collided with the incoming golden seals.


      “What celestial spell is this!? Devouring my divine sense is normal, but after it devours it, it can even use it!!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he stared at the blood swallow. He clenched his teeth as he slapped his bag and the third God Slaying War Chariot appeared. It flew out and turned into the butterfly.


      The moment the butterfly appeared, Blood God’s eyes narrowed and he frowned slightly.


      The blood swallow rushed out from the golden seals and headed toward Wang Lin. At this instant, the butterfly gently flapped its wings.


      The blood swallow’s eyes glowed red and its body stopped. It opened its mouth and inhaled.


      The butterfly’s wings flapped again and this time colorful powder followed it. The blood swallow let out a cry and charged at the butterfly.


      The butterfly formed by the God Slaying War Chariot continued to flap its wings. Every time the blood swallow moved a distance, it had to stop and devour. As a result, it slowed down a lot.


      Blood God’s expression was cold as he raised his right hand and pointed. The blood swallow shined several times brighter than before. It seemed to have broken some kind of limit and quickly closed in.


      The butterfly flew forward. As the blood swallow closed in, the butterfly circled around the blood swallow, flapping its wings and releasing colorful powder. The blood light around the swallow dimmed until it was surrounded by a five-colored light. It no longer charged forth but moved with the butterfly.


      This scene was too strange, but Wang Lin could clearly see that the butterfly had dimmed a lot.  It was obvious that it was difficult even for it to go against this kind of spell.


      The blood swallow accompanied the butterfly and returned to Wang Lin. It didn’t attack Wang Lin and instead flew next to Wang Lin like the butterfly.


      Wang Lin retreated without hesitation and the Celestial Sealing Stamp followed closely after him.


      Blood God let out a cold snort and took a step forward. With one step, the space behind Wang Lin was torn apart, creating a gap that was difficult to cross!


      A cold wind came from inside, causing Wang Lin to stop. He stared at Blood God and said, “Is Senior going back on his promise?”


      “So what if I break my promise?” Blood God’s expression was gloomy as he took a step forward. In addition to blocking Wang Lin, he had injected origin energy inside the divine retribution cloud!


      In an instant, the divine retribution clouds condensed even more rapidly. Thunderous roars echoed as lightning gathered inside the clouds. Countless bolts of lightning instantly descended.


      This large amount of lightning was split in half. One half went toward Blood God and the other went toward Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the surrounding space was enveloped in lightning. The powerful pressure of lightning caused the area to tremble violently.


      Blood God didn’t even look at the divine retribution lightning and took a step. When he reappeared, he was already before Wang Lin. He raised his right and and casually reached toward Wang Lin!


      This grab was very simple and there was no power behind it at all. However, when Wang Lin saw this, his mind trembled as if there was no way to dodge it!


      The divine retribution was closing in and so was Blood God’s hand. During this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he shouted, “Do you know Ancient Demon Bei Lou!?”


      Blood God’s body suddenly paused and his eyes gave off a demonic glow. A demonic glow appeared between his eyebrows and black gas rapidly gathered. A demonic figure with two horns appeared!


      The moment it appeared, its roar echoed inside Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      “Bei Lou! Where!?”
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      Yao Yun didn’t even look at the bronze mirror. At this moment, he had long forgotten his order from the ancestor. He held his head and constantly roared in pain. The demonic shadow was more than 100 feet tall. It withdrew its gaze from the divine retribution lightning and coldly looked at Wang Lin.


      “Ancient demon!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      The ancient demon’s eyes revealed a demonic glow. Its body flickered and it grabbed Yao Yun, wanting to bring him outside the range of the divine retribution cloud.


      Just at this moment, the divine retribution cloud released a heaven-shattering roar and four bolts of thunder descended. Two went directly toward Wang Lin and the remaining two went toward the ancient demon.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as the power of divine tributation had been split. He calmly moved his hand before him. White and black gas quickly formed the picture of yin and yang before him.


      The first ray of lightning arrived and collided with the yin and yang image. There was a thunderous roar and Wang Lin retreated like crazy while the yin and yang vortex before him absorbed the lightning.


      Then the second ray of divine retribution descended on the yin and yang image. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as his origin soul charged out in the shape of the ancient thunder dragon and devoured it.


      Devouring divine retribution!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul trembled violently as the power of the divine retribution echoed inside his origin soul. However, the ancient thunder dragon lived in lightning and thunder. It let out a roar as he returned to his body and he quickly retreated.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t reveal any signs of panic. Although divine retribution was strong, he wasn’t afraid of it at all, much less when there was someone else taking half the burden.


      As for the ancient demon, while it retreated like crazy, the divine retribution cloud extended like crazy. Although it had devoured both of the divine retribution lightning bolts, it became even more blurry and let out silent roars while it continued to retreat. It was so fast that even the divine retribution cloud couldn’t keep up. It looked as if it was about to take Yao Yun and leave the area of the divine retribution cloud.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Yao Yun, do you remember the two sisters, Yao Bingyun and Yao Mengyun!? Do you remember back on the Blood Planet, the scene of the ancient lamp devouring that soul!”


      Wang Lin’s voice contained his divine sense. It spread out with might and landed on the retreating Yao Yun’s ears.


      Yao Yun’s painful roar became even more intense and he actually stopped moving.


      All of the veins on his face were bulged. His expression was ferocious as he held his head in pain and roared, “Get out of my body!!”


      “I don’t care who you are, get out of my body!!” Yao Yun jerked his head up and his eyes were red with madness. It was as if he could see the ancient demon above him that was extended from his body.


      The ancient demon’s expression became even more gloomy. It looked at Wang Lin with a cold expression. Rather than retreating, it rapidly extended from Yao Yun and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he opened his mouth to spit out white gas. There was an item inside the white gas: the Celestial Sealing Stamp. It suddenly expanded before Wang Lin, and as his hand formed a seal, hundreds of thousands of seals shot out toward the ancient demon.


      Just at this moment, the divine retribution cloud condensed once more, forming more than a dozen bolts of red lightning more than 10 feet long. It was as if space itself was going to collapse when they descended.


      While facing hundreds of thousands of seals and divine retribution lightning, the ancient demon’s eyes lit up. It spat out a few silent words and in an instant its already blurry body became even more blurred.


      Those hundreds of thousands of golden seals seemed to have lost their target. The divine retribution lighting bolts all stopped as if they had lost their target and changed their direction toward Wang Lin.


      As the loud rumbles echoed, the ancient demon revealed a grin. At this critical moment, Wang Lin didn’t reveal the slightest trace of panic. His right hand reached toward the void and all the golden seals quickly gathered toward him.


      It looked like Wang Lin was going to seal himself. The divine retribution lightning quickly descended.


      Just at this instant, there was a flash of light before Wang Lin and an illusory furnace appeared. The moment the furnace appeared, a powerful ancient god aura spread out. The ancient demon gasped and its eyes opened wide and were filled with disbelief.


      “A mere little demon, you’re not worthy of my attention! Change positions!” Wang Lin revealed a strange smile as a strange force came from the ancient god furnace. In an instant, Wang Lin’s body disappeared and the ancient demon with a shocked expression also disappeared.


      The two of them completely changed positions at this instant!


      The moment the ancient demon reappeared, hundreds of thousands of golden runes had surrounded it and more than 10 divine retribution lightning bolts were rushing toward it.


      A heaven-shattering roar echoed across the stars. Under the siege of the hundreds of thousands of seals, the ancient demon was hit by more than 10 divine retribution lightning bolts. The ancient demon let out a fierce roar and its body almost collapsed.


      In the end, it turned into a demonic seal that penetrated the void toward between Yao Yun’s eyebrows. This demonic seal gave off the feeling that it was extremely weak.


      At this moment, Yao Yun’s expression became even more fierce and he shouted, “Get out!” His body seemed to have gone crazy and his origin energy surged as if he was going to explode. The origin energy pushed out as it tried to prevent the demonic seal from returning.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t act to help but instead retreated. The divine retribution hadn’t ended and would only become stronger. Right now, with the ancient demon helping him, he would much rather leave.


      However, just at this instant, Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly. At this moment, a bloody aura suddenly appeared. This aura seemed to be unafraid of the divine retribution and rushed over. Soon, a large amount of blood mist appeared!


      “It’s time to end this!” An ancient voice came from the mist. At the same time, a withered arm came from behind Yao Yun and grabbed the demonic seal. The hand ignored Yao Yun’s origin energy and pressed it directly between his eyebrows.


      “Blood God!” Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank!


      At this moment, inside the Thunder Celestial Temple Celestial, Lord Qing Shui suddenly opened his eyes. After silently pondering for a moment, he let out a cold snort and disappeared.
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      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes after cultivating. His eyes were shining brightly and there was a layer of black gas invisible to the naked eye around him. Inside his body, his origin energy turned into white gas and cycled through his body at speeds several times faster than normal.


      Wang Lin muttered, “Dao enter the dao!” After he gained enlightenment, he was no longer confused about his current state but completely aware.


      He had experienced dao entering his body a long time ago, but that was the life and death domain. Now he had condensed the karma domain into a corporeal form and it had entered his body.


      After silently pondering for a while, Wang Lin stood up, and with a flicker he appeared outside the mountain. Ta Shan turned into a shadow and disappeared behind Wang Lin the moment Wang Lin appeared.


      With one step, Wang Lin disappeared and merged with the world. When he re-appeared, he was among the stars. He didn’t linger and quickly disappeared.


      “First, I must find Li Yuan and obtain the heart restriction! If anyone dares to get in my way, then I’ll activate the divine retribution and borrow their power to help me get through the divine retribution!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He had already experienced divine retribution several times now and no longer felt the awe for it like in the past.


      At this moment, he merged with the world and charged toward the Southern Domain. The Li family was in the Southern Domain on Planet Annihilation.


      Wang Lin merged with the world and moved at an incredible speed, following the map Li Yuan gave him. However, with his cultivation level, he couldn’t be merged with the world for too long. Each time he reappeared, he had to rest for a while.


      Even so, his speed was far faster than that of cultivators that couldn’t merge with the world. On this day when he reappeared, he was in the Southern Domain, and he flew forward. A moment later, just as he was about to merge with the world, his expression suddenly changed.


      A powerful sense of crisis filled the area. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his body flickered. The space he was in suddenly collapsed with a bang and a shockwave spread. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he calmly looked at the distance.


      He saw a red cloud fill the distance. In an instant, the red cloud gathered before Wang Lin and formed a middle-aged man.


      “Are you Xu Mu?” The middle-aged man’s right held had a mirror and he coldly looked at Wang Lin.


      When Wang Lin saw the middle-aged man, he recognized him, but he didn’t speak. Instead, he took a step back and ripples appeared under his feet as he attempted to merge with the world.


      However, he immediately stopped. The surrounding space was locked by a mysterious force, making it impossible for him to merge. Wang Lin had already guessed this when the middle-aged man had appeared. Now that he had verified this, he didn’t panic and calmly looked at the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man’s expression was cold and his voice was even colder. “Although I don’t know Spatial Bend, I can still calculate your location. This place was prepared for you!”


      He didn’t even give Wang Lin a chance to speak. The moment he spoke, the bronze mirror in his hand flashed and the surrounding space suddenly vanished.


      The surroundings turned into a mirror-like surface!


      “Gather!” As the middle-aged man spoke coldy, everything around Wang Lin collapsed into countless fragments. Then, with a wave of his sleeve, everything went into the bronze mirror in his hand. He held the mirror and went off into the distance.


      All of this happened in an instant. Throughout all of this, the middle-aged man’s expression didn’t change. It was a if capturing Wang Lin was a very ordinary thing for him.


      A hazy aura filled the place as Wang Lin appeared. The entire area was filled with mist and a hot energy was coming from all directions. It was as if he was in a heavenly furnace.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm and became cold. He made the white gas inside his body touch the black gas outside. They intersected, forming the yin and yang fish, and began rotating. At this moment, Wang Lin’s cultivation took that step!


      Nirvana Scryer!


      A loud bang echoed within this misty space as Wang Lin stepped into the Nirvana Scryer stage. Wang Lin’s body began to float and his hair moved without any wind.  A powerful aura came from his body as the yin and yang fishes rotated. A vortex was formed and it rampaged around Wang Lin.


      Large amounts of mist retreated under this storm as if it were being pushed back. Even the hot energy dissipated as if it didn’t dare to approach.


      Wang Lin’s eyes contained the sun and moon. The black and white gas rapidly rotated, forming a vortex that looked like two dragons were intersecting. Thunderous roars echoed in this mist-filled space.


      A cold glint flashed across his eyes as he raised his head and looked up.


      Yao Yun was quickly moving through space with a cold expression. At this instant, his expression changed as he saw a large amount of red clouds gather. These red clouds were very different from the one under his feet. This red clouds contained a power that shocked even him.


      “This… This is divine retribution cloud!” His pupils suddenly shrank. He had reached the early stage Nirvana Cleanser thousands of years ago, but for some unknown reason, it suddenly regressed back to the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. Not only that, he seemed to have forgotten many things. In particular, the memories of when he left the Blood Planet thousands of years ago were a complete blur.


      No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t remember anything.


      He only vaguely remembered that he seemed to have something that made the ancestor extremely unhappy. However, in the end the ancestor forgive him and didn’t punish him.


      From then on, his consciousness often blurred and his cultivation regressed a lot over the thousands of years. If that was only the case, it wouldn’t be so strange, but every once in a while, he would feel intense pain from his head. It was almost unbearable and he would be filled with an urge to kill like crazy. If he didn’t restraint himself, he would begin an endless slaughter.


      It was as if that was the only way to vent the pain coming from his head!


      Initially, he could suppress this feeling with his cultivation. However, as time passed and his cultivation continued to regress, the pain intensified. It became even more difficult to suppress the urge to slaughter all the living things in the world!


      He vaguely knew that this must’ve had to do with something he encountered on the Blood Planet. However, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t remember what happened back then.


      He had once asked Blood God, but in the end he got no answer.


      Feeling helpless, he sealed himself within the family and entered close door cultivation to prevent his cultivation from regressing. He also wanted to delay his madness and pursue his lost memories. This continued until not long ago, when he received the order from the ancestor to go out and kill someone named Xu Mu.


      He obtained all the information about this person from the ancestor so that he would have everything under control.


      At this moment, when he saw the divine retribution cloud, he felt shock in his head. This shock wasn’t all from him but from a large part of his soul. It was as if the divine retribution lightning was his natural enemy.


      This feeling was very strong. In the end, it was so intense that it became painful. It was as if a stake had been stabbed into his brain. The intense pain caused his eyes to turn bloodshot.


      An angry roar came out from his mouth. This sound spread like a thunder roar. A powerful surge of origin energy spread out from Yao Yun.


      His hair fluttered and his face turned blue. A green light covered his body and another face appeared within the green light.


      This was a demonic face with two horns. After it appeared, it stared at the divine retribution clouds that were quickly gathering. It then opened its mouth and let out a silent roar.


      This roar had no sound, but it caused the divine retribution clouds that were gathering to tremble and a large amount of them collapsed. However, the parts that collapsed instantly reformed at an even faster rate.


      In the blink of an eye, the area was filled with a divine retribution cloud more than 100,000 feet wide. A ray of red lightning descended from the sky at an unimaginable speed.


      The painful expression on Yao Yun’s face became even stronger. The demonic shadow around Yao Yun immediately charged out from Yao Yun’s body. It rushed toward the red lightning and opened its mouth to devour it.


      There was a loud bang as the demonic shadow trembled and nearly collapsed. At the same time, a large amount of lightning went through the shadow and entered Yao Yun’s body. The painful expression on Yao Yun’s face became even stronger.


      There was a part of the divine retribution that entered the bronze mirror.


      Just at this instant, a faint cracking sound came from the bronze mirror. Just as it appeared, more cracking sounds continued to appear.


      Inside the space filled with mist, Wang Lin was like an unsheathed sword. He charged upward as the black and white gas rotated before him. The storm created by the black and white gas roared violently around his body.


      “Heavenly Chop!” A roar came from Wang Lin. The black and white gas outside his body quickly fused into a ray of grey sword energy and shot out!


      Boom! A loud bang echoed as the mirror in Yao Yun’s hand shattered. Countless fragments spread out from the impact of the force.


      Wang Lin’s figure walked out the moment the mirror collapsed!
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      On Heng Yun Peak, Wang Lin was very calm. He had thoroughly seen through Yao Bingyun’s dao heart. Her younger sister was her dao heart and her only flaw!


      Wang Lin didn’t raise his head and calmly said, “I can’t help you with my current strength!”


      In the air, Yao Bingyun looked bleak. She silently pondered for a long time and softly said, “Perhaps I heard wrong…” She turned around with tears in the corners of her eyes and gradually disappear into the sky.


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin didn’t raise his head, but his eyes were close as he was immersed in his karma dao. Inside his body, the black and white yin and yang fishes slowly turned. They appeared behind him and condensed as they rotated behind him.


      Every rotation would create a suction force that constantly sucked in everything around him. Then everything was converted to origin energy that went into Wang Lin’s body with a part of it absorbed by the heaven defying bead.


      Similarly, the surface of the heaven defying bead changed. A yin and yang picture formed and slowly rotated inside Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Wang Lin knew that his karma domain had reached small completion, allowing it to become corporeal. This meant that he had truly reached the second step with his domain and became a Nirvana Scryer cultivator.


      If he wanted to, he could cause divine retribution to descend, and once it passed, he would reach the early stage of Nirvana Scryer!


      “The second step of cultivation include Nirvana Scryer, Nirvana Cleanser, and Nirvana Shatterer… All of them have the word Nirvana… Based on what I have seen of the third step, only by gaining complete understanding of Nirvana and mastering its laws can I finally reach the third step...


      “The heavens are endless and the dao boundless. Does the path of dao only have three steps…” Wang Lin was silent when he opened his eyes. His left eye contained yang and his right hand contained yin. They were like the sun and moon, and they looked every strange!


      As his eyes opened, the yin and yang fishes began to rotate even faster.


      The rotation became even faster. In the end, Heng Yun Peak became the center of the spiritual energy movement across the entire planet. It began to fluctuate as if there was a large pair of hands moving it, resulting in a drastic change.


      Also, due to this, a mad storm of spiritual energy was set off on planet Qing Ling. Although it was invisible, every single cultivator on planet Qing Ling could clearly feel it.


      Large amounts of spiritual energy gathered toward Heng Yun Peak like crazy. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he took a deep breath and the yin and yang fishes stopped rotating.


      “My origin energy is changing, but I can’t do it on planet Qing Ling, or else this planet will collapse!” Wang Lin stood up and took a step toward the void. However, after one step, his expression changed and he looked into the distance.


      It was as if his gaze could penetrate countless kilometers. He saw the old man name Xie struggling to walk this way.


      He was continuing to walk with his mortal body. It was as if it was a pilgrimage and his goal was Heng Yun Peak.


      Wang Lin silently pondered before withdrawing his gaze. He sat down once more and closed his eyes,


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, half a month passed. During this half a month, Wang Lin remained unmoving. As for the old man named Xie, he began walking faster and faster. Originally, with his mortal body, it was impossible for him to persist. However, every time he was exhausted, he would feel a hot energy cycle through his body, causing all his fatigue to disappear and filling him with energy.


      Just like this, he arrived under Heng Yun Peak after half a month. The old man named Xie looked up at the peak. After taking a deep breath, he revealed a decisive gaze and walked up the mountain.


      He climbed step by step. Even though his knee broke and blood flowed out, he climbed without pause toward the top. In his heart, there was a belief that supported him to continue moving forward.


      “I thought I understood everything about human relations and gained enlightenment in the world of academics. I gave myself the duty of civilizing the world. However, in my twilight years, I suddenly gained enlightenment. I am a fish in the water…”


      The old man named Xie’s face was filled with bitterness, but his eyes became even brighter.


      “Humans are the fishes, the heavens are the water, dao is the net, and the net is the creator!” On this day, he finally reached the peak. There he saw a person cultivating with a pair of eyes that contained the universe.


      Although the old man named Xie was tired and the blood on his knees had crusted, at this moment, it was as if he was struck by thunder. The thunderous roar echoed inside his body, causing him to feel as if his soul had left his body. For an instant, he felt like he saw a black and white yin and yang image. He immediately knelt on the ground as if he was worshiping.


      “Please teach me dao!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the old man named Xie and silently pondered for a moment. This old man was an honored mortal on planet Qing Ling. They were different from other mortals because they had a dao heart. Although it was very illusory, it did exist.


      Though it didn’t mean that these people were suitable to cultivate dao. In fact, children with pure minds were much more suited. It’s just that once these people completed their dao, although their cultivation level wouldn’t be high, their comprehension of dao would be extremely profound, so they would be able to travel much farther down the road in the future.


      However, his body was already old and couldn’t withstand the force of spiritual energy. It would be difficult for him to cultivate dao!


      Wang Lin calmly said, “You don’t have much life left. Cultivating dao is not something obtained easily. Have you considered his carefully?”


      The old man named Xie looked at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with determination as he said, “When I was three, I learned words. I learned poems by age six. My name shocked the capital when I was 14. However, my heart has always been in a daze. I told myself that I understood humans, but there was always the feeling of being suppressed by the world. I’m old and have resigned to teaching the next generation. I was ready to spend the remainder of my life in a daze and suppression.


      “However, that wind that entered my room allowed me to find the source of that daze. What is dao… The enlightenment at the river forced me to make a decision. Even if I died, I had to make it here just to… find dao! Please teach me dao! Accept me as your disciple!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the old man named Xie. He looked at the old man’s eyes as if he could see through the old man’s mind. He could vaguely see the scene of reincarnation behind the old man!


      After a long time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly asked, “What is your name?”


      The old man took a deep breath and said, “Xie Qing!”


      “In my entire life, I’ve never had any disciples. Since your enlightenment was a karmic cause I created, I can accept you as an honorary disciple! I’ll gift you this mountain for a while to cultivate. I won’t teach you any spells and will instead only gift you a chance at comprehension!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed forward. The yin and yang fishes suddenly rotated. They seemed to enter Wang Lin’s finger and then went in between Xie Qing’s eyebrows.


      Xie Qing’s body trembled. His eyes were filled with confusion as he fell onto the ground.


      Wang Lin took a look at Xie Qing before waving his sleeves. A large amount of white mist appeared under his feet and he disappeared into the distance.


      One day later, Xie Qing opened his eyes. They were still filled with confusion. After silently pondering for a long time, he sat down on the mountain peak, closed his eyes, and quietly began his comprehension.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately leave planet Qing Ling but went to find the Chosen Immortal Clan. He took out the yellow talisman, but none of them recognized it. They felt a powerful sense of familiarity with it but had no memories of it.


      Wang Lin departed while silently pondering.


      While flying through space, Wang Lin didn’t merge with the world. He had his divine sense spread out, looking for an ideal place to cultivate.


      Several days later, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he charged toward a yellow planet. This was a desolate planet with almost no spiritual energy. Wang Lin charged through the atmosphere and landed on the surface.


      The surroundings were filled with miasma. If a mortal took a breath here, they would immediately die. However, this had no effect on Wang Lin. After he landed. he pointed at the ground and the ground slowly rose. A moment later, a mountain appeared.


      There was a newly formed cave on the mountain’s side. Wang Lin went into the cave and sat down. Ta Shan walked out from his shadow and guarded him.


      Ta Shan’s injuries had improved. His eyes glowed like torches as he carefully observed the surroundings.


      After Wang Lin sat down, the origin energy inside his body began moving. Then the black and white yin and yang fishes appeared behind him and rotated rapidly, causing all the remaining spiritual energy on this desolate planet to gather toward him.


      Wang Lin’s origin energy gradually began to change from its colorless state as the yin and yang fishes rotated even faster. In the end, Wang Lin’s origin energy had become two colors! It had become black and white gas!


      The white gas stayed within his body and the black gas stayed outside. They formed a perfect cycle around his body.


      At this moment, while Wang Lin was cultivating, there was a middle-aged man riding a red cloud, charging toward Wang Lin. He had a bronze mirror in his hand with a red line pointing the way.


      The middle-aged man looked rather handsome. He had a calm expression as he rode the red cloud and moved extremely fast.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would recognize at a glance that it was the Yao Yun, who wanted to save Yao Bingyun and her sister! However, although his appearance didn’t change, he looked like he aged.


      The biggest difference was in his eyes. Although they were calm, there was a deep, hidden sense of a demonic nature. It was like a flickering flame.
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      Wang Lin calmly looked at everything. His heart didn’t sway, and there was no joy or sorrow as he watched.


      Inside the ancestral hall, the two girls’ faces were filled with panic and helplessness. The younger sister’s body was trembling and she was tightly holding onto her older sister. It was as if this was the only way for her to feel a hint of security.


      “Big Sister, I’m scared, I’m scared…” The girl’s voice trembled. She clung onto her big sister’s clothes so hard that even her fingers turned pale.


      While holding her younger sister, Yao Bingyun’s face had no trace of blood left and the fear in her eyes had reached a limit. She had a vague feeling that what awaited them was going to be more terrifying than life and death!


      An old man was sitting before the two girls. He was wearing a blood red robe and his eyes eyebrows and hair were both red. He looked very old, and when he opened his eyes, an intangible light shot out.


      “As my Yao family’s members, in order for my Yao family to have generations of glory, you two will become a treasure’s soul!”


      As the old man spoke, he raised his right hand and reached out. A three-foot-long crack appeared before him and cold wind blew out. Then an ancient lamp slowly flew out.


      The oil lamp gave off a blue flame that slowly burned. It gave off no heat and instead was unimaginably cold.


      This oil lamp slowly floated over and came between the two girl and the old man. The flame immediately began flickering intensely and sparks were shot toward the two girls.


      “This is the treasure of the Yao family. Since the creation of the Celestial Realm, it has never extinguished. This is the symbol of life! However, 500 years ago, it showed signs of extinguishing. This old man calculated for a long time and finally found the reason.


      “The treasure soul is about to dissipate, and once it dissipates, the fire will extinguish completely… So this old man spent 300 years extracting part of the treasure soul and then inserted it into the most talented member of my Yao clan. After nourishing it for 200 years, she gave birth to you two sisters!


      “This is your destiny, you can’t escape from it! You were born to become the treasure’s soul!” The old man’s voice was very calm.


      After he spoke, the flame from the oil lamp immediately intensified. The flame quickly turned into a fire cloud.


      As this fire cloud moved, it turned into a demon. It had two horns and its body was incomparably huge. Its whole body was made of fire and immediately rushed out!


      “Ancient Demon!” When he saw this, his mind trembled.


      The demon formed by the fire was an ancient demon! The moment it appeared, the entire ancestral hall was was enveloped in flames. The fierce ancient demon opened its mouth and pounced toward the two girls.


      The girl holding onto her big sister’s clothes exclaimed, “Big Sister!!” The fear inside that voice was even able to cause Wang Lin’s heart to tremble.


      The big sister’s face was pale and the horror on her face had reached a limit. She was afraid, very afraid. She had never been this afraid.


      When she saw the demon close in, the big sister was filled with fear and involuntarily took a step back!


      Her little sister was now in front of her. The demon swallowed her and quickly withdrew.


      The big sister’s clothes were ripped by the younger sister’s tight grip...


      “Big Sister… Big Sister… Save me… Save…” Her miserable cries echoed within the ancestral hall. As the demon devoured her, it suddenly stopped.


      The big sister sat down on the ground and tears came from her eyes. She bit her lower lip until blood came out and her eyes were filled with remorse. She stood up and rushed toward the demon.


      “Little Sister, Little Sister. Give my little sister back. Devour me instead!!!”


      The demon’s body twisted and returned back into the oil lamp without a trace. The flame inside the oil lamp shined brightly. However, there was a clear image of a girl struggling inside the flame.


      “Big Sister… Big Sister…”


      The old man that saw all of this revealed a mysterious gaze. He waved his big sleeves and the big sister was pushed aside. He stared at the flame and gradually revealed a smile.


      “I didn’t think, I didn’t think… That it would only need one person to become the treasure soul. Forget it, since this is the case, you may live!”


      The big sister was like a person without a soul. Her eyes were empty as she stared at the oil lamp. The remorse on her face was like a flood that had drowned her.


      “Little Sister… Big Sister didn’t mean it, I really didn’t mean it… I should have been devoured… It should have been me… Little Sister…” Yao Bingyun’s face was filled with tears and her body trembled. At this moment, she felt no fear, only endless regret.


      “I shouldn’t have retreated… Before Mother left, she told me to take care of my little sister, but I didn’t do it… I shouldn’t have retreated…” Yao Bingyun looked miserably at the oil lamp as she bit her lip and knelt down. She cried, “Ancestral Grandfather, I, Yao Bingyun, am willing to become the treasure soul. Even if it is for a lifetime, I’m willing without the slightest complaint. Please, Ancestral Grandfather, let Mengyun out in exchange for me to become the treasure soul. Please, Ancestral Grandfaster! I beg you! I beg you! I beg you…”


      Yao Bingyun’s face was filled with tears and she continued to kowtow until blood came from her forehead, but she didn’t stop. She continued to beg, and her voice was enough to move almost anyone. Her behavior even caused Wang Lin to become silent!


      The cries echoed within the ancestral hall and even came out of the ancestral hall into Yao Yun’s ears. His eyes turned red as he let out a roar and struggled to stand. Just as he was about to rush inside, a force came out from inside the temple and Yao Yun coughed out blood as he was thrown out.


      “The Yao family is going to die!”


      The old man looked at the kneeling and begging Yao Bingyun. Her mournful voice had drilled into his mind and the old man couldn’t help but become silent. A trace of confusion that rarely appeared in his eyes had appeared.


      However, just as the confusion appeared, it was immediately suppressed by him. His right hand reached out at the void, causing the lamp to fall into his hand, and he calmly said, “This is Yao Mengyun’s destiny. I have no intention of changing it!”


      As he spoke, he put the oil lamp back into the crack. He then waved his sleeves and the crack slowly closed.


      “Little Sister!!” Yao Bingyun looked at the disappearing crack and let out an extremely mournful cry. What was shocking was that Wang Lin’s dao was affected and nearly collapsed.


      “Little Sister, you must be strong, be strong and wait for Big Sister. I still haven’t taken you to the candy man, I haven’t taken you to find Mother… Little Sister, be strong and wait for Big Sister to save you!


      Little Sister, Big Sister will definitely come and save you. This is my promise to you, this is your big sister’s commitment!”


      Along with the mournful cry, everything Wang Lin saw collapsed. The ancestral hall was no longer there. The oil lamp was no longer there. The old man was no longer there. The crack was no longer there. Everything shattered and returned to the void it was before!


      The only thing that existed was Yao Bingyun, who was sitting on the ground. Her eyes were filled remorse and coldness…!


      “Whoever can save my little sister, I, Yao Bingyun, will become your servant for generations. Even if it means I must become devoid of conscience, as long as I can save my little sister, I… am willing!! No regrets!!” The mournful voice echoed between the heavens and earth, revealing Yao Bingyun’s cold determination, but even more so her helplessness!


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was shocked. He had personally experienced Yao Bingyun’s dao to confirm his own. At the same time, Yao Bingyun’s dao was exposed before him.


      The two little girls depending on each other stayed in his mind for a long time.


      “I… can…”


      Yao Bingyun, who was kneeling on the ground, raised her head as if she had heard something. However, her body gradually disappeared.


      As everything collapsed before him, Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      Another scene gradually appeared before him.


      This was under an iceberg. Yao Bingyun had grown up. She sat under the iceberg, looking straight ahead. Her eyes were filled with sadness.


      “Little Sister, even if I have no emotion in the future and become a cold-hearted person, I will not forget about you. Be strong and wait for me!” Tears flowed down from Yao Bingyun’s eyes, but she didn’t wipe them. Instead, she closed her eyes and began cultivating the Yao family’s forbidden celestial spell, the Soul Seal Tactic!


      This cultivation method cuts off all emotion and cuts off everything. Once one reaches completion, they become extremely cold. This cultivation was the ruthless dao!


      “Using a heart filled with love to cultivate a ruthless dao…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had completely seen through Yao Bingyun’s dao heart.


      “Her dao heart is her sister and her domain is ruthlessness instead of her Yao family ancestor’s glory dao…” Wang Lin’s figure appeared next to Yao Bingyun. He looked at Yao Bingyun and shook his head.


      “Forget it, I can break her dao heart, but…” Wang Lin glanced at Yao Bingyun and then disappeared.


      On Heng Yun Peak, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He raised his right hand and sighed. “You chased after me but also helped me break through. The karma between us is complete.” Wang Lin waved his hand and all the seals on Yao Bingyun dissipated. Then her body flew into the sky.


      In the air, Yao Bingyun slowly opened her eyes. Her eyes were filled with confusion for a moment before she paused and looked at Wang Lin sitting there. Her eyes were filled with complex emotions. After a long time, she softly said, “Do you believe in reincarnation… Back then, when I was inside the Yao family ancestral hall, I heard something telling me… He could...


      “Was that you?”
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      “If you can succeed, then I’ll teach you Summon the Rain and Magical Arsenal. If not, then you have no fate with these two celestial spells. I’ve saved you once, and that could be considered me fulfilling the karma you had with Master! Do your best!” Qing Shui looked at Wang Lin. After hesitating a bit, he raised his right hand and reached toward the void. A crystal clear drop of ice crystal formed and floated before Wang Lin.


      “This object contains three uses of Summon the Rain, use it to protect yourself!”


      Qing Shui turned around, walked toward the void, and slowly disappeared… The moment before he disappeared, the melancholy in his eyes became even stronger and he murmured,


      “That person is stronger than Master… However, he gives off a familiar feeling… I must have seen him before!”


      Wang Lin looked at Qing Shui’s leaving figure and silently pondered for a long time before he clasped his hands at that direction. He grabbed the ice crystal and then disappeared without a trace.


      “That person must be a third step cultivator. There is such an incredible cultivator in the Allheaven Star System…” Wang Lin quickly headed to where Li Yuan’s family was.


      “I just don’t know if there is a third step cultivator in the Alliance Star System… This person is too strong, even Nirvana Shatterer cultivator wouldn’t be able to resist…” Wang Lin’s figure moved through the stars and his eyes shined.


      “However, I had seen the direction to the third step from the heaven defying bead…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined even more as he moved through space using Spatial Bending.


      There was a cultivation planet in a remote system in the Southern Domain. This planet was named Annihilation. A long time ago, not only was it famous in the Southern Domain, it was also famous across the Allheaven Star System!


      The family with restrictions inherited from ancient times, the Li family! With mastery of the Annihilation restriction, the Li family was extremely powerful and their name once shook the Allheaven Star System. However, with the decline of the family and the annihilation restriction leaking out, the Li family fell from power.


      Not any of the Li family’s glory was left. The memories were buried and no longer shined.


      As the Li family withered, even people’s memories of it became blurry; it was as if it no longer existed.


      Planet Annihilation had become uninhabited; no cultivators came here. If not for the countless restrictions left by the Li family, they wouldn’t have even been able to keep planet Annihilation.


      Inside the Li family home on planet Annihilation, Li Yuan stood staring into the distance.


      “Brother Xu… It’s not that I don’t want to help you with the Yao family hunting you, it’s that I can’t do anything!” Li Yuan’s face was bitter. He was willing to help, but with his cultivation level, not only would he be of no help, he would actually become a burden. He was very grateful toward Xu Mu for what happened in the Thunder Celestial Realm, especially the fact that Xu Mu had sent him out and stayed behind.


      After letting out a sigh, Li Yuan stood up and walked out of the room. He stared at the sky and everything that happened in the Thunder Celestial Realm flashed through his head.


      “Brother Xu, if you could come, I would teach the Annihilation Restriction Heart to you without reservation!” As Li Yuan mumbled, his eyes suddenly widened. He looked up at the sky and his eyes became filled with shock.


      A ripple appeared in the sky and began to spread. It was as if the sky had become a pool of water.


      Wang Lin’s figure walked out from the ripple. He floated in the air and immediately saw Li Yuan. He smiled and took a step forward.


      Inside the Li family ancestral hall, there was a black pool. Wang Lin and Li Yuan were sitting in the pool of water, and cold aura was coming out from a whirlpool inside the pool.


      However, this whirlpool was very weak. As it circled the two of them, it created ripples. While Li Yun had his eyes closed, a black light came out from between his eyebrows. The light turned into black lines the entered the pool.


      The moment these black lines touched the pool, it was like dragons entering the sea, causing even bigger ripples to appear.


      Wang Lin was sitting opposite of Li Yuan. The two of them had cultivated here for three days. Wang Lin had arrived three days ago and caught up with Li Yun. Then Li Yun invited Wang Lin here to inherit the Annihilation Restriction Heart.


      Only with the restriction heart could the Annihilation Restriction display its true power. However, the inheritance of the restriction heart could only be done at the Li family ancestral hall.


      The black lines that came from Li Yuan entered the pool and dissipated as if they had become part of the pool. At the same time, the black water gathered near Wang Lin and eventually condensed between eye his brows.


      As time slowly passed, Li Yuan began to reveal an exhausted expression. The inheritance of the restriction heart was usually done by the ancestor when they were close to death.


      Right now, in order to repay Wang Lin, he didn’t hesitate to split half of the restriction heart and give it to Wang Lin! On the fifth day, Li Yuan looked a lot older. It was as if these five days had been 50 years. The black light between his eyebrows had dimmed a lot and was very weak as more than half of it had entered the pool.


      The whirlpool inside the pool became even more intense. As it continued to rotate, it gradually grew into a storm.


      Li Yuan dragged his tired body out from the pool and sat down. He looked at Wang Lin inside the water and muttered, “Brother Xu, I have repaid your kindness!”


      He closed his bloodshot eyes. His entire body was filled weariness and he began to cultivate. In order to repay Wang Lin, he had given too much. Giving out a large portion of his restriction heart had caused his restriction skill to drop by a lot.


      While Wang Lin was sitting inside the pool of water, the whirlpool became even more intense. On the sixth day, a storm formed, causing the water to rise and surround Wang Lin. A cold energy spread, causing frost to appear and some of the pool to freeze.


      While he was under the constantly rotating black water black, lines entered between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, forming complex flower pattern and was branded layer by layer.


      At this moment, Wang Lin seemed to enter a very mysterious state. Everything about the Annihilation Restriction appeared in his mind and began to compare and fuse with his previous knowledge of restrictions.


      As the black lines branded him, the various mysteries of restrictions became more profound in his heart.


      On the ninth day, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and the black whirlpool around him suddenly collapsed. Water scattered in all directions, followed by a burst of cold energy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and countless restrictions flashed across his eyes. It was as if he could see through all the restrictions in the world.


      He raised his right hand and pointed. All the black water that had scattered trembled and condensed inside his palm into a black ball.


      The ball gave off a black glow and a cold aura. It seemed to shroud the entire hall in a cold aura.


      While staring at the black ball, Wang Lin closed his eyes. A moment later, he opened his eyes and slapped his bag of holding. A large amount of soil flew out.


      This soil was collected by him in the Thunder Celestial Realm under Li Yuan’s guidance. Wang Lin waved his hand and all the soil went inside the black ball.


      The black ball gradually solidified. At the same time, Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of essence origin energy. When it touched the black ball, it glowed brightly. The black ball gradually shrank and changed shape before Wang Lin’s eyes until it was a octagonal compass!


      “Every generation of Annihilation Restriction descendant must have their own heart restriction compass. Congratulations, Brother Xu!” Li Yun opened his weary eyes and smiled. It was a very sincere smile with no falsehood.


      The compass inside Wang Lin’s hand entered his palm. It moved through his body and flashed between his eyebrows before disappearing. Wang Lin stepped next to Li Yuan and clasped his hands. “Many thanks, Brother Li!”


      Li Yuan faintly smiled and shook his head. “No need to be like this, Brother Xu. You are my Li family’s benefactor, so it is natural for me to do this! What  does Brother Xu plan to do next?”


      Wang Lin pondered. Many days ago, when he arrived on planet Annihilation and met Li Yuan, he had heard many things from Li Yuan. He even found out about his title of Master Demon.


      Thinking about what Li Yuan said, that the Thunder Celestial Temple’s 108 celestials battle would use the four domains as the arena, Wang Lin’s heart was filled with determination.


      Not only for the two great celestial spells mentioned by Qing Shui but also the promise from the Xiang family from planet Dong Lin!


      The 36 Heaven Celestials would receive a promise from the Thunder Celestial Temple and the two cultivation families with inheritances from ancient times!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “Is Brother Li interested in fighting for one of the 108 celestial titles?”


      Li Yuan pondered. After a long time, he wryly smiled. “It would be useless to go with my current cultivation level. I’m preparing to go into closed door cultivation to break through to the Illusory Yin stage!” Li Yuan’s eyes were filled with determination as he spoke. He must strive for a breakthrough no matter what to bring glory back to his family.


      Wang Lin nodded and calmly said, “With Brother Li’s talent, a breakthrough is only a matter of time!” He pondered for a bit before he hit his bag and took out a piece of jade. Then he engraved the Thunder Origin spell inside.


      “Brother Li, there is a cultivation method inside this jade. If you carefully cultivate it, then the chance of you having a breakthrough will increase by a lot!”


      Li Yun took the jade. After taking a closer look, he was shocked. Although his Li family had inheritances from ancient times, a lot of them were lost. They only thing they had left was the Annihilation Restriction. In fact, they were now inferior to a common cultivation family.


      Although the Thunder Origin spell from the Thunder Celestial Temple wasn’t precious, it was still rare. He nodded and said, “Brother Xu, I won’t bother saying thanks, since it’s just the two of us. If one day I have a breakthrough, I’ll find you. The two of us can wander the stars like two celestials. It will be a joyous occasion!”


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “Brother Li, goodbye!” With that, he took a step forward. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared.
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      Chapter 857 - Third Step


      Chapter 857 - Third Step


      Qing Shui’s expression was still indifferent. He didn’t look at Blood God, he was staring at the demonic figure that came out from Blood God’s body, and his eyes became cold.


      His right eye flashed red; it was a scarlet red and gave off killing intent. With one step, Qing Shui charged out. The black mist in his hand suddenly expanded to 30 feet and flew toward Blood God.


      God Blood’s face was ferocious as he pointed at the ancient lamp. He wasn’t the only one that moved, the ancient demon also pointed at the ancient lamp.


      There was still a flame burning inside the ancient lamp. Not far away, Wang Lin’s eyes were locked onto the ancient lamp from the moment it appeared. He could clearly see the shadow of a struggling woman at the heart of the ancient lamp. A sense of sadness seem to spread from the flame.


      With a point of Blood God’s finger, the fire inside the ancient lamp grew violently. Then the shadow of a large ancient demon suddenly burst forth from the ancient lamp!


      The ancient demon looked almost exactly the same as the demonic shadow around Blood God. However, the unimaginably powerful aura was far stronger than that of the demonic shadow around Blood God!


      It was like comparing a firefly and the bright moon!


      “This is the real body!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he was enlightened. The thing inside the ancient lamp was the ancient demon’s real body. As for the things inside Blood God and Yao Yun, they were the ancient demon’s clones!


      Blood God roared ferociously, “God-Devouring Demonic Flame!”


      As he roared, the flame from the ancient lamp spread and the true body of the ancient demon charged out.


      At this moment, a large amount of demonic energy spread. Even the entire southern domain was shrouded in dense demonic energy.


      It was as if an ancient aura from primordial times had awakened among the stars!


      The demonic energy caused the origin energy of all the cultivators in the Southern Domain to become unstable. Some beasts on the cultivation planets became very excited and absorbed the demonic energy like crazy.


      As the ancient demon charged out it, its body became covered in flames. Its large claw reached toward Qing Shui. This claw contained an aura more powerful than law; all law disappeared before this claw!


      The flame around its body was an inextinguishable demonic flame that had burned for countless years and could burn anything in the world!


      Qing Shui’s eyes revealed a serious expression as he rushed out and threw the black mist in his hand. At the same time, his right eye glowed red. He used the Ji Realm without any hesitation!


      A ray of red lightning shot out from his eyes and charged out. The moment the Ji Realm appeared, all the dust retreated and all creatures felt fear!


      At this moment, the demonic energy immediately collapsed and dissipated before this power. It was as if the demonic energy was nothing before the Ji Realm!


      The red lightning carried a terrifying aura and contained all the slaughter in Qing Shui’s life. It created a storm that moved extremely fast toward the demon that came out from the ancient lamp.


      The ancient demon’s eyes revealed an expression of shock. It didn’t flinch as it reached out and grabbed the Ji Realm! At this moment, a thunderous roar began to echo!


      The ancient demon’s right claw immediately collapsed when the Ji Realm entered its body. This collapse didn’t stop at the claw and spread across the ancient demon’s body. In an instant, the entire ancient demon’s body collapsed!


      However, the moment the ancient demon collapsed, the flame inside the ancient lamp burned intensely and the shadow of the ancient demon condensed once more. Although it was fainter than before, there was a red light flashing between its eyebrows. If one looked closely, one would see that the red light was the Ji Realm!


      “All the spells in this world originated from my ancient demon clan. Only this one, which contains a trace of the heavens’ power, doesn’t belong to my ancient demon clan. However, this power now belongs to me!” An ancient voice echoed among the stars. The ancient demon’s eyes gave off a demonic glow. The red light between its eyebrows flashed and shot out a ray of lightning toward Qing Shui.


      However, the moment the red lightning appeared, it collapsed from a stare by Qing Shui. The shockwave created by the collapse quickly spread.


      Qing Shui’s expression was cold as he raised his hand and calmly said, “Xu Mu, look closely, this is Master’s fourth spell, Mountains Crumble!”


      The ancient demon’s eyes were filled with demonic energy as it quickly retreated and grabbed Blood God. It immediately entered Blood God’s body, causing cries of pain to come from Blood God’s mouth.


      The veins on Blood God’s face bulged, making him reveal a painful expression. It was as if he was experiencing heart-wrenching pain!


      His hair moved without wind and quickly extended. Then two illusionary horns appeared on his head. At the same time, a green light covered his body. Now he no longer looked human and looked like an ancient demon!


      Dense demonic energy came from his body. Blood God’s eyes no longer had focus, only a demonic glow. He let out a roar and charged at Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui’s expression was serious and his right eye gave off an intense, red glow. Just as he was about to attack, his expression changed and he suddenly looked up!


      Even Wang Lin immediately raised his head. He vaguely felt origin source energy from above. This energy wasn’t strong, but Wang Lin had a feeling that just one thought from this aura was enough for him to disintegrate into origin energy!


      “This… This is the third step!!” Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly.


      Even Blood God, who had gone mad, instantly raised his head at this moment, and his expression changed.


      “Enough…” A calm voice slowly appeared from the stars. Then a figure formed by countless rays of starlight appeared between Qing Shui and Blood God.


      The moment the illusory figure appeared, he raised his hand and randomly waved at Blood God. Blood God immediately coughed out a large mouthful of blood and the ancient demon was knocked out of Blood God’s body. The ancient demon’s face was filled with shock as he stared at the illusory figure.


      “Ancient demon, I don’t mind you borrowing the Yao family to restore your body; I don’t care. However, if you cause a slaughter in the Allheaven Star System and affect the battle against the Alliance Star System, then I don’t mind extinguishing your inextinguishable demonic flame!”


      This person’s voice was calm, but it contained an aura that could shock one’s heart. At this moment, Wang Lin felt like he had gone back 1,000 years; he was experiencing the feeling of looking at a cultivator when he was still a mortal!


      Powerful!


      Incredibly powerful!


      Unable to resist, cannot resist, even unyielding thoughts must be completely extinguished! When you hear this sentence, you must obey!


      “Celestial Lord Qing Shui, the Celestial Realm has shattered, and this is the Allheaven Star System!” The illusory figure turned around and looked at Qing Shui. This gaze was like the gaze of dao; it had no power, but it caused a series of rumbles around Qing Shui. It was as if even the heavens had to succumb to this voice!


      It wouldn’t allow any resistance!


      Qing Shui’s eyes were still cold as he stared at the illusory figure. After a long time, he let out a cold snort and didn’t speak.


      The illusory shadow was blurry and it was impossible to clearly see the figure’s appearance. After he spoke, he stretched his arm and a crystal light filled the area.


      As Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, the surrounding collapsed space quickly gathered and was restored back to normal. Not only that, as the crystal light gradually left, all the destruction that had occurred in the Southern Domain was reversed.


      Even the demonic energy absorbed by some of the beasts on some cultivation planets silently dissipated!


      “If the two of you continue to fight, I’ll kill you both.” After leaving those calm words, the crystal light dissipated as if nothing had happened at all.


      However, those last words could cause any creature to feel frightened. Only a portion of that person’s killing intent was released, yet it was enough for the world to change colors. If all of it was released, then the stars would no longer exist!


      Blood God silently pondered for a moment before grabbing the ancient lamp. He didn’t even look at Qing Shui as he merged with the world and disappeared.


      Qing Shui and Wang Lin were the only two people remaining. Wang Lin still hadn’t recovered from the shock. This shock was something he could never forget.


      Wang Lin was very certain that the illusory shadow was a third step cultivator! That person had appeared without the slightest fluctuation, and the feeling of terror from his soul was so powerful that it wasn’t dissipating at all.


      It was as if he would only need one thought to cause the entire Southern Domain to collapse!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. After a long time, he suppressed the shock in his heart, clasped his hands toward Qing Shui, and said, “Thank you… I’ll forever remember that Senior saved me!”


      Qing Shui’s eyes looked at the distant stars and his eyes were filled with melancholy. After a long time, the melancholy dissipated before he looked at Wang Lin and calmly said, “Don’t thank me! I don’t care how you learned Call the Wind, but since you learned it, you are a cross generation disciple of my master. I, Qing Shui, don’t have any ties in this system. Meeting you was my master’s arrangement…


      “You haven’t formed your celestial origin yet, and without the celestial pool, you can’t form your celestial origin. Now with the Thunder Celestial Temple 108 celestial title competition, the 36 Heaven Celestials have the right to access the celestial pool. You should go fight for it!”
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      Chapter 1886 - The Compensated Reward


      Wang Lin held the black stone up. It was not a Space Stone. He looked up at Du Qing and clasped his hands.


      “Many thanks, Brother Du!”


      Du Qing quickly shook his head. He blinked and softly asked, “What is inside?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and shook his head without answering. He looked at the sky and spoke slowly.


      “I won’t say more. Brother Du, if there is a chance, we will meet again. Goodbye!” Wang Lin let out a sigh and disappeared with one step toward the sky.


      As Du Qing looked at Wang Lin’s departing figure, he vaguely understood something. He secretly let out a sigh and shook his head. He then turned into a ray of light to head back to the Great Soul Sect to tell Old Ancestor Green Bull he had completed his task.


      Wang Lin merged with the world and left the Seven Dao Sect. He appeared in a desolate desert, which was not common in the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      It was night and the cold wind was blowing through the desert. The wind was bone-chilling and was enough to freeze mortals. Cultivators could resist it, but for third step cultivators like Wang Lin, this wind felt gentle.


      He was still holding the black stone in his hand. He lowered his head and looked at the stone in his palm. He didn’t know if he should open it.


      Although he didn’t know what it was, the Soul Eye Dao aura secretly told Wang Lin the method to opening it.


      A moment later, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. He opened his palm and the three-inch little person appeared next to the black stone. In a flash, it entered the stone.


      Crackling sounds echoed across the desert night, entering Wang Lin’s ears along with the howl of the wind. After the three-inch little person entered, thin cracks appeared on the stone, and within three breaths of time, it shattered completely.


      Four balls of light suddenly flew out!


      After seeing the four balls of light, Wang Lin’s heart trembled and he was startled.


      The first ball of light contained a fist-sized earthman. The earthman was sitting down. It had no orifices, but its body constantly changed between armor and humanoid.


      Burst of earth element came from it. It seemed to fuse with the sand here, causing the sand to gently move.


      Wang Lin didn’t know much about the suits of armor from the Gui Yi Sect, but he had seen some in the cave world and the ones the Gui Yi Sect had gifted out to the messengers.


      However, those suits of armor could not compare to the human armor inside the ball of light in terms of appearance or aura! Even Wang Lin, who didn’t know much, could tell that they were not on the same level.


      This human-shaped armor was likely rare even in the Gui Yi Sect! Wang Lin didn’t know what price Old Ancestor Green Bull had paid to obtain one for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      Inside the second ball of light, there was a small, black sail. To be precise, it was a Ghostly Sail. It gave off an aura that would make one lose themselves in a dream.


      Wang Lin could feel the aura of the primary Ghost Sail that was used as the sect protection formation of the Great Soul Sect. If Wang Lin’s speculation was correct, then this was the Vice Ghostly Sail that was part of the reward for killing Wang Lin!!


      Looking at the little Ghostly Sail, Wang Lin felt an indescribable feeling.


      The Sect Protection Ghostly Sail was very important to the Great Soul Sect. But Old Ancestor Green Bull had unexpectedly gifted it to him.


      Wang Lin could only silently ponder.


      Inside the third ball of light ,there was a brown bead. This bead was the same size as the Heaven Defying Bead, and even its aura was similar. After seeing this bead, Wang Lin had the illusion that he was looking at the Heaven Defying Bead that had fused with his soul.


      “This is…” Wang Lin was startled for a moment as he stared at it. He found more and more aspects that were the same as his Heaven Defying Bead, but it wasn’t all of it.


      Although the bead was very similar to the Heaven Defying Bead, it was like comparing the firefly to the bright moon. One could become the sun, while the other could only be a faint starlight.


      Wang Lin felt the aura of the Heavenly Bull from this bead. Although he didn’t know what it was, he had his guesses. It had a deep connection with the Heavenly Bull.


      Anything related to the Heavenly Bull was an important treasure to the Heavenly Bull Continent. It would not be easily given out, nor would it be allowed to leave the Heavenly Bull Continent. However, the bead had been sent to Wang Lin. Although it seemed very light, it weighed heavily on Wang Lin’s heart.


      There was also the fourth ball of light. Inside was a broken tortoise shell that was covered in some pattern. Looking at it with the naked eye, it was blurry. However, when he looked at it with his divine sense, Wang Lin suddenly looked back toward the Great Soul Sect.


      He seemed to see  an old man in the Great Soul Sect sitting on the Green Sky Mountain. The old man was smiling at him, and he raised his right hand as if he was saying goodbye to Wang Lin.


      The tortoise shell contained the entire map of the Eastern Continent. It was not very detailed, and the further from the Heavenly Bull Continent it was, the more vague it became. It was mostly just a rough outline and simple introduction.


      But this map was extremely important to Wang Lin right now!


      In the tortoise shell, aside from the map, there was also a detailed description of the Heavenly Bull bead, which enlightened Wang Lin greatly.


      Esteemed Green Bull left only one sentence. It wasn’t in the form of a divine sense message, it had been engraved inside the tortoise shell.


      “Have a safe trip… After three hundred years, come back to see the Great Soul Sect…” There was no explanation, and it didn’t mention the three conditions. It simply ended Wang Lin’s karma with the Heavenly Bull Continent with this one sentence.


      Wang Lin revealed a complicated expression. After a long time, he put away the human-shaped armor and the Ghostly Sail. He held up the Heavenly Bull Bead and put the soul of the Heavenly Bull inside. Now he could take it anywhere he went.


      In the end, he carefully put the tortoise shell away and looked toward the Great Soul Sect. He clasped his hands and bowed.


      “I’ll return…” Wang Lin muttered before turning around. He flew away into the sky, toward the borders according to the map. He was going to the Dong Lin Sect!


      The Dong Lin Sect was in the northern part of the Eastern Continent in the Great Sage Continent. It was five continents away from the Heavenly Bull Continent! It was far away, and flying there would require years of time. Even with Spatial Bending, because Wang Lin couldn’t use it repeatedly, it would still take him one to two years.


      And to head to the Dong Lin Sect, there was one place he had to pass: the Green Devil Continent! If he were to go around, it would waste even more time, and it would not just be five continents. There would be even more dangerous places to traverse.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He vaguely guessed that the change in the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect was related to the Green Devil Continent. He didn’t know if he was right or wrong, but if he was right, then there would likely be someone waiting for him at the edge of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      Although going to the Green Devil Continent seemed dangerous, the place was mostly empty now… Perhaps the most dangerous place was actually the safest.


      After all, very few people would think that Wang Lin would dare to head to the Green Devil Continent alone...


      After making his decision, Wang Lin changed directions and used Spatial Bending toward the Pill Sea. He was very careful as he charged at the Pill Sea.


      When he could not use Spatial Bending, he didn’t fly through the air. After all, everyone in the Heavenly Bull Continent was his enemy right now. Whether it was cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent or the Green Devil Continent, as long as they recognized him, it would be a slaughter.


      After all, ordinary Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators only knew of the Soul Order, not the details.


      But Wang Lin was unwilling to kill Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators, so whenever he could not use Spatial Bending, he would go into hiding. Once the time had passed, he would rush once more.


      As a result, his movement was a lot slower. When he moved past the Extreme Sky Prairie and was only one Spatial Bending from the Pill Sea, which would take about three months of flight, several months had already passed.


      At this part of the Heavenly Bull Continent, it was currently winter. Snow was falling from the sky, and this storm extended for tens of thousands of kilometers.


      It would still take half a month for Wang Lin to use Spatial Bending again. He spent this time in closed door cultivation, and his injuries improved. He stepped on the snow and faced the cold wind as he moved forward.


      Not far from him, there was a mortal city in the snowy dusk that emitted scattered light. The smoke rose into the sky and blended together with the snow. It was very calm and very beautiful.


      This was the first time Wang Lin was going to enter the mortal world in the Immortal Astral Continent. Although this place was still some distance from the Pill Sea, it was still considered its neighbor, but it was not destroyed when the Pill Sea collapsed.


      No mortals should have died due to the collapse of the Pill Sea. After all, the legend of the Pill Sea had existed for a long time. Whether it was the Green Devil Continent or the Heavenly Bull Continent, they would have made the area around the Pill Sea a forbidden land for mortals.


      However, if the Celestial Pill had exploded closer to the Heavenly Bull Continent, then the city before Wang Lin would have instantly disappeared.


      The snowstorm became even more intense.


      The wind howled as if there was an evil spirit roaring in the sky. The rising smoke was immediately scattered before it could gather. The people in the city all wore cotton clothing and quickly walked home with their heads down.


      Wang Lin walked into the city at this moment.
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      Chapter 1887 - Blockade


      The snow fell and the cold wind blew by in the night as Wang Lin walked towards the city. He didn’t know why he wanted to come here after he detected this city.


      “Perhaps I’m searching for a feeling of being ordinary…” Wang Lin walked in the show causing a squeaking noise. A few snowflakes fell on his face; they were very cold.


      He walked from one side of the city to another. He left his footprints behind in the city, but they were quickly covered up by the snow.


      On the other side of the city, Wang Lin looked back. Along the way, he saw the entire city and the tens of thousands of lights coming from the homes.


      However, there was no feeling of warmth. He was like the footprints covered by the snow; he didn’t belong here.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had this indescribable feeling. He vaguely understood that as his cultivation level increased, he had lost his final ties with the mortals.


      He secretly knew that turning to mortals three times was the limit, and after three times, it was time to cut it off! This was a change in mentality. He wanted to rest in the city and watch the mortals live, but he was unable to fully integrate himself anymore.


      “Is my heart no longer calm…” Wang Lin looked up at the snow in the sky. He stood beside the gate at night alone, muttering to himself.


      “I now have eight essences… I only need one more essence to enter the Arcane Void stage. After that, I’m confident I can quickly go through the nine Arcane Tribulants… Perhaps my heart is no longer calm, but I know that one day, it will be calm and I’ll be able to silently comprehend the world in a mortal city…”


      Wang Lin came, but he left with a sense of melancholy. It was as if he had left something, and he could not find it.


      “This is a price… The price of being strong…” Wang Lin silently walked through the closed city gate. He faced the wind as he walked away from the city.


      The tens of thousands of lights shined behind him and gave off warmth. Wang Lin long for this warmth but he could not touch it.


      The howling of the wind echoed through the snow, gradually forming a song of wind and snow that accompanied Wang Lin’s lonely figure.


      A few months later, in the collapsed Pill Sea. This place had become a giant basin; there was nothing here. There was no trace of vitality, only desolation and death.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the sky above the Pill Sea. This was the second time he had come here. Compared to last time, he was in a parting mood.


      As Wang Lin walked through the desolate Pill Sea, he had his divine sense spread out. The closer he got to the Green Devil Continent, the more cautious he was. After a month, when he stepped onto the Green Devil Continent, he felt a gloomy aura shrouding the entire continent.


      This gloomy aura exuded coldness and bloodthirst, with a hint of evil. Mortals, beasts, and even cultivators born here would contain a hint of devilish nature.


      The land of the Green Devil Continent was very different from the Heavenly Bull Continent. There were few mountains, and most of the terrain was occupied by swamps. The endless swamps looked like they contained many terrible legends. It made one’s skin crawl just walking over them.


      Wang Lin disliked the Green Devil Continent a lot.


      There weren’t many powerful cultivators left in the Green Devil Continent; mostly weak cultivators that held no threat to Wang Lin remained. However, he still maintained his previous pace where he used Spatial Bending to cross the Green Devil Continent.


      He could feel that deep within the Green Devil Continent, there was a mysterious force. This force was monstrous and filled with devilish energy. According to the tortoise shell, that was the location of the Green Devil Continent’s Green Devil Scorpion Temple.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent didn’t have a Heavenly Bull Temple. This kind of temple required permission from the emperor. Without it, a temple couldn’t be built.


      The devilish energy was very strong, strong enough to affect one’s mind. Wang Lin didn’t approach that place but went around it. He continued to teleport toward the border of the Meng Earth Continent.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, several months went by. During this time, Wang Lin encountered some cultivators, but none of them could stop him. After several months, Wang Lin appeared at the edge of the Green Devil Continent.


      At the border to the Meng Earth Continent was one of the rare mountain ranges in the Green Devil Continent. It was very tall and seemed to connect to the sky. After going over the mountain range, he would be at the Meng Earth Continent.


      Standing under the mountain range, Wang Lin calmly looked at the towering mountains. He felt two monstrous devilish energy sources at the peak, which condensed to two giant scorpions that were coiled before the mountain.


      Those were two Green Devil Messengers!!


      Behind those two devilish energy sources, there was a monstrous sword energy at the peak of the mountain. When Wang Lin arrived, the ancient sword energy released an aura that could destroy the heavens and earth as it floated at the mountaintop.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had encountered a power that could stop him in the Green Devil Continent. He felt a familiar aura coming from the sword.


      This meant that Wang Lin’s decision to leave through the Green Devil Continent was correct. If he had gone any other direction, he would have encountered even more obstacles.


      “Three people… They give me too much credit.” Wang Lin remained casual and walked toward the mountain. The moment he stepped forward, two Green Devil auras rushed out. From a distance, they looked like two fierce Green Devil Scorpions that were rushing down from the mountaintop toward Wang Lin.


      Shortly after, the ancient sword shadow at the top of the mountain let out a powerful sword hymn. It swept across the world and chopped down, following the two shadows.


      The world trembled. The power of this sword seemed to replace all light in the world. It was like a ray of light in the void.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and the tattoo on the right side of his face flashed. It transformed into countless black threads that surrounded Wang Lin and turned into a suit of armor that left only his white hair and cold eyes exposed.


      After Wang Lin put on the soul armor, his aura erupted and he instantly reached the early stage of Void Tribulant. He stepped forward and instantly closed in on the Green Devil Scorpion that was the first Green Devil messenger.


      Just as the two closed in, before Wang Lin even attacked, the Green Devil messenger’s cold face revealed a trace of madness. He didn’t even use any spells, and the moment Wang Lin arrived, his hands formed a seal and he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows.


      Shortly after, a terrifying aura came from his body. This Green Devil messenger was at the mid stage of Void Tribulant, and he actually chose to self-destruct at this moment!!


      This was a complete self-destruction without any hesitation. He suddenly exploded!


      The self-destruction of a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator was enough to shake the Green Devil Continent. This force was powerful enough to even make late stage Void Tribulant cultivators frown.


      There was no reason or any foreboding. After this Green Devil messenger exploded, the other Green Devil messenger behind him also chose self-destruct!


      The self-destruction of two mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators could even force back a late stage Void Tribulant cultivator!


      When the two Green Devil messengers exploded, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and a powerful sense of crisis washed over him. The crisis was not from the power of the self-destruction, but why they had decided to self-destruct!!


      The fight hadn’t even begun, but they had chosen to self-destruct. This was simply too strange. Also, behind him was Void Cloud, who controlled the powerful sword energy. The three of them had the power to fight Wang Lin, so there was no need to self-destruct at all!


      This was something extremely abnormal!


      To be willing to sacrifice two mid stage Void Tribulant Green Devil Messengers, the Green Devil Continent had to be up to something monstrous. They wouldn’t allow Wang Lin to easily leave this place.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His right reached at the void and the human-shaped earth element armor appeared. With a wave, an earth yellow light surrounded his body.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin erupted his full cultivation and he no longer hid his Ancient Dao aura. Once his Ancient Dao aura was fully released, a huge figure that could support the world appeared.


      The moment the figure appeared, everyone within tens of thousands of kilometers could see it. A clear ripple of Ancient Dao power spread out.


      The Ancient Dao shadow let out a roar toward the sky and shrouded Wang Lin from the force of the self-destruction of the two Green Devil messengers.


      There was a thunderous bang as the destructive force of the first self-destruction smashed into the Ancient Dao shadow. The shadow trembled and showed signs of collapsing when the destructive force of the second self-destruction arrived.


      The rumble was heaven-shattering, and the Ancient Dao shadow powered up by Wang Lin’s early stage Void Tribulant cultivation suddenly collapsed!


      When the shadow collapsed, a portion of the destructive force from the two self-destructions still remained, and they fell on the first layer of the armor Wang Lin was wearing, the human-shaped earth element armor.
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      Chapter 1888 - Oath!


      The terrifying destructive force was completely resisted by Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao shadow, his powerful physical body, and the mysterious human-shaped earth element armor.


      Even so, Wang Lin felt his origin soul tremble, and he was forced back tens of thousands of feet as blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. A palm-sized fracture appeared at the chest area of the earth element armor, but it didn’t collapse.


      “They want to injure me to… delay me!” Wang Lin had tried Spatial Bending, but the area had been sealed. Even with the soul armor, he was unable to cross this mountain.


      As Wang Lin retreated, the monstrous sword energy closed in. It was extremely amazing, as if it was going to cut the earth in half with this strike. It instantly closed in.


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and his right hand punched toward the sword. When facing this kind of extreme sword shadow, spells were too complex. It was better to just throw a punch.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the sword shadow trembled and collapsed. However, Wang Lin felt his right arm go numb and the arm of the human-shaped armor cracked.


      The sword energy rushed into Wang Lin’s body and was about to launch a destructive attack when Wang Lin suppressed it by force. He charged toward the young man standing at the top of the mountain.


      The young man had a cold expression as he stared at Wang Lin. He was Void Cloud!


      As Wang Lin closed in, Void Cloud raised his sword and the second strike appeared. A monstrous sword shadow cut down on Wang Lin!


      This strike was 30% stronger than the previous one. Wang Lin let out a roar as he threw a punch with his right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the second sword collapsed. The right arm of Wang Lin’s earth element armor exploded.


      But after the second strike disappeared, Void Cloud released the third and fourth strikes!


      Two monstrous sword energy strikes shot toward Wang Lin. Thunderous rumbles echoed as Wang Lin charged forward. He was about 1,000 feet from Void Cloud, and his face was filled with killing intent.


      Void Cloud’s face was slightly pale as he stared at Wang Lin. When Wang Lin closed in, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. This blood was golden and turned into sword shadows that shot toward Wang Lin.


      Immediately after, he raised his right hand and an ancient sword filled with a royal aura appeared. He grabbed it and jumped into the air. He released the final strike after the nine sword shadows!


      When Wang Lin saw the ancient sword that gave off a royal aura, he immediately felt a trace of Grand Empyrean power from it!


      This sword was the same as his gold print. It was a treasure formed by a Grand Empyrean by  condensing a spell!


      As the nine sword shadows closed in. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was going to leave. and anyone who tried to block him would have to endure his anger. The armor on his right arm had collapsed, but he still had his left arm!


      His left arm formed a first and he threw nine punches at the nine sword shadows!


      “Let’s see whether your sword is sharper or my fist is harder!”


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the mountains, forming a storm that swept the area. The nine sword shadows collapsed and so did the armor on Wang Lin’s left arm. However, he was above to move forward 1,000 feet and got within 200 feet of Void Cloud, who was about to release one last strike!


      “A treasure condensed from a spell by a Grand Empyrean, I have one as well!” Wang Lin didn’t use Sundered Night. Even with his cultivation level increased by the soul armor, he could not use it twice in a row.


      He had to save it for the critical moment. The battle with Void Cloud seemed difficult, but not enough for Wang Lin to use Sundered Night!


      He had seen through the thoughts of Void Cloud and the two Green Devil Messengers. This battle was purely to delay him.


      The moment Wang Lin’s words echoed, his right hand reached at the void and a golden print appeared!


      After the golden print appeared, it collided with the ancient sword. A thunderous rumble echoed and Void Cloud coughed out blood. He looked weakened now. The sword in his hand shattered into countless fragments and he was knocked into the ground.


      A deep crack appeared on Wang Lin’s gold print, but it didn’t break. It became dim, and Wang Lin put it away. When two treasures made by Grand Empyreans collided, the quality of the treasures and spells didn’t matter. The main focus was the amount of faith power they had used to form the treasures.


      To be born from nothing was already a mysterious thing. It was obvious that the faith power in Void Cloud’s sword was far below that of Wang Lin’s gold print!


      After putting away the gold print, Wang Lin stood at the top of the mountain and coldly stared at Void Cloud, who landed not far away.


      Blood continued to leak out from Void Cloud’s mouth. He looked at Wang Lin, and he looked defeated.


      “I lost…” He didn’t mention the fact that Wang Lin was wearing the Heavenly Bull soul armor nor did he mention the Grand Empyrean treasure. A loss was a loss!


      “But you also lost…” Void Cloud struggled to stand up and looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression.


      “Your soul armor is almost out of time. Their self-destructions and my effort were to merely delay you here for a while… We didn’t think or figure out you would actually leave through here…”


      As Void Cloud spoke, Wang Lin charged toward the other side of the mountain. He didn’t listen to his nonsense, and as he charged forward, he waved his right hand. A ray of blood light pierced through the eyebrows of the seriously injured Void Cloud.


      There was no miserable scream and there was no resistance. The blood sword penetrated Void Cloud’s head and returned to Wang Lin.


      As for the dead Void Cloud, Wang Lin had no time to check if it was the original body or an avatar. He felt a sense of crisis growing, and this feeling was similar to when he first met Daoist Water.


      What Wang Lin was looking at from the endless mountain range was an endless desert. This was the most common type of landscape for the Meng Earth Continent; almost 70% of the continent was like this.


      Rumor said that a long time ago, a foreign cultivator came here and was defeated by the Celestial Ancestor. The cultivator was sealed here, and he had a terrifying earth power, so after he was sealed here, this continent became like this.


      This person was rumored to be named “Meng,” so after countless years, this place was named Meng Earth Continent!


      This place was filled with the aura of the earth essence, similar to the Green Devil Continent.  The Green Devil Continent was a continent of earth essence. The Green Devil Scorpion was a fierce beast that lived in the earth.


      However, it was covered up by its devilish aura, making it difficult to notice.


      These rumors were record in detail in the tortoise shell given to Wang Lin. These thoughts appeared in his mind, but he didn’t have time to think about them. He borrowed the speed of the soul armor to rush toward the Meng Earth Continent while he couldn’t use Spatial Bending.


      He was getting closer and closer. The tens of thousands of kilometers of distance were crossed quickly by Wang Lin. He was only 1,000 kilometers away; the Meng Earth Continent was in sight!


      But just at this moment, the world changed colors and blinding light came from six different locations before Wang Lin. Ripples echoed. These were signs of transfer arrays activating!


      The transfer arrays activated quickly. Just as Wang Lin looked over, dozens of figures appeared in each of the six transfer arrays!


      More than 100 figures appeared, and powerful auras spread out.


      The activation of these six transfer arrays cost the Green Devil Continent a great price, especially since they were teleporting so many people. The higher the cultivation level, the greater the price. If it was a third step cultivator, the price was indescribable.


      And these hundreds of cultivators were all very powerful. Transferring them had depleted more than 100,000 years of savings from the Green Devil Continent!


      These people were originally lying in ambush at various borders of the Heavenly Bull Continent, waiting for Wang Lin. However, due to an error in their prediction, they had to forcibly teleport people here. This was only a portion of the people, and there were even more teleporting here.


      These cultivators all wore similar clothes. Although the colors were different, the black and white moon patterns on their clothes were all the same!


      Wang Lin had seen this pattern on the tortoise shell. This symbol belonged to the number one sect of the Green Devil Continent, the Devil Dao Sect!


      The blockades and chase targeting Wang Lin was not an effort by the entire Green Devil Continent, just the Devil Dao Sect!


      The Meng Earth Continent was 1,000 kilometers away, but the Devil Dao Sect had arrived to stop Wang Lin. The feeling that a crisis was approaching became even stronger!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. As he rushed forward, the more than 100 cultivators that had appeared from the six transfer arrays flew out. At the same time, they all threw something toward Wang Lin!


      “Nine heads of cultivators from the Extreme Sky Prairie!”


      “Six heads of cultivators from the Extreme Sky Prairie!”


      “Head of the rogue Void Tribulant cultivator from from the Extreme Sky Prairie!”


      “Extreme Sky Prairie…”


      Those cold voices echoed through the world and entered Wang Lin’s ears, causing his heart to tremble. He looked at the heads and their miserable expressions. He was familiar with them; they were the cultivators that had fought alongside him for several months at the third meridian and survived!


      He didn’t know their names, but he had remembered their faces. The hundreds of heads were almost half of the people that had survived the Extreme Sky Prairie...


      “Don’t you like human heads? This is the first gift my Dao Devil Sect is giving you!” A poisonous voice echoed through the world.


      “Devil Dao Sect… If I leave this place today, I’ll return and destroy your entire sect!!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a monstrous red light, and he made this oath in his heart. This was the first time he felt such a strong desire to destroy a sect on the Immortal Astral Continent!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01893.xhtml

    
      #1893


      Chapter 1889 - Devil Dao Sect’S Sect Master!


      “Sundered Night!” Wang Lin suddenly turned around. He knew it would be extremely difficult to leave. The Devil Dao Sect was willing to do everything to kill him!


      The surrounding cultivators and the heads that covered the earth were enough to explain everything!


      If he wanted to leave, he would have to give it his all! He had to be fast, or else more Devil Dao Sect cultivators would arrive through the transfer array. At some point, Wang Lin would have no chance of leaving!


      The longer he stayed here, the lower his chance of survival!


      After saying these two words, the border to the Meng Earth Continent was suddenly filled with the illusion of a sea and was shrouded by the darkness of night.


      After Sundered Night appeared, Wang Lin used the strongest spell he could use as a cultivator. The sun rose and released the power to tear apart the night.


      No matter what cultivation level, the hundreds of Devil Dao Sect cultivators let out a miserable screams under the force of Sundered Night. Their bodies collapsed and their origin souls were destroyed.


      There was also the hundred people coming through the transfer array. Before their bodies could condense, they died.


      After Sundered Night, the world changed colors. Aside from Wang Lin, there was no other living soul. His face was deathly pale and the soul armor was about to dissipate. He didn’t hesitate to charged toward the Meng Earth Continent 1,000 kilometers away!


      It wasn’t that he didn’t consider destroying the seven transfer arrays, but these transfers arrays were abnormal. They had remained intact after Sundered Night, meaning he could now destroy them quickly!


      In a flash, Wang Lin crossed half of the 1,000 kilometer distance, but at this moment, the seven transfer arrays lit up. Even more powerful fluctuations came from the transfer array and the third wave of 100 cultivators chased after Wang Lin.


      There were four mid stage Void Tribulant and four late stage Void Tribulant cultivators among these hundred. The Devil Dao Sect was bringing out almost all their power to hunt Wang Lin!


      They were using the force of an entire sect to kill a person! This kind of slaughter was related to private grudges, but that wouldn’t be the only reason. No sect master or ancestor of the nine sects and thirteen factions would be so blind!!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. As the hundred of people chased after him, he knew it would be impossible to cross this 500 kilometer distance. Various spells and treasures from cultivators flew toward Wang Lin. As the five Void Tribulant cultivators closed in, Wang Lin raised his right hand and all the Ancient Dao power inside him erupted. A giant Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him.


      This shadow was a bit blurry. It was apparent it had been damaged from the self-destruction of the two Green Devil Messengers. However, it still gave people a sense of suppression from the bottom of their hearts!


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!”


      “Demon Spell, Wind and Fire Mountain!”


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reverse!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand pushed forward. The 100 cultivators, aside from the late stage Void Tribulant old monsters, all trembled and their flight paths became distorted. They all lined up like a mortal army before Wang Lin!


      This was the army formation! The power of God Tremble echoed like ripples, causing half of these cultivators to bleed from their orifices!


      Wang Lin’s fist opened to a palm and smoke came out of the heads of the cultivators. The smoke condensed into a mountain above them. This mountain was made of smoke and smashed down!


      The palm turned into a point. Life and death changed as the cultivators let out miserable cries. Most of them collapsed, but the only late stage Void Tribulant cultivator not restricted by this closed in on Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao No Celestial’s full power erupted!


      “God, Demon, Devil, Ancient Dao No Celestials!”


      This Ancient Dao No Celestials was casted after his cultivation level was increased to early stage Void Tribulant by the soul armor. Its power was amazing, and although different from Sundered Night, the destructive power was the same!


      Thunderous rumbles rang out and a grey ripple echoed. The 100 cultivators all died. The expression of the late stage Void Tribulant old monster changed and he quickly retreated. However, he still touched the grey ripples.


      The old man’s face immediately turned white and his legs began to turn into stone. He touched his own body with his hands, and every time he did so, he sent in a burst of energy to resist the Ancient Dao power invading his body.


      Aside from him, all the Devil Dao Sect cultivators at the border of the Green Devil Continent died!


      Blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. He had used up all his Ancient Dao power and the armor around him became weak. Parts of it had already turned into threads and it was about to dissipate.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and rushed forward. In a flash, 500 kilometers became 200 kilometers!


      However, just at this moment, the seven transfer arrays lit up once more. The fourth wave of cultivators appeared and chased after Wang Lin.


      “War Spirit Print!


      “Seven-Colored Lance!


      “Dark Moon Clear Sky!


      “Flowing Time!!


      “Essences, condense!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were red. He was going to cast all his spells before his soul armor dissipated to kill these Devil Dao cultivators!


      After the War Spirit Print was used, the huge, six-fingered palm print smashed down toward the 100 people. At the same time, the third transformation the Seven-Colored Lance flew forward.


      Dark Moon Clear Sky turned into a bloody moon. It began a corrosive slaughter with the reversal of time and the eruption of his essences. When Wang Lin casted all these spells, a thunderous bang echoed. The soul armor around Wang Lin turned into threads and gathered on the right side of his face.


      However, under Wang Lin’s crazed attacks, almost all the cultivators from the fourth wave died. Only three survived, and they looked at Wang Lin with deep fear in their eyes!


      After the continuous attacks, three of the seven transfer arrays finally collapsed!


      Wang Lin was knocked back and was only 100 kilometers from the Meng Earth Continent, but not only did the feeling of the crisis not lessen, it became even stronger.


      The four remaining transfer arrays were no longer fixed, but a strange force shrouded them, allowing them to move in a way no cultivator could. In a flash, they appeared 50 kilometers away from Wang Lin.


      The moment they appeared, they released a blinding light and the fifth wave of 100 cultivators rushed out toward Wang Lin, filled with killing intent!


      The moment these cultivators appeared, the several Void Tribulant cultivators that had dodged Wang Lin’s attack closed in. They circled Wang Lin, not giving him a chance to escape.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. Only a small portion of his soul armor hadn’t dissipated. His spells seemed to have been used up, but he still had a trick left!


      His fire essence true body appeared and suddenly spread out. In instantly shrouded the area.


      “Ethereal Fire, burn!!” Wang Lin roared with his hoarse voice. The 100 cultivators here were filled with emotions, so they were the best fuel for Ethereal Fire!


      The Ethereal Fire began to burn the cultivators. Bursts of fire lit up and miserable screams echoed.


      “Anyone who blocks me will die!!” Wang Lin bit his tongue to force his fatigue to disappear. With a roar, he rushed forward. With a flash of blood-colored light, the blood sword appeared in his right hand. He waved his left hand and the Vice Ghostly Sail appeared. The sail turned into black fog which then turned into countless ghosts that rushed out before Wang Lin!


      This scene was simply shocking. The cultivators being burnt by Ethereal Fire were either killed by the fire or by Wang Lin’s blood sword. The rest didn’t dare to attack while facing Wang Lin’s monstrous killing intent that would kill anything that got in his way.


      As Wang Lin charged forward, he was filled with killing intent and across the 100 kilometer distance. More and more of the 100 cultivators died as the rest retreated and looked at Wang Lin in terror.


      It wasn’t that they hadn’t met a powerful cultivator before, but someone as murderous and difficult to kill as Wang Lin was extremely rare. The price of killing Wang Lin would be even greater than opening the large transfer arrays!


      This price was likely a sect being wiped out! A heavy cost that would make the nine sects and thirteen factions into eight sects and thirteen factions!!


      The moment Wang Lin stepped onto the Meng Earth Continent, the rest of the soul armor on his body returned back to the Heavenly Bull Tattoo on the right side of his face. A sense of weakness washed over his body, but he suppressed it again.


      There was still the human-shaped earth element armor on his body. Although half of it had collapsed, it still provided powerful protection.


      Standing on the Meng Earth Continent, he staggered as blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth and he rushed away. He understood that as a rogue cultivator, he could cross between two continents. However, large amounts of Devil Dao Sect disciples entering was very different.


      The Devil Dao Sect must have considered this; otherwise, they wouldn’t have ordered two Green Devil Messengers to self-destruct and Void Cloud to delay him to make sure he stayed in the Green Devil Continent. If they didn’t care, they could have just slaughtered their way into the Meng Earth Continent to chase after him.


      As Wang Lin guessed, the cultivators of the Dao Devil Sect stopped outside the Meng Earth Continent. They hesitated and didn’t continue to chase.


      But just at this moment, four of the transfer arrays shined once more. Three of them brought dozens of cultivators, while the fourth transfer array only had one person!


      “Sect Master!!”


      “Greetings, Sect Master!!” When this man appeared, all the cultivators bowed.
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      Chapter 1890 - Calamity? Fortune?


      The person who walked out from the fourth transfer array was a middle-aged man. He was wearing a black and white daoist robe. He was tall and gave off an abnormal aura. He was very handsome, but his lips were thin, which gave him a cold aura.


      This person was definitely harsh and merciless. He would never use up the power of an entire sect just to kill one person.


      The moment he walked out of the formation, the aura of a peak late stage Void Tribulant cultivator spread out. The moment his aura spread out, the world changed colors. It was as if countless devil gods had appeared and started roaring.


      He was one step away from peak Void Tribulant!


      After he walked out, all the Devil Dao Sect cultivators half knelt to the ground and lowered their heads.


      Only this man stood there and looked at Wang Lin, who was escaping deeper into the Meng Earth Continent, with an indifferent gaze/


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. The moment the middle-aged man had walked out of the formation, the hidden sense of crisis he felt suddenly erupted.


      This life or death crisis came from the middle-aged man behind him. The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master!!


      Wang Lin didn’t look back; he moved as fast as he could. He still couldn’t use Spatial Bending, so he moved into the distance like a shadow.


      He could feel that he only needed to fly out a bit more and the force that sealed the world would disappear. Then he could merge with the world.


      However, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master was calm and didn’t hesitate like the other Devil Dao cultivators. He stepped across the border and entered the Meng Earth Continent!


      The moment he entered the Meng Earth Continent, he floated in the air and looked at Wang Lin. He slowly raised his right hand and pointed at the sky.


      “Devil, Dao!” These were the first two words he said!


      The moment his words echoed, the endless mountain range at the border of the two continents began to tremble violently. This trembling quickly spread, creating a thunderous rumble.


      As the rumble echoed, the dragon-like mountain range was pulled by an invisible force. At the edge of the left side of the mountain range, the force gathered to form a giant figure.


      This figure was that of a whited-haired old man wearing a white robe. He had the air of a celestial. He had a kind smile as he waved his sleeve at the mountain range.


      At the same time, at the other end of the mountain range, another giant shadow appeared. This was a devilish shadow covered in devilish energy. It was a cold-looking young man wearing a black robe. He gave off a defying aura filled with bloodthirst and killing intent.


      When he appeared, he pointed at the mountain range below.


      This scene shocked all the Devil Dao Sect cultivators. They looked at their sect master with feverish gazes.


      Under the spells of the celestial-looking old man in the daoist robe and the devilish young man in the black robe, the endless mountain range rumbled. The mountain range that was tens of thousands of kilometers wide was uprooted from the earth!


      The world rumbled as the mountain rose into the air. From afar, it looked like a dragon had risen into the sky!


      With a point from the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master, there was a deafening howl and the tens of thousands of kilometers mountain range flew toward the Meng Earth Continent. It’s speed could not be imagined, and it flew past Wang Lin in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment. He saw the mountain range fly over him and land 2,000 kilometers away, in the desert of the Meng Earth Continent. If this mountain range was the boundary between the two continents, then Wang Lin was still in the Green Devil Continent!


      The feeling of life or death increased like crazy until it formed a giant shadow that shrouded Wang Lin’s heart.


      “This way, you are still in the Green Devil Continent…” The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master calmly said the second sentence since he came here. At the same time, he stepped forward and appeared less than 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin in a flash.


      Wang Lin gritted his teeth and rushed forward. He knew it would be very difficult for him to escape, but it was impossible for him to simply give up!


      “Don’t be afraid, I will not kill you. I have great use for you!” The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s eyes revealed a strange light. There was a hint of contempt in them, as if he was looking at an ant. He waved his sleeve at Wang Lin.


      He was simply too powerful. At this moment, Wang Lin’s soul armor had dissipated and his cultivation level had returned back to late stage Spirit Void. After using so many spells, Wang Lin was like an empty oil lamp. The difference between their cultivation levels was simply too great. With that wave, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze and closed his eyes to connect to his avatar in the void.


      The moment the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master waved his sleeve, an extra aura appeared around Wang Lin’s body. His eyes turned golden and he waved his hand back.


      The world rumbled and Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. He coughed out blood and was knocked back as he rushed toward the mountain range. This person was too strong; even if Wang Lin could borrow power from the avatar, he would still be no match for this person!


      The collision just now had caused him to become seriously injured, and he was going to pass out. He bit his tongue to force himself to stay awake.


      The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master exclaimed softly. His eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at the escaping Wang Lin and shook his head.


      “It indeed… is the destined person… At this point, he could still resist an attack from me… Very well. In this case, let me show you the true power of the Devil Dao Sect’s handprint… Don’t you know it as well?” The middle-aged man raised his right hand and pushed at the sky.


      The sky seemed to collapse and fish scale-like ripples appeared. In a flash, the celestial-like old man in the white daoist robe appeared. He stood in the air like he was looking down upon all life, and his gaze fell on the escaping Wang Lin. He rushed down from the sky toward Wang Lin.


      As the figure rushed out, he turned into a giant, white palm print. This palm print didn’t have five fingers, but seven!


      On the other side of the celestial-like old man was a devilish-looking youth in a black robe. He stepped out with a cold snort and turned into a giant, black, seven-finger palmprint that smashed down on Wang Lin!


      From afar, it looked like the world had turned into a painting. The black and white palm prints fell from the sky toward Wang Lin. Soon, the two prints fused 10,000 feet above Wang Lin to form a black and white celestial devil palmprint!


      When this palmprint appeared, the world seemed to turn upside down and everything turned into a blur. Wang Lin stopped running and looked up at the giant celestial devil palmprint descending. He silently pondered.


      There was no despair or sorrow within him; he was calm with a trace of regret.


      Wang Lin understood that he could not avoid this calamity. He regretted that he hadn’t revived Li Muwan and that he hadn’t found his friends on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin closed his eyes. When he closed his eyes, he didn’t give up struggling but called the Heaven Defying Bead that was in his soul that he hadn’t used in a long time!!


      Heaven Defying Bead!


      The palm print instantly closed in on Wang Lin. At this moment, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master suddenly felt his heart skip a beat and an indescribable sense of shock emerged in his mind. Without hesitation, he waved his right hand.


      A sound wave spread out in all directions. The palm print grabbed Wang Lin but didn’t kill him. With the wave from the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master, the palm firmly buried Wang Lin at its center.


      After doing all of this, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master flew into the air and fused with the palm print. He then flew into the depths of the Green Devil Continent. The cultivators of the Devil Dao Sect followed their sect master into the distance.


      After everyone left, the mountain range in the distance slowly retreated back to its original position. The Meng Earth Continent didn’t respond, as if they had already reached an agreement.


      Rays of light filled the sky. The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master looked calm, but he had doubts in his heart. At that moment, he had a feeling that if he had tried to kill Wang Lin, he would have caused a major disaster.


      This kind of feeling was extremely rare for him, so he couldn’t ignore it!


      “This person is… the destined person, so he must have some secret methods… He is very cunning. If we had gone with the original plan, we wouldn’t have had to pay such a price…”


      While pondering, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master moved faster and faster toward the center of the Green Devil Continent. The location of the Green Devil Scorpion Temple!


      “Suppress this person in the Green Devil Scorpion Temple. Use his body to nourish the Green Devil and use his soul to revive the Green Devil!!”
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      Chapter 1891 - Borrowing Thunder To Erase The Soul


      Several months later, at the center of the Green Devil Continent. This place was a large, green swamp, and large amounts of bubbles formed over the swamp, giving off the smell of decay. This place was covered in a green fog that came from the bubbles and had gathered for countless years.


      In this swamp that covered tens of thousands of kilometers, there was a towering building. It was obvious at first glance that this building was a giant scorpion!


      The scorpion was hundreds of thousands of feet large. It lied on the swamp and looked very life-like!  It released powerful devilish energy, causing most cultivators to be unable to get close. The devilish energy would enter their bodies and cause them to go crazy.


      Aside from the sect master, all the cultivators of the Devil Dao Sect returned to the sect. Only the sect master arrived outside the Green Devil Scorpion Temple with Wang Lin.


      Only with his cultivation level, he would not be affected by the devilish energy here.


      At this moment, the sect master appeared next to the huge scorpion building. After he appeared, a weak cough came from below the giant scorpion.


      This cough was weak, but in this silent environment, it was extremely clear.


      As the cough slowly approached, three figures slowly walked out from the mouth of the scorpion.


      Among the three figures, the two in the back wore green dao robes. They both had the mark of a scorpion on their robes. The two of them looked only middle-aged but gave off the aura of mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Their expressions were cold, as if they had no emotions.


      The two of them were like guards guarding a figure covered completely in a green robe. This figure looked extremely old, and as the figure walked out, it coughed.


      The old figure that was coughing stopped and asked with a hoarse voice, “Did you bring the person back…”


      The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master was very polite to the old man hidden in the green robe. He clasped his hands and nodded.


      “I have brought him here. Take a look, Ji Si.”


      After he spoke, he waved his right hand and a figure covered in black and white appeared. Wang Lin’s eyes were closed as he sat there motionlessly.


      “Very good. He should be very good at suppressing the luck of the Green Devil Continent and satisfying Lord Green Devil…” The old man looked up. Although his face couldn’t be seen, his demonic eyes inside the green robe looked at Wang Lin with satisfaction.


      The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master slowly said, “In order to capture him, my Devil Dao Sect paid a great price.”


      “Once Lord Green Devil has been resurrected, you will have the reward you were promised! But to suppress this person, I’ll need your Grand Devil Dao Law. You know what to do, erase his origin soul, destroy his mind and memory!” The old man’s voice was hoarse and he looked at Wang Lin excitedly.


      “This person’s will is extremely strong, it won’t be easy to destroy his mind and memory…” The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master smiled and didn’t immediately start.


      “Cough… In the future, the Green Devil Continent will only have one sect, the Devil Dao Sect!” The old man covered in the green robe coughed violently for a long time before he spoke.


      “Good. Since Ji Si has given his word, I’ll use my full strength and use the Grand Devil Dao Law to plant the seed of Devil Dao Transformation. Let him destroy his own mind!” The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master laughed and no longer hesitated. His right hand pierced the light and pointed to the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. He grabbed the black and white light that was wrapped around Wang Lin and threw it into the huge scorpion building.


      Wang Lin was suddenly throw toward the scorpion, creating a howl as he flew. When he landed, a giant vortex appeared on the back of the scorpion and sucked him in.


      “He has many essences in his body. There are a total of eight, and one of them has formed an essence true body! Among the eight, one of them is the same as mine, which is the thunder essence!


      “I’ll use this thunder essence as the link to destroy his mind and memory!” The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master sat down. He closed his eyes and remained motionless.


      The green-robed old man at the mouth of the scorpion turned and walked inside. The cough slowly faded and the two Green Devil Messenger-like guards didn’t speak at all as they disappeared into the Scorpion.


      In the deepest part of the scorpion was a void filled with endless green lights. Each green light was a large number of green scorpion souls. They gathered in this space and constantly howled.


      Wang Lin was sitting inside this space and remained motionless. However, countless green scorpions gathered around him and covered most of his body.


      His body didn’t move, but there were flash of thunder in his right eye. An essence was moving through his body like crazy. It was his thunder essence!


      This thunder essence moved around, causing popping sounds to come from his body. Arcs of thunder would spread out across his body.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was in a coma. His mind and soul were silent with no sign of movement. However, what outsiders couldn’t see, not even Ji Si or the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master, was that a bead was slowly rotating in Wang Lin’s soul.


      Every time it turned once, Wang Lin’s soul, mind, and memories would tremble a bit while being protected by a layer of soft light.


      At this moment, it was as if he was separated from his body. In his strange state, his thunder essence became even more powerful and soon overpowered the rest of his essences. Although it was still a bit inferior to the fire essence that had formed an essence true body, it was getting closer and closer in power.


      It was as if an invisible passage had been created between Wang Lin’s body and the sect master’s body. It was slowly fusing with his thunder essence that hadn’t formed an essence true body yet.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, several months went by.


      During these months, Wang Lin’s thunder essence had become even stronger and thunderous rumbles were echoing in his body. He continued to absorb the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s thunder essence that contained its own will.


      In these few months of time, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master, who was sitting outside, frowned. He didn’t expect Wang Lin’s thunder essence to absorb so much of his thunder essence and still not form its own will.


      His original plan was that in just one month of time, his thunder essence would completely replace Wang Lin’s thunder essence. Because his thunder essence contained his will, he could use this method to perfectly erase Wang Lin’s divine sense and memories according to Ji Si’s request.


      If not for Ji Si’s request, he would’ve used one of the countless other methods to erase Wang Lin’s mind. However, those methods were too rough and could leave damage. Even the smallest bit of damage could affect the resurrection of the Green Devil Scorpion in the future.


      On a day in the fourth month, the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master would not bear it anymore and said, “Ji Si, I need your help. Otherwise, it will be very difficult to do what you requested.”


      He felt helpless because even though almost all his thunder essence had entered Wang Lin’s body, it still couldn’t replace Wang Lin’s essence to form its own will.


      This was very strange. It was as if there was a vortex in Wang Lin’s body that was absorbing his will. The truth was just as he suspected. Every time the Heaven Defying Bead turned, aside from protecting Wang Lin, it would also absorb a bit of the foreign entities in Wang Lin’s body.


      “I’m here… Cough…” An ancient voice and hoarse voice came from the scorpion. Before it could finish speaking, there was a violent coughing fit that lasted for a long time before the voice continued.


      “I have two Thunder Emperor Beads I got from the Thunder Emperor Continent. I originally planned to give them to the lord once he awakened… I’ll give you one…” As the voice echoed, there was a bolt of grey lightning. The scorpion shined and a ray of light flew toward the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master.


      It instantly closed in and turned into a fist-sized bead. This bead was filled with countless bolts of thunder, and there was the shadow of a chariot inside. There was also the vague figure of a person on the chariot who looked like the emperor of thunder!


      With the Devil Dao Sect’s sect master’s cultivation level and knowledge, he felt his heart skip a beat. His eyes revealed a strange light and he struggled for a moment before he gave up on the idea. This was a gift for the Green Scorpion after it revived, so he wouldn’t dare to take it. If not for the need to wipe out Wang Lin’s divine sense and memory, Ji Si would have never taken it out.


      The Devil Dao Sect’s sect master no longer hesitated. He opened his mouth and inhaled. The countless threads of thunder flew into his mouth and were devoured by him. Before he could keep any, all of them were sucked into Wang Lin’s body by the Grand Devil Dao Law.


      Deep inside the scorpion in the green space, Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. The thunder essence in his body suddenly powered up greatly and show signs of forming a thunder essence true body!
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      Chapter 1892 - The Dream Of The Past Comes True!


      Wang Lin’s thunder essence became even more powerful as he continued to absorb. Due to the Heaven Defying Bead, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master was unable to condense his will and erase Wang Lin’s mind.


      However, at this moment, after the Devil Dao Sect's sect master devoured the Thunder Emperor Bead, the endless thunder essence that entered his body was absorbed by Wang Lin’s body like crazy.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and his long hair moved without any wind. Countless arcs of thunder moved around his body and gave off endless thunder might.


      This thunder might was heaven-shattering - so much so that even this green space trembled. The green light gathered to form a large amount of green scorpions around Wang Lin, and they roared silently.


      However, as this incredibly powerful thunder essence entered Wang Lin’s body and was about to condense the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s will, the Heaven Defying bead slowly turned. It sucked away some of the will. It was like a fountain that was about to overflow with water suddenly stopped. Then a balance was reached and the water began to slowly recede.


      “How can this be!?” Outside the scorpion building, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master in the fog suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a look of disbelief. He could not see the Heaven Defying Bead inside Wang Lin’s body. To him, Wang Lin’s body was normal and he had no idea where his lost will had gone.


      He wasn’t the only one who noticed that something was wrong. Inside the Scorpion Temple, the old man named Ji Si also frowned. After muttering a bit, he coughed and waved his sleeve.


      Another bolt of thunder flew out from the scorpion building and turned into the same Thunder Emperor Bead. It then flew toward the Devil Dao Sect's sect master.


      The old and hoarse voice came out and was mixed with coughing. “The last Thunder Emperor Bead. Even the Thunder Emperor Continent has less than three remaining. If you still can’t succeed, then all the promises from before will be void!”


      The Devil Dao Sect's sect master was extremely gloomy. He didn’t think it would be this difficult. He stared at the Thunder Emperor Bead and the veins on his face bulged. He then opened his mouth and inhaled. The thunder rushed into his mouth.


      The moment he devoured the bead, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master formed a seal and pressed it against his eyebrows. He let out a roar at the sky.


      “Thunder essence, scatter!!” With a roar, all the thunder essence in his body was released by him without any hesitation, and all of it rushed into Wang Lin. This thunder contained all of his will, so he had to succeed this time!


      The thunder essence also contained a powerful surge of thunder from the second Thunder Emperor Bead. It pushed the Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s will toward Wang Lin rapidly.


      As the indescribable thunder essence rushed forward, Wang Lin’s body inside the green space trembled once more. Even more thunder arched around his body and suddenly expanded to more than 1,000 feet in radius. The area 1,000 feet around Wang Lin became a thunder hell!


      The thunder moved and shined brightly. Wang Lin’s head rose outside of his control and the thunder mark in his right eye flashed nine times before it flew out.


      The thunder mark rushed out and turned into a giant thunder mark 1,000 feet above Wang Lin. The moment it appeared, it began absorbing the surrounding thunder like crazy. As the thunder fused with the mark, a human-shaped outline appeared around the thunder mark!!!


      This was the outline of an essence true body. Although it hadn’t formed yet, judging by its current state, it wouldn’t take long before it turned into an essence true body!!


      In a flash, all the thunder around here was absorbed and then even more thunder erupted from Wang Lin’s body. Thunder came out of every pore in Wang Lin’s body. It wasn’t just one strand of thunder from each of the 108,000 pores, but at least 10 strands of thunder.


      This was a large amount of thunder - enough to shake the world. The thunder occupied every corner of this space and almost replaced the green light, turning this space into a thunder space!


      This large amount of thunder rushed into the human outline in the thunder mark. The rumble was so loud that it could be heard clearly outside the Scorpion Temple. The fusion of all this thunder caused part of the Green Devil Continent to tremble.


      The human-shaped outline continued to absorb thunder and grew rapidly. Inside the outline, bones made of thunder began to form. Each bone was formed by countless strands of thunder tightly arranged together. In a flash, a full skeleton had appeared.


      Shortly after, as large amounts of thunder entered, fine lines appeared, forming the nerves, flesh, and blood. When the last strand of thunder was absorbed, what floated above the unconscious Wang Lin was another Wang Lin!!


      Its eyes were closed and it was surrounded by thunder. It was born from thunder, and just by standing there, it would make all thunder in the world yield.


      Thunder essence true body!!


      The thunder essence true body Wang Lin dreamed of was born in such a way. However, this essence true body didn’t belong to Wang Lin. Instead, it belonged to the Devil Dao Sect's sect master!!


      Because this thunder essence true body contained the will of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master!


      Outside the scorpion building, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master was struggling. He sensed the existence of the thunder essence true body and was shocked. He had underestimated Wang Lin again. He didn’t think that Wang Lin’s comprehension of this essence would be so deep that after forming the fire essence true body, he would have the potential to give birth to a second essence true body!!


      At this moment, the Devil Dao Sect's sect master was in a dilemma. He longed for the thunder essence true body, but if he took it, he couldn’t fulfill Ji Si’s request.


      While he struggled, a cough came from the scorpion building. When the Devil Dao Sect's sect master heard this, he revealed a decisive gaze.


      “Compared to the benefits promised by the Green Devil Scorpion once it revives, although the thunder essence true body is precious, it isn’t impossible to give up!” The Devil Dao Sect's sect master’s hands quickly formed seals and he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. He closed his eyes and focused his attention on the thunder essence true body above Wang Lin in the green space inside the scorpion!


      The thunder essence true body trembled. With its eyes closed, it raised its right hand and pressed down on Wang Lin below. The moment the hand pressed down, Wang Lin’s body trembled. The last seven strands of thunder essence flew out from the orifices of Wang Lin’s raised head!


      They came out of the eyes, ears, nose, and mouth, and the thunder went into the matching orifices on the thunder essence true body one by one. The moment those seven strands went into the thunder essence true body, it opened its eyes!


      It revealed a gloomy gaze and was filled with the aura of the Devil Dao Sect's sect master. Its body trembled and the thunder of the world trembled with it. Outside the scorpion, outside the temple, large amounts of shocking thunder appeared over most of the Green Devil Continent.


      Thunderous rumbles rang out loudly and rushed toward the Scorpion Temple at the center at an unimaginable speed!


      The speed of this thunder was indescribable, and faster than any thunder. It was like Spatial Bending. It all rushed into the green space inside the scorpion at the Scorpion Temple.


      In an instant, the thunder essence true body was surrounded by this surge of thunder, forming a  suit of armor. It also formed a crown on its head!!


      This was the crown of the thunder emperor!!


      The moment the crown formed, the endless thunder that was gathering condensed to form a thunder war chariot.


      It was at this moment that the thunder essence true body was completely formed!


      Wang Lin’s body, which was sitting below, violently trembled. The Heaven Defying Bead was not hidden but was activated, protecting his origin soul. His awakening was due to that tremble in his heart.


      The moment Wang Lin awakened, he opened his eyes and saw the thunder essence true body that had formed in the sky!!


      When Wang Lin saw the thunder essence true body, he trembled for a moment. He was still in a daze, but he soon understood everything!!


      He was startled because of the shocking scene that was revealed when he used the Soul Eye Dao for the first time in the Great Soul Sect!


      That scene was exactly the same as what he was seeing now!!


      Back then, Wang Lin saw that his own thunder essence true body was going to use thunder to suppress him. He didn’t understand how his essence true body could possibly do this!


      After all, the thunder essence body was formed by him and completely belonged to him. What he had seen was impossible, yet it had come true!
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      Chapter 870 - Qing Shui’s Bias


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale when he only felt a unimaginable force suddenly appear during the battle. This caused his body to tremble and he was forced to retreat and cough out a mouthful of blood. After he landed, he took several steps back.


      As for Russell, he also coughed out a mouthful of blood and was forced to retreat. After taking a few steps back, he stared at Wang Lin with a murderous gaze.


      Master Flamespark didn’t favor either side when he forced them apart. However, the mouthful of blood from Wang Lin caused the Ji Realm from Qing Shui to shoot out!


      “He is not someone you can kill. You don’t have the qualifications!” The Ji Realm appeared and the world changed colors. A cold aura surrounded the area!


      This cold aura was filled with an extreme force. The expressions of the old monsters on the praying mats all changed. This was the first time they had seen Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s most powerful spell!


      Even the expressions of the surrounding cultivators instantly changed!


      “Stop!” Master Flamespark suddenly stood up, but he was too late!


      Russell only felt an irresistible force rush into his body. He only saw red, as if a bolt of red lightning had entered his body. After that, he only heard the sound of his origin soul collapsing inside his body!


      As this sound entered his ears, an unimaginable pain moved inside his body!


      Russell’s origin soul wasn’t able to resist this red lightning bolt at all. His origin soul immediately shattered into countless pieces that pierced his body. This caused a large amount of blood to burst out of his body. He struggled to turn around to look at the person who killed him, but he only turned around halfway before his eyes dimmed and he fell to the ground!


      His breathing stopped and he was dead!


      A flash of red light came from Russell’s body. The red lightning bolt took the energy from Russell’s origin soul and returned to Qing Shui. His face turned slightly red.


      Silence, the surrounding was completely silent. This sudden development caused all the cultivators to gasp. They lost their ability to think as they recalled the unimaginable thing that had just occurred.


      “Qing Shui!” Master Flamespark’s gaze toward Qing Shui was fierce and filled with rage.


      Qing Shui calmly said, “You made Xu Mu cough out blood, so I wanted that person’s life!”


      Master Flamespark stared at Qing Shui and said, “I wasn’t biased at all earlier. Qing Shui, if you don’t give me an explanation, then even if we have to trash the celestial title competition, I’ll fight with you!”


      “It was merely an accident. If you want to fight, then let’s fight!” Qing Shui’s right eye flashed red. He had absorbed the divine retribution, so his Ji Realm had covered a bit. His old habits began to gradually reveal themselves.


      There was no need to kill Russell. If there was really a reason, then it was because Qing Shui was biased! He couldn’t repay his master’s kindness. Even though his master was only joking back then, right now he was very serious and cared about every word his master had said. In his heart, Xu Mu was his junior apprentice brother, and as long as he was here, no one was allowed to bully Xu Mu! Moreover, Qing Shui had clearly seen the killing intent in Russell’s eyes. He had to kill someone like this!


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He looked at Qing Shui and respectfully said, “Thank you… Senior Apprentice Brother!”


      After he said that, it immediately set off a wave!


      “Senior apprentice brother? This… This Xu Mu is Senior Qing Shui’s junior apprentice brother?”


      “This matter is too inconceivable. I didn’t think that Qing Shui and Xu Mu would have the same teacher. Rumor has it that Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s master was Celestial Emperor Bai Fan… This Xu Mu… is he Bai Fan’s disciple as well?”


      “No wonder Xu Mu has been so arrogant in these recent years. So it turns out this Xu Mu’s senior apprentice brother is Celestial Lord Qing Shui. Hmph, if not for Celestial Lord Qing Shui, this Xu Mu would be nothing!”


      Xu Ting’s expression was gloomy as he licked his lips and stared at Wang Lin. His mind spun rapidly, but in the end he looked at Qing Shui with fear in his eyes and made a decision.


      As for the six-fingered cultivator and the big-headed boy, they were both startled and they each had their own thoughts.


      Xi Zifeng’s mouth was wide open. She felt disbelieve regarding the relation between Wang Lin and Qing Shui. While she felt joy, but at the same time she couldn’t help but sigh.


      “I’m afraid nothing will ever happen between him and someone like me in my lifetime…”


      “My lord is actually the disciple of Celestial Emperor Bai Fan! The junior disciple of Celestial Lord Qing Shui!”


      Zhan Konglie stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before him. He made up his mind!


      As for Nangong Han, he wryly smiled and thought, “This Xu Mu has the same master as Celestial Lord Qing Shui. I should get on friendlier terms with him; it will definitely benefit me in the future.”


      Not only him, but even the eyes of some of the old monsters on the praying mats lit up. Only Blood God sneered in his heart.


      Bursts of discussion entered Master Flamespark’s ears. He looked at Qing Shui and, after silently pondering for a moment, he smiled, “Since Celestial Lord killed him by accident, then we will discuss this matter later. However, Celestial Lord, please consider the fact that it isn’t easy for us cultivators to cultivate, so please be more careful next time.”


      Qing Shui closed his eyes and didn’t respond.


      Master Flamespark let out a sigh in his heart. It was he who unlocked Qing Shui’s seal. Although Qing Shui’s cultivation hadn’t recovered, after careful observation, he found that there was a power hidden inside Qing Shui’s body. This power wasn’t the Ji Realm, but it still made him feel fear, so he really didn’t want such a trivial matter to effect their relationship.


      More importantly, even the respected senior who captured the Moon Beast told him to not provoke Qing Shui. Back then, even Bai Fen used good will and took him as an apprentice to get Qing Shui on his side instead of using force to make Qing Shui yield.


      “Russell was too arrogant! Since he is dead, he is dead, but it is really unfortunate to lose his understanding of divine sense spells…” Master Flamesparks eyes fell on Wang Lin and thought, “This Xu Mu must have a powerful treasure protecting his origin soul. Perhaps it was a gift from Qing Shui.”


      Master Flamespark’s voice was calm as he said, “Xu Mu qualifies!”


      Since Russell had died, Master Flamespark commanded someone else to be the judge. The person who came to replace Russell was shocked by Russell’s death. Eventually, out of the 325 people, 196 remained. The rest were all sent outside by the transfer arrays.


      “The second trial, the earth trial!” Master Flamespark’s right hand formed a seal and pressed down toward the thunder lake below.


      An illusory rune condensed in his hand and quickly landed on the square. The moment the print landed, the entire square began to rumble. Endless rumbles of thunder echoed and lightning arched within the square. It was as if it had turned into a real lake made of thunder.


      These lightning bolts were like silver snakes that constantly flashed. They were densely packed together before they suddenly scattered in all directions and 30 feet of open space appeared at the center of the square.


      “Withstand for 15 breaths of time and you pass. The rest will be disqualified!”


      Roars came from the thunder lake. A giant thunder spirit formed from the thunder outside the open area. As it moved, it gave off an oppressing aura.


      The gazes of the surrounding cultivators all fell on Wang Lin. Wang Lin was absolutely the highlight of the last trial. Everyone wanted to see how long Xu Mu would withstand the second trial!


      Even some famous old monsters started to pay attention.


      “The pressure of other thunder spirit in the thunder lake is not something ordinary people can withstand. Even this Xu Mu can only withstand 20 breaths at most. After all, even out of all the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple who cultivate thunder cultivation methods, there aren’t many that could withstand more than 20 breaths!”


      “As far as I know, this thunder lake is one of the trials to become a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. The messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple are divided into four ranks. If you can withstand 20 breaths, you are rank 4, and 80 breaths makes you rank 1. If you can last more than 100 breaths of time, you can become a messenger of the inner temple! I don’t know how long this Xu Mu can last, but I’m somewhat looking forward to it!”


      “This thunder lake tests real cultivation, so there will probably be no miracles for this Xu Mu! I’m more optimistic about Xu Ting from planet Dong Lin!”


      The surrounding cultivators quietly chattered.
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      Russell’s pupils shrank and his divine sense spread out. The divine sense of a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator was far stronger than early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator’s. As his divine sense spread out, it caused the remaining seven golden giants to shine brightly. It also created a powerful pressure within the area!


      The seven golden giants rushed out toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he didn’t stop; he charged out with the Karma Whip before him. The whip wrapped around Wang Lin and extended into a 1,000-foot-long whip. Then Wang Lin immediately grabbed the whip.


      With one shake, the Karma Whip let out a sharp whistle that was like the howling of a ghost. Then it immediately lashed forward. One of the golden giants was immediately hit and collapsed with a bang!


      The Karma Whip was originally black, but after destroying four golden giants, it was as if it was shedding and scale-like pieces began to peel back.


      Bursts of golden light leaked out from the Karma Whip. It was as if the whip had absorbed the power of the sun and moon! The Karma Whip lashed out while giving off a golden glow like a dragon. As it moved, there was a series of popping sounds and the remaining golden giants all collapsed!


      This scene caused all the viewers’ eyes to bulge out. Even the old monsters on the praying mats became interested.


      “An early stage Nirvana Scryer battling a mid stage Nirvana Scryer, this is uncommon!”


      “I know this person, he is Xu Mu!”


      “That magical treasures is too vicious; it is specialized in injuring divine sense. Russell’s divine sense is unpredictable, but he has met his match!”


      “Master Demon Xu Mu? No wonder this person dared to battle Russell!”


      “Lord!” Shengong Hu was watching the battle between Wang Lin and Russell. His mind trembled and his blood began to boil. While he stared at Wang Lin, the respect in his eyes gradually became reverence. Although it wasn’t to the point of fanaticism, his opinion of Wang Lin was currently very high.


      Zhan Konglie was also watching this scene, and he took a deep breath. He could vaguely see that powerful battle intent from Senior. It was just as Senior had said, that battle intent was the determination to win!


      Wang Lin’s black hair floated in the air as he charged at Russell. This entire area was pressured by Russell’s divine sense, so he felt as if he was trudging through water. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his left hand formed a seal. The two black dragons started rotating around Wang Lin’s body, forming a giant vortex.


      This vortex immediately became crazy. It was like a storm with two roaring, black dragons inside. Wang Lin was standing inside the storm with his white robe flapping in the wind, and he shouted, “Break!”


      With that, the vortex formed by the black dragons suddenly expanded, creating a series of crackling sounds. The impact created by the two black dragons forced open a gap within the divine sense suppression.


      Although Wang Lin’s cultivation and divine sense were no match for Russell, his spells were amazing and he had a treasure that specialized against divine sense!


      The moment an opening was created, the Karma Whip immediately lashed out. As rumbling sounds echoed, Russell’s divine sense suppression collapsed and was pushed back.


      Wang Lin’s figure moved like lightning and charged out the moment the divine sense collapsed. The two black dragons let out roars and blasts of cold wind toward Russell.


      This cold wind filled the area and caused the surrounding cultivators to feel cold. It was as if they were trapped in ice, and their expressions changed greatly.


      Russell’s expression was gloomy. Killing intent flashed across his eyes and then he simply sat down and formed a seal with his hands. He completely ignored the blast from the black dragons and closed his eyes.


      “I, Russell, am at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer. If I can’t kill you, then my thousands of years of cultivation have been a waste!” The moment Russell closed his eyes, a powerful surge of divine sense came out of his body and turned into countless needles!


      There were endless needles formed by his divine sense all around him. Thousands of them gathered and formed a dense group around him before they all shot toward Wang Lin.


      Every single sharp needle contained Russell’s changed divine sense. This was the spell that made him famous and the spell that all the seniors praised him for!


      Among cultivators, a majority of spells focus on power transformed from their own bodies; very few directly attack the origin soul. However, if you bring up a divine sense attack, it would shock any cultivator!


      Spells formed from the body can be resisted, but divine sense spells specialize in injuring the origin soul. Once one’s origin soul is damaged, on the less serious side it will be a serious injury, but the victim is more likely to have a drop in cultivation level or die!


      The spell Yao Bingyun used back then could be considered one. However, that was a fusion of divine sense and origin energy. Although it was effective, it also had its flaws.


      However, the spell Russell displayed was pure divine sense without any origin energy, and this made it even stronger. It was precisely because he put all his effort into his divine sense that he could have such a high status in the Thunder Celestial Temple with his mere mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation!


      “You acted first, I’m merely defending myself, so accept your death!” As Russell shouted, his eyes suddenly opened and countless divine sense needles shot toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, then both of his hands formed a seal and he pushed forward. The two black dragons formed by Call the Wind blasted out cold wind and intersected with the divine sense needles. They seemed transparent to each other as they directly went through each other and the blast from the black dragons went directly at Russell!


      The divine sense needles quickly closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. If he was facing a real mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator, the battle would’ve been difficult. After all, each gap in cultivation at the second step was huge. However, this Russell was using divine sense!


      If it was someone else, Russell’s divine sense would be difficult to deal with. After all, the different in cultivation levels represented the difference in divine sense as well. The stronger cultivator will crush the weaker one!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t even consider the divine sense attack a threat. The moment those divine sense needles closed in, the Karma Whip lashed out. After a series of popping sounds, a large amount of divine sense needles collapsed. However, there were too many, so some of them bypassed the Karma Whip and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      They turned into a powerful force and charged toward Wang Lin’s origin soul. However, the moment they got close to Wang Lin’s origin soul, they collided with the Ancient God Leather Armor and collapsed!


      With the Ancient God Leather Armor, this kind of divine sense attack wasn’t enough!


      At this moment, the black dragons closed in on Russell, and his expression became grim. His hand formed a seal and he pointed between his eyebrows. He didn’t even look at the black dragons, he only stared at Wang Lin, and a ray of green light came out from between his eyebrows. The green light was bright and soon formed a green snake!


      This green snake opened its vicious mouth and exposed its sharp fangs. It let out a hiss and charged out. The moment the Karma Whip landed on the snake, the snake split into two. After avoiding the whip, it went from the right and left sides and landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      The two green snakes entered his body and turned into two strands of unimaginable force that charged toward Wang Lin’s origin soul. One of the strands was a bit faster than the other. When it got close to Wang Lin’s origin soul, it opened its mouth and attempted to devour it. However, its fangs collided with the Ancient God Leather Armor and broke, but the snake’s fierceness wasn’t reduced; it slammed into the armor.


      The moment the snake collided with the Ancient God Leather Armor, it turned into green gas and attempted to get through the armor. At this moment, the other green snake arrived. It opened its mouth and mercilessly attempted to devour Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      The Ancient God Leather Armor trembled, causing the green snake to collapse with a miserable groan. The green gas moved around the leather armor.


      No one outside could see the dangerous scene inside his origin soul. Just a moment of carelessness would have resulted in death. Wang Lin’s face was pale and his eyes were filled with killing intent. His fingers formed a sword and he charged at Russell!


      Russell’s pupils shrank. His eyes became filled with terror and he exclaimed, “Impossible!” He couldn’t believe that his mid stage Nirvana Scryer divine sense attack had caused the other party no damage. This went against his thousands of years of cultivation!


      “Even if he has a treasure specialized in protecting his origin soul, my cultivation level is one small realm above his and I have specialized my divine sense attacks for thousands of years. Even if there is a celestial treasure that protects the origin soul, there is no way he takes no damage!” While Russell was shocked, the two black dragons mercilessly tried to devour him.


      Russell’s face was pale. His mastery of origin energy was a lot weaker than his understanding of divine sense. However, he was still a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator, and naturally he had a lot of treasures. At this moment, he slapped his bag and a small drum appeared. He threw the drum into the air and it immediately grew. As the two black dragons closed in, the drum began to beat, creating a powerful gust of wind.


      However, under the blasts of the two black dragons the drum immediately trembled and the sound of the drum stopped.


      As Russell retreated, he pointed at the drum and shouted, “Drum, collapse!”


      As the drum trembled, a powerful force immediately came out. The force formed a storm that collided with one of the black dragons.


      An earth-shaking sound that caused the surrounding cultivators’ ears to ring echoed. The drum collapsed and one of the black dragons also shattered into pieces.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning. At the moment the drum collapsed, he rushed out and landed on the remaining black dragon. He rushed toward Russell filled with killing intent.


      Wang Lin knew that because Russell’s divine sense spell was broken, Russell’s mind was shaken and an opening had appeared. If he didn’t take this opportunity to attack and allowed Russell to recover, then this battle would drag on! This was especially true if Russell started using origin spells. If it came to that and Wang Lin was a bit careless, he would lose. Although, with Qing Shui here, he wasn’t likely to die, but his qualification to continue would disappear!


      As he charged out, Wang Lin raised his hand and the Celestial Sealing Stamp charged out. It smashed toward Russell at an even faster speed. Russell’s expression was pale, but his eyes shined brightly. He stopped worrying about his divine sense spell being broken and his right hand formed a seal. Origin energy gathered in his hand and formed a bolt of flaming thunder.


      Just as Russell was about to throw it, killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes and he shouted, “Stop!”


      With one word, Russell immediately felt countless threads reach out from the void and wrap around him. Although he broke free after a slight struggle, the Celestial Sealing Stamp came smashing down on him.


      At the same time, the hundreds of thousands of golden runes flew out and surrounded Russell.


      Russell’s heart was depressed. Origin spells were not his strong suit, his strongest power was his divine sense. However, it had no effect on Wang Lin, which made him very bitter.


      After breaking free of the Stop spell, Russell threw the flaming thunderbolt in his hand. The flaming thunderbolt immediately grew to more than 100 feet wide. A big mouth appeared within the flaming thunderbolt and it attempted to devour the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      The flaming thunder caused the entire Celestial Sealing Stamp to be covered in flames. However, the stamp wasn’t damaged at all and mercilessly smashed down.


      There was a loud bang when the Celestial Sealing Stamp smashed down. Russell had a gloomy expression as he escaped. His clothes were somewhat damaged and his eyes were slightly red.


      “I refuse to believe you can continue to resist all my divine sense spells!” Russell’s eyes were bloodshot as he charged out at Wang Lin. As he charged out, his divine sense spread out and formed a pair of hands. The hands clapped together then and divine sense ripples charged out at Wang Lin.


      The Stop spell was broken, causing Wang Lin’s mind to be shaken, and he suffered the backlash. As he moved, he slapped his bag of holding and took out an origin soul to help him recover his origin energy. At this moment, not only did Russell not retreat, but he charged forward and the ripples closed in on Wang Lin.


      The Karma Whip moved and continued to lash out before Wang Lin. The ripples immediately collapsed, but some of them still got through and landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin’s expression turned pale. Although the Ancient God Leather Armor was strong, some vibrations were still transmitted to his divine sense. His eyes were filled with killing intent and he also stepped out. Both of his hands formed a seal and Heavenly Chops appeared from both hands. Heavenly Chops flew out one by one from his hands.


      Russell and Wang Lin began to move faster and faster. One side attacked with divine sense and defended with origin energy. The other side attacked with origin energy and defended with divine sense. The two of them began an earth-shaking battle!


      Explosions continued to echo and the battle between the two became even more fierce!


      “Enough!” Just when their battle had reached its peak, Master Flamespark let out a roar with a frown. Along with his roar was a powerful origin energy that squeezed the space between the two. This caused their battle to stop and the two to retreated!


      A flash of killing intent appeared in Qing Shui’s eyes. He let out a cold snort and a ray of Ji Realm shot out!
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      Master Flamespark’s voice was calm as he slowly said, “It is indeed that stone!”


      The old man’s eyes darkened a bit and he said, “Rumor has it that this stone is a relic from the ancient Celestial Realm. If one can leave their name on it, their soul can directly go into the ancient Celestial Realm that is rumored to have vanished!


      I didn’t expect the Celestial Bestowing Stone to be at the Thunder Celestial Temple!”


      The middle-aged man named Gongsun opened and closed his eyes. Every time his eyes opened, light would shine out, and he calmly said, “Although the ancient Celestial Realm has disappeared, rumors were left behind, saying that countless years from now, the ancient Celestial Realm will reopen. When that happens, only the people whose names were left on the Celestial Bestowing Stone will be allowed to go! Although it is only a rumor, it is the only clue left!”


      The surroundings were completely quiet. Aside from a select few people, almost no one knew what the Celestial Bestowing Stone was. However, after hearing what the old man named Xiang said, they all immediately understood the important of this stone.


      However, there were many cultivators who didn’t know what the ancient Celestial Realm was. They all looked at their families’ ancestors.


      Master Flamespark calmly said, “The Celestial Bestowing Stone shattered into countless fragments when the Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed. My Thunder Celestial Temple didn’t obtain it, so no need to think about this matter. It was when that senior captured the Moon Beast that he found me and gave me a piece the size of my fist!”


      After he said this, all the old monsters on the praying mats became silent and no longer inquired about this matter.


      “The three trials of heaven, earth, and human. The first trial is human. If you can withstand 10 breaths of time, then you pass!”


      “Russell, enter the thunder lake!” Master Thunderspark’s voice spread across the area and a ray of green light closed in. The green light turned into a green-robed middle-aged man before everyone.


      This person clasped his hands at everyone and said, “As the Lord of the Temple orders!” As he spoke, he descended toward the square. He stood on top of the square with his hand behind his back. There was a trace of pride in his calm expression.


      His appearance caught the attention of the surrounding cultivators. There were naturally people who were aware of Russell’s identity, and discussions began.


      “The Thunder Celestial Temple’s Russell!”


      “Rumor has it that he reached the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer 300 years ago and that he has been in closed door cultivation for 300 years and never appeared. I didn’t expect him to be the gatekeeper for the human trial.”


      “This Russell is not simple, especially the change in his divine sense. Rumor has it that even some famous old monsters praise him!”


      Bursts of discussion echoed throughout the area. Russell raised his head and looked up at the hundreds of juniors. He was calm as he said, “In my eyes, none of you are eligible to become the 108 celestials, because killing you would be no more difficult than crushing ants! Now I’m going to point at one of you. Anyone I point at will come down!”


      After Russell spoke, a majority of cultivators that came out from the transfer arrays looked gloomily at Russell. This was especially true for Xu Ting. His eyes flashed red, but he didn’t speak.


      Russell didn’t waste time and his right hand casually pointed at a cultivator from the Northern Domain.


      After the cultivator was pointed at, he hesitated for a moment, but it was that hesitation that caused Russell to let out a cold snort and his right hand reached out. A large hand appeared and rushed out so fast that even the surrounding cultivators could feel the wind.


      That large hand moved as fast as lightning and caught the cultivator in an instant. It mercilessly dragged the cultivator down and threw that cultivator to the side.


      The cultivator’s expression immediately turned pale. His was only at the Illusory Yin stage, and after being grabbed by that large hand, he felt as if ice had entered his body and solidified his origin energy. Once he landed, he immediately sat down in the lotus position.


      Russell revealed his impatience. He didn’t consider this so-called celestial title competition worthy of his time. If it wasn’t for the fact that the Lord of the Temple had asked him personally, which meant that he couldn’t refuse, he wouldn’t have come to become the judge for the first trial. In addition, there was another reason why he became the judge for this trial.


      After dragging down the cultivator, the impatience in his eyes became even stronger. His divine sense spread out and the world changed colors. Russell’s divine sense was extremely strange and could change shape. When it came out, a golden giant immediately appeared and a loud rumble echoed across the void.


      After the giant appeared, it rushed toward the cultivator that was sitting there. It was very fast and it closed in on the cultivator in only three steps. The golden giant raised its fist and threw it at the cultivator sitting there!


      This punch was still on its way when the cultivator’s face turned deathly pale and his eyes became filled with terror. His clothes and hair were blown backward by the wind created by the punch.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up like a torch as he stared at this scene. At the moment the golden giant’s fist landed, the cultivator’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. There was a blur when the cultivator’s origin soul was knocked out. Terrified, the cultivator’s origin soul quickly retreated.


      As Russell let out a cold snort, the golden giant withdrew its fist, took a few steps back, and stood next to Russell.


      “Trash, with your cultivation and mental strength, you’re not qualified to participate in the celestial title competition. You’re not qualified!” The impatience in Russell’s eyes became even stronger. He felt that testing this person was a waste of his time.


      That cultivator’s origin soul turned to his body. He then looked at Russell with a pale expression and opened his mouth as if he wanted to say something. However, in the end he didn’t say anything and bowed. He sadly returned to the transfer array and in a flash disappeared.


      There was now one less from the original 325.


      Russell frowned as his gaze swept across the cultivators in the sky and he casually pointed at a person. The cultivator he pointed at clenched his teeth and rushed down. After landing in the square, the cultivator clasped his hands at Russell and respectfully said, “Senior, please enlighten me!”


      Russell’s expression became a bit softer, but he didn’t speak. Then the golden giant stepped forward and used the same spell it used before.


      The cultivator clenched his teeth as his hand formed a seal and a white light covered his body to stop the golden giant. However, the white light immediately collapsed before the golden fist. The cultivator was pushed back, then he bit the tip of this tongue and spat out blood to block the fist.


      When the golden giant’s fist landed on the blood mist, it caused a loud rumble. The blood mist immediately collapsed and the cultivator’s face turned pale. His origin soul was more than halfway out of his body, but as he let out a cry of anguish, there was popping sound from his body and he pulled his origin soul back in.


      However, this was beyond his endurance. Although his origin soul had returned to his body, he became weakened.


      “Since you lasted for 10 breaths of time, you pass, but even though a piece of trash like you has passed, you will be eliminated in the next trial!” Russell waved his sleeves and the cultivator’s body was thrown into the air. The man’s face was pale as he bowed at Russell. Then he returned to his transfer array and sat down to cultivate.


      Shortly after, one cultivator after another was pointed at by Russell. If they acted fast, it was fine; otherwise, they would be forcibly dragged down by Russell like the first person and would suffer injuries before the test even began.


      As cultivators landed one by one, the word “trash” was constantly thrown out. Even people who qualified couldn’t help but be called trash by Russell. Russell gradually grew more impatient until it got to the point where the golden giant would throw a punch before the participant even landed.


      Time quickly passed. More than half of the cultivators had been tested and about 40% of them qualified. The man with six fingers, the big headed boy, and Nangong Shan, who had high cultivation levels, all advanced. Only when testing them did Russell’s expression soften a bit and he didn’t call them trash.


      “You, come down!” Russell pointed at a person in the sky. This person was Xu Ting from planet Dong Lin. His eyes flashed red and he revealed a grim smile.


      Russell’s eyes were cold as his right hand reached out and the large hand appeared. It charged directly at Xu Ting. As the hand closed, in Xu Ting’s hands formed a seal. Black gas surrounded him and formed a devil-like being. The devil-like being let out a roar and entangled with the large hand. Xu Ting sneered as he rushed out. He wasn’t going into the square just to be tested, and as he rushed out, he put his hands together and then separated them. Black gas came out from his hands and formed a black lance.


      A glint of cold flashed through Russell’s eyes and then the golden giant rushed out toward Xu Ting. Xu Ting turned and gave up going toward Russell. Instead, he arrived next to the golden giant with one step and his spear stabbed forth!


      The golden giant swung its fist. However, just as the black lance was about to collide with the fist, the lance suddenly twisted. What was previously the head of the lance quickly turned into a strange, black snake with a slender body. After it opened its mouth, it became dozens of feet long. This scene was too out of place and it made the surrounding cultivators very serious.


      The snake’s mouth opened and directly devoured the golden giant. When Wang Lin saw this, his pupils shrank.


      “The Xu family’s celestial spell, Snake Devour!” The old man named Xiang nodded and his eyes became filled with admiration.


      “Not bad, this Xu Ting is likely the strongest out of all the participants!” One of the old men nodded and laughed.


      Not only them, but the surrounding cultivators had all learned about this celestial spell from their ancestors.


      “One of the four great spells of the Xu family from Planet Dong Lin, Snake Devour. This is a very mysterious spell, so all of you should watch closely!”


      “This spell is called Snake Devour. If one meets a cultivator with lower cultivation level, then they can often directly devour the enemy and covert their power to your own!”


      Celestial Lord Qing Shui was calm. He coldly looked at Xu Ting but didn’t speak.
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      Wang Lin carefully looked at the thunder lake square and withdrew his gaze.


      Under the old man’s guidance, they headed straight toward the eastern side of the Thunder Celestial Temple. From far away, Wang Lin saw a palace much larger than the others. It was like a giant beast that was lying there, and a pressure came from it before he even closed in.


      Several kilometers away from the hall, the old man stopped and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator Xu, the Lord of the Temple only summoned you, so I can’t accompany you. If will be fine if you enter by yourself!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the large hall several kilometers away. He turned toward the old man and said, “Senior, thank you for leading the way!”


      “I’m not any kind of senior. Since Fellow Cultivator Xu can be summoned by the Lord of the Temple, you will definitely not be merely a small fish in the pond. When that time comes, we should get to know each other better.” The old man shook his head before he excused himself and left.


      Wang Lin carefully spread out his divine sense and flew forward. He gradually closed in on the main hall, and when he got near, he saw a person standing outside. Although the person’s back was facing Wang Lin, that person was like a towering mountain.


      “Master Flamespark!” Wang Lin wasn’t surprised. When he got close, he landed and clasped his hands. “Greetings Senior Master Thunderflame!”


      “Should I call you Master Demon Xu Mu or Wang Lin from the Alliance Star System?” Master Flamespark turned around and calmly looked at Wang Lin. When his gaze fell on Wang Lin, he was a bit surprised.


      “Nirvana Scryer? Good, very good!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. He didn’t panic when his identity was pointed out and calmly said, “Either Xu Mu or Wang Lin is fine. I believe Senior didn’t call me here just to ask about my real name.”


      Master Flamespark looked at Wang Lin and revealed a smile. There was a flash of admiration when he smiled. “Good, you are worthy of someone who is fated with this old man. I don’t care if you are Wang Lin or Xu Mu. I want to ask you are you willing to participate in the battle against the Alliance Star System.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a while and slowly said, “Junior’s strength is meager; even if I participle, it won’t matter much.”


      “A Nirvana Scryer cultivator like you dares to say your strength is meager?” Master Flamespark laughed, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Wang Lin silently pondered a little and nodded. “Since Senior Master Flamespark value me so much, then I’ll participate in the war!” Wang Lin had already decided this long ago in his heart. Since he came to participate in the 108 celestial title competition, he would be forced to get involved in the battle with the Alliance Star System.


      “Good. Keep the token I gave you safe. It might be of great use to you in the future! It can also be considered the fortune I originally promised you!” Master Flamespark waved his sleeve and a gust of  wind suddenly appeared before Wang Lin. There was a flash of light and a transfer array appeared.


      “Leave with this transfer array. In three days, this old man will personally go watch the competition along with some friends. Your senior apprentice brother, Qing Shui, will also go!” With that, Master Flamespark turned around and walked into the hall.


      Wang Lin looked at Master Flamespark and calmly said, “Senior Master Flamespark, can you return Junior’s Thunder Beast?”


      “Once the passage is opened, I’ll naturally return it to you!” Master Flamespark’s figure disappeared into the hall.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit before he raised his foot and stepped into the transfer array. When he reappeared, he was in the outer hall next to the four transfer arrays.


      There was no one left. It was obvious they had all been taken to where they would stay.


      Just as Wang Lin appeared, he immediately turned around. There was a woman standing behind him. She was extremely beautiful, as if she was made of jade, and she was wearing a blue, water pattern dress.


      “Is senior Xu Mu?” Her voice was crisp and very pleasant to listen to.


      Wang Lin nodded.


      “Junior is Chen Shan and was ordered by Lord Messenger to wait for Senior. This is Senior’s token for this celestial competition. As for your residence, the information is inside.” Chen Shan’s expression was respectful as she took out a token the size of her fist and handed it to Wang Lin. Then she hesitated and her face turned red and she softy said, “If Senior needs a cultivation furnace during cultivation, Senior can call Junior with the token. The Thunder Celestial Temple is willing to offer all the help needed for the participants of this competition.”


      After she finished speaking, her face became even more red as she bowed and retreated. Her figure was very alluring, and when she left, she faintly revealed the charm under her dress.


      Wang Lin held up the token and scanned it with his divine sense. This object was like a piece of jade. It held a simple map of the Thunder Celestial Temple and an inactive transfer array. After finding his residence, Wang Lin headed straight there.


      Three days of time passed by in the blink of an eye. During these three days, Wang Lin cultivated with his eyes closed to keep himself at peak condition.


      The entire Thunder Celestial Temple became extremely lively when it was nearing noon of the third day. Transfer arrays flashed non-stop as groups of cultivators arrived. There were a lot of viewers for this celestial title competition. First were the cultivators of the cultivation families from the main planets of each domain. They only had the qualifications to watch from the outer edge.


      Then it was the cultivation families that were above the families on the main planets but below the likes of the Yao family. They were families like the Shengong family and the Zhan family. After them were the four great families with inheritances from the Celestial Realm.


      Last were the family members of the two cultivation families from ancient times that were hosting this competition along with the Thunder Celestial Temple. Although the number of cultivators viewing this competition was relatively low, there were still tens of thousands of them. The Thunder Celestial Temple had arranged numerous floating platforms, so the cultivators had places to sit.


      The battlefield for the celestial title was determined to be at the 10,000-feet-wide thunder lake square!


      Outside the square, there were more than 10 white pillars that gave off waves of celestial spiritual energy. Master Flamespark was sitting on a praying mat on top of one of the white pillars. Beside him sat Celestial Lord Qing Shui. His eyes were closed as if he had no interest in any of this.


      As more and more cultivators that came to observe appeared, the Xiang family ancestor appeared. He clasped his hands at Master Flamespark and sat down on the praying mat next to Master Flamespark.


      As the two talked, the man named Gongsun appeared wearing black and sat down.


      Shortly after, the Yao family and the other three families with inheritances from the Celestial Realm arrived. The person from the Yao family was Blood God. He arrived with the old monsters from the other three families and sat down on the praying mat. They didn’t even look at Qing Shui.


      When the Shengong family and the Zhan family arrived, the Shengong family ancestor and Li Yunzi each sat down on the praying mats one after the other. Shortly after, various ancestors of different cultivation families all arrived and sat down.


      When noon arrived,  Master Flamespark’s eyes lit up. He calmly said, “Allheaven Star System 108 celestial title battle, begin!” His voice turned into countless thunderclaps that echoed across the Thunder Celestial Temple. Countless transfer arrays appeared in the sky. They were all the same size, and one by one, cultivators appeared from within them.


      Wang Lin was included!


      Blood God raised his head and looked at Wang Lin with an eerie gaze. He let out a cold snort as he withdrew his gaze. His expression was gloomy.


      Aside from Blood God, there was another gaze from the crowd on the outside that landed on Wang Lin. Xi Zifeng bit her lower lip as she silently looked at Wang Lin in the sky. She let out a sigh and her eyes revealed a hint of confusion.


      Ever since she returned from the Thunder Celestial Realm, Wang Lin’s figure remained in her heart. She couldn’t get rid of his figure, and when she heard of Wang Lin being hunted by the Yao family, her heart trembled, but she had no way to help. Every day, she was in no mood to cultivate, but when she heard that Wang Lin had escaped, she was extremely happy. However, there was a thick sense of bitterness behind that joy.


      “I’m afraid he has already forgotten my name…”


      Xi Zifeng was very beautiful, and she understood this very well. Many elites of various cultivation families had expressed their love for her. Even within her own family, her exceptional cousin, Xi Zimu, also expression his admiration. However, she was extremely indifferent toward all of this and never even considered pair cultivation. Her dream was to be like her ancestor, to become a female cultivator with cultivation that could pierce the heavens!


      However, all of this changed when she met Wang Lin. Even she herself was confused. However, the shock her heart received when Wang Lin led hundreds of cultivators in a charge into the Thunder Celestial Temple’s transfer array was something she couldn’t forget.


      At first, Xi Zifeng thought that time would cause her to forget everything. However, when she saw him again, she bit her lower lip until it bled and she didn’t notice. She stared at the figure that she wanted to get familiar with yet was so unfamiliar.


      Not far away from Xi Zifeng sat an old woman. She obviously wasn’t eligible to sit on the praying mats, but she was the Xi family’s ancestor!


      She frowned as she looked at Xi Zifeng and sighed. “Ill-fated relationship!”


      Wang Lin was in the air and was very calm while looking down at the cultivators from the Allheaven Star System. In particular, he was looking at the people on the praying pats. Each of them had cultivation levels no lower than Blood Ancestor’s, and many of them far exceeded Blood Ancestor.


      When all 325 transfer arrays appeared, all the participants revealed themselves. Master Flamespark was calm as he slowly said, “This competition is divided into three trials, six paths, and one line to heaven! The three trials of heaven, earth, and human will test one’s cultivation! The mysterious void six paths are the cycle of dao!


      “The three trials and six paths will select the 108 celestial titles. Then they will enter the life and death battle in one line to the heavens. The 36 with the most kills will be given the heaven celestial titles! They will also have their names left on the Celestial Bestowing Stone!”


      After he finished speaking, it set off a huge wave in the area. Even the people on the praying mats were shocked. Their gazes all locked onto Master Flamespark.


      Even the Xiang family ancestor and the man in black named Gongun were startled, and they looked at Master Flamespark!


      Even Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s eyes widened. His eyes were extremely cold as he said, “Is it the Celestial Bestowing Stone left behind by the ancient celestials?”
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      This voice was filled with a piercing chill, and after it fused with the scent of blood, it made everyone feel a rush of killing intent!


      Gazes moved like lightning toward the eastern transfer aray. The figure inside the transfer array gradually became clearer, revealing the person.


      It was the slender figure of a person who looked about 30 years old. He was wearing a white robe, but he gave off no feeling of elegance and instead gave off a chilling aura. His eyes revealed a cold arrogance and were filled with killing intent.


      The transfer array flashed as the person walked out. As he did so, the scent of blood became even stronger and diffused through the air.


      “A bunch of trash!”


      The man’s voice was calm, but when he spoke ,it was as if thunder had exploded. All the cultivators here were the elites of the Allheaven Star System. After they heard what he said, all their gazes toward him turned hostile.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he withdrew his gaze. This man had the same cultivation level as him, both were at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. However, Wang Lin had a strange feeling about this man.


      He could be sure that he had never seen this person before. Just as he was thinking, the white-robed man’s eyes lit up as he looked through the crowd and locked onto Wang Lin.


      The moment he saw Wang Lin, he licked his lips and revealed a grim smile at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly looked back.


      Their gazes seemed to pierce through the crowd and collided with each other. Although their gazes were illusory, in truth, they contained their divine senses. The collision of their gazes was a battle between their divine senses.


      It was as if two sharp swords had crossed paths with each other, and it happened in an instant. The two of them immediately withdrew their gazes.


      The white-robed man’s eyes lit up and he carefully looked at Wang Lin. When their divine senses crossed, not only was he not able to suppress Wang Lin, he had a feeling that his divine sense was going to be pierced.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he withdrew his gaze. Although the other person’s cultivation level was the same as his, early stage Nirvana Scryer, there was a strange force inside that person’s divine sense.


      Not many people could detect the contact they made, only four people in total!


      One of them was from the Northern Domain. He was middle-aged and his face was pale. The most strange thing about him was his right hand. He had six fingers instead of five; another finger branched off from his thumb!


      The second person also came from the Northern Domain. He was a boy with a very large head that looked very uneven. However, there were 30 feet of empty space around him as clearly no one was willing to come close to him.


      This boy revealed a foolish smile. After looking at Wang Lin, he focused on the white-robed man, and his foolish smile intensified.


      The third person to notice was from the Western Domain. He was wearing a blue shirt and was very handsome. When he opened his eyes, golden light came from within his eyes. He stared at Wang Lin and silently pondered.


      The last person was naturally the person next to Wang Lin, Nangong Han!


      Just at this moment, red covered the sky and a large amount of clouds gathered. The clouds condensed above everyone to form an old man. He had white hair and gave off the air of a celestial. When he appeared, thunder appeared under him. It was as if he was standing on thunder.


      “I’m the Thunder Celestial Temple welcoming messenger. Was it you who killed the other participants from the Eastern Domain?” After the old man appeared, a powerful aura began to spread. From the origin energy he released, it revealed that he was at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer!


      He stared at the white-robed man and his voice was filled with majesty.


      “That’s correct.” The white-robed man’s expression was calm.


      It was impossible to see joy or anger on the old man’s face as he shouted, “What is your name and what family did you come from!?”


      “Planet Dong Lin’s Xu family! The person from this generation that was sent out to be trained, Xu Ting!” As the white-robed man spoke, he looked at Wang Lin with a grim smile.


      After he said that, especially when he mentioned Planet Dong Lin’s Xu family, it was as if a bolt of thunder had exploded among the cultivators. Some of the cultivators’ expressions changed and they gasped. Some even subconsciously took a few steps back and their eyes became filled with terror.


      Perhaps the Xiang family was the most powerful family on Planet Dong Lin, but in terms of fame, the Xu family was the most known! The Xu family represented endless slaughter. In each generation, the person sent out by the Xu family to train would set off a massacre. Anyone who dared to provoke them would have their planet slaughtered!


      The fame of the Xu family rose up again and again within these bloody storms.


      “No wonder this person has dared to offend more than 100 cultivation families…”


      “The person from this generation from Planet Dong Lin’s Xu family that was sent out to train… It seems if anyone meets this person during the competition, they will without a doubt die!”


      “Forget it, Planet Dong Lin’s Xu family has alway been ruthless. If things looks bad, I’ll just give up!”


      Bursts of chatter came from everywhere. The Xu family was too famous, and their methods of killing caused everyone’s hearts to turn cold.


      The old man from the Thunder Celestial Temple frowned and said, “The battle for the 108 celestial titles will begin at noon three days from now. Later on, there will be people from the Thunder Celestial Temple who will give you all tokens and arrange places for you to stay.”


      After he finished speaking, the old man paused for a moment. His eyes lit up and his gaze swept across all the cultivators. “Is Xu Mu among you all?” he asked.


      After he said that, aside from the Southern Domain cultivators, the cultivators from the west and north all became serious. The name “Xu Mu” was no less famous than Planet Dong Lin’s Xu family! In fact, many of them suspected that Xu Mu was from Planet Dong Lin’s Xu family!


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before he raised his head and calmly said, “I’m Xu Mu!”


      In an instant, aside from the cultivators from the Southern Domain, who had complex expressions, the gazes of the cultivators from the Western and Northern Domains all turned toward Wang Lin.


      “Master Demon Xu Mu! I didn’t think he would actually participate in this!”


      “Xu Mu, Xu Ting, I wonder if the two have any relations.”


      “Not only did this Xu Mu not die while being hunted by the Yao family, he was able to even come here. He is not simple!”


      “So it turns that out he is Xu Mu!” The six-fingered cultivator’s eyes became cold and he carefully looked at Wang Lin.


      Even the big-headed boy’s foolish smile froze and disappeared. Then his gaze fell on Wang Lin and the smile appeared once more.


      There was also that extremely handsome youth in blue. When he heard the name “Xu Mu,” he was like an unsheathed sword as his gaze locked onto Wang Lin.


      “Xu Mu! The person who cousin Zifeng can’t forget about!” Killing intent appeared in eyes of the youth in blue.


      “Come with me, the Lord of the Temple summons you!” The welcoming messenger looked at Wang Lin and revealed a rare kind smile. His body flickered and he flew off into the distance.


      Wang Lin pondred a bit. He didn’t look at the gazes of the surrounding cultivator as he appeared in the sky and walked ahead.


      The old man from the Thunder Celestial Temple didn’t fly every fast. As he moved ahead, the clouds before them split apart. Wang Lin calmly followed, and he didn’t even ask a single thing along the way.


      The old man’s eyes revealed a hint of admiration and he smiled. “The Thunder Celestial Temple is very big. That place was merely the outer hall. I’m going to take you to the inner hall of the Thunder Celestial Temple!”


      Wang Lin nodded and looked into the distance. As clouds passed by him, very majestic-looking palaces appeared before Wang Lin.


      There were too many palaces, though they weren’t close to each other but scattered. However, if one only looked with their eyes, it was impossible to see where the palaces ended. The imperial palaces of mortals couldn’t compare to this.


      Dense celestial spiritual energy filled the area as if it was the Celestial Realm. Wang Lin found that those palaces weren’t ordinary. In fact, the dense celestial spiritual energy was coming from those palaces.


      “The Thunder Celestial Temple has a total of 1,372 main halls. Each one of these halls was personally taken from the Thunder Celestial Realm by the Lord of the Temple!” The old man’s words were filled with pride.


      Wang Lin nodded and praised, “The Thunder Celestial Temple is indeed the most powerful temple in the Allheaven Star System!” This kind of praise was harmless, and Wang Lin had long  understood formalities after his thousand years of cultivation.


      The old man smiled and said, “Fellow Xu’s future achievements certainly won’t be few. There will definitely be a place here for Fellow Cultivator!”


      Wang Lin smiled and chatted with the old man. He looked ahead and saw that most of the Thunder Celestial Temple was shrouded in thin layer of mist.


      Almost every single place in the Thunder Celestial Temple was filled with restrictions. Wang Lin even found a lot of restrictions on the path they flew. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was following the old man, just these restrictions were enough to stop him.


      As they continued to move forward, they eventually arrived at the center of the Thunder Celestial Temple. There was a large square here that was paved with a blue stones, and thunder moved throughout the square. The square was very big, at least 10,000 feet wide, and it looked as if it was formed by a thunder leak. When the two got near, the thunder became a huge mouth and attempted to swallow them.


      The old man laughed as he slapped his bag of holding and a large number of red fruits appeared in his hand. He threw the fruit into the mouth that was attempting to devour them.


      A low roar came from the thunder in the square. The fruits disappeared one by one and turned into liquid that was then absorbed by the thunder. This calmed the thunder down and it no longer obstructed them.


      “Celestial Ascension Fruits!” Wang Lin looked at the fruits.


      “Does fellow Cultivator Xu find this familiar? Hehe, what is sealed here is the clone of the thunder spirit that guards the Thunder Celestial Realm. Anyone who wants to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm must feed it a large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits. Otherwise, that beast won’t let anyone enter the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      “The last generation Temple Lord used a powerful spell and spent countless years to separate a part of that thunder beast so it could become the Thunder Celestial Temple’s guardian beast!”
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      Chapter 864- The Last Person


      There were Nirvana Scryer cultivators that participated in the celestial title competition, but not many. Most of them were considered ancestors of their families, so they were tied down by their families and had to be cautious about all their actions and decisions.


      If these people fought in a competition filled with juniors, they would leave behind a bad name of snatching glory from juniors. As a result, it would overall negatively affect them.


      After all, many people had noticed that the 108 celestial title competition held by the Thunder Celestial Temple was meant for juniors filled with battle intent! Although it wasn’t stated, others were able to discern it from various clues.


      As a result, it was uncommon for Nirvana Scryer cultivators to participate. There were a few of them in the Southern Domain and they were all ancestors of various clans, so there was no need for them to form a grudge with Wang Lin.


      After all, the name “Xu Mu” was too famous and the name “Master Demon” still contained a scent of blood. This Xu Mu had always been low key, but now he was acting very high profile. It was clear that he wanted first place, so might as well gift it to him. There was no need to compete with him for it and start a feud.


      Seven days of time quickly passed by. During these seven days, Wang Lin cultivated in a residence prepared by a cultivation family on Planet Earth Flame. He kept himself in peak condition to prepare for the finals in the Allheaven Star System!


      During these seven days, Shengong Hu was the first to come to him. He didn’t ask Wang Lin about Wang Lin’s cultivation, he just asked about dao and left with some gains. He bowed toward Wang Lin with respect in his eyes. Although it wasn’t as strong as before, the current Wang Lin had gained his approval.


      After Shengong Hu left, there were other people who came to visit. It wasn’t until the fourth day that it quieted down. Wang Lin wanted to quietly cultivate, but there was someone disturbing him, and that person was Nangong Han.


      Nangong Han’s goal of annoying Wang Lin was for Spatial Bending. Every time he visited, he would always give Wang Lin a headache. Eventually, Wang Lin was so annoyed by Nangong Han that he released Xu Liguo.


      Wang Lin told Nangong Han that Xu Liguo knew Spatial Bending as well. He didn’t care if Nangong Han believed him and left to find a quiet place to cultivate.


      Poor Xu Liguo. Although Nangong Han didn’t believe Wang Lin, he found Xu Liguo very agreeable, so he dragged Xu Liguo to talk with him endlessly.


      At the start, Xu Liguo didn’t care, but as time dragged on, he wasn’t able to bear it anymore. In the end, it became extremely painful. He couldn’t beat Nangong Han and he didn’t dare to resist, so was unable to leave. He could only agree with Nangong Han and endure the torture, hoping that seven days would quickly pass and his master would return.


      On the seventh day, Wang Lin opened his eyes and disappeared. His divine sense spread out and found where Xu Liguo was. However, when he saw Xu Liguo, Wang Lin frowned.


      Xu Liguo’s devil’s body became blurry and collapsed. Opposite of him, Nangong Han continued to talk.


      In a trance, Xu Liguo saw Wang Lin. He became excited and desperately rushed toward Wang Lin. If he ha tears, he would likely be crying right now.


      “Master, you finally came back. Little Xu will never dare to have ideas anymore. Please, Master, let me go back. This person is too terrifying. Master, don’t abandon me, Little Xu can’t leave you…” Xu Liguo’s voice was extremely miserable.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had seen Xu Liguo in such a miserable state. He waved his right hand and put Xu Liguo into his bag of holding. Then his gaze fell on Nangong Han.


      Nangong Han’s mood was very good, but he had an awkward expression. He rubbed his hand and nodded. “Brother Xu, your treasure spirit is very good. The moment I saw him, I could tell we would get along. In the future, we need to spend some quality time together.”


      Wang Lin frowned, then he turned around, took a step, and disappeared.


      Nangong Han’s face was filled with regret. He quickly followed and thought, “What a good treasure soul. Unfortunately, I can’t beat this Xu Mu; otherwise, I would steal it!


      The remaining 107 people from the Southern Domain had been chosen. The purple-robed old man took out a black stone and crushed it. Countless specks of crystal light appeared and an illusory formation appeared.


      This formation was very large; it was more than 1,000 feet wide. The purple-robed old man walked in first, followed by the two green-robed messengers. They disappeared inside the formation.


      The remaining 108 people gradually entered the formation. Wang Lin was one of them, and Shengong Hu, Zhan Konglie, and such were also among the 108 people.


      The formation flashed and disappeared along with the 108 people.


      The Thunder Celestial Temple was an extremely powerful entity in the Allheaven Star System. As generations of people in the Thunder Celestial Temple expanded their influence, they had become the strongest force publicly in the Allheaven Star System!


      The location of the Thunder Celestial Temple was a mystery; no one knew there it was. Even the messengers only went there by using a special formation. There was no other way to return.


      At this moment, the area within 100,000 kilometers of the Thunder Celestial Temple was restricted. Messengers and servants of the Thunder Celestial Temple filled the area. The celestial title competition was an extremely important matter for the Thunder Celestial Temple. Fighting within this area was forbidden, and if anyone violated that rule, the Thunder Celestial Temple would immediately intervene.


      There were four large transfer arrays around the Thunder Celestial Temple. One of the transfer arrays lit up and figures appeared out from the northern transfer array. Under the guidance of the messengers that went to the Northern Domain, the participants walked out one by one.


      These cultivators were all calm; very few people were excited after arriving here. When they appeared, they were filled with battle intent.


      Just at this moment, the southern and western transfer arrays also lit up and a large amount of people walked out at the same time. Wang Lin was among them. After he walked out, he looked around, but his expression didn’t change at all.


      The Thunder Celestial Temple was like the imperial palace of a mortal kingdom. It was very majestic and was covered in restrictions. When Wang Lin felt the restriction fluctuations, his eyes narrowed.


      With his understanding of restrictions, he could clearly feel that the restrictions here had reached a terrifying degree. Even with his cultivation, if he were to rush into these restrictions, he would without a doubt die!


      It wasn’t only the Thunder Celestial Temple. As Wang Lin looked around, he frowned even harder. Every single blade of grass, every plant, and even the clouds contained powerful restrictions!


      Wang Lin wasn’t the only one observing the surroundings. Almost everyone else was doing the same thing. The formation to the east suddenly lit up and drew everyone’s attention.


      The formation on the eastern side glow intensely and three figures walked out. They were the messengers sent by the Thunder Celestial Temple. They all had extremely gloomy expressions and quickly walked out from the transfer array. One of them even looked back at the formation with fear in his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. At the same time, a powerful smell of blood came from the eastern transfer array. The transfer array lit up and only one person walked out!


      “There is no need to wait, I have killed the remaining 107 people!”
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      Chapter 863 - I, Your Father, Give Up


      It was at if he was that boy who saw Celestial Emperor Bai Fan, who raised his hand and summoned nine black dragons. The heavens and earth changed colors and all creatures had to die before these nine roaring black dragons.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and his hands formed a seal. The eyes of the two roaring black dragons gave off a demonic glow!


      This light was profound; it was as if at this moment, these two black dragons had gained souls or had awakened from some kind of sleep. They carried with them an ancient aura as the powerful black wind blasted toward the four heavenly blades!


      The heavenly blades were sharp enough to cut anything in the world, but they couldn’t cut the souls of the black dragons!


      The first blade fell with a heaven-shattering explosion. When this blade fell, it took the attention of all the spectators. It was as it could devour everything, and when it descended, space itself twisted as if it was about to be torn open!


      One of the black dragons raised its head and let out a roar as it charged toward the heavenly blades!


      There was an earth-shattering explosion when the first blade fell, but a crack appeared its tip and continued to spread. The crack spread like crazy and, following a continuous rumble, the entire blade collapsed!


      At this instant, the second blade descended from the sky. The moment the second blade descended, it created a storm. This storm was too powerful, and as it fell, large amounts of spatial cracks appeared around it. All the fragments of the first blade were absorbed by the second blade.


      The second blade fell with a mysterious whistle.


      An endless rumble that replaced all sound within 10,000 kilometers echoed through the ears of all the cultivators. The eyes of some of the weaker cultivators immediately turned blurry.


      The second blade absorbed the force of the first blade and collided with the black dragon! The black dragon let out a mad roar and its entire body trembled. It jerked its head and then the second blade also collapsed!


      The third and fourth blades immediately followed and absorbed the fragments from the previous two blades. The third blade dissipated by itself and fused with the fourth blade, creating an unimaginable force!


      The black dragon collapsed into black wind and roared like crazy. The fourth blade also collapsed at the same time!


      The light screen also collapsed as it could no longer withstand the impact. It shattered into countless pieces and the light screen surrounding the arena no longer existed!


      There was nothing blocking the fierce impact, so it was now spreading out. This caused the expressions of the surrounding cultivators to change greatly. All the elders of the families quickly used spells to protect their family members.


      However, all the blue stones were pushed back and even more directly exploded into dust. At this moment, everything within 100,000 kilometers seemed to enter a catastrophe.


      The black-robed man sitting on the red stone had a pale expression and his eyes were shining brightly. The red stone under him shattered and he jumped into the air. The five remain blades flew into the air and followed the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man quickly retreated with a pale expression.


      Four blades were able to destroy a black dragon, and such a battle was already shocking. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as the second black dragon charged out.


      “Don’t you want to fight? Why are you retreating!” Wang Lin took a step back and merged with the black dragon. Then he rushed out toward the black-robed man.


      The black-robed man’s eyes shined brightly, revealing a powerful battle intent. His foot stopped as his hands moved before his body and he shouted, “Devil-Slaughtering Heavenly Blade!”


      The five blades around him began to shake and emitted a sharp blade hymn. They began to rotate, formed five rays of silver light, and shot toward Wang Lin. The five rays of lights turned into five heavenly blade and suddenly smashed down on Wang Lin.


      The black dragon roared and its eyes lit up as it shot out. As Wang Lin stared at the heavenly blades, the painting from the ninth floor of the Collection Pavilion became even more clear in his mind.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magical Arsenal…” At this moment, the words on the painting appeared inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      The ghostly light inside the black dragon’s eyes became even stronger and it opened its mouth. However, this time he didn’t only blast out cold air! There was also rain!


      Although there wasn’t much rain, there were indeed raindrops!


      In an instant, the black wind swept the area with about 100 drops of rain mixed in. The area was immediately surrounded by a damp and cold aura. As soon as the raindrops appeared, cracking sounds came from the five heavenly blades.


      The black dragon let out an angry roar as it charged out and faced the five heavenly blades!


      Boom, boom, boom… Continuous explosions occurred, causing space itself to shake and causing powerful impacts to spread. Thousands of cultivators retreated; only those powerful enough to withstand the impacts could stay and witness the collision of these two powerful spells!


      The roars of the black dragon still echoed, but its body had disappeared and the black wind was gone. Wang Lin’s face was slightly pale as he retreated a few steps, but his eyes shined brightly.


      “This person has a similar cultivation level to mine, but he is a powerful enemy!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his body flickered and he merged with the world.


      The black-robed man quickly retreated. His face was pale. All five heavenly blades being destroyed had damaged his mind, but there was no fear in his eyes. Instead, they were filled with even more battle intent.


      After letting out a mad laugh, his right foot took a step and his body stopped. When his right foot landed, a loud crash came from the space behind him and large amount of cracks appeared.


      “Delightful! Ever since I, Nangong Han, completed my blades, aside from senior, no one at my cultivation level has been my adversary. When I was at the Ascendant stage, I was number one under the Illusory Yin stage. When I was at the Corporeal Yang stage, I was number one under the Nirvana Scryer stage. You are qualified to become my opponent!”


      The black-robed man, Nangong Han, laughed like crazy while both of his hands formed a seal. In a flash, the space before him twisted and nine illusory blades suddenly appeared.


      However, just as the nine illusory blades appeared, a ripple appeared beside him. Wang Lin walked out with two fingers forming a sword and pointed at him without any hesitation!


      This point contained his dao and his Nirvana Scryer origin energy. With a point of his fingers, the black and white fishes appeared. They rotated to form a sealing force that flew toward Nangong Han!


      Nangong Han suddenly turned around and quickly retreated. His hands quickly formed a seal and it flew toward Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin had appeared to suddenly and too close, so only two of the nine blades were able to block Wang Lin’s  attack. Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with indifference and the two illusory blades immediately collapsed!


      Borrowing the collapse of the blades, Wang Lin’s fingers pointed toward between Nangong Han’s eyebrows.


      Nangong Han’s pupils shrank and a sense of a life and death crisis he had never felt before appeared. At this moment, he didn’t hesitate. His palm released a silver flash and collided with Wang Lin’s finger!


      With a bang, a powerful origin energy rushed into Nangong Han’s body. His body shivered and was thrown back. Blood came out from his chest, but he force the injury down. What terrified him was that the other party’s origin energy was actually a two strands, one white and one black. The two strands constantly caused destruction inside his body and were very tough. There were also fluctuations of domain coming from them!


      Wang Lin already lost feeling in his fingers. Although his sneak attack was successful, his opponent had managed to block it and some of the enemy’s origin energy had entered his own his body. It was something he could resist, but Nangong Han’s origin energy was like an extremely sharp blade that wanted to tear his body apart.


      There was a flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes. He didn’t retreat but instead took a step forward and merged with the void.


      When Nangong Han saw Wang Lin disappear once more, his pupils suddenly shrank. Both of his hands quickly formed a seal and he shouted, “Nine Tune Blade Formation!” In an instant, the two collapsed illusory blades took form once more and formed a blade formation with the other seven blades. The blades rotated rapidly, forming countless silver threads that revolved around Nangong Han, and then quickly scattered.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared 30 feet away from Nangong Han while the blade formation drew near. The beast bone on the back of his right hand lit up and immediately appeared. The silver threads gave off a grey light. Using this moment, Wang Lin suppressed the injuries in his body and disappeared without a trace.


      Nangong Han sucked in a breath of cold air and quickly retreated as he quickly shouted, “Stop, stop! I admit defeat! I’m not fighting anymore. You know Spatial Bending, how am I supposed to fight that!? Stop!” He turned around and quickly retreated.


      “I already gave up and you still haunt me. I give up, I’m not fighting you any more!” Nangong Han bitterly smiled. He didn’t want it to end like this, but fighting a Nirvana Scryer cultivator that knew Spatial Bending put him at too much of a disadvantage.


      After he said that, the image he created of a powerhouse of this generation immediately collapsed. Wang Lin appeared 200 feet away from him. Wang Lin frowned as he looked at Nangong Han.


      He had spent his entire life fighting with people, but he had never met this kind of person...


      “I’m not going to fight, I’m not going to fight. It won’t be too late to fight once I comprehend Spatial Bending. Right now it is not worth it for me. I can’t beat you.” Nangong Han’s face was gloomy and in a flash he retreated and rushed toward a red stone. There was originally someone sitting on the red stone, but with one stare from Nangong Han, that person immediately left.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a while before he looked around and calmly said, “Are there any more challengers?”


      The surroundings were completely quiet. As Shengong Hu silently looked at all of this, his dimmed gaze gradually became brighter. Although his gaze toward Wang Lin longer had that sense of fanaticism, the respect had returned.


      The surrounding cultivators all looked at Wang Lin, but in the end no one walked out.


      The purple-robed old man slowly said, “Xu Mu, first among the 108 chosen from the Southern Domain. In seven days, follow me to the Thunder Celestial Temple along with the remaining 107 that will be selected!”
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      Wang Lin used one spell to repel Tang Yanfeng and showed his early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation. With this mind, people had different thoughts when they heard Zhan Konglie’s words.


      The surrounding cultivators only had an instant to think before Zhan Konglie charged into the arena.


      His eyes lit up like a torch as he looked at Wang Lin with an extremely serious expression and clasped his hands. “Senior Xu Mu, please enlighten me!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he looked at Zhan Konglie. He used a gaze that made it seem like he was looking down from above. The current Wang Lin was very different from before.


      Back then, he could only pretend to be a senior. Even in the Thunder Celestial Temple, he only had a similar cultivation level to Zhan Konglie. Strictly speaking, he still had to be cautious.


      However, now his cultivation had broken through the Corporeal Yang stage and had truly reached the second step. Looking at Zhan Konglie now, Wang Lin’s mind was calm, there wasn’t the slightest ripple.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “You’re not my match. Considering the fact that we knew each other, back down!”


      Zhan Konglie silently pondered as he looked at Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with a complex emotion as he said, “Senior, 700 years ago, Junior comprehend the unyielding nature of thunder on planet Heavenly Thunder. I fused that unyielding nature into my own body. After I returned home, I cultivated before the relic left by my Zhan family ancestor to form my domain. My domain is the unyielding battle intent!


      “Zhan[1] is my name, and it is also my domain. There is only battle intent!


      “With this domain, my cultivation level jumped leaps and bounds without any road blocks until 400 years ago when my I reached the Corporeal Yang stage, but… Even until today, my cultivation level hasn’t increased. Senior, is my dao right or wrong!?”


      After he said those words, the surroundings became quiet. All of the cultivators became silent and even some of the ancestors were silent. From the looks in their eyes, it was obvious this question had been on their minds as well.


      “I once asked my Zhan family ancestor, Li Yunzi, but the answer I obtained made me even more confused!” Zhan Konglie looked at Wang Lin and said, “Senior, please enlighten me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked Zhan Konglie and calmly said, “Your battle intent is very fragile!”


      Zhan Konglie’s eyes shined brightly, but soon they dimmed and he became even more silent.


      “I presume that your ancestor’s answer to you was to challenge, challenge everyone under the stars with cultivation level similar to yours. To continue to battle and understand what the word ‘battle’ means, to constantly win and consolidate your battle intent until you enter a battle-crazed state. At that point, you will break through to the Nirvana Scryer stage!”


      Zhan Konglie’s body trembled and he suddenly looked up at Wang Lin. Although Wang Lin’s words were different from Li Yunzi’s, the core meaning was extremely similar.


      “Please enlightenment me, Senior! For this, I’m willing to gift you my dao ideal.“ Zhan Konglie backed up a few steps and bowed toward Wang Lin!


      “To casually give out your dao ideal, what is the use of your so-called unyieldingness? Zhan Konglie, since we know each other, I’ll gift you one sentence. The battle intent formed by endless battle is strong, but that strength has a limit! True battle intent is when your heart has a belief that makes you have to fight, makes you have to win, gives you the determination to battle!


      “Even if you had to face me, had to face your ancestor, had to face the world, so what? It’s only death!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it was like thunder inside Zhan Konglie’s ears. The rumbling thunder caused his mind to be shakened and he retreated a few steps. His battle intent disappeared and was replaced with a hint of enlightenment.


      “Back down!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and Zhan Konglie retreated out of the arena. He silently pondered for a long time before bowing at Wang Lin and sitting down on his red stone to cultivate.


      The surroundings were silent, but the eyes of black-robed man with nine blades before him shined brightly. He raised his head as he looked at Wang Lin and said, with a hoarse voice, “To directly point out the mysteries of dao, Brother, you are a disciple of dao. Your comprehension is deep. I, Nangong, admire you! You are qualified to accept my challenge!”


      The black-robed man spoke as if he didn’t care if Wang Lin accepted his challenge or not. It was as if it was a great glory to be challenged by him. He didn’t stand up, but his right hand formed a seal and he waved his hand. The nine blades trembled and a terrifying blade energy came from the nine blades.


      He waved his hand again and the nine rays of sword energy shot toward Wang Lin!


      This blade energy was too strong. When it shot out, it seemed to contain some kind of law. It caused the space in the area to twist and even the light screen trembled. It was as if it couldn’t withstand the blade energy and was about to collapse!


      One of the cultivation family ancestors sitting on a white stone saw the blade energy and muttered, “Nine Tune Heavenly Blade!”


      After the surrounding people heard this, their eyes all lit up. They stared at the black-robed man with different thoughts in their heads.


      “Allheaven Star System Southern Domain’s Nangong family’s Nine Tune Heavenly Blade. So this person is from the Nangong family.”


      “Before, the four great families of the Southern Domain were Nangong, Tang, Zhang, and Shengong. The Nangong family was originally ranked 1, but they mysteriously disappeared 1,000 years ago. There wasn’t even half a member of the Nangong family member left on their cultivation planet. This even caught the attention of the Thunder Celestial Temple, but in the end they couldn’t find a single reason as to why they disappeared!”


      “No wonder I had never seen this person before. It turns out he was someone from the Nangong family!”


      As these various talks spread, the nine rays of blade energy shot toward Wang Lin at a very fast speed.


      Wang Lin was calm. The black-robed man’s cultivation level was same as his, early stage Nirvana Scryer. The nine rays of blade energy contained a destructive law that sealed off his paths of retreat.


      The only option was to confront it!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he took a step forward. He raised his right hand and said, “Call the Wind!” Wang Lin didn’t waste any words facing this person but used his most powerful spell. What he wanted was first place, and if he were to get entangled with this person, then his momentum would weaken and obtaining first place would become cumbersome.


      A gust of black wind suddenly appeared. The black wind was infinite and filled the entire area. The blade energy sealing the area wasn’t able to block it at all. The blade energies all collapsed into fragments and were blown back!


      The black wind whistled, creating endless cold wind that could extinguish all life. Two black dragons immediately appeared from the black wind. Both black dragons were 10,000 feet long, and as their bodies moved, loud rumbles echoed from them. The roars of the fierce dragons were like the wrath of heavens!


      A dense killing intent surrounded the area. This killing intent came from Wang Lin. Although this spell was called “Call the Wind,” it used Wang Lin’s origin energy. The killing intent from Wang Lin was merged with the black wind along with his rich battle intent!


      Roar!


      A fierce roar came from the two black dragons. At the same time, a storm was created, and it swept through the nine rays of blade energy and caused them to immediately collapse!


      In the arena, Wang Lin stood there in his white robe and was surrounded by black wind. The two black dragons coiled around him with their 10,000-feet-long bodies and were constantly roaring. Wang Lin was calm as he walked toward the black-robed man!


      “If you want to battle, then let’s battle!” A voice so calm that it was cold came from Wang Lin.


      At this instant, the expressions of the all the cultivators that saw the spell changed greatly. Even the ancestors of the cultivation families were shocked.


      “This… What kind of spell is this!?!”


      “This spell is too strong; even with the light screen acting as a barrier, I still feel cold. It is like ice has filled my body and slowed my circulation!”


      “This is definitely no ordinary spell! This Xu Mu is worthy of being called Master Demon. All his spells contain such demonic nature! It’s too strong!”


      “This kind of spell is too terrifying. If I were to face it, I would not be able to fight back at all. Where did he learn this spell? I have never heard of it before!”


      “The Yao family’s Thunderstorm spell is similar, but its power is lacking compared to this!”


      The eyes of the purple-robed old man from the Thunder Celestial Temple lit up. He revealed a smile and said, “I heard from the Temple Lord that this Xu Mu is Celestial Lord Qing Shui’s cross-generation junior apprentice brother. It looks like a possibility! However, between Lord Jie Ji’s Nine Tune Heavenly Blade and the celestial spell that can only form two black dragons, which is stronger?”


      The black dragons roared and continued to blast out cold wind as Wang Lin stepped forward. The cold wind charged toward the red stone the black-robed man was sitting on. The black-robed man’s eyes became even brighter, though he still didn’t move. His right hand formed a seal, causing four of the nine blades to fly into the air. They intersected and began to rotate, causing a storm to appear. The moment this blade storm appeared, the surrounding space began to crack as if it couldn’t handle it anymore.


      The man in black’s voice was hoarse as he slowly said, “Heavenly Blade Annihilation!”


      The four blades immediately charged out. They rotated and intersected with the storm. They turned into four boundless blades that could pierce the heavens and mercilessly chopped down on the two black dragons.


      Nine Tune Heavenly Blade. The Heavenly Blade was an ultimate show of strength; it was as if nothing in this world could resist against it!


      After seeing Qing Shui personally use Call the Wind twice, Wang Lin had learned a lot and his control over Call the Wind had increased. However, right now he couldn’t help but recall the painting he saw on the ninth floor back in the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      It was as if he had become that boy, and he suddenly gained enlightenment. Wang Lin raised his hands as if his hands had fused with the 2 black dragons...


      1. This is chinese for battle/fight, since I sounds really dumb to use battle/fight their surename I left it as the pingyin.
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      “Xu Mu! The Xu Mu that slaughtered planets in the Western Domain!"


      “This person was hunted by the Yao family and in the end forced the Yao family to retreat in defeat. The first person to survive the Heaven Order!”


      “Rumors say that the Yao family suffered heavy losses and had many of their family members killed by Master Demon Xu Mu!”


      “Not only this, but many cultivation families that participated in the hunt with the Yao family are now uneasy. As long as Xu Mu lives, they have to fear that Xu Mu will one day get revenge on them!”


      Various talks exploded after a moment of silence. The name Xu Mu was too famous; almost no one in the Allheaven Star System didn’t know the name!


      As Shengong Hu stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin, the complex feeling in his heart gradually emerged. However, Wang Lin’s early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation shocked him greatly.


      This shock came from the depths of his heart and filled his body. He really wasn’t clear if the person before him was really as he thought.


      Zhan Konglie was also startled. He didn’t expect the familiar feeling he felt from the battle intent to be Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s cultivation had thoroughly confused him.


      “The first time I saw him, he was at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. The second time, he was at Corporeal Yang. Now the third time… he has reached the early stage of Nirvana Scryer!! Was he really not hiding his cultivation…” Zhan Konglie was lost.


      “Senior!” Beside Zhan Konglie, Zhan Yun immediately stood up in surprise. She quickly flew toward Wang Lin and respectfully stood dozens of feet away from him.


      She wasn’t the only one, there were others here who were saved by Wang Lin as well. They were very excited and flew toward and bowed toward him.


      When he saw these people, Wang Lin nodded.


      Just at this moment, a gloomy roar came from a white stone in the distance. On the white stone sat an old man, and beside him was Tang Yanfeng, who was knocked out!


      “You, what qualifications do you have to ask for first place out of the 108 spots in the Southern Domain? You don’t have the qualification token, and doing this is tantamount to ignoring all the cultivators in the Southern Domain!” The old man stared at Wang Lin with eyes filled with killing intent.


      In his view, although this Xu Mu didn’t kill Tang Yanfeng, he had still seriously injured Tang Yanfeng. Even if he recovered, his cultivation level would drop greatly. In his current state, there was no chance he could compete for the celestial title anymore.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he looked at the old man.


      Just at this moment, there was a middle-aged man about 1,000 feet from Wang Lin. He was one of the people Wang Lin had saved from the Thunder Celestial Realm. After silently pondering for a moment, he clenched his teeth, turned toward the Tang family elder, and said, “My Allheaven Star System Southern Domain Chen family recommends Senior Xu Mu to participate! I don’t know if my Chen family has the qualifications!”


      The eyes of the old man named Tang lit up. He didn’t look at the middle-aged man but at the Chen family ancestor that came.


      Then another cultivator stood up. This cultivator was old, and after he stood up, he looked at the old man named Tang. He said, “Allheaven Star System Southern Domain’s Zhao family recommends Senior Xu Mu to participle. I wonder if my Zhao family is qualified in Senior Tang’s eyes!”


      “Allheaven Star System Southern Domain’s Li family refers senior Xu Mu to join the battle. I don’t know if my Li family has the qualifications!” A middle-aged man wearing dark blue took a step forward and looked at the old man named Tang.


      “The Zheng family also recommends Senior Xu Mu. I wonder if my Zheng family has the qualifications!” After the middle-aged man, a woman wearing a colorful dress also stepped out. Although her voice was soft, it was firm.


      “I’m a direct descent of the Miao family and I recommend Senior Xu Mu. My Miao family is one of the families on the three main planets. Senior Tang, does my Miao family have the qualifications?” A cold youth in black slowly walked out.


      There four people were all saved by Wang Lin in the Thunder Celestial Temple. They were grateful toward Wang Lin, but due to their families, they were unable to help when Wang Lin was hunted by the Yao family. They had always felt guilty over it and right now they stood beside Wang Lin without any hesitation.


      This scene caused the expression of the old man named Tang to change drastically. Even the Chen family ancestor was startled. He revealed a wry smile and decided to simply close his eyes.


      Not only him, but all the leaders of the families that supported Wang Lin closed their eyes and were indifferent to this. Although this was the case, if anyone dared to question their families’ qualifications, they would demand an explanation!


      “Planet Earth Flame’s Meng family recommends Senior Xu Mu. I don’t know if my Meng family has the qualifications!” Another cultivator stepped forward and stared at the Tang family elder without any fear.


      “Planet Thundercloud’s Baili family recommends Senior Xu Mu…”


      “Planet Dark Water’s Si Kong family recommends Senior Xu Mu…”


      “Planet Earth Flame’s Zhou family recommends Senior Xu Mu…”


      “Planet Sky Blue’s Ning family also recommends Senior Xu Mu. I don’t know if my Ning family as one of the families of the main planets has the qualifications!”


      After those people stood up, even more people stood beside Wang Lin and stared at the Tang family elder. All of them were people who had managed to escape the Thunder Celestial Realm under Wang Lin’s leadership!


      The scene before him shocked the Tang family elder greatly. He looked at all the cultivators beside Wang Lin staring at his family’s junior. Even though he was someone with a high cultivation level, he silently pondered.


      These juniors were not worth anything, but the fact that the elders of their families did not stop them from doing this made the old man from the Tang family feel shock toward Xu Mu for the first time.


      His was also at the Nirvana Scryer stage, and like Wang Lin, he was at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. However, he had been at the Nirvana Scryer stage for a long time and had already reached the peak of early stage Nirvana Scryer.


      In the Allheaven Star System, among the ordinary cultivation families, Yin and Yang stage cultivators could be considered a family’s ancestors. Unless there were certain opportunities, it was impossible for Nirvana Scryer cultivators to appear.


      Only the cultivation families on the main planets would have Nirvana Scryer cultivators, but there wouldn’t be many. Just one per family was the limit.


      Only a family like the Tang family, which was only one step below the Yao family, who had inheritance from the Celestial Realm, would have more than one second step cultivator! This came from tens of thousands of years of accumulation and couldn’t be forced!


      The old man was one of the four people in the Tang family at the second step! He was also the weakest one!


      Zhan Konglie silently pondered for a while before raising his head and staring at the Tang family elder. “Zhan Konglie, representing the Zhan family, recommends Senior Xu Mu! Senior Tang do I, Zhan Konglie, not have the qualifications!?”


      The old man’s expression became even more gloomy.


      “Shengong Hu recommends Senior Xu Mu with the qualifications to participate!” Shengong Hu didn’t say much, but when he spoke, his eyes were filled with determination!


      The Tang family elder began to sneer. Just as he was about to speak, a quiet voice came from the purple-robed elder from the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      “Xu Mu has the qualifications!”


      Once he said this, the Tang family elder’s expression changed greatly. He knew the purple-robed elder’s identity, so he didn’t dare to refute. He let out a cold snort, waved his sleeves, and took Tang Yanfeng away.


      The Tang family members quickly flew into the air, followed the old man, and left.


      Before leaving, the Tang family elder mercilessly gazed at Wang Lin, his gaze revealed killing intent.


      Wang Lin calmly looked over and said, “Explode!”


      After he said that word, the Tang family elder was startled and his expression immediately changed. He turned around to look at Tang Yanfeng before Tang Yanfeng’s body exploded into countless pieces!


      Even his origin soul immediately shattered under this impact without giving the old man any chance to save him! Wang Lin had hidden a force inside Tang Yanfeng’s body. Unless the old man’s cultivation was one step above his, at the mid stage of Nirvana Scryer, then it would be impossible for him to find it in a short period of time.


      Since the Tang family had killing intent toward him, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to detonate that force and cause Tang Yanfeng to completely perish!


      “Your Tang family better not become the second Yao family!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but the killing intent contained within was like a blast of cold wind.


      “Xu Mu!” The old man from the Tang family was furious. There was a trace of sadness in his eyes as he stared fiercely at Wang Lin. With one step, he charged straight toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he lifted his right hand. At this moment, a cold snort came from the purple-robed Thunder Celestial Temple messenger. The old man opened his eyes for the first time and revealed a cold gaze.


      “No private battles are allowed during the competition. Tang Shan, take your Tang family members and scram for his old man! After the competition is over, if you want revenge, you can learn from the Yao family and resolve it yourself!”


      The old man named Tang stopped. After silently pondering for a moment, he gave Wang Lin a vicious gaze before quickly leaving with the Tang family members.


      The purple-robed old man from the Thunder Celestial Temple looked at Wang Lin. His eyes lit up and he calmly asked, “You want first place among the 108 spots in the Southern Domain?”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man. Due to his current cultivation level, he could vaguely feel powerful origin energy fluctuations from the old man. Wang Lin wasn’t able to see through this person’s cultivation, but compared to Blood Ancestor, this old man was a lot weaker. If this old man wasn’t at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, then he was at least at the late stage of Nirvana Scryer.


      “I do!” Wang Lin calmly opened his mouth. His tone was decisive and was filled with battle intent.


      The purple-robed old man’s eyes revealed a trace of admiration as he slowly said, “Good. If no one here dares to challenge you, I’ll give you first place in the Southern Domain qualification battle!


      “Does anyone dare to challenge?” The purple-robed old man’s eyes swept past the cultivators from the Southern Domain that were sitting on the red stones. Finally, his gaze landed on one person.


      This person was dressed in black and looked about 40 years old. His face was slightly pale and there were nine blades stabbed into the ground before him!


      Even when Wang Lin’s battle intent arrived, he didn’t react at all and silently cultivated. Only when Wang Lin revealed his early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation did he raise his head and reveal an almost indistinguishable battle intent.


      “Zhan Konglie challenges Senior Xu Mu!” An abrupt voice suddenly appeared. Zhan Konglie took a deep breath. His eyes were filled with confusion and a complex emotion. However, there was also battle intent as he respectfully clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      “If Senior can convince me, then I’ll be willing to give you my dao ideal and name Senior my lord. Together, we will battle the Alliance!”


      After he said those words, a huge wave was immediately set off within the area!
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      Chapter 860 - I Want First Place


      Chapter 860 - I Want First Place


      Wang Lin didn’t merge with the world when he came within 100,000 kilometers of Planet Earth Flame. Instead, he walked step by step and became increasingly faster. The reason he didn’t merge with the world and used Spatial Bending was because this battle was extremely important to him!


      Through each of those steps, his heart calmed down and his eyes was terrifyingly calm. There was a sense of battle intent that grew stronger with each step as he pressed ahead!


      This battle intent increased like crazy as Wang Lin moved forward. In the end, it formed a storm behind Wang Lin. This storm was too strong as it contained all of Wang Lin’s battle intent!


      “Of the 108 celestial titles, I want one of the 36 Heaven Celestial titles, not the 72 Earth Celestial title!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He had to win!


      In order to compete for the 108 celestial titles, this was only the first step. He had to obtain the qualification in the Southern Domain before could he truly compete!


      The storm created by battle intent spread like crazy. This shocking aura vaguely merged with the world and there were a black fish and white fish rotating inside the storm. This storm covered tens of thousands of kilometers and continued to expand!


      Battle intent came from Wang Lin’s heart. Right now his heart was filled with killing intent. His black hair fluttered, and at this moment, he looked like a celestial demon!


      The white on his clothes didn’t reveal a snow white but a bone white!


      Not only did Wang Lin have to win, he had to win completely. Only then would he have the qualifications for the Xiang family to take him seriously when he seeks them out!


      “Wan Er…” The battle intent inside Wang Lin’s eyes reached a peak. However, there was a hint of sadness within this battle intent, and this sadness came from his Wan Er.


      He still remember the illusion of the entire world collapsing around him when Li Muwan’s last drop tear fell. That sense of isolated sadness and loneliness.


      He could never forget that when he reached the Ascendant stage he was will to defy the heavens for the silver of emotion he refused to gave up!


      Coming to the Allheaven Star System and going through all the battles so far was all for Wan Er’s resurrection! The words from the woman from the Xiang family were like countless thunderclaps echoing in his mind. That was the fundamental reason he came to the Allheaven Star System!


      He couldn’t lose!


      There was also Qing Shui’s test. Wang Lin wouldn’t allow himself to lose!


      While holding this powerful belief and invincible battle intent, Wang Lin’s origin energy cycled like crazy. The storm behind him grew and the yin and yang fishes rotated even faster!


      This powerful battle intent spread like crazy and echoed within 10,000 kilometers of Planet Earth Flame! Wang Lin walked step after step and gradually moved faster and faster. He was several times faster than thunder, than a meteor, and even a ray of light!


      At this speed, Wang Lin directly charged into area within 30,000 kilometers of Planet Earth Flame!


      At this instant, the two cultivators that were battling immediately turned pale and were filled with terror; they even forgot about killing each other. They turned their heads toward the source of what made them feel so terrified!


      At this moment, not only those two, but the expressions of almost everyone within 10,000 kilometers changed as they looked into the distance. Even the two blue-robed messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple felt their hearts pounding, and all the blood inside their bodies seemed to have solidified. Only their origin energy moved like crazy inside their bodies. It was as if they wouldn’t be able to resist at all if they didn’t do this!


      The ancestors of the cultivation families all opened their eyes from their cultivation. They stared into the distance and their eyes lit up in shock.


      “What a powerful battle intent!”


      If they felt this, then there was no need to talk about everyone else. All the cultivation family members watching were all shocked as they looked into the distance. The spiritual energy inside their bodies began to activate like crazy without their control.


      When faced with this vast and unimaginable battle intent, if they didn’t do this, their hearts wouldn’t be able to withstand it. This battle intent was too strong, to intense, and too overbearing!


      Battle!


      Endless battle intent seemed to form the word “battle” that echoed inside the ears of all the surrounding cultivators. Although this word was silent, it vibrated inside the minds of all the cultivators. Those with weak cultivation immediately coughed out blood and suffered injuries!


      When they lost to this battle intent, an irresistible thought formed in their minds!


      Shengong Hu’s eyes bulged and he suddenly stood up. An irresistible feeling rushed out from the depths of his soul like a flood. In his mind, it was as if there was a primordial beast walking over from the distance. This endless battle intent made his blood boil. It was as if he was holding a breath, and if he didn’t let it out, he would be injured!


      This wasn’t the key point. The key point was that there was a very familiar feeling inside that battle intent. That aura combined with the bitterness in his heart caused a complex feeling to fill his body.


      “Respected… Lord!!” Shengong Hu’s body trembled. He originally thought that he had been let down, that he had lost faith in his lord, he thought himself deceived by him. However, at this moment, a power appeared within his body that made him excited once more, but this time there was a hint of unwillingness!


      “Roar!” Shengong Hu let out a roar that surrounded his body. This aura absorbed all the complex emotions inside him and eventually turned into battle intent as well. This battle intent shot out like a large dragon.


      It wasn’t only him. At this moment, Zhan Konglie also stood up and stared ahead. He didn’t have the ability to detect Xu Mu like Shengong Hu did, but from the familiar aura he felt inside the battle intent, he had his speculations. Carrying the pressure from this battle intent and the unyielding nature of the Zhan family, he was like an unsheathed sword. A monstrous battle intent also exploded from him after Shengong Hu released his battle intent.


      This battle intent also turned into a dragon, but it was a sword energy dragon, and it charged out from his body!


      Tang Yanfeng slowly stood up as a dense killing intent exploded from his body. His whole body shot out like lightning toward where the battle intent was coming from. His eyes were cold and his killing intent was earth-shattering!


      This killing intent and battle intent fused to form a storm. This fused with Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie’s battle intents and shot out to confront the battle intent coming toward them!


      Under this pressure, these three weren’t the only ones whose battle intents were ignited. A moment later, dozens of battle intents shot out with unyielding aura like thunder.


      This scene shocked all the surrounding cultivators!


      Only the purple-robed old man from the Thunder Celestial Temple was still calm. His eyes were closed and there was no change.


      Various storms formed by battle intent charged forward and collided with Wang Lin’s battle intent. Explosion occurred during the collision, making it seem as if the entire space within tens of thousands kilometers of this area was trembling. Wang Lin, dressed in white, slowly closed in step by step!


      When he arrived, the battle intent sent toward him was slowly being suppressed. His cold gaze, his killing intent, and his monstrous battle intent mercilessly suppressed them all!


      A roar echoed as Tang Yanfeng charged out. A red sword emitting shocking sword energy appeared in his hand. As his origin energy cycled inside his body, various spells appeared around him. They turned into scarlet lotuses and charged toward Wang Lin!


      Behind him were some cultivators that wouldn’t be oppressed by this battle intent, and they charged toward Wang Lin!


      A cold flash appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and he took a step. He raised his right hand and the origin energy inside his body rushed out like a storm. His early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation rushed out of Wang Lin’s body and swept the area!


      As his origin energy spread out like crazy, Tang Yanfeng’s eyes revealed a trace of terror. He never imagined that the person before him would have broken through the Corporeal Yang stage and reached the Nirvana Scryer stage!


      Just as his eyes revealed terror, Wang Lin arrived and shot out a Heavenly Chop. It collided with Tang Yanfeng’s red sword, causing it to shatter, and the fragments were blown back.


      Tang Yanfeng exclaimed when Wang Lin’s two fingers formed a sword and broke through all of Tang Yanfeng’s spells. All of the scarlet lotus around Tang Yanfeng collapsed.


      As the explosions echoed, Wang Lin’s two fingers didn’t stop, they directly pressed on Tang Yanfeng’s chest. There was a bang and then Tang Yanfeng coughed out blood and was knocked backwards. Popping sounds came from his body and thunder also exploded forth. His origin soul was injured and he was thrown far away.


      All of this happened in an instant, unimaginably fast. With Wang Lin’s early stage Nirvana Scryer cultivation, repelling a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator took no effort at all. If he had intended to kill, then Tang Yanfeng would have died!


      He withdrew his fingers and then his third eye opened and a ray of light shot. Wang Lin turned toward all the cultivators who followed Tang Yanfeng. The expressions of all those cultivators changed as their spells turned back to origin energy. All of them coughed out blood and were knocked back!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he slowly said, “Of the 108 qualification spots the Southern Domain has, I, Xu Mu, want first place!”


      Among the surrounding cultivators, someone immediately exclaimed, “Xu Mu!”


      “Master Demon Xu Mu!”


      “He is Xu Mu, I’ve personally seen him myself!”
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      Chapter 1882 - Unfair!


      “Brother Wang!” The young man’s lazy expression disappeared. His aura suddenly changed, his powerful cultivation erupted, and he laughed loudly.


      He charged forward and instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      As he closed in, he raised his right hand like a blade. There was a burst of golden light from his right hand and it turned into a golden blade that chopped down on Wang Lin!


      This blade had the power to split the heavens and caused the world to change colors. The sky was filled with a golden glow and all the celestial energy in the vicinity gathered. It was as if this golden blade had the power to devour the world.


      This sudden change caused the expressions of the cultivators that followed Wang Lin, including the middle-aged man, to change greatly. Without hesitation, they rapidly retreated from Wang Lin’s sides.


      Tang Jia’s pupils shrank as she stared at the figure of the young man whose right hand was like a blade. That figure quickly overlapped with the proud figure in her memories.


      “If I don’t activate the Heavenly Bull soul armor, I can’t resist that blow!” Tang Jia was only at the eighth Arcane Tribulant. Once she went through the ninth Arcane Tribulant, she could truly enter the early stage of Void Tribulant!


      There was also the old man who was sitting under the clock. He suddenly opened his eyes and looked over. His cultivation was unfathomable and he gave off the aura of a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator. He was very similar to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign at his peak!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. When the young man’s golden blade was less than 100 feet away, his eyes shined and stared at the young man’s eyes. He raised his hand and pointed forward.


      With one point, the entire world paused as if a strange force had solidified the world, solidified the rules, solidified the celestial energy around the golden blade, and solidified every movement of the young man!


      The golden blade that was like a landslide was broken without Wang Lin attacking at all! The moment the young man was frozen, Wang Lin calmly landed on the square below the clock.


      Yang Jia saw all of this, and her heart trembled. She suddenly looked toward Wang Lin, and her eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      As for the mid stage Void Tribulant old man, he frowned and glanced at Wang Lin.


      The Stop spell had only lasted for a moment, and the young man recovered his movement. He revealed a bitter smile as the golden light around him disappeared. He looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze and slowly revealed a sincere smile.


      “We haven’t met in many years, and Brother Wang does not disappoint… I’m still not your match.”


      This young man was the Gui Yi Sect’s Yun Yifeng!


      “Can you change your unique way of greeting me in the future?” Wang Lin frowned and looked at Yun Yifeng.


      Yun Yifeng landed beside Wang Lin and laughed. Seeing Wang Lin, he felt very happy. Looking back at what happened in the cave world, they had been enemies and also friends. It was complicated, and looking back made him feel a bit emotional.


      After all, those tens of thousands of years in the cave world were the majority of his life.


      “Brother Wang, after I left the cave, I immediately used the power of the sect to find you, but found nothing. I didn’t expect you to suddenly appear like this. I was happy and naturally wanted to continue our battle,” Yun Yifeng said sincerely as he opened his arms toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin paused for a moment and looked at Yun Yifeng. After pondering for a moment, he walked forward and hugged Yun Yifeng.


      Yun Yifeng was very happy. He pulled Wang Lin to the side so they could continue talking.


      However, just at this moment, a voice filled with majesty echoed from the great hall before them.


      “Everyone is here...”


      Yun Yifeng stopped and looked at Wang Lin. His expression immediately became serious and he stood there respectfully.


      “The person who spoke is my Gui Yi Sect’s sect master, late stage Void Tribulant.”


      Wang Lin heard Yun Yifeng’s voice. He didn’t make a sound as he looked at the great hall that looked like a giant beast.


      “The three of you, tell me your names.” The majestic voice echoed once more.


      Tang Jian put on a serious expression and softly said, “Xiu Shen Sect, Tang Jia!”


      “Rogue cultivator, Edge Cloud!” The old man stood up and clasped his hands at the great hall.


      “Great Soul Sect, Wang Lin!” Wang Lin slowly said before looking around. He noticed that when the voice echoed before, an invisible restriction had shrouded the area so no one could hear anything from outside.


      What secretly shocked him was that the changes in the world here were also disrupted, so it was impossible to divinate what was happening here. This wasn’t an individual restriction, but part of the formation that protected the entire sect.


      “Three of the seven Heavenly Bull meridians have been destroyed and three Heavenly Bull Messengers have died… The four of you defended the meridians and achieved great merits!


      “After discussing it with the Great Soul Sect, those that achieved merits should be rewarded!” The majestic voice gave off an ancient aura as if it had lived for far too long and had forgotten the passage of time.


      “Edge Cloud!” The voice echoed.


      “Here!” The old man named Edge Cloud walked up.


      “You have guarded the fourth meridian and have achieved merits. I’ll take you as an elder of the metal faction and give the treasure metal element armor!” The majestic voice echoed and a ray of golden light flew out. It emitted a powerful killing intent that shrouded the square.


      The golden light stopped beside Edge Cloud and turned into a golden suit of armor that gave off a terrifying pressure. Edge Cloud was no longer calm and was very excited.


      “Thank you, Sect Master!” Edge Cloud took a deep breath and clasped his hands at the great hall. The moment he bowed, the golden light turned into countless golden threads and entered his body.


      “Tang Jia!” The majestic voice echoed once more.


      “You guarded the sixth meridian and have achieved merits. I’ll allow your Xiu Shen Sect to expand three fold, recruit three times more disciples, and obtain three times the cultivation resources. I’ll also give you the Gui Yi Sect’s treasure water element armor!”


      A ray of blue light flew out from the great hall and turned into a sea the filled the world. It swept forward and shrouded Tang Jia, entering her body through her pours. Tang Jia’s body trembled and there were ripples in her calm eyes.


      She bowed and respectfully said, “Thank you, Senior Sect Master.”


      “Yun Yifeng!”


      Yun Yifeng became serious and stepped forward with a bow.


      “You guarded the fourth meridian and have achieved merits. Because you already have the sect’s elemental armor, I’ll teach you one of my four spells and give you one of my celestial treasures: the Slaughter Spirit Dagger!” As his words echoed, two rays of light flew out from the great hall. One was a jade and the other was a dagger. It was very strange; it had nine thorns that gave off a terrifying aura.


      “Thank you, Sect Master!” Yun Yifeng was excited as he accepted the two items and bowed at the great hall.


      “Wang Lin!” The majestic voice caused for a moment before it slowly echoed.


      Wang Lin was calm as he looked at the great hall and walked forward.


      “You guarded the third meridian and have achieved merits… I’ll give you the fire element armor!” A ray of fire flew out from the great hall through the air and turned into a suit of fire armor that shot toward Wang Lin.


      “The rewards have been given, now I’ll give you guys a top secret mission!” The voice echoed. Yun Yifeng wanted to say something, but after looking at the great hall, he silently pondered.


      The three of them had obtained two rewards, but had only Wang Lin obtained one.


      Yun Yifeng wasn’t the only one who had doubts. Tang Jia and the old man both looked at Wang Lin and noticed this issue.


      Edge Cloud had a high cultivation level and a gloomy personality. Since it wasn’t related to him, he didn’t care. He withdrew his gaze and didn’t question it anymore.


      Tang Jia had a bad impression of Wang Lin and would naturally not care.


      “Your mission is…” The voice echoed, but before the voice could finish, there as a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Wait!” Wang Lin stared at the great hall and stepped forward, interrupting the sect master of the Gui Yi Sect.


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, Yun Yifeng’s expression changed and he signalled Wang Lin. Tang Jia also looked at Wang Lin. She didn’t expect him to dare to speak at a time like this.


      Even Edge Cloud turned to look at Wang Lin.


      “Your mission is to head to the Green Devil Continent, sneak into the Green Devil Temple, and destroy the Green Devil Statue to seriously injure the Green Devil soul. Once that is done, the four of you will have done a great deed for the Heavenly Bull Continent!” The voice completely ignored Wang Lin’s words and continued with the secret mission.


      After these words came out, Edge Cloud’s expression changed, and Tang Jia was the same. It seemed like it was the first time Yun Yifeng had heard of this as well, sp all three of their expressions changed.


      Entering the Green Devil Continent was simply too dangerous. If they made a small mistake, they would not be able to come back.


      “The Green Devil Continent is basically empty right now. As for the ancestors of the Green Devil Continent, there will naturally be people who will restrain them… Now that the mission has been stated, what do you want to say, Wang Lin?” The voice was still calm and slow, as if very few things could shake it.
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      Chapter 1883 - Betraying The Heavenly Bull Continent!


      “Junior doesn’t understand why everyone has obtained two rewards and I only obtained a fire element armor!” Wang Lin wasn’t polite at all. He was no longer alone, he was now an elder of the Great Soul Sect.


      As a result, he could not stand for this. Even if the other party was the sect master of the Gui Yi Sect, he would still question them.


      “Your cultivation level is the lowest, so just one armor is enough. This decision was made by both the Gui Yi Sect and the Great Soul Sect. You don’t have to understand it, but you must accept it. If you don’t like the fire element armor, then this old man will take it away.” The majestic voice echoed once more. The floating fire armor turned into a sea of fire and returned back to the great hall.


      Wang Lin looked at the great hall and slowly said, “Since this was a decision between the two sects, do you have proof?”


      After Wang Lin spoke, a ray of ghostly light came out of the great hall. There was a strand of white hair inside the ray of light. The white hair erupted and a figure appeared.


      This figure was that of Old Ancestor Green Bull!


      “The matter of the reward has its own reasons there. This old man will not change. If Wang Lin doesn’t agree quickly, this is the proof this old man will now leave!”


      Wang Lin stared at the projection of Old Ancestor Green Bull. He knew that this was not the avatar, but a divine sense imprint.


      “The proof has been given to you. Step back!” The Gui Yi Sect’s sect master’s cold voice came from the great hall.


      Wang Lin’s expression revealed nothing. If this matter was really the decision between the Gui Yi Sect and the Great Soul Sect, then with such an unfair decision, Wang Lin wouldn’t need to worry about his agreement with Old Ancestor Green Bull.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and no longer spoke as he calmly stood there. He acted like nothing had happened and didn’t feel any heartache for the fire element armor that was taken away.


      “This old man will now activate the formation that has not been opened for countless years to send the four of you to the Green Devil Continent. Before you four leave, leave behind a wisp of your life soul. Once you complete your task, this old man will teleport you all back!”


      After hearing about the matter of the life souls, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. The advantage was being able to be teleported back. The disadvantage was that he would have no freedom, as the other party would know his whereabouts at every moment.


      Yun Yifeng was a disciple of the Gui Yi Sect, so he didn’t hesitate. His right hand touched the spot between his eyebrows and his body trembled. A wisp of soul came out to form a ball, and it flew toward the great hall.


      The old man named Edge Cloud hesitated for a moment but didn’t refuse. He also exacted a wisp of his life soul and sent it to the great hall.


      As for Tang Jia, she pondered for a while and then clenched her teeth. She was willing to pay any price for the development of her sect. Not to mention this was necessary, or else she couldn’t be teleported back from the Green Devil Continent.


      The three of them all sent out their life souls, leaving only Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, he looked at the great hall and slowly spoke.


      “I refuse to do this. I need to head back to the Great Soul Sect to meet with the old ancestor before making a decision! Goodbye!” After Wang Lin spoke, he slowly retreated and was about to leave the square.


      “You can leave, but leave behind the soul armor!” The majestic voice echoed from the great hall. A giant hand made of black gas that covered the sky reached toward Wang Lin.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. Countless thoughts flashed through his mind. Everything was happening too fast for him to figure out what had happened to cause all his.


      The change in the attitude of Old Ancestor Green Bull and the Gui Yi Sect making it difficult for him. Something Wang Lin wasn’t aware of was happening.


      He even felt that if he handed over the soul armor, it would be very difficult to leave the Gui Yi Sect. Without the cultivation boost from the soul armor, he would be in a dangerous situation.


      This feeling was very strong. In truth, Wang Lin didn’t want to keep the soul armor for himself. His original plan was to complete the three conditions to repay those three gifts. Then he would leave the soul armor and leave alone.


      After all, this item didn’t belong to himself, but to the entire Heavenly Bull Continent.


      However, this strange turn of events caused Wang Lin to become extremely cautious. He didn’t know what changes had occurred in the Heavenly Bull Continent during the half year he was at the Extreme Sky Prairie!


      With no information, he could not allow the soul armor to be taken away. With the soul armor, he still had a little power to survive, but without it, he felt like he would fall into an abyss!


      “This matter began when I came to the Gui Yi Sect. They were obviously being unfair. If I spoke up, then I would fall into their trap. If I had remained silent, then there was the matter with the life soul… They are forcing me to comply!


      “At the end of the day, everything today was targeted at me!


      “There is a problem here!! The Gui Yi Sect knows my identity, knows that I come from the cave world, and also knows my connection with Xuan Luo, yet they still…” Wang Lin didn’t understand and didn’t have time to understand. Between abandoning the armor and facing the unknown, or keeping the armor and fighting, he didn’t hesitate to choose the latter!


      The moment the giant hand closed in, the Heavenly Bull tattoo on the right side of Wang Lin’s face released endless black light, shocking Yun Yifeng, Tang Jia, and Edge Cloud. The black light instantly shrouded Wang Lin’s entire body and turned into countless black threads. They took the form of a suit of black armor that exposed only his eyes and his white hair, which fluttered without any wind.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level suddenly increased from late stage Spirit Void to early stage Void Tribulant when he put on the armor. He raised his right hand and used the War Spirit Print. The huge, six-fingered devil palm print appeared. It collided directly with the huge black hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the Gui Yi Sect’s square and the six-fingered devil palm print collapsed. The black hand trembled and half of it collapsed, but the rest still landed on Wang Lin.


      With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, after being hit by the remains of the black hand, his face turned pale and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth as he quickly retreated.


      “Wang Lin has betrayed the Heavenly Bull Continent. Send out the Soul Order. All cultivators of the Heavenly Bull Continent can kill him on sight! Whoever kills him will be rewarded the fire element armor, the Great Soul Sect’s Vice Ghostly Sail, and a Heavenly Bull Bead!”


      When Wang Lin was knocked back, he heard this. He gritted his teeth and felt an indescribable emotion. He vaguely felt like those three items were originally his reward...


      After these words echoed, Edge Cloud’s expression changed greatly and he revealed a look of disbelief. Without hesitation, the Heavenly Bull tattoo on the right side of his face lit up and shrouded his whole body, forming the same Heavenly Bull soul armor that Wang Lin had. His cultivation level increased greatly and he broke through from the mid stage of Void Tribulant to roughly the late stage. In a flash, he chased after Wang Lin!


      The reason he was so decisive was because of the Heavenly Bull Bead!


      The Heavenly Bull Beads were found by the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect when they laid the foundation in the Heavenly Bull Sect. There were only seven of them. There were many uses for them, including making treasures, changing the effect of time, and cultivators could go inside them to cultivate.


      However, these weren’t their most important uses. The most important use was that the beads could store the soul of the Heavenly Bull. This would allow someone with the soul armor to act as a separate existence and not lose the ability once they went too far from the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      With the Heavenly Bull Bead, one could wear the soul armor anywhere on the Immortal Astral Continent, even in the Ancient Country, because this bead was the soul of the Heavenly Bull!


      Wang Lin had never heard of the Heavenly Bull Bead before; otherwise, he would’ve been shocked to discover that it was surprisingly similar in some aspects to something he owned!


      Out of the seven Heavenly Bull Beads, the Gui Yi Sect had three and the Great Soul Sect had four. Over the countless years, they had never been taken out as rewards and had been used as the framework to create a holy land of cultivation for the two sects.


      This holy land could only be perfectly formed when three beads were together. As a result, it couldn’t be the Gui Yi Sect; only the Great Soul Sect could take one out, because they had one extra!


      The Great Soul Sect’s sect protection Ghostly Sail was a top secret of the Great Soul Sect. Its vice flag could release great power even far away.


      These two items were enough to make one go crazy! This was why Edge Cloud had made the decision to chase Wang Lin so quickly with red eyes.


      Tang Jia trembled. After pondering for a bit, she clenched her teeth and black light surrounded her. Her soul armor appeared and her cultivation level reached mid stage Void Tribulant, then she chased as well.


      Only Yun Yifeng remained silent and had a gloomy expression. He didn’t pursue. However, as Tang Jia rushed out, he opened his mouth and sent a divine sense message to her.


      Tang Jia trembled after she heard Yun Yifeng’s message shortly after flying out. She suddenly looked back at Yun Yifeng.


      “Is this true?”


      Yun Yifeng looked at Tang Jia and nodded.


      Tang Jia’s expression became complicated and she gave chase once more. However, her mentality had changed greatly from before.


      Only after Tang Jia left did Yun Yifeng turn around and drop down on one knee toward the great hall.


      “Sect Master, you have to give Disciple an explanation for this matter! Disciple has already informed the sect of Wang Lin’s identity and his relationship with Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo…”


      There was silence from the great hall for a long long time and then a tired sigh echoed.


      Wang Lin quickly moved through the Gui Yi Sect. His expression was gloomy and he spread out his divine sense, but he soon noticed that something was wrong. The entire Gui Yi Sect was dead silent and there wasn’t a single person around. Even the sect protection formation was not activated at this moment.
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      This silence seemed to have been especially prepared for him to leave. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Everything had happened too suddenly for him to understand, but it was too late to think about it now. He quickly flew away.


      He moved at his fastest speed to leave the Gui Yi Sect. Behind him, Edge Cloud’s eyes revealed a strange light as he chased after Wang Lin with his late stage Void Tribulant cultivation.


      The two of them quickly flew through the Gui Yi Sect and then flew out of the Gui Yi Sect. A moment later, a ray of purple light flew out from the Gui Yi Sect. Following that, the sect formation activated and returned to normal.


      Wang Lin flew thousands of kilometers away from the Gui Yi Sect. It was not possible to use Spatial Bending in this area. The sect formation was disrupting this area.


      Just after Wang Lin left the disrupted area and was about to use Spatial Bending, Edge Cloud caught up. His eyes were cold and he suddenly raised his hand. The sky changed and seven stars appeared in the blue sky. These seven stars shined as if it was night.


      “Seven Star Kill!” There was a flash of coldness in Edge Cloud’s eyes. He wanted to kill Wang Lin for the reward, even though he had sensed that something was wrong. However, he didn’t care about that. He only acted like he was acting out the Soul Order given to hunt down Wang Lin for defecting.


      “After taking this Wang Lin’s head, then I can ask the Gui Yi Sect for the reward. Although there are some problems, I can say that I am simply acting on the order of the Gui Yi Sect’s sect master. The Great Soul Sect can’t say anything either. After all, Wang Lin betrayed us first. I’m killing a traitor!” Edge Cloud reaching the mid stage of Void Tribulant as a rogue cultivator and obtaining the recognition of the Heavenly Bull showed that there was something special about him. In a flash, he made his decision.


      As Edge Cloud raised his hand, the seven stars in the blue sky shined brightly. It was as if an ancient force had gathered in the blue sky. The seven stars released a powerful howl as they fell from the endless sky.


      The howl seemed to be able to cut open the sky, and it formed an indescribable force. Ripples echoed under Wang Lin’s feet and he was about to leave. However, he suddenly looked up at the sky.


      Seven meteor-like black lights were falling from the blue sky at an extremely fast speed. At the head of the lights, there was a fist-sized black star that was rapidly closing in.


      Even this far away, one could see the star as fist-sized, but if it was close, it had to be enormous.


      As Wang Lin looked, the fist-sized star turned into the size of a bowl and was rapidly expanding. It looked like it would expanded to 1,000 kilometers and cause everything within 1,000 kilometers to turn into ruins!


      Edge Cloud could only cast this spell when he had the cultivation level increase from the soul armor.


      More and more ripples echoed under Wang Lin’s feet and he was about to use Spatial Bending to leave. Edge Cloud obviously didn’t know about Wang Lin’s spells, so no matter how powerful his spell was, it would be impossible to keep Wang Lin here.


      However, just at this moment, a purple ray of light appeared behind Edge Cloud. Tang Jia looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression and then moved very fast. She closed in on Edge Cloud and seemed like she was going to pass him.


      “Senior Edge Cloud, I’ll help you. The only reward I want is the fire element armor!” Tang Jia’s soft voice echoed. Without waiting for his reply, Tang Jia arrived within 1,000 feet of Edge Cloud.


      Edge Cloud frowned and didn’t say anything, but Wang Lin suddenly paused. He clearly saw Tang Jia close in, and when she was within 100 feet of Edge Cloud, there was something strange.


      “What are you doing!?” Edge Cloud also noticed that something was wrong. His eyes lit up and he waved his sleeve as he retreated. A black wind surrounded his body, forming layers of protection. Tang Jia’s eyes released a golden glow and she raised her jade-like hand. Eight golden gates suddenly appeared around Edge Cloud.


      “Eight Gates Seal!”


      The eight golden gates emitted endless golden light. After they appeared, they immediately inclosed Edge Cloud.


      This sudden change caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow, and in a short period of time, many thoughts flashed through his head. He stopped hesitated and gave up on escaping. Instead, he turned into a ray of ghostly light and flew toward the sealed Edged Cloud.


      Wang Lin’s personality was always like this. If others didn’t offend him, then he would avoid provoking them unless it was absolutely necessary. However, now that Edge Cloud had tried to kill him, he would find any opportunity to fight back.


      When he saw Tang Jia use the golden gates, he realized why she felt so familiar. This woman’s aura and appearance were very similar to the third concubine, Tang Shan!


      After connecting their names, Wang Lin could determine that this woman and Tang Shan had a deep connection.


      All of this happened in an instant, and Edge Cloud was caught off guard. Three of the seven stars that appeared in the sky disappeared due to him losing control. The remaining four continued falling and looked like they would land soon.


      When the four stars landed, black fire began burning on the stars. Before they even landed, waves of heat spread out. This heat seemed to have the power to reverse the heavens and earth.


      Wang Lin ignored the stars falling from the sky and instantly closed in on the sealed Edge Cloud. He raised his right hand and waved.


      The world rumbled and the Seven-Colored Lance appeared. It changed color three times and become the third transformation of the Seven-Colored Lance.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin used his unparalleled casting speed to form seals, and the huge six-fingered devil palm print appeared and shot toward Edge Cloud.


      Merely these two spells weren’t enough to seriously injure Edge Cloud. Wang Lin clenched his teeth as he formed seals and pointed at the sky.


      Their surroundings rumbled as the world became the sea and everything turned dark. Sunlight suddenly appeared on the horizon.


      This was the second time Wang Lin had used Sundered Night since he put on the soul armor.


      Since Tang Jia had decided to help, she didn’t hesitate at all. Her hands formed seals and a giant golden whip appeared in this dark night.


      The whip lashed out with an aura that could destroy the heavens, aimed at Edge Cloud. Her casting speed couldn’t compare to Wang Lin’s. In the time Wang Lin used three spells, she had only used one.


      Edge Cloud’s expression changed greatly. He was currently sealed by the eight gates. These eight gates were Tang Jia’s most powerful spell, and it had been used when she was at the mid stage of Void Tribulant. Its sealing power was enough to make Edge Cloud’s eyes red with killing intent. At this moment, he no longer cared about other matters. He bit the tip of his tongue to cough out blood. This blood turned into coundless blood-colored ghosts that rushed toward the gates while letting out a shrieking howls.


      There was a thunderous bang and the eight gates collapsed. Just as Edge Cloud recovered, he had to face the third transformation of the Seven-Colored Lance. He could not escape, so he waved his sleeve and a small, white shield the size of his palm appeared. In a flash, it collided with the Seven-Colored Lance.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the lance collapsed, but countless cracks appeared on the white shield. Before it collapsed, Wang Lin’s six-fingered devil palm print shrank from its endless size until it was 100 feet large and landed on the small shield.


      The small, white shield could no longer resist and shattered. The palm print landed before Edge Cloud.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Edge Cloud’s face turned pale. As he was knocked back, he pointed to between his eyebrows and let out a roar.


      As he roared, the image of the Heavenly Bull appeared and also roared. Ripples echoed and the six-fingered devil palm print collapsed, but Wang Lin had cast three spells. When the palm print collapsed, Sundered Night shrouded the area. The rising sun appeared and erupted with the power to tear apart the night!


      “Faith… faith spell!!” After being bombarded by spells, Edge Cloud was able to see the issue with the sun for the first time. His eyes were filled with extreme fear and he quickly retreated.


      But just as he retreated, Tang Jia’s golden whip closed in like the sun. It broke through the darkness and instantly arrived before Edge Cloud.


      Edge Cloud coughed out blood and was in a sorry state as he was pushed back. The only thought in his mind was to retreat out of the area of effect of the spell.


      However, he was a step too late. The sun rose into the sky and the tearing force spread out like crazy. Edge Cloud coughed out blood once more and his eyes were bloodshot. At this moment, he felt danger and made a decision in his heart.


      As he retreated, he suddenly stopped and pressed his hands against his eyebrows. He leaned back a bit and then fiercely threw something forward.


      A Heavenly Bull with its front hoof raised appeared. Its horn was pointed at the sky and it actually charged toward the sun!
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      The Heavenly Bull charged toward the sun like crazy. Edge Cloud’s cultivation level was very high with the soul armor, but after the Heavenly Bull rushed toward the sun, his cultivation level reduced greatly. It fell back down to mid stage Void Tribulant from late stage Void Tribulant.


      He had used this spell by giving up the short time he had left to wear the armor in order to break Sundered Night!


      All of this happened in a flash. The Heavenly Bull quickly collided with the sun and thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin coughed out blood. When Sundered Night collapsed, he was knocked back thousands of feet.


      As for Edge Cloud, he seemed to have aged thousands of years and blood flowed out from his mouth as he retreated. However, how could Wang Lin let him escape? Wang Lin ignored his injuries and rushed out toward Edge Cloud. He was going to take advantage of the fact that the soul armor had dissipated to kill Edge Cloud.


      Tang Jia silently pondered and no longer attacked. She had only helped on behalf of her sister. At this moment, she looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression and then disappeared into the distance.


      Wang Lin was filled with killing intent and closed in on Edge Cloud. He raised his right hand and smashed down on Edge Cloud. This punch contained his Ancient Dao power, and the world changed colors. Edge Cloud was knocked back and coughed out blood.


      Wang Lin’s body also trembled, but he clenched his teeth and charged out once more.


      The two of them attacked several times, and fear appeared in Edge Cloud’s eyes. He had seen crazy people before, but he had never met a madman like Wang Lin, who was doing whatever it took to kill with no regard to himself.


      Just as Wang Lin and Edge Cloud were fighting, several thousands of kilometers away, a giant, black hand appeared and reached toward this location.


      Wang Lin’s expression sank and he gave up on trying to kill Edge Cloud. The ripples under his feet echoed and he disappeared, merging with the world.


      The giant, black hand closed in and pulled Edge Cloud back into the Gui Yi Sect.


      This battle was very short. It wasn’t until after Wang Lin left that the four stars in the sky fell to the earth. Thunderous rumbles echoed through the 1,000 kilometer area, and large amounts of dust covered the region. It took a long time for the dust to clear, leaving only countless pieces of smoking, black stones.


      Ripples echoed above a mountain that was two months of flight away. Wang Lin stepped out with a pale expression. He stood there and pondered for a long time.


      A moment later, he looked up and around. His expression was bleak.


      “Heavenly Bull Continent, it’s time to leave…” With a sigh, Wang Lin looked dow,n and he was startled.


      He was familiar with this place as he had come here before. This was where the Seven Dao Sect was located.


      He had moved inadvertently and didn’t have a fixed location, but he didn’t expect to actually come here.


      Looking at the black fog surrounding the mountain below, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He charged into the fog and flew toward the direction of the Seven Dao Sect.


      Soon after, Wang Lin saw a group of palaces that gave off a decaying aura in the mountains. Wang Lin landed in the square outside the main hall. Most of the stone here was damaged and covered in weeds. He sat down and looked at the Seven Dao Sect. The bleak feeling in his heart was slowly replaced by warmth.


      In some sense, this place was his home.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and sat here to adjust his injuries. He had long put away the soul armor, and in his weakened state, he released Yi Si to guard him.


      In a flash, three days passed. After three days, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the Seven Dao Sect. The first time he came, he had only swept the area. Now that it was his second time and he held the complicated feeling of having to leave the Heavenly Bull Continent, he walked through the Seven Dao Sect.


      He walked past every building and the places where the Seven Dao Sect disciples had lived.


      In the end, he walked into the main hall of the Seven Dao Sect. There was a huge throne there. It obviously belonged to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      Looking at the silent hall, the table and chairs were covered in dust. It gave off a sense of decay.


      Wang Lin stood there and watched for a long time. He closed his eyes and seemed to feel the existence of the cave world. He suddenly felt homesick.


      He missed the cave world, he missed everyone there.


      He seemed to be able to see into the cave world. A beautiful woman with long, fluttering hair was standing on the hill and looking up at the dark sky as if she was looking for a pair of eyes up there.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and walked out of the temple. He stood in the Seven Dao Sect alone, and his expression gradually became gloomy.


      He still had to face the cruel reality.


      “A dramatic change must have taken place in the Heavenly Bull Continent during these months! This change caused them to change their reward to me… Or force me to leave… But they allowed me to leave…


      “As for the Great Soul Sect…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He vaguely felt like he had grasped something, but it wasn’t clear. He raised his right hand and opened his palm. A three-inch person immediately appeared.


      After the little person appeared, it knelt down and bowed at Wang Lin three times!


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled and he closed his palm. His divination was blurry and he could not see anything, but one sentence appeared in his heart.


      “The matter of the reward has its own reasons. This old man will not change. If Wang Lin doesn’t agree quickly, this is the proof this old man will now leave!”


      This sentence came from the hair that Old Ancestor Green Bull had left with the Gui Yi Sect’s sect master for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin carefully thought about this sentence. The Soul Eye Dao had revealed a blur, and only this sentence appeared. There had to be a hidden meaning inside!


      Wang Lin muttered it several times and his body suddenly trembled violently. He suddenly looked up and his eyes shined brightly.


      “The matter of the reward has its own reasons there. This old man will not change. If Wang Lin doesn’t agree quickly, this is the proof this old man will now leave!”


      “The last word of each line are: there, change, quickly, leave!


      “There are change, quickly leave!


      “Something has changed, leave!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. This sentence was a secret reminder. No matter how it was explained, it was Old Ancestor Green Bull’s method of telling Wang Lin to quickly leave!


      “Even with Old Ancestor Green Bull’s cultivation level, he had to imply this to me. He even worried about me not understanding and worked with the Gui Yi Sect’s sect master to give me an unfair reward to force me out from the Heavenly Bull Continent…


      “Once I leave, that means I can’t stay in the Heavenly Bull Continent and will have to leave as soon as possible… Old Ancestor Green Bull wants me to leave the Heavenly Bull Continent as soon as possible…” Wang Lin silently pondered. He felt like there was a huge mystery covering the Heavenly Bull Continent, and it was the reason for the sudden change in attitude of the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect.


      Similarly, Wang Lin speculated that this mystery was likely connected to the Green Devil Continent. He always had doubts about the real reason the two continents had gone to war...


      Wang Lin thought about it a lot, but all of it was his speculation; he didn’t know the real secret. After a moment, Wang Lin looked into the distance and revealed a decisive gaze.


      “Forget it, this place is already murky water. Since the matter has already occured, it’s useless to think about. It is time to leave the Heavenly Bull Continent…


      “However, I fear that leaving won’t be so simple. There will likely be obstructions… If my guess is correct, a majority of them will be from the Green Devil Continent!” Wang Lin muttered to himself. He was about to leave, but his expression suddenly changed and he looked at the mountain covered in black fog. In a flash, he disappeared without a trace.


      After Wang Lin disappeared, the fog churned and a figure flew in from the outside. This figure was very careful and carefully looked around to make sure there was no one following him before he felt relieved. He slowly landed on the square of the Seven Dao Sect.


      “Damn it, I encountered some problems on the way and arrived a few days late. I hope I didn’t delay the arrangement set by the old ancestor…” The figure looked nervous as he looked around. Then he found a corner and was about to sit down.


      However, just at this moment, a voice echoed through the square.


      “Du Qing!”


      This figure was Du Qing. After he heard someone shouting his name, he immediately flew into the air in panic. But soon that panic became joy!


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin!” He heard Wang Lin’s voice.


      Wang Lin frowned and appeared. He looked at Du Qing, who he hadn’t seen for a while, and suddenly spoke.


      “Who told you to come here?”


      “Elder Wang, it was the Great Soul Sect’s Old Ancestor Green Bull who found me a few months ago to arrive here three days ago to deliver something to you.” Du Qing quickly landed before Wang Lin, and his right hand reached out. A black stone appeared in his hand.


      This stone looked every ordinary. Du Qing had spent the whole time trying to find some clues along the way, but he couldn’t find anything. However, he remembered how serious Old Ancestor Green Bull’s expression was, so he felt that it was definitely a treasure.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit as he took the black stone and looked at it. His pupils shrank. He felt the aura of the Soul Eye Dao from it.
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      Russell’s eyes became even colder, but when he thought about the fact that this person was from planet Dong Lin’s Xu family, he suppressed his anger and coldly snorted. “Qualified!”


      After devouring the golden giant, Xu Ting laughed loudly and retreated with the black lance. After he returned to the transfer array, he looked at Wang Lin with a provoking gaze.


      Russell’s expression was gloomy as he pointed at the remaining people in the sky. This time, his finger fell on Wang Lin.


      “You, come down!” Russell’s eyes lit up a indistinguishable amount. He already knew Wang Lin’s face. The other reason he came to judge the first trial was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he calmly walked down toward the square. As if Russell had felt that Wang Lin was too slow, he let out a cold snort and the huge hand reached toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly. As the large hand headed over, it set off a huge gust. If he didn’t dodge or resist, then even if he passed the human trial, he would be injured.


      Wang Lin wasn’t someone who would allow others to bully him. His eyes turned cold and his third eye between his brows immediately opened. Red light came out from his eyes in a fan shape and immediately covered the giant hant.


      He didn’t stop and continued to walk. As the red light covered the large hand, popping sounds came from the hand and it dissipated. Wang Lin landed on the square, clasped his hands at Russell, and calmly said, “Please advise me!”


      When Master Flamespark saw this, his eyes lit up. When he saw the red light, it was as if he had gained enlightenment. There was a hint of admiration in his gaze toward Wang Lin.


      “This child actually has that kind of spell. Although the power is lacking, that spell contains a grand dao!”


      Qing Shui’s eyes were calm as he took a glance at Wang Lin and then withdrew his gaze.


      Aside from those two, the other old men’s eyes also lit up. Only Blood God’s expression was gloomy and he sneered in his heart.


      Aside from them, only a few people were able see what was extraordinary about the third eye. Xi Zifeng’s ancestor let out a sigh and muttered, “This person is so young and yet he has such powerful cultivation. He is not simple!”


      Russell became even more gloomy. Wang Lin’s spell just now had shocked him a little. He stared at Wang Lin and his divine sense spread out. Golden giant immediately appeared, emitting a harsh glow. After it appeared, it carried with it a force that could shake the origin soul and charged at Wang Lin.


      After three steps, the golden giant threw its fist. Its fist contained a power that could affect the origin soul. Wang Lin already knew this from what he had observed. At this moment, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and restrictions immediately appeared around him.


      A large amount of restrictions appeared around him, all densely stacked together. In an instant, they split and surrounded the area.


      The moment the golden giant closed in, these restrictions flew out with a point of Wang Lin’s finger. Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he said, “Seal!”


      Countless restrictions swarmed out and surrounded the golden giant. Layer after layer of restrictions landed on the golden giant. By the time it got close to Wang Lin, it could no longer move and was completely sealed by Wang Lin.


      Ever since Wang Lin landed in the square, he hadn’t moved an inch. Now he coldly looked at Russell, completely ignoring the golden giant that was three inches away that was sealed in its punching motion. He turned around and walked away.


      His black hair floated as he turned around and his white robe made him look elegant. Although his appearance was ordinary, he had an unspeakable temperament about him.


      To pass the first trial so easily caused all the surrounding cultivators to focus. Xu Ting looked at Wang Lin and his eyes flashed red.


      Xi Zifeng’s heart pounded like crazy and her face turned slightly red when she looked at Wang Lin. It was as if the events of the Thunder Celestial Realm were unfolding before her once more.


      “This person’s restrictions are very strong!” The six-fingered cultivator frowned as he looked at the golden giant that was sealed.


      There was also that big-headed boy. Although he still revealed a foolish smile, there was a coldness within that smile.


      Russell’s face sank like water as he stared at Wang Lin. He remembered two days ago when he came out of closed door cultivation and heard something that angered him greatly. His brother was killed in the transfer array in the Thunder Celestial Realm by someone named Xu Mu!


      This Xu Mu was currently at the Thunder Celestial Temple and was a participant in the celestial title competition!


      Russell’s eyes became cold. He didn’t want to kill this person here, but he wouldn’t let this Xu Mu pass the first trial. After Xu Mu is transferred away from the Thunder Celestial Temple, that is when he will kill Xu Mu!


      As Russell let out a cold snort, his divine sense surged out and the sealed golden giant shined brightly. It was as if an infinite amount of power had been injected into it, and the restrictions around it collapsed one by one.


      The golden giant took a step and then a giant, golden sword appeared in its hand. It swung the giant, golden sword at Wang Lin!


      At the same time as Russell’s divine sense surged out, not only did the golden giant with the sword grow until it was more than 1,000 feet tall, two more golden giants appeared above the square. They also charged toward Wang Lin!


      The three golden giants were so fast that they created a storm as they rushed at Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes turned fierce and cold and he quickly retreated. His hands formed seals and restrictions appeared to block one of the giants. At the same time, he raised his right hand and mercilessly chopped down on another giant!


      Dozens of Heavenly Chops immediately appeared. They went through the restrictions and headed toward the second giant. As for the third giant, Wang Lin took a step and raised his right hand. The Wither Dao Pair suddenly shined and an evil aura suddenly filled the heavens and earth.


      The third golden giant immediately dimmed and grey light flashed. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate, his two fingers formed a sword and pointed at the golden giant’s body.


      The golden giant collapsed with a bang. At the same time, with the combination of restrictions and Heavenly Chops, the other two golden giants also collapsed.


      However, just as the three golden giants collapsed, Russell moved! This was the first time he had moved outside of using his divine sense. He moved like lightning. It was simply too fast, and as he closed in on Wang Lin, he pointed his finger toward him!


      When this finger went out, Russell used his full cultivation. His mid stage Nirvana Scryer Cultivation suddenly surged out from his finger. Wang Lin’s eyes came cold. It was too late to retreat, so he opened his mouth and spat out the Celestial Sealing Stamp.


      Russell’s finger pointed on the Celestial Sealing Stamp and caused the stamp to tremble. Wang Lin immediately felt a powerful force coming from it.  This force didn’t affect his body, but it directly pushed his origin soul out of his body. Although it only pushed it out three inches, before Wang Lin pulled his origin soul back in, Russell revealed a grim smile, withdrew his finger, and retreated!


      “Not qualified!” Russell waved his big sleeve as he pointed at another person in the sky and said, “You, come down!”


      Russell’s actions could be considered risky. After all, this battle was being watched by many. However, he considered his identity special in the Thunder Celestial Temple. Moreover, he didn’t feel like he had done something too out of line, so he didn’t think much of it.


      The cultivator that Russell had pointed to in the sky didn’t speak and came down. However, at this moment, Wang Lin, who was sent out more than 100 feet by Russell, revealed killing intent.


      “Not qualified?” Wang Lin had come here to participate in the celestial title competition because he had to win and was determined to take first place. However, Russell’s words had touched his bottom line!


      If he was really not qualified, then it was fine, but it was obvious that this Russell was deliberately failing him. Wang Lin’s eyes became extremely cold as he closed in with one step. He didn’t even bother looking at the cultivator that was descending. That cultivator felt a cold wind, causing his expression to change greatly and making him immediately away while complaining in this heart.


      “You say I’m not qualified!?” As Wang Lin closed in, a monstrous killing intent exploded from his body. Mid stage Nirvana Scryer wasn’t too high to climb. Wang Lin had walked down the path of slaughter ever since he began cultivating. Although he wasn’t confident in beating a mid stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator, he wouldn’t be satisfied if he just left! Moreover, with Qing Shui here, Wang Lin had nothing to fear!


      As he rushed over, Wang Lin raised his hand and Call the Wind surrounded the area. As the black wind roared, it covered the sky and two black dragons appeared. They let out heaven-shaking roars and charged toward Russell.


      Russell’s eyes lit up and he coldly smiled. “You dare to defy the will of the Thunder Celestial Temple?” He moved forward and his divine sense spread out. Nine golden giants immediately appeared.


      These nine golden giants were all 1,000 feet tall and held large swords. They let out a roar in unison and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin laughed like crazy; this laughter was filled with endless coldness. His right hand was rais into the air and the Karma Whip appeared. As the two black dragons roared, the whip lashed out and thunderous rumbles echoed.


      The Karma Whip moved like crazy and in an instant three golden giants collapsed! Wang Lin charged directly toward Russell with killing intent!


      Russell’s expression changed slightly as he looked at the Karma Whip!


      A flash of coldness appeared in Qing Shui’s eyes as he muttered, “This is more like a disciple of my Master Bai Fan!”
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      The Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder had a vicious expression, and all the calmness and pride from before were gone. In this short period of time, Wang Lin had brought him too much shock and surprise in their vicious battle.


      He originally didn’t think of Wang Lin as a threat; he thought he could easily kill Wang Lin with only fourth Heaven’s Blight power. However, at that moment, when he felt that life and death crisis, something he hadn’t faced in tens of thousands of years, his mind cleared up.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he was willing to suffer injuries and rip off the last seal to display his full fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation, that impact just now could have seriously injured him, or even killed him!


      The impact of the thunder was like an angry wave that broke through all his protections. At that moment, a bolt of red lightning charged straight at him. That lightning contained a trace of divine retribution and made his clan mark tremble until a crack appeared on it.


      There was also that bizarre and almost invincible blood sword that had brought him a nightmare. It broke through everything and penetrated through his chest. If not for him releasing his fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation, just that sword would’ve been enough to cover him in cold sweat.


      In addition, the other party’s thunder essence had closed in, and it contained endless will. It triggered the thunder inside him, and the attacks from both inside and outside left a large amount of wounds on his body.


      All of this was a lesson that he had paid for in blood. This had awakened the head elder. The young man before him was his archrival! That coupled with him using Dao Master Blue Dream’s Light Shadow Shield, endless speculations appeared in his mind!


      However, whether it was the injuries or Dao Master Blue Dream’s spell, they only shocked the head elder. What made him terrified was the other party’s grasp in timing and bold and decisive nature!


      “In the extremely dangerous moment when the thunder collapsed, he actually used the Light Shadow Shield to counter-attack, catching me off guard. This sounds simple, but very few people would be able to grasp the timing and pull it off so perfectly! Even if it was me, I would hesitate!


      “This person isn’t very old, but he already has such a cunning mind. He should be very famous in the Ancient Star System, but I have never heard the name ‘Wang Lin’ before!


      “What exactly is he?!”


      The Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder’s expression was vicious as he retreated from the impact, and his killing intent toward Wang Lin grew several fold. He let out a roar as he raised his hand and clawed at the space around him!


      “Open the Ancient Thunder Realm!”


      A thunderous rumble echoed. It was heaven-shaking and even more shocking than before. It was as if the world was going to collapse, and a giant vortex appeared before the head elder!


      The center of the vortex was completely black, and endless thunder was moving within. As it rotated, it seemed to open up a black hole to another world!


      This spell was infinitely close to third step cultivators extracting the power of Joss Flames!


      Wang Lin was in the distance, and his face was slightly pale. Before, he was hit by the impact and suffered  injuries. If he hadn’t used the Light Shadow Shield to protect himself, he would’ve been seriously injured!


      This was a vicious battle. It could be said this was the most powerful opponent Wang Lin had faced in his life! Daoist Water was a third step cultivator and was forced to retreat before he could kill Wang Lin. However, it wasn’t Wang Lin that had forced him to retreat, but the Lord of the Sealed Realm!


      Therefore, since he had been facing the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder himself this whole time, his blood is almost boiling!


      Battle intent filled his eyes!


      Cultivators like us never shrink from a fight, never fear a fight!


      “If I can’t overcome a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator, how could I be qualified to challenge a third step cultivator, to kill Daoist Water?” Wang Lin laughed loudly and his hand formed a seal. Rumbling sounds echoed from his body as his ancient god stars rotated rapidly, and the star of law appeared as well.


      His entire cultivation surged rapidly, and the blood sword had long returned to his side, giving off endless sword energy! Wang Lin’s eyes shined like torches, and he didn’t give the head elder the chance to continue the spell. He raised his right hand and charged forward!


      The blood sword opened the path and endless thunder appeared around him. In an instant, Wang Lin became like a thunder meteor as he charged forward in this endless rumble!


      “The firefly dares to fight the bright moon!” The head elder sneered as he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of essence blood of a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator. The blood was immediately absorbed by the giant vortex.


      “Ancient thunder dragons that have been gone for countless years, today, as a slave of the eternal thunderbolt, I awaken your dissipated souls. I use my blood as the guide so your endless thunder might can gather and descend upon this world. Display your power that can destroy the world!”


      The moment the head elder’s blood was absorbed by the vortex, muffled roars came from within it. These roars were heaven-shattering, and before they even came out of the vortex, the surrounding thunder rumbled!


      The moment he spoke, thunderous rumbles echoed inside the vortex as if a powerful existence was smashing into it in an attempt to rush out!


      “Ancient thunder dragons, descend!” the head elder roared as his hand reached out once more. The giant vortex rotated like crazy and a thunderous bang came from within!


      A giant dragon head suddenly came out of the center of the vortex. This dragon head was green and gave off endless thunder. The moment it appeared, it gave off a roar unique to the ancient thunder dragon!


      Roar!!


      Wang Lin closed in with endless thunder, but the moment he got close, all the thunder around him collapsed. Even he was affected by the roar. He trembled violently as if his body was going to explode. Then he coughed out blood and was thrown back. Disbelief filled his eyes!


      “A complete ancient thunder dragon!” Wang Lin retreated, and his expression was extremely gloomy.


      The giant dragon head struggled to come out of the vortex with a monstrous aura. Its body was more than 100,000 feet long and each of its green scales contained thunder!


      After it charged out, it caused the space around it to collapse. It was as if it could destroy the world if its body moved!


      If it was just one ancient thunder dragon, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been so shocked. However, after the first one, another one rushed out from the vortex!


      Two, three, four… Until the eighth ancient thunder dragon appeared before Wang Lin. Eight ancient thunder dragons had appeared in this world!


      Every single ancient thunder dragon was powerful beyond imagination. Now that eight had appeared, all thunder had to listen to their command!


      “Ancient thunder dragons, kill this person!” The head elder grinned as he pointed at Wang Lin. The eight ancient thunder dragon rushed toward Wang Lin!


      These eight ancient thunder dragons instantly closed in.Thunder had no effect on them because they were ancient thunder dragons. They were the strongest messengers of heaven, who were given the right to command thunder!


      At this moment, they instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      The thunderous rumbles continued. Wang Lin let out a roar and grabbed one of the ancient thunder dragons. His body trembled as if he was hit by a million-pound carriage and immediately retreated as he coughed out blood.


      However, just after he retreated three steps, two more ancient thunder dragons rushed in. As the impact continued, Wang Lin continued to cough out blood. He couldn’t stop, so he continued to be pushed back!


      However, just at this moment, three more ancient dragons came from behind him, trapping himself inside. The eight ancient thunder dragons all rushed at him at the same time!


      A life and death crisis appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. His face was pale, but his expression was filled with madness. His whole body was a bloody mess, and he couldn’t control the thunder in his body at all.


      The power of the ancient thunder dragons was far beyond his imagination. They were far stronger than the one he devoured back then!


      “This is an ancient thunder dragon!! However, the ancient thunder dragons are already extinct, so these eight aren’t real, but formed from souls. Nevertheless, if these eight dragons explode at the same time, they will kill me instantly. Even my ancient god body can’t withstand it due to the limitation of my stars!


      “However, it is because I devoured half an ancient thunder dragon’s soul that I gained the chance create thunder essence. If I can devour these eight ancient thunder dragons, then my power of thunder will increase greatly!” Wang Lin’s injuries were getting worse as the bombardment continued. His origin soul was on the verge of collapse and his body was at its limit.


      “What to do!? Soul! Soul!! Although these ancient dragons were strong when they were alive, now they are only souls! I need a chance! ” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he faced the bombardment, and his eyes revealed a strange light. He no longer retreated but let out a roar at the eight ancient thunder dragons that was no weaker than theirs!


      Roar!!


      A vortex appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. and his origin soul extended out in the form of the ancient thunder dragon. He let out a roar that matched theirs!


      His roar was heaven-shattering. As it spread out, the surrounding eight ancient thunder dragons couldn’t help but pause for a moment!


      “Soul Lasher!!” At this moment, there was a flash of light around Wang Lin. The mysterious whip that had accompanied him for countless years suddenly appeared!


      After the Soul-Lasher had fused with Wang Lin’s dao, it could be big or small. It wrapped around Wang Lin and whipped toward the eight ancient thunder dragons!
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      “Giant Thunder Stamp!” After revealing the seal and displaying peak fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivation, the head elder seemed to become a different person. He gave off a powerful pressure!


      The surrounding space seemed unable to withstand this pressure; it began to twist, and cracks appeared.


      After he said “Giant Thunder Stamp,” the surrounding thunder rumbled. Then the thunder that was pushed back quickly gathered in the head elder’s right hand.


      A giant ball of thunder suddenly appeared!


      This ball of thunder instantly became hundreds of thousand of feet large as the endless thunder gathered. The thunder inside roared and rotated rapidly!


      “Gather for me!” the head elder roared, and heaven-shaking rumbles came from the ball of thunder in his hand. The ball of thunder was compressing like crazy!


      10 fold; 100 fold; 1,000 fold; 10,000 fold; 100,000 fold; 1,000,000 fold… As the ball compressed, the thunder rumbled, and the light was blinding. The light lit up the surrounding space, and even the head elder seemed to disappear into the blinding light!


      It was as if all the light, thunder, and life were gathered by the ball of thunder in the head elder’s hand. It was being compressed, compressed, and compressed again!


      This terrifying scene shocked even Wang Lin’s mind, and his pupils shrank. He knew what spell the other person was using, and he had learned it himself. At this moment, his eyes lit up and he raised his right hand as if he was holding the sky.


      “Giant Thunder Stamp!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed and all the thunder gathering toward the head elder trembled. A thunder mark appeared in Wang Lin’s right eye, and there was an accompanying bolt of thunder rotating around it. Wang Lin’s right eye shined, giving off a demonic feeling!


      The thunder in this world was split in half. One half charged at Wang Lin’s right hand and instantly formed a giant ball of thunder.


      When the head elder saw Wang Lin also use the Giant Thunder Stamp, his pupils shrank, but he didn’t speak.


      Their gazes collided as they held the balls of thunder, and they began to compress like crazy!


      The ball of thunder in Wang Lin’s hand instantly compressed 100,000 fold and was still going. Earth-shattering popping sounds came from the ball of thunder!


      1,000,000 fold, 2,000,000 fold…. Up to 3,000,000 fold. The ball of thunder in Wang Lin’s hand gave off a terrifying aura that could destroy the world. It was no longer a simple ball of thunder, but thunder that could extinguish the world!


      As thunderous rumbles echoed, the ball of thunder in the head elder’s hand also compressed like crazy as it absorbed the surrounding thunder. It had already compressed 5,000,000 fold!


      All of this happened in an instant. As the two people compressed thunder, a huge change occurred. The world seemed to be split in half, with one half being pulled toward each of them!


      Two different forces of thunder suddenly erupted from the split world! What the Scatter Thunder Clan held was the eternal thunderbolt, the thunder essence that had appeared from the void in ancient times!


      His eyes revealed a strange light and he suddenly jumped. He charged at Wang Lin with the thunder that had been compressed 5,000,000 fold!


      “Die for me!”


      Everything Wang Lin had obtained was obtained by himself step by step, from when he devoured half an ancient thunder dragon until he formed his own thunder essence. Although it couldn’t compare to the eternal thunderbolt, it was on the same level of existence!


      The moment the head elder arrived, Wang Lin also jumped with the thunder that was compressed 3,000,000 fold. Wang Lin let out a roar as he rushed out!


      “In the name of my thunder essence, I command all thunder to condense once more!!” Thunderous rumbles came from the thunder in Wang Lin’s hand. It began to compress like crazy and suddenly reached 4,000,000 fold!


      This level of compression was Wang Lin’s limit. His eyes revealed madness as he closed in on the head elder. They began a battle of thunder among the stars!


      Both of them were thunder cultivators. The battle of two thunder cultivators could be explained in an extremely simple term. What they were competing with was their control over thunder!


      Similarly, both of them had natural resistance toward thunder, so no ordinary thunder could hurt them. However, the thunder they were using controlled their wills and therefore could cause severe damage!


      A thunderous rumble spread like crazy, and the surrounding space began to collapse like crazy. Spatial cracks appeared and the thunder lake trembled. The collision of the two balls of thunder formed an unimaginable shockwave!


      This shockwave spread out like surging waves! The impact caused thunder to surge in all directions like raging waves. It immediately affected the 16 Scatter Thunder Clan cultivation planets!


      There were countless deaths and injuries thanks to the rumble!


      The shockwave of the thunder caused the thunder lake to churn and expand outwards. It instantly expanded by more than 100 times, and a thunderous rumble echoed across the Ancient Star System!


      A few cultivation planets not far from the Scatter Thunder Clan were affected. Thunder rained down upon them!


      This was like a collapse that spread like crazy within the Scatter Thunder Clan. This collapse was too powerful, and as it spread, it immediately caught the attention of many powerful cultivators in the Ancient Star System!


      Some third step cultivators noticed the huge change in the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      During the collision of thunder, Wang Lin’s thunder collapsed and he was thrown back. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood, and there were even bits of internal organs mixed in. It felt like all the bones in his body had shattered, and pain washed over him. He was thrown back like he had been hit by a powerful gale!


      This was merely the first shockwave. As Wang Lin was thrown back, the second shockwave arrived. The destructive aura was enough to wipe out all life!


      At this moment of life and death, seeing the shockwave close in, Wang Lin wasn’t just thinking about himself, but also about how to attack the head elder. He believed that the other party had to be having a difficult time facing the destructive aura from the collapse as well!


      “I’m giving it my all!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness. His character had alway been like this: the more dangerous it was, the more bold he became. Due to his precise calculations and amazing mental strength, he was able to again and again beat those stronger than him!


      As the second shockwave arrived, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and pointed forward. Rays of light suddenly appeared inside this chaos!


      These rays of light contained thunder, lightning, starlight, endless light from the spatial cracks, and even the light from the Scatter Thunder Clan’s planets and cultivators far away!


      More importantly, there was light that came from the 7 Million Worlds charm in his storage space. These lights gathered like crazy and surrounded Wang Lin. A huge light silhouette suddenly appeared around Wang Lin!


      From afar, it was impossible to see Wang Lin; one could only see the giant light silhouette absorbing light!


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s strongest defense spell, Light Shadow Shield!


      The moment the light silhouette appeared, the second shockwave arrived and collided with the light silhouette around Wang Lin. The light silhouette trembled violently and the light became even brighter, lighting up the entire world!


      The light silhouette sounded like it couldn’t hold on anymore. Wang Lin let out a roar and spat out blood at the light silhouette. The blood immediately spread across the light silhouette, helping it reflect the second, third, and fourth shockwaves!


      At the moment of reflection, the light silhouette collapsed. Wang Lin’s face was pale, but his eyes were filled with killing intent. Blood light flashed and the blood sword followed the reflected shockwaves!


      “Die for me!!” The thunder mark in his right eye flashed, giving off a demonic flow, and flew out form his right eye after the blood sword. His eyes also flashed red and his Ji Realm shot out at the same time!


      All of this happen too fast. In a just an instant, the reflected shockwaves shot out along with the blood sword, thunder essence, and Ji Realm lightning!


      The head elder was retreating and waved his hand, resisting the power of the shockwaves. However, at this moment, his expression changed like never before and his eyes overflowed with shock! He could have never expected Wang Lin to be so bold and do something so unbelievable in this situation!


      In particular, the appearance of the light silhouette was a heavy blow on his mind.


      “This!! This is Dao Master Blue Dream’s Light Shadow Shield!!! Could it be that Dao Master Blue Dream wants to kill me?!”


      The reflected shockwaves rushed at him and fused with the shockwave that was already charging at him. It was as if the head elder was now withstanding the entire force of the collapse.


      A life and death crisis that hadn’t appeared in a very long time suddenly arose in the head elder’s heart. He didn’t have time to think before the shockwaves completely enveloped him!


      Thunderous rumble echoed across the world and didn’t dissipate for a very long time. Wang Lin used the Wind and Rain World while retreating


      However, just at this moment, a heaven-shaking roar filled with endless anger erupted. When the impact dissipated, a figure filled with endless thunder walked out!


      It was the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder, but even more powerful than before. His powerful aura formed a storm around him, and he was infinitely close to the third step!


      His clothes were in tatters and there was a hole in his chest that was created by the blood sword. There was a crack on the mark between his eyebrows. This was caused by the Ji Realm. His body was covered in injuries, which were caused by Wang Lin’s thunder essence! This origin soul was also damaged, and this was caused by the shockwave!


      “You’re dead for sure!! With my endless vitality at the fifth Heaven’s Blight, with my status as the slave of the eternal thunderbolt, open the ancient world and summon the ancient… Thunder Dragon!!!”
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      The moment Wang Lin’s original body awakened, the hundreds of thunder dragons chasing his origin soul trembled violently, and some exploded!


      Although the remaining thunder dragons didn’t collapse, the pressure coming from the thunder lake made it so they didn’t dare to move forward! Even the expression of the calm head elder changed. Hee paused for a moment and his face revealed a rare trace of seriousness.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul rushed into the thunder lake. He suddenly turned around to face the head elder and quickly turned into his human form.


      “I, Wang Lin, have come to collect the eternal thunderbolt and destroy your Scatter Thunder Clan!” Wang Lin slowly repeated what he had said before, and his origin soul retreated into the thunder lake.


      The head elder’s eyes lit up and he sneered as he moved into the thunder lake. The thunder lake was originally churning and rumbling, but the moment the head elder entered, it became quiet, as if an invisible force had pressed down upon it.


      The head elder’s divine sense spread out within the thunder lake, and the thunder within his divine sense calmed down. It surrounded him as if it were following its master.


      “Is this your helper? This old man wants to see how this helper will help you destroy my Scatter Thunder Clan!” The head elder’s mighty voice spread out in all directions.


      However, just as he spoke, a cold voice slowly came from the distance.


      “As you wish!”


      These three simple words set off a monstrous rumble. This roar was 10 times, 100 times, 1,000 times, 10,000 times more intense than before, and made the entire thunder lake churn!


      At the same time, the thunder lake before the head elder churned, and rumbles that sounded like fists swinging rapidly charged at the head elder!


      The monstrous rumble carried with it a sense of madness, the momentum to tear the heavens in half, and the might to pierce through the world, setting off a storm in the thunder lake!


      The eyes of the head elder narrowed and looked into the distance. Before him, the thunder rumbled and danced like silver snakes, and the rumble that seemed to come from ancient times got closer and closer!


      At this moment, if you looked from above, you would see a heaven-shaking scene!


      In this scene, far away from head elder in the thunder lake, a young man with white hair was moving in a straight line toward the head elder.


      As he moved forward, his right hand continuously threw punches. Every punch he threw would cause the thunder in the thunder lake to gather like crazy. This thunder gradually formed an illusory fist before the young man!


      At first, the fist was only 100 feet wide, but as Wang Lin continued to move forward and punch, it absorbed more thunder. It grew to 1,000; 10,000; even 100,000 feet!


      This 100,000 foot fist was completely made of thunder. It was a shocking scene, and anyone who looked at it would be terrified!


      The rumble suddenly closed in and the sound spread out in all directions. Even the Scatter Thunder Clan members on the 16 planets could hear the thunderous rumble that sounded like the world was collapsing!


      The expression of the head elder changed and became very serious. Although he knew that the other person must’ve been confident to lure him here, he was the strongest person under the third step, and he was inside the Scatter Thunder Clan, so he didn’t take it seriously!


      At this moment, when he saw the giant fist made of thunder, his mind trembled!


      “This isn’t just the power of thunder, there is another spell within it!!”


      The thunder rumble was heaven-shaking, and Wang Lin was walking behind it. He continued to punch, and the thunder fist grew once more into 200,000 feet!


      As a result, it seemed to replace heaven itself as it shot toward the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder!


      “Old bastard, do you dare to fight me!?” Wang Lin closed in and threw his last punch! With this punch, he activated all the ancient god power in his body. The stars between his eyebrows rotated like crazy and large amounts of ancient god power flowed out!


      Adding Wang Lin’s cultivation and his control of thunder, he was able to form a heaven-shattering punch! The 200,000 foot thunder fist descended with a thunderous rumble. It was like a giant punch from another world, descending on the head elder with a destructive aura!


      The head elder retreated a few steps and waved his hand to hit his mark. The clothes on his body moved without any wind and his hair scattered. Then his eyes shined brightly and he roared,


      “What a powerful thunder punch. This old man will battle you!” The moment his hand landed on his mark, it shined brightly, and a treasure flew out!


      This treasure was a green ancient mirror with a thunder mark on the back. This mark was exactly the same as the Scatter Thunder Clan’s eternal thunderbolt!


      “Thunder Slaughter Mirror, break everything for me!” the head elder roared as he threw the mirror. A thunderous rumble came from the mirror, and it grew countless fold!


      In the blank of an eye it turned into a 100,000 feet mirror before the head elder.


      When Wang Lin’s thunder fist arrived, a thunder fist of the exact same side appeared within the mirror!


      This Thunder Slaughter Mirror was one of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s main treasures. Any spell below the third step would be immediately copied, and its power would be no weaker than the original. It could counter any spell!


      This treasure was already heaven-defying, and compared to Esteemed Xuanbao’s rank 9 Nirvana Void treasure, this mirror was rank 2 Nirvana Void treasure. It was far beyond a Void treasure and was infinitely close to a Nirvana treasure!


      The giant thunder fist stretched out from the Thunder Slaughter Mirror. At this moment, it was as if there was a giant hiding inside the mirror and throwing a punch from within!


      This fist was exactly the same as the fist Wang Lin had made. Even the size, thunder, and trajectory were exactly the same!


      In an instant, these two giant fists collided outside the Thunder Slaughter Mirror!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking, and powerful shockwave spread out like crazy. However, the thunder fists didn’t dissipate. They continued to fight as if two giants were fighting. The thunderous rumbles of the two punches echoed continuously!


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious as he moved behind the thunder fist and continued to throw punches. The punches made the thunder fist rumble even louder, but the copy thunder fist also intensified!


      The sounds of fists colliding spread across the entire Scatter Thunder Clan; the sounds even echoed outside the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      “Break for me! Break! Break!” Wang Lin roared. He step forward once more and the ancient god power inside him condensed like crazy. His ancient god stars were already rotating so fast, they were impossible to see clearly as he continued to throw punches.


      The Thunder Slaughter Mirror could replicate all spells, but it couldn’t replicate the power of the ancient gods! The ancient gods were beings from ancient times, how could a mere treasure replicate them? How dare a mere treasure replicate them!


      As Wang Lin moved forward, the replicated fist began to retreat. Wang Lin grinned. He was going to push this fist back into the mirror and cause it to collapse!


      This scene shocked the mind of the head elder. His hands formed seals and was about to use a spell when Wang Lin let out a roar. His two hands clasped together and mercilessly smashed down!


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the replicated fist collapsed. Wang Lin’s thunder fist pushed the replicated fist back into the mirror. At this moment, Wang Lin opened his mouth and a flash of red appeared. The blood sword appeared and surrounded the world in a blood light. It immediately charged out and landed on the Thunder Slaughter Mirror!


      There was a crisp sound and then a large amount of cracks appeared around the spot the blood sword had stabbed into. The head elder was filled with disbelief as the mirror shattered into pieces!


      The blood light flashed and returned to Wang Lin’s side. Wang Lin pushed the remaining thunder fist through the broken mirror and arrived before the head elder.


      It suddenly descended!


      The Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder let out an angry roar and spat out a mouthful of energy that collided with the punch, creating another thunderous rumble!


      As the deafening sound echoed, Wang Lin trembled and was pushed back several steps, and the thunder fist collapsed!


      However, the head elder was also pushed back, and his clothes were in tatters. His eyes shined brightly and popping sounds came from his body.


      “You are qualified to fight this old man, but before me you will without a doubt die! It has been a long time since I have used power beyond the fourth Heaven’s Blight. I don’t need fifth Heaven’s Blight power to kill you. Today, I’ll let you personally experience the power of peak fourth Heaven’s Blight!”


      The head elder raised his right hand and tore at this mark. It was as if he had torn a seal off, and an incredibly powerful cultivation erupted from his body!


      This cultivation was very powerful and caused the surrounding space to tremble. Even the thunder didn’t dare to approach him!
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      At this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul left the body, and Yu Fei’s body slowly floated away. What appeared before the Scatter Thunder Clan was Wang Lin’s origin soul filled with thunder. He was like a bolt of thunder that had descended from the heavens.


      His words were calm, and as he spoke, the thunder lake around the 16 Scatter Thunder Clan planets rumbled even more intensely, as if they were responding to him!


      This scene cause the tall, middle-aged man’s pupils to shrink. With his cultivation level, he could clearly feeling the almost suffocating thunder might from Wang Lin!


      “So it turns out you’re not a member of my Scatter Thunder Clan!” the giant face that appeared from the eternal thunderbolt inside the temple said in a low voice.


      “You dare to run wild in my Scatter Thunder Clan with your low cultivation level and declare you will destroy my Scatter Thunder Clan? What arrogance!” The voice was filled with mockery, and his roar was like a thunderous rumble that suppressed the sound from the thunder lake!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was floating in space. As the thunder light flashed, the vague image of a dragon flickered. He remained calm before the head elder’s roar and wasn’t affected at all. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he pointed at the eternal thunderbolt and coldly said, “Do you dare to battle me in the thunder lake?”


      There was no trick or scheme, Wang Lin had come today for a battle!


      Everything he had done before was for this battle! This was why he had given up Yu Fei’s body and revealed his origin soul. All of this was to lure the head elder. Wang Lin believed that while the head elder normally wouldn’t have noticed anything, since Wang Lin displayed had his origin soul, the head elder would be able to pick up come clues!


      He was using himself as bait to have a battle with the strongest person in the Scatter Thunder Clan, the head elder!


      After he spoke, Wang Lin retreated and turned into a bolt of thunder, charging into the thunder lake. The thunder might his origin soul gave off made it so no one dared to stop him!


      The eyes of the tall, middle-aged man lit up and he was about to chase. But nine auras came out from the temple and vaguely locked on to Wang Lin!


      These nine auras were all Heaven’s Blight cultivators!


      “Battle with me… Good!” A thunder-like rumble echoed. The eternal thunderbolt roared and the huge face shrank into bright bolts of thunder, then a person walked out.


      This person looked about 40 years old and his eyes revealed no emotion. His lips were thin, so he was a vicious person. At this moment, he walked out of the eternal thunderbolt and left the holy land!


      “Greetings, Head Elder!” The tall, middle-aged man immediately bowed. The eyes of the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators were filled with fervor when the head elder appeared!


      The head elder was the leader of the Scatter Thunder Clan and was the pinnacle of the Scatter Thunder Clan. Everyone admired the head elder, and to them the head elder was the heavens!


      Even the nine auras that had locked onto Wang Lin appeared, revealing themselves to be nine people of varying ages. They all bowed.


      “This child has a lot of secrets and has great use for me! Also, for this person to come here with his cultivation level, I fear he is no alone. All of you, guard this place. I want to see what he is capable of!” the head elder said indifferently, then he slowly walked forward with his hands behind his back.


      He wasn’t fast, but with just a few steps, he crossed an immeasurable distance as if the world had shrunk before him.


      Wang Lin rushed forward like a bolt of thunder, but after only a moment, he suddenly turned around. The head elder only took two steps to leave the people of the Scatter Thunder Clan far behind and appear 1,000 feet behind Wang Lin!


      This place was already very far away from the Scatter Thunder Clan’s holy land, and there was only endless thunder surrounding them. They were the only two people here!


      “Retribution Thunder, Spiritual Thunder, and an eternal thunder similar to the one in my clan’s holy land… Not bad, you do you have something on you that could attract this old man, which is why you are so sure I would show up!” The head elder was calm. He had lived for far too long, so he was very cunning. All of Wang Lin’s intentions were clear before his eyes.


      “You’re not this old man’s match, so let your helper come out.” Even now, the head elder revealed no emotion, and from beginning to end he was as calm as water while emitting a terrifying aura.


      After he spoke, he raised his right hand and casually waved. In an instant, space trembled and a giant vortex unexpectedly appeared. A heaven-shattering roar came out from inside the vortex.


      Thunder dragons came out of vortex like crazy. One, two, three… in the blink of an eye, 999 thunder dragons appeared. When they appeared, endless thunder surrounded them, and they all let out roars as they charged at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. This was the first time he had faced someone at the fifth Heaven’s Blight. Although it wasn’t the third step, it was the strongest under third step! The other side was able to create 999 thunder dragons with just a wave of his hand. This spell was heaven-shaking and was already beyond what could be considered a spell!


      Those thunder dragons didn’t allow Wang Lin to think too much and charged at him. Wang Lin retreated while his hands formed a seal. Thunder flashed around his origin soul, forming a halo around him.


      The moment this halo appeared, Wang Lin pushed out his hand and coldly said, “Thunder of the world, listen to my command. Upend the heavens and earth, collapse for me!”


      He pushed his hands forward, and the halo around his origin soul immediately spread out with him as the center. When the thunder dragons encountered the halo, their bodies trembled and their eyes became filled with confusion and struggle.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed forward several times. The confusion in every thunder dragon that was pointed at by him collapsed, then they turned around to attack the head elder!


      This sudden change caused chaos to occur within the head elder’s spell! The head elder’s eyes lit up and he sneered.


      “Interesting, indeed interesting!” As he spoke, his right hand formed a seal and he pointed at the sky. He slowly said, “As the head elder of the Scatter Thunder Clan, slave to the holy thunder, command the thunder of the world with my endless will to disintegrate the world!”


      After he spoke, the nearly one thousand thunder dragons around Wang Lin gave off endless thunder and roared as if they were crazy, then they charged at Wang Lin. Even the thunder dragons controlled by Wang Lin began to struggle. It only took a moment for them to break free of Wang Lin’s control and fall under the head elder’s control once more!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Those thunder dragons bombarded Wang Lin, causing his origin soul to almost collapse. He continued to retreat, and his origin soul was turning transparent!


      Every thunder dragon contained the will of the head elder. Not only did this damage his origin soul, but the will entered his origin soul as if it was trying to control him!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had encountered something like this, and his mind trembled. As he was being bombarded, he retreated even faster!


      All of this happened in a flash, fast beyond imagination. However, when Wang Lin retreated 10,000 feet, his expression changed. He didn’t hesitate to cough out a mouthful of essence energy and step forward. Then his origin soul rapidly shrank.


      Just as he quickly change directions, rippled appeared where he was. An ancient hand reached out and mercilessly slammed toward him!


      Although Wang Lin had avoided the sudden danger, he was hit by the shockwave of the palm. His origin soul trembled violently and his face turned pale.


      “Not slow to dodge… but just how many times can you dodge…” The head elder walked out from the ripples. There was a hint of mockery in his calm gaze toward Wang Lin.


      “You said before that you were going to take my clan’s eternal thunderbolt and destroy my Scatter Thunder Clan. If this is all your power, you can’t do it.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak a single word as he retreated and turned from human form into an ancient thunder dragon. He charged toward the thunder lake in the distance.


      The head elder sneered and he waved his right hand. The remaining hundreds of thunder dragons all charged after Wang Lin. This was a scene that could shock anyone who saw it!


      An origin soul ancient thunder dragon in front with hundreds of thunder dragon chasing. There was also a middle-aged man with his hands behind his back slowly walking forward.


      “You want to escape to the endless thunder lake and use it to fight this old man… But all the thunder here contains my will, so how can you borrow any of it!” The voice of the head elder was extremely clear among the endless rumbles of thunder.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak at all and moved like crazy, instantly closing in on the rumbling thunder lake!


      The endless thunder lake was monstrous, and when Wang Lin got close, the roars became even more intense!


      At the same time, deep within the endless thunder lake, there was a ball of thunder 10,000 feet wide. Wang Lin’s original body opened his eyes and revealed a cold gaze!


      “Old bastard, you finally came!”


      The moment his eyes opened, the thunder lake around the 16 Scatter Thunder Clan planets began to boil! It was as if their king had awakened and was displaying their endless thunder!
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      Wang Lin didn’t stop them. He watched the terrified middle-aged man taking the similarly terrified gorgeous woman, and they disappeared in an instant.


      “Outer realm Nirvana Shatterer cultivators have to die…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the Ji Realm charged out. The red lightning immediately charged forward!


      The Ji Realm affected the endless thunder in the sky, and the rumbling intensified, as if the sky was going to collapse! The thunder descended down on to the planet like eternal thunder, and it was as if the entire planet had turned into a thunder prison!


      As the middle-aged man retreated, his face was filled with monstrous fear. He used spells and a large amount of treasure to resist this red lightning that brought him an endless sense of danger like he had never felt before!


      However, the moment those spells and treasures touched the red lightning, they all collapsed; they weren’t able to stop it for even a moment!


      “What kind of thunder is this!?!” The middle-aged man didn’t hesitate to grab the girl that called him godfather but was, in truth, one of his dual cultivation partners. Before she could even react, he moved her to block the red lightning!


      The woman’s eyes were filled with disbelief as her body collapsed!


      Borrowing this time window, the middle-aged man retreated like crazy. He tore open the void and was about to enter. When he was halfway inside, the red lightning penetrated through the void and entered his back!


      The middle-aged man’s body trembled and his eyes became unfocused. His body exploded and his origin soul was destroyed!


      From when Wang Lin appeared to the end, it had only been a moment. He didn’t intent to kill the woman, as someone like her couldn’t do much. What happened to her was irrelevant to Wang Lin.


      Xu Liguo witnessed all of this and witnessed Wang Lin’s strength. At this moment, he was about to flatter Wang Lin when Wang Lin grabbed Xu Liguo and threw him into the storage space. Then Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and flew into the sky!


      “Next, I’m going to battle the entire Scatter Thunder Clan!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold, and he moved faster and faster. In an instant, he broke through the atmosphere and arrived in space!


      The thunder among the stars rumbled loudly. It seemed to respond to Wang Lin’s will. Wang Lin walked toward the giant continent at the center of the 16 planets!


      He walked into the thunder, creating a heaven-shaking rumble with the thunder surrounding him. He formed a shocking scene; it seemed as if he had summoned endless thunder here!


      Wang Lin wore thunder and stepped on lightning as he slowly walked toward the Scatter Thunder Clan’s holy ground!


      The eternal thunderbolt in the temple on the continent also roared, seeming to be preparing to confront Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was not far from the Scatter Thunder Clan’s holy land. He immediately closed in, and a powerful voice suddenly came from the holy land.


      “This is my clan’s holy land. You can’t enter without a summon. Quickly, leave!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and he completely ignored this voice. He pointed with his finger and the endless thunder gathered. It was as if Wang Lin’s finger had absorbed the thunder of the heavens and earth and began to bombard the Scatter Thunder Clan’s holy land.


      The thunderous rumbles were heaven-shaking, and a green light flashed around the holy land. As the large amount of lightning bolts fell, they looked like rain, causing large amounts of ripples on the green light.


      “You dare? Anyone who trespasses on the holy land will die!” With a roar, a person flew out from the holy land. This old man was at the Nirvana Shatterer stage. He stepped out from the barrier and formed a seal as he charged at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin sneered. Instead of retreating, he charged forward. In a flash, he arrived before the old man. The old man’s eyes were instantly filled with terror, and before he could react, Wang Lin caught his right hand. Wang Lin moved his arm and lifted the old man!


      The moment Wang Lin lifted the old man, his origin energy charged into the old man’s body. Popping sounds echoed and he instantly killed the old man!


      Wang Lin loosened his right hand and the old man screamed as his body crashed into the green light and exploded!


      The old man’s death shocked the Scatter Thunder Clan members inside the holy land. A sharp cry echoed as all of the Scatter Thunder Clan members’ jades trembled and gave off a glaring, red glow!!


      The trembling and the red light shocked many Scatter Thunder Clan members. However, they soon reacted, and their expressions changed greatly!


      This red light meant that someone had trespassed on the holy land!!


      The jade on Wang Lin also gave off this red light. He took it out and crushed it! His hands formed a seal and the heavens roared as endless thunder appeared from the void. Wang Lin controlled all that thunder to bombard the barrier!


      The thunderous rumbles were heaven-shaking. At the same time, hundreds of cultivators flew out from the surrounding 16 planets. They all had gloomy expressions as they charged at Wang Lin!


      These cultivators were mostly at the Illusory Yin, Corporeal Yang, and Nirvana Scryer stages. Before they even got close, they shot out spells and magic treasures at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin let out a cold short. When the hundreds of cultivators got close, he waved his hand. He then opened his much and roared,


      “Thunder of the world, listen to my command!”


      After he spoke, the expression of the hundreds of cultivators changed greatly and their bodies trembled. At this moment, the thunder inside their bodies trembled violently, as if they had met the king of thunder!


      “Gather!” Wang Lin’s roar was shocking. The moment his voice echoed, the hundreds of cultivators let out miserable cries. Thunder erupted from each of their bodies, forming bolts of thunder that shot toward Wang Lin!


      They quickly gathered around Wang Lin, forming a ball of thunder 1,000 feet wide. Wang Ling grabbed it with his right hand and then threw it at the barrier around the holy land!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy and the barrier trembled violently!


      “What an arrogant tone. The thunder of the world needs to listen to your command? When did my Scatter Thunder Clan produce such a unfilial child?” A gloomy voice came from the holy land. An old man in black walked out or the temple. He had grey hair and a gloomy expression. His cultivation spread out directly passing Nirvana Shatterer, he was a powerful cultivator at first Heaven’s Blight!


      The moment the old man spoke, tens of thousands of cultivators flew out from the surrounding 16 planets.


      “Let me see if you have the qualifications to be so arrogant!” The old man sneered, and killing intent filled his eyes. He charged out from the holy land and his right hand formed a seal. Then his mark flashed and a giant thunder dragon appeared and shot toward Wang Lin!


      The old man was standing on top of the thunder dragon when his right hand reached out and a long sword appeared covered in thunder!


      Wang Lin calmly looked at this person and shook his head.


      “You’re not qualified to fight me.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his Ji Realm shot out at an unimaginable speed. It broke through the void and directly collided with the thunder dragon.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The thunder dragon trembled and let out a mournful cry as it collapsed. The first Heaven’s Blight elder’s eyes were filled with indescribable horror. He waved his right hand and attempted to block the red lightning with the sword in his hand.


      Popping sounds echoed and the longsword immediately collapsed into countless fragments. The old man’s face was pale and he wanted to retreat, but the red lightning was even faster. After breaking the longsword, it was going to rush into the old man’s body.


      The old man’s eyes were filled with intense terror. The feeling of death had never been so close! Just as the red lightning rushed to the spot between the old man’s eyebrows, a crazed roar came from the temple on the holy land.


      “Stop!!” As the roar echoed, a tall, middle-aged man stepped out from the temple. With just one step, he broke through the barrier and arrived next to the first Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      However, his speed was still too slow compared to the Ji Realm. The moment he came out, the Ji Realm had pierced through the first Heaven’s Blight cultivator’s head and come out the other side.


      This cultivator’s eyes became blurry and he coughed out blood. His body collapsed, but his origin soul rushed out. He was seriously injured but not dead!


      Wang Lin frowned. He wasn’t here with his original body, so he didn’t have much Ji Realm. The was the reason why he couldn’t completely kill a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      “You dare to rebel?!” The tall middle-aged man grabbed his clan’s origin soul and looked at Wang Lin, this eyes were filled with killing intent! The aura of a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator spread out from his body; it was earth-shattering. Ripples spread across space itself.


      Wang Lin didn’t any anything as he raised his hand and hit his forehead. Thunder rumbled as Wang Lin’s origin soul left Yu Fei’s body and appeared in the world!


      His origin soul was filled with thunder, and there was also the Spiritual Thunder accompanying him. The rumbles were heaven-shaking!


      “Thunder of the world, listen to my command, come from the endless thunder lake and destroy for me!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out like crazy. At this moment, the thunder lake around the Scatter Thunder Clan began to rage like the sea. A monstrous wave was set off, and the entire thunder land began to rush toward this location!


      One could see the thunder lake rushing in from very far away!


      This extremely spectacular scene made it look like the thunder lake coming to destroy everything. The expressions of all the cultivators that had come here from the planets changed greatly! Even the expression of the tall middle-aged man changed greatly!


      The rumbles of thunder replaced everything. However, at this moment, a mighty roar came from the eternal thunderbolt inside the temple on the holy land.


      “Who are you?!”


      This voice didn’t come from the temple, but from inside the depths of the eternal thunderbolt. It was the head elder of the Scatter Thunder Clan who had reached the fifth Heaven’s Blight!


      A 1,000 foot face appeared within the eternal thunderbolt. This face was like the sun, it lit up the star system!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “I’m Wang Lin. Today I can to take the eternal thunderbolt and destroy your Scatter Thunder Clan!”
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      At this moment, a shocking change occurred on one of the 16 Scatter Thunder Clan planets that were surrounded ty the endless thunder.


      Xu Liguo had turned into black fog and was escaping into the distance. He was holding a gorgeous woman who had a sneer on her face. His face was filled with panic and malice as he continuously roared.


      The gorgeous woman’s eyes were filled with mockery as she coldly said, “You can’t escape. As soon as you captured me, you caused a great calamity! This is just one elder and you’re already running. It won’t be long before my father comes out of closed door cultivation and refines you into a thunder soul so you can be tormented for thousands of years to resolve the hatred in my heart!”


      Xu Liguo appeared from the fog, then he slapped her and angrily shouted, “Shut up! What hasn’t your Grandpa Xu seen and experienced? What does this count as!?”


      Killing intent flashed through the gorgeous woman’s eyes as she let out a cold snort and spat out a mouthful of blood.


      Just at this moment, the sky rumbled, and the thunder was heaven-shaking. The endless rumbles spread across the sky, causing all creatures to tremble. Even the Scatter Thunder Clan members inside their caves were terrified!


      The entire sky was dark, but in just a moment, countless silver snakes filled the sky. It was as if the end of the world had arrived!


      An old man wearing green stepped through the sky. It was as if he had crossed immeasurable distances with just one step!


      “A mere sword spirit dares to be so arrogant before this old man? You managed to escape before, but this time you will die!” The old man formed a seal and pointed at the escaping Xu Liguo.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as all the thunder gathered, forming millions of silver snakes, and shot at Xu Liguo!


      Xu Liguo let out a scream and suddenly turned around, using the gorgeous woman as a shield. He sliced the air with his hands at the endless thunder and endless rays of sword energy came out of his body. These sword energy was heaven shaking and gave off an cold aura. They collided with the thunder!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The sky changed colors and the clouds shattered. A powerful impact scattered, causing Xu Liguo to cough out soul essence and immediately weaken. However, the impact pushed him away and he quickly escaped with the gorgeous woman.


      “If you let me go, I can reduce your punishment, but if you…” The gorgeous woman also coughed out blood due to the impact and stared at Xu Liguo. However, before she could finish speaking, Xu Liguo let out a strange cry. His right hand directly reached into her shirt and he squeezed her chest hard.


      “Shut up, little girl. If I die, I’ll kill you first!” Xu Liguo’s squeezed, caused the gorgeous woman’s face to turn pale. It was clearly very painful!


      However, just at this moment, the old man’s eyes lit up in flames and overflowed with anger. He had been hunting this sword spirit for a long time, but the sword spirit’s spells were all extremely clever and would often resolve the danger. The sword spirit’s speed was also unimaginable; he vaguely felt like he couldn’t catch up!


      When he saw what Xu Liguo had done, he let out a roar. His right hand formed a seal and his mark flashed, then a ball of black thunder flew out!


      The ball of thunder moved along with the old man’s right hand. It broke through the world and charged at Xu Liguo!


      “Damn it, this again!!” Xu Liguo let out a scream as he withdrew his right hand and turned into black fog, then he scattered. The moment he scattered, the ball of black thunder arrived.


      A thunderous bang echoed, causing the earth to rumble and making countless spatial cracks appear. Thunder scattered in all directions and the rumbling continued!


      All of this happened in an instant. After Xu Liguo collasped, he turned into black fog and reappeared in the distance. Xu Liguo’s body reformed, but it was blurry; even his spirit body was seriously injured.


      However, his hand was still clinging on to the gorgeous woman.


      The moment he appeared, three black threads came out of the ball of thunder and charged at Xu Liguo. Each of those three threads contained the power of destroy the heavens!


      The moment they arrived, Xu Liguo grinned as he retreated and used the gorgeous woman as a shield! The three black threads paused and immediately changed directions.


      Taking this opportunity, Xu Liguo quickly retreated and roared, “Old man, what hasn’t been seen by your Grandpa Xu? You’re merely at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, you’re nothing! Once my master returns, he can kill you with just one finger!”


      Black gas came from the face of the old man chasing Xu Liguo, and his anger reached a limit. He had lived for many years, but he had never met an enemy with such a vicious mouth. As he chased, the other party had constantly cursed him, and even though his heart was normally as calm as water, he couldn’t help but become angry!


      “When this old man catches you, I’ll make you wish you were dead!!!”


      “Old fellow, can’t you say something else? You’ve already said that 100 times! 100 times, ah, 100 times. Say, old man, do you want to watch me take advantage of this little girl? Why else wouldn’t you have caught up with your Nirvana Cleanser cultivation? Do you want to see me do it 100 more times?” Xu Liguo said viciously as he teleported away. Although he was weak and almost like an empty oil lamp, his words had become more vicious!


      “Good, your Grandpa Xu will let you see all you want!” Xu Liguo’s right hand reached toward the gorgeous woman and tore her clothes. A large portion of her clothes were torn off, revealing her snow white skin.


      The viciousness in the woman’s eyes became mostrous, and she screamed, “I’m going to kill you!!!”


      “Shut up, little woman. If you keep making your grandpa angry, I will take over your body. You know I’m a spirit, I can easily take over your body! Then I’ll begin to undress!” Although Xu Liguo was speaking viciously, his heart was bitter.


      “Master, if you don’t come back, your Grandpa Xu will be finished!! You’re the one who let me out, but now you’re not caring about me!!! Master, please appear!!”


      After the woman heard Xu Liguo’s words, her face turned pale. She immediately shut up and no longer dared to utter a word.


      The old man in green who was chasing him had heard Xu Liguo’s words, especially those last few words. They caused anger to fill his body, so much that he almost coughed out blood. He simply decided to continue pursuing and not speak.


      While the old man continued to chase, Xu Liguo weakened more and more, but he continued to say vicious words. The old man was fuming with anger!


      A gentle voice appeared in the world! “What a sharp-mouthed sword spirit. I want to see if you can still say those words after I drain your spirit body and seal you inside a pig!”


      A middle-aged man wearing blue appeared along with the voice. He appeared in a extremely bizarre way and stood right in front of Xu Liguo’s escape path!


      The gorgeous woman immediately shouted in joy, “Godfather!!”


      “Peak Nirvana Shatterer!!” Xu Liguo’s pupils shrank and his body trembled. Just as he was about to retreat, the middle-aged man raised his right hand and casually waved.


      Xu Liguo’s body rumbled and his body split into pieces, turning into black fog. The woman held by him was surrounded by a gentle force and was taken to the middle-aged man’s side.


      At this moment, the old man closed in.


      The black fog quickly took form once more, but it was even weaker. It was as if the wind only needed to blow to cause him to scatter.


      “Hehe, I didn’t think this little girl’s godfather would be so young. Godfather, godfather, I think she should be your mistress!” Just as Xu Liguo spoke, the middle-aged man’s expression became gloomy. He waved his right hand and wind and thunder rushed toward Xu Liguo.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Xu Liguo collapsed once more. Just as he recovered, he collapsed once more. This continued, and he rapidly weakened. He was about to be completely destroyed!


      “Instead of killing you at once, I’ll let you continue to disintegrate and taste the fear of death again and again!!” The middle-aged man’s voice was gentle, while the gorgeous woman beside him was filled with monstrous hatred!


      “Master, save me. If you don’t save me, I’ll die!!” Xu Liguo was filled with fear. If not for the fact that he had provoked the woman so much that it simply couldn’t be turned around, he would have long surrendered.


      “That’s right, you still have a master. I want to see what gall your master has to provoke me. I’ll have to be buried with you!” The middle-aged man revealed a gentle smile.


      However, just at this moment, a cold voice slowly appeared from the world. This voice was like countless sharp blades and was filled with a powerful chill!


      “I’m his master!”


      The moment the voice appeared, the gentle smile on the middle-aged man immediately became stiff and shock appeared in his eyes. He had his divine sense spread out the entire time, but until the voice appeared, he hadn’t noticed anything!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the entire world was replaced by thunder. It was as if someone had moved the thunder from the outside to here!


      Wang Lin walked out from the thunder.


      “Master!! Master, save me!!!” Xu Liguo had never been like this, he had never seen so happy about Wang Lin showing. He was filled with grievance and flew toward Wang Lin.


      However, the green-clothed old man hated Xu Liguo to the bones and subconsciously lifted his right hand to stop Xu Liguo. However, the price of this subconscious action was death!


      The moment he raised his right hand, Wang Lin casually waved his sleeve and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was beside the old man, and he casually pointed to the spot between the old man’s eyebrows.


      The old man’s body trembled as panic and disbelief filled his eyes. His body collapsed, and his origin soul was destroyed with it!


      The pupils of the middle-aged man in blue shrank, sweat covered his forehead, and terror filled his eyes. He immediately stepped back and grabbed the woman. He was about to escape.
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      Wang Lin’s mind was in shock. As he listened, he couldn’t help but feel admiration. This person’s talent had surpassed that of any cultivator Wang Lin had encountered!


      Whether it was Red Butterfly, Li Qianmei, or Situ Nan, none were as talented as this person! They also didn’t have his determination to break through everything to find the truth!


      “I broke through the cage and saw the world outside for the first time… It was the starry sky, and it was beautiful, beautiful… My speculation had become truth… I saw cultivators like me, but they were very weak… The weakest was only at the Soul Formation stage...


      “However, even that Soul Formation cultivation cultivator could become heaven and come kill my people! I was angry and began a slaughter. As I slaughtered, I learned the truth from the people I killed!” The bald young man laughed loudly and tears flowed from his eyes.


      “The truth is that the place I live in is called the ‘7 Million Worlds,’ and this is a place created by the Scatter Thunder Clan. We are like cattle in captivity, and when we reach the Soul Formation stage, they arrive with divine retribution to take our Spiritual Thunder!


      “I also found out that over the countless years, the legends handed down by my ancestors in the 7 Million Worlds were all false! They were all fake!! The moment they became celestials, they were all dead!!


      “This is the Celestial Realm, these are the celestials!”


      The bald youth’s voice contained a hint of madness and was filled with monstrous resentment. Wang Lin silently pondered. His complicated expression became even stronger.


      “The heavenly dao and divine retribution, in my eyes, are merely a task to the people of the Scatter Thunder Clan. A task anyone in the clan can take! What’s funny is that even then, I didn’t dare to believe all of this, I didn’t even dare to kill too many members of the Scatter Thunder Clan...


      “I was scared, I was afraid. I also knew that the person that spared me had become the head elder of the Scatter Thunder Clan… I was afraid that the Scatter Thunder Clan would find out that I knew everything. I feared the Celestial Realm that had weighed upon me and the 7 Million Worlds for countless years...


      “I didn’t dare to resist…” Tears continue to flow from the bald youth’s eyes. That memory was the most painful part of his life.


      “I even told myself that none of this was true, that the world I’m in is not a cage. I wanted to escape… escape from the truth I found, so I continued to fly across space through the 7 Million Worlds just like now…” the bald youth said bitterly as he crossed through the worlds.


      “Until one day, I arrived here…” The bald young man stopped and looked at Wang Lin as he pointed ahead!


      In this short period of time, the bald youth had gone through the 7 Million Worlds. Where he was pointing was still space, but it was covered by a layer of mist and was a blur.


      This place was extremely quiet, without any sound.


      The bald youth walked forward but stopped before the mist. He placed his right hand on it and pressed down. The mist churned and a blinding light came from the space before them.


      At the same time, more ripples spread and a giant barrier slowly revealed itself behind the fog. This barrier was like a wall that extended endlessly and surrounded the world!


      Cultivators were as small as dust before it.


      The bald youth softly said, “I escaped to here and arrived at the end of the 7 Million Worlds, the end of the world… Here, my thoughts of escape collapsed. I had to face the reality, the truth!


      “I no longer ran. I chose to face them, chose to resist! I went back to the 7 Million Worlds and created the Scatter Spirit Sect. Every avatar spread out their spirit, and my scattered spirits control a majority of cultivators in the 7 Million Worlds!


      “I taught them the cultivation method that would allow them to reach the Soul Formation stage the fastest. I began cultivating like crazy, creating avatar after avatar. Tens of thousands of years later, I reached the point you celestials call ‘fourth Heaven’s Blight!’” The bald youth turned to look at Wang Lin.


      “I’m going to kill the celestials, I’m going to subvert the Scatter Thunder Clan and take my people out of here! However, even after tens of thousands of years, even with the power I have accumulated, I still can’t beat the head elder, who is at the fifth Heaven’s Blight...


      “I can use everything, pull together all the cultivators I can control, and even use the life and death formation I placed tens of thousands of years ago, but I can only seriously injure him! Not kill! This is not even mentioning the rest of the Scatter Thunder Clan elders...


      “My cultivation has reached a limit. I can’t reach the point where I can withstand the life and death calamity of the fifth Heaven’s Blight! I need your help!” The bald youth looked at Wang Lin with plea in his eyes.


      “You are not the same as the Scatter Thunder Clan members, you’re the first hope I’ve seen. With our power, you’re able to help me. I can see that you also have no good will toward the Scatter Thunder Clan. If we cooperate, it would benefit both of us!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      The youth gnashed his teeth and said, “I followed you the entire way and saw that you were collecting Spiritual Thunder. I have it! If you agree to join forces, I can give all of it to you!”


      Wang Lin still didn’t speak and looked at the barrier with confusion in his eyes.


      “In addition, there are countless cultivators of my clan in the 7 Million Worlds. If this matter succeeds and my clan can get out, I will agree to any request you make in the future. Even if I’m not here, my clan will continue to follow that order for generations!


      “I found out from the memories of the Scatter Thunder Clan that in your world, there is an Inner Realm and an Outer Realm. If you need it, my entire clan can help you battle the Inner Realm!”


      After a long time, Wang Lin slowly said, “How confident are you in killing the head elder?”


      The bald youth’s eyes lit up, and after pondering a bit, he said, “If you help me, I’m 70% confident!”


      “70%...” Wang Lin silently pondered as he withdrew his gaze from the barrier. His eyes revealed a strange light and he slowly nodded!


      The bald youth was exhilarated. He looked at Wang Lin profoundly and smiled.


      “Good. I’m going to kill all the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators here. This will attract their attention, and the head elder will surely come here!”


      “No need to do this. If all the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators die, then they won’t only send just the head elder. If several elders come, there will be some problems.


      “If you have a method teleporting me into this place, then I can draw the head elder in here! Once he dies, the matter will be settled!” Wang Lin calmly looked at the bald youth.


      The bald youth silently pondered for a while and then slowly nodded.


      “I can can destroy 20% of my avatars to form a charm. This charm, along with me casting a spell inside, can open a passage that will last for only three breaths of time. You can’t go out from this passage, but you can come in.” With that, the bald youth didn’t hesitate and closed his eyes.


      The moment he closed his eyes, tens of thousand of cultivators trembled and their bodies collapsed into flesh and blood. Soon, everything in their bodies quickly dissipated into the void.


      All of this happened in an instant. The bald youth’s face turned slightly pale, then his right hand formed a seal and the power from those tens of thousands of avatars gathered from the void. A moment later, a blood-colored token appeared, and he handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted it and carefully looked at it. He clasped his hands before turning around and disappearing with one step!


      “Wait for my message!”


      Wang Lin’s voice echoed and gradually dissipated.


      The bald youth looked at where Wang Lin went. After pondering for a long time, he murmured, “I can only trust him… only trust him…”


      As Wang Lin quickly moved through space, his eyes shined and he began to ponder. He didn’t believe everything the bald youth had said, this was just how he was. With his cultivation level, he naturally knew how much power was required to open a massage. The bald youth being willing to sacrifice so much in an instant was a show of sincerity.


      Killing the head elder of the Scatter Thunder Clan was only one of the reasons. The more important reason was that he wanted to help these people break free. He wanted to break something, he wanted these people to be able to leave here in order to prove something...


      Wang Lin moved very fast as he charged toward the square at the center. Soon, the square appeared before him. With one step, he crossed an immeasurable distance, landing on the square.


      He ignored the gazes of the surrounding people and his body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already outside a towering pavilion.


      This was the place to leave the 7 Million Worlds and return to the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      There was a huge transfer array beside the pavilion. At this moment, the transfer array was activated with a dozen or so people inside. The transfer array was about to activate, and there were several Scatter Thunder Clan members outside who were in charge of the formation.


      Wang Lin suddenly appeared. He didn’t even look around before stepping toward the transfer array.


      One of the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators in charge of the transfer array immediately shouted, “Stop!! The formation is activated, wait for the next group!”


      However, before they finished shouting, Wang Lin waved his right hand, tore a gap in the transfer array, and walked inside.


      This scene caused the expressions of the cultivators outside to change greatly, and they were horrified. Even the dozens of people that were inside the transfer array were shocked!


      The formation lit up, and everyone inside, including Wang Lin, disappeared without a trace.
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      The bald youth revealed a smile. but hidden deep within his eyes was a solemn gaze. There was a faint hint of horror in his gaze when he looked at Wang Lin. He had followed Wang Lin and personally witnessed everything Wang Lin had done. He had also watched Wang Lin use that cultivator as bait and kill almost 100 people in just half an hour!


      What shocked him the most was that that powerful Nirvana Shatterer cultivator couldn’t even endure one blow!


      “What is his cultivation level?”


      The shock from all of this set off a huge wave in the bald youth, but compared to all of this, the fact Wang Lin had pointed him out was even more shocking. From Wang Lin’s words, Wang Lin had long known that he had been following him. This was beyond his expectations!


      Although his cultivation level wasn’t at the peak, his hiding technique, which he had inherited from countless years ago, was at the peak. None of the previous celestials could detect him as he moved through the 7 Million Worlds, not even ones with higher cultivation levels.


      Even when a fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator came, the bald youth was able to comfortably follow that person without being detected at all.


      At this moment, his mouth was dry. The red lightning bolt before him gave him the strongest crisis in his life. Every time the lightning flickered, he felt his skin crawl. He knew he couldn’t dodge the lightning; as long as the lightning moved, he would without a doubt die!


      Wang Lin’s cold and calm words were like a invisible sword the penetrated his mind and brought him endless chills!


      The surroundings were completely silent aside from the thunderous rumbles from the divine retribution clouds and the sweat dripping from the bald youth’s face. Wang Lin looked at the bald youth, and after a few moment of silence, he frowned!


      Seeing Wang Lin frown, the bald youth’s mind trembled. He quickly clasped his hands and said, “Celestial, please don’t be angry. This lower realm resident is called Scattered Spirit. I meant no hard. Please…”


      Before he could finish speaking, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the red lightning bolt shot out at the bald youth at an unimaginable speed!


      The bald youth only saw a blinding, red light, and the red lightning bolt penetrated the spot between his eyebrows!


      The bald youth’s body trembled and he coughed out blood, but he didn’t die! A powerful aura suddenly charged out from between his eyebrows, forming an aura around him. His cultivation suddenly spread out and an earth-shattering ancient aura appeared!


      It was as if there was a heaven-shaking soul sleeping inside this person. This person was so extremely strong that not even the Ji Realm could instantly kill him!


      “Sure enough, as I expected!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he stepped forward and reached toward the youth!


      The eyes of the bald youth surrounded by the aura suddenly became clearer and older. The moment Wang Lin closed in, he softly said,


      “If Fellow Cultivator still wants Spiritual Thunder… please listen to me!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stopped in the air, coldly looking at the youth. Before, this person’s eyes showed immaturity, but now it seemed as if this person’s eyes contained countless years of experience.


      The bald youth slowly said, “This old man’s name is Scattered Spirit. I have lived for tens of thousands of years. I have reached the fourth Heaven’s Blight…


      “This old man has 971 avatar like this one before Fellow Cultivator, and each of them contains my will. With these avatars, I can move through space like the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators and not be noticed by anyone.


      “I secretly followed Fellow Cultivator without malice, but I wanted ask for help and make a deal! If Fellow Cultivator is interested, it would benefit both of us!” the bald young man slowly said as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained calm and slowly said, “You know of the Scatter Thunder Clan?”


      The bald young man revealed a complicated expression and nodded.


      “Can Fellow Cultivator follow me somewhere? I’ll tell you everything on the way.”


      Wang Lin revealed no emotion and calmly asked, “What place?”


      “The end of the world…” The bald youth let out a sigh and waved his right hand. The divine retribution clouds immediately dissipated, and at the same time, a rune flashed inside his hand. It flew toward the man in a daze down below and landed between his eyebrows. This caused his cultivation to immediately be hidden, preventing him from causing divine retribution anymore.


      After doing all of this, the aura around the bald youth withdrew into his body and he clasped his hands at Wang Lin. He then turned around and stepped into the void. He unexpectedly broke through the void and left this world.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he also stepped forward. He broke through the void along with the bald youth.


      “This old man reached the Soul Formation stage and comprehended the heavens at 100 years of age. After viewing several divine retributions, I realised that the so-called celestials were not like what the ancestor told us… Because of this doubt, I had suppressed my cultivation to not reach the peak of the Soul Formation stage. Instead, I secretly looked for the answer…” The bald youth walked in front, and with every step, he broke through a world as he walked into the distance in the 7 Million Worlds.


      Wang Lin had a calm expression as he moved with him through the 7 Million Worlds.


      At this moment, mortal capitals, parts of space, and even the spring rain and autumn wind flashed around them constantly.


      “Unfortunately, although my talent is quite good, I could no longer suppress my cultivation. When I was 200 years old, I could no longer suppress it, so I triggered the divine retribution… The celestial that came was the Scatter Thunder Clan’s current head elder...


      “His cultivation level at that time was only Nirvana Scryer. I was seriously injured and was on the verge of death, so I simply couldn’t resist… However, instead of killing me, he wasted my cultivation and left...


      “I originally thought that the heavens were merciful, and it wasn’t until many years later that realized that he had allowed me to live so there was a chance I keep cultivating. Thus, there would be another chance to give birth to Spiritual Thunder.” The bald young man’s voice was bitter.


      “However, he didn’t expect that not only would I rebuild my cultivation, but during that divine retribution, I had comprehended the changes of the world. I borrowed the existence of the 7 Million Worlds to suppress my cultivation and also came up with a method of allowing my cultivation to become stronger without causing divine retribution!” As the bald young man spoke, his eyes were filled with reminiscence.


      Wang Lin looked at him and calmly said, “Scattering yourself amidst all the avatars.”


      The bald young man nodded.


      “I used the Scattered Spirit technique to pass into others my cultivation beyond the Soul Formation stage, and after 1,000 years, I reached the Ascendant stage. I had 971 avatars!


      “971 was the limit of Scattered Spirit technique, and it couldn’t be surpassed, so I found a way around it. Each of the avatars act as a main body and once more use the Scattered Spirit technique. Each of my 971 avatars have 971 avatars of their own!


      “With this constant cycle, my cultivation level slowly grew until I reached the Nirvana Scryer stage…” When the bald young man got here, he let out a sigh.


      He and Wang Lin were both powerful cultivators. They had broken through the worlds as they walked and moved further and further away.


      “After I reached the Nirvana Cleanser stage, I began to pursue the doubt I had years ago. I wanted to know if this heaven was really the heavens. If this earth was really the earth. If this Celestial Realm was really the Celestial Realm!


      “I wanted to pursue the legend that had been passed down since ancient times from our ancestors, their depiction and craving for the Celestial Realm! However, although I had reached the Nirvana Cleanser and had powerful cultivation, I could not leave the 7 Million Worlds. I could only travel within it, and there was an invisible barrier I couldn’t break with my cultivation!


      “Thus, I came up with the method of controlling my countless avatars to all break through the Soul Formation stage and trigger divine retribution! At that moment, a small portion of divine retribution was triggered by me!


      “Every time divine retribution appeared, I would observe it from the side, and as time passed, I gradually understood something. At the same time, I was shocked by what I understood!


      “I couldn’t believe that the world I existed in was created by someone else. I couldn’t believe that I was viewed as an ant by others and only existed for them to collected Spiritual Thunder!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered a he listened to the bald youth. There was a complicated expression in his eyes.


      “I’m lost and helpless. I told some people about it, but none of them believed me… Even I didn’t want to believe it. I didn’t want to believe it was all true… It would’ve been better if I had found nothing and it was all just my own speculation...


      “I spent thousands of years in confusion… Until one day, I saw two celestials fighting, and one of them died and his body fell from the sky… I stood in front of the body for a very long time until the corpse rotted and until it disappeared completely. After a long time, I laughed until tears flowed out. That corpse wasn’t a celestial at all, it was a the same as me… a mortal cultivator!


      “From that day onward, I was no longer confused. I told myself that I wanted to break this world, I wanted to go outside and see what was out there. To verify if my speculation was true!” The bald youth was filled with excitement. This was the first time he had said this to someone else.


      “I began to cultivate. Every one of my avatars began cultivating Scattered Spirit as well. Time continued to pass, but the indignation in my heart became stronger and stronger… Until I reached the Nirvana Shatterer stage! Even my avatars had reached the Nirvana Scryer and Nirvana Cleanser stages! I finally broke through the cage and stepped into the starry sky!”
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      Even the celestial guard’s body trembled, and the golden light around its body dissipated a bit.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He ignored the aura of the giant mouth as he charged out once more toward the dense fog.


      However, the crack on the ground rose like crazy. At this moment, the earth began to constantly rise and entire planet began to rumble.


      Large amounts of land collapsed and flew off into space. This scene was almost exactly the same as when the original body caused a planet to collapse!


      However, that planet collapsed form the inside, and the explosion was extremely powerful. If low level cultivators were too close, they would have no chance of surviving.


      However, planet Yun Xia was slightly different. Although it was also collapsing, there was no destructive force. It was more the Moongazer Serpent waking up and shaking off the debris that had gathered on its body over the years.


      The constantly rising earth was only an illusion, as the so-called earth was merely the Moongazer Serpent’s body. The rise of the earth was just the Moongazer Serpent turning around and raising its head.


      The giant crack instantly closed in, and its speed was unimaginable. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. The power of the Celestial Ascension Fruits was still there, or else there would be no way for him to escape.


      As long as he could stop the Moongazer Serpent for a moment, he could charge through the fog and enter space.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and was about to slap his bag of holding when his eyes suddenly narrowed. At this moment, he felt a fluctuation he was very familiar with as the huge mouth approached him. That was the fluctuation from the seven star sword formation!


      He withdrew his right hand from the bag and formed a seal. He then pointed forward and shouted, “Sword formation, spin!”


      His voice carried power as it charged out like a bolt of thunder toward the seven star sword formation inside the huge mouth!


      The seven star sword formation rapidly spun and gave off endless sword energy as it attacked like crazy from the inside.


      However, these attacks were really insignificant to the Moongazer Serpent and weren’t able to stop it for even half a second.


      Seeing the mouth coming closer and closer, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and he shouted, “Rat sword, explode!”


      A muffled sound came from the mouth and then a roar came from inside. The mouth moved even faster and was within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s speed was very fast, and he and the celestial guard had now entered the dense fog.


      However, this dense fog rapidly dissipated as the mouth closed in. It disappeared without a trance in the blink of an eye!


      After countless years, this was the first time the dense fog around the serpent had disappeared!


      “Pig, sheep, monkey, ox, tiger, and hare, all explode!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with madness.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble rumble… Countless explosions echoed within the Moongazer Serpent. Not only did the swords explode, the evil spirits that reside within them also exploded. At this moment, a powerful destructive force formed as the seven star sword formation launched its most powerful attack at the Moongazer Serpent.


      However, the Moongazer Serpent was so strong that the explosion of the seven star sword formation had no effect on it. It merely slowed it for a moment due to the impact of the explosion.


      However, what Wang Lin wanted was for it to slow down!


      He and the celestial guard quickly charged out. The stars were right before their eyes!


      The huge mouth quickly recovered. The power of the Celestial Ascension Fruits still made it unsure where this powerful sense of pain and excitement was coming from.


      However, in its confused state after awakening, it felt the two creatures that were trying to escape were carrying something familiar.


      It subconsciously chased to try to keep those two familiar things here.


      When it saw the other two move even faster and faster, it let out a sound that hadn’t been heard in countless years. Although this sound had no practical meaning, it was extremely strange.


      The moment this sound appeared, Wang Lin’s scalp immediately went numb. This was the language of the ancient god!


      Wang Lin gasped. “The memories from Tu Si don’t show that Moongazer Serpents can speak the language of the ancient gods. What kind of Moongazer Serpent is this?!”


      The moment the words of the ancient gods echoed, the sky changed. Wang Lin suddenly had a feeling that the thing chasing him was no longer a Moongazer Serpent but an adult ancient god!


      The ancient gods’ language echoed, and it was very ancient. However, what it brought Wang Lin was the sense that a life and death crisis was about to happen!


      Cracks appeared in the space around this area as if it was about to collapse. This made Wang Lin almost lose his wit.


      He knew this spell. This was a shattering spell that only an eight-star ancient god could use! It could shatter everything in sight and cause everything in its range to collapse into dust.


      The sense of life and death he was feeling had never been so strong. Wang Lin turned around and let out a loud yet strange roar!


      What he spoke was also the language of the ancient gods, which he inherited from Tu Si!


      The earth suddenly paused and the huge mouth closed slightly. At the same time, two more cracks appeared, revealing a pair of cold eyes!


      This gaze fell on Wang Lin, and it revealed a trace of coldness and confusion.


      Due to the Moongazer Serpent being interrupted, the collapse of the space around them stopped. Wang Lin fled without hesitation and the celestial guard never stopped.


      Just at this moment, a thin figure charged out from the depths of the crack with a sense of fear and excitement.


      He was Greed!


      The huge change to the Moongazer Serpent caused the absorption and excretion location in the Moongazer Serpent to change violently, resulting in an opening. Greed used this opening to escape, and of course he wouldn’t leave behind the huge furnace.


      After charging out of that place, Greed noticed how the terrifying the Moongazer Serpent was. He didn’t hesitate to use the huge furnace to help him fly up. When he looked, he saw the giant crack and even the stars outside of it!


      Excitement that hadn’t appeared in 100 years surged through his body. He even felt tears appear in his eyes. These days of living not like a human or a ghost was finally about to end.


      He recalled the past 100 years. He had spent almost all that time in the beast’s excretion location. To him this was a disgrace!


      In particular, that foul stench was something he could never forget. Even though the stench was gone, he felt like he could still smell it.


      Greed vowed that once he escaped, he would never take half a step into the northern domain of the Allheaven Star System. In the future, when he goes treasure hunting again, he must be careful, careful, and more careful!


      Seeing the crack come closer and closer, Greed’s excitement had reached its peak!


      “Old man Greed is finally going to be free!”


      At this moment, the confusion in the Moongazer Serpent’s eyes suddenly disappeared and the ancient gods’ language echoed once more. Wang Lin’s entire body felt cold. In this moment of life and death, he couldn’t hesitate anymore. He sent out a command that caused the celestial guard to slow down and throw the half of the bone it was carrying down at the Moongazer Serpent!


      “I’ll give you back half!”


      Half of the bone was like a huge mountain, so it created a harsh, whistling sound as it fell down through the atmosphere. This caused the huge mouth to pause once more.


      The collapse of the surrounding space stopped once more. The Moongazer Serpent stared at the rapidly falling mountain, and its eyes revealed confusion once more. This thing was very familiar, but it couldn’t remember what it was…


      However, it subconsciously opened its mouth and swallowed the mountain range!


      Greed’s excitement was so strong that it seemed like he had devoured countless Celestial Ascension Fruits. He was moving very fast as he got closer and closer to the crack. He even wanted to roar loudly!


      The almost 100 years of misery was finally about to end!


      He couldn’t teleport inside the Moongazer Serpent, he already knew this. The moment he tried to teleport, he would be obstructed by a strange force, which would cause his speed to become even slower.


      However, just at this moment when Greed was very close to the crack, a giant shadow suddenly eclipsed over the crack.


      Greed was startled and he rubbed his eyes. He even suspected that he was hallucinating. What was this giant shadow…


      After being covered in the stench inside the Moongazer Serpent for so long, even Greed’s mind was a bit dull.


      “This… This is… a mountain!” Greed’s eyes revealed despair and his excitement instantly dissipated. Anyone else who suddenly felt these powerful contradicting feeling would feel like they were about to collapse.


      However, Greed was a powerful cultivator. He let out a roar as he charged forward and entered his furnace. Then the furnace smashed toward the side.


      The mountain whisted by and the edge of the mountain rubbed against the furnace, causing a series of sparks. The vibrations caused Greed, who was inside, to keep coughing up blood.


      “Damn!!!” After barely avoiding the mountain, Greed appeared from the furnace completely pale. He didn’t have full control of the furnace, so if he was inside it for too long, he would be refined by the terrifying aura within it.


      After swallowing half the mountain, the confusion in the Moongazer Serpent became even stronger. This feeling was very familiar, very familiar, it was about to remember…


      Borrowing the moment of hesitation from the Moongazer Serpent, Wang Lin commanded the celestial guard to help carry the bone. Both of them quickly fled toward the stars.


      The confusion in the Moongazer Serpent gradually dissipated and the power of the Celestial Ascension Fruits was about to disappear. It now remembered that this mountain wasn’t any ordinary thing, it was… formed from its own bones!


      As the Celestial Ascension Fruits’ effect disappeared, the Moongazer Serpent was able to detect the location of the pain. It was from where its bone should’ve been!


      A storm suddenly appeared. After the Celestial Ascension Fruits’ effect disappeared, the pain that was hidden by the fruits revealed itself. This caused the Moongazer Serpent’s rage to completely explode!
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      In planet Yun Xia, Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position and his eyes were shining. The power of the underworld river was covering both sections of the bone. At this moment, the two sections of bone were moving as if they were alive. Following a burst of golden light, the trembling became more violent.


      It wasn’t only one part, but the entire bone was trembling.


      It was as if a big hand was holding someone’s spine and shaking it violently, thus causing their whole body to tremble.


      The Moongazer Serpent was like this right now.


      The entire planet began to tremble violently. The area around Wang Lin was shaking violently, but his body seemed to be rooted in place and remained motionless.


      Great pain spread across this giant Moongazer Serpent , but due to the large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits, the pain was dulled greatly. Also, through some strange means, this pain was converted into an intense sense of excitement.


      Bursts of red mist came out of the countless tentacles covering the planet. The tentacles trembled violently and muffled roars seemed to come from the planet.


      All of the tentacles on the surface extended like crazy, and their lengths increased several fold from their original 1,000 feet. If one looked at planet Yun Xia from space, it would look like a giant sea urchin!


      Deep inside planet Yun Xia, Wang Lin’s eyes shined even more. Endless suction force came from his arms and spread across the two sections of the bone. The suction force was like a knife separating the bone from the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      During this process, this giant Moongazer Serpent shook even more violently. Countless cracks appeared on the surface of the planet, and the tentacles extended even farther. At the same time, a large amount of dirt fell off the Moongazer Serpent. If one saw this from the sky, they would see a large amount of dirt floating off the planet and into space.


      However, if one looked from space, they would see countless land masses coming off from planet Yun Xia and slowly floating away.


      It was like an egg with its shell rapidly cracking and falling off.


      An ancient aura slowly came from inside the planet as the dirt flew off. It was as if a fierce beast that had been sleeping for countless years was gradually awakening.


      The vibration became more and more intense, and more and more red mist started coming from the tentacles. The mixture of the red mist and the fog outside seemed to form a dense cocoon.


      In planet Yun Xia, Wang Lin’s eyes shined even brighter. The earth trembled even more violently before, and a thick sense of crisis came at him from all directions.


      Wang Lin suddenly stood up and moved as fast as light. Right now his eyes contained the might of thunder. He instantly arrived on the left section of the bone. Both of his hands grabbed onto the bone and he shouted, “Rise!”


      This roar was like a rumbling thunder that spat out all of Wang Lin’s energy in exchange for great power. Countless veins on his arms bulged, and there were even flashes of runes that appeared from the cycling of his celestial spiritual energy.


      Both of his hands were gripping the left section of the bone tightly. His eyes revealed a trace of madness, but deep within this madness there was an extraordinary sense of calmness.


      “Rise for me!” Wang Lin shouted again and he pulled with his hands again. The earth shook even more violently and painful roars came through the earth. However, due to the power of the Celestial Ascension Fruits, the giant Moongazer Serpent wasn’t able to determine what this feeling was.


      The earth shook even more violently, and Wang Lin’s body tensed up and he pulled once more. He managed make the this half of the bone move three inches.


      As long it could be moved, even one inch was important! Wang Lin activated all of the celestial spiritual energy in his body without hesitation and pulled on the bone. Endless rumbles came from the earth as the bone that was countless kilometers long was slowly dragged out by Wang Lin.


      Seven inches, ten inches, three feet, six feet, ten feet, 100 feet…


      The sound of friction was enough to shake one’s soul. Wang Lin began to pull this half of the bone faster and faster.


      Wang Lin’s face was ferocious, and the celestial spiritual energy in his body was surging like crazy. If he hadn’t reached the late stage of Ascendant, his body might not have been able to bear using celestial spiritual energy like this.


      Everytime the celestial spiritual energy cycled once, Wang Lin’s strength would increase greatly. Time was of the essence, and the danger increased one fold every second he spent here. Wang Lin’s eyes were blood red as he let out another roar.


      His strength reached its peak!


      There was a loud rumble as Wang Lin rushed toward the surface with this section of the bone. The celestial guard immediately passed by Wang Lin and charged toward the other section of bone.


      In comparison, the celestial guard that was at the Illusory Yin stage and cultivated a method similar to the ancient gods was much stronger than Wang Lin. It arrived next to the bone in a flash and grabbed it with both hands. When the celestial guard pulled the other section of the bone, the earth trembled even more violently.


      The rumbling sounded like countless bolts of thunder descending. As the celestial guard held the bone, its body glowed gold with a hint of red. It dragged the bone and followed closely after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin and the celestial guard dragged one section of the bone each as they quickly broke through all the earth before them and headed toward the surface.


      Their speed was too fast, as Wang Lin was using all his speed without any hesitation. At first he wasn’t fast, but once he gained momentum, he became faster and faster!


      The earth trembled and the Moongazer Serpent roared even louder. The tentacles released more red mist, and under the stimulation of this intense pain, the Moongazer Serpent rapidly transformed into its third form.


      However, thanks to the Celestial Ascension Fruits, the transformation process became a lot slower and the Moongazer Serpent was unable to tell where the intense pain was coming from.


      After all, its body was too big! Also, it was only gradually awakening, so it was still in a drowsy state. This allowed the Celestial Ascension Fruits to be even more effective.


      As the earth rumbled, Wang Lin charged out. The moment he charged out, the madness in his eyes was even more intense. He mercilessly pulled the bone out from underground.


      The loud sound made the earth tremble even more, and the sound of the bone grinding against the earth was enough to give people headaches.


      This half section of bone was simply too big and stretched for endless kilometers like a mountain range. From a distance, it looked like a giant, golden, fire dragon!


      This object was too big to be put into the bag of holding, so Wang Lin had to drag the bone as he charged toward the sky.


      His figure was too insignificant compared to this giant bone. If one didn’t look closely, they wouldn’t even see him.


      Just at this moment, the earth rumbled once more and the celestial guard charged out. It was carrying the other half of the bone and followed closely after Wang Ling.


      Charge!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot, and the cycle of celestial spiritual energy in his body was already beyond his limit. Some of the celestial spiritual energy was leaking out of his body, causing him massive pain. However, compared to being able to obtain the Moongazer Serpent’s bone, this pain was worth it.


      Wang Ling knew that he had to leave quickly, because if he was a bit slower, everything would be ruined and he could even lose his life here.


      He didn’t believe the Moongazer Serpent would have any thoughts of letting the creature that took its bone escape. Once he was devoured, he would without a doubt die!


      Although the tentacles wanted to wrap around them, due to the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruits, their movements were slower. However, the bone was simply too big, so even though the tentacles were slower, many of them still wrapped around the bone.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding without any hesitation and took out the restriction flag. His eyes revealed a sign of heartbreak, but this was not the time to worry about it. He formed a seal and pointed at the restriction flag.


      This flag suddenly trembled and seemed to let out a sad cry. After all, it had been with Wang Lin for many years, and more than 900 years of refining it had caused a hint of intelligence to form.


      The sad cry revealed a trace of decisiveness. The restriction flag collapsed and the countless restrictions fused together into a black meteor. There seemed to be a flame burning inside it as it crashed down on the tentacles wrapped around the bone.


      The self-destruction of the restriction flag was exchanged for a powerful force. At this moment, a huge restriction appeared, and this restriction contained a spirit!


      This spirit was formed due to Wang Lin, and it also extinguished for Wang Lin!


      Because this huge restriction carried a spirit, it released endless power. When it fell on the tentacles, it caused them to instantly slow down.


      The Moongazer Serpent was simply too powerful. Even the self-destruction of the restriction flag couldn’t cut off the tentacles; it could only delay the tentacles for a moment!


      Wang Lin secretly sighed, but he mercilessly pulled without any hesitation. The entangled bone was pulled up and Wang Lin charged toward the fog in the sky while carrying the bone.


      As for the section of bone carried b y the celestial guard, it was also entangled. However, with the destruction of the restriction flag, it was also pulled free, and the guard rushed after Wang Lin. As long as they could pass through this layer of fog, they would be in endless space!


      However, just at this moment, the trembling in the earth reached a peak and a huge gap appeared. It was like a huge mouth, and a roar that shook the heavens and earth came out from this huge mouth.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and all the celestial spiritual energy in his body collapsed. His face filled with pain and he coughed out a mouthful of blood.
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      In the memories of Tu Si, there was something inside the Moongazer Serpent called the Moonflower. It was extremely poisonous, and nothing beside the blood of an ancient god could cure it.


      The value of this item would come into effect when the Moongazer Serpent died. It would cause the entire Moongazer Serpent to expand like a balloon until it exploded. This would kill everything in the star system except ancient gods!


      The larger the Moongazer Serpent, the stronger the explosion!


      This was why there were no remains of dead Moongazer Serpents!


      This Moonflower was what the Moongazer Serpents cared the most about. If anything endangered the Moonflower, it would enrage the Moongazer Serpent to wipe out all dangers.


      “I once heard that this Greed doesn’t go anywhere if there aren’t treasures to be found. Could he have mistaken the Moonflower for a treasure!?” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy.


      In the memories of ancient god Tu Si, the Moonflower couldn’t be taken out. If it was taken out, then it would immediately explode.


      “If this is true, then an explosion from a Moongazer Serpent of this size could wipe out more than half of the northern domain!” Wang Lin’s scalp tingled.


      If no one provoked the Moongazer Serpent, even after countless years, it wouldn’t die. It would just remain in its second form until it naturally died. Even then, it would take a very long time.


      Even if someone came, with how strong the Moongazer Serpent was, it would be impossible for anyone to take the Moonflower; that person would just be giving up their life.


      “If this is Greed looking for death, it has nothing to do with me!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he continued to search.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin had searched almost every part of the Moongazer Serpent aside from some inaccessible places. During this time, he didn’t encounter any more Moongazer Serpents.


      “If he wasn’t killed by the Moongazer Serpent, then he was swallowed by it. Everything that the Moongazer Serpent swallows gathers at the point where absorption and excretion happens. I need to check that place.” Wang Lin moved quickly toward that location.


      The Moongazer Serpent has its own circulation system. Its excretion didn’t get expelled to the outside world, it was instead absorbed again by the body for nutrients.


      Several days later, Wang Lin carefully arrived at the absorption and excretion location of the Moongazer Serpent. There was a foul stench coming from the soil around here.


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t go in far but circled around the edge. Just as his divine sense spread out, he suddenly heard a faint divine sense message coming from inside.


      “Is there a fellow cultivator outside? Save me, save me and there will be great rewards!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He was very familiar with this voice. It was Greed!


      “Fellow Cultivator save me, I have a lot of treasures. If Fellow Cultivator saves me, I’ll give you all of them.”


      In the Moongazer Serpent’s absorption and excretion spot, Greed’s body was very thin. He had lost a lot of his flesh, blood essence, and celestial spiritual energy to counter the absorption force here over the last 100 years.


      If it wasn’t for the furnace, he would have already turned into nothing.


      Back then, he sensed that there was a powerful treasure hidden here. He only had this strong of a feeling back when he got this mysterious furnace. He was tempted by this and entered this place.


      Planet Yun Xia was very calm, and he successfully entered deep into the place toward the treasure he was sensing. The treasure he had his eyes on was the Moongazer Serpent’s Moonflower.


      Along the way he saw the metal vein, and after hesitating for a bit, he stabbed the celestial mountain into it. He was very greedy and wanted to pry off large sections at a time.


      Unfortunately, this great pain caused the Moongazer Serpent to awaken. If it wasn’t for him taking out the furnace quickly enough, he would have already been killed.


      This shocked him greatly, and Greed hid himself for several years until the Moongazer Serpent calmed down. He no longer dared to even think about the metal vein and rushed toward where he sensed the treasure.


      Back then he already noticed that there was something wrong with this place. He intended to only take a look. If it was easy to take, he would take it, and if not, then he would immediately leave.


      With his life of seeking treasures, he successfully arrived at where the Moonflower was. Greed only took one look before he sucked in a breath of cold air and his eyes shined with greed.


      He didn’t know what the Moonflower was, but he could clearly feel a powerful destructive force inside. He felt that even Ling Tianhou would be destroyed by this force!


      Due to his greed, Greed gave up on leaving and was ready to take this treasure. However, the moment he touched it, it seemed as if the entire planet truly awakened.


      At that moment, the Moongazer Serpent began transform into its third form. Greed was only able to split a bit of his divine sense into the Moonflower before a large mouth swallowed him.


      Then he appeared in this place.


      He had analyzed this strange place. This planet was a very large beast. Terrified by this, he gave up on the treasure and was ready to flee.


      He relied on the power of the furnace to switch places many times to escape. However, each time he tried, he would be caught, swallowed, and thrown back into this place. Moreover, after the last time, these tentacles wrapped around the furnace as if they were absorbing its power and made the furnace lose its effect.


      With Greed’s intelligence, he had naturally deducted that this was the beast’s absorption and excretion area. He just didn’t understand why the beast hadn’t killed him and kept bringing him here.


      This was the first time in 100 years that he felt someone outside. The excitement he felt was indescribable.


      “Fellow Cultivator, save me. This old man swears there will be great rewards!” Greed kept sending out divine sense messages.


      Wang Lin still hadn’t said a word. Instead, he turned around to leave.


      Wang Lin knew that with his current cultivation level, it would be easy to enter, but it would be impossible to leave. After finding out that Greed had been trapped here and that no one had come to rescue him, Wang Lin was able to deduce that Greed was the only person who came from the Alliance Star System.


      After understanding this, Wang Lin no longer had anything to worry about. If he were to waste time talking with Greed, then he wouldn’t be Wang Lin.


      He turned around and left without any hesitation. He was not tempted by the treasures Greed talked about at all. Those that he should get, he would naturally get them, and those that he shouldn’t get, he wouldn’t be greedy over them. Otherwise, it would be the same as wasting his 900 plus years of cultivation.


      This was why Wang Lin gave up the last time he came here until he gathered enough Celestial Ascension Fruits.


      He moved like the wind through the dirt. After an unknown amount of time, he arrived back at where the crack in the bone was. He carefully observed for a long time before determining that there was no other Moongazer Serpent around. Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position and let out a breath of foul air.


      He didn’t move after he sat down, and the celestial guard came out and carefully observed its surroundings. After the danger he encountered last time, Wang Lin didn’t dare to risk it.


      His hand formed a seal and the seal he placed in the countless tentacles sealing the Celestial Ascension Fruit liquid collapsed!


      If one looked from above, they would see that a majority of the countless tentacles covering planet Yun Xia suddenly trembled. Bright red light came from the root of these tentacles. Without the seals, the Celestial Ascension Fruit liquid was instantly released!


      If only one portion of Celestial Ascension Fruit liquid was absorbed by the Moongazer Serpent, it was like a drop into the ocean. Like a mosquito bite, it wasn’t painful or itchy.


      If there was time between each dose, it wouldn’t be a big deal either. After all, the Moongazer Serpent’s body had its own way of detoxing. However, at this moment, a majority of the tentacles were absorbing the liquid at once.


      As a result, it was as strong as a storm. At this moment, most of the tentacles stopped swaying and began to tremble. The power of the Celestial Ascension Fruit suddenly spread out.


      The mysterious force of the large quantity of Celestial Ascension Fruit liquid entered the Moongazer Serpent’s body from its roots. This was the same as 100 streams form a creek, 1000 creeks form a river, 10,000 river forms a ocean.


      The mysterious force of the Celestial Ascension Fruit seemed to form an ocean, and it diffused across the Moongazer Serpent’s body.


      The ground trembled greatly and a very excited aura came from the earth. All of the tentacles seemed to have lost their aggression and began to drunkenly sway around.


      If Wang Lin’s cultivation was insufficient or he didn’t have the experience of the scattered devil pulling the planet’s soul, then he would only have felt the earth tremble and not feel the sense of excitement coming from the Moongazer Serpent’s soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without any hesitation, his arms spread out and touched both sides of the split bone. It was as if he was linking them with his own body.


      “The third ability of the underworld river, power of the underworld!” Wang Lin’s underworld river appeared.


      It split into two parts along his arms and charged out like two fierce dragons. It moved very fast along the bone and covered it.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Bone extraction!”


      A powerful suction came from the underworld river. This third ability came from the Tide Abyss in the Demon Spirit Land. This power was gained from an enlightenment Wang Lin had when he experienced the invisible force created by the intersection of two star systems.


      Its power would grow indefinitely along with his dao. At this moment, he used it with his late stage Ascendent cultivation, and it was enough to cause the entire planet to tremble. Even the fog around the planet was affected!


      Waves of muffled roars that gave off an ancient feeling came from the earth and spread very far.
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      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits. He calmly looked at the Thunder Beast that was struggling against the tentacles but no longer dared to roar.


      He waved his right hand and all the fruits shattered into juice. After being refined by his origin energy, the juice became red mist. Wang Lin stepped forth with the red mist and appeared next to the trapped Thunder Beast. He mercilessly pressed down with the red mist.


      There were some crisp cracking sounds as the mist diffused around the Thunder Beast. The tentacles’ grasp loosened slightly and their color started to turn crimson red.


      Taking advantage of the tentacles weakening, the Thunder Beast covered itself in thunder. Then its huge body shrank until it turned back into the chariot and finally charged out.


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached out and put the God Slaying War Chariot into his bag of holding.


      It was obvious that the Thunder Beast was terrified. Originally, it was unwilling to return to the bag, but now it compromised.


      After putting away the Thunder Beast, Wang Lin began moving along. He would use the red mist to temporarily weaken the tentacles before sealing drops of juice at their roots.


      He repeated this again and again. It was lucky that he had much more Celestial Ascension Fruits than he needed, or else he would have run out a long time ago.


      Wang Lin was very careful along the way and was extremely vigilant. After a few days, he finally infused the juices of the Celestial Ascension Fruits into most of the tentacles on the planet.


      “About 70% to 80% of the tentacles of this Moongazer Serpent have the juice of the Celestial Ascension Fruit sealed inside them. As soon as I activate the restrictions, the seals will collapse. Unfortunately, all of the Celestial Ascension Fruits are now gone. If every single tentacle was affected, it would have been perfect.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and gave up on the idea of leaving to search for more Celestial Ascension Fruits. This place was too strange, and Wang Lin was afraid there would be new changes the next time he came.


      Once this Moongazer Serpent actually awakened, the Celestial Ascension Fruits would be useless against it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his body sank underground. The earth was filled with a viscous liquid, so he had to activate the celestial spiritual energy in his body to force it away.


      Without pause, Wang Lin carefully charged to the metal vein deep under the earth. However, after descending for a while, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he carefully looked around.


      Wang Lin found subtle fluctuations of celestial spiritual energy within the dirt around here. This celestial spiritual energy was trapped inside the viscous liquid.


      Wang Lin clearly remembered that the liquid was murky and didn’t have a trace of celestial spiritual energy last time he was here.


      “It seems someone came here within the last 100 years. They entered deep into the Moongazer Serpent and used a powerful spell. This is why there’s celestial spiritual energy trapped in the dirt and why the Moongazer Serpent is slowly changing to its third form from its second form.”


      Wang Lin pondered while he sank. After an unknown amount of time, he arrived at where the metal vein was, which was also the bone of the Moongazer Serpent.


      A flame appeared and lit up the darkness around the bone. Wang Lin’s eyes started glowing. His goal for coming here was this!


      He placed his right hand on the bone and was about to absorb it. However, he immediately stopped and began to ponder.


      “To be able to cause the Moongazer Serpent to change state means this person’s cultivation is shocking. If this kind of person already dead, then it won’t be an issue. However, if he is still hiding or is trapped here, then when I take the bone and release the Celestial Ascension Fruits, it is very likely that that person will appear! If this is the case, then it will add a lot of variables!”


      Wang Lin withdrew his right hand. After pondering for a bit, he flew along the bone. He decided to carefully search the area to see if there was any other cultivator around.


      When Wang Lin needed to be cautious, he was always very cautious. This was especially true for a moment like this, where he could easily die if he was careless. He couldn’t afford to not be cautious.


      “Taking the bone from this Moongazer Serpent’s body can be considered one of the three most dangerous moments in my life.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and became even more cautious.


      Back in the Land of Ancient God, he relied on wit. In the Celestial Realm, he relied on caution. At the Demon Spirit Land, he relied on determination.


      He followed the bone and moved forward. After a long time, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. His eyes shined brightly as he stared at the bone before him.


      There was a huge fissure on the bone, and there was a dried layer of mucus over it. It was obvious that this was because a very long time had passed.


      This fissure was very deep, although not enough to cut the bone in half. Wang Lin clearly remembered that this crack didn’t exist the last time he was here.


      After cautiously moving forward, Wang Lin carefully examined it, and his eyes became serious.


      “No wonder the Moongazer Serpent is turning into its third form. The pain caused by this kind of injury is enough to completely anger it. The person who injured it obviously doesn’t know anything about the Moongazer Serpent, or they wouldn’t have dared to do this.”


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer, then he moved and went around. However, he suddenly stopped and turned his head to look at the fissure once more. He felt like there was something wrong.


      After pondering for a bit, he returned to the fissure, and his eyes followed the dried mucus. After a long time, his eyes suddenly shined and his right hand waved at the dried mucus.


      Celestial spiritual energy immediately appeared and a celestial wind started blowing. The dried mucus immediately melted, revealing the deep fissure under it.


      In the depths of the fissure lied a huge mountain!


      The mucus was blocking the way before, so Wang Lin didn’t see it. Also, the mountain had almost completely assimilated with the bone, so there was almost no difference between the two.


      When Wang Lin moved just a second ago, he found that the celestial spiritual energy here was much denser than everywhere else. The source of the celestial spiritual energy was the fissure.


      While staring at the mountain that had assimilated with the Moongazer Serpent’s bone, the light in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with a mysterious light.


      “Greed!” Wang Lin revealed a grim expression.


      Wang Lin had seen this mountain before. This was the treasure Greed took out and extracted the mountain soul from.


      “They indeed chased after me!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Now he was no longer anxious to take the Moongazer Serpent’s bone.


      “I just don’t know if they all came, or if only a few people came, or if only Greed came!” Wang Lin rubbed his chin as he stared at the mountain. He moved forward and went directly into the fissure.


      The walls of the bone were uneven and the large amount of metal ore was giving off a red light. It looked very gorgeous.


      “The seven star sword formation has been taken by the tentacles and I have no idea where it went. However, I can’t let go of this mountain. With Greed’s status and habits, his treasures can’t be simple!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He carefully looked around before arriving next to the mountain.


      The edge of the mountain had already assimilated with the bone and it was impossible to tell the two apart. One could clearly see that some flame metal had appeared within the mountain.


      “The assimilation is very thorough, so this will be a bit difficult. I can’t use the Celestial Ascension Fruits right now.” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before forming a sword with his two fingers and testing the toughness of the mountain. This mountain was very hard; his finger was filled with celestial spiritual energy but left no mark. His eyes lit up and he transferred some of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy into his finger. He gave up on getting the entire mountain. Instead, he went around the assimilated part and swung down.


      A crack silently appeared on the mountain and slowly spread. There was only a soft crackle as the close side of the mountain separated from the Moongazer Serpent’s bone.


      The position Wang Lin chose was very ingenious. He completely avoided the assimilated part, so he didn’t stimulate the Moongazer Serpent.


      After arriving on the other side, Wang Lin carefully looked at it and waved his fingers once more. This time he was even more careful, because this side of the mountain had assimilated even more than the other side.


      Wang Lin’s two fingers carefully moved around the mountain and slowly avoided the assimilated part. Just as he was about to completely remove the mountain, Wang Lin suddenly felt coldness from behind him that made his scalp tingle.


      He didn’t even dare to spread out his divine sense. Under this cold aura, it was as if he had his eyes closed and there was a sword pointed between his eyebrows.


      At this moment, this feeling appeared along with the chill on his back.


      This feeling continued and became even clearer. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as his right hand grabbed the mountain that had been extracted. He immediately charged up and his left hand pointed behind him.


      The Stop spell!


      All of this happened in an instant; there was no hesitation at all. As Wang Lin moved, a roar came from behind him.


      Wang Lin quickly flew out after grabbing the mountain. He immediately put the mountain inside his bag and charged into the earth. Without any hesitation, he used an escape spell he learned from the old man. Roars echoed behind his body, and when he flew out, his divine sense spread out. To his horror, he saw the small Moongazer Serpent with 100 feet of its body outside the dirt with the rest still hidden in the earth.


      This small Moongazer Serpent was surrounded by the Stop spell, which gave Wang Lin the perfect chance to escape. After Wang Lin had disappeared, the small Moongazer Serpent regained control, but its eyes were bloodshot. It let out a roar before disappearing back into the earth.


      Wang Lin was moving very fast through the earth and was already far away. This made him even more aware of how dangerous this place was.


      “How many Moongazer Serpents are here!?” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy.


      What terrified him the most was that the Moongazer Serpent’s appearance was extremely strange. He wasn’t aware of it closing in at all. It had been a long time since something like this had happened to him.


      “That Moongazer Serpent is in its third form. That damn Greed, just what exactly did he do? If all he did was stab the mountain into the Moongazer Serpent’s bone, it definitely wouldn’t be like this!”


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped while escaping. He seemed to have thought of something, and his expression became even more gloomy.


      “Could it be…”
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      The fog was so thick that it was preventing his divine sense from spreading too far. The Thunder Beast let out a roar and charged into the fog. Thunder covered its body as it descended through the fog.


      The thunder melted large amounts of fog as they descended. Sitting on the Thunder Beast, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. The seven star sword formation flew out and rapidly rotated to clear the way.


      With the experience from last time, Wang Lin had a good understanding of planet Yun Xia. His speed was not fast and could even be considered slow. Whenever the Thunder Beast let out a roar and wanted to go faster, Wang Lin would stop it.


      Although the speed was slow, it was stable. With the seven star sword formation, they easily cleared the way and came closer to the surface of the planet.


      Wang Lin calculated the distance it took for him to get through the fog last time, and when there should’ve been less than 1,000 feet remaining, he suddenly felt a sense of crisis in his heart.


      The Thunder Beast detected this danger even earlier. Without waiting for Wang Lin’s order, it immediately changed directions and charged out.


      A slender tentacle appeared like an afterimage and swiped through where Wang Lin just was. It was simply too fast and seemed to only make a tiny hole through the fog.


      Fortunately, the Thunder Beast dodged quickly enough. The tentacle that stretched out waved around before immediately withdrawing. However, while it was withdrawing, it wrapped around Wang Lin’s seven star sword formation. It seemed to carry a powerful section force as it pulled the seven star sword formation down.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. If he didn’t know of the danger and had rushed down, he wouldn’t have been able to dodge the tentacle.


      Fortunately, he wasn’t going too fast, so the Thunder Beast was able to dodge it. The tentacle contained a powerful ability. When it touched the seven star sword formation, it made it so he couldn’t control the swords.


      “This tentacle looks familiar…” Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit before his eyes lit up and he recognized the origin of the tentacle.


      Wang Lin gasped. “This thing is shockingly similar to the Moongazer Serpent’s third form!”


      The Moongazer Serpent had three forms. The first form was the dormant form with no offensive power. When Wang Lin first came here, that was the state the Moongazer Serpent was in.


      The second form was when all the tentacles were withdrawn and the Moongazer Serpent would change into various shapes. The current Moongazer Serpent was in this state.


      The third form was the assault form. All of the tentacles would be extended and could extend as long as the Moongazer Serpent itself. If one encountered a Moongazer Serpent in this form, they must escape, or they will be attacked.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy. He looked at the remaining 1,000 feet of fog and began to hesitate.


      “When I came here last time, there were two Moongazer Serpents here. One was in the first state and the second one was sleeping. Why have they changed now? I don’t know which Moongazer Serpent that tentacle belong to.” Wang Lin pondered for a moment. If he left now, not only would he have wasted his time gathering the Celestial Ascension Fruits, he would also lose the seven star sword formation.


      “I lost a treasure before I even got close!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and revealed a decisive gaze. He really wasn’t willing to leave like this. He patted the Thunder Beast’s head and then it charged through the fog, but it didn’t emit any roars.


      After leaving the fog, his divine sense was no longer obstructed. The scene that appeared before him made him suck in a breath of cold air.


      The earth was completely different from before. The swaying plants from before had disappeared and were replaced with long tentacles. These tentacles were dark red and gave off a mysterious power. This made Wang Lin’s scalp tingle.


      His divine sense spread out and he carefully scanned the area before letting out a breath of relief.


      “Only 10,000 feet long. That means it is only heading toward the third form but hasn’t fully awakened. However, without stimulation, it is impossible for the Moongazer Serpent to be like this… Someone must have come here in the last 100 years!” Wang Lin frowned.


      “However, even if someone came, it is unlikely for them to have stimulated it into transforming into the third form… This matter is strange!” Wang Lin jumped off the Thunder Beast and pondered. He looked toward the Thunder Beast and talked as if he was talking to a person. “With your abilities, you should be able to detect the dangers here. If you still aren’t willing to revert back into the war chariot, it will only increase the danger for both of us!”


      The Thunder Beast waved its big head and began to ponder. It glanced at the tentacles coming out the ground and revealed a look of disdain.


      Wang Lin frowned hard and simply decided to ignore it. He moved forward without causing any disturbance. He moved slowly and carefully as he made his way between the tentacles.


      In his eyes, each of these tentacles contained terrifying attack power.


      While Wang Lin flew, one of the tentacles before him suddenly lashed toward him. A powerful force rushed toward him.


      The powerful wind created by this force blew Wang Lin’s hair backwards. The wind was like knives as it hit his face. He had been vigilant and was carefully observing these tentacles. When the tentacle attacked, he saw the root of the tentacle change slightly.


      In almost an instant, Wang Lin teleported away. He was so fast that it created an afterimage. The tentacle hit the afterimage before slowly retracting and returning to normal.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the air. He stared at the tentacles on the ground and his eyebrows knit even tighter.


      “To make the Moongazer Serpent fall under the effect of the Celestial Ascension Fruits, they must be used on its sensitive spot. However, doing that will be troublesome with these tentacles.”


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits flew out around him. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, his right hand reached out, and he said, “Refine!”


      Sounds of crisp explosions could be heard as the Celestial Ascension Fruits all shattered and turned into red liquid that condensed together.


      Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal as he spat out a mouthful of origin energy that surrounded the liquid. His origin energy turned to flames and then red mist started being refined out of the liquid.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he grabbed the mist and charged toward the ground. He pushed his hand down and the red mist rushed toward the tentacles.


      In the blink of an eye, the mist spread more than 1,000 feet wide. The dense, red mist surrounded the tentacles. It was much easier for the tentacles to absorb the fruits in mist form.


      The dozens of tentacles within the area gradually slowed down their swaying. It was the same as mortals getting drunk. The tentacles’ dark red quickly turned into a crimson red.


      Wang Lin carefully descended and moved between the tentacles. The tentacles seemed to completely ignore him, which let Wang Lin breath a sigh of relief. Shortly after, he finally landed on the ground.


      There was a scene in the ancient god’s memories about the Moongazer Serpent’s sensitive spot. It was the root of the tentacles. Just a small little stimulation there would stimulate the whole body.


      Wang Lin carefully took out Celestial Ascension Fruits, usually dozens at once, and refined them into a red liquid. After placing restrictions on them, he allowed the red liquid to merge with the root of the tentacles.


      While he was doing this, he was very cautious. He was very careful and had his divine sense spread out.


      The redness from the tentacles quickly dissipated, and Wang Lin knew he didn’t have much time. After placing the red liquid at the root of the last tentacle, he quickly flew out.


      Almost at the instant he flew out, the red mist dissipated. The tentacles’ color changed from crimson red back to dark red. However, there were bulges on the tentacles that moved down underground.


      When Wang Lin saw this, he recognized this scene. This was the Moongazer Serpent expelling the toxins from its body just like a mortal using the toilet.


      The Thunder Beast had been looking at Wang Lin from the sky, and it was a bit annoyed. When it looked at the tentacles on the ground, the disdain in its eyes became even stronger. It moved forward and charged directly at the ground. Bolts of thunder shot out from its body and the rumbling sound transmitted across the entire planet.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and shouted, “Damn beast, quickly come back!”


      Just at this instant, the ground trembled as if the entire planet had become alive. All of the tentacles stopped swaying and immediately extended toward the Thunder Beast.


      There were too many tentacles coming from the ground. At first the Thunder Beast was filled with disdain as bolts of thunder transmitted through the tentacles and into the ground.


      However, in the next instant, a mysterious power came from the tentacles and the tentacles gave off a red light. This red light was blinding, and in an instant the entire planet became red.


      Those tentacles moved even faster, and in the blink of an eye, they wrapped around the Thunder Beast. No matter how hard the Thunder Beast struggled or released thunder, it had no effect on the tentacles. It couldn’t break even one tentacle!


      Wang Lin was far away, and his expression was extremely gloomy. The Moongazer Serpent in the third form was extremely sensitive to sound, so the more the Thunder Beast roared, the tighter the tentacles wrapped around it. The disdain in the Thunder Beast’s eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced with fear.


      Wang Lin sent a voice transmission. “Stop roaring!” His face was cold as he took out Celestial Ascension Fruits.


      At this moment in the core of planet Yun Xia, a thin figure was sitting inside a vast cavern. Outside of his body was a huge furnace.


      Strands of tentacles about as thick as an arm were wrapped around the furnace. The tentacles constantly wiggled as if they were absorbing something.


      The old man’s expression was gloomy when he suddenly opened his eyes and his expression became even more gloomy. The walls of the cave began to move and large amount of red mist came in. There was also some foul-smelling filth that contained lightning, which made the smell even worse.


      The old man was Greed. If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize this place as the place where the Moongazer Serpent absorbed nutrients and expelled waste.
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      The snow fell like goose feathers and covered the earth, layer by layer. The entire world was white. There was even a dense layer of snow covering the vegetation, and layers of ice reflected the sunlight.


      The snow pressing down on the tree branches gave off a shocking feeling, as if the branches could break at any moment.


      It was currently morning, and smoke gradually arose from the mortal village. The smoke drifted into the air in an attempt to color the snow grey but was shattered by the falling snow and the cold wind.


      Sounds of dogs barking came from the city or village. A new day had arrived.


      The rising sun in the distance was a lot less warm in this cold winter. It lazily released sunlight, but there was no heat...


      There was a plain to the east of this world. This plain was covered in grass in the summer, so mortals liked to graze their animals here. Lying down on the grass and looking at the blue sky was very pleasant.


      However, there was no grass in sight, only white. Due to the sunlight reflecting off the white snow, if you looked at it for too long, your eyes would hurt from the endless, white snow.


      In the winter, no mortals would come here, so there were no footprints… However, today there was a person sitting alone in the snow!


      This person was a handsome middle-aged man who looked very upright. He calmly looked at the sky with a hint of complication in his eyes.


      “My cultivation… I can’t suppress it anymore…” The man sighed and looked nostalgically around at the white snow around him while he silently waited for divine retribution to arrive.


      Not long after, the world rumbled and the snowflakes suddenly collapsed. A wild wind appeared in the sky and swept all the snow away. This wind also blew away the thick snow that had gathered on the plain around the middle-aged man.


      The snow was pushed apart like the ocean waves, revealing the bare earth below! The bare earth was even more eye-catching than the surrounding snow.


      At the same time, divine retribution clouds appeared and quickly gathered. There seemed to be a person standing inside. This person gave off dense celestial spiritual energy and released a majestic aura!


      “Lower realm cultivator, withstand divine retribution and become a celestial!” the mighty voice  roared like thunder from the clouds. However, when it fell in the ears of the middle-aged man below, it didn’t cause his expression to change at all.


      The middle-aged man patted his clothes and stood up, looking at the clouds. He looked at the clouds with a complicated and extremely mocking gaze.


      “Become a celestial?” The mockery in his voice became even stronger.


      As he mocked, the thunder in the sky rumbled. The celestial in the clouds raised his hand and the clouds rumbled. A bolt of thunder that could split the world descended on the man!


      This middle-aged man remained motionless, and the moment it fell, he raised his right hand. The thunder fell on him, and after a thunderous rumble, the thunder dissipated. The middle-aged man’s face was pale, but his head was still high!


      He saw the celestial in the clouds raise his right hand once more, and thunderous rumbles echoed. The second divine retribution was brewing, and it appeared a moment later!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occurred.


      The sky was originally covered in endless divine retribution clouds, but at this moment, a force suddenly appeared. It formed a pair of giant hands that penetrated the clouds and tore them apart!


      The resulting thunderous rumble was even louder, and the divine retribution clouds were ripped open, revealing a gap! A young man in white walked out of the gap!


      The moment this young man appeared, the expression of the celestial changed greatly and he roared!


      “Who are you!? This old man was here first!”


      “I’m your divine retribution. I’m here to destroy the heavenly dao and collect the Spiritual Thunder!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the divine retribution clouds in the sky!


      Thunderous rumble echoed and the old man in the clouds trembled. The thunder inside his body rumbled outside of his control and his expression changed. However, he didn’t escape but unexpectedly charged out of the cloud with a ferocious expression. His hands formed a seal and he spat out a thunder bead that shot toward Wang Lin.


      “Arrogant to the extreme!” The old man was very fast and rapidly closed in. He gave off the aura of a late stage Nirvana Scryer cultivator. It seemed like he was about to break into the Nirvana Cleanser stage!


      The thunder bead contained endless thunder. It was a treasure composed of five Spiritual Thunderbolts! The bead was charging at Wang Lin with earth-shattering power.


      “I’ll take this bead.” Wang Lin calmly walked forward. With one step, he disappeared instantly and then suddenly appeared behind the old man. Without even turning around, he casually pointed behind him, his point landing on the back of the old man’s head.


      The old man’s face immediately turned pale and monstrous fear filled his eyes. He coughed out blood and his body trembled as red blood lines appeared on his head and spread across his body. His body collapsed, hi origin soul was destroyed, and his mark was taken!


      Wang Lin’s left hand held the bead containing five Spiritual Thunderbolts. Killing this old man had taken him no effort. His left hand crushed the bead and the five Spiritual Thunderbolts were quickly absorbed by his right eye. They then started rotating within his right pupil. This gave Wang Lin a demonic look.


      All of this happened too fast; it only took an instant. The middle-aged man was still in shock and hadn’t recovered.


      Wang Lin’s right eye had absorbed all five Spiritual Thunderbolts. He floated in the air as he slowly said, “You, spread out all your cultivation and continue your divine retribution!”


      The middle-aged man took a deep breath as he suppressed the uneasiness in his heart and looked profoundly at Wang Lin. He spread out his full cultivation and his peak Soul Formation cultivation filled the world.


      After 10 breaths of time, more thunder came from the divine retribution clouds in the sky. Another gap was opened in the sky and a person walked out!


      “Haha, I finally met someone going through divine retribution!!” The man that came out of the gap immediately laughed wildly. However, before his laughter was over, Wang Lin waved his right hand.


      The person who had just arrived didn’t even see everything clearly before his body exploded...


      The middle-aged man who was going through divine retribution felt his scalp tingle. No matter how dumbfounded he was at this moment, he realized that he had become bait for this young man in white...


      “He can instantly kill celestials!!”


      Time passed. Soon, another person walked out of the gap. This person was very cautious and quickly placed large amounts of protection around himself after he appeared. However, with a wave of Wang Lin’s hand, all of that protection collapsed along with his body. The cultivator let out a miserable scream and was killed!


      In just 15 short minutes, more than a dozen Scatter Thunder Clan member had appeared with the middle-aged man as bait. However, without exception, they were all killed the moment they appeared.


      The middle-aged man going through divine retribution was already numb, and the terror in his heart became stronger and stronger. He let out a wry smile and simply decided to stop looking and close his eyes.


      This method was much faster than hunting them. After another half hour, almost 100 people had been killed by Wang Lin!


      “A Nirvana Shatterer cultivator finally came… ” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he smiled as he looked at the old man walking out of the gap in the divine retribution clouds covered in thunder!


      This old man was wearing black and gave off a powerful sense of majesty. As soon as he appeared, his expression changed and he looked down. He immediately saw Wang Lin and smelled the scent of blood that filled the world!


      The old man’s expression became serious and he revealed killing intent. He unexpectedly didn’t retreat but charged at Wang Lin. His hands formed seals and he pointed at the void.


      “To use this method to kill your own clan, you deserve to die!” the old man roared as he turned into a bolt of thunder and charged at Wang Lin. At the same time, a shadow appeared, and that shadow was also the old man!


      At this moment, his body split into two. One charged at Wang Lin and the other retreated like crazy. It used teleportation and was about to escape!


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. This Scatter Thunder Clan Nirvana Shatterer cultivator was a decisive person. He had thought of destroying an avatar as the cost of escaping in such a short period of time!


      Wang Lin was, after all, not in his original body. If not for his Ji Realm, it would’ve been difficult to keep this old man from escaping with just his Nirvana Shatterer cultivation. His eyes flashed red and his Ji Realm flew out. It turned into red lightning and immediately penetrated the old man’s avatar that was blocking him.


      The avatar trembled and its eyes dimmed before it collapsed. The red lightning charged out from the avatar and charged into the old man’s body right before he could teleport away!


      The old man coughed out blood and monstrous fear filled his eyes. However, a moment later, his origin soul was destroyed and he died. His body fell from the air and his mark was taken.


      “How much longer are you going to hide?” Wang Lin’s expression was calm. After killing the Nirvana Shatterer cultivator, he looked into the distance. The Ji Realm red lightning pointed at that direction and crackled, ready to shot out at any moment.


      Ripples appeared in the sky. The bald young man that had taken the body and was called “Master Scattered Spirited” by the people of the 7 Million Worlds appeared.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the bold youth and slowly said, “You have been following me until today. I’ll only give you one sentence to explain. If you’re explanation doesn’t satisfy me, you will die!”
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      Chapter 1342 - The Path of a Powerful Thunder Cultivator!


      There were 7 Million Worlds here, making this place seem boundless. But the Scatter Thunder Clan members didn’t need to blindly search. Whenever someone was about to go through their divine retribution, the charm the Scatter Thunder Clan members were holding would detect it. Then the nearest Scatter Thunder Clan cultivator would be teleported over and be transformed into the heavens!


      As Wang Lin moved through the 7 Million Worlds and looked at the planets, a complicated feeling arose in his heart. His expression gloomy as he looked at this world that couldn’t be distinguished from the real world. After a long time, he let out a sigh. Then he flipped his right hand and more than 10 Scatter Thunder Clan marks appeared in his grasp.


      After crushing all of them, a large amount if items that could be used to exchange for thunder crystals erupted forth. After putting them all away, Wang Lin looked at the thunder remaining from the marks


      There were all incomplete traces of Spiritual Thunder. They had all been gathered by Zhang Jingyun and the others over the countless years by murdering newcomers to the 7 Million Worlds. There were nearly 1,000 of them, and once combined, they would form a complete bolt of Spiritual Thunder!


      As Wang Lin waved his hand, the nearly 1,000 strands of Spiritual Thunder began to fuse, and eventually there was only one remaining!


      From afar, it no looked longer thunder, but ball of smoke. There were countless faces inside it, and it was rapidly changing!


      Although it looked like it had nothing to do with thunder, there was a strange thunder force within. It was completely different from the thunder Wang Lin cultivated, but the moment it appeared, the thunder in Wang Lin’s right eye flashed rapidly.


      The smoke ball trembled and charged toward Wang Lin’s right eye. It immediately entered his right eye and went into his origin soul. It merged with the thunder inside Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      Thunder rumbled like crazy inside Wang Lin’s body, and his hair moved without any wind. His body gave off endless thunder and he was as bright as the sun, but with thunder scattering in all directions!


      The moment the two thunders fused, thunderous rumbles echoed inside his origin soul. The memory fragments that seemed to come from ancient times erupted from the thunder inside his origin soul.


      This large amount of memory was like a storm sweeping across Wang Lin’s origin soul. This caused his body to rumble, and the world before him seemed to be split open by thunder. A clear image of the world appeared clearly before Wang Lin!


      This was the inheritance of the thunder essences that had been there since the birth of thunder. The memory was contained inside the thunder essences and was rarely ever opened. Today, when Wang Lin absorbed a complete Spiritual Thunderbolt, a gap opened and some of the memories leaked out!


      There was a bolt of endless thunder appearing from the void in the image. This thunder contained a powerful aura of essence, and surrounding it were nine different kinds of thunder. Together, they formed a strange pattern!


      The thunder essence was at the center and the nine other thunders were accompanying it. When they rotated, they seemed to form their own world and gave off a sense of perfection!


      This was the real thunder essence!


      An ancient voice broke through time and echoed inside Wang Lin’s ears. This voice felt very ancient, as if it was the sound of heaven itself! “Nine thunders is the limit. They were formed with the birth of thunder essence. Above nine is ten, and ten is perfection. Thunder essence, reach completion…”


      The moment he heard the voice, Wang Lin’s origin soul rumbled, then everything before him collapsed and he recovered. He was still in the 7 Million Worlds, and everything was still dark with bursts of light. However, he was now covered in sweat and his eyes were filled with shock.


      There was originally only one thunder mark in his right eye, but now there was hint of a second one. Only it was a bit smaller!


      That smaller bolt of thunder orbited the original thunderbolt inside Wang Lin’s right eye. Every time it rotated once, it would cause Wang Lin’s thunder origin to grow slightly.


      A deeper understanding of thunder filled Wang Lin’s mind. After a long time, the shock Wang Lin was feeling died down and his eyes lit up. Everything became more clear!


      “The Scatter Thunder Clan said that thunder is split into six types, but even they don’t know that it’s not six, but nine! These nine thunders all accompanied the thunder essence… In a way, a complete thunder had 10 different types!


      “My thunder origin has already appeared and is on the same level of existence as the eternal thunderbolt in the Scatter Thunder Clan, and it is also a thunder essence! I can strength my thunder essence by absorbing it, and if I can find the other accompanying thunders, my thunder origin will be complete!


      “I can even break through the second step cultivation and become a third step cultivator with this thunder essence! Right now I have already absorbed the Spiritual Thunder… There are eight more!” Wang Lin had never been as clear about the future of his cultivation as now.


      The sliver of memory from his thunder essence had opened the door for him!! It could be said that if not for the Scatter Thunder Clan, Wang Lin could have never come to the 7 Million Worlds and most likely would not have discovered the truth about thunder.


      The Scatter Thunder Clan indirectly gave Wang Lin a great fortune!


      The thunder in Wang Lin’s eyes flashed, and with a thought the thunder in his right eye flew out and started floating before him. The thunder essence was filled with life, and there was a smaller bolt thunder around it!


      This was very familiar to what he saw, the only difference was that it lacked the other eight accompanying thunders! It was a pity that the only accompanying thunder was too weak; although it was there, there was only a trace of it.


      His right eye flashed and the incomplete thunder essence immediately returned to his right eye. He muttered, “I’m not willing to kill people going through their divine retribution, but I can kill the Scatter Thunder Clan members and obtain it from them…”


      As he sneered, Wang Lin disappeared. His divine sense spread out as a ripple and a nightmare begin in the 7 Million Worlds.


      There were a few Scatter Thunder Clan members moving through space. The one with the lowest cultivation was at the Ascendant stage and the highest at Corporeal Yang. They were paying attention to their tokens and would immediately head over if they detected anything.


      “This Spiritual Thunder is extremely difficult to collect. We have already killed four lower realm cultivators, but none of them gave birth to Spiritual Thunder!”


      “No rush, this relies on luck. If no Spiritual Thunder appears, then we can just steal from others.” The Corporeal Yang cultivator was filled with arrogance as he spoke.


      The surrounding cultivators immediately began to flatter him.


      Just at this moment, an Ascendant cultivator became puzzled and pointed ahead, saying, “Everyone, do you all see this… I have never seen it in the 7 Million Worlds before…”


      Before he could finish speaking, a thunderous rumble came from where he pointed. It got closer and attracted the attention of everyone else. The Corporeal Yang cultivator’s eyes widened and became filled with terror!


      A thunderstorm more than 100,000 feet wide was raging before them. Before it even got close, they could already see the endless lightning bolts that were like little silver snakes moving along the edge. The sound of the thunder was earth-shattering!


      “What is this!? Escape!” These cultivators immediately became pale. They felt their scalps go numb and were going to retreat. A few smart ones were going to teleport away; the Corporeal Yang cultivator was one of them!


      However, they were too slow. In an instant, the thunderstorm suddenly sped up and surrounded them. Even the Corporeal Yang cultivator was forced out from teleportation and was sucked into the thunderstorm.


      The screams seemed insignificant compared to the sound of the thunder… The cultivators all died!


      The storm swept across the stars and a huge face vaguely revealed itself within the storm. It was Wang Lin!


      His face was hidden inside the storm as it swept forward. None of the Scatter Thunder Clan members were able to escape death before this thunderstorm!


      A Nirvana Scryer old man of the Scatter Thunder Clan was moving along across space. However, at this instant, his body trembled and he suddenly turned. His pupils shrank and disbelief filled his eyes.


      Before he could escape, the thunderstorm swept by and swallowed him as it continued moving forward!


      As Wang Lin began a slaughter, neither Yin and Yang or Nirvana Scryer cultivators were able to resist the thunderstorm at all and were all devoured!


      In just a few days, almost 1,000 cultivators had been killed by Wang Lin, and everything within their marks belonged to Wang Lin. He had also obtained four complete Spiritual Thunderbolts from them!


      These Spiritual Thunderbolts were all absorbed by his right eye and continued to grow!


      On the fourth day after Wang Lin’s thunderstorm engulfed three Nirvana Scryer Cultivators, his token that indicated that there was someone going through divine retribution began to tremble just as he was about to move! However, the trembling stopped in a flash as someone else had already gone before Wang Lin!


      The thunderstorm shrunk like crazy and formed a powerful vortex, and Wang Lin walked out of the vortex. His eyes lit up as he walked forward with the token in hand and disappeared!
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      Chapter 719 – Heaven Defying Bead Absorption and Greed’s Treasure


      A naked body ripped open a gap from inside the cocoon and slowly walked out. Rich thunder came pouring out from the gap. This thunder wasn’t from the cocoon but from the body.


      He was Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he looked down at his own body and revealed a strange expression.


      He had spent 60 years absorbing a lot of thunder and vitality to form this body. This body contained the power of thunder and formed a close connection with the thunder in his origin soul.


      With a thought, Wang Lin’s origin soul left his body. After wandering around a bit, he returned to his body.


      A long laughter came from Wang Lin’s mouth. This sound was like rumbling thunder!


      The rumble of the thunder echoed across the world. It was like a cry that challenged the heavens.


      “I gained a new life. I should not waste it!” Wang Lin waved his hand and his bag of holding came out from his origin soul, then a set of white robes appeared over his body.


      He landed on the ground and sat down in the lotus position. His gaze fell on the mountain that looked like a crouching dragon..


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he slapped his bag of holding. The one-billion-soul soul flag appeared in his hand. He waved his hand and countless soul fragments flew out. If the thunder around the planet still remained, these soul fragments wouldn’t have been able to withstand this place at all.


      The large amount of soul fragments gathered to form three primary souls and wandered the area.


      After setting up the protection, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and carefully checked the area. After determining it was safe, Wang Lin took a deep breath and pressed his right hand between his eyebrows. A ripple appeared on his forehead and a crystal bead slowly formed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were glowing like fire as his hand formed a seal and pointed. The heaven defying bead immediately flew out and landed on the mountain-like Moongazer bone.


      Compared to the huge mountain, the heaven defying bead was so insignificant.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely cautious. This heaven defying bead was his number one treasure, and it came from the Allheaven Star System. His divine sense was spread out, and if there were any sign of trouble, he would immediately take the necessary measures.


      This was why he had to wait until his body had formed before taking out the heaven defying bead. Without his body, he couldn’t use his full power. If he were to directly take out the heaven defying bead, it would be too dangerous and unwise.


      The heaven defying bead gave off a golden glow. Under this golden light, the Moongazer bone trembled slightly. The metal inside it turned into golden threads which were slowly absorbed by the heaven defying bead.


      This process was extremely slow, and Wang Lin didn’t know the reason why. Compared to when absorbing the water element, the closer the bead came to completion, the slower the absorption became.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense kept sweeping the area, always on high alert. He even sent out the fourth soul to hide somewhere near the planet.


      Wang Lin used the fourth soul as a springboard to spread his divine sense out even further.


      The heaven defying bead’s absorption was very slow. After all, the Moongazer bone was simply too big. After a few days, Wang Lin split off a portion of his divine sense and took out a few magical treasures.


      These treasures all belonged to Greed. These were Wang Lin’s harvest from 60 years ago.


      The first treasure was that giant mountain. Although it was damaged, the celestial spiritual energy coming from it was extremely rich. What was even better was that Greed’s divine sense imprint had already dissipated.


      This was one of the reasons why Wang Lin was extremely tempted.


      The dissipation of Greed’s divine sense didn’t mean he was dead; it was wiped away after 100 years of assimilation with the Moongazer bone.


      Wang Lin placed his right hand on the mountain and recalled when Greed extracted the mountain’s soul. His eyes were calm as he slightly rubbed the mountain.


      Wang Lin had a deep impression of extracting the souls of things with spirit, like planets, mountains, and rivers. This was something only second step cultivators should be able to do, but Wang Lin was able to experience it personally when the scattered devil controlled his body.


      As his right hand rubbed the mountain, Wang Lin’s hand suddenly stopped and his eyes revealed a stranged light. He slowly raised his right hand, then an ancient aura with rich celestial spiritual energy came from the rock. As Wang Lin lifted his right hand, an illusionary mist ball formed between his hand and the mountain.


      He slowly raised his right hand. Wang Lin’s movement was extremely gentle. His gaze was like lightning as he stared at the small ball of mist in his hand.


      This small ball gave off a powerful aura. What shocked Wang Lin the most was that the celestial spiritual energy was perfectly contained within the ball, as if a celestial was using this spell.


      “Although this mountain soul is much weaker than back when Greed used it, it is still extremely powerful! However, the mountain soul is extremely unstable, and if I’m careless, not only will it not hurt the enemy, it might harm me instead.” Wang Lin’s eyes glowed.


      He knew that the reason for this was because the mountain wasn’t complete, which caused the mountain soul to become damaged.


      There was also no obstruction when he tried to extract the mountain soul. It was as if Wang Lin could extract it with just a thought. This was what really shocked Wang Lin. His eyes shined as his right hand gently pressed down on the mountain and the soul returned back into the mountain.


      Wang Lin’s right hand immediately pressed down on the earth. With a thought, he lifted his hand and the entire planet seemed to tremble. However, this was only a feeling of his divine sense. In reality, the earth didn’t move an inch!


      The moment the ancient aura appeared, it immediately dissipated. If was as if one had thrown a wooden bucket into a well and pulled up a bucket full of water. However, on the way up, the bottom of the bucket collapsed and all the water returned to the well.


      The person who was pulling the bucket would naturally feeling a force. If that person was a bit careless, they could hurt themselves.


      Wang Lin felt like this when he failed to extract the planet’s soul. The moment the ancient aura dissipated, he felt a powerful force hit his body. Sounds of popping came from his body and his face turned white. It took him a while to recover.


      Looking at the mountain before him, Wang Lin took a deep breath. What made this mountain valuable was that it allowed him to experience the soul extraction spell that only second step cultivators could use.


      “This item is very useful to me. I just don’t know how Greed discovered and refined it!” Although Greed was Wang Lin’s enemy, after seeing this spell, he somewhat admired Greed.


      “Ancient thunder dragon, celestial mountain, ancient god furnace, mountain and river screen, and that strange crown. There are also the unknown treasures in Greed’s bag of holding. He really is blessed by the heavens!” Wang Lin let out a sigh. Any one of those treasures would cause the people outside to go crazy. However, what surprised Wang Lin was that no one had stolen those treasures from Greed.


      He was completely baffled by this.


      He looked at the celestial mountain and his eyes revealed a hint of excitement.


      “It should be possible to repair this, but it will require origin energy…” Wang Lin put it away and then slapped his bag of holding to take out another item.


      This was the mountain and river screen!


      Wang Lin had never heard of the mountain and river painting. However, some of the famous figures of the cultivation world knew the mountain and river painting well.


      Among the top 10 high grade celestial treasures of the Celestial Realm, the mountain and river painting was ranked 5th!


      Rumor had it that the mountain and river painting was unpredictable. However, what really made it powerful wasn’t the mountain and river spell on the surface but the ink of the painting!


      Although this ink seemed black, it was really dark red, as it was formed by blood. This blood was where the true power of the mountain and river painting lied.


      Rumor had it that the blood that drew the mountain and river painting was the blood of the heavenly dao. However, the heavenly doa had no form, so how could it have blood? This became an eternal mystery.


      Thus, this item was also named the heavenly dao painting!


      What Greed obtained wasn’t the real mountain and river painting but a copy imprinted on a screen.


      As for what kind of spell could imprint the mountain and river painting onto the screen, Greed racked his brains and searched many ancient records but still wasn’t able to find out how.


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the screen. This screen looked very simple with nothing extraordinary about it. It was similar to those seen in the big houses of those who were not so rich.


      The mountain and river painting seemed slightly blurred, but if one looked for a long time, it seemed extremely clear.


      However, right now a crack ran across from the left as if it dividing the mountain and river. It looked very uncoordinated.


      The divine sense imprint on this treasure had long since collapsed under the power of the ancient god finger. Wang Lin waved his right hand and left his own divine sense imprint. After pondering for a bit, he opened his mouth and sucked the screen into his origin soul.


      He began refining this item with the thunder from his origin soul.


      The final magical treasure was the crown. Wang Lin personally saw that under the power of the ancient god finger from the Moongazer Serpent, not a single crack had appeared on the crown!


      Holding the item with his left hand, Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense and found nothing abnormal about it. It was just like the crown of a mortal emperor, nothing unusual about it.


      However, the five beads on it caught Wang Lin’s attention. Wang Lin was able to immediately tell these five beads contained the power of the five elements!


      These five elements were similar to Red Butterfly’s five elemental spirits, only with more spirit. While staring at the crown, Wang Lin pondered for a bit before putting it on his head like Greed did.


      At this moment, a mysterious force immediately appeared from Wang Lin’s head. After making a trip though his body, it returned to the crown and remained inactive.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange color. He took off the crown and carefully looked at it before pondering.


      “That power wasn’t very strong. When it moved through my body, it felt like it was looking for something. When it couldn’t find what it wanted, it eventually returned back into the crown… What was it looking for?”


      “Five element bead.. Searching for…” Wang Lin was startled. His eyes flashed and he softly said, “Pseudo five elemental body… Red Butterfly…”
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      Chapter 718 – Forming Flesh


      Looking at the earth filled with thunder, Wang Lin’s origin soul felt even more comfortable. There were no plants as no living thing could survive under these conditions.


      It was very rare for a place like this to exist.


      Due to the asteroid field surrounding this place, it was impossible to notice it. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin’s origin soul, he would have never found his place.


      Although there was no life here, there was powerful vitality coming from the planet. The amount of vitality wasn’t any less than a cultivation planet filled with spiritual energy.


      However, there was no spiritual energy here. After all, any spiritual energy would immediately collapse under the dense thunder.


      The entire world was surrounded by powerful thunder. Countless bolts of thunder descended from the sky. The ground would absorb the thunderbolts and the thunderbolts would move through the ground like silver snakes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. This place was simply too perfect for him.


      “It will only take half the effort to cultivate the Thunder Origin spell!” Wang Lin’s origin soul landed on the ground. As if he landed in a pool of thunder, a ripple spread out from his origin soul.


      Even the Moongazer Serpent’s bone was surrounded by thunder.


      Wang Lin moved and the Moongazer Serpent’s bone landed on the ground. It was as if this planet had just gained a large mountain range. This large movement caused the planet to tremble.


      It was as like throwing a stone into a pond and watching ripples spreading across the water. Right now the bone was like the rock and the ripples were thunder. At this moment, a large amount of thunder rippled across the planet.


      The density of the thunder increased several fold. The rumbling of the thunder continued endlessly as if it came from ancient times.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul sat down in the lotus position. He hadn’t completely absorbed the ancient thunder dragon. In his origin soul, there was a thin line. It distorted to form the outline of a dragon.


      Both of his hands formed a seal and he placed it on his knees. Thunder appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and a suction force immediately caused the thunder all around him to gather toward him.


      Burst of crackling sounds came from all directions and countless sparks flew around. Each of those sparks would cause a first step cultivator’s expression to change, because it contained the might of heavenly thunder.


      Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes and allowed the thunder to enter his origin soul at will. Dense thunder gathered around him and continued to increase. A giant ball of thunder slowly gathered around him.


      Wang Lin was inside, and bolts of thunder descended on him. The thunder cycled through his origin soul and slowly disappeared.


      The cycle continued, and Wang Lin completely forgot about time. He focused completely on the thunder. There was a powerful pressure here, and it was being absorbed by Wang Lin.


      From the outside, aside from the thunder being a bit more violent than before, there was nothing unusual about it. The celestial guard was sitting in the lotus position on an asteroid near the planet. Although it had its eyes closed and was cultivating, its divine sense was spread out. If anything were to threaten Wang Lin, it would immediately act.


      Loyalty was the main concern Celestial Emperor Qing Lin had when creating the celestial guards.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, ten years flashed by. Time left no trace. Even on the planet Wang Lin was on, it merely lost a bit of thunder.


      During these past ten years, the celestial guard didn’t move at all. It was as if that was its life, waiting for time to pass for the chance of regaining its freedom.


      Inside the thunder planet, a giant ball of thunder appeared where Wang Lin was. The thunder from the sky descended on the ball of thunder and was rapidly absorbed.


      Even the thunder descending in the distance seemed to be attracted and turned toward the ball.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul continued to recover inside the ball of thunder. This was the best place for him to recover, and the endless thunder was like the best medicine in the world for him. Wang Lin continued to absorb the thunder and his injuries slowly recovered.


      Another ten years passed by in a flash. On this day, Wang Lin’s origin soul slowly opened its eyes. His eyes contained the might of thunder. The moment his eyes opened, the ball of thunder around him exploded. It spread out like a powerful thunder spell.


      However, at the moment the thunder spread out, Wang Lin inhaled. All of the expanding thunder froze as if time had stopped. Then it all returned as if time was reverting and was inhaled into Wang Lin’s mouth.


      At this moment, thunder covered his body as if he was wearing a suit of thunder armor. His hair moved without wind and emitted streams of thunder.


      “If I wasn’t here, it would have taken several times longer to recover my origin soul.” Wang Lin raised his head and looked up at the sky.


      “The most important thing right now is to recover my body! Reforming a body is something a normal cultivator can’t do. This involves the ancient god tactic!” Wang Lin began to ponder.


      His body had collapsed once before and only recovered due to the ancient god tactic.


      “Only the original body has been cultivating the ancient god tactic. However, using only a part of it to reform my body is something I can still do.” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed resolve and his hand formed a seal. This was a seal from the memories of ancient god Tu Si.


      An ancient aura suddenly spread out from Wang Lin’s hand and enveloped the world. The might of thunder also entered this ancient aura.


      Wang Lin’s two hands slowly touched the earth and he spoke a few complex words. Then his eyes emitted a mysterious glow.


      “Gather!” Wang Lin said the last word.


      The thunder covering the earth seemed to turn into actual water. It was slow at the start, but it quickly spread out and all the thunder rushed toward Wang Lin.


      The thunder quickly entered through Wang Lin’s two hands. However, they didn’t go into the depths of his body but condensed around his palms.


      A numb feeling gradually came from Wang Lin’s hands. This feeling only existed when one had a body. Wang Lin didn’t look down but kept his eyes closed. He was as stable as a mountain.


      As large amounts of thunder gathered, it was as if Wang Lin wanted to absorb all the thunder on the planet. If one looked from above, they would clearly see the amount of thunder on the surface of the planet visibly decrease and gather toward Wang Lin.


      Bursts of dazzling thunder flashed by. Wang Lin’s hand seemed to control all the thunder in the world. It was as if he only needed to flip his hand to make all the thunder bow to him.


      His hands gradually absorbed the incredible thunder, and it began to condense. Flickers of golden lights would appear and disappear on his hands.


      These sparks increased more and more as thunder was gathered. There seemed to be some mysterious connection between them, and they slowly linked together to form the bone structure of the hand.


      This hand bone was formed completely from golden specks and gave off the powerful might of thunder.


      As time slowly passed, the thunder from the earth arrived like waves into Wang Lin. The amount of golden specks gathered at Wang Lin’s hands reached a peak and finally a pair of hand bones suddenly appeared.


      If an outsider saw Wang Lin now, they would gasp. This scene was simply too strong. Aside from the pair of hands, everything else was transparent. Only the pair of hand bones was completely solid.


      Wang Lin’s absorption didn’t stop. As more and more thunder was absorbed, the specks of light increased and began to extend toward his arms.


      His arm bones gradually condensed. Time slowly passed by, and Wang Lin was constantly immersed in absorbing the thunder. When all the thunder disappeared, a full skeleton had formed.


      His body slowly rose up into the air. When he was in the air, all of the thunder in the air seemed to find an opening and descended on his body like crazy.


      Bolts of thunder as thick as an arm continued to descend from the sky. Intersecting green and red lines continued to appear outside of Wang Lin’s skeleton. They continued to appear and spread across his body.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and covered the entire planet. The thunder in his origin soul seemed to have become the owner of all the thunder on this planet.


      “Suck!” The divine sense turned into a spell, and with one word, the planet trembled. All of the thunder on the planet was sucked out. Then a large amount of thunder appeared and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      This scene caused a huge thunderstorm that caused the earth to crack, and the thunder in the sky was about to collapse.


      Even the celestial guard outside the planet opened its eyes and looked over with glowing eyes.


      All of the thunder on the planet gathered on Wang Lin as his flesh and blood slowly condensed. At this moment, thunder filled Wang Lin’s body, and his body was connected to the entire planet.


      There was also powerful vitality being absorbed along with the thunder. This vitality was a vital component to Wang Lin’s new body.


      Time quickly passed by. Including the time it took for his origin soul to recover, 60 years had passed.


      It was as if this entire thunder planet had gone through its entire life cycle in the past 60 years. The thunder on the planet was no longer dense, so even the celestial guard could enter the planet.


      All of the thunder and most of the vitality condensed into a 30-foot-tall cocoon!


      On this day, the cocoon opened!
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      Chapter 717 (2) – Thunder Prison


      Wang Lin was startled but then was immediately ecstatic. He sped up, and after a long time, he noticed that the Moongazer Serpent was no longer chasing after him. The distance between them was getting larger and larger.


      Wang Lin let out a big sigh of relief and his eyes revealed trace of lingering fear.


      “This Moongazer Serpent is simply too powerful. If not for the fact it’s slow, I would have already died! Compared to the one in Tu Si’s memories, aside from their appearance, there was nothing similar between the two. How could that Moongazer Serpent be so powerful!?”


      Wang Lin turned around at the northern domain and began to ponder.


      “With how strong the Moongazer Serpent is, why was it afraid of coming here… Could there be something here that it is terrified of…”


      He couldn’t understand and let out a sigh. After checking the state of his origin soul, he let out a bitter smile.


      “Although the origin soul breaking through that barrier is a good thing, I lost my body, and I don’t know how long it will take for me to form a new one. If I were to possess a body, there would be too many limitations, and if there are no good bodies, that won’t be good either.”


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin stopped hesitating and flew forward.


      “First, I have to find a place to go into close door cultivation to refine this bone and see if it can complete the heaven defying bead. Then I’ll have to work on forming a new body.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he charged toward the endless space before him.


      The Moongazer Serpent looked into the distance, and its huge eyes revealed signs of hesitation. After a long time, its large body began to retreat. It seemed to remember that someone had warned it not to go there.


      However, this memory was from too long ago and was a complete blur. However, that sense was crisis was so powerful that it affected its thought process even more.


      It gradually backed away and its tentacles swayed back and forth as it gave off a terrifying pressure. Along the way, many cultivators noticed the Moongazer Serpent. However, they only took one look before all their hair on their bodies stood up and they fell into complete shock. They turned and ran, hating that they couldn’t escape faster.


      The Moongazer Serpent stopped somewhere between the five main planets of the northern domain and its body began to slowly curl up into a sphere. The countless tentacles slowly withdrew until they all returned to its body.


      Bursts of fog came out from the Moongazer Serpent’s body and surrounded the area.


      The Moongazer Serpent returned back to its second form and began its deep sleep…


      However, the position it chose this time made the hearts of all the cultivators in the northern domain tremble. This was too close to the five main planets.


      In the northern domain, there was a relatively primitive planet. The spiritual energy on this planet wasn’t strong, but there were still mortals living on it. On this day, something fell from the sky. This thing was covered in a rainbow-colored light, and it landed in a plain on the northern part of the planet with a loud bang.


      All of the bones in Greed’s body were broken, and the insides of his body had collapsed. His origin soul was heavily damaged, but he was not dead!


      Not only did he not die, but his eyes were filled with ecstasy.


      When he came to the Allheaven Star System, his body was filled with brandings. Each of these brandings contained unimaginable power and could easily kill him. However, when the ancient god finger closed in, something mysterious happened and caused all the brandings to simultaneously collapse!


      Only the All-Seer’s branding still remained.


      “As long as I have enough time, I’m confident I can recover someday!” Greed took a deep breath, slowly sank into the ground, and disappeared from the plain.


      From this day forth on this ordinary planet, all of the inhabitants would smell a faint stench, but no matter how much they searched, they couldn’t find the source.


      It seemed this stench was coming from the earth.


      Wang Lin was currently flying through the southern domain. He didn’t go for the planets with cultivators, he set his eyes on the abandoned planets.


      His origin soul had a vague feeling that there was a place in the southern domain that made him feel extremely comfortable. He subconsciously flew toward that direction, and as he got closer and closer, it seemed like even his origin soul’s injuries were improving.


      He slowly got closer. When Wang Lin saw the place that made him feel comfortable, his eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      Before him was an asteroid field. Countless asteroids of all sizes seemed to be held together by a mysterious force. They orbited an area and seemed to form a natural barrier.


      Wang Lin could feel that the location that made him feel very comfortable was within the depths of this asteroid field. He pondered for a bit and decided not to go himself. He came out from the star compass and held onto the Moongazer Serpent’s bone as he controlled the celestial guard to slowly enter the interior of the asteroid field.


      This asteroid field was extremely large. The celestial guard had flown for a long time, but it still hadn’t entered the interior. However, it saw a mysterious scene.


      There was an abandoned planet. This planet was not very big; it was only half the size of planet Ran Yun.


      However, there were bursts of thunder coming from the planet. It was as if the planet was covered by a net of heavenly thunder. This thunder was endless and continued to descend on the planet.


      This planet was nameless and was in an extremely remote location of the southern domain. It was also blocked by dense layer of asteroids, so it was hard to discover from the outside.


      Wang Lin had left a sliver of divine sense on the celestial guard, so he naturally saw this planet. The comfortable feeling was getting closer and closer. However, he knew that the source of this comfortable feeling wasn’t this small planet but in the depths of this planet. But there was a mysterious force blocking his divine sense and preventing him from examining the planet.


      Although this was the case, this small planet still gave Wang Lin a comfortable feeling.


      “This place is an excellent place to make a cave!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took the Moongazer Serpent’s bone and headed toward the celestial guard. Soon, the small planet appeared before him.


      “I found this place due to the feeling of my origin soul. When I’m here, the injuries to my origin soul heal extremely fast!” Wang Lin pondered as the celestial guard cleared the way toward the small planet.


      “Let’s stay here for now. After I recover and reform my body, I’ll go check out the depths of this place.”


      Wang Lin understood that after devouring the ancient thunder dragon, his origin soul had mutated and all thunder spells had no effect on him. As long as the thunder was not of a higher grade than the ancient thunder dragon’s, it couldn’t harm him.


      Earlier, when his body was destroyed by the ancient god finger, it broke the barrier that was trapping his origin soul inside his body. However, his origin soul was injured, and after that, he was too busy escaping, causing the injuries to become worse.


      Under these circumstances, not even Wang Lin knew why his origin soul seeked this place out.


      However, at this moment, he understood. If an ancient thunder dragon was injured, it would find an environment like this where it could recover fast. It would feel extremely comfortable here and even feel a sense of security.


      After his body collapsed, his origin soul was free. Right now his origin soul was like an ancient thunder dragon, which was why he was attracted to this place.


      After understanding karma, Wang Lin’s heart was calm. When looking at the small planet filled with thunder, he couldn’t help but feel a sense of familiarity, as if this was his hometown.


      As he continued to move forward, the sound of thunder rumbled in his hearts. The dense thunder would sometimes strike Wang Lin, and this made him feel very comfortable.


      This feeling came from his origin soul, as if there was a hand gently massaging his soul.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul emitted a blue light and bursts of thunder entered his body. As he moved, a portion of his origin soul extended to the Moongazer Serpent’s bone and made it release a series of crackling sounds.


      However, the celestial guard immediately stopped. Its eyes revealed a rare sign of hesitation as if it held extreme fear toward thunder.


      Wang Lin turned around and began to ponder.


      The celestial guard shouldn’t be afraid of thunder. After all, he had used his origin energy to refine the celestial guard, so the guard contained the power of thunder. It had also fought many enemies that used thunder but never showed the hesitation it did now.


      “Could the thunder here be different?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he carefully looked at the thunder around him. After a long time, his eyes revealed enlightenment.


      The thunder here was formed by the heavens and not by some spell. Its characteristics were extremely similar to Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      “No wonder the celestial guard is afraid.” Thunder falls into two categories: acquired and innate. Acquired is all thunder formed by spells. Innate is not formed by spells but naturally formed by the heavens.


      With a command, the celestial guard backed away and started cultivating on a large asteroid not far away.


      Wang Lin turned around as he put away the star compass and carried the Moongazer bone deep into the planet.


      The closer he got, the more dense the thunder became, until it reached a terrifying degree. If it was anyone else, they would fear this place just like the celestial puppet. After all, the thunder here had reached a level that surpassed what one’s body and origin soul could resist.


      However, for Wang Lin, especially for his origin soul without a body, this thunder had no effect on him. The closer he got, the more comfortable he felt.


      If Wang Lin still had his body, he would be limited by it. His body wouldn’t have been able to reach this point, but due to current circumstances, he was able to move even faster and gradually entered this thunder planet.


      The planet’s surface was also covered in thunder. The entire planet inside and out was filled with this dense thunder as if it was a thunder prison!
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      Chapter 717 – Escaping alive (1)


      All of Greed’s hair stood up. He didn’t feel this close to death even when he was caught by the celestial couple Wang Wei and Hu Juan.


      That illusion finger seemed to be formed from the heavenly dao. It felt like it was one with the heavens.


      This wasn’t a simply dao a cultivator could comprehends. In fact, it was countless times stronger than a dao an individual could comprehend!


      Although the peak of Greed’s cultivation was only Illusory Yin, his connections were extraordinary. He had a lot of acquaintances in the second step, so he knew a lot of secrets about the second step.


      He was able to tell at a glance the terrifying dao contained within this finger.


      One finger pointed forth. It seemed like a gentle breeze without any fluctuations at all. It was just as if a mortal was gently pointing with their finger.


      However, this point caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink. He felt like his origin soul was about to rush out of his body to meet that finger.


      Greed was the closest to it, so this feeling was over a hundred times stronger for him. He backed up into the Mountain and River screen without any hesitation.


      At this moment, the Mountain and River took over the area as if space was gone. However, even so, the finger still penetrated through the Mountain and River as it pressed down.


      Sounds of cracking came from the screen and then countless cracks appeared on it. Greed coughed out a large mouthful of blood as he quickly retreated, he continued to cough out blood. His injuries were too great.


      The finger from the ancient god didn’t stop and pressed down on Greed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the Mountain and River screen that had cracked but still contained its power. His eyes revealed a strange light. When he saw the finger going toward Greed, Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He left the bone with the celestial guard and charged out as if he was teleporting.


      His speed was extremely fast, so he arrived next to the screen in the blink of an eye.


      Right now Greed couldn’t bother with Wang Lin stealing his treasure. He moved at full speed to escape.


      The ancient god finger suddenly stopped and slowly turned as if it was locking on to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s scalp tingled. Without any hesitation, he gathered all of his celestial spiritual energy in his right finger and shouted, “Stop!”


      His target wasn’t the ancient god finger but Greed!


      Greed’s eyes were bloodshot and his body suddenly stopped for a moment. He cursed loudly in his heart. Although he had only stopped for a moment, it attracted the attention of the ancient god finger.


      Taking advantage of this opportunity, Wang Lin grabbed the screen and put it into his bag of holding. Then he retreated without any hesitation.


      His heart was pounding hard. The danger before him hadn’t passed. He moved extremely fast toward the celestial guard.


      The celestial guard had never stopped escaping. However, in the face of the giant Moongazer Serpent and ancient god finger, its speed was obviously not enough.


      Greed’s face was extremely pale. As the ancient god finger closed in, Greed immediately slapped his bag of holding and a shining crown appeared. It was like the crown of a mortal emperor with five jewels socketed in it. The powers of metal, wood, water, fire, and earth suddenly flowed from the crown.


      He put the crown on his head without any hesitation. The golden light from the crown was blinding, but it wrapped around Greed like water. Then a huge shadow suddenly appeared over his body. This shadow didn’t have a clear appearance but wore a dragon robe. A sense of majesty suddenly surrounded the area.


      Greed shouted, “In order to activate the celestial emperor crown, this old man killed 9,999 mortal emperors and fused their souls inside the crown to meet the requirements to activate it. I want to see if it can resist the finger from you, vile beast!” The illusion of the ancient god finger landed on Greed.


      A bang that shocked the heavens echoed the area.


      The ancient god finger didn’t change. After it pressed down on Greed, it immediately withdrew.


      As for Greed, his face was even more pale, and the golden light surrounding him collapsed. The souls of 9,999 emperors suddenly vanished and the crown fell from his head. The strange thing was that the crown was perfectly fine after taking a blow from the ancient god finger.


      A powerful force entered Greed’s body like crazy. His body trembled, then it gave off a rainbow-colored light before flying away like a meteor. Whether he was dead or alive was unknown as he disappeared among the stars.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with terror. When the ancient god finger pressed down on Greed, he didn’t stop running at all and continued to escaped. However, at this moment, the illusionary ancient god finger suddenly appeared behind Wang Lin.


      The familiar aura of an ancient god suddenly surrounded the area.


      One finger pressed down!


      The target of this finger wasn’t the celestial guard but Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin almost lost his wits. This finger was too fast, and it was quickly closing in. In the midst of this crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he placed his hand on the celestial guard. He extracted the slaughter energy from the celestial guard.


      In an instant, almost one million strands of slaughter energy appeared. They transformed into life seals to block the ancient god finger!


      The life seals all collapsed as if they were fragile pieces of paper. It didn’t matter how much slaughter energy was used, all of it was powerless before the ancient god finger.


      Wang Lin’s expression was pale, but there was no panic in his eyes. He slapped his bag of holding as he retreated with the celestial guard and the second celestial guard appeared before him as a shield.


      The ancient god finger pressed down on the second celestial guard. The second celestial guard trembled and began to rapidly breakdown.


      After the second celestial guard shattered, the ancient god finger stopped seven inches away from Wang Lin’s body. A feeling of his body shattering surged through Wang Lin like crazy. The feeling of going through a life and death crisis made it hard for him to breath.


      Wang Lin let out an angry roar and raised his head. One ray of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy suddenly charged out and collided with the finger.


      Ling Tianhou’s sword energy contained a certain amount of power, so it slowed the finger by a bit. However, the finger pressed down once more without hesitation, and this time it landed on Wang Lin’s chest.


      An intense pain came from Wang Lin’s chest and instantly spread across his body. At this moment, Wang Lin’s body collapsed!


      First it was his flesh, then his bones all turned to dust and vanished without a trace. The ancient god finger destroyed Wang Lin’s body, but it didn’t stop there. It pressed down on Wang Lin’s origin soul next. This Moongazer Serpent was set on wiping him out.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin suddenly felt that feeling that made his origin soul unable to leave his body after he devoured that ancient thunder dragon. It was as if there was a thin barrier blocking him.


      No matter how much he tried, he couldn’t break through the barrier. It was as if his origin soul had lost the ability to. His origin soul was confined in his body, which made it impossible for him to use certain spells.


      However, at this moment, when the ancient god finger closed in and destroyed his body, it also destroyed that barrier!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul gave off intense lighting and turned into an ancient thunder dragon that roared at the ancient god finger.


      As it roared, countless balls of thunder appeared and attacked the ancient god finger.


      Borrowing the moment the ancient god finger slowed down, Wang Lin grabbed the bag of holding that fell after his body collapsed. When his origin soul turned into a thunder dragon, he became several times faster than his body. He took the celestial guard and half the bone before quickly escaping.


      While he was escaping, he felt a sense of bitterness. However, just at this moment, he saw the crown left behind by Greed just floating there.


      His heart skipped a beat as he put the crown into his bag and left without even looking back.


      The ancient god finger slowly dissipated. The giant Moongazer Serpent looked at the distant Wang Lin and pondered. It then looked at the furnace its tentacles were holding. After hesitating a bit, it chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but curse when he noticed the Moongazer Serpent chasing after him.


      Wang Lin had to admit he was reckless this time. He didn’t expect Greed to appear here and excite it to the point of awakening.


      Otherwise, according to Wang Lin’s original calculations, he wouldn’t have been in such a sorry state.


      He had lost too much on this trip. The seven star sword formation was destroyed, the restriction flag collapsed, one of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy rays was used, and even his body was destroyed, leaving only his origin soul.


      However, his harvest was also great. His origin soul was finally free, half of the Moongazer Serpent’s bone, the celestial mountain, Mountain and River screen, and finally that crown!


      He couldn’t tell if he ended up gaining or losing, he could only let out a sigh before moving even faster. The Moongazer Serpent slowly approached. Every time it moved, it would cross an extremely large distance.


      If Wang Lin was still in his body, he would have already been caught. However, he no longer had his body, and flying with only his origin was several times faster than with his body.


      As he rushed away, Wang Lin’s origin soul entered the star compass and escaped like crazy with half of the Moongazer Serpent’s bone.


      Wang Lin had no confidence he could escape the ancient god finger through luck once more. If the Moongazer Serpent caught up, he would die for sure!


      After his origin soul entered the star compass, his speed reached an unimaginable degree and reached an equilibrium with the Moongazer Serpent. Although he didn’t escape, he managed to keep a certain distant from the Moongazer Serpent.


      However, this kind of flying was intensive on Wang Lin’s origin soul. His origin soul was already seriously injured, and now his injuries were becoming worse and his origin soul was dimming.


      Wang Lin rushed across the northern domain and arrived in the southern domain of the Allheaven Star System!


      Moving at full speed for an extended period of time gradually made Wang Lin’s origin soul weaker, and he couldn’t hold on much longer. However, the Moongazer Serpent also slowed down before completely stopping at the border to the southern domain. It let out a few low muffles but didn’t dare to cross over.
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      Chapter 716 – Moongazer’s Wrath, The Finger of the Ancient God


      In the memories of ancient god Tu Si there was one line he used to describe the Moongazer Serpents.


      “If the heavens have a spirit, then the ancient god has a Moongazer!”


      The spirit can be considered a soul. In short, the first half of the sentence states that the heavens is alive. It has its own existence or a sense of spirit that normal creatures can’t detect.


      The second half is referring to the Moongazer Serpent. Even ancient god Tu Si didn’t know how the Moongazer Serpents came to be. It seemed to have already existed for a very long time.


      It was like the heavens and its spirit, both were elusive things that no one could explain.


      “The Moongazer’s wrath, the finger of an ancient god.” This was the second description of the Moongazer Serpent in ancient god Tu Si’s memories, and it was the one Wang Lin had the most profound impression of.


      Reading between the lines, it means that once a Moongazer Serpent is angry and reaches its third form, it has the power of a finger of an ancient god. This power varies, but the finger of a nine-star ancient god is enough to collapse a cultivation planet.


      If it was an one-star ancient god, it would be laughed at by a disciple.


      However, the giant Moongazer Serpent before Wang Lin was not a joke!


      Wang Lin’s whole body gave off a cold light when his and the celestial guard’s speeds reached a limit as they carried the bone and escaped. He had tried to absorb it with the heaven defying bead, but for some reason, it was very slow and couldn’t be finished in a short period of time.


      At this moment, a loud rumble violently echoed across planet Yun Xia. This sound was so loud that it would be an understatement to call it thunder. This angry roar echoed across the stars and could be heard far away.


      Wang Lin’s eyelid twitched. He didn’t turn around and quickly escaped. The Moongazer Serpent wouldn’t die if it lost its bone, it only needed time to grow another one.


      However, this bone was grown after countless years, so it was no wonder the Moongazer Serpent was so angry.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s large body slowly stretched from its round shape from before. This caused the earth to tremble even more, and the land collapsed once more. This time the collapse was even more thorough!


      Countless large tentacles constantly extended and swayed around, and an unimaginable aura gradually spread out from its body.


      Greed’s body came out from the huge furnace. However, it was a really bad time to come out, because it was when the Moongazer Serpent was releasing its anger. When Greed looked at the not-far-away crack, his eyes turned red. He let out a roar and accelerated like crazy. He wanted to rush out!


      However, just at this moment, the crack slowly closed.


      Greed’s eyes shed blood tears and he let out a miserable scream. “No!!”


      The Moongazer Serpent closed its mouth, and its huge body was filled with power. However, its actions were still slow and it still didn’t have full control of itself. However, as the remaining Celestial Ascension Fruit mist was purged from its system, it was gradually regaining control.


      Wang Lin carried the Moongazer Serpent’s bone with the celestial guard behind him. The moment they entered space, he slapped his bag of holding and the star compass appeared. He turned into a ray of silverlight and flew off into the distance without turning back.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s cold gaze stared at the far away Wang Lin. The huge tentacles on its body moved slightly and a powerful storm suddenly appeared. This storm was so powerful that it created a series of sonic booms.


      A powerful shockwave spread out in all directions, then the Moongazer Serpent moved. One almost couldn’t tell it had moved, but its distance from Wang Lin was closed in an instant.


      At the same time, the Moongazer Serpent opened its mouth and spoke the language of the ancient gods. Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb when he saw hundreds of smaller Moongazer Serpents charge out from its mouth.


      Greed was also inside its mouth. When he saw the stars, his excitement ignited once more. This feeling was too good, as it had been too long since he seen the stars. He was so excited that he couldn’t speak.


      But he knew that he hadn’t truly escaped. He instantly saw the star compass far away and recognized Wang Lin. Greed was suddenly enlightened and his eyes revealed hatred.


      However, he didn’t dare to act carelessly. There were too many of these thousand-feet-long fierce beasts around him, and he feared that his movements would attract them to him.


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. Without any hesitation, he touched his bag of holding and took out the celestial wine. He clenched his teeth and drank a mouthful, leaving only two drops.


      In an instant, endless celestial spiritual energy exploded in his body. This celestial energy was dense and rich. After all, this was something that belonged to a true celestial!


      Enduring the powerful pain and sense of passing out, Wang Lin raised his right hand. He mercilessly pointed at those Moongazer Serpents and shouted, “Stop!”


      The celestial spiritual energy that was about to explode form his body suddenly surged out from his finger. It turned into an infinite force that surrounded the heavens and earth. One word seemed to have stopped the heavens and earth from moving.


      Normally, Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to do this; he was relying on the celestial wine. Without the celestial wine, it was impossible for him to use the Stop spell to this degree.


      Borrowing this moment, Wang Lin charged out without any hesitation. He moved very quickly and used those escape spells he learned from the old man from the Demon Spirit Land.


      Wang Lin had stopped the small Moongazer Serpents, but the Stop spell had no effect on the large Moongazer Serpent that formed planet Yun Xia. It rushed out and the fierce impact it caused allowed the smaller Moongazer Serpents to regain their freedom.


      However, Greed’s luck was really bad. He was also stopped and recovered slightly slower. As the Moongazer Serpent charged out, he fell into its mouth once more.


      Greed felt his vision go black, and at the next moment, he found he was actually back inside the crack once more.


      Feeling desperate, Greed’s eyes revealed madness. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a large mouth of blood onto the huge furnace. The furnace gave off an ancient aura and a ripple spread out. Greed’s eyes flashed and he immediately changed positions with the fastest small Moongazer Serpent.


      His expression was extremely pale as he coughed out another mouthful of blood. He then pointed at Wang Lin and shouted, “Wang Lin, don’t you dare leave!”


      Wang Lin had long noticed Greed. He didn’t even turn his head as he pointed behind himself and the storm-like celestial spiritual energy in his body surged out.


      Stop!


      Greed was about to use the furnace’s ability once more to switch himself and Wang Lin. However, the stop spell descended and his body froze.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s gaze suddenly fell on Greed, and its eyes shined brightly. It sensed an aura that made it feel very comfortable coming from the huge furnace.


      Back then, when the Moongazer Serpent hadn’t awakened, the reason it didn’t kill Greed was because of this furnace. However, it wasn’t awake back then, so it subconsciously sent Greed and the furnace toward its excretion spot.


      Although that was the Moongazer Serpent’s excretion spot, it was also where the Moongazer Serpent absorbed thing. It subconsciously wanted to absorb the furnace, and this led to Greed’s 100 years of suffering.


      At the moment Greed’s body was frozen, the Moongazer Serpent quickly charged forth.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He used this change to widen the distance once more.


      Greed only felt his vision go black. When he regained his senses, he had been swallowed once more and was at the edge of the crack. This constant rise and fall made Greed’s face extremely bitter, and it made his hatred for Wang Lin even stronger.


      “It was all because of you!!”


      Greed mercilessly clenched his teeth, then his hand formed a seal and he pressed on the furnace. A milky white light came out from his head and imprinted on the furnace.


      Greed roared, “Even if I have to sacrifice my life force, I’ll still escape from this place!” The furnace absorbed Greed’s life force and immediately grew larger.


      In the blink of an eye, it started growing. An ancient aura constantly spread out as the furnace grew larger.


      The Moongazer Serpent let out roar. As the roar echoed, Wang Lin coughed out another mouthful of blood. He had already been seriously injured.


      As for the celestial guard, it also shook violently, and the golden light around it collapsed. Even the light in its eyes had turned bleak, but compared to Wang Lin, its injuries were rather light.


      As the furnace expanded, Wang Lin decisively rushed out. The mouth of the Moongazer Serpent was being propped open by the expanding furnace.


      “This old man doesn’t want this furnace!” Greed’s heart ached as he turned around and was going to dash away.


      However, just at this moment, the Moongazer Serpent spat out the giant furnace and its eyes revealed a mysterious light. Countless tentacles immediately extended and wrapped around the huge furnace. Other tentacles quickly rushed toward toward the closest target, Greed.


      Greed’s expression was gloomy. He slapped his bag of holding and a screen suddenly appeared. His hand formed a seal and the a force of mountain and river immediately appeared among the stars.


      While Wang Lin was escaping, his divine sense even had the hallucination that he was no longer among the stars but instead before the majestic mountains and river!


      “Mountain and River Painting!” Wang Ling’s star compass slowed down and his eyes showed greed as he looked at the screen. Wang Lin remembered Greed saying that he didn’t find the Mountain and River Painting but found a screen with its projection.


      The Moongazer Serpent’s eyes were still cold, and a strange rune appeared in its eyes. Wang Lin recognize this rune, it was the language of the ancient gods!


      As the rune flashed, a 1,000-feet-long finger appeared before the Moongazer Serpent. This was only a finger, and its skin was extremely rough. However, it had a faint aura that was intoxicating.


      Although this finger was only an illusion, in Wang Lin’s eyes, it was unimaginably real!


      “The Moongazer’s wrath, the finger of an ancient god!” Wang Lin’s breathing was rough and his forehead was covered in sweat. His heart started pounding wildly. He finally knew the meaning of these words.
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      The blinding, golden light was glaring, attracting the attention of all the Scatter Thunder Clan members. When their gazes fell on the golden light, their expressions changed greatly!!


      “Head Elder!!”


      “This… This… Impossible. How can Head Elder be captured? Could it be that a third step cultivator has acted?!”


      “What he said before was true. Head Elder’s body has collapsed and even his origin soul was nearly destroyed, leaving only this stand of remnant soul!!”


      “Who the hell is this person!? Head Elder has fallen and was captured by him. The eternal thunderbolt returned weakened…”


      An uproar was set off in the Scatter Thunder Clan. The head elder was the spiritual pillar of the entire clan and their ancestor. They didn’t believe Wang Lin’s words before, but now that they had seen the head elder’s origin soul, their eyes were filled with fear!


      Their minds trembled as their spiritual pillar had completely collapsed! If even the head elder had fallen, what could they do to resist?!


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin was completely ruthless and merciless to the people of the Outer Realm. When he said that the head elder was captured, he knew that with their belief in the head elder, the clan members wouldn’t believe him, but he could use this to bury a seed!


      Then he would break through the formation in one strike and then, at the moment when their minds were all shaken, he would take out the Soul Lasher. He wouldn’t need to use it to attack, just the sight of the head elder’s origin soul would be like a merciless strike at the hearts of the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      This would cause the seed he had buried to suddenly erupt. Just as Wang Lin expected, the entire Scatter Thunder Clan was in chaos!


      When the Scatter Thunder Clan went into chaos due to their head elder being captured, there was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes. As the thunder roared, Wang Lin waved his hand and there was a flash of blood light. The invincible blood sword shot out directly toward the fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator!


      This was the ace Wang Lin had set! The blood light moved at an unimaginable speed. When the fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator noticed, the blood sword had already pierced through between his eyebrows!


      A miserable cry echoed, awakening all the Scatter Thunder Clan members. Although they had only been in chaos for a moment, the price was extremely heavy!


      There was a big hole between the eyebrows of the fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator, and his body collapsed. His origin soul escaped while screaming, but it couldn’t outrun the blood sword and was pierced once more!


      Even if he wasn’t already shaking, this battle would still be easy because this fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator was a thunder cultivator, but he wouldn’t have died instantly like now!


      If it wasn’t a thunder cultivator, Wang Lin would be in a difficult battle. After all, with his current power, he could beat third Heaven’s Blight cultivators but would face trouble against fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivators.


      All of this happened too fast. Before the Scatter Thunder Clan had accepted the defeat of their head elder, Wang Lin shocked them by killing a fourth Heaven’s Blight elder.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent and he no longer paid any attention to them. The blood sword flew around him and the thunder dragon moved forward. All the cultivators before him retreated. They didn’t dare to talk half a step forward!


      “These people’s minds are a mess. Daoist Scattered Spirit, you should be fine with your strength!” Wang Lin stood on top of the thunder dragon as it flew toward the Scattered Thunder Clan’s holy land.


      The holy land was in the middle of the 16 cultivation planets. This was the second time Wang Lin had come here. When he arrived, his eyes lit up and he looked at the holy land with a solemn expression. He sat on the thunder dragon and his hands formed a seal. His body merged with the thunder dragon, leaving no way to distinguish them from each other!


      As killing intent flashed through his eyes, the thunder dragon let out a heaven-shattering roar!


      There were a lot of Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators outside the holy land. However, when they saw the giant thunder dragon, they all screamed in horror and quickly retreated.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed when the thunder dragon rushed at the holy land and smashed into it!


      The holy land rumbled. There was also formation around it, but it rumbled and collapsed when the thunder dragon collided with it. The continent trembled and piece of its edges collapsed.


      The holy land trembled as if there were dragons moving underground. Popping sounds echoed and cracks spread across the holy land. The rumbling from the temple on the holy land became even louder!


      The eternal thunderbolt inside the temple had been weakened a lot. The moment Wang Lin’s thunder dragon shattered the formation, a thunderous rumble came from the eternal thunderbolt. A thunderstorm erupted from the temple, tearing it to pieces, and the pieces scattered in all directions.


      The moment the temple collapsed, the eternal thunderbolt seemed to realize that it was in danger and began to shrink! Then it began to fly toward the endless void!


      A giant vortex appeared in the void far away. The vortex was covered in thunder, and the eternal thunderbolt was heading toward the center of this vortex!


      Seeing that the eternal thunderbolt was about to escape, Wang Lin suddenly stood up and and closed in on it with three steps.


      He was currently under the giant vortex, and a majority of the eternal thunderbolt had already gone inside it. Only a portion of it remained outside.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to reach out and grab the escaping eternal thunderbolt, then he mercilessly pulled!


      “Get down here!”


      A thunderous roar echoed and a roar came from the vortex along with a powerful impact. Wang Lin coughed out blood. He was unable to resist the intense power from the vortex!


      A majority of the eternal thunderbolt was pulled into the vortex due to this force, leaving only a few hundred feet outside. Wang Lin’s body was also pulled in. It looked like he was going to be pulled into the vortex!


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious. He had done whatever it took, and in the end he had worked with Daoist Scattered Spirit to kill the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder. All of this was to absorb this eternal thunderbolt. However, at the most critical moment, the eternal thunderbolt was going to escape!


      If it was escaping through the stars, Wang Lin could chase it, but what happened was beyond Wang Lin’s imagination. The aura coming out from the vortex was unfamiliar to Wang Lin, and something in there caused a hint of fear to appear in his heart!


      This feeling made his scalp numb, like how Daoist Scattered Spirit felt when he saw the so-called Celestial Realm for the first time!


      “This eternal thunderbolt I have my eyes on, no one can steal it from me!! I’ll kill celestials and gods of they try!!” There was a defying will in Wang Lin’s heart, and after experiencing the defying will of the countless people in the 7 Million Worlds, he wouldn’t allow whatever was on the other side of the vortex to steal from him!


      “Ancient god body, expand!!” As Wang Lin held on to the eternal thunderbolt being pulled away, the ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly. In an instant, he grew to almost 10,000 feet tall into his true ancient god body!


      A 10,000 foot ancient god had heaven-shattering power. Wang Lin’s arms also grew. The blood in his body circulated rapidly and his heart beat faster to increase blood flow. This gave him even more power!


      The ancient stars formed a storm as they rotated between his eyebrows. Ancient god aura surged through every inch of his body, forming an indescribable storm!


      This storm fused with his heartbeat, forming a heaven-shaking roar! All of this created an explosive force in Wang Lin’s face. The veins on his face swelled as he viciously pulled down!


      “Come down!!!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed violently and Wang Lin’s body retreated like crazy. He forcibly pulled the eternal thunderbolt 1,000 feet out from the vortex!


      Another powerful force came out from the vortex, holding on to the thunderbolt, and began battling Wang Lin!


      “I won’t allow anyone to steal from me!!” Wang Lin had a ferocious expression as every part of his body moved and his heart beat at an earth-shattering rate. The stars between his eyebrows were rotating so fast that it was impossible to see them clearly; it was even impossible to see them clearly with divine sense!


      An even more powerful ancient god aura came from his body and the world trembled. A faint, angry roar came from the vortex!


      With this pull, the eternal thunderbolt was pulled out a few thousand more feet by Wang Lin!!


      This scene caused the countless Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators to become gobsmacked!


      A muffled voice came out from the vortex, and even the entire Ancient Star System seemed to tremble before it! “Let go at once. This is not something one person can own. If you continue, I’ll kill you!”


      At this moment, the countless people in the Ancient Star System heard this voice!


      Inside the Blue Silk Clan on Mount Blue, Li Qianmei calmly looked into the distance. There was confusion and struggle in her eyes. It was as if… a memory she couldn’t cut off or forget was slowly awakening.


      Dao Master Blue Dream beside her let out a sigh and stopped playing the zither. He was about to speak when his expression suddenly changed. He rushed out from the house. His eyes became cold and he stared at the endless, starry sky!
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      The thunder was earth-shattering. It was as if the thunder lake was moving, with Wang Lin as its center. As he moved, more and more thunder gathered around him. It was an extremely shocking scene!


      When Daoist Scattered Spirit saw Wang Lin, he was startled. During the battle against the head elder, he realized how strong Wang Lin was. Those spells were like miracles of creation itself.


      Now that they had left the 7 Million Worlds, Wang Lin was able to summon all this thunder. The thunderous rumbles of dancing thunder shocked him once more.


      Wang Lin’s expression was indifferent as he got closer and closer to the defensive formation around the Scatter Thunder Clan’s 16 planets.


      As he charged forward, the mighty thunder lake around Wang Lin roared and the thunder inside flashed violently. The Scatter Thunder Clan’s defensive formation suddenly appeared before Wang Lin.


      The formation formed by the 16 planets gave off a green light and formed a circle around the planets. When Wang Lin got close, he could hear crackling sounds from the green light, and the green light went from illusory to almost solid.


      The green light turned solid like an eggshell around the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      After breaking this eggshell-like barrier, the Scatter Thunder Clan would be revealed before Wang Lin!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and his body stopped 10,000 feet before the formation. His right hand reached at the void as if he was pulling the endless thunder around him and then he lifted it up!


      The world rumbled and the thunder rumbled violently and began to tilt! Looking from above, the thunder around Wang Lin was like a mirror, an ocean. At this moment, due to Wang Lin’s shocking force, this mirror-like ocean began to tilt!


      Wang Lin’s ancient god stars rotated between his eyebrows and his arms swelled. As he roared, the thunder around him rumbled even more intensely as it went from being tilted to standing upright!


      It was a mirror that was lifted upright and displayed to the world!


      Daoist Scattered Spirit’s pupils shrank and he subconsciously took a few steps back and looked at Wang Lin in horror. Not only him, but the Scatter Thunder Clan had long known that a powerful enemy was arriving. All the Heaven’s Blight cultivators had come out of the holy land and were staring at Wang Lin.


      When they saw Wang Lin, their minds trembled and their expressions changed greatly!


      Earlier, although Wang Lin had taken over Yu Fei’s body, his origin soul had flown out and his appearance was revealed to everyone.


      The head elder hadn’t returned after chasing this person, but Wang Lin had come back. This shocked the Scatter Thunder Clan greatly, and countless speculations flew through their minds. Every single one of them made them panic.


      “Head Elder’s cultivation is heaven-shaking, so he shouldn’t have had any problems. I think it is more likely that he has used some unknown method or has a helper to trap the head elder so he could come to break the formation. We don’t need to panic, we just need to hold the formation, and Head Elder will soon be back!”


      “That’s right, with head elder’s cultivation level, aside from third step cultivators, no one is a match. Head Elder also has many spells and treasures, so he won’t encounter any problems!”


      “But… But the eternal thunderbolt suddenly left, and when it returned, it was a lot weaker. The defensive formation also activated at the same time outside our control. This…”


      The Scatter Thunder Clan members were all gloomy as they looked at Wang Lin outside the formation. However, they still believed that the head elder was fine and would soon arrive!


      Wang Lin raised his arms as if he was holding the giant, thunder lake. A mysterious light shined in this eyes and he slowly said,


      “Eight ancient thunder dragons that entered my origin soul, in my name, I order you to fuse into one! Then, along with my ancient thunder dragon origin soul, all nine dragons fuse into one and destroy that formation!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the world. Thunder erupted from his body and rushed into the thunder lake.


      The mirror-like thunder lake rumbled and a heaven-shaking roar came from it. A giant dragon head came out of the thunder lake and let out a ferocious roar!


      This dragon’s head was exceedingly large and was covered in green scales. It was extremely ferocious and gave off a fierce aura. It was like the demonic dragon that could destroy the world, and it rushed out with a thunderous bang!


      Just its head was no less than 100,000 feet large. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the dragon head charged out, and a moment later, the rest of the dragon charged out from the thunder lake!


      The thunder lake became smaller and smaller. When the tail of the dragon appeared, the lake dissipated completely!


      A heaven-shaking thunder dragon almost 1 million feet long appeared in this world! This dragon was formed by Wang Lin after he devoured eight ancient thunder dragons and integrated them into his origin soul!


      Although it was only an illusion, it contained unimaginable thunder force. If one looked at it with their divine sense, they would see nine souls fighting each other. However, one was obviously stronger than the remaining eight and suppressed them.


      The 1 million foot thunder dragon roared and thunder gathered at the top of its head. Wang Lin’s figure appeared there. He stepped out from the head with an indifferent expression and pointed forward!


      With this, the giant thunder dragon roared and charged forward. It charged to the Scatter Thunder Clan’s defensive formation with the force of a 10,000-man army!


      The 10,000 feet distance only took the dragon an instant to cross. Its large body immediately slammed into the formation. A thunderous rumble instantly spread out in all directions like crazy.


      Popping sounds echoed across the formation and cracks appeared on it. The eggshell-like formation was unable to bear this impact and almost collapsed!


      An uproar came from inside the formation. The Scatter Thunder Clan members were gobsmacked. Their eyes were filled with fear and panic, but, most of all, disbelief!


      “Your Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder’s body has collapsed and his origin souls has been captured by me. Even your clan’s eternal thunderbolt has fled back here, and you think a mere defensive formation can stop me?” Wang Lin’s cold voice was like thunder as it passed through the formation and entered the ears of the Scatter Thunder Clan members.


      When they heard this, their bodies trembled and their eyes flooded with disbelief!


      “Impossible!! This person wants to mess with our minds. With Head Elder’s heaven-piercing cultivation, how could he lose to this person?!”


      “What absurdity! Your words are too arrogant, there is no credibility at all! Unless you can request a third step cultivator to act, then no one can win against him!”


      “Even if he were to go up against third step cultivators, Head Elder has many spells and treasures. There is no danger to his life!”


      “Arrogant! Your words are beyond ridiculous. If Head Elder is really dead, then I’ll destroy myself without you doing anything! Laughable! Laughable!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and the dragon under him raised its head. It let out a roar and mercilessly slammed down!


      Even more cracks appeared on the eggshell formation, and it was about to collapse!


      The thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking, and the dragon seemed to go crazy. As its head slammed into the formation, even its tail whipped the formation.


      The formation could no longer bear the heaven-shaking collisions. With one final smash from the dragon’s head, the formation collapsed with a thunderous rumble. Countless fragments scattered everywhere and a giant gap opened up!


      The thunder dragon roared and didn’t stop after breaking the formation. Its head was so big that when it entered the formation, it caused a large portion of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s cultivators to subconsciously retreat.


      Daoist Scattered Spirit followed the thunder dragon into the formation. He had an extremely complicated expression filled with hatred as he rushed forward.


      “This person is only at the Nirvana Shatterer stage, but for some unknown reason, he can display the power of a Heaven’s Blight cultivator. Everyone, attack at once and kill him quickly!”


      “That bald fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator is the real enemy, stop him from advancing!”


      The Scatter Thunder Clan had 11 people at the Heaven’s Blight stage. At this moment, seven of them charged at Daoist Scattered Thunder, and the one leading was one of two the fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivators!


      The other fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator charged at Wang Lin.


      “Without the head elder, no one in the Scatter Thunder Clan can stop me.” Wang Lin shook his head. He didn’t want to get entangled with these cultivators. He needed to head inside to devour the eternal thunderbolt as soon as possible.


      The thunder dragon below him charged into the Scatter Thunder Clan. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the expressions of the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators that wanted to stop Wang Lin all changed, then they retreated!


      “Head Elder will soon return, we have to do our best to stall them!”


      “Once Head Elder returns, they will without a doubt die!”


      The Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators’ eyes were all bloodshot as they rushed forward. They didn’t care for their lives and even exploded their clan marks to stop Wang Lin!


      All of this was because they refused to believe that the head elder would lose. They were confident that once the head elder returned, there would be no danger to the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      The head elder was the spiritual pillar of the entire Scatter Thunder Clan!


      Wang Lin sneered. As the thunder dragon moved forward, he waved his right hand and the Soul Lasher appeared. The golden whip unrolled, revealing a broken origin soul. It was the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder!!!
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      The head elder’s origin soul was dying. His origin soul was injured by the sixth strike and was hit by the shockwave created by the eternal thunderbolt and the seven foot sword. The impact caused large portion of his origin soul to collapse, and now he no longer had any chance of survival.


      What was left was only a broken origin soul, and most of his memories were lost. While he was in a daze, Wang Lin’s Soul Lasher wrapped around him and pulled him over.


      After the Soul Lasher turned into a golden light, it could become as long or as short as Wang Lin wanted. The previously almighty head elder’s origin soul was caught by Wang Lin.


      How could Wang Lin let the origin soul of a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator that was one step away from the third step go? Just killing him to make him part of Magic Arsenal was already extremely powerful, not to mention the comprehension of thunder within the head elder’s origin soul.


      To outsiders, the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder’s origin soul was considered a heavenly treasure. However, to Wang Lin, it was even more important than a heavenly treasure, it was a chance for a great fortune!


      “I have great use for his origin soul!” Wang Lin moved and charged at the gap in the world along with Daoist Scattered Spirit and the millions of people from the 7 Million Worlds.


      After the great battle, the 7 Million Worlds was in ruins. Spatial cracks filled the 7 Million Worlds, and the barrier along the edge had collapsed. Storms swept through and devoured everything.


      These 7 million worlds were already created by someone else. Dust turns to dust and earth returns to earth, everything returned to what they were. The sounds of the collapse were like death bells for the 7 Million Worlds as it dissipated.


      When Wang Lin left, his heart was clear. Although he had only been in the Ancient Star System for a short period of time, he had devoured a large amount of cultivators and had gained their memories. Wang Lin knew that the head elder was like the king of the Scatter Thunder Clan and had absolute authority.


      Even throughout the Ancient Star System, the head elder was extremely famous. Aside from the few third step cultivators, almost no one would dare to provoke him. The Scatter Thunder Clan had even sent a treasure into the Sealed Realm Formation, so the head elder was very important in the Ancient Star System.


      His death would set off a calamity. It has to be said that even though Tuo Sen had killed countless people in the Ancient Star System, he hadn’t encountered anyone with status like the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder.


      When a clan was in danger, the people higher up would send in their clan members to take the brunt of the damage. Then the higher-ups would escape with their lives.


      As a result, the death of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder would be enough to shock the entire Ancient Star System. Wang Lin didn’t know if the third step cultivators had spells to learn of this, but what awaited him was great danger!


      The people of the 7 Million Worlds had come out, and the Scatter Thunder Clan would certainly be destroyed. This was a shocking change. The collapse of a large clan would attract a lot of attention.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, his eyes lit up. Although the danger was monstrous, he wouldn’t retreat!


      The rumbling of the 7 Million Worlds collapsing gradually faded. This battle was more intense than his battle against Daoist Water. Against Daoist Water, Wang Lin had no chance, but he did against the head elder, which only made it even more difficult. If not for joining forces with Daoist Scattered Spirit, it would have been impossible to kill a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator!


      Following the gap, a bright light appeared before him. Daoist Scattered Spirit excitedly brought his entire clan out and appeared in the Scatter Thunder Clan’s star domain!


      The moment he appeared, two streams of tear flowed from his eyes and he let out laugh filled with endless exhilaration! Not only him, but the people under his protection where the same. Thanks to his protection, even mortals wouldn’t die in space like they normally would. They had personally witnessed themselves breaking out from the 7 Million Worlds and entering the Celestial Realm that shrouded over them. The excitement they felt was indescribable!


      “This is the Celestial Realm, this is the Celestial Realm that has always decided whether we live or die. From now on, my clan will be the Celestial Clan. Since this place has the Scatter Thunder Clan, then there should be our Celestial Clan!” Daoist Scattered Spirit laughed louder and louder until he began to cry.


      Not only him, but everyone from the 7 Million Worlds began to cry. The hardships they had faced couldn’t be understood, especially the price of breaking out, which was 90% their lives. This sadness drilled into their hearts.


      “From now on, we are free!”


      Wang Lin silently looked at Daoist Scattered Spirit and company. He listened to their words, watched their smile and tears, and couldn’t help but let out a sigh in his heart. He quietly looked up and wished he had the gaze to pierce through the void and see what was really above the heavens...


      After a long time, Wang Lin lowered his head and muttered, “Did we really break out…”  He couldn’t help but think back to the Cloud Sea, when he, Li Qianmei, and Lu Yuncong talked about dao all night.


      The heavens was the circle. Even if you walked out, there were still countless invisible circles around you. How do you get out...


      Daoist Scattered Spirit gradually calmed down the excitement in his heart. He then turned toward Wang Lin and clasped his hands. He was extremely sincere.


      “I will never forget Fellow Cultivator’s help. My entire Celestial Clan will never forget for generations. As long as Fellow Cultivator has any sort of request, there is nothing my Celestial Clan wouldn’t dare to do!” After Daoist Scattered Spirit spoke, the few million people he managed to save all looked at Wang Lin excitedly. There was gratitude in their eyes and they all clasped their hands.


      “My Celestial Clan is not afraid of any request!!”


      Daoist Scattered Spirit waved his hand and thunder appeared in his palm. Tens of thousands of bolts of Spiritual Thunder flew toward Wang Lin.


      “This is what I promised Fellow Cultivator!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he waved his hand and collected them all. This was what he had earned, even though each of them meant the life of a cultivator going through divine retribution.


      “The Scatter Thunder Clan’s eternal thunderbolt was injured just now. I’m going to attack the Scatter Thunder Clan and devour that eternal thunderbolt. What will you do now?” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Master Scattered Thunder.


      Killing intent appeared in Master Scattered Thunder’s eyes and he said, “That’s good. I can’t let the Scatter Thunder Clan go. If I don’t take advantage of this and destroy the Scatter Thunder Clan, I won’t be able to absolve the hatred of losing 90% of my clan in order to escape the 7 Million Worlds!”


      Wang Lin no longer wasted time and charged forward. Thunder flashed in his right hand and he turned into thunder. He was going with his original body, so he was much stronger than when he was possessing someone!


      Wang Lin only dreaded the fifth Heaven’s Blight head elder, the rest were not an issue. If they weren’t all thunder cultivators, then Wang Lin could some trouble. After all, there were still two fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivators in the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      However, since they cultivated thunder, even though they were at fourth Heaven’s Blight, Wang Lin wasn’t afraid of them. A battle between thunder cultivators was competing for their control of thunder!


      Wang Lin had devoured eight ancient thunder dragons and had tens of thousands of Spiritual Thunder bolts. Although he hadn’t had time to refine them completely, the power of his thunder essence was heaven-shaking, so who could compete with him?


      Even though they were thunder cultivators at the fourth Heaven’s Blight, they were not a match!


      “With the head elder dead, the Scatter Thunder Clan is no longer a threat!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he moved faster and faster. Thunderous rumbles echoed as he charged toward the protective formation formed by the Scatter Thunder Clan’s 16 planets!


      “This battle must be fast. I must slaughter my way inside to devour that eternal thunderbolt and then leave!” As Wang Lin rushed forward, endless thunder gathered around him. It was as if the emperor was traveling with thousands of his guards.


      This was because Wang Lin’s thunder essence was so strong that it automatically attracted the surrounding thunder to gather. More and more thunder began to gather!


      A moment later, the thunder around Wang Lin was like a thunder lake, giving off endless thunder might. Even divine retribution was only as powerful as this!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was controlling heaven-shaking thunder. If others saw this, they would be shocked. Even third step cultivators would narrow their eyes!


      There was an ancient legend that had been buried by time, and this rumor contained the biggest secret to becoming a third step cultivator!


      Rumors stated that one had to rely on Joss Flames to nourish their essence and allow it to grow for a chance to open the gate to heaven. This would allow one’s essence to become complete and allow their body to completely change. From that moment on, one would no longer be a just an ordinary cultivator.


      However, there was an even rarer rumor that was older than Joss Flames. In this legend, one doesn’t rely on Joss Flames, but on one’s own comprehension. They would use an unknown method to complete their essence, break through the gate to heaven, and become a heaven-shaking third step cultivator!


      To enter the third step in such a way would make anyone a legend!


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level was getting closer and closer to this legend!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01361.xhtml

    
      #1361


      Chapter 1358 - Seven Sword Chops The Heavenly Mountain (5)


      Chapter 1358 - Seven Sword Chops the Heavenly Mountain (5)


      When the head elder saw this, he lost his wits. He retreated even faster, and the fear and terror in his eyes were things that had never appeared before in his life!


      If people of the Ancient Star System saw the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder, someone who wouldn’t easily bow his head to third step cultivators, acting like this, they would be filled with disbelief!


      As Wang Lin held the seven foot sword, he could clearly feel that the sixth strike was far stronger than the fifth strike. There was also sign of a monstrous resentment inside it!


      This resentment was extremely strong, so strong that even Wang Lin was shocked by it. He had gathered resentment before, but it was insignificant compared to this!


      The moment the sixth strike appeared, the world trembled and Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He clearly saw souls appear like threads out of the void. These souls were different from the ones before; they were filled with monstrous resentment!


      In an instant, endless amounts of resentful souls seemed to be summoned, and they appeared in the world! Those souls immediately revealed their figures, there were men and women, and they all revealed vicious gazes. They surrounded the sixth ray of sword energy and formed the heaven-shaking, ghostly sixth strike!


      This was a strike of resentment!


      It was formed by the resentful souls of all the cultivators that died to divine retribution in the 7 Million Worlds. Although they had died, their resentment still lingered. At the moment of their deaths, they realized everything. They resented the celestials, they resented the Celestial Realm!


      At this moment, the sixth strike awakened all those resentful souls that had gathered for countless years. They were going to devour the celestial and vent their resentment!


      When Wang Lin chopped down the sixth strike, the ray of sword energy charged at the head elder as if they had found an outlet for their grievance. The sword energy ray suddenly descended!


      The head elder didn’t retreat much and didn’t have time to use a spell. He was seriously injured and didn’t have much vitality left. In a flash, he was surrounded by the resentful souls.


      The head elder roared miserably as the resentful souls surrounded him and devoured him like crazy. In a flash, his lower body that had just recovered was devoured completely; even the broken bones were devoured!


      His upper body was surrounded by the endless resentful souls. His body was a bloody mess and pain washed over him. His screams were extremely miserable as the resentful souls bit off his flesh.


      In an instant, the head elder’s flesh and bones were devoured, leaving only his origin soul filled with thunder. However, even his origin soul was being devoured.


      Under this intense pain, the head elder had lost his mind. His painful roars echoed and thunder erupted from his body. He destroyed one resentful soul, but more would take its place. It was as if they would not give up until they devoured him!


      “Die, die, die, die for this old man!” the head elder roared as the clan mark between his eyebrows shattered. This time it shattered completely, and a monstrous force spread out from his body and immediately destroyed all the resentful souls!


      The collapse of the clan mark was equivalent to the self-destruction of an Inner Realm cultivator! However, due to the unique nature of Outer Realm cultivators, after they shattered their clan mark, they wouldn’t immediately die. Instead, they would gain great power and would live for a period of time!


      At this moment, the head elder’s clan mark erupted and his power increased greatly. He formed a new body made of thunder and destroyed all the resentful souls. However, his eyes were delirious and red from madness as he charged at Wang Lin.


      “Die, die, die!! All of you are going to die!! I sacrifice all my life, all my cultivation! This old man will use the Three Breaths Spell!! All of you will die!!!”


      The Three Breaths Spell wasn’t the Scatter Thunder Clan’s spell, it was left by those mysterious cultivators before they left. It could be considered a dao spell!


      It could cause the enemy to lose all vitality in three breaths, but the cost was his life. No one who used this spell would survive, as it was a spell that used a life to exchange for a life!


      Even third step cultivators would have a headache facing this dao spell. This was the real reason why the Scatter Thunder Clan could still be considered a great clan without a third step cultivator!


      The head elder went crazy as he pointed at Wang Lin and let out a ferocious roar.


      “Three Breaths Spell, die for me!!”


      In an instant, an unimaginable aura appeared in the 7 Million World and gathered toward Wang Lin. This was the power of a dao spell!


      Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly. It was impossible to resist or break this power, and it instantly arrived. Wang Lin felt his vitality loosen, as if it was going to be extracted from his body!


      One breath passed by quickly. The gate from the Wind Celestial Realm appeared in Wang Lin’s mind and the Flowing Time Spell activated.


      “Flowing Time, reverse 1,000 years!!”


      As Flowing Time worked rapidly, Wang Lin waved the sword one last time. The seventh strike!


      The seventh strike was heaven-shaking. The long sword flew out of Wang Lin’s hand and charged into void! The seventh strike was so strong that it caused space to collapse and the continents to shatter. A heaven-shaking roar spread across the entire 7 Million Worlds!


      The collapse of the 7 Million Worlds spread endlessly, and countless fragments collapsed. There were countless mortals and cultivators on those fragments, and they all willingly gave their everything!


      A sword strike that was infinitely close and even beyond a third step cultivator suddenly appeared!


      If Daoist Water were to face this strike, he would have to run. If it touched him, he would without a doubt die!


      No matter how much the head elder ran, he couldn’t avoid it. The head elder coughed out a mouthful of essence origin energy and the body he had just reformed with thunder exploded!


      His origin soul wasn’t able to escape before the ray of sword energy pierced his origin soul. He let out a miserable cry and his origin soul rapidly started dissipating. He quickly retreated.


      Seeing that he was about to die completely, his eyes widened and he let out the last roar before his death!


      “Eternal holy thunder, save me, save me!!!”


      As his voice echoed, the eternal thunderbolt that was bombarding the storm suddenly stopped as if it had sensed that its slave was about to die. The thunder rumbled violently and swelled into a bolt of divine thunder more than 100,000 feet long!


      It charged directly at the storm. The power of the eternal thunderbolt increased greatly and smashed down on the storm. The storm that had lasted until now suddenly collapsed!


      Cracks covered the storm. More and more cracks appeared until the storm collapsed and scattered in all directions.


      Daoist Scattered Spirit coughed out blood and was forced out from being merged with the 7 Million Worlds. The eternal thunderbolt instantly charged into the 7 Million Worlds and arrived before the dying head elder. It collided with the unimaginable seventh strike!


      The ray of sword energy trembled and showed signs of collapse. However, the sword’s original body was inside, and it charged out at the eternal thunderbolt!


      At this instant, Daoist Scattered Spirit formed a seal and roared,


      “The 7 Million Worlds has been broken up and my clan is free. All my people, all creatures, we will break the Celestial Realm together!!!”


      The collapsing 7 Million Worlds turned into countless fragments. All the surviving beings willingly gave their lives to the sword and began their final battle with the eternal thunderbolt!


      The seven foot sword contained all the power of the 7 Million Worlds! The eternal thunderbolt was the holy object of the Scatter Thunder Clan. The confrontation of the two forces was the determination of the people of the 7 Million Worlds to break free!


      A thunderous roar echoed across the entire world. This roar was extremely powerful, causing cracks to appear on the barrier at the end of the world, and then the barrier suddenly collapsed!


      The collapse of the barrier caused chaos to enter, and the 7 Million Worlds began to collapse!


      At the same time, the seven foot sword collapsed and dissipated into countless fragments. The eternal thunderbolt also seemed to have suffered a heavy blow. It no longer cared about the head elder and quickly broke the void to retreat back to the holy land. When it got back inside the temple, a formation activated, preventing anyone from entering the Scatter Thunder Clan. It was activated outside of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s control!


      “Remaining clan members, the Celestial Realm has been opened. The world has been destroyed, so we are heading out!” Daoist Scattered Spirit was filled with monstrous excitement. He waved his sleeve and took all the remaining lives in the 7 Million Worlds through the gap that was left opened when the eternal thunderbolt left!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the Soul Lasher suddenly appeared. It shot straight for the origin soul of the head elder, who was near death, preventing him from resisting!
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      The head elder was completely shaken by the power of that sword. He was extremely frightened. That sword strike would’ve been enough to destroy him completely if not for the thunder armor! Not even his origin soul would have a chance to escape before it could be destroyed by that strike!


      “What kind of sword is this!? Not even the eternal thunder armor can resist it, and I was seriously injured!” The head elder’s face was pale and filled with horror.


      The eternal thunder armor was one of the three major treasures of the Scatter Thunder Clan, and it was far stronger than the Thunder Slaughter Mirror. It was refined by the Scatter Thunder Clan’s third step ancestor and was passed down for generations, protecting the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      Only people at the fifth Heaven’s Blight could use this armor. Even when facing third step cultivators, this armor would allow them to survive for a bit!


      However, the armor was destroyed in one hit, which made the head elder’s scalp go numb! He was about to retreat when a flash of cold light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He slowly raised the seven foot sword!


      Although this strike was extremely powerful, Wang Lin clearly felt countless people in the 7 Million Worlds die. This strike came at the cost of countless people willingly giving up their lives!


      This sword was heavy, very heavy...


      Seeing Wang Lin raise his arm, the head elder’s pupils shrank like crazy. His hand formed a seal and pointed to the sky as he roared like crazy, “Eternal thunderbolt, break this storm and descend!!!”


      As he roared, he hit his clan mark and released all the power in his clan mark to summon the eternal thunderbolt in here. He had a feeling that he would only have a chance to survive if the eternal thunderbolt could get inside!


      Otherwise, he would without a doubt die today!


      He had never before felt such a powerful sense of a life and death crisis. He let out an almost crazy roar as the thunder outside the storm raged several times stronger and began bombarding the storm.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Every time the thunder bombardment landed, the storm would tremble and countless would die!


      Wang Lin ignored what was happening outside as he raised the sword in his hand while staring at the head elder. The second sword strike chopped down!


      The ray of sword energy shot out, containing the souls of countless lives, and it was filled with a monstrous killing intent. The indescribable sword energy rushed toward the head elder!


      The head elder roared, “Eternal thunderbolt descend, descend, descend!!!” The clan mark between his eyebrows split in half and a shocking force surrounded him.


      At the same time, his roar seemed to be heard by the eternal thunderbolt outside the storm. The eternal thunderbolt seemed to use some unknown method to instantly expand several fold into a bolt of thunder 10,000 feet thick and descended on the storm!


      This storm shook violently and people continued to die inside the 7 Million Worlds. Even the second strike Wang Lin was preparing was affected as large amounts of the power had dissipated before reaching the head elder.


      Daoist Scattered Spirit formed a seal and pointed at his chest. He coughed out blood and seemed to weaken, but a powerful force came from the 7 Million Worlds!


      This power came from the mountains, rivers, the earth, the grass, and all beasts! The power infused into the storm to prevent the eternal thunderbolt from breaking through!


      The head elder retreated with a miserable scream and coughed out six mouthfuls of blood. The protection he had formed with his clan mark collapsed and a wound appeared on his chest once more. The wound was deep enough for his bones to be visible!


      If that was all, it wouldn’t show the might of this sword energy. The two wounds from the first two strikes were filled with countless souls of the 7 Million Worlds. They turned into mournful souls that began devouring at the wounds, causing black gas to come out of them.


      If it wasn’t for the eternal thunderbolt using its might to disrupt the storm to dissipate 70% of the force, there would’ve been no way for the head elder to escape!


      However, in spite of this, the head elder was still seriously injured!


      Intense pain could make one mad, and despair could make one crazy. At this moment, this was what the head elder was experiencing. The pain from the countless souls devouring him filled his body, and despair filled his mind when he found that not even the eternal thunderbolt could break it. How could he escape?


      When the madness filled him, he stopped running. His hands formed a seal and he waved his hand as he roared, “No one can kill this old man. I sacrifice 3,000 years of my life to awaken my thunder mark and use my third step ancestor’s spell! Yin and Yang eternal thunder, appear for me!!”


      After the head elder roared, his face turned even more pale and 3,000 years of lifespan dissipated. An extremely powerful force gathered before him.


      This force suddenly rotated him before him and then formed a Yin and Yang symbol! The Yin and Yang symbol rotated until it turned into a vortex, and thunderous rumbles came from within the vortex. A pressure beyond second step cultivators suddenly appeared from within the Yin and Yang symbol!


      “Yin and Yang eternal thunder, kill this person!” the head elder roared, and the Yin and Yang symbols suddenly split in half. The Yin thunder that destroyed the soul and the Yang thunder that destroyed the body fused together to form the Yin and Yang eternal thunderbolt!


      As the thunder rushed toward Wang Lin, Wang Lin raised his right hand and mercilessly chopped down a third time! The sword energy was dazzling and contained countless souls of the 7 Million Worlds. The mournful cries of countless souls echoed as the sword energy collided with the Yin and Yang eternal thunderbolt!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin cough out blood before retreating a few steps. He revealed a fierce expression as he charged forward and chopped down the fourth time!


      Although the Yin and Yang eternal thunderbolt was strong, it was no match for the souls of the 7 Million Worlds. The Yin and Yang eternal thunderbolt collapsed, and the shockwave landed on the head elder’s body. He coughed out blood and his face became extremely pale. A third wound appeared on his chest and his internal organs began to collapse!


      Countless souls rushed into his body and began to devour him. The intense pain caused the head elder to almost go crazy. He ignored his serious injuries and charged toward Wang Lin!


      “Even if I die, this old man will drag you into the reincarnation cycle with me!”


      However, just as he rushed forward, Wang Lin’s fourth chop descended.  It was filled with the hatred of the people of the 7 Million Worlds toward the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s right hand moved and he didn’t hesitate to chop a fifth time!


      The two rays of sword energy flew one after another, almost forming a wave. Inside them were the mournful screams of countless souls. The head elder was already crazy from the pain. He no longer cared about his lifespan and waved his hand.


      “I sacrifice 10,000 years of my life and collapse my third step thunder essence inheritance to use my countless Scatter Clan members as Joss Flames to activate my Scatter Thunder Clan’s Big Dipper Spell!” The head elder’s roar was heaven-shaking, and he immediately sacrificed 10,000 years of his lifespan!


      The Big Dipper Spell was the Scatter Thunder Clan’s most powerful spell. The Big Dipper spell borrowed the power of the stars and turned into nine killing stars. The space before the head elder distorted and shined brightly as nine stars appeared in a formation. One look would make you feel as if your mind was being sucked in.


      The nine stars gave off a demonic light and quickly flew out to resist Wang Lin’s fourth and fifth rays of sword energy!


      A thunderous rumble quickly spread out when the rays of sword energy collided with the nine killing stars of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s number one spell, Big Dipper.


      The intense rumble echoed as if space itself was collapsing. This tearing force spread out across the 7 Million Worlds. The square the Scatter Thunder Clan controlled at the center rumbled and was torn into countless fragments.


      As the rumble echoed, the Big Dipper map trembled and was torn into pieces. The nine killing stars all shattered and dissipated. The head elder’s body was a bloody mess and his legs exploded, leaving only his upper body. An indescribable fear washed over him and awakened him from his madness. He anxiously retreated, his hands forming seals as he did so. The flesh on his lower body moved and he rapidly recovered!


      “This person has the Million World Soul Sealing Whip, so I can’t escape with my origin soul!!”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled when the fourth and fifth rays of sword energy dissipated. Countless lives were lost in the 7 Million Worlds, and he coughed out blood. His flesh and body collided nonstop.


      He suddenly looked up and stared at the head elder. Killing intent filled his eyes and he roared, “If you don’t die today, then I, Wang Lin, will not stop!”


      As he roared, his eyes were bloodshot and he rushed out once more. He raised the seven foot sword and chopped down for the sixth time!


      The sixth ray of sword energy caused the world to tremble, and the edge of the 7 Million Worlds began to collapse as if it couldn’t handle it anymore. Countless spatial cracks appeared, and even the 7 Million Worlds began to fragment. It was as if the 7 Million Worlds was about to collapse completely!
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      Daoist Scattered Spirit’s eyes were filled with sorrow as if he didn’t want activate this formation, but he had to. He had never forced anyone; his dao teachings had spread over the countless years to cultivators and morals...


      “The world we are in is false. The Celestial Realm that we have been told of is false. We need to break open the world together to see the truth, to walk out of this world and become real… people! This is my dao!”


      The 7 Million Worlds’ 100 Million Life Formation used the lives of the 100 million people in the 7 Million Worlds as the root. As Master Scatter Thunder’s words echoed, people left their houses across the mortals cities of the 7 Million Worlds.


      There were young and old, male and female, they all walked out and sat down. They couldn’t use spells, but a powerful will filled their minds. The would to break through the world!


      “We are not ants, we are not livestock. We don’t want to be captives, we want to break the heavens, break out of this world, and break the Celestial Realm! I’m willing to give my life so that the future generations can have a bright future!”


      The cultivators of the 7 Million Worlds all walked out from the respective sects. They looked at the sky with determination before sitting down and releasing even more powerful will!


      “We are not dumb cultivators, we are not cultivators that would allow others to destroy us with divine retribution; we have flesh and blood, we have joy and sorrow. Cultivating to be a celestial is the grand dao, and we want to rise to the Celestial Realm. However, this Celestial Realm is fake, so we’ll destroy the Celestial Realm and become celestials ourselves!”


      Countless peak Soul Formation cultivators who had their cultivation sealed by Daoist Scattered Spirit so they wouldn’t attract divine retribution walked out from their hiding places. They looked at the sky with a vicious gazes, and their will power erupted!


      “We are humans, not random livestock to be slaughtered. We are cultivators, not things to be used by the Celestial Realm to collect Spiritual Thunder! The Celestial Realm will collapse and the world will shatter. We want to walk out of the cage!”


      The thoughts of every living being surged in their minds and gathered to form an indescribable storm!


      This storm was the resistance of the 7 Million Worlds after being suppressed for countless years. It was the unwillingness of the 7 Million Worlds being amplified countless fold!


      This power was invincible; even the heavenly dao would be shaking before this power. This was the rebellion of ants, this was a heaven-defying will that shocked even Wang Lin!


      This was not the heaven-defying will of one person, but the defying wills of countless living beings in the 7 Million Worlds!


      “I use the flesh and blood of my 7 Million Worlds to open this seal that prevents any external forces from entering!” Daoist Scattered Spirit’s mighty voice spread to every corner of the 7 Million Worlds!


      As his voice echoed, his power suddenly increased and became stronger and stronger, forming a powerful storm. This storm was extremely powerful, and it was something Wang Lin had never seen before in his life!


      It was impossible to see it with one’s eyes, but if one checked with their divine sense, the storm was like a sun giving off a heaven-shattering power!


      This storm was formed by the will and life of every person in the 7 Million Worlds, and it was everywhere! This storm formed a giant wall that prevented any external force from entering!


      All of this sounds slow, but it happened in an instant. The moment the storm of will and life formed, the eternal thunderbolt from the Scatter Thunder Clan broke through the void and arrived. It crashed into the storm in an attempt to break in!


      A thunderous rumble echoed, shocking the entire world. The storm began to tremble and roars filled with reluctance echoed inside it. These were the roars of the countless cultivators and millions of mortals. The roars fused together into a sound that could confront heaven itself!


      Wang Lin was stunned while looking at everything before him, and his mind trembled from the roar. His soul seemed to resonate with the roar, and he felt as if he was being baptised. The confirmation of his dao became more clear.


      The eternal thunderbolt didn’t break the storm the first time, and the storm become even stronger. The roar of millions of people erupted at the same time!


      Under the pressure of this force, the eternal thunderbolt was forced back several thousand feet!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The eternal thunderbolt flashed and seemed to connect with heaven itself. It immediately descended once more!


      This shocking scene caused the head elder’s eyes to be filled with fear. For the first time, he was scared! It never occurred to him that such a shocking thing could happen in the 7 Million Worlds! Not only him, not even the Scatter Thunder Clan’s first ancestor could have imagined something like this would happen!


      “Mad… you’ve all gone mad. All the cultivators in the 7 Million Worlds have gone mad. Even all the mortals have also… all gone mad!!”


      The eternal thunderbolt arrived outside the storm surrounding the 7 Million Worlds. It descended on the storm a second time.


      The storm rumbled and countless mortals in the 7 Million Worlds coughed out blood and fell, but even more people walked out to replace the fallen.


      Some mortals struggled to get up.  Even if blood was gushing out from their mouths, they were still going to give all their strength!


      The cultivators also coughed out blood, but they were releasing even more will than the mortals, so they suffered even more injuries. Some cultivators’ bodies exploded, but the rest didn’t give up. Even if they died, they were still willing to continue!


      They had no path of retreat!


      Master Scatter Spirit’s eyes were filled with endless sorrow as he sat down and closed his eyes. As he closed his eyes, he seemed to dissipate from the world and then became part of the 7 Million Worlds.


      At this instant, a large amount of light came from Daoist Scattered Spirit. He became the center of the 7 Million Worlds storm and became even more powerful!


      It was as if the formation had gained a formation spirit!


      The storm roared. No matter how much the eternal thunderbolt bombarded it, the storm didn’t move!


      A crystal sword began to condense inside this storm. The moment it appeared, the world trembled and it floated above Daoist Scattered Spirit.


      This sword was seven feet long and three inches wide. It was bright and gave off a dazzling glow!


      “Fellow Cultivator, this old man has used the lives of the 7 Million Worlds and the world itself to create this formation. It will seal this world and at the same time condense this heaven-chopping sword. Take this sword and chop down seven strikes to kill the head elder. This is where my 70% confidence comes from!”


      The seven foot sword flashed and flew toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin raised his hand and the sword flew into his grasp. Holding the sword, Wang Lin could clearly feel the unimaginable madness inside it!


      This aura was filled with unwillingness and the intent to break through the world!


      What was this sword? This was clearly the hope of all life in the 7 Million Worlds!


      All of this happened in a short period of time. The expression of the head elder changed greatly. He looked at the seven foot sword, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Arrogant! You’re nothing more than the 7 Million Worlds!” He grinned as he stepped forward toward Wang Lin with this right hand raised, and a thunderous rumble echoed!


      Wang Lin silently pondered as if he didn’t see the head elder closing in . The endless thunder instantly closed in, forming countless balls of thunder. They were about to crash into Wang Lin, and even the head elder was less than 100 feet away!


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head as he gripped the seven foot sword and chopped down!


      The world trembled and a blinding light appeared. This light covered the world and seemed to absorb all other light. It was like the first ray of sword light that appeared at the beginning of time!


      One sword chop to shake the heavens!


      There was no sword energy, but countless roars that could shatter bones echoed. The moment the sword fell, countless people died in the 7 Million Worlds! However, all of their deaths were willing, and they turned into an indescribable force that rushed out from the sword!


      The countless roars were inside the sword light, charging at the head elder. The thunder he had created collapsed in an instant without any chance to resist!


      The head elder’s mind trembled violently and he quickly retreated. The thunder armor around him expanded to block before him. The first sword strike collided with the thunder armor.


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed and a mournful cry came from inside the light. The head elder’s eyes were filled with disbelief, and a strong sense of fear appeared in his eyes. This thunder armor was refined by the third step ancestor of the Scatter Thunder Clan and was able to resist Wang Lin’s Joss Flames. However, when the sword strike landed, he coughed out blood and he was thrown back 10,000 feet.


      The sword light disappeared and the first strike was over!


      The head elder’s eyes were filled with monstrous fear. His body trembled and crackling sounds came from the thunder armor, then a large amount of cracks appeared on it. Then, with a bang, the treasure that had been passed down for tens of thousands of years shattered into countless fragments.


      A deep wound appeared on the head elder’s chest. It was a bloody wound, and his face was extremely pale. He coughed out another mouthful of blood and didn’t hesitate to retreat, staggering as he did so!
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      All of this happened in an instant. Daoist Scattered Spirit’s eyes were filled with killing intent, and he instantly closed in. The 971 marks all landed on the rumbling thunder clouds around the head elder.


      The clouds rumbled and immediately began to collapse!


      When they collapsed, there was nothing stopping the Heaven Reversal Stamp from rotating the world, and it came crashing down. The head elder rapidly retreated but was still hit by the force, and his face immediately turned pale.


      Just as he treated, Wang Lin’s War Spirit Print arrived with its unimaginable speed. It immediately collided with the head elder.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, and Daoist Scattered Spirit seemed to go crazy. He closed in with the 971 marks and shot out with the War Spirit Print, releasing a heaven-shattering force!


      The head elder was thrown back by this thunderous rumble and coughed out blood. He was injured once more. His expression was hideous as he let out a roar and stopped his body. There was madness in his eyes as he hit his clan mark between his eyebrows.


      “Thunder is split into six types: Heavenly Thunder, Earth Thunder, Origin Thunder, Magnetic Thunder, Dao Thunder, and Spiritual Thunder! All types, appear for me!” he roared, then six bolts of thunder flew out from his clan mark!


      Heaven was the star and the Heavenly Thunder was a cultivation planet!  It was formed with a secret Scatter Thunder Clan spell!


      Earth Thunder was the innumerable dust and fragments of planets. It was refined and turned into thunder!


      Origin Thunder was the most simple. A cultivator needed to gather origin energy like crazy until it shattered their origin soul. At that moment, a black hole that could absorb infinite origin energy would appear. This was the cost to create Origin Thunder!


      As for Magnetic Thunder, there were special areas in space that contained powerful magnetic force that made all treasures and spells useless. The Scatter Thunder Clan used a unique method to give birth to a bolt of thunder every 3,000 years. This was Magnetic Thunder!


      Dao Thunder was rare in the Outer Realm. The Scatter Thunder Clan’s ancestor had slaughtered into the Inner Realm and gathered the dao intent of the Inner Realm cultivators. Then he refined it into Dao Thunder!


      These six different types of thunder surrounded him and formed a giant vortex before him. He pushed this vortex and charged forward!


      When the War Spirit Print collided with the vortex, crackling sounds echoed. Large amounts of cracks appeared on the palm and then it collapsed. Daoist Scattered Spirit’s marks were also no match and were being pushed back.


      “I want to see how you two will resist the six divine thunders my Scatter Thunder Clan has collected. Die for me! After I kill the two of you, I’ll kill the 100 million lives here to appease my anger. I’ll wipe out most cultivators here to ensure my Scatter Thunder Clan’s safety!”


      The head elder roared like crazy and pushed the six divine thunders forward. Wang Lin and Daoist Scattered Spirit constantly retreated. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he retreated, and he oared, “This is your 70% confidence!?!”


      Daoist Scattered Spirit’s expression was gloomy and he didn’t speak. However, he stopped retreating and his hand formed a seal, then his eyes lit up and he roared, “Avatar Destruction Spell! 971 avatars, collapse for me!!”


      After he spoke, the 971 marks gave off a shocking light and a destructive aura spread out. They all began to explode!


      Almost 1,000 marks exploded at once, forming an indescribable destructive force, and it confronted the vortex formed by the six divine thunders!


      The resulting thunderous rumble ripped open the void and spread out in all directions. When the two collided, the six divine thunder vortex suddenly paused.


      This shockwave was too powerful, and it was no weaker than Daoist Scattered Spirit’s self-destruction. The head elder coughed out blood and the madness in his eyes became even stronger.


      Taking this moment of pause, Wang Lin no longer held back. Today’s battle would end in either the death of the head elder or the death of Wang Lin! His right hand quickly pointed forward and the illusions of two deer appeared. Then ten million sword shadows rushed out and fell down like rain.


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and then he waved it. Endless light appeared around him and quickly gathered around his body, forming a giant light silhouette!


      As Wang Lin used the Light Shadow Shield, everything inside the 7 Million Worlds gave off light that broke through the void to gather on Wang Lin’s body. This caused the light silhouette to grow and reach an unprecedented level!


      Just after he finished all of this, the 10 million sword shadows landed on the vortex and all collapsed. The vortex closed in and landed on the light silhouette around Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and the light silhouette trembled violently, almost collapsing. However, a large part of the six divine thunders’ power was reflected at the head elder. The head elder cloud coughed out blood once more and his face turned extremely pale.


      Just at this moment, Daoist Scattered Spirit suddenly walked out. His hands formed a seal and his body began to emit a monstrous flame as if his was burning. He chose to burn the origin energy in his body and charge at the head elder like a meteor.


      But the head elder was too strong. He turned around and controlled the six divine thunder vortex to attack Wang Lin, and his other hand turned into a thunder arm to confront Daoist Scattered Spirit!


      However, both Wang Lin and Daoist Scattered Spirit were extremely powerful. With them working together, and the head elder being injured, it was difficult for a winner to be decided quickly!


      “He isn’t injured enough. If we can injure him once more, I can kill him!” Daoist Scattered Spirit roared. This was already the critical moment, and he no longer cared if the head elder heard him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The light silhouette around him was about to collapse, and once it broke, he would have no protection. This would mean his defeat in this battle! It was too late to think now. Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze, and with a thought, the Wind and Rain World activated!


      “I’ll trust you once more!” Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze. It was not easy to injure the head elder, as the head elder’s spells were too strong. He could hold off both of them and not be at a disadvantage. Then there was also the spells he could use by sacrificing his life, which was filled with endless possibilities.


      If it was outside the 7 Million Worlds and the head elder was willing to sacrifice 1,000 years of life, Wang Lin would certainly not be his match.


      “In order to injure him now, I must use Joss Flames! Joss Flames are poisonous and are useless to me, but they can be used to kill!” Wang Lin quickly thought of his and activated the Wind and Rain World. His divine sense spread out and a mighty voice echoed within the Wind and Rain World.


      “All those killed by me, worship me and become my disciples. At the expense of your souls, dedicate yourselves to Joss Flames. Gather it for me!”


      As Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, large amounts of Joss Flames appeared from the heads of the countless souls inside the Rain and Wind World! A lot of souls collapsed. They sacrificed themselves to send out Joss Flames.


      Those with high cultivation levels gave off a large amount of Joss Flames, but none of them could compare to the ancient celestial concubine. The Joss Flames she gave off was ⅓ of the total Joss Flames.


      These Joss Flames were gathered from the Wind and Rain World by Wang Lin, and he condensed them into a ball!


      The Joss Flames inside rotated like crazy, and an endless pressure spread out.


      As the pressure spread out, the head elder’s pupils shrank and became filled with disbelief. During this battle, Wang Lin had surprised him many times, but the moment he saw this small ball, he was shaken!


      “Joss Flames!!! You… You actually have Joss Flames!!”


      Wang Lin knew time was of the essence. As the Joss Flames gathered, killing intent appeared in his eyes and he threw it forward. The ball of Joss Flames charged forward, and when it touched the vortex of six divine thunders, it suddenly collapsed!


      The power of Joss Flames was the power that third step cultivators controlled. The moment it collapsed, the world trembled, layers of space disintegrated, and the six divine thunders shook violently.


      A large majority of the Joss Flames ball dissipated, but just as it dissipated, Wang Lin sent out a crazed will inside the Wind and Rain world.


      “Destroy the souls, offer Joss Flames!!”


      As his voice echoed, large amounts of souls in the Wind and Rain World exploded and died. They turned into large amounts of Joss Flames and bombarded the head elder.


      The vortex formed by the six divine thunders collapsed and the remaining Joss Flames charged at the head elder. At the same time, Daoist Scattered Spirit’s attack became even more intense.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world as the head elder coughed out blood multiple time. A thunder armor had unknowingly appeared around him. His body was pushed back and his eyes became unfocused and blood shot. There was madness in his eyes.


      “I sacrifice my vitality to summon the eternal thunderbolt of my clan to descend on the 7 Million World and punish all living beings!” As he roared, outside the 7 Million Worlds, the eternal thunderbolt in the holy land suddenly moved. The...


      The entire thunderbolt seemed to awaken and then left the holy land. It broke through the void and charged for the 7 Million World!


      “What comes next is what I said I was 70% confident about!” Daoist Scattered Spirit took a deep breath and sat down. There were sorrow in his eyes but also determination.


      “7 Million Worlds’ 100 Million Life Formation, activate!”
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      In the eyes of the black-haired man, Wang Lin’s figure was infinitely large. The black-haired man even believed that no one in the Allheaven Star System would remain unharmed under that gaze, not even the head of the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      In particular, the disregard in those eyes made it seem as if the entire world was only a mere ant. This feeling made the black-haired man’s body tremble. Given his pride, he had never felt respect like this toward anyone else!


      When the gap in power was not very large, he would be filled with thoughts of resisting. However, when he felt that someone’s power was impossible to challenge and no one he had ever met could compare, he would only think about submitting!


      “Dao sight! That gaze must be the legendary dao sight!” The black-haired man’s terror was replaced with fanaticism. His mind was in shock and his body trembled. When he thought about the words “dao sight,” he was filled with excitement and horror.


      Mortals have dream sight and cultivators have dao sight.


      However, this dao sight was only a legend. The black-haired man only knew about rumors stating that a person had appeared in the Allheaven Star System countless years ago. This person used their own strength and used only one spell to defeat all of the second step cultivators in the Allheaven Star System!


      Even among the second step cultivators, aside from a limited few, most didn’t even get to use one spell or magical treasure before they lost!


      That person was very disappointed and turned to leave. One person gathered the courage to ask the name of the spell, and what they got was one plain sentence.


      “This spell is named ‘dao sight.’ It wasn’t created by me, and all of you are able to perform it…”


      The black-haired man took a deep breath, immediately got off the Thunder Beast, and respectfully stood where he was. Now that he wasn’t under Wang Lin’s gaze, he became aware that there was another person sitting on an asteroid nearby.


      The black-haired man was startled when he saw the person. He naturally knew that it was a puppet. Then he saw the silver-horned Thunder Beast at the edge of the thunder lake.


      When he arrived, he was immediately caught by Wang Lin’s gaze, so he didn’t see anything else. Now that he had surveyed his surroundings, he was shocked once more!


      “A silver-horned Thunder Beast! An Illusory Yin puppet! He… he is also a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple!!” The black-haired man somewhat didn’t dare to believe all of this. He didn’t doubt Wang Lin’s identity, but he didn’t think such a powerful person would be a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      Before he could think too much, Wang Lin opened his eyes once more. His eyes were back to normal. Earlier, not only was the black-haired man shocked, Wang Lin was also startled by this.


      “Could that feeling earlier have been the third step…” Wang Lin silently pondered. That feeling was something that could only be obtained by chance and not asked for. However, his cultivation level was too low. This feeling was something he could keep in his heart but couldn’t completely understand.


      The realistic scenes in the unreal dream opened the door for him to the third step. If anyone in the Allheaven or Alliance Star System knew about this, they would all go crazy for the bead!


      The biggest goal of people like the All-Seer was the third step. They were willing to do anything for this third step! For them, the third step was nowhere to be found. They were still advancing in the darkness and bitterly searching.


      However, Wang Lin was able to obtain such an unimaginable opportunity due to the heaven defying bead. Sometimes, fate was just like this.


      After seeing the dao from the third step, Wang Lin’s future achievements were unpredictable and unimaginable.


      “Junior is a level two messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, Shengong Hu. Shengong Hu greets Senior!” The black-haired man immediately crawled on the ground in the position he used to acknowledge his teacher to show his respect.


      If an outsider had seen this, they would be extremely shocked. It has to be said that Shengong Hu was extremely proud and very vicious. Even among the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple, he was a difficult person, and most cultivation families wouldn’t dare to provoke him.


      Most importantly, this person’s talent was amazing. Even the lord of the Thunder Celestial Temple once said that Shengong Hu’s talent could be considered top 30 in the Allheaven Star System.


      This person hadn’t cultivated for long, only 1,000 years. In only 1,000 years, he managed to reach the Corporeal Yang stage and was even at the peak. This kind of talent made people dread him even more than his viciousness.


      No one could determine what his limits were. Perhaps he could finally become a true second step cultivator.


      Wang Lin didn’t move. His expression was neutral as he calmly looked at Shengong Hu. After seeing a glimpse of the third step’s dao, although his cultivation level didn’t increase, his mental strength went through a drastic change; the nature of his soul was different than before. At this moment, even if he stood before the All-Seer, he wouldn’t feel any tension.


      It was just like mortals who had seen cultivators and their spells. When they looked at a mortal king, they were no longer afraid!


      Under Wang Lin’s gaze, although Shengong Hu didn’t feel the terror from before, he still trembled. That terrifying memory had been imprinted into his mind and wouldn’t dissipate even in death.


      In reality, it was a great opportunity for Shengong Hu. If the All-Seer and company had no chance of obtaining the bead, then they would choose to personally experience it without any hesitation.


      Even the Thunder Beast next to him lowered its head and no longer had any pride on its face.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly asked, “What is it?” His current state of mind was still somewhat in the unreal dream; even his tone reflected this.


      Although Shengong Hu’s cultivation was at the Corporeal Yang stage, his mind was greatly damaged right now. In particular, with his current timid heart, he would barely be able to use the power of an Illusory Yin cultivator.


      As for the Thunder Beast, it didn’t even dare to raise its head. The gaze from earlier made it lose all its guts.


      Wang Lin’s casual words suddenly stunned Shengong Hu. He quickly said, “Junior…”


      Before he finished speaking, Wang Lin waved his right hand and said, “If there is nothing, then quickly leave!”


      Wang Lin decided to carefully study the change in the heaven defying bead. The power of the heaven defying bead was far beyond his imagination. Just a gap in the door had allowed him to see the third step. If he opened it completely…


      Wang Lin’s heart beat rapidly. He couldn’t imagine what would happen.


      In addition, this dream caused his domain to improve. He wasn’t far from the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, the end of the first step of cultivation.


      Shengong Hu felt like Wang Lin’s attitude was very normal. A powerful person should be like this, as he was the one who disturbed this senior’s cultivation. This senior had been kind by not killing him.


      Thinking about the gaze from before, Shengong Hu didn’t doubt that this senior had spared him. Otherwise, he would have without a doubt died!


      His trembling mind and shock had transformed into fanaticism and reverence. After taking a deep breath, he said, “Senior, Junior is Shengong Hu, a member of the Shenggong family in the southern domain. I’m a level two messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple and a Corporeal Yang cultivator. I beg Senior to allow me to pledge to Senior!”


      It wasn’t that he wasn’t able to see through Wang Lin’s cultivation, but that terrifying gaze made him forget all of that. He even believed that this was a true powerful cultivator! If a powerful cultivator was hiding their cultivation level, they would make others believe that they were an Ascendant cultivator.


      “Pledge?” Wang Lin was startled and looked at Shengong Hu.


      Shengong Hu quickly said, “Junior’s cultivation is insufficient and I know I’m not qualified to pledge to Senior. However, Junior is extremely sincere, and moreover, I have a lot of families that are pledged to me, so Junior can help satisfy any of Senior’s demands. Junior knows that such things are nothing in Senior’s eyes, but I hope Senior will allow me to pledge to you given my sincerity…”


      Wang Lin frowned. After pondering a bit, he shook his head. He couldn’t use that spell again, and from one gaze, he could tell that this person was extremely prideful. If this person noticed something, it would cause unnecessary trouble.


      When Shengong Hu saw Wang Lin shake his head, he immediately said, “Senior, Junior is extremely sincere and will never regret this no matter how much time passes. As long as Senior is willing to give me a few pointers during my breakthrough, Junior is willing to give up a part of my dao soul to pledge to Senior for 1,000 years!”


      As he spoke, his hand formed a seal and then pointed at his forehead. A black light that contained his domain and dao flew out of his head.


      In the Allheaven Star System, a person who pledges can selectively surrender something. One’s dao soul was the most important thing that could be given.


      Once their dao soul was controlled by someone else, although it wasn’t the same as death, their dao heart could be affected. The consequences had much longer-lasting significance.


      Giving his dao soul showed Shengong Hu’s sincerity!


      He was really frightened by Wang Lin’s gaze. He had a vague feeling that if he gave up this chance today, he would regret it for the rest of his life.


      Shengong Hu trusted his feeling a lot. A lot of important decisions in his life were made due to his feelings, and right now this feeling was very strong, which strengthened his belief.


      Looking at Shengong Hu showing his dao soul, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. Although he didn’t know what it was, he understand what it represented. After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin slowly asked, “You won’t regret it?”


      Shengong Hu immediately responded respectfully, “Junior will definitely not regret it!”


      Wang Lin no longer wasted any more time. He waved his hand and Shengong Hu’s dao soul flew over. He devoured it and it entered his origin soul.


      After putting away the dao soul, Wang Lin calmly asked, “Why did you come here?”


      Shengong Hu bitterly smiled. “The Thunder Celestial Realm is about to open, so Junior wanted to borrow this place to cultivate some origin energy…”
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      He himself was dao! The heaven and earth were made up of countless dao, he was dao!


      Before him were countless balls of light changing from life to death and from death to life. This was his life and death dao.


      In the karmic cycle, if there was karmic effect, then there was karmic cause, such as Li Muwan’s search for answers and Wang Ping’s ordinary life. This was his karma dao.


      For an instant, Wang Lin felt like he understood something, but at the same time he understood nothing. This kind of confusion was like a wave rocking in his mind. This wave became more and more intense until it caused his mind to tremble!


      He awakened!


      The moment he regained clarity, he felt like his origin soul would be pushed outside violently. When he opened his eyes, he was still outside the door.


      Nothing around him had changed. The thunder still rumbled and the violet light still covered the area. It was as if everything that had happened didn’t happen at all. Wang Lin was still before the gate, and everything that happened was just his dream.


      So unreal and yet so real…


      The door that had only opened a gap slowly closed before his eyes and dissipated. The huge arm wrapped by the purple light also disappeared. The violet light contracted and changed back into the heaven defying bead.


      There was mysterious change to the heaven defying bead. Before, it had the five elements engraved on it. Now they were replaced by yin and yang. Yin was represented by a moon and yang was represented by a sun. Each covered half the heaven defying bead and were distinct from each other.


      It floated toward Wang Lin’s forehead and entered the spot between his eyebrows.


      Wang Lin was still standing motionlessly in the air and his eyes slowly closed. The scenes from before still echoed in his mind.


      He vaguely became aware of something…


      He seemed to have once more forgotten about the passage of time and was only immersed in the comprehension in his heart that continued to echo in his mind. He carved the unreal dream bit by bit into his heart.


      Wang Lin knew that everything inside the dream was extremely precious. This was a heavenly opportunity!


      He couldn’t tell anyone about the dream, and he wouldn’t be able to explain it clearly anyway. He was actually afraid of telling anyone. He had a feeling that the All-Seer and company would be willing to give up everything for this opportunity!


      Even if it meant giving up planet Tian Yun, giving up all their magical treasures and spells. The All-Seer and company wouldn’t have hesitated at all to have a chance to seek dao like this!


      Because this dao-seeking would open up that mysterious third step that that tens of thousands cultivators were striving and craving for!


      Those who seek dao understand in the morning and are dead by dusk…


      Those who seek dao understand during death…


      Wang Lin still didn’t know the value of the heaven defying bead, but just the tip of the iceberg that he had seen shocked him greatly. This was something he would never forget.


      This seeking of dao didn’t cause his cultivation level to increase, but it refined his dao. Before, when Wang Lin stood under the door, he felt a deep sense of awe from his soul.


      This was because of the difference in levels, just like how people appear in an ant’s eyes.


      Although Wang Lin wasn’t at the same level of existence as the the door and he was still an ant in comparison, he was an ant that had seen the third step!


      He had seen the third step!


      While immersed in his thoughts, the thunder lake under Wang Lin seemed to be affected by something. A large amount of thunder began to spread in all directions.


      At this moment, a ray of thunder flew through the asteroid field. Inside the ray of thunder was a Thunder Beast in black armor. On the back of the Thunder Beast was the black-haired man, his eyes were filled with caution as he charged into the depths of the asteroid field.


      When he arrived near the asteroid field, he immediately noticed that something was wrong. The fluctuations of the thunder here were too violent, very different from the last time he was here.


      This thunder even contained an incredibly powerful aura. This shocked the black-haired man and made him extremely cautious.


      He slowly made his way through the asteroid field. He was very familiar with this place because he had been here many times to cultivate the thunder origin spell, but never had he been so on guard.


      He moved quickly, and after an unknown amount of time, he gradually grew closer to the center. The closer he got, the stronger that feeling of shock became.


      “What exactly happened over there?” The black hair man’s expression was gloomy. His cultivation level was at the Corporeal Yang stage, and he only needed a bit more to reach completion and then he could enter the Nirvana Scryer stage. With his cultivation level, there weren’t many things that could make him feel like this!


      However, at this moment, this feeling became even stronger.


      After hesitating for a bit, he clenched his teeth and the Thunder Beast charged through the last layer of asteroids. He soon spotted the familiar thunder lake before him.


      He immediately saw Wang Lin above the thunder lake. The current Wang Lin was simply too strange in the black-haired man’s eyes. Wang Lin was floating in the air, a large amount of thunder was moving through his body, and his hair was moving without any wind.


      The size of the thunder lake caused the black-haired man to gasp. The thunder lake before him made him felt like he had come to the wrong place. It was actually half the size of when he last came to this place!


      It looked endless before, but now it felt like he could almost see the other side.


      This person’s appearances was like a stone thrown into calm water, creating countless ripples. Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes.


      This was a pair of indescribable eyes. They seemed to contain the world and all the laws of the world. It was as this pair of eyes could see through the heavens and earth!


      It gave off a shocking feeling, just like the huge arm that appeared before the door. This kind of feeling would shock anyone who saw it, and it make them feel awe as if they were only an ant.


      This pair of eyes contained some remnants of Wang Lin’s unreal dream. At this moment, it was as if he was the heavens and earth, he was the heavenly dao!


      This was the aura of the third step. Wang Lin’s eyes were not focused and were filled with confusion as he casually looked at the black-haired man.


      This gaze caused the black-haired man to feel like countless thunderbolts had just exploded inside him. It was as if he had absorbed more thunder than he could handle with the thunder origin spell.


      His entire body seemed to have been fixed in place at this moment, and Wang Lin’s eyes were the only things that existed in his world. At this instant, only this gaze existed in his life.


      Thunder rumbled in his ears, but it felt like it was very far away. He could clearly hear it but not feel it.


      He couldn’t understand what kind of gaze it was, but this gaze contained a mysterious force far beyond his comprehension. This power directly tore through his eyes and shook his entire being.


      His heartbeat reached a limit as if it was about to explode.


      All of the blood in his body circulated like crazy along with his origin energy. He was completely horrified; it was as if he would collapse under this gaze if he didn’t cycle his origin energy!


      “What power is this?!?!” The black-haired man wasn’t able to move his body an inch. The origin energy in his energy cycled like crazy. Even if the origin energy dissipated or was wasted, he couldn’t be bother with that anymore. His mouth was dry and his body was long ago soaked in sweat. However, he just couldn’t shift his eyes away from this crazy gaze.


      With his cultivation, this was the first time in his life he had felt something so terrifying. He wasn’t this terrified even when he met the lord of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the black-haired man. There was trace of his dao-seeking in his eyes. He only saw a person, but right now it didn’t matter if they were cultivators or mortals. With that trace of comprehension in Wang Lin’s eyes, the other person seemed like only an ant to him.


      While in the dream of seeking dao, his gaze was the dao that caused the balls of light to quickly go through an entire life cycle. He carried the gaze he had during that dream when he looked at the black-haired man.


      This person was like the balls of light in the dream. However, instead of quickly expanding, this person was quickly dissipating.


      The person dissipated layer by layer and didn’t stop.


      The terror in the black-haired man’s eyes had reached a limit. He had never experienced such a crisis of life and death. From the moment the gaze landed on him, he could feel his origin soul burning. The origin energy in his body seemed to have lost control and formed an invisible flame!


      The other person’s gaze contained a terrifying power that he was unable to resist. It was as if the heavens were telling him to die… die.. It was as if he was an ant, and a sense of awe had filled his entire body.


      Not only him, the Thunder Beast under him felt this even more strongly. It let out miserable cries and its body began to dissipate at a visible speed as if dirt returning to the earth…


      All of this happened in an instant. The cloudiness in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared, then he took a deep breath and closed his eyes.


      The black-haired man’s body almost collapsed when he awakened from the terrifying power. He was soaked in sweat and more than half of the origin energy in his body was gone. His origin soul has shrunk one size and he was extremely weak. As he stared at Wang Lin, terror filled his mind.


      “Too terrifying!!! This… What kind of gaze was that? What cultivation level is he at?!” The black-haired man gasped, his body trembled, and his face turned completely pale. He regretted coming here. If he hadn’t come here, he wouldn’t have had to experience that terrifying gaze just now.


      He didn’t doubt that if that mysterious person had looked at him for a few breaths longer, he would have collapsed. After that he would have disintegrated and all traces of him would’ve been destroyed.


      He wouldn’t even have been able to escape with his origin soul.


      The Thunder Beast under him was even worse off, and it looked at Wang Lin with terror in its eyes. The pride of Thunder Beasts made them prefer to die than yield. However, that gaze was not as simple as death, it was a suppression from a higher level!
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      “This is… This place is… The heaven defying bead’s space!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed as he immediately recognized this place.


      He was too familiar with this place. It was filled with chaos and occasionally there would be balls of light glowing.


      The balls of light immediately began to change as if his gaze was a catalyst. The balls of light he was looking at suddenly swelled up.


      They swelled up too fast; in the blink of an eye, they were already huge. Wang Lin was stunned as the balls of light were now as big as a planet.


      A powerful aura came out from the balls of light. This aura was filled with vitality. This vitality was extremely pure, as if it was a newborn baby.


      Shortly after, clouds of dust appeared and were absorbed by the light. Soon, they began to condense and formed landmasses.


      Some of the dust formed rivers and oceans…


      Wang Lin gasped. This was a planet! The spiritual energy coming from it was very rich. Aside from not having any mortals living on it, it was no different from any other cultivation planet outside!


      While he was shocked, the planet immediately began to degrade as if time was reverting itself. In the blink of an eye, it was once more a ball of light becoming smaller and smaller until it was only flickering.


      Wang Lin’s mind gradually lost consciousness as the ball of light changed. He was completely immersed in this familiar yet foreign space.


      Time slowly passed as if there was no end point. Wang Lin seemed to have forgotten everything. He was in a strange state as he drifted in this endless space.


      He would always see the strange scene with the balls of light before his eyes. As he continued to watch this scene, Wang Lin could slowly feel a mysterious power build up.


      This power was everywhere, and he subconsciously wanted to search for its source.


      He didn’t realize how similar this scene was to when he was comprehending the heavens and seeking to find the origin of the life and death domain…


      As he subconsciously searched for the source of this power, time passed, but he didn’t care. Eons passed, but he didn’t stop. It was as if he had become a wandering spirit, always pursuing.


      Wang Lin was seeking dao! Following the steps of dao and seeking the end of dao.


      It was as if everything in the world had become the distance past. It was as if everything had shattered and become nothing. They could no longer cause any waves in his heart.


      Those who seek dao understand in the morning and are dead by dusk, regrettable…


      Those who seek dao understand during death, pitiful…


      There was no end to the search. Wang Lin had seen countless balls of light turn into a planet and then back into nothing. Every time this happened, he wanted to seize that trace of dao.


      However, he failed to touch it every time, but he gradually felt like he was getting closer and closer to that trace of dao…


      The dao was only there for a moment before it disappeared once more. Wang Lin seemed to have found a clue during his confused search.


      The mysterious power he was seeking seemed to be something that was beyond the existence of law. This awareness was very light, but it left a deep impression. It had alway been there since the beginning.


      The dao seemed to be where his gaze was, but at the moment he moved his gaze, the dao would seem to disappear.


      This was a very vague feeling, but it slowly flowed into Wang Lin’s body. He gradually felt like he was catching up to the dao’s footprints and was about to grasp the source of the mysterious power.


      During this process, in which there was no concept of time, Wang Lin saw a planet. This planet wasn’t formed by the balls of light and existed naturally. The vitality from this planet was very weak, but it was filled with warmth and tenderness.


      Beside this planet were two smaller planets. They were very close and each gave off a sense of attachment.


      At the moment Wang Lin closed in, one of the smaller planets gave off a ripple. It seemed to be filled with joy, giving off a powerful emotion.


      At the moment Wang Lin saw the three planets, his mind trembled as he discovered something. He subconsciously wanted to raise his hand, but he didn’t noticed that in his current state, he didn’t even have a body.


      However, his hand still appeared. It was as if all he needed to do was think and it would materialize.


      His hand gently moved and a ripple appeared in the void. Under this ripple, the three planets immediately turned into three rays of light and entered Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin stopped seeking dao. In his trance-like state, it felt as if he was the dao right now… As he stopped, his mind slowly calmed down. Then his entire body subconsciously turned into a ball of light.


      As time passed, the ball of light he had turned into gradually expanded. He absorbed the surrounding dust and eventually a planet appeared…


      The mountains on this planet were spectacular and the rivers were beautiful. The earth was filled with energy, and even the sea was as blue as the sky, as if it could accommodate the world.


      In the northern part of the planet there was only one family. One man and one woman who lived a quiet and peaceful life.


      It was as if they could have everything they wanted, including the countless mortals in the surrounding villages…


      On this day, a ray of light passed by the southern part of the planet. Inside the ray of light was a woman wearing white. The woman was beautiful and as gentle as water. Her black hair flowed in the air. Sometimes a few strands would get in front and she would tuck the hair behind her ear with her jade-like hands.


      As she flew, her eyes were filled with confusion. She looked down at the earth as she bit her lower lip and muttered, “Why does this world give me such a familiar feeling…”


      She pondered for a long time before shaking her head. Her figure moved like a ray of light and disappeared over the horizon.


      “I want to find the answer!” The wind carried the woman’s decisive voice.


      Time slowly passed as if it would last forever. Countless years passed and everything gradually changed. The only things that never changed were the three people.


      Two of them still lived a quiet life and the last one was still looking for an answer…


      It wasn’t until the end that the dao finally arrived!


      The earth disappeared and the planet no longer existed. The three people turned back into three balls of light and then were caught inside a huge palm which then drifted far away. As the palm dissipated, Wang Lin’ consciousness appeared.


      “So this is dao…” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the void. Everything he was searching for ended with himself.
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      The black-haired man rubbed the Thunder Beast’s big head, and his eyes revealed a strange light as he muttered, “I just don’t know what kind of treasures will appear in the Thunder Celestial Realm. I fear that the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple will be fighting fiercely against each other!”


      He revealed a gloomy expression the Thunder Beast below him turned into a ray of lightning and flew off into the distance.


      “Rumor has it that the mysterious heaven defying bead first appeared in the depths of the asteroid field in southern domain. Because of the appearance of the bead, it caused the thunder here to change and created this thunder lake. This is now the best place to cultivate thunder spells!”


      The man’s eyes lit up and he moved even faster.


      Wang Lin was inside the thunder lake as he muttered the words to the thunder origin spell over and over again. After understanding it, Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and then placed his hands on his knees. He then took a deep breath and closed his eyes.


      The thunder origin spell used a mysterious method to extract origin energy out of heavenly thunder and make it your own.


      This kind of spell was extremely rare; only second step cultivators would have something like this. It would often be considered a treasure that wouldn’t be given out casually.


      This method focused on thunder entering the body. If one’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough, it was no different from harming your own body. If one was careless, their origin soul would be damaged, and in serious cases, they would immediately be destroyed.


      However, this method couldn’t be more suitable for Wang Lin. His origin soul was thunder and his new body was made of thunder. In the eyes of the Thunder Beast, Wang Lin’s entire being was just thunder.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s hands slowly lifted and his hand formed a seal. With a shake, large amounts of ripples appeared in the air. These ripples were formed by thunder, and they slowly spread out.


      This shake in reality contained nine different seals that were produced at extremely high speed. These seals created the ability to attract thunder.


      Under the loud rumble of the thunder lake, a strand of thunder seemed to be attracted. It seemed to finally have found a point of release and immediately rushed over, attempting to devour everything in its path.


      However, at the moment it touched Wang Lin, it dissipated and charged into Wang Lin’s body.


      The thunder here was very strong, far beyond ordinary thunder. The moment it entered Wang Lin’s body, it surged through his body. Wang Lin’s hand quickly performed the thunder origin spell. A huge vortex quickly appeared in his body and constantly rotated. With every rotation, it squeezed out some origin energy from the thunder.


      This process lasted for a long time. The introduction said that the first time using this spell would be very difficult. On one hand, the body had to resist the thunder, and on the other hand, it would absorb origin energy. It required time to adapt to all of this.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t have to worry about all of this. His flesh and origin soul were already made from thunder. At most the thunder would cause him to feel uncomfortable, but he wouldn’t be injured.


      At this moment, he focused all of his attention on squeezing out origin energy and naturally disregarded the discomfort coming from his body.


      After a long time, the strand of thunder gradually collapsed under the effect of the thunder origin spell, leaving behind a trace amount of impure origin energy. There was simply too little origin energy, so much so that it was impossible to detect if one wasn’t looking carefully.


      However, Wang Lin treasured it like a treasure and was excited from the bottom of his heart. For a first step cultivator, origin energy was a luxury. Only when one reaches the Ascendant can they have the opportunity to obtain some, and it was impossible to gain or recover more!


      Forming origin energy from the world required spells from second step cultivators.


      If it wasn’t for a series of fortuitous coincidences, Wang Lin won’t have been able to do this.


      He suppressed the ecstasy and excitement in his heart and carefully cycled the impure origin energy toward his origin soul. Once there, it will have the impurity refined from it. Although the origin energy remaining will be even less, it will become something that can be used by him.


      This was an extremely critical moment, so Wang Lin didn’t dare to be careless. He slowly controlled his impure origin energy into his origin soul.


      However, just at this moment, a sudden change occured!


      This change caught Wang Lin unprepared, so he didn’t have time to control it. The moment the trace of impure origin energy touched his origin soul, it became like a runaway wild horse and moved violently.


      It drilled into his origin soul, but instead of fusing with the origin soul, it charged to the location of the heaven defying bead!


      This trace of impure origin energy fused with the heaven defying bead in an instant!


      A thunderous roar that people the outside couldn’t hear but Wang Lin could hear clearly echoed inside his body. It was as if he was hit mercilessly by a large mountain. Wang Lin’s face instantly became pale, his origin soul shook, and even his body unceasingly trembled.


      The heaven defying bead inside his body didn’t listen to Wang Lin’s command. It slowly floated out from between his eyebrows.


      Wang stared at the scene before him and his mind trembled.


      The heaven defying bead appeared once more. This time, as soon as it came out from Wang Lin’s body, the entire thunder lake became violent and strands of thunder dragons immediately charged out.


      This caused a large amount of fluctuations which in turn caused the asteroids to be affected and give off powerful thunder. This caused the celestial guard to retreat until it was far away to not be affected.


      Even the Thunder Beast was awakened by the change in the thunder. It subconsciously retreated and didn’t dare to close in.


      Wang Lin looked at the heaven defying bead in the sky. The confusion in his eyes became even stronger.


      The countless thunder dragons whistled out from all directions. The dragons charged in one by one into the heaven defying bead. This scene was extremely shocking, and it completely startled Wang Lin.


      The heaven defying bead slowly turned, and with every turn it would absorb a large amount of thunder. A violet light slowly formed around the bead.


      Wang Lin was too familiar with this scene. Not long ago, this exact same thing happened.


      The violet light became blinding and suddenly spread out. The mysterious restriction appeared once more! At the same time, the huge door appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes.


      All of this was simply too bizarre, and it shocked Wang Lin greatly.


      He didn’t know that the heaven bead first appeared here! All of the mysterious changes that occured here were caused by the appearance of the heaven defying bead.


      Wang Lin had inadvertently made his way here and brought the heaven defying bead back to where it originally appeared. It could be said that karma was involved in his.


      However, this wasn’t completely unintentional. In fact, when Wang Lin was injured and he seeked this place out, it wasn’t just due to the characteristics of the thunder dragon. An even more hidden reason was the heaven defying bead.


      The heaven defying bead was the only thing that had fused with Wang Lin’s origin soul and no longer existed physically, so it had the ability to influence Wang Lin’s origin soul. In fact, the comfortable feeling was from the heaven defying bead!


      If only that was the case, it wouldn’t have been a big deal. The incomplete heaven defying bead hadn’t recognized an owner yet, so even if Wang Lin had brought it here, it wouldn’t have had any changes.


      However, when the five elements were complete, the heaven defying bead changed. When the huge door appeared, it mean that Wang Lin had activated the heaven defying bead for the first time.


      This activation meant that the bead had recognized an owner.


      Afterward, Wang Lin absorbed the heaven defying bead and came here. The moment it touched the thunder here, a change occurred!


      If any of these factors were missing, the heaven defying bead wouldn’t have had changed like this. In the countless years since the heaven defying bead had come into being, Wang Lin was the only one to reach this step.


      The giant door appeared once more. The violet light caused the world and even the thunder lake to turn purple. The thunder became purple thunder!


      The appearance of the door caused the sense of awe to appear in his body once more. Although he had already resisted it once, his body still trembled slightly, but his eyes remained unyielding.


      As the violet light shinned everywhere, the giant arm outside the door appeared once more. However, it made Wang Lin’s heart skip a beat this time.


      The moment the arm appeared, a large amount of purple lightning immediately charged toward it. Countless strands of thunder wrapped around the arm as if they had subdued it!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and stared at the arm. After pondering for a bit, he clenched his teeth, jumped into the air, and charged toward the giant door.


      If this arm wasn’t locked by the thunder, Wang Lin wouldn’t have chosen to enter it. However, he felt that if he missed this once in a lifetime chance, he would never be able to see the secret beyond the door!


      Although his speed was bad, he left himself a way out. If the arm broke free of the thunder, he would immediately turn and flee!


      He was getting closer and closer!


      The arm began to move, but the thunder around it was like a metal chain that held it down. This caused the armo to slow down.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his speed increased and he charged at the door like a bolt of thunder. At the moment he got close, the door opened up by a small gap!


      At the moment the gap opened, the world stopped…


      Wang Lin’s body also stopped outside the gap. His eyes opened widely, and at this moment, it was as if his mind was sucked into the door!


      Everything Wang Lin saw caused him to tremble violently!


      It was as if his origin soul had left his body, as he could no longer feel his body. His whole being seemed to exist in endless chaos…
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      The ancient god’s skin was rough and was covered in cracks. However, the hand formed by the violet light was extremely smooth. Although it was huge, it seemed to be formed by a spell.


      It made a gesture calling Wang Lin like an elder relative calling a child. The action was slow, but it repeated over and over.


      There was no dangerous aura coming from the huge arm, it felt very ordinary. It only beckoned Wang Lin as if it was going to take him through this giant door.


      However, Wang Lin was completely on guard and all the hair on his body was standing up. The scene before him was simply too strange. He never would have thought that such a strange thing would occur when the heaven defying bead was complete.


      Wang Lin remained motionless as he stared at the hand beckoning him and a cold light flashed across his eyes.


      The movement of the arm remained the same, still beckoning Wang Lin silently. However, as time went by, the door behind it gradually turned more illusionary as if it could dissipate at any time.


      It was as if he would never have a chance to enter again if he didn’t hurry over.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and stepped forward. His right hand reached out to the only thing that still hadn’t collapsed, the Moongazer bone.


      Although the Moongazer bone had lost the metal element, it was still as hard as before. After all, this was something that belonged to the Moongazer Serpent!


      After grabbing the giant Moongazer bone, Wang Lin let out a roar and celestial spiritual energy surged through his body as he mercilessly threw the Moongazer bone into the sky. The giant bone whistled through the air as it headed straight for the door.


      Just as the Moongazer bone was about to hit the door, the hand arm beckoning Wang Lin easily caught the bone.


      Wang Lin gasped and his eyes were filled with horror as the arm casually squeezed. A powerful aura immediately appeared and the entire Moongazer bone collapsed into dust!


      This squeeze caused the entire world to tremble. Countless cracks immediately appeared on even on the planet Wang Lin was on. Loud rumbles came from the asteroid field as a large number of asteroids shattered.


      It created a vacuum within the area, and even the asteroids outside the range of the purple light were affected and continued to collapse.


      It was as if this squeeze contained unimaginable power. It was as if the entire world could be shattered by that squeeze.


      That arm slowly loosened and beckoned Wang Lin once more.


      Wang Lin’s scalp went numb and his face was pale as he stared at the arm. He had no idea how strong that squeeze was, but he knew that it wasn’t any weaker than the ancient god finger from the Moongazer Serpent!


      This arm gave Wang Lin the feeling that nothing in the world could resist that squeeze.


      The squeeze didn’t use strength but something similar to the law Wang Lin displayed with the Heavenly Chop! However, compared to the Heavenly Chop, this was much more powerful.


      After a long time, the giant arm gradually dissipated. However, it maintained its beckoning gesture until the end. The giant door behind it disappeared along with the arm…


      The violet light surrounding the area condensed once more. In the blink of an eye, all of the violet light gathered and slowly disappeared, reverting back to the heaven defying bead.


      As if it had released all its power, the bead fell from the air. Wang Lin hesitated for a bit before his right hand reached out. The bead immediately flew over and landed in his palm.


      It was completely ordinary, as if it was a normal stone. However, at this moment, there was no trace of the five elemental energies from it. It was even more thoroughly depleted than when Wang Lin first found it.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense went inside the bead. Li Muwan’s, Wang Ping’s, and Qing Yi’s souls were still inside.


      Compared to before, they seemed even more lively, especially Li Muwan’s soul, which seemed more stable now.


      “What exactly is the power of the heaven defying bead… Where does that huge door lead to.. And that arm outside the door…” Wang Lin pondered.


      It wasn’t hard to guess that he wasn’t the first person to obtain the heaven defying bead considering how long it had existed for. There must have been someone else who was able to complete the five elements for the heaven defying bead.


      However, after seeing the gate, those people must have chosen to enter, whether it was the first or one of the subsequent times the door appeared.


      “Were these seniors crushed by the arm or did they really enter the door…” Wang Lin frowned.


      Before the heaven defying bead was complete, Wang Lin was really puzzled by it. However, after the five elements were completed, not only did nothing change, he was even more puzzled.


      “Could this door lead to the ancient Celestial Realm… But if that is the case, why is that arm there? Although it looks like it is beckoning, in reality it is there to crush…”


      “What exactly is the heaven defying bead…” Wang Lin frowned and stared at the heaven defying bead. After a long time, he placed it against his forehead and it disappeared into his origin soul.


      Since he couldn’t understand right now, Wang Lin decided to stop thinking about it for now. It was obvious that the key was the door, but he just didn’t know what was behind the door!


      “The heaven defying bead’s five elemental energies are now gone and need to be gathered once more!” Wang Lin looked around. After what just happened, this planet was completely wasted. There was no longer any value in staying here.


      “Unfortunately, this treasured place is now gone, but the place that makes my origin soul comfortable is deeper in the asteroid field. If there’s more thunder, then I can cultivate the thunder origin spell.”


      After making up his mind, Wang Lin moved. He charged out of this place like a bolt of thunder. Most of the asteroids nearby were now gone. Wang Lin didn’t pause as he took out the war chariot and the Thunder Beast appeared.


      The moment the Thunder Beast came out, it let out a roar as if it had been suppressed for countless year and looked at Wang Lin. However, the Thunder Beast was surprised. It carefully looked at Wang Lin and its eyes revealed confusion.


      Wang Lin sat down on the Thunder Beast, then he slapped its head and laughed. “Don’t stare anymore. With your intelligence, you must have noticed what’s special about the place ahead. Are you still not heading over?”


      The Thunder Beast let out a roar. In its eyes, it was as if Wang Lin doesn’t exist at all, and in his place was a bolt of thunder. However, this bolt of thunder gave him a very cordial feeling, a feeling he hadn’t felt in a long time.


      Wang Lin’s slap on its head made it feel extremely comfortable. It couldn’t help but let out a roar.


      Thunder Beast was very fast as it traveled through the asteroid field. The deeper they went, the denser the asteroids became. There were even some asteroids giving off flashes of thunder.


      This environment caused no discomfort for neither Wang Lin nor the Thunder Beast. The Thunder Beast was extremely happy, and it continued to roar happily.


      While sitting on the Thunder Beast, Wang Lin was still thinking about the heaven defying bead. Deep in his heart he was still disappointed. After all, he had spent almost 1,000 years gathering the five elements, and the trip to the Moongazer Serpent almost cost him his life. He originally thought that he would gain some great power that would have been of great use to him.


      However, right now the difference between reality and his hopes was too big.


      “What exactly is this heaven defying bead…” Wang Lin touched his forehead and pondered.


      The Thunder Beast was very sensitive to the power of thunder. It continued to travel deep into the asteroid field.


      Muffled sounds of thunder interrupted Wang Lin’s thoughts and his eyes lit up. The place ahead was where the comfortable feeling in his origin soul was coming from. The thunder here was extremely dense.


      “This is the place!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Thunder Beast traveled through the asteroid field and then suddenly stopped. Its large eyes revealed shock.


      When Wang Lin saw what was before him, he gasped and his eyes started shining brightly.


      There was no planet before him, it was a vast lake of thunder. This place was filled with lightning and thunder. It was like a real thunder hell!


      The thunder planet from before was really insignificant compared to this place.


      In the boundless lake of thunder, lightning bolts moved around like dragons, and the rumbling released a powerful aura.


      The Thunder Beast let out a roar and looked at the lake of thunder with hesitation. The power of thunder here was too strong. Even though it was a Thunder Beast, it still almost felt like it couldn’t withstand this.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and he got off the Thunder Beast. His eyes narrowed and became cautious. He first let out the celestial guard to stand guard nearby and then arrived at the edge of the lake of thunder. He observed for a while before taking a step.


      When his step landed, the thunder immediately entered his body through his feet and filled his being. Even Wang Lin’s body felt numb. He took a deep breath and then took another step.


      He took 20 steps in a row before stopping. His entire body was surrounded by thunder and his origin soul was giving off the might of thunder.


      This place was his currently limit. Wang Lin slowly sat down and closed his eyes to cultivate.


      The Thunder Beast fidgeted around the edge for a long time before finally taking a cautious step forward. It immediately felt the thunder and then lied down. It began absorbing and refining the thunder using a method only the Thunder Beasts knew.


      There was no other sound beside the sound of thunder. The man and beast just began to cultivate like this.


      Wang Lin gradually adapted to this place, and his heart was in shock. The thunder here exceed that of his body. If it wasn’t for the fact that his body was made of thunder, it would have been very difficult for him to even remain at the edge.


      “This is indeed the best place to cultivate the thunder origin spell!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with thunder as he silently cultivated the thunder origin spell.


      At this moment, in a distant space outside the asteroid field, a bolt of thunder whistled by. This was a Thunder Beast, and although it had no horn, there was a bulge forming on its head.


      The Thunder Beast was wearing black armor, making it look extremely ferocious. A middle-aged man was sitting on the back of the Thunder Beast. His hair flowed behind him and he was expressionless as he charged toward the asteroid field.


      “The Thunder Celestial Realm is about to open. I must absorb more origin energy from the thunder lake…”
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      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding as he pondered and a blue rose appeared in his hand.


      This rose was extremely delicate and tender and gave off a blue light. The moment it was taken out, the blue light spread and gave off a sense of illusion.


      A cold aura followed after the blue light and surrounded the area.


      This cold aura gave off an unspeakable pride. Only those cultivators with their own domain could feel this pride with their origin soul.


      A mortal only would feel their body become cold and feel like everything but the rose had disappeared for an instant.


      However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, apart from the pride, he also saw a figure appear. This figure was extremely beautiful but also extremely proud.


      Looking at the blue rose, Wang Lin pondered a bit and placed it below the crown.


      His eyes glowed and stared at the crown. The moment the crown touched the rose, the five jewels shined brightly. An invisible force flowed from the crown toward the rose.


      The blue rose slowly dissipated before Wang Lin. It turned into specks of blue light and fused with the crown.


      The crown gave off bursts of blue light for a long time. The blue light gradually faded and returned back to normal.


      Wang Lin frowned as he picked up the crown and examined it. Shortly after, he seemed to realize something.


      This crown seemed to gain a hint of spirit compared to before. Wang Lin carefully examined it and could vaguely see a figure holding a sword inside.


      Beyond this, he couldn’t find any other clues.


      “This item was able remain undamaged from the ancient god finger, so it obviously isn’t ordinary, but how do I use it… Greed said that it took him the souls of 9,999 emperors to be able to activate this item.” Wang Lin began to ponder.


      “What do the souls of emperors have to do with the five elemental spirits? What is the connection… Could the owner of the crown have been an emperor with five elemental spirits and that is the only way to activate it?” Wang Lin shook his head and couldn’t really understand it.


      Also, Wang Lin examined it for a long time, and aside from the flame dragon bone, he couldn’t identify any other material. He was only able to identify the flame dragon bone due to the memories he had inherited from Tu Si.


      It seemed the origin of this item was from a long time ago…


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin withdrew the bone and his gaze fell on the not-far-away Moongazer bone.


      The metal element inside the Moongazer bone gradually decreased after days of being absorbed by the heaven defying bead…


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin had been vigilant this entire time as he wouldn’t allow anyone to disturb this. Although this place was remote, he still had to be cautious.


      Three months of time passed by in a flash. No one came during these three months. At this moment, all of the metal element had disappeared from within the Moongazer bone.


      Wang Lin was originally worried that half the Moongazer bone would not be enough to complete the heaven defying bead, but right now the image representing the metal element had reached completion.


      The metal element of the heaven defying bead became complete before Wang Lin’s eyes!


      The bead gave off a bright glow and turned into something resembling a crystal. An ancient aura suddenly came from the bead.


      The power of the five elements intersected above the bead, causing it to gradually rise into the air.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He bit the tip of his finger and flicked out a drop of blood containing his divine sense imprint. The drop of blood quickly landed on the bead.


      The moment the blood was absorbed, Wang Lin’s mind trembled. It was as if something extra had appeared in his origin soul.


      At the same time, a symbol containing ancient aura appeared in his mind. Wang Lin looked at the heaven defying bead and revealed a decisive gaze.


      He had waited almost 1,000 years to finally complete the heaven defying bead, but instead of being excited, he was cautious and calm.


      This treasure had accompanied him for a very long time, but in the end his understanding of it was too shallow.


      “What exactly is this heaven defying bead… Could it really have come from the ancient Celestial Realm like the woman said?” Wang Lin’s hand moved. His two fingers formed a brush and drew the symbol that appeared in his mind.


      This symbol was extremely complex, and each stroke gave off an ancient aura. Under Wang Lin’s careful gaze, this symbol gradually took shape.


      The ancient aura became extremely dense at this moment. The ancient aura that the scattered demon gave off when it took over Wang Lin’s body couldn’t compare to this at all.


      As the ancient aura spread out, the entire planet was effected. All the vitality from the planet was gradually suppressed and cracks appeared all over it.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. At the moment the symbol was completed, he hit it with his palm. The symbol then slowly floated toward the floating heaven defying bead.


      A ray of violet light came from the heaven defying bead. This violet light was so strong that Wang Lin could hardly keep his eyes open. The celestial puppet’s entire body gave off the scent of decay. Its body actually began to disintegrate at a visible rate.


      Wang Lin was extremely shocked. With a thought, the celestial guard returned to his shadow and the decay finally stopped. However, the scent of decay still lingered.


      Not only the celestial guard, but the three primary souls were the same. If it wasn’t for Wang Lin responding quickly, they would have disintegrated completely in a few breaths of time.


      The violet light became larger and slowly spread. It eventually covered the entire planet. It was like the planet was wearing a layer of purple. At this moment, the violet light reached its peak.


      The entire planet began to disintegrate as if a spell had been cast on it.


      This violet light didn’t stop and continued to expand. Even some of the asteroids were caught in the violent light. Some of them immediately collapsed into dust.


      It was as if Wang Lin and the bead were the only things left. Everything else was this terrifying, violet light.


      This strange scene caused Wang Lin’s heart to shake violently. Although he had many speculations about the heaven defying bead, he never would have thought it would change like this upon completion.


      The violet light stopped spreading while Wang Lin was still feeling shocked. A majority of the five elemental forces that had gathered dissipated at this moment. Almost all of the energy gathered over the past 1,000 years was released at once.


      The violet light was still dense around where the heaven defying bead was, and a large door slowly appeared with a loud rumble!


      This door was too big; Wang Lin was like an insignificant ant before it.


      A restriction formed and covered the area that the violet light was touching. Wang Lin only took one look at the restriction and his heart trembled. There was no need to talk about studying it.


      No living creature could enter this restriction!


      It was as if the area the violet light covered was dug out from the Allheaven Star System using an unimaginable spell and was isolated from everything.


      Only that huge door still existed in this world.


      Looking at the huge door, not only did his mind tremble, he even felt a sense of fear. This kind of emotion was extremely rare for Wang Lin.


      Upon feeling his own fear, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a sign of struggle. His dao didn’t allow him to fear, but this fear was almost instinctive, and he simply couldn’t erase it.


      It was as if what was before him was on a completely different level and it was a gap that was impossible to cross!


      Wang Lin hadn’t felt like this for a very long time. Even when facing the Moongazer Serpent, he was only shocked. He didn’t experience this trembling in his soul that made him feel like he couldn’t even resist slightly.


      It was as if he was once again a mortal teenager standing below the peak of the Heng Yue Sect looking up at the towering cultivation sect. He was feeling the kind of awe that came from the bottom of his heart!


      As Wang Lin’s cultivation and experience increased, this kind of feeling gradually vanished. Even when he was facing the divine retribution in the Demon Spirit Land, he still relied on his dao heart to persist and resist!


      But at this moment, although this huge door was giving off no pressure, his mind and body were shaking!


      Never give in!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and his body was trembling as he clenched his teeth and raised his head. He would never lower his head!


      Just like back at the Heng Yue Sect when he was filled with perseverance when he was climbing the mountain. Even if his entire body was covered in blood, he would still struggle!


      At this moment, the awe coming from the soul tried to drown him like the tides, wanting Wang Lin to yield. However, Wang Lin couldn’t and wouldn’t!


      Because what supported him were Wan Er and Wang Ping’s souls inside the heaven defying bead!


      He would never allow anyone to hurt those two souls!


      “Heaven defying bead, it was I who completed you. If heavens want to kill someone I care for, I’ll slaughter the heavens. If you defy me, then I’ll destroy you!” Although Wang Lin’s voice was trembling, it had an unyielding aura as he shouted each word!


      The unyielding dao caused the ancient thunder dragon inside his origin soul to move through his body like crazy. Lightning and thunder also filled his body made of thunder.


      Thunder spread out from Wang Lin’s feet and rose into the air. At this moment, Wang Lin was like a thunder celestial!


      He controlled the power of thunder! This thunder contained unyielding will and Wang Lin’s persistent dao!


      The earth collapsed, but Wang Lin’s body still struggled. His eyes were bloodshot as his dao suppressed the sense of awe coming from the depths of his soul. He stared at the huge door with indomitable eyes!


      The huge door that appeared in the world was covered in dense, violet light. It was like something hiding inside fog. At this moment, under Wang Lin’s gaze, the dense, violet light formed a giant arm outside the door. It waved toward Wang Lin as if calling him.


      Due to Wang Lin’s great eyesight, he immediately noticed that this giant arm didn’t belong to an ancient god!
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      The moment Wang Lin entered the 7 Million Worlds through the charm, a net of light appeared before him. This net of light provided protection, allowing Wang Lin to retreat even faster.


      The eternal thunderbolt immediately slammed into the net of light and a thunderous rumble echoed through the 7 Million Worlds. The net of light flickered rapidly and then collapsed.


      The moment the net collapsed, the tens of thousands of Scatter Thunder Clan members in the 7 Million Worlds all bled out from their orifices and died!


      Daoist Scattered Spirit had captured every Scatter Thunder Clan member here after Wang Lin left. He didn’t kill them but sealed them into the net of light to act as a shield.


      At this moment, this net of light collapsed and all the Scatter Thunder Clan members here died!


      The eternal thunderbolt also trembled. The protection from the net was very powerful, causing the eternal thunderbolt to lose a lot of power. It was about to continue chasing Wang Lin when an illusory figure walked out!


      Daoist Scattered Spirit stepped out from the void with a mysterious gaze in his eyes, and his right hand grabbed the eternal thunderbolt.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Daoist Scattered Spirit’s clothes fluttered, popping sounds came from his body, and he coughed out blood. However, he held onto the eternal thunderbolt. It continued to weaken but still didn’t collapse.


      Wang Lin stopped retreating and charged out. His right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch without hesitation. Thunder came out from his right eye, forming a net of thunder.


      Daoist Scattered Spirit let out a roar and squeezed it harder, causing the eternal thunderbolt to weaken even more. Then he let go, and at that moment, Wang Lin’s punch and thunder landed on this piece of the eternal thunderbolt.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, and thanks to their combined attack, the eternal thunderbolt collapsed!


      A powerful shockwave caused Wang Lin and Daoist Scattered Spirit to retreat. All of this happened in an instant. As they retreated, the head elder appeared not far away.


      The moment he appeared, his expression changed!


      “7 Million Worlds!!”


      He immediately saw Daoist Scattered Spirit, and his pupils shrank a bit.


      Daoist Scattered Spirit looked at the head elder and slowly said, “Scatter Thunder Clan’s Head Elder, do you still remember me?”


      The head elder had an extremely serious expression, and with his intelligence, he immediately understood everything. This Wang Lin wanted to lead him here but feared his suspicion and began a battle. Then he escaped at a critical moment so that he would chase him into the 7 Million Worlds, wanting to finish Wang Lin off.


      Once he entered the 7 Million Worlds, he would enter the other party’s trap! However, his cultivation was heaven-shaking and was only second to third step cultivators. Although he knew that Wang Lin must’ve been prepared, he didn’t panic. He looked at Daoist Scattered Spirit and frowned slightly.


      “It’s you! That ant from back then. If it wasn’t for me letting you live, you would have died to the divine retribution!” Although the head elder seemed to be unphased, he was extremely shocked inside. He recognized this person and couldn’t imagine how such a person could appear among the ants in the 7 Million Worlds and reach such a cultivation level. Yet no one in the Scatter Thunder Clan had found out about it before!


      This kind of thing was beyond his imagination, and he couldn’t understand how it had happened. However, now that he discovered it, he had to kill this person!


      Daoist Scattered Spirit smiled. There was monstrous resentment in his eyes as he stared at the head elder and said, “I have lived to this day to break through this world and destroy the so-called Celestial Realm your Scatter Thunder Clan claims to be, and kill you!”


      The head elder sneered and waved his hand. As he did so, hemoved forward and coldy said, “What nonsense! Even if the two of you join forces, you’re not my match!”


      With a wave of his hand, the world rumbled and endless thunder appeared before the head elder. It turned into countless balls of thunder that shot toward Wang Lin and Daoist Scattered Spirit!


      Daoist Scattered Spirit grinned and revealed a hint of excitement and madness. He had endured for countless years, suppressed for countless years, hidden for countless years, and today he would finally be able to let it all out!


      His hatred for the Celestial Realm and the Scatter Thunder Clan made him laugh loudly!


      “Today, I, Scattered Spirit, will get revenge for generations of my clan that died to yours. I want to… kill the celestial!” He stepped forward, and his hands formed seals and swung to the side.


      “This old man has traveled the 7 Million Worlds over tens of thousands of years. I have circled the end of the world and have left behind footprints over all 7 Million Worlds. This allowed me to gain enlightenment in a self-created spell!


      “7 Million Celestial Slaughter Stamp!”


      As Daoist Scattered Spirit’s mournful voice rumbled, the 7 Million Worlds rumbled as if it was awakening. Countless illusions appeared around Daoist Scattered Spirit!


      There were too many fragments. They were densely pack and spread as far as the eye could see. However, if you looked closely, you would find that they were exactly the same as the 7 Million Worlds here!


      This was Daoist Scattered Spirit’s great spell! He was extremely talented, and he had used his divine sense to imprint the 7 Million Worlds into his mind. Then, over the countless years, he refined this imprint so he could simulate the 7 Million Worlds!


      This was similar to when Wang Lin imprinted the sea and celestial door into his mind!


      However, what Daoist Scattered Spirit had imprinted was the 7 Million Worlds he lived in. Even the edge of the world was imprinted in his mind!


      The moment this spell appeared, the world changed colors and the clouds scattered. The boundless fragments of the 7 Million Worlds formed a storm and surrounded the head elder. They immediately shrank to form a miniature 7 Million Worlds!


      “Seal!” Daoist Scattered Spirit roared, and the fragments shrank, forming a giant seal!


      The head elder’s expression changed. If it was just Daoist Scattered Spirit, he wouldn’t consider him a thread, but right now there was also Wang Lin, who he dread a lot!


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t attacked, his gaze was like a blade locked onto the head elder.


      The head elder couldn’t be distracted. His eyes were filled with decisiveness as he was about to use his fifth Heaven’s Blight spell to kill both of them immediately. He felt a faint sense of crisis, making him believe that if he kept being stingy with his vitality, it would be too late!


      After making up his mind, his hands quickly formed a seal and his clothes bloated up. His long hair moved without any wind and an extremely powerful cultivation erupted from his body!


      “I’ll let you all see the true power of fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation! I sacrifice 1,000 years of my life in exchange for the heavenly thunder clouds. Thunder Cloud Formation!” The head elder’s mark shined brightly, and with a bang, the giant compass appeared once more in the 7 Million Worlds!


      The compass silently rotated, then the head elder’s face immediately turned pale and became hideous. He raised his hand and clouds began to appear from the void. It only took a moment for boundless clouds to appear!


      The clouds churned, and large amounts of thunder were hidden within them. The thunder moved within the clouds as they collided with each other, creating rumbles, each one louder than the last!


      This thunder became more and more violent until it replaced every sound in the world. The sound waves rippled out from the clouds like crazy!


      These ripples were formed by the head elder’s Thunder Cloud Formation. They would affect the blood and mind of a person, causing their body to collapse and soul to shatter!


      The thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood. His hands formed a seal and the Wind and Rain World appeared around him to resist it.


      Daoist Scattered Spirit’s face also turned pale as he waved his sleeve and coughed out blood. The blood fused with the illusion 7 Million Worlds, and it began to shrink rapidly, getting ready to slaughter the head elder trapped within!


      The ripples from the Thunder Cloud Formation became even more intense when they confronted the shrinking 7 Million Worlds, resulting in a heaven-shattering rumble.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      As the 7 Million Worlds illusion rapidly shrank, it collapsed, but it also created a powerful shockwave. This caused the Thunder Cloud Formation to become chaotic, and a large portion of it disintegrated!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took a step forward. He raised his right hand and mercilessly pressed down! The moment his hand pressed down, the world in his eyes suddenly flipped!


      Heaven Reversal Stamp!


      Flip the sky to become the ground, flip the stars to become the void! The entire world reversed and the world in Wang Lin’s pupils rotated. The heavens were reversed!


      At this moment, the illusion of a world appeared and reversed. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the head elder’s expression changed greatly. He waved his hand and thunder clouds appeared below and above him as he tried to hold on!


      Daoist Scattered Spirit’s eyes lit up and he charged out at the head elder inside the reversed world! His hands formed a seal and 971 marks appeared around him as he charged forward like crazy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold with killing intent and he raised his left hand. The War Spirit Print appeared in his mind and he pushed forward. A huge palm print appeared and shot at the head elder!


      This palmprint was like the heavens itself, and it contained endless power. It caused the pupils of the head elder to violently shrink!
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      The eight ancient thunder dragon souls were torn into pieces and were rapidly dissipating. However, as Wang Lin inhaled, 30% of them were absorbed by him.


      The moment the ancient thunder dragon origin souls entered his origin soul, the thunder inside his origin soul surged. The thunder inside his body roared and turned into silver snakes 100 feet wide and 1,000 feet long. The popping sounds that they emitted sounded like whips lashing at the sky!


      An indescribable thunder might came from Wang Lin’s origin soul. It was heaven-shattering!


      All lightning, all thunder, and everything related to thunder formed rapidly inside Wang Lin. He seemed to vaguely grasp something, but everything was still a bit blurry.


      The thunder essence hidden inside his origin soul began to expand like crazy. It was like a beating heart, and every time it beat, the thunder essence would grow, giving birth to more essence energy!


      What was even more shocking was Wang Lin’s origin soul. When he devoured half an ancient thunder dragon in the Demon Spirit Land, his origin soul turned into that of an ancient thunder dragon. Then, over the years, it gradually transformed and formed thunder essence. His origin soul was now almost a bolt of thunder!


      However, this was still “almost.” His origin soul hadn’t really become a bolt of thunder!


      Right now his origin soul began to change rapidly! It was constantly evolving to become a true bolt of thunder! The ancient thunder dragons he had devoured were causing his origin soul to move toward completion!


      Before this, even though his origin soul was on the same level as the eternal thunderbolt in the Scatter Thunder Clan, he was only on the same level. There were still differences in strength within the same level. However, all of this was rapidly changing!


      Wang Lin’s understanding of thunder was being confirmed tens of thousands of times. His origin soul let out a roar as it turned into a soul devourer and inhaled once more!


      The world changed colors, space trembled, and countless spatial cracks appeared. All the remaining ancient thunder dragon souls were inhaled into Wang Lin’s origin soul!


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s origin soul moved like crazy and condensed from its fog form. A terrifying power of thunder essence came out of his origin soul.


      The moment this aura appeared, the thunder lake around the Scatter Thunder Clan retreated and surrendered! As the aura spread, the eternal thunderbolt in the holy land of the Scatter Thunder Clan let out a heaven-shattering roar for the first time since the battle began!


      This roar seemed to come from ancient times and seemed to carry an indescribable pressure. This roar was like a challenge issued by the eternal thunderbolt after it detected something that could threaten it!


      As Wang Lin’s origin soul shrank, his thunder essence aura spread out. In an instant, blinding thunder came out of it. As his origin soul continued to shrink, the fog disappeared and a giant thunder tattoo appeared from within the fog.


      The moment the thunder tattoo appeared, a pressure no weaker than that of the eternal thunderbolt spread out. The world trembled and space itself collapsed, and the rumbling of thunder was heaven-shaking!


      The Spiritual Thunder rotated rapidly around the thunder, forming this thunder tattoo!


      Although this sounds slow, it all happened in almost an instant. The head elder was stunned at this sudden change. He had never heard of anyone being able to devour ancient thunder dragons!


      However, a powerful sense of crisis erupted in his heart. He vaguely felt like something bad was happening. The roar that came from the eternal thunderbolt seemed to be rushing the head elder!


      “I can’t let him continue. I must stop him, or else it will be a disaster for my Scatter Thunder Clan!” The head elder had a hideous expression, and he became sober. He let out a roar as he rushed toward Wang Lin.


      However, just as he closed in, the thunder tattoo formed by Wang Lin’s origin soul retreated and landed between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. His origin soul returned to his body and a rumble came from within him. Every fiber of his muscles, every inch of his bones, and even his internal organs were filled with the power of thunder!


      It was as if he had reincarnated into thunder!


      The thunder mark flashed in his right eye and the essence thunder appeared. It was 10 times stronger than before. As the head elder closed in, Wang Lin waved his right hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy from all directions. A fine net made of thunder appeared around Wang Lin. This thunder net contained Wang Lin’s will and couldn’t be broken unless he was facing a thunder cultivator who could compete with Wang Lin in terms of thunder essence; otherwise, there was no chance!


      As he waved his hand, more and more thunder nets appeared, forming layer after layer. Soon, 10 layers, 100 layers, 1,000 layers, 10,000 layers… 70,000 layers!


      The head elder suddenly closed in with his hand reached forward, displaying his fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation. He ripped apart tens of thousands of layers of this thunder net, but they instantly recovered!


      “Right now I need to find a safe place to go into closed door cultivation and devour this. I can’t continue my battle with this person!” Wang Lin quickly retreated, and the charm leading to the 7 Million Worlds appeared in his left hand!


      Seeing Wang Lin retreat, the head elder seemed to have gone crazy, and the sense of danger in his heart became stronger and stronger!


      “I can’t let him escape!” The head elder coughed out blood and turned into a bolt of blood thunder. The mark between his eyebrows flashed and thunder gathered in that bolt of blood thunder. The blood thunderbolt struck down on the thunder net.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across world and 60,000 of the 70,000 layers of thunder net instantly collapsed. However, just as the head elder was going to rush in, the 60,000 layers instantly recovered!


      The head elder’s entire cultivation was thunder-based, and in this battle against Wang Lin, he held the advantage at the start. However, Wang Lin’s thunder essence had increased greatly, so he could not confront Wang Lin. If it was any other fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator, killing Wang Lin would be much simpler. However, this wasn’t the case for the head elder. He and Wang Lin were both thunder cultivators, so they were competing in their control over thunder!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was retreating even faster, and the charm in Wang Lin’s hand made him feel ill at ease. He didn’t have too much time to think, and he revealed a decisive gaze!


      A fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator was certainly not only limited to what he had shown before. A fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator was the strongest power under the third step. After reaching this cultivation level, you were far stronger than fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivators.


      However, the premise was to use the spell that was unique to fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivators!


      Life Spell!


      To sacrifice your own life and use your own vitality to use a spell that contained a hint of the third step. This was the real reason fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivators were the strongest under the third step!


      The head elder had never had to use this before in any of his battles. He didn’t have much vitality left and had to keep his cultivation sealed so that the vitality would be drained more slowly. He had to struggle to survive long enough for that chance to enter the third step!


      However, he couldn’t think about it too deeply now. Killing intent appeared in his eyes as his right hand pointed at the sky and he shouted,


      “Sacrifice to the heavens! As a slave to the eternal thunderbolt that descended in my clan, I sacrifice 500 years of my life in exchange for a divine body. I request the holy thunder to descend on my body and turn into… the Invincible Chaos Thunder!” The head elder’s voice contained a strange tone. After he spoke, his mark released a blazing glow.


      A giant compass vaguely appeared in the world. This compass was boundless, and one could easily see it by looking up. Even if one was outside the Scatter Thunder Clan, they would still clearly see it!


      This compass contained an ancient aura, and it was damaged in many places, as if it had almost collapsed in a great war. However, when it appeared, a powerful pressure descended!


      This pressure was very strong. The moment it appeared, it caused the 70,000 layers of thunder around Wang Lin to give off a sound that made them seem like they were at their limit. Wang Lin’s expression also changed as he stared at the compass, and his expression became serious.


      His right hand holding the charm also slowed down.


      He wanted to see what this mysterious compass was and how powerful a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator’s spell was!


      After the compass appeared, it silently rotated. As it rotated, time seemed to pass and the world fast forwarded countless years!


      The head elder’s face turned pale as if a portion of his soul was cut off. Death aura filled his face, but the death aura instantly dissipated.


      When that disappeared, so did the large compass. It was as if the compass had absorbed enough vitality and had disappeared. After it vanished, a bolt of thunder seemed to break off from the eternal thunderbolt at the holy land and shot toward the battlefield.


      In an instant, the portion of the eternal thunderbolt suddenly arrived. As the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder roared, the thunder descended on Wang Lin’s 70,000 layers of thunder-like divine retribution.


      The resulting thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking, and the 70,000 layers of thunder collapsed instantly. Even though they recovered instantly, they instantly collapsed once more and a powerful thunder might descended. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank, and he didn’t hesitate to crush the jade as the eternal thunder closed in!


      A black vortex suddenly appeared behind Wang Lin. He took a step back and instantly disappeared! The eternal thunder chased into the vortex.


      The head elder hesitated for a bit, but seeing that the vortex was about to disappear, he didn’t have too much time to think. He charged into the vortex!
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      The moment the Soul Lasher appeared, the head elder’s eyes widened as he looked at the whip. There was a flash of shock in his eyes.


      “This is… This is… No, the aura is different, it only looks similar…”


      The Soul Lasher extended to 100,000 feet, and popping sounds echoed as all eight ancient thunder dragons were hit by the whip. They let out painful roars and were about to charge once more when Wang Lin grabbed the whip and began lashing out like crazy!


      The Soul Lasher came from planet Suzuka and specialized in damaging the origin soul! No matter your cultivation level, as long as you were in soul form, you would have to despair before this whip!


      It was impossible to escape it!


      Even the heavenly ghost was unable to escape. It would be caught trembling!


      At this moment, Wang Lin held it and whipped nonstop. The eight ancient thunder dragons roared intensely but were unexpectedly unable to get close. They were pushed back by the whip!


      As they retreated, the parts where the eight ancient thunder dragons were hit by the whip seemed to burn and showed signs of melting!


      Wang Lin was spirited, and without thinking, he poured his cultivation into the Soul Lasher. The whip gave off a ghostly glow and golden light came from the broken part of the whip!


      When the head elder saw the golden light, his expression changed greatly. There was even a trace of fear in his eyes!


      “This golden light!!! This golden light!!! Could this item really be… Impossible, that whip was taken away, how could it be in his hands? It’s impossible!


      “I want to see what this imitation whip can do! Ancient thunder dragon, devour for me!!” The head elder stared at the whip, and his hands formed a seal as he spat out blood once more. The blood spread to the eight ancient thunder dragons and they let out violent roars. They no longer retreated but charged forward!


      Wang Lin took a step forward and quickly moved the Soul Lasher in his hand. A thrilling battle began between him and the ancient thunder dragons. The ghostly light from the whip lessened and was gradually being replaced by the golden light coming from the broken parts.


      A moment later, the eight ancient thunder dragons seemed to go crazy as they gave up on Wang Lin and charged at the whip!


      The head elder had a hideous expression as he stared at the Soul Lasher and yelled, “Ancient thunder dragons, explode, explode, explode!”


      As the head elder roared, the eight ancient thunder dragons trembled, and one of the dragons’ body began to rumble. The sound of the thunderous rumble was impossible to describe, and thunder scattered from its body, forming a thunderstorm!


      It wasn’t just one ancient thunder dragon exploding, but in a short period of time, eight ancient thunder dragons had exploded. The eight thunderstorms spread out. They were powerful enough to destroy all life within a star domain!


      The storms charged directly at Wang Lin. At this moment of danger, the Soul Lasher in Wang Lin’s hand lashed out like crazy, but the storm was too strong. For the first time, the Soul Lasher was not strong enough!


      Countless cracks appeared on the whip, and as popping sounds echoed, the tip collapsed!


      Wang Lin’s body was covered in blood. At this moment, the head elder relaxed a bit, as if he had confirmed that the whip wasn’t what he expected. As he relaxed, killing intent filled him once more as he rushed forward. He was going to cooperate with the thunderstorm to kill Wang Lin!


      “Die for this old man!” The head elder instantly closed in with a grin. He raised his hand and was about to slam down!


      However, just at this moment, a shocking change occurred!


      Wang Lin struggled inside the storm formed by the eight ancient thunder dragons. His ancient god body was about to collapse and his origin soul was seriously injured!


      His eyes were bloodshot and he let out a sigh. At this cultivation level, he wasn’t strong enough to fight a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator. He was about to activate the charm to head to the 7 Million Worlds when shock filled his eyes!


      A glaring ray of golden light came from the collapsed Soul Lasher, and in an instant, even more golden light spread out. This golden light contained an indescribable aura, and even the ancient thunder dragons inside the storm seemed to pause!


      Even the world seemed to stop, making it seem as if someone had used the Stop spell!


      All sound seemed to disappear from this world, and all the rumbling from the thunder disappeared. Everything beside the golden light and the aura from the whip seemed to disappear!


      Inside the golden light, the 100,000 foot Soul Lasher shrank and continued to silently collapse. As layers fell off, the golden light coming from it became even more dense!


      In just a moment, the 100,000 foot Soul Lasher shrank until it was only 10 feet long. The last piece of leather on the whip was torn off, then a shocking change occurred to the whip!


      At a glance, it didn’t look like a whip, but a ray of light! A ray of golden light!


      It was as if someone had extracted light from the world using a powerful spell and condensed it into this 10-foot-long golden thread! An indescribable pressure came from the golden thread!


      Wang Lin was holding this golden line. At this moment, his mind trembled and he had an illusion that he was holding millions of souls in this hand! These souls and light were fused together with a strange spell to form the Soul Lasher, which was specialized in damaging souls!


      A sense of enlightenment vaguely appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Wang Lin held the 100 foot golden line and gently waved. The golden line twisted like a snake and whipped toward the storm formed by the ancient thunder dragons!


      The moment the golden line whipped out, it extended indefinitely! 1,000 feet, 10,000 feet, 100,000 feet!


      This golden line extended endlessly and directly cut through the thunderstorm surrounding Wang Lin. The thunderstorm rumbled and immediately collapsed!


      As it collapsed, the souls of the eight ancient thunder dragons were split in half, and they let out mournful cries. They began to dissipate and were about to return to the Ancient Thunder Realm that had disappeared a long time ago!


      The head elder’s eyes were filled with monstrous terror. The moment the golden line appeared, he rapidly retreated but was still hit by it. He immediately coughed out blood as he quickly retreated, and he exclaimed, “This!! This!! The Million Worlds Soul Sealing Whip was taken away back then. It should never have reappeared in this world!!”


      “Who the hell are you? Where did you come from? Why do you have the treasure of the leader of that group cultivators that helped the Ancestor back then?!” The terror in the head elder’s heart reached a limit. He had personally seen that whip before!!


      Back when the ancestor was still around, he was only a Soul Formation cultivator. He personally saw the leader of that group of cultivators wield that whip. With one wave, the world collapsed and time seemed to reverse. A giant rift appeared in the world, and within that collapse, the 7 Million Worlds appeared!


      He also saw that cultivator wave the whip a second time, which opened the void, and from the darkness, the whip took countless creatures. These creatures were put into the 7 Million Worlds. They were the first residents of the 7 Million Worlds!


      He also saw that when that cultivator took out those creatures, an angry roar came from the void, then a terrifying aura that he still remembered well came out from the void. A illusory figure rushed out with the roar.


      However, that figure that terrified him collapsed when the mysterious cultivator whipped a third time!


      “They already left, they took the whip and left. Why did the treasure of their chief reappear once more, and in his hands?! Unless- unless this is the ancestor’s spirit at work, sending this person here to give me the Million Worlds Soul Sealing Whip!!!” The head elder was filled with endless greed.


      Wang Lin had no time to think about what the head elder was thinking. At this moment, his eyes released a strange light. His heart pounded as looked at the eight torn-apart ancient thunder dragon souls that were being pulled back.


      “These are ancient thunder dragons. Although they are only souls, they are still real ancient thunder dragons. Back then, I only devoured half of one. I can’t give up this opportunity!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. The souls were about to dissipate, and once they disappeared, he would never have such a chance again. At this moment, he couldn’t bear to think about anything else, and a vortex appeared between his eyebrows. His origin soul rushed out of it!


      His origin soul was an ancient thunder dragon, but at this moment, it expanded greatly like boundless fog!


      Wang Lin was only able to devour half of that ancient thunder dragon because back in planet Suzaku, Wang Lin had become a soul devourer! A soul devourer could devour any soul in the world!


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t used its power in a long time, today he would use it once more!


      “Devour, devour, devour, devour these eight ancient thunder dragons. Devour them and my power of thunder will increase greatly!!!” Wang Lin’s mind gave off this maddening will. His origin soul moved under his command and began devouring!


      The ancient thunder dragon souls that were about to dissipate trembled, and a portion of them were devoured by Wang Lin!


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s origin soul surged like crazy and thunder rumbled. His power of thunder had never increased like it did now!


      This scene caused the head elder to become gobsmacked, and his eyes widened with disbelief. He could have never dreamed that Wang Lin would dare to devour, could devour ancient thunder dragons!


      “This… How can this be possible…”
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      Shengong Hu let out a roar. His hand trembled slightly as he was injured. Although he had slightly recovered and had the help of the Thunder Celestial Temple’s pill to suppress the injuries, allowing him to reach his peak for a moment, it was still wasn’t enough to use this spell.


      He clenched his teeth and his right hand suddenly fell. The divine tributuation lightning that appeared suddenly descended with unimaginable might.


      Zhan Konglie’s expression turned gloomy. His hand rapidly formed seals and he spat out a mouthful of his body’s vitality, which landed on the wooden sword. The wooden sword let out a roar before emitting a powerful sword energy and shooting directly at the divine tributuation lightning.


      When the two collided, a shocking bang spread across the area. The lightning collapsed and the wooden sword retreated. The remaining origin energy reached a limit and a large amount of asteroids collapsed.


      Zhan Konglie’s body trembled and he retreated a few steps. His expression was pale as he gloomily stared at Shengong Hu. He was angered, and now his eyes were filled with battle intent as well.


      Shengong Hu also retreated until he backed up into the thunder lake. Blood was coming out from the corner of his mouth. He looked at Zhan Konglie and smiled. “I find your feminine face displeasing to the eye. I didn’t expect you to actually have some skill!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had observed the battle just now very carefully and had gained some enlightenment. He wouldn’t be able to withstand a hit from either of these two Corporeal Yang origin spells.


      However, he saw some problems, Shengong Hu’s origin spell seemed imperfect. The power of that divine retribution lightning should have been stronger.


      Wang Lin had, after all, seen the world of the third step, and before he had stepped into the inner ring, he had vaguely seen the law of thunder. So it wasn’t a surprise for him to see problems in Shengong Hu’s spell.


      This kind of phenomenon sometimes occurred in the mortal world’s martial arts world. Someone who knew no martial arts but had read countless secret techniques and manuals would often be able to point out problems when they saw a move as the spectator.


      Although that person could see through the technique and gave out pointers, that person wasn’t able to use it personally.


      Wang Lin was currently in this state. His eyes lit up and he said, “Shengong Hu, your origin spell contained the power of thunder, but not the soul of thunder. Although your dao heart fused with it, it isn’t enough. Your faith lacks the power of thunder!”


      Shengong Hu was startled. This wasn’t the first time he had heard those words. The lord of the Thunder Celestial Temple and his family elders had also said this. However, hearing it from Wang Lin made him nervous, and he respectfully said, “Please give me guidance, my Lord.”


      Not only Shengong Hu, but the distant Zhan Konglie was also startled. He became more and more inclined to that absurd speculation he had. He had the same problem Shengong Hu did.


      The Zhan family elder had also said this, and it was something they had to comprehend on their own. This was something not even the elders really understood and were still discovering, so how could they teach their juniors if they didn’t know what was right or wrong?


      If they were right, it would be fine, but what if they were wrong…


      After all, no one knew if their path was right or wrong compared to the true path. This was because one knew the path to the third step.


      However, Wang Lin was different. He had seen the third step, so he knew the direction of progression. Others were afraid to say anything, because even if they did, they weren’t sure if it was correct.


      However, Wang Lin was different. He knew that what he had said was definitely correct!


      The current scene was extremely bizarre. Both Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie were both having a fierce battle filled with mostrous battle intent, but at the next instant, both of them had given up battling. Instead, they were focused on Wang Lin.


      Their gazes were different. Shengong Hu’s was filled with blind reverence, while Zhan Konglie’s was filled with doubt.


      Wang Lin didn’t continue to speak. This kind of thing was not something that could be clearly explained. While confused, if one understood, they would understand. Otherwise, they needed an opportunity, or else they would never understand.


      While pondering, Wang Lin raised his right hand and casually pinched the air. A strand of thunder landed in his palm. In the eyes of Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie, the power wasn’t strong.


      However, what happened next caused both of them to gasp. Wang Lin’s eyes released a strange light as he stared at the strand of thunder and waved his right hand. The strand of thunder disappeared, and what was left was a flickering light!


      It wasn’t able to last very long and collapsed after a moment. Wang Lin closed his eyes to conceal the exhaustion within them. If it wasn’t for the fact that the current situation was too dangerous, he wouldn’t have bothered to put up this act.


      As Wang Lin closed his eyes, he slowly said, “Do you understand?”


      “Origin… Return to the origin…” Shengong Hu’s eyes shined brightly and his body trembled from excitement. He gave Wang Lin a deep bow without any hesitation. His reverence for Wang Lin increased almost to the point of worship.


      He was suddenly enlightened as if a layer of paper was torn through. At this moment, Shengong Hu was enlightened! He suddenly turned toward Zhan Konglie with glowing eyes and said, “Let us fight again!”


      At this moment, Zhan Konglie’s scalp was numb and his speculation of Wang Lin had reached a peak. He no longer doubted the absurd idea in his mind. He took a few steps back and then bowed toward Wang Lin and respectfully said, “This junior is Zhan Konglie. I didn’t know Senior was cultivating here. I offended you earlier, and I hope Senior can forgive me. Junior will leave right away!”


      He looked enviously at Shengoug Hu. He had already understood why someone as arrogant as Shengong Hu would pledge to another.


      Zhan Konglie’s voice contained a sour tone as he clasped his hands and said, “Congratulations, Brother Shengong!”


      Shengong Hu didn’t speak and coldly looked at Zhan Konglie.


      Zhan Konglie didn’t mind and laughed. “Brother Shengong, I have already received a summon book from the Thunder Celestial Temple. In the future, both you and I will be messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple!” He once again bowed toward Wang Lin before turning around and leaving.


      Shengong Hu didn’t stop him, but his eyes turned frosty.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “What is a summon book?”


      Shengong Hu quickly turned around and respectfully said, “The summon book is a communication token from the Thunder Celestial Temple. Any candidate for becoming a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple will receive a summon book.


      “Three months before the Thunder Celestial Realm opens, the Thunder Celestial Hall will reorganize their messengers. If there are any messengers missing, the candidates will compete with each other for the position. With Zhan Konglie’s cultivation, if there are no accidents, I fear he will win this time!”


      Wang Lin nodded slightly. He no longer spoke and continued to absorb thunder and converting it into origin energy.


      Shengong Hu’s eyes revealed excitement. He had gained some enlightenment earlier, and now he immediately sat down in the thunder lake to cultivate.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, eight years went by. Adding the two years from before, 10 years passed by in a flash. The origin energy inside Wang Lin gradually stabilized as he absorbed origin energy using the thunder origin spell. His origin soul was now full and couldn’t absorb anymore.


      Wang Lin knew that it was because his cultivation level wasn’t high enough. Only after entering the second step could he continue to absorb origin energy. Right now the most important thing was to break through his own cultivation.


      He stood up and looked at the thunder around him. The 10 years of contact made him understand thunder even better. It was as if he could see the origin of thunder, even though it was a bit blurry.


      His body moved and Wang Lin left the inner part of the thunder lake. He made his way toward the edge.


      Shengong Hu was sent away by Wang Lin three years ago. Although this person revered him, Wang Lin didn’t feel comfortable. Before Shengong Hu left, he left a message jade.


      The silver-horned Thunder Beast came over. Wang Lin sat on the Thunder Beast and the it turned into a ray of thunder as it flew away from this place. The celestial guard once more returned to Wang Lin’s shadow.


      Due to absorbing thunder in the thunder lake for 10 years, the speed of the Thunder Beast had increased. It rushed out of the asteroid field and disappeared among the stars.


      Wang Lin already knew the changes the heaven defying bead had gone through. Not only were the three souls inside not affected, they looked even brighter than before.


      “I must go to the Thunder Celestial Realm that is opening in 20 years. However, right now I need to find a hidden place to increase my cultivation level. Also, due to the change in the heaven defying bead, it no longer needs the power of the five elements. So what does it need now?” Wang Lin began to ponder on the back of the Thunder Beast.


      The heaven defying bead was split between yin and yang. The two weren’t fused, which confused Wang Lin.


      “Sun and moon, yin and yang…” As Wang Lin pondered, the Thunder Beast flew through the star-filled space. After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a jade appeared in his hand.


      This was something Shengong Hu had left. It was a detailed star map of the southern domain of the Allheaven Star System. There were detailed introductions inside, so Wang Lin wouldn’t get lost as long as he had this.


      The place before him was considered the wilderness of the southern domain. Most of the planets here were deserted without anything special about them. Powerful cultivators seldomly came here.


      However, there were mortals living on these planets along with some low rank cultivation families.


      “In 20 years of time, I need to prepare for the trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm. Also, some of my spells need some adjustments. Many of my spells don’t conform with the third step I saw. If I continue using them, the path I walk will be wrong. In particular, the resentful spirits needed for my underworld river need to be quickly collected. Also, it is about time I have my own cultivation planet in the Allheaven Star System!”


      As Wang Lin pondered, his eyes lit up. Before him was a wasted planet. It was filled with vitality, so it meant that there were a lot of mortals living there. The reason he chose this place was because it was very similar to planet Suzaku!


      He was somewhat homesick…


      Wang Lin jumped off the Thunder Beast. After he did so, it let out a pitiful cry and helplessly turned into the war chariot before entering Wang Lin’s bag.


      Just as he was about to charge toward the planet, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed. Inside his bag, a powerful fluctuation came from inside the celestial sword. This fluctuation contained a powerful aura and ancient sword intent.


      “Damn sword intent, your grandpa Xu had finally conquered you. Henceforth, I’m the true sword spirit. I’m very badass! Very badass!”
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      This was a purple, wooden sword that gave off a cold and fierce aura. The sword also gave off a purple glow and left behind a trail of purple.


      The purple light stopped outside the thunder lake. On the sword stood a man about 30 years old. His face was white without any facial hair and he was slightly handsome. However, his phoenix eyes revealed a strange, feminine feel.


      He was wearing a golden-purple robe that seemed to flow with an invisible wind. His gaze went past Shengong Hu and landed on Wang Lin.


      What the man saw caused his pupils to shrink an indiscernible amount and all of the pores on his body immediately opened.


      At the moment this person appeared, Shengong Hu’s expression became gloomy. The Thunder Beast beside him stood and growled, its eyes filled with a hostile gaze.


      As for the silver-horned Thunder Beast, it withdrew its gaze from Wang Lin and glanced at the feminine man. Its eyes were filled with disdain as he lied there and began playing with the thunder around it.


      Those strands of thunder were extremely obedient under its control. They moved around its body like little hands scratching an itch.


      Not far away on an asteroid, the celestial guard just sat there and didn’t even look over. If this person threatened its owner, it would immediately attack even if it had to sacrifice itself. This was due to the imprint left on its soul. However, if there were no threat to its master, then the person before him could slaughter 100,000 people and it wouldn’t move an inch.


      Shengong Hu said, “Zhan Konglie!”


      The feminine man carefully withdrew his gaze from Wang Lin because he was afraid of causing a misunderstanding. In his view, although this person’s cultivation level was only at the late stage of Ascendant, to be able to enter the inner ring of the thunder lake was simply too strange. Unless this person was hiding an unimaginably powerful treasure, he must’ve been hiding his real cultivation level.


      He also saw the silver-horned Thunder Beast at the edge of the thunder lake and the puppet. His suspicion deepened.


      He thought, “He must have some hidden treasure. It’s impossible for him to be concealing his cultivation level! Just why are there two Thunder Beasts here? Could this person also be a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple?” After all, being inside the inner circle of the thunder lake was a terrifying prospect. Even with his peak Corporeal Yang cultivation it was impossible for him to enter the inner circle.


      “It’s the Shengong family’s Shengong Hu. I didn’t recognize you before. Your cultivation level has dropped a lot!” The feminine man focused his mind and looked at Shengong Hu.


      Shengong Hu coldly snorted in his head, but his expression remained the same. However, his eyes were a bit gloomy as he calmly said, “This place is not for you. Why haven’t you left yet?”


      Although he was injured and his cultivation hadn’t recovered, with Wang Lin here, he would still dare to speak like this even if the lord of the Thunder Celestial Temple personally came.


      Zhan Konglie frowned and subconsciously looked at Wang Lin. He slowly said, “What big words. Does this place belong to your Shengong family? You won’t allow outsiders to come just because you brought a junior here to cultivate?”


      Shengong Hu sneered but didn’t explain. He coldly said, “If you don’t leave in three breaths, then you might as well not leave!” He really disliked this talented man from the Zhan family. If it wasn’t for the fact that their strengths were very close, the two would have already attacked each other.


      If this Zhan Konglie remained ungrateful and disturbed his senior’s cultivation, he would attack even though his cultivation was damaged. As long as Senior looked at Zhan Konglie with that gaze, it would be enough to cause Zhan Konglie to collapse!


      After all, this person wasn’t a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. Although killing him would be troublesome, as long as Senior was here, it would be a small matter.


      Zhang Konglie’s eyes narrowed and then he immediately retreated. He was a cautious person, and as he retreated, his eyes fell on Wang Lin, who was in the depths of the thunder lake. The suspicion in his heart became even stronger.


      “Why does this Shengong Hu speak like this? His injuries can easily be seen through by any discerning eye. Could he be bluffing? If he isn’t bluffing, then he must have a reason… Could it be this junior?” Zhan Konglie thought about many things at once.


      “Three breathes have passed!” Shengong Hu grinned and stood up. Thunder immediately filled his body and gave off popping sounds. He charged out and the Thunder Beast let out a roar as it followed closely behind. However, the difference was that as it stepped out, it subconsciously looked at Wang Lin. Its eyes were filled with awe and were without a trace of doubt.


      The Thunder Beast’s gaze caused Zhan Konglie’s mind to tremble. Although Shengong Hu was a scheming person, the Thunder Beast was very different.


      The information revealed by the Thunder Beast’s eyes couldn’t be thought about too deeply. The answer that its gaze revealed shook Zhan Konglie’s mind!


      Due to his cautious personality, he immediately backed up without hesitation and shouted, “Shengong Hu, I’m a considerate person. If you and I battle here, it will inevitably disturb your junior’s cultivation. If you want to battle, let us leave here and battle outside the asteroid field!” There was an emphasis on the word “junior.”


      Shengong Hu’s gaze became cold as he stepped outside the thunder lake and sneered. “Why go through so much trouble? Here will be fine!”


      The more Shengong Hu was like this, the more doubt Zhan Konglie felt. He would rather retreat than attack. It was clear that Shengong Hu was was trying to force him to attack.


      Thinking about the Thunder Beast’s gaze, an absurd idea emerged in Zhan Konglie’s mind. His eyes lit up, his hand formed a seal, and a ray of purple thunder appeared in his palm. The purple wood sword under him released powerful sword energy. The two forces fused to form a powerful pressure.


      This powerful pressure contained origin energy. It was only the first spell, but he was already using origin spell. It was clear that Zhan Konglie was extremely cautious of this battle.


      The battle was an instant away from starting. Shengong Hu took a step and his hand pointed at the sky as if he was about to summon divine retribution lightning. The Thunder Beast beside him roared and gathered countless thunderbolts toward its body. The two of them were creating a very shocking scene.


      However, just at this instant, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes and calmly said, “Shengong Hu, I will not help you in this battle. Let it be your test for pledging under me. If you lose, then I’ll return your dao soul back to you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but he was secretly distressed. He didn’t stand a chance against Shengong Hu nor this Zhan Konglie. Once Shengong Hu failed, he would be in a bad situation.


      He originally wanted to find a quiet place to cultivate, but he seemed unable to achieve this. After this troublesome Zhan Konglie had appeared, Wang Lin quickly thought about this and spoke those words.


      Shengong Hu’s body trembled and the battle intent in his eyes reached a limit. He stared at Zhan Kongling but respectfully replied Wang Lin.


      “Lord can rest assured; Shengong Hu will not be defeated!” Shengong Hu took a deep breath as he touched his bag of holding and took out a bottle of pills.


      Zhan Konglie’s expression changed greatly. The moment Wang Lin said those words, he saw the hidden reverence inside Shengong Hu’s eyes. When he saw that kind of demeanor, he thought that his eyes had gone bad.


      Also, that Thunder Beast’s body trembled when that person spoke; it seemed as if it was terrified.


      In particular, the person talked about pledging. This information caused Zhan Konglie’s mind to shake greatly.


      If these only made him doubt, then Shengong Hu’s response shocked Zhan Konglie; it was enough to make every hair in his body stand up.


      “Lord!” This word was not something easily spoken in the Allheaven Star System. This was especially true for second step cultivators like them.


      Only after pledging themselves to a powerful existence would someone call the other “Lord!”


      Zhan Konglie didn’t suspect Shengong Hu was faking, because none of this was worth it. Shengong Hu was extremely arrogant and was the kind of person that would rather die than humiliate himself! Moreover, even if the two of them battled, it would be extremely difficult for either to die; at most they be seriously injured.


      Even Zhan Konglie himself wouldn’t casually call someone “Lord” just to avoid a battle that wouldn’t even decide his life and death.


      After combining this with his previous speculations, that absurd idea came into his mind once more. His eyes were filled with terror as if he still couldn’t believe it.


      “Could it be… Could it be that this person didn’t rely on a magical treasure to enter the inner part of the thunder lake but has concealed his cultivation? If it isn’t so, how could he make the arrogant Shengong Hu pledge and call him ‘Lord?’” Zhan Konglie sucked in a breath of cold air and quickly retreated once more. His mind quickly changed and he immediately said, “Brother Shengong shouldn’t be impulsive!”


      Shengong Hu’s eyes became cold and he crushed the pill bottle in his hand. There was only one red pill inside, and he swallowed it. His aura became violent and tyrannical immediately after doing so.


      “Zhan Konglie, battle with me!” With a roar, Shengong Hu’s right hand pointed at the sky. The origin energy inside his body rushed out and in an instant a dragon-like bolt of thunder descended from the void.


      This move affected the thunder lake. Countless strands of thunder gathered toward Shengong Hu.


      When Wang Lin saw Shengong Hu’s origin spell, his eyes revealed a strange light. This spell was very strong. It involved using one’s own origin energy to call out heavenly thunder. This wasn’t any weaker than the origin furnace spell.


      Although it wasn’t as grand as the origin furnace spell, it was even more powerful!


      Zhan Konglie’s expression changed and he retreated once more. At the same time, his foot moved and the wooden sword flew up. He pointed at the wooden sword and it shot out. The wooden sword was covered in a purple light and carried with it a violent rumble.


      Shengong Hu’s eyes were filled with battle intent. He wanted to display all his strength in this battle because Senior was watching!
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      “Only by going deeper to absorb thunder can I speed things up. If I stay on the edge, even though I’m absorbing 10 times the thunder and the effect looks the same, in reality there is a huge difference.” Wang Lin silenlty pondered as he walked toward the center of the thunder lake.


      This step caused a ripple when it landed on the thunder lake. It attracted countless bolts of thunder.


      Wang Lin’s mind was focused and his eyes gave off lightning. His origin soul was like his heart right now. Although it wasn’t pounding, it pulsed thunder that filled his body.


      His body was made of thunder, so thunder filled his body without any resistance as this origin soul released more. The thunder moved through his body and created a series of explosions.


      This thunder echoed inside his body. Wang Lin moved forward and took another step.


      A thunderstorm immediately appeared inside the thunder lake, attracting large amounts of thunder. The thunderbolts fell and made it look like a real thunder prison that prevented all life from moving forward!


      There was a powerful might of thunder inside this thunder. Compared to this, the might of thunder inside Wang Lin’s origin soul was like comparing a firefly to the bright moon.


      “This place is very strange. The strength of the thunder here is simply too amazing!” Wang Lin’s feet landed, causing a loud series of explosions that echoed across the thunder lake.


      He didn’t stop and continued moving forward 10 steps. Every step he took triggered a loud explosion even more fierce than thunder. It was as if the entire world was trembling.


      In particular, Wang Lin’s speed was very fast, so he took 10 steps almost instantaneously. The thunderous rumbling echoed across space. This shock set off a huge thunder shockwave. At this moment, it looked like the world was covered in lightning, and it was a very shocking scene.


      Wang Lin couldn’t take one more step. His current location was still at the edge of the thunder lake, but his origin soul couldn’t bear it anymore. It felt like if he took one more step, his origin soul would be injured.


      “My origin soul has devoured half of an ancient thunder dragon and my body is made of thunder. My entire being is almost no different from real thunder, but even so, I have to stop here. This thunder here is simply too powerful!” Wang Lin felt reluctance in his heart and began to ponder.


      Not far away, Shengong frowned and his eyes revealed a hint of disappointment. The reverence in his eyes died down as he looked at Wang Lin and thought, “This isn’t right. With Senior’s cultivation, why did he stop there. Could it be…” His eyes lit up.


      Even the Thunder Beast beside him was watching closely, and the fear in its eyes dissipated slightly.


      The silver-horned Thunder Beast didn’t move and continued to cultivate as if it already knew this result.


      As Wang Lin stood there longer, Shengong Hu’s disappointment became even stronger and he let out a sigh. He wanted to see a powerful spell of the person he pledged to, but unfortunately, he saw nothing.


      This strong contrast caused the powerful reverence he had for Wang Lin to die down a lot. His extinguished dao heart was also slowly recovering.


      “Although 100 steps is an uncrossable gap for me right now, once my cultivation breaks through to the Nirvana Scryer stage, I will definitely be able to achieve a mere 100 steps. However, as a Senior, how could he only be this strong…” Shengong Hu’s expression turned gloomy and he began to observe carefully.


      Wang Lin looked at the thunder lake before him. At this moment, it was as if he had forgotten everything. Everything around him disappeared, and it was as if the thunder lake was the only thing remaining.


      Just like when he was outside the gate and looking into the gap, into the heaven defying bead’s space. Just like back then, he even forgot about his own body and looked only at the endless thunder lake.


      After an unknown amount of time, after forgetting about time, forgetting everything, Wang Lin’s body moved.


      He casually walked forward. This step was very casual, but it seemed to fall just at the right time. A bolt of thunder just happen to appear right under his feet.


      It looked as if he had stepped on that bolt of thunder!


      Shengong Hu’s originally diminishing reverence and gloomy expression was startled. He seemed to have gained enlightenment but couldn’t understand it.


      The armored Thunder Beast was also startled. The beast’s eyes narrowed as it looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had no expression; it remained neutral. His eyes were empty as he took another step. Just like last time, the moment his foot landed, there was a bolt of thunder for him to step on.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin took another step…


      From beginning to end, he was extremely casual, as if he wasn’t walking toward the thunder lake but into his own backyard. With every step he took, there would be a bolt of thunder under his feet.


      Shengong Hu’s eyes opened fiercely. His eyes were filled with aghast and he sucked in a breath of cold air. The disappearing reverence showed signs of returning and the disappointment immediately disappeared. As he stared at Wang Lin, the aghast in his eyes became stronger and stronger.


      In his eyes, one time might be accidental; even twice or three times it could still be considered accidental or lucky! However, a bolt of thunder would appear to support every step Wang Lin took.


      This was no longer something that words “accident” and “luck” could explain. In his eyes, this was something completely impossible. This was thoroughly beyond his imagination.


      At this moment, in his eyes, Wang Lin had become the master of all the thunder in the world. The strange behavior of the thunder lake was clearly welcoming Wang Lin!


      “Welcoming, yes, it’s welcoming him!” The aghast in Shengong Hu’s eyes became even stronger and filled his body. At this moment, a sense of excitement raged through his body like a storm.


      He had waited for two years to see spells like this!


      The armored Thunder Beast beside him suddenly raised its head. The feeling of awe appeared once more inside this Thunder Beast. The Thunder Beast’s comprehension for thunder was far above its master’s. In its view, the thunder lake wasn’t welcoming Wang Lin, it was that Wang Lin’s every step was landing on a vein of the thunder lake!


      Not far away, the silver-horned Thunder Beast that never looked over and seemed to not want to even look at Wang Lin suddenly stood up. Its huge eyes were filled with never-before-seen horror as it stared directly at Wang Lin.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, what he saw was no longer the thunder lake but rays of light that would appear and disappear. Every time his foot landed, he would always land on the shining light.


      He seemed to have gained enlightenment in his heart, as if this was the most correct method. He took step after step and seemed to have forgotten everything.


      Shengong Hu’s body trembled and he didn’t dare to blink. He didn’t want to miss even a moment of what was happening. He couldn’t even believe everything that was happening before him. Wang Lin moved faster and faster until he only left an afterimagine, but that bolt of thunder would always appear under his feet every time.


      In the end, Wang Lin’s body gave off a bright flash of thunder and then a violent thunderstorm was set off around him. He was like a solitary boat that was calmly and firmly drifting among the raging waves of thunder.


      “Too terrifying! This… This is real a thunder spell!!! This is real thunder!!” The reverence in Shengong Hu’s eyes increased once more and his heart started pounding as if it was going to burst out of his chest.


      His reverence was several times stronger than it was two years ago. His reverence for Wang Lin reached such a new height that it could be considered blind belief!


      The Thunder Beast beside him shook violently, and the awe it felt was even more intense. Its feeling for thunder was much more profound than Shengong Hu’s. It thought that Wang Lin was the origin of thunder, and the awe from the depths of its soul made it completely surrender.


      At this moment, if Wang Lin asked it to attack Shengong Hu, it would comply without any hesitation.


      Wang Lin’s silver-horned Thunder Beast was even more shocked. It felt disbelief as it stared at Wang Lin. Its body trembled from the memories in its inheritance!


      At this moment, Wang Lin stopped and the strange scene before him disappeared. This state came without a trace and disappeared without a trace. At the moment his body stopped, Wang Lin awakened.


      His eyes were filled with confusion, and it took him a long time to gradually recover. This caused his understanding of thunder to become more profound. He knew that everything he saw was related to the comprehension he had toward the third step. Although this didn’t increase his offensive power, it was far more important than any celestial spell or treasure.


      It was like an ant that had seen the human world and saw the magnificent cities. After seeing those incredible scenes and returning back to its cave, the ant would notice the similarities between the two worlds.


      Wang Lin was currently feeling like this.


      When he woke up, he found himself in the inner part of the thunder lake. Although this was still far from the center, the distance could no longer be described in steps.


      The thunder around here was far more dense than the thunder at the edge. All of the thunder here contained large amounts of origin energy. Wang Lin sat down and absorbed one strand.


      This strand of thunder entered his body and immediately caused him to tremble as if a powerful force had just shocked him. His entire body felt numb and even his origin soul began to slow down as if it was in water.


      Shengong Hu withdrew his gaze. His reverence for Wang Lin had reached a peak. He had gained some enlightenment form before, so he was very excited. Just as he was about to sit down and cultivate on this enlightenment, he suddenly frowned. His eyes became cold and he looked at the distant asteroid field.


      Shortly after, a ray of purple light flew over. There was a wooden sword inside this light, and a person was standing on the wooden sword!


      “This place sure is lively!” A mocking voice slowly arrived.
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      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral while he felt Shengong Hu’s dao soul. This person’s domain was similar to Ling Tianhou’s, but there were differences. However, because Wang Lin didn’t understand Shengong Hu’s life experiences, he wasn’t able to get the full picture.


      “How long before the Thunder Celestial Realm opens?” Wang Lin spoke calmly and his eyes closed slightly.


      Shengong Hu respectfully said, “Ten more years before the Thunder Celestial Realm opens. Then one can use the thunder furnace to enter.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He was very interested in the Thunder Celestial Realm. When he entered the Rain Celestial Realm, he couldn’t absorb any celestial jades. However, at this moment, he could absorb a large amount. This trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm would allow his cultivation to reach its completion.


      “The Celestial Realm is broken. What is the restriction to entering the Celestial Realm?” Wang Lin’s eyes were bright as he looked at Shengong Hu.


      Shengong Hu was startled. After hesitating for a moment, he made some speculations based on Wang Lin’s words.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he calmly said, “This old man is not someone from the Allheaven Star System!”


      The random thoughts in Shengong Hu’s mind disappeared. Almost at the moment Wang Lin spoke, he came to the same answer. In his mind, only this kind of origin fitted Wang Lin’s status.


      “Senior, my Allheaven Star System’s Thunder Celestial Realm isn’t too seriously damaged. The limitation on cultivation is late stage Ascendant. However, the Thunder Celestial Palace has a method for second step cultivators to enter. The premise is that they don’t use strength beyond early stage of Nirvana Scryer.”


      Wang Lin nodded and then asked a few more details. This Thunder Celestial Realm was similar to the Rain Celestial Realm. After all, countless years ago, the Rain and Thunder Celestial Realms were both passages to the ancient Celestial Realm.


      After getting information, Wang Lin calmly looked at Shengong Hu and said, “Forget it. You can stay here and cultivate, but don’t disturb this old man!”


      Shengong Hu quickly nodded. He had come here with the purpose to cultivate, but now he was seriously injured and his cultivation level had dropped. It would be difficult to find a better place within just ten years. Also, just healing his injuries would take a lot of time. It was possible that he would only manage to recover when the Thunder Celestial Realm opened.


      After Wang Lin allowed him to stay, he immediately felt gratitude in his heart. In truth, he would not normally feel like this, but he had already subconsciously surrendered in his heart. He was completely awed by Wang Lin’s gaze.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and no longer paid attention to Shengong Hu. He turned around and walked toward the depths of the thunder lake.


      At the beginning, Shengong Hu didn’t notice, but soon he sighed. This was indeed someone with a higher cultivation level, and his thunder was not ordinary. With his cultivation, he could only go 50 steps deep and not half a step further.


      However, his gaze followed Wang Lin and saw Wang Lin walk 100 steps into the thunder lake before sitting down.


      Shengong Hu took a deep breath and his eyes filled with reverence. Due to being injured, he was only able to take 10 steps before he couldn’t proceed further. At this point, he quickly sat down and began cultivating the thunder origin spell.


      His Thunder Beast also carefully took a few step in. Its large head would occasionally turn toward Wang Lin and its eye would fill with fear. It was a spirit beast, so its instincts made it fear Wang Lin’s gaze even more. That gaze had made the Thunder Beast almost lose its mind.


      It felt like it was returning back to its origin. It had never felt something like this before.


      Even now it was still terrified of Wang Lin. Just as it was about to lie down, a roar came from far away. Wang Lin’s Thunder Beast slowly walked over, and when it walked by Shengong Hu’s Thunder Beast, Wang Lin’s Thunder Beast gave it a vicious gaze.


      Shengong Hu’s Thunder Beast backed up and no longer dared to approach. Its pride was completely shattered by Wang Lin’s gaze. Otherwise, with how it was about to grow its horn, it wouldn’t have yielded like this.


      The silver-horned Thunder Beast shook its head and cheerfully walked by. It walked ten steps into the thunder lake and lied down to absorb the thunder.


      In the distance, the celestial guard was sitting on an asteroid. Its eyes were flashing and would occasionally look at Shengong Hu.


      100 steps was Wang Lin’s limit, and this was only because he had seen the third step, which caused his soul to evolve. Looking at the thunder, he felt like he could vaguely see strange changes similar to when he used the heavenly chop.


      When he noticed this change, Wang Lin was able to take 100 steps before he couldn’t move any further. He sat down and began absorbing thunder into his body. The thunder origin spell extracted the thunder and constantly refined the origin energy from it.


      As time passed, large amounts of thunder gathered from all directions and was absorbed into his body. As the thunder origin spell operated, it slowly drew out the origin energy from the thunder and nourished his origin soul.


      A very comfortable feeling slowly emerged from Wang Lin’s body.


      When Wang Lin had reached Ascendant due to Zhou Yi’s Ascendant crystal, so Wang Lin had more origin energy than most cultivators. This meant that his path was very smooth, but the use of the heavenly chop and the battle with Thunder Daoist caused him to consume too much origin energy. As a result, he was at the edge of his cultivation level dropping.


      Origin energy was something that was very difficult to recover for first step cultivators. If Wang Lin didn’t have a thunder origin soul, he would have regret it all his life.


      As the origin energy entered Wang Lin and nourished his origin soul, his origin soul slowly recovered.


      This process was very slow. Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and then started shaking. A large ripple of thunder immediately spread out and 10 times the amount of thunder instantly charged toward Wang Lin.


      Even he couldn’t help but feel numbness. Wang Lin took a deep breath and immediately began refining.


      Wang Lin’s action caused a series of explosions that awakened Shengong Hu. He took a deep breath and opened his eyes. However, when he saw Wang Lin, his pupils suddenly shrank.


      “He is worthy of being a Senior. He dared to attract so much thunder into his body at 100 steps. If I was in that position, my flesh wouldn’t be able to bear it, and even my origin soul would be damaged.” Shengong Hu’s eyes lit up and were filled with excitement.


      “It looks like I need to work harder!” Shengong Hu’s eyes lit up and then he attracted more thunder into his body. His body trembled and immediately began to absorb it.


      Wang Lin activated the thunder origin spell and 10 times more thunder than before entered his body. Under the increased amount of thunder, the origin energy inside his origin soul gradually began to recover faster. However, it was still far from completely recovering.


      After all, only a sliver of origin energy could be extracted from every strand of thunder, and after being refined, even less was left for consumption.


      Time slowly passed, and in the blink of an eye, two years went by.


      In two years, Wang Lin remained almost motionless, but instead of 10 times the normal thunder, he was absorbing 20 time the normal thunder. He was like a humanoid piece of metal that was thrown into the thunder lake and attracted thunder like crazy.


      As for Shengong Hu, he worked even harder during these two years, and his injuries gradually recovered.


      During these two years, Wang Lin had observed Shengong Hu. This person also cultivated the thunder origin spell. However, Wang Lin was only able to absorb a trace from every strand of thunder, while Shengong Hu was able to absorb 10 times more.


      As he observed and gradually discovered some clues, this had a lot to do with how much origin energy one had. The more origin energy one had, the more origin energy could be absorbed.


      It was this characteristic that made the disparity between each level in the second step so great.


      During these two years, Wang Lin engraved everything he saw about the third step into his heart and often comprehended them, so he had some harvest. On this day, he stood up and walked toward the center of the thunder lake. Snapping sounds filled the area after each step.


      The change attracted Shengong Hu’s attention. He opened his eyes and looked at Wang Lin. Not only had the excitement in his eyes not lessened, there were even glimmers of expectation.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention to Shengong Hu and looked toward the center of the thunder lake. This thunder lake was too big. Although it had shrunk by half due to the heaven defying bead, it was still shocking.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was only considered to be at the edge and was too far away from the center. The thunder in the thunder lake was naturally more powerful the closer it was to the center, which was the spot with the highest concentration of origin energy.


      It could even said that the origin energy inside 100 strands of thunder at the edge couldn’t compare to the origin energy inside one strand of thunder at the center.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin raised his feet and stepped forward.


      His heart was calm and even contained a hint of caution. However, not far away, Shengong Hu was extremely excited as he looked at Wang Lin and thought, “I’m finally able to see a spell from Senior. This is an once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. I must watch carefully and perhaps I’ll gain some enlightenment!”


      He was very excited, not any less than when he broke through the first step and entered the Illusory Yin stage. In fact, his excitement was several times more intense than that time.


      Aside from the fact that this place was suitable for healing his injuries, the other reason he wanted to cultivated here was to follow Wang Lin. He hoped to obtain pointers from Wang Lin, or even see spells from a distance.


      He waited for two years and now he finally got the opportunity. Without any hesitation, Shengong Hu dispersed the thunder around his body. He watched at Wang Lin’s every move, ready to firmly remember everything in he witnessed.


      Even the armored Thunder Beast raised its head and looked at Wang Lin in the distance. Its eyes were filled with awe, and there was even a glimmer of expectation.


      Only Wang Lin’s silver-horned Thunder Beast rolled its eyes and didn’t even look over. It sleepily lied there and absorbed the thunder.
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      “Master, I have returned. Pills cost the most here, far more than treasures. There is also a type of puppet here. Although it’s not strong, it’s very popular. One only needs to imprint their divine sense on it to be able to control it at will!”


      Zhong Big Red was very excited as he spoke.


      When Wang Lin arrived here, he had let Zhong Big Red out and sent him to gather some information. Zhong Big Red was from the Ancient Star System, so it wouldn’t be suspicious for him to go out.


      “Also, I found nothing about the Ancient Star System Order, so Master can rest assured.”


      After releasing Zhong Big Red, Wang Lin had used a spell to check his heart. After all, Wang Lin had destroyed the Scatter Thunder Clan, and he wasn’t sure what ideas Zhong Big Red might have.


      However, what Wang Lin found strange was that Zhong Big Red unexpectedly had almost no feelings toward the Scatter Thunder Clan. From his view, the clan had never helped him, and because of the thunder crystal, he had to constantly offer tribute. In his early years, he had relied on himself to rise to his current cultivation level, and he saw how vicious the people in the clan were to each other, so he felt no sense of loyalty.


      Therefore, after learning he could grow stronger by following Wang Lin, he chose to leave the Scatter Thunder Clan without hesitation.


      Although the Scatter Thunder Clan was destroyed, there were a lot of people who had left the clan over the countless years and lived elsewhere. It wouldn’t be a surprise for people of the Scatter Thunder Clan to appear in the Fallen Land.


      Wang Lin softly asked, “Puppet?”


      Zhong Big Red became spirited and quickly said, “Master, this puppet is very expensive here and is made from unknown materials. It can display the power of a normal cultivator and even has divine sense. It is wonderous.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged. He was interested in the puppet. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin slowly asked, “Is there any news on the Fire Sparrow Clan?”


      “There aren’t many Fire Sparrow Clan members here, and I didn’t encounter any on this planet. However, after gathering some information, they are mostly gathered on a fire attribute planet nearby. As for the specifics, this little one isn’t too familiar, but I should get a clear idea soon.” Zhong Big Red patted his chest as he spoke.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined an indiscernible amount. Although his thunder essence was complete, the accompanying thunders were still a bit flawed. However, he was confident in fixing this. The reason he was still in the Ancient Star System was for his fire essence!


      In order to complete his fire essence and awaken the Vermillion Bird again, he needed to absorbed a large amount of fire. The Fire Sparrow Clan was Wang Lin’s first choice, and he wouldn’t easily let them go.


      However, he wouldn’t get lucky with the Fire Sparrow Clan like he did with the Scatter Thunder Clan and receive help breaking through all the obstacles. It also wasn’t realistic to blend into the Fire Sparrow Clan to approach the core of the clan.


      Wang Lin originally planned to do this, but he was now being hunted by the entire Ancient Star System. It was very likely that before he could get into the core of the Fire Sparrow Clan, the people hunting him would arrive.


      Although this was the case, Wang Lin did think of a strange method. If he succeed, he could completely devour the fire from the Fire Sparrow Clan!


      “Zhong Big Red, take my pills and buy a puppet.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before waving his right hand, causing three pill to appear. A burst of fragrance filled the cave. Zhong Big Red stared at the pills and swallowed hard before respectfully receiving them.


      Holding the pills, Zhong Big Red revealed a flattering smile and whispered, “Master, there are also cultivation furnaces being sold, should this little one…”


      Wang Lin frowned, causing Zhong Big Red to shut up and quickly leave.


      After leaving the cave, Zhong Big Red’s clothes became covered in sweat. Although following Wang Lin was a big opportunity, that frown had terrified Zhong Big Red.


      “When I was in Master’s storage space, that Xu Liguo was too vicious. He constantly bullied me because his cultivation level is higher. I’ll remember this. Once my cultivation level increases, I’ll definitely get my revenge!


      “Hmph, hmph, as long as I properly serve Master, that day won’t be far away.” Zhong Big Red held the pills and flew off into the distance.


      He had been here for several days. Relying on his invincible art and his clever nature, he had made friends with quite a few of the lower rank cultivators. Soon, he arrived outside a valley and clasped his hands. “Big Brother Zhang, Little Brother Zhong is here to visit.”


      This valley was very quiet and was filled with thorn plants. At a glance, it was desolate and filled with yin energy. There were also scattered animal bones on the ground that formed a formation.


      There was a cave in the inner part of the valley. There was no door to the cave, but a black fog covered the entrance, making it impossible to see inside.


      After Zhong Big Red spoke, a strange laugh came from the cave and the black fog shot into the sky. At the same time, a skinny old man wearing a black robe walk out from the cave.


      This old man’s hair was a mess and his body was like a bag of bones. His eyes were bloodshot and he looked extremely scary..


      The skinny old man floated next to Zhong Big Red and said, “So it’s Little Brother Zhong. You said earlier that you had to return to your master. I didn’t expect you to return so fast.”


      Zhong Big Red’s expression remained neutral and he smiled. He waved his right hand and took out one of the three pills Wang Lin had given him. He flicked one directly toward the skinny old man.


      The old man’s eyes suddenly narrowed and he took a closer look. His expression immediately changed and ecstasy filled his eyes.


      “This is a high quality pill!! It is extremely suitable for my cultivation and extremely hard to find! Little Brother Zhong, this…”


      Zhong Big Red laughed and clasped his hands. “No harm, this kind of pill is useless to Master. Little Brother sees that Big Brother has been at the mid stage of Soul Formation for a long time, and I presume you need the pill. Just accept it.”


      The skinny old man took a deep breath and was no longer polite as he quickly put the pills away. He looked at Zhong Big Red and whispered, “Little brother Zhong, your master’s cultivation level, could it…” The old man hesitated a bit before saying, “Could he be at the Yin and Yang stage?”


      Zhong Big Red expected this person to talk about his master, so his expression immediately turned respectful and he whispered, “My master’s cultivation is heaven-piercing and even I don’t know the exact cultivation level. However, I’ve seen Master kill Nirvana Scryer cultivators with one blow!”


      The skinny old man sucked in a breath of cold air, and he didn’t dare to try to find out if this was the truth or a lie. It didn’t matter if it was true or not, someone who could casually take out pills like this was not someone he could provoke.


      “Little Brother Zhong is fortunate to follow such a master. Your cultivation will definitely sore in the future. Don’t forget your Big Brother then.” The skinny old man’s eyes were filled with envy as he clasped his hands.


      Zhong Big Red clasped his hands and laughed. “Naturally. In fact, I came out this time to ask Big Brother Zhang for help.”


      “Little Brother can ask. As long as I can do it, I’ll help.” He had met Zhong Big Red several days ago. This person was obviously very rich, and the pills Zhong Big Red had made his eyes red. He wanted to steal from him, but he was cautious. After gathering some information, he had learned that Zhong Big Red had a master.


      Someone who could make a Soul Formation cultivator his servant was not someone he could fight, so he had suppressed his greed. Zhong Big Red was also good at flattering and gave out a lot of pills. Just like this, the two gradually became acquainted, with their own agendas in mind.


      Originally. this old man was still suspicious, but seeing how Zhong Big Red’s master could casually hand out pills like this, he felt Zhong Big Red’s master had become a lot more mysterious.


      “Earlier, Big Brother Zhang mentioned the puppet and Little Brother went back to tell Master. My master is interested in buying a puppet… Big Brother Zhang knows Little Brother is new and unfamiliar with this place. I hope Big Brother Zhang can help me on this, and once this matter is done, there will definitely thank you.” Zhong Big Red’s eyes lit up and he smiled as he looked at the skinny old man.


      After the old man heard this, he hesitated and whispered, “Brother Zhong, this puppet is not easy to buy… If we were on the main planet, it be easy, but here, the Dark Scorpion Clan controls the trade on puppets. They are extremely domineering, and the price is several times higher. Are you sure you want to buy?”


      Seeing Zhong Big Red nodding, the skinny old man pondered for a bit before clenching his teeth. “OK then, I’ll take you there once!”


      After he spoke, he led the way and they charged off into the distance.


      There was a ruined city on the western area of the planet. It looked to be in disrepair, with the walls broken in many places, but it was extremely lively. A large amount of cultivators moved about there.


      The skinny old man was obviously very familiar with this place. He led Zhong Big Red to a relatively complete building, and they carefully walked inside.


      The hall was at the center of the city, but very few cultivators were here. It was as if the cultivators dreaded the hall and didn’t dare to casually enter; they would often go around it.


      Zhong Big Red and the old man’s figures were seen by many people. A lot of them secretly shook their heads.


      The moment they entered the hall, Zhong Big Red’s body trembled as he felt cold energy come from all directions. He couldn’t withstand it at all with his cultivation, so it immediately entered his body. It was as if a big hammer had slammed down on his heart, and he immediately coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      The old man was a bit better, but his face was pale. He quickly kneeled on the ground and said, “Juniors have no ill intent, we just want to buy a puppet.”


      The hall was very large and there was a statue in the center. This statue was dark, and it was a statue of a scorpion. It had its tail raised and gave off a chilling aura. The cold energy that made Zhong Big Red cough out blood came from this scorpion.


      “Want to buy puppet? What can two little Soul Formation cultivators like you have to buy puppets?” A cold voice echoed as a person walked out from the back of the hall.


      This person wore black and looked around 40 years old. He had an gloomy expression and a look of contempt in his eyes. There was a ferocious scorpion mark between his eyebrows.


      This scorpion was lifelike and looked almost alive. The tail unexpectedly swayed and gave off a demonic feeling.


      Zhong Big Red took a deep breath and quickly bowed. He took out the pill Wang Lin had given him and respectfully said, “Junior wishes to use this pill to trade for a puppet.”


      The middle-aged man’s expression remained the same and his right hand reached out. The pill flew into his hand he casually looked at it. However, his eyes immediately changed and he completely ignored Zhong Big Red and the old man. He quickly sniffed the pill, then his divine sense spread out and his pupils shrank.


      “It’s actually a soul pill!” The middle-aged man’s gaze fell on Zhong Big Red, then he slowly said, “How many more do you have?”


      Zhong Big Red bitterly smiled and said, “There is only one.” As he spoke, he didn’t even wait for the other to ask and took it out himself.


      Holding the two pills, the middle-aged man was still sizing Zhong Big Red up. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze. He believed that the person in front of have must have gotten very lucky. These pills were rare, and two were already a lot.


      After nodding, the middle-aged man waved his hand. His clan mark shined and a puppet that looked exactly like a real person appeared before them.


      There was no clan mark between the puppet’s eyebrows, and it had a dull expression. There was no intelligence and no vitality, only a gloomy aura. Its cultivation level was about early stage Soul Formation.


      “These two pills can only exchange for this puppet. The two of you can scram.” The middle-aged man turned around and quickly walked into the depths of the hall.


      It wasn’t until he left that Zhong Big Red and the old man looked at each other. They both saw the fear in each other’s eyes. Zhong Big Red felt regret. He didn’t think that just trading for a puppet would result in them encountering a life and death crisis.


      He quickly collected the puppet and left with the skinny old man.


      As for the middle-aged man, after entering the temple, he took a step and sunk into the ground. There was another world hidden underground.


      There was tower hidden underground, and the hall was merely the top. This was the second floor, and it also had a scorpion statue, but there was a young man sitting on top of it.


      As the young man was cultivating, he seemed to be absorbing power from the statue. When the middle-aged man arrived, he opened his eyes.


      “Young Master, earlier, two Soul Formation cultivators brought these two pills!” The middle-aged man quickly handed over the pills. The aloof young man picked them up, and after looking at them, he slowly said,


      “Soul Pills… The rank is ordinary, but the soul is not bad. No need to make such a fuss. As for the two little cultivators, capture one and injure the other. Leave a divine sense mark and see where he goes! Don’t bother me with such trifle matter in the future.” The young man closed his eyes and no longer paid attention to this.


      The middle-aged man bowed and then disappeared.


      Zhong Big Red and the skinny old man quickly left the city. In the sky, the old man wryly smiled and said, “Little brother Zhong, the Dark Scorpion Clan is extremely domineering, and no one on this planet dares to provoke them. We were lucky to be able to trade for the puppet. If…” The old man didn’t get to finish speaking before his pupils shrank and he looked ahead.


      Zhong Big Red trembled and his scalp felt numb. He didn’t hesitate to charge forward and escape.


      There was a cold snort, and shortly after, two rays of black light shot out. One of them shot toward the old man. He wasn’t able to resist at all and was immediately captured.


      The other ray of black light instantly caught up to Zhong Big Red and landed on his back. His face immediately turned black and he coughed out blood as he escaped like crazy.


      The middle-aged man from the Dark Scorpion Clan appeared and coldly looked at where Zhong Big Red disappeared to. He turned around and grabbed the unconscious old man before returning to the Dark Scorpion Clan’s main hall.


      Zhong Big Red’s face was extremely pale. The life and death situation he had just faced had taught that this place was far more dangerous than the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      “The pills attracted too much attention, alas… I handled this wrong. Not only did I hurt Fellow Cultivator Zhang, but I almost caused a calamity.” Zhong Big Red flew at top speed toward Wang Lin’s cave.


      “Cultivation!! If I had a higher cultivation level, a cultivation level like Xu Liguo’s, this would not have turned out like this! I, Zhong Big Red, must become strong!!” Zhong Big Red clenched his teeth, filled with determination. A hour later, Wang Lin’s cave appeared before him.


      After landing on the mountain, Zhong Big Red revealed a bitter expression and walked toward the entrance. He coughed out another mouthful of blood when he landed.


      Wang Lin was cultivating and opened his eyes the moment Zhong Big Red walked in. His eyes shined like bright lights as he looked at Zhong Big Red.


      Wang Lin slowly asked, “Where’s the puppet?”


      Zhong Big Red’s face was pale and he silently waved his hand. The puppet appeared. Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the puppet flew toward him before stopping before him.


      Wang Lin carefully looked at it, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “This thing…” A moment later, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and put the puppet away. Then he casually asked, “How did you get injured?”


      Zhong Big Red pondered for a long time and then softly told him everything that had happened. In the end, he saw Wang Lin’s expression become more gloomy, and he bitterly said, “Master, I was reckless on this matter. If I had controlled the information better, this wouldn’t have happened. At least I got the puppet and completed Master’s order...


      “As for my injury, I will be able to recover after going into closed door cultivation for a period of time.”


      He saw that Wang Lin didn’t speak, and when Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy, his heart trembled. He whispered, “Master escaped to the Fallen Land to escape pursuit. This little one can endure…”


      Before he finished speaking, he heard Wang Lin let out a cold snort and his face turned even more pale.


      “What a poisonous method. No matter how much time you spend in closed door cultivation, you can’t easily recover. That person broke the trajectory of the cultivation in your body and also left a divine sense imprint…”


      Zhong Big Red’s body trembled and he clenched his fists. However, he quickly loosen his fists and silently pondered.


      “You’re my subordinate. You can endure it, but I can’t!” Wang Lin got up and walked toward the exit.


      Zhong Big Red suddenly looked up and stared at Wang Lin. His eyes couldn’t help but turn red, and he whispered, “Master…”


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around but coldly said, “Lead the way!”


      Zhong Big Red took a deep breath and killing intent appeared in his eyes. Without hesitation, he led Wang Lin toward the city! Wang Lin thought that he was too slow and grabbed him. They moved like lightning and caused thunderous rumbles as they charged toward the city.


      All the cultivators on the cultivation planet felt a tremble in their souls. The sky changed colors, the earth trembled, and the clouds scattered!


      In only a moment, Wang Lin had brought Zhong Big Red to the broken city. He loosened his hand and allowed Zhong Big Red to float beside him. Zhong Big Red was excited as he pointed at the city and whispered, “Master, the Dark Scorpion Clan is there!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes glowed like torches as he looked at the city below him.


      “This city will be destroyed in three breaths. People not related, quickly leave!”


      His voice was like thunder descending on the city. The sound created a blast that caused the city below to tremble and kick up a large amount of dust.


      The expressions of the cultivators in the city all changed greatly, and some even coughed out blood. Then they frantically escaped the city.


      Inside the main hall, the middle-aged man was sitting there while the old man named Zhang was filled with fear, begging for mercy. Just as he was about to continue, Wang Lin’s voice echoed.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes suddenly opened in shock and he coughed out blood. He immediately stood up.


      Not only him, but all the Dark Scorpion Clan cultivators cultivating in the tower opened their eyes and stood up in shock.


      Even the young man in the second floor trembled and his face turned pale. The voice had penetrated the earth and landed directly here, shaking the tower.


      Three breaths of time passed by in an instant and Wang Lin’s right hand pressed down. Thunderous rumbles echoed as endless thunder gathered from all directions, forming a giant thunder net. It descend on the city as Wang Lin’s hand pressed down.


      The endless thunder created a scene that shocked the hearts of all the cultivators escaping from the city. With a thunderous bang, the earth trembled violently and the thunder net fell. The entire city collapsed; even the tower collapsed, and the entire city became a ruin.


      Countless cracks more than 1,000 feet deep appeared!


      This caused the tower hidden under the earth to reveal more than half of itself! The top of the tower had already collapsed, and the old man named Zhang was looking at the sky. He saw Zhong Big Red and his mind trembled.


      “He… He is Zhong Big Red’s master!?”


      The middle-aged man next to the old man named Zhang was gobsmacked. This was so sudden, he didn’t even have time to react.


      Wang Lin slowly descended and floated where the collapsed roof was. Zhong Big Red followed Wang Lin with excitement in his eyes.


      Wang Lin pointed at the middle-aged man and looked at Zhong Big Red. “Was it him who hurt you?”
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      Shortly after Wang Lin released the thunder tattoo, the popping sounds of the thunder moving across the mountains echoed, and the roars of the 100,000 cultivators sealed there became even weaker. It was as if they had been completely sealed and no more sound could come out.


      The thunder tattoo imprinted on the mountains gave off a ghostly light and a faint heaven’s might.


      After a long time, ripples appeared in the sky above the mountains and a person walked out. He was a middle-aged man wearing green, and the moment he appeared, his pupils shrank. He wasn’t looking at the mountains, but at the sky.


      “It just appeared before… Void Gate!! This this is the aura of the Void Gate, it can’t be wrong!” The middle-aged man looked very gloomy as he gazed at the sky like he was looking for something.


      “The Void Gate hasn’t been opened; otherwise, my original body would have noticed… A cultivator that can make the Void Gate appear… Interesting, no wonder the Sovereign Council would be so generous as to take out a rank 5 dao spirit!” The middle-aged man was Master Simo’s avatar!


      He wasn’t in a rush before. He had made his way here slowly and didn’t care too much about the capture. However, now, everything changed and he became more serious.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Master Simo looked at the mountain below him and his pupils shrank again. He took a deep breath and stared at the thunder tattoo imprinted on the mountains. His expression became even more serious.


      “He is a thunder cultivator!!! He is trying to become a third step cultivator as a thunder cultivator!! This… This… Throughout the ages, thunder cultivators have had the most difficult time reaching the third step. Thunder is a power of the heavens, and even in the Scatter Thunder Clan, only one person has ever reached the third step. He also stopped at the early stage of Nirvana Void, but if he went crazy and summoned heavenly thunder, even mid stage Nirvana Void cultivators would have a headache dealing him with.


      “No wonder he wanted to destroy the Scatter Thunder Clan. His purpose must have been the eternal thunderbolt in the Scatter Thunder Clan. After devouring the eternal thunderbolt, he triggered the appearance of the Void Gate!” Master Simo’s expression was gloomy and he roughly guessed what had happened.


      “What is even more terrifying is that even after he tried to break the Void Gate, he had the power to fuse the thunder with the mountains to seal 100,000 cultivators… This kind of feat can’t be accomplished by someone ordinary!! He must have planned this all along. Only someone who is extremely calm and calculating can do this!”


      Master Simo took a deep breath and a mysterious light shined in his eyes. He gained a strong interest in Wang Lin.


      “Hunting an ancient god already made me excited, and now I can hunt a cultivator like this. Good, good, good!” Master Simo laughed and didn’t even help the 100,000 cultivators below before he turned around to leave.


      However, just as he turned, he suddenly trembled and turned back around. He carefully looked at the void where the Void Gate had appeared.


      “Something’s not right…” For the first time, horror and disbelief appeared on his face, along with doubt and shock!


      “There is none…. There is no aura of Joss Flames?” Master Simo paused for a moment and waved his right hand. The wind howled and filled the world, forming a giant image. This image clearly showed Wang Lin charging at the Void Gate three time and how he sealed the 100,000 cultivators!


      Staring at this dumbfoundedly, Master Simo’s face immediately turned pale.


      “He… He didn’t use any Joss Flames. There isn’t even a trace of Joss Flames on him… He actually didn’t rely on Joss Flames but caused the Void Gate to appear only by the completion of his essence!!! This… This is unheard of… And he actually opened the Void Gate by a sliver!!


      “How is this possible!? No one can complete their essence without the use of Joss Flames. No one can trigger the Void Gate without the use of Joss Flames!” Master Simo gradually hid the terror in his eyes and replaced it with calm and peace. He then took a step forward and moved at a speed several times faster than when he came, anxiously pursuing Wang Lin through the trail Wang Lin had left.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s thunder essence reached completion and summoned the Void Gate, in the Blue Silk Clan, Dao Master Blue Dream’s hands over the zither suddenly trembled. He raised his head, waved his sleeves, and charged out of the room.


      Li Qianmei was sitting on a chair and looking at her father, but she didn’t say a word. However, the confusion in her eyes was gone and was replaced with clarity. It seemed she had remembered a lot. She then gently stood up and walked out.


      The moment Dao Master Blue Dream walked out from the room, he waved his right hand. Endless, blue light filled they sky and rapidly condensed into moving pictures!


      The pictures contained Wang Lin’s three attempts to break the Void Gate!


      Dao Master Blue Dream stared at the pictures and carefully examined them. His expression gradually became more solemn and in the end he was filled with shock.


      This was a very rare expression to appear on Dao Master Blue Dream’s face.


      “Your father… Underestimated a person… This is the first time I’ve been wrong…” After a long time, Dao Master Blue Dream let out a sigh, and disbelief still remained in his eyes.


      “You will continue to be wrong. No one can see through his future. Even if you’re one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System, you still can’t.” Li Qianmei looked at the man attempting to break the void gate in the pictures and smiled gently.


      “You… Are you blaming your father…” Dao Master Blue Dream looked at his own daughter with a complicated expression.


      Li Qianmi shook her head and softly said, “I haven’t recovered all of my memories, just a bit. If I had really forgotten him, then it would have been best we never meet again. However, since I remember some, I won’t let it go… When my memory is restored, I’ll go find him.”


      The woman that had divined Wang Lin’s position was cultivating on the island at the center of the lake when Wang Lin triggered the Void Gate.


      The many flowers and plants all withered and quickly collapsed. The lake around the island became violent, forming a vortex around the island.


      The woman’s eyes suddenly opened, revealing a mysterious and shocking light.


      “The first is the sign flowers withering… The second sign is the lake turning to a vortex… The third sign is thunder descending… The fourth sign is the sea of fire… The fifth sign is the island splitting… The sixth sign is the ancestral remains shattering…”


      As the woman spoke, the sky rumbled and a bolt of thunder descended on the hill of the island, it was heaven-shaking! This caused the expression of the woman in black to change greatly!


      “The ancestor passed down nine signs, and now three of them have appeared!”


      There was a star domain in the Ancient Star System with many cultivation planets. More than 1,000 planets filled this vast star domain.


      This was a very famous place in the Ancient Star System called the Fallen Land. A total of 372 small clans lived in this dense area, and it was extremely chaotic.


      Due to the chaos, traitors of large clans or those that had provoked powerful enemies would gather here. Then more and more people gradually gathered here until it formed a force that can’t be underestimated.


      Normally, the Sovereign Council wouldn’t allow such a place to exist, and because it harboured a large amount of traitors, it was hated by many clans.


      However, over the countless, very few people dared to attack this place. About 20,000 years ago, a large clan was hunting a traitor. When they saw the traitor enter this place, they didn’t stop but charged in.


      However, the moment they entered, a gust of wind blew by. The nearly 1,000 cultivators from the large clan immediately died!


      This was just one of the rumors. Another was that one of the Five Masters, Devil Master Nine Heavens, once secretly came here. However, he was forced to retreat with serious injuries and had set an oath to never take half a step into the Fallen Land!


      There was another rumor. It stated that millions of years ago, someone stole something from the Sovereign Council but escaped here. Even the Sovereign Council was unexpectedly afraid, and after setting a 100-year agreement, they retreated.


      These various things made the Fallen Land mysterious, and few people knew its secrets. However, in turn, large amounts of cultivators seeked refuge here for various reasons.


      This Fallen Land gradually became very lively and became the largest trading hub in the Ancient Star System. Various treasures were traded here.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was sitting inside a cave on a planet without much spiritual energy in the Fallen Land. This cave took up a portion of a mountain, and he was the only one inside.


      Wang Lin had long decided to enter the Fallen Land. He naturally knew of this place after devouring the memories of so many Ancient Star System cultivators.


      Now that he was being hunted by the Ancient Star System Order, this was a relatively safe place. After all, the Sovereign Council didn’t control this place, so the Order couldn’t be passed here.


      Although even though this place wasn’t completely safe, the same could be said about the other places in the Ancient Star System. Out there, he would continue to be hunted, and, eventually, even third step cultivators would make their move.


      As a result, there was no difference where he went.


      The Fallen Land only took pills and treasures, the stranger the better. Even large amounts of origin crystals were sold. Wang Lin had traded some pills in exchange for 100 years of residence in this cave.


      Wang Lin had been cultivating here for the past several days and had devoured pills to help his injuries recover. As for his physical injuries, due to the toughness of his ancient god body, he had almost recovered.


      On this day, while his eyes were closed, his expression changed and he slowly opened his eyes. A figure appeared at the entrance of the cave and quickly entered.
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      At this moment, Wang Lin no longer hid himself but raised his hand and pulled down. The restriction hiding him was ripped open and he revealed himself to the world!


      The thunder essence shined brightly in his right eye in the shape of the thunder tattoo, and Wang Lin let out a roar!


      “My thunder essence, break open this gate!! Thunder tattoo, appear!”


      The moment he spoke, bright light appeared in his eye and charged out from his body. A giant thunder tattoo 10,00 feet tall appeared!


      The thunder tattoo rumbled loudly and triggered the thunder of the world. It was the lord of thunder! It was the thunder tattoo Wang Lin had created by condensing his thunder cultivation!


      “Break open this gate for me!!” Wang Lin roared as he raised his hand as if he was supporting the thunder tattoo, then he charged at the giant gate!


      Wang Lin had already become a bolt of thunder. His body, his origin soul, his mind, his everything had turned into a bolt of thunder, a bolt of heaven-defying thunder!


      This thunder rumbled as it rushed toward the Great Void Gate. It moved faster and faster as it got closer!


      The tens of thousands of cultivators were all motionless as they stared at this scene. They were frozen from fear and their minds were trembling!


      After opening this door, Wang Lin could reach the third step. Wang Lin instantly closed in on the gate, and the thunder tattoo mercilessly slammed into the gate!


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed across the world. Even space itself trembled and spread far away.


      Wang Lin’s thunder suddenly landed on the gate and began an indescribable collapse. This force could rip the world apart. It contained Wang Lin’s thunder essence and all the accompanying thunder!


      As the rumble echoed, the thunder suddenly collapsed. Wang Lin’s body appeared and he coughed out a large amount of blood. His body was knocked back by the repelling force and he fell to the ground.


      The Great Void Gate didn’t move at all!


      Wang Lin suddenly got up and charged out once more with a roar. His hands formed seals and the thunder tattoo appeared once more. The thunder in his body surged into the thunder tattoo, causing it to grow into tens of thousands of feet tell. He let out a roar as he charged at the Great Void Gate!


      “Open for me!! Open!” Wang Lin’s voice spread across the cultivation planet and shook the hearts of the 100,000 cultivators here. They were stunned as Wang Lin charged at the Great Void Gate once more. They were terrified. If it was them, they wouldn’t have the courage to go all out like this.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world and a shockwave spread out. Wang Lin’s thunder collapse once more and popping sounds echoed from his body. He coughed out blood, his body was a bloody mess, and he fell back to the ground once more.


      The Great Void Gate didn’t change at all; not a hint of it opening appeared, and it was about to disappear from the world.


      “I won’t give up like this!!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot and filled with madness. As the gate was about to disappear, he rushed out once more. His hands formed a seal and the thunder from the sky and earth began to surge toward him.


      “I’m the lord of thunder! All thunder in this starry sky, gather for me!!” As Wang Lin’s words echoed, all the thunder on the planet gathered toward him. Thunder even came from outside the planet from 50 kilometers; 500 kilometers; 5,000 kilometers; 50,000 kilometers; 500,000 kilometers; 5,000,000 kilometers away!


      Endless thunder appeared within 5,000,000 kilometers of where Wang Lin was and charged toward him!


      At this instant, Wang Lin had become a huge vortex and attracted all the thunder to come to him. The thunder surged into his body and formed a giant thunder tattoo hundreds of thousands of feet tall!


      The thunder tattoo rumbled. It contained Wang Lin’s unwillingness. After it appeared, it charged at the gate for the third time as Wang Lin roared!


      The thunder was heaven-shaking when it collided with the Great Void Gate that was about to dissipate! At this moment, Wang Lin’s body trembled violently and the thunder tattoo collapsed!


      An indescribable shock spread out like crazy. Wang Lin coughed out blood and blood exploded from his body. He was knocked far away by the shockwave.


      However, the motionless gate also rumbled and unexpectedly opened just a small crack after being hit by the bolt of thunder that contained Wang Lin’s heaven-defying will!


      Although this gap was very small, it did open! Although it was far from opening completely, this gave Wang Lin hope!


      The boundless gate slowly dissipated. Wang Lin’s body was pushed by the impact and he landed loudly on the ground.


      After a brief moment of silence, it was unknown who shouted first, but everyone’s gazes gathered on the spot where Wang Lin had fallen.


      “Kill!! This person didn’t succeed in breaking into the third step and is seriously injured. Killing him will be great merit!”


      “He is the person who destroyed the Scatter Thunder Clan. Kill him and your name will spread across the Ancient Star System!”


      “This person is powerful, so we can’t give him the chance to recover. We must kill him immediately!”


      As murderous roars echoed, the 100,00 cultivators began to move. They used spells and treasures as they charged at Wang Lin!


      The sky was covered by the light of treasures and spells. They formed a destructive aura that charged at Wang Lin!


      There was a flash of coldness in his eyes. Although he was injured, with his cunning, he was already prepared. When the attacks arrived, Wang Lin pressed down on the ground and lifted it with a roar!


      The entire mountain range rumbled and thunder filled the area. Wang Lin rushed into the air, and the mountain rose up into the air with him!


      Countless fierce beasts escaped in panic and large amounts of trees collapsed, setting off a monstrous dust cloud.


      This scene was so shocking that it caused terror to appear in the eyes of the surrounding cultivators once more!


      This scene was enough to shock anyone! The mountain range was covered in thunder and was lifted into the air. Wang Lin let out a roar as he waved his hand and the mountain range split into countless thunder mountains that scattered in all directions!


      Treasures and spells collided with the countless thunder mountains, creating a thunderous rumble. Large amounts of cultivators weren’t able to dodge fast enough and were hit by the thunder mountains. They coughed out blood and their bodies collapsed!


      Some people’s origin souls completely disintegrated as well!


      However, if this was all, it wouldn’t show Wang Lin’s methods. Although Wang Lin was injured, he had been injured by the Great Void Gate, and his thunder cultivation had to reach the peak of Nirvana Shatterer to be able to summon the Great Void Gate. Ordinary cultivators were not worth taking seriously in his eyes!


      “Thunder mountains, contain my thunder and turn into sealing thunder to seal all of them. Although this is not enough to seal you all for life, it’s enough for me to leave!” Wang Lin smiled as he waved his hand and endless thunder fused into the countless thunder mountains.


      As the rumbles echoed, the countless mountains descended from above on top of the cultivators. They all connected together and fell on these cultivators.


      The 100,00 cultivators were terrified and were about to scatter. However, thunder surrounded them, distorting the origin energy of the world and preventing them from escaping!


      The countless mountains descended from the sky and landed on the ground completely sealing the 100,00 cultivators below it!


      These people were at various cultivation levels, and Wang Lin obviously couldn’t fight them, so he had borrowed the thunder mountains to seal them. Right now, thunderous rumbles echoed as the cultivators attempted to break the thunder mountains that were sealing them.


      The thunder mountains rumbled violently and large amounts of rocks fell off. It seemed like they could collapse at any moment and allow the 100,00 cultivators sealed under them to break free!


      Wang Lin sneered as thunder flashed in his right eye and the thunder tattoo appeared once more. The moment it appeared, heavenly thunder appeared and Wang Lin pressed his hand down! The thunder tattoo split into countless parts and imprinted on the countless thunder mountains!


      It was like a rune was placed for the real seal to start working!


      Using countless thunder mountains to seal 100,00 cultivators would make Wang Lin famous! When the thunder tattoo landed, the mountains no longer trembled. They became even more stable!


      Some angry roars could still vaguely come out from below the mountains, but they couldn’t break out of the seal in a short period of time!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. He was injured by the Great Void Gate and then had to seal 100,00 cultivators, so he was exhausted.


      “This is merely the start of the Ancient Star System’s hunt. I can’t stay here!” Wang Lin’s body flickered and he took a step forward. Ripples echoed as he disappeared using Spatial Bending.


      “Even the completion of my thunder essence can’t open that barrier to the third step, can’t open the Great Void Gate…” Wang Lin’s figure reappeared and he immediately took another step.


      “However, if one thunder essence isn’t enough, then I’ll use two complete essences to smash it. If two aren’t enough, I don’t believe five complete essences can’t open the Great Void Gate! At that time, I’ll instantly reach the third step and even be considered a powerhouse in the third step!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and determined as he disappeared once more.
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      Several cultivators had walked by Wang Lin and swept the area countless times with their divine senses, but none of them noticed him.


      As Wang Lin sat there, he had completely merged with this surroundings. Whenever someone’s gaze or divine sense passed by, their senses would be distorted, so they wouldn’t detect Wang Lin.


      His aura had long fused with the mountain range, so it was impossible to tell them apart!


      The Heavenly Thunder had already been successfully refined and had become one of his accompanying thunders. The Earth Thunder had also been successfully devoured by Wang Lin a few hours ago.


      Wang Lin knew that time was of the essence. He didn’t hesitate to charge toward the fourth type of thunder, the Origin Thunder.


      This Origin Thunder was formed by the origin energy of the world. After being refined by Wang Lin for three hours, it trembled and could no longer resist!


      Right now there were four types of accompanying thunder around Wang Lin’s thunder origin soul. As the four types of accompanying thunder rotated, his origin soul became even more powerful, and his thunder cultivation was getting closer to peak Nirvana Shatterer.


      “Magnetic Thunder, I command you as the thunder of heaven to become my accompanying thunder!” Wang Lin’s divine sense roared. The fifth type of accompanying thunder, Magnetic Thunder, was very strange. It contained a powerful magnetic force and gave off a powerful repulsive force.


      To completely absorb it, he would have to refine it for several days and slowly make the repulsive force dissipate until it became his own. However, Wang Lin didn’t have much time to waste. Seeing the Magnetic Thunder resisting violently, he let out a cold snort and the four types of accompanying thunder around his origin soul descended.


      They formed a powerful force and collided with the magnetic force. There was a violent roar and the Magnetic Thunder resisted for a moment before it collapsed!


      The moment it collapsed, Wang Lin’s origin soul devoured the Magnetic Thunder. However, due to the fact that it was not absorbed but devoured after collapsing, it was a lot weaker than the other types of accompanying thunder.


      However, Wang Lin couldn’t care too much about it. After absorbing the five types of accompanying thunder, they rotated rapidly around his origin soul. At that instant, his cultivation broke through from the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer to the peak of Nirvana Shatterer!


      When his thunder cultivation reached the peak of Nirvana Shatterer, his origin soul expanded rapidly before pounding on the sixth type of accompanying thunder, Dao Thunder!


      The Scatter Thunder Clan had found Dao Thunder in the Inner Realm. Only Inner Realm cultivators cultivated dao and could form dao intent. This was how dao thunder was formed!


      If this thunder resisted, Wang Lin wouldn’t hesitate to crush it. His origin soul arrived with the momentum of a large army, but the Dao Thunder unexpectedly didn’t resist at all!


      Complicated dao intent came from the countless souls within the thunder. Wang Lin felt that these souls were extremely familiar. They were all Inner Realm cultivators!


      These souls also felt Wang Lin’s dao intent and charged at his origin soul. Without the need for Wang Lin to devour it, the Dao Thunder integrated with its own!


      A perfect integration!


      All six types of accompanying thunder were devoured and were rotating rapidly around Wang Lin’s thunder essence. His thunder cultivation had reached the peak of Nirvana Shatterer!


      His eyes suddenly opened, and in the thunder mark in his right eye, six types of accompanying thunder rotated. Endless rumbles came from the thunder in the sky!


      The 100,000 cultivators on the planet searching for Wang Lin immediately noticed the difference in the thunder. Their divine senses fused together and swept the entire planet, but they still found nothing!


      If it wasn’t for the Zhen Yan Sect stopping them, these cultivators were going ignore all life on the planet and refine the entire planet to force Wang Lin out!


      Rays of light filled the sky. There were cultivators everywhere!


      Wang Lin revealed a sneer. The six types of accompanying thunder were complete, but this wasn’t the end. He still needed three more types of thunder to complete his thunder essence. However, he had no clue where to search for the remaining three.


      “When it comes to accompanying thunder, there is need to follow the rules and search for them. If I say they are accompanying thunder, then that’s what they will be!” Wang Lin was never one to follow the rules. Since he had no idea what the three types of accompanying thunder should be, he was just going to make his own!


      “I want to see if I can reach the third step with the help of my thunder essence reaching completion!” Wang Lin’s eyes glowed red and his Ji Realm shot out!


      “Ji Realm is divine retribution and is also thunder! I don’t care what the divine retribution was before, now you are the Ji Thunder and my seventh type of accompanying thunder. I, Wang Lin, am the thunder of heaven. My words are orders you follow for life! Ji Thunder, return!”


      Under Wang Lin’s will, the Ji Thunder rumbled and charged at his right eye. It penetrated this right eye and imprinted itself in his pupil!


      It became the seventh type of accompanying thunder!


      At this moment, inside Wang Lin’s right eye, there were seven types of thunder rotating around his thunder essence. An extremely powerful aura erupted from his body!


      Wang Lin had already merged with the mountain range. The eruption of thunder spread out across the mountain range and across the entire continent!


      The thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking, and endless thunder was set off across the continent!


      This thunder didn’t hurt mortals, but it was extremely bright!


      The cultivators searching for Wang Lin were all shocked and then became excited as they began searching once more.


      There were several cultivators at the Heaven’s Blight stage working together, causing their divine senses to increase greatly.


      “Thunder toad! You’re a fierce beast and contain your own bloodline. You have followed me for many years, and although your cultivation level isn’t high, you have cultivated my defying nature!


      “Today, as the lord of thunder, I grant you the title of the eighth type of accompanying thunder, the Bloodline Thunder! I don’t care what the eighth type of thunder was in the past. From today onward, you will become the eternal eighth type of accompanying thunder!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was powerful, and when it spread out, the thunder toad that had followed him for countless years appeared. The thunder toad let out a roar and then turned into a bolt of thunder that charged at Wang Lin’s right eye!


      In an instant, the thunder toad disappeared and a bolt of bloodline thunder appeared in Wang Lin’s right eye! Eight types of accompanying thunder rotated around his thunder essence. Now the world changed colors and the clouds scattered!


      Not only the earth, but even the sky was covered in thunder. Thunderous rumbles spread out and shocked the minds of all the cultivators here.


      Right now the sky was thunder, and the earth was also thunder. The space in between was surrounded by thunder. There was attraction between the thunder from the sky and the thunder on the earth. Bolts of thunder connecting the sky and earth appeared!


      The 100,000 cultivators searching for Wang Lin were no longer excited, but terrified! They had never seen something like this before. Watching the thunder rumble, their hearts began to tremble!


      “The last type of thunder! I can’t find this last type of accompanying thunder in this world, but throughout my life, I have always defied the heavens. I refuse to bend to fate, and I’ll become the lord of the world. I’ll destroy this heavens and shatter this earth!


      “I’ve fought against the heavens for the soul of my wife and stole from time. I’ve lived my life as a heaven-defying cultivator. Although it has been bloody, I have no regrets. I, Wang Lin, have traveled the world for 2,000 years, but my heart remains calm. I seek a heaven-defying heart and I cultivate a heaven-defying will!


      “Since I can’t find the last form of accompanying thunder, then I’ll use my entire life of cultivation to form the Defying Thunder. This Defying Thunder has never been born before, but today, with my command, this world will give birth to the Defying Thunder that will replace the ninth type of accompanying thunder of the past and become the only ninth type of thunder, Defying Thunder!” Wang Lin’s will were filled with madness and power. He suddenly stood up and looked at the sky!


      His body was as straight as a pine tree, filled with heaven-defying will! His eyes were like thunder, and his aura charged into the sky. His heart contained defiance and struggled directly against fate!


      “What happened at the 7 Million Worlds removed my last bit of hesitation. If the heavens are insensitive, then us cultivators should resist! If it doesn’t care, why should it control all lives and mess with my life?!” Wang Lin’s voice roared, and the endless thunder seemed to resonate. The thunder formed a giant thunder lake and spread in all directions!


      A bolt of thunder that had never appeared since the beginning of time was born from Wang Lin’s words. It was invisible and couldn’t be seen by most people. Only those filled with a defying will could detect it!


      When this thunder suddenly appeared, it charged toward Wang Lin’s right eye! It contained the struggle against fate and heaven.


      It integrated in an instant!


      In Wang Lin’s right eye, the nine types of accompany thunder around his thunder essence were complete! As they rotated, they formed a thunder tattoo in Wang Lin’s right eye!


      The moment the thunder tattoo took shape, an indescribable thunder force erupted from Wang Lin’s body like an endless volcano eruption!


      As the thunderous rumble echoed, a giant, illusionary gate suddenly appeared before the gobsmacked cultivators on the planet!


      This gate was boundless and seemed to be part of heaven itself. It was like the door of the heavens, and if one could open it, they could leave this world!


      “Third step, Great Void Gate!!!” Some of the cultivators immediately recognized it, and their expressions changed. Disbelief filled their faces!


      The moment the door appeared, Wang Lin clearly felt the indescribable power coming from it. It was as if everything he had was nothing but dust compared to it!


      “Even if I can’t break it, I have to try!!”
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      The six types of thunder. Wang Lin had sent out his will, and his origin soul began to shine brightly. If not for the fact that this body had contained the light, it would have lit up the entire planet as if it was day!


      Under this violent light, a rift appeared in Wang Lin’s origin soul, but it didn’t bring him any harm. The inside of the rift was completely dark, as if it led to another world!


      Under Wang Lin’s will, the darkness in the rift egan to move like fog, and there were faint rumblings coming from within.


      In just a moment, six types of thunder rumbled and flew out. They were the result of the Scatter Thunder Clan collecting them for tens of thousands of years. They immediately rushed out and rotated rapidly around Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      A feeling of swelling came from Wang Lin’s body. It was fortunate that he had the body of an ancient god, because if he was an ordinary cultivator, he would have exploded immediately.


      Even so, there were strands of thunder coming out from Wang Lin’s pores. This caused his clothes to move without any wind, and thunder moved across the entire room.


      Due to this, the thunder outside became even more crazy and rumbled loudly. This drastic change caused Wang Lin to open his eyes!


      “My judgement was wrong…” Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy and his body disappeared from the house. He moved across the rumbling sky and instantly appeared in an endless mountain range in the southern part of the planet!


      The endless mountains were linked together, making it impossible to see where they ended. The mountains were covered in many giant, ancient forests that were filled with ferocious beasts.


      Wang Lin appeared in a valley in the depths of the mountain range. The moment he appeared, he waved his hand and light distorted around him so that he could blend into the surroundings.


      Under the light, Wang Lin sat down, formed seals with his hands, and began to refine like crazy!


      He previously thought that he could contain the six types of thunder within his origin soul, but he unexpectedly found that his origin soul couldn’t devour them in a short period of time. Not only that, but thunder was coming out of his body!


      The thunder was weak, but it was enough to attract the attention of some of the cultivators on the planet!


      When Wang Lin left the house, the expressions of the cultivators in the pavilion in the imperial city all changed. They had faintly noticed a shocking thunder force, but when their divine senses rushed over, they found nothing.


      However, all of these cultivators were very smart and immediately realized the reason!


      “It doesn’t matter if this is the person who slaughtered the Scatter Thunder Clan. This person must have a hidden agenda for hiding here!” The Nivana Shatterer old man had a gloomy expression. His eyes lit up and he charged off into the distance. The rest followed him.


      Not only him, the old man in the daoist robe who had his divine sense split was about to leave when he suddenly turned around. His eyes revealed a strange light as he turned without saying a word and his divine sense began a careful search.


      Similarly, in the western part of the planet, there was a group of cultivators in white. They had searched the entire western side of the planet and found nothing. Just as they were about to leave, the expression of the middle-aged man who was the leader changed and he changed directions without hesitation.


      In a foggy star domain in the Ancient Star System lived one of the large ancient clans, the Misty Clan. Deep within the foggy star domain, there was a blue planet. Within this blue planet was a lake as calm as a mirror. It was very beautiful.


      There was an island at the center of the lake with two or three elegant pavilions built on it. They were surrounded by a large amount of flowers that gave off pleasant fragrance. The wind would create ripples in the lake and blow the fragrance of the flowers into the distance.


      There was a woman in black sitting outside the pavilion. She had green silk draped over her head, and the wind caused her hair to flutter. Her face was covered by green silk, so it was impossible to see it. Her hands were like jade and there was a ball of water that gave off water vapor moving above the lake.


      The ball of water seemed to be filled with chaos and filled with light. Its insides twisted and distorted until the figure of a man in white that gave off the aura of loneliness appeared!


      As the ball of water twisted, the figure became even more clear. Looking at it closely, it was Wang Lin!


      Just at this moment, the eyes of the woman in black lit up behind the green silk. The ball of water exploded into a curtain of water.


      The curtain of water revealed a star domain, and in that star domain there was only one cultivation planet!


      The woman in black softly said, “Tell the elders of the Sovereign Council that Yun Luo has found the person who destroyed the Scatter Thunder Clan. He is here!”


      The moment she finished speaking, three figures vaguely appeared and clasped their hands at the woman before disappearing.


      It wasn’t long before all the Ancient Star System cultivators around the planet Wang Lin was on obtained the Sovereign Council’s order and began to gather.


      At the same time, there was an abyss within a spatial rift. This place was dark all year and was always filled with cold energy. Any living being sucked in would instantly perish.


      However, deep within the darkness and cold energy of the rift sat a middle-aged man. He wore a gloomy expression as he sat there and cultivated.


      Every time he inhaled, the endless cold energy would gather. Crackling sounds echoed as ice formed and instantly collapsed into energy that was absorbed by this man.


      There was a ball of white light floating before him. The white light seemed to contain souls, but it was impossible to see what was inside clearly. It slowly rotated, and faint white lines flew out of it and were inhaled by the middle-aged man.


      After a long time, the middle-aged man slowly opened his eyes and looked at the white light before him. He muttered, “A rank 6 dao spirit is indeed amazing. I’ve only absorbed 60%, but I already faintly feel signs of breaking past the early stage of Nirvana Void… Although I’m still far from a breakthrough, but it’s a feeling that hasn’t appeared in a long time… The four void realms, Nirvana, Spirit, Arcane, Tribulant!”


      The middle-aged man’s expression suddenly changed and he looked up. A ray of red light pierced through the void and rushed into the rift. It suddenly appeared before the middle-aged man!


      The red light lit up everything, and there was a blood colored piece of paper at the center!


      “Master Simo, orders from the Sovereign Council within! Capture the person who destroyed the Scatter Thunder Clan to earn a rank 6 dao spirit as a reward! Kill him and you will only obtain a rank 9 dao spirit!” A gloomy voice echoed from the blood paper.


      This middle-aged man was one of the third step cultivators hunting Tuo Sen when Wang Lin entered the Ancient Star System!


      Master Simo!


      Master Simo’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached out at the blood paper. He crushed the paper and then a red gas entered his arm.


      “This matter is simple, my avatar is enough.” After he finished speaking, he closed his eyes and an illusion walked out of his body. This avatar looked exactly like him, but its cultivation wasn’t at the third step, but fifth Heaven’s Blight!


      His avatar took a step forward and disappeared from the spatial rift.


      As for Wang Lin, he was hiding within the mountain range, ignoring all the cultivators that were searching for him on the planet. Ignoring the rays of light flying above his head, he closed his eyes and began refining the six types of thunder like crazy.


      The first one he refined was the Spiritual Thunder. He already had a lot, and it didn’t take long for him to absorb all the Spiritual Thunder the Scatter Thunder Clan had gathered.


      As a result, his Spiritual Thunder was every powerful! It slowly rotated around Wang Lin’s origin soul. Every time it made a rotation, it would make his origin soul grow, and his cultivation level would increase a bit.


      His thunder cultivation was growing toward the peak of Nirvana Shatterer! It was difficult to reach Nirvana Shatterer in 10,000 years, much less breaking through further. Wang Lin’s cultivation time simply couldn’t compare to that of those old monsters. He relied on the dao fruit to reach the Nirvana Shatterer stage, and then on the thunder.


      Although this was the case, it couldn’t increase his cultivation level too much… Unless all nine types of thunder were completed!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t know if he could enter the third after the nine types thunder were complete. He had a feeling it wouldn’t be this simple. After all, he had chosen not to cultivate Joss Flames...


      “No matter what happens, I can’t cultivate Joss Flames!” Wang Lin’s decision was firm. After absorbing the Spiritual Thunder, his origin soul opened its mouth and began to devour the other five types of thunder.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, one day went by!


      During this day, even more Ancient Star System cultivators had gathered here. There was no less than 100,000 cultivators. There were many powerful cultivators here, and very few weak people were sent out!


      The entire cultivation planet had been searched like crazy by these cultivators. The search had already flipped the entire planet inside and out!


      Even the mountain range had been searched inch by inch by these cultivators, but in the end, no matter how much they searched, they found nothing!
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      The image dissipated.


      However, the image of the person turning around while speaking lingered in Wang Lin’s mind. It was like an imprint engraved in his mind!


      This person’s appearance was unfamiliar to Wang Lin. He believe he had never seen that person before, but… there was a five-colored light flashing in his left tye. Wang Lin was very familiar with this light. He could tell at a glance that it was…. the Ji Realm!!!


      Five-Colored Ji Realm!


      Wang Lin had only seen the Five-Colored Ji Realm once. It was a long time ago back on planet Suzaku. It belonged to Na Duo from the Five Elements Planet!


      The moment Wang Lin saw the Five-Colored Ji Realm, he had the inexplicable feeling that this Five-Colored Ji Realm was the same as Na Duo’s Five-Colored Ji Realm!


      Meeting Na Duo had opened the door to the Ji Realm for Wang Lin. Wang Lin had also found out that there wasn’t just one type of Ji Realm!


      Na Duo was one of the people that had hunted Situ Nan and was healing as a mummy on planet Suzaku. Wang Lin had taken his bag of holding, and after Wang Lin got his revenge in Zhao, this person had caught up to him.


      Although the image had disappeared, Wang Lin’s eyes shined. He seemed to have found a great secret!


      “The golden light around the person should be the Soul Lasher. Combined with what the head elder said during our battle… Then there is Na Duo’s Five-Colored Ji Realm… Could it be that these mysterious cultivators didn’t leave but headed to the Inner Realm?


      “Due to some unknown reason, his Five-Colored Ji Realm ended up in Na Duo’s hands! Even the Soul Lasher was left behind on planet Suzaku...


      “Na Duo must know a lot about this… Five Elements Planet… Na Duo!” As Wang Lin silently pondered, his eyes lit up. After a long time, he took a deep breath and put all of this aside. This was not the time to be thinking about this.


      At this moment, the thunder in Wang Lin’s origin soul was several times stronger than before. It filled his body and formed a vortex that rumbled loudly as it rotated.


      Every time it rotated, it would cause every inch of Wang Lin’s body to be filled with the power of thunder. At this moment, he was no longer a cultivator, but a bolt of thunder!


      A bolt of heaven-defying thunder!


      This cultivation went through a strange change at this moment. This kind of change had never happened before in the Inner Realm nor the Outer Realm! If he simply used this thunder power, he could break through from the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer to the late stage!


      However, if didn’t use thunder and instead used his own domain, fire, and origin energy, Wang Lin was still at the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer.


      This was directly related to the fact he had five essences in his body!


      The rain outside the house continued to fall and lightning sometimes flash across the sky. Wang Lin stood up and held the broken raincoat in his hand. He put it on and walked out the door.


      The moment he opened the door, lightning arrived and lit up the dark street. The rain created a haze, making it impossible to see far. No light came from any of the houses; they were obviously already asleep.


      Occasionally, there would be cries of children being awakened by the sound of thunder but soon were coaxed back into sleep by their parents.


      The rustling rain set off ripples on the ground, which was littered with scattered leaves. Wang Lin stood at the door and looked at the sky that was lit up for a moment by the lightning. He then tightened the raincoat around him and walked out.


      There was no one else on the street beside Wang Lin. The only thing that accompanied him on this silent walk down the street, aside from the rain, was the wind.


      The connection between the western and northern parts of the city was always very lively. If the weather was good, even late at night, the brothels and casinos would always be very populated.


      However, under this heavy rain, this place had become quiet. Only the places that pretended to be restaurants still had light coming from them.


      Wang Lin slowly walked through the western side of the city and arrived outside a restaurant. There were only two or three people inside and the waiter had a sleepy gaze that made him look like he would fall asleep at any moment.


      Wang Lin walked into the restaurant and placed the wine jug before the waiter, making a soft sound.


      “Give me a jug of wine.”


      When Wang Lin entered, he brought in some wind and rain. The man felt a chill and looked at Wang Lin. He grumbled before taking the wine jug off the table and walking into the back room. A short moment later, he put the wine jug before Wang Lin and lazily said, “Three mortal crystals.”


      Wang Lin left the money and took a sip of the wine. The familiar, spicy feeling entered his throat and turned into heat in his stomach. This wine was very strong and suitable for when one was about to kill. Wang Lin liked it a lot.


      Holding the wine jug, he walked out of the restaurant. Thunder rumbled and lightning lit up the road before Wang Lin. He didn’t go back to the western side of the city but walked toward the northern side.


      In the rainy night, he would sometimes drink a mouthful of wine. His pace wasn’t fast, but every time he took a step, the rain seemed to pause for a moment.


      In the sky north of the capital, the old man in the daoist robe who had used the spell to search was leaving with a gloomy expression. The seven others that followed him all looked tired.


      They had already searched many places tonight, but they had found nothing. Clearly the person that wiped out the Scatter Thunder Clan wasn’t here.


      “Elder, large amounts of people have gathered in this star domain, but none of them have found anything. Perhaps that person isn’t here…”


      “He may not be on this cultivation planet, but he must be in this star domain!” the old man said gloomily as he walked through the air.


      “The Sovereign Council’s Grandmaster Yun Luo foresaw that this person would be in this star domain. It won’t be long before he can pinpoint the planet. If we can find him before Grandmaster Yun Luo, we will surely…” The old man’s eyes lit up when he got to this point.


      However, just at this moment, thunder echoed across the air and lightning lit up the sky. At that moment, a figure wearing a raincoat and holding a wine jug walked over!


      He was too fast, so fast that no one saw him, so fast that none of the seven people noticed him at all. This figure suddenly arrived three feet away from the old man in the daoist robe!


      The old man in the daoist robe’s pupils shrank and his eyes filled with shock and fear. He didn’t have time to do anything before the figure took a sip of the wine in his right hand and his left hand landed between the old man’s eyebrows.


      In an instant, a thunderous rumble came from the sky. A portion of the old man’s origin soul was ripped off and pushed out from his body.


      Just as this portion of origin soul left the old man’s body, Wang Lin took a step forward. His left hand grabbed the origin soul that extended outward and then walked into the distance.


      At this moment, the thunder just ended and the sound was still echoing. Then lightning lit up the sky once more. The seven cultivators hadn’t noticed anything at all. Even the old man in the daoist robe was confused but soon recovered.


      “It will surely be a great merit!” The old man’s expression was still gloomy, but he was deathly pale. It seemed he hadn’t noticed anything or remembered the fear he felt. He took a step and continued to fly forward.


      As the lightning lit up the earth, the figure went further and further away from those eight cultivators. In his hand was an origin soul that looked like the old man. The old man tried to call for help, but no sound came out.


      These eight people only needed to turn around to see this, but they weren’t aware at all and gradually left.


      Wang Lin took a sip of wine as he walked through the muddy water on the street of the western city and opened the door to his house.


      He was still holding an origin soul in his left hand, and the moment he entered, his left hand squeezed. The origin soul silently collapsed and all memories were extracted by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin wouldn’t carelessly risk killing the old man in the daoist robe, but he needed to know the current situation in the Ancient Star System. He had used his thunder to instantly cut off a portion of the old man’s origin soul to search the old man’s memory.


      “It is indeed as I expected, the Ancient Star System has begun to search carefully… The Sovereign Council’s Grandmaster Yun Luo… This person’s spell was able to calculate my location…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. With this memory, he not only learned about the hunt the Ancient Star System had called for, but also the search net they had placed.


      While sneering, Wang Lin waved his hand and an origin soul appeared in his hand. This was the origin soul of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder. His eyes were closed and he was on the brink of death!


      “The other five accompanying types of thunder, aside from Spiritual Thunder, must be obtained through the origin soul of the head elder! When he used the six types of thunder, they didn’t come from his body, he summoned them. Although they dissipated, they weren’t destroyed and could be summoned again! Unfortunately, there are nine types of thunder and it’s not complete… I wonder if completing my thunder mark will allow me to cross the Heaven’s Blight stages and reach the third step as a thunder cultivator!”


      Without hesitating, Wang Lin opened his mouth and inhaled. The head elder’s origin soul entered Wang Lin’s mouth as a stream of light. Thunder rumbled inside Wang Lin’s origin soul as the head elder’s origin soul was completely crushed.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s thunder origin soul moved. After devouring the head elder, his origin soul unexpectedly changed into the appearance of the head elder!


      His origin soul suddenly opened its eyes, and thunder flashed through them.


      “Heavenly Thunder, Earth Thunder, Origin Thunder, Magnetic Thunder, Dao Thunder, and Spiritual Thunder! Appear for me!”
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      The old man didn’t dare to open his mouth, as his core energy had already escaped to his body. He feared that if he opened his mouth, his core energy would immediately disperse. In that case, if he didn’t die, his cultivation level would drop greatly.


      The current him was completely relying on the pills he had swallowed earlier to help stop the loss of his core energy, but the effect was very little.


      Strands of spiritual energy came from his body. It looked like green mist.


      The young man in purple looked at Wang Lin and nodded. “Didn’t expect you to be a cultivator. Very good, on planet Ran Yun, since you offended the Sun family, that is the same as…”


      Before he could finish speaking, Wang Lin waved his right hand. The young man’s body immediately trembled, his face turned pale instantly, and he fell on the ground.


      Wang Lin didn’t kill him, as he didn’t have much spiritual energy inside him and was still considered a mortal.


      With Wang Lin’s experience, this young man in purple was either the direct descendant of a cultivation family or was of a noble bloodline among mortals.


      However, no matter what identity they had, Wang Lin didn’t care. On planet Ran Yun, he was the supreme ancestor.


      The scene before him caused Wang Ping to gasp as he looked at his father. At this moment, he suddenly found out that his father was not an ordinary cultivator. Only a glance from his father was able to make the old man like this.


      Qing Yi stared at the father and son. After hesitating for a moment, she stepped forward and respectfully said, “Senior, it was us who were reckless…”


      Wang Lin picked up the wine jug, took a sip, and didn’t look at her.


      Qing Yin bit her lower lip. While she was in a dilemma, Wang Ping smiled. He was already very handsome, and now his smile made him even more beautiful. Wang Pin looked at Qing Yi and asked, “Miss, is your name Qing Yi? My name is Wang Ping. Is Miss also a cultivator?”


      Wang Ping’s smile made Qing Yi’s face turn red and she softly said, “Yes, but Master has already said that before reaching the Foundation Establishment stage, I can’t call myself a cultivator. Your name is Wang Ping, right? Today’s matter is our fault, it’s just… You guys should quickly leave. Just now… just now Master crushed the message jade. I fear someone will arrive soon…”


      Wang Ping faintly smiled. He didn’t seem to care about this matter and began chatting with Qing Yi.


      Just at this moment, whistling sounds came from outside the restaurant. A powerful wind blew by and three old man suddenly appeared inside the restaurant.


      Qing Yi quickly and respectfully said, “Ancestor Sun!”


      One of the old men among the three had white hair and his eyes were like lightning. He gave off a sense of pressure without being angry. After entering the restaurant, his eyes swept past the Core Formation cultivator sitting on the ground. He withdrew his gaze and then looked at Wang Lin and Wang Ping.


      As far as he could see, Wang Lin was only a mortal without any spiritual energy. However, it was the young man that caused the old man’s eyes to narrow. He took took a closer look and his eyes revealed a strange color.


      “This child’s talent is excellent, although his body is that of a mortal. However, his soul seems to contain the world and is filled with might. This kind of mentality is rare even among cultivators! These two people definitely aren’t as simple as they look on the surface!”


      The Core Formation cultivator on the ground seemed to have noticed the old man’s arrival and opened his eyes. He couldn’t hold in the mouthful of core energy and let out a miserable hum. Mist came from all over his body, then his expression paled and he urgently said, “Uncle, it was him who harmed me, save me!” He suddenly pointed at Wang Lin.


      The old man’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the old man. A seal flew out and landed between the old man’s eyebrows. This spell immediately expanded and formed a seal that locked down the core energy that was escaping.


      After he finished all of this, he gloomily looked at Wang Lin and said, “Your method sure is ruthless. Do you think my Sun family will just sit idly when they hear about this?!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the old man. He put down the wine jug and calmly said, “Ping Er, let’s go.” With that, he stood up and walked toward the exit.


      Wang Ping smiled at Qing Yi. When Qing Yi saw this smile, her face turned red. Wang Ping had very good feelings toward this girl. This feeling came from the fact that when her master acted against him, she tired to stop her master.


      After standing up, Wang Ping followed his father out the restaurant.


      The old man coldly snorted and stepped forth to stop them. The two old men beside him also did the same.


      “Let’s finish speaking, then you can leave!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm and he casually took a step. Although this step was simple, a thunderous roar echoed in the three old men’s minds. It was as if this step didn’t land on the ground but in their minds!


      The two people behind the old men were at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. Their expressions changed greatly and then they immediately activated the spiritual energy inside their bodies and subconsciously took several steps back.


      This wasn’t a dao technique or spell; there wasn’t even a sliver of celestial spiritual energy coming from Wang Lin’s body. However, in the view of the three old men, it was something that far surpassed any spell they had seen!


      This was an aura, an aura that only appeared once someone had reached the peak of a generation. Anyone who had their own dao contained the heavens and earth in their body. They could borrow the power of the heavens to create pressure. Not to mention the three old men, not even normal Ascendant cultivators could resist this.


      The old man in the middle had the highest cultivation level, peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul. He was in the process of comprehending the heavens and was half a step into the Soul Formation stage. Wang Lin’s aura was extremely profound in his eyes. It was as if his soul was directly impacted by Wang Lin, so his face turned pale and he took two steps back.


      Wang Lin walked past him and left the restaurant. Wang Ping followed, and at the moment he walked out of the restaurant, he turned around to look at Qing Yi and revealed a gentle smile.


      Qing Yi’s face became even more red.


      “Just this once!” Wang Lin’s voice came from outside the restaurant and slowly echoed in the Sun family cultivators’ ears. It was a long time before they recovered, and when they did, their eyes were filled with horror.


      After leaving the restaurant, Wang Pin hesitated for a bit before catching up to this father and smiling. “Dad, do you know the Sun family?”


      “I had some encounters with them. Your father promised to shelter their family for a century.” Wang Lin didn’t hide anything from Wang Ping aside from the reason reason Wang Ping wasn’t allowed to cultivate.


      “That girl named Qing Yi isn’t bad.” Wang Lin looked at Wang Ping with a smile that was not a smile.


      Wang Ping was startled, and his handsome face showed a rare hint of red.


      Wang Lin and Wang Ping bought a large courtyard house in the northern part of Vast Water City. After cleaning it for a bit, they settled down. This house was very big and had many rooms. When the previous owner sold it, they left behind some servant girls as well.


      At this moment, a huge commotion occurred in the Sun family branch in Vast Water City due to Wang Lin’s words.
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      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, so Wang Ping couldn’t see the sadness in his eyes.


      No one knew the real reason he wouldn’t let Wang Ping cultivate. Sun Tai didn’t know, Wang Pin didn’t know, only Wang Lin himself knew the real reason.


      He was unable to to tell Wang Ping. For Wang Ping’s sake, he couldn’t… This had nothing to do with Liu Mei…


      Wang Ping couldn’t hear Wang Lin’s sigh.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the wilderness outside.


      Inside the carriage, Wang Ping was also like this. The silence between the father and son became even stronger.


      After a long time, Wang Ping turned his head and looked at his father. From the side, his father’s face seemed to have even more wrinkles. His heart couldn’t stand it anymore and he softly said, “Father, I was wrong.”


      Wang Lin turned around. He revealed a kind smile but didn’t speak.


      Vast Water City was the sub capital city of one of the three great empires on planet Ran Yun, and it was second only to the capital in prosperity. It was also near the river, so it was a very lively city.


      The carriage entered the city and stopped at a station. Wang Lin and Wang Ping got off the carriage and entered this bustling city.


      Wang Ping had never seen such a lively and big city. As he looked around, he seemed to forget all the unhappiness from before.


      Wang Lin stepped into a rather lavish restaurant in the eastern part of the city. The waiter inside the restaurant hurried over with a smile and l led the father and son to a table near the window. Not long after, wine and food were brought over.


      It might’ve been because Wang Ping’s appearance was too handsome, but after he sat down, he immediately caught the attention of a lot of the women in the restaurant. As for Wang Ping, he had long grown accustomed this during his boyhood back in the village.


      Wang Lin didn’t move his chopsticks, but he picked up the wine and calmly drank. As for Wang Ping, he only tasted the dishes.


      Wang Lin put down the wine and calmly said, “From now on, we will live here. First we will need to buy a house.”


      Wang Ping nodded and smiled. “Dad, this place is pretty good. After being spending so much time on seeing mountains and rivers, I felt like I suddenly entered the world when we came into this bustling city.”


      Just as Wang Ping finished speaking, a sneer came from a table nearby.


      There were three people sitting at that table. One of them was an old man wearing silk who looked very dignified. Although his eyes were dim, when he opened them, he gave off a noble aura.


      Beside him sat two people, one male and one female. The man was very handsome and dignified. He wore a purple robe with golden lines embroidered on it. It looked very expensive.


      As for the woman, she was about in her twenties with black hair like a waterfall. Although she wasn’t an absolute beauty, she gave of a very refreshing feeling.


      The person who sneered was the man in purple.


      The man in purple turned toward the woman beside him and laughed. “This silly boy is interesting. It’s his first time entering Vast Water City and he starts spouting nonsense, like being accustomed to seeing mountains and rivers and his first time entering the world. Nonsense.”


      He didn’t talk loudly, but said it so those words could enter Wang Ping’s ears. Wang Ping frowned but didn’t say a word.


      As for Wang Lin, he picked up the jug and drank a mouthful. His gaze seemed to randomly sweep the three people at that table.


      The woman frowned and softly asked, “Is it funny?”


      The young man laughed. “Junior Apprentice Sister Qing Yi, why it is not funny?”


      The woman revealed a trace of annoyance and turned her head.


      The young man let out a cold snort. The reason he laughed at Wang Ping was because when he entered, this always cold woman actually raised her head and looked at Wang Ping.


      If not for this woman how could he eat in a place like this given his status? When he saw her expression, he let out a cold snort, turned around, and stared at Wang Ping.


      The young man in purple softly said, “If his appearance was born on a woman, she would definitely be an enchanting girl. Unfortunately, it is on a male, truly unfortunate… but for him to be a prostitute, he’d be pretty good.”


      The repeated provocations made Wang Ping put down his chopsticks. He turned his head to look at the youth and said, “What a good face. If it was born to a person, he would be very handsome. It’s a pity it was born to a bastard, what a pity…”


      The young man in purple’s expression sank, but before he could speak, the old man next to him frowned and shouted, “Since when could people like this come into the Jingya Xuan? No manners at all! Just let this old man teach you a lesson or two!” As the old man spoke, he threw his chopsticks and they flew out like bolts of lightning. He was aiming for Wang Ping’s shoulders. If the pair of chopsticks really hit, then Wang Ping’s hands would be wasted.


      At the moment the old man threw the chopsticks, the woman beside them exclaimed. She stood up and was about to chase after the chopsticks.


      However, at the moment the chopsticks closed in, they immediately lost their strength and softly landed next to Wang Ping. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he put down the wine and coldly stared at the old man.


      One glance!


      The old man’s body started as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind. That gaze was like a sharp sword that pierced into his whole being through his eyes. It broke through his mind and entered his soul. It seemed like it wanted to shatter his soul, extinguish his core flame, and cause his golden core to shatter.


      The old man’s body immediately stiffened as if a powerful bolt of lightning had just struck him. His hands and feet trembled uncontrollably.


      “This… This is…” The old man’s mind trembled and his scalp started tingling. There was intense pain coming from between his eyebrows; it was as if a blade had pierced through his skull.


      The sound of his heart violently beating instantly echoed through the old man’s body as if it was about to collapse. His body was covered in cold sweat as if he was about to face an enemy naked.


      His entire being was about to collapse from this one glance!


      A stream of blood that contained a trace of gold came out from the corner of his mouth. A crack had appeared in his core and his core energy had leaked into his bloodstream.


      The old man was a Core Formation cultivator! As for the young man in purple, he had only started Qi Condensation, and the woman hadn’t reach the Foundation Establishment stage yet.


      Since a Core Formation cultivator could be so unscrupulous and act so viciously against a mortal, Wang Lin showed killing intent without any hesitation.


      Moreover, this old man had provoked his son.


      “You…” The chair the old man was sitting on cracked and he fell to the ground. His face was pale as he quickly took out pills to swallow and immediately crushed a message jade.


      The restaurant was completely silent as many guests were still in confusion. However, there were still some clever customers that quickly paid their bills and left.


      The young man in purple was completely startled. He didn’t even look at the old man. Instead, his extremely gloomy eyes stared at Wang Lin and Wang Ping.


      As for the woman, she was in a complete daze as she stared at Wang Ping and Wang Lin. She never thought that such an event would take place.


      “I don’t need you to teach my son!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, picked up the wine jug, and took a gulp.
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      Although water covered most of planet Ran Yun, there were still a lot of mountains and land. Although the catastrophe years ago made the spiritual energy on the planet a lot weaker, it was still slightly better than planet Suzaku.


      The figures of a father a son always be seen between the famous mountains on planet Ran Yun. They were climbing the mountains and standing on the top of the world.


      They were watching the changes of the earth and the overlapping clouds. The earth had shrunken down a lot; it was as if they could see the end with but a gaze.


      When they were at the peak, the wind was whistling in their ears. Wang Ping stood at the peak, looking down at the word. It was as if his soul had evolved.


      As they climbed mountain after mountain, his weak body gradually gained strength. In his eyes, everything about his father was great, whether it was the nineteen years of peace, or their current challenge against the world.


      After crossing peak after peak, Wang Ping’s mind expanded greatly. It was as if he had forgotten everything wandering the world. Although the only person accompanying him was his father, the mountains, the water, the sky, and this land seemed to be able to feel his presence and followed him.


      There wasn’t any sense of loneliness, only a freedom of spirit!


      No matter how dangerous the mountain was, it couldn’t stop this father and son duo. No matter how big a mountain was, they all fell under their feet.


      Although Wang Ping’s body was a mortal, his heart was molded again and again until it reached a new height.


      To experience life through the mountains, to calm one’s mind through crossing them, and to feel might from crossing over each mountain. However, he should never stop or yield to this might, so he continued to climb over each mountain he faced. He used the body of a mortal to inherit Wang Lin’s heaven-defying ideals.


      Wang Lin didn’t impart Wang Ping any cultivation methods, but he used his own method to help refine Wang Ping’s mind.


      Thirsty? Drink some spring water. Hungry? Eat some fruits and while beasts. Tired? Rest on the ground. Sleepy? Lie down on the earth and the sky will be your blanket.


      Three years of time quickly flashed by. During these three years, Wang Ping’s respect for his father grew even stronger. In his eyes, his father was the most amazing person in the world.


      After conquering the mountains, the rivers were next!


      The shadow of this father and son duo would appear across rivers everywhere. They looked at the majestic rivers and listened to the almost heaven-defying roars of the water.


      A solitary boat held Wang Ping’s gaze and gradually evolving mind. As it crossed the river, it continued to push forward and challenge the raging waves.


      Wang Lin and Wang Ping left their shadows everywhere across this large river that went around most of planet Ran Yun. More laughter came from Wang Ping’s mouth, and accompanying this laughter was Wang Lin’s hearty laughter.


      This kind of laughter was very rare from Wang Lin. His laughter seemed contagious and made Wang Ping even happier.


      It was as if as long as his father was by his side, everything would be alright!


      “Father, I will spend my life accompanying you. Even in death, if there is reincarnation, even if we are no longer father and son, I’ll never forget you!” In the river, Wang Ping’s voice was very determined.


      This solitary boat traveled down the river across more than half of planet Ran Yun and headed toward the ocean.


      The journey on land was over, but the voyage over the sea had just began. As the ship sailed through the ocean breeze, Wang Ping’s world expanded indefinitely.


      Islands and waves passed by one by one. He saw heavenly lightning strike down on the surface of the water. He saw a huge whale the size of a village. He even saw a mirage.


      The sea’s vastness was far greater than land. Wang Ping felt that the vastness of the sea was like his father, it seemed to stretch on forever.


      After integrating with the boundlessness of the sea, the fierceness of the mountain, and the endless extension of the river, he was able to feel the might of the world. When Wang Lin and Wang Ping returned to land five years later, Wang Ping had been reborn.


      Although he was still a mortal, his soul accommodated the world!


      When they returned, the last mountain they crossed was Quilian mountain next the Fallen Moon Village.


      The childish nature was completely gone from the twenty-seven-year-old Wang Ping’s face. Instead, his eyes were filled with determination. During these eight years of travel, the hint of demonic nature gradually disappeared and was replaced with absolute handsomeness.


      This sharp and handsome face contained a smile as bright as the sun and even brighter eyes.


      Looking at Wang Ping, Wang Lin revealed a smile. This journey was a method that Wang Lin had been thinking of for a long time to help Wang Ping completely expel the resentment in his body.


      Liu Mei’s pill and Wang Lin’s spell could only eliminate a majority of the resentment, as the resentment was too integrated with his soul. Throughout the twenty years of peace, the resentment gradually eased, and the eight years of soul evolution allowed Wang Ping to purify his soul. Unknowingly, Wang Ping gradually removed the resentment in his soul until there was only a sliver remaining.


      This silver was something that no pill or spell could remove. It could only be erased through the reincarnation cycle.


      Under Quilian peak, Wang Lin looked at the mountain village far away and asked, “Don’t you want to look?”


      Beside him, Wang Ping shook his head and said, “Not going.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak anymore and stepped toward the mountain’s peak. Wang Ping chased after his father and laughed. “Father, back when I was a child, I once heard people say that Quilian peak has celestial clouds. They said that just sucking one mouthful would make me immune to sickness for ten years. I have always wondered when Father would bring me here.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and gently looked at Wang Ping.


      This father and son duo gradually reached the peak of this tall Quilian mountain. Countless clouds floated at the peak; it was as if they were stepping on the clouds.


      Wang Ping took a deep breath and then looked at his father. Although Quilian mountain was huge, it couldn’t compare to this father. Although Quilian mountain was tall, it couldn’t compare to his father!


      The cloud in the distance seemed to darken, and there were bursts of lightning and rumbling thunder coming from it. This power of the heavens and earth attracted Wang Ping’s gaze.


      Not long after, the thunder grew louder. A wet wind blew by followed by rain. As the dark cloud began to spread, the rain began to get heavier.


      Because it hadn’t rained for a long time, the dust on the earth began to float into the air. However, before it flew up too high, it rapidly merged with the falling rain and returned to the earth once more.


      The dust was just like heaven-defying cultivators that desired to reach the heavens but were put down by the rain. Just like cultivators, how many specks of dust could actually ascend to the heavens…


      The thunder and rain passed by. The father and son on the mountain peak calmly watched it all. This rain seemed to fall everywhere, but none of it landed on their bodies.


      Aside from the rumbling thunder and swishing rain, there was no other sound.


      The thunder and rain came fast and left just as fast. Soon, the cloud dissipated and a rainbow that looked like it was hanging from the sky appeared before the father and son duo.


      The rainbow was beautiful and colorful. The seven colors in such close proximity seemed to contain a hint of the heavens’ dao.


      However, at this moment, this quietness was disturbed by a whistling sound. From a distance, a flying sword whistled by with a thunderous boom, as if it was going to shatter the rainbow when it flew through it.


      A middle-aged man was standing inside the sword light. This person had the air of a celestial as he stood on the green flying sword that gave off a cold glint.


      As he flew by, he immediately spotted Wang Lin and Wang Ping at the top of Quilin peak and was surprised.


      For a mortal to climb up here was not normal, it required great determination. He revealed a look of admiration but didn’t stop. He flew over the mountain and headed into the distance.


      Wang Ping stared at the middle-aged man until he disappeared over the horizon. This was the first time Wang Ping had seem something like this. This shocked his heart greatly, and he couldn’t calm down for a long time.


      Wang Ping murmured, “Father that.. Is that an immortal?”


      Wang Lin sighed and slowly said, “Yes.”


      Wang Ping pondered for a long time before he raised his head. He then looked at his father with his bright eyes and softly said, “Father, can I really not cultivate…”


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the gradually dissipating rainbow. Deep within his eyes, he revealed a hint of sadness. He didn’t speak and only shook his head.


      Wang Ping didn’t speak anymore but stared at where the middle-aged man disappeared.


      After leaving Quilian peak, Wang Ping was completely silent. They walked on the main road into a town before taking a carriage toward the big city. Along the way, Wang Ping didn’t say a word.


      Aside from the coachman, there was only Wang Lin and Wang Ping. Wang Lin looked outside, and in his eyes, the sadness became even stronger and there was a hint of unspeakable bitterness.


      The carriage was completely quiet for a long time. Wang Ping lowered his head and whispered, “Father, I want to cultivate…” This was the second time he said he wanted to cultivate.


      The first time was when ten years ago, that year he was seventeen years old.


      Wang Lin didn’t withdraw his gaze as he kept looking outside and calmly said, “You are not suited for cultivation!”


      Wang Ping looked at this father’s silhouette and unwillingly asked, “Father, why?”


      Wang Lin turned his head. Like ten years ago, he didn’t speak, he only calmly looked at Wang Ping.


      The sound of the wagon’s wheels rolling over things slowly came from the outside and replaced the passage of time. Finally, Wang Ping lowered his head and whispered, “I understand, Father.”
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      The wind rumbled, thunder roared, and rain fell violently on the earth. A thick veil of rain formed in the city and ripples spread across the city.


      This rain was very fast and seemed to have no end as it constantly fell. Fortunately, the streets had shallow waterways that led most of the rain out of the city like rivers flowing into the ocean.


      An entire day of time was lost in this rain. When night arrived, it was not as lively as the night before. People stayed inside their homes and didn’t go out.


      It was impossible to see the clouds at night, but the lightning that occasionally lit up the sky revealed the world to everyone.


      There was cold wind mixed in with the rain. The cold wind howled, causing the rain to fall at an angle. The branches of wet leaves hanging before every door began to shake violently. Some were not tied well enough and the ropes snapped. They began flying in the wind like lonely boats in the violent ocean.


      Some were thrown into the sky, where they circled in the air and disappeared into the darkness. Some fell to the ground and landed in the muddy water. They tried to fly again with the wind, but then a muddy boot crushed them, pushing them back into the mud… they would never break free again.


      Thunder began to roar at this moment, and the lightning lit up the city. During this brief moment, one could see an old man wearing a daoist robe standing in the middle of the street with his hands behind his back and his eyes glowing like torches!


      He was still standing on a leaf with his right foot. Half of the leave was still struggling in the muddy water as the wind blew...


      There was a strange mark between his eyebrows!


      Behind him were seven middle-aged cultivators, their gazes cold. With a wave of his hand, the seven people immediately surrounded the old man, and their hands formed seals. A faint light came from each of them and formed lightning-like threads connected to the old man’s body.


      This formed an image that looked the same as the tattoo between the old man’s eyebrows! The old man became the center and seven rays of light shot out of his body.


      The old man closed his eyes and suddenly reopened them a moment later. The moment he opened his eyes, the light from his clan mark began to spread out like a fan!


      At the same time, the light from the seven people around him glowed brightly and gathered inside the old man’s body, causing the light from his clan mark to shine even brighter!


      As the light from his clan mark swept by the houses, the old man’s gaze suddenly changed! These old and shabby houses suddenly look like they were brand new and then, in another instant, they were in ruins.


      Not only was the time of the houses reversing, even the mortals in the houses became younger. Soon, they dissipated one by one as if they had never appeared in his world!


      Some people that had lived here and died long ago seemed to have resurrected. Their lives played out before the old man.


      Wang Lin was still sitting inside the house. The devouring of the eternal thunderbolt inside his origin soul had reached the critical moment. The eternal thunderbolt contained a will that was struggling frantically and was letting out thunderous roars, much like the thunder outside.


      However, no matter how it tried to break free, it couldn’t break out of Wang Lin’s body. After Wang Lin’s origin soul had devoured the eight ancient thunder dragons, it had turned into a bolt of thunder. It was like two bolts of eternal thunder were battling each other at the beginning of time. Only one could remain, only one could become the true king of thunder!


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and they started shining. His expression was calm as he waved his hand and everything inside the house began to distort like a mirror. It continued to distort until cracking sounds appeared and, finally, everything shattered.


      After doing this, Wang Lin closed his eyes and ignored the outside world. He once again went into cultivation and began the final step of devouring the eternal thunderbolt.


      In the rain, the old man in the daoist robe slowly looked across the houses. When his gaze passed Wang Lin’s house, he didn’t even bat an eye. He just saw a scholar disappear within the house and get replaced by a much livelier family.


      After a long time, the old man had scanned the entire western side of the city. After finding nothing, the old man calmly formed a seal, pointed to between his eyebrows, and let out a roar.


      The light from his clan mark became even brighter, and when the old man looked again, the city had disappeared. Time continued to reverse and an ancient battlefield appeared before the old man. Two mortal armies fought, dyeing the earth dark red.


      The old man suddenly closed his eyes. The light from his clan mark dimmed until it returned to normal. The seven cultivators around him also withdrew their marks. Now their faces were slightly pale.


      “There is no cultivator hiding here, let’s change to a different location!” The old man waved his sleeves and jumped into the air through the dark clouds. As he flew into the distance, the seven cultivators followed.


      Similar scenes not only happened in various cities, but also on many planets across the Ancient Star System!


      Once the Ancient Star System Order was given, every clan had to obey, and they had begun a detailed search of every single cultivation planet and abandoned planet. The people of the Ancient Star System formed a giant net!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and didn’t change at all when they left; his eyes didn’t even open. The roar of the eternal thunderbolt was getting weaker, and so was its struggle!


      With clouds still filling the sky, even now the rain didn’t seem to lessen. Not even the night watchman appeared, and the only sound was the sound of rain falling.


      The two thunders inside Wang Lin’s origin soul finally fused together. The eternal thunderbolt let out an unwilling roar before it was completely devoured by Wang Lin’s origin soul


      The moment the eternal thunderbolt was devoured, the will inside was refined by Wang Lin and became one with his origin soul. He felt his origin soul tremble, and his thunder essence was growing at an unimaginable speed.


      This growth was impossible to describe. Just the thunder essence had allowed Wang Lin’s cultivation to break through the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer and reach toward the late stage!


      As his thunder essence rumbled, Wang Lin’s cultivation would instantly reach the late stage of Nirvana Shatterer if he used his thunder!


      The power of essence, the fundamentals of all domains. Obtaining the essence meant that he had seen through all laws of thunder. There was no longer a domain cap on his cultivation, and this was unheard of!


      After devouring the will of the eternal thunderbolt, Wang Lin’s mind rumbled. Memories flashed through his mind. These were the memories from the will, the memories of the eternal thunderbolt!


      The memories were broken due to the passage of time, so only three images appeared!


      The first image was of a collapse of a star system. The collapse spread across countless star domains and star fields, across an area far larger than both the Inner and Outer Realms. This collapse was like the apocalypse!


      Within the collapse, countless creatures perished. Wang Lin saw cultivators in strange clothes, strange monsters, mosquito beasts the size of a planet, and he even saw a Ji Qiong with countless heads!


      However, just as he was about to continue to look, a bolt of thunder seemed to frantically come from the void as if it was escaping something, and it flashed through the void!


      This was the first image. It was very short, but the shock it brought Wang Lin was huge! That flash was the eternal thunderbolt!


      However, it was countless times more powerful than when Wang Lin devoured it!


      In the second image, the thunderbolt swam in a person’s hand. He was middle-aged and he had an indifferent gaze. There was a flower tattoo between his eyebrows. The flower had seven petals representing the seven colors.


      “Unfortunately, this ancient void god thunderbolt will never return to what it was like in the past… Forget it, I’ll just send you out and see what your luck is.” The middle-aged man shook his head and waved his hand. The thunderbolt rumbled as it went down endlessly and disappeared.


      The third image’s setting was on top of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s temple. There was a bolt of thunder that connected the heavens and earth. It was as if it had existed since the beginning of time and would remain eternal.


      There were eight cultivators floating around this bolt of thunder. One of the eight was an old man, and he had a thunder mark between his eyebrows!


      They other seven all wore strange clothes that was made from an unknown substance. It looked like each of them was wearing a river!


      The person stood at the head, he was clearly the leader. Even the person of the Scatter Thunder Clan looked at this person with respect and a hint of fear.


      There was a golden line around this person’s body. Wang Lin felt that the golden line was extremely familiar!


      “I didn’t think he would be here… Unfortunate, unfortunate…” The leader shook his head and turned around. The moment he turned around, a rumble echoed through Wang Lin’s mind, his pupils shrank, and he was startled for a moment!


      “He… He is…”
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      Chapter 1364 - Ancient Star System Order


      Black clouds covered the sky and tore up the sunlight as rain fell from the sky. The rustling rain fell on the roofs, on the street, and on every pedestrian walking on the street.


      Inside the houses, residents could clearly hear the rain land on their roofs. The rain flowed down along the edges of the roofs, forming curtains.


      The branches of leaves hanging from the doors rustled with the rain as the rain flowed down and became one with the rain curtains.


      The earth seemed to have been dry for a very long time. As the raindrops fell, large amounts of dust came with them, but before the dust could be kicked up high, it was immediately knocked back down by rain falling, becoming part of the mud puddle.


      Pedestrians quickly move through the rain wearing rain clocks, with their heads lowered. Even though it was raining, it was daytime, so they still had to work.


      Some children crawled along the windows and reached for the rain while laughing. Their laughter traveled far in the rain.


      This rain was falling because of Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin pushed open the door of the house and felt the damp air blow into his face. It was very refreshing. He looked up at the rain that fell the sky and the roaring thunder from the clouds. At first the thunder sounded far away, but the sound quickly closed in until a big boom went off next to his ears. It scared some children and they no longer dared to be near the windows.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he picked up the wine jug and took a drink. He smiled as he looked at the familiar mortal life before him, The children especially remind him of the past.


      Once upon a time on planet Suzaku, he also crawled on the window and extended his hand out to let the rain fall into his hand while he screamed cheerfully.


      “It has been almost 2,000 years… Cultivators don’t know time, and not many can remember their age… I can’t remember how old I am…” Wang Lin took another sip of the wine and felt melancholy.


      The cold air was very strong as it fell on Wang Lin’s body. He silently pondered for a moment, and when he was about to close the door, his expression changed and he slowly look up at the sky.


      The sky was still covered in dark clouds and the rain blocked the view. Naturally, none of this affected Wang Lin, and he saw two swords flying in the clear sky above the dark clouds.


      There was a man and a woman on the flying swords. The man wore blue and was very handsome. His cultivation level wasn’t low, around Nirvana Scryer. The woman was graceful and wore phoenix-colored clothes. She was very beautiful and gave off the aura of a noble.


      Below them were the dark clouds. From their location looking down, they could clearly see the lightning moving within the clouds and hear the rumbling thunder.


      “Yue Xuan, the clan has called for an urgent meeting. Your cultivation level isn’t high enough, so don’t be brave!”


      The woman looked at the man gently and whispered, “I’ll listen to you. I wonder what happened for the elders to send out this urgent call. This is very rare.”


      The man had a serious expression. He also had the same doubts in his heart and was about to speak when he suddenly looked into the distance. His arm blocked the woman and they stopped in the air.


      A ray of black light flew across the black clouds. The black wind was originally going in the same direction as the two of them, but once it detected them, it changed its direction toward them.


      It only took a moment for the black wind to close in, and a young man in black appeared. He had an indifferent gaze and silently looked at the woman named Yue Xuan.


      The pupils of the man blocking the woman shrank and he clasped his hands. “Greetings, Brother Zhou!”


      The woman revealed a gentle smile and softly said, “Little Sister greets Big Brother Zhou.”


      The young name named Zhou had a complicated expression as he withdrew his gaze and looked at the man in blue. He coldly said, “The Scatter Thunder Clan has been destroyed. Their head elder has been defeated and is missing. This has all been confirmed by the Sovereign Council. They sent the Ancient Star System Order to tell all the clans! This urgent call is to get the announcement from the Sovereign Council.


      “The Sovereign Council’s Grandmaster Yun Luo used the great divination spell to find the appearance and origin soul imprint of the person who destroyed the Scatter Thunder Clan. The Ancient Star System Kill Order has been sent out!


      “This matter is so great, I fear even the likes of us have to go search. Even this cultivation planet must be carefully searched. Take care of yourselves!”


      “What!?” The expression of the man named Yu changed greatly and disbelief filled his eyes. The woman beside him was also shocked.


      “The Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder was rumored to be at fifth Heaven’s Blight and couldn’t be defeated by anyone but third step cultivators. Unless… Unless the perpetrator is a third step cultivator!”


      “Also, the Scatter Thunder Clan had hundreds of thousands of people with many powerful cultivators. How could they be wiped out!?”


      “The Scatter Thunder Clan also has the eternal thunderbolt that has existed since ancient times. This matter… This matter…”


      The young man in black was going to leave but turned around and coldly said, “This is unconfirmed, but the Sovereign Council said that the eternal thunderbolt was devoured by that person! At the moment, the entire Ancient Star System is searching. The Sovereign Council sent out an elder looking for this person!”


      Under the clouds where the rain fell, Wang Lin slowly withdrew his gaze. His eyes were calm as he sat down and looked to the side.


      There were flashes in his eyes and he murmured, “I have been found out so quickly… The Sovereign Council. I have to refine that last ancient thunder dragon as soon as possible and then fuse with the eternal thunderbolt!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he closed his eyes. The monstrous flame in his origin soul was refining the last ancient thunder dragon.


      As time slowly passed, the rain outside became heavier and heavier. The dark clouds covered the city, causing the outside to be very dark.


      Even when it was noon, no sunlight penetrated the clouds. After refining for half a day, the ancient thunder dragon wasn’t able to resist Wang Lin’s fire anymore. It let out a miserable scream before it collapsed and was absorbed by Wang Lin’s origin soul!


      At this moment, all eight ancient thunder dragons had been devoured by Wang Lin and had become part of him. At this instant, his origin soul grew like crazy. The fire dissipated and was replaced by endless thunder.


      The thunder essence began to grow like crazy at an earth-shattering rate! Wang Lin’s origin soul slowly changed from the shape of an ancient thunder dragon to a bolt of thunder!


      A bolt of thunder that connected the heavens and earth. Wang Lin’s head was the heavens and his feet were the earth. This bolt of thunder was now the same as the one the Scatter Thunder Clan had, eternal!


      The moment this bolt of thunder formed completely, the clouds outside rumbled and even more rain fell. The thunder seemed to have gone crazy and rumbled violently.


      The entire cultivation planet could hear the shocking thunder coming out from the clouds!


      In the imperial city, there were several old men in a towering pavilion. Almost all of them were at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, and one of them was at the Nirvana Shatterer stage!


      As they all stood inside the pavilion, they looked at the clouds churning and listened to the rumbling thunder. They all revealed strange gazes.


      “This rain came a bit too suddenly… The thunder also seems a bit too violent, but even our combined divine senses didn’t find anything…”


      One of the old men said, “Perhaps we are just too worried.”


      “Alas, even a large clan like the Scatter Thunder Clan has been destroyed and their head elder killed. Looking at the thunder before me, I can’t help but feel something is wrong, but perhaps I’m just thinking too much.” The Nirvana Shatterer old man shook his head and stopped talking.


      “It doesn’t matter who that person is. Since the Ancient Star System Kill Order has been given, as long as his whereabouts are found, he will without a doubt die!”


      There was a large mountain range in the eastern part of the planet. This was where the Zhen Yan Clan was located. Different from the Scatter Thunder Clan, the Zhen Yan Clan was only a small sect and only occupied a single cultivation planet, much like the sects in the Inner Realm.


      At this moment, inside the Zhen Yan Clan, there was a person with white hair standing on top of the mountain. He looked very old and he stared into the distance. After a long time, he whispered, “Why do I feel like a calamity is about to strike…”


      Wang Lin knew that time was of the essence. After devouring the eight ancient thunder dragons, he released the eternal thunderbolt. The moment it was released, it was about to break free from Wang Lin’s body.


      However, just as it was about to move, Wang Lin’s origin soul, which had become a bolt of thunder, rushed at the eternal thunderbolt and began devouring like crazy!


      The eternal thunderbolt struggled like crazy. There was a will inside the eternal thunderbolt much like the soul of a cultivator, and it began a struggle to the death with Wang Lin!


      “Fuse with me and become part of my thunder essence. Allow my thunder essence to reach completion, and along with the accompanying forms of thunder, increase my cultivation level!” Wang Lin’s divine sense swept forth like a storm and tore up all the resistance the eternal thunderbolt put up.


      “Dao spell… Fuse!” Wang Lin’s right eye lit up and the two different thunder essences in his eyes began to rotate. His eyes gave off a demonic feel!
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      The end of a mortal’s life is a century, but not many can actually live a full century.


      When Wang Ping was 72 years old, he felt that his life was at its end. A year later, though his body was still healthy, he could clearly feel that his life was about to end.


      Winter came early this year, just like the year Sun Tai left. The snow had sealed the roads early on, so the villagers couldn’t go out and could only slowly pass the winter with their loved ones.


      The cold wind roared in the sky as if it was taking lives that were about to end one by one. The entire process was like a reincarnation cycle.


      The winter this year seemed to be even colder than the winters before it, and the wind carried bone-piercing coldness. At night it was especially cold. If a simple house didn’t start a warm fire, it would be pierced by the coldness of the night wind.


      In a house in the western part of the village, there was a fire glowing in a window, giving off a trace of warmth. However, compared to the cold, winter night, it seemed so insignificant.


      The cold wind roared through the air and surrounded the area. The wind formed a mini vortex that kicked up a large amount of snow into the air.


      The livestock in the village were all curled up and slightly trembling as they resisted the coldness of the wind.


      The sky was completely dark aside from the endless snow. If one looked at it for too long, they would feel lost.


      Wang Ping was sitting on a chair with a carving knife in his hand, and he was carving stroke by stroke. He was carving a trace of nostalgia at the end of his life.


      What he was carving was still his father, but his father’s appearance was even older.


      This year, Wang Ping often dreamed about his childhood and remembered drinking the bowls of medicine. The taste back then was bitter, but now it seemed somewhat sweet. What was sweet wasn’t the taste but the warmth he felt.


      Qing Yi was sitting beside him and looking at him. There was a trace of sadness in her tender gaze.


      Bursts of roaring, cold wind came from the outside as if it wanted to rush in and take away Wang Ping, who was nearing his end.


      Wang Ping softly said, “After I die, burn these statues…” He looked at the last statue in his hand. This was a half-finished product, and he was going to complete it.


      There was a huge, wooden shelf on the side of the room. There were more than one hundred statues placed on it, and every single one of them was of Wang Lin.


      Some of the statues had a statue of a small child beside them. The child had a satisfied smile while holding his father’s hand, giving off a sense of attachment.


      Wang Ping looked at the carving in his hand and softly whispered, “Father, I have forgiven you long ago…”


      A bright bolt of thunder closed in on the planet on this dark, winter night. The planet’s atmosphere instantly disintegrated as the thunderbolt descended and echoed across planet Ran Yun.


      At this moment, every snowflake trembled as if they were frozen in mid air.


      Even the raging, cold wind collapsed at this moment.


      At this moment, all of the cultivators on planet Ran Yun noticed this powerful aura, and the might of the thunder exploded in their ears.


      The Sun family’s ancestor, Sun Xi, had been in closed door cultivation for many years, but at this moment, his eyes lit up. In a flash, he arrived in the sky and looked up. His expression immediately changed.


      “What powerful celestial spiritual energy and thunder!” Sun Xi sucked in a breath of cold air and his pupils shrank.


      Behind him, the late stage Soul Transformation cultivators came out one by one. There was a total of eight people. Sun Qiming stood out and said, “Ancestor, it seems the person came with ill intent!”


      The Ran and Zhao families also came out. However, they weren’t as strong as the Sun family; after all, most of their experts had left a long time ago.


      Vast Water City, Wang mansion courtyard. Wang Lin put down the wine jug and slightly looked up. There was no color in his eyes, making it seem like he was a real old man, and they were very foggy.


      He only took one glance before lowering his head and drinking a mouthful of wine.


      A huge beast covered in lightning moved through the sky. Two streams of hot air were flowing out of its nostrils, making it look extremely fierce, and there was a middle-aged man sitting on its back. He was the Thunder Celestial Temple’s Thunder Daoist!


      His eyes were like lightning as he coldly looked at the earth. His divine sense instantly swept across the planet without any care; Vast Water City was included as well.


      However, for some reason, when his divine sense swept by, he didn’t stop on Wang Lin at all.


      As his divine sense swept by, every cultivator on planet Ran Yun trembled. Along with the cultivators, all of the monsters also trembled under this divine sense as if they were facing the might of the heavens.


      Even mortals felt the same, but they weren’t aware of the reason. They only felt cold followed by a shock to their minds before they all passed out.


      At this moment, the entire planet became silent like it never had before…


      Shortly after, Thunder Daoist withdrew his divine sense and frowned. He searched the entire planet and didn’t find anyone who met the requirements.


      When he withdrew his divine sense, the snow started falling once more and the cold wind moved again.


      “It has been too long; maybe he has already left. That person sure is lucky!” Thunder Daoist turned around to leave, but his eyes suddenly narrowed. His divine sense moved like lightning and locked onto a small, mountain village on planet Ran Yun.


      When the divine sense swept by, Qing Yi immediately turned pale and her body trembled. The spiritual energy inside her body also collapsed, and it took her a long time to somewhat recover.


      Wang Ping was startled. He raised his head to look at Qing Yi and softly asked, “Qing Yi, what’s wrong?”


      Just as Qing Yi was about to speak, her expression immediately changed and she coughed out a mouthful of blood. A powerful divine sense pushed away the snow and wind and directly descended here.


      This divine sense was so powerful that it caused the entire earth to tremble. The thick layer of snow on the ground was suddenly shaken and launched into the air.


      Outside the room, the snow and wind that were just allowed to move collapsed once more. It looked like Wang Ping’s residence was isolated from the world. Outside, the snow fell and wind blew, but everything was completely still near the house.


      It was as if all of the wind and snow around his house had been crushed.


      Qing Yi’s newly formed origin soul immediately struggled to release spiritual energy. This allowed her to take one step before this powerful divine sense, and she stood before Wang Ping.


      Her appearance was old, but her eyes revealed an unyielding struggle.


      “Interesting! You didn’t pass out!” The cold voice echoed through the room.


      At the moment the voice appeared, the door was suddenly opened and a middle-aged man walked in. At the moment he walked in, Qing Yi’s face turned deathly pale.


      She could feel an unimaginable aura coming from the other party. This aura was very strong; it was like the might of the heavens and was impossible to resist.


      Before him, Qing Yi felt like she was only an ant, as if with just one thought, this person could kill countless people like her. She would die without a grave and never be able to be reborn.


      What really made her pupils shrink was that there were flashes of lightning coming from him. The lightning that moved around his body made him look like a thunder celestial.


      He seemed to casually step into the room, but the whole room started crackling. Lightning moved along the walls and made the entire house become a lighting cage!


      If one looked from outside, they would clearly see that Wang Ping’s house was surrounded by lightning. The Thunder Beast was lying idly in the sky, and its eyes were filled with disdain. It was as if nothing in the world was worth its slightest attention.


      This was because it was a Thunder Beast! The holy beast of the old Thunder Celestial Realm!


      Although its bloodline wasn’t very pure and there was a very big gap between its ancestors, its pride came from its bones.


      Wang Ping put down the wood carving and stood next to Qing Yi. He looked at the middle-aged man and calmly asked, “Who are you?”


      The current Wang Ping wasn’t like a mortal at all. The calmness in his eyes wasn’t fake, he was truely calm. He stood before Qing Yi like a man that was holding up the world.


      All of this was due to his father, Wang Lin. 19 years of ordinary life, eight years of travel, and more than 30 years of being a supreme ruler among mortals allowed him to have a heart that doesn’t fear the heavens. He wasn’t afraid of the heavens collapsing, much less of this cultivator!


      Qing Yi stared at Wang Ping’s eyes. At this moment his figure was forever engraved in her mind. The tenderness in Qing Yi’s eyes became even stronger. She dispersed her cultivation, she stood next to her husband, and calmly looked at the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man looked meaningfully at Wang Ping, and his eyes revealed a strange light. This gaze seemed to be able to see through Wang Ping.


      The reason his divine sense descended here was because all of the mortals had passed out when his divine sense swept by. This was because his cultivation was too strong and contained a hint of thunder, which made his divine sense felt like the might of the heavens for mortals.


      However, only this mortal before him didn’t pass out, and it looked like this mortal didn’t even notice that his divine sense had passed by. This was why it aroused his interest and his divine sense had locked on to this place!


      He slowly said, “Interesting! No wonder you didn’t pass out. It was like this…”


      Just at the moment the middle-aged man stepped into the room, in the far away Vast Water City. Wang Lin was originally sitting in a chair holding a jug of wine when he suddenly stood up. The wine jug in his right hand shattered and even the wine inside completely disintegrated.


      When Wang Lin raised his head, the eyes that hadn’t showed any color for seventy years showed coldness that had never appeared before. This was even more terrifying than the time in the restaurant.1 The difference was heaven and earth and simply couldn’t be compared!


      1. Referring to when Wang Ping was threatened inside the restaurant when they first entered the city
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      The mortal capital was very large and the population was dense. More people lived on the west side than the other three sides. Wang Lin also gradually learned that the people here didn’t use silver and gold as money like on planet Suzaku.


      There was a thing called “mortal crystals” that was like silver and gold for mortals, depending on the size.


      Mortal crystals were useless to cultivators, but due to their rarity and beauty, they were used as money by mortals. With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, it was very easy to obtain them.


      He was inside the capital when a portion of his origin soul left his body and went underground. No one noticed him as he found a vein of mortal crystals hidden underground.


      He circled around it and refined a portion of the vein. When that portion of his origin soul returned, there was a large amount of mortal crystals inside his storage space.


      As he walked through the city, he didn’t use any spells and gradually arrived at the western part of the city. There were endless houses here and the street was in shambles. Even the houses looked old and worn, as if they hadn’t been maintained for a long time.


      However, there was something very strange about them. Almost every house hand a branch of leaves hanging below the roof. It seemed to be the unique custom of this place.


      The people walking here all had simple clothes and walked quickly.


      Wang Lin’s arrival didn’t attract the attention of any of the people. After looking around, he easily found some houses for sale. After finding a very dense location, Wang Lin bought a house.


      This house was in the middle of the street and there was a big tree outside. There was a noodle stand under the tree and it sold rice wine as well. Poor families couldn’t afford to go to restaurants to drink, so they just ate a bowl of noodle and a cup of rice wine to fill their stomachs.


      Dusk arrived and the sky dimmed. It was time for dinner. The families here were very lively as they talked to each other and laughed loudly. There were children playing on the street and throwing small stones around.


      Wang Lin was sitting at the door of his house and smiled as he watched everything. When he bought the house, a lot of the neighbors had come to talk to him. Wang Lin was very kind to them, and most of them had learned that Wang Lin was a student here for the exam. He couldn’t afford to live in an inn, so he had bought a house here to study for the exam next year.


      As the sky gradually darkened, the tired works returned home and everything quieted down.


      Moonlight gradually appeared. The man under the tree watched his two workers packing up the stall. He had a pipe in his hand as he took a step and looked at Wang Lin looking at the sky not far away. He picked up a jug of wine and walked toward Wang Lin.


      “Little child, the night is cold, here is a jug of rice wine for you. Drink a bit of it late in the night while studying to warm your body. If you become rich later, you can pay me back.” He gave the jug to Wang Lin before leaving with his two workers.


      Wang Lin held the jug and found that it was still half full. He smiled at the direction the old man towards and his heart felt calm. Compared to the cruel cultivation world, Wang Lin preferred this more.


      The moonlight gradually became stronger and the cold wind gradually arrived. The wind reverberated across the street and the leaves hanging from the houses began to rattle.


      This wind was very cold, and it integrated with the rain, making the rain even colder. The small rocks on the street were blow away by the wind and dust was kicked up. This made it seem like everything was covered in fog.


      Every household had already lit up the oil lamps. Light leaked out of their windows, giving the area a certain charm. Wang Lin took the jug of rice wine and looked around before heading back inside.


      The house was very simple but very clean. The moment the door closed, the sound of the wind was cut off as if it was in another world. It was almost inaudible.


      After lighting up the lamp, the flickering light made the house seem a lot warmer than before, hiding the darkness from before in a corner.


      “Even my mind has calmed down in this place…” Wang Lin put the wine jug next to the oil lamp and sat down. He took a deep breath and slowly closed his eyes.


      The moment he closed his eyes, his origin soul started working rapidly, forming a powerful force. It was like a storm inside his origin soul, but none of it could be detected by anyone outside. Wang Lin was calmly sitting there, but the fire on the oil lamp seemed to move.


      Wang Lin’s figure under the fire began to twist...


      There was a shocking scene inside Wang Lin’s mind. Eight ancient thunder dragons roared like crazy in an attempt to charge out of his origin soul. However, his origin soul was like a cage, and no matter how much they tried, they couldn’t even shake it!


      Even with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, it wouldn’t be easy to refine and absorb the eight ancient thunder dragons. However, aside from the thunder essence, he also had a fire essence!


      As the eight ancient thunder dragons struggled, blue fire appeared in his origin soul and surrounded the ancient thunder dragons. After the fire had locked the eight ancient thunder dragons down, it began to refine them.


      The Vermillion Bird circled the eight ancient thunder dragons and would sometimes spit out fire to increase its power while refining them!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was already made of half an ancient thunder dragon. Thunder filled his origin soul and a ninth ancient thunder dragon made up of his origin soul appeared. It circled the eight ancient thunder dragons, waiting for the chance to devour them.


      Time slowly passed. The eight ancient thunder dragons let out miserable cries inside the blue fire. These cries were completely isolated within the origin soul and none of it came out.


      Wang Lin’s house was completely silent, just like everyone else’s. As late night arrived, the lights from the houses extinguished one by one. Almost all the houses on the west side were extinguished, aside from a few.


      A faint sound came from outside the houses and gradually became louder until it broke the silence, but it wasn’t intrusive.


      “The cold wave is coming, close the door and turn off the light…” A voice slowly came and slowly went and then the silence returned.


      However, the moment that person left, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes, and they shined brightly. His hand reached out and the jug of wine flew into this hand. He took a big drink!


      The spicy wine entered his abdomen and heat filled his body, leaving a hint of spiciness in his mouth. Then Wang Lin closed his eyes again. His origin energy surged and even more fire appeared in his origin soul.


      The power of fire entered his origin soul and made the sea of fire even more monstrous. It refined the wine until only its essence remained. The essence was moved toward the sea of fire that was refining the eight ancient thunder dragons.


      During this period of time, the sea of fire erupted and began to burn even more. As the fire raged, one of the eight ancient thunder dragons began to scream miserably.


      The ancient thunder dragon trembled and suddenly collapsed. The moment it collapsed, the ninth ancient thunder dragon formed by Wang Lin’s origin soul charged in like a bolt of thunder and inhaled!


      The collapsed ancient thunder dragon soul had lost all resistance after being thoroughly refined by Wang Lin, then it became a part of him!


      Inside the house, Wang Lin’s face turned rosey as if he had consumed something very nutritious. Although his eyes were closed, there was a faint thunder mark flashing through his eyelid.


      The room was very quiet, but the fire on the table flickered violently and Wang Lin’s shadow distorted even more. A moment later, the fire went out and the room was as dark as outside.


      Only Wang Lin’s thunder mark still faintly gave off a glow...


      Only seven of the eight stubborn ancient thunder dragons remained, and they struggled like crazy. The sea of fire went from being split into eight parts to seven parts, causing the fire each ancient thunder dragon was enduring to become even stronger.


      Under this intense burning, the seven ancient thunder dragons screamed miserably. It didn’t take long for another ancient thunder dragon to collapse and get absorbed by Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul charged at the remaining six ancient thunder dragons. He charged through the fire and began a crazed battle to devour them.


      The night gradually passed and the sun covered the ground, awakening the sleeping city. However, the sunlight came a bit late as layers of dark clouds had blocked the sun, so everything was hazy.


      Waves of thunder came from the thunderclouds and fine rain began to fall.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes while sitting.


      “I have devoured and absorbed seven of the eight ancient thunder dragons. Only one left!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00699.xhtml

    
      #699


      Chapter 699 – A Real Messenger From The Thunder Celestial Temple


      Chapter 699 – A Real Messenger From the Thunder Celestial Temple


      The moon was bright and the stars were sparkling.


      The autumn wind accompanied Wang Lin’s voice and seemed like it was unwilling to leave the courtyard. The story of the youth on planet Suzaku contained a hint of sadness among the twists and turns. This feeling became even stronger with the autumn wind.


      Qing Yi’s eyes had already shed countless tears as she silently listened. Half way through the story, Wang Ping lowered his head, so his face was hidden.


      “After that, he brought the child over and settled down on planet Ran Yun…” When Wang Lin finished his story, he picked up the jag and drank a mouthful before silently staring at the sky.


      Qing Yi stared at the father and son before her with an unknown emotion in her heart. She subconsciously grabbed Wang Ping’s hand and immediately found that his hands were completely cold.


      The courtyard was extremely quiet. After a long time, Wang Ping softly said with his hoarse voice, “The story was very beautiful. Dad, I’m tired.” Wang Ping stood up and walked toward a side room in the courtyard. Qing Yi bowed to Wang Lin and followed Wang Ping.


      Wang Lin was the only person remaining in the courtyard. He silently sat there and stared into the distance.


      The coldness of the autumn wind reached its peak at night. It took some of the leaves far into the distance.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and lowered his head. He then picked up the jug to drink only to find that he was out of wine…


      Wang Ping got no sleep that night.


      He stared at the moon in the sky with pain in his eyes as he sat inside the room. Qing Yi only sat beside him and held his hand. She didn’t say anything and only silently accompanied him.


      “It turns out… This was the answer… The answer I waited over sixty years for…” The pain in Wang Ping’s eyes became even stronger.


      “It turns out I was refined into a resentful spirit by Mother…” Wang Ping lowered his head. His face was filled with bitterness and melancholy.


      At the morning of the next day, Wang Ping left, and Qing Yi still followed him.


      From beginning to end, he didn’t say a word to his father or even looked at his father. Even when he left, he did so early in the morning. He silently sat in the wagon and went far away from Vast Water City.


      He didn’t notice that when he left, a gaze silently looked at the carriage from a distance. This gaze was filled with vicissitude…


      Wang Lin walked out from the room, sat in the courtyard, and quietly looked at the sky. “Perhaps one day you will understand…” he muttered.


      Wang Ping didn’t know where to go and was just blankly moving ahead. He felt very tired; it was as if nothing in this world could make him raise his head and take a look anymore.


      Wang Ping whispered, “Qing Yi, I’m very tired. Let’s find a quiet mountain village to live in…”


      Qiang Yi nodded. Her eyes were filled with tenderness.


      Wang Ping and Qing Yi settled down in a ordinary mountain village and they lived a quiet life. They were no longer young, and the passage of his life often flashed across Wang Ping’s eyes.


      His entire life was 18 years of ordinary life, eight years of travel, 25 years of battle, and ten years of being the supreme leader. Although it was a short life, it was more exciting than anything ordinary people would experience.


      However, in the end he still returned to his starting point, back to his ordinary life. Every morning he would get up and carve wood in the yard. There was warmth in this ordinary life. Qing Yi would always sit behind him and watch with a soft gaze as he carved the wood stroke by stroke…


      “Father once said that carving requires one to use their heart. Only then can all the memories be engraved on the carving.” Wang Ping held the carving before him and gently blew on it, causing all of the saw dust to fly up into the air.


      After putting down the wood carving, Wang Ping’s eyes revealed a trace of nostalgia and he softly said, “This is the young father.”


      The carving was Wang Lin. The young Wang Lin had fierce eyes, his hand was behind his bad, and he looked at the world with a proud aura.


      Time flashed by and another ten years passed.


      The passage of time wasn’t able to wash away the traces of the reincarnation cycle. Life and death continued, and no one could escape the path set by the heavens.


      Ten years was a long time, yet it felt really short. This was a very contradicting feeling, but it was a true portrayal of how every mortal felt.


      For Wang Lin, these ten years were short yet felt very long.


      His haired turned white and was very long as if it hasn’t been groomed in a long time. His face was very old, and when he closed his eyes, he felt as if he had entered the reincarnation cycle.


      During these ten years of calmness, his understanding of the heavens became even more clear and profound. He didn’t do this intentionally, he inadvertently and naturally gained enlightenment.


      It was like how most of the trees in the courtyard had died because they weren’t able to escape the reincarnation cycle. However, after they died, new life appeared.


      Within the life and death domain, the changes of life were everywhere. If it was before, then Wang Lin wouldn’t have seen the comprehension of life even if he saw this. However, now, no matter where he looked, he saw life.


      The flower by the wall withered every year but bloomed every year as well.


      The clouds in the sky would scatter but would always gather once more. Just like how some people died and others were born as if there was a balance.


      It could be said that karma was also contained within this.


      Wang Lin was the only person living inside the Wang mansion. The surrounding neighbors had long grown accustomed to this. The surrounding children would often come here to play. At first they were afraid of Wang Lin, but before long they found out that this old grandfather wasn’t scary at all.


      The Wang mansion gradually became a place for children to play. Wang Lin watched the children every day, and his heart was calm.


      Descendants have their own fortunes. He did what he should’ve done and said what he should’ve said. Whether Wang Ping understood depended on Wang Ping himself.


      Wang Lin believed that a child he raised would have a mind as open as the heavens and would be able to get through any restraint!


      After ten years of time, Wang Ping was even older. He had entered the twilight of his life, but he had never put down the carving in his hand.


      Wang Ping softly said, “Father was right, an ordinary life is better. If I have a choice or if there is another life, I hope I can spend an ordinary life with Father in an small, mountain village…”


      Beside him, Qing Yi quietly looked at Wang Ping and softly said, “Since you already understand, why don’t you go see him?”


      Wang Ping put down the carving of his father. This was a carving of Wang Lin from ten years ago. He sat down before the table and gently said, “Let’s eat.”


      “Qing Yi, you don’t understand…” The wisdom in Wang Ping’s eyes became even stronger as he grew older.


      “In my heart, aside from the question about my mother, I had another doubt I dared not ask about… I had a feeling that this doubt was the real reason why Father wouldn’t let me cultivate.” Wang Ping’s eyes revealed a trace of sadness. This sadness was very similar to Wang Lin’s. He had seen through some clues but didn’t dare to look deeper into them.


      “Qing Yi, I can feel that I have reached the end of my life; I fear I don’t have much time left. You are a cultivator and can live longer than me. Once I die, please send me to my father.


      “As for you, you are free. However, no matter how much time passes, you are not allowed to forget that you belonged to me for one reincarnation cycle!” Wang Ping’s voice contained a trace of determination.


      Qing Yi’s body trembled. She was about to speak, but she was interrupted by Wang Ping.


      “It has been hard for you, these years. As a cultivator, you can change your appearance. In order for me not to feel lonely, you have been gradually making yourself age with me. I, Wang Ping, will never forget this. If there is another life, I will never forget you!”


      Tears fell from Qing Yi’s eyes. Her cultivation level had been raised by Wang Lin to the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul. More than twenty years ago, she comprehended her domain while accompanying Wang Ping. Her domain was regretless passion.


      “I’ll even accompany you in the afterlife!” Qing Yi softly said, “Cultivation is mere dust in my eyes… I don’t want to be a ruthless celestial, I just want to be a sentimental person…”


      Wang Ping stared at Qing Yi, then he sighed and softly said, “Why be like this…”


      At this moment, a bolt of thunder whistled by as it moved through the stars. If one looked closely, there was an incredibly huge and fierce beast inside it. This beast looks like a Qilin, but it didn’t have a horn. Its entire body was surrounded by flashes of lightning, it was a Thunder Beast!


      There was a middle-aged scholar sitting on the back of the Thunder Beast. This person’s cultivation was powerful enough, so he didn’t mind the lighting form the Thunder Beast moving through his body.


      The bolt of thunder was extremely fast as he moved toward the northern domain of the Allheaven Star System.


      His goal was very clear; it was planet Ran Yun in the northern domain!


      Seventy years ago there was a change on planet Thousand Illusion. The Huan family’s ancestor, who was in the second step, died, and it was suspected that a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple was behind it. This rumor gradually spread and aroused the attention of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      According to the investigation, it seemed the suspected messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple didn’t leave planet Ran Yun, so he was sent here to check.


      The middle-aged man’s cultivation level was already past the first step of cultivation and was at the Illusory Yin stage. He was sitting on the back of the Thunder Beast as he entered the northern domain. He didn’t stop at all and charged straight for planet Ran Yun.


      “There are even people who dare to impersonate a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. This kind of thing hasn’t happened for a very long time!” The middle-aged man sneered. As a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, his power was great. In the entire Allheaven Star System, aside from a few ancient cultivation families, almost no one dared to provoke the Celestial Thunder Temple.


      “Just let me, Thunder Daoist, a real messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, meet this person. Don’t think that just being able to use a few thunder spells means you can pretend to be a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. Real members of the Thunder Celestial Temple own a Thunder Beast!” Thunder Daoist patted the Thunder Beast’s head with his right hand.


      The Thunder Beast seemed to notice his owner’s pride. It let out a roar that echoed among the stars. They were getting closer and closer to planet Ran Yun.
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      Chapter 1362 -  Earth Escape, Thunder Refining


      “The sign that the Ancient Imperial Concubine had predicted has appeared!” Dao Master Blue Dream’s expression was gloomy as he looked up into the void. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the void.


      At this instant, not only Dao Master Blue Dream, but the expressions of almost all the third step cultivators changed. They looked up at the sky with extremely gloomy expressions.


      Part of the Ancient Celestial Realm existed within the Ancient Star System, though few people knew of this. Inside it were a few women, and they all opened their eyes and looked up!


      Within the Ancient Star System, there was a huge figure quickly moving through space. It was Tuo Sen! His eyes were red, and his right hand was repeatedly hammering the spot between his eyebrows, creating thunderous rumbles that spread far and wide!


      “You want to make a god a slave? What a dream!! I’m a noble god and you’re a mere cultivator that wants to take over my soul. What wishful thinking! Get the hell out of here! Get the hell out of here!” There was madness in Tuo Sen’s eyes and voice!


      Tuo Sen suddenly stopped and turned around, and his bloodshot eyes stared into the starry sky.


      “The aura of my clan. This aura is very, very familiar. I vaguely know him! No, it was Tu Si who knew him!!”


      The voice echoed in Wang Lin’s ears like a thunderous rumble, but his hands held the eternal thunderbolt tightly. Not only did he no loosen his hands, he mercilessly pulled the eternal thunderbolt once more!


      “What a joke. Why should I let go just because you’re telling me to? This eternal thunderbolt belongs to me!! If you continue to be stubborn, don’t blame me for being ruthless!”


      The muffled sound from inside the vortex became a roar, as if Wang Lin’s refusal had angered the mysterious existence. Thunder swam around the vortex and rotated rapidly as if something was going to charge out!


      Wang Lin could clearly feel this anger, and his eyes turned cold.


      “Anger. If my fire essence was complete, I could make you suffer just from that anger. Even if you didn’t die, you would be seriously injured!”


      Wang Lin held the eternal thunderbolt and mercilessly pulled down while the ancient god power surged through him. The eternal thunderbolt was almost pulled completely out of the vortex!


      The roar from the vortex became even more intense. Although it was pulling as well, it was obvious it couldn’t compare to Wang Lin’s ancient god power!


      “Traitor of the Void Extinction Dao, evil remnant of the descendents of the ancient gods, if not for the fact I’m very familiar with the aura around your body, I would have long destroyed you. Since you’re looking for death, I’ll comply with your wish!” the thunderous voice in the vortex said. The thunder at the center of the vortex collapsed and turned into black gas. The gas formed two giant hands that tore the vortex from both sides!


      In an instant, the vortex was ripped open by this pair of giant hands. The gap ripped open by the vortex was completely dark and it was impossible to see what was inside, except for the rough arms that were coming out!


      The moment the arms appeared, space itself began to collapse as if it shouldn’t exist in this world! Wang Lin felt as if he had been struck by lightning and his eyes turned bloodshot. He seemed to recognize that arm!


      He recognized these arms because he had seen one a long time ago. He had fought against it over 1,000 years ago in an unforgettable battle!


      At that time, he didn’t know much about cultivation or the secrets of the Inner and Outer Realms, he was still ignorant. However, after experiencing more than 1,000 years, every time he thought about what happened back then, he would be shaken!


      A sense of madness came from Wang Lin’s body. He stared at the arms and let out a miserable cry!


      “It’s you!! The one who stole Wan Er’s soul from me back on planet Suzaku!! Messenger of the heavens!!” Wang Lin rarely let out roars, but right now he was mad like a beast, and anyone how saw him would be shaken.


      A cold snort came from the vortex and then an arm mercilessly reached for Wang Lin. There were thunder and lightning surrounding the arm, making it seem as if the arm itself was thunder!


      It descended like a bolt of thunder and instantly reached toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was already crazy. In his whole life, he had one bottom line! Anything to do with Li Muwan was enough to make him go from absolutely calm to completely insane. At this moment, he didn’t hesitate to let go of the eternal thunderbolt and charge at the arm.


      As he moved, the ancient god power in his body rumbled and his cultivation raged. A giant ancient god silhouette appeared behind him, giving off a powerful pressure that suppressed space itself!!


      “This… This is… Tu Si!!” A shocking voice came from the vortex.


      “Fire!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with endless madness as he raised his left hand. Blue fire appeared from his left eye and immediately erupted from his body. A blue Vermillion Bird appeared and let out a cry!


      As it cried, the blue fire immediately spread, and in an instant, a sea of fire covered the area!


      “Thunder!” Wang Lin’s right eye flashed and so did the thunder mark. The giant dragon under him coiled around him, and the Vermillion Bird and the dragon crossed. A shocking spell of thunder and fire appeared!


      “Battle!!!” Wang Lin roared as the blood sword appeared and instantly grew to 1,000 feet. Wang Lin grasped the sword in his hand!


      The moment he grabbed the blood sword, the ancient god silhouette raised its hands. There was a flash of blood light and a 10,000 foot blood sword appeared in its hands!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s ancient god power entered the blood sword. The sea of blue fire surged into the blood sword; even the blue Vermillion Bird became part of the blood sword!


      At the same time, the thunder dragon suddenly entered Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s body was like a black hole, absorbing the entire thunder dragon. Then he redirected the power of the thunder dragon into the blood sword!


      The fusion of thunder and fire, the eruption of ancient god power, and the battle intent erupting from the star of law caused Wang Lin to mercilessly chop down as the hand reached forward!


      The world rumbled, an unimaginable ripple spread, and the holy land below them shattered. The 16 planets were all affected by this impact and were pushed away, changing their trajectories!


      This sword pierced the heavens!


      The blood light was blinding and became the only light source around. The hand that had reached toward Wang Lin trembled and a line of blood appeared around the wrist of the hand!


      One strike caused the hand to detach from the arm, and blood sprayed everywhere!


      A muffled scream came from the vortex and the arm withdrew back to the vortex. However, as it retreated, the blood sword charged once more at the giant vortex!


      The strike caused the vortex to rumble, but it wasn’t damaged. Instead, the strike had caused it to rotate even faster due to a powerful force hitting it. The arm retreated back and the vortex disappeared as if it never existed!


      Just as it was about to disappear, Wang Lin stepped forward with the blood sword and charged forward with bloodshot eyes. Even though the sword was invincible, no matter how much Wang Lin struck it, the vortex wasn’t affected at all.


      He watched the vortex slowly disappear and heard the angry roar that came from within!


      “Why do you have that sword, that sword…” The voice dissipated and the vortex gradually disappeared. Wang Lin’s last strike descended right as the vortex disappeared and missed!


      “I don’t care who you are or where you come from, but one day I’ll break open the heavens and find you all. Back then, before my cultivation was complete, you took my wife’s soul and caused her to be in her current state. I’ll not let this vendetta go!!” Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious. This was the first time he had become angry since coming to the Ancient Star System!


      All of this happened too fast, too fast for anyone to react. Too fast for the eternal thunderbolt to enter the vortex. The vortex had disappeared, leaving the eternal thunderbolt with no place to run.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and stared at the eternal thunderbolt. After being injured by the sword in the 7 Million Worlds, it was extremely weak. Then, just now, it was affected by the shockwave of Wang Lin’s madness. The moment Wang Lin looked at it, it rapidly retreated as if it had intelligence.


      “Where are you running to!?” Wang Lin was still filled with killing intent as he used Spatial Bending to appear before the eternal thunderbolt. His right hand reached out mercilessly.


      Thunderous rumbles came from the eternal thunderbolt. It stopped running and instead charged at Wang Lin. However, Wang Lin immediately seized it with his right hand, and the eternal thunderbolt began to struggle. Wang Lin immediately opened his mouth to devour it!


      The eternal thunderbolt was instantly devoured by him!


      “Refine this eternal thunderbolt, refine the eight thunder dragons, take all of the head elder’s accompanying thunder, and my thunder essence will be complete! My cultivation level will increase!”


      Wang Lin had cut off the hand of the messenger of the heavens. Although the messenger of heavens had still not shown itself, it was far stronger than the one Wang Lin had encountered on planet Suzaku. However, Wang Lin had still cut off its hand using his thunder, fire, battle intent, and blood sword and forced it to retreat!


      After taking the eternal thunderbolt, Wang Lin suppressed the madness and sorrow that had surfaced due to the appearance of the messenger of the heavens.


      He waved his sleeve and the palm of the messenger of the heavens fell before him. After the palm was cut off, it was no longer flesh and blood. It was now a palm-shaped crystal that gave off a bright glow.


      After looking at it, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. This palm was… lacking a palm print!


      All human hands have palm prints. No matter how high one’s cultivation level was, they wouldn’t chose to destroy their palmprint.


      “Could it be that the messengers of the heavens all don’t have palm prints…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he put the stone palm in his storage space. He looked around at the Scatter Thunder Clan members that didn’t dare to get close.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and he was about to leave. As for the clean-up, Daoist Scattered Spirit would do the rest. None of this was related to Wang Lin anymore!


      Just as Wang Lin was about to leave, a person charged out from the distance after hesitating for a long time. Starlight surrounded him and there was an awl-like object under his feet as he flew toward Wang Lin.


      “Mas… Master!! Do you still remember me?” The cultivator’s body trembled. When he uttered these words, it was the same as betraying the Scatter Thunder Clan. Although the clan was facing a crisis, he could still be killed by his clan first! However, thanks to the determination in his heart, he didn’t have time to think too much about it!


      “Damn it, a person has to make a decision in their life. This will all depend on my luck. If I stay, I’ll die, so I’ll follow Master even if I’m betraying my clan. I don’t care!”


      Wang Lin stopped and turned around with a cold gaze.


      His gaze landed in the cultivator’s eyes. This person trembled as he clenched his teeth and quickly said, “Master, I… I’m Zhong Big Red. ‘Zhong’ as in ‘little Zhong.’ ‘Red as in ‘little Red…’ I’m Zhong Big Red, Master! Master for a day, master for life! Master, don’t leave me. I’m willing to serve Master for the rest of my life and never betray you!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was still cold as he slowly said, “You want to come with me?”


      Zhong Big Red quickly flew out further so he wouldn’t be killed by his own clan. After he heard Wang Lin’s words, he quickly nodded and said, “Master, as long as you let this little one follow, I’ll do whatever Master asks. Whether it is setting fire or stealing, I’m proficient in anything. I’m no worse than that Xu Liguo, Master. Please give me a chance, Master…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at Zhong Big Red. Then he turned around and waved his sleeves. A wind wrapped around Zhong Big Red and put him into Wang Lin’s storage space to accompany Xu Liguo. He then took a step and crossed an immeasurable distance to appear where Daoist Scattered Spirit was battling the Scatter Thunder Clan’s Heaven’s Blight cultivators.


      Spells filled the area. When Wang Lin appeared, his eyes glowed red. His Ji Realm shot out as red lightning, and it was simply too fast. It drilled into the head of a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator, causing his origin soul to collapse. Then it entered a second Heaven’s Blight cultivator, causing his head to explode.


      “Fellow Cultivator Scattered Spirit, take care of yourself. I’m leaving!” Wang Lin took another step as he withdrew his Ji Realm and disappeared without a trace!


      He had appeared and instantly killed two people. This terrified the people battling Daoist Scattered Spirit. Daoist Scattered Spirit laughed out loud.


      “Brother Wang, take care. This old man believes we will meet again someday!”


      “When we meet again, you will be surprised!” Wang Lin’s voice came from the void as he left the Scatter Thunder Clan domain.


      “Surprised?” Daoist Scattered Spirit was puzzled, but he didn’t think too much as he began exacting revenge against the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      Wang Lin quickly moved through the Ancient Star System and his aura quickly withdrew until there was nothing left. He was like a mortal, and his five essences were intertwined so that his aura wouldn’t reveal itself at all.


      “A third step cultivator should be able to find me easily, but since I have five essences covering my aura, I just need to find a place with a lot of people. If someone is really looking for me, I should be able to hide for a while.


      “Right now I need to quickly refine the thunder!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he used Spatial Bending several times before appearing above a cultivation planet.


      This cultivation planet belonged to a small clan of the Ancient Star System. It was filled with mortals, and the capital was especially full of people. The streets were bustling, and there was no less than 10 million people in this city.


      When he appeared, his hair turned black and was tied up. He was dressed in white and had a fan in his hand like a scholar as he stepped into the strange, mortal world.


      The street was filled with people. Men and women didn’t avoid each other with suspicion like they did on planet Suzaku. They all dressed gracefully and were very lively.


      There were also stalls on the side, though only a few had open seats, and lot of people were gathered. Wang Lin even heard someone reading when he passed by a restaurant.


      “As for the Zhan Yan Sect’s Xiu Yuhuan, he had a strange personality and loved to move through the mortal world. There are countless rumors of his adventures, and that’s how he met his cultivation partner, Chu Yuexuan… What we’ll talk about today is how these two celestials met… The story will be glamorous and incomparable, so, all of you, listen well!”


      Wang Lin smiled. The mortal cities of the Ancient Star System were interesting. It was incredible for mortals to talk about cultivators, even if most of it was made up. However, this showed that the mortals here were not unfamiliar with cultivators.


      The moment he entered this city, Wang Lin could tell that there were many cultivators here without spreading out his divine sense. There was even a male and a female cultivator in the restaurant listening intently to the story. There were nearly 100 cultivators in the eastern part of the capital.


      “It’s better this way as it makes the life force more chaotic here. Thanks to my essences helping me hide, I should be fine for a short period of time. It should be enough time for me to refine the eternal thunderbolt into my origin soul. I wonder how much my cultivation level will increas…” Wang Lin calmly walked toward the restaurant.
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      The middle-aged woman whispered, “Wang Ping… It is you…”


      Wang Ping walked up to the woman, looking at her face that no longer had the youth she had before, and smiled. “Zhou Ruotong!”


      The middle-aged woman bit her lower lip and stared at Wang Ping. After a long time, she revealed a graceful smile and softly said, “I recognized you the moment I saw you… After this many years, you still came back.”


      Wang Ping felt melancholy as he watched the woman before him. There was also a girl about ten years old beside her. This little girls looked a lot like Zhou Ruotong.


      Wang Ping asked, “Is this your daughter?”


      The woman nodded. She turned toward the girl and said, “Call him ‘uncle.’ He was your mother’s childhood friend.”


      The girl seemed a bit shy. She stood behind her mother and whispered, “Uncle…”


      At this moment, some of people among the villagers also recognized Wang Ping. However, when they looked at the armored soldiers, they were afraid to greet him.


      Wang Ping smiled at the girl and asked, “What is your name?”


      The girl hid behind her mother and didn’t speak. Her eyes were filled with fear.


      Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the woman and said, “I’m going to the back mountain to pay respects to Grandpa Sun…”


      The woman smiled. From beginning to end, she didn’t look at Qing Yi, who was next to Wang Ping. She pulled her child to stand next to her husband. Her husband was a brawny man and had obviously inherited his father in law’s ability to hunt. However, if Wang Ping looked closely, he would find that this man wasn’t a stranger.


      Wang Ping turned around and walked toward the back mountain. Before following Wang Pin, Qing Yi thoughtfully looked at the woman that was rubbing her daughter’s head.


      Just after Wang Ping walked several steps, the little girl hiding behind her mother exposed her head and shouted, “Uncle, my name is Xu Nianping!”1


      “Nianping… Nianping…” Wang Ping’s footstep stopped and he let out a sigh. He didn’t turned around and continued walking away.


      It wasn’t until they had left that all the villagers dispersed. The strong man next to the woman let out a sigh and softly said, “Why did you do this…”


      “Brother, don’t talk about this anymore.” Zhou Ruotong looked up with a smile. Her smile was very beautiful and it revealed a joyous expression.


      “I’m content in being able to see him again.”


      There were no weeds around Sun Tai’s grave. It was clear that someone had been cleaning it. Wang Ping stood before the tomb for a long time before he silently left.


      Wang Ping whispered, “Qing Yi, I think I’ll visit my father soon… I haven’t seen him in almost twenty years…”


      Qing Yi didn’t speak and only silently followed Wang Ping. No matter where Wang Ping wanted to go, even the underworld, she would follow him. This had nothing to do with her agreement; she willingly accompanied him.


      “There are some matters I need to ask him about…” Wang Ping looked at the Fallen Moon Village one more time and left.


      In Vast Water City, Wang Lin hadn’t gone to the inn in a long time. He just sat inside the courtyard all day. He was waiting, waiting for Wang Ping’s return.


      The falling leaves need to return to their roots. A wandering child will also one day return to their loved ones.


      Three months later, Vast Water city was filled with turmoil and chaos. Most of the servants in the mansion had all left. Only one old servant who had no place to go chose to stay.


      The entire Vast Water City was almost empty as everyone fled from the war. Although there were no civilian casualties where the Heaven Empire’s army went, panic still spread.


      Vast Water city was occupied by the Heaven Empire, and the army continued to push forward. Wang Ping was standing outside the city. He didn’t enter but left with the army.


      “Father, the current me still hasn’t completed my wish. Once I finish, I’ll come to see you…”


      The wheel of time continued to turn as spring, summer, autumn, and winter changed several times. In a flash, another five years passed.


      Wang Ping was 52 years old.


      The Da Qin Empire and the Chen Yu Empire surrendered one after the other. Then the Heaven Empire became the only empire on planet Ran Yun.


      When he left home, he was 27 years old. It took 25 years for Wang Ping to obtain everything he wanted. Even though many things that he that wasn’t aware of had happened for all of this to come true, since Wang Lin had said “yes” to his request, none of it was surprising.


      Sometimes he felt like time went by too quickly.


      After conquering the world, Wang Ping didn’t immediately come to see Wang Lin. Instead, he calmly looked at the mountains and rivers he owned and felt the might of the world.


      Wang Lin still sat in the courtyard every morning, accompanied by the old servant and living his ordinary life. During these fifty plus years, his heart was gradually evolving.


      Ten years passed by quietly without any waves being set off.


      The 62-year-old Wang Ping looked quite old. These ten years of being a supreme leader made his heart feel even more tired. This made him miss his childhood and the eight years of traveling through the world. What he missed the most was the feeling of his father accompanying him for those twenty-seven years.


      Qing Yi had turned into an old woman and wrinkles had appeared on her face. However, her gaze was even more tender than before.


      Despite the fact that they never had a child in all these years…


      On this day, it was the 35th year since Wang Ping had left his father. The leaves flying in the wind revealed a hint of the autumn coldness.


      Wang Ping stepped down from his position as supreme leader of the mortal world. Before leaving, he gave the world he had conquered to an official that had followed him the entire time.


      What he took with him, aside from the 35 years of memories, was Qing Yi. After getting on a carriage, he slowly headed toward his father.


      As the carriage moved along the official road, the leaves on the side of the road accompanied them. The leaves swayed back and forth along with the wind before falling to the ground.


      The falling leaves will always end up back at their tree’s roots, just like a wandering child will also return to their loved ones. Just like the distance between the leaves and the earth, Vast Water City was getting closer and closer…


      Wang Lin was currently sitting inside the courtyard. His only old servant had died three years ago, so now he was the only person remaining in this large house.


      There was a table before him with two extra chairs. There were a few dishes on the table, a pot of wine, and three pairs of chopsticks.


      The dishes still gave off hot steam and bursts of fragrance were coming from them. When the wind blew by, their fragrance were scattered outside the mansion.


      A rush of horse hooves came from the distance followed by the sound of wheels rolling on the ground. This sound grew louder and louder until it stopped outside the mansion.


      Wang Ping walked down from the carriage and smiled at Qing Yi as he helped her down, then they walked through the door. The green and red plaque with the words “Wang Mansion” looked like it had been through the passage of time. The green was faded and the red exposed white marks.


      Wang Lin raised his head. He seemed to have waited 35 years to do this. He revealed a kind smile and said, “Come and sit down, the dishes are still hot.”


      The simple words revealed a calm warmth. There was no inquiry, no doubt, no politeness. It was as if Wang Ping often came back. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a tender gaze.


      Wang Ping stared at this father. It had been 35 years. After he left, he hadn’t even seen his father once. If he had, it was only in his dreams.


      “Dad…” Wang Ping knelt on the ground, and two streams of tears rolled down from his eyes.


      Qing Yi also knelt down beside Wang Lin and softly said, “Dad…”


      Wang Lin stood up, helped Wang Ping and Qing Yi up, and said, “Let’s eat.”


      This meal lasted a long time. A long lost warmth appeared in Wang Ping’s heart. He had been separated from this feeling for 35 years…


      During the 35 years Qing Yi had accompanied Wang Ping, she had long since identified Wang Lin. She knew he was Xu Mu, the senior back then that slaughtered his way to planet Thousand Illusion by himself and shocked the entire northern domain! After all, Yun Wufeng had mentioned the words “Xu Mu” back then.


      Even now, she still couldn’t believe it it. It was impossible to think that this kind old man was Xu Mu, the one who once shook the entire northern domain.


      Qing Yi didn’t tell Wang Ping the legends regarding Xu Mu. After all, all of this happened before she was even born. Everything was just rumors, so she had no right to tell him.


      It wasn’t until the moonlight gradually grew bright and the Autumn wind swept by that Wang Ping put down his chopsticks and looked at this father. He had a thousand words to say, but at this moment, he couldn’t say any of them.


      Wang Lin looked at Wang Ping and slowly said, “Ping Er, what do you want to ask?”


      “Dad, I want to know about my mother…” It had been more than 60 years since Wang Ping first asked this. He remembered that he had only asked his once, and he saw how crestfallen his father was that time.


      This was the second time he asked.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, his eyes revealed a hint of reminiscence. Looking up at the bright stars in the sky, he softly said, “I’ll tell you a story… Far away from here, there is a cultivation planet called Suzaku…”


      Wang Lin’s voice revealed a thick sense of vicissitude. From his mouth, he slowly told the story of a youth named Wang Lin and his nearly 900 years of life.


      From when he entered the cultivation world, the Heng Yue Sect, the Tian Dao Sect. The story of Wang Lin’s life gradually opened like a scroll before Wang Ping and Qing Yi.


      The story was long, very long…


      However, those who heard the story could feel an unspeakable and strange aura that caused the heart of anyone who heard this story to tremble…


      Wang Ping stared at his father as he listened to the story. Beside him, Qing Yi’s eyes were wide open as she listened to the story. She couldn’t help but be immersed in it, even though she knew that the protagonist was Wang Ping’s father, the old man before them.


      “That female cultivator was named Liu Mei…”


      1. A her name is literally remember Ping. Xu is the family name, but her name is Nianping. Nian means to remember and Ping refers to Wang Ping.
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      Chapter 697 – Passage of time


      Northern part of planet Ran Yun, the capital of the Di Shan Empire. A person was sitting inside an extremely luxurious palace. This person was almost forty years old with a slight bit of white hair. Under his sword-like eyebrows was a pair of eyes that were like the stars.


      This person was very handsome, and his green robe made him look very luxurious and gave him an aura of majesty.


      There was a map spread out on the table before him. He pondered as he looked at the map. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze.


      It was now late at night and the moonlight was covering the ground. As the person silently pondered, he stood up and walked out of the palace. He stared at the earth covered in moonlight and gently sighed.


      “I wonder if Father is also watching this world right now…”


      A cotton velvet cloak was put on the man from behind him. He raised his hands to hold it over his shoulder and smiled. “Still haven’t gone to sleep?”


      A woman appeared behind the man. This woman was very beautiful, and although she had aged, she didn’t look old. Instead, she gave off a mature aura.


      The woman’s eyes revealed tenderness as she looked at the man and softly said, “The night wind is cold, rest early.”


      The man grabbed the woman’s hand as he looked up at the moon in the sky and slowly said, “Qing Yi, what do you think our Dad is doing right now…”


      Qing Yi’s face turned red. She had accompanied this man for many years and even told him about her agreement with his father. The time they spent together had caused their feelings to grow, but at this moment, her face still turned red like a little girl’s.


      Qing Yi softly said, “It should be your dad…”


      The man held onto Qing Yi’s hand and laughed. “My father is your father.”


      Qing Yi’s heart felt sweet. She followed the man’s gaze toward the moon and softly said, “Dad should be resting…”


      The man’s eyes revealed a strange light and he shook his head. “I can feel that Father is watching me right now…”


      In the Wang mansion in Vast Water City, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the distance. He was sitting in the courtyard under a tree accompanied by the autumn wind and listening to the leaves rustling. Sometimes one or two leaves would fall and drift before his eyes.


      Falling leaves will all eventually return to the roots of the tree. They were like children who would leave when tired but would always return to their love ones.


      Time seemed to silently flow by as the leaves fell. Time began moving, and in the blink of an eye, another five years passed.


      The School of Heaven was extremely large and had enveloped the three empires, and it was still spreading all over planet Ran Yun. If the peace remained, it would have been fine, but three years ago, there was a sudden change in the Di Shan Empire. They began to crack down on the School of Heaven and even sent out large amount of troops to wipe them out.


      This sudden change was like adding water into hot oil. This change caused the mortal world to go into chaos and caused a great uproar.


      The School of Heaven’s reaction was extremely fierce. In just half a month, they were able to gain control of the military in the Di Shan Empire without any bloodshed. Six or seven out of every ten people in the Di Shan Empire were followers of the School of Heaven.


      Taking less than a month to beat an empire was like a spring thunder that exploded in everyone’s hearts. No one was prepared for it, and they were shaken to their souls.


      The Da Qin Empire and the Chen Yun Empire didn’t recklessly move. They sent out messengers to the School of Heaven to sign an agreement to not invade each other.


      The Di Shan Empire no longer existed and was replaced by a giant empire called the Heaven Empire.


      In the Heaven Empire’s capital, Wang Ping was wearing the dragon robe while standing high above, looking down at the world. Beside him, Qing Yi silently accompanied him.


      The officials of the Heaven Empire looked up at their new emperor. They could never see through this person. It was as if nothing in this world had any value to him. It was as if even him standing here today was just him trying to prove something to someone.


      Wang Ping’s eyes swept past the world beneath him and looked into the distance.


      The matter with the Di Shan Empire attracted the attention of the cultivators on planet Ran Yun, and they showed signs of interfering.


      Wang Lin’s life was still as calm as water without any ripples, and his face was growing even older. This year was the fifth year since the Heaven Empire was established.


      The Da Qin Empire and the Chen Yun Empire broke their agreement and launched their attack on the Heaven Empire.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention to any of these. He sat in the inn all day, listening to people talking about the rumors of the three empires. He just silently drank and never said a word.


      The waiter from back then had borrowed some money from his relatives and bought this inn, so he was now the shopkeeper. The new waiter was also very familiar with Wang Lin. Upon seeing Wang Lin arrive, he quickly brought the wine and food that he brought every time.


      The waiter was very kind. After putting down the food and wine, he caringly said, “You are getting old. It is best to drink less.”


      Wang Lin smiled and nodded. “Today I’ll drink only one jug!”


      The waiter smiled and went to greet other customers. When he had spare time, he leaned against the counter by the door, looking at Wang Lin, and sighed. “This elder Wang is a man with a bitter life. He’s this old and has no children to accompany him.”


      The cashier behind the counter lifted his hand off the abacus and shook his head. “I heard from a servant girl from their mansion that he had a son. However, the son left home many years ago and never came back.”


      Wang Lin held the wine jug and took a drink. His gaze fell outside the window and he sat there for a whole day.


      At dusk, the old servants came to the inn. They thought that their master was getting old. When he didn’t drink, it was fine, but after drinking, there should be someone with him. Otherwise, they feared he would fall and hurt himself.


      Wang Lin and the old servants walked under the gradually rising moonlight as they returned home. The empty large house was dim without any light.


      After telling the old servants to leave, Wang Lin sat down in the courtyard and looked up at the sky as he muttered, “Time passed very quickly. Ping Er is already 47 years old… Perhaps he has found some clues himself…”


      The battle between the three empires slowly unfolded, but with the interference of cultivators, there were many unexpected turns of events. However, this all changed when the emperor of the Heaven Empire personally took charge.


      No matter what cultivation level the cultivators were at, they would all retreat before him. Slowly, all of the interfering cultivators withdrew from the mortal world.


      Aside from Wang Ping showing up, another big reason was that the Sun, Ran, and Zhao families had given their orders.


      Wang Ping was sitting in the head position inside a golden tent in the army’s camp. After waving away a few courtiers, he walked out of the tent. His eyes passed several of the passing soldiers before looking at Quilian mountain in the distance.


      Wang Ping’s face looked slightly older, and the hair around his temples was completely white. After becoming a supreme ruler among mortals, there wasn’t much happiness in his life. All of the things he had to worry about made his heart feel fatigue.


      He suddenly missed the 19 years of his childhood and everything he experienced in the village when he was a boy.


      While he was looking at the Quilian mountain, pondering, Qing Yi walked out from the tent. She stood next to Wang Ping and softly said, “You said that that was where you grew up. Do you want to go see it?”


      Qing Yi’s appearance also revealed trace of time as she gently looked at Wang Pin.


      Wang Ping sighed and said, “Let’s go see…”


      A par of sergeants followed as Wang Ping and Qing Yi walked toward Quilian mountain. Wang Ping looked at the surroundings. The unfamiliar surroundings gave him a sense of familiarity.


      The smoke in the distance gradually became clearer, then the Fallen Moon Village appeared in his sight.


      As soon as they got near, maybe because of the soldiers, fierce barking came from the village. During these chaotic times, the villagers of Fallen Moon Village were all vigilant. Now that they heard the dogs barking, they immediately got up and took their farming tools and torches outside. They saw that not far away were soldiers in full armor and a man and a woman wearing civilian clothes.


      Facing the hostile gazes of the villagers, Wang Ping didn’t say a word. He stared at the villagers, but in the end wasn’t able to recognize a single one of them.


      His face revealed bitterness. Time was like song, and in a flash many years had passed. He wasn’t able to recognize the people he was familiar with back then, because their changes were too great.


      Moreover, nearly thirty years had passed. He didn’t know how many had stepped into the reincarnation cycle and were no longer here.


      “Let’s go to the back mountain. Grandpa Sun is buried there.”


      Qing Yi let out a sigh and walked forward with Wang Pin. The villagers before them hesitated before slowly spreading out and making a path.


      Just at this moment, a weak voice filled with uncertainty came.


      “Wang Ping…”


      Wang Ping stopped, then he turned around and his gaze fell on a villager. It was woman who looked about forty years old. The woman appeared to be slightly old, but in Wang Ping’s eyes, he seemed to see the girl who said “I hate you.”


      At this very moment near the distant planet Yun Xia, Greed was moving like a meteor. He looked at planet Yun Xia as he sniffed and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Just as I entered the northern domain, I had a hunch that there was treasure here and followed its aura. The smell led me here. There is no mistake, the dense fog is clearly covering up the treasure’s light.


      “However, this planet looks a bit strange!”


      Greed stared at planet Yun Xia for a bit. After hesitating for a moment, he flew toward it. In his whole life, he had never been to any place without treasure. He had a terrifying intuition about where treasures lied.


      As he closed in, his heart beat wildly and his eyes glowed even brighter.


      “I only had this feeling when I got that giant furnace. Could this place have a treasure comparable to that giant furnace?” Greed’s eyes were filled with excitement. At this moment, he completely forgot about Wang Lin and the restrictions placed on him.


      He clenched his teeth as he slapped his bag of holding and the giant furnace appeared before him. While using it to clear a path, Greed followed and slowly disappeared inside the fog.


      “This old man has to see what kind of treasure this is!” Greed licked his lips.
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      The Sun family had very deep roots in Vast Water City and had long since tracked down where Wang Lin and his son were at.


      At this moment, a guide quickly led Sun Qiming there.


      “Family head, that person is too arrogant, saying something like ‘just this once.’ To think someone would dare to say that to the Sun family…” The elder in green began to speak, but Sun Qiming frowned and shouted, “Shut up!”


      The green-robed elder trembled and immediately shut up.


      “A small matter like this and all of you made a big fuss about this. This person was already lenient, but you are all ungrateful!” Sun Qiming’s expression was gloomy as he coldly looked at everyone.


      Sun Qiming said, in a serious tone, “The Sun family is large and is number one in planet Ran Yun. However, all of this was obtained at a miserable price. If you all remain like this, then one day you will bring a big enemy upon the Sun family!”


      “Grandpa Sun, your Sun family has the protection of that senior. Even if the enemy is strong, I fear they won’t dare to provoke you.” The person who spoke wasn’t a member of the Sun family but the purple-robed youth who clashed with Wang Ping.


      Sun Qiming’s eyes fell on the young man and he calmly said, “Little boy from the Yun family, this matter started because of you. Prepare yourself, for this matter might not be so easily handled!”


      This purple-robed young man was named Yun Wufeng. He was a member of the Yun family from planet Cloud Sea. Planet Cloud Sea was one of the main planets of the northern part of the Allheaven Star System. This person’s talent was too poor to cultivate, so he was considered an external family member. He came here with the Yun family’s caravan, but because of Qing Yi, he didn’t go back with the caravan and remained here. For ordinary cultivation families, before one’s cultivation reaches the Soul Transformation stage, they can’t leave the planet. However, for a big family like the Yun family, they had ways of bringing people below the Soul Transformation stage out of their planet.


      Due to his bad talent, he wasn’t nurtured by the Yun family. However, here on plant Ran Yun, just based on his identity, all of the cultivation families were extremely polite to him.


      After all, the Yun family was the number one family on planet Cloud Sea and was even more powerful than the Huan family.


      Yun Wufeng coldly snorted in his heart. Although he didn’t have any cultivation, as long as he was in the northern part of the Allheaven Star System, no one would dare to provoke him, as doing so meant making an enemy out of the Yun family.


      Aftering coming to the northern part of Vast Water City, Sun Qiming and everyone following him stopped one hundred feet from the Wang mansion.


      Sun Qiming’s expression was gloomy. When he saw the two words “Wang Mansion,” he frowned.


      “Named Wang…” When he entered Vast Water City, he scanned it with his divine sense and found nothing wrong. He had just scanned this place once more and it was the same.


      After pondering a bit, Sun Qiming stepped forward and loudly said, “The Sun family’s Sun Qiming greets fellow cultivator!”


      This voice contained celestial spiritual energy, so it clearly entered the ears of every single person inside the mansion. Shortly after, a small fellow came out. He looked at the Sun family and said, “Master ordered you all to leave.”


      Before Sun Qiming could speak, someone from the Sun family began to sneer. The person who sneered was the red-faced elder. He didn’t even look at the little fellow and coldly said, “What a big attitude. Do you really think my Sun family is blind?!” With that, he stepped forward and charged directly toward the mansion.


      Sun Qiming frowned hard as he stared at the words “Wang Mansion.” He was about to stop the old man but then paused.


      The red-faced elder was at the Soul Formation stage. He closed in with one step and stepped directly through the door. However, just as his right foot landed, his face turned deathly pale. It was as if there was an invisible force coming from his mansion. It made his mind tremble and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He staggered back several steps with his face pale and eyes filled with aghast.


      Sun Qiming’s expression changed greatly. At that moment, he felt the aura of an Ascendant cultivator. What shook him the most was that he was familiar with his aura.


      Almost without any hesitation, Sun Qiming quickly grabbed the red-faced elder and threw him backward. He respectfully clasped his hands and said, “Sorry for disturbing Senior’s cultivation. Junior will leave now.”


      With that, he waved his sleeves and suddenly disappeared along with all the Sun family members. When they reappeared, they were inside the main hall of the Sun family branch in Vast Water City.


      “No Sun family member is allowed to go within one thousand feet of that mansion. Anyone who disobeys will have their cultivation wasted and will be expelled from the Sun family!” Even until now, Sun Qiming’s heart was pounding and his forehead was covered in cold sweat.


      “Only he has the cultivation to cause a core to crack with just one gaze.”


      The Sun family members had never seen Sun Qiming like this. Also, Sun Qiming had taken them away so quickly that they couldn’t help but tremble. The green-robed elder looked at the red-faced elder whose expression was ashen and whose nascent soul was about to collapse. The green-robed elder shivered and asked, “Family head, that… Who is that?”


      Sun Qiming coldly snorted and said, “You guys sure have guts to provoke him. You all should know that senior. Even if the old ancestor was here, he would have to be respectful. It was all because of this person that the Sun family has what we have today!”


      “Could it be… Could that person be…” The green-robed elder’s heart trembled as he thought of a person.


      Sun Qiming stared at the old man and nodded.


      At this instant, everyone in the Sun family turned deathly pale.


      “Just this once!” This phrase emerged in their hearts.


      Even the purple-robed young man seemed to had realized something. He thought for a moment and then his expression became extremely ugly. He clearly remembered that when he told the elder in charge of the caravan that he wanted to stay, the elder told him that he must never provoke one person on planet Ran Yun. That person was Xu Mu, who had swept through the Huan family and made the Qian and Xu families not dare to intervene at all!


      The name “Xu Mu” had spread across the entire northern region of the Allheaven Star System in the past thirty years or so. After all, the battle at the Huan family was too shocking; it could even be said that countless cultivators felt that the battle was too terrifying.


      While feeling terrible, Yun Wufeng returned to his room in the Sun family’s house. Qing Yi was sitting in his room with a pale expression. Her cultivation was sealed, so she was like a mortal. After being driven out of the Sun family, she was caught and brought here.


      In the Sun family, there would naturally be people who were willing to suck up to the Yun family.


      After Yun Wufeng returned to his room, he had no mind to bother with Qing Yi. He stared at the candle and his heart was filled with regret.


      Qing Yi stared at Yun Wufeng. Her eyes were cold.


      “It was all because of you. If not for you, I wouldn’t have provoked that Xu Mu’s son! It was all because of you!” Yun Wufeng suddenly turned his head and stared at Qing Yi.


      Qing Yi didn’t speak, but her eyes were cold. However, the next instant, her eyes jerked wide open as she stared behind Yun Wufeng and revealed a look of disbelief.


      Yun Wufeng was startled. Just as he turned around, his vision turned black and he fell to the ground.


      Qing Yi quickly got up and respectfully said, “Senior…”


      Wang Lin stepped out from the shadows and sat down. He held a jug of wine and drank a mouthful before he slowly said, “Your talent is pretty good. Spend a lifetime with Wang Ping and I’ll gift you Nascent Soul cultivation.”


      Qing Yi trembled as Wang Ping’s image appeared in her mind. Her face turned red and lightly nodded.


      Three days later, Wang Ping left, and Qing Yi followed beside him.


      Wang Ping left Vast Water City with his ideals. He was not willing to live a peaceful life, he wanted excitement!


      Wang Lin stayed here by himself. On the night Wang Ping left, he drank a lot. Originally, thanks to his cultivation, he wouldn’t be drunk, but he was drunk that night.


      This was the first time he had gotten drunk in more than eight hundred years. For the first time, without him using any spells, he looked even older.


      Life continued and time slowly passed. The irreversible reincarnation cycle continued and three years passed in the blink of an eye.


      During these three years, Wang Lin had heard nothing from Wang Ping, and he didn’t deliberately search with his divine sense. Since he gave Wang Ping freedom and choice, he wouldn’t stop Wang Ping.


      During these three years, a sect appeared in the northern part of planet Ran Yun. This sect was named the School of Heaven. This sect only had mortals and didn’t affect cultivators.


      The development of the School of Heaven was extremely fast. It gradually spread from the northern part of planet Ran Yun like a wildfire and grew even fiercer.


      Rumors spread out like a snowflakes that gradually fell. The rumors said that the leader of the School of Heaven was an immortal and that there was always a woman beside him.


      Time swept by and another seven years passed.


      Wang Lin now looked even older.


      The development of the School of Heaven was like a rolling snowball; it continued to grow stronger. There were even representatives of the school in Vast Water City. During autumn of this year, the autumn wind below by as Wang Lin walked out of his house like usual to the not-far-away inn and quietly drank. His eyes were foggy, as if he couldn’t see anything. He just silently stared outside the window as if he was waiting for something.


      The waiter in the inn had long grown accustomed to this old man. After bringing wine and food, he went to serve the other customers.


      As midday arrived, more and more people arrived in the inn. Bursts of noise echoed in the inn; it was rather lively.


      “Have you heard that the School of Heaven now occupies a majority of planet Ran Yun, becoming the number one sect in the three empires?”


      “Hehe, even our Vast Water City has a branch of the School of Heaven. I even went to see it a few days ago.”


      “My neighbour, Zhang Er, is a member of the School of Heaven. They even hand out grain every month.”


      “The three big empires are Da Qin, Di Shan, and Chen Yun. It was said that in the northern empire, Di Shen, almost all of their citizens accepted the teachings of the School of Heaven.”


      “With how the School of Heaven is developing, it won’t be long before the three big empire act and destroy it.”


      “Not so, this School of Heaven has already developed for ten years. If they wanted to destroy it, they would have already acted.”


      “I’m more interested in the relationship between the leader of the School of Heaven and the woman that always follow him…”


      Wang Lin calmly drank his wine. It was as if everything he heard had nothing to do with him. His gaze fell into the distance. It was as if he could penetrate into the distance and see Wang Ping, who was middle aged but still filled with spirit…
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      Since the Ran family’s ancestor and Carefree Shanren had disappeared, the Sun family took over the Ran family’s position on planet Ran Yun due to Sun Xi. They became even stronger than the past Ran family and became the number one existence on the planet.


      During these twenty years of change, the people of the Sun family became arrogant.


      Vast Water City also had a branch of the Sun family. At this moment, three Soul Formation elders were sitting in the Sun branch family home’s main hall. Before them stood all the people involved in the incident at the restaurant.


      This was the first time Qing Yi had been involved in a situation like this, so she was very nervous. She had her head lowered and had a respectful demeanor.


      Her master, the Core Formation cultivator, was standing beside her. However, his face was pale and his cultivation had fallen from the Core Formation stage to the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      One of the Sun family elders was a red-faced old man. He slightly opened his eyes and gently said, “This person really said that?”


      The late stage Nascent Soul old man who tried to stop Wang Lin quickly nodded and said, “Junior definitely didn’t hear wrong. That person clearly said ‘just this once!’”


      A cold snort came out from a green-robed old man, then his eyes became cold and he said, “It seems someone wants to provoke my Sun family. This person can cause a Core Formation cultivator’s core to collapse with one gaze and made three Nascent Soul cultivators retreat with one step. I fear he is at the Soul Transformation stage!”


      The final elder calmly said, “What about a Soul Transformation cultivator? Our Sun family’s ancestor is still here, and there is also that senior that will protect us for a century. Not even the Huan family from planet Thousand Illusion would dare to provoke that senior. With him around, our Sun family will not collapse!”


      The red-faced elder spoke a second time. “What is this person’s family name?”


      The cultivators remained silent for a long time. The late stage Nascent Soul old man wryly smiled and said, “I don’t know, but it seems this outer family member talked with them. Perhaps she would know.”


      The red-faced elder’s gaze fell on Qing Yi.


      “Do you know?”


      Qing Yi’s body trembled. After pondering for a bit, she shook her head. “Junior doesn’t know…”


      “What guts!” The red-faced old man’s eyes narrowed. With his experience, he was able to tell at a glance that the girl was lying.


      Qing Yi bitterly lowered her head and softly said, “Junior really doesn’t know.”


      The red-faced elder let out a cold snort, then he stood up and said, “Let’s put this matter aside. I have already informed the family about this matter and they will send a Soul Transformation cultivator to deal with this. As for this outerl family member, since there’s someone else in her heart, kick her out of the Sun family!


      “This old man wants to see on what basis this person dares to say such arrogant words as ‘just this once!’ On planet Ran Yun, no one dares to speak like this to my Sun family!”


      In the northern part of Vast Water City, the new sign for Wang Lin’s home had already been put up. Wang Lin personally wrote the two characters: “Wang Mansion”.


      Wang Lin didn’t replace the servant girls in the mansion and kept using them. This way the mansion was a lot less lonely.


      Late at night, the moonlight fell. Wang Lin and Wang Ping were sitting across from each other in the back study.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Ping Er, nineteen years of ordinary life, eight years of adventure, and next I’ll give you thirty years of wealth. A person’s life contains joy and sorrow; you should know it all. Being rich and poor are also the same.”


      Wang Ping silently pondered. After a long time, he faintly smiled. His eyes were bright as he asked, “Dad, is this the compensation for not letting me cultivate?”


      Wang Lin looked at Wang Ping and slowly said, “Yes.” His gaze went over Wang Ping and fell into the distance outside the window. In a place where Wang Ping couldn’t see, there was a hint of sadness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      This sadness was so strong, so strong that no one knew. Wang Lin couldn’t reveal this secret no matter what, even though he knew that Wang Ping had buried his wish to cultivate along with a trace of resentment toward him.


      “Ping Er, it is not that Father doesn’t want you to cultivate, but.. It’s just… you can’t cultivate…” Wang Lin sighed in his heart. The sadness became even stronger…


      Wang Ping slowly asked, “Dad what is wealth?”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and calmly asked, “What kind of wealth do you want?”


      “Dad taught me that a person should walk against the heavens and not be pressured by the world. Meet a mountain, climb over it; meet a river, go through it; meet an ocean, cross it; and never give in to the world. Since Father doesn’t want me to cultivate, then I want to become supreme ruler amongst mortals!” Wang Ping looked at this father.


      “If you want to, you can!” Wang Lin closed his eyes.


      Wang Ping had grown up. Under Wang Lin’s influence, he gradually gained his own beliefs and views on the world. He was no longer the child that always listened to his father; he now had his own thoughts and ideals.


      Wang Ping looked at his father and whispered, “I don’t want to be a supreme ruler that is handed to me, I want to obtain it myself!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Yes…” He waved his right hand and a shadow walked out from behind him and then walked into Wang Ping’s shadow.


      “With this, you can do anything on planet Ran Yun.” Wang Lin got up. He didn’t look back at Wang Ping as he walked out of the study. His back looked a bit crestfallen.


      Wang Ping opened his mouth and seemed like he wanted to say something. However, in the end, he couldn’t say it out loud and could only silently ask in his heart, “Father, you can give me everything, so why… won’t you let me cultivate… Ping Er doesn’t want to cultivate for himself but for… The promise from back then… In order to accompany you forever… Father, you are so lonely… But why…”


      As Wang Lin stood in the courtyard under the moonlight, his shadow was stretched very long. He turned to his own room, lied down on his bed, and softly said, “One day you will understand. However, I hope that day will come slower. In fact, I hope you never find out why…”


      That night, Wang Ping didn’t sleep.


      Three days later, a person arrived in Vast Water City. This person was wearing a black coat and looked rather old. After he arrived at Vast Water City, he went to the Sun family branch.


      All of the cultivators in the Sun branch family had come out to greet this cultivator. Even though they had already guessed that the person who would come must be a Soul Transformation cultivator, when the three elders saw who came, they all gasped and became even more respectful.


      “Greetings, Vice Family Head!”


      This person was Sun Qiming. Because of Wang Lin’s matter, his status in the family had increased. Also, his cultivation had already reached the late stage of Soul Transformation, so he was promoted by Sun Xi to become the next family head.


      Sun Qiming didn’t speak any nonsense and directly asked, “Where is the person?” These people in the family didn’t know the meaning of being able to break a core with just one gaze, but he was well aware. Even though he could do it, he couldn’t cause three Nascent Soul cultivators to retreat with just one step without using any spells.


      This kind of thing could be explained if a spell was used; however, if what the jade said was true and no spell was used, then this kind of thing could only done by an old monster at the Ascendant stage. It was absolutely impossible for an ordinary cultivator to do this.
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      The ripples from the collapse of the golden pill were still there and the thunderous rumbles were still echoing. Master Simo was injured by the impact from before and blood was flowing down the corner of his mouth. At this moment, fear filled his eyes.


      He retreated like crazy and the feeling of death rushed over him. It was like an invisible pressure that wanted to crush his whole body!


      The collapse of the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal was even more intense than the Dragon Collapse Pill. It contained heavenly fire and, under Wang Lin’s control, had been compressed countless fold. It contained enough power to threaten a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      As the injured Master Simo retreated, Wang Lin’s roar echoed and the crystal suddenly gave off a blinding light. This light enveloped the entire planet and lit up the whole world.


      Master Simo let out a miserable scream and his body began to burn. This dark blue flame didn’t burn his clothes, but his flesh and origin soul.


      His miserable screams were enough to make the heart of anyone tremble!


      After suffering Wang Lin’s two direct attacks, Master Simo was seriously injured but didn’t die. His vision blurred and he was filled with fear he had never shown before. The only thing in his mind was to escape! Escape! Escape!


      However, just as this thought appeared in his mind, a blood light flashed inside the fire. A sword that could shake the world shot out from this blood light toward Master Simo.


      This sword was very fast. It was impossible to follow with the naked eye, and even divine sense couldn’t keep up with it. Its speed seemed to not be bound by the law of heaven, and it instantly closed in on Master Simo.


      The seriously injured Master Simo couldn’t dodge at all as the blood sword pierced through his chest. Popping sounds echoed inside his body, but he still didn’t die!


      Master Simo’s avatar was, after all, at the fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator, so it was not easy to kill. Wang Lin was fully prepared for this. Dragon Collapse Pill, Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal, 40 million rays of sword energy, and at the critical moment, he even took out the blood sword. In a short period of time, Wang Lin had launched all his killing moves, but in the end was still unable to kill a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      However, to injure him to this degree, Wang Lin could be famous in both the Inner and Outer Realms. After all, he had only completed one essence. If he completed his second, third, fourth, and fifth essences, even if Wang Lin hadn’t opened the Void Gate by then, he could fight against a third step cultivator!


      Seeing that Master Simo still hadn’t died, Wang Lin’s expression become gloomy. He raised his right finger at the sky and was about to chase with a spell. However, at this moment, that voice from the void echoed once more.


      “How can my Fallen Land be a place where you can come and go as you wish?”


      As the words echoed, Master Simo had already escaped to the horizon and he was about to disappear with ripples spreading around him. At this moment, the sky began to distort and an invisible airflow formed a vortex.


      Just as Master Simo’s figure was about to disappear, a finger charged out from the vortex and mercilessly pressed down on Master Simo!


      This finger was too big; it seemed to be as big as heaven. It was formed by the airflow and was transparent, but it could still be distinguished from the sky. Its speed was indescribable as it descended from the vortex.


      It was as if it was going to pierce a hole in the earth and collapse the sky. Master Simo let out a desperate cry when it landed on his body.


      He was unable to dodge or escape. It was as if an unimaginable force had appeared in this world and frozen everything. Even teleportation had been stopped.


      When the finger closed in, Master Simo trembled and coughed out blood. Large amounts of cracks appeared on his flesh and spread across his body. Finally, his body shattered into countless fragments and his origin soul was torn apart.


      The wind blew by and the smell of blood spread. It lingered for a long time.


      The voice from the void never appeared again. The finger returned into the vortex and disappeared without a trace. It was as if nothing had ever happened.


      The cultivation planet was completely silent. The old men from the Fire Sparrow Clan were still staring dumbfounded at everything. They were still terrified and filled with disbelief.


      The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master’s face was extremely ugly and showed a hint of panic and remorse. He nervously retreated and quickly stood beside his father.


      “Father, this is bad. This person seems to be favored by the Great Emperor. We…”


      His father, the Armored Dragon Patriarch, was gloomy. He interrupted his son and gloomily said,


      “What is there to panic about? To be able injure and force Master Simo’s fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation avatar to retreat means he is very strong. Your father is indeed not his match, but I’m an elder of the Fallen Council and have been loyal to the Great Emperor, while he is a mere outsider. He didn’t fulfill the Great Emperor five breaths requirement, but even if he did complete it, if he provoked me, the Great Emperor would still kill him!


      “Hmph, he won’t dare to cause me any trouble. If I were him, I would immediately leave to find a place to heal.”


      Wang Lin floated in the air and let out a big breath. Although his battle with Master Simo’s avatar was short, it was filled with danger and he was injured. What made him even more cautious was the attitude of the Great Emperor.


      “Although Master Simo was seriously injured, to be able to kill the avatar with one finger means that he is far stronger than Daoist Water. I just don’t know how he compares to Dao Master Blue Dream! Also, he is obviously helping me…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He should leave now. After all, he was injured and needed to find a place to recover.


      However, when Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the cultivation planet, his eyes turned cold.


      “The Fallen Council’s ninth elder… You dared to help Master Simo, so you’re my enemy! Ninth elder… I’d like to see what the Great Emperor’s bottom line is!” Wang Lin rarely provoked others, but once someone provoked him, he rarely let them off.


      He let out a cold snort and moved like a meteor toward the location of the Armored Dragon Clan!


      He was very fast as he moved like a ray of light across the sky and caused thunderous rumbles. The expressions of all the cultivators watching changed greatly. After watching Wang Lin and Master Simo’s battle, no one dared to stop him.


      The face of the young master of the Armored Dragon Clan turned deathly pale as he subconsciously walked back a few steps and exclaimed, “Father, he… he…”


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch felt his heart drop and bitterly thought about how he assumed Wang Lin wouldn’t look for trouble after his battle. Although he was shocked, when he thought about the injuries Wang Lin had suffered, he revealed a ferocious expression.


      “All second step cultivators of the Armored Dragon Clan, stop anyone from entering the clan!” As the mighty voice echoed, more than 10 second step cultivators flew out to stop Wang Lin.


      However, just at this moment, the world rumbled and the meteor made of thunder arrived. Wang Lin arrived before the Armored Dragon Clan. Just as those cultivators were flying into the air, Wang Lin mercilessly pressed down!


      “Scram!”


      His cold voice was heaven-shaking, and as his hand pressed down, a giant palmprint appeared. It smashed down toward the Armored Dragon Clan.


      When the second step cultivators of the Armored Dragon Clan touched the palmprint, they immediately coughed out blood. They were thrown away, and the physical bodies of three of them immediately collapsed.


      They weren’t able to stop it at all! The palmprint landed on the earth and the entire Armored Dragon Clan’s land immediately collapsed!


      “A mere small clan dares to scheme against me? You’re courting death!” Wang Lin laughed as he descended. His gaze fell on the father and son duo of the Armored Dragon Clan.


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch was terrified. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to still be so powerful after being injured. He had no confidence in resisting that palm just now.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he pointed at the sky and thunder began to gather.


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch’s expression changed greatly. He grabbed his son and immediately retreated as he screamed, “You dare to kill me!? I’m the ninth elder of the Fallen Council. I was appointed by the Great Emperor himself. If you hurt just a strand of my hair, the Great Emperor will tear you apart!”


      Just at this moment, a ray of sword energy closed in from the horizon. This ray of sword energy was shocking as it crossed the sky and closed in on this location.


      When the Armored Dragon Patriarch saw this ray of light, the fear in his eyes dissipated and was replaced with ecstasy!


      “Great Emperor’s messenger!! Haha, the messenger has come. An outsider like you would dare to provoke me, a Fallen Elder? You’re dead!” Not only was the Armored Dragon Patriarch happy, but his son also relaxed and revealed a look of joy.


      Wang Lin raised his head. He wasn’t in a rush to attack but coldly looked up.


      A middle-aged man wearing red walked out from the ray of sword energy. He gave off no aura of a cultivator; not even Wang Lin detected anything. It was obvious he had cultivated an extremely powerful spell to hide his cultivation.


      “Fallen Council’s ninth elder greets the Great Emperor’s messenger. Since Lord Messenger came, please help!” The Armored Dragon Patriarch became respectful and clasped his hand. His son also became respectful.


      The middle-aged man’s expression was cold and he waved his hand. A red jade appeared in his grasp.


      “As the Great Emperor decrees!”


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch trembled and lowered his head even more in respect.


      “The Armored Dragon Patriarch is stripped of his status as the ninth elder and must take this pill immediately!” After the middle-aged man finished speaking, he waved his sleeve and a black pill flew toward the Armored Dragon Patriarch.


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch’s body trembled and his face became deathly pale. He was in a daze while staring at the black pill before him.


      “Poison… Poison Life Pill… This… This….”


      The middle-aged man’s expression remained neutral and he slowly said, “There are some people you can’t provoke and scheme against, so you must pay the price!” When he finished, he immediately looked at Wang Lin. His expression was no longer cold. He smiled and respectfully clasped his hands.


      “Subordinate greets Young Emperor!”
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      Five breaths!


      The time for one to take five breaths, calling it an instant might be too fast, but it was just a bit slower than lightning flashing across the sky!


      Whether it was the Armored Dragon Patriarch, the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan, or Master Simo, none of them believed it was possible to end the battle in five breaths of time!


      After all, the enemy Wang Lin faced was Master Simo!


      However, after Wang Lin heard this, his eyes shined brightly. Before the echo of “one” dissipated, Wang Lin waved his hand and erupted his full cultivation!


      End of Time was a spell Master Simo had comprehended himself from the Time Restriction, similar to Wang Lin’s Flowing Time! Now that he had used this spell, a storm erupted from the Time Restrictions.


      The reversing world trembled violently under this storm. The sky became a sickly yellow and pus began to appear! The pus began to gather and then ruptured, releasing large amounts of dark yellow liquid. The entire world became desolate!


      Countless cracks appeared on the earth and continued to spread as if the earth was rapidly aging! This all happened in an instant. The sky and earth closing in suddenly collapsed under this spell!


      The moment the world collapsed, the vortex formed by the Time Restriction swept up the world and charged toward Wang Lin with an unimaginable, destructive aura!


      At this moment, the echo of the word “one” was still strong. Wang Lin’s entire cultivation erupted and a powerful light erupted from his body. In his eyes, everything in the world gave of light and gathered around him to form a large light silhouette.


      Light and Shadow Shield!


      When the time storm arrived, the light shadow shield formed and collided with it!


      The large light silhouette around Wang Lin flashed violently and flickered. When it collided, it caused the flow of time on Wang Lin to increase several fold!


      If it was someone else, it would be very difficult for them to resist this time-based spell. However, Wang Lin had also comprehended his own time spell, it was the second spell he had created in his life, Flowing Time!


      The moment the time vortex collided with him, Wang Lin waved his right hand. The world rumbled and a large, stone door appeared. This stone door gave off a desolate aura which fused with Wang Lin.


      From a distance, Wang Lin seemed to be standing on the stone gate and was shrouded by the power of time. No matter how much the world raged around him, he didn’t move at all! Only his hair moved in the wind, giving him an ethereal feeling.


      Also, at this moment, the Light and Shadow Shield shined brightly and a reflective force began to build. Master Simo’s expression changed as he took a step forward without any hesitation and pressed his hand down!


      With this press, a heaven-shaking palm print  appeared. It contained all the power he could use at the fifth Heaven’s Blight and was filled with killing intent. It immediately broke through the time restriction around the Light and Shadow Shield and collided with it.


      Waves of thunderous rumbles echoed in all directions and the Light and Shadow Shield collapsed! However, the moment it collapsed, Wang Lin let out a roar and formed a second one!


      This repeated again. In this brief moment, three Light and Shadow Shields appeared!


      After the third time, the shield collapsed! However, the moment it collapsed, it reflected a majority of the power of the Time Restrictions and palmprint back at the incoming Master Simo!


      “Two…” The voice echoed across the void once more!


      There were still three breaths left!! No one who was strong enough to observe this battle with their divine sense believed Wang Lin could win in three breaths of time!


      When the word “two” echoed, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. When the Light and Shadow Shield collapsed, he was also affected by the impact and coughed out blood. However, he let out a loud laugh and charged forward!


      As he charged out, Wang Lin launched his killing move! He was fast beyond imagination and the thunder tattoo appeared in his right eye. The thunder had nine types of accompanying thunder and immediately formed a giant thunder tattoo before Wang Lin!


      This thunder tattoo was heaven-shaking. The thunder essence was powerful and the nine accompanying thunders rumbled loudly. This was especially true for the last three accompanying thunders, Ji Thunder, Bloodline Thunder, and Defying Thunder!


      These three thunders erupted with great power, causing the thunder tattoo to shine brightly.


      In a flash, countless silver snakes appeared in the sky. They filled they skill and began to gather toward the thunder tattoo.


      This thunder tattoo was heaven-shaking, and when it appeared, Wang Lin pushed it forward. It launched its attack on Master Simo just like how it attacked the Void Gate!


      The thunder tattoo filled the sky and charged at Master Simo!


      Master Simo’s expression was serious. Along the entire way, he had dreaded Wang Lin’s thunder spell the most. Although he had never experienced it himself, recalling Wang Lin’s attempts to break the Void Gate was enough to make his skin crawl.


      At this moment, when he saw the thunder tattoo, he recalled the scene of when Wang Lin attempted to break the Void Gate. He waved his hand and the Time Restriction wrapped around him.


      “Let’s see if your thunder is stronger than my Time Restrictions!”


      Wang Lin moved like thunder and pushed the thunder tattoo. It absorbed the endless thunder that had appeared from the void. It was like an bolt of eternal heavenly thunder and descended on Master Simo like divine retribution!


      The two got closer and closer, and that voice from the void echoed once more.


      “Three…”


      As the word “three” echoed, Wang Lin’s body fused with the thunder tattoo, and it was impossible to tell them apart. The thunder tattoo collided with Master Simo’s Time Restrictions.


      The resulting thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking and spread in all directions. Under this violent impact, the Time Restrictions around Master Simo trembled and collapsed. Under the powerful force of the thunder, the shattered Time Restrictions smashed toward Master Simo.


      As the Time Restrictions smashed toward him, the thunder tattoo closed in.


      All of this happened too fast. In an instant, the thunder tattoo imprinted on his chest. Master Simo’s face turned pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He wasn’t able to suppress it as he retreated.


      Thunder covered his chest and crackling sounds echoed. His injuries got worse as he retreated!


      He looked horrified. Although he already thought highly of Wang Lin, he still couldn’t believe how powerful the thunder was!


      Even time had to collapse before that thunder!


      Wang Lin was also hit by the Time Restrictions when the thunder and Time Restrictions collided. In an instant, his face turned old and wrinkly and he became a old man.


      However, the next instant, endless vitality erupted from Wang Lin’s body and reversed the aging. He returned to normal, but his face was extremely pale. It was obvious that facing the avatar of a third step cultivator was an extremely difficult battle for him.


      Seeing Master Simo retreat, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and monstrous killing intent erupted as he gave chase! However, at this moment, that voice echoed from the void once more.


      “Four…” Before the voice finished, Wang Lin’s laugh interrupted it. He pierced through the sky at full speed and caught up to the retreating Master Simo, then he waved his hand!


      A golden pill the size of a fingernail appeared from the void and shot toward Master Simo at an unimaginable speed. It was too fast, and in the blink of an eye, it arrived 100 feet from Master Simo!


      Without waiting for the golden pill to get closer, Wang Lin roared without hesitation, “Explode!”


      As he roared, a heaven-shattering rumble echoed. It sounded like a cultivation planet exploding, and the shockwave travelled into the distance along with a destructive force! Master Simo was too close and he coughed out blood once more. Terror appeared in his eyes!


      He didn’t expect Wang Lin to have a treasure like this. When he was hit by the explosion of the pill, he felt like the flesh on his body was going to be torn off and even his bones were going to shatter.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that his original body was at the third step and therefore he was able to gather a large amount of resources to refine an almost invincible body, an ordinary cultivator would have long died.


      Master Simo had refined this avatar after he found that he was trapped at the early stage of Nirvana Void for too long and couldn’t get too many dao spirits. He had refined this avatar hoping it would reach the third step and help improve his cultivation.


      As Master Simo’s avatar was pushed back by the explosion, Wang Lin took a step forward and waved his right hand. The Blaze Fire Mutation Crystals he had refined was thrown out.


      “Explode!” Wang Lin roared as the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals closed in on Master Simo. Just as the golden pill had exploded, the crystals began a second round of destruction!


      All of this sounds long, but in reality, it all happened in an instant!


      “Not good!” The Armored Dragon Patriarch had been paying close attention to this battle. When he saw this, his expression changed greatly!
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      Master Simo was between the painting and the ink. As he waved his hand, the ink that was the earth began to move. He was like a pen, drawing mountains and rivers on the painting.


      With only a few strokes, he drew the planet they were on. Wang Lin’s figure also appeared in the painting!


      “Even if it is just my avatar, I can still kill you with the Heaven Breaking Dao!” Master Simo’s eyes became cold as he raised his right hand and was about to viciously swing down!


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he shouted, “Heaven Breaking Sect’s Sima Mo!”


      His voice was like thunder and rumbled across the world as if it was the roar of heaven! Master Simo’s hands paused for a moment and he stared at Wang Lin.


      Just at this instant, Wang Lin stepped forward. He raised his right hand and pointed forward! The heavens changed colors and clouds scattered. Wang Lin’s figure disappeared and then reappeared before Master Simo. His right hand mercilessly pressed down between Master Simo’s eyebrows!


      Master Simo’s expression changed greatly. Due to Wang Lin’s roar, he had missed the best opportunity to use the skill. At this moment, he didn’t have time to think as he waved his right hand down. One stroke to break the heavens and earth!


      With one stroke, the mountain and river in the painting were torn part. Everything collapsed and even Wang Lin’s figure in the painting began to distort.


      A tearing force came from Wang Lin’s body and turned into intense pain. Wang Lin’s face became pale and blood rushed up his throat, but he suppressed it. Killing intent filled his eyes as his finger mercilessly pointed forward!


      The power of this one finger was shocking to Master Simo. He quickly retreated while lifting the ink from the earth to block before him. He vaguely felt a life and death crisis from Wang Lin’s finger that he hadn’t felt in a long time!


      “What kind of spell is this?!”


      The black ink instantly blocked before Wang Lin and collided with his finger. At this moment, rays of sword energy erupted from his finger!


      This was one of Wang Lin’s aces, one of the three killing moves Wang Lin had prepared for Master Simo!


      Sword energy shot out like crazy. One ray; 10 rays; 100 rays; 1,000 rays; 10,000 rays; 100,000 rays; 1,000,000 rays; 10,000,000 rays… The finger contained a total of 39,999,999 rays of sword energy, and adding Wang Lin’s finger, it was 40,000,000 rays of sword energy!


      The power of 40 million rays of sword energy was heaven-shattering, and they all appeared at once. The two deer appeared around Wang Lin’s finger!


      Master Simo’s pupils shrank and disbelief filled his eyes!


      “This is…”


      The resulting thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking. The ink formed by the earth instantly collapsed when it collided with the sword energy. The sword energy pierced through the ink and shot directly at Master Simo!


      The 40 million rays of sword energy formed a storm, with Wang Lin as the center.


      This storm was filled with sword energy and gave off a powerful sword aura. There was a constant shrill coming from the rotating sword energy. From afar, it looked like tens of thousands of snakes flying, and it was a shocking sight!


      All of this happened in an instant. In the blink of an eye, the finger with 40 million rays of sword energy landed on Master Simo’s body. He coughed out blood and his body immediately moved. It was as if his body was being torn part, but his hands quickly formed a seal! It wasn’t that his body had collapsed, but he had used a special method to avoid Wang Lin’s killing move and appeared 10,000 feet away.


      When he reappeared, an extremely strange scene unfolded before him!


      There was another sky above the sky and another earth below the earth. The Heaven Breaking Spell would create another world that would act as a prison. It could also fuse with the enemy, and breaking the painting was the same as breaking the world and using that to kill them!


      Wang Lin was surrounded by the world formed by the Heaven Breaking Spell and was unable to get out!


      Master Simo’s expression was ferocious. His hands formed a seal and he suddenly opened his arms. Then he quickly closed his arms and roared, “Break the heavens!”


      When he roared, the world Wang Lin was in rumbled and the painting in the sky began to tear. Wang Lin’s figure inside the painting distorted even more.


      At this instant, all the cultivators on the cultivation planet were shaken. The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan and the people around him had long since began observing the battle with their divine senses. Watching the scene unfold, fear filled his eyes and there was a complicated expression on his face.


      “This person will die without a doubt! The Heaven Breaking Spell is indeed worthy of its name! Master Simo… Master Simo… I didn’t expect him to come. Then the identity of the person who traded me the pills is obvious!


      “Unfortunately, I don’t know where the blood from the soul pills came from!” The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan shook his head. He had already determined that Wang Lin was going to die.


      In the holy land of the Armored Dragon Clan, the young master had also spread out his divine sense to observe and finally relaxed a bit.


      “This person is very strong, but unfortunately, he can’t escape Master Simo’s spell. The Heaven Breaking Spell is amazing, it can form its own world to break!”


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch also withdrew his gaze from the sky and relaxed a bit.


      “He doesn’t know his own limit. Master Simo is a third step cultivator, so even though he only came with his avatar, Master Simo is not someone he can deal with. Even though he killed the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder, he is powerless before Master Simo!


      “However, for him to hurt Master Simo, he is already not simple. Luckily, he has no chance of survival, or else, if he came looking for trouble, it would be difficult to deal with him.”


      However, just as everyone was sure Wang Lin couldn’t escape, a chance arose!


      Intense pain appeared in Wang Lin’s body and his eyes were bloodshot. The 40 million rays of sword energy surrounding him shot into the sky!


      “40 million rays of sword energy, break this painting of heaven and earth for me. Break, break, break!!!” Wang Lin seemed to turn into a ray of light, but it was more like a ray of sword energy made of his body!


      This ray of sword energy became an extra sword energy among the 40 million rays of sword energy!


      The storm of sword energy surrounding him gave off a destructive aura and brought Wang Lin toward the painting in the sky. At this instant, the storm collided with the painting!


      The 40 million rays of sword energy began to slam into the painting, and endless rumbles echoed across the world.


      “Break open!!” Wang Lin’s voice was hoarse as pain came in waves from his body. He coughed out blood and his expression was ferocious. He waved his right hand and the rays of sword energy became even more fierce. Thunderous rumbles echoed and the world formed by the Heaven Breaking Spell shattered!


      The world collapsed and turned into a shockwave that swept across the planet!


      Wang Lin broke free!


      The moment he broke free, the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan opened his eyes with disbelief and sucked in a breath of cold air.


      Not only him, even the Armored Dragon Clan’s young master was terrified. He subconsciously took a few steps back and exclaimed, “This… This…”


      There was also the Armored Dragon Patriarch. His expression also changed and became extremely gloomy.


      “Sima Mo, our battle has just begun!” Wang Lin charged out and his right hand pointed at the sky. He shouted, “Since you tried to pierce the heavens, then I’ll flip the heaven!!”


      As Wang Lin spoke, the world appeared inside his eyes and suddenly rotated. The sky became the earth and the earth became the sky!


      At this moment, the world outside rumbled and began to reverse!


      “Dao Master Blue Dream’s Heaven Reversal Spell!” Master Simo’s expression became serious and he waved his right hand. For the first time, he took out a treasure. A 100-foot-long flag appeared beside him!


      There were countless restrictions on it. They all appeared at once and gave off the power of time!


      Time Restriction!


      The 100 foot flag opened and the Time Restriction flew out. Tens of thousands of restrictions surrounded Master Simo, forming a restriction vortex!


      At this moment, the world reversed. The sky was under your feet and the earth was above your head; it was a scene that could shock anyone! The Armored Dragon Patriarch’s pupils shrank violently.


      “This person has Dao Master Blue Dream’s spell!! Hmph, even so, I’m certain he will die to Master Simo’s spell!”


      Wang Lin let out a roar and slammed his hand down. The world rumbled and the sky began to smash down toward Master Simo!


      Master Simo was surrounded by the Time Restriction, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Time Restriction, dissipate in time. Whether it is the heavens or earth, all will dissipate in the flow of time!”


      Master Simo’s arms opened and the Time Restriction spread out to resist the world. The world began to rumble and became desolate, showing signs of collapse!


      “Forbidden Time Spell, End of Time!” Master Simo’s voice echoed loudly!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he was about to use a spell. However, just at this moment, a laugh appeared. It was very faint, but it entered the ears of every being on the planet!


      “Interesting. If you can beat this third step cultivator’s avatar in five breaths of time, I promise your safety in the Fallen Land!”


      In the holy land of the Armor Dragon Clan, the expression of the ninth Fallen Elder, the Armored Dragon Patriarch, changed greatly, and he exclaimed, “Great Emperor!”


      Master Simo’s expression also changed greatly and panic appeared on his face.


      The voice that came from the void echoed once more. “One.”
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      Master Simo’s expression changed and he suddenly stood up. His eyes were like thunder as he looked into the distance. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate all barriers. His gaze extended into the distance and saw Wang Lin standing up straight on the mountain peak.


      “I underestimated his cunning! However, before absolute power, it’s all useless!” Master Simo sneered as he stepped forward and then disappeared without a trace.


      Only the father and son duo from the Armored Dragon Clan remained, their expressions gloomy.


      “Father, that cultivator’s cultivation level is high and he is not simple… He was hiding here, and we….” the young master of the Armored Dragon Clan said softly.


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch gloomily said “Of course he is not someone simple… If I’m not wrong, he’s the person who wiped out the Scatter Thunder Clan and killed their head elder. Then he was hunted by the Sovereign Council and sealed 100,000 cultivators!”


      “What?!” The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master was startled and his expression changed greatly.


      “Otherwise, why would a third step cultivator like Master Simo come here? If not for his cultivation being so powerful, how could your father help him? After all, the person who destroyed the Scatter Thunder Clan isn’t a third step cultivator, or else why would I help Master Simo?”


      The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master pondered a bit and then softly said, “If Senior Simo succeeds, it’ll be fine, but if…”


      “There is no possibility! Even if he doesn’t die, he will be seriously injured. He will be trying his best to escape to heal, much less deal with us. Even if he does come find trouble for us, I’ll make it so he will never leave!


      “Your father is, after all, ninth Fallen Elder and a representative of the Fallen Council. He won’t dare!” The Armored Dragon Patriarch looked proud as he waved his sleeve and left.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, revealing no emotion as he looked up at the sky. He had his hands behind his back and his white robe flapped in the wind. If one looked at him from a distance, he looked like a celestial!


      He stood there and seemed to fuse with the world itself. He was heaven! He was earth!


      The child from 2,000 years ago had now grown up and stood at the peak of cultivation. He even dared to challenge third step cultivators! Even if the third step cultivator was only here with his avatar and only had fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation!


      However, in this world, both in the Inner Realm and the Outer Realm, aside from Wang Lin. how many dared to challenge third step cultivators?


      Right now, Wang Lin contained the aura of a master of a generation. Below his calm nature hid a heaven-defying storm and monstrous killing intent!


      He dared to fight the heavens, fight against fate, and fight the dao!


      This was Wang Lin! The heavenly dao wanted to steal Li Muwan’s life, but he had risked it all for a chance of survival. He had condensed Joss Flames but then abandoned them, relying only on his five essences to trigger the Great Void Gate. He walked down an ancient path that almost no one knew of anymore!


      He had led the people of the 7 Million Worlds to break through heaven and out of their prison! He had killed the Scatter Thunder Clan’s head elder even though his cultivation level was lower! He had used his own power to charge through the Ancient Star System to bring Li Qianmei home!


      He had caused chaos in the Ancient Star System and was being hunted by the entire Ancient Star System. With all he had done, even Qing Shuang [1] would sigh and knew she was no match.


      This was Wang Lin! He walked the world not seeking immortality, but to live right without regrets and do nothing he felt ashamed of!


      Sword energy filled the world, and only one was missing from reaching 40 million rays of sword energy. The clouds scattered, and at this moment, it was impossible to tell if the world contained sword energy or if the sword energy contained a world!


      When Wang Lin’s right hand pointed, the almost 40 million rays of sword energy began to gather. It was as if a vortex had appeared at the tip of Wang Lin’s finger and moved all the sword energy.


      In just an instant, the nearly 40 million rays of sword energy disappeared and fused with Wang Lin’s right index finger! This finger contained heaven-shattering force. Just one finger contained the power of 40 million rays of sword energy!


      A thunderous rumble echoed in the sky and a vortex appeared in the distance. The vortex connected the heavens and earth. It quickly closed in with a thunderous rumble!


      Master Simo was inside the vortex.


      “To dare to challenge me, Master Simo. You’ve got guts!” Master Simo’s voice echoed as he charged at Wang Lin from inside the vortex.


      It looked like Master Simo had sucked the power of the heavens to form this vortex, which then became a spell to attack Wang Lin!


      “You sure have a lot of crap to say!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and when Master Simo arrived, his hands formed a seal.


      “Mountain Crumble!” At this moment, illusory volcanoes appeared around Wang Lin! With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he was stronger than back when Qing Shui was still injured!


      Illusory volcanoes appeared one by one. The rumbles formed a shocking sound wave that spread far and wide.


      Wang Lin was surrounded by volcanoes. His expression was calm, but his eyes were filled with powerful killing intent!


      Master Simo’s expression became serious. He wouldn’t dare to underestimate the power of someone who could trigger the Void Gate without any Joss Flames. At this moment, his hands formed a seal and he waved. The vortex around him flew out and charged at Wang Lin!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s finger that was pointed at the sky mercilessly swung down!


      “Mountain, first crumble!” As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the volcanoes began to rumble. Black smoke came out from the volcanoes, covering the sky, and collided with the vortex.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the sky, creating a powerful shockwave that spread in all directions. The sky trembled and the earth cracked.


      At this instant, the cultivation planet began to tremble.


      “Mountain, second crumble, third crumble!” The volcanoes erupted and red lava shot out toward the vortex.


      At this moment, the rumbles were loud enough to shatter one’s eardrums. A crack that connected the heavens and earth appeared in this world. In the sky, it was a spatial crack, and on the earth, it connect with the deep rift that had appeared.


      “Mountain, fourth crumble, fifth crumble!” As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the volcanoes began to overlap until they formed one real volcano, and it began its destructive eruption!


      However, although this volcano looked extremely real, it had no soul and was merely formed by a spell!


      At this moment, Wang Lin jumped into the air and his right hand reached at the earth. He shouted, “Since this volcano has no soul, then I’ll grant it a soul! Extract the souls of all the mountains on this planet!!”


      As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the cultivation planet trembled and the earth rumbled as if a dragon was moving underground. One of the mountains instantly collapsed into a pile of rocks. It was as if its supports had all given out at once!


      Their souls, their supports, were all extracted by Wang Lin completely!


      Mountains collapsed one by one as their mountain souls were extracted. The mountain souls flew out and instantly gathered in Wang Lin’s hand!


      There were no mountains remaining on this planet. The only thing left were piles of rocks!


      Wang Lin held all the mountain souls from the planet and threw it. The mountain souls fused with the volcano just as Master Simo’s vortex arrived!


      At this instant, the volcano formed by Mountain Crumble had a soul! Its soul was extremely powerful, as if it was formed by countless mountain souls. Now this volcano was finally a real volcano!


      At this moment, Mountain Crumble finally reached completion!


      “Mountain, ninth crumble!” Wang Lin jumped directly to the final crumble! The volcano rumbled and a thunderous rumble echoed as if a storm was breaking out. The volcano shattered, forming a storm filled with rocks, lava, black smoke, and the mountain soul!


      This storm collided directly with Master Simo’s vortex!


      A destructive aura spread out and landed on Wang Lin’s body. His clothes flapped violently and his hair fluttered. His face was pale, but not only did he not retreat, he charged at Master Simo!


      Master Simo’s expression was also pale. When the shockwave hit him, his body turned into a ray of light and he charged out.


      “Mountain Crumble? This is Bai Fan’s spell!!” Master Simo moved like lightning and charged out of the shockwave. His hands formed a seal and he waved his hand. His coldly shouted, “Heaven as Painting!”


      After he shouted, the sky changed and countless ripples appeared in the air. Distortions appeared and all other colors disappeared until it was pure white!


      This white was like a painting! There were countless shadows forming mountains and rivers!


      “Earth as Ink!” Master Simo roared, then the earth rumbled and turned completely black. At this moment, it was as if the earth had become ink!


      “I’m the pen, one pen to break the heaven. Complete my Heaven Breaking Dao!” Master Simo waved his right hand as if it were a pen. The world changed as he waved his hand like he was forming his own world!


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. When he discussed dao with Li Qianmei, they also talked about spells, and he had also obtained Sima Mo’s jade. All of this allowed him to learn of a famous spell in the Heaven Breaking Sect, it was called the Heaven Breaking Dao!


      Only the sect master and head elder of the Heaven Breaking Sect could learn it! It was extremely powerful!


      “Master Simo… Master Simo… Could he be…”
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      The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master smiled and slowly said, “The third treasure of my Armored Dragon Clan is the strongest. It is called the Dragon Collapse Pill! You don’t consume these pills. Instead, they explode and injure the enemy! One is not powerful, but with hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands, their power is endless!


      “Of my Armored Dragon Clan’s three treasures, the latter two were gifted to us by the Great Emperor. Only my Armored Dragon Clan possess them!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering for a bit, he said, “I don’t want the Dragon Scales or the White Bone Dragon. However, I’m interested in the Dragon Collapse Pill. Let me look at one.”


      The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master reached at the void and used some unknown method to cause a white pill to appear in his hand. He threw the pill and it flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught it and took a closer look.


      This pill contained four auras. These four auras were extremely chaotic and formed a strange balance. Once this balance was broken, the resulting explosion would be equal to the attack of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator.


      “One soul pill for 100 of these pills!” Wang Lin’s words were firm.


      The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master pondered for a bit. Then his eyes lit up and he nodded.


      “Ok, I wonder how many Dragon Collapse Pill senior wants to exchange?”


      “10,000.”


      The Armored Dragon Clan young master’s pupils shrank and he nodded. “10,000 Dragon Collapse Pills are enough to threaten a first Heaven’s Blight cultivators.” He waved his right hand and there was a flash of light. Dragon Collapse Pills fell out one by one, forming a small mountain.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and then, after collecting all 10,000 pills, he left behind 100 soul pills. He got up and left, and the Dark Scorpion Patriarch quickly got up and followed.


      After leaving the pavilion, Wang Lin revealed a sneer. He turned around toward the Dark Scorpion Patriarch and ordered, “Go back to the Dark Scorpion Clan first, I have some personal matters to deal with.”


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch nodded. He was afraid to ask why and quickly left.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He slowly walked within the Armored Dragon Clan’s city. He had set the bait and was now just waiting for the target to bite.


      “I charged directly into the Scatter Thunder Clan before, but for the Fire Sparrow Clan, I’ll have them send me in!” Wang Lin walked for a while and then turned around shortly after.


      “You’ve followed me the entire way. Are you looking for death?”


      Wang Lin’s voice was cold. When his voice echoed, ripples appeared 100 feet behind him. The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan walked out. He looked extremely respectful and clasped his  hands. “Senior, please don’t be angry. Junior has followed Senior to make at rade.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, he only coldly looked at the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan.


      Sweat came from the old man’s forehead and he quickly said, “Junior has a large amount of Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals. If Senior wants, Senior can trade for them all. Junior only wants those pills.”


      Wang Lin casually asked, “How many Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals do you have?”


      “I have 100 pieces the same size as the one Senior saw before!” The old man’s mind was shaken by Wang Lin’s share. After just a few sentences, his clothes had been soaked.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Bring them over.”


      The old man hesitated for a bit. Then he clenched his teeth and his right hand hit the fire mark between his eyebrows. Then a ball of blue fire flew out toward Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin caught it, he immediately noticed that this small flame was like a bag of holding, and inside were 100 crystals. Although they were of varying sizes, on average they weren’t much different.


      Wang Lin took out 100 soul pills and threw it to the old man. Then Wang Lin took a step and disappeared from the city.


      When he reappeared, Wang Lin was already standing on the top of a mountain. With a wave of his hand, the 10,000 Dragon Collapse Pills appeared in surrounding the area.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he sneered. “Although soul pills are expensive, one doesn’t have the same value as 100 of these pills, each of which are equal to the attack of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator! Armored Dragon Clan, since you want to get involved, then don’t blame me for being ruthless!”


      He sneered and waved his right hand, then his cultivation spread out. The fire tattoo in his left eye flew out and a sea of fire immediately surrounded the 10,000 Dragon Collapse Pills.


      “Refine!” Wang Lin said, and the fire turned blue. As it swept by, the Dragon Collapse Pills popped. The pills began to melt under this intense heat.


      “Dao spell, Fuse! Everything in this world, be it spells, treasures, power, law, all fuse for me!!” Dao Master Blue Dream’s dao spell was very powerful and was of great help to Wang Lin.


      At this moment, with the help of the fire and the dao spell, the 10,000 Dragon Collapse Pills began to gradually use. The temperature of the fire became stronger and stronger.


      A golden pill the size of a nail appeared in the sea of fire! In the end, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and all the fire went inside the pill.


      This small pill contained a heaven-shattering destructive force. It was no longer four auras fused together, but five!


      The extra aura was the power of fire! As a result, the power of the pill had increased greatly.


      “10,000 pills fused into one, and there no loss of power. As a result, it is comparable to the self-destruction of a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator. With the Fuse dao spell, a change occurred, and it became infinitely close to a second Heaven’s Blight self-destruction! Then I added the fifth aura, which is fire. Now the pill can display the power of a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator exploding!”


      Wang Lin’s right eye flashed and thunder appeared. It turned into a thunder tattoo and flew into the golden pill. Popping sounds echoed from the golden pill and it began to fuse once more.


      As it fused, the world changed colors and thunder began to gather, entering the pill.


      “Six auras. Adding on the Scatter Thunder Clan’s spell, it can hurt fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivators!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled killing intent. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. This was ancient god blood, and it contained essence origin energy from his origin soul.


      The blood landed on the golden pill. The golden pill immediately turned dim from the blood and gave off a blood-colored glow! This blood was filled with killing intent!


      “Adding my ancient god blood and essence energy, it will be powerful enough to threaten fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivators!”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals he had obtained flew out. Fire from Wang Lin’s left eye surrounded the crystals and they began to fuse.


      “These crystals can’t make my Vermillion Bird awaken for the fourth time, but with my control of fire, I can turn them into treasures. The destructive force won’t be weaker than the Dragon Collapse Pill I just re-refined!”


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to use the dao spell to fuse them. A Vermillion Bird mark vaguely appeared in his left eye, making the fire even stronger!


      “Fifth Heaven’s Blight, so what? If you really came with your avatar, then I’ll make you go extinct right here! If you came with your original body and use your third step cultivation, I don’t believe you will survive. After all, a third step cultivator can easily destroy the entire Fallen Land! Even if no one stops you, at most I’ll just escape here. The bait has already been set at the Fire Sparrow Clan, so they will naturally come and find me!”


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort, and the fire before him shrank. All the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals had been refined into a dark blue crystal. Not only did it contain fire essence, but there was also the shadow of a Vermillion Bird!


      The killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. He raised his right hand at the sky and two deer beasts appeared. The moment they appeared, Wang Lin shouted, “There is still one more seal on the broken swords that were stabbed into the deer corpse. I want to see if I can open it now that my thunder essence is complete!”


      As he spoke, thunder rumbled inside his body and gathered in his index finger. The thunder formed a net, and popping sounds echoed like crazy from his finger.


      One ray, two rays, 100 rays, 1,000 rays, 10,000 rays, 1,000,000 rays of sword energy erupted from the thunder net and continued to increase. Finally, the 10 million rays of sword energy broke out from the limitation of the thunder net.


      In an instant, the entire sky was covered in sword energy and endless killing intent spread out. 10 million, 20 million…. Until it finally stopped at 39.99 million!


      “I still can’t completely break the seal, but I broke part of it, allowing the power of the sword energy to increase greatly! Now it’s time to battle!” Wang Lin stood up and let out a loud laugh!


      “I’m waiting here for you, do you dare to fight?!”


      His laugh was heaven-shaking with the intent to challenge, and it spread out in all directions. At this moment, all the cultivators on the planet clearly heard this!


      In a residence in the city on the eastern side of planet, the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan stood there with a solemn expression. There were seven other Fire Sparrow Clan members standing beside him. They couldn’t hide the shock in their eyes.


      The 100 soul pills were being burned by fire before the old man and were gradually melting. Even the souls were burnt until they dissipated, leaving only a drop of blood. It gave off a demonic glow!


      “Just as I expected, the reason these pills contain essence is because of this drop of blood! This… What kind of blood is this?!” The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan took a deep breath, but just at this moment, a laugh filled with the intent to challenge and killing intent echoed.


      The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan suddenly raised his head and looked up.


      At the same time, in the holy land of the Armored Dragon Clan. The clan patriarch and Master Simo was sitting inside a pavilion. Before them stood a man. He was the Armored Dragon Clan’s  young master!


      “Father, I’ve already gifted the 10,000 Dragon Collapse pills, as you’ve ordered.”


      The Armored Dragon Patriarch’s expression was gloomy as he looked at Master Simo at the side and said, “This person stole 10,000 Dragon Collapse pills from my Armored Dragon Clan. I ask Master Simo to help me capture this person. I’ll greatly reward Senior once he is caught!”


      Master Simo revealed a smile. Just as he was about to speak, a laugh echoed across the sky!


      The laugh was a challenge. It was also cold and filled with endless killing intent!


      “I’m waiting here for you, do you dare to fight?!”
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      A hideous voice echoed. At the moment the dao thunder descended inside the furnace, a purple flame appeared. In an instant, a sea of flames appeared inside the furnace. The combination of thunder and fire was much more powerful!


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. The origin energy in his body couldn’t compare to the old man’s, so he couldn’t display the full power of the Heavenly Chop. It was just as the Huan family’s ancestor had said, if Wang Lin was at the second step, or even at the Yin and Yang stage, the power of his Heavenly Chop would increase exponentially.


      His eyes lit up as he put away the celestial sword and looked at the Thunder Beast. Wang Lin bit the tip of his finger and used his blood to draw a very complex symbol.


      This symbol was filled with vicissitude as if it had existed for a very long time. The moment this symbol appeared, the Thunder Beast was startled, and it turned its big head toward Wang Lin.


      “Third seal, open!” Wang Lin waved his hand and the symbol penetrated all the thunder and lightning before imprinting on the Thunder Beast’s forehead.


      The Thunder Beast’s body trembled, its face revealed a painful expression, and then it let out a startling roar. As its body trembled, a row of thorns came out from its back. These ferocious thorns gave off a cold glint, and intense lightning zipped between them. A terrifying aura suddenly appeared inside the furnace.


      This aura contained a heaven-defying might. If it dared to defy the heavens, then there was no need to mention this origin energy spell!


      The Thunder Beast’s body suddenly grew several times bigger. The silver lightning that was moving all over the Thunder Beast turned black!


      The black lightning carried a destructive aura as it suddenly charged out from the Thunder Beast’s body. The beast let out another roar, then it flew into the sky and complex beast language came out of its mouth. This made the Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple start trembling. It came out from the furnace and lied down on the ground in submission, not daring to look up. Previously, it felt that the other Thunder Beast was only a bit stronger than itself, but its pride made it dare to fight.


      However, a deep fear came from its soul this time. The other Thunder Beast had suddenly changed into its ancestor, and that was something it couldn’t resist!


      After the Thunder Beast had the third seal released, its body was covered in lightning. At this moment, the amount of lightning reached its peak and the black lightning began to spread out. A black thunderstorm expanded like crazy.


      At this moment, the celestial guard’s body began to release a golden light. The golden light slowly turned red and then orange, and the power it contained became even stronger.


      Boom! The thunderstorm cover the entire furnace and countless cracks suddenly appeared, and these cracks continued to expand.


      Boom! The celestial guard’s punch landed on the furnace, causing even more cracks to appear.


      The powerful force spread everywhere, and Thunder Daoist’s origin energy surged into the furnace like crazy. He had no time to feel pain over the use of origin energy, because this was the most difficult battle he’d had since becoming a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. It was a life and death battle!


      However, the speed at which his origin energy was entering the furnace couldn’t match the combined power of the Thunder Beast after the third seal had been released and the celestial guard puppet. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He didn’t pick up the big sword but raised his finger and mercilessly chopped down!


      “Heavenly Chop!”


      Rumble! An indescribable explosion echoed the heavens and earth. The giant furnace suddenly exploded!


      There was black lightning on each of the fragments, and then there was another series of explosions as those fragments exploded once more!


      Wang Lin’s expression was deathly pale. After using two Heavenly Chops, he was really low on origin energy, almost to the point of his cultivation level falling. If he was missing even a sliver more, his cultivation level probably would have fallen.


      His body flickered and the world around him returned to normal. Wang Lin took a deep breath. Although his face was pale, his eyes were even colder than before.


      Thunder Daoist’s body appeared in the air. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and directly turned around to flee. He was afraid. He had fought countless battle but never had encountered something so strange. Although the enemy was merely a first step cultivator, all of the spells and treasures he possessed made his scalp numb and those two rays of sword energy made him only hate himself for not being able to run away sooner!


      The celestial guard puppet quickly chased after Thunder Daoist. The Thunder Beast let out a roar and also closely followed after the celestial guard. They gradually disappeared over the horizon…


      Wang Ping softly said, “Dad… Is what he said true…”


      In the battle just now, Thunder Daoist didn’t include Wang Ping and Qing Yi in his spell, as he didn’t dare to provoke those two rays of sword energy inside Wang Ping.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely pale. He slowly turned around and stared at Wang Ping. After a long time, he nodded.


      Wang Ping stared at this father and faintly smiled. This smile was really carefree, and he calmly said, “Dad, is this the real reason you didn’t let me cultivate and why I still don’t have a child with Qing Yi…. Because I’m already dead…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed sadness as he looked at Wang Ping and softly said, “You are not dead…”


      Wang Ping shook his head and smiled. “Dad, you taught me that if I meet a mountain, I can climb it; if I meet a river, I can cross it; even if I meet the heavens, I can walk defyingly against them. Dad, thank you…


      “In fact, I already had the answer to this question a long time ago, but I didn’t dare to face it, to confirm it…


      “Why I can’t cultivate, why I can’t have an heir, why I have never gotten sick in more than 70 years. I have never even truly felt tired before. Why I can clearly feel that my end has arrived while my body feels nothing… I finally understand now.”


      Wang Ping looked at Wang Lin. His smile revealed his carefree nature, but there was a hint reluctance in it…


      “Dad, I, Wang Ping, don’t have a mother, just a father. Thank you for accompanying me.” Wang Ping felt his eyes water up, but he found that he had no tears.


      “It turns out I don’t even have tears…” Wang Ping bitterly looked at his father and softly said, “Dad, take care… Ping Er failed to keep this promise of accompanying you for generations…”


      The sadness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. After Liu Mei handed Wang Ping to him, he had fed Wang Ping the medicine and used his own thunder to help heal him. However, in the end, he found out that Wang Ping had died a long, long time ago…


      The life of a mortal was very short, and it was the same for a resentful spirit. What existed was only a sliver of soul that was surrounded by resentment, so it couldn’t return back to the reincarnation cycle. This was the true form of a resentful spirit!


      What Liu Mei gifted Wang Lin was his soul fragment!


      This soul fragment couldn’t cultivate because it was unable to cultivate! If tried to cultivate, the resentful aura would activate and would completely vanish.


      Wang Ping couldn’t cultivate in secret from Wang Lin, because his body was made of sword energy…


      Using one ray of sword energy to form flesh and another ray of sword energy to protect the soul, this was Wang Ping! This growth was done merely with a spell…


      More than 70 years of life, all of Wang Ping’s growth was due to Wang Lin’s celestial spell.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Your promise will come true, believe me.”


      Wang Ping looked at his father as he held Qing Yi’s hand and softly said, “Dad, let Qing Yi go…”


      He turned around and looked meaningfully at Qing Yi. He revealed a gentle smile and softly said, “If there is an afterlife, if I reincarnate, I’ll come and find you, Qing Yi…”


      As tears fell down Qing Yi’s cheeks, she opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something. Wang Ping shook his head as he looked up at the sky and softly said, “Dad, Qing Yi, I’m leaving…”


      Wang Ping’s eyes revealed a powerful sense of reluctance. He wanted to be with Qing Yi and accompany his father forever…. forever…


      In a trance, he seemed to have returned to his childhood. In the 19 years he stayed at the mountain village, he drank the medicine and revealed a happy smile.


      “Dad, the medicine is very bitter…”


      He seemed to see his father using a spell to disperse the resentful aura in his body every night. He could see that the medicine wasn’t absorbed by his body but by his soul.


      Because his body couldn’t absorb medicine…


      It was as if he could see that his body was a ray of golden sword energy. He could also see that there was another ray of golden sword energy wrapped around his soul.


      “No wonder I always dreamed I was in a golden world during my childhood …”


      Wang Ping’s eyes closed…


      At this moment, his body released a golden glow and turned into a ray of sword energy that stood beside Wang Lin. Following that, another ray of sword energy appeared.


      All that was left was a ball of white light quietly floating there. There was a black thread moving inside the white ball.


      This black thread was the last sliver of resentment!


      Wang Lin stared at ball of white light for a long time before raising his hand and gently wiping the ball. That black thread disappeared…


      After experiencing one reincarnation cycle, all of Wang Lin’s child’s resentment was finally dispersed. Tears came out of his eyes as he gently held the ball of light as if he was holding the baby from back then.


      The wind started blowing, and the ball of light showed signs of dissipating, but Wang Lin didn’t let go. Wang Lin knew that if he let go, then the purified Wang Ping would return to the reincarnation cycle.


      “Ping Er, your promise will come true!” Wang Lin took the ball of light and pressed it between his eyebrows. It entered the heaven defying bead and rested next to Li Muwan’s nascent soul.


      “From now on, your mother is Wan Er…” Wang Lin turned around and walked into the distance.


      “Dad…” Qing Yi knelt on the ground. The sadness in her eyes wasn’t any weaker than Wang Lin’s.


      Qing Yi’s eyes were filled with tears as she softly said, “Dad, I have an appointment with Wang Ping. Even if it’s to the afterlife, I’ll accompany him! Take me away with you, even if it only as a soul fragment. I’ll go anywhere as long as I can accompany Wang Ping! Dad, it was you would told me to always accompany Wang Ping!”


      “You won’t regret it?”


      “No regrets!”


      Wang Lin left, and along with him was Qing Yi’s regretless soul.


      Under the sunset, his old body gradually changed. His hair was no longer grey and turned black. His slightly hunched back slowly became straight. The Wang Lin from 70 years ago slowly walked toward the void…


      A reincarnation cycle ends…
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      Thunder Daoist’s eyes lit up. For the first time he used a spell with his eyes to look at Wang Ping.


      Under this gaze, Wang Ping’s body felt cold. It was as if his body had no secrets at all and was completely seen through by the other party.


      Wang Lin’s power had touched Thunder Daoist’s bottom line. Unless it was his last resort, he didn’t want to use an origin energy spell, because origin energy was simply too scarce.


      With his cultivation level, unless it was a life and death situation, he was unwilling to use an origin energy spell. After all, the more times he used it, the longer he would stay at the Illusory Yin stage. If he couldn’t break through after one thousand years, his cultivation would forever stop progressing.


      He had less than 300 years left, so he wasn’t willing to casually use origin energy spells.


      What he feared the most was Wang Lin’s thunder. Thunder Daoist deduced that the thunder was related to this person’s domain. If he could break this person’s domain, perhaps he could win without using an origin spell.


      “Let this old man see once more! So it was originally a resentful soul. I thought there was some problem; how could a mortal resist my divine sense? At first I thought it was the puppet, but it looks like I was wrong…” Thunder Daoist laughed, and there was a hint of malice in his words. However, his pupils shrank and he stopped what he was saying. His gaze toward Wang Ping revealed a powerful sense of fear.


      “This… This is sword energy… This sword energy is too terrifying!” Thunder Daoist gasped and immediately retreated with his scalp feeling numb. That spell just now allowed him to see the two rays of sword energy inside Wang Ping’s body!


      “Madman! This person is a madman! He actually used this kind of sword energy to form flesh for a mere soul fragment. This old man can’t fight this time; I need to quickly retreat!” Thunder Daoist’s body trembled and without any hesitation he quickly retreated toward the Thunder Beast.


      The two strands of sword energy inside Wang Ping completely frightened him!


      Wang Ping silently pondered as he stared at his father’s back, and he didn’t speak for a long time.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he stared at Thunder Daoist, who was attempting to escape. If it wasn’t for the fact that Ling Tianhou’s sword energies weren’t in his body, he would have released them all to kill this person.


      At this moment, without any hesitation, he waved his hand and chopped down! A portion of the origin energy that merged with his origin soul entered the sword.


      As Thunder Daoist retreated, his expression changed once more. He felt a terrifying aura descend from the heavens.


      “Origin energy spell! How can you use an origin energy spell!?” As Thunder Daoist’s expression changed, he felt a sense of life and death crisis. Thunder Daoist was inferior to the Huan family’s ancestor. After all, the Huan family’s ancestor’s cultivation level was originally at the early stage of Nirvana Scryer. Even though his cultivation level fell, he was still much more powerful than any ordinary Yin and Yang cultivator.


      Feeling a sense of crisis, his finger pointed between his eyebrows and his eyes released a white light. This white light was gentle, and it contained a sliver of world origin energy. In an instant, a portion of origin energy came out from Thunder Daoist’s body and charged out from the top of his head.


      At this moment, the entire planet trembled and a faintly discernible aura filled the world. Thunder Daoist’s face was pale; it was clear that using an origin energy spell was a huge burden for him.


      Thunder Daoist shouted, “Origin energy thunder furnace!” More origin energy came out from his head and then the world changed!


      This was a real change and not just some illusion. The sky slowly descended and everything began to sink.


      The earth began to rise. There were bursts of rumbling sounds as the ground under Thunder Daoist continued to shake.


      The change of the sky and earth completed in an instant. At this moment, there was no longer sky or earth, only a huge, blue furnace!


      The sky and earth had turned into a giant furnace! The sky was the lid while the earth was the body! This was an origin energy spell!


      At this moment, the Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple let out a roar. It dragged its wounded body, turned into a bolt of lightning, and landed on the furnace. Soon, countless carvings gradually appeared on his originally blank furnace.


      They were carvings of the Thunder Beast!


      “Xu Mu, this is this old man’s origin energy spell! Let us see which of us will live!” The world had been turned into a furnace, and at this moment, Thunder Daoist’s voice was like the heavens’ might.


      Thunder rumbled inside the giant furnace and countless lightning bolts appeared everywhere in this boundless world. The furnace formed by the world was like an oven, and it began refining everything inside as more bolts of thunder appeared.


      The sword in Wang Lin’s hand simply fell. The strange aura that now contained the law of the world filled the entire furnace. What it was cutting wasn’t any material object but the law of this world!


      Bolts of thunder continued to descend on Wang Lin. This thunder wasn’t born from the heavens but from Thunder Daoist’s spell. Aside from thunder, they also contained his dao!


      When the Heavenly Chop landed, the furnace turned illusory to Wang Lin’s eyes. There were strands of blue lines surrounding the area, and it was these strands that formed the furnace!


      The sword chopped down and the blue strands quickly collapsed. Thunder Daoist’s muffled groan came from the world, and at the same time, more origin energy rushed out of his body to maintain the integrity of the furnace.


      Shortly after, even more dao thunder descended. Every bolt that fell on Wang Lin caused his body to tremble. If it wasn’t for his origin soul changing, this much dao thunder would have caused his body to vanish without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder. At this moment, the celestial guard puppet, which was also inside the furnace, began waving its fist like crazy. It bombarded the entire area, making the entire world seem to tremble.


      Although the thunder here was strong, the flesh of the puppet was even stronger, so the thunder couldn’t damage it at all. Every punch from the puppet was equal to an Illusory Yin cultivator’s attack as they landed on the furnace. This was the biggest threat to Thunder Daoist!


      Almost like a response to the celestial guard puppet, the Thunder Beast roared. Its body gave off a bright light and then a sliver of gold came from its silver horn. Countless thunderbolts flew from its body and spread across the area. The thunder caused countless rumbles and made the furnace shake even harder.


      Thunder Daoist’s muffled groan echoed once more and a large amount of origin energy flew out of his body once more into the large furnace.


      “Refine for this old man!!!”
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      Wang Ping’s heart felt even more bitter. Beside him, Qing Yi held his hand. Her eyes were filled with tenderness as she said, “Don’t worry. No matter what you are, I’ll accompany you.”


      Wang Ping silently pondered and nodded.


      Thunder Daoist’s expression was gloomy as he stared at Wang Lin and said, “This old man will let you know what a real messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple is!” He raised his hand to point at the sky and shouted, “Celestial Thunder Beast!”


      Large amounts of thunder came from all directions and seemed to occupy the entire sky. The thunder condensed like crazy into a giant ball above Thunder Daoist.


      Then a thunderous rumble echoed throughout the planet. This sound was filled with majesty that would shock anyone who heard it.


      At this moment, the cultivators that had struggled under Thunder Daoist’s divine sense all heard the thunderous rumble. All of the spiritual energy inside their bodies went crazy, and they almost couldn’t control it.


      The ball of thunder trembled before suddenly shrinking until it turned into a noble and extraordinary Thunder Beast!


      This Thunder Beast was extremely brilliant, and it was discharging two bolts of lightning from its nostrils. Its large eyes revealed its pride as if it was the noblest being in the world.


      However, at the moment it looked at Wang Lin, it was startled and revealed a trace of confusion.


      Thunder Daoist looked at Wang Lin and calmly said, “It is because of the Thunder Beast that one can be called a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. The crime of pretending to be one is the genocide of your entire family!”


      Wang Lin glanced at the Thunder Beast and slowly said, “It can’t be called a Thunder Beast without a thunder horn!” He slapped his bag of holding and the war chariot flew out and turned into a large amount of thunder!


      A destructive aura that could destroy the world began to spread. Then a huge beast slowly walked out from the thunder.


      It looked like a Qilin, but it wasn’t a Qilin. There was a silver horn on its head that gave off the crackling sounds of lightning!


      At the moment it came out, Thunder Daoist’s expression instantly changed. This was the most shock his heart had felt ever since he came to planet Ran Yun. The shock was so great that all he could do was stare at the beast and without saying a word.


      The Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple above him also released thunder from all over its body, and its four hooves stomped the ground, making it appear extremely aggressive.


      The beast formed from the war chariot raised its head and roared at the sky.


      Rumbles of thunder came from the sky and bolts of lightning descended. This wasn’t divine retribution, it was caused by the beast’s spell.


      The Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple released thunder from its nose as if it couldn’t withstand it anymore and also began roaring.


      Wang Lin’s Thunder Beast’s eyes became cold. When Thunder Beasts met, if their masters weren’t there to stop them, then they would enter a battle to the death. This was very different from other celestial beasts.


      A ray of thunder appeared under the foot of Wang Lin’s Thunder Beast. Without any hesitation, it charged directly at the Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      That Thunder Beast’s eyes revealed a trace of panic. Its bloodline wasn’t pure, but it could clearly feel that the other beast’s thunder was extremely powerful. However, the dignity from its soul made it refuse to get trampled on, so it let out another roar and rushed up without flinching.


      Bursts of thunder echoed across the land as the two Thunder Beasts began their fierce battle.


      At this moment, it was as if the world was trembling and everything was dim.


      “This… This is… a Silver-Horned Thunder Beast!!!” Thunder Daoist’s gaze fell on the silver horn on Wang Lin’s Thunder Beast, and his eyes were filled with shock.


      “Having a Thunder Beast and is well versed with thunder spells…” Thunder Daoist’s face was filled with bitterness. If he hadn’t been ordered to come and make sure that no messenger from the Thunder Celestial Temple had been here 70 years ago, then he would’ve also thought that Wang Lin was a messenger from the Thunder Celestial Temple!


      The Thunder Celestial Temple did have Silver-Horned Thunder Beasts, but there were very few of them, and they were all in the hands of the administrative heaven-ranked messengers. If he could obtain a Silver-Horned Thunder Beast, his status in the Thunder Celestial Temple would improve a lot.


      His eyes revealed a trace of greed as he looked at the horn on the Thunder Beast. He then looked directly at Wang Lin and no longer hesitated. Both of his hands formed a seal and then his two hands suddenly came together. When he pulled them apart, there was a intense flash and a silver lightning sword formed.


      As lightning moved through the sword, Thunder Daoist’s right hand formed a seal and pointed at the puppet. The silver longsword flew out from the Thunder Daoist toward the celestial guard puppet.


      “As long as I kill this person, this ownerless Thunder Beast will be mine!” After Thunder Daoist threw the flying sword, he charged out. His hands opened and he shouted, “Thunder Celestial Realm Retribution!”


      A ray of purple lightning suddenly appeared in his hand and turned into a net. It gave off a loud rumble as it flew out toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but his pupils shrank slightly. This Thunder Daoist was worthy of being a Illusory Yin cultivator. Not only was his body filled with celestial spiritual energy, but his control over thunder was shocking!


      “I fear this person’s domain is also related to thunder!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as his right hand touched the bag of holding and the golden celestial brush immediately appeared in his hand.


      Wang Lin waved the brush in the air and a symbol suddenly appeared. He didn’t stop but continued at an extremely fast pace and suddenly drew seven strokes!


      Seven strokes was his limit! He had to divide a portion of his origin soul for each stroke, and with seven strokes, he had already divided his origin soul seven times!


      After Wang Lin’s origin soul absorbed the ancient thunder dragon, it changed. Now that seven portions of his origin soul were inside the symbol, the symbol no longer emitted a golden glow but a white glow filled with thunder!


      This time it didn’t only emit the pressure of a celestial, the pressure of heavenly thunder was present as well! At the moment the symbol was complete, there were crackling sounds coming from the lightning moving through it.


      A unimaginable destructive force exploded like a storm from the symbol!


      This pressure was the true might of heavenly thunder; it was not something average thunder spells could compare to. The moment this might of heavenly thunder appeared, even the two Thunder Beasts that were battling not far away stopped and looked over. With their awareness for thunder, they clearly felt that that thunder contained the a trace of ancient heavenly thunder!


      This ancient heavenly thunder came from the ancient thunder dragon. The ancient thunder dragon once controlled thunder for the heavens and gained the power to control heavenly thunder. After Wang Lin devoured the ancient thunder dragon, it gradually fused with his origin soul and he gained that power.


      It could even be said that the thunder from Wang Lin’s origin soul was above all other thunder in the world. If Thunder Daoist used other spells, he would be fine, but if he faced Wang Lin with thunder spells, there was no chance for him to win!


      Even though his cultivation level was higher, it wasn’t high enough. He would have to be in the real second step to win!


      Wang Lin had absolute superiority when it came to thunder, and there was no thunder spell in the world that could injure him!


      In other words, Wang Lin was a living thunder dragon!


      After drawing the seven-stroke symbol, the brushed gently tapped the symbol and it flew toward Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist’s expression was gloomy. He clenched his teeth and pushed the thunder his palm to meet the symbol.


      Boom!


      The symbol collapsed, carrying endless force along with seven portions of Wang Lin’s origin soul, and directly imprinted on Thunder Daoist. The purple lightning in his hand immediately disintegrated and he sprayed out a large mouthful of blood before retreating like crazy.


      Boom, boom, boom, boom! Every explosion was a portion of origin soul echoing inside Thunder Daoist’s body. He continued to cough out blood as he continued to retreat.


      When the final portion of origin soul finished echoing, Thunder Daoist’s face was pale and he had already retreated 1,000 feet. The aghast in his eyes was monstrous.


      This was the first time in his life that he was defeated by a thunder spell. He even had a feeling that if he were to compared to his enemy, this Xu Mu was the real messenger of the Thunder Celestial Realm and he was the fake.


      This sense of confusion made him take a deep breath and his eyes became even more gloomy.


      Wang Lin sighed in his heart. This Thunder Daoist was indeed an Illusory Yin cultivator. After being hit by the symbol, he was only injured and his core wasn’t affected.


      The other party’s celestial spiritual energy was too strong, and there were even traces of the origin energy mixed in. When the thunder entered Thunder Daoist’s body, it was constantly being dissolved by this force.


      “You are very strong! I guess you were in seclusion in planet Ran Yun in order to comprehend your domain. If given another 100 years, perhaps you would become even stronger than me. If your cultivation level was same as mine, I would die without a doubt, but unfortunately, your cultivation stopped at the first step!” Thunder Daoist took a deep breath and all his injuries immediately recovered.


      However, Wang Lin could clearly feel that there seemed to be a bit less of the world origin energy in the other’s body.


      Thunder Daoist said, with a heavy tone, “I’ll ask you one more time: hand over the Silver-Horned Thunder Beast and the puppet and I’ll let you go! Otherwise, you will definitely die today! The spell I used was only a normal spell, but if you remain stubborn, I’ll use an origin energy spell exclusive to second step cultivators. You won’t be able to resist!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as his right hand touched his bag of holding and a large sword appeared in his grasp. He calmly said, “Attack, let me experience an Illusory Yin cultivator’s origin energy spell!”


      Whether it was the Huan family’s ancestor, or Qian Kuizi, or Thunder Daoist, Wang Lin found one thing in common between the three of them, and that was the origin energy!


      It was obvious that this origin energy was the key of second step cultivators!


      This battle could be said to be Wang Lin’s first time personally battling an Illusory Yin cultivator. The powerful recovery ability of an Illusory Yin cultivator made Wang Lin’s heart gloomy.


      Thunder Daoist’s gaze went past Wang Lin and landed on Wang Ping and Qing Yi. His eyes revealed a mysterious light and he slowly said, “You gave up comprehending your domain for a dead person. This has puzzled this old man greatly!”


      Wang Lin suddenly looked up, revealing bloodshot eyes. He raised the sword in his hand and coldly said, “Shut up!”
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      Thunder Daoist’s gaze fell on Wang Ping’s body. With interest in his eyes, he slowly said, “It turns out you’re not human…”


      Before he finished speaking, Wang Ping’s body trembled, and at this moment, the shadow behind him suddenly moved. The moment the celestial guard puppet appeared, it threw a punch.


      This punch created a sonic boom. The sound almost replaced the roar of the thunder as it charged straight at Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist’s eyes narrowed. He had seen that there was a puppet hidden very well inside Wang Ping’s shadow, so he wasn’t surprised. His hand formed a seal, lightning appeared in his hand, and his palm slammed toward the puppet.


      The celestial guard puppet landed directly on the lightning and penetrated it. The puppet was completely indifferent to the lightning, and its punch landed on Thunder Daoist’s hand.


      A destructive force moved like crazy from the puppet’s fist into Thunder Daoist’s body. It was as if a storm was set off and rumbling sounds were coming from his body.


      A muffled sound echoed through the room as Thunder Daoist retreated several steps, but the numbness in his hand and the lightning dissipated quickly. His eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at the puppet and laughed. “Top quality puppet!”


      The celestial guard puppet retreated two steps. Its eyes were cold. Lightning moved through its body as if snakes were dancing.


      As Thunder Daoist laughed, he took a step forward. Just at his foot landed, all of the lightning around the house gathered at his foot and followed his foot down as he mercilessly stomped the ground.


      The entire world seemed to collapse at this moment.


      The house instantly dissipated without any trace of it remaining. The lightning spread like crazy, and Wang Ping was right in the middle of it.


      The celestial guard puppet’s eyes became even colder and it threw another punch. However, there was too much lightning, so the celestial guard couldn’t block all of it.


      The lightning was about to spread to Wang Ping’s body. Qing Yi’s expression was unchanged. She pulled Wang Ping’s hand and looked at him tenderly


      As for Wang Ping, he didn’t panic at all. It was as if even if Mount Tai collapsed, he wouldn’t move, because he knew that his father would definitely come.


      In his eyes, his father was the strongest existence under the stars. No one stood a chance against him!


      Wang Ping’s calmness attracted Thunder Daoist’s gaze. After taking a careful look, he was startled. It seemed he had seen through somethings.


      The lightning ripples darted straight toward Wang Pin, but just as it got close, an ancient voice echoed between the heavens and earth.


      This voice was very ancient, and at the moment it landed, it caused all of the lightning that was moving like dragons to freeze.


      The blue lightning seemed to be alive, and some of its thin branches were only three inches from Wang Ping, but at this moment, all of them were frozen.


      The voice only said one word: “Stop!”


      A huge vortex appeared in the void and a white-haired old man slowly walked out from the vortex.


      He stepped on the void and arrived before Wang Ping. He then casually pointed at the lightning frozen before Wang Ping. There was a series of crackling sounds as cracks immediately spread around this ripples of lightning.


      In an instant, this spread like crazy and the ripples of lightning collapsed…


      This happened so suddenly that it caused Thunder Daoist to gasp. He retreated two steps and stared at Wang Lin with caution in his eyes.


      He wasn’t able to see through this person’s cultivation!


      He could see the person with his eyes, but with his divine sense, this old man seemed to not even exist.


      Wang Ping stared at the old man before him and softly said, “Dad…”


      This call contained his decades of longing…


      The old man was Wang Lin! His originally muddied eyes were extremely cold. This kind of gaze hadn’t appeared in his eyes in a long time.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Thunder Celestial Temple messenger!”


      The celestial guard puppet moved next to Wang Lin in a flash and coldly stared at Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist stared at Wang Lin with a very serious expression and asked, “Who are you, sir?”


      Wang Lin looked at his surroundings. Such a large commotion and yet there was no movement from the villagers. It was obvious that all of them had been knocked unconscious by this person’s divine sense.


      He waved his right hand and a gentle light surrounded Wang Ping and Qing Yi. At the same time, he took a step and instantly took Wang Ping and Qing Yi away. The celestial guard followed closely after him.


      Thunder Daoist’s expression turned gloomy. He let out a cold snort and also disappeared after a step.


      Wang Lin appeared above a vast, uninhabited plain in the western part of planet Ran Yun. Wang Ping and Qing Yi also appeared with the gentle light surrounding them.


      At the same time, thunder flashed one thousand feet before them and Thunder Daoist appeared.


      The moment he appeared, a large amount of lightning appeared around him. At this moment, the entire sky darkened and bursts of lightning came from the clouds. It was very shocking.


      Thunder Daoist’s voice was cold as he stared at Wang Lin and slowly said, “I don’t care who you are. Leave behind the puppet and this old man will spare the three of you!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder and he calmly said, “Even if you let me go, I will not let you off. If I was a step slower, my son would have died by your hand. This matter has touched my bottom line. I don’t care what your identity is, today you’ll die!”


      His voice was filled with resolve, and killing intent suddenly appeared. At the same time, the celestial guard stepped forth and its entire body released a golden glow. It rushed forward like a man made of gold and threw a punch at Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist slapped his bag of holding and a thunder net appeared in his hand. His hand formed a seal and threw the net. The net suddenly became large enough cover the heavens and earth before it quickly began to contract toward the celestial guard.


      There were countless runes flashing on the thunder net. It was extremely tenacious, so the punch from the celestial guardian puppet wasn’t able to shatter it.


      “This old man is an messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. With your strength, even if you have this puppet, it will be impossible to kill me!” Thunder Daoist didn’t even look at the thunder net as his hand formed a seal. He then shot out a bolt of lightning toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and he didn’t even dodge the bolt of lightning. As it closed in, he merely opened his mouth, and before Thunder Daoist’s gaze of disbelief, Wang Lin devoured the lightning.


      Burst of lightning moved around Wang Lin’s body, giving off crackling sounds.


      “This tiny amount of lightning isn’t enough!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and some of his origin soul immediately moved toward his right hand. A ball of thunder suddenly appeared in his palm.


      Although the ball of thunder was only the size of a fist, it caused a change in all the dark clouds in the sky and made all of the lightning go crazy. In an instant, all of the lightning charged out toward the ball of thunder in Wang Lin’s hand.


      This scene caused Thunder Daoist to gasp. What he saw was all the lightning falling down like rain toward this person’s palm.


      “This is true thunder!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, and he waved his right hand. The ball of thunder gave off a thunderous rumble as it flew toward Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist’s expression changed greatly and he retreated without any hesitation. He slapped his bag of holding and immediately took out a black, metal bar that was three feet long and one inch thick. There were countless runes carved on the stick, and there were dark red lines interlaced on it.


      At the moment Wang Lin’s ball of thunder arrived, Thunder Daoist mercilessly stuck the bar into the ground. At the same time, both of his hands formed seals that landed on the bar.


      Thunder Daoist’s eyes narrowed and he shouted, “Thunder of heaven and earth, gather!”


      The ball of thunder closed in with a loud rumble but was immediately affected by the metal bar. It unexpectedly charged straight toward the metal bar and then a powerful layer of lightning immediately surrounded it.


      As the lightning moved along the bar, all of the runes began to shine as if they were rapidly absorbing something.


      However, the ball of thunder was too strong. In the next breath, it broke, releasing a sound as if it couldn’t hold it anymore, and cracks began to appear on it. But the dark red lines moved along the cracks, acting like a glue that prevented the metal bar from collapsing.


      The ball of thunder rumbled loudly, giving off a sense of majesty. Although a lot of its thunder had been absorbed by the metal, it still collided with the metal bar.


      At this moment, the cracks on the metal bar rapidly spread and seemed to extend all over the bar in an instant. Now the dark red lines seemed to be covering the entire metal bar in order to keep it intact.


      Thunder Daoist looked at the scene before him with a look of disbelief.


      Just at this moment, the metal bar seemed to be unable to withstand the powerful lightning. After absorbing the entire ball of thunder, it trembled and suddenly collapsed before Thunder Daoist.


      It was as if thunderclaps had gone off and planet Ran Yun trembled. Large amounts of mountain peaks had collapsed, causing a huge uproar.


      The metal bar collapsed and the powerful thunder exploded forth with Thunder Daoist at the center. He was forced to retreat ten steps and his face turned pale. He looked at Wang Lin and shouted, “You are the person who pretended to be a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, Xu Mu! What exactly is your cultivation level?!”


      The thunder power from the collapse of the metal bar caused the the lightning surrounding the celestial guard to vanish, and the celestial guard walked out.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Thunder Daoist and slowly said, “My cultivation level…” He pondered as celestial spiritual energy suddenly erupted from his body. From Foundation Establishment climbing all the way up to Soul Formation. Then it continued to rise until it reached the peak of the late stage of Soul Transformation.


      This was not the end. As the celestial spiritual energy in his body burst forth, his cultivation level rose to the early stage of Ascendant!


      As Wang Lin’s body was being filled with celestial spiritual energy, Thunder Daoist’s expression became even more ugly. Although he wouldn’t consider a first step cultivator a threat, this old man’s cultivation level kept climbing, and he didn’t know where it would ultimately end.


      The early stage of Ascendant wasn’t the end. As the celestial spiritual energy inside his body burst forth, his cultivation reached the mid stage of Ascendant.


      The celestial spiritual energy gradually calmed down and stayed at the mid stage of Ascendant. However, Wang Lin’s aura became even stronger without any pause. This aura came from his domain!


      The limitation of mid stage Ascendant cultivation wasn’t able to stop the increase in domain. Wang Lin’s domain aura became stronger and stronger, causing Thunder Daoist’s expression to become more gloomy.


      The increase in domain seemed like it was never going to stop and broke past what an ordinary mid stage Ascendant cultivator would have. At this moment, Wang Lin’s white hair moved without any wind and he began to ponder even harder.


      The powerful aura spread out from Wang Lin and dashed out in all directions. It slowly covered planet Ran Yun.


      As his domain continued to spread, it reached the late stage of Ascendant. This wasn’t the final stopping point; it continued to increase!


      This caused Thunder Daoist’s eyelid twitch non-stop, and he almost stopped breathing as his heart felt a sense of dread. When he felt the domain stop, he relaxed a bit and thought, “A cultivator still stuck at the first step is easy to kill… However, is he only this strong…”


      A large mountain and river painting appeared in the sky. This painting used the sky as the canvas and the land as ink. It was as if a mirage had just suddenly appeared.


      An underworld river slowly appeared from the painting and flowed slowly.


      However, the underworld river suddenly trembled and went into Wang Lin through the top of this head.


      While Thunder Daoist was in complete shock, Wang Lin’s domain, which was about to peak, suddenly increased and reached the peak of the late stage of Ascendant.


      Wang Lin’s domain stopped here!


      Thunder Daoist let out a sigh of relief. He was really afraid that Wang Lin’s domain had broken through the first step. If that was really the case, then Thunder Daoist would be in for an gruesome fight today due to the assistance of the puppet!


      Thunder Daoist sneered. “Just this tiny amount of cultivation and you dare to impersonate someone from the Thunder Celestial Temple!?” However, there were still some doubts in his heart. After all, that ball of thunder that Xu Mu used earlier was too shocking.


      This kind of thunder spell was not something an ordinary cultivator could have. He had only seen it from earth-ranked messengers in the Thunder Celestial Temple. Another thing that made him suspicious was that earlier, his divine sense couldn’t even detect the existence of this person. Although right now he could clearly see the other party’s cultivation level, he always had a feeling that there was a layer of mist covering this person. It was like trying to watch the moon in the water’s reflection.


      Wang Lin raised his head. He didn’t have enough celestial spiritual energy, so his cultivation had stabilized at the mid stage of Ascendant. However, his domain had reached such a high level, which even surprised Wang Lin, as this was outside his expectations.


      Moreover, he had only released his life and death domain. There were still the thunder might and karma domain that he hadn’t released.


      The reason Thunder Daoist wasn’t able to see through Wang Lin’s domain was precisely due to the karma domain. After Wang Lin’s domain evolved, it would be impossible to see through it unless one was a true second step cultivator. After all, the Yin and Yang stage was merely a transition between the first and second step.


      Wang Ping stared at the father before him. At the moment his father’s cultivation level increased, there was a slight fluctuation in his body. He clearly felt this fluctuation in his soul, and it made him even more sure of his speculation.
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      Third Heaven’s Blight!


      Both in the Inner Realm and the Outer Realm, clan or sect, a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator was a powerhouse that no one would dare to provoke. They all had very high statuses and enjoyed great amounts of power.


      In the Inner Realm, if a sect in the rank 8 region in the Cloud Sea had a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator, they would be a sect at the pinnacle. Even the rank 9 region didn’t have many third Heaven’s Blight cultivators.


      The power of the Inner Realm was far inferior than that of the Outer Realm. The old man that appeared before Wang Lin was a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator. The Fire Sparrow Clan was one of Ancient Star System’s top clans. They had the power to send out a third Heaven’s Blight cultivator to become the leader of the Fire Sparrow Clan in the Fallen Land.


      Wang Lin had long noticed the aura of the Fire Sparrow Clan before entering. He wasn’t surprised by the appearance of this old man at all.


      After seeing the Fire Sparrow Clan in the Fallen Land, Wang Lin smiled.


      The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan entered the second floor and casually sat down. His eyes lit up and he began observing Wang Lin. Although he looked calm, he was extremely vigilant.


      He naturally knew the Dark Scorpion Patriarch and what his cultivation level should be. But even someone like him was not qualified to sit down and was standing there like a servant.


      This made Wang Lin very mysterious in his eyes.


      In addition, the most important thing was that he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation!


      No matter how his divine sense spread out, he couldn’t find any cultivation aura from Wang Lin, much less figure out what clan Wang Lin was from.


      The people of the Ancient Star System didn’t always have their marks between their eyebrows. Some powerful cultivators could hide their clan mark, making it impossible for others to detect it.


      “You want me to let you have the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals?” Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile as he looked at the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan.


      The old man’s mind trembled. He almost felt fear when facing Wang Lin. After pondering for a bit, he clasped his hands. “The Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals have great use for my Fire Sparrow Clan. This old man…”


      When he got to this point, Wang Lin let out a cold snort.


      This cold snort made it seem as if millions of bolts of thunder had exploded inside the second floor of the pavilion. The charming woman’s expression immediately changed. She subconsciously took a few steps back and her face turned pale.


      As for the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan, his body trembled violently. Facing this sound, he felt like he was hit by a million kilogram carriage. His origin soul trembled, his pupils shrank, and he coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      The fire inside his body seemed to lose control and erupted from his body. The chair under him was turned to ashes and the flames were about to spread. Wang Lin waved his hand and an invisible wind blew toward the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan.


      The fire around the old man that had just spread out was extinguished by the wind. Some of it was forced back into the old man’s body.


      The old man’s face immediately turned pale and he immediately retreated. He retreated three steps in a row. Every step he took left a deep footprint on the second floor. The footprints were black, as if they were burnt, and white smoke appeared.


      After three steps, the old man let out a roar and all the fire in his body erupted to stop himself from retreating. However, at this moment, Wang Lin’s cold gaze met the old man’s. Wang Lin’s gaze was like a sharp, invisible sword that pierced through the old man’s eyes and directly attacked his origin soul with a destructive force. Even the origin energy in the old man’s body was unable to stop this invisible sword.


      He retreated once more, and indescribable fear appeared in his eyes. Inside his body, the invisible sword closed in, but it didn’t pierce through his origin soul. Instead, it circled once around his origin soul and gradually disappeared.


      All of this happened in an instant, but to the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan, it was like a nightmare. He was walking on the line between life and death.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and slowly said, “You can’t refer to yourself like this before me!”


      The surroundings were completely silent, and the charming woman took a deep breath. Her gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with respect, and there was a deep sense of awe hidden in her eyes.


      “Oh… Junior was reckless. I ask Senior to please forgive me. Junior knows he was wrong.” The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan was covered in sweat and a huge wave was set off in his mind. He clearly knew that if this man wanted to kill him, it would be extremely easy.


      He no longer had any of the arrogance he had when he walked out, and he respectfully stood on the side no longer dared to find a seat to sit on. It was as if no one was qualified to sit before this young man.


      Wang Lin ignored the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan and casually said, “Bring me all your Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals.”


      The charming woman respectfully bowed, then she took out a jade and squeezed it. The jade began to glow and the woman waved her hand. The jade flew toward the wall before Wang Lin and fused with it.


      The wall immediately began to move and ripples appeared on it. Shortly after, the wall become transparent, allowing one to see inside clearly.


      Inside the wall were three fist-sized white stones slowly rotating.


      The charming woman lowered her head and whispered, “Senior, my Armored Dragon Clan doesn’t have much Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal for sale, there are the only three pieces… Originally, Fellow Cultivator Hu came first to trade for them. Since Senior wants them too, it does make it difficult on Junior.”


      The old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan looked at the three white stones and let out a sigh in secret. He clasped his hands. “Since Senior wants them, how would junior dare to compete?”


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the wall. There was no crystal in the wall, it was merely an image produced by a spell for people to watch.


      With a wave of his right hand, three pills appeared in his grasp. The moment the pills appeared, the power of fire appeared, making it seem as if they were three balls of fire. Wang Lin threw the three pills toward the charming woman.


      When the woman saw the three pills, her eyes shined and she caught them. After taking a closer look, she explained, “These are soul pills made from the souls of top qualify fire beasts!!”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Is that enough for the crystals?”


      The charming woman took a deep breath and then took a closer look at the crystals. Then she nodded. “It’s enough!”


      Just at this moment, the old man from Fire Sparrow Clan said, “Fellow Cultivator Zhao, can this old man look at the pills?” Although the old man’s expression had remained calm, his heart was a mess. When he saw the pills, he felt an aura that shook his heart.


      The charming woman looked at the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan with hesitation. However, after seeing Wang Lin that didn’t speak and had closed his eyes as if he didn’t care, she nodded. She handed one pill to the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan.


      The old man took a deep breath and his divine sense went into one of the pills. His body trembled and his eyes revealed a strange light. Then he took a closer look before closing his eyes. After a long time, he opened his eyes and returned the pill.


      Although his expression was unchanged, a monstrous wave was set off in his heart!


      “Essence!! This is fire essence!! This pill contains a trace of fire essence!!! Although this pill doesn’t have much use for others, it has great use for my Fire Sparrow Clan!!! However, where did this essence come from?”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and casually looked at the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan. He revealed an unnoticeable sneer and slowly said,


      “Bring over those three crystals.”


      The charming woman quickly nodded. She took the three pills and then quickly went downstairs. The pavilion became silent, and the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan was still pondering. No one knew what he was thinking.


      Wang Lin was in no rush. A moment later, footsteps echoed and the charming woman rushed up. However, before her stood a middle-aged man. He wore a daoist robe and gave off a sense of pressure without showing his anger.


      The charming woman was following him and looked extremely respectful.


      The moment the man appeared, the Dark Scorpion Patriarch behind Wang Lin moved. He bent down to Wang Lin’s side and whispered, “The Armored Dragon Clan’s young master. Strange, he has very high status and rarely comes here.”


      After the man arrived on the second floor, he laughed. He didn’t even look at the old man from the Fire Sparrow Clan and clasped his hands at Wang Lin. “I’ll take Senior’s pills. These are the three Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals.”


      As he spoke, he waved his hand and the three white stone appeared in his hand, they floated toward Wang Lin. After seeing Wang Lin put them away, his eyes lit up and he laughed. “Dos senior have more of those pills? Is there anything else you want to trade for?”


      “I have a lot of pills. I just don’t know what you can take out to trade.” Wang Lin smiled and looked at the middle-aged man.


      After being asked the question back, the old man was startled for a moment and said, “Any planet with a Fallen Elder can sell puppets and Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals, but my Armored Dragon Clan has three treasures! You can only get these three treasures from my Armored Dragon Clan! The first is the Dragon Scales. 3,982 scales make a set, and they contain the blood of my clan. After using a spell with it, it can form multiple layers of protection. No ordinary treasures can break through! It can even block some spells.”


      After this, he looked at Wang Lin and said, “There is also the second treasure: White Bone Dragon. This dragon was made from refining the skeletons of dead Armored Dragon Clan members for generations. There aren’t many, but each White Bone Dragon has earth-shattering force. Also, they are already dead, so they will live forever!”


      “Oh? What about the third treasure?” Wang Lin smiled
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      “Master, the closest Fallen Elder is the ninth elder and also the head of the Armored Dragon Clan. There are many cultivators there, and it is very chaotic,” the old man from the Dark Scorpion Clan said as he led the way.


      Along the way, Wang Lin rarely spoke as the two of them rapidly flew across the star domain.


      Wang Lin’s mind was still filled with what he saw inside the puppet. He seemed to have gained some insight, but there was a layer of fog in the way, making it impossible to see things clearly.


      “Although the Armored Dragon Clan is also a small clan, they have over 1,000 members. The head of the clan is at the fourth Heaven’s Blight, and when he uses his clan Dragon Armor Spell, no ordinary cultivator can break his protection. The ninth elder is also famous among the Fallen Council, and a small clan like my Dark Scorpion Clan wouldn’t dare to show them any disrespect.”


      The dark scorpion elder told Wang Lin everything he knew about the Armored Dragon Clan.


      After a long time, Wang Lin slowly said, “Does the main planet of the Armored Dragon Clan sell the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal?”


      The dark scorpion elder quickly said, “There are, but the Fire Sparrow Clan has been gathering them like crazy. Whenever it appears, they are willing to buy it at any cost, making it difficult to compete with them. The purchase of the crystals and puppets requires us to go to the trade pavilion on the Armored Dragon Clan’s main planet.”


      The two of them were powerful cultivators who were both flying at full speed. It only took a few hours for them to across the star domain and travel far from the Dark Scorpion Clan. Before Wang Lin was a green cultivation planet.


      This planet was covered in green and gave off powerful life force. It was also filled with spiritual energy, far better than the Dark Scorpion Clan.


      The moment the two of them closed in, three rays of light shot toward them. There was an old man within one of the lights, and he wore a green shirt. He smiled and clasped his hands. “Elder predicted the Dark Scorpion Clan’s patriarch would come, so he told the three of use to wait. Dark Scorpion Patriarch, please follow the three of us.”


      The two people behind the old man all clasped their hands and were extremely polite.


      The Dark Scorpion Clan was still one of the 372 clans. Although not a Fallen Elder, the clan’s patriarch was not someone ordinary clan members could show disrespect to. The Dark Scorpion Patriarch smiled and nodded. He let Wang Lin go first and then followed. The three people from the Armored Dragon Clan lead them toward the planet.


      When the three people of the Armored Dragon Clan saw the Dark Scorpion Patriarch’s behavior, they were shocked. The old man’s eyes lit up and he carefully looked at Wang Lin. Although he didn’t notice anything, he began to pay more attention.


      “To make the Dark Scorpion Patriarch act so politely, this person can’t be underestimated…”


      Everyone turned into rays of light and closed in on the planet. Just as they were about to enter the atmosphere, Wang Lin noticed something and pretended to casually looked back into the distance.


      Ripples appeared in space and a middle-aged man walked out.


      The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin and revealed a gloomy smile.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, as if he didn’t care, and he turned his head back. He followed them through the atmosphere and disappeared.


      Wang Lin quickly passed through the atmosphere and his heart was gloomy. That middle-aged man had looked at him first, arousing his vigilance, so he had looked back.


      This immediately made his mood gloomy. He had briefly seen that person before. He was one of the third step cultivators chasing Tuo Sen when he first entered the Ancient Star System!


      Upon seeing him again, Wang Lin was immediately able to tell that this person was not someone of the Fallen Land, but from the Ancient Star System!


      For a third step cultivator to come here at this time, there was no need to even guess his motive. Wang Lin knew exactly why he was here!


      “He must have come to kill me… However, he probably didn’t come with his original body; otherwise, he wouldn’t just have the aura of a fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivator… Of course, he could be hiding his cultivation… He also seemed to dread this place. Otherwise, he would have already attacked...


      “The Sovereign Council is very fast… Fifth Heaven’s Blight….” A flash of battle intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes as he revealed a sneer and passed through the planet’s atmosphere.


      In the space outside the Armored Dragon Clan’s planet, Master Simo withdrew his gaze and smiled. He didn’t think he would meet the person he was looking for as soon as he arrived. His target’s appearance and aura had already been record by Grandmaster Yun Luo, so he was able to recognize Wang Lin instantly.


      “Unfortunately, I can’t act here, or else it will cause too much of a commotion. It would be bad if the Great Emperor were drawn out… However, if he is on a planet, then it will be hard for him to escape! I just need to find the right reason to capture him!”


      Master Simo smiled and his eyes lit up as he looked into the distance. A figure flew over from the distance along with a loud laugh. It was a white-haired old man wearing a blue robe flying out from the Armored Dragon Clan’s cultivation planet.


      “Senior Simo, we haven’t met for many years, and you’re still looking as good as ever!” The old man laughed loudly and origin energy surrounded his body. He gave off the aura of a fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      Master Simo laughed and clasped his hands. “Fellow Cultivator Sun, it has been a few hundred years since we last met. I’m here to bother you again.”


      “How can Senior coming be considered a bother? You and I have known each other for a long time. If not for Senior Simo’s guidance, I would had died to the third Heaven’s Blight. Senior Simo, please follow me to my cave!” The old man laughed. He was the ninth Fallen Elder, and he normally didn’t bother with worldly matters. He was in closed door cultivation when he received Master Simo’s message, and he immediately came out.


      The two of them chatted as they walked toward the planet, and their figures gradually disappeared.


      After Wang Lin and the Dark Scorpion Patriarch entered the planet, the three members of the Armored Dragon Clan respectfully left. After they left, the Dark Scorpion Patriarch led Wang Lin to a city on the east side of the planet.


      The Dark Scorpion patriarch said in a low voice, “Master, if you want to buy puppets or Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals, you can only go to the eastern city. There is a shop controlled by the Armored Dragon Clan there. Unless I’m coming for a large auction, I always go there.”


      Wang Lin nodded, but killing intent appeared in his heart. He had originally come to buy some high rank puppets to study, and if he encountered some Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals, he would buy some as well.


      These crystals could help his fourth awakening. If he absorbed a lot, it would benefit him greatly. In addition, obtaining large amounts of these crystals was also related to how he would take the Fire Sparrow Clan’s essence.


      However, after seeing Master Simo, Wang Lin changed his mind. Since the other party had pursued him all the way here, it would be difficult to escape. However, Wang Lin didn’t intend to escape; he was planning to fight here!


      “The person hunting me didn’t attack due to some concern. He must have come here to find a reason to kill me… Since he has something to worry about, that is for the best… And since he is only displaying fifth Heaven’s Blight cultivation, that means he obviously isn’t willing to reveal himself as a third step cultivator, or it really is just his avatar that is here...


      “If it really is an avatar pursuing me, then I’ll let his avatar perish as an example! Although it is only an avatar, I’ll still need to prepare. After all, a fifth Heaven’s Blight enemy is not easy to deal with, and although my thunder essence is complete, I still need to be cautious!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold. After learning where to go, he grabbed the old man and sped up. They turned into a ray of light that shot toward the city.


      Wang Lin put down the old man and said, “Quickly, lead the way!”


      The old man saw the killing intent from Wang Lin’s body, and his mind trembled. He quickly led Wang Lin through the city and soon arrived before a large pavilion.


      The pavilion looked very ancient, and just as he walked in, a person walked out. It was a woman who looked around 30 or so. The moment she walked out, a fragrance rushed toward them.


      “Oh, isn’t this Lord Dark Scorpion? Didn’t you just come here a few months ago? Could it be that you know that I’ve obtained some knew treasures and came here to check?” The woman’s voice was delicate and she revealed a charming smile.


      Her gaze swept past Wang Lin and a hint of shock arose in her eyes.


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch smiled and clasped his hands. “Today I’m only here to accompany this fellow cultivator.”


      The woman smiled and carefully looked at Wang Lin. She leaned over and said “Fellow Cultivator, please follow me upstairs. If you need anything, please, just ask.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he clasped his hands slightly before following the woman upstairs. The second floor wasn’t big, with only a few exquisite seats. Wang Lin sat down and looked at the woman.


      The Dark Scorpion Patriarch stood behind Wang Lin and didn’t sit down.


      When the woman saw this, her eyes revealed a strange light that was very well-hidden. She lowered her head and softly said, “I wonder what Fellow Cultivator needs.”


      “Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals!” Wang Lin slowly said as his gaze moved away from the woman and toward the entrance to the second floor. There was a flash of light in his eyes.


      “This old man also wants Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal!” Just as Wang Lin spoke, a cold voice came from the entrance to the second floor. Shortly after, a person walked out.


      This person wore a fiery red robe and had disheveled white hair. However, it seemed like there was a sea of fire inside his body, and the temperature inside immediately increased.


      Every step he took left a fire footprint, but the fire didn’t burn the stairs. They seemed to be burning in thin air and gradually disappeared.


      There was a fire mark between his eyebrows! The fire was lifelike and seemed to be burning! When he arrived on the second floor, his gaze met Wang Lin’s gaze.


      “Cultivator, let this old man have the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals."


      Wang Lin smiled.
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      The five major planets in the northern domain of the Allheaven Star System each had many cultivation planets under them, and there were many cultivation families on these cultivation planets. Wang Lin sat on the back of the Thunder Beast and went directly toward the Qian family.


      The second step cultivators of the Qian family had gone into closed door cultivation long ago, so everything regarding the family was managed being by Qian Kuizi. When Wang Lin entered planet Thousand Illusion, Qian Kuizi noticed instantly.


      When he saw Wang Lin arrive on the Thunder Beast, he was convinced that what the Huan family’s ancestor said was a lie. This person was without a doubt a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      Thinking about the powerful treasures and spells this person displayed 70 years ago in the battle against the Huan family’s ancestor, Qian Kuizi’s heart trembled.


      “The messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple my Qian family relied on died in the Thunder Celestial Realm several thousand years ago. In the Allheaven Star System, unless it is one of the ancient families, everyone needs to rely on a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple to survive…” Qian Kuizi hesitated. His decision now would determine the future development of the Qian family.


      “Unfortunately, all of the second step cultivators in the family are all in closed door cultivation. I can’t disturb them, or else there would be someone to discuss this with.”


      While Qian Kuizi was hesitating, Wang Lin headed toward the Qian family’s city on the Thunder Beast.


      The Qian family’s city was very large, several times larger than the Huan family’s. After all, the Qian family was the number one family on planet Thousand Illusions.


      Qian Kuizi and some cultivators of the Qian family quickly came out to welcome Wang Lin.


      Although Qian Kuizi’s cultivation level was higher than Wang Lin’s, the status of a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple was as high as the heavens, so they wouldn’t dare to offend one.


      On the Thunder Beast, Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at the Qian family cultivators. Finally, his gaze fell on Qian Kuizi, and he said, “Senior Qian Kuizi, long time no see.”


      Qian Kuizi laughed and said, “I don’t dare to be called Senior. Lord Messenger’s status is noble, and my cultivation level is merely slightly higher. Let’s talk as peers.”


      While Qian Kuizi spoke calmly, his heart was shocked. From what he could see, this person had gone from the early stage of Ascendant to the late stage of Ascendant in less than a century. Although he was still in the first step, this speed was shocking.


      Only the various cultivation methods of the Thunder Celestial Temple could do this.


      What shocked Qian Kuizi the most was the Thunder Beast under Wang Lin. This Thunder Beast was even fiercer, and when its gaze fell on Qian Kuizi, he felt like he had encountered a cultivator with similar cultivation level as his.


      Qian Kuizi thought, “Back then, I thought this person had high status in the Thunder Celestial Temple. It looks like my guess is 70% likely to be true!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “That is fine as well. Fellow cultivator Qian Kuizi, I’m here to ask for some Celestial Ascension Fruits.”


      Qian Kuizi silently pondered a bit. Although the Celestial Ascension Fruits were very important to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm, getting the support of a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple was more important.


      The only hesitation he had was the future development of this person. It has to be said that in the Allheaven Star System, once a family was supported by an messenger, they couldn’t be supported by another until that messenger died.


      “With my Qian family’s resources, we can bring a messenger that has reached the second step. However, those second step messengers are all too arrogant. To gain their support would require too many resources. This person’s cultivation is lacking, but his potential in the future is infinite. Although this is just a bet, if I bet correctly here…” Qian Kuizi began to hesitate.


      In the Allheaven Star System, if a family was not supported by a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, it meant that they lost the protection of the Thunder Celestial Temple. The consequences of this were extremely serious.


      The Thunder Celestial Temple was a giant existence that shrouded the Allheaven Star System. Its method of control over the Allheaven Star System was very primitive and very different from how the Cultivation Alliance controlled the Alliance Star System.


      In the Allheaven Star System, the Thunder Celestial Temple had a set number of messengers that never change; it always maintained 99 people.


      There were 99 messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple, and each would have a large number of families that relied on them, allowing them to develop their own forces. This was the unique style of the Allheaven Star System.


      Thunder Daoist’s forces weren’t in the northern domain, and he had only come here because he was ordered to investigate. It was due to his own confidence that he came by himself, and this resulted in his downfall.


      If Wang Lin and Thunder Daoist were battling in Thunder Daoist’s sphere of influence, Wang Lin would without a doubt died!


      Qian Kuizi pondered for a long time, but Wang Lin didn’t urge and quietly waited. He didn’t know what Qian Kuizi was thinking. In fact, Qian Kuizi thoughts had nothing to do with the Celestial Ascension Fruits.


      Shortly after, Qian Kuizi let out a sigh. The Huan family ancestor’s words still echoed in his ears. He hesitated before saying, “Lord Messenger, my Qian family has a lot of Celestial Ascension Fruits, and we can give you half of them as a gift. However, I have a request I hope Lord Messenger can agree to.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he slowly said, “Speak.”


      Qian Kuizi looked at Wang Lin and said, “I would like to see Lord Messenger’s Thunder Celestial Temple token!” His gaze narrowed. If this person couldn’t take out a token, then he was a fake, but if he could… Qian Kuizi would make a certain decision.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Qian Kuizi. Without wasting time, he slapped his bag of holding and Thunder Daoist’s jade flew out. Bursts of thunder immediately came from the jade and the might of thunder spread out.


      Qian Kuizi had seen the token of a Thunder Celestial Temple messenger once before. At the moment he saw the token and felt the might of thunder, his expression immediately became respectful and the doubt in his heart disappeared.


      “Lord Messenger, my Qian family is willing to make an agreement with you. When you reach the Yin and Yang stage, my Qian family will become your subordinates. Before that happens, my Qian family will do our best to meet your needs.” Although Qian Kuizi no longer had any doubts, the matter of gaining support from a messenger was simply too important. He decided to wait instead of completely devoting themselves.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his thoughts raced. This Thunder Celestial Temple seemed a bit strange.


      “Becoming my subordinate family… can the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple develop their own forces…” Wang Lin didn’t ask but softly said, “Let’s talk about this matter in the future. First, bring me the Celestial Ascension Fruits.”


      Qian Kuizi secretly sighed. It seemed the other party was not interested in his deal. It was not abnormal, as without handing over their family’s bloodline inheritance, it wouldn’t be considered truly becoming a subordinate family.


      He didn’t know if his hesitation had made his Qian family miss out on a chance to develop in the future, but right now he didn’t have time to think about it. After hearing Wang Lin’s order, he sent out the order to the Qian family members.


      Shortly after, a cultivator of the Qian family appeared with a bag of holding and respectfully handed it to Qian Kuizi.


      Qian Kuizi threw the bag over and said, “Lord Messenger, this is half the Celestial Ascension Fruits my Qian family possesses.”


      Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense and then nodded. The amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits in this bag was about the same as what the Huan family gave him, but it still wasn’t enough for Wang Lin.


      “Thanks!” After clasping his hands at Qian Kuizi, Wang Lin patted the Thunder Beast’s head. The Thunder Beast let out a roar before turning into a bolt of thunder and disappearing.


      Qian Kuizi looked at the bolt of thunder leaving and felt regret. If he was more decisive and had gained support…


      Wang Lin had only obtained one fifth of the Celestial Ascension Fruits he needed, so there were still a lot to go. During the last 100 years, planet Thousand Illusions had undergone a lot of changes. The Xu family had mysteriously migrated.


      After leaving planet Thousand Illusion, for the next several months, Wang Lin swept across the northern domain and borrowed the identity of a Thunder Celestial Temple messenger. Regardless of whether the cultivation planet was big or small, he would appear there.


      A rumor saying that a Thunder Celestial Temple messenger was requesting Celestial Ascension Fruits soon appeared. However, this was quickly suppressed by Wang Lin using his status as a Thunder Celestial Temple messenger. This rumor only remained among the cultivation families.


      A lot of cultivation families had never met a Thunder Celestial Temple messenger, so a lot of them greeted Wang Lin with a grand welcome.


      Almost all of the families were shocked by the title of Thunder Celestial Temple messenger, so, like the Qian family, they handed over a portion of their Celestial Ascension Fruits. In the end, whenever Wang Lin arrived, the cultivation families would immediately hand over a portion of their Celestial Ascension Fruits. Some of the smaller cultivation families even requested to become his subordinate families.


      After Wang Lin careful consideration, he didn’t accept these requests, as this matter was too big. He had no feud with these families, and the risk was too great. If they became his subordinates and his identity was exposed in the future, it could easily implicate them.


      After experiencing all this, Wang Lin gained some clues to the use of the Celestial Ascension Fruits to the Thunder Celestial Temple and why families became subordinate to Thunder Celestial Temple messengers.


      The Celestial Ascension Fruits piled up until Wang Lin had far more than he needed, but he still continued to collect them. After all, these fruits still had great use in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Half a year later, Wang Lin, along the the Thunder Beast, formed a ray of thunder and charged toward planet Yun Xia.


      Among the bright stars there were many nebulas. Thunder echoed from the Thunder Beast, and Wang Lin traveled extremely quick.


      “If I can succeed in this trip, then the metal element of the heaven defying bead will be complete. After that, it should be able to recognize an owner. I just don’t know if it will have any powers.” Wang Lin’s expectations began to rise as he flew toward planet Yun Xia.


      Along the way, he took the one-billion-soul soul flag and searched the memories of the old man that was good at escaping. He memorized all of the old man’s escape spells.


      This old man’s escape spells left a profound mark in Wang Lin’s memory. If it wasn’t for all the things that had happened, he would have studied them long ago.


      Planet Yun Xia gradually became closer. In half a month, planet Yun Xia’s special fog appeared before Wang Lin’s eyes.


      The fog was thicker than the last time he came here.


      The bolt of thunder closed in, and before it even closed in, there were loud rumbles. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and after a moment, he charged toward the thick fog.


      Bursts of roars came from the fog. When the roars landed in Wang Lin’s ears, it made his eyes light up.
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      As soon as the old man took out the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal. Wang Lin recognized it. Wang Lin had seen this before and had even spent several years healing on it.


      In the Alliance Star System, deep within the burning space of the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect, there floated a large, white stone. That was where the old Divine Emperor cultivated.


      The Blazing Fire Mutated Crystal of the Fallen Land was exactly the same as the white stone!


      “Could it be that the Great Emperor is related to the Vermillion Bird Sect…” Wang Lin didn’t hold much affection toward the Vermillion Bird Sect. However, he owed the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor a lot, and it was a kindness Wang Lin was unable to just forget.


      The old Divine Emperor’s spirit and his tens of thousands of years of silent dedication had filled Wang Lin’s heart with respect. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the old Divine Emperor was the same as the Lord of the Sealed Realm. The only difference was that one guarded the Four Divine Sect, while the other guarded the entire Inner Realm.


      What made Wang Lin so excited was what the old Divine Emperor had told him.


      “My name is Lu Yun, and I was born in the ancient qi refiner world. I became the alchemy boy of the fourth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. I’m thankful to the fourth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor for not abandoning me and teaching me qi cultivation. At the age of 1,327, I gained some achievements as a qi refiner. I followed the Divine Emperor and witnessed the glory of my Vermillion Bird Divine Sect...


      At age 11,463, the Tattoo Clan invaded from outside and stirred up the world. My Vermillion Bird Divine Sect helped the Celestial Realm battle the Tattoo Clan! Afterwards, the fourth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor left with the other three Divine Emperors to head to the outside world. Before they left, I was designated the fifth Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was still on the small Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal, and his eyes lit up.


      “The old Divine Emperor said that the fourth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor came with the other three Divine Emperors to the Outer Realm and then he never received any news from them… The Fallen Land also possesses someone that belong to the Vermillion Bird Divine Sect… Could it be that the fourth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor came to this Fallen Land back then?


      “Looking at the time window, that doesn’t seem right…” Wang Lin suppressed his initial excitement and began to think. After a long time, he still wasn’t sure and let out a big sigh.


      “I’ll know this sooner or later. I didn’t expect that such a secret could be found here in the Fallen Land… If this place is really related to the fourth generation Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor, then perhaps I can achieve my fourth awakening here!! Then my fire will become ethereal fire that can ignite the fire of anger in my enemies and burn them to ashes!


      “When that happens, even though my fire essence won’t be complete, it will be like heaven and earth compared to my current fire! Back then, I couldn’t see through this crystal, but now, after my third awakening, I can make this crystal erupt with a destructive force that can destroy heaven itself!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and put the crystal into his storage space.


      There was also a stone statue in his storage space. This was the stone statue formed the body of the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. He maintained the pose of his finger pointing to between his eyebrows.


      His divine sense swept by the stone statue. After pondering for a bit, his gaze moved to the puppet.


      This puppet was that of a middle-aged man, and he stood there motionlessly with a dumb expression. Wang Lin’s divine sense shot out and surrounded the puppet. His divine sense then turned into countless fine needles that penetrated the puppet’s body.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense slowly entered inch by inch as he attempted to see through the puppet’s secrets. As time slowly passed, Wang Lin’s expression became serious.


      This puppet contained no flesh or blood but was formed by a strange crystal. This crystal was soft and small.


      As for its bones, they were also made of crystal, but this crystal was extremely strong and emitted powerful origin energy. There was a soft layer of light inside the puppet, and it was extremely tough. When Wang Lin’s divine sense tried to enter, he was stopped.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he used all his divine sense to rush into the puppet and charge at that layer of protection.


      There was a thunderous bang and the puppet’s body trembled. Wang Lin suddenly stood up. His divine sense could destroy that puppet but couldn’t break through that layer of protection!


      At that moment, if he hadn’t withdrawn his divine sense fast enough, that layer of light would have destroyed all the secrets inside without letting someone else see it.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and his expression became solemn as he pondered.


      “This puppet is interesting…” Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the puppet flew toward him, stopping just three inches away from his hand. This allowed Wang Lin to easily press his hand against the puppet’s chest.


      His divine sense came out once more and went through his right hand. It was about to extend into the puppet once more when Wang Lin’s body trembled and he let out a surprised sound.


      “There are meridians inside this puppet!!” Being this close to the puppet and touching it allowed Wang Lin not noticed something he didn’t pay attention to before.


      He saw almost completely hidden meridians that had dried up and were extremely different to detect within this puppet’s body.


      “ This....” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sucked in a breath of cold air. He looked more carefully and was shocked.


      “This isn’t a puppet, but a cultivator!! This is a puppet formed by refining a cultivator using some unknown method!” Wang Lin silently looked at the puppet.


      The puppet had a numb expression; his eyes were hollow without any sign of life or intelligence.


      “The crystal replacing the puppet’s flesh and blood…. It feels familiar, as if I have seen it before…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before determination filled his eyes.


      “The secret of this puppet should be hidden inside the layer of protection. Only by looking inside can I see its secret!” Wang Lin’s divine sense moved and the thunder tattoo in his right eye flashed before flying out.


      The entire cave was covered in thunder, and while a thunderous rumble echoed, the thunder spread out. The thunder spread out from inside the cave, causing the face of the Dark Scorpion Clan members to turn pale and they all looked at the cave.


      Activating the thunder tattoo had caused Wang Lin’s cultivation level to increase greatly. Even his divine sense was like a thunderstorm, and it charged at the layer of protection inside the puppet.


      When his divine sense collided with it, a thunderous rumble echoed and the light began to collapse as it wasn’t able to withstand the divine sense. However, at the same time, what was inside also began to collapse, not allowing anyone to see the secret within!


      However, just at this instant, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up and he shouted, “Stop!”


      With one word, he stopped the movement of the heavens, and everything inside the puppet stopped as well. However, the light only paused for a moment before it returned to normal and collapsed.


      The puppet that was stopped collapsed with it as well. The puppet exploded and the shockwave spread to the mountain, creating a thunderous rumble.


      The mountain shook and large amounts of dirt fell off it. If not for the restrictions Wang Lin had placed, the mountain would have become a flat ruin and even the planet would had shaken violently.


      The surrounding Dark Scorpion Clan cultivators all looked at the cave in fear. The old man revealed a bitter smile. He felt a familiar aura from the shockwave, so he knew that puppet had likely been destroyed.


      The cave was filled with clouds of dirt, but it gradually settled. Wang Lin stood there with his eyes shining brightly. Although the Stop spell had only stopped the collapse for an instant, it had still allowed him to see the secret inside!


      He saw an origin soul floating inside! The origin soul looked exactly the same as the puppet! This discovery made Wang Lin certain that the puppet was a cultivator!


      The moment the puppet collapsed, the particles that replaced the flesh and blood shattered. It was as if lightning had struck Wang Lin, and he remembered why they looked familiar!


      In the Demon Spirit Land, he had seen the severed head of an ancient god. There were some crystals particles left on the wound, and they looked extremely similar to these particles!


      He still had a small bottle that contained the particles he had collected from that wound on the ancient god’s head!


      Wang Lin vaguely grasped some clues, but they were extremely messy and he couldn’t link them together.


      “Great Emperor of the Fallen Land… who the hell is this person?” Wang Lin silently pondered as the door to the cave opened and he walked out.


      “Scorpion elder, lead the way to the nearest cultivation planet with a Fallen Elder!” The old man from the Dark Scorpion Clan quickly nodded after hearing Wang Lin’s words and led the way.


      At this moment, ripples appeared in the space outside the Fallen Land and a middle-aged man walked out. This was the person pursuing Wang Lin, Master Simo. His eyes were gloomy and revealed a strange light as he looked ahead at the star domain that wasn’t controlled by the Sovereign Council.


      “Grandmaster Yun Luo divined that he was hiding in the Fallen Land…This place is extremely chaotic, so I have to be becareful… Good thing I came here before and saved the ninth Fallen Elder, the Armored Dragon Clan’s head. Borrowing his identity, I should have no problem!”


      As Master Simo pondered, he charged forward toward the Fallen Land.


      “I have to find him as soon as possible, regardless of the danger, and search his soul to find the secret of trigger the Void Gate without Joss Flames!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00709.xhtml

    
      #709


      Chapter 709 – Fourth Step Of Cultivation, Does It Exist…


      Chapter 709 – Fourth Step of Cultivation, Does it Exist…


      A ray of thunder flew through the stars. Inside the thunder was a Thunder Beast with silver horn that contained a hint of gold. Its whole body gave off flashes of lightning and looked very majestic.


      Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position on the back of the Thunder Beast. His hair moved without any wind and his eyes were shining. Although he looked ordinary, he gave off an extraordinary aura.


      If anyone saw him right now they would without a doubt think he was a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. Right now he was far too similar to Thunder Daoist.


      If a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple met Wang Lin, they would be startled.


      More than 900 years of cultivation allowed Wang Lin to reach the late stage of Ascendant, the same cultivation level as Zhuque Zi back then.


      If Zhuque Zi wasn’t dead, how would he feel if he saw this? The little cultivator who he only considered a pawn had grown to such heights!


      Late stage Ascendant cultivators were considered supreme existences in some small cultivation planets. No one would dare to provoke them there.


      After spending the last year absorbing celestial spiritual energy, Wang Lin had finally reached this peak. He only needed to take another step for his cultivation and domain to reach completion. After that, he would be able to take the step toward the second step!


      Not many people could reach the second step of cultivation, and it was so difficult that cultivators at the first step couldn’t imagine it.


      Although Wang Lin hadn’t reached that step, the few times he battled with Illusory Yin cultivators made him realize how powerful second step cultivators were.


      “The first step of cultivation was already very difficult. Thinking back over these 900 years of cultivation, crisis was around every corner. Any bit of carelessness would have caused my soul to be destroyed. If it wasn’t for Senior Zhou Yi, I would already be dead from trying to break into the Ascendant stage.


      “If the first step was already like this. then the second step must more difficult. The second step must also have its own life and death trial… I wonder if I can pass it… However, a person who follows the will of the heavens is the same as a mortal, and someone who goes against the heavens is immortal. As long as my dao heart remains, I can conquer all dangers!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “There is also the third step of cultivation. Even people like the All-Seer haven’t reached it and are struggling in pursuit. What level is this third step… How will it compare against an ancient god…” Wang Lin’s eyes showed a hint of anticipation.


      However, he knew that the third step was currently too far away; he might not even grasp it before his lifespan ends.


      “The three steps of cultivation are like climbing a mountain; each step is more difficult than the previous. I don’t know how many realms are in the third step… I just don’t know if there is a fourth step!” Wang Lin’s right hand gently rubbed the Thunder Beast’s head. Lightning moved through his hand, but it had no effect on him.


      “Does the fourth step exist…” Wang Lin muttered, as if he was asking the stars.


      No one could answer this question.


      The thunder brought Wang Lin toward planet Thousand Illusion. Planet Ran Yun was where his memories were sealed, so Wang Lin didn’t want to go there anymore.


      “It is about time to explore that Moongazer Serpent on planet Yun Xia. I need a large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits, so the Huan family is the best choice!” Wang Lin rode the Thunder Beast forward. Although it was slower than the star compass, it was still very fast.


      “The original body has absorbed the spiritual energy of a small planet and its strength is at four stars. However, it is still missing the aura of an adult ancient god. I wonder if I can find it in the Allheaven Star System…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as if he had an epiphany.


      “The Moongazer Serpent is a parasite that lives inside an ancient god’s body. I wonder if there is any remnant aura of an ancient god there…” Wang Lin remembered something from the past.


      “Back then, on planet Tian Yun, a messenger of the Cultivation Alliance came with a Star Sable. That creature is extremely sensitive to the aura of an ancient god. If that beast was here, it would help a lot in search of an ancient god’s aura.”


      The Thunder Beast roared as it flew through space. Half a month later, planet Thousand Illusion appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. His eyes were calm as the Thunder Beast flew toward planet Thousand Illusion.


      The moment he closed, in countless thunder clouds appeared and the sound of thunder rumbling echoed across the sky. This phenomenon immediately caught the attention of the cultivators on planet Thousand Illusion.


      The Thunder Beast closed in and directly penetrated through the atmosphere. As it floated in the air, it raised its head and let out a roar. This roar represented all the thunder in the world.


      The rumble effected all the thunder clouds created by the arrival of the Thunder Beast. Bolts of thunder descended from the sky, creating a series of explosions.


      Just like when Thunder Daoist arrived on planet Ran Yun, every cultivator on planet Thousand Illusion trembled. Their bodies and souls shook from the might of the thunder.


      After releasing the third seal, the strength and inheritance the Thunder Beast gained made it no weaker than an Illusory Yin cultivator!


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t want to attract so much attention. He slapped the Thunder Beast’s head, causing it to immediately stop roaring, and flew directly toward the ground.


      The Thunder Beast rushed straight for the Huan family’s home according to Wang Lin’s memory.


      Before he closed in, every cultivator of the Huan family flew out with Huan Fengshen leading them. They looked at the approaching thunder with horror in their eyes.


      When they clearly saw Wang Lin sitting on the Thunder Beast, some people even exclaimed out loud.


      The people of the Huan family could never forget Wang Lin.


      Sitting on the Thunder Beast’s head, Wang Lin’s eyes carried lightning sparks as he calmly said, “Huan family head, come forth!”


      Huan Fengshen took a deep breath. He stepped forth and respectfully said, “Huan family’s Huan Fengshen greets messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. I didn’t recognize Lord Messenger before; I hope Lord Messenger doesn’t mind.”


      Wang Lin would naturally not explain and said, “There is no need to talk about matters of the past. I want to ask if you have a way to obtain a large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits!”


      “Celestial Ascension Fruits?” Huan Fengshen was startled and immediately bitterly said, “Lord Messenger, this…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and looked at Huan Fengshen. The Thunder Beast under him began to growl.


      Huan Fengshen let out a sigh and revealed a decisive gaze. He nodded and said, “Forget it, the Huan family will give up the opportunity to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm in 100 years and give all the collected Celestial Ascension Fruits to Lord Messenger.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but he began to think. This Huan Fengshen’s words contained some clues. Could the Celestial Ascension Fruit have something to do with the Thunder Celestial Realm…


      The Thunder Celestial Realm was going to open up in 100 years. Wang Lin had heard this from Sun Xi before.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change as he silently nodded.


      The Huan family had a large amount of Celestial Ascension Fruits, but it still wasn’t enough for Wang Lin’s needs.


      “It seems I have to borrow the name of the Thunder Celestial Temple and go through this northern domain for more!” Wang Lin rubbed the Thunder Beast’s head.
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      The old man’s mind trembled and his face showed even more pain. He coughed out even more blood and quickly retreated. Disbelief filled his eyes.


      “Fourth Heaven’s Blight!!! This is the power of fourth Heaven’s Blight cultivation. Damn it, how did my Dark Scorpion Clan offend an old monster like this!?” Just as the old man was about to retreat, Wang Lin reached out toward him.


      The old man immediately became aware of the origin energy surging like crazy around him. It was as if the origin energy had formed an invisible cage and was closing in on him from all directions.


      Popping sounds echoed inside him and intense pain filled his body as if all his bones were going to collapse. The sense of life and death filled his body and the old man no longer dared to retreat. He had a feeling that if he retreated, he would without a doubt die. At this moment, he didn’t hesitate to hit his clan mark, and it began to move strangely.


      In an instant, the four-tailed scorpion immediately flew out and floated in the air. It grew until it was 1,000 feet large and then waved its tail and let out a roar.


      This 1,000 foot scorpion was extremely ferocious, and when it appeared, it let a hiss as it charged at Wang Lin. The old man was still unsure as his hand reached at the void while clenching his teeth. There was a flash of light and hundreds of puppets charged out!


      Every single puppet gave off the aura of a Yin and Yang cultivator. After they appeared, they immediately surrounded Wang Lin.


      The old man had a ferocious expression and immediately retreated after roaring, “All puppets, explode for me!!” Wang Lin let out sneer and completely ignored the scorpion and puppets. Ripples appeared under his feet and he disappeared.


      The old man was rapidly retreating, but his body suddenly tembled. Wang Lin’s figure appeared from the void behind him and his index finger casually pointed at the old man’s forehead.


      The shadow of death filled the old man’s heart and his eyes became filled with fear. He wanted to dodge, but the gap in strength made it impossible for him to avoid it. He could only watch as the finger closed in on him. The finger didn’t even touch him, but the aura it contained caused a rumble inside the old man’s body.


      Bang!


      The old man’s body shook violently and his origin soul was shaken out from his body. His origin soul floated there and didn’t dare to move. The fear in his eyes was monstrous and he seemed to be begging for mercy. The four-tailed scorpion mark returned to the old man and became a mark once more.


      His body was thrown back in an arc and, while coughing out blood, landed on the ground.


      Wang Lin’s index finger was pointed at the old man’s origin soul’s forehead as he slowly said, “Are you still going to run?”


      “Just the aura from his fingertip is enough to force my origin soul out of my body and seriously injure me. If I was hit by that finger, I’d be killed instantly! This person… This person is definitely not just at the fourth Heaven’s Blight!!” The old man trembled and shook his head. He had almost lost his wits, and the power in that finger made him give up all will to resist. That finger hadn’t even landed between his eyebrows yet, but this just terrified him even more.


      “From now on, your Dark Scorpion Clan belongs to me and will obey all my orders. Otherwise, I’ll wipe out your entire clan!” Wang Lin withdrew his index finger and coldly looked at the old man’s origin soul.


      The old man trembled and nodded. He whispered, “The Fallen Land always obeys the strong. To have a strong master like you is good fortune for my Dark Scorpion Clan. All 176 of my Dark Scorpion Clan members will obey Master. No one will dare to disobey!”


      Zhong Big Red rolled his eyes and quickly said, “Master, you absolutely can’t just listen to their words. Make them issue an oath with their clan marks. If they violate the oath, then the entire Dark Scorpion Clan will die!”


      After the old man heard Zhong Big Red’s words, his body trembled and he looked at Zhong Big Red with a vicious gaze. However, that viciousness soon collapsed and he revealed a bitter expression and nodded. “OK, this old man will issue an clan oath that you will be our master. If we betray you, we will die without a grave!”


      After he spoke, his clan mark gave off a ghostly light. The four-tailed scorpion seemed to be in extreme pain and let out a silent roar. Soon, the light dissipated and an imprint slowly appeared on the scorpion.


      The surrounding Dark Scorpion Clan members were released by Wang Lin. They had personally witnessed what had happened, including the person referred to as “young master.” Fear filled their eyes.


      They all made an oath with their clan marks. As a result, the Dark Scorpion Clan became the first Ancient Star System clan Wang Lin had taken over.


      Wang Lin’s cave became the Dark Scorpion Clan’s holy land. Using the spell of the Dark Scorpion Clan, they turned the area around the cave into a desert. This would become the new home for the Dark Scorpion Clan.


      After the old man named Zhang saw Wang Lin’s might, his mind was shaken. He had made up his mind that he would absolutely follow Zhong Big Red.


      As for Zhong Big Red he had become even more spirited, he was able command the Dark Scorpion Clan with his soul formation cultivation.


      “There are  372 small clan in the Fallen Land. My Dark Scorpion Clan is at the bottom. We only control this almost abandoned planet and have few members…”


      “The Ancient Star System has the Sovereign Council, while the Fallen Land is ruled by the Fallen Council. There is a total of 13 Fallen Elders who are in charge of the Fallen Land. As for the Great Emperor of the Fallen Land, he controls the Fallen Council. He is very mysterious, and the rumor is that he is a third step cultivator, which is why this place is not controlled by the Sovereign Council.


      “The elders of the Fallen Council aren’t set. Every 100 years, they can be challenged, and the winner becomes the new elder. Rumor has it that over the years, the Sovereign Council has secretly sent many people here in order take an elder spot. However, none have ever succeed and they all inexplicably died during the challenge.


      “If you don’t intend to become a Fallen Elder, there is no need to worry about your life.” The old man from the Dark Scorpion Clan looked at Wang Lin at this point.


      At this moment, he was respectfully standing in Wang Lin’s cave and telling Wang Lin everything he knew.


      “As for the puppet, it can only be bought from cultivation planets controlled by a Fallen Elder. Even the puppets in my Dark Scorpion Clan were bought from there.


      “However, the higher cultivation level of the puppet, the more difficult it is to buy. Ordinary cultivators can’t even buy them, only clans of the Fallen Land are qualified to buy them.


      “Rumor has it that the method of making the puppets was passed down by the Great Emperor. As for the method of making them, only the 13 elders know.”


      “Among all the puppets in the Dark Scorpion Clan, the most powerful is a Nirvana Cleanser puppet, which cost a heavenly fortune. If this is taken out of the Fallen Land, it can be exchanged for a lot of treasures and pills.” As the old man spoke, he touched his clan mark. There was a flash of light and a puppet that looked like a middle-aged man appeared.


      This puppet had a numb expression, and at a glance it looked like a real person. However, upon closer inspection, one would find that it had no vitality and was covered in seals, making it impossible to see inside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he carefully looked at the puppet. After pondering for a bit, he slowly asked “Does the Fallen Land have Nirvana Shatterer puppets?”


      The old man hesitated for a moment, and after a long time he whispered, “It does.”


      Wang Lin’s mind was shaken, but he remained calm and slowly said, “Oh? Are there Heaven’s Blight puppets?”


      The old man pondered even longer and said, “This little one isn’t sure, but… but some people have said they have seen Heaven’s Blight puppets… I just don’t know if it is true or not.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He didn’t expect to find such an unimaginable thing in the Fallen Land. A Heaven’s Blight puppet was too shocking!


      “Since there are Heaven’s Blight cultivators, could there be third step puppets?” Wang Lin didn’t ask this, as such a matter was too absurd and he didn’t believe there were any.


      A moment later, Wang Lin asked, “What is the influence of the Fire Sparrow Clan here?”


      “The Fire Sparrow Clan is one of the big clans in the Ancient Star System, and they have sent people here over the years. There are a few hundred of them. Although everyone knows they were sent by the Fire Sparrow Clan, since they don’t participate in the elder struggle, they remain safe. They have made friends with various clan and participate in the puppet trade. They secretly collect Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals, and every now and then, they send them back to the Fire Sparrow Clan.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. “Blazing Fire Mutation Crystals?”


      “This is an object unique to the Fallen Land. Rumor has it that it was brought by the Great Emperor and is a material used to make puppets. However, they are very rare… I… I have a small piece and can offer it to Master.” The old man hesitated before taking out a white sandstone about the size of a grain of rice.


      Wang Lin grabbed the white sandstone and carefully looked at it. His pupils rapidly shrank but soon returned to normal.


      “You can leave. Gather all news of the Fire Sparrow Clan and report it all to me in detail.” Wang Lin waved his hand and the old man quickly left.


      After he left, the door of the cave closed and Wang Lin placed down restrictions. He immediately looked down at the white sandstone in his hand and his eyes grew brighter and brighter along with a hint of shock.


      “Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal… So it is called the Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal!!! Back then, the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor said that the Four Divine Sect originated in the Ancient Star System and then entered the Inner Realm… This is indeed true!


      “This Blazing Fire Mutation Crystal was brought here by the mysterious emperor of the Fallen Land, but why would it be here… Unless… Unless…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and revealed a hint of uncontainable excitement!
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      The amount of celestial jades in Thunder Daoist’s bag made Wang Lin gasp. The amount of celestial jades was simply too shocking; not even a cultivation family could compare.


      “Just a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple has this much celestial jade. This shows just how powerful the Thunder Celestial Temple is!” Joy didn’t appear in Wang Lin’s head when he saw all these celestial jades, only shock.


      He pondered for a long time and his eyes shined brightly.


      “Thunder Celestial Temple…”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, then his body flickered and he disappeared into the cave. The celestial guard followed closely after him.


      Wang Lin’s body floated in the air above the sky in the eastern part of the planet. He waved his hand down, and following a loud rumble, everything 5,000 kilometers was flattened.


      The surrounding 5,000 kilometer area was as flat as a mirror. All of the protruding rocks became dust that was blown away by the wind.


      So much dust was kicked up that it looked like white mist.


      Wang Lin floated down and sat in the center. He slapped his bag of holding and all the celestial jades he had gotten from the three families flew out. The celestial jades landed around him in dense packs.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion-soul soul flag flew out. All of the soul fragments fused to make the three ultimate primary souls and they began patrolling the area. The celestial guard also flew into the air and carefully observed the area. Anything that attempted to get close would immediately be killed.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin took a deep breath, his hand formed a seal, and he closed his eyes.


      Large amounts of celestial spiritual energy suddenly filled the air and formed a giant storm that was constantly being absorbed by Wang Lin.


      After a moment, all of the celestial jades on the ground all shattered. Then a large amount of celestial jades immediately flew out of Wang Lin’s bag and this cycle continued.


      More and more celestial spiritual energy filled Wang Lin’s body, and his cultivation level kept increasing.


      At this moment in the distant Alliance Star System, there was an abandoned planet. This planet was not big, even smaller than planet Suzaku, and there was no life here.


      On this day, three rays of sword energy quickly crossed through the stars. The one in front was a woman. She was wearing a light purple, cotton dress. It was simple, but not without taste, giving off a graceful feel. There was faint, plum-colored lipstick applied to her elegant lips. Her unique and elegant face gave off a charming feel that could attract anyone.


      The most eye-catching thing was her eyes that shined like the stars. Her body was emitting a faint fragrance that spread everywhere she went.


      There were several shining butterfly discs on the right side of her forehead. The colorful reflections made her even more beautiful.


      If Wang Lin was here and saw this woman, he would feel that she looked familiar. She was the one who left Suzaku after devouring Qian Feng and then was kicked out of the planet Five Elements, Zi Xin!


      When she was being hunted by the Heavenly Water Palace, she was saved by Yao Xixue’s father, the Blood Ancestor, and became his concubine.


      Two old men giving off bloody lights followed behind her. Their eyes were dim and their minds were clearly being controlled. These two people were blood slaves refined by the Blood Ancestor.


      Every single blood slave had Ascendant cultivation.


      Zi Xin was very fast and soon brought the two blood slaves to this tiny, far-away planet.


      Zi Xin’s voice was very attractive as she slowly asked, “This is the planet you spoke of?”


      One of the blood slaves behind her slowly said, “Mistress, this is the planet.”


      Zi Xin’s eyes narrowed and landed on this planet. Three months ago, one of the blood slaves reported that there were some changes happening to the planet, as if it was slowly dying.


      This planet was in the Blood Ancestor’s sphere of influence. After the trip to the Demon Spirit Land, the Blood Ancestor always showed a gloomy expression. Not long after, he left without anyone knowing where he went.


      Zi Xin pondered for a while before heading toward the tiny planet with the two blood slaves.


      There weren’t any living beings on this planet; it was completely abandoned. The earth was completely dried up. When Zi Xin and the blood slaves arrived on the planet, they heard a rumble that continued to echo.


      Then she saw even more cracks appear on the earth, and a mountain in the distance suddenly collapsed, causing dust to fill the air.


      Farther away, there was a 100-foot-wide river that had already dried up.


      One of the blood slaves said, “Although this planet was abandoned 400 years ago, it was not this strange back then. It’s as if the planet has completed an entire life cycle in the last 400 years. This was especially more apparent in the last few decades.”


      Zi Xin’s eyes lit up and her divine sense spread out. She wanted to check the depths of the planet. However, just as her divine sense entered the ground…


      A coldness filled with killing intent suddenly echoed.


      “Scram!” This voice was several times more violent than thunder, and a powerful sense of majesty suddenly appeared. Even more cracks appeared on the ground. At this moment, the sky darkened as if it didn’t dare to resist this voice.


      This voice carried endless sound waves that superimposed on each other, making it sound like countless voices roaring at the same time.


      “Scram!!!”


      At this moment, the entire planet seemed to collapse. The mountains collapsed and the earth sank. Countless spatial cracks appeared in the sky as the cold wind roared. It was like hell on earth.


      At the same time, this voice landed on Zi Xin’s ear, causing her face to turn pale. The two blood slaves trembled and coughed out large mouthfuls of blood.


      Zi Xin’s eyes were filled with horror. She didn’t have enough time to think about why this voice sounded familiar. She immediately respectfully bowed and said, “Junior didn’t know this place was Senior’s closed door cultivation spot. Sorry for disturbing Senior. I’ll leave immediately.”


      Her scalp felt numb as she quickly retreated without any hesitation followed by the two blood slaves. The three of them of quickly left the planet. Once they were in space, the fear in Zi Xin’s eyes disappeared. After looking at the planet meaningfully, she quickly left with the two blood slaves.


      Shortly after they left, the rumbling sounds from the planet became even louder. Soon, the entire planet began to collapse. It looked like a large ball with many cracks, but then even more cracks appeared and the entire planet collapsed in an instant.


      At the moment it collapsed, a loud sound echoed across the stars. An invisible force also spread out, and far away, Zi Xin and the two blood slaves’ expressions changed once more.


      The force was so fast that it was able to catch up to them. Zi Xin’s expression became pale and she shouted, “Blood slaves, explode to stop it!”


      The two blood slaves behind her didn’t hesitate to charge toward the source of the force and explode their origin souls!


      Borrowing this moment, Zi Xin took out a blood red jade from her bag. This was something the Blood Ancestor gave her. I could be used once to be teleported back to the Blood planet from anywhere.


      However, it would take a certain amount of time to activate.


      The planet collapsed and turned into countless dust particles that spread across the stars. After the planet collapsed, there was a man standing at the center.


      He had a head of red hair that flowed without any wind and his eyes were as cold as ice. His skin was very rough with very noticeable veins that looked like runes.


      There were four stars slowly rotating on his forehead. However, one of the star was flickering.


      He was Wang Lin’s original body!


      The original body’s expression was cold like ice that hadn’t melted in countless years. His body gave off an extremely cold aura.


      The force caused by the collapse by the planet seemed to have no effect on him at all; it didn’t even seem to be able to penetrate his skin. Wang Lin’s eyes looked into the distant void.


      “This planet no longer has any spiritual energy for me to absorb…” Wang Lin pondered a bit as he slowly looked at the collapsed planet around him. Then his right hand reached out and he grabbed.


      The dust around him suddenly paused and an ancient aura slowly condensed. However, not long after, it dissipated.


      “This soul extraction spell requires some cultivation!” Wang Lin’s origin body stepped forward. With how strong his body was, he didn’t need a star compass to travel among the stars.


      “Unfortunately, I still haven’t found any aura of an adult ancient god. Otherwise, I would have truly reached four stars… Could it be I need to take a trip back to planet Suzaku… I don’t know when Ta Sen will break free…” Wang Lin’s original body slowly disappeared among the stars.


      Several months later, Wang Lin’s body chose a new abandoned planet. He slowly entered the core of the planet and closed his eyes to cultivate.


      He chose this planet because it had a natural layer of thunder.


      Planet Suzaku, Sea of Devils.


      The fog in the Sea of Devils had disappeared a long time ago, so the entire Sea of Devils was now a large basin.


      In the depths of the Sea of Devils there was a place called the Broken Chaotic Stars. This was a forbidden area of the Sea of Devils! Anyone who approached his place would mysteriously disappear. After a while, no one dared to come here.


      Inside the Land of the Ancient God inside the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      Countless cultivators were sitting in the sea of blood. These cultivators’ cultivation levels slowly increased as the sea of blood invaded them. Those ancient cultivators were becoming even more powerful.


      On the largest pillar in the sea of blood sat a red-haired man. His body was giving off an aura so powerful that it could cause all beings to tremble!


      A rust-covered sword was stabbed into the ground next to the man. This rust-covered sword also had some dry blood on it.


      At this moment, the sound of something grinding against the ground could be heard. He had his head lowered and his red hair was covering his whole body. Through the gaps in his hair, one could see that he was carving the two words “Wang Lin” with his sharp nail.


      If one looked closely, one could clearly see that this entire pillar was covered with these two words!


      “Wang Lin…” A hoarse voice came from the red-haired man and echoed across the entire sea of blood. Every cultivator’s body trembled.


      For countless years, they had heard the name Wang Lin so much that it was engraved in their bones…


      “Wang Lin, I’m about to be free…”


      Three months later, a person walked out from the Chaotic Broken Stars. This person had a monkey with red eyes on his shoulder, and he slowly walked out of the Sea of Devils.


      He wasn’t Ta Sen but a messenger sent by Ta Sen!


      There was deep hatred in this person’s eyes. If Wang Lin was here, he would recognize him as the long dead Sky Devil Magician!


      Back then, if it wasn’t for Wang Lin, the heritance of knowledge would have been his. He was the master of Six Desire Devil Lord and had plotted for thousands of years, but in the end, all of it was destroyed by Wang Lin. His hatred for Wang Lin wasn’t any weaker than Ta Sen’s!


      “The realm under the Thunder Celestial Realm…” Sky Devil Magician’s body flickered and left planet Suzaku.


      Planet Suzaku, peak of Mount Suzaku.


      Zhou Ru’s long hair flowed with the wind and her dress flapped in the wind. She looked much more mature than before. Behind her, Little White was lying on the ground with a lazy gaze.


      Zhou Ru was holding a bag of holding in her hand. This bag was very old and clearly had hundreds of years of history.


      “Uncle, I can now open the bag you left me back then…”


      Zhou Ru said this softly before looking down at the bag. Her divine sense entered the bag and opened it.


      There was nothing inside… Only a ray of white light shot out and entered between Zhou Ru’s eyebrows. Her body trembled, her grip on the bag loosened, and it was blown far away.


      Little White let out a roar, suddenly stood up, and looked at Zhou Ru. He couldn’t understand what exactly had happened.


      The white light disappeared between Zhou Ru’s eyebrows, and in her brain a seal was released… The sealed memories slowly appeared before Zhou Ru.


      “For these 19 years, I felt this child grow up as if she was my own. Big Brother Wang… I can’t bear it… Wan Er is very silly; I have let you down…”


      Tears appeared on Zhou Ru’s face, and after a long time, she lowered her head, sat down, and hugged her knees. She couldn’t stop her tears.


      “Little White, it turns out Uncle never wanted me to find him…”


      Wang Lin was currently absorbing celestial spiritual energy like crazy. Around him, the shattered celestial jades continued to pile up more and more.


      The amount of celestial jades required to break past the mid stage of Ascendant was a terrifying, far more than early stage to mid stage. However, Wang Lin had enough celestial jades.


      However, Wang Lin found that after his origin soul devoured the ancient thunder dragon,, it was different from before. It was like a bottomless pit when it came to absorbing celestial jades.


      Half a year had already passed, and he had consumed a terrifying amount of celestial jades every day. However, his origin soul was still not full.


      Time slowly passed and he consumed even more celestial jades. Another six months passed, and on this day, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. Lightning flashed through his eyes and a heaven shaking aura rushed out of his body.


      Wang Lin stood up. His expression was calm and he stepped toward the sky.


      “Late stage Ascendant!”
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      Zhong Big Red stared viciously at the middle-aged man and nodded. He pressed his hand against his chest and gnashed his teeth. “That’s right, it was definitely him!”


      The middle-aged man’s face immediately turned pale and he didn’t hesitate to retreat. His hands formed a seal and the scorpion between his eyebrows began to move as if it was alive and gave off a demonic glow.


      However, just at this instant, Wang Lin calmly raised his hand and pointed. With one point of his finger, the world changed colors, clouds scattered, and endless rumbles echoed. Endless clouds suddenly appeared in the sky.


      When Wang Lin’s finger landed, the thunder in the sky rumbled. A bolt of thunder as as thick as a thumb descended at an unimaginable speed. The middle-aged man trembled and the bolt of thunder struck his head.


      A destructive storm rushed into his body from his forehead. Popping sounds echoed inside his body as his flesh and blood shattered, his bones fragmented, and his origin soul was destroyed!


      After the thunder passed, the middle-aged man seemed to have evaporated. All traces of him had disappeared as if he had never appeared before.


      After the thunder passed, the surroundings were deathly silent. The cultivators that had escaped the city were filled with intense fear. They looked at Wang Lin with terror in their eyes.


      With a raise of his hand, Wang Lin had caused the clouds to gather and thunder to descend to instantly kill an Illusory Yin cultivator. This spell was enough to shake the minds of all the cultivators here!


      The old man named Zhang was completely pale and had even stopped breathing. He was in a daze and his face revealed unimaginable horror.


      Even Zhong Big Red was shaken. Even though he had seen Wang Lin’s power back in the Scatter Thunder Clan, seeing it again here, he felt Wang Lin’s infinite might once more.


      Wang Lin’s expression hadn’t changed at all even thought he was being hunted and was hiding in the Fallen Land. If it was anyone else, they would want to avoid everything and wouldn’t casually act.


      However, Wang Lin’s cultivation was heaven-shaking, and he had experienced too much danger in his life. He had walked on the line between life and death too many times. So what if his pursuers found him? Even if it would attract powerful enemies, he wouldn’t just ignore his servant being injured!


      Just like what he said before, even if Zhong Big Red could endure it, he couldn’t!


      There were few people in this world who could force him to endure! Wang Lin was not like his weak self from the past, he was now a powerhouse and had the heart of a powerhouse!


      Even tigers could be bullied by dogs when they left their mountain, and dragons could be forced to back down by shrimps. But in truth, it was because the tigers and dragons were willing. If they weren’t, who would dare to provoke them?


      This matter wasn’t over with just killing the middle-aged man. Since he had decided to act, he was going to destroy all threats. Wang Lin’s right foot stomped the ground.


      The top floor of the tower trembled and cracks spread from his feet. Soon, the entire floor was covered in cracks.


      The top floor of the tower collapsed with a bang. Zhong Big Red held the old man named Zhang and they stared dumbfoundedly at what was happening below.


      They saw Wang Lin sink down and arrive at the second floor when the floor shattered. Just as he descended, a fierce aura filled with killing intent appeared. There was a roar and a ghostly light shot to ward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral. The moment the ghostly light closed in, his right hand casually reached out. A giant hand appeared and caught the ghostly light. No matter how much it struggled, it couldn’t break free.


      The ghostly light flashed violently in the hand that had appeared, revealing a purple bead. It flashed violently and even more intense light came from it.


      “Dark Scorpion Bead, collapse!!” A roar echoed and a destructive aura came from the rotating bead. Just as it was about to explode, Wang Lin’s right hand mercilessly squeezed.


      With a bang, the bead shattered, releasing the destructive power inside, destroying this floor of the tower.


      The young master retreated from the dust with a pale face, but he stared straight ahead with eyes filled with shock.


      “This bead is a bit interesting.” Wang Lin’s indifferent voice came out from the dust. His uninjuried figure slowly walked out.


      The moment he appeared, the youth revealed a look of disbelief. His scalp was numb and he was almost scared out of his wits. He was extremely clear on the power of that dark scorpion bead. The explosion was enough to seriously injure a Nirvana Scryer cultivator, but this person was able to casually withstand it with a simple squeeze without suffering any injuries. Just thinking about this made the youth tremble.


      He was terrified and was about to escape when Wang Lin waved his right hand. A electric net appeared and surrounded the youth. It immediately shrank, and the youth’s scream followed. He lost all power to resist, as if he was sealed, and floated in the air.


      Without even looking at the youth, Wang Lin stomped the ground once more, dropping down to the next floor. Just as he entered, he waved his sleeves and caused a sea of fire to appear. Two old men charged out at him from below. The fire immediately caused the two of them to cough out blood, and the fire entered their bodies. The fire formed a seal and they floated into the air.


      “They are indeed like scorpions that like to move about in the dark underground, still not willing to appear even with all this…” Wang Lin calmly walked into the next floor.


      Just like this, Wang Lin continued down floor by floor. Mournful screams echoed as more Dark Scorpion Clan members were sealed and thrown into the air. There were now dozens of them.


      “Your Excellency has gone too far!!!” Just as Wang Lin continued down, a roar suddenly came from the depths of the tower.


      At the same time, a powerful force came from underground and charged toward Wang Lin, who was in middle floor of the tower.


      This storm rose through the tower floor by floor. More power gathered with each floor it passed, and in the blink of an eye, it broke through the floor Wang Lin was on.


      This storm appeared clearly before Wang Lin’s eyes. Inside was a black scorpion almost 100 feet large. This scorpion was formed by a spell, and it charged at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t retreat, and his hand formed a fist. The ancient god power in his body condensed like crazy and then he threw a punch at the incoming scorpion!


      The moment his punch flew out, an ancient god silhouette appeared behind him and also threw a punch that immediately collided with the scorpion.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy, creating an indescribable shockwave that scattered in all directions. The sky changed colors and the earth rumbled. The entire planet shook violently and large amounts of dust were kicked into the air.


      There was a thunderous bang, causing the exposed part of the tower to tremble and countless cracks to appear on it. The impact caused the entire exposed part of the tower to collapse into countless fragments that scattered in all directions.


      Even the part hidden underground suddenly collapsed and set off a huge shockwave underground. It was as if earth dragons were moving underground as mighty waves were set off.


      When the tower collapsed, dozens of cultivators were forced out from inside. Their faces were all pale and they coughed out blood as they looked at Wang Lin with intense fear in their eyes.


      The surrounding cultivators watching all anxiously retreated. They were completely shocked by what had happened; it was something they had never seen before in their lives.


      At the center of the collapsed tower, Wang Lin’s clothes flapped as the wind blew on him. His hair flowed in the wind, but his body didn’t move. He withdrew his right hand and calmly looked down as he coldly said, “You hurt my servant and now you’re saying I’m going too far? You all are too weak.”


      There was a giant skull more than 10,000 feet large. It was originally hidden by the tower above it, but now that it was gone, everything below was clearly revealed before him.


      Deep within the skull was an old man sitting on some broken stones. He wore a black robe with a scorpion embroidery. This scorpion was a bit strange; it had a total of nine tails!


      There was also a scorpion mark between his eyebrows, but compared to the one on his robe, it was inferior. His clan mark only had four tails!


      These four scorpion tails hung down, covering his face and making him look terrifying. However, at this moment, his face was pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He suddenly looked up and his eyes revealed a ferocious light before charging at Wang Lin.


      “Although my Dark Scorpion Clan is only a small clan, it is one of the 372 clans recognized by the Fallen Land. If you act against me today, you will make an enemy out of the entire Fallen Land!!


      “If that happens, the emperor of the Fallen Land definitely won’t spare you!”


      “A mere second Heaven’s Blight cultivator dares to speak like this before me?” Wang Lin’s expression was calm and his gaze was like lightning as he looked at the old man. Thunder flashed in his right eye and the world immediately trembled.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly. In his eyes, the other person had disappeared and was replaced by a bolt of thunder. This bolt of thunder descended from the sky and penetrated his eyes, directly entering his mind.
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      Half a year later, a muffled explosion echoed across the abandon planet Wang Lin made a cave in. The entire planet shivered slightly as dust filled up the sky like a dense fog.


      Wang Lin frowned and walked out from this dense dust cloud.


      Behind him followed a skinny puppet. There were countless lightning bolts shining on the puppet’s fist.


      Thunder Daoist chose to compromise in the end, but Wang Lin underestimated the failure rate of of creating celestial guards. Even with the Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple, it still failed in the end.


      “Low grade celestial guards have strength equal to peak first step cultivators. It was because I added the heavenly ghost that produced some change that it was able to reach the strength of Illusory Ying cultivators.


      “For this second celestial guard, I used an Illusory Yin cultivator along with the Thunder Beast. I should have been able to produce a mid-grade celestial guard, but unfortunately I still failed.”


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. Many things make you feel like you are in control, but in the end they still escape your grasp.


      “It seems my dao heart is a bit restless!” Wang Lin removed the feeling of helplessness from his mind and his mind became calm once more. He looked at the mummy behind him and began to ponder.


      Wang Lin mumbled, “It’s not like I didn’t gain anything!”


      After the second celestial guard refining had failed, Thunder Daoist’s origin soul lost its consciousness and turned into a mysterious light that fused with the body. The Thunder Beast was also crushed and fused with it.


      “Peak of silver grade!” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. Although he failed, at the moment of failure, he decisively cut off Thunder Daoist’s origin soul and gave up on the refining process. This made the celestial guard, which was on the third step of refining, revert to the first step.


      He had obtained a peak silver grade body of what could be considered an incomplete celestial guard. Although it couldn’t use any spells, the body was extremely strong.


      If Wang Lin’s origin soul could leave his body, he would just barely be able to manipulate it. However, right now his origin soul couldn’t leave his body, so with his divine sense, he could just barely make it perform some simple actions, like that punch just now.


      This kind of control couldn’t be used in battle. In fact, even if Wang Lin’s origin soul could take control of it, he wouldn’t be able to use it like his own body, as the remains of Thunder Daoist’s origin soul would reject his control.


      After reaching the first step of the celestial guard refining process, only the original origin soul could freely control the body. Once the third step, the origin soul refining step, failed, then no one would be able to control it, unless someone several ranks higher in cultivation possessed it as their own body.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he put the second celestial guard back into his bag and walked back into the cave.


      He had too many things to do; the celestial guard was only one of them. After balancing his mentality a bit, the irritation from the failure of the celestial guard disappeared.


      “I must increase my cultivation level so that it matches my domain!” Inside the cave, Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position and his eyes lit up as he stared forward.


      The three ultimate primary souls had already been put away by him along with the seven star sword formation. However, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy rays, the celestial guard, and Thunder Beast were still inside the cave.


      The celestial guard stood on the side not far away from Thunder Beast that had the third seal released and was lying on the ground.


      Ling Tianhou’s two rays of sword energy floated in the air. They emitted powerful sword energy that gave off a faint, whistling noise.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was on the Thunder Beast.


      If it wasn’t for the life and death situation from before, Wang Lin would have never opened the third seal on the God Slaying War Chariot without any preparation. After all, the God Slaying War Chariot was extremely difficult to control; one mishap and he would suffer the backlash.


      However, during these six months, the Thunder Beast’s reaction had been unexpected. Not only did it not show any signs of causing him any backlash, it even followed all of his commands.


      However, there was one order it wouldn’t listen to no matter what spell Wang Lin used.


      It wouldn’t turn back to the war chariot and return to his bag of holding.


      The Thunder Beast was three times larger than before. It had become more brilliant and more gold had appeared on its silver horn.


      When Wang Lin looked at it, the Thunder Beast also raised its large head and glanced at Wang Lin. Its sprayed out two strands of thunder from hits noise that traveled across its body.


      The person and beast stared at each other. Wang Lin could feel that this beast had became more intelligent as if it had a real soul.


      Although the Thunder Beast was defiant before, its eyes were never as smart as they were now.


      As if it was annoyed, the Thunder Beast withdrew its gaze. It let out a growl, then its body turned into a bolt of thunder and disappeared into the distance.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled. During these past six months, this beast was often like this. It would leave and not come back for several days.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin revealed a decisive gaze.


      “Since this beast isn’t willing to return to the bag of holding, then I’ll simply let it be!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the two rays of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy returned to his body. As for the celestial guard, it stood at the entrance of the cave to protect Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin took out a bag of holding. This bag of holding held everything Thunder Daoist owned. When Thunder Daoist’s consciousness dissipated during the third step of the refining process, the divine sense on it disappeared and the bag became ownerless.


      There were many things inside this bag of holding. Aside from some daily use stuff, there were only four things that caught Wang Lin’s attention. The first item was a jade.


      There was a fierce Thunder Beast carved on this jade. The Thunder Beast had a golden horn with lightning scattered all over its body. It looked extremely mighty. There was a large rune engraved on the back of the jade.


      Wang Lin didn’t know the meaning of the rune, but after some analysis, he guessed the use of this object.


      Ordinary jades would never have such embellishments carved on them, so this jade obviously had the role of a token.


      When he tried checking it with his divine sense, a ray of lightning came out to prevent Wang Lin from checking it. Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he carefully examined this lightning before revealing a smile.


      “Could it be that I really have the potential to be a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple…” Wang Lin revealed a strange smile. This lightning could prevent most cultivators, even some second step cultivators, from checking the jade.


      However, it had no effect on Wang Lin.


      The lightning contained a sliver of heavenly thunder. This was the true might of heavenly thunder. It was obvious that unless one cultivated the cultivation method of the Thunder Celestial Temple, it was impossible to view what was inside this jade.


      However, Wang Lin had once devoured an ancient thunder dragon, so the thunder he controlled was a level above this. The thunder in his origin soul moved and moved into the jade. He easily broke through the lightning and saw inside the jade.


      Even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, his eyes suddenly widened. There were only two spells stored in this jade, and the first was Furnace Becomes the World!


      For one’s own dao to form a furnace that could refine the world. This furnace was integrated with one’s origin energy to create an amazing origin energy spell!


      It was obvious this spell was the one that Thunder Daoist had used. Wang Lin had a strong understanding of this spell.


      “Unfortunately, this spell requires too much origin energy. It’s impossible to use it before reaching the Illusory Yin stage.”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense landed on the second spell. This spell was named Thunder Origin spell!


      This Thunder Origin spell was what really shocked Wang Lin!


      “The Thunder Origin spell is a fragment of a low rank celestial spell. Absorb origin energy from thunder and quickly condense it into your own. Help reduce the time one stays at the Yin and Yang stage.


      “This spell is very overbearing. The might of heavenly thunder is something first step cultivators can’t withstand, so they can’t cultivate this.”


      Wang Lin’s heart suddenly skipped a beat. Ordinary cultivators couldn’t cultivate this, but by chance he had a thunder origin soul. The value of this spell was unimaginable to him.


      Even if a real low grade celestial spell was placed before him, it wouldn’t have the same value as this. Although it was only the fragment of a low grade celestial spell, it was something Wang Lin needed the most right now.


      “No wonder the Thunder Celestial Temple is so strong in the Allheaven Star System. Being able absorb origin energy from heavenly thunder allows them to cultivate much faster than others.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a smile.


      “After cultivating this Thunder Origin spell and this Furnace Becomes the World spell and adding in the Thunder Beast, even a real messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple would be shocked…”


      After memorizing the information inside the jade, Wang Lin carefully put it away and looked at the next item.


      This item was a sword. This sword had no body, it was completely made of lightning. Wang Lin saw Thunder Daoist use this against the celestial guard. Even the celestial guard’s punches couldn’t break this sword.


      Looking at the sword, Wang Lin pondered a bit before putting it away.


      The third item was a silver stone the size of his fist. It contained the power of thunder and lightning. Wang Lin had a lot of interest in this item, so his divine sense carefully examined it. Then he lifted his right hand and gently placed his hand on it.


      At the moment his hand touched it, a large amount of lightning came out of the stone and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      If it was an ordinary cultivator, this lightning would have caused some serious injuries. However, Wang Lin’s origin soul opened its mouth and devoured this lightning.


      At the moment the lightning disappeared, a wave of origin energy spread throughout Wang Lin’s body. This was only a tiny amount of origin energy, but it made Wang Lin’s eyes shine brightly.


      He took a deep breath and stared at this stone. After hesitating for a long time, he gave up the idea of absorbing it and put it inside his bag.


      This last item was something Wang Lin was familiar with, a celestial jade.
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      Thunder Daoist shouted, “Xu Mu, you didn’t keep your promise!”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm. Thunder Daoist was seriously injured and his body was almost devoid of any energy. In order to survive, he had to agree to Wang Lin’s condition, and doing so gave Wang Lin a very good opportunity to refine a celestial guard.


      The first requirement for refining a puppet was that the person being refined must be willing!


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I will keep my promise, but this second step won’t work unless you are willing. In order to prevent any accidents, I had to make your origin soul come out.” His right hand moved and the celestial guard and Thunder Beast immediately surrounded Thunder Daoist. If Thunder Daoist attempted anything, they would attack without any hesitation.


      Without looking at Thunder Daoist’s origin soul, Wang Lin grabbed Thunder Daoist’s body. After taking the bag of holding, he spat out another mouthful of origin energy that surrounded Thunder Daoist’s body.


      Thunder Daoist’s origin soul was extremely gloomy as he coldly looked at Wang Lin. He wanted to see what kind of imprint this Xu Mu was going to leave!


      Time slowly passed Wang Lin continued to spit out origin energy. The origin energy entered Thunder Daoist’s body like bolts of thunder.


      In a flash, several days passed by. Thunder Daoist’s body continued to wither until it was almost just skin and bones. However, thunder moved inside his body, and there was also flashes of copper colored light which looked extremely bizarre.


      Thunder Daoist’s origin soul watched intently every day, and his eyes were filled with shock the whole time. At the beginning he didn’t understand what Wang Lin wanted to do, but after a few days, he suddenly understood. This Xu Mu was going to refine him into a puppet!!


      The shock in his eyes turned into horror, especially when he looked at the celestial guard puppet next to him. Although he was only an origin soul right now, he felt his body turn cold.


      “Could it… Could this puppet be something refined by him?! What is this person’s background to know such a vicious refining method!?”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at the mummified body giving off a copper glow. His eyes released a mysterious light.


      “It is truly the body of an Illusory Yin cultivator. It is already copper rank without any metal material. If I add a few heavenly treasures, I believe it can climb even more!”


      When Thunder Daoist’s origin soul saw Wang Lin open his eyes, he immediately shouted, “Xu Mu, what are you doing!? This old man promised to be your slave, I didn’t promise to be your puppet!” He had shouted many times already, but Wang Lin simply ignored him and continued refining. Watching his own body being refining made his hatred for Wang Lin reached an extreme.


      However, he didn’t dare to move carelessly. The seal on his origin soul and being surrounded by the celestial guard, Thunder Beast, and three ultimate primary souls made it so he would die if he made a move.


      “Noisy!” Wang Lin frowned and waved his fight hand. The two rays of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy flew out and the cave was immediately filled with sword energy. This sword energy was filled with Ling Tianhou’s tyrannical domain. Under the pressure of the two rays of sword energy, Thunder Daoist immediately shut his mouth. The horror in his eyes became even stronger when he saw at the two rays of sword energy.


      His bitter gaze looked around at the dangers surrounding him. Not to mention right now, when he barely had any origin energy, he still wouldn’t dare to carelessly rush out even if he had all his origin energy. What he feared most was those two rays of sword energy!


      After Thunder Daoist’s origin soul shut up, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and covered the entire planet. After a long time, his eyes narrowed and he raised his right hand. The surroundings shook and the underworld river appeared in the sky outside the cave.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Underworld river, suck!”


      The underworld river in the sky released a powerful suction force. This suction force entered the earth and this abandoned planet began to tremble. The shaking gradually intensified until it was like an earthquake.


      Shortly after, ores containing metal element were was pulled out from the ground and into the underworld river one by one. Over time, more and more metal ores were sucked out.


      After a long time, the earth slowly stopped trembling and the suction force disappeared. The large amount of metal ores were melted to form three fist-sized golden liquid balls that slowly floated into the cave.


      Wang Lin grabbed one of the golden liquid balls, pressed it against Thunder Daost’s forehead, and followed it up with a mouthful of origin energy.


      When the third ball disappeared into Thunder Daoist’s body, the copper light disappeared and was replaced by a silver glow.


      “Silver grade!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed relief and fell on the still gloomy Thunder Daoist’s origin soul.


      “Be my puppet for three thousand years and I’ll give you freedom. How about it?”


      Thunder Daoist silently pondered.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Even if you have a life-saving spell, it won’t be faster than my sword energy!”


      There were only two roads before Thunder Daoist. The first was risk it and resist, but he was aware that although his life-saving spell was powerful, it couldn’t compare to the two rays of sword energy. If both rays attacked at the same time, he would have no path of retreat!


      The second was to agree and become a puppet… He would be exchanging three thousand years of time for his freedom, and that was if Wang Lin kept the promise and didn’t die during those three thousand years… Thunder Daoist looked at the puppet that hadn’t said a word since the beginning.


      “This puppet’s body is very strong; it can even fight barehanded against magical treasures… It shouldn’t die during battle…”


      At this moment in the far away planet Yun Xia, the dense fog was covering up everything inside. A cold aura was coming from within, causing every cultivator that passed by to make a detour.


      In the Allheaven Star System, planet Yun Xia was a place of death. Very few cultivators who entered would return alive.


      Just at this moment, the thick fog began to sink violently as if something was trying to charge out. This churning in the fog became even stronger.


      In an instant, a thin body wearing tattered clothes charged out in an extremely sorry state. His eyes were filled with fear as he charged out, and there was a huge furnace in front of him.


      As he was about to charge out of the fog, the thin face revealed ecstasy. This was the eighth time he had attempted to escape in over seventy years… But just at this moment, a long tentacle lashed out at an unimaginable speed from planet Yun Xia. It wrapped around the thin figure and mercilessly dragged him down.


      This person was Greed. He was grabbed by the tentacle and was rapidly pulled down. He looked at the dense fog around him and his eyes revealed despair.


      “I have searched for treasures all my life, and I didn’t think something like this would ever happen… Wang Lin, this was all because of you! If you hadn’t come to this damned Allheaven Star System, how could this old man be sent here!?! If I wasn’t sent here, how could I have entered this terrifying planet?!”
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      Not far away, the Thunder Beast was still lying on the ground, and its body was trembling involuntarily. After seeing Wang Lin’s figure disappear into the void, it hesitated before following Wang Lin.


      In the void, Wang Lin’s black hair moved without any wind. There were no joy or sorrow in his eyes; it was as if he had seen through everything in this world.


      Wang Ping wasn’t the only one who had gone through a reincarnation cycle, Wang Lin himself did as well.


      His cultivation had broken through the early stage of Ascendant and reached the mid stage of Ascendant. His domain also broke through to the late stage of Ascendant during this reincarnation cycle.


      With enough celestial jades, Wang Lin was confident in becoming a true late stage Ascendant powerhouse!


      “When it comes to Yin and Yang cultivators, while I can win against Illusory Yin cultivators, the battles will be extremely difficult, and every battle will expend precious origin energy. Right now my origin energy has already reached its bottom line, so not even slightest bit can be used anymore. As for Corporeal Yang cultivators, I’m no match. If I meet one, I must quickly escape!”


      Wang Lin began to ponder.


      “The difference between the first step and the second step is indeed a big gap that can’t be easily crossed. Even if my cultivation reaches the late stage of Ascendant, without origin energy, I’m no match for Yin and Yang cultivators! But how do I obtain origin energy…”


      Wang Lin stepped toward the void and quickly broke through the atmosphere, charging into the stars toward where the celestial puppet and Thunder Beast went. Behind him, the Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple still followed him but kept a certain distance.


      “The most important matters now are to obtain enough celestial jades and then find a way to increase my origin energy.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and revealed a decisive gaze.


      Among the stars, he slapped his bag of holding and the star compass immediately flew out. He sat on the silver light and flew among the stars.


      The Thunder Beast behind him was startled ,then it turned into a bolt of lightning and quickly chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin already knew that the Thunder Beast was following him. He traveled at full speed toward where the celestial guard was.


      The silver light stretched across space as it moved through the stars like a rainbow.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he heard sounds of explosions. Not far away, Thunder Daoist was in an extremely sorry state. He had a bolt of lightning in his hand as he fought with the celestial puppet, but he was constantly being pushed back.


      Beside him was the Thunder Beast that had its third seal released. It let out a roar and charged like crazy, its horn releasing powerful bolts of lightning. This made Thunder Daoist have to quicky dodge every time, making his face was pale and show a trace of despair.


      Thunder Daoist saw the silver light approaching from the distance, and when he noticed it was Wang Lin, the despair in his eyes became even stronger. He had already used a majority of theorigin energy in his body, and if he used any more, his cultivation level would fall and he would never be able to reach the Corporeal Yang stage! Also, he was very scared, especially of those two rays of sword energy!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. He had to kill this Thunder Daoist! This person was a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. If he was not killed and was allowed flee, then there would be endless troubles in the future.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and seven treasured swords flew out, forming the Seven Star Sword Formation. These swords whistled toward Thunder Daoist.


      The celestial guard puppet gave off an orange light as he threw a punch at the Thunder Daoist, pushing him back. The horn of the Thunder Beast behind him gave off a sizzling sound, and then a bolt of lightning charged directly at Thunder Daoist’s back.


      Thunder Daoist’s expression turned gloomy. Along the way here, this beast and puppet constantly attacked him like this, making it impossible to escape at full speed. Also, although he could travel through space without the Thunder Beast, his speed was obviously slower.


      At this moment, the seven star sword formation arrived and surrounded Thunder Daoist. As the sword energy rushed at this body, Thunder Daoist took out a jade and crushed it. After crushing it, thunder and lightning flew out all around him, forming a barrier.


      The seven star sword formation stabbed the barrier, causing a series of explosions to go off.


      The thunder barrier shook violently. Inside, Thunder Daoist stared at Wang Lin and urgently said, “Fellow Cultivator Xu, I was reckless in this matter, but why push it so far?! I’m a member of the Thunder Celestial Temple, so if Fellow Cultivator kills me, you will find it hard to move around in the Allheaven Star System!”


      “If I don’t kill you, I’ll still find it hard to move in the Allheaven Star System!” said Wang Lin with a cold voice. Then he slapped his bag, causing the one-billion-soul soul flag to appear. The 30-foot-wide flag gave off ghostly wails that could shake one’s origin soul.


      With one shake, all of the soul fragments flew out. Among them, not to mention Soul Transformation soul fragments, there were even some Ascendant soul fragments.


      After the fourth soul returned, although the number of ordinary soul fragments still hadn’t reached one billion, the flag’s current power was even stronger than it was back on planet Suzaku!


      After all, there were simply too many soul fragments of powerful cultivators.


      Countless soul fragments flew out and surrounded the area. Then the powerful soul fragments all fused together, forming three ultimate primary souls!


      The first primary soul was a huge, black Qilin. Its eyes gave off a cold gaze and were extremely fierce.


      The second primary soul was a 30-foot-tall black giant. His body gave off rich soul energy and released an aura that could shake one’s soul.


      The third primary soul was a small, black needle. It was almost invisible; even if one checked with their divine sense, they would find it difficult to notice its existence. Its main body was the most mysterious fourth soul!


      These three ultimate primary souls were the fusion of all the soul fragments inside the flag. This was the most powerful spell Wang Lin could use with the one-billion-soul soul flag right now.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Kill!”


      The three ultimate primary souls immediately rushed up and began attacking the thunder barrier along with the celestial guard puppet, the Thunder Beast, and the seven star sword formation.


      Thunder Daoist’s pupils shrank, then his expression turned pale and his despair became even stronger. The puppet and Thunder Beast were already difficult for him to deal with, and now three powerful souls had appeared. Thunder Daoist believed he would be killed within a few breaths of time after the barrier was broken.


      “Xu Mu!!! Don’t force me! All messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple have a life-saving spell. At most, I will sacrifice my lifespan!” Thunder Daoist’s eyes were bloodshot as he stared at Wang Lin.


      He felt very bitter in his heart. Using that spell wouldn’t be a big deal if he had enough origin energy, but if he didn’t, it would consume his lifespan. In that case, not only would his lifespan shorten, his cultivation would fall down to the Soul Transformation stage due to his origin energy being used up.


      Most importantly, he had no confidence that he could hurt Wang Lin with the life-saving treasure. Those two rays of sword energy scared him the most and made his scalp numb. Once he used the life-saving spell, he feared that the only road left for him would still be death.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he slowly said, “It was you who forced me and not me who forced you!”


      Thunder Daoist bitterly said, “There is no undissolvable hate between us. What do I have to do for you to let me go?!”


      Wang Lin stared at Thunder Daoist inside the barrier. He pondered for a moment before saying, “Recognize me as your master and let me leave an imprint on you!”


      Thunder Daoist pondered. At this moment, the barrier around him was shaking violently due to the attacks from outside and was about to collapse. Thunder Daoist clenched his teeth and said, “OK, this old man agrees!”


      His heart turned vicious and he thought, “This person’s cultivation level is not higher than mine. Even if he imprints this old man as his slave, it can’t last for too long. Once this I recover my cultivation, I’ll escape and report him to the Thunder Celestial Temple. Then the Thunder Celestial Temple will send people to kill him to appease my anger!”


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Open the barrier!”


      Thunder Daoist hesitated for a bit. The barrier was about to crumble. His eyes lit up as he waved his right hand and the barrier immediately disappeared.


      At the moment it disappeared, Thunder Daoist’s heart jumped. The seven star sword formation was right next to him and the celestial guard puppet’s fist stopped three inches away from him.


      The Thunder Beast’s eyes gave off lightning that released popping sounds, and its eyes were not kind.


      The three ultimate primary souls circled around and occasionally directed cold gazes at Thunder Daoist.


      As Wang Lin stared at Thunder Daoist, his eyes revealed a mysterious light. He slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag flew out. Wang Lin waved the flag and all the restrictions flew out, forming a golden restriction formation before Wang Lin.


      His left hand formed a seal and pointed at the restriction formation. The restriction formation gave off a bright, golden glow before flying directly at Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist didn’t dodge but clenched his teeth and let it enter between his eyebrows. The restriction formation penetrated his body and went directly toward his origin soul. The moment it came into contact the origin soul, the restriction formation melted and completely surrounded his origin soul.


      When he saw this, he thought, “This restriction is somewhat strange, but no restriction can withstand the impact of origin energy. Once his old man’s origin energy has recovered, I’ll break the formation!”


      “This is only the first step of the restriction, there is a second step!” After Wang Lin finished speaking, he stepped onto the star compass and flew off into the distance.


      Thunder Daoist had to follow. With so many dangers around him, he had to follow. From far away, the Thunder Beast from the Thunder Celestial Temple saw this. It hesitated for a bit and then turned around to escape.


      Wang Lin’s cold snort came from the void, causing the Thunder Beast to tremble. It became too scared to escape, so it followed Wang Lin.


      When he came chasing after Thunder Daoist, Wang Lin noticed that there was a grey planet not far away. This was an abandoned planet. There wasn’t any spiritual energy coming from the planet, and it looked like there was no life on it either.


      Wang Lin’s speed was very fast as he charged directly at this planet. Shortly after, he arrived above the grey planet. The earth was grey and storms raged across the planet. It was was also covered in deadly gas that would immediately kill mortals.


      After landing on the planet, Wang Lin’s right foot stomped the ground, and after a loud rumble, a ravine appeared. Wang Lin’s finger formed a sword and shot out a ray of sword energy that quickly moved inside the ravine.


      Soon, a new cave was carved out by the sword energy!


      Wang Lin stepped into the cave and Thunder Daoisted was forced inside as well.


      This cave was very large, with a total of four rooms and a big hall in the middle. Sword energy still lingered on the walls. There was also ash falling from the walls. Wang Lin waved his sleeves and a gust of wind blew all the debris outside the cave.


      When Wang Lin turned around to look at Thunder Daoist, his eyes revealed an indiscernible and mysterious light, and he said, “After the second restriction, I won’t kill you!”


      Thunder Daoist silently pondered and looked at the dangers still around him. After a long time, he nodded. “OK.”


      Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position and both his hands formed many seals. One by one, restrictions flew out and fell on Thunder Daoist’s body. At the same time, Wang Lin said, “When I place my imprint, you must not resist. Otherwise, don’t blame me for not keeping my promise!”


      Thunder Daoist remained quiet and closed his eyes. He sneered inside his heart. “I would like to see what kind of restrictions you can place. Wait until this old man recovers his origin energy, then I can easily break any restrictions!”


      Wang Lin’s expression revealed a trace of gloominess. Only by refining the old man into a celestial guard could he feel completely safe. In his eyes, Thunder Daoist met the requirements to be refined into a celestial guard. Also, with the Thunder Beast outside, by combining the two, the success rate would increase by a lot.


      Moreover, even if it failed, it wouldn’t matter, as there would be no loss for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of origin energy that turned into countless symbols. Each symbol fell on Thunder Daoist one by one.


      Thunder Daoist suddenly opened his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. After a long time, his heart let out a cold snort and he closed his eyes once more. He allowed Wang Lin’s origin energy to freely enter his body.


      Just at the moment his eyes closed, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding. The Soul Lasher appeared in his hand and he viciously whipped Thunder Daoist.


      Thunder Daoist opened his eyes once more and shouted, “What are you doing?!”


      Wang Lin’s speed was too fast, and the whip was even faster. At the moment Thunder Daoist spoke, the whip hit his body.


      It wasn’t just once. At the moment it landed on his body, the Soul Lasher was waved six times. In a instant, Thunder Daoist was hit six times!


      As the sounds of the whip echoed, Thunder Daoist’s body trembled. His expression turned pale and his eyes dimmed. Behind him, his origin soul was knocked seven feet away from his body.


      He was just about to retaliate when the celestial guard stepped forth and the Thunder Beast roared. The three ultimate primary souls’ ghostly wails also echoed in the cave.


      At this moment, the seven star sword formation emitted powerful sword energy and the seven swords fused into one and chopped down. The seven evil beasts inside the swords let out a unified roar, preventing Thunder Daoist’s attempt to return to his body.


      Above Thunder Daoist’s origin soul was the restriction Wang Lin had placed earlier. It took the form of a lightning net that trapped Thunder Daoist’s origin soul.
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      However, right now, after everything had calmed down, he couldn’t make himself forget.


      “It’s this day of the year again…” Wang Lin lowered his head bitterly and sat down.


      At this moment, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo was standing on top of the mountain and silently watching Wang Lin.


      After sitting down, Wang Lin let out a deep breath and his right hand reached out. The Ghostly Sail appeared and surrounded his body.


      It seemed as if he wasn’t willing to allow anyone to see himself. He just wanted to quietly spend this day by himself.


      The sky of the Celestial Realm was clear and the sunlight was coming from some unknown place. The sunlight shone on the earth, and it wasn’t hot but was warm.


      The mountain Wang Lin was at was very quiet. He was inside the Ghostly Sail as he looked up at the sky for a long time...


      “Wan Er… Soon, I’ll head to the Immortal Astral Continent… There, I will find a way to wake you up… Trust me, trust me… Just like what I promised you back then, even if heaven wants you to die, I’ll snatch you back!” Due to his quiet surroundings, his heart was calm and melancholy..


      Wang Lin vaguely felt like he didn’t have much time left in the cave world. Soon, he was likely to leave this place and head to the foreign Immortal Astral Continent.


      Wang Lin had gone to a lot of foreign places in his life, and loneliness had accompanied him all throughout his journeys. Although he had been lonely, Li Muwan had accompanied him, making his loneliness a bit lighter and bearable.


      “Today is a special day… Wan Er, do you remember…” Wang Lin couldn’t remember his own age, his own birthday, but he remembered this day thousands of years ago!


      This was a day he could not forget. Every year on this day, he would spend it by himself, whether he was slaughtering to make himself forget, escaping to bury it in the bottom of his heart, or in closed door cultivation where he silently passed the years.


      However, most of the time, he would drink by himself. The spicy wine flowed down his throat, but he could not feel the spiciness because melancholy, loneliness, and loss filled his heart. No matter how strong the wine was, it wasn’t able to wash them away at all!


      “Wan Er, I accepted Li Qianmei, I’m sorry…” Wang Lin silently pondered. He took out a jug of wine inside the Ghostly Sail and drank it.


      “That amount of kindness is something I can’t repay… Wan Er… I don’t want to love in this life, because your departure let me know the price of love… I can’t bear it.”


      More than 2,000 years ago on this day, a cry for help filled with thoughts for revenge entered Wang Lin’s heart. That voice was very soft, helpless, and would make one feel sorry for it...


      That voice made Wang Lin stop and turn his head. He saw a figure he didn’t know but would remember for the rest of his life.


      This figure was his woman...


      Wang Lin’s heart felt pain, and he drank all the wine in the jug. He threw it aside and took out another jug.


      Not far away, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo was sitting there and looking at Wang Lin’s back. The sorrow and loneliness being given off by this figure moved even him.


      “Wan Er, just wait, wait for me… It won’t be long before I can do it!!” Wang Lin drank a mouthful of wine and let it overflow from the corner of his mouth. He waved his sleeve and the Heaven Avoidance Coffin appeared before him.


      Looking at the sleeping Li Muwan inside the coffin, he revealed a gentle smile. But it felt like a needle had pierced his heart.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan for a long time before he gently opened the lid of the coffin. His left hand trembled as he slowly reached into the coffin until he touched Li Muwan’s face.


      He gently caressed Li Muwan’s face. The pain in Wang Lin’s heart turned into a tide of sorrow that ruthlessly drowned him.


      “Wan Er…” Tears came from Wang Lin’s eyes. His tears fell on Li Muwan and wetted her clothes.


      “Your sliver of soul is gone… It’s not in the divine retribution anymore, but no matter where it is, no matter who has it, I’ll take it back!!” Wang Lin murmured as he picked up the jug of wine and took a big gulp. His tears mixed with the wine and became bitter, but he drank it all!


      Wang Lin threw away the wine jug and his right hand pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. His left hand pointed to the spot between Li Muwan’s eyebrows and he closed his eyes.


      “Ghostly face illusion, dream for millennia!” Wang Lin muttered as the Ghostly Sail around him distorted. The ghostly face roared and flew out, then it disappeared in between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. The fog around Wang Lin became dense, making it impossible to see everything inside.


      Xuan Luo silently pondered, and his expression was complicated. He had some ideas, and with a sigh, he pointed at the fog around Wang Lin. His divine sense entered the fog.


      “Wang Lin, it’s not that this old man can’t disturb you, but I need to understand everything about you. I’m not only choosing my only disciple, I need someone that will protect my reincarnation and guard my Ancient Dao clan, a very important person!!” Xuan Luo closed his eyes.


      The moment he closed his eyes, his mind entered the dream world Wang Lin was in. He felt the sorrow that came from this world!


      The sky was dark and there were monstrous flames in the distance, lighting up the sky. Sounds of slaughter and spells colliding could be heard in the distance.


      Wang Lin was standing there, and the confusion in his eyes gradually dissipated. He looked back at the direction of the Sea of Devils and slowly waited.


      After a long time, two rays of light flew by before Wang Lin’s eyes. It was a man and a woman. The woman in front looked pale and frightened, her body shaking. This woman was like a lotus fairy, gentle and elegant. She was Li Muwan.


      The man behind her had a face filled with lust as he casually chased after her.


      “Little girl, your team of thirteen people has been killed by me. Where can you run?” While he spoke, he waved right hand. A large part of Li Muwan’s clothes were torn off, revealing her skin.


      As Li Muwan let out a cry, the man sniffed his right hand. The lust in his eyes became even more intense.


      Just at this moment, Li Muwan saw Wang Lin. Her heart was weak right now after facing humiliation and danger. She recognized that Wang Lin looked familiar.


      “It’s you! Senior Brother, save me!” As she spoke, she changed direction and instantly arrived beside Wang Lin. Her face was filled with anxiousness as she clenched her teeth and quickly said, “This person is the elder of the Double Cultivation Sect from the country of Xuan Wu. He found out that I have a Distant Heaven Pill. That’s why he didn’t hesitate…” She was very clever and immediately revealed the Distant Heaven Pill to make Wang Lin act.


      However, before she finished speaking, she was startled because Wang Lin was looking at her with a gentle smile. This gaze made it seem as if he was looking at someone he had loved for thousands of years. This gaze caused Li Muwan to tremble.


      “You…” Just as Li Muwan was about to speak, the young man in the distance smiled coldly. He naturally saw Wang Lin but didn’t care at all. He raised his right hand and eight flying swords appeared around him and shot toward Wang Lin like a whirlwind.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and naturally caught her with his right hand. Li Muwan’s eyes were filled with shame as Wang Lin looked at the lustful youth behind the eight swords.


      With one gaze, the eight flying swords immediately became distorted and collapsed. As for the young man, the moment he met Wang Lin’s eyes, his heart rumbled and he coughed out blood. Just as fear appeared in his eyes, his body was torn apart by an invisible force.


      Everything suddenly became silent. Li Muwan looked stunned at all of this and forgot to struggle. She was being held in Wang Lin’s arms while his longing gaze fell on her.


      “Senior… Senior Brother… You…” After a long time, Li Muwan recovered. Her face immediately turned pale as she looked at Wang Lin timidly with fear.


      Seeing Li Muwan like this, Wang Lin felt a sting in his heart and gently loosened his hand.


      “I’m called Wang Lin.” After Wang Lin muttered this, Li Muwan immediately retreated more than 1,000 feet. She paused for a moment and timidly looked at Wang Lin. She then bowed at Wang Lin and quickly left.


      Watching Li Muwan’s obviously frightened figure, Wang Lin revealed a happy smile. However, the bitterness and sorrow hidden under the smile couldn’t be seen by others.


      In the distance, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo silently watched all of this, and even his heart felt a sting of pain. He looked at Wang Lin, he looked at the smile on Wang Lin’s face and silently pondered.


      “What kind of loneliness and sorrow could make one look for joy in a dream?” Xuan Luo let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin stood there with a smile until Li Muwan’s figure disappeared. He then slowly closed his eyes and everything around him disappeared. When he opened his eyes, he was in the Celestial Realm, on the mountain looking at Li Muwan, who was sleeping inside the coffin.


      The sky was no longer blue; it was now night. The night had a dreamlike full moon hanging in the sky. There seemed to be two figures slowly walking together in front of it.


      These were the figures of a man and a woman.
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      Looking at the moon in the night, a gentle breeze blew by, causing Wang Lin’s white hair to flutter in the wind. This wind was very gentle, like Wan Er’s hand that caressed Wang Lin’s ancient face.


      One gaze was like 1,000 years.


      This night, the moon and the stars were scattered, and this night was sleepless. This night, with Li Muwan accompanying him, Wang Lin’s heart was calm as he was not alone.


      The wind blew by, and as it blew, Wang Lin’s heart also blew into the coffin. It lifted Li Muwan’s black hair and gently blew past.


      The black hair in the coffin seemed to want to fly into the sky as well, but in the end, it lacked the strength and drifted back down.


      It wasn’t until the moonlight became thick that Wang Lin saw an old figure in the distance. This old figure was surrounded by a blue light, and beside him was a woman.


      This woman was Li Qianmei.


      The father and daughter seemed to have arrived a long time ago. They had watched Wang Lin enter the dream and had seen his tears fall on Li Muwan. Before Wang Lin’s eyes, the woman and her father turned around in the moonlight and gradually walked away.


      However, their figures contained a hint of loneliness; this was especially true for the woman.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and didn’t say a sword. This night belonged to him and Li Muwan and no one else.


      The night was scattered a bit by the sun that was rising. Another color beside the moonlight appeared. At this moment, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at Li Muwan inside the coffin. One gaze was like 1,000 years!


      “Wan Er, wait for me…” Wang Lin murmured as he waved his right hand. The coffin disappeared and Wang Lin carefully put it away. He faced the sky with the sun and the moon before letting out a deep breath.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he muttered to himself, “It is time to search for the third soul! The Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan should have all found some clues…”


      Outside the Celestial Realm, it was as Wang Lin expected. Even after experiencing the Heavenly Dao, they hadn’t given up on looking for the third soul. At this moment, they were in the Cloud Sea, moving in a formation, and the gourd above their heads was spraying out large amount of fog.


      This fog was like a guide, and the four of them slowly followed it. They flew by stars and floating continent as they moved toward Allheaven.


      Old Ghost Zhan followed with a gloomy expression. They maintained a certain balance and wouldn’t disturb each other.


      After a long time, the gourd above the four generals suddenly sprayed out more fog. The fog rumbled and formed a giant figure.


      This figure was not that of a human but a fierce beast that looked like a dog. It looked like a qilin but was different and made of fog. Iits nose moved as if it was sniffing something.


      A moment later, the fierce beast suddenly looked up and revealed a ferocious gaze. It jumped out from above the four generals’ heads and charged forward.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and all four generals became excited as they followed. Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes lit up. It was difficult to hide his expectation as he followed.


      The giant beast continued to sniff as it moved forward. Finally, it arrived before an abandoned continent and started to roar at it.


      The four generals quickly closed in and landed on the continent. Their divine senses shrouded the continent and began carefully searching it.


      Old Ghost Zhan also landed on the continent and his divine sense spread out. But he soon frowned.


      This continent had been abandoned and was filled with ruins. A long time ago, there was life here, and a large amount of mortals lived here.


      However, right now, everything had disappeared with time. There was no life on the continent; it was dead silent, and only the auras of a few fierce beasts remained.


      The four generals’ eyes lit up and they looked at each other. When they did this, a destructive force surrounded the continent. In a flash, there was a series of miserable screams and a storm killed all the living things on this continent.


      After destroying all life here, strands of smoke came out of the continent and entered the mouth of the beast. After absorbing it, the beast shook its head and flew off.


      “Ah, this is not it either…”


      “Although this not the place, the fact that the Celestial Sovereign’s life fog beast stayed here to sniff means that the third soul must have spent a reincarnation here…”


      “The more the fog beast absorbs the third soul’s reincarnation aura, the better it can judge the location of the third soul. It has already devoured several times, so it’s almost time!”


      The four generals looked at each other and then left this dead continent. They followed the fog beast to the edge of the Cloud Sea. This place led to Allheaven!


      Old Ghost Zhan followed behind. As he stared at the fog beast, his eyes lit up.


      “It looks like the third soul is in Allheaven!! I spent the most time in Allheaven. If the third soul is really in Allheaven, then it is a person or a beast…”


      In the other side of Allheaven was the Brilliant Void. A seven-colored cloud rapidly moved through the star system. The Seven-Colored Daoist frowned as he looked at a drop of crystal blood in his hand.


      He had searched all of Brilliant Void aside from planet Five Elements. He had checked every inch of the star system, every planet, and every grain of dust, but in the end, he found no clue at all.


      While pondering, the Seven-Colored Daoist raised his head.


      He had seen the third soul fly to the Brilliant Void in the illusion within an illusion inside the rift in the Cloud Sea. He just didn’t know if the third soul had stopped at the Brilliant Void or gone through.


      Because at the critical moment, Wang Lin had interrupted his illusion and was forced awake.


      Thinking about this, the Seven-Colored Daoist became even more gloomy, and his hatred for Wang Lin became even stronger.


      “Even without the illusion, with all the blood I collected during all the wars between the Inner and Outer Realms, I can still find the third soul! If he isn’t in the Brilliant Void, I’ll go search Summoned River! I’ll search all for star systems if I have to. I don’t believe the third soul can leave the cave world!” The Seven-Colored Daoist had a grim expression as he flew toward the Summoned River.


      As he moved forward, he was still looking at the blood in his hand. The blood hadn’t changed this whole time, but the Seven-Colored Daoist knew that this blood contained the life of people from the cave world. If it encountered people from the cave world, it would do nothing, but if it encountered the reincarnation of something from outside the cave world, it would shine brightly.


      However, the range of the drop of blood was not wide, and there was only one drop, so it would waste a large amount of time. However, he had already waited for so long, the time it took now was irrelevant.


      As he stepped forward, the Seven-Colored Daoist arrived in the Summoned River and began searching carefully.


      With this kind of search, the third soul couldn’t hide at all. It wouldn’t be long before the greatest secret in the cave world would be exposed!


      Wang Lin was also searching for the third soul!


      Wang Lin sat on the mountain and his divine sense shrouded the Celestial Realm. He found Qing Shui in a wooden pavilion on a mountain in the northwestern part of the Celestial Realm.


      Red Butterfly was also there with Qing Shui. The father and daughter pair lived there in peace.


      Right now, Qing Shui was smiling at Red Butterfly, giving pointers to some difficulties she had in her cultivation. She was already very talented and had learned a lot.


      “Cultivation emphasizes on emotions and ideals. Ideals are everything… And…” Qing Shui’s eyes suddenly lit up and he looked up in the sky. There was a flash of complicated emotion in his gaze, and a moment later, he stood up.


      “Butterfly, practice by yourself. Your father has something to do first.” With that, Qing Shui took a step and turned into a shadow that disappeared from the room.


      Red Butterfly looked at where her father disappeared and revealed a trace of worry. After pondering for a moment, she let out a sigh, closed her eyes, and she began to calmly cultivate.


      Ripples echoed on the mountain Wang Lin was on and Qing Shui walked out.


      “Senior Brother Qing Shui, help me find a soul!” Wang Lin stood up and clasped his hands at Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui silently pondered and then arrived next to Wang Lin. His expression was complicated, and after a long time, he softly said, “You know my identity…”


      Wang Lin looked at Qing Shui and nodded.


      “Back in the Seven-Colored Realm, you didn’t ask me if I had found the answer. In fact, I had found it. I knew I was only formed by a soul fragment… Forgive me for not telling you about this… I didn’t want to admit it myself.” Qing Shui closed his eyes and sat down before Wang Lin.


      Qing Shui muttered, “Do it, I don’t know what method you will use, but I’ll do my best to help you!”


      “I only know the Senior Brother Qing Shui is one of the seven fragments. As for the other six, I have no clue… But Senior Brother can rest assured. No matter what, I won’t allow the three souls to fuse and devour the seven fragments!


      “When I find the third soul, I’ll kill it!” Wang Lin’s right hand pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and the Ghostly Sail flew out. It rapidly expanded into a giant ghostly face that floated above the two of them.


      The ghostly face looked fierce and charged at Wang Lin and Qing Shui. It opened its mouth and instantly devoured the two of them!


      The moment the two of them were devoured, their minds rumbled. It was as if thunder had exploded and brought their divine senses back to ancient times, when the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s soul split into the three souls and seven fragments!


      Search for the third soul!!!
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      It was similar to how he had entered the Seven-Colored Daoist’s illusion, but this time, Qing Shui was the guide. Wang Lin was using the Ghostly Sail to enter the illusion to find the truth of the ancient past.


      Inside this illusion, the sky was blood red and the earth was also red, as if it was soaked in blood. The smell of blood was too thick, and right after Wang Lin appeared, he felt a suffocating feeling from his chest. It was as if a large rock was on his chest, making it difficult to breathe.


      Looking around, Wang Lin saw pieces of bodies covering the ground. There were bodies everywhere, but very few were complete.


      There were still eyes filled with fear before death. There was also the vague figure that had been imprinted into the eyes.


      This was a mortal palace. Normally, this place would be bright, but now it was covered in blood, making it a palace of death.


      A thunderous bang came from the distance. As large amounts of dust scattered, Wang Lin saw a palace collapse in the distance. There was a man covered in blood holding up a man in a royal robe. His gaze was cold and he was shrouded by a crazed killing intent.


      “Your family destroyed my family before, today I’ll repay it!” The man squeezed his right hand and the old man in the royal robe exploded. Blood splattered on the man’s body and face.


      At the same time, countless rays of sword energy closed in. It was hundreds of ancient cultivators closing in and arriving above the palace.


      However, just as they closed in, the man suddenly looked up and his eyes revealed a demonic, red gaze. The red light flew out and turned into a bolt of red lightning. It flew into the sky and pierced through all the cultivators.


      It only took a moment, and the hundreds of cultivators trembled before they collapsed.


      “Ji Realm…” Wang Lin muttered as he looked around. He looked at the bloodstained man and his eyes revealed enlightenment.


      “This is only the first illusion back in the country of Clear Water…” Wang Lin stepped through the blood on the ground and walked toward the man.


      The blood dyed the earth red and the scattered blood carried Qing Shui’s hate. It was so dense, it couldn’t be washed away at all.


      “If the heavens try to stop me, I’ll kill the heavens. If the celestials try to stop me, I’ll kill the celestials!!” Qing Shui looked up at the sky as the hundreds of cultivators collapsed. His face was filled with killing intent.


      “I want the world to be covered with rivers of blood. I want the world to pay the price and suffer my slaughter calamity!” Qing Shui’s voice echoed across the world, revealing the madness in his heart.


      When Wang Lin closed in, he looked at the back of Qing Shui covered in blood. His figure was very sad and lonely. Although the revenge was complete, there was no joy, only sadness and sorrow along with hatred and exhaustion from living!


      Wang Lin softly said, “Senior Brother…”


      The moment he spoke, Qing Shui suddenly turned around. His eyes were bloodshot and filled with killing intent as he looked at Wang Lin. If he was anyone else, the smell of blood and killing intent would have made him tremble in fear and retreat.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t. Qing Shui’s killing intent was monstrous, but he, Wang Lin, was the same. In the end, they were the same kind of people!


      The reason they could have such a deep friendship and be willing to die for each other was because of this!


      Qing Lin’s eyes filled with killing intent could not shock Wang Lin. Wang Lin also didn’t only see killing intent in Qing Shui’s eyes. He saw pain, sorrow, and melancholy.


      Just like when he got his revenge against the Teng family..


      “This is an illusion; it is true and false, but it is not our destination. Senior Brother, sit down, we will enter the second illusion…” Wang Lin whispered as he walked toward Qing Shui.


      Qing Shui silently pondered until Wang Lin was next to him, then he slowly closed his eyes. However, two lines of tears flowed down and washed away the blood marks on his face. The tears flowed down along his neck and fell on the ground, mixing with the blood.


      “Sit down, OK?” Wang Lin stood before Qing Shui and placed his hands on Qing Shui’s shoulders.


      After a long time, Qing Shui nodded and sat down with a bitter expression. He let out a deep breath and opened his eyes.


      “Wang Lin, is this only the first illusion…”


      “Yes, this is only the first illusion.” Wang Lin also sat down and looked at Qing Shui’s eyes.


      “A very realistic illusion…” Qing Shui murmured and looked around. In the end, his gaze fell on an intact tree in a palace in the distance. This tree seemed to have existed for a long time, struggling to survive.


      Looking at the tree, the slaughter in his eyes gradually dissipated, and in the end, he let out a sigh.


      “Let’s enter the second illusion.”


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and his arm opened. He waved his sleeve and the world of the first illusion began to distort. A rumble echoed and strands of black gas came out of the blood on the ground, and the broken arms on the ground began to rotate.


      In the end, everything in the first illusion gave off black gas and gathered above Wang Lin and Qing Shui to form a giant ghostly face.


      The ghostly face gave off a silent roar and devoured the two.


      The moment it devoured them, Wang Lin and Qing Shui’s hearts rumbled. A giant vortex appeared, pulling their souls and divine senses into the ancient past!


      The world was in chaos, and this was the core of the cave. This was the center of the cave world and where the door leading out of the cave was located!


      At this moment, in this core area, the Heavenly Dao opened its mouth and devoured Lian Daofei. Thunderous rumbles echoed, and it was at this moment that Wang Lin appeared.


      This looked exactly the same as the illusion the Seven-Colored Daoist was in!


      Lian Daofei’s angry roar echoed as the Heavenly Dao was split and suffered serious injuries. At the same time, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had a sorrowful expression as his body collapsed!


      His body was completely torn apart and his origin soul and soul mixed before exploding into the three souls and seven fragments. They scattered in all directions!


      This was different from when Wang Lin entered the Seven-Colored Daoist’s illusion. This time, he was the owner of the illusion, so what he saw was much more clear!


      The first thing he saw were the seven fragments!


      The seven fragments had the colors of the rainbow. The seven different-colored fragments scattered to be reincarnated!


      One of them was bright red. This fragment controlled slaughter and contained the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s shocking slaughter. There were countless souls around the red fragment; they were all souls of people the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had killed. At this moment, the red fragment devoured them all and shined brightly as it flew into the distance.


      Wang Lin felt Qing Shui’s aura from this fragment. The moment the red fragment disappeared into reincarnation, Wang Lin saw a figure condense inside. This figure was… Qing Shui!!


      There was also a fragment that was blue, and this fragment contained the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s talent. To be able to reach Void Tribulant meant he must’ve had the talent of a heaven’s favored son!


      This blue soul quickly flew away, but once again, Wang Lin felt an aura he was extremely familiar with! This aura caused his heart to rumble, and he almost gasped.


      The moment the blue soul was about to disappear into reincarnation, Wang Lin saw a fuzzy figure inside the fragment. This figure was… Situ Nan!!


      “No wonder Situ Nan’s progress is so shocking and his cultivation level is constantly changing. So he is the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s talent fragment!!”


      The third fragment was orange. This orange light was soft but was filled with a righteous aura. As it flew, all evil doers would tremble under this orange light. This orange light was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s conscience!


      The soul formed from the third fragment would be someone of integrity. In order to protect someone or something, he would do whatever it took, and no temptation would be able to move him!


      The moment this fragment was about to disappear into the reincarnation cycle, Wang Lin was shocked to find that the figure was Qing Lin!


      Qing Lin was the emperor of the Rain Celestial Realm. He had suffered temptation from the Sovereign and was almost killed. However, he had done all of that to guard the Rain Celestial Realm! All of this was because he was the third fragment!!


      There was also the fourth fragment!


      This fourth fragment was yellow and its light was bright enough to light up the star system and almost compete with the three souls. The yellow represented luck. This soul would become someone who would have heaven-defying luck that would make anyone jealous!


      This person was like someone made by the heavens. Wherever he went, treasures would come to him. Whenever he encountered an enemy, they would likely kill themselves.


      When the fourth soul fragment of luck was about to disappear into the reincarnation cycle, Wang Lin saw Greed’s vague figure...
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      The fifth fragment was green. This green light represented a tree with the intent of spreading out its branches. This fragment was formed by the instincts of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. If this soul was a mortal, then he would have many children. If this soul was a cultivator, his cultivation level wouldn’t be high, but he would be very good with avatars, like the branches on a tree!


      This soul was covered in green light and was not bright. It faintly disappeared into the reincarnation cycle, but Wang Lin still saw the blurry figure that appeared the moment it disappeared.


      “Daoist Scattered Spirit… It’s him…” Wang Lin muttered, the shock in his heart seemed to have been accumulating for over 2,000 years.


      The sixth fragment was indigo. This indigo light gave off two feelings. One was gentle like water, and the other was cold like ice!


      This indigo fragment was formed by the love the Celestial Sovereign had. Although he had many concubines, he only had one dao partner: Fang Shanmeng.


      The sixth fragment contained his complicated feelings about love. He loved Fang Shanmen but also hated her. Because of this love and hate, this sixth soul was different from the others.


      The sixth fragment was not a man, but a woman!


      The aura that came from this woman caused Wang Lin’s heart to tremble violently. He suddenly looked up, and his eyes were filled with disbelief. He never would’ve expected her to be one of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s soul fragments!!


      When the sixth fragment dissipated, a blurry figure was revealed. This figure contained indifference and gentleness. Her complicated expression continued until the indifference covered up the gentleness so others would only feel the coldness!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. He recognized that figure. He didn’t dare to believe this was true! “Mu Bingmei…”


      Mu Bingmei was an intersection between gentleness and indifference. Her life, no matter how many times she reincarnated, was the same! Her relationship with Wang Lin could only be described as complicated and… complicated!


      The seven fragments separated into their individual souls. Although they had some links between each other, the connections were very weak. Unless the three souls fused, the seven fragments would remain separated and continue to reincarnate like everyone else.


      The seventh fragment was purple, the extreme color. The seventh spirit was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s anger and madness when he collapsed, along with his unwillingness!


      He hated the heavens, he hated the earth, and he hated the woman he loved. His life might have been beautiful, but he was a pitiful person until he collapsed. His anger wouldn’t dissipate, and it fused with the seventh fragment!!


      This fragment was the first one to disappear, and it was clouded by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s anger and madness. Wang Lin was unable to see who was inside the seventh soul!


      However, he vaguely had a feeling that he had met the seventh fragment before!


      All of this happened in an instant, and the seven fragments dissipated. The shock Wang Lin felt was no weaker than finding the real third soul.


      The three souls appeared after the seven fragments scattered, and they split in three different directions. One of them gave off a powerful seven-colored light and seemed to be heading to what would become the Outer Realm after countless years!


      There he became the Seven-Colored Daoist and inherited all of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s spells!


      The second soul flew out into the opposite direction and entered reincarnation. After countless reincarnations, it become an ordinary-looking beast in Allheaven.


      His memory slowly awakened, and the moment he completely awakened, a dying old man smashed into the planet he was on.


      This old man was Old Ghost Zhan!


      He had failed his Arcane Tribulant, so his body was rotting and his origin soul had collapsed. In his dying moment, he let out a miserable smile. He saw a strange beast with a strange gaze jump at him.


      This was the celestial fortune Old Ghost Zhan had found!!


      Wang Lin saw all of this!


      He also saw the third soul. The third soul flew to the furthest place, away from the core of the cave world and into the horizon. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to immediately chase after it at full speed.


      This was his second time pursuing it. This time, there was no Seven-Colored Daoist or anyone else to disturb him. He had to find out who the third soul was!


      Wang Lin could feel that the identity and location of the third soul was about to be unveiled!


      The third soul flew through the Summoned River and arrived in Brilliant Void. It slowed down in the Brilliant Void as if it was looking for a place to reincarnate.


      Wang Lin followed it, using his full speed to barely keep up. He looked at the third soul, but it was cloudy without any shadow inside. It was obviously different from the other two souls; before it reincarnated, there was no appearance!


      The third soul paused outside an abandoned planet for a bit. However, in the end, it didn’t choose this place and flew past.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin was still following the third soul. After the third soul circled around the Brilliant Void, it suddenly sped up and shot toward the Cloud Sea!


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He estimated the time that had passed. Back then, the Seven-Colored Daoist must have only seen the third soul enter the Brilliant Void and never saw it fly toward Cloud Sea, because he had been awakened by Wang Lin!


      However, when Wang Lin thought about this, he felt a sudden chill in his heart. This chill came from a thought that appeared in his mind.


      “This third soul circled around the Brilliant Void as if it was looking for something… Or perhaps it knew that the Seven-Colored Daoist would look for it countless years later, so it purposely delayed in the Brilliant Void…” Wang Lin shook his head. He felt like this idea was simply too absurd.


      The third soul flew toward the back of the Cloud Sea and entered a wild planet! Wang Lin arrived and stared at the planet.


      Time passed. On a certain day, the planet collapsed and scattered in all directions. Large amounts of dust spread out, surrounding the planet. On one fragment, a python died and a ray of light flew into the star system.


      Wang Lin was shocked and moved at full speed, following that ray of light. He had found traces of the third soul’s reincarnation, and now he was going to find who the third soul had reincarnated into!


      Was it a mortal, a cultivator, or a flower or tree? Perhaps still a fierce beast!


      Wang Lin pursued the third soul for an unknown amount of time across the four star systems. He saw the third soul reincarnate time and time again. For one reincarnation, the third soul was a mortal scholar.


      This scholar was a nerd and only knew how to read books until he got a position as an official. After the scholar died of old age, the third soul flew out to the next reincarnation.


      There were men and women...


      That time, the third soul reincarnated into a towering tree. During those 1,000 years, it grew from a seedling until it withered and died.


      One time, it reincarnated into a cultivator. This cultivator’s cultivation level wasn’t high; he had only managed to reach the Core Formation stage in his lifetime. He died when his lifespan ran out.


      Time continued to pass until the third soul chose to reincarnate on a planet in the Brilliant Void. That planet was very familiar. Wang Lin was shocked to find that this place was planet Suzaku!


      When Wang Lin saw this, his mind trembled. He didn’t know if this was the end, but when he saw planet Suzaku, he vaguely guessed something.


      This third soul turned into a mortal on planet Suzaku. This mortal didn’t cultivate, but his life was extremely bright. He became the grand scholar of the country of Zhao!


      His name was Su Dao!!


      Wang Lin didn’t see himself, but the shock in his head was like a monstrous wave! He didn’t know why this person had appeared in his dream dao. He didn’t know why Su Dao had accepted him as a disciple in the dream dao.


      It was as if there was a cycle of karma between them! However, Wang Lin couldn’t find the karmic cause, he could only see the karmic effect.


      His karma was originally complete, but when he saw the third soul turn into Su Dao, he became confused.


      In his confusion, he saw Su Dao die of old age with a smile. After he died, the third soul flew out and changed directions once more. This time, it went toward Allheaven!


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. Looking at how long had passed, it was getting close to the last reincarnation!


      He followed the third soul deep into Allheaven, and the soul became a fish in a river on a planet. This planet was called planet Qing Ling!


      This fish slowly grew up and swam through the rivers. It spent its entire life like this until it died.


      However, what made Wang Lin focus was that unlike before, the third soul didn’t leave the planet like it did in the past. Instead, it reincarnated into another fish in the river.


      Again and again, it chose to reincarnate into the same river! It seemed to be waiting for something. This strange phenomenon made Wang Lin look at the familiar planet with a strange expression, and he vaguely had a guess.


      Wang Lin watched the third soul reincarnate hundreds of times. During the last reincarnation, there was a fisherman fishing, and the fish that was the third soul bit the bait on the hook. The fisherman pulled up the fish while laughing.


      It was as if it had reincarnated hundreds of times waiting for this fisherman, waiting for this bait!


      “Nei Zi is about to give birth. Today, I’ll just catch this one and go home!”
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      The ninth cycle’s first breath!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. He tried using the true and false essence, but it had no effect, as if it was gone. Here, where it was true or false, everything depended on his heart.


      Of Wang Lin’s heart had been triggered, then everything would move!


      The moment Wang Lin closed his eyes, he suddenly reopened them. They were as calm as water. He understood that everything was merely a trial for his heart.


      As long as his heart was calm, the world would be calm. However, it was difficult to calm his heart, especially with all the irritations around him. Although he looked calm now, he hadn’t completely calmed down yet.


      Right now he had only calmed his body!


      As Wang Lin’s body gradually calmed down, the planet before him suddenly slow down from its rapid vortex state. This change was really obvious, and it was several times slower in an instant.


      The ninth cycle’s second breath!


      After his body calmed down, the planet’s rotation suddenly slowed down. Although the planet was still a vortex, the dizziness, nauseousness, and madness all died down as if cold water had been poured on his heart. This allowed his heart to show signs of completely calming down.


      As a result, Wang Lin’s soul calmed down!


      With his soul calm, the planet’s vortex slowed down by several times. It seemed to stagger between being a planet and a vortex. It seemed almost unable to keep up its vortex-like state that made you dizzy.


      The ninth cycle’s third breath!


      The moment the third breath passed, after Wang Lin’s body and soul calmed down, his origin soul also calmed down. With his origin soul calm, Wang Lin felt like he was floating there with his white hair fluttering. His face was no longer pale and was simply calm.


      In his view, planet Five Elements’ rotation slowed down even more, and it was no longer a vortex. It had returned to the appearance of a planet, and although he still couldn’t see the scenery on the planet clearly, he could detect the speed with just his eyes.


      Looking at planet Five Elements, Wang Lin slowly smiled. This smile was very peaceful, without any anger. It was as if he had seen through everything.


      Time went by. The fourth, fifth, and sixth breaths of the ninth cycle passed...


      At this moment, it was completely silent on planet Five Elements. All the cultivators looked at the sky with indescribable shock in their eyes.


      In particular, the old man in the golden robe’s face was pale as he murmured something. He still couldn’t believe what he was seeing. This was beyond his imagination and expectations; in his mind, this was impossible.


      He didn’t belong to the Cave World; he was from the Gui Yi Sect on the Immortal Astral Continent. He was far too aware of the terror and power of the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel Formation. This formation was famous on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      He never thought that a cave world cultivator would show signs of breaking the formation in such a short period of time. Although the formation here was much weaker than the one on the Immortal Astral Continent, this was a real Nine Cycle Heart Wheel Formation!


      “This is impossible… Even if he was able to comprehend the formation, it had already reached the ninth cycle. Time is limited, and it’s impossible for his heart to calm down in time during the ninth cycle!!” The old man in the golden robe clenched his fist and muttered words he wasn’t certain about.


      Beside him, Na Duo revealed fear in his eyes as he noticed the change where Wang Lin was. He was far too aware of the strangeness of the formation. He gasped and wasn’t able to say a word for a long time.


      Huge waves set off his head, and he felt an inexplicable fear toward Wang Lin.


      Outside planet Five Elements, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s eyes revealed a strange light as he looked at Wang Lin. The light in his eyes grew brighter and brighter. He had seen everything Wang Lin had done, and his heart began beating rapidly.


      “Because he couldn’t calm down in an instant, he first calmed his body. Using his body as an anchor to calm his soul. Then he used his soul as a guide to calm his origin soul. His origin soul then seized the heart and calmed it down...


      “As a result of the body, soul, and origin soul calming down, the heart would naturally calm down… It’s rare for someone to think of such a method in such a short period of time!! Such comprehension is rare!!


      “I’ll take this child as my disciple!” Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo revealed excitement rarely shown even in 10,000 years.


      The ninth cycle’s eighth breath!


      Wang Lin’s heart completely calmed down at this moment. He stood there with a smile on his face. The rotation of planet Five Elements had slowed down to the point where it could hardly be noticed. The planet appeared clearly before Wang Lin.


      When the ninth breath arrived, planet Five Elements no longer rotated at all and completely stopped in Wang Lin’s eyes!


      If he wanted to, he only needed to take one step forward to walk out of the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel and enter the planet, but he didn’t do so. Throughout his life, after suffering a loss, he always got his payback. He had nearly died due to his mental energy being drained just now, and if he simply endured it, he wouldn’t be Wang Lin!


      “I don’t know the name of this formation, but it changes every nine breaths, and now it has changed a total of nine times… After each change, it rotates even faster, so it wouldn’t be wrong to call it the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel.


      “How can this formation turn and stop as you wish?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and his right hand pointed forward at planet Five Elements. Then his hand drew a circle in reverse.


      “If the heart moves, then the planet moves. Since my heart has reversed, then this planet will reverse as well. You all wanted to trap me inside the formation, now you can all taste how wonderful this formation is!” Wang Lin’s right hand drew several circles in a row.


      When his right hand moved, planet Five Elements, which had stopped moving, began to rotate again. However, this time it was rotating in reverse!


      As it rotated in reverse, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo began to laugh. He was filled with admiration toward Wang Lin.


      “This child fits my temper. Very good, very good!”


      At the same time, opposite of Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s joy were the cultivators on planet Five Elements. They were looking at the sky, but the clouds suddenly scattered and the sky rapidly changed. The sky was no longer blue or bright; it was instead replaced with the void outside planet Five Elements!


      All the cultivators of the Gui Yi Sect saw a planet in this void. It was planet Five Elements!


      This feeling was very mysterious. They were clearly on planet Five Elements, but they were seeing planet Five Elements. This immediately made the hearts of everyone who saw it tremble.


      The old man in the golden robe also trembled. After being startled, his expression changed greatly.


      “Not good!”


      In an instant, the planet Five Elements in their vision began to rotate. As the rumbling echoed, the planet rotated even faster.


      The heart moves, so the planet moves!


      The sudden scene caused a disturbance in their hearts and thus they became trapped in the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel!


      In their eyes, the planet’s rotation had already turned into a vortex, and this was only the eighth breath of the first cycle!


      One by one, the cultivators coughed out blood and continued to retreat. They were terrified, and screams of panic echoed.


      The second cycle suddenly arrived!


      Na Duo coughed out blood and immediately closed his eyes. However, the pain and dizziness made it impossible to calm down, so he could only resist. But the more he resisted, the faster the planet rotated in his mind.


      The fear from back then filled his mind again. This caused Na Duo to go crazy from fear.


      There was also the old man in the golden robe. His face was deathly pale. His right hand immediately pointed to the spot between his eyebrows, trying to force himself to calm down. However, the screams and calls for help disturbed him again and again, making it hard for him to calm down quickly.


      In his view, planet Five Elements rotation had turned into a vortex, and the feeling of vertigo made him feel irritated and crazy. His mental energy was being rapidly consumed and he was losing control.


      At this moment, the formation reached the fourth cycle!


      The moment it entered the fourth cycle, all the cultivators besides Na Duo and the old man in the golden robe passed out. Although they had passed out, the pain on their faces was still there and was getting stronger.


      Their mental energy was being rapidly drained and their bodies rapidly withered. Aside from their mental energy, their life force was also being exhausted!


      Na Duo was suffering as well. He barely lasted for a moment into the fourth cycle before passing out.


      Only the old man in the golden robe was still struggling. The veins on his face were swollen and there was madness in his eyes as he let out a roar. In his eyes, he saw the reflection of planet Five Elements. It was rotating so fast that it was only a vortex, and it was impossible to tell that it was actually a planet!


      Time passed. The fifth and sixth cycles passed. Just as the seventh cycle came, the old man in the golden robe coughed out blood and his face showed signs of withering.


      Just at this moment!


      Three roars came from the seventh, sixth, and fifth floors of the tower. At the same time, three old figures flew out from the tower and used some unknown spell. The three of them waved their sleeve at the stars!


      A thunderous rumble spread across the world and turned into endless echoes that continued to rumble.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the sky collapsed and the rotating planet Five Elements collapsed. Everything in the sky was torn apart by force!


      Wang Lin’s white figure appeared in the sky of planet Five Elements when the formation was torn apart!
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      The sky distorted as the illusory planet Five Elements collapsed. The sky seemed to shatter into fragments that scattered in all directions.


      If not for the three of them, the reverse of the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel formation would have killed everyone here. It was not Wang Lin being cruel, but he had just experienced the same thing himself.


      Wang Lin appeared in the distorted sky and calmly looked at the planet. He saw the hundreds of unconscious cultivators, Na Dou, the old man with a broken right arm, and three gloomy middle-aged men staring at him.


      Although the three men looked middle-aged, their ancient auras showed that they had lived for far too long. Their strange clothes showed that they weren’t cultivators from the cave world but from the Immortal Astral Continent!


      After Wang Lin’s gaze swept by, he remained calm and waved his sleeve. He clasped his hands.


      “I’m the cave world’s Wang Lin. I came to see you fellow cultivators from the Immortal Astral Continent and came to greet you all as the landlord! Have you all been living well over these countless years?”


      Wang Lin’s words caused the expression of the old man in the golden robe to change greatly. His mind was already injured by the formation, and this shock caused blood to flow out from the corner of his mouth.


      The expressions of the three people that came out didn’t change, but their pupils shranks. Their gazes toward Wang Lin became even colder.


      After Wang Lin spoke, he stepped forward and his right hand formed a fist. His ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil stars appeared at the same time, and a huge Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him.


      The shadow pierced the heavens and completely occupied the sky. It was holding its right hand in a fist, its actions perfectly mimicking Wang Lin’s!


      “Ancient Dao clan!!” The expression of one of the middle-aged men changed, and the three of them charged at Wang Lin. One of them changed into a giant nine-colored dragon that swept across the sky.


      Another person was covered in black gas that turned into a giant ghost. The ghost was fierce and rushed forward.


      The last person was covered in the five elements. Metal, wood, water, five, and earth surrounded him and illusions of the five elements shined around him. They condensed around his body, and the world changed colors as he closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a fist and he walked toward the tower. He was about to punch it, but the three people closing in stopped him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he wasn’t alarmed at all. Since he dared to come here, he had naturally come prepared. Although these three weren’t weak, Wang Lin didn’t care.


      The moment the three of them closed in, Wang Lin waved his left hand. The Ancient Dao shadow behind him also waved its left hand. Its huge body twisted and shrouded Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, the spells from those three arrived and collided with the Ancient Dao shadow protecting Wang Lin. The shadow trembled and was unable to withstand the powerful blows. After several breaths, it suddenly collapsed!


      The collapse of the Ancient Dao shadow created a powerful shockwave that exploded outward. The earth trembled and the three middle-aged men were pushed back several thousand feet before they were able to stop.


      The Ancient Dao shadow had exploded, but Wang Lin wasn’t injured at all. All of this was within Wang Lin’s plan. The moment the shadow collapsed, Wang Lin stepped forward and appeared on top of the tower. His hand formed a fist and smashed toward the tower!


      The reason Wang Lin had come to planet Five Elements was for this punch!!


      His goal was to force out all the hidden forces in planet Five Elements. He wanted to see how strong this second hidden force beside the All-Seer was. He wanted to see how sharp this nail was and how deep it was!


      Only when he fully understood all of this could he set his plan to find the third soul!


      He was going to force them out from the shadows!


      The world seemed to dim as the explosion of the Ancient Dao shadow was very large. The powerful shockwave spread out with Wang Lin as the center, preventing everyone here from moving forward.


      That impact was like a roar that swept away all obstacles before Wang Lin. This allowed his punch to smash down at the tower!


      The expressions of the three middle-aged men changed. They wanted to charge forward to stop Wang Lin; however, they were stopped by the explosion of the Ancient Dao shadow!


      All of this was part of Wang Lin’s plan!


      His fist rumbled. This punch was filled with his determination and his full cultivation. He was getting closer and closer to the tower!


      However, just at this moment, a powerful aura came from the fourth floor of this tower. As this aura spread out, a young man wearing black walked out of the fourth floor!


      This youth looked ordinary, but his eyes revealed a strange light. He was the youth who had walked out of the spatial rift during Wang Lin’s divine retribution!


      This youth was in the Summoned River looking for something, but many years ago, he had come back, helpless, and had been in closed door cultivation in the fourth floor. He was forced out by Wang Lin at this moment!


      He knew Wang Lin, and Wang Lin had met him!


      “It’s you!” The moment the young man appeared, Wang Lin saw him. Wang Lin had only seen this youth once. The youth had been holding an ancient mirror inside the Ancient Celestial Realm above an ancient god statue. He seemed to be looking for something.


      The youth didn’t speak but stepped toward Wang Lin. As Wang Lin’s punch descended, the youth pointed forward.


      The moment he sent out a seal, six giant illusory black flowers appeared. The six flowers were in full bloom, and as the youth pointed, the flowers shined brightly. An arm came out of each flower, and all six arms with pearl-white skin pointed toward Wang Lin’s fist.


      The two sides collided in an instant. Wang Lin’s punch trembled and he clearly felt a destructive force enter his body from the six arms. This caused Wang Lin to retreat a few steps.


      The youth suffered as well. His face turned pale and popping sounds came from his body. The six flowers behind him collapsed!


      Evenly matched!!


      As Wang Lin retreated, six black flowers appeared on his arm as if they were imprinted on his skin. His arm began to rot, and a sickly fluid flowed out!


      Intense pain entered Wang Lin’s mind and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      An illusory star appeared between the eyebrows of the youth. A star also appeared in his right and left eye. This was the result of Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao cultivation combining with his cultivator cultivation!


      After the stars appeared, they turned into the ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil. They existed in the youth’s mind and attacked his origin soul.


      The youth’s expression had been calm from the beginning, and he remained calm. With just this calmness, Wang Lin considered this person to be very strong!


      Wang Lin didn’t know that this youth was named Yun Yifeng was very famous in the Gui Yi Sect back on the Immortal Astral Continent. He was ranked third among the core disciples!


      He had followed his uncle into the cave world, and after countless years, he had honed himself in the cave world and obtained great fortunes. Once he returned to the Immortal Astral Continent, he would be like the proud son of the heavens and could fight for the position of first among the core disciples!


      With his identity as the first disciple of the Gui Yi Sect, his name would spread far among the nine sects and 13 factions!


      The two didn’t speak at all. Wang Lin waved his right hand and three of the six black flowers immediately dissipated. The remaining three flowers collapsed to the recovery of this Immortal Ancient Body. His right arm recovered completely.


      As for the youth, he had his own methods. His hands formed a seal and then he pointed to his body several times. Then he took out a seed-like pill and swallowed it.


      The pill suddenly erupted with a strange force in his body and killed the ancient clan shadows inside him. However, his recovery was a few breaths slower than Wang Lin’s because he had to swallow a pill!


      These few breaths of time were enough for Wang Lin to do everything he wanted to do. He didn’t attack the youth but formed a fist and punched the tower while the youth was recovering.


      This time, the youth could not stop it!


      With one punch, the world rumbled. The tower trembled and seemed to have absorbed Wang Lin’s punch. It began to collapse from the bottom.


      Large amounts of dust rose into the air, and the bottom of the tower shattered until the fourth floor!


      The tower suddenly exploded, but the top three floors remained unmoving and unchanged. They floated there and gave off a brilliant light.


      These three floors seemed to be independent from the rest of the tower. It was as if the original people from the Gui Yi Sect had only brought these three floors and their descendants had built the floors below them afterwards!


      The moment the bottom part of the tower collapsed, an old but powerful voice came from the third floor.


      This voice was like thunder, but it was beyond any thunder. The world changed colors and a voice descended like law.


      “Ancient Dao barbarian junior, your Dao clan is the weakest among the three ancient clans. All of you are mere barbarians. Even if your family head came before our Gui Yi Sect, you’re all just mere barbarians!” The voice was filled with arrogance as he descended on Wang Lin.


      Before Wang Lin could feel any emotions, outside the planet, Xuan Luo’s expression became dim. No one had dared to insult his clan like this before, the old man from the third floor was the first one!


      However, if this arrogant old man found out that Xuan Luo had heard this, what kind of expression would he make… Would he be scared out of his wits...
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      The words of the old man from the third floor echoed across the world. They entered Wang Lin’s ears and were also heard by the Gui Yi Sect’s Yun Yifeng. Yun Yifeng frowned.


      He usually looked very casual, but that was only on the surface. His pride came deep from his roots, and it was because of this pride that he didn’t bother to humiliate people with words as well.


      He found things like this to be beneath him.


      Yun Yifeng frowned as he looked at Wang Lin and let out a yawn. He retreated to the side and ignored what was happening.


      As the words came out from the third floor, there was a flash of green along with yellow. As the two colors spread, a proud-looking whited-haired old man walked out of the third floor.


      This old man’s body was surrounded by the power of wood and earth. As he walked out, one could see the shadow of a towering tree and a sandstorm behind him.


      The pressure of a mid stage Arcane Void cultivation spread out from the old man.


      After he walked out, he waved his right hand at the tower and a light screen appeared around the tower to protect it. It was extremely strong, and it would be difficult to break it quickly!


      “Breaking into planet Five Elements and reversing the heart wheel. You’ve got guts, kid. Since you came today, don’t leave. I’ll let you know there are some places your Ancient Dao clan can’t enter!” The old man looked at Wang Lin with a cold gaze.


      “I’ll capture you and then let your senior come to accept your sin!” He didn’t know Wang Lin was someone from the cave world. After seeing Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao power, he assumed Wang Lin also came from the Immortal Astral Continent like them!


      He didn’t think Wang Lin had come alone, and there were likely other people from the Ancient Dao clan as well. It was likely they weren’t here for the treasure but to find Ye Mo!


      The old man had thought of all this himself, and he believed what he thought was at least 80% correct. After speaking, he charged forward and waved his right hand. Popping sounds came from the shadow of the giant tree. The tree twisted and shrank until it became a mass of green light in the old man’s hand.


      In the blink of an eye, the green light turned into a green whip!


      This whip was filled with the wood force and vitality. In the hands of the old man, he waved it and popping sounds echoed. It looked like a green python as it lashed toward Wang Lin!


      The world changed colors; it was as if everything had to collapse before the whip!


      The treasure the Gui Yi Sect was famous for was their whips! Their whips were very famous on the Immortal Astral Continent, and they all had different production methods.


      Wang Lin couldn’t clearly see the appearance of the green whip, he could only see the green light. This green light that was closing in on him was filled with wood element!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. There was still no movement from the remaining two floors. The old man from the third floor already had shocking cultivation. He didn’t know how powerful the two in the remaining two floors were...


      Wang Lin retreated several steps. As the green whip closed in, a flash of coldness appeared in his eyes and he pushed forward with his palm.


      The moment his palm pushed forward, his fingers clustered to form a fist, and he pulled back!


      Karma Print!


      With this pull, a green light was extracted from the whip and sent into Wang Lin’s grasp. He mercilessly squeezed and the green light collapsed!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the whip paused for a moment. Just at this moment, the grass on the planet rapidly withered and turned into wood force that gathered inside the whip.


      In just a moment, the essence that was extracted by Wang Lin’s Karma Print had been restored. The whip lashed by and landed on Wang Lin’s body!


      There was a thunderous bang and Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. The whip didn’t touch his body but stopped seven feetaway. The ripples created by the whip caused Wang Lin to feel a powerful force hit his body.


      Wang Lin retreated several steps and suppressed the blood in his throat. The old man laughed arrogantly and lashed out once more. This time, his target was Wang Lin’s head!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he began to deduce. He hadn’t come here to kill, his purpose for being here was to see how deep the nail was and how strong these foreign cultivators were!


      Wang Lin was not surprised by the old man’s cultivation level, but being entangled by this old man meant that he couldn’t force out the last two people hiding in the last two floors.


      “Whip, I have one as well!” In a moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His mind was as cunning as the devil’s, so he was able to find the best method to get the answers he wanted.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reach toward the void and his Soul Lasher appeared. The whip lashed around and cracking sounds echoed. The golden light from the Soul Lasher seemed to be competing with the green light!


      The moment the old man saw the Soul Lasher, he was shocked, but he soon remembered something and his expression became gloomy.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin held the Soul Lasher and walked forward. He suddenly waved his arm and the Soul Lasher collided with the green whip!


      From afar, the two whips looked like two giant pythons. When they collided, they created a thunderous rumble. Whips were soft, and the moment they touched, they twisted together as if they were connected, making it very difficult to separate them.


      The golden light and the green light mixed together as the thunderous rumble echoed. Wang Lin held the Soul Lasher in his right hand and the old man held onto the green whip. The two whips were like two sticks in their hands!


      At this moment, both of them pulled at the same time. The veins on the old man’s face swelled as all his cultivation went into his right hand and erupted when he pulled the whip.


      However, he was only a cultivator!


      Wang Lin had the Ancient Dao bloodline, and there was nothing in the world with a stronger body than the ancient ones. Not only did Wang Lin have the Ancient Dao bloodline, but his avatar also had seven essences.


      His essences also erupted and entered his right arm, fusing with his Ancient Dao power. Along with the fact that Wang Lin’s right hand belonged to Ye Mo, the power of the fusion reached a terrifying degree. Although the old man was at the mid stage of Arcane Void, comparing his strength with Wang Lin’s was simply ridiculous!


      With one pull, the world rumbled and the two whips let out sounds that made it seem like they couldn’t bear it anymore. In an instant, the whip was pulled out of the old man’s hand, leaving a blood mark on his hand!


      With a bang, the two whips were pulled toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged at the old man.


      The old man’s expression was extremely gloomy, and his hands formed seals as he rapidly retreated. The green whip that was pulled by Wang Lin immediately collapsed into green light that flew back toward the old man.


      At the same time, the sandstorm behind the old man moved forward and surrounded him. Cracking sounds echoed and the green light entered the sandstorm. The sandstorm rapidly shrank and formed an armor that contained wood and earth elements!


      The armor was earth yellow and contained flower-like patterns of green. Looking from a distance, the green drew a giant tree.


      When the armor appeared ,the old man’s cultivation suddenly erupted from mid stage Arcane Void to peak of late stage Arcane Void. He was only one step away from peak Arcane Void!


      This was the armor of the Gui Yi Sect!


      However, the more powerful the armor, the more difficult it was to control it, and it would cause great harm to the user. The old man’s face was distorted in pain, and it looked like tree branches were drilling into his body. He looked up with a fierce expression and let out a painful howl before rushing forward.


      The moment he charged out, the earth moved like a wave. Giant hills appeared and moved with him.


      Also at this moment, all the grass on the planet withered and turned in to strands of green that gathered before the old man.


      It changed into a large amount of towering trees that moved. These trees, looking like a dense jungle, quickly formed a giant treeman!


      This treeman was over tens of thousands of feet tall and wrapped around the old man. It closed in on Wang Lin and its right hand smash down onhimn!


      “Die for this old man!” Buzzing sounds echoed and the punch of that giant tree appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes!


      The earth formed a vortex below Wang Lin and a sandstorm surrounded him. The countless grains of sand rotated trying to tear Wang Lin’s body apart!


      Inside the sandstorm, Wang Lin was calm. All of this was within his expectations. As the sandstorm surrounded him and the punch from the tree closed in, Wang Lin closed his eyes as he curled up. The Immortal Ancient Spell shrouded his body.


      Outside planet Five Elements, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo looked at what was happening on the planet. He had begun Wang Lin’s test a long time ago, and right now he was very satisfied. Hie eyes revealed a strange light.


      “This is a spell similar to the Immortal Celestial Body… What’s he going to do…”
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      It was blurry inside the sandstorm as Wang Lin’s body curled up and the fist from the treeman arrived. The fist didn’t contain a strong force but carried a spell with the old man’s full cultivation using the armor.


      This wasn’t a punch of strength but a punch of spell!


      The moment the punch fell, the sandstorm rapidly shrank toward Wang Lin as if it was going to tear him apart.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed at this instant and spread across the entire planet. They even spread outside the planet and echoed across the void.


      Wang Lin’s body was hit by the wood and earth element force. The Immortal Ancient Spell erupted, causing Wang Lin to continue to recover so he didn’t die!


      The moment the two essences arrived, Wang Lin borrowed the force and strung out like an arrow. He pierced through the sandstorm and shot off into the distance!


      His speed was far too fast. On top of his own Ancient Dao and cultivation, he had also utilized the old man’s attack at full power. If not for his Immortal Ancient Spell, even with his current Ancient Dao body, he would have died!


      However, with the Immortal Ancient Spell protecting him, as long as it wasn’t for too long, his body wouldn’t be destroyed!


      Borrowing the other party’s power, his speed had exceed that of an Arcane Void cultivator and reached the speed of someone who had passed several Arcane Tribulants. Planet Five Elements seemed like it was going to collapse, and the only thing that could be seen was the ray of light Wang Lin formed. It looked like he was going to charge out from the cave world!


      This ray of light charged at the tower protected by the light barrier and smashed into it. Wang Lin had used himself as the strongest treasure to break the tower’s protection!


      The light around the tower cracked and became distorted. However, because it could collapse completely, the part Wang Lin had collided with broke and he rushed inside!


      It wasn’t until he charged in that the barrier collapse into fragments.


      Wang Lin’s body broke through the barrier and didn’t stop at all. With the powerful force from the attack, and his Immortal Ancient Spell, he collided with the tower.


      The tower trembled and a giant hole appeared due to Wang Lin’s collision. The fragments from the gap rapidly dissipated before Wang Lin.


      Just as Wang Lin broke into the second floor, he immediately saw an old man filled with the power of the five elements inside.


      Although the old man looked old, his hair was black! He was sitting there as if he was cultivating a spell, but he was shocked by Wang Lin’s sudden appearance and opened his eyes!


      The moment Wang Lin saw this man, his heart rumbled!


      If this old man was a bit younger, he would look exactly like Na Duo!! The old man’s eyes also contained the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel!


      “Scram out of here!!” A shocking roar came from the second floor. It was filled with anger and spread across the planet. The old man from the second floor trembled and his eyes were filled with awe and fear.


      Even Yun Yifeng’s lazy expression disappeared and was replaced with reverence.


      Everyone who was awake trembled. They were obviously afraid of the owner of this voice.


      When this voice entered Wang Lin’s body, his Immortal Ancient Body showed signs of collapsing. His mind rumbled and he coughed out blood, retreating like crazy. It seemed like he was going to be forced out of the second floor by this roar!


      The gap between their cultivation levels was too big!


      However, Wang Lin was not willing to be pushed out like this. He still hadn’t seen the person in the first floor yet. At this moment, his eyes were filled with decisiveness and viciousness.


      Wang Lin was not only vicious to others but also to himself. As he was being pushed back, he waved his right hand and the blood sword appeared. Enduring the injuries in his body, he threw the blood sword forward just as he was about to be pushed out of the tower!


      With this wave, the blood sword flew out toward the first floor! At the same time, Wang Lin coughed out blood as he raised his left hand and pointed at the second floor.


      “What great guts!!” The old man in the second floor stood up, and his gaze was cold. He raised his right hand to reach for the blood sword.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s left hand, which he had pointed ahead of time, erupted with his spell!


      “Stop!!”


      Wang Lin was risking everything. He knew that with his immortal body, he wouldn’t die even if he got seriously injured. Since he wouldn’t die, he would risk it!


      Even if he was seriously injured, he had methods of leaving this place!


      Under the effect of the Stop spell, the old man’s right hand paused. It was only for a moment before the spell ended. Wang Lin was hit by the rebound and popping sounds came from his body. A large amount of blood mist sprayed out from his pores, but in his eyes, it was worth it!


      The old man’s pause allowed the blood sword to break into the first floor, creating a three-inch opening before flashing out from the other side of the tower!


      Wang Lin retreated as he stared at the three-inch gap, and his eyes were filled with shock!


      He saw that inside the first floor, there was no cultivator, only a set of black armor!! The black on the armor was like the night and could devour all light!


      Wang Lin rapidly retreated and coughed out blood. The blood sword was about to return when a white hand caught it.


      It was the old man from the second floor. He had walked out and grabbed the blood sword! No matter how much the blood sword struggled, it couldn’t break free.


      Outside the tower, the old man in the wood and earth armor had an extremely respectfully expression as he clasped his hand and spoke, “Greetings, Senior Brother Ma.”


      “Greetings, Uncle Ma.” The proud Yun Yifeng was also shocked. His eyes were filled with feverish reverence as he clasped his hands.


      “Greetings, Senior Brother Ma.” The three people that were held back by the explosion of the Ancient Dao Shadow all respectfully clasped their hands.


      Wang Lin retreated into the distance and saw all of this. He understood that he had forced out all the foreign cultivators here. The old man named Ma would look exactly like Na Duo if he was younger. It was obvious he was the person he saw back in the Scattered Thunder Clan, he was the leader of this group of foreign cultivators!


      The nails had already been pulled out and nothing was hidden. Wang Lin had seen it all, so he wasn’t going to stick around!


      He made up his mind. Although his injuries were serious, he didn’t panic. He pointed up at the sky.


      The moment he pointed at the sky, there was a flash of coldness from the old man named Ma, who had walked out of the second floor. He stared at Wang Lin and rushed forward.


      “You’ve disturbed this old man’s cultivation, you deserve death!”


      “You take one more step, you deserve death!” As the old man stepped out, Wang Lin’s cold words echoed. Although blood was flowing out of the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, his words were filled with determination!


      The sky suddenly darkened as if a giant figure was hovering above. At the same time, a giant pair of eyes appeared in the sky!


      This pair of eyes was completely ruthless, without any color in them. It was as if everything in the world was no different from a gain of dust.


      The old man named Ma was shaken as he looked up at the eyes in the sky. His pupils shrank and his feet suddenly stopped. He no longer dared to take another step!


      A wave was set off in the heart in the old man named Ma. There was disbelief and shock that could not be concealed, and this was clearly revealed by his expression.


      Beside him, the old man with the wood and earth armor also didn’t dare to move. The moment he looked at the pair of eyes in the sky, his face immediately turned pale and his heart rumbled.


      The other three also trembled as they were shocked by the gaze from the sky.


      Yun Yifeng was startled for a moment, but that feeling was soon replaced by fear. He looked at the old man named Ma, and after seeing the old man’s expression, his face immediately turned pale.


      “Heavenly Dao…” The old man named Ma silently pondered, and after a long time, he looked profoundly at Wang Lin. There was killing intent and greed hidden in his eyes, but he still didn’t dare to take that step.


      He didn’t dare to bet!


      “Return the sword to me!” Wang Lin slowly retreated and stepped into the sky. From the view of the people below, he was between the eyebrows of those ruthless eyes.


      The old man named Man’s right hand held the blood sword. After pondering for a moment, he looked up at Wang Lin and slowly said,


      “I’m shocked by the fact that the Heavenly Dao, but this old man doesn’t believe it has the power to devour me! Otherwise, you wouldn’t have ended up in such a state!” The old man named Ma rasied his right foot and slowly lowered it. However, his gaze was locked on to Wang Lin, looking for any change in Wang Lin’s expression.


      Wang Lin smiled faintly and softly said, “It indeed can’t devour you, but you still have to return that sword to me.”


      His verbal admission caused the old man named Ma to frown and made him uncertain. His foot stopped and he stared at Wang Lin for a long time, but he still wasn’t able to find any clues from looking at Wang Lin’s expression.


      “Since he dared, he must be prepared…”


      “Return the sword in three breaths!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Three breaths passed in an instant. The old man, in the end, withdrew the last step and threw the blood sword at Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t pick it up but had the illusory Nether Beast devour it.


      “Goodbye!” Wang Lin clasped his hands and retreated. With one step, he left planet Five Elements and dove into the void!
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      Wang Lin retreated into the sky and landed on the back of the giant Nether Beast with two steps. The Nether Beast was invisible when Wang Lin summoned it.


      Now that it had appeared, Wang Lin painfully sat down on its back. He endured all the injuries in his body as he stared at planet Five Elements.


      After seeing that there was no change to planet Five Elements, Wang Lin knew that the other party didn’t dare to gamble!


      In truth, even if they had dared to gamble, Wang Lin still had other options. He still had the Li Guang Bow. Although he was not willing to use it now, if faced with a crisis, he would use it without hesitation.


      Although Wang Lin had been injured on this trip to planet Five Elements, his gains were also great. He pressed several times on his body and suppressed the pain. The Nether Beast slowly retreated and left the space around planet Five Elements. It appeared back in the Brilliant Void.


      “That old man named Ma’s cultivation level is even higher powerful than the Sovereign’s. Even if he hasn’t reached the Void Tribulant stage, he must have passed through several Arcane Tribulants...


      “Also, the first floor of the tower contained a suit of armor instead of a person… This Gui Yi Sect’s cultivation is very strange, they actually rely on the armor… That armor in the first floor likely belongs to the old man named Ma...


      “If it really belongs to him, what cultivation level would he reach upon wearing it?” Wang Lin pondered.


      After Wang Lin left, the old man named Ma became gloomy and stared at the sky. He hesitated and couldn’t decide between holding back or attacking.


      He wasn’t sure if Wang Lin really had backups prepared. However, since Wang Lin had dared to come to such a dangerous place and had even forced him to return the blood sword, Wang Lin must have come prepared!


      While pondering, the old man named Ma’s eyes became cold. As he stood there, the surroundings were completely silent. The old man wearing the double element armor respectfully stood there and didn’t dare to make a sound.


      There were also the three middle aged men from the fifth to seventh floors. They all respectfully stood there and seemed to be afraid of this old man named Ma.


      After a long time, the old man named Ma suddenly said, “What do you think?” Although his words weren’t directed at anyone, only Yun Yifeng pondered and slowly answered.


      “Junior doesn’t believe that the Heavenly Dao can devour us! Uncle found some clues about the Heavenly Dao, and I went looking for it over the years. Although I found nothing, I have some speculations.


      “The Heavenly Dao has been split. Although that child became its master, it is incomplete! Although the incomplete Heavenly Dao can devour all living things, it can’t devour those with powerful cultivation!


      “He must have come here because he found out we came from outside the cave world from somewhere. It is now the key moment to find the third soul, and he must be worried about this. Thus, he came here to force us out of hiding, and now that he knows everything about us, he can make his plans!


      “Of course, this is only Junior’s guess. If this is really the reason he came, he is really something.”


      “That should be it. Aside from the Heavenly Dao, he must have a backup plan if he dared to calmly come here!” The old man named Ma’s eyes lit up and he withdrew his gaze from the sky. He looked at everyone present with a gloomy expression and was about to return to the tower.


      However, just at this moment, a calm voice echoed across planet Five Elements.


      “Was it you all who said that the Ancient Dao clan were all mere barbarians?”


      The moment the voice appeared, the expression of the old man named Ma changed, his pupils shrank, and cold sweat covered his forehead. Although this voice was calm, it could make one’s heart tremble.


      The old man named Ma wasn’t the only one like this. Yun Yifeng’s expression changed greatly and he didn’t dare to move an inch.


      There was also the other three. Their bodies trembled and their eyes were filled with fear.


      As for the old man wearing the double element armor, his face immediately turned pale and his eyes were filled with disbelief. That voice entered everyone’s hearts, and a sense of fear erupted from their bodies.


      This fear was intense enough to destroy their life force. The three middle-aged men coughed out blood and their bodies trembled as they retreated. It was as if an invisible person had closed in and pushed them away.


      The world changed colors and the clouds scattered. As ripples echoed, a vague figure appeared and walked toward the planet.


      The figure wasn’t tall, but his appearance caused the earth to tremble and caused planet Five Elements to almost collapse. Everyone was filled with fear; it was as if this figure held the power to destroy heaven itself.


      After he appeared, the entire planet became dead silent. Even the sun in the sky disappeared.


      “Was it you all who said that the Ancient Dao clan were all mere barbarians before your Gui Yi Sect?” The indifferent voice came from the vague figure. The figure walked forward, and no one dared to resist at all. The figure arrived before the old man wearing the double element armor and causally grabbed the old man’s neck!


      All of this happened far too fast, and the shocking pressure never stopped. The old man in the armor couldn’t escape or resist. The moment he was grabbed by the figure, he began to struggle painfully.


      The vague figure gently waved his right hand and thunderous rumbles echoed. The old man’s powerful Gui Yi Sect double element armor shattered like a piece of paper and dissipated.


      “It was you who said it!” The vague figure pulled the old man close and coldly looked at him.


      This scene caused the old man named Ma’s legs to tremble. Not only him, Yun Yifeng was also the same!


      “Grand… Grand Empyrean…” The old man named Ma’s lip trembled. There was only one person who could casually destroy the Gui Yi Sect’s armor and question about disrespect to the Ancient Dao Clan.


      “Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo!!” The old man named Ma coughed out blood and retreated a few steps. The fear in his eyes was monstrous.
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      “You still recognize this old man?” The vague figure’s calm voice entered the ears of the old man named Ma. This caused his heart to tremble, and he continued to retreat.


      The old man named Ma’s teeth trembled. He looked at the vague figure and clearly recognized what it was. This blur was not caused by a spell but a unique effect resulting from the pressure of the nine suns!


      The legendary nine suns of the Immortal Astral Continent, unless it was someone from the same family or generation, it was rare to see their appearance. The giant difference in cultivation level and the pressure of the Grand Empyreans created a strange atmosphere that made their figures blurry. If they didn’t wish it, then it would be difficult even for another one of the nine suns to see their real appearance.


      There was no need to talk about these people that were as weak as ants before Xuan Luo.


      The moment his words echoed, Xuan Luo gently squeezed his hand and a rumble echoed across the world. The old man that had lost his armor collapsed into flesh and blood that disappeared in Xuan Luo’s hand.


      Xuan Luo casually killed someone and then waved his hand as if he wanted to wave away the smell of death on his hand. He turned and looked at the rest of the people here.


      As his gaze swept by, the hearts of everyone who was alive trembled. Aside from the old man named Ma and Yun Yifeng, everyone else’s legs went soft and they knelt down on the ground.


      The old man named Ma clenched his teeth and forced himself to remain standing. However, his legs were trembling as he had reached his limit.


      Yun Yifeng’s face was deathly pale and large beads of sweat rolled down, soaking his clothes. When Xuan Luo’s eyes swept by, it was as if the sky had collapsed on him, making him kneel and worship. However, the pride in his heart wouldn’t allow him to kneel!


      At this moment, he trembled and popping sounds came from his body. It was as if his entire body was being squeezed.


      “Child, you are not bad!” Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo had his hands behind his back. After his gaze swept by, his gaze returned to Yun Yifeng.


      “It is very difficult to continue resisting under my pressure. Unfortunately, you are not of the Ancient Dao… Unfortunate…” Xuan Luo let out a sigh. When he withdrew his gaze, Yun Yifeng could no longer withstand the pressure. He coughed out blood and knelt down on the ground.


      The old man named Ma withstood for a few more breaths. His face was pale and he smiled bitterly before he gave up resisting. He knew that if he continued to resist, he would without a doubt die. His expression became dim as he knelt down and remained motionless.


      “Please give Gui Yi Sect’s head elder face and let us leave… We will leave this cave world immediately and never come again…”


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s right hand reached toward the first floor of the tower. The first floor collapsed, revealing what was inside completely!


      The black armor gave off a strange light as the rubble fell.


      “I’ll be taking this armor. When your Gui Yi Sect felt you have the qualifications to take it back, come take it  from his old man personally!” Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s words were calm, and the armor seemed to be caught by a force of the five elements. The armor flew toward Xuan Luo and disappeared before him. Then Xuan Luo let out a cold snort and disappeared into the distance.


      After Xuan Luo left, his voice entered the hearts of everyone on planet Five Elements. “It’s not time for you all to leave, do what you have to do!”


      Only after Xuan Luo had been gone for a long time did the old man named Ma stand up with a complicated expression. The rest also gradually stood up. Yun Yifeng clenched his teeth as he looked up at the sky toward where Xuan Luo had gone. His expression was extremely gloomy.


      “Sooner or later, I’ll become a Grand Empyrean, become the tenth sun!” Yun Yifeng clenched his fist.


      The surroundings were completely silent. After a long time, the old man named Ma let out a sigh. He looked around, and his expression was extremely bleak.


      The old man named Ma slowly said, “Forget it. The plan we have been waiting for has no chance of success now… Even if we were certain to win, with him here… we can’t finish it…”


      “That Wang Lin came from the same direction, but based on the fact that they didn’t appear at the same time, and Wang Lin’s expression from before, he doesn’t seem to know about Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo...


      “With that in mind, the reason why Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo is not letting us leave becomes obvious,” Yun Yifeng spoke calmly. He was a core disciple of the Gui Yi Sect and someone even Xuan Luo found talented. He was naturally very cunning and similar to Wang Lin in this respect.


      With such simple clues, he was able to get 80% or 90% of the story correct.


      “What Feng Er said is correct, that should be it. Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo is obviously testing Wang Lin. He must have come from the Immortal Astral Continent for this Wang Lin.” The eyes of the old man named Ma lit up.


      “A long time ago, Ye Mo died in this cave world and scattered 3,000 drops of his blood. This Wang Lin must have obtained Ye Mo’s legacy and caught Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s attention…” Yun Yifeng’s eyes shined and he began to ponder.


      “Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo won’t let us leave, because he wants us to become the stone to sharpen the knife, to test Wang Lin!! Before he left, he said we should do what we have to do. If we don’t understand his meaning, we will never be able to leave here… All of us will die here!” Yun Yifeng rubbed his temples.


      As Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo walked through the stars, he looked back for a moment. Planet Five Elements appeared in his eyes, which glinted with a hint of admiration.


      “That child is very cunning. Unfortunately… he is a celestial… I wonder who is more cunning between Wang Lin and him… It should be this person…” Xuan Luo shook his head and continued to walk forward.


      As for Wang Lin, he was sitting on the back of the Nether Beast with his eyes closed and was rapidly healing. He had been seriously injured during this trip to planet Five Elements, but it was all worth it!


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes and he slowly spat out a mouthful of foul air.


      “The Gui Yi Sect is a powerful force in the search for the third soul. Now that they have been forced out of the shadows by me… it’s time for me to get involved in the search for the third soul.


      “The third soul, who are you?” Wang Lin’s right hand patted the back of the Nether Beast. The beast suddenly sped up and disappeared among the stars.


      When it appeared, it was outside the silver river around the new Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin stood up and put the Nether Beast away. He pondered for a long time while floating there. His figure was lit up by the silver river but gave off a lonely feeling; it was as if his soul was feeling sorrow.


      “Today is a special day…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and stepped forward. He turned into a ray of light and charged into the silver river. He rushed through the silver river and entered the Celestial Realm.


      Just as Wang Lin entered the Celestial Realm, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo walked out. He looked at the Celestial Realm before he waved his sleeve and followed Wang Lin. His figure was blurry and invisible. Even if you were standing in front of him, you wouldn’t notice his presence.


      However, just as he entered, Wang Lin suddenly stopped and turned around. Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he stared at Xuan Luo.


      Xuan Luo couldn’t help but be stunned by Wang Lin’s gaze!


      “You have followed me the entire way. Since you already came here, why don’t you show yourself?” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and full of killing intent.


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s eyes revealed a strange light. He carefully looked at Wang Lin for a long time. He didn’t speak or reveal himself.


      “Could it be that you really want me to force you out?” Wang Lin sneered and he waved his right hand. A storm formed by his seven essences flew out and swept the area before him.


      As the storm swept by, Wang Lin stared at the void carefully, and after making sure there was nothing, he stepped into the Celestial Realm.


      In truth, he hadn’t noticed Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo, but Wang Lin had always been cautious. If it was before, it would have been fine, but he had just left planet Five Elements. He was afraid the old man named Ma had secretly followed him, so he had decided to suddenly turn around. If someone had really followed him, they would have likely been fooled by him to reveal themselves!


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin disappeared that Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo smiled and reveal admiration in his eyes.


      “This little fellow sure is careful! His eyes contained some kind of spell that would have given people the illusion that he was staring at them...


      “Although this method is simple and not every clever, it is very practical.” Xuan Luo smiled. He was indeed startled by Wang Lin words and action.


      “Inside the Five Element Formation, I saw his domineering nature! In the Nine Cycle Heart Wheel, I saw his comprehension! Outside the tower on planet Five Elements, I saw his decisiveness and cunning!


      “Here, I saw his caution! This Wang Lin is very good! However, the person I chose must value relationships! I wonder if he has it or not.” Xuan Luo pondered as he walked through the silver river and entered the beautiful Celestial Realm.


      The sky of the Celestial Realm was blue with clouds that were like wisps of smoke. It was very pleasing to the eye.


      The ground was a crisp green with mountains and rivers in the distance. The fragrance of the earth fused with the world, and breathing it in would penetrate one’s soul.


      Wang Lin returned to the Celestial Realm. Aside from Dao Master Blue Dream, no one else noticed Wang Lin’s return. Wang Lin appeared before the mountain he had used for closed door cultivation before.


      Looking at the sky, Wang Lin’s expression gradually became dim. His eyes were gradually filled with thoughts and sorrow. Every year on this day, he wanted to make himself forget something. Most of the time, he made himself busy so he couldn’t remember.
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      It wasn’t long before the four generals and the disciples of the Seven Dao Sect entered. The celestial imperial concubines entered as well. When they entered, they all had complicated expressions.


      One of the celestials that came from the Immortal Astral Continent let out a sigh and moved forward. He didn’t active any of the restrictions here as he closed in on the furnace.


      Behind him, everyone else looked at the ruins below. Some of them narrowed their eyes and stopped.


      Several people followed the celestial and entered the ruins. However, just as they entered, their expressions changed. Red lines appeared, giving off a bright red light and trapping them inside.


      Thunderous rumbles rang out as blood lines appeared above the ruins, forming a blockade. The people inside let out miserable screams and quickly retreated.


      The sudden development startled the celestial that had passed safely. He turned around and saw the blood lines blocking his vision. This gave him a lingering sense of ear. He hesitated and then quickly entered the furnace.


      The eyes of the Sovereign, who was hidden, lit up, and he sneered.


      Forgetting the matter here for a moment, the Seven Dao Sect disciple that had gone through the ruins by luck entered the furnace. He was an old man and his cultivation level wasn’t very high. He saw the giant flower before him along with the 300 drops of dew.


      The three people that had entered before him had already disappeared. He hesitated and looked at the flower for a long time before he picked a dew drop and slowly entered.


      Just as the old man entered the drop, Wang Lin, who was sitting on top of the mountain, suddenly looked up at the sky.


      “The first one has arrived! Unfortunately, his cultivation level is not high… To come here with this low of a cultivation level, it looks like my warning before was ignored. He is courting death! Let’s use him to experiment with the law I have established here.” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His divine sense spread out and found the vortex that had appeared in the sky.


      The vortex continued to rotate as a blurry figure slowly appeared. The figure quickly formed, and the moment he appeared completely, the vortex disappeared.


      The figure was the lucky old man from the Seven Dao Sect. Just as he appeared, he was vigilant and spread out his divine sense. However, with his cultivation level, he could not find Wang Lin.


      He frowned and hesitated for a bit. He took a step and was about to fly away. However, his expression changed when he took this step. His foot landed on nothing and he rapidly fell.


      This suddenly change caused the old man to become completely startled. A moment later, his face was filled with horror as he had lost the ability to fly. Even if his full cultivation erupted, he couldn’t stop his body from falling!


      At the top of the mountain, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “It is indeed effective! The destroyed worlds are interesting! Unfortunately, after trying a lot of laws, only the one that stops flying worked. It can’t affect treasures, and depending on the cultivation level of the target, the time it takes to affect them is different.” Wang Lin waved his right hand and a flash of blood light appeared. The blood sword rushed forward and disappeared toward the old man.


      With the speed of the blood sword and the power of Wang Lin’s spell, it had reached the speed of Spatial Bending. In flash, it appeared below the old man.


      The old man panicked. As he fell, the effect of falling through the atmosphere appeared and popping sounds came from his body.


      He suppressed the panic he had never felt before and waved his hand. A whisk appeared. It flew below his feet and lifted him up.


      The old man’s face was deathly pale. Even now, he couldn’t understand why he had lost the ability to fly. However, before he could think about it, a flash of blood light appeared. Just as the whisk held him up, the sword pierced him between the eyes!


      The old man coughed out a mouthful of blood and a large amount of blood sprayed out from between his eyebrows. Then his body trembled and immediately collapsed. Even his origin soul was shattered by the sword, and he died on the spot!


      The moment he died, Wang Lin formed a seal and pointed at the sky. The third soul flew out and surrounded the seal formed by his hands.


      “I sacrifice that flesh and soul to fuse into this body!”


      As his words echoed, a black arm appeared beside the collapsed old man. The black arm was surrounded by black gas and reached toward the old man. It grabbed the flesh and soul of the old man and disappeared into the void.


      The blood sword returned next to Wang Lin and buzzed. Wang Lin lowered his hands and put the third soul back into his body. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “I sense that the restriction formation has only killed three people. Along with this person, it is far from enough…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit and closed his eyes. His divine sense filled the sky, waiting for the next person to enter.


      “If no one comes in within seven days, I need to move on to a different world.”


      At this moment, everyone had arrived at the first flower and the 300 drops of dew. Wang Lin was waiting for the next person to enter this world.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, five days went by. During these five days, Wang Lin waited and spent his time immersed in the third soul, trying to absorb more memories.


      At the same time, he was always on guard. If the second person who came was the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan, he would immediately leave. This was why he had set the law for no flying, because with this law here, he would have enough time to leave.


      “Unfortunately, I can’t set the law to restrict the celestial bloodline, or I could try to battle them! But I estimate none of the 300 destroyed worlds could do it… After all, they are just destroyed worlds.” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      After five days had passed, it was noon of the sixth day. Wang Lin suddenly looked up and saw a vortex appear in the eastern part of the star system!


      “Here’s someone! Who will it be…” Wang Lin stood up and stepped forward, disappearing without a trace.


      Although there was a law that prevented flying, there was a time limit on it. Wang Lin had long passed this time limit, so he wasn’t affected.


      Wang Lin stepped out from the vortex and the blood sword shook before him. It desired for blood, but it was smart, so it didn’t make any sound. Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he stared at the vortex and waved his right hand. He and the blood sword disappeared.


      Wang Lin was already prepared. If it was the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan, he would leave without hesitation.


      The vortex rumbled and rapidly sped up. In an instant, it was impossible to see clearly, but only three blurry figures were appearing.


      These three figures couldn’t be attacked inside the vortex. Only when the vortex disappeared was it the best moment to attack. However, Wang Lin was no in rush to attack, and only took a closer look.


      As the three figures appeared, Wang Lin had already made some judgments. It wasn’t the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan. However, he remained cautious and waited for the three of them to appear.


      Soon, the vortex disappeared and the three people inside became clear. There was a flash of killing intent in Wang Lin’s eyes when he got a good look at the three!


      The three people wore clothes different from the people of the cave world. Their daoist robes were the same as the old man from before was wearing. It was obvious they were members of the Seven Dao Sect!


      Their cultivation levels were different. One of them was at the early stage of Nirvana Void and the other two were still at the second step, at the fifth Heaven’s Blight.


      The moment the vortex disappeared and the three appeared clearly, Wang Lin attacked. The blood sword flew forward and Wang Lin closed in.


      His timing was very good. Just as the three got a good look at the surroundings and hadn’t spread out their divine senses yet, the head of one of the celestials at the second step flew off from his body as the blood sword flew by.


      Another person was splashed by the blood of his fellow sect member. However, just as he was about to retreat in terror, his vision was covered by a white figure. Wang Lin’s finger landed between his eyebrows and his body collapsed.


      All of this happened too fast. In a flash, two out of three people had died! The early stage Nirvana Void cultivator didn’t hesitate to retreat. At the same time, he reached behind him and grabbed an incense stick. He was about to ignite it.


      However, just at this moment, he let out a cry. Before he could light the incense stick, he suddenly began to fall. This caused his expression to change greatly!


      There was a flash of blood light, then Wang Lin formed a seal and slammed down on this person!


      A thunderous rumble echoed. The celestial was first pierced by the blood sword and then hit by Wang Lin’s seal. He coughed out blood and then his body suddenly collapsed.


      It had taken him less than three breaths to kill three people! Wang Lin was about to leave, but he suddenly stopped and looked behind him. The killing intent appeared in his eyes once more.


      “Someone else came as well!”


      A vortex appeared tens of thousands of kilometers away. This figure was blurry, but it didn’t look like a man, it looked like it was the figure of a woman.
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      “It’s her…” Wang Lin sneered and killing intent filled his eyes.


      The vortex began to disappear a moment later, and the vague figure inside became clear. It was a woman wearing a long, purple dress with blue hair. She was very beautiful. If a mortal saw her, they would definitely be charmed.


      Even cultivators would be tempted to have thoughts of marking her their cultivation furnace.


      This woman was Zi Xia from the Summoned Rivered, the seventh concubine! Unlike the rest of her sisters, this woman was extremely loyal to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign and even had tried to order Wang Lin around. If not for the fact that she was worried about Wang Lin’s Li Guang Bow, she would have tried to kill him there.


      This woman was not weak. Before Wang Lin had comprehended the restriction essence, it would have been a difficult fight; she would only have his Li Guang Bow to worry about. However, now that he had the restriction essence, his Ancient Dao bloodline was stronger, and with Ye Mo’s right arm, along with the law he had set, the situation was completely reversed. Even without the Li Guang Bow, he had the power to kill this seventh concubine!


      “Senior Qing Lin once said that the Heaven Avoiding Coffin belonged to her… This woman is a celestial imperial concubine, so she must know some secrets about this place…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. The blood sword flew forward, and with a step, he disappeared.


      The blood sword was abnormal; it wasn’t silent but let out a loud and sharp shrill sound as it pierced the air. It shot toward the figure that was gradually becoming clear from the disappearing vortex.


      This intense, violent howling could shock one’s mind and make them subconsciously retreat a few steps!


      However, Zi Xia didn’t retreat. The moment her vision became clear, she felt a monstrous killing intent coming toward her. She heard the howl and saw the blood sword flying at her.


      Her expression immediately changed and killing intent appeared!


      “So he is here!” Her body remained there, motionless, and her right hand waved. A purple cloud appeared and turned into a purple phoenix that flew toward the blood sword.


      When the purple phoenix and blood sword collided, a thunderous rumble echoed. The star system trembled and large amounts of cracks appeared as space began to collapse.


      The purple phoenix collapsed, but the blood sword couldn’t move forward and was pushed back. The dissipating vortex behind Zi Xia began to rotate once more. She knew Wang Lin had used the Li Guang Bow several times, but she didn’t know how many more times he could use it. After a moment of hesitation, she raised her right hand to take out a jade. She was going to leave and send out a message to get more people to come.


      She was aware of Wang Lin’s Stop spell. As a result, she decided to leave after taking out the jade. With the vortex helping block the spell, along with her cultivation, she could resist it!


      This woman was very cunning and very cautious; she would not carelessly take risks.


      However, just as she was about to crush the jade, Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the distance. His voice echoed across the star system.


      “You’re worthy of being the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s favorite seventh concubine…” Wang Lin slowly said. His words were sudden, but Zi Xia understood him.


      Wang Lin saw that she hadn’t taken another step and remained motionless. This strange action revealed that she not only knew about the 300 destroyed worlds, but she knew that the laws here were changed!


      However, none of the laws would apply if she didn’t move. If she took that step, she would completely enter the world and would be affected by the laws.


      Wang Lin naturally understood this.


      Zi Xia also knew; she understood it better than even the other concubines. She had gone to more than a dozen of the destroyed worlds and hadn’t moved upon entering. She spread out her divine sense to lure people to come to her.


      “Since you want to leave, I won’t send you off!” When Wang Lin looked at the jade Zi Xia had taken out, he turned around and left, but his heart was gloomy. He had watched the Seven Dao Sect disciple taking out the incense, and now Zi Xia had taken out the jade. It was clear that these people had made some kind of agreement before entering.


      This would make this whole ordeal a bit more difficult.


      “This Zi Xia is too cautious. If she chooses to leave, I won’t be able to keep her here, given her cultivation level… However, it’s unknown if the jade will send a message to the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost zhan. But from what she said before, she was very loyal to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign and could communicate with the four generals… She may be sending a message to the four generals!


      “However, even if it’s the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan, it doesn’t matter. I was prepared for them to come. Only this Zi Xia is too cautious; if I don’t kill her this time, she will become even more on guard, and killing her will become even more difficult… As for the Li Guang Bow, it’s not time to use it.” Wang Lin’s movement suddenly became hasty for a moment, but that was soon hidden by him.


      He waved his right hand and the blood sword silently arrived beside him. It followed him into the distance.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was about to disappear, Zi Xia, who was still inside the vortex, began to hesitate. She didn’t know if she should send out the message.


      “This Wang Lin has the Li Guang Bow, but he chose not to take it out when he clearly saw my jade. Instead, he chose to leave… He seemed a bit hasty there… Could it be that he was injured while fighting others before I arrived...


      “Earlier, he only attacked with the sword and not in person. Most importantly, that sword was too loud, as if its shocking value is stronger than the attack… As if he was trying to scare people away...


      “Could it be that he is seriously injured and can’t use the Li Guang Bow? I might fall into his trap once I leave! If I send out the message and it is really as I guessed, the four generals would be able to take the third soul without effort. I refuse to allow that to happen!


      “However, this person is very cunning. Is he really injured, or faking his injury…” Zi Xia’s expression constantly changed, and she was still uncertain. Wang Lin’s figure was about to disappear when he revealed that trace of haste again. It was like a subconscious body reaction when one suppresses the injuries in their body.


      “If he is really injured, this is a great opportunity! If I can kill him and take the third soul, whether I give it to the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan, it would be a great merit. In the future, I’ll have a place even on the Immortal Astral Continent…” Zi Xian clenched her teeth and was about to give up on leaving, but she still hesitated. She waved her right hand and purple mist appeared. A purple sword flew out from within and flew toward Wang Lin.


      “I’ll try once more! If his performance is too obvious, then there is something wrong!” Xi Zia’s eyes lit up and she stared ahead.


      The purple flying sword was very fast and instantly closed in on Wang Lin. It arrived within 1,000 feet of him. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and he raised his right index finger. When the sword filled with her Arcane Void cultivation arrived, Wang Lin’s finger touched the tip of the sword.


      The moment he pointed at the tip of the sword, Wang Lin’s thoughts raced. He gave up on showing that he was injured and instead displayed his full cultivation. Aside from the seventh essence, his first six essences all erupted out of his body into his right index finger.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the sword collapsed into a purple mist. Wang Lin’s body trembled, but he didn’t retreat. Instead, he stared at Zi Xia in the distance and killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      His six essences surrounded his body and his momentum was powerful, as if he was not injured at all. He stared at Zi Xia for a few breaths before sneering and turning away.


      Inside the vortex, Zi Xia’s eyes shined brightly.


      “He is injured!! And it is not a minor injury. If he was trying to trick me, he would have pretended to be more weak to make me follow!


      “However, he didn’t pretend to be injured and instead displayed his full cultivation to try to cover up his injury to trick me. Only someone who is truly injured and is afraid of being seen through would act like this!”


      In particular, she saw the vortex appear around Wang Lin’s figure. It was a sign of him leaving this world. This made her even more certain!


      “I can’t be wrong! Wang Lin, you can’t escape! They all say you’re as cunning as a fox, but you still revealed your weakness!” Zi Xia put away the jade and gave up on sending the message. Greed appeared in her eyes, and she was worried that Wang Lin would escape. Without hesitation, she stepped out of the vortex!


      The moment she stepped forward and the vortex disappeared, she completely gave up the chance to leave!


      However, just as she took this step, her body suddenly began to fall. This sudden change caused her expression to change greatly!


      “Not good!!!”


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin turned around and killing intent appeared. He immediately charged at her, and a flash of blood light flew toward her as well!


      All of this happened in a flash; Zi Xia didn’t have any time to react. She didn’t even have time to take out the jade as the blood sword closed in on her!


      Wang Lin’s figure occupied her vision!


      An arrow of blood sprayed out from Zi Xia’s chest and stained her purple dress. It didn’t look red but black! Her broken clothes revealed her skin, a sight that would make anyone’s heart throb!
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      The woman was wearing very little under her dress. Now that her dress was damaged, a lot of her skin was revealed. Wang Lin has coldhearted to his enemies, even if they were female, and showed no compassion. If it was anyone else, they would have become lustful after taking a look.


      The blood sword pierced through Zi Xia’s chest. As blood sprayed everywhere, the blood sword buzzed in excitement.


      The blood sword was filled with killing intent. It flew out to drink blood and wouldn’t return until it had!


      As the blood spread out from her chest, Zi Xiang’s face was pale and she coughed out blood. As she fell, she was going to take out a treasure to support herself, but how could Wang Lin give her the chance?


      The moment the blood sword pierced her chest, Wang Lin appeared before Zi Xia, filling her vision. His essences rushed out!


      Zi Xia had no time to react at all. The fire essence turned into a giant Vermillion Bird and surrounded Zi Xia.


      The power of the fire raged and its might was irresistible!


      After the fire, the thunder essence turned into a thunder dragon. It charged in after the Vermillion Bird toward Zi Xia!


      Life and death, karma, and true and false appeared. Blood lines appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and spread out. Blood lines appeared around all Zi Xia and blocked all paths of retreat.


      Finally, the slaughter essence entered Wang Lin’s hand. This caused his hand to become something that could slaughter all life!


      The moment the slaughter essence appeared, the star system became cold. Red snowflakes appeared and began to fall. This happened in a flash as all seven essences rushed out. Zi Xia coughed out three mouthfuls of blood, and even now, she still hadn’t managed to take out a treasure!


      She didn’t even have time to form a seal. Six essences rumbled as Zi Xia watched a huge palm penetrate the essences and land between her eyebrows.


      There was a thunderous rumble and Zi Xia coughed out blood once more. A large amount of blood lines appeared on her body, making it seem like she was going to be torn apart!


      Intense pain came from her heart, and even her origin soul was seriously injured. Her face became pale and a sense of despair filled her body.


      However, just at this moment, her sinking body suddenly stopped as the law that stopped flying began to disappear, but this was part of Wang Lin’s plan. Just as the law was about to disappear, Wang Lin closed in and pointed at Zi Xia!


      “Stop!”


      One point to stop the body, the mind, the soul! Stop the heavens and earth!


      Zi Xia’s body was suddenly shrouded by the Stop spell. Even though the law had dissipated, she continued to fall. She couldn’t even take out her treasures, and even her thoughts were stopped!


      Wang Lin suppressed the rebound force and closed in on Zi Xia. He quickly pointed at her nine times! Each time, Zi Xia would tremble as Wang Lin sent a sealing force into her.


      After all nine points landed, the seal was complete!


      A spider web-like restriction appeared around Zi Xia, sealing her completely!


      With a wave of his sleeve, Zi Xia’s body disappeared without a trace and was captured by Wang Lin! This battle was extremely clean; it had taken less than 10 breaths of time!


      Wang Lin hadn’t killed Zi Xia because she had many things he was interested in. With her captured, he could kill her at any moment!


      The blood light flashed and returned to Wang Lin. As it buzzed, Wang Lin walked forward. A large vortex appeared below him and he disappeared into it!


      “Three waves of people have entered this world. It will be difficult to deal with a fourth, so I might as well leave!”


      Wang Lin knew that the 300 destroyed worlds were connected and that he could go from one to another. Although he didn’t know the seal, he could break his way through.


      In one of the 300 destroyed worlds, a vortex appeared. The vortex rumbled loudly, immediately catching the attention of the people here.


      The White Tiger General was standing in the sky above a planet. Below him were millions of soldiers there were fighting in a great battle!


      Blood flowed like a river and there were constant death. The millions of soldiers were spread across the plain as far as the eye could see. This kind of battle between mortals was rare to see!


      “I didn’t expect to encounter this much slaughter here. Kill more. The more you kill, the more killing intent I can absorb. Although I can’t bring it out of here, I can use it in this world!


      “I was the first person to enter this world, and all the laws were set by me! Unless it is the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan, whoever else comes here will be affected by my laws!” The White Tiger General had followed the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign for a long time, so he naturally knew about the 300 destroyed worlds. At this moment, he was very excited.


      On the earth, the two armies each had their own generals. On one side there was a general who rode white horse with tiger spots. He wore a set of white armor and his cape was made of tiger skin. His eyes were cold but also revealed excitement.


      In an instant, an invisible and mysterious connection between him and the White Tiger General appeared.


      Also in the sky, a middle-aged man was sitting before the White Tiger General. His expression was gloomy and his body fuzzy, as if he would disappear if the wind blew by. His eyes were closed and he looked panicked as sweat appeared on his forehead.


      He was an illusion like the White Tiger General. Aside from the two of them, no one else could see them.


      On the earth, there was a soldier in the army that was fighting against the White Tiger General’s army. He looked panicked and let out a roar as he waved the lance in his hand. He killed the enemies around him, but his body trembled. He occasionally looked up at the sky with fear and anger.


      His appearance was the same as the middle-aged man in the sky!


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize this person as the man from the seventh floor of the tower on planet Five Elements!


      This world belonged to White Tiger, and he commanded the law!


      Just at this moment, the illusory White Tiger General looked up and his eyes revealed a strange light. On the earth, the general wearing the tiger cape looked up at the sky and sneered.


      “Another came… Who could it be…”


      The middle-aged man immediately looked up when he felt the vortex. He looked up and revealed a cruel expression.


      “Come. More people means more chances to kill this White Tiger! This damn law!!”


      The vortex rotated and a vague figure appeared. This figure became clear and then the vortex around the figure began to disappear.


      Just as the vortex was about to completely disappear, there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword flew out, sweeping the area. The blood-colored light spread, causing the area to be covered in dense killing intense.


      Wang Lin stood there as he calmly looked ahead.


      His divine sense suddenly spread out. Just as he appeared and his divine sense spread out, the expression of the White Tiger General and the middle-aged man changed.


      The White Tiger General’s eyes were filled with monstrous excitement, and he began laughing loudly at the sky.


      “He actually came here, heaven is on my side!!”


      The middle-aged man was also started and silently pondered, but he revealed a sneer as if he was watching someone suffer.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread across the star system.


      This world was much larger than the world Wang Lin had used earlier. It was the size of the Brilliant Void and Allheaven combined, but there were still only nine planets!


      After his divine sense swept by, Wang Lin found the aura of the White Tiger General and the middle-aged man. However, he couldn’t find the figures of those two.


      Wang Lin frowned and carefully examined this star system.


      “A law is already set here… I just don’t know what the law is… Also, why I can’t find White Tiger General and the other one…” Wang Lin’s divine sense gathered on the third planet and locked onto the tens of thousands of soldiers killing each other.


      His eyes suddenly narrowed, and after a long time, Wang Lin understood.


      “So it’s like this!” Wang Lin stood there and didn’t even take half a step. This way, he would be outside the effect of the laws. After he saw everything, he could decide to stay or leave.


      “As for who set the law here and who the law benefits, I’ll have to try it to see!” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the vortex that was disappearing appeared once more!


      If anyone saw this, they would assume Wang Lin wanted to leave.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, why the rush to leave? This old man has set the law here. If you dare to enter, we can make a bet!” The White Tiger General’s voice echoed across the star system and entered Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but he sneered in his heart. He got the answer he wanted!


      “Bet what?”


      “Bet you will lose to this old man’s law after you enter!”


      “Oh? What are you betting?” Wang Lin slowly spread out his divine sense.


      “If you lose, the third soul belongs to this old man! If you win, then I’ll give a celestial oath to become your slave for 10,000 years! This old man makes this promise on my celestial bloodline!” The White Tiger General’s voice echoed across the star system.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, only an indiscernible smile appeared on his face.
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      Chapter 1747 - The Third Soul is Him!


      The fisherman was a man about 30 years old. He was not big and looked somewhat weak. He didn’t look like a fisherman, more like a scholar.


      He raised his hand and looked at the fish on his line. The sunlight shined off the stomach of the fish and made it look extraordinary.


      The man smiled and put the fish into a canister filled with water. He then left with the canister.


      Wang Lin looked at all of this and the speculation he had filled his mind. After a moment of daze, he followed the man. The man walked for a while and arrived at a simple house next to the river.


      The house was surrounded by bamboo to form a courtyard. There were some poultry crying out as they fought for food around a pregnant woman.


      The woman was wearing plain clothes, but they didn’t hide her good figure. She was holding a basket and was scattering the feed from inside the basket.


      The woman seem tired as she held the basket with one hand while the other hand rested on her waist. She wiped the sweat from her forehead as she looked at the door, waiting for her man to return.


      It was already the afternoon and the sunlight was dazzling. Shortly after, footsteps could be heard from the bamboo forest, and the woman’s smile became even wider.


      “Su Er, I caught a fish for you.” The footsteps stopped outside the door and the bamboo door was pushed open. The man walked in holding the canister with a smile.


      “I just suddenly wanted to eat fish. If I just endure it, the craving will pass. You, ah…” The woman’s gaze was gentle.


      The man laughed and walked out to help his wife walk into the room.


      A moment later, smoke rose high into the air. From a distance, the smoke looked like a picture and gave off a certain sense of beauty.


      Wang Lin’s figure floated inside the bamboo forest as he watched all of this and silently pondered. He vaguely understood that this might be the third soul’s latest reincarnation.


      Three days later, late at night, the world changed colors and thunder rumbled as rain fell. Large drops of rain hit the bamboos and the house.


      The sky and earth seemed to be connected by the rain. The lightning from the sky lit up the bamboo forest below.


      The pregnant woman was lying on a bed inside the house as she let out painful groans. Her hand clutched the quilt, and there was a midwife beside her.


      Outside the room, the man was calm as he looked at the rain outside. However, his clenched fists revealed the anxiousness in his heart.


      Time slowly passed. The woman’s voice became even more weak. This made his heart feel even more pain. However, his expression didn’t change; instead, his eyes lit up as he looked at the sky darkened by rain.


      “I, Xie Dongming, have been studying since I was a child. I haved stayed truthful and focused on my studies. While I was in office, I worked to help the people, and when I left, I never made any grudges with anyone. In my measly 33 years of life, I have never done anything I’m ashamed about!


      “God, now that my child is about to appear, why do you make it difficult for Nei Zi!?” The woman’s right hand hit the bamboo wall. Blood flowed down from his finger and dropped to the ground before it was washed away by the rain.


      Just as the blood and water fused, thunder rumbled in the sky. At the same time, the cry of the baby suddenly came from the room, and the man’s entire body trembled. His calmness was replaced by excitement and he quickly turned around. The door to the room was opened as the midwife covered in sweat came out with a kind smile while holding a baby.


      “Congratulations, Lord Xie, both mother and child are safe!”


      The man excitedly walked up to the child and, after taking a look, immediately entered the room. Compared to the child, he was more worried about his wife. She was lying in bed looking very pale, but she had a gentle smile as she looked at her husband.


      The woman softly said, “It’s a boy.”


      “Su Er, rest a bit more, I have already thought of a name. Since its a boy, his name will be Xie Qing! I want him to grow up like the bamboo the be high off the ground and become a grand scholar!” The man laughed.


      As he laughed, the baby held by the midwife seems to have stopped crying. He opened his eyes and there seemed to be a flash of mysterious light in them.


      The warmth of the room, the thunder from the sky, and the laughter of the man mixed together to enter Wang Lin’s heart. Wang Lin trembled as everything seemed to condense into that one roar that caused his body to tremble. Wang Lin retreated a few steps as he stared at the house, and his eyes were filled with disbelief!!


      He had a vague speculation earlier, and now it was confirmed, but it still set off a storm in his heart.


      At this instant, Wang Lin could no longer hear the thunder or the laughter from inside the house. The vision became blurry and he could only hear one voice echo in his ears.


      “Xie Qing… Xie Qing… Xie Qing!!!”


      “The third soul is Xie Qing!!!”


      Wang Lin’s mouth opened as if he wanted to say something, but he didn’t know what he should say. His mind was a mess.


      When he started chasing the third soul, he had speculated on who the third soul was. He had thought of mortals, cultivators, and even fierce beasts, but he didn’t expect it to be Xie Qing!!


      It was actually his disciple!!


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale as he continued to retreat. He was the first person to know who the third soul was, but this knowledge left him with a difficult choice.


      To kill or not to kill!!


      The world rumbled and the thunder became even more violent. The rain fell like crazy and the wind swept the rain, causing it to dance in the sky.


      Wang Lin could never forget that he lost himself here in confusion while searching for dao. He had inquired the grand scholar about what dao was!


      He had asked everyone he could ask until he asked Xie Qing. It was also Xie Qing that had given him understanding and enlightenment.


      He also couldn’t forget when he sat on the peak of the mountain to cultivate, that Xie Qing, who was already old, had climbed up the mountain and insisted on learning dao from him!


      “I thought I understood everything about human relations and gained enlightenment in the world of academics. I gave myself the duty of civilizing the world. However, in my twilight years, I suddenly gained enlightenment. I am a fish in the water…”


      This was what Xie Qing had said when he climbed up the mountain. When Wang Lin heard this, he only understood the first few lines, but he didn’t think too much about the last sentence.


      At that time, he didn’t have any thoughts about pondering that last sentence, and even if he did, he wouldn’t have found any answers.


      However, as he watched the reincarnation cycle of the third soul, he saw it reincarnate hundreds of times as a fish and then realized that the third soul was Xie Qing. How could he not understand what it meant now?


      “So it turns out I was a fish in the water…” Wang Lin looked up bitterly at the warm light from the house. He remembered what Xie Qing had said, and he understood.


      Why would he meet Su Dao and have Su Dao guide him to become the grand scholar of not only Zhao but the entire planet of Suzaku? This was all karma. Wang Lin had thought that he had completed his karma, but he still found that karma was something you could see but not touch!


      “Back then, I inadvertently gave pointers to Xie Qing and took him as my disciple. He was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s third soul. This created karma between us, this is the karmic cause!


      “It was also because of this that Su Dao appeared in my dream dao...


      “In reality, he is my disciple, and in the dream dao, I was his disciple. This formed a cycle of karma! I should have thought of this…” Wang Lin took a step. When his foot landed, the world rumbled. The sky shattered into pieces and the earth collapsed as if there was a dragon moving below. Everything dissipated, leaving only the house and the warm and happy light that came from within.


      Wang Lin retreated a second step. The moment his foot landed, the house became distorted and countless shadows appeared. It made it impossible to know if the house or the body was moving as they gradually became blurry and were devoured by the shadows.


      Wang Lin’s figure was also blurry. When his figure became clear, he appeared in the first illusion.


      Qing Shui opened his eyes and looked at Wang Lin, letting out a sigh.


      The bitterness was still on his face. Wang Lin muttered something only he could hear and took a third step back. When his third step landed, the first illusion of the palace of Qing Shui’s country that was stained in blood suddenly collapsed.


      This collapse shattered the palace, the earth and sky, and even all the blood stains on the ground, forming a giant vortex. The vortex rotated faster and faster before forming a giant ghostly face. The ghostly flace let out a silent roar and rushed to devour Wang Lin and Qing Shui.


      In a flash, it devoured the two of them and they disappeared into the void. Everything disappeared into the flow of time, and the illusion collapsed!


      Cave World.


      Celestial Realm.


      At the mountain peak, Wang Lin and Qing Shui both opened their eyes at the same time. What happened was like a dream that was so real, it was difficult to tell what was real and what was fake. Wang Lin’s face was pale as he looked up at the sky with struggle in his eyes.


      “The third soul is him…”
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      The wind in the Celestial Realm carried dense celestial energy. If blown on your face when your mood was good, it would make you feel very comfortable.


      However, if your mood was complicated, then no matter how much celestial energy was in the wind, it wouldn’t make you feel comfortable.


      Qing Shui stood up and looked back at Wang Lin. After pondering for a moment, he didn’t speak but let out a sigh and left. He naturally knew who the third soul was and its relationship with Wang Lin. He understood Wang Lin’s struggle.


      Even after Qing Shui left, Wang Lin still sat there, staring at the sky. The struggle in his eyes didn’t disappear.


      If the third soul was irrelevant to Wang Lin, then he would not hesitate to do whatever it took to seal it or destroy it to prevent the seven fragments from being absorbed after the three souls fuse.


      However, the third soul was Xie Qing, his disciple. If he was forced to kill his own disciple, his heart would ache.


      After a long time, Wang Lin let out a sigh and withdrew his gaze from the sky as night fell. He still couldn’t decide what he should do, but he vaguely had an answer in his heart.


      However, aside from the identity of the third soul, there were still two questions plaguing Wang Lin. This made the originally clear truth blurry once more.


      “The All-Seer was part of the Heavenly Dao. During the battle with the All-Seer, I entered his reincarnation and saw that during the beginning, he devoured the seventh fragment!


      However, when I saw the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign collapse into the three souls and seven fragments, I saw the seventh fragment…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to ponder.


      “I saw the seventh fragment disappear into reincarnation. Perhaps it did enter reincarnation, and after reincarnating a certain amount of times, it was devoured by the All-Seer.


      “The seventh soul was purple and represented anger and madness. He was devoured by the All-Seer…. They should have integrated into one. However, when the Nether Beast devoured the All-Seer, I didn’t sense the seventh fragment at all!” Wang Lin opened his eyes and there was a glint of coldness.


      “If my feeling is wrong, it doesn’t matter, but if I’m right and there is no seventh soul inside the Heavenly Dao, then where it is! Who is it?” Wang Lin frowned.


      “Earlier, the Heavenly Dao couldn’t devour the four generals and Old Ghost Zhan, so I had my doubts that the Heavenly Dao was incomplete. If my guess is correct, then the Heavenly Dao really is incomplete!


      “One part is still missing… Perhaps the missing part is the seventh fragment! Is there another All-Seer avatar that’s not dead?” Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank.


      “I almost forgot about the grey-robed All-Seer!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath.


      “Perhaps it’s not him…”


      On the mountain, Wang Lin pondered for a long time. The first question troubled him, and there was no answer. However, compared to the first question, the second question troubled Wang Lin even more and confused his thoughts.


      “I know six of the seven fragments. Qing Shui, Situ, Greed, Qing Lin, Mu Bingmei, Daoist Scattered Spirit… I was not surprised about Qing Shui and Situ being fragments of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, because I didn’t find their fate souls inside the divine retribution!


      “However, I found their fate souls inside the divine retribution. This… This was my method of finding who were the seven fragments, but now it seems to be contradicting!” Wang Lin rubbed his temples, he didn’t understand.


      “To have one’s fate soul inside the divine retribution means they are people of the cave world. How can these people be the fragments of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign… There is a problem here!”


      Wang Lin looked up at the night of the Celestial Realm and pondered. He pointed to between his eyebrows, at the Nether Beast that was inside him.


      “I can’t figure it out… But I vaguely feel that this matter is very important. It might even be the solution to resolve the fusion of the three souls...


      “If what I saw inside the illusion is not all true, then there is no explanation...


      “If what I saw is true and Qing Lin and them are really the seven fragments, then finding their fate souls inside the divine retribution can’t be explained…” Wang Lin’s eyes slowly became bloodshot. He seemed to have entered a dead end he couldn’t understand or get out of.


      Not far behind Wang Lin, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo opened his eyes. He had been observing Wang Lin. Whether it was the dream of planet Suzaku or the search for the third soul, he had observed it all.


      “He has entered a loop and can’t figure it out in a short period. In truth, this matter is very simple…” Xuan Luo raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin.


      With this, Wang Lin’s body trembled. He didn’t notice Xuan Luo’s existence, but at this moment, it was as if thunder had flashed across his mind. It gave him a strange thought!


      “Mutation!! This is mutation!!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes became bright. At this moment, his mind was extremely clear, and it was as if nothing in the world could escape his thoughts.


      “Whether it is Qing Lin, Greed, Mu Bingmei, or Daoist Scattered Spirit, at the start they were like Qing Shui and Situ, there was no fate soul!


      “However, as they entered the reincarnation cycle again and again, a strange change occurred. They became real individuals and completely separated from the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. They might have the same origin, but after these mysterious changes, they become a true resident of the cave world.


      “They reincarnated again and again, changed again and again, integrated with the world again and again. Now they were completely separated from the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      “This is the power of creation, this is the power closest to the core of the Heavenly Dao! This is mutation. The mutations that occurred on these four caused my thoughts to remain blurry!” Wang Lin muttered. The thought came to him suddenly and erased his confusion.


      “As for Qing Shui and Situ, they haven't completely changed into independent individuals due to the mutation… Perhaps if tens of thousands of years passed and they went through the reincarnation cycle more times, they would one day be truly separated from the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign due to the mysterious power of the Heavenly Dao!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. The clarity in his mind made everything surge toward him.


      “If the power inside the Heavenly Dao can change the seven fragments, then it can change the three souls as well. If I can control this force, I can make the third soul independent. Once it becomes independent, the three souls won’t be able to use!


      “If the three souls can’t fuse, then everything is solved!! However, what kind of force is this…” Even though Wang Lin’s mind was clear, he couldn’t imagine what the core power of the Heavenly Dao was.


      His Heavenly Dao was incomplete, or better to say, he couldn’t understand the Heavenly Dao he controlled. Because of this Heavenly Dao life could appear and all the laws and rules of the world would form!


      The clarity in his mind gradually dissipated as came appeared on the horizon. In the distance, Xuan Luo let out a sigh.


      “Heavenly Dao… Forget him, even I couldn’t understand a lot of its mysteries. Only during that lucky moment when I became a Grand Empyrean did I understand a bit more… But to see through it completely would require my cultivation to take a step further…” Xuan Luo’s eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      “Even the nine suns are searching for the path forward, but no one can find it. We can only use the time we are forced to reincarnate to ponder… The Heavenly Dao first came from the Immemorial God Realm. I don’t even know when the mysterious Immemorial God Realm first appeared or when people will fully understand it… Ah.” Xuan Luo raised his right hand and looked at this index finger. There was a black circle that slowly rotated and emitted the aura of the Heavenly Dao.


      In the early morning, the light washed away the night. When the ray of light shined over the earth, Wang Lin stopped thinking and took a deep breath. He stood up and looked up with a complicated gaze. With one step, he disappeared into the distance.


      At this moment, his figure seemed to be competing with the rising sun as he broke through the sky and rushed out of the silver river. He rushed toward Allheaven!


      Ripples echoed as Wang Lin merged with the void and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already in Allheaven.


      One step to cross the star system!


      After he appeared, he didn’t spread out his divine sense but closed his eyes. Xie Qing was his disciple, and they were connected by karma. With this connection, he could feel Xie Qing’s existence without his divine sense.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and turned to the east, his gaze becoming even more complicated. He sensed that Xie Qing was on a planet deep to the east as if Xie Qing was waiting for him...


      “Are you really waiting for me…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and walked toward the east. His body slowly fused into the void and disappeared.


      At this moment in Allheaven, the four generals were flying forward. The giant fog beast shook its head and continued to search. Its eyes shined brightly as if it had already found a trace.


      Old Ghost Zhan followed the four generals, and his eyes shined brightly. He understood what the gaze the fog beast had meant!


      Also in Allheaven, the Seven-Colored Daoist entered from its border with Summoned River. He found nothing in Summoned River so he began to carefully search Allheaven.
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      In the eastern part of the vast Allheaven Star System, there was a planet. Although this planet had spiritual energy, it wasn’t dense; it was an ordinary cultivation planet.


      After the two wars, not many cultivators were left on this planet. Only Foundation Establishment and Core Formation cultivators remained. Most sects were abandoned.


      It was autumn. The autumn wind blew by, causing the dead, yellow leaves to fly through the sky. There was a valley between the mountains.


      The valley was filled with autumn orchids. This kind of orchid only bloomed in autumn. The fragrance of the flowers wasn’t strong, and under the autumn wind, there was a sense of desolation.


      Every autumn, the orchid in the valley was very beautiful, but they only bloomed for less than a season until winter came. All the orchids would wither until the snow covered them. They would disappear into the cold winter until the autumn wind of the next year awakened them once more.


      Right now, it was not far away from late autumn. The orchids in the valley were blooming, revealing the last of their beauty for the year.


      Deep inside the orchid, there was a house. This house was very dilapidated and had obviously been empty for a long time. Perhaps thousands of years ago, someone had lived here and died with the orchids.


      Right now, there was an old man sitting outside the house. He wore blue and his face was filled with wrinkles. He silently looked at the orchids before him, and his eyes were melancholy.


      Autumn wind blew through the valley, causing the orchids to sway. The winds landed on the old man’s body, causing his clothes to flutter and a few strands of his hair to drift.


      A few yellow leaves silently floated toward the valley before the old man. At that instant, the leaves blocked the view of the orchids.


      The old man let out a sigh and raised his head. He suddenly began to cough violently for a long time before he calmed down. He looked at the autumn leaves with a strange gaze, his eyes filled with reluctance.


      “Autumn has arrived… These orchids don’t have much time left. Soon, they will wither and die… Only by this time next year they will bloom once more, but I will not be here to watch them bloom…” The old man shook his head and raised his hand. He looked at his hand and saw a strange, orchid-like mark that gave off bursts of light.


      “Over the years, these three seals have been completed… This is the last thing I’ll do for my teacher…” the old man murmured.


      “This day next year… Where will I be… I don’t want to reincarnate anymore, I just want to close my eyes… Teacher, are you coming…” The old man raised his head.


      The old man didn’t look back, he sat there as he bitterly said, “I know you’re here.”


      The autumn wind took those autumn leaves into the sky and far away from the valley. However, the figure that came with the wind stood behind the old man and looked ahead. It was unknown if the figure was looking at the old man or the orchids that were about to wither, perhaps it was all the same.


      Wang Lin stood there in a white.


      The old man lowered his head and slowly turned around. He looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze followed by bitterness and then calmness. However, there was respect hidden deep in his eyes. After a long time, he slowly knelt down and whispered.


      “Disciple Xie Qing greets Teacher…”


      Wang Lin looked at Xie Qing, and his heart ached as if all the blood had been drained from it. He saw Xie Qing’s current physical state...


      Xie Qing knelt there and softly said, “The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s third soul is me… But I’m Xie Qing, not him.”


      “Why is it you…” Wang Lin’s face was pale. He didn’t have much contact with Xie Qing, but like Thirteen, they were both his disciples!


      “Teacher…” Xie Qing looked at Wang Lin, and his eyes slowly became moist.


      “After a part of Disciple’s memories were awakened, I chose to escape. I struggled, I was unwilling… I came here to look at the orchids and think about my life. I finally understood that I’m Xie Qing… I’m not the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign Su Dao!” Xie Qing smiled.


      “The third soul of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign contains memories of his life and is very useful to Teacher… I know that right now the first soul, the second soul, and the four generals are all looking for me...


      “Although the four generals were servants of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, over the years, their thoughts have changed. They are looking for the third soul for their own purpose… No matter which of them find me, I can’t escape the fate of being devoured.


      “Teacher, this is the fate of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. This is my fate, I can’t escape.


      “Even entering the reincarnation cycle won’t work… The third soul has escaped for so many years, but now it is the end… The third soul only has memories, no divine sense, no origin soul, no spells. Although the soul is strong, it has no ability to protect itself.


      “Rather than being devoured by others, I’d rather give it to Teacher…” Xie Qing muttered bitterly.


      Wang Lin silently pondered, and his heart felt stinging pain. Although he was standing there, it felt like he had entered an area that was very cold. The coldness penetrated his bones and caused pain throughout his body.


      Earlier, he had told Qing Shui that he would kill the third soul to keep Qing Shui safe, but now how could he do it? This was not keeping his promise but killing one’s own child!


      His memory of Xie Qing appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Although they had been buried in his mind, they were so clear right now; how could he forget?


      Wang Lin cared about relationships!!


      “Teacher, Disciple has made preparations… If I don’t die once I’m found, the other two souls will fuse and then the seven fragments will automatically return. Although I feel that five of the seven have been completely separated, the remaining two will return… I can also feel that those two are very important to Teacher. If I don’t die, the third soul won’t appear. If I don’t die, they will die...


      “If I don’t die, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s three souls will return back to one and Teacher will die…” Xie Qing looked at Wang Lin, his eyes bright.


      “Over the years, after the third soul awakened, I used my soul cultivation and formed three seals. The first seal requires no external force. Once I die, the third soul won’t enter reincarnation and can be taken by Teacher...


      “At that time, the third soul will completely awaken after my death. It will open up the core of the cave world, go there, and open the door. Teacher will be able to leave the cave world...


      “The remaining two seals are something I prepared for Teacher. Borrowing the force that will rush in once the door opens, Teacher can borrow that power and combine it with these two seals to seal the first and second souls!


      “Then everything will calm down…” As Xie Qing spoke, he began to cough. As he coughed, he coughed out a mouthful of blood that sprinkled on the orchids before him. It dyed the flowers red, creating a shocking sight.


      This was because his soul had been exhausted. For these three seals, he had given it his all.


      Wang Lin looked at Xie Qing and couldn’t say a word. He listened to Xie Qing, and when he saw Xie Qing cough out blood, his heart ached even more.


      At this moment, he suddenly looked up at the sky. His expression was fierce as he let out a roar.


      “I, Wang Lin, took my own fate back from the heavenly fate and became the master of the Heavenly Dao. But why can I still not decide my own fate? Why am I forced to encounter such a decision!?


      “Heaven, whether it is the heaven of the cave world or the heaven of the Immortal Astral Continent, do you see this!? If the heavens are so unkind, then I, Wang Lin, vow to destroy the heavens in my lifetime!!” The veins on Wang Lin’s face swelled and he looked crazy as he let out a roar. His body erupted with a powerful aura. This aura was like smoke and quickly gathered to form an illusionary sword. This sword gave off a shocking aura that could destroy the heavens!


      At this moment, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo’s expression changed greatly for the first time since he entered the cave world! He stared at the illusory sword around Wang Lin that only he could see and was shocked.


      “Void Extinction aura!! This is the Void Extinction aura!!! This kid’s words could create the Void Extinction aura, he… he…”


      As Xie Qing looked at Wang Lin, tears began to flow. He knelt down and kowtowed once.


      “My soul has been seriously injured while waited for Teacher to come. I also hesitated, but now I have no regrets… There’s no need for Teacher to act, I’m at death’s doorstep… This is the last time I’ll call… Teacher…” Xie Qing looked at the orchids before him and closed his eyes. The tears that were about to fall were stopped as he revealed a smile and took in his last breath… He was dead!


      The moment he died, slivers of souls came out of his body. This was the third soul. This contained the memories of the third soul’s countless reincarnations, including Xie Qing’s life!


      Due to Xie Qing’s seal, the third soul could not enter reincarnation. The memories rapidly dissipated, and once they completely dissipated, Xie Qing would be gone forever.


      “This is not the last time!” Wang Lin, filled with anger,  suddenly lowered his head. This was anger at the world. He stepped forward and arrived next to Xie Qing. He waved his hand and caught the third soul.


      The moment he grabbed the third soul, it completely awakened. The planet rumbled violently and the sky churned. The four great star systems trembled!


      Even the Outer Realm faced a shocking change at this moment!
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      A thunderous rumble filled the entire Ancient Star System as fog flooded everything. This fog churned as if there were countless fierce beasts inside.


      Every inch of the Outer Realm was shrouded in fog. A powerful pressure came from the distant Inner Realm and shrouded the entire cave world.


      Under this pressure, all the Ancient Star System cultivators trembled violently. They were at a loss as to what had happened.


      However, the roar from the sky was like the end of the world, creating a powerful pressure on people and giving them a suffocating feeling.


      The countless fierce beasts were like this as well. No matter how strong they were, they all trembled. Although their inheritances had dissipated, the memories buried deep within their souls slowly emerged.


      These memories were fear toward the heavens that had been left by their ancestors. This originally would never happen, but now they had no choice!


      As the entire Ancient Star System changed drastically, the fog became more and more dense. Soon, it blocked everything and occupied the entire star system.


      This fog had appeared too quickly, giving you no time to react.


      Just at this moment, somewhere in the Ancient Star System, the star system trembled and a large amount of rocks appeared out of thin air. They looked like stone and quickly condensed into a slate. This slate’s shape was irregular, as if it was part of something that had collapsed.


      It appeared from the void and was formed by dust. This large slate gave of an ancient aura. After the slate formed, it flew toward the Inner Realm!


      At this moment, in the Outer Realm, the Sovereign suddenly opened his eyes. His expression was filled with fear. He quickly got up and took a step forward. He appeared in the star system filled with fog.


      He looked into the distance, and the fear was slowly replaced with shock!


      “The third soul has awakened!! The core of the cave world has reopened!!” The Sovereign’s face was pale, but he didn’t hesitate to charge toward the Inner Realm.


      At the same time, in the various areas of the Outer Realm, the surviving concubines, including the one that Wang Lin had met in the Ancient Tomb, all awakened from their cultivation. They all looked into the stars with different expressions. There was excitement, complication, and fear.


      “The core of the cave has opened!!” A moment later, the concubines flew out from various places in the Outer Realm toward the Inner Realm!


      At the same time, in the Inner Realm, in the Brilliant Void, the area around planet Suzaku trembled. The fog churned and the void outside the planet was silently torn open!


      The aura of the foreign battleground leaked out of the rift and fragments quickly flew out. They gathered to form another stone slate!


      This slate was like a small continent, and it flew toward Allheaven after it appeared!


      This wasn’t the only place. This same slate formed in the other three stars systems as well. There was an unknown amount of slates rushing toward Allheaven from all over the cave world!


      As the slates flew forward, the expression of the Seven-Colored Daoist, who was searching in Allheaven, changed greatly. His body trembled as he stared straight ahead, and a monstrous rage surged in his heart!


      “The third soul has been found!!! The core of the cave has been opened! Who? Who found the third soul first!?” The Seven-Colored Daoist seemed to have gone crazy as he charged forward.


      There was also the four generals, they were also in Allheaven. The giant fog beast before them let out a sob and trembled, not daring to move forward. The rumble echoed across the star system and the fog suddenly appeared. The aura of the core opening filled every part of the cave world!


      The four generals’ expressions changed greatly. They could hardly believe it, they thought they were the fastest, but they were shocked to find that someone had found the third soul before them!


      “The cave has opened!”


      “Who found the third soul? Could it be the Seven-Colored Daoist!?” The four of them didn’t hesitate to charge toward where the aura was coming from!


      There was another figure that was faster than the four of them. As they moved forward, this figure flashed by the four of them.


      The figure was Old Ghost Zhan. Right now, his expression was gloomy and contained a hidden sense of fear. If he didn’t find the third soul first and it was instead found by the Seven-Colored Daoist, what awaited him was a painful devouring and death.


      Unfortunately, the cave world was in chaos, so even when he spread out his divine sense, he couldn’t see far. It could be Wang Lin or the Seven-Colored Daoist, he didn’t know exactly who!


      However, it was because of this unknown that his fear had become even stronger. Under this fear, he rushed forward like crazy. At this moment, he could not choose to escape. Even if the Seven-Colored Daoist had found the third soul, he was going to fight back while the Seven-Colored Daoist was devouring the third soul!


      As Old Ghost Zhan moved forward, a giant shadow appeared him. This huge shadow had a cloak made of fog that covered their face, revealing only the gloomy eyes. Its hair fluttered and its body was huge, covering most of the sky.


      This figure surrounded Old Ghost Zhan. This was one of the three souls, the one that held all the dao comprehension!


      It was also at this moment that the cave world went into an upheaval that had never been seen before. All life in the cave world began to panic!


      At the same time, this force tore open the Ancient Celestial Realm in the Outer Realm that Wang Lin had sealed. Although most of it had collapsed, there were still some surviving Seven Dao Sect disciples within.


      When the seal was torn open, they charged out. While shocked, they charged toward Allheaven without hesitation!


      There was also the woman that hadn’t gone to the Celestial Realm and instead stayed on a planet in the Summoned River. This woman was called Zi Xia, and she was one of the concubines. She silently pondered for a moment before she clenched her teeth and stepped forward.


      As the entire cave world changed, the large slates began to charge toward Allheaven. In the Brilliant Void, on the hidden planet Five Elements, the group of cultivators led by the old man named Ma hesitated for a bit. Then they let out a sigh and rushed toward Allheaven!


      Yun Yifeng followed the old man named Ma and looked toward Allheaven. His eyes shined with a strange light.


      “Wang Lin, our last battle had no conclusion. Perhaps we can determine a victor in the core of the cave!”


      The cave world rumbled violently and the fog moved like the sea. If one looked from above, they would see that the entire cave world had turned into a fog sea, with only Allheaven, which was where Wang Lin was, being clear. It had become a shining light in the darkness!


      At this moment, in the Celestial Realm, Qing Shui stood outside his house and looked at the cloudy sky. He felt a call in his head, and this call made him feel extremely irritated.


      Also in the Celestial Realm, Situ Nan awakened from his cultivation. He gloomily looked ahead, but it was unknown what he was thinking about.


      Just at this moment, a mighty voice echoed in the mind of Situ Nan and Qing Shui. This voice belonged to Dao Master Blue Dream!


      “I promised Wang Lin to help him… That strange place has opened, but I don’t have the bloodline of a celestial, so I can’t enter. I need to borrow your souls… Do you two agree?”


      The fog rushed in from all directions of the cave world and gathered in the sky!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was standing in the valley on the planet in Allheaven. His eyes were filled with sorrow and anger as he watched his disciple Xie Qing call him “Teacher” one last time and die with a smile!


      He was angry because the heavens were messing with him!


      If the heavens don’t respect me, then I’ll destroy the heavens! Wang Lin looked at the dark sky with the third soul in his hand!


      The moment the third soul appeared, Wang Lin formed a connection with it. He knew that the core of the cave had been opened!


      He also knew that everyone was rushing here. Their goal was the third soul in his hand! However, at this moment, the third soul was different to Wang Lin This soul was no longer the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, it was his disciple Xie Qing!


      “That was definitely not the last time you will call me ‘Teacher,’ I’ll not allow it!” There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he looked up at the sky. He suddenly began to laugh, and this laughter was filled with anger!


      “With Teacher here, there will be a day when you can reform your soul and awaken your memories. When you awaken, you will still be my disciple!” Wang Lin closed his eyes, and when he reopened them, the third soul fused into his body.


      Just at this instant, the dark sky rumbled violently. The fog in the sky surged like crazy and became dense. Wang Lin saw a giant, stone slate the size of a continent appear in the sky!


      At the same time, the second stone slate came from another direction in the sea of fog!


      The third slate!


      The fourth slate!


      The fifth slate….
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      The fog in Allheaven around the planet Wang Lin was on churned as several stone slates gathered in a flash. They didn’t fuse together but connected to form an outline.


      This outline was still incomplete, so its shape was unknown. However, the aura and pressure it gave off caused Wang Lin’s heart to rumble when he saw it.


      He understood what it was. Although he was shocked, his expression remained unchanged. He just stood there and calmly looked at it.


      Soon, several more slates appeared from the fog and were added to the outline. As more slates arrived, the outline slowly became complete.


      What appeared before Wang Lin was a giant door!


      This door wasn’t the door that led to the Immortal Astral Continent but the door to the core of the cave. Once this door was opened, one could enter the core of the cave!


      Although it was Wang Lin’s first time seeing the door, he was not a stranger to it. On one of the slates that formed the door, Wang Lin felt the aura of the Foreign Battleground from planet Suzaku!


      He had spread out his divine sense and saw the shocking scene there! It was a piece of a broken door!


      Today, the cave door that was broken by the Heavenly Dao appeared once more, causing the cave world to change dramatically!


      The door was endless in size. From a distance, it looked very majestic. Although it was mostly complete, there were still many cracks on its surface. However, soon, a large amount of gravel flew out from the fog.


      This gravel that had disappeared into the void when the door shattered made up the missing bits!


      When the door reformed, these missing pieces quickly arrived, filling the cracks on the door. When the door was completed, an aura that shook the entire star system erupted.


      This aura formed a storm that was set off with the door at the center. The storm carried a powerful force as it suddenly spread out.


      The fog in the distance became distorted, and the fog in the area suddenly became thinner. Seven-colored light flashed in the fog and the Seven-Colored Daoist walked out!


      His expression was gloomy, and when he arrived, he immediately saw the door along with Wang Lin!


      “So it’s you!” Killing intent appeared in the Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyes, and he felt relief. Compared to the third soul being found by Old Ghost Zhan, he preferred it to be Wang Lin.


      “As long as it’s not Old Ghost Zhan, there is a chance to turn it around!” The Seven-Colored Daoist waved his sleeve and he walked toward the planet outside the door.


      However, just as he raised his feet, the storm erupted from the door. The storm was extremely powerful, causing the figure of the Seven-Colored Daoist to distort. His expression changed and he was pushed back.


      At the same time, Old Ghost Zhan appeared in another direction. Thunderous rumbles rang out after he appeared, and the fog around him scattered. Old Ghost Zhan stood there with his hair fluttering, and the gaze from the shadow around him revealed a strange light as it stared at the planet outside the door.


      As one of the three souls, he also relaxed just like the Seven-Colored Daoist and revealed monstrous killing intent at the same time.


      “It’s him! Even though he has the Heavenly Dao, he is seeking death since he obtained the third soul!” Old Ghost Zhan clenched his fist inside the shadow but didn’t charge forward. Instead, he waved his sleeve and resisted the push from the storm.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as he was pushed back with the shadow around him, but the strange light in his eyes became brighter and brighter!


      Wang Lin was not shocked by their appearance. The awakening of the third soul and opening of the core of the cave would naturally be detected by others.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the two of them. Instead, he looked down at Xie Qing’s body, which was kneeling before him. The sorrow in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Since you liked this valley of autumn orchids, sleep here accompanied by the autumn orchids until the day I awaken you…” Wang Lin muttered as he raised his right hand.


      The valley rumbled and the autumn orchids moved slowly, covering Xie Qing’s body, leaving a grave that was covered in autumn orchids.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin plucked an orchid and looked at it. With one step, he left the valley and arrived in the sky.


      He took another step and disappeared from the sky, charging into space. The orchid slowly fell from the sky, but it didn’t change directions; it slowly landed on the grave in the valley.


      The orchid was very beautiful, as if it was filled with life force. After it landed, it gave off a burst of ghostly light and then crumbled to ashes.


      At this moment, the wind blew by and the ashes were scattered across the valley.


      From now on, this nameless planet would be covered in autumn orchids every autumn. The fragrance of the autumn orchids filled the planet and accompanied the sleeping Xie Qing.


      The storm raged around the door and prevented everyone beside Wang Lin from getting close. Inside, he faced no danger at all!


      This storm was created when the door was reformed, this door reformed when the third soul awakened, and the third soul was inside Wang Lin! Therefore, this storm had no effect on Wang Lin.


      Before him was the gate, and behind him was the planet. Aside from the door, he also looked at the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan!


      Old Ghost Zhan was braving the storm. When he saw Wang Lin, he clearly felt the existence of the third soul inside him. He immediately roared, “Wang Lin, give me the third soul and this old man will ensure the safety of you and the entire Celestial Realm. This old man will also open the door for you to head to the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyes lit up and he spoke with a gloomy tone, “Wang Lin, if you give the third soul to this lord, I’ll resurrect your wife! I don’t want the Heavenly Dao, and I’ll give this cave world to you. As long as I have the third soul, I’ll leave and never return to this place.


      “How about it?”


      His words were even more alluring than Old Ghost Zhan’s. If not for his relationships with Xie Qing, Qing Shui, and Situ, Wang Lin would be tempted!


      However, at this moment, Wang Lin acted like he didn’t hear anything. He stood outside the gate and closed his eyes as if he was waiting for something.


      Wang Lin’s behavior caused Old Ghost Zhan and Seven-Colored Daoist to overflow with killing intent. However, they couldn’t move forward due to the storm. But they knew the storm would eventually dissipate!


      It didn’t take long for a rumble to resound from the other side of the door, and the four generals arrived. They were pushed back by the storm and took a moment to stabilize themselves. When they looked over, their expressions changed.


      They immediately saw that the third soul had been taken by Wang Lin! They also saw that Wang Lin was surrounded by the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan, there was no escape!


      Their appearance didn’t surprise Wang Lin at all. His eyes were still closed as he calmly stood there.


      A moment later, a howling sound echoed and the Sovereign appeared outside the door. His body was pushed back and he arrived next to the Seven-Colored Daoist. He stared at Wang Lin’s figure with suspicion in his eyes.


      Shortly after the Sovereign arrived, several rays of light broke through the fog and arrived. Inside the rays of light were beautiful women; they were the celestial imperial concubines!


      One of them looked at Wang Lin with a complicated expression. She was the third concubine, the one who had interacted with Wang Lin in the Ancient Tomb!


      The Seven Dao Sect disciples that had escaped from the Ancient Celestial Realm in the Outer Realm arrived with the concubines. They surrounded the area and stared at Wang Lin.


      It didn’t take long before Zi Xia arrived from the Summoned River. After looking around, her gaze fell on Wang Lin, who was surrounded, and there was a flash of killing intent in her gaze.


      She hated Wang Lin from the moment he refused to join forces with her. Killing intent had already appeared in her heart back then. If not for the fact that she knew she was no match against Wang Lin, she would have attacked long ago. When she saw that Wang Lin was surrounded, she sneered.


      A moment later, there was a flash of blue light and Dao Master Blue Dream appeared. There was something different about him. The Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan immediately looked over.


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s expression was calm as he stood there. He completely ignored the gazes of the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan!


      The last to appear were the people from planet Five Elements, led by the old man named Ma. their appearance shocked everyone. The moment they appeared, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      His gaze was calm, and the moment he opened his eyes, everyone’s attention moved away from the people from planet Five Elements and gathered back on him. Everyone here had a high cultivation level, and an ordinary person would be startled by this gathering.


      However, Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, and his gaze swept by everyone here.


      “Those that should come have all come… What you all want is merely this soul…” Wang Lin raised his right hand and the third soul appeared!
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      The moment the third soul appeared, everyone’s gazes, beside Dao Master Blue Dream and the third concubine’s, gathered at Wang Lin’s right hand. In particular, the eyes of the Seven-Colored Daoist, Old Ghost Zhan, and the four generals were filled with obvious or hidden greed and desire.


      “This is a hunt! You may be the hunter or I’m the hunter… You could kill me and get the third soul, but anyone who enters must be prepared to be killed by me...


      “You all have the blood of the Immortal Astral Continent and consider yourselves immortals… But in this hunt, either you die or I live! I haven’t killed many of the celestials of the Immortal Celestial continent… I hope you all can become one of them. Now let this cruel game began…” Wang Lin’s calm voice was chilly as he looked around and revealed a cold smile.


      His right hand clenched before everyone and the third soul disappeared back into his body. Wang Lin waved his sleeve at the door!


      “Door to the cave, open!”


      Whoever had the third soul could open the door to the core of the cave. Among the people here, only Wang Lin could do it! He was not worried about the killing intent from the people here. He didn’t intend to leave; he was at the center of the core of the cave, about to begin his final slaughter in the cave world!


      Wang Lin would do everything it took in this slaughter!


      After he waved his sleeve, a rumble came from inside the door. A top-to-bottom crack appeared at the center of the door, splitting it in half!


      Even more rumbles echoed across the entire cave world. The door began to slowly move as if a pair of invisible hands was pushing it open!


      As the door slowly opened, the storm became even stronger and endless cries of sorrow came out. The cries could startle anyone who heard them!


      This was the first time this door had opened since it collapsed! The thunderous rumbles caused everyone’s ears to buzz and retreat.


      Even the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan were forced to retreat when the door opened.


      Only Wang Lin stood outside the door motionless.


      At this moment, the door had opened thousands of feet. However, it had only opened 30%.


      Wang Lin walked forward with a cold smile and stepped between the two large doors as everyone watched him. The moment he entered, his gaze swept at everyone around him and finally paused on the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan.


      “I’ll wait for you all inside!” Wang Lin’s words echoed. He stepped in to the half-open door and disappeared.


      The moment Wang Lin disappeared, the storm became even more intense and roared. The storm seemed to reach its peak, forcing everyone to retreat once more.


      “Courting death!” The Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyes were filled with killing intent. He had already made up his mind to kill Wang Lin!


      There was also Old Ghost Zhan. The shadow around him stared at the door Wang Lin had disappeared into, and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes!


      The two of them didn’t take Wang Lin’s words to heart, but the rest felt a chill in their hearts. In particular, the four generals and the concubines silently pondered as they were forced to retreat.


      Time slowly passed. Half an hour after Wang Lin entered, the door opened completely. The moment  it completely opened, the storm spread out like crazy, pushing everyone back tens of thousands of feet. However, just at this moment, the storm suddenly disappeared.


      It was as if it had never appeared. The force blocking everyone no longer existed, and the door was revealed clearly before them!


      The Seven-Colored Daoist was the first to rushed out. There was a flash of seven-colored light and then he appeared next to the gate and stepped inside!


      Shortly after was Old Ghost Zhan. He would never allow the third soul to be obtained by the Seven-Colored Daoist. At this moment, they both entered the door one after the other.


      The third person to enter was the Sovereign. He turned into a shadow and closed in on the door. He hesitated for a moment outside the door and clenched his teeth as he walked in.


      After those three it was Dao Master Blue Dream. From the beginning, he had been calm. At this moment, he slowly arrived before the door, let out a sigh, and walked inside.


      After a brief moment of silence, the rest of the people outside the door all made up their minds and entered. Each of them entered with a different purpose.


      However, most of them didn’t think Wang Lin could keep the third soul. It was likely that a new Seven-Colored would appear between the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan!


      They had come from this door, and now, after countless years, they were entering it again. It was like a reincarnation cycle, or point of origin!


      As the various cultivators entered one by one, the last to enter were the people from planet Five Elements led by the old man named Ma. They had to go, and they entered with a sigh.


      Only after everyone disappeared into the door did Xuan Luo appear from the void. He looked at the door and pondered a bit before he casually followed in.


      “This child’s trial should end here.”


      The cave world was still covered in fog, but the rumbles that had been echoing across the entire cave world gradually calm down until they disappeared.


      In Allheaven, the door to the core of the cave world remained open as if it were waiting for everyone who was qualified to enter.


      However, the door to the core of the cave could only be entered by people with the bloodline from the Immortal Astral Continent. If the rest of them wanted to enter, they could only borrow a soul like Dao Master Blue Dream!


      All the cultivators that noticed this change silently waited for the first person to come out of the door. Both the Inner and Outer Realms were the same.


      A few that knew the secret about this place, like Qing Shui and Situ, silently observed from the Celestial Realm.


      They understood that the first person to come out would likely be the new Seven-Colored Celestial! If it was Wang Lin, then that meant everything had ended perfectly!


      This was a matter that would determine the fate of the entire cave world; it was a matter of life and death. Either the cave world would belong to the new Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, or a change would occur.


      However, no matter what, the mortals of the cave world continued with their daily lives, not knowing what was happening.


      Inside the door, the world before Wang Lin was fuzzy. It was in complete ruin due to the war that had taken place here!


      He looked over and saw a giant furnace floating among the ruins. There were strands of black gas surrounding furnace, and it seemed to connect with the world.


      Wang Lin had the third soul inside him. It was sealed by Xia Qing, so it couldn’t enter reincarnation. Thanks to the third soul, Wang Lin had a better understanding of the core of the cave than everyone else.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and looked at the furnace with a hint of passion.


      “That place is the core of the cave… It is also where the door to the Immortal Astral Continent is…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stepped forward. He moved very fast like a ray of light.


      Below him, among the ruins, he could vaguely see that it used to be a beautiful realm. This place was the real cave, this was where he had gone into closed door cultivation.


      Or it could be said that this was the center of the entire cave world!


      However, everything was in ruins, and a sense of desolation appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. Wang Lin felt reminiscence from looking at all of this. He knew that this feeling was not coming from him but from the third soul.


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he flew across the ruins here. All the restrictions here were broken and no longer existed. However, Wang Lin stopped shortly after he started flying. He looked down, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Although the restrictions here have already collapsed, some fragments still remain. They can be used to form new restrictions…” Wang Lin looked down. His hands formed seals without hesitation and blood lines appeared in both his eyes.


      As his hands formed seals, invisible restrictions landed on the ruins below. Large amounts of ghostly light came from the ruins below.


      After one incense stick of time, the ghostly light shined brightly. The ghostly light shrouded Wang Lin, and even more blood lines appeared in his eyes. Then he closed his eyes, and when he reopened them, the blood lines appeared before him.


      These blood lines immediately began to expand past Wang Lin and completely covered the ruins here.


      From a distance, this was a shocking sight! The blood lines were almost as thick as an arm and were a shocking sight to behold.


      Wang Lin’s breathing became a bit rough, and a moment later, he waved his hand. The blood lines silently disappeared without a trace. The restriction formation was complete.


      The ghostly light from the ground slowly dissipated and returned to normal.


      Wang Lin looked back at the entrance and sneered. He turned around and closed in on the furnace surrounded by black gas. He then disappeared into the furnace.
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      The moment Wang Lin disappeared, the black gas around the furnace began to swirl rapidly and roar.


      Black ripples spread out from the furnace, and the world here became distorted, as if countless shadows had appeared.


      A face gradually appeared on the front of the giant furnace. This face was very large and took up almost half of the front of the furnace.


      Although the face was blurry, from a distance, one could see that it was Wang Lin’s face.


      The furnace was the core of the cave. It was very mysterious; anyone who entered would have their face appear on the furnace as if it was a soul seal.


      The moment he entered the furnace, what appeared before Wang Lin was a dark world. It seemed endless but also like he could cross it with one step.


      There was only one thing in the world: a large, yellow flower. The earth was its roots and the sky was its leaves. The blooming flower was a world of its own.


      This flower was very simple and only had five petals. It had no fragrance, but if you looked at the flower, you would have the illusion that it didn’t exist.


      There were some fine drops of dew on the huge flower, exactly 300 of them!


      The 300 drops of dew shined brightly, making  this scene look like a dream.


      Wang Lin stood there, and the flower was before him. Wang Lin calmly looked at the flower before him. He had the third soul, and although he hadn’t completely fused with it, he had access to some memories, including information about the core of the cave.


      “This must be the 300 destroyed worlds…” Wang Lin muttered.


      In the memory of the third soul, this was the core of the cave and where the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign would go for his closed door cultivation. Once broken into, this place’s protective measures would active to prevent people from entering.


      However, due to the death of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, the invasion of Lian Daofei, and the betrayal of some of the Seven Dao Sect disciples along with the concubines, a lot of the protective measures had been destroyed and some had changed.


      Wang Lin was worried about the changes from the memories of the third soul. When he saw the yellow flower and the 300 drops of dew, he relaxed.


      “It looks like the first flower is the same as the memory from the third soul, nothing changed here.”


      The 300 destroyed worlds, Wang Lin had learned about them from the memories of the third soul. When the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign first attempted to create the cave world, he failed 300 times!


      Although these 300 attempts had failed, worlds had still been created. Although they were incomplete and lacked a lot of required elements, they still existed. They were not used by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. In the end he created the 301st world, which was today’s cave world.


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was unwilling to discard these 300 failures, so he had refined them to protect this place, turning them into 300 drops of dew! If the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was still alive, his divine sense could spread into the 300 destroyed worlds and change some laws of these worlds!


      Every drop of dew was its own world!


      “Since the 300 destroyed worlds still remain, then I’ll need to change my plans slightly. This can be the first hunting ground!


      “I currently can’t hunt the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan, but as for the rest, with the help of the 300 destroyed worlds, I’m confident in killing some of them...


      “The more I kill, the greater my power in dealing with remaining two souls will be!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. There was a secret about the cave hidden in the third soul.


      This secret was something outsiders wouldn’t know. Forget the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan, who had no memories, not even the four generals and the concubines knew of this. This was the ultimate ace the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had left in the cave world!


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Lian Daofei had appeared too suddenly and already being seriously injured, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign wouldn’t have had to summon the Heavenly Dao to devour Lian Daofei at all. The result of that war back then would have been completely different.


      It was because of this secret that Wang Lin was confident to begin hunting here! Also, to use this ace, he had to kill enough here!


      “300 destroyed worlds, very interesting…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stepped forward. He closed in on the flower and entered one of the dew drops.


      Ripples echoed on the drop as if a vortex had appeared. Wang Lin disappeared within and the ripples gradually calmed down.


      The drop of dew didn’t look big, but there was another world inside. The world in the drop expanded endlessly. Although he had some idea going in, once he saw everything, he was still shocked.


      He was in a star system!


      This star system was bright and filled with nebulas, but it was completely silent without any trace of light. Wang Lin’s divine sense gradually spread across the star system.


      Its size was equivalent to the Brilliant Void, and there weren’t many planets. There was a total of nine planets, but there was no life force coming from them. There was nothing on them!


      Thanks to the memories of the third soul, Wang Lin knew that the 300 destroyed worlds were roughly divided into three types. The first type was where the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign stored celestial beasts he had brought from the Immortal Astral Continent. Over the countless years, they either died or mutated into something very powerful.


      The second type contained groups of mortals he had captured on the Immortal Astral Continent. He had allowed them to reproduce here and was going to observe them long-term. He was trying to use this method to learn the secret of the Heavenly Dao.


      As for the third type, these worlds had no people, no beasts, and no life at all. Even the laws of these worlds were not set. Once enemies broke in, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign could set the law based on the enemy.


      The third type of destroyed world was divided into two categories. The first was where the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had never set any laws, and the other was where he had set the laws, and they had been maintained over the countless years.


      If one wasn’t as powerful as Lian Daofei and had the Immortal Celestial Body, it would take them a lot of effort to break through the 300 destroyed worlds. If they were a bit careless, they could die here.


      In particular, no one knew what kind of changes could have taken place over the countless years in the first type of destroyed worlds, and that was where the danger lay.


      Wang Lin’s understanding of the 300 destroyed worlds wasn’t complete because he hadn’t completely merged with the third soul. He only knew about 70% to 80% of the information.


      At this moment, he looked around and his eyes lit up.


      “This should be the third type of destroyed world! I just don’t know if this is the first or second category…” Wang Lin stepped forward and charged into the distance at an extremely fast speed.


      His figure appeared within the nine planets in the sky. He quickly moved through them as if he was looking for something, but he still didn’t find it in the end.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin had entered half an hour early, and with the time he had spent placing the restrictions, not much time remained.


      Standing on the ninth planet, Wang Lin frowned.


      “The third soul doesn’t have any memories of establishing the laws. It seems like the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign only needed to spread out his divine sense and he could change the laws of the third type of destroyed world…” A moment later, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and swept the area again and again. Then his eyes suddenly narrowed.


      He vaguely felt an invisible ripple across the void. This ripple seemed to be constantly echoing, but it was well hidden and difficult to detect.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and locked onto the ripple. Just as the half hour head start was about to end, he sensed that the ripple had come from the fifth planet.


      Wang Lin’s suddenly disappeared. When he appeared on the fifth planet, he charged toward a mountain peak.


      The mountain was bald and looked like a sword that pierced the clouds. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The ripple he felt had come from this mountain.


      “Could it be here..” Wang Lin’s divine sense locked onto this mountain. However, no matter how he checked, this mountain looked very ordinary.


      “I’ll know once I try! I’m the first person to come to this world, and I establish the law to suppress all celestial bloodlines!” Wang Lin sent out a message toward the mountain. When his message was sent, the world rumbled and the planet trembled violently as if it was going to collapse.


      A hidden law seemed to appear, but just as it was about to appear, there was a loud rumble and everything calmed down.


      Wang Lin still floated there and frowned.


      “This destroyed world doesn’t have the power to form such a law… Then let’s change it to something else…”


      Just as Wang Lin was setting the law, the storm around the door disappeared and the door to the core of the cave opened completely. The Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan rushed in. The rest of the people outside slowly entered as well.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist was the first to enter, and he looked around before frowning. He charged forward through the ruins toward the furnace. The ruins didn’t react to him, and he disappeared into the furnace.


      Behind him, Old Ghost Zhan also disappeared into the furnace.


      On the left and right sides of the furnace, the faces of the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan appeared. Their faces were shrouded by black gas and looked a little terrifying.


      The third to enter was the Sovereign. Just as he was about to step through the ruins, his expression changed and he stopped. His eyes lit up and his hands formed a seal. He turned invisible to hide himself.


      Behind him, Dao Master Blue Dream arrived, and his eyes narrowed as he looked at the ruins below. He suddenly smiled and walked forward until he entered the furnace, but the ruins below him didn’t change at all.


      The Sovereign, who was hidden on the side, couldn’t help but frown.
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      Li Qianmei still didn’t return… It was as if she had disappeared from the world and had never been in this valley. The sword formation and jade were the only evidence to everything that had happened.


      The valley was completely silent, and the stone statue gave off a glow along with the jade. However, the light from the jade became even more dim and was like a candle in the wind, seeming like it would dissipate at any time.


      Time slowly passed. On the 27th day after Li Qianmei left, an old woman wearing white slowly arrived on this wild continent almost no one went to.


      This old woman was gloomy and held a jade in her hand. She kept checking her direction as she moved and gradually closed in on this wild continent.


      After a day, the wild continent Wang Lin was on appeared in the fog before the old woman.


      The old woman let out a cold snort and stepped forward. She disappeared and reappeared on the wild continent. The old woman’s divine sense spread out, revealing her peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivation, and swept across the wild continent.


      She instantly found the valley she was looking for!


      After finding the valley, the old woman moved like a bolt of thunder toward the valley. Thunderous rumbles echoed and she immediately appeared outside the valley Wang Lin was in.


      “This is the place!” The old woman frowned and was about to enter the valley when nine swords suddenly rushed out from the valley and prevented her from entering!


      The old woman’s expression was neutral, but there was a hint of complication as she looked at the flying swords. She let out a sigh as she threw a jade, and the jade immediately touched the nine swords.


      The jade released a flash of light and gave off a gentle aura that surrounded the nine swords. The swords immediately trembled and gave up resisting before dissipating.


      Without the swords stopping her, the old woman stepped into the valley and saw Wang Lin’s statue at the center! She also saw the jade hanging around his neck.


      Looking at the stone statue Wang Lin had turned into, the old woman revealed a complicated gaze. After a long time, she let out a sigh.


      “Li Qianmei, you sacrificed so much just for this man!! This old woman promised you I would deliver your soul blood, and I have completed my promise!” The old woman waved her sleeve and a storage space crack appeared. A fist-sized ball of blood flew out.


      This ball of blood didn’t look like real blood, it was more like a soul. After it appeared, the old woman waved her hand and it entered Wang Lin’s statue.


      The moment the soul blood entered Wang Lin, the statue shook and a monstrous, blood light shined. However, this blood light contained no killing intent. Instead, it was filled with vitality and 10 years of companionship...


      As the stone statue trembled, an aura seemed to be attempting to break out! Cracking sounds echoed and large amounts of cracks appeared around its eyes. After sleeping for 10 years, Wang Lin opened his eyes for the first time!


      As his eyes opened, the stone on his face collapsed. It seem like it would still take some time for him to completely break out.


      There was confusion in his eyes. Wang Lin seemed to have had a dream, and during that dream, he entered a strange realm. It was the dao realm...


      “Hmph, you’re awake!” A cold voice interrupted Wang Lin’s confusion. This caused Wang Lin’s eyes to immediately recover. He looked at the old woman in white standing in the distance.


      “You are…” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he looked at the old woman. He clearly saw an origin soul inside the old woman and all the spells flashing inside the origin soul. Under his gaze, all those spells seemed to stop, and if he willed it, he could easily see through the root of all those spells!


      As his gaze moved, he saw a seal on the right of the old woman’s heart. This seal was used for healing and had been there for at least 1,000 years.


      Before his gaze, the old woman’s face changed greatly. She subconsciously took a few steps back and cold sweat covered her forehead. At that moment, she felt as if this person had seen through her and all her secrets. She even had the terrifying illusion that if this person wished it, all her spells would be wiped from her memory!


      What terrified her even more was that the healing seal placed on her by a high elder of the Demon Sect 1,000 years ago almost collapsed from his gaze. It was enough to reverse the 1,000 years of healing and cause the serious injury she suffered 1,000 years ago to reappear!


      Although she was terrified, her personality had always been fierce. While she retreated, she shouted, “This old woman came from the rank 9 Demon Sect to bring you Li Qianmei’s soul blood to help you awaken. What are you going to do? Are you going to kill this old woman!”


      “Li Qianmei?” Wang Lin was startled.


      When the old woman saw Wang Lin’s expression, she suppressed her terror. She revealed a sad smile and said, “Li Qianmei, ah, Li Qianmei, you did all of this and he doesn’t even know about it! Forget it, this old body has already brought your soul blood here and returned your favor. I no longer owe you anymore!”


      The old woman suddenly turned around and was going to leave!


      Wang Lin seemed to have guessed something and quickly said, “Fellow Cultivator, please don’t leave so quickly!”


      As he spoke, the law of the world seemed to change. The old woman in white trembled, and she unexpectedly found that she wasn’t able to leave. She looked at Wang Lin and gloomily said, “You’re powerful and can kill me easily. Now you don’t want me to leave. What is the meaning of this?”


      Wang Lin looked at the old woman and slowly said, “I have been in a coma for a long time and don’t know what happened. I hope you can tell me what happened in detail!”


      The old woman sneered. After a long time she said, “You want to know? Alright, I’ll tell you everything! Do you know a woman named Li Qianmei? You don’t have to answer, you must know her!


      “I don’t know how you met, but did you know that 10 years ago, Li Qianmei gave up the great opportunity to become a Demon Sect disciple and abandoned the Demon Sect? She became the first person to leave the battlefield, only to meet someone in the Everlasting Sect!


      “The Demon Sect naturally didn’t want this, and even her Heaven Breaking Sect was not happy. Once this precedent was set, then naturally others will no longer abide by this rule as well! What she lost has nothing to do with you, and even if you didn’t know, it wouldn’t hurt you!”


      Wang Lin was startled. He really didn’t know about this. When he met Li Qianmei at the Everlasting Sect, she didn’t say any of this.


      “Did you know that 10 years ago Li Qianmei returned to her sect due to an order from her teacher? You should know this. Did you know that after she returned, she was immediately trapped by her teacher and was not allowed to leave for three months? Why trap her for three months? Because a certain person was facing a life and death crisis! This old woman doesn’t know much about this, but I presume you understand!”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He naturally knew of this, but this was the first time he had heard about what happened to Li Qianmei at the Heaven Breaking Sect.


      “Did you know that in order to save you, Li Qianmei severed her relationship with her teacher, who was like a father to her, in exchange for a chance to leave? She then became someone without a sect or home!


      “Did you know that in order for you to awaken, Li Qianmei covered your body with her blood over the last 10 years? After her blood was exhausted, she used her essence blood, and when that wasn’t enough, she used her own domain!


      “Do you know how painful all of that was, to continue for 10 years and never stop?


      “Did you know that in these 10 years, aside from the last few months, she never left the valley and accompanied you the entire time?


      “Did you know in these 10 years, not only did she use her blood, but her vitality, her everything. She consumed her life to cover you with blood and then became extremely weak!


      “Did you know when her domain wasn’t enough, she went to the Demon Sect? Then, at a cost unknown to me, she retrieved her soul blood and asked this old woman to bring it to you!


      “Did you know that even though she left, she left her soul jade to nourish your body. All of this, you don’t know? You don’t know???”


      The woman looked at Wang Lin with a sad expression as she spoke!


      These words were like rumbling thunder in Wang Lin’s ears, and they echoed through his body. He knew, he now knew what the uninterrupted blood light that gave him warmth in the Heaven Defying Bead and never stopped even when he was in the dao realm was!


      He lowered his head and saw the jade around his neck. The light from it was very dim, and it seemed like it could dissipate at any moment. For some reason, when he looked at it, a small crack appeared!


      “Do you know where she is at this moment?” The old woman’s voice was filled with sorrow.


      “You don’t know, you don’t know what kind of condition she agreed to at the Demon Sect to retrieve her soul blood. How could you know? If not for the fact that I watched her grow up, that I am her senior sister, and that I forced her to tell me everything at the Demon Sect, I wouldn’t know either…”


      Wang Lin pondered and softly asked, “Where is she…”


      “Where is she? How could retrieving her Blood Soul from the Demon Sect be so easy? She left the battlefield 10 years ago and didn’t return for 10 years. She also was kicked out of the Heaven Breaking Sect. How can the Demon Sect not punish her? If she wanted her soul blood, she had to pay a price!


      “In order to retrieve her soul blood, she promised the Demon Sect she would go into the deepest part of the spatial crack battlefield. To explore the area filled with fierce beasts to see if there was a passage to the Outer Realm!


      “If there is really a passage to the Outer Realm, how could she return safely? Even if there isn’t, there are powerful fierce beasts deep inside. She will die!


      “Not to mention, at this moment, she has lost a majority of her life force and her cultivation level dropped greatly from overdrafting her life. How can she survive? The Demon Sect wants her to die on the battlefield to serve as an example!


      “In order to retrieve her soul blood, she has already gone deep into the battlefield inside the spatial crack. The people of the Demon Sect won’t let her come back, so all she could do was ask me bring this soul blood. Now you know! She wouldn’t let me tell you, but since you asked, what right do I have to not tell you? Why shouldn’t I tell you. I want you to know all of this!” The old woman’s voice was cold and every word was like a painful stab at Wang Lin’s heart.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. The stone on his body that originally required some time to break trembled violently. The cracks spread quickly and it collapsed in a thunderous rumble!


      This stone was connected to Wang Lin’s body. and now that it had collapsed, Wang Lin was covered in blood! However, how could he care about any of this now?


      The stone statue he turned into was connected to the wild continent. Now that the statue had collapsed, the wild continent trembled and instantly collapsed!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the entire wild continent began to collapse. A giant gully appeared, causing the wild continent to be torn apart!


      The moment the wild continent collapsed, Wang Lin charged out! A powerful cultivation aura spread out from his body. This aura was powerful enough to shake the heavens!


      After he came out, he looked at the stars and took a step. His hand reached out and grabbed the old woman.


      “Lead me! I want to go to the Demon Sect’s battlefield!”


      Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but it gave off a majestic that couldn’t be rejected. Not even peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators could reject him! They wouldn’t dare to reject him!


      “You…” The old woman’s origin soul trembled. She couldn’t even use any spells before Wang Lin’s aura. She couldn’t dodge at all and was instantly grabbed by Wang Lin.


      “I’m going to save her!”
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      The moment the second arrow shot out, the golden light in Wang Lin’s eyes collapsed as if it was going to dissipate. However, just at this moment, Wang Lin forced it to reform and retained a sliver.


      This sliver was the last of his celestial bloodline power.


      Wang Lin was worried that others would see, so he closed his eyes when he shot the second arrow.


      Wang Lin understood he still had the power for one more shot, but it would be the last shot!


      The arrow shot out and the world rumbled. Space folded like silk cloth as if it was about to collapse. The Seven-Colored Daoist let out a roar. The eight Eye Fishes that had opened their eyes already startled him. When Wang Lin’s second arrow shot out, the Seven-Colored Daoist was even more shocked, and he erupted his full cultivation.


      A seven-colored light spread out and seven different-colored layers of light screens appeared before him. Just as they appeared, the eight Eye Fishes closed in.


      The eight Eye Fishes shrank as they closed in. As the black light shined, they turned into eight arrows!


      These eight arrow were exactly the same as the Li Guang Arrow. There was no difference, even the aura was same. Everyone here was startled by this!


      “Could this be the rumored superpower the Eye Fishes have once they open their eyes?” The old man named Ma from planet Five Element looked closely from the distance.


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo calmly looked at the eight Eye Fishes. He was the only person who knew about the superpower the Eye Fishes had.


      “Once the Eye Fishes opens their eyes, they can take the form of anything and obtain part of its power… However, it is very difficult for this beast to open its eyes. These ones in this cave are very interesting…” Xuan Luo’s eyes lit up with a hint of interest.


      The nine Li Guang Arrows mixed together, making it impossible to figure out which one was the real one. They shot straight for the Seven-Colored Daoist. His expression changed quickly and the seven-colored light screens around him distorted as thunderous rumbles echoed!


      The seven-colored light screens collapsed, and along with them, the nine Li Guang Arrows collapsed as well. However, they didn’t dissipate; they reformed into the eight Eye Fishes. They landed not far from where the first one was, and all nine Eye Fishes were on their last breath.


      This collapse created a shockwave that covered one’s vision and divine sense. The ninth Li Guang Arrow penetrated everything and headed toward the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      A miserable groan came from the shockwave, and thunderous rumbles echoed. When the shockwave dissipated, the Seven-Colored Daoist could be seen. He coughed out blood and there was a fist-sized hole in his chest. He had been seriously injured by the Li Guang Bow!


      He let out an angry roar and charged forward. Disregarding his injuries, he charged toward Wang Lin. He was filled with killing intent and a sense of madness.


      “This old man would give up the third soul to kill you!” The Seven-Colored Daoist let out a roar and his hands formed a seal. Nine blinding suns appeared around his body.


      These nine suns were the Seven-Colored Daoist’s most powerful spell. He used it without hesitation to kill Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale. At this moment, he was like a dried-up oil lamp and was very weak. He gritted his teeth as he raised the Li Guang Bow with his left hand and drew it with his right. This was his third time, and Wang Lin knew it was likely the last time!


      The bowstring was pulled back and the arrow appeared once more. There was still blood on the arrow. Wang Lin’s right hand loosened and the arrow shot out for the third time!


      When the third arrow shot out, Wang Lin immediately closed his eyes to hide the golden light that was completely dissipating from his eyes.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s chest was covered in blood. As the third arrow closed in, his hands formed a seal and he waved his hand. There was madness in his eyes; he had never been this injured in his life. What was driving him even more crazy was that the person who had injured him was Wang Lin, whose cultivation level was far beneath his!


      What made him feel even more suffocated was that the Li Guang Bow that had injured him was something he had told the Sovereign to gift out. He originally intended to give Wang Lin the bow to lure out Lian Daofei. Then, once there was a feud between Wang Lin and Old Ghost Zhan, Wang Lin would use the bow to injure Old Ghost Zhan.


      After all, neither he nor Old Ghost Zhan could use this bow, as they were incomplete.


      However, he didn’t expect to be seriously injured by the Li Guang Bow. The madness in his heart made him disregard everything to kill Wang Lin!


      As his hands formed seals, the nine suns shined brightly. They flew out and charged at the third arrow.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed when the third arrow collided with the nine suns. The nine suns collapsed, but the third arrow also showed signs of dissipating. A blinding light erupted and enveloped everything!


      The nine suns exploded and a destructive force spread out. Their power was indescribable. The Azure Dragon General was too close, and the destructive force for touched him. His body collapsed and he immediately died!


      The world began to shatter. This world was destroyed!


      However, this wasn’t the end. This destructive force was the full power of the Seven-Colored Daoist, and the 300 destroyed worlds could not resist it. As the destructive force spread, the 300 destroyed worlds began to collapse one by one.


      The Black Tortoise’s face was filled with terror and he let out a scream as he retreated with the Vermillion Bird General. The Sovereign turned pale and turned into a ray of red light as he escaped.


      In the distance, the expressions of the third concubine, Dao Master Blue Dream, and the people from planet Five Elements changed. They all retreated out of the first flower that formed the 300 destroyed worlds!


      At the center of destructive force, the Seven-Colored Daoist’s chest trembled. The collision of the third arrow and nine suns created a shockwave that rushed into his body. Blood sprayed out from his chest and he was seriously injured.


      However, his eyes were still filled with madness.


      “You’re so close to this destructive force. With your cultivation level, I want to see how you will resist it!!!”


      Wang Lin was indeed the closest, and the destructive force closed in on him. Worlds were collapsing, and even with his Ancient Dao inheritance, he couldn’t resist. As long as it touched his body, he would be destroyed!


      However, since Wang Lin dared to set this ambush, he was naturally prepared. He had expected this destructive force to appear. As the destructive force closed in on him, his hands formed a seal and his right hand reached at the void.


      “I’m sorry!” Wang Lin let out a sigh.


      A monstrous golden light burst out and the sleeping madman wearing a messy robe appeared before Wang Lin.


      The madman had the complete Immortal Celestial body. Even if the star system collapsed, his body wouldn’t be injured!


      The madman was still sleeping and had never awakened. He felt a bit uncomfortable from Wang Lin grabbing his shoulder, so he twisted a bit and continued to sleep.


      However, just at this moment, the destructive force arrived and hit the madman. The madman’s body shined brightly and remained unscathed under the destructive force!


      However, the madman’s body trembled and his eyes slowly opened. His eyes were filled with confusion and a hint of anger. He was still not awakened and was half asleep. He began to roar angrily at the Seven-Colored Daoist, who was in front of him.


      “Who!? Who is it?! Who dares to disturb this king’s sleep!? You’re all bullies, this king will tell his big brother!” the madman roared at the Seven-Colored Daoist, not even noticing that Wang Lin was holding his shoulder and using him to block most of the destructive force.


      “You’re all too much. You all dare to tickle this king while I’m sleeping? You… You…” As the madman roared, he actually began to snore. His head tilted and he fell asleep once more as if everything he had said before were merely just him sleep talking.


      However, his appearance and words caused a great deal of chaos in the surrounding area. The Seven-Colored Daoist was seriously injured, and after he saw Lian Daofei, his expression changed. His mind became sober. He didn’t know how many times Wang Lin could shoot the Li Guang Bow, and if Wang Lin teamed up with Lian Daofei, he might actually die here. Now that he was seriously injured, he clenched his teeth and, for the first time since he began fighting Wang Lin, chose to escape!


      In the distance, Old Ghost Zhan, who was surrounded by the Ghostly Sail, had already opened his eyes, but he chose not to come out of the fog. He had witnessed everything, and his eyes were shining. It was unknown what he was thinking.


      In the distance, the escaping Sovereign trembled and almost tripped when the Madman roared.


      “Mas… Master!!”


      There were also the escaping Black Tortoise General and Vermillion Bird General. Their eyes were filled with shock as they looked at the madman that Wang Lin held up.


      “Lian Daofei!!!”


      These three weren’t the only ones that were shocked. In the distance, the third concubine instantly turned pale and was dumbfounded for a moment.


      There was also the people from planet Five Elements led by the old man named Ma. They all trembled. The old man named Ma looked at the madman with indescribable fear in his eyes.


      “He… He is actually here!!” The old man named Ma didn’t know that Lian Daofei had come here in the past. His heart rumbled and his mind went blank.


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo was walking toward the nine fishes. He had taken the fifth fish when he suddenly stopped and carefully looked at the madman. His eyes revealed a mysterious light.


      “Lian Daofei… Lian Daozhen’s younger brother! He also came here…”
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      Inside the valley, Wang Lin’s stone statue had turned from an old man to a youth. He looked the same as he did before he turned into a stone statue. Li Qianmei silently stared at the stone statue. Every time she looked at it, she felt like Wang Lin was standing before her.


      “You promised me you would send me off…” Li Qianmei whispered as if she was talking to herself and at the same time to Wang Lin.


      Her memories of Wang Lin had often appeared in her mind over the last six years, becoming more ingrained. However, she would sometimes ask herself why everything had become like this.


      She didn’t understand why, but Wang Lin’s figure in her heart had become even stronger...


      What she thought about the most and what kept going through her mind when she cultivated was the eyes of the fish in the water staring at the bird in the sky.


      The bird fell down once and shook its feathers. While drinking water, its gaze met with the fish’s in the water. Although it was only for an instant, it seemed to last for an eternity inside Li Qianmei’s mind.


      “Is there really… a past life…” Li Qianmei bit her lower lip as she tore off the scabs on her 10 fingers and continued to cover Wang Lin’s statue in blood.


      Time unknowingly passed. In the blink of an eye, another year went by.


      During this year, Wang Lin’s stone statue began to absorb even faster. Li Qianmei only had half an hour a day to rest. She spent the rest of the time looking at the statue. Before the blood had been fully absorbed, she had to cover it again.


      Over and over… This year of time was almost equal to the previous six years combined… There wasn’t much time to recover, so she could only continue this constant consumption of her vitality.


      The pills in her storage space had been almost all used up. She had consumed them to turn them into origin energy and restore her vitality.


      However, the consumption of pills couldn’t compare to the vitality she used. Even more pills wouldn’t help. They would be useless… because Li Qianmei had no time to digest the pills. She only had half an hour every day...


      If the pills interrupted her from covering Wang Lin with blood, then her seven years of effort would be lost...


      Li Qianmei’s face was pale and gloomy. Only her eyes still shined. She didn’t think about whether it was worth it or not, she only knew that she want to do this, that she had to do this… There was no regret...


      This was enough.


      After covering Wang Lin’s statue with blood, Li Qianmei took out a pill and quickly put it in her mouth. She used all the time she had to absorb it, and after half an hour, she gave up, allowing the pill to dissipate. She barely exchanged it for some more origin energy before forcing her own vitality to produce more blood to cover the statue...


      One month, two months, three months… A woman with her tenacity, her obsession, and her determination to last eight years...


      She didn’t wait hundreds of years like Li Muwan or the lonely music, but she had the same obsession. Whether it was eight more years or until the end of her life...


      “You still haven’t answered the third question. I still haven’t hear your answer to the third question…”


      Li Qianmei bit her lip as she continued to cover the statue in blood until the end of eternity.


      After eight years, she didn’t have that half hour of rest. Wang Lin’s stone statue’s absorption had reached a terrifying degree. The statue would absorb the blood almost as soon as it was covered, and she would have to begin covering it in blood once more.


      This method made her even more fragile. She had no time to rest or cultivate, and she relied on her Nirvana Shatterer cultivation to overdraft her life force.


      A woman could do all of this. Asking whether it was worth it or not was blasphemy...


      She had lost her ability to think and stopped thinking about anything. Her memories of Wang Lin flashed in her mind and turned into a force that helped her get through the eighth year.


      However, the most terrifying was the ninth year. Wang Lin’s stone statue’s absorption had reached a terrifying degree. Often, before she even finished covering him in blood, a part that had been covered earlier would have already dissipated.


      This exceeded Li Qianmei’s limit. Even if she used both her hands, she couldn’t keep up. After discovering this, she revealed a miserable expression and didn’t hesitate to bite the tip of her tongue to use her essence blood!


      Essence blood was very important to a cultivator. The amount one had determined everything for a cultivator. It didn’t exist in the limbs, only at the tip of the tongue and the heart.


      One drop of blood here was equal to the entire body.


      After she spat out the essence blood from the tip of her tongue, her hand formed a seal and turned it into a blood mist a that covered the stone statue. Only by using this method of extreme consumption could she keep up with the rapid absorption.


      However, every time she spat out essence blood, her face would become even more pale. She looked like only skin and bones, and her previous beauty was no longer there.


      However, all of this changed in the second half of the ninth year. Wang Lin’s absorption rate increased, and not even the essence blood from the tip of her tongue was enough!


      Li Qianmei’s body was extremely weak and despair appeared in her eyes. However, she clenched her teeth and waved her hand. A small silver sword appeared and she stabbed her own heart!


      There was still essence blood in her heart! The intense pain caused her body to tremble. However, none of this stopped her. But she became even weaker.


      With this unimaginable method, Li Qianmei got past the ninth year and went into the 10th year...


      “That voice said that if I can last 10 years, there is a chance for him to awaken. Now it is the last year…” Li Qianmei had changed a lot in the last nine years. With the arrival of the 10th year, the essence blood at the tip of her tongue and her heart were no longer enough to cover the stone statue.


      Li Qianmei chose her origin soul dao blood… The origin soul dao blood was her understanding of dao that had fused into her origin soul, her foundation. She refined it and forced it out as an aura. Although it wasn’t blood, it was much more valuable, and it was Li Qianmei’s everything!


      In this last year, Li Qianmei also hesitated. However, her hesitation turned into a blooming smile when she looked at Wang Lin’s statue. Just like when they first met, her smile was extremely moving.


      “There is another woman in your heart. I will not steal you or make you choose. I presume you must have suffered a lot for her over the years… How can I force you...


      “It’s fine if you don’t care. There are always things in this world that can’t be explained… I believe that if the woman in your heart came in these nine years, she would have done the same and done it even better than me...


      “Even if that Mu Bingmei found out about everything and came here, she would have done the same… I don’t expect anything, I just want to complete that picture in my heart. You were a bird and I was a fish… Over the years, I have thought a lot and understood a lot. Perhaps it was all an illusion, but I saw a lot...


      “In a blur, I saw you, who was a bird, land near my pond twice. Once when you came to drink and once when you were injured… I used my strength to push you from the pond to the shore so you could breathe and fly away…”


      Li Qianmei carried a gentle smile as she looked at Wang Lin’s stone statue and closed her eyes. As she closed her eyes, her origin soul began to move and a vortex appeared between her eyebrows. Dao blood flew out drop by drop and covered Wang Lin.


      Li Qianmei was like a fallen flower, and she continued to wither. However, this 10th year seemed extremely long, much longer than the previous nine years. On the ninth month, she opened her eyes and looked at the stone statue. She pondered for a very long time.


      She gradually got up and looked at the sky as if she was seeing the scene of her previous life when she pushed the bird onto the shore.


      Li Qianmei gently shook her head and took the necklace with a jade on it hanging around her neck. This jade contained her life soul. She looked at the stone statue and then gently hung the necklace around the statue.


      “Even with my everything, I can’t help you get through the last three months… I can’t do it… However, when a cultivator that goes to the battlefield in the Demon Sect is recognized by the Demon Sect, they have their soul blood extracted by a high elder. It can be stored, and once they die, they could have their soul reformed. Then they can reincarnate to cultivate again… I was recognized by the Demon Sect and had my soul blood extracted. I’ll go the Demon Sect for it. Maybe it can help you get through the last three months…” Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin’s statue, and after a long time, she withdrew her gaze.


      Li Qianmei took out nine flying swords and placed them down around the valley to form a sword formation. This was her strongest treasure, and it had helped her kill countless fierce beasts on the battlefield!


      After placing the sword formation, Li Qianmei bit her lip. With her weakened body, she swallowed pills and left the valley for the first time in 10 years. She charged straight for the Demon Sect in the rank 9 region!


      “I don’t have much time, and my life soul jade can only last one month, so I have to get it within one month. It’s just… that soul blood won’t be easy to obtain…”


      Li Qianmei turned into a ray of light and disappeared into the stars. She couldn’t take Wang Lin’s statue away. Three years ago, the statue seemed to fuse with the wild continent.


      After Li Qianmei left, she never came back...


      The last three months passed. Without the woman in the valley, the valley became more lonely. The roar of the fierce beasts became even more intense, and they closed in on the valley.


      However, with the sword formation present, all the fierce beasts that entered the valley let out miserable screams and died. The fierce beasts gradually retreated and didn’t dare to approach.


      One day, two days, three days… In the blink of an eye, ten days passed.


      The jade Li Qianmei had left around Wang Lin’s stone statue gave off a soft glow. It was as if Li Qianmei had never left and had been nourishing Wang Lin’s stone statue.


      The jade held her warmth, her tens years of effort, her heart, and turned into a force that accompanied Wang Lin...


      The 11th day, 12th day… until the 20th day.
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      Thanks to using the madman as a shield, the destructive force was weakened to a point where Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao inheritance could resist it.


      As the madman went back to sleep, Wang Lin rapidly retreated toward the nine Eye Fishes.


      Wang Lin moved very fast and arrived next to the nine Eye Fishes while holding the sleeping madman. When he looked over, his pupils shrank.


      He saw that only four of the nine Eye Fishes remained!


      The other five had disappeared!


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to think, so he waved his sleeve. Three Eye Fishes were taken by him. Just as he was about to take the fourth one, it disappeared before him.


      Wang Lin’s scalp went numb and he looked toward where the Eye Fish had disappeared. There was nothing there; only the sound of the collapse of the 300 destroyed worlds echoed.


      Xuan Luo stood there and looked at the cautious and surprised Wang Lin, revealing a proud smile. Seeing Wang Lin’s expression, his smile became even wider.


      Wang Lin’s eyes flashed an indiscernible amount. He knew a secret about the Eye Fishes. It was something the Seven-Colored Sovereign had discovered after he began raising them in the 300 destroyed worlds. Wang Lin had found it in the memories of the third soul.


      If there were two Eye Fishes, one male and one female, a connection would be made between the two. This connection would exist even if one went into a storage space or a barrier. This connection would last until death.


      Wang Lin quickly thought of everything and retreated without hesitation.


      Just at his moment, Old Ghost Zhan, who had long become sober but stayed inside the fog, walked out.


      After walking out of the fog, Old Ghost Zhan had two choices before him. He could either kill Wang Lin and take the third soul, or chase after the Seven-Colored Daoist and use this once-in-a-lifetime chance when the Seven-Colored Daoist was seriously injured to fuse their souls!


      Although, this fusion wouldn’t be complete without the third soul; it would only be containment and not fusion, but there wouldn’t be any regrets. Although his cultivation level would remain the same, there would be no one to contest him for the third soul!


      Both choices held great temptation for Old Ghost Zhan. If he first tried to kill Wang Lin, he would still be afraid of the Li Guang Bow. He wasn’t sure how many shots Wang Lin could still use, and if he wasted too much time, the Seven-Colored Daoist would recover, so it wouldn’t be worth it!


      However, he was unwilling to let Wang Lin go! He wanted to hit two birds with one stone and capture both of them here!


      This hesitation only lasted for a moment before Old Ghost Zhan walked out of the fog. At this moment, Wang Lin’s hoarse voice echoed across the collapsed 300 destroyed worlds.


      “Old Ghost Zhan, how many shots do you think I have left?” Wang Lin spoke with a gloomy tone as he carried the madman and retreated into the vortex. Even as he disappeared into the vortex, he still coldly stared at Old Ghost Zhan.


      The illusion around Old Ghost Zhan was blurry, but he also stared at Wang Lin, though didn’t chase. He couldn’t figure out how many shots Wang Lin had left. He was always cautious and wasn’t willing to gamble!


      Wang Lin had chosen to seriously injure the Seven-Colored Daoist instead of Old Ghost Zhan because, according to his analysis, the Seven-Colored Daoist was more emotional. After all, his soul had only inherited the spells, whereas Old Ghost Zhan had inherited all the comprehension, so it was likely that Old Ghost Zhan would be more rational.


      If it was the Seven-Colored Daoist, Wang Lin couldn’t accurately judge what decision he would make, but if it was Old Ghost Zhan, Wang Lin would be 80% confident!


      This was the most satisfactory result he could get from these seven ambushes. Wang Lin wasn’t arrogant enough to think he could kill the Seven-Colored Daoist, but he could use the opportunity to display his might!


      He had created many disadvantages for the Seven-Colored Daoist and even seriously injured him before luring Old Ghost Zhan to act. On the one hand, him fighting the Seven-Colored Daoist was to scare Old Ghost Zhan so that Old Ghost Zhan wouldn’t act rashly. On the other hand, he had also prepared a great gift for Old Ghost Zhan!


      Everything would depend on whether Old Ghost Zhan would accept the gift or not.


      In truth, although Wang Lin’s plan had flaws, it made Old Ghost Zhan hesitate even more. After Wang Lin disappeared, Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes lit up. He turned toward where the Seven-Colored Daoist escaped and rushed out with greed in his eyes.


      The Sovereign had witnessed everything from a distance, and his eyes lit up. He vaguely saw through something, and his heart skipped a beat. He didn’t speak to remind Old Ghost Zhan but began to scheme his own plans.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the vortex, the 300 destroyed worlds all collapsed. In the core of the cave world, all the dew on the yellow flower inside the furnace turned to gas and dissipated. Then the large flower slowly withered.


      Wang Lin didn’t know if the remaining people had lived or died. After he disappeared from the vortex, he disappeared from where the first flower was and appeared in another world.


      Right after he appeared, blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth and his face was pale. He put away the sleeping madman and didn’t have time to heal as he looked around.


      This place was dim, but there was a flower giving of a ghostly light and a chill. This chill came from ice!


      This flower was a frozen flower!


      “Five Flowers Eight Doors! This is the name of the defense mechanism of the core of the cave world!” Wang Lin stared at the frozen flower. Although he didn’t have much information from the third soul, he knew the name of this defense.


      The 300 destroyed worlds was the first flower, and this frozen world was the second flower! Perhaps the remaining flowers were damaged or had even dissipated, but Wang Lin couldn’t see them, so he couldn’t make any good guesses.


      The so-called Eight Doors were hidden in the last flower. Wang Lin had learned from the third soul that the key to opening the last flower was the memories from the third soul.


      Among the eight doors, seven were fake and only one door was real. That door led to the Immortal Astral Continent. The reason they were on the last flower was because the fifth flower was the seal on the door.


      Staring at the frozen second flower, Wang Lin hesitated, but soon his eyes were filled with determination. His body fused with the flower and he slowly disappeared into the ice.


      He was already seriously injured, and he entered the second flower without healing. The cold energy surrounded him. When his body appeared in the frozen world, he coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      The moment his blood sprayed out, it froze and fell to the ground. Wang Lin staggered onto the ground and raised his head to look around. As he looked around, he became startled.


      This place was a frozen world. The earth, sky, and even the clouds were all frozen. The floating continents were hanging like giant icicles.


      “What place is this second flower…” Wang Lin’s expression was serious as his divine sense spread out. He didn’t find any information about this place from the third soul. As his divine sense spread out, his eyes gradually shined.


      There was a lot of life force in this world. This life force was inside this frozen world as if it was sleeping. Wang Lin even felt a familiar ancient god aura here!


      A moment later, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed and he looked to his left. The ancient god aura coming from that direction was very strong.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin suppressed his injuries and moved to the left toward the ancient god aura. After an incense stick of time, Wang Lin stopped. He let the cold wind hit his face as he looked ahead.


      100,000 kilometers before Wang Lin, it was another frozen world, and there sat a woman with long hair. She faced Wang Lin, and between her eyebrows were seven ancient gods stars. The stars slowly rotated and gave off bursts of ancient god aura!


      Female ancient god!!


      The spatial rift outside of planet Dong Ling!!


      The woman’s eyelashes trembled and she slowly opened her eyes. She calmly looked into the distance and saw Wang Lin. Their gazes collided.


      “Welcome to the Dong Ling Sect,” the woman spoke softly. Her voice was very beautiful as it echoed through this frozen world.


      100,000 kilometers away, Wang Lin silently pondered. Wang Lin remembered why this ancient god aura was so familiar. When he killed the Xiang family ancestor on planet Dong Ling, he felt this aura.


      “This place is planet Dong Ling?” Wang Lin took a step and ripples echoed under his feet. He crossed 100,000 kilometers in one step and arrived 1,000 feet away from the female ancient god.


      The woman looked at Wang Lin with a mysterious light hidden under her calm gaze. After hearing Wang Lin’s words, she shook her head.


      “This place is the Dong Ling Sect, not planet Dong Ling.”


      “We have met before. My name is Wang Lin, I wonder what your name is.” Wang Lin looked at the woman, especially at the seven stars between her eyebrows, and sat down.


      The woman softly said, “Yun Na, the Dong Ling Sect’s god elder under the Celestial Sovereign.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “Whether this place is planet Dong Ling or the Dong Ling Sect, why is it in the second flower?”


      “You’re the first person to enter this frozen world from the entrance in the core of the cave. I can feel Master’s soul in you…” The woman’s words were soft, but when Wang Lin heard them, his heart skipped a beat.


      “Master…” Wang Lin didn’t speak, but he looked at Yun Na, waiting for her to continue.


      “This is the second flower of the Five Flowers Eight Doors. Everything here was created by Master, including me, who contains a drop of Ye Mo’s heart blood.


      “This is the Dong Ling Sect, and it was made from Master’s memories. It should be exactly the same as the Dong Ling Sect on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “My master is the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. In his early years, he was a disciple of the Dong Ling Sect, but due to some reason, he was kicked out. He then created this place to remember his old sect.


      “Everything here is nourished by master’s life force. Once he dies, everything here will lose its life force and be frozen.


      “You’re the first person to enter this place, and you have Master’s soul, so you are the master of this place,” Yun Na spoke softly as she looked at Wang Lin.


      “You’re injured… I have the last of Ye Mo’s heart blood. Once you fuse with it, you will be complete, and you should be able to use it to heal…”
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      Wang Lin didn’t know any of this was going on...


      At this moment, he stepped into the door in the Heaven Defying Bead. With one step, he seemed to have entered another world! This place had an endless starry sky. There was no fog, only bright stars. It looked very beautiful!


      This starry sky was very, very quiet...


      It was also very unfamiliar to Wang Lin.


      “You’re the third person… to enter this door…” The murmur echoed slowly in the starry sky. At this moment, the stars began to shine and light erupted from the endless stars. The light condensed before Wang Lin to form a starlight vortex.


      “Come in… The third person fated with me…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he stepped into the vortex. The moment he entered, his soul disappeared, and when he appeared once more, what appeared before him was a blue sky and black earth!


      There was a planet in the door. The black earth contained grass that rustled as the wind blew.


      The sky was blue without any clouds. It was like the sea upside down in the air.


      There was a giant tree piercing the heavens before him. The tree was as tall as the heavens, and a green light was coming from the tree, but it couldn’t hide the damage the tree had suffered.


      This giant tree seemed to have lost all life and was slowly dying as it struggled.


      Wang Lin looked at the giant tree before him and sucked in a breath of cold air.


      The murmur came from the giant tree and echoed across the world. “This tree was formed by my life Nirvana Realm treasure. It is the only reason I have survived until now…”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled as he looked at the giant tree. It was very big, enough to compete with the ancient gods.


      “I came from the Ancient Celestial Realm. I have long forgotten my name. After arriving, people called me the ‘Lord of the Sealed Realm’ or ‘ruler of the realed realm…’ Before you, two more people came here. I don’t know their names, but to be able to enter here means they are fated with me. I gave the first person a superb dao spell and my comprehension of the world...


      “The second person that entered, I gave him half a body of law, making his talent shocking!


      “You are the third cultivator to enter here. What do you want…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. After a long time, he looked at the giant tree and slowly asked, “You forced Daoist Water to retreat?”


      “If you hadn’t found my jade, I wouldn’t have been able to help you. But you found jade, so I can use it to help you a bit… That slave betrayed me, but I gave him a charm to protect him three times. The last time had been used, and that’s why I attacked…”


      Wang Lin suppressed the shock in his heart and calmly asked, “Why are you helping me?”


      Wang Lin’s words caused the giant tree to become silent. After a long time, a whisper came from the old tree.


      “A long time ago, there was no inner or Outer Realm in the Ancient Star System. In this boundless star system, there was a holy place called the Ancient Celestial Realm. The Ancient Celestial Realm ruled the Ancient Star System and caught people. All living beings, after reaching a high enough cultivation level to open their own space, could enter the Ancient Celestial Realm and become a member of the Ancient Celestial Realm...


      “Everything was moving as it should, but a treasure that came from a foreign star system caused a dramatic upheaval!


      “This upheaval caused the Ancient Celestial Realm to split in half and dissipate. The path to ascension was closed and all passages were shut off...


      “Due to this, the Ancient Star System was split into the Inner and Outer Realms, and the Sealed Realm formation was created. The part of the Ancient Celestial Realm on the outside became the holy place for the Outer Realm… And in the Inner Realm, there was the other part of the Ancient Celestial Realm. I came from there…”


      As Wang Lin listened to the ancient voice, a shockwave spread through his mind. This secret was known by very few people. He also never thought the Inner and Outer Realms had such a connection!


      The Ancient Celestial Realm had split in two and caused the Ancient Star System to split into the Inner and Outer Realms!


      “The Ancient Celestial Realm suffered heavily under that upheaval, and countless people died. Even the Celestial Emperor, who existed since the beginning, was seriously injured by that treasure. He went into closed door cultivation and no longer asked about the outside. However, the Ancient Celestial Realm people that went to the Outer Realm always eyed the Inner Realm under the leadership of the Nine Celestial Concubine. What they wanted was that treasure and the path to the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      “As the ancient Dao Celestial, I descended from the Ancient Celestial Realm to rule over the Inner Realm to resist the Outer Realm’s invasion and battle them! However, before I could complete my mission, I was betrayed by my dao slave. I was seriously injured by the people of the Outer Realm and the ancient celestials of the Outer Realm. In the end, a celestial concubine attacked, destroying my body. I was forced to enter the Heaven Defying Bead and exist as the treasure spirit…”


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled, and he quickly asked, “What is the Heaven Defying Bead?”


      “The thing that caused the huge upheaval in the Ancient Celestial Realm, the treasure that came from a foreign star system was the Heaven Defying Bead. But the real treasure was a compass. There were nine heavenly treasures on this compass. When we got the compass, there were only three treasures left, and the Heaven Defying Bead was placed at center. The Ancient Celestial Realm of the Inner Realm got the other two. I was supposed to rule the Inner and Outer Realms, so the Celestial Emperor had given me this bead...


      “However, I wasn’t the first owner of the Heaven Defying Bead. In my countless years of study, I found that there were two more masters of the Heaven Defying Bead. Each of them was far stronger than me… They must’ve been cultivators from a foreign star system!


      “Also, I inferred that the Heaven Defying Bead was the most important part of the compass! Unfortunately, the Celestial Emperor was in closed door cultivation; otherwise, he would’ve been able to break through and find the final secret of the Heaven Defying Bead. The location of the Ancient God Realm!"


      “Ancient God Realm!” Wang Lin obtained more and more shocking secrets, each one more shocking than the last. He had just heard of the origin of the Ancient Celestial Realm and the Heaven Defying Bead. Now he was hearing about the Ancient God Realm!


      “The Ancient God Realm should exist… I don’t know much about it either… At present, I should be dead, but my mission isn’t complete. The Celestial Emperor is still in closed door cultivation and the Ancient Celestial Realm is still sealed. We mustn’t let the Outer Realm people enter; otherwise, the consequences will be unthinkable!


      “The two other people that entered here didn’t become the masters of the Heaven Defying Bead; they are only my pawns. However, you are different. You made the Heaven Defying Bead accept you as its master, so I want to help you. I want you to become the Lord of the Sealed Realm and guard the Sealed Realm for me. Resist the invasion of the Outer Realm until the Celestial Emperor comes out of closed door cultivation, until the seal to the Ancient Celestial Realm opens!


      “After I help you, I’ll completely dissipate. I will turn into a Nirvana Realm treasure and fuse with the heart of the Sealed Realm Formation to strength it and give you more time to grow!


      “If you can complete this great task and hand the Heaven Defying Bead to the Celestial Emperor when he awakens, you will be greatly rewarded. All your wishes will come true, even if you wish for the woman inside the coffin to be reborn!”


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and stared at the giant tree. He became silent.


      “This person has observed me for a long time and knows everything about me. He knows my desire to resurrect Wan Er. He is using this to make me yield to the so called Celestial Emperor!


      “He wants me to hand over the Heaven Defying Bead once the Celestial Emperor awakens. Once I obey, I will be in complete control of the Celestial Emperor. Everything will be in his control. If he is happy, he can revive Wan Er, and if he isn’t, he could kill us both. How could I do such a thing? However, if I want to leave, I must deal with this person. This person doesn’t have ill intent towards me, he is just old-fashioned to an extreme. After Daoist Water betrayed him, he still kept his word on protecting Daoist Water three times, missing the chance to kill the traitor until now!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a moment and slowly said, “What can you give me?”


      Just after he spoke, the giant tree trembled and a shocking pressure came out. This aura was like a storm, and it charged straight for Wang Lin. After surrounding Wang Lin, it directly pulled Wang Lin into the giant tree.


      “I have studied the Heaven Defying Bead for many years. There are too many secrets in here, and I can’t find them all. However, I found the ability to extract power from outside the Ancient Star System and imprint it on your soul. This won’t make you step into the heavens, but it’ll allow you to enter the dao realm. As for what you can obtain, it will be up to you.” The old voice echoed and shook the world before it gradually dissipated.


      Time reversed and the wheel of time was revealed. Unknowingly, autumn left and spring arrived. The sun and moon alternated and another two years passed. On the wild continent in the rank 2 region, Li Qianmei had accompanied Wang Lin’s stone statue for almost six years.


      Six years was slow for mortals, but there was also the phrase “10 years in the blink of an eye.” Six years wasn’t much, but it wasn’t little either.


      For a cultivator, six years was like the flick of a finger, and it would pass in an instant. However, Li Qianmei had spent these six years covering the stone statue in blood. These six years were like 600...


      Although she was still beautiful, she looked sickly and had become a lot more slim. However, her eyes were still filled with determination and persistence.


      Right now she had less than two hours of rest a day. She would spend these two hours pouring all her effort into cultivating to strive to recover more vitality before covering the statue in blood once again.


      Her fragile appearance was like a fallen flower. Anyone who saw her would feel heartbroken for her.
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      This dream was very deep, so much so that it was impossible to separate it from reality. Before Wang Lin, there was fog. Some elongated light sources inside the fog quickly flashed by.


      Wang Lin was only an invisible soul as he wandered the foggy world in a daze. He slowly moved and gradually dissipated, until one day his soul would completely disappear and would cease to exist. He was very cold, and the cold was intense as it spread across his soul.


      He had moved for an unknown amount of time. There was no sun or moon or even the concept of time. It was different from the outside world. As he moved forward, Wang Lin gradually realized that the light moving within the fog contained the metal, wood, water, fire, and earth elements.


      They gave him a very familiar feeling, as if all five elements felt very familiar to him.


      “This is… the world of the Heaven Defying Bead…” One month; two months; three months, or one year; two years; three years… Wang Lin didn’t know how much time had passed, but his soul didn’t dissipate...


      During these countless years, a warm, blood red light would sometimes come from all directions and dispel the coldness within Wang Lin. This gradually nourished his soul, causing him to slowly turn from transparent to half-corporeal.


      The confusion surrounding Wang Lin gradually dissipated as the blood light nourished him. He looked around and gradually remembered many things, including the world he saw almost 2,000 years ago.


      “I collected the five elements here…” Wang Lin silently pondered when the confusion dissipated. A feeling of awakening washed over him, only to find that after awakening, he was still in a dream.


      He silently felt his surroundings and looked back. During this unknown amount of time of wandering, he had entered deep into the Heaven Defying Bead. Now he was unable to find his way back.


      Even if he found it, there was no path out. He seemed to be trapped here and would have to wait for an eternity.


      “Wan Er is also here…” Wang Lin was used to being lonely, used to being the only person in the world. He felt no discomfort here.


      “However, I remember that I have already collapsed everything. Why did I appear here…” Wang Lin frowned as he looked at his body and revealed a bitter expression.


      He saw his body in a half-transparent state. It was obvious he was only a soul. He also saw the warm blood light coming from all directions nourishing him, allowing him to get rid of his confusion and for his soul to take shape.


      “This blood light is…” Wang Lin was stunned as he watched the blood light enter his body and give him a warm feeling. However, no matter what, he couldn’t think of what the blood light was...


      “Could it be a mysterious force within the Heaven Defying Bead that can nourish the soul?” Wang Lin pondered for a moment. It seemed like only this answer could explain everything.


      However, he felt like there was something wrong. Just as he was about to think about it more, a whisper suddenly came from the distance inside this dream.


      “Here… Here…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. This whisper entered his ears and turned into a ripple that echoed inside his soul. Staring ahead, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “This voice is strange. It can shake the soul. I’m the owner of the Heaven Defying Bead, so I want to see what this voice is!”


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin slowly moved forward.


      He didn’t move fast, and because he was only a soul, he moved like a breeze floating forward. He entered the fog and disappeared.


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster. As he moved forward, he clearly felt the blood that was always there. The blood light chased after Wang Lin and nourished his soul, causing that warm feeling to become stronger and stronger.


      “What is this blood light…” As Wang Lin moved forward, he frowned. He couldn’t think of the origin of this blood light.


      As he moved forward, his speed was faster than lightning. He broke through the fog with a thunderous rumble. Now he moved countless times faster than when he was confused.


      The fog was pushed back and immediately collapsed before Wang Lin’s speed. Wang Lin pierced his way through. Time slowly passed. One year, two years, three years...


      Wang Lin continued to fly. He was a soul and used no origin energy. This was the Heaven Defying Bead, and he was its owner, so he was like a fish in water. As he moved forward, the fog became thinner.


      Throughout these years, the blood light didn’t stop at all, continuing to nourish Wang Lin’s soul. This caused his soul to no longer be transparent; it had turned corporeal.


      However, Wang Lin could feel that although this blood light was still warm, it was weakening and gradually becoming cold...


      An unknown amount of time had passed. As Wang Lin flew throughout the years, the whisper would come and become more and more clear.


      “Here… Here…”


      Wang Lin moved faster and faster. On this day, he suddenly stopped and stared ahead. Before him, within the thin fog, a heaven-piercing door suddenly appeared!


      Wang Lin was no stranger to this door, he had seen it several times!


      This large door stood in the Heaven Defying Bead and was boundless. Anyone who stood before it would have the illusion they were an ant.


      At this moment, as Wang Lin closed in, the giant, stone door rumbled and slowly opened. A giant crack opened, causing a thunderous rumble.


      “Here… Here…” The voice came from the crack, and it was even more clear. At this close distance, the voice passed into Wang Lin’s ears like ripples and caused his origin soul to distort!


      “It indeed is him!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank as he stared at the stone door and became silent. He had thought of some guesses about the voice during these several years and naturally thought of the door that appeared from the Heaven Defying Bead. Seeing it now, although he was shocked, it was a surprise.


      As he was being nourished by the blood light over the years, his origin soul had become even more solid, and he had regained more memories. He remembered the jade that suddenly appeared in his battle with Daoist Water!


      He also remembered what Daoist Water exclaimed. This jade was the Jade of the Sealed Realm, and it was something that belonged to Daoist Water’s master! Wang Lin had always been confused about something, and now he vaguely had an answer!


      What he was puzzled about was why the white-haired boy wanted to kill him. However, now, after awakening his memory and after his battle against Daoist Water, Wang Lin had figured out that Daoist Water’s master was the Lord of the Sealed Realm and the Heaven Defying Bead’s last owner!


      The white-haired boy had obviously felt his master’s aura and had come to kill Wang Lin. That’s why, after devouring Wang Lin’s blood, he said, “Not a reincarnation!”!


      Then he searched Wang Lin’s soul for the Heaven Defying Bead. His goal was to find his master and kill him!


      Wang Lin had seen through all of this. That’s why the white-haired boy was so alarmed and revealed endless fear when he saw the jade!


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm was obviously not dead. When Wang Lin’s memories awakened, he clearly remembered that a finger had come out of the jade. It pressed the seven-colored nail into the white-haired boy’s skull, causing him to escape with serious injuries!


      “Here… Come in… Here…” Standing before the stone gate, the muttering became even more clear. It slowly swept forward and changed the world inside the Heaven Defying Bead!


      Wang Lin was calm as he stared at the stone door and slowly said, “Who are you?”


      After a long silence, a muttering voice came out. “I… I’m the Lord of the Sealed Realm, the ruler of the Sealed Realm… come in… I have no malice… I won’t hurt you…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He vaguely felt like there was a heaven-shaking secret inside that door. A secret related to the Heaven Defying Bead and a path for him to leave this place!


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin no longer hesitated and flew at the door. He closed in in an instant and stepped into the gap of the stone door!


      Cloud Sea, rank 2 region. There was a remote wild continent hidden deep within the fog. Cultivators rarely came here, and it was a desolate place.


      There was a valley on this continent. Li Qianmei was sitting inside the valley, and before her was a crystal clear statue.


      The stone statue was covered in blood, and the blood gradually dissipated. Li Qianmei’s face was extremely pale, with no trace of blood. Her blue hair was no longer shining, and she slowly opened her eyes. There was no light in her eyes, only sadness.


      She raised her right hand. Her five fingers were cracked and dried. This was not the hand of a young woman, but the hand of an old woman.


      After taking off a scab that hadn’t healed yet, Li Qianmei’s eyes gradually lit up and became filled with determination. She began covering the stone statue in blood once more.


      Four years had passed. In these four years, Li Qianmei hadn’t left this place. She silently accompanied the stone statue and nourished it with her blood.


      Four years ago, she only needed to cover the statue in blood and then had 10 hours to rest. Four years later, the stone statue became even more shiny and required more blood. She had to cover it in blood four times a day, and her time to rest was less than four hours...


      “I’ll awaken you…” Li Qianmei looked at the stone statue. There were no tears coming out from her eyes. There was only a crack formed by tear constantly flowing. Within these four years, she had asked herself many time: was all of this… worth it...
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      “You set the law… So what if I enter?” Wang Lin’s divine sense had already spread out and gathered some clues from the planet.


      The law here was very likely something like chess, to separate a part of one’s divine sense into the soldier below and use the body of a mortal to face this slaughter of millions of soldiers!


      Their cultivation would be completely suppressed and impossible to use.


      “The White Tiger General became a general, and the person from Planet Five Elements became a soldier. That is the advantage the White Tiger General thinks he has! The 300 destroyed worlds can’t seal bloodlines, but if it’s focused on just two or three people, it can suppress their bloodline. If the bloodline is suppressed, there is no need to talk about cultivation. The White Tiger General is not only a celestial but also has a powerful body. Although his celestial bloodline is suppressed, his body is still strong. Even though the suppression affects his body, it’s still strong enough for him to be a general!


      “As for the person from Planet Five Elements, he doesn’t cultivate his body and is like a scholar. As a result, the difference between a general and a soldier appears!”


      Wang Lin narrowed his eyes, which shined with wisdom.


      “The law of this place suppresses cultivation, and the White Tiger General is a celestial. When he saw me use the Li Guang Bow, he should have deduced that I don’t have the celestial bloodline. The reason I can use the Li Guang Bow is because of the blood from the Immortal Celestial Body!


      “As someone without the celestial bloodline, my cultivation could be completely suppressed. Even the divine sense I split off would only be like that of an ordinary soldier. However, for them, with their bloodline, they can still display some power.


      “This is the advantage he thinks he has! Also, because he thinks I don’t have the celestial bloodline, he doesn’t think it would increase the load of the world to have to suppress another person with the bloodline.


      “Perhaps he thinks I have an Ancient Dao inheritance and the body of an ancient god, but he doesn’t know that I have obtained the Ancient Dao bloodline. Although my bloodline would be suppressed, thanks to my cultivation, not only will I not be weaker than the White Tiger General, I’ll be even stronger!” Wang Lin decisively took a step forward.


      With one step, he entered the realm and a thunderous rumble echoed across the destroyed world. At the same time, a powerful force entered as if it was going to rip the world apart and weaken the law set by the White Tiger General!


      Just as Wang Lin expected, with the entire world suppressing two people, the suppression would be about 90% effective. However, if a third person with a bloodline entered, the effect of the suppression could be spread out and reduced.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the world, the middle-aged man from Planet Five Elements felt the suppression on his bloodline weaken. At the same time, the soldier formed by his divine sense down below shined brightly!


      This golden light was very dim, but it made the soldier become spirited. Even the lance in his hand seemed to have become more sharp. The enemy soldiers that arrived were immediately killed by him.


      The White Tiger General’s expression changed and his eyes were filled with disbelief. It was just as Wang Lin thought, he didn’t think Wang Lin had any bloodline power. However, the change in the law here caused his mind to tremble.


      “He has bloodline power!! Impossible, I definitely didn’t feel any celestial blood from him. Even if he had any, it was fused into the Li Guang Bow!”


      Wang Lin’s body entered the destroyed world, became distorted, and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was in the sky above the third planet. He formed a triangle with the White Tiger General and the person from Planet Five Elements!


      The moment Wang Lin arrived, a portion of his divine sense split off out of his control and flew down toward the planet. It fused with a soldier on the opposite side of the White Tiger General.


      This soldier held a blade and was slicing down on an enemy, but he didn’t realize that the White Tiger General was charging at him on a horse. The White Tiger General let out a roar and threw his lance at the soldier Wang Lin’s divine sense had fused with.


      This soldier paused for a moment when Wang Lin’s divine sense entered. His eyes shined and his hair turned white. His face became blurry and turned into Wang Lin;s face.


      He suddenly turned around and chopped down his blade with a roar. The blade collided with the incoming lance.


      The lance was cut in half by Wang Lin and flew past him, penetrating into the enemy soldier behind him.


      After splitting the lance, the soldier Wang Lin had fused with looked up. He stared at the general on the white horse in the distance!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s original body had already sat down in the sky. There was a sneer on his face.


      The law here was like chess, and the chessboard was the fight between the two armies. As for the chess pieces, they were the soldiers or generals that their divine senses would form!


      The White Tiger General’s expression was gloomy as he looked at Wang Lin. He closed his eyes and focused on the general that was formed by his divine sense.


      The white-armored general’s eyes were filled with coldness. He pointed at the Wang Lin in the distance and black gas appeared. The black gas turned into 10 black-armored soldiers and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin laughed. In this battlefield, the sound of slaughter filled the world. Screams, roars, and all these various sound mixed together to form the most spectacular music in this world!


      In the presence of this music, one’s blood would boil. Wang Lin added blood to this blade and charged forward. He was wearing the armor of an ordinary soldier, but as he moved forward, he chopped down the enemy soldiers with one strike!


      Every time he killed a person, they would turn into a strand of gas that would enter Wang Lin. Slowly, he was surrounded by stands of black gas, making him look like an evil god.


      Wang Lin knew that all the soldiers here were fake, created by the law the White Tiger General had set. They were all part of the chessboard for the game of chess between the three of them!


      Kill, kill kill! Wang Lin charged forward, gripped the iron blade, and swept at the soldiers that came at him. Wang Lin let out a roar and jumped into the air over someone’s head. He used the descending force to smash the blade down on the first black-armored soldier!


      The black armored soldier was terrified and looked up. In his eyes, the blood moon was hanging behind Wang Lin, and Wang Lin had replaced the blood moon!


      The black-armored soldier quickly raised the shield in his hand to block Wang Lin’s terrifying blade!


      The blade flashed and a miserable scream echoed. This caused everyone around to become startled and look over. Wang Lin’s blade descended and cut into the shield, causing it to collapse. Then Wang Lin’s blade cut the black-armored soldier in half!


      Large amounts of black gas came from the black-armored soldier and gathered around Wang Lin. After killing 100 people and one of the black soldiers-armored created by the White Tiger General, the black gas around Wang Lin was monstrous.


      It was at this moment that crackling sounds rang out. The black gas around Wang Lin condensed to form a set of black armor. In contrast to Wang Lin’s white hair, it was a shocking sight!


      The blade in his hand also became black and a bit longer, like a crescent moon!


      Wang Lin raised his blade and laughed. Wearing his black armor, he charged forward, waving his blade, killing more and more. In half an incense of time, the 10 black-armored soldiers were all killed by Wang Lin!


      After killing these 10, Wang Lin’s armor almost wrapped around his entire body; he was only missing a helmet. He looked extremely powerful among the group of soldiers!


      The middle-aged man from the Planet Five Elements was able to kill several people after surrounding himself in the golden light. The golden light covered his body to form a golden suit of armor, except the armor was very simple and couldn’t compare with Wang Lin’s armor at all.


      This caused the White Tiger General in the sky to open his eyes and look extremely gloomy. The veins on his face were popping! He took a deep breath and closed his eyes.


      He focused back on the general his divine sense had formed, and another lance appeared. He retreated to gain distance from Wang Lin.


      But how could Wang Lin let him do as he wished? Wang Lin understood that his time was short; he had to finish this battle as soon as possible. Seeing the white-armored general retreat, Wang Lin let out a roar and his blade hit the ground. He borrowed the force to jump into the air and stepped on the head of soldiers as he chased after the white-armored general!


      Every step caused the person he stepped on to turn into black gas that surrounded him. After he took 100 steps, the black gas around him condensed and the sound of a horse cry could be heard. A black horse formed and Wang Lin rode the horse forward like a storm. No one was left alive as he charged forward!


      He charged at the white-armored general!


      The retreating white-armored general’s expression changed greatly. He stared at Wang Lin closing in on the black horse and clenched the lance in his hand even tighter!


      At this moment, in the other destroyed world, the Seven-Colored Daoist was gloomy. He had gone through nearly 100 worlds and still hadn’t found Wang Lin. He anxiously ripped a hole in space and walked through.


      His body suddenly trembled and his eyes were filled with joy. He had felt Wang Lin’s aura! Although this arua was not in this world, it wasn’t farm. He ripped open another hole and entered.


      “Close! I feel that he is not far away!” The Seven-Colored Daoist was filled with excitement.
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      At this moment, the white-armored general could no longer retreat. This was not a real battle where one could retreat, but a game of chess where two armies were fighting.


      In the battle, if the general retreated, the morale of the army would decrease. Wang Lin charged at him with a powerful momentum, making it impossible to continue retreating!


      If he retreated, that meant he feared Wang Lin. If he retreated, he might never win! After all, the more Wang Lin killed, the more powerful he would become!


      Even though he could kill as well, if he retreated now, he could not compare to Wang Lin in terms of momentum!


      “Kill!!” the white-armored general roared. The white horse below him charged at Wang Lin!


      In the eastern part of the endless battlefield, a black and a white storm separated by 10,000 feet closed in on each other. Both storms were slaughtering along the way to get themselves the biggest advantage!


      Miserable screams echoed and countless died. The black and white storms got closer and closer!


      The White Tiger General in the sky was shocked and his expression became distorted. His mind echoed in the white-armored general, and a blurry white tiger appeared behind the white-armored general!


      This tiger roared at Wang Lin!


      Even the white horse below the general seemed to turn into a white tiger. It let out a thunderous roar as it galloped.


      Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by black gas that shrouded the black horse and his entire body. His white hair fluttered and the black blade in his hand looked like a butcher’s knife!


      Fresh blood dripped from the tip of the blade.


      “So what if you’re a tiger? Today, I’m going to slaughter a tiger!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and were filled with coldness. The black gas surrounded him as if they formed the shadow of a giant.


      This giant wasn’t Ancient Dao Ye Mo but Ancient Dao Wang Lin!


      5,000 feet, 4,000 feet, 3,000 feet… In an instant, there was only 1,000 feet between the two of them! This was a distance that could be crossed in an instant!


      In a moment, the two closed in on each other!


      “Kill!” The white-armored general raised his head and let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      Wang Lin was different. He didn’t let out a roar, and his black horse jumped into the air while he pondered. He raised his blade and swung in an arc filled with death. The light from the blade seemed to blend with the night itself and intersected with the blood moon behind him.


      One slice caused the sky to change color and the clouds to scatter. The sky itself seemed to collapse and gather in Wang Lin’s blade!


      The white-armored general’s lance gave off a dazzling white light and stabbed forward. The white tiger shadow behind him became blurry and fused with the lance. From a distance, this no longer looked like a lance but a pouncing white tiger!


      As the black and white collided, a thunderous rumble echoed across the world. It shook the earth, shocked the sky, and spread across the star system!


      As the rumble echoed, Wang Lin’s blade collided with the lance. The lance collapsed and the white tiger let out a miserable howl. Wang Lin’s blade also shattered into countless fragments.


      Their horses collided and both let out roars. Their heads exploded and they both disintegrated. They turned into black and white gas that scattered in all directions.


      The weapons had shattered and the horses had died!


      The two jumped off at the same time, and when they collided, they began a slaughter. Thunderous rumbles echoed, seeming to last forever. A moment later, an even more violent rumble echoed as if the world was going to be split in half!


      The White Tiger General in the sky trembled and coughed out a mouthful of blood, but his face was still fierce. The general’s face was fierce, and like the White Tiger General, his killing intent was monstrous!


      However, after he coughed out blood, he looked at Wang Lin with fear in his eyes!


      “How could he have such a powerful killing intent?! How many people has he killed in his life!?”


      In the sky, Wang Lin’s original body also trembled, and his face turned slightly pale. However, his eyes became even brighter. He looked at the White Tiger General and his voice echoed.


      “You’re going to lose!”


      “I, White Tiger, will never lose. This is the law I set, I’ll never lose!” The White Tiger General hit his chest with his right palm and coughed out another mouthful of blood.


      As his blood scattered around the ground, the white-armored general’s armor collapsed and he fell to the ground as blood flew out of his body. At this moment, the blood from the White Tiger General landed and fused with the white-armored general. He let out a roar as he got up and ignored Wang Lin. He began slaughtering the soldiers near him.


      For every person he killed, his injuries would recover a bit, and the collapsed armor would reform!


      Wang Lin was also knocked back due to the collision, and the armor around his body collapsed. He retreated more than 10,000 feet.


      At this moment, the white-armored general was killing soldiers with no regard to who they were. The soldiers turned into white gas and fused with his body.


      The white-armored general felt that it wasn’t enough. His body trembled and a thousand drops of blood flew out from his pores. The drops of blood turned into mist, and any soldier surrounded by it would melt, then the blood mist would go to the next target.


      As a result, in just a moment, a large amount of soldiers died. They died faster and faster, in the end, nearly 100,000 were killed!


      The white-armored general jumped up, and as his arms opened, the auras of 100,000 dead soldiers gathered on him. His armor reformed and the white horse appeared once more. However, this wasn’t the end; the thousand drops of blood were still killing!


      Wang Lin didn’t use the same method, but his eyes lit up and locked on to the golden general formed by the middle-aged man from Planet Five Elements!


      When the golden general met Wang Lin’s gaze, the hairs on his body stood up. He retreated without hesitation, but Wang Lin charged at him. Wang Lin’s right hand smashed down without hesitation.


      The middle-aged man was the weakest one among the three, and the general he formed was the weakest as well. If the law wasn’t here, it would’ve taken Wang Lin some effort to kill this person, but right now he wasn’t killing the main body. He was merely killing a mortal avatar formed by the law, so it was fairly simple.


      Terrified, the middle-aged man didn’t have a chance to fight back at all. As Wang Lin’s hand descended, the golden general let out a miserable scream and his golden armor collapsed.


      The moment it collapsed, Wang Lin opened his mouth and devoured. Wang Lin’s soul was a soul devourer, so his avatar naturally also had his ability. Although his cultivation was suppressed, this soul-related ability was still there. He couldn’t devour the white-armored general, but he could devour the weakest golden general!


      The golden general let out a miserable scream, but that didn’t set off a wave in this war. After being devoured by Wang Lin, his body was surrounded by black gas. His collapsed armor reformed and was several times more powerful than before.


      This time, even the helmet formed and shrouded Wang Lin’s head. This only left the white hair, which formed a sharp contrast with the black armor.


      A dragon cry echoed across the sky. What formed below Wang Lin this time was not a horse but a black dragon. Its body was made of fog and it circled around Wang Lin as it let out a roar at the white-armored general!


      The white-armored general heard this roar and suddenly looked up. His hand reached at the sky and the lance reformed, and the thousand drops of blood gathered into his body. In a flash, the white horse below him distorted and turned into a giant white tiger.


      He stood on the back of the white tiger and held the lance with crazed killing intent in his eyes. The white tiger jumped into the air and pounced at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s right hand raised and a large blade appeared. Holding the blade, he silently pondered as the black dragon charged at the white tiger!


      This battle would decide the victor!


      The two sides instantly closed in and collided. The tiger and dragon roared as they fought. The entire planet trembled as if it was going to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s blade descended and collided with the white-armored general’s lance. After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin let out a roar. As he roared, the Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him and descended with the blade.


      The white tiger general let out a roar of despair as his lance collapsed, his armor collapsed, and the white tiger below him collapsed. A line of blood appeared between his eyebrows as Wang Lin’s blade descended, and his body collapsed!


      In the sky, the White Tiger General’s face became deathly pale. He coughed out blood and his expression became dim.


      “From now on, you’re my slave!” Wang Lin suddenly stood up and his pupils shrank. He felt a powerful sense of danger coming. Without hesitating, he stepped forward and overlapped with the body formed by his divine sense.


      He opened his mouth and devoured the aura form the collapsed white-armored general. Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by black gas, and it formed into a long blade in his hand. He raised the blade and stared at the sky. His pupils had shrunk until they were only dots as he focused all his power and the power of the law into the blade!


      This blade would contain the strongest power of this world! This blade would break the law the White Tiger General had set here! This blade would be a world-destroying blade created with the help of the law of this world!


      He was waiting for the person who had given him this sense of crisis to appear! At the same time, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and fire appeared to form a small umbrella of fire. It disappeared from his hand.
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      At this moment, at the spatial crack battlefield next to the Demon Sect, as the surrounding cultivators retreated, the roars from the fierce beasts became even more violent. The entire star field trembled as an even more powerful aura erupted from the spatial crack. This aura was so strong that it immediately suppressed the roars of the surrounding beasts.


      A dragon-shaped fierce beast slowly came out of the spatial crack as the fierce beasts retreated!


      It was a completely black dragon! However, it was still different from a real dragon. This dragon was covered in scales and had two hideous horns. They weren’t straight but bent!


      Its body was tens of thousands of feet long, and after it appeared, it gave off a powerful pressure. Its dragon eyes was filled with killing intent as it looked at the surrounding cultivators. Eventually, its gaze moved to the three people surrounded by blue mist.


      After it saw those three people, the dragon let out a heaven-shaking roar. This roar was filled with madness, monstrous rage, and bloodthirst!


      It recognized the blue mist. In its memory, the people surrounded by blue mist were their mortal enemies that prevented them from charging out of the spatial crack!


      “It’s unexpectedly a young dragon from the Nine Abyss. This dragon can no longer be considered a fierce beast. Although it is rank 12, it can display power equal to a rank 13 king beast that can’t take human form!”


      “It is indeed a dragon from the Nine Abyss. This kind of beast hasn’t appeared for a long time. Elder once said that these kinds of groups far surpass the beasts that can turn human. Legend has it that it was one of the six beast companions that belonged to Ji Qiong!”


      “This matter is important, we must report it to the elders!” The three people inside the blue mist sent thoughts to each other. One of them took out a jade and crushed it. It immediately sent out a message.


      Just as this message was sent out, the Nine Abyss Dragon roared and black gas came out of the crack on its body. The black mist turned into black skulls that could penetrate the soul. They scattered in all directions and charged out of the spatial crack!


      Thunderous rumbles came from the spatial crack as if it was trembling and was unable to bear the force. The endless black skulls charged out of the spatial crack and pounced at the surrounding cultivators.


      The fierce beasts from the crack followed after the black skulls, launching a shocking attack! However, the Nine Abyss Dragon didn’t rush out but remained inside the spatial crack, coldly looking outside with a murderous gaze.


      The thousands of cultivators outside the spatial crack had all been fighting for hundreds of years and had strong mental strength. However, even they were shaking right now. But once they were here, they weren’t allowed to retreat and had to fight. When they black skulls closed in, the cultivators began a life and death battle.


      The six geniuses charged out for the Nine Abyss Dragon inside the spatial crack.


      “If the six of us work together to kill this dragon, we came become members of the Demon Sect!” one of the middle-aged men among the six shouted. His hands formed a seal, his body was surrounded by a purple light, and his aura increased!


      The remaining five people all used their strongest spells. The beautiful middle-aged woman’s hair instantly became white. Her white hair swept and formed a white hair storm before her. It carried a shocking power as it charged at the Nine Abyss Dragon


      There was also that old man with the highest cultivation level. He waved his right hand and countless golden cores appeared around him. This was similar to the golden cores cultivators had but also very different. This was a spell the old man had created himself with his great wisdom. These golden cores were formed by origin energy, and their collapse could be exchanged for even stronger power. In a flash, almost 10,000 golden cores appeared around him!


      There was also that cold woman. She bit the tip of her tongue and spat blood onto the thin sword in her hand. The sword gave off a dazzling glow and melted to form a golden river. The river surrounded her and gave off a destructive aura. It then charged out with her!


      The six most powerful cultivators among the thousands of cultivators all attacked at the same time and began a battle against the Nine Abyss Dragon!


      The surrounding cultivators all screamed miserably. The black skulls were too strange, as no spells or magical treasures had any affect on them. They directly penetrated into the cultivators’ bodies, and as soon as they entered, they would explode. The destructive force would cause the cultivators’ bodies to explode and their origin souls to dissipate.


      In addition to the fierce beasts charging out from the spatial crack, it was a moment of crisis!


      The six powerful cultivators had closed in on the Nine Abyss Dragon and were launching their attack. However, as their spells closed in and they got close, the Nine Abyss Dragon opened its mouth to spit out a mouthful of black mist!


      The moment the black mist was spat out, it formed a black skull 10,000 feet large. The skull shot at the six of them!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Out of the four men, only the old man didn’t cough out blood. Their faces became pale and they were pushed back. Large amounts of milky white aura came out of their orifices and was devoured by the skull. It was their vitality!


      Blood came out of the corner of the old man’s mouth and he treated. His eyes became cold as his hand moved and he shouted, “10,000 golden cores, explode!” With that, the 10,000 golden cores collapsed, creating a destructive power that landed on the giant skull.


      As for the two women, the white hair storm of the middle-aged woman collapsed. She coughed out blood and was forced to retreat. A large amount of her vitality was absorbed as she retreated.


      As for the indifferent woman, her face was pale and her right hand was bleeding. The golden river around her seemed to be flowing slower as well. However, she clenched her teeth and pointed forward. The golden river around her exploded into countless golden raindrops that fell on the skull!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the giant skull paused for a moment. Using this chance, the old man and indifferent woman quickly retreated after using their spells.


      The old man had prestige among the thousands of cultivators. As he retrated, he wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and immediately shouted, “There are too many enemy beasts. First, activate the sacrifice formation to kill them!”


      After he shouted, the surrounding cultivators all retreated and their hands formed a seal. Formation light starting coming from their bodies.


      “We offer life for the Demon Sect Formation!” Thousands of people sacrificed their vitality at the same time. The unified shout from the thousands of cultivators created a powerful pressure!


      As their voices echoed, a ghostly light came from the spatial crack. There was a thunderous rumble and then the spatial crack became like a large mouth and suddenly closed!


      Some fierce beasts weren’t able to dodge quick enough and their bodies exploded. Even the Nine Abyss Dragon had to quickly withdraw its head to prevent itself from being chopped in half.


      When the old man saw this, he let out a sigh. He originally wanted to lure the Nine Abyss Dragon out halfway before before using the formation to kill it. However, the six of them weren’t strong enough to lure the Nine Abyss Dragon out.


      “If Li Qianmei was here, with her strength and magic treasures, perhaps she’d be able to break the skull and make the Nine Abyss Dragon come out!” The old man sighed and put those thoughts out of his mind. Taking advantage of the short moment when the spatial crack was closed, he waved his right hand. Countless golden cores appeared and charged at the skull.


      The indifferent woman was the same as him. These cultivators had worked together for many years and had a good understanding of each other. The other four didn’t attack the big skull but spread out to attack those small skulls and isolated beasts.


      The Demon Sect cultivators shrouded in blue mist floated there motionlessly as they watched the battle, watched the death of beasts and cultivators. Some of the skulls and beasts charged at them, but the moment they touched the blue mist, they died miserably.


      “This place is a battlefield, and the weak won’t survive. If you want to live, make yourself stronger and break through, then you must walk the line of life and death over and over. Back in the day, the three of us did the same!”


      “Of course the Nine Abyss Dragon is very strong. After the formation has been used up, the three of us will deal with the Nine Abyss Dragon.”


      Two voices came out of the three people inside the blue mist.


      The closed crack began to tremble after a moment. After being closed for a brief moment, it gradually opened. The roar of the Nine Abyss Dragon echoed from within.


      The old man and the indifferent woman were fighting with the huge skull. They had trapped it and were about to destroy it!


      The three people inside the blue mist stared at the spatial crack slowly opening and were about to step forward. However, their expressions changed greatly and they suddenly looked into the distance!


      An indescribable roar came from the distance. This roar was heaven-shaking and contained a  powerful aura. Not only did it attract the three people from the Demon Sect, but also the attention of the cultivators on the battlefield.


      Even the beasts outside couldn’t help but tremble, and their eyes became filled with fear. They stopped attacking and began to retreat back into the spatial crack.


      Even the skulls all trembled and let out screams as if they had sensed an aura that terrified them. They quickly retreated!


      Even the eyes of the giant skull fighting the old man and indifferent woman released a ghostly fire filled with fear. It began to struggle violently in an attempt to retreat!


      This sudden changed shocked the cultivators here, and they all looked toward the distance, where the roar was coming form!


      They saw a shocking, red light in the direction. There were two people inside the red light closing in at a shocking speed!


      The person was wearing white and had white hair. He had a gloomy expression, but his powerful cultivation caused space itself to distort! Behind him was an old woman in white!
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      Wang Lin raised the blade and the black gas turned into a storm that connected to the sky. From afar, the storm looked like a shocking black dragon.


      The blade in Wang Lin’s hand didn’t move at all, as if it was frozen in place. As a result, Wang Lin’s body and the black dragon storm formed a stark contrast.


      In this blend of static and movement, a shocking pressure came from Wang Lin’s body. Due to the White Tiger General’s divine sense avatar being devoured, and his oath, this pressure caused him to tremble.


      The pressure was like a mountain, causing the White Tiger General to yield. He trembled as he lowered his head.


      The middle-aged man from Planet Five Elements was even worse off. Although he hadn’t made a blood oath, his divine sense avatar had been devoured by Wang Lin. As the pressure spread out, he felt a sense of awe washing over him like an ocean wave.


      Wang Lin had no time to pay attention to the two of them. He focused all his attention on the blade. He slowly closed his eyes and no longer looked at the sky; he put his everything into the blade.


      The moment he closed his eyes, he could no longer hear any sounds. The only thing he could feel was this blade. This blade replaced his eyes and divine sense. As his cultivation gathered on it, it became a shockingly powerful blade!


      In the western part of this star system, a rumble echoed and a giant vortex appeared. As soon as the vortex appeared and hadn’t even fully formed, it trembled violently before collapsing. Looking at how it collapsed, it was as if someone had torn it apart from within.


      The thunderous rumble echoed and the sharp, seven-colored light shined. Inside the light, the Seven-Colored Daoist stepped forward and entered this destroyed world.


      The moment he entered, the Seven-Colored Daoist clearly sensed Wang Lin’s aura. His eyes revealed killing intent and coldness, and he also began to laugh.


      “Wang Lin, this lord has found you. I want to see how you will escape this time!”


      Just at this instant, on the third planet, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and the blade in his hand gave off a monstrous light. He let out a roar as he jumped into the sky and slashed with the most powerful blade!


      After slashing, he rapidly retreated.


      A giant blade energy appeared in the sky. It absorbed the storm around Wang Lin, his armor,  and all the soldiers formed by the law. This blade energy immediately destroyed the law White Tiger had created!


      The White Tiger General coughed out blood and his expression became dim.


      The blade energy rushed into the sky and disappeared. When it reappeared, it was where the Seven-Colored Daoist was. Everything had happened too fast. The moment the Seven-Colored Daoist had arrived, Wang Lin had slashed down.


      The blade energy broke through the void and expanded to more than 100,000 feet. It no longer looked corporeal but solid as it flew toward the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      The blade energy was formed by the law here and was fused with Wang Lin’s full cultivation. Swinging this blade was the same as using the full power of one of the destroyed worlds to kill someone!


      It was impossible to describe the power of this blade. The blade energy was bright as it flew toward the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s pupils shrank. Even with his cultivation level, he felt a sense of danger. This kind of thing was extremely rare; he had only felt it three times in his life!


      However, out of those three times, two happened while chasing Wang Lin. The first time was in the crack in the Cloud Sea, and the second time was now in this destroyed world!


      “Borrowing the law here to form this blade… This Wang Lin was able to think of this in such a short period of time. This kind of wisdom is rare! However, the smarter he is, the more he needs to die!” The Seven-Colored Daoist knew that with Old Ghost Zhan, around he couldn’t afford to get injured. He waved his sleeve and seven-colored light began to flash. The light condensed into a seven-colored lotus with seven petals, each petal with one of the seven colors. It bloomed before the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      “Seven-Colored Dao Lotus, lotus gathers the soldiers!” The moment the Seven-Colored Daoist spoke, he stepped into the lotus. The petals of the lotus shrank and surrounded his body.


      From a distance, this no longer looked like a lotus, just a flower bud. The blade closed in and landed on the seven-colored lotus bud.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, causing the star system to tremble. The star system was torn in many places as the blade shattered into countless fragments.


      At the same time, the seven-colored lotus bud trembled. The seven colors flashed and two of the petals shattered.


      However, the collapse of the blade and two petals created a destructive force. This destructive force spread out like crazy with the seven-colored lotus at the center.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the star system. The star system began to collapse inch by inch as if it was being torn apart by force.


      The star system trembled and continued to collapse. As the destructive wave spread, everything in its path collapsed. Even the nine planets trembled, and seven of them exploded. They turned into black holes that devoured everything.


      This world would no longer exist!


      The third planet rumbled, large ravines appeared on its surface, and the sky changed colors. As the earth trembled, it began to collapse.


      The earth rumbled and large amounts of rocks flew into the air. It looked like the end of the world!


      Blood flowed out of the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth and he revealed a helpless expression. The Seven-Colored Daoist was too strong! He didn’t hesitate to retreat, and a vortex appeared behind him. As he stepped into the vortex, there was a roar that echoed across the star system.


      The lotus bud suddenly appeared above the collapsing third planet and opened up, revealing the Seven-Colored Daoist sitting inside!


      “Seven-Colored Dao Lotus, lotus opens to welcome death!” The Seven-Colored Daoist suddenly raised his hand and pointed at Wang Lin.


      Although the Seven-Colored Daoist looked normal, he was very gloomy. That blade from before was far more powerful than what he imagined Wang Lin could do. It didn’t feel like it was Wang Lin that had attacked him, it was more like the entire destroyed world had attacked him.


      Even he was shocked by the power of that blow! Also, the Seven-Colored Lotus platform had actually lost two petals, which made his heart ache. Killing intent filled his body!


      As the Seven-Colored Daoist pointed, the remaining five petals of the Seven-Colored Lotus platform flew off. They were going to seal and kill Wang Lin!


      The Seven-Colored Daoist jumped into the air and chased after Wang Lin, following the five colors.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s body had fused with the vortex and he was about to leave. However, the Seven-Colored Daoist was attacking and had combined his attack with the collapse of the third planet. The five lotus petals closed in and a sense of life and death filled Wang Lin’s heart.


      However, since Wang Lin had dared to stay here to attack with that blade, he obviously had come prepared. Although he acted on impulse sometimes, every move he made had a purpose. As the petals closed in on him, his left hand reached at the void and a sea of fire surrounded him. It turned into a huge flaming umbrella.


      Realm Burning Umbrella!


      The umbrella didn’t cover the sky but was held in Wang Lin’s hand like a normal-sized umbrella. The Realm Burning Umbrella required a lot of restrictions and took some time to prepare, so it was not good to use at a moment of danger.


      However, Wang Lin had already thought of a path of retreat. His left hand secretly created the umbrella while he waited. Although this would burn a bit more life force, it was worth it!


      At this moment, the umbrella was inside his left hand, and it suddenly opened to cover up his body!


      The moment the umbrella opened, fire rushed out. The five petals closed in and were blocked by the fire. Every petal that landed on the umbrella caused a tremble that shook Wang Lin’s heart. However, he used this force to retreat three steps.


      After three steps, his body completely fused with the vortex. As the fire blocked any view of him, Wang Lin left this world.


      The moment Wang Lin disappeared, he heard an angry roar. The Seven-Colored Daoist followed the petals and rushed into the vortex. He raised his right hand and a seven-colored hand clawed at Wang Lin!


      However, this claw missed as Wang Lin had left!


      “Even if you run to the ends of the earth, you can’t escape this lord!!” The Seven-Colored Daoist didn’t even look at the White Tiger General and the person from Planet Five Elements. He rushed into the vortex after Wang Lin.


      After Wang Lin and the Seven-Colored Daoist left, the third planet collapsed and was destroyed along with this world. The White Tiger General looked up with a complicated gaze. His vow was already in effect, and Wang Lin had even had time to give him an order.


      He had to obey it. He struggled to get up and charged at the pale-faced Planet Five Elements cultivator.


      “Capture him, I have great use for him!” This was the first order Wang Lin had given the White Tiger General before leaving.
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      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the six elders of the Everlasting Sect before retracting his hand. The blood sword in his right hand flashed red and turned into a drop of blood. It landed between his eyebrows and engraved itself there before gradually disappearing.


      He waved his right hand and a storm appeared. He took the old woman and they disappeared before the people of the Everlasting Sect.


      “This treasure refined using an ancient god star by an ancient god of unknown stars is indeed amazing! As a 6-star ancient god, I can only use about 30% of the sword’s power, but that 30% is enough to cut down any first Heaven’s Blight cultivator!” Wang Lin moved extremely fast as he flew through the stars.


      The old woman beside him was numbed by everything she saw. The strength Wang Lin had displayed filled her with disbelief.


      “Before I battled Daoist Water, I was half a step into the Nirvana Shatterer stage and could battle first Heaven’s Blight cultivators. However, it would be a bitter battle. In order to win, I would’ve had to pay a price, and it would be very difficult!


      “However, right now I still haven’t opened the seal on my cultivation. After comprehending my first dao spell in the dao realm, it strengthened my body, and I can already overcome first Heaven’s Blight cultivators! As for second Heaven’s Blight cultivators, even though I’m not as strong as them, with this ancient god weapon, I can put up a fight!”


      Among the Heaven’s Blight stages, the gap between each stage was great. After all, if one failed at any of them, they would die, but if they succeeded, they would obtain unimaginable power!


      This was power obtained by risking one’s life, so it was difficult to overcome.


      “However, if I open the seal, my cultivation level will increased greatly. It has only been 10 years in the outside world, but I have comprehended for a long time in the Heaven Defying Bead. As a result, if my seal is released, I’ll have a chance to reach the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer in one go! If I can reach the mid stage Nirvana Shatterer, second Heaven’s Blight cultivators would be no match for me. I should even be able to battle third Heaven’s Blight cultivators!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined!


      He felt his own strength. This kind of strength made him feel like he held the world when he clenched his fist. Confidence filled his heart!


      “My goal is to become a third step cultivator to kill Daoist Water and the ancestor from the ancient Allheaven family that deceived me with the Qixi spell!” [1]


      Before he battled Daoist Water, Wang Lin considered the third step, the legendary, heaven-shattering realm, something that could only be reached by true gods. Every time he thought about it, it was like a powerful pressure that could destroy everything, something he couldn’t resist.


      However, now, because Wang Lin’s cultivation had improved, because Wang Lin had battled Daoist Water, and because Wang Lin had comprehended in the dao realm, the mysterious veil around third step cultivators was torn apart. Their invincible legend crumbled and the only thing that remained was Wang Lin’s killing intent!


      Wang Lin broke through the rank 8 region with confidence and determination to save Li Qianmei. He entered the rank 9 region for the first time!


      When he stepped into the rank 9 region, someone was sitting in a secret room inside the God Sect. The veins on his face were swollen and his body gave off an endless seven-colored glow. The white-haired boy let out a mournful scream.


      His face rapidly aged. but when his age reached a limit, it reversed. This cycle continued. The alternation between life and death caused pain that no ordinary person could endure!


      Daoist Water had suffered this pain for 10 years!


      “Little bastard, I’ll make you repay the pain this old man is suffering now 10,000 fold!!!! Also, Master, even though you didn’t die, you must be extremely weak. Otherwise, I wouldn’t have been able to escape 10 years ago!” Daoist Water’s expression was ferocious, but soon he began screaming miserably again.


      There were no pupils left in his eyes; they were completely replaced by seven-colored light!


      Ignoring Daoist Water for now, after Wang Lin entered the rank 9 region, the old woman immediately led the way. The two of them broke through the fog and charged for the Demon Sect!


      There were rank 12 beasts inside the fog in the rank 9 region, but Wang Lin had no time to kill them, and he didn’t want to get blocked. The moment he entered the fog, his cultivation erupted and a monstrous killing intent shocked all the fog beasts. The fog was pushed back and the beasts hidden inside avoided Wang Lin!


      “God Sect, Daoist Water, I’ll definitely kill you!” In the rank 9 region, Wang Lin’s killing intent became even stronger.


      Along the way, Wang Lin moved at top speed. Thunderous rumbles erupted as he broke through the fog before him and charged toward the Demon Sect battlefield under the old woman’s guidance.


      The Demon Sect, the most mysterious sect in the rank 9 region. Rumor had it that the Demon Sect didn’t have many disciples, but every single one was an amazing cultivator!


      Being stationed at the battlefield for countless years and fighting off waves of fierce beast invasions had made the people of the Demon Sect filled with killing intent. In addition, they almost never left the Demon Sect, so in the minds of the people of the Cloud Sea, they could match the God Sect!


      The rumors stated that the Demon Sect had separated from the God Sect and no longer listened to the God Sect. All of this was very strange. Whether it was true or false, it was enough to show the Demon Sect’s strength!


      They had been stationed at the battlefield for countless years, ensuring the peace of the Cloud Sea. This lack of knowledge made the people of the Cloud Sea look at the Demon Sect in awe. They respected their virtue and feared their secrets!


      In the eyes of the Cloud Sea, the people of the Demon Sect could no longer be described as cultivators. They were more like an army, like the soldiers of a mortal imperial dynasty!


      They were ruthless, but they guarded the entire Cloud Sea! It was because of the existence of the Demon Sect that the Cloud Sea could have tens of thousands of years of peace. They were the reason the Cloud Sea cultivators could fight amongst each other and obtain resources!


      If one day the Demon Sect stopped existing and the first layer of defense against the fierce beasts that came out of the spatial crack disappeared, it would bring unimaginable calamity to the Cloud Sea!


      It was thanks to the ruthlessness of the Demon Sect and their special mission that every Cloud Sea cultivator that came to the battlefield was extremely respectful to the Demon Sect and had to listen to the orders of the Demon Sect!


      If there was anyone who defied orders, the Demon Sect would immediately kill that person! Only when someone extremely talented got the recognition of the Demon Sect would there be a chance of someone entering the Demon Sect. They would receive the attention of the Demon Sect.


      Li Qianmei was one of the three that had obtained the recognition of the Demon Sect. Even when she clearly disobeyed their order to leave, the Demon Sect didn’t kill her to stop her!


      However, Li Qianmei had been gone for 10 years, so the Demon Sect had become angry. To the Demon Sect, there was no reason to leave for 10 years. If they didn’t punish her, the Demon Sect wouldn’t be the Demon Sect!


      At this moment, outside the spatial crack next to ring formed by the Demon Sect’s six cultivation planets, thousands of geniuses from the Cloud Sea were frantically fighting. All kinds of spells were being used.


      Inside the spatial crack, different types of beasts roared and struggled to come out of the crack in order to kill everything before them! The ferociousness they gave off was very different from that of the fierce beasts in the cloud sea. They were far stronger!


      These fierce beasts had survived through endless slaughter. They were not something the fierce beasts that lived in peace in the Cloud Sea could compare to!


      The smell of blood spread out. As the fierce beasts rushed out, the thousands of cultivators fought fiercely. All kinds of magical treasures and spells filled the sky. Thunderous rumbles echoed across the stars!


      Among these cultivators, there were six extremely strong cultivators. Whenever a fierce beast appeared around them, they would immediately die, their blood splattering everywhere. This made it so there were a large open area around each of them!


      The surrounding cultivators obviously knew how strong the six of them were, so they stayed far away and wouldn’t get close. They were very confident in the six of them!


      Of the six, four were men and two were women.


      Among the four men, three of them were middle-aged and one was an old man. They were peak Nirvana Shatterer cultivators, and the old man was showing signs of reaching the first Heaven’s Blight.


      The four of them were all extremely decisive and ruthless in their killing intent. Often, they would only require one blow to kill a beast that had charged out!


      As for the two women, one of them was a beautiful middle-aged woman, and the other was a young woman that looked around 25 years old.


      However, there was too many fierce beasts coming out of the spatial crack. As the thousands of cultivators fought, hundreds of people had their bodies torn apart by the fierce beasts. Some of their origin souls weren’t able to escape and let out miserable screams as they collapsed.


      Behind the thousands of cultivators stood three people. They were surrounded by a blue mist, making it impossible to see what they looked like. Their auras were strangely connected, giving off the aura of a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator. The three were obviously not at the first Heaven’s Blight, but under the connection of the blue mist, they were able to attack with the power of a first Heaven’s Blight cultivator.


      The death of cultivators, the collapse of fierce beasts, and the smell of blood didn’t seem to exist to the three of them. They just stood there, looking at the spatial crack. No one knew what they were thinking.


      They were real Demon Sect disciples! When some of the cultivators would retreat to swallow some pills and recover, they would occasionally look at the three of them with awe in their eyes.


      Amidst the endless slaughter and thunderous rumbles, the fierce beasts inside the crack suddenly retreated. As their roars rumbled, a powerful aura erupted from the spatial crack. The surrounding beasts suddenly became even more ferocious.


      “The amount of fierce beasts today is far more than before. I was puzzled, but it turns out a king beast has appeared!”


      “King beasts don’t appear much, but every time they appear, a large amount of cultivators die. However, this king beast also represents an opportunity. If we can kill the king beast…”


      “Back then, Li Qianmei and other two killed a king beast each and became recognized by the Demon Sect! There is another king beast today. It is our chance!”


      The moment the surrounding cultivators noticed the aura from the spatial crack, they were shocked. They immediately retreated and focused on the spatial crack.


      The six extremely powerful cultivators also retreated. One of the women, one with cold eyes, revealed killing intent.


      “King Beast? If Li Qianmei can kill it, I can kill it as well!”


      The appearance of this aura made all the cultivators nervous. Only the three people surrounded by the blue mist weren’t affected.


      At this moment, under the guidance of the old woman, Wang Lin was getting closer and closer to this place...
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      Perhaps there were now less than 300 destroyed worlds. After all, countless years had passed, so some may have been destroyed as time passed, and some might have already been destroyed a long time ago.


      At this moment, in one world, a vortex appeared and a ray of like charged out without waiting for the vortex to completely appear. The figure inside the light had white clothes, it was Wang Lin.


      The moment after he walked out of the vortex. he turned around and raised his right hand. Ye Mo’s right arm appeared and ripped the void behind him.


      The void was ripped open and split the vortex in half, causing it to collapse.


      All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin walked into the rift that was created by the Heaven Rippling spell and disappeared.


      The moment after he disappeared, a cold snort came from the void. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the Seven-Colored Daoist walked out of the collapsed vortex.


      His eyes were filled with coldness and he was very gloomy. If Wang Lin hadn’t reacted so quickly and used the destruction of the vortex to slow him down, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to leave so calmly; he would have been caught by the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      The hunt continued. Wang Lin used his various spells to travel between the worlds. The Seven-Colored Daoist followed closely behind. If Wang Lin made one mistake, he would be caught.


      As he moved through the worlds again and again, it caught the attention of the rest of the people in the 300 destroyed worlds. Their divine senses slowly gathered and followed after the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      “I need to lose him quickly; otherwise, if I continue to move through the worlds, it will attract more attention. Once Old Ghost Zhan appears and both of them are chasing it me, it will be hard to lose them!” Wang Lin appeared from a vortex and entered another destroyed world.


      Just as he was about to leave, his expression changed. This world was different from the other worlds. It contained a shocking aura that appeared and disappeared. This aura seemed to belong to a fierce beast.


      The reason it was appearing and disappearing was likely because the beast sleeping.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and it was as if thunder had flashed through his mind. He didn’t stay but remembered this place and quickly left. The Seven-Colored Daoist looked gloomy as he also sensed the beast’s aura. This aura even alarmed him, and he thought Wang Lin would awaken the best to cause chaos in order to escape, but Wang Lin hadn’t done this.


      At this moment, the Seven-Colored Daoist couldn’t think too much. He stepped into the vortex and chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin moved very fast. Although he had moved through dozens of worlds, he had only gone in one direction. The star systems were like many mirrors, and Wang Lin was just moving in and out of one mirror. Although he would go into a different world each time, his location didn’t change!


      As he moved through the worlds by force, and with the Seven-Colored Daoist following him, even a powerful barrier would show signs of collapsing.


      Wang Lin understood the 300 destroyed worlds. The reason the 300 destroyed worlds could exist for so long was because of the yellow flower. The 300 destroyed worlds absorbed nutrients from the flower to be able to become eternal.


      The flower was a treasure the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had obtained on the Immortal Astral Continent. It had no offensive power, but it contained amazing life force. Using it to heal would cut the time required by half.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Lian Daofei had appeared too suddenly, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign wouldn’t have ended up in such a sorry state.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist, who didn’t have any of the memories, didn’t know of this. Even the four generals and concubines didn’t know this much. They only knew about the 300 destroyed worlds.


      As Wang Lin continued to move, the barrier between the worlds became unstable and thunderous rumbles echoed. Every time he moved from one world to another, a heaven-shattering rumble would echo.


      This change immediately caught the attention of the Seven-Colored Daoist. His eyes narrowed and he sneered.


      “You dare to use this kind of small trick on this lord? This Wang Lin simply wants to use the collapse of the barriers to block my pursuit and even use this power to injure me!


      “It is indeed a good idea, but since I’ve seen through him, there is no chance of success.” The Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyes lit up and seven-colored light shined. It began to reinforce the barrier between the worlds.


      With his cultivation reinforcing the barrier, the effect was good. However, his expression remained gloomy and he only reinforced it in secret, so only a flash of seven-colored light could be seen.


      “This child is cunning. If he finds out that I’ve already seen through his plan, he could change and cause unnecessary trouble. I’ll let him think it’s working and then capture him once he thinks he has succeeded!” The Seven-Colored Daoist smiled and casually gave chase.


      As the two people followed, Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo was still observing all of this. He thought about helping Wang Lin resolve this problem, but this idea only appeared for a moment before it disappeared.


      “This child needs to rely on himself for this test. If he can notice my presence, I’ll help him. This is my last test for him!


      “Wang Lin, don’t disappoint me.” Xuan Luo pondered and naturally saw Wang Lin and the Seven-Colored Daoist’s behavior. After pondering for a moment, he naturally saw through their thoughts.


      “If the barrier in the worlds collapses, he could escape, but now his plan has been seen through. How will he adapt…” Xuan Luo slowly followed.


      Wang Lin moved between the worlds, and he was aware that the barrier was about to collapse. His eyes shined, and as he disappeared into a vortex, he took out the Ghostly Sail without anyone noticing.


      In a flash, the Ghostly Sail covered his body, and when he appeared, the sail was gone. All of this happened when he was moving between worlds, so no one had noticed.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s full attention was focused on the barrier that was about to collapse. He believed he had seen through Wang Lin and that Wang Lin could not escape!


      Following his lock on Wang Lin, the Seven-Colored Daoist’s pursuit took almost the exact same path as Wang Lin.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, one incense stick of time went by. After doing it over 100 times, Wang Lin stepped out of the vortex and entered a star system. This was the first time he didn’t immediately enter another world.


      He moved very fast, flew more than 100,000 feet, and curled up. Light shined and slowly became distorted. A moment later, an illusion appeared around Wang Lin. He had disappeared and was replaced by an ordinary-looking planet.


      Just as he turned into a planet, seven-colored light filled the vortex he had come out of. The Seven-Colored Daoist didn’t hesitate and immediately went back inside the vortex.


      Grand Empyrean Xuan Luo saw all of this, causing his pupils to shrink. He took a profound look at the planet Wang Lin had formed, and there was a hint of shock in his eyes.


      “Such a cunning mind… This child… is a dragon amongst men!” Xuan Luo silently pondered, and his eyes revealed a sense of admiration he had never shown before.


      After the Seven-Colored Daoist left, several more people came and quickly left. Even after they left, the planet Wang Lin had turned into still didn’t change.


      Shortly after, Old Ghost Zhan appeared where the vortex disappeared. His body didn’t reveal any aura at all, as if he was dead. He revealed a sneer as he stepped forward and disappeared from this world.


      It wasn’t until this moment that the planet Wang Lin had turned into move and dissipated, revealing Wang Lin. He looked at where everyone gone, and his expression remained the same. A vortex appeared beside him and he stepped inside.


      He went in the opposite direction of where everyone had gone, and because he was very cautious, no one knew where he was going. After moving through four destroyed worlds, he stopped into the fifth destroyed world.


      This was the place he had passed through before with the aura of a fierce beast, and he carefully moved forward. Wang Lin came to the planet in this world. This was a desert planet with no mountains or basins. It was just yellow sand plains everywhere.


      Wang Lin sat here and let out a deep breath. His eyes revealed killing intent!


      “Now it is time for my first counter-attack… Even if I use one of my three lives, I’ll give these people pursuing me a lesson they will never forget!


      “It should be a while before the Seven-Colored Daoist notices that something is wrong. Enough time for me to set up an ambush!” Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he pressed down on the earth beside him.


      Wang Lin was very smart, and it was very difficult for others to outsmart him. The moment he entered the 300 destroyed worlds, he was already thinking of a plan to escape people hunting him. In the end, he thought of this scheme within a scheme!


      The barrier connecting the worlds was the first scheme. Wang Lin deduced that this first scheme couldn’t fool the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan, and he wanted them to find out.


      Once they really found the place, they would unknowingly fall into the second scheme. Once they thought they had seen through Wang Lin’s scheme, they would relax. Using this moment, and the fact that the pursuit had formed a cycle, Wang Lin would use the Ghostly Sail to place them in an illusion.


      The main point wasn’t the collapse of the barrier or the illusion, but the fact that Wang Lin had repeated this action over 100 times. This made the people chasing him have subconscious habits and tendencies….


      These were the conditions for putting them inside an illusion!
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      The old man in black grinned as he stepped closer and launched a spell! The Everlasting Sect’s sect master’s eyes were also filled with killing intent as he closed in!


      Six first Heaven’s Blight cultivators all launched their attacks. It looked like they were determined to kill Wang Lin!


      The old man in black immediately shouted, “He said the God Sect’s head elder, Daoist Water, failed to kill him. He is extremely absurd. This person has offended the God Sect and escaped a calamity, then he came to provoke our Everlasting Sect. We will capture him and give him to the God Sect for a reward!”


      The six auras were heaven-shaking. This was a combined attack of six first Heaven’s Blight cultivators. Only those at the second Heaven’s Blight would be able to counterattack; all others would die!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and the 10 million rays of sword energy howled around him. A thunderous rumble echoed as the six Everlasting Sect elders attacked!


      At this moment, it felt like the world was going to collapse, and the earth trembled violently. The mountain below Wang Lin collapsed even more and even more ancient god power rushed into his body.


      At the same time, a faint, indescribable aura spread out from the inner part of the mountain. It was as if some treasure was awakening and was going to charge out of the mountain!


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and was going to use a spell, but his expression changed. His right hand reached out and a crack to his storage space appeared. A jade flew out and landed in Wang Lin’s hand.


      This jade was formed by Li Qianmei’s life soul. It was no longer warm, and the crack on it had suddenly spread half an inch!


      This jade already cracked when Wang Lin awakened, and now the crack was even larger!


      The crack on the soul jade meant that Li Qianmei was facing a life and death crisis. If the jade completely split open, that would mean that Li Qinamei had died!


      The expression of the old woman beside him changed greatly when she saw that the crack had extended half an inch. Her eyes were filled with sorrow.


      Wang Lin stared at the jade. The pain in his heart became even stronger as the crack extended. In this short moment, Wang Lin felt like 10 years had passed. A moment later, the crack stopped extending. Li Qianmei’s soul jade didn’t shatter but was extremely weak.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with blood light, and an earth-shattering aura erupted from his body, forming a storm connecting him to the world. A thunderous rumble echoed as the fifth star suddenly appeared, and a moment later, the sixth star appeared!


      6-star ancient god! A true 6-star royal ancient god!


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t happy. He felt anxious. Li Qianmei didn’t have much time, and he had no time to waste at the Everlasting Sect. Right now no one could stop him!


      The 10 million rays of sword energy echoed as the six Everlasting Sect elders attempted to break through to Wang Lin. They were surrounded by spells filled with law, their power shocking!


      “You’re all courting death!” Wang Lin’s right foot mercilessly stomped the mountain. His ancient god power turned into unimaginable strength and entered the mountain through his feet. The power quickly spread, causing the mountain to collapse completely!


      The Everlasting Sect’s mountain collapsed. Large amounts of dust were kicked up and the shockwave formed a storm!


      Wang Lin originally didn’t want to do this, because he didn’t want to destroy the mountain. That’s why he was only gently absorbing the ancient god aura and was only going to take the treasure while preserving most of the mountain.


      However, right now he had to destroy the mountain to obtain what was below!


      The moment the mountain collapsed, a powerful ancient god aura rushed out and went into Wang Lin’s body. The popping sounds echoing inside Wang Lin’s body were louder than thunder!


      The six ancient god stars between his eyebrows rapidly rotated. As the powerful ancient god aura entered his body, even the seventh star began to take shape!


      Although it hadn’t completely formed, a vortex formed!


      At this moment, Wang Lin jumped into the air and his right hand reached at the collapsed mountain. The sky changed colors and an extremely powerful aura charged out from the mountain!


      It was a ray of red light, a blood red light! Inside the red light was a fist-sized sword! This sword was made of blood, and the blood inside of it flowed, giving off a red light that permeated the world!


      There was sword hymn that contained a hint of excitement and joy from being released from countless years of suppression. The instant the blood sword fell in Wang Lin’s hand, Wang Lin felt a sense of blood connection with it!


      It was as if this blood sword originally belonged to him, had always been his!


      As he held the blood sword, the surrounding 10 million rays of sword energy were being weakened by the six people of the Everlasting Sect. The moment they charged in, Wang Lin’s ancient god power rushed into the blood sword and he sliced at this surroundings!


      A thunderous rumble shook the world!


      It was impossible to describe this slice. This slice could break the heavens and earth; it could pierce the sky and shake all life! The moment he sliced down, the old man in black that was closest to Wang Lin was filled with horror as his body collapsed into a bloody mess. His origin soul struggled to retreat and his face was filled with fear.


      There was another Everlasting Sect elder beside him whose body also collapsed!


      The other four all coughed out blood and retreated like crazy. Their bodies were pierced by the blood light and started emitting red smoke afterward. Then their bodies rapidly withered and soon were like bags of bones!


      “What a sword!!”


      “What kind of treasure is this?!”


      “What is Lu Zihao’s cultivation level?!”


      One slice! Out of six first Heaven’s Blight cultivators, two had lost their bodies and the rest were all injured. This was only because Wang Lin didn’t want to kill. Otherwise, those two that had lost their bodies wouldn’t have been able to escape at all!


      This sword completely shocked everyone and caused a huge wave in their hearts!


      Wang Lin’s body flickered and then he took the dumbfounded old woman straight into the sky. The six people from the Everlasting Sect didn’t dare to stop him at all!


      “I’ll be back. If the Origin Sect is damaged at all, I’ll remove your Everlasting Sect from the Cloud Sea! All six of you will die!” Wang Lin coldly looked back at the six of them in the air. He had tried being polite and sincere; he had even made an oath, but it was all useless! In the cultivation world, strength was the only thing respected!


      One sword and one line were 10,000 times stronger than any blood oath!
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      There was a beast on the Immortal Astral Continent named the Eye Fish. Its head was mostly taken up by its open mouth and its body looked something like a 10,000-foot-long mud snake. The beast liked to devour earth and absorb the essences of the earth to nourish its body, and spiritual energy to nourish its soul.


      Young Eye Fishes often remained in silts of rivers and never revealed themselves. As time passed, adult Eye Fishes could reach 10,000 feet in length. They would drill through the silt and enter the earth. Then they would travel underground to a nearby mountain and sleep.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, most of the Eye Fishes were sealed by sects as protector beasts, but they were not loved by cultivators. When they entered a mountain, they would fuse with it. Although that gave the mountain a spirit, the mountain would soon turn into yellow sand.


      These Eye Fishes that stole celestial energy had to be sealed. In truth, almost all the Eye Fishes that were found on the Immortal Astral Continent were immediately sealed.


      Wang Lin was sitting on the desert of this planet. The wind howled as large sand storms were kicked off. The storms covered the world and made everything look dim.


      Wang Lin learned about the Eye Fishes from the memories of the third soul. The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had brought a young Eye Fish to the 300 destroyed worlds and intended to raise it here for a while before retrieving it. However, he had died and shattered, so the Eye Fish remained here.


      Wang Lin had detected the aura of the beast and spotted the desert planet while he was escaping. This made him decide to return to this place.


      Wang Lin grabbed a handful of yellow sand and felt a trace of spiritual energy. His divine sense spread out and found the aura of a beast deep inside the planet.


      These various signs on the surface revealed that the beast below was likely the Eye Fish.


      “An Eye Fish that was able to grow without restrictions and live in this world for so long… There are bound to be mutations. This is the only planet in this world, meaning the other planets have already been absorbed by the Eye Fish...


      “This final one…” Wang Lin’s divine sense withdrew and everything about the planet appeared in his mind.


      “I can sent up an ambush here!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and glinted with a cold light. His right hand formed seals and countless restrictions appeared to form the Realm Burning Umbrella.


      The moment the umbrella appeared, a heat wave rushed out and spread across the sky. The clouds scattered as a giant umbrella appeared in the sky.


      After the umbrella opened, the canopy fused with the umbrella’s pole. It was like a pillar that connected the sky and the earth.


      Wang Lin looked up at the burning umbrella and bit the tip of his tongue to spray out blood. The blood seemed to be burning as it flew toward the sky. Thunderous rumbles echoed and then the umbrella slowly disappeared. Even the giant umbrella pole became transparent until no trace of it remained.


      The Realm Burning Umbrella fused with the void, making it impossible to distinguish them. However, anyone who entered the planet would be shrouded in the fire.


      This was the first ambush!


      Wang Lin’s breathing was a bit rushed. Even with his late stage Spirit Void cultivation, using this spell was difficult, especially when he wanted to display more of its power.


      “It should be able to display more power…” Wang Lin raised right hand and pointed at his left eye. The fire essence in his left eye appeared and fire raged. He waved his right hand and a sea of fire flew out from his left eye. The sea of fire turned into a fire Vermillion Bird and flew into the sky.


      The fire Vermillion Bird was too big, and its tail feathers spread open like a phoenix. After circling a few times, it disappeared from the world.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and calmly cultivated for a while. Then he suddenly opened his eyes. His hands formed seals and he began to mutter. A moment later, seven-colored light erupted from his hands.


      This seven-colored light looked the same as the spells from the Seven-Colored Daoist. Now that Wang Lin was using the spell, it was even more dazzling, and the light covered every part of the planet.


      “Seven-Colored Dao Lance!” Wang Lin let out a roar and his arms opened. The sky rumbled as the seven-colored light gathered in the sky to form the Seven-Colored Lance!


      This lance gave off a shocking aura and let out a hymn once it appeared. Then it flew toward Wang Lin and stabbed into the earth to the right of Wang Lin.


      This was the second ambush!


      After using these two powerful spells back to back, Wang Lin looked tired, but he didn’t stop. He pointed to between his eyebrows and a shadow appeared over him. The shadow gradually separated until his original body and avatar split.


      The original body with the Ancient Dao inheritance flew into the sky and his right hand reached out. The world changed color as the Heaven Splitting Axe appeared. Wang Lin’s original body grabbed it and disappeared.


      The full power attack of the Ancient Dao inheritance was the third ambush!


      After the three ambushes, Wang Lin’s expression looked dim and his breath became rapid. He adjusted himself for half an incense of time before opening his eyes once more. He waved his right hand and the Ghostly Sail appeared.


      This object came from the Immortal Astral Continent and was a powerful treasure! Although Wang Lin hadn’t fully comprehended it, he could still use it to cast illusions. Wang Lin pondered for a moment before he bit his left index finger and dripped blood on the ghostly face.


      His blood was quickly absorbed by the ghostly face. In just three breaths, half of his blood was absorbed, causing Wang Lin’s face to turn pale.


      At the fourth breath, the ghostly face stopped absorbing blood and its eyes revealed a demonic light. Wang Lin held the sail up and waved it. The ghostly face flew out and let out a silent roar. Its body expanded until it enveloped the planet and disappeared.


      After the ghostly face disappeared, the world seemed to change, but it was very difficult to find what the issue was.


      This ghostly face illusion was Wang Lin’s fourth ambush!


      Wang Lin’s forehead was covered in sweat. He wiped away the sweat and took a deep breath. He pointed at the sky with his right hand and a roar echoed across the world. There was a small ghostly dot, and it rapidly expanded into the Nether Beast.


      This beast’s body hadn’t expanded completely; it was only 1,000 feet large. However, its cold and ruthless eyes could cause anyone’s heart to tremble.


      As Wang Lin pointed, the Nether Beast closed its eyes and its body became thin. It eventually turned into fog and shrouded the world. The entire world seemed to become blurry inside the fog.


      This Nether Beast was Wang Lin’s fifth ambush!


      Wang Lin’s cultivator avatar sat down on the yellow desert, feeling very tired. This was the first time he had used all these spells at once. If it was during a normal battle, he would never have the time to use them all, but right now it was possible.


      “There is still the sixth ambush…” Wang Lin silently pondered and raised his left hand. The blood flowing out of the tip of his finger had already clotted, but he tore it open again. Then he drew a circle of blood around him.


      The moment the blood circle was formed, Wang Lin spat out a mouth of his essence energy onto it, causing it to be filled with the smell of blood and dense origin energy.


      As the smell of blood and origin energy spread out, the entire planet trembled. This tremble came from the heart of the planet and fused with the ground. The sand on the planet moved like waves.


      Then Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and blood lines appeared in his eyes. A large amount of blood lines appeared and fused with the circle of blood, hiding the aura coming from it.


      After a long time, the movement on the earth slowly dissipated and Wang Lin let out a breath of relief.


      “The Eye Fish is my sixth ambush!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes, and there was a hint of golden light in his eyes. This golden light contained an extremely rich celestial bloodline. This was the only celestial blood Wang Lin had left.


      His right hand reached toward the void and there was a flash of golden light. The Li Guang Bow appeared and he grabbed it. Wang Lin looked up at the sky. After a long time, he closed his eyes and began to simulate what could happen.


      The Li Guang Bow was his last ambush, the seventh ambush!


      These seven ambushes created this shocking trap!


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, another incense stick of time went by. Wang Lin opened his eyes and no longer hesitated. He waved his left hand and an unlit black incense stick appeared before him.


      Holding the incense stick, he waved it and ignited it. Black smoke quickly flew into the air like signal smoke.


      This didn’t end. After the incense was ignited, Wang Lin threw it out, and it landed 30 feet away in the yellow sand. The fire flickered and the black smoke became even more dense.


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached toward the void again and he pulled out Zi Xia, who had her eyes closed. Wang Lin didn’t feel any pity as his finger landed between her eyebrows. She revealed a painful expression. Combined with her beautiful face, it could move anyone’s heart.


      But Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold, and the moment his finger landed between her eyebrows, her eyes opened. Zi Xia struggled as her right hand moved out of her control and grasped at the void. The message jade appeared in her hand.


      Holding the jade, Zi Xia struggled even more, but she could not control her body. She sent out a message and the jade shined brightly before shattering.


      The seven ambushes had been set, and with the burning incense stick and jade, he had set the bait. Now he just needed to wait for the prey to arrive to set off a great battle on this planet!


      Wang Lin didn’t think he could kill the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan, but he didn’t need to kill them. Sometimes, severely injuring someone had the same affect.


      After all, whether it was Old Ghost Zhan or the Seven-Colored Daost, if one of them was seriously injured, it would be a great opportunity for the other!
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      After entering the Everlasting Sect again, Wang Lin charged forward without pausing. The old woman quickly followed him.


      Due to the activation of the transfer array, the disciples of the Everlasting Sect immediately noticed. Some of the closest gatekeepers immediately flew over.


      However, before they could approach, Wang Lin moved like lightning and swept by the disciples of the Everlasting Sect. The storm he set off caused the Everlasting Sect disciples to retreat and reveal looks of terror.


      Wang Lin’s speed had already reached a limit. He teleported as he moved. and in the blink of an eye. he appeared before the giant mountain peak from before!


      “This is it!” What Wang Lin wanted was the ancient god sword that turned into a mountain and he suspected was made by a 9-star ancient god! Only with this would he be confident in saving Li Qianmei from that dangerous battlefield.


      There wasn’t enough time for Wang Lin to think too much. He only knew that he had to get this ancient god weapon and he had to be fast! Fast! Fast!


      At this moment, he closed in on the mountain and clasped his hands at the ground.


      “I’m going to take this mountain, but I will definitely repay you in the future. I’m willing to pay any price! I hope you fellow cultivators of the Everlasting Sect could help me this time!” With that, Wang Lin took a step forward and landed on the mountain.


      He didn’t hesitate. The moment his feet landed, all his ancient god power activated. In a flash, the mountain seemed to awaken and an ancient aura erupted from within.


      This aura was very strong and heaven-shaking. It contained a powerful ancient god aura and suddenly roared. It caused a giant vortex to appear outside the mountain, and the vortex began to rotate.


      In a flash, the ancient god aura erupted from the mountain. The entire mountain shook and even the earth trembled. More and more ancient god power surged like crazy into Wang Lin’s body from his feet!


      At this instant, the ancient god stars appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. Although his ancient stars had shattered, the ancient god power hadn’t left. When he turned into stone, the ancient god power had returned into his body in a chaotic state!


      Now that the ancient god energy from the mountain surged into Wang Lin, an ancient god star  suddenly appeared!


      Shortly after, the second ancient god star flashed and reappeared as well!


      As the ancient god aura that had been asleep for countless years entered Wang Lin’s body, popping sounds echoed through his whole body. The mountain trembled even more violently and the origin energy of the world began to stir!


      The sky changed colors and the clouds were scattered!


      It was as if an ancient god was struggling to open its eyes under this mountain. It was roaring as it struggled to escape!


      Large amounts of cracks appeared on this mountain, accompanied by popping sounds. The mountain seemed like it was going to collapse. Rocks fell off and the earth shattered!


      All of this happened in an instant. As Wang Lin absorbed the ancient god aura, six extremely powerful auras came from all sides, including two coming from the mountain.


      These six auras were all extremely powerful cultivators at the first Heaven’s Blight stage!


      “Li Zhihao!!! It’s you!! What are you doing?!” A roar echoed from one of the two auras coming out of the mountain. He had white hair and wore a black robe. After roaring, he saw what Wang Lin was doing, and he revealed killing intent!


      Wang Lin hadn’t seen this old man before, but from his cultivation level, it was obvious that he was one of the Everlasting Sect’s high elders!


      The old man’s eyes revealed killing intent as he waved his right hand and thunder echoed. Endless thunder appeared in the sky, and it was all absorbed by the old man’s hand. Then 19 heaven-shattering balls of thunder shot toward Wang Lin!


      There was another person beside him. This person looked gloomily at Wang Lin. It was the Everlasting Sect’s sect master!


      When the 19 balls of thunder closed in, Wang Lin suddenly looked up. At this moment, he was rapidly absorbing the ancient god power from the mountain, and the third ancient god star suddenly appeared.


      “Thunder!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light!


      The moment that word came out of Wang Lin’s mouth, the balls of thunder suddenly stopped and began to tremble. Then they stopped attacking Wang Lin and charged toward the old man in black.


      It was as if Wang Lin was their real master, the master of all the thunder in this world!


      The face of the old man in black changed. He waved his sleeves and collided with the balls of thunder. A thunderous rumble that shook everything echoed!


      “Fellow Cultivator Li, my Everlasting Sect has been good to you. Back then you wanted Extreme Yin, and this old man gave it to you. You killed the Celestial Music Sect’s sect master and I didn’t pursue the matter. I even moved the Origin Sect into the rank 7 region! Even though you have been missing for the past 10 years and were rumored to be dead, this old man still treated the Origin Sect the same!! You appeared again and originally would have been a guest, but now you want to take my Everlasting Sect’s mountain!! Do you think you’re qualified to fight my Everlasting Sect!?” The Everlasting Sect’s sect master stared at Wang Lin, and his words were like thunder!


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at the Everlasting Sect’s sect master. After a long time, he slowly said, “I will owe the Everlasting Sect a great favor and will definitely return what is inside this mountain in the future! Due to certain reasons, I must take it with me! In the future, I’ll return and repay you all!”


      The ancient god aura under Wang Lin moved once more and charged into him. This caused his clothes to move, and the ancient god aura inside him surged. The fourth star between his eyebrows formed!


      “Favor? Who do you think you are? What qualifications do you have to owe the Everlasting Sect a favor? Do you think you’re the God Sect’s head elder?!” The old man in black that had launched the thunder attack at Wang Lin had finally resisted his own spell. His face was a bit pale and he sneered sarcastically. He charged at Wang Lin and his hands formed a seal. A heaven-shaking spell began to form and purple thunder appeared around him!


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master became even colder. After he learned of Wang Lin’s disappearance and supposed death, he hadn’t kept the Origin Sect safe like he had said, but instead had kept them ready to be handed over to the God Sect. He wouldn’t become the enemy of the God Sect for one person, one branch sect! Much less protect the small Origin Sect that had no value left.


      At this moment, he also charged forward and pointed at the sky. A seven foot sword appeared in his hand. This sword was shaped like a dragon, and the moment it appeared, the roar of a dragon echoed!


      The two of them moved at an unimaginable speed and closed in on Wang Lin!


      The moment their spell and dragon sword arrived, Wang Lin pointed forward with his right index finger. At this moment, a black and white aura appeared, turning into two small deer. At the same time, 100,000, 1 million, 5 million, 10 million rays of sword energy erupted!


      The 10 million dazzling rays of sword energy covered the sky!! Even Daoist Water was injured by these 10 million rays of sword energy, so its power was amazing! This was the second time it appeared in Wang Lin’s hand and formed a storm.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the cultivation planet; even the fog around the planet was pushed back as if it were afraid to approach! When the black-robed man charged into the rays of sword energy, the thunder around him collapsed. He coughed out blood and immediately retreated. He revealed a look of fear he had never shown before!


      The sect master’s expression changed greatly and then he waved the dragon sword, creating countless swords. Popping sounds echoed as he tried to resist, but he was forced to retreat by the storm of 10 million rays of sword energy. He wasn’t able to approach Wang Lin at all.


      “This Lu Zihao was already very strong. After 10 years, he is even stronger!!!”


      “I don’t wish to become an enemy of the Everlasting Sect. I only want to borrow what’s inside the mountain. I’ll surely return it one day!” Wang Lin was surrounded by 10 million rays of sword energy, and his voice was filled with sincerity.


      The Everlasting Sect’s sect master avoided the sword energy and gloomily said, “Why should the Everlasting Sect lend it to you? Why should the Everlasting Sect believe you!?”


      “The fact that the God Sect’s Daoist Water wanted to kill me but failed and instead was forced into closed door cultivation with serious injuries! Or the fact that I’m willing to make a blood vow!” Wang Lin bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. The blood turned into a blood-colored rune that contained a hint of Wang Lin’s soul! The rune flew out of the storm of sword energy and floated before the Everlasting Sect’s sect master.


      Wang Lin’s words were like thunder that shocked the mind of the Everlasting Sect’s sect master and the old man in black!


      “The God Sect Daoist Water failed to kill you!?!” The Everlasting Sect’s sect master gasped and his eyes filled with disbelief.


      “Nonsense, no one in the world would believe you. Your blood oath is useless in this old man’s eyes!” The old man in black had retreated from Wang Lin twice. With his cultivation level and status, this was something that had never happened before. He sneered as his eyes lit up and his right hand reached for the blood oath made by Wang Lin’s blood. He mercilessly crushed it!


      The blood rune collapsed with a bang!


      Wang Lin’s face immediately turned pale, but his eyes became cold. He had been benevolent. This ancient god treasure didn’t belong to the Everlasting Sect, and due to the Everlasting Sect, he had been extremely sincere, not even hesitating to leave a blood oath. However, all of this was useless!


      “Strength speaks in the cultivation world. The strong are respected…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Just at this moment, the other four powerful auras suddenly closed in. These four auras were four high elders of the Everlasting Sect. They were all powerful as well!


      When they closed in, they didn’t even talk to Wang Lin, they just quickly shot spells toward Wang Lin, who was standing on the mountain peak!
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      As the incense stick burned, the situation in the 300 destroyed worlds changed.


      An old man wearing a rough, blue robe was moving through a world, but he suddenly stopped. He looked up and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “Who’s battle incense was ignited… Could that person have found something…” The old man’s body trembled and a vortex appeared before him. He followed the aura of the incense stick.


      A middle-aged man wearing a purple robe was sitting on a planet as if he was carefully looking for something. His nose suddenly moved as if he had caught a scent. His eyes lit up and he left without hesitation.


      All the Seven Dao Sect disciples noticed the incense, and they all moved.


      There was also the sixth and third concubines that had entered the core of this cave world. They were in different worlds, but they both noticed the incense. The sixth concubine’s eyes were filled with resentment as she had barely survived Wang Lin’s attack. She clenched her teeth and followed the smell of the incense.


      As for the third concubine, her expression was cold and her eyes were complicated. She hesitated and didn’t know if she should go or not. She had come here with a different purpose than everyone else. She just wanted to go home!


      She missed her hometown and her teacher. She wanted to leave this cave world and return to the Immortal Astral Continent.


      While hesitating, she bit her lower lip and disappeared.


      Aside from igniting the incense stick, there was also the jade. The moment the jade shattered, the Azure Dragon General, the Black Tortoise General, and the Vermillion Bird General all detected this and followed the message.


      There was also Old Ghost Zhan, who had been following the group of cultivators with doubt building in his heart. The moment the jade broke, his expression immediately became gloomy and he looked back. His eyes revealed killing intent and he immediately turned around.


      As for the Seven-Colored Daoist, as he continued to move, the barrier between the worlds could no longer last. The barrier collapsed, but seven-colored light shined and reinforced the collapse.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist stood there with nothing before him. The moment the barrier collapsed, Wang Lin’s aura disappeared. The Seven-Colored Daoist immediately guessed what had happened, and his eyes flooded with monstrous anger. He let out a roar of rage and turned around.


      “Wang Lin, I won’t give up until I kill you!” The Seven-Colored Daoist took a step and instantly disappeared. The incense and jade were like Wang Lin announcing to everyone where he was. It was like dark smoke on a clear day; it could clearly be felt by everyone.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist also noticed and closed in at full speed.


      Wang Lin’s avatar calmly sat there and held the Li Guang Bow with his right hand. The bottom of the bow was stuck three inches into the sand.


      Holding the bow, Wang Lin closed his eyes. From a distance, he no longer looked like a cultivator but a hunter waiting for his prey.


      After a long time, many vortexes appeared in this world. A large amount of people that were looking for him appeared.


      Aside from White Tiger, the three generals appeared. The sixth and third concubines also appeared. The Seven Dao Sect disciples all arrived with an old man wearing a rough, blue robe leading them.


      The Sovereign and Dao Master Blue Dream appeared in this world, both looking tired. They looked at each other with coldness in their eyes. It was clear they had battled each other in the 300 destroyed worlds.


      Many cultivators came to this world, but none of them closed in on the planet Wang Lin was on, even though they clearly felt Wang Lin’s aura the moment they appeared.


      The third concubine looked at the planet in the distance with a complicated gaze. She didn’t know if she was friends or enemies with Wang Lin, she couldn’t figure it out.


      Shortly after, the old man named Ma from Planet Five Elements arrived, followed by the rest of his people. Their gazes swept past everyone and then looked at the planet in the distance.


      Just at this moment, a giant vortex appeared and was torn apart by the seven-colored light that came through. The seven-colored light lit up the area and the Seven-Colored Daoist appeared.


      Almost at the same moment the Seven-Colored Daoist appeared, Old Ghost Zhan walked out of the void. They were 10,000 feet apart, and after looking at each other, they withdrew their gazes.


      A cold snort came from the Seven-Colored Daoist before he headed toward the planet. Old Ghost Zhan was slightly behind as he moved toward the planet. Everyone else also flew forward, following them. Only the people from planet Five Elements remained there and coldly looked forward.


      The third concubine hesitated and didn’t move forward.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist was the fastest. With one step, he arrived outside the planet. He looked at the planet and frowned. With his cultivation level, he obviously saw what was awaiting him on the planet, especially the beast that even he dreaded.


      All of this made the Seven-Colored Daoist stop and hesitate outside the planet.


      “This planet can’t be refined… Once it’s refined, the beast will be provoked and it won’t be worth it… This Wang Lin presumably waited here because of it.”


      The moment the Seven-Colored Daoist stopped outside, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His gaze was calm. He raised his left hand and hit his forehead. There was a flash of ghostly light and Wang Lin took out the third soul.


      Wang Lin released his hand and the third soul floated out. Its aura wasn’t contained at all, and it spread out.


      For others, the lure of the third soul wasn’t nearly as strong as it was for the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan. When the third soul appeared, it was like placing their life long hopes and dreams before them. It was within their grasp!


      This kind of temptation was not something they could resist!


      “Anyone who can get within 10 feet of me can take this soul!” Wang Lin’s words echoed across the planet and became a thunderous rumble.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s eyes were red. At this moment, he didn’t need to be concerned about any possible ambushes on the planet, and he charged forward. He thought that with his strength, as long as he didn’t draw the attention of the beast sleeping inside, there was nothing to worry about.


      “Since he set ambushes here, he has basically trapped himself here!” The Seven-Colored Daoist took one step and entered the planet.


      Old Ghost Zhan could not resist the temptation; he entered the planet almost at the same time as the Seven-Colored Daoist. The rest of the cultivators hesitated but also closed in. They didn’t want to compete, but they could not give up the chance to watch.


      In particular, the Azure Dragon, Black Tortoise, and Vermillion Bird charged out and entered the sky of the planet.


      Facing all of them, although Wang Lin’s eyes were calm, his heart was boiling. His eyes were filled with battle intent, and he clenched the Li Guang Bow even tighter!


      “I wonder how many people I can kill as a sacrifice.” Wang Lin looked up at the sky, and at this moment, the sky rumbled. The clouds moved apart like waves. Wang Lin saw the Seven-Colored Daoist, Old Ghost Zhan, and the rest of the cultivators.


      “The first ambush, Realm Burning Umbrella. The umbrella refines all!” Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed at the sky.


      The world trembled and the entire sky turned red. This red wasn’t blood but the light from the fire. A sea of fire appeared out of nowhere and shrouded the world. Ripples echoed in the sea of fire, and a huge ancient umbrella appeared. The umbrella separated itself from the sea of fire in the sky.


      The umbrella pole that had disappeared reappeared,looking like a heaven-supporting pillar.


      The umbrella canopy covered the sky and blocked the path of everyone’s retreat!


      Dao Master Blue Dream was forced out by a force from the Realm Burning Umbrella. It was as if everyone who was not part of this slaughter was being pushed out.


      After all, in the slaughter that was going to happen, Wang Lin had no time to worry about Dao Master Blue Dream, so he chose to stop him outside.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the expressions of everyone who was blocked by the Realm Burning Umbrella changed. The Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan were the same, but they didn’t have much time to think. The monstrous fire that covered the sky raged toward them.


      The Realm Burning Umbrella was not a spell of this cave world, and it had fused with Wang Lin’s fire essence. Ethereal fire spread out and began burning the minds of the cultivators trapped here.


      Since learning the Realm Burning Umbrella, this was the first time Wang Lin was using it without any restrictions or care!


      Wang Lin had learned this spell from the madman. First open the umbrella, then close it to kill!


      “Close 30%!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy and let out a roar as he waved his left hand. The sky rumbled and the giant umbrella in the sky slowly closed.


      As the umbrella closed, the fire inside became even hotter, and the temperature had reached a terrifying degree. Just 30% caused three of the Seven Dao Sect disciples who hadn’t reached the third step to begin burning from the inside. They were instantly burnt to ashes!


      “Close 60%!” Wang Lin let out a roar and the veins on his face swelled. He closed the umbrella to an unprecedented 60%. The umbrella closed rapidly, and screams echoed. This time, even the expressions of the three generals changed!


      They could have never imagined that Wang Lin could possess these powerful spells that were even rare on the Immortal Astral Continent!
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      Chapter 1288 - Fame From 10 Years Ago!


      There was a transfer array on a continent in the rank 6 region. There were more than 10 cultivators sitting around it, including a man and woman who were talking to each other. The woman would sometimes smile and look at the man with an alluring gaze.


      “I don’t believe you at all. If Lu Zihao was as powerful as you said, powerful enough to kill our sect’s sect master, elder, and senior disciple, the Everlasting Sect would definitely protect him. How could he have died?”


      “Junior Sister, everything I said is true. It was said that Lu zihao offended the God Sect and was hunted by them. He died in the rank 5 region!” The man laughed.


      “Lu Zihao was considered a genius of the Cloud Sea. Unfortunately, he was arrogant and provoked the God Sect…” As the man spoke, the transfer array they were guarding activated and gave off a dazzling glow.


      The man stopped speaking and looked over.


      “I wonder which low rank region opened the transfer array.” The man was haughty. He was a disciple of the Celestial Music Sect. He was in charge of guarding the transfer array, and every time someone came, they would gift the guard some origin crystals. This had become a rule in the Cloud Sea.


      However, just at that moment, the transfer array shined even brighter and the light reached a peak. The world rumbled, the wind howled, and the sky changed colors. Endless rumbles came from the transfer array and cracking sounds echoed as a crack appeared on the transfer array!


      This sudden occurrence caused the expressions of the cultivators around the transfer array to change, and they all stood up.


      “They sure have guts to force the transfer array to accelerate its opening like this. Once this transfer array is destroyed, none of the lower rank sects can afford this responsibility! I want to see what sect dares to be so arrogant!” The man that spoke before became gloomy. He waved his right hand and a flying sword appeared. With a point of his finger, the flying sword shot toward the transfer array!


      However, just as the flying sword closed in, a thunderous rumble came from the transfer array. The light from the transfer array shined even brighter and it exploded. Two figures charged off into the starry sky!


      “You…” The person who used the flying sword was about to speak but immediately stopped. When the two figures charged out, he vaguely caught a glimpse of one of them.


      This caused his expression to change greatly!


      “Lu Zihao!!” This man was at the Everlasting Sect and personally saw Wang Lin’s superb battles. He had also personally witnessed the death of his sect master, head elder, and senior disciple!


      Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention to these juniors. After he charged out, he charged forward, creating a thunderous rumble as he flew away.


      “The closest place to here is the Celestial Music Sect. From there you can teleport to the Everlasting Sect!” The old woman’s face was pale as she looked at Wang Lin with fear.


      “This person is crazy! Crazy! In order to speed up the transfer speed, he wasn’t even willing to wait half an hour. He chose the extremely dangerous method of infusing origin energy into the transfer array to make the transfer instant. This is something only a madman would do, as the smallest mistake would mean death within the torn space!”


      The old woman felt lingering fear when she recalled what happened during the transfer.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy as he charged into the starry sky. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, he followed the old woman’s directions toward the Celestial Music Sect!


      He used almost his full speed and moved like thunder through the rank 6 region. It didn’t take long for the Celestial Music Sect to appear before his eyes!


      The Celestial Music Sect was a rank 6 sect with three continents, and they had a more powerful protection formation. Ordinary people would find it difficult to break. Even a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator would find it difficult to open in a short period of time and would need to spend some time.


      However, if the Celestial Music Sect’s Nirvana Shatterer cultivators came out to reinforce it, the formation would become even stronger!


      Wang Lin walked through the stars. He was so fast that he set off a thunderous rumble. There was also a frenzied aura that charged forward, alerting all of the Celestial Music Sect. The newly appointed sect master and elders all came out of their closed door cultivation. They looked ahead gloomily while floating in the air.


      What they saw caused their expressions to change greatly!


      “Lu Zihao!!!”


      “Lu Zihao!!! The Lu Zihao that killed the previous sect master and head elder!!”


      “Wasn’t this person killed by the God Sect? How could he not be dead?!”


      “It is said that 10 years ago, the God Sect killed this person in the rank 5 region. However, not only is he not dead, but he is even more powerful. Could it be that not even the God Sect can kill him?!”


      The moment they saw Wang Lin, the people from the Celestial Music Sect that saw Wang Lin at the Everlasting Sect were all in an uproar. They were shocked and their eyes were filled with endless fear and panic!


      Wang Lin’s figure was too deeply engraved in their minds!


      Under their gazes, Wang Lin didn’t pause at all and arrived next to the transfer array outside the three continents. His gaze was cold and he didn’t even look at the cultivators that were shocked due to his arrival. He raised his hand and mercilessly pressed down on the formation!


      The moment his palm touched the formation, Wang Lin gave off a shocking aura!


      “Collapse for me!!!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed throughout the world, causing the three continents to shake. The formation shook violently and began to shine. Cracking sounds echoed as five cracks appeared along Wang Lin’s five fingers!


      These five cracks were like five vicious dragons that quickly spread and, in the blink of an eye, covered the entire formation!


      The formation that even a Nirvana Shatterer cultivator would need some time to break suddenly collapsed and disintegrated before the eyes of the Celestial Music Sect cultivators!


      An unimaginable impact scattered when the formation shattered! The formation broke like a mirror, and the countless fragments scattered. The fragments contained a powerful force as they scattered. This scene shocked all the Celestial Music Sect cultivators, and they quickly retreated in fear of being injured by these fragments!


      One person, one palm. The force of one step shook the world!


      “Open the transfer array to the Everlasting Sect and take out all your origin crystals!” Wang Lin’s gaze coldly looked at the cultivators before him.


      There was no chance to reject. These words descended like the heavens’ might and spread across the Celestial Music Sect. All the cultivators’ minds trembled and none of them dared to refuse!


      The new Celestial Music Sect’s sect master’s forehead was covered in sweat. He looked at Wang Lin with fear and awe in his eyes. He had witnessed Wang Lin’s brilliance at the Everlasting Sect and personally saw the previous sect master die.


      “This person could instantly kill the sect master and head elder 10 years ago, and even the God Sect couldn’t kill him. Now, 10 years later, he came back and is even more frightening than before. Such a person must not be provoked!” The Celestial Music Sect’s sect master’ didn’t hesitate to give out a series of orders. The entire Celestial Music Sect began activating the transfer array to the Everlasting Sect!


      Wang Lin had picked these two transfer arrays for a reason. The Sea Soul Sect transfer array was two ways, so there was no need for the other side to activate it to use it.


      The rank 6 Celestial Music Sect as a rank 6 sect had the right to open the transfer array without the Everlasting Sect’s permission in case of something unexpected happening.


      Of course, there was a limit to this transfer. A single transfer couldn’t exceed three people, and they would be strictly questioned. If there was no important matter, they would be severely punished!


      10 years ago, Wang Lin’s prestige set off a wave within the people that witnessed what he did at the Everlasting Sect themselves. Also, 10 years was considered very short for cultivators. When he appeared this time, he set off a wave in the Celestial Music Sect. After all, the Celestial Music Sect was even more familiar with Wang Lin because their sect master, head elder, and head disciple had all been killed by Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the entire Celestial Music Sect began to work to quickly activate the transfer array. The new sect master cried bitterly in his heart. He only wanted to send this fiend away as quickly as possible. He was afraid of provoking Wang Lin, Back then, Wang Lin was willing to kill the previous sect master, and today he was likely to kill again.


      After taking the bag of holding containing all the origin crystals, Wang Lin stepped into the formation with the old woman. The old woman was extremely shocked by everything. She had spent all her time in the battlefield at the Demon Sect and didn’t know what happened 10 years ago. When she saw what happened here, she couldn’t believe her eyes.


      She could see that the elders and the sect master of the Celestial Music Sect looked at Wang Lin with unimaginable terror in their eyes. It was as if they were trying to send away a god.


      She was worried about the matter of origin crystals, but when she saw the Celestial Music Sect giving Wang Lin the bag, she smiled bitterly. The way the Celestial Music Sect gave away their origin crystals was as if Wang Lin was the master of the sect. With a word from him, they had gathered all their origin crystals.


      “I fear even if the Everlasting Sect came to ask for origin crystals, the Celestial Music Sect wouldn’t move so fast. It’s likely they would even hide some and not give all of it away…”


      Wang Lin stepped into the transfer array with the old woman and disappeared. This kind of transfer array that went directly to the rank 8 region didn’t require any wait. It only took an instant to teleport to the Everlasting Sect.


      It wasn’t until they saw Wang Lin leave personally that everyone relaxed a bit. The sect master finally relaxed a bit. When he looked at the empty transfer array and broken formation, he felt a lingering sense of fear.


      “We’ve finally sent this person away. Forget asking for all the origin crystals, even if he wanted the entire Celestial Music Sect, I would have given it to him in hopes of him leaving quicker…”


      Rank 8 sect, on one of the planets belonging to the Everlasting Sect. The transfer array there suddenly lit up and the light became intense.


      “I have to get a treasure from inside the Everlasting Sect!” Wang Lin walked out of the transfer array, arriving at the Everlasting Sect he was at 10 years ago!
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      Chapter 1763 - Ambushed!


      “Close 80%!!” Wang Lin’s limit was 80%, and the moment he said that, his face turned pale. The life force in his body depleted rapidly and his face aged a lot.


      At the same time, the umbrella suddenly closed. Miserable screams echoed. It was unknown how many people died.


      The three generals’ minds trembled and blood flowed out from the corner of their mouths. They used their full cultivation to resist the power of the fire, and they moved at full speed to try to rush out of this sea of fire.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan were both gloomy. Even they had to spend some effort to resist this fire. After all, although their cultivation levels were high, their bodies were not like the Ancient Ones’.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist had inherited the spells of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. This included the Realm Burning Umbrella as well. Although it was different from the one Wang Lin was using, no one else here knew it better than him. At this moment, he let out a roar and rushed out of the sea of fire. He charged straight at Wang Lin, filled with killing intent!


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. After reaching 80%, Wang Lin knew he had hit his limit and couldn’t close it 100% However, Wang Lin was content with the effect of the Realm Burning Umbrella!


      As the Seven-Colored Daoist charged out, Wang Lin waved his left hand!


      The world trembled and the earth trembled as seven-colored light shined around Wang Lin. The seven-colored light shot into the sky and connected with the seven-colored light around the Seven-Colored Daoist, who was the first to rush out of the sea of fire. This seven-colored light connected the earth and the sky.


      A seven-colored lance charged out from the earth beside Wang Lin. It was like a seven-colored dragon as it charged at the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      This development was too sudden. The instant the Seven-Colored Daoist walked out of the sea of fire, his pupils shrank. He waved his sleeve and the lotus that had lost two petals appeared. Just like how he had blocked Wang Lin’s blade, the lotus petals closed, surrounding the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      However, the Seven-Colored Daoist’s lotus couldn’t stop Wang Lin’s Seven-Colored Lance. Like the Realm Burning Umbrella, both were spells not from the cave world. If one could display a majority of the spell’s strength, it was already very powerful!


      The lance instantly closed in on the lotus. The moment they collided, the five petals of the lotus collapsed one by one. As the pieces shattered, the lotus itself also shattered.


      The gloomy Seven-Colored Daoist was revealed. He instantly waved his right hand and an identical Seven-Colored Lance appeared and collided with Wang Lin’s lance.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      A heaven-shattering rumble echoed. The collision of the two lances set off a massive shockwave. Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s third ambush appeared!


      As the impact shattered, Wang Lin’s original body appeared. The stars between his eyebrows and in his eyes all rotated until they formed a vortex. The Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him. His original body grew until it was 10,000 feet tall and fused with the shadow. He held up the Heaven Splitting Axe, and as the lances collided, he chopped down.


      With the chop, the Heaven Splitting Axe flew toward the Seven-Colored Daoist. At this moment, Old Ghost Zhan walked out.


      Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes lit up and were filled with greed. As Wang Lin’s original body swung the axe, he charged toward the third soul before Wang Lin!


      However, Wang Lin had set seven ambushes, so how could he let Old Ghost Zhan do as he wished? Although Wang Lin couldn’t match Old Ghost Zhan’s cultivation, he had ambushes prepared. Just as Old Ghost Zhan got within 1,000 feet, Wang Lin’s left hand formed a seal and pointed.


      “The fourth ambush, ghostly blood sail!!”


      Old Ghost Zhansuddenly stopped and confusion arose in his eyes. A thunderous rumble echoed as a blood-colored fog appeared before him. The fog turned into a red, ghostly face and devoured Old Ghost Zhan.


      This illusion could trap even the Seven-Colored Daoist, so Old Ghost Zhan couldn’t avoid it either. When Old Ghost Zhan was devoured by the ghostly face, he immediately sat down, and his expression constantly changed.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s axe closed in on the Seven-Colored Daoist, and the sound of the axe flying through the void echoed. Wang Lin knew this blow couldn’t injure the Seven-Colored Daoist, so he was willing to destroy the weapon!


      The Heaven Splitting Axe shattered into pieces, and the destructive force rushed out. Wang Lin’s original body collapsed and blood splattered everywhere. However, with the Ancient Immortal Body, his body rapidly recovered as he retreated toward his avatar. By the time his original body overlapped with his avatar, he had recovered completely.


      However, blood still streamed from the corners of Wang Lin’s mouth and fell on his white robe. It was a shocking sight.


      As for the Seven-Colored Daoist, his hair was a mess and his eyes were filled with madness. He stepped toward Wang Lin. At the same time, the three generals and the Sovereign had rushed out of the sea of fire. However, right after they rushed out, they stopped, and their eyes were filled with disbelief!


      They could have never expected to see such a scene. Old Ghost Zhan was surrounded by a red cloud of fog and was sitting there with a distorted face 1,000 feet from Wang Lin.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s hair was a mess; he looked like he was in a sorry state, as if he was crazy.


      They didn’t see what had happened earlier, they were only exposed to the result. Their hearts were filled with horror. The Sovereign was filled with disbelief as he knew how powerful the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan were. Those two people had actually ended up in such a sorry state before Wang Lin. This caused his heart to tremble.


      The Azure Dragon General gasped and looked at Wang Lin with a sense of dread he never had before. This kind of thing became even more shocking when there was a comparison.


      The Black Tortoise’s face turned pale and he looked around. He remembered Wang Lin’s Heavenly Dao, and fear rose in his heart. He even felt some regret coming here!


      The Vermillion Bird General’s feeling was more complicated. It was difficult to suppress the shock in his heart.


      There was also the sixth concubine. She had barely escaped the sea of fire and was injured. Now that she saw this terrifying scene, her fear for Wang Lin resurfaced.


      However, in truth, Wang Lin had already used five of his seven traps and was injured. Both his avatar and original body were seriously injured. If it wasn’t for him holding on by a breath, he would have already fallen unconscious.


      He had arrived here first and had set up an ambush, but he was still injured to such state. This just showed how powerful the Seven-Colored Daoist was!


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s killing intent toward Wang Lin had reached its peak. At this moment, he rapidly closed in and raised his right hand. He wasn’t even going to grab the third soul but was going to kill Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale, but his eyes were calm. As the Seven-Colored Daoist closed in, Wang Lin still held the Li Guang Bow with his right hand and pointed at the Seven-Colored Daoist with his left.


      “Heavenly Dao, devour the world!!” At this moment, the world trembled and a giant rift appeared before the Seven-Colored Daoist. From a distance, this rift looked like a large mouth!


      The Nether Beast appeared, and it suddenly opened its eyes, revealing the coldness and ruthlessness within. As the Seven-Colored Daoist closed in, it devoured!


      Once the Nether Beast opens its mouth, it devours all life. A few of the Seven Dao Sect disciples struggled free from the sea of fire. Just as they got free and caught a glimpse of what was going on, they were sucked into the Nether Beast’s mouth.


      Even a portion of the sea of fire in the sky was devoured by the Nether Beast.


      The three generals’ expressions changed greatly, and they solidified their bodies to resist. However, the sixth concubine couldn’t fight the suction force and was pulled into the Nether Beast’s mouth as she screamed.


      The Sovereign was completely startled. He looked at the Nether Beast with a pale face. When he first saw the Nether Beast, he had his guesses. The scene of his master being devoured was something he could not forget. When he first saw the Nether Beast, he hesitated and couldn’t tell because of the Nether Beast’s dumb expression. However, seeing those cold and ruthless eyes now, the Sovereign didn’t hesitate to retreat.


      The expression of the Seven-Colored Daoist changed and he suddenly stopped. He stared at the Nether Beast with eyes filled with shock.


      “Heaven…. Heavenly Dao!!”


      The Nether Beast was not complete, so it couldn’t devour people who were too powerful. Wang Lin knew this, but he had still made it the fifth ambush just to shock the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      After all, Wang Lin could not use the Stop spell on the Seven-Colored Daoist. He could not withstand the backlash that would cause. As a result, he could only summon the Nether Beast to create an effect similar to the Stop spell!


      “Sixth ambush!!” Wang Lin revealed a grim smile, but this smile was very weak, and blood continued to flow out from the corner of his mouth. This made his smile very dark and grim.


      Wang Lin’s left hand hit the ground. The method that the White Tiger used to control strength that Wang Lin learned from the second generation Vermillion Bird echoed through the ground. The vibration stimulated the sleeping mutated Eye Fish deep underground!


      Also at this moment, the blood circle Wang Lin had drawn flew into the air and the restrictions disappeared. The smell of blood and origin energy were no longer hidden and completely erupted.


      This blood circle flew toward the Seven-Colored Daoist. Just as the Seven-Colored Daoist snapped out of his shock, the blood circle exploded.


      The aura from of the blood circle surrounded the Seven-Colored Daoist. The planet rumbled, and a dominating roar that had been sleeping for countless years came from deep inside the planet.


      At the same time as the roar appeared, the yellow sand on the planet surged upwards.
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      Chapter 1287 - Even If Tens of Thousands of People Try to Stop Me, I’ll Still Charge Forward!


      Five very simple words!


      “I’m going to save her!” This was a determination, a firmness, something that had to be done without the fear of death! After hearing the old woman in white, these words were like thunder, these words were like tears, there words were like blood, and they were engraved into Wang Lin’s heart! This imprint was blood-colored! But it gave off no killing intent, only sadness and warmth!


      It was as if millions of thunderclaps had exploded in Wang Lin’s heart, causing him to be startled in place. An intense pain came from his heart, from his blood, and from his soul!


      “You promised to send me off…” Li Qianmei’s parting words still faintly echoed in Wang Lin’s \ears. Her request was never that demanding. She only wanted a goodbye, a parting smile, a blessing, to never forget an agreement with her...


      She wouldn’t steal Li Muwan’s place in Wang Lin’s heart or replace Li Muwan. She only did this because of a dream about her past life...


      She only wanted this… Such a woman, a woman named Li Qianmei silently gave her everything… Perhaps she didn’t wait for hundreds of years like Li Muwan or ripped Wang Lin’s heart open like Liu Mei, but she had made Wang Lin feel guilty with the 10 years he could never pay back. This made Wang Lin’s heart feel pain...


      “If one day I’m no longer here, will you remember that in your life, there was a woman named Li Qianmei that quickly passed by…” Li Qianmei’s words seemed to become an eternal existence that wandered Wang Lin’s heart.


      “If I never come back… I hope you remember…”


      Even though this woman was going to disappear, she didn’t want Wang Lin to know everything she had done. If it wasn’t for the fact that she had to tell the old woman everything to get the old woman to bring the soul blood, Li Qianmei wouldn’t have said anything. If it wasn’t for the old woman questioning Li Qianmei in detail after seeing Li Qianmei’s weakened state, she wouldn’t have known everything.


      Li Qianmei didn’t want Wang Lin to feel guilty and pity her after learning everything. She wanted him to accept her existence. She didn’t want affection like this!


      She also didn’t expect to be with Wang Lin until their hair turn white and they died. All she wanted in this vast world was for Wang Lin to remember a woman named Li Qianmei...


      Whether she lived or died… this would be… enough!


      All she wanted was for two people that might be lonely for different reasons to both look at the same sky… As long as the two people were under the same sky, even if they were separated by life and death, separated by an uncrossable gully and distance, it was enough.


      She didn’t want them to forget each other. What she wanted was that after they crossed paths, their memories of each other would remain clear deep in their hearts. This memory would be sealed and kept until they grew old. When death came, they could hold this memory and not be lonely, and they could close their life for an eternity with a content smile...


      Her request wasn’t much...


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the dark sky. His heart felt pain. He was going to save Li Qianmei, the woman who had given him her everything over the last 10 years!


      Even though the spatial crack battlefield might be connected to the Outer Realm. Tuo Sen was in the Outer Realm, and once he stepped one foot into that place, Tuo Sen would notice him. He would likely face danger.


      Even though right now he needed time to go into closed door cultivation to comprehend what he had gained in the dao realm so he could reach the heaven-shattering third step!


      However, all of this was thrown aside by Wang Lin. He didn’t want to think about it. He only knew that there was a woman named Li Qianmei that was facing life-threatening dangers. If he didn’t save her, he could never be happy, because he owed her 10 years that were difficult to pay back!


      Those simple five words contained everything!


      With one step, the sky trembled. Wang Lin moved like a burning meteor as he charged forward.


      The old woman in white was held by him in the void and the two of them disappeared without a trace.


      The old woman in white stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin. This roaring speed made it feel like space was being torn apart; it was as if a large sword was piercing space itself. This speed shocked her!


      She also felt Wang Lin’s determination from this speed! This was an aura that wouldn’t be stopped even if tens of thousands of people wanted him dead!


      “There are no transfer arrays in the rank 3 or lower regions. The rank 4 Sea Soul Sect has a transfer array to the rank 6 Celestial Music Sect, which is a branch of the Everlasting Sect. They have a transfer array to the rank 8 Everlasting Sect…”


      “The Everlasting Sect also has a transfer array to reach the rank 9 region at the fastest speed possible! Once we are at the rank 9 region, I’ll tell you where the Demon Sect is!”


      “This is the fastest speed, but the transfer arrays require a lot of origin crystals, and I don’t have enough. The transfer arrays aren’t usually open, and they don’t let people borrow them so easily…”


      The old woman’s words didn’t get any response form Wang Lin. After he spoke those five words, he had been silent. This silence created a powerful pressure that terrified the old woman. She unexpectedly felt regret telling him everything.


      She vaguely had a feeling that after the youth had heard everything she had said and spoke those five words, he turned from a celestial into a… devil!


      The thunderous rumbles in space echoed like crazy as Wang Lin moved even faster. His white hair waved and the veins on his face were swollen. Even if there was something blocking him, it wouldn’t make him retreat!


      The rank 2 region was vast, but thanks to Wang Lin’s speed, the fog in the rank 2 region was pushed back as if it didn’t dare to get close. All the beasts hidden in the fog retreated. They had a feeling that a slaughter god was rushing through, and if they dared to block him, they would without a doubt die!


      The rank 2 region flashed by as Wang Lin moved through. A thunderous rumble passed and a large crack appeared. This crack almost split the rank 2 region in half!


      At this speed, Wang Lin charged out from the rank 2 region and the rank 3 region. He entered the rank 4 region and stepped onto the continent where the Sea Soul Sect was located!


      The Sea Soul Sect was a branch of the Silent Soul Sect. Since the Silent Soul Sect was the strongest rank 8 sect, the Sea Soul Sect had always been domineering in the rank 4 region, and rarely did anyone dare to provoke them.


      The sect master was a peak Nirvana Scryer cultivator. He was powerful enough to dominate the rank 4 region!


      Right now it was night on the continent the Sea Soul Sect was on.  All the cultivators were cultivating, and even the sect master was sitting inside his secret chamber. At this moment, a thunderous rumble echoed and the entire continent trembled.


      This tremble wasn’t strong, but it was enough to awaken all the cultivators. The Sea Soul Sect’s sect master opened his eyes and quickly left the secret chamber. The elders of the Sea Soul Sect also rushed out.


      The moment they appeared, they immediately saw the protection formation shine brightly. They were dumbfounded as they watched the protective formation collapse as a pair of giant hands ripped it open. A figure stepped into the continent after the protection formation collapsed!


      Before they could speak, a voice as cold as nevermelting ice echoed across the world. It was earth-shattering!


      “Open the transfer array and bring me all your origin crystals. Otherwise… die!” With these words, a white-haired youth appeared with a gloomy expression. This person had only said one thing, but the meaning of the sentence terrified the people of the Sea Soul Sect!


      The Sea Soul Sect’s sect master trembled. Although he couldn’t see through this person’s cultivation, ripping open the protection formation like this was not easy. After hearing those words, he clasped his hands and was about to speak. However, his gaze met Wang Lin’s gaze. His mind trembled and he coughed out blood, then his face immediately turned pale.


      Wang Lin didn’t do anything, it was just that the Sea Soul Sect’s sect master was too weak. When he met Wang Lin’s gaze, his mind became unstable and he injured himself. It had nothing to do with Wang Lin!


      “Yes!!” The Sea Soul Sect’s sect master respectfully responded and rushed out without hesitation. He took the shocked elders to open the transfer array and respectfully handed over all theot origin crystals.


      He didn’t doubt that if he was slow or hesitated for a bit, the other side would start killing!


      He felt that the person before him wasn’t a cultivator, but a primordial beast that had descended on this world with monstrous killing intent!


      It would take some time for the transfer array to open. At this moment, all the elders sat down to speed up the process because the slaughter god was looking coldly from above.


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to wait. Even if the Sea Soul Sect’s sect master opened it personally, it would take half a hour. He couldn’t wait this long.


      As the formation slowly activated, Wang Lin stepped out and his right hand pressed down!


      The world trembled as all the origin energy in the world gathered like crazy toward the transfer array. It was as if it was trying to inflate it until it exploded!


      Wang Lin used this method that would seriously damage the transfer array to open it in an instant. Wang Lin stepped inside and the old woman followed.


      After taking the origin crystals the Sea Soul Sect prepared, Wang Lin and the old woman disappeared inside the formation.


      The moment the two of them disappeared, cracking sounds came from the transfer array. Several cracks appeared and it suddenly collapsed.


      “I must leave because I’m in a rush. I’ve destroyed your formation and took your origin crystals. In the future, I’ll return them you 10 fold!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the ears of the cultivators of the Sea Soul Sect.
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      The yellow sand fell like rain and formed a curtain. At the same time, the muffled rumbles from underground surged upwards.


      As the roar echoed, the entire planet began to tremble. The yellow sand before Wang Lin began to sink, and the roar became even more clear. In a flash, a snake-like beast rushed out from underground!


      It was a giant beast covered in earth, and it was 10,000 feet thick. It was like a giant earthworm, and the part that stuck out was its mouth. From afar, it looked like its mouth covered most of its face. It opened its mouth and charged at the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      The beast’s eyes were still closed, as if they were permanently closed. If it had many tentacles around its body, it would look like the Moongazer Serpent. However, right now it looked very different.


      The beast instantly closed in on the Seven-Colored Daoist. Just as it was going to devour the Seven-Colored Daoist, his hand formed a seal and slapped the beast.


      The seven-colored palm hit the head of the beast and a thunderous rumble echoed. The beast let out a fierce roar and was pushed back 1,000 feet. However, its head twisted and shrank, and stopped itself before inhaling!


      As it inhaled, the Seven-Colored Daoist’s body trembled. Large amounts of seven-colored light were pulled out from his body, absorbed by this beast!


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s expression changed and the expression of the three generals also changed. The appearance and aura of this beast was very powerful and set off a wave in their hearts. When the three generals and the Sovereign saw this beast, they immediately recognized it!


      “Eye Fish!! This… This is actually an Eye Fish!”


      “I had already noticed that this place had a fierce beast, but it is actually an Eye Fish… An Eye Fish that grew without any restrictions… Countless years have passed for this beast to grow…” The Sovereign took a deep breath and looked at the Eye Fish with a serious expression.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent has a beast named the Eye Fish… From the moment the fish is born, until it dies, its eyes never open! However, there is a legend that says that once their eyes open, the world will change colors!” The Black Tortoise General looked at the Eye Fish and thought of a series of rumors.


      The Eye Fish moved and charged at the Seven-Colored Daoist. This beast held grudges, and the Seven-Colored Daoist’s palm had brought it great pain. It charged forward and began to devour once more.


      The beast’s body was too big, and the part that had come out of the ground was only a small portion. Even so, when it charged forward, it covered the sky and created a large shadow.


      Killing intent appeared in the eyes of the Seven-Colored Daoist. He raised his right hand and formed a seal as he pointed at the sky.


      “Power Pull the Mountain!” The Seven-Colored Daoist roared and waved his right hand. A giant seven-colored arm appeared in the dark sky and reached toward the Eye Fish.


      In a flash, the giant arm grabbed the Eye Fish. The Seven-Colored Daoist let out another roar and the arm pulled up.


      The earth rumbled and the Eye Fish’s 100,000 foot body was pulled out from the planet by the illusory hand as it struggled.


      After being pulled out, it was mercilessly smashed into the earth. The planet violently trembled as if it was going to shatter!


      The Eye Fish’s giant body landed on the ground. Large amounts of purple blood sprayed out and mixed with the yellow sand.


      A miserable cry came from the Eye Fish’s mouth. Its closed eyes trembled as it struggled to open them. In the end, it wasn’t able to open them, as if there was an invisible force preventing it from opening its eyes!


      However, that miserable scream caused the planet to tremble even more violently. Just as the Seven-Colored Daoist turned toward Wang Lin, his expression changed greatly.


      The planet trembled and thunderous rumbles echoed. In the other eight deserts on the planet, monstrous roars rang out. The yellow sand swelled up like mountains from all eight deserts and all rushed toward this place.


      The eight large mountains formed a straight line and closed in at a rapid pace. In an instant, the eight mountains arrived, and the yellow sand collapsed to form eight giant shadows!


      These weren’t mountains at all but eight Eye Fishes that were 100,000 feet long!


      This planet didn’t just have one Eye Fish, but nine!!


      Aside from the first one that was seriously injured, the other eight came out of the planet and surrounded the Seven-Colored Daoist. They all opened their mouths and charged him.


      The earth trembled and the yellow sand scattered. Wang Lin was still sitting there, and he put away the third soul. His right hand still held the Li Guang Bow, and he was like a statue. He remained motionless with the bow in hand.


      He was waiting, waiting for a chance to attack. This attack would shock the heavens and make the ghost gods cry!


      Right now, this chance had arisen. The moment the eight Eye Fishes charged at the Seven-Colored Daoist, Wang Lin suddenly stood up. His right hand raised the bow and his left hand pulled the bowstring. In an instant, he drew the bow until it was like a full moon!


      The arrow appeared on the bowstring the moment it was fully drawn. The arrow pointed at the Seven-Colored Daoist and a destructive aura spread out.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate at all to release his left hand. The bowstring mercilessly rebounded and  the arrow shot out toward the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      When the Li Guang Arrow shot out, the world changed colors, the clouds scattered, the earth trembled, and the sky dimmed. An indescribable killing intent shot out with the arrow and tore open the sky, the world, and every obstacle as it shot toward the Seven-Colored Daoist!


      The Sovereign’s expression turned deathly pale and he rapidly retreated. He had been killed twice by this arrow, so the pain was engraved in his heart!


      Those three generals’ eyes were filled with fear. They had also felt the might of this arrow before. Now that they saw it again, their scalps went numb!


      Wang Lin had shot the arrow at a very clever moment, just as the eight Eye Fishes pounced. The Seven-Colored Daoist’s expression changed and his pupils shrank. He let out a roar as his hands formed a seal and seven-colored light enveloped his body.


      Just at this moment, the eight Eye Fishes closed in. As the thunderous rumbles echoed, Wang Lin’s Li Guang Arrow pierced the seven-colored light and landed on the body of the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the star system. The planet collapsed and countless pieces of rubble flew in all directions.


      Wang Lin retreated and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth, but he still held onto the bow in his hand.


      The three generals were hit by the ripples of this arrow and coughed out blood. They retreated in panic away from the planet.


      However, just at this moment, an angry roar echoed and the eight Eye Fishes were covered in purple blood as they were pushed back over 10,000 feet. The seven-colored light around the Seven-Colored Daoist became distorted and immediately dimmed.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist inside was revealed. His chest was a bloody mess. The arrow had pierced his chest, but the Seven-colored Daoist had caught the end of the arrow, so it couldn’t pierce through and destroy his body.


      The Seven-Colored Daoist’s face was pale, but his expression was fierce. He mercilessly pulled the arrow out of his chest. Blood sprayed everywhere. Combined with his fierce expression, it was a shocking sight!


      However, just as he pulled the arrow, the eight Eye Fishes let out heaven shattering roars. Their bodies trembled as their blood spread out, and their closed eyes opened a sliver!


      All eight Eye Fishes’ eyes opened a sliver, and black light spread out. The eight Eye Fishes charged angrily at the Seven-Colored Daoist. This time, their bodies were covered by the black light from their eyes, making them look far more powerful than before!


      Wang Lin held the bow in his left hand and a faint, golden light appeared in his eyes. He didn’t hesitate to draw the bow a second time. The arrow in the Seven-Colored Daoist’s hand disappeared and appeared in Wang Lin’s bow!


      He looked at the Seven-Colored Daoist and killing intent filled his eyes. His right hand loosened and the second arrow flew out like a ray of light!


      The people from planet Five Elements led by the old man named Ma were floating in the distance, not participating in this crazy battle. The moment they saw Wang Lin draw the bow twice and felt that powerful energy, their expressions changed.


      The pupils of the old man named Ma shrank and his face was filled with terror. This was the first time he had seen Wang Lin use the Li Guang Bow, so the feeling of shock was very strong.


      “The Li Guang Bow is actually in his hands! I see now. When he went to planet Five Elements, aside from relying on the Heavenly Dao, his biggest ace was this bow….”


      Yun Yifeng’s expression was calm, but a huge wave was set off in his heart. He clenched his hand to cover up the panic in his heart. He felt fortunate that he hadn’t forced Wang Lin to take out this bow. He wasn’t confident he could withstand one blow from it!
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      However, the world inside the spatial crack was purple, and from afar, the purple was intense. An invisible, cold undercurrent moved and stirred the world. This caused this world to be filled with unfathomable changes!


      Just as Li Qianmei started shedding tears and opened her eyes to look at the source of the laughter, the giant whip suddenly closed in. It mercilessly lashed at the blue light!


      The blue light trembled and collapsed for a moment. Several fierce beasts charged at Li Qianmei with a roar!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked into the distance. He couldn’t see exactly what was going on, but he could see that there were spell fluctuations there!


      Within the spell fluctuations, there was an aura he was familiar with. It was Li Qianmei’s aura!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he didn’t hesitate to charge at the source of the spell fluctuations. The boundless fierce beasts continued to rush at Wang Lin. His eyes were red as his hand formed a seal and waved. Origin energy suddenly condensed and thunderous rumbles echoed across the world.


      The fierce beasts collapsed one by one into mists of blood, then he moved even faster. The 10,000 mosquito beasts also surrounded him, turning Wang Lin into a slaughter vortex. Not a single fierce beast was left alive where he passed by!


      “Die, die, die, die!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he charged out. The surrounding fierce beasts continued to die, and their cries became even more miserable.


      Continuing this slaughter, Wang Lin’s speed increased. He slaughtered a bloody path through these countless beasts!


      Blood was everywhere, and the smell of blood filled the world. Even the purple seemed more dark red now! At this speed, Wang Lin closed in on the location where the spell fluctuations originated. He could clearly feel the weak aura coming from the spell fluctuations. It seemed like Li Qianmei was facing a great danger!


      Wang Lin let out a roar and his right hand formed a seal. Origin energy gathered in his palm and shined brightly. He shot it into the air and then it collapsed into a bright cloud. This caused this dark world to immediately light up.


      The moment the world lit up, Wang Lin saw a scene he could never forget in this life!


      This scene made his mind tremble, and he let out a heaven-shaking roar that could collapse the world. His body trembled and an extreme madness erupted!


      He saw a woman in white with a pale face smile gently at him while being surrounded by countless fierce beasts tens of thousands of feet away.


      However, this smile seemed to last for eternity. There was a faint, blue light around her, but a giant whip-like shadow lashed at the blue light.


      The blue light suddenly collapsed. The whip broke through the blue light and charged at Li Qianmei! Once that whip landed, Li Qianmei would die!


      Time seemed to slow down. Wang Lin raised his right hand and roared. He revealed a ferocious and crazed expression as he pointed at the giant whip. He shouted, “Stop!”


      An indescribable law filled the world and turned into countless threads that wrapped around the giant whip. The whip slowed down but didn’t stop!


      The moment it slowed down, Wang Lin’s mind went blank, and the only though in his mind was to save Li Qianmei. He lifted his right foot and ripples echoed under his feet. He disappeared and merged with the void. Spatial Bending!


      That giant whip contained a mysterious force, and not even law could stop it. Popping sounds echoed as the Stop spell around it collapsed. The whip got closer and closer toward Li Qianmei.


      Li Qianmei wasn’t able to dodge or resist. At this moment, her vitality was almost gone. She was a dried up oil lamp. Even if the whip didn’t hit her, she wouldn’t live for long. Her injuries had already caused her origin soul to collapse. The only reason she was still alive was an inexplicable sense of will.


      After she saw Wang Lin, she revealed a smile. She was satisfied and could now die. She just wanted to see Wang Lin, to see that he was fine. Him awakening was enough for her.


      She was very tired and very cold. It seemed these 10 years had consumed her everything, and at this moment, all of that erupted, and it was going to drown her.


      The whip was already close. As a thunderous rumble echoed, the golden pen in Li Qianmei’s hand suddenly collapsed. The whip lashed at Li Qianmei’s body.


      However, when the whip was seven inches from Li Qianmei’s body, a crazy roar echoed. A powerful hand appeared from the void next to Li Qianmei and grabbed the whip!


      Wang Lin’s figure stepped out from the void. The veins on his body were all swollen and his eyes were red. He stood before Li Qianmei like a mountain that blocked the wind and rain, life and death!


      Li Qianmei looked at Wang Lin. Her smile became even more gentle. However, her eyes became even more dim, and the light gradually dissipated.


      The moment Wang Lin’s hand grabbed the whip, a powerful force entered his body, as if a 10 million ton carriage had crashed into him. Even Wang Lin’s body trembled, and he coughed out blood, but he didn’t take a step back, because behind him was someone he had to save. A woman named Li Qianmei!


      In his entire life, Wang Lin had only done this for Wan Er. But there was now another woman to whom he owed too much. If he didn’t do this, he couldn’t call himself a man!


      His face revealed a ferocious expression. The moment the powerful force entered, popping sounds echoed inside his body. He let out a roar and his right hand mercilessly pulled the whip! The ancient god stars appeared and began to rotate like crazy. His ancient god power filled his body and gathered in his right hand. An ancient god phantom appeared around him, and Wang Lin let out a shocking roar!


      “Break for me!!!” As Wang Lin roared, a thunderous rumble came from the whip, then it instantly collapsed!


      However, the moment it collapsed, a powerful aura swept toward Wang Lin. He still didn’t retreat and stood before Li Qianmei. He coughed out blood, but his eyes revealed a monstrous cold gaze!


      “I don’t care who you are, I won’t allow you to take this woman’s life!”


      The smile on Li Qianmei’s face became even more gentle. She looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “Thank you…” After that, her eyelashes trembled and she gradually closed her eyes as if she was sleeping.


      Wang Lin trembled and suddenly turned around. His right hand formed a seal and then pointed at Li Qianmei. Origin energy rushed into Li Qianmei’s body and sealed all of her dissipating vitality.


      However, none of this could stop the death aura and her vitality from dissipating. Her origin soul was too weak, her soul had begun to dissipate, and her body had lost all of its luster. Only her smile became an eternal existence in Wang Lin’s memory.


      “Don’t die! You can’t die!” Wang Lin revealed sadness. Once again, he felt his own helplessness. More than 1,000 years ago, he watched a woman grow old in his arms and slowly die. The only thing that remained was a body and her sleeping soul.


      After more than 1,000 years, he saw a second woman rapidly wilting like a flower before him.


      “If one day I’m no longer here, will you remember that in your life, there was a woman named Li Qianmei that quickly passed by…”


      “If I never come back… I hope you remember…”


      Sadness appeared inside Wang Lin’s eyes. At this moment, he thought of Li Muwan, the lover who was unable to wake up inside the Heaven-Avoiding Coffin. However, the world was cruel and made him feel the sorrow he felt back then!


      “I won’t let you die!!” Wang Lin spoke words he couldn’t even understand himself. He raised his right hand and pointed at Li Qianmei!


      “Flowing Time!”


      Flowing Time suddenly appeared, and the giant, stone door appeared, towering over the world. An ancient aura spread out and the power of time enveloped Li Qianmei.


      At this instant, her rapidly extinguishing vitality unexpectedly… slowed down! However, the Flowing Time spell couldn’t be stopped. Once it was stopped, Li Qianmei’s vitality would rapidly dissipate in a short period of time. From then on, there might be someone else named Li Qianmei, but none of them would be her!


      The Flowing Time spell from his right hand continued to drain his origin energy as he held Li Qianmei in his arms. He looked at the dark world around him and revealed monstrous killing intent!


      At this moment, a thunderous roar came from the void. Two giant, whip-like shadows suddenly appeared and mercilessly lashed at Wang Lin!


      In the distance, the endless fierce beasts emitted bloodthirsty roars and charged at Wang Lin! Even further away, there were several huge beasts who looked at Wang Lin with ferocious gazes.


      There was an endless horde of fierce beasts surrounding him!


      “Qian Mei, I’ll take you out of here!” Wang Lin closed his eyes and placed his right hand between his eyebrows. A complicated restriction flashed between his eyebrows.


      His left hand reached toward his eyebrows and mercilessly tore down! He opened the seal he had placed on his cultivation after he left the Seven-Colored Realm. At this moment, Wang Lin became the strongest he had ever been in his 2,000 years of cultivation!
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      Chapter 1776 - Group Against Old Ghost Zhan!


      The powerful aura that had rushed into Wang Lin from the heart below rumbled inside his body like thunder. It washed over him and made him feel like he was inside a violent storm.


      The stars of the three clans rotated rapidly and all showed signs of reaching nine stars.


      The large heart’s heartbeat beat along with Wang Lin’s heartbeat. Wang Lin even had the illusion that this giant heart was his heart.


      The giant heart followed the beat of his own heart. This feeling became stronger and stronger.


      In the end, Wang Lin could not hear anything but the beating of the hearts. This sound made Wang Lin felt very comfortable. The warm feeling also caused the stabbing pain in his heart to slowly dissipate.


      A sense of enlightenment entered Wang Lin’s mind. This insight came from the heartbeats. In the last layer of the Ancient Tomb, Wang Lin felt like his heart was being stabbed and was about to explode.


      Wang Lin vaguely grasped this method of attacking, which wasn’t a spell, ability, or dao, as he calmed down.


      “To affect the heartbeat of others with your own and change the rhythm of their heartbeast until their heart collapses… Or make their heartbeat beat in sync with yours to take control and then manipulate it to produce lethal force...


      “These methods are very different to defend against. Perhaps I can borrow this insight to create another spell that belongs to me!” Wang Lin opened his eyes, they were shining brightly. As he absorbed the aura from the heart, he deduced the feasibility of this idea.


      “The heartbeat is like a sound, but this sound needs some help to spread out… My thunder origin can produce loud rumbles and obtain similar effects. If I condense my thunder essence in my heart to help my heartbeat spread out from the body…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “It still requires my Dream Dao’s help. The sound from my heartbeat and the Dream Dao will enter at the same time. It will cause illusions to appear as their heartbeat changes, and certain effects could be achieved!” Wang Lin’s eyes became even brighter.


      “If it is combined with my Ethereal Fire, then once the heartbeat causes an irritation in their heart, the Ethereal Fire would be able to burn…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and continued to deduce the possibilities.


      Yi Si Puppet was sitting behind him, and its gaze became even more violent. It began to let out subconscious howls.


      Just as Wang Lin’s heart and Ye Mo’s heart were fusing and Wang Lin was comprehending the new spell, the second to last layer of the Ancient Tomb rumbled. At this moment, a vicious battle was in progress.


      There was a thunderous bang loud enough to make it feel as if the world was being torn apart. A gust of wind threw Tang Feng into the sky, and she fell onto the collapsed earth.


      A large amount of dust was kicked into the air. Tang Feng’s face was pale as she struggled to get up. Blood was flowing from the corner of her mouth, her heart was trembling, and she was seriously injured.


      Not far from her, Yun Yifeng’s eyes were closed shut. His injuries were very serious. When Old Ghost Zhan had waved his hand, his had injuries erupted and he had almost died.


      There was also Tuo Sen, who was surrounded by three black “battle” words and was completely sealed inside.


      The sky was dim and storms were raging. There were several figures inside this covered world.


      The Black Tortoise General and the Vermillion Bird General where fighting the two middle-aged men from Planet Five Elements. Their battle raged, and it was difficult for a winner to be decided.


      However, compared to them, the real battle was raging in the distance.


      That was where Old Ghost Zhan was, and Dao Master Blue Dream and the old man named Ma were fighting against Old Ghost Zhan!


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s expression was gloomy and his steps were a bit unsteady. Most of his spells were on the defensive, and he could not get close to Old Ghost Zhan. The old man named Ma had a helpless gaze, but his attacks caused the world to tremble.


      He had to act; he had come here with the cultivators from Planet Five Elements due to Xuan Luo’s request. If he didn’t act, he might anger Xuan Luo, which would result in him being unable to leave this cave world.


      Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes were filled with coldness. If it wasn’t for those two blocking him, he could have entered the last layer and killed Wang Lin to obtain the third soul. However, these two were very difficult to deal with. They were willing to suffer injuries to stall him.


      As a result, even he was unable to rush into the last layer in a short period of time.


      As the three battled, the old man named Ma took several steps backwards. His face was slightly pale and he quickly sent out a divine sense message. “Fellow Cultivator Blue Dream, I’m going to use a powerful spell!”


      The moment he sent out the divine sense message, Dao Master Blue Dream waved his hand and blue light surrounded him as he charged at Old Ghost Zhan. A thunderous rumble echoed as Old Ghost Zhan waved his right hand. The word “battle” appeared and rapidly expanded. A monstrous force spread out, and the blue light distorted before quickly collapsing.


      “Even the firefly dares to compete with the bright moon!” Old Ghost Zhan let out a cold snort and waved his sleeve as he charged at the old man named Ma. He was not worried about Blue Dream. After all, Blue Dream hadn’t gone through Arcane Tribulants.


      The old man named Ma was not the same. If Old Ghost Zhan didn’t want to be entangled, he would have to seriously injure the old man named Ma!


      The old man named Ma retreated and pointed at the sky. He was about to use a spell when he saw Old Ghost Zhan fly past Blue Dream and head toward him. His expression immediately became gloomy.


      “This Blue Dream can’t even block for a moment…”


      However, whether it was him or Old Ghost Zhan, they had underestimated Blue Dream. He was one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System and someone even the Sovereign feared. Even though he hadn’t gone through Arcane Tribulants, he had his own methods!


      At this moment, Dao Master Blue Dream bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. The essence blood fused with the collapsed blue light and formed an ancient zither!


      The ancient zither gave off an ancient aura as if it had existed for countless years. It was invisible and had been stored inside Dao Master Blue Dream’s blood for countless years. Now that it was revealed to the world once more, it revealed its power!


      This ancient zither was Dao Master Blue Dream’s most powerful treasure and his ace. This was the real reason the Sovereign dreaded Dao Master Blue Dream. This zither had only been used once - during the battle that made Dao Master Blue Dream famous. The song from the zither had buried countless bodies.


      Although he hadn’t gone through any Arcane Tribulants, the effort and sacrifice he had put into refining this zither was even more than going through the Arcane Tribulants. The zither also had a mysterious origin.


      It felt like it didn’t belong to the cave world!


      When the ancient zither appeared, Blue Dream’s eyes were filled with sorrow. He missed his wife. Although his wife was within his storage space, he was unable to make her recover. With a sigh, Blue Dream sat down behind the zither and gently plucked the strings.


      Zeng!


      The zither music echoed. Old Ghost Zhan, who had walked right past Blue Dream, suddenly retreated three steps to the side and turned his head.


      The moment he turned his head, the zither music rippled. The sound from the zither came from Blue Dream and shrouded Old Ghost Zhan, sealing his path of retreat.


      The old man named Ma’s eyes revealed a strange light. He looked at the Dao Master Blue Dream and his pupils shrank. He didn’t recognize the zither, but he could tell that it was extraordinary.


      At this moment, he didn’t hesitate and pointed at the sky with his right hand.


      “Five element golden celestial! Condense, golden sky!” Endless golden light came from the body of the old man named Ma and spread into the sky. The collapsed sky was covered by golden light!


      Like the nine songs and three signs!


      “Five element earth celestial! Condense, black earth!” The old man named Ma pointed at the earth with his left hand. The earth rumbled and turned black. This spread like crazy until everything was colored black!


      After using two five element spells, the old man named Ma was very tired. He didn’t want to use more, and the hands he was pointing at the sky and earth with suddenly moved.


      At this moment, Dao Master Blue Dream’s zither music became even more intense and was filled with killing intent as it completely sealed Old Ghost Zhan within. Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. A golden word “battle” appeared. The word collapsed and shook the seal around him.


      The zither music suddenly became louder and ripples echoed as it resisted the collapse of the word “battle.” At the same time, the spell cast by the old man named Ma moved toward Old Ghost Zhan.


      The golden sky rumbled and a golden hand reached out toward Old Ghost Zhan. Shortly after, a black hand came out of the black earth. Like the golden hand, it slowly closed in on Old Ghost Zhan.


      There was a flash of coldness in Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes, and the moment the spells closed in, he touched his forehead. A vague shadow that looked like a soul appeared behind Old Ghost Zhan. The shadow was wearing a cape that covered everything below the eyes, revealing only a pair of gloomy eyes and long hair.


      This was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s soul that had separated from Old Ghost Zhan’s body!


      The soul that wore the cape opened his arms and his hair fluttered. His hands collided with the golden and black hands.


      It was also at this moment that Ancient Dao aura spread out from the entrance to the last layer. The sound of a heart beating began to echo.


      This was Wang Lin’s heartbeat!
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      Her face was without blood and she was very thin, almost a bag of bones. As she moved forward, a large, whip-like shadow was charging straight for the woman in white.


      The moment the shadow closed in, the woman waved the long sword in her hand to counter the shadow. There was a thunderous rumble and her face became even more pale and she coughed out blood. She charged into the depths of the void, and the shadow chased closely after!


      The twisted void trembled and collapsed. The spell traces collapsed as well. At this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed excitement and madness!!


      “Li Qianmei!” Although the woman in white had changed and was extremely thin, Wang Lin immediately recognized her as Li Qianmei!


      Her weakened state and pale face pierced into Wang Lin’s heart like a needle. The intense pain caused his divine sense to erupt and form a violent storm that penetrated the Nine Abyss Dragon. The Nine Abyss Dragon let out two blasts of hot air from its nose and charged forward as it trembled.


      This time, the Nine Abyss Dragon moved even faster as it pierced the void and into the depths of the spatial crack. However, the Nine Abyss Dragon was trembling even more violently. Its soul was on the verge of collapse.


      It was as if this was a forbidden place, a place it didn’t dare to enter!


      Shortly after, the Nine Abyss Dragon let out a mournful roar and stopped despite Wang Lin’s stimulation. It roared in fear as it trembled.


      A cold feeling flowed through the purple world like air flowing. It was this cold energy that caused the Nine Abyss Dragon to stop due to fear and disregard Wang Lin’s order.


      Not only did it not move forward, it wanted to retreat. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he was about to step off. However, his face changed and he waved his right hand. A jade appeared in his hand. It was Li Qianmei’s soul jade.


      There was an ear-piercing cracking sound, and the crack became even wider. Li Qianmei’s life soul had become even weaker; it was almost extinguished!


      Wang Lin’s heart twisted for a moment, as if something had punched his chest. A crazy aura filled his body. He ignored the Nine Abyss Dragon as he jumped off and charged into the depths of the spatial crack.


      However, without the Nine Abyss Dragon’s king beast aura, the moment he charged out, beast roars began to echo. The beasts that lived in this purple world suddenly charged at Wang Lin.


      A fierce beast with the body of a tortoise and let out a powerful roar as it charged at Wang Lin from 1,000 feet away.


      Wang Lin didn’t slow down at all and charged forward. The 1,000 feet distance closed in an instant. Wang Lin formed a fist with his right hand and threw a punch.


      The thunderous rumble seemed to begin the slaughter and echoed across this dark world. The tortoise beast trembled and its eyes were in a daze. Its body immediately exploded into a mist of blood.


      Wang Lin rushed out from the blood mist and charged ahead. However, the moment he charged out, beast roars echoed and more than 10 different kinds of beasts closed in.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Wang Lin was like a slaughter god, and nothing seemed to be able to stop him. He waved his hand and a lion-like beast to his left suddenly collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood.


      A 10,000 foot python closed in and was stepped on by Wang Lin’s right foot. It let out a miserable scream and immediately died.


      A giant, human-faced spider with a 10,000 foot body like a small mountain approached. It opened its mouth to devour Wang Lin, but Wang Lin pressed down with his right hand and the spider died.


      The screams of the beasts before their deaths increased. Wang Lin was like a storm that was causing a rain of blood as he tore through the void!


      Red light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes, and he moved even faster as he roared, “Scram, scram, scram, scram, scram!!” His right hand formed a seal and 10 million swords surrounded him. The surrounding fierce beasts all screamed and retreated, but as they retreated, their bodies collapsed and they died miserably.


      However, their deaths released a bloody scent that attracted even more beasts. There were hundreds of thousands of beasts rushing toward Wang Lin, and there was no end in sight.


      Wang Lin was filled with killing intent and coldness flashed through his eyes. As the hundreds of thousands of beast charged at him, a blue flame rushed out of his body. The blue flame spread everywhere, and any beast that touched it screamed as they were burnt to ashes.


      This blue flame was too fast and appeared too suddenly. It rapidly spread and created a sea of flames 10,000 feet wide around Wang Lin. Now there were no more fierce beasts around him!


      His right foot took a step forward and he started moving forward at a heaven-shaking speed.


      However, after a moment of silence, even more fierce beasts roared and surrounded Wang Lin from all directions! The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger, and he waved his right hand. Thunder roared in his dark world and countless silver snakes gathered toward Wang Lin. They formed countless balls of thunder and charged at those fierce beasts.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed once more and shook the world while Wang Lin rushed out. A fierce aura erupted from his body, and the rumbles echoed as he flew. The beasts collapsed one by one.


      Some blocked Wang Lin’s path and were destroyed by the swords. Wang Lin directly slammed into some of them and smashed their bodies into pieces!


      The smell of blood became even stronger. As Wang Lin moved forward, not a single beast was even able to make him pause. Endless beasts appeared before Wang Lin. He let out a cold snort and waved his right hand!


      A giant palmprint appeared before Wang Lin and large amounts of origin energy gathered, causing the palmprint to immediately turn corporeal.


      As Wang Lin waved his right hand, the palmprint moved forward. All the fierce beasts that collided with the palmprint died miserably.


      The smell of blood became even stronger!


      However, Wang Lin started moving even faster. With the War Spirit Print, all the fierce beasts died. Wang Lin pierced through the darkness and arrived at the end of the passage marked in the jade.


      After he arrived here, there was no more direction to follow. The cold aura was even stronger here. It penetrated his body and even his origin soul seemed to slow down.


      When the War Spirit Print was assaulted by the cold air, crackling sounds echoed and ice appeared on it. In an instant, the huge palmprint turned into an ice sculpture!


      At this moment, a white gas appeared in this cold world. It turned into fierce beasts that gave off an icy aura.


      These fierce beasts all looked different, but their ferocious gazes were far more intense than that of the beasts Wang Lin had killed. The moment they appeared, they charged at Wang Lin.


      At a glance, the amount of beasts formed by this white gas was endless!


      Killing intent flashed through Wang Lin’s eyes, and he didn’t hesitate to tear the space before him. His storage space immediately appeared!


      “Mosquito beasts, appear!”


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, a heaven-shaking buzzing overshadowed the roars of the beasts. Mosquito beasts rushed out one by one!


      One, two, ten, one hundred, one thousand… over ten thousand!


      At this instant, more than 10,000 mosquito beasts suddenly appeared and surrounded Wang Lin. They pounced on those ferocious beasts!


      Wang Lin let out a laugh. This slaughter was heaven-shaking, and an extremely powerful aura erupted from his body. He then took a step forward!


      Li Qianmei bit her lower lip. Her face was extremely pale. There was blood on her skirt, and all her magic treasures had been exhausted. Even the sword had collapsed in exchange for her to escape once.


      However, right now despair filled her heart. In this strange world, she felt lonely and helpless. There were too many fierce beast here, no matter how much she killed she couldn’t kill them all...


      She looked around and bit her lower lip before revealing a miserable expression. There were countless beasts around her, and they were all roaring at her. It felt like their ferocious gazes were going to tear her body apart.


      Li Qianmei had exhausted her origin energy and her pills were all used up. However, determination filled her heart, allowing her to last until now.


      The golden pen in her hand drew runes one by one, resisting the beasts around her. However, as she weakened, the pen could no longer do much damage to the beasts surrounding her.


      If it wasn’t for the blue light forming a protective barrier 100 feet around her, she would have already died.


      However, right now the blue light was trembling as if it could collapse at any time. The surrounding fierce beasts were slamming into the blue light even more violently!


      There was also be a whip-like shadow that would break the void and mercilessly slam into the blue light. The blue light would tremble violently and disappear for a moment when it did so.


      Every time this happened, a few fierce beasts would break through the blue light. Li Qianmei would have to pay a great price to kill them.


      She couldn’t last any longer. The loss of vitality and origin energy had made her a lamp without any oil.


      “Am I going to die… I wonder if he has awakened… I didn’t get a chance to see him again… I don’t regret it…” Two streams of tears flowed down her eyes as she looked dimly ahead. After a long time, she slowly closed her eyes, waiting for the blue light to dissipate and death to arrive.


      Li Qianmei muttered, “I don’t regret it…”


      However, just as she closed her eyes, a laugh that could shake the heavens and contained an unstoppable aura came from the distance. This shook Li Qianmei’s mind, and she suddenly opened her eyes. She stared at the source of the sound in disbelief, and her tears flowed once more...
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      Wang Lin was only at the Demon Sect’s spatial crack battlefield for a short moment. However, in this short period of time, he had brought indescribable shock to the thousands of cultivators there.


      The fierce beasts collapsed, the black skulls extinguished, he had torn the crack open, tamed the Nine Abyss Dragon, and battled the Demon Sect’s elder. Not only had he not lost and had showed overwhelming strength, he had also caused the elder to unknowingly suffer a hidden injury!


      All of this terrified the thousands of cultivators outside the spatial crack!


      The white clothes and white hair were engraved into the hearts of these cultivators. They could never be erased!


      For the people of the Cloud Sea, the spatial crack was both familiar and unfamiliar. They were familiar with the ongoing war but unfamiliar with where it led and ended.


      It wasn’t that no powerful cultivators had gone into the spatial crack, it was just they new they wouldn’t return, as it was far too large. It was like its own universe, and it couldn’t be explored with only a few people.


      Out of 100 people that enter, less than three people would return. The rest would all die or go missing. However, the Demon Sect had never given up; they continued to send people every once in a while.


      Using this high mortality rate method, they slowly found a passage over the countless years. Li Qianmei had become a scout to once again explore the spatial crack. Either she lived and came back with new discoveries, or she’d die and become one of the cultivators that disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense withdrew from the jade in his hand and he looked at the dark world without any light. Even with his cultivation, he could only see about 1,000 feet. Everything else past that was a black blur.


      “The path in the jade is a passage into the depths of the spatial crack the Demon Sect obtained by sacrificing countless lives. It is also the path Li Qianmei took, but this place is simply too big. Not even the passage inside the jade really enters the depths.”


      Wang Lin stood on top of the Nine Abyss Dragon. It moved extremely fast with its 10,000 foot body like a bizarre bolt of lightning. The reason it was bizarre was that the Nine Abyss Dragon was completely silent as it flew. There were no thunderous rumbles or sonic booms caused by its speed.


      As Wang Lin sat on top of the Nine Abyss Dragon’s head, he silently looked around. He seemed to be able to completely fit into this dark world without any discomfort.


      After he moved forward for an unknown amount of time, it was no longer silent, and there were bursts of roars coming from the distance.


      Because the roars were so far away, it sounded like someone was breathing. However, it wasn’t one, but many...


      This strange feeling could make all the Cloud Sea cultivators that had entered for the first time become vigilant. However, none of this affected Wang Lin at all.


      He calmly sat there and silently looked ahead, recalling the 10 years when he was a stone statue and couldn’t feel anything in the outside world… Also, the blood light and warmth that were always there while he was inside the Heaven Defying Bead for 10 years.


      If there was no blood light, Wang Lin’s soul would have stayed inside the Heaven Defying Bead until he dissipated. He remembered that at the beginning, he was very cold and was slowly dissipating… It wasn’t until the blood light came that he became warm and his body slowly started reforming. He had regained his senses and awakened his memories.


      It was because of the blood light that he could find the Lord of the Sealed Realm and enter the dao realm to comprehend his first dao spell.


      “Dream Dao… This is the spell that I comprehended in the dao realm. It is my third spell after Sundered Night and Flowing time. It is a dao spell…”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. The more he recalled the old woman’s words, the more he thought about the blood light inside the Heaven Defying Bead. He felt like he owed Li Qianmei even more and was unable to repay her.


      Time slowly passed as Wang Lin recalled his memories. The world inside the spatial crack seemed to never change. Everything was always dark.


      The only difference was that when Wang Lin occasionally looked up, the beast shadows that appeared 1,000 feet away became more and more numerous. If this world lit up, the sight that would be unveiled would shock any cultivator!


      Wang Lin raised his head and origin energy gathered in his right hand. A golden light gathered in his palm and then shot upward like a meteor. It broke the silence and suddenly exploded into a bright light that lit everything up!


      The moment the light appeared, heaven-shaking roars came from the surrounding fierce beasts. With the light, Wang Lin could clearly see that many different kinds of fierce beasts had surrounded him and the Nine Abyss Dragon. There were no less than 10,000 of them!


      They seemed to be extremely sensitive to the light. The moment the light shined in the darkness, they all roared violently and quickly retreated.


      The blinding light was soon devoured by the darkness, causing the world to become dark once more.


      The Nine Abyss Dragon was one of the king beasts in the spatial crack, and it gave off an aura that belonged to a king beast. This was preventing the surrounding beasts from approaching. This was why Wang Lin was able to get so far.


      All the fierce beasts should retreat when encountering the Nine Abyss Dragon, but due to Wang Lin’s existence, they had become conflicted. This was why so many of them had gathered but didn’t dare to get too close.


      The light allowed Wang Lin to see the the surrounding fierce beasts. Although there was a lot, most of them were rank 10. There weren’t many above rank 10.


      The light dissipated. Wang Lin was still sitting calmly on the head of the Nine Abyss Dragon when his divine sense spread out. The Nine Abyss Dragon seemed to be stimulated by the divine sense and let out a roar. The roar was heaven-shaking, and it violently echoed inside this dark world.


      The Nine Abyss Dragon suddenly sped up and charged ahead. The fierce beasts all retreated, opening a path. The Nine Abyss Dragon broke through the beast herd and pierced into the depths of the dark world.


      It was difficult to keep track of time inside the spatial crack. There was no day, only endless darkness. As the Nine Abyss Dragon went deeper, Wang Lin’s expression gradually became serious.


      Although he still could only see 1,000 feet ahead, he found that something was different. As he went deeper, the color of this world changed. It was no longer black, but purple!


      The Nine Abyss Dragon began to move slower and slower. There was a faint tremble from its soul, as if the purple world terrified it.


      If it wasn’t Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounding it, the Nine Abyss Dragon would’ve been trembling violently and would not dare to move further. It would immediately leave and fly away. The beasts that had been following them all trembled and didn’t dare to follow deeper. However, the amount of fierce beasts surrounding them didn’t decrease, but increased. These were all beasts that lived in this purple world.


      Wang Lin naturally noticed the Nine Abyss Dragon’s abnormal state. His eyes lit up. Although the amount of time that had passed was not obvious, based on their speed, Wang Lin calculated how far they had traveled. Based on his analysis, he was at the edge of the purple realm that was recorded in the jade.


      This was very close to the end of the passage marked in the jade.


      Sitting on the head of the Nine Abyss Dragon, Wang Lin closed his eyes and felt his surroundings. He gradually felt faint traces of spells nearby. It was as if someone had just used a spell not long ago.


      Wang Lin had come all the way here and was still a bit farther away from the end of the passage. However, he didn’t know if he had followed the right path, not had he found any clue about Li Qianmei. After entering the spatial crack, he faintly felt several powerful auras. They seemed to be aware of Wang Lin but strangely didn’t stop him.


      At this moment, this was the first time he had found a clue about Li Qianmei. Although the traces of spells were faint, they were real. They weren’t left by a beast, but a cultivator!


      “Li Qianmei… Is it you…” Wang Lin opened his eyes, and they lit up. His hands formed a seal and he pressed it hard between his eyebrows. A powerful force rushed into his forehead, and his origin soul trembled violently.


      As his origin soul trembled, the traces of spells changed in a strange way. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the world began to change. The darkness disappeared and was replaced by vertical lines.


      “Flowing Time… Reverse…” Wang Lin’s eyes glowed like a torch and suddenly penetrated the darkness. The lines began to move as if they were forming something. The void before him was filled with the power of time, and under this strange power, time began to reverse.


      The void gradually began to twist, and the figure of a woman in white appeared. Her face was extremely pale and there were shocking blood stains on her clothes. She held a long sword in one hand, and a golden pen surrounded her as she rushed through the void.
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      The Nine Abyss Dragon let out a roar. It had to submit. It felt a terrifying, chaotic aura inside Wang Lin that made it tremble. There were three reasons why submitted.


      The first reason stemmed from the memories it had inherited from ancient times. The power of the gods!


      The second reason was the tremble from its soul. It was as if Wang Lin’s soul had the power to restrain and devour it!


      The third reason terrified him the most. It was also from his inherited memories. It was the aura of the emperor of beasts. The aura of Ji Qiong!


      In addition, the two palms from Wang Lin contained heaven-shaking power, so how could the Nine Abyss Dragon resist? It could only yield and become Wang Lin’s mount!


      When Wang Lin used the two palms to subdue the Nine Abyss Dragon, everyone outside the spatial crack was shocked. Their eyes were filled with monstrous fear. This was even more shocking and unbelievable then when Wang Lin destroyed all those fierce beasts and skulls!


      Even the three Demon Sect members inside the blue mist were all shocked and filled with disbelief. Their hearts trembled, causing the blue mist around them to distort.


      “The Nine Abyss Dragon was taken in by him as a mount!!! This matter… This matter…”


      “The three of us attacking together with the Demon Sect’s secret spell can beat the Nine Abyss Dragon, but it would be impossible to make it yield, let alone make it our mount. What exactly is his identity to be able to do this?!”


      “Although this Nine Abyss Dragon is not an adult, it is still one of Ji Qiong’s six companion beasts. How could it be tamed just like this?”


      The three of them were terrified and looked at Wang Lin with shock. If they were like this, then there was no need to talk about the rest. The cultivators outside the spatial crack were all dumbfounded.


      The six geniuses’ origin souls trembled as they stared at Wang Lin standing on the head of the Nine Abyss Dragon inside the spatial crack. Wang Lin’s figure was engraved into their hearts!


      Wang Lin’s white clothes and white hair made him look like an invincible, heaven-shaking battle god that everyone would worship!


      “Li Qianmei must have done it for him… He must have come for Li Qianmei… Li Qianmei, I have secretly been competing with you for a hundred years. I thought you would die after being sent into the spatial crack, but I didn’t expect such a powerful person would come to save you…” The indifferent woman let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin stood on the Nine Abyss Dragon and ignored the shock of all the cultivators outside. He was about to rush into the depths of the spatial crack to save Li Qianmei! However, at this moment, an extremely powerful aura erupted from one of the six Demon Sect planets. At the same time, a person closed in.


      This person was too fast. With one step, he teleported in this space that you couldn’t teleport in. After taking one step, he took a second step!


      After the second step landed, he appeared next to the three people from the Demon Sect and took a third step. He was so fast that no one could follow him as he entered the spatial crack and appeared before Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator, don’t be in such a rush. Let this old man see if you are qualified to enter the depths of the spatial crack!”


      As the person closed in, a gentle voice echoed, shaking the inside and outside of the spatial crack. As this person closed in, their right hand and pressed down on Wang Lin, who was on top of the Nine Abyss Dragon’s head!


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral. The moment the palm arrived, Wang Lin raised his right hand and pushed forward. The power from the two palms collided in the air.


      Endless origin energy gathered like crazy. A destructive aura that could destroy space itself spread out between their two palms.


      An indescribable shock appeared and spread out like crazy. It was as if a powerful storm had swept by the surrounding cultivators, forcing them to retreat. Even the six geniuses turned pale and were forced to retreat.


      Only the three people of the Demon Sect were able to remain still before the shockwave. They stared into the spatial crack with solemn expressions!


      Wang Lin let out a muffled groan and popping sounds echoed inside his body. He was thrown back several dozen feet along with the Nine Abyss Dragon. The figure that closed in with three steps also let out a muffled groan, but instead of retreating, the figure took another step!


      “You’re courting death!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he jumped off the Nine Abyss Dragon toward the figure. When he got close, his right hand formed a fist and the ancient god stars between his eyebrows appeared. A large amount of ancient god energy erupted and entered his fist!


      There was a thunderous bang, and the person paused for a moment and was pushed back. Wang Lin looked gloomy as he chased. He waved his hand and a drop of blood flew out from between his eyebrows, turning into a blood red sword!


      Holding the blood sword, Wang Lin mercilessly chopped down while chasing!


      The retreating figure’s expression changed greatly when Wang Lin took out the blood sword. He  spat out a tortoise shell to block before him.


      The moment the tortoise shell appeared, the blood sword chopped down and collided with the tortoise shell.


      A thunderous rumble echoed, but the tortoise shell wasn’t able to stop the blood sword at all. When they collided, the blood light pierced into the person.


      The person’s body staggered and blood came out of the corner of his mouth. He retreated once more, but then he fiercely waved his hand. Origin energy began to gather like crazy.


      His voice suddenly echoed. “Earth, Emperor, Dipper, Celestial, Explosion! War Spirit Print!” Five runes suddenly appeared, and together they formed a giant palmprint!


      This palmprint was the War Spirit Print, the real War Spirit Print. The moment it appeared, the origin energy in the world rapidly condensed and instantly turned solid. It charged toward Wang Lin’s forehead with unimaginably strong momentum!


      Wang Lin didn’t retreat, and as he charged out, his eyes glowed red. The blood sword in his hand disappeared and fused with his body. At this moment, his body gave off a monstrous, red glow. His body became the blood sword!


      He was the blood sword!


      His right hand’s two fingers were the tip of the sword that could pierce the heavens and earth. He pointed at the palm with these two fingers. The 10 million rays of sword energy surrounded him, forming a sword storm that collided with the palmprint.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The heavens and earth trembled when the 10 million rays of sword energy collided with the palm print. The rays of sword energy collapsed and the palm paused for a moment. At this moment, Wang Lin’s two fingers covered in red light stabbed into the center of the palmprint!


      The palmprint collapsed with a thunderous bang, and the oppressive origin energy scattered. The expression of the person changed once more, and he wanted to retreat, but it was too late. Wang Lin broke through the palmprint and stepped forward. His two fingers pointed at the person’s forehead!


      The figure shook and coughed out blood. He quickly retreated and left the spatial crack!


      There was a flash of cold light in Wang Lin’s eyes as he chased the person out of the spatial crack. His left hand was pressed between his eyebrows as if he was going to rip something off!


      The figure’s expression changed once more after seeing Wang Lin’s left hand, and he quickly shouted, “Fellow Cultivator, stop!! Fellow Cultivator, stop!! This old man was reckless on this matter!”


      He stopped before the three members of the Demon Sect and turned into a white-haired old man. He then clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stepped out of the crack, stared at the old man, and put down his left hand.


      The three Demon Sect members behind the old man respectfully said, “Greetings, Elder.”


      The old man nodded slightly and then looked at Wang Lin with shock in his eyes. Then he clasped his hands and said, “Fellow Cultivator is extremely strong, and this old man is no match for you, especially against your blood sword. That treasure…” The elder shook his head and smiled bitterly. The shock and horror this treasure had brought him was indescribable.


      Wang Lin coldly stared at the old man. Without a word, he withdrew his gaze and charged back into the crack. The Nine Abyss Dragon inside had been scared out of its wits and didn’t dare to escape.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin’s back and said, “Fellow Cultivator, it was this old man who was rude. I believe Fellow Cultivator came to save Li Qianmei. Li Qianmei was scouted by this old man to be accepted into the Demon Sect, and it was also this old man who allowed her to leave.” Then he waved his right hand and a jade flew out toward Wang Lin.


      “This crack is very large. If you search randomly, it will be very difficult to find Li Qianmei. This jade contains a map, and I have marked her location. With Fellow Cultivator’s speed, you might be able to catch up.”


      Wang Lin stopped and caught the jade. After he scanned it with his divine sense, the coldness on his face softened. Then he turned toward the old man and said, “Go back and go into closed door cultivation for three days. Don’t use your dao intent and focus your mind. In the last five hours of the third day, your dao intent will collapse. Bear with it, and if you can withstand it, there will be no harm!”


      After Wang Lin finished speaking, he left the shocked old man and entered the spatial crack. He landed on the head of the Nine Abyss Dragon and charged into the depths of the spatial crack!


      The old man looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to, and his expression changed. He carefully checked his body and then his face gradually turned pale, becoming terrified. He saw that there was a mysterious change to his dao intent. It was as if a foreign force had invaded and caused his dao intent to gradually weaken.


      “This… This is… Dao spell!!!” The old man’s face was without blood, and he felt lucky. If not for his own good intention in gifting that jade, the other person wouldn’t have told him about it. Even if he had noticed that his own dao intent was damaged, he would’ve just gone into closed door cultivation to heal. Then, on the last five hours on the third day, he would be caught off guard. If he didn’t die, he would be seriously injured from it.


      “This person perhaps could really save Li Qianmei. Even with my second Heaven’s Blight cultivation, I’m not confident in winning against him, and I was secretly hurt by him. The most terrifying part is that he still has a seal on him. If he releases that seal…” The old man’s eyes became serious as he looked into the spatial crack. Then he turned around and returned to the cultivation planet. He immediately went into closed door cultivation.
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      The Demon Sect had six cultivation planets. These six planets formed a simple circle. The circle was simple but gave off a shocking aura.


      This was a formation!


      A huge formation composed of six cultivation planets. This formation was powerful enough to destroy the world. It was placed by the Demon Sect's sect master as the last line of defense against the fierce beasts!


      The Demon Sect had six different divisions, and each was stationed on a different planet. There were several elders managing each division, and they rarely interacted with each other; they often worked alone!


      This phenomenon was set by the first and only Demon Sect's sect master and had continued until now.


      There were six identical stone statues, one on each of the six cultivation planets! It was a middle-aged man with fluttering clothes with a cloud under his feet. There were nine eyes in the sky that seemed to be looking at the earth.


      This middle-aged man looked at the sky. He seemed to be gazing at the nine eyes.


      Behind the middle-aged man was a towering tree. It was so big that it seemed not even the heavens could stop it from growing.


      Every person in the Demon Sect knew that the middle-aged man was the Demon Sect's first sect master and the last! The giant tree was the Demon Sect's sect master’s life treasure!


      Rumor had it that the Demon Sect's sect master was very strong and heaven-shaking. Rumor had it that the spatial crack was even larger before and that even more fierce beasts used to come through. Including king beasts, emperor beasts, and even the legendary beasts that could take human shape. However, they were all destroyed by the Demon Sect's sect master, and the spatial crack was almost sealed.


      However, the moment he was sealing it, an accident happened. It seemed like someone inside had used an unimaginable spell to stop the Demon Sect's sect master from completing the seal.


      However, even so, the seal still played a role. The spatial crack shrank a lot, and thanks to the effect of the seal, not too many powerful beasts could charge out.


      As for the nine eyes in the sky, ordinary Demon Sect disciples would know about them. Only the elders of the sect knew that those nine eyes represented the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      There were rumors among the elders stating that the reason the Demon Sect had split from the God Sect was due to the order from the first generation sect master. He had ordered a group of the God Sect to be stationed here for generations and guard this place, to not allow a single beast come out of the spatial crack alive!


      Rumor had it that the God Sect’s sect master was the same person as the Demon Sect's sect master… It was said that he was from the Ancient Celestial Realm… It was said that he had disappeared a long time ago, and whether he was dead or alive was unknown. The God Sect was currently being controlled by one of his slaves on his behalf.


      This was why the Demon Sect didn’t listen to the God Sect’s orders and had methods to deal with the God Sect!


      Of course, all of this was rumor. The real history had disappeared into the river of time, and very few knew the real truth.


      Right now, a monstrous, red light shined outside the spatial crack. After rushing over without stopping, Wang Lin and the old woman in white had finally arrived!


      Along the way, Wang Lin had used an almost insane speed, rushing over from the rank 2 region using only a few days of time!


      “Old Lady White!! It’s her!”


      “Old Lady White left half a month ago on the order of the Demon Sect to do something for Li Qianmei. Who is the person before her?”


      “I can’t see through his person’s cultivation, but I feel myself trembling before him. He is too powerful! I don’t know which sect he is an elder for, but why is he here?”


      “This person is too powerful and too strange; even the fierce beasts retreated in terror. Even those black skulls began to panic when they sensed this person!” The old man among the six geniuses looked at Wang Lin with shock in his eyes.


      “Could he be the reason that Li Qianmei is being punished by the Demon Sect and was sent into the depths of the Spatial Crack?” The indifferent woman looked at Wang Lin, but her mind trembled. Her gaze and divine sense silently dissipated when they got close to Wang Lin.


      The three people surrounded by blue mist became wary and stared at Wang Lin. Their expressions hidden by the blue mist changed.


      One of the voices came out of the blue mist. “Old Lady White, who is he?”


      The old woman in white was about to speak when Wang Lin charged out toward the spatial crack that was slowly opening. As he closed in, the skulls and fierce beasts that were trying to retreat back into the spatial crack let out terrified screams.


      “Noisy!” Wang Lin was so fast that he closed in in an instant. He casually waved his hand and a storm swept by. The storm contained thunder, and as it swept by, the fierce beasts all collapsed and died!


      All of this was extremely easy for Wang Lin. He was worried about Li Qianmei’s current state! And the screams of these beasts irritated him.


      With a wave of his hand, all the fierce beasts outside the crack turned into piles of blood and flesh. Even the Nine Abyss Dragon in side the spatial crack couldn’t help but stop roaring.


      As for the skulls formed by the black mist, they all trembled as if they had encountered their natural enemy. They looked at Wang Lin with indescribable fear in their eyes.


      Wang Lin stood outside the crack and looked at the trembling skulls. His eyes gave off a strong light.


      “The devils from the Nether World?” Early in his life, he became a soul devourer in the foreign battlefield on planet Suzaku and devoured a large amount of devils. At this moment, he found the aura of a devil on these skulls!


      There weren’t many devils here, but still quite a few. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, then he opened his mouth and inhaled. A giant vortex seemed to appear before him. The skulls trembled and didn’t dare to resist. They collapsed one by one and turned into black gas that entered Wang Lin’s mouth.


      Even the the largest skull trembled and collapsed. It became a large mass of black gas that was inhaled by Wang Lin.


      He had caused all the beasts here to collapse and then inhaled all the black skulls. Such power and spells shocked everyone here aside from the old woman.


      The six geniuses among the thousands of cultivators were all shocked and their pupils shrank.


      There was also the three people from the Demon Sect. They were shocked and began discussing Wang Lin’s strength.


      “He’s at least the first Heaven’s Blight, but why does he not have the halo?”


      “Perhaps he has some spell to hide the halo.”


      “This person can’t be a no-name, but why did he come with Old Lady White? I remember Old Lady White went to take Li Qianmei’s life soul somewhere… Could it be…”


      “Could it be that this person has something to do with Li Qianmei’s life soul?”


      The three of them passed messages to each other and were on guard.


      Only the old woman in white was numb to all of them. She had seen everything Wang Lin had done along the way, and even six high elders of the Everlasting Sect were too scared to stop him. Two of them had even lost their bodies. Right now Wang Lin had only killed some fierce beasts; it wasn’t much to her.


      Everyone’s gazes were gathered on Wang Lin, but he didn’t care at all. His time was short, and after absorbing the skulls, he looked at the slowly opening spatial crack. He could clearly feel a powerful aura within. This aura was hesitating and seemed to be waiting for something.


      “Li Qianmei entered here?” Wang Lin turned around and looked at the old woman in white. His voice was calm, like the silence before a volcano erupted.


      “This is the place!” the old woman in white immediately responded after Wang Lin looked at her.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He didn’t have time to wait for this spatial crack to slowly open. His hands reached out and his eyes shined brightly. A crazy aura erupted from his body, and with a roar, he tore the spatial crack open!


      He was going rip open the slowly opening spatial crack!


      “Fellow Cultivator, stop. There is a Nine Abyss Dragon inside, and it is extremely powerful. Once it comes out, there will be many deaths. I hope Fellow Cultivator can wait until we set up a formation before opening it!” The person who spoke was one of the Demon Sect members inside the blue mist.


      The three of them charged out toward the spatial crack!


      Wang Lin turned a deaf ear as he let out a roar and tore it. Thunderous rumbles and cracking sounds echoed. The spatial crack was torn open by him!


      The moment the spatial crack was ripped open, the Nine Abyss Dragon let out a roar. It instantly closed in and tried to devour Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin was extremely close to the Nine Abyss Dragon. The dragon’s eyes revealed a look of madness as a large amount of black mist came out from between its scales. Even more black mist came from its mouth, and its large body was going to surround Wang Lin!


      “Damn beast,you dare to devour me?” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold, and he didn’t even try to dodge. When the Nine Abyss Dragon closed in, he raised his palm and slammed forward!


      A thunderous rumble echoed with this palm. At this moment, endless origin energy gathered like crazy into Wang Lin’s palm, creating a giant palm print, and collided with the Nine Abyss Dragon’s face!


      The Nine Abyss Dragon let out a miserable scream as its body trembled. Popping sounds echoed as countless scales burst open and blood sprayed out while it quickly retreated. The madness in its eyes went cold and was replaced by fear!


      “Not dead?” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light, then he stepped into the spatial crack. He raised his right hand and slammed down once more on the two horns of the Nine Abyss Dragon.


      There was thunderous bang and the Nine Abyss Dragon roared miserably again. Its eyes were filled with fear and panic.


      The dragon still hadn’t died after two spells. Wang Lin’s body flickered and landed on the dragon’s head.


      “Become my mount and I’ll spare your life!” Wang Lin was not familiar with the inside of the spatial crack. With this Nine Abyss Dragon around, it would be a lot more convenient.
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      Xuan Luo exclaimed. At that moment, Wang Lin’s gaze crossed with his as if Wang Lin was looking at him. This surprised Xuan Luo.


      However, soon, Wang Lin’s gaze swept by as if it was just a random coincidence.


      Wang Lin’s breathing was calm. Right now, not only had his injuries recovered, but he felt like he held the power of the world. It was as if he could destroy this world with just one punch. His Ancient Dao power made Wang Lin feel very comfortable.


      This was the real inheritance. It was obvious that not every inheritance would be extremely painful.


      The Ancient Dao power echoed through his body. It moved through every inch of his blood and flesh, making Wang Lin feel like he controlled the world. His origin soul seemed to have obtained enough nourishment from his body. His body gave off a gentle light as if he was ready to use a spell at any moment.


      The effect of one drop of blood would not produce this effect, but if this drop allowed him to reach a level of completion, then it was completely different.


      Wang Lin felt the difference in his body. Although his three ancient clan powers were still at eight stars, they were even stronger, and the light from the stars was even more intense.


      Wang Lin vaguely felt a call from deep within this frozen world. This call was the same as when he felt Ye Mo’s right arm.


      Wang Lin hadn’t noticed anything before he had absorbed the last drop of blood.


      As Wang Lin calmed his Ancient Dao power so that none of it would leak out, the female ancient god slowly sat up. She looked at Wang Lin with awe in her eyes.


      At that moment, Wang Lin was like the ancestor of the three ancient clans, which made her heart tremble.


      “Many thanks. If I can find the real door, I’ll definitely help you leave this place!” Wang Lin got up and clasped his hands at the woman.


      The female ancient god nodded and didn’t speak.


      “What is sealed there?” Wang Lin pointed to where he was feeling something calling him.


      “That is the back mountain of the Dong Ling Sect, and where the Dong Ling Pool is. However, it was only created from master’s memory, so it doesn’t have any power.” The female ancient god looked up with confusion in her eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked over. After pondering a bit, he flew into the air.


      “I’m going to check that place. I thank you for today. I clearly separate my grudges and thanks. Our grievance from before is over, and I still owe you. I’ll help you leave this place!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at the female ancient god and flew toward the ice that was calling him.


      The ice was surrounded by cold energy, but this didn’t stop Wang Lin. The ice only had an effect on other people, and for Wang Lin, it was like flat ground.


      As Wang Lin moved through the ice, even he felt cold. However, as long as he cycled a bit of his cultivation, this sense of coldness would dissipate.


      The ice was like a mirror; it vaguely reflected his figure as he moved, making it seem like a vague false shadow was following him. Wang Lin only took a glance and moved forward like nothing had happened.


      This place was very big, but with Wang Lin’s speed, it only took half an incense stick of time before the call got even more clear. It was less than 100,000 feet away!


      Although the world here was sealed, Wang Lin could see that this place was a tall mountain surrounded by ice. After crossing the mountain, Wang Lin could see a large pool behind the mountain!


      This pool was like a lake, but it was also sealed. A faint sense of celestial energy surrounded the pool.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he carefully moved forward. A moment later, he arrived above the pool and looked down. His pupils immediately shrank.


      Although the pool was frozen, it was translucent. If one looked carefully from above, they would see something inside the pool!


      It was a giant arm, a left arm!


      “Ye Mo’s left arm!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes shined brightly. When he came here before, he had a guess. He originally thought it was Ye Mo’s left eye, but he didn’t expect it to be the left arm!


      “After I fused with Ye Mo’s right arm, the Heaven Ripping Spell could rip apart third step cultivators… If I fuse with the left arm and use the Heaven Ripping Spell, its power…” When Wang Lin thought of this, his heart started pounding.


      He stomped his right foot in an attempt to enter the ice, but a rebound force came from the pool. His body trembled and he wasn’t able to enter the ice.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the ice below. This place was very strange and different from the other ice here.


      “Dong Ling Pool… This place should be the Dong Ling Pool. I just don’t know what’s so mysterious about it for the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign to recreate it…” Wang Lin carefully looked at it but found nothing.


      The frozen pool looked very ordinary.


      He knelt down and placed his right hand on the ice. He gently pressed down and cracking sounds echoed. Cracks appeared as the frozen pool shook. However, just as the cracks appeared, cold energy came out and the ice returned to normal.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and blood light shined as the blood sword appeared. With a bang, the blood sword flew toward the ice. A depression appeared in the ice and countless cracks spread, but they all recovered in an instant.


      Wang Lin sat on the ice pool and his gaze penetrated the ice, landing on Ye Mo’s left arm. He gradually saw through some clues.


      “This pool of ice has fused with Ye Mo’s left arm, so the ice has Ye Mo’s recovery ability… Even if it’s destroyed, it will recover instantly.” Wang Lin didn’t think this in his head but muttered it as if he was talking to himself or someone else...


      Xuan Luo had his hands behind his back and was floating above the pool. He was also looking at the ice, and when he heard Wang Lin’s words, he smiled, revealing a strange light in his eyes.


      It couldn’t be entered and couldn’t be broken. Wang Lin frowned as he let out a cold snort and his five fingers formed a claw. This Ancient Dao power gathered in his five fingers and the five fingers gave off a ghostly light along with dense Ancient Dao aura.


      “Immortal Ancient Dao!” Wang Lin let out a roar and countless overlapping shadows appeared over his right hand. Thousands of shadows seemed to appear, and the moment they all overlapped to form one, Wang Lin’s right hand reached toward the ice.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. As Wang Lin’s hand grabbed the ice, the countless shadows that had disappeared suddenly reappeared.


      This claw was like Wang Lin striking countless times. With the Immortal Ancient Dao, Wang Lin attacked the recovering ice. Wang Lin let out a roar as his fingers clawed into the ice and pulled out a palm-sized piece of ice.


      Holding the ice, Wang Lin carefully looked at it and burned it with his fire essence, but he couldn’t melt it at all. His eyes narrowed and he felt that there was a strange force inside this ice. Wang Lin found this force similar to an essence.


      But there was a difference; it was as if this place wasn’t sealed by ice, and if he soaked inside the pool, his essences would benefit greatly.


      However, not only was this power weak, but it also faded in and out. Wang Lin pondered for a bit and his eyes revealed enlightenment.


      This place had been created by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign from his memories and nourished by his own life force. This Dong Ling Pool likely existed on the Immortal Astral Continent, and its effect was likely nourishing essences!


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s cultivation was limited, so he could only emulate the aura but not the effect.


      Wang Lin pondered for a while and put the ice into his storage space. It was very strange and didn’t melt inside his storage space. Instead, it gave off a chilly aura.


      Staring at the ice, Wang Lin took a deep breath and raised his right hand. As the Immortal Ancient Dao filled his hand, he clawed at the ice once more. Thunderous rumbles echoed as time passed. Using this dumb method, Wang Lin took several hours to create a tunnel into the ice.


      In half an incense stick of time, the last rumble echoed. Wang Lin clawed out a piece of ice and exposed Ye Mo’s left arm!


      Only a palm-sized patch of skin was exposed. It was grey but gave off powerful Ancient Dao aura that entered Wang Lin’s mind. Wang Lin took a deep breath and sat down. His left hand pressed against the exposed skin.


      The moment his left hand pressed down, Ye Mo’s left arm gave off a ghostly light that penetrated the ice. This gave the ice a strange sense of beauty.


      This light continue to spread out in all directions. It ended up shrouding the surrounding 10,000 kilometers before dissipating.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin spread out part of his divine sense to check his surrounding as he slowly absorbed Ye Mo’s left arm. With his experience from absorbing the right arm, Wang Lin was familiar with the process. After three days, Ye Mo’s left arm slowly shrank.


      As it shrank, the ghostly light that had spread out over 10,000 kilometers shrank. When all the ghostly light returned, Ye Mo’s left arm turned into a strand of smoke and entered Wang Lin’s left arm!
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      A sting of pain came from Wang Lin’s left arm. He felt like something was drilling into his heart. Cold sweat broke from Wang Lin’s forehead, but his expression remained unchanged. He slowly raised his right hand and looked at the gas that was drilling into his left arm.


      The gas seemed to have no end and continued to enter Wang Lin’s left arm. Wang Lin’s left arm gradually became rough, and complicated runes flickered on it.


      It wasn’t until one incense stick of time passed that the last strand of gas entered Wang Lin’s left arm. That feeling of being able to tear open the world that he felt when he obtained the right arm emerged in Wang Lin’s heart.


      He slowly moved his five fingers on his left hand and cracking sounds echoed. After a long time, Wang Lin formed a fist and walked forward. He appeared at the center of the ice pool.


      Wang Lin raised both his hands and felt a powerful strength fill his body. After absorbing Ye Mo’s left arm, a shocking change occurred to the three ancient clan stars between his eyebrows and in his eyes!


      This change was the sign of the ninth star appearing. A vague vortex had appeared!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and felt the Ancient Dao power and the powerful force in his body. A moment later, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and looked at the ice pool below. His eyes revealed a golden glow as his hands reached toward the ice pool and mercilessly ripped it!


      “Heaven Ripping!”


      Wang Lin let out a roar and both his hands clawed at the void. His hands spread to both sides and the world rumbled. A giant crack appeared in the frozen pool.


      The moment this crack appeared, a heaven-shattering sound echoed. Layers of ice collapsed and ice exploded everywhere. The entire pool disintegrated!


      The earth trembled, and after the pool collapsed, a giant crack appeared. Thunderous rumbles rang out as the crack moved like an earth dragon and spread. An even more intense rumble echoed as the earth collapsed and the earth dragon extended deeper into the ground.


      In the core of the cave, the furnace surrounded by black gas was covered in faces. Anyone that entered would have their face appear on the furnace.


      However, at this moment, most of the faces had disappeared completely. Even the Seven-Colored Daoist’s face had disappeared completely. On the front and back, the faces of Wang Lin and Old Ghost Zhan were extremely clear and surrounded by the black gas.


      At this moment, in the space the second flower was in, a crack appeared on the frozen flower’s root. This crack continued to expand until it penetrated the flower.


      The Heaven Ripping spell had ripped this world open. Wang Lin looked at the frozen world and stepped forward without hesitation. He disappeared into the earth.


      “The Seven-Colored Daoist no longer needs to be feared. Now I need to deal with Old Ghost Zhan… He is cautious and suspicious, so it will be difficult to deal with him…” Wang Lin appeared in the space the third flower was located.


      This place was completely grey and had no trace of life. This place was completely dead; even the third flower before Wang Lin seemed to be lacking water and had withered.


      The leaves were dry and the petals broken; it was dead.


      Staring at the third flower, Wang Lin knew he didn’t need to enter. The third flower had been destroyed many years ago.


      After staring at the flower for a long time, his eyes lit up. In the end, he gave up setting up another ambush. That kind of ambush could only be used once. If he tried a second time, Old Ghost Zhan wouldn’t fall for it.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin stepped forward and disappeared before the dead flower. He went toward the space the fourth flower was in!


      When Wang Lin appeared in the space the fourth flower was in, he saw a black flower behind him. Black liquid was dripping from the flower, and after countless years, the liquid had formed a black ocean below the flower.


      This ocean was completely calm, without any wind or waves. Only the flower stuck out from the ocean.


      Staring at the black flower, Wang Lin smelled blood. This smell had been here for a long time, and when he smelled it, he felt a sense of decay.


      This smell of blood came from the dead ocean below him.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin knew time was of the essence. After hesitating for a bit, he stepped forward toward the black flower. Just as he was about to enter, Wang Lin stopped. He vaguely felt a roar coming from the flower.


      Wang Lin was familiar with this voice!


      “Tuo Sen…” Wang Lin was startled and his eyes became serious. He took a closer look at the black flower that covered most of the sky. His eyes lit up as he landed on a black petal and disappeared without a trace.


      Half an hour after Wang Lin entered the flower, everyone else arrived. When they saw the dead ocean below, their expressions became serious.


      However, they didn’t hesitate much and all entered the world inside the fourth flower.


      The sky of this dim world was covered in endless fog. Below it was endless fog as well. The roars that came from inside the fog could make one’s mind tremble.


      There were some platforms floating here, and they were of varying sizes. There were even dried-up bodies that looked like they had their flesh and blood drained until they were like skeletons.


      Wang Lin was standing on a platform. He looked around and revealed a bitter smile.


      He had to reveal a bitter smile. He knew this place, this was the Ancient Tomb that he got his Ancient Dao inheritance from!!


      “I should have thought of this a long time ago… The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign created this place to bury Ye Mo. How could the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign have created this place for no reason? So it turns out to be the fourth flower…” Wang Lin looked at this place with a complicated expression. He was very familiar with this place.


      “No wonder I thought I heard Tu Si’s voice. Isn’t Tu Si inside the Ancient Tomb…” Wang Lin pondered for a moment before walking to the end of the stone platform and looking down at the fog below.


      He remembered that there were several more layers below this fog! There was an extremely terrifying aura down there that had made him stop and leave.


      When he obtained Ye Mo’s inheritance, he felt like there was a heart at the bottom layer! It was obviously Ye Mo’s heart!


      “Aside from Ye Mo’s left eye, the only thing left is the heart…” Wang Lin had obtained most of Ye Mo’s inheritances. He knew that Ye Mo’s body had already collapsed. Only his arms had been cut off and thus remained.


      If he could absorb Ye Mo’s heart at the bottom, his inheritance would reach completion. Of course, this completion was missing the left eye!


      If he could absorb Ye Mo’s heart, even without the left eye, it was likely that Wang Lin could form his ninth ancient god star! Even his ancient devil star might reach nine!


      As a result, Wang Lin would become a 9-star ancient god and his Ancient Dao power would erupt!


      “9-star ancient god… If I were to expand my body completely, how big would I become…” Wang Lin closed this eyes to muse the pros and cons.


      Xuan Luo was on the opposite side of the stone platform. He looked at the fog below and let out a sigh.


      “This is where that child Ye Mo died…”


      A moment later, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. They were filled with determination. Riches can be found in danger. Wang Lin had spent his life in dangerous situations in order to reach the cultivation level he was at today. Most of his power had been obtained through risking his life.


      So what if he risked it once more? In addition, due to the memories he had gotten from the third soul, Wang Lin had a guess on what the terrifying aura in the second to last layer was.


      “Ancient Tomb… Back then, I didn’t dare to go to the next layer, but since I’ve returned, I can’t give this opportunity up!”


      Wang Lin made up his mind and stepped toward the fog outside the platform. He fell into the fog and dropped down. His head was pointed downward as charged into the depths like a fish.


      No one knew this place better than him. Wang Lin had obtained all the maps here back then, so he no longer needed to upgrade this platform. The map was in his mind, including the entrance to the next layer!


      If there was really one person whose understanding of this place was second to Wang Lin’s, then it was the third concubine, who was still a virgin!


      At this moment, the third concubine was floating in the fog and looking around in confusion. After a long time, a complicated gaze appeared in her eyes.


      “The fourth flower was this place…” The third concubine had obtained most of the map to the first layer back then. It was also here that a ripple was set off in her calm mind.


      Here, she had met Wang Lin. In the end, she had been sent out of here with Wang Lin’s help, so she hadn’t been sealed here. She liked to be alone and was not good at communicating with others. When she was forced to become the Seven-Colored’s concubine, she had only agreed for the sake of her sect.


      She didn’t have many friends on the Immortal Astral Continent. Even back in the Heavenly Gate Sect, she would spend most of her time cultivating. Due to her personality, she always moved by herself among the concubines.


      It could be said that Wang Lin was the first person to help her in her life. This feeling she had never felt before caused her to feel confusion and complication. She didn’t even know the reason.


      “He has helped me once, so I need to repay him… I want to go home… I wonder if Teacher is still there… And also my little sister. She is more talented than me…” The third concubine silently pondered and became homesick.


      When Wang Lin entered the tomb, inside the palace where he had obtained the inheritance, the person that was Tuo Sen or Tu Si opened his eyes.
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      Inside the Ancient Tomb, Wang Lin was rapidly falling through the fog. The wind howled in his ears as he moved down. His divine sense was spread out, carefully observing his surroundings.


      There were many strange things inside the fog, Wang Lin understood this. He had seen most of the fierce beasts here as well. He changed his speed to avoid the nearby beasts and headed toward the second to last layer here.


      The second to last layer was where Wang Lin had felt the terrifying aura. However, the more he thought about it now, the more he believed that that aura was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s most powerful ace!


      The Yi Si Puppet!


      After Wang Lin entered the core of the cave, he would sacrifice them based on the method the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign left behind. After each sacrifice, he would feel his connection with it strengthen.


      He had killed a lot of people at this point, and thanks to that mysterious connection, Wang Lin was 80% certain that the terrifying aura belonged to Yi Si!


      “The purpose of the Ancient Tomb is likely to nourish the puppet. After the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign killed Ye Mo, he used him to complete this puppet.” Wang Lin’s eyes shined. With the help of memories from the third soul, Wang Lin had guessed most of it.


      As he moved forward, the fog gradually became thin. He was moving toward the entrance to the next layer. As he got closer, the fog became so thin, it could no longer block his vision, and black earth appeared below him.


      This earth was endless and was covered in black, algae-like vegetation. As the plants swayed, they released strands of black gas. This was a strange scene.


      There was no sun here, but there was ghostly light coming from the black algae. Wang Lin could clearly see everything around him due to this light.


      This place was completely silent. Even after Wang Lin arrived, the black algae continued to sway and release black gas without any change.


      His gaze swept past the vegetation on the ground, and he was wary. He was far too aware of the dangers of the Ancient Tomb. His divine sense was spread out as he carefully flew forward.


      In his memory the map from back then showed the entrance was not far ahead.


      Half an incense stick of time later, as Wang Lin moved forward, the scenary before him changed. More than 100,000 feet away, there was an open area of 10,000 feet with no vegetation. There was an ancient transfer array built at the center.


      This formation had existed for an unknown amount of time and was still operational. However, it was silent, and flashes of ghostly light came from it, giving off a sense of power.


      After seeing this transfer array, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. Just as he closed in, a heaven-shattering roar came from the transfer array. This roar contained a terrifying aura that made Wang Lin’s heart tremble, so he stopped.


      The moment the roar echoed, the algae in the area began to sway more violently. Large amounts of black gas were forced out and flew into the air.


      The earth began to tremble and move like waves.


      The sound disappeared slowly after a long time. Wang Lin’s face was pale as he stood outside the formation and pondered for a long time. Then he looked up with determination in his eyes.


      “If my deduction is correct, this shouldn’t be too dangerous. On the contrary, it might be a great fortune for me. Yi Si Puppet…” Wang Ln no longer hesitated and walked into the ancient transfer array.


      The moment he entered the formation, it activated. Ghostly light scattered in all directions and spread out to cover tens of thousands of kilometers.


      The third concubine was rapidly moving in the fog. She didn’t know the exact location but had a sense of where it was. However, she suddenly stopped when she saw the ghostly light that pierced through the fog.


      Her eyes lit up and she immediately carefully moved toward the source of the ghostly light.


      After one incense stick of time, she saw the ancient transfer array on the ground. The third concubine hesitated outside the formation for a long time before she clenched her teeth and walked into the formation.


      In the second to last layer of the Ancient Tomb, the fog wasn’t as dense as it was in the upper layers. Wang Lin was carefully moving through here. Although there was light, it was red and looked like fresh blood.


      Occasionally, roars would come from the surrounding fog and pairs of red eyes would stare at Wang Lin. However, with Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao aura, they didn’t dare to approach.


      After all, the current Wang Lin was not the same as before. As long as he was cautious, there was no immediate danger.


      As he quickly moved forward, the fog around him moved quickly and a roar that sound like it came from next to his ears echoed. This roar shook the entire world, and it felt like this layer was going to collapse.


      Wang Lin suddenly stopped. It was as if a powerful force had hit him along with the roar. It pushed him back 1,000 feet before the roar dissipated.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and his eyes shined brightly. That roar had shaken his mind, and he was almost injured.


      “What a powerful aura… If that thing is really the Yi Si Puppet and I can use it…” Wang Lin moved forward once more.


      Wang Lin gradually got closer to the source of the roar until he saw a mountain!


      This mountain wasn’t tall, but it was covered by red fog. When Wang Lin got close and saw it, the red fog around the mountain began to move. It formed a giant head.


      This head had no hair and was bald. It was blurry, making it impossible to see its appearance. However, its mouth was open, letting out that shocking roar!


      The moment the roar appeared, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and waved. His essence appeared before him and his Ancient Dao power filled his body to resist the power of this roar.


      At this moment, he was hundreds of thousands of feet away, but even at this distance, the roar hit him with a powerful force. Popping sounds echoed as Wang Lin’s essences were knocked back into his body. Wang Lin’s face was pale and he was pushed back 10,000 feet before the roar dissipated. Blood flowed down from the corner of his mouth. The head formed by the red fog seemed to melt before returning to the mountain.


      “It is Yi Si!” Wang Lin stared at the misty peak. Through the connection in his heart, he was very certain!


      “Unfortunately, even though I have killed a lot of people as sacrifices, it is not enough… If I want to control this thing, I need to kill one more powerful cultivator!” Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the mountain before him. Just as he was pondering, he looked into the distance.


      “It’s her…” Wang Lin’s body flickered and disappeared as he hid himself,


      Shortly after, a golden light flashed and a giant, golden door floated over. Behind the door sat the third concubine. Her face was pale and blood was flowing out from the corner of her mouth.


      She looked at the mountain before her with fear in her eyes. She didn’t expect this layer of the Ancient Tomb to have something this terrifying.


      She clenched her teeth. Taking the moment when the mountain didn’t let out another roar, she sent out a message.


      “Wang Lin, I know you’re here! I have no malice. I believe my power and spells can be of help to you. Please appear!”


      The surroundings were completely silent. Only the churning of the fog in the distance gave off a muffled rumble.


      The third concubine’s voice echoed. After seeing no reaction, her expression dimmed and she shook her head. The golden door slowly retreated and she was ready to move to another location to search for Wang Lin.


      However, just at this moment, the fog on the mountain began to rumble and that faint shadow appeared to let out a roar.


      Under the roar, the world changed colors and layers of invisible ripples echoed across the air. The earth trembled and the sky distorted. The expression of the third concubine changed. She bit the tip of her tongue and spat blood onto the golden door.


      The door shined brightly to resist the roar, but it quickly collapsed. The third concubine’s face turned pale and she immediately retreated, then her hands formed a seal. There was a flash of golden light and four more golden doors appeared.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the four golden doors shattered one by one. The third concubine had borrowed this time to retreat more than 10,000 feet. She was about to use another spell to resist the residual shockwave when a cold voice choed.


      “Why are you looking for me?” As the voice echoed, Wang Lin appeared before the woman. He waved his right hand behind him to block the shockwave. Wang Lin’s body was strong enough to resist this level of shockwave.


      “Wang Lin!” The third concubine was startled and joy appeared in her eyes, but she soon hid it.


      “You… You once helped me inside the Ancient Tomb. This time, I want to help you…”


      “No need, it is dangerous here. Don’t stay here.” Wang Lin coldly stared at the third concubine and turned to leave to find the soul of a powerful cultivator to sacrifice.


      “I… I can help you!” The third concubine bit her lip and raised her right hand. There was a string of golden beads on her wrist. The golden beads gave off a gentle glow.


      “My teacher gifted me this. It can turn into seven golden doors. If you want to enter this mountain, this item can help you!”
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      The thousands of cultivators were still sitting outside the spatial crack next to the Demon Sect. They were cultivating to recover their origin energy. They would occasionally open their eyes and look at the dark spatial crack.


      They were used to this kind of life, and they had spent many years like this.


      The three Demon Sect members surrounded by the blue light were also sitting in the distance, and they occasionally looked at the spatial crack.


      It had been almost one month since Wang Lin entered the spatial crack. For cultivators, one month was an extremely short period of time. Often, one cultivation session could last for several months.


      However, the surrounding cultivators and the three people from the Demon Sect couldn’t settle down to cultivate for a long period of time. This was because the spatial crack they were all familiar with had become extremely strange.


      The spatial crack was too silent, silent to a terrifying degree, as if it was a dead realm. This occurrence was extremely rare throughout the countless years. Fierce beasts would always be roaring inside and rushing out, but now it was completely silent.


      Even though the spatial crack was silent, the smell of blood was constantly streaming out from inside. Although it was very weak, it was constant. It was as if a heaven-shaking slaughter had occurred inside the spatial crack and caused the entire world inside to become hell!


      The silence and smell of blood created an invisible pressure that continued to grow. This heavy pressure weighed down on the hearts of all the cultivators, making it impossible for them to settle down.


      Just at this moment, a ray of green light came from the spatial crack. The moment the green light appeared, everyone’s gazes gathered. The green light scattered, revealing the old man among the six geniuses.


      Several days ago, he had decided to sneak into the spatial crack to check what was happening. No one had stopped him, because everyone wanted to know what was going on inside the spatial crack.


      Now that the old man had returned, his face was filled with shock, disbelief, and fear. The moment all the gazes gathered on him, the old man said in a hoarse voice,


      “It’s filled with corpses!! All corpses of fierce beasts. They are all fragments and were pushed out by a force deep inside the spatial crack… I didn’t enter too deep due to the thick scent of blood. I can feel that due to too many beasts dying inside, a sea of blood has formed in the depths...


      “There are beast of every rank, even king beasts…. All of them were killed with one blow and their bodies exploded!”


      The old man’s words caused the expressions of all the surrounding cultivators to change greatly. Although they had some speculations, they were still shocked.


      “This must have been caused by the cultivator that went inside to save Li Qianmei one month ago. That person’s cultivation is mysterious, and he was able to cause such a calamity inside the spatial crack! It’s just… It’s just that all of this is too shocking. No matter how powerful he is, he is only one person, but how could he cause such a slaughter?”


      “Even the Demon Sect elder was not a match for that cultivator; the elder even suffered hidden injuries by that cultivator’s hand. But no matter how shocking his strength is, I don’t think he caused it. After all, there are too many fierce beasts inside, and he can only handle so much by himself!”


      “It is likely that a new emperor beast was born, or a new humanoid beast was born. The fierce often fight amongst themselves, or it could be a mysterious new emperor beast!”


      After the surrounding cultivators heard what the old man said, an uproar erupted. They all looked at the spatial crack and became more vigilant.


      The three people from the Demon Sect also had serious expressions. One of them took a jade out to report back to the Demon Sect, but a huge change occurred in the space outside the spatial crack!


      Due to the bright nebula lighting up the dark space, a bit of darkness wouldn’t affect the visions of cultivators. Everything was visible to the cultivators.


      However, everything seemed to darken, and a powerful pressure came from all directions. This pressure was powerful and seemed to gather from all directions. The moment it appeared, cracking sounds echoed.


      It was as if space itself was being compressed by this pressure!


      A portion of the cultivators with lower cultivation levels immediately turned pale. Popping sounds came from their bodies as if their bones were rubbing together. They coughed out blood and suffered injuries!


      “This is!?!”


      “What is this!?!” The expressions of these thousands of cultivators immediately changed. They spread out their energy to resist this pressure and then immediately looked up!


      They saw clouds appear in the space above them. Clouds shouldn’t appear in space, but they had appeared!


      These clouds were purple and boundless. They appeared out of thin air and shrouded this star field. The clouds were still moving and gathering like crazy.


      As the clouds gathered, the pressure became stronger and stronger. Thunderous rumbles came from within them. Their roars were heaven-shaking, and they caused space itself to tremble.


      It was as if a crack to another world had been opened inside the clouds and a large pavilion appeared. This pavilioned seem to be made of white jade and continued to push outwards!


      The thunderous rumbles became even more intense, and endless thunder swam through the clouds. Space trembled violently as if it was about to collapse!


      The pressure became stronger and stronger. The boundless clouds continued to spread, and in the blink of an eye, they seemed to shroud most of the rank 9 region!


      Those thousands of cultivators were shaken and were stunned as they looked at the clouds above them. A fear from their souls immediately appeared in their hearts. It was unknown who retreated first, but the thousands of cultivators all quickly fled. They wanted to get away from the clouds.


      “Divine retribution!!! This is… This is divine retribution!!!”


      A mournful cry came from the crowd. When the surrounding cultivators heard this, their faces all turned pale. They retreated like crazy for their lives!


      “Divine retribution, it really is divine retribution!!” The three Demon Sect members trembled and fear appeared in their eyes. They didn’t hesitate to retreat.


      There was a thunderous roar.


      A thunderous rumble came from the magnificent clouds and shook the star field. Hundreds of cultivators coughed out blood and fell.


      The thunderous rumbles turned into a shock wave and spread out. In the blink of an eye, it shook the entire rank 9 region. The dense fog in the rank 9 region collapsed in an instant. The fierce beasts hidden inside all let out roars filled with panic.


      It was as if the apocalypse had started in the rank 9 region, and an uproar began!


      The moment the clouds appeared and the thunderous rumbles echoed, all the elders in the Demon Sect were awakened from their cultivation. Their expressions changed greatly and they all flew out of their cultivation planets.


      When the 16 elders of the Demon Sect came out, they saw the clouds and their pupils all shrank.


      “This… What kind of divine retribution is this!?!”


      Just as the elders of the Demon Sect were in shock, an ancient voice came from the Demon Sect. “This is infinite retribution!” It seemed like he was extremely concerned about this divine retribution.


      The moment the 16 elders heard this voice, they looked respectfully at the Demon Sect. “Greetings, High Elder!” A ray of light shot out of the Demon Sect and turned into a middle-aged man. Although he looked young, he gave off an ancient aura as if he had existed for far too long.


      The middle-aged man looked emotionally at the clouds and slowly said, “There are many types of divine retribution, including thunder, soul, might, and others. Only infinite retribution is the most terrifying. It is ever-changing, and rumor has it that it’s power is equal to heaven itself. It will without a doubt kill! I wonder which fellow cultivator unexpectedly triggered this divine retribution!”


      “The Sect Master once said that all living things will need to pass the infinite retribution. I didn’t expect to see the infinite retribution today! Open the sect formation and let all the cultivators enter the Demon Sect; otherwise, they will all be destroyed by the infinite retribution!” The middle-aged man stared at the clouds, and his expression became even more serious.


      His words were like an order. The 16 elders spread out their divine senses and immediately flew toward the cultivation planets. Large amounts of Demon Sect members flew out and guided the cultivators at the battlefield into the Demon Sect.


      The disciples of the Demon Sect were like a mortal army. The moment an order was given, they moved quickly and effectively. They used some unknown method and quickly guided all the cultivators into the Demon Sect.


      When there were no cultivators outside the Demon Sect, the sect formation activated. The roar was thunderous and seemed to compete with the divine retribution. Soon, all the Demon Sect planets were surrounded by the formation.


      “There is no one in my Demon Sect that triggered the divine retribution, so there will be no harm to the sect with the formation active! This old man wants to see who can unexpectedly trigger this infinite retribution!” The old man’s eyes were bright, as if his gaze could pierce the void and look at the spatial crack.


      The clouds spread like crazy. In a short period of time, they completely shrouded the rank 9 region. The lightning and thunder were dense inside the clouds and could shock any cultivator that saw them.


      As the clouds continued to spread, the crack to the other world continued to widen. The huge white pavilion was halfway out!


      The high elder of the Demon Sect’s pupils shrank when he saw the half-exposed white pavilion within the clouds. He saw that there was a statue of someone sitting in front of the pavillion, and two stone swords were stabbed into the ground before it.
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      Wang Lin stopped and looked at the third concubine. When he met her gaze, Wang Lin saw seriousness and persistence in her eyes. This was the feeling Wang Lin had.


      Wang Lin’s cold expression relaxed a bit. With Wang Lin’s wisdom, he could see that she really wanted to help him. He recalled when they met in the Ancient Tomb. After silently pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the woman’s wrist.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and slowly said, “What is your request.”


      The third concubine whispered, “There is no request. You’ve helped me, so I’ll help you once.”


      Hearing her words Wang Lin’s expression became a bit strange. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin spoke softly.


      “It was a simple matter back then, you don’t need to take it to heart.”


      “You helped me, so I’ll help you!” The third concubine raised her head and looked at Wang Lin. Her beautiful face had a unique charm at this moment.


      “However, right now I don’t plan on entering the mountain.” Wang Lin revealed a rare smile.


      The third concubine was startled and didn’t know want to say.


      “What is your real name?” Wang Lin looked at the sky in the distance. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      The third concubine hesitated for a bit and then softly said, “Tang Shan…”


      “Activate your seven golden doors and step back a bit!” Wang Lin’s voice suddenly became cold as he looked into the distance.


      Tang Shan’s eyes narrowed. Her cultivation level was not low, so she immediately noticed the abnormality. She listened to Wang Lin without hesitation and golden light shined around her. Seven golden doors appeared around her.


      A ray of light was charging toward this place from the distance. This ray of light contained a giant, stone platform. This platform shined and a young man wearing blue was standing on top of it.


      Wang Lin’s gaze instantly met with the young man’s. After their gazes met, thunderous rumbles echoed in their minds. It was as if they had attacked each other with a spell when their gazes met.


      Wang Lin’s body didn’t move at all and he let out a cold snort.


      The young man’s body staggered a bit and he took half a step back. He looked at Wang Lin with powerful battle intent!


      “Wang Lin! I have finally caught up to you. I’m Yun Yifeng from Planet Five Elements. Our last battle was rushed and not satisfying enough. Today, do you dare to fight me head-on without any schemes or the Li Guang Bow?” The light disappeared from the stone platform. The young man in blue looked at Wang Lin.


      “If you can beat me, I’ll listen to all your orders while we are in the core of the cave world!” Yun Yifeng stepped forward off the platform and faced Wang Lin. In his eyes, the third concubine, Tang Shan, didn’t exist. Wang Lin was the only one in his eyes!


      Staring at Yun Yifeng, the coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes became even stronger. He was missing the soul of a powerful cultivator, and this person had come by himself. This would save Wang Lin some time, but this person’s cultivation level wasn’t that high. Wang Lin felt that just his soul wasn’t enough.


      Back then, on Planet Five Elements, he had matched Wang Lin’s strength, but Wang Lin had just broken through the formation and was injured. Also, Wang Lin’s Heaven Ripping spell wasn’t complete back then. Now Wang Lin was at the peak of his cultivation, and his Heaven Ripping spell was heaven-shattering.


      Wang Lin didn’t consider Yun Yifeng a threat.


      However, if this person followed through with his promise after losing, then Wang Lin would be moved.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Your words are meaningless!”


      Yun Yifeng’s eyes lit up and his right hand hit his forehead. A drop of oath of blood flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted the blood and carefully looked at it. Yun Yifeng’s eyes became cold and he raised his right hand. A giant blade appeared and he sliced at Wang Lin as he stepped forward!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. This blade seemed to split the heavens and formed a ray of blade energy. The power of the world seemed to gather on it as it closed in on Wang Lin.


      The moment the blade descended, Wang Lin stepped forward with a cold snort. His right hand formed a fist and his Ancient Dao power gathered as he threw a punch at Yun Yifeng!


      The world changed colors with this punch, and the entire world became distorted as if it was going to collapse. The Ancient Dao shadow appeared and punched the blade!


      In an instant, the blade and punch connected. The blade collapsed into countless pieces. Wang Lin’s punch also dissipated.


      Yun Yifeng’s body was pushed back 1,000 feet, and he raised his right hand with a laugh. He waved his right hand and black light appeared before him, forming black fog. He reached into the fog and took out a blade. He sliced at Wang Lin and then reached into the fog once more.


      In an instant, seven blades were taken out of the fog and sliced at Wang Lin. The seven slices connected together to form a monstrous blade energy that flew toward Wang Lin.


      “Eight Blades Cut the Soul!” Yun Yifeng roared, and seven overlapping shadows appeared. It was as if seven copies of him had appeared, all holding the blade. The seven of them attacked at the same time.


      These seven blades connected together, and the vague signs of an eighth blade appeared!


      Two blades for the handle, four blades for the body, and one blade for the tip!


      The world became distorted and dim. It was as if Yun Yifeng’s most powerful spell was the only thing left in this world!


      As the eight blades closed in, Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change at all. He raised his hands and ripped the sky!


      A giant pair of hands appeared before Wang Lin. This pair of hands was rough and covered in countless scars. It was Ye Mo’s arms!


      As Wang Lin moved, these two arms grabbed the void and mercilessly tore the sky. Thunderous rumbles echoed and a giant rift was ripped open. This rift connected the earth and the sky.


      From afar, it looked as if the world before Wang Lin had collapsed. The rift contained an ancient aura and destructive force force that could destroy the world. Rumbles echoed as the eight blades collided with the rift. The blades collapsed along with Yun Yifeng’s body!


      Shortly after, the second, third, and fourth bodies collapsed with the blade.


      “You want to fight head-on, I won’t even use the Stop spell. You want a head-on fight, I’ll give you a head-on fight!!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and echoed across the world.


      The moment Wang Lin’s words echoed, his hands ripped at the sky once more and tore open the connection of the world before him. Thunderous rumble echoed as Yun Yifeng’s fifth, sixth, and seventh bodies all shattered. A muffled groan echoed as smoke came from the seven collapsed bodies and reformed into Yun Yifeng’s original body in the distance!


      He coughed out blood and his face was deathly pale. He retreated a few steps and looked at Wang Lin with fear in his eyes. This fear was no less intense than when he saw the Li Guang Bow being drawn!


      “Is this battle head-on!?” As Yun Yifeng retreated, the rift before Wang Lin slowly dissipated. Wang Lin stood there with his white hair fluttering. He held the oath of blood Yun Yifeng had sent out.


      Yun Yifeng silently pondered. He felt bitterness in his heart as he nodded.


      The moment he nodded, the oath of blood in Wang Lin’s hand gave off a dazzling, red light. It slowly dissipated into Wang Lin’s palm and became an oath.


      Yun Yifeng was a gentleman, so he didn’t play any tricks with the oath of blood. Since he had lost, he had lost! He didn’t know that this had saved his life!


      If he had tried anything, Wang Lin would have killed without hesitation, even if killing him would’ve wasted some time. However, at this moment, Wang Lin had a better choice. He looked into the distance and felt three familiar auras closing in.


      “They came just on time… Perhaps I can borrow his power to probe that person…”


      Just as this battle ended, the fog around the mountain began to move and formed that bold head. A thunderous roar echoed.


      Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by his Ancient Dao aura and he retreated more than 1,000 feet to resist it. Tang Shan had witnessed the battle before and quickly retreated with Wang Lin.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the sky in the distance distorted. A blurry figure arrived.


      “Yun Yifeng, kill this person!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His right hand reached out and there was a flash of blood light. The blood sword appeared and flew toward the blurry figure.


      A sun appeared before the blurry figure and gave off endless sunlight that collided with the blood sword. A thunderous rumble echoed as the blurry figure was forced to retreat, revealing the Sovereign!


      The moment he appeared, Yun Yifeng clenched teeth and swallowed a few pills. He charged out and used the Eight Blades Cut the Soul. Eight illusory blades appeared and connected together as they flew toward the Sovereign!


      There was also Tang Shan. She didn’t hesitate to form a seal as she waved her hand. Seven golden doors appeared before Yun Yifeng and seven more also appeared before Wang Lin!


      “Protection spell!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      Most spells were forced on attack, and even protections spells could only be used on oneself. Those that could be used on others were extremely rare. This was the first time Wang Lin had seen one that could be used on someone else!


      The Heavenly Door Sect that Tang Shan belonged to was only a small sect and not one of the thirteen major sects, but it was still famous. The reason was that most of their spells were protection spells that could be used to protect others!
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      “You’ve injured her, so you have to pay the price!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold as he held the scorpion and threw it again. The two tails he was holding were suddenly torn off, and the body fell into the void. There were many broken parts on its body, and blood flowed everywhere.


      The moment it landed, the mosquito king let out a violent hiss and charged out like crazy. When it got close, its large mouth stabbed into the crack on the scorpion’s body. It inhaled and revealed an excited look.


      After this, the remaining 5,000 mosquito beasts rushed out and surrounded the scorpion. Their sharp mouths stabbed in and began to suck frantically.


      The scorpion’s scream was miserable, as if it was her last struggle for life. However, the struggle was weak and couldn’t stop the 5,000 mosquito beasts from absorbing her.


      Even Wang Lin felt his scalp tingle when he saw this.


      It only took a few breaths of time for the scorpion’s body to wither and lose all her blood. Even her understanding of dao scattered and was sucked away by the mosquito beasts.


      The mosquito king let out a hiss and revealed a look of ecstasy. Its body trembled and its cultivation level increased greatly. Not only it, but the remaining 5,000 mosquito beasts all roared excitedly!


      After tasting the blood of beasts and absorbing their essences, they went through a frenzy of growth. Now they scattered and chased after the fierce beasts. If one was caught, they attacked in droves and sucked the beast dry.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the mosquito beasts and arrived next to the giant scorpion. He waved his left and ripped off the remaining seven scorpion tails. He opened his mouth, spat out a mouthful of blue flames, and set the tails ablaze.


      As the fire burned, flashes of restrictions appeared in his eyes and fell on the tails. A moment later, the nine tails fused into one, and it was placed into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      Then his left hand formed a fist and landed on the scorpion’s head, causing the head to explode, revealing a fist-sized black core! There was flashes of the woman in black inside the black core, and her face was filled with terror.


      If a rank 13 beast could turn human, it was like having two lives. Even if their beast body collapsed, they still had an origin soul inside their body.


      The woman was terrified while Wang Lin picked up the black core, and there was coldness in his eyes. His divine sense rushed into the black core, breaking through everything, and began searching her memories.


      Wang Lin gradually saw her entire life. He saw that countless years ago, this scorpion was only rank 7, but she had seen a woman by chance. That woman pointed at the scorpion with her right hand to leave a mark and said one thing.


      “What an intelligent little beast. I name you Purple Blood. Become one of my beast generals and help me heal.”


      The woman’s figure was blurry and she couldn’t get a clear look. In the scorpion’s memories, she was extremely respectful of this woman.


      Memories passed. As he continued to search, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He learned that there was a total of 19 beasts that could turn human.


      He found out that the size of the crack was boundless. Not even these fierce beasts knew what was deeper inside. They just knew that there were powerful beasts inside, and that they didn’t easily come out. However, whenever they did, it would set off a huge wave!


      As for the origin of the crack, not even the woman in black knew. She only knew that she had been here since she was born...


      Wang Lin also found out that there was a restricted area deep within the spatial crack. The woman the scorpion respected was healing there, and a long time had passed.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and began to ponder. He understood that the place this place led to was likely not the Outer Realm like the Demon Sect had thought, but a mysterious place.


      For some unknown reason, when Wang Lin withdrew his divine after searching the scorpion’s memories, he unwittingly thought about the spatial crack in the Wind Celestial Realm. He remembered the giant mosquito king struggling to come out of the crack and the chaotic world filled with mosquito beasts on the other side.


      “Is there any connection between those two places…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before he stopped thinking about it. Instead, he turned toward the exit and quickly rushed over.


      Since Wang Lin wasn’t sure if this place led to the Outer Realm, he wasn’t going to waste any more time here. He had to rush back to the Demon Sect as soon as possible and go to the Sealed Realm Formation. He had to find a way to break out and look for Dao Master Blue Dream!


      At the start, it was the fierce beasts sieging Wang Lin, but now he was hunting them one by one. As he continued his slaughter, he moved faster and faster toward the exit.


      Wang Lin’s Flowing Time spell didn’t waver at all; it was constantly activated, preventing Li Qianmei’s life from extinguishing.


      Time slowly passed. As Wang Lin rushed through, the fierce beasts were slaughtered one by one the mosquito beasts. The blood sword surrounded Wang Lin and immediately charged out when it detected a fierce beast.


      As for the Nine Abyss Dragon that was tamed, it had long escaped, and not a trace of it remained.


      Wang Lin was gradually approaching the exit according to the map in the jade. However, he was getting anxious because his Flowing Time spell was only slowing down Li Qianmei’s loss of life, not stopping it. The slower he was, the lower her chance of surviving became.


      However, Wang Lin had seen the Sealed Realm Formation before, and he wasn’t very confident in opening it!


      “The divine retribution didn’t descend inside the spatial crack, but I can feel that it will descend the moment I leave. Perhaps… with the power of the divine retribution, I can break through the Sealed Realm Formation!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he flew even faster.


      However, when he was more than halfway out and was close to the exit, a soft voice slowly drifted toward him.


      “You are leaving in such a rush after killing one of my beast generals. You need to give me an explanation…”


      This voice was very calm, but it appeared very abruptly. Even Wang Lin didn’t notice. When the voice entered his ears, he suddenly stopped and turned around.


      A woman had unknowingly appeared behind him. She was wearing red and looked stunning as she calmly gazed at Wang Lin. Her eyes seemed to contain the stars and formed a invisible vortex that would attract one’s gaze.


      “What explanation do you need?” Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, but his pupils shrank. His left hand reached at the void. A monstrous, red light flashed and the blood sword appeared.


      The woman’s gaze fell on the blood sword. Her eyes revealed a strange light and she softly said, “I recognize that sword, it once injured the Celestial Emperor… You are a royal ancient god who can wield the power of this sword.”


      Wang Lin became cautious as he stared at the woman. The woman before him didn’t feel strong, but he vaguely had a feeling that what he was looking at wasn’t her real body, but an avatar!


      The woman played with her hair and softly said, “Don’t be nervous, my original body is healing, so my avatar came. Although it is at the Heaven’s Blight stage, I may not be able to make you stay, and I don’t want to become your enemy!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak a word and his expression revealed nothing, but he gripped the blood sword even tighter with his left hand.


      The woman looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “I’m one of the Ancient Celestial Emperor’s concubines. My name is One Moon. The woman beside you has lost almost all her vitality, but looking at you, you seem to have a way to bring it back. I can’t make you stay, but I can prevent you from leaving for long enough that woman’s vitality completely dissipates…”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but there was determination in his calmness as he slowly said, “If she dies, I won’t leave this place. Instead, I’ll slaughter my way to where you’re healing and kill you!


      “You can try!”


      The woman’s eyes revealed a look of admiration and she smiled. “That is indeed possible. How about this: I can send you out of here and give you time to resurrect that woman as long as you promise something.”


      “What promise?” Wang Lin frowned.


      The woman looked at Wang Lin and softly said, “After you save this woman, you have to come back and help me heal…  I won’t make you come for nothing. I don’t know what is in the depths of the spatial crack, but I know that there is an ancient god alter. You help me heal and I’ll help you get to the ancient god altar. I presume you know what the ancient god altar is. I’ll also make a dao pact with you to guarantee that we will not be enemies!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He didn’t know what the ancient god altar was, but from the look of this woman, she was very confident he would be moved.


      “Why choose me?”


      “Because you are a royal ancient god!


      “Because you can control the blood sword that once injured the Celestial Emperor!


      “Because you have the aura of someone familiar to me. I presume you have obtained his approval!


      “Because you have five essences inside your body. Once your five essences reach completion, you can even battle the Celestial Emperor!


      “These are my reasons for forming an alliance with you! If we are allies, I can give you similar benefits…” The woman looked at Wang Lin while saying all of this.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged. It was impossible to tell what he was thinking.


      The woman smiled and waved her right hand. A ray of white light floated toward Wang Lin.


      “With this jade, you can enter this spatial crack from anywhere or go to the exit with it. I’ll wait for you.” After the woman finished, she turned and disappeared without a sound just like how she appeared. It was as if she had only come to hand him this jade.


      After taking the jade, Wang Lin looked at the direction the woman went to and frowned once more.


      “What is this person’s purpose? What is that ancient god altar…”


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s divine sense swept the jade in his hand. The jade was very simple; it was only a transfer array, but it was extremely complicated. However, with Wang Lin’s knowledge of restrictions, he could easily see that there was no danger.


      After pondering a bit, he sent a sliver of his divine sense into the transfer array in the jade. The divine sense disappeared in a flash and appeared at the exit to the spatial crack.


      After determining that there was no harm, Wang Lin suppressed his doubt toward the woman and disappeared in a flash of light from the jade.


      Deep within the spatial crack, there it was a dark world with a hexagonal, red crystal. The crystal was 100 feet tall. It was like ice, and there was a woman sitting inside it.


      The woman’s eyelashes trembled and she slowly opened her eyes. Her gaze pierced through the crystal and into the void. No one know what she was thinking.
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      Various spells closed in as the Sovereign walked out. The Sovereign was extremely cautious. Although he didn’t know much about the Ancient Tomb, when he had the Seven-Colored Daoist save Miao Yin and company, he had learned some of the secrets here.


      That was why he could arrive here so quickly. He had witnessed the fierce battle in the second flower and had seen Wang Lin use the bow three times. With his understanding of Wang Lin, and his own analysis, he was certain Wang Lin no longer had the power to draw the bow again!


      Otherwise, with his understanding of Wang Lin, Wang Lin wouldn’t have let the Seven-Colored Daoist go and then let Old Ghost Zhan chase after the Seven-Colored Daoist.


      In his mind, without absolute certainty, Wang Lin wouldn’t set up a plan to use the lion to devour the tiger. From his point of view, he couldn’t guess Wang Lin’s limits.


      Because he had come to this conclusion, the Sovereign thought that this was a great opportunity since he had confirmed that Wang Lin was seriously injured. This was the best time for him to kill Wang Lin to get his revenge and take the third soul!


      That’s why he had moved at full speed to chase Wang Lin into the fourth flower while Old Ghost Zhan was chasing down the Seven-Colored Daoist. He had used his understanding of the Ancient Tomb that he had learned from Miao Yin and company to rush toward the second to last floor before everyone else.


      He expected that aside from Wang Lin, the third concubine would arrive before him. He hadn’t expected Yun Yifeng to be faster than him. Clearly, Yun Yifeng had his own methods and luck.


      At this moment, the moment he appeared, he faced a spell that collided with his Law of Origin spell. The power of the attack was deflected and the Sovereign retreated three steps. When he looked around, his expression became gloomy.


      Yun Yifeng stepped forward and the eight blades sliced down toward the Sovereign. Since he had lost to Wang Lin, he would not go back on his word. While they were in the core of the cave world, he would listen to Wang Lin’s orders.


      At this moment, the seven golden doors surrounded his body and a warm feeling nourished him. Even his injuries recovered a bit, and the seven doors acted as a protective layer. It helped to offset the impact and allowed him to move even faster.


      Tang Shan moved after forming the seven golden doors for Wang Lin and Yun Yifeng. Her right hand formed a seal and nine golden flying swords appeared. They formed a sword formation and flew toward the Sovereign!


      The two of them attacked the Sovereign at the same time!


      The Eight Blades Cut the Soul combined with Yun Yifeng’s cultivation had shocking power. The Sovereign waved his sleeve and seven-colored light flew toward Yun Yifeng.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Yun Yifeng had been injured by Wang Lin, and the seven golden doors collapsed. He coughed out blood and clenched his teeth as he sliced down with a roar. Seven of the blades shattered when they collided with the seven-colored light, but the eighth blade was about to penetrate the seven-colored light and land on the Sovereign.


      The Sovereign’s body trembled and thunderous rumbles echoed as he retreated three steps. He suddenly looked up at Tang Shan’s nine golden flying swords filled with strong celestial bloodline closing in.


      They were very fast; the moment the Sovereign retreated, they closed in. The Sovereign raised his hand and his thumb and index finger formed a circle. He faced Tang Shan.


      Golden light came from the circles formed by his hand. The light seemed to form countless swords that flew forward. They collided with Tang Shan’s nine swords, and the nine swords shattered. The fragments were pushed back and endless rays of light closed in on Tang Shan.


      The golden beads on Tang Shan’s wrist shined and seven golden doors appeared to resist the seven-colored light. Thunderous rumbles echoed as blood flowed out from the corner of Tang Shan’s mouth, and she quickly retreated.


      “Even someone injured dares to sneak attack me!?” The Sovereign stepped forward, but at this moment, Wang Lin’s hand grabbed the void. He used the Heaven Ripping spell and the rift that connected the sky and earth appeared once more. It charged at the Sovereign!


      All of this happened in an instant. The moment the Sovereign attacked to counter Tang Shan and Yun Yifeng’s attacks, the rift closed in.


      The Sovereign could ignore the injured Yun Yifeng and the third concubine, but he couldn’t ignore Wang Lin’s spell. The power of the Heaven Ripping spell was terrifying. The Sovereign’s pupils shrank and the circles formed by his hands faced Wang Lin. His power of going through several Arcane Tribulants suddenly erupted.


      “Three Destructive Sovereign Dao! First spirit destruction dao!” The golden circle before the Sovereign shined and collided with the Heaven Ripping spell.


      “Second ghost destruction dao!” The Sovereign’s robe expanded and a sun appeared before him. The law of origin spread out from his body, making him look like a celestial god!


      “Third god destruction dao!” The Sovereign bit the tip of his tongue and spat out blood. It became a giant, golden print that smashed toward the rift Wang Lin had created!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed when the endless golden light from the circles before him touched the rift. The circles suddenly collapsed and then the sun behind him flew toward the rift.


      At the same time, the golden print closed in. Thunderous rumbles echoed and Wang Lin’s Heaven Ripping spell shattered.


      However, the sun also dissipated before the Heaven Ripping spell. Only the golden print broke through everything and smashed toward Wang Lin.


      “Without the Li Guang Bow, I want to see how you resist me!” The Sovereign’s breathing was rough as he charged at Wang Lin.


      On the ground not far away from Wang Lin, Xuan Luo calmly watched everything. Along the way, he had witnessed Wang Lin’s methods, cunning, persistence, and decisiveness. He now admired Wang Lin greatly.


      At this moment, he was eager to know how Wang Lin would resist this Arcane Tribulant cultivator’s spell.


      “Will he take Lian Daozhen’s brother out to use the Immortal Celestial Body again?” Xuan Luo was very interested, but a moment later, his eyes narrowed.


      He saw that there was no panic in Wang Lin’s eyes. When the golden print broke through the void, Wang Lin retreated three steps. The first step put Wang Lin 1,000 feet from Xuan Luo.


      After the second step, he was less than 300 feet from Xuan Luo.


      With the third step, Wang Lin appeared beside Xuan Luo. He wasn’t before Xuan Luo but behind Xuan Luo. After three steps, Wang Lin sat down. If he could see Xuan Luo, then this scene would look very strange.


      Xuan Luo turned around to look at Wang Lin. At the same time, after Wang Lin sat down, he looked at the void before him.


      Their gazes seem to meet.


      Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin for a while until the golden light shined in the sky. The golden print was like a mountain as it descended, and it was less than 100 feet away. The ground around Wang Lin cracked and was pushed down.


      “Interesting…” Xuan Luo suddenly smiled. He raised his right hand, casually raised his finger, and pointed at the golden print. The golden print stopped 30 feet above their heads.


      After the golden print was stopped, it flashed violently and suddenly moved again. However, it rapidly shrank until it was only the size of a palm, and floated before Wang Lin.


      The golden print buzzed. This sound seemed to contain intelligence; it seemed to be trembling in submission.


      This thing now looked corporeal and had become a treasure!


      This suddenly change startled Yun Yifeng, who was about to attack again. He hadn’t seen Wang Lin do anything. Wang Lin had just retreated 1,000 feet and sat down. The golden print had actually just stopped in the air.


      Tang Shan was also startled and stopped the seal her hands were forming. She was going to do her best to protect Wang Lin, but this sudden change shocked her.


      The two of them were only shocked, but the Sovereign was dumbfounded, and his eyes were filled with terror. He couldn’t believe what he was seeing, and he subconsciously rubbed his eyes. The shock in his heart was even more intense than when he saw Wang Lin use the Li Guang Bow!


      “How can this be… This… This is impossible… What I used was a spell, not a treasure. That golden print was formed by my spell, it is an illusion, it shouldn’t exist… It was formed by the power of my spell...


      “How can it become corporeal and turn into a treasure? This kind of thing is impossible, impossible!!” The Sovereign trembled. Others might now know what it meant, but he knew.


      “To turn an illusory spell into something corporeal. This kind of ability to change the world. This…” The Sovereigns’ face turned pale and he subconsciously took a few steps back. The shock bursting inside him was strong enough to break his mind.


      He had never felt this much fear before. No matter how panicked he was before, it could not compare to now. He didn’t understand, couldn’t imagine, or to be more accurate, he didn’t dare to guess.


      “This is something only Master’s big brother… one of the Nine Suns of the Immortal Astral Continent could do…” The Sovereign’s heart trembled. He was completely frightened by this.


      In the distance, Yun Yifeng saw the Sovereign’s expression and looked at the golden print floating before Wang Lin. His eyes were filled with terror, as if he had thought of something, and he suddenly bowed his head.


      However, his expression was clearly seen by Wang Lin, who was paying close attention.
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      “Human form rank 13 beast!” As Wang Lin stood inside the sea of blood, his eyes lit up. He looked at the woman in black with the giant scorpion shadow before her. He immediately recognized that she wasn’t a cultivator, but a fierce beast that had turned into a human once their cultivation reached a certain point.


      The whip shadow that had collapsed the blue light around Li Qianmei was obviously the tail of the scorpion shadow behind this woman in black. Without this tail, Li Qianmei wouldn’t have been so seriously injured; she would’ve lasted until Wang Lin arrived.


      After seeing the woman in black and the scorpion shadow behind her, killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He immediately saw that although she had turned into a human, her cultivation level was only equal to a cultivator at the second Heaven’s Blight! He didn’t even answer her question before immediately charging toward the woman in black, leaving behind afterimages.


      When his body moved, the blood sword flew next to Wang Lin. His left hand grabbed it and he mercilessly chopped down!


      The expression of the woman in black changed. She had been injured by this blood sword before. She immediately retreated and opened her arms. The giant scorpion shadow behind her trembled and let out a howl. The nine tails moved like nine whips as they lashed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious, and he didn’t stop at all. He stepped forward and waved the blood sword, causing a ray of blood energy to shoot out. There were sharp screams coming from the sword energy as it shot toward the nine whip-like tails.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the blood sword released a bright light and caused the sea of blood to form a giant vortex. As it swept forward, three of the tails suddenly collapsed.


      The blood light flashed, and the blood sword was invincible. In a flash, it directly cut off four whips! In the end, only two remained, and as they closed in on Wang Lin, he waved his left hand. Origin energy began to gather. He combined it with his ancient god power form a heaven-shattering wind that collided with the two whips.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the two whips shattered!


      After opening the seal, the power from the dao fruit he digested allowed him to break through to the Nirvana Shatterer stage. He finally became a true powerhouse. He had also absorbed the ancient god aura at the Everlasting Sect and recovered all his stars. His sixth star had finally taken form, and even the seventh star had begun to show itself.


      Adding the bizarre blood sword refined with the blood of an ancient god, Wang Lin’s fighting strength was beyond what it was when he fought Daoist Water!


      Most importantly, the five essences in his body had awakened. Although they were very weak, they were constantly growing. It could be said that the current Wang Lin was the strongest he had ever been in his 2,000 years of cultivation!


      It could be said that the Wang Lin now had finally entered the realm of the strong. Whether he was in the Inner Realm or Outer Realm, he could become a ruler!


      “You’re a mere rank 13 beast that turned human. You are not qualified to block me, to ask for my name!” Wang Lin’s clothes were blood red and his even hair was red with blood. He stepped forward and charged like a blood meteor toward the woman in black!


      The woman’s face became even more pale and her eyes filled with shock. She thought the most difficult thing to deal with would be the blood sword, but now she realized that although this cultivator’s cultivation didn’t feel powerful, he had the strength to kill her!


      Seeing Wang Lin closing in like a meteor, the woman immediately retreated. Her hands formed a seal and she waved her hand. A dark whip immediately appeared. This whip was not a shadow, but real. It was covered in thorns, and at the end there was a sickle.


      What kind of whip was this? It was obviously a scorpion tail! The woman in black held the scorpion tail whip and lashed out. Shocking rumbles echoed as it lashed out, leaving afterimages behind. It seemed like it would rip the world open. It smashed down on Wang Lin as he closed in.


      Wang Lin sneered and waved his left hand. The blood sword flew out filled with excitement and chopped down at the whip. At the same time, Wang Lin’s left hand pushed forward and origin energy gathered inside his eyes, then his gaze landed on his left palm. He used his gaze as a replacement for his right hand that was holding Li Qianmei, and he used the spell he had learned from Master Lu Fu.


      Origin energy gathered and an unimaginable destructive power gathered in Wang Lin’s left hand. There was also the power of an ancient god mixed in. Wang Lin pushed his left hand toward the woman in black and the spell in his left hand shot out.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The palmprint Wang Lin shot out shined brightly like the sun, lighting up the surroundings and then descending toward the woman in black.


      The woman’s face revealed terror and she let out a mournful cry. She ignored the scorpion tail whip and bit the tip of her tongue to spit out blood. The blood collapsed into a formation of blood mist that wrapped her up, then she retreated like crazy.


      As she retreated, she leaned backward, and her clothes were torn, revealing her snow-white skin. At the same time, thorns came from her body as if there was a giant scorpion within her.


      At this moment, while she retreated, the scorpion broke through her body and charged out! However, the moment it came out, the palmprint caught up and collided with the blood mist. A thunderous rumble and a miserable scream were heard.


      At this moment, the blood sword swept forward. The scorpion tail whip wasn’t able to stop it at all and exploded.


      Wang Lin had overwhelming strength in the battle against the woman in black. She had no power to resist; it felt like before Wang Lin, she could only retreat, retreat, retreat!


      “I’m under the command of the Moon Ancient Imperial Concubine. If you dare to kill me, the Imperial Concubine will kill your entire clan!!!” The miserable cry echoed from the retreating blood mist. However, this didn’t make Wang Lin stop; he chased even faster.


      “Kill my clan? My entire clan is dead, I’m the only one left! You hurt this woman, so I’ll take your life and refine you into a treasure so you can suffer endless pain!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold, and he immediately caught up. His left hand mercilessly slammed down.


      A thunderous rumble echoed. When Wang Lin’s left hand slammed down, his eyes narrowed and he retreated a few dozen steps. The blood mist collapsed and there was a shocking force. A ferocious aura shot out, and the woman in black was no longer there.


      A giant black scorpion suddenly appeared. It was originally only a few dozen feet in size, but the moment it appeared, it began to grow until it was over 100,000 feet!


      The scorpion shadow behind it overlapped like a cultivator’s soul returning to place. The moment they overlapped, a fishy wind blew by.


      There were flesh moving at the top of the scorpion’s head, and it turned into a human face. It was the woman in black. She looked at Wang Lin with a venomous gaze and let out a mournful scream.


      The nine scorpion tails waved and caused a thunderous rumble. It was as if the world was going to collapse. It screamed and charged at Wang Lin, filled with hatred. In addition to the nine tails, the two large claws were also aimed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was like an insignificant ant before the giant scorpion, but his expression was unchanged. He let out a cold snort as his left hand hit the spot between his eyebrows and his ancient god stars appeared. They rotated rapidly.


      As the stars rotated, ancient god power rushed into Wang Lin’s body and his bones began to grow along with his flesh! His body grew to 100 feet, 1,000 feet, until he was nearly 10,000 feet tall!


      Rough skin, heaven-shaking aura, and that ancient aura. At this moment, an ancient god appeared in the world!


      “Ancient God!!” After seeing the stars between Wang Lin’s eyebrows, the woman in black revealed unimaginable fear.


      Wang Lin’s eyes seemed to contain stars and shined brightly. He held Li Qianmei in the palm of his hand and he stepped forward. His left hand formed a fist and threw a punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The giant scorpion trembled and its body was knocked to the side. Popping sounds echoed from the claw that collided with Wang Lin’s left hand, and cracks appeared on it!


      The intense pain caused the person that created the scorpion to reveal a painful expression.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop, he charged out once more. He caught up in an instant, and with one step, he landed on the scorpion’s back. His left hand smashed down.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The scorpion let out a mournful cry and the two claws collapsed. The nine tails lashed at Wang Lin, but Wang Lin grabbed two of them with his left hand before jumping up. As Wang Lin jumped up, the scorpion wasn’t able to break free from the power of the ancient god and was pulled up!


      Wang Lin hated the scorpion to the bones. At this moment, he slammed the scorpion down! The scorpion was too big, and Wang Lin smashed it into a large group of fierce beasts. They all immediately died.


      However, it wasn’t over. Wang Lin just held the scorpion’s tails and dragged its body forward. He continued to smash it down and broke through the siege like this.


      The fear in the ferocious beasts’ eyes when they looked at Wang Lin was indescribable, as if they were looking at a rank 13 beast. However, they were slower than Wang Lin, and he also had the giant scorpion in his hand. He roared as he charged, and he used the scorpion like a weapon as he smashed fierce beasts with it. The scorpion became weaker and weaker; even its miserable screams became faint.


      The mosquito beasts surrounding Wang Lin began to buzz violently. In particular, the mosquito king stared at the scorpion with longing in its eyes.
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      Wang Lin vaguely guessed Yun Yifeng’s thoughts. This person was very cunning, so he wouldn’t do things for no reason. However, Wang Lin had no time to pay attention to it. He raised his right hand and the golden print landed in his grasp. A cold feeling cycled through Wang Lin, and he felt a connection with the golden print.


      This item had just been created from the void and had no owner. Wang Lin’s cultivation was imprinted in it and he became this treasure’s first owner.


      This golden print gave off a powerful aura and sealed the Sovereign’ god destruction dao spell. This spell had been used by the Sovereign at full power, so its strength was the same as the Sovereign using the spell himself.


      And due to it being created by Xuan Luo, it contained a hint of the Nine Suns’ power. As a result, this treasure was indestructible!


      The Sovereign was terrified as Wang Lin devoured the print and began refining it in his origin soul.


      Xuan Luo stood before Wang Lin. He looked at Wang Lin profoundly and then suddenly smiled.


      At this moment, the fear in the Sovereign’s heart reached a limit. He gave up on killing Wang Lin and retreated without hesitation. He was scared out of his mind, and his mind was buzzing.


      He was very smart and cunning, but he could have never expected Xuan Luo to be here. He believed that his master’s big brother had found this place!


      Thinking about how terrifying his master’s big brother was, the Sovereign was soaked in cold sweat. He almost lost his wits.


      Just as he started retreating, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He stood up and took a step forward. Thunderous rumbles echoed as he chased after the Sovereign.


      “Back then, you tried to kill me with the life and death calamity. Today, I’ll give you a life and death calamity as well! Tuo Sen, you have already arrived. Do you want to fight me or help me fight this person!?” Wang Lin’s voice echoed as he chased.


      Just as his voice echoed, a laugh echoed across the world. The world distorted behind the Sovereign and a giant figure appeared.


      His body was half naked and gave off an ancient aura. It also gave off an arrogant aura. It was Tuo Sen!


      When his body appeared, his right hand formed a seal and punched toward the Sovereign. With this punch, the world rumbled. It was as if this punch had absorbed all the power here, and it landed on the Sovereign’s body.


      The Sovereign suddenly turned around. His hands formed a seal and sunlight surrounded his body. He seemed to turn into a sun when he collided with the punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The Sovereign let out a muffled groan and retreated several steps. Tuo Sen’s body also trembled, and he retreated 1,000 feet. He revealed a fierce smile.


      “Satisfying! Wang Lin, don’t fight with spells like these celestials; our clan must fight with our powerful bodies. Break the world and battle the celestials!” As Tuo Sen spoke, popping sounds echoed from his body. His body expanded to more than tens of thousands of feet tall, but he didn’t stop; he continued to expand. Soon, a giant ancient god hundreds of thousands of feet tall appeared in the second to last layer of the Ancient Tomb!


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he revealed a smile. Rumbles came from his body, and for the first time, he completely expanded his body. Wang Lin’s body instantly grew until he was the same size as Tuo Sen!


      From afar, the two giants looked like two mountains sealing the Sovereign’s path.


      At the same time, Yun Yifeng’s eyes flashed. He knew that the mysterious Xuan Luo was around, so he moved decisively. His hands formed a seal and his right hand pointed at the sky. There was a flash of purple light, and the purple light instantly formed a purple monkey. The monkey revealed a vicious gaze as it pounced toward the Sovereign.


      “Wang Lin has no chance of failing in the core of the cave. My plan won’t go wrong!”


      There was also the third concubine, Tang Shan. She clenched her teeth and the golden bead on her wrist shone. Golden doors appeared and overlapped with each other. The seven golden doors fused into one. Golden light shined as the door transformed into a golden dragon that rushed toward the Sovereign.


      The four of them attacked at the same time, and their power was amazing!


      Wang Lin and Tuo Sen each formed a fist,and their punches smashed down like two giant meteors.


      The Sovereign’s face was deathly pale and he had no will to battle. He was completely shaken by what had happened to the golden print. He suspected his master’s big brother was hiding around here!


      This thought made him tremble and made it impossible for him to use his full strength. The only thought in his mind was to escape. As Wang Lin and Tuo Sen’s fists descended, the Sovereign let out a roar as if he wanted to release all the fear in his body. He moved his hand as if he was holding two runs and collided with Wang Lin and Tuo Sen’s punches.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Tuo Sen’s arm trembled and he retreated several steps. Wang Lin also trembled and retreated a few steps.


      At the same time, Yun Yifeng’s spell that formed the monkey arrived, and it pounced on the Sovereign. It turned into purple gas and entered the Sovereign’s body. The shadow of a monkey appeared between the Sovereign’s eyebrows.


      The Sovereign trembled. Wang Lin and Tuo Sen’s attacks had already caused his blood to boil. Then Yun Yifeng’s spell from the Immortal Astral Continent made it feel like his body was being torn apart. Then Tang Shan’s golden dragon smashed into the Sovereign’s body.


      The Sovereign turned around and smashed the golden dragon with his right hand. As the golden dragon collapsed, the Sovereign coughed out a mouthful of blood for the first time. His expression became dim and the fear in his eyes became even stronger.


      Wang Lin and Tuo Sen’s ancient god power was something the Sovereign’ dreaded. However, the difference between their cultivation levels were simply too wide. Although they were difficult to deal with, they had also paid a big price to seriously injure him!


      What he feared the most was what had happened to the golden print. He had a feeling that there was a fifth pair of eyes calmly looking at him.


      This feeling was very strong and almost made him go crazy. He also felt Dao Master Blue Dream’s aura closing in. If Blue Dream arrived, he would be in danger!


      After coughing out blood, the Sovereign’s eyes were bloodshot. He suddenly looked up and ripples echoed under his feet as he tried to leave. However, at this moment, Wang Lin’s right hand reached toward the void and he opened his storage stpage. A dozen Ancient Leaves flew out.


      As the ghostly light flickered, these dozen Ancient Leaves rushed toward the Sovereign and sealed his path of retreat!


      When the Sovereign was sealed, there was a flash of killing inside Wang Lin’s eyes and he walked forward. He raised his hand to use his strongest spell, Heaven Ripping. The world was torn open and the rift flew toward the Sovereign.


      The rift closed in on the Sovereign in an instant. The Sovereign formed a seal and slammed his hand toward the rift.


      At the same time, Tuo Sen’s body moved and an overlapping shadow appeared. In a flash, the arrogant aura around him disappeared and was replaced by calmness and steadiness.


      It was as if he had become another person, as if he had become the awakened Tu Si!


      To be more accurate, the person that appeared was Tu Si. He raised his right hand and reached toward the void. Thunderous rumbles echoed and a giant spear appeared in his hand. Grabbing the spear, he stabbed toward the Sovereign.


      Yun Yifeng and Tang Shan attacked once more. They all used their most powerful spells.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Yun Yifeng coughed out blood and was knocked into the ground. Blood started flowing from the corner of Tang Shan’s mouth. She staggered back more than 10,000 feet, looking extremely weak.


      Tu Si’s spear was caught by the Sovereign. The Sovereign’s expression was fierce as his right palm slammed toward Tu Si.


      Tu Si’s body trembled and he retreated 1,000 feet, but he was not injured!


      After pushing back Tu Si, the Sovereign turned around. At this moment, the Heaven Ripping rift closed in and was less than 10 feet away. The Sovereign’s hair was a mess and he bit his tongue without hesitation to spit out some of his essence blood. This blood was golden, and it penetrated the rift toward Wang Lin.


      If Wang Lin were hit by this blood, he would be in danger!


      At the critical moment, Wang Lin was still calm. The moment the blood closed in, Wang Lin said one word.


      “Stop!”


      Stop the heavens, stop the earth, stop all laws!


      The blood stopped for a moment before Wang Lin, and he calmly avoided it. He waved his hand and the blood sword flew out. However, at this moment, the rebound erupted in his body. He suppressed the rebound, but his face turned slightly pale.


      After an instant, the Stop spell stopped working and the blood sprayed past Wang Lin, landing on the ground. Sizzling sounds came from the ground, and that part of the earth began to sink.


      The blood sword flashed and a muffled groan came from the Sovereign. The blood sword was too fast and shot toward the Sovereign the moment he had spat out the blood. The sword pierced through the Sovereign’s right shoulder.


      Fresh blood sprayed out, and the Sovereign’s eyes became bloodshot. He raised his left hand and pointed at the sky.


      “You’re all courting death! Fishing the Moon in the Well!”


      The Sovereign’s dao spell. To use the earth as a well that reflected everything in the sky. Then extract the soul through the reflection and kill! Wang Lin had seen this spell several times, and each time, it had shocked him greatly.
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      The seal suddenly collapsed after Wang Lin tore it. After it collapsed, an indescribably powerful aura erupted from Wang Lin’s body.


      This aura was very strong and formed a vortex. This vortex became stronger and stronger; it was so strong that it caused fear to appear in the eyes of the surrounding beasts!


      This seal had suppressed Wang Lin’s cultivation after he absorbed the dao fruit in the Seven-Colored Realm. [1] This seal separated him from the Nirvana Shatterer stage!


      Right now, for Li Qianmei, to pay back her 10 years of effort, and as something he should do as a man, he opened the seal without hesitation!


      The moment the seal was released, it was as if a giant mirror had collapsed and countless fragments had scattered. The sound of the mirror breaking and the popping sounds inside Wang Lin’s body seemed to be the only sounds left.


      All the roars from the beasts were suppressed. Even the king beasts behind all these beasts trembled. It was as if a large amount of power was gathering toward Wang Lin from all directions.


      Even the two large whips coming from the void paused for a moment. However, they quickly lashed toward Wang Lin.


      However, just as the two whips closed in, an unimaginable aura erupted from Wang Lin’s body. This created a huge vortex around Wang Lin, and a thunderous rumble echoed.


      Wang Lin’s roar came out of the vortex. One of the whips immediately collapsed when it touched the vortex. When the second tail broke through the vortex, a hand immediately caught it!


      Wang Lin’s body gave off an extremely dangerous aura and his white hair moved without any wind. His left hand held the whip and his right hand held Li Qianmei. His eyes gave off a cold glint.


      The sound of a mirror shattering became even stronger. It was as if a powerful aura wanted to squeeze out of Wang Lin’s body. The powerful aura coming from Wang Lin became even more intense.


      The origin energy inside his body circulated like crazy and endless origin energy rushed into his body from outside. The origin energy continued to gather until Wang Lin finally passed a threshold that was extremely difficult for cultivators!


      He had truly stepped into the Nirvana Shatterer stage!


      The moment he entered the Nirvana Shatterer stage, the world before Wang Lin’s eyes changed. Origin energy rushed into Wang Lin like crazy, and he let out a roar!


      “Roar!!”


      This roar was heaven-shaking and surpassed all thunder. It turned into a sound wave and spread like crazy. As the roar echoed, it formed a destructive aura!


      The fierce beasts around Wang Lin bled out from their orifices and their bodies collapsed as they let out miserable screams. As the popping sounds echoed, they formed a ring of blood mist.


      What was even more shocking was that the blood mist collapsed once more due to the sound wave. All the fierce beasts around Wang Lin exploded into a mist of blood!


      This was no longer killing, but a slaughter!


      Since the creation of this spatial crack, this wide scale slaughter was extremely rare. Wang Lin’s roar caused hundreds of beasts to explode. Even the king beasts further away revealed fear in their eyes and retreated.


      For the fierce beasts, this was like a nightmare, but right now the nightmare wasn’t over. It had just begin!


      He broke through peak Nirvana Cleanser and entered the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer. However, this wasn’t the end for Wang Lin. The power of the dao fruit hadn’t dissipated completely, and the comprehension Wang Lin had gained in the dao realm erupted!


      The aura inside his body suddenly spread out. It became stronger and even more crazy. All of this happened in a flash. Wang Lin broke through the early stage of Nirvana Shatterer and directly entered the mid stage!


      If it wasn’t for this spatial crack being extremely strange, which made it so divine retribution couldn’t enter, it would have immediately appeared. And it would have been countless times stronger than before!


      This would be the strongest divine retribution he had to face!


      The moment his cultivation erupted to the mid stage of Nirvana Shatterer, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He stepped forward, and at that moment, the vortex of origin energy around him swept his surroundings with an indescribable impact


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      Under this impact, the fierce beasts couldn’t dodge at all, and they all collapsed. The smell of blood permeated the world. It was very strong, very strong!


      Wang Lin was like a slaughter god. As he moved forward, his left hand grabbed the whip and pulled. He opened his mouth and spat out a palm-sized blood sword. The blood sword followed the whip and charged off into the void!


      There was a thunderous bang so powerful that even the world seemed to tremble violently.


      As the world trembled, a clear and muffled groan came from the void. The whip collapsed and dissipated without a trace.


      There was a flash of blood light in the void and the blood sword flew back. There was a drop of dark gold blood on the tip of the sword, and it flowed through the sword. Wang Lin’s right hand held Li Qianmei as killing intent filled his eyes. His left hand formed a seal and eight black dragons appeared. Call the Wind surrounded Wang Lin!


      As he moved forward, large groups of the remaining fierce beasts began to die. The blood sword contained a sliver of Wang Lin’s divine sense. It flew through the void, harvesting the lives of these fierce beasts.


      This place was filled with blood, so the blood sword was very excited. The blood sword let out sword hymns while it killed. It drank blood as it penetrated the fierce beasts. Their bodies would tremble, and in the blink of an eye, they would become skeletons.


      The blood light from the blood sword became stronger and stronger. There was a sense of cheer as it howled through the void. It seemed excited from all the slaughter; it was as if it had been a long time since it slaughtered like this.


      As it continued to slaughter, the aura of the blood sword increased greatly. It became even more sharp!


      There was also those 10,000 mosquito beasts that were stimulated by the blood. They let out earth shattering hisses and didn’t care about death as they began a slaughter with the fierce beasts around them.


      Inside the crack, Wang Lin was surrounded by countless fierce beasts. However, with the mosquito beasts, blood sword, and his mid stage Nirvana Shatterer cultivation, he carved out a path of blood!


      His clothes had become blood red! But he never stopped. As this intense slaughter went on, time continued to pass!


      After an unknown amount of time, fewer fierce beasts remained. As the slaughter continued, they became more afraid! They had lived inside the crack from the moment of their birth, and they only feared the aura of a king beast. Facing any foreign being, especially cultivators, they would not fear them no matter how strong the foreign being was. Instead, it would just make them even more ferocious.


      However, witnessing Wang Lin’s slaughter, they were afraid for the first time!


      An unknown amount of fierce beasts had died to Wang Lin’s spell; even he himself couldn’t remember how many. He only knew that fierce beasts filled the world before him, and he had to kill, kill, kill!


      He had to slaughter a path of blood to take Li Qianmei out of the spatial crack and to the Outer Realm, regardless of Tuo Sen’s presence. He had to bring her to Dao Master Blue Dream, who seemed to have some relation with Li Qianmei!!


      Dao Master Blue Dream was willing to let Wang Lin go after seeing Li Qianmei’s bracelet. With Wang Lin’s intelligence and Li Qianmei’s identity as an orphan, he was able to roughly guess a few things.


      “With that Dao Master Blue Dream’s power, he can certainly save Li Qianmei!” This was Wang Lin’s only hope. Even if he were to die, he was going to send Li Qianmei there!


      This was what he owed Li Qianmei, he had to repay her!


      There were broken corpses floating inside this cold and purple realm inside the spatial crack. It had already become hell. The blood mist was dense and stuck together to form a sea of blood.


      There were only 5,000 mosquito beasts remaining from the previous 10,000, but they were all filled with killing intent far more powerful than those living in the Wind Celestial Realm possessed!


      The Wind Celestial Realm belonged to the mosquito beasts. Aside from the battle between mosquito kings, there weren’t many dangers. This hindered the mosquito beasts’ evolution.


      However, inside the cruel spatial crack, the mosquito beasts had awakened their special bloodline during this slaughter. All those that survived were now extremely fierce!


      In particular, the mosquito king let out a monstrous roar from its large mouth that could pierce the world. If anyone were to meet its ruthless gaze, they would feel a chill in their heart.


      The blood sword moved through the sea of blood, giving off a demonic glow as it did so. The sword howled and gave off a fierce aura! It was as if a soul was devouring the blood and was slowly awakening.


      There was only a sea of blood within 10,000 feet. No more fierce beasts dared to take half a step inside; all they could do was stare at Wang Lin in fear.


      However, just at this moment, a sharp whistle came from the void. It was nine whip-like shadows lashing at Wang Lin.


      At this moment, a giant figure appeared in the void. It was a giant scorpion with nine tails! The scorpion was tens of thousands of feet tall and gave off a shocking pressure.


      It wasn’t solid, but an illusion. Before the shadow was a woman in black with a scorpion tattoo on her face. She moved forward with a gloomy gaze and blood coming out of the corner of her mouth. She stared at Wang Lin.


      “I’m Purple Blood under the command of the ancient Imperial Concubine. Who are you?”
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      As the Sovereign spoke, ripples appeared on the earth of the second to last layer of the Ancient Tomb, and it instantly turned water-like!


      The figures of Wang Lin and company appeared on the water. It was as if they were being drowned by the water in the well.


      Unless it was absolutely needed, Wang Lin wouldn’t battle the Sovereign. His enemies were the Seven-Colored Daoist and Old Ghost Zhan; adding the Sovereign would make it extremely difficult. Although he didn’t want to fight, the Sovereign’s purpose was to kill Wang Lin.


      Therefore, Wang Lin was forced to fight!


      Wang Lin also held a great advantage. Yun Yifeng, Tang Shan, and Tuo Sen had helped him seriously injure the Sovereign. Coupled with Wang Lin’s previous deduction, he was able to deal a serious blow to the Sovereign’s mind.


      Based on various conditions, this perfect situation to kill the Sovereign had appeared. The most important thing was the third person Wang Lin had sensed after Tuo Sen and the Sovereign!


      This third person was Dao Master Blue Dream!


      Wang Lin just didn’t believe that they couldn’t seal the Sovereign with the five of them!


      At this moment, the Sovereign’s Fishing the Moon in the Well appeared. His red eyes were filled with killing intent. He no longer wanted to escape, because he clearly felt that Dao Master Blue Dream had arrived!


      “So what if Blue Dream is here? If you want to kill me, you all have to pay the price! Also, time is limited; Old Ghost Zhan will arrive soon. They won’t be able to kill me before Old Ghost Zhan arrives!”


      The earth that had turned into a well reflected Wang Lin and company’s figures. Then a flash of blue light appeared. This blue light spread across the well and the sky. In the distance, Dao Master Blue Dream walked out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined. When Dao Master Blue Dream arrived, he sent out a divinses message. “Senior Blue Dream, can you seal the Sovereign for three breaths?”


      Blue Dream closed in and nodded. He waved his sleeve and the earth that had turned into a well trembled. The earth collapsed and the well shattered!


      Blue light entered the collapsed well and flew into the air as he waved his hand. It turned into a blue curtain that shrouded the world.


      “I can do three breaths!” As Dao Master Blue Dream spoke, he walked into the blue light. At this instant, the surrounding blue light shot toward the Sovereign.


      Three rays of blue light flew out toward Yun Yifeng and Tang Shan, pulling them into the blue light. The last ray of light wrapped around Tuo Sen and also pulled him into the blue light.


      The four of them all fused with the blue light. The moment they disappeared into the blue light, they turned into four runes and flew toward the Sovereign.


      The Sovereign’s expression changed. This all happened in an instant; the four runes were flying toward the Sovereign an instant after Blue Dream appeared. The Sovereign could not avoid this. This was, after all, formed by Blue Dream’s full cultivation. Although he hadn’t entered Arcane Tribulant, he could battle against Arcane Tribulant cultivators!


      With him as the lead, and the help of the other three, these four runes broke through all barriers and landed on the Sovereign’s body.


      The moment the four runes landed, the Sovereign staggered and was surrounded by blue light that sealed his whole body! Although his movements were sealed, he still had a lot of power. The moment the blue light surrounded him, a golden light covered his body. From a distance, the Sovereign looked completely golden!


      This golden shield can protect him from serious injuries for a few breaths after he was sealed!


      The first breath of the three breaths!


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. The moment the Sovereign was sealed by the blue light, he walked forward and appeared before the Sovereign. He raised his right hand and the Ghostly Sail appeared. Wang Lin’s finger penetrated the blue light and landed between the eyebrows of the Sovereign.


      “Dream Dao!!”


      As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the second breath arrived!


      The Dream Dao and the ghostly face fused and rushed into the Sovereign. They didn’t injure the Sovereign at all but fused with his soul!


      Borrowing the Dream Dao, Wang Lin entered the memories of the Sovereign, and a connection formed. Wang Lin didn’t try to change the Sovereign’s memory but pointed at the mountain surrounded by the black fog.


      “I sacrifice this soul to Yi Si!” Wang Lin knew that he was no match for the Sovereign, but he could borrow a knife to kill, and that knife was Yi Si!


      As his words echoed, the third breath arrived. The fog around the mountain churned and let out a heaven-shattering roar.


      At the same time, the Sovereign’s soul started disappearing from his body rapidly as if it was being devoured. The Sovereign’s eyes struggled and he let out a violent roar as his body trembled. The three breaths passed and the four seals on his body immediately dissipated.


      When the four seals disappeared, Dao Master Blue Dream, Yun Yifeng, Tang Shan, and Tuo Sen appeared from the surrounding blue light.


      Miserable screams echoed as the Sovereign escaped from Dao Master Blue Dream’s seal. He held his head as he rapidly retreated. The miserable cries shook people’s hearts.


      The Sovereign’s soul was rapidly dissipating and was being sacrificed. When Dao Master Blue Dream and company saw this, their pupils shrank. They were in shock.


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and retreated more than 1,000 feet. He looked at the Sovereign, who was screaming in the sky, and his eyes revealed a cruel and cold gaze.


      At this moment, the Sovereign’s eyes were bloodshot. The intense pain made him crazy as he looked at Wang Lin and charged at him as if he had gone crazy.


      “It is you who made me suffer so much pain. I’m going to kill you, kill you…” the Sovereign roared as he rushed at Wang Lin. His consciousness was blurry, and the only thought in his mind was kill Wang Lin.


      “Yi Si Puppet, I have sacrificed enough souls. I summon you!” Wang Lin retreated without even wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth. As the Sovereign closed in, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and he let out a roar.


      The moment his words echoed, the mountain in the distance collapsed and the fog rushed toward Wang Lin. It was very fast, instantly shrouding Wang Lin. It even shrouded the Sovereign that had charged over.


      It covered everyone’s gazes, then two roars came from inside the fog. One was from the Sovereign; it was filled with endless pain. The other was filled with endless killing intent.


      The roars continued to echo inside the black fog. Aside from the people within the fog, no one knew what was happening inside. They could only hear the Sovereign’s roars become even more miserable.


      A moment later, the fog churned violently and the Sovereign was thrown out. He landed on the ground with his eyes closed, and he was motionless.


      Blue Dream and company carefully looked at the black fog around Wang Lin. They saw the fog slowly condense to reveal Wang Lin!


      This fog was still gathering. It wasn’t gathering in Wang Lin but to his right. There was a shadow squatting there. When all the fog condensed, the shadow became clear to everyone.


      Tang Shan’s face immediately turned pale and he immediately retreated several steps. Even Yun Yifeng gasped, his eyes filled with fear.


      Dao Master Blue Dream and Tuo Sen were better, but their hearts trembled when they saw the shadow.


      It was a dwarf with purple skin. He was naked as he crouched there. There was no hair on his head and his body was very thin.


      His tongue stuck out seven feet and hung there, swaying. His eyes were dark, looking as if they could absorb the light around him, making his figure distort slightly


      An indescribable ferocity was spreading out from his body!


      This puppet was like an evil ghost that had climbed out of hell itself. Although it was only squatting there, it gave everyone a huge pressure in their hearts.


      The surroundings were silent. Only the demon-like dwarf’s breathing could be heard.


      Wang Lin looked calm, but his heart was also shocked. Inside the fog, he had seen the Yi Si Puppet’s crazed battle against the Sovereign.


      It took a long time for Wang Lin to suppress the trembling in his heart. He knew that the connection he had with the puppet wasn’t strong, and controlling it was difficult. If he wanted full control, he would have to keep killing and sacrificing souls to it.


      “This thing is somewhat different from the memory of the third soul… According to the memory, once it appears, it should have the power of a peak early stage Void Tribulant cultivator who has gone through all nine Arcane Tribulants.


      “However, although the puppet is still very strong, it can’t reach the power of a real Void Tribulant cultivator. It is equal to someone who has gone through several Arcane Tribulants…” Although Wang Lin had doubts in his heart, he couldn’t find an answer.


      In the distance, Xuan Luo had been looking at the Yi Si puppet since it appeared. He recognized what it was.


      “I have already felt aura before. It is indeed a puppet spirit, and it has transformed twice… This Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign is indeed vicious!” Xuan Luo shook his head and sighed.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and walked toward the unconscious Sovereign. The dwarf silently followed. Its body changed between corporeal and fog.


      Wang Lin looked at the unconscious Sovereign and felt complicated. The Sovereign, the Sovereign… After a long time, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put the Sovereign inside his storage space.


      “You still have half of your soul left, but I won’t kill you. You were once the madman’s slave. I’ll let him decide your fate once he awakens.”
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      Wang Lin felt no joy in taking the Sovereign’s soul. Instead, he felt somewhat sad. Wang Lin had heard the Sovereign’s name when he was only at the second step and then, once he had gone to the Ancient Star System, they had encountered each other many times.


      This person could be considered the leader of a generation, but his life had been sad. He was but a slave to the madman. Then, after the madman had gone missing, he had been forced to worship the Seven-Colored Daoist as his teacher and listen to the Seven-Colored Daoist’s commands.


      Now he had half his soul taken by Wang Lin and had fallen into such a state.


      All of this was very similar to how the Sovereign had gathered the third step cultivators of the Outer Realm to attack the Lord of the Sealed Realm until the Lord of the Sealed Realm was only a sliver of a soul inside the Heaven Defying Bead. It was like a reincarnation cycle.


      The killer had been killed!


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and clasped his hands at Dao Master Blue Dream and company.


      “Many thanks for this.”


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s gaze swept past the dwarf and looked at Wang Lin. He slowly said, “I can’t help you much, but no matter what happens, I’ll do my best. This is my promise to you!”


      His tone on the last two words was quite heavy.


      Tu Si or Tuo Sen returned to the size of a normal person and calmly said, “You’ve returned my inheritance to me and allowed my Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique to be complete. I’ll help you to return the favor.”


      Wang Lin could not tell if the person was Tuo Sen or Tu Si, but he vaguely understood what had happened to this person.


      As for Yun Yifeng, he smiled bitterly and didn’t respond to Wang Lin’s thanks. He had lost so he must due to listening to Wang Lin’s orders. He still had courage, so even though there was no more oath blood, he wouldn’t take back his words.


      Wang Lin looked at the third concubine, Tang Shan, and softly said, “I helped you leave this place and you helped me fight the Sovereign, so your debt is cleared. You don’t have to take this matter to heart anymore in the future.”


      Tang Shan silently pondered for a while and nodded.


      In the distance, the mountain the Yi Si Puppet came from collapsed and revealed a hole. Slivers of Ancient Dao aura spread out. This was the entrance to the last layer.


      Once Wang Lin entered, he could reach the place where Ye Mo’s heart was located.


      However, just at this moment, ripples echoed in the sky. In the distance, several rays of light closed in and a powerful divine sense spread out.


      This change attracted Wang Lin’s attention. He looked up at the sky and his expression slowly became gloomy.


      Old Ghost Zhan had caught up!


      “You can go down. This old man has promised to help you, so I’ll keep doing so!” Dao Master Blue Dream let out a sigh and blue light spread across his body. He looked at the sky with battle intent in his eyes.


      Tuo Sen silently pondered and looked at Wang Lin. He didn’t speak, but popping sounds echoed inside his body. He looked up and clenched his hands.


      “Uncle Ma will act too and help you delay long enough.” Yun Yifeng revealed a bitter smile as he took out a large handful of pills to devour. He waved his right hand and his body gave off the light of the five elements. A suit of armor slowly began to appear.


      Tang Shan waved her right hand without speaking. Seven golden doors appeared around everyone here. She took a deep breath and looked up at the sky.


      Wang Lin opened his mouth, but he didn’t know what to say. He couldn’t control the Yi Si Puppet unless he was here, and it had to follow him. Therefore, if he wasn’t here. the Yi Si Puppet would have no effect.


      Wang Lin bowed deeply at everyone. He knew that this was not the time for words. He had to obtain the last of Ye Mo’s inheritance aside from the left eye. Then leave this fourth flower and find the real door in the fifth flower.


      However, the condition was that it had to be done before Old Ghost Zhan caught up, but he was already closing in...


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and no longer hesitated. He charged toward the collapsed mountain. After he disappeared, the sky rumbled and Old Ghost Zhan’s figure appeared in the air!


      Seven-colored light surrounded his body. This was because he had devoured the Seven-Colored Daoist. Although the two souls hadn’t fused, the benefits to him were great. This allowed him to use even more of his cultivation!


      He was also different from the Seven-Colored Daoist. He was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s soul and Old Ghost Zhan. Old Ghost Zhan already had a high cultivation level,  then he obtained the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s dao. Now that he had devoured the Seven-Colored Daoist, his cultivation level was infinitely close to that of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign of the past!


      “You’re all ants, scram for this old man!” Old Ghost Zhan’s voice rumbled and spread through the layer. The earth collapsed and the sky was torn open.


      In the last layer of the Ancient Tomb, Wang Lin appeared. The moment he appeared, he vaguely heard the sound of a heart beating.


      This sound entered his mind but didn’t cause his heart to beat with it. Instead, it caused his heart to become chaotic, as if there were two different beats echoing in his ears. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked around. This last layer had no earth or sky.


      There were only blood vessel-like things that were thousands of feet thick. Every time he heard that heartbeat, these blood vessels would all move.


      In Wang Lin’s divine sense, he clearly saw a giant heart where all the blood vessels connected to. Every time the heart beat, Wang Lin felt a stab of pain in his chest. It was like his heart was going to collapse.


      Everything here was somewhat different from what he had seen when he first obtained the inheritance, but the general idea was the same. After all, back then, he had only caught a vague glimpse of this place, and this was the first time he had entered this place.


      Wang Lin knew time was of the essence. He didn’t know how long Blue Dream and company above could delay Old Ghost Zhan. Every breath he delayed could mean Old Ghost Zhan catching up.


      Right now, he couldn’t carefully observe behind him; he had to slowly move forward. He travelled at his fastest speed as he moved between the blood vessels.


      Fortunately, there were no beasts here. Wang Lin didn’t encounter any obstacle as he traversed endless distances. However, the heart seemed to be able to detect Wang Lin arriving, and it was beating even faster. The beats from the heart were off sync with Wang Lin’s own heartbeat. This caused Wang Lin’s face to turn pale and created an unbearable pain in his chest.


      The closer he got to the heart, the stronger the feeling became. In the end, the heartbeats were like roaring thunder. The sound was like a needle was drilling into Wang Lin’s heart. Words could not describe the pain!


      However, this strange change had no effect on the Yi Si Puppet following Wang Lin. It still had its long tongue out, and its gaze became even more intense. There was a sense of irritation coming from it.


      Although his pain was intense, Wang Lin didn’t stop at all; he moved like the wind. The pain almost reached the point of driving him insane when he arrived at the center of this layer.


      He spotted the giant heart and saw the countless blood vessels connected to it, extending in all directions. The blood vessels moved along with the heartbeats.


      Upon arriving here, Wang Lin’s heartbeat became even more desynced with the giant heart. He coughed out a mouthful of blood. This was a sign that his heart was going to explode.


      Inside Wang Lin’s body, all the blood vessels were swollen and his blood flow was sometimes fast and sometimes slow. Along with this erratic heartbeat, these were all signs that his heart was going to explode.


      This was not a spell, ability, or dao spell; it was just that this heartbeat was extremely lethal. Even Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao body could not resist it unless he didn’t have a heart!


      Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale and his right hand clenched his chest. He could feel his heart’s erratic heartbeats, and the vibrations even caused his hand to tremble!


      Wang Lin staggered as he clenched his teeth and let out a roar. He coughed out blood and arrived next to the hurge heart. His body moved with the beating heart.


      Wang Lin suppressed the pain and sat down on the heart. He closed his eyes and focused his mind on his heart.


      “Ye Mo, I have inherited your origin soul, your bloodline, and your arms. I’m here to inherit your heart to make this inheritance complete!


      “If you agree, then stop this disorderly heartbeat and beat in sync with me!” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread into the heart.


      However, just as his divine sense spread out, the heart began to beat even faster and more violently. It didn’t want to be in sync with Wang Lin at all, and it produced a powerful rejection force.


      “I have gone through most of the Three Trials Seven Calamities and won the approval of the Ancient Ancestor. I have obtained more than half of your inheritances, and now only the heart remains. I know you’re unwilling, but you are already dead!!


      “You’re already dead, so give me your inheritance and I’ll complete your last wishes!! I’ll take care of your relatives on the Immortal Astral Continent and keep them safe!!


      “You battled the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign and lost. I, Wang Lin, will battle against the soul of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign. Win or lose, I’ll continue that battle from back then!”


      The heart below Wang Lin suddenly stopped and showed signs of calming down. However, it slowly began to beat violently once more.


      At the same time, a miserable divine sense message filled with a monstrous resentment rushed into Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Return my left eye to me!!!”


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and said, “I’ll help you find your left eye!!! This is my promise to you!!”


      When he said this, the heart below him no longer beat off sync with his own; it chose to beat in sync with Wang Lin instead.


      A powerful Ancient Dao aura suddenly appeared and rushed into Wang Lin’s body as the heartbeat synced with his own. As the aura rush into Wang Lin, his clothes rapidly fluttered as if there was a powerful wind hitting him.


      The eight ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly and showed signs of forming a ninth star!
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      Wang Lin silently pondered and sat not far away from the woman. Her words echoed in his heart. He had not heard of this before; after all, he had not fused with the third soul.


      Looking around, this place was covered in endless ice, similar to what the woman had said.


      A moment later, just as Wang Lin was about to speak, his expression suddenly changed and he looked into the distance. He saw bursts of fuzzy ripples echo. This was caused by someone else entering.


      The woman also noticed the ripple and quickly said, “You’re the first person to enter this place, so you are the master here. If you wish, this place will become a formation that stops everyone else from moving forward.


      “However, if the person who rushes in is too powerful, it can’t hold them off for long.”


      After she finished speaking, she looked at Wang Lin. After she saw Wang Lin nod, she waved her hand. Crackling sounds echoed and ice appeared out of nowhere. It began to spread with this place as the center. A thunderous rumble swept across the world. Wang Lin saw that the entire world was quickly frozen.


      This ice had no cracks, making it seem as if this entire world had turned into a piece of ice. As cold energy spread everywhere, the world was dim.


      The several people that had just entered were sealed by the ice that had suddenly appeared. They remained motionless.


      The continent Wang Lin and the woman were on was one of few places in this world without ice.


      “The ice can’t last for long; there is someone with a high cultivation level and master’s aura coming in,” the ancient god woman said softly as she looked at Wang Lin. She pointed to between her eyebrows with her right hand. A vortex appeared between her eyebrows and a drop of blood condensed on her fingertip.


      After forming this drop of blood, the woman immediately felt weak.


      “Absorb this drop of Ye Mo’s origin soul blood and your injuries can recover…” After she spoke, she flicked the drop of blood toward Wang Lin. It stopped seven inches away from him and gave off a dazzling red glow.


      Wang Lin looked at the drop of blood. It gave off Ye Mo’s familiar aura. This drop should be the last of Ye Mo’s heart blood. Once Wang Lin absorbed it, his inheritance would be more complete.


      However, he didn’t immediately take the drop of blood but frowned at the now weakened female ancient god.


      Wang Lin slowly asked, “Why are you helping me?”


      “Because you’re the mas…” The female ancient god smiled but was interrupted by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stared at the woman and asked once more, “Why?”


      The female ancient god pondered a bit and reminiscence filled her eyes. After a moment, she spoke with a melancholy voice.


      “I’m formed by Ye Mo’s heart blood by Master and now I guard the Dong Ling Sect for Master. I was given the position of God Elder… However, too much time has passed. The Demon and Devil Elders have died in their frozen sleep. The rest of the people will slowly die if Master’s life force doesn’t nourish them.


      “Since you can enter from the core of the cave with Master’s soul, you must have broken into the Five Flower Eight Doors. You want to find the real door to leave this cave world...


      “If you open the door, I hope you can help me leave this place.” The woman bowed as she spoke to Wang Lin. Her long, black hair scattered like a waterfall as she bowed; it was very beautiful.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and then slowly nodded.


      “I can help you!” Wang Lin’s right hand grabbed the drop of blood. In truth, while talking to the woman, he was rapidly healing. At the same time, he was using a portion of his divine sense to example the drop of blood. Only after he was certain that there was no problem did he agree.


      Holding the blood, Wang Lin suddenly pressed it between his eyebrows. When the drop of blood entered his forehead, his mind rumbled. However, he kept a portion of his divine sense to observe his surroundings. If the woman did anything, he would kill her.


      Ye Mo’s origin soul blood entered his body and fused with him. This was indeed Ye Mo’s blood. It didn’t cause any rejection in Wang Lin’s body and rapidly fused with him.


      As Ye Mo’s powerful life force entered his body, popping sounds echoed inside Wang Lin. His ancient god, ancient demon, and ancient devil stars appeared. They rotated rapidly to absorb the power from the blood.


      In the distance, Xuan Luo smiled as he looked at this scene. His gaze went past Wang Lin into the ice in the distance.


      “This place is a great fortune for him… Forget it, I’ll help him get enough time.” Xuan Luo raised his right hand and pointed at the ice. A power that only belonged to him silently entered the ice. The ice became tens of thousands of times stronger than before.


      “I’ll give you as long as you want.” Xuan Luo smiled and sat down. This time, he wasn’t looking at Wang Lin but the female ancient god.


      “No matter what the origin, you are still from my Ancient Dao clan in the end… My Ancient Dao clan doesn’t have many women, and this woman is worth cultivating. She can become my only disciple’s maid… It’s a good match.” Xuan Luo rubbed his chin and such a thought appeared in his mind.


      The drop of Ye Mo’s blood rapidly spread through Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s heart trembled as popping sound echoed inside him, and his body expanded to over 1,000 feet.


      The Ancient Dao power inside the blood was like a great nourishment for Wang Lin. This was especially good since he was injured. It slowly filled Wang Lin’s body, making it even more powerful!


      After his bones fused with the blood, his body was even stronger and more resilient; it was even more difficult to break than before.


      His flesh and blood gave off an even more powerful physical force as he fused with the blood. An even more terrifying aura spread out from his body. When the female ancient god felt this, her eyes narrowed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but monstrous waves were set off in his heart. Now that Wang Lin had all of Ye Mo’s heart blood, that meant Ye Mo’s origin soul was now complete, and it existed inside Wang Lin’s body!


      As Wang Lin cultivated, Ye Mo’s shadow slowly appeared behind him. This shadow was similar to the one that appeared behind Wang Lin when he battled, but its purpose was very different!


      The shadow that appeared when Wang Lin battled was due to him having an incomplete inheritance. He was unable to keep the inheritance hidden, so a trace of it would slip through to create the shadow.


      However, the shadow around him now wasn’t formed by his cultivation but by Wang Lin’s mind. To be more precise, this was Ye Mo’s origin soul!


      Ye Mo’s origin soul had become complete when all the heart blood had gathered. His shadow gradually solidified like a real person and floated behind Wang Lin. It was very strange.


      At the same time, Ye Mo’s aura came from his origin soul. This aura was heaven-shaking, but any member of the three ancient clans that was born from his bloodline would feel like they were facing their ancestor when they felt this aura!


      The pressure coming from the soul and spirit was enough to make any of the three clans formed by Ye Mo’s blood tremble and worship.


      The female ancient god was still an ancient god after giving Ye Mo’s heart blood. That meant that she still had some of Ye Mo’s ordinary blood in her body!


      Under this pressure, the female ancient god turned pale. She slowly knelt down on the ground and remained motionless.


      Xuan Luo looked at Ye Mo’s soul behind Wang Lin with a hint of pity and sighed.


      “That child, Ye Mo, was pretty talented to scatter his blood into this cave world to form the three clans. Luckily, Wang Lin appeared, so Ye Mo has done good! It’s just that if you want to take Wang Lin’s body, it’s… impossible!” Xuan Luo closed his eyes. If he hadn’t come for Wang Lin and instead had encountered this, he would’ve helped Ye Mo. However, now he had already made his choice.


      Ye Mo had scattered his blood along with some of his origin soul blood. Once his origin soul blood had been gathered, his origin soul would reform and he could possess the body. Since the body would belong to one of his descendants, there would be no chance of failure.


      However, Wang Lin was different. He had obtained the recognition of the Ancient Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood...


      As a result, he was an existence even more noble than Ye Mo, so Ye Mo couldn’t succeed! At this moment, Ye Mo’s origin soul turned into seven strands of smoke and entered Wang Lin’s body through his orifices.


      The moment Ye Mo entered, Wang Lin opened his eyes, but his expression was calm. He had noticed this during the previous integration and was aware of what was happening, but he knew Ye Mo could not possess him.


      At this moment, Ye Mo’s origin soul entered Wang Lin’s body. After three hours, Wang Lin let out a deep breath. His body gradually shrank under a ghostly light until he was the size of an ordinary person.


      His eyes were as deep as the stars. Ye Mo’s origin soul had dissipated inside Wang Lin’s body. Ye Mo could not resist the Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood and had slowly become part of Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao inheritance.


      Wang Lin’s injuries had completely recovered. This drop of blood and Ye Mo’s origin soul had a great effect. Otherwise, Wang Lin would have needed several months or longer to slowly recover.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao inheritance was mostly complete. The only things left were the left eye and the heart buried in the Ancient Tomb!


      There was also the left arm.
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      Infinite divine retribution began!


      The Nine Palaces turned into nine meteorites and formed a pattern. The Eight Diagrams flashed inside and rotated! Inside the Eight Diagrams were the Seven Stars, releasing a shocking pressure!


      Inside Seven Stars were the Six Direction tortoise shells, and even deeper were the Five Elements, flowing!


      Inside the Five Elements were the Four Divines roaring. Every time the Four Divines made a turn, the outside would turn as well!


      Deep within the Four Divines was the monstrous Three Talents’ light that lit up the void. At the center of the Three Talents, the Two Rites appeared!


      The Two Rite were Yin and Yang, forming a diagram that slowly turned. This caused all the outer layers to rotate as well. They rotated faster and faster until they were impossible to see clearly. What was bizarre was that all eight layers of the divine retribution were rotating at different speeds. From the Two Rites to the Nine Palaces, the eight different kinds of retribution formed eight vortexes that rotated at a different speeds, and they fused together!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed inside the rotating Yin and Yang diagram, a burst of light with no color erupted. But it contained the feeling of Ji!


      Ji Realm!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s body also rotated. All the divine retributions in his body mirrored the ones outside and rotated. At the center of the Yin and Yang diagram, the Ji Realm was born!


      The moment the Ji Realm was born, Wang Lin’s body stopped collapsing and his origin soul stopped dissipating. Everything stopped and Wang Lin opened his eyes!


      The moment his eyes opened, red lightning started flashing in his eyes. This red lightning that represented the Ji Realm hadn’t appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes in over 1,000 years!


      His white hair moved without any wind and a red light came from the roots of his hair. In just an instant, Wang Lin’s white hair turned unexpectedly red!


      This red was blood red!


      The red light in his eyes became even more intense, and a monstrous killing intent spread out. The Ji Realm descended!


      With great sacrifice and with the determination to die, he faced the infinite divine retribution. After his body absorbed all the retributions, a sliver of Ji Realm was born. Wang Lin had finally regained the Ji Realm he had lost so long ago!


      Just at this instant, the Ji Realm formed by the Nine Palaces to Two Rites in the void turned into red lightning and shot straight at Wang Lin.


      The moment it arrived, Wang Lin let out a laugh and red lightning shot out of his eyes and landed in his right hand. Then his right hand grabbed the Ji Realm from the divine retribution.


      The moment the destructive aura entered Wang Lin’s body, he leaned against the Sealed Realm Formation. He used his body, which was extremely familiar with the Ji Realm, as a medium to transfer the power of the Ji Realm onto the Sealed Realm Formation.


      The formation rumbled and the treasured spirits appeared to counterattack. At this moment, a large amount of green threads appeared and entrangled them, preventing the treasured spirits from appearing!


      The Ji Realm from the divine retribution went through Wang Lin’s body and entered the formation like crazy. As Wang Lin’s body was pushed back, the formation was like a net that was being elongated by Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes released red lightning and then his right hand smashed into the Sealed Realm Formation. The Ji Realm that was born inside his body left and shot at the formation.


      This attack contained two Ji Realms. The divine retribution’s Ji Realm and Wang Lin’s Ji Realm combined to form an unimaginable impact.


      At this moment, the amount of green threads inside the Sealed Realm Formation increased. They spread out like ripples and caused a large scale destruction of the Sealed Realm Formation.


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo. In just an instant, the net-like formation that had been elongated showed signs of collapse. A small opening was created!


      The moment the gap was created, screams came from the formation. The Heaven Splitting Axe that Tuo Sen recognized that belonged to his ancestors appeared!


      The moment it appeared, the green threads on the formation suddenly collapsed and began resisting the axe.


      “Why are you not leaving? What are you waiting for?!” The Lord of the Sealed Realm’s ancient voice echoed from the formation. The moment his voice echoed, the gap in the formation ripped open even more, revealing a hole big enough for a person to pass through!


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to shrink down to the size of a normal person from his ancient god body. His right hand grabbed Li Qianmei and then he charged out of the gap!


      What appeared before him was a foreign space, the Ancient Star System! There were also a few hundred foreign cultivators wearing strange clothes looking at him with dumbfounded expressions!


      These cultivators were people of the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      However, the moment he charged out, the giant ancient god axe entangled by the green threads broke free. It mercilessly chopped down on Wang Lin!


      With this chop, a heaven-splitting ray of axe energy shot toward Wang Lin and instantly arrived!


      Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious as roared at the ray of axe energy, “You’re a weapon of the ancient gods, yet you dare to attack your master!?”


      The moment the axe energy closed in, it trembled as if it was struggling. However, in the end, it still flashed by and penetrated Wang Lin’s chest!


      Blood sprayed everywhere and a giant gash appeared on Wang Lin’s chest. His face turned pale and he coughed out blood. He was already seriously injured by the divine retribution, and now he was hit by the axe, making his injuries worse. His origin soul had collapsed and even his body wasn’t recovering due to the ancient god aura within the axe!


      Blood continued to flow out, and Wang Lin’s organs began to break. His vision became blurry, but he stared at the Sealed Realm Formation as he staggered backwards.


      At this moment, the gap Wang Lin charged out of rapidly healed until it was flawless once more. However, the green threads charged at the gap like crazy and seemed to take root!


      As for the giant axe, it floated in the formation, pointing at Wang Lin as if there was a spirit inside it watching Wang Lin. After a long time, the giant axe gradually dissipated into the formation.


      While Wang Lin was forced to stagger back and he was about to pass out, the Ancient Star System cultivators were awakened from their shock. They looked at Wang Lin with pure killing intent.


      The slaughter between the Outer and Inner Realms had no reason!


      It could be said to be the slaughter between two different races, and only one could survive!


      “Kill him! He charged out of the Inner Realm and is already seriously injured!”


      “Kill this person and send him to the clan, there will surely be rewards!”


      “He has already been injured by the formation spirit and is about to die. Kill!!!”


      The people of the Ancient Star System were filled with monstrous killing intent. Their eyes were merciless and cruel as they charged at Wang Lin!


      These Outer Realm cultivators all had varying cultivation levels. The lowest was Nirvana Cleanser, and the highest was peak Nirvana Shatterer!


      Hundreds of cultivators closed in!


      “You’re all courting death!” Wang Lin was very weak and was seriously injured, but his eyes were cold. This was the Outer Realm, a place he had never been to before. This was the place his Sealed Realm ancestors all wanted to enter from what he saw in the Seven-Colored Realm!


      “There will be a day when a future generation of cultivators will break this formation and cause all you outsiders to become extinct! Rivers of blood will flow in your Outer Realm!”


      The roar of that celestial clearly echoed inside Wang Lin’s ears, and his eyes became colder and colder. He looked at the foreign star system before him and the fading Sealed Realm Formation behind him. One realm apart was a lifetime for many people!


      The Outer Realm cultivators closed in in an instant. Their ferocious expressions and eyes filled with killing intent clearly entered Wang Lin’s vision.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his left hand formed a seal before pointing to his chest several times. He calmly said, “Celestial Realm… Devour the body and soul, Heaven Extinction Spell!”


      Back when Qing Shui appeared in the Thunder Celestial Realm, he went on a mad killing spree. The origin souls of all the cultivators he had killed were devoured, and their flesh and blood had been absorbed to become nutrients for Qing Shui to recover!


      This cruel spell was terrifying, and it was created by Qing Shui. In his whole life, he had only taught it to Wang Lin and no one else! In this whole world, in the Inner or Outer Realm, only Wang Lin and Qing Shui knew this celestial spell!


      What kind of celestial spell was this? It was clearly an extremely demonic spell!!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used it, and his body rapidly withered until he was like a skeleton. A frenzied aura came from his body, and even the scar on his chest unexpectedly moved so no more blood flowed out.


      The moment the Outer Realm cultivators arrived, a devilish laugh echoed. Wang Lin stepped forward and turned into black fog before charging into the Outer Realm cultivators. An earth-shattering scream filled with indescribable fear echoed!


      The expressions of all the surrounding cultivators changed when they heard this!


      The black fog merged with the world and disappeared, leaving behind the cultivator that was caught. That cultivator was now only a bag of bones and his eyes were crazy. There was still monstrous fear on his face, and his body was completely drained. His body collapsed and dissipated.


      The nightmare had just started for the Outer Realm cultivators guarding the Sealed Realm Formation!


      Wang Lin, who had now entered the Outer Realm and could use Spatial Bending and this celestial devouring spell, was their biggest nightmare!


      Black fog suddenly appeared behind an Outer Realm Nirvana Cleanser cultivator. He didn’t have time to turn around before he felt pain on his back. The black fog charged into his body and his body expanded like crazy as he screamed frantically. In just a moment, his body exploded!


      Blood spattered everywhere. The nightmare had begun.
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      The Seven Stars, Six Directions, and Five Elements fused together. This power could destroy everything! Wang Lin’s face was pale, but his eyes became brighter and brighter!


      He vaguely grasped the words of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. Divine retribution was a calamity but also a fortune!


      “Nine is the limit. There are Nine Palaces, Eight Diagrams, Seven Stars, Six Directions, Five Elements, so there are surely four, three, and two! I don’t know what four and three are, but two is definitely yin and yang!


      “From nine to two, after going through some phases of change, they will change into one!! Could the one of this retribution be Ji!?!” Wang Lin heart was pounding, but he wasn’t sure. However, he had to fight and resist to the end to see if this was his long desired Ji, he was unwilling to give up!


      Right now the Seven Stars suddenly closed in, and the expression of the high elder of the Demon Sect changed. Although the sect master didn’t say anything about the person facing the divine retribution, from the sect master’s final words and the jade, this person’s relationship with the sect master couldn’t be normal.


      His eyes lit up and he was about to step forth to help Wang Lin resist the Seven Star calamity!


      “Senior, you don’t need to help. I’ll resist this divine retribution myself!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the void. The Demon Sect’s high elder stopped for a moment, and the Seven Stars closed in!


      The Seven Stars descended with monstrous killing intent and seven rays of light fell on Wang Lin. There was a thunderous rumble and he was covered in blood. His origin soul was trembling and he was pushed back. He was deathly pale afterward, but he began to laugh.


      The moment the Seven Stars entered his body, it connected to the Eight Diagram and formed an even more destructive aura to collapse his body!


      However, under this power, Wang Lin faintly felt the aura of the Ji Realm. Wang Lin was extremely familiar with the Ji Realm. It once accompanied him for several hundred years!


      When he felt that sliver of Ji, how could he not feel happy and laugh? Although he was seriously injured at this moment and his body almost had collapsed, he still laughed. He opened his arms and allowed the tortoise shells formed by the Six Directions to smash into his body.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed once more. His body was a bloody mess, but the place hiding Li Qianmei was completely safe! The body of an ancient god, especially that of a 6-star ancient god, was strong to an indescribable degree. Even after suffering such blows, he was still rapidly recovering.


      The shells formed by the Six Directions entered Wang Lin’s body and linked together with the Seven Stars, Eight Diagrams, and Nine Palaces. Wang Lin’s origin soul exploded! However, he locked it inside his body and didn’t allow it to dissipate.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became lax but then became firm. He waved his right hand and a large amount of pills appeared. He devoured them to recover, then the Five Element palm prints arrived!


      The moment the palm prints arrived, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He was waiting for this moment! He struggled to step forward, then he opened his mouth to devour the fire palmprint.


      “Fire of the heavens, enter my body and mold my origin soul!” Wang Lin roared as he devoured the fire palmprint. The endless fire swept through his body and swept his collapsed origin soul. Wang Lin’s origin soul unexpectedly reformed under this fire, and fire essence began to appear. It formed a vortex inside his origin soul, absorbing the power of the fire palmprint.


      At the same time, the metal, wood, water, and earth palm prints landed on Wang Lin’s body. They left four clear marks and began to collapse inside his body.


      “Fire and thunder of the Eight Diagram, reinforce my body!” As Wang Lin roared, the Eight Diagram that entered his body appeared. The fire and thunder diagrams broke free and began resisting the palm prints!


      After these two diagrams entered Wang Lin’s body, he had hidden them. Now he had erupted them, and this caught the divine retribution off guard! With the ancient god recovery and the two diagrams, he was able to resist the collapse of the Five Elements!


      He didn’t die after taking the Nine Palaces, Eight Diagrams, Seven Stars, Six Directions, and Five Elements!


      Wang Lin wiped the blood from the corner of his lips and roared at the divine retribution vortex, “Is there any more?!”


      “Four Divines… Infinite…” The vague voice filled with no emotion echoed across the world as if answering Wang Lin.


      As the voice echoed, the roars of beasts came from the vortex. An Azure Dragon slowly came out, and after that, a red Vermillion Bird let out a heaven-shaking cry.


      Killing intent spread out as a White Tiger charged out roaring, and a Black Tortoise also stepped out!


      Divine Retribution’s Four Spirit!


      “So it was the Four Divines! Vermillion Bird, return!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he smiled as he pointed at the Vermillion Bird. The Vermillion Bird trembled and let out a cry. It broke free from the other three and charged at Wang Lin.


      It closed in an instant and surrounded Wang Lin, letting out excited roars. At the same time, a Vermillion Bird shadow appeared around Wang Lin’s ancient god body. As they resonated, the Vermillion Bird flew into Wang Lin and fire shot into the void.


      After absorbing the fire from the Eight Diagram and Five Elements, along with the Vermillion Bird, the fire inside Wang Lin had reached an incredible peak!!!


      The Vermillion Bird inside him had already awakened three times, and with each awakening, his understanding of fire increased greatly. The three awakenings had caused his comprehension of fire to reach an unimaginable realm, and also gave birth to essences!


      All fire spells had to yield before him!


      He could ignite the fire of anyone who cultivated fire spells, and he could kill them with the wave of his hand. After the essence was born, Wang Lin’s control over fire had reached a limit, but this limit was only to corporeal fire!


      Fire was divided into two. One was corporeal fire, which encompassed many different types of fire. The other was ethereal fire, which was far more illusive. Unless one had reached the limit of corporeal fire, it was impossible to grasp the realm of ethereal fire!


      Anger was a type of ethereal fire. It has no physical form, but it could surpass all fire in the world. It was a kind of dao, a spirit, and also a domain!


      If Wang Lin could awaken the Vermillion Bird a fourth time and reach the realm of ethereal fire, then even if someone hadn’t cultivated any fire spells, Wang Lin could ignite their anger. He could then burn them to death with the fire of anger!


      The strongest fire in the world was the fire of anger. Everyone had it, and it was invisible. If you couldn’t withstand it, then you would without a doubt die!


      At this moment, after absorbing all the different fires from the divine retribution, Wang Lin would reach his fourth awakening. He only needed a bit more to break through the realm of corporeal fire and enter the realm of ethereal fire!


      The Vermillion Bird around him cried and entered his body. It nourished his body and repaired his origin soul, so Wang Lin had enough strength to resist the arrival of the other three spirits!


      However, the divine retribution wasn’t over, and it was becoming stronger and stronger. At this moment, the vague voice echoed once. It was cold and ruthless, devoid of emotions!


      “Three Talents… Infinite…”


      Three Talents, heaven, earth, human! These corresponded to the sun, moon, and stars! The heavens was the sun, the earth was the moon, and the human was the stars! As the sound diffused, the void changed and became chaotic!


      The heavens had the power of the sun and emitted endless law of origin! The origin of everything. This power spread endlessly!


      The earth has the power of the moon, and it contained the opposite of the law of origin. The law of the end appeared in the void!


      The human had the power of the stars and entered chaos, forming a law Wang Lin had never seen before. It didn’t belong to the law of origin or law of the end! The three forces turned into three rays of light and shot at Wang Lin.


      The power inside was unimaginable and could destroy everything!


      “Two Rites… Infinite…” The vague voice echoed once more. As the cold voice echoed, something else appeared in the void!


      Two Rites was the power of Yin and Yang, life and death. It was also the power of karma. Everything in the world was included in it. Heaven and earth gave birth to the Four Divines, and the Four Divines turned into Nine Palaces. They also resonated with Three Talents to create a heaven-shaking power. They formed a giant yin and yang diagram in the void.


      The yin and yang diagram formed with Wang Lin as the center. It rotated like crazy, and a thunderous roar echoed as it rapidly shrank toward Wang Lin!


      At the same time, the Three Talents light closed in on Wang Lin. This was not a power Wang Lin could resist. The Heaven Light pierce the spot between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. The Earth Light pierced Wang Lin’s chest. The Human Light split into four and pierced his limbs!


      At this moment, the yin and yang diagram clamped down on Wang Lin and covered his entire body.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin’s 6-star ancient god body couldn’t withstand this destructive power. His body was a bloody mess, but Li Qianmei wasn’t injured at all. This divine retribution only targeted Wang Lin and ignored everyone else!


      “One retribution… Infinite retribution, begin…” When Wang Lin’s body was about to collapse, the vague voice echoed once more. The void seemed to have been destroyed, and waves of light appeared out of nowhere.


      Nine Palaces, Eight Diagrams, Seven Stars, Six Directions, Five Elements, Four Divines, Three Talents, Two Rites all appeared, and as they rotated around each other, an extreme heavenly force was born!


      This was Ji!


      Although Wang Lin was seriously injured, his dao heart and domains were still there. Then a change suddenly occurred! In his body, the Nine Palaces to Two Rites unexpectedly… unexpectedly also appeared in his body like the divine retribution!


      Ji was also born inside his body!
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      When Wang Lin’s soul entered the Heaven Defying Bead and he saw the Lord of the Sealed Realm before he was sent into the dao realm, the Lord of the Sealed Realm said that the Sealed Realm Formation was his final resting place!


      It was because of this that Wang Lin had some confidence in breaking the Sealed Realm Formation. This was his other method, aside from borrowing the power of the divine retribution!


      The moment his divine sense spread out, the Heaven Defying Bead that had disappeared inside his origin soul suddenly appeared, The moment it appeared, a jade flew out from within and flew out of Wang Lin’s body!


      The moment this jade appeared, the heavens trembled and shook. Even the Eight Diagrams divine retribution shook.


      Inside the Demon Sect formation, the high elder had his divine sense spread out. While he observed the divine retribution, he was also paying attention to Wang Lin, who was going through the divine retribution. When he saw the jade, the middle-aged man trembled for a moment.


      His eyes suddenly widened and revealed unbelievable shock!


      “Sect Master’s jade!!!! He- he actually has Sect Master’s jade!! Could he be the inheritor designated by the Sect Master?!” The middle-aged man had cultivated for countless years and was rarely moved. However, right now he was in shock and his face was red from excitement!


      He didn’t hesitate to step forward and break through the formation into the starry sky. Then he took another step, entered the spatial crack, and arrived in the void next to Sealed Realm Formation.


      The moment he arrived, the light from the jade spread across the void and a giant tree that could support the world appeared!


      The appearance of the giant tree caused the void to tremble. The Eight Diagram was shrouded by a mysterious force and stopped all movement.


      The giant tree was so large that it filled the void. An old face gradually appeared on it.


      “Sect Master!!!” The high elder from the Demon Sect looked excitedly at the giant tree. His eyes were filled with extreme reverence.


      The moment the giant tree appeared, a huge uproar was set off in the rank 9 region. In the God Sect, Daoist Water originally had a hideous expression and was roaring constantly. However, at this moment, his body trembled and his face filled with fear.


      “Master!!”


      There was also that 9-star ancient devil that was secretly devouring the power of the divine retribution, but at this instant, his expression changed. He looked into the distance and his expression became filled with uncertainty.


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm…”


      Among the stars, the Heaven Breaking Sect’s sect master was walking over, but at this moment, he stopped. His expression became serious as he looked ahead and began to ponder.


      In the void, the face that appeared on the tree revealed an ancient aura. He looked longingly at his surroundings before finally looking at the Sealed Realm Formation.


      After a long time, he released a sigh and let out an ancient and exhausted voice.


      “Mysterious Brilliant…”


      The Demon Sect’s high elder trembled and seemed to return back to the past. “Subordinate is here!” he replied without hesitation.


      “Use my dao treasure to organize the Cloud Sea and gather all its strength to be ready for… the war with the Outer Realm that will occur soon! Kill any who rebel!”


      The Demon Sect’s high elder’s body trembled and he looked up. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes as he shouted, “As you command!”


      “Under my order, after settling the Cloud Sea, go to the other three major star systems. Go find Master South Cloud, Master Red Shan, and Master War Celestial. Tell them that they can fulfill the agreement of the past...


      “I want you to use your fastest speed to organize the three other major star systems. Unite the Wind, Rain, Thunder, and Lightning Celestial Realms into one to fight… the great war that will start soon!!”


      “As you command!” The Demon Sect high elder looked excited.


      The ancient face on the giant tree looked into the distance, and after a long time, he whispered, “Dao slave… if you can help the Demon Sect on this matter, this old man won’t kill you…”


      Inside the God Sect’s secret chamber, Daoist Water trembled, and his forehead was covered in sweat. He knelt down and kowtowed on the ground.


      “Devil Master, you fled from the Outer Realm and I gave you the entire Ghost Sect as your disciple to help you heal. Now you have recovered and have become a 9-star ancient devil. It is time to fulfill our agreement!”


      The eyes of the ancient devil shadow outside the Ghost Sect lit up, and after pondering for a bit, he nodded. He looked through the void at the Outer Realm, and a glint cold and hatred flashed in his eyes.


      After that, the human face on the giant gree looked profoundly at Wang Lin and softly said, “Divine retribution is a calamity but also a fortune. Because of the rule of the Ancient Celestial Realm, I can’t tell you more. Take care of yourself… The divine retribution is not something from the Ancient Celestial Realm. Even the Celestial Emperor has his divine retribution...


      “Divine retribution comes from primal times, from when the world began, from the dead heavenly dao… The divine retribution you face is only a small retribution, not a great one, nor the Ji retribution that can destroy all life…” As he spoke, his eyes slowly collapsed and the giant tree collapsed, dissipating into the void.


      The jade turned into a crystal light and fell on the Sealed Realm Formation. The Sealed Realm Formation shined brightly and trembled. The treasured spirits appeared one by one as if resisting this light.


      However, the power within the jade was extremely strange. It slowly turned into countless green threads that spread across the giant formation before it gradually disappeared.


      The moment the green threads disappeared, the Eight Diagrams that were frozen in the air roared and moved toward Wang Lin once more.


      “Divine retribution is a calamity but also a fortune… Heaven’s Ji divine retribution… Ji retribution… Ji Realm!!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stared at the Eight Diagrams. His eyes became even brighter! He seemed to have grasped something, but he wasn’t sure.


      “With your current cultivation level, don’t bother comprehending the Ji Realm… When you reach Nirvana Shatterer, maybe… you can comprehend it from the divine retribution…” Qing Shui’s words echoed in his ears.


      The Eight Diagram wheel closed in on Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s expression rapidly changed, and the moment the wheel closed in, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed madness. He made a decision!


      “I’m giving it my all!!” Wang Lin gave up resisting as it closed in, and with a roar, it imprinted on Wang Lin. It immediately collapsed and turned into eight runes that penetrated Wang Lin’s skin and entered his veins!


      The Eight Diagrams contained the heavens and earth, so they formed their own world. The moment they imprinted in Wang Lin’s body, they turned into a powerful force that almost made Wang Lin’s body collapse. He coughed out blood, and the Eight Diagrams resonated with the Nine Palaces to form an unimaginable seal.


      They began destroying Wang Lin’s body like crazy from the inside.


      Fortunately, as an ancient god, his recovery speed was shocking. Under the attack of the Nine Palaces and Eight Diagrams, Wang Lin let out a ferocious roar. The veins in his body swelled up and he rapidly recovered.


      However, the Eight Diagrams were extremely strange. They suddenly multiplied to 64 diagrams and continued to change. They then turned into 128 diagrams and then again until it was endless!


      Popping sounds echoed inside Wang Lin’s body, and his 10,000 foot body was covered in diagrams. Blood sprayed out from every part of his body!


      Wang Lin had a ferocious expression as he looked up at the void into the vortex and roared, “A mere Nine Places and Eight Diagrams won’t kill me!! Is there a more powerful divine retribution??”


      As he roared, the vortex roared and seven rays of light came out from within. The seven lights were starlight!


      The starlight was bright, and the moment they rushed out of the vortex, they turned into seven cultivation planets. They were real cultivation planets, unlike the Nine Palaces, which were just meteorites!


      The seven cultivation planets shined brightly, forming the big dipper!


      After the Nine Palaces were the Eight Diagrams, and after the Eight Diagrams was the Seven Star Big Dipper! The seven stars: Alpha, Beta, Gamma, Delta, Epsilon, and Zeta!


      “Seven Stars… Infinite…” The moment the vague voice came out, the seven stars shined like crazy and penetrated the void. Their light penetrated the starry sky and the entire Cloud Sea, replacing all other starlight. It was as if all the starlight in the world had been absorbed by these seven stars and formed a heaven-shaking killing intent!


      This was the Seven Star Killing Intent, the Big Dipper Slaughter Might!


      The Seven Stars were killing intent and the Big Dipper was slaughter. This was not a seal, it carried the intent to kill! As it approached, the seven stars formed seven trails as they shot at Wang Lin. They were like seven slaughter swords charging at Wang Lin!


      At this moment, the vague voice echoed once more!


      “Six Directions… Infinite…”


      Eight Desolate Six Direction. Together, this represented how desolate the universe was!


      There was no escaping from the Six Directions. Even if your body collapsed, your origin soul couldn’t escape. This was a heaven-sealing formation, and after being surrounded, you could only fight!


      Six giant tortoise shells appeared in all directions and charged at Wang Lin!


      However, after the Six Directions, that vague voice echoed once more.


      “Five Elements… Infinite…”


      Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, and Earth. Although they somewhat overlapped with the Eight Diagrams, they were completely different. The five elements were part of the world. If the five elements weren’t present, the world would collapse!


      After the words echoed, five rays of light suddenly appeared and formed five giant palm prints. These five palm prints represented the five elements!


      The metal palmprint had the power to split the heavens. The moment it appeared, it gave off an indomitable power! The wood palmprint was filled with life. It continued to change between life and death, forming an indescribable life and death power!


      The water and fire palm prints were two extremes that contained two opposite peaks. The monstrous waves and endless flames formed two giant palm prints that charged at Wang Lin!


      The last was the earth palmprint. It was just like the earth and was extremely heavy. The moment it appeared, it gathered all the power of earth among the stars and gave off an indestructible aura!
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      The cloud mountain was like a veil of mist that surrounded the flashing Sealed Realm Formation and pressed down on Wang Lin. Thunderous roars echoed and Wang Lin’s face became even more pale, but his expression didn’t change. He stared at the cloud mountain while leaning against the formation, remaining motionless!


      “I have seen the power of the divine retribution many times and have survived through them all. Today’s divine retribution is strange, but it still can’t destroy me! My dao heart can’t be destroyed, so my mind can’t die. My body is as stable as Mount Tai, and not even the heavens can prevent me from completing my dao!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm and slow.


      His hands formed a seal and the blood sword circle him, releasing screeches as it did so. The blood light enveloped Wang Lin. The cloud mountain roared as it pressed down, and Wang Lin waved his hand. An ancient god shadow appeared around him, and at the same time, his right hand formed a fist and punched the mountain. His left hand pressed down on the Sealed Realm Formation!


      The ancient god shadow moved with him. His right hand threw a punch at the descending cloud mountain.


      The pressure from the cloud mountain descended and collided with the ancient god power. An earth-shattering rumble echoed as a destructive power erupted into the ancient god shadow. Then it was transferred to the ancient god’s left hand and into the Sealed Realm Formation.


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo, and the Sealed Realm Formation flickered violently. Bright, seven-colored light shined and immediately lit up the entire void, the entire Sealed Realm Formation!


      The giant formation suddenly activated when the seven-colored light shined!


      Its activation would stop anyone in the Inner Realm from taking half a step outside. The seven-colored light even penetrated the cloud mountain as if it was useless before it!


      Powerful pressure suddenly came from the shining seven-colored formation. The thunderous rumbles echoed across the void!


      Because the attack on the formation had reached the requirements to summon the formation spirit, there was a violent flash and a ray of light condensed from the formation.


      This light was silvery-white, as if it was lightning, and it instantly turned into a lance. This lance was covered in endless lightning, and it shot toward the cloud mountain.


      Thunder entangled the lance and popping sounds echoed. The lance contained shocking force and was like a bolt of lightning that pierced through the cloud mountain!


      The cloud mountain trembled and collapsed. The cloud was pushed back, revealing the four rotating swords!


      Wang Lin’s body also felt very uncomfortable. After transferring the attack into the formation, he had suffered injuries. He coughed out a mouthful of blood, but his eyes were still firm. He coldly watched the formation and divine retribution attack each other.


      Whether it was the Sealed Realm Formation or the divine retribution, both were things Wang  Lin didn’t like. He still remembered what he saw inside the Seven-Colored Realm. Throughout the ages, the Sealed Realm Formation had been contaminated with the blood of too many Sealed Realm cultivators. Even now, Wang Lin could still hear their unwilling roars.


      “I refuse to let this be! I refuse to let this be! There will be a day when a future generation of cultivators will break this formation and cause all you outsiders to become extinct! Rivers of blood will flow in your Outer Realm!”


      The first time he heard this voice, it ignited Wang Lin’s blood and aroused his bloodlust. After all, he was born in the Sealed Realm, and the Sealed Realm was his home!


      The cloud mountain collapsed and the rotation of the four swords was stopped by the white lance. Due to the large amounts of clouds being pushed away, the white jade pavilion that was constantly squeezing out of the gap to another world was exposed.


      There was a flash of gentle light coming from between the eyebrows of the statue on the white jade pavilion, and it soon enveloped its entire body. Its whole body seemed to melt, and its right hand suddenly changed from stone to flesh and blood!


      Its right hand moved!


      The statue raised its right and gently pressed down on the crack leading to the void where the Realm Sealing Formation was!


      “Nine Palaces… Infinite…” As a vague voice echoed, the statue’s right hand pressed down. The four swords inside the void immediately flew back along with the collapsed clouds.


      These clouds surrounded the statue, forming a giant vortex. The four swords rotated within, causing the vortex to grow larger.


      As the vague voice echoed, the gap the white jade pavilion was in was suddenly ripped open and revealed the world within!


      Inside the gap, there were nine identical planets, forming a formation that gave off the might of the Ancient Celestial Realm!


      Heaven Palace, Water Palace, Mountain Palace, Thunder Palace, Center Palace, Fire Palace, Wind Palace, Earth Palace, Swamp Palace. Different golden runes appeared on each planet, giving off an unimaginable aura. The moment the nine planets appeared, they rumbled and rushed out of the gap. They shrank, becoming smaller and smaller, until they charged out into the void!


      They penetrated the crack and entered the void where the Sealed Realm Formation was. They rotated as they descended down on Wang Lin!


      Celestial-Sealing Nine Palaces!


      At the same time, nine white dots appeared on Wang Lin’s body. These nine dots were the nine major blood flow intersections. When the nine dots linked together, they connected his whole body!


      When the nine palaces arrived, the nine points gave off unbearable pain. It was as if nine nails had pierced his body. It was enough to make him go crazy.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he let out a roar as he stared at the nine palaces. The pain became even more intense! However, this pain just ignited his indomitable will. He had been a heaven-defying cultivator all his life. The heavens couldn’t make him bend and fate couldn’t make him obey, let alone this divine retribution!


      From the moment he chose to become a heaven-defying cultivator, he was doomed to fight the heavens and struggle against fate! At this moment, popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body, and his body swelled up!


      A 6-star ancient god appeared outside the Sealed Realm Formation. His almost 10,000-foot-tall body made Wang Lin look like a giant from ancient times. He hid Li Qianmei and clenched his fist as he walked toward the nine palaces!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      The moment he charged out, four of his blood points collapsed and blood flowed out. A destructive aura filled his body.


      The moment his four blood points collapsed, four of the palaces turned into white light. They moved at an indescribable speed, penetrating the void and landing on Wang Lin’s collapsed blood points.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and thunderous rumbles echoed inside his body like crazy. The remaining five blood points all collapsed!


      Similarly, the five planets shined. The moment they disappeared, they charged into Wang Lin’s collapsed five blood points! The palaces moved within Wang Lin’s body, causing endless destruction, and gathered toward the last palace in his chest. Once they condensed, the Nine Palace Seal would be complete!


      The planets formed by the nine palaces were not real cultivation planets, and they had no living things on them. They were nine giant meteorites that had been refined over countless years, and they had become part of the divine retribution!


      The intense pain inside Wang Lin’s body almost made his origin soul collapse. His roars became even more intense as the ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated rapidly. His expression became even more ferocious!


      “Nine rocks can seal a celestial, but I’m not a celestial. I’m an ancient god!!” Wang Lin roared as his body trembled and his ancient god power erupted from his body.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the nine blood points on his body moved. The meteorites inside him unexpectedly stopped in their tracks and they weren’t able to gather at the last palace!


      However, the divine retribution wasn’t over yet. The purple lightning, four colored swords, the Paramita Summon, the cloud mountain, and all of this were just the beginning of the divine retribution. The infinite divine retribution went on until you died!


      After the nine palaces came the Eight Diagrams!


      “Eight Diagrams… Infinite…” In the world the white jade pavilion was in, the right hand of the statue waved and eight giant runes appeared!


      These runes were the imprint of the Eight Diagrams!


      Heaven, Water, Mountain, Thunder, Fire, Wind, Earth, Swamp! The Eight Diagrams rotated forming its own world!


      The moment the Eight Diagrams appeared, Heaven, Water, Mountain, Thunder, Fire, Wind, Earth, Swamp all appeared. They formed a giant wheel. As the wheel rotated, it went through the gap, rushed into the spatial crack, and entered the void. It carried a powerful pressure as it descended on Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as his origin energy had to constantly keep the Flowing Time Spell active on Li Qianmei. His ancient god power had to constantly force out the nine palaces!


      At this moment, when he had to face the Eight Diagrams that was much stronger than the nine palaces, his pupils couldn’t help but shrink!


      In particular, the giant wheel they formed would change every time it rotated, making it impossible to tell its trajectory. It was incredibly fast, and it instantly pressed down on Wang Lin!


      At this moment of life and death, Wang Lin calmed down. He took a few steps back and leaned against the Sealed Realm Formation!


      “Lord of the Sealed Realm, I have brought you to the Sealed Realm Formation. You can come out!”
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      The blood sword had absorbed the blood of a large amount of fierce beasts and was nourished in that sea of blood. The moment it appeared, it gave off a monstrous, blood light. Even the clouds in the sky were pierced by this blood light.


      With the blood sword in hand, Wang Lin’s eyes shined. The moment the green sword broke free and shot toward him, he swung the blood sword!


      A thunderous rumble echoed. The moment the blood sword swung down, a spatial crack was torn open. This spatial crack collided with the green sword!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the green sword let out a sharp hiss. The green light collapsed and large amounts of blood light entangled it as it rapidly retreated.


      The blood sword was unscathed and let out a loud sword hymn. It gave off an indescribably fierce aura and gave chase!


      Just at this moment, cracks appeared on the other stone sword in front of statue on the white jade pavilion. It burst open, releasing a powerful, blue light. It flew out and began resisting the blood sword together with the green sword!


      The rumbles echoed like crazy as the three swords collided, causing space to tremble!


      The origin of the blood sword was mysterious, and it contained endless power. Even matched against the two swords of divine retribution, it wasn’t any weaker and became even more fierce!


      A thunderous roar came from the clouds when the three swords collided. A wave of pressure came from the clouds. This pressure was almost solid as it spread, and the white jade pavilion squeezed a bit more out of the gap!


      There were two more swords behind the statue on the pavilion. One more suddenly cracked and a black sword shot out. It worked together with the green and blue sword to suppress the blood sword.


      Thunderous rumbles trembled. The attack of the three mysterious swords just made the blood sword even more crazy. The blood light was monstrous, but it gradually retreated; it was obviously not a match.


      The blood sword had its own spirit, and it let out a roar. It was angry at the three swords that were clearly inferior to it.


      All of this happened in an instant. Wang Lin stepped forward and the ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated like crazy. When the rotation reached its limit, Wang Lin’s right index finger pointed to between his eyebrows. He broke through his flesh and a drop of blood flowed out.


      This blood wasn’t his essence blood, it was formed by his ancient god stars. The drop of blood flew at the blood sword and was absorbed. The blood sword immediately gave off a shocking pressure and the blood light intensified several fold.


      A giant blood shadow appeared from the blood sword. This shadow was blurry and vaguely looked human. After it appeared, the blood sword swept forward and the three colored swords immediately retreated. Popping sounds echoed, and they were obviously not a match.


      Just at this moment, the last stone sword collapsed and gave off a golden glow. It carried a powerful pressure and sword energy as it collided with the blood sword.


      With a bang, the blood sword retreated once more.


      The four swords, green, blue, black, and gold, floated into the air at this moment. They began to rotate and formed a giant vortex. It was complete chaos inside the vortex, as if it contained another world!


      That world was a blur, but one could vaguely see that it contained innumerable planets with countless mortals on them. They were all muttering, and the bizarre voice that came from the vortex could shake anyone’s mind.


      This voice quickly filled the entire rank 9 region and penetrated the sect protection formation. It clearly entered the soul of every cultivator and beast!


      “The land of Paramita. One retribution opens, one retribution ends… Those who come can have eternal life and obtain grand dao. They can be rid of all pain and struggle and become my disciple...


      “Enter my land of Paramita and you can become the pride of the heavens, be above others, and obtain the heavenly dao...


      “Enter my land of Paramita and your dead loved ones can be resurrected and live forever. You can live at ease and achieve the true dao...


      “Enter my land of Paramita and your reincarnation cycle will collapse. There will be no life and death...


      “Enter my land of Paramita and your heart will be complete and your mind will follow…”


      A voice filled with pressure came from the world inside the vortex. This voice was powerful, and for some reason, one would feeling warmth and trust toward it.


      The thousands of cultivators that entered the Demon Sect to avoid the divine retribution immediately became confused. One of the youth’s pupils became blurry and were replaced by the vortex. He looked happy and smiled.


      This smile was extremely bizarre. In an instant, light surrounded him and he disappeared.


      The moment he disappeared, hundreds of the surrounding cultivators revealed that same strange smile. Light surrounded them and they all disappeared one by one.


      “This is the infinite retribution’s Paramia Summon. Focus your minds, or else if your dao hearts will become unstable and you will be summoned into the world inside the vortex!” The Demon Sect’s high elder stared at the vortex outside the formation, and his expression was extremely serious.


      His voice was like thunder, and it rumbled across the Demon Sect. This awakened all the cultivators in the Demon Sect that were in a daze. However, the moment they awakened, they entered a daze once more.


      What disappeared weren’t only people of the Demon sect. The Ghost Sect, God Sect, Heaven Breaking Sect, and the fierce beasts in the fog all had people disappearing.


      The blood sword surrounded Wang Lin. He looked up at the vortex made by the four swords. The strange voice also entered his mind, and because he was the one enduring the sound divine retribution, it was even more clear than others. However, the voice in his ears wasn’t old, but constantly changing!


      Sometimes it was his mother and father, sometimes it would be Li Muwan and Wang Ping, sometimes it would even be the old Vermillion Bird Divine Emperor. All these voice staggered and formed a strange tone that echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Paramita…” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. His dao heart was strong, much stronger than that of ordinary cultivators. Even some old monsters that had cultivated for countless years were not better than him. Wang Lin had faced many dangerous in his life, and a mere illusion couldn’t affect his mind.


      “Is there Paramita?” He raised his right hand and charged out. He mercilessly swung the blood sword at the vortex made by the four swords!


      The heavens and earth roared as a shocking sword light flashed and fell on the vortex. A rumble echoed as a powerful force come out of the vortex and smashed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled and he retreated several steps.


      Just at this moment, the vortex suddenly rotated faster and disappeared into the clouds. The clouds began to roar violently as if they were being pulled by the vortex. They were gathering in one place.


      In just a moment, the clouds formed a cloud mountain! This mountain was endlessly tall and completely purple. It gave off a heaven-shaking pressure.


      There were large amounts of runes on the mountain that intersected to form the word “dao!” All the clouds began to gather like crazy, making the mountain bigger and bigger. It was an giant mountain that could support the heavens itself!


      The thunderous rumbles continued to echo as the cloud mountain pressed down on Wang Lin. It seemed like it wanted to crush Wang Lin completely!


      The pressure was so powerful that it caused the Demon Sect’s protective formation to show signs of breaking. Cracking sounds echoed and cracks spread out.


      Popping sounds echoed from Wang Lin’s body as the endless pressure came from all directions. His feet pressed against the starry sky, giving off an unbearable sound.


      His face turned slightly red and his origin energy cycled his whole body. He looked at the cloud mountain and his eyes lit up!


      He was waiting for the moment when the divine retribution released all its power. This was the moment! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as the cloud mountain pressed down on him. All of his origin energy erupted and he swung the blood sword below him. A thunderous rumble echoed and a giant spatial crack appeared!


      This spatial crack was ripped open layer by layer, and adding the powerful pressure from the cloud mountain, the spatial crack collapsed even more intensely. After a few moments, the spatial crack was completely torn open!


      This revealed the void beneath the starry sky!


      This void was where the Sealed Realm Formation was!


      When the spatial crack was ripped open, cold energy rushed out. Wang Lin’s body stepped into the crack and into the void! The cloud mountain had already locked onto Wang Lin and descended. The crack was ripped open once more and the cloud mountain entered!


      When Wang Lin and the cloud entered the void, a net-like structure appeared. It gave off a powerful aura that stopped all living things from breaking in!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he quickly closed in on the net. His hands formed a seal and a large amount of seals fell on his body. At this moment, the cloud mountain chased in and landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin suddenly lifted his arms as if he was supporting the mountain, then an indescribable roar echoed. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he coughed out blood as he transferred this force onto the Sealed Realm Formation.


      The entire void suddenly lit up and revealed the net. This net was endless, and it was impossible to see where it ended. It surrounded the entire Inner Realm, and over the countless years, no matter how much the cultivators of the Inner Realm tried, they could never break the formation on a wide scale to allow people to enter the Outer Realm!


      Only a few amazing individuals had been able to use their powerful cultivation to break out by themselves!


      However, throughout the ages, there had never been anyone who borrowed the power of the divine retribution to break out of the Sealed Realm Formation. Wang Lin was the first one!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01305.xhtml

    
      #1305


      Chapter 1302 - Cover The Sky With One Hand


      Chapter 1302 - Cover the Sky With One Hand


      Thunderous rumbles echoed like crazy from the clouds. The endless rumbles linked together, forming a even more intense sound!


      The sound of this thunder was already indescribable. The sound violently spread across space, and the fog was pushed back. Large amounts of fog beasts died from the shockwave.


      Wild continents collapsed one by one. Even the Demon Sect formation flickered as it resist the increasing power from the thunder that seemed to have existed since the beginning of time!


      The countless cultivators in the Demon Sect trembled before this hunder and didn’t dare to resist it at all. It was as if they were ants under the heavens’ might and couldn’t even withstand one blow!


      “The divine retribution is like this… The divine retribution is like this…” At this moment, the divine retribution was engraved into the hearts of the cultivators and created an imprint that couldn’t be erased!


      If they couldn’t break through this imprint their, cultivation levels would stop at this point for the rest of their lives. However, if they could break through, their cultivation levels would increase greatly!


      The sound of thunder became even more intense and space trembled. An even louder tearing sound came a moment later, and the thunder spread past the rank 9 region. Even the rank 8 region could clearly hear it!


      “Sound retribution… Sound retribution…” The thunderous rumbles seemed to echo these two words. When the thunder had replaced all sounds in the world, bolts of lighting shot out from the clouds and shrouded the entire rank 9 region.


      These bolts of lightning were purple and shot out frantically from the clouds toward the spatial crack outside the Demon Sect! The purple lightning bolts replaced everything in the sky and attracted the attention of all the cultivators in the rank 9 region.


      There was too much lightning, the thunder was too intense, and the roars were heaven-shaking!


      As the endless purple lightning bolts shot out, they seemed to cross endless distances in an instant. It was as if nothing in the world could stop them and the concept of distance didn’t exist to them!


      In an instant, the endless purple lightning bolts that pierced through the clouds enveloped the entire rank 9 region. They formed a giant net around the spatial crack and condensed a giant bolt of thunder about 10,000 feet long!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      This thunder shot toward the spatial crack. It carried with it a killing intent to destroy everything as it descended! This bolt of thunder attracted the attention of all the cultivators. Their minds went blank, and the only thing occupying their minds was this indescribable divine retribution thunder!


      This bolt of thunder seemed like it could not be blocked or resisted by any living creature. Just as it descended on the spatial crack, a red figure walked out!


      When the figure appeared, a monstrous smell of blood followed. This blood came from the clothes on his body and his aura. It was as if he had killed so much inside the spatial crack that the scent of blood had gathered around him!


      He appeared just as the thunder descended. It was too fast and closed in in an instant. It was going to turn this person to ash and make them disappear from his world!


      This red figure was Wang Lin!


      The moment the thunder closed in, Wang Lin’s right hand protected Li Qianmei and his left hand pressed against the thunder!


      A person with one hand and two indifferent eyes seemed to cover the sky. The moment he walked out of the crack, he seemed to challenge the heavens and the divine retribution!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The thunder and Wang Lin’s hand collided, creating an even more violent sound. The space around Wang Lin collapsed and the spatial crack behind him was ripped open several fold!


      His body trembled and his left hand shook lightly. However, his expression remained neutral, and he mercilessly squeezed!


      “Divine retribution thunder is useless against me!” As he squeezed, a thunderous rumble echoed and the thunder roared like crazy. An unexpected will came from Wang Lin’s left hand. He was going to fight for control of the thunder from the heavens!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the two wills inside the thunder collided. The thunder suddenly exploded and the endless, purple lightning bolt spread out with Wang Lin as the center. In just instant, the entire world seemed to turn into a thunder well!


      The rumbles continued. Although the thunder had collapsed, Wang Lin was not like his past self. He wasn’t just going to resist the sound divine retribution, but break the divine retribution altogether!


      His right hand grabbed Li Qianmei and he swing her back so she was on his back. His origin energy formed ropes and tied them together. After doing this, Wang Lin’s hands formed seals and he waved. The thunder well with him as the center roared once more!


      “I am thunder. Exercising my right to control thunder, all thunder, listen to my order. Up!” Wang Lin’s words were filled with might. The moment his voice echoed, the purple lightning bolt roared and rushed toward him.


      The lightning was endless and circled around Wang Lin. The people in the Demon Sect were all terrified and dumbfounded by all of this!


      The Demon Sect’s high elder’s eyes shined brightly and he took a deep breath!


      Wang Lin pointed at the cloud in the sky and let out a heaven-shaking roar. “Break the divine retribution for me!”


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the lightning became crazy. It then formed a 10,000 foot bolt of thunder, and it was filled with Wang Lin’s will as it shot toward the clouds.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the clouds and thunder collided. A sound even more intense than before appeared and spread across the rank 9 region!


      Inside the God Sect, Mu Bingmei was awakened from her 10 years of cultivation. She looked outside and found that the sky was black and trembled violently as if it was going to collapse!


      Wang Shanshan beside her turned pale and looked up at the sky.


      Deep in the God Sect, in the chamber Daoist Water was in, the seven-colored light between his eyebrows had dimmed. The tip of the seven-colored nail had exposed itself and all the veins on his body had popped. He was about to force out the seven-colored nail!


      The thunderous rumbles from before didn’t distract him at all. He was at the most critical moment, and even if the sky collapsed, he wouldn’t look. All of his focus was on forcing the seven-colored nail out.


      However, just at this moment, the thunderous rumbles echoed again, and there was a hint of Wang Lin’s will inside the sound as it fell in Daoist Water’s ears. The seven-colored nail had already become dim and was about to be pushed out, but at this moment, due to Wang Lin’s will inside the rumble, it resonated with Wang Lin’s voice and shined brightly once more!


      The intense flash caused Daoist Water’s expression to change greatly, and he coughed out blood. All his hard work was undone!


      He stared in a daze ahead and let out a heaven-shaking roar!


      The rank 9 Heaven Breaking Sect had also heard this thunder and saw the rolling clouds. They immediately opened up the sect protection formation!


      The Heaven Breaking Sect’s sect master sat in his closed chamber and silently stared at the starry sky. After a long time, he let out a sigh and waved his sleeves. He broke open the sect protection formation and charged into the divine retribution clouds toward the spatial crack at the Demon Sect!


      Aside from the Demon Sect, God Sect, and Heaven Breaking Sect, there was still the Ghost Sect! At this moment, deep in the clouds, there was a cultivation planet with its protective formation opened. However, there was a huge shadow over the formation. The shadow had a single horn, as if it was a devil god!


      It greedily stared at the clouds and gave off a devilish aura. There were nine devil stars rotating in its eyes, and every time they rotated, a mysterious force entered its body.


      The thunderous rumbles spread outside the rank 9 region and entered the rank 8 region. This caused the rank 8 cultivators’ expressions to change drastically. Their minds trembled and they were put in a daze.


      Outside the spatial crack next to the Demon Sect, Wang Lin carried Li Qianmei and looked up at the purple clouds. This divine retribution was the most powerful one yet! And it was extremely strange. He couldn’t help but think of the time in the Alliance Star System where he saw the strange world where all those ancient demon, ancient devil, and ancient god statues were, along with that mysterious youth sitting on a statue!


      His gaze penetrated the clouds and he clearly saw the white jade pavilion that had mostly came out of the gap that led to another world. He also saw the statue of a person sitting on the pavilion and the two stone swords before the statue!


      “This divine retribution hasn’t been completely activated, so it isn’t enough to break the Sealed Realm Formation!”


      Just at this moment, one of the two stone swords before the statue trembled and released a green gas. The green gas was like a cloud, and it instantly turned into a green sword. It gave off a heaven-shattering and indescribable sword energy as it broke through the clouds and shot at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression turned serious. The moment the green sword closed in, he raised his finger and pointed. Two deer suddenly appeared and 10 million sword energy rays erupted. The roar echoed, but the 10 million sword energy rays didn’t spread out. Instead, they condensed into one sword and shot toward the green sword.


      A thunderous rumble echoed when the green sword collided with Wang Lin’s 10 million swords. Sword energy flashed and popping sounds echoed as the green sword was being constantly weakened, but it still didn’t collapse. At this moment, the sword that gave off the sword energy trembled and cracks appeared on it. Finally, the sword broke free, giving off a powerful green glow, and shot toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s pupils immediately shrank and his expression became very serious. He waved his right hand and there was a flash of blood light as the blood sword appeared in his hand!
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      This one punch was heaven-shattering, and it carried the impact of an entire cultivation planet smashing down. Among the three third step cultivators, one of them was at the Spirit Void stage, while the other two were at the Nirvana Void stage. They had become familiar with Tuo Sen and remained calm before the punch. They didn’t scatter, but each person touched their forehead.


      In an instant, a powerful force came from their bodies and turned into three rays of demonic light that shot toward Tuo Sen’s punch.


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the world, and as crackling sounds echoed, large spatial cracks appeared. As the shockwaves spread, it seemed as if space itself was going to be split in half!


      The battle of third step cultivators could collapse the star system!


      Tuo Sen let out a muffled groan and his eyes revealed a hint of madness. The three cultivators hunting him would never separate. In the 10 years they had been chasing him, they had never separated to give him a chance to kill them separately!


      However, in order to catch Wang Lin as soon as possible and not be entangled by those three, he revealed a hint of madness.


      “This god has killed several third step cultivators in my life. You three have chased me for 10 years. Do you really think this god can’t deal with you three!? Star, shatter!!” The stars between his eyebrows shined and one of the flew out. It gave off a dazzling light that had an incredibly powerful penetrating force. Even Wang Lin, who had merged with the world and was far away, felt that indescribable ancient god power!


      The ancient god star shined brightly, and as it shined, Tuo Sen’s crazy roar echoed.


      “Explode!!”


      He didn’t hesitate to shatter a star to stop the three third step cultivators from slowing him down. This showed his determination to devour Wang Lin!


      The ancient god star gave off endless desolation and exploded with the power to destroy the world. The explosion widened until it formed a storm that swept across the surrounding area.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      That thunderous rumble made it seem like the world was going to collapse, and space itself was ripped open. Huge spatial cracks appeared and covered the surrounding 5,000 kilometer, 50,000 kilometer, 500,000 kilometer area.


      The countless cultivation planets, countless cultivators, and countless creatures were all turned to ashes!


      A small portion of the Ancient Star System shook and felt the destructive force of this crazed explosion. The fallout turned into a shockwave that continued to spread out.


      The three third step cultivators released their full power when faced with this powerful force. They had used their treasures and spells, but they had still been pushed back and scattered by this power!


      The hands of the old man at the Spirit Void stage formed seals. Although he was being pushed back and his face was pale, he wasn’t too seriously injured. The power of the shattered star was dissipated layer by layer.


      However, the man and woman coughed out blood and retreated like crazy. Thunderous rumbles echoed before them, and as a result, the three of them split up!


      “They’ve finally separated!” Tuo Sen was willing to destroy a star just to split them apart. Now that they were separated, he had nothing to fear. He stepped forward with a grin. His body was incomparably large, so a thunderous rumble echoed. He immediately arrived beside the Nirvana Void man, and the remaining stars between his eyebrows rotated to form a vortex that shot toward the Nirvana Void man!


      The expression of the old man at the Spirit Void stage changed greatly and he quickly roared, “Master Simo, retreat!” Ripples appeared in the space around him like water as he shot out straight to Master Simo, who was being surrounded by the vortex formed by the ancient god stars.


      Master Simo was middle-aged. His eyes were shining. The moment the stars closed in, his hand formed a seal and he began to mutter, “Prisoner of the dao of heaven. All sentient beings must endure immeasurable calamities. It only takes a thought to leave the deep prison. All life must walk forever forward and solve the modern age. Escape the will of heaven and obtain the path to life. Seal the will of the heavens. Engrave the dark days. Await the path of cultivation…”


      His voice was strange, and the moment he started muttering, Tuo Sen’s voice changed. His right hand formed a punch and he threw it at the incoming Spirit Void old man. Tuo Sen unexpectedly let this person go and flew past the old man to arrive next to the other third step cultivator.


      This person was a woman. She had been injured by Tuo Sen’s shattered share. As she retreated, her pupils shrank when she noticed Tuo Sen’s arrival.


      She was about to use a spell when Tuo Sen’s punch landed. Popping sounds echoed and she coughed out blood. At this moment, the vortex formed by his stars surrounded her and pulled her back. She was sealed inside his second star!


      All of this happened in a flash. After sealing this woman, Tuo Sen tore space and disappeared inside.


      “This god still has a few stars that haven’t shattered. I will be waiting for the two of you to catch up!” Although Tuo Sen had left, his gloomy voice echoed across the stars.


      The Spirit Void old man looked at Master Simo. A strange smile appeared on the corner of their mouths, but there was a hint of envy within them. Then they turned into two rays of light and quickly left.


      “That person being chased by Tuo Sen also gave off the aura of an ancient god. He is also a royal ancient god…”


      “I fear that they are the only two ancient gods left. Tuo Sen is not a problem, but as for the other one, he is not someone we can hunt…”


      “I wonder what use they have for a royal ancient god for them that they need to spend so much effort… And even change plans half way…”


      “This matter is top secret. I heard about some of it, but I don’t know how much of it is true. It is said that the royal ancient gods had the divinity to open the ancient heaven and allow…”


      As the two of them galloped, they both sent out divine sense messages, but before the Spirit Vold old man could finish speaking, his expression changed and he stopped speaking.


      Master Simo beside also looked ahead.


      A woman gradually appeared before the two of them. She was wearing white and had a blurry appearance. She came silently but seemed like she could cross endless distances.


      This woman gave off an ethereal aura, as if she shouldn’t exist in this world and was someone from the celestial domain.


      “Thank you two.” The woman’s voice was ethereal, and she waved her right hand. Two rays of white light flew out and landed in their hands.


      “This is the promised rank 6 dao spirit.” After she finished speaking, she passed through the two men and made her way into the distance.


      As the old man at the Spirit Void stage looked at the white light, his eyes shined. The two of them still didn’t speak before they disappeared among the stars.


      It seemed like the woman in white was the only thing that remained in the world. A river of stars seemed to form under her feet as she walked toward where Tuo Sen was chasing.


      Wang Lin continued to head toward the Moon Clan using Spatial Bending based on his memory of the Moon Clan’s location. His expression was gloomy. That ancient god power fluctuation gave him a few speculations.


      However, right now wasn’t the time to think too much. After using Spatial Bending many times, he arrived at a star domain covered in dazzling moonlight. The moonlight came from the surrounding planets and spread across the void. It was extremely gorgeous, like a dream realm.


      “This is the place!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. The Moon Clan was here!


      Just at this moment, a thunderous roar came from behind him. Wang Lin didn’t turn back but charged forward and spread out his divine sense. Soon, he found an area filled with ancient god aura!


      “Bait to lure me in?” Wang Lin sneered. At the same time, the rumbling sound of space being torn echoed like crazy in the moonlight-filled star field.


      A spatial crack was ripped open and Tuo Sen stepped out, exhausted.


      It was very bizarre. This violent sound didn’t attract the attention of the Moon Clan at all. It was completely silent.


      Tuo Sen’s voice was like thunder as he roared, “You can’t escape!” His eyes were cold and he threw a punch at Wang Lin with his right hand.


      “I won’t be running!” Wang Lin arrived at where the dense ancient god aura was coming from. At a glance, he saw a number of large ancient god statues giving off dense ancient god aura.


      He suddenly turned around and his eyes turned cold. Popping sounds echoed and his body grew into a 10,000-foot-tall giant. His six ancient god stars rotated rapidly, and a powerful surge of ancient god aura erupted from his body.


      He waved his right hand and a blood light flashed, turning into a giant sword thousands of feet long! He chopped down on Tuo Sen’s punch!


      He stood around the ancient god statues and inhaled. The ancient god aura rushed into his body like crazy. All of this ancient god aura rushed to the wound on his chest. After adding his own ancient god power, there was a thunderous rumble.


      As popping sounds echoed, a vague, axe shadow was forced out from Wang Lin’s chest!


      Without the power of the Heaven Splitting Axe, the wound on his chest quickly recovered until not a trace of it remained!
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      The celestial devour spell relied on destroying everything and absorbing it all. The old man’s body suddenly collapsed. Strangely, his flesh and blood didn’t scatter, but quickly burnt into ashes.


      Fog came out of the old man’s collapsed body, revealing Wang Lin’s figure. His face was rosy, but there was a vague, black line between his eyebrows.


      After he appeared, he didn’t stop; he charged into the cultivation planet. Wherever he passed, black fog rushed into every cultivator he passed. They all let out miserable cries and their bodies withered. Their flesh and blood were absorbed by Wang Lin.


      A moment later, all the cultivators on the cultivation planet were extinct. Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by a cloud of monstrous black fog that was almost like demonic flame. As he floated in the air, he mercilessly reached down at the ground.


      “Planet Soul Extraction!


      The entire cultivation planet began to tremble, and an ancient aura leaked out. It was as if it was forced to awaken from its slumber.


      Strands of white gas came out of the cultivation planet and gathered in Wang Lin’s left hand. They formed a ball of gas in his hand.


      The ball seemed to contain its own world.


      Holding the planet soul, the monstrous black fog around Wang Lin wrapped around him and he disappeared from this cultivation planet.


      Among the stars, Wang Lin merged with the world and charged forward. Every time he passed a planet, he would rush in and devour all the cultivators. Then he would extract the planet’s soul and leave. There were now seven planet souls around Wang Lin.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as he rushed forward, and an ancient aura filled the stars.


      As time gradually passed, his origin soul healed. Aside from the wound on the chest made by the Heaven Splitting Axe, which was still bleeding, there were no major problems.


      Even the wound showed signs of recovered after he had devoured so much. However, the aura of the Heaven Splitting Axe caused the recovery to be slow.


      “If I don’t force this aura out, it will take too long for this wound to recover!” Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold as he looked at the bright star system before him.


      “Absorbing the flesh and blood of these ordinary cultivators isn’t enough to force this out. I have to absorb ancient god power…  In this Ancient Star System, I only know one place where I can find ancient god power!


      “That is the slave Moon Clan!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he let out a cold snort. He took a step, merged with the world, and quickly rushed to the location of the Moon Clan in his memory.


      The Moon Clan had many powerful cultivators, including a large amount of old monsters that had been alive for countless years. It would be like a den of dragons and tigers, danger at every turn! However, Wang Lin had other plans. He knew that during these years, the Moon Clan wasn’t destroyed by Tuo Sen.


      “Since Tuo Sen won’t stop chasing me, I’ll simply lure him to the Moon Clan. I want to see how they will resist!” Wang Lin’s gaze became very cold as he merged with the world and disappeared.


      The Moon Clan was very far from where Wang Lin was. He had never been there before, and he only knew the direction from the Moon Clan member he soul searched in the Seven-Colored Realm. He knew one Spatial Bending wasn’t enough, so he had to do it several times.


      As he rushed, he had no time to look at the Ancient Star System. The Outer Realm was different from the Inner Realm. No matter how bright the Inner Realm was, it always felt as if there was a sense of haziness, like something was there. It was as if they were in a cage.


      If one hadn’t come to the Outer Realm, one would never notice this. One would just think that the world was always like this.


      For the Outer Realm cultivators, the Inner Realm was a cage that contained the thing they were greedy for. It was because of the Sealed Realm Formation that the Outer Realm cultivators could launch plan after plan against the Inner Realm.


      Whether it was the seven-colored dao fruit or the collapse of the Celestial Realms or planting traitors, all of this greatly weakened the Inner Realm.


      It was extremely difficult to exit the Inner Realm, but it was not difficult for people of the Outer Realm to enter. Whether it was the Sovereign or the ancient demon and devil that attacked Qing Lin, they were able to enter the Sealed Realm Formation without any problem, and this was given to them by the Outer Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin heard all of this from the Lord of the Sealed Realm. He also found out that aside from absorbing the dao intent of the lives inside the Inner Realm, the Sealed Realm Formation also absorbed origin energy!


      The origin energy in the Inner Realm felt boundless, but it was, in fact, weakened throughout the ages. However, it was boundless in the Outer Realm!


      What shocked Wang Lin the most was that not only did the formation absorb origin energy, it was also the reason there were so few third step cultivators in the Inner Realm. Over the countless years, there were geniuses that had formed their own essences and only required them to reach completion to reach the third step. However, due to the formation, their essences could never be completed, and they could only die as time passed.


      All of this was due to the lack of Joss Flames, which was the most critical part of becoming a third step cultivator! Even those that had become third step cultivators had to go into hibernation due to the Sealed Realm Formation, this was to prevent their essences from dissipating!


      Due to the Sealed Realm Formation, there was not a sliver of Joss Flames in the Inner Realm. Even if some was artificially created, it would be drained by the Sealed Realm Formation!


      The only way someone could obtain Joss Flames to allow their essence to grow was to head to the Outer Realm or become a spy for the Outer Realm, like… Daoist Water!


      Nirvana Void, Spirit Void, Arcane Void, and Void Tribulant were the four great stages of the third step. Nirvana Void wasn’t as bad, but it was basically impossible to reach Spirit Void.


      When the Lord of the Sealed Realm descended, the first problem he had to solve was the Joss Flame issue. He united the four Celestial Realms into a powerful treasure and used it to counter the absorption of the Sealed Realm Formation.


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm had powerful spells and wisdom. With his help, everything was going in the right direction. By using the four Celestial Realms, he stopped the Sealed Realm Formation from absorbing the Joss Flames.


      However, all of this was destroyed. The Outer Realm wouldn’t allow this to happen in the Inner Realm. Before the calamity, the Lord of the Sealed Realm was sneak-attacked by Daoist Water. Then he was seriously injured by the Sovereign, the other masters of the Outer Realm, and some traitors from the Ancient Celestial Realm. He had almost died! Bai Fan went crazy and pointed at the sky. Qing Lin’s heart was broken by the Sovereign’s daughter and then he was hunted by the ancient devil and ancient demon.


      The Cloud and Lightning Celestial Realms suffered similar fates!


      Everything was completely destroyed so that the cultivators of the Inner Realm would forever be stuck in a cage and could never have the real world!


      They charged at the Sealed Realm formation time and time again to break this cage!


      The Outer Realm had never launched a large scale invasion on the Inner Realm. They were constantly weakening the Inner Realm until the Inner Realm was so weak, they could launch a thunderous attack!


      They would charge through the formation and destroy the Inner Realm. Then they would find the heaven’s gate and head to the Inner Realm’s Ancient Celestial Realm!


      This day was not far away, it was very, very close!


      The Inner Realm had reached its weakest state after countless years. The day the Outer Realm had been waiting for was arriving!


      It was because of this that the Lord of the Sealed Realm had to send Wang Lin into the dao realm and help him enter the Outer Realm. Then Wang Lin could obtain enough Joss Flames and reach the third step!


      The Lord of the Sealed Realm naturally saw the five essences in Wang Lin’s body. Although he looked unphased, he was greatly shocked, but he didn’t say it. It was because of the five essences that he decided to make Wang Lin his inheritor! To lead the Inner Realm against the Outer Realm and even… slaughter their way to the Outer Realm!


      He had chosen to integrate into the Sealed Realm Formation with the last of his strength so the Sealed Realm Formation would belong to the Inner Realm. When the Inner Realm needed to rest and recuperate, it would prevent the Outer Realm from invading, and when the Inner Realm was ready to fight back, it would open!


      Whether he succeed or not, Wang Lin admired him!


      “This place doesn’t belong to me… I’m from the Inner Realm…” Withdrawing his eyes from the Ancient Star System, Wang Lin’s gaze became even more determined.


      He stepped forward and was about to merge with the world, but then he suddenly looked back. His eyes shined as he disappeared in the starry sky.


      The moment he disappeared, a thunderous rumble resounded and a giant spatial crack opened. Tuo Sen rushed out with red eyes.


      Three rays of lightning were chasing after him. It was the three third step cultivators from the Ancient Star System chasing closely after him!


      Tuo Sen’s roar echoed among the stars. Being chased by those three third step cultivators had made him ferocious. If not for the Spirit Void cultivator, he wouldn’t run. Every time he thought about the Spirit Void cultivator, Tuo Sen would become furious.


      Although he was reckless, he was still cunning. Those three must have their own purpose for hunting him like this! However, just as he was about to catch up and devour Wang Lin, the three of them entangled him even more. This caused Tuo Sen’s anger to reach a peak.


      “If I don’t chase those three away, I’ll have no chance of devouring Wang Lin even if I catch up to him!” After Tuo Sen charged out from the crack, his eyes released a monstrous, cold light. He looked at where Wang Lin disappeared and suddenly turned around. His body expanded countless fold into his ancient god body!


      “The three of you have been chasing me for 10 years. Could it be you’re all waiting for this god to become tired? Then this god will give you a chance!” Tuo Sen’s roar was earth-shattering, and it made space itself tremble. He turned around and took a step straight toward the three people chasing him through the spatial crack!
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      “Tuo Sen!” The moment Wang Lin merged with the world, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes, and he looked at the giant figure behind him. Although he was still far away, Tuo Sen’s body was extremely large. Just his roar was able to almost collapse the origin energy in the world.


      “He really is in the Outer Realm!” Wang Lin disappeared.


      Shortly after he disappeared, there was a thunderous rumble and a giant body arrived outside the Sealed Realm Formation. His body gave off an intense smell of blood. During these years in the Outer Realm, he had been slaughtering clan after clan in the Outer Realm, and in the end he caused the third step cultivators of the Ancient Star System to hunt him!


      If it was only one or two third step cultivators, he wouldn’t be afraid, and it was likely they would be killed by him. However, it wasn’t just one or two, but three third step cultivators chasing him!


      One of them was at the Spirit Void stage. Although he hadn’t gone through the retribution yet, he could already use heaven-shattering spells! This alone was enough to give Tuo Sen a headache.


      Tuo Sen was already injured when he broke through the Sealed Realm Formation, and he had to blow up the captured third step cultivators in his stars, so he was at his weakest. However, his body was something Wang Lin couldn’t compare with!


      His body was a true ancient god body, a true royal ancient god body that had survived for countless years. Its strength was unimaginable.


      Under the pursuit of the three third step cultivators, his injuries became more numerous, but those three weren’t having a good time either. They were also injured, and neither side could handle the other.


      Only the powerful cultivator at the Spirit Void stage was able to give Tuo Sen a heavy blow, which caused him to retreat in anger. He destroyed all living thing he saw, and the three third step cultivators didn’t seem like they were willing to push him too far. It seemed they wanted to chase Tuo Sen until he was completely exhausted!


      The anger that had been raging in his heart for 10 years was enough to burn the world. He had come here looking for Wang Lin but couldn’t find Wang Lin, and this almost made him go crazy.


      However, just as his anger reached a peak, he unexpectedly felt Wang Lin’s aura in the Ancient Star System. Tuo Sen charged over without any hesitation after discovering this!


      The three rays of light followed him far away. There were two men and one woman. It was impossible to see what they looked like as the space around them was twisted by a spell that blocked all divine sense and vision.


      They followed Tuo Sen from a distance without stopping.


      Tuo Sen arrived next to the Sealed Realm Formation with a thunderous rumble, and his right hand punched at the void. A powerful roar echoed as he tore open a spatial crack. His body shrank to the size of a normal person and disappeared into the spatial crack.


      Chase!!


      No matter what, he had to catch Wang Lin and devour him. Then he would turn around and devour the three third step cultivators chasing him to appease the anger in his heart!


      Wang Lin merged with the world and used Spatial Bending without any target. He used his full power to go to the farthest place possible.


      Large amounts of ripples dispersed in a star field in the northern part of the Ancient Star System. Wang Lin’s figure walked out, and he was still covered in black fog. Without any hesitation, he began teleporting away.


      However, the moment after he appeared, a storm started appearing behind him. This storm was powerful beyond imagination. The storm roared and immediately tore open a spatial crack.


      Cold air came out like crazy and a roar echoed. Tuo Sen charged out of the spatial crack like crazy. His eyes were bloodshot and filled with greed.


      “Wang Lin!! This god has finally found you!!”


      Wang Lin walked forward. Instead of teleporting, he used Spatial Bending. As he merged with the world, he turned to look at Tuo Sen, who was charging out from the spatial crack. His eyes flashed red as the Ji Realm turned into red lightning and shot out toward Tuo Sen.


      Tuo Sen revealed a ferocious expression as his right hand formed a fist and he threw a punch.


      One punch had the power to explode a cultivation planet!


      His right hand moved very fast and collided with the red lightning. The red lightning drilled into Tuo Sen and began a frenzy of destruction.


      However, at the same time, Tuo Sen’s attack shot out, and a portion of it shot toward Wang Lin. It landed on Wang Lin’s body as he merged with the world.


      His body trembled violently and he coughed out blood. The black fog around him collapsed and he disappeared into the world.


      Tuo Sen’s right hand paused and his eyes revealed a strange light!


      “Divine Retribution Ji!!”


      His expression changed. He couldn’t destroy the red lightning inside his body, so it continued to cause destruction inside him. However, it wasn’t much harm compared to an ancient god’s powerful recovery. But Tuo Sen was already injured, so it left a hidden danger.


      Just as he was about to continue to chase, he suddenly frowned. The three rays of light behind him suddenly sped up. Ever since he arrived here, the three of them had been following him. The moment they saw the red lightning, they immediately recognized it. At this moment, they didn’t hesitate to close in, and the three rays of light charged at Tuo Sen!


      Wang Lin’s figure staggered out of the void somewhere in the Ancient Star System. His face was pale and he coughed out another mouthful of blood. The wound on his chest was torn open once more and blood dyed his clothes.


      This wound contained the aura of the Heaven Splitting Axe, so it was extremely difficult for an ancient god to recover from it. Unless he could force out this aura, it would take a very long time for it to recover.


      Wang Lin wasn’t surprised to meet Tuo Sen here. However, even though he knew that Tuo Sen was here and that he wanted to kill him, how could Wang Lin not come with fear of his own death?


      After his body reappeared, he waved his left hand and the blood sword appeared. He began teleporting without any hesitation. Aside from the Ji Realm, he still had this blood sword!


      This sword was also an ancient god treasure. Even though it was no match for the Heaven Splitting Axe, it could still cause great damage to ancient gods. During Wang Lin’s brief contact with Tuo Sen, he found that Tuo Sen was far weaker than he was back in the Land of the Ancient God.


      More importantly, with Wang Lin’s wisdom and his understanding of Tuo Sen, there was no way Tuo Sen would remain hidden. He must have gone on a killing spree. This would certainly attract the attention of the third step cultivators in the Ancient Star System, and they might even hunt him!


      “Aside from breaking the Sealed Realm Formation, Tuo Sen’s injuries must also be from being attacked. He looked exhausted, so I presume… he is being hunted right now too!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he quickly teleported.


      His figure flashed through space, and every time he flashed, he crossed immeasurable distances. After a while, Wang Lin detected no signs of Tuo Sen chasing him, which confirmed his speculation.


      However, he understood that this would only be short lived. There had to be a reason as to why Tuo Sen had been able to be so arrogant here for so many years, and with how strong his body was, very few people could kill him!


      Tuo Sen would chase after him very soon, Wang Lin was very certain of this!


      He didn’t have much time; he needed to quickly return to his peak. At this moment, he flew at top speed and quickly rushed through space.


      “Only after losing Tuo Sen can I send Li Qianmei to Dao Master Blue Dream. Earlier, when I devoured those hundreds of cultivators, I also took their memories. Blue Dream Dao Master is one of the five masters Ancient Star System. He lives on Mount Blue in the Blue Silk Clan!!” While Wang Lin teleported, he flashed through the stars. A moment later, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He detected a cultivation planet in the distance, and there were a lot of Ancient Star System cultivators living there.


      “Right now I can’t be soft-hearted. I was born in the Inner Realm, and sooner or later the Inner and Outer Realms will go into all out war. Killing one more person now will weaken the Outer Realm! This is a battle between two realms, there is no right or wrong!” Wang Lin’s speed increased greatly as he pondered, and popping sounds echoed inside his body. The black fog returned once more and carried him toward that cultivation planet.


      He flew faster and faster as he broke through space and closed in on the cultivation planet. The cultivation planet before him was dark and covered in swamps. The spiritual energy there was extremely dense, and not only were there cultivators, but also a large amount of spirit beasts! However, one strange thing was that the planet was filled with resentment. The resentment was so dense that it seemed to rush into the sky.


      When he closed in, a sharp scream came from the planet, and the formation around it activated. It unexpectedly knew of Wang Lin’s arrival.


      However, the speed of the formation’s activation was too slow to Wang Lin! In a flash, he charged into the formation while it opened. The black fog split into hundreds, thousands, tens of thousand of parts that spread across the cultivation planet, and it began devouring like crazy!


      The miserable screams were heaven-shaking on this cultivation planet filled with resentment. All the cultivators were surrounded by black fog. Their flesh withered and all their vitality and blood was drained by the black fog.


      A old man wearing green flew out of the cultivation planet and roared, “What demonic cultivator dares to come to my Devil Na Planet to devour!?” There was a green halo around him. A cultivator that had reached the first Heaven’s Blight!


      “A powerful cultivator!” Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he licked his lips. Then his whole body turned into a ray of Ji Realm lightning that broke through the fog and shot at the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed and he was about to resist when a gloomy voice echoed.


      “Stop!”


      With one word, the old man’s body paused for a moment, and that pause was difference between life and death. The red lightning Wang Lin had turned into landed on the old man, and he let out a mournful scream. The black fog immediately surrounded the old man.
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      The cultivator that expanded rapidly and exploded released a lot of blood. However, the blood quickly recondensed and was absorbed by the black fog.


      Even the cultivator’s origin soul was completely devoured.


      The mournful scream before death echoed across the quiet space and spread very far.


      Just as these Outer Realm cultivators were in shock, an old man who was at the peak of the Nirvana Shatterer stage quickly roared, “Form a formation!” The cultivators retreated at once and their hands formed seals. Different marks began to flash between their eyebrows.


      However, just as the peak Nirvana Shatterer old man roared, his expression changed greatly and he quickly retreated. The black fog that had absorbed the cultivator that exploded charged toward him. After a few seconds, the black fog disappeared without a trace!


      The peak Nirvana Shatterer old man didn’t hesitate to make all the origin energy in his body surge and erupt. A blast with his body as the center quickly spread out.


      “This person is seriously injured. If we scatter our energy, he won’t get close…” However, before he could finish speaking, the black fog appeared in the void behind him. Inside the black fog was a pair of eyes that contained red lightning. It was the Ji Realm. In a flash, it became as cold as the coldest winter night!


      The red lightning attracted the gazes of all the cultivators here. The blood red Ji Realm became the only thing in their minds!


      In particular, the pupils of the peak Nirvana Shatterer old man shrank as they reflected the red lightning. The red lightning shot out of the black fog and charged at the old man.


      The old man let out a roar and his right hand formed a seal, and he slapped forward several times as he retreated. His left hand reached at the void and a shield with a strange face suddenly appeared before him.


      The old man had never felt a crisis of death so strong, and he was completely focused on the red lightning. The world was large and space was boundless, and although there were many cultivators around him right, the old man had never felt so alone.


      At this moment, all of the stars, the heavens, and the cultivators around him all disappeared. The only thing remaining in the old man’s eyes was the red lightning that was rapidly approaching.


      His right hand contained all of his Nirvana Shatterer cultivation, and as he slapped his hand, waves of powerful origin energy shot out. They turned into different spells to stop the red lightning, but the red lightning was far stronger than anyone could have imagined!


      A thunderous rumble echoed in a flash. The spells the old man had used weren’t even qualified to stop the red lightning, and they all collapsed instantly. The red lightning penetrated them all and closed in on the shield with the strange face!


      The old man’s face was ashen and his hands were on the shield. The veins on his face swelled up and he ferociously roared, “Ancestral spirit, protect…” However, before he could finish speaking, the red light smashed into the shield with the strange face.


      Crackling sounds echoed across the stars and entered the ears of all the surrounding cultivators. They stared dumbfoundedly at all of this, and their eyes revealed unimaginable fear and horror!


      The strange face on the shield moved when the red lightning closed in, and it appeared to devour the red lightning. The red lightning entered its mouth, and thunderous rumbles echoed inside. The strange face let out a mournful scream before collapsing as the red lightning pierced through. The red lightning landed on the shield and tore it apart.


      As the shield collapsed, the red lightning flashed out of it and entered the old man. His body trembled and his eyes became dim as black blood oozed out of his orifices. The red lightning went into his body, and the moment it touched his origin soul, his origin soul collapsed without any resistance.


      His soul collapsed and his origin soul was extinguished. Then all vitality disappeared from his body.


      The black fog surrounded the old man’s body, and a moment later, the black fog left, leaving behind a bag of bones that dissipated into ashes.


      “Is this an Outer Realm cultivator…” A gloomy voice came from the black fog and echoed across the stars.


      The appearance of this voice ignited the panic and fear that had been gathering in the hearts of the cultivators. The black fog was like a nightmare; the moment they encountered it, they would die miserably!


      The Inner Realm cultivators were like a flock of sheep to them, not even worth considering a threat. They even believed that they were the Inner Realm’s heavenly dao. Every single member of the Ancient Star System could be the heavenly dao of the Inner Realm cultivators.


      The Inner Realm was like a wasteland filled with savages!


      However, at this moment, all of those thoughts collapsed and their eyes became filled with monstrous fear. They didn’t hesitate at all to retreat. They didn’t dare to fight back, and the only thing in their minds was escape, escape, escape!


      Wang Lin’s figure could vaguely be seen inside the black fog as he licked his slips. This devour spell was extremely powerful. After devouring several people, Wang Lin’s injuries were rapidly recovering.


      The comfortable feeling after he devoured someone was like eating a celestial fruit. It was intoxicating and made it hard to stop.


      His eyes flashed red. The moment the hundreds of cultivators scattered, Wang Lin laughed and stepped out of the black fog towards them.


      His body was thin and he was surrounded by black fog as if he had just walked out of hell. Now he charged out and arrived next to an Outer Realm cultivator. This cultivator wasn’t old, he looked like a youth. His eyes was filled with indescribable fear. When Wang Lin arrived, he forgot to resist and screamed.


      However, his scream had only started when it suddenly stopped. Wang Lin’s left hand grabbed the youth’s neck and then he charged forward without pausing at all.


      As Wang Lin moved forward, the youth’s neck was being choked, so he couldn’t make any sound. The youth trembled violently as black fog came out of his body. His body immediately withered, and his origin soul, soul, origin energy, and vitality were absorbed by Wang Lin’s left hand.


      His eyes widened, and the moment his eyes blurred, his body exploded. Even his blood was absorbed by Wang Lin. It was as if his entire body had been devoured by Wang Lin’s left hand.


      The moment he collapsed, Wang Lin caught up to another Outer Realm cultivator. This was a delicate woman, and her eyes were filled with endless fear.  The first time Wang Lin had devoured someone was when he was covered in black fog, and although it was terrifying, it wasn’t as bloody. But what had happened just now was visually impactful.


      When he closed in and the smell of blood entered her nose, she screamed. She tried to retreat, but she slammed into Wang Lin’s chest and was pushed forward.


      Her mournful screams became even more violent and sharp. The woman’s body trembled and quickly withered. The beauty was no longer there, only bones remained...


      “Demon!!! This person is a demon!!!” As the mournful screams echoed, the cultivators all ran, and they were filled with endless panic.


      As the miserable screams echoed, Wang Lin devoured, and he started moving faster and faster. Thanks to his Spatial Bending, these hundreds of cultivators had nowhere to run!


      Wang Lin would often catch up to a person in a flash. It didn’t matter if they were male or female, they were all his enemies!


      There was no reason for the battle between the Inner and Outer Realms, only slaughter!


      This crazed bloodbath continued outside the Sealed Realm Formation. The Sealed Realm Formation was the only witness to this blood bath. The roars of the Inner Realm cultivators when they were killed by the formation spirit while being looked down upon with cold indifference by the Outer Realm cultivators echoed.


      “There will be a day when a future generation of cultivators will break this formation and cause all you outsiders to become extinct! Rivers of blood will flow in your Outer Realm!”


      The blood didn’t form a river, but it was even more shocking than a river of blood!


      As the devouring continued, Wang Lin rapidly recovered in a short period of time. His origin soul had recovered and his soul had solidified. Only the injury on his chest was recovering slowly!


      A majority of the hundreds of cultivators had been been devoured by him in a frenzy. The remaining 100 or so cultivators with the highest cultivation levels had all escaped far away with fear and terror in their eyes.


      After licking his lips, Wang Lin suddenly turned around and looked at the escaping cultivators. The black fog spread out and covered the area!


      “None of you can escape!” He suddenly turned around and began to form a vortex with the black fog, and it rotated like crazy.


      As it rotated, the vortex became larger and larger. It also gave off a powerful suction force. The escaping cultivators slowed down, and some were terrified to find that their bodies were being pulled in.


      The fear of life and death and the shock from the bloodbath from before made these cultivators feel despair!


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly and he looked into the distance. Without hesitation, he waved his hand and the black fog turned into arms that grabbed the surrounding cultivators. The moment the black fog entangled a cultivator, he began to devour them!


      Miserable screams echoed, and everyone guarding the formation died!


      After devouring these cultivators, Wang Lin quickly took a step and disappeared without a trace. The moment he disappeared, a mad roar came from the distance.


      “Wang Lin!!!”


      A giant figure comparable to the starry sky rushed toward this location!
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      His heart was filled sadness. This sadness was very, very light… but it lingered in his mind.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh as he went further and further from the blue mountain until it looked blurry. It was as if everything before was a dream and now he had awakened from the dream.


      He had brought Li Qianmei here and now he was leaving alone. Wang Lin knew that he was very familiar with this lonely feeling, but he couldn’t help but feel melancholy.


      After almost 2,000 years of cultivation, he had seen many things in this world. He had learned to live in solitude and devour that loneliness and that blue melancholy.


      “Forget it…” Wang Lin turned around and looked at the blurry, blue mountain. He vaguely saw a figure on the mountaintop before turning around and slowly walking into the distance.


      The figure of his back looked somewhat bleak as he gradually went farther away.


      The star domain of the Blue Silk Clan was vast. Wang Lin walked through the stars and slowly made his way into the distance.


      He didn’t know why, but he felt exhausted in his heart. This exhaustion came from his mind, from that faint feeling of sadness. He slowly walked the path he came from and arrived at the edge of the Blue Silk Clan. Soon, he would leave the Blue Silk Clan.


      His body reappeared from teleportation and was about to leave the Blue Silk Clan. However, at this moment, he suddenly stopped and his eyes glowed like torches as he stared ahead.


      The starry sky before him was bright and quiet. It was beautiful but gave off a strange feeling.


      However, Wang Lin could feel shock when he arrived here. He was not unfamiliar with this feeling. In his 2,000 years of cultivation, he had encountered it many times, and every time, it meant a life and death crisis!


      The last time he felt it was just before Daoist Water arrived!


      Wang Lin’s expression became serious. This was the first time he had experienced this feeling since he got the Ancient Star System. Even when Tuo Sen appeared, he didn’t feel this shocked!


      While looking at the calm space before him, Wang Lin gradually closed his eyes. His divine sense extended outward and found nothing. Wang Lin frowned as he opened his eyes.


      It was still empty before him, but that shocking feeling was even more shocking! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he closed them once more. Deep within his pupils, blue flames burned, and there was thunder around the edges of the flames.


      The yin and yang symbol of life and death appeared around the flame and thunder. The rotation of the yin and yang symbol formed karma and then flickering of true and false appeared!


      Five essences appeared deep within Wang Lin’s pupils. As they rotated rapidly, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and looked ahead! His gaze could break through all obstacles in the world and allow him to see the source of all things!


      This gaze was infinitely close to the dao gaze spell Wang Lin had accidently used in the Allheaven Star System!


      However, the moment his eyes opened, his pupils shrank. All the hair on his body stood up and the origin energy in his body cycled like crazy, causing his eyes to glow like lightning!


      Not far away from him, he saw a woman in white!


      The woman in white floated among the stars like a ghost. There was no sign of life or existence within her at all; even divine sense couldn’t find her! Her long, black hair was draped over her shoulder, and there was a light shrouding her, making it impossible to see her appearance!


      It was as if a mysterious force was surrounding her so that all gazes would pierce through this woman!


      Wang Lin’s mind became focused as he stared straight ahead.


      The woman silently stood there and silently looked at Wang Lin. A strange silence appeared before the two of them.


      She didn’t speak, and Wang Lin didn’t open his mouth. He normally wouldn’t be able to see this woman, but the five essences in his eyes had allowed him to break open the heavens and see the strange woman that had followed him here!


      The first impression this woman gave him was a great shock. A great sense of crisis suddenly erupted from his soul!


      “She isn’t human!” For some reason, this thought suddenly arose in Wang Lin’s mind!


      After a long period of silence, Wang Lin slowly retreated. He moved very slowly with his eyes narrowed. His right hand was casually placed on his side and there was a faint sign of the blood sword.


      The woman didn’t move at all and only silently looked at Wang Lin until he disappeared into the distance.


      After a long time, the woman softly muttered.


      “He could see me…”


      As Wang Lin continued to retreat, he moved away from the woman. The shocking feeling weakened but was still present. Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy.


      He didn’t know why, but he recalled the bright light coming from Tuo Sen’s star and Tuo Sen’s change in expression just before he quickly escaped. Wang Lin felt like there was a vague connection.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved to the closest Blue Silk Clan planet. This planet was also emitting a blue glow, and oceans covered most of the planet.


      Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and arrived at the peak of a mountain. The cold mountain wind blew and Wang Lin’s clothes fluttered. He looked at the sky as his five essences gathered in his eyes. After making sure the woman was not around, he sat down.


      “What is this person’s objective?” Frowning, Wang Lin simply closed his eyes and began to cultivate. However, the essence in his eyes didn’t dissipate, and he was extremely vigilant.


      Time gradually passed. In the blink of an eye, seven days went by!


      During these seven days, Wang Lin didn’t move at all, and the woman in white didn’t appear.


      After seven days, Wang Lin opened his eyes and his eyes lit up. His mind was calm, but the figure of that woman took room in his heart, creating worry for him.


      “This person didn’t think that I would see her before leaving the Blue Silk Clan. She was standing just outside the Blue Silk Clan’s star domain… The Blue Silk Clan has Dao Master Blue Dream, whose cultivation is incalculable. Perhaps this is the reason she didn’t enter the Blue Silk Clan’s domain!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. During these seven days of cultivation, he carefully recalled what had happened since he entered the Ancient Star System. He gradually realized that this shocking feeling was already faintly present when he encountered Tuo Sen.


      At that time, he thought it was just because he had encountered Tuo Sen. However, after calmly analysing it, he noticed that something was off. That shocking feeling wasn’t due to Tuo Sen!


      Even when he brought Li Qianmei toward the Blue Silk Clan, that feeling was still there. It was just very faint, to the point where it was almost undetectable. At that time, he was worried about Li Qianmei, so he had ignored this abnormality that was already difficult to detect.


      At this moment, he calmed down and recalled these past several days. Under his careful observation, he finally noticed something!


      “This person has followed me for many days before I entered the Blue Silk Clan and then stopped following!” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He had cultivated for a long time, and this kind of thing was rare. He had been followed by someone the whole way and hadn’t noticed it at all!


      “This is not right!” Wang Lin’s expression revealed suspicion as he remembered something.


      “Even though I have five essences that allow me to see that person, without that shocking feeling, I wouldn’t have wasted the little essence I have. That person has followed me all this way, but I barely ever felt anything… Why did that feeling suddenly become noticeable when I was about to leave the Blue Silk Clan?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. As he pondered, his origin energy cycled through his body. Then his ancient god power cycled through his body and his eyes became brighter.


      “There is a bit more origin energy than before… Even though my ancient god power didn’t increase, it seems more dense… It feels as if it has been compressed a bit… In particular, my origin soul and soul seem to be different. After experiencing something, they have become more sensitive…” Wang Lin looked into the distance. His gaze penetrated the boundless space and landed on the planet Dao Master Blue Dream was on and the blue mountain on it!


      He vaguely guessed the answer and revealed a complicated expression.


      Under the endless resisting force he had faced during the days he spent climbing, his body had undergone a dramatic change. Although his cultivation level hadn’t increased, the climb had made his senses much sharper. This allowed him to clearly sense that shocking feeling!


      “Dao Master Blue Dream… If all of this was his intention, then my earlier guess is correct. The woman in white was worried about Dao Master Blue Dream, and that’s why she didn’t enter the Blue Silk Clan!


      “Dao Master Blue Dream used this method to secretly tell me that there is danger in leaving the Blue Silk Clan!” Wang Lin’s mind was like that of a devil. He only needed a clue and he could be able to deduce the answer like breaking a restriction!


      “This woman’s background must be great if even Dao Master Blue Dream wouldn’t dare to tell me directly and would instead resort to giving me hints! If this is all true, then who the hell is this woman in white? If Dao Master Blue Dream calculated all of this, he must know I would choose to stay in the Blue Silk Clan…” Wang Lin’s expression became solemn and he looked silently at the sky.


      He simply gave up the idea of immediately leaving. He simply sat down on a mountain and began to cultivate. The fatigue that had been gathering over the years began to be released.


      Time passed. In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had cultivated for a month on this planet. Origin energy continued to gather in his body.


      The injuries he had suffered while climbing the blue mountain had recovered. His cultivation had recovered to its peak while calmly cultivating on this mountain peak.


      On this day, endless, blue light appeared in the sky above the mountain Wang Lin was on. This blue light was gentle and shrouded the entire world. A vague figure walked out and gradually condensed.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and calmly looked at the middle-aged man that had walked out of the blue light. Dao Master Blue Dream!


      “I have nine great spells. Are you willing to learn?”
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      The middle-aged man walked out of the blue light. He didn’t even look at Wang Lin, only at Li Qianmei, who Wang Lin was holding. His gaze revealed affection and heartache.


      The moment his voice appeared, Wang Lin’s mind trembled and he immediately looked up. He instantly saw the middle-aged man in blue, and a roar echoed in his mind.


      This man looked very similar to Li Qianmei. It was obvious at the glance that they were relatives.


      “Dao Master Blue Dream!” Wang Lin looked at the middle-aged man. He recognized his voice. This voice had almost brought him death!


      He would never forget this voice!


      This was unfathomable. No one would think that their short meeting a little more than 10 years ago in the Seven-Colored Realm would result in them meeting in again in person.


      The middle-aged man looked at Li Qianmei, and his heartache became even stronger. He waved his sleeve and a storm shot toward Wang Lin. He moved at an incredible speed and instantly closed in on Wang Lin.


      A powerful force surrounded Wang Lin and shrouded Li Qianmei. Li Qianmei softy flew into the middle-aged man’s arms. The man held Li Qianmei, and there was affection under the heartache in his eyes.


      He turned around and walked into the distance, holding Li Qianmei. The blue light gathered toward him until he disappeared. From beginning to end, he never looked at Wang Lin once!


      When Wang Lin was hit by the storm, he retreated a few steps before he stopped himself. With a complicated expression, he looked at where Dao Master Blue Dream disappeared to, and became silent.


      He was almost certain that there was kinship between Dao Master Blue Dream and Li Qianmei. Since Dao Master Blue Dream had taken her away, he naturally had a way of reviving her.


      His previous plan was to leave the Blue Silk Clan and this star domain. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin chose not to leave. He wanted to make sure that Li Qianmei would really awaken.


      While pondering, Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and flew straight ahead. He gradually entered the depths of the of the Blue Silk Clan. He didn’t need to spread out his divine sense, as he could clearly see a cultivation planet emitting a strong blue light among the endless stars. That was where Dao Master Blue Dream was located.


      This cultivation planet was covered in blue light; even the inside of the cultivation seemed to be covered in a blue light that permeated the ocean. Wang Lin moved forward and entered the cultivation planet.


      There was no protection formation, so Wang Lin floated in the air on the cultivation planet. The sounds of the waves of the ocean below him slowly entered his ears.


      There were some ships on the ocean, and music blew with the wind into Wang Lin’s ears. The music was filled with joy.


      After a long time, Wang Lin took a step into the void and disappeared without a trace. When he reappeared, he was below a blue mountain.


      Mountains surrounded the area, and trees were everywhere. However, when standing before the blue mountain, you would feel like you were very small. The mountain was not blue on its own, but there was endless blue light coming from inside the mountain that made it look like a blue mountain!


      Looking at this blue mountain, Wang Lin revealed a complicated gaze. After a long time, he let out a sigh and rushed forward toward the blue mountain. However, when he got close, his expression changed and he stopped mid air. He was less than 10,000 feet from the blue mountain!


      The moment the blue light entered his body, it turned into endless resistance force that stopped all from approaching!


      “What a powerful restriction!” Wang Lin stared at the blue mountain. With his understanding of restrictions, he naturally saw at a glance that this was not caused by a person, but by the light from the blue mountain.


      After silently pondering for a long time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Origin energy filled his body along with ancient god power. He moved like a meteor and entered the blue light!


      As he rushed in, the resistance became even stronger. In the end, it was like an iron wall, and thunderous rumbles echoed around Wang Lin.


      When his feet stood below the blue mountain, the resistance force felt like the heavens crushing down on him, and popping sounds echoed from inside his body.


      However, none of this was able to stop Wang Lin. He raised his head and looked at the blue mountain peak covered in clouds. His eyes were filled with determination as he began walking up the mountain.


      This blue mountain towered into the clouds with no end in sight. However, there were winding stairs that led to the top. Wang Lin walked step by step toward the top.


      He was extremely fast and didn’t stop at all. As he walked, he used all his origin energy to resist the force pushing him back. He roared as he finished 30% of the stars instantly!


      However, at this moment, the resistance force from the mountain became earth-shattering. It was like a cultivation planet pressing down, preventing Wang Lin from moving forward. Every step he took, he had to bear endless pressure. What was even more shocking was that as he moved up, the resistance multiplied!


      Time slowly passed. Li Qianmei was sitting inside the ordinary house on top of the mountain with her eyes closed and her body giving off a blue light. Her father, Dao Master Blue Dream, was sitting behind her. His hands formed seals and occasionally pointed at the air.


      Every time he pointed, Li Qianmei’s body would tremble. Black gas would come out of her orifices and disappear from the room.


      Waves of flute music echoed outside the house. It was the woman in pink sitting outside the blue house. She held up the flute and gently played. The music was filled with a complicated mood that echoed through the world, the house, and the mountain Wang Lin was climbing.


      When the music of the flute entered Wang Lin’s ears, he had finished nearly 50% of the steps. He looked very tired and his eyes were bloodshot. The resisting force from the mountain was indescribable. It was as if several cultivation planets were pressing down on him. Every step he took was extremely difficult!


      Ancient god power moved through his body along with his origin energy, and a powerful force erupted from his body. His eyes shined as he lifted his feet and began walking once more.


      Popping sounds echoed inside his body and large amounts of sweat flowed down. There was the faint color of blood inside his sweat. It was due to his blood rapidly flowing inside his body and being pushed out by the pressure.


      His origin energy eventually reached a limit. As he breathed, large amounts of origin energy rushed into his body. As time passed, his ancient god power also reached its peak.


      These two energies supported him as he got closer and closer to the mountaintop!


      In three days, Wang Lin had climbed nearly 80% of the steps. At this moment, he looked up and could see the ends of the steps. However, he was extremely tired and his body was like a drum being beaten as the endless pressure weighed upon him. His body couldn’t help but tremble.


      For an instant, he seemed to faintly return back to before he started cultivating and he was going through the exam at the Heng Yue Sect. The magnificent, resisting force was like the whole world trying to crush him!


      What was even more terrifying was that as he climbed up, not only was resisting force coming from above, but there was a resisting force pushing from below as well. He had to divide part of the force to stand still. Otherwise, if he relaxed, he would be blow far away.


      Under these two resisting forces, Wang Lin’s face was pale and sweat soaked his clothes. However, his expression was filled with determination. He would reach the top and see if Li Qianmei had indeed awakened!


      After he saw her, he would leave, but before he saw her, even if the sky fell and the earth shattered, no force could stop him!


      “I brought Li Qianmei here, so I must see it to the end!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth, the taste of blood appearing in his mouth. He raised his foot and walked toward the mountain top once more!


      As he got closer, the pressure became even more unimaginable. After coughing out blood several times and when all his blood vessels were about to burst, Wang Lin had climbed 90% of the steps.


      At the top of the mountain, inside the house, Dao Master Blue Dream opened his eyes. The last bit of black gas came out of Li Qianmei, then she was surrounded by a blue light. Her withered face rapidly recovered and her eyelashes trembled as she slowly opened her eyes.


      The door to the house was pushed open and the woman in pink walked in. Her gaze swept past Li Qianmei and she entered a trance for a moment. After a long time, she softly said, “He is about to reach this place… Should we…”


      Dao Master Blue Dream lowered his head and looked at the zither. He touched it and softly said, “Yue Er, you go… Tell him your name…”


      Li Qianmei nodded and gently stood up. There was a hint of confusion as she walked out of the house. She saw the sun rise, and the confusion in her eyes became even stronger.


      Under the endless resistance, Wang Lin took the last step and set foot on the mountaintop. He stood at the top of the mountain!


      Here, the resisting force suddenly surged, turning into a silent roar. It pushed on him like crazy, but his body remained motionless. The moment he reached the top, he saw Li Qianmei, he saw the woman staring at the sunrise. Her clothes fluttered with the wind, making her seem like a celestial.


      The woman also turned her head at this moment and looked at Wang Lin.


      Their gazes met at this moment. Wang Lin revealed a smile. Li Qianmei had awakened!


      “Father told me to tell you my name. My name is Blue Moon. Who are you?”


      Wang Lin was startled for a moment and then looked at Li Qianmei’s eyes. After a long time, he revealed a hint of bitterness and softly said, “My name is Wang Lin…” With that, he stopped resisting the force, and at that moment, he was thrown far into the distance.


      The distance between him and the woman at the top of the mountain was quickly pulled far apart. Even their gazes were gradually being blocked by distance until they couldn’t clearly see each other.


      “It’s better we forget each other. That’s fine as well… That’s fine as well…” Wang Lin was in a complicated mood that was impossible to comprehend. As he was being thrown, he turned around and walked into the distance.


      The confusion in Blue Moon’s eyes became even stronger. She faintly felt pain in her heart, and there was a feeling of suffocation. Everything before her seemed to become like water. She was under that water and looked at a bird that was flying further and further away.


      Blue Moon didn’t look back and softly whispered, “Father, why do I feel like he is very familiar, as if he were a part of my memory… Very important, very important…”


      “The greatest distance in the world isn’t the end of the world or yin and yang, but being forgotten… A wrong relationship occurred at the wrong place at the wrong time. It was all wrong from the start… If you two can start again after forgetting each other, then Father won’t stop you… Even if he is selected by the Ancient Celestial Realm, Father would dare to fight them for you!” Instead of answering Li Qianmei’s words, Dao Master Blue Dream closed his eyes and touched the zither.


      “The greatest distance… Is being forgotten… Meng Er, when will you remember me…”
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      Wang Lin couldn’t guess what had happened to cause Tuo Sen to give up chasing him and escape so anxiously. He remembered that one of Tuo Sen’s star had given off a dazzling glow before he escaped.


      Ripples slowly spread in a bright part of the Ancient Star System. The ripples were like the hearts of two lovers that were gradually getting more and more distant.


      Wang Lin staggered out of the center of the ripples. His face was pale, and the moment he appeared, he clawed at the void. A spatial crack appeared before him and he held Li Qianmei in his arms.


      Li Qianmei’s expression was even worse, and she began to wither.


      When Tuo Sen was hunting Wang Lin, he was afraid of injuring Li Qianmei, so he had surrounded her in origin energy to maintain Flowing Time and stored her inside his storage space. This allowed her to not be injured during Wang Lin and Tuo Sen’s fated battle.


      However, being in the storage space was not as good as being right beside Wang Lin. In the short period of time that had passed during the battle, Li Qianmei had lost a lot of vitality.


      Looking at Li Qianmei’s haggard face, Wang Lin’s heart felt pain and sorrow. It was just like how he promised Li Muwan back then that even if the heavens wanted her to die, he would take her back. He had also promised Li Qianmei that he would give it his all to prevent her from dissipating from this world!


      This was his promise, his promise as a man.


      His right arm gently held Li Qianmei. Wang Lin ignored his injuries and continued to use his origin energy to power the Flowing Time spell around Li Qianmei. He helped nourish her mind and life force.


      The starry sky was very quiet, without any disturbance. Even the world seemed to dim. There was only a man and woman silently flying across the starry sky.


      The half of the ancient god finger bone was put in Wang Lin’s storage space. He didn’t have any mind to study it. Even the origin soul of the white-haired old man from the Moon Clan that was wrapped by the Soul Lasher was sealed so he couldn’t move and put into Wang Lin’s storage space.


      Wang Lin didn’t want anything to disturb him in this flight. He wanted to silently accompany Li Qianmei to Dao Master Blue Dream, or to be more accurate, to send her off for the last time...


      “When I leave… You have to send me off…”  Li Qianmei’s voice from 10 years ago echoed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      Today, Wang Lin was fulfilling his promise from back then and sending Li Qianmei off.


      The beauty of space was not the bright nebulae or the flashing meteorites, but this extreme silence. In this silence, you could feel your own loneliness and experience the coldness of being the only one left in the world...


      Holding Li Qianmei, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a soft gaze. He moved toward the location of the Blue Silk Clan and was getting closer and closer.


      Starlight draped over their body and seemed to silently accompany them on their last journey. Li Qianmei was becoming weaker and weaker, and Wang Lin had to use even more Flowing Time on her.


      As he continued to use Spatial Bending, they got approached to the Blue Silk Clan through the vastness of space. The Blue Silk Clan’s star domain was in a remote region, and Wang Lin silently moved forward.


      The Blue Silk Clan was one of the few rare clans that one shouldn’t kill. Just like their name indicated, the hair of their clan members were all blue.


      The blue of pain and melancholy permeated the soul of every Blue Silk Clan member. The Blue Silk Clan didn’t have much talent regarding cultivation or dao. Throughout the ages, there weren’t many powerful cultivators in the Blue Silk Clan except Dao Master Blue Dream, whose name echoed across the Ancient Star System.


      Before Dao Master Blue Dream became famous across the Ancient Star System, the Blue Silk Clan was a very small family. Although their cultivation levels were not high, they excelled in music, alchemy, treasure-refining, and other non-mainstream practices. Their music skills had almost reached the peak of music.


      Every single Blue Silk Clan member was a master of music, and the members of the Blue Silk Clan were all beautiful. All the members, men and women, were all very good-looking.


      Due to all of this, the members of the Blue Silk Clan became favorite pets among powerful clans.


      This was a sorrow and pain to the Blue Silk Clan. This sadness permeated their hearts for a long time. This gave all the women of the Blue Silk Clan a strange sense of beauty, and the men of the clan were the same.


      There was no longer any joy in their music; it had become the only a way to express the sorrow in their hearts as they became slaves to the large clans.


      They didn’t have a home. Every single Blue Silk Clan member was taken away before reaching adulthood, with their life and death unknown. There was no chance of them ever coming back to their home.


      All of this lasted until the rise of Dao Master Blue Dream, which caused a drastic change!


      Dao Master Blue Dream was the most talented person in the Blue Silk Clan. Legends of him continued to spread across the Ancient Star System to this day...


      In the Ancient Star System, when you mentioned Dao Master Blue Dream, you wouldn’t think of how strong he was, but how infatuated he was with love. In his life, he had only ever loved one woman.


      This was the pain and sorrow in his heart that had accompanied him for ages.


      Rumor had it that it was due to Dao Master Blue Dream’s love that he was able to reach this step and become one of the Five Masters of the Ancient Star System. Even the Sovereign dreaded him!


      The Blue Silk Clan became a big clan of the Ancient Star System due to Dao Master Blue Dream, but the nature of the clan didn’t change. They quietly lived inside their huge star domain. The sadness in their music was gradually replaced by joy.


      They obtained their joy under the protection of Dao Master Blue Dream. To the Blue Silk Clan, Blue Dream was their deity, and he received the respect and admiration of the entire Blue Silk Clan.


      Mount Blue, the place he lived, had become a holy land for the Blue Silk Clan! However, even though there was joy in the Blue Silk Clan, the faint sadness in the music coming from Mount Blue would forever linger.


      Just like Dao Master Blue Dream’s memory, that sadness had become eternal.


      At this moment, at the top of Mount Blue, there was a very ordinary house faintly swaying in the wind. Inside was a middle-aged man with blue hair, playing the zither before him. After a long time, he gradually raised his head.


      His appearance would make all other men in the world look dim. Even women paled in comparison to his handsomeness. It was as if his handsomeness shouldn’t appear in the world.


      However, the fatigue and the reminiscence in his eyes gave him a melancholy aura that made him look old.


      He had a head of blue hair, but there was white hair near his sideburns. It was as if it was telling everyone that he had been unhappy for countless years.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes revealed sadness as he lowered his head and looked at the zither before him. His hand slowly played.


      After a long time, the door was silently opened by someone, and a beautiful woman walked in.


      This woman was very beautiful. She was wearing pink clothes, and she gently approached him.


      The woman silently sat down by his side and softly said, “You… Still can’t forget her…”


      The middle-aged man didn’t speak and didn’t even look up. He only stared at the zither, and the sadness in his eyes became even stronger.


      “It has been a very long time, and she is already deady. You… Why are you still doing this?” The woman bit her lower lip and looked at the man with a complicated expression.


      “She isn’t dead!” The middle-aged man raised his head. His gaze was like lightning when it landed on the woman.


      “But what difference is there with the her now and being dead? She is already dead!” The woman stared at the man with a mournful expression.


      The middle-aged man silently pondered. After a long time, he stood up and calmly said, “Your elder sister is not dead!”


      Crystal tears appeared in the woman’s eyes.


      The middle-aged man let out a sigh as he pushed opened the door to the house and walked out. As he looked at the distant horizon, the sun gradually set. He took a step, and his body gave off a soft, blue glow and he disappeared.


      The Blue Silk Clan’s star domain was extremely vast. At this moment, at the edge of this star domain, a woman in white had calmly followed Wang Lin here.


      Just as she was about to enter the Blue Silk Clan’s domain, the woman in white suddenly stopped and calmly looked ahead.


      Blue light silently appeared in the void before her. The middle-aged man that had disappeared from Mount Blue walked out.


      His eyes were cold, and he only said one word.


      “Scram!”


      The woman in white silently pondered but remained unphased. Her expression didn’t change at all due to this word.


      After a long time, the woman in white calmly said, “He has already been chosen, you can’t protect him.”


      “Scram!!!” Killing intent flashed across the middle-aged man’s eyes. Although his voice was calm, an indescribable aura shot toward the woman in white. In an instant, an absolute killing intent spread out!


      The pupils of the woman in white suddenly shrank. She waved her right hand and drifted backwards.


      “He will have to come out.” The woman’s voice was still calm as she gradually retreated into the distance before disappearing.


      After moving for an unknown amount of time across the starry sky, Wang Lin brought Li Qianmei to the beautiful home of the Blue Silk Clan, the place where Dao Master Blue Dream was, and Li Qianmei’s home...


      As Wang Lin moved forward, the vast space became brighter. The star domain the Blue Silk Clan was located in was very beautiful. Even the cultivation planets were like real stars that gave off a soft, blue glow that spread very far.


      Wang Lin looked at the sleeping Li Qianmei in his arms and softly said, “Qianmei, we are here…”


      Just at this moment, endless, blue light came from the Blue Silk Clan’s star domain. When the endless, blue light appeared, a low voice echoed across the world.


      “Give her to me!”
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      After leaving the formation, Wang Lin knew Tuo Sen wouldn’t let him go. At this moment, he was seriously injured, but he clenched his teeth and devoured like crazy. Not all of the Moon Clan members were strong; most of the 100,000 people didn’t last even one blow.


      Wang Lin howled as he moved and devoured countless people. His injuries recovered at an astonishing rate. All the bones in his body repaired themselves and his wounds rapidly recovered.


      The entire Moon Clan star domain was a mess! All those elders sitting on the cultivation planets coughed out blood when the god sealing formation collapsed, but they all became focused. Their eyes started glowing red, then a portion of them went toward the black fog Wang Lin formed, while the rest charged toward Tuo Sen under the lead of the white-haired old man!


      The white-haired old man let out a roar and waved his right hand. His body began to expand and the crescent moon mark between his eyebrows rotated. His body was thousands of feet tall, almost equal to an ancient god!


      This was a spell their Moon Clan had created after countless years of research in an attempt to become ancient gods themselves! As they had absorbed ancient god power, they could simulate an ancient god to a certain extent!


      He wasn’t the only person who turned into a giant thousands of feet tall, there were nine in total! Once these nine people turned into giants, they obtained terrifying power, and thunderous rumbles echoed as they battled Tuo Sen!


      However, they were not Tuo Sen’s match at all. As Tuo Sen roared, they were all pushed back!


      When those old men got close to Wang Lin, he would merge with the world and disappear. Then he would reappear elsewhere and begin devouring like crazy.


      Mournful screams echoed through the void, and in just a moment, more than 30,000 Moon Clan members were devoured by Wang Lin. Most of his injuries recovered immediately. This time, without waiting for the Moon Clan elders to charge at him, Wang Lin pounced on them!


      Tuo Sen let out a roar.


      “Shatter for me!” With a bang, one of the old men who imitated an ancient god exploded from Tuo Sen’s punch. However, before his body could dissipate, black fog immediately wrapped around the old man. Wang Lin had already been paying attention to the battle here. He wrapped around the old man before he died and began devouring!


      The entire Moon Clan was a mess. The people of the Moon Clan quickly retreated, their faces filled with shock and horror. This was the first time many of them had laid eyes on a living ancient god, and the first time they saw how powerful an ancient god was!


      Although this was the first time Tuo Sen and Wang Lin had worked together, they understood each other well. However, this all broken when Tuo Sen’s eyes turned cold and his right hand reached for Wang Lin after he blew up that old man!


      “I don’t care if what you said was the truth or a lie. You won’t be able to escape today!”


      Wang Lin had already been on guard. When Tuo Sen’s right hand reached over, he revealed a sneer. As he retreated, his hands formed a seal while the veins on his face bulged, and he let out a roar at Tuo Sen!


      “Ancient god spell, Mysterious God Star!” As he spoke, his hand pointed to between his eyebrows. The six stars between his eyebrows began to rotate and then flew out!


      They formed a giant vortex. This scene was shockingly familiar to Tuo Sen devouring cultivators  with his stars!


      Originally, Wang Lin couldn’t use ancient god spells like this. He didn’t have the ancient god power to support this, but he had calculated all of this. When he used the Void spell, he had saved half of the ancient god power Tuo Sen had poured in. One half was used to cause Tuo Sen to become injured by the ancient god finger, and the second was being used right now!


      At this moment, this vortex appeared and gave off a powerful ancient god aura. All of Wang Lin’s ancient god energy, as well as the portion he had saved from the earlier spell, was used on this spell!


      Tuo Sen’s punch immediately collided with this vortex. Wang Lin coughed out blood and then quickly retreated. He raised his right hand and mercilessly sliced down with the blood sword!


      Tuo Sen also didn’t feel good. He was injured in succession, and he didn’t expect Wang Lin to use an ancient god spell. He felt an endless suction force coming from the vortex. A portion of his ancient god power inside his punch had been sucked away and used against his punch.


      His right arm felt numb and paused for a moment. At this moment, Wang Lin’s blood sword sliced at his right palm!


      The sword swept by and Tuo Sen’s index finger was cut off! Since the two had begun battling, this was the greatest injury Wang Lin had inflicted on Tuo Sen!


      Tuo Sen’s eyes were filled with monstrous killing intent. At this moment, he didn’t even think about devouring. All he wanted to do was kill, kill, kill, kill! Kill this fellow clan member!


      However, just as Wang Lin and Tuo Sen began to battle, the elders injured by Tuo Sen immediately retreated. The person with the highest status was the white-haired old man. He had a ferocious expression, and blood was flowing down the corner of his mouth. He naturally saw that Wang Lin was no match for Tuo Sen. Once a winner was decided between the two ancient gods, then their Moon Clan would be doomed to die!


      Thus, he didn’t mind helping Wang Lin. This was also his Moon Clan’s opportunity!


      “Fellow clan members, shatter your Moon Spirits and offer them as sacrifice for the Moon Clan!”


      The old man’s body immediately began to swell as he mercilessly pointed down and shouted in a hoarse voice, “Summoning the Moon Clan treasure again: Ancient God Remnant Bone!”


      The moment his words echoed, the moonlight around his body became monstrous. The ancient god finger that was stabbed deep into the ground suddenly rose into the air and charged toward Tuo Sen!


      This ancient god finger closed in extremely fast. Tuo Sen was being attacked from all sides and was facing many people. Due to his finger being cut off by Wang Lin, he was ferocious. He waved his hands and caught the giant ancient god finger. The veins on his body swelled as if his body couldn’t bear the force. He let out a roar as his stars rotated rapidly. One of the stars contained a third step cultivator, and he didn’t hesitate to explode that cultivator!


      An explosive force filled Tuo Sen, and he slowed the finger down. He let out a roar as the six stars between his eyebrows flew out and formed a vortex!


      “So this isn’t the bone of a 9-star ancient god, but of someone infinitely close to 9-star. Devour for me!!”


      He was going to absorb this almost 9-star ancient god finger like a third step cultivator into his stars! At this moment, aside from the female third step cultivator he had just absorbed, there was no one else left!


      Even Wang Lin was deeply shocked by this. He couldn’t help but feel fear toward Tuo Sen’s madness. He had seen madmen before, but none of them were as crazy as Tuo Sen!


      The ancient god aura inside the finger was like the sun; it couldn’t be absorbed at all. Even an ancient god would be like an ant before it!


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up and revealed a strange light.


      “If he can absorb, I can as well!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth. He wasn’t willing to let this opportunity go, especially since Tuo Sen was devouring this ancient god finger, so it was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity!


      Wang Lin had a decisive nature. Once he made a decision, he wouldn’t hesitate. He no longer retreated and instead charged forward. He closed in on the ancient god finger and mercilessly chopped down with the blood sword!


      There was a thunderous bang and a crack was created by the blood sword. As Tuo Sen absorbed like crazy, it was split in half!


      The sharpness of the blood sword was terrifying!


      The finger suddenly collapsed and a powerful shockwave spread out. A majority of this force rushed toward Tuo Sen, causing him to let out a scream. When the impact hit his body, he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His body quickly retreated and disappeared in the blink of an eye. The force pushed half of the finger into his star vortex, and it was sealed inside a star!


      However, Tuo Sen was too seriously injured, so he continued to cough out blood. But he didn’t give up on chasing Wang Lin. He struggled to stop himself from being thrown back. At this moment, the star the female third step cultivator was sealed in released a glaring glow.


      Tuo Sen’s body trembled and his expression changed greatly. He unexpectedly abandoned the notion of chasing Wang Lin and quickly escaped while coughing out blood!


      The shockwave from the collapsed finger swept by. The white-haired old man from the Moon Clan was hit by the shockwave. Popping sounds came from his body, causing him to cough out blood, then his body collapsed. His weakened origin soul escaped for his life.


      The surrounding Moon Clan members that hadn’t escaped were hit by this shockwave. They exploded as if a giant palm had swept by. Countless people died!


      As for Wang Lin, he also coughed out blood as he was too close to the finger. Although a majority of it was directed at Tuo Sen, a good portion had gone toward Wang Lin.


      His body was unable to withstand it at all. However, the moment the shockwave closed in, Wang Lin let out  a roar. A blue flame, heavenly thunder, karma, life and death, and true and false all erupted from his body!


      Five essences appeared at the same time, forming a vortex to resist the shockwave. At the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes flashed red and the Ji Realm rushed out!


      Popping sounds continued to echo as Wang Lin’s body continued to retreat. Carrying almost half of the ancient god finger, which was like a small cultivation planet, he began merging with the world. He was about to leave using Spatial Bending.


      However, the moment before he left, although his eyes were bloodshot and filled with exhaustion, there was still a flash of coldness within them. With a thought, a whip appeared around him!


      Soul Lasher!


      The moment the whip appeared, it immediately extended to infinite length and wrapped around the escaping origin soul of the white-haired old man. With a tug, the old man’s origin soul was pulled back, then Wang Lin disappeared from the Moon Clan star domain while carrying the giant ancient god finger!


      It was a fruitful trip!
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      Great Moon God Slaying Spell, Blood Moon Wings, Ancient God’s Nine Bones, God-Decaying Liquid!


      Every one of these treasures were extremely powerful. They were prepared by the Moon Clan throughout countless years to capture an ancient god alive!


      It has to be said that aside from the ancient gods, devils, and demons, the ones that understood the ancient gods the most was the Moon Clan!


      The Moon Clan had thought of countless methods to deal with the ancient gods!


      Tuo Sen’s roar echoed inside the moonlight world. Facing the countless crescent moons, he waved his arms, and thunderous rumbles echoed as all the crescent moons that closed in on him collapsed!


      The Blood Moon Wings closed in and were also exploded by Tuo Sen with one punch. However, the Blood Moon Wings turned into countless feathers that stabbed into Tuo Sen’s body.


      What was even more powerful was the ancient god skulls. These skulls belonged to ancient gods that died countless years ago. They were like suns that crashed toward Tuo Sen!


      Wang Lin’s expression was also gloomy as the blood sword circled around him. His hands formed all kinds of spells to resist the crescent moons. The Blood Moon Wings flew by and turned into countless feathers that pierced through his body.


      Fresh blood covered his body. He couldn’t even retreat, as that moonlight silk had wrapped around his body.


      As for the ancient god skulls, they didn’t head toward Wang Lin; they were all focused on Tuo Sen. They created earth shattering howls as they closed in on Tuo Sen and suddenly collapsed!


      An indescribable impact instantly erupted. Even someone as strong as Tuo Sen coughed out blood, and his expression became even more ferocious!


      The Moon Clan was using everything they had saved up over countless years to capture an ancient god alive!


      The nine ancient god skulls were the Moon Clan’s clan-saving treasure. Each one of them was equal to a third step cultivator exploding. The power of nine of them collapsing at once was unimaginable!


      However, compared to them, the God-Decaying Liquid was even more precious! This God-Decaying Liquid was injected into every Moon Clan member at birth, and it came from an unknown source. Even the Moon Clan didn’t know where it came from. They only knew that countless years ago, when they betrayed the ancient gods, it had successfully killed an ancient god before!


      After being nourished by the Moon Clan for countless years, the power of the God-Decaying Liquid was terrifying!


      At this moment, the blood sea created by the God-Decaying Liquid entered the moonlight world and surrounded Wang Lin and Tuo Sen. It formed a giant blood vortex. Wang Lin immediately felt the vortex melting his ancient god power, and a powerful sense of danger entered his mind!


      Tuo Sen’s expression immediately became even more serious.


      However, these weren’t the only things the Moon Clan had prepared. They had prepared for countless years, and this was merely a part of it!


      The old man stared at the formation as he roared, “Summon the Moon Clan’s treasure: Ancient God Eyes!”


      Two blood red eyes appeared in the formation. The eyes seemed to give off a powerful scent of blood, and they were looking at Tuo Sen and Wang Lin!


      “Summon the Moon Clan’s treasure: Giant Spirit Bell!!” A giant ancient bell appeared in the world. It rang fiercely, creating ripples that entered the formation!


      “Summon the Moon Clan’s treasure: Ninth Extinction Spirit!” The old man’s hands formed a seal and he let out a heaven-shattering roar. Blood came out of his orifices and his white hair moved strangely before him. A giant green phantom suddenly appeared. It was impossible to see the appearance of the phantom, but its entire body gave off a green glow. When Tuo Sen saw this, his pupils shrank!


      When Wang Lin saw this green light, he jumped. He vaguely recognized that the green light coming from the phantom was exactly the same as the aura from the ancient god skull under the Demon Spirit Land!


      Every single treasure was made specifically for dealing with ancient gods. If they were used against third step cultivators, they might be a bit lacking, but toward ancient gods, they were deadly!


      Tuo Sen jerked his body and let out a roar. A powerful impact pushed the sea of blood away and then he looked at Wang Lin. At this moment, he no longer hesitated. His six stars flew out toward Wang Lin.


      “After devouring you and completing the fusion, this god will break this sealing formation. Then I’m going to slaughter the Moon Clan until rivers of blood flow!”


      “Tuo Sen, I have Tu Si’s memory inheritance. If you devour me, our inheritances will merge and Tu Si will awaken. Do you not believe me? Give it a try!” Wang Lin smiled coldly and didn’t resist. He let the six stars close in as he stared coldly at Tuo Sen.


      These words hit Tuo Sen’s weak point once more. He let out a mad roar and his eyes glowed red.


      “You just want the knowledge of the spell that can destroy this seal. You don’t have to devour me to do it. If we work together, it will be a win-win for both of us. While I, Wang Lin, am no match for you, if you remain stubborn, you will die once Tu Si awakens! Are you confident in escaping from Tu Si?”


      At this moment, as the sea of blood closed in, the ancient god eyes’ gaze locked on, creating a powerful aura. The ripples of the bell closed in, and finally the phantom charged in with a destructive aura!


      There were also the countless moonlight silk threads surrounding the area!


      “Both of us are ancient gods; how can we let these slaves seal us? If you believe me, we can deal with them first and then I’ll naturally give you an answer!” Wang Lin didn’t even look at the treasures closing in as he waited for Tuo Sen’s answer!


      Tuo Sen was afraid to gamble. He wasn’t sure if Wang Lin’s memories really did contain such a thing. However, even if it was false 9,999 times out of 10,000 times, as long as there was that a chance it was true, he wouldn’t dare to risk it!


      Once he lost, Tu Si would revive. He had no confidence facing Tu Si, as he would without a doubt die!


      Tuo Sen clenched his teeth and growled, “Good!!!” The way he saw it, once these slaves were dealt with, Wang Lin would have nowhere to run. He would capture Wang Lin and then have all the time he needed to slowly find out if what Wang Lin had said was true or not!


      “If what he said is true, I’ll simply give up the chance of becoming 9-star ancient god and destroy his inheritance of memory so there will be no chance of Tu Si awakening!”


      When Tuo Sen agreed, Wang Lin’s hands formed seals and waved. At the same time, he chanted in the language of the ancient gods.


      “When the world was born, the Ancient Order split into three. The first was the ancient gods. They walked against the heavens and battled against the world. They would ravage everything, destroy the heavens, and break the world! 8-star ancient god spell, Void!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and the six ancient god stars between his eyebrows rotated like crazy. Ancient god power filled his hands.


      In an instant, as the various Moon Clan treasures closed in, a deformed rune appeared before his hands!


      Although this rune was incomplete, it gave off a heaven-shaking aura that could cause the heavens to collapse. This was an aura of destructive that could disintegrate all spells and even heaven itself!


      This was Void! The ancient gods’ void power that could destroy the heavens and shatter the earth!


      Wang Lin roared, “Tuo Sen, ancient god power!”


      Tuo Sen clenched his teeth and waved his right hand. His six ancient god stars rotated, giving off ancient god power several times more power than Wang Lin’s. It rushed into the incomplete rune.


      In an instant, the rune began to move and went from incomplete to complete!


      The complete rune appeared in the world. This was a rank 8 spell, an ancient god spell that hadn’t appeared in countless years!


      The expression of the old man outside the formation changed greatly!


      The rune suddenly gave off a bright light. This light was between black and white, it was completely grey. It spread like crazy with Wang Lin and Tuo Sen as the center!


      The God-Decaying Blood was pushed back, the Ancient God Eyes immediately exploded, the intense ripples immediately dissipated, and even the green shadow struggled for a moment before vanishing because it wasn’t pure enough.


      The surrounding moonlight silk threads suddenly shattered. Everything was pushed back by the grey light! Invisible cracks formed in the moonlight world that formed the God Sealing Formation.


      “Summoning the Moon Clan’s first treasure: Ancient God Remnant Bone!” the old man in white roared like crazy, and a giant spatial crack suddenly appeared. This spatial rift was ripped open wide, and an indescribable pressure came out from within.


      A finger the size of half a cultivation planet slowly came out of the spatial crack. There was no flesh or blood on his finger, only bones!


      This was a middle finger bone!


      “Destroy God!” The old man let out a heaven shattering roar. At the same time, the 100,000 surrounding Moon Clan cultivators all released the same roar!”


      “Destroy God!!!”


      When the the Moon Clan betrayed the ancient gods, they had destroyed gods countless years ago. Now they still wanted to destroy gods, the gods that had helped them countless years ago!


      The roar of 100,000 people was earth-shattering. It spread as a powerful soundwave!


      “This is… This is… The finger of a 9-star ancient god!!” At this moment, Tuo Sen’s expression changed greatly!


      The moment the ancient broken finger bone appeared, the God Sealing Formation Collapsed and touched the broken finger bone.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Tuo Sen coughed out blood and he was thrown into the distance!


      Popping sounds came from Wang Lin’s body as all the bones in his body broke. They were thrown in two different directions. The giant finger bone wasn’t damaged at all when it landed.


      The moment they were thrown out, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to use the devouring spell. Black fog surrounded his body. Using the powerful impact, he rushed into the formation of people, and the black fog scattered. Miserable screams echoed as he began absorbing like crazy.


      Everywhere he passed, the Moon Clan members withered into skeletons and collapsed.


      Even further away, Tuo Sen roared and began his counterattack!
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      “Do you think Tu Sei really died!?!” These words were like a bolt of thunder arching across the sky. It entered Tuo Sen’s mind and hit his weak point!


      Tuo Sen was extremely arrogant; he wasn’t even afraid of the heavens. However, if there was one person he feared the most, it was Tu Si!


      He was born from a devil in Tu Si’s heart and had always held unimaginable fear toward Tu Si. Although he had controlled Tu Si’s body throughout these countless years, he had an incredible speculation...


      “Did Tu Si die or not…”


      He wasn’t sure, and he didn’t dare to think about it, even though all signs pointed to Tu Si being dead from the Flowing Ink Transformation Divine Technique!


      “If you want to devour me, you can try. When I, Wang Lin, die, that will also be the moment Tu Si awakens. Then you will be annihilated as well!!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed across the void.


      Tuo Sen’s mind trembled and the six stars stopped rotating. A rare sign of hesitation and shock appeared in his eyes.


      Just as his mind was in chaos and the hesitation that shouldn’t appear had appeared, a shocking change occurred in the Moon Clan’s domain!


      Howling sounds came from the collapsed moonlight and a powerful aura came from all directions like a storm. This sound echoed across the entire Moon Clan domain!


      “God Sealing Formation, open!!” An ancient voice filled with madness, excitement, and hidden fear echoed across the star domain!


      As his voice echoed, shadows appeared in the silent Moon Clan domain! There were men and women, and all of them had a crescent moon mark between their eyebrows!


      There were simply too many of them, no less than 100,000, and now they filled the surroundings. Each of them were in locations that had been calculated countless times to form this God Sealing Formation!


      The God Sealing Formation was used to seal gods! Ancient gods!


      Aside from the many cultivators, all the cultivation planets were placed according to this giant formation. When the old man roared, the entire world suddenly changed!


      The void was no more! It was replaced by moonlight. The world had disappeared only to be replaced by endless moonlight!


      A giant crescent moon appeared in the sky. Endless moonlight came out of it and enveloped everything!


      There was an old man of the Moon Clan sitting on each of the hundreds of cultivation planets in the star domain. Each of them activated their full power to allow the moonlight to reach a peak!


      For the Moon Clan, dead ancient gods couldn’t compare to a live ancient gods, and a royal ancient god no less. This held shocking allure for them!


      If they could seal a living royal ancient god to become their slave, just thinking about it was enough to make any Moon Clan member’s origin soul shake in excitement and let out a roar.


      Once they succeeded, the Moon Clan could rise up once more!


      In order to wait for this day, the Moon Clan had prepared for countless years so that one day, they could seal a living ancient god!


      When Tuo Sen arrived years ago, while they felt fear, they were also filled with excitement. They prepared the formation their ancestor had left, and waited for Tuo Sen’s arrival.


      Originally, according to their understanding, as an ancient god, Tuo Sen would certainly seek out the Moon Clan. However, they waited for more than 10 years and Tuo See didn’t come!


      While the Moon Clan continued to wait, Tuo Sen finally arrived after being lured by Wang Lin!


      What made the entire Moon Clan excited was that there wasn’t just one royal ancient god, but two!!


      The formation was activated and the world was covered in moonlight. This world of moonlight was a space the Moon Clan ancestor had created to seal ancient gods. Once trapped inside, it was extremely difficult to escape!


      Tuo Sen was still shocked by Wang Lin when the Moon Clan suddenly appeared and activated the formation. The moonlight shrouded the world, and this made Tuo Sen irritated. His six stars unexpectedly didn’t devour Wang Lin. They returned to him, then his right arm smashed into his surroundings.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. The moonlight moved like silk and unexpectedly didn’t collapsed but instead twisted. The endless moonlight began to wrap around Tuo Sen and Wang Lin. It was very fast, and in the blink of an eye, it was as if a layer of silk had been wrapped around them!


      Tuo Sen’s eyes shined brightly and he let out a roar at the sky. The ancient god roar spread out like crazy in this moonlight world as if it was going to collapse this world!


      However, as he roared, the moonlight twisted to form more silk that began to entangle him.


      “Gentle Moon Slaughter, kill the ancient god’s body!” The ancient voice echoed, and in an instant, the amount of silk increased. It became sharp lines and began toattack!


      These silk lines were extremely tough, and as Tuo Sen struggled, even though large amounts collapsed, they formed even more!


      “Summoning the Moon Clan’s treasure, God Extinguishing Fan!” The ancient voice echoed. The moonlight in this world began to gather to form a 1,000 foot fan. The moment it appeared, it mercilessly waved!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a monstrous storm containing endless moonlight shot toward Tuo Sen. Tuo Sen roared as he broke a large amount of silk and threw a punch at the incoming storm.


      Wang Lin was also surrounded by endless silk. The blood sword formed a vortex around him, cutting all the silk. However, the silk here was endless, and it was impossible to cut it all!


      At this moment, the God Extinguishing Fan waved and the storm also hit him. When the roaring wind swept at Wang Lin, he retreated. As he retreated, the moonlight from the storm shot like like swords and penetrated his body!


      If they were ordinary moonlight swords, Wang Lin could ignore them, but this moonlight contained the same aura as the Heaven Splitting Axe. It was extremely harmful to ancient gods.


      Tuo Sen was on the same boat. As he roared, his fist collided with the storm. The storm collapsed into countless swords that penerated his body and left countless blood marks!


      “Bold slaves, you dare to hurt this god? Now die!!” Tuo Sen was extremely angry. When he battled Wang Lin, he at least considered Wang Lin a member of his clan. However, these former slaves were like ants to him. And these ants had dared to injure him, so how could he not be angry?


      While furious, Tuo Sen seemed to become crazy as he unleashed a large amount of destruction in this moonlight world. However, the more he destroyed, the more silk formed. In the blink of an eye, the world was a blur and was enveloped by the silk.


      More than 10,000 Moon Clan members out of the 100,000 Moon Clan members coughed out blood and their bodies exploded because they couldn’t withstand the rebound from the formation. They immediately died, but the crescent moon marks between their eyebrows flew out and landed on the formation!


      In an instant, those more than 10,000 dead Moon Clan members appeared as souls in the moonlight world!


      “Use my clan’s blood to raise the god spirit. Use my clan’s souls to collapse the god spirit!” The ancient voice was filled with madness. The 10,000 souls began to expand and form moons. This caused the moonlight in the world to reach a peak.


      These 10,000 moons rumbled, and more than half flew at Tuo Sen, while the remaining ones shot at Wang Lin!


      “Summoning the Moon Clan’s treasure, Blood Moon Wings!! Blood Sacrifice!” The ancient voice echoed once more. This time, many of the thousands of Moon Clan members appeared in the moonlight world. They were holding fierce beasts in their hands, and all of them were struggling and roaring.


      As the ancient voice echoed, those Moon Clan members all showed ferocious expressions and killed the fierce beasts. Large amounts of blood and flesh splattered, but they were immediately absorbed by the formation.


      These thousands of cultivators were merely the first wave. After them, several more waves of cultivators appeared and sacrificed fierce beasts. Even the moonlight world was now filled with blood light!


      As the blood light continued to condense, two blood-colored wings appeared and shot at Wang Lin and Tuo Sen!


      “Summoning the Moon Clan’s treasure, Ancient God’s Nine Bones!” The ancient voice was very clear this time. A man in black appeared in the void outside the formation. His expression was filled with maddening greed.


      After the old man spoke, a giant spatial crack appeared before him and nine giant ancient god skulls flew out!


      These nine skulls gave off dense ancient god aura and were filled with crescent moon seals that were shrouded in moonlight. After they appeared, they shot into the formation and charged toward Wang Lin and Tuo Sen!


      “Summoning the Moon Clan’s treasure, God-Decaying Liquid!” The old man’s white hair moved strangely. As he spoke those words, he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out black blood.


      The Moon Clan cultivators on the hundreds of cultivation planets that formed the formation bit the tips of their tongues and spat out black blood that contained a powerful stench!


      This blood seemed to have intelligence, and it gathered together, forming a sea of blood that contained a powerful stench. Then it rushed into the formation!
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      Tuo Sen’s punch after shattering a star was extremely powerful. Although he couldn’t use many ancient god spells, which was due to the lack of inheritance of knowledge, just the power of his body was heaven-shattering.


      At this moment, the punch rushed forward and collided with the sword energy from Wang Lin’s blood sword.


      The thunderous rumble shook the world, creating a powerful shockwave that spread to the surroundings.


      At the same time, the Heaven Splitting Axe aura that Wang Lin had forced out from his chest was thrown by Wang Lin toward the incoming Tuo Sen.


      The Heaven Splitting Axe aura erupted with heaven-shaking ancient god aura and the power to split the heavens itself. It closed in and collided with Tuo Sen’s punch.


      Popping sounds echoed. Although Tuo Sen was strong, the blood sword had injured the Ancient Celestial Emperor and had a mysterious origin. Ever since Wang Lin obtained it, it had been indestructible!


      Tuo Sen’s body couldn’t compare to how sharp the sword was. When his fist collided with it, blood sprayed everywhere, and at the same time, the Heaven Splitting Axe aura rushed into to his arm. A series of rumbles echoed as it began a destructive rampage inside Tuo Sen’s arm. The tired Tuo Sen revealed anger, and his body was unexpectedly stopped and he staggered back a bit!


      The moment his body stopped, the popping sounds inside his right arm became even louder. It was as if a destructive aura was going to charge out of his right arm!


      This was the first real confrontation between Wang Lin and Tuo Sen!


      Tuo Sen was stopped, but a portion of hi punch still got through. It turned into a storm and closed in on Wang Lin’s 10,000 foot body.


      The moment the punch arrived, Wang Lin’s arm blocked before him. All of his ancient god power surged and blocked the punch. Wang Lin felt as if he was being hit by a cultivation planet, and he coughed out blood. He retreated back until he ran into an ancient god statue.


      Cracks began to spread out from where Wang Lin collided with the statue. Large amounts of ancient god aura came out and entered Wang Lin’s body. It instantly recovered Wang Lin’s  physical injuries.


      Wang Lin grinned and his left hand patted the statue behind him. He stepped into space and his left hand and formed a fist. As he formed his fist, seven milky white balls of light spread out from his left arm.


      An ancient aura filled the world. They were the seven planet souls Wang Lin had extracted on his way here!


      “Tuo Sen!” Wang Lin roared as his left hand threw a punch. The seven planet souls flew out with powerful force toward Tuo Sen, who paused for a moment!


      As they flew, seven giant cultivation planet phantoms appeared. It was as if Wang Lin was controlling the seven large cultivation planets to smash toward Tuo Sen!


      Tuo Sen’s expression was gloomy. Back in the Sealed Realm Formation, he had exploded one star, and in the battle just now, he had exploded another. He only had six stars left!


      According to logic, he should be only as strong as Wang Lin, but he was Tuo Sen and also ancient god Tu Si!!!


      Tu Si had been alive for far too long. This body was not a 6-star, but infinitely close to a 9-star ancient god. Although his stars had shattered,the power of his body was heaven-shaking!


      In addition, Tuo Sen was a genius to seal third step cultivators into his stars to activate their power. Although he had exploded several, he still had one left from before and the woman he had just sealed, so he was still very powerful!


      As a result, he was not someone Wang Lin could resist!


      After all, Wang Lin had only obtained the inheritance of memory, while Tuo Sen had obtained the inheritance of power. Tu Si’s physical body would terrify anyone who saw it!


      “Once you and I fuse, this god can reach the peak I had reached in the past. You… can’t resist this!” Tuo Sen roared and then rushed forward. He waved his hand and threw a punch toward the seven cultivation planet phantoms.


      “Fuse with me so we can achieve the peak of my royal ancient god power. Why… Won’t you obey!?” Tuo Sen roared as his fist collided with the seven cultivation planets.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Every time they collided, Tuo Sen’s roar became even more earth-shattering. It was as if nothing in the world could stop his advance. Those seven cultivation planet souls trembled violently as if they were about to collapse.


      With a bang, one of the planet souls exploded from Tuo Sen’s punch. It formed a powerful shockwave that spread out through the void.


      Even the moonlight that filled the star domain collapsed into countless specks and dissipated.


      “Integrate with me so I can break open the law of inheritance and use my ancient god clan’s powerful spells. This world is large, and my ancient god clan can rise to glory once more. You… dare not obey!!” Tuo Sen seemed to have gone crazy, and two more cultivation planet souls were destroyed by him!


      “You can’t use the inheritance of knowledge at all. Even if you know the ancient god spells, you’re powerless to use them. Only I, Tuo Sen, can use the spells of the ancient gods!” The distance between Wang Lin and Tuo Sen instantly closed. Tuo Sen moved like a meteor, and the remaining four planet souls all collapsed!


      The resulting thunderous rumbles became the only sound left in his world. Even Tuo Sen’s roar was suppressed by these rumbles!


      “Even though you have six stars, you don’t have the inheritance of power or the strength essence. What right do you have to compete with me!? In this world, only I, Tuo Sen, am a real ancient god, and only I am qualified to obtain all the inheritances!” Tuo Sen roared as he charged at Wang Lin.


      The moment he closed in, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and his left palm pushed forward. His eyes revealed a strange light and all his origin energy and his ancient god power went into his left palm. A giant palmprint appeared, and in an instant, all the origin energy in the area began to gather.


      Then the palmprint turned solid and charged at the incoming Tuo Sen!


      “You are merely a devil of Tu Si, yet you dare to call yourself a god!?” Wang Lin roared as the palmprint closed in on Tuo Sen. Tuo Sen growled and raised his hand. He mercilessly tried to rip the palmprint apart.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the void trembled. The star domain of the Moon Clan felt like it was going to collapse. The palmprint was unexpectedly torn in half and split into two parts by Tuo Sen.


      After using the War Spirit Print, Wang Lin didn’t think it would stop Tuo Sen. At the same time, he raised his left hand and placed it against Tuo Sen’s right arm just like Master Lu Fu back then. He pointed at the back of his left hand with his right. It was as if endless origin energy was dragged into his left hand, and he began a frontal confrontation with Tuo Sen.


      A roar echoed as Wang Lin coughed out blood and a powerful impact hit his body. Popping sounds echoed inside his body as he was knocked back into another ancient god statue. Large amounts of ancient god power entered his body.


      Tuo Sen’s giant body paused once more from Wang Lin’s attack, but he continued to move forward. He opened his mouth and inhaled. A large portion of the ancient god aura here was absorbed by him.


      “Weak, weak, weak!! Wang Lin, this god has given you nearly 2,000 years to grow, yet you’re still so weak!” With a bang, Tuo Sen landed on the ground with all the ancient god statues.


      The moment he landed, the earth trembled violently. His right hand rose into the air, covering the sky, and reached toward Wang Lin. He didn’t want to kill Wang Lin but capture him alive!


      The moment his hand closed in, Wang Lin absorbed the ancient god aura like crazy. The blurry seventh star vortex rotated rapidly as if it was going to solidify.


      The ancient god aura was divided into two parts. Wang Lin couldn’t compare to Tuo Sen, but he still took almost 40% of it. As Tuo Sen’s hand reached out, Wang Lin let out a roar and the ancient god power in his body surged. As his ancient god power surged, the blood sword flew out giving out a monstrous red light.


      “Ancient god spell, God Punch!” Wang Lin’s roar was heaven-shaking. He wouldn’t easily use ancient god spells, because they required large amounts of ancient god energy. He was an ancient god who had only lived for less than 2,000 years; he couldn’t compare to Tu Si. However, after borrowing the dense ancient god aura, Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to use an ancient god spell that a six star ancient god could use!


      God Punch!


      Both his of hands formed fists, with the blood sword in the center. Wang Lin’s body turned into a vortex and shot at Tuo Sen’s right fist. An ancient god shadow appeared as he collided with Tuo Sen’s right hand!


      A thunderous rumble shook the world. God Punch released all ancient god power in an instant to form a punch that could destroy the heavens!


      Tuo Sen’s right punch trembled and he was forced into the air. Wang Lin’s body sprayed out blood. He was covered in blood as he was knocked into the ground!


      “Be destroyed by this god!!” Tuo Sen’s right hand was numb and his mind was shaken. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to grow so much in such a short period of time. He no longer used his hand, but the six stars between his eyebrows flew out to surround Wang Lin!


      He was going to devour Wang Lin like how he devoured third step cultivators!


      At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He was waiting for this moment!


      “Tuo Sen, do you think Tu Si really died!?!”


      “What?!” After Wang Lin spoke, even the expression of someone as strong as Tuo Sen changed greatly!


      A great change suddenly took place!
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      A majority of the cultivation planets in the Blue Silk Clan had a rainy season where the rain would constantly fall. Sometimes it poured from the sky and moistened the earth.


      These rainy seasons would often last for half a year and then different seasons would follow, depending on the cultivation planet. The planet Wang Lin was comprehending on turned to winter after seven months of rain.


      This winter after the rainy season was very moving. The earth was completely moist and then was instantly frozen by the snow. Walking on top of the frozen earth made you feel the coldness of the earth through your feet. Even your blood seemed to slow down and freeze.


      For mortals, this kind of season would be terrible, but the mortals of the Blue Silk Clan had gotten used to this. With the help of the Blue Silk Clan cultivators, after many years, it wasn’t much of an hardship anymore.


      Even some food was harvested in this cold. The colder it was, the better the harvest would be.


      The snowflakes floated down the air and covered thousands of miles of land. It was very beautiful. The peak Wang Lin was on was also covered in snow; it was now a snowy mountain.


      However, the few black rocks that weren't yet covered showed what the mountain originally looked like as it waited for the winter to pass.


      The snow on the top of the mountain was very dense, and it was completely smooth without a single footprint. Wang Lin was still sitting there with his eyes closed and was covered in snow.


      The ice sword and the vortex sphere were still floating in the air. The snow couldn’t get close, so it would move around them.


      After comprehending the Heaven Reversal Stamp, Wang Lin stayed on top of the mountain for four more months. The second spell, Light and Shadow Shield, contained the power of light and was ethereal. Wang Lin continued to try to deduce it but couldn’t find any clues.


      The scene of Dao Master Blue Dream using this spell replayed over and over in his mind.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his tired eyes and stared at the snow that had gathered before him. He muttered, “There is also light in my Sundered Night and the law of origin. Except that light comes from the rising sun, and Dao Master Blue Dream’s light has nothing to do with the law of origin. His light is gathered from all living things… What exactly is that light…”


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense as he pondered. His divine sense spread out with the mountain as the center. With his powerful divine sense, he seemed to split off into millions of different directions.


      He saw white mountains, the snow gathered on the earth, the frozen rivers, and the glaciers floating on the sea.


      He saw mortal capitals and some mortals inside a house. They were around a fire, and he saw their warm life.


      He saw the beautiful foods of the rich royal families. He saw the cultivators of the Blue Silk Clan and the beautiful music they played.


      He saw the snow that fell from the sky, the rare fishes under the frozen river, and the rare vegetation that grew on the frozen earth.


      He saw the endless starry sky through the hazy sky, the cold wind, and the glistening snow.


      He saw some trembling little beasts and the frozen corpses buried under the snow. He recorded everything as his mind gradually spread across the entire planet.


      He silently watched, silently observed, and silently became a part of the world until the winter slowly passed and the snow began to melt.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin saw light. While watching a mortal family of three, he saw a very warm light.


      This light was very weak, as if it would extinguish with a mere breath of the wind, but it was real. Slowly, he saw more light. He then saw light from two lovers and he saw light from the body of a rich person...


      He even saw light coming from a dead skeleton. This light was filled with sadness, reluctance, and struggle. He also saw light from the little beasts!


      All life gave off this light. The mountains, rivers, seas, earth, sky, everything gave off this faint light. He was even able to faintly see this life from space.


      In his mind, everything on this cultivation planet contained this light. This light gradually spread like a spark in a prairie, filling Wang Lin’s mind.


      He opened his eyes.


      The moment his eyes opened, all the light his divine sense saw gathered like crazy toward his body. The sky and earth emitted this light, the vegetation, mountains, and rivers shined nonstop!


      There were even starlight coming from space, and even the mountain Wang Lin was sitting on released light. This light came from all directions until Wang Lin was like a scorching sun! A giant shadow was formed by this light!


      This light and shadow were outside and Wang Lin was inside. There was enlightenment in his eyes, but they still contained a hint of confusion.


      “Is it vitality…” He lifted his hand and silently waved. The light and shadow disappeared and everything returned to normal.


      He still hadn’t completely comprehended what this  light was… It was as if there was a barrier preventing him from understanding what it was. If he couldn’t break through this barrier, he would never be enlightened as to what it was.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that this barrier was the door to the third step. Very few people could feel this barrier, and even fewer were able to break through it in their lifetime!


      The three spells Dao Master Blue Dream had taught Wang Lin had their own profound meaning...


      When the light and shadow disappeared, Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the ice and vortex ball that hadn’t changed since Dao Master Blue Dream had left.


      Looking at these two items, Wang Lin let out a big breath. Of the three spells, this dao spell was the only one left!


      His right hand reached out and the vortex ball flew into his hand. His eyes lit up and began observing it.


      This vortex ball was formed by Dao Master Blue Dream with the dao spell. It combined Call the Wind and Summon the Rain into a more powerful spell that contained its own world!


      This fusion was the power of the dao spell Dao Master Blue Dream wished to pass on to Wang Lin!


      As he carefully observed the small sphere between his fingers, the five essences gradually appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The essences started rotating, then invisible gas came out of the sphere and entered Wang Lin’s eyes. The sphere got smaller and smaller, and a few days later, the sphere completely dissipated.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to comprehend.


      Dao spells were very different from spells. Whether it was normal spells or abilities, they could be clearly explained, be it attack or defense, and their effects could be observed.


      Like the Heaven Reversal Stamp and Light and Shadow Shield, they could all be seen!


      Dao spells were invisible and impossible to explain. Wang Lin had been exposed to a dao spell for the first time in the Seven-Colored Realm when he faced the old man. And he wasn’t able to resist it at all. If not for the Ji Realm and the Heaven Defying Bead, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to resist.


      The second time he came into contact with a dao spell was when he entered the dao realm with the help of the Lord of the Sealed Realm. He had comprehended his own dao spell, but it was difficult to explain this spell. Even though it was not complete, Wang Lin’s dao spell would cause a strange ripple that hurt the enemy without them knowing it. Outside the Demon Sect, he was able to injure the Demon Sect elder without that person realizing it.


      Right now, this was the third time he had come into contact with a dao spell. His mind was immersed in a strange state in which he felt like he could change any spell into any shape or form.


      Compared to the two spells from before, this dao spell didn’t take too long for Wang Lin to comprehend. Dao spells were all like this: if you understand it, you understand it. If you don’t, then even after 1,000 years, you won’t understand it!


      With his eyes closed, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the ice sword flew into his grasp. Although his eyes were closed, he could feel that what he was holding wasn’t a sword, but clouds….


      As he comprehended it, cracking sounds echoed and large amounts of cracks appeared on its surface. A moment later, it shattered into ice crystals.


      The ice crystals circled around Wang Lin’s right hand and then melted into drops of rain. Then the rain formed a vortex and rapidly rotated before turning into fog.


      The fog was like a small storm inside Wang Lin’s right hand, and then it gradually disappeared. In its place there was a white cloud…  Wang Lin held the white cloud in his hand and waved. The white cloud slowly ascended into the sky.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked with a smile at the white cloud that flew into the distance.


      “This spell can fuse spells. The first spell I need to fuse is Spatial Bending! Although that spell is powerful and enables me to instantly move across the endless space, it has a fatal flaw. Once the origin energy in the world has been disrupted, it can’t be used… The woman in white is waiting outside the Blue Silk Clan. Only by shaking her off completely can I do as I wish in the Ancient Star System!


      “Then I’ll absorb enough Joss Flames to complete my five essences! The Fire Sparrow Clan’s fire and the Scatter Thunder Clan’s thunder will all be great sources of nutrients for me!


      “The marks between the eyebrows of the people of the Ancient Star System are strange. They seem to be able to devour each other and constantly evolve toward a certain kind of perfection…


      “What I want to know is what clan the scheming Sovereign belongs to!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The origin soul of that white-haired old man from the Moon Clan was in his storage space. All the answers could be found there.
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      The first spell Dao Master Blue Dream displayed was an extremely powerful offensive spell!


      The second spell, Light and Shadow Shield, was the peak of defense! When these two spells appeared, the world would change colors!


      Wang Lin hadn’t completely comprehended the Heaven Reversal Stamp, and now he was immersed in this Light and Shadow Shield. His mind constantly alternated between these two different spells.


      “Look closely, the third spell I’ll teach you is Dao Fusion! This is not an attack or defense spell, but a dao spell that fuses your spell with your essence in a special way. If you can learn this spell, you can fuse all your spells and make them into tens of millions of different ones, or all fused into one!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s voice was calm. After displaying the Heaven Reversal Stamp and the  Light and Shadow Shield, he didn’t put down his right hand. Instead, his right hand formed a bizarre seal and he pointed at the void.


      One of the clouds that had been pushed away quickly flew over and surrounded his fingertip. It turned into a ball of fog and began to rotate rapidly.


      As it rotated faster and faster, the fog instantly disappeared and turned into white water vapor. The water vapor also rotated and formed a vortex.


      However, the vortex quickly changed once more, then it turned into a glittering drop of water above Dao Master Blue Dream’s fingertip and then started rotating even faster.


      When Wang Lin’s eyes observed this, it caused him to gain some enlightenment.


      Just at this moment, the water changed once more. Crackling sounds echoed and the water turned into ice crystals. The ice crystals quickly linked together, releasing a crackling sound that was no weaker than the sound of thunder. Soon, an ice sword appeared at the tip of his finger!


      This sword was seven feet long and three inches wide, emitting an endless chill. When the sunlight shined on it, it gave off a colorful glow!


      From cloud, to fog, to water, and then ice before finally changing into an ice sword! Wang Lin’s mind was shaken in a short period of time, feeling as if he had vaguely grasped something.


      “This fog essence has been changed by this dao spell. Display two spells that need to be fused!” Dao Master Blue Dream looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to wave his right hand, and black wind howled across the world. Seven black dragons appeared in the world and blasted out cold air that could extinguish all life.


      “Oh? One of Celestial Emperor Bai Fan’s six spells, Call the Wind! Although it is not a dao spell, if it is cultivated to the peak, it is still quite powerful!” Dao Master Blue Dream was astonished.


      After Call the Wind was finished, Wang Lin didn’t pause before his right hand formed a seal and he pointed at the seven black dragons. The seven black dragons let out earth-shattering roar that spread out. As thunderous rumbles echoed, there was a flash of light and raindrops appeared out of nowhere!


      “Bai Fan’s Summon the Rain!” Dao Master Blue Dream frowned. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to be able to actually cast these two spells. He had heard of the name “Bai Fan” before. He was the ruler of the Thunder Celestial Realm, and his spells were extremely difficult to integrate.


      “This child is indeed clever. He must have realized that I wanted to help him fuse two spells, so he took out his most powerful spells…” Dao Master Blue Dream looked at Wang Lin with a smile that wasn’t a smile, and his right hand reached at the void.


      The seven black dragons suddenly trembled and swirled around each other to form a giant vortex. The vortex absorbed all the raindrops within it.


      The thunderous rumbles continued to echo. The vortex became larger and larger until it seemed to replace the sky.


      “With my understanding, the purpose of Bai Fan’s Call the Wind and Summon the Rain was to cover the sky with Call the Wind and cover the earth with Summon the Rain. Cover the sky and the earth to form a world! The fusion of these two spells should be comparable to the protection of the Light and Shadow Shield!” Dao Master Blue Dream waved his right hand and the giant vortex in the sky roared even lounder. Then it suddenly began to expand.


      The sky was covered by the wind and the earth was submerged by rain. There was not trace of light and the earth was not visible at all. There wasn’t even any origin energy; it was as if it had been separated from space and formed its own world!


      This world could be large or small. It could be as big as the universe or as small as yourself, making it a powerful form of protection!


      As Dao Master Blue Dream waved his right hand, the world trembled and returned back to normal. There was a small, black vortex sphere floating next to the ice sword.


      “Whether you can comprehend the three spells will depend on your own fortune.” Dao Master Blue Dream took a step forward and turned into blue light. Only his parting words that were like him talking to himself echoed after he disappeared.


      “If she can recover her memory, forget the Blue Silk Clan. Even if I become a traitor to the Ancient Star System, so what?” His words were filled with determination, revealing his character and answering Wang Lin’s previous question...


      The surroundings were silent and the world was peaceful. It was as if everything that had happened were merely an illusion, just a memory.


      Wang Lin didn’t notice Dao Master Blue Dream’s departure as his eyes were staring at the ice sword and the black vortex sphere. His mind was immersed in what had just happened. The three spells Dao Master Blue Dream had displayed rapidly flashed in his mind as he quickly verified and comprehended them.


      Time passed, three days, seven days, half a month… Unknowingly, one month had passed!


      After one month, Wang Lin still sat there motionlessly. His eyes were bloodshot and were filled with confusion. There were huge waves inside his mind, echoing like thunderous rumbles. Wang Lin had been comprehending these three great spells. However, these spells contained the world. Even with Dao Master Blue Dream’s personal demonstration and explanation, they would be difficult to learn.


      “Heaven Reveseral Stamp… to make the sky the earth…” Wang Lin closed his eyes as if he was sleeping, but his mind was working like crazy, as if he was deducing a restriction to deduce the changes that occurred in this spell.


      One month,  two months… three months passed.


      Wang Lin had been sitting on top of the mountain for four months. More than 100 nights and days had passed, and it was now the rainy season. The sky was no longer blue but filled with dark clouds. The sky was foggy and rain fell down. The mist made the world look even more hazy.


      Wang Lin sat there, allowing the rain to hit his body, but he didn’t notice anything. Although his eyes were closed, his fatigue had created two lines of blood that flowed out like tears and were washed away by the rain. The deduction inside his mind had also reached a peak, making him feel as if he was going to go crazy.


      On this day, it was nighttime and the rain continued to fall. Lightning sometimes flashed across the sky and lit up the earth. Wang Lin’s clothes had long been soaked and his body was trembling. It felt as if the mountain was trembling with him.


      He suddenly opened his eyes. The moment he opened them, lightning flashed across the sky. While illuminating the earth, it also revealed Wang Lin’s eyes to the world.


      His eyes were completely bloodshot, but deep within his pupils was the reflection of the world. The sky, the lightning, the earth, and all the rain were within his pupils. What was even more strange was that it was all slowly turning!


      The turning was barely noticeable, but they continued to turn. The earth in his pupils was tilted and was about to… completely flip upside down!


      As the world rotated, Wang Lin’s bloodshot eyes stared at the world before him. Under his gaze, this world filled with rain began to twist. It was as if the world outside was syncing up with the world in his eyes, and it began to.... tilt!!!


      Thunder rumbled in the sky and the rain became even more dense. It was if the clouds had noticed the danger and wanted to release all the rain quickly. However, as the world inside Wang Lin’s pupils slowly turned, the rain inside his pupils paused for a moment.


      The moment the rain paused, the rain in the real world also stopped!


      At this instant, Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He raised his right hand and pressed toward the sky as he said with a hoarse voice, “Heaven Reversal!”


      The moment he spoke, the world roared. The world inside Wang Lin’s eyes flipped, and the sky became the earth and the earth became the sky!


      The rain that fell from the sky fell backwards and collapsed.


      This was what was happening in the world inside his pupils. This was reflected in the real world he was looking at as well!


      The sky filled with thunder suddenly turned into earth and everything reversed. The rain collapsed, the clouds disintegrated, and the thunder scattered!


      The earth that replaced the sky rumbled loudly. As Wang Lin lowered his hand, the earth quickly pressed down!


      If someone looked up at the earth that had replaced the sky, they would see the upside down ocean, the mortal capitals, and the mortals walking in the rain.


      They would see the small beasts inside the dense forest and the python galloping through the water. But they seemed to not notice any of this!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He could clearly feel that once this Heaven Reversal Stamp crushed down, it would contain the power the destroy the world. It was several times stronger than all his other spells!


      He waved his right hand. The earth didn’t crush down but instantly returned to normal. The sky was still the sky and the earth was still the earth!


      “This isn’t the only way to use the Heaven Reversal Stamp! If you treat a person as the world, then their flesh, blood, and skin are the sky and their internal organs are the earth. Reverse those and the lethality of this spell will increased greatly!” Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and suppressed the joy of comprehending this spell. He closed his eyes and began comprehending the second spell!


      When Wang Lin used the Heaven Reversal Stamp, on Mount Blue, Dao Master Blue Dream’s hand on the zither paused for a moment.


      “A person with five essences is indeed shocking. He was able to learn the Heaven Reversal Stamp in just four months… I thought he would need several years…”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he looked at Dao Master Blue Dream.


      Dao Master Blue Dream floated in the air, and with one step, he arrived at the top of the mountain. His hands were behind his back as he looked at the blue light behind him while waiting for Wang Lin’s replay. The mountain wind caused his blue hair to flow in the wind, and his body gave off a gentle pressure.


      As he stood at the top of the mountain, the mountain seemed to disappear. As he stood on this cultivation planet, the cultivation planet seemed to disappear. As he stood in this world, even the world seemed to bow down. Everything lowered their heads before Dao Master Blue Dream.


      When he stood among the stars, all the starlight had to avoid him. Wherever he was, he was the mountain, the sky, and the stars!


      “Most of my spells are self-created. There are nine spells; six celestial spells, three dao spells, and one life and death spell. I can pass them all to you. Are you willing to learn!”


      Wang Lin remained silent.


      “I have the Joss Flames of more than 200 billion disciples, and my comprehension of the void realm. Do you want them?”


      Wang Lin’s breathing became a bit rough as he looked at Dao Master Blue Dream, but he still didn’t speak.


      “I also have five dao treasures refined by outer world meteorites. Even the Sovereign fears them. With five dao treasure, the world would be torn apart! Do you want them?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his breathing became even heavier.


      “I also have a third step dao inheritance that I haven’t passed on to anyone. Do you want it?


      “I can also take you on a trip through the Ancient Star System and get dao spirits from the other four masters so you can obtain the most powerful spells!


      “I can break the void for you and take you to the legendary Ancient Order Cemetery. That will help you absorb the ancient souls and let your ancient god body reach completion!


      “There are five essences in your body and you have amazing talent. I have never heard of anyone who can create five essences. I can help each of your essences reach completion, and when you inherit my dao, you will have seven essences!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s voice was calm. His gaze fell on Wang Lin and he slowly said, “Do you want all of this?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he stared at Dao Master Blue Dream. The message being conveyed in these words was heaven-shattering. How could Wang Lin not be tempted!?


      He was extremely tempted!


      “You must have become aware of the danger outside the Blue Silk Clan. That woman has a powerful backing, but if you become my inheritor, I’ll carry all the danger for you! Think about it!”


      “... Conditions!!” Wang Lin’s voice was hoarse. Dao Master Blue Dream’s words were like thunder in his mind.


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s expression remained neutral as he met Wang Lin’s gaze and gently said, “The conditions are very simple; there are only two! From now on, you will no longer be a person from the Inner Realm, but a member of my Ancient Star System, the Blue Silk Clan’s young master! Take the Heart Forgetting Fruit and set an essence oath to leave the Inner Realm behind!


      Your body, your heart, your everything will no longer be connected to the Inner Realm. You cannot participate in the battle between the Inner and Outer Realms, and you can’t help the Inner Realm ever again!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream’s words were like knives that charged into Wang Lin’s body and caused his body to tremble.


      “Two, I don’t care what relationships you have in the Inner Realm. All of it will be cut off! I only have one daughter. You and her can become a cultivation pair and you may only have her!”


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. Dao Master Blue Dream’s temptation was the greatest one he had faced in his life. If the conditions were changed, Wang Lin would’ve been very tempted and he would’ve very likely accepted it!


      However, how could he agree to Dao Master Blue Dream’s two conditions?


      He was a member of the Inner Realm, he was born in the Inner Realm and had grown up in the Inner Realm. If the Inner Realm was a country, then he would be a traitor if he agreed! The words of the celestials that died to the Sealed Realm Formation echoed in his ears. The sacrifice of the Lord of the Sealed Realm echoed in his mind.


      He couldn’t accept the first condition, let alone the second condition. Giving up Li Muwan was like giving up his dao, his pursuit in life, and his promise!


      He must not accept this!


      He opened his eyes. Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he said, “I don’t want to learn…”


      There was a flash of coldness in Dao Master Blue Dream’s eyes as he stared at Wang Lin.


      What Wang Lin didn’t know was that many years ago, Qing Lin had also faced this great temptation. Except Qing Lin was tempted by the Sovereign, while Wang Lin was facing Dao Master Blue Dream!


      Wang Lin lowered his head and softly said, “Senior’s cultivation is indeed powerful, but Junior wants to ask if Senior has someone more important than yourself!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream pondered for a moment and then slowly said, “There is!”


      “If Senior was me and you had to give up that important person for a power, would Senior agree?” Wang Lin raised his head and looked ato Dao Master Blue Dream.


      “In addition, if Senior had to give up the entire Blue Silk Clan, would Senior agree?”


      Dao Master Blue Dream didn’t answer this question. Instead, after silently pondering for a bit, he silently said,


      “The third step of cultivation is called the four void realms! The first is Nirvana Void. Spirit Void is considered the threshold, Arcana Void is considered the grand dao, and Void Tribulant is the peak! Since ancient times, I have only heard of people reaching the peak of Void Tribulant, but never of anyone who was able to successfully reach that legendary fourth step, Heaven Trampling!


      “Even the eight imperial concubines haven’t reached that step!” Dao Master Blue Dream withdrew his gaze from Wang Lin and slowly spoke as he looked into the distant horizon.


      “I have two essences in my body. One of them is at the mid stage of Arcane Void and the other essence is currently sealed, but it is infinitely close to the early stage of Void Tribulant. When the two fuse, I can display power at the peak of the Arcane Void stage!


      “Do you know how many people like me exist here in the Outer Realm?” Dao Master Blue Dream asked calmly.


      “Not counting the ancient imperial concubines, there are at least seven people!”


      “Your Inner Realm doesn’t have Joss Flames, and it has been trapped by the Sealed Realm Formation for countless years. The Sovereign is also known for his schemes, and he almost caused your Inner Realm to fall apart! What’s the use of you clinging to a lost cause?” When Dao Master Blue Dream’s words entered Wang Lin’s ears, he became silent.


      After a long time, Wang Lin raised his head and looked at Dao Master Blue Dream. He calmly said, “If what Senior says is true, then why hasn’t the Outer Realm begun a war against the Inner Realm? Why are they relying on slowly withering the forces in the Inner Realm instead? I fear there is something in the Inner Realm that Senior and the others are extremely worried about!”


      Dao Master Blue Dream silently pondered for a moment before calmly saying, “There is indeed such an existence. Back then, just one roar had the power to force the Sovereign to flee in panic!”


      Wang Lin’s mind was shaken. It was only a guess, but he didn’t expect to hear such a secret from Dao Master Blue Dream!


      “Since you have already made up your mind, I won’t force you. You’ve brought Yue Er here, so while I can’t give you my dao teaching and Joss Flames, I can teach you three spells. How much you understand will depend on yourself!” Dao Master Blue Dream let out a sigh. He liked Wang Lin, and everything he had said was true, but there were some things that couldn’t be forced.


      As one of the five masters of the Ancient Star System and a third step cultivator, he had his own pride. He didn’t want to force others!


      “Watch carefully, this is my first spell!” Dao Master Blue Dream raised his right hand and reached at the sky. The wind roared and clouds churned. The whole sky became filled with endless, blue light and a giant vortex appeared.


      As the vortex rumbled, origin energy gathered from all directions and quickly formed a giant stamp! This stamp made of origin energy. It looked like the stamp of a mortal emperor!


      When the stamp fell, the heavens and earth trembled. At this instant, the sky became the earth and the earth became the sky. Heaven and earth were reversed!


      The mountain Wang Lin was on turned upside down. The earth became the sky and became a giant cone hanging from the sky. However, what was bizarre was that no stones fell, and it was merely just something Wang Lin was feeling. However, his mind was shaking as a indescribable force had filled the world.


      Below him was a sky filled with blue light. The clouds and sun were all reversed, and only Dao Master Blue Dream was still standing!


      “This spell is called the Heaven Reversal Stamp! What is heaven reversal? In my opinion, it is to flip the sky to become the earth! The earth that became the sky will become the strongest stamp!” Dao Master Blue Dream waved his right hand and the earth that had turned into the sky smashed down toward the sky!


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled as he looked at this and revealed a look of disbelief. He would have never thought that such a spell could exist in the world. This spell was extremely strong, and if used it space, it could slaughter all life!


      “If you want to use it in space, you will need to contain a world in your heart!” Dao Master Blue Dream lifted his right hand, and time seemed to reverse. Everything returned back to normal in an instant. The sky was still the sky and the earth was still the earth!


      “What is the most abundant in space? It’s not people, not spirits, not spells, and not origin energy. In my opinion, it is light! The most abundant thing in this world is light! Light is everywhere, and there is no place without light! The Heaven Reversal Stamp is an attack spell, and my second spell is a defensive spell. Look carefully!” Dao Master Blue Dream didn’t give Wang Lin time to digest before he raised his right hand once more.


      The moment he raised his right hand, everything in the world gave off endless light. There was even bright light coming from space far away.


      This endless light instantly arrived, looking heaven-shaking while it surrounded Dao Master Blue Dream. At this moment, he seemed to become the source of all light in the world. Even Wang Lin felt like he couldn’t open his eyes due to the pain.


      A giant shadow appeared around Dao Master Blue Dream. It was as tall was the heavens!


      “Although this spell isn’t a dao spell, it is something I comprehended when I reached the Spirit Void stage. If you can learn this, you will have the ability to protect yourself in the Ancient Star System! As for the last spell I’ll teach you, it is one that I comprehended at the peak of the Spirit Void stage, one of my three great spells! ”
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      The thunder suddenly descended and entered the young man, causing him body to tremble. His dissipating soul and vitality suddenly stopped and rapidly contracted as if they were being imprisoned.


      The wound he had torn open between his eyebrows quickly healed, and even the wound on his chest recovered in a short period of time. The thunder mark between his eyebrows had reappeared and was giving off a ghostly glow.


      After a long time, the youth slowly opened his eyes!


      There was no cowardice and sorrow anymore; they were replaced with coldness and age. It was as if these eyes had seen everything in the world, discovered the true meaning of life, and had survived for countless years...


      A cold aura came out of his body the moment the youth stood up. The youth had collapsed in a meadow, and right now all the the grass was bent over as if it didn’t dare to stand straight.


      “This body isn’t bad…” The youth sat up, moved his head, and stood up.


      A powerful cultivation moved within his body and origin energy gathered from all directions. However, the body stayed at the Core Formation stage, there was no cultivation level increase or transformation done to the body.


      He was Wang Lin!


      To be more precise, it was a portion of Wang Lin’s divine sense possessing this body. His original body was still fusing with the boundless thunder lake! Wang Lin wasn’t so arrogant to think he could fight the entire Scatter Thunder Clan himself. The Scatter Thunder Clan was one of the powerful families of the Ancient Star System, so they had to have a lot of powerful cultivators.


      If Wang Lin directly rushed in to absorb the eternal thunder, the only thing awaiting him would be death!


      Therefore, Wang Lin had already made a plan. He was going to possess the body of a Scatter Thunder Clan member to absorb the eternal thunder! If he pretended to be a Scatter Thunder Clan member, there would be no issue, because he was someone who controlled thunder!


      In particular, he had possessed the body of someone who hadn’t died, so it was foolproof! Wang Lin had even indirectly saved this person’s life. After Wang Lin absorbed the eternal thunder and left, this person would regain control of his body. Depending on how long Wang Lin possessed this body, this person would receive a great fortune.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he didn’t need to worry about the initial period of adjustment after possessing, and he didn’t intend to truly possess this body.


      After searching the memory of this body, Wang Lin learned that this person was named Yu Fei. He was a very ordinary Scatter Thunder Clan member. His parents had died early in his life and he was left alone. After many difficulties, he had reached the Core Formation stage and inherited a cave his parents had left him.


      This cave was beside a spirit vein and was considered very good. However, with his cultivation level, there was no way he could keep it for long. Three days after he inherited it, it was stolen and he was forced out.


      In the 200 years following that incident, his cultivation had been stagnant. If not for the Scatter Thunder Clan’s physique, which gave him a little more lifespan, he would have died long ago. However, these 200 years were painful for him. He had been bullied by his clan, and his life was worse than death!


      He had recently become under a Nascent Soul cultivator, and this was the same cultivation level as the cultivator that had taken his cave away all those years ago. Inside the cave was a Thunder Fruit Tree left by Yu Fei’s parents for him.


      The Nascent Soul cultivator had allowed Yu Fei to grow this Thunder Fruit. The Thunder Fruit could allow their clan mark to become even more powerful, and even their lifespan would increase.


      However, in order to make the fruit mature, a cultivator at least at the Core Formation stage would have to nourish it with the power of thunder.


      Yu Fei knew that his cultivation was stagnant and his lifespan was near its end. After hesitating, he devoured one of the nine Thunder Fruits, but this brought a calamity upon himself.


      If not for the rule that fellow clan members couldn’t kill each other, he would have already been dead. However, he was greatly humiliated, and on top of suffering his serious injuries, his cultivation had been sucked away. He was then kicked out by the Nascent Soul cultivator.


      Yu Fei didn’t have many memories, and most of them were extremely negative. There was a monstrous hatred; he hated himself, he hated the Scatter Thunder Clan, he hated all his clan members, and his personality was twisted.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense left Yu Fei’s memory and his eyes lit up.


      “Thunder Fruit… empowers the clan mark…” After Wang Lin came to the Ancient Star System, he had devoured a lot of cultivators here and gained an understanding of the cultivation methods here.


      The Ancient Star System was completely different from the Inner Realm. They didn’t cultivate domains. Instead, one’s cultivation was gathered in the mark between their eyebrows. This mark was a heritage. The stronger it became, the higher their cultivation level would be!


      Wang Lin touched the thunder mark between his eyebrows. This mark was made by Wang Lin himself. Although it looked the same as the Scatter Thunder Clan mark, the meaning was very different!


      The Scatter Thunder Clan’s mark came from the eternal thunder.  If the eternal thunder was a creature, then all the marks extensions of that creature.


      However, Wang Lin’s mark was made by himself, and it was of much higher in status than the Scatter Thunder Clan’s mark. It was on the same level as the eternal thunder.


      “I need to study the Thunder Fruit… As for the matter with the Scatter Thunder Clan, this Yu Fei’s cultivation level is too low, so he doesn’t know much. Perhaps that Nascent Soul cultivator will know more.” Wang Lin pondered as he charged toward the location of the cave in his memory.


      This cultivation was very large. Wang Lin didn’t teleport, but flew over the earth. His divine sense faintly spread out and he began to observe.


      Not long after, three rays of light appeared before Wang Lin. There was a man and two women. The man was wearing white and was very handsome. The two women behind him were very beautiful.


      As the three of them flew on flying swords, they seemed to be chatting. The man’s cultivation level was decent, late stage Core Formation. The two women were at the early stage of Core Formation.


      While the man was chatting, his gaze swept by Wang Lin. When he saw Wang Lin flying by without even looking at him, he frowned.


      “Yu Fei, come here!”


      Wang Lin turned a deaf ear and his divine sense swept across the earth. He seemed to have found some secret about this planet as he moved forward. When the man in white saw that Wang Lin was still ignoring him, there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. He let out a cold snort and turned around toward Wang Lin. He waved his right hand and a thunder sword appeared from his bag of holding. It gave off bursts of thunder and shot toward Wang Lin.


      “Yu Fei, you got guts to not pay respects after seeing this lord!”


      The thunder longsword rumbled loudly, but when it got near Wang Lin, it trembled and stopped in mid-air. Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and coldly looked at the man in white.


      “Are you talking to me?”


      A simple sentence that anyone could say. Even though he looked like Yu Fei, the coldness in his gaze was like a boundless storm that swept the world!


      The man in white was rushing forward, but when he saw Wang Lin, he felt his core rumble. It was as if he had been hit by lightning and was caught in an endless world of ice. He felt like he had been completely seen thorough and no longer had any secrets.


      This terrified him to the point that his core stopped moving. Cracks appeared on it as if it couldn’t withstand this gaze, and it was about to explode!


      The two women behind the man in white were originally looking at Wang Lin with taunting and teasing gazes. However, when Wang Lin turned around and said those words, they felt the world tremble. The clouds scattered and the sky collapsed. It was as if the cowardly Yu Fei had turned into a ferocious ancient beast that gave off a monstrous aura!


      Only one thought from him would be needed for them to die!


      The three of them felt a roar in their hearts, but the outside world was completely quiet. This quiet was extremely bizarre!


      The youth in white was pale and his eyes turned lax. He then revealed indescribable horror.


      Wang Lin frowned. With his cultivation level, he really wasn’t willing to bully these Outer Realm juniors. He withdrew his gaze and walked away.


      It wasn’t until after he had been gone for a long time that the youth in white coughed out a large mouthful of blood. The two women behind him also coughed out blood. There were countless cracks on their cores, and they began to melt.


      The two women’s faces were deathly pale, and their cultivation levels immediately fell from early stage Core Formation to Foundation Establishment.


      As for the young man in white, his core also shattered. He looked at where Wang Lin disappeared with terror and shock.


      “You… You…”


      The three of them all looked at each other and remained speechless for a long time. They couldn’t even have thoughts of resentment due to the fear that lingered in their hearts.


      The cave from Yu Fei’s memory soon appeared before Wang Lin’s eye. This cave was indeed  good, and it was next to a spirit vein. Wang Lin could also see that there was a small river inside. This river flowed through the spirit vein and was very clear. There was faint spiritual energy coming from the river.


      There were some restrictions protecting the cave, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, these restrictions were simply… too weak.


      His expression was calm as he walked with his hands behind his back. With one step, he arrived outside the restrictions. He didn’t even do anything, but the gate opened on its own.


      Wang Lin walked into the cave without any hesitation. Thunderous rumbles echoed and colorful lights flashed as all the restrictions activated when Wang Lin walked into the cave.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look as he walked through the rumbling.


      There was an old man in green sitting 100 feet away from him. His eyes were wide open as he stared at the incoming Wang Lin, completely dumbfounded. His pupils revealed monstrous terror.
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      Among the vastness of space within the Ancient Star System, there was a star domain filled with thunder. This was where the famous Scatter Thunder Clan was located.


      From afar, the Scatter Thunder Clan’s star domain was like a giant thunder lake. Even from far away, one could hear the thunderous rumbles of the eternal thunder.


      These rumbles were fierce, and all fierce beasts avoided the area. If someone got close without the Scatter Thunder Clan token, they would immediately be attacked.


      Millions of bolts of thunder descending at once had shocking power! This was one of the reasons why the Scatter Thunder Clan could be one of the big clans in the Ancient Star System without a third step cultivator!


      Similarly, the Scatter Thunder Clan had a glorious past. Countless years ago, they were one of the clans that placed a treasure in the Sealed Realm Formation!


      There was an eternal thunderbolt within the Scatter Thunder Clan. It had existed since the beginning of time and had appeared from the void. It rumbled endlessly, and the Scatter Thunder Clan built a temple there to worship the thunderbolt.


      The location of the temple was the holy land of the Scatter Thunder Clan, and it was extremely well guarded, making it very difficult for ordinary people to get close. There were always elders there, and although they had no third step cultivator, there was one person at the fifth Heaven’s Blight. The strongest person under third step cultivators!


      For Wang Lin, the Scatter Thunder Clan was like a steel wall! There were many powerful cultivators, and like the Tattoo Clan in the past, just one clan was enough to set off a chaotic war in the Inner Realm!


      Every Scatter Thunder Clan member cultivated the dao of thunder. They believed that there were six types of thunder. If they could cultivate them all, they could split the world and inherit the true meaning of ancient thunder. They would then obtain the origin of thunder and climb into the third step.


      However, since ancient times, very few people had entered the third step. Over the countless years of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s existence, only one person had reached the third step during their glorious past.


      Even without a third step cultivator, breaking into the Scatter Thunder Clan was more difficult than climbing the heavens!


      Wang Lin calmly stood before the Scatter Thunder Clan’s star domain. Before him was the flashing and roaring thunder. It was like a thunder late with bolts of thunder moving like silver snakes dancing!


      At a glance, it could shake the hearts of most cultivators and make them not dare to take a single step forward! This place was several times stronger than the thunder lake Wang Lin had encountered in Allheaven.


      Before he got close, he could clearly feel all the hair on his body being pulled by a magnetic force. Even the space outside this thunder lake was filled with the power of thunder and could occasionally explode into bursts of thunder.


      If it was back when Wang Lin was in Allheaven, even after he devoured half an ancient thunder dragon and obtained the ancient thunder dragon origin soul, it would’ve been extremely difficult to enter. He would likely have to retreat, or else the thunder would kill him before the Scatter Thunder Clan had to do anything.


      However, after absorbing the power of thunder from the Scatter Thunder Clan’s statue, the dao fruit, and then giving birth to his thunder essence, Wang Lin’s control of thunder had reached a terrifying degree. He silently looked ahead, and after a long time, he entered the Scatter Thunder Clan’s star domain!


      The Scatter Thunder Clan didn’t have anyone guarding the perimeter, as the eternal thunder was the best protection! Wang Lin slowly moved forward. His arrival didn’t attract any attention from the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      Wang Lin slowly crossed 50 kilometers in about seven minutes. Every step he took, the hair on his body trembled and traces of thunder entered his body through every single pore.


      His mind was calm, without any joy or sorrow. It was as if he had entered a realm of emptiness. There was no Scatter Thunder Clan before him, only that boundless thunder lake! At the center of this thunder lake was the eternal thunder!


      After crossing 50 kilometers, he stepped into the thunder lake. The thunder lake roared and thunder filled Wang Lin’s eyes, replacing everything. This unexpectedly lit up the surrounding space!


      Like the dawn on a cultivation planet!


      The bolts of thunder swam through the thunder lake and surrounded Wang Lin, creating a thunderous rumble! Wang Lin’s left foot was inside the thunder lake, and half his body was in as well!


      Endless numbers of silver snakes rushed over toward his left foot. As they surrounded him, they filled his body. If it was anyone else, their body would immediately explode and their origin soul would be extinguished due to not being able to withstand this indescribable thunder!


      Even their storage space would be shattered this thunder, and all the treasures inside would lose their effects!


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and his body became covered in thunder. The thunder lake was like a big mouth devouring Wang Lin. This caused him to be covered in endless thunder!


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo while Wang Lin’s body remained motionless with half a foot inside the thunder lake. Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, 15 minutes went by.


      Just at this moment, a huge wave was set off in this massive thunder lake and a roar echoed. Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly opened and there was a thunder mark flashing rapidly within one of them. In just the blink of an eye, it flashed thousands of times!


      Every time it flashed, the roar of the thunder would become stronger, and soon, everything was replaced by the roar of thunder. Wang Lin took a step forward and entered the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      The moment he entered, the thunder lake inside the Scatter Thunder Clan roared violently and large amounts of thunder swam like crazy!


      Wang Lin slowly walked forward. As he moved forward, all the thunder under his feet seemed to cheer and then enter his body. Wang Lin was like a thunder celestial as the thunder gathered in his right eye, causing the thunder mark to become more and more clear.


      He moved forward for an unknown amount of time and entered the inner part of the Scatter Thunder Clan. The thunder here roared even more intensely, and it covered everything. Here, not even divine sense could penetrate, and vision was torn apart!


      Wang Lin sat down and began to cultivate as more and more thunder gathered in his body. Thunder gathered from all directions, and the violent rumbles stirred up the entire thunder lake!


      Wang Lin’s aura slowly faded until it completely disappeared. Although he was just sitting there, if someone closed their eyes before him, they wouldn’t be able to detect him at all!


      At this moment, Wang Lin had become a bolt of thunder and fused with the thunder lake, so there was no way to tell that he wasn’t part of it!


      After a long time, a thunder mark flew out from Wang Lin’s closed right eye. It was too fast and instantly entered the thunder lake. It quickly swam away.


      This thunder mark looked like a normal bolt of thunder, but as it moved, all the thunder in the thunder lake had to make way and guide it. This allowed this bolt of thunder to move faster and faster.


      The boundless thunder lake was like a huge ring. At the deepest part, there was no thunder, but 16 cultivation planets!


      From afar, these cultivation planets were filled with thunder as if they were condensed from bolts of thunder!


      They were arranged in a circle, and at the center was a broken continent. This broken continent looked as if someone had broken it off from a complete continent. The edges were jagged and there was still gravel floating around the edges.


      This broken continent was completely black without any life. However, every Scatter Thunder Clan member knew that that broken continent had been there for as far as they could remember, and it was their holy land!


      There was a heaven-piercing temple on that continent! A bolt of thunder was sticking out of the void and touching the top of the temple. It had never disappeared over the countless years!


      That thunderbolt was completely black. If you looked closely, you would see that there were countless colors within. These color fused together to from this thunder.


      One of the 16 cultivation planets had an earth yellow color. On this cultivation planet, there were countless caves.


      There were tens of thousands of caves, big and small. This was where the adults of the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivated.


      In the Scatter Thunder Clan, once one becomes an adult and reaches a certain cultivation level, they leave the three mother planets go to the 13 remaining cultivation planets. They could search for their own cave, be gifted one, open their own, or even steal one.


      The members of the clan could fight with each other, but no killing was allowed. If someone were to kill, they would be severely punished. But as long as no one died, everything was fine. This way of cruel infighting cultivated generations of clan members.


      The weak will be eliminated!


      At this moment, on this earth yellow planet, there was a young in black with a bloody wound on his chest walking through the plains with his head lowered.


      There was no edge to the earth before him. His current mood was cowardly with a hint of sorrow.


      “I hate myself for not having good talent. I hate myself for being a cultivator. I hate myself for being a member of the Scatter Thunder Clan!!” the youth muttered, his expression twisted.


      His excited mood shook his injuries, causing him to cough out blood. He fell to the ground and looked at the flashing thunder in the sky. The sorrow in his eyes became even stronger.


      “I don’t want to become a cultivator… I want to live the life of a mortal…” The young man’s eyes became lax, but he struggle to lift his right hand and look at his fingers. A moment later, madness filled his eyes, and with the last of his strength, he reached toward the thunder mark between his eyebrows and mercilessly pulled.


      Blood and flesh splattered. He actually ripped off the Scatter Thunder Clan mark between his eyebrows.


      He gradually closed his eyes with a miserable smile...


      He couldn’t see that the moment his eyes closed, a bolt of thunder broke through the void and appeared in the sky as if it had perceived his existence. After a slight pause, it charged toward the wound between his eyebrows!
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      The other cultivation planet within the Demonic Scorpion Clan noticed the commotion, and a large amount of cultivators flew out.


      However, the woman in white felt that the only thing left was her and the light shadow giant. The giant punch closed in, and no one could block it for her!


      At this moment of crisis, she released even more milky white aura. When the punch arrived, the milky white aura rushed to the spot between her eyebrows. A mark appeared between her eyebrows!


      This mark was three lines that gave off red, yellow, and blue light. The moment it appeared, a memory she seemed to have forgotten flashed through her mind.


      In her memory, she knelt on the ground and was chosen as the saintess of the River Clan. On the acceptance day, a jade-like hand appeared before her. The hand was warm, and when it touched her forehead, it erased her clan mark.


      “From today onward, you will become one of my avatars. You will use your body to nourish my projection avatar to help me heal… You will also become my Joss Flame Disciple…”


      This memory flashed across her mind, but time didn’t allow her to think too much. The moment the mark appeared, the milky white aura formed a vortex. The vortex confronted Wang Lin’s punch!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and space itself trembled. The woman in white coughed out blood and was thrown away. As she was being through away, the milky white aura surrounded her, allowing her to break all barriers and merge with the world.


      Wang Lin’s right hand felt numb and his eyes revealed a strange light. As the woman in white disappeared, he took a step and also disappeared!


      After he left, the light disappeared, leaving behind countless corpses and the shocked Demonic Scorpion Clan cultivators that had arrived late!


      In the eastern part of the Ancient Star System, ripples dispersed as the woman in white surrounded by the milky white aura walked out. She was almost like an empty oil lamp. After she appeared, she didn’t hesitate to take the last step!


      “The last one. Once I get there, I’ll be rescued!”


      However, just as she raised her right foot, the world trembled and space itself shook. Blood light pierced through the void from all directions and charged at the woman in white.


      The woman in white didn’t even look at Wang Lin, who appeared with a venomous and mocking expression. When the blood sword arrived, her body was already transparent. No matter how much the blood sword tried, it couldn’t injure her body.


      As the woman in white was about to disappear, she said these cold words,“ I’ll let you go for now, but you will die for sure next time. Keep your divinity safe… It won’t be long before we see each other again!”


      However, what answered her was Wang Lin’s right index finger and an even colder voice!


      “Stop!!”


      After he spoke, the world stopped moving. Even the woman, who was turning transparent, stopped as well. Her eyes still retained the coldness and ridicule!


      Everything in the world stopped! While everything was stopped, Wang Lin took a step and his right hand reached toward the woman in white. The five essences in his eyes rotated rapidly and a portion of it broke off into his right hand.


      This allowed his reach to break through everything. He pierced through the ripples and caught her transparent body. He then pulled her out from the void!


      “I told you, you can’t escape!” Holding the woman in white, the Stop spell dissipated. The woman’s body quickly turned from transparent to corporeal. Her eyes were filled with disbelief and panic!


      Wang Lin had already turned to normal, and his right hand held the woman in white. He lifted his left hand to search her soul, but milky white aura rushed out. It wasn’t to attack Wang Lin, but to destroy the woman in white!


      Without any time to search her soul, Wang Lin was more reluctant to give up her soul. As the milky white aura was about to destroy her, there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword pierced the woman. He destroyed her origin soul before the milky white aura could!


      This was stealing the soul from the reincarnation cycle and stealing Joss Flames from the Blue Concubine!


      The moment the woman in white trembled for the last time and completely died, the soul of a woman appeared in his Wind and Rain World. A powerful Joss Flame came from her soul and was absorbed by Wang Lin!


      After the woman in white died, her flesh melted into a pool of blood water. However, a golden thread flew out of it and charged for the void!


      This golden thread was formed by the projection avatar the Blue Concubine had been nourishing! Now that the woman in white had died, the golden thread was about to break through the void and return to the recovering Blue Concubine!


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his head and swung the blood sword at the golden thread. However, the indestructible blood sword went through the thread and didn’t damage it at all!


      The golden thread didn’t seem to belong to this world. It had no solid form and couldn’t be injured by treasures at all! The golden thread flew further and was about to disappear.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s mind trembled and his storage space opened without his will, then a woman walked out.


      This woman was wearing silver. It was the silver corpse!


      She walked out from the storage space and looked at the golden thread with confusion in her eyes. Looking at the golden thread that had broken through the void and disappeared, she raised her hand and gently reached out.


      Space rumbled and time seemed to reverse. The gold thread that had disappeared reappeared once more. It continue to struggle without any effect and was caught by the woman in silver.


      The moment the golden thread landed in the woman in silver’s hand, it trembled violently as if it didn’t dare to struggle. The woman in silver looked at the golden thread for along time. There was still confusion in her eyes, and she gently squeezed it.


      With a pinch, the golden thread collapsed into golden mist and entered her orifices as if it were being devoured by her.


      Wang Lin squinted his eyes as he looked at everything before him. He had long wondered about her identity, but there were too few clues to guess who she was.


      However, from Daoist Water’s shock and fear from seeing her, Wang Lin knew that the silver corpose’s identity wasn’t simple!


      “How could this kind of person become a refined corpse by the Cultivation Alliance… How did the Cultivation Alliance get her body…” Wang Lin looked at the familiar silver corpse. Her eyes were still filled with confusion as she looked into the distance. No one knew what she was thinking.


      After a long time, Wang Lin calmly asked, “Do you remember who you are?”


      The woman in silver silently pondered as she looked back at Wang Lin. The confusion in her eyes became even stronger and she gently shook her head.


      “I only felt like the aura inside that golden thread was very familiar…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he carefully examined the woman and suddenly said, “Could it be you’re one of the eight Ancient Imperial Concubines?”


      As he spoke, his eyes were like lightning as he stared at her eyes.


      After hearing those words, the confusion in her eyes became even stronger and she softly said, “No memory… Ever since I awakened, I can’t remember…”


      There was pain in her expression. She shook her head and turned toward the storage space. It was as if that was the only place where she could silently cultivate and not think about herself.


      However, the moment she was about to enter the spatial crack, she stopped. There was a trace of clarity in her confused eyes. She hesitated for a bit and turned toward Wang Lin.


      “Although I can’t remember a lot of things, I vaguely know something. I can see that you have some Joss Flames in your body… I vaguely remember that Joss Flame is a poison…  It was a heavenly… Scam… I seem to have lost everything due to it…”


      The storage space crack shrank and disappeared after the woman in silver entered.


      However, her words set off a huge wave inside Wang Lin’s mind, and his eyes shined brightly. From the Lord of the Sealed Realm, Daoist Water, and Dao Master Blue Dream, he had learned that Joss Flames was the key to reaching the third step and the key to nourishing his essences!


      He had gradually come to this conclusion himself, but right now the woman in silver’s words were the complete opposite!


      For some unknown reason, Wang Lin felt a chill. He looked up at the sky and began to ponder.


      “Poison… Scam…”


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin merged with the world.


      “The woman in white has died and become a soul in my Wind and Rain World. There should be no one paying attention to me for now… This way, I have a chance of completing my essences!” Wang Lin merged with the world and his divine sense spread out.


      “According to the memories of the Outer Realm cultivators I devoured, the Scatter Thunder Clan doesn’t have a third step cultivator… There is a bolt of lightning that has existed since the beginning of time, and it is the clan’s holy object! It is also the source that allows the clan to control thunder!


      “If I devour this thunder, it will allow my thunder essence to grow… As for Joss Flames… In the end, which of them is telling the truth…” Wang Lin used Spatial Bending to appear in a foreign star domain. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “Whether it is true or false, I should be extremely vigilant. I have never relied on any Joss Flames in my cultivation. I have comprehend my own dao, and even my essences were created without relying on the so called Joss Flames!” Wang Lin’s body merged with the world again as he moved toward where the Scatter Thunder Clan was.
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      However, the finger was unimaginably powerful. After the Light and Shadow Shield was destroyed, it seemed as if the Wind and Rain Realm could disintegrate at any moment!


      The finger created a giant concave on the Wind and Rain World. As it pushed in further, the world trembled even more violently.


      The milky white aura resisted like crazy as it attempted to offset the force inside the finger!


      Wang Lin’s body quickly retreated as he clearly felt that the Wind and Rain World couldn’t resist much longer. At this moment of danger, his eyes revealed madness, and he waved his right hand to open his storage space.


      The moment his storage space appeared, the Wind and Rain World rapidly contracted until it was inside Wang Lin’s body. Without anything hindering it, the finger pressed down between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      However, the moment it closed in, Wang Lin roared and the giant ancient god finger bone came out of the storage space and blocked before Wang Lin!


      The jade-like index finger pressed directly on the ancient god finger. A thunderous rumble caused the star field itself to tremble.


      Wang Lin coughed out a large mouthful of blood and was pushed back with the ancient god finger bone. An invisible light penetrated the ancient god finger bone and went through Wang Lin’s chest. It pierce out through Wang Lin’s back along with blood mist.


      The finger suddenly trembled when it collided with the ancient god finger, as if it had just withstood a powerful impact. The finger became blurry and was about to dissipate.


      Intense pain washed over Wang Lin. If it was anyone else, they would definitely want to escape, but not Wang Lin! He ignored the pain and had a fierce expression as he raised his right hand. Blood light gathered into the blood sword and he mercilessly chopped down on the finger!


      The blood sword flashed and landed on the finger. The moment the blood sword closed in, the hand reached up to catch it. However, the blood sword directly penetrated through the hand!


      There was a faint, delicate groan and the hand was split in half and dissipated from the world as if it had never appeared. The jade before the woman in white shattered into dust...


      The woman in white was completely pale and coughed out blood. She quickly retreated and merged with the world to escape!


      “You can’t escape!” Wang Lin’s chest was a bloody mess and blood was flowing down. Although the finger was blocked by the Light and Shadow Shield, Wind and Rain World, and the ancient god finger, a trace of it had still pierced through Wang Lin’s chest. If it was an ordinary cultivator, if they weren’t killed, they would be seriously injured.


      However, Wang Lin was an ancient god and therefore had a powerful healing factor. In just a moment, Wang Lin’s wound showed signs of healing. As the woman in white fled, Wang Lin gathered all his treasure and gave chase.


      Searching for the ripples created when the woman in white escaped, Wang Lin merged with the world! He pursued her from the traces of the ripples!


      This was the complete opposite of what happened before. From being hunted to the one hunting. The woman in white was fleeing in panic, while Wang Lin was in hot pursuit!


      “This woman’s cultivation is strange. Although it looks like a projection avatar, it has flesh and blood. If this is true, then she really must die! If I don’t take advantage of her being seriously injured to kill her, then there will definitely be trouble in the future!


      “Also, she must have some secret on her. The spell she used just now was clearly summoning the power of her original body. If my spells hadn’t become stronger while I was at the Blue Silk Clan, I would have died! This woman is also more familiar with the Ancient Star System than me, so I must kill her as soon as possible! If she flees to some place I can’t find, then all of this will be for nothing!”


      Wang Lin continued to merge with the world as he chased and began hunting her!


      Ripples echoed among the stars in the Ancient Star System and the woman in white staggered out. Her face revealed a rare sign of panic and she was about to teleport away from this place.


      However, her expression changed. She clenched her teeth and chose to merge with the world to escape. After she left, ripples appeared and Wang Lin’s figure flashed. He didn’t choose to appear but disappeared once more.


      The two of them only continued for a short of time. In less than 15 minutes, they had crossed paths several times, and the time between was getting shorter. The woman was extremely anxious as Wang Lin pursued her closely, giving her great pressure.


      This was something that was impossible before, but now she was becoming more and more anxious!


      “Just three more and then I’ll be safe, just three more!” The woman in white appeared in space, her face pale. Just as she appeared and ripples appeared under her feet for her to leave, thunderous rumbles echoed. Endless thunder came from all directions, forming a vortex and distorting the origin energy here, preventing her from leaving!


      While her expression changed greatly, Wang Lin stepped out of the void with a cold gaze. He didn’t even speak as he waved his right hand. The clouds appeared once more to form the sky and earth. Heaven Reversal Stamp!


      As the world reversed, the sky and earth overlapped and a thunderous rumble echoed. The woman in white coughed out blood when the sky and earth over lapped. She quickly retreated, but there was a flash of blood light and the blood sword pierced through her back!


      She let out a miserable scream and her white clothes were died blood red. Large amounts of distortion appeared around her and countless images flashed by!


      Within images, there was a woman kneeling on the ground, and a jade-like hand reached out from the void. It pressed a white jade between her eyebrows.


      It only took a moment for those twisted images to collapse, and a rich, milky aura came from her head. This aura was almost solid and revealed a faint golden line!


      Wang Lin was no stranger to this milky white aura, it was Joss Flame!


      However, this woman’s Joss Flame was extremely rich, which surprised Wang Lin. Just her Joss Flame was enough to match 30% of the Joss Flames in Wang Lin’s Wind and Rain World!


      When the milky white aura filled her body, blood stopped flowing out of the wound created by the blood sword. Now that the bleeding had stopped, she anxiously retreated. While being surrounded by the milky white aura, she disregarded the distorted origin energy and merged with the world!


      “If this woman can become a soul in my Wind and Rain World…” Wang Lin’s heart pounded. The moment the woman left, he also disappeared almost at the same time and began chasing once more!


      In the northwest domain of the Ancient Star System, there was a cultivation planet. This was where the Demonic Scorpion Clan was located. Although it wasn’t a big clan, they were famous for their cruelty!


      Ripples echoed outside of a planet in the Demonic Scorpion Clan’s star domain. The woman in white stepped out and blood flowed down the corner of her mouth. After she appeared, she didn’t hesitate to merge with the world once more.


      “Only two more. After doing this two more times, I’ll arrive there, and there won’t be any danger!!”


      However, just as she was about to merge with the world, a blood light flashed. It penetrated through the void and headed for her forehead. It was filled with killing intent and was too fast.  The woman had no time to dodge or merge with the world!


      At this moment of crisis, the milky white aura spread out and blocked. It collided with the blood sword.


      The blood sword penetrated the milky white aura, but its trajectory was changed, so it pierced through her right shoulder!


      She let out a miserable scream and quickly retreated while staring ahead viciously. At this moment, Wang Lin stepped out from the void and his right hand reached toward the woman in white!


      “Where are you going to run to?!”


      Seeing that she was about to be caught, she bit the top of her tongue out coughed out blood toward the milky white aura. A shocking roar resounded and a powerful impact spread out!


      Due to this impact, the woman’s body was thrown away and dodged Wang Lin’s grip. She then charged toward the cultivation planet below!


      At the same time, the woman let out a mournful scream!


      “Where is the Demonic Scorpion Clan? I’m one of the Blue Concubine’s avatars!! Quickly, stop this person!”


      The moment her voice spread out, cultivators immediately rushed out. In just an instant, almost 1,000 cultivators flew out of the cultivation planet!


      The moment these cultivators appeared, they didn’t hesitate to charge toward Wang Lin. The woman in white took out some pills and devoured them. She looked at Wang Lin with a venomous gaze and was about to merge with the world to leave once more.


      How could Wang Lin let her escape? He waved his right hand and his body rapidly expanded into his 10,000 foot ancient god body. He charged forward and his fist swept past everyone as he threw a fierce punch!


      With one punch, the world rumbled and the entire star field seemed like it was going to collapse. A giant spatial crack suddenly appeared and extended indefinitely as if the entire star field was going to be split open!


      The woman in white that had merged with the world was forced out by this spatial crack as soon as it appeared. Her face was deathly pale and she quickly retreated.


      As Wang Lin charged forward, those 1,000 cultivators’ spells and magic treasures arrived. Wang Lin didn’t even look at them as he moved forward. Light gathered from all directions and formed a light shadow around him!


      All spells and treasures were reflected when they fell on the light shadow!


      Wang Lin was like a 10,000 foot light giant, and as he moved forward, the cultivators screamed as they were hit by their own reflected attacks. Some of them had their bodies destroyed by the impact from Wang Lin’s charge!


      In a flash, Wang Lin closed in and threw a punch at the retreating woman in white!
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      Thunderous rumbles echoed and space itself flipped upside down. There was no sky or earth in space, but Wang Lin’s mind contained its own world. At this moment, a shadow appeared!


      This shadow was like a cloud. It churned and rumbled as it spread. Then a portion of the cloud sank and became the earth!


      The rest of the cloud floated up and formed the sky!


      Sky and earth appeared!


      All of this happened in an instant. As the woman closed in with her spell, with a wave of Wang Lin’s hand, the earth became the sky!


      The sky rotated and became the earth!


      Even the woman in white couldn’t help but move with it!


      “You followed me the whole way and wanted to kill me, so you deserve to be killed!” Wang Lin’s right hand mercilessly pressed down. The earth that had become the sky came crashing down!


      As the earth descended, the world trembled and an unimaginable pressure appeared. The expression of the woman in white changed!


      “Dao Master Blue Dream’s Heaven Reversal Stamp! He passed that spell to you!” The woman stopped moving forward and her body was reversed. Then her hands formed a seal and she muttered something. White light came from her body to resist this spell.


      However, the Heaven Reversal Stamp was one of Dao Master Blue Dream’s great spells. At this moment, the earth that became the sky smashed down.


      The spatial crack created by the woman in white immediately collapsed! The white light from her body also disintegrated! At this moment of danger, she opened her mouth and spat out a white jade. The moment the jade appeared, the world trembled and the jade floated before the worman, forming a white barrier!


      Thunderous rumbles spread across the stars. The earth and sky overlapped at this moment, creating an even more violent pressure. Space itself seemed like it was ready to collapse as large amounts of spatial cracks appeared.


      A moment later, everything disappeared. The world that had appeared disappeared the moment the sky and earth overlapped. However, the destructive aura created by it still lingered.


      The woman’s face was pale and killing intent filled her eyes. The jade floating around her made it so she wouldn’t be killed by the Heaven Reversal Stamp!


      “You send mere projection avatar with only third Heaven’s Blight cultivation and dare to try to kill me? If not for you having a strange body that made it hard for me to detect you, I would have killed you a long time ago!


      “Since the first time I noticed you, I have been wondering about something. If you were really a third step cultivator, how could you have allowed me to me leave so easily? If you have a real body, how come I couldn’t smell you even when you were that close? If you had a real body, why would you need a treasure to resist the Heaven Reversal Stamp?” Wang Lin smiled. His words were like knives that cut into the woman in white.


      This was the speculation in his mind. In order to confirm this speculation, he didn’t escape and instead decided to fight with the woman in white!


      If this person really was a third step cultivator, then even if he used Spatial Bending, it would be difficult to escape. However, if she wasn’t, then he, Wang Lin, also wasn’t someone who could be easily provoked!


      “You’re a mere projection avatar without a body. You wanted to absorb my ‘divinity’ and even used an illusion to turn into my loved one. Just for that you must die!” Wang Lin took a step forward and waved his hand after he spoke. The Wind and Rain World suddenly spread out to 10,000 feet. The battle souls on the fragments flew out and charged at the woman in white!


      The woman’s expression was gloomy. She had to admit that she had underestimated Wang Lin’s ability. She had only met Wang Lin by accident and thought she had a foolproof plan. However, she didn’t think that he would notice her on their first meeting, nor that on the second meeting she would be at a disadvantage in battle!


      “Unfortunately, my original body can’t come; otherwise…” There was a flash of coldness in her eyes. However, at this moment, she saw the battle souls inside the Wind and Rain World, and her expression changed once more!


      “This… This is…” While she was shocked, the countless souls rushed out and surrounded her. There was a milky white aura around them when they began their attack.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the woman in white quickly retreated. Her hands quickly formed a seal and she reached toward the void. Black light appeared in her grasp and flashed rapidly in her hand.


      “Spirit Destruction Light!” There was a flash of killing intent in her eyes and she waved her hand. Just as the black light shot toward the battle souls, the Wind and Rain World suddenly disappeared and turned into countless smaller worlds around each battle soul to resist the black light.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. The battle souls were forced to retreat before the black light, but none of them were damaged. All the attacks were negated by the Wind and Rain World around them.


      The woman in white continued to retreat, and in the blink of an eye, she retreated thousands of feet. Wang Lin took a step forward and closed in on the woman in white. She had the jade protecting her, so she wasn’t afraid of getting injured. She raised her right hand once more and even more black light gathered to form a black longsword!


      The moment this sword appeared, the world changed colors and a thunderous rumble echoed. She looked at wang Lin and wave her right hand. The black longsword flew directly at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The moment the black longsword arrived, his hands formed a seal and he softly said, “Light and Shadow Shield!


      After he spoke, all the light in space began to gather. All light, including starlight and light invisible to the eye, gathered around Wang Lin like crazy.


      As the light gathered, a giant light shadow appeared. The black longsword closed in and immediately collided with the light shadow.


      A heaven-shaking rumble echoed and spread. The light shadow shined brightly when the black longsword collided with it. While a majority of the light shadow collapsed, the reflecting force caused the black longsword to turn around and shoot toward the woman in white!


      The moment the woman in white saw Wang Lin’s Light and Shadow shield, her pupils shrank! She quickly retreated, but the black longsword was too fast and landed on the barrier around her body!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and her face became even more pale. The jade protecting her became even more dim! However, it wasn’t over. Right after reflecting the black longsword, Wang Lin charged out.


      He raised his right hand and monstrous blood light appeared. The blood sword appeared in his hand, and he mercilessly chopped down!


      “Die for me!!”


      As he roared, a monstrous blood light lit up space and created a monstrous killing intent toward the woman in white. Her expression changed once more as she anxiously formed seals and created countless layers of protection before her body.


      However, the blood light was too fast and directly pierced through the countless layers of protection before colliding with the jade. A thunderous roar shook the world, and space itself trembled. A cracking sound came from the jade and a crack appeared on it!


      The woman in white coughed out a mouthful of blood. She retreated and her body became blurry and disappeared!


      Seeing the woman coughing out blood, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he was startled for a moment. His speculation was that she was only a projection avatar and was not corporeal. However, looking at it now, she had blood!


      However, he was battling and therefore didn’t have time to think. Killing intent filled his eyes as he charged out with the blood sword. His five essences rotated in his eyes and he looked around. He once more found the woman in white.


      He mercilessly chopped down with the blood sword once more!


      “Original body, save me!!” The woman in white had a mournful expression as she quickly retreated. She began to chant and wave her hand. The jade with a crack shined brightly. A white, jade-like hand came out of the light and gently pointed at Wang Lin, who was closing in.


      The appearance of this hand caused the world to stop. Even light dimmed. Everything seemed to become pale before this hand!


      It was as if the entire world was replaced by this hand! And everything the hand was pointing at collapsed!


      The moment the finger pressed down, Wang Lin suddenly felt a powerful sense of life and death crisis, far stronger than with Daoist Water! Wang Lin suddenly stopped and he didn’t hesitate to wave his hand. The thousands of Wind and Rain Worlds instantly fused into one and surrounded his body.


      At this moment, Wang Lin used the Light and Shield once more. Large amounts of light gathered and formed a giant light shadow!


      Just at this moment, the index finger of the jade-like hand collided with the light shadow around  Wang Lin. The light shadow trembled and made a noise that sounded like it couldn’t withstand it. It began to collapse!


      As it collapsed, waves of reflecting force shot out and resisted the finger. However, the finger wasn’t stopped at all and directly penetrated the light shadow. This caused the Light and Shadow Shield to completely disintegrate!


      The moment it disintegrated, it landed on the Wind and Rain World around Wang Lin’s body. The world trembled violently and the souls inside howled. Milky white aura came out of the souls to resist this finger!
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      The ancient gods’ slave clan, the Moon Clan!


      When the Moon Clan betrayed the ancient gods, they had help from a mysterious group of people. These people’s spells were extremely shocking and completely different from that of the people of the Ancient Star System. They were also very adept at using seals.


      Only thanks to their help did the Moon Clan gain the confidence and will to betray the ancient gods!


      However, even today, the Moon Clan hadn’t been able to guess the identity of that mysterious group of cultivators. Not even the Moon Clan’s third step ancestor knew much.


      The rumor was that the mysterious cultivators that suddenly appeared seemed to have made deals with many of the clans but didn’t have much relation with the ancient imperial concubines...


      These people had given the Moon Clan a strange spell that allowed them to absorb the power of the ancient gods!


      Wang Lin began to ponder. He had searched the old man’s memory and obtained this spell, but it wasn’t complete. This spell was called “Noble Spirit Spell.” Not everyone could cultivate this spell, and it needed something call “spirit seeds!”


      The mysterious people had left some spirit seeds in the bodies of the Moon Clan’s people. They were like parasites that grew inside the members of the Moon Clan.


      The Moon Clan used this Noble Spirit Spell to devour the ancient gods that died during the war. They used this to develop their clan into one of the Ancient Star System’s great clans.


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy. The more he learned, the more he felt like it was strange. It was as of layer of fog had covered the world. If he couldn’t lift this fog, he wouldn’t be able to see everything.


      His eyes lit up and he waved his right hand, putting away the giant ancient god finger into his storage space. After sorting his things, he looked at the earth and took a step. He left the planet and appeared in space.


      The stars were bright as Wang Lin floated in space and recalled the strange scene of the woman in white. However, there had been a speculation in his mind...


      After a long time, Wang Lin suppressed the speculation. He silently looked at the direction of Mount Blue. He seemed to vaguely see Li Qianmei and Dao Master Blue Dream.


      He revealed a complicated gaze before letting out a sigh. Then he turned into a ray of light and flew toward the edge of the Blue Silk Clan!


      Before he left the Blue Silk Clan, ripples appeared under Wang Lin’s feet and he merged with the world, disappearing without a trace.


      The ripples spread out very far and gradually disappeared from the star domain.


      Wang Lin left.


      The moment he left, on Mount Blue, Dao Master Blue Dream was still playing the zither and didn’t raise his head. Li Qianmei silently cultivated as if she hadn’t noticed anything...


      Wang Lin used spatial bending to merge with the world, and after a few breaths of time, ripples appeared somewhere in the Ancient Star System. Distortion came from the ripple as if a figure was about to appear.


      There was a woman in white floating eerily in the void outside the ripples. It was unknown when the woman had appeared. It was as if she was outside the Blue Silk Clan just the breath before, and on the next breath she was here.


      She calmly looked at the ripples, waiting for the figure inside.


      However, just at this moment, the ripples suddenly changed and the figure that was about to come out seemed to take another step.


      In an instant, the ripples intensified and spread out until they got weaker and weaker, to the point where they disappeared.


      This was the second time the woman’s eyes had revealed a strange light. She silently looked at where the ripples disappeared and then her body gradually turned to nothing.


      In another part of the Ancient Star System, the woman in white appeared. She was like a prophet. The moment she appeared, ripples echoed before her.


      However, just like before, the moment the ripples appeared, they violently trembled. However, this time she raised her right hand and waved.


      The ripples were silently chopped down the middle and then shattered!


      The moment they shattered, the origin energy within this aura surged like a storm and formed a giant vortex tens of thousands of feet wide. All the origin energy was sucked in, and all teleportation spells would be useless before this vortex!


      The moment the ripples shattered and the vortex appeared, Wang Lin’s figure appeared from the void. His five essences were hidden in his eyes, allowing him to see the woman in white inside the vortex!


      “Your excellency prevented me from leaving several times. What is your intention?” Wang Lin’s voice was flat and calm.


      The woman didn’t speak. She raised her right hand and pointed toward Wang Lin!


      With this point, the vortex in the void rotated even faster, reaching a limit, and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin felt like he was in a quagmire and couldn’t break free from the vortex. He waved his right hand and two deer phantoms appeared between his fingers. Ten million sword shadows suddenly broke free, creating a powerful force that swept the surrounding vortex.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the vortex paused for a moment under the impact of the sword shadows. Wang Lin quickly retreated and was about to leave the vortex.


      The woman in white looked calmly at Wang Lin, who was rapidly retreating, and pointed forward once more! With this, a giant phantom hand appeared behind Wang Lin. The hand looked like it was made of jade and mercilessly reached toward Wang Lin.


      The giant hand appeared too suddenly and was very fast. It grabbed Wang Lin almost the moment after it appeared, and it held on tight.


      At the same time, the woman closed in and crossed the vortex. In an instant, she arrived before Wang Lin. There was less than five feet between before the two of them!


      All of his happened in a flash, fast beyond belief. It was as if Wang Lin had no power to fight back against her!


      Wang Lin didn’t struggle, allowing the hand to grab him. He stared at the blurry woman in white before him and said, “Who the hell are you?”


      The woman in white looked at Wang Lin and spoke for the first time. “Blue Concubine, Lou Lan…” Her voice was very pleasant and carried with it a strange charm.


      “One of the eight Ancient Imperial Concubines!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      The woman in white nodded and then walked forward until she was standing less than seven inches from Wang Lin. There seemed to be a faint fragrance coming from her body that entered Wang Lin’s nose, but he didn’t smell anything...


      “I originally didn’t want to absorb your divinity, but since you can see me… I can no longer wait…” The woman in white opened her mouth no less than seven inches away from Wang Lin. They were almost face to face and she was no longer a blur, so her appearance clearly appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      The moment Wang Lin clearly saw her appearance, his pupils shrank. Thunder rumbled in his mind and he was dazed for a moment.


      The woman’s face was Li Muwan’s!


      The moment Wang Lin entered a daze and his mind was shaken, the woman’s lip trembled. She exhaled and then gently inhaled.


      As she inhaled, the ancient god stars appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and rotated rapidly. Faint, golden smoke came out of the stars!


      The woman’s originally calm expression suddenly revealed excitement and greed. The golden smoke was about to be inhaled into her mouth.


      However, just at this moment, the daze in Wang Lin’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with clarity!


      “World!” A world appeared like the cold wind, and a flash came from Wang Lin’s body. A black light spread out from his body!


      The Wind and Rain World that contained Wang Lin’s Joss Flames erupted!


      The woman in white was too close to Wang Lin. As the ghostly light flashed, the Wind and Rain World sudden expanded to 10,000 feet. The woman couldn’t help but be pushed back by the Wind and Rain World!


      Her expression suddenly changed!


      At the same time, the golden smoke suddenly contracted the moment the Wind and Rain World expanded. None of it was inhaled by the woman and it all returned back into his ancient god stars!


      There was a flash of monstrous blood light as the blood sword flew around Wang Lin. It pierced the jade hand holding Wang Lin. The hand collapsed and Wang Lin broke free.


      Everything that had just happened was part of Wang Lin’s plan. He wanted to know the woman’s identity and what her purpose was!


      Only after knowing all of this could he calmly confront her!


      More importantly, he had taken this risk to confirm a speculation he had about this woman from the moment he first saw her!


      Although the woman in white was pushed 10,000 feet away by Wind and Rain World, there was a flash of coldness in her eyes. She waved her right hand and a giant spatial crack appeared in the void. This giant spatial crack looked like it would devour everything in its path, and it charged at Wang Lin.


      She also stepped forward!


      Wang Lin sneered as the world around him shrank until it formed a protective barrier 100 feet around him. As the same time, he raised his right finger and coldly said, “If you had come with your original body, I’d be no match, but this mere avatar can’t deceive my eyes!”


      When Wang Lin spoke, the woman’s expression changed greatly. She never would’ve thought that he would be able to see through the fact that she was only an avatar!


      The woman in white closed in as she said, “It must be Dao Master Blue Dream who told you!”


      “Heaven Reversal Stamp!” Wang Lin’s right hand immediately slammed down! The world in Wang Lin’s pupils turned and the world outside quickly changed with it!
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      The 10,000 foot realm shrank into Wang Lin’s body, but Wang Lin remained stunned, staring at space. After a long time, he recovered. He had a strange expression on his face, and there was a faint hint of disbelief mixed in.


      While pondering, his body flickered and he disappeared. He reappeared on the mountain and sat down. He was dumbfounded for a while and still found what had happened difficult to believe.


      After 15 minutes, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his mind went into his body. Above his origin soul floated a vortex sphere, and inside it was the Rain and Wind World!


      Although the Wind and Rain World only covered 10,000 feet when it was outside his body, it was boundless inside his body! At this moment, there were many continents floating inside this realm, and they were all formed by the collapsed Celestial Sealing Stamp...


      There were battle souls on these continents of many sizes. These souls didn’t let out mournful cries, they only sat there. Milky white auras came from the tops of their heads and was absorbed by the realm. At the same time, these auras went straight into Wang Lin’s mind toward his five essences.


      Wang Lin’s five essences were like plants in spring as the milky white auras surrounded them, and they give off a strong sense of vitality!


      “This… This is…” Wang Lin was still in shock. It was because he recognized this milky white aura that the shock was even more intense. It was as if a bolt of thunder was echoing in his mind.


      Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with this aura. When the ancient demon statue in the Demon Spirit Land was worshiped by Thirteen and them, this aura was also present...


      In the Cloud Sea, in the battle against Daoist Water, the last spell Daoist Water used also contained this aura...


      The conversation with the Lord of the Sealed Realm and Dao Master Blue Dream all pointed to the key in becoming a third step cultivator: Joss Flames!


      Wang Lin didn’t understand what Joss Flames were or how they were created. However, when he fused the Wind and Rain World with the Celestial Sealing Stamp, this scene unfolded, which just confused him more.


      These battle souls were all the people he had killed, but now they had become disciples that provided him with Joss Flames. This was Wang Lin’s fortune, the Lord of the Sealed Realm’s legacy, and an almost non-reproducible mutation. Even Dao Master Blue Dream wouldn’t have thought that teaching Wang Lin the fusion dao spell would create such a change.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp was formed by a fragment of the Thunder Celestial Realm. The Thunder Celestial Realm was created countless years ago by the Lord of the Sealed Realm to prevent the Realm Sealing Formation from absorbing the Inner Realm’s Joss Flames so that Joss Flames could appear in the Inner Realm.


      Although the four Celestial Realms were destroyed, they were the best materials for producing Joss Flames! However, if this was it, it wouldn’t be enough, but this fragment had also experienced divine retribution. It was as if heaven itself had refined this fragment into a treasure for Wang Lin!


      The thing that allowed Joss Flames to be born was refined once again by the divine retribution.


      Wang Lin had inadvertently taken this object to use for Magic Arsenal. Using his life and death domain, he had created 18 layers of hell that absorbed all the souls of the people he had killed so they couldn’t enter the reincarnation cycle. As time went on, the power to create Joss Flames from the fragments filled these 18 layers of hell.


      However, without an opportunity for it to activate, this power would slowly dissipate. Wang Lin would never have found any abnormality, as these battle souls were merely surrounded with the power to create Joss Flames and didn’t release any.


      This opportunity came when Dao Master Blue Dream fused Call the Wind and Summon the Rain into a world! It was like giving root to a rootless plant!


      Then Wang Lin attempted to fuse Magic Arsenal and the Wind and Rain World. This allowed this change, this opportunity, to appear!


      Although there were many battle souls and the Joss Flames were very weak, far weaker than Daoist Water’s two billion disciples, but this was real Joss Flame. The key to reaching the third step and a dao treasure that third step cultivators scrambled for!


      Wang Lin’s expression was very strange. He opened his eyes and silently pondered for a bit before throwing it to the back of his mind. After all, there was still the danger of the woman in white outside the Blue Silk Clan. Even though he had inadvertently made this treasure, if it didn’t help him resolve the crisis from that woman, it was useless.


      His eyes lit up and his right hand reached forward. A storage space crack appeared and a huge finger bone flew out. As it floated in the air, it looked like a continent!


      The ancient god finger bone was like a cultivation planet. Although this was only half of the original finger bone, its aura was extremely dense. Wang Lin clearly felt this aura from below it.


      The ancient aura inside the finger was very strong, to the point of almost becoming corporeal, but it couldn’t be absorbed. There was a sliver of will inside that wouldn’t allow anyone to devour it.


      Staring at the half of the finger bone, Wang Lin’s ancient god stars appeared and rotated slowly. He attempted to absorb but still failed in the end.


      “Tuo Sen used an extremely powerful spell to allow his stars to devour the finger. He can even devour third step cultivators to strengthen his stars… However, there is a will inside this ancient god aura, so it would certainly be difficult for him to devour it… However, it doesn’t mean I have no way of absorbing it…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand and reached for his storage space once more.


      There was a flash of light and the Soul Lasher flew out with the Moon Clan white-haired old man’s origin soul, arriving before Wang Lin.


      The white-haired old man’s eyes were closed. The crescent moon mark between his eyebrows flashed dimly, resisting the Soul Lasher.


      “Since the Moon Clan possessed the ancient god finger bone, they must have some method of using it…” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the white-haired old man’s origin soul.


      This person’s cultivation level was extremely high, almost comparable to that of the Azure Dragon Divine Emperor, almost at the fourth Heaven’s Blight. If Wang Lin had met him along go, he wouldn’t have been his match.


      However, this person was obviously no match for Tuo Sen’s powerful attacks and was eventually seriously injured by Tuo Sen. Then, when the finger bone was split in half, his body collapsed due to the shockwave of ancient god aura.


      Even his origin soul was seriously injured, which gave Wang Lin the chance to capture him.


      However, this old man was extremely powerful, and his origin soul had turned corporeal, like a real body. If not for the Soul Lasher having a fatal effect against origin souls, Wang Lin wouldn’t have been able to seal him.


      Staring at the white-haired old man’s origin soul, Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and pointed. The Soul Lasher immediately emitted a dark gold glow and shrank. The old man’s origin soul trembled and his face revealed pain. He opened his eyes and coldly looked at Wang Lin.


      “You’re merely a 6-star ancient god. My Moon Clan has kill a lot like you. Even though you have captured this old man’s origin soul, what can you do? This old man’s origin soul has already turned corporeal and can’t be die or be destroyed!” The old man grinned and closed his eyes. He stopped paying attention to Wang Lin and tried to use his origin energy. However, thanks to the Soul Lasher, everything was sealed.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak and waved his right hand. There was a flash of blood light and the blood sword appeared. He mercilessly stabbed the old man’s origin soul with the blood sword.


      The blood sword directly penetrated old man’s origin soul, and he let out a miserable scream. He suddenly opened his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. As the old man screamed, Wang Lin raised the blood sword and cut open the old man’s origin soul.


      Large amounts of origin soul essence was released, and Wang Lin devoured it.


      “I can’t kill you? A member of the slave clan dares to be so arrogant!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold, and he waved the blood sword in his hand once more, cutting the old man’s origin soul. The old man screamed even more miserably and his body trembled. He stared at the blood sword in Wang Lin’s hand and fear filled his eyes.


      “This… What kind of sword is this!?!”


      Wang Lin didn’t answer the old man’s question. His expression was indifferent as he waved the blood sword in his hand toward the old man’s origin soul. The old man’s screams gradually became more faint as time went on. He vaguely had a guess of Wang Lin’s intentions, and he began to panic.


      Wang Lin wasn’t going to kill him, but continue to weaken him. With the Soul Slasher, he couldn’t even recover. He could only look on in fear as his origin soul essence leaked out. He couldn’t even self-destruct.


      After several hours, the old man was weakened to a limit. All t he origin energy in his body had leaked out and wounds covered his origin soul. The blood sword also contained a suction force that took some of his vitality every time it cut. Not only was this painful, but he was now dying.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. As he withdrew the blood sword, his right hand pressed down on the old man’s origin soul. His divine sense rushed out and he began to search the old man’s soul!


      The old man’s previously weak screams became louder. His body trembled and he began to resist like crazy. However, the moment he started to resist, Wang Lin waved his right hand and the blood sword appeared again. It directly penetrated the old man’s origin soul.


      The old man’s body trembled greatly and his resistance collapsed. His eyes became dull and  his body became transparent, as if he could collapse at any moment.


      After a long time, Wang Lin raised his right hand and his expression became extremely serious.


      The white-haired old man’s origin soul was now completely transparent and started to slowly dissipate. However, as he dissipated, there was a flash of blood light as the blood sword pierced through his head and destroyed him completely!


      The moment he died, the white-haired old man’s soul appeared on a continent inside the Wind and Rain Realm. He sat there and gave off a shocking amount of milky white aura...


      “The Moon Clan is extremely large. The group Tuo Sen and I destroyed was merely a branch. In the Ancient Star System, the Moon Clan still has three more branches… In the main branch, there is an ancestor of the Moon Clan. That person is… a third step cultivator!


      “This old man had never seen the Sovereign in his life. He only knew that a long time ago, the Sovereign fled from the Inner Realm seriously injured and has been healing in a mysterious place!


      “Combined with the words of Dao Master Blue Dream, the Sovereign being injured by a roar of something in the Inner Realm and then escaping in panic is credible! The Sovereign is in closed door cultivation due to his injuries… I just don’t know how much he has recovered…” Wang Lin’s eyes turned cold and he looked at the sky.


      “It is time to leave… That woman in white must still be waiting there…”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01325.xhtml

    
      #1325


      Chapter 1322 - Sudden Change


      Chapter 1322 - Sudden Change


      Time passed. The spring breeze blew across the land. Everything revived as the grass green and the fragrances filled the air. Even they sky was an everlasting blue.


      Wang Lin awakened from his cultivation several months after he comprehended the fusion.


      Using the fusion dao spell, Wang Lin’s Spatial Bending fused with the world and with himself. He had also taken teleportation and the overlapping of space to push Spatial Bending from one variation to the next.


      The moment he opened his eyes, clouds moved through his eyes. His eyes also contained the blue sky and the stars themselves.


      The flaw of the Spatial Bending was the instability before merging with the world that would cause a change to the origin energy and interrupt the spell. As Wang Lin continued to fuse it, he slowly made up for that flaw.


      He was using his body as the world to trigger Spatial Bending to merge with the world. As long as his body remained unchanging, then even if the origin energy outside was distorted, it wouldn’t affect his usage of Spatial Bending.


      This change in the spell was something Wang Lin prepared especially for himself. He raised his right hand and waved. The space around the mountain began to distort and ripples spread. Even sunlight collapsed when it reached here.


      If it was in the past, he wouldn’t have been able to use Spatial Bending in this situation, but now Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he took a step forward.


      In an instant, his figure seemed to turn transparent and disappeared.


      A moment later, Wang Lin appeared where he disappeared. His eyes revealed joy and then he sat down once more. He waved his sleeves and the chaotic energy dissipated. Everything returned to normal and the light no longer collapsed.


      “This spell has reached a small completion, but there are still some imperfections. Merging it with my body fixed a few flaws, but now it consumes my own origin energy. I can cast it a dozen times or so, but afterward I need to quickly recover my origin energy. Although this is the case, it is still extremely practical. There are very few people who can prevent me from using this spell!”


      Wang Lin muttered to himself as he looked up  at the sky. His gaze seemed to penetrate through the sky to outside of the Blue Silk Clan. After some time, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze.


      The Stop spell had accompanied him for most of this life, and Bai Fan’s six spells had saved him several times. Along with his two self-created spells, there were also Dao Master Blue Dream’s Heaven Reversal Stamp and Light and Shadow Shield.


      “With the help of Dao Master Blue Dream, Call the Wind and Summon the Rain have been fused into their own world that can attack and defend…. But this is just the fusion of two spells… If I can fuse Magic Arsenal into it, its  power…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his heart pounded.


      He raised his right hand and pointed at the sky.  Wang Lin’s eyes released a strange light, and the vortex formed by the fusion of Call the Wind and Summon the Rain appeared.


      This vortex sphere wasn’t big, but if any cultivator saw this, they would feel like there was a world within it. The vortex sphere was like a mouth that would begin to devour everything after it appeared.


      Once it it was activated, it would become its own world!


      Dao Master Blue Dream had helped Wang Lin create this. It was perfect without any flaws and contained great power!


      “Magic Arsenal!” Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out the Celestial Sealing Stamp. A thunderous roar echoed and Wang Lin waved his sleeves. There was a flash of light and countless battle souls appeared.


      Waves of mournful roars echoed across the sky. The ferocious battle souls all gave off a fierce aura. Many of these souls were people from the Ancient Star System. Aside from the hundreds of cultivators outside the Sealed Realm Formation, there was a large number of Moon Clan members and everyone else Wang Lin had devoured on the way!


      The Ancient Star System cultivators all had a mark flashing between their eyebrows. Now that they all appeared as battle souls, it was a shocking scene for anyone to look at!


      Staring at all the people killed by him over the past 2,000 years, Wang Lin raised his left hand and quickly formed seals that landed on each soul.


      The Celestial Sealing Stamp began flashing rapidly and began fusing with the vortex sphere. At first, the fusion was fine, but a moment later, a great sense of rejection arose! It was like water and fire and couldn’t be fused at all.


      Wang Lin frowned and spat out a mouthful of origin soul essence, then his divine sense surrounded the vortex sphere and Celestial Sealing Stamp, forcing them to fuse.


      With his origin soul essence and divine sense, the rejection between the vortex sphere and Celestial Sealing Stamp was suppressed and the two began to fuse. Wang Lin continued to stare at the change. Time continued to pass and the Celestial Sealing Stamp gradually fused with the vortex sphere.


      Just as Wang Lin started to relax, his expression changed greatly. He didn’t hesitate to retreat and started to wave his hand, forming countless layers of protection.


      In an instant, the sphere fused with the Celestial Sealing Stamp flashed, giving off a destructive aura, then it suddenly exploded!


      The moment it exploded, Wang Lin had already retreated far away. He waved his sleeves and used all his power to suppress the explosion of this vortex. At the same time, he took the collapsing sphere and directly used Spatial Bending to appear in an area of space near the edge of the Blue Silk Clan!


      The moment he reappeared, the collapse of the vortex sphere couldn’t be stopped anymore. It turned into a storm, and its rumble echoed across the entire star domain.


      The sound waves and shockwaves from the explosion blew on Wang Lin’s body and formed an unimaginable destructive force. A sense of life and death flooded Wang Lin’s mind. He didn’t hesitate to wave his hand, causing endless light to gather from all directions.


      A giant light shadow appeared around Wang Lin’s body. The destructive aura arrived and collided with the light shadow around him.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the impact was heaven-shaking. At this moment, the destructive aura rushed at Wang Lin. However, when it encountered the light shadow around him, the light shadow gave off a powerful glow and unexpectedly reflected the force!


      The reflection and refraction of light!


      Due to this reflection force, the destructive force that arrived was redirected into the endless space, out of the Blue Silk Clan.


      Thunderous rumbles continued to echo, and it took 15 minutes before it finally dissipated. The light shadow disappeared and Wang Lin revealed a wry smile. Before him, the vortex sphere and the Celestial Sealing Stamp had already separated, emitting a ghostly glow.


      “This fusion is a bit… Too dangerous.” Wang Lin smiled even more wrly. He didn’t expect a forced fusion to create such a shocking impact.


      If he just give up now, it would be a pity. Wang Lin stared at the vortex sphere with reluctance in his eyes. A moment later, his eyes lit up and he swallowed the Celestial Sealing Stamp. Then his right hand reached out. The vortex sphere flew into his right hand and with a squeeze it disappeared.


      At the same time, ghostly light flashed around Wang Lin and surrounded his body. With a thought, the light surged and spread out like crazy with him as the center. In the blink of an eye, it had spread out 10,000 feet!


      Everything within 10,000 feet seemed to be separated from the outside, as if it was another world! This was, in fact, what happened. Call the Wind had formed the sky and Summon the Rain had formed the earth to create its own world!


      There was no origin energy within this 10,000 feet area, only Wang Lin’s will! Within these 10,000 feet, he was the lord of this world!


      “Since I can’t fuse it by force, then I’ll try a different method!” Inside the 10,000 feet world, Wang Lin opened his mouth and the Celestial Sealing Stamp flew out.


      The moment the Celestial Sealing Stamp came out, there was a powerful rejection force that was unexpectedly as strong as the resisting force from the blue mountain. Under this earth-shattering rejection force, popping sounds echoed as if the Celestial Sealing Stamp couldn’t withstand it anymore… And an unexpected crack appeared on it!


      This caused a hint of hesitation in Wang Lin’s eyes. Just as he hesitated, even more cracks appeared, and the countless souls inside let out mournful screams as if they were forcing the end of the world!


      This Celestial Sealing Stamp was composed of a Thunder Celestial Realm fragment and had been refined by divine retribution, so it was almost indestructible. However, under this rejection force, cracks appeared on it and there were even signs of it collapsing.


      This shocked Wang Lin greatly! He clearly felt like this rejection force that causing the Celestial Sealing Stamp to collapse wasn’t too strong, but there seemed to be some kind of limitation. This limitation prevented the Celestial Sealing Stamp from existing here! Much less fuse!


      “The Call the Wind and Summon the Rain World contain my will, and the Celestial Sealing Stamp also contain my will, but the two can’t fuse! I don’t believe it!!” Wang Lin’s gaze was firm, and he didn’t hesitate to cause the world to shrink!


      Thunderous rumbles quickly echoed. As the world shrank, even more cracks appeared on the Celestial Sealing Stamp until it collapsed into countless pieces.


      The countless restrictions inside scattered into this world and unexpectedly… became part of the world as the world shrank!


      What shocked Wang Lin even more was that the countless battle souls of the people he had killed scattered into the countless fragments...
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      There were tiny lightning bolts swarming around each of the thunder fruits inside the valley.


      “This is the thunder fruit…” Wang Lin reached out and one of the fruits flew into his hand. He carefully looked at the green fruit, and it did contain some thunder power. It could improve the body inside and out, making it more suitable for using thunder spells.


      “In Qi Zhi and Yu Fei’s memory, this thunder fruit can be exchanged for one thunder crystal…” Wang Lin looked at the fruit but didn’t swallow it. Instead, he crushed the fruit and a small flash of thunder appeared and was absorbed by his right hand into his origin soul.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and silently observed the power of thunder from the fruit. A moment later, he opened his eyes. They were filled with thunder. His gaze penetrated the valley to outside the cave and he muttered, “I was going to go steal, but I didn’t expect someone to deliver themselves to me.”


      At this moment, the four rays of light arrived near the cave. Without the need for the Nascent Soul old man to speak, one of the Core Formation cultivators walked out and shouted, “Qi Zhi, the Heavenly Thunder Sect is here. Come out and greet us!”


      This voice echoed for a long time inside the cave.


      The Nascent Soul old man looked down at the restrictions outside the cave and frowned. When Wang Lin walked through, he didn’t activate any and found them insignificant. However, to this old man, they were very intricate.


      He faintly felt a sense of crisis.


      “Since this Qi Zhi was able to become a Nascent Soul old monster, he can’t be underestimated. Just the restrictions outside the cave are not simple.” He stopped the Core Formation cultivator from speaking and gloomily said,


      “Fellow Cultivator Qi, I’m Qiu Dehai, one of the four grand elders of the Heavenly Thunder Sect. Today, I became because my sect master will soon reach the Scatter Thunder Rankings. I ask Fellow Cultivator Qi to donate some magical treasures and pills.” His voice was gloomy, and he had spread out his entire mid stage Nascent Soul cultivation into his voice, letting it drift into the cave.


      Just as his voice echoed, the door to the cave rumbled and opened. Something was thrown out. It was Qi Zhi, who was in a coma.


      This sudden scene startled the three Core Formation cultivators and caused Qiu Dehai’s pupils to shrink.


      “Are you looking for him?” A cold voice came from inside the cave, and following the voice was Wang Lin in white. As he calmly and slowly walked outside, a faint pressure spread out.


      “You… You’re Yu Fei!” One of the Core Formation cultivators apparently recognized Yu Fei at a glance. However, under this pressure, his core trembled and his voice was filled with disbelief.


      The Nascent Soul old man stared at Wang Lin. His nascent soul trembled and he had a bad feeling. Wang Lin was standing right there, but when his divine sense swept by, he found nothing. It was as if this person didn’t exist.


      He had only felt this feeling from his sect master. However, he had a feeling that even if his sect master was here, his sect master wouldn’t be able to detect this person at all.


      What made his scalp numb even more was the pressure coming from this person. This pressure was extremely strong, and under this pressure, he felt the spiritual energy inside his body stop. Those cold words seemed to contain a tearing force that was going to rip him from the inside out.


      Cold sweat covered his forehead, and Qiu Dehai swallowed hard. He slowly backed away and clasped his hands. “This old man doesn’t know this Qi Zhi, and this is my first time meeting him. Since Fellow Cultivator was here first, then this old man will leave. It’s all a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding!” He suppressed the trembling of his nascent soul and slowly retreated. He felt that this person was too powerful for him to resist. It was best to let him go and return back to the sect.


      The three Core Formation cultivators also felt like something was wrong. They retreated in terror and were about to leave this place.


      “You’re just going to leave like this?” Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile and looked at the four of them.


      This gaze made Qiu Dehai’s heart skip a beat, and he didn’t hesitate to wave his hand to push the three Core Formation cultivators toward Wang Lin as a shield. He quickly retreated and was covered in cold sweat when he was about to teleport away.


      The Scatter Thunder Clan didn’t allow clan members to kill each other, but you could waste their cultivation or kill indirectly. This old man knew all of this very well, and he had done it many times. At this moment, he was terrified, and his first thought was to escape.


      Wang Lin ignored that teleporting Nascent Soul cultivators and waved his right hand. Those three Core Formation cultivators all screamed miserably as the marks between their eyebrows collapsed and large amounts of treasures flew out. Wang Lin put them all away before stepping into the sky.


      The three Core Formation cultivators coughed out blood and fell to the ground one by one, their cores all collapsed. Although they weren’t dead, their cultivation had been wasted!


      Qiu Dehai had heard those mournful cries after he teleported. The chill in his head had increased, and he didn’t hesitate to teleport away.


      When he reappeared, he was already far away. The moment he reappeared, he teleported once more. After doing this several times, he had used almost all the spiritual energy in his body, but he didn’t dare to stop. He took some pills and teleported once more.


      Wang Lin’s figure and voice became a dark cloud that weighted heavily on his nascent soul. He feared that he was too slow and would get caught.


      He teleported more than 10 times and rushed out more than 50,000 kilometers. During this time, he had devoured a large amount of pills and could be said to be running for his life. He had even crushed the jade from his sect to summon help from surrounding sect members!


      There were many small sects like the Heavenly Thunder Sect. The clan would naturally not interfere and would actually encourage people to form and join sects.


      Qiu Dehai was covered in cold sweat, short of breath, and had teleported many times. After a teleport, there was a flash of light before him and a middle-aged man in green walked out. He frowned and looked at Qiu Dehai.


      “Elder Qiu, what did you encounter to make you so scared that you even called for help?”


      After Qiu Dehai saw the middle-aged man, he felt relieved, but he didn’t answer the question. He immediately looked back and his divine sense spread out behind him. Only after he found no trace of Wang Lin did he let out wry smile. He looked at the middle-aged man and was about to speak.


      However, just at this instant, a voice that made Qiu Dehai lose his wits appeared like the cold wind.


      “Not going to run?”


      Qiu Dehai felt his scalp go numb and his eyes filled with monstrous panic. He no longer dared to talk with the middle-aged man and immediately began to teleport away.


      The middle-aged man was also startled. When Wang Lin’s voice echoed, he felt like his nascent soul was hit by a hammer and coughed out blood. After seeing Qiu Dehai’s behavior, endless terror arose inside him and he didn’t hesitate to teleport away like Qiu Dehai!


      “If the two of you split apart, I’ll destroy both your cultivations…”


      The two of them ran like crazy and teleported nonstop, using all the pills they had. They didn’t dare to stop or separate from each other. However, after teleporting a few times, the consumption of spiritual energy was too great for the two of them to bear.


      “Qiu Dehai, you provoked such a person and then dragged me into it!!!” The middle-aged man gnashed his teeth as he escaped and stared with Qiu Dehai with anger.


      Qiu Dehai’s face was pale and filled with fear. He wanted to speak, but the voice that made the two of them panic echoed once more.


      “Keep asking for help and call all the Nascent Soul cultivators of your Heavenly Thunder Sect… Take me to your Heavenly Thunder Sect; otherwise… I’ll waste your cultivation!”


      The middle-aged man took out a jade and crushed it to request for help before Qiu Dehai. He hated Qiu Dehai to the bones, and if he couldn’t drag more people down with him, he couldn’t vent the anger in his heart.


      After one hour, an extremely strange scene unfolded on this planet. Four Nascent Soul cultivators were escaping in panic. Three of them revealed intense hatred along with the panic!


      Wang Lin calmly walked behind the four of them. Along the way, as Qiu Dehai and company had called for help, the other two elders arrived. The four of them escaped together and had to listen to Wang Lin’s request to escape toward the Heavenly Thunder Sect.


      A mountain appeared in the distance. This mountain wasn’t big, but there were clouds around it. There were also stone steps winding from the peak.


      There were some building on top of the mountain. It had the look of a sect.


      When the four terriified cultivators brought Wang Lin here, Qiu Dehai quickly said with a trembling voice, “Sen… Senior… This is… This is the Heavenly Thunder Sect…”


      Along the way, the four of them had been forced to rush as fast as they could. Adding the panic and terror they felt, their minds were tormented the entire way.


      Wang Lin looked at the mountain and waved his right hand. A gust of wind appeared and wrapped around the four Nascent Soul cultivators. The four of them let out screams and their thunder marks were broken open. Large amounts of treasures flew out of them. Wang Lin put them away, and at the same time, the gust of wind smashed through the clouds and the four of them landed at the square of the Heavenly Thunder Sect!


      The entire Heavenly Thunder Sect was completely silent. Some of the weaker cultivators were originally cultivating in the square. After seeing the four head elders being tossed into the square, they were speechless.


      “Senior, Senior, you finally came!!” In this silence, a person suddenly charged out. He was thin and looked ordinary, but he was at the early stage of Soul Formation. His eyes were crystal clear as he looked at Wang Lin with excitement in his eyes.


      “When I saw Senior, my heart couldn’t settle down for a long time. Senior’s cultivation is heaven-piercing and your style is unmatched. In that short moment, I felt as if I had seen Senior many reincarnation cycles ago. I couldn’t calm myself and only wanted to see Senior a bit more before my lifespan ended. Every time I looked, the spiritual energy in my body would move on its own and even my cultivation would increase, as if I had devoured countless thunder fruits. Only someone like Senior would have such an ability. Not even the elders of the Scatter Thunder Clan, not even the clan head could compare to Senior when they were at your age.


      “Senior, Junior asks for nothing and is willing to hand over everything I have collected to Senior. I only hope that Senior would let me stay with Senior so I can see Senior often and witness Senior’s rise. Let me be Senior’s lackey, let me clear the path, let me slaughter all of Senior’s enemies, let me dedicate my life to Senior until my death!!!”


      Even with Wang Lin’s cultivation, he couldn’t help but be startled by these words from this skinny man, and he couldn’t help but think of Xu Liguo.


      In truth, it was not only him. If any other cultivator were to see this, they would be stunned on the spot.
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      The old man stared directly at Wang Lin. He couldn’t hide the terror and disbelief in his eyes. He was just cultivating when door to the cave just opened without him noticing anything.


      He had never encountered such a bizarre thing in his hundreds of years of cultivation. What made his skin scrawl was the extremely familiar figure that had walked into the cave.


      There was a large amount of restriction in the cave, some from before and many placed by this old man over the years. Once all of them activated, a Core Formation cultivator would die for sure. As for Nascent Soul old monsters, if they were a bit careless, they would be seriously injured or even perish!


      But… but he watched the familiar figure slowly walk over under the flashes of restrictions and rumbling of spells.


      At this moment, the old man’s scalp was numb. The other person’s cold gaze made his nascent soul feel pain. That gaze seemed to turn solid and pierced countless holes in his body; not even his nascent soul could escape!


      A powerful pressure came from that person, and each of his steps seemed to stomp on his nascent soul. The old man’s face instantly paled and he trembled, then he coughed out blood. He was terrified as he crawled back a few steps. He didn’t even have time to get up!


      “Yu…. Yu Fei!”


      Wang Lin made his way through the layers of restrictions and walked into the cave. His gaze swept past the Nascent Soul junior before examining the cave.


      This cave was not small. It had six stone rooms and went through the valley. There was also a small path that led into the valley.


      The sound of water flowing could be heard; it was the river that flowed in the valley. There was also a fragrance filling the cave. There were clearly a lot of spirit herbs planted here.


      This cave was very clean without any clutter. The stone walls were very smooth and could almost act as mirrors. There was a large formation slowly rotating on the ceiling of the cave. Once it was activated, the stone wall above would become transparent and allow one to see outside while in the cave.


      The Nascent Soul old man’s heart pounded and he didn’t dare to move. The disbelief in his eyes was still strong. In his eyes, Wang Lin was like the owner of the cave leisurely looking around, while he became the outsider, restless and at a loss.


      Wang Lin looked up at the formation. Although it was rough in his eyes, there were still some intricacies to it.


      Just as he raised his head, there was a flash of killing intent in the old man’s eyes and he rushed out. He used the teleport spell that only Nascent Soul cultivators could use!


      Teleport was the most obvious difference between Nascent Soul and Core Formation cultivators. A Nascent Soul old monster with teleportation was powerful beyond belief to Core Formation cultivators.


      He appeared behind Wang Lin in a flash. He then opened his mouth and a ray of green light shit out. This green light contained a bolt of thunder. There were many ghostly wails coming from this thunder, and it shot directly at Wang Lin.


      The old man didn’t even look at the result. After using his life treasure, he teleported again to escape the cave!


      However, just as he was about to escape, his eyes widened, his body froze in the air, and cold sweat rolled down his face. Wang Lin, who should have been behind him, suddenly appeared before him and coldly looked at him.


      “Did I let you go?” Wang Lin’s two fingers were holding the green thunderbolt, and he waved his sleeve. The old man’s body was knocked back and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He slammed into the wall. Eyes filled with panic, he exclaimed, “You… How did you become so powerful!?!”


      Wang Lin gently squeezed with his two fingers and the green thunderbolt immediately dissipated without a trace.


      This scene struck the old man’s mind like a hammer. He was in shock, and his face became even more pale, his nascent soul weakened, and black blood flowed out of the corner of his mouth.


      “You can’t kill me!! No killing is allowed within the clan. If you kill me, the elder of the family will…” The old man was filled with fear. Wang Lin’s strength was beyond his imagination. He didn’t think a Core Formation cultivator he could bully at will and expel could become so powerful in just a few days.


      However, before he could finish speaking, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, forming an invisible giant hand that pressed down on the old man’s head to search his soul. With Wang Lin’s power, the old man wasn’t even qualified to resist. The old man’s body trembled violently, and a moment later, he fell on the ground, unconscious.


      After looking through this Nascent Soul old man’s memory, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he began to ponder.


      He hadn’t killed many people of the Scatter Thunder Clan, but with all the memories he had just obtained, he had a fairly detailed understanding of the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      “They use this method of scattering them so they can learn to fight, learn the law of the jungle, and for a generation of leaders to be born!


      “Aside from the three mother planets, where a large number of clan members simply live, the remaining 13 of the 16 planets are all trial grounds for the clan members! Every 100 years, there will be one spot to enter the holy land, and everyone on these 13 planets needs to fight for it!


      “Once they enter that holy land and personally come into contact with that eternal thunderbolt, their mark will be empowered even more. It will cause the cultivation level of whoever enters to increase greatly!


      “There are still seven years until the next competition… However, the method the Scatter Thunder Clan made for their clan members to compete is interesting… It isn’t dependant on cultivation level or fighting skill, but on thunder crystals!


      “In seven years, the person with the most thunder crystals will be allowed to enter the holy land! This is an opportunity I can’t let pass. I will be allowed to just enter the holy land to absorb the eternal thunderbolt!” Wang Lin’s lit up and his right hand reached at the void. The thunder mark between the old man’s eyebrows flashed and a jade flew out.


      The people of the ancient star system rarely used bags of holding. The marks between their eyebrows contained a storage space, and everything could be placed inside.


      With the jade in hand, Wang Lin easily saw its contents without damaging the divine sense mark on it.


      This jade contained a formation that was always active and vaguely merged with the world. The contents inside were constantly changing. It was a ranking list!


      This ranking list had a total of 800 names and a number behind each name. These numbers represented thunder crystals!


      There were obviously more than 800 people in the Scatter Thunder Clan, but only the top 800 could enter this ranking list!


      Wang Lin looked at the top name on the list and frowned. “1,900,007,000…” The person at the top was named Master Spruce


      “1,300,009,000….” The rank two person was named Lotus.


      After quickly looking at the list, even rank 800 had more than 400,000 thunder crystals. As for the old man in the cave, he only had 70,000 thunder crystals, which was insignificant.


      Thunder crystals were not objects or just a name. There were many ways of obtaining them. The fastest way was to give tribute to the Scatter Thunder Clan. Whether it was spells, pills, alchemy materials, and even Joss Flames, they could all be exchanged for thunder crystals.


      Joss Flames gave the most, and the rest would depend on the rank.


      This wasn’t the first time he had encountered something like this. The Demon Spirit Land was similar, only they used war merit, and here they used thunder crystals. This way, the Scatter Thunder Clan had mobilized the entire clan to gather. Not only would this improve the cultivation of clan members, but also allow them to accumulate resources.


      “This is interesting! ” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his right hand. The mark between the old man’s eyebrows was completely activated and everything inside was taken by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t kill this old man. He naturally knew the Scatter Thunder Clan was very strict on killing between clan members. Once there was a murder, someone would come to investigate.


      Wang Lin no longer paid any heed to the old man. He walked into the depths of the cave toward the valley. The sound of water flowing became even more clear. There was a small river flowing not far from him.


      There was a large amount of spirit herbs growing on both sides of the river. What attracted Wang Lin’s attention the most was the faint trace of thunder coming from the plant growing on the wall of the valley. It grew seven feet out from the wall and had six green fruits.


      Just as Wang Lin was observing the fruit, four rays of light were heading toward the cave. There were four old men, each standing on top of a flying sword each. None of them were weak, and one of them was at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. There was a look of disdain on his face and his eyes were cold.


      One of the three men behind him pointed forward and said, “Uncle, Qi Zhi’s cave is just ahead. He is the only early Nascent Soul old monster within 5,000 kilometers, and he has stolen a lot of treasures over the years.”


      The mid stage Nascent Soul old man nodded and didn’t seem to care as he slowly said, “Very good. Afterward, the three of you can go to the Heavenly Thunder Sect to collect your benefits. In exchange for helping my Heavenly Thunder Sect, you will naturally not be treated badly.”


      The three Core Formation cultivators’ eyes were filled with joy. The person who spoke quickly said his thanks and laughed. “Uncle will surely be able to trade for a lot of thunder crystals with these treasures. Then your status at the Heavenly Thunder Sect will be a lot higher.”


      The mid stage Nascent Soul cultivator looked at the Core Formation cultivator and softly said, “I won’t be using those thunder crystals for myself, I’ll give them to the sect master. My Heavenly Thunder Sect’s sect master is very close to the Scatter Thunder Ranking. Soon, he will enter the rankings!”


      After he spoke, the three Core Formation cultivators were shocked and they became even more respectful.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01343.xhtml

    
      #1343


      Chapter 1340 - So This Is Divine Retribution


      Chapter 1340 - So This is Divine Retribution


      Zhang Jingyun’s laughter was hearty as he brought Wang Lin over and introduced him to the crowd.


      The cultivators that were obviously new to the 7 Million Worlds all greeted Wang Lin and spoke a few words. As for their inner thoughts, Wang Lin felt like he was facing a group of children; he could easily see through them.


      As for the others four cultivators, like Zhang Jingyun, they looked at Wang Lin as if they were looking at a little lamb. They faked a smile and said a few words.


      The rest of the cultivators outside the formation were all indifferent. They naturally saw what was going on, but they ignored it. This kind of thing happened all the time at the central square of the 7 Million Worlds.


      Zhang Jingyun and company stood in a siege formation to prevent any accidents. Wang Lin looked around and closed his eyes. He didn’t bother paying attention to the messages they were passing to each other.


      “Brother Zhang is indeed mighty to actually get Yu Fei, who has just entered the Scatter Thunder Rankings, here. I admire you!”


      “However, we have to be careful. There must be something remarkable about him to be able to enter the Scatter Thunder Rankings. It is best we don’t get caught off guard.”


      “Brother Zhou is being a bit too careful. This person is only at the early stage of Ascendant. Forget the four of us attacking together, just one of us can kill him at will! In addition, with Senior Zhao here, this person can’t do anything!”


      “That’s right, Senior Zhao is at the Illusory Yin stage and only one step away from the Corporeal Yang stage. He is one who stands above many, and with Senior here, we will naturally listen to Senior.”


      “After gathering the traces of Spiritual Thunder from these people, we can finally form a complete Spiritual Thunder. Then we can go the Thunder Crystal Temple to exchange it for those four celestial-ranked flying swords!”


      It didn’t take long for the formation the hundreds of cultivators were around to flash and show signs of activating. Some of the cultivators became spirited and some were excited. They obviously enjoyed becoming the heavenly dao. Even that Illusory Yin cultivator in Zhang Jingyun’s group was the same. His lips curled into a smile.


      A moment later, the formation rumbled and Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      Zhang Jingyun looked excited and smiled. “Everyone, the formation is about to open. Quickly, take out your tokens. The five of us will work together so we don’t disperse, and once we enter the 7 Million Worlds, we can become the heavenly dao together. What joy!”


      “I fear you all only need to experience the feeling of becoming the heavenly dao once to get hooked. I’m not going to waste more time, let’s go in!” Seeing Wang Lin and the others take out their tokens, Zhang Jingyun and company immediately flew in while surrounding Wang Lin’s group.


      The moment they entered the formation, it shined brightly and formed a storm that could tear the world apart. Everyone disappeared within this formation!


      The world rumbled. On one of the worlds in the 7 Million Worlds, there was an endless storm. Thunder rumbled and rain fell from the sky.


      There was a mortal city on the ground. It was night and rain was falling. There weren’t many people walking outside.


      However, on the top of a mountain in the distance stood a person!


      This person had a head of white hair and his eyes were like lightning. He was like the sun in this windy and rainy night. He stood upright and his body gave off peak Soul Formation cultivation. His white hair flowed in the wind while his clothes flapped noisily.


      “I, Liu Bei, began cultivating at the age of seven. I was enlightened in the changes of the world and observed the wind and clouds. I reached the Soul Formation stage at age 372, and now, after more than 500 years, I reached have the peak of the Soul Formation stage. Today, I’m going to break this world to welcome divine retribution and enter the Celestial Realm!” The old man’s voice was gentle, as if he was talking to himself, but his head was facing the sky as if he was roaring at the heavens!


      “If I fail this divine retribution, then I’ll reincarnate and cultivate again. If I succeed, I’ll wait for you at the Celestial Realm!” The old man’s eyes lit up as he waved his sleeve and a thunderous rumble echoed!


      The thunder suddenly lit up the dark world, revealing thousands of cultivators around the mountain. They all looked excitedly, with feverish gazes, at the old man on top of the mountain! They were all disciples and descendents of this old man!


      “Become a celestial! Become a celestial! I, Liu Bei, will become a celestial! If the heavens try to stop me, then I’ll destroy the heavens! If celestials try to stop me, I’ll slay the celestials!” the old man roared as he charged at the sky.


      At the same time, the world rumbled and the clouds scattered. Divine retribution clouds began to gather, and as the wind howled, large amounts of divine retribution clouds formed!


      There were more than 10 silhouettes inside the divine retribution clouds. These silhouettes shined brightly, releasing waves of celestial spiritual energy. At first glance, they looked like real celestials!


      The space behind the 10 silhouettes seemed to distort and then revealed a magnificent continent behind it. It was filled with celestial spiritual energy with countless celestial cranes flying, and palaces filled the land!


      “Celestial Realm!!! That’s the Celestial Realm!!!”


      “Ancestor’s divine retribution made more than 10 celestials appear!! This is auspicious!! Auspicious!!”


      The thousands of cultivators around the mountain widened their eyes and became excited. This was the first time they had seen something like this!


      When they saw this, their desire to become celestials increased greatly!


      The moment the divine retribution appeared, a powerful pressure appeared and caused the mountain to tremble. The thousands of cultivators were immediately pushed more than five kilometers away!


      Wang Lin was one of the shadows. Staring at the ground, he felt extremely strong. Others might even have felt excited. After all, becoming the heavens and becoming divine retribution was something most cultivators would be immersed in. It was a feeling they didn’t want to lose!


      However, Wang Lin had personally experienced divine retribution, and not just once, but many times. This was something most cultivators couldn’t comprehend!


      What he had experienced was exactly the same as what the one the old man was facing, but it was even wider ranged and more powerful!


      A terrifying feeling appeared in Wang Lin’s heart, causing him to be unable to be immersed in his excitement!


      “In accordance with convention, as long as the formation is active, we will encounter people experiencing divine retribution. This time, don’t fight with me, just let me do this!” Zhang Jingyun revealed excitement and immediately clasped his hands at the people around him.


      “OK, we’ll let Brother Zhang go!” The rest all laughed and nodded.


      Zhang Jingyun became even more excited as he stepped forward and became covered in a crystal light. He stepped out of the clouds and appeared below the divine retribution clouds!


      At this moment, he was surrounded in celestial spiritual energy. Anyone who saw him would feel like worshipping him. He raised his right hand and pointed at the old man below. His words were like thunder.


      “Lower realm cultivator, survive divine retribution to ascend to a celestial!” As Zhang Jingyun’s words echoed, a bolt of thunder shot out from the clouds!


      The old man named Liu Bei stared dumbfoundedly at the more than 10 silhouettes in the divine retribution clouds and felt his scalp go numb. He didn’t expect his divine retribution to attract so many celestials!


      However, similarly, a sense of pride filled his heart. He let out a roar as he displayed his full cultivation and shot toward the divine retribution!


      The thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking, causing the world to tremble and the rain to scatter! After the thunder disappeared, the old man had a pale face. Several treasures before him all shattered.


      However, he didn’t despair. His eyes revealed an indomitable gaze. His hands formed a seal as he roared and placed down a large amount of protection to prepare for the second divine retribution!


      As Wang Lin stared at all of this, his mind trembled. He couldn’t calm down for a long time. At this moment, a young man in black, who was one of the newcomers , asked, “Fellow Cultivator, why not kill him directly with just one divine retribution instead of gradually increasing its power?”


      The moment this question was asked, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. The divine retribution he had experienced was also like this. The first hit often wasn’t strong, and they gradually grew stronger!


      Before Wang Lin entered this 7 Million Worlds, this question didn’t appear in Wang Lin’s mind. He thought it was just how it should be. However, now this doubt rushed into Wang Lin’s mind like a ray of lightning!


      “The heavens are virtuous. Even though they’re in danger, it gives them a glimmer of hope. Divine retribution lightning is only to hone the lower realm cultivators, so launching the bolts one by one can make them truly feel the might of heavens before they’re destroyed! Of course, this is all nonsense the clan says!


      “But the true reason for making the divine retribution grow stronger gradually is to force the struggle and indominate will out from the lower realm cultivators. Only by doing this can mysterious Spiritual Thunder be born in their body.” the cultivator named Zhou slowly said.


      These words had a different meaning in Wang Lin’s ears. He closed his eyes, and a huge wave was set off in his mind. He vaguely understood something...


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the second, third, fourth, and fifth divine retributions lashed out under Zhang Jingyun’s control. At this moment, he had a twisted expression and was filled with endless excitement. The feeling he was currently experiencing was 1,000 times, 10,000 times more comfortable than dual cultivation!


      “I’m the heavenly dao, and I command thunder!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Before the divine retribution, the old man coughed out blood and his body was a bloody mess. Despair gradually appeared in his eyes! At this moment, the sixth divine retribution descended!


      The sixth divine retribution was dozens of feet wide, and it even caused the earth to tremble violently, as if it was going to collapse!


      It suddenly descended as the old man struggled to let out the last roar in his life!


      “I want to become a celestial!!”


      His voice was heaven-shaking, and it entered Wang Lin’s ears, causing him to open his eyes.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed when the sixth bolt of heavenly thunder fell. The old man’s body collapsed and his soul was destroyed!
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      The exit to the 7 Million Worlds was less than five kilometers away! Although a Nirvana Scryer cultivator couldn’t teleport here, it was a distance he could cross in the blink of an eye!


      However, Master Zhou Tian didn’t even have that much time!


      Just as he was fleeing, Wang Lin’s mocking voice entered his mind. He couldn’t even think before his pupils shrank and Wang Lin somehow appeared before him. That pair of cold eyes was filled with thunder and pierced into Master Zhou Tian’s soul!


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!


      It was as if millions of bolts of thunder had rushed into Master Zhou Tian’s eyes and exploded inside his body. This created an unimaginable storm inside him, tearing his body apart.


      He coughed out a large mouthful of blood mixed with pieces of his internal organs. His eyes became blurry and then widened from terror!


      All the danger he had faced in his life couldn’t compare to what was coming at him today. He was inside this passage where no matter who he called for help, they wouldn’t respond!


      At this moment, he felt endless regret. If he hadn’t provoked that person in the Thunder Crystal Temple, this wouldn’t have happened! However, this regret came too late!


      Wang Lin’s spell entered his eyes and landed on Master Zhou Tian. His gaze was like a trigger that caused all the thunder Master Zhou Tian had cultivated over the countless years to collapse!


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, all the thunder inside Master Zhou Tian exploded outside of his control. He didn’t even get to scream before his body exploded into pieces. Those pieces of flesh also exploded and continued to spread.


      As the heaven-shaking collapse occurred, Master Zhou Tian’s origin soul rushed out while surrounded by his clan mark. His origin soul was seriously damaged and almost transparent. After rushing out, he quickly escaped.


      However, forget him, even cultivators at the Nirvana Shatterer stage weren’t qualified to escape without Wang Lin allowing it! Wang Lin’s right hand reached at the void and a suction force surrounded Master Zhou Tian, causing him to scream. He instantly fell in Wang Lin’s hand.


      The large difference in cultivation levels made it so he couldn’t even blow himself up!


      After being caught by Wang Lin, Master Zhou Tian began begging for his life.


      “Elder, elder forgive me. Junior didn’t intend to offend you. Elder, forgive…” As he spoke, his eyes suddenly widened and flooded with disbelief. At such a close distance, and due to the light from the passage, which made Wang Lin’s body transparent, he could clearly see a soul sealed inside Wang Lin.


      “You… You’re not…” Before he could finish speaking, Wang Lin coldly squeezed his right hand and Master Zhou Tian was destroyed!


      A thunder force came from his origin soul and was absorbed by Wang Lin. His clan mark was put away by Wang Lin!


      A very short period of time had passed from when he attacked and crushed Master Zhou Tian’s origin soul!


      After killing Master Zhou Tian like killing an ant, he rushed forward, breaking all barriers before him. He rushed into the exit and entered an important place for the Scatter Thunder Clan, the 7 Million Worlds!


      Ever since the 7 Million Worlds had been created, aside from the mysterious cultivators that had helped the Scatter Thunder Clan’s third step ancestor create it, no outsider had ever entered!


      Wang Lin would be the first after those mysterious cultivators!


      This was a vast star system that contained 7 million cultivation planets. These cultivation planets were not densely packed, but they were mostly far from each other!


      This star system was extremely large, almost boundless, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, it looked a bit fake! Its brightness was only a decoration and its size had been carved out by someone!


      The distance between each cultivation planet was exactly the same!


      At the center of this endless star system was a large continent. There were countless towering pavilions and a statue on this continent!


      The statue was that of a man covered in thunder. From afar, it looked like a giant looking at the distance.


      This was the central square of the 7 Million Worlds, and also where everyone appeared after accepting the task!


      There was a large amount of cultivators outside those towering pavilions, no less than 10,000 of them! Most of them were at the Soul Transformation stage, and many were at the Ascendant stage. There were only a few at Yin and Yang stage!


      There were many above the Nirvana Scryer stage. Most of them were in a hurry!


      There was a large transfer array outside each of  the large pavilions. Wang Lin immediately looked around after he came out of the formation. Although he was prepared, he was still shocked.


      His expression didn’t attract the attention of the guard at the transfer array. Every clan member would be like during their first time here!


      “Enough, don’t look inside the transfer array. Wait until after you leave and you’ll have time to look all you want. It must be your first time here. Give me your jade and let me see!” An impatient voice interrupted Wang Lin’s thoughts. It was an Corporeal Yang cultivator sitting beside the formation.


      Wang Lin took out Yu Fei’s clan jade and threw it. The cultivator examined it for a bit before returning it. Then the guard waved his right hand and a ghostly light flew toward Wang Lin.


      “Take these and go study them yourself on the side.”


      There were three things inside this ghostly light. There was a jade, a token, and a bolt of thunder.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he took the ghostly light and walked out of the transfer array. This place was very busy, so no one paid attention to him. He walked to the side and took out the jade. This jade told him a few things to pay attention to in the 7 Million Worlds, but it also introduce the other two things.


      The key to enter the 7 Million World was the this token. Only with it in hand could he enter. As for the bolt of thunder, it caught Wang Lin’s attention.


      Although this thunder looked like it was there, he couldn’t touch it with his hand. Ths thunder seemed to form a formation. With a sweep of his divine sense, Wang Lin found that it unexpectedly contained the power of a thunder lake 100,000 feet wide!


      What shocked Wang Lin even more was the indescribable will coming from the thunderbolt. This will contained a faint obsession toward life. It was as if what he was holding wasn’t thunder, but real life!


      This made Wang Lin take a deep breath.


      “This is a trace of Spiritual Thunder… The jade said that every time a new cultivator enters, the Scattered Thunder Clan gives one to them.”


      It was only a trace of Spiritual Thunder, and it wasn’t complete. It would take 1,000 slivers to make the complete one. This was to prevent people from abusing the rule of sealing.


      The people of the clan only had one chance in their life to obtain this thunder. Once it was gone, they couldn’t obtain more from the clan. They could only rely on stealing from others or trading in private.


      Even so, there were still people who had the idea of stealing that sliver of Spiritual Thunder from newcomers.


      At this moment, three cultivators locked their gazes on that sliver of thunder.


      As Wang Lin observed the thunder, a middle-aged man came from not far away. This person was smiling, and he seemed to be at the mid stage of Ascendant. “Fellow Cultivator, I’m Zhang Jingyun. This must be Fellow Cultivator’s first time in the 7 Million Worlds.”


      Wang Lin looked up. With a flip of his hand. the Spiritual Thunder disappeared. He looked at the cultivator before him and nodded.


      “Everyone belongs to the same clan. This is my second time at the 7 Million Worlds, so I am somewhat familiar with it. How about we form a group and you allow me to introduce you to some people. This would make it convenient for everyone, and it’s more convenient to move as a group. What does Fellow Cultivator think?” The middle-aged man looked sincere and his expression was gentle.


      However, his expression was filled with flaws in Wang Lin’s eyes. After all, Wang Lin was an old monster who had lived for 2,000 year, and this middle-aged man naturally just wasn’t as good.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile and looked profoundly at the middle-aged man. He clasped his hands and said, “Then I’ll be thanking Fellow Cultivator.”


      The middle-aged man suddenly became cautious when Wang Lin looked at him. He vaguely felt like his secrets had been seen through. However, after carefully looking at Wang Lin, he noticed nothing and smiled. “No problem. We are in the same clan, so we should support each other. What is Fellow Cultivator called?”


      Wang Lin smiled. “Yu Fei!”


      “Yu Fei? That name is a bit familiar…” The middle-aged man pondered a bit and then his eyes revealed a strange light. He clasped his hands and laughed. “So it is Fellow Cultivator Yu Fei, the one who just entered the Scatter Thunder Rankings!”


      The middle-aged man spoke a few more words, and when he thought he had seen through Wang Lin, he said, “Fellow Cultivator Yu, this is not a place to talk, and the formation leading toward the 7 Million Worlds is about to open. How about we go over there?”


      After Wang Lin agreed, the middle-aged man led Wang Lin through the crowd. When another cultivator saw this, he secretly shook his head.


      “Another person is about to have bad luck. Anyone who is led away by that Zhang Jingyun will not only lose their Spiritual Thunder, not even their life is guaranteed…”


      This Zhang Jingyun was obviously very familiar with the central square, so it didn’t take long for them to arrive at a large formation. There were hundreds of cultivators here. all in their own groups. There was a group with more than 10 cultivators.Six of them were new like Wang Lin, while the remaining four had higher cultivation levels, at the Illusory Yin stage.


      Zhang Jingyun walked up and smiled. “Everyone, I’ve brought back one more. I believe everyone has heard the name ‘Yu Fei’ already.”
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      Wang Lin had cultivated for 2,000 years, and the entire path he had walked on had been extremely dangerous. Using his wisdom and his indomitable will, he had struggled through many life and death situations. This had given him the courage to fight against the heavens.


      He even dared to fight a third step cultivator like Daoist Water. If not for the fact he was chased by Tuo Sen and then meeting Dao Master Blue Dream made Wang Lin fel that the ancient star system was unfathomable then he won’t had chose such a subtle method of dealing with the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      However, all of this had a bottom line. If someone had stepped over this line, Wang Lin’s reckless nature would’ve broken loose. Even if he intended to move more cautiously, he would still kill!


      Zhang Xingye’s battle intent had taken root in Wang Lin’s mind!


      At this moment, this Master Zhou Tian, who was a mere Nirvana Scryer cultivator, dared to bare his fangs. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he looked at Master Zhou Tian, and he revealed a sneer on the corner of his mouth.


      When Master Zhou Tian saw Wang Lin’s expression, his heart skipped a beat and he felt a vague sense of danger. However, when he looked at Wang Lin, he only saw an Ascendant cultivator. For a little cultivator like this to reveal this expression, Master Zhou Tian frowned, and killing intent appeared in his heart.


      He could never have imagined that someone could enter this place, impersonate a member of the Scatter Thunder Clan, and enter the Thunder Crystal Temple! He didn’t know that this person before him was like an extremely fierce primal beast!


      Just at this moment, the six Scattered Thunder Clan cultivators in charge of this place suddenly opened their eyes. One of them stood up and looked at Wang Lin. “Your name is Yu Fei?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. With his wisdom, he immediately judged that the reason this person knew him had to do with the Corporeal Yang junior that had given him the jade.


      Without a word, he waved his right hand and that jade appeared. It flew toward the person that spoke.


      The cultivator’s eyes narrowed when he caught the jade. After looking inside, he examined Wang Lin before clasping his hands at Master Zhou Tian. “Senior Zhou Tian, please give us some face. This person was entrusted by an old friend to head to the 7 Million Worlds to take the trial. The task doesn’t just ask for one person. How about letting him go as well?”


      Master Zhou Tian had an indifferent expression as he looked at the cultivator who had spoken. These cultivators that guarded the west gate were also like ants to him. But in the end, they had higher positions in the family and had an elder behind them. Even though he was arrogant, even he had to carefully consider this.


      “Killing someone here would make it difficult for the elder. Let this little brat go into the 7 Million Worlds where no one can detect his death. After all, with the restriction around the 7 Million Worlds, not even the ancestor’s divine sense can enter. This is why that place is where the clan deals with personal grudges. It is also where everyone trades in secret!” Master Zhou Tian made a decision and no longer paid attention to Wang Lin. He nodded slightly before he disappeared into the jade toward the 7 Million Worlds.


      The moment after he disappeared, the jade gave off a bright glow and Wang Lin caught it. His divine sense went in and he disappeared into the 7 Million Worlds!


      The Scatter Thunder Clan cultivators in charge of the place frowned and revealed displeased expressions.


      “That person is too ungrateful. We helped him and he didn’t even say thanks!”


      “Forget it. I was originally going to persuade him to not enter the 7 Million Worlds. There was killing intent in that Master Zhou Tian’s eyes. That child couldn’t see, but we could clearly see it. Once that child enters, I fear he will face a life and death crisis!”


      “It is a pity about Fellow Cultivator Hao Ran’s request. From what he said, he had his eye on this person.”


      “This matter is not related us. Whether he lives or dies will be decided by fate!”


      The six of them passed messages between each other before they dropped the matter and closed their eyes to cultivate once more.


      As for Wang Lin, after he disappeared, his vision immediately blurred, but his origin soul was too strong, so he immediately recovered. When he recovered his vision, he could clearly see the narrow passage. This passage gave off a crystal light. When this light touched your body, it made you transparent; even your insides became invisible.


      Under Wang Lin’s careful observation, he clearly felt there was a thick wall preventing divine sense from extending out. There were also raging, chaotic turbulence surrounding the passage.


      “This place is extremely strange. Looking at the thickness of the wall, there is no way for divine sense from outside to extend in here. It would be impossible for someone to detect a person being killed here!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He rushed forward, moving at a shocking speed.


      The spatial turbulence began to surge with Wang Lin’s speed, and large spatial cracks appeared. However, they couldn’t stop Wang Lin at all. The spatial cracks would often shatter and dissipate due to Wang Lin’s speed!


      How could Wang Lin not have seen the killing intent in Master Zhou Tian’s eyes? Wang Lin’s personality had always been like this: if other don’t offend him, he wouldn’t offend them! If the other party decided to kill him, then he would kill them!


      Wang Lin and Master Zhou Tian had entered the tunnel to the 7 Million Worlds almost at the same time. Master Zhou Tian was also moving faster, but he had to avoid the turbulence, so he naturally had to slow down.


      He had a thunder cloak wrapped around him, making him look like a thundercloud as he charged ahead. his indifference from back in the Thunder Crystal Temple had disappeared and he was now gloomy, giving off a domineering aura.


      As a Nirvana Scryer Cultivator, he had his own pride. The 7 Million Worlds was a lawless land, and it was a place the powerful cultivators liked to go. Whether it was trading in secret or solving a personal grudge, the elders of the clan wouldn’t see it. This was where only the strong were respected!


      This tunnel wasn’t very long, so it didn’t take long for Master Zhou Tian to get close to the exit. Arrogance filled his face as he thought, “I have to be on guard in the transaction with Master Hao Kun. His cultivation level is slightly higher than mine, so if I go with the intent to battle, I won’t be his match!


      “However, I have asked a few close friends to go with me so Master Hao Kun would be more scrupulous…” As he pondered, he moved faster and faster. All he thought about was the exchange, and as for Wang Lin, in his view, Wang Lin was only an ant that wasn’t worth thinking about. He would only need to wait at the square in the 7 Million Worlds for a moment and immediately kill this Yu Fei the moment he appeared.


      However, just as Master Zhou Tian got close to the exit and was thinking about the exchange, his hair immediately stood up. The most intense sense of crisis he had ever felt in his life erupted from within his body!


      The moment the sense of crisis spread out, an extremely cold voice resounded behind Master Zhou Tian!


      “You want to kill me?”


      This voice was like the cold air from the depths of hell. The moment this voice entered his ears, Master Zhou Tian’s expression changed and he turned around to see Wang Lin slowly walking over.


      His pupils suddenly shrank and he revealed a look of disbelief. This was the first time he had seen someone who could walk so calmly through this chaotic space that led to millions of different worlds.


      The chaotic turbulence collapsed before this person, and there were broken fragments behind him. At a glance, it looked like this person made the world collapse when he moved!


      Adding the extremely cold voice, it made Master Zhou Tian think that this person had broken through the void to kill him!


      “You… You… You hid your cultivation!” Master Zhou Tian’s face was pale, but there was a flash of killing intent in his eyes. He had cultivated for a long time and had naturally faced many life and death crises. Although he was shocked, he quickly recovered, and without hesitation he hit the mark between his eyebrows. When the mark flew out, thunderous rumble echoed and endless thunder appeared in the void!


      The thunder he gave off was monstrous in this narrow tunnel, and it was as if he had turned into a thunder dragon. The thunder dragon opened its mouth and charged at Wang Lin.


      “I originally planned to kill you in the 7 Million Worlds, but since you came looking for death yourself, I’ll take your life now!” Master Zhou Tian’s sinister voice echoed as the thunder dragon roared. The roar echoed as if there were countless people roaring at the same time. This sound wave fused with the thunder and produced the strongest attack of a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!


      He was using his full strength at the start. This showed his fear and suspicion of Wang Lin appearing here.


      Wang Lin remained calm and there was a look of mockery in his eyes. He raised his right hand and gently waved! “What nonsense! All thunder in the world, listen to my command: collapse!”


      Thunderous rumbles suddenly echoed violently. The thunder dragon let out a miserable scream and its head began to collapse. This collapse quickly spread across its body, and the thunder dragon shattered after only a few breaths of time!


      All of this happened in a flash. After the thunder dragon collapsed, Master Zhou Tian appeared. He was coughing out blood, his face was pale, and his eyes were filled with shock and disbelief. His eyes widened and became filled with endless panic!


      “Nirvana Shatterer!! This is Nirvana Shatterer cultivator!! No, this is beyond Nirvana Shatterer, this is…” His scalp was numb and he was scared out of his wits as he frantically retreated!


      At this moment, there was only one thought in his mind, and it was escape, escape, escape, escape!


      “Aren’t you going to kill me?” A cold voice echoed in the passage...
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      Wang Lin put away the jade from the pool and was about to leave. At this moment, one of three old men beside the pool slowly opened his mouth.


      “So you’re Yu Fei!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he nodded.


      The old man examined Wang Lin and slowly said, “Not bad. To be able to remain calm under my pressure means your heart is strong. Accumulating resources for several years before exchanging it all today shows that you’re very wise. Very good!


      “You’re qualified to enter the west gate to see if you can find a suitable task. Only low rank cultivators exchange resources for thunder crystals. Since you’re now in the Scatter Thunder Rankings, you can complete missions given by the family and earn much more thunder crystals.” The old man looked at Wang Lin with admiration. He was satisfied with how calm Wang Lin was.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. Then he nodded slightly but didn’t speak.


      “I didn’t think that you would enter the Scatter Thunder Ranking before us. As tradition, the people responsible for the east gate have to give gift to someone who has entered the Scatter Thunder Ranking for the first time. This is a great thunder pill. It was personally made by me and had been compressed 8,900 times. Take it to protect yourself!” The old man waved his right hand and a thumb-sized ball of thunder appeared and floated before Wang Lin.


      The other two old men smiled at each other. One of them waved his hand and a jade appeared. He threw it at Wang Lin and said, “This jade contains a cultivation method of the Scatter Thunder Clan. It is useless to me, but if you cultivate it, it can awaken your clan mark even more. Consider it a greeting gift from this old man.”


      The final old man, who was a Corporeal Yang cultivator, looked at Wang Lin carefully and smiled. “I won’t gift you a treasure, but a sentence. Go to the west gate and chose the Spiritual Thunder task. It will be the quickest way for you to gather thunder crystals! You can smoothly accept this task with my jade.” As he spoke, he waved his right hand and a jade slowly flew toward Wang Lin.


      “Spiritual Thunder?” Among the memories of the Scatter Thunder Clan members he had devoured, there was no Spiritual Thunder.


      “Since you can enter the rankings, you can know a few things. Our ancestors have been studying thunder for countless years. They found that there are six types of thunder in this world. If you can absorb and refine all six, you will obtain an indescribable thunder!”


      “The six types of thunder are Heavenly Thunder, Earth Thunder, Origin Thunder, Magnetic Thunder, Dao Thunder, and the last is Spiritual Thunder! Taking this task isn’t just to get thunder crystals, but for you to come in contact with the six types of thunder! OK, you can leave,” the old man explained.


      Wang Lin nodded before clasping his hands and leaving.


      After leaving the east gate, he heard a lot of talking, and the name “Yu Fei” was being talked about constantly. Wang Lin walked past them as usual and began to ponder.


      “Six types of thunder… Although the Scatter Thunder Clan’s control of thunder is weaker than mine, their study of thunder has reached a peak… That Corporeal Yang junior wants me to choose the Spiritual Thunder mission. Spiritual Thunder… Spiritual Thunder... What kind of thunder is this…” As Wang Lin pondered, his eyes lit up. He had always been bold, so he simply changed his direction from heading to the south gate to the west gate!


      There were very few cultivators in the west gate of the Thunder Crystal Temple. Only occasionally would someone walk out, and although their expressions were normal, Wang Lin could see frustration. It seemed they either weren’t allowed to accept a task or hadn’t found a satisfactory task.


      After standing outside the west gate for a while, Wang Lin calmly walked inside. He appeared in a new space. This place was very big and was like a void surrounded by thunder. However, this place was obviously isolated, as the sound of thunder felt like it was coming from far away.


      There were six old men at the Yin and Yang stage sitting there. The had indifferent gazes, and no one knew what they were thinking about.


      There were hundreds of jades floating in the air, and they each gave off a different strength of light. The weak lights were soft, while the bright lights were harsh.


      Aside from Wang Lin and the six old men who were in charge of this place, there were about a dozen more cultivators scattered here. Their divine senses were spread across the jades in the air.


      The Black Devil King was among them!


      Even Master Zhou Tian, who was extremely respected outside, was also standing here. He was calmly staring at the brightest jade, pondering.


      Wang Lin’s entrance didn’t attract anyone’s attention. His divine sense spread out without anyone detecting and swept past each of the jades.


      A moment later, Wang Lin had the general idea.


      These jades held various tasks given out by the Scatter Thunder Clan. These included leaving the clan to hunt for someone or finding extremely rare materials.


      The brighter the light, the more difficult it was, and similarly, the more thunder crystals you would get as a reward.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept through them and in the end landed on a bright jade. This was also the jade Master Zhou Tian was looking at.


      “Head to the 7 Million Worlds, become the heavenly dao, and descend divine retribution…” At first Wang Lin didn’t care, but after looking at it more closely, he trembled and looked even more closely.


      “Descend divine retribution and punish the people of the 7 Million Worlds. Kill those who reached the peak of the Soul Formation stage and are about to ascend to the Celestial Realm. Collect their Spiritual Thunder…”


      There was a lot of information inside the jade. After Wang Lin finished reading it, a huge wave was set off in his mind, and he didn’t dare to believe it.


      In this world, everything, including vegetation, beasts, cultivators, and so on, all had spirits. Once they reached the peak of the Soul Formation stage, they would ascend to the Celestial Realm!


      Wang Lin understood this. He had learned this back on planet Suzaku. If the Celestial Realm hadn’t collapsed, once a cultivator reached the late stage of Soul Formation, they would face divine retribution and ascend to the Celestial Realm. The Soul Transformation stage, in fact, belonged to celestial cultivation, which was why Soul Transformation cultivators needed celestial jades to cultivate!


      There was a place that was created by the first Scatter Thunder Clan ancestor. He was considered the strongest Scatter Thunder Clan member, as well as the third step cultivator who had led the clan to its peak and placed a clan treasure in the Sealed Realm Formation.


      The ancestor didn’t create this world by himself, but had gotten help from some mysterious cultivators. This place was called the 7 Million Worlds by future descendants.


      The name implied that there were 7 Million Worlds inside! There were countless creatures living there, and they were all cultivating!


      They believed that there was a Celestial Realm, or someone had made them believe that there was a Celestial Realm, for countless years. Only their Celestial Realm was the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      Every life inside the 7 Million Worlds was an ant to the Scatter Thunder Clan. For some unknown reason, they wouldn’t allow high level cultivators to sprout there. Once a cultivator reached the peak of the Soul Formation stage, divine retribution would appear and destroy them!


      However, some of the cultivators in the 7 Million Worlds would give birth to a strange force due to their talent or something special about their body.


      This force would change when the divine retribution hit them, forming one of the six types of thunder the Scatter Thunder Clan had categorized… Spiritual Thunder!


      Any person who could form this Spiritual Thunder in the 7 Million Worlds would pass the divine retribution and enter the Celestial Realm. Countless legends of them would spread across the 7 Million Worlds, and praise and admiration of their success would be passed on for generations!


      However, the truth was that those cultivators were destroyed and had become the Scatter Thunder Clan’s Spiritual Thunder! The celestials that delivered the divine retribution were members of the Scatter Thunder Clan!


      The divine retribution the 7 Million Worlds faced was merely a task the Scatter Thunder Clan had placed in the Thunder Crystal Temple!


      It took a long time for Wang Lin to awaken from the shock. He looked at the shining jade and silently pondered.


      Since entering the Ancient Star System, Wang Lin had felt the strength of the Ancient Star System, and Dao Master Blue Dream had even pointed it out. But it wasn’t until now that he finally realized the strength of the Ancient Star System!


      “I still remember the battle against the Moongazer Serpent in the void and the first time I saw someone from the Ancient Star System. He called himself… Heavenly Dao… Who knew that the negligible Scatter Thunder Clan in the Ancient Star System would have such a big secret. Unbelievable!”


      Wang Lin had a complicated expression. He had to admit that he had underestimated the strength of the Scattered Thunder Clan...


      “However, even if this is the case, I still have to devour the eternal thunderbolt and destroy the Scatter Thunder Clan!” Wang Lin had fought many adversities in his life, but he was never held down. Zhu Quezi couldn’t, the All-Seer couldn’t, the Alliance couldn’t, Allheaven couldn’t, and even Daoist Water couldn’t!


      He was slowly getting close to the secret of the Scatter Thunder Clan and the secrets of the Ancient Star System, but this ignited his indomitable will!


      “I want to see what this Spiritual Thunder is!” Without hesitation, Wang Lin raised his right hand toward the jade. However, at this moment, Master Zhou Tian had also made up his mind and had reached for the jade just before Wang Lin!


      Master Zhou Tian was closer to the jade and was faster than Wang Lin. Wang Lin frowned as he loosen his hand and the jade flew into Master Zhou Tian’s hands.


      He grabbed the jade and coldly at Wang Lin, then he only said one word.


      “Scram!” His expression was indifferent, and pressure spread out without showing disdain. This was his proud as a Nirvana Scryer cultivator, a stage that put him above millions of people. Wang Lin was like an ant that he could kill hundreds of times with a wave of his finger.


      A junior daring to compete with him for a mission was the same as asking for death!


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold and there was a faint flash of coldness in his eyes. This was a sign that he was going to kill!
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      The green fog would churn and flashes of thunder would come from within. This caused almost all the cultivators who entered to feel a sense of awe and respect.


      They didn’t dare to get close to the green fog at all and chose to fly at the center of the passage. It was as if they were worried that a giant hand would reach out and grab them from the fog.


      Although it wasn’t the first time Big Red had come to the Thunder Crystal Temple, after he entered the passage, he was still terrified and cautiously flew forward. Wang Lin was calm as he looked at the surrounding green fog.


      This fog was terrifying to others, but to Wang Lin, there was nothing to fear.


      “This fog is very interesting…” Wang Lin could see that this fog was not really fog, but thunder. Someone had used a powerful spell to bring thunder here and then crushed it into fog. Then they added their own unique spell to make it act as a protective formation.


      “So thunder can be turned into fog. The Scatter Thunder Clan has already studied thunder to this degree… They turned thunder into fog and in turn changed it into something flexible. In terms of protection, it has a similar effect to my Wind and Rain World...


      “With a thought, this thunder fog can shrink into a cage. There are endless possibilities! It is wonderful indeed!” As he walked through the passage he began observing the fog even more carefully.


      “The Scatter Thunder Clan didn’t expect any outsider to come here, and right now the thunder fog is active, which is equal to displaying its core for all to see… Since they are so kind, I won’t be polite!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense spread into the fog and he began to study it.


      His divine sense was so powerful that it completely suppressed the thunder fog, so it couldn’t resist as Wang Lin studied it. If the fog had not been opened up like this, Wang Lin would’ve had to be much more cautious, and it would have taken some time for him to see the core of this spell.


      However, right now it was extremely convenient for Wang Lin. As his divine sense studied the fog, he quickly deduced the spell used.


      This spell that turned thunder into fog was extremely intricate, so much so that even Wang Lin was marveled by it.


      Something like this had never happened in the Scatter Thunder Clan. They would have never thought that someone could simply enter the fog and see through the origin of the spell used to create the thunder fog!


      Throughout the ages, Wang Lin was the first one!


      The Scatter Thunder Clan would have never thought that someone could break through the thunder lake and mix into the clan. It was something unthinkable. Only third step cultivators could enter without being injured. No one else could enter at all!


      Only Wang Lin could do this. His origin soul was a bolt of thunder on the same level of existence as that eternal thunderbolt. This was why he could accomplish this almost impossible feat!


      Now he had arrived at an important place in the Scatter Thunder Clan and saw the thunder fog. It was as if the veil was open for him to clearly see everything, and he learned one of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s secret spells, Fog Transformation Thunder Spell!


      If the Scatter Thunder Clan knew of this, they would be shocked and terrified. This was beyond their imagination!


      The passage in the fog wasn’t long; it only took 15 minutes to pass through. Even though Wang Lin’s divine sense was suppressing the fog, no one noticed anything. After all, Wang Lin’s origin soul was also thunder, so using thunder to comprehend thunder left no openings.


      The moment he walked out of the fog, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense. His eyes lit up and a rune appeared faintly in his eyes.


      This rune was the dao essence of the Fog Transformation Thunder Spell!


      After walking out from the passage, a towering mountain appeared before Wang Lin. At the top of the mountain there was an extremely luxurious temple that was covered in thunder. The temple had three large words at the entrance.


      “Thunder Crystal Temple!”


      Rays of light filled the area. The cultivators that exited the passage all flew toward the temple. Wang Lin and Big Red also flew up and soon arrived outside the temple.


      “Master, there are three gates in this temple: east, west, and south. The east gate is for exchanging for thunder crystals, and the south gate it to use thunder crystals to exchange for treasures and pills from the clan.


      “As for the last west gate, only powerful cultivators can go there. That is where the clan gives out tasks. Once you complete a task, you can earn a lot of thunder crystals.” Big Red knew Wang Lin had never come to the Thunder Crystal Temple before and had his own doubts. However, given the benefits Wang Lin had given him, he pretended like he didn’t know.


      Wang Lin already knew this from Big Red’s memory. He nodded and said, “I’ll go alone. When I leave, I’ll find you.”


      Big Red quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin no longer paid any attention to Big Red and withdrew his gaze from the lavish temple. He could tell at a glance that the power of space was at work here. It looked like one, but in reality there were four layers of space.


      The east, south, and west gates all led to three different spaces. But there was also a fourth space without an entrance. Wang Lin’s divine sense swept by and clearly found nine auras cultivating inside.


      “There are a lot of powerful cultivators in the Scatter Thunder Clan. Out of the nine auras, there five are at the Nirvana Scryer stage, three are at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, and one is actually at the Nirvana Shatterer stage!” Wang Lin quietly walked toward the east gate of the temple.


      There were a lot of Scatter Thunder Clan members here. They were either alone or in groups, and it was extremely lively.


      In particular, there was a large amount of cultivators at the east gate. They were obviously hiding their excitement as they quickly left. There were also those that had been alive for far too long and remained calm, not revealing any of their thoughts.


      This kind of mental strength was related to personality and age. Wang Lin had cultivated for 2,000 years and had seen a lot. He was very cunning, and his ability to scheme was no weaker than that of those old monsters that had lived for tens of thousands of years, sometimes even more.


      After all, aside from cultivation level, your cunning was also a key point to your survival.


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush to enter the east gate, so he observed it for a while. Wang Lin then put up an indifferent expression and walked toward the east gate. He didn’t know anyone here and no one here knew him. Adding his indifferent expression, no one came to talk with him.


      The moment he entered the east gate, Wang Lin clearly felt like he had entered a space someone had created. Before him was a black pool that seemed to be filled with mud-like substance, and it was bubbling.


      There were three old men sitting on the side of the pool, and their cultivation levels weren’t low. One of them was at the Corporeal Yang stage and the other two were both at the Illusory Yin stage. Thunder moved within their bodies.


      Wang Lin had learned how to trade for thunder crystals from Big Red’s memory. Not wasting any time, he touched the mark on his forehead to pretend to open up his storage space. Large amounts of items that could be used to exchange for thunder crystals flew out into the pool and were devoured by the mud.


      After a while, Wang Lin still didn’t finish, and the three old men sitting there opened their eyes and carefully looked at Wang Lin. Their eyes revealed a strange light.


      The three of them had been in charge of this place for a while, and they rarely ever saw anyone who could take out so many things at once to exchange for thunder crystals. This caught their attention.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level could change at will, and at this moment he was an Ascendant cultivator before there three old men.


      After everything had been exchanged and swallowed by the black pool, Wang Lin calmly took out a jade. This wasn’t something to trade, it was the Scatter Thunder Ranking.


      He casually threw the jade into the black pool. Muffled roars came from the pool, and not long after, the jade flew out from the pool and into Wang Lin’s hands.


      At the same time, the Scatter Thunder Ranking jade every single clan member had gave off a ripple. This meant that there was a change to the rankings recorded within!


      Every year during the three days the Thunder Crystal Temple was open, there would be drastict changes to the rankings. However, the first 800 names rarely changed, and at most they would be placed in different order.


      However, at this moment, the Scatter Thunder Ranking jade gave off a violent ripple. This only meant one thing: a new person had entered the rankings!


      Almost every cultivator in the Scatter Thunder Clan took out their ranking jade and looked into it.


      First place was still Master Spruce, but the amount had changed from 1,900,007,000 to 2,400,009,000!


      As the cultivators of the Scatter Thunder Clan looked through the list, the smart ones looked from the bottom and immediately saw the newcomer that had caused the ripple!


      At rank 799, Yu Fei with 464,000 thunder crystals, only 3,000 higher than rank 800!


      “Yu Fei? I wonder what trial planet he is from. He instantly entered the Scatter Thunder Rankings!”


      “This person isn’t famous, but the clan has a lot of people, so it is impossible to know them all. Since this person could enter the rankings, he can’t be looked down upon. Although he he is at the bottom of the rankings, to be able to enter the list means he must have skills.”


      “This name is easy to remember. Yu Fei, Yu Fei! However, these are the three days when the rankings change the most. I don’t know if this person would still be on the rankings in three days!”


      At this instant, there were people talking about this across all 13 trial planets. After all, there were only 800 people on the rankings, so the moment you entered, you would become famous!


      The name “Yu Fei” was remembered by a lot of the Scatter Thunder Clan members.
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      One couldn’t always trade for thunder crystals in the Scatter Thunder Clan. There were only three days on each of the 13 planets where the Thunder Crystal Temple was open. One could only trade for thunder crystal during these three days.


      During these three days, most of the cultivators on the cultivation planet would rush over to trade for thunder crystals from the elder in charge.


      Similarly, they could also trade for treasures from the Scatter Thunder Clan using the thunder crystals.


      However, in the Scatter Thunder Clan, thunder crystals couldn’t be privately traded and couldn’t be transferred. They can only be traded with the Thunder Crystal Temple. Although this was the case, the Scatter Thunder Clan had a large amount of people, so they naturally had a way around it. They just traded items of equal worth in thunder crystals to replace thunder crystals.


      However, this method was very dangerous, so only powerful old monsters dared to deal in private.


      Not being able to transfer or trade thunder crystals in private was very inconvenient for the members of the Scatter Thunder Clan. However, over the countless years, it was never changed.


      Wang Lin headed toward the Thunder Crystal Temple with Big Red as company. The two turned into two rays of light and quickly flew across the sky.


      The Thunder Crystal Temple was located at the center of the planet on top of the peak of a mountain. This mountain peak was the highest point on the cultivation planet, and it was surrounded by a green fog year-round. One couldn’t carelessly enter this place. Once inside the green fog, one would be injured by the thunder inside. A light consequence would be a serious injury, and a serious consequence would be death.


      This was a forbidden place!


      Only during the three days it was open would the green fog dissipate a bit, revealing a path for the Scatter Thunder Clan members to enter.


      The Heavenly Thunder Sect was a bit far from the Thunder Crystal Temple. In fact, the Heavenly Thunder Sect was in a remote region of the cultivation planet, just like the country of Zhao on planet Suzaku.


      No one took it seriously or ever searched it. Even if some powerful cultivator settled there, unless there was a shocking change, the region was truly insignificant to this huge cultivation planet.


      For example, Yu Fei had never traveled more than 50,000 kilometers away. Even though people within 50,000 kilometers knew him, the moment he left the area, no one would know him.


      Even Big Red was the same.


      It was because of this that Wang Lin wasn’t too concerned about his sudden change in cultivation level. It took them almost a month to reach the center with Wang Lin using no spells.


      While flying, Big Red had exerted his full strength and constantly used his invincible art to flatter Wang Lin. However, he wasn’t just flattering with his words, he also worked hard. Often, Wang Lin would only need a look and he would already know what to do.


      Along the way, Red Big had served Wang Lin well.


      This was one point that Xu Liguo was lacking in compared to Big Red. Even Wang Lin couldn’t help but give him a few extra pills and point out some of Big Red’s cultivation flaws.


      As a result, Big Red had become even more spirited. Without Wang Lin’s command, whenever they encountered someone they could steal from, he would viciously charge in and return with a large amount of items to trade. He would then hand them over to Wang Lin without keeping any for himself.


      “Master, further ahead is the range of the Thunder Crystal Temple, so we can’t continue to steal here. During the three days of trade, conflict is banned within the area of the Thunder Crystal Temple. This is a method of protection. Earlier, we didn’t take a straight line and went around to avoid some powerful cultivators. I know Master’s cultivation is heaven-shaking, but the Thunder Crystal Temple is only open for three days, so it is best to avoid unnecessary trouble. They can all be dealt with on the way back.” During these days, Big Red had slowly gone from calling Wang Lin “Senior” to “Master.”


      These two words had completely different meanings behind them. Big Red thought that “Senior” always made him sound like an outsider. If he could call Wang Lin “Master” like Xu Liguo did, they would be like a family.


      Wang Lin didn’t refuse and allowed Big Red to change the way he addressed him.


      After entering the range of the Thunder Crystal Temple, the amount of cultivators increased and rays of light flew across the sky. Big Red awas extremely vigilant. Although this place prevented battling, facing all these powerful cultivators made him nervous.


      Some cultivators had come in groups. More than 10 people flew across the sky arrogantly, and many people quickly avoided them.


      “The people of the Scatter Thunder Clan are much better than the cultivators of the Inner Realm… It is easy to find Soul Formation cultivators, and there are also a lot at the Soul Transformation stage…” As Wang Lin moved forward, he withdrew his gaze from the rays of light passing by.


      Just at this moment, an extremely powerful aura came from behind Wang Lin and Big Red. This aura was like a wave, and it rumbled loudly. There was also thunder surrounding the area.


      The expressions of the surrounding cultivators all changed slightly. They all looked over with respectful expressions.


      It was a middle-aged man wearing a dao crown, with his hands behind his back. He walked past Wang Lin and created a powerful gust of wind.


      “Ascendant old monster!!”


      “It’s Mount Wuyi’s Black Devil King. Rumor has it that this person is at the peak of the early stage of Ascendant and could enter the mid stage at any moment!”


      “This old monster is said to not casually leave Mount Wuyi. He must be up to something big!”


      “Of course, Black Devil King is rank 766 on the Scatter Thunder Rankings. After exchanging for thunder crystals this time, he might move up a few spots.”


      The surrounding cultivators all respectfully clasped their hands and all began to talk after the middle-aged man left.


      “Master, that person is Mount Wuyi’s Black Devil King. Mount Wuyi has four kings, and all of them are Ascendant old monsters,” Big Red quickly explained to Wang Lin in a low voice.


      Although Wang Lin had searched Big Red’s memory, he had only looked for important matters. He had browsed through memories like this but didn’t look at them closely.


      His gaze fell on the Black Devil King, then he nodded slightly but didn’t speak.


      The Black Devil King was already used to the discussions and ignored it all. However, the moment Wang Lin’s gaze swept by him, his mind trembled. He felt naked and became covered in cold sweat.


      Fortunately, this feeling dissipated in an instant. The Black Devil King didn’t dare to turn around and quickly flew away.


      Wang Lin remained calm as he got closer to the Thunder Crystal Temple with Big Red. The temple got closer and closer, and he could see the green fog around the mountain. There was a gap in the fog that looked as if someone had split it open, forming a passage 100 feet wide.


      There were two indifferent cultivators in red standing there. They looked like they were in their 40s, but they were old monsters that had cultivated for thousands of years. They had surpassed the first step and were at the Illusory Yin stage!


      The two of them coldly swept the incoming cultivators with their gazes. Any cultivators caught in their gazes would tremble and reveal fear and respect.


      Even the Black Devil King was like a mortal meeting cultivators and became extremely respectful.


      Without the need for Big Red to give an introduction, Wang Lin knew that these two were in charge of guarding the passage. At this moment, many cultivators were flying through the passage and into the depths.


      There were a lot of cultivators around, no less than 1,000. However, there wasn’t the slightest bit of confusion or uproar; they just quietly entered the passage.


      It didn’t take long for Wang Lin’s expression to change slightly, and he looked to the side. A moment later, the clouds churned and thunderous rumbles came from within. The endless thunder seemed to connect the heavens and earth.


      The thunderous rumbles instantly arrived and immediately shook the minds of the surrounding cultivators. Even the two cultivators in red beside the passage revealed solemn expressions.


      Laughter came from the void, and the clouds shrank until they were only a mantle that wrapped around an old man that walked out.


      This old man had white hair, but his eyes contained a powerful force. He took a step and seemed to cross space and time, causing the world to distort.


      “Nirvana Scryer cultivator…” Wang Lin remained calm and revealed an indiscernible smile.


      The moment the old man appeared, the cultivators outside the passage were all horrified. They didn’t even talk before they all clasped their hands and respectfully greeted him.


      “Greetings, Senior Zhou Tian…”


      Even the two cultivators in red became respectful. They quickly clasped their hands and respectfully said, “Junior greets Senior Zhou Tian. Senior must have come to aim for a top 10 spot on the Scatter Thunder Ranking.”


      The old man clasped his hands and laughed. “I can’t enter the top 10, but I would be happy to enter the top 30.” After he spoke, he flicked two pills into the hands of the two cultivators in red. Then he walked into the passage. As he walked forward, all the cultivators moved out of the way.


      The two cultivators in red looked at the pills in their hands and revealed looks of joy. They clasped their hands at the old man’s back.


      Without showing a bit of what he was thinking, Wang Lin looked at where the old man went.


      After the old man left, the surrounding cultivators began to talk.


      “Second step cultivators often come on the last day. I didn’t expect Senior Zhou Tian to come on the first day.”


      “Alas, I wonder when I can awaken my clan mark so I can have power like Senior Zhou Tian’s. Perhaps it’s impossible for me.”


      “It isn’t impossible. Rumors say that Senior Zhou Tian had a lucky encounter in his youth. There are many highs and lows in life; perhaps one day we will have our own luck.”


      As they murmured, Wang Lin and Big Red walked into the passage. The two people in red looked at Wang Lin, naturally noticed nothing, and let them pass. In their eyes, Wang Lin and Big Red were insignificant people.


      As he entered the green fog, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This was the first time he had entered an important area of the Scatter Thunder Clan! After entering the green mist, he looked around, and his eyes revealed a strange light.


      “This fog…”
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      With Wang Lin’s powerful divine sense it didn’t take him too long to completely figure it out. Only thunder cultivators could learn this, and its power changed depending on the amount of thunder in one’s body. The more thunder there was to compress, the more powerful it became!


      For example, Big Red could compress the thunder in his body 10 times and get a burst of power. This was common in the Scatter Thunder Clan, but if this was in the Inner Realm on planet Suzaku, he would be one of the most powerful cultivators.


      However, this was only secondary. To really use the Great Thunder Stamp, one had to reach the second step. Then they could gather thunder from the void and cause the thunder in their body to compress 1,000 or even 10,000 fold.


      As a result, its power would be heaven-shaking!


      This was only one of the methods of controlling thunder. It was due to them studying ways of controlling thunder for tens of thousands of years and finding many methods that even though they didn’t have a third step cultivator, they were still one of the great clans in the Ancient Star System!


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense from the jade. His expression was calm and he began to ponder.


      “The strongest person in the Scatter Thunder Clan is the ancestor who is at the fifth Heaven’s Blight and only one step from the third step. Although this step is like the gap between heaven and earth, his strength is unquestionable. If he uses this spell, I wonder how many tens of thousands of times he could compress it… He might even be able to hold off third step cultivators for a moment…”


      While Wang Lin pondered, he memorized the Great Thunder Stamp. As his hands formed a seal, thunderous rumbles echoed and countless bolts of thunder appeared. They were like silver snakes, and they charged for his hand, forming a fist-sized ball of thunder.


      There were popping sounds coming from the ball of thunder, and it was being constantly compressed. Ten fold, hundred fold, thousand fold, ten thousand fold. In the blink of an eye, the ball of thunder had been compressed almost 30,000 fold.


      The ball of thunder had disappeared and become invisible to the naked eye. Only with your divine sense could you see the ball of thunder that had been compressed 30,000 fold in Wang Lin’s hand.


      “Although this body has been modified by me, at most it can only display up to Soul Formation strength. However, my origin soul is powerful, so it isn’t limited by this body, and outsiders can’t perceive my origin soul! This is because my origin soul has merged with the thunder here and is on the same level of existence as the eternal thunderbolt. Even if the Scatter Thunder Clan ancestor came, as long as he cultivates the Scatter Thunder Clan mark and the eternal thunderbolt, even with a higher cultivation level, his control over thunder can’t match mine!” Wang Lin looked at the dust particle-sized ball of thunder and pondered.


      “30,000 fold of compression is the limit of this body. If I try to intensify it more, this body will immediately collapse.” Wang Lin waved his right hand and the dust particle formed by compressing the ball of thunder 30,000 fold silently disappeared.


      “Big Red is a member of the Scatter Thunder Clan, so there is no harm in him acting. As for Xu Liguo, he is not a cultivator, but a sword spirit, so I’ll let him be happy. The Scatter Thunder Clan exists within the thunder lake, where non-clan members can’t enter at all, so they aren’t on guard against outsiders.


      “I don’t have to be too lowkey…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he stopped thinking about this. He closed his eyes and began studying the Scatter Thunder Clan’s mark.


      This Scatter Thunder Clan’s marks were all extensions of the eternal thunderbolt and had evolved from that power. To study the mark was like indirectly studying the eternal thunderbolt.


      The thunder mark Wang Lin was studying was Yu Fei’s. Although Yu Fei had ripped out his mark, it was imprinted in his soul, so it was not something that could be destroyed by just ripping off the flesh.


      As Wang Lin studied it, he could feel how ancient and powerful the eternal thunderbolt was. Just this extension of the eternal thunderbolt already contained a large variety of thunder. And just this small mark contained a trace of thunder essence.


      However, he couldn’t absorb this thunder essence. This essence contained a will and seemed to be sleeping, but it was constantly absorbing from the members of the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin had already been in the hall for more than a month. As he continued to research, he vaguely noticed something strange.


      His eyes slowly opened and revealed exhaustion, but there was a strange light within them.


      “All members of the Scatter Thunder Clan cultivate their mark for countless years, and as the mark awakens more, they obtain endless power and the power to control thunder. While the mark improves their cultivation, at the same time… they are constantly giving their lifeforce and thunder as offering to the eternal thunderbolt...


      “This is very similar to Joss Flames!” Wang Lin’s eyes grew brighter and brighter.


      “If the eternal thunderbolt is a third step cultivator, then entire Scatter Thunder Clan are like disciples for the eternal thunderbolt… These disciples all have the marks, and they are constantly cultivating and offering everything… But depending on how much they offer, they get varying cultivation levels in return...


      “All of this is also very similar to the Scatter Thunder Ranking in this clan!”


      Wang Lin felt like he had found a heaven-shaking secret. He took a deep breath and muttered, “All the clans in the Ancient Star System have a mark… This mark isn’t always between the eyebrows. The Blue Silk Clan has blue hair, but it is also a mark! If all the other Ancient Star System clansare like the Scatter Thunder Clan… then this Ancient Star System, could it be… could it be…”


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he suddenly looked up. His gaze pierced through the hall and looked at the world. His gaze was extremely gloomy.


      “Could it be that the Ancient Star System is a mysterious existence with unimaginable cultivation and a captive place created by it? For example, when Daoist Water and I battled, there was a world that he had created containing two billion disciples. There were also cultivation planets there, and to those disciples, Daoist Water was God!”


      The more he guessed, the more his heart felt cold. But his gaze wasn’t able to pierce the heavens and the fog surrounding the truth.


      “This is all my speculation… Perhaps it is not as I thought… However, this means that the Sealed Realm Formation is not as the Lord of the Sealed Realm had said. It wasn’t placed there to simply trap the people of the Inner Realm...


      “Also, the woman in silver said that Joss Flames are poisonous and a scam… Coupled with what Dao Master Blue Dream said about the Sovereign being seriously injured by someone in the Inner Realm with a roar and fleeing in panic… Are all of these connected? What kind of secret shrouds the Inner and Outer Realms?


      “Also, what role did the Ancient Celestial Realm play in all of this…” The more Wang Lin thought about this, the more terrified he felt. A rare trembling arose in his mind.


      He took a deep breath and calmed down. He buried his speculation deep within his heart.


      “No matter if it is true or false, I won’t casually cultivate Joss Flames!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and became filled with determination.


      Several days later, Big Red returned before Xu Liguo. Just as he returned to the sect, he immediately changed his expression to one full of excitement and respect. After hearing that Wang Lin was in closed door cultivation, he immediately arrived before the hall and told everyone to leave. He stood outside the hall by himself and looked extremely vigilant, like he was a royal follower guarding his master.


      It was as if even if an Ascendent cultivator came, they would have to step over his body to enter the hall.


      Not long after he made his pose, Wang Lin’s summon echoed in his mind. He immediately became spirited and turned around. He first patted his clothes to dust his clean outfit and then walked into the hall with a flattering expression.


      The moment he entered, before he even saw Wang Lin, Big Red excitedly said, “Junior Big Red has gathered a large amount of items that can traded for thunder crystals for Senior.” As he spoke, he entered the main hall and touched his mark. The things he had collected over the past month flew out and formed a small mountain.


      He was spirited as he took a deep breath and excitedly said, “This little one hasn’t seen Senior for several weeks. Now that I have seen Senior, I immediately feel refreshed. Just breathing the air that Senior has cultivated in has made me feel like my cultivation level has increased! I only hate that I can’t follow Senior at all times. However, doing Senior’s bidding is a great honor for Big Red. I wish I could turn into many avatars so I could gather faster.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he looked at Big Red. He waved his hand and put away everything that could be used to trade for thunder crystals.


      “Not bad. This is a reward for you.” Wang Lin flicked his finger and a pill landed in Big Red’s hand.


      Big Red lowered his head and was shaken. He couldn’t cover the excitement as he quickly said, “It is this little one’s honor to do things for Senior. Senior is as bright as the sun and moon; even without the reward, this little one would still be pleased to help Senior.


      “Senior, there are only few more days until the day to trade for thunder crystals. The Thunder Crystal Temple will open soon. Should we leave now to trade for some?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then looked at Big Red with a smile that wasn’t a smile before nodding.


      When Big Red saw Wang Lin agree, he became excited. He had deliberately chosen to come back before Xu Liguo in order to have some time alone with Wang Lin to use his invincible art. He had also decided to take Wang Lin to the Thunder Crystal Temple so that Xu Liguo wouldn’t find Wang Lin when he returned.


      “Hmph, hmph, I, Big Red, am about to begin my war with you. I don’t believe I can’t beat you! As long as Senior accepts me, what are mere things to trade for thunder crystals? If I stick with Senior, I’ll seriously gain a lot of benefits! From the looks of it, Senior is intending to get into the Scatter Thunder Rankings. Once Senior rises, it will also be the day I make a name for myself!  Perhaps there will be a place for I, Big Red, in the Scatter Thunder Clan!”


      Big Red had ambition. This was his biggest difference from Xu Liguo.
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      Time slowly passed on this Scatter Thunder Clan planet. In the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had been here for a month now.


      During this month, he didn’t return to the cave, but chose to cultivate in the Heavenly Thunder Clan. Over the past month, Xu Liguo and Big Red had begun gathering a large amount of items that could be traded for thunder crystals, with the Heavenly Thunder Sect as the center.


      With everything that had been gathered, Wang Lin could trade for 100,000 thunder crystals.


      Xu Liguo rarely got to leave the storage space, so he was extremely excited and began a campaign outside the Heavenly Thunder Sect. He didn’t like to act alone, so he always took more than 10 Foundation Establishment Heavenly Thunder Sect disciples, and they moved like locusts. He had used an unknown method to take any Core Formation cultivator he found under his command.


      In just one month, there were almost 100 Scatter Thunder Clan members under him. Xu Liguo seemed to have learned this from somewhere, but he had made them make him a giant bamboo throne. It was 1,000 feet wide and shined brightly with Xu Liguo sitting on top. He also had four Scatter Thunder Clan female cultivators accompany him. He was extremely arrogant!


      The dozens of cultivators carried this throne forward. There were also dozens of cultivators on all sides.


      While moving forward, Xu Liguo specially chose two very loud Core Formation cultivators to roar nonstop.


      “Grandpa Xu is here. He is imposing, magnificent, unrivaled, handsome, and incomparable!”


      This voice was like thunder. Xu Liguo laughed loudly and felt extremely proud. He was leaning on one female cultivator while eating a fruit from another female cultivator and drinking wine. There were two more female cultivators gently massaging his faintly corporeal body.


      This enjoyment made Xu Liguo very excited.


      Aside from the four female cultivators, there were also four very handsome men. They were half-kneeling there, also serving Xu Liguo.


      “This is the life!! This is the life I, Xu Liguo, should enjoy. That fiend has been going left and right for 2,000 years, but it is Grandpa Xu who is truly happy!! Haha, it’s your Grandpa Xu who is smart. Life should be enjoyed!” As Xu Liguo listened to the roars filled with flattery for himself and enjoyed being served by the female and male cultivators, his entire body felt good. His eyes squinted and he couldn’t help but feel melancholy.


      “How long has it been since I’ve felt this happy… Damn it, if not for that fiend catching me, I could have enjoyed this happy life for years now…  Err, well, maybe my lifespan would have ended by now...


      “Forget it, what’s the use of thinking so much? I must make up for all the life I missed in these 2,000 years. There are too few women. If there can be 100… 1,000, it should be perfect. Eh, add 1,000 handsome men and 10,000 people carrying the throne to roar together for me. That would be perfect!


      “To reach this goal, Grandpa Xu will have to work hard!” Xu Liguo was in high spirits. Just at this moment, there was a ray of light flying toward him, and there was a Core Formation cultivator inside.


      This person got within 100 feet of the throne and loudly said, “Great Immortal is imposing, magnificent, unrivaled, handsome, and incomparable!” With that, he took a breath and quickly said, “50 kilometers ahead is the cave of the late stage Nascent Soul old monster Chen Dongfeng. He seems to have noticed something and has already activated the restrictions.”


      Xu Liguo pinched the face of a female cultivator beside him and proudly said, “Continue moving forward. I’ll let you all see how Grandpa Xu deals with a mere Nascent Soul cultivator!”


      The 50 kilometer distance was crossed quickly. The giant throne covered the sun, creating a huge shadow over the mountain, and gave off a powerful pressure.


      There was a cave in the middle of the mountain. There was a large amount of restrictions at the entrance, sealing the cave! There were also eight small flags around the mountain, spinning rapidly and creating black fog.


      After the throne closed in, Xu Liguo had a self-satisfied look as he slowly raised his right hand. Only after attracting the gazes of all the surrounding cultivators did he wave his hand!


      With a wave of his hand, the world rumbled and countless sword shadows appeared in the air. The moment they appeared, they let out endless sword hymns, and sword energy scattered everywhere, pushing the clouds apart. Even the world dimmed.


      Xu Liguo was the sword spirit who had obtained the inheritance of the ancient sword intent. Although he was lazy, when he was sealed in the Four Divine Sect by Wang Lin, he was forced to cultivate. Not to mention a mere Nascent Soul cultivator, Ascendant, Yin and Yang, and even Nirvana Scryer cultivators were no match for Xu Liguo!


      With a wave of his hand, as the world rumbled, endless sword energy appeared. The sword energy was extremely dense and made all the surrounding cultivators tremble as if they were surrounded in nevermelting ice!


      Endless sword energy fell on the mountain. The black fog around the mountain immediately collapsed, and when the eight small flags were going to explode, Xu Liguo grabbed them.


      “That fiend said that no treasure can be damaged. These can be traded for thunder crystals!”


      The sword energy broke through the fog and landed on the mountain. With Xu Liguo’s careful control, the sword energy penetrated the mountain, and layers of layer of it fell off until the whole mountain disappeared, leaving only the cave without any walls!


      It was like a mortal house with its roof taken off. Sitting inside was a middle-aged man who was shocked into a trance by what had happened.


      “Grandpa Xu is here. He is imposing, magnificent, unrivaled, handsome, and incomparable!” Loud roars came from the cultivators beside Xu Liguo, and this really exuded an imposing aura! This awakened the middle-aged man who had been frightened into a trance!


      “Obey Grandpa Xu and offer up everything that could be traded for thunder crystals. Disobey and Grandpa Xu will waste your cultivation and imprison you for life!” the two Core Formation cultivators with particularly loud voices immediately roared.


      The middle-aged man stared dumbfoundedly at the throne. The throne was far too big and gave him a powerful pressure. He swallowed hard and didn’t hesitate to respectfully clasp his hands. “Junior will hand over everything.”


      Xu Liguo laughed. He looked at the middle-aged man and smiled. “Good. From now on, follow your Grandpa Xu. I want to ask you, where can I find female cultivators?”


      The middle-aged man felt his scalp go numb under Xu Liguo’s gaze, and he had a bad feeling, but he didn’t know what to do. When he heard the question, he quickly said, “If it’s female cultivators, there is a place 5,000 kilometers away with a sect called the Thunder Celestial Sect. It’s a sect filled with female cultivators, and its sect master is extremely beautiful! However, her cultivation level is quite high… It is said she has some relationship with an inner member of the clan…”


      The moment Xu Liguo heard “beauty,” his eyes lit up and he ignored the part about her cultivation level. He waved his hand and roared, “Lead the way! Come with Grandpa Xu to steal people! Steal treasures!”


      The group of people flew off into the distance. The giant throne was extremely eye-catching in the sun, and Xu Liguo’s proud laughter could be heard. There was also the faint roars of almost 100 people.


      On the other side, Big Red had also begun to collect like crazy. Big Red was only at the Soul Formation stage, so for him to complete the task, Wang Lin had given him a flying sword.


      This sword was ordinary, but it was extremely powerful for first step cultivators. It allowed him to beat mid stage Soul Formation cultivators and even hold out for a while against late stage Soul Formation cultivators.


      However, compared to Xu Liguo’s arrogance, Big Red was much more cautious. Although he had taken some cultivators with him, he wasn’t having a good time. However, he was more familiar with the Scatter Thunder Clan and knew what could trade for more thunder crystals. He knew where many caves were located, and adding the pill and the sword Wang Lin had given him, he felt confident. He felt like his chance had come. As long as he could satisfy Wang Lin, perhaps he could get another pill.


      Thinking about this, Big Red became confident and excited, but he was also secretly on guard against Xu Liguo. He felt that this Xu Liguo was his archrival!


      “Damn it, if Senior only had me beside him, it would be godsend for me. I didn’t expect to meet this Xu Liguo, who also practices the invincible art. His cultivation level is higher than mine and he is extremely shameless. He must have practiced the invincible art to reach his current cultivation level!


      “However, I, Big Red, won’t concede defeat. Although my cultivation level isn’t high enough, I have secretly researched the invincible art for hundreds of years and wasn’t able to display all of it before. Now, with Xu Liguo here, I have to use 120% of my ability to battle him! The winner is still undecided!”


      Big Red sneered as he brought the people with him and destroyed several caves. He was secretly preparing what to say to Wang Lin in his heart so he could use the invincible art at any moment.


      “I, Big Red, have very high talent in the invincible art. I don’t believe I can’t beat Xu Liguo!”


      While Xu Liguo and Big Red were gathering, Wang Lin was sitting in the Heavenly Thunder Sect with a jade before him. This jade contained a set of cultivation methods used by the Scatter Thunder Clan.


      This cultivation method was called the Great Thunder Stamp. It allowed you to compress all the thunder in your body in exchange for a powerful explosive attack! However, this only worked with the help of the clan mark, and it could help one slowly awaken the clan mark when cultivated for a long time.


      Wang Lin was studying this cultivation method so he could understand the Scatter Thunder Clan’s mark. He vaguely felt like learning this would be extremely important in order for him to absorb the eternal thunderbolt!
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      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the thousands of cultivators that were pushed away let out mournful cries. They looked at the sky with stunned expressions and were speechless for a very long time.


      The divine retribution clouds gradually disappeared. Zhang Jingyun looked like he hadn’t had enough.


      “Sorry, sorry, I haven’t become divine retribution for a long time and went a bit too far… It’s a pity he cultivated all the way to the peak of the Soul Formation stage, but he is simply too trash for not giving birth to any Spiritual Thunder.” Zhang Jingyun shook his head and was still savoring the feeling.


      “No harm. There are many opportunities in the 7 Million Worlds, and the birth of Spiritual Thunder is not easy. There will be opportunities later; let’s first deal with these newcomers.” The cultivator named Zhou indifferently waved his right hand so the divine retribution clouds blocked them from view. Then he coldly looked at Wang Lin and company.


      It was not only him. Aside from the Illusory Yin cultivator who was sitting on the side with his eyes closed, the four other people, including Zhang Jingyun, surrounded Wang Lin’s group.


      “You all…” The expressions of some of the newcomers changed, and some of them immediately roared in anger.


      “We have no grudges with you all. What is the meaning of this?”


      “We are all from the same clan, what are you going to do?”


      “Do it!” The cultivator named Zhao sneered and moved forward. His hand moved, forming two thunder whips. He didn’t attack Wang Lin, but two others.


      The other three also attacked at the same time. They were all mid stage Ascendant cultivators who had worked together many times. They immediately began a slaughter!


      Miserable screams echoed. The cultivator named Zhou was extremely vicious; he had chosen two people who had just reached the Soul Transformation stage. These two people weren’t able to resist at all and immediately died!


      Flesh and blood splattered everywhere, and a foul smell spread!


      The person who attacked Wang Lin was the previously gentle-looking Zhang Jingyun. He seemed to not have recovered from being divine retribution, and there was contempt in his eyes. He haughtily formed a seal and created thunder similar to divine retribution.


      “Lower realm ant, hand over your Spiritual Thunder and die for me!” There was a sense of pleasure in his twisted expression as he charged at Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, and he reached out with his right hand. The twisted expression Zhang Jingyun had immediately collapsed and his face turned pale. Disbelief filled his eyes and his body froze in the air as if there was a big hand holding him!


      “You… You…” His voice was trembling as he looked at Wang Lin with terror. Before he could speak, an impact that made him lose his wits rushed into his body. His body trembled and he let out a miserable scream that entered the ears of the surrounding cultivators!


      “Pretending to be the heavenly dao and delivering divine retribution upon others… But right now, I’m your heavenly dao, I’m your divine retribution!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold and contained an inexplicable feeling as he mercilessly squeezed!


      With a bang, Zhang Jingyun’s flesh collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood. Just like the old man, his body collapsed and his soul was destroyed!


      This sudden change shook the minds of the surrounding cultivators. This was especially true for the three people who accompanied Zhang Jingyun. They had just killed all the newcomers and had taken the stuff from their marks.


      Zhang Jingyun’s miserable scream and Wang Lin’s indifferent words caused their eyes to overflow monstrous fear! Zhang Jingyun thought that he had invited a lamb, but the price of death told him that Wang Lin wasn’t a lamb, but a fierce wolf from the Inner Realm!


      That Illusory Yin cultivator suddenly opened his eyes. He was filled with disbelief, and his body trembled. When Wang Lin killed, he clearly felt Wang Lin’s suffocating power!


      He couldn’t even raise any will to resist this powerful aura. His scalp was numb and a huge wave was set off in his mind. He didn’t hesitate to try to escape!


      However, his footsteps trembled when Wang Lin’s indifferent gaze swept past him. His mind trembled as if thunder had exploded in his brain, and he coughed out blood!


      “Who gave you permission to escape?” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, but this sentence caused the Illusory Yin cultivator’s origin soul to tremble, and he coughed out blood once more. He no longer dared to escape!


      At the same time, the three Ascendant cultivators, along with the cultivator named Zhou, trembled and retreated like crazy. They were going to leave this place that terrified them!


      However, what awaited them were Wang Lin’s red eyes. A bolt of red lightning shot out from his eyes!


      Ji Realm!


      Most of the Ji Realm was in Wang Lin’s original body, and only a very small amount had come with his divine sense. However, he still used it because the Ji Realm was divine retribution!


      “Since I’m divine retribution, I’ll naturally use divine retribution to destroy you all!” The red lightning shot out directly toward a cultivator. His eyes became filled with red light and he let out a miserable cry. In a flash, it broke through his body and destroyed everything. His body collapsed just like the old man who died to the divine retribution!


      “To think of yourself as the heavenly dao, what nonsense. If you’re heavenly dao, then I’m the divine retribution that will exterminate the heavens!” As Wang Lin spoke, the red lightning pierced through the first cultivator and charged toward the second cultivator. This cultivator’s eyes were filled with terror as he hit the mark between his eyebrows and took out all his treasures. There was madness in his eyes as he chose to self-destruct!


      However, not even Master Zhou Tian could self-destruct before Wang Lin, much less this little Ascendant cultivator!


      The moment he took out his treasures, they all shattered before the Ji Realm lightning. Even his body that was going to explode was like a flame that was extinguished by water when the red lightning hit him. His body trembled, blood flowed out from his orifices, his body was destroyed, and his origin soul shattered!


      All of this happened in a flash. Killing these people didn’t take Wang Lin any effort!


      “Mere Ascendant cultivators dare to compare themselves to heavenly dao. This will be the root of the Scatter Thunder Clan’s end!” Wang Lin turned around to look at the Illusory Yin cultivator after he spoke. He didn’t even look at the last Ascendant cultivator named Zhou while he was destroyed by the Ji Realm.


      “It’s your turn next!” As Wang Lin spoke, the Ji Realm that had killed three cultivators suddenly turned around and instantly entered the body of the Illusory Yin cultivator. His eyes became dim and his origin soul died. However, his body wasn’t destroyed and fell to the ground!


      However, the clan mark was taken away by Wang Lin when the body fell on the ground!


      The thousands of cultivators in sorrow immediately saw a scene that they could never forget. A body that gave off celestial spiritual energy, the body of a celestial!


      A celestial that was just standing within the divine retribution clouds fell from the sky. It was as if veils were lifted and the celestial spiritual energy surrounding the body disappeared. This corpse was just like them, this wasn’t a celestial!


      It was a cultivator!


      There was a bloody mark between the eyebrows of the corpse that fell on the earth. There was still-thick fear in the corpse’s eyes.


      Wang Lin walked out from the divine retribution clouds and coldly looked at those below him as he said, “That is your celestial!” Then he took a step and disappeared from the world. However, his figure was forever imprinted in the hearts of those cultivators!


      Even after Wang Lin had been gone for a long time, these cultivators still hadn’t recovered from the shock. Today, they had not only seen their ancestor get destroyed by divine retribution, but also watched the corpse of a celestial fall. They also saw the one who was powerful enough to kill a celestial and heard his words filled with mockery. But even more so, those words were filled with self-deprecation!


      These cultivators arrived next to the corpse and stared at it...


      “Is this a celestial…”


      “Why do I feel like this person is the same as us, a cultivator…”


      “Just stronger than us…”


      After a long time, the thousands of cultivators awakened from their shock when a soft voice echoed across the world and entered their ears.


      “Can I take this body away…” As the voice echoed, a young man appeared. He had no hair and his face was filled with kindness. He stepped out from the void and arrived next to the body.


      An old man at the late stage of Nascent Soul was shocked, and he hesitantly said, “You’re… Daoist Scattered Spirit!”


      “If you want, I can be anyone in the 7 Million Worlds. If you want it, I am.” The bald youth smiled and ignored them. His hand reached out at the corpse and took it with him as he walked into the void. His eyes landed in the direction Wang Lin went to and revealed a strange light.


      “He is different from those people who call themselves divine retribution… Perhaps he is not a thunder slave…” The youth pondered and disappeared from the world. He was beyond the Soul Formation stage, beyond Ascendant, he was at the Nirvana Cleanser stage!


      This kind of thing should be impossible in the 7 Million Worlds! It should never happen! If the Scatter Thunder Clan knew of this, it would set off a huge wave inside the Scatter Thunder Clan. Even the ancestor would leave his closed door cultivation to check out the situation!


      At the same time, on the planet Wang Lin was on, Xu Liguo was happily gathering resources with thousands of people. His throne was now nearly 10,000 feet wide, and it was filled with beautiful female cultivators!


      There was one woman who was extremely stunning. She was coldly sitting there and staring at Xu Liguo with hatred in her eyes!


      “You’re a mere treasure spirit, yet dare to capture me. You have caused a calamity to fall upon you! Not only you, but even your master will be killed! No matter who your master is, no matter what your master’s identity is in the clan, you will both die!”
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      The skinny cultivator had spewed out a lot of words, and they were all filled with sincerity. Below him, the members of the sect were all gobsmacked. They had been in the Heavenly Thunder Sect for a while, but they had never seen their always-majestic and domineering sect master speak words like this.


      Wang Lin’s always calm expression turned into a strange smile when he heard the words of this skinny cultivator.


      The skinny cultivator didn’t reveal any hint of falsehood, as if everything he had said was natural and true. His expression really made it difficult for Wang Lin to attack and waste his cultivation.


      With Wang Lin’s wisdom, he had naturally seen through that this was all this skinny cultivator’s plan. The skinny cultivator knew that he couldn’t resist, and this was the only way to keep his cultivation.


      “What is your name?” Wang Lin landed on the ground like a willow leaf fluttering in the wind. He stood at the center of the Heavenly Thunder Sect’s square.


      “Answer: my name is Zhong Big Red. Zhong like little Zhong and red like little red. Junior has only ever respected one person. Let me clear the path, let me…” The skinny cultivator was going to continue when he was interrupted by Wang Lin.


      “Enough. Hand over everything you have gathered that can be used to exchange for thunder crystals.”


      Although Big Red looked calm, he was scared out of his wits. Earlier, he was cultivating in the main hall when he heard four heavy objects smash into the square. His divine sense spread out to find his four head elders thrown to the ground with their cultivations wasted. He was startled and became furious.


      However, that anger completely disappeared when he saw Wang Lin, and he trembled. He was at the early stage of Soul Formation, and although he didn’t cultivate domains like Inner Realm cultivators, his mark was 30% active. Also, due to his cultivation level, he had come into contact with other cultivators, and the highest level one he had met was at the Ascendant stage.


      When he sensed Wang Lin, he was terrified to the point that it felt like the world was going to fall apart. This feeling was several times more powerful than when he met the Ascendent cultivator. Luckily, he was extremely clever and didn’t hesitate to change that terror into excitement, followed by his rapid flattery.


      He had only used this trick three times in his life. The first time was when he was at the Foundation Establishment  stage and had to revolve a crisis. The second time was when he was at the Nascent Soul stage. He escaped from the Ascendent cultivator with mere a scare and had even obtained some benefits. This was the third time he had used this invincible art.


      In Big Red’s point of view, out of all his spells, this invincible art was his true ace, and it could save him at critical moments. So he had practiced it in secret until he was extremely proficient at it. It was his ace, so he only ever used it as a last resort.


      When he heard Wang Lin’s order, he quickly formed a seal and hit the mark between his eyebrows. There was a flash and things that could be exchanged for thunder crystals flew out until they formed a small mountain.


      “Senior, this is everything Junior has gathered over the years. Although there isn’t anything extremely valuable, there are a lot of thing. Junior estimates that these should be worth around 50,000 thunder crystals.” After he spoke, he carefully observed Wang Lin’s expression. When he saw Wang Lin frown, he immediately became terrified, then he clenched his teeth and quickly spoke.


      “Senior, Junior also has some treasures to give Senior.” As he spoke, his right hand hit his mark once more and three more items flew out.


      The first was a branch as thick as an arm, but it was flashing with thunder. The second was a pill that gave off a green glow. The third was an ancient mirror.


      “These three items are things Junior had specially prepared for Senior. Just these three can be exchanged for 10,000 thunder crystals.”


      Wang Lin looked at Big Red with a smile that wasn’t a smile. His gaze made Big Red’s scalp numb, and just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin waved his sleeves, causing everything that could be exchanged for thunder crystals to disappear.


      No one had noticed him open a spatial crack, and a divine sense filled with ecstasy rushed out of it.


      “Master, you finally remembered me. Ah, Little Xu has been teaching that Liu Jinbiao a lesson all these years and hasn’t been lazy at all!” Although Xu Liguo’s cry had come from the storage space crack, to everyone else, it seemed to have come from the void.


      At the same time, Xu Liguo appeared in the Heavenly Thunder Sect.


      After Big Red heard Xu Liguo’s voice, his eyes narrowed as if he had met the most powerful enemy in his life.


      “Master, I have been following your order and have been tormenting Liu Jinbiao. That old boy is actually quite pitiful. He could have offended anyone, but he had to offend my mighty, handsome, and powerful master!” The moment Xu Liguo appeared, he didn’t even look at his surroundings. His face was filled with flattery as he rubbed his hands and stared at Wang Lin with a pitiful expression.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral, but Big Red felt his heart skip a bit. His pupils shrank as he shot Xu Liguo a stare filled with hostility. He had only faintly felt that Xu Liguo was a powerful enemy, but now it was clear. This person had the same invincible art as him. Seeing how the other was able to embody the invincible arts in just a few words, it was a level above his long speech!


      “Archrival!! This person must be my archrival!!” Big Red took a deep breath and began to observe.


      “Master, please don’t send me back too quickly, considering how loyal and hard-working Little Xu has been…” Xu Liguo revealed a mournful expression.


      Big Red looked at Xu Liguo, and his expression became even more serious. “Even his expression contains the true meaning of the invincible art!!!”


      Wang Lin revealed a smile that wasn’t a smile as his gaze moved between Xu Liguo and Big Red. The reason he had summoned Xu Liguo was somewhat related to Big Red.


      “Perhaps it would be better for Xu Liguo to gather thunder crystals in the Scatter Thunder Clan for me…” Wang Lin made up his mind, then he nodded slightly and slowly said, “If you do this well, we can talk about it.”


      With that, Wang Lin sent out a message to Xu Liguo, giving his order, and as Xu Liguo listened, his body began to tremble. He was trembling due to excitement, and after Wang Lin finished, he looked up with excitement and laughed.


      “No one is better than your Granda… Err, Little Xu. Master, rest assured, a mere billion thunder crystals, leave it to me!”


      The bad feeling inside Big Red became even stronger. He quickly took a few steps forward, looked at Wang Lin with a respectful gaze, and said, “Senior, Junior hasn’t finish speaking. Junior still has a treasure that can be exchanged for 10,000 thunder crystals! Only someone like Senior can possess such a treasure!” After he spoke, he hit his mark again, and there was a flash of light. A flying sword flew out and gave off a chilling aura.


      Wang Lin revealed a smile as he nodded slightly and put the flying sword away.


      Xu Liguo looked around and then looked at Big Red. He hadn’t paid attention the surrounding people earlier, but now he immediately felt that something was wrong.


      “This person is giving off a faint scent of shamelessness… However, it is far from a match for your Grandpa Xu. Grandpa Xu has been flattering this fiend since before you were even born!!” Xu Liguo revealed a kind smile as he looked at Big Red and smiled. “Fellow Cultivator is?”


      Big Red looked at Xu Liguo with the same smile and clasped his hands. “I’m Zhong Big Red. Zhong as in big Zhong and red as in big red!”


      Their gazes collided at this instant. The smile on Xu Liguo remained unchanged as he withdrew his gaze. Just as he was about to speak, Big Red was a step ahead and said with a look of flattery, “Senior, Junior’s Heavenly Thunder Sect has a lot of people. Let me get the things they have to exchange for thunder crystals to give to Senior.”


      After he spoke, he turned around and roared at the Heavenly Thunder Sect members who were gobsmacked at the scene before them.


      Under his pressure, everything that could be exchanged for thunder crystals was gathered by Big Red and handed to Wang Lin. Wang Lin put it all away, then his eyes flashed an indiscernible amount. He waved his right hand and took out a pill.


      He casually took out pill he didn’t know the value of. It was a pill he had refined from the soul of a rank 4 beast in the Cloud Sea. However, when Big Red saw this, his eyes widened and he exclaimed, “Soul Pill!! This pill can be exchanged for at least 20,000 thunder crystals and is extremely rare!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his hand. The pill landed in Big Red’s hand.


      “I give this pill to you. From now on, you will help me collect things to exchange for thunder crystals!” Wang Lin said gently. He wasn’t going to trade for thunder crystals with his own pills because he would be making the Scatter Thunder Clan more powerful. Instead, he was going to use Big Red to collect treasures from the Scatter Thunder Clan members and use their own possessions to trade for thunder crystals!


      Big Red took a deep breath. He held the pill and immediately said, “Senior, rest assured, Junior will do his best!!”


      Xu Liguo stared at Big Red with hostility in his gaze. Although he didn’t care for the pill, this Big Red was uncomfortable to look at, and his gaze became vicious.


      “Damn it, you dare to fight with your Grandpa Xu for favor before this fiend? Little brat, you’ve got guts! Just you wait, your Grandpa Xu will remember you. In almost 2,000 years, none that have tried to fight with your Grandpa Xu for this fiend’s favor has had a good fate. Your Grandpa Xu has plenty to time to kill you! I’m going to torment you to death like I tormented Liu Jinbiao!”


      Xu Liguo’s eyes lit up and he revealed a dark smile.
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      Chapter 1777 - Heart-Pounding Thunder!


      Old Ghost Zhan’s Seven-Colored Soul flew out. The cape wrapped around him and collided with the gold and black arms that came from the sky and earth.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Old Ghost Zhan was extremely powerful; even without the Seven-Colored Soul, he was a cultivator who was near the peak of Arcane Tribulant. He was half a step into the early stage of Void Tribulant.


      What’s more, his soul had been chosen to be fused by the Seven-Colored Soul. As a result, his cultivation level was infinitely close to that of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      At this moment, his body and soul separated. The Seven-Colored Soul waved its arm and the gold arm from the sky collapsed! At the same time, the black arm from the earth trembled and disintegrated.


      Even Dao Master Blue Dream’s zither seal disappeared without a trace under his impact.


      Dao Master Blue Dream coughed out blood. The zither buzzed and he was seriously injured. However, he didn’t hesitate to play it again, and the two forces flew toward Old Ghost Zhan.


      Even the old man named had Ma suffered a lot of rebound from the Seven-Colored Soul breaking his spell. Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth and he was pushed back more than 1,000 feet. However, he clenched his teeth and turned around to charge out once more.


      At the same time as the Seven-Colored Soul and Old Ghost Zhan separated, Old Ghost Zhan flew toward the two middle-aged men from Planet Five Elements. They were battling the Black Tortoise General and the Vermillion Bird General.


      The Black Tortoise and Vermillion Bird had already reached an agreement with Old Ghost Zhan, or maybe were forced to help. They believed that listening to Old Ghost Zhan was the only choice here, and they even believed that Old Ghost Zhan would become the new Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign!


      At this moment, Old Ghost Zhan closed in and waved his sleeve. Two “battle” characters flew out and exploded on the two middle-aged men from planet Five Elements. They were seriously injured and forced to retreat.


      A shocking battle intent erupted from Old Ghost Zhan. He was the creator of the Battle Scrolls and was the owner of the battle essence. If not for the fact that he had fused with the soul of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, which affected his personality, he wouldn’t be so hesitant.


      Now that his body and soul had separated, a lot of the effects it had on him dissipated, returning him to his previous tyrannical ways!


      The tyrannical ways of battle!


      “The two of you, quickly go the entrance and kill Wang Lin!” Old Ghost Zhan waved his sleeve and the two generals rushed out borrowing this force. They rushed toward the entrance to the next layer that had formed after the mountain had collapsed.


      As he finished speaking, he turned around and the old man named Ma arrived. The two looked at each other, and thunderous rumbles seemed to echo between them. As they stared at each other, they began to fight.


      Compared to the old man named Ma, Dao Master Blue Dream was more anxious, but his entire focus was on playing the zither to seal the Seven-Colored Soul. He couldn’t spare any effort to stop the Black Tortoise and the Vermillion Bird from disrupting Wang Lin.


      Tang Shan hadn’t passed out. She clenched her teeth and leaped into the air to stop the Black Tortoise and the Vermillion Bird.


      Not far away, Tuo Sen was sealed by three “battle” characters. At this moment, he let out a roar and broke the characters he had weakened. When the seal collapsed, he rushed toward the Black Tortoise and the Vermillion Bird.


      However, he and Tang Shan were still slower than the two generals. Just as the two arrived at the collapsed mountain and were about to enter, a shocking change occurred.


      The fastest person was the Black Tortoise; he was 30 feet ahead of the Vermillion Bird. When he got close, he heard a heartbeat that echoed like thunder. This caused his own heart to beat chaotically.


      This sudden beat created a drilling pain in his heart. The Black Tortoise General’s expression changed and a thunderous rumble echoed in his ears. The intense pain coming from his chest felt like a giant hand had reached into his chest and was about to grab his heart!


      When the intense pain arrived, the Black Tortoise General let out painful cry, and he stopped moving forward. Just as he was about to retreat, a black hand appeared from the void and pressed against his chest.


      With a bang, the Black Tortoise General coughed out blood and was knocked back toward the Vermillion Bird behind him.


      The Vermillion Bird General was startled for a moment and also heard the heartbeat. This caused his heartbeat to become chaotic, and he felt a sharp pain in his chest. His face turned pale and he retreated without hesitation.


      However, just as he retreated, a sharp roar filled with ferociousness and violence along with bloodthirst came from the entrance. A shadow flew out and appeared before the Vermillion Bird General.


      The Vermillion Bird General only saw the black figure before he coughed out blood. The black shadow smashed into him and he was thrown back in an arc.


      However, the black shadow followed closely after the Vermillion Bird General and hugged him. The shadow revealed a fierce smile and bit the Vermillion Bird General’s neck.


      The Vermillion Bird General’s miserable scream was terrifying, and his body quickly withered as a lot of blood was sucked out by the black shadow. All of this happened in an instant; it was too fast to imagine. While still in the air, the black shadow raised its feet and kicked off from the Vermillion Bird General. The Vermillion Bird General was knocked into the earth while the black shadow borrowed this force to fly into the air.


      This was the Yi Si Puppet!


      This sudden scene caused Tang Shan and Tuo Sen to stop. This also caught the attention of the old man named Ma, Dao Master Blue Dream, and Old Ghost Zhan, along with the Seven-Colored Soul!


      As everyone’s gazes gathered, Wang Lin’s figure slowly appeared from the entrance to the last layer. Everyone who saw Wang Lin gasped because his appearance had changed greatly!


      He was still wearing all white, but the fresh bloodstains on his clothes were shocking. His hair was still white, but it was a mess, and part of his hair was draped over his shoulder!


      His white hair and clothes hadn’t changed, but the skin under his clothes was covered in shocking runes. These runes flickered on Wang Lin’s skin and gave off an ancient aura.


      His face was covered in runes. It looked very rough, and his eyes gave off a silver glow. The aura he exuded made it seem as if he felt disdain toward the entire world.


      His silver eyes revealed coldness and ruthlessness. There was also a sense of killing intent inside those silver eyes that made one’s heart chill.


      What shocked Tuo Sen the most was that there were nine stars rotating between Wang Lin’s eyebrows! In his right eye, there were also nine ancient devil stars. Only his left eye had eight ancient demon stars!


      Flesh blood flowed out from his left eye and fell onto his white shirt from his cheek.


      “You… You have obtained all of Ye Mo’s inheritances!” Old Ghost Zhan’s expression changed. He felt a sense of danger from Wang Lin, and this feeling made his heart tremble.


      Not only him, but everyone who saw Wang Lin’s silver eyes trembled. Dao Master Blue Dream fared better than others; after all, he was Wang Lin’s elder. However, the old man named Ma felt his heart tremble when he saw the silver eyes.


      “Silver eyes!! Rumor has it that when the when the Celestial Ancestor descends, there will be nine songs and three signs. The golden sky is one of the signs! There is also a rumor that the nine songs and three signs are also what happens when the Ancient Ancestor descends. The nine songs are for the ancient ones, and the three signs are for the celestials!


      “I once heard that two of the nine songs were silver eyes and golden body! This… This Wang Lin has only obtained Ye Mo’s heritance, how could he have silver eyes!? Even Ye Mo didn’t have that!”


      While everyone was shocked, Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin from the entrance to the last layer with excitement in his eyes. When he saw the silver eyes in the last layer for the first time, a huge wave was set off in his heart.


      When he saw it again now, he was still the same.


      “The Ancient Ancestor’s soul blood… has allowed him to possess the first of the nine songs, Silver Eye!”


      As everyone felt shocked, Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the ground and paused for a moment where Xuan Luo was. With his silver eyes, he vaguely saw something, but aside from himself, no one knew what he had seen.


      After his gaze swept by, it landed on the Seven-Colored Soul that had separated from Old Ghost Zhan. Looking at the body covered by the cape, Wang Lin pointed at the soul!


      The moment he pointed, the sound of a heart beating echoed like thunder. This sound came from Wang Lin’s heart, and it quickly shrouded the world.


      Old Ghost Zhan’s expression changed and he immediately flew toward the Seven-Colored Soul. Before Wang Lin’s eyes, they fused into one.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop him, and there was no need to stop him!


      After fusing, the Seven-Colored Soul surrounded Old Ghost Zhan and covered the sky behind him. He sneered and charged at Wang Lin. Dao Master Blue Dream and the old man named Ma was about to help when Wang Lin’s words calmly echoed between the heartbeats.


      “Two seniors, you have worked hard, I’ll finish this battle.” Wang Lin naturally saw that they were injured, and he wanted to know how strong he was after obtaining the inheritance. After he finished speaking, his heartbeat was monstrous!


      The thunderous rumbles affected one’s heartbeat. As Old Ghost Zhan closed in, this monstrous rumble entered his body and affected his heart directly!


      Old Ghost Zhan suddenly stopped and a stinging pain came from his heart. His heartbeat became chaotic as if his heart was going to collapse.


      “What kind of spell is this?” Old Ghost Zhan’s expression changed. He raised his right hand and pressed it against his chest in an attempt to suppress the pain in his heart.
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      “This was a battle between gods and celestials…” Wang Lin’s cultivation slowly disappeared and his essences hid themselves. Right now, his entire body gave off a dense Ancient Dao aura.


      “Back then, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign battled Ye Mo, and in the end, Ye Mo died… It was a pity. Today, I’ll continue that battle with you!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and mercilessly formed a fist. Popping sounds came from his hand. Wang Lin’s silver eyes shined as he waved his sleeve and walked toward Old Ghost Zhan.


      While moving forward, the heartbeat in Wang Lin’s body rumbled, causing chaos in Old Ghost Zhan’s heart. Old Ghost Zhan felt pain in his chest, and his expression was gloomy.


      In the sky, the Yi Si Puppet turned into black fog and rushed toward Old Ghost Zhan.


      “Heartbeat, thunder echo!” Wang Lin spoke calmly, and as he spoke, the thunder-like heartbeat became even faster.


      As the heartbeat violently raged, Old Ghost Zhan let out a roar. He ignored the pain in his heart as he charged at Wang Lin.


      “Mind confused, collapse in one step!” Killing intent flashed in Wang Lin’s eyes and he let out a roar. All the sound in the world seemed to gather on Old Ghost Zhan. His heart began to show signs of collapse.


      Old Ghost Zhan’s expression became fierce and he clenched his chest. His chest caved in as he used his power to control his heart by force, preventing it from beating.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he stepped forward. His right hand formed a fist and the Ancient Dao aura gathered in his right hand. The nine stars between his eyebrows and the 17 stars in his eyes rotated. All his Ancient Dao aura gathered in this punch that flew toward Old Ghost Zhan.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. The sky collapsed and the earth collapsed; it was like the end of the world. Old Ghost Zhan formed a seal and formed seven “battle” characters in a row!


      They collided with Wang Lin’s punch.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and six of the seven “battle” characters collapsed, and Wang Lin’s punch also collapsed. Old Ghost Zhan trembled and was forced back a few steps. The last character flew toward Wang Lin and exploded. The force landed on Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin let out a muffled groan and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. He looked up and saw the Yi Si Puppet close in on Old Ghost Zhan, and they began to battle.


      “After he absorbed the Seven-Colored Daoist, he became a lot stronger… Even though I have obtained all of Ye Mo’s inheritances aside from the left eye, I’m still not his match… However, I can risk it once, regardless of whether I fail or not!” Wang Lin remained calm and thought about the strongest spell he had inherited from Ye Mo!


      Ye Mo had learned this from the Ancient Dao Temple, and it was a secret spell of the Ancient Dao clan! When Wang Lin was immersed in the memory of the inheritance he saw this spell, so it was difficult to forget.


      Right now, after he had obtained all the inheritances beside the left eye, he had gained great comprehension of this spell. He slowly raised his arm and formed a fist before punching at the void before him. What flew out along with his punch was his nine ancient god stars, which fused into his fist.


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!”


      The endless celestial soldiers didn’t appear like what happened in Ye Mo’s memory, but it didn’t stop Wang Lin’s spell. The moment his punch landed, the collapsed world trembled and became distorted as it were being sucked in toward the punch. It was as if Wang Lin’s punch had become the center of the world, and even if it was collapsing, it had to rotate with his fist as the center.


      The world rotated, only Wang Lin remained unmoving.


      This caused the expression of Old Ghost Zhan, who was fighting against the Yi Si Puppet, to change. His body trembled and he felt a sense of danger. He bit the tip of his tongue and sprayed out blood that tried to devour the Yi Si puppet in order to force it back. Old Ghost Zhan rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Before he got close, Wang Lin pulled back his fist and opened his palm before pushing the air in front of him! At the same time, Wang Lin’s eight ancient demon stars in his left eye rotated and flew out with his palm.


      “Demon Spell, Wind and Fire Mountain!”


      As the world rotated and distorted, burning wind appeared, forming eight pillars around Wang Lin. Smoke and dense demonic energy spread out as miserable screams echoed.


      At the same time, the vague shadow of eight ancient demons appeared between his pillars. The demons roared, and the pillars rotated around Wang Lin.


      From afar, these eight smoking pillars of burning wind fused together seemed to form a storm!


      Old Ghost Zhan’s body rushed into this storm of fire and wind. Thunderous rumble echoed and he was about to force his way inside.


      However, he didn’t have the time. The Yi Si Puppet let out a roar and caught up to Old Ghost Zhan.


      Wang Lin was inside the storm of fire and wind. After one punch and one wave, his right hand stopped in the air. Then he extended his index finger and pointed forward!


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reverse!” Wang Lin spoke as he pointed at Old Ghost Zhan. The expression of Old Ghost Zhan changed rapidly as he felt the life force in his body quickly turn into a death aura!


      As Wang Lin pointed, the Ancient Tomb began to show signs of collapse. Whether it was this layer, the layer below, or the layer above, they were all filled with endless death aura.


      This death aura was formed by the large amount of life that had died here over the countless years. At this moment, they had all moved due to Wang Lin’s spell and all gathered toward Wang Lin.


      In an instant, the death aura arrived, covering everything. There was so much death aura that it formed a sea. It had turned this rotating world into a dead sea!


      Inside this death aura, the aura of the ancient devil spread out. One could vaguely hear the howls of ghosts.


      “God, demon, devil, Ancient Dao, No Celestials!!” Wang Lin muttered as he opened his palms and gently pushed befored. The three ancient clan’s powers quickly merged inside his body.


      9-star ancient god!


      9-star ancient devil!


      8-star ancient demon!


      These powers fused together inside Wang Lin to from the Ancient Dao power. This was the strongest power Wang Lin possessed. They gathered in Wang Lin’s right hand, and as his hand moved forward, a giant shadow appeared before him!


      This shadow was a head. This head was as large as the world, and it occupied most of the world. It gave off a gloomy and ancient aura. Its appearance was not Ye Mo or Wang Lin, but a stranger. Wang Lin didn’t know who it was, but he had a familiar feeling!


      This feeling came from his bloodline, from the soul blood he had gotten from the Ancient Ancestor!


      If Wang Lin were to go to the Ancient Dao clan in the Immortal Astral Continent and see the towering statue that viewed the world with contempt, he would realize that the head that had appeared was the same as that statue!


      “Ancient Ancestor!” In the distance, Xuan Luo’s body trembled. He looked at the head with respect.


      That head’s eyes were blurry and it was impossible to clearly see its eyes. At this moment, it opened its mouth and let out a breath. This breath was like a gust of wind that blew against the world, against Old Ghost Zhan, and against the entire Ancient Tomb!


      The violent wind raged and the earth collapsed. Crackling sounds came from the sky of this layer of the Ancient Tomb. The sky became grey and turned to stone! The earth was covered by grey light and was completely petrified!


      It was not not only this layer. When this aura spread out, the last layer that had no heart left was petrified. Even the layer above, which was covered in fog, and the entire Ancient Tomb became petrified as the breath spread!


      Old Ghost Zhan’s pupils shrank, filled with shock. His face was pale and retreated like crazy; he even ignored the Yi Si Puppet that was chasing him. As he retreated, his hands formed a seal and seven-colored smoke came out from his body, forming the Seven-Colored Soul. At the same time, the second soul also came out, and it was shrouded by the cape. As the cape surrounded him, the Ancient Dao breath blew by.


      The Seven-Colored Soul immediately turned to stone, followed by the second soul. In the end, Old Ghost Zhan’s body also petrified with a flash of grey light!


      Everything seemed to end, but when Old Ghost Zhan and the two souls became petrified, large amounts of cracking sounds echoed. The stone collapsed and the two souls went back into Old Ghost Zhan’s body. His body trembled and he coughed out blood as he retreated with horror in his eyes. He was afraid, afraid like when Wang Lin held the Li Guang Bow.


      As he retreated, the petrified sky collapsed and large amounts of spatial rifts appeared. Along with it, the entire Ancient Tomb collapsed!


      The black fourth flower suddenly collapsed and turned into a storm as it shattered.


      Blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth, and he couldn’t hold it back, so it sprayed out. He retreated more than 1,000 feet in the collapsed Ancient Tomb. There was pity and bitterness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “I used the Ancient Dao, No Celestial by force, but he still escaped… I don’t have the power to use it again any time soon. If I had the left eye, and my ancient demon was also nine stars, this battle would not be so difficult!


      “I’m still not his match… Forget, it I’ll go to the fifth flower and find the real door to the Immortal Astral Continent. Then I’ll open the door and borrow the power from the Immortal Astral Continent to seal him!” Wang Lin let out a sigh and disappeared from the collapsing Ancient Tomb.
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      Chapter 1779 - The Rain Falls to the East and the Smoke Rises!


      In the core of the cave world, inside the furnace surrounded by black fog, was the Five Flowers Eight Doors formation.


      The five flowers had bloomed and only the third flower had withered, but the eight doors were integrated inside the fifth flower. It could be anything in the world, whether it was a blade of grass, a tree, a person, a beast; anything in the world could be the door.


      As a result, finding the real door among the eight in the fifth flower was simply too difficult!


      Wang Lin had no clues, but he still had to enter the fifth flower, the last level of this cave.


      The fifth flower required the third soul to bloom. The third soul contained all the memories, and once it was absorbed, the fifth flower would change. It would create a world using Seven-Colored’s memories.


      The sky was not blue and seemed to be covered with dark clouds, and behind the dark clouds were nine suns hanging up in the sky. The suns gave off hot light, but the earth was simply too large. Even with nine suns, there seemed to be places where the sunlight wouldn’t reach.


      Wind swept across the earth with a sense of humidity, kicking off layers of dust which flew off into the endless mountain range. As the wind howled, it caused large amounts of leaves to rustle.


      There were many large pavilions and palaces made of jade built within the mountain range. There were over 1,000 building that overlapped with the mountains. From afar, it was difficult to tell if the palaces and pavilions were added to the mountains or carved from the mountains!


      Every palace and pavilion was different. They were spread across the mountain range, like a sky temple in the mountains!


      A thin layer of clouds shrouded the mountain range, making it appear and disappear, adding a layer of mystery. There were hundreds of cranes flying through the clouds as if they were playing around.


      There seemed to be people sitting on the cranes, but it was impossible to see them clearly due to the clouds.


      Inside the mountain range, there was water flowing. The water had flowed for countless years to form a long river that flowed down the mountains into a pool. The pool branched out into countless different branches.


      Wang Lin sat on a rock beside the river. He looked at the river and frowned. The sound of a bell was echoing from a distant peak, but he didn’t care.


      He had been in the fifth flower for more than two months, but he had found no clues about finding the real door.


      The river was clear and his reflection could be seen. He wore a blue robe that gave off a faint, green light that contained a certain amount of protection. He also had a red string on his waist with a jade token hanging on it.


      This jade was crystal clear, and it was not ordinary. As it flashed, it was very beautiful.


      However, the reflection of Wang Lin inside the river was very different from the usual Wang Lin. His appearance: red lips and white teeth, sword-like brows and star-like eyes. In particular, his eyes were deep, as if they contained endless power. People of the same sex were bound to yield, and the opposite sex was bound to admire.


      He had the appearance of someone around 18 or 19 years old. This was the most handsome person Wang Lin had seen in his life. However, if you were to add the passage of time and the helplessness of life to this face, it would become extremely similar to the statue Wang Lin had taken from Greed!


      Looking at the reflection in the river, Wang Lin still had a strange expression even after he had already spent two months here.


      “After entering the fifth flower, which is formed by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s memories, I became him…” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze as he sat there and looked up at the sky. In his ears, the bells from the great hall began to echo again.


      “Immortal Astral Continent… This place is the Immortal Astral Continent. I didn’t expect to step onto the Immortal Astral Continent first through Seven-Colored’s memory.” Wang Lin looked up at the nine suns in the sky and revealed a bitter smile.


      This world belonged to the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign; it was formed by his memories.  It could be said that everything here was an illusion, but they were things that existed.


      “The sects of the Immortal Astral Continent are not something the cave world could compare to…” Wang Lin touched the dao robe he was wearing. The protection on it could block the full-power attack of an Ascendent cultivator.


      “However, how can I find the real door… Perhaps only the third soul knows… My appearance now is due to the third soul as well. but I can tell that I haven’t integrated fully with the third soul...


      “I also can’t fuse with it.” Wang Lin casually reached into the water and scattered some. However. at this moment. he frowned once more.


      “Su Dao! You got guts. The bell has rung twice and you haven’t gone to pay your respects to Teacher, who just came out from closed door cultivation!” A sharp voice echoed behind Wang Lin. A young man about twenty years old walked down from the mountain wearing the same blue robe as Wang Lin. He stared at Wang Lin with a cold gaze.


      “I came to catch you and bring you back under the orders of Senior Brother to be punished by the sect rules!” The young man sneered as he approached Wang Lin. He reached toward Wang Lin’s hair, apparently wanting to drag Wang Lin by the hair back to the hall.


      Just as his hands got close, Wang Lin turned around and coldly looked at the young man. This gaze caused the young man to tremble. It was as if Wang Lin’s gaze was a pair of swords that stabbed into his soul.


      This young man’s expression suddenly changed and he stood there like a wooden chicken. This only lasted for a moment, and when Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, he resumed breathing. He staggered back several steps and nearly fell. He looked at Wang Lin with fear for the first time.


      “You… You…”


      In the world of the fifth flower, Wang Lin had taken on the appearance of the young Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign and also obtained the memories of his early years. He knew that the young Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had a weak character and wasn’t as ambitious and ruthless as he was later.


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign at this age was very talented and should have been protected by the sect. However, his teacher was always in closed door cultivation, and his talent attracted a lot of jealousy. His life in the sect was not good.


      The young man before him was one that often bullied him. They never did it outright, always acting in secret. They often used the excuse of punishing him by the sect rules.


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign didn’t catch the attention of the ancestor until more than 10 years later, then he was slowly raised by the sect.


      However, Wang Lin was not Su Dao, so he wouldn’t allow history to pass as usual. As the young man retreated in horror, Wang Lin stepped forward and stood beside the youth. The young man’s face turned place and his eyes were filled with fear. He still couldn’t imagine how this had happened.


      He had been gone for a while and had just come back yesterday. He didn’t expect this Su Dao to suddenly become like a different person. Before, Su Dao would be bullied as he wished.


      “You…” The young man was about to speak, but his voice was suddenly stopped. Wang Lin grabbed his neck and raised him into the air. His breathing was stopped. His face turned red and he grabbed Wang Lin’s arm in an attempt to struggle free.


      But no matter how much he struggled, Wang Lin had an iron grip that didn’t loosen at all.


      Wang Lin held the young man’s neck and pulled him closer. He looked at the young man and said, word for word, “Don’t provoke me, there is no next time.”


      The young man’s vision was already turning blurry, and he was almost scared out of his mind. He wasn’t able to manage a nod, but his appearance showed that he would never dare to have a thought about provoking Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly loosened his hand and smiled. He patted the young man’s head and said, “Follow me up the mountain.” With that, he turned to walk toward the great hall on the top of the mountain.


      The young man touched his neck and gasped for air. I took him a while to recover. His eyes were filled with fear and awe. At that moment, he had felt death and knew that this Su Dao would have really killed him. While trembling he quickly followed Wang Lin.


      The mountain path was winding, and each step was like walking on clouds. Wang Lin walked toward the mountain top as the wind blew at him, causing his long hair to flutter. The smell of the earth entered his heart, and it was very comfortable.


      “With celestial energy nourishing all life, more people are suitable to cultivate into celestials. Even the grass and trees would gain spirit. There are even ferocious beasts that turn human…” Although Wang Lin knew that this celestial energy and smell were all fake, that just meant that the real Immortal Astral Continent was truly like this.


      It was completely different from the cave world.


      There were o dark clouds in the sky, and as more dark clouds gathered, they began to collide. Thunderous rumbles echoed as lightning moved through the clouds like silver snakes.


      “It’s about to rain…” Wang Lin arrived at the top of the mountain as he muttered and saw the magnificent hall at the top. The hall was more than 1,000 feet tall and stood there like a giant beast.


      Outside the temple, there was a square more than 10,000 feet large, and in the middle was a huge furnace. There were nine arm-thick incense sticks burning, with green smoke flying into the air.


      At this moment, there were nearly 100 cultivators standing on the square. They were in groups of two and three talking to each other.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the square, the thunder in the sky rumbled and big drops of rain fell. The rain formed a curtain that even the figures of people became a blur.


      The rain fell on the square, making the rain sound even louder. In an instant, the entire square was covered in flowing rain and the ripples created when the raindrops landed.
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      The rain quickly fell and the voices became even more intense. However, the nine incense sticks were still burning and showed no signs of extinguishing. The smoke continued to rise, and no matter how fast the rain fell, it was unable to make the smoke dissipate.


      The smoke mixed with the rain, creating a very beautiful image. It was like a dream.


      As the rain fell, an umbrella was held up above Wang Lin’s head. It was the young man that had followed Wang Lin. The young man had an embarrassed expression and decided to simply not to look at Wang Lin as he held up the umbrella.


      In the square, there were nearly 100 cultivators, and they all looked over. There was a group led by a young man in a black robe. They frowned and were about to shout when the third bell rang.


      As the bell rang, the smoke that floated in the air distorted and gathered to form a vortex. As the vortex rotated, it pushed the rain aside. A blurry figure slowly appeared inside the vortex.


      The figure walked out and stood in the sky!


      “Welcome back from closed door cultivation, Teacher!” The surrounding cultivators numbering almost 100 clasped their hands at the figure.


      He was a middle-aged man who had a head of black hair scattered on his shoulders. He was not handsome, but he had a strange temperament and an otherworldly aura.


      As he stood in the sky, his gaze swept past his disciples below. When he saw Wang Lin and the youth that was still holding the umbrella behind Wang Lin, he couldn’t help but frown. However, he soon smiled.


      “Su Dao, Zhou Li, the two of you follow Teacher to the hall. The rest of you can leave.” The middle-aged man’s words were soft. He stepped into the air and walked into the hall.


      The young man in black, who was the leader of the people that wanted to reprimand Wang Lin, nodded with a serious expression. He looked at Wang Lin and walked toward the hall.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. In the memories he had obtained from the third soul, his teacher was very good to him. If not for the fact that his teacher was always in closed door cultivation, he wouldn’t be suffering unfair treatment in the sect.


      In the early years, Seven-Colored’s personality was cowardly and he never said these things.


      As for Zhou Li, he was Seven-Colored’s senior brother who was also very talented. On the surface, he was gentle, but in truth, he felt contempt toward Seven-Colored. He ignored all the people bullying Seven-Colored.


      Stepping into the rain, Wang Lin walked into the hall under everyone’s jealous gazes. Inside the hall, the middle-aged man was sitting on a chair, and Zhou Li was respectfully standing on the side.


      “Teacher won’t be out of closed door cultivation for long. After I settle a few matters, I’ll go back into closed door cultivation,” the middle-aged man spoke slowly. His gaze swept past Zhou Li and Wang Lin before silently pondering.


      Wang Lin had seen this in the memories from the third soul. He knew that after Su Dao’s teacher told them a few things, he would teach Su Dao and Zhou Li an art.


      This was one of the three most powerful arts of the Dong Lin Sect, the introduction to the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art. If one could reach the peak of this art, they could learn its essence.


      The introductory art was short, but it was mysterious, and not everyone could cultivate it. Once the introductory art had been used, clouds would appear. If the clouds were thin, then that person was not suited to learn the art. If clouds were dense and a shadow appeared within them, then it would be for the best.


      In addition, the time it took to complete it was also tested. Over the countless years in the Dong Lin Sect, the people that obtained the qualification the fastest had taken seven breaths, while the slowest had taken several hours.


      Back then, when Seven-Colored was learning this technique, he was scared by Zhou Li’s cold gaze and hesitated. His speed slowed down and he took 20 breaths to complete a cycle.


      And Zhou Li completed it in eleven breaths.


      Due to Zhou Li’s cold gaze, his mind wasn’t focused and he wasn’t able to produce a lot of clouds, causing him to be suppressed by Zhou Li. Then a shadow appeared from within Zhou Li’s clouds and devoured all of Su Dao’s clouds.


      Seven-Colored’s teacher saw this and let out a sigh. He no longer taught Su Dao one of the three great arts of the Dong Lin Sect but taught him the Seven-Colored Celestial Art that was lower in rank.


      Wang Lin knew this from the memories he had obtained, and it seemed impossible to change.


      Today, this scene appeared once more. Wang Lin stood there and silently pondered. He didn’t know if he should follow the memory and suffer the same as Seven-Colored did back then, or go against the memory and change everything.


      According to logic, he should follow the Seven-Colored’s memory so he could fuse with the third soul even more. Perhaps he would eventually fuse enough to know where the real door was.


      But he didn’t know if this would happen or not. Also, Wang Lin didn’t want to fully integrate with the third soul. If he did this, Xie Qing would never be able to awaken. The moment Wang Lin fully integrated with the third soul, Xie Qing would disappear and Wang Lin would become the new Seven-Colored.


      In addition, Wang Lin wasn’t willing to act like this!


      “...this art is one of the three most powerful arts of the Dong Lin sSect, it is called the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art. Your cultivation levels aren’t high enough to learn it, so you must learn the introductory art first. However, there is a restriction to learning this art. Only one person from each lineage in that generation can learn it. Today, I chose the two of you to find the person who is most suitable for this art…” The middle-aged man’s voice echoed. He began to talk about the selection method, including the intensity of the clouds and the time it took to complete a cycle.


      Zhou Li’s head was lowered. His eyes were filled with desire he found hard to hide.


      “The Heavenly Dao was damaged, and it will take a long time to repair…” the middle-aged man slowly said, then he taught the introductory art. Then he waved his right hand and two clouds flew out and entered Wang Lin and Zhou Li’s bodies.


      “The clouds have entered your bodies. The two of you have to immediately sit down and cycle the clouds as fast as possible. The first to succeed will have the advantage! During this process, the two of you must focus and not be disturbed by external thoughts!” As the middle-aged man spoke, Zhou Li immediately sat down.


      Wang Lin also sat down. Just as he was about to cycle the cloud inside his body, Zhou Li looked up at Wang Lin. His gaze was grim and threatening.


      The middle-aged man naturally saw this and frowned. He didn’t say anything, and instead looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh in his heart. It was this gaze that made the timid Su Dao lose his qualification. However, today he was not Su Dao but Wang Lin. As Zhou Li’s gaze swept by, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and casually looked at Zhou Li.


      This gaze caused Zhou Li to tremble. He clearly felt a killing intent come from Wang Lin’s eyes, causing his mind to tremble.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had already closed his eyes, and the cloud energy was rapidly cycling in his body. Zhou Li quickly closed his eyes as well.


      Time slowly passed. One breath, two breaths, three breaths...


      When the eighth breath arrived, large amounts of clouds spread out from Wang Lin’s body. The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he suddenly stood up.


      The clouds around Wang Lin’s body became even more dense until they enveloped most of the hall. The clouds churned and faint roars could be heard from within.


      At this moment, it was the twentieth breath, and Zhou Li had barely managed to cycle the cloud once to produce some clouds. However, compared to Wang Lin, it was simply too insignificant.


      The moment the clouds came out of his body, the clouds from Wang Lin’s body raged and formed a giant dragon head!


      This dragon head was fierce and its eyes were filled with a fierce gaze as it devoured Zhou Li. The clouds around Zhou Li were absorbed rapidly by the dragon. He coughed out blood and looked weakened.


      The memory had been changed. The moment it was reversed, the great hall became distorted. The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin while completely ignoring Zhou Li, and his figure also began to distort.


      At the same time, the square outside the hall, the mountain outside the square, the mountain range outside the mountain, and the Dong Lin Sect outside the mountain range all began to distort. It was as if the entire world was about to collapse.


      This was the shocking scene that unfolded after the memory was changed!


      “Good! Su Dao, you’re the second person under your teacher’s lineage that has the qualification to learn the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art!” The middle-aged man laughed as his figure became distorted. He looked at the terrified Zhou Li and spoke once more.


      “Zhou Li, although you have don’t have the qualification to learn the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art, Teacher will teach you the Seven-Colored Celestial Art!”


      When the middle-aged man’s words echoed, a tearing pain appeared in Wang Lin’s mind, as if everything was going to collapse. The aura of the eight doors suddenly appeared but quickly dissipated. Following that, the distortion slowly disappeared and returned to normal.


      However, a huge wave was set off in Wang Lin’s heart!


      “I understand! Change the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s memories to create contradictions, and the moments of confusion will allow me to sense the eight doors!! The greater the contradiction and confusion, the clearer the feeling. I can even use it to find the real door!


      “This is my other method! Change the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s memories!”


      “Su Dao, you have to spend time practicing this spell. In five months, the competition between those of your generation in the Dong Ling Sect will begin. The top 10 can enter the Dong Lin Pool. If you can enter, your future achievements will be immeasurable!”


      Everything had changed.


      Wang Lin suddenly looked up.
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      The third soul had a profound memory of the competition in five months. In that competition, after obtaining the qualification to cultivate the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art, coupled with his cultivation, which was already powerful within this generation, Zhou Li rushed into the top 10. He had finished in ninth place and obtained the reward of cultivating in the Dong Lin Pool.


      As for Su Dao, after losing the qualification to cultivate the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art, he became even more timid. His personality became twisted and somewhat dark.


      He failed in the competition. It could be said that this competition was a huge turning point in Su Dao’s life and a big reason why his personality changed.


      In the following years, Su Dao would enter a slump and rarely talk to people. He would be in closed door cultivation alone until he happened to meet his ancestor. The ancestor would teach him, and he would slowly raise his head.


      Unfortunately, the good thing didn’t last. An unexpected encounter caused Su Dao to be expelled from the Dong Lin Sect. After that, over the countless years, the Dong Lin Sect’s Su Dao was no more. What remained was the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, who struggled and unwillingly became cruel and ruthless until he finally created the Seven Dao Sect!


      As for Zhou Li, the day the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign completed his dao, he captured Zhou Li and cruelly killed him.


      All of these events played out in Wang Lin’s mind like pictures. He sat in the mountain beside the flowing river. He looked at the river as if he was looking at time flowing by.


      This was the third day after Su Dao’s teacher had taught him the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art and  gone back into closed door cultivation. As for Zhou Li, he had gone into closed door cultivation as well, and his hatred for Su Dao was like Su Dao’s hatred for him in the past.


      The river continued to flow and the third soul’s memory became a blur in Wang Lin’s mind and was replaced by the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art.


      The Dong Lin Sect was one of the Nine Sects Thirteen Factions of this area. Although not as powerful as the Purple Sun Sect, it was very mysterious. Their disciples rarely went outside.


      The three great arts of the sect were very famous on the Immortal Astral Continent, and had been passed down since ancient times.


      Among the three great arts, the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art was very profound. It focused on the clouds of the world, and it was as ethereal as the grand dao of the world. After integrating with the cloud, borrow the cloud to absorb the essence of the world and use it to cast the great spells of the Cloud Dao!


      Forming one’s own cloud beast that devoured clouds and spat out fog was the first spell of this art! This spell was hidden inside the introductory art. If one cultivated the introductory art to the limit, one could comprehend this spell.


      For others, the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art would require a lot of time and powerful comprehension in addition to a lot of time. However, Wang Lin already had a high cultivation level, something the past Zhou Li or Su Dao could not compare with.


      Adding on the fact that Wang Lin had seven essences that he had comprehended himself, cultivating the introductory art very simple.


      Strands of smoke floated out from the river before him and flew toward him. After circling him a few times, they entered his body.


      Black smoke slowly came from both the beginning and end of this river. They were like clouds, and they all flew toward Wang Lin, slowly entering his body.


      Wang Lin’s figure flickered inside the cloud. Shortly after, it wasn’t only the river giving off white smoke, the grass was as well.


      Soon, Wang Lin could not even see his fingers within 1,000 feet around him. The white clouds moved as if there was a dragon within.


      “I wonder if I can continue cultivating this Cloud Dao Heavenly Art once I leave the fifth flower…” Wang Lin pondered inside the white clouds.


      Although he had only cultivated this spell for two days, he had seen how powerful and vast it was. This method of absorbing the clouds inside the body could change the structure of the body until it became like the clouds. It would be separated from the world and make it difficult for people to see through him.


      Wang Lin sat beside the river and one month passed in a flash. During this time, Wang Lin had been sitting there, absorbing the creation of this world. Strands of white gas entered his body, giving him a warm and comfortable feeling.


      The more he cultivated the art, the more distortion and signs of collapse would appear. However, unless something drastic enough to cause the memory to be turned upside down and collapse came up, these distortions wouldn’t help Wang Lin find the real door.


      On this day, the clouds around Wang Lin completely disappeared, and when all the clouds entered Wang Lin’s body, he opened his eyes. His eyes were like clouds, blurry but contained a strange force that could deter others. If others looked into his eyes, they would feel as if they were surrounded by dense clouds and lose themselves.


      “This art… Is not ordinary!” Wang Lin spat out a mouthful of foul air. This air was like a grey fog and moved like a dragon. After it was launched more than 30 feet, it slowly dissipated.


      “The clouds here are not very dense, not enough to cultivate this art…  If I want to complete the introductory portion and change the memory, I need to find more clouds to absorb.” Wang Lin stood there and his eyes lit up. An image appeared in his mind. This was a map that he had created.


      One month ago, when Su Dao’s teacher taught Wang Lin the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art, the change from the original memory caused the hidden eight doors to appear.


      However, the feeling of the eight doors instantly disappeared and Wang Lin could only get a rough map of their locations. During this month, as Wang Lin practiced the art, the constant distortions had allowed him to slowly form an outline. The positions of the eight doors gradually became more clear.


      Wang Lin got up and jumped into the air. He disappeared from the small river and appeared in the sky above the Dong Lin Sect. He didn’t stop as white cloud surrounded him, and he charged forward like a cloud.


      Cloud Dao Art, Endless Flash!


      In the sky, dark clouds covered this area. Thunder rumbled and rain fell on the plain below. The dark clouds covered a wide range, and there was also a city below. This city contained countless mortals of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Wang Lin sat inside the dark clouds. His hands formed a seal and waved. The thunder became even more intense as the lightning swam endlessly through the clouds, and the rain began to pour even faster.


      However, the clouds began to churn as strands of the dark clouds were extracted and pulled into Wang Lin’s body.


      In a flash, seven days passed. After seven days, the dark clouds had become thin and a large amount of them had disappeared. There was a piece of cloud that seemed to contain spirit and was quickly moving forward.


      The moment it touched another cloud, that cloud would begin to churn and be absorbed. Then this palm-sized cloud would quickly move away.


      Another seven days passed after these seven days. In a flash, it had been two months since Wang Lin learned the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art. The cloud that had drifted somewhere rapidly shrank until it turned into seven cloud dragons, revealing the figure inside.


      Wang Lin let out a deep breath and opened his eyes. His pupils disappeared and were replaced by clouds; it was a shocking sight.


      “In these two months, I have managed to cultivate the beginning part of the Cloud Dao to the ninth level, just a step from reaching completion… However, this isn’t the biggest harvest. The real harvest is that in these two months of changing the memory, I have found one of the eight doors!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light, but through the clouds in his eyes, it looked strange.


      A door clearly appeared in the map he had drawn in his mind.


      “If I’m lucky, perhaps I can find the real door with one try…” Wang Lin stepped forward and charged at the earth below. Below him was an endless jungle with towering mountains. There would sometimes be roars from beasts echoing through the jungle.


      In a flash, Wang Lin charged into the jungle and charged toward the door he felt in his mind.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin stopped at a very ordinary-looking tree. This tree was more than 100 feet tall, and a person looked very small compared to it.


      This tree seemed to have survived for an unknown amount of time, and it would take about five people to completely surround it.


      A giant python more than 1,000 feet long was wrapped around the tree. It spat out its tongue as it looked at Wang Lin with its cold gaze.


      Wang Lin ignored the python. He placed his right hand on the tree and slowly closed his eyes.


      The python’s head shrank and it climbed up the tree. It could feel how terrifying Wang Lin was and didn’t dare to provoke him.


      After climbing up several dozen feet, the python leaped off the tree and landed on the ground. It kicked a lot of dead leaves into the air before it quickly slithered away into the jungle.


      Just as the python left, Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at it. He charged straight at the python and grabbed its tail. The python twisted its body to break free, and a monstrous, black light came from its body.


      The shadow of a giant door slowly appeared on the back of the python.


      This python was one of the eight doors, not the tree! Wang Lin clearly felt this when the python tried to leave.


      Staring at the door that appeared on the python’s back, Wang Lin stepped forward.
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      Half an hour later, Wang Lin left the jungle. He looked calm, but he let out a sigh. The python was indeed one of the eight doors, but it wasn’t the real door.


      “Five flowers, eight doors. If I check the doors one by one, I will eventually find it. However, even if I completely cultivate the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art, it won’t cause enough change to the third soul’s memory… In that case, I won’t be able to look for the eight doors.


      “Right now I can only wait for the competition in several months. The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had profound memories of this competition. If I can subvert the memory enough in the competition, it would confuse it enough to reveal the real door!” Wang Lin floated in the air and pondered.


      His figure turned into a cloud and flew toward the Dong Lin Sect.


      Time soon passed and three months went by.


      To be more accurate, it was the fifth month since Wang Lin had learned the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art. This was when the Dong Lin Sect competition would begin!


      The Dong Lin Sect was part of the Nine Sects Thirteen Factions. Every 30 years, the sect would hold an internal competition among the lower level disciples to find those excellent talents to be focused on.


      In addition, the qualification to cultivate inside the Dong Lin Pool made every competition extremely fierce.


      The world of cultivators was also the strong preying on the weak. Although the rule was to not kill, injuries and deaths still happened. As long as one didn’t go on a slaughter, the sect wouldn’t mind.


      The Dong Lin Sect had 321 lineages, and every lineage would send out three to five people. The lineage that won would obtain great rewards. As a result, the competition was quite fierce.


      The competition of more than 1,000 people would take some time. It was also the rare time when the sect would become lively. The Dong Lin Sect was too big, so many people didn’t know each other. The competition was a good time to get to know more people.


      On this day, Su Dao’s teacher had come out of closed door cultivation. He summoned all disciples and selected three to enter the competition. Wang Lin and Zhou Liu were naturally selected. The other person was a woman, she looked very beautiful even though she didn’t smile,


      This woman was called Qin Mei. Seven-Colored had profound memories of this woman, and even some admiration. However, after this competition, she would become a dao pair with Zhou Li, cutting off Su Dao’s thoughts.


      Outsiders would find it difficult to believe that the Su Dao now would eventually become the decisive and cunning Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, but Wang Lin felt empathic. He remembered that 2,000 years ago, he was a completely different person from today.


      The environment could change everything, and experience could change one’s personality. This was a type of fortune; it could be good or bad.


      As Wang Lin pondered, a beautiful voice echoed in his ears. “Junior Brother Su, I haven’t congratulated you on obtaining the qualification to cultivate the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art. I couldn’t even find a shadow of you recently and have only seen you now.”


      It was Qin Mei, who smiled cleverly and looked at Wang Lin. Her words were gentle and her fragrance blew into Wang Lin’s face with the wind.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He was very calm and didn’t speak.


      However, his smile made Qin Mei’s heart tremble. In her memory, Su Dao had always been shy, if she talked to him, he would blush and not know what to do.


      However, the feeling from his smile was very different from before, as if it contained a feeling that couldn’t be explained. Su Dao was very handsome, and combined with Wang Lin’s smile, it contained a unique charm.


      Not far away, Zhou Li watched all of this, and his eyes were gloomy. Although he looked the same as five months ago, the blood lines and fatigue in his eyes revealed his inner turmoil.


      Qin Mei was about to speak, but her teacher waved his hand and a cloud shrouded the three of them. It flew toward the main sect of the Dong Lin Sect.


      The competition of the low level disciples was at the main square of the main sect. If it was other times, the disciples of each lineage were not allowed to enter without a summon.


      It was only during the competition that the disciples of the various lineages could come here. For many people, this would be the only time in their life they could come here.


      The square wasn’t large, but it was big enough to accommodate 1,000 cultivators. Though if the competition was here, it wouldn’t be large enough. However, the Dong Lin Sect was able to become one of the Nine Sects Thirteen Factions, so their methods were unpredictable.


      The elders of the sect would constantly add restrictions to the square each generation. During each competition, a small amount of these restrictions would be activated, and a rift to the Dong Lin Rift that the sect had created would open.


      That was the battlefield for the first trial of the competition.


      At this moment, rays of light flew through the sky above the square. Every ray of light was the teacher of each lineage bring their disciples.


      Because it was the competition of low level disciples, and there was a good chance of finding the future genius of the sect, the Dong Lin Sect never invited outsiders. It was a completely internal affair.


      However, the sect master, the elders, and all the various deacons would be present. They want to see which low level disciples were people worth raising.


      When Wang Lin arrived at the square, most of the disciples participating were here. Although there were many people packed here, it was not messy. The entire place was orderly and there wasn’t much noise.


      As a result, an invisible pressure naturally spread across everyone’s hearts. This pressure increased as more people appeared. This made their hearts beat faster and made them not dare to make any noise.


      Half an hour later, the disciples of 321 lineages all arrived. They were all nervous and silent.


      Wang Lin remained calm, but Qin Mei beside him was no longer smiling. She seemed a little nervous. Zhou Li was a bit better, but it was obvious that he was very nervous.


      Wang Lin’s calmness shocked Qin Mei, but for some reason, she also slowly calmed down.


      “My Dong Lin Sect has produced generations of talents until the Dong Lin Sect became one of the Nine Sects Thirteen Factions. This was obtained by the blood of your seniors and passed down to your generation.


      “Today is the great competition of your generation. I hope to see the future of the Dong Lin Sect. I hope to see the indomitable spirit and decisiveness of a cultivator!


      “The first trial of the competition is to enter the Dong Lin Rift, and the time limit is three days. During those three days, the goal is to steal the tokens from each other. The 30 with the most taken will pass!” A mighty voice echoed across the square. There was a flash of golden light and nearly 100 figures appeared. They were all powerful cultivators of the Dong Lin Sect. They sat in the sky and looked at the 1,000 disciples below.


      Dozens of gazes fell on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had heard the same words in Seven-Colored’s memory. It was the same amount of participants, and even the golden figures in the sky were the same. The only difference was that those gazes were mostly looking at Zhou Li in the memory.


      As for Su Dao, although there were a few gazes, Su Dao’s heart trembled under those gazes, and he lowered his head. He had a pitiful performance.


      On the contrary, although Zhou Li trembled, he raised his chest and didn’t back down. With his talent and qualification to learn the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art, it was his time to shine.


      However, everything had changed.


      Gazes also swept past by Zhou Li, but no matter how much he struggled to hold on, it didn’t matter. Almost all those gazes swept past him and gathered on Wang Lin.


      As for Wang Lin, he was calm as always, without any change. It was as if those gazes had no effect on him, and the truth was indeed so.


      Zhou Li clenched his fist and lowered his head. His eyes were filled with jealousy and resentment. Over the last five months he couldn’t understand how this all happened, how did the cowardly Su Dao change so much. Everything that should belong to him in his mind was snatched by Su Dao.


      “Enter!” At this moment, the mighty voice echoed once more and a five-colored light flashed above the square. A giant vortex appeared, and as the vortex rumbled, a foriegn world appeared inside.


      The moment the vortex appeared, all the disciples were surrounded by a light. The light brought the disciples into the vortex.


      More than 1,000 disciples and more than 1,000 rays of light entered the vortex. The square became quiet, leaving only the teachers of those disciples. They respectfully clasped their hands at the golden figures before sitting down to observe the competition.


      After everyone entered, the vortex stopped rotating and turned into a mirror. It revealed everything inside. As long as one’s divine sense entered, they could clearly see everything inside.


      This method allowed the powerful cultivators of the Dong Lin Sect to find the genius of the next generation!


      This was an endless, dark land. The sky was dim, as if endless dust and fog had covered it. This was a spatial rift the Dong Lin Sect had created.


      Everything imitated an area of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      When Wang Lin appeared, he was on a plain covered in grass as tall as a person. The place he appeared in was exactly the same as Seven-Colored’s memory.


      Back then, Su Dao eventually lost his token in the first trial and failed. He could only watch Zhou Li and several people from his lineage stand up and shine.


      And Su Dao was just an insignificant grain of sand under that light.


      This turn of events shocked Su Dao greatly. Su Dao had also suffered Zhou Li’s cruel abuse here. Although he wasn’t killed, it was something Su Dao could not forget. It was the point when his personality changed!


      Wang Lin looked up at the dim sky as he muttered to himself, “I have arrived, and everything will change…”
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      As Wang Lin walked within the plain, the grass around him parted ways, making a path for him. His pace was not fast because three days was enough for him to complete everything.


      However, Wang Lin was still considering how to stimulate the third soul and cause its memories to become more confused.


      “Then I should be able to do this.” Wang Lin took a step and looked at the dark sky. A ray light of flew through the sky and suddenly stopped when it passed Wang Lin. There was a flash of sword light and the ray of light charged at Wang Lin.


      This was a young man wearing blue. His face was filled with killing intent, and he had a bloody aura around him. There was a flash of sword light as he closed in to take Wang Lin’s head.


      However, as he closed in, Wang Lin slowly raised his right hand and pointed at the sword light. The light shined brightly and then shattered, revealing the shattered sword and the terrified young man.


      The young man trembled and his body immediately exploded. He disappeared before Wang Lin’s fingers. Only the three tokens remained. They were surrounded by a gentle light and floated there, motionless.


      “OK, I’ll just obtain first place in this trial.” Wang Lin waved his sleeve, and after putting away the three tokens, he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was beside a ray of light that was flying through the sky. The young man was on guard, carefully looking around. However, Wang Lin had appeared too suddenly, and he knocked the young man out of the sky.


      Wang Lin didn’t carelessly kill people. He raised his palm and a token appeared. In a flash, he disappeared.


      In the first trial, Wang Lin was like a wolf that entered a flock of sheep. No one could escape him, and he took the token of everyone he passed by.


      Wang Lin gradually became famous in the first trial. When one saw Wang Lin, they would tremble and hand over their token. Wang Lin attacked very casually. He knew this was Seven-Colored’s memory. Every unreasonable thing would become reasonable as the memory became distorted.


      For example, outside the Dong Lin Rift, the expressions and thoughts of all the people outside were made up by Seven-Colored’s memory. They would act depending on how Seven-Colored thought they would act.


      “Who is this person!? In less than one day, he has obtained more than 300 tokens!!”


      “His actions are decisive, but his cultivation level doesn’t seem much higher. Every attack contains cloud energy and looks extraordinary!”


      “It is likely that no one will be his match in this competition. I didn’t expect a character like him in this generation.”


      Among the golden figures, anyone who saw Wang Lin’s performance in the vortex was shocked. The teachers on the square all looked at Wang Lin with shock in their eyes.


      Su Dao’s teacher’s face was filled with a proud smile. The better Wang Lin performed, the better his reward.


      Inside the first trial, Wang Lin could clearly feel a large amount of distortions appear as he collected tokens and took down the geniuses from Su Dao’s memory. These distortions were due to the changes in the memory and signs of the third soul’s memories being changed.


      “The simulation is not strong enough…” Wang Lin shook his head and his divine sense spread across the whole area. The moment his divine sense spread out, everyone here appeared in Wang Lin’s mind.


      He was looking for the geniuses that had made Su Dao extremely jealous back then. These people had displayed dazzling performances and obtained high rankings in the following trials too.


      One person was named Kun Peng. This person specialized in speed and left afterimages as he moved. In Seven-Colored’s memory, this person was ranked third in the first trial!


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he stepped through the void. He crossed a large distance with one step and arrived in another area. Here, he saw the cultivator named Kun Peng.


      There were three people around this person, but the moment Wang Lin appeared, the three of them let out miserable screams and retreated. Kun Peng revealed a cold smile and was about to chase when he suddenly turned around. He glared at Wang Lin, who was floating 100 feet behind him.


      The distortion was something only Wang Lin could see. As Wang Lin closed in on Kun Peng, the distortion became even more intense, as if the third soul was getting excited.


      “Give me your token,” Wang Lin said slowly. He really didn’t want to have to act against a little cultivator like this.


      Kun Peng’s pupils shrank and he retreated without hesitation. He was very fast and quickly retreated far away, but in Wang Lin’s eyes, he was too slow.


      He let out a sigh and casually waved his right hand. Kun Peng let out a miserable scream and threw out more than a dozen jade tokens. As the tokens flew through the air, the distortion increased greatly.


      The aura from the eight doors became more dense, but that was still not enough for them to completely reveal themselves.


      “Is the simulation still not enough… Then I’ll help you kill Zhou Li!” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes and his divine sense locked onto Zhou Li. Zhou Li was in a sorry state and was carefully hiding himself in a mountain. He had eight tokens with him.


      “Damned Su Dao. If not for him, the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art would have been mine and I wouldn’t be in such a sorry state in the first trial. All of this is because of Su Dao!! I’m going to kill him!” Zhou Li sat there with a fierce expression. He hated Su Dao to the bone.


      “He entered the sect much later than me. What qualifications does he have to learn the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art? Why does Teacher value him so much!?!” Zhou Li’s heart was filled with resentment. He clenched his teeth and focused on healing himself, but the mountain he was in trembled.


      After Zhou Li was startled for a moment, the mountain rumbled. His expression changed greatly and he rushed out. The moment he left the mountain, it collapsed, and a few of the rocks headed for Zhou Li. He tried to dodge them but was still hit by one. He coughed out blood as he retreated 1,000 feet away from the mountain.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s figure appeared behind Zhou Li.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Zhou Li.”


      These two words were like thunder that entered Zhou Li’s mind. The moment he rushed forward to escape, Wang Lin’s right hand pressed down on Zhou Li’s forehead. At this moment, the rumble in Zhou Li’s head became eternal.


      The moment Zhou Li died, Wang Lin clearly felt the distortion around him become even more crazy and rumble faintly. It was as if the world created by the fifth flower was on the edge of collapse.


      The aura of the eight doors became clear in an instant. Wang Lin immediately felt the locations of three of the doors!


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. Without hesitation, he moved and his divine sense spread out to find the rest of the Dong Lin Sect disciples. They were filled with fear as Wang Lin took away their jade tokens.


      The more jade tokens he took, the more intense the distortion became, and the third soul would tremble even more. Everything Wang Lin did was the opposite of the third soul’s memories. This powerful contrast was about to tear the memory apart, and Wang Lin could feel the auras of the eight doors even more clearly.


      “The Dong Lin Sect’s competition will no longer have a second or third trial. If I take all the jade tokens in the first trial, there won’t be any more trials as I’ll be the only winner. This will completely subvert the memories of the third soul!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he quickly moved. All the Dong Lin Sect disciples lost their jade tokens to Wang Lin as he passed them.


      If anyone dared to resist, Wang Lin would immediately knock them away. However, Wang Lin had no feud against them. Even though they were people from Seven-Colored’s memory, he didn’t carelessly kill them.


      Only those that Seven-Colored was jealous of and had a vicious encounter with later on were killed by Wang Lin. Every time he killed one, the distortion behind him would increase greatly.


      It was as if the third soul had become excited in this chaos!


      The rapid wind swept by. On the square of the Dong Lin Sect outside, they all stood up. Their surroundings were distorted and some figures even showed signs of collapsing. However, they weren’t aware at all as their gazes were locked onto the vortex that had stopped rotating in the sky.


      They saw Wang Lin’s actions and saw how he obtained almost all the jade tokens by himself. They saw a shocking moment that had never been seen before in the Dong Lin Sect!


      Their shocked expressions and thoughts were all things imagined by Seven-Colored. At this moment, a huge wave was set off in the Dong Lin Sect!


      In the first trial, when Wang Lin obtained the last jade token, the distortion here was shocking. The auras of the eight doors were very clear, but it felt like there was still a layer of fog in the way!


      Wang Lin changed into the dim sky and his hands ripped at the sky. Wang Lin grabbed the sky and tore open a giant rift.


      Outside the rift was the main square of the Dong Lin Sect!


      Wang Lin walked out into the square before everyone’s shocked expressions. He floated in the sky above the Dong Lin Sect!


      “I, Su Dao, am rank one in this competition!” After Wang Lin spoke, the sky and earth collapsed. All figures disappeared and everything in this world shattered.


      The fifth flower trembled and crumbled inch by inch!


      At the same time, the auras of the eight doors completely appeared as the third soul’s memories were subverted. Their auras shot into the air like pillars of smoke.


      The only thing that didn’t collapse was the back mountain of the Dong Lin Sect, the Dong Lin Pool!
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      As his words echoed, Xuan Luo’s figure slowly appeared in the palace Wang Lin was bowing toward until his figure appeared in the star system.


      The moment Xuan Luo appeared, the expressions of Dao Master Blue Dream and Tuo Sen suddenly changed. Their pupils shrank and their expressions became extremely solemn.


      They hadn’t noticed the mysterious Xuan Luo who had suddenly appeared. Even now, they could only see him, but if they were to close their eyes, they wouldn’t be able to detect him.


      Xuan Luo didn’t even look at Tuo Sen and Dao Master Blue Dream. Instead, he looked at Wang Lin with a smile of interest and waited for Wang Lin’s answer. He was not surprised that Wang Lin knew where he was hiding, but he couldn’t help but make speculate when Wang Lin had called out his name. He guessed a few things.


      Xuan Luo smiled and slowly said, “I know. In the first flower in the world, where that little white tiger set up the law, you took a wisp of soul from the little Planet Five Elements cultivator! Then you secretly soul searched that strand of soul to see what happened on Planet Five Elements after you left!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit and nodded. In truth, it was as Xuan Luo had said; Wang Lin had learned his name from the soul of the Planet Five Elements cultivator’s avatar.


      The memory from the avatar soul was incomplete and only covered recent events. But this included when Xuan Luo appeared after Wang Lin left.


      This matter confirmed the doubts Wang Lin had when he saw the cultivators from Planet Five Elements. After all, he hadn’t seen the old man who had spoken of the Ancient Dao Clan with contempt!


      To be more precise, when Wang Lin set up the trap for the Seven-Colored Daoist, the disappearance of the Eye Fish shocked him greatly. He carefully looked for the reason and found it in the avatar soul.


      In the second flower, Wang Lin had vaguely become aware of something. Then, in the Ancient Tomb, he confirmed his speculation. When he retreated behind Xuan Luo and let Xuan Luo act, Wang Lin confirmed that what he knew was true.


      “The reason you can accurately detect my position should be related to the Eye Fish… I ignored the connection between the male and female Eye Fishes.” Xuan Luo shook his head. He indeed was negligent about this matter.


      However, Wang Lin had been able to find him and figure out his identity. From his point of view, Wang Lin had surpassed his test, and he was extremely satisfied.


      “Is what this old man said correct?” Xuan Luo smiled and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was strange and he nodded once more.


      “As a result, not only do you know this old man’s name, you even know my identity?” Xuan Luo smiled even wider. He had been hiding beside Wang Lin for a long time, and his mood has been very good. There was an indescribable feeling and even some regret as he felt that Wang Lin should have found him a bit later.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before speaking. “One of the nine suns of the Immortal Astral Continent, the Ancient Dao Grand Empyrean!” When he found out about this from the avatar soul, a huge wave was set off in his heart. However, he hid it very well, so no one had seen through him.


      Wang Lin looked at Xuan Luo and slowly said, “The reason the cultivators from Planet Five Elements gave up the fight for the third soul was because of Senior. They even came to help because of Senior. Junior is grateful.”


      The more Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin, the happier he was. He was extremely satisfied with Wang Lin along the way, and when he heard Wang Lin’s humble words, he laughed.


      He appreciated even more that even though Wang Lin knew he was present, he hadn’t ask for his help. During this entire battle in the core of the cave world, Wang Lin had managed to reverse the situation by himself.


      Xuan Luo no longer hesitated about taking Wang Lin as his only disciple.


      “Follow me back to the Ancient Dao’s land in the Immortal Astral Continent. Become my only disciple and guard the Ancient Dao Clan. Little fellow, are you willing?” Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin with a gentle gaze. His voice wasn’t demanding at all but had the tone of a senior discussing something with a junior.


      His expression and tone aroused a sense of warmth in Wang Lin’s heart. However, Wang Lin didn’t agree and instead began to ponder.


      Xuan Luo had observed Wang Lin for a long time and somewhat understood Wang Lin. Seeing Wang Lin ponder, he vaguely guessed Wang Lin’s thoughts.


      Xuan Luo frowned and looked at the golden door with a sigh. He didn’t frown at Wang Lin but at what he guessed Wang Lin was thinking.


      “There are many cave worlds on the Immortal Astral Continent. It can be said that any sizeable sect has their own cave world. However, since ancient times, rarely any life could come out from the cave worlds, much less kill the owner of the cave world!”


      If it wasn’t for the fact that the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s soul had been shattered, he wouldn’t have been sealed. Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin and spoke.


      “Do you know why? This is because of the law of the Immortal Astra Continent!


      “If the life inside the many cave worlds don’t have a bloodline from the Immortal Astral Continent, they can’t get past the law of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “Although it is a law, it can be considered a powerful pressure that separates the cave worlds. Any life without the bloodline that leaves the cave world is crushed the moment it leaves!” Xuan Luo’s ancient voice echoed.


      “This law from the Immortal Astral Continent is something no one can resist! I understand your thoughts, you don’t want to leave by yourself. You want to let everyone else leave and see the Immortal Astral Continent!” Xuan Luo sighed.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and softly said, “If they don’t want to leave, Junior won’t force them, but if they want to leave, then Junior indeed does have this thought in mind.”


      “This is impossible! Forget you, but the woman named Wan Er in your Dream Dao can’t go to the Immortal Astral Continent!” When Xuan Luo said this, Wang Lin suddenly raised his head.


      “She can’t go either?”


      Xuan Luo revealed a complicated expression. He knew how important that woman was to Wang Lin, and he nodded.


      Wang Lin was startled for a long time.


      “However, someone told me before that if there was someone in the Immortal Astral Continent to welcome me, it would reduce the power of the law…”


      “Whoever told you that lied to you! This matter is impossible unless all nine suns act at the same time to help resist the supreme law of the Immortal Astral Continent!


      “The law of the Immortal Astral Continent was formed by the bloodline of the Celestial Ancestor and Ancient Ancestor, and it is impossible to change!”


      Wang Lin’s face became pale, as if he had lost most of his blood. He staggered back a few steps and the last mouthful of blood in his body seemed to flow out from the corner of his mouth.


      The light in his eyes immediately dimmed and the stabbing pain of despair rose up in his heart.


      “I have checked the woman named Wan Er. It is very strange that her soul is incomplete. A part of it seems to have disappeared, and I have checked the entire cave world for you but found no trace. This matter is very strange.


      “However, no matter what, as long as her soul is incomplete, she can’t be awakened. If her soul was complete, I might be able to wake her up!


      “You can head to the Immortal Astral Continent yourself first. Later, when you have a chance to find the missing soul, you can then return…” Xuan Luo stopped talking. He could see that blood tears had filled Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Really… Impossible…” Wang Lin bitterly lowered his head.


      “I won’t abandon Wan Er here alone and go to the Immortal Astral Continent by myself… the reason I wanted to open the door and head to the Immortal Astral Continent was for her!!


      “In order to awaken her, I originally thought of heading to the Immortal Astral Continent to find the method… If she can’t go and I go by myself alone for thousands of years… If she can’t go, I might as well stay in the cave world and never leave until I die…” Wang Lin murmured as tears fell, and the tears were slightly red.


      If the soul was in sorrow, the mind was in sorrow; if your everything was drowned in despair and sorrow, tears of blood would flow.


      Wang Lin’s words fell in Dao Master Blue Dream’s ears. He silently listened to his daughter’s lover so attached to another woman, but this time, he didn’t feel anger. Instead, he felt sympathy and sorrow, and he thought of his own wife.


      Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, he let out a sigh and suddenly spoke.


      “Wang Lin, it is not impossible! This old man will go all out once and help you fight against the law of the Immortal Astral Continent and use the Heavenly Sun Reincarnation Spell. Any of your friends that want to leave the cave world will be reborn on the Immortal Astral Continent with my spell!


      “After they reincarnate, they will be people of the Immortal Astral Continent and obtain a bloodline. However, their memories will be sealed and you will have to find them one by one to awaken their sealed memories!


      “This process could be very long. This old man can’t calculate the specific time. Some people might only need a few years to reincarnate, and some may take as long as 1,000 years.


      “Also, this old man can’t determine their reincarnation location. The Immortal Astral Continent is simply too big. You have to be prepared and be confident to find them one by one!


      “As for the woman named Wan Er… Her soul is incomplete, so she can’t be reborn… But this old man will help with this as well. While I’m resisting the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, you have a 50% chance of taking her to the Immortal Astral Continent safely!


      “However, the possibility is only 50%! Once you fail, you will die with her! Tell me your choice!” Xuan Luo would have to pay a great price for this, but he said this without hesitation.


      There was no such thing as free help in this world, and Wang Lin understood this. Only a difference in practice could yield different results, such as Duan Tian in the past and Xuan Luo now. Although they had helped with their own agenda, Wang Lin’s heart felt warm and not cold.


      And Wang Lin cared a lot about the people he owed, like Duan Tian and now Xuan Luo.
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      Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at the familiar space outside the golden gate. He silently pondered.


      Xuan Luo’s words echoed in his ears and lingered for a long time. The words revealed to him the preparations of entering the Immortal Astral Continent and the consequences. Wang Lin understood.


      “Reincarnate…” Wang Lin muttered.


      “Perhaps a few years, perhaps 1,000 years… All those that want to leave the cave world without a bloodline will need to go through this. After a long time, they will appear somewhere on the Immortal Astral Continent...


      “When we meet 1,000 years later, I’ll need to release their sealed memories…” After a long time, Wang Lin looked up at Xuan Luo and gave a deep bow.


      Wang Lin vaguely understood that to go against the law of the Immortal Astral Continent like this required Xuan Luo to pay a great price.


      “Junior doesn’t know who will decide to leave the cave world and how many there will be. However, no matter what happens, Junior will not forget the kindness Senior has shown me today!”


      Wang Lin bowed before Xuan Luo. An invisible connection seemed to form between them. It was impossible to explain or comprehend, but it was there.


      “As for Wan Er, if we can’t both live, then even if we die together in the door to leave the cave world, I will have no regrets!” Wang Lin’s words were filled with determination. The words “no regrets” echoed across the star system.


      No regrets!


      No regrets!!


      No regrets!!!


      These two words revealed Wang Lin’s dao heart for more than 2,000 years! These words revealed the fated encounter outside the Sea of Devils more than 2,000 years ago.


      These words released Wang Lin’s feeling of love, longing, and sorrow as he roared!


      Aside from his mother, no woman in the world could replace Li Muwan in his heart. He had encountered countless beauties in the world, but none of them was her!


      He had allowed countless delicate shadows to dance by him like butterflies, but none of them was her, who was accompanied by the zither music!


      This was a love that had entangled Wang Lin for more than 2,000 years, and it would not dissipate until the day Wang Lin died! They thought that they would rather die together if they couldn’t live together!


      These two words entered Dao Master Blue Dream’s ears, and his eyes dimmed. He looked in the direction of the Celestial Realm and silently pondered.


      Xuan Luo’s eyes shined as he looked at Wang Lin, who looked back at him. He heard Wang Lin’s words of “no regrets” and nodded.


      “To cast the reincarnation spell and rest the law of the Immortal Astral Continent would need me to prepare for a bit. One month from now, bring all the people that want to leave, and I’ll cast the spell!


      “As for you… This is your own choice…” Xuan Luo didn’t persuade anymore. During this period of testing Wang Lin, he had come to learn a lot about Wang Lin’s character. Once Wang Lin made up his mind, he wouldn’t change it.


      “This Wang Lin fits my requirements very well. He would rather wait 1,000 years and find his friends to awaken their memory. This is righteous! He doesn’t want to leave by himself but wants to leave with all his friends - he is a benevolent person!


      “He won’t give up his lover, even if they both die, and he won’t regret it!


      “Such a benevolent and sentimental person. If I don’t abandon him, he will do whatever it takes to protect my Ancient Dao Clan for eternity once we show him kindness!” There was a flash of mysterious light in Xuan Luo’s eyes, and he made a decision.


      Wang Lin looked profoundly at Xuan Luo and bowed a third time. He turned and left. Dao Master Blue Dream left with him while silently pondering.


      As for Tuo Sen, after saying goodbye to Wang Lin, he mindlessly walked toward the end of the horizon as he pondered about whether he should leave the cave world to reincarnate into the Immortal Astral Continent or not.


      The endless star system was very beautiful as the nebulas shined. However, in Wang Lin’s eyes, he couldn’t tell if they were real or fake.


      After a long time, he withdrew his gaze from the stars and rushed through them. He wasn’t leaving Allheaven but went to where planet Dong Lin used to be.


      Planet Dong Lin had collapsed, leaving only a rift. That rift led to the frozen second flower.


      Before leaving, there were a few things Wang Lin had to do. There was the ancient god Yun Na. Wang Lin had promised to help her escape the frozen world.


      Planet Dong Lin was on the opposite side of the golden door in Allheaven. Even though it was far away from the golden door, the golden light still reached all the way here, and the star domain was shrouded in the golden light.


      The rift to the frozen world was like a wound in the star system. It flickered and would sometimes release cold energy into the star domain that was dyed golden.


      At this moment, the space outside the rift distorted and Wang Lin appeared. He looked at the rift and moved closer to it. His Ancient Dao aura rushed into his hands as he grabbed the rift and mercilessly ripped.


      The star system rumbled, and with a roar from Wang Lin, the rift was torn open even more. The cold energy rushed out, revealing the frozen land.


      The frozen second flower was the only place that hadn’t collapsed. The land was still frozen, and although Xuan Luo’s power was gone, the ice was still there.


      Wang Lin stood outside the rift and his divine sense sent a message into the frozen world. “Yun Na! I have come to take you out!”


      Inside the frozen world, on the giant stone platform, Yun Na slowly opened her eyes. She looked at the ice in the distance and smiled.


      “He came…” She closed her eyes and a cloud of smoke came out from between her eyebrows. It disappeared into the ice before her.


      The smoke left her body and drifted toward Wang Lin. Soon, it appeared at the entrance to Allheaven!


      She saw Wang Lin.


      However, there was a layer of ice between the two.


      “I was created by Master to guard the Dong Lin Sect. To repay this kindness, I left my ancient god body here and used its life force to nourish this place… From now on, I’ll have no connection with this place...


      “I hope you can help me leave and take my soul away…” Yun Na’s divine sense message echoed.


      Looking at Yun Na’s soul inside the ice, Wang Lin understood. Back when Wang Lin first entered the second flower, she asked for help but didn’t decisively separate her soul from her body.


      She waited until Wang Lin had passed the Five Flowers Eight Doors and opened the door to the cave world before separating her soul from her body.


      There was nothing wrong with his; after all, separating her soul from her body was very important. She naturally had to be careful.


      Wang Lin would keep his promise and didn’t think too much about this matter. At the rift, he spat out a mouthful of Ancient Dao Energy into the ice.


      His breath was invisible, but the moment it touched the ice, crackling sounds echoed. Large amounts of cracks appeared and the ice collapsed layer by layer.


      When the ice collapsed, Yun Na’s soul came out of the ice sliver by sliver. When the ice collapsed completely, her soul reformed into her appearance. She had escaped through the cracks Wang Lin had created.


      She looked at the star system with calm eyes. There were no ripples in her eyes, she just calmly looked. After a long time, she bowed at Wang Lin.


      “Thank you for helping.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Yun Na’s soul, and he said, “This is my promise to you. It can be considered an exchange for your help. However, you decide if you just want to leave and live in his cave world, or head to the Immortal Astral Continent! That is where the real Dong Lin Sect is located and also the hometown of your master, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      “If you want to stay here, then leave… If you want to go to the Immortal Astral Continent, you must suffer the bitter trial of 1,000 years to reincarnate!”


      Yun Na calmly listened to Wang Lin’s words. After pondering for a bit, she looked at the calm star system ahead and whispered.


      “Reincarnation is good… 1,000 years… Is not long…”


      Wang Lin saw the bitterness of time and the confusion about the future. Perhaps choosing to reincarnate was the best path for her.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak anymore, he waved his right hand and opened his palm. Yun Na gently floated toward Wang Lin until she turned into a fist-sized ball of light and floated in Wang Lin’s palm.


      Wang Lin closed his hand and put the light into his storage space. He took one more look at the world sealed in ice and left.


      The entire space of the cave world was familiar to Wang Lin. He didn’t move very fast as he looked around. It was as if he was slowly going around before he left.


      Wang Lin had also made the same promise to another person. She was in the depths of the Cloud Sea, her name was Fan Shanlu.


      This Fan Shanlu was a pitiful woman. She was the Celestial Sovereign’s first concubine and also Fan Shanmen’s little sister. However, she had been in the cave world for far too long and ended up being caught in her elder sister’s illusion in order to obtain Wang Lin’s Blood of Oath.


      “She is someone from the Immortal Astral Continent, so she doesn’t need to be reincarnated to leave…” Wang Lin stepped forward and crossed Allheaven, entering the Cloud Sea. He went into the depths of the rift, where Fan Shanlu was.


      Aside from bringing Fan Shanlu away, there was something Wang Lin had almost forgotten. In the last month before leaving, he suddenly remembered.


      He had once made a promise to a small character that he would give that person a body of a certain cultivation level. The soul of that small character had been in his storage space for a long time.
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      Normally, one month of time would pass by in an instant, but this last month in the cave world was different.


      In a flash, 10 days passed.


      During these 10 days of time, Wang Lin found Fan Shanlu. She was the Celestial Sovereign’s first concubine and had the bloodline of the Immortal Astral Continent. She could leave through the door and return to her home.


      Fan Shanlu left, leaving behind the large ship. Wang Lin had already refined the main sail and could control it freely. He put it inside his storage space.


      During these 10 days, Wang Lin had also found a cultivation planet. He used his powerful cultivation to find a body that had just died and then transformed the body. He put the soul of the minor character into the body and formed an origin soul.


      After doing this, Wang Lin silently moved through the stars by himself. Deep in his heart, he felt a trace of reluctance.


      At first, this sense of reluctance was not much, but as he walked through all the familiar places, it became even stronger.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin disappeared from the bright light. When he reappeared, he was at the junction of the four great star systems, which was the location of the Celestial Realm!


      He stepped into the Celestial Realm. As the ripples echoed, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out shrouding the Celestial Realm. He sent out the information about needing to go through reincarnation in order to leave the cave world.


      “If anyone wants to leave, you can come and find me… I’ll leave half a month from now…” Wang Lin sat on the mountain he had used for closed door cultivation and slowly closed his eyes.


      Staying or going was a choice. Wang Lin would not intervene, he had just opened the door. As for the world outside, Wang Lin didn’t know if it was good or bad for the people of the cave world.


      It was because of this that he had given everyone the chance to make this choice themselves.


      On the second day after Wang Lin sat down, Situ Nan arrived. He stepped through the air with white clouds below his feet. He held a wine jug in his hand as he closed in step by step until he was beside Wang Lin.


      Situ Nan looked the same as before, his long hair fluttering and his clothes casual as he took a sip of wine. Although he looked calm, he still vaguely revealed a hint of what was happening in his mind.


      “Wang Lin, tell me, if I reincarnate, will I be able to become the king of a mortal city on the Immortal Astral Continent…” Situ Nan muttered.


      Originally, there was a feeling of parting, but this feeling scattered a lot with Situ’s words. Wang Lin smiled as he grabbed the wine from Situ Nan and took a big sip.


      “If I really by coincidence reincarnate into a king, don’t find me too quickly. Wait until I enjoy a lifetime as a king before finding me.” Situ Na looked at Wang Lin and smiled.


      “You have decided.” Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan. Situ Nan was his friend and teacher. As they said their goodbyes, more than 2,000 years of memories replayed in their minds.


      “I’ve decided. With this old man’s talent, it would be a pity to not wreck the place. I should be a lot happier there!” Situ Nan laughed. He was really at ease.


      “We can live freely and do as we wish on the Immortal Astral Continent. Won’t that be fun?” Situ Nan took the wine jug back from Wang Lin and took a big sip.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Situ Nan. Their gazes met, and after a long time, Situ Nan let out a sigh.


      “You little brat, you better not forget to come and find me. Damn it, reincarnation, this old man better reincarnate into a king!” As Situ sighed, Wang Lin nodded.


      “If I’m not dead, I’ll definitely find you.”


      Qing Shui was the second person to find Wang Lin, and beside him was Red Butterfly. The father and daughter came at the same time. They appeared out of the void and landed beside Wang Lin.


      Qing Shui didn’t say much. He stood there looking for a while, and didn’t say anything. Beside him, Red Butterfly looked at him with slightly red eyes. It seemed that something Wang Lin didn’t know about had happened when they made the decision.


      “Han Yan, there must be a method for you to return on the Immortal Astral Continent! Then our family will be together again…” Qing Shui’s gaze landed on Red Butterfly with fatherly love in his eyes.


      Aside from Situ, Qing Shui, and Red Butterfly, the fourth person to come was Thirteen!


      Thirteen’s thoughts were very simple. As Wang Lin’s disciple, he had to follow Wang Lin even if it was going through blade and fire, or even through reincarnation. In his heart, his teacher for one life would be his teacher even through reincarnation!


      Thirteen sat calmly behind Wang Lin. His personality was much calmer than before. His killing intent had mostly dissipated and was well-hidden inside his body. He didn’t reveal any of it!


      Time slowly passed like this. Several more people came from all directions of the Celestial Realm and sat down behind Wang Lin. They chose to leave.


      On the ninth day after Wang Lin returned to the Celestial Realm, Li Qianmei came.


      Wearing a white dress, she appeared a lot thinner than before. She looked sorrowful, but she was filled with determination and perseverance. Before Wang Lin, Li Qianmei hid her own sorrow.


      Li Qianmei bit her lower lip and asked softly, “Should I go…”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked at Li Qianmei for a long time.


      “Should I go…” Li Qianmei softly asked once more, but her voice began to tremble.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei. He saw Li Qianmei’s helplessness, saw her inner struggle, much like his own. Those words from back then echoed in his ears once more.


      “Should I go…” Li Qianmei squeezed out a smile. Her jade-like hand held her hair and she turned around to leave.


      Wang Lin grabbed Li Qianmie’s hand and his voice echoed. “Go to the Immortal Astral Continent… Wait until I find you, until I release your sealed memories. It could be 10 years, could be 100 years, could be 1,000 years. You… will you wait?”


      Li Qianmei stopped and turned around. She looked at Wang Lin but didn’t speak; she just softly nodded.


      “I’ll find you.” Wang Lin looked at Li Qianmei and gently pulled her to his side so she sat down with him.


      The moment Li Qianmei was pulled by Wang Lin, two streams of tears flowed down from her eyes. The tears dripped down from her face and fell on her clothes.


      “Father is unwilling to leave… He will remain here with Mother… I don’t know whether I should go or not… Should I accompany my father here or wait for you on the Immortal Astral Continent…” Li Qianmei lowered her head. In her heart, there were two voices, but when Wang Lin grabbed her hand, there was only one left.


      “You… Do you really want me to go to the Immortal Astral Continent…” Li Qianmei bit her lower lip and looked up at Wang Lin. Her eyes were filled with confusion.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and nodded.


      “Then… You have to quickly find me… I’ll wait for you forever.” The confusion in Li Qianmei’s eyes disappeared and was replaced with determination.


      Time slowly passed. There were only three days left of the 15 days Wang Lin would remain in the Celestial Realm! In the past few days, people Wang Lin was familiar with came, but those that had chosen to leave were simply too few compared to those that had chosen to stay.


      Not everyone could face reincarnation and face the unknown of the outside world. As a result, they saw this as something very dangerous.


      Master Hong Shan chose to reincarnate, but Master South Cloud struggled for a while and decided to stay.


      There were also other people Wang Lin knew, like Zhan Konglie, Master Flamespark, etc. They all chose to stay and weren’t willing to leave.


      There were only two days left of the half-month period. It was dusk and the world was dark, so one couldn’t see too far. One could only see the outlines of the mountains. Dusk had its own unique beauty; it was like a golden painting.


      In this world that was like a painting, three figures closed in. The person in the middle was a middle-aged man, and his appearance was extraordinary. He gave off a sense of age - he was Qing Lin


      Beside him was his daughter, Qing Shuang, who had a cold expression and didn’t seem to care about Zhou Yi at all. Zhou Yi didn’t seem to care, as if he was used to it, and he didn’t regret it. He looked at Qing Shui with the longing he had in the past.


      He was looking at the same face, but it was a different person. This feeling produced a pain in Zhou Yi’s heart that could tear a person in half. He either had to give up or accept it.


      “Wang Lin, my daughter and I are ready to leave and reincarnate!” Qing Lin said when he arrived next to Wang Lin. He turned to look at Zhou Yi and let out a sigh.


      As the last three days passed, Zhou Ru, Shen Gonghu, and others made their decisions and came to Wang Lin. There weren’t many people that decided to leave, less than 20 people.


      On the last days, a thin rain fell on the Celestial Realm. Mu Bingmei, all dressed in white, walked through the rain. Wang Lin opened his eyes and looked up to see an extremely beautiful woman holding an umbrella.


      Her long, black hair was like a painting, and her otherworldly beauty seemed to make the world silent aside from the sound of rain. A strange force seemed to make people forget about everything, and her beautiful figure was covered by a haze of rain.


      This was the beautify of Mu Bingmei, or, more accurately, it was Liu Mei! Because at this moment, Mu Bingmei’s appearance, clothes, and expression were things that Wang Lin could never forget.
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      “I hope Lord will be have a safe passage…” Mu Bingmei held the umbrella as she looked at Wang Lin through the rain. Her soft words echoed in the rain; they were very soft and not at all cold.


      In the end, she decided not to leave. She had come here to see Wang Lin one last time. Who knew when they would meet again.


      Wang Lin couldn’t guess her thoughts. Mu Bingmei was not a simple woman. Since she had decided to say, she had her reasons.


      He wouldn’t ask, and he didn’t want to ask.


      Half a month passed in the rain. At dusk of the last day, the rain seemed to become more dense and formed a curtain of rain. If one looked closely, they could see the end of this hazy world.


      Wang Lin stood up and took a step to the sky. Behind him, everyone that was going to leave flew into the air, turning into rays of light. They released a dazzling bloom in the rain.


      Standing in the sky, Wang Lin looked down at the earth below him. Mu Bingmei was still holding the umbrella and standing there. Her figure loomed in the rain as if she was watching Wang Lin.


      The gentle figure under the umbrella, the long dress, and the strands of hair that fluttered in the wind. There was a sense of sorrow from the figure as they parted.


      Looking at Mu Bingmei, Wang Lin silently pondered.


      After a long time, Wang Lin slowly said, “If I’m still alive, I’ll return…”


      Mu Bingmei’s umbrella lowered a bit, blocking her face, and she softly said, “If I’m still alive, I’ll greet you…”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached out at the void. His seven essences activated at once and gathered in his hand. As the light reflected off the rain, a crystal sword appeared.


      This sword was a fusion of Wang Lin’s essences and his Ancient Dao power, so its power was shocking!


      “I don’t know when I’ll be able to return to the cave world. Maybe it will be 1,000 years, 10,000 years, or longer. Maybe I’ll never return… I give this sword to you. Take care!” Wang Lin let out a sigh and stepped into the sky.


      Behind him, everyone that wanted to leave flew away. Li Qianmei looked back at Mu Bingmei and then left.


      Mu Bingmei stood there and looked at the rays of light flying away. Two streams of tears flowed down from the corners of her eyes, and the world became a blur before her. Right now, she looked like a wife sending her husband off, standing at the front door as his figure went further and further away.


      “Take care…” Mu Bingmei said softly, so much so that only she could hear. She held the essence sword Wang Lin had left behind and gently walked away in the rain.


      In the sky, Wang Lin looked at the familiar surroundings, and his heart calmed down. He faintly had a feeling that the matters in the cave world were far from over.


      “With the formation there, unless someone like the Sovereign appears, there won’t be another war between the Inner and Outer Realms! Even though several of the Five Masters are still alive, they are all seriously injured. With Dao Master Blue Dream and Master South Cloud here, there should be no problem. I have a few other ideas that I need to think about.


      “The Vermillion Bird General has left, and if the first generation Vermillion Bird in the Outer Realm has really separated from the Vermillion Bird General, then he should have left… I just don’t know if the second generation Vermillion Bird and the others are still there…” Wang Lin silently led the group of people and left the Celestial Realm.


      He didn’t go to the Fallen Land.


      “The Fallen Land is not that simple… The pointer of the compass for the Heaven Defying Bead…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. There were speculations in his heart, but now was not the time to seek them.


      “There was also Master Scarlet Soul, who I released… And the mysterious person who seemed to be sealed in the Wind Celestial Realm who helped me in my battle against Daoist Water… This person later left the Wind Celestial Realm. I don’t know where they are now, but perhaps they will be lured out by the door opening.


      “There are many things and places that can’t be explained…” Wang Lin closed his eyes as he walked forward. He put all those doubts and speculations aside to figure out once he returned from the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent is not my home, my home is here… This departure is like a child leaving home. There will be a day when I return! ” Wang Lin opened his eyes, and his eyes shined.


      “If I’m not dead when I return, all the remaining mysteries will be solved by me!” With Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he could go explore all of these, but he didn’t do so. He left these mysteries as something to remember his home by.


      It could be said that this was kind of obsession. With these unresolved matters, even if he were to forget everything due to the passage of time, he wouldn’t forget his home.


      More than a dozen rays of light led by Wang Lin flew across the stars. Everyone’s cultivation level was high, so they moved like meteors.


      Li Qianmei’s speed was a bit slow, but with Wang Lin’s care, it wasn’t a problem.


      When there were a few more days before the one month deadline, Wang Lin brought everyone to the door in Allheaven. The golden door gave off bursts of golden light and looked spectacular from a distance.


      This door was too large and seemed to support the star system. Xuan Luo was sitting beside the door, and the golden light shrouded him. A shocking pressure spread out from his body and shrouded the surroundings.


      The moment Wang Lin and company arrived, Xuan Luo opened his eyes. His eyes gave off a golden glow, and his gaze swept past everyone.


      “A few days in advance, but no problem. These people are all eligible to be reincarnated!” Xuan Luo’s words echoed through the stars. When he saw the amount of people, he relaxed a bit. There were less than 20 people, and that would save him a lot of effort.


      He originally thought there might be hundreds or thousands of people. If it was like that, it would have been difficult for Xuan Luo. After all, the more people, the more difficult the reincarnation spell would become. This amount of people was the best.


      In truth, Wang Lin hadn’t told everyone that people could leave; otherwise, there would definitely be more people that wanted to try to leave. The reason he didn’t do this was because of Xuan Luo.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to owe Xuan Luo any more; this time was already the limit. He didn’t want to cause too much stress and injure Xuan Luo by bringing too many people.


      Xuan Luo stood up and his hands formed a seal. The star system trembled and ripples echoed in all directions. A thunderous rumble echoed across the star system.


      The sound wasn’t too intense at first, but in just a moment, it was like a thunderous rumble that replaced all sounds in the world. Xuan Luo’s big shirt danced as if there was an airflow inside his clothes. His hair continued to sway.


      A giant, blood-colored sun appeared behind Xuan Luo. After the sun appeared, the golden color in the star system became dim, as if it couldn’t compete.


      The moment the sun appeared, Xuan Lou’s right hand formed a seal and reached toward the void.


      “Dragon Emperor Heavenly Spirit, I, Xuan Luo, summon you!” Xuan Luo’s voice was filled with a mysterious force. As his voice echoed, the rumbling became even more intense. Countless ripples appeared, followed by a huge vortex. The vortex rapidly rotated, and it looked like the entire star system was going to be sucked in.


      Within the depths of the vortex, it was completely dark, like it was connected to another world.


      Just as the vortex’s rotation speed reached a certain point, a thunderous dragon roar came from the vortex. The roar quickly spread out and buzzed in Wang Lin’s ears.


      Roar!!


      The roar became even more intense and spread across the star system. The expressions of the people behind Wang Lin all changed, and their gazes toward Xuan Luo were filled with fear.


      The roar shook Wang Lin’s heart, but his body didn’t move as he stared at the vortex.


      The roar continued to come out of the vortex. Although Wang Lin couldn’t see the inside of the vortex, he could imagine how a dragon was struggling to break out of it.


      A moment later, when the roar was about to collapse the star system, a giant head forced its way out of the vortex. The head was too big for the vortex to support. The vortex collapsed and its pieces scattered as a shockwave spread out.


      The giant head was a dragon head!!


      It had a single horn and two dragon whiskers that were thousands of feet long. It had purplish-black scales and a cold and cool gaze.


      All of this formed a behemoth that would shock anyone who saw it.


      What was even more bizarre was that the tip of the horn was not sharp but square. From afar, the tip of the horn almost looked like the crown of an emperor!


      Just the head was nearly ten thousand feet large. At this moment, only the head had come out. The dragon twisted its body and thunderous rumbles echoed. It seemed like it was going to come out completely!


      “This dragon is one of my nine weapons, the Dragon Emperor! It came from the wild lands of the eastern outskirts of the Immortal Astral Continent! There are countless fierce beasts there, and this dragon was one of the pinnacle existences there!


      “It had mid stage Void Tribulant cultivation. Back then, this old man killed it, took its soul, refined its body, extracted its bones, and refined it into a weapon! This weapon is a whip. This old man will use this whip to lash the law of the Immortal Astral Continent to create a gap for you all to reincarnate!” As Xuan Luo’s voice echoed, his right hand reached toward the dragon.


      The dragon let out a roar and its body rushed out from the void. 20,000 feet, 30,000 feet, 50,000 feet, until it was hundreds of thousands of feet long. It arrived before Xuan Luo and quickly shrank until it was a blood-colored dragon whip about 1,000 feet long!


      This whip gave off a shocking pressure. Even Wang Lin’s pupils shrank when he saw the whip, and he was secretly alarmed. He felt that he could not withstand even one hit from this whip!


      The power of this whip was unimaginable!
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      Holding the Dragon Emperor Whip, Xuan Luo lashed out. The whip flew directly toward the door and entered.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the door trembled. The golden chaos inside became a blur and suddenly collapsed. A powerful force rushed into the door and tore an opening inside the chaos within the door.


      The opening was very deep, and it was unknown where it went. At a glance, it was dark, but a strange pressure came from the chaos. As the pressure squeezed, the opening rapidly closed.


      Xuan Luo’s eyes lit up and he waved the whip once more. He lashed out nine times in a row, thunderous rumble echoing each time, and the dragon whip expanded to tens of thousands of feet long. In the end, the whip flew into the door and tore through the chaos, forming a path with its body!


      This road led to the Immortal Astral Continent, it was like the path of reincarnation!


      “When you reincarnate, aside from going against the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, there is also the danger of being lost. Remember to follow the dragon and you will be on the path to reincarnate!” Xuan Luo’s words echoed as his hands formed a seal and pulled apart.


      “Second spirit, Mountain Demon, appear in the name of his old man!” Xuan Luo’s hands moved and an illusion appeared before him.


      It was a snowy world and a heaven-piercing snowy mountain! The mountain was tall and seemed endless. It was covered in white and could shock anyone who saw it.


      “There will be an illusion blocking the path to reincarnate. This mountain is a demon that was an ancient mountain on the Immortal Astral Continent, but it was refined by me. I sacrificed countless souls until it became a celestial demon!


      “This can protect your souls from scattering!” Xuan Luo waved his right hand and the snowy mountain flew toward the door. Cracking sounds echoed as the road made by the dragon was frozen in white. It extended endlessly.


      The path of reincarnation was now protected by the snowy mountain, but it was still not complete!


      “Third spirit, Sword Celestial, I summon you!” Xuan Luo waved his left hand  and a slit appeared between his eyebrows. A palm-sized sword flew out.


      “I refined 99,999 broken planets around the edges of the Immortal Astral Continent to make this sword. I then slaughtered my way into the celestial land to kill an equal amount of celestials and refined their souls to make this sword!


      “This sword is fierce; the moment it appears, the celestials feel fear! Today, I’ll send this sword to escort you all on the path of reincarnation! This will keep you all safe along the way!” Xuan Luo waved his left hand and the sword revealed a fierce aura as it flew toward the door. It was surrounded by shocking sword energy!


      This path had the dragon as the road, the snowy mountain as the guard, and the endless fierce sword to lead the way. Although the path was long, aside from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, all other issue had been resolved and the risk of reincarnating had been reduced greatly!


      “Fourth spirit, Wind Devil, appeared before me!” Xuan Luo’s preparations didn’t just end there. The reincarnation this time was not happening on the Immortal Astral Continent, so the key was to resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      As he spoke, Xuan Luo bit the tip of his tongue and spat out his precious essence blood. Blood was red, but the moment it appeared, it turned black. The black blood moved and gave off black gas. It instantly formed a figure that was surrounded by black fog before Xuan Luo.


      This figure was blurry but was filled with devilish energy. This devilish energy was not from an ancient devil but from all the evil intent of living things. Once enough of these evil intents gathered, a devil would form!


      “I have refined this devil for three reincarnations, and over the countless years, I have gathered the evil intent of 3.6 billion evil people. It has already gained intelligence and can be considered a devil spirit!


      “In my Ancient Dao Clan, there is a devil tablet that absorbs the power of worship. It is one of my strongest three weapons!


      “With this, it can turn into a seal so that your memories won’t be damaged or go missing when you all reincarnate. Then, once you all are awakened, all your memories will be restored!


      “It will also make it so that unless another Grand Empyrean searches your soul, no one else can find out the identity of your previous life!


      “With this, the reincarnation will be complete!” Xuan Luo waved his right hand and the black fog flew toward the door. The path of ice inside the door was covered by black fog.


      The fog moved and looked terrifying, but it seemed calm and became something like a mirror.


      After taking out four of his strongest treasures, Xuan Luo’s expression didn’t change at all. His cultivation was heaven-defying, and he was already prepared, so he recovered from this consumption instantly. He raised his right hand and formed a seal. A blood-colored sun suddenly appeared above his hand.


      This sun was originally invisible, but as Xuan Luo looked at it, crackling sounds echoed. The originally illusory sun immediately turned corporeal!


      It could be touched, felt, and held!


      “Wang Lin, this is made from this old man’s Grand Empyrean power, and it can infinitely increase the power of your dao spells. Use this with your Dream Dao!


      “Use this method to seal their memories in a dream until the day you arrive to awaken them!


      “For them, this reincarnation will be a dream!” The fist-sized blood-colored sun floated toward Wang Lin and was grabbed by him.


      When Wang Lin touched the sun, his heart trembled. He could clearly feel an aura flickering inside the sun that he couldn’t understand but made his soul tremble.


      “Is this the power of the nine suns…” Wang Lin looked at the blood-colored sun in his hand and silently pondered for a moment before he closed his eyes. His Dream Dao activated the moment he closed his eyes.


      The Dream Dao was Wang Lin’s original spell and was already a powerful spell. With the treasure from Xuan Luo, its power increased several fold and almost reached the point of dreams becoming reality!


      An invisible ripple spread out from Wang Lin’s body and shrouded everyone. Slowly, everyone, including Li Qianmei, closed their eyes and were immersed in a dream.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, one incense stick of time passed. A blurry mark appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. The same mark flashed between the eyebrows of everyone else here as well.


      These marks seemed to resonate with each other like there was some strange connection between them. This connection would allow Wang Lin to find them in the future.


      With a crackling sound, the sun in Wang Lin’s hand shattered.


      The moment the sun dissipated, Wang Lin opened his eyes and everyone else opened their eyes. The marks between their eyebrows were no longer flashing but extremely clear.


      An indescribable feeling appeared in everyone’s hearts. Whether their eyes were opened or closed, they could feel each other. This was especially true for Wang Lin; he felt it even stronger.


      “After you all reincarnate, this feeling will be a lot weaker. However, if you’re not far away from each other, you can all feel it. Now step onto the dragon’s body and this old man will send you guys off to reincarnate!” Xuan Luo’s voice was filled with might, causing Wang Lin and everyone else to silently ponder.


      Qing Lin let out a long sigh and walked forward. He was the first to walk toward the door out of the cave world, and his daughter, Qing Shuang, followed. Zhou Yi was about to step forward, but something wrapped around him, causing him to stop.


      “Big Brother Zhou, please wait for a moment. I’ll try to help you with your matter when you reincarnate.” Wang Lin’s words echoed in Zhou Yi’s mind.


      “Wang Lin, we will meet on the Immortal Astral Continent!” Qing Lin looked to be at ease. He turned around and clasped his hands toward Wang Lin. However, the reluctance in his eyes revealed his true thoughts.


      Qing Lin turned around and walked into the mirror-like fog. Qing Shuang’s expression was cold, as if nothing in the world could affect her. However, before stepping into the fog, she stopped for a moment and looked back at Zhou Yi.


      “I hope you won’t bother me…” Her words were as cold as her expression, but it felt like there was a deeper meaning. Qing Shuang disappeared into the fog.


      Zhou Yi silently pondered and revealed a bitter expression.


      Wang Lin looked at Zhou Yi. They had known each other for more than 2,000 years, and he was aware of Zhou Yi’s infatuation with Qing Shuang and their story. Seeing Zhou Yi’s bitter expression, Wang Lin let out a sigh. His right hand wiped past his own forehead and the mark between his eyebrows seemed to dim a bit, like something had been taken out. He then pressed it onto Zhou Yi’s forehead.


      “Go, Big Brother Zhou. I gift the seal on Qing Shuang’s memory to you. After you two reincarnate, there might be some connection between the two of you. Perhaps the two of you will meet.”


      Zhou Yi bitterly nodded and clasped his hands toward Wang Lin. He walked toward the door with confusion, not knowing if he should hold on. He disappeared into the door.


      The fourth to leave was Qing Shui. He arrived next to Wang Lin and looked at Wang Lin with a smile.


      “Junior Brother, I’ll wait for you on the Immortal Astral Continent. If you find my daughter first, please take care of her for me.” Qing Shui smiled and looked at Red Butterfly. His fatherly love was very strong.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes were red and tears flowed. She walked out a few steps to say something, but she bit her lower lip and didn’t speak in the end.


      She watched Qing Shui walked toward the door and watched him disappear within. Tears flowed nonstop as she turned into a ray of red light and flew toward the door like a butterfly.
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      The people beside Wang Lin departed one by one. Before leaving, each of them would clasp their hands at Wang Lin and then head for the door to pursue their dream.


      Thirteen knelt down in the void before Wang Lin. He raised his head, and his eyes were filled with determination.


      “Teacher, Thirteen will be going. Even when my memory is sealed, I won’t forget the kindness Master has shown me. Even when I reincarnate, I won’t forget it!” Thirteen’s words were filled with determination. His determination was extremely strong, and because of this, even if his memories were sealed, his instinct would remain.


      This instinct was the thing he cared the most about: his relationship with Wang Lin as Wang Lin’s disciple.


      After Thirteen, it was Situ Nan. Situ Nan had always been careful, and at this moment, he laughed as he flew toward the door. He took out a wine jug and threw it back at Wang Lin. Wang Lin caught the wine jug


      “I like to drink this life, but I don’t know if I will in the next life. I’ll give this jug to you. When you find me, give it to me. Hahah, this old man must reincarnate as a king! Damn, it must be a king!” Situ Nan’s laughter echoed as he disappeared into the door.


      However, it was unknown if his wish could be fulfilled. To reincarnate as a king on the Immortal Astral Continent was something both Wang Lin and Xuan Luo were uncertain about.


      “I hope it goes as he wishes…” Wang Lin had a strange expression. He had a feeling things would not go as Situ Nan had imagined.


      The last to leave was Li Qianmei. She smiled at Wang Lin and didn’t say much. She only said one line and then walked toward the door.


      “I’ll wait for you… If you can’t find me, I’ll wait for you reincarnation after reincarnation…”


      Her words were gentle, but the determination in those words revealed her true personality. Li Qianmei had made a choice and wouldn’t regret it!


      Outside the door, only Wang Lin and Xuan Lou remained.


      Xuan Luo looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “They have all gone inside. This old man will activate my spells to resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. When will you go in?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He looked at the door and suddenly said, “Can Senior send a few more people to reincarnate in the Immortal Astral Continent?”


      “No problem. I originally thought there would be hundreds or thousands of people. Since there were less than 20 people, it’s not too stressful for me. As long as you don’t bring too many people, it won’t matter.” Xuan Luo smiled.


      “I’ll bother Senior to wait another five days for me. I’ll bring some more people to reincarnate!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his words were calm.


      There were a few people Wang Lin hadn’t brought because he didn’t want to put too much pressure on Xuan Luo. There wasn’t any direct hatred or any hatred between them. However, for the peace of the cave world, they were in a “could be killed or could not be killed” situation. After hearing Xuan Luo’s words, Wang Lin changed his mind.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands at Xuan Luo and then turned around, taking a step. His figure distorted and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was at the edge of the formation between the Inner and Outer Realms.


      The new formation was something Wang Lin had made himself. With his familiarity with it, he didn’t hesitate to step through. It only took half an incense stick of time for him to enter the Ancient Star System!


      “The Five Masters of the Ancient Star System. The Sovereign has been sealed by me and Blue Dream has moved to the Inner Realm. That leaves Miao Yin, Void God, and Nine Heaven. If I leave them, these three will be trouble. Since their weakened, I’ll find them one by one and send them to reincarnate!” Wang Lin’s gaze was cold as he entered the Ancient Star System. His divine sense suddenly spread out in all directions.


      After the events at the core of the cave world, he had reached the peak of Spirit Void and his Ancient Dao inheritance was almost complete. At this moment, Wang Lin had the power to battle late stage Arcane Void cultivators!


      At this time, with this cultivation, along with his seven essences and Ancient Dao spells, these three injured masters of the Ancient Star System were not his match at all!


      As Wang Lin’s powerful divine sense swept by, his eyes shined. He took a step forward and disappeared.


      In the eastern part of the Ancient Star System, there was a crescent-shaped planet. This planet had an irregular shape that was rare and was filled with death aura. There were even a few fierce beats on it.


      The planet was covered in yellow sand. There was no day on his planet, only night. Due it being incomplete, there was no grass or trees, only large rocks that rotated around the planet.


      At the top of the crescent shape, the yellow sand was floating in the air and the ground was dark. There was a rift there, and in the middle of the rift sat an old man. His face was pale and his eyes were closed as he healed. However, black blood would burst out from the corner of his mouth and drip to the ground, creating sizzling sounds.


      As he healed, smoke-like auras spread out from the planet and entered his body to help him heal.


      This old man was none other then Devil Master Nine Heaven, who had been seriously injured by Blue Dream!


      Back then, his Joss Flame Realm had been destroyed and his soul had taken damage. He had barely survived and had managed to maintain the remaining life force inside his body. He was using the death aura from the planet to restore his Joss Flame Realm. The surroundings were silent and the sky was dark, but the old man suddenly raised his head. His eyes opened and his pupils shrank.


      At the same time, a bright light erupted in the dark sky. As the light shined on the planet, a young man in white walked out.


      He had a head of white hair and a cold expression. Wang Lin’s appearance caused Nine Heaven to gasp. He didn’t hesitate to enter the rift to head to the depths of the planet.


      Wang Lin’s body remained unmoving and his right hand tore at the earth below. The void before him rumbled and a giant rift expanded to the planet below. The rift touched the planet and the planet trembled as a cracked open. This crack quickly expanded.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and the earth split too fast. In a flash, Wang Lin saw Nine Heaven, who was charging into the depths of the planet!


      Devil Master Nine Heaven almost lost his mind. He clearly felt the earth behind him being torn apart by a powerful force. He could feel Wang Lin’s gaze locked onto his back.


      “Wang Lin!! Are you going to kill me!?! There is no deep hatred between us! Let me go and I promise to never enter the Inner Realm!!” Devil Master Nine Heaven’s scalp went numb and a huge wave was set off in his heart. Wang Lin’s power surprised him; he never expected Wang Lin to become even stronger in such a short period of time!


      “Don’’t be afraid. I won’t kill you, I will send you to reincarnate!” As Wang Lin spoke, he raised his left hand toward the planet below. He used both his hands to use Heaven Ripping at the planet below.


      “If you want to kill, then kill. What is this about sending me to reincarnate!?” Nine Heaven screamed and desperately formed seals. He arranged all his spells before him and took out a large amount of treasures to resist this shocking force.


      The earth rumbled and the planet began to collapse. Cracks spread like crazy, and in just a moment, the crescent-shaped planet was torn in half by Wang Lin!


      The impact from the collapse turned into a powerful force that spread across the star system.


      Under this impact, popping sounds came from before Devil Master Nine Heaven. All his spells and treasures collapsed. He coughed out blood as he clenched his teeth and wanted to escape. However. Wang Lin silently appeared before him, and Wang Lin’s palm landed directly between his eyebrows.


      “I’m indeed here to send you off to reincarnate and not kill you!” Wang Lin’s calm words echoed. This was the last sound Nine Heaven heard. When Wang Lin’s palm landed, his soul was sealed and put away by Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin easily sealed Devil Master Nine Heaven, who had been injured by Dao Master Blue Dream. From when he arrived to when he sealed Nine Heaven, it had only been a few breaths of time. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he looked to the west.


      He could feel that that was where Miao Yin was healing.


      Miao Yin was on a planet filled with spiritual energy. From afar, the planet was a water planet; there were no continents on it, only some islands. The rest of the planet was covered by the sea.


      The sea was not blue, but golden. Waves were set off in the golden sea by the wind. There were some beasts swimming in the sea, sometimes revealing their shadows. They were very large.


      Miao Yin was sitting in the deepest part of the sea, surrounded by darkness. However, if you looked closely, you would see a sea of white bones.


      These white bones were mostly animals bones. As Miao Yin healed in the depths of the sea, there seemed to be a roar that spread through the water through a special method.


      “Wang Lin, Blue Dream, the two of you will not die a good death!!” Miao Yin’s eyes opened wide, his expression distorted. He had been injured by Blue Dream and his cultivation level had fallen to Spirit Void. It would take at least 100 years to return to his peak. He could only heal like crazy to try to shorten the time.


      As he roared, Miao Yin reached at the sea with his right hand. A vortex appeared and a long, black sea snake trembled and didn’t dare to struggle as it was caught by the vortex.


      Miao Yin grabbed the head of the sea nake and bit its neck. He inhaled and drained all the essences of the sea snake. The sea snake instantly turned into a skeleton and was thrown aside.


      He was about to continue to cultivate when his expression changed greatly and he looked up.


      The sky distorted above the golden ocean and Wang Lin walked out. His eyes were like lightning as he looked at the sea below.


      “Miao Yin, today I came to send you off to reincarnate!”
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      Deep inside the sea, Miao Yin had a fierce expression, but his pupils shrank and his eyes were filled with fear.


      “You’ve already killed my avatar and taken my avatar’s soul. Our grudge should have been over, so why are you here to kill me?! It’s difficult for cultivators like us to reach this cultivation level. If you treat me like this today, someone will definitely do it to you in the future!”


      Dao Master Miao Yin’s voice was sharp and it echoed from the bottom of the sea. The sound spread across the golden ocean and set off a huge wave. A large vortex formed, and it rushed toward Miao Yin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was in the sky and Miao Yin was below the sea. They were separated by the vortex, but they could clearly see each other.


      Miao Yin didn’t escape like Nine Heaven. He knew that his cultivation level had dropped too much and he had no chance of escaping from Wang Lin.


      “I’m not going to kill you today. I’m just here to send you to reincarnate!” Wang Lin looked at Miao Yin, who was inside the vortex. He raised his hand and casually reached toward Miao Yin.


      A giant palm appeared and charged toward the sea below.


      Miao Yin’s expression changed greatly as he stared at Wang Lin. He struggled greatly in his heart. He understood Wang Lin better than Nine Heaven. When Nine Heaven heard Wang Lin say “reincarnate,” he thought Wang Lin was going to kill him, so he had tried to escape.


      But Miao Yin didn’t think so.


      “Reincarnate where?!” As the giant palm reached toward him, Miao Yin let out a sharp scream.


      “Immortal Astral Continent!” As Wang Lin’s words echoed, a thunderous rumble rang out. The giant palm penetrated the sea vortex and grabbed Miao Yin.


      Miao Yin’s heart trembled and he bitterly gave up all useless resistance. He closed his eyes and allowed Wang Lin to grab him. After he was sealed, he was placed inside Wang Lin’s storage space and fused with his avatar.


      The sea became calm, like nothing had happened. Wang Lin turned and walked toward the sky.


      “There is still Heaven Master Void God!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked into the distance. He found where Heaven Master Void God’s original body was.


      Wang Lin had killed Heaven Master Void God’s avatar and seriously injured his original body. After that, he never entered the Inner Realm, so their problems ended there.


      But leaving this person would be a big problem in the future. He didn’t want to leave all the problems for Blue Dream and Master South Cloud. He was going to resolve it himself!


      His gaze swept past the stars and his body disappeared.


      In the southern part of the Ancient Star System, there was an area filled with debris. There was originally a planet here, but it had collapsed, creating an area of death covered in rocks.


      Heaven Master Void God remained here. He had given up going to the Inner Realm and even the idea of fighting. However, even he didn’t know if this was temporary or permanent.


      At least for now, he didn’t dare to enter the Inner Realm. He felt extreme fear in his heart toward Wang Lin.


      At this moment, he was sitting above a rock, cultivating. He was absorbing the power from the stars to nourish his body and feeling the changes around him. If no one disturbed him, he could sit here for thousands of years.


      Until his cultivation was fully restored, until he reached his peak once more, until he could come out and shake the cave world! He was confident if no one came to bother him.


      In truth, even if someone came to disturb him, Heaven Master Void God didn’t mind as long as that person was not Wang Lin.


      However, while this thought was beautiful, reality was cruel. On this day, the star system looked normal, but an invisible pressure descended on this area.


      The arrival of this pressure caused this place to become unstable. Large amounts of scattered rocks shattered and were blown away. From afar, it looked like a halo scattering.


      Heaven Master Void God suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a bitter expression. He saw the white figure he could never forget walking toward him.


      That head of white hair was like a nightmare that caused his heart to tremble.


      “He… Still came....” Heaven Master Void God silently pondered as he looked at Wang Lin gradually closing in, and his eyes were filled with despair.


      “Wang Lin, back then I wanted to possess you and wanted to kill you, but I failed. My avatar died and I made a vow to never enter the Inner Realm in my life… You… Can you let me go just this once?” Heaven Master Void God rarely talked like this, but he had to at this moment.


      As he spoke, he stood up and clasped his hands at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stood on a rock 1,000 feet away from Heaven Master Void God. After silently pondering for a bit, he slowly spoke.


      “You’re not suitable to exist here. I’m going to the Immortal Astral Continent. Many people have decided to reincarnate to the Immortal Astral Continent. You go as well so I can be at ease.”


      “You…” Heaven Master Void God’s face changed and countless thoughts flashed through his mind, but in the end, he let out a long sigh.


      “You are going to leave and don’t feel safe leaving this old man here. Have you thought that once you have been gone for a while, new generations will be born in the Ancient Star System? Some might be stronger than this old man! Are you going to wipe them all out?”


      “I can’t kill them all, but I can seal the various clans of the Ancient Star System and take the third step cultivators to be reincarnated! If they don’t obey, then I’ll kill them!” Wang Lin’s words were calm, but the meaning in his words would shock anyone.


      Heaven Master Void God didn’t speak for a while. He looked at Wang Lin with an even more fearful gaze.


      “Crazy… He is really crazy… He is forcing me to reincarnate, what choice do I have…” Heaven Master Void God revealed a miserable smile as he gave up resisting and closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put Heaven Master Void God in his storage space before leaving.


      The Cang Meng Clan was a clan of the Outer Realm that had also participated in the war. Although the clan wasn’t large, they had a third step ancestor.


      This ancestor had chosen to escape when he noticed the situation wasn’t good, and he no longer came out.


      The clan was located in a region with almost 100 planets, but on this day, Wang Lin closed in on the Cang Meng Clan.


      His arrival caused a thunderous rumble with each step, sending powerful shockwaves toward the Cang Meng Sect. He stepped into the atmosphere of a planet and calmly walked toward the highest peak.


      On the top of the mountain, there was a large temple, and a middle-aged man was sitting inside. The moment Wang Lin arrived, his eyes opened, revealing fear.


      He was about to get up when his body trembled and a right hand appeared behind him. It gently pressed down on his shoulder, keeping him pressed on the ground, and he was unable to struggle.


      “I’m sending you off to reincarnate.”


      This was the last thing he heard before his vision went black. A terrifying force that filled him with fear entered through his shoulder and sealed him.


      A moment later, Wang Lin left the Cang Meng Clan. No one knew he had arrived and no one knew he had left. As he left, Wang Lin raised his right hand and gently waved at the area where the Cang Meng Clan was located.


      More than a dozen Ancient Leaves appeared and formed a vortex. It flew toward the Cang Meng Clan, sealing the star system and the entire clan!


      “From now on, the entire clan’s power to enter the stars are sealed. Their cultivation can never break past Nirvana Shatterer! They are never to step foot among the stars!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and walked away.


      As he walked forward, all the clans with a third step cultivator suffered the same fate in the Ancient Star System. The third step cultivators were forced to reincarnate and the entire clan was sealed.


      In order to keep the Inner Realm safe for countless years, Wang Lin did this shocking and tyrannical thing! He took all the remaining third step cultivators with him!


      He sealed all the clans he passed along the way, even ones without a third step cultivator. As a result, it would become very difficult for third step cultivators to appear in the Ancient Star System! For countless years, there wouldn’t be a cultivators among the stars, as they wouldn’t be able to leave their planets!


      Because Wang Lin had left mysterious seals around their clans and planets!


      “There is no need to worry about the Ancient Star System… As for the other places, it is not time to explore them yet…” Wang Lin stood outside the formation separating the Inner and Outer Realms. He looked back at the Ancient Star System for a long time before he entered the formation and headed to Allheaven.


      At this point, Wang Lin had done the last thing he needed to do in the cave world, so he was about to leave!


      In Allheaven, the golden door gave off a dazzling glow. Xuan Luo was sitting there as he looked into the distance, and he saw Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared and he bowed at Xuan Luo.


      “Junior has finished all my preparations and has brought a few more people. I hope Senior will cast the spell to reincarnate them!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and eight people appeared. Their expressions were gloomy and their hearts were filled with reluctance, but they didn’t dare to resist.


      “After you all reincarnate, there will be no grievance between us. I hope you all know what’s good for yourselves!” Wang Lin’s words were calm, and he waved his right hand. A powerful wind pushed the eight of them into the dark door.


      “Senior, Junior is about to leave. We will meet in the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin looked back at the stars and suddenly turned around. He turned into a ray of light as he charged at the door and disappeared inside.


      Xuan Lou stood up and looked at the door with a serious expression.


      After Wang Lin entered, the door rumbled and slowly closed. Half an hour later, when it was about to close completely, a ray of ghostly light suddenly came from the depths and disappeared into the door.
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      The dragon’s body was the path to reincarnation. It led far away, with no end in sight. This path was not suitable for Wang Lin. He stood on the dragon and looked at the ice and then into the distance.


      For an instant, he seemed to be able to see Li Qianmei and company make their way down the road toward reincarnation.


      “Wang Lin, if you want to protect the soul, then you must take her and force your way to the Immortal Astral Continent. To resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, you must leave this road. You may become lost, you may die…” Xuan Luo’s voice echoed in Wang Lin’s heart.


      “The law of the Immortal Astral Continent is invisible and can be felt in the form of pressure. If you can resist it, then you may be able to walk out!


      “However, even with me helping, there is only 50% chance of it succeeding… Since ancient times, I have never heard of a Grand Empyrean help someone resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. You should be the first… This is your own fate, so there is no need to be too grateful toward this old man.


      “If you can walk out, this old man will take you as my disciple and take you back to the Ancient Dao clan! If you end up dying… I’ll help you take care of the people that reincarnated… You… Take care!” Xuan Luo let out a sigh. He had really taken a liking to Wang Lin. He intended to pass everything to Wang Lin and let Wang Lin guard the Ancient Dao clan during his reincarnation period.


      He even planned to help Wang Lin see if it was possible to enter the Immemorial God Realm and become the 10th sun. Although this matter was unpredictable and difficult, he had thought of it.


      “The Immortal Astral Continent has countless cave worlds, and almost every sect has their own cave world. If you want life to appear in a cave world, you need a Heavenly Dao. Although there aren’t many Heavenly Daos, they aren’t rare either.


      “Throughout the passage of time, I can imagine countless lives in the cave worlds have opened the door and tried to walk out, but they all died to the law of the Immortal Astral Continent...


      “When you follow the dragon road toward the Immortal Astral Continent, you might see many portals. These portals are the other cave worlds of the Immortal Astral Continent. You will also see countless bodies; they are those that died over the countless years to the law of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “I don’t know what kind of consequences there will be when someone from the cave world enters the Immortal Astral Continent, but I hope you will be the first to succeed!


      “I can’t stay for too long in the celestial land. I’ll wait for you for 10 years… If you’re not out in 10 years, you should be dead…” Xuan Luo’s words contained a sense of age as they echoed in Wang Lin’s mind. His figure appeared before Wang Lin.


      His gaze was kind as he looked at Wang Lin like he was looking as his own descendent.


      “With the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, I can’t leave any mark on you to see how far you have traveled or if you’re safe. The only thing I can use to judge is time… 10 years. Wang Lin, after 10 years, my spell that is helping you resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent will break. The power of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent will reach its peak. Perhaps only a firm heart would make sure you’re not lost...


      “You need to arrive on the Immortal Astral Continent in 10 years…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked at Xuan Luo. He would forever remember everything Xuan Luo had done for him.


      “Now, before you leave, tell me: are you willing to take me as your teacher?” Xuan Luo’s voice was gentle. When it entered Wang Lin’s ears, it was warm.


      The determination to still be willing to accept Wang Lin right now instead of waiting until Wang Lin had made it to the Immortal Astral Continent made Wang Lin’s heart tremble.


      “Teacher…” Wang Lin no longer had any reason to not accept this heavy kindness and responsibility. Wang Lin understood that this meant that he now had a connection and responsibility toward the Ancient Dao clan that he could not give up.


      This meant he would protect the Ancient Dao Clan, even if he would have to pay the price with his life!


      This was meant to repay everything Xuan Luo had done for him.


      Xuan Luo laughed. He was very happy. He looked at Wang Lin and helped Wang Lin stand up. He carefully looked at Wang Lin, and his laughter echoed.


      “Disciple, Teacher will wait for you on the Immortal Astral Continent!” As Xuan Luo spoke, he waved his right hand and a part of the ice along the dragon road melted, creating a gap. Bursts of ghostly light came from the gap. This light was part of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “You’re my disciple, so I’ll give you a gift for becoming my disciple!” Xuan Luo hit his forehead with his right hand and bit the tip of his tongue to spit out a mouthful of blood. The blood gave off a red glow and turned into a blood dragon. The blood dragon roared as it surrounded Wang Lin and took him toward the gap in the ice.


      “Teacher is one of the nine suns, so a mouthful of my essence blood will protect you for a while. I’ll now cast the spell to help you resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin rushed toward the gap with the blood dragon. His right hand reached toward the void and rays of ghostly light flew out.


      These rays of ghostly light were all the living things and souls in Wang Lin’s storage space. Aside from the madman, almost everyone was there!


      Xu Liguo, Liu Jinbiao, the mosquito beasts, and so on; everyone that was inside Wang Lin’s storage space appeared. Even the Moongazer Serpent, which was too big, showed signs of appearing.


      “These creatures have followed Disciple for a long time, I ask Teacher to send them to the Immortal…” Just as Wang Lin spoke, the group of mosquito beasts led by Wang Lin’s mosquito king revealed madness in their eyes. They desperately flew out toward the gap in the ice.


      It seemed there was something they desired a lot outside, and they rushed out like crazy. This sudden change shocked Wang Lin, and even Xuan Luo was startled.


      The invisible law of the Immortal Astral Continent filled the dark void. However, the mosquito beasts didn’t show any discomfort but began to go through a shocking change.


      Their bodies rapidly expanded, their heads became even larger, and popping sound echoed in their bodies. They gave off a ghostly glow, and, looking at how comfortable they looked, this was like their real home!


      However, shortly after, a shocking changed occured. For some reason, as the mosquito beasts felt comfortable, they let out painful screams. A large amount of mosquito beasts exploded as they howled in pain.


      They turned into a mist of blood and flesh and dissipated. Wang Lin was surprised and was about to rescue them when those that didn’t collapse expanded once more until each one was the size of a mountain. However, soon, even more mosquito beasts collapsed, but the rest continued to grow.


      In particular, Wang Lin’s mosquito king was covered in blood, letting out miserable roars. It seemed to be fighting a certain kind of force and seemed to be fusing with something.


      Wang Lin and the mosquito king had a deep connection and was about to help without hesitation, but he was stopped by Xuan Luo. The mosquito king also saw Wang Lin’s intent to help, but it struggled to fly away. It looked at Wang Lin with determination in its eyes.


      “Don’t stop, your herd of beasts is extraordinary!” Xuan Luo’s eyes shined as he stared at the mosquito beast, and his voice was serious.


      “They are adapting to the void filled with the law of the Immortal Astral Continent… And from their appearance, their ancestors used to live in a place like this a long time ago. For them, it is like returning to their hometown. Their souls can sense that this is their home, but they didn’t grow up here. This is causing a problem with their souls and leading to their deaths!


      “This is like a fish that has adapted to life out of the water, but then, when returning to the water, they are likely to drown! You shouldn’t stop them, it is an important metamorphosis for them!” Xuan Luo stared at the mosquito beasts and pondered.


      Just as Xuan Luo spoke more, a large amount of mosquito beasts died, and now less than 100 remained. However, each of them was shockingly large. Their bodies expanded like crazy and their expressions revealed pain.


      Although countless had died, not a single mosquito beast chose to retreat. Their minds were clear, and they could feel that this opportunity was the most critical one for their evolution. Once they succeeded, they could become like their ancestors!


      Their memories of their ancestors from their souls erupted as they expanded.


      In particular, Wang Lin’s mosquito king was the largest and was shocking. Its body was hundreds of thousands of feet tall, about the same size as the one Wang Lin had seen in the rift back in the Wind Celestial Realm in the past.


      A terrifying aura erupted from its body.


      Half an incense of time passed. Wang Lin was anxious, and now the less than 100 remaining mosquito beasts collapsed once more. This time, Wang Lin could no longer wait. He would rather see the mosquito beast fail its evolution than see it die!


      The mosquito king was like a relative to Wang Lin; it had accompanied him for more than 2,000 years! As the mosquito beasts collapsed, Wang Lin rushed out from the ice and charged at the collapsing mosquito beasts.


      As he closed in, a heaven-shaking roar came from the collapse. Nine roars followed that.


      These sounds connected together, and even the void filled with the law of the Immortal Astral Continent trembled!


      As the mosquito beasts collapsed, the mosquito king rushed out. It was the size of a planet, and its large mouth was big enough to make anyone’s scalp go numb.


      Behind him, nine golden mosquito beasts followed. Each of them was as large as the mosquito king Wang Lin had seen back in the Wind Celestial Realm. They all gave off a ferocious aura, and when Xuan Luo saw this, his eyes lit up!


      “Rumor has it that the Immortal Astral Continent was a wasteland at the beginning. Then the God Realm appeared and created life. Then stars appeared, but was under the continent!


      “Then the law of the Immortal Astral Continent descended like the sea. Nine different beasts appeared at the same time as the Ancient Ancestor. This… This beast can fuse with the chaos of the Immortal Astral Continent. Could… they…” Xuan Luo’s eyes widened and were filled with disbelief.
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      Chapter 1784 - The Fish Turns Into a Dragon Inside the Dong Lin Pool!


      The Dong Lin Pool, something the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had never entered before. Even after he was picked to be raised by his ancestor, he had never entered the Dong Lin Pool.


      When he finally obtained the qualification to enter the Dong Lin Pool, he was expelled from the Dong Lin Sect due to an accident. This was something he regretted for the rest of this life.


      At this moment, the world was collapsing, but only the Dong Lin Pool remained. This showed how much the third soul cared about this regret in his life.


      The auras of the eight doors clearly appeared in the collapsing world. This loosened the restriction that made it so only Wang Lin could enter this world.


      After all, Wang Lin had activated the fifth flower with the third soul, so once he entered, not even Old Ghost Zhan could enter.


      However, as the memory became confused and collapsed, Old Ghost Zhan’s aura was circling this world. He was constantly trying to enter this world.


      Right now, although the eight doors had appeared, the real one hadn’t revealed itself yet. If he tried to search them one by one, it would take a lot of time. After all, Wang Lin had made the eight doors appear by taking a shortcut. He had forced them to appear by confusing the third soul’s memories.


      The world was being destroyed. It was likely that this place would collapse before he found the real door, then the eight doors would be hidden again. At that time, it would be even more difficult to find the door!


      He had finally created this opportunity and would definitely not let it go to waste.


      “Is the stimulation still not enough? Su Dao, you left the Dong Lin Sect, but I can help you fulfill your last wish to enter the Dong Lin Pool! Very well. I, Wang Lin, will help you fulfill your wish, but you have to tell me where the real door is!” Wang Lin knew that time was of the essence. Old Ghost Zhan could break the fragile barrier on this world at any moment.


      Wang Lin no longer hesitated. He charged toward the Dong Lin Pool that hadn’t collapsed. He closed in on the pool in an instant. This pool was exactly the same as the pool in the second flower, only it wasn’t frozen. The pool was clear and a fragrance was flowing out of it.


      He instantly sat inside the pool and sat down. The moment he sat down and touched the pool, the seven essences inside Wang Lin’s body moved.


      This pool was very strange, and it contained an unimaginable essence energy. It rushed into his body and fused with his seven essences.


      As they fused, Wang Lin’s seven essences grew and became several times stronger. After cycling inside his body, the seven essences rushed out.


      The fire essence in Wang Lin’s left eye turned into a sea of fire and entered the Dong Lin Pool. It seemed to absorb endless power and turned into a fire body!


      This body looked exactly the same as Wang Lin, but it was made of fire; it was formed by the fire essence! At this point, Wang Lin’s fire essence completely surpassed what it was before, and became complete!


      The fire body was wearing clothes of fire, and a powerful aura erupted. Countless arcs of thunder moved inside the pool. A moment later, there was a thunderous rumble and a thunder dragon flew out from the pool and took human shape!


      At the same time, thunder rushed out from Wang Lin’s right eye and turned into a thunder dragon that rushed into the pool.


      Just like the fire body, this thunder body also looked like Wang Lin. He looked like a thunder celestial!


      Shortly after, the life and death, true and false, and karma essences silently appeared. The Dong Lin Pool suddenly lost more than half of its water and condensed the three ethereal essences. The life and death essence formed a body before Wang Lin!


      This body opened its arms. Its left hand controlled life and its right hand controlled death. It looked like a celestial that controlled life and death. Its grey robe and long, fluttering hair was a shocking sight.


      Beside the life and death true body, the karma and true and false essences formed two bodies as well!


      For the karma true body, its open palm was karmic cause and its closed palm was karmic effect. This body gave off an otherworldly feeling, and its eyes were filled with endless wisdom, as if it had seen through all changes in the world.


      The true and false true body’s eyes were half closed. It seemed to be alternating between true and false as if it were covered by fog. However, this body gave off a pressure that would make one’s heart tremble.


      All five essences had formed true bodies, but this wasn’t the end. Wang Lin’s killing essence appeared and absorbed a large amount of water. When there was less than 30% of the pool remaining, the slaughter essence formed its true body!


      This body was made of killing intent and was completely red. The moment it appeared, it gave off a killing intent that could destroy the world!


      After the six essences came the restriction essence formed by the blood lines in Wang Lin’s eyes! The blood lines flew out before Wang Lin, and they looked like a pair of eyes.


      The water from the pool decreased once more until there was less than 20% left. The restriction essence was complete and formed a true body. It floated before him, becoming his seventh essence true body!


      The shock in Wang Lin’s heart had reached the limit. He had forgotten that Old Ghost Zhan was ready to rush in and that the true door was still hidden among the eight doors.


      He could have never expected the Dong Lin Pool to have such an amazing effect that could allow his essences to evolve into essence true bodies, which he had never seen or heard of before!!


      This turn of events was outside of his expectations. He didn’t expect such a shocking change to occur.


      However, he understood that all of this was an illusion. The Dong Lin Pool was formed by the third soul’s memories, and it was all based on the possibility of this happening. Once the world collapsed completely, he would return to the real world and all of this would disappear.


      However, this gave Wang Lin hope; it allowed him to know the importance of the Dong Lin Pool!!


      “If I can go to the Immortal Astral Continent, I need to head to the Dong Lin Pool!” Wang Lin could hear a voice echo like crazy in his heart. He knew that although the current him was an illusion, his cultivation level had increased several fold!


      However, this was not over yet. An even more shocking change came from the pool with less than 20% of its water left. Wang Lin didn’t only have seven essences, he had an eighth one!


      The eighth essence was the water essence he had obtained from the formation on Planet Five Elements. However, it had only reached small completion and was far from reaching major completion for his cultivation level to increase.


      However, at this moment, the water inside the Dong Lin Pool entered Wang Lin’s body through his pores and fused with his water essence. Wang Lin’s heart pounded as he felt the eighth essence rapidly become stronger. When all the water disappeared from the Dong Lin Pool, the water essence was complete!


      It also formed an essence true body. The true body wore a water wave shirt and its whole body was crystal clear like water. The moment it formed, Wang Lin’s late stage Spirit Void cultivation rapidly increased!


      In an instant, he reached the peak of the Spirit Void stage and was only one step from Arcane Void!


      If he could form the ninth essence, he would step into the Arcane Void stage. The nine essences would fuse into one and reach the peak of essences!


      After the Dong Lin Pool lost all its water, countless cracks appeared. It collapsed into countless pieces and disappeared into the void.


      The Dong Lin Pool, the only thing that remained in this destroyed world, collapsed completely. Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      At this instant, the world created from Seven-Colored’s memory was completely destroyed. Old Ghost Zhan’s aura suddenly entered and flew toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time as the world collapsed, the aura of one of the eight doors suddenly increased greatly and suppressed the remaining seven doors!


      This was the real door, the one that led to the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Wang Lin suddenly looked up. As Old Ghost Zhan closed in, Wang Lin leaped up. Popping sounds came from his body. Although this powerful feeling and high cultivation level were all fake, they had opened up the door to a bright future for Wang Lin!


      As he stepped forward, the world collapsed completely under his feet. The world of Seven-Colored’s memory collapsed, but the aura of the real door became even stronger. It was straight ahead!


      Old Ghost Zhan seemed to have gone crazy and quickly closed in. However, he could not catch up to Wang Lin, who had learned the Cloud Dao Heavenly Art and formed eight essence true bodies!


      Wang Lin only took one step and appeared before the real door!


      This place was originally a mountain that had long been destroyed. What replaced it was a door! This door gave off an ancient aura and was extremely large. Wang Lin was like an ant before it!


      The moment Wang Lin closed in on the door, he didn’t hesitate at all to raise his right hand. All of his Ancient Dao power and cultivation gathered in his palm and pressed against the door.


      “Door to the cave, open!” Wang Lin roared, and the eight essence true bodies appeared. They all raised their hands and pressed against the door.


      The door trembled and a thunderous rumble echoed. A gap appeared and the door began to open!


      Outside the gap was the Immortal Astral Continent, the vast real world!


      Wang Lin was the first person from inside the cave to come here after the door had been sealed. It was impossible to describe his mood. Perhaps Daoist Scattered Spirit had the same feeling as him when he left the Seven Million Worlds and appeared in the Ancient Star System.


      The moment the door opened, a surge of pure Immortal Astral Continent aura rushed out!
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      Chapter 1785 - Burning Wings of Desire to Reach the Immortal Astral Continent


      A gap opened in the door and the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent rushed in. The world collapsed behind Wang Lin, and Old Ghost Zhan appeared.


      The shadow wearing the cape revealed a monstrous, ghostly light in his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. For some unknown reason, a sense of life and death had rushed into his heart when the door opened.


      Wang Lin stood beside the door and turned to look at Old Ghost Zhan in the distance. The aura from the Immortal Astral Continent rushed in through the gap. This made Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao bloodline cheer, and his blood flow accelerated.


      It seemed to be absorbing this aura.


      The sense of danger in Old Ghost Zhan’s heart became even stronger. He didn’t close in but began to speak in the distance. “Even if you open the door, you won’t dare to leave! Although I don’t have the memories of the third soul, there is still some instinct left in the souls. There is a barrier between the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent. Only those with the bloodline of the Immortal Astral Continent can leave!


      “Even if you have the call of the bloodline and can leave, if you don’t hand over the third soul, then I’ll kill everyone you care about the moment you leave this cave!


      “Now that the door has been opened, there is no deep feud between us. Give me the third soul and I’ll leave this place and never return to the cave world!” Old Ghost Zhan’s words seem to contain a strange force.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. He couldn’t hand over the third soul. To him, this soul was not the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign Su Dao, but his disciple, Xie Qing.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin raised his right hand and two ghostly lights flashed. These two balls of light gave off a ghostly glow. Inside were blood lines. These were Xie Qing’s heart blood!


      Xie Qing was a reincarnation of the third soul, and at the cost of his life, he had formed three seals. One was for his own soul, and the other two had been given to Wang Lin. This was the last thing he had done for his teacher before he died.


      After these two seals fused with the aura from the Immortal Astral Continent, they would have the power to seal the other two souls!


      The moment the two seals appeared, the large amount of Immortal Astral Continent aura that came through the small gap in the door rushed toward Wang Lin’s right hand. The aura quickly fused with the seal.


      The ghostly light suddenly increased as if two ghostly suns had appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand. Wang Lin’s body was a blur inside this light, and even the door behind Wang Lin was eventually shrouded. The door looked hazy from afar.


      However, the power of this seal wasn’t complete; it was still absorbing the aura from the Immortal Astral Continent. The door was only opened a sliver, so the absorption rate was a bit slow.


      When Old Ghost Zhan felt the sealing power, his pupils shrank. He finally understood why he was feeling a life and death crisis. This came from the sealing force that appeared after the seal began absorbing the Immortal Astral Continent aura!


      There was a flash of coldness in Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes and he charged at Wang Lin without hesitation. He knew it wasn’t time to retreat, even though the sense of danger was very strong; otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable!


      He moved very fast and instantly arrived within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin. Old Ghost Zhan raised his hand and a golden “battle” character shot toward Wang Lin. At the same time, an overlapping shadow appeared over the Seven-Colored soul shadow around Old Ghost Zhan. The soul of the Seven-Colored Daoist suddenly appeared. His body gave off a seven-colored glow and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Shortly after, the soul covered in a cape opened his arms. The cape on his body extended like a wave and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and the two seals in his hand were still absorbing the aura from the Immortal Astral Continent. As Old Ghost Zhan and the two Seven-Colored souls closed in, he raised his left hand and pushed forward.


      With this, Wang Lin’s eight essence true bodies all appeared and pushed their hands forward.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, and the collapsing fifth flower dissipated, rapidly revealing Dao Master Blue Dream, the old man named Ma from Planet Five Elements, Tang Shan, and others.


      There were also the seriously injured Black Tortoise General and Vermillion Bird General.


      The moment the essence true bodies came out, Old Ghost Zhan’s expression changed. He didn’t have the memories from the third soul, so he didn’t recognize them. However, the old man named Ma’s eyes were filled with fear and disbelief when he saw the essence true bodies!


      “Essence true body!!! This… This is essence true body. It is already very rare for one person to have just one essence true body, but he… he actually has eight!!!


      “Rumor has it that aside from going to the Primordial God Realm, there is another method to obtain the essence true body! Although his method was never proven, it shows how rare it is!”


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Wang Lin and his eight essence true bodies attacked at the same time. Old Ghost Zhan, the Seven-Colored soul, and the soul with the cape all trembled, and they were forced back!


      This was the first time Wang Lin had faced Old Ghost Zhan upfront and forced Old Ghost Zhan back!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. A powerful force entered his body through his left hand and entered the eight essence true bodies behind him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Borrowing this force, his left hand drew an arc and he retreated to press his left hand on the door.


      The door rumbled, and at the same time, the eight essence true bodies also retreated and smashed into the door.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the door was pushed back even more - from just a crack until it was opened nearly 30%!


      At this moment, the door no longer needed someone to push it open. As the powerful Immortal Astral Continent rushed in, the door slowly opened on its own, wider and wider.


      At the same time, even more Immortal Astral Continent aura rushed out and fused with the two seals in Wang Lin’s hand. As the expression of Old Ghost Zhan changed greatly, Wang Lin raised his right hand.


      Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes were filled with fear. He didn’t have time to hesitate, and quickly retreated. Wang Lin looked at the seal in his hand. He faintly saw Xie Qing, and sadness filled his eyes.


      “Xie Qing… You’re my disciple and also my master…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and waved his right hand. The two seals flew out toward the escaping Old Ghost Zhan.


      These seals were like fate; no matter how fast Old Ghost Zhan was, he couldn’t escape fate.


      Those two seals instantly closed in on Old Ghost Zhan. Before Old Ghost Zhan’s terrified expression, the first seal charged for his forehead.


      Old Ghost Zhan let out a roar and his hands formed a seal. As a spell appeared, the soul with the cape around him revealed fear in his eyes. He waved his hand and light shot out toward the seal.


      However, all spells and lights were unable to stop this seal. It was as if nothing existed before it. The seal penetrated through everything and gently landed between the eyebrows of the shadow with the cape around Old Ghost Zhan.


      The moment it landed, the soul with the cape let out a miserable scream. A shadow that overlapped it appeared, and it instantly changed into the Seven-Colored soul. The seal ultimately landed between the eyebrows of the Seven-Colored soul.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the seal exploded and surrounded the Seven-Colored soul. From a distance, it looked like a net, and the Seven-Colored soul shrank with the net until it was only the size of a fist. The light from the soul dimmed.


      At this moment, Old Ghost Zhan rapidly retreated, and ripples appeared under his feet. The soul with the cape around Old Ghost Zhan was filled with endless fear as he watched the seal imprint between his eyebrows. The seal dissipated and shrouded his body.


      In the distance, Dao Master Blue Dream and company were filled with shock. They didn’t expect Wang Lin to have such a thing prepared. The old man named Ma and Yun Yifeng looked at Wang Lin with very complicated gazes.


      They originally thought that Xuan Luo would help with the matter in the cave world in the end. But Xuan Luo hadn’t appeared at all, and everything until now relied on Wang Lin.


      The soul with the cape that entered Old Ghost Zhan was captured by the neck and shrank until it was only the size of a fist. All connection with Old Ghost Zhan was severed.


      The moment the connection was cut off, Old Ghost Zhan’s eyes immediately became dim and black blood flowed out from his mouth. Although his eyes had no light, they became clear.


      He looked around, and in the end, his gaze fell on Wang Lin, then the door behind Wang Lin. Looking at the door that was opening, Old Ghost Zhan smiled.


      “You’re excellent… My lifelong dream was to open the door to this cave, but… Back then, I failed my Arcane Tribulant and was forced to fuse with him…” Old Ghost Zhan’s body gave off bursts of black gas. His skin withered and large amounts of black liquid dripped from it. He was melting and dying.


      “I should have died many years ago… You’ve completed my dream and freed me… Wang Lin, thank you…” His voice was very weak, and half his body had already dissipated.


      However, the remaining half-body turned into a ray of red light. His eyes shined as if he had erupted the last of his life force and charged at the half-opened door.


      Even if he was going to die, he had to see the Immortal Astral Continent he had longed for all his life...


      Wang Lin didn’t stop him. He watched Old Ghost Zhan’s half-body rush toward the door and watched Old Ghost Zhan disappear outside the door.
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      Chapter 1786 -  One Clasp of the Hands to Pay Respects as the Dust Settles


      The door opened completely!


      In Allheaven, the giant furnace covered in black gas in the core of the cave world trembled. The black gas shattered inch by inch.


      A giant crack appeared in the middle of the furnace, and golden light scattered. Thunderous rumbles echoed as the crack grew larger and larger. Finally, the furnace was split in half.


      As it split, a golden door as large as the world appeared. The door opened and clouds filled the inside of the door. Sometimes you could see a strange continent, sometimes it was a blur.


      When the door appeared, the ruins outside the furnace disintegrated and turned into space that connected with the rest of the cave world.


      All the cultivators observing here felt a tremble that spread across the entire cave world. As the tremble echoed, the entrance to the core of the cave world in Allheaven suddenly disappeared and the furnace appeared!


      The golden door from the furnace gave off endless golden light that shrouded the cave world!


      Outside the golden door, people appeared one by one. These people were the ones that had entered the core of the cave and hadn’t died. There were Tuo Sen, Dao Master Blue Dream, Tang Shan, and the people from Planet Five Elements.


      There was also Wang Lin.


      Aside from the rumble from the golden door opening, there was silence; no one else spoke. They all looked at the golden door and the world on the other side that was sometimes clear and sometimes a blur.


      As Wang Lin looked at the door, his eyes revealed more than 2,000 years of melancholy.


      The door had finally opened, finally appeared!!


      Wang Lin had waited for a long time for this day. The day when he learned that the world was only a cave world, he imagined the day when he could open the door to the real world. To the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Now that he was looking at the golden door, he seemed to have entered a trance. More than 2,000 years of memories replayed in his mind. He had gone from a child from a village in the mountains and step by step arrived at the present, where he opened the door of the cave world.


      This process was bitter; very few people could understand the hardships he had suffered, the countless encounters with fate for good or ill.


      “Wan Er, I have opened the door to the cave world. That’s where I’ll awaken you… This is my promise to you.” Wang Lin looked at the door and felt sadness in his heart. He thought about Li Muwan.


      “Xie Qing, I promised to revive you. I’ll definitely succeed!”


      Wang Lin looked at the golden door. In an instant, he seemed to see his entire life inside the door.


      The third concubine, Tang Shan, bit her lower lip and looked at the golden door, tears flowing down from her eyes. She missed her hometown, missed her sect, missed her teacher and sect. She had been in the cave world for far too long. She should be numb, but her longing had turned into her will to continue waiting.


      She had managed to wait until this day arrived.


      The old man named Ma and Yun Yifeng looked at the golden door with emotions. They had been in the cave world for a long time, but in the end, they hadn’t gained anything. The old man named Ma looked at Yun Yifeng with kindness in his eyes.


      He still remember back then, when Yun Yifeng was only an 18 or 19-year-old youth. However, now, aside from his appearance, Yun Yifeng was already very old.


      “Let’s go home…” The old man named Ma let out a sigh.


      “Going home…” Yun Yifeng looked at the golden door. Even he, who was always calm, was moved and felt very complicated. He was confused and was unclear if the Immortal Astral Continent was his home or whether Planet Five Elements in the cave world was his home...


      Behind the old man named Ma were the two middle-aged men from Planet Five Elements. They looked at the golden door with the same complicated feeling they couldn’t express clearly.


      There was also the Black Tortoise and Vermillion Bird. They looked at the golden door and felt bitterness in their hearts. They recalled the Seven Dao Sect and their time with the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      Now they were going to return to the Immortal Astral Continent, but the Seven Dao Sect was likely long gone.


      Compared  to the people that didn’t belong to the cave world, Dao Master Blue Dream’s eyes were filled with hidden hesitation. Even though he already knew a lot and understood that the world was just a cave, now that he was facing the door of the cave, he didn’t know what to do.


      Should he leave or stay...


      Tuo Sen or Tu Si also silently pondered. He looked at the golden door. It was unknown what he was thinking.


      In Allheaven, outside the golden door, several rays of light closed in. Some cultivators from the cave world came from far away. When they saw the golden door, they were all shocked.


      Wang Lin’s gaze withdrew from the golden door after a long time. He could tell that after leaving the fifth flower, his eight essence true bodies had disappeared. His water essence was still only at small completion, and the other seven essences were hidden away.


      Everything was back to before he had entered the Dong Lin Pool.


      Even though Wang Lin knew that this would happen, he still felt a small fluctuation in his heart, but he soon suppressed it. He was now filled with expectation about the Dong Lin Pool on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “There may be some feuds between us, so perhaps we should fight to the death… But now that the door has opened, all our grievances are gone!


      “If any of you want to leave the cave world, I’ll send you off!” Wang Lin clasped his hands at everyone here!


      Wang Lin’s words were sincere without any lies, and he was tired.


      The memories of more than 2,000 years ago until now, when the door had finally opened, replayed in his mind. As long as he was human, he would feel tired.


      Not only was he tired, everyone here was the same. Dao Master Blue Dream had helped because of his daughter and was injured. Tuo Sen and Wang Lin were enemies and friends. He had helped at a key moment and was also tired.


      Whether it was Tang Shan, Black Tortoise, Vermillion Bird, or the cultivators from Planet Five Elements, they were all tired. The intensity of the battle in the core of the cave world was rarely seen!


      The old man named Ma from planet Five Elements was the first to step forward after pondering. He looking at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze, and after a long time, he spoke.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this old man will leave first. If you come to the land of the celestials, you can come visit the Five Elements Sect!”


      Wang Lin nodded and calmly said, “Thank you, Senior, for helping before. If I’m fortunate, I’ll definitely visit the Five Elements Sect.”


      Yun Yifeng, who was behind the old man named Ma, looked at his surroundings with nostalgia. In the end, he looked at Wang Lin and clasped his hands.


      “Brother Wang, take care. Our battle is not over. We’ll decide a victor on the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      “Fellow Cultivator Yun, take care.” Wang Lin looked at Yun Yifeng. This person was very cunning. Wang Lin had somewhat seen through him in the cave world. Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the other two middle-aged cultivators from Planet Five Elements. He seemed to remember something, and waved his hand at the distance.


      Ripples echoed in the distance. The White Tiger General and the other Planet Five Elements cultivator appeared. Their appearance didn’t surprise the old man named Ma; he seemed to already know.


      However, the Black Tortoise General and Vermillion Bird General were startled.


      “Fellow cultivators of planet Five Elements, I send you all off!” As Wang Lin spoke, the White Tiger General released the cultivator from Planet Five Elements. The cultivator from Planet Five Elements pondered for a bit and then returned to his sect.


      A group of people turned into a ray of light and flew toward the golden door. There was a flash of golden light and then it disappeared.


      Seeing the people of planet Five Elements go through the door, the Black Tortoise General and the Vermillion Bird General walked forward a few steps and clasped their hands at Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang Lin, the matters before… Alas, thanks, Fellow Cultivator, for forgiving us. We will take our leave first. If there is anything you need, we’ll certainly help.” The person who spoke was the Black Tortoise General. He waved his right hand and a jade floated toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted the jade and nodded, then he looked at the White Tiger General in the distance.


      “You can go as well.”


      The White Tiger General was startled, and his eyes were filled with gratitude. He bowed deeply toward Wang Lin and then arrived next to the Black Tortoise General and the Vermillion Bird General. The Vermillion Bird General looked at Wang Lin with a profound and complicated gaze.


      “Thanks.”


      The three of them turned into three rays of light and flew toward the golden door as Wang Lin pondered. They disappeared into the door and returned to the Immortal Astral Continent.


      The third concubine, Tang Shan, bit her lower lip and stepped toward the golden door. When she was 100 feet or so from the door, she stopped and looked at Wang Lin.


      “Thank you…”


      Wang Lin looked at Tang Shan and slowly said, “You have helped me and I have helped you, there is no need for thanks.”


      Tang Shan opened her mouth as if she wanted to say something, but she stayed silent. She flew toward the door, and the moment she was about to disappear, she suddenly turned around.


      “Will we ever meet again…”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. Tang Shan’s gaze became dim and she was shrouded by the golden light. No one but her saw her eyes dim, and she slowly disappeared within the golden door.


      At this moment, everyone who didn’t belong to the cave world had left one by one. Wang Lin’s gaze moved past Dao Master Blue Dream and the others until it landed on the void. He clasped his hands at the void.


      There was nothing there, and nothing looked out of the ordinary. There were no ripples or anything, but Wang Lin’s words echoed as he clasped his hands.


      “Senior Xuan Luo, you have followed me the entire way. You went to Planet Five Elements, to the Celestial Realm, and came to the core of this cave. Now that you have seen me open the door, have you seen enough? Can you show yourself?”


      The void began to distort as Wang Lin spoke, and a hidden figure appeared. These sudden words and change shocked everyone. Their gazes all shifted toward the figure.


      “How did you know my name…” A gentle voice came from the blurry figure.
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      Immortal Astral Continent, Eastern Continent, the Seven Dao Sect Mountain on the Heavenly Bull Continent. Xuan Luo was sitting inside the pavilion in the mist-covered mountain, and he had waited for several years.


      Half a year has passed since the 10-year agreement he had with Wang Lin, but Xuan Luo hadn’t left, even though the mark he had left on Wang Lin had completely disappeared.


      The disappearance of the red light meant that Wang Lin had lost his guide, or perhaps it meant Wang Lin’s death.


      “Did he fail…” Xuan Luo’s eyes revealed sorrow, and he closed his eyes with a sigh. He was going to wait a bit longer. Perhaps a miracle would occur, even though the chance of this miracle was slim.


      In the void between the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent, Wang Lin was carrying the coffin, moving forward with his hair scattered. He moved forward step by step. He had lost his thoughts and had no strength left. The only thing that was pushing him forward was his will.


      With this will, he had used his body to protect his wife and would never give up!


      The red light between his eyebrows had disappeared half a year ago. He could no longer feel the path ahead. The only thing he could do was not retreat and keep going forward in order to find the way out.


      Ten years of time in this dark void was enough to make one mad from the silence. Wang Lin gritted his teeth and continued moving forward. If he didn’t have the will, his mind would have collapsed a long time ago.


      In truth, he would not have lasted this long if it wasn’t for the fact that he had a fortunate encounter after the red light disappeared half a year ago. After all, not much of his Ancient Dao cultivation remained.


      Just at this moment, a ray of light appeared in the void. This light was very weak, and it seemed to come from a corpse.


      As he closed in, the corpse became even more clear. It was an old man in a purple robe. His eyes were closed and there was no sign of light in them. However, the light coming from his body was very eye-catching.


      This old man came from an unknown place, but with the white light shining, one could see a mysterious force gathering in his body.


      The moment the corpse with the white light appeared, Wang Lin’s dim eyes shined brightly. He looked up and moved very fast toward the body. He struggled to reach it, and the moment he closed in, he placed his hand on the body. He extracted the white light.


      The white light around the body gathered in Wang Lin’s hand and rapidly disappeared. The mysterious force in the body also entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin felt that this power was cold, but it was this cold feeling that made his mind clear. After absorbing this force, his essences showed signs of recovering, and even his Ancient Dao power recovered a bit.


      Wang Lin released his right hand and allowed the old man’s body that had lost the light to continue drifting. Wang Lin’s expression became a bit better.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what this force was. Half a year ago, he had encountered a corpse like this too. It was only after absorbing this force that he had the power to continue.


      This force was very mysterious. It could help his essences and Ancient Dao power recover. This kind of thing should not exist, but it had appeared in the void before Wang Lin.


      During 10 years of time, Wang Lin had only encountered two bodies like this.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled and his eyes shined. He activated his cultivation to resist the pressure from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. He then touched the coffin behind him and felt Li Muwan’s existence. Wang Lin silently moved forward.


      His speed wasn’t fast, but he didn’t stop at all. He moved forward without changing directions.


      “10 years have already passed… I wonder where the end is… I shouldn’t have strayed in the wrong direction…” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and quickly disappeared into the void.


      “This force is very strange. If I can encounter more, I won’t die of exhaustion!” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out, searching for the light.


      However, encountering the bodies with the white light was completely accidental. It would be very difficult to find more without changing directions.


      After one year, he still didn’t encounter a third body like this. His cultivation had reached its limit and he was like a dried-up oil lamp.


      Wang Lin had become very thin; so much so that even if someone who knew him were to encounter him, they would find him difficult to recognize. The light in his eyes dimmed until none remained; he was like a dead person.


      He didn’t know how much further he had to go. It was this unknown that would turn into a terrifying emotion that would make one’s mind collapse. Even with Wang Lin’s will, his mind was affected.


      However, whenever he touched the coffin behind him, a determination would erupt from his heart, pushing him to never give up.


      However, the cruelty of reality erased the last of Wang Lin’s consciousness after three months, which was when he passed out.


      There was no aura left in his body, but even unconscious, he still protected the coffin behind him. Even though the coffin was covered in cracks, it would have already disintegrated without his protection.


      A person and a coffin slowly floated in the void. The moment Wang Lin became unconsciousness, the pressure from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent disappeared.


      Wang Lin didn’t know of this strange change. He was like a dead person, and not even the Three Life spell had any use. He was like a dead person, and he floated in another direction while carrying the coffin.


      He was like all the corpses he had seen floating forever in this void.


      One year, two years, three years… An unknown amount of time passed. Wang Lin’s eyes were still closed as if he was dead.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, in the Seven Dao Sect, Xuan Luo let out a sigh and stood up. Adding the time before, he had already waited 15 years.


      It wasn’t that he didn’t want to keep waiting, but a powerful surge of celestial energy that wouldn’t allow him to stay came from the distance. The celestial energy hadn’t even gotten close, but a thunderous rumble echoed across the sky. A golden sun appeared in the horizon, and a figure stood inside.


      At the same time, another sun appeared in another direction and a cold gaze came from that sun.


      Xuan Luo understood that he had to leave.


      “Disciple, you… Take care… If you’re not dead, you should come find me…” Xuan Luo let out a sigh and waved his sleeve. A monstrous blood sun appeared and he flew into the sky.


      Xuan Luo left. From now on, there wouldn’t be anyone waiting for Wang Lin’s arrival. Wang Lin was still floating in the void, and his direction had changed. It was unknown where he was drifting toward, and he had become one of the corpses in the void.


      Several more years passed. Some people had reincarnated on the Immortal Astral Continent. Some people were still on the path and might need hundreds or one thousand years to reincarnate.


      Not even Xuan Luo understood why the gap was so big.


      A child was born in a mortal town on the Eastern Continent this year… This child was very unusual. At the age of six or seven, he liked to call himself king whenever he played with his companions...


      If another child didn’t wish to follow, he would punch and kick them. He was extremely ferocious, and the neighboring playmates became afraid of him. They slowly began to play his game of king.


      In the Southern Continent of the Immortal Astral Continent, on a certain year, a child was also born. This child was also very remarkable. Although his family was broken in his early years, by the time he was 10 years old, he was already a famous liar in his city.


      However, if a liar become famous, then it wouldn’t be good for them. As a result, this child left home early and took his talent in lying elsewhere.


      Time slowly passed for a long time.


      Xuan Luo had long returned to the Ancient Dao clan with a bleak expression and had gone into closed door cultivation. When the Ancient Dao Emperor saw Xuan Luo come back alone, he sneered in his heart. He slowly forgot about why Xuan Luo had gone to look for someone.


      It seemed a lot of people no longer thought about a person named Wang Lin. The Immortal Astral Continent was like this, and the cave world was the same. However, there were a few people that could not forget this name whenever they remembered the past.


      Mu Bingmei was like this. The Immortal Astral Continent’s Tang Shan was the same, and the new genius of the generation, Yun Yifeng, would also think of Wang Lin.


      The mosquito king also didn’t forget about Wang Lin. Back then, the beast was stopped by Wang Lin, and then it seemed to have gone mad as it absorbed the law of the Immortal Astral Continent with its companions.


      It had metamorphosed four times during the past decade! Every time it went through a metamorphosis, the mosquito king would become several times stronger. The pressure here would weaken until it felt like it no longer existed!


      In the end, after the fifth metamorphosis, the mosquito king gave off a pressure that shook the entire void. It’s body was no longer like a planet but had changed completely until it was like smoke.


      This smoke was a blur, as if the mosquito had just popped out of an ink painting. However, its ferocity had reached a peak.


      Afterward, the mosquito king no longer absorbed the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. Its body spread out as fog and devoured its nine companions before it set off in the endless void. It was going to find Wang Lin, find its master!
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      It had desperately gone through metamorphosis and taken great risk to rapidly go through its evolutions. It had even devoured its companions with the sole purpose of finding Wang Lin, finding its master!


      Its cries of sorrow echoed in the void. It no longer had a body and was only a cloud of fog. It moved very fast through the endless void. As it searched, it became impatient. It paused for a moment and its body collapsed completely.


      The fog turned into 100,000 portions, into 100,000 mosquito beasts, and searched in 100,000 directions. They all let out cries, calling for their master!


      Deep inside the void, there was a corpse and coffin floating there. The right hand of the corpse was gripping the coffin tightly. Even if the arm was broken, the corpse wouldn’t let go.


      The corpse had been floating in the void for decades.


      A faint, white light slowly appeared on this corpse. This white light was just like the white light Wang Lin had absorbed from the two bodies. It gathered in the chest of the corpse and was a mysterious force from the void.


      On this day, as the body and coffin floated, a palm-sized mosquito made of smoke flew out. The mosquito continued to roar, and it flashed past the body and coffin. However, the mosquito soon trembled and turned to stare at the body and coffin in the distance.


      A roar of excitement echoed. The mosquito seemed to have gone crazy and rushed toward the body. When it got close, it cried loudly toward the thin face of the corpse.


      It couldn’t speak like a person, but its cries exceeded all words. It was a roar of a sadness, it was the call of despair.


      As it roared, strands of smoke came from the void, revealing a mosquito inside each. More than 100,000 gathered to form Wang Lin’s mosquito king!


      The mosquito king’s eyes were blood red. As it cried, its large mouth gently touched Wang Lin’s face as if it was trying to awaken the sleeping Wang Lin, but it failed every time.


      Countless attempts and countless failures. The mosquito king’s body trembled and its cries became hoarse from despair. It had worked so hard and searched for so long until it finally found its master, but what it saw was a corpse.


      The simple-minded mosquito king couldn’t accept it. It grabbed Wang Lin and the coffin and flew off into the distance.


      The void would be extremely terrifying for others, but for the mosquito king that had metamorphosed five times, there was no discomfort. It carried Wang Lin and the coffin through vast distances in an instant.


      After going through five metamorphoses, it had some vague memories about this void. It felt that there was a place here that could allow its master to awaken.


      However, this location was very well-hidden, and even it had to look for a very long time to find it.


      It flew for an unknown amount of distance and time. The mosquito king searched for a very long time until it finally saw a round continent!


      Or rather than a continent, it was more of a large platform.


      The platform’s shape was irregular and looked like it was part of something else. It was about 100,000 feet wide, not very large. It gave off bursts of white light that was exactly the same as the white light Wang Lin had absorbed from the two bodies.


      The platform was empty, but it was surrounded by an invisible barrier that prevented anything from entering.


      This barrier was formed completely by the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. Forget Wang Lin, even Xuan Luo would find it difficult to break the barrier to enter.


      Only the Celestial Ancestor, Ancient Ancestor, and the nine strange beasts that were born from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent could enter the barrier.


      In the mosquito king’s fuzzy memory, it saw that its ancestors were born on a round platform like this… So once its master entered such a platform, then its master would certainly wake up!


      The mosquito king brought Wang Lin and the coffin toward the round platform. The mosquito king entered, but Wang Lin and the coffin were stopped outside.


      The mosquito king was startled and immediately came out. It took Wang Lin and tried again, but it failed several times in a row.


      As a result, the mosquito king became anxious and began to cry. It took a strand of Wang Lin’s hair with its mouth and charged inside once more. Again it entered, but the strand of hair was blocked outside.


      The mosquito king went crazy and charged out from the platform. It floated beside Wang Lin and roared at the platform. A moment later, madness appeared in its eyes and its huge mouth narrow. It pierced Wang Lin’s body and carefully sucked out a drop of blood from Wang Lin’s dried-up body.


      This blood was devoured by the mosquito king and was protected by layers of smoke inside its body. It rushed toward the platform again, and this time, after it was halfway in, it was stuck. It let out a painful howl and seemed to be stuck there. It seemed like unless it spat out that drop of blood, it couldn’t enter.


      The mosquito king let out a heaven-shaking roar and it struggled to enter. However, the barrier was very strong, and the mosquito king could only enter halfway. No matter how hard it struggled, it couldn’t move in further.


      After several attempts, the mosquito king’s eyes became red and its mist-like body shrank as if it had condensed all its essences around the drop of blood. It opened its mouth and spat out the drop of blood.


      The front half of its body was on the other side of the barrier, including its long mouth. It spat out the blood, and the blood entered the inner part of the barrier!


      However, the inside of the barrier wouldn’t allow anything from the outside to enter. Wang Lin’s blood began to evaporate, and just as it was about to disappear, the mosquito king’s body rushed in. The mosquito king used its body to protect the blood, and it let out a painful howl.


      Its body immediately showed signs of dissipating, and it shrank a lot. However, under its protection, although a lot of the blood had evaporated, a sliver still landed on the round-shaped platform!


      For the first time ever, a drop of blood that was not formed by the law of the Immortal Astral Continent had landed on this platform! Most importantly, this happened after the white light had appeared on Wang Lin’s body after he had died or gone to sleep.


      It was precisely because all of this happened that he obtained the greatest fortune in his more than 2,000 years of cultivation. This fortune was enough to shake the heavens!


      This platform was located in the void of the Immortal Astral Continent. Not many people could enter this void, and most that entered had died or become lost. The position of the platform was also not fixed; it was always moving. If not for the fact that the mosquito king had a vague memory after going through several metamorphoses, it would’ve been very difficult to find, even if one looked for countless years.


      These two conditions were already very difficult to complete, and very few could complete them. In addition, this platform prevented anything not formed by the law of the Immortal Astral Continent from entering. This was like a wide rift that made it even more difficult.


      Unless it was like the mosquito king, who desperately tried at the risk of its own life, it would be almost impossible to accomplish. To make the mosquito beast that would never recognize an owner to do this was really a fortune!


      However, these weren’t all the conditions. The final condition was that the person had to either died or go to sleep and for the white light to appear! This white light was, in fact, part of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. It only appeared on the corpses of very few people after they died!


      No one knew the specific condition for the white light to appear!


      Only after all of this was achieved would what was about to happen to Wang Lin occur. When the blood fell on the round platform, it was immediately absorbed by the platform. The entire platform trembled and invisible light spread out, filling the void. White light came from all directions from the void and rushed toward the platform.


      The platform rumbled. The mosquito beast flew out in joy and guarded Wang Lin.


      The rumbling became even more intense and the platform began to move. It became soft and the edges curled up. It was like a palm forming a fist and gradually becoming an empty shell!


      Inside the empty shell, there was a mist of blood. The mist of blood absorbed the white light and was flashing constantly. Finally, a human shape slowly condensed inside, and one could faintly see that appearance of the human figure was Wang Lin!


      As the shadow formed and slowly became clear, after sleeping for decades, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. He could clearly feel that a force had come from somewhere and appeared in his blood, nourishing his body. The Ancient Dao power in his body suddenly recovered.


      At the same time, his seven essences reached their peak in an instant.


      He could vaguely feel that another version of himself existed in this world. As he slowly opened his eyes, Wang Lin could hear the mosquito king’s cries of joy.


      He saw the excited mosquito king and saw the giant, shell-like stone. For a moment, he seemed to see his other self!


      “This… What is this…” For a moment, Wang Lin’s mind was filled with confusion.
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      Wang Lin looked at the fruit-like shell. He couldn’t see through it at all, but he could feel another self inside there.


      It could be said that when he closed his eyes, he wasn’t sure if he was inside or outside the stone shell. He could feel himself sitting inside the shell and also feel his original body outside.


      This strange feeling was something Wang Lin had felt before, but nowhere near as strongly as now.


      “This is…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion. The mosquito king continued to rub its mouth on Wang Lin, letting out cries of joy.


      The mosquito king’s body was a lot smaller than before. At this moment, it looked like a cloud of fog that could disappear at any moment, but it gave off a powerful life force.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed at the mosquito king’s change. He raised his right hand and tried to touch the mosquito king. His hand touched nothing, he couldn’t feel anything solid.


      However, the mosquito king revealed a comfortable feeling, as if it would be very satisfied and happy as long as it was near its master.


      The mosquito king had followed Wang Lin for a long time, so their thoughts were aligned. As Wang Lin’s hand reached out, his divine sense spread out and fused with the mosquito king.


      Soon, memories of what happened after Wang Lin forced the mosquito king away appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. This was not a soul search but a transmission. Wang Lin had done such a thing before, and it would bring no harm to the mosquito king. They could do this because they had been together for more than 2,000 years.


      Wang Lin gradually saw the mosquito king’s crazed metamorphosis and the desperate evolution. It had even devoured its nine companions, all to look for him.


      Wang Lin saw the mosquito king split into 100,000 smaller mosquitos and search the void to find him, who was already dead or asleep. He felt the sadness and despair from the mosquito beast as it brought Wang Lin and Li Muwan here.


      Wang Lin also saw everything that happened after.


      After a long time, Wang Lin felt a warmth surge in his heart. He looked at the joyous mosquito king, who kept rubbing him with its mouth. He raised his hand and gently patted the mosquito king a few times.


      “It’s been hard on you…”


      Master’s soft pat, gentle gaze, and understanding worlds made the mosquito king even more happy. Light shined from its body and ripples echoed. This was the happiest moment in its life.


      Wang Lin had never found loyalty like the mosquito king from another beast! Whether it was the time when Wang Lin became a mortal, or when they had been separated, and with what happened in the void, it all pointed to the fact that the mosquito king was willing to give up its life for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was a grateful person. He was also willing to do everything for the mosquito king! This mosquito was no longer his pet but his family.


      He gently patted the mosquito’s body, and his gaze fell on the fruit-like, stone shell.


      “From the mosquito’s memory, this place seems to be the same as where its ancestors were born… What is this stone shell…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he walked toward the stone shell. He raised his right hand and touched the stone shell. However, the moment he touched it, a rejection force came from the stone shell, knocking his hand away. It wouldn’t allow him to touch or reach into it.


      He tried from several different positions, but the rejection force was still there. In the end, Wang Lin gave up the idea of controlling his avatar to walk out. He had a vague feeling this would be a great fortune for him.


      The fortune was the avatar that had unknowingly grown inside the stone shell. Perhaps in the future, this avatar would break out from the shell and contain a terrifying power.


      This power was the law of the Immortal Astral Continent because this avatar was born in the law of the Immortal Astral Continent just like the ancestor of the mosquito king!


      It wasn’t worth it to break it by force. Wang Lin also understood that the reason he was able to awaken and recover his cultivation was because of that avatar in the stone shell.


      With his connection to the avatar, it seemed like the growth of the avatar would make his original body stronger. This kind of thing was very strange and couldn’t be explained clearly.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a long time. When he was in the cave world, he had encountered some ancient jade regarding feng shui. This matter seemed very similar to feng shui.


      “In feng shui, a lot of attention is focused on the location of the burial. Then, having my avatar here would be equal to making this a burial spot… In this way, as my avatar grows, my original body will become stronger...


      “I thought these kinds of things were nonsense back then, but now it feels similar…” Wang Lin pondered and slowly retreated. He looked at the stone shell and gave up on the idea of breaking it or for his avatar to walk out.


      “Mortal emperors care deeply about the dragon vein. If they were buried in the dragon vein, their future generations would become prosperous… Now that I’ve buried my avatar here, I want to see what kind of fortune I’ll obtain in the future…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he turned without hesitation to charged into the void. The mosquito king was very happy as it let out a cry and immediately carried Wang Lin off into the void.


      As they moved forward, Wang Lin looked back at where his avatar was. His eyes shined brightly. Compared to the nonsense that was feng shui, Wang Lin had more expectations for the growth of this avatar. He could clearly feel the connection with the avatar that couldn’t be cut off. One day, the avatar would finish growing, and once it came out of the shell, Wang Lin believed it would change the world!


      As the mosquito flew, Wang Lin carried the Heaven Avoidance Coffin with Li Muwan inside as they charged toward the exit!


      At this moment, inside the void, he didn’t know the huge change that had occurred across the Immortal Astral Continent the moment the mosquito king brought the blood to the platform and the blood was absorbed by the platform.


      This huge changed shocked the entire Immortal Astral Continent. Countless powerful cultivators came out of closed door cultivation. The leaders and elders of countless sects all came out. Their divine senses rushed into the sky.


      This upheaval even caught the attention of the nine suns, creating a rare occasion of all nine suns appearing!


      No one could forget this scene; it was still remembered countless years later. It became a mystery everyone speculated about.


      When the Celestial Ancestor was born, there were three signs. The golden sky and black earth was one sign! When the Ancient Ancestor was born, there were nine songs. The silver eyes was one of them!


      Although ordinary cultivators didn’t know this, anyone who had reached a certain cultivation level or belonged to a powerful sect knew some of it.


      On this day, a distortion appeared in the sky above the capital of the celestials on the Celestial Ming Continent that ruled over all of the celestials. A huge vortex formed and began to spread in all directions.


      It was too fast,far faster than any cultivator. It immediately covered the surrounding 37 continents and caused the sky to turn golden!


      As the golden light appeared, the earth strangely turned black due to the reflection of the intense light. This caused the appearance of the golden sky and black earth that signalled the arrival of the Celestial Ancestor!


      At the same time, a vague shadow appeared inside the vortex. This figure was blurry, but one could vaguely see that the figure was wearing a golden robe and a crown. It stood in the vortex and gave off a shocking amount of celestial energy!


      Anyone who saw this figure would immediately think of a name that made them tremble in excitement!


      Celestial Ancestor!


      The Celestial Ancestor had disappeared into the void countless years ago. It was the first time since then that the shadow of the Celestial Ancestor had appeared once more. This set off a huge wave among the celestial race.


      All the Grand Empyreans of the celestial race appeared and bowed at the sky!


      At the same time, in the 36 states of the ancient country, a huge vortex also appeared. This vortex was black and spread across the 36 states as if it was competing with the celestials!


      A terrifying and tyrannical aura poured out from this vortex. This caused everyone in the ancient countries to kneel on the ground in excitement.


      At the same time, Xuan Luo and the other remaining two of the four ancient Grand Empyreans all rushed out. They floated in the air and looked at the vortex in the sky with disbelief.


      There was no shadow like the Celestial Ancestor, but a pair of eyes. This was a pair of silver eyes, and it looked toward the Celestial Ancestor. The eyes released a monstrous, silver light!


      The entire Immortal Astral Continent seemed to enter a boiling point. All nine suns appeared at the same time, and the pressure they released caused everyone to tremble.


      If this was it, it would only shock everyone but not cause so much speculation. After the shadow and pair of eyes appeared in the sky… a third giant vortex appeared between the celestial and ancient lands!


      The appearance of this vortex set off an unimaginable wave of shock and terror!


      “This… This is impossible!! How could a third vortex appear as the illusions of the Celestial Ancestor and the Ancient Ancestor descends?!”


      “A third vortex has appeared below the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors… What does this mean!?!”


      “Is this indicating that inside the third vortex, there is an existence similar to the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors!?!”
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      Even if it was nonsense, according to feng shui, someone buried in a dragon vein would have a noble fate law. Once the fate law was determined, their descendants would all benefit!


      Wang Lin didn’t believe in feng shui. He was a powerful cultivator who could move mountains and seas, change the earth, and even create stars. For him, something like feng shui could be created and controlled.


      But at this moment, he could still use feng shui to interpret the scene that shocked everyone on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Getting buried in a cave meant that their descendents would have more riches and less disasters! Once they were buried in the master cave, many of their future generals would have riches! Once they were buried in the dragon vein, their descendants would have great fortune. Similarly, once they were buried in the master dragon vein, their descendents could rule a country!


      Wang Lin’s avatar was located at the birthplace of the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors. Although it wasn’t the same platform, this platform was part of the original platform!


      As a result, it was the same as Wang Lin having the same fate law as the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors! This fate law was not cultivation, it was something far beyond what cultivation could achieve!


      This fate law wouldn’t reveal itself too much, but as time passed and his avatar grew, Wang Lin’s future would be unimaginable!


      Wang Lin wasn’t clear about this matter. He only understood a few things and had a lot of speculations. However, he didn’t believe all of this; he was more convinced by his own effort and persistence. What he anticipated more was the day when the avatar walked out and threw its strongest punch!


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, the moment the third vortex appeared, everyone felt shock no matter what their cultivation level or status was. Even the nine suns had serious expressions when they sensed the third vortex.


      The third vortex seemed to have just been born and was still unstable. There were countless distortions, but it existed outside the vortexes of the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors without collapsing. And it was rapidly expanding.


      After a long time, the three vortexes slowly dissipated from the endless sky. It was like they had never appeared, disappearing without a trace.


      Everything returned back to normal, but the fear left in everyone’s hearts took root and continued to grow.


      This matter was like an omen that pressed down upon everyone, making it difficult to breathe, and countless thoughts appeared.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, after the three vortexes disappeared, in a town somewhere, there was a 10-year-old child. He had one hand on his waist with the gesture of a king and was waving a wooden stick in his hand. A group of children were being led by two frowning cultivators to go to a nearby sect to be tested.


      If there was anyone who had good talent, they would be taken into the sect as a disciple.


      “I will one day become a king!” A persistent voice echoed in the heart of this child.


      Also on this continent, somewhere far away, a young child was wearing a dao robe he had gotten somewhere, looking like a heavenly child. He was inside the house of a large family. He had a smile on his face while several people respectfully bowed before him.


      “This old man has cultivated for 3,000 years and has now reverted to a child. I need to go through nine reincarnations to recover my cultivation. You all have invited me from the countryside, so I’ll stay for a while and form a dao link.” The ancient aura from the child was something even mortals could feel. It felt like the person that was sitting before them was not a child but an old man who had lived for thousands of years.


      In particular, the spirit in those eyes seemed to see through life and made it so you felt like you had to believe them.


      The feeling of decay made the entire room feel grim and gloomy.


      Looking at the trembling mortal that was hit by this decay, the child looked normal, but in his heart, he was smiling like a flower.


      “Hmmph, hmmph, this little lord’s deception is something I have mastered without a teacher. These words sounded real even to me, as if I really did reincarnate! If I really have reincarnated, then I must have been a heaven-shattering liar!


      “I’ll spend a while here to not waste the few months I spent with the bodies in the cemetery… There are also the expenses from traveling from the neighboring country. I must earn it all back 100 fold…”


      In the void, Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by fog. This fog was the mosquito king, and it carried Wang Lin as it flew forward.


      As it charged forward, the law of the Immortal Astral Continent seemed to decreased greatly. The amount he felt was something he could bear. Although he had lost his direction, the mosquito beast seemed to feel something, and it continued toward that direction with Wang Lin.


      Along the way, the mosquito beast was very excited. It sometimes looked back at Wang Lin and let out a happy cry. It really liked being around Wang Lin. It felt very comfortable, as if it was with its parents.


      However, even with the mosquito king leading the way, as they went deeper into the void, the pressure from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent became even more powerful.


      Although Wang Lin had the avatar inside the stone shell nourishing his original body, the pressure became somewhat difficult to bear after a while. The main problem was that he had to ensure that Li Muwan was not injured at all.


      If there was no Li Muwan, the current Wang Lin would have no problem with the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. Due to the mosquito king and his avatar, he had already adapted.


      He had such an advantage and was still suffering. This just showed how terrifying this void was.


      “No wonder no one without the proper bloodline has ever come out of this void… Carrying Wan Er was equivalent to giving up the bloodline…” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      He had already forgotten the passage of time. He didn’t know how long he had been here, but he understood that it was already past 10 years.


      “I fear Teacher can’t wait anymore. If he has gone back to the Ancient Dao clan, then once I reach the Immortal Astral Continent, I’ll have to depend on myself…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and were filled with determination.


      “This is no problem. Back then, I left planet Suzaku by myself to explore the Brilliant Void. Then I went from the Brilliant Void to Allheaven, then to the Cloud Sea. Later, I went to the Ancient Star System by myself. Now I’ll just go to the Immortal astral Continent alone as well, it is no problem!


      “On the other hand, I must quickly increase my cultivation level on the Immortal Astral Continent… There is also the Dong Lin Sect that I must go to once. If I can enter the Dong Lin Pool…” When Wang Lin thought of this. his heart pounded. It could be said that Wang Lin really wanted to enter the Dong Lin Pool!


      He longed to make the illusion from fifth flower a reality. He longed to have essence true bodies so he could battle against Arcane Tribulant cultivators!


      “There are still some old friends on the Immortal Astral Continent… I don’t know who has managed to reincarnate… Hehe, I wonder if Situ Nan got to be a king. I don’t know if Liu Jinbiao will continue his path of deception. There is also that devil, Xu Liguo. I wonder what kind of fate he will have on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      “There are also Qing Shui, Red Butterfly… And Li Qianmei…” Wang Lin had his memories and the mosquito king to accompany him in this ovid, so he was not lonely.


      One year, two years, three years...


      Three years of time slowly passed as Wang Lin recalled the past. The mosquito king had slowed down a lot. but it had brought Wang Lin to the end of the void. They were very close to the exit.


      This exit perhaps was not at the place that Xuan Luo had waited, but a place the mosquito king had followed based on its vague memories. This place may lead to the Heavenly Bull Continent or it may lead to another place. It could even be in the ancient country’s 36 states.


      In these three years, Wang Lin focused his full cultivation on Li Muwan. Under his protection, she was very safe.


      On this day, he saw light in the void before him. This light wasn’t bright, and it came from a slender rift in the void. He could see mountains beyond the rift.


      Bursts of aura unique to the Immortal Astral Continent came from the rift. Wang Lin’s tired body immediately trembled!


      The mosquito king was also very tired. It struggled to bring Wang Lin to the rift, but in the end, its body scattered into mist and couldn’t take form.


      Wang Lin’s heart ached for the mosquito king, and his right hand reached toward the mosquito king. The mosquito king turned into an ink tattoo that imprinted on Wang Lin’s arm.


      He didn’t dare to open his storage space. When he opened it last time, he could sense that it was unstable and about to close. He didn’t know if the storage space was going to explode if he opened it, or if it would still exist on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Wang Lin would have to spend time to figure out these unknowns.


      Aside from some pills and treasures, there was the madman and the woman in silver inside. These two had the bloodline from the Immortal Astral continent, so even if they were in the void, there wouldn’t be any problem unless they were like Wang Lin, who was trying to protect someone while entering the Immortal Astral Continent.


      After taking away the mosquito beast, Wang Lin carried Li Muwan and adjusted himself. He opened his eyes and stared at the rift. At this moment, it was like back in the Foreign Battleground, when he tried to escape after turning into a soul devourer. He erupted his full cultivation and rushed out toward the rift!


      He was very fast and instantly closed in. He was spending all the energy he could on speed, the rest was being used to keep Li Muwan safe. He was using just his body to charge forward!


      He was getting closer and closer!


      1,000 feet, 500 feet, 300 feet, 100 feet… Until he was only 10 feet away!!


      Wang Lin’s body seemed to be burning and he felt intense pain, but his eyes shined brightly!


      “Immortal Astral Continent, I, Wang Lin, am coming!!!”
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      The Heavenly Bull Continent was part of the Eastern Continent, the land that belonged to the celestials. It was a remote region filled with mountains. If one looked from above, most of the Heavenly Bull Continent was filled with mountains.


      Rumor had it that in the early years, the Heavenly Bull Continent was a vicious heavenly beast that the Celestial Ancestor killed and then placed here. There were even more rumors saying that all 72 continents were, in fact, 72 seals to suppress 72 fierce extraterrestrial beasts!


      Even the 36 states of the ancient countries had similar legends. However, because it had been too long, no one knew if it was true or not. Perhaps only people like the Nine Suns and the royal families of the two races knew.


      For other cultivators, this was irrelevant, and they couldn’t sense the existence of the fierce beasts anyways.


      The rumor of the Heavenly Bull Continent came from ancient times. The reason there were so many mountains was because each mountain was formed by a bone of that fierce beast.


      In the Heavenly Bull Continent, there were two famous sects. The Gui Yi Sect and the Great Soul Sect.


      These two sects were very large and were part of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent! These two sects had a large number of disciples, but because the Heavenly Bull Continent was equal to dozens of cave worlds, it was rare for them to encounter each other, so there weren’t much friction between them.


      The Great Soul Sect was very strange. They cultivated large amounts of different methods, but the most important were soul and illusion!


      Fan Shanmeng was a disciple of the Great Soul Sect, and her various illusion spells showed the power of the Great Soul Sect. Rumor had it that there were nine layers to the illusion spells of the Great Soul Sect, and in the end, they would turn illusion into reality. It was extremely terrifying.


      As for the Gui Yi Sect, they focused on the five elements. In addition, they had their unique armor-forging method that made them famous.


      Below the Gui Yi Sect and the Great Soul Sect were the scattered small sects. They were controlled by the Gui Yi Sect or the Great Soul Sect. Every once in a while, they would need to send out offerings to the two sects.


      The Seven Dao Sect that was created by the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign was one of such sects. However, he had taken a Great Soul Sect disciple as a dao partner and was therefore protected by the Great Soul Sect in the Heavenly Bull Continent. His talent was also amazing, so he was valued by the Great Soul Sect for a reason.


      However, during the recent decades, a core disciple of the Gui Yi Sect named Yun Yifeng had become famous. Rumor had it that he had gone into closed door cultivation for a long time, and after coming out, he was extraordinary. He had challenged many core disciples of the Great Soul Sect and had won against all of them. Even ordinary elders of the Great Soul Sect were not his match.


      As a result, Yun Yifeng’s reputation rose and he gradually became rank one among the new generation of disciples of the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      There were also people who put him among the previously named four heavenly geniuses of the Eastern Continent and called them the Five Peaks!


      However, this Yun Yifeng was very modest and would often shake his head when people compared him to the four heavenly geniuses of the Eastern Continent. It wasn’t that he felt like he was lesser than them, but he felt contempt toward them.


      Ten years ago, during a competition between the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect, Yun Yifeng injured nine disciples and three elders of the Great Soul Sect with one hit.


      When people compared him with the four heavenly geniuses of the Eastern Continent, he said something that shocked the entire Heavenly Bull Sect.


      “My sword can injure a lot of people; I even dare to fight against those four heavenly genius. Although I might not win, I won’t retreat a half a step!


      “However, I met a cultivator that only cultivated for a little more than 2,000 years in this world, and when I stood before him, I… didn’t dare to draw my sword!


      “Forget me, even those four heavenly geniuses are not worthy of being called geniuses! In my opinion, in the new generation, no one is his match!”


      This line set off thousands of waves and caused an uproar. Everyone who heard this was shocked, and they all thought of the same thing.


      Who was this person?


      Who can make Yun Yifeng say such words? To make him not dare to draw his sword before that person?


      And that person had only cultivated for a little more than 2,000 years and could do this. If this was all true, then the four geniuses of the Eastern Continent were really not worthy of being called geniuses before that person!


      While this line set off a huge stir, at the same time, a lot of people questioned it. However, no one in the Great Soul Sect questioned it, as if the people of the Great Soul Sect knew this person!


      This strange phenomenon seemed to set off a huge uproar. The Great Soul Sect’s silence caused a lot of people to speculate!


      Who was this person?


      He could make Yun Yifeng not dare to draw his sword. He could make the four geniuses not worthy of being called geniuses. He could make the Great Soul Sect not dare to rebut this. It was as if the Great Soul Sect had silently agreed that such a person existed! Even the Gui Yi Sect didn’t say anything after their disciple had said something like this. They seemed to know that such a person existed!


      Who was this person?


      “He will appear. Once he appears, you will know!” This was the last thing Yun Yifeng said about that mysterious person.


      Although several years had passed, the rumor about this mysterious person didn’t stop spreading throughout the Heavenly Bull Continent. As it spread by word of mouth, the rumor became even more exaggerated.


      However, this was a question without an answer. As for the people who knew the answer, none of them spoke!


      After more time passed, this rumor was no longer as intense, and it slowly hid inside everyone’s hearts. Perhaps one day they would find out who this person was...


      The Blue Dragon Sect was a mid-level sect, and its land was comparable to less than half of the Brilliant Void. From the perspective of a cave world cultivator, it was not as large as the Thunder Celestial Temple or the Cultivation Alliance, but it was still a behemoth. However, on the Immortal Astral Continent, it was just average.


      The Immortal Astral Continent was rumored to have 30,000 celestial sects. No one knew if that was true or false, but every sect was indeed very different. The name “Blue Dragon Sect” would make you think they were related to a dragon, but the cultivation methods their disciples used had nothing to do with dragons.


      The Blue Dragon Sect disciples were all good at making puppets to help them in battle. Disciples often needed to refine their life puppets first before they could go outside. As for the puppets, they had different rankings and powers as well.


      Besides using special wood or mechanics, beast or cultivator corpses could be refined into puppets as well.


      Puppets weren’t that mysterious; cultivators of other sects all knew a bit about them. However, the Blue Dragon Sect’s puppet spell had its own specialty. It would convert one’s body into a puppet in order to achieve immortality.


      Rumor had it that the first person who reached the Void Tribulant stage in the Blue Dragon Sect, Grand Elder Du Qing, was a person made of wood. Normally, he looked like a normal person, but once he used spells, one could see his wooden body.


      In the Heavenly Bull Continent, the Blue Dragon Sect had a vicious name. The disciples and even elders would use various means to obtain what they wanted, which included killing others for treasures.


      However, Grand Elder Du Qing has a deep relation with the Great Soul Sect, so they would do as they wished, and few sects dared to provoke them.


      The Blue Dragon Sect also carefully chose the people and sects they targeted. If the target was not to be provoked, they would avoid them. Their main targets were people from the other continents. If a cultivator from another continent passed by, that was their best target.


      Throughout the year, the disciples were mostly outside, wandering, searching for information to send to the sect. If  they encountered an enemy that was difficult to deal with, they would often call for more people to attack in a group.


      Kang Ren was a third generation disciple of the Blue Dragon Sect. He was cunning and cruel and was very famous among the third generation. He was also quite valued by the sect. He had a good eye and could often tell at a glance if a person could be provoked, thus avoiding getting the sect into trouble.


      He was a handsome man, which made it hard to imagine that he was a vicious person. Even some second generation disciples didn’t want to provoke him.


      On this day, Kang Ren was flying through the sky. He went to the border of the Heavenly Bull Continent to see if he could find any foreigners passing by. As he flew, there was a sudden change in the distance!


      He saw a rift appear over there, and with a flash of ghostly light, a figure fell out. The figure seemed to be carrying a coffin as it fell into the distance.


      All of this happened in a flash. The moment the figure fell, the rift in the sky disappeared as if it had never appeared.


      This sudden changed shocked Kang Ren, and he rubbed his eyes. He had never encountered such a thing before. He looked at where the rift was and felt like he was hallucinating.


      However, he soon became excited and his eyes shined brightly. He charged toward where the figure carrying the coffin fell.


      “There is something strange, there is a problem, there is a treasure!” Kang Ren’s heart pounded. The Blue Dragon Sect was founded by Du Qing, and this was the first sentence of the sect’s rules!


      Over the years, this line had been memorized by every disciple of the Blue Dragon Sect!


      Something that was strange had to be a problem, and if there was a problem, there was likely treasure! Kang Ren flew at full speed but still cautiously protected himself with treasures. As he flew, he heard a muffled rumble.


      In the distance, the figure carrying the coffin landed on the mountain. More than half the mountain collapsed from the collision, revealing a motionless, white-haired youth!


      “What a powerful body!” Kang Ren’s eyes were filled with greed as he carefully closed in.
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      Kang Ren first circled the area a few times. After carefully observing for a while, he slowly closed in on the collapsed mountain where Wang Lin was.


      He stared at Wang Lin, who was lying there, and his eyes were filled with excitement and greed he couldn’t hide.


      “Such a powerful body. This is very rare for people not of the ancient country! Looking at his appearance, he lacks the stars between his eyebrows and doesn’t have the aura that those brutes from the ancient country have. This person should not be an ancient country cultivator!


      “For a cultivator to have such a powerful body, I wonder how he managed!” Kang Ren licked his lips and his heart began beating even faster. He felt like his chance had arrived; this was a fortune given to him by the heavens!


      He didn’t expect such a thing to fall before him while he was just flying through the sky.


      “This person’s aura is all gone and he is in a semi-dead state, just perfect for me to refine into a puppet. With this puppet, I can sweep through all second generation disciples in the Blue Dragon Sect! If I can catch the eye of the old ancestor and get accepted as a disciple, then I’ll pierce the heavens!” As Kang Ren thought about this, he became even more excited.


      Although he was excited, he didn’t forget to be careful. He stopped a few hundred feet from Wang Lin and even prepared to escape to call his sect if things went badly. After all, if he couldn’t have it himself, reporting it to the sect was still a great achievement.


      His right hand formed a seal and a rift appeared on his wrist, but it disappeared quickly. An ink-colored jade appeared and a violent aura quickly spread from it.


      Holding this jade, Kang Ren threw it without hesitation. The jade flew at Wang Lin and landed on his chest. With a bang, the jade exploded and shook the mountain, creating a powerful impact.


      Under this shock, Kang Ren retreated 1,000 feet, and the excitement in his eyes became even stronger.


      “He didn’t fight back. He must be dead and not just passed out!” Kang Ren smiled quickly before charging forward and instantly arriving next to Wang Lin.


      Although the impact of the jade was powerful, it wasn’t able to injure Wang Lin at all. In truth, a jade with only the power of a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator would not injure Wang Lin even if there were tens of hundreds of them.


      As for the Heaven Avoiding Coffin, it was still being protected by Wang Lin, so it wasn’t damaged at all. Forget Kang Ren, even a cultivator who had gone through several Arcane Tribulants would find it difficult to damage the coffin.


      When Kang Ren closed in on Wang Lin, his eyes narrowed and he looked at the Heaven Avoiding Coffin behind Wang Lin. He saw the woman inside. Although the woman was extremely beautiful, that sleeping appearance caused evil thoughts to appear in his eyes.


      “Haha, I didn’t get a good look before, but it turns out there was female cultivator here. Good, good, I’ll refine this female cultivator into a puppet too and have her serve me. What a joyous thing!” Kang Ren licked his lips and his hand formed a seal before he pointed at the sky. A rift appeared on his right wrist and a large net flew out. It trapped Wang Lin and the coffin on his back.


      Then Kang Ren waved his sleeve and he was surrounded by black wind. He thought he had obtained a great fortune and flew into the distance.


      “I’ve sure earned a lot today! Haha, heaven has eyes, and it really wants me to make it big!” Kang Ren was very excited, and he didn’t dare stay outside for long. The only thought in his mind was to head back to the sect to refine the puppet!


      The Blue Dragon Sect was located on a huge mountain range surrounded by poison. The nearby mountains were hollowed out into countless stone rooms to act as caves.


      It was difficult to see the end of this endless mountain range with the naked eye. There were nearly 50,000 Blue Dragon Sect disciples, but most were out or in closed door cultivation. Aside from the annual meeting, it was rare to encounter each other.


      Kang Ren closed in on the sect as a ray of light. Although the mountain was surrounded by poison, the poison moved aside when he entered. It was obvious he had something to protect himself against the poison.


      After charging into the poison, a giant mountain appeared before Kang Ren. There were countless caves visible on the mountain.


      Just as Kang Ren was about to enter the valley, a roar came from within.


      “Who dares to break into the valley? Report your name. If you don’t report in three breaths, you will suffer the consequences!”


      There was a flash of coldness in Kang Ren’s eyes as he stopped outside the valley and roared, “Virtual Cloud, what is the meaning of this?”


      “Oh? So it turns out to be Junior Brother Kang. The fog was too thick, so I didn’t see clearly. Didn’t Junior Brother Kang head out? How come you’re back already? What did you capture with the puppet net?” The voice was casual and a hunchback youth walked out from the valley.


      The youth was very handsome, but his hunched back destroyed all the positive vibes his appearance would exude. Instead, it seemed like something was off about him.


      “You’re too nosy!” Kang Ren let out a cold snort and charged into the valley. The hunchback youth revealed a vicious expression as he stared at where Kang Ren went.


      “There is something strange, there is a problem, there is a treasure!” As he pondered, he left a puppet here and flew toward the valley.


      As for Kang Ren, he flew through the valley and closed in on a mountain. He instantly entered one of the caves and waved his left hand.


      The door to the cave slowly closed and a formation activated to make the door extremely strong. He was still not certain, so he waved his hand and nine puppets of varying ages appeared to guard the door.


      At the same time, two more dark wooden people appeared inside the cave. As Kang Ren walked out, the two men made of wood revealed ghostly light in their eyes.


      Kang Ren didn’t even look at them as he walked past them. He arrived in the depths of the cave. There was a night pearl here that released a soft light that quietly illuminated the cave. However, the light wasn’t strong, so it made the cave feel dark.


      There was a formation about 100 feet wide that gave off burst of purple aura under the light of the night pearl. This aura made the formation look very strange.


      Beside the formation, Kang Ren waved his right hand. Wang Lin, who was brought by him, landed inside the formation.


      Kang Ren excitedly rubbed his hands together as he stared at the formation surrounded by fog, his eyes shining brightly.


      “I must refine it as soon as possible. That Virtual Cloud is very vicious. Once he learns that I’ve brought a puppet back, he will have some scheme in mind!” Kang Ren waved his right hand and portions of materials used by the Blue Dragon Sect to refine puppets flew out toward the formation.


      At the same time, his left hand formed a seal and pressed it against the formation. The formation rumbled and began to activate. The fog formed a vortex. Then a source of fire was pulled from the ground under the formation, causing the cave to be filled with heat.


      The heat wave landed on Kang Ren’s body and immediately caused sweat to appear on his forehead.


      “Every time I refine a puppet, I need to use the earth fire, which is simply too hot. Only those power houses with a fire essence cannot be affected by the earth fire; they can even use it to cultivate.


      “I don’t know when I’ll become a powerful cultivator too…” Kang Ren’s eyes were filled with longing. He sped up the extraction of the earth fire and began refining.


      He kept throwing materials into the formation, and his expression was very excited.


      “No matter who you used to be, now that you’re in my hands, you will become my puppet! I’ll refine you!! I’ll definitely refine you!”


      When the formation activated, outside the cave, the hunchback youth was respectfully standing on top of another mountain, and before him was a white-haired old man.


      This old man’s face was purplish black, which formed a shocking contrast with his white hair. The aura of an early stage Nirvana Void cultivator spread out from his body.


      “You dare to disturb this old man’s closed door cultivation for such a trifling matter? Even if you have a personal grudge against the Kang Ren…” As the old man spoke, his eyes lit up and his gaze penetrated the cave Kang Ren was in.


      He felt the formation that was used to refine puppets rumble.


      The hunchback youth knelt there and whispered, “Teacher, there is something strange about the puppet he brought back. Kang Ren is rarely ever so hasty. I have known him since he was little, there must be a problem!


      “That puppet must be a treasure! I hope Teacher can steal it and give it to Disciple…”


      The old man was still looking into the distance and after a long time, his pupils shrank and he stood up.


      Seeing the old man standing up, the hunchbacked youth revealed a look of joy.


      “To extract so much fire, there is indeed a problem… Forget it, follow me to see what kind of puppet he is refining!” The old man waved his sleeve and walked out of the cave. The hunchback youth quickly followed while barely suppressing his excitement.


      As for Kang Ren, he was soaked in sweat, but he was even more excited. He was no longer sitting but walking around the formation. He continued to place seals and throw in various materials.


      The excitement in his eyes became even more intense.


      “I have used all my materials. Once I succeed in refining this puppet, haha!” Kang Ren had forgotten about everything and moved even faster.


      Wang Lin was lying inside the fog and was surrounded by fire as if he was burning. However, the flames around his body didn’t burn him at all. They seemed to be excited and continued to enter his body.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes.


      The moment he opened his eyes, the ink tattoo formed by the mosquito king on his right arm opened its eyes as well. The mosquito king’s eyes were filled with a terrifyingly cold gaze.
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      This would be the first time Wang Lin would open his eyes on the Immortal Astral Continent before he shook the entire continent!


      This was the first time he saw the Immortal Astral Continent with his own eyes. This was the first time he felt the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent himself!


      When Wang Lin awakened, he checked the Heaven Avoiding Coffin behind him. After he made sure there was nothing wrong, he checked the earth fire around him.


      How could mere earth fire burn Wang Lin, dare to burn him?


      The earth fire that had been extracted was simply really insignificant. He had the fire essence, so not only did the earth fire cause him no harm, it also sped up his awakening. Also, because this earth fire was from the Immortal Astral Continent, a shocking change occurred when it merged with Wang Lin’s fire essence from the cave world!


      This change was something that had never happened on the Immortal Astral Continent before. This was a battle between a foreign fire essence and the fire essence of the Immortal Astral Continent itself!


      If the fire essence of the Immortal Astral Continent won, then Wang Lin’s fire essence would be devoured and become part of the Immortal Astral Continent. If that happened, Wang Lin’s cultivation level wouldn’t change and he would still have his fire essence. However, he wouldn’t be the lord of all fire in the world, because the fire would belong to the Immortal Astral Continent!


      But if Wang Lin won, then his fire essence would be above the Immortal Astral Continent. He would become the real emperor of fire!


      Wang Lin looked at the fog above. He could feel a weak cultivator walking around him, constantly throwing seals and items he had never seen before. These items accelerated the fire and also helped with the function of the formation below.


      Strange power came from the formation, wanting to enter his body to carry out a series of changes.


      Even though Wang Lin was in a coma and didn’t know what had happened, with his wisdom, he immediately made a rough guess.


      “When I was unconscious, I was brought here by this person to be refined… From the looks of the formation, it seems to be related to puppets… Is he trying to refine me into a puppet?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      In the cave world, no one had dared to try to refine him into a puppet. Even people like the Sovereign hadn’t, and dreaded him!


      Wang Lin didn’t consider the formation worthy of his time. Although there were some mysteries to it, now was not time to study it. Wang Lin found the earth fire here more interesting.


      He ignored the Kang Ren, who was still excitedly refining and hadn’t realized that Wang Lin had woken up. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out directly underground.


      He wanted to see where this earth fire came from. How did the fire of the Immortal Astral Continent compare to his own fire?


      As his divine sense spread out, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. He saw that under the mountains of the surrounding tens of thousands of kilometers was a mass of fire veins!


      This mountain range was located on top of a branch of an earth fire vein! The branch looked large, but in truth, it was really thin. It was connected to the main source that led to the unknown.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out once more, and he was shocked to find a complex network of earth fire below! The lower he went, the hotter the fire became.


      “The fire veins look like a giant fire formation…” Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense. He had just awakened and wasn’t sure of his surroundings, so it was inconvenient to explore by force.


      “Although it is not inconvenient to go deeper, I can extract more fire to nourish my fire essence.” Wang Lin pondered as his right hand gently hit the formation on the ground.


      With this, the entire Blue Dragon Sect trembled and all the fire under this mountain range seemed to be stimulated. It all surged like crazy from all directions and entered Kang Ren’s cave.


      This sudden change startled Kang Ren, who was walking around and placing seals. He quickly retreated and formed countless layers of protection around him. The nine puppets guarding the door and the two wooden ones charged out in front of him to protect him from the fire that had suddenly erupted.


      The moment Kang Ren retreated, a sea of fire surged inside the formation and turned into a pillar of fire. It burned up all the fog and blocked all lines of sight as it burned like crazy.


      The cave obviously couldn’t withstand it, and countless cracks appeared, as if it was going to collapse. The nine puppets before Kang Ren were hit by the fire and immediately exploded.


      There were also those two wooden puppets. They also collapsed without any ability to resist.


      Kang Ren’s scalp went numb and his eyes were filled with despair. He watched the high temperature coming to devour him like the mouth of death. At this moment, a ray of ghostly light shot out from the fire and surrounded him. The fire went past him and didn’t injure him.


      But despite this, having walked the edge of death, Kang Ren fell to the ground in fear. He looked at the fire that filled the cave, and fear filled his heart.


      “I… What kind of person did I bring back…”


      As the earth fire erupted, Virtual Cloud and his teacher arrived outside Kang Ren’s cave. At this moment, the expression of the white-haired old man changed greatly. He quickly grabbed his disciple and retreated several thousand feet.


      As he retreated, the entrance to Kang Ren’s cave collapsed and a heat wave surged out.


      All the pavilions on the mountain disappeared in a sea of fire!


      The surrounding mountains trembled under the fire as if they were going to erupt! This sudden change shocked the Blue Dragon Sect disciples. They all rushed out from their caves and looked down in fear.


      “The ancestor is out. Why was there a change to the earth fire?” Virtual Cloud’s teacher looked gloomy as he stared at the sea of fire blow. He looked at the cave Kang Ren was in.


      At the same time, three powerful auras came from the Blue Dragon Sect. The turned into three people that appeared beside Virtual Cloud’s teacher.


      Among the three were two men and one woman. One of the men and the woman had white hair, while the other man was middle-aged. They all had the aura of third step cultivators.


      Their cultivation levels were not low. The middle-aged man was at the mid stage of Spirit Void. As soon as he appeared, he let out a roar at the sky.


      “Disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect, listen to my command. The earth fire goes through a change once every 10,000 years. This time, it’s a bit early, but don’t panic. Quickly, set the Heavenly Water Formation!” His words echoed like thunder.


      The minds of all the Blue Dragon Sect disciples who heard this trembled, and they immediately sat down in the sky. Their hands formed seals and countless clouds came out of their bodies. The tens of thousands of disciples quickly created large formation!


      This formation rumbled as it appeared. From a distance, it looked like a large, dark cloud that covered tens of thousands of kilometers. This cloud was very dark, and it contained the tens of thousands of Blue Dragon Sect disciples that were present.


      At the same time, aside from the middle-aged man and Virtual Cloud’s teacher, the other two third step cultivators charged into the dark cloud without waiting for a command. They used some unknown spell and turned into two long dragons inside the cloud.


      These two dragons were almost 100,000 feet long. A moment later, they revealed their giant dragon heads and opened their mouths at the burning mountain below. Rain fell from the sky and large amounts of water came out from the mouths of the two dragons.


      “Elder Li, you were the first one to arrive. What happened here?” As the rain fell to fight against the fire, the middle-aged man gloomily looked at the white-haired old man beside him.


      “The earth fire changes once every 10,000 years, and it should be 3,000 more years before it appears. There must be a reason for it to appear early!” The middle-aged man’s gaze moved away from the white-haired old man and glanced at the hunchback youth.


      This gaze caused the youth’s heart to tremble, and he almost couldn’t remain standing.


      “Elder Zhao, if this is not the normal change to the earth fire, it might be related to the third generation disciple Kang Ren.


      “Kang Ren?” The middle-aged man frowned and couldn’t recall this name.


      The white-haired man looked at the sea of fire below and pointed at Kang Ren’s cave. “This person has brought back two bodies from somewhere unknown, and the change to the earth fire happened when he was refining the puppets.”


      “The sect master and old ancestor went out to the Great Soul Sect. I have already sent out a message jade, so they should be on their way back. Since it is possible that this is being caused by the two bodies Kang Ren brought back, then this old man will see what kind of bodies can cause the earth fire to change!” There was a flash of killing intent in the middle-aged man’s eyes. This change to the earth fire had caught the Blue Dragon Sect was off guard. Although there were no deaths, a lot of buildings had been destroyed along with large amounts of celestial herbs that were growing and in storage.


      The price was simply too big!


      As he spoke, the middle-aged man’s body flickered and water vapor surrounded him. The water vapor turned into a bubble 30 feet wide and he charged down into the burning mountain to where Kang Ren’s cave was.


      The door to the cave had long broken and there was nothing blocking him. The middle-aged man moved very fast and instantly arrived at the cave. He looked very fast, but he was, in fact, very cautious. He felt like this matter was somewhat strange.


      However, he didn’t take it too much to heart; he was very proud of his strength!


      Just as he entered the cave, the middle-aged man saw a youth wearing the dao robe of the Blue Dragon Sect. The young man looked like he was in a daze and his body was trembling. His eyes were filled with extreme fear as he looked into the depths of the cave, where there was a pillar of fire.
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      Following the young man’s gaze, the middle-aged man saw the pillar of fire in the depths of the cave, and his pupils suddenly shrank.


      He was someone who already had an essence, and he was at the late stage of Spirit Void. In the Blue Dragon Sect, he was above many and below few. Even on the entire Heavenly Bull Continent, he was among the top.


      The moment he saw the pillar of fire, he vaguely saw a figure covered by fire with a coffin on its back. The middle-aged man felt an aura that made his heart tremble looming inside.


      “What kind of corpse is this!?” The middle-aged man’s expression was gloomy as stared at Kang Ren, who was stunned from fear. He let out a cold snort and walked toward the fire.


      He knew he himself had a high cultivation level, and he didn’t feel an aura that was too strong coming from the person inside the fire. With that in mind, he charged toward the fire.


      He was originally not far from the fire, so he closed in on it with one step. The bubble touched with the fire and popping sounds echoed. The fire seemed to be pushed aside, making an opening for the middle-aged man.


      “What wild cultivators dared to mix into my Blue Dragon Sect? If I don’t refine you into a puppet, then we will become a joke in the Heavenly Bull Continent!” The middle-aged man took another step and his body was halfway inside the fire. The fire raged, but it didn’t break the bubble around his body.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and a cold gaze flashed. The expression of the middle-aged man changed as he felt a terrifying aura erupt from the white-haired man inside the fire.


      This aura was very strong, heaven-shaking even. Compared to it, he was like a firefly next to the moon. Terrified, the middle-aged man’s footsteps stopped.


      “Scram out of here!” Wang Lin’s cold words echoed and he raised his right hand. As he spoke, the entire cave seemed to become as cold as ice, and this coldness spread outside the cave. The falling rain seemed to almost freeze, and the sea of fire dimmed as if it was going to be extinguished!


      The middle-aged man felt this even more intensely. His body felt cold and cracking sounds came from the bubble around him. The bubble shattered and the middle-aged man turned pale as he coughed out a mouthful of blood. His eyes were filled with fear and disbelief.


      He had lost control of his body. When Wang Lin spoke, it felt like 100,000 mountains had smashed into his body. The middle-aged man retreated again and coughed out more blood. He flew like a kite with a broken line and was swept out from the cave.


      Before the eyes of the tens of thousands of cultivators outside, the middle-aged man was thrown out and coughed out a third mouthful of blood. He was thrown out tens of thousand of feet before he stopped. His face was deathly pale and the fear in his eyes was indescribable.


      “Who are you!?!” The middle-aged man immediately let out a scream.


      This sudden scene not only shocked all the disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect, but even the two elders that had turned into dragons. Virtual Cloud’s teacher’s eyes widened and were filled with disbelief.


      “Who is inside the cave?! Even the late stage Spirit Void Elder Zhao was instantly knocked back and seriously injured!?”


      “Noisy!” Amidst this uproar, Wang Lin’s cold voice came from Kang Ren’s cave.


      The moment this voice appeared, everything became quiet. Even the rain that was falling from the sky seemed to stop. The drops hung in the air and seemed unable to fall.


      Looking at how the rain was not falling, the white-haired old man’s face was filled with fear.


      “Word of law, everything freeze… This means he is at the Arcane Void stage or higher. Who… who is this person!!


      “Who did that Kang Ren bring back!? This person must be famous in the Heavenly Bull Continent, he can’t be nameless!”


      Inside the cave, Kang Ren’s despair had reached the extreme. He saw the extremely high status Elder Zhao get knocked back and then coughed out blood from just one word from the fire. He watched as the fire broke out, and knew he had caused a huge disaster!


      “This… What kind fortune is this? That was an ancestor!!”


      Inside the fire, Wang Lin closed his eyes once more. When the fire erupted, his divine sense had already swept the area. There was no one here worthy of his attention.


      However, he understood that this was the Immortal Astral Continent and that there were many powerful people here. He also heard the words outside. The sect master and old ancestor of the sect were out and were on their way back.


      The area here was vast, so much so that even third step cultivators couldn’t arrive in a short period of time even if they could merge with the world. However, the Immortal Astral Continent was different from the cave world. Wang Lin had noticed this when he awakened.


      At this moment, the fire had surrounded his body and was constantly being absorbed and refined by him to nourish his fire essence. After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s right hand reached out. Kang Ren, who was trapped by Wang Lin, immediately flew into the fire, and Wang Lin grabbed his throat.


      His cold gaze looked at Kang Ren.


      Kang Ren’s eyes met with Wang Lin’s gaze, and his mind rumble as if 100,000 bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind. He didn’t resist at all, and his eyes were filled with fear. He looked at Wang Lin with despair in his eyes.


      “Sen… Senior have mercy…”


      Wang Lin ignored Kang Ren. His divine sense rushed out from his right hand and entered Kang Ren’s mind. After finding the memories he needed, he threw Kang Ren out of the fire and restrained him once more.


      “Early stage Arcane Void sect master and early stage Void Tribulant ancestor, Du Qing…” Wang Lin frowned. Early stage Arcane Void was not worth mentioning, but early stage Void Tribulant was somewhat difficult.


      “It is not convenient to open my storage space, as it is likely an accident will occur. So I can’t take out my treasures and I can’t use the Yi Si Puppet… As a result, I’ll be at a disadvantage while facing a Void Tribulant cultivator…”


      While pondering, Wang Lin absorbed a large amount of earth fire to nourish his fire essence, causing his fire essence to become even stronger.


      “Forget it, I should leave this place to study the problem with my storage space. In addition, my other essences seem to have changed here as well. I need to familiarize myself first.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made a decision. He had just arrived on the Immortal Astral Continent and wasn’t too familiar with the place. With his personality, he didn’t want to be too arrogant.


      At this moment, he made his mind. His hand formed a seal and he waved it. The earth rumbled and even more earth fire rushed out. The fire filled the cave and some even spread out.


      From the outside, the middle-aged man saw this. Being able to cultivate to this point meant that he was not dumb, so he immediately saw through what Wang Lin was trying to do.


      “He is going to run!!” The middle-aged man’s expression was gloomy. What had happened before made him feel fear, but what he feared even more was the anger of the old ancestor once he returned!


      Once the ancestor became angry, he might just refine him into a wooden person. He had seen the old ancestor do something like this, and now his heart was filled with fear of the old ancestor.


      “We can’t let him escape before the old ancestor returns. Once he escapes, we won’t be able to withstand the anger of the old ancestor!” Thinking about this, the middle-aged man gritted his teeth and let out a roar.


      “Li Changtian, Sun Mengde, Han Xin, this person is going to escape. Don’t let him escape; otherwise, the old ancestor will be angry, and you all know the consequences!! All Blue Dragon Sect disciples, stop the Heavenly Water Formation and activate the Dao Mumble!” As the middle-aged man spoke, he suppressed his injuries and charged out. Behind him, the expression of the white-haired old man changed. He gritted his teeth and charged out.


      At the same time, the two dragons in the clouds twisted and turned into a man and a woman. The two thought about how terrifying the old ancestor was, and they erupted their full cultivation as they charged at the cave below.


      The four great elders of the Blue Dragon Sect, four third step cultivators, were going to stop Wang Lin from leaving!


      The tens of thousands of Blue Dragon Sect disciples gave up the Heavenly Water Formation under the command of the middle-aged man. Their hands formed seals and they all began to mutter. The mutter of tens of thousands of people echoed across the sky.


      The Dao Mumble Spell was a spell of the Great Soul Sect. The Blue Dragon Sect and the Great Soul Sect had a very close relationship, so the Great Soul Sect had given the Blue Dragon Sect this spell as a sect protection spell!


      If you listened carefully, you would hear that these tens of thousands of disciples were only saying two words: “dao” and “soul!”


      “Dao Soul… Soul Dao… Dao Soul…”


      Their voices enveloped the earth below and entered the cave, reaching Wang Lin’s ears. Wang Lin’s heart trembled and he felt a force enter his body. It was melting his dao intent and splitting his soul.


      This feeling immediately made Wang Lin feel irritated. There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes as he let out a cold snort and took a step. With this step, he used the Heartbeat Thunder he had learned in the Ancient Tomb.


      The sound of a heartbeat came from his body and quickly spread out, becoming more violent. It directly collided with the Dao Mumble spell outside.


      At the same time, as the four elders charged into the cave to seal it to prevent him from leaving, Wang Lin raised his right hand and reached toward the earth. He revealed a ferocious expression.


      “Extract the soul of the earth fire!”
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      “Even if Yunque Zi had asked me personally, if I didn’t want to, all I would have done was kick Liu Mei out and not have given you the other two gifts.” The mysterious light in Du Tian’s eyes became even stronger.


      “Whether you are Ceng Niu or Wang Lin, it doesn’t matter. Ever since my Soul Refining Sect came to planet Suzaku, we’ve had a total of 36 Soul Transformation ancestors. Their souls are all inside the soul flag. I’m the 37th and my senior apprentice brother was the 36th!”


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. He raised his head and looked at the two blood rings.


      Du Tian slowly said, “Little friend, there is no need to look; my senior apprentice brother died two years ago when his lifespan ran out. Not even the current Suzaku knows of this.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      The mysterious light in Du Tian’s eyes became even stronger as he looked at Wang Lin and said, word for word, “Little friend, I have a question for you. Are you willing to enter my Soul Refining Sect, become the next successor, and swear upon your domain that you will help my Soul Refining Sect become a rank 6 cultivation country one day?!”


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately reply but asked, “Why me?”


      “Yunque Zi is only part of the reason. The main reason, however, is because of my senior apprentice brother. Little friend Ceng Niu, my senior apprentice brother’s domain didn’t have any offensive capability, but he was the only one who had it on the entire planet. Even on other planets, it is extremely rare.” Du Tian revealed a look of respect.


      “This domain is foresight! He originally had 100 years of lifespan left, but he used it all up to activate his domain to find a path to survival for my Soul Refining Sect, but in the end, he still failed…”


      Wang Lin frowned and waited for him to finish. If the old man had said something about his senior apprentice brother predicting that Wang Lin was their hope, he wouldn’t listen to anymore of this nonsense.


      Du Tian stared at Wang Lin with a hint of insanity. “Although my senior apprentice brother died, the moment he died was also the moment you arrived at my sect!”


      Wang Lin was stunned.


      “This might be a coincidence; this could just be this old man being stubborn, but my life span is reaching its limit, so I can wait no longer. I’m willing to take this bet that it was my senior apprentice brother’s domain that brought you here!” Du Tian let out a bitter smile. He knew that this was mostly just him fooling himself.


      “The Soul Refining Sect has no one to succeed me. Although I can battle the current Suzaku with the soul flag right now, once I die, the Soul Refining Sect is finished… The soul flag will be taken away by the Suzaku, and without it, the Soul Refining Sect will die.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He raised his head and said, “If I agree, you will give me the soul flag.”


      Du Tian nodded and said, “I’ll give you the soul flag when my lifespan reaches its end.”


      “Rank 6 cultivation country…” Wang Lin shook his head with a bitter smile. “With junior’s cultivation, this is too difficult.”


      Du Tian let out a sigh and said, “Ceng Niu, I only have ten years left to live. Within these ten years, I can ensure your safety, but after that, you’re on your own. Whether you succeed or not doesn’t matter, but remember my words. Remember that the Soul Refining Sect meant you no harm and gifted you the soul flag. That will be enough.”


      Wang Lin pondered. After a long time, he nodded and said, “I’ll do my best.”


      Du Tian’s eyes lit up. He looked at Wang Lin and laughed. Then he slapped his bag of holding and threw a golden jade toward Wang Lin.


      “My Soul Refining Sect doesn’t have any fancy etiquette. This jade contains the soul sealing manual which is used to control the one-billion-soul soul flag. This is the core of the Soul Refining Sect. From today onward, you are the only core disciple of the Soul Refining Sect.”


      Wang Lin took the jade and scanned it before putting it into his bag.


      “Now that this is over, I need to go into closed door cultivation to prepare my soul to be added to the soul flag. It is better for you not to leave the Soul Refining Sect, because if you meet danger, I will not be able to help you.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “No problem. If I couldn’t protect myself, I wouldn’t be alive right now. Senior doesn’t have to worry. I have some personal matters I need to take care of. I’ll be sure to come back before senior comes out of his closed door cultivation.”


      Du Tian looked at Wang Lin. After pondering for a bit, he nodded and said, “Since you are sure, I won’t say anymore. You can go.” With that, he disappeared into the blood ring.


      Wang Lin respectfully clasped his hands, then he disappeared and left the Soul Refining Sect.


      Wang Lin’s speed was like a meteor in the night. His hair flowed with the wind and his eyes shined like the stars.


      He didn’t believe everything Du Tian had told him; after all, Wang Lin wasn’t someone new to the cultivation world. He had been through too much and seen too many things. However, now was not the time to ponder this matter. When the day comes for Du Tian to give him the soul flag, everything will be revealed.


      “Li Yuanfeng!” Killing intent filled his eyes and he flew even faster.


      The attempt on his life two years ago nearly killed him and made him lose his cultivation. Now that his cultivation had recovered, the first thing he was going to do was kill this Li Yuanfeng.


      “He was raised to the Soul Transformation stage by force and can be considered the weakest among Soul Transformation cultivators. My original body has become a three star ancient god; if I fuse with my original body, I can fight him.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his figure disappeared into the night.


      One month later, in the valley inside Chu, Zhou Ru was playing with little white, the thunder toad was basking in the sun, and Tie Yan was cultivating. He was very close to the Soul Fformation stage and was about to comprehend his own domain.


      The thunder toad suddenly opened its eyes. Its large eyes looked toward the outside of the valley.


      A white-robed young man walked into the valley with a smile. The Ascendant level domain from the pagoda had no effect on him.


      Zhou Ru rubbed her eyes and immediately let out a cry of joy. She jumped off little white and shouted with joy, “Uncle! Uncle!”


      Wang Lin laughed, hugged little Zhou Ru, and then looked toward Tie Yan.


      Tie Yan stood up and respectfully said, “Greetings, benefactor.”


      Wang Lin said, “Tie Yan, you are close to reaching the Soul Formation stage. Go to Chu’s capital and live there to experience life. You will definitely reach the Soul Formation stage in three years!”


      There was no joy or sadness on his face, but his hands started trembling and he said, “Really…. Okay!” He looked at Zhou Ru and then around him, then he clenched his teeth and disappeared.


      Zhou Ru hugged Wang Lin and quickly asked, “Uncle, where is my big tiger? Where is the big tiger that you promised me when you left?”


      Little white had been listening and became excited. He thought, “Looks like this tiger lord’s bitter life has come to an end. If that little devil gets a new pet, she should let me go.”


      Thinking about the good life to come and the few female tigers he hadn’t seen in a long time, little white couldn’t help but become excited.


      “Big tiger…” Wang Lin rubbed his nose. He had indeed forgotten about this. After all, he had experienced too much in this trip.


      Zhou Ru pouted and said, “Uncle, when you left, you said you wouldn’t forget…”


      After little white heard this, his vision turned black as all his hopes and dreams disappeared. He secretly sigh and wondered why his life was so torturous.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled and rubbed Zhou Ru’s head. “Listen, uncle is here to take you somewhere. I’ll just catch you a big tiger later.”


      Zhou Ru was only a kid, so after hearing this, she immediately became happy and asked, “Where are we going? Uncle, are you taking me somewhere to play?”


      “Uncle is going to find a friend!” A hint of killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Little white’s heart trembled and his hopes raised again, this time even more so than last time. He thought that if the two of them leave, he will be free once more. While thinking about this, he became excited again.


      Wang Lin said, “Little Ru Er, go inside the pagoda. This trip will be very long; being inside the pagoda will ensure your safety. Be good, now.”


      Zhou Ru quickly nodded and revealed an excited look. The moment she heard she could leave, she became very happy.


      “Little white, come with me!”


      Little white let out a growl filled with sadness as all of his expectations were shattered again. He looked reluctantly at the mountain as if there were a few female tigers still waiting for him. Finally, with Zhou Ru patting and hitting him, he followed her into the pagoda.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal. The pagoda quickly shrank and he carefully put it away.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin took a deep breath and then he took a step forward. A powerful energy came from under the ground, and at the same time, the original body opened his eyes. After one moment, he was already up on the surface.


      On his forehead were three purple stars that spun and released a demonic light.


      When the original body appeared before him, both walked toward each other and then the two fused into one person.


      This was the real Wang Lin. The original body was on the outside and the avatar’s cultivation was on the inside. An oppressive aura exuded from within his body.


      At this moment, the the sky changed colors. Lightning echoed through the sky and large drops of rain began to fall.


      Wang Lin in the rain was like a demon god as he looked toward Xue Yue.


      “Xue Yue’s Li Yuanfeng, the Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor, and Sun Tai, who used that chance to seal me. Now that I have recovered my cultivation, I’ll come collect my debts with each one of you!”


      “The first person on the list is Li Yuanfeng. Let’s see if the Soul Transformation cultivation you obtained by force is stronger than my original body fused with my avatar!”
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      “Du Tian!”


      These two words entered Wang Lin’s ears and caused his eyes to become serious. However, he didn’t have the time to think about it at the moment, so he focused solely on the growth of the spiritual energy within his body.


      A large amount of spiritual energy was transferred from the ten soul fragments into Wang Lin through the gold and purple lines. The spiritual energy surged through Wang Lin’s veins.


      Wang Lin could feel all the spores on his body open as the most well-hidden impurities within him were being forced out.


      Waves of a refreshing feeling filled his body like the spring wind, making him feel very comfortable.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin felt the spiritual energy in his body reach its peak. While his domain was still at the mid stage of Soul Formation, his spiritual energy had broken through to the late stage.


      For Wang Lin, his domain had always been very powerful. With a mid stage Soul Formation domain, he was able to battle against Red Butterfly’s late stage Soul Formation domain. As his spiritual energy grew, his combat strength grew as well.


      If the current him were to meet Red Butterfly again, the battle would be countless times easier than before.


      Red Butterfly was no longer a threat in his eyes!


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He looked at the surrounding souls and began to ponder.


      Du Tian looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Little friend Ceng Niu, have you absorbed enough from this third gift?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. The fact that this ancestor was willing to give so much meant that there was something big he needed Wang Lin to do. Since Wang Lin had already accepted the gifts, he wouldn’t refuse to help; refusing was beneath him.


      However, with Wang Lin’s personality, since he decided to help, he wouldn’t let himself be on the short end when accepting the gifts.


      “Senior, I can absorb as much as I can, correct?” Wang Lin calmly looked at ancestor Du Tian.


      The old man laughed and decisively said, “That is correct. Little friend Ceng Niu, this old man will not be stingy with this third gift!”


      Wang Lin nodded and closed his eyes.


      “This little guy is already full; even if he wants to absorb more, he shouldn’t be able to absorb much more…” For some reason, when Du Tian saw Wang Lin close his eyes, he had an ominous feeling.


      “Original body… Let us both absorb!” Wang Lin called out to his original body in his heart.


      This call crossed a long distance. At this moment, the original body in Chu opened his eyes.


      The two purple stars on the original body began to spin.


      There was no longer a primary or secondary body between the original and the avatar; both were Wang Lin. It was as if he was split in half. When they fuse, they will become the real Wang Lin.


      There was a mysterious connection between the avatar and the original body, which was why the original body was hurt when his origin soul collapsed. Through the same mysterious connection, the original body was absorbing spiritual energy from his avatar like crazy.


      The original body’s absorption was several times more powerful than the avatar’s. After all, the original body was walking the path of the ancient gods, which devoured spiritual energy to survive.


      The ten soul fragments around Wang Lin trembled and the connection between them and him increase several fold as they felt the powerful suction force from Wang Lin.


      The situation changed from the soul fragments forcibly injecting spiritual energy into Wang Lin to Wang Lin actively absorbing from them. This change caused Du Tian’s eyes to widen.


      The muscles on his face twitched as he revealed a heartbroken expression.


      Ten breaths; in just ten breaths of time, more than half of the spiritual energy within the ten soul fragments was absorbed. Dun Tian’s expression was very ugly and he wanted to stop Wang Lin, but after remembering what he just said, he could only sigh. With his experience as a cultivator, he could immediately tell that Ceng Niu had an avatar. Ceng Niu was currently absorbing spiritual energy along with his avatar.


      The original body in Chu was being filled with spiritual energy. At some point, golden lines started coming out of the body and wrapping around him. Soon, a crystal cocoon was formed.


      The original body sat inside the cocoon as another star slowly appeared on his forehead and slowly became solid.


      Wang Lin was not a greedy person. At this moment, he opened his eyes and stopped absorbing.


      Du Tian let out a sigh of relief. He quickly waved the 30-foot-flag in his hand, causing the ten souls to return. He bitterly smiled at Wang Lin and said, “Little friend Ceng Niu, you really didn’t hold back.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He stood up and felt the powerful spiritual energy in his body. He turned toward Xue Yue and his eyes became cold.


      Wang Lin’s personality was very decisive. He won’t bother anyone if he’s left alone, but if someone messes with him, he will return the favor 10… 100 fold! He was still someone who would get revenge!


      “Li Yuanfeng…:” The coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes dissipated as he turned toward Du Tian and clasped his hands. “Thank you, senior, for the three gifts. If there is anything you need junior to do, just say so. I’ll do my best!”


      If Wang Lin said this, that meant that he was extremely grateful toward senior Du Tian.


      Du Tian faintly smiled. The unhappiness from earlier completely disappeared. He did all of this just for Wang Lin to say this!


      “Little friend Ceng Niu, the reason I gave you these three gifts is very important. If you hadn’t come to my Soul Refining Sect, I would’ve gone out to search for you.”


      Wang Lin looked at Du Tian and smiled. “Junior has already heard about the rumor that I killed a Soul Formation cultivator of the Soul Refining Sect, so I assume senior is looking for me to question me.”


      Du Tian shook his head and smiled. “This is all a ruse. If I were to look for you for no reason, it would attract too much attention. However, if I spread a rumor saying that you killed a Soul Formation cultivator of my sect, people won’t pay too much attention if I start looking for you.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. For this ancestor to be so careful, something unpredictable was going to happen.


      Du Tian looked at Wang Lin with a hint of appreciation in his eyes. After a while he said, “Little friend, do you know why there are less than ten rank 5 cultivation countries on this planet even though the country of Suzaku has been in control for so long?”


      He didn’t let Wang Lin reply. He revealed a look of helplessness and said, “When the country of Suzaka arrived on this planet, there were six major sects within it. Then the disciples of those six sects spread out and formed the various cultivation countries on the planet. At the same time, the core disciples of those six sects were allowed to form rank 5 cultivation countries.”


      “This was the first group of rank 5 cultivation countries. My Soul Refining Sect was one of them!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained calm. His expression didn’t change.


      Du Tian raised his head to look at the sky and calmly said, “Time slowly passed. Whenever a rank 5 cultivation country was about to reach the point of becoming a rank 6 country, they would be beaten back to their original state in just one night. The country of Suzaku wouldn’t allow another rank 6 cultivation country on planet Suzaku.”


      “My Soul Refining Sect has had three chances to reach rank 6 throughout these countless years, but we were beaten back every time. Now we have long lost our country and can only exist as a sect.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered.


      “To become a rank 6 cultivation country was the dream of our first generation ancestor and even more so the dream of every generation of the Soul Refining Sect. Back before there was a single cultivator on planet Suzaku, back when the country of Suzaku was only a rank 5 cultivation country on planet Four Saints, all six sects worked hard together. Through bitter struggle, we reached rank 6 and broke free from planet Four Saints. Then we were given planet Suzaku by the cultivation union.”


      “Back then, my Soul Refining Sect had three Ascendant cultivators. The other five sects all had several as well. The country of Suzaku was so powerful, but when we arrived here, what we found was not good. There was already another race here that used the power of tattoos, and they were very powerful.”


      “It was a bloody battle that lasted countless years. The one-billion-soul soul flag was completed during this battle.”


      “Although we ultimately won, planet Suzaku was damaged and the country of Suzaku lost many Ascendant cultivators.”


      “This is why the first generation Suzaku created mount Suzaku to become the central control point of planet Suzaku when the six sects split off into rank 5 cultivation countries.”


      “After that, it was a nightmare for all rank 5 cultivation countries. All countries that followed Suzaku were ordered to not allow any rank 5 cultivation country to reach rank 6. Right now, the country of Suzaku only has four Ascendant cultivators, and they are very weak.”


      “The Suzaku is afraid that the rank 5 cultivation countries will turn on him and become the masters. He is afraid that the planet won’t be secure.”


      Wang Lin pondered. After a while, he looked at Du Tian and said, “Senior, what does everything you say have to do with me? Junior is merely a Soul Formation junior.”


      Du Tian’s eyes became serious. He looked at Wang Lin and said, word for word, “It does relate to you!”


      “Oh, really?” Wang Lin raised his head toward Du Tian.


      Du Tian slowly said, “You are one of the four candidates chosen by Yunque Zi to become the next Suzaku!”


      “Yunque Zi?” Wang Lin frowned.


      Du Tian waved his hand and a wooden carving appeared in his palm. The carving was of a very handsome man. His eyes looked like they were alive.


      “… It’s him!” Wang Lin was startled and his expression became strange. It was the old man who gave him the straw hat. The old man’s cultivation was very powerful, and he had his suspicions back then, but now he had an answer.


      “He is Yunque Zi. He is the junior apprentice brother of the current Suzaku…” Du Tian looked at the wooden carving and said, “This carving was made by you. It really looks like him…”


      “You gave me those three gifts because of him…” Wang Lin’s expression became even more strange.


      “That’s only part of it…” Du Tian raised his head. His eyes were filled with a mysterious light.
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      As the voice came, a figure wearing a blue robe with hair extending to his waist walked out from one of the blood rings. With just one step, he arrived before everyone. His robe was very large, so as he moved, it also began to move.


      This person’s face was grey and he looked very old, but his eyes shined like the stars. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and then waved his hand.


      “The nine of you can leave!”


      That wave contained a powerful pressure. The nine Soul Formation cultivators respectfully bowed and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and revealed an urge to battle. He couldn’t see through the old man’s cultivation level, but he was sure that this old man was at the Soul Transformation stage.


      “Little friend Ceng Niu, this old man has waited two years for this day!” The old man looked at Wang Lin with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      Wang Lin was immediately able to recognize these eyes as the same ones from yesterday. He was surprised that this old man knew him. If Liu Mei could find him, then it wasn’t strange for the Soul Refining Sect’s Soul Transformation ancestor to know as well.


      “For our meeting today, I’ll first give little friend a small gift,” he said, before pointing toward the Soul Refining Mountain. His voice changed from the gentle tone it first had. It was now filled with pressure and killing intent. “Junior Liu Mei, you have ten breaths of time to get out of my Soul Refining Sect. If you don’t, even if you’re the disciple of the current Suzaku, I’ll still kill you! Scram!”


      Liu Mei’s exquisite figure appeared above the Soul Refining Mountain. She looked at the old man with a lovely expression and whispered, “Senior, junior has orders from my master and I didn’t anger you. Why be like this…”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal, but he quickly began to analyze what was happening.


      The old man calmly said, “Six breaths!”


      Liu Mei sighed. She bit her lower lip and said, “Senior, if junior just leaves like this, master will punish me. If master asks what happened, I’ll have no choice but to tell him.”


      “Four breaths!” Killing intent poured out of the old man. He reached out and the image of a 30-foot-long flag appeared in his hand.


      Although this flag was only an image, a powerful pressure could be felt from it. For the first time, Liu Mei’s expression changed greatly.


      “One-billion-soul soul flag…” She stared at the old man and clenched her teeth before disappearing and leaving the Soul Refining Sect.


      The old man didn’t even look at where Liu Mei had gone to. He then turned to Wang Lin with a mysterious light in his eyes. “Little friend Ceng Niu, how was that small gift?”


      Liu Mei’s existence was like a thorn at Wang Lin’s side. When she was around, he felt like he was being targeted by a cobra. Now that Liu Mei left, this feeling suddenly disappeared.


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled. “What kind of small gift is this? Senior is willing to offend Suzaku; rather than feeling happy, it makes me very afraid.”


      “This Soul Refining Sect ancestor is very interesting,” thought Wang Lin. He was sure that Liu Mei had the ancestor’s permission to enter the Soul Refining Sect, or else there would be no way for her to enter.


      This old man didn’t kick her out before; he chose to do it today before Wang Lin. This was to tell Wang Lin that the Soul Refining Sect’s relationship with Suzaku had broken down and that all of it was for him.


      This was not a small gift!


      The old man laughed and said, “This is not enough to offend the country of Suzaku. The current Suzaku is old and can’t make the entire planet listen to him.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he looked at the old man and said, “What does senior want? You can just tell me.”


      The old man revealed a look of appreciation in his eyes and said, “No rush; that was only the first gift. Now this is the second. Ceng Niu, your origin soul has almost recovered. The reason you came to find me was to borrow my pressure to help you recover. My second gift is to help you recover your cultivation!”


      After that, he didn’t wait for Wang Lin to speak and his eyes lit up. A pressure several times more powerful than the spirit vein’s suddenly appeared around Wang Lin’s body.


      “Is it enough?”


      Wang Lin’s body trembled. Under this pressure, he felt like there were countless mountains on top of him and crackling sounds came from his body. The gaps between the pieces of his origin soul were closing, but this speed was still too slow.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and said, “Not enough!”


      The old man’s eyes lit up. His hair began to move without any wind and his robe began to flap.


      A pressure ten times more powerful than before came down. Small cracks in space began to appear and spread as a result.


      “How is this?”


      Wang Lin’s clothes were soaked by the blood that had been forced out of his pores, the vein on his forehead was bulging, and one of the two remaining tea marks disappeared.


      The current Wang Lin could clearly feel the gaps between the pieces close, meaning his origin soul was quickly being repaired. A small portion of it had already fused back together.


      A sense of comfort came from within his body and eased the pressure.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and said, “Not enough!”


      “Oh, really? Okay, Ceng Niu; it has been 200 years since I last used my celestial spiritual energy. I’m spending a lot on this second gift!” The old man laughed and used the celestial spiritual energy in his body without any hesitation. A pressure very different from spiritual pressure descended.


      This pressure contained celestial spiritual energy. This reminded Wang Lin of the power from a celestial fragment collapsing. His body trembled and his origin soul reconnected at an amazing speed.


      After five breaths, the final tea mark on his face was gone!


      At this moment, a laugh came from Wang Lin and his eyes lit up like the sun during dawn. His spiritual energy suddenly filled his body and his origin soul reached every corner of his being. He felt a soreness from all over his body that soon turn into a comfortable feeling like he had been limited for far too long.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and then Sun Tai’s seal collapsed as well.


      His cultivation recovered to the mid stage of Soul Formation. In fact, it was even stronger than before.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Thank you!”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin. The praise in his eyes deepened and he said, “It is a bit too early to thank me; I have prepared a third gift for you. Do you dare to receive it?”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Now that he had recovered his cultivation, he gave off a dominating aura and faintly smiled. “Why would I not dare!?”


      He understood that if the Soul Transformation ancestor was willing to expend so much, there had to be something that he wanted him to do, but he just didn’t understand what a Soul Transformation ancestor would need his help for.


      “Good! Ceng Niu, this old man’s last gift is to help raise you cultivation level to the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation. As for your domain, you are on your own; I can’t help you there.” With that, the old man flew toward the blood ring.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then followed without a word.


      Outside the blood ring, the old man reached out and the 30-foot-long soul flag appeared once more. This time, it was still only an illusion.


      “This is the Soul Refining Sect’s main treasure: the one-billion-soul soul flag. It is because of this treasure that even though I’m only at the late stage of Soul Transformation, I dare to fight against an Ascendant cultivator. I’ll tell you the reason later, but as long as this treasure exists, my Soul Refining Sect will never die. However, if this treasure breaks, then my Soul Refining Sect is finished. Now I’ll use the soul force inside this soul flag to raise your cultivation level to the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation.” The old man looked at Wang Lin with a sharp gaze and shouted, “Sit down in the lotus position!”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and did what he was told without any hesitation. If the old man wanted to attack him, there was really no need for someone this powerful to do all of this.


      However, Wang Lin’s caution never dropped. If he detected anything wrong, he would escape with the star compass.


      The old man shook the 30-foot-flag in his hand and waves of roars came from within it. Ten soul fragments quickly flew out and surrounded Wang Lin.


      These ten soul fragments all released purple and gold auras and were filled with arrogance. Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. Each of of these soul fragments had the power of a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      “No wonder he can fight Ascendant cultivators with this soul flag…” Wang Lin felt like he understood a bit more.


      The old man whispered, “Little friend Ceng Niu, all of the Soul Transformation souls inside this soul flag are ancestors of the Soul Refining Sect. When a Soul Transformation ancestor is about to die, they give up their body and become a soul fragment to be added to the soul flag. You have to remember that when I die, you must add my soul fragment into the flag as well…”


      The last sentence from the old man was out of nowhere, causing Wang Lin’s heart to tremble. He gained some more understanding of what was going on.


      Just at this moment, the ten Soul Transformation soul fragments emitted a powerful gold and purple light that seemed to cover the entire land.


      A thick source of spirit energy from the ten soul fragments entered Wang Lin’s body. He didn’t even have to absorb it, as it all rushed into his body.


      A strange scene appeared in the sky. There were ten soul fragments connected with gold and purple light, and at the center was Wang Lin.


      The spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body increased at a speed he had never felt before. In an instant, it had increased one fold, but it continued to raise without even pausing.


      Two fold, three fold, four fold… all the way until eight fold and it was still growing.


      “Ceng Niu, remember this old man’s name: Du Tian! Absorb as much as you can; this old man isn’t stingy!”
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      “This person is…”


      The eyes from the blood light disappeared in an instant. Wang Lin pondered for a bit and his eyes sparkled.


      “Whether I stay at the Soul Refining Sect or not doesn’t matter anymore. For my origin soul to completely recover, I will need some amazing pills. Other than that, it would require very powerful spiritual pressure. It’s not that I don’t have methods, but they’re a bit dangerous…”


      Wang Lin looked at the the Soul Extracting and Soul Sealing Mountains with eyes filled with determination.


      He turned into a ray of light as he left the Soul Refining Mountain and flew toward the Soul Extracting Mountain.


      On his way there, a very exquisite woman was calmly watching from him from the side of the Soul Refining Mountain. She let out a sigh and muttered, “His recovery is simply too fast… If I want to leave my shadow in his Dao heart, I must find out what his Dao heart is… However, I have been unable to see through his Dao heart in our interactions. Senior apprentice brother Wang, what exactly is your Dao heart…”


      Wang Lin landed on the Soul Extracting Mountain and spread out his divine sense before charging toward a cave. The cultivator inside the cave was the person with the highest cultivation level beside the head elder, Su Jinshi!


      The moment Wang Lin’s figure appeared, Su Jinshi, who was cultivating, opened his eyes and revealed an ugly expression.


      Wang Lin stood inside Su Jinshi’s save, looked around, and calmly asked, “Do you have the soul extracting jade?”


      Su Jinshi pondered a bit and nodded. He couldn’t see through this person’s cultivation level, nor had he seen this person before, but he could tell by his clothes that this person was from the Soul Refining Mountain.


      In the Soul Refining Sect, the disciples of the three mountains were allowed to interact with each other. If one had the skill, they could learn all three techniques if they wanted to.


      Su Jinshi had gone to the Soul Refining Mountain many years ago and got a soul refining jade.


      Su Jinshi clenched his teeth and said, “I can give you the soul extracting jade, but I’m 300 soul fragments short from refining this soul flag into a thousand-soul soul flag. If you can give me the 300 soul fragments, I can let you look at the soul extracting jade.”


      Wang Lin looked at Su Jinshi. With his cultivation level, he felt it was beneath him to steal it. He took out his thousand soul soul flag with over 2000 soul fragments, shook it, and 300 soul fragments flew out.


      Wang Lin reached out with his left hand and the 300 soul fragments transformed into a black pearl, then he headed toward Su Jinshi.


      Su Jinshi was also a decisive person; he took out a purple jade and handed it to Wang Lin. He asked, “What is senior apprentice brother’s name?”


      “Qing Mu!” Wang Lin took the jade and scanned it. The jade did indeed contain the method to extract a living soul, how to keep it from dissipating, and finally how to use it to refine a soul flag.


      The soul extracting jade also had three techniques: soul calming, soul luring, and soul poison.


      Soul calming was the core to soul extracting; if soul calming wasn’t used first, the success of soul extracting would be very low. After being used, the success rate increases greatly.


      Soul luring was the actual technique of pulling a soul out of a living person.


      As for the final one, soul poison, it was the most vicious and most powerful of the three techniques, on par with the Soul Refining Mountain’s blood sacrifice.


      Soul poison used a mysterious method to turn a living soul into poison that could silently kill. Once it has been refined enough, it will turn into a poisonous soul with the power of a Core Formation cultivator.


      If it was just this, this technique wouldn’t be much, but a long time ago, a disciple of the Soul Refining Sect betrayed the sect and escaped. Using this technique, he went unopposed in a rank 4 cultivation country and made his own sect called the Demonic Pill Sect.


      This person used some mysterious method to refine the poisonous soul into a pill and then inject death aura into it to turn it into a green core. He called this the Green Core Method and this allowed him to reach the Soul Formation stage. He was considered a genius of his time.


      A green core and a golden core are very different. You can only have one golden core, but you can have many green cores. He used this method developed from the soul poison technique to reach the Soul Formation stage. He had tens of thousands of green cores at that point.


      When he attacked, he would send out thousands of green cores to explode. His power was something even Soul Transformation cultivators wouldn’t want to mess with carelessly.


      After all, tens of thousands of green cores exploding was already earth shattering; if he were forced him into a corner where he had to explode all of his green cores, the explosion would simply be too powerful.


      The Soul Refining Sect never took any action against him for betraying the sect, which confused many people. As the person disappeared, his legend also slowly faded into history.


      Su Jinshi looked at Wang Lin and asked, “Is senior apprentice brother Qing Mu going to go to the Soul Sealing Mountain to get the soul sealing jade?”


      Wang Lin put away the soul extracting jade and nodded.


      Su Jinshi bitterly bitterly smiled and said, “Senior apprentice brother is better off not going. There isn’t a single soul sealing jade at the Soul Sealing Mountain. Only Soul Formation ancestors are allowed to study the soul sealing jade. The Soul Sealing Mountain only has a mixture of soul refining and soul extracting jades.”


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change. He nodded and then disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he arrived at the Soul Sealing Mountain. Then he casually found a disciple and heard the same thing that Su Jinshi had told him.


      Wang Lin also checked under the spirit vein of the Soul Extracting and Soul Sealing Mountains. Only the Soul Sealing Mountain had a soul flag under it, and it wasn’t very powerful. The soul fragments inside it were also very uneven in terms of power. It took Wang Lin almost no effort to retrieve it.


      As for the Soul Extracting Mountain, it was completely empty. It was clear that someone had taken the soul flag many years ago.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin raised his head and looked toward the nine golden rings and two blood rings. After a while, his eyes were brimming with determination.


      “Whether my origin soul will recover or not will all depend on today! I will fight the Soul Refining Sect’s Soul Transformation ancestor. Only under the spiritual pressure of a Soul Transformation cultivator can my origin soul finally recover! At that moment, I can use the star compass to escape. Even if the Soul Transformation cultivator wants to catch me, they won’t be able to!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes became filled with battle intent.


      He turned into a ray of light and flew toward the nine rings of light. In his left hand he held the 10,000-soul soul flag and in his right hand he held the restriction flag with 999 sets of restrictions. With both flags in hand, he arrived before the nine golden rings.


      Just at he approached, he waved both of the flags. From the soul flag the golden Qilin flew out. Behind it were nine black Qilins, and behind them were countless soul fragments. In just one moment, the entire Soul Refining Sect was covered with soul fragments.


      The endless howls became the only sound in this world.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used the 10,000-soul soul flag. Its power was beyond his imagination.


      The golden Qilin let out a roar and charged toward the nine golden rings.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      With a series of loud explosions, the Qilin and the nine dark Qilins behind it collided with the nine golden rings, causing them to reveal men and women of various ages.


      These nine people were the nine Soul Formation cultivators of the Soul Refining Sect. After they appeared, they stared at the Qilins with shocked expressions.


      The golden Qilin backed up a few steps, shook its large head, and spewed out two jets of black gas that spread out.


      As Wang Lin stood on top of the Qilin, it hesitated but didn’t shake its head. Instead, it stared at the nine of them with a vicious gaze.


      “You sure have guts!” At this moment, one of the middle-aged women, who looked average, among the Soul Formation cultivators looked at Wang Lin with a gloomy expression and was about to attack.


      Wang Lin glanced at her and shouted, “Scram!!!”


      A monstrous aura spread out from Wang Lin. This aura was too much for the woman to handle. After all, Wang Lin had recovered his cultivation to the Soul Formation stage; he was just missing his domain.


      He was someone who fought against Red Butterfly, so his cultivation was a lot more powerful than most people’s. This woman was only at the early stage of Soul Formation, and although he couldn’t say he could kill her easily, it would not be hard either; he had killed quite a few of them already.


      There was a huge difference between someone who had killed others of the same cultivation level and someone who hadn’t.


      With a shout from Wang Lin and a push from his powerful aura, the woman backed up. Her face was pale and filled with terror.


      Then she immediately became angry. After becoming a Soul Formation cultivator, she hadn’t been shouted at by someone before. However, she suppressed her anger and sneered at Wang Lin.


      How could someone who became a Soul Formation cultivator be stupid? She knew that if this person came, he had to have something up his sleeve. The golden Qilin alone was not something she could fight against.


      Wang Lin stood on top of the golden Qilin and calmly said, “The nine of you, make way!”


      “Arrogant!” A green-robed old man narrowed his eyes, snorted, and pointed his right hand at Wang Lin. A ray of spiritual energy shot out, turned into a chain, and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved the restriction flag and countless restrictions flew out. The restrictions gathered into a black lance and Wang Lin thrusted forward. The lance collided with the chain, instantly shattering it; however, the lance kept going toward the old man.


      At the same time, Wang Lin waved the soul flag. The Qilin, along with the 10,000 soul fragments, let out roars. As Wang Lin said the word “devour,” all of the soul fragments charged forward.


      From a distance, it looked like there was a giant gust of wind inside the Soul Refining Sect.


      Just at this moment, an ancient voice came from inside the blood ring and said, “Little friend, this old man has waited for you for a long time.”
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      This Qilin looked almost exactly the same as the one Ling Tianhou had; the only difference in appearance was its color.


      Though its aura was far weaker than the one that belonged to the sword saint, Ling Tianhou.


      “Qilin soul fragment!”


      Wang Lin stared at the beast and reached out. Black gas came from all directions and transformed into a black lance.


      The golden Qilin let out a roar, then a ball of golden light suddenly appeared before it and smashed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin moved forward and stabbed with the lance.


      Bang!


      After a loud bang that caused the surrounding spirit vein to crack, Wang Lin backed up one step and the ball of golden light dissipated.


      “Interesting. Although Ling Tianhou’s Qilin was alive, it couldn’t use any spells because it lost its inheritance. Although this soul fragment is much weaker, it can use spells. It clearly still has memories of its inheritance.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and two bells appeared. He threw the two bells and they closed in on the Qilin.


      The Qilin raised its front paw and slammed down. This shock wave caused the surrounding spirit vein to shatter and slow down the two bells.


      Wang Lin snorted. He suddenly moved and lunged forward. The lance flew through the air and pierced through the Qilin.


      The Qilin let out a roar. Black gas escaped from where it was pierced and turned into soul fragments.


      Without a word, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out the soul flag. With a wave, all of those soul fragments flew toward his soul flag.


      The Qilin let out a roar and immediately sucked those soul fragments back into its body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He moved his right hand and the soul vortex appeared. He began to fight with the Qilin over the soul fragments.


      With Wang Lin distracting the Qilin, the two bells immediate grew in size and closed in on the Qilin. The Qilin snorted out two streams of black gas that turned into two smaller Qilins, both of which pounced at the two bells.


      Wang Lin’s right hand moved and sent out waves of restrictions to seal the two Qilins. Then the two bells trapped them and they were put away by Wang Lin.


      Looking at the soul fragments that floated out of the Qilin, Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled. He snorted and shouted, “Damn animal, if you had the power of your ancestor, I wouldn’t be your match. However, you are merely a soul fragment that managed to condense into an illusionary body. Breaking you will not be hard!”


      With that, Wang Lin’s hand quickly moved and one by one illusion restrictions appeared. The illusionary restrictions surrounded the Qilin and descended like a net.


      The Qilin roared and began to struggle, causing the restriction to shatter. However, Wang Lin’s hand didn’t stop; the restrictions appeared like crazy and continued to land on the Qilin’s body.


      Sweat gradually started filling Wang Lin’s forehead as he sent out countless restrictions in a matter of seconds. The Qilin began to roar even louder, but its body began to slow down like it was sinking in water.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He touched his bag of holding and a small flag flew out.


      This flag was the restriction flag. With a wave of the flag, countless black lances formed before him. Under Wang Lin’s command, these black lances charged toward the Qilin.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s right hand didn’t stop; he continued to create soul vortexes. His right hand moved like a ghost, creating one soul vortex after another.


      Countless black lances stabbed toward the Qilin whose eyes were filled with anger. It shook its body and more than ten balls of golden light appeared around it.


      Bang! Bang!


      Several loud bangs could be heard as the lances and balls of golden light collided. Although a lot of the lances were stopped, some still made it past and hit the Qilin. Even more soul fragments poured out of the Qilin’s body and were absorbed by the soul vortexes Wang Lin had set up.


      The Qilin let out a loud roar and began to struggle even harder, causing the restrictions on its body to shatter one by one.


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t think that this illusionary body formed by the soul fragment of a Qilin could be so powerful. This Qilin was already as strong as a late stage Soul Formation cultivator. If it’s given more time to grow, it will soon reach the power of a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s eyes darkened. He raised his right hand and the beast trap flew out. It landed on the side and turned into the god slaying war chariot.


      The beast had weakened greatly after the battle with Red Butterfly; however, the moment it saw the Qilin, its body shook and its eyes became filled with greed.


      The moment the Qilin saw the spirit beast, it let out a roar as if it had just met its natural enemy. It stopped struggling against the restrictions but revealed an intent to battle.


      When he saw this, Wang Lin was surprised. His eyes lit up and without hesitating, he sent a seal to the chariot. For the first time the beast let out a roar of joy and for the first time the beast didn’t wait for the chariot to open or try to devour Wang Lin. It charged toward the Qilin with the black chains still attached to it.


      The Qilin let out a roar. Countless balls of golden light appeared before it to block the spirit beast’s attack.


      The spirit beast let out a roar and smashed through all of the balls of golden light. With a bang, the spirit beast collided with the Qilin.


      Both beasts let out painful groans. The spirit beast had charged too quickly, so the chains on its body were pulled to their limit. The pain from the chains forced the spirit beast to back up. It turned around and attempted to bite the chains, but no matter what it did, it couldn’t break the chain. It then turned toward Wang Lin and began to roar, its intent was obvious.


      The Qilin isn’t a match for the spirit beast. All of the restrictions on its body shattered and it was sent flying while a large amount of soul fragments escaped from its body.


      The moment these soul fragments appeared, they were absorbed by the surrounding soul vortexes. In the blink of an eye, they were all absorbed.


      The golden Qilin’s body wasn’t as solid as before and became more illusionary. As it looked at the spirit beast with frustration in its eyes, it let out low growls but didn’t dare to move forward.


      After all, it was only a soul fragment. When it was at its peak, it was stronger than the spirit beast, but right now it was no match.


      After the Qilin was knocked away, the golden soul flag became unguarded. Wang Lin quickly appeared before the golden soul flag and was about to grab it.


      However, the golden Qilin let out an angry roar and pounced at Wang Lin. Wang Lin sneered as his right hand reached out and the chains on the war chariot immediately disappeared.


      Without the chains holding it down, the spirit beast let out a joyous roar as it opened its mouth and attacked the Qilin.


      The Qilin let out a frustrated roar. Feeling helpless, it gave up on attacking Wang Lin and attempted to escape.


      The spirit beast began to chase after the Qilin. A large amount of soul fragments flew out of the Qilin and were absorbed by the soul vortex.


      Wang Lin grabbed the golden soul flag. Right after he touched it, a cold aura entered his body and went through it a few times before disappearing. Wang Lin revealed a look of joy as he spat out some soul essence blood which the soul flag absorbed.


      “Rise!” Wang Lin let out a shout and he pulled the flag up.


      A mass of black gas the size of an arm charged out from where the golden flag was and went through the entire Soul Refining Mountain.


      From a distance, one could see the black gas shoot into the sky above the Soul Refining Mountain and beginning to spread.


      At this moment, all of the disciples in the Soul Refining Mountain stared dumbfoundedly at the sky. They had already noticed the roars from underground, but they were simply too powerful, so no one dared to check.


      The golden rings between the three mountains gently started trembling and a person walked out from the eighth ring. This person’s hair was white and his face was gloomy. Just as he was about to go check what was going on, he suddenly stopped as if he had heard something. He turned around and bowed toward the two blood rings. “As the ancestor commands.”


      With that, he returned to the golden ring.


      Wang Lin held the golden soul flag, shook it, and said, “Primary soul Qilin, return!”


      In the blink of an eye, the Qilin that had been forced into a corner by the spirit beast and almost devoured multiple times let out a roar and disappeared into the golden flag.


      Wang Lin felt the soul flag in his hand tremble. He felt very happy as he quickly put it away.


      The spirit beast was extremely angry. It already had a deep hatred for Wang Lin and because he had stolen the prey it was about to devour, it charged toward Wang Lin.


      Although Wang Lin couldn’t truly control the spirit beast, he could still seal it. He pointed at the chariot and countless chains appeared to lock down the spirit beast.


      As the spirit beast roared in anger, it was slowly dragged back into the chariot and then it turned back into the beast trap.


      Wang Lin didn’t put the beast trap back on but completely sealed it and placed it in his bag. He disappeared and reappeared on top of the Soul Refining Mountain.


      At this moment, the black gas above the mountain was very thick. Wang Lin stared at the black cloud and began to ponder.


      “The noise from the battle should have caught the attention of the Soul Formation and above cultivators of the Soul Refining Sect, yet no one came to check. This matter is interesting…” Wang Lin stared at the nine golden rings and took few extra looks at the two blood rings. Although he hadn’t recovered all of his cultivation, he wasn’t afraid. Even if a Soul Transformation cultivator came, he could still tear open space and escape using the star compass.


      He vaguely saw a pair of ancient eyes filled with kindness glance at him from one of the blood rings and then immediately disappear.


      “Eh?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.
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      As Wang Lin stared at where Liu Mei disappeared to, his eyes turned cold.


      “I can’t see through Liu Mei’s cultivation, so she must have a higher cultivation level than me; otherwise, she wouldn’t become Zhuque Zi’s disciple. Only, I don’t know why this woman is coming into contact with me…” Wang Lin frowned even harder. He waved his hand and Xu Yun and Liu Wei landed dozens of feet away.


      Wang Lin wasn’t a kind person, but looking at the fact that the two of them passed out allowed him to see through Liu Mei, so he didn’t kick them away.


      “Liu Mei didn’t take this chance to kill me before my cultivation recovered, so her goal isn’t for me to die. Her contact with me seemed to be filled with emotion but also some ruthlessness. This is strange. She definitely doesn’t have any good intentions.” Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy.


      Shortly after, he waved his sleeves, walked into his cave, and sat down in the lotus position.


      “Cultivation is no longer a problem. Once my origin soul recovers, my cultivation level will return to the mid stage of Soul Formation. The most important thing now is to recover my origin soul.”


      “I need to find even more powerful spiritual pressure. Only then can I force my origin soul to reform.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before disappearing.


      He reappeared deep underground where the spirit vein for the Soul Refining Mountain was located.


      This was the lowest part of the spirit vein. 3000 feet to this left was where the golden flag was.


      At this range, the Qilin inside the soul flag couldn’t bother him.


      While sitting here, Wang Lin could feel the pressure from the surrounding spiritual energy gathering towards him. Wang Lin took a deep breath and slowly closed his eyes. This time he didn’t absorb any of the spiritual energy but used the pressure to quickly reform his origin soul.


      Time slowly passed. Xu Yun and Liu Wei woke up to find that they weren’t outside the range of the cave, so they had a thought. After the two discussed it for a while, they made a small cave near where they woke up and quietly cultivated.


      On this day, Wang Lin was condensing his origin soul like crazy by borrowing the spiritual pressure from the surrounding spirit veins when he suddenly open his eyes.


      Although his origin soul hadn’t fully recovered, it was in a much better state than it was a few months ago. Right now there were only two tea marks left on his face.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparked. He spread out his divine sense and locked onto the golden soul flag 3000 feet away.


      At this moment, an illusion suddenly appeared next to the flag and a roar came out of it. The giant Qilin appeared next to the flag with eyes filled with bloodlust.


      Roar!


      The illusion quickly backed up after hearing the roar and quickly took form.


      Wang Lin recognized this person; he was the head elder of the Soul Refining Mountain, the late stage Nascent Soul cultivator who only needed to comprehend his domain to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      “Damn it! This 100,000-soul soul flag is getting stronger and stronger. When will I ever be able to refine the flag with my cultivation speed?” The old man’s face was gloomy.


      That Qilin beast didn’t actively attack the old man like it did Wang Lin. Within its bloodthirsty eyes was a hint of mockery.


      “Damn animal!” the old man shouted. “The ancestors have decreed that the flag sealed under the three peaks belongs to anyone who can refine it. One day you will be my property!”


      “Roar!” The Qilin snorted and the disdain in its eyes deepened.


      “Hmph!” The old man slapped his bag of holding and a faint, golden flag appeared. He waved the flag and countless souls came out. At the front was a late stage Nascent Soul soul as the primary soul. Behind it were ten mid and early stage Nascent Soul souls, and behind them were countless other souls of varying cultivation levels.


      The old man shouted, “Ten thousand souls, devour!” He pointed the flag at the Qilin and then all of the souls let out roars as they charged toward it.


      The Qilin raised its eyebrows and moved like lightning. Instead of dodging, it charged into the souls and began to devour them like crazy.


      This was obviously not the first time the old man had dealt with this beast, so he wasn’t shocked at all. The old man watched as the beast devoured the souls. Every time it devoured a soul, it would become a bit larger.


      With his cultivation level, he originally wasn’t a match for this Qilin at all, but he specialized in refining souls. With the 10,000-soul soul flag, he could just barely hold his own.


      Shortly after, the old man’s hand began to move very quickly. He was forming different seals. Soon, blood began coming out of the pores in his hand. His expression turned very serious and then a ball of blood appeared before him.


      The old man shouted, “Blood sacrifice!” Right after he finished speaking, the ball of blood suddenly exploded into countless specks and covered the whole area.


      The souls devoured by the Qilin suddenly began to move like they had just received a large amount of nourishment. They were trying to leave the Qilin’s body.


      There was a large amount of souls outside attacking the Qilin under the command of the primary soul.


      The Nascent Soul souls could actually use spells to attack as well. As a result, roars came from inside and outside the Qilin. However, the Qilin didn’t panic and its eyes were still filled with disdain.


      The Qilin suddenly let out a vicious roar. Black gas came out of the golden flag and formed another demonic beast!


      The two demonic beasts looked exactly the same!


      The old man’s expression became ugly. The last time he fought with the Qilin, he was forced to retreat when the second one came out. Now that he saw it again, his expression became gloomy.


      He slapped his bag of holding again and a black light appeared in his hand. The object inside the black light was a bell with a purple wooden handle that had some complex engravings on it.


      “I traded a very rare treasure for this soul sealing bell from the Soul Sealing Mountain just to deal with you!” the old man shouted. Then he shook the bell in his hand. As the bell rang, human-shaped beasts with a single horn on their heads appeared and charged toward the Qilins.


      The two Qilins continued to roar as they were being trapped.


      The old man revealed a look of joy as he focused on controlling the treasure in his hand.


      However, just at this moment, more black gas came from the flag and a third Qilin appeared!


      The old man let out a frustrated roar. This time he gave it his all and forced out the third Qilin. However, today was also when he felt the most helpless. At first he thought that there was only one Qilin, but when he used his 10,000-soul soul flag to trap the first Qilin, a second one came out.


      The second time he came, he lost to the second Qilin.


      For his third visit, he spent a lot of effort to get the bell but found out that there was a third Qilin.


      As a result, he couldn’t help but think that after the third Qilin there would be a fourth, fifth, sixth…


      “No wonder no one could take this flag away after it’s been here for so long…” The old man sighed and was about to give up.


      But a powerful divine sense suddenly descended from all sides. The old man’s expression changed greatly. He wasn’t able to resist this divine sense at all. He had only ever felt this when facing a Soul Formation ancestor.


      However, compared to back then, the feeling was several times stronger.


      “This must be a Soul Formation ancestor who came out of closed door cultivation.” The old man quivered and quickly said, “Disciple Wu Daoqi greets ancestor…”


      As the powerful divine sense swept by, the third Qilin let out a miserable scream and was trapped by ray of black light. It roared as it struggled to break free.


      “Hmph!” A cold snort came from the void, then a giant hand suddenly came out of the void and reached toward the golden soul flag.


      At this moment, the golden soul flag began to move, then three more Qilins appeared and charged toward the hand.


      The three Qilins’ eyes were vicious, but there was a hint of dread in them.


      With one slap from the hand, one of the Qilins shattered into countless soul fragments that all panicked and escaped in random directions.


      The remaining two Qilins quickly pounced and began to fight the hand.


      Another cold snort came from the divine sense and then black gas came from all directions. The black gas condensed into a black lance and stabbed toward the Qilin.


      Wang Lin wasn’t able to deal with this Qilin before because his cultivation level was only at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. However, now he had broken through the Nascent Soul stage into the Soul Formation stage, so he was basically a Soul Formation cultivator without a domain. Although he was weaker than normal Soul Formation cultivators, it was more than enough to deal with this Qilin.


      A roar more powerful than all the other Qilins combined came out of the golden flag, and along with it came a golden aura. All of the other Qilins immediately shattered into countless soul fragments after hearing that roar and moved toward the golden aura.


      As the Qilins shattered, Wu Daoqi let out a miserable groan. All of his treasures were fighting the Qilins, so he was hurt from the shockwave of the Qilins shattering.


      Terrified, he was about to back up to dodge when a figure suddenly appeared before him. The figure pointed at him and Wu Daoqi immediately passed out.


      As Wang Lin stood before Wu Daoqi, he reached out and Wu Daoqi’s soul flag and purple wood bell flew to his hand. His eyes sparkled as he stared at the golden soul flag.


      “So this is the real primary soul of this soul flag. The other Qilins were only its commanders.”


      After the golden aura absorbed all of the soul fragments, it let out a roar that shook the entire Soul Refining Mountain. A golden Qilin that looked completely real without any hint that it was formed by soul fragments appeared before Wang Lin.
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      In these three months of closed door cultivation, with the help of the spirit vein, Wang Lin was able to breakthrough past the Nascent Soul stage. All he needed to do now was reform his origin soul and then his cultivation level would return to the Soul Formation stage.


      There were only three tea marks left on his face and Sun Tai’s seal was on the verge of breaking.


      Compared to all of this, his greatest achievement was that he found out that the entire Soul Refining Sect was covered by something invisible.


      This invisible thing covering the sect would occasionally release soul fragments and then hundreds of different spiritual energies would come out to fight for them.


      These soul fragments didn’t always appear in the same place; they were scattered across every part of the Soul Refining Mountain.


      After noticing this, his heart was moved. He quickly took out the soul flag manual and then, after checking it for a while, he was able to see through some secrets.


      The three methods to refine the soul flag were split into soul refining, soul extracting, and soul sealing.


      Soul refining was a method to refine any soul fragment in the world and to seal it inside a flag so that it will grow instead of dissipate.


      Soul extracting was different. It couldn’t refine soul fragments; it could only extract the soul from a living person and seal it inside a soul flag to control.


      As for the final one, soul sealing, Wang Lin didn’t have anything to compare it to and was a bit confused.


      According to the Soul Refining Mountain, the soul flags were in ranked tens, hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands, and so on. The more souls a flag contained, the more powerful it was.


      Ten and hundred-soul soul flags were very common, but once a soul flag gained one thousand souls, it could use certain spells and its power would depend on the primary soul.


      In order to make a thousand-soul soul flag, one had to have a primary soul. This was a limiting factor that made thousand-soul soul flags quite rare. Many hundred-soul soul flag had reached the limit of 999 souls, but without a primary soul, it couldn’t become a thousand-soul soul flag.


      There was only one requirement for a primary soul and that was that it had to be stronger than all of the other souls in the soul flag combined.


      While Wang Lin studied the soul flag, he thought about the Qilin deep under the sect. That beast had to be that golden soul flag’s primary soul.


      Wang Lin had collected a large amount of soul fragments throughout these three months of cultivation. For some reason, these soul fragments had gathered inside the spirit vein. When Wang Lin checked the spirit vein for the first time, they weren’t there. Someone had clearly just collected them just be before he checked.


      As he collected the soul fragments, he understood where all of the soul fragments in the spirit vein went. They were all absorbed by the soul flag underneath the sect.


      A person and a flag began to steal soul fragments from each other. However, the flag was locked in one place and wasn’t as agile as Wang Lin. In the past three months, almost 90% of the soul fragments were taken by Wang Lin.


      There were strong and weak souls among these soul fragments. During these three months, Wang Lin found one that was at the early stage of Nascent Soul and used it as his primary soul.


      Not many Nascent Soul fragments appeared; only about two or three a year. Every time one appeared, the top disciples of the Soul Refining Sect would fight over it.


      Guo Dongjian’s words moved Wang Lin. It was just as he thought; the disciples of the Soul Extracting Mountain extracted souls from bodies to seal into their flags. He decided that he had to find some time he get himself the soul flag production method of the Soul Extracting Mountain and study it.


      As for the soul vortex, it was one of the three techniques inside the soul flag manual. The three techniques were condense, soul vortex, and blood sacrifice.


      Condense was rather simple. Although there were only ten jades in the Soul Refining Peak, many had made copies of this technique to sell.


      This technique was based on soul refining. With this technique, one could make the ethereal soul fragment take form and put it inside a soul flag.


      Soul vortex was a very rare technique. At least this was the case in the Soul Refining Mountain. It required at least Nascent Soul level cultivation to learn, but not all Nascent Soul cultivators could learn it. For example, Guodong Jian still hadn’t managed to learn it.


      Once this technique was used, it would absorb a large amount of souls. Whether it was used for fighting or stealing souls, it was extremely powerful.


      The final technique was blood sacrifice. Using this technique would increase the power of the soul flag by several fold.


      One third of the reason why the Soul Refining Sect had so few disciples yet was so powerful was due to this technique.


      However, this technique was very difficult to cultivate. Even most of the late stage Nascent Soul disciples hadn’t been able to learn it.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the soul vortex disappeared. He took out a soul flag and then a large amount of soul fragments were absorbed by it.


      Duodong Jian’s expression was very ugly. It had taken him years of hard work to gather all of those soul fragments and they were stolen just like this. After letting out a sigh, he could only bitterly smile.


      This was the rule of the Soul Refining Sect. He came here to steal Wang Lin’s soul flag, but his was taken instead. He let out another sigh, clasped his hands at Wang Lin, and left feeling depressed.


      Wang Lin put the Nascent Soul he had caught into his soul flag. It soon began to fight with the Nascent Soul that was already inside.


      Wang Lin no longer looked at the flag; he knew that the winner would become the new primary soul and the loser would become the winner’s underling.


      Xu Yun and Liu Wei’s hearts were pounding as they silently stood to the side. Although Xu Yun looked confident before, she never would have thought that this senior brother Qing Mu would manage to master the soul vortex.


      Wang Lin looked around. This place was very elegant and contained a certain appeal.


      Wang Lin calmly and slowly said, “I’ll drop the matter of the two of your changing the surroundings of my cave. You two, leave quickly.”


      Xu Yun revealed a pleading expression and said, “Senior apprentice brother Qing Mu, the two of us won’t bother you. If we leave now, the soul fragments we worked so hard for will be stolen. The two of us only want a safe place to cultivate. We definitely won’t cause you any trouble.”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but his eyes became cold.


      Xu Yu’s heart trembled when that gaze fell on her.


      Liu Wei was already timid and at this point she couldn’t hold it in anymore, so she started crying. Liu Wei was very talented; she reached the mid stage of Core Formation relatively quickly. Then, during an outer disciple competition, she gave it her all and became an inner sect disciple.


      But after entering the inner sect, it wasn’t what she expected at all. The inner sect was a place of the strong devouring the weak; it was far too different from what she expected a cultivation sect to be.


      Wang Lin frowned. He waved his sleeves and was just about to throw these two out when he suddenly raised his head and stared at the sky.


      A green figure that looked like a fairy descended from the sky and landed 100 feet before Wang Lin.


      “Liu Mei!” After seeing this woman, Wang Lin frowned even harder.


      Liu Mei let out a faint smile and said, “Brother Qing Mu has recovered most of his cultivation. That calls for celebration.”


      The moment Liu Mei spoke, Wang Lin pointed to the air, causing Xu Yun and Liu Wei to faint.


      “Liu Mei, just get to the point; there is need to pretend. You’re only ruining the past image I had of you.” Wang Lin stared at Liu Mei. His voice was cold.


      Liu Mei looked at Wang Lin. She let out a sigh and said, “Wang Lin, a great calamity is about to befall upon you. Go… leave planet Suzaku…”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He didn’t say anything as he waited for Liu Mei to finish.


      Liu Mei whispered, “I won’t lie to you; you already know that I’m someone from the country of Suzaku, but I’m not an ordinary disciple. My master is the number one cultivator in Suzaku, Zhuque Zi!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Everything in his mind suddenly became clear and he asked, “What happened to Red Butterfly after her battle with me?” After listening to Liu Mei, he suddenly made a connection and came to a terrifying conclusion.


      Liu Mei revealed a hint of appreciation. She looked at Wang Lin and said. “Red Butterfly… was killed by my senior apprentice brother.”


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. After confirming his speculation, he said, “It looks like my battle with Red Butterfly was only a dogfight to certain people.”


      Liu Mei bit her lower lip and whispered, “Brother Wang, you should leave. The sooner the better.” She looked at Wang Lin meaningfully, let out a sigh, and left.


      As Liu Mei left she let out a sigh and thought, “Wang Lin, Liu Mei was ordered by master to leave my mark on your dao heart. This is a fate Liu Mei can’t resist… I can’t disobey master’s order… Unless your shadow appears in my dao heart, there is no way for me to lose this battle between our dao hearts… Only I, Liu Mei, comprehended the Thousand Fantasy Ruthless domain and showed emotions on the surface while my heart remained ruthless. How could you win….” In her eyes, there was a hint of ruthlessness, but it was hidden by her acting.


      Wang Lin was still frowning as he looked at Liu Mei’s back. Although Liu Mei seemed to have pointed out the problem, it also left countless uncertainties.


      Wang Lin frowned again and muttered to himself, “This whole thing is strange. I keep having this weird feeling about Liu Mei. Strange…”


      Shortly after, he looked at Xu Yun and Liu Wei. He waved his hand and moved the two women 1000 feet away from his cave. As he was moving them, his heart started trembling as if he had suddenly remembered something.


      His right hand reached out and pulled the two women back. Their expressions while passed out were very different.


      Yu Xun’s earlier expression was very strong and determined, and she was talking for the other girl. But now that she was asleep, her expression showed a hint of weakness and helplessness.


      Wang Lin’s earlier impression of the other woman was that she was very weak. However, now her expression was very determined and ruthless. She was clearly one of those that appeared to be weak but was in fact very strong on the inside.


      Wang Lin felt like lightning had struck his brain and his eyes sparkled. He looked up toward where Liu Mei went and sneered.


      “Now I understand why I get this strange feeling everytime I see Liu Mei. Although she shows all these emotions like she cares, she’s actually using it to hide her true ruthless nature!”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00385.xhtml

    
      #385


      Chapter 385 – Golden Soul Flag


      Chapter 385 – Golden Soul Flag


      Ancient soul restrictions were the most rare of ancient restrictions. This restriction used a soul as its medium. Not only did the ancient restriction change in a strange fashion, it was also much more powerful.


      Normal restrictions could be seen as a dead objects; they were like locks that needed certain keys to open.


      But a soul restriction wasn’t the same. It could be considered a living thing. In reality, it was a soul fragment that was being kept alive as a formation.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After pondering for a while, he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was near the ancient soul restriction.


      Just as his body appeared, the black fog began to move and two ghostly eyes appeared. At the same time, a ghostly wail came from inside the fog.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul shook after hearing the wail, so he quickly backed up. He stared at the black cloud and silently pondered.


      That roar just now was a warning.


      “There must be a treasure if it requires a soul restriction to seal it!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His expression became serious as his hand quickly moved. One illusion after another appeared and surrounded his body.


      “Break!” Wang Lin shouted, as he pointed at the black fog. The illusions around him transformed into a dragon and charged into the black fog.


      The two ghostly eyes were filled with anger and the fog began to move. Then came a roar even more impactful than the last.


      The roar entered Wang Lin’s soul and he immediately felt pain coming from the cracks on his origin soul. Wang Lin quickly backed up with a gloomy expression.


      Just at this moment, the black fog began to move even more violently and rapidly shrank. All of the black fog condensed at the center. In the blink of an eye, the black fog had condensed into a beast.


      The moment the beast appeared, Wang Lin could see that there was a small, golden flag inside the fog. The black fog came from this flag.


      The beast landed on the ground. With its head facing Wang Lin, it opened its mouth and stared at Wang Lin with a ghostly gaze.


      The illusionary restrictions Wang Lin shot out earlier were all still flashing on the body of the beast.


      The beast waved its head and shot two streams of hot air out of its nose. Then it looked at Wang Lin and suddenly charged toward him.


      “Qilin?” Without any hesitation, Wang Lin disappeared.


      The beast missed. It looked into the distance and let out a roar. The roar traveled toward the spirit veins but was blocked by a gentle force after 1000 feet.


      The beast let out a few more angry roars before turning back into black fog and disappearing back into the small, golden flag.


      Wang Lin appeared in a spirit vein more than 1000 feet away. He frowned slightly as he looked back at where the black fog was.


      “It’s not a Qilin, but it is similar to the Qilin that Ling Tianhou had back in the Celestial Realm. That small, golden flag must be a treasure of the Soul Refining Sect. That beast is the guardian of the flag as well as one of the souls inside it.”


      “It looks like the method to making the soul flag of the Soul Refining Sect is closely related to the ancient soul restrictions. Only, I don’t know what the exact methods are.” Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he pondered.


      “This beast’s power is around that of an early stage Soul Formation cultivator’s. My cultivation hasn’t recovered yet, so I’m in no rush to capture it.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before going back io cultivate.


      After seeing Liu Mei, the feeling of danger Wang Lin felt toward Suzaku appeared once more. It was very bad that Liu Mei was able to find him.


      He secretly thought about it for a long time but still couldn’t figure out her motive. He also couldn’t see through her cultivation, which was why he didn’t kill her earlier.


      “All of this is very strange, and Suzaku’s decisions makes no sense… If it comes down to it, I’ll just leave Suzaku, go find Tian Yunzi, and leave this mess behind.” Wang Lin began to ponder.


      Time quickly passed. In the blink of an eye, several more months had passed.


      When he first arrived, the area outside of Wang Lin’s cave was filled with wild grass and was rather bleak. After all, the place he chose was too remote.


      But now there wasn’t any wild grass, and someone had even planted flowers with great fragrance nearby. All of the rocks were cleared away and replaced with smoothly cut stone. There were even a few stone canopies scattered around.


      Someone even made a pool at the center with small, golden fish living in there that would occasionally create ripples.


      This gave the area fairyland-like aura.


      Xu Yun and Liu Wei were sitting under one of the canopies with a plate of fruit before them. They were chatting with each other and would occasionally look toward the door of the cave.


      Liu Wei’s brow trembled as she said, “Senior apprentice sister Xu Yun, do you think that when senior apprentice brother Qian Mu comes out, he will hate us for doing all of this without his permission?”


      Liu Wei was one of the two girls from earlier. She had a small body and was a head shorter than Xu Yun, but her body was very beautiful and very exquisite.


      “That shouldn’t be the case since every cultivator likes a good environment. We made this place this beautiful; even if he doesn’t display any happiness on the surface, he won’t be angry. Junior apprentice sister Liu Wei, relax.” Xu Yun smiled as she picked up a fruit and took a bite.


      Liu Wei revealed a look of joy and said, “In these past few months, senior brother Qing Mu’s reputation has been spread by us sisters, so our lives have been much better. If this can continue, it would be great. I managed to collect more broken souls in these past few months than I did in a year before.”


      Xu Yun nodded and said, “Without talent, as long as no one steals from us, we can definitely make a hundred-soul flag. Then we can use that to cultivate and reach the late stage of Core Formation for sure!”


      Lu Wei whispered, “Senior apprentice sister, I’m still a bit worried because we are getting more and more visitors every day. If senior Qing Mu finds out that it is us causing all of it, he might not let us off easy.”


      “He shouldn’t…” Before Xu Yun could finish speaking, a ray of red light suddenly descended from the mountain’s peak and landed before the entrance of the cave. The light revealed a very handsome middle-aged man. His long hair flowing in the wind gave off the feeling of a celestial.


      “Junior apprentice brother Qing Mu, I’m Guodong Jian. I hope we can talk.”


      Xu Yun stood up and said, “Senior apprentice brother Guodong, please go back; senior apprentice brother Qing Mu is still in closed door cultivation.”


      Guodong Jian frowned. He turned to look at Xu Yun and asked, “The two of you are Qing Mu’s concubines?”


      Liu Wei’s face turned red and she didn’t say a word. Xu Yun’s expression remained normal as she said, “Senior apprentice brother, we are indeed senior apprentice brother Qing Mu’s concubines.”


      Guodong Jian’s eyes became cold and he shouted, “What a bunch of nonsense! It’s fine if you wish to fool others, but you dare to fool me?! The two of you, scram!”


      With that, he turned around and raised his hand. A ray of spiritual energy shot out from his hand, turned into the shape of a dragon, and charged toward the cave.


      The moment the dragon appeared, the wind began to howl. When the dragon collided with the door of the cave, the restriction on the door flashed, stopping the dragon, and at the same time a giant hand appeared. The giant hand caught the dragon and squeezed it. The dragon let out a miserable howl before shattering.


      Guodong Jian’s expression changed. He backed up several steps and stared at the cave.


      Wang Lin slowly walked out of the cave. When the sun light hit Wang Lin, one could see black gas. The black gas slowly gathered behind him to form a giant skull.


      “Thousand-soul soul flag illusion!!” Guodong Jian’s expression changed again and he backed up even more.


      Wang Lin’s eyes calmly scanned Guodong Jian. This person’s cultivation level was at the early stage of Nascent Soul.


      “Surrender your soul flag and I’ll let you leave.” Wang Lin’s voice was calm.


      Guodong Jian’s expression turned gloomy as he took out a small flag with two golden lines on it. He shook the flag and one by one soul fragments flew out of the flag. They surrounded Guodong Jian and roared at Wang Lin.


      He muttered as he tooked a few steps back and said to Wang Lin, “I also have a thousand-soul soul flag. If you can win, I’ll hand it over!”


      The soul fragments around him suddenly charged toward Wang Lin. Some of those soul fragments were at the Foundation Establishment stage and others were at the Core Formation stage. There was even one that had grown limbs and gave off the aura of a Nascent Soul cultivator.”


      Wang Lin remained calm. He pointed with his right hand and said, “Vortex!”


      As he spoke, the soul fragments charging at him all let out a miserable screams and were sucked in by the vortex. Soon, all of the soul fragments besides the one giving off the Nascent Soul aura disappeared.


      The soul fragment with the Nascent Soul aura let out a scream and then used some method unknown to Wang Lin to escape the vortex. It quickly tried to escape into the distance.


      “What’s this?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He reached out and the soul fragment let out another miserable scream as it was caught.


      Wang Lin looked at this soul fragment and then at Guodong Jian. “Where did you get this Nascent Soul soul fragment?”


      Guodong Jian secretly sighed. When he saw Wang Lin use the soul vortex, he had already given up on resisting.


      “Senior apprentice brother Qing Mu, congratulations on being the third person in the Soul Refining Mountain to master the soul vortex. As for the Nascent Soul fragment, I traded a 900-soul soul flag along with the Soul Extracting Mountain’s soul flag production manual for it.”
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      The library of the soul refining mountain wasn’t large; it only had three floors.


      Looking from a distance, this library seemed very normal. When Wang Lin entered, his eyes focused on an old man sitting inside. The old man was very close to the Nascent Soul stage; he was only one step away.


      The old man’s face was yellow, his body was skinny, and he looked very tired. When he noticed that someone had entered, he opened his eyes and said, “Token!”


      Wang Lin handed over his token. The old man looked at it and said, “You can look around as you wish, but you’re not allowed to go to the third floor. The time limit is three days.”


      Wang Lin nodded and entered the library.


      Looking at the first floor, there were rows of shelves with jades, bamboo carvings, and even stone carvings. Wang Lin’s eyes swept past them. There was a wide variety of techniques here and they covered just about everything. There were techniques he already knew and techniques he had never seen before.


      Only, there was nothing about refining a soul flag.


      After making his way through the first floor, he entered the second floor.


      The number of techniques on the second floor was lower than the first. They were scattered around the room with descriptions of each technique.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found the four words “Soul Flag Production Method”. He picked up the jade to check and then frowned.


      This jade did indeed contain the method to creating a soul flag, but it was exactly the same as what everyone else did. If the Soul Refining Sect really used this method, there was no way they would be as famous as they were now.


      After carefully searching through the second floor, Wang Lin, who had found nothing he needed, looked toward the third floor. He didn’t do anything reckless and returned to the skinny elder. He clasped his hands and asked, “Senior, why can’t I go up to the third floor?”


      The old man yawned. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “You can’t go up, so you can’t go up. What’s with all this nonsense?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the old man.


      The old man frowned. He muttered something and then impatiently said, “You don’t need to stare. You want to look for the method to make the soul flag, right? I can tell you that it isn’t here, and it isn’t in the third floor either. There are only ten pieces of jade with the method to make the soul flag. If you want it, then go steal them. See, that cave over there has one. If you can steal it, you can learn it.”


      Wang Lin looked toward where the old man was pointing. There was indeed a cave there.


      “There aren’t any rules in the Soul Refining Sect; if you have the ability to kill, kill; if you want anything, steal it; and if you like any women, take them!”


      “If you don’t have any ability, then find others who have no ability to cultivate together so you can protect yourself.”


      “No rules. One can do as he wishes…” Wang Lin let out a faint smile. This Soul Refining Sect was indeed interesting. Wang Lin waved his hand and a giant invisible hand grabbed the old man.


      The old man was startled, but he let out a laugh. The impatient look on his face disappeared and was replaced with battle intent. “Good! Good! In these past 100 years, you are the fifth person to attack me. Okay, I’ll play with you!”


      With that, he moved his body to break free.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He casually waved his hand and the old man was thrown by a powerful force toward the wall.


      The old man’s head was spinning from the collision. He was about to let out an angry roar when he was picked up and thrown again.


      Bang, bang, bang.


      The continuous collisions caused the old man to cough out blood. Seeing that Wang Lin was going to continue, he quickly shouted, “Grandfather, please stop. I’m willing to call you grandfather! If you throw me anymore, this old body will break!”


      Wang Lin released his grip. The old man fell to the ground and got up after a while. He let out a bitter smile and said, “Junior apprentice brother, with your strength, just go steal what you want. As long as you don’t kill too many people, no one is going to bother you.”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and left. Shortly after, he arrived before the cave the old man had pointed at before. There were some restrictions outside the cave. Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found that there was a middle-aged man cultivating inside. There was a side room with two female cultivators cultivating inside as well.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his right hand moved, creating many illusionary restrictions. With a bang, all of the restrictions outside the cave collapsed along with the door.


      The old man in the distance shivered. He thought that the soul refining mountain had gained another person that couldn’t be offended.


      The middle-aged man let out an angry roar because his cave was destroyed. He flew out in a ray of red light and without a word took out a small, purple flag. Hundreds of souls flew out of the flag.


      There were males and females among these souls. They let out bursts of sharp shrills and charged toward Wang Lin.


      “Destroying my cave, you’re courting death!”


      Wang Lin remained calm. The person who charged out of the cave wasn’t at the Nascent Soul stage; he was at the peak of the late stage of Core Formation like the elder from the library.


      However, the soul flag in his hand was a bit different. Wang Lin could clearly see a golden line on the soul flag, and the souls it released had a black aura around them. This was very different from the souls of normal soul flags that looked like they would dissipate if the wind blew on them.


      These hundreds of souls were full of energy, and a few of them gave off pressure no weaker than a normal Core Formation cultivator’s.


      “Growth!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up because he saw what was different from this soul flag.


      The souls inside this soul flag had the ability to keep growing.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he reached out with his hand. The soul flag flew out of the middle-aged man’s hand and into his. He wiped the divine sense from it and imprinted his own, then he immediately felt a sense of harmony within his soul.


      With a wave of the soul flag, the souls that were charging at him were all absorbed by it.


      The Core Formation cultivator was dumbfounded. He sucked in a breath of cold air and immediately took out a black jade. He placed it on the ground, backed away, and shouted, “I admit defeat, I admit defeat. The cave is yours, the jade is yours, and the flag is yours too. I have two cultivation concubines as well; I haven’t touched one of them yet. You can have them too!”


      “I’m giving everything to you, so according to the rules, you can’t kill me.” With that, he quickly backed away.


      Wang Lin looked at this person. He didn’t attack but waved his hand. The black jade flew into his hand and he carefully examined it.


      At this moment, two women walked out of the cave. Both of them were very beautiful and calm. They acted like this was completely normal and just quietly stood there.


      “This is the real method for making the soul flags; however, it seems this isn’t complete…” Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and frowned.


      One of the two women, she was wearing a blue dress, saw Wang Lin frown after reading the jade and asked, “Senior apprentice brother, did you notice that the method seems incomplete?”


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the two of them. Both of them were at the early stage of Core Formation.


      Wang Lin asked, “Why is it like this?”


      The blue-robed woman quickly said, “Senior apprentice brother must be Qing Mu, the winner of the recent outer sect disciple competition. I, your junior apprentice sister, am called Xu Yun. Xu Yun greets senior apprentice brother. As for the reason the soul flag is incomplete, it is because it is split into three parts. Each part matches the name of the three mountains: soul refining, soul extracting, and soul sealing.”


      “By combining the three methods together, you will get the real soul flag production method.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He put the jade away and looked at the cave. This place didn’t meet his standards. He spread out his divine sense and flew toward the bottom of the mountain.


      The two women were startled. They looked at each other before quickly following Wang Lin. It was very dangerous to be alone in the Soul Refining Sect. Unless your cultivation was very powerful, you needed to rely on others. This was why there were many groups.


      Once you lose a battle, you must hand over everything. Once you handed everything over, the other person wasn’t allowed to kill you or else the elders would interfere.


      These irrational rules made it so that no one felt like they belonged in the Soul Refining Sect. However, no one knew why the Soul Refining Sect did this.


      The senior apprentice brother they relied on was scared away by Wang Lin, so they would naturally need to follow Wang Lin.


      As Wang Lin flew, he frowned. He turned around and shouted, “Don’t follow me!” He coldly looked at the two women and turned around to leave.


      The woman next to Xu Yun anxiously asked, “Senior apprentice sister, what should we do?”


      Xu Yun stomped her feet and snorted. “What else can we do? If he won’t let us follow him, then we won’t follow. Once he finds a cave, we will open our cave near him. Maybe the the others will give him face and not bother our cultivation.”


      Near the bottom of the mountain, Wang Lin’s eyes locked onto a cliff. He pointed at the cliff and a flying sword charged at it. It only took a few moments for a cave to form.


      After Wang Lin flew into the cave, he casually sent out a restriction and sealed the cave.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin’s gaze locked onto the wall. The reason he chose this spot was because it was closest to the spirit vein.


      Although he couldn’t absorb the power of the spirit vein like before, he could still borrow its power. His body disappeared, and when he reappeared, he was before the main spirit vein under the soul refining mountain.


      After sitting down in the lotus position, he spread out his divine sense. What he found startled him.


      In the deepest part of the spirit vein, there was mass of black gas that blocked out all divine senses. Spiritual energy from the spirit vein was being absorbed by the black gas.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was at the edge of the black gas. He was able to detect screams of souls that would occasionally appear inside the black gas.


      “It stops divine sense?” Wang Lin looked around and immediately found that there was a restriction around the black gas.


      It was because of this restriction that his divine sense couldn’t enter. After looking at it for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes became focused.


      “This is…. This…. Could this be an ancient, soul restriction?” Wang Lin’s heart trembled.
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      The death spell was created by ancient cultivators who studied the Ji Realm. Although it was difficult to cultivate, it was easier to control than the impossible-to-control Ji Realm.


      Once it was completed, all one would have to say was “die” and the targeted person would immediately die.


      In order to cultivate this technique, one has to fuse three auras into one.


      The three auras are the death aura, yin aura, and killing aura.


      The death aura comes from absorbing energy from corpses. Although this is a type of yin energy, it is filled with death.


      The second, yin aura, is yin energy from the souls of females. This yin aura contains life.


      After obtaining those two auras, the cultivator has to fuse them and then combine the result with a third aura, the killing aura! After fusing the three auras, they will experience a trial with only a 10% chance of survival. Whoever lives through it will be able to start using the death spell. Once one starts cultivating the death spell, they will have to suffer an unimaginable amount of pain every day and go through a trial every three years with only 10% chance of surviving each one.


      After experiencing several cycles, the death spell reaches its first stage of completion. If one wishes to continue to cultivate it, their chance of death increases. This spell tries to mimic the Ji Realm.


      However, it is much weaker than the Ji Realm and much more dangerous to cultivate, making it somewhat pyrrhic. Although its offensive capability is amazing, the death spell eventually became a lost technique as fewer and fewer people cultivated it.


      Sima said the word “die” and activated the death spell. A strange fluctuation of spiritual energy immediately began to spread out from the finger he was pointing with.


      The air was like a calm pool of water that just had a rock thrown in. Countless ripples spread in the air.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He didn’t move at all as he experienced the death spell. The moment Sima pointed at him, he felt a sliver of yin aura inside his body.


      This yin aura was very different from the yin energy he had used to cultivate the Underworld Ascension Method. The moment that yin aura appeared, another aura appeared within his body,


      The appearance of this aura shocked Wang Lin. If it had appeared in his original body, he wouldn’t be surprised, but this body hadn’t kill much at all, yet a bit of killing aura still formed.


      Although this killing aura was faint, it fused with the yin aura to form a very sharp blade that charged directly into his origin soul.


      However, with Wang Lin’s strength, he only needed one thought to destroy this mysterious power. With one thought, his origin soul froze this mysterious power. Due to his understanding of the Ji Realm, he was able to instantly see through the death spell.


      Although the death spell was powerful, it was still far too weak compared to the Ji Realm.


      The Ji Realm was a mutation from the divine retribution lightning; it would instantly kill cultivators of the same realm.


      This death spell was a technique that could kill anyone with a lower cultivation level in one hit but had very little effect on people with higher cultivation levels.


      For example, if a mid stage Core Formation cultivator were to use it, they would instantly kill anyone with a lower cultivation level. Even against cultivators at the same level, it had a chance to succeed, and if not, it would at least shock the enemy.


      However, when facing a late stage Core Formation cultivator, this technique was not very useful, and if the user was not careful, they would be affected by backlash.


      This was far too weak compared to the Ji Realm.


      Wang Lin faintly shook his head. Although this death spell was mysterious, it was useless to him. With a thought, the mysterious power of the death spell disappeared from his body.


      The moment it dissipated, Sima’s pupils shrank, his body trembled, and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He wasn’t able to contain the injury caused by the backlash of the death spell, so he fell to the ground.


      At this moment, another ray of spiritual energy shot out from the inner sect and dragged Sima’s body into the inner sect.


      Without any suspense, Wang Lin became the winner of this competition.


      The inner sect disciple in charge of this fight clasped his hands at Wang Lin and said, “My name is Wang Zhen. The next time we meet, I’ll have to call you junior apprentice brother. Qing Mu, come and follow me to meet the elder.”


      Wang Lin nodded and smiled. He followed Wang Zhen into the inner sect.


      The Inner sect of the Soul Refining Sect was like heaven. When he passed through the formation, he saw three heaven-piercing mountains.


      As they flew, Wang Zhen explained, “These three mountains belong to the three factions that exist within the Soul Refining Sect. They are Soul Refining, Soul Extracting, and Soul Sealing.”


      Wang Lin nodded and looked toward the three mountains.


      Behind the three mountains were giant rings of golden light. They each seemed to contain their own universe as they lit up the entire sect.


      “Those nine golden rings of light are where the nine Soul Formation seniors cultivate. One day I’ll reach the Soul Formation stage and become the 10th golden ring!” Wang Zhen’s voice was filled with desire.


      Wang Lin looked at the golden rings of light. From here he could clearly feel that the nine golden rings were emitting powerful spiritual energy.


      “If I can recover, none of the cultivators in the nine rings of light will be a match for me!” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm.


      Wang Zhen turned his head and asked, “Qing Mu, do you know about Ceng Niu?”


      “Ceng Niu?” Wang Lin calmly nodded and said, “I’ve heard of him.”


      “My Soul Refining Sect had ten Soul Formation cultivators, but one of them was killed by Ceng Niu.” Wang Zhen’s eyes were filled with admiration. “He is my goal. One day, I’ll become the number one cultivator below the Soul Transformation stage on Suzaku!”


      “Oh, really?” He thought for a long time but couldn’t remember when he killed a Soul Formation cultivator from the Soul Refining Sect.


      Wang Zhen said, “Not many people know of this, though. This Soul Formation ancestor was visiting other countries but got into an argument with Ceng Niu and was killed by him.


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose. He really couldn’t remember at all.


      “This Ceng Niu sure did disappear at the right time. My Soul Refining Sect’s Dun Tian was about to go ask him about this matter.” Wang Zhen sighed.


      “Ancestor Du Tian?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      “It’s not a big deal to tell you this now since you will become a member of the inner sect. Our Soul Refining Sect has two Soul Transformation ancestors; one of them is ancestor Du Tian.”


      Wang Lin raised his head. He could faintly see a trace of a blood-red aura behind the nine golden rings of light.


      As the two talked, they arrived at the Soul Refining Mountain. At the top of the mountain there was a hall made of green stones. Wang Zhen said, “Qing Mu, go inside; the elder will arrange things for you.”


      Wang Lin nodded and calmly walked into the hall.


      The hall was completely dark. The moment he entered, he felt a pressure surrounding him, only this pressure was nothing to Wang Lin. He revealed an expression that made him look like he couldn’t bear this pressure and stopped walking.


      After a few seconds, the pressure receded and an ancient voice said, “Come up!”


      Wang Lin released a look of relief and walked up.


      The hall suddenly lit up and green lights lit up around the hall. At the center of the hall sat an old man wearing a green robe. He was looking at Wang Lin.


      This person’s cultivation level had reached the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul. He was only missing his own domain to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      The old man withdrew his gaze from Wang Lin and blandly asked, “What is your name?”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and respectfully answered, “Disciple’s name is Qing Mu.”


      The old man’s eyes became serious and he asked, “How did you break Sima’s death spell?”


      Wang Lin calmly responded, “Disciple has hidden his cultivation level. My real cultivation level is at the peak of the late stage of Core Formation, so the death spell naturally wasn’t able to hurt me.”


      The old man nodded. From his point of view, this Qing Mu was not lying and had indeed hidden his cultivation level. From the moment he entered, the old man noticed that his cultivation level was not at the mid stage of Core Formation but at the peak of the late stage of Core Formation.


      The old man arrived before Wang Lin in the blink of an eye. His finger was as fast as lightning as he pressed it between Wang Lin’s eyebrows.


      Wang Lin didn’t dodge. The moment the finger touched him, a cold energy entered his body, but with Wang Lin’s origin soul, he wasn’t worried at all.


      Shortly after, the old man withdrew his finger. His eyes were no longer cold. He said, “I’m the head elder of the Soul Refining Mountain. You can go to the side mountain to pick up your token and clothes. You can also go to the the Soul Refining Mountain’s library to pick out a technique. Also, you can open up a cave on any part of the mountain to cultivate.”


      “There are no teachers in the Soul Refining Sect; everyone cultivates on their own. If you have any questions, you can ask me. Now go.”


      Wang Lin nodded and respectfully left.


      Shortly after he left, two powerful divine senses appeared inside the hall.


      “Junior apprentice brother, how is this person?”


      The old man snorted and said, “Nothing to worry about!”


      “Junior apprentice brother, in these past several years, all of the ancestors have been in closed door cultivation. We have to hold down the fort and not let anyone with ill intent enter.”


      The old man’s voice was cold as he said, “What a joke. It’s not like we don’t already have a lot of people in the Soul Refining Sect with ulterior motives. One more won’t be too much, and one less won’t be too little. One out of ten disciples under my two senior apprentice brothers have ulterior motives. You two should manage your own mountains. Matters of my Soul Refining Mountain are none of your concerns.”


      “Junior disciple’s grievance is strong. That junior with the anticipation intuition was chosen by me. That person who knows the death spell was picked by the junior apprentice brother in charge of the Soul Sealing Mountain. The last person left is the winner of the competition. Is junior apprentice brother still not happy?”


      The old man’s expression was ugly. “What nonsense; both of them have special abilities, but this person only has a slightly higher cultivation level! I won’t be sending two senior apprentice disciples off!”


      The two divine senses let out a loud laugh and then dissipated.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense as he walked along the mountain.


      “All of the Soul Formation and above cultivators are in closed door cultivation, and the Soul Refining Sect is being managed by the three of them.” Wang Lin pondered this as he walked toward the side hall.


      After he got his token and clothes, Wang Lin noticed that it was still early in the day, so he went to the library.
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      No one knew Wang Lin’s Dao heart other than himself.


      Wang Lin felt gloomy after Liu Mei’s appearance. The country of Suzaku was like this massive giant and its presence could be felt by everyone everywhere on the planet.


      The higher his cultivation level became, the more he became aware of this feeling. Although his stay at Suzaku was short, that sense of danger was engraved in his heart.


      No matter whether it was at the celestial cave where all the servants were mute, or during his fight with Red Butterfly, he felt this huge pressure on him that made it hard to even breath.


      It felt like the sky covered by a massive black cloud, and unless he had the power to break through the black cloud, there wasn’t any way to resist.


      The country of Suzaku was the supreme ruler of the planet Suzaku.


      However, from Wang Lin’s point of view, although the country of Suzaku was the ruler, there was a hint of death. This wasn’t a real death aura but a feeling. The country lacked change, and without change it was dying.


      “I’m afraid that Suzaku has reached its end…” Wang Lin raised his head and looked into the distance. That direction was where Suzaku was located.


      Two days later, the competition in the outer sect began. The tens of thousands of disciples were divided among hundreds of arenas. There were dozens of fights a day on each arena. Among these outer sect disciples, there were rogue cultivators and cultivators from cultivation families. All of them had the goal of joining the inner sect.


      There was only one rule, and that was to win. They didn’t care about the life and death of the outer sect disciples at all. If you had the ability, you could kill everyone and they wouldn’t care.


      There was even a rumor that the more you killed, the higher chance you have of entering the inner sect. If there was someone who killed everyone they fought, their chances of entering the inner sect would be unimaginably high.


      This rumor would go around every time the competition started. A long time ago, there was one fiend who killed his way through the competition. Although he failed to win, he was still accepted into the inner sect in the end.


      The one extraordinary occurrence caused this rumor to spread like wildfire.


      Every time there was competition, less than half of the outer sect disciples would be alive after it ended. The losers would have to pay even more spirit stones to ensure that they could stay for the next competition.


      No one could keep track of or knew how many outer sect disciples had died throughout all these years. After each competition, the main soul flag in the sect gained countless souls.


      The entire Soul Refining Sect kept on growing stronger thanks to this cruel method.


      Every day, a large amounts of outer sect disciples died. The more than 100 battle arenas were flooded with blood. Wang Lin carefully observed over these past few days. Every time someone died, their soul would be absorbed by the arena and disappear.


      On the day of Wang Lin’s battle, he gently floated onto the battle arena. A Core Formation inner disciple wearing a black robe was managing this battle arena. He coldly looked at Wang Lin and was shocked to find that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was close to his. Not many outer sect disciples could reach this level of cultivation. He said, “Number 8972, battle!”


      A shout came from the surrounding disciples and then a short and fat disciple jumped out from among the disciples like a ball of meat and landed on the arena. He didn’t say a word. Right after he appeared, his hand formed a seal and balls of fire appeared, then they smashed down toward Wang Lin like a rain of fire.


      “Late stage of Foundation Establishment…” Wang Lin shook his head. For this competition, he had locked his cultivation level to the mid stage of Core Formation. He waved his hand and jumped off the stage.


      The moment he jumped off the stage, the short and fat disciple’s body trembled. All of the fire disappeared and the disciple fainted.


      Wang Lin didn’t kill him; to kill a Foundation Establishment junior was simply too shameful.


      As time passed, many outer sect disciples died. After seven days, aside from the 100 that made it through, 50% of the remaining outer sect disciples had died.


      The remaining ones all either gave up ahead of time or both sides were heavily injured, so they lived.


      During these seven days, four people among the outer sect disciples caught people’s attention.


      Among the four of them there was a grey-haired old man at the late stage of Core Formation. Everyone he encountered was killed by the same technique. All he did was point at the person, said the word “die,” and his enemy would fall over and die.


      When Wang Lin saw this technique, he immediately thought of the Ji Realm and was shocked. However, when he looked closely, this technique was different from the Ji Realm.


      “Death spell?” After pondering for awhile, Wang Lin guessed the name of the spell.


      Back in the Sea of Devils, his Ji Realm was mistaken for the death spell. That’s how he learned about it.


      This death spell was very difficult to cultivate. In his 500 years of cultivation, this was the first time he had seen it.


      The other person was a very small and thin young man. Although he was only at the early stage of Core Formation, he was like a wild beast. He was also able to detect the flow of spiritual energy before someone could use a technique and would act accordingly.


      If he was fighting someone stronger than him, it wouldn’t be of much use, but against people of the same cultivation level, it was a heavenly advantage.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but appreciate this talent. He even had the urge to take him as a disciple, but he quickly threw that idea out of his mind.


      The third person was someone Wang Lin was familiar with. It was the butcher-like cultivator from cave 743. He had a talisman treasure that had killed countless people. Everyone he battled was killed by the talisman.


      As for the last person, it was Wang Lin himself. He breezed his way through the competition and knocked out every disciple with just a wave of his sleeves. This would naturally catch the attention of everyone.


      However, this was something Wang Lin was doing on purpose. Only by doing this would it not seem strange when he enters the inner sect.


      As for Liu Mei, he assumed that she had some sort of agenda. Even if she didn’t appear in the competition, she would be able to get into the inner sect somehow.


      Time quickly passed and seven more days went by. Of the 100 or so disciples, only four remained.


      It just so happened that the four remaining people were the four that caught the eyes of the Soul Refining Sect.


      This was the day of Wang Lin’s battle. He stood on the stage as he watched his opponent walk onto the stage and reveal a weird smile.


      The person who came up wasn’t a stranger but the butcher-like cultivator from cave 743.


      The person in charge of this battle was an early stage Nascent Soul cultivator from the inner sect. He was already middle-aged with greying sideburns. He looked around and coldly said, “Battle, start!”


      The moment he finished speaking, the butcher-like cultivator bitterly smiled and said, “I give up!”


      The Nascent Soul cultivator was startled. He looked at the butcher-like cultivator and asked, “You give up?”


      The butcher-like cultivator quickly nodded and said, “I surrender!” With that, he quickly got off the stage. His heart was pounding as he secretly thought, “I still have the restriction that that brat placed in my body. He could have killed me with just a thought!”


      After he got off the stage, he let out a smile to try to please Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a smile and faintly shook his head before walking off the stage. The Nascent Soul cultivator thoughtfully looked at Wang Lin and then went on to manage the second battle.


      The battle between the old man who controlled the death spell and the young man with very good instincts was quick.


      The young man wasn’t able to resist the death spell at all. When he wasn’t able to hold on anymore, he was saved by a ray of spiritual energy that came all the way from the inner sect.


      At this point, only two people remained in this outer sect competition: Wang Lin and the old man who was named Sima.


      The battle between the two started on the second day.


      Sima’s eyes were gloomy as he stood on the stage. He had cultivated the death spell for so long just for this day. Once he enters the inner sect, he will have a chance to form his Nascent Soul.


      Moreover, the Soul Refining Sect’s soul flag would go very well his death spell. According to his teacher, if he cultivated both at the same time, his power would be close to that of the long lost and legendary Ji Realm.


      When thinking of his teacher, his eyes were filled with a hint of fanaticism. His teacher was able to kill any Nascent Soul cultivator just by uttering the word “die,” and only a few Soul Formation cultivators would be able to escape.


      In his mind, his teacher had the ability to challenge Soul Transformation old monsters.


      “Death spell. Unless someone has a much higher cultivation level than you, they won’t be able to resist the death spell. The death spell is rumored to come from the ancient cultivation world when the cultivators back then tried to mimic the Ji Realm. Rumor has it that cultivating the death spell to its peak allows one to gain a sliver of the Ji Realm.”


      His master’s words still echoed in his head as Sima stared at his last opponent.


      He didn’t consider the young man named Qing Mu a threat at all. Killing intent flashed across his eyes and he said, “Die!”


      The death spell shot out toward Wang Lin as he said the word.
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      Wang Lin felt excitement in his heart. He looked at the remaining 10 mosquito beasts and at his mosquito king. He rushed out with the blood dragon around him and landed on the mosquito king’s head.


      “Teacher, we’ll meet on the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin turned and clasped his hands at Xuan Luo. The mosquito king let out a fierce howl and charged into the depths with Wang Lin.


      Behind him, the nine mosquito beasts followed like guards!


      Xuan Luo looked at the disappearing Wang Lin through the gap in the ice. After a long time, he closed his eyes and waved his hand. The gap in the ice shrank and was sealed.


      “That mosquito-like beast, could it be one of the nine beasts that was born in the law of the Immortal Astral Continent along with the Ancient Ancestor… If it’s true, then Wang Lin’s future is not something I can predict… He… It is likely he will become the 10th sun of the Immortal Astral Continent by himself!


      “If he really becomes the 10th Grand Empyrean, my Ancient Dao clan will exist forever!!” Xuan Luo’s face turned a little ruddy. He was shocked by the mosquito absorbing the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. At this moment, countless thoughts flashed through his mind.


      After a long time, Xuan Luo walked into the distance along the dragon path. Around his body, a blood-colored sun appeared. This blood-colored sun shrouded the surroundings and resisted the law of the Immortal Astral Continent!


      The light of the blood-colored sun faintly pierced out from the surrounding ice and lit up the void. Using this method, he battled against the law of the Immortal Astral Continent by himself!


      The endless void between the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent contained the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. It wasn’t only connected to Wang Lin’s cave world but to all the cave worlds on the Immortal Astral Continent.


      Since ancient times, countless genius of the cave worlds had found out the truth after being unwilling to accept fate. They had used different methods to eventually enter this void outside the cave worlds.


      However, not one of them had ever successfully entered the Immortal Astral Continent; they had all died here. It has been like this since forever.


      Similarly, many powerful people on the Immortal Astral Continent had tried to enter this void. They wanted to try to comprehend the law here, or even use this place to enter the cave world of another sect.


      Perhaps some people had succeeded, but they were very few, and it was easy to get lost here. As a result, very few people had ever entered this place.


      Wang Lin would occasionally see corpses float by him, and they would remain floating here for an eternity.


      “The void is like the sea… Perhaps this place can be seen as a sea filled with the law of the Immortal Astral Continent…” Wang Lin, sitting on the back of the mosquito king, looked at the endless void before him. There was no sound, no light, and no trace of life.


      This place was dead silent!


      People would go mad from the extreme silence. The longer they stayed here, the more restless their mind would become! Even those with a firm mind would find it difficult to calm down.


      More importantly, it was easy to get lost here. Once you were lost, you would never find the way out. Even if you saw portals, they are just doors to the cave worlds of other sects. You wouldn’t be able to leave.


      Wang Lin’s purpose was to take Li Muwan’s soul with him, so he could not let himself get lost.


      The more he moved forward, the stronger the law of the Immortal Astral Continent became. It was a pressure that was everywhere and prevented people from moving forward.


      Some people used the power of the pressure to determine the direction, but the law of the Immortal Astral Continent was everywhere. Aside from the fact that the pressure became stronger the further one went, there was another unique characteristic: time.


      The more time you spent here, the stronger the pressure became.


      Wang Lin was already accustomed to loneliness, not to mention he had the mosquito beast with him. He told himself he was not lonely. He also had the blood dragon around him. Aside from reducing the power of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, it also had the purpose of guiding him.


      Time slowly passed like this. For the first month, Wang Lin was very calm as he moved through the void. He looked at the corpses that occasionally appeared. He could feel the unwillingness from these corpses.


      Perhaps they people were like him, geniuses of a cave world, but now they had been dead for an unknown amount of years.


      After one year, even Wang Lin felt uneasy with this silence. He hadn’t spoken a word during this year, and his eyes seemed to integrate with the darkness. Whether his eyes were open or closed, it was just endless darkness.


      During this year, there was not a single sound. In this mysterious place, not even the sound produced when flying too fast existed.


      He didn’t know how far he had gone, he only knew that his direction should be correct. The blood dragon around him had dimmed, but it still existed and pointed the way.


      Wang Lin didn’t know where Xuan Luo was, but he could feel that Xuan Luo was somewhere in the void, escorting his friends to reincarnate. He was also helping him resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent so he wouldn’t feel its effects too strongly.


      This feeling made Wang Lin feel warmth in his heart. He would sometimes look at the black void behind him. He felt like he could see the door to his hometown watching him as he went further away.


      For an instant, he seemed to be able to see Mu Bingmei holding the umbrella under the rain. That face under the umbrella revealed a complicated emotion she couldn’t describe.


      Wang Lin no longer felt hatred toward Mu Bingmei.


      One month, two months, three months… Another half year. Wang Lin had been in the void for a year. In truth, he should have forgotten about everything, but he couldn’t allow himself to forget. If he forgot the passage of time, it would be the same as losing everything.


      On this day, after one and a half years, Wang Lin muttered, “There are still eight and a half years…”


      His voice was hoarse, as if he was an old man, and the blood dragon around him had become dim. Although he didn’t feel much of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, the speed of the nine mosquito beasts behind him slowed down.


      On a day in the second year, the blood dragon was almost invisible; only its guidance faintly remained. However, its ability to cancel the law of the Immortal Astral Continent was gone.


      At this point, Wang Lin felt the pressure from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent clearly for the first time. It felt like a mountain had smashed into his body.


      The power of his essences also became weak under the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, and he had no way of recovering it. He could only use what he had.


      This was one of the reasons why the void here was terrifying.


      No matter how strong you were, if you got lost or stuck here, there would be a day when you died.


      The second year, third year, fourth year… Four years of time silently passed in this void. It was very fast but also very slow.


      The years were fast, but the heart was slow. The four years felt like 400 years to Wang Lin. As the pressure increased, Wang Lin wanted to cultivate but couldn’t.


      Inside the void, there seemed to be a mysterious force that prevented all life from cultivating. They could only count as time passed by. This seemed to be the only source of entertainment here.


      Wang Lin didn’t encounter another living being during these four years. He had only encountered corpses that belonged to cultivators or fierce beasts.


      Although the nine mosquito beasts behind him could fuse with the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, it was becoming unbearable even for them. It felt like the entire star system was collapsing on your body. Even Wang Lin’s face had gone pale, and his body was almost at the limit.


      The nine mosquito beasts were put into Wang Lin’s storage space to save them the suffering of following. However, the mosquito king under Wang Lin showed no signs of discomfort. It still moved at a very fast pace while carrying Wang Lin.


      When the fifth year arrived, Wang Lin felt like his body was immersed in silt. Even raising his hand caused him severe pain, as if countless threads had entangled his body, but he continued to move forward. He had taken the Heaven Avoidance Coffin out from his storage space and was carrying it on his back.


      The storage space was no longer safe. Only by placing it on his back and protecting it with his own body did he feel at ease.


      He understood that as long as he didn’t die, this force wouldn’t hurt Li Muwan behind him. This was because Wang Lin had gathered his power outside of his body to protect Li Muwan.


      Fortunately, he had the mosquito beast below him. It had maintained a very fast speed as it moved forward. If Wang Lin had to rely on his own strength to both combat the pressure and move forward, it would become even more difficult.


      Wang Lin was struggling to move to the Immortal Astral Continent. On the Immortal Astral Continent, at the center of the Ancient Dao clan, there was the floating city. At the center of the city was the Ancient Dao Palace, and the middle-aged man in the royal robe was standing on the highest pavilion as he looked at the gloomy sky that seemed like it was going to rain.


      He felt a pearl that gave off a ghostly light. While the inside of the pearl was a blur, he could see the shadow of a woman’s soul sleeping inside.


      “Grand Empyrean has been gone for a long time… Hmph, to actually spend so much effort for a mere cave world cultivator. He has gone senile form old age!


      “Aside from Xuan Luo, the only guardian the Ancient Dao needs is this emperor, and in the future it will still be this emperor! I want to see what kind of person that old guy brings back… No matter what his status is, when he sees this emperor, he will have to kneel to greet me!”


      The Ancient Dao Emperor clenched the pearl in his hand. Although the pearl was tough, because he was clenching too hard, the soul inside trembled as if it was afraid.


      The man in the royal robe raised his hand and looked at the trembling soul as he muttered to himself, “Little soul, why did the imperial teacher say that you will be the key for me to rein over the Immortal Astral Continent…


      “Forget it. Since you’re so important, this emperor will take you as my empress! Ye Dao, try to fuse this soul with all the women you’ve brought!”


      “As you command!” Behind the man in the royal robe, a distortion appeared and a man shrouded in black fog materialized. He knelt on the ground and accepted the command.
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      Chapter 1796 - Powerful Will!


      Wang Lin had been in the void filled with the law of the Immortal Astral Continent for six years now. On the Immortal Astral Continent, everything was peaceful and there was no war. There wasn’t much friction between the Ancient and Celestial Races.


      During this year, many genius had shined brightly across the 72 celestial continents. One of them was named Yun Yifeng!


      This year, the celestial emperor that ruled over the 72 continents came out after tens of thousands of years of closed door cultivation. Half of the continents were shrouded in endless celestial energy.


      This year, some cultivators from the cave world had quietly reincarnated, but it was unknown where they had gone.


      Not much happened across the 36 states of the Ancient Countries and the three clans this year. They had calmly passed through this year.


      Every continent on the Immortal Astral Continent was equal to dozens of cave worlds in size. It was very large, and many ordinary cultivators had never left their continent.


      In particular, there was the heavenly river between the Ancient and Celestial Races. This river contained a mysterious force, and many powerful beast lived within. Only old monsters that were as old as the world itself dared to enter it, and even then, they wouldn’t go too deep. This was the first barrier if either side wanted to invade the other!


      This year passed by quietly like this.


      Among the Celestial clan’s 72 continents, one of the furthest nine continents from the Heavenly River was the Heavenly Bull Continent! If this continent were to shrink countless times, one would vaguely see the shape of a bull.


      Thus, it was named the Heavenly Bull.


      This continent was remote and far away from the Imperial Capital on the Celestial Ming Continent. A long time ago, it was considered an outer continent. It was on the eastern part of the Immortal Astral Continent, and with the other eight continents, they formed the Eastern Continent!


      The Eastern Continent had nine sects and 13 factions, with the Purple Sun Sect leading them. The Dong Lin Sect was the most mysterious. In addition, the Gui Yi Sect, the Great Soul Sect, and such formed the 21 most famous sects on the Eastern Continent.


      Aside from these nine sects and 13 factions, there were some smaller sects, but they could not compare to the behemoths that were those 21 sects. Not to mention, the Purple Sun Sect was rumored to contain one of the nine suns.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent was under the influence of the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect. The Seven Dao Sect had been created in a remote corner of the Heavenly Bull Sect.


      There was a black mountain range covered in forest. There was a layer of fog surrounding the mountain, and there were rarely any beasts there.


      Within this mountain range, there was a lonely peak. It was the tallest peak, and it had the densest mist around it. This was the location of the Seven Dao Sect. When the cave world closed, Su Dao sealed the Seven Dao Sect. Many years had passed, and the Seven Dao Sect had fallen. There was not a single living thing here, and it was filled with death.


      This was also where one appeared after leaving the cave world.


      Yun Yifeng, Fan Shanlu, or anyone who had come out of the cave world with  their Immortal Astral Continent bloodlines all appeared here. They looked at their familiar yet strange hometown before leaving.


      On a certain day of the sixth year, if one’s gaze penetrated the dense layer of mist, they would see the various pavilions of the Seven Dao Sect. Among them, there was a very large pavilion, and that was the main hall of the Seven Dao Sect. It was also the place the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign once used for his closed door cultivation.


      On this day, outside the pavilion in the mist-covered mountain, a figure slowly appeared. It was a young man in black, but although he looked young, his eyes revealed the passage of countless years.


      He was Xuan Luo.


      Xuan Luo looked at the Seven Dao Sect pavilion that hid inside the mist and slowly sat down.


      “Wang Lin, everyone has reincarnated, but I have no control over when they will reincarnate. Perhaps it will be a few years, or perhaps a thousand years before they appear...


      “But they are safe.” Xuan Luo let out a sigh as he looked at the pavilion. He seemed to be able to see the void inside the pavilion and Wang Lin, who was struggling to come out of the void.


      “There are less than four years left. Disciple, Teacher as done all he can… Now it will depend on you…” Xuan Luo slowly closed his eyes, and between his eyebrows, there was a flash of red light. This red light was to ensure Wang Lin didn’t get lost.


      In the void between the cave worlds and the Immortal Astral Continent, Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale. He cycled his Ancient Dao power through his body to resist the crazy pressure coming from all sides.


      This pressure was already indescribably powerful, and if not for the mosquito beast, who continued to move, Wang Lin would have stopped. Even the mosquito king was moving a lot slower and struggling under the pressure now. It would sometimes let out a silent howl.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot. The essences in his body had all been exhausted and he had no way of recovering. The only way to resist the law of the Immortal Astral Continent was with his Ancient Dao body.


      It had been more than a year since he had seen a corpse. It seemed it was very rare for anyone to make it this far.


      The blood dragon had long dissipated. Even the red mark it formed between his eyebrows was so bleak, it was almost invisible.


      These last seven years had been extremely difficult for Wang Lin, especially because he needed to protect his wife behind him, protect Li Muwan. Every day, he had to suffer even more pain.


      But he didn’t regret it!


      One month, two months, three months… In the blink of an eye, another year passed. In the eighth year, the pressure suddenly increased. The entire void seemed to turn solid and pressed on his body. Blood continued to flow out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth and his vision became blurry. He vaguely understood that he was about to give out.


      With a miserable smile, Wang Lin struggled to raise his right hand and press it on the head of the mosquito king that was struggling to move forward. The mosquito king had accompanied him for eight years, and Wang Lin could see that perhaps this was really the home of the mosquito king’s ancestor. It was obvious that the mosquito king was more adapted to this place than Wang Lin.


      However, it was not born here. Perhaps it would fully adapt after countless years, but right now it was unable to enter the depths of the void.


      The mosquito king was too worn out to enter by force. It needed to fuse with more of the law of the Immortal Astral Continent, to go through countless evolutionary transformations to reach the state of its ancestors.


      “Don’t go forward with me… Since this is your home, you should stay here… You have accompanied me for more than 2,000 years. Today you… can go…”


      The mosquito king trembled and let out a roar. This roar spread out across the void, and it was filled with its defiance. This was the first time it didn’t listen to Wang Lin. It didn’t want to leave, it wanted to use all its power to take Wang Lin a bit further. Even if it meant death, it wanted to send Wang Lin further along!


      Wang Lin smiled. Although he was suffering great pain, he was very happy. He shook his head and slowly stood up. This simple action was very difficult for him.


      The moment he got up, his eyes revealed light that had disappeared for a long time. Popping sounds echoed in his body and his Ancient Dao power fully erupted. This gave him the power to move by himself temporarily.


      His right hand formed a seal and he didn’t allow the mosquito king to refuse. His hand landed on the beast’s head. The moment the mosquito beast’s movement was restricted, Wang Lin jumped off and flew away.


      “Go!! This is your hometown, don’t follow me!” Wang Lin’s voice was firm, and he waved his sleeve. The nine remaining mosquito beasts flew toward the mosquito king.


      This caused the distance between Wang Lin and the mosquito king to increase greatly. Behind Wang Lin, a sharp cry echoed from the mosquito king. This was a cry of despair from a child that was separated from their relatives.


      Wang Lin’s heart felt a sting of pain from this cry, but he didn’t stop; he used all his effort to fly forward. He knew that this time, his chance of survival was less than 10%. Since this was the case, why drag the mosquito king down with him?


      Behind him, the mosquito king broke out of its shackles and charged forward with bloodshot eyes. It didn’t want to leave Wang Lin. Even if it was going to die here, it wanted to die next to its master.


      The palm Wang Lin had placed on the mosquito king contained 10 seals that continued to stop the mosquito king from moving forward.


      The stops caused the distance between the mosquito king and Wang Lin to increased greatly. No matter how hard the mosquito king pursued, it could no longer find its master.


      A sorrowful cry echoed in the void and spread far into the distance. Wang Lin was struggling to move forward in the void, but he could still hear the cry of the mosquito king. He looked back for a moment before he gritted his teeth and continued to fly forward.


      After chasing for a long time, the mosquito king still could not find Wang Lin. It trembled as the pressure increased, and it slowly stopped. However, it didn’t give up. It suddenly turned around toward the other nine mosquito beasts. It was going to fuse with more of the aura here and quickly evolve back to its ancestral form. Only then could it move faster and find its master!


      It was now the ninth year!


      Wang Lin had been separated from the mosquito beast for a year. Wang Lin’s body had reached its limit. He took heavy steps as he spent all his effort protecting his wife behind him. His eyes were dull, but there was a powerful will within.


      This will was the defying will he possessed since a long time ago!


      More than 2,000 years ago, when he was still a mortal child, he had climbed up the steps of the Heng Yue Sect covered in blood, but he had never given up. After more than 2,000 years, he was still the same stubborn Wang Lin!
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      Chapter 1808 - Large Supplement!


      The middle-aged man in the imperial robe reached out and a vortex appeared in the hall. A ghostly light came out. It seemed to lead to the unknown.


      A howling sound echoed inside the vortex and two fuzzy shadows appeared before being pulled out by the man in the imperial robe.


      The unconscious man and woman were the madman and the woman in silver!


      The middle-aged man ignored the woman in silver and focused his gaze on the madman. He frowned and walked forward. As he walked forward, the madman’s body strangely floated into the air, and the middle-aged man pressed his right hand against the madman’s chest.


      A powerful celestial energy rushed into the madman’s body. In an instant, popping sounds echoed inside the madman’s body as if thunder was echoing inside the hall.


      The powerful celestial energy was like a river rushing through the madman’s body. It opened up the closed meridians and triggered the madman’s bloodline power.


      However, the madman was still unconscious and didn’t wake up.


      “Eh…” The middle-aged man frowned and waved his sleeve. The shadow of a giant sun appeared behind him, and this shadow quickly enveloped the entire palace and then spread far into the world. Even from far away, one could see a golden sun shrouding the palace.


      “Dao Fei, wake up!” The middle-aged man waved his right hand and pressed it on the madman’s chest. Golden celestial energy rushed into the madman’s body and rushed toward his head. It immediately opened up some closed blood veins and vessels!


      After they were opened, foul aura that had gathered for countless years was scattered.


      “Big Brother…” At this moment, the madman’s face turned red and he opened his eyes. He let out a cry of surprise as he coughed out a mouthful of blood and passed out again.


      The middle-aged man’s eyebrows slowly loosened and the shadow of the sun slowly disappeared behind him.


      “Send Prince Dao Fei to rest… This woman, send her as well!” As the majestic voice echoed, two strands of golden smoke appeared in the hall. They turned into two women, and after bowing at the man in the imperial robe, they carried the unconscious madman and the woman in silver out of the hall.


      The man in the imperial robe sat in the dragon chair and slowly closed his eyes as he pondered. “Dao Fei has been missing for many years. I don’t know what happened, and he was injured so badly… His bloodline also weakened a little… When he wakes up, I need to get information from him.”


      Wang Lin was currently inside the cave he had created inside a mountain. His hands formed a seal and a sea of fire surrounded his body.


      The sea of fire burned intensely and slowly turned into a giant Vermillion Bird behind him. The Vermillion bird circled Wang Lin, causing the sea of fire to burn even more intensely.


      The Heaven Avoiding Coffin he had carried the whole time had been put into the new storage space he had opened in his body. At this moment, his hand formed a seal and the fire around him turned into seven fire dragons that rushed into his left eye.


      They were absorbed by his left eye in an instant and formed a fire-shaped imprint in his left eye.


      The imprint flashed and was very eye-catching in the cave that no longer had the light from the fire!


      “My own fire essence has already formed and is even a bit stronger than when I was in the cave world… But it is incompatible with the earth fire of this Heavenly Bull Continent….


      “A master must be decided between the two fires… Otherwise, if I encounter another person with a fire essence, they will be able to tell that something is wrong at a glance. Also, the earth fire here is too different, which puts me at a disadvantage!” Wang Lin had already been at the Immortal Astral Continent for a month, and he felt the differences.


      In the cave world, all the fire in the world could be controlled by him. He was like the emperor of fire and never had to worry about the consumption of his fire essence. As long as he breathed, he could quickly replenish it.


      However, it was different on the Immortal Astral Continent. Not only was he an outsider, even his fire essence was an outsider. It would be very difficult for him to replenish his power of fire.


      This situation was not a problem if he met someone who was weaker, but against someone who was strong, it would be fatal! In the Blue Dragon Sect, while it looked simple for Wang Lin to extract the soul of the earth fire, it was not simple.


      He didn’t really need to extract that soul to leave the Blue Dragon Sect, but he wanted to check the rejection of the fire here, so he had extracted the soul.


      The rejection force was very strong. Under Wang Lin’s forceful manipulation, the fire dragon tried to rebel after he left the Blue Dragon Sect. In the end, under Wang Lin’s suppression, the fire dragon disappeared into the earth.


      “The rejection from the fire here is very strong. Since the fire of the Immortal Astral Continent doesn’t recognize me, then I don’t need it to recognize me. I’ll suppress it and absorb it to strengthen myself!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a cold gaze. With a cold snort, he closed his eyes. Wang Lin’s origin soul rushed into his left eye and turned into a Vermillion Bird that rushed out.


      The Vermillion Bird was formed by Wang Lin’s origin soul. It filled the cave with a high temperature before it disappeared underground.


      The entire Heavenly Bull Continent had a large earth fire vein spreading across the continent under all the mountains. Just as Wang Lin’s origin soul went underground, he felt suffocating heat coming from below.


      This aura was very harmful to the origin soul, but it caused no problem for Wang Lin. As he charged toward the bottom, a heat wave was released from his body to resist the earth fire.


      Because his origin soul was underground, everything he saw was different from when he was in his physical body. There was no earth here, only sparks of fire. It looked like a world of fire.


      As he went into the depths of the earth, a roar came from the distance. This roar could not be heard by one’s ears, but the origin soul would feel it clearly. When the roar came, an even more intense heat wave blasted toward Wang Lin.


      The temperature inside the heat wave could melt all treasures and burn the souls of all living beings.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. This roar was more of a challenge - the collision of two different types of fire once they met.


      As the roar echoed, the Vermillion Bird formed by Wang Lin let out a sharp howl. This howl was the Vermillion Bird cry. The cry became a sharp sword that pierced into the ground toward the source of the roar!


      Wang Lin moved very fast as he charged deep underground. He crossed boundless distances every few breaths and soon arrived at the source of the roar!


      It was a fire dragon that was hundreds of feet long, giving off a red glow, and was surrounded by a violent aura. This fire dragon was coiled there and staring at Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird. When Wang Lin got close, it let out another roar.


      This scene was very shocking. In this underground world, the dragon and Vermillion Bird faced off. The roar and cry collided and a battle of fire began between them!


      If one’s divine sense swept by, they would see this, but if they were here, they would see something completely different with their naked eyes. They would only see a giant fire vein that expanded for an unknown distance! This vein was red and gave off endless heat while being buried under the earth.


      This huge fire vein was the fire dragon that was roaring at Wang Lin! This fire dragon was the soul of this branch of the fire vein!


      Similarly, if one looked at Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird with their naked eyes, they wouldn’t see a Vermillion Bird. they would only see a fire that came from another place, a fire that could not mix with the fire here!


      In this world, there was only one word that was called fire! Flames could sometimes represent fire, but they would never replace “fire” as a word!


      Fire was overbearing. It couldn’t coexist, it could only fuse into one!


      The fire dragon roared and charged forward. Dense fire surrounded its body and charged at Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird. It opened its mouth to devour the Vermillion Bird.


      The eyes of Wang Lin’s Vermillion Bird shined and didn’t flinch at all. The mere soul of a branch of the fire vein wasn’t qualified to make Wang Lin retreat. The Vermillion Bird let out a hiss as it charged into the mouth of the fire dragon.


      “All fire in this world must listen to my command and worship me as its master! Even the fire of the Immortal Astral Continent must obey!” Wang Lin’s divine sense echoed underground with the overbearing nature of fire.


      The fire dragon devoured the Vermillion Bird and revealed a painful expression. Its body became twisted and fire burst out from its body. The Vermillion Bird slowly appeared within the fire dragon. It became very large until it shrouded the fire dragon and soon became clear.


      When it became clear, it continued to absorb the fire coming from the fire dragon. As it strengthened itself, the fire dragon’s roar became weaker. However, as the fire dragon was being absorbed, it began to struggle even more violently.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed above ground, where Wang Lin was. The earth trembled and split open as fire spewed out from underground, burning everything.


      This process didn’t last too long. After one incense stick of time, the fire that was spewing out from underground immediately shrank and dissipated within the cracks back into the depths of the ground. The dragon had stopped struggling and the Vermillion Bird had finally become fuly clear. It opened its eyes and revealed a cold gaze.


      “After absorbing the soul of a branch of the fire vein, my fire essence has strengthened so much!” The Vermillion Bird turned into a sea of fire and charged to the surface. It went back into Wang Lin’s left eye.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled when his origin soul returned, and he opened his eyes.


      “This was a rare and large supplement for me!” Wang Lin looked at the ground, and his eyes revealed a strange light.
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      Chapter 1809 - Du Qing’s Horror!


      “The change in the earth fire vein must have attracted some attention. It is not convenient to remain here.” Wang Lin stood up and waved his sleeves. He cleared out all the restrictions left here.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to leave any clue to the people chasing him, especially the fact that he was good at restrictions. In this strange continent, one extra layer of mystery was an extra layer of protection.


      The restrictions disappeared without a trace. Even if someone noticed, it would be difficult to see if they had been made by a person or treasure. As Wang Lin waved his sleeves, he burned the walls of the cave more than a feet so no traces remained.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin walked out of the cave and stood in the sky. The sky was clear without any clouds, looking very beautiful.


      Breathing the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent, Wang Lin quickly flew off into the distance.


      He was extremely fast and disappeared over the horizon as a ray of light. His speed was faster than before. At this moment, he moved at full speed and flew more than 100,000 kilometers in a flash.


      On the third day after Wang Lin left, rays of light arrived over this mountain range. One of these rays of light was the Blue Dragon Sect’s old ancestor, Du Qing. He gloomily looked at the mountain and then pressed his hand down on the mountain peak.


      The world rumbled as a giant wooden arm more than 1,000 feet thick appeared. It was covered in fire and smashed into the mountain.


      A thunderous rumble echoed as the mountain collapsed and countless fragments scattered.


      “Three days ago, the earth fire here changed. That cultivator named Wang was obviously hiding here! Despicable, I have used my full speed but was still late…” Killing intent appeared in Du Qing’s eyes and he waved his sleeve.


      “Scatter from this place and continue to search. I don’t believe he can escape from the Heavenly Bull Continent!” Du Qing took a deep breath and clenched his fist.


      “If this person hides, it will be difficult to find him… Looks like I need to ask the Great Soul Sect for help…”


      Wang Lin didn’t want to avoid the other party. If he really wanted to hide, he could find a mountain far away and hide inside. After eight to 10 years, there would be no problems left.


      The main reason he had left was because he had found something that could nourish his fire essence greatly!


      As Wang Lin flew across the sky, his divine sense spread out, covering the earth. His eyes shined brightly with excitement.


      “This Heavenly Bull Continent has many branches of the earth fire vein, at least thousands. If I absorb them all and even absorb the main earth fire vein... Will I form an essence true body like back in the Dong Lin Pool?” Thinking about this made Wang Lin’s breathing become short.


      He vaguely guessed that no one had ever absorbed the fire from the Heavenly Bull Continent. They had all obtained the recognition of the fire to comprehend its essence and become third step cultivators.


      If they reached a certain cultivation level and their essence was strong enough, they perhaps would become a king of fire. But in the end, it was very different from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was not someone from the Immortal Astral Continent, and he didn’t comprehend the fire here. He didn’t obtain the recognition of the fire here, so there would naturally be rejection.


      It was like following the will of the heavens and defying the heavens. But it was also because of this that Wang Lin was about to devour an earth fire soul and increase his fire essence greatly!


      “Xuan Luo said that no person of the cave worlds has ever managed to walk out by force by themselves. I didn’t reincarnate in the Immortal Astral Continent, so I didn’t grow up here!


      “The Immortal Astral Continent is not a dangerous place for me, but a treasure trove!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he moved forward to another mountain range.


      The mountain here was completely green with no trace of fire. However, with Wang Lin’s fire essence, he looked down and sensed a giant fire dragon sleeping under the mountain.


      The moment Wang Lin’s gaze landed on the fire dragon, the fire dragon suddenly opened its eyes. Its eyes were a sea of fire that stared at Wang Lin through the flames.


      Roar!!


      A roar echoed and the earth trembled. The mountain peak swayed like a powerful wind was blowing through the mountains. However, ordinary people couldn’t hear it. Even cultivators would find it difficult to detect. Only someone with a different type of fire essence, like Wang Lin, could clearly hear this roar of extreme rejection.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort.


      “A mere soul of a vein dares to roar at me? What courage!” Wang Lin stepped forward and landed on a mountain. He suddenly reached out below him with his right hand.


      “Extract earth fire soul!”


      When his right hand lifted up, the mountain rumbled and a sea of fire erupted from the earth below. The mountain below Wang Lin collapsed and gravel flew everywhere. The head of a fire dragon rushed out from the collapsed mountain.


      The moment it appeared, the blue sky turned scarlet red as if it was burning. Crackling sounds echoed from the earth as the earth tore open and lava flowed out.


      This fire dragon was a bit bigger than the one Wang Lin had devoured. The fire from it was equal to the full power of a Spirit Void cultivator.


      As it roared, the fire dragon’s giant head closed in on Wang Lin and smashed toward him. It was like a flaming meteor from the sky that was heading straight for Wang Lin. This shocking momentum was enough to cause the expression of any cultivator to change.


      However, Wang Lin’s expression was calm and didn’t change at all; there was even coldness in his eyes. As the fire dragon rushed toward him, he raised his right hand and threw a punch at it!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. Wang Lin’s body trembled slightly, but he didn’t move half a step. However, the fire dragon let out a miserable roar as its head exploded.


      When the fire dragon collapsed, it turned into a sea of fire and showed signs of reforming. The dragon’s eyes were the first to reform, and they gave off an angry gaze.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t give the fire dragon a chance to reform. He stepped forward and fire shined in his left eye. A Vermillion Bird appeared in his eye and charged out toward the fire dragon.


      “Soul of the earth fire, you still don’t know your place!” As the Vermillion Bird devoured, Wang Lin’s powerful voice echoed in the world.


      The fire dragon’s body trembled and its collapsed head was absorbed by the Vermillion Bird. As the absorption increased, the earth trembled and the world changed colors. The entire fire dragon turned into a sea of fire that was absorbed by the Vermillion Bird!


      After absorbing two earth fire souls, the body of the Vermillion Bird had expanded to hundreds of thousands of feet wide. It seemed to cover up the entire sky.


      The fire raged, causing the Vermillion Bird to let out a heaven-shattering cry.


      This cry turned into ripples that spread with the Vermillion Bird as the center. Wang Lin took a step forward and stood on the head of the Vermillion Bird. His body was covered in a sea of fire.


      The Vermillion Bird let out a cry and immediately charged forward. From a distance, it looked like a cloud of fire moving forward!


      Wang Lin could clearly feel his fire essence becoming stronger! This growth excited Wang Lin because back in the cave world, the fire essence had stopped changing. Wang Lin had thought that was the limit of his fire essence, that it had reached full completion.


      But he always felt like something was missing, though he wasn’t able to find out what exactly.


      It wasn’t until he encountered the Dong Lin Pool inside the fifth flower that a door to a higher path open for Wang Lin.


      It allowed him to know that his fire essence could form an essence true body! He could never forget the powerful feeling he had when an essence true body formed.


      The simplest change was that whenever he used a spell, it was not just one, but two overlapping with each other, making it far stronger than before! This was not something Wang Lin had ever imagined possible.


      Right now, his fire essence had become stronger and grown closer to forming an essence true body!


      In this strange land filled with powerful cultivators, there was nothing more exciting than increasing his cultivation level. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to move forward while riding the giant Vermillion Bird. His divine sense spread out, looking for the next fire vein!


      Two days after Wang Lin left, a ray of light closed in from the distance. The person inside the ray of light was the Blue Dragon Sect’s old ancestor, Du Qing! He arrived very fast this time, and when he landed, he was a bit shocked. He looked at the mountains below and his eyelids twitched.


      “Something is wrong. If he causes the earth fire vein to change once or twice, it could be an accident, but this is the third time! He is obviously doing this on purpose, but what is he doing it for…” Du Qing frowned. He couldn’t figure it out.


      He landed on a mountain and his divine sense spread out. He carefully looked at the ground and extended his search underground.


      This caused him to gasp, and his expression changed greatly!


      “The earth fire vein withered and the earth fire dissipated. It is dead!! He is absorbing the earth fire, which… is impossible… Even if a cultivator has the fire essence, they wouldn’t dare to forcibly absorb the earth fire. Once it’s done, it is likely to cause a rejection in their body, and they would be attacked by the earth fire of the Heavenly Bull Continent… He… How did he do it? What is he going to do?” Qing’s eyes were filled with horror.


      He had never heard of anyone who could absorb and devour the earth fire vein. The cultivators with fire essence had all offered sacrifices to the fire to obtain recognition. No one had ever dared to devour, or could devour!
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      Chapter 1810 - Pack of Dragons, One Vermillion Bird Devours the Earth Vein!


      Du Qing looked up at the sky in the distance. He vaguely felt like the person he was chasing was a terrifying existence. His heart couldn’t be helped but be overwhelmed by hesitation. He didn’t know if he should continue his pursuit.


      After a long time, Du Qing clenched his teeth and there was coldness in his eyes.


      “I’m not willing to give up now. No matter what, I must catch up and have a look. If all of this is just a false illusion of strength, then I’ll kill him… If… If his cultivation level is good and equal to mine, then I need to change my perspective. The Blue Dragon Sect is destroyed and it can’t be changed. If he were to join the Blue Dragon Sect…. the influence of the sect would increase greatly!” Du Qing was the old ancestor. Even though he was moody, his mind was not ordinary.


      After making up his mind, Du Qing reached at the void before him and a paper crane appeared before him. He threw it and it expanded into a smoke crane. It let out a cry and flew forward.


      Du Qing followed it into the distance.


      “With this exotic treasure from the Great Soul Sect, this person won’t be able to escape for long!”


      A thunderous rumble echoed across the earth of the Heavenly Bull Continent, then a giant Vermillion Bird covered in fire rushed out. The world


      became distorted and the earth dried up, seeming ready to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s white hair fluttered as he stood on the head of the Vermillion Bird, his eyes shining brightly.


      It had been half a month since he devoured the second earth fire soul. During this period, Wang Lin hadn’t wasted any time; he had been rapidly moving forward. Everytime he encountered an earth fire vein, he would absorb its soul.


      During this half a month, Wang Lin had devoured nine earth fire veins. Combining with the two from before, there were now 11 earth fire dragon souls.


      His fire essence was far more powerful than back in the cave world; it had more than doubled its strength! This kind of shocking change seemed to have made Wang Lin’s eyes turn red as he continued to devour like crazy!


      Wang Lin had long become aware of the fact that someone was chasing him. Even though he hadn’t seen the person chasing him, he clearly knew who it was.


      This person had to be the old ancestor of the Blue Dragon Sect, the Void Tribulant Du Qing!


      This matter was not difficult to analyze. To dare to pursue him and for this long meant that that person was confident in their strength. Among the people Wang Lin had provoked since he came to the Immortal Astral Continent, only the Blue Dragon Sect’s old ancestor had the strength.


      “From Kang Ran’s memory, the old ancestor is at the early stage of Void Tribulant… But whether that is true or not is not something Kang Ren is qualified to know!


      “He may have indeed gone through nine Arcane Tribulants to reach the early stage of Void Tribulant, or he could still be in the Arcane Tribulant stage!” Wang Lin would obviously not believe Du Qing’s cultivation level from just Kan Ren’s memory.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the Vermillion Bird under him let out a shocking roar. The more earth fire veins it devoured, the faster the Vermillion Bird became. Although it couldn’t compare to the mosquito king, it was almost as fast as Wang Lin.


      The Vermillion Bird let out a roar and disappeared without a trace. Half a day later, a ray of light closed in and Du Qing appeared. He had chased for half a month, getting closer and closer to Wang Lin, but his mood was becoming more and more gloomy.


      During this half a month, he had seen nine withered-up fire veins. That feeling of disbelief became stronger and stronger, and this shocked him greatly. Even his earliest thoughts began to shake.


      “Another place!! Damn it, how many will this person devour before he stops? How can I chase? How could I dare to keep chasing…” Du Qing looked at the withered earth fire vein below and his scalp went numb.


      “By the time I catch up, not only will I be no match for him, but I will get injured by him. Then my pursuit will become a big joke…” Such a thought keep surfacing in Du Qing’s mind.


      He hesitated for a moment before he let out a roar at the sky. He was going to risk it. Until he saw the other party’s exact cultivation level, he was unwilling to retreat like this!


      “I have declared to the outside world that I’m at the early stage of Void Tribulant, but in truth, I’m only at my seventh Arcane Tribulant. Nevertheless, my fire wood body has strength far beyond ordinary cultivators. My physical body is like that of the people from the ancient country. I don’t believe I can’t battle him!! Even if his cultivation level is comparable to mine, his body can’t be as powerful!!” Du Qing seemed to have found confidence in that roar. He charged even faster under the guidance of the smoke crane.


      After seven days, the Vermillion Bird under Wang Lin had become even larger. It seemed to cover the sky as it flew. During the last seven days, he had absorbed three earth fire dragon souls!


      The 14 earth fire souls had caused the power of Wang Lin’s fire to increase greatly. It was twice as powerful compared to back in the cave world!


      Behind him, Du Qing arrived at the withered fire vein Wang Lin was at before, and his face was pale. These days of pursuit were a type of torture he had never suffered before.


      This kind of torture was not affecting the body, but the mind! He had seen the withered earth fire veins one after another. This feeling was enough to make him go crazy. He would rather never pursue Wang Lin, or damage his own cultivation while fighting Wang Lin than to continue suffering this torture.


      Four days later, in another part of the Heavenly Bull Continent, the roar of a dragon slowly dissipated. A giant Vermillion Bird charged out from underground.


      Half an hour later, Du Qing’s figure appeared once more. He stared dumbfoundedly at the earth for a long time...


      “16…” At this moment, Du Qing wondered if this mysterious person named Wang was a soul of the earth fire vein...


      Two days later, in the northern part of the Heavenly Bull Continent, where there were the most mountains. The mountain ranges were endless here, and there was no trace of vegetation. It was completely black, giving a depressing feeling.


      The ground was dry and cracked, and a hot aura seemed to exist and spread across the void.


      This place was very remote and few cultivators came here. Most of the time, this place was silent, but at this moment, a shocking roar came from the depths of these mountains.


      This roar was the roar of the fire dragon soul, and it was different from the ones Wang Lin had heard before. This roar shook the world and almost became corporeal. Not only could he hear it, but all living beings could hear it!


      This was no longer a soul roar, but a soul powerful enough to let out a real roar!


      After devouring so many earth veins, this was the first one Wang Lin could not devour, as it contained such a terrifying soul! A giant Vermillion Bird flew out from the mountain, and on the head of the Vermillion Bird, Wang Lin suddenly looked back.


      Behind him, the mountain trembled and hundreds of thousands of feet of mountain range collapsed. A fire dragon with the head that was 100,000 feet large with a body of unknown size charged up.


      This fire dragon was clearly a soul, but it looked like it was real. It was obvious that this branch was far stronger than an ordinary branch.


      “This is a child branch and not a sub branch!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had carefully scanned the area before. When he saw how powerful the soul was, he was even more confident in his speculation.


      A main fire vein could have countless sub branches. However, a child branch was very different. A long time ago, it might have been connected to the main vein, but it had separated and become an independent existence!


      A child vein was basically a child of the main vein. Aside from its strength, there was no difference between it and the main vein!


      “I wonder how many child veins are in the Heavenly Bull Continent… However, there obviously shouldn’t be a lot. Devouring a child vein is the same as devouring a large amount of sub veins. Since I have encountered it, there is no reason to let it go!” The Vermillion Bird under Wang Lin let out a cry and turned around in the sky. It charged at the incoming earth fire dragon soul.


      The earth fire dragon soul was fierce and large amounts of fire spread out, covering the surrounding hundreds of thousands of feet of area in the sky. This included Wang Lin and his Vermillion Bird.


      The surroundings were sealed off by fire and the black smoke of the fire burned all breathable air. At the same time, even the space in the area began to distort, causing everything here to become blurry.


      Only the giant fire dragon closed in, its ferocious eyes revealing its tyrannical nature as it charged at Wang Lin’s Vermilion Bird.


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort. Although this child vein was strong, equal to a mid stage Arcane Void cultivator, it wasn’t enough for Wang Lin to retreat. His right hand formed a seal and pointed at the fire dragon.


      “16 earth fire branch veins, appear in my name!” The moment Wang Lin’s words echoed, 16 fire dragons appeared around the Vermillion Bird and rushed at the incoming fire dragon.


      It was at this moment that a ray of light closed in from the distance. Du Qing had finally caught up!


      He spotted the cloud-like flame that was hundreds of feet wide. He heard the roar from the flame, and at that moment, his body trembled. Cracks appeared on his originally juvenile body and he turned into a purple wooden man!


      The moment he turned into a wooden man, fire spread out from his body and surrounded him, but it didn’t damage the wood at all.


      Du Qing also had a fire essence!


      The reason the fire essence had appeared on its own was because that roar represented the fire of the Heavenly Bull Sect! And Du Qing was a fire essence cultivator recognized by the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      If it was an ordinary vein, it wouldn’t have the power to affect Du Qing’s fire essence. However, this child vein was no different than the main vein, so it could achieve such an effect.


      Du Qing’s expression changed. His gaze landed on the cloud of flames in the distance. He could see the strange scene of 16 fire dragons and a Vermillion Bird devouring a fire dragon hidden inside the flames!


      There was also a person with white hair standing on the head of the Vermillion Bird. His white clothes were extremely conspicuous in the fire. Although Du Qing only saw the back, he had the illusion that he was looking at a mountain!


      “That’s him!” Du Qing’s eyes lit up.
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      Chapter 1811 - Scaring Du Qing!


      “He is currently trying to devour the earth fire here. The earth fire here is not normal, so he can’t devour it as easily. Right now is the best time to kill him!” Du Qing revealed a decisive gaze. He charged into the fire without hesitation.


      Du Qing saw Wang Lin. Inside the fire, Wang Lin also felt Du Qing outside the fire!


      An aura that was infinitely close to Void Tribulant came from Du Qing’s body. When his body became a wooden body, Wang Lin sensed this even more clearly.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He had long known that Du Qing was chasing him, and being caught up to was expected. At this moment, he didn’t panic or even pay any attention to Du Qing. The 16 fire dragons and the Vermillion Bird charged at the incoming fire dragon formed by the child earth fire vein.


      The two were not far apart. As the two sides closed in, they immediately collided. Even though Du Qing wanted to charge in, he was a step too slow.


      The 16 fire dragons were the first to come in contact with the child earth vein soul, and a thunderous rumble echoed across the earth. The moment the two collided, Wang Lin pointed down as he stood on the head of the Vermillion Bird.


      The 16 fire dragons roared and wrapped around the child earth fire vein like chains, tying it down. The soul of the vein let out a deafening roar.


      At the same time, the Vermillion Bird under Wang Lin charged out and overlapped with the child earth fire vein soul. It began its crazy devour and fusion.


      All of this happened in an instant. From Du Qing’s perspective, everything had happened smoothly without any delay.


      The child earth fire vein soul’s body twisted and it continued to roar. It was no longer fierce but revealed a painful expression. One could vaguely see the Vermillion Bird inside it and the white-haired Wang Lin standing between the horns on its head.


      Wang Lin raised his left hand and controlled the 16 chains formed by the fire dragons. It looked like he was holding the chains.


      This was a shocking scene, enough to shake the heart of any cultivator that saw it.


      Wang Lin was surrounded by fire as if he was the emperor of fire. Even the dragon below him seemed like it had to yield to become his mount!


      The dragon’s roar was heaven-shaking. It was at this moment that Du Qing rushed through the sea of fire and closed in on Wang Lin.


      As Du Qing closed in, Wang Lin suddenly looked up. The fire dragon under Wang Lin had to raise its head as Wang Lin’s left hand pulled the chains. It let out a violent roar that wanted to tear the world apart, and fire rippled in all directions.


      At the same time, an endless source of fire erupted from the 16 chains in Wang Lin’s left hand and entered his body. The cry of a Vermillion Bird came from the fire dragon below Wang Lin.


      When the Vermillion Bird cried, a powerful surge of earth fire from the fire dragon below rushed into Wang Lin. At this moment, the power of fire he controlled was heaven-shattering!


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and waved it at the void before him!


      This wave contained his fire essence that had increased in power several fold. The power of this fire essence was equal to the full power of all of Wang Lin’s essences in the cave world!


      One essence was comparable to the seven from before!


      The growth of his fire essence was what made Wang Lin very excited along the way!


      With this wave, the world rumbled and the sea of fire gathered around him. It fused with the fire essence inside his body and formed a giant handprint.


      This handprint had clear fingerprints; it was Wang Lin’s right hand! This right hand was thousands of feet tall and burned everything in its path as it flew toward Du Qing!


      Du Qing’s pupils shrank. His right hand formed a seal and a large distortion appeared around him. The distortion turned into a vortex and then a giant, wooden arm stretched out toward Wang Lin’s handprint.


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. When the handprint and the wooden arm collided, a thunderous rumble echoed and a terrifying shockwave scattered.


      Wang Lin’s handprint collapsed, but the wooden arm formed by Du Qing’s spell was surrounded by a sea of fire from the collapsed handprint and began burning.


      Du Qing let out a muffled groan. He retreated three steps and suddenly looked up.


      He saw Wang Lin unphased, standing on the fire dragon. However, the fire dragon’s body trembled and began to collapse on a large scale. It was as if its flesh and skin were being split open.


      This was because Wang Lin had transferred all of the force from Du Qing’s attack onto the fire dragon. He had borrowed Du Qing’s power to seriously injure the fire dragon he still could not devour.


      The fire dragon let out a miserable cry and retreated. Its body continued to collapse, and everytime it collapsed, the Vermillion Bird inside its body became even more clear.


      Du Qing’s expression changed and his eyes revealed a gloomy gaze. He had seen through the fact that this white-haired cultivator was borrowing his power to devour this earth fire.


      When he looked up, Wang Lin’s cold gaze met with Du Qing’s gaze for the first time!


      With this blow, Wang Lin had seen through Du Qing’s cultivation. This person had not reached the Void Tribulant stage, he was still at the Arcane Tribulant stage. From the power of that attack, he was stronger than the Sovereign but could not compare with the likes of the Seven-Colored Daoist or Old Ghost Zhan!


      Wang Lin had seen through how strong Du Qing was, but Du Qing wasn’t able to see through Wang Lin.


      “Judging from the aura, this person is at most at the peak of Spirit Void and hasn’t even reached Arcane Void… But such a cultivator could not have withstood my attack or devoured the earth fire!


      “His body should have collapsed from my spell, but his expression didn’t change at all. Also, he transferred most of the force into the dragon soul below him, so it’s impossible to see through his true cultivation!


      “But I don’t believe he is only at the peak of Spirit Void! He must be hiding his cultivation level; otherwise, he wouldn’t have escaped back in the Blue Dragon Sect!” The two looked at each other and began to speculate about the other.


      Du Qing was a cautious person, and everything he had encountered along the way made him hesitate. After seeing his attack repelled, his eyes shined as he stared at Wang Lin, and he didn’t act recklessly.


      “Who are you? Why did you destroy the Blue Dragon Sect? If you don’t give me an explanation, then you can stay here!” There was a flash of coldness in Du Qing’s eyes as he spoke.


      “Your Blue Dragon Sect disciple wanted to refine me into a puppet. I just destroyed your sect and didn’t kill a single person. That was me being kind.” The 16 fire dragons controlled by Wang Lin’s left hand that were binding the large fire dragon trembled. The earth fire soul let out a roar as its body collapsed even more. The Vermillion Bird’s shadow began to overlap with the dragon as the devour was about to complete.


      When Du Qing saw this, his body began to distort again and he was going to turn back into a wooden person. The roar from this child vein affected the fire essence in his body, causing it to become restless.


      “What a joke. You killed thousands of my Blue Dragon Sect disciples, and you say you didn’t kill a person!” Du Qing stared at Wang Lin and the fire dragon soul below him. He began to hesitate again.


      Wang Lin gave him a mysterious feeling, and everything he saw made Du Qinq lose confidence.


      After hearing Du Qing’s words, Wang Lin simply decided to not speak anymore. He stood on the fire dragon’s body and continued to control his fire essence to devour this fire dragon soul.


      After a short period of calmness, the fire dragon soul let out an extremely poignant and anxious roar. Du Qing’s fire appeared outside of his control and the coldness in his eyes became even stronger. If he continued to ignore the call of the fire, then his fire essence might start rejecting him.


      “Give me an explanation!” Du Qing no longer hesitated; he charged at Wang Lin. As he closed in, Wang Lin sneered and he pointed at the sky.


      The sky rumbled and the clouds churned, then a giant palm print appeared in the sky. It was the War Spirit Print!


      The moment this print appeared, the world changed colors, and it charged at Du Qing.


      The moment Du Qing saw the palm, his expression changed greatly!


      “The World Sect’s grand handprint, War Spirit Print!! You are someone from the World Sect from the Soul Cloud Continent!!”


      After hearing Du Qing’s words, Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat. As the War Spirit Print descended, he formed another seal and pointed at the sky.


      Seven-colored light instantly gathered before Wang Lin and shrouded the surrounding area. The Seven-colored light rapidly gathered to form the Seven-Colored Lance!


      The moment the lance appeared, Du Qing’s pupils shrank and were filled with horror. He no longer charged forward but retreated several steps.


      “The Dong Lin Sect’s Seven-Colored Spell, you… you… Are you someone from the World Sect or a disciple of the Dong Lin Sect!?”


      “What do you think…” After using two different spells, Wang Lin raised his right hand and millions of restrictions flew out from his hand into the sky. The world changed colors as a giant, ancient umbrella suddenly appeared before Du Qing’s eyes.


      Du Qing’s body trembled and he revealed a look of disbelief. He subconsciously retreated a few steps and looked at Wang Lin with extreme fear in his eyes.


      “The strongest sect in the 72 continents personally appointed by the Celestial Emperor, the Three Dao Sect… Song Yun Dao’s spell that is not passed down… Realm Burning Umbrella…” Du Qing’s face turned deathly pale and his scalp went numb. He didn’t think Wang Lin had learned these in secret. These spells looked extremely authentic, and they were not things one could secretly learn!


      “Who the hell are you!?”
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      Chapter 1812 - Comparing Essences With Wang Lin


      Du Qing had cultivated for many years and had experienced a lot. His body was even made of wood. He had seen through many things in life, and few things could terrify him so.


      But the white-haired cultivator before him had made he feel shock, and his scalp had tingled many times.


      First, it was all the withered earth fire veins. Then, once he caught up, it was the spells from the Dong Lin Sect, the World Sect, and the Three Dao Sect.


      All of this made it impossible for Du Qing to judge wang Lin’s identity and origin. From his point of view, Wang Lin was shrouded in veils of mystery. After one layer was lifted, there were countless more.


      “He might have really stolen them, like entering all those sects to learn these spells that are not passed outside!


      “Or he has a very deep background… To get these spells from those sects…” Du Qing’s face turned as he retreated 100 steps and countless speculations appeared in his heart.


      “If it is the former, then that person is very cunning and is good at hiding. His cultivation level should not be what it seems, and he will be very difficult to deal with… Such a person, although difficult to deal with, should have no problem if I kill him...


      “But if it’s the latter…” Du Qing’s pupils shrank.


      “If it’s the latter, this person can’t be provoked! To make the Dong Lin Sect and the World Sect give him those spells is already difficult. But to make Song Yun Dao from the Three Dao Sect, who was appointed by the Celestial Emperor, give up the Realm Burning Umbrella. That’s… That’s simply too terrifying...


      “What kind of background can do this…” Du Qing thought of something, and his face became even more pale.


      Although Du Qing was hiding his shock, Wang Lin still saw through some of it. He was standing on the dragon soul and was absorbing the power of the fire. It would take some time before he would finish, and although he wasn’t afraid of being disturbed, the effect would be better if he could absorb it in peace.


      He originally thought he would have to have a vicious battle with Du Qing, but looking at it now, it didn’t seem like he would need an intense battle for Du Qing to leave.


      “Do you still want to battle with me…” Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he stood on the head of the dragon. He spoke while absorbing the fire.


      The majesty in his voice echoed across the world.


      “The chance of the latter is not likely. He might only knew these three. Perhaps he used them before me to scare me away! This should be his limit!” Du Qing had cultivated for many years; how could he be easily fooled? When he heard Wang Lin’s words, he laughed.


      He charged at Wang Lin. Distortions appeared around him, revealing his purple, wooden body. Fire surged out from his body and surrounded him.


      From a distance, this was a shocking sight!


      “I don’t believe that you know a fourth spell from one of the great sects!”


      As Du Qing spoke and closed in, Wang Lin laughed. When Du Qing heard this, he felt a hint of mockery in that laughter, and his heart trembled.


      Wang Lin sat there controlling the 16 fire dragon chains and waved his right hand at the sky.


      The world was surrounded by black wind. The black wind churned and roars came from within. 13 black dragons moved within the black wind.


      At the same time, the 13 black dragons opened their mouths and breathed out the wind of extinction. Countless raindrops moved within the wind. It was like the dragon king summoning the rain!


      If that was it, it wouldn’t be surprising, but every drop of rain gave off a dazzling, golden light as it fell. Each drop of rain turned into a soul that let out a sharp roar as they charged at Du Qing.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal… Lands Collapse, Mountains Crumble…” Wang Lin’s cold voice echoed as the earth rumbled. Large amounts of cracks appeared on the earth and illusionary volcanos appeared on the land above the earth fire vein. The volcanos all exploded with black smoke, and endless lava erupted.


      “Dark Moon Clear Sky!” Wang Lin pointed at the sky with a roar. A bright moon suddenly appeared in the sky covered by the black wind.


      It was clearly day, so the appearance of this moon was extremely strange!


      The moment the moon appeared, Wang Lin pointed at the incoming Du Qing. The mark of a moon quickly appeared on Du Qing’s face and quickly spread.


      “How is this spell!?” Wang Lin waved his sleeve as he stood on the head of the fire dragon and looked down at the pale-faced Du Qing, who was shocked once more!


      “Dark… Dark Moon Sect… The first spell of the Dark Moon Art…” Thunder rumbled in Du Qing’s mind. The Dark Moon Sect was one of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent!


      Du Qing suddenly raised his head, and his eyes were bloodshot. He had been shocked by Wang Lin’s display of spells, but he had already chased Wang Lin for a long time, so he had no face to retreat!


      Even now, he had only attacked once!


      “So what if you have large amounts of spells from the other sects!? Your cultivation level must be lower than mine, or else you wouldn’t use such methods to stop me!


      “You doing this just means you wouldn’t dare to attack!” Du Qing roared. He had never encountered such a situation that was difficult to back out from. He decided to go all out as he suppressed the shock in his heart and charged out. He waved his right hand and a large amount of fire condensed in his hand from his body. A large amount of purple gas also came from his wooden body and flew toward Wang Lin.


      “This old man’s cultivation was obtained all on my own. Although I don’t have as many fancy spells as you,I have three essences! This old man has suffered the Arcane Tribulants with three essences; how could I be scared of someone like you who only has the fire essence!?


      “This old man wants to see how many essences you have to be so arrogant!” Du Qing let out a roar at the sky and the fire in his right hand combined with the purple gas and turned into a sea of purple fire. The purple fire colored the world as a heat wave surrounded Du Qing while he walked toward Wang Lin.


      “Great earth essence!” Du Qing stepped forward and his left hand reached at the ground below. Cracks came from the land below, making everything tremble, and specks of yellow, sand-like crystals flew out. They gathered before Du Qing’s left hand like a cloud of yellow mist.


      Inside the mist was a dense earth essence aura. The aura spread out and the earth became twisted. The surrounding area seemed to turn into a large desert!


      “Weight essence!” Du Qing looked up at the sky and let out a roar. The reason he was able to become an Arcane Void cultivator and pass through several Arcane Tribulants, aside from his body, was due to his weight essence.


      The reason he was sheltered by the Great Soul Sect was also related to this essence!


      Weight essence, the comprehension of all weight in the world, from as small as a grain of sand, to as large as a continent. When it expanded, it would include the understanding of the changes in weight, and he would be able to change weight with just a thought.


      This weight essence was not common on the Immortal Astral Continent, and it required a special talent to comprehend. Du Qing originally didn’t possess the qualification, but his wooden body contained a trace of weight essence, which had allowed him to slowly comprehend it.


      It was invisible after it appeared, but it gave Du Qing’s purple sea of fire weight!


      Since ancient times, there were two different kinds of comprehension of fire. The key difference between the two was whether the fire had weight!


      One side said there was weight to fire, and the other side thought that fire was merely a phenomenon, so there was no weight!


      Even now, people were still divided on this subject, but it had no effect on spells. With his weight essence, Du Qing gave his fire weight!


      As a result, the power of his fire increased greatly!


      At the same time, the earth essence mist in his left hand changed under the effect of the weight essence, and it felt like Du Qing was holding a continent in his hand!


      All of this happened in the blink of an eye. After displaying his three essences, Du Qing charged at Wang Lin like a war celestial.


      “It doesn’t matter who you are! Die for this old man!”


      Wang Lin was still standing on the head of the fire dragon soul, and his pupils shrank. With a thought, the fire dragon roared and retreated. At the same time, the spells Wang Lin had used earlier all flew toward Du Qing.


      The Seven-Colored Lance, the War Spirit Print, the opened Ancient Umbrella, and the Dark Moon Clear Sky inside the black wind all flew forward. They were all famous spells on the Immortal Astral Continent, and this was Wang Lin’s full power!


      Due to the existence of the fire dragon, Wang Lin was connected with it. With the dragon offsetting a majority of the aftershock, Wang Lin could battle Du Qing!


      He had even sealed the Sovereign and dared to fight against Old Ghost Zhan and the Seven-Colored Daoist. How could be afraid to battle this little Du Qing?


      If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin couldn’t open his storage space, Du Qing would certainly lose once the Yi Si Puppet came out!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed, but Du Qing’s cultivation was too powerful. Even though he hadn’t used any spells, those three essences were his most powerful attacks.


      The thunderous rumbles echoed and all four of Wang Lin’s spells collapsed, but the power of Du Qing’s essences still created a shockwave and reached Wang Lin. The fire dragon soul under Wang Lin could no longer bear it, and it let out a cry as it suddenly collapsed.


      The fire dragon turned into a giant ball of fire that surrounded Wang Lin.


      Du Qing charged through the impact of the four collapsed spells. He was going to close in to deliver a fatal blow to Wang Lin.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin’s voice slowly came out from the fireball.


      “Do you think I only have one essence… Do you think three essences is a lot…”


      If someone else said this, Du Qing could ignore this, but since Wang Lin had said it, Du Qing felt his heart tremble for some unknown reason.
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      Chapter 1813 - Too Vicious!


      The collapse of the earth fire dragon turned into a giant fireball that surrounded Wang Lin. Outside the fireball, the 16 fire dragons roared and fused with the fireball.


      One could vaguely see the shadow of a Vermillion Bird inside the fireball!


      From afar, this fireball looked like an egg, and a shocking change was happening inside!


      As Wang Lin’s voice echoed, the side of the fireball that was facing Du Qing distorted and a face appeared.


      This was a cold face, it was Wang Lin’s face!


      He coldly looked at Du Qing, and Wang Lin’s face slowly spoke.


      “Merely three essences… Thunder essence, appear!” After Wang Lin spoke, thunderous rumbles echoed and thunder descended from the sky.


      The moment the thunder appeared, the world changed colors as if countless bolts of thunder had appeared in the sky. As thunder gathered from all across the world, the illusion of a giant war chariot appeared.


      The chariot looked bronze, but it was formed by thunderbolts. There were six thunderbolts connected to the chariot as if they were pulling it.


      There seemed to be a blurry figure standing on this thunderbolt chariot. The figure was wearing a blue cloak, but it was impossible to see it clearly!


      “This… This is the thunder war chariot of the thunder essence! Only someone with a powerful thunder essence can cause this kind of change to occur!! This person… Not only does he have the fire essence, he also has the thunder essence!” Du Qing was not surprised Wang Lin had two essences, but he was shocked that Wang Lin’s thunder essence could cause this!


      “Life and death essence, appear!” Wang Lin’s face on the fireball spoke once more.


      After he spoke, white gas came from the sky and black gas came from the earth. The black and white gases formed a vortex before Wang Lin.


      The auras of life and death came from the vortex. Wang Lin had already tested that the ethereal essences were not affected by the Immortal Astral Continent at all. The auras of death and life, two auras that shouldn’t coexist, fused perfectly.


      “Ethereal essence!! This person… This person is the same as me, two corporeal and one ethereal!!” Du Qing’s expression became ugly. This was already the limit of his expectations. He thought Wang Lin only had one corporeal and one ethereal.


      “So the reason you’re so arrogant is because of these three essences! Even if it’s three…” Du Qing roared, but before he could finish, he was interrupted by Wang Lin.


      “Three… Karma and true and false essences, come out!” Wang Lin’s words caused Du Qing’s expression to change. His heart skipped a beat and his eyes were filled with disbelief as he watched two vortexes appear before Wang Lin!


      One vortex constantly changed between real and fake. When Du Qing looked at it, he felt like his mind was being pulled into an illusion. This made him gasp.


      “This… This…”


      The other essence contained karma. Karma was a grand dao and was extremely complicated. It was chaotic inside, and just like karma, it was impossible to see through the changes in it!


      “Three ethereals, three… This person actually has such luck to obtain three ethereal essences!!” Du Qing’s eyes were filled with shock, and he subconsciously retreated a few steps. Even the fire and earth essences in his hands became dim.


      “Three ethereal and two corporeal… What kind of talent does he have to have five essences? This… This is unheard of even in the Great Soul Sect!!” Du Qing recalled his own words. Three essences were really nothing to this person.


      “So what if you have five essences? Having a lot of essences doesn’t mean you’re powerful…” Du Qing was shocked once more but he gritted his teeth and roared.


      “Five? Slaughter essence, appear!” A crack appeared between the eyebrows of Wang Lin’s face on the fireball. A coldness filled with slaughter rushed into the world. This slaughter aura was extremely dense, and red snow fell from the sky, covering the earth in red!


      Before this slaughter aura, Du Qing retreated a few more steps. He no longer looked at Wang Lin with fear but sheer terror!


      “Slaughter… Slaughter essence!! It’s the slaughter essence!! You actually have the slaughter essence!!” Du Qing almost screamed. On the Immortal Astral Continent, the slaughter essence was even more rare than his weight essence. Even if one only had one essence, the slaughter essence would be enough for them to become a ruler!


      The formation of the slaughter essence meant that one’s hands were dyed in blood. One had to end countless lives for the slaughter essence to appear. At least this was what Du Qing believed.


      “Damn it, he actually has the slaughter essence. He… How many people has he killed? This is an extremely vicious person!!”


      “Restriction essence, appear!” Wang Lin’s words were like a heavy punch that landed on Du Qing’s body, causing him to retreat more than 100 feet. He saw blood lines appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. They flew out and formed a restriction.


      The aura of the restriction essence erupted.


      “Seven!! It wasn’t six, but seven! He… He…” Du Qing retreated once more and looked at the seven essences floating between him and Wang Lin. His scalp went numb and thunderous rumbles echoed in his mind.


      The shock Wang Lin had given him was too much! But the shock he felt now was even stronger than before. The thought of turning around and escaping kept appearing in his mind.


      “To have seven essences, to have spells of powerful sects, to be able to absorb the earth fire vein by force, to cause the change in thunder… This kind of person can’t be provoked!!”


      It wasn’t that his cultivation was lacking, but he didn’t know how many terrifying things would appear if he faced Wang Lin. How many aces had Wang Lin not taken out yet?


      When he attacked twice before, he didn’t even injure Wang Lin at all. From that, he deduced that even if Wang Lin’s cultivation level was not his match, it should be similar!


      In such a situation, combining Wang Lin’s mysterious nature and Du Qing’s caution, how could he battle?


      “So what if you have seven essences!? Do you dare to come and fight with me!?” Du Qing clenched his teeth. Even though he wanted to escape, he had to say a few words first; otherwise, this pursuit would simply be too humiliating.


      “Do you really want to fight?” Wang Lin’s face inside the ball of fire said, and his eyes lit up. As he spoke, a terrifying pressure erupted from the fireball.


      This pressure was shocking, and the moment it spread out, the fear in Du Qing’s eyes increased greatly. He quickly retreated without hesitation, and a look of horror appeared on his face. He looked at Wang Lin’s face on the fireball and golden light spread out from the distorted face.


      The golden light spread far and wide like a sun. A golden print the size of a head slowly flew out from the fireball.


      After it appeared, the golden light shined brightly and shrouded the area. The golden light gave off the aura of an extremely pure celestial bloodline, but there was another force within. When Du Qing felt this aura, he gasped once more!


      That aura coming from the golden print, although there wasn’t much, it could split the world apart!


      It was enough to make anyone who felt it and understood it go insane!


      “Grand… Grand Empyrean…” Blood flowed out from the corner of Du Qing’s mouth and he quickly retreated. The shock from the print had injured his origin soul. He could tell at a glance that this print was a spell that was condensed into a treasure by a Grand Empyrean.


      The strength of this treasure was secondary; the real power of this treasure was to shock people. It could shock everyone! Forget Du Qing, even the Great Soul Sect, even all the powerful sects on the Heavenly Bull Continent would tremble in fear after feeling the aura from the golden print!


      Because unless a Grand Empyrean had personally given this treasure to someone, it would immediately collapse once it was in someone else’s hand. This was common knowledge on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      Grand Empyreans often gave treasures like these to their close disciples. This was their method of telling everyone that no one could touch this person!


      With Du Qing’s cultivation level, he couldn’t tell which Great Empyrean had made it. Over the countless years he had been alive, he wasn’t even qualified to see a single Grand Empyrean.


      But this aura that made him tremble in fear and far exceed all other powerful cultivators was something only a Grand Empyrean could have!


      Du Qing coughed out a mouthful of blood. He retreated while looking at Wang Lin with an accusing gaze and roared!


      “Damn it, if you have that kind of treasure, take it our earlier!! If you had taken it out earlier, then only ghosts would try to hunt you down. Even if you had slaughtered the entire Blue Dragon Sect, I’d pretend I hadn’t seen!!


      “You… You’re too vicious!! Simply too vicious!! There is no one like you!!”


      Du Qing’s performance even shocked Wang Lin. He didn’t expect this golden print to have such a powerful effect. It made Du Qing cough out blood and roar out such words while completely ignoring his status.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01818.xhtml

    
      #1818


      Chapter 1814 - Xuan Luo’S Senses


      “This golden print had such an effect…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he opened his mouth. He inhaled and the golden print disappeared into the mouth of Wang Lin’s face that had appeared on the giant fireball.


      When the golden print disappeared, the golden light disappeared from this world.


      Wang Lin put away the golden print and slowly said, “I won’t send you off!”


      When the golden print disappeared, Du Qing secretly felt relieved. He retreated a few steps and was about to leave. During the pursuit, he had been shocked many times by Wang Lin. Finally, the golden print with the Grand Empyrean aura made him give up all thoughts of fighting. He wanted to leave as soon as possible.


      “Vicious!! Simply too vicious!!” Du Qing was quite depressed and retreated 100 feet. He suddenly stopped and looked at Wang Lin, who was surrounded by the fireball.


      “This person’s background is very powerful, and he was also gifted a treasure by a Grand Empyrean. Meeting someone like this is my fortune! How can I be confused and just leave like this? If I can obtain pointers from a Grand Empyrean, my cultivation level will definitely increase!


      “If I follow him and obtain that background, I will no longer need to worry about the Great Soul Sect. I will no longer have to send the Grand Soul Sect the good treasures I find!” Thinking about this, the depressed expression disappeared from Du Qing and he became excited.


      “Yes, that’s it. This is an opportunity that countless cultivators dream of. If another sect on the Heavenly Bull Continent found out that he possess a treasure gifted by a Grand Empyrean, they would go crazy. They would immediately invite him as a guest and give him anything he requested...


      “The heavens have eyes, my fortune has arrived. Right now, only I know his identity, and I must not let anyone else know. This benefit is for me alone… I just don’t know which Grand Empyrean stands behind him… It doesn’t matter which one!” Du Qing’s body was made of wood and had no heart, but he felt like he could hear his heart beating at this moment.


      “Haha, a heavenly fortune, this is a heavenly fortune.” Du Qing’s eyes lit up and he looked at the fireball Wang Lin was in. He took a deep breath and forced out a smile.


      “A misunderstanding, misunderstanding. Fellow Cultivator, this is a misunderstanding. I had thought that the Blue Dragon Sect was too old and wanted to rebuild it. Fellow Cultivator came just in time to help. In fact, I caught up to thank Fellow Cultivator.” Du Qing didn’t even blink as he spoke.


      “Oh?” Wang Lin looked at Du Qing with a smile that wasn’t a smile. It was as if he had seen through Du Qing’s thoughts.


      “Since Fellow Cultivator is devouring the fire, this matter is important, so how could I leave? Fellow Cultivator can rest assured as I’ll protect you and not let anyone near!” Du Qing wasn’t shocked by Wang Lin’s gaze. He was afraid that Wang Lin wouldn’t believe him, so he pointed at the sky and spoke once more.


      “The law of the Immortal Astral Continent above, today I will guard Fellow Cultivator and hold no evil intent at all. Or else let the heavenly thunder destroy my dao and my soul!” With that, a ray of red light appeared, containing Du Qing’s oath, and shot off into the distance.


      This was the symbol of an oath on the Immortal Astral Continent. Few people would break the oath, as the law of the Immortal Astral Continent was the witness!


      Wang Lin looked at Du Qing with a meaningful gaze and slowly said, “Forget it. Since you want to, I’ll give you a chance to help guard me.”


      When Du Qing heard this, he became excited. He was worried that the misunderstanding from before would cause Wang Lin to become cautious and disgusted at him. Once that happened, he wouldn’t have a chance to approach Wang Lin and would miss a chance at a great fortune.


      When he heard Wang Lin agree, Du Qing became spirited. His expression became serious and he nodded at Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang can rest assured, this old man will risk his life to keep you safe!” As he spoke, he stepped forward and appeared a thousand feet in the air and sat down. His divine sense spread out and shrouded the area, but left the area around Wang Lin alone. He did this to allow Wang Lin to be at ease.


      Wang Lin’s expression remain neutral. Du Qing didn’t hide his intent and could be clearly seen by Wang Lin. This was caused by Wang Lin’s golden print. Du Qing clearly wanted to get close to the Grand Empyrean that had given Wang Lin the golden print.


      “This is good too. There are many things I don’t know since its my first time on the Immortal Astral Continent. There are many things I can’t find with a soul search, so I need such a person around… And he asked me, rather than me seeking his help, so I hold the initiative!” Wang Lin sneered in his heart and closed his eyes. He slowly hid himself inside the fireball.


      Du Qing strictly obeyed his oath and carefully checked the surrounding area. Du Qing made up his mind to give a good performance to offset the unpleasantness from before.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, three days went by.


      During these three days, Wang Lin had a sliver of divine sense outside guarding against Du Qing. At the same time, his body was inside the fireball, rapidly absorbing the fire essence inside.


      This fireball was formed by a child vein. It was not a branch vein, so the absorption was slow. It contained a large amount of fire essence and even had laws hidden inside.


      This law was the will of fire. Not only did Wang Lin need to devour the fire essence, he needed to devour this will.


      The 16 fire dragons moved around the fireball and had slowly disappeared during these three days as they fused with the fireball. A will of fire spread out from the fireball. Du Qing was the first to feel it. He looked over at the fireball but didn’t speak.


      On the fifth day, the sun rose into the air and dispelled the dark. At this moment, the fireball Wang Lin was in released an earth-shattering rumble.


      This sound was extremely loud, and as the rumbling continued, the fireball started to shrink until it was 100 feet wide. Inside the raging fire, one could faintly see Wang Lin’s figure and a Vermillion Bird circling him.


      The cries of the Vermillion Bird came from within the fireball, and as the cries echoed, the fireball began to shrink once more. It wasn’t fast, and after several hours, it was 70 feet wide.


      However, inside the 70 foot fireball, a will of fire spread out. This will shrouded the world and seemed like it was going to fight against the will of the earth fire.


      It was like two wills of fire had appeared on the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      This feeling was very strange. One of those wills was the earth fire vein of the Heavenly Bull Continent. The other will was the 70 foot fireball Du Qing was looking at!


      Du Qing looked at the fireball and gasped. “Indeed someone worthy of being given a treasure by a Grand Empyrean. His fire essence could even resist the will of the earth fire here!”


      Just at this moment, the rumble from the fireball became even more intense and it shrank from 70 feet to 30 feet! Wang Lin walked out from the 30 foot fireball!


      His white hair fluttered as he sat down beside the fireball. His expression was very serious as he formed a seal with his hand and pointed at the fireball.


      With this, the Vermillion Bird cry inside the fireball was heaven-shaking. The 30 foot fireball shrank again until it was only 10 feet!


      A Vermillion Bird that had shrunk many folds could be seen circling the 10 foot fireball. Bursts of Vermillion Bird cries came from the fireball.


      This caused Du Qing’s eyes to reveal a strange light. He stared at the fireball and a thought emerged in his mind.


      “This Vermillion Bird is the body of his fire essence… He’s channeling all the fire essence from this earth fire vein into the Vermillion Bird. Could he be…” Thinking about this, Du Qing’s eyes widened and were once again filled with fear.


      “Could it be that he wants to form an essence true body!?” Du Qing gasped and the fear in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Once one has an essence, one can enter the third step: Nirvana Void. Then they can use the essence to absorb the power from the vast world and become invincible! A corporeal essence is easier to obtain, but if one wants to reach Arcane Void, then one must personally comprehend an ethereal essence.


      “The more essences one has, the stronger one becomes. This is common knowledge among the cultivators of the Immortal Astral Continent!


      “Essences are also divided into layers. From the beginning of forming an essence, to condensing an essence treasure, and finally reaching completion. Each of these steps must be reached one by one. However, legend states that among geniuses, some can take it one step further after completing their essence: to from an essence true body!


      “An essence true body is very rare, and once it appears, its power is beyond terrifying! In my whole life, I have only see the old ancestor from the Great Soul Sect with a soul essence true body, and no one else… This… This Fellow Cultivator Wang is really trying to form an essence true body!” Du Qing looked at Wang Lin with disbelief.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, the ancient countries had 35 states. The Ancient Dao Country occupied 12 states. The Sky State was the location of the royal capital.


      There was a place with green mountains and a flowing river. The leaves fell and the river raged. Deep inside the mountain, there was a towering, blue altar.


      This altar gave off an ancient aura, and a young man in black was sitting on the altar. He looked young but gave off an ancient feeling, as if he had existed for a long time.


      He was Xuan Luo.


      When Wang Lin took out the golden print on the Heavenly Bull Continent, Xuan Luo, who had gone into closed door cultivation, suddenly opened his eyes.


      “He is coming…” Xuan Luo revealed a smile. He knew that the disciple he had chosen would not die in the void and would arrive on the Immortal Astral Continent!
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      Chapter 1815 - Forming An Essence True Body!


      “With my golden print, he should be fine in the celestial land… Now that he has arrived, there is no rush to pick him up… Let him hone his skills so that he can become even better in the future!” Xuan Luo muttered to himself. He wouldn’t go the celestials’ land. After all, with his status, it was not good to go too many times, as it could cause unnecessary trouble.


      Just like how if the Grand Empyrean of the celestial kept coming to the Ancient countries they would be expelled or even sieged.


      On the trip before, although he had left, he had received some injuries, so he had gone into closed door cultivation. The other reason he had gone into closed door cultivation was the regret he felt for not being able to wait for Wang Lin.


      Now that the regret was gone, there was no problem with his injuries.


      “Disciple Wang Er, the Immortal Astral Continent is your home and the Ancient Dao is your hometown. Teacher will wait for your return here…” Xuan Luo revealed a kind smile and slowly closed his eyes as he immersed himself in cultivating.


      In the Heavenly Bull Continent, Wang Lin was sitting next to the fireball and sending seals into it. This caused the Vermillion Bird inside to become even more clear and its roar even louder.


      “Essence true body, form!!” A few hours later, when the Vermillion Bird became even more clear and the will of fire became stronger, Wang Lin opened his eyes and let out a roar.


      This roar entered Du Qing’s ears and was like thunder rumbling in his heart. He stood up, and the fear in his eyes was indescribable.


      “It really is an essence true body!!! He really is forming his essence true body!!”


      After Wang Lin spoke, the 10 foot fireball rumbled and the Vermillion Bird inside stopped moving. The tail feathers of the Vermillion Bird began burning and slowly turned into a pair of human legs.


      The essence true body was slowly forming!


      Du Qing personally saw this, and his expression became dumbfounded. This was his first time witnessing the formation of an essence true body. It gave him great benefits and even opened a path for his future cultivation.


      This path was originally blurry, but now it became even more clear.


      “True body!! This is a true body!! I actually saw the process. This kind of thing is extremely rare, and I, Du Qing, actually saw it!!” Du Qing looked excited. He had passed through seven Arcane Tribulants, but he wouldn’t dare and wasn’t confident about the eighth or ninth Arcane Tribulants. What he had just seen helped his fire essence grow!


      This scene looked simple, but in truth, the pressure Wang Lin was facing was monstrous. Sweat covered his forehead and instantly turned into gas. It made him look like he was hiding inside fog.


      His fire essence wasn’t strong enough to form an essence true body, but he had devoured 16 branch veins and a child vein along with the will of fire within it.


      All of this caused Wang Lin’s fire essence to have its own will. This caused his fire essence to fight against the earth fire of the Heavenly Bull Sect for control of the fire in this world!


      This change and expansion had given Wang Lin the idea of forming an essence true body. However, this was very difficult, and even with his full force, he only managed to form a pair of legs!


      The 10 foot fireball gradually become dim as time passed, and showed signs of extinguishing. The Vermillion Bird with a pair of legs inside remained motionless, but it began to slowly wither.


      There was not enough fire essence. Wang Lin’s eyes shined and he charged at the earth below. He landed on the mountain and his hand pressed down on the ground.


      With this, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out from his hand, entered the earth, and quickly spread. Thousands of kilometers, tens of thousands of kilometers, hundreds of thousands of kilometers, millions of kilometers…


      This was the first time had Wang Lin spread out his divine sense like this on the Immortal Astral Continent and covered such a large area. Despite this, he didn’t even cover 10% of the Heavenly Bull Continent; it didn’t seem to even reach 5%.


      However, this size was infinitely close to the size of the cave world. In this area, there were 172 branch earth fire veins and two child earth fire veins!


      “172 earth fire souls, come out for me!” Wang Lin let out a roar and raised his hand. As his hand rose, the earth trembled. All the earth fire veins within Wang Lin’s divine sense began to tremble.


      If one looked from above with a powerful spell, they would see countless mountain ranges collapse and fire dragon souls flying out.


      There were a few plains where cracks appeared. Lava erupted from them and the dragon souls charged out!


      Rivers suddenly dried up and collapsed. Those dragon souls flew through the sky!


      A total of 172 earth fire dragon souls charged out in this large area and roared in the sky. Ordinary cultivators couldn’t see their bodies, only some third step cultivators could feel it.


      At this moment, these 172 dragon souls seemed to be pulled by a powerful force toward Wang Lin from all directions.


      These dragons were much faster than cultivators. They moved like they could use spatial bending and instantly appeared in the sky above Wang Lin and Du Qing


      Du Qing’s expression was dumbfounded as he stared at this. He seemed to have forgotten how to breathe.


      He saw the fierce roar from the dragons as if they were going to rebel. However, they weren’t able to overcome the will of fire, and they rushed into the fireball that was about to extinguish.


      Under the control of this will, they closed in!


      This will of fire was something Wang Lin had obtained after absorbing the child earth fire vein, and it belonged to him. Aside from the main vein, all other veins would be controlled by this will!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the 172 fire dragon souls rushed into the fireball. The fireball began burning even brighter. The Vermillion Bird that had formed the legs of the true body roared once more.


      The resulting thunderous rumble was heaven-shaking when the 172 fire dragon souls rushed into the fireball. As the Vermillion Bird inside absorbed the fire dragon souls, the hands of the essence true body appeared, and it let out a joyous cry.


      The four limbs had appeared! The only things left were the head and body, then Wang Lin’s fire essence true body would form! Du Qing trembled and retreated. Although he was just an outsider, he could tell how difficult it was to form an essence true body. Even such powerful fire essence could not form an essence true body.


      This scene frightened him.


      “No wonder an essence true body is so rare. Forming the essence true body is too difficult, and it becomes more difficult as the true body forms. Only then does it truly show how terrifying an essence true body is!


      “This person has seven essences, he… If all seven of his essences form true bodies, then he…” Du Qing gasped and didn’t dare to imagine.


      Wang Lin was panting on the mountain peak. He looked at the fireball and the Vermillion Bird that had formed the four limbs, but it was far from being complete...


      “Two child vein dragon souls, come out for me!” Wang Lin gritted his teeth and pressed his hand on the ground. Thunderous rumbles echoed and a roar could be heard. Within the range of his divine sense, two powerful fluctuations came from two different directions.


      To the east of Wang Lin, a snowy mountain that had not melted for tens of years trembled. At this moment, all the snow melted instantly and turned into a sea as it flowed down to the earth. However, before it got far, sizzling sounds echoed as all the water turned into white gas. The soul of a child earth fire vein appeared inside the white gas and charged toward Wang Lin.


      To the west of Wang Lin was an inland sea surrounded by the Heavenly Bull Continent. At the bottom of the sea, there was a mountain range, and it looked like a dragon!


      At this moment, the mountain rumbled and a giant vortex appeared in the sea. As the sea raged, a fluctuation of soul came from the mountain. Large amounts of sea water gathered to form a sea dragon, and it charged out from the sea.


      This sea dragon looked like it had no relation with fire, but every drop of water was filled with endless fire essence. The sea dragon’s body trembled as its blue body turned red, and the water turned into lava!


      This lava dragon roared and charged toward Wang Lin.


      All of this happened in an instant. When Wang Lin raised his hands, two shocking roars came from the east and the west as the two child earth fire vein dragons rushed over!


      It seemed like even the sky itself was being burnt, leaving two long scorch marks. The ferociousness of the two dragons even made Du Qing’s expression change!


      Wang Lin looked up and his eyes shined. He leaped into the air toward those two dragon souls.


      “Du Qing, I’ll give you a chance. Contain one of the dragon souls for half an hour!” Wang Lin’s words echoed as he charged at the lava dragon formed by the sea water.


      Du Qing’s expression changed rapidly and he clenched his teeth. Purple light surrounded his body. He transformed into his wooden body and walked toward the other child earth fire vein dragon soul.
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      Chapter 1806 - The Problem With the Storage Space


      “Only I, Du Qing, can steal other people’s things and destroy other sect’s caves…” the youth said slowly. It was impossible to tell if he was angry or happy, but a strange distortion appeared over his body. He seemed to change into a person made of wood.


      “No one has ever dared to destroy my sect!!!” The young man let out a heaven-shattering roar!


      As he roared, the world rumbled, large amounts of clouds were torn apart, and large amounts of black smoke scattered.


      “No one has ever dared to do this!!!


      “Destroy my sect, kill my sect’s disciples! No matter who you are, you are dead!!!


      “If you’re in the Heavenly Bull Continent, you’re dead!!! I’m going to capture you, I’m going to split you into pieces, I’m going to make you suffer for thousands of years, I’m going to make you regret cultivating!!!” the young man roared, and a terrifying aura erupted from his body. The nearest thousand disciples didn’t even have time to scream before they all died.


      “I’m going to kill you!” The young man turned around and reached toward a disciple. The disciple was filled with fear as the young man grabbed his head.


      His powerful divine sense rushed into the disciple’s mind and soul searched by force. He didn’t care that this was a disciple of his sect at all. The disciple let out a miserable scream and died. His body exploded into a mist of blood.


      After he obtained the memory he wanted, Wang Lin’s appearance appeared clearly in the youth’s eyes.


      One of the elders who had turned into a dragon trembled and said, “Old… Old Ancestor… That person is named Wang… He… He said he didn’t kill anyone, Old Ancestor. He only destroyed the sect because someone tried to refine him into a puppet…”


      Just as he spoke, the heart of the middle-aged man who had lost his arms skipped a beat and let out a sigh.


      “This Sun Mengde hasn’t been in the Blue Dragon Sect long enough, so he still doesn’t understand the Old Ancestor’s personality… The Old Ancestor doesn’t care about the fate of the Blue Dragon Sect, he cares only about face…”


      Just as the old man spoke, the youth turned around and stared at the old man named Sun with a ferocious gaze.


      “The thousands of disciples that just died were killed by him! And you, an elder, even if you lost your body, you should have exploded your origin soul to stop him. You didn’t do your job, so I’m going to refine you into wood and seal you for 100 years as punishment!” The youth reached toward the void. The old man named Sun trembled and was about to retreat, but he was caught by the young man without the ability to resist at all.


      The youth used some unknown spell, then grey light filled the old man’s body and invaded his origin soul. The old man let out a miserable scream and his origin soul turned into wood!


      The youth loosened his hand and the old man who was turned into wood fell on the ground. A vortex appeared and the wooden old man disappeared.


      This terrified all the disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect, and none of them dared to speak.


      “Launch the power of the full sect to find this person for me! I’ll only give you all three months of time. If you can’t find this person in three months, then all of you will die!!


      “Send out a notice to the entire Heavenly Bull Continent. Anyone who dares to protect this person will pay the price!!”


      Wang Lin was quickly moving through the sky of the Immortal Astral Continent. His divine sense spread out as he slowly adapted to this foreign world.


      “With my cultivation level, I can cover most of the cave world with my divine sense, but here, my divine sense seems to be suppressed by an invisible law. It is only half the size of what it was in the cave world...


      “This is obviously not unique to me; everyone's the same!” Wang Lin made this judgement because no divine sense from the Blue Dragon Sect had spread out to lock onto him during this time.


      “Spatial Bending also lost its effect on the Immortal Astral Continent…” Wang Lin frowned and tried many times, but was not able to merge with the world.


      “This should not be unique to me. Even though the old ancestor of the Blue Dragon Sect is at the early stage of Void Tribulant like Seven-Colored and Old Ghost Zhan, he wasn’t able to rush back in time. It is clear he can’t use Spatial Bending!”


      While Wang Lin pondered, he moved very fast across the sky. He vaguely understood that although the world here and the cave world looked the same, they were completely different.


      The cave world was false and this place was real!


      He could merge with the world of the cave world, but he couldn’t merge with the world of the Immortal Astral Continent. As a result, he couldn’t use Spatial Bending.


      “There should be a method to do it, but the cultivation level required should be higher.” Wang Lin silently pondered.


      He had just arrived here, so everything here was foreign to him. Fortunately, he had searched Kang Ren’s memories. Although he still didn’t know much, he knew a lot about the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      “This is the Heavenly Bull Continent in the Eastern Continent under the rule of the celestials…  The Gui Yi Sect and the Great Soul Sect are the two stronget sects in the Heavenly Bull Continent. They are part of the nine sects and thirteen factions…” Wang Lin felt complicated. He was no stranger to these two sects.


      “The Great Soul Sect, Fan Shanmeng and Fan Shanlu’s sect! The sect that has terrifying illusions… There is also Yun Yifeng from Kang Ren’s memory. He has become the genius of the Gui Yi Sect...


      “Alas, I have arrived late… Teacher probably thought I that died, so he didn’t wait…” Wang Lin let out a sigh. However, what made him feel emotional was that the Heavenly Bull Continent was where the Seven Dao Sect was located.


      “The Heavenly Bull Continent is simply too big, the size of several dozen cave worlds. Traveling  without Spatial Bending is too slow… Going from here to the ancient country’s 36 states would take hundreds of years, even at full speed.”


      Wang Lin frowned. the Immortal Astral Continent was simply too big...


      “Forget it. No matter what, I must head to the Seven Dao Sect to take a look. If Teacher is not there, then no matter how long it takes, I must head to the Ancient Dao clan since I promised him!


      “This is the long term goal. Before that, I must head to the Dong Lin Sect. I must use all methods to get into the Dong Lin Pool!” When Wang Lin thought about the mysteries of the Dong Lin Pool, his heart pounded.


      “However, before that, I still need to resolve the issue with the storage space. I wonder how the madman and the woman in silver are…” Wang Lin knew that these two had bloodlines of the Immortal Astral Continent, so even if the storage space shattered, they would be fine.


      While pondering, he moved through the sky as a ray of light. This kind of flying that only used his cultivation was something even Wang Lin found unbearable after a long time.


      The mosquito king was too unique and therefore was not good to summon here.


      Half a month later, a large mountain range appeared before Wang Lin. There were many mountains connected, and it went as far as the eye could see. From just a glance, there must’ve been over 10,000 mountains.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent was filled with mountains. Wang Lin had learned this from Kang Ren’s memories, and he had personally seen it over the last half month.


      “This place is pretty good…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he charged into the mountain range below. He rushed toward an ordinary-looking mountain and entered it.


      Wang Lin waved his hand and the inside of the mountain disappeared, forming a giant, stone cave. It became a temporary cave for Wang Lin.


      He sat down inside the mountain and his hands formed seals. Countless restrictions appeared and landed on the mountain. He couldn’t take out any treasures, so he could only use restrictions to hide his aura.


      After sealing the mountain and setting up some defenses, Wang Lin didn’t put the Heaven Avoidance Coffin down but still carried it on his back. The Immortal Astral Continent was not like the cave world. There were many powerful cultivators here, and he had to be careful to prevent accidents.


      Only when he carried it on his back would he feel secure.


      “That Kang Ren also has a storage space, but it is different from those of the cave world. He opened the storage space inside his own body. As a result, there are no restrictions and he could take items out at any time.


      “This kind of method is very mysterious, but it’s not something I have never seen before. The celestials back in the cave world did this.


      “The people from the Seven Dao Sect all used the same method… I should have prepared back then…” Wang Lin shook his head. Although he was cunning, he was still unable to cover everything.


      Wang Lin sat there and raised his right hand. He began to hesitate. He couldn’t guess what the consequences of opening the storage space were.


      “My storage space was opened in the cave world. I could’ve opened it in the void, but there would’ve been some interference. After all, the void is still connected to the cave world… But now that I’m on the Immortal Astral Continent, what to do…” Wang Lin felt a headache. He looked at his right hand and waved.


      He saw a rift appear before him, but the moment it appeared, it collapsed into specks of light before he could take anything out.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his eyes shined as he speculated. The storage space he had just opened was one he had created to store random junk. Even if it dissipated, he wouldn’t lose anything of value.


      He had used it as an experiment to confirm his speculation!


      “Not all items will collapse. Some will be damaged, but they will disperse into the unknown.” Wang Lin pondered.


      “The blood sword must be taken out… And the golden print that was turned solid by Teacher. It contains the power of an early stage Arcane Void cultivator and is very useful to me...


      “Also the Soul Lasher. It specializes in dealing with the origin soul. It would be a pity for it to disappear inside the storage space...


      “In addition, there is the Yi Si puppet that is a strong as a Void Tribulant cultivator… And also the Ghostly Sail…”
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      Wang Lin rubbed his temples and felt a headache.


      While he was hesitating, the news of someone named Wang triggering the earth fire, burning the Blue Dragon Sect, killing thousands of Blue Dragon Sect disciples, and defeating four elders while destroying the bodies of three and the arms of another spread.


      The Blue Dragon Sect was angry. They sent all disciples out on a crazed search. Many sects laughed at this matter as they were not happy with the Blue Dragon Sect. However, due to Du Qing’s cultivation level and his connection with the Great Soul Sect, they backed down.


      Seeing that the Blue Dragon Sect had suffered such great loss, including thousands of disciples dying and the four elders seriously injured, made them all secretly happy. As for cooperating with the search for the mysterious person, it was all just on the surface.


      However, there were some sects that fully cooperated to search for Wang Lin.


      The Heavenly Bull Continent was simply too big. Even such sensational news didn’t spread too far; it only spread within a region.


      As for large sects like the Gui Yi Sect or the Great Soul Sect, they rarely paid attention to such things.


      Several days passed, but there were no clues at all. The Blue Dragon Sect’s old ancestor, Du Qing’s, anger intensified. He went out himself and his divine sense swept the area, but he also found nothing. After all, the Heavenly Bull Continent was simply too large!


      If a person wanted to hide, finding them would be as difficult as finding a needle in the ocean.


      The mountain Wang Lin was in was swept by the divine sense of Blue Dragon Sect disciples. However, due to them being far away and Wang Lin’s restrictions being extraordinary, they didn’t find any clues.


      Unless Du Qing came personally, no one else would find an abnormalities. However, although he was angry, without a specific location to search, it was not likely he would come to check personally.


      As time passed, the Blue Dragon Sect’s search didn’t decrease but became even more intense.


      Wang Lin noticed this while he was pondering about how to open his storage space to take out his treasures.


      During this month of time, not only was Wang Lin thinking about his storage space, he was also absorbing the celestial energy here to nourish his body. He was also looking at the difference of the essences here compared to his own essences.


      He slowly saw through some clues. The ethereal essences were no problem; whether it was in the cave world or on the Immortal Astral Continent, there was no change. After all, the ethereal essences were formed from Wang Lin’s own comprehension.


      However, the corporeal essences had changed, like the fire essence.


      The thunder, fire, and water essence that had reached small completion were all the same. As for the slaughter and restriction essences, there were some changes but not much.


      “It’s almost time, I can’t hesitate anymore!” On this day, while Wang Lin was sitting inside the cave, he opened his eyes. His gaze was decisive.


      He was not an indecisive person. If it wasn’t for the fact that the storage space was too important, he wouldn’t have been so hesitant. However, he had to make a decision now!


      “Even if it is destroyed, I must take out some items. Most of these don’t matter since I can accumulate so much; I can obtain new treasures on the Immortal Astral Continent!


      “And if I’m fast, the storage space might not collapse completely!”


      After making up his mind, Wang Lin no longer hesitated. His full cultivation spread out and gathered inside the cave without leaking out. As his cultivation continued to condense in the cave, the surrounding area began to distort.


      This distortion was like a ripple that slowly echoed inside the cave like everything here had become solid. This wasn’t a complete solidification, but it could make everything here move slower.


      He spread out his full cultivation to make it feel like the cave was a swamp so that the collapse of the storage space would be delayed.


      And what Wang Lin needed was time!


      Once his aura finished spreading out and the surroundings slowed down, Wang Lin took a deep breath. His eyes lit up and he raised his left hand. He formed a seal and the Stop spell gathered on his index finger.


      Then he raised his right hand and reached at the void before him after clenching his teeth! He had done this many times before, but never had he been this nervous doing it. As his hand reached out, a rift appeared before him.


      This rift was Wang Lin’s storage space!


      The moment the rift appeared, the Stop spell Wang Lin had gathered on his left hand pointed forward! After using the Stop Spell many times, it had long evolved with his understanding. Now it not only stopped people, but even time, space, spells, and treasures!


      However, Wang Lin didn’t know if he could stop the collapse of the storage space he had brought from the cave world to the Immortal Astral Continent!


      The moment the rift appeared, a ghostly light came out from within, and signs of collapsing appeared. However, the solidification of the cave that caused time to slow down and the Stop spell caused the collapse to pause for a moment.


      But it only paused for a moment before a violent collapse occurred!


      Wang Lin’s focus was very high. Just as the storage space opened, his divine sense went in like crazy and was about to take everything out.


      However, that pause was not enough time for Wang Lin take everything. He watched as countless rifts appeared in his storage space. The madman and woman in silver were very close to a rift and disappeared within. Some treasures collapsed, and while some didn’t collapse, they were devoured by the rifts.


      All of this happened in a flash, and Wang Lin didn’t have time to stop it. He didn’t even have time to see what he had taken out before his divine sense split into several copies. They followed the treasures through the rifts and imprinted on the treasures that disappeared.


      With a thought, the storage space that hadn’t collapsed was closed by him and disappeared to prevent it from collapsing any more.


      After a short period of time, Wang Lin was soaked in sweat. His breathing was short and his eyes were red as he looked ahead and pondered.


      Before him floated a blood sword and a golden print!


      The blood sword was filled with killing intent, and the golden print gave off the aura of Void Tribulant. There was also a trace of Grand Empyrean aura, showing that this was formed by one of the nine suns.


      “Some not very important treasures have collapsed, but it doesn’t matter that they broke. However, there were still three treasures that didn’t collapse and were taken by the rifts. I was prepared and left my divine sense on them, so perhaps there will be a day when I can find them.


      “Madman and that woman in silver… Alas.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He had tried his best.


      “I should be able to open my storage space a few more times, but each time I open it, the collapse will get worse until it is destroyed completely… The Yi Si Puppet is still there and wasn’t swept away…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and scattered the solidification aura around him, allowing the cave to slowly return to normal.


      Looking at the blood sword and golden print before him, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his right hand and used the method for creating a storage space inside his body that he had learned from Kang Ren. A rift appeared on his right wrist.


      The inside of the rift was completely dark and a suction force came from within. It sucked in the blood sword and the golden print before it disappeared from Wang Lin’ wrist.


      “Opening a storage space with one’s bloodline. This kind of thing is something only the people of the Immortal Astral Continent can do perfectly.” Wang Lin pondered, and there was a flash of blood light from his right hand as the blood sword flew out and then disappeared. Golden light appeared as the golden print appeared in Wang Lin’s right hand.


      This happened several times until Wang Lin became familiar with the process. He had to make sure he wouldn’t accidently open his storage space during a battle and cause irreversible damage. Only then did he feel assured.


      “So what if I lost some treasures? I can obtain more treasures on the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin looked outside, and his gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the mountain to see the darkened sky outside.


      “Greed should also be on the Immortal Astral Continent… As long as he is here, I’ll not be short of treasures! I just need to meet him to solve a lot of problems… Greed, I’m looking forward to our first reunion on the Immortal Astral Continent…” Wang Lin revealed a faint smile.


      “However, that Greed is very strange. He is also one of the soul fragments of the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign like Qing Shui, but he was able to leave the cave world… Even though he had that Grand Empyrean’s help, Xuan Luo helped as well… This matter is inexplicable.” This question had been in Wang Lin’s mind for a long time, but he couldn’t guess an answer.


      “Forget it, once I meet Greed in the future, I may know more. Thinking about it more would be pointless. First, I must resolve the problem of this earth fire and my fire essence. The Blue Dragon Sect’s Du Qing is not weak If he comes to find me, it will be a vicious battle!


      “I’ve just entered the Immortal Astral Continent and don’t want to cause too much trouble, but now it seems like I have to be a bit more high profiled so I can have a solid footing!” There was coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      In the imperial capital of the celestials, there was a very luxurious palace. This palace was hundreds of feet tall; it was like a heavenly palace.


      The golden light from the palace was dazzling. Even from very far away, one could see the blinding light.


      In the great hall, there was a huge dragon chair, and a middle-aged man wearing a nine dragon imperial robe was sitting on it. This man had his eyes closed as if he was in a false dream, but at this moment, he opened his eyes. His pupils were like suns and the aura of his noble blood spread out. An unimaginable pressure spread out from his body.


      “The imperial teacher has divined that Dao Fei’s disappearance won’t be life-threatening and it will be a fortune… Now his aura has appeared in the God’s Burial, so let’s bring him back… Eh, there is a woman next to him…” The eyes of the middle-aged man in the imperial robe flashed and his right hand reached toward the void before him.
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      Li Yuanfeng took a deep breath and slowly said, “Ceng Niu, don’t drag others into our fight. All of you leave, stay 5,000 kilometers away. No one is allowed to come closer.”


      The Soul Formation cultivators of Xue Yue all backed up. Their arrival was fierce, but they had to leave like this. The stark difference caused many of them to feel bitterness in their hearts and deep fear toward Wang Lin.


      Just the power of one word was enough to match a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      Wang Lin took one step forward and jumped toward Li Yuanfeng with a punch. The punch hadn’t even arrived but the sonic booms could be heard.


      “Li Yuanfeng, let us settle the matter from two years ago!” As Wang Lin shouted, he suddenly arrived before Li Yuanfeng and his punch landed.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression was gloomy as he quickly backed up. His right hand slapped his bag of holding and a small, black drum appeared. As soon as it came out, the drum began to let out a beat.


      This song was very strange; it didn’t sound like a drum beating but instead like a heart beating.


      As the sound echoed, Wang Lin felt his heartbeat being affected by this sound. His expression remained calm as he finished the punch.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression changed. The beating of the drum became even louder and faster.


      Wang Lin let out a roar. The mysterious power affecting his heartbeat immediately shattered and his fist landed on the small drum.


      Bang!


      Li Yuanfeng backed up once more. The small drum turned to dust and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he closed in once more.


      As Wang Lin closed in, he coldly said, “Li Yuanfeng, is this the power of a Soul Transformation cultivator?”


      Li Yuanfeng looked at Wang Lin as he backed up and let out a roar. Both of his hands formed a seal and pressed it on his chest. He suddenly spat out a ray of golden light.


      The golden light quickly turned into a 1,000-foot-tall ice giant and then Li Yuanfeng disappeared into the ice giant.


      The ice giant let out a roar that quickly spread everywhere.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. This ice giant looked almost exactly the same as the one Red Butterfly used but smaller.


      It took a step forward as it roared and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. The body of the ancient god had only lost to the heaven’s messenger. He let out a laugh as he charged toward the ice giant.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      A series of collisions occurred between Wang Lin’s fists and the ice giant. The ground shattered as the two continued their battle and the cracks in the sky increased until it looked like it was about to fall down.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder with every punch. A three-star ancient god already possessed unimaginable strength, so he didn’t even feel any pain; each punch only made his hands feel a bit itchy.


      Every punch would cause small cracks to appear on the ice giant, and after every punch, it would let out an angry roar as it took a step back.


      “Li Yuanfeng, today you will die!” Wang Lin threw a punch.


      Bang!


      Li Yuanfeng backed up once more. Even more cracks appeared on the ice giant.


      “Break!” Wang Lin let out a roar and then he suddenly charged out and slammed into the chest of the ice giant.


      A series of cracking sounds came from the ice giant. Pieces of ice fell until its entire body collapsed. Li Yuanfeng coughed out a mouthful of blood as he flew out. His eyes were bloodshot as he shouted, “Ceng Niu, if it wasn’t for the fact that my injuries haven’t healed yet, how could I let you humiliate me so!? Forget it. I’ll risk my cultivation level dropping to kill you today!”


      Aside from their domains, Soul Transformation cultivators can also use celestial spiritual energy.


      Li Yuanfeng’s eyes were gloomy. His hands formed seals and then a mysterious power surrounded him as tea leaves appeared around him.


      These tea leaves all looked to be of top quality and an exotic aroma began to spread from them.


      “Domain taking physical form…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When he was hit by Li Yuanfeng’s tea mark before, he had an idea. Soul Transformation cultivators should be able to make their domains take physical form rather than remain non-corporeal.


      At this moment, with Li Yuanfeng’s domain attack, Wang Lin got the answer to his question.


      In reality, aside from getting revenge, the battle with Li Yuanfeng was also Wang Lin getting himself ready for the Soul Transformation stage.


      After reaching his current cultivation level, comprehending the heavens was one way to break through, but fighting a Soul Transformation cultivator was another way to comprehend his domain.


      There was one more reason though, which was to look for that broken arm that called itself Situ Nan.


      Staring at the tea leaves around Li Yuanfeng’s body, Wang Lin took a deep breath and his origin soul spread from his body to communicate with the heavens and earth. The space had already been sealed by Li Yuanfeng, but rifts opened in space as if there was a pair of invisible hands tearing the sky open and then a mass of grey gas came out from the rifts.


      More and more grey gas gathered and then a giant scroll that covered most of the sky suddenly appeared.


      Life and death reincarnation scroll!


      “Now that my original body and avatar have fused, will my domain also have changed…” Wang Lin thought about the image that appeared behind his original body when he fought against the heaven’s messenger.


      His heart skipped a beat, then the three stars quickly appeared on his forehead and began to spin. Soon, a giant figure slowly appeared behind his body.


      This figure’s head pierced into the sky and its foot was on the ground. The moment the figure appeared, its hand reached out and grabbed the scroll.


      This bizarre scene caused Li Yuanfeng to stare at the sky dumbfoundedly. He was unable for speak for a long time. Although he knew that Ceng Niu’s domain was life and death, now that he suddenly saw this figure, his heart began to tremble.


      “What… what domain is this!?!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He didn’t think that his avatar’s domain and the ancient god’s image could work together like this. He pointed at Li Yuanfeng.


      The giant figure shook the scroll, causing a large amount of grey gas to appear. The gas transformed into an illusionary figure similar to the heaven’s messenger. It was made up completely of the grey gas. The figure charged toward Li Yuanfeng.


      A sense of danger like when he was chased by Sun Tai’s lightning appeared in his heart. He didn’t hesitate to shout, “Tea domain!”


      At this moment, the tea leaves around him suddenly grew and turned into tea flowers. The mysterious aroma became even stronger.


      The illusionary figure quickly arrived and collided with the tea flowers. The figure quickly disappeared, but the tea flowers also collapsed.


      This collapse happened in an instant. All of the tea flowers disappeared so quickly that it was like they had never existed. The domain aura that covered the area also disappeared.


      At the same time, Wang Lin felt his origin soul become weak as if some kind of power had been pulled out of him. The life and death reincarnation scroll disappeared and the figure also slowly dissipated.


      Li Yuanfeng’s face was pale. His body trembled as he coughed out a large mouthful of blood.


      “You are not at the late stage of Soul Formation… your domain has already reached the Soul Transformation stage…” Li Yuanfeng’s face showed his pain as he stared at Wang Lin, but his eyes were filled with madness.


      “Celestial spiritual energy!” Li Yuanfeng decided to ignore the injuries in his body and use celestial spiritual energy. A small piece of celestial jade appeared in his hand and then the celestial spiritual energy in his body began to move.


      To be able to absorb and use celestial spiritual energy, this was the standard for a Soul Transformation cultivator.


      At this moment, as a result of Li Yuanfeng using all of the celestial spiritual energy in his body, a powerful pressure appeared from him.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. He slapped his bag of holding and the soul flag appeared. With a shake of the soul flag, countless souls came out, forming a mass of black gas around him.


      At the same time, the restriction flag also appeared. With a wave, countless restrictions flew out. Looking from a distance, Wang Lin was covered by a swirl of black gas like a storm.


      Li Yuanfeng stared at Wang Lin and let out a grin. His hand formed a seal and then countless balls of ice appeared. This was the most common technique in Xue Yue; almost everyone knew it.


      But these balls of ice contained the power to destroy the heavens and earth.


      “Ceng Niu, accept death!” Li Yuanfeng shouted, as he pushed his hands forward. At this moment, all of the balls of ice trembled and shot toward Wang Lin.


      The souls and restrictions weren’t able to slow the balls of ice at all. The moment they touched the balls of ice, they disappeared in a cloud of smoke.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He could feel celestial spiritual energy inside each of those balls of ice, only there wasn’t a lot in them.


      “Let’s see how strong these balls of ice that contain a hint of celestial spiritual energy are!” He charged out of the mass of black gas and punched a ball of ice.


      Boom boom boom!


      An earth-shattering sound that all of Xue Yue and the surrounding countries heard spread out. The entire land of Xue Yue began to shatter and the thick layer of snow began to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s body quickly backed up. His right fist was slightly trembling. Layers of ice appeared on his fist but quickly disappeared.


      “If I can reach the Soul Transformation stage and control celestial spiritual energy, the soul flag and restriction flag will be countless times stronger when celestial spiritual energy is infused into them.”


      “Also, the celestial sword; if celestial energy is infused into it, it will become much more powerful than before!” At this moment, Wang Lin couldn’t wait to reach the Soul Transformation stage. His eyes sparkled brightly.


      “Ceng Niu, die for me!” Li Yuanfeng’s eyes were bloodshot, his veins were bulging, and his expression was fierce. However, his body was trembling. This was the sign of him overusing celestial spiritual energy.


      After all, he didn’t reach the Soul Transformation stage normally; he reached it by force. The amount of celestial spiritual energy he could use was very small.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He pointed at this brow and the heaven defying bead appeared.


      His eyes lit up and he slapped his bag of holding, causing a piece of crystal to appear. This was the wood spirit Wang Lin stole before the elder of the country of Suzaku after his battle with Red Butterfly.


      “Metal, wood, water, fire, and earth; the heaven defying bead is only missing metal and half of the wood element. According to what Situ Nan said, once the five elements are complete, it will be able to recognize an owner. That day will soon arrive.” Wang Lin moved the wood-element crystal toward the bead.


      The moment the two touched, the wood crystal disappeared into the heaven defying bead. The leaves on the heaven defying bead began to move and open one by one until finally it reached completion.


      “Now I’m only missing the metal element!” Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he looked toward Xue Yue. “The metal element can wait. Li Yuanfeng, I’m coming!”


      He put away the heaven defying bead, landed on the thunder toad, and laughed. “Old friend, let us go!”


      The thunder toad let out a happy roar and kicked the ground, causing it to shatter. The thunder toad shot into the sky like a meteor.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and slapped his bag of holding. The mosquito appeared and let out a roar. Then its sharp mouth stabbed toward the thunder toad.


      The thunder toad rolled its eyes. Its tongue shot out like lightning and started to play with the mosquito.


      Wang Lin sat on the back of the thunder toad and smiled as he looked at the two beasts play. He then turned toward Xue Yue. Although his smile was still there, it now contained a hint of coldness.


      Xue Yue.


      The once green land of the Four Sect Alliance was now completely white; it had turned into a snow field.


      The sun reflected off the snow, causing a powerful glare. If one looked at it for too long, their eyes would tear up from the pain or they might even lose their eyesight.


      The mortals living in Xue Yue had their own ways of protecting their eyes. After Xue Yue became a rank 5 cultivation country, the mortal world naturally became more prosperous.


      At the center of Xue Yue was an ice palace.


      This was the most sacred place in Xue Yue; it was where the only Soul Transformation cultivator of Xue Yue, Li Yuanfeng, cultivated all year round.


      After being injured by Sun Tai’s lightning, he had been recovering slowly. He did after all reach the Soul Transformation stage by force. It was already very lucky that he didn’t lose his life.


      There were several large blocks of ice around him, each one emitting celestial spiritual energy.


      Using this method to heal was still not enough for Li Yuanfeng.


      In these past two years, he had been sending people to Mount Suzaku to get some celestial jade from Red Butterfly, but they were stopped outside every time.


      Li Yuanfeng was very puzzled. As time passed, he became suspicious and couldn’t help but resent Red Butterfly.


      After all, he was injured from trying to kill Ceng Niu, which was all for Red Butterfly.


      He had spent these two years trying to heal his injuries. Based on his calculations, he would need another year to completely recover.


      On this day, at the edge of Xue Yue, a white figure slowly entered the country. He looked toward Xue Yue with a reminiscent look.


      “Four Sect Alliance…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and disappeared into the distance.


      The capital of Xue Yue was where the capital of the Four Sect Alliance once was. There was a street in this city containing decades of Wang Lin’s memories.


      On this day, on this street, Wang Lin appeared. As he looked at the familiar street, he couldn’t help but think of Da Niu’s family.


      After a very long time, his eyes were filled with melancholy as he left.


      Inside the Snow and Ice Palace, Li Yuanfeng was cultivating when he suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes lit up as he raised his head and looked toward outside the palace.


      “Li Yuanfeng!” In the square outside the palace, the roaring wind caused the snow to fly through the air.


      An illusionary figure slowly walked through the snow. It gradually became more solid, and when it was ten steps from the palace gates, the figure revealed itself as Wang Lin.


      The current Wang Lin had a cold expression as he looked at the shocked Li Yuanfeng.


      Li Yuanfeng’s pupils shrank as he stared at Wang Lin. After a while, he gloomily said, “Ceng Niu!” Although his expression remained calm, his heart was shocked. He couldn’t imagine how Ceng Niu was not only able to recover from the injuries his domain had caused in just two years, but he even increased his cultivation level from the mid stage of Soul Formation to the late stage.


      Two years of time was nothing to cultivators. To be able to do this much in just two years, it was no wonder Li Yuanfeng was shocked.


      Just at this moment, three people appeared between Li Yuanfeng and Wang Lin. All of them were very old. There were two men and one woman.


      One of the elders shouted, “You’ve got guts to invade my Xue Yue’s Ice and Snow Palace!”


      “Ceng Niu!” The old woman’s eyes became cold as she stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he took a step forward.


      With a bang, countless cracks appeared where Wang Lin had stepped and quickly spread across the palace.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Break!”


      The entire palace began to rumble and then half of the palace collapsed.


      The three elders’ expressions changed greatly as a powerful force pushed them away. One of the old men looked at Wang Lin with an expression of disbelief and shouted, “Could you have reached the Soul Transformation stage?!”


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the three of them; his gaze had always been on Li Yuanfeng. At this moment, he moved toward Li Yuanfeng like lightning.


      The three elders immediately shouted and immediately appeared before Wang Lin in an attempt to block him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He appeared before one of the elders and threw a punch at his chest.


      Bang!


      The elder’s chest caved in and he coughed out blood. His body was sent flying. He was completely dead. Even his origin soul didn’t have time to escape; it had shattered from the force of the punch.


      This was the power of his original body and avatar fused together.


      A mid stage Soul Formation cultivator would die in one punch!


      The remaining two immediately froze in terror.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the remaining two as he walked once more toward Li Yuanfeng.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression was dark as his hand formed seals and pointed at the eight giant blocks of ice. The blocks immediately moved to protect him.


      Wang Lin snorted and threw a punch at the ice blocks.


      Bang! Bang!


      A series of heaven-shattering explosions echoed through Xue Yue.


      The ice blocks before Li Yuanfeng became filled with cracks before shattering into tiny pieces. The powerful shockwave caused the rest of the palace to collapse as well.


      Li Yuanfeng’s figure charged out as the ice blocks shattered. Floated in the air, his hair moved without any wind as he said, “Ceng Niu, today you will die for sure!”


      Wang Lin raised his head. He looked at Li Yuanfeng and slowly said, “Today I’m going to take your soul and refine it!”


      Li YuanFeng’s hand formed a seal and then a giant tea mark suddenly appeared before him. He pushed the tea mark forward and it began to descend upon Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with battle intent. He quickly raised his fist and collided with the tea mark.


      Bang!


      The tea mark descending from the sky immediately collapsed and the shock wave force Li Yuanfeng to back up 100 feet. Li Yuanfeng’s eyes were filled with shock but even more so with fear.


      Wang Lin backed up three steps. Each step caused countless cracks to appear on the ground.


      The battle between the two had caught the attention of everyone in Xue Yue. Aside from the old man who had died and the two others, the remaining 17 Soul Formation cultivators were frantically teleporting toward the palace.


      To them, Li Yuanfeng was the sect master of the entire country. As long as he lived, they were a rank 5 cultivation country. If he were to die, they wouldn’t be able to produce another Soul Transformation cultivator any time soon, meaning the only fate left was for their country’s rank to drop.


      In almost the blink of an eye, the Soul Formation cultivators arrived. Without any hesitation, they took out their treasures and were about to attack.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He only said one word. “Scram!”


      It was just one word. At first it was soft, but in the blink of an eye, it echoed in the sky as if it were the heavens’ wrath!


      “Scram! Scram! Scram! Scram! Scram….”


      This was the sound of the heavens shattering, and it rumbled in the sky. This was the voice of an ancient god, the anger of an ancient god, and Wang Lin’s first roar as an ancient god at full power.


      The clouds in the sky disappeared without a trace and cracks began to appear in the sky like spatial rifts.


      The earth began to shake and split open like a piece of paper being torn apart.


      The heavens shattered and the earth cracked!


      Those Soul Formation cultivators who were about to attack all coughed out blood and were forced back. Their eyes were filled with fear and they no longer dared to attack.


      The power of one word!


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. The fusion of his original body and the avatar caused a strange mutation that had never happened before.


      The current him could be considered a three-star ancient god with late stage Soul Formation cultivation who controlled the life and death domain. Or he could be considered a late stage Soul Formation cultivator who controlled the life and death domain and had the body of a three-star ancient god.


      Li Yuanfeng’s expression was extremely ugly. He stared at Wang Lin and for the first time considered Wang Lin his enemy. The power of Wang Lin’s word earlier wasn’t any weaker than a Soul Transformation cultivator’s.
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      Chapter 1805 - The Old Ancestor Returns!


      Chapter 1805 - The Old Ancestor Returns!


      The dao mutter echoed across the burning Blue Dragon Sect, forming a strange sound. This sound was not sharp or harsh, but it had a strange power that made Wang Lin’s soul separate from his body. Even his thoughts were affected, as well as his seven essences.


      This technique was very difficult to perform alone, so it had to be used by a large group of cultivators. The Blue Dragon Sect disciples obviously wanted to use this technique to stop Wang Lin from leaving!


      Wang Lin had encountered this kind of spell in the cave world, but none had such power. It has to be said that he could currently fight against people who had gone through several Arcane Tribulants, yet he was still affected. This showed how terrifying it was.


      However, Wang Lin had comprehended the Heartbeat Thunder in the Ancient Tomb, and it was similar to this spell. His heartbeat was like thunder that echoed across the world. It became more violent as it touched the tens of thousands of Blue Dragon Sect disciples, making their hearts beat wildly.


      With this, they were evenly matched!


      Although Wang Lin was from the cave world, with his cultivation level, he was not weak even on the Immortal Astral Continent! He stepped out from the cave as the four elders rushed in. His hand reached toward the ground.


      The earth of the entire Blue Dragon Sect rumbled and the fire that was underground surged out. The fire erupted from the cave and was even more intense than before.


      Wang Lin used the spell that extracted the souls of mountains and planets from the cave world. This time, he was extracting the soul of the earth fire vein!


      The entire Heavenly Bull Continent contained a huge network of earth fire veins that branched off into many directions. It was like a large formation that was sealing some existence.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he couldn’t extract the soul of the main vein, but the branch under the Blue Dragon Sect rumbled loudly.


      As the rumble echoed and the fire surged, the expressions of the tens of thousands of cultivators and the four elders changed. The moment the four elders entered the cave, they personally saw Wang Lin surrounded by fire. Under Wang Lin’s hand was a giant dragon head that was already too large for the mountain to contain!


      This was a fire dragon, and its whiskers were waving. The moment it appeared, the mountain collapsed!


      The rocks scattered everywhere, but they didn’t fly far before turning to ash. The tens of thousands of cultivators watched as the mountain Wang Lin was in disappeared!


      The rumbling was still echoing in their ears as an entire mountain disappeared before their eyes!


      When the mountain disappeared, a fire dragon 100,000 feet long and with a head as big as a mountain came out from underground. The fire dragon had no physical body. It was made of fire and gave off an ancient soul aura.


      What kind of fire dragon was this? It was clearly the soul of the earth fire vein!


      Above the dragon’s head stood a man. His white hair fluttered and his eyes were like the stars, with a coffin behind him. He stood there as if he was standing on top of the world!


      He gave off an aura that looked down upon the world. The fire that shined behind him made him hard to look at directly!


      The dao mutter of the tens of thousands of cultivators in the sky completely stopped. Fear filled the hearts and souls of these tens of thousands of cultivators.


      It was as if the man on the fire dragon was one of the nine suns. Their vision went blurry, and the only thing that remained was their trembling hearts filled with fear.


      This kind of person, this kind of momentum, and this kind of fire dragon was something they couldn’t fight!


      The four elders were knocked back. The impact from the earth fire and the might of the soul of the earth fire was something the four of them could not resist. They had to retreat!


      Although their cultivation levels weren’t low, they were like ants before Wang Lin and the fire dragon!


      This was Wang Lin!


      He was at the peak of the cave world! Although he had just entered the Immortal Astral Continent, it was still the same!


      All of this happened in a few breaths of time. Standing on the fire dragon, it let out a heaven-shattering roar!


      Roar!!


      This roar was heaven-shattering and caused the cultivators in the sky to cough out blood. They all retreated, and no one dared to block Wang Lin; they even made a path for him.


      The fire dragon’s 100,000 foot body appeared and carried Wang Lin into the sky.


      “We can’t let him leave!! Old Ancestor is on his way back and will be here soon. We just need to hold him for a moment!” The middle-aged man’s face was pale as he let out a hoarse roar. He charged out toward Wang Lin.


      The remaining three all gritted their teeth and desperately rushed out. Although they were afraid, they were afraid of the old ancestor’s rage even more. If the old ancestor become angry, not even their Nirvana Void cultivation could withstand it.


      The entire Blue Dragon Sect was almost destroyed at this point. One could imagine the anger of the old ancestor once he returned.


      The four of them charged out once more toward Wang Lin. They were going to give it their all to stop Wang Lin from leaving.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm when the four of them arrived. He fused with the fire dragon and charged into the sky. He didn’t care about the four of them blocking him at all.


      The middle-aged man was the fastest and instantly appeared before the fire dragon. His hands formed a seal and pressed down on the fire dragon. The veins on his face swelled and he let out a heaven-shattering roar.


      Shortly after, the white-haired old man appeared behind the middle-aged man. His hands formed a seal and he bit the tip of his tongue to spit out essence blood. The blood turned into a blood mist that seemed to be filled with evil ghosts and blocked the fire dragon!


      There was also the man and woman. Both turned into giant dragons to seal all paths!


      “Mere fireflies dare to compete with the shining moon!” A cold voice came from the fire dragon. The fire dragon closed in on the middle-aged man, and a thunderous rumble echoed.


      The middle-aged man’s body was surrounded by large amounts of water vapor, but it all instantly evaporated. His hair began to burn and fire spots appeared all over his skin. This fire not only injured his body but also his origin soul and soul. After all, this wasn’t ordinary earth fire but the soul of an earth fire vein!


      The soul of a branch of the earth fire vein was not something he could resist! Not to mention how Wang Lin’s shocking cultivation made the impact of the fire dragon even stronger!


      The middle-aged man couldn’t even last one breath. He felt like he was inside the furnace of the heavens and earth. If he didn’t retreat, he would be burnt to ashes!


      The feeling of fear at this moment surpassed his fear of the old ancestor. He didn’t hesitate to spit out blood and retreat hundreds of feet. Then he coughed out blood again and retreated like crazy. Only his arms, which had touched the dragon, had been mostly burnt.


      Although he had retreated, his arms were hit by wind and turned to ashes.


      The blood mist from the white-haired old man collapsed when it was hit by the dragon, and it smashed back into the old man. Popping sounds echoed as his body collapsed and his origin soul escaped with a scream of terror. At this moment, he no longer dared to stop Wang Lin!


      As for the two elders that had turned into dragons, they were swept by the fire dragon. The two dragons they formed collapsed and they coughed out blood. Just like the white-haired old man, their bodies exploded!


      Their origin souls escaped with a sense of fear they would never forget.


      The power of those four wasn’t able to delay Wang Lin and the fire dragon for even a moment. With one sweep from the fire dragon, they were all seriously injured! The tens of thousands of Blue Dragon Sect disciples looked at this and were dead silent.


      The fire dragon charged into the sky and Wang Lin appeared on the head of the dragon. He looked down below.


      “I didn’t kill anyone. Today’s matter happened because your sect desired to refine me into a puppet. Behave!” Wang Lin left those cold words and left with the fire dragon under the fearful gazes of everyone here. He went further and further until he disappeared over the horizon.


      An entire sect couldn’t stop one person for even a second. This kind of power and aura caused Wang Lin’s figure to be deeply imprinted in the minds of all the people of the Blue Dragon Sect.


      This battle was destined to make Wang Lin famous in the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      One incense stick of time after Wang Lin left, the three elders that had lost their bodies and the middle-aged man that had lost his arms were still pondering when the middle-aged man trembled. From the other direction of the world, a shocking roar of anger echoed!


      The moment the roar rang out, the world changed colors and the burning fire on the ground extinguished and turned into strands of black smoke that rose into the air.


      This roar caused the four elders’ hearts to tremble. When they looked up, they saw two rays of light close in, and one of the rays of light almost tore the world apart.


      There was a figure inside the ray of light, it was a youth. His lips were red and his teeth were white. He had sword-like eyebrows and should’ve looked very handsome, but the anger he revealed made him look ferocious!


      He was too fast; he looked like he was far away and then instantly arrived above the Blue Dragon Sect. He looked at the ruins below and silently pondered.


      His silence brought great pressure and fear to the four great elders.


      At this moment, another ray of light arrived and turned into a woman. This woman was extremely charming and beautiful, but when she saw the ruins below, her expression changed greatly. She moved away from the youth without hesitation.
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      Chapter 1819 - Snow On The Heavenly Mountain


      Cold sweat appeared on Du Qing’s forehead as he looked toward the cave in the back mountain. Wang Lin’s divine sense that had been around for seven months suddenly disappeared.


      This disappearance wasn’t Wang Lin withdrawing his divine sense, it had disappeared without a trace, as if he had merged with the world.


      This change was too sudden. Du Qing couldn’t imagine it happening and wasn’t prepared at all. He was in the mindset of watching a joke when it suddenly happened.


      After a moment of shock, Du Qing rushed out and his divine sense spread out toward the back mountain. When his divine sense swept by, his body trembled violently.


      “Not there… Not there…” Wang Lin, who had been sitting inside the cave for seven months, had disappeared.


      Du Qing didn’t notice Wang Lin disappearing at all. It was as if Wang Lin had evaporated before him.


      “It’s impossible… It doesn’t make sense…” Du Qing stood on the mountain peak of the back mountain with grass under his feet. His expression was dull as he muttered. He rubbed his eyes and spread out his divine sense once more.


      He tried again, again, and again, but he didn’t find a trace of Wang Lin.


      “Impossible, his divine sense can’t fuse with the world. This kind of thing has never happened before. Only old monsters at the peak of Void Tribulant can do it… He… He simply can’t!” Du Qing’s face was pale and the fear in his eyes was strong. He suddenly felt like he was in a dream for the last seven months.


      Du Qing was still couldn’t find Wang Lin, and his heart was unable to accept it when a calm voice echoed behind him. “Are you looking for me…”


      Du Qing’s body trembled and he suddenly turned around. His pupils shrank when he saw Wang Lin calmly standing behind him and looking perfectly normal.


      There seemed to be some ripples flowing behind Wang Lin, but they soon disappeared.


      “You… You…” Du Qing subconsciously retreated a few steps. Wang Lin’s appearance was too sudden, and he hadn’t noticed it at all. If Wang Lin had attacked, he would have been seriously injured.


      A sense of coldness seemed to come from Wang Lin’s body. This cold aura dissipated as the aura of the Blue Dragon Sect washed over Wang Lin, but Du Qing still felt like a gust of cold wind had blown on his face.


      The shock and horror in his eyes turned into fear. At this moment, Wang Lin turned infinitely more mysterious and terrifying in Du Qing’s eyes.


      Du Qing suppressed the shock in his heart and calmly said, “Nothing… Most of the disciples have returned, and they have found a lot of sub veins and child veins… Some sealed veins were also brought back…”


      Wang Lin casually looked at Du Qing. Under his gaze, Du Qing subconsciously lowered his head.


      “Bring them to the cave,” Wang Lin said slowly as he stepped forward and flew back to the cave.


      Only after Wang Lin left did Du Qing relax. However, because Wang Lin had flown back, doubt appeared in his heart once more.


      “Absolutely impossible!! He shouldn’t have merged with the world; otherwise, he would have left in a flash… His aura disappeared before, so he must have teleported. Yes, he must have teleported. After failing so much, he must have done this to save face…” The more Du Qing thought, the more correct he felt. He even felt funny how he was just scaring himself earlier.


      “I already said that he could not fuse with the world. He can’t do it at all! He’s really overestimating himself!” Du Qing sneered and waved his sleeves to leave. However, his body suddenly trembled and his eyes stared at the grass where Wang Lin was. His eyes almost popped out and a monstrous sense of fear surged in his heart.


      His mind rumbled as if countless bolts of thunder had exploded in his mind. Everything before him disappeared, only the area where Wang Lin stood remained.


      After a long time, Du Qing’s face turned white and he subconsciously retreated a few steps. He looked back at the cave with a fearful and complicated gaze.


      Not far away, there was some green snow on the grass where Wang Lin had stood. It glistened in the sun and slowly melted.


      In the entire Heavenly Bull Continent, green snow only existed in the Heavenly Mountain to the extreme west. Even if Du Qing flew at full speed, he would need several months to fly back and forth.


      “Snow of the Heavenly Mountain… This person… is a heavenly genius!” Du Qing stood there silently for a long time before muttering this one line. At this moment, the disdain and contempt he felt for Wang Lin for the past seven months disappeared. It was replaced with a sense of mystery and uncertainty.


      A sense of fear toward Wang Lin grew inside him. This had nothing to do with cultivation but the mysteries surrounding Wang Lin.


      In the cave, Wang Lin patted his clothes, dusted off the coldness on him, and sat down. After seven months, he had finally awakened his avatar in the void.


      The moment the avatar awakened, Wang Lin felt an indescribable sense of understanding come from the distant void. The invisible barrier that had been troubling him suddenly loosened. It was as if the law of the Immortal Astral Continent that was stopping him had disappeared.


      All kinds of enlightenment appeared in his mind. It felt clear, but thinking about it clearly now, it was very vague. Wang Lin knew that this was because that avatar was still growing.


      Once the avatar finished growing, Wang Lin would clearly comprehend everything about the law of the Immortal Astral Continent.


      At the same time, the powerful pressure suddenly melted like ice. Countless cracks seemed to appear and Wang Lin’s divine sense immediately merged with the world rather than trying to squeeze in by force.


      All of this was because of his avatar!


      The moment his divine sense merged with the world, his body disappeared and merged with the world. At this moment, he felt the same feeling as when he used Spatial Bending in the cave world. He had lost this feeling for a long time.


      With a thought, he appeared on the Heavenly Mountain on this continent and saw the falling green snow. The first Spatial Bending Wang Lin had used here was without direction, and he had just casually gone anywhere.


      But when he returned to the Blue Dragon Sect, the image of the Blue Dragon Sect clearly appeared in his mind. He appeared in the back mountain of the Blue Dragon Sect behind Du Qing.


      It only took half an incense stick of time for him to come and go. If not for the green snow that was on his feet, not even Du Qing would have known where Wang Lin had gone.


      “The avatar has only grown for these few days and it has already brought such a powerful boost… If there is more time, my avatar will become the strongest body!” Wang Lin had long understood this in his heart.


      “It is time to go to the Great Soul Sect to absorb the main earth fire vein. Before that, I need to absorb the rest of the child veins to see how much of the fire essence true body I can form.” Wang Lin knew that the more complete it was, the more difficult it would become.


      To form the head, he didn’t just need fire essence. The thing he needed the most was will of fire.


      Du Qing came to greet him half an hour later with some of the earth fire veins that the disciples had exacted, along with a map. This was a complete map of the Heavenly Bull Continent, and it had the child veins marked on them.


      Wang Lin didn’t pretend to be polite; he absorbed those earth fire veins. However, there wasn’t much will of fire inside them, so they didn’t help the formation of his fire essence true body much.


      However, the map was very useful to Wang Lin. After taking the jade, Wang Lin said goodbye to Du Qing. Du Qing knew what Wang Lin was going to do. He could not participate in this matter, but he also wouldn’t report Wang Lin. After all, he still wanted to get into Wang Lin’s graces.


      More importantly, the gaze Wang Lin had given him before leaving was extremely calm. Ripples echoed under Wang Lin’s feet and he suddenly disappeared. This scene was more shocking than any threat.


      Du Qing’s heart trembled as he watched Wang Lin disappear, and after a long time, he let out a sigh.


      “I’ll remember how Fellow Cultivator Du helped me. If there is a chance, I’ll repay you.” After Wang Lin left, his words echoed in Du Qing’s ears.


      On the seventh day after Wang Lin left, the child earth fire veins across the Heavenly Bull Continent collapsed and a burst of fire surged across the Heavenly Bull Continent. Even the air felt hot, and just breathing it would make one feel irritable.


      As this happened in many locations across the Heavenly Bull Continent, it caught the attention of the various sects. They sent out large numbers of disciples, and sometimes elders personally went to see, but they found no clues. By the time they get there, all they saw were the withered veins.


      Half a month later, at a mountain surrounded by black fog, where a sect called the Seven Dao Sect used to be located, Wang Lin walked out of the mountain looking emotional.


      He had to come here. Here, he could feel the aura of the cave world and Xuan Luo’s years of waiting.


      Wang Lin walked out from the black fog and looked back at the mountain within. He pondered for a moment before letting out a sigh and leaving.


      “Situ, Qing Shui, Li Qianmei, and all those that have reincarnated… Where are you all now…” Wang Lin turned to leave, and his back gave off a sense of loneliness.


      After one day, on the eastern part of the Heavenly Bull Continent, at the Heavenly Mountain where the Great Soul Sect was located, a white-haired youth stood on top of the sky as the green snow fell. He could see the other side of the mountain through the falling snow.


      Standing here, the youth could vaguely see the endless mountain range, and within the mountain range, a red mountain pierced through the clouds far away.


      “Great Soul Sect…” the white-haired youth muttered, his eyes shining brightly.
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      Chapter 1820 - Great Soul Sect


      The Great Soul Sect was located within the mountain range with the mountain that pierced the clouds. It gave off a red light and looked like a burning mountain.


      There were ripples echoing around the mountain. The ripples seemed to contain soul force, and countless hidden figures seemed to be letting out silent roars inside.


      This place was one of the two strongest sects on the Heavenly Bull Continent, the Great Soul Sect!


      Green snow fell on the Heavenly Mountain. The snow fell on Wang  Lin’s body, hair, and the ground. He stood motionless in the snow.


      From here, the Great Soul Sect didn’t seem very far, but even if one flew, they’d have to fly for a few days. The reason it felt like this, aside from the mountain, was that the ripples that came from the Great Soul Sect created a visual gap.


      After a long time, Wang Lin closed his eyes and his divine sense spread out. He vaguely sensed the main fire vein under the Great Soul Sect. It branched out into countless branches that spread throughout the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      There was an amazing will of fire in this main vein. This will wouldn’t allow anyone to invade it, and only at the Great Soul Sect did this will weaken greatly.


      The main vein poked out from underground at the Great Soul Sect. Rather than the Great Soul Sect, it could be said the mountain was the main earth fire vein that extended above ground.


      This was not man made, it had been formed by the evolution of nature. It could only be said that the Great Soul Sect had picked a very clever location.


      There was a powerful surge of vitality inside the Great Soul Sect. With a rough sweep, Wang Lin found no less than 100,000 cultivators within this endless mountain range.


      100,000 cultivators was a large number, but hidden within the mountain ranges, there was not a trace to be seen.


      There were many extremely powerful essence auras within the mountain ranges. These represented third step cultivators.


      “The Great Soul Sect of the Immortal Astral Continent… It is indeed very strong. Just once sect can sweep the cave world.” Wang Lin calmly looked at this as he pondered.


      If not for the fire essence true body, Wang Lin wouldn’t provoke such a behemoth. However, the main earth fire vein under the Great Soul Sect was simply too important to Wang Lin. Even if he had to pull the teeth out from a tiger’s mouth, he had to try.


      During these days, he had absorbed a lot of child veins. The fire essence in his body had reached a limit and would no longer be affected by the child veins.


      He was already prepared for this to happen. After all, this was similar to taking pills. The more pills of the same quality you devoured, the less effect it would have, until it became useless.


      Unless he could devour even higher quality pills, like the will of this main earth fire vein!


      Wang Lin slightly closed his eyes and his body silently floated forward without a sound toward the Great Soul Sect.


      As he walked, his body flickered. He moved forward a large distance as if he was teleporting.


      After several hours, Wang Lin walked through the path that would take cultivators several days and arrived at the mountain range where the Great Soul Sect was. Here, the fluctuations of the soul power became even stronger and more dense. There were forces hidden here that prevented Wang Lin from entering.


      “Unfortunately, I can’t take out the Ghostly Sail from the storage space; otherwise, I might’ve been able to borrow its power to enter the Great Soul Sect.” Wang Lin stopped and looked at the mountains not far away. He looked at the red mountain and let out a sigh.


      His aura had been completely hidden and he now looked like a mortal. After sitting down, he closed his eyes and began to wait.


      The moment he sat down, his body became blurry and turned into a strand of smoke that floated there.


      A sect like the Great Soul Sect had a very powerful formation around their territory. Anyone who wasn’t their disciple would immediately be noticed once they touched the formation.


      If he wanted to go in, he would have to wait for a disciple to go through and cause a fluctuation in the formation.


      If it was an ordinary disciple, he would choose to integrate into the body of a Great Soul Sect disciple to enter, but that had its own drawbacks. Although it sounds good, the fact that the Great Soul Sect had the word “soul” in their sect name meant that they had a great understanding of the soul.


      Otherwise, they wouldn’t be able to create the multi-layered illusion spell.


      Therefore, entering the body of a disciple to enter the formation would likely result in Wang Lin being found out by the formation before he even noticed anything was wrong.


      Wang Lin could only try to enter once, and he was unwilling to risk it like that. He preferred to believe in his own cultivation and understanding of restrictions.


      What he needed was for fluctuation to appear in the formation.


      In a flash, three days passed. During these three days, a total of 314 disciples had gone in and out, and the formation had fluctuated 314 times.


      Wang Lin didn’t carelessly move; he continued to observe. He used his understanding of restrictions to find a weak point.


      After all, Wang Lin had the rare restriction essence.


      He was not anxious. He had enough time and patience to calmly observe. Another seven days passed.


      During these seven days, the formation rippled almost 1,000 times as the disciples went in and out. Wang Lin slowly noticed that the fluctuations were different depending on the identity of the disciples.


      During these 10 days of time, Wang Lin had seen almost 1,000 different Great Soul Sect disciples. He had observed some changes to their bodies unique to the Great Soul Sect.


      For example, their souls. If every Great Soul Sect disciple’s soul was a flame, then the flame was very strong and wouldn’t easily fluctuate.


      During these 10 days, Wang Lin still hadn’t done anything. He continued to observe for another 10 days. On this day, as a Great Soul Sect disciple entered the formation, the smoke Wang Lin had ,turned into rushed out.


      This smoke was invisible and immediately appeared next to the disciple’s body. The formation rippled as the disciple entered and Wang Lin entered at the same moment.


      The moment Wang Lin entered, his restriction essence appeared to offset the formation. Then he rapidly simulated what he had learned from observing for the past 20 days. During a few short breaths, he changed hundreds of times.


      Only when the disciple left the formation and flew away without noticing a thing did the smoke Wang Lin had turned into also come out of the formation.


      His entrance didn’t cause any change to the formation, or to be more accurate, all the changes were hidden by the ripples triggered by that disciple entering.


      The smoke Wang Lin had turned into silently moved through the mountains. He saw a lot of Great Soul Sect disciples. They all rushed by and none of them noticed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was very careful and would often stop as he drifted forward. He slowly made his way to the depths of the mountain range, toward the red mountain. The closer he got, the more strongly he felt the main earth fire vein.


      He was not far away from the red mountain as three rays of light flew toward the red mountain. There was one man and two women. They flew directly toward the red mountain.


      Wang Lin didn’t brother looking at them. He had seen rays of light like those far too many times already.


      However, just at this moment, a divine sense suddenly erupted from the red mountain and descended. It quickly covered most of the mountain. This divine sense was very powerful; it was not something an ordinary cultivator could have. It was someone who had gone through nine Arcane Tribulants and reached the early stage of Void Tribulant.


      This divine sense contained a hint of yin, which was something that could only be detected after one had reached a certain cultivation level. The moment Wang Lin felt the divine sense, he could tell that this was a female cultivator.


      This divine sense spread out too suddenly. If Wang Lin hadn’t been on guard, he would have been found in a pnaic. As the divine sense spread out, the smoke Wang Lin had turned into retreated.


      He moved at the same speed as the divine sense, one spreading out and one retreating.


      However, this divine sense spread out like a fan with the red mountain at the center. Wang Lin could avoid it for the moment, but it wouldn’t be long before he was detected.


      As the divine sense swept by, ripples echoed across the formation of the Great Soul Sect and it was sealed. This scene shocked Wang Lin.


      “Could I have been found?” Wang Lin didn’t have time to think as the divine sense was closing in on him. He retreated, but it looked like he had no place to hide. He flew toward the three rays of light flying in the distance.


      He moved at the fastest speed to charge into the body of the man. The reason was not because of the man’s cultivation level, but because the divine sense was that of a woman. From Wang Lin’s experience, most women at this cultivation level were mostly arrogant and looked down upon the male disciples, so they wouldn’t search too carefully. After all, a detailed search was the same as looking at someone naked.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the man, the divine sense swept by.


      It didn’t linger; it directly swept by into the distance. After it covered the entire mountain range, it slowly dissipated. Once the divine sense scattered, the formation no longer sealed the area and started operating as normal.


      “It wasn’t that I was discovered, it’s just that the Great Soul Sect has a habit of a powerful cultivator on guard who spreads out their divine sense from time to time…” Wang Lin gathered inside the man’s body and formed a vortex that was surrounded by restrictions.


      As Wang Lin pondered, the woman next to him scolded him. “What are you standing there for? If we are late in delivering the Soul Split Fruit to Senior Sister, we will be punished.”
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      Chapter 1821 - He Meets Someone From His Hometown


      Chapter 1821 - He Meets Someone From His Hometown


      That man looked panic and quickly replied. They turned into rays of light that flew toward the red mountain.


      Wang Lin was about to leave the man’s body when he thought of something. He maintained his current state and went along with them.


      Perhaps it was because a divine sense had just spread out and the three of them weren’t checked by any more divine senses. They successfully closed in on the red mountain.


      “We have to be faster. Once we finish with Ancestor Yan Lu, we still have to go to the other main peaks and can’t be delayed. Song Yin, we will wait for you head. Catch up once you deliver them,” the woman who spoke before said, and the other woman nodded in agreement.


      The three scattered. The woman named Song Ying charged at the red mountain. The other woman and the man Wang Lin was in changed directions. They bypassed the red mountain and went off into the distance.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to change into smoke, leaving the man. He surrounded the woman named Song Ying and flew toward the red mountain with her.


      The female disciple named Song Ying didn’t look old and was very beautiful, and her body gave off the fragrance of a virgin. She turned into a ray of red light and flew toward the mountain peak.


      She stopped in the air outside the mountain. There was a fuzzy light curtain protecting the mountain. She took out a red jade and was going to press it against the light curtain. At this moment, Wang Lin split a part of his divine sense toward the red jade and used his full power to study it.


      A soft crackling sound came from the jade. When the jade was pressed against the light curtain, Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense.


      The light curtain trembled and ripples echoed. The woman put away the jade and stepped into the light curtain. At this moment, inside her clothes, the smoke Wang Lin had turned into distorted. He had used his restriction essence to imitate the jade, and he silently entered with her.


      The moment Wang Lin entered, excitement appeared in his heart. There was a large amount of fire essence inside, as if just breathing once would strengthen his fire essence.


      However, similarly, there was an early stage Void Tribulant female cultivator who Wang Lin dreaded. He didn’t immediately leave this woman; he stayed with her for a while.


      This woman seemed to feel uncomfortable with the heat here. The moment she entered, she was covered in a fragrant sweat. She flew toward the caves to deliver the Soul Split Fruit.


      As Wang Lin observed, there was a total of 19 caves in this mountain. Aside from the cave at the top, she sent a fruit to each of the other caves.


      Each cave was filled with vitality, and there was a Great Soul Sect disciple inside each one.


      Shortly after, the woman arrived outside the last cave. By now she was soaked in sweat due to the heatwave.


      “Senior Sister, the soul split fruit is here.” The woman’s voice was a bit weak as she spoke outside the cave.


      “Put it down.” A soft voice came from the closed door of the cave. When Wang Lin heard this, his mind trembled.


      “It’s her!”


      Wang Lin pondered. The woman covered in fragrant sweat took out nine greenish white celestial fruits bursting with cold energy. He left the woman and attached to the leaf of a fruit.


      The woman named Song Ying clasped her hands and respectfully left. She flew out from the light curtain and disappeared.


      At the same time, the door to the cave opened a sliver and a suction force pulled the fruits inside. Then the door to the cave closed.


      Inside the cave, there was a fluorescent light. The celestial fruits that were pulled in to the cave were put on a stone table.


      A woman in pink was sitting not far away. She was very beautiful and had a temperament that made her the beauty of a generation.


      She was frowning and looked a bit depressed. She wasn’t cultivating but looked ahead; it was unknown what she was thinking about.


      Wang Lin hid on the leaf of the fruit and also pondered as he looked at the woman.


      After a long time, the woman in pink let out a sigh and closed her eyes to try to cultivate. However, just at this moment, a calm voice appeared in her mind.


      “Fan Shanlu…”


      The moment this voice appeared, the woman in pink suddenly opened her eyes and her right hand under her sleeves trembled. She immediately raised her right hand and waved.


      This wave caused mist to to appear and completely seal off the cave.


      “Wang Lin!! Where are you?” Fan Shanlu took a deep breath and looked around. Although she looked calm, the trembling in her right hand revealed the shock in her heart.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately appear but looked at the mist Fang Shanlu had created. This mist was very strange; its job was to seal all auras inside the cave so no one outside could detect anything inside.


      This was subconscious behavior from Fan Shanlu. Wang Lin looked at these details to obtain the bigger picture. He pondered a bit before the smoke left the leaf of the fruit and he appeared before Fan Shanlu.


      “Long time no see.” Wang Lin revealed a smile as he looked at Fan Shanlu, and his gaze swept by the mist.


      After seeing Wang Lin, Fan Shanlu was stunned for a long time before revealing a smile.


      “It has been a long time… I didn’t think you would come here… This fog is for when core disciples of the Great Soul Sect go into closed door cultivation. Once the fog appears, Teacher’s divine sense won’t casually sweep by, so it’s safe here.”


      Fan Shanlu’s smile was joyous. She didn’t expect to meet Wang Lin here. However, her gratitude toward Wang Lin was still there and hadn’t dissipated with time.


      What happened in the cave world had become part of her life. If not for Wang Lin, she wouldn’t have been able to return home. Fan Shanlu also admired Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sat down. After hearing her explanation and observing her reactions, Wang Lin relaxed a little. However, he was still cautious, and if Fan Shanlu had any other thoughts, he would attack without hesitation.


      “You’re still as cautious… But that is good, you need to be cautious on the Immortal Astral Continent in order to survive…” Fan Shanlu smiled as she looked at Wang Lin.


      “Three years ago, I met with the Gui Yi Sect’s Yun Yifeng and mentioned you. According to our calculations, you should have came to the Immortal Astral Continent a long time ago, but we still hadn’t heard of you. Perhaps something happened or you were somewhere far away.


      “I didn’t expect to meet you here today.” Fan Shanlu blinked and laughed.


      “There were some accidents along the way, so I’m a bit late. I’m glad to see you.” Wang Lin smiled. It was rare to meet someone familiar on the Immortal Astral Continent, which made Wang Lin feel a hint of warmth.


      In truth, Fan Shanlu felt the same, a hint of warmth. After all, she had spent most of her life in the cave. Her relationship with the Great Soul Sect was only in name, and it was actually very unfamiliar to her now.


      “Speak. You came to the Great Soul Sect and came to my cave, there must be a reason. If there is a need for my help, I’ll try my best.” The depressed feelings Fan Shanlu had faded when Wang Lin arrived and was replaced by sincere joy.


      Wang Lin could feel Fan Shanlu’s joy, and this made his heart feel warm. He smiled silently for a moment and then spoke.


      “I need the main earth fire vein to cultivate… It may affect the main earth fire vein here.”


      Fan Shanlu pondered, and after a long time, she nodded.


      “No problem. I can take you to the closed door cultivation location for the earth fire vein. Teacher should be easy to deal with. She is in closed door cultivation most of the time and occasionally spreads out her divine sense. She won’t check on closed door cultivation disciples too often to not affect them.


      “The main problem is my elder sister… She is also on this flame mountain… However, she has caught the attention of Teacher, so she won’t casually come out.


      “How about this: I’ll accompany you to the fire room, and if others ask, I’m in closed door cultivation. However, it can’t take long, or else others will begin asking questions.” Fan Shanlu was decisive and quickly came up with an idea.


      Wang Lin pondered and slowly said, “That would not be good for you…”


      When Fan Shanlu heard this, her expression softened and she shook her head with a smile.


      “No problem. Teacher also protects her own, I know my limits.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he got up and clasped his hands at Fan Shanlu. “Many thanks!”


      “No need to thank me, I wanted to thank you. If not for you, I wouldn’t have been able to return to the Immortal Astral Continent.” Fan Shanlu got up.


      “This matter should not be delayed, we should get going. I’m going to have to ask you to endure hiding in me…” As Fan Shanlu said this, she blushed.


      Wang Lin nodded and turned into smoke. He entered her sleeve and wrapped around her skin. This way, if she made any hidden movements, Wang Lin would immediately detect it.


      His cautious nature wouldn’t change because of the person, location, or their words.


      Fan Shanlu sorted her clothes, and once her expression returned to normal, she waved her jade-like hand to dispelled the mist. She walked out from the cave.


      She didn’t pause at all along the way. Not too fast or slow, she made her way toward a giant cave at the base of the red mountain. It was the spot closest to the main earth fire vein that their teacher had opened up for her disciples to use for closed door cultivation.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01826.xhtml

    
      #1826


      Chapter 1822 - Main Earth Fire Vein


      Chapter 1822 - Main Earth Fire Vein


      Fan Shanlu wasn’t stopped at all on her way to the cave under the mountain. Even when she passed by other people’s caves, when they noticed it was Fan Shanlu, they no longer cared.


      They didn’t think an outsider could enter here under the watch of their teacher. Fan Shanlu was also a core disciple, and her elder sister had caught the attention of their teacher. It looked like their teacher was going to make her the inheritor.


      As a result, the other members of the sect wouldn’t cause any problems for Fan Shanlu. She smoothly arrived at the cave at the bottom and stopped outside a stone room.


      The door to this stone room was red and gave off an endless amount of heat. An ordinary cultivator would feel like their blood was boiling just when standing outside, much less inside.


      To be more precise, this stone room was opened inside the main earth fire vein. Cultivating inside was the same as cultivating inside the main earth fire vein.


      This place wasn’t made to only cultivate the fire essence. Under the will of the earth fire vein, aside from water essence, all other ethereal essences could be cultivated here.


      The key was to borrow the pressure formed by the fire here, which could achieve an effect similar to time distortion. A day here was equal to several days outside due to the pressure.


      This stone chamber was the most valuable place in this mountain, and only core disciples could enter.


      Fan Shanlu told Wang Lin all of this as they closed in. At this moment, outside the stone room, Fan Shanlu waved her right hand and the red door opened up a sliver for a person to pass through. The moment the door opened, a crazed roar came out from within.


      Shortly after, a sea of fire spread out from the opening and turned into a fire dragon that attempted to devour Fan Shanlu.


      Fan Shanlu’s eyes lit up. As the fire dragon closed in, she softly spoke and made a strange sound.


      “Zhou!”


      Once this sound appeared, the fire dragon trembled and collapsed into specks of fire before Fan Shanlu. She no longer hesitated and walked into the opening of the door. After she entered, the door slowly closed.


      When this happened, at the cave on top of the mountain, a young woman around age 30 who was wearing a white daoist robe suddenly opened her eyes.


      The young woman was extremely stunning and could cause the heart of anyone who saw her to skip a beat. Her eyebrows were like the crescent moon, eyes like the phoenix, and there were some shining five-star decorations on her forehead, making her look very alluring.


      She seemed to casually look ahead, and her divine sense went out to the stone room below. However, her divine sense didn’t enter; it returned after sweeping once.


      “This is the first time Lu Er has come here since returning to the sect. It is good for her to forget all those things that bother her.” This young woman was Fan Shanlu’s teacher.


      Opposite of this young woman was a woman that looked similar to Fan Shanlu but was obviously colder. Wang Lin was also familiar with this woman, it was Fan Shanmeng!


      Her eyelashes trembled and she slowly opened her eyes. After pondering a bit, she let out a sigh and closed her eyes to continue cultivating.


      Inside the stone room at the bottom of the mountain, Fan Shanlu felt the heat wave from the cave and sweat appeared on her forehead. This was only secondary; a will of fire came from all sides of the cave, creating a powerful pressure. Anyone who entered would be shrouded by this pressure. You would need to sit down and adjust yourself to the pressure first.


      “I can’t enter too deep into the stone room. I haven’t come here in a long time and can only wait for you here…” As Fan Shanluy spoke, a strand of smoke came out of her sleeve. Wang Lin appeared beside her.


      As soon as Wang Lin appeared, the surrounding heat rushed toward him. However, just it they closed in, Wang Lin inhaled the heatwave.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. The inhaled heatwave turned into fire essence that nourished his body.


      “It is indeed the main vein. This heat wave is equal to more than a dozen branches….” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This was the place he was looking for.


      Looking at the stone room, it was not square, and it wasn’t even really a stone room. This was a long strip where the surrounding walls were red. The deeper one went, the more shocking the red color became.


      “Every 10 feet is a new level, and there is a total of 370 feet. You can find the best spot for your needs.” In just a moment, Fan Shanlu was almost soaked in sweat, and she sat down by the door.


      “You can leave in three days. I’ll probably take a bit longer here. If you do that, it won’t affect you too much if I cause some change.” Wang Lin clasped his hands at Fan Shanlu and went into the depths of the room.


      In a flash, he moved more than 200 feet. The moment he landed, a large surge of fire surrounded him but was immediately absorbed by him.


      With another step, Wang Lin was 370 feet deep into the cave. This was the deepest part of the cave. Wang Lin sat down and didn’t hesitate to press his hand on the ground!


      At this moment, he was inside the main fire vein to devour its fire essence and will! And to do it among the powerhouses of the Great Soul Sect was the same as pulling a tooth out of a tiger’s mouth!


      Fan Shanlu watched Wang Lin’s figure go into the depths of the cave. The higher temperature from the walls made it impossible to see him clearly. After a long time, she let out a sigh and closed her eyes to begin cultivating.


      As for Wang Lin, his eyes shined and he placed his hands on the earth. Waves of fire essence rushed toward his hands and entered his body.


      Wang Lin’s body was gradually surrounded by fire, and three days later, his aura disappeared. He had become one with the earth fire vein and was extremely difficult to detect. At this point, his divine sense slowly spread out toward the bottom of the stone room, heading toward the main earth fire vein.


      Wang Lin’s body had been saturated with fire essence, so absorbing more wouldn’t help him complete his essence true body. What he needed to do was devour the will of the earth fire vein!


      Only by devouring that will and becoming the lord of the fire in the Heavenly Bull Continent could Wang Lin’s fire essence true body form completely.


      “This time, I must succeed!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense turned into his essence true body in the earth fire vein. Although the head was still that of a Vermillion Bird, which looked strange, the essence and will of fire coming from it was shocking.


      With his divine sense, Wang Lin could see that the main earth fire vein was an endless fire dragon lying in the depths of the earth. It gave off an ancient aura of decay as if it had existed for countless years and was formed by the main earth fire vein.


      It had no intelligence, only a will. This will was like the might of the heavens, and it continuously applied pressure on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s essence true body’s eyes lit up and revealed a cold smile. Not only did he not dodge, but as the will closed in on him, he began to devour it.


      Devour this will!


      Nourish his own will!


      Form his own will of fire!


      While he devoured, the entire main earth fire vein trembled. Following that, an even more powerful will of fire suddenly appeared, as if it wanted to crush Wang Lin.


      But this wasn’t Wang Lin’s real body, it was his essence true body. So not only did it not cause him any discomfort, it allowed him to devour even more. His head began to show signs of change. His chin was no longer that of a Vermillion Bird - skin could be seen!


      This change caused Wang Lin to become spirited.


      “Follow this will to the head of the soul of this main earth fire vein. If Ibsorb the will there, my essence true body will be complete!” Wang Lin knew that time was of the essence, so he didn’t hesitate. He followed the main earth fire vein into the depths of the earth.


      He was going to find the head of the soul of the main earth fire vein! He had to complete forming his essence true body before the powerhouses of the Great Soul Sect found him, or else everything would be lost.


      In a flash, three days passed. Fan Shanlu opened her eyes. She could no longer feel Wang Lin’s presence. After pondering for a moment, she got up and walked out of the stone room.


      After Fan Shanlu left, no one came to the stone room or noticed Wang Lin’s existence, but this was only temporary! Wang Lin’s divine sense was descending down into the earth while facing the endless pressure from the will of fire. He charged toward the source of the will that was the head of the earth fire vein like he was racing against time!


      Another three days passed. By dusk of the third day, Wang Lin had descended an unknown amount of distance underground. He could now see the head of the soul of the earth fire vein!


      This head was hundreds of thousands of feet large. It looked ancient, and even its breathing was filled with decay. Wang Lin’s essence true body charged forward and entered the head of the dragon.


      The moment he entered, the main dragon soul of the main earth fire vein trembled and let out a shocking roar.


      This roar spread toward the surface and caused the vein to tremble. The mountain above trembled, large amounts of rocks fell, and a dense sea of fire spread out from the mountain.


      This sudden change caused the expression of the young woman in the cave at the mountain peak to change. Her divine sense spread out without hesitation and enveloped the mountain!


      “What guts!” The young woman charged out and arrived at the bottom of the mountain in a flash. She rushed into the cave and blew open the red door to the stone room.


      The moment the door was blasted open, Wang Lin’s body, which was 370 feet away, was surrounded by fire. A suction force came from below and dragged his body toward the main earth fire vein below.


      “Want to run?!” The young woman’s face was filled with killing intent.
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      Chapter 1823 - The Young Woman’S Miscalculation!


      Wang Lin was prepared for the fact that the early stage Void Tribulant young woman at the top of the mountain would notice him sooner or later. The moment the young woman moved, the part of the origin soul he had left in his body borrowed the fire to pull his body toward his essence true body.


      Along the way, the fire surrounded him, but he didn’t feel any heat. This was because his fire essence true body had gone ahead and absorbed a lot of the will of fire. Otherwise, Wang Lin’s body wouldn’t have been able to withstand the heart after his essence true body left.


      It was also why his body hadn’t entered the earth until the young woman arrived.


      The young woman’s eyes were filled with killing intent. She could clearly feel that someone was absorbing the main earth fire vein like crazy. This caused killing intent to appear in her heart.


      “You dare to pull such a trick before me? You’re courting death!” The young woman directly arrived at the 370 foot mark in the cave. With one step, she chased after Wang Lin underground.


      The two of them quickly moved further down underground. As the earth trembled, the red mountain was about to collapse. All the disciples flew out one by one and looked at the trembling, red mountain.


      Fan Shanlu was among them. She knew that this was related to Wang Lin, and she bitterly smiled in her heart. She thought about how no matter where Wang Lin went, he could cause a heaven-shaking change.


      Fan Shanmeng was also among the crowd, and her eyes lit up as she looked at the red mountain. A moment later, she suddenly looked at her younger sister, Fan Shanlu.


      “Little Sister, it was you brought the outsider into the stone room…” Fan Shanmeng’s voice echoed inside Fan Shanlu’s mind.


      “Although you are my elder sister, don’t speak so casually. I was used by you for many years in the cave world, and now you are trying to frame me. Do you still have a conscience?” Fan Shanlu turned to stare at her elder sister, and her eyes were cold.


      She could never forget that her elder sister had even used her in order to try to manipulate Wang Lin in the cave world. That moment of danger had left a chill in her heart and awakened her.


      Fan Shanmeng silently pondered and no longer spoke.


      As the red mountain trembled, the auras of the powerful cultivators of the Great Soul Sect spread out. Terrifying divine senses surrounded this red mountain.


      This mountain was merely a main peak of the Great Soul Sect, and the Great Soul Sect had a total of 49 main peaks! Although not every peak had an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator, it showed how powerful the Great Soul Sect was.


      In the depths of the main earth fire vein, Wang Lin’s body was surrounded by fire and quickly going deeper. The young woman was chasing after him, filled with killing intent.


      However, the earth fire vein contained the will of Wang Lin’s essence true body, so he was like a fish in water, moving faster and faster. As for the young woman, she was hindered by the will and found it difficult to use her full power.


      The distance between the two wasn’t closing as they got closer and closer to the main earth fire vein.


      At the deepest part of the earth fire vein, inside the head of the dragon, Wang Lin’s essence true body was sitting there and devouring the will of the dragon soul like crazy.


      Time was of the essence and danger was everywhere. Wang Lin had no time to think about other things. The only thought in his mind was to devour the will of this fire.


      As he devoured, the main dragon soul let out a painful roar. Wang Lin’s essence true body’s chin had completely turned human and no longer looked like a Vermillion Bird. This continued to extend, reaching his mouth and formed his lips!


      Wang Lin’s essence true body seemed to be in a rush. “Faster, devour more!” he roared in his heart. The dragon soul roared and its body continued to twist. The pain of being devoured made it feel the crisis of death.


      As its body twisted, shockwaves spread in all directions. This caused the entire Great Soul Sect to tremble. In particular, the red mountain rumbled and the peak of the mountain shattered.


      A sea of fire suddenly rushed out into the sky as if it wanted to burn the sky.


      This change attracted the attention of the Great Soul Sect. The disciples in the mountain all retreated.


      “What is going on!?”


      “Could it be that someone went toward the main earth fire vein?”


      Roars echoed and more Great Soul Sect disciples arrived.


      The young woman underground obviously felt the change on the surface. She looked gloomy, and her beautiful face was covered in frost. She looked at the escaping Wang Lin and her right hand formed a seal. A bronze mirror appeared in her hand.


      “Ancient Mirror Dao Pattern, turn into the shadow of the heavens and earth, kill that person!” The young woman waved her right hand and the ancient mirror shined brightly. A large amount of black gas came out of the mirror and formed a ghostly face.


      With a roar, the ghostly face charged forward at breakneck speed.


      In a flash, it closed in more than half the distance to Wang Lin! It was still closing in, and in a flash, it was less than 300 feet from him!


      Wang Lin’s mind was split in half. One was in the essence true body to devour the will of fire, and the other inside his body to escape from the young woman. The moment the ghostly face was 300 feet away from him, Wang Lin turned around and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “The Great Soul Sect’s Ghostly Face spell…” Wang Lin’s eyelids trembled and he took a step with his right foot. Ripples echoed and he disappeared without a trace. The moment he disappeared, the ghostly face rushed over and devoured the location Wang Lin was at.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed deep inside the earth. The moment the young woman arrived and stopped here, she couldn’t help but frown.


      “This is…” While pondering, she looked up as she felt Wang Lin reappear in the depths of the earth again.


      “He is able to teleport inside the main earth fire vein, I can’t underestimate him…” The young woman had also tried to teleport under the will of the main earth fire vein but was unable to do so. Although she was surprised Wang Lin could do it, she didn’t really consider it a huge deal.


      “He didn’t teleport before; that means it must cost him a lot to teleport here. I want to see how many times he can teleport!” The young woman let out a cold snort and waved her jade-like hand. The ghostly face appeared once more and brought her deeper into the earth to chase Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s physical body continued to charge down. Every time the ghostly face and the woman were going to catch up, he would teleport away. However, he didn’t go directly toward his essence true body but slightly off target each time. As a result, although his movements were subtle, the direction end up being completely different.


      Wang Lin’s essence true body was in a relatively safe state with his body distracting the young woman, so there was no one to disturb it. It began to devour even faster.


      Wang Lin’s essence true body slowly formed its nose as he continued to devour!


      The main earth fire vein struggled like crazy, but it couldn’t stop Wang Lin’s true essence body from absorbing it. This had nothing to do with cultivation level, it was a devouring between two types of fire.


      The main earth fire vein was obviously not Wang Lin’s match.


      Soon, Wang Lin’s true essence body’s eyes turned from the Vermillion Bird eyes to two human eyes! These eyes were calm, but under the calmness one, could see two fires burning within those eyes.


      The soul of the earth fire vein would release violent fluctuations every time it struggled. The earth trembled and thunderous rumbles echoed.


      Wang Lin’s essence true body formed a seal, and with a roar, his forehead changed from a Vermillion Bird to real skin!


      The moment his nose, eyes, and forehead formed, a heaven-shaking will appeared within his essence true body. It had just been born, but it was rapidly growing as he devoured the soul of main earth fire vein.


      From a distance, Wang Lin’s true essence body had changed completely from the forehead down. Only the top of his head and his hair still had the appearance of a Vermillion Bird. The hair was obviously the long Vermillion Bird feathers!


      “Only the hair remains, then my essence true body will form completely!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. However, at this moment, due to the earth fire vein’s struggle causing such a powerful vibration, the young woman chasing Wang Lin stopped and came out of the ghostly face. Her expression changed several times before she clenched her teeth!


      “A miscalculation!! This person has an avatar even deeper down. He used his original body to attract my attention, and while I chased him, I unknowingly ignored his avatar!


      “The main earth fire vein’s trembling should have stopped while I chased him, but it became even more intense instead!


      “Damn it!!” The young woman reacted and her killing intent became even more intense. She gave up chasing Wang Lin’s original body and went into the depths of the main earth fire vein, toward Wang Lin’s essence true body.


      The moment the young woman stopped chasing and changed directions, Wang Lin immediately noticed. He revealed a calm smile. The reason he had left his original body in the stone room, aside from the fact that his original body couldn’t withstand the heat before his essence true body devoured enough, was to distract the pursuers.


      Now he had successfully delayed for a while!
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      It wasn’t that the young woman was dumb. Even if it was someone else, if they noticed a problem with the earth fire vein and saw someone covered in fire escaping from the stone room, they would think that the person was the problem.


      They would naturally pursue that person and inevitably miss something. After all, there were hardly any perfect people in this world.


      Even if Wang Lin had encountered a similar thing, it would be difficult for him to immediately realize that it was just a distraction.


      It was rare for the young woman to be able to detect it so fast. She abandoned her pursuit and charged toward the depths of the earth fire vein. When Wang Lin detected this, he revealed a cold smile.


      There were now two wills in the earth fire vein. One was the dragon soul, the owner of the earth fire vein, and the other was his fire essence true body!


      “Now it’s my turn to attack!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He wouldn’t allow anyone to disturb his essence true body’s devouring process. This was a significant change for for his essence and for him. As someone who came from the cave world to the Immortal Astral Continent, this would be a great increase to his strength!


      Ripples echoed under his feet and he disappeared in a flash.


      The young woman rushed while surrounded by the ghostly face, allowing her to move very fast. As she moved forward, she suddenly had an inexplicable feeling and moved to the side without hesitation. In a flash, a ray of blood light flew past her body and stabbed through the ghostly face. It glanced by her and smashed into the earth fire vein ahead. It was a blood sword!


      This blood sword gave off a monstrous killing intent and also contained a hint of the aura of the Ancient Dao!


      After seeing this blood sword, the young woman’s expression changed greatly!


      “The Blood Slaughter Sword, one of the seven swords of the Ancient Dao! You’re not a cultivator!!” The young woman turned around and saw the blood sword flash once more. Ripples echoed at the direction the blood sword went and Wang Lin walked out.


      “Blood Slaughter Sword…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had obtained Ye Mo’s inheritance but was lacking the left eye, so the memories were incomplete. He only knew that Ye Mo was given the sword by the emperor of the Ancient Dao, and didn’t know its name.


      After appearing, Wang Lin didn’t talk but pointed at the sky. Bursts of seven-colored light appeared above him and gathered before him to form a seven-colored lance.


      The lance shot toward the young woman.


      The young woman let out a cold snort and casually waved her right hand. The ghostly face before her let out a howl and flew toward the seven-colored lance.


      In an instant, the two sides collided. The seven-colored light couldn’t resist at all; the ghostly face devoured it and then flew toward Wang Lin.


      Killing intent appeared in the young woman’s eyes as she charged toward Wang Lin following the ghostly face.


      “Since you came yourself, then stay!” A cold voice echoed through the earth fire vein and entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      Wang Lin retreated and waved his sleeve. Xuan Luo’s golden print appeared and suppressed the ghostly face.


      The powerful aura from the golden print contained a sliver of Xuan Luo’s power. It instantly closed in on the ghostly face, and with a bang, the ghostly face let out a miserable cry and disappeared before Wang Lin.


      Golden light shined brightly and the golden print flew toward the young woman. When the young woman saw the golden print, she gasped. Her pupils shrank and she suddenly stopped.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he retreated, disappearing back into the earth fire vein. At the same time, the golden light dimmed and the print stopped moving forward. It disappeared along with the blood sword.


      “Don’t chase anymore. I have no hostility toward the Great Soul Sect. I just need to use the main earth fire vein to cultivate a spell!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the young woman’s mind after he left.


      The young woman stood there and silently pondered.


      At that moment, she felt the Grand Empyrean aura inside the print, and it terrified her. That aura made her think of a lot of things.


      After a long time, the coldness in her eyes appeared once more.


      “So what if he has a treasure gifted by a Grand Empyrean? This person has the blood sword, which belongs to the Ancient Dao clan. That makes it obvious who the Grand Empyrean is!


      “Even though the ancient countries’ Grand Empyreans are powerful, they can’t control us celestials! Even if I’ve misjudged and the Grand Empyrean behind him is a celestial, he made a move on my Great Soul Sect’s main earth fire vein, so I will be in the right if I kill him. Plus, I’m not trying to kill him, I’m merely trying to stop him… Even Grand Empyreans can’t be that unreasonable!” the young woman muttered as she raised her head and charged at the main earth fire vein once more.


      The woman’s personality was very fierce, and her current cultivation level was greatly related to her personality, so she wouldn’t easily give up. Although she was shocked by the golden print, she had made up her mind.


      This was not something Du Qing could compare to.


      At another part of the main earth fire vein, Wang Lin’ essence true body detected the young woman’s movement and let out a sigh.


      “Cultivators that have truly entered the Void Tribulant stage are all determined people. A treasure formed by a Grand Empyrean won’t easily force them to retreat… Since she won’t retreat, then let’s see who is faster!” Wang Lin’s gaze became determined and he disappeared.


      As Wang Lin’s essence true body continued to absorb the main earth fire vein, the struggle from the dragon became weaker. Only the hair of the essence true body remained as feathers, but at this moment, black hair appeared at the roots.


      This black hair seemed to be surrounded by a gloomy light that was spreading. Once it finished spreading, the essence true body would be completely formed!


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin’s essence true body was completely ignoring all external dangers and was focusing completely on absorbing the main earth fire vein. He was competing for time to survive. If the young woman arrived before he formed his essence true body, then all of Wang Lin’s efforts would be wasted.


      It would be very difficult to find another chance like this!


      His original body continued to appear before the young woman, using spells to prevent her from moving forward. However, after doing this several times, the young woman simply ignored him and charged toward the depths of the earth fire vein.


      In a flash, several hours passed. The young woman was getting closer and closer...


      The main earth fire vein’s soul had weakened to a certain extent. Its roar had slowly weakened and its body seemed to slowly be calming down.


      However, this was just its external appearance; its eyes revealed a dazzling light. It suddenly released a powerful roar and its calm body began to move once more.


      With this roar, the giant dragon soul was surrounded by a sea of fire and began to shrink rapidly.


      From its endless size, it shrank to 100,000 feet, 10,000 feet, 1,000 feet, 100 feet!


      With the pressure of shrinking its body, the dragon soul erupted with its strongest resistance. Its body shrank from 100 feet to 50 feet, 30 feet, 10 feet!


      This crazed condensing caused its willpower to compress as well. In the end, it shrank into a fist-sized ball of fire!


      The moment Wang Lin’s essence true body was knocked off the dragon, the fist-sized ball of fire formed by the dragon shot straight toward Wang Lin’s essence true body’s forehead.


      With a thunderous bang, the ball of fire touched the essence true body’s forehead and entered it!


      The moment the ball of fire entered Wang Lin’s essence true body, his divine sense began to tremble. It was as if he had turned back into a mortal and was struggling in the violent sea on a lonely boat.


      A very powerful will descended, attempting to wipe out Wang Lin’s divine sense to occupy the essence true body. This will was the will of the fire dragon. It had given up its body, and in its desperate struggle, it had entered Wang Lin’s essence true body. It was going to try to take over Wang Lin’s essence true body!


      This would make this essence true body the vessel for its will!


      This will was extremely powerful, and it had turned into a giant hand that was going to crush Wang Lin’s divine sense. This will was filled with struggle and an unyielding nature. There were roars coming from it as if it were challenging the heavens.


      Wang Lin vaguely saw a light and felt heat. This combination of light and heat formed the fire of the world!


      The will of the fire wanted to burn everything, including itself. It contained a hint a madness along with an unyielding, heaven-defying will that would burn the entire world.


      It was going to burn Wang Lin’s divine sense and everything into ashes!


      “Fire! The origin of my understanding of fire is not the Vermillion Bird but the heart of the candle that sways in the wind but remains lit!


      “The wind howls and wants to blow the candle out, causing it to die and turn into smoke. However, every time the wind blows, the candle resists and shakes violently. It is not willing to die, not willing to be turned to smoke!


      “The fire essence that I, Wang Lin, have comprehended is that will! The will of the candle fire! The will of my dao! It is also the will of my life-long struggle against the heavens!


      “Do you dare to wipe out my will? Can you wipe it out?” Wang Lin’s essence true body opened its eyes, and they were filled with fire. It let out a roar as his divine sense inside the essence true body also struggled against the will of the fire dragon. It refused to yield!


      Like the candle, like the candle fire!
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      Chapter 1825 - Eight Signs Of The Celestial Ancestor!


      This roar echoed inside the main earth fire vein, and it seemed to be filled with the determination to resist. From a distance, the young woman heard this and her expression changed. Behind her, Wang Lin’s original body followed. The two of them continued moving deeper into the earth one after the other.


      Along the way, the young woman completely ignored Wang Lin and moved at full speed. Wang Lin’s cultivation level was far below hers, so he couldn’t stop her. However, he still had the Stop spell!


      However, he still hadn’t used the Spell yet. This spell needed to be used at the most important moment to have the greatest effect.


      As the young woman flew at full speed, she got closer and closer to Wang Lin’s essence true body. Her divine sense spread out and could see everything. When she saw Wang Lin’s essence true body, her expression changed greatly!


      “This… This is… this is an essence true body!!! He is actually borrowing the earth fire vein to from a fire essence true body!!”


      The young woman gasped and her body trembled. The right hand hidden in her sleeve subconsciously shook. The trembling was no weaker than when Wang Lin took out the Grand Empyrean treasure. In fact, it was even more intense! After all, she had never seen a Grand Empyrean, but she had seen an essence true body several times!


      The Great Soul Sect’s ancestor, Esteemed Green Bull, also had an essence true body. This young woman clearly knew how difficult it was to form one and how powerful it was. She thought she would only see that one essence true body in her life. She didn’t expect to see a second completely different essence true body here!


      “No wonder he was leading me elsewhere… No wonder he wanted to venture deep into the earth fire vein… No wonder he still came here even though he has a treasure from a Grand Empyrean...


      “All of this was because he wanted to from an essence true body that is extremely difficult to form, to the point that it’s almost legendary!!” The young woman’s face became pale and coldness erupted from her eyes. She knew a lot about essence true bodies as she dreamed of forming one. She understood that once the essence true body formed, the earth fire vein would collapse and disappear.


      “I can’t let him succeed! ” The young woman gritted her teeth. Whether it was the destruction the withered earth fire vein would cause or the extreme jealousy in her heart, she didn’t want to allow this essence true body to form. She coughed out blood and her body fused with the blood. In a flash, she moved 10 times faster than before and headed toward Wang Lin’s essence true body like a shadow.


      After Wang Lin’s essence true body let out that roar of will, the will of the dragon soul collapsed. Wang Lin’s will took control and the last of the dragon soul’s resistance collapsed!


      When the dragon soul’s will collapsed, Wang Lin’s will took control and began to devour the residual of the dragon’s soul. A thunderous rumble echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      As the rumble echoed, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out in all directions. He vaguely heard a miserable roar coming from the depths of the earth below the earth fire vein.


      When the roar entered his mind, he had just absorbed the remaining fire from the dragon soul. The roar seemed to echo like thunder in his mind and seemed to create an illusion!


      His vision blurred, and when it became clear, he was in space. This space was simply too big and seemed endless. Wang Lin had no body as he stood there and looked around blankly.


      He didn’t know where he was. While he was feeling confused, there was a thunderous rumble in the distance. When he turned around, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank.


      He saw a bull!


      A giant bull surrounded by ice that could freeze the stars themselves. It was very large and seemed to be endless in size. It appeared in the sky and roared.


      An indescribable feeling of terror spread out from its body and spread in all directions.


      Wang Lin’s body seemed to be frozen and even his thoughts seemed to slow down. Wang Lin had never seen such a terrifying beast before in his life. The aura coming from the beast was no weaker than Xuan Luo’s!!


      “Heavenly Bull!!” These two words suddenly appeared in Wang Lin’s mind along with the rumors and legends about the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      The Celestial Ancestor had killed a foreign bull and turned its body into a continent. Its soul was sealed here and this place was thus was named the Heavenly Bull Continent. Mortals appeared and cultivators moved here to form sects. After countless years, this became part of the 72 continents of the celestial clan!


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. The moment the rumor appeared in Wang Lin’s mind, a golden light shined above the Heavenly Bull. As the golden light shrouded the sky, a figure wearing an emperor robe and a crown appeared.


      The moment the figure appeared, space itself trembled. An indescribable celestial energy appeared and collided with the cold aura. The world trembled, and it was a sight to behold.


      “Celestial Ancestor!” Wang Lin didn’t need to guess. Based on the legends, he could tell that this person that he couldn’t see the appearance of was the legendary Celestial Ancestor!!


      “Could it be that after I devoured the will of the dragon soul, that faint roar from the bottom of the earth brought me back to the time when the Celestial Ancestor sealed the Heavenly Bull?


      “But the Heavenly Bull was rumored to be fire element, so why is it ice?” Wang Lin’s heart trembled when he saw this.


      After the person in the emperor robe appeared, the Heavenly Bull roared once more. Crackling sounds echoed as the ice rapidly spread across the Heavenly Bull.


      This terrifying force was something not even a peak Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign could resist. Perhaps only Xuan Luo could attempt to fight it at full power!


      As the ice sealed the sky, the person in the emperor robe raised his hand with his five fingers toward the sky and pressed down. At the same time, a majestic voice echoed.


      “Eighth Level Celestial Dao, Extreme Fire Dao!”


      Once those words echoed, a green gas came out of the fingers of the person in the emperor robe. The smoke swirled around his fingers, forming nine rings, and then flew toward the Heavenly Bull in the sky.


      The nine smoke rings grew as they flew into the sky and soon looked almost endless in size. They quickly collided with the Heavenly Bull.


      The first ring collided with the Heavenly Bull’s ice aura, making the ice aura dissipate instantly. The second smoke ring penetrated the ice and landed on the Heavenly Bull. Then the seven remaining rings all landed one by one.


      The Heavenly Bull struggled and roared but was unable to break free from the smoke rings. When the ninth smoke ring landed, all the ice aura from the Heavenly Bull disappeared without a trace. Instead, a monstrous fire appeared and made the Heavenly Bull look like a fire bull!


      “For daring to invade my celestial clan, your punishment is for your body to become the earth, your origin soul to nourish the spirits, your bones to become the veins, and your soul to be suppressed for countless years under the Immortal Astral Continent!”


      The Heavenly Bull let out a miserable roar and its body descended to form an endless continent. Countless mountains suddenly rose from the earth, and the bones of the Heavenly Bull turned into veins. Endless fire appeared and the bones of the Heavenly Bull turned into the earth fire veins!


      At the bottom of the earth, the soul of the Heavenly Bull was suppressed there. Only an unwilling roar would occasionally come from deep within the earth, but no one seemed to be able to hear it!


      After Wang Lin saw all of this, his vision became blurry. When his vision became clear again, he was back in the earth fire vein. For a moment, he seemed to still be able to hear the roar of the Heavenly Bull deep underground.


      The confusion in his eyes hadn’t disappeared yet when the hair of Wang Lin’s essence true body rapidly changed and the feathers turned into black hair. Wang Lin’s essence true body was about to form.


      Just at this moment, there was a monstrous blood light flashing before Wang Lin’s essence true body. Inside the blood light was a beautiful, young woman. When she saw that Wang Lin’s essence true body’s hair was rapidly forming, she became anxious. Killing intent appeared in her eyes and she launched a spell to destroy this essence true body that was about to be completed!


      Ripples echoed behind the young woman and Wang Lin’s original body walked out. The moment the young woman was about to launch the attack, there was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. The Stop spell he had prepared along the way that he hadn’t used suddenly erupted.


      “Stop spell!!” Stop the heavens and earth, stop all spells, stop the mind, stop everything. This was Wang Lin’s Stop spell. It didn’t just stop the body!


      The moment the Stop spell was used, the young woman’s body stopped for a moment and her spell was interrupted. At that moment, Wang Lin coughed out blood and popping sounds echoed in his body as a large amount of blood mist erupted from within him. However, he didn’t hesitate to charge forward. But he didn’t attack the young woman. He concluded that she must have some kind of protective treasure.


      He teleported directly before the young woman to where his essence true body was, and his origin soul was complete once more. At the same time, Wang Lin’ essence true body’s hair finished changing into a full head of black hair!


      A powerful aura erupted from Wang Lin’s essence true body. At this moment, Wang Lin’s fire essence true body finished forming!!


      At this moment, the young woman’s eyes narrowed and her body recovered.


      “Even if your avatar and original body have fused, it is still not enough!” The young woman’s heart trembled. She had never seen a spell that could stop her like that before. This spell had a deep background; it was not something she could know.


      Just as she charged at Wang Lin, Wang Lin suddenly looked up and raised his right hand.


      “Eighth Level Celestial Dao, Extreme Fire Dao!”


      He didn’t have the bloodline of the Celestial Ancestor, but he had other methods!
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      Chapter 370 – Mutual Destruction


      Chapter 370 – Mutual Destruction


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor let out a roar. With a few steps, he walked out of the rift and chased after Sun Tai.


      In the northern part of the Suzaku continent, one could see two rays of light flying across the sky.


      While Sun Tai ran, his face was gloomy and he cursed. “You really think I’m scared of you?!” His right hand drew a seal and he pressed it on Wang Lin’s forehead. Then he threw Wang Lin’s body into the dense forest below.


      The moment Wang Lin landed, he struggled to open his eyes and then sat down in the lotus position. He began to cultivate to counter the middle-aged man’s domain and Sun Tai’s seal.


      He was awake now and knew that Sun Tai didn’t have any good intentions. To Sun Tai, coming to save Wang Lin was better than dying.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor chased after them. With a wave of his giant axe, he sent out a wave of axe energy. With a bang, the space before Sun Tai exploded, creating countless small rifts.


      Sun Tai cursed. He pointed to the air and three rays of green light flew out. The three rays of light turned into three corpses that charged toward the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      Sun Tai shouted, “Explode for me!”


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      Heaven-splitting explosions occurred in the sky. The powerful force from the explosions pushed the Giant Demon Clan ancestor back several dozen feet.


      Sun Tai’s expression was furious as he charged forward. At the same time, his right hand turned into a giant palm that pressed down upon the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      The ancestor was every gloomy. He was only at the early stage of Soul Transformation. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had a powerful body and his bloodline’s power, he wouldn’t dare to steal from a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. However, Wang Lin was too important to his Giant Demon Clan, so he could only fight.


      The giant palm contained power far beyond spiritual energy. Soul Transformation cultivators didn’t use spiritual energy from the heavens and earth; they needed celestial spiritual energy to increase their cultivation level.


      Therefore, their attacks would naturally contain some celestial spiritual energy hidden within.


      Before, when the middle-aged man and the ancestor attacked Wang Lin, they didn’t use any celestial spiritual energy. After all, celestial spiritual energy couldn’t be recovered unless they had celestial jade, so they wouldn’t carelessly use it.


      Celestial jades were very difficult to get hold of.


      This was the reason why there weren’t many Soul Transformation cultivators and why there were so few life and death battles between the ones that were around.


      Generally speaking, Soul Transformation cultivators don’t casually use celestial spiritual energy, but when they do, their power is terrifying.


      Using celestial spiritual energy was something unique to cultivators at the Soul Transformation stage and above. It was the same with domains for Soul Transformation cultivators and above. This was a change in quality of one’s power.


      Although, this palm from Sun Tai was just a simple palm without any powerful techniques behind it. If it was a normal attack, it wouldn’t be much, but because it contained a bit of celestial spiritual energy, its power was immense.


      Even if it were just a simple fire ball technique, if it contained a bit of spiritual energy, it would be a dangerous move. The celestial spiritual energy caused the Giant Demon Clan ancestor to be shocked.


      His eyes lit up and a bit of celestial spiritual energy entered his right hand. He swung down his axe to meet the palm.


      Boom!


      After a loud explosion, the ground shattered and rainbow-colored light filled the sky as a shock wave spread out.


      Half of a huge nearby mountain collapsed into dust.


      This shockwave came quickly and disappeared just as quick, so it didn’t spread too far. After all, neither of them used much celestial spiritual energy.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s body trembled as blood came seeping out from the corner of his mouth. He was furious, but he didn’t charge at Sun Tai. Instead, he charged toward the forest that was collapsing.


      “I am a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator. I don’t believe I can’t kill you! Once I kill you, I’m sure I can get a good price for the corpse of a Giant Demon Clan member!” Sun Tai snorted as he charged forward and raised his hand in the air. He shouted, “Thunder!”


      With a bang, a ray of black lightning appeared in the sky and descended.


      Sun Tai shouted, “My thunder domain was obtained after I paid a heavy price to cultivate at the Heavenly Thunder planet for 100 years. You’re merely a branch member of the Giant Demon Clan. Die for me!”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s expression darkened when he saw the black lightning. He let out a roar, causing his body to grow 30 feet taller, and punched the descending lightning.


      Boom!


      Another loud boom. The lightning traveled through the ancestor’s body, causing his face to become pale. More blood seeped out the corners of his mouth as he stared at Sun Tai.


      At this moment, the middle-aged man from Xue Yue quietly teleported next to where Wang Lin was cultivating. He let out a cruel smile as he raised his hand to kill Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a vicious gaze. He had just tried to recover earlier but found that this person’s tea domain and the seal from Sun Tai together had formed a powerful seal. As a result, he couldn’t recover any spiritual energy at all. Even when he took pills, the moment the pills dissolved, the spiritual energy would be absorbed by the seals.


      The amount of spiritual energy he currently had was less than what a Foundation Establishment cultivator had; it was only at about the level of a 3rd layer Qi Condensation cultivator, and it was constantly draining. Once all of the spiritual energy was drained from his body, he would be like a mortal and could be killed easily by a mortal martial artist.


      His origin soul was extremely weak and could collapse at any time, so he couldn’t even leave his body. This was the most serious injury he had ever suffered in his life besides the one time he lost his body.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he pressed down with his right hand.


      But just he did so, a ray of black lightning suddenly descended from the sky. The middle-aged man’s expression suddenly changed as he quickly used all of his power to escape. However, the lightning seemed to have grown eyes and chased after him.


      In the blink of an eye, the lightning and the middle-aged man disappeared over the horizon.


      “Hmph, you dare to try sneak by me!” Sun Tai sneered and formed a seal with his hands. He decided to scare away the Giant Demon Clan ancestor before settling down to deal with Wang Lin.


      He had already decided that he would completely seal Wang Lin this time to prevent his origin soul from being destroyed.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He looked at Sun Tai and said, “I’ll take this person away and return him in seven days!”


      Sun Tai said, without any hesitation, “Not possible!” How could he let this person take Wang Lin away? It would be like putting his origin soul in the hands of someone else.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor pondered a bit and then said, “It was you who forced me. This is the first time I have used by bloodline’s power since reaching the Soul Transformation stage. Take my attack!”


      After he finished speaking, he took a deep breath and the veins on his head popped out like he was enduring massive amounts of pain. Soon, a giant vortex appeared behind him.


      Black light was being emitted by the vortex as it slowly spun. A mysterious force was spreading out from it.


      Sun Tai’s expression changed. Just at this moment, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted, “Turn!”


      The vortex behind him suddenly began to spin rapidly and a powerful suction force appeared. However, this suction force had no effect on the surroundings; it only effected Sun Tai.


      Sun Tai immediately felt the powerful suction force from the vortex and felt himself being pulled. He clenched his teeth and used the celestial spiritual energy in his body without any reservation. He pointed to the air and a red coffin suddenly appeared.


      Sun Tai’s palm hit the coffin, causing it to shatter. The body of a boy floated out of the coffin.


      “Turn!” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor shouted again. The veins on his body bulged out even more. The bloodline ability was very stressful to his body, and because his cultivation level wasn’t high enough, he could only last a few breaths.


      The vortex began to spin like crazy and Sun Tai was dragged into it. He revealed a reluctant look and shouted, “Demon child, kill him!”


      The boy suddenly opened its eyes, revealing a demonic light. It took one step and arrived before the Giant Demon Clan elder. Its speed was several times faster than teleporting.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor saw the boy land a hit on his chest. He suddenly felt a destructive force hit his body.


      He coughed out a large mouthful of blood as his origin soul quickly escaped his body along with his bag of holding. The boy then kicked a hole through the Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s body.


      However, Sun Tai had already been pulled into the vortex. He let out a scream of frustration and slowly disappeared.


      The Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline’s power had no ability to attack due to the low cultivation level of the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. However, it could teleport someone far away from Suzaku and into the distant stars.


      As the vortex disappeared, Sun Tai also disappeared.


      The boy was the only thing left floating in the air. After a pause, he chased after the Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor.


      The Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor didn’t have time to grab Wang Lin. After letting out a frustrated roar, he quickly escaped. The boy quickly chased after him and the two of them disappeared over the horizon.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief as he struggled to stand up and walk out of the forest. With every step he took, he could feel this body getting weaker and the amount of spiritual energy in his body lessening.


      Li Yuanfeng’s domain and Sun Tai’s seal had fused almost perfectly, sealing his power. The image of the tea leaf became more and more solid until it turned into a scar on Wang Lin’s forehead.


      This scar formed a strange shape; the shape of Sun Tai’s seal.


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled and struggled to walk for a long time. He felt like there was a mountain on top of him and every step was a struggle. By the time he made it out of the forest, all of the spiritual energy in his body had been used up. Not a sliver of it remained.


      His physical injuries were extremely bad. He felt waves of pain coming from his internal organs, and his origin soul was so weak that it was about to collapse. Once he walked out of the forest, he felt the sunlight on his body. His body suddenly felt really weak and he blacked out before even falling to the ground.
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      Chapter 369 – The Reason


      Chapter 369 – The Reason


      Chi Hu quickly arrived before Wang Lin and kicked him, causing him to fly very far. This kick not only didn’t harm Wang Lin, it even sent another wave of spiritual energy into him.


      “Brother Ceng, escape to the southeast!” Chi Hu’s anxious voice entered Wang Lin’s ears.


      The middle-aged man was able to see through it instantly and snorted.


      The ancestor of the Giant Demon Clan charged out and shouted, “Chi Hu, what are you doing?!”


      Chi Hu moved to block his ancestor. His eyes were clear as he shouted, “Ancestor, that star compass is something I gifted to Ceng Niu, not something he stole. I, Chi Hu, am a man! Ceng Niu saved me multiple times in the Celestial Realm and he is my friend. How could I abandon him just like that?!”


      The ancestor of the Giant Demon Clan let out an angry laugh. He was about to go around Chi Hu.


      However, Chi Hu roared and the axe image on his forehead flashed. He took a step toward his ancestor and shouted, “That star compass is useless to us! So what if I give it to someone else? You already took his flying sword! Is that not enough?!”


      The ancestor suddenly turned around and stared at Chi Hu. He reached out with his hand and Chi Hu immediately felt himself completely locked in place by a powerful force.


      “If you weren’t the junior with the most pure Giant Demon blood, I would kill you today, you ungrateful brat! Once we return to the clan, you will be punished with 100 years of closed door cultivation and suffer the pain of having your body refined!”


      With that, he chased after the escaping Wang Lin.


      Chi Hu clenched his fists as he looked toward where Wang Lin had escaped to.


      “Brother Ceng, I… tried my best…” Chi Hu felt melancholy. He didn’t think that Wang Lin was going to survive. The reason he was willing to offend the ancestor was to not disappoint himself.


      “I, Chi Hu, am an honorable man! Ceng Niu considers me a friend, so I can’t do something so heartless.”


      Wang Lin had recovered some spiritual energy with Chi Hu’s help and was using it to escape.


      As he flew, Wang Lin pointed at this brow and sighed. He didn’t know what formation the enemies had laid down; he only knew that he couldn’t tear open space nor teleport, and he even felt something blocking him from entering the heaven defying bead. At least right now he wouldn’t be able to enter it without some time.


      This formation was very mysterious. It was not only Wang Lin who couldn’t teleport, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor who placed the formation couldn’t teleport either.


      “The celestial sword was stolen… If I live today, I must take it back!” A hint of hatred appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      However, just at this moment, the middle-aged man caught up to Wang Lin and coldly said, “You won’t be able to escape. I’ll send you to your death!”


      He lifted his right hand and pressed down with his right thumb. A powerful force surged out from the thumb, but just before the force hit Wang Lin, a powerful domain also surged toward him.


      This domain had a fragrance, the fragrance of tea. To put all of one’s effort into appreciating tea to experience life and have the tea accompany one for life.


      Wang Lin’s life and death domain immediately appeared, but when put up against the domain of a Soul Transformation cultivator, he couldn’t compete. He coughed out more blood and his origin soul was damaged again.


      Wang Lin’s body fell from the sky.


      Marks that looked like tea leaves appeared on Wang Lin’s face. Every time they shined, Wang Lin’s body would weaken. His origin soul was slowly dissipating.


      At this moment, the ancestor of the Giant Demon Clan caught up and lowered his head to look at Wang Lin.


      “We have already wasted a lot of time. After you kill this person, I still have other things to do. Fellow cultivator Li, go ahead.”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he smiled. “You’re not willing to act because you’re afraid of Mount Suzaku. Fine, since this is my plan, I’ll do it!”


      With that, he pointed at Wang Lin. He was about to end Wang Lin’s life.


      However, just at this moment, a thunderous clap came from the sky and a giant rift in space was torn open. A black and purple coffin descended from the sky.


      A cold snort came from the coffin. “The Heaven and Death Demon Sealing Formation. If I didn’t already know this formation, it would’ve been really hard for me to enter.”


      A red-robed old man stared at the three below him with glowing eyes. After seeing the Giant Demon Clan ancestor and the middle-aged man, his face darkened and he cursed. “Ceng Niu, do you have nothing better to do instead of getting yourself into trouble?! I have to say, aren’t you two old farts embarrassed to have to team up to kill a Soul Formation junior?”


      “Corpse Sect!” The middle-aged man withdrew his finger. His eyes sparkled as he stared at the old man.


      The red-robed old man was the Corpse Sect’s head elder, Sun Tai!


      Sun Tai’s expression was sullen as he looked at the middle-aged man before him. He then moved his gaze to the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. He secretly cursed. Although the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was only at the early stage of Soul Transformation, he knew that members of the Giant Demon Clan gained access to their bloodline’s power when they reached the Soul Transformation stage. Even though he was at the mid stage of Soul Transformation, that power was something he wouldn’t easily mess with.


      Sun Tai said, “I’m going to take this person away!”


      “Fellow cultivator…” The middle-aged man from Xue Yue was about to speak.


      Sun Tai looked at the middle-aged man and shouted, “Shut your damn mouth and scram! A mere early stage Soul Transformation cultivator, and one that reached it by force, doesn’t have the qualifications to talk to me!”


      The middle-aged man’s face changed from blue to red. Ever since he had reached the Soul Transformation stage, he was treated like a sovereign in Xue Yue. Even when meeting other Soul Transformation cultivators, none of them dared to talk to him like this.


      Sun Tai snorted and turned his gaze toward the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s expression was sullen as he stared at Sun Tai. After pondering a bit, he shook his head and said, “No, this person must die and his corpse must belong to me!”


      The middle-aged man from Xue Yue was surprised. He turned his head to look at the Giant Demon Clan ancestor. This was the first time that he said he wanted the corpse.


      Sun Tai snorted and shouted, “You’re not a member of my Corpse Sect. What use do you have for the corpse?!”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor stared at Sun Tai and decisively said, “I have my own use!”


      He indeed did have use for the corpse. Even if the Xue Yue man hadn’t come to ask him, he would still have secretly acted to kill Wang Lin.


      He knew that Ceng Niu’s real name was Wang Lin!


      Taking back the star compass was just an excuse to kill Wang Lin. The real reason was the news that was brought back by a clan member who went to open a foreign battleground 500 years ago!


      “The heaven defying bead is a treasure even the cultivation alliance wants! If my Giant Demon Clan gets it and gives it to the cultivation alliance, we will definitely be granted rank 6 status. Then we can leave Suzaku and get our own Giant Demon Clan planet. Then my clan will have the ability to have Ascendant level cultivators.”


      “The heaven defying bead was obtained by this Wang Lin!” All of these thoughts quickly flew through his head. He made up this mind that Wang Lin wouldn’t be stolen by anyone else today!


      That year, the clan member that reported the news was immediately killed by him and had his soul carefully searched. After determining that the clan member didn’t tell anyone else and that the number of people that knew was very small, he decided to not kill everyone off and to secretly look for Wang Lin.


      However, although the ancestor had a lot of power, Wang Lin seemed to have evaporated, and Suzaku was simply too big. Based on information from the clan member, Wang Lin had disappeared inside a spatial rift inside the foreign battleground.


      Thus, he personally went to the foreign battleground and searched inside the spatial rift for 100 years but still found nothing.


      He gradually put it in the back of his mind and felt regret. He believed that Wang Lin had died without any remains and the heaven defying bead was once again lost.


      However, all of this changed when Ceng Niu appeared. He found what Chi Hu said to be strange. After using his status as the ancestor to force Chi Hu, Chi Hu finally told him the truth.


      The ancestor immediately became suspicious. After doing some investigation, he found that Ceng Niu was Wang Lin!


      As a result, he immediately became happy, but due to Suzaku’s interference, he couldn’t act or else everything would be nothing but a dream.


      However, he did kill the one other person that knew of this matter. It was a messenger from a rank 4 cultivation country. When the Giant Demon Clan ancestor searched the messenger’s soul, he found that the messenger wasn’t sure of the news and hadn’t reported it. After confirming this, he relaxed and decided to wait for the right moment to kill Wang Lin.


      One day, Xue Yue’s Li Yuan came to ask him to set up a formation to help kill Wang Lin. He came up with the excuse of retrieving the star compass so that he could get close to Wang Lin.


      As a result, even if Suzaku were to look into this matter, Xue Yue would take the blow and he would be able to secretly take the heaven defying bead. Even if Wang Lin were to die, he could use a secret technique to find the whereabouts of the heaven defying bead.


      Sun Tai’s eyes darkened. He snorted and flew toward Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man quickly flew up. He took out a bronze watch and was about to block Sun Tai.


      But Sun Tai shouted, “Scram!” and a force surged out from Sun Tai’s body, causing the middle-aged man to pause for a moment.


      “You dare?!” The Giant Demon Clan ancestor threw out a punch. A black vortex suddenly appeared and closed in on Sun Tai.


      Sun Tai’s right hand pointed at the coffin behind him. The lid of the coffin moved a bit and a mummified body flew out to fight the Giant Demon Clan ancestor.


      He took this opportunity to reach out and grab Wang Lin. Wang Lin was very weak at the moment; his eyes were closed and his face was deathly pale.


      Without a word, Sun Tai turned around and flew into the rift.


      The middle-aged man’s expression was unsettled. He hesitated for a bit and didn’t act.


      How could the Giant Demon Clan ancestor watch this fat sheep be stolen right out of his hands? He let out a roar as his body crackled and his body suddenly became 100 feet tall. Then a giant axe appeared in his hand. After chasing Sun Tai into the rift, he swung the axe down, causing a thunderous roar to echo in the void.


      A giant wave of axe energy shot out, causing Sun Tai’s expression to darken. He already knew that the Giant Demon Clan was difficult to deal with. His right hand formed a seal and he shot it at the axe energy.


      Boom!


      After a loud boom, Sun Tai charged out of the rift.
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      Somewhere in a rank 1 cultivation country in Suzaku, a dirty old man who was eating a drumstick suddenly coughed a few times and spat out the chicken meat in his mouth. His face was extremely gloomy as he stood up, but then, after pondering a bit, he sat down.


      His expression was extremely ugly as he muttered to himself, “Senior apprentice brother, you and I have battled throughout our entire lives. Are we going to continue to fight even when we are about to die… I lost the battle for the title of Suzaku back then so you could have it… But you shouldn’t push it too far! Since Wang Lin was able to return from the Celestial Realm, he is chosen by me! If you ruin him, I’ll ruin Qian Feng!”


      He threw the chicken drumstick in his hand away and his eyes glowed with anger.


      “However, I wonder what the the chances of that junior Wang Lin turning that little girl Liu Mei into his cultivation furnace are… Senior apprentice brother, let’s see if your disciple is better or if my chosen candidate is superior. That will also be very fun!”


      Wang Lin was cultivating with his eyes closed while sitting on the mosquito beast. After a long time, he opened his eyes and sighed.


      “My body’s injuries are fine, but the injuries to my soul are a problem. Also, I have this feeling of danger here in Suzaku. This feeling is definitely accurate.”


      “Red Butterfly’s injuries were similar to mine, but she had a breakthrough. If I can’t reach the late stage of Soul Formation by the time she comes out of close door cultivation, I’m afraid I won’t be able to defend against her.”


      Wang Lin was in deep thought when his expression suddenly changed. The mosquito stopped flying and looked around in confusion.


      “Big dipper transfer! “ an ancient voice suddenly yelled, and then a giant formation appeared in the sky.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to put the mosquito away and teleport. However, he only teleported 1000 feet away before he was knocked out of his teleportation by an invisible force.


      Shortly after, the formation in the sky moved and a powerful surge of spiritual energy poured out of it. Wang Lin was shocked and was sucked into the formation.


      In the blink of an eye, his body disappeared inside the formation.


      The formation slowly disappeared and an old man slowly walked out. He muttered, “Country of Xue Yu, you owe this old man a favor!”


      This person was the one that was sitting next to Gong Sunpo. He was a foreign affairs elder!


      In a deserted area in the northern end of the Suzaku continent, a giant formation suddenly opened up and a person was thrown out.


      Wang Lin stopped his body mid-air. He looked around and his expression darkened.


      There was a middle-aged man before him as well as tables, chairs, and a tea set.


      The middle-aged man was sitting on the chair as he picked up the cup, took a sip, and said, “Junior Ceng Niu, I’m Xue Yu’s sect master, Li Yuanfeng. I’m here to take your life for Red Butterfly!”


      “Soul Transformation!” He was able to tell the middle-aged man’s cultivation level at a glance. His expression darkened even more. Without any hesitation, he tried to rip open a spatial rift to escape with the star compass.


      Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t resist a Soul Transformation cultivator. He could only try to escape.


      However, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly became cold. Normally, with Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he could easily tear open space, but right now, he couldn’t tear it open even when using all his power.


      This didn’t have anything to do with his cultivation level dropping. After all, he was still at the early stage of Soul Formation, so he should’ve easily been able to open a spatial rift.


      The middle-aged man put down the tea cup and shook his head. “Little guy, to prevent you from escaping, I set a formation to seal the space in this area. Your star compass might as well be a pile of trash here.”


      Without a word, Wang Lin turned to teleport, but then his eyes suddenly became even colder. He couldn’t teleport.


      The star compass was useless and teleportation was useless. This person had clearly done plenty of research to set up this trap that prevented Wang Lin from escaping.


      Wang Lin took one step and quickly backed away.


      The middle-aged man casually poured another cup, gently blew at the tea, took a sip, put down the cup, and stood up. He shook his head and said, “I normally don’t act, but when I do, I don’t let my guard down just because my target is at the Soul Formation stage. Ceng Niu, you are definitely dying this time!”


      He flew after Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man flew at exactly the same speed as Wang Lin. He was going too slow to catch up on purpose, like a cat playing with a mouse.


      Wang Lin’s expression darkened even more. He slapped his bag of holding and took out a piece of jade. He filled it with spiritual energy, causing a blue flame to quickly surround it, and then it disappeared.


      “Sun Tai, come quickly!” Wang Lin sighed.


      Not long after, he quickly stopped. Before him stood three people.


      The three of them were all wearing black robes and their faces were covered. The person in the middle took a step forward and then an oppressive aura appeared.


      “Another Soul Transformation cultivator!” Wang Lin’s heart felt very bitter.


      At this moment, the middle-aged man arrived. He stopped 100 feet away from Wang Lin and said, “There is no need to run, Ceng Niu. Today is the day you die!”


      With that, he raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin. A whirlwind suddenly appeared and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin quickly backed up. He took out the celestial sword and slashed at the whirlwind. The sword energy shattered the whirlwind and charged toward the middle-aged man.


      The middle-aged man revealed a mocking smile. He caught the sword energy with his hand and crushed it.


      “What’s this?” The middle-aged man was a bit surprised. His right hand felt a bit numb.


      Wang Lin sighed again. After his cultivation level dropped, his spiritual energy was a mess. His origin soul had also taken damage, so he couldn’t even show the same power he had when fighting Red Butterfly.


      Wang Lin clenched his teeth and turned around to escape again.


      Just at this moment, the Soul Transformation cultivator wearing black robes let out snort. He caught up to Wang Lin like lightning and gently hit Wang Lin’s back with his palm..


      Wang Lin let out a painful groan. He only had time to focus all of the remaining spiritual energy in his body on his back and use the celestial sword to block. However, his body was still hit by a powerful force and was knocked into the ground 1000 feet away. He coughed out a huge mouthful of blood along with some small pieces of his internal organs.


      Wang Lin’s face was almost like a dead person’s. There were now more injuries on top of his previous ones.


      The black-robed person reached out and took Wang Lin’s celestial sword. He said, “This is a good sword. There is even a sword spirit inside. Not bad!”


      The middle-aged man faintly smiled and said, “This sword belongs to you, but that little flag that can attract divine retribution belongs to me.”


      The black-robed old man laughed and said, “Okay. The star compass originally belonged to my clan, so I’m going to take it back!”


      The middle-aged man nodded and said, “Of course.”


      Wang Lin struggled to get up. His legs were trembling slightly. This was due to his injuries.


      With a sullen expression, he looked at the black-robed old man and said, “Giant Demon Clan!”


      The black-robed old man took off his mask, revealing a grey-haired elder, but his eyes were like the moonlight.


      He looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Junior Ceng Niu, this old man is indeed from the Giant Demon Clan. Back in the Celestial Realm, you stole the star compass from our young master, so I’m here to take it back today. I hope you won’t mind.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was dark. His right hand trembled as he took out pills from his bag and ate them before the two Soul Transformation cultivators. Then he calmly said, “Two Soul Transformation old monsters came out at once to kill me. This honor, I’ll remember it!”


      The middle-aged man faintly smiled and said, “That is correct. Even though you are going to die, you should die with a smile. As for your treasures, I’m very interested in them.” With that, he pointed at Wang Lin again.


      This time, a surge of spiritual energy shot out from the middle-aged man’s finger toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin had managed to recover a bit of spiritual energy, so he took out the restriction flag and shook it. Restriction gas came out and formed walls of restriction to block that surge of spiritual energy.


      Many layers of the restriction gas were shattered, but it managed to stop the spiritual energy that was heading toward Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up as looked toward the restriction flag in Wang Lin’s hand and smiled. “What a good little flag. I have to study it carefully!”


      From his point of view, Ceng Niu would die for sure. It was impossible for two Soul Transformation cultivators to be unable to kill a mere Soul Formation cultivator.


      Wang Lin’s face became even more pale and a hint of despair appeared in his heart. His original body definitely couldn’t come. Ignoring the fact that it was too far away, his original body still couldn’t come here or he would die for real.


      He had to stall for time until Sun Tai arrived. This was the only way!


      However, all of his spiritual energy was used up when he used the restriction flag. There was no more spiritual energy left in his body.


      The middle-aged man was about to point his finger again when one of the people in black beside the old man went forth and respectfully said, “Ancestor, let junior kill this person to avenge myself!”


      The middle-aged man lowered his hand and looked toward the ancestor of the Giant Demon Clan.


      The ancestor looked at the black-cloaked person and nodded.


      The black-cloaked person turned around and took off his mask. It was Chi Hu!


      Chi Hu’s eyes were calm as he flew toward Wang Lin.


      “Chi Hu!” As Wang Lin held the restriction flag in his hand, his eyes revealed a complicated feeling.


      “Ceng Niu, accept your death!” Chi Hu shouted, but his eyes revealed a mysterious light. His palm shot out a wave of spiritual energy.


      When Wang Lin saw Chi Hu’s gaze, his heart skipped a beat.


      That wave of spiritual energy that was flying toward Wang Lin had no attack power; it was absorbed by Wang Lin’s body. Soon, spiritual energy began to fill Wang Lin’s body.
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      Wang Lin stepped into the door of light. When he reappeared on the altar, everyone was already gone like no one was ever there to begin with. After looking around, he found that he was the only person left.


      A piece of jade was floating in the air and releasing a gentle glow.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and caught the jade. He checked the jade and found a map. The map led to Mount Suzaku.


      He pondered for a bit and sat down in the lotus position. He had sustained heavy injuries in his fight against Red Butterfly and his cultivation was unstable. Even if he were to take pills, they would only help a bit and he wouldn’t be able to recover in a short period of time. If he wanted to completely recover, he would have to enter closed door cultivation.


      After a long time, the sky darkened and Wang Lin stood up. He slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast appeared. He sat down on the mosquito, sent out a message to the mosquito, and continued to cultivate.


      The mosquito’s flight became more smooth as it headed toward the direction Wang Lin instructed.


      The night was very quiet in Suzaku. The moon was high in the sky and moonlight covered the ground.


      Three days later, a strange scene occurred in the back mountain of Mount Suzaku.


      Mount Suzaku was the holy land of Suzaku. In the front was the Suzaku’s palace and in the back was the back mountain of Suzaku where one would require the permission of the current Suzaku to enter.


      The back mountain wasn’t very large; it was only a large cave.


      This cave was divided into four layers. At the moment, there were two deep pools on the second layer.


      Both pools were releasing white gas. However, the gases from the two pools acted differently when they reached the ceiling.


      The white gas from one of the pools would immediately turn into frost and spread out. The white gas from the other pool would immediately become red water droplets and disappear into the ceiling.


      One pool was cold and the other was hot!


      The cool pool contained 30,000-year-old cold water from the Heavenly Frost planet. Suzaku paid a huge price for it.


      The flame pool contained 30,000-year-old fire from the Origin Fire planet, the cost was the same as the cool pool.


      Around these two pools were 99 top quality spirit stones that made up two different formations and released an unimaginable amount of spiritual energy.


      At this moment, in the centers of each of the two pools, sat one male and one female.


      The man was sitting above the flame pool and the female was sitting above the cold pool. Both of them were wearing very thin clothes and were cultivating.


      The male wasn’t very handsome, but he emitted a slightly evil aura. However, this evil aura didn’t irritate people. Instead, it made people feel a strange intimacy toward him.


      The female wasn’t any less beautiful than Red Butterfly; she could be considered a national treasure. In addition, compared to Red Butterfly, this girl had a more charming atmosphere about her, making her even more alluring.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would feel that this woman was familiar.


      At this moment, an old man covered in a red glow entered the cave. This old man looked exactly like the dirty old man who gave Wang Lin the straw hat. However, their auras were very different. This was clearly a different person.


      After a long time, the old man slowly said, “Qian Feng!”


      The male sitting inside the flame pool opened his eyes. The evil aura around him became even stronger. He remained calm after seeing the old man and said, “Qian Feng greets ancestor.”


      “Red Butterfly is inside the secret room. Go and devour her consciousness and domain!” The old man’s voice was filled with a sense of age.


      The man’s eyes flashed and he said, “Red Butterfly? But she is Xue Yu’s heavenly daughter…” When he said heavenly daughter, he licked his lips and made a face filled with disdain.


      The old man slowly said, “Her ruthless domain had a breakthrough in her battle with Ceng Niu, so it’s about to reach its first completion, but she hasn’t realized it yet. Once you devour her, you will have gained the ruthless domain! As a result, your chance of reaching the Ascendant stage will increase a bit more. I have searched for a very long time for this girl.”


      The male stood up. As he did this, white gas was released from his body. His eyes revealed an evil gaze as he muttered, “Ceng Niu… I don’t know if he can take one hit using 10% of my cultivation with his cultivation level right now!”


      The old man sighed. “It is a bit regrettable about Red Butterfly. This girl… Ah, I’m getting old and just can’t bear to do certain things… Forget it, you go.”


      The male faintly smiled and said, “Ancestor, you always say regrettable, but the title of Suzaku won’t be passed to an outsider. It will either be me or junior apprentice sister!”


      With that, his body slowly faded until it disappeared.


      Inside a chamber, Red Butterfly was cultivating with her eyes closed to recover. She opened her eyes and said, “Ceng Niu, next time I’ll definitely kill you!”


      A gentle voice suddenly appeared inside the chamber. “I’ll grant your wish for you!”


      “Who?” Red Butterlfy’s eyes suddenly became serious.


      The evil-looking young man came out of the void and said to Red Butterfly, “I’m Qian Feng.” Then he casually pointed with his finger.


      Red Butterfly’s face changed. Her hand formed a seal and a red light started being emitted from her body.


      The young man shook his head and revealed a mocking smile. His finger shattered the red light and landed between Red Butterfly’s eyebrows.


      Red Butterfly’s body trembled. She wanted to struggle, but that finger was like a mountain. It made her unable to resist.


      “What are you doing?!” Red Butterfly forced herself to calm down.


      Qian Feng’s eyes look extremely evil as he whispered in Red Butterfly’s ear, “I want your domain and your four elemental spirits!”


      Red Butterfly’s master calculated that she would go through a calamity. However, her master got the wrong person. It wasn’t Wang Lin but this Qian Feng!


      Inside the cave, the old man sighed again.


      “Unfortunately… there can only be one Suzaku.” The old man’s gaze landed on the woman sitting in the cold pool as he said, “Liu Mei!”


      The woman inside the cold pool opened her eyes. Her eyes were calm as she looked at the old man.


      This woman was the Xuan Dao Sect’s Liu Mei.


      The old man said, “You made 1000 avatars to go cultivate at various sects in different countries to comprehend the heavens’ laws. One of the avatars went to the Xuan Dao Sect in Zhao. Remember Wang Lin? He was a disciple of the Heng Yue Sect!”


      Liu Mei pondered a bit and said, “Disciple has some memory, but it’s not very clear.”


      “That Ceng Niu is Wang Lin!”


      There was no shock in Liu Mei’s eyes. She only nodded and didn’t say a word.


      “The original person I prepared for you was Zhou Yi from the Five Elements Sect. He had the crazed domain. If you could have left your mark on his dao heart, you could have devoured his crazed domain… Unfortunately, this person disappeared within the Celestial Realm.”


      Liu Mei pondered.


      The old man looked at Liu Mei and said, “You are about to leave your closed door cultivation. That Ceng Niu should arrive soon, so you should go greet him. Use whatever method you can to leave your mark on his dao heart. Use this man as your furnace to help your domain reach its greater completion. Once you succeed, you will gain control of his life and death domain. As a result, you will have a higher chance than Feng Er to take the title of Suzaku!”


      Liu Mei let out a sigh. She bit her lower lip and began to ponder.


      “Oh? You’re not willing?” The old man’s eyes glowed red. They seemed reserved yet dignified.


      Liu Mei whispered, “Disciple obeys!”


      The old man raised his head and looked into the distance. His eyes seemed to be able to see through the cave and into the distance where an old man was eating a drumstick in a rank 1 cultivation country.


      “Junior apprentice brother, of the four people you picked, Ceng Niu is the weakest, so I guess you won’t mind!”


      “I’m going into closed door cultivation. I hope that when I come out, you will have already succeeded.” After a long time, the old man withdrew his gaze and disappeared in a flash of red light.


      Liu Mei stood up. Her thin clothes stuck to her body, revealing a perfectly curved and exquisite figure.


      She wore a pale pink inner dress and then an outer white dress that revealed her alluring neck. The pleats of the skirt flowed lightly like splendid, white moonlight on the ground.


      Three thousand strands of her hair were tied up with a ribbon with one strand hanging in front of her chest. Her skin was as white as snow and the faint, red blush that appeared on her face create a very charming and delicate aura. She was like a beautiful butterfly floating in the wind but at the same time as cold as ice…


      She was Liu Mei. Compared to when Wang Lin met her, she was even more alluring and beautiful!


      “Wang Lin… Is it the young one with the large sword in the Heng Yue Sect… Yes, he was the first person to regain his senses. I didn’t think that he would enter the eyes of the ancestor in just 500 years… this person is not simple.” Liu Mei let out a sigh and walked out of the cave.


      “To leave my mark on his dao heart will not be hard… However, is this the right way…” Liu Miu revealed a look of confusion.


      At this moment, the evil-looking young man named Qian Feng floated into the cave with someone behind him. The person was Red Butterfly.


      However, Red Butterfly’s eyes were like black holes and there was no sign of life on her body. She was like a puppet.


      Liu Mei calmly looked at Red Butterfly and didn’t say a word.


      Qian Feng stopped three feet away from Liu Mei. He let out a smile, revealing his white teeth, and said, “Junior apprentice sister, are you going to leave?”


      Liu Mei nodded and whispered, “Senior brother Qian Feng, is the person behind you Red Butterfly?”


      Qian Feng laughed. “Red Butterfly is already dead. She is my concubine furnace. Let’s just call her Heartless.”


      Liu Mei carefully looked at Red Butterfly until she couldn’t really bare to watch anymore. She knew that Red Butterfly had already lost her domain and life energy and had become Qian Feng’s puppet.


      The fact that a top beauty of this generation had suffered such a fate made Liu Mei feel melancholy. This was the third person devoured by Qian Feng so far. Every time he devoured someone, his cultivation level increased.


      The ancestor was getting desperate to raise the next Suzaku.


      Qian Feng looked at Liu Mei’s back with an evil gaze and muttered, “Junior apprentice sister, one day you will become my concubine. Heartless, what do you think?”


      Red Butterfly stood motionlessly behind him. There was no light in her eyes. It was as if she was just a corpse.
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      Red Butterfly coughed out a mouthful blood. Her origin soul was damaged, but the hatred in her eyes were replaced by a hint of clarity.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul returned to his body and his face became very pale. Although the battle between domains looked calm, it was the most dangerous part of this fight.


      The moment Red Butterfly’s sword of intelligence landed, his origin soul was damaged. If it wasn’t for the fact that his life and death domain had evolved when he reached the mid stage of Soul Formation, his origin soul would have been destroyed.


      Even right now, his life and death domain was only a bit more powerful than Red Butterfly’s domain. This was because, as Red Butterfly said, the heavenly reincarnation cycle was originally ruthless.


      However, there was a very fine line between ruthless and emotionless. Because of this difference, Wang Lin barely won.


      In truth, domain battles between cultivators were them proving their own dao paths to each other.


      “I understand!” Red Butterfly’s eyes released a mysterious light as she looked toward Wang Lin. All of her hatred disappeared. She returned to the completely cold and emotionless gaze she had when she first met Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s heart sank. Red Butterfly was indeed a genius to be able to gain something from this domain battle. This woman must be killed or else Wang Lin won’t have a day of peace in the future!


      Wang Lin moved. He slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. Restriction gas flew out and formed into a black lance.


      As more restriction gas entered the lance, there were sounds of it expanding. The lance grew larger and gained a stronger aura.


      All of the restriction gas had gathered in the lance. This was the peak power of the restriction flag after reaching its first completion stage.


      Wang Lin quickly charged forward with the lance in one hand. With his other hand, he swung down the celestial sword.


      Boom!


      The ice giant let out a roar and jumped into the air to punch Wang Lin. However, the lance was longer, so it lunged toward Red Butterfly at the ice giant’s forehead. The ice giant’s hand grabbed the lance.


      However, the sword energy was right behind the lance, so it landed without any resistance.


      Bang!


      The giant let out a painful cry and its left hand smashed down as restriction gas entered its body. However, the lance didn’t hit Red Butterfly but stabbed the giant’s neck.


      Boom!


      The giant’s eyes dimmed and it slowly fell to the ground. Red Butterfly took a deep breath and pointed at her brow. Then she came out of the ice giant and floated in the air. Her current body was very weak, her life treasure was used up, her domain avatar was destroyed, her origin soul was heavily injured, and the ice giant was destroyed. Right now she was as weak as she was back in the Celestial Realm.


      But she seemed to have a feeling of enlightenment and no longer had the urge to fight. She felt that once she comprehended this feeling, then killing this Ceng Niu would be as simple as waving her hand.


      Countless cracks appeared on the giant as it fell and finally collapsed. All of the ice melted, revealing a pure-white whip.


      Red Butterfly waved her hand and the soul lasher flew toward her.


      How could Wang Lin let her succeed? This was something he had to obtain. The lance quickly turned into a black whip and wrapped around the soul lasher.


      Red Butterfly’s expression changed and she shouted, “You dare?!”


      “Why wouldn’t I dare!” Wang Lin laughed as he pulled the soul lasher toward him. He swung the celestial sword at Red Butterfly to prevent her from fighting him for it.


      Red Butterfly’s face was gloomy. After pondering for a bit, she let go to dodge the sword energy and sneered at Wang Lin.


      “Ceng Niu, this soul lasher has a seal placed on it by the Heavenly Jade Sect. Even if you steal it, you won’t be able to use it.”


      As she spoke, the black line on Red Butterfly’s forehead slowly faded away until it disappeared without a trace.


      Her domain avatar was destroyed during the domain battle, so her method to reach the Soul Transformation with relative ease was gone. But the enlightenment she gained made her confident that she would be able to break into the Soul Transformation stage on her own in a few decades.


      She took a deep breath and four rays of light suddenly appeared around her. When the lights disappeared, four figures appeared.


      Metal spirit, wood spirit, water spirit, fire spirit!


      Aside from the earth spirit, the other elemental spirits all appeared!


      This was Red Butterfly’s ultimate treasure. This was her root and where her talent came from.


      Wang Lin scanned the soul lasher with his divine sense. What he saw made his heart sink. There was a powerful seal on the soul lasher, so his divine sense couldn’t get through it at all.


      Wang Lin snorted. He put the soul lasher into his bag of holding and then stared at the four elemental spirits.


      In today’s battle, Wang Lin had been heavily injured. Aside from the various injuries on his body, his origin soul had also been damaged. This could be said to be a very bitter fight.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he thought, “Four spirits… My heaven defying bead will use these to reach completion today!”


      As Red Butterfly stared at Wang Lin, her hand formed a seal and she said, “Four spirits, killing formation!” After that, she turned to leave. She wasn’t in the mood to fight anymore and was ready to leave this place.


      Wang Lin was about to chase when the four spirits suddenly moved and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He shook the restriction flag in his hand and the lance reformed. He thrusted the lance toward the spirit in the front. The spirit increased its speed and collided with the lance.


      Wang Lin swung the celestial sword with his right hand, but the wood spirit went to block it as the water and metal spirits closed in on him.


      Wang Lin snorted. Back then, before he had reached the Soul Formation stage, he had to put in a lot of effort to win against one spirit. However, he was now at the mid of stage Soul Formation and had already planned on how to steal these elemental spirits from Red Butterfly.


      At this moment, his eyes were calm. He slapped his bag of holding and nine carvings appeared.


      These nine wood carvings all contained the time domain. Aside from two of them, the remaining seven were all made from the wood of the reincarnation tree. This material made it much easier to activate the time domain and was much more powerful.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Time!”


      An invisible shockwave suddenly spread out and the four elemental spirits paused for a moment.


      Wang Lin’s speed was very quick. He immediately grabbed hold of the metal spirit and with one step suppressed the wood spirit. After that, he ignored the remaining two spirits and chased after Red Butterfly.


      Red Butterfly was more than 1000 feet away when her face turned pale. She didn’t expect that Ceng Niu would still have a powerful treasure left after this battle. She felt very bitter in her heart. No matter what, she had to kill this person today. Only by using all of her treasures and using the fact that she had a bit more spiritual energy than him could she kill him in one fell swoop!


      Her eyes darkened and she said, “Metal spirit, explode!”


      The metal spirit being held by Wang Lin suddenly shook and began to release a destructive aura. Wang Lin let go of the metal spirit and teleported away. The wood spirit was still in Wang Lin’s hands.


      Bang!


      The spirit exploded. Although Wang Lin teleported away, he was still hit by it. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood and immediately weakened.


      His cultivation became unstable after all of these injuries, so it dropped to the early stage of Soul Formation.


      After landing, Wang Lin immediately took out pills from his bag and swallowed them. His eyes flashed as he teleported to Red Butterfly. He formed a seal with his hand and said, “Red Butterfly, accept your death!”


      Red Butterfly’s eyes lit up and she said, “Three spirits, explode!”


      The remaining three spirits trembled and three powerful, destructive auras began to spread. Wang Lin’s expression changed greatly.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes were cold. There was no color in her eyes as she said, “If you kill me, we both die together!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even colder as he pressed down the seal in his hand without any hesitation. For the first time, panic entered Red Butterfly’s face.


      But just at this moment, a gentle power descended from the sky and surrounded the three spirits. The destructive force disappeared and the spirits were saved.


      A person silently appeared before Red Butterfly. This person was Suzaku’s Gong Sunpo.


      He casually waved his right hand and Wang Lin was knocked back 100 feet. Wang Lin glared at Gong Sunpo and silently pondered.


      This power was not something he could fight against, and let’s not forget that he was heavily injured.


      “Ceng Niu, you won! Go to Mount Suzaku to receive your order and someone will arrange things for you. After that, you will be a disciple Suzaku invited from the outside. As one of these disciples, Suzaku can grant you one wish. Once you have decided on what you want, you can come to Mount Suzaku to state your wish.” Gong Sunpo grabbed the three spirits and put them back inside Red Butterfly.


      However, when the wood spirit was flying over, Wang Lin clenched his teeth, swung the celestial sword, and cut it in half. He quickly molded half of the wood spirit into a crystal and put it inside his bag of holding.


      After he did this, he raised his head and looked at Gong Sunpo.


      “Hmph, you sure are bold! Looking at the fact that you won, I won’t pursuit this matter, but your wish is cancelled!” Gong Sunpo coldly looked at Wang Lin.


      Then he pointed at the sky and the spirit that had exploded reformed. The old man put it back inside Red Butterfly as well.


      Color returned to Red Butterfly’s face and she respectfully said, “Thank you, elder.”


      Gong Sunpo’s gaze toward Red Butterfly wasn’t kind. He reached out toward Wang Lin with his right hand and said, “Hand over the soul lasher!”


      Wang Lin stared at Gong Sunpo and pondered a bit. Seeing that Gong Sunpo was getting impatient, he secretly let out a sigh. In the cultivation world, strength was all that mattered. He took out the soul lasher and bitterly handed it over.


      After Gong Sunpo grabbed the soul lasher, his right hand pointed at the air and the door of light appeared.


      “Let’s go!” Gong Sunpo walked through the door.


      Red Butterfly quickly followed. She turned around to coldly stare at Wang Lin and whispered, “You will die for sure next time!” The current Red Butterfly didn’t know that she only had three days left to live!


      A secret plot began unfolding after an order was given out by someone at Mount Suzaku!
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      Chapter 365 – Power of Domains


      Wang Lin’s origin soul shouted, “Xu Liguo!”


      The celestial sword let out a miserable scream as black gas appeared on the sword and it blocked the fist.


      Bang!


      The giant’s fist hit the celestial sword and was pushed back by the shockwave. However, Xu Liguo let out a weak cry before the celestial sword fell to the ground. No more sounds came from it.


      The giant’s eyes lit up as it ran up again.


      Just at this moment, even more chains flew out of the war chariot and dragged the beast spirit back. The beast spirit was filled with rage as it turned toward the ice giant and charged toward it.


      The giant immediately raised its head. It stopped its attack on Wang Lin’s body and punched the incoming beast spirit.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      The giant continued to attack and knocked the beast spirit away. This angered the beast spirit. Its mouth expanded greatly and devoured the ice giant.


      However, the moment it tried to devour the ice giant, the whip came out and hit the beast spirit. The beast spirit felt pain and immediately shrank a bit.


      Pa! Pa!


      The continuous whipping caused the beast spirit to be furious, but it ignored the whip to continue to devour. The beast spirit went through the ice giant’s body.


      The giant’s body shook and a large amount of cracks appeared on it. More ice fell off and the ice giant shrank once more. It was now only 20 feet tall and the ice around its right shoulder began to melt.


      The beast spirit was about to turn around for another attack when Red Butterfly opened her eyes. The curse was suppressed back to the single black line on her forehead.


      Red Butterfly’s rushed voice contained a hint of darkness as she said, “Soul lasher! Reveal your true form!”


      This time, a pure-white whip appeared in the ice giant’s hand. This whip isn’t illusionary like before but solid. It whipped the beast spirit like crazy.


      The pain caused the beast spirit to become even more enraged. It was about to charge out again when it suddenly let out a painful cry and looked back at the war chariot. After all, he was only a spirit and was limited by the chariot. Also, Wang Lin was not using it properly for it to display its full power, so now it was feeling the call of the chariot.


      The beast spirit let out a reluctant roar into the sky as it changed into gas and returned to the war chariot.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul had returned to his body during the fight between the beast spirit and the ice giant. He had also consumed pills to recover and sent spiritual energy into the celestial sword to awaken Xu Liguo. With the celestial sword in his hand, he swung down.


      Wang Lin’s sword energy quickly arrived. The ice giant let out a roar and punched the sword energy. It turned around, kicked the ground, causing the ground to crack, and quickly escaped.


      Chase!


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he raised his sword and chased after her!


      Red Butterfly’s face was gloomy. The battle today was much harder than their battle back in the Celestial Realm. She never would have even dreamt that this Ceng Niu would have gained this much power in a mere decade.


      Thinking back to the Celestial Realm, when she used her full power to kill this person, Ceng Niu could only run and had no power to resist. Even later on, it was only because he had a treasure that could collapse a Celestial Fragment that she was suppressed. She never saw Wang Lin as anything.


      In her heart, this Ceng Niu was not someone at the same level as her. He was weak; an insect, a stepping stone that would obey the strong.


      She had killed many Soul Formation cultivators like Wang Lin during her battle against the Four Sect Alliance. Even in Suzaku, she kept this mentality.


      This was her pride!


      However, this pride crumbled when Wang Lin took her arm. She couldn’t stand the fact that a weak and insignificant cultivator dared to sneak attack her. Her hatred for Wang Lin had reached its limit.


      She resolved herself to kill Wang Lin in order to make her dao heart complete again. She even took out Xue Yu’s national treasure, the ice god, to kill this person.


      Even her senior apprentice brother secretly borrowed the Heavenly Jade Sect’s main treasure, the soul lasher, and let her borrow it to get on her good side. She originally didn’t want to use the soul lasher. She thought that with the ice god and her life treasure, killing Ceng Niu would be as easy as taking candy from a baby.


      However, she had heard a lot of rumors about the soul lasher and was moved by them, so she didn’t reject the offer. She hid it inside the ice god to use it as a secret weapon to win.


      But right now, after so many rounds, their battle had reached its boiling point. This Ceng Niu’s treasures were endless, far more than she could have imagined.


      Especially that beast spirit; it was too fierce. If Ceng Niu had the power to control it and the beast spirit continued to attack, she was sure that without the soul lasher, she would have lost.


      Right now she could only escape. The ice god was extremely weak. From all the damage it took, it was now only 20 feet tall. If it shrank any more, it would collapse completely.


      She had only experienced this kind of escape twice in her entire life. The first time was when she was forced into a corner by Wang Lin and the second time was right now.


      To be forced to escape like this twice by the same person was like a slap in the face for her. This made her feel very ashamed and her hatred deepened.


      Wang Lin chased closely after her with a gloomy expression on his face. He looked at the figure constantly teleporting before him and said, “Red Butterfly, where is your pride? Does the heavenly daughter of Suzaku have to run from me, a mere mid stage Soul Formation cultivator?”


      “Ceng Niu!! If I don’t kill you, I’m not called Red Butterfly! Avatars!” Even though Wang Lin was taunting her, her pride made it so that she had to fight him.


      A change suddenly occurred.


      She let out a scream and the rose appeared before the ice giant. There were no flower petals, only two stamens. Red Butterfly didn’t hesitate as her origin soul flew out and split in half. One half went into the stamens.


      The two stamens fused together to form a very beautiful figure. The figure quickly took form and revealed its appearance.


      An avatar that looked exactly like Red Butterfly appeared, only this avatar had all of her limbs.


      Red Butterfly’s avatar opened her eyes and looked very calm. The original Red Butterfly was very cold and ruthless, but this avatar showed no emotion and was extremely calm.


      “Ceng Niu, I don’t mind giving up my chance to reach the Soul Transformation stage anytime soon just to kill you!”


      This avatar was something she had been cultivating to make it easier for her to reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      Unless it was absolutely needed, she wouldn’t bring the avatar out.


      But now, in order to kill Wang Lin, she didn’t care about the cost!


      This avatar had no spiritual energy inside even though it contained some of her origin soul. This avatar was filled with her domain. She had been pouring her domain into the avatar for a while.


      Red Butterfly and her avatar both said, at the same time, “Ruthless domain!”


      The avatar quickly flew forward and emitted a rainbow-colored light.


      Red Butterfly’s avatar said, in a very alluring voice, “To lure out all the emotions of the mortal world and then using the blade of intelligence to cut it all away. This is the ruthless domain!”


      “Emotions, come forth…”


      The color of the sky suddenly changed and a mysterious power covered the heavens and earth. Seven rainbow-colored orbs suddenly appeared next to Red Butterfly and then flew toward Wang Lin.


      “Familial love!


      Two balls of light shattered to form a man and woman. The man had trimmed white hair and the woman had a loving gaze.


      “Love!”


      Li Muwan’s figure appeared in the orb. She stared at Wang Lin with eyes filled with sadness.


      “Hatred!” Teng Huayuan teared open the orb of light and walked out. There were countless souls in his hand. The souls of the Wang family cried out in anguish.


      “Appreciation!” Ceng Daniu’s three generations walked out and stared at Wang Lin in confusion. He opened his mouth to talk but couldn’t say a word.


      Wang Lin’s body stopped moving and he sat cross-legged. His origin soul flew out and said, “Under the reincarnation cycle, life and death domain!”


      The sky was suddenly torn open by a pair of giant hands and a rift appeared. A giant, black and white painting came out of the rift.


      There were many large mountains and flowing rivers inside the scroll. Although they looked still, they were in fact moving. Under the life and death scroll, Wang Lin’s origin soul was glowing. He revealed a complex expression as he looked at the people before him.


      Red Butterfly’s avatar said, “Sword of intelligence!”


      A rainbow-colored sword appeared before Red Butterfly’s avatar.


      “Cut!”


      Wang Lin’s parents were killed by the sword. They were soon followed by Li Muwan. Da Niu’s family was killed by Teng Huayuan and then he disappeared after a swing of the sword.


      “Ruthless!” Red Butterfly and her avatar looked very worn out. She then pointed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul shook and his eyes became dim. His right hand raised up and pointed at the life and death scroll in the sky.


      Wang Lin softly said, “Even a ruthless person can’t escape the reincarnation cycle… How could the emotions in the world be so easily cut or discarded? Although the sword of intelligence is powerful, it can’t cut through the cycle of reincarnation!”


      Black and white gas appeared and fused together to make the grey gas of the reincarnation cycle. The grey gas suddenly came out of the scroll in the shape of a giant thumb and pressed down before Red Butterfly’s avatar.


      Red Butterfly’s avatar’s body trembled. She shook her head, bitterly smiled, and said, “If I could have reached the Soul Transformation stage, even the reincarnation cycle would be suppressed by ruthlessness. If the heavens’ reincarnation cycle wasn’t ruthless, then it wouldn’t be the heavens’ reincarnation cycle anymore… unfortunate…” The avatar let out a sigh as it disappeared.
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      Du Qing had gone through seven Arcane Tribulants, and although he hadn’t reached the early stage of Void Tribulant, he was still unfathomable. If not for the fact that Wang Lin had many methods, it would be difficult for Du Qing to yield.


      This person was also very cautious and ever-changing. He could bend to achieve his goals. In order to help Wang Lin, he used his strongest power. Purple light surrounded his body and his weight essence appeared.


      The dragon soul roared. The moment it closed in on Du Qing, it trembled as if its weight had increased countless fold. It let out a cry and fell from the sky. It continued to struggle but was unable to escape.


      As the dragon roared, fire spread out from Du Qing’s body out of his control as if it was going to cause him backlash.


      Wang Lin saw this and gained a new understanding of Du Qing’s weight essence. He no longer paid much attention to Du Qing. Aside from the sliver of divine sense to guard against Du Qing, Wang Lin focused on the lava dragon before him.


      The purple fire dragon gave off a high temperature, and as it closed in, it burned the world, creating large amounts of black smoke around it. It didn’t look like the soul of a fire dragon but a demonic dragon!


      As the fire dragon soul surrounded by black smoke charged at Wang Lin, he stepped forward and raised his right hand. His hand formed a seal, and with a wave, there was a flash of blood light. The blood sword appeared before Wang Lin and sliced down on the fire dragon soul!


      This slice caused the world to change colors and thunderous rumbles to echo. The moment the blood light touched the fire dragon, there was a loud bang. The fire dragon felt pain and retreated to dodge the blood sword.


      But the blood light was too fast. Just as the fire dragon soul retreated, the blood sword swept by and a portion of the fire dragon soul was cut off!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed as the fire dragon soul that had a section cut off retreated. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was at a key moment of forming his essence true body. He charged forward without hesitation and grabbed the section of the fire dragon soul that he had cut off. He then threw it into the fireball.


      The fireball absorbed that section of the dragon soul and became even more intense. The essence true body that had formed its limbs began to show signs of forming its torso.


      Wang Lin moved like lightning and crosses 10,000 feet, appearing above the dragon soul. He moved like the clouds, and although he couldn’t suppress the dragon soul with one essence like Du Qing, his sword was amazingly sharp.


      At this moment, above the fire dragon soul, Wang Lin raised his right hand and golden light appeared in his palm. This golden light caused Du Qing’s heart to tremble.


      His pupils reflected the golden print in Wang Lin’s hand!


      The moment the golden print appeared, the mere fire dragon trembled and its eyes were filled with fear. It didn’t want to come here; it had been called by Wang Lin. When it saw the golden print, it just wanted to escape. In a flash, it fled thousands of kilometers away until only a black dot could be seen.


      Wang Lin remained calm and pointed at the escaping fire dragon. The golden print shined brightly and flew off into the distance.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the result before he turned to look at the fire dragon that was being suppressed by Du Qing.


      Just as he turned around, a thunderous rumble came from the distance. There was a flash of golden light and the golden print flew toward Wang Lin. The existence of the fire dragon could be felt inside, and it let out a desperate roar.


      This scene made Du Qing’s heart skip a beat.


      “No wonder it is a treasure made by Grand Empyrean… From the looks of it, he hasn’t even used its full power…” Du Qing’s eyes lit up as he smiled at Wang Lin.


      “Congratulations, Fellow Cultivator, on obtaining the two child earth fire veins. Your essence true body will soon be complete.”


      Wang Lin gently shook his head. He didn’t speak, and his right hand touched the golden print. One of the dragon souls flew out toward the fireball.


      After the fireball absorbed one fire dragon, a thunderous rumble echoed. The essence true body’s torso began to form.


      But after half a torso was formed, the fire began to dim and showed signs of extinguishing. Wang Lin frowned at Du Qing.


      Du Qing didn’t speak but could guess what Wang Lin wanted. The dragon soul suppressed by him flew toward the fireball.


      It closed in in an instant and the fireball absorbed the fire dragon soul. As the soul roared, it was completely absorbed by the fireball.


      After absorbing another child earth fire vein, the fire surged once more. The torso of the true essence body began to form once more!


      At this moment, the essence true body contained a torso and limbs. Only its head remained a Vermillion Bird, making it look very strange.


      But the power of fire had reached the limit and the fireball suddenly collapsed. It turned into specks of fire that absorbed by the essence true body without a head.


      As the fireball collapsed, an extremely powerful pressure came from the incomplete essence true body. Du Qing was not far away, and when he felt the pressure, he was shocked.


      Even with his body, he had the urge to escape into the distance. This showed how powerful an essence true body was.


      “This is not even a complete true body, yet it has such a powerful pressure…” Du Qing took a deep breath and longing appeared in his eyes. He wanted to form his own essence true body.


      “188 branch veins and three child veins, but I still can’t form the essence body… It is really too difficult, and requires too many resources… With this level of difficulty, it is no wonder it could never form in the cave world. There aren’t enough resources in the cave world to form even one essence true body; it is simply impossible.” Wang Lin let out a sigh. He now knew the difficulty of forming an essence true body and felt emotional.


      “The further it progresses, the more fire essence it requires. I wonder how much fire essence is required to form the head…” Wang Lin pondered as the fire essence true body that was missing a head turned into a sea of fire and entered Wang Lin’s left eye.


      When it entered his left eye, a shocking changed to his left eye. The normal fire mark disappeared and was replaced with double pupils.


      These double pupils gave off an extremely demonic feeling.


      After moving his head, Wang Lin walked forward. As he moved, a shadow appeared behind him. It seemed to move with his body, but its appearance couldn’t be seen clearly.


      This sudden change cause Du Qing to gasp.


      “Could this be the change that happens after obtaining an essence true body, a shadow? I have seen the old ancestor of the Great Soul Sect a few times. It always looks like a shadow is following him.


      “No matter what you do, it mimics. This is especially true when you use spells.”


      Wang Lin frowned. He seemed to notice the change to his body after the essence true body formed. After pondering a bit, the shadow behind him began to fade until it disappeared.


      “Let’s go back to the Blue Dragon Sect. I need to live there for a while.” Wang Lin looked at Du Qing.


      When Du Qing heard this, his spirits immediately became high and he smiled. He clasped his hand “This is my honor. Fellow Cultivator Wang can rest assured. I’ll send all disciples out to search for the earth fire dragon veins and have the elders go extract them for Fellow Cultivator to use.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he slowly nodded. He turned into a ray of light with Du Qing and left. The child vein under the mountain slowly withered.


      In the Heavenly Bull Sect, two rays of light quickly flew across the sky. Du Qing’s cultivation level was higher, so he was naturally faster than Wang Lin. As they moved forward, Du Qing glanced at Wang Lin and began to ponder.


      “What cultivation level is this person at… He looks like he is at the peak of Spirit Void, but he could take two of my attacks, and it didn’t look like he used his full power...


      “Although cultivation level could be hidden, speed is also a good indication of cultivation level… Let’s see how fast he is!” Du Qing silently pondered and slowly increased his speed. He flew past Wang Lin, and the distance between them increased.


      “I can’t make it too obvious, I only need to see a bit. After all, I need to rely on him to get in contact with that Grand Empyrean…” Du Qing didn’t dare to take it too far. When he saw that Wang Lin was unable to keep up, he was about to slow down when his pupils shrank.


      Because Wang Lin’s cold gaze fell in Du Qing’s eyes. Wang Lin waved his right hand and a black fog appeared. A sharp roar came from within the black fog.


      This roar was extremely harsh and had the power to shock one’s mind. Du Qing was not far away, and when he heard this roar, he felt his heart tremble. He even had the illusion that his body was going to collapse. This roar seemed to come from something extremely ferocious, and it was going to tear this body apart.


      “What kind of beast is this!?” Du Qing’s expression suddenly changed.


      The mosquito king appeared from within the black fog. Its huge mouth, its mountain-like body after it had shrunk itself, and the black spikes that covered its body all shocked Du Qing!


      “Fellow Cultivator Du, you’re too slow, you have to keep up,” Wang Lin said slowly and then stepped forward into the mosquito king. The mosquito king charged forward and disappeared without a trace.


      Its speed shocked Du Qing.
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      Chapter 1817 - Esteemed Green Bull


      Looking at Wang Lin and the mosquito king who had disappeared into the distance, Du Qing revealed a bitter expression. He wanted to slap himself and suppress the horror in his heart as he flew at full speed to catch up.


      “Ah, this person has many treasures and essences; even his beast is extraordinary… He has a powerful background and has even formed an essence true body… He can’t be provoked or compared to…” Du Qing continued to comfort himself, but still felt wronged.


      “Damn it, why am I so poor… I really… can’t compare!” Du Qing felt more and more miserable. He flew for half a day and still didn’t catch up to Wang Lin.


      “This person is a genius of the heavens, like the true disciple of those great sects, so I can’t compare… But I, Du Qing, have obtained my cultivation level and my treasures all on my own. Although he is better than me, I bet everything he has was given to him by that Grand Empyrean… Hmph, he is just lucky.” Only when Du Qing thought of this did he feel a bit better.


      If he found out about Wang Lin’s identity and origin and learned of Wang Lin’s more than 2,000 years of hardship, his heart would not be so balanced. If he had been born in the cave world and had Greed’s luck, he still wouldn’t have been able to come out from the cave world like Wang Lin after 2,000 years!


      In a flash, half a month went by. During this half month, Wang Lin paused several times to wait for Du Qing to catch up. After flying for half a month in a row, the mosquito king was still in high spirits and didn’t show any fatigue. After it had gone through many metamorphoses, its speed had reached a terrifying degree. Not even Du Qing could catch up.


      As it flew, it could absorb the aura of the Immortal Astral Continent and cultivate like a cultivator. As a result, it flew faster and faster, and now it was several times faster than Wang Lin flying on his own.


      Du Qing was behind and was in a sorry state. During this half a month of time, he had been constantly flying without rest. Every time he saw Wang Lin and the beast he feared waiting for him, he felt depressed.


      Looking at the mosquito king, his eyes were filled with disbelief. He had seen many fierce beasts in his life, but not many had this kind of speed.


      “Ah, not taking out the golden print earlier was simply too vicious. Now, looking at it he clearly, he had the means to prevent me from catching up, but he deliberately let me catch up… This person is too vicious!” Du Qing smiled bitterly.


      A few more days passed. When Du Qing felt like he had almost reached his limit, the Blue Dragon Sect appeared in the distance.


      Looking at the Blue Dragon Sect, Du Qing turned toward Wang Lin, who was very calm and was not breathless at all. Then he looked at the beast below Wang Lin, who looked like it hadn’t flown enough. Du Qing didn’t know what to say.


      The moment the two closed in, all the disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect came out. The three elders that weren’t sealed also flew into the sky.


      They originally thought that the old ancestor had captured the person and returned. However, when they saw that the old ancestor was running out of breath while Wang Lin looked very calm, they were stunned and didn’t know what had happened.


      “What are you all standing around for? Come greet this old man’s good friend. This is my close friend, and he has helped us greatly. This old man has invited him here to say thanks.” Du Qing’s glare immediately caused everyone in the Blue Dragon Sect to scatter.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang , please, please…” Du Qing smiled and greeted Wang Lin.


      This sudden change caused the expressions of all the Blue Dragon Sect disciples to change, but their fear for the old ancestor was deep-rooted in their hearts, so they remained silent. They watched the old ancestor invite that vicious person into the back mountain.


      The middle-aged man that had lost his arms had now recovered, and his eyes lit up. “There is something strong. The old ancestor’s personality can be said to be extremely vindictive. The only explanation is that mysterious person named Wang is someone even the old ancestor fears, so the old ancestor is treating him like a guest.”


      “The old ancestor has likely fought this person and was not his match…” The other two elders looked at each other and saw the fear in each other’s eyes.


      Du Qing led Wang Lin to the back mountain. Although this place had also been destroyed, the mountain was still there and the cave inside had remained intact.


      The inside of the cave was very luxurious. Countless head-sized night pearls were lighting up the cave like stars. There were many rooms - one for refining, alchemy, and closed door cultivator. It had everything a cultivator needed.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang, this place is simple, but I hope you can bear with it for now until the sect gets rebuilt. Then you can change to a better place to rest.” Du Qing forced a smile. He already thought that this place was very good. The ground was the Eastern Sea Stone that increased the amount of aura of the world gathering here. The night pearls were not ordinary; they simulated the starry sky, allowing one to feel the vastness of the world.


      The alchemy room was also luxurious. Everything inside were things he had stolen.


      “It’s OK.” Wang Lin looked around and then sat down. He looked at Du Qing and suddenly spoke.


      “Fellow Cultivator Du, I came from another continent. I wonder, where is the main earth fire vein in the Heavenly Bull Continent?” The Heavenly Bull Continent was too big, so Wang Lin couldn’t find the main vein in a short period of time. He would need to spend a lot of time to find it.


      When Du Qing heard this, he understood Wang Lin’s intent. After pondering a bit, he sat down across from Wang Lin and spoke.


      “The Heavenly Bull Continent holds the fire element and contains mostly earth fire veins. Rumor has it that the earth fire veins connect together to form a formation that suppresses the Heavenly Bull. Legend has it that the Heavenly Bull was slaughtered by the Celestial Ancestor. Its body was made into the continent and its origin soul is being suppressed by the fire.


      “This is just a rumor. Many people have searched for countless years but found no clues.


      “However, there is another rumor. The fire veins were not placed by the Celestial Ancestor, but are the veins of the Heavenly Bull… The main earth fire vein you’re looking for should be the largest vein that goes through the entire Heavenly Bull!


      “The Great Soul Sect has a connection to the vein!” When Du Qing said the last sentence, his voice suddenly became quiet. He waved his right hand and restrictions appeared to seal the area.


      Du Qing whispered, “The Great Soul Sect is one of the nine sects and thirteen factions. They have countless experts and many mysterious spells. When talking about this sect, we have to take some precautions just in case.


      “I have fire as one of my essences and have a strong sense toward the earth fire. Every time I go to the Great Soul Sect, the fire inside my body is suppressed. It is as if there is a powerful will that makes all fire yield.


      “According to my analysis, that should be where the main earth fire vein of the Heavenly Bull Continent is located. There is even likely someone who has an extremely powerful fire essence in the Great Soul Sect.


      “And I also know the old ancestor of the Great Soul Sect, Esteemed Green Bull, has a very high cultivation level. He is the same as you and also has an essence true body!” When Du Qing spoke of Esteemed Green Bull, his eyes were filled with fear.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and he remembered this name.


      “With my cultivation level, I’m only qualified to become an outer elder in the Great Soul Sect. I have a predecessor that is an inner elder of the Great Soul Sect. It is through that relation and my position as an outer elder that the Great Soul Sect is sheltered.


      “Fellow Cultivator Wang has a treasure gifted by a Grand Empyrean, so you should be treated as an honored guest. But if you were to affect the main earth fire vein, then…” Du Qing spoke with a hint.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained unchanged. He only knew two people in the Great Soul Sect.


      “Have you heard of two disciples in the Great Soul Sect named ‘Fan Shanmeng’ and ‘Fan Shanlu?’” Wang Lin looked at Du Qing.


      “Fan Shanmeng!!” Du Qing’s expression changed.


      “I have heard of the name ‘Fan Shanmeng.’ She is a core disicple of the Great Soul Sect and one of the two geniuses of the Great Soul Sect! Fellow Cultivator knows her?”


      “I’ve heard of her.” Wang Lin pondered and changed the direction of the conversation.


      “What about the Gui Yi Sect? That sect is also in the Heavenly Bull Continent. How do they compare to the Great Soul Sect?” Kang Ren’s cultivation level was not high, so he couldn’t compare with Du Qing in terms of knowledge. Wang Lin didn’t know much from the information he had extracted from Kang Ren.


      “The Gui Yi Sect is very strong and right now seems to suppress the Great Soul Sect by a bit. The ranking of the nine sects and thirteen factions might change. Over the last few years, a disciple named Yun Yifeng appeared in the Gui Yi Sect. His cultivation is very powerful and he is very talented. Aside from the older generation, he is the number one expert!


      “I’ve had contact with this person. He is extraordinary!” Du Qing thought about how Yun Yifeng had merely swept his sword and several members of the Great Soul Sect were forced to retreat.


      “Speaking of Yun Yifeng, I just thought of something. He had said that there was someone who only cultivated for a bit more than 2,000 years and had unfathomable cultivation. Even he didn’t dare to draw his sword before this person! Even the four geniuses of the Eastern Continent weren’t qualified to be called geniuses before this person!


      “Back then, this matter set off a huge wave. There were many doubts, but the Great Soul Sect remained silent and even the Gui Yi Sect didn’t explain.


      “Now many years have passed, and there’s an 80% chance that those words are false. This old man doesn’t believe such a person exists…” As Du Qing spoke, he didn’t notice that Wang Lin’s eyes had lit up for a moment.


      “Who in the world could only cultivate for 2,000 years and make Yun Yifeng not dare to draw his swords, much respect…


      “If that kind of person really exists, then wouldn’t he already be famous… He could be accepted as a disciple by a Grand Empyrean…” As Du Qing spoke, he suddenly stopped and seemed to remember something. He blinked as he looked at Wang Lin.


      His pupils suddenly shrank and a bold thought appeared in his mind. This thought made him gasp and made his gaze toward Wang Lin become filled with uncertainty.


      “Since the Heavenly Bull Continent has earth fire veins, then does any of the surrounding continents have thunder veins?” Wang Lin avoided the topic Du Qing had brought up.
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      “This… I have only gone to Cloud Wave Continent, the Kang Yang Continent, and the Peaceful Soul Continent. This is only about half of the entire Eastern Continent. Within these three continents, there are no thunder veins.


      “I really don’t know the answer to your question… But I can help you inquire about it. Perhaps someone in the Great Soul Sect knows. After all, the Great Soul Sect is one of the nine sects and thirteen factions. Their disciples go out to test themselves and often tells the sect about things they find. This is part of their training.” Du Qing shook his head. The Immortal Astral Continent was endless, and few people had been across the entire Eastern Continent. Du Qing had gone to a total of four continents in his life, and that was already extraordinary.


      Wang Lin nodded and pondered. A moment later, he looked at Du Qing and seemed to speak very casually.


      “Where is the Dong Lin Sect?”


      “Dong Lin Sect?” Du Qing’s expression suddenly froze. After pondering a bit, he began to speak.


      “The Dong Lin Sect is one of the nine sects and thirteen factions. It is in the northern part of the Eastern Continent in the Great Sage Continent. Rumor has it that this sect is very mysterious and few disciples ever come out.”


      Wang Lin asked a few more questions and then revealed a tired look. Du Qing was as cunning as a devil, so how could he not realize Wang Lin’s intent? He quickly got up to leave, and before he left, he left an oath.


      “Fellow Cultivator, rest assured. This old man will launch the entire sect to find the earth fire vein. If it can be extracted, I’ll let the disciples bring them back to Fellow Cultivator.”


      After Du Qing left, he immediately issued several decrees as he promised Wang Lin. The three elders each led a group of Blue Dragon Sect disciples out in three different directions.


      There was also the elder that had been turned to wood and sealed as a punishment. Du Qing released him and gave him the chance to pay for his sins. He was sent off to search for a child vein.


      Wang Lin sat by himself inside the rather luxurious cave, and the light from the night pearls shined on him. It looked like he was surrounded by fog and looked unreal.


      He was still pondering and Du Qing’s words were echoing in his mind.


      “I need to form a true essence body for my thunder essence as well… I can’t put all my hopes into the Dong Lin pool… After all, there may be some exaggeration in Su Dao’s memories…


      “If I want to form my thunder essence true body, I will need a large amount of thunder… Since the Immortal Astral Continent has earth fire essence, there must be thunder essence…


      “However, right now the priority is to form my fire essence true body… I might have to personally take a trip to the Great Soul Sect…” Wang Lin frowned. To him, the Great Soul Sect was a behemoth that was difficult to shake.


      “Du Qing said that the Great Soul Sect’s old ancestor’s cultivation is unfathomable and that he has also formed an essence true body…” Wang Lin rubbed his temples and sighed.


      “My cultivation level is not high enough… However, it’s not like I don’t have any methods…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he thought of the Gui Yi Sect. After all, that old man named Ma knew of his connection with Xuan Luo.


      Soon, Wang Lin gave up the idea of searching for the Gui Yi Sect for help. There were too many unknown factors, and he didn’t like using another’s name to make others do things.


      “I must rely on myself. Although it is difficult, if I can use Spatial Bending on the Immortal Astral Continent, then it shouldn’t be impossible…” Wang Lin closed his eyes and no longer thought about his essence true body. He slowly began to look for ways to integrate with the world.


      This spell was very important for Wang Lin’s actions in the future. Once he re-obtained it, his chances would increase.


      As his divine sense scattered, it slowly spread out from the cave and shrouded the world, but no matter how much Wang Lin tried, he couldn’t fuse with the world.


      At most, he could integrate a sliver. This sliver wasn’t enough for him to move far away; it could only teleport a short distance. This was not what Wang Lin wanted.


      There seemed to be an invisible barrier preventing him from entering. This was the law of the Immortal Astral Continent and a pressure. With this pressure, a person’s divine sense would find it difficult to squeeze in.


      This was not like the cave world, where there was no invisible barrier or pressure. Any cultivator who had comprehended Spatial Bending can fuse with the world to move.


      But thanks to this pressure, he couldn’t fuse with the world and use Spatial Bending.


      Wang Lin vaguely understood this pressure was not just affecting against him, but it was like this across the entire Immortal Astral Continent. That’s why even with Du Qing’s cultivation level, he couldn’t do it.


      “Perhaps only after my cultivation has reached a certain level can I force my way in and move like that…” A few days later, Wang Lin had tried many times but was still not successful.


      But he didn’t give up. Wang Lin’s personality had always been like this. The more difficult it was, the more determined he became. His divine sense kept changing inside the Blue Dragon Sect as he attempted to squeeze in.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, one month went by.


      Wang Lin was in closed door cultivator during this whole month, but the movement of his divine sense made it so the disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect didn’t dare to get close to the back mountain.


      Du Qing was still in the Blue Dragon Sect. When Wang Lin spread out his divine sense for the first time, Du Qing was aware of it. However, he couldn’t figure out what Wang Lin wanted to do.


      After several days of observation, he suddenly understood Wang Lin’s intent.


      “He is trying to fuse his divine sense with the world and then move by fusing with the world… This is simply impossible… Teleportation can be done, but this method is obviously used to travel far further than teleportation. Only those old monsters at the peak of Void Tribulant who understand a lot about the law of the Immortal Astral Continent and have the strength to resist the pressure can do it.” Du Qing shook his head and slowly stopped observing Wang Lin’s actions.


      After one month of time, the disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect hadn’t managed to find an earth fire vein outside the scope of Wang Lin’s divine sense. Not even the four elders could do this.


      They were still widening their search.


      Wang Lin had forgotten the passage of time. He continued to try to fuse his divine sense with the world. He didn’t seem to ever become tired as he continued to try. If he failed once, he would try twice; if he failed twice, he would try ten times!


      Another three months passed, Wang Lin couldn’t even remember how many times he had tried, but the result was still the same.


      After four months of time, some disciples of the Blue Dragon Sect had found some fire veins that hadn’t withered, but even more disciples were still searching.


      Wang Lin still kept trying. He had to continue figuring out Spatial Bending; otherwise, the rest of his plans would be difficult to complete.


      Du Qing had become used to Wang Lin’s divine sense surrounding the Blue Dragon Sect. He looked at Wang Lin trying countless times, unwilling to give up, and felt disdain in his heart.


      However, he would never show it, but the disdain in his heart was becoming stronger and stronger.


      “This is simply impossible. This person is too stubborn; this is just a waste of time. If fusing with the world is so simple, then anyone could do it...


      “His cultivation level is clearly not high enough, but he keeps trying. I don’t know how he caught the eye of a Grand Empyrean… Foolish.” Du Qing shook his head.


      In a flash, three more months passed!


      Wang Lin had spent seven months in closed door cultivator studying this spell. He was sitting there with his eyes bloodshot, and there was irritation in his divine sense.


      Du Qing saw this and sneered.


      “I don’t know if I should tell him that he is overestimating himself. Although he has caught the attention of a Grand Empyrean, has many treasures, and his beast is extraordinary, his current actions are him overestimating himself!


      “I want to see how long he plans to try. When he still fails in the end, what kind of expression will he make…” There was a hint of contempt in Du Qing’s eyes, but there was also jealousy.


      “How come I, Du Qing, was not accepted by a Grand Empyrean… Do Grand Empyreans all like fools like this?” Du Qing was unconvinced.


      During the past seven months, Wang Lin’s seemingly stupid actions slowly changed Du Qing’s mind. He felt like Wang Lin’s mind had some problems.


      Inside the cave, the blood lines in Wang Lin’s eyes became even more numerous. After seven seven months of time of spreading out his divine sense, even he found it almost unbearable, but he didn’t give up. Although he was still trying to fuse with the world, he was forcing himself now!


      To be more precise, he was using this method to stir his avatar that was growing inside the stone shell in the void!


      After trying it for several days, Wang Lin understood that with his cultivation level, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t shake off this pressure from the world.


      However, he still had a last resort, which was the avatar growing in the void! This avatar was born within the law of the Immortal Astral Continent and could even be said to be part of the law. So whether his divine sense could integrate with the world depended on the avatar.


      However, Wang Lin could feel that his avatar was asleep and couldn’t be awakened without some special method. That’s why, during these seven months, Wang Lin had continued to spread out his divine sense until he became tired and his origin soul even showed signs of withering.


      On the last day of the seventh month, Wang Lin’s origin soul showed signs of withering due to not having a chance to recover for seven months. Just at this moment, his eyes released a bright light.


      Somewhere in the void between the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent, there was a huge, stone shell floating there. Inside sat Wang Lin’s sleeping avatar, and at this moment, the avatar suddenly opened his eyes.


      The moment the avatar opened his eyes, Du Qing was waiting with disdain to see Wang Lin making a fool of himself when his expression suddenly changed. He revealed the horror he had shown seven months ago!


      He suddenly stood up and was completely dumbfounded. What he saw made him forget how to breathe.


      “This… This is impossible!!”
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      That whip was simply too fast. Wang Lin didn’t have any time to react when his origin soul was whipped out of his body. As his soul flew backwards, he was shocked and then pain started coming from all over his origin soul.


      This pain was like his heart was being pierced. This pain meant that his origin soul was about to be damaged.


      He didn’t hesitate at all to use spiritual energy to stop himself. With one teleport, he went back into his body.


      Wang Lin opened eyes and quickly backed up. There was shock in his eyes. The attack from the giant just now was simply too strange.


      “What kind of whip is that?” Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he stared at the ice giant.


      Luckily, Wang Lin’s sword energy had landed on the giant and the divine retribution lightning was still inside the ice giant. Due to these two factors, the ice giant wasn’t able to attack Wang Lin while his origin soul was knocked out of his body. The situation would have turned very ugly for Wang Lin otherwise.


      Just as the sword energy landed on the ice giant’s waist, the divine retribution lightning destroyed the last of the restriction gas and suddenly disappeared. The red clouds left as quickly as they arrived and the sky returned to normal as if the red clouds had never appeared.


      The ice giant shook its body. Pieces of ice fell off it and landed on the ground. The giant was now only half of its original size at 50 feet.


      The wound on its waist quickly closed and soon disappeared. However, the image of the whip was still at its chest releasing a demonic light.


      Without a word, Wang Lin turned around and escaped. That whip was simply too dangerous. If his origin soul were to get knocked away again and his body got destroyed, then even if he won, he will still have lost.


      Red Butterfly appeared once more on the head of the ice giant and shouted, “Ceng Niu, I want to see what you can still do!”


      The ice giant that was now only half of its original size became more nimble than before. It got up from the ground, causing the earth to shake, and chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin continued to run. Luckily, the battleground was very large and he hadn’t reached the boundary yet.


      He quickly took out a pill and consumed it to adjust his body as he flew. As for the ice giant behind him, he completely ignored it.


      Red Butterfly’s expression was as cold as ice. She hated the person before her down to her bones. If it wasn’t for the ice giant, she would have been killed the red lightning.


      “This Ceng Niu had a treasure to call down divine retribution lightning. However, I don’t believe he has two of them, or else he could have just used both right away. Even with the soul lasher, the ice giant won’t be able withstand two divine retribution lightning strikes.” Red Butterfly’s eyes were gloomy. She gave a command and the whip suddenly appeared in the ice giant’s hand.


      Red Butterfly shouted, “Ceng Niu, accept your death!”


      The giant swung the whip in his hand. It moved even faster than lightning toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. Although the whip’s speed was quick, he had been on guard this whole time. As the whip was coming toward him, he disappeared with a teleport.


      He reappeared 1000 feet away and coughed out blood. When he was teleporting away, the whip touched him. Although it didn’t knock his origin soul out, it injured him.


      “What an amazing whip treasure!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and continued to escape. He took out a large amount of pills and devoured them to recover as much spiritual energy as possible.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes were cold as she controlled the ice giant to chase Wang Lin in a mad pursuit.


      As Red Butterfly chased Wang Lin, she insulted him. “Ceng Niu, you are now running away like a homeless dog. Where is your dominating aura from back then?”


      Wang Lin laughed and said, “Red Butterfly, you haven’t resolved the curse from that arm yet. You’re only suppressing it with your spiritual energy. This is true reason you used your most powerful treasure right at the start.”


      Red Butterfly’s expression became gloomy and she snorted. Every single time they met, she had never been able to beat Wang Lin in words, so she no longer spoke. She controlled the giant and whipped the air before them multiple times.


      After a while, Wang Lin recovered a bit of spiritual energy. His eyes lit up as he took out an item. It was Red Butterfly’s arm. He chanted while his left hand formed seals and pointed at the arm. The arm glowed a demonic light as various symbols appeared on it.


      Wang Lin’s left hand slapped the arm and he shouted, “Explode!”


      A black line immediately appeared on Red Butterfly’s forehead. Her body trembled and her face became pale. She shouted, “Ceng Niu, if I don’t kill you, then I’m not called Red Butterfly!”


      Wang Lin sneered and shouted, “Suppress it! I want to see how long you can suppress it! Explode! Explode! Explode!”


      The black line on Red Butterfly’s forehead suddenly began to spread and soon covered Red Butterfly’s beautiful face.


      “You…” Red Butterfly coughed out black blood. She was indeed worried about the curse on her arm, which was why she wanted to end this battle as quickly as possible. Unfortunately, things didn’t go as planned. The battle went outside of her control.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he once more shouted, “Explode!”


      The arm in his hand immediately exploded. There was no longer any blood left inside, so it exploded into a cloud of black dust which spread out in all directions.


      The explosion of the arm activated all of the curses inside Red Butterfly’s body. She coughed out another mouthful of black blood and a dark aura covered her face.


      Wang Lin’s body immediately stopped. He no longer ran. He used this moment to throw out the beast trap and with a bang, the war chariot arrived.


      The beast spirit immediately came out with a roar. Its bloodshot eyes stared at Wang Lin and the giant.


      The current Wang Lin couldn’t worry about exposing too much. The most important matter right now was winning.


      After the chariot appeared, it would take time to activate. Wang Lin held the celestial sword in his hand and swung down.


      The sword energy created a sonic boom as it flew out and smashed into the ice giant.


      Bang!


      The ice giant stumbled back several steps as a wound appeared on its body. Red Butterfly’s eyes were closed. She was concentrating all her attention to suppress the curse.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He went up and swung down again.


      Bang!


      After the bang, the ice giant backed up even more. Red Butterfly struggled to open her eyes and stared viciously at Wang Lin before spitting out a word. The ice giant’s eyes released a demonic light. Red Butterfly had given up on controlling the ice giant and was using all her power to suppress the curse.


      The giant’s body began to move. It swung its fist and the image if the whip immediately appeared.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate at all and the used celestial sword to block. With a bang, Wang Lin was pushed back more than 100 feet. Although the celestial sword wasn’t damaged, Wang Lin coughed out blood from the force of the blow.


      Just at this moment, the ice giant landed before Wang Lin with one leap. It swung its fist down and inside the fist was the image of the whip.


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he quickly threw the celestial sword toward the fist.


      The moment the fist hit Wang Lin, the sword flashed by the right arm and cut the entire arm off.


      The celestial sword itself was very different from the sword energy. The celestial sword landed 1000 feet away and stabbed deep into the ground.


      Blood sprayed out from all over Wang Lin’s body and many of his bones were broken. However, he laughed and said, “Red Butterfly, I took one of your arms and now I took one of this useless ice giant’s arms. It is now more fitting for you.”


      He waved his hand and the ice giant’s right arm appeared in his hand. A flash of blue light appeared and the ice immediately fell from the arm until it shrank to half its size.


      Right now the many spikes on the war chariot released a black aura that was being absorbed by the spirit beast. The spirit beast grew larger and its eyes revealed a vicious gaze.


      The ice giant let out a roar and rushed toward its broken arm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he spat out a ray of white light that surrounded the arm. He was now using all of his energy to refine it.


      More cracks appeared on the arm and it shrank again.


      The giant’s speed was very quick. It arrived with one jump and then it swung its left arm.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin backed up and then disappeared. Cracks immediately appeared on the ground where Wang Lin was just standing.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he was next to the celestial sword and grabbed it.


      Wang Lin shouted again. “Break!” The arm coated in white light cracked again and a large amount of ice fell off. Right now, this arm was the same size as a normal person’s arm.


      The giant suddenly turned around and swung out another punch that was as fast as lightning. Wang Lin raised the celestial sword and swung down.


      Just at this moment, the whip suddenly appeared on the ice giant’s chest. Wang Lin’s expression changed and he moved the celestial sword to block before him. However, the whip changed directions. It went around Wang Lin and hit his body.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin coughed out blood and his body was knocked back 100 feet. His origin soul was once again whipped out of his body and flew out 1000 feet.


      The ice giant’s eyes released a ghostly light. It ignored Wang Lin’s original soul and instead walked toward Wang Lin’s body.


      “War chariot, activate!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. During the time he managed to delay the ice giant, the God Slaying Chariot managed to activate.


      The beast spirit let out a roar and charged out. All of the chains on the beast spirit were gone. However, instead of charging at the ice giant, it charged toward Wang Lin.


      “Disobedient beast!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His hand formed a seal and a chain flew out from the chariot. The chain locked the beast spirit in place.


      The beast spirit beast struggled vigorously and didn’t change its direction. It clearly wanted to use whatever it took to devour Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the giant arrived next to Wang Lin’s body and smiled as it smashed its fist down.
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      Thin lines flew off the petal and formed a giant net that flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved the restriction flag, causing a screen of black fog to appear. Then he took out the celestial sword and swung at the net.


      The sword energy went through the black fog and landed on the flower petal.


      Bang!


      Cracks immediately appeared on the petal but it didn’t shatter. Countless threads from the flower petal covered the sky as it arrived before Wang Lin.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes became even colder as she plucked another flower petal. She threw it forward and formed a seal with left hand as it flew. Then she pointed at the petal and it immediately grew many times larger. It was still heading toward Wang Lin.


      Red Butterfly didn’t stop but plucked another flower petal. She bit her tongue and spat out some blood. The blood fell on the petal and nine sword symbols made of blood appeared on the petal. Nine rays of sword energy appeared and shot toward Wang Lin.


      “Three flower petals! Ceng Niu, I want to see if you die or not!” Red Butterfly slapped the ice giant under her. The ice giant let out a roar and swung its fist right behind the nine rays of sword energy.


      For every step it took, there would be a giant hole left on the ground. Countless trees fell over and the vibrations caused many cracks to appear on the ground.


      This could be considered one of the most dangerous battles in Wang Lin’s life. He didn’t want to use the war chariot unless he had to. After all, this was Suzaku; there was bound to be many people watching. Exposing too many of his secrets wouldn’t be good for him.


      Facing the net coming at him, Wang Lin let out a roar and swung the celestial sword like crazy, forcibly creating an opening in the net.


      Wang Lin quickly charged out from opening and opened his mouth to spit out a black ray of light. It quickly changed into a giant black stamp that slammed into the giant petal.


      The black stamp trembled before it was wrapped by the petal and turned into a puddle of black water. Wang Lin’s face was pale. He used the moment the black stamp stopped the petal to teleport away.


      Just at this moment, the nine rays of sword energy silently arrived. They moved as fast as lightning. Wang Lin quickly touched his bag of holding and two bells appeared. They collided with the sword energy, creating a sound wave.


      The nine rays of sword energy paused for a moment under the effect of the sound wave but then continued toward Wang Lin.


      With that pause, the two bells shattered and the pieces formed a suit of armor around Wang Lin. He let out a roar and teleported again. This time he was charging toward Red Butterfly.


      However, just when he reappeared, the ice giant’s fist arrived before him. The this punch was much faster than the one before. It landed on Wang Lin’s body in almost an instant.


      Wang Lin’s body was sent flying. The nine rays of sword energy stabbed into his body as he flew through the air. Then the giant flower petal quickly wrapped around him, leaving no opening.


      Killing intent filled Red Butterfly’s eyes and she shouted, “Ceng Niu, accept your death!”


      Her left hand formed a seal and pointed at the petal. Soon, sounds of explosions came from within the petal.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of black energy leaked out from the flower petal. Red Butterfly’s expression changed when a huge ray of black sword energy that felt like it could destroy the world came out from within the petal.


      The petal was split in half and Wang Lin slowly walked out.


      The ribbon that was tying his hair had broken. His hair flowed in the air without any wind and his eyes were filled with intense coldness. He looked at Red Butterfly like he was looking at a dead person.


      There were many cracks on his armor and behind him the nine rays of sword energy all shattered.


      Wang Lin’s voice was low as he slowly said, “Red Butterfly, the battle has just started. What happened just now was only a warm up!”


      Red Butterfly stared at Wang Lin and pointed at the rose with six remaining petals. She was about to use a spell.


      “Red Butterfly, look at this.” Wang Lin revealed an evil smile as he took out a cocoon-like stone that had many Dao symbols on it.


      Wang Lin’s right hand hit it and the symbols on it began to glow.


      Red Butterfly’s face became pale as a small amount of black gas emerged from her forehead. She shouted, “Ceng Niu, what is that!?!”


      “It’s just an arm!” Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he hit the stone. Pieces of rocks fell off, revealing a dark and withered arm.


      Holding the arm in his hand, he let out an evil smile. “Red Butterfly, is this arm familiar to you?”


      Red Butterfly’s body trembled as she stared at the arm. She then suddenly turned toward Wang Lin. The coldness in her eyes had reached its limit.


      “Ceng Niu, you villain!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he laughed out loud. Then his eyes suddenly darkened and said, “I’m a villain? Back in the celestial realm, there was no hatred between us. I had never messed with you. Yet you tried to kill me multiple times. Even now, I still don’t know why you wanted to kill me. Why can’t I resist if you tried to kill me?”


      Red Butterfly’s face was gloomy. Without any hesitation, she pointed at the rose and all six petals scattered.


      Wang Lin let out a snort. Without any hesitation, he slapped his bag of holding and a black flag appeared in his hand. This was the flag that was only missing one restriction to summon divine retribution lightning.


      His left hand moved before him. A restriction appeared and he placed it on the flag. The restriction shook and a blinding light shined from the flag.


      Red Butterfly’s expression changed. Her hand quickly formed seals and she chanted a very complex spell. The six petals quickly flew out and turned into six women wearing red.


      However, a powerful force was being released from the restriction flag. This force pushed everything away. Wang Lin allowed himself to be pushed away and let the restriction flag float in the sky.


      As for the six petals that had turned into six women, they were also stopped in their tracks. They were unable to go forward.


      At this moment, rumbling sounds suddenly came from the sky. Red clouds covered the sky like the heavens were going to collapse.


      Everyone watching the fight from outside was shocked. The four old men sitting in the inner circle all suddenly opened their eyes. Their gazes were locked onto the red clouds.


      “Divine Retribution!” Gong Sunpo’s eyes lit up.


      “Six return to one!” Red Butterfly’s expression changed as she quickly formed seals with her hand. The six women in red quickly fused with Red Butterfly. Behind her, six beautiful, red figures appeared.


      Red clouds covered the sky. Wang Lin sneered as he pointed at the restriction flag. The restriction flag quickly turned into waves of restrictions that shot toward Red Butterfly.


      Just at this moment, with a huge bang, all of the red clouds gathered and a ray of red lightning descended. Its target was exactly where the restrictions were at.


      Red Butterfly quickly backed up, but Wang Lin had been keeping an eye on her. The moment she moved, he waved the celestial sword and a ray of sword energy shot out at her.


      However, this sword energy wasn’t for Red Butterfly. It collided with the descending red lightning.


      Bang!


      With a loud bang, the sword energy collapsed. The red lightning paused for a moment before it continued to descend.


      Using this pause, Wang Lin shouted, “Restriction flag, scatter!”


      The restriction flag suddenly shook as more restriction gas poured out of it. This continued until the restriction flag turned to dust and disappeared. However, the restriction gas that came out arrived before Red Butterfly in almost an instant and hovered around her. Much of the gas had already entered the ice giant’s body as well. Although the gas couldn’t do any damage, it could act as a beacon for the divine retribution lightning.


      The giant quickly stomped the ground. Every time it stomped, a lot of restriction gas would dissipate, but there was simply so much gas that it kept on entering the giant’s body.


      Red Butterfly was about to teleport when her expression suddenly became ugly.


      “The moment divine retribution arrives, all teleports are sealed! Red Butterfly, accept your death!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      At this moment, the red lightning arrived. The moment the restriction gas touched the lightning, it dissipated. The red lightning descended upon Red Butterfly, who was surrounded by restriction gas.


      Although all of this took a while to explain, it happened in the blink of an eye.


      Red Butterfly’s face was pale and she clenched her teeth. The moment the red lightning arrived, the six figures behind her flew out.


      “Explode!”


      One of the red figures exploded the moment it touched the red lightning, but it was unable to stop the divine retribution lightning.


      Red Butterfly’s voice cracked. “Explode! Explode!”


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      The divine retribution lightning pierced through them like they were paper. One figure collapsed, another figure collapsed, and soon all six figures had collapsed.


      However, the power of the red lightning lowered a bit in these series of explosions.


      Without a word, Red Butterfly sank into the ice giant. The moment she disappeared into it, the red lightning struck the ice giant.


      The giant suddenly raised its head and let out a painful roar as many cracks appeared on its body. There was a red line moving within the ice giant. It wasn’t attacking the ice giant but moving to the remaining restriction gas in its body.


      In addition, there was the ghostly image of a whip that would glow. Every time it glowed, the power of the red lighting would weaken a bit.


      “A pity!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he swung the celestial sword at the giant. He let out a roar as he directed a large ray of sword energy toward the ice giant.


      The giant opened its mouth and shouted. However, the voice belonged to Red Butterfly. “Soul Lasher!”


      Just at this moment, the whip inside the ice giant glowed brightly, flew out from the chest of the giant, and struck Wang Lin.


      Fast! Too fast! Wang Lin wasn’t able to dodge at all. He coughed out blood and his body fell. However, his origin soul was knocked out of his body and flew far away.


      At this moment, the sword energy landed on the ice giant and its aura weakened a lot. A wound as thick as an arm went through its body.
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      Wang Lin said, “Come in!”


      Without any sound, the door opened and a boy wearing black entered the room.


      He was carrying a tray of fruits in his hands. After entering, he didn’t even look at Wang Lin as he placed down the tray and then turned to leave.


      Wang Lin said, “Wait a moment!”


      The boy stopped, turned around, and looked at Wang Lin.


      Although the room was dim, he could still clearly make out what the boy looked like. The boy was very young; only about 13 or 14 years old.


      Without waiting for Wang Lin to ask, the boy opened his mouth and pointed at it. Inside his mouth he only had half of his tongue.


      Wang Lin was stunned and didn’t speak.


      The boy gently smiled at Wang Lin before turning around and leaving, gently closing the door on his way out.


      For some reason, Wang Lin had a creepy feeling about this immortal cave.


      Looking at the fruits on the tray, he pondered for a bit and before going back to cultivating. His right hand was still on his bag of holding so he would have time to resist incase any danger showed up.


      Time passed by, and in the link of an eye, three days had passed. In these three days, only the boy ever came to his room. On the morning of the second day, he went outside but found that all of the servants were missing half of their tongues, making them unable to speak.


      In addition to this, most of the area was covered by powerful restrictions which sealed them from going too far. Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to break any of them in a short period of time.


      There was something strange about this place.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit until he just gave up on thinking about this. He focused on cultivating to keep himself at the best condition for the fight against Red Butterfly.


      Ten days passed without any distractions. On this day, while he was cultivating, he suddenly opened his eyes and saw a middle-aged man sitting before him. The middle-aged man poured a cup of tea and looked at Wang Lin.


      This person was good-looking but not extremely handsome. He didn’t have a beard but there was stubble on his face. His eyes were bright but seemed to be somewhat covered in mist. Although he didn’t speak, he emitted a sense of majesty.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He wasn’t surprised by the fact that this person was able to enter without him knowing. There were many people with cultivation levels higher than Wang Lin’s here. He wasn’t a boy who had just starting cultivating, so he wouldn’t easily be shocked.


      The middle-aged man took a sip of tea and gently tapped the table with his finger. He didn’t say a word.


      Wang Lin also pondered and didn’t speak.


      The room was completely silent. This was a very scary kind of silence. A sense of pressure began to build with each tap of the middle-aged man’s finger.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t reached the Soul Formation stage, he wouldn’t have been able to withstand this. Even if he were still at the early stage of Soul Formation like he was before he entered the Celestial Realm, he would’ve had trouble.


      However, Wang Lin was very calm right now.


      After a very long time, the middle-aged man stood up and, without even looking at Wang Lin, left the room. He hadn’t said a single word the entire time.


      After he left, Wang Lin stood up and walked over to where the middle-aged man previously was. There was some tea spilled on the table in the shape of two words.


      “Lose, die.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He wiped the table with his hand and the words disappeared.


      He looked at the darkness outside the window and his eyes lit up.


      The middle-aged man must’ve been at least at the Soul Transformation stage. He was probably White Snow’s master.


      The two words left by this person were very clear. If he loses the battle against Red Butterfly, the only road that would be left for him was death.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He then closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      A few days later, the day of the big battle arrived.


      It was very lively around the giant altar in Suzaku. All of the cultivators that had arrived were eagerly awaiting this big battle.


      Suzaku had announced this battle between Wang Lin and Red Butterfly ten years ago. This battle caught the eyes of a lot of cultivators.


      Although the two people battling were only at the Soul Formation stage, there was a huge difference in their social statuses.


      Red Butterfly was the genius of Xue Yu and was the number one genius in Suzaku. She was able to reach the late stage of Soul Formation in only 100 years and was the number one candidate to reach the Ascendant stage.


      Ceng Niu was of unknown origin but was able to obtain a rain cauldron. Then he took an arm from Red Butterfly and instantly became famous.


      If that was just the case, it wouldn’t have attracted so much attention, but this Ceng Niu was only at the early stage of Soul Formation when he entered the Celestial Realm. He was able to fight against a late stage Soul Formation cultivator when he was at the early stage and even took an arm from her. As a result, he became a legend.


      Now it was the second battle between the two, which attracted the attention of everyone.


      Red Butterfly was standing on the right side of the altar. She was wearing a blue, court dress with a dark purple flower embroidered on the edge of the dress. It was very simple and clean. Her hair flowed down like a waterfall with only a ribbon tying it together.


      However, the gentle breeze that would cause her empty sleeve to flutter put a blemish on the almost painting-like Red Butterfly.


      Red Butterfly’s beauty was like her talent; it was filled with arrogance and ruthlessness.


      Around the perimeter of the altar were rings of white light with chairs placed on them. There were already many people sitting there; men and women, young and old. All of them were various messengers of different cultivation countries.


      Although there weren’t 100 people, it was very close.


      Although there were almost 100 people, there wasn’t any noise.


      These people sat on the outer ring. On the inner ring there were only four chairs, and there were four people sitting on them.


      These four people were all white-haired old men.


      At this moment, a white crane came from the distance. On the back of the crane stood a young man wearing white. He was standing up straight, his hair was tied with a purple ribbon, and although he looked average, he gave off a manly aura.


      Beside him stood a woman in purple. Her looks weren’t at all inferior to Red Butterfly’s.


      The crane arrived at the altar and let out a cry. The white-robed young man jumped off and landed on the altar.


      He was Wang Lin!


      Red Butterfly lowered her head to look at her empty sleeve before raising her head. Her eyes became cold. There was also a deep sense of hatred hidden in her eyes. As the heaven’s chosen daughter, until she met Wang Lin, she had never lost.


      Not only was Wang Lin the first person to ever defeat her, he even took one of her arms. If Wang Lin had beaten her in a straight up fight, although she would hate him, her hatred would not be this strong.


      But back then, Wang Lin acted when she was at her weakest and tried to destroy her dao heart. In all these years, her cultivation level hadn’t moved. This was all because of Wang Lin.


      Only by killing him could her dao heart recover.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he calmly looked at Red Butterfly.


      One of the old men sitting in the inner four chairs coldly looked at Wang Lin and Red Butterfly and said, “I’m the elder of Mount Suzaku, Gong Sunpo, and I’ll be the judge for this fight.”


      His right hand formed a seal and then pointed forth. A door of light suddenly appeared on the altar before them.


      “Go inside. That is where your battlefield will be.” The old man closed his eyes and no longer spoke.


      Without a word, Red Butterfly walked into the door of light and disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he carefully looked at the door of light and walked inside.


      After the both of them entered the door of light, it immediately expanded to cover the entire altar. Inside the door was a deserted mountain range. People could see what was going on through the door of light.


      After Wang Lin entered the door of light, he was able to detect that this door of light was a transfer array. Where he appeared was a deserted mountain range.


      The surroundings were completely quiet and there was no light coming from the sky. An aura that would make you feel irritated filled the air.


      Giant and ancient oak trees grew everywhere. Ten feet away, a giant, red python was coldly staring at Wang Lin and sticking its tongue out.


      A shout came from the sky. “Ceng Niu!”


      Wang Lin flew into the sky to see a ray of red light charging toward him. Before she even arrived, a cold aura had already spread out.


      This cold aura condensed into small ice particles that gathered 100 feet away from Wang Lin into a giant ice sculpture.


      This giant ice sculpture was over 100 feet tall and was shaped like a person. Its face was expressionless as it swung its giant fist at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he backed away.


      A flash of red light appeared on the head of the ice sculpture and Red Butterfly appeared. Her eyes were cold as she stared at Wang Lin and whispered something. A bright light appeared and turned into a ice rose before her.


      She made up her mind to not have a long fight with Ceng Niu. She would use the quickest method to kill this person.


      As the ice giant swung out its fist, Red Butterfly plucked a rose petal and sent it forth. The petal swayed back and forth like a boat on the rocky sea.


      Wang Lin snorted. He waved his right hand and the restriction flag appeared in his grasp. Restriction gas came out in the shape of dragons. They intertwined and fused into a giant fist that met the fist of the ice giant.


      Bang!


      The shock wave caused many of the trees below them to fall over. Even the python was knocked onto the ground. It was squirming due to the many wounds on its body. All of the wounds were caused by the vibrations of the shock wave.


      The huge impact caused the ice giant to take a step back. Cracks had appeared on his fist and pieces of ice were flying everywhere.


      Wang Lin’s hand shook. The fist formed by the restriction shattered and as the vibrations reached the restriction flag, it caused cracks to appear on it.


      “This is a treasure that my country of Xue Yu has been refining for 500 years: ice god! Ceng Niu, you will die for sure!” Red Butterfly’s eyes became even colder as her hand moved and the floating rose petal suddenly began to change.
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      Chapter 361 – Country of Suzaku


      This was a big mark in the history of the Giant Demon Clan. From this moment on, they were no longer a rank 4 cultivation country but rank 5.


      Suzaku attached great importance to this, so one of the Ascendants of Suzaku personally met the Soul Transformation ancestor of the Giant Demon Clan.


      In truth, there had been rumors that the Giant Demon Clan had a Soul Transformation cultivator, but no one could confirm it. However, the chances were high because the young master of the Giant Demon Clan, Chi Hu, had come back with a lot of celestial jade.


      When the ancestor used his Soul Transformation cultivation to apply for the right to become a rank 5 cultivation country, the rumour was confirmed.


      The Giant Demon Clan wasn’t native to Suzaku; they had moved here. Chi Hu was able to battle a late stage Soul Formation at the mid stage of Soul Formation, so it was clear how powerful they were.


      The innate born superpower of the Giant Demon Clan undergoes a change when they reach the Soul Transformation stage. The fact that an Ascendant from Suzaku personally came to increase their country’s rank showed how powerful it was.


      It has to be said that Suzaku normally only sends out a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator to manage this process.


      The promotion of the Giant Demon Clan was like a drop of ink in water. There wouldn’t be much change at first, but then it will begin to spread everywhere.


      None of this had anything to do with Wang Lin though. He walked out of the valley and went into the formation with Feng Yushan and company. Right before he disappeared, he turned around to look at the valley.


      The country of Suzaku was on the largest continent on planet Suzaku. It was named the Suzaku continent.


      There were only four cultivation countries on this continent. The other three were all rank 5 cultivation countries, and they were the three most powerful rank 5 cultivation countries.


      The three countries were Green Dragon, Thousand Fantasy, and Pilu.


      In the middle of the continent, and taking up ⅔ of the continent, was where the country of Suzaku was located.


      Even mortals of Suzaku were higher ranked than regular mortals because they were people of Suzaku.


      The were a total of three sects in the country of Suzaku. They were the Heavenly Jade Sect, the Earth Soul Sect, and the Immortal’s Path Sect.


      Each of the sects had one Ascendant cultivator. Combined with the late stage Ascendant cultivator at Mount Suzaku, who held the title of Suzaku, they were the main force of planet Suzaku.


      There were countless cultivation families under the three sects. They relied on the three sects for support and became a network that sent large amounts of disciples to the three sects.


      A beam suddenly fell from the sky onto an altar in Suzaku, causing waves of spiritual energy to spread out.


      Red Butterfly was sitting on a lotus leaf in the back mountain of the Heavenly Jade Sect. She suddenly opened her eyes and looked toward the beam that had fallen from the sky.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes became cold and she whispered, “He came…”


      Wang Lin slowly appeared on the altar and Feng Yushan appeared after that. Feng Yushan let out a sigh of relief. Since Ceng Niu had come, he could go report it to Mount Suzaku.


      There was one more person on the altar beside Wang Lin and Feng Yushan.


      This person was wearing a purple dress with a picture of a purple butterfly on a lily. She was wearing a blue veil that was clear and transparent like magic. Her eyes gave people a feeling of elegance, her nose was straight, and she had small, red lips.


      She quietly stood there with her gaze on Wang Lin.


      After Feng Yushan saw the woman, he quickly and respectfully said, “Greetings, third elder apprentice sister.”


      The woman gently nodded her pretty little head and asked, “Is this fellow cultivator Ceng Niu?”


      Wang Lin looked at the woman. He wasn’t affected by how beautiful she was. He clasped his hands and said, “I am Ceng Niu.”


      “Fellow cultivator Ceng, this little girl is a disciple of the Immortal’s Path Sect. My surname is White and my name is Snow.” The woman smiled. Her skin was as white as snow and two strands of her three-feet-long black hair were draped over her chest. The remainder of her hair was coiled into a bun on the top of her head.


      “Teacher ordered me to wait for you here and then bring you to him.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He looked at the woman and asked, “Immortal’s Path Sect?”


      White Snow nodded and said, “Mount Suzaku has set the date for the battle between fellow cultivator Ceng and Red Butterfly. It will take place half a month from now. At that time, many messengers of the other cultivation countries will come to watch. Until then, my Immortal’s Path Sect is in charge of housing fellow cultivator.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then nodded.


      White Snow faintly smiled and jumped off the altar. A ray of white light flew over and held White Snow in the air.


      It was a pure-white crane.


      After Wang Lin landed on the white crane, it let out a cry, flapped its wings, and flew into the distance.


      Sun Yushan looked enviously at the white crane before jumping off the altar and flying toward Mount Suzaku.


      White Snow would occasionally look at Wang Lin. Throughout these past several years, Ceng Niu’s name had been very big. After seeing Wang Lin, she couldn’t help but be disappointed. She was sure that this Ceng Niu would have peerless talent, but looking at him now, he looked extremely normal.


      After a long pause between the two, White Snow softly asked, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, how certain are you in the fight against Red Butterfly?”


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from looking at the country of Suzaku and shook his head. “Not certain at all!”


      White Snow was stunned, but she smiled. “Fellow cultivator Ceng doesn’t have to be modest.”


      Wang Lin didn’t bother with the woman and carefully looked what was below him. He carefully remembered the layout of the area. His map jade only had a very vague description of Suzaku.


      Although Wang Lin secretly thought that Suzaku was trying to recruit him as a core disciple, he was still on guard.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and asked, “Fellow cultivator White Snow, what sects are in Suzaku?”


      White Snow’s voice was very alluring. After her explanation, Wang Lin had a rough understanding of Suzaku.


      “Junior apprentice sister Red Butterfly is a disciple of the Heavenly Jade Sect.” With that, White Snow let out a sigh and looked toward Ceng Niu. From what she heard from her teacher, it sounded like after the battle, Mount Suzaku wanted this person to join her sect.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm and he didn’t speak.


      The speed of the white crane wasn’t fast, but the ride was very smooth. As it passed by various mountains, Wang Lin secretly remembered them all.


      Suzaku was filled with spiritual energy. It was an aspect which other countries couldn’t compare with at all. Along the way, Wang Lin had already passed by ten spirit veins.


      It was because of these spirit veins that there was so much spiritual energy inside of Suzaku.


      While flying, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly became serious as he looked into the distance. In the distance was a mountain that went into the clouds. It looked like a celestial mountain.


      The white crane didn’t fly toward the mountain and instead went around it. Although his expression was calm, his heart was shocked.


      White Snow whispered, “That is where the Heavenly Jade Sect is located. Because of the formation, you can’t see it.”


      Just at this moment, a red figure descended from the mountain and stood on a white cloud. That person was looking over at their direction.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the red figure but he remained silent. The red figure slowly disappeared as the white crane flew away.


      Red Butterfly stood outside the Heavenly Jade Sect as she looked at Wang Lin slowly disappearing. Her eyes became even colder as wind blew by and caused her empty sleeve to flutter.


      “He indeed came!” Red Butterfly turned around and disappeared back into the Heavenly Jade Sect.


      Wang Lin stood upon the white crane and coldly looked at White Snow. This woman had especially picked this route. She must’ve had her own agenda.


      Not long after, the white crane flew into a mountain that looked like a very long dragon. The crane flew through layers of clouds and into the depths of the mountain.


      Wang Lin stepped off the crane.


      After landing, White Snow whispered, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, this is not the Immortal’s Path Sect, but my teacher’s personal immortal cave. Teacher is currently cultivating. Pick any of the rooms from the northern three rows. Teacher will meet you once he is ready.”


      With that, she clasped her hands at Wang Lin and disappeared among the houses.


      Wang Lin knew that he couldn’t carelessly spread out his divine sense inside Suzaku or else he would attract a lot of trouble. He followed White Snow’s words and walked toward the northern buildings.


      Along the way, he encountered many servants. All of them had numb expressions. None of them even looked at Wang Lin as they quickly passed by.


      Not long after, Wang Lin arrived at the northern end and saw the three rows of extravagant rooms and picked one.


      The rooms had everything already prepared for him. Wang Lin sat down in the room and began to ponder.


      Every since he entered Suzaku, he had this feeling of danger. Although it was very faint, it still existed. Wang Lin knew that with just his cultivation, there were many people in Suzaku who could kill him. Any Soul Transformation cultivator could kill him.


      Suzaku’s attitude toward him was very weird to him. It was strange that someone was sent to receive him. It seemed that White Snow’s teacher would greet him soon.


      After pondering for awhile, Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      At dusk, the room was very dim because there was no light inside. As time passed, it became even darker.


      In the dark, Wang Lin suddenly felt a sense of loneliness. He looked around at the foreign room, inside this foreign sect, and in this foreign country. He couldn’t find any sense of belonging.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh and was just about to light a candle when he suddenly looked up at the door and knocking began to echo in the room.


      Knock, knock, knock…
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      Chapter 360 – The 10 year appointment


      Zhou Ru was riding on top of a black tiger with a willow branch in her hand. While she was hitting the tiger’s head with the branch, she was also secretly looking at Wang Lin.


      The tiger didn’t dare to become angry as it walked around the mountain with his head lowered.


      “Little White, look up!” Zhou Ru stared at the tiger.


      The tiger growled softly and obediently raised his head.


      “Bow!”


      The tiger lowered its head.


      “Look up!”


      She did this more than ten times, but the tiger was completely used to it. He only hoped that the little ancestor on his back was happy and would one day release him like the black bear that was released a while ago.


      He didn’t dare to resist; not to mention the young man, even the old man was someone he couldn’t mess with. He wasn’t an ordinary tiger but a demonic tiger who had cultivated for many years.


      The young man gave off no aura and felt like a mortal. However, he was even more scared of this young man because he saw cultivators far more powerful than the old man being respectful to this young man a few days ago.


      As a result, with his intelligence, he knew that he couldn’t afford to anger this person.


      This was why he would do everything the little ancestor on his back asked. In truth, he felt very lucky. He had seen how miserably the bear had been bullied by the little ancestor.


      He had never seen a black bear that could walk on its hands or use chopsticks to eat. Or a black bear that could use its claws to give massages.


      Every time he thought of this, he would shiver and be even more afraid of the little ancestor on his back.


      He was a noble demonic tiger, so there was no way he would do those things, but simply raising and lowering his head were things he could still accept.


      Wang Lin sat under the pagoda looking at the bullied tiger and faintly smiled. This tiger had cultivated for 300 years but only had the cultivation level of a Foundation Establishment cultivator.


      Once he was seen by Zhou Ru, she ordered Tie Yan to capture him. She named him Little White.


      “Fellow cultivator Ceng Niu, the ten year agreement is up. I’m here under orders from Mount Suzaku to give you the challenge letter.” Feng Yushan’s voice came in from outside the valley.


      Wang Lin’s gaze shifted from Zhou Ru to outside the valley. After a while, he stood up.


      “Tie Yan!”


      Tie Yan awakened from his cultivation. He stood up and respectfully arrived before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin said to Tie Yan, “I need to go to Suzaku. I don’t know for how long, but at most eight years. During this time, take care of little Zhou Ru for me.”


      Zhou Ru wasn’t looking at Wang Lin, but her ears moved. She immediately grabbed the fur on Little White’s head and said, “Bad uncle! Bad uncle!” Every time she said it, she would grab Little White’s fur.


      Although a ten-year-old didn’t have much strength, Little White still felt some pain when she grabbed his fur. After all, that fur was closest to his skin. He couldn’t get angry though, so he could only let out some soft growls.


      Tie Yan nodded. He hesitated for a bit and said, “Benefactor, Suzaku is the number one country on the planet and is filled with countless experts. You have to be careful.”


      When he started following Wang Lin after giving up everything again, he went from calling Wang Lin master to calling him benefactor. Wang Lin had helped him get on the path to the Soul Formation stage. To him, this was almost as valuable as his life.


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “I’ll leave the pagoda here and open up the domain. No one but you and Zhou Run will be able to get within 50 kilometers of it. You have to take good care of little Ru Er during this time.”


      Tie Yan quickly nodded. “Benefactor can relax; I’ll make sure lady Ru Er is safe.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then slapped his bag of holding. A ray of white light came out and turned into the thunder toad.


      After Zhou Ru saw the thunder toad, her eyes immediately lit up. The tiger went soft and almost collapsed. He could feel a very powerful demonic aura coming from the toad.


      This aura immediately made his skin crawl and made him respect the people inside this valley even more. Even if he had to walk on his front legs, eat with chopsticks, or give the little ancestor a massage, he wouldn’t dare to complain.


      Wang Lin squatted and softly said, “Little Ru Er, come here.”


      Zhou Ru pouted and ignored Wang Lin, but after thinking for a bit, she hit the tiger’s head and stuck her tongue out at Wang Lin. “Bad uncle. Going out to play by yourself and not taking little Ru Er!”


      Wang Lin smiled. Zhou Ru became most mischievous as she grew up, the complete opposite of Li Muwan. If it wasn’t for the fact that he could clearly feel Li Muwan inside her body, he would wonder if he had the wrong person.


      In these recent years, all of the powerful beasts in the nearby mountains had been bullied by her. However, she only bullied them but never hurt them. In fact, she would often beg Wang Lin to help some of the injured animals.


      Whenever Wang Lin looked at Zhou Ru, his heart ached. To make her stay by his side, he took away her childhood of playing with other children at a young age. All she had were these wild beasts to play with. Was he too selfish?


      However, these thoughts only appeared for a moment before he discarded them. He wasn’t a selfless person, and he didn’t feel comfortable leaving Zhou Ru with others. Only by having her next to him could he feel like nothing would go wrong.


      Wang Lin smiled. “Ru Er, be good. Uncle is only going out for a few days. When I come back, I’ll catch an even bigger tiger for you.”


      Zhou Ru was still a kid, so she immediately stopped being angry at Wang Lin after hearing this. She then curiously asked, “How big? Bigger than Little White?”


      Wang Lin nodded. “Bigger than Little White!”


      Zhou Ru cocked her head and thought for a moment. Then she nodded and said, “Okay, but you have to come back quickly.”


      Wang Lin rubbed Zhou Ru’s head and sincerely said, “I’ll return quickly. Little Ru Er, you have to be good when I’m not here. You can’t be more than 50 kilometers from the pagoda. You understand?”


      Zhou Ru nodded and said, “Don’t forget about my big tiger!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled, stood up, looked at Tie Yan, and began to ponder. It was not that he didn’t trust Tie Yan. Wang Lin understood Tie Yan very well after all the time Tie Yan had followed him. However, Zhou Ru was simply too important to him, so that simple trust just wasn’t enough.


      This was why he left the thunder toad. With the toad here, it would stop Tie Yan if anything abnormal happened.


      In truth, Wang Lin was being a bit too careful. In these years, Tie Yan had given up everything. All he had left was the hope of reaching the Soul Formation stage. Since Wang Lin gave that to him, Wang Lin was his savior.


      In addition, he watched Zhou Ru grow up from a baby and had already become attached to her. Even if Wang Lin hadn’t asked, he would ensure Zhou Ru’s safety.


      Also, Li Muwan had made many pills that helped him a lot.


      Wang Lin told the thunder toad to protect Zhou Ru. The thunder toad expanded its belly as a response and began to bask in the sun.


      Wang Lin completely trusted the thunder toad. Sometimes life was just like this: beasts are more trustworthy than people.


      On top of all of this, Wang Lin had one last line of defense, which was his original body. With his original body here, all dangers would be resolved.


      This was the real reason he felt safe leaving Zhou Ru. However, unless he had to, he didn’t want to reveal his original body. This was his true ace. It was more well-hidden than anything else he owned.


      After taking care of all these issues, Wang Lin walked out of the valley. He didn’t know if what he was going to face next would be his rise or his fall.


      However, with 500 years of experience, his heart was very determined. He wouldn’t be easily swayed. He will continue to walk down the path of cultivation forever.


      Zhou Ru raised her head and looked at Wang Lin. She grabbed Little White’s fur. Little White was very smart and immediately began to run to catch up to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned around. Zhou Run jumped off Little White and said, “Uncle, squat down.”


      Wang Lin smiled while squatting and said, “Are you reminding uncle to not forget the big tiger?”


      Zhou Ru shook her head and kissed Wang Lin’s forehead. “Uncle, you have to hurry back. Ru Er will miss you.”


      Wang Lin stared at Zhou Ru. After a while, he nodded and said, “Uncle will return very soon.”


      With that, he took a deep breath, stood up, and walked out of the valley.


      Zhou Ru looked at Wang Lin’s figure and said, “Uncle left and won’t play with me anymore. Little White, you will have to play with me every day. Understand?”


      Little White’s body quivered and he secretly complained. He let out a soft growl as a response.


      Zhou Ru’s eyes became watery and tears flowed down her cheeks.


      In these past seven years, she had never been apart from Wang Lin, so they had already developed deep bonds with each other. There was a warm feeling developing in her heart. This was the feeling of attachment and not wanting to lose him.


      There were a lot of coincidences in this world. Where Zhou Ru stood was exactly where that drop of tear from Li Muwan fell.


      That tear from back then might have created a field of sadness and sorrow, but right now that teardrop had brought about a field of love and attachment.


      Zhou Ru wiped away her tears and said to the tiger, “Little White, hand stand!”


      The tiger immediately let out a sad growl.


      One month before Wang Lin and Red Butterfly’s battle, a big event happened in the Giant Demon Clan. One of the ancestors absorbed enough of the celestial jade brought back by Chi Hu and reached the Soul Transformation stage, becoming the first Soul Transformation Giant Demon Clan member.
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      As he roared, a storm-like divine sense shrouded the area. It collided with the ripples created by Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao, No Celestial spell. The nine layers of ripples immediately collapsed and dissipated into specks of golden light.


      Yan Lu’s body was knocked back by this divine sense. She retreated more than 1,000 feet before she stopped.


      As the powerful divine sense shrouded the area, all the elders of the Great Soul Sect silently pondered. The drastic changes to the world slowly stopped.


      Between Wang Lin and Yan Lu, the divine sense descended and an old man appeared. This old man was wearing a green robe and had white hair. It was Esteemed Green Bull’s original body!


      The moment his body formed, his essence true body arrived and fused with his original body to form a vague shadow behind his original body.


      A terrifying aura spread out from the old man. Wang Lin felt like this aura exceeded the peak Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign.


      “Late stage Void Tribulant!!” Wang Lin’s expression was calm, but his pupils shrank an indiscernible amount.


      “Greetings, Ancestor!” After the old man’s body appeared, the surrounding elders of the Great Soul Sect all bowed.


      Even Yan Lu, whose expression was gloomy and constantly changing, respectfully bowed. Only Wang Lin stood there and didn’t bow. He was calm as he looked at Esteemed Green Bull.


      “Yan Lu, Elder Wang is someone I invited. He will now be one of the elders of my Great Soul Sect. As for your Fire Vein Mountain… This old man will make another mountain for you and allow you to enter the Soul Scripture Pavilion for three days!” Esteemed Green Bull slowly said as he looked at the beautiful, young Yan Lu.


      Yan Lu silently pondered. She was originally unwilling, but thinking about Wang Lin’s terrifying spell, she silently nodded.


      “This matter will be over for now. Everything about Elder Wang is a secret of my Great Soul Sect. Anyone who violates the rules will be punished by the sect’s rules!” Esteemed Green Bull looked at the surrounding people seriously before his gaze landed on Wang Lin.


      “Elder Wang, welcome to the Great Soul Sect!” Esteemed Green Bull smiled.


      Wang Lin also smiled and politely clasped his hands at Esteemed Green Bull. As everyone looked at him, Wang Lin smiled. “I have created a ruckus coming here and was a bit reckless. I hope everyone won’t take it to heart.”


      Wang Lin had a smile and his words were not arrogant; he seemed very polite. After seeing the amazing spells he had displayed, along with his politeness, the other elders of the Great Soul Sect quickly replied politely as soon as he finished speaking.


      “Elder Wang is too polite. We will all be part of the same sect and will naturally help each other.”


      “Haha, Elder Wang’s cultivation is extraordinary and your spells are amazing. Cultivators like us respect the strong. What is there to be reckless about? No problem, no problem.”


      “If Elder Wang has time, come to my Relaxed Cloud Mountain. I have some celestial tea and we can drink tea while debating dao.”


      Many polite words came from the surrounding people. Wang Lin was patient as he smiled and responded to each person. Then the elders all returned to their respective peaks.


      Soon, only Yan Lu, Wang Lin, and Esteemed Green Bull remained outside the Great Soul Sect. Yan Lu’s disciples were standing in the distance. Fan Shanmeng was among them, and she looked at Wang Lin with a complicated gaze.


      “Elder Wang, pick a peak to be your cave. This old man can help you arrange it. Once you’re familiar with the Great Soul Sect, you can come and find me. Each elder of the Great Soul Sect has a chance to enter the Soul Scripture Pavilion. There are many spells to choose from inside.


      “In addition, there are three gifts that have been prepared for you for a long, long time. Since you’re here, this old man will give them to you on behalf of the ancestor… They will be useful to you!” Esteemed Green Bull’s words revealed how much importance he put on Wang Lin. when Yan Lu heard this, she silently pondered. She let out a cold snort in her heart but didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin nodded slightly and looked at the Great Soul Sect. From this position, he could see that the originally red mountain was now a mess.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. There were no deep grudges between Wang Lin and Yan Lu. It was also Wang Lin who had provoked her first and made a mess of her cave. If it was anyone else, they would find it difficult to accept.


      “Senior Green Bull, there is no need to look for another peak for me. That Fire Vein Mountain is enough!” Wang Lin pointed to that wasted mountain.


      “As for the new cave, give it to Yan Lu.” Wang Lin smiled at the beautiful young woman.


      The young woman was startled for a moment and her expression softened a bit, but she couldn’t let go of the anger in her heart. Seeing Wang Lin smile at her, she let out a cold hum and stared at Wang Lin viciously.


      Old Ancestor Green Bull saw this and laughed. He nodded and said, “That’s good too. Come to the Green Heavenly Peak to find me in three days!” After he spoke, his right hand grasped toward the void and a jade flew at Wang Lin.


      “This jade will allow you to enter and leave most of the restrictions in the Great Soul Sect!”


      Wang Lin accepted the jade and no longer spoke. He flew toward the peak and went past Yan Lu’s many disciples. Wang Lin suddenly stopped and glanced at Fan Shanmeng.


      Fang Shanmeng’s heart trembled as Wang Lin’s glance swept by, and she lowered her head. Her cultivation was lacking; she was only at seven Arcane Tribulants, like Du Qing. She and her sister becoming the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s dao partners had nothing to do with her cultivation, but the fact that she was a disciple of the Great Soul Sect!


      There was an even deeper reason and a lucky occurrence behind this. Otherwise, with the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign’s early stage Void Tribulant cultivation back then, he wouldn’t have taken her as a dao partner.


      The Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign had gone through many things in his life. He had many infatuations that outsiders hadn’t seen. However, even after he reached the mid stage of Void Tribulant, he still stayed with Fan Shanmeng. This just shows how much he cared for her.


      Perhaps it was precisely because of this that he was so angry when he found out that Fan Shanmeng and Lian Daofei might have had an affair!


      “My cave lacks a servant girl. This woman is pretty good. Yan Lu, give her to me.” As Wang Lin walked away, he looked at Fan Shanmeng and pointed at her.


      Fan Shanmeng’s heart trembled when she heard Wang Lin’s words, and her expression changed greatly.


      “Don’t you dare!!” Yan Lu had finally calmed herself, but Wang Lin’s words immediately caused her to erupt with killing intent. Such an extreme contrast gave her a strange sense of beauty.


      Wang Lin laughed and flew into the Great Soul Sect. His point had another meaning.


      After Wang Lin left, Yan Lu suddenly looked at Fan Shanmeng with a strange light. It was unknown what she was thinking.


      Fan Shanmeng bit her lower lip after being stared at by her teacher. She was nervous and she lowered her head. She didn’t dare to speak.


      Inside the Great Soul Sect, Wang Lin stood on top of the dark fire vein and his divine sense spread out. The mountain was trash after the fire vein withered. Even the mountain felt like it could collapse with a little push.


      However, none of this was a problem for Wang Lin. With a gentle stomp from his feet, his fire essence true body appeared behind him and flew into the mountain.


      The moment his essence true body entered the mountain, a sea of fire erupted from the mountain and connected to the sky. The entire mountain was burning.


      “Since you lost the power of fire, I’ll give you the fire. Since you lost the will of fire, then my will will become the mountain!” Wang Lin muttered. The sea of fire rumbled and all the restrictions in the mountain were burned away and new restrictions were formed. The color of the mountain was changed from the dim red back to bright red like the sun!


      It was even more intense than before. The fire on the mountain looked like it could burn forever and never extinguish!


      When Yan Lu saw this, she immediately clenched her teeth. The hint of satisfaction she felt about Wang Lin accepting this wasted mountain disappeared completely.


      “The two of us can’t coexist!”


      She suppressed the sense of anger in her heart until Ancestor Green Bull arranged a new peak for her. After he left, she immediately summoned Fan Shanmeng.


      “Fan Shanmeng, go to the Flame Vein Mountain. That person named Wang wants you to become his servant, go be his servant!”


      “Teacher!!” Fan Shanmeng’s expression changed and she knelt down on the ground, trembling. She looked very pitiful and tears appeared in her eyes.


      When Yan Lu saw her expression, she let out a cold snort.


      “That person named Wang is the person who you told me about before. The person from the cave world… Hmph, put away your charm. Your charm is useless against your teacher! Your nature is licentious and you cursed your dao partner, the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, to death. You even caused Lian Daofei to disappear into the Seven Dao Sect’s cave. Your teacher doesn’t have your ability, but if you use it well against that person named Wang and curse him to death, Teacher won’t treat you badly!”


      Fan Shanmeng’s body trembled. She raised her head and was about to speak.


      “Don’t say any more. You’re going whether you like it or not. Go curse him to death!! This is what you’re good at, and with your charm, you can do it!” Yan Lu waved her sleeve and a powerful gust of wind carried Fan Shanmeng out of the mountain.


      Outside the mountain, Fan Shanmeng silently pondered for a long time. She turned toward Wang Lin’s peak and her eyes were filled with viciousness. If not for Wang Lin’s words, Yan Lu wouldn’t have forced her out,


      “Curse him to death…” Her teacher’s words still echoed in her ears. Fan Shanmeng took a deep breath and the viciousness in her eyes disappeared. Instead, a calm charm replaced it and she lightly walked toward the mountain.
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      In the Great Soul Sect, the mountain Wang Lin was at was very unique. It was constantly burning and the fire never extinguished, but there was no smoke. The world around the mountain seemed to distort due to the heat. Everything around the mountain looked like an illusion.


      The mountain was very hot, and if one got close, they would be covered in sweat. If one moved even closer, they would feel like their blood was boiling.


      Wang Lin only maintained three caves in the Fire Vein Mountain and destroyed the others. As of right now, he was the only person in this mountain.


      He was sitting inside the cave that originally belonged to Yan Lu. His essence true body appeared and slowly fused with the mountain as if becoming one with it.


      Wang Lin cultivated for a moment before he opened his eyes. His eyes shined brightly.


      “Great Soul Sect…” Wang Lin flipped his right hand and a purple jade appeared. This jade gave off an ancient aura and a trace of decay.


      “Soul Eye Dao… The person I knew who was the best at divination was the All-Seer! Qing Lin also had a similar dao spell… That spell was very good at divination. Back then, I borrowed the All-Seer’s avatar to divinate, and it saved me from a lot of life and death crisis...


      “Now, with the Soul Eye Dao, I must learn it’ otherwise, it will be difficult to move in the Immortal Astral continent… More importantly, it will help me hide myself and make it difficult for others to divinate me…” Wang Lin pondered as his divine sense entered the jade in his hand.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly looked up. The entire Fire Vein Mountain had merged with his essence true body. It could be said that this mountain was his essence true body. He clearly sensed a woman walking toward the mountain.


      The woman stopped outside the mountain. After pondering a bit, she bowed and her soft and charming voice echoed.


      “Disciple Fan Shanmeng came under the order of Teacher due to elder Wang’s request to meet Elder Wang.”


      “Fan Shanmeng…” Wang Lin smiled and ignored her. His divine sense entered the jade in his hand and he began to study it.


      “Soul is dao, dao is soul; to use dao to search through fate…” When Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the jade, an old voice echoed in his mind. This voice contained a strange force and allowed Wang Lin to immerse himself in the Soul Eye Dao in the jade.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, one day went by.


      Fan Shanmeng was still standing outside the mountain, waiting outside with her head lowered. The temperature here was very high and her clothes were soaked in sweat. Her clothes were clinging to her body, making it very uncomfortable, but she still waited for Wang Lin’s summon.


      She was feeling helpless. Thinking about everything that had happened, there was a flash of resentment in her eyes, but she soon hid it.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He looked at the jade in his hand and pondered for a while.


      “4.9 billion inscriptions… Every inscription must be imprinted after a certain amount of time to the soul… 100,000 as small completion, 2.7 billion as intermediate, and 4.9 billion to master...


      “This spell is very strange. It is easy to learn, but to move further, it becomes extremely difficult. The further one goes with this spell, the more complex the inscriptions become and the longer it takes to imprint them on the soul! Is this the Great Soul Sect’s Soul Eye Dao…” Wang Lin pondered a bit with a strange expression.


      “According to the time given on the jade, this spell only takes three days to learn at the start. As long as one has reached the third step, 9 out of 10 people can complete 100,000 inscriptions on their soul...


      “But if one wanted to reach the intermediate level, it would take 999 years… And one must spend all that time in closed door cultivation… This is also possible; it is not uncommon for a cultivator to go into closed door cultivation for 1,000 years.


      But in order to reach great completion with 4.9 billion inscriptions, it would take close to 178,000 years. This…” Wang Lin frowned. He vaguely understood why Old Ancestor Green Bull had given him the Soul Eye Dao that seemed so precious so casually.


      It was simply impossible to master this spell! At most, one could only reach the intermediate stage!


      Wang Lin let out a cold snort and closed his eyes. He continued to immerse himself in inscripting the imprints on his soul. At the dusk of the third day, while the sky was golden, Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      “Surely the same as the time predicted in the jade. Three days to inscribe 100,000 imprints on the soul…” Wang Lin raised his right hand to form a seal and pointed to between his eyebrows. Soul energy came out from his head and soon formed a small person above him.


      This little person was only three inches tall and was formed by the 100,000 imprints in Wang Lin’s soul. This little person did not look like Wang Lin. It only had a pair of eyes; it didn’t even have a nose, a mouth, or ears.


      It gently jumped off his head and landed before him. Then, as Wang Lin stretched out his right hand, the little person jumped into Wang Lin’s palm.


      Looking at this little person, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. Before him was the little person formed by 100,000 inscriptions that were constantly moving. This little person could only be seen with one’s eyes. If one’s divine sense swept by, there would be nothing.


      As Wang Lin looked at the little person, it was looking back at him. Its eyes were clear and gave off an unspeaking sense of emotion. When their gazes met, Wang Lin felt like he had entered a trance.


      “The soul eye is all-seeing, search for my own mysteries!” Wang Lin suddenly said and then searched for dangers in his future. The moment he spoke, the little person trembled and gave off a ghostly glow. It knelt down toward Wang Lin and kowtowed toward him.


      When the head of the little person touched Wang Lin’s palm the first time, a strange force erupted from the little person and rushed into Wang Lin’s mind through his palm.


      Wang Lin’s vision became blurry and he vaguely saw fog. This fog was filled with blood light. He saw several hidden figures but couldn’t see them clearly.


      At this moment, the small person kowtowed once more, and when its forehead touched Wang Lin’s palm, there was a thunderous rumble in Wang Lin’s mind. The fog before him seemed to be blown apart by force.


      He faintly saw a mountain surrounded by thunder. It was like a thunder mountain made by the heavens. He saw a person there, and that person seemed to be suppressed under the thunder mountain!


      Bolts of thunder landed on the mountain, and he vaguely saw a giant chariot made of thunder in the sky. There was a figure made of thunder looking down on the earth.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled, and without hesitation, he looked at the person who was being suppressed. However, it was a blur and he couldn’t see clearly.


      At this moment, the little person in his hand trembled and kowtowed a third time. The moment its forehead touched Wang Lin’s palm, Wang Lin’s body trembled. Another surge of power appeared to break through the fog, allowing him to see the face of the person that was hidden.


      That person was himself!!


      When Wang Lin saw this, the illusion before him collapsed. He felt like a cultivation planet had smashed into him, and his divine sense quickly withdrew.


      “Who will suppress me with the thunder mountain in the future?” Wang Lin’s expression was fierce. When everything before him collapsed, he forced his divine sense to stay. He looked up at the figure on the chariot made of thunder. He was going to get a good look at the person’s appearance!


      “Soul Eye Dao, once more!” He couldn’t see it clearly, but how could Wang Lin give up now? When he sent out the command, the little person in his hand trembled and kowtowed for the fourth time.


      A giant bolt of thunder seemed to light up the whole world. This allowed Wang Lin to clearly see the figure on the chariot!


      When Wang Lin saw the figure, his mind trembled and his body trembled. The world before him collapsed, and when he looked up, he was still in the cave.


      The little person in his palm looked dispirited and its eyes were dim as it remained motionless.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin still couldn’t forget the look of the person he saw at the end.


      “Impossible… How can it be…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with confusion. After a long time, he closed his palm. The little person in his hand entered his soul to be nourished.


      “This matter is too strange… However, this Soul Eye Dao can indeed see the changes in the future. I’ll need to cultivate this more, then perhaps I can use it to find Situ, Qing Shui, Li Qianmei, and the others…” Wang Lin pondered as he suppressed the shock in his heart. Given his cultivation and life experiences, he could suppress even heaven-shattering events to calm himself.


      “It has been three days… I wonder what the three things Old Ancestor Green Bull has prepared for me are… He also said I can enter the Soul Scripture Pavilion to choose spells…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he thought about the various illusion spells the Great Soul Sect had, including the one Yan Lu had used to summon the soul of the Great Soul Sect’s ancestor.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin stepped forward and left the cave. He stood on the mountain and immediately saw the extremely weak Fan Shanmeng.


      She was still standing there. When she saw Wang Lin, she revealed a complicated expression. As she was about to speak, Wang Lin walked past Fan Shanmeng and left the Fire Vein Mountain.


      “You!!” There was anger in Fan Shanmeng’s eyes, but she suppressed it. She stared at Wang Lin’s figure as he left. She then calmed herself and continued to wait.


      She had nowhere else to go...


      Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and went toward the depths of Great Soul Sect. The jade Old Ancestor Green Bull had given him to allow him through the restrictions in the sect had a map of all the various peaks in the Great Soul Sect. This told him exactly where the Green Heavenly Peak was.
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      Deep inside the Great Soul Sect, there was a mountain that pierced into the sky. This mountain was crisp green and seemed far too tall, as if it supported the world. This was a forbidden land of the Great Soul Sect. This was where Old Ancestor Green Bull resided.


      Wang Lin flew quickly and all the restrictions before him echoed, but none stopped him. He stopped outside the Green Heavenly Peak and clasped his hands. His voice clearly echoed toward the mountain.


      “It’s Junior Wang Lin. Is Senior Green Bull here?”


      The Green Heavenly Mountain trembled and all the restrictions around it disappeared. An ancient voice echoed from the mountain.


      “At the top, I’ll wait for you here.”


      Wang Lin subconsciously spread out his divine sense and scanned the mountain. Although the mountain looked normal, there was a powerful aura within. This aura came from the mountain.


      “This is a mountain formed by a treasure…” Wang Lin charged through the clouds toward the mountain and soon arrived at the peak.


      Green Heavenly Peak. Esteemed Green Bull was sitting and his green robe was fluttering in the wind along with his white hair. Wang Lin looked calm when he arrived on the opposite side of Esteemed Green Bull and sat down.


      Sitting there, Wang Lin spoke slowly, “The Soul Eye Dao is indeed extraordinary. After 178,000 years of cultivation, perhaps it can compete with the Celestial Imperial Teacher. I admire the depth of the Great Soul Sect.”


      When Esteemed Green Bull heard this, he laughed. He didn’t look embarrassed; he was rather calm.


      “Yes, Elder Wang’s words are correct. To enter my Great Soul Sect and immediately take pride in my Great Soul Sect is very good. In fact, this old man thinks so too. If someone can really go into closed door cultivation for 178,000 years and cultivate the Soul Eye Dao to completion, they could really have the power to compete with the Imperial Teacher!”


      “178,000 years of cultivating one spell where one’s cultivation level won’t increase at all. The body won’t have enough life force, so how can such a person exist?” Wang Lin’s words were blunt. The 178,000 years requirement made him feel quite helpless.


      “Haha, either way, this old man hasn’t heard of anyone in the Great Soul Sect who has mastered the Soul Eye Dao. Even the first generation ancestor only managed to reach 4.1 billion inscriptions.


      “However, Elder Wang’s talent is amazing, and you have been through a lot. Perhaps you will find a way to master my Great Soul Sect’s greatest spell.” Esteemed Green Bull smiled as he spoke.


      “Bullshit!” Wang Lin wasn’t polite at all. He rarely spoke like this, but he found the expression of the current Esteemed Green Bull simply too evil.


      After Wang Lin spoke, Esteemed Green Bull was startled for a moment. He didn’t expect Wang Lin to respond like this. After blinking for a moment, Esteemed Green Bull indeed felt a bit guilty and smiled mischievously.


      “Forget it, let’s not talk about this anymore. I have three gifts the Great Soul Sect has prepared for you. They should be of great use to you!” After he said this, he waved his right hand and three lights appeared. There were three boxes, and they flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put the three boxes away without even looking at them.


      “Could it be that it will take 178,000 years before I can open the boxes?”


      Old Ancestor Green Bull coughed and quickly said, “This old man does not know. These three gifts were prepared by the first generation ancestor and have been passed down through the generations. Now they are yours. As for what’s inside them, I don’t know. If anything is wrong with them, don’t come to find me…”


      Seeing Wang Lin frowning, Esteemed Green Bull stood up and raised his right hand to point at the sky. A rift appeared outside the mountain like a giant spatial rift. It was another spacious inside the rift, and there was a giant, nine story pavilion inside.


      This pavilion was covered in fog and seemed to looming there. A soul pressure was leaking out from the rift. Wang Lin hadn’t even entered but was already feeling the pressure.


      “This old man still has a furnace of pills to refine. You can enter the Soul Scripture Pavilion and choose a spell. The rules throughout the generations is you can choose one. If you want to go in again, you must complete tasks for the sect!” After Esteemed Green Bull spoke, he quickly left and disappeared.


      Wang Lin stood up and ignored Esteemed Green Bull leaving. He looked at the rift and pondered a bit before stepping in.


      The moment he entered the rift, a powerful pressure shrouded him. This was a blurry space without a sky or earth. The only thing that existed was the huge, nine story pavilion shrouded by fog.


      There were two giant, lifelike fierce beast statues outside the pavilion.


      The door to the pavilion was closed and it was completely silent. There was a light flickering through the fog in the sixth floor, as if someone was walking around inside.


      There were three large words above the door.


      Soul Scripture Pavilion.


      This was the holy land of the Great Soul Sect, where the spells from past generations were all stored. Although it looked calm, Wang Lin could feel the hidden traps here. There were many terrifying traps here.


      After pondering for a moment, Wang Lin stepped toward the nine story pavilion. When he got close, he suddenly turned to look at the giant stone statue of the fierce beast.


      This fierce beast looked like a qilin but was different.


      While Wang Lin looked over, the fierce beast suddenly moved. The surrounding area seemed to distort and a voice echoed in Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Hand over the jade!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He could see that this statue had the soul of a very powerful beast sealed within. The soul had fused with the statue and could change into many spells.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and the jade Esteemed Green Bull had given him appeared. Wang Lin only felt something sweep by and then saw a red flash before the jade disappeared without a trace. The mouth of the statue seemed to be chewing, and a moment later, it spat out the jade.


      “You can enter the Soul Scripture Pavilion and chose one spell!” The stone statue sent out a divine sense message before it stopped moving. The spatial distortion disappeared and it looked like a normal statue.


      “What fast speed!” Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He wasn’t able to clearly see what the statue had done. After pondering for a moment, he realized that the red light was the tongue of the beast.


      After the stone statue stopped moving, a gap opened in the nine story pavilion. A wave of soul fluctuations came from the pavilion, making the pressure even stronger.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change as he stepped toward the door and into the gap. When he entered the first floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion, he saw its secret.


      This was a room about 10,000 feet wide, and there were countless seven-inch little people floating around. Their eyes were closed and they remained motionless, but they all gave off powerful cultivation.


      Wang Lin’s gaze swept past the thousands of little people. There were men and women, young and old, but without exception, they were all soul bodies. Each of the souls contained a type of spell.


      “Soul Scripture Pavilion…” Wang Lin muttered after he glanced at this floor and saw the stairs going to the second floor. There was a ghostly light, and if one didn’t have a high enough cultivation level, they couldn’t go up.


      It was obvious the higher one went, the more amazing the spells were. Wang Lin waved his sleeve and flew across hundreds of soul bodies to arrive at the stairs. When he stepped on the stairs, a rejection force appeared to stop him from going up.


      This rejection force was very strong and could stop all non third step cultivators. However, to Wang Lin, it was insignificant. He remained calm as he gently walked up the stairs to the second floor.


      The second layer of the Soul Scripture Pavilion also contained thousands of soul bodies. The auras they gave off were much more powerful than the first floor, but after a glance, Wang Lin didn’t find the spell he wanted. He was looking for the multi-layered illusion and the spell the summon the soul of the Great Soul Sect ancestors.


      “These spells are mostly for Nirvana Void cultivators and can display extraordinary power… But they are of no use to me.” Wang Lin pondered before he walked up the stairs to the second floor.


      The third floor, fourth floor, fifth floor! Wang Lin didn’t stop for long on each floor until he arrived at the fifth floor. In this layer, the number of soul bodies reduced greatly to only around 500. The auras they gave off were around Arcane Void. This was clearly for Arcane Void cultivators.


      Although Wang Lin couldn’t see how they changed or their chants, he could feel that each of them were extremely powerful.


      Wang Lin didn’t know what would happen if one of the soul bodies here were taken outside, but he knew if it were placed in the cave world, it would cause a great calamity!


      However, although these spells were temping, they were not what Wang Lin wanted! He looked at the stairs to the sixth floor. His eyes lit up and he walked there.


      When his foot landed, Wang Lin felt a rumble in his mind as if he was hit by someone. His body trembled and his foo landed on the step. His body remained motionless.


      In the sixth floor, Yan Lu was sitting there with a soul body floating above her head. Strands of soul energy were coming out of the soul body and entering her head.


      The moment Wang Lin’s foot landed on the steps going to the sixth floor, Yan Lu suddenly opened her eyes, and they revealed a strange light.


      “The person entering the Soul Scripture Pavilion at this time is likely that Wang Lin! That person’s cultivation is strange; he can’t be just at the late stage of Spirit Void. Let’s see whether he can come up here, then I can judge his cultivation!”
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      The moment Wang Lin stepped on the stairs to the sixth floor, Esteemed Green Bull, who had left to refine a furnace of pills, suddenly opened his eyes.


      “The first five floors don’t contain the spells he wants… The sixth floor requires the willpower of a Void Tribulant cultivator. This Wang Lin hasn’t reach the Void Tribulant stage, but his body has a lot of secrest. Perhaps he can enter the sixth floor...


      “However, the sixth floor is his limit. As for the seventh and eighth floors, once someone enters, an illusion will appear over the Great Soul Sect. No more than five people in the Great Soul Sect can enter them! As for the ninth floor… No one but me can enter...


      “The first ancestor divinated that Wang Lin would need 300 years to enter the ninth floor…” Esteemed Green Bull faintly smiled and closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin stood motionless on the stairs going to the sixth floor from the fifth floor. After a long time, his eyes shined brightly and he let out a deep breath.


      “What a powerful illusion…” At that moment, he encountered countless illusions. That short, half an incense stick of time felt like hundreds of years to him.


      Now that he had become sober, his eyes lit up and his left foot walked up a step. His mind rumbled, but his expression didn’t change. His left foot fell and his right foot rose up. He walked up seven steps in a row!


      Every step caused his mind to rumble, and a powerful pressure descended on him, trying to knock him off the stairs.


      “A mere restriction can’t stop me!” Wang Lin’s ancient devil and demon stars in his eyes appeared and rotated. Popping sounds echoed in his body and he used his powerful body to resist the pressure to climb up five more steps!


      At this moment, he was less than eight steps from the entrance to the sixth floor. Once he got up there, he would be on the sixth floor!


      “I have battled Void Tribulant cultivators, and this restriction only imitates the pressure of a Void Tribulant cultivator. I, Wang Lin, was born in the cave world and stepped into the Immortal Astral Continent. I have an avatar born of the same origin as the Ancient and Celestial Ancestors! This restriction is not worth worrying about!” A shocking willpower erupted from Wang Lin as he calmly walked up the stairs...


      There was no pause as he walked toward the sixth step. Wang Lin walked up seven steps, but there was one more step to go!


      Just as Wang Lin’s foot was about to land on the last step, his vision blurred. When his vision cleared, he was next to the edge of a cliff. Once his foot landed, he would fall into the abyss below!


      Deep inside the abyss, miserable howls echoed. Smoke-like ghosts charged out toward Wang Lin.


      Looking at the ghosts charging from the bottom of the abyss, Wang Lin pondered. He was in no rush as he observed the strangeness of his surroundings.


      This restriction seemed simple; it felt like one only needed a powerful enough will to ignore the abyss and the ghosts to step down to pass.


      However, Wang Lin felt like something was wrong. At this moment, the ghosts from the abyss had charged out more than halfway. They were less than 1,000 feet from Wang Lin, less than 100 feet!


      “This illusion restriction is indeed clever…” Wang Lin revealed a cold smile and walked forward without changing his direction. Just as his step was about to land, the ghosts in the abyss became excited as if they were waiting for this!


      But the moment Wang Lin’s step landed, ripples echoed and he disappeared. The moment he disappeared, the illusion collapsed.


      Wang Lin stepped out from the stairs to the sixth floor. He didn’t step on the last step but directly entered the sixth floor!


      The moment his foot landed, his mind rumbled and everything calmed down.


      At this moment, in the cave in the Green Heavenly Mountain, Esteemed Green Bull was not shocked at all and nodded slightly.


      “It is indeedy worthy of someone who was divinated by the old ancestor to come. Without any warning, he is about to successfully enter the sixth floor the first time. This is very rare!”


      “You actually came up!” In the sixth floor, Yan Lu’s eyes narrowed as she looked at Wang Lin.


      “Since you came, why can’t I come?” Wang Lin calmly walked forward. If he had stepped on the last step, all his efforts would have been wasted. The trick with the last step was that it couldn’t be stepped on, only leaped over!


      Throughout the ages, it was unknown how many people had failed on this step to enter the sixth floor. Once one failed a test in the Soul Scripture Pavilion, they would have to leave and wait for their next opportunity to try again.


      “Hmph, someone must have told you the mystery of the stairs to the sixth floor ahead of time!” Yan Luo said calmly, thinking she had guessed the answer.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm as he looked at Yan Lu, but he didn’t speak. His divine sense spread out and observed the sixth floor. There were a lot less soul bodies here compared to the fifth floor, only about 60.


      However, each soul body gave off an extremely powerful aura. It was obvious they each contained an extremely powerful spell only Void Tribulant cultivators could possess.


      Wang Lin’s actions made Yan Lu think he had silently agreed with her statement. She closed her eyes and no longer paid attention to Wang Lin. After all, they weren’t allowed to fight in the Soul Scripture Pavilion. Although she had been an elder of the sect for many years, she wouldn’t dare to break the rules here.


      The Soul Scripture Pavilion was the place to choose a spell, it was the holy land of the Great Soul Sect! There were many unimaginable secrets here, Yan Lu understood this well.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense scanned past more than 60 soul bodies. Here, he found the multi-layered illusion spell and the Soul Fantasy Origin Spell Yan Lu had used.


      In particular, the soul body above Yan Lu was the Soul Fantasy Origin Spell he was looking for! The entire sixth floor was very quiet and Wang Lin pondered a bit before walking forward.


      His feet landed on the sixth floor, and because the sixth floor had wooden floors, his steps created creaking sounds as he walked. The sounds were rather harsh, and they caused Yan Lu to open her eyes and reveal a look of disgust.


      Wang Lin ignored Yan Lu completely and arrived next to the soul body of the multi-layered illusion spell. He carefully looked at it but then slowly frowned.


      Yan Lu noticed Wang Lin’s expression and sneered. She naturally knew why Wang Lin was frowning. When she first entered here and saw the famous dao spells of the Great Soul Sect, she also frowned.


      “Only the first method of the multi-layered illusion spell is here. If you have the strength, you can go to the seventh floor for the next two. If you have the ability to go up to the eighth or ninth floors, the complete ancient soul body for the multi-layered illusion spell is on the ninth floor.”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin looked at Yan Lu and his gaze swept past the soul body above her.


      “This Soul Fantasy Origin spell is also not complete; could it also be on the seventh floor and above?”


      “Of course. The Great Soul Sect cares about strength. If you have to strength, you can naturally get the complete spell. The entrance to the seventh floor is there. Do you dare to try?” Yan Lu sneered and pointed not far away.


      There was a set of ancient stairs there that led to the seventh floor. The Soul Scripture Pavilion was very strange. There was no restriction keeping dust away, so the stairs were covered in dust to show that no one had gone up there in a long time.


      Only when one moved closer could they see that there were footprints on the stairs. But the footprints were so light that they were covered by a new layer of dust.


      “Can you go up?” Yan Lu looked at Wang Lin with a smile of contempt.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak. He looked at the stairs to the seventh floor and frowned. One would likely need the willpower of a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator to reach the seventh floor. It would be very difficult for Wang Lin.


      There was no need to mention the eighth floor or the final ninth floor.


      “If you don’t have the ability to go up, then don’t be picky. Just the spells here are enough for your whole life.” Yan Lu concluded that Wang Lin couldn’t go up. Although her words weren’t too harsh, the hidden meaning was filled with disdain.


      Hearing Yan Lu’s words, Wang Lin suddenly smiled. He turned to look at Yan Lu. Although this beautiful woman’s face was filled with resentment, not only did her beauty not fade, but it made her even more charming.


      However, these physical appearances were no different than white bones to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin looked at Yan Lu and slowly said, “Why don’t we make a bet? If I can go up to the seventh floor, what are you willing to bet?”


      His words echoed in the sixth floor and landed in Yan Lu’s ears. Her eyes narrowed as she looked at the stairs going to the seventh floor and began to ponder.


      “How much of this Wang Lin’s words are true… Hmpth, only a handful of people can go to the seventh floor. I tried once and only made it to the seventh step. Even if his cultivation is mysterious, I have fought him twice. If I can’t go up there, then he won’t be able to either!


      “He is saying this to find a way to back down. If I don’t agree, then he can avoid this topic and I can’t mock him anymore…”


      “If you can enter the seventh floor, I’ll bet this!” After Yan Lu finished thinking, her eyes lit up, and with a wave of her right hand, a blue umbrella appeared before her.


      Yan Lu stared at Wang Lin and her words became cold. “What about you? If you can’t enter the seventh floor, what will you bet?”
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      Chapter 1834 - Desire to Step on the Clear Sky!


      There was a flash of blood light. Wang Lin raised his right hand and the blood sword landed on the ground.


      “This sword should be enough!”


      Yan Lu’s gaze swept by the blood sword. She knew that the blood sword was a treasure of the Ancient Dao clan. It was worthy of being an equal bet to her blue umbrella.


      “Good! I’ll make a bet with you. I want to see how you will be knocked back by the restrictions of the seventh floor!” Yan Lu’s pupils suddenly shrank. She suddenly couldn’t see through Wang Lin.


      “For him to take out this sword… Could he be completely certain that he can enter the seventh floor?”


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm and he no longer looked at Yan Lu. He walked toward the stairs to the seventh floor, but his pace was not fast or slow. Each step caused a ripple and seemed to be stepping on Yan Lu’s heart. She stopped comprehending the soul body above her and stared at Wang Lin, feeling a bit nervous.


      She vaguely felt some regret and shouldn’t have tried to stimulate Wang Lin. That blue umbrella was a powerful treasure of hers, and its defensive power was very strong.


      “Hmph, this person is very cunning, and a liar. I fear after he loses, he will find some way to withdraw from the bet!” Yan Lu looked at Wang Lin as he walked toward the ancient stairs.


      Wang Lin looked at the stairs. There was a total of 19 steps to the seventh floor. It looked like one could easily get up, but once he got close, the dangerous aura warned him. If his will was lacking, then stepping on the stairs was the same as surviving the raging sea on a lonely boat.


      “What, do you not dare?” when Yan Lu saw Wang Lin stop before the stairs, she relaxed a bit. She was really afraid he would calmly walk up the stairs without any problem even though it was almost impossible.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around and meaningfully looked at Yan Lu.


      “Watch carefully!” After Wang Lin spoke, his eyes shined and his foot landed on the first step. When his foot landed, the sky above the Great Soul Sect suddenly changed.


      A giant staircase hundreds of kilometers wide appeared in the sky over the Great Soul Sect. The bright staircase lit up the dark sky over the Great Soul Sect.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the dark night, awakening countless Great Soul Sect cultivators from their cultivation. Their divine senses spread out or they simply flew out from their peaks to see the giant stairs in the sky!


      “Someone is trying to enter the seventh floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion!!”


      “That head of white hair. From his appearance, isn’t that the new elder, Wang?”


      “Although his cultivation is not bad, it will be very difficult to enter the seventh floor!”


      “Haha, there is something lively to see. It has been almost 100 years since someone has tried to enter the seventh floor. Aside from those old fellows, almost no one would dare to enter the seventh floor!”


      “The restrictions inside the Soul Scripture Pavilion are powerful. Unless one successfully enters the seventh floor once, that staircase will keep appearing in the sky for everyone to see his attempts to enter the seventh floor! I think this elder Wang will without a doubt fail!”


      There was a total of 19 steps, and on the first step stood a huge figure. This figure had a head of white hair. It was Wang Lin!


      This was the illusion the Soul Scripture Pavilion would create when someone wanted to enter the seventh floor. It was something that happened since ancient times. Anyone who wished to go up to the seventh floor would be watched by all!


      It was a sense of glory but also a great pressure. If one was not qualified, then everyone would see that person’s performance, including their sorry state when they got knocked back.


      It was precisely because of this that not many people had tried to enter the seventh floor!


      In the Great Soul Sect, several rays of light flew out from their respective peaks. This kind of lively matter was not that rare but not easy to see. Since they had encountered it, they were very interested.


      However, very few people thought Wang Lin would succeed; most were hoping to see him in a sorry state.


      Even Esteemed Green Bull frowned. He looked up. His gaze penetrated the mountain and saw the illusion in the sky.


      “He is a bit reckless… With this cultivation level, it is impossible to enter the seventh floor…” Esteemed Green Bull let out a sigh and shook his head.


      “This is a good way to restrain his spirit a bit. Don’t think my Great Soul Sect is so simple!”


      At the same time, on three to five peaks owned by old monsters that were normally always in closed door cultivation, the owners opened their eyes and looked over.


      “Interesting. It is already difficult to enter the sixth floor with his cultivation level, yet he still wants to enter the seventh floor…”


      “This child is overestimating himself…”


      In the illusion in the sky, Wang Lin’s right foot landed on the first step of the stairs. His eyes were closed and he remained motionless.


      However, shortly after, he suddenly opened his eyes and stared at the end of the stairs. He raised his foot and began walking forward!


      With every step, a thunderous rumble echoed inside the Great Soul Sect. In a flash, Wang Lin climbed five steps!


      In the sixth floor, Yan Lu stared at Wang Lin. After seeing him climb five steps, her expression changed but soon returned to normal.


      “Hmph, so what if he can walk up five steps? He can’t get on the seventh step!” Yan Lu clenched her fist and completely forgot to comprehend the soul body above her. Her focus was locked on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin remained calm, but his heart was raging like a storm. After taking the fifth step, it was as if he was immersed in an endless abyss. When his foot landed, a powerful divine sense entered his body and bombarded his mind.


      “Back down!”


      “Back down!!”


      “Back down!!!”


      Although that voice had only said two words, they echoed endlessly in Wang Lin’s mind. It was as if hundreds of thousands of people were roaring at him.


      The voice made Wang Lin feel like this body was going to be torn apart. It was as if he would be erased from this world if he didn’t retreat!


      Wang Lin’s foot stopped on the fifth step with this voice. He looked up at the stairs with eyes were filled with determination.


      “Essence true body, gather!” Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and pointed. A part of the Great Soul Sect rumbled and a sea of fire erupted from Fire Vein Mountain. The sea of fire covered the sky and a giant face appeared.


      This face was Wang Lin’s essence true body!


      In a flash, this monstrous fire charged toward the illusionary staircase and Wang Lin, entering Wang Lin’s body.


      At the same time, in the Soul Scripture Pavilion, on the stairs leading to the seventh floor, Wang Lin was covered in a sea of fire and his essence true body appeared!


      The moment his essence true body appeared, his eyes shined brightly. He obtained new strength as he raised his foot and stepped forward once more!


      The sixth step, seventh step, eighth step. Wang Lin didn’t pause; he rushed to the 13th step in a flash!


      The moment Wang Lin’s foot landed, Yan Lu, who was observing him, suddenly stood up. Her beautiful face was filled with disbelief and her body trembled. She didn’t realize that her right hand was white from clenching.


      “Impossible!”


      At the same time, the expressions of everyone in the Great Soul Sect that saw Wang Lin take several steps and land on the 13th step changed greatly.


      “After one pause at the fifth step, he went directly to the 13th step! This person… This person has such a powerful will!!”


      “That’s an essence true body!! It’s an essence true body!!”


      “This Elder Wang is simply amazing. Just six more steps and he can center the seventh floor!”


      Wang Lin’s essence true body was not something everyone in the Great Soul Sect knew about. The shock he brought was indescribable.


      The entire Great Soul Sect was in an uproar. Even some of the old monsters that were in closed door cultivation were moved.


      “13 steps…” In the Green Heavenly Peak, Esteemed Green Bull’s eyes became serious. However, he still sat there and didn’t go outside.


      “I underestimated him… His essence true body is very close to becoming a true celestial… Essence true body, essence true celestial. There’s a one word difference, but the difference is a gully!


      “However, 13 steps is about his limit. At most, he can take three more steps!” Esteemed Green Bull’s cultivation was unfathomable. His intuition was very good and he was rarely wrong.


      Inside the Soul Scripture Pavilion, Wang Lin stood on the 13th step going up to the seventh floor. He was able to get here thanks to the power of his essence true body, but right now, that voice inside his mind had increased several fold!


      “Back down!!”


      The roar echoed in his mind and continued to attack his origin soul. Although he looked calm, his vision had become blurry.


      This confusion was seen by Yan Lu, the countless cultivators of the Great Soul Sect, and those old monsters that were normally in closed door cultivation!


      “He is about to fail!” Yan Lu revealed a joyous smile.


      “It looks like he still isn’t able to enter the seventh floor…” Most of the cultivators in the great Soul Sect silently shook their heads.


      However, just at this moment, the confusion in Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly disappeared and was replaced with monstrous light!


      “Yan Lu, you’re celebrating too early. I’ll take that umbrella of yours!”
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      After Wang Lin spoke, his foot landed on the 14th step. At this moment, the essence true body behind him turned into a sea of fire and rushed into his body. Wang Lin became one with his essence true body and stepped forward!


      This was the 15th step!


      The world rumbled and the countless cultivators in the Great Soul Sect observed. When they saw Wang Lin take the 15th step, he took another!


      This was the 16th step!


      “Just three more…  My will won’t yield even to the heavens, why should I back down!?” Wang Lin’s life and death essence erupted from his body.


      Ethereal essences weren’t affected by the Immortal Astral Continent. The moment it erupted, Wang Lin stepped onto the 17th step!


      “My will has pierced the cave world and the Immortal Astral Continent. I’m the first person to leave the cave world! Even if this is the will of a mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator, what qualifications do you have to force me to back down!?” Wang Lin’s true and false essence erupted before him. His body was like an illusion, and as he rapidly changed, he landed on the 18th step!


      This scene was seen by all the disciples of the Great Soul Sect, and it shook their heartS. When Yan Lu saw this, her face instantly turned pale.


      Even the old monsters in the Great Soul Sect that were often in closed door cultivation walked out and watched with their own eyes.


      “My will can’t be destroyed by divine retribution. I took back my own destiny from divine retribution. I came to the Immortal Astral Continent not to serve but to take back my own destiny! I came to the Immortal Astral Continent not to obey but to walk above the heavens!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as his karma essence erupted. His foot landed on the 19th step and he entered the seventh floor!


      When his foot landed, the illusion above the Great Soul Sect shined brightly. All the disciples of the Great Soul Sect looked up at the illusion with respect.


      The strong will be respected, no matter where they are. Wang Lin had used his own power to tell everyone in the Great Soul Sect he could enter the seventh floor!


      All those who didn’t have a good outlook on him trembled in their hearts and couldn’t say a word for a long time.


      “From now on, the seventh floor is no longer a place only five people beside the ancestor can enter. There is now one more…” As everyone remained silent, a sigh came from far away.


      At the same time, in the Green Heavenly Peak, Esteemed Green Bull pondered. He was still sitting there and hadn’t looked up, but his gaze was serious.


      “He… actually entered the seventh floor… The ancestor said that this person would enter the seventh floor in three years, the eighth floor in 30 years, and the ninth floor in 300 years to bring the greatest fortune to my Great Soul Sect!


      “Now… it has changed…”


      When Wang Lin stepped into the seventh floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion, he turned around to look at the pale Yan Lu! He waved his sleeve and the blood sword and blue umbrella flew toward him.


      “Yan Lu, I’ll take the umbrella!”


      Yan Lu subconsciously raised her hand to grab the umbrella, but her pride didn’t allow her. With that moment of hesitation, the umbrella and the blood sword arrived next to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin put away the blood sword and grabbed the blue umbrella. Just as he was about to erase Yan Lu’s divine sense to make it his own, her cold voice echoed from the sixth floor.


      “Wang Lin, are you still willing to bet!?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He sneered and stopped his motion of erasing the divine sense. He held it in his hand and spoke slowly.


      “What do you want to bet?”


      “I bet you can’t enter the eighth floor! Do you dare to take the bet?” Yan Lu moved to the bottom of the staircase but didn’t dare to step on it. She looked up at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t immediately speak but pondered.


      “If you lose, you only need to return the treasure back to me! But if you win, I…” Before Yan Lu finished speaking, Wang Lin interrupted her.


      “Why should I continue betting with you?” Wang Lin’s words were calm as he waved his sleeve and walked into the seventh floor, where there was less than 30 soul bodies.


      “Wang Lin!! If you win, I’ll give this treasure to you!!” Yan Lu waved her hand and a small, purple gourd appeared.


      The moment the gourd appeared, soul fluctuations came from it.


      “This a treasure from the ninth ancestor, Luo Yunhai, and I inadvertently found it. He gathered 1 billion dao souls within and now it’s broken, but it still has 30 million dao souls inside. Although it can only be used once, it can launch an attack equal to a peak mid stage Void Tribulant cultivator’s!


      “This item is the reason I can summon the ninth ancestor with the Soul Fantasy Origin. With this, you can also summon the ninth ancestor with the Soul Fantasy Origin!


      “As long as you can enter the eighth floor, you can take this! Are you willing to bet?!” Yan Lu’s voice was sharp as it echoed through the Soul Scripture Pavilion.


      Wang Lin footsteps stopped and he felt the soul fluctuations from the sixth floor. He was currently lacking treasures. If he wanted a foothold on the Immortal Astral Continent, aside from his own strength, treasures were key.


      “If I can get it, then I’ll have a killer ace that can threaten mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators…” Wang Lin pondered as his gaze swept the stairs heading toward the eighth floor.


      The dust on the stairs was even thicker; it was obvious it had been a long time since someone stepped onto them


      Wang Lin’s divine sense had swept the soul bodies on the seventh floor. The more complete Soul Fantasy Origin and the multi-layered illusion were present. However, the ones on the eighth floor would be more complete.


      “If I don’t use the power of my avatar in the void, it will be very difficult to get up to the eighth floor…” Wang Lin frowned and began measuring the gains and losses as he slowly sensed his avatar in the void.


      Yan Lu was on the sixth floor, waiting for Wang Lin’s reply. She was slightly anxious, she was worried that Wang Lin wouldn’t agree, or that once Wang Lin agreed, he would really have a method to get up to the eighth floor.


      “This shouldn’t be possible… That umbrella has great use for me. I’m not willing to let him take it so easily! The eighth floor... contains the will of late stage Void Tribulant. With that Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he must have been injured while reaching the seventh floor. He could never reach the eighth floor!”


      Just as Yan Lu was pondering anxiously about this, Wang Lin’s words echoed from the seventh floor.


      “Since you want to bet, then let’s bet!” Wang Lin’s words were decisive. That gourd filled with 30 million dao souls was something he had to obtain. When he checked on his avatar, he found that its growth had been faster than he expected, so even if it sent out some power, it wouldn’t affect the avatar too much.


      After considering all of this, Wang Lin made up his mind.


      When Yan Lu heard Wang Lin’s words, she began to feel regret. She didn’t know why, but the decisiveness in Wang Lin’s words alarmed her.


      “This…” There was hesitation in Yan Lu’s eyes.


      “What, do you not dare? If you don’t dare, then forget it. Don’t blame me for wiping away the divine sense on this blue umbrella!” Wang Lin smiled and held the blue umbrella in his right hand. He raised his left hand to erase the divine sense left on it.


      “OK, I’ll bet with you! I don’t believe you can get onto the eighth floor!” Yan Lu clenched her teeth.


      Wang Lin laughed and charged toward the stars toward the eighth floor. Wang Lin’s mind and the avatar in the void formed a connection. This connection ignored all the restrictions in the Great Soul Sect and even the countless restrictions in the Soul Scripture Pavilion. Not even the laws of the Immortal Astral Continent could stop the power surging toward him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and with seven steps, he arrived at the stairs to the eighth floor. With one step, he walked forward.


      “Yan Lu, watch carefully!”


      The moment Wang Lin’s foot landed on the staircase, the many cultivators outside were ready to disperse. But their hearts trembled and they all looked up. Even the expressions of the old monsters changed!


      The illusion had disappeared from the sky of the Great Soul Sect, but at this moment, an even larger and brighter staircase suddenly appeared!


      The set of stairs lead to the eighth floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion!


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared on the stairs once more. That head of white hair shocked everyone’s minds.


      “He… He actually wants to head to the eighth floor!!”


      “This is something that is rarely seen, even in hundreds of years!! I will actually get to see someone trying to break through the seventh and eighth floors at once!!”


      An uproar echoed as the elders in closed door cultivator all looked over with serious expressions. In the Green Heavenly Peak, Esteemed Green Bull could no longer maintain his calm. He got up and his expression constantly changed; he could no longer hide the shock in his heart.


      “He is going to the eighth floor!! To head into the seventh floor three years early is one thing, but to enter the eighth floor 30 years early is…” The old ancestor didn’t know if this was good or bad for the Great Soul Sect. However, deviating off the divination of the ancient ancestor caused him to feel uneasiness.


      In the sixth floor, Yan Lu couldn’t enter the seventh floor or see the changes up there. Even her divine sense couldn’t enter, but with her cultivation level, she had her own methods.


      In the new peak Yan Lu had been given, one of her disciples was looking at the sky in shock. She trembled and her eyes suddenly lost focus and was replaced with killing intent. At that moment, the female disciple’s soul was suppressed and the divine sense Yan Lu had left on the peak took over, making her Yan Lu’s eyes.
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      “The competition in June will be the best chance to enter the inner sect. Rumor has it that the Soul Refining Sect’s most prized treasure is a soul flag with more than 100 million souls. The moment it appears, the sky changes colors. It is considered one of the top treasures in Suzaku.”


      “In addition to that, the Soul Refining Sect focuses on refining soul flags, and all of their techniques relate to the sect’s treasured soul flag. Although other sects throughout Suzaku also know how to capture and refine souls, they can’t compare to the Soul Refining Sect. If I can learn how they do it and refine a soul flag using wandering souls, it shouldn’t be any weaker than the restriction flag.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he waved his hand. A series of illusionary restrictions appeared and landed on the surrounding walls. Then he took out a pure-white celestial jade.


      This celestial jade was missing a piece, but the celestial energy it gave off wasn’t much different from before.


      “Now that my cultivation has recovered to the mid stage of Nascent Soul, I can swallow another piece of celestial jade to attempt to break the tea mark and seal in my body.” Wang Lin took a deep breath, then he broke off a small piece of the jade and put it in his mouth.


      Unimaginable pain suddenly spread throughout his body.


      At this moment, in a valley surrounded by mountains in Chu, one could hear crisp laughter and the cries of a tiger filled with grievance.


      It was spring inside the valley, so the ground was covered in green grass. Little Zhou Ru was wearing a coat embroidered with a peony flower, red pants, and she had two little pigtails on her head. She was now sitting on top of a tiger with black stripes, and she had a huge smile on her face. “Little White, you didn’t do as you were told, so I’m punishing you by making you eat with chopsticks today.”


      The tiger let out a growl with a hint of sadness.


      During this past year, he was constantly being tortured by this little devil. He would often wake up in the middle of the night from a nightmare. All of his nightmares involved this little devil.


      Zhou Ru clapped her little hands and smiled. “Your roar is too loud; you need to be softer next time. Ehh!! I suddenly thought of something fun! Can you meow like a little kitten?”


      Little White’s growl was now filled with even more despair.


      “I wonder when uncle will come back. Little White, do you miss uncle?” Zhou Ru let out a sigh and patted the tiger’s head.


      The tiger let out a soft growl as an unenthusiastic response. He was still thinking about how a tiger like himself was going to mimic a cat’s meow.


      Tie Yi sat under the pagoda and looked at Little Zhou Ru with a gentle gaze. After a while, he let out a soft sigh.


      The news of Wang Lin’s disappearance had already spread to Chu, but he decided to not tell Zhou Ru. He believed that with his benefactor’s strength, he would be able to get out of any danger.


      If benefactor said he would return within nine years, then he would definitely come back by then.


      Tie Yi revealed a look of firm belief in his eyes.


      100 feet away from Tie Yi sat the thunder toad. It just lied there, enjoying the warm sun. It had almost been an entire year and it hadn’t moved at all.


      While looking at the white clouds in the sky, the thunder toad sometimes missed his life inside the land of the ancient god. Ever since it was born, it had lived there and gradually grew up in there. There were constant battles in the land of the ancient god with other beasts for food and territory, and they were often life and death battles.


      During these countless vicious battles, the thunder toad slowly grew up and eventually learned how to spit out balls of lightning. After that, aside from a few beasts in the land of the ancient god, it didn’t have to worry about anyone else.


      While he was thinking of the past, the thunder toad’s stomach expanded and then went back to normal after a while.


      He thought of Wang Lin. It was Wang Lin who brought him out of the land of the ancient god. But the one he thought of more was that mosquito.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, spring was over and it was now June.


      June may not have any special meaning to most, but to the outer sect disciples of the Soul Refining Sect in Pilu, it was a very important time.


      The competition among the outer sect disciples was going to take place this month. After a series of competitions, one outer sect disciple will become an inner sect disciple.


      Wang Lin awakened from his closed door cultivation and opened his eyes. His eyes were clear, but if one looked at them closely, they would see that they shined like the starry sky.


      The tea mark on his face had faded a lot and only eight pieces remained. These eight pieces were also the key points of Sun Tai’s seal.


      The small piece of celestial jade had been completely absorbed by Wang Lin. Under the pressure of the celestial jade, large amounts of the tea domain and seal broke off, but he still wasn’t able to remove it completely.


      Wang Lin muttered, “Peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul.” He slowly stood up, took a deep breath, and walked out of the cave.


      “What I comprehend is the heaven’s life and death domain. The more I see through the world’s life and death, the more intertwined they become. Before, I thought life was life and death was death, but now life can be death and death can be life.”


      “I, Wang Lin, have spent most of my life killing, so I have experienced death. In comparison to death, I haven’t experience much life. Li Muwan’s new life is one and my own rebirth is another, but it is still not enough!” Wang Lin walked out of the cave. He looked at the distant mountain and gently shook his head.


      “My way of thinking has been changing after my rebirth from the ashes, especially during those few months at the Fire Cloud Village. The memories from there have been engraved deeply within me. I see life as life and death as death. I see life not as life and death not as death. These two perceptions match the early and mid stages of Soul Formation respectively.” Wang Lin’s clothes flapped loudly in the wind.


      “This experience has given me some enlightenment. If I could go back to seeing life as life and death as death, then my domain will reach the late stage of Soul Formation.”


      “However, I will need another breakthrough to reach the peak of the late stage of Soul Formation. To get to that point, my domain will also have to reach its completion.”


      “The completed domain of a peak late stage Soul Formation cultivator is still different from a Soul Transformation cultivator’s domain. That Li Yuanfeng’s domain was able to take physical form and leave the tea mark on my body. This kind of power is not something the domain of a peak late stage Soul Formation cultivator can compare to. That means that the completion of a domain at the Soul Formation stage is only one level. Reaching the Soul Transformation stage requires even more comprehension of one’s domain.”


      Wang Lin began to ponder. The current him didn’t notice that a beautiful woman was silently watching him from a cave in the distance.


      This woman’s gaze was a bit complicated; it was filled with confusion, doubt, and helplessness.


      “Back in the Celestial Realm, senior Zhou Yi gave me the Ascendant crystal that can help me reach the Ascendant stage. This crystal must be formed by the cultivator’s comprehension of their domain.”


      “Ascendant… I wonder when I will reach the Ascendant stage! Right now the seal hasn’t been removed, so I don’t even any hopes of reaching the Soul Transformation stage yet…” Wang Lin softly sighed.


      “Tian Yunzi accepted me as a disciple. Perhaps I should quickly find him and maybe then I’ll have a chance of reaching the Ascendant stage… However, I’m a bit unwilling to part with my current cultivation path, Situ Nan hasn’t awaken yet, and I haven’t gotten the planet crystal that can help my Ji Realm break through. What is more important is that everyone on that planet must have rather high cultivation levels, so if I go when I’m too weak, I won’t catch Tian Yunzi’s attention…” Wang Lin was in deep thought until he suddenly seemed to notice something. He turned his head and saw the woman gazing at him.


      “Who exactly is that woman?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he floated toward that woman’s cave.


      The woman withdrew her gaze and took a few steps back to make space.


      Wang Lin landed where the woman was standing. He coldly stared at the woman, not caring about how beautiful she was, and said, “Do you know me?”


      The woman looked at Wang Lin and gently said, “You don’t remember me…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He stared at the woman for a long time but still couldn’t remember where he had met her.


      The mountain wind blew by and lifted her black hair, making her look like a fairy. She put her hair behind her ear and softly said, “I’m called Liu Mei…”


      “Liu Mei!” Wang Lin looked at the woman and after a while said, “I don’t know you.”


      Liu Mei let out a gentle sigh and then a smile. Her smile was like a blooming flower that immediately overshadowed the surroundings.


      “Senior apprentice Wang Lin, the youth who carried the large sword on his back in the Heng Yue Sect. Can you really not remember?”


      Wang Lin wasn’t shocked at all when she pointed out his identity. When she called herself Liu Mei, Wang Lin had already guessed.


      Wang Lin blandly said, “The Liu Mei I know is a disciple of the Xuan Dao Sect with water spirit roots, not a disciple of Suzaku!”


      Liu Mei was startled. This kind of expression rarely appeared on her face. She softly asked, “What does senior apprentice brother Wang mean?”


      Wang Lin didn’t reply but calmly looked at Liu Mei.


      Shortly after, Liu Mei lowered her head and softly said, “I’m afraid senior apprentice brother Wang has some misunderstanding…”


      “For you to be able to appear in the Xuan Dao Sect and also be able to appear here in the Soul Refining Sect, I don’t believe anyone else besides the country of Suzaku can do this!” Wang Lin cut her off and turned around to leave.


      Liu Mei faintly smiled and said, “With just this much, senior apprentice brother Wang was able to deduce that I’m from Suzaku. Is senior apprentice brother Wang that sure… I think that you are just testing me. Senior apprentice brother Wang, I won’t lie to you; I’m indeed a disciple of Suzaku.”


      Wang Lin shook his head, revealed a mocking smile, and said, “Am I really testing you…. I have seen a bracelet like yours on Red Butterfly’s hand…”


      With that, Wang Lin’s body gently floated away.


      Liu Mei lowered her head and looked at the bracelet on her arm. When the mountain wind blew earlier, it revealed her bracelet. She looked at Wang Lin’s figure as he left, then she let out a sigh and mumbled, “He has changed a lot in the last 500 years. He is no longer an ignorant youth; the current him has a heart of steel…. But what exactly is his Dao heart…”
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      The surroundings suddenly became silent.


      The old man shouted, “Where is Liu Fulin?” After a long time, no one responded. The old man frowned, then he looked at the two next to him and the three of them flew toward the mountain.


      Liu Fulin was the middle-aged man that got greedy.


      As for the three of them, they were inner disciples of the Soul Refining Sect and also the deacons of the outer sect.


      Wang Lin’s eyes faintly lit up. The old man was at the early stage of Nascent Soul while the other two were both at the late stage of Core Formation.


      The three of them flew into the mountain, but only the old man flew out. He had a very ugly expression on his face. His eyes were filled with confusion but even more filled with shock.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “You outer sect disciples can just cultivate here. None of you are allowed to leave!” Then he took out a piece of jade, recorded some information, and threw it.


      The jade turned into a ray of light and flew into the inner sect.


      The majority of the outer sect disciples were startled, but there were a few that sat down and cultivated. Wang Lin was one of them.


      He sat on a giant tree and cultivated.


      After the old man arrived, he carefully scanned each of the outer sect disciples.


      When he went into the mountain with his fellow sect members earlier, they were terrified the moment they found out that the entire spirit vein had been wasted. When they went deep into the spirit vein and reached the ores, the ores turned to dust the moment they touched them. This occurs when the spiritual energy is sucked out of them too quickly.


      This whole thing was very strange. He had never heard of or seen anything like this happening since the Soul Refining Sect was formed.


      His gaze swept past each of the disciples one by one. He didn’t pause on Wang Lin at all. In his eyes, Wang Lin was only at the late stage of Foundation Establishment; he was not worth noting.


      Because Wang Lin’s origin soul had recovered a bit, no one below the Soul Formation stage could see through his cultivation.


      Not long after, more than ten rays of light flew out of the inner sect and arrived before the old man in the blink of an eye. When they landed, the rays of light became ten people. Among them were five Nascent Soul cultivators while the rest were at least at the mid stage of Core Formation.


      One of the middle-aged scholars was at the late stage of Nascent Soul. He was wearing a black robe and emitted a cold aura like there were countless vengeful ghosts surrounding him. The moment he appeared, the surroundings immediately became cold.


      His eyes were like lightning as he coldly looked at the mountain and said, “Junior apprentice brother, what exactly happened for you to send that jade?”


      The old man from before immediately became respectful and said, “Third senior apprentice brother, the spirit vein in this mountain was sucked dry in almost an instant. I suspect it had something to do with these outer sect disciples.”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Seal off the surroundings. If anyone dares to leave, kill them! Junior apprentice brother, follow me up the mountain to meet the sect master.”


      With that, he turned into a ray of light and charged toward the inner sect.


      The old man quickly followed and the two of them entered the inner sect in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he coldly looked at the guards. If he were to call out the mosquito beast, he would be able to escape in an instant. However, the beast was his last resort, and he didn’t want to give up such a good cultivation ground.


      Although his origin soul had recovered a bit, it hadn’t been completely reformed yet. He tried to call out the heaven defying bead but wasn’t able to. Wang Lin pondered for a bit and didn’t do anything reckless.


      Some light came from the horizon as the sun appeared, covering the land with warmth. The light dispelled the darkness. As the surroundings gradually lit up, the middle-aged scholar flew out from the inner sect.


      Following behind him were nine people. All nine of them were wearing red robes. Their ages varied, but the one thing they had in common was that they were all surrounded by large, vengeful souls. Looking at them from a distance, in front of the light of the sun, it looked like they were surrounded by demonic flames that reached the sky.


      With a gloomy expression, the middle-aged scholar shouted, “Split into ten groups to be inspected!”


      The nine red-robed people behind him moved and all activated a technique at the same time. Red gas poured from their sleeves and surrounded each of the thousands of outer sect disciples that were standing outside. The outer sect disciples were split into ten groups against their will.


      Along with the middle-aged man, each of them them took charge of one group and called the outer sect disciples one by one for inspection.


      They didn’t even need to ask any questions; they simply pointed at the brow of each outer sect disciple and a few breaths later they would move on to the next person.


      Wang Lin was split into the third group,. His eyes were calm without any trace of panic or abnormality. These nine people in red were all only at the mid stage of Nascent Soul, so Wang Lin didn’t consider them threats at all.


      Whenever an outer sect disciple passed, they would let out a sigh of relief. As time passed, the surrounding atmosphere became increasingly oppressive.


      Just at this moment, a green-robed cultivator in the fourth group moved like lightning and attempted to escape.


      The surrounding inner sect disciples were constantly on guard, so the moment this person tried to escape, a Core Formation disciple moved to attempt to stop that person.


      “Scram!” The green-robed cultivator shouted, as he waved his hand, creating a powerful force. The Core Formation disciple groaned and his body was pushed to the side.


      Without a word, the green-robed cultivator turned back around and rushed toward the opening. Just as he was about to make it out, the red-robed cultivator in charge of group four reached out with his hands.


      “Come back!”


      Five rays of black light suddenly flew out of his fingers. They moved like lightning and in the blink of an eye drilled into the body of the green-robed cultivator.


      The green-robed cultivator let out a miserable groan and his body went soft. The red-robed cultivator dragged him back and threw him into the open space in the middle of all the groups.


      After that, the red-robed cultivator didn’t even look at the green-robed cultivator and said, “Next person, come up!”


      All of the outer sect disciples were filled with fear, especially those that came with some bad intentions. Their faces became ugly upon seeing what had just happened.


      At this moment, the eyes of red-robed cultivator in charge of group eight lit up as he looked at the pale-faced disciple before him who had an expression like he was begging for mercy. The red-robed cultivator grabbed the disciple and threw him into the opening in the middle of all the groups.


      The amount of people in the middle gradually increased; there were now over 30 of them.


      The red-robed cultivator in charge of the third group threw the disciple before him to the middle and slowly sad, “This is normally only done for disciples entering the inner sect, but today it is being used on you outer disciples, so you should all feel proud.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but his heart was shocked. The Soul Refining Sect had so many outer sect disciples that came with ill intentions, but none of them could escape this kind of inspection.


      As for the butcher-like cultivator who was originally in cave 743, Wang Lin wasn’t worried about him. He had already placed a restriction in that cultivator. Although Wang Lin’s cultivation level had dropped, the complexity of his restrictions was not something these Nascent Soul cultivators could see through.


      In Wang Lin’s eyes, this person was kind of interesting. Although the butcher-like cultivator was at the late stage of Foundation Establishment on the surface, he was really at the pseudo Core Formation stage. But it wasn’t too weird for outer sect disciples to hide their cultivation levels.


      “You, come up!” The red-robed cultivator in charge of group five pointed at the butcher-like cultivator.


      The butcher-like cultivator’s body trembled as he quickly went up.


      The red-robed cultivator pointed at the butcher-like cultivator’s brow and then, after a few seconds, he waved his hand.


      The butcher-like cultivator let out a sigh of relief and didn’t dare to look at Wang Lin. He was currently in a state of shock and confusion. When that finger landed on his brow, he felt something cold enter his body; it felt like there was a giant hand going through his memories.


      This feeling left as soon as it came. Before he could clearly feel what it was, the cold energy left.


      Not long after, it was Wang Lin’s turn.


      The red-robed cultivator in charge of group three pointed at Wang Lin’s brow, then shortly after he said, “Next!”


      Wang Lin calmly walked to the side.


      More than 1000 disciples were inspected by noon. More than 100 of them had been thrown into the middle.


      The middle-aged man threw the last person into the middle and asked, “Did you guys find anything?”


      One of the red-robed cultivators coldly said, “Aside from these people who have their own objectives, nothing related to the matter last night.”


      The remaining nine cultivators all shook their heads.


      The middle-aged scholar pondered a bit before ordering, “You outer sect disciples go cultivate at the other mountains. There will be someone who will assign rooms to each of you.”


      The outer sect disciples who passed the test all respectfully bowed before flying toward different mountains.


      As for the more than 100 cultivators in the middle, no one glanced back at them and no one cared about what would become of them.


      Wang Lin was given a cave in a slightly smaller mountain nearby. He sat inside the cave cultivating, his eyes sparkling all the while.


      “My cultivation has recovered to the mid stage of Nascent Soul. Although the effect of absorbing a spirit vein is good, it is simply too dangerous. If I continue, I might lure out Soul Formation cultivators or even Soul Transformation monsters. I have already caught their attention, so I can’t do anything too big. However, when I was absorbing the spirit vein, I found out that there is an even bigger, main spirit vein nearby. The spirit vein I absorbed was only a branch.”


      “That main spirit vein should be under the inner sect of the Soul Refining Sect. If I can go there to cultivate, I should be able to recover my cultivation in one go. At that moment, even if I am found out and a Soul Transformation cultivator comes, I will still be able to escape. If worse comes to worst, I’ll rip open space and escape using the star compass.” Wang Lin pondered a bit. He knew that the Soul Refining Sect was located in a rank 5 cultivation country, meaning there were Soul Transformation cultivators in the sect. After thinking for awhile, he made up his mind.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00379.xhtml

    
      #379


      Chapter 379 – Crazy Recovery (2)


      Chapter 379 – Crazy Recovery (2)


      He had been stuck at the early stage of Core Formation for a very long time, which was why he was kicked out of the inner sect to become a steward for the outer sect disciples.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation speed gave him a sliver of hope.


      “The sect doesn’t care about the life and death of outer sect disciples at all, so it’ll be fine if I kill him. This person is also a rogue cultivator, so after he dies, no one will search for him. Qian Mu, don’t blame me; blame yourself for cultivating too fast. If I wait until you reach the Core Formation stage, it will be difficult to deal with you, but right now it will be as simple as waving my hand!”


      The middle-aged man flew toward Wang Lin’s cave and arrived outside of it in the blink of an eye.


      The surroundings were completely silent and the middle-aged man was stunned. Normally, when someone was in closed door cultivation, the door would be completely sealed, but Wang Lin’s door was only half-closed.


      Having eliminated the need to use the jade to open the door, the middle-aged man bravely entered the cave. Although he found it strange, he didn’t think a late stage Foundation Establishment cultivator would be his match, so he entered the cave.


      The moment he entered the cave, he saw Wang Lin sitting on the bed calmly looking at him.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and without a word his hand formed a seal. He silently shot out a ray of spiritual energy toward Wang Lin.


      He didn’t want to kill Wang Lin now; he wanted to capture him and question him before ending his life.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mocking expression. He slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. He shook the flag and then a ray of restriction light shot out of it and collided with the ray of spiritual energy.


      The spiritual energy immediately collapsed.


      “You’re courting death!” The middle-aged man sneered and spat out a three-inch-long sword. He held the sword and charged toward the restriction gas. In his mind, this late stage Foundation Establishment junior couldn’t withstand the power of this flying sword that had been refined by his golden core.


      But his smile froze. The moment the flying sword touched the restriction gas, a cracking sound could be heard. The sword broke in half straight down the middle.


      Wang Lin, who was on the stone bed, shook his head and sighed. “When I started cultivating, you weren’t even born yet!”


      The middle-aged man’s face was pale and he coughed out blood. Without any hesitation, he turned around to leave, but the restriction gas quickly caught him and dragged him back.


      The middle-aged man opened his mouth to speak, but after a slap from Wang Lin, he let out a miserable groan and coughed out a mouthful of blood along with some broken teeth.


      “I’m from the Soul Refining Sect…” The middle-aged man was terrified from the pain.


      But before he finished speaking, Wang Lin slapped him again. A hint of madness entered the middle-aged man’s eyes. He had never been humiliated like this since he started cultivating.


      “I’ll fight to the end!” The middle-aged man shouted, and then cracks appeared on his golden core. His eyes were bloodshot as he stared at Wang Lin.


      “It would be a waste to let your golden core explode.” Wang Lin shook the restriction flag in his hand and three branches of restriction gas immediately shot out. In the blink of eye, they entered the middle-aged man’s body and wrapped around his golden core. To the middle-aged man’s shock, his golden core was torn out of his body.


      Wang Lin grabbed the golden core and swallowed it.


      The middle-aged man’s body trembled. He coughed out blood and his body weakened. He screamed in his heart, “He is not at the Foundation Establishment stage!! He is not a Foundation Establishment cultivator!!”


      All of his spiritual energy was being drained from his body. He clenched his teeth and managed to squeeze out, “You…Who exactly are you…”


      “You don’t deserve to know!” Wang Lin arrived before the middle-aged man and pointed at his brow. The middle-aged man’s eyes widened before they lost their color and he fell down.


      Wang Lin shook his head. He didn’t want to kill, but this person forced him to. He hit the middle-aged man’s body with his hand and the entire body turned to ashes and disappeared.


      Wang Lin walked out of the cave and charged toward cave 743.


      Outside of cave 743, Wang Lin waved his hand to shoot a restriction at the door. Then his body turn into a ray of white light and charged toward the door.


      The moment he touched the door, his body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was inside cave 743.


      The reason he was able to get through was because of that restriction.


      “Who!?” A gasp came from inside the cave. The butcher-looking guy was sitting on the stone bed with a look of disbelief on his face.


      But after seeing that it was Wang Lin, he became angry, but he suddenly felt like cold water was being poured over him. He didn’t know that Wang Lin had entered through a restriction, so the only thing he could think of was teleportation.


      “Sen… Senior…” His voice was trembling. Before he could say more, Wang Lin arrived before him. Wang Lin pointed at the butcher-looking guy’s brow, causing him to pass out.


      After throwing the person to the side, Wang Lin didn’t even bother to look at him. His eyes fell on the right wall.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a flying sword appeared. He pointed at the wall and the flying sword cut into it.


      The sounds of stone being smashed filled the room and soon, a hole big enough for a person to crawl through appeared. Wang Lin entered the hole after the flying sword.


      With the flying sword opening a path, Wang Lin followed. The tunnel went on for more than 300 feet, and at the end of the tunnel was a room that was glowing gold.


      “Spirit vein ore deposit!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was filled with joy.


      He pointed at the flying sword, which let out a hymn as if it had intelligence, and it quickly went back through the tunnel. In the blink of an eye, it arrived back in cave 743 and stabbed into the ground next to the butcher-like cultivator.


      The sword instantly exploded into pieces that formed a restriction, trapping the butcher-like cultivator inside.


      Wang Lin pressed on the wall at the entrance and the walls of the tunnel began to move. Soon, the tunnel behind him disappeared without a trace.


      Even looking from inside cave 743, one wouldn’t be able to see anything wrong.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and he placed a restriction on the spirit vein ore deposit. This was the same restriction he had used to get inside cave 743. He charged into the deposit and reappeared deep within it.


      Now he was in the depths of the mountain. There were countless spirit stone deposits surrounding him, creating a powerful surge of spiritual energy.


      This spiritual energy couldn’t be directly absorbed by cultivators because there was too much impurity inside it. It needed to be converted before cultivators could absorb it.


      However, this only applied to low level cultivators, so Wang Lin didn’t care at all.


      The density of spiritual energy here had reached such a degree that it created a pressure similar to what powerful cultivators could create. However, this was all just natural spiritual energy, so it couldn’t compare to the pressure a cultivator emitted.


      Wang Lin was immediately affected by the pressure once he charged in. This pressure felt like an entire mountain pressing down upon him.


      However, this mountain wasn’t just pressing from above; it pressed Wang Lin’s body from all sides.


      Crackling sounds came from inside his body as a result. Instead of being worried, Wang Lin was extremely happy. This was exactly the pressure he was looking for. Under this pressure, he could feel his shattered origin soul beginning to reform.


      “I’m going all the way!” He slapped his bag of holding and three top quality spirit stones flew out. Wang Lin took a deep breath before letting out a roar and then the three top quality spirit stones all exploded.


      An insane amount of spiritual energy exploded forth and fused with the surrounding spiritual energy. The pressure Wang Lin was feeling suddenly increased several fold.


      Wang Lin bled from his orifices, but his eyes were filled with joy.


      “Still need a bit more!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and two more top quality spirit stones appeared and exploded. As if adding a spoonful of water into boiling oil, the spirit vein went crazy.


      The pressure on Wang Lin’s body increased greatly.


      Under this powerful pressure, the shattered pieces of Wang Lin’s origin soul were slowly condensing like pieces of a shattered mirror being put back together.


      At the same time, an unimaginable amount of spiritual energy entered Wang Lin’s body. Even the tea domain and seal couldn’t stop it.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation began to recover at an extremely quick pace.


      Breakthrough to the peak of the late stage of Foundation Establishment!


      Core Formation, complete!


      Breakthrough to the early stage Core Formation!


      Breakthrough to the mid stage!


      Breakthrough to the late stage!


      Breakthrough to the early of stage Nascent Soul!


      The spirit vein’s core began to dim and the spirit stone deposits turned to dust which rapidly spread.


      Ten breaths!


      Only ten breaths! In just ten breaths of time, all of the trees growing on the mountain wilted.


      The entire spirit vein inside the mountain dimmed and disappeared in just ten breaths of time. The entire mountain was now a useless spirit vein.


      At this moment, thousands of outer sect disciples that were cultivating inside this mountain opened their eyes. They all noticed the spiritual energy inside their rooms disappear. After that, a powerful suction force came from below them, sucking away the spiritual energy inside their bodies.


      Terrified, all of the outer sect disciples used various methods to leave the caves. They no longer dared to stay within them.


      In the spirit vein deep inside the mountain, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He immediately teleported and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was already outside the mountain. There were outer sect disciples all around him. They were all talking with shock and fear on their faces.


      All Wang Lin could hear was speculation about the strange event that had just taken place.


      As for that butcher-like cultivator, Wang Lin controlled the shattered sword to release the restriction to let him come out. When the butcher-like cultivator saw Wang Lin, he immediately became terrified.


      However, with one cold glance from Wang Lin, he immediately became respectful and no longer dared to make any noise.


      Just at this moment, a gaze was cast upon him. He turned his head and saw that beautiful woman looking at him with a friendly smile.


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t have time to deal with this woman. He glanced coldly at her and then withdrew his gaze.


      “Peak of the mid stage of Nascent Soul!! I didn’t expect that my action just now would allow me to recover to this level of cultivation. And along with this, my origin soul has begun to recover. Although it is not completely healed, I can now use my domain!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. His eyes were calm.


      However, compared to all of this, the life to death and death to life experience he gained was even more important.


      The huge change in the mountain attracted the attention of the inner sect. Three people came out. One of them was a white-haired elder who emitted a pressure without even being angry. He shouted, “All of you, shut up!”
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      Country of Xue Yue, inside the Divine Snow and Ice Shrine.


      Li Yuanfeng was currently sitting in the lotus position and cultivating. Around him were five large blocks of ice. Each of these blocks emitted a five-colored light as well as slivers of celestial spiritual energy for him to absorb.


      There was a piece of celestial jade the size of a thumbnail inside each block of ice. Thanks to a formation in the ice, the celestial spiritual energy underwent a mysterious change.


      Li Yuanfeng currently didn’t look too bad, but his expression was dim and his face was pale.


      After a very long time, he opened his eyes and revealed a lingering look of fear.


      “What powerful lightning! That lightning contained celestial spiritual energy. Even though I managed to reduce its power by half before it landed on me, it still managed to cause me such injuries.”


      Li Yuanfeng tried to kill Wang Lin while Sun Tai and the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was fighting. However, he was attacked by Sun Tai’s lightning and spent a lot of effort to finally escape.


      He had only reached the Soul Transformation stage by force through a secret technique from Suzaku. He had no hope of having a breakthrough in the future.


      As a result, compared to those cultivators who broke through to the Soul Transformation stage themselves, he was too weak.


      Li Yuanfeng was stronger than peak late stage Soul Formation cultivators but weaker than true Soul Transformation cultivators, so there was no way for him to stand up against Sun Tai’s lightning.


      “I don’t know if Ceng Niu died or not. Even if he didn’t die, my tea domain is not something that can be broken easily.” Li Yuanfeng sneered and his eyes became cold.


      “That junior Red Butterfly announced that she was going into close door cultivation for 100 years. Once she comes out, she will definitely be a Soul Transformation cultivator. But at that point, my lifespan will have ended and it won’t matter anymore. Why did the Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor want Ceng Niu’s body? This is very strange! Could there be something I don’t know…” Li Yuanfeng pondered a bit but still wasn’t able to guess the reason.


      Inside Pilu, among one of the many mountains used by the Soul Refining Sect’s outer sect disciples, Wang Lin awakened from his cultivation.


      “The peak of the late stage of Foundation Establishment!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were bright as he took a deep breath and moved his body. The spiritual frost on his body began to move and entered his body.


      Even the frost on the ground and walls turned into faint, blue gas and was absorbed by Wang Lin.


      The tea mark on Wang Lin’s face had faded a bit but was still very shocking.


      “This pseudo spirit vein eye isn’t enough to meet my needs; I need to find a place with even denser spiritual energy. I believe the spot where the real spirit vein eye is located will be enough.” Wang Lin rebuilt the formations to cover up the pseudo spirit vein eye and walked out of the cave.


      It was sunny outside the cave. Looking into the distance, there was a hint of spring. The mountainsides were green, creating an elegant feel. Although the wind was still cold, it contained a hint of warmth.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and was about to leave when his expression changed. He turned to look to the side.


      There were countless caves near Wang Lin’s cave. He had been in closed door cultivation this entire time, so aside from the middle-aged man, he hadn’t met anyone else.


      Right now, at a cave 100 feet away, another person walked out. This person was wearing light blue clothes made of yarn and had a white veil over their shoulder, giving off a very out-of-this-world feel.


      A head full of black hair was moving along with the wind. She seemed very gentle and, along with a hint of pink on her cheeks, looked very elegant.


      This woman seemed to have noticed that someone was looking at her, so she looked over. Her eyes contained an unexplainable beauty. After seeing Wang Lin, she let out a smile as a response and then looked into the distance.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze. He was immediately able to recognize this girl as the person he saw arriving in the sunset.


      Wang Lin frowned. “This girl looks familiar… But I’m confident that I have never seen her before…”


      The Liu Mei from the Xuan Dao Sect was only an avatar created from the Thousand Clone technique.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and no longer cared about this girl. Although she was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen in his life, even more beautiful than Red Butterfly and someone Li Muwan couldn’t even compare to, but she still couldn’t attract his attention.


      He jumped down from the mountain and examined it as he floated down. Then his gaze focused on one of the caves on the mountain.


      There wasn’t anything special about this cave, and it wasn’t the lowest one. From a distance, he could see the number 743 on top of the cave’s entrance.


      “It should be here!” Wang Lin landed and look at the cave.


      While he was cultivating, he used the pseudo spirit vein eye to find where the real spirit vein eye was located. Looking at it now, he was able to immediately determine that cave 743 was one the closest to the real spirit vein eye.


      “There is someone inside.” Wang Lin saw that the door of the cave was sealed. After pondering a bit, he came up with a plan.


      He was about to return to his cave when the middle-aged man walked out of his house. His eyes lit up and he looked toward Wang Lin.


      In truth, was watching Wang Lin from the moment he came out.


      The middle-aged man’s expression revealed no emotion as he said, “Qian Mu, come here!”


      A trace of killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He arrived ten feet away the middle-aged man.


      “Peak of the late stage of Foundation Establishment…” The middle-aged man’s pupils shrank and his heart started beating like crazy. He had a hunch that there was something strange about this Qian Mu. Qian Mu’s cultivation speed was too fast. When he got here, he was only at the early stage of Foundation Establishment.


      When the middle-aged man next saw him, he was at the mid stage of Foundation Establishment.


      Now that the middle-aged man saw him again, he had already reached the peak of the late stage of Foundation Establishment. The middle-aged man licked his lips as his heart pounded. He didn’t hesitate to think that the next time they meet, this person will have already reached his cultivation level, the early stage of Core Formation!


      “This Qian Mu either has some heaven defying treasure or his cultivation method is very mysterious!” The middle-aged man stared at Wang Lin and smiled. “Qian Mu, I’m afraid that the next time we meet, I’ll have to call you fellow cultivator.”


      Wang Lin glanced at this person and said, “No problem!”


      A hint of ill intent appeared in the middle-aged man’s eyes, but he quickly hid it and smiled. “Qian Mu, if you can reach the Core Formation stage, you will have a good chance in the competition to become a core disciple a few months from now. Once you become a core disciple, you have to remember to come back every now and then.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Of course… But the spiritual energy in my room isn’t enough. I wonder if I can change to another one?”


      The middle-aged man was startled and was a bit embarrassed. “The caves numbered under 700 require an elder’s permission. However, I can help you apply for it once.”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “You don’t have to go through that much trouble; I just want cave 743.”


      The middle-aged man looked at cave 743. He laughed and said, “That is no problem, but, Qian Mu, although cave 743 has more spiritual energy, it isn’t the best.”


      “No problem!” Wang Lin laughed and took out two mid-quality spirit stones. “I have constantly had to bother senior. This extra spirit stone is something to show my respect.”


      After the middle-aged man accepted it, he secretly sneered. “Right now is not the time, but when night comes, no matter how many spirit stones you give me, I’m still going to find out how you cultivate so fast!”


      Although he was thinking about this in his heart, he laughed. He took out a jade, recorded a message, and flicked it. The jade flew out. Under the control of the middle-aged man, it flew into cave 743.


      After a while, a person flew out from cave 743. He was wearing black and his face was filled with meat. He looked more like a butcher than a cultivator. He landed before the middle-aged man and clasped his hands. “Senior, what do you wish to speak with me about?”


      The middle-aged man said, “Give me your token. I’m changing your room.”


      “Change caves? I’m not changing; I’m cultivating just fine in there! Why should I change?” This person snorted. His gaze landed on Wang Lin and he sneered. “Are you the brat that wants to change? Give me 100 mid quality spirit stones or else don’t even dream about it!”


      With that, he returned to cave 743 without even looking at the middle-aged man.


      “Hmph!” The middle-aged man looked at that man’s back. He decided that after he deals with Qian Mu, he will definitely make that person pay.


      “Qian Mu, you can go back first. I’ll find a different cave for you tomorrow.” The middle-aged man’s voice was filled with determination. He clearly wasn’t going to let Wang Lin speak anymore. He waved his sleeve and returned to his house.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he flew back to his cave. He sneered in his heart. If the middle-aged man doesn’t come to bother him, then that means the middle-aged man wasn’t destined to die. However, if the middle aged man gives into greed and comes to him at night, then Wang Lin can only kill him.


      It was completely silent late at night as the middle-aged man walked out of his house. He looked at Wang Lin’s cave and greed filled his eyes.
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      Wang Lin carefully looked at the girl as she floated into the inner part of the Soul Refining Sect.


      “This person is a bit familiar…” Wang Lin took one more look and pondered a bit, but he wasn’t able to remember where he had seen this person before.


      He floated down from the mountain and arrived before the buildings near the center of the mountain range.


      The middle-aged man was currently cultivating with his eyes closed. When Wang Lin landed, he casually glanced at Wang Lin, but then his eyes were immediately filled with shock and he stared wide-eyed at Wang Lin.


      “Eh!! You reached the mid stage of Foundation Establishment!” This person’s face was filled with shock.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. Because his origin soul collapsed, he couldn’t hide his cultivation level, so this Core Formation cultivator could see through him.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “I must quickly recover my origin soul or else it will be a problem in the future.” He respectfully said, “Disciple was already at the edge, and because this place has plenty of spiritual energy, I got lucky and made a breakthrough to the mid stage of Foundation Establishment.”


      The middle-aged man’s expression didn’t change, but he began to ponder. What Wang Lin said wasn’t strange, but his cultivation speed was a bit too fast.


      He took a good look at Wang Lin and, after memorizing who Wang Lin was, asked, “Why did you come here?”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Disciple wants to change to a cave with more spiritual energy.”


      The middle-aged man frowned. “Cultivators shouldn’t be too greedy. Your cultivation speed is too fast, so your foundation is unstable. If you keep this up, you will never reach the Core Formation stage!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “Disciple understands, but I hope senior can agree.”


      The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin and said, “Since you insist, I won’t try to stop you, but to change rooms costs one more mid quality spirit stone.”


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled. He looked heartbroken as he handed over a mid quality spirit stone.


      The middle-aged man took the spirit stone and said, “Give me your token.”


      Wang Lin handed the token over. After the middle-aged man put it away, he took out another token and said, “The lower the number, the more spiritual energy there is inside.” With that, he threw the token at Wang Lin.


      After catching the token, he saw the number on it: 803. Then he quickly thanked the middle-aged man before leaving.


      It wasn’t until he left that the middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he muttered to himself, “Strange.” Then he flew to cave 1090.


      In the blink of an eye, he arrived inside the cave. He searched the cave for a while but found nothing wrong. Then he began to ponder.


      “Was I being too paranoid? Was he just indeed at the brink of a breakthrough which resulted in his cultivation speed being so fast?” The middle-aged man pondered a bit and then walked out of the cave. He decided to pay more attention to this person called Qian Mu.


      Wang Lin flew along the mountain with the token until he found cave 803. The size of the cave was the same as 1090’s, but in the center of the cave was a small formation.


      This formation was very complicated; it even gave off the feeling that it wasn’t real.


      After Wang Lin entered the cave, his gaze fell on the formation. He looked at it for a while and found that it was actually a simple spiritual energy gathering formation.


      There were many unnecessary things added to it, which were clearly there to prevent people from figuring the formation out.


      The purpose of this formation was to gather the surrounding spiritual energy to create an area with dense spiritual energy. However, this formation had to be used on top of a spirit vein eye or else it wouldn’t be very effective.


      Spirit vein eyes were like acupuncture points on a person’s body.


      “This place can’t be a spirit vein eye, so it must be a pseudo spirit vein eye!” Wang Lin looked at it for a while and figured out its secret.


      Although he had his cultivation sealed by the tea domain and the seal, he was a Soul Formation cultivator. With his 500 years of experience, he was instantly able to see through the formation.


      It has to be said that even Core Formation cultivators would have a hard time seeing through this formation. Only at the Nascent Soul stage could one see it, but they would still have a very hard time understanding it.


      Especially because there were many redundant things added on top of the formation, making it even harder to see through.


      After all, for the Soul Refining Sect to turn this entire mountain into caves for the outer disciples, they must have taken measures to prevent people from seeing through the formation.


      However, the ancestor of the Soul Refining Sect would never have imagined that a Soul Formation cultivator would be in the mountain for outer disciples.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved his right hand over the formation to find that there was an even more complicated formation under this one.


      Wang Lin looked at it and thought, “I believe this formation is the one that’s creating a pseudo spirit vein eye by linking it to the real one.”


      He pondered a bit before returning the formation back to normal. He sat down in the lotus position and placed restrictions on the walls again. Then he took out three top quality spirit stones and began to cultivate again.


      The spiritual energy here was several times more dense than in room 1090. After all, this place had the spiritual-energy-gathering-formation here along with a formation that pulled from the spirit vein to create a fake spirit vein eye. The spiritual energy here would naturally be much more dense.


      Adding on three top quality spirit stones, the density of the spiritual energy here had reached a frightening degree. Even if a Nascent Soul cultivator saw this, they would steal it without any hesitation.


      By cultivating here, their cultivation speed would increase greatly.


      Wang Lin emerged himself in cultivation and forgot about time. His entire body was covered in a layer of spiritual energy frost.


      When the spiritual energy reached a certain density and wasn’t able to go anywhere, it would condense into blue frost. Right now the entire floor of the cave was covered in this blue frost, making it look very beautiful.


      There was even more spiritual energy frost gathered on Wang Lin’s body. From a distance, he looked like a blue person. However, the tea mark on his face was still very deep and looked very frightening.


      Spiritual energy slowly gathered inside Wang Lin’s body. However, at the same time, the tea domain and seal also absorbed the spiritual energy and became more sturdy. They were currently several times sturdier than before.


      Time slowly passed and Wang Lin had been in closed door cultivation here for two months.


      In the these two months, Wang Lin’s body hadn’t moved a inch. He used all of this time to keep raising his cultivation level.


      However, the higher his cultivation level became, the more spiritual energy it required and thus, his cultivation speed decreased. In these two months, he was only able to reach the late stage of Foundation Establishment. He was still a certain distance away from the peak of the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      The three top quality spirit stones had all turned to dust, which caused Wang Lin’s heart to ache. He had decided to try to avoid using top quality spirit stones to cultivate.


      On this day, Wang Lin’s eyes landed on the formation in the room. His palm hit the ground and the formation shattered, revealing the other one underneath it.


      “There isn’t enough spiritual energy here. If I were to directly pull spiritual energy from this pseudo spirit vein eye, it should give me enough spiritual energy to reach the Core Formation stage!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he stared at the formation and began to study it.


      A formation was just a type of restriction, and Wang Lin was very familiar with restrictions. After studying it for a bit, he gained some understanding.


      His hand formed a seal and the spiritual energy in his body moved. His hand created one afterimage after another and soon, his forehead was covered in sweat.


      At almost the same moment an afterimage appeared, another one would start forming.


      The sweat from his forehead had already gotten his clothes soaked.


      This illusionary restriction was Wang Lin’s own creation, and it was very different from normal restrictions. With his current cultivation level, it was very easy to create normal restrictions, but the illusionary restrictions were very difficult.


      Back when he was inside the land of ancient god with his Core Formation cultivation, he could only create several of these. Now he was only at the late stage of Foundation Establishment.


      With his current cultivation level, he could barely make one.


      Wang Lin’s hand moved faster and faster until all of the afterimages merged into one. Wang Lin pointed at the formation and shouted, then the illusionary restriction suddenly landed on the formation.


      The formation immediately shook and then a powerful force came out of it and spread out.


      Wang Lin dodged the force and stared at the formation.


      After the force disappeared, the formation stopped working and no more spiritual energy came out. Wang Lin walked up and pointed at the formation. Then a series crackling sounds appeared as the formation shattered, revealing a spirit stone the size of a fist.


      The color of this spirit stone was red and it looked like there were clouds floating inside it. Wang Lin was able to identify it immediately. This stone was known as the Crystal Kun Stone. It had the ability to absorb spiritual energy but no way to store it.


      Without a word, Wang Lin’s right hand pressed upon the red stone and it began to cultivate.


      Bang!


      And unfathomable amount spiritual energy surged out from the Crystal Kun Stone at an unimaginable speed and charged into Wang Lin’s body.


      With the powerful surge of spiritual energy charging into his body, he felt his pores open and black gas coming out of them.


      The tea mark on his face dimmed. Although it hadn’t been destroyed, it was clear that it had weakened.


      Wang Lin felt very happy. He didn’t think that directly absorbing from the spirit vein eye would have such an effect, but he knew that it would only be this effective the first time. Once this powerful spiritual energy surge stabilizes, he will need to find an even more powerful spirit vein eye to obtain a similar effect.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and removed all distractions from his mind. The spiritual energy coming out from the Crystal Kun Stone gradually leveled out until it was no longer as fierce as it was before. Wang Lin also slowly emerged himself in cultivation once again.
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      Chapter 1826 - Terrifying Avatar!


      “Eighth Level Celestial Dao, Extreme Fire Dao!” This was the powerful spell the Celestial Ancestor had used to seal the Heavenly Bull. A part of Wang Lin’s origin soul had just left the illusion, but he was still in a trance. Once he merged with his body, he was still in his trance, and the only thing in his mind was the Extreme Fire Dao spell the Celestial Ancestor had used!


      When Wang Lin spoke, the shadow of his essence true body appeared. From a distance, it looked like two Wang Lins were standing here. It was very strange.


      The essence true body was made of fire, so the moment it appeared, a heat wave spread out. The space around him seemed to distort. Wang Lin’s essence true body also contained a powerful will. This will was the will of fire, the lord of fire!


      As Wang Lin raised his right hand and pointed at the young woman, his essence true body also pointed at the young woman. At the same time, a stand of green gas appeared on the fingertips of Wang Lin and his essence true body!


      This green gas was very light and couldn’t be clearly seen unless one looked closely. It slowly wrapped around Wang Lin’s finger as if it wanted to circle his finger once.


      At the same time, a powerful pressure came from Wang Lin and his essence true body. The pressure spread out and caused the expression of the young woman to change immediately.


      She clearly felt the bloodline in her body tremble. This strange change caused popping sounds to come from her body.


      “This… What spell is this?! It can shake the bloodline in my body!!”


      The young woman’s pupils shrank and her hands formed a seal without hesitation. The 36,000 pores on her body released black gas that surrounded her and then turned into 36,000 ghostly faces. This army of ghostly faces rushed toward Wang Lin to stop this spell that terrified her.


      Almost the moment the green gas appeared on Wang Lin’s right finger, in the void between the Immortal Astral Continent and the cave world, Wang Lin’s avatar inside the stone shell opened his eyes. He also raised his right hand and green gas also appeared around his finger. The green gas suddenly circled once around his finger!


      At the same time, deep within the earth fire vein, Wang Lin and his essence true body felt a powerful energy from the law of the Immortal Astral Continent. As the army of 36,000 ghostly faces closed in, the green gas circled his finger once!


      At this instant, a green smoke ring spread out from Wang Lin’s finger. It expanded and shot toward the army of 36,000 ghostly faces. A burning smoke ring also appeared on the finger of Wang Lin’s essence true body and flew forward.


      One spell and double the effect. This was the most obvious and direct method of strengthening someone!


      Wang Lin’s smoke ring flew out first and collided with the 36,000 ghostly faces that had seeped out of the pores of the young woman’s body. A thunderous rumble echoed and countless ripples echoed through the ground.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble. The thunderous sound was deafening, and screams echoed. The 36,000 ghostly faces all let out a terrifying screams as they collapsed under Wang Lin’s smoke ring.


      The smoke ring penetrated the army of ghostly faces and appeared before the young woman. The young woman trembled and quickly retreated. She bit the tip of her tongue and spat out blood to form a three foot figure that looked similar to herself. However, this was not her origin soul but something the young woman had made using an extremely vicious method.


      After the three foot little person came out, it let out a sharp shrill. The sound wave collided with the smoke of ring that had penetrated the army of 36,000 ghostly faces.


      With a thunderous bang, the smoke ring collapsed and the three foot little person dissipated. A powerful impact landed on Wang Lin and the young woman.


      Wang Lin had the body of the Ancient Dao and was still forced back several steps by the impact. He coughed out blood, but his face didn’t look weakened and instead was filled with killing intent.


      “What a powerful body, to resist the impact from the collapse of my spell!” The young woman also retreated. Blood was flowing out from the corner of her mouth.


      But this wasn’t the end yet. If Wang Lin didn’t have the essence true body, he would be at a disadvantage, but now the essence true body was complete. The ring of smoke created by his essence true body penetrated the impact and flew toward the young woman.


      This scene made the woman feel bitter. She understood the essence true body, that fighting against someone with one was like fighting two people.


      As the smoke ring closed in, the young woman clenched her teeth. She raised her right hand and a blue umbrella appeared in her grasp.


      Bursts of celestial energy came from the umbrella. The moment the umbrella appeared, even the earth seemed to tremble. A terrifying aura came from the umbrella. This umbrella was not ordinary!


      The young woman raised the umbrella in a flash. The umbrella was quite large, enough to cover up her body. The smoke ring formed by Wang Lin’s essence true body collided with the blue umbrella.


      Thunder rumbles echoed once more and the earth trembled violently. The vibrations moved up to the surface and the entire Great Soul Sect trembled. Even the mountains around the Great Soul Sect trembled as cracks were ripped opened on the surface of the earth.


      The smoke ring collapsed, but when it collapsed, a sharp scream that someone would release when they were seriously injured came from the blue umbrella in the young woman’s hand. That scream came from the spirit of the umbrella.


      As the rumble echoed, a crackling sound echoed as the umbrella was torn open. It turned into blue light and was forced back into the young woman’s body.


      The woman’s heart ached for the umbrella, and she retreated. Her gaze toward Wang Lin was now filled with even more killing intent.


      Wang Lin’s face was a bit pale. The Extreme Fire Dao spell he had used while in a trance didn’t consume much of Wang Lin’s energy or his essence true body. However, he could feel that it was consuming the power from his avatar in the void.


      Wang Lin had high hopes for that avatar in the future, so he would not allow it to sustain damage.


      “This Celestial Ancestor’s power is extremely potent. I only managed one ring of green gas in a trance and I could match this early stage Void Tribulant woman. If I could make two rings, she would not be my match...


      “However, this spell consumes the power of my avatar; no wonder it is so powerful.” Wang Lin knew that his avatar was extremely mysterious. If his guess was correct, in the future, that avatar would become an existence similar to the Celestial and Ancient Ancestors.


      Or one could say that they were born via the same method. Although he was no match for the Celestial or Ancient Ancestors now, if given enough time, his avatar would grow to a terrifying degree.


      This was his biggest ace!


      The Celestial Ancestor’s Eighth Level Celestial Dao was not something Wang Lin could master from just seeing it once at his cultivation level. Perhaps only a Grand Empyrean could do something like that.


      The reason he could use it was due to his avatar. It was his avatar that had comprehended the spell after Wang Lin’s original body saw it, and this comprehension was sent back to the original body. This allowed Wang Lin to use this ultimate spell that had sealed the Heavenly Bull!


      With nine rings, this spell could seal the Heavenly Bull; it could even seal a Grand Empyrean!!


      However, his current avatar was far from reaching that level.


      These thoughts flash through Wang Lin’s mind. At this moment, the young woman withdrew her blue umbrella and looked at Wang Lin with powerful killing intent in her eyes.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he let out a cold snort. He raised his right hand and waved at the void. His essence true body behind him also waved its hand.


      The entire earth fire vein trembled. The main earth fire vein was simply too big, and even though it had lost the dragon soul, it wouldn’t wither in a short period of time. As Wang Lin waved his hand, fire essence rushed into his body.


      The entire earth fire vein trembled and a powerful sea of fire erupted. This sea of fire was simply too big, so the red mountain in the Great Soul Sect immediately began burning. Fire even came out from the surrounding earth.


      “War Spirit Print!” Wang Lin raised his right hand and all the remaining fire left in the earth fire vein gathered like crazy from all directions to from a giant fire palm print!


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s essence true body also moved and an even larger fire palmprint appeared behind him.


      As Wang Lin pushed his right hand forward, the large and small fire palm prints flew toward the young woman. Wang Lin didn’t wait around to see the result; he took a step, ripples echoed, and he instantly disappeared.


      The earth trembled and the sea of fire raged. A thunderous rumble affected a small portion of the Heavenly Bull Continent, shaking the hearts of countless cultivators. An angry and sharp howl from a woman echoed deep within the earth.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had already fused with the world and used Spatial Bending to appear on the Heavenly Mountain outside the Great Soul Sect.


      “The fire essence true body has formed. Although my cultivation level hasn’t changed, my strength has doubled! Although I can’t match an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator yet, I have the strength to protect myself! If it’s a life and death situation, if I use Ancient Dao, No Celestial along with the Extreme Fire Dao, I can kill a Void Tribulant cultivator… Only the price would be too big…” As Wang Lin stood on the mountain, his eyes shined. Ripples appeared under his feet and he was about to leave.


      “Little friend, you came to my Great Soul Sect as a guest and are just going to leave now?” An ancient voice echoed behind Wang Lin.
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      Chapter 376 – The Last Day Of The New Year


      Chapter 376 – The last day of the new year


      A ray of green light was flying over the eastern side of planet Suzaku. However, this person was not flying with his body but with his origin soul.


      He was a mess; there were three fist-sized dents on his origin soul. Each one was emitting a silver light.


      This person was the Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor. He was heavily injured by Sun Tai’s demon child and had to escape with his origin soul. He didn’t even have time to worry about Wang Lin.


      But that demon child was very strange; it never said a word and only chased after him. In these past few months they almost circled the entire planet once.


      During the chase, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor was hit by a few of the demon child’s punches. These small fists marks shouldn’t be looked down upon because they had injured his origin soul. If it wasn’t for the fact that he had been a cultivator for a very long time and had some secret techniques of the Giant Demon Clan, he wouldn’t have been able to get away.


      He was too injured to us his bloodline power again, so, in the end, he lured the demon child to the extreme north. There was an ancient restriction there that had been in place since planet Suzaku was founded. Only by trapping the demon child in there was he able to get away.


      He was very weak at the moment and he didn’t want to attract too much attention, so he quickly returned to the Giant Demon Clan. As for whether or not Chi Hu and the other clan members had made it out alive, he had long forgotten about them.


      After returning to the Giant Demon Clan, he immediately possessed a clan member and began his closed door cultivation.


      As for Wang Lin, he didn’t dare to search for him now. Suzaku had already begun to investigate this matter, so he could only clench his teeth and helplessly give up for now.


      Although he didn’t catch Wang Lin, he stole this mysterious flying sword. At this moment, the ancestor opened his eyes. He moved around in the body he was possessing and his eyes darkened.


      This possessed body would take time to completely become his own. This time varied depending on the cultivation levels of the person being possessed and of the person doing the possessing.


      The ancestor’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword flew out and floated before him.


      The ancestor pointed at the celestial sword and a miserable scream mixed with pleas for mercy immediately came out.


      The ancestor shouted, “Sword spirit, appear!”


      Black gas suddenly came out of the celestial sword and formed the shape of Xu Liguo. After he saw the Giant Demon Clan ancestor, he immediately began to beg for mercy. “My lord, have mercy. Please don’t kill me. I was forced by that person named Wang! My hatred for him isn’t any less than yours, my lord! I hate him to the bones!”


      After the Giant Demon Clan ancestor heard Xu Liguo’s words, he was stunned and then immediately smiled. “You are certainly a strange sword spirit. Most sword spirits are very determined and loyal.”


      Xu Liguo immediately revealed a pleasing smile and said, “Your grandpa Xu…”


      The ancestor stared at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo quickly changed his expression and said, “How could those servant sword spirits compare to me? A wise man knows who they should follow!”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor looked at Xu Liguo and then shot a ray of green light at him. Xu Liguo immediately began to scream miserably while speaking badly about Wang Lin.


      The ancestor snorted and removed the spell. He then shouted, “From today onward, you are my sword spirit. Since you surrendered on your own, I won’t place a restriction on you. After all, in my hands, you won’t be able to escape anyway!”


      In truth, that green light was meant to be a seal, but it only hurt Xu Liguo instead of sealing him.


      This old man was very surprised, but he didn’t show it on his face. He decided to research it more once he adjusts to his new body.


      Xu Liguo immediately revealed a thankful expression. He patted his chest and said, “My lord, don’t worry; I have always been loyal. That Wang Lin mistreated me, so I rebelled against him, but my lord treats me so well; I wouldn’t dare to betray you. This is my oath. If I break it, let 10,000 demons pierce my heart!”


      Seeing this, the Giant Demon Clan ancestor lightened up. Xu Liguo let out a sigh of relief. He secretly thought, “It seems your granda Xu Liguo is smart. I don’t know when that fiend will come and save me, so I must resist. I will first give in and then get back at this old man in the future. I, Xu Liguo, am very loyal. That fiend has been good to me, so how could I betray him?”


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor’s eyes lit up. He originally wanted to wipe this sword spirit out and replace it with his own. However, if it was not the initial sword spirit, he wouldn’t be able to use the sword’s full power.


      Moreso, this sword spirit was not simple; it had gained enough intelligence to beg for mercy and to please others. Thus, it made him even more unwilling to give it up.


      It has to be said that it was very rare for a sword spirit to gain intelligence. During battles, the benefits of intelligent sword spirits were great.


      He didn’t know that Xu Liguo wasn’t the original sword spirit and that the reason he was intelligent was because he was a devil.


      Even if Xu Liguo were to break the oath he had just made, the punishment wouldn’t harm him at all. In fact, he was waiting for the punishment to happen, because it would actually strengthen him instead.


      The Giant Demon Clan ancestor pondered for a bit before putting Xu Liguo back into the sword and carefully examining it. The more he saw, the more shocked he was.


      “This sword is definitely not normal! I don’t even know what material it’s made of.”


      His eyes lit up and he carefully placed the sword inside his bag.


      As for Wang Lin, he took the token, flew along the mountain until he found cave 1090, and flew inside.


      This cave was not very big. It was very similar to the one he used back in the Heng Yue Sect. All it had was a stone bed; there wasn’t even a table.


      But the spiritual energy in here was very dense, several times more dense than outside. It was even slightly better than the well in the Fire Cloud Village which was powered by three almost-depleted top quality spirit stones.


      Although spiritual energy released by top quality spirit stones was easy to absorb, it lacked a sense of vigor. Especially spirit stones that were about to be depleted; they had no vigor at all. The spiritual energy released by the spirit vein here was much better.


      Wang Lin sat down in the lotus position on the stone bed and began to cultivate.


      Three days later, Wang Lin opened his eyes and shook his head. He felt like it was still too slow. He slapped his bag of holding and took out three top quality spirit stones. Then he placed several restrictions on the walls and the entrance before closing his eyes to cultivate again.


      As a result, the spiritual energy in room 1090 immediately became denser. When the spiritual energy reached the walls, the restrictions would bounce it all back, preventing it from dissipating.


      The cave had become like a steamer. The spiritual energy had nowhere to go, so Wang Lin became the only outlet.


      As he breathed, large amounts of spiritual energy surged into his body.


      Wang Lin’s face turned slightly red as he silently cultivated.


      The amount of spiritual energy in his body gradually grew, but it was still far from what he needed to break the tea domain and the seal. The tea domain and seal devoured spiritual energy, so as Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased, they became even harder to break.


      Time slowly passed. It has been a month since Wang Lin became an outer disciple of the Soul Refining Sect.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His eyes were brighter than before. In this past month, he had been absorbing spiritual energy like crazy. Of the three top quality spirit stones, two had already turned to dust and the last one was about to expire as well.


      After wasting so many resources, his gains this month were also great. He started at the early stage of Foundation Establishment and managed to reach the peak of the mid stage of Foundation Establishment, only one step from the late stage.


      “It is still too slow. I had to waste top quality spirit stones to barely reach this stage. I only have 15 top quality spirit stones left. These won’t be nearly enough.” Wang Lin sighed and moved his body.


      Cracking sounds filled the room as countless cracks appeared on the stone bed.


      Cracks even appeared on the surrounding walls.


      Wang Lin was startled at first and then he pondered a bit. He immediately understood that it was because the spiritual energy was too dense for the cave to handle.


      If this continued, the cracks would become even larger.


      “I can’t use this cave anymore; I have to change caves.” Wang Lin’s hand pressed on the wall and all the cracks immediately closed up.


      Even the stone bed returned to normal when Wang Lin pressed on it.


      However, Wang Lin knew that this was only on the surface. If the spiritual energy increased, the cracks would reappear.


      But as long as he refrained from using top quality spirit stones, the cracks wouldn’t appear and he wouldn’t arouse any suspicion.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he stood up, opened the cave’s door, and walked out.


      It was currently dusk and the distant sunset emitted a red glow. Today was the last day of the year. Wang Lin looked at the sunset. The winter’s sunlight didn’t contain much warmth. By the time it landed on one’s body, it was already cold.


      He pondered a bit and remembered that today was the last day of the year. Once today passes, it will be a new year. He thought about what little Zhou Ru could be doing. Was she still bullying Little White…


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin let out a faint smile. He faced the sunset and took a deep breath.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Life rises from the ashes!” From his place high up in the heavens, he was suddenly beaten down into becoming a mortal, but he was able to get through it all with his determination.


      It wasn’t until today that he could lament about it and mutter those words. As he thought about what had happened since he lost his cultivation, a complex feeling appeared in his heart.


      Today, the last day of the year, represented Wang Lin’s fall, but tomorrow was the first day of the new year, representing infinite new possibilities.


      Wang Lin whispered, “It has passed…”


      At this moment, a girl’s beautiful figure slowly flew toward the Soul Refining Sect in the sunset.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became focused. “This person… looks familiar…”
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      Chapter 1827 - Three Words!


      Wang Lin wasn’t surprised at all, as if he knew this voice would appear. After the voice appeared, Wang Lin turned around.


      As the snow fell, a white-haired old man in a daoist robe was sitting in the snow and looking at him.


      This old man seemed to have been here for a long time, waiting for Wang Lin. It was as if he knew that Wang Lin would appear here when he used Spatial Bending in the earth fire vein.


      His eyes were clear and contained endless wisdom. He looked at Wang Lin as if he could see through Wang Lin’s mind.


      The moment he looked at Wang Lin, Wang Lin was also absorbing the old man. His pupils suddenly shrank but quickly returned to normal. This old man’s eyes revealed essence. This was not his original body but an essence true body!!


      This was Wang Lin’s first time seeing another essence true body beside his own!


      The identity of this old man was obvious at this point!


      “Junior greets Esteemed Green Bull.” Wang Lin still looked calm as he clasped his hands.


      Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Reveal your essence true body, let this old man see.”


      Wang Lin raised his eyebrow and the fire in his left eye flashed. A shadow appeared behind him and turned into his essence true body. It looked exactly the same as Wang Lin and started at Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body.


      As the two essence two bodies looked at each other, Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body stood up. A terrifying aura spread out and shrouded the Heavenly Mountain. The blue snow was blown away by the howling wind.


      “Indeed an essence true body… In my life, aside from myself, you are the third person I’ve seen with an essence true body…”


      Wang Lin silently pondered and didn’t speak.


      Esteemed Green Bull’s essence body suddenly said, “Your name is Wang Lin!”


      Wang Lin still remained calm, as if he wasn’t surprised about the fact that this old man knew his name. Fan Shanmeng knew him, so it wasn’t a surprise the old ancestor of the Great Soul Sect knew his name.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “It’s me!”


      “Those who walk out from the cave world…. Are indeed not simple…” Esteemed Green Bull’ essence true body let out a sigh.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “I wonder, what essence formed Senior’s essence true body?”


      Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body smiled. He didn’t feel irritated at Wang Lin’s question but smiled. “This old man’s essence true body is formed from the cold essence… It’s coldness, not water… Do you understand?”


      Wang Lin frowned and carefully looked at the old man’s essence true body for a long time before speaking.


      “Coldness is an aura and water is physical…”


      Esteemed Green Bull smiled and looked at Wang Lin with unabashed admiration.


      “I knew the moment you entered the Great Soul Sect formation. I watched you enter the red mountain, I watched you meet with Fan Shanlu, I watched you absorbed the main earth fire vein...


      “You have formed this fire essence true body in my Great Soul Sect, so that means you and my Great Soul Sect are fated! Since we are fated, there is no need to leave in a rush. Wang Lin, become an elder in my Great Soul Sect. How about it?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t speak.


      Esteemed Green Bull’s true body looked at Wang Lin and said, “On the Immortal Astral Continent, unless you create a sect yourself, you need to ally with a sect in order to grow. You can reject the offer, but sooner or later, you will face this choice!


      “My Great Soul Sect is one of the nine sects and thirteen factions of the Eastern Continent. Become of an elder of my sect and I’ll give you your own peak and cave! Everything you need, the Great Soul Sect will supply, and as long as you reach the requirements, you can learn any of the dao spells of the Great Soul Sect! How about it?”


      What the Esteemed Green Bull had said was very alluring. He didn’t threaten Wang Lin and completely ignored the fact that Wang Lin had destroyed the earth fire vein, fought with that woman in the earth vein, and caused a huge fire in the Great Soul Sect.


      But the more he ignored these things and seemed to not care, the more Wang Lin understood the invisible pressure. However, Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral and his heart was calm. He had long made speculations on everything that could happen after he entered the Great Soul Sect.


      This naturally included precautions against Esteemed Green Bull. When Wang Lin sat the other party hadn’t come with their real body but only their essence true body, Wang Lin had already guessed his true intent.


      To use the essence true body to tempt Wang Lin’s heart. Everything that had been said was just the warm up, the real offer hasn’t been laid out yet.


      Seeing that Wang Lin was still pondering, Esteemed Green Bull’s true body smiled and spoke once more.


      “Also, this old man will be the most helpful person to you because we both have essence true bodies. I can tell you the secret of the essence true body…”


      Wang Lin was waiting for this and his eyes suddenly narrowed. However, he remained silent and didn’t refuse or agree. He looked at Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body.


      “I will give you one incense stick of time to think!” Esteemed Green Bull waved his hand and the surrounding snow gathered to form an incense stick. This incense stick silently burned and slowly melted; it was no different from a real incense stick.


      Time slowly passed. Shortly after, only half the snow incense stick remained, and Wang Lin suddenly spoke.


      “How did you know I would appear here after leaving?”


      “My Great Soul Sect has a dao spell named ‘Soul Eye Dao.’ This spell can divinate a lot of things… There are many people on the Immortal Astral Continent, and among them, there are many ways to divinate. In my celestial clan, the Imperial Teacher in the Imperial Capital is number one.


      “With the power of one person, in terms of divination, he could match the three Imperial Teachers of the three Ancient countries!


      “My Great Soul Sect’s Soul Eye Dao is but a glimpse at the path of divination. It does not focus on divinating others, but changes oneself to make it difficult for others to divinate you.


      “If you want to learn it, I can teach you… Time is about up, I’m waiting for your decision.” Esteemed Green Bull’s real body smiled as he spoke.


      Wang Lin looked at the snow incense stick without much time remaining and his eyes lit up. He took a step back and his essence true body also took a step. Ripples echoed and he disappeared from the Heavenly Mountain.


      His sudden movement wasn’t stopped by the Esteemed Green Bull, not even his expression changed. He saw Wang Lin disappear and slightly shook his head.


      “If you are really the person the ancestor talked about when he chose to build the Great Soul Sect on the main earth fire vein, then you will return before the snow incense stick finishes burning. I have the spell and information you need, but if you don’t return, then you’re not so…” As he muttered, he closed his eyes.


      Not much of the snow incense stick remained; it slowly melted.


      Far away from the Heavenly Mountain, a place in the Heavenly Bull Continent that would take Wang Lin one month to fly to, there was a mountain covered in a green forest. Ripples echoed in the sky and Wang Lin walked out.


      Mountains filled the area, and they were all irregularly shaped. The mountain range was dense and endless - a classic type of terrain found in the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      “Soul Eye Dao… Whether this spell really exists, I can simply test it to find out!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked around. He didn’t notice any anomalies. Although there were many living things nearby, none of them were a threat to him.


      The wind here was strong, and when it blew into the forest on the mountains, it caused the leaves to create a wonderful sound.


      Wang Lin turned around and was about to leave, but his body trembled as he had if he vaguely spotted something. He suddenly looked down at the mountain range below.


      The earth was very ordinary, as if there was nothing wrong.


      But Wang Lin’s pupils suddenly shrank and the feeling of all his hair standing up appeared. He waved his hand and a gust of wind blew across the mountains, causing the trees to sway. In the blink of an eye, the mountain and the swaying trees seemed to form a word!


      This word was very simple, it was a “Wang.”


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he merged with the world once more. When he reappeared, he was far away, near the Blue Dragon Sect. Wang Lin had been here before. This was where he had absorbed the first child vein and where he had encountered Du Qing.


      “The location that formed ‘Wang’ is somewhere I’ve never been to before. There are many ways to explain why a word would appear there. Now I’m going to a place I have been to before. I want to see if a miracle can really happen!” Wang Lin appeared in the sky and looked below.


      However, what he saw caused his body to tremble. His mind rumbled as he stared at the earth.


      Due to the withering of the earth fire vein, cracks had appeared on the earth, and the cracks formed the word “Lin!”


      One had to look from above to see the word “Lin.” After looking for a long time, Wang Lin closed his eyes. He was sure that all the cracks had just appeared here and were not changed by anyone. This meant that these cracks had all appeared naturally!


      While pondering, Wang Lin disappeared. This time he didn’t choose a target; he moved unconsciously. He didn’t know where he was going; he appeared in the sky above a random part of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and he no longer saw the earth writing out any more words. Beneath him was a curved river, and this river looked very common; it was not in the form of any word.


      Wang Lin seemed to relax, but soon his expression became serious. He saw the remains of an ancient, stone bridge that used to be here a long time ago. It had already collapsed, and only the parts on the shore still remained. There was a stone tablet that seemed to have the name of the bridge written on it.


      In a flash, Wang Lin landed next to the stone tablet, and after taking a look, his body trembled violently.


      “Return bridge…” Wang Lin muttered.
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      The moment this gap appeared, a large amount of spiritual energy from outside entered Wang Lin’s body. At the same time, the shattered pieces of his origin soul began to condense. Although it hadn’t recovered, it was no longer dissipating.


      Wang Lin immediately closed his eyes and quietly cultivated.


      Three days later, the sky darkened and snow covered the mountain. From a distance, the entire mountain looked like it was buried in snow.


      The snowflakes that were falling toward Wang Lin would melt three inches from his body. This caused a circular water mark to gradually form around him.


      The tea mark on his face was no longer as prominent as it was before and it was showing signs of disappearing.


      When Wang Lin opened his eyes, they were filled with spirit.


      “Ten percent of the tea marks are gone, the seal has loosened, and my cultivation has recovered to the early stage of Foundation Establishment. As a result, I will be able to just barely use a lot of the treasures inside my bag. Thanks to that and the mosquito beast, as long as I don’t meet any Soul Formation cultivators, I will be safe.”


      “However, that piece of celestial jade is the limit my body can handle right now. If I take anymore, then I’m afraid my body will be turned to dust by the celestial spiritual energy before the domain and seal are broken.”


      “Now I can only try to reach the Core Formation stage as soon as possible. When I reach the Core Formation stage, I should be able to take another piece of celestial jade and try to break the domain and seal completely.”


      “However, I only have so many top quality spirit stones, so I can’t just keep using them like this. I need to find a place with dense spiritual energy to cultivate in peace. I must recover my cultivation in nine years no matter what!”


      After Wang Lin pondered a bit, his eyes lit up and he jumped on the mosquito beast.


      The mosquito beast let out a happy roar and carried Wang Lin away.


      Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at the Fire Cloud Village. After killing the large, burly man and the knife-scarred burly man, most of his anger had been appeased. He patted the mosquito’s big head and the mosquito let out a roar and charged forward.


      “Slower!” Wang Lin’s expression changed. His cultivation had only recovered to the early stage of Foundation Establishment, so he couldn’t withstand the speed of the mosquito beast which was around late stage Nascent Soul level.


      The mosquito immediately slowed down and flew slowly.


      While sitting on the back of the mosquito beast, Wang Lin took out the map jade and looked south. That was where the country of Pilu’s Soul Refining Sect was.


      “One of the three great sects in the country of Pilu on the continent of Suzaku must have plenty of spiritual energy within the sect!”


      The reason he chose the Soul Refining Sect was because it was very strange. It only had a few hundred core disciples but more than tens of thousands of outer disciples.


      Compared to the other two great sects in Pilu, the Soul Refining Sect had the lowest amount of core disciples, but they were on par with the other two great sects. To be able to match the other two great sects with only a few hundred core disciples showed that not only were the treasures in the Soul Refining Sect great, but the cultivation of the core disciples was also powerful.


      The Soul Refining Sect would never recruit disciples from mortal children. There was only one way to become a core disciple of the Soul Refining Sect, and that was to first become an outer disciple.


      Every three years, the outer sect disciples would have a competition where one of them would be chosen to become a core disciple. The core disciples also competed every three years, but in their competitions, one would be kicked out. This meant that even if someone became a core disciple, they could still be kicked out.


      It was very simple to become an outer disciple; as long as one paid enough spirit stones, they could gain the status of an outer disciple for a period of time.


      There were several large mountains around the Soul Refining Sect with spiritual energy several times denser than normal. This was where the outer disciples of the Soul Refining Sect resided.


      Although they were outer disciples, they were actually just paying spirit stones to rent a cave to cultivate in.


      The methods of the Soul Refining Sect were very strange and rarely seen in Suzaku, and no one knew the reason why they did it like this.


      Because of this, Wang Lin chose the Soul Refining Sect. The map had very detailed information about the Soul Refining Sect. Wang Lin believed that the person who sold him the jade once came and was an outer disciple of the Soul Refining Sect for a period of time.


      Pilu was, after all, a rank 5 cultivation country, and there were countless cultivation families that relied on the three great sects. These families would send a large amount of disciples to the three great sects every three years.


      None of these disciples of the cultivation families had special privileges. Unless their talent was heaven defying, they would have to start from the bottom.


      Wang Lin arrived near the Soul Refining Sect after seven days of riding the mosquito beast. About 500 kilometers away from the sect, he got off the mosquito beast and took out a normal flying sword. He jumped on the flying sword and flew toward the sect.


      Not long after, the Soul Refining Sect came into view, but a few kilometers away from the sect, a gentle light blocked him from entering.


      Wang Lin knew that this was the Soul Refining Sect’s defensive formation, so he immediately put away the flying sword and landed.


      Just at this moment, a ray of purple and red light passed by Wang Lin from behind, creating sonic booms. The trees in the forest all rustled from the wind the light had created.


      When the red light closed in, a red-haired old man came into view. This person’s face looked very strange. His mouth and nose were very large, but his eyes were very small; it looked like he could swallow the heavens.


      After Wang Lin saw this person, his eyes lit up and immediately stood to the side respectfully.


      The old man was about to enter the Soul Refining Sect when he suddenly turned and saw Wang Lin. He was surprised when he looked at Wang Lin, then he looked at the scar on Wang Lin’s face and shouted, “Which sect’s disciple are you?”


      Wang Lin respectfully said, “Disciple is a rogue cultivator hoping to become an outer sect disciple.”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin and nodded. “To reach the Foundation Establishment stage as a rogue cultivator is not easy. You want to become an outer sect disciple to find a place to go into closed door cultivation, correct?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a respectful gaze as he said, “That is what disciple intends.”


      The old man waved his sleeves and said, “You are too late; the time to accept outer sect disciples has long passed. Go home and come back in a few years.” With that, he was about to step into the sect.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart but revealed a respectful look. He pretended to be heartbroken as he took out a sealed box and said, “Senior, this is a flying sword that junior found a few years ago and hasn’t been willing to use. Senior, please accept this. Disciple only wishes to become an outer sect disciple.”


      Wang Lin was able to easily see that this old man was only at the early stage of Core Formation. To this level of cultivator, the flying sword he took out was very valuable.


      The old man stopped and looked at Wang Lin with a faint smile. He thought that Wang Lin was definitely a rogue cultivator, because he was much smarter than those from the big families. He waved his hand and the sealed box landed in his palm. When he opened the box, he revealed a joyous expression.


      But he immediately hid the joy and calmly asked, “Where did you find this?”


      Wang Lin respectfully said, “Many years ago, I helped a Core Formation cultivator. He was heavily injured and I helped protect him while he recovered. He gifted me this sword as thanks, but disciple’s cultivation level is too low to use it.”


      The old man eyes lit up and he said, “Oh? What kind of injury? Describe it to me.”


      With Wang Lin’s 500 years of being a cultivator, all he had to do was casually make something up and it would sound real. After the old man heard a little, the doubt in his heart disappeared. After all, the person before him was only a Foundation Establishment cultivator. Without seeing it personally, there was no way for him to describe the injury this clearly. Although there were some places that were a bit iffy, that was normal. If it was explained too clearly, it would seem fake.


      “Okay, I can see that you have worked hard to reach your cultivation level, so I’ll make an exception. Follow me!” With that, the old man entered the Soul Refining Sect. At the same time, he took out a token and pressed it behind him. The light preventing Wang Lin from entering immediately disappeared.


      Wang Lin quickly walked in.


      “Follow me closely. There are many restrictions within my Soul Refining Sect; if you enter one of them, I won’t save you.” With that, the old man flew forward.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a flying sword appeared. He stepped onto the flying sword and followed the old man.


      Shortly after, the old man stopped at a cliff. There was a luxurious palace here as well as countless houses nearby.


      After the old man landed, he shouted, “Chang Dawei!”


      “I’m coming, Red-Hair. What are you shouting for?” A lazy voice came from one of the houses. Soon, a middle-aged man walked out. This person’s hair was very messy, like it had been many years since it was last washed.


      The red-haired old man laughed and said, “This is a disciple I met on the way. How about you take him as an outer disciple?”


      The middle-aged man let out a yawn as he glanced at Wang Lin, who was standing behind the red-haired old man. He lazily said, “Since you personally asked, how could I refuse?”


      The red-haired elder smiled and said, “This time I gathered over 100 vengeful souls when left the sect. I’ll add them to my soul flag and make one of them a main soul. Once I finish, I’ll come and drink with you.”


      With that, the old man flew into the distance.


      The middle-aged man looked at Wang Lin and asked, “What is your name?”


      Wang Lin respectfully said, “Disciple is named Qian Mu.”


      “The 1090th cave on this mountain will belong to you. It costs one mid quality spirit stone to use it for one year.” The middle-aged man threw a black token at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin made it look like his heart was aching as he took out two mid quality spirit stones. After the middle-aged man took the spirit stones, he no longer paid attention to Wang Lin and left.


      Just as Wang Lin wanted to leave, the middle-aged man suddenly asked, “What did you give Red-Hair?”


      Wang Lin honestly replied, “A flying sword that a senior gave me in the past.”


      “No wonder that Red-Hair was so happy! Qian Mu, although you are at the Foundation Establishment stage, you shouldn’t be proud. Although there aren’t many Foundation Establishment cultivators among the outer disciples, there is still a decent amount. Six months from tomorrow is when the competition of the outer sect disciples starts. If you work hard on your cultivation, you might have a chance to become a core disciple.” The middle-aged man then shook his head and walked into the room.


      At this moment, Liu Mei looked toward the Soul Refining Sect from a mountain 25 kilometers away. She was holding a piece of jade. This jade was sent to her by the ancestor via messenger. Although it couldn’t pinpoint Ceng Niu’s exact location, it would have a reaction if he was within 50 kilometers.


      At this moment, the jade was releasing a green light.


      Liu Mei whispered, “Is he at the Soul Refining Sect…”
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      Wang Lin return!


      These three words seem to be made of bolts of thunder, and they flashed in Wang Lin’s mind. This caused him to retreat several steps from the broken bridge.


      Wang Lin’s expression became uncertain as he looked at the broken stone tablet, and his gaze gradually became cold.


      “Interesting… I didn’t expect to encounter such an interesting thing on the Immortal Astral Continent… Divination that calculates the flow of time. This divination method is really interesting...


      “Is the Great Soul Sect fated with me?” Wang Lin thought about this for a moment.


      “I don’t know what I might encounter if I teleport a few more times, but there is no need to try! Whether it was Esteemed Green Bull or a powerful ancestor from countless years ago, someone divinated the fact that I would come to the Great Soul Sect and absorb the main earth fire vein...


      “The fact that they waited here for me means that they want to form a relationship with me…” Wang Lin pondered for a moment and suddenly smiled.


      “This plan is very easy to break, but why should I break it? The Great Soul Sect wants me to become an elder and I want to borrow the Great Soul Sect to learn more about the Immortal Astral Continent!” Wang Lin retreated a step. Ripples echoed and he disappeared.


      The blue snow fell on the Heavenly Mountain was if it would never get tired. The snow in the mountain was hit by the sunlight. The light spread out and gave off an indescribable feeling that connected the earth and the heavens.


      Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body was sitting in the snow. His hair didn’t move at all under the wind. It was very strange.


      Before him, the incense stick formed by snow was slowly melting. Only a small portion remained; it wouldn’t take long for it to completely melt.


      Time unknowingly passed like this.


      Just as the snow incense stick completely melted, a vortex formed and Wang Lin walked out.


      The moment he landed on the mountain peak, the snow incense stick melted to nothing.


      “You’ve returned.” Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body opened his eyes and smiled.


      “This is the Soul Eye Spell.” Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body raised his right hand and grasped the void. A purple jade appeared in his hand. This jade gave off an ancient aura, as if it had existed for far too long.


      He waved his hand and threw the jade at Wang Lin without even waiting for Wang Lin’s response.


      Wang Lin grabbed the jade and swept it with his divine sense. He calmly put the jade away.


      “Let’s go, we’ll return to the Great Soul Sect.” Esteemed Green Bull stood up and wiped the snow from his essence true body. He stepped forward and a three foot cloud appeared under his feet.


      The cloud was made of gas and looked like a swirl of rapidly-moving air. Esteemed Green Bull stepped on the could and rapidly moved forward.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and he stepped forward. He didn’t merge with the world but turned into a ray of light to follow Esteemed Green Bull. They both moved very fast and disappeared over the horizon.


      There were many main peaks in the Great Soul Sect. The red mountain connected to the main earth vein was just one of them. If one looked from above, one would see endless mountains and peaks that pierced the sky. Some were surrounded by fog and extremely gloomy.


      Some were even surrounded by a giant, ghostly face that let out silent howls that turned into ripples that circled the area.


      A total of 360 main peaks formed the Great Soul Sect’s roots!


      Some mains peaks were very far apart and some were close. The valleys in each mountain range contained countless gorgeous pavilions, temples, squares, and caves.


      The Great Soul Sect’s 100,000 disciples lived in these valleys and cultivated a lot of different cultivation methods. The Great Soul Sect had a lot of spells. Aside from those that were passed down after destroying countless sects over the years, they had a lot of spells that the disciples could learn now.


      At this moment, the red mountain had changed completely. It was no longer red and was now dark purple. There were many cracks, and it was in a sorry state.


      The young woman who owned the mountain was named Yan Lu. She looked gloomy and her hair was slightly scattered. There was a hidden anger in her that could erupt at any time.


      The moment Wang Lin and Esteemed Green Bull appeared in the horizon, Yan Lu looked over. Her gaze became cold and her face was filled with killing intent.


      “All disciples of the Flame Vein Mountain, listen to my order and follow Teacher to kill the thief that destroyed my peak!” Yan Lu turned into a ray of light and flew forward with more than a dozen core disciples following her. This included Fan Shanmeng and Fan Shanlu.


      At a glance, this group of teacher and disciples were all women, and they were all very beautiful. They took the shape of a phoenix as they flew forward and appeared before Wang Lin and Esteemed Green Bull.


      After returning to the Great Soul Sect, Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but his emotions were very different. He had snuck in when he first entered, but the second time, he had come through the front door.


      He didn’t speak with Esteemed Green Bull along the way. Seeing the Great Soul Sect, Esteemed Green Bull was about to speak but suddenly frowned. Wang Lin also noticed the giant phoenix flying out from the Great Soul Sect. This young woman was very beautiful, but she was filled with killing intent. She was the owner of the main earth fire vein, that one that had chased Wang Lin underground!


      “Little thief, you destroyed my mountain. I won’t let this matter go!!” The young woman simply didn’t give Esteemed Green Bull time to speak at all. With her cultivation level, how could she not see the problem? The old ancestor had brought Wang Lin back, but not as a prison, more as a guest.


      She said this immediately so that even though it was the old ancestor, he would have to give her an explanation. After all, she was an elder of the Great Soul Sect.


      Not only was Yan Lu beautiful, she was also very cunning. She hadn’t just come out herself but brought all her core disciples. If the old ancestor protected Wang Lin, it would be the same as giving up her faction. If her disciples saw this, she would be forced to leave the Great Soul Sect.


      This was the same as burning a bridge.


      In addition, Yan Lu had caused the phoenix shadow to appear immediately, and this shadow was very large. This immediately caused a big commotion within the Great Soul Sect.


      This commotion was not for the old ancestor, but to attract her friends and the elders of the other main peaks. They all flew out from their respective peaks.


      Such behavior meant putting this matter into the public view. She was also on the right, which made it difficult for the old ancestor to choose a side on this matter.


      Yan Lu’s actions contained so many intents, showing that she was extraordinary. As she charged forward, powerful auras came from the peaks of the Great Soul Sect, and they all flew toward this location.


      Those figures had varying cultivation levels. The strongest was at the early stage of Void Tribulant and the weakest was still at Spirit Void.


      “I thank the ancestor for capturing this little thief. Little thief, I want to see where you will run this time!” Yan Lu suddenly charged at Wang Lin. He saw the beautiful woman turn into the head of a phoenix, and its giant beak closed in on him.


      From far away, it looked like a fiery phoenix devouring the heavens!


      The aura of a Void Tribulant cultivator erupted from the phoenix, but the cultivation seemed a bit unstable and ready to fall. The beautiful young woman was obviously injured by Wang Lin’s various attacks from before. In addition, she was heartbroken by the state of the mountain and filled with rage that injured her mind when Wang Lin had reappeared before her.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. Rather than retreating, he let out a laugh that spread in all directions. Since he had decided to join the Great Soul Sect and become a Great Soul Sect elder, then he needed to display his might!


      The old ancestor of the Great Soul Sect knew that Wang Lin came from the cave world and had to know of his Ancient Dao bloodline, so there was no need for Wang Lin to hold back. As for how to cover it up, it was something for the old ancestor to decide.


      After making a decision, Wang Lin stepped forward and raised his right hand. He formed a fist and threw a punch at the void.


      “God Tremble, Army Formation!”


      This punch landed in the sky, causing the sky to rumble and distort. A giant vortex formed and rapidly rotated. The world seemed to rotate, everything seemed to rotate, but only Wang Lin remained unmoving!


      The moment the vortex appeared and the world began to turn, Yan Lu’s phoenix was pulled in. The phoenix seemed like it was going to collapse due to the distortion.


      When Wang Lin had used this spell against Old Ghost Zhan, Old Ghost Zhan was at the early stage of Void Tribulant. Now that Wang Lin was using it again, it was equally shocking!


      The moment this spell appeared, the expressions of all the Great Soul Sect elders changed. Even Yan Lu’s pupils shrank. She had fought Wang Lin for a couple of rounds but had never seen Wang Lin use this spell.


      “Ancient Dao aura!”


      “This is the aura of a cultivator from the Ancient countries! This person… This person is not a cultivator of my celestial clan!!”


      “He is someone from the Ancient countries!!”


      Esteemed Green Bull frowned and waved his right hand with a sigh. A powerful force shrouded this area and covered up Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao aura so the others couldn’t feel it.


      “Demonic spell, The Fiery Wind Turns Into a Mountain!” As Wang Lin stood there, his white hair fluttered, making him look majestic. He opened his hand to form a palm and waved.
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      With this wave, the phoenix shadow around Yan Lu collapsed. Fiery wind came out of the distortion and formed eight pillars of smoke around Wang Lin!


      Miserable howls came from the smoke pillars and shrouded the area.


      Those eight pillars of smoke weren’t stationary but rotated around Wang Lin like a storm. They flew out toward Yan Lu and surrounded her. Thunderous rumbles echoed across the land.


      The surrounding Great Soul Sect elders saw all of this and became serious. Wang Lin’s spell was simply too shocking. Even they felt their hearts skip a beat when they saw this.


      “This is a pure Ancient Dao spell, completely different from my celestial clan!”


      “Most Ancient Dao spells don’t display their full might in one go but follow a series of combinations before its full power erupts at the last moment. This person’s identity is too sensitive. Why did the old ancestor bring him back…”


      “This person’s cultivation looks ordinary, but with this spell, even I would have to retreat… If I were a bit careless, I would die!”


      “The cultivators of the Ancient countries have amazing physical bodies. His physical strength must be extraordinary!”


      Yan Lu’s hair was scattered. She was surrounded by the eight pillars of smoke that formed the fire storm. Everything was dim and the roar in her ears along with the suction force made her feel like her body was going to collapse.


      A sense of life and death entered her heart.


      “What the hell is he!? The smoke ring spell was already shocking, but I didn’t think he had such a terrifying spell!” It was too late for Yan Lu to think. She bit the tip of her tongue and spat out a mouthful of blood. Her jade-like hand formed a seal before grabbing the blood and mercilessly squeezing!


      “Use my essence blood to summon the the Great Soul Sect’s ancestor, break the void!! Soul Fantasy Origin!” Yan Lu’s voice was sharp and contained a penetrating force. Her voice pierced the fire storm and entered the ears of everyone outside.


      When Yan Lu crushed the blood, strands of blood mist escaped from the gap between her fingers. Soon, the large amount of blood mist gathered to form a blood road!


      This blood road extended to the endless void and reached into the unknown. A thunderous rumble echoed as if a connection to a strange space had opened at the end of the blood road. A blood shadow covered in endless resentful spirits walked out from that strange space.


      The moment it stepped onto the blood road, the world changed colors!


      “It’s the ninth ancestor. Yan Lu’s Soul Fantasy Origin can summon the ninth ancestor! Since when did she have such a powerful will?”


      “The ninth ancestor, Luo Yunhai. There are murals in the sect depicting his life of slaughter. There are one billion resentful souls around him; he was the powerhouse of a generation!”


      “At his peak, the ninth ancestor challenged Grand Empyrean Dao Yi. He failed and was killed by the Grand Empyrean. However, seeing how outstanding he was, his soul wasn’t destroyed and was allowed to return to the sect!”


      Bursts of noise echoed across the world as the blood shadow erupted from the blood road behind Yan Lu.


      It was impossible to see the face of the blood shadow, and even its body was blurry. However, it gave off a heaven-shaking aura, and it took one step after it appeared.


      This step caused the world to rumble, and a pressure of killing intent spread out in all directions. The fire storm around Yan Lu was pushed back as if it couldn’t handle this pressure. Even Wang Lin was shocked, and his eyes shined brightly.


      “The Great Soul Sect’s dao spells are indeed amazing!! The position of elder is a great benefit to me! Whether it is the Soul Eye Spell or this Soul Fantasy Origin, they are all powerful. I must learn them!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he retreated three steps under the terrifying pressure. Ancient Dao aura erupted from his body and a giant Ancient Dao shadow appeared behind him. This shadow quickly became solid and looked extremely real. It was wearing a suit of ancient armor and looked exactly like Wang Lin!


      While Wang Lin retreated, he withdrew his right hand and his index finger extended out!


      “Devil Dao, Life and Death Reversal!!”


      With this, Yan Lu’s expression changed again. She felt the powerful life force in her body turn into death aura. A feeling of weakness spread across her body.


      When Wang Lin used the Devil Dao, the world was surrounded by a powerful death aura. All the countless people that had died in the Great Soul Sect became part of this death aura.


      This death aura was like a sea, and when it gathered, it formed a sea of death outside the Great Soul Sect. Roars echoed and it shrouded the area.


      Under this spell, the elders of the Great Soul Sect all retreated without hesitation. Only those with high cultivation levels remained, but their expressions were serious.


      They looked at Wang Lin with deep dread.


      This death aura instantly gathered, but it was not over. As the death aura gathered rapidly, Wang Lin seemed to hear a faint roar coming from the depths of the earth.


      That roar was the roar of the Heavenly Bull!


      The Heavenly Bull was sealed under this continent. The Heavenly Bull was actually in a state of death. Its body was the earth, its origin soul was used to nourish life on it, and its soul was suppressed. However, its indomitable will still existed.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s Devil Dao reversed life and death, resulting in a shocking death aura erupting from the earth. As it charged out, the world seemed to be shrouded by fog. After this death aura rushed out and merged with the sea of death, the death aura formed a giant Heavenly Bull!


      The Heavenly Bull had a fierce expression and its eyes were bloodshot. It let out a shocking roar filled with its unwillingness toward death.


      The moment the Heavenly Bull appeared, the entire Great Soul Sect was shaken. All the surrounding elders trembled and their eyes were filled with disbelief.


      “Heavenly Bull!!”


      “This… is this the Heavenly Bull!! He took the shape of the Heavenly Bull!!”


      “This is impossible, how can this be!?”


      Even the old monsters that hadn’t appeared and were only watching with their divine senses were shocked. They all flew out of their peaks and looked at the shocking Heavenly Bull formed by the death aura.


      Even some old monsters who thought this battle was not worthy of their attention were moved.


      In the deepest part of the Great Soul Sect, on the highest peak, sat an old man. This old man looked exactly the same as Esteemed Green Bull’s essence true body. This was his original body!


      His closed eyes suddenly opened and revealed a rare sense of excitement.


      “A soul that can trigger the Heavenly Bull. He is the person the ancestor talked about!! Countless years ago, Ancestor moved the entire Great Soul Sect to the Heavenly Bull Continent and chose this main earth fire vein all to wait for one person!


      “This person can trigger the Heavenly Bull, this person is from the cave world, this person is him!!


      “He is not a person from the Immortal Astral Continent; he came from the cave world. To some extent, he is very similar to the 72 beasts sealed under the 72 continents!


      “The Heavenly Bull came from outside the heavens, not from the Immortal Astral Continent. This person is the same, so he can trigger the Heavenly Bull’s soul!!”


      The moment the death aura Heavenly Bull appeared, Yan Lu’s face turned deathly pale. She didn’t expect this battle to change into something like this.


      A roar echoed across the world as the death aura Heavenly Bull roared and charged at Yan Lu with the sea of death aura. At the same time, the blood shadow on the blood road behind Yan Lu raised its foot and walked three steps!


      With every step, Yan Lu’s face became even more pale and the pressure from the blood shadow became even stronger to resist the death aura Heavenly Bull!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. Although the death aura Heavenly Bull and the blood shadow weren’t close, the pressure they created collided. The world seemed to reverse due to this collision.


      The blood shadow distorted and eventually disappeared, but at the same time, the death aura Heavenly Bull collapsed and the death aura dissipated. This death aura Heavenly Bull only contained a small part of the original bull’s will and was far from the power of the actual Heavenly Bull. Even so, it was not weak!


      “God, Demon, Devil, Ancient Dao, No Celestial!” Wang Lin muttered and his hand extended out as a palm. The three Ancient clan auras quickly fused inside his body. He then formed a fist and threw a punch.


      With this punch, the armored Ancient Dao giant behind Wang Lin let out an invisible howl and threw a punch along with him.


      This punch landed on the void, but nine ripples echoed. Wherever the ripples passed through, crackling sounds rang out. The sky, the mountain, the grass, the pavilions, and everything in range gave off a grey flash and began to petrify.


      Yan Lu coughed out a mouthful of blood and quickly retreated. Her expression had changed completely and her gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with fear.


      As the nine ripples rush toward Yan Lu, a roar suddenly echoed across the world.


      “Enough!! Yan Lu, back down! You can’t be rude to the new elder! As for your fire peak, this old man will compensate you!”
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his hand formed seal to activate a low level technique that he hadn’t used in a long time; the attraction technique. The mud on the ground was lifted and a stench quickly filled the water as the mud spread like ink.


      He quickly swam up to the top of the well like a squid and the mud quickly followed like it was chasing him.


      Soon, Wang Lin came out of the water and waved his hand. Using the attraction technique, a large amount of muddy water flowed out of the hole.


      After a long time, the mud was cleared out and Wang Lin descended down the well once more.


      After repeating this three times, the mud at the bottom of the well was cleared out and what was under it was revealed.


      At the bottom of the well, he saw that there was a formation with three spots that held spirit stones. If they were just normal spirit stones, it wouldn’t be much, but Wang Lin could see the red line on them, meaning that they all had to be top quality spirit stones.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became focused as he carefully looked down. “No wonder this place has so much spiritual energy even though it’s not a spirit vein.”


      The three pieces of top quality spirit stone had already turned gray from being placed there for who knows how long and were almost all used up. However, what attracted Wang Lin wasn’t these three top quality spirit stones but another object!


      This was a skeleton!


      From the looks of the skeleton, it was a woman. It was nailed to the bottom of the well using some black nails.


      “Using three top quality spirit stones to seal this skeleton; what a rich person!” Wang Lin was able to immediately tell that this formation was used for sealing.


      Only the right index finger of the skeleton was pierced deep into the ground.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin didn’t act recklessly. Instead, he swam up and was ready to leave.


      But just at this moment, his bag of holding released a yellow light. Something inside was forcing its way out. This was the first time Wang Lin had an item in his bag move without his control.


      The mysterious scroll that Wang Lin had accidentally obtained hundreds of years ago, the one that he had researched for a long time and still to this day didn’t know how to use, charged out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. The moment he took the scroll out, it caused the Forsaken Immortal Clan’s ancestor to pause. This scroll must have some famous background.


      Now he watched the scroll fly out and slowly open up. The scroll was completely black and waves of screams were coming out of it.


      Just at this moment, the skeleton at the bottom of the well suddenly began to glow purple. The skeleton’s right index finger glowed even brighter.


      A fist-sized ball of purple light appeared before the skeleton and was completely absorbed by the scroll.


      The skeleton immediately shattered into grey dust, but the dust mysteriously didn’t mix with the water; it instead covered the bottom of the well.


      This all happened very quickly. After the scroll absorbed the purple light, it began to fall slowly and Wang Lin caught it. After pondering for a bit, he decided to not investigate the scroll and charged out of the water.


      After coming out of the water, Wang Lin was very puzzled. After pondering for a while, he slowly opened the scroll.


      He saw a change in the blackness of the scroll. There was a faint, purple outline glowing on the scroll. However, if one didn’t look closely at the scroll, they wouldn’t see this at all.


      After a very long time, Wang Lin frowned. He still couldn’t see through this scroll. If it was an important treasure, why was it in the hands of a Core Formation cultivator back then?


      He pondered for a bit before putting the scroll away. Then he looked at the prison and began to ponder.


      The skeleton under the well was very mysterious. To be sealed with three top quality spirit stones, this person must have been extremely powerful. But who was the one that sealed her there?


      Compared to the skeleton, this scroll was even more mysterious. What exactly was that purple light?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “Mosquito beast, bring that middle-aged scribe here.”


      The mosquito beast suddenly charged out and let out a roar that caused the snow on the mountain to tremble. Luckily, there wasn’t enough snow to start an avalanche.


      But this roar shocked everyone inside the village. Everyone secretly groaned. They didn’t dare to go outside.


      The mosquito beast’s eyes revealed a fierce gaze as it charged down and smashed into a house. Its sharp mouth stopped three inches away from the person inside.


      That person was the middled-aged scribe. He looked at the sharp mouth before him and fainted.


      The mosquito beast brought the person to Wang Lin and threw him on the ground. When the scribe woke up, his face was pale and his eyes were filled with terror.


      Wang Lin asked, “How did you guys find this water prison?”


      The middle-aged scribe trembled as he spoke. “Imm… Immortal, a long time ago, this was just a deserted mountain. This cave only appeared after an earthquake, and this water prison also appeared at the same time. The water always had a bad stench. Back then, the boss took a look and thought it would make a good prison, which is why this area became a prison.”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the mountain. There were some marks of the mountain collapsing before, so this person was not lying.


      As a result, everything became clear. This mountain was placed here to seal that skeleton. And then, however many years later, an earthquake opened up a hole in the seal and allowed the skeleton to see the light of day again.


      But who exactly was she?


      Wang Lin waved his right hand to signal the middle-aged scribe to leave. His eyes sparkled as he mused over this for a while before throwing it to the back of his mind and focusing on finding a way to help himself recover.


      The top quality spirit stones inside the water were almost used up and were getting weaker and weaker. Although it would still take countless years for them to be completely used up, they could can no longer satisfy Wang Lin’s needs.


      He sat down in the lotus position and slapped his bag of holding, causing three top quality spirit stones to appear. Then he once again closed his eyes to begin cultivating.


      In the blink of an eye, three more months passed. It had been over half a year since Wang Lin left Chu.


      At this moment, the country of Pilu had entered winter. The cold air filled the mountain and chilled the bones.


      The bandits in the village hadn’t left the mountain in over half a year, but there was plenty of food stored in the village, so they could still get through winter.


      In these three months, Wang Lin sat motionlessly as he focused all of his attention into cultivating to gather spiritual energy inside his body. He was getting ready to try to break through the domain and seal in one go.


      His cultivation had recovered to the 6th layer of Qi Condensation with the help of the top quality spirit stones.


      The mosquito beast still guarded Wang Lin, though sometimes it would look into the distance. The direction it was looking at was Chu. In these past three months, it started to miss the thunder toad. Although they were always at odds, after not seeing the thunder toad for so long, the mosquito beast missed the thunder toad.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He slapped his bag of holding, took out five more top quality spirit stones, and placed them around him.


      After pondering for a while, he touched the tea mark on his forehead and revealed a determined look.


      Without a word, he closed his eyes and started to absorb spiritual energy like crazy from the eight top quality spirit stones. As the spiritual energy gathered around him, he emitted a green light and a refreshing fragrance slowly spread.


      As more and more spiritual energy gathered around his body, he began to active the 6th layer Qi Condensation level spiritual energy in his body to guide the spiritual energy outside his body to collide with the seal.


      Wang Lin was like a metal plate while the spiritual energy inside his body was like a small hammer and the spiritual energy outside was like a large mallet.


      The two hammers both hit on the metal to try to create an opening.


      After waves of bombardment ensued, Wang Lin’s face began to show how much pain he was in and the tea mark on his face emitted a dark glow. Then the tea mark began to move. From a distance, it looked like an array was turning.


      Every time it turned once, a large amount of spiritual energy would be absorbed by it.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and revealed a hint of hesitation, but this hesitation was soon replaced by determination. He took a deep breath and took out a white jade from his bag of holding.


      The moment this jade appeared, the surrounding spiritual energy dimmed and made way for the jade.


      “Celestial jade… Swallowing this jade is like taking poison, but the domain and seal in my body are also like poison. To use poison to fight poison is the quickest way to create an opening in the seals on my body!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit, then he picked up the jade, broke off a piece the size of his thumb, and put it in his mouth.


      The moment the celestial jade entered his mouth, a powerful surge of celestial spiritual energy entered Wang Lin’s body and surged through him like a flood. The spiritual energy in his body was immediately pushed aside. Compared to the celestial spiritual energy, it was just too insignificant.


      Because he had experienced swallowing celestial jade before, Wang Lin was calm as he controlled the surge of celestial spiritual energy to attack the tea domain and seal.


      One time, two times, three times!


      Every collision would cause Wang Lin’s body to tremble, but it would also cause the tea mark to tremble. Eventually, small cracks began to form on the tea mark.


      The ground where he sat began to crack as well with every time he attacked the seals. The cracks spread and hit some of the houses. The houses that were hit by the cracks immediately turned to dust when the wind blew by.


      A series of crackling sounds came from within Wang Lin’s body. At this point, about 10% of the tea mark on Wang Lin’s face had cracked and fallen off.


      The moment they fell, they turned into black gas that gathered before Wang Lin’s forehead instead of dissipating.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and blood seeped out from the corner of his mouth, but his eyes were bright.


      An opening in the tea domain and seal finally appeared after a long time of attacking them using the celestial jade.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He then slowly closed his eyes and began to quietly cultivate.


      The place he was being held at was completely quiet, which was similar to where a cultivator would cultivate.


      Wang Lin’s entire body from the neck down was in the water. The spiritual energy inside the water slowly gathered toward Wang Lin’s body, but a thin barrier seemed to prevent the spiritual energy from being absorbed.


      Even if a bit of spiritual energy entered his body, it would be pushed out by that thin barrier.


      As a result, as time slowly passed, the spiritual energy inside the water cage became even more dense.


      In the Fire Cloud Village, torches lit up the area even at night. Sounds of people enjoying themselves could be heard along with the screams of women. At this moment, inside a rather luxurious cottage, sat the large, burly man with an open box before him.


      There was a pearl the size of a fist that emitted a gentle light inside the box.


      Greed filled the large, burly man’s eyes when he picked up the pearl. He muttered, “What a big pearl. It should definitely fetch a good price!”


      After a while, he put the pearl back inside the box and closed it. Then his eyes fell on the other object on the table.


      This was a grey bag. When the man picked up the bag, he felt that it was very light, like there was nothing inside. What surprised the man the most was that there was no opening to this bag.


      “What is this?” The man pondered a bit before using all of his strength to try to rip the bag open. No matter how much strength he used, even when the vein on his head popped out, he couldn’t tear the bag open.


      “This… could this be the silk from the heavenly silkworm? Yes, it must be; how could I not be able to tear it open otherwise? Legend has it that the heavenly silkworm’s silk is most afraid of water. Hmph, I don’t believe I can’t burn this.” The large, burly man placed the bag in the fireplace.


      After a very long time, there was no change to the bag. The large, burly man was stunned. He didn’t even feel any heat from the bag.


      “Eh? What the hell is this?” The large, burly man took out a large blade. This blade was something he had spent a lot of money to get custom made and it was very sharp. He tried to slice the bag with it.


      After the blade sliced past the bag, he looked at the bag and was shocked. He picked up the bag and carefully examined it before laughing “Treasure! This is a true treasure! If I place this before my chest, it will definitely save my life in an important moment. I didn’t think that that ugly brat would have such a treasure. Too bad there is only one; if there were more and I could find a way to link them together to make a set of clothes, that would be even better!”


      He carefully placed the bag close to his chest, then his eyes lit up and he muttered, “I wonder where that ugly brat got this kind of treasure. I have to go ask.”


      Thinking about this, he stood up, walked out, and charged toward the prison. Along the way, everyone who saw him revealed satisfied smiles.


      The large, burly man quickly arrived at the prison.


      There were two henchmen talking to each other as they guarded the prison. When they saw the large, burly man, they immediately said, “Greetings, big boss!”


      The large, burly man snorted and asked, “Where did you guys throw the ugly brat we brought back?”


      One of the men quickly answered, “In the northern room.”


      The large, burly man said, “Open the door!”


      The man quickly ran to the side next to a metal fence and raised it up. He smiled. “Boss…”


      Before he finished speaking, he suddenly fell to the ground. The fence fell as well. The sound of something falling into water came from inside the fence and then a young man floated out.


      This young man’s eyes were filled with coldness and rage.


      The large, burly man was stunned as he stared at the person who floated out. Then he immediately realized who it was and turned around to escape.


      However, he only took two steps before an invisible hand caught him. With one squeeze, he didn’t even have time to scream as he was turned into a pile of blood and flesh.


      The bag flew to the young man.


      This young man was Wang Lin. The spiritual energy inside the water cage was finally able to get through an opening, allowing him to have a bit of spiritual energy within his body.


      However, this bit of spiritual energy was simply too small. After flying out and killing two people, he had used up almost all of the spiritual energy he had gathered. He quickly poured the rest of the spiritual energy into his bag.


      “Mosquito beast!”


      The bag emitted a green light and a ray of black light flew out, turning into the mosquito beast that was the size of a small mountain.


      The remaining henchman was terrified, and then the smell of urine appeared. This person’s pants were wet and he fell over. He passed out from being too scared.


      After the mosquito beast appeared, it let out a roar that immediately spread across the village. All other sounds immediately stopped, leaving only the mosquito’s angry roar.


      His mind was linked with Wang Lin’s, so when he saw how weak Wang Lin currently was, he became very angry. Without waiting for Wang Lin’s order, it pointed its mouth at the remaining henchman and sucked. The henchman quickly turned into a pile of bones.


      After releasing the mosquito beast, Wang Lin let out a sigh of relief. Although he no longer had


      spiritual energy in his body, with the mosquito beast out, he would have some safety.


      The mosquito beast’s roar shocked everyone inside the village. Everyone charged over with their weapons. However, they had only taken a few steps before they saw the mosquito the size of a small mountain. They all sucked in breaths of cold air and their knees went soft.


      A few timid people began screaming.


      “Monster!”


      Wang Lin’s body was still in pain. He coldly looked at the ground and found the knife-scarred man. Wang Lin pointed at that person and then the mosquito charged at that man with its body.


      As the mosquito collided with the knife-scarred man, the man let out a miserable scream and his body was turned to mush. Even the house behind him had collapsed. The mosquito floated above Wang Lin and coldly looked at everyone.


      At this moment, everyone inside the village put down their weapons. Their legs were shaking and the fear in their eyes had reached its limit.


      At this moment, someone walked out from the crowd. This person was a scribe. Although he was terrified, he forced himself to calm down. After he came out, he bowed and said, with a trembling voice, “Immortal, please don’t be angry, don’t be angry. We really didn’t know immortal’s identity before, we really didn’t know…”


      Wang Lin stared at this person and asked, “What country is this?”


      The scribe quickly said, “This place is in the northern part of the country of Pilu.”


      “Country of Pilu… So this place is the northern part of the Suzaku continent.” Wang Lin pondered a bit and then said, “Dig through this dungeon to let the water flow out! How many days do you need?”


      The scribe immediately said, with trembling voice, “Three days…No, one day. We can do it in one day!”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Start!” He didn’t ask the mosquito beast to help; he had it guarding him.


      The scribe relaxed a bit. He immediately turned around and shouted, “Everyone, come here and dig this this place up!”


      All of the people in the village moved, but they were all so terrified that they couldn’t use any strength. This was especially true for the 16 people that brought Wang Lin back.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes and calmly cultivated. The mosquito beast circled Wang Lin once before landing next to him. He would occasionally look at the people of the village with a vicious gaze.


      All 200-plus people of the Fire Cloud Village used all of their strength to dig an opening into the water prison. When they were done, a large amount of dirty water flowed out, but what shocked the villagers was that the water was only dirty at the start. As more water flowed out, it became clearer, and near the end, there was even a fragrance coming from the water.


      After one day passed, the water gradually stopped flowing. The people of the village stopped working and looked at Wang Lin with terror in their eyes.


      Wang Lin ignored them. With the help of the mosquito, he entered the prison again. The current prison was like a deep well.


      Sitting inside, Wang Lin closed his eyes and began to cultivate.


      The mosquito was still by Wang Lin’s side, guarding him. Anyone who was willing to come close was playing with their life.


      After waiting for a very long time and hearing no commands from Wang Lin, the scribe hesitantly backed up a few steps. After seeing no reaction from the mosquito beast, he backed up even more.


      The other people of the village followed suit and soon no one was around anymore.


      These people of the village were ready to escape the village when Wang Lin’s voice came from the deep well.


      “No one is allowed to leave!”


      The scribe secretly groaned but respectfully responded


      Just like this, the Fire Cloud Village became more calm than it ever had been. There were no sounds; it was as if the entire village was dead.


      All of the passing travelers and escort companies were very shocked because they hadn’t seen the normally very arrogant 18 Heroes of Fire Cloud Village around in the past two months.


      One day, Wang Lin opened his eyes inside the deep well. All the injuries in his body had healed, but the tea domain and seal on his body hadn’t loosened at all.


      “In these two months of time, I have only recovered to about the second stage of Qi Condensation. After the domain and the seal fused, the resulting barrier became too powerful. I must find a place with more spiritual energy. Unfortunately, my origin soul has shattered and I can barely keep the fragments from dissipating, so there is no way for me to take out the heaven defying bead. Otherwise, with the spiritual energy gathered inside the bead, I could recover a lot. However, I do have some top quality spirit stones, so I won’t be short on spiritual energy for now. The first thing I must do is recover my origin soul so I can take out the bead.”


      “This place isn’t a spirit vein, but this water has spiritual energy. It is a bit strange.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and then went deeper into the water. When he was cultivating, he was floating just over the water and didn’t sink down.


      His cultivation had slightly recovered, so he decided to check it out. However, his current cultivation level was low, so he decided that if he encountered any danger, he would call the mosquito beast.


      Soon, he sank deep into the clear water. However, although the water was clear, the bottom of the well was covered in a thick layer of black mud.
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      In this past half a month, Wang Lin had saved up some dried food and wrapped it up. In the company of the moonlight, he walked out of the village.


      At this moment, he suddenly thought back to 500 years ago. When he was rejected by the Heng Yue Sect, he had also left home in the middle of the night. After he left, his journey began. It had been 500 years since then.


      He let out a sigh and walked into the distance.


      He had no idea where he was right now. When he was teleported by that transfer array, he didn’t have time to figure out where he was. Right now he only wanted to find a spirit vein so he could use it to gain a bit of spiritual energy and then figure out a way to break the domain and seal that plagued him.


      Late at night, the cold wind blew and Wang Lin’s body shivered. Wang Lin bitterly smiled and thought about how long it had been since he felt like a real mortal.


      Even when he was turning into a mortal, it was countless times better than this.


      Along the way, Wang Lin kept running out of breath, so he had to take breaks. He naturally traveled very slowly. Seven days later, he was still walking on the main road.


      Although he had no spiritual energy, he was still able to sense it. He did find a few places with spiritual energy, but no matter how hard he tried to cultivate, he couldn’t gather any inside his body.


      Wang Lin bitterly thought, “Maybe only the local sects have places with thick spiritual energy.”


      However, how would he be able to enter a sect with his current body?


      Wang Lin sighed. He looked at the sky and a hint of despair appeared in his heart. But that hint of despair was quickly crushed by his determination. He took a deep breath and muttered, “Xue Yue and Giant Demon Clan, I won’t forget what happened. One day I’ll pay you back 100 times what you have done to me!”


      He revealed a determined gaze as he stood up and continued to walk forward.


      But just at this moment, sounds of horses came from behind him. This sound was particularly jarring in the dead of night.


      As soon as Wang Lin heard the sound, a group of black horses closed in one by one. Sitting on top of the horses were burly men with the faces of murderers. One of the burly men saw Wang Lin as he passed by and quickly reined in his horse and said, “Haha, what an ugly kid, what a money tree!” He reached out and grabbed Wang Lin.


      A shout came out from the front. “Fourth Ma, what are you doing?!”


      “Boss, I found a money tree. If we break this ugly kid’s legs, we can use him to block the Heavenly Power escort company’s carriages on the road. It’s better than using our own brothers!” The burly man with the knife scar on his face commanded the horse to charge forward.


      The burly man with the knife scar charged up, raised Wang Lin, and smiled. “Boss, look!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were closed. He was very angry. A few martial artists in the mortal world could easily humiliate him like this.


      A very large man sat on the horse before them. He looked at Wang Lin and nodded. “Okay, take him.”


      The group of 18 horses galloped into the distance.


      They stopped at a fork in the road 1,500 kilometers away. Each of them quickly put on their masks, spread out to the sides of the road, and hid themselves.


      These people’s movements were very skillful. It was clear that they did this sort of thing often.


      In the blink of an eye, the only people that remained were the burly man with the knife scar and Wang Lin. He was holding Wang Lin in place.


      “Little six, take away your brother’s horse.” Just as he finished speaking, a thin young man came out and took the horse away.


      “Little brat, consider yourself unlucky.” The burly man with the knife scar let out a vicious smile as he placed Wang Lin down and unhinged his jaw. Then he poked a few spots on Wang Lin’s shoulders and legs with his finger.


      With a few crackling sounds, Wang Lin’s shoulders and legs were shattered. Waves of pain filled his body and giant beats of sweat covered his forehead. His gaze locked onto the burly man with a knife scar. He burned that man’s face into his memory.


      The burly man with knife scar snorted. He took out some medical paste and smeared it over Wang Lin. Then he disappeared into the bushes.


      As Wang Lin lied there on the ground, a murderous intent filled his body. He had never been treated like this in his life, but his body was simply too weak, so he eventually passed out.


      Time slowly passed by. One hour later, the sounds carriages came from the distance and gradually got closer.


      Then the carriages suddenly stopped and someone charged forth on a house. He quickly arrived and looked down at Wang Lin before shouting, “Leader, it’s a dead body!”


      With that, he jumped off the house and kicked Wang Lin to the side of the road. He then got back on the horse and returned to the carriages.


      The carriages once again moved forward, but just as the carriages passed where Wang Lin was, torches suddenly lit up around them and laughter filled the air.


      “Heavenly Power escort company, did you think I wouldn’t rob you if you took the long way around? Stay behind for me!” A loud shout came from the forest and 18 vicious men walked out.


      Someone with a torch lit up the paste that was smeared on Wang Lin. This paste turned into a gas that soon covered the carriages.


      “Fire Cloud Poison!” A shout came from the carriages. Shortly after, each member of the escort party felt all of their strength leaving their bodies.


      “That is correct. This is the special poison the 18 Fire Cloud Heroes use! Hehe, this poison affects the blood and is activated by fire. Today, none of you will escape!”


      A massacre began. In less than five minutes, more than half of the escort team was killed.


      One scream after another echoed through the night. The 18 bandits looked very vicious under the light of the torches as they murdered the escort team.


      “Haha, big brother, there were even three women! This is enough for us to have some fun once we get back.” The burly man with the knife scar cut off someone’s head and then picked up one of the women. This woman was pretty, but her screaming face was pale and filled with fear.


      The knife-scarred burly man laughed. He touched the woman a bit before putting her over his back and letting her hit him.


      Two more men quickly came up and grabbed the other two women as they laughed at the first woman. Soon, horses came out from the side of the road.


      The very large man took out a box and looked inside. With a very satisfied expression, he shouted, “Brothers, let’s go!”


      These people all got on their horses and were about to leave with the three crying women.


      The knife-scarred burly man went by Wang Lin with the woman over his shoulder and said, “Boss, this kid still has breath left in him. How about we keep him for a few more days to use again?”


      The large man nodded and quickly left on his horse.


      The knife-scarred man kicked Wang Lin to another person. That person caught him and carried him. They all shouted as they rode off into the distance, leaving behind the bodies which emitted a powerful stench of blood.


      When the sun rose in the morning, the 18 men were halfway up the mountain. There was a huge village there with three large words on on a board at the front:


      “Fire Cloud Village!”


      “Everyone has returned. Open the gate!”


      The gate of the village opened and the 18 men quickly entered. Soon, the village became very lively.


      The knife-scarred man that was holding the woman got off his horse and said, “Boss, I’m going to go and enjoy myself first.” With that, he entered a house and soon the miserable screams of a woman could be heard.


      These burly men were clearly used to these kind of things, so they all laughed. The other two women were also taken away.


      Wang Lin was thrown into a water prison behind the village.


      It was completely dark in the cage; there was no light or sound. He also couldn’t feel anything with his feet. It was as if he was hanging in mid air.


      His body was suspended in the air and swung back and forth. Wang Lin moved his swollen head and the pain from his arms and legs suddenly appeared like fire burning his skin.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and became completely sober.


      A miserable scream came from the distance, only it was very faint by the time it reached this prison. However, because it was so silent here, the scream seemed to linger forever.


      After losing all of this spiritual energy and his origin soul collapsed, Wang Lin no longer felt like he could move anything with just a look like he did before. Even though his surroundings were completely dark, he realized that he was trapped in a small space. His arms were tied and he was left hanging with his body in the cold water.


      The water that he couldn’t see the color of covered his body up to his neck and release a foul smell that would make anyone nauseous.


      Wang Lin quickly raised his head high so he could breath. It was like being sealed inside a well. After the miserable screams ended, it was as silent as a grave once more.


      “It seems that a cultivator that has lost everything is even worse than a mortal…” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. A hint of anger that came from his frustration was hidden very well within his eyes.


      The Wang Lin that could move the heavens and shake the earth no longer existed. Wang Lin had lost all of his spiritual energy, his origin soul had collapsed, and he didn’t have the strength of a mortal. He couldn’t even open his bag of holding.


      He had also lost track of his bag of holding. It was definitely taken away by those martial artists.


      At this moment, Liu Mei’s beautiful figure flew over the Fire Cloud Village. She didn’t even lower her head, because she didn’t know that the person she was searching for was in that village.


      As Wang Lin silently pondered, his eyes became brighter and brighter. This water cage had spiritual energy denser than any other area he had been to after leaving the village.


      This spiritual energy didn’t come from the mountain but from the water!
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      Chapter 371 – Mortal


      Chapter 371 – Mortal


      After Wang Lin and Red Butterfly’s fight, the name Ceng Niu gained even more prestige and the treasures he used were seen by all of the messengers of the various cultivation countries. After these messengers returned to their respective countries, the news spread out.


      Whether it was the restriction flag, the celestial sword, or the God Slaying War Chariot, these items suddenly became the most talked about things among cultivators.


      The person named Ceng Niu had been titled the number one person under the Soul Transformation stage on Suzaku.


      At the same time, Mount Suzaku sent out a message that Red Butterfly was going into closed door cultivation to attempt to break through to the Soul Transformation stage. No one questioned this; after all, if Red Butterfly had a breakthrough during her fight, then going into closed door cultivation was natural.


      However, as time slowly passed, people found out that Ceng Niu had gone missing.


      No one knew where he had gone; they only knew that Ceng Niu had disappeared without a trace when going to Mount Suzaku to get his order.


      This matter caused a big storm. The old man who held the title of Suzaku came out of his closed door cultivation and looked to the north.


      Three days ago, there were shock waves containing celestial spiritual energy coming from there. That meant that two Soul Transformation cultivators were using celestial spiritual energy to fight.


      In addition to that, he also felt the Giant Demon Clan’s bloodline power.


      Although the Suzaku’s cultivation was powerful, he wasn’t a god that could know things in advance. Suzaku was huge and complex, so, after some extensive searching, he found out that this matter with Ceng Niu was started by Xue Yue and that the Giant Demon Clan participated.


      However, he couldn’t find the identity of the other Soul Transformation cultivator.


      In addition, when he spread out his divine sense, he could only vaguely feel where Wang Lin was. He couldn’t pinpoint his exact location, which was surprising to him.


      He judged that Wang Lin’s origin soul must have collapsed due to serious injuries. This was why he couldn’t pinpoint where Wang Lin was.


      However, in his eyes, Wang Lin was only one of Liu Mei’s cultivation furnaces. He was important but not that important.


      “Liu Mei, go to the northern end of the Suzaku Continent. Wang Lin is there…” After leaving a message for Liu Mei, the old man went back into closed door cultivation.


      Xue Yue’s actions went against his will. They will definitely be in danger in the future.


      Liu Mei’s figure floated down from Mount Suzaku and turned into a ray of light that flew toward the northern end of the Suzaku continent.


      Right now, on one of the cliffs of Mount Suzaku, stood a woman wearing a red veil. Her eyes were empty and there were no signs of life within her.


      There was a bright red flower near her feet. As the wind blew, the flower trembled as if would be blown away, but it still struggled to grow.


      Qian Feng’s figure appeared behind the red-veiled woman. He flicked his finger and the flower at the woman’s feet turned to dust.


      “Heartless, I know that you have a tiny bit of your origin soul hidden somewhere, but with me in control, there won’t be a second Zi Xin!” Qian Feng’s right hand touched the red veiled-woman’s face and he let out an evil smile.


      One month later.


      In a village in the northern part of the Suzaku continent, a young man was sitting on a rock at the entrance of the village. His face was filled with very shocking scars, making him look very ugly, and his eyes were dim.


      He was looking into the distance. His eyes weren’t focused at all; they only contained sadness and confusion.


      As villagers passed by the village entrance, they all looked at him with disgust before going around him.


      The young man’s expression didn’t change at all as people passed by; he just stared into the distance.


      Shortly after, a young girl who was wearing flower-pattern top and pants came by. Behind her was a dog the size of a calf.


      This girl looked to be about 14 or 15 years old, her face was white, and her eyes were big.


      The girl stopped 30 feet from the young man and shouted, “Ugly Mute, my dad told me to call you back for dinner.”


      The young man turned around, looked at the young girl, and stood up. His legs were a bit numb, maybe because he had been sitting there for too long, so he almost fell over as he tried to stand up, causing the girl to laugh.


      “Mute, hurry up. I’m hungry.” The young girl turned around and walked back into the village. The dog ran before her as if it was opening a path.


      The young man slowly followed the girl. As he looked at the village, the sadness in his eyes deepened.


      In a house near the entrance of the village sat a middle-aged man. His blue shirt had been washed so many times that it was turning white.


      There were herbs laid out on the ground. When the wind blew, the fragrance of the herbs spread.


      The young girl bounced into the room, sat down next to the man, and said, “Dad, I called the mute back.”


      The man frowned. He looked at the girl and shouted, “Behave yourself! Call him uncle!”


      The girl stuck out her tongue and didn’t say anything. Instead, she ran into the house and helped her mom set the table.


      The man stood up and looked at young man. He said, “Little brother, don’t mind her; Er Yi has always been like this. Come, let me see how much you have recovered.”


      The young man nodded and sat down next to the man. He stretch out his arm, which was very thin. It looked like it was just bones wrapped in skin.


      The man pressed his hand on the arm. After a while, he let out a smile and said, “Little brother, you are recovering very well. Let me give you some more medicine and then you will just need to nourish your body and you will be fine.”


      The young man pondered and then nodded.


      The middle-aged man saw the young man like this and signed. He met this person one month ago when he went to the forest to gather wood. This young man was at the brink of death when he found him. He was a doctor and a parent, so he decided to take the young man in and heal him.


      This person’s injuries were very heavy. Even his internal organs were out of place and damaged. The middle-aged man had no confidence in healing the young man at all; he had left it up to fate. However, the young man’s body was very strange. After ten days, his body was getting better and the young man woke up.


      However, after the person awakened, the middle-aged man found out that the boy couldn’t speak; he was a mute.


      At this moment, a woman walked out of the house and the girl followed behind her. The two of them carried some dishes out and placed them on the table.


      The girl pouted and said, “Mom, I’m not going to eat with the mute. He is so ugly that I can’t eat with him here.”


      “You!” The middle-aged man stared at the girl. The woman quickly stood before the young girl and placed some of the dishes into her bowl. “Er Yi, go eat inside the house.”


      The girl pouted. She was about the speak when the young man picked up his bowl with trembling hands. He stood up, walked out of the yard, sat down on a rock, and stared at the rice in his bowl as he pondered.


      No one in the cultivation world knew where he was. He was Wang Lin.


      Someone who once flourished was now in such a state. This was all caused by Xue Yue and the Giant Demon Clan.


      Wang Lin’s right hand trembled while he placed the bowl down on the rock. He let out a bitter smile. One month ago, his origin soul collapsed.


      It collapsed but hadn’t completely disappeared; it remained in his body as shattered pieces. However, as time passed, the shattered pieces were slowly dissipating.


      His body was also heavily damaged, but due to some strange luck, the spiritual energy that released when his origin soul collapsed was able to somewhat repair his body. This was why he was able to get better.


      However, the current him had lost all spiritual energy and had become a mortal that even had trouble holding a bowl. Right now, even a mortal could knock him to the ground with one punch.


      What he didn’t expect was that the collapse of his origin soul would even affect his original body back in Chu. It had fallen into a deep sleep and hadn’t been able to wake up.


      This was very bad news for Wang Lin.


      If his original body hadn’t fallen asleep, he could have his original body come to pick him up. Then he would just need to find a place filled with spiritual energy to cultivate. But now all of that went up in smoke.


      He wasn’t mute; he was just unwilling to speak.


      The marks caused by the tea domain caused his face to be extremely ugly, so people were fed up with him. Aside from this couple in the village, no one else ever said anything kind to him.


      Without any spiritual power, he wasn’t able to open his bag of holding. The current him had completely become a mortal. Wang Lin let out a sigh and then ate all of the rice in his bowl.


      “In nine years, Wan Er will have to face the heavens’ reincarnation cycle again. Nine years…” Wang Lin swallowed the last bit of rice and revealed a determined gaze.


      Throughout this month, he was trying to come up with a way to recover his cultivation.


      As long as the domain and seal were broken, he would naturally regain his cultivation. However, he was at a loss when it came to breaking them.


      Late at night, Wang Lin lied down in the wood shed in the yard and slowly fell asleep. His body was very weak right now; it didn’t even have an ounce of strength.


      Early in the morning of the next day, the middle-aged man put a basket on his back and went into the mountains with a few hunters to gather herbs.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes, sat down in the lotus position, and silently cultivated inside the wooden shed. After a while, he let out a sigh. There wasn’t any spiritual energy in his body, so it was impossible to cultivate. Only by being in a place with dense spiritual energy could he do some forced cultivation to cause spiritual energy to appear in his body.


      He bitterly shook his head and walked out of the shed. His body was still weak.


      Just at this moment, the young girl walked out of the house. After seeing Wang Lin, she pouted and said, “Ugly Nute, you have already stayed here for a month. When are you leaving? My house is not a charity house; how could we have that much extra food for you to eat?”


      The woman walked out of the house and scolded her. “Er Yi, how many times has your dad told you to call him uncle.”


      The girl let out a dissatisfied snort and said, “Xiu Cai, follow me!” With that, she walked toward the gate.


      The dog suddenly charged out from the corner of the yard and followed the young girl while wagging its tail.


      The woman’s gaze swept past Wang Lin as she apologetically said, “That child doesn’t know any better, so don’t mind her. Her dad is going to the mountains to gather herbs. He said your body is very weak, so feel free to stay as long as you want. You can leave once you feel better.”


      In the blink of an eye, half a month passed by. In this half a month, with the help of the middle-aged man’s medicine, Wang Lin’s body slowly regained a bit of strength. On one late night, Wang Lin walked out of the shed. He looked at the house that the middle-aged man lived in and memorized it before walking out of the yard.


      He was going to leave!
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      As these words echoed, the earth rumbled and a giant fist made of earth appeared. It flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but there was a flash of coldness in his eyes. As the fist made of earth closed in, he threw a punch.


      A thunderous bang rumbled. Wang Lin didn’t move, but the fist made of earth trembled before it collapsed. A terrified cry came from inside the earth.


      An earth yellow figure appeared from the earth. Without hesitating, he took a step and escaped into the ground.


      From afar, the grass on the earth swayed and hid this person within.


      At the same time, the third person struggling against the fire with the green light let out a miserable cry and suddenly stopped.


      The mouth of fire devoured him in an instant. The monstrous fire formed a fire storm, and Wang Lin’s essence true body walked out of it.


      “Want to run?” There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. He looked at the figure trying to escape in the earth, stepped forward, and landed on the ground.


      “I didn’t want to kill you, but you’re all courting death!” Wang Lin let out a cold snort and raised his withered hand. He didn’t chase but pressed his hand down on the ground.


      This caused an aura to erupt from the ground under him, and his dried-up hair drifted upwards. The grass began to rapidly wither and water vapor was rapidly absorbed by Wang Lin’s dried hands.


      This absorption was very fast, and large amounts of green grass around Wang Lin withered. Strands of water vapor flew toward his arms.


      The grass before Wang Lin withered especially rapidly. If one was above, they would see the shocking scene of the grass before Wang Lin rapidly withering. Strands of water vapor entered Wang Lin’s body, and the withering seemed to be chasing the person escaping.


      The cultivator in the earth felt his heart tremble like crazy. He felt the powerful aura of death chasing him. If that aura touched him, he would die.


      As he fled, the grass behind him withered even faster. Some of the caves nearby were about to be affected. The escaping cultivator gritted his teeth and rushed toward those caves.


      “Damn it, how can he be so strong?! But it is only one person. If he angers everyone, then he will die!”


      The person who had escaped using earth escape was very fast and was charging toward those caves. The grass behind him rapidly withered and almost caught up to him. When he got close to the caves, there was flash of coldness in his eyes when a powerful aura suddenly erupted from one of the caves. Following that, a white-haired old man walked out from one of the caves.


      The moment he appeared, the aura of an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator spread out. The old man didn’t hesitate to charge toward the escaping person and wave his hand.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed and a shockwave spread across the earth, reaching toward the escaping cultivator. This caused the cultivator to pause for a moment, then he was quickly knocked away.


      “Scram!”


      The escaping cultivator coughed out blood and was pushed out from the earth. The moment he was knocked back out, the withered prairie looked like a giant mouth and touched his body.


      At this instant, the cultivator let out a miserable scream and his body rapidly withered. He lost all water and blood and as his body died his origin soul flew out. However black gas surrounded his origin soul and as he tried to escape the Yi Si Puppet caught up. His origin soul was shrouded by black fog as miserable screams echoed and then slowly dissipated.


      “Fellow Cultivator, this old man is Zuo Zou. The person who provoked you have died, so please dissipate this dao spell. This is the lowest point in the entire Heavenly Bull Continent and can’t be lost. Please don’t destroy the foundation of all the rogue cultivators in the Extreme Sky Prairie!” The white-haired old man appeared in the sky. He looked at Wang Lin in the distance and clasped his hands.


      After he said those words, the grass on the earth no longer withered and water vapor flew toward Wang Lin’s body. However, this much water, along with the essence from that cultivator, wasn’t enough for Wang Lin to complete the ninth cycle.


      At this moment, he raised the hand from the ground and looked at the old man in the distance. Then he looked at the prairie and his pondered.


      “Most of the rogue cultivators here are underground… Strange! The lower part of the continent… Or so to say, this is the place closest to the heart of the earth…”


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin didn’t speak but glanced at the old man before leaving.


      The Yi Si Puppet was called back and returned to Wang Lin’s side with the mosquito king. He waved his sleeve and it was put away.


      As Wang Lin stepped forward, ripples echoed and he merged with the world. He used Spatial Bending to disappear and leave this prairie.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin left that the old man relaxed. Shadows came out from the earth and more than a dozen people looked at where Wang Lin went.


      “Left Senior is decisive. This person is not someone we can provoke. His puppet is very strong and his beast is very strange. He himself is also very powerful! Such a person can’t be without a sect!”


      “Yes, that person’s is very decisive and even killed the Black Mountain Dao’s four people. He is indeed fierce, and based on his appearance, he is clearly a demonic cultivator!”


      “The Black Mountain Dao’s four can only blame themselves. They followed him for many days. They’re dead now, so let this matter be over. Fellow cultivators, scatter!” the old man said before turning to leave.


      As for Wang Lin, after he used Spatial Bending for a second time, he appeared in a mountain range. According to Yan Lu’s map, he was three months away from the inland sea.


      “The Heavenly Bull Continent is too big…” Wang Lin summoned the mosquito beast and sat on its back as it flew east. The mosquito beast was very fast. This place was near the Green Devil Continent, so there weren’t many cultivators around; only mortal cities occasionally appeared.


      Wang Lin didn’t know much about the Green Devil Continent, but Kang Ren had an extreme fear of the Green Devil Continent, as if anyone from there was terrifying.


      Ten days of time went by in a flash, Wang Lin crossed paths with some cultivators, but they didn’t interact with each other, just passed by. Even if their divine senses spread out, after seeing Wang Lin’s appearance, they hesitated a bit and left.


      After ten days, Wang Lin used the third spatial bending and disappeared from this mountain range.


      The Eastern Continent was very large, and the sea between the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent was called the Pill Sea. Rumor had it that this sea was created by a pill that fell from the sky.


      However, this rumor was simply too ridiculous; it was impossible to imagine what kind of pill could create a sea like this. No one believed it, but this was passed down as a rumor for generations.


      The Pill Sea was endless as the waves raged. Although it was an inland sea, the wind and waves were still fierce.


      Because this was a place that belonged to both the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent, the cultivators here were rather chaotic. Dark clouds covered the sky as thunder rumbled and rain fell to merge with the sea.


      Below the clouds, ripples appeared in the rain. Wang Lin’s figure walked out from the ripples and stood above the sea.


      Looking at the sea below, Wang Lin’s dried-up eyes shined brightly. He was only half a cycle away from completing his water essence. He didn’t need much, just a sliver!


      However, the only method he could think of to obtain it in a short period of time was to condense it from the endless sea. Whether he could successfully condense it was still unknown.


      While pondering, Wang Lin’s body slowly sank toward the seafloor. After an unknown amount of time, land appeared below him.


      There were many colorful corals and seaweed covering the seafloor, as well as countless fish and shrimp swimming nearby. Wang Lin sat down within the seaweed and closed his eyes, placed his hand on his knees, and formed a seal with his hands.


      The moment his hands formed a seal, the sea water around him trembled. Invisible ripples spread out in all directions.


      Wang Lin murmured, “Water essence, gather!”


      After he spoke, the endless sea began to surge and thunderous rumbles echoed across the world.


      Wang Lin’s body gave off no aura at this moment, as if he had merged with the Pill Sea. It was impossible to distinguish them, as if he was part of the sea.


      As the Pill Sea trembled and boiled, it should have attracted the rogue cultivators from both continents. However, a bloodbath was raging inside the sea, so no one paid any attention to the sea raging!


      The entire sea was surrounded by a layer of restrictions. This restriction was very mysterious, and even Wang Lin hadn’t noticed it when he entered. Only when he was absorbing the Pill Sea did he vaguely notice it.


      This layer of restrictions allowed one to enter but not leave, thus completely sealing the Pill Sea!


      As Wang Lin absorbed the water essence, many miserable screams came from within the sea. Many rogue cultivators from the Heavenly Bull Continent were being slaughtered by cultivators surrounded by a green ghostly fire.


      There was a large amount of cultivators like this in the Pill Sea!


    

  

EPUB/chapter_01846.xhtml

    
      #1846


      Chapter 1842 - Cultivators Of The Green Devil Continent!


      The caves inside the depths of the sea were broken into by the groups of cultivators in green, and they ruthlessly killed the people inside. Anyone who tried to escape would be chased by groups of green-robed cultivators. They wouldn’t give up until their target was dead!


      Due to the fact that the entire Pill Sea was sealed and there were too many green-robed cultivators, it was difficult to escape!


      Slaughter loomed within the roar of the Pill Sea. The smell of blood slowly attracted the fierce beasts inside the Pill Sea.


      This was a massacre; this was a slaughter of unequal cultivation levels. The green-robed cultivators were high level cultivators, and they strictly followed commands as they annihilated all the Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators in the Pill Sea!


      On the other side of the Pill Sea, near the Green Devil Continent, there were three large flags inserted into the sea. There were thousands of cultivators below the flags, and they were all silently looking ahead with a cold gaze.


      At the center of the thousands of cultivators, there were three people not wearing green but white. It was two men and one woman. They looked fairly young, only about 30 years old.


      The woman was very beautiful, her head was lowered, and she was looking at a palm-sized compass in her hand.


      Among the three, there was a young man whose face was like white jade. He pondered a bit and said, “Senior Brother Qian, Junior Sister Zhao, the slaughter in the Pill Sea has already lasted seven days. If we don’t speed it up, I fear we can’t complete the old ancestors’ order.”


      The other young man looked ordinary but would occasionally reveal a poisonous gaze. After hearing what the white jade-faced youth had said, he slowly answered, “At most four more days for this slaughter to end and kill all the Heavenly Bull cultivators in the Pill Sea!”


      “The Pill Sea is the gateway for my Green Devil Continent to enter the Heavenly Bull Continent. There are many powerful cultivators here, so it's difficult to deal with them all quickly. However, it is as senior brother Qian said - four more days should be enough.” The woman smiled as she moved a strand of her hair behind her ear with her left hand.


      “Senior brothers, look at the compass of the Pill Sea.” As the woman spoke, the compass in her right hand shined and the entire map of the Pill Sea appeared.


      There were thousands of green dots all over the map of the Pill Sea, and they seemed to be slowly moving.


      Aside from these green dots, there was also a large amount of white dots. The white dots were like candle fire that could extinguish at any moment. In just these few moments of talking, hundreds of white dots disappeared and were devoured by the green dots.


      The white lights had different sizes. There were three dots far brighter than the others.


      “The three strongest cultivators in the Pill Sea are at the mid stage of Void Tribulant. The ancestors have already sent out Green Devil Messengers to deal with them, so we don’t need to worry about them!” the woman slowly said.


      Aside from those three brightest lights, there were less than 10 lights that were smaller but still far larger than others. They were surrounded by green dots and seemed to be engaged in a fierce battle.


      “Aside from those three rogue cultivators, there are nine more with slightly inferior cultivation levels, at around seven or eight Arcane Tribulants. They are the targets for the three of us! As long as we kill them, the rest of the cultivators in the sea will not be a problem. With this item, four days should be enough to kill them!”


      The woman smiled and raised her left hand. She waved her jade-like hand and a drop of black liquid appeared in her palm. The black liquid was crystal clear and gave off a strange light. Rich water essence aura came from this drop of liquid.


      “With the treasure from the Poison Devil Sect, the Ten Thousand Refined Corruption Liquid, do you think the cultivators in the Pill Sea stand a chance, senior brothers?” The woman looked up at the two youths.


      The youth whose face was like white jade smiled and slowly said, “We can’t be careless. Since our three sects have joined forces, no accidents can happen, and we can’t let the Heavenly Bull Continent notice anything. The three ancestors have already begun using spells to disrupt people from divinating what will happen. We must slaughter the Heavenly Bull cultivators in the Pill Sea and refine it back into half of a celestial pill. Then we will use the pill to break open the invisible barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent!”


      None of the three saw that on compass map in the woman’s hand, there was a very ordinary white dot near the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      This very ordinary white dot was where Wang Lin was! Green dots would occasionally pass by, but they didn’t notice him at all.


      Wang Lin was calmly sitting in the depths of the sea, and his body had fused with the sea. He slowly condensed the water that entered his body to form water essence to nourish his body.


      However, it was very difficult to condense water essence from the sea water. Perhaps if he condensed the whole sea into a drop, he could form water essence, but no matter what, Wang Lin had to try.


      His divine sense was fusing with the sea, so he noticed the slaughter happening in the Pill Sea. The entire Pill Sea was immersed in the slaughter.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, one day went by. During this day, more than a dozen groups of green-robed cultivators flew above Wang Lin, but none of them noticed Wang Lin in the seaweed below them.


      After this day of time, the giant Pill Sea had sunk 100 feet, as if the water had disappeared into thin air. This slowly attracted the attention of the cultivators, but with all the slaughter, no one paid too much attention.


      The three people under the three flags that pierced the heavens on the Green Devil Continent side were like this.


      The beautiful woman looked at the compass in her hand and spoke, “Northeast, 390,000 kilometers away. One set of Green Devil Soldiers, go!” Dozens of cultivators suddenly moved forward. They entered the water and disappeared without a trace.


      They couldn’t use Spatial Bending, but the Green Devil Continent was well prepared. Not only did the restriction seal the Pill Sea, it could also allow Green Devil Continent cultivators to merge into it to move.


      “Southeast, 1.98 million kilometers away. Five sets of Green Devil Soldiers, go!” After she spoke, over 100 cultivators stepped out and disappeared.


      Orders came from the woman and she continued to deploy troops based on the compass map in her hand. With the help of the large amount of Green Devil Continent cultivators, they wiped out the resisting white dots.


      “Senior Brother Qian, Senior Brother Zhao, it's up to you guys. Out of the nine, four have died and five remain. Two of them have scattered, so there is nothing to worry about, but three of them have gathered together...


      “These three people are probably good friends and are good at joint attacks. I ask you two senior brothers to kill these three!” On the compass in the woman’s hand, there were three slightly larger points of light that were moving toward the Heavenly Bull Continent. The green dots that got close to them extinguished one after another, representing death.


      The young man whose face was like white jade smiled and raised his right hand. A fan appeared in his grasp and he knocked the center of his left palm with it as he looked at the young man named Qian before him.


      “Senior Brother Qian, Little Brother will follow and see the Grand Devil Dao Spell of the Devil Dao Sect.”


      The cultivator named Qian revealed a poisonous expression, and without a word, he stepped forward into the formation. He disappeared without a trace. The young man whose face was like white jade shook his head with a smile and followed


      After the two of them left, the woman surrounded by thousands of cultivators frowned and looked at the compass in her hand. She was confused about something.


      “Strange, why did the water in the Pill Sea decrease so much in a day…” Her gaze swept by all the white dots, including the one that represented Wang Lin.


      However, the white dot that represented Wang Lin was simply too common and didn’t attract her attention. She pondered for a bit before burying this matter in her heart. She continued to deploy troops to work with the cultivators of the Green Devil Sect to wipe out the few remaining rogue cultivators of the Heavenly Bull Continent in the Pill Sea.


      The slaughter was endless, and Wang Lin ignored all of this as he spent all his effort absorbing the sea water. He was like an endless hole that continued to condense the sea water in an attempt to gather water essence.


      However, it was simply too difficult to condense this water essence. Even 100 feet of sea water was still not enough.


      “Then let’s absorb more!” Wang Lin opened his dried-up eye and watched a group of green-robed cultivators fly above him. He frowned.


      A moment later, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and closed his eyes to continue absorbing more water. After a day, the water line continued to lower until it had lowered more than 800 feet! Even some of the reefs were now exposed to the surface.


      Even the many cultivators who were part of the slaughter could no longer ignore this change, but they had no idea what was happening!


      “Where did all the sea water go?”


      “Could it be that someone is using a powerful spell?” The green-robed cultivators in the Pill Sea couldn’t remain calm anymore.


      At this moment, at the bottom of the sea, far away from Wang Lin, there were three people running away. Two of them were obviously seriously injured, but the last person didn’t abandon them to escape on their own.


      “White Tiger, leave by yourself… Vermillion Bird and I are seriously injured. Taking us along would just drag you down.”


      “I didn’t expect to encounter this death calamity after we left the Seven Dao Sect and came here to cultivate in peace… Alas, White Tiger, leave by yourself!”
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      Chapter 1843 - Breakthrough!


      The three of them were the Vermillion Bird, the White Tiger, and the Black Tortoise who had come out of the cave world. They had returned many years ago and saw that the Seven Dao Sect no longer existed. They chose to leave and then came here to become rogue cultivators.


      They had already been famous and had their time in the spotlight. However, they were near the end of their lifetimes; they were just tried and wanted to rest.


      With their cultivation levels, they could have done great things in the Pill Sea, but the three of them chose to live a calm life.


      However, although the trio wanted to be quiet, the wind wouldn’t allow them. Although they wanted to live in peace, now they were running for their lives. The Vermillion Bird and the Black Tortoise had been seriously injured. The White Tiger was the least injured and was carrying his two lifelong friends as they did their best to escape the Pill Sea.


      When the words from those two entered his ears, White Tiger’s pale face revealed a miserable smile.


      “There is no need for you two to speak. How can I escape alone!? We entered the cave world together and now Azure Dragon is dead, but it was understandable. However, didn’t we agree to stay here until we die of old age? Didn’t we agree to find three talented juniors to pass down our dao...


      “We haven’t done these things yet, so how can I live by escaping alone!?” The White Tiger let out a roar as he carried the Black Tortoise and the Vermillion Bird while escaping.


      Behind the three of them, the youth with the white jade-like face slowly chased with a fan in his hand. The youth named Qian revealed a vicious gaze as he let out a cold laugh and chased.


      The two of them were in no rush. The Pill Sea was sealed, so there was no way for the three of them to escape. Toying with them like this was much more fun for the cultivator named Qian.


      These five people continued their escape and pursuit. However, under the three flags, the woman’s eyes revealed a strange light as she stared at the compass in her hand.


      She had a bad feeling!


      “In one day, the sea level has dropped hundreds of feet, several times more than yesterday! There is a problem!” She stared at the compass that was covered in green dots. There weren’t many white dots left, less than 1,000.


      The three largest lights had disappeared. As for the nine weaker dots, after the first four disappeared, two more had disappeared. Only the three dots that were together were slowly moving, with two eye-catching green dots chasing them.


      The woman carefully scanned the compass and frowned even harder.


      “There is nothing wrong… How did the water level drop so much in two days… There are still two days left… Forget it, I’m not waiting until the end. The sudden reduction in the sea water is too strange… I’m going to use the Ten Thousand Refined Corruption Liquid to sweep the remaining cultivators!”


      The woman felt a sense of unease. After hesitating for a bit, she clenched her teeth and took out the black liquid. She then flicked it toward the sea.


      The drop of black water immediately flew down and disappeared into the sea. After it disappeared, the sea water before the woman turned black!


      The ink-like black water rapidly spread at an unimaginable speed.


      “No matter what kind of secret remains inside the Pill Sea, it will die to the Ten Thousand Refined Corruption Liquid!”


      As for Wang Lin, after two days, he had absorbed a large amount of sea water. He condensed it inside his body in an attempt to form a water essence, but none had formed yet. After pondering, he absorbed even faster.


      Several hours later, more than half of the Pill Sea had turned black. All Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators that were touched by it screamed one by one. Their bodies were corroded by the water, and not even their origin souls could escape.


      Even the group of green-robed cultivators slowed down in the black sea, but they weren’t injured. The woman under the flags couldn’t see it, but the compass in her hand clearly revealed the changes that were happening.


      Half of the Pill Map on her compass had turned black. All the white dots touched by the black sea had disappeared as if they were erased.


      “Whoever is causing the problem, I want to see how you will absorb the Pill Sea once it has been defiled…” the woman murmured, and there was a cold flash in her eyes as she searched the hundreds of white dots on her compass.


      She was very concerned about the fact that the sea level was decreasing rapidly. She had to find the reason!


      The white dot representing Wang Lin was overlooked by the woman once more. However, as her gaze swept past, hey eyes locked onto the white dot representing Wang Lin and revealed monstrous killing intent!


      “Every white dot represents a non-Green Devil Continent cultivator… All the white dots are slowly moving toward the Heavenly Bull Continent to escape, but this White Dot has remained motionless!!


      “I should have noticed it a long time ago!” There was a flash of killing intent in her eyes.


      “Directly north, 97 million kilometers way, send 30 sets of Green Devil Soldiers to kill…” Before she finished speaking, the white dot that represented Wang Lin suddenly disappeared.


      This happened so suddenly that she stopped talking and was startled.


      As for Wang Lin, he had continued to absorb sea water during these days, but he was still not able to condense any water essence. Shortly after, he began absorbing even faster, making his body tremble. He opened his eyes and they shined brightly.


      “Water essence!! I feel the aura of a water essence!!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, and after hesitating a bit, he revealed a decisive gaze. He stood up and stepped forward. Ripples appeared under his feet as he merged with the world and disappeared.


      When Wang Lin reappeared, he was above the other half of the Pill Sea, where the black liquid was. When he appeared, he felt a terrifying force from the black sea water that could corrode all flesh and even origin souls.


      “This is another power of the water essence!” Wang Lin’s body was currently in the ninth cycle of completing his water essence. He had more resistance to the black sea water than ordinary cultivators.


      Although this sea water was terrifying, it could not corrode his body right away. More importantly, it contained the water essence Wang Lin needed right now!


      After he appeared, Wang Lin sat down without hesitation. His hands formed a seal and the 36,000 pores in his body opened to absorb the black sea water into his body!


      As he rapidly absorbed it, he felt a stinging ping in his body, but at the same time, an extremely comfortable feeling came from his heart. His body was being nourished and the ninth cycle was slowly being completed!


      Far away from Wang Lin, on the other side of the Pill Sea, near the Green Devil Continent, under the three flags, the woman’s pupils shrank. She stared at the compass in her grasp and her right hand trembled.


      The black ink that covered half the Pill Sea was rapidly dissipating on the map. When she saw this, her expression changed and she gasped.


      “This…” Disbelief appeared in her eyes as she looked at the compass in a daze. Soon, she noticed that there was a white dot within the black part of the Pill Sea. This dot wasn’t bright, but it was the only white dot in this half of the Pill Sea!


      “It’s that person!” The woman’s eyes filled with killing intent as she pointed forward with her left hand.


      “50 set of Green Devil Soldiers, kill that person!” With that, more than half of the 1,000 cultivators beside the woman stepped forward and disappeared.


      In the woman’s compass, large amounts of green dots appeared around Wang Lin, surrounding him.


      As for Wang Lin, he was rapidly absorbing the water essence and his body was rapidly recovering. His dried-up hands quickly recovered and his blood began to move as if he had regained his vitality.


      His body, head, and hair were no longer dry as he continued to absorb the black sea water.


      The ninth cycle of the water essence began to move once more after Wang Lin injected new power into it by absorbing the black sea water.


      This speed was very fast and the sea level in this area was rapidly dropping. Wang Lin’s water essence’s ninth cycle quickly completed!


      The moment the ninth cycle completed, Wang Lin opened his eyes. His body was no longer withered; it had completely recovered!


      The moment he recovered, the eighth essence appeared in his body. It was the water essence!


      The appearance of this water essence caused Wang Lin’s cultivation level to suddenly increase. A powerful aura spread out around him. This was the aura of his true cultivation level, late stage Spirit Void.


      At this moment, his aura increased like crazy and broke through!


      At the moment of breakthrough, his aura continued to increase until it reached the peak of Spirit Void and was only one step away from Arcane Void!


      At the same time, the inside of Wang Lin’s body raged and popping sounds echoed. His eyes revealed a light like that of a water crystal!


      “Water essence, condense in the blood of my body. From now on, my blood will be the water essence!”
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      Chapter 1844 - An Opportunity!


      When Wang Lin’s water essence was completed, many shadows appeared near him. The moment those shadows appeared, a green light spread out.


      Wang Lin had long sensed the shadows that had suddenly appeared. He remained calm and his right hand grasped at the sea above. All the black liquid in the sea gathered in a flash and formed a drop of black liquid.


      This liquid was the Ten Thousand Refined Corruption Liquid!


      The shadows appeared one by one, followed by the auras of their powerful cultivation. As they all charged toward Wang Lin, he mercilessly squeezed the drop of black liquid.


      “Water can isolate all auras. It can stop fire from burning, can suffocate life, can turn the world colorless…” Wang Lin murmured as he squeezed and the drop of black liquid in his hand until it collapsed. Large amounts of ink-like water spread out with Wang Lin as the center.


      The 1,000 figures that had closed in on Wang Lin were trapped by the black liquid before they could even get close.


      Miserable cries echoed inside the Pill Sea. All the green-robed cultivators touched by the black water trembled as their bodies rapidly corroded and their origin souls dissipated.


      Some seemed to suffocate. Their eyes widened and they died. The water not only cut off air, but also celestial energy and the burning flames of their lives.


      Some collapsed directly and the blood in their bodies came out of their pores. It crushed their bodies and shattered their origin souls.


      There were also many that trembled violently as their bodies rapidly withered until they became bone-like corpses. Their origin souls weakened to the point of collapse.


      Everything happened the moment Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal. He was calm as he slowly walked forward through the corpses. Black liquid came from the corpses and entered Wang Lin’s body to fuse with his blood.


      After walking forward seven steps, Wang Lin suddenly turned around and looked into the distance. Far away in that direction was the location of the three flags where the woman was!


      The woman’s body was trembling and her eyes were filled with fear. All the green dots around Wang Lin had been extinguished. The black that covered half the Pill Sea had also disappeared, leaving only a white dot that moved slowly before disappearing.


      “Who is this person?! Why did he not show up when we investigated the powerful cultivators here!?” The woman silently pondered and clenched her teeth.


      “All Green Devil Soldiers in the Pill Sea, listen to my order. Chase after this person and don’t let him leave. He took the Ten Thousands Refined Corruption Liquid. You must kill him to get it back!” the woman said before coughing out a mouthful of blood. The blood merged with her words and turned into gas that drilled into the compass.


      When the blood dissipated, all the green-robed cultivators beside the woman quickly marched forward.


      At the same time, all of the Green Devil Continent cultivators trembled as the woman’s voice echoed in their minds.


      The reason her voice was able to spread so far was not because her cultivation level high, but through the compass in her hand. The compass was no ordinary object; it was the center of the restriction that surrounded the Pill Sea!


      Wang Lin remained calm and moved through the Pill Sea. His pace was not fast, but with every step, he moved very far away, he was gaining speed.


      “These people have sealed the Pill Sea. Although I don’t know why… since they only allow others to enter and not leave, it is obvious they don’t want the news to leak out…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand. A small person came out of his palm.


      This little person was a soul Wang Lin had formed through the Soul Eye Dao. As Wang Lin walked forward, his gaze met the little person’s eyes. The little person trembled and kowtowed toward Wang Lin.


      The moment the head of the little person touched Wang Lin’s palm, a rumble echoed in his mind. Just as he was about to divinite the future, a powerful force interrupted it by force.


      His eyes narrowed and his expression became even more serious.


      “There is someone interfering… Not against me, but all divination spells in this place…” Wang Lin closed his palm and the small person inside disappeared.


      “I fear there will be a big mess here…” Wang Lin pondered as he stepped forward and ripples echoed under his feet. He disappeared without a trace as he used Spatial Bending.


      Less than 10 breaths after he left, almost 1,000 figures appeared here. These figures were all wearing green robes, and after looking around a bit, they disappeared once more.


      As for Wang Lin, when he got near the Heavenly Bull Continent, he walked out of the ripples and frowned. He didn’t leave the sea but looked up. His gaze seemed to penetrate the sea. He saw the dark sky above.


      “The restriction here made it so Spatial Bending can only move within the Pill Sea and not leave… This restriction is a bit mysterious…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He was not afraid of restrictions. It was difficult for a restriction escape his restriction essence. The more restrictions he encountered, the more beneficial it would be to his restriction essence.


      If he could absorb and refine a powerful and ancient restriction, his restriction essence would increase greatly.


      “The restriction here can be refined and absorbed into my restriction essence…” Wang Lin murmured to himself. When he was at the Soul Scripture Pavilion, he felt like it would not be good to refine the restriction there as an elder of the set. Also, those restrictions weren’t that mysterious; they merely contained the will of powerful cultivators.


      While pondering, Wang Lin was very calm and waved his right hand. Dozens of flames began to burn in the sea to Wang Lin’s right.


      The moment the fire appeared, miserable screams echoed and more than a dozen cultivators in green appeared. Their bodies were burning from a black fire that not even the sea water could put out. This fire was Ethereal Fire ignited by their killing intent!


      Wang Lin rarely used Ethereal Fire, and this was his first time using it on the Immortal Astral Continent! But it was still extremely powerful when used unexpectedly. Those more than a dozen cultivators weren’t even at the third step. They were merely scouts sent to find Wang Lin, and they had no chance of resisting.


      Wang Lin was about to rush out from the water to observe the restriction covering the Pill Sea. However, his expression changed and turned around and looked into the distance.


      “The three of them… are actually here.” Wang Lin revealed a smile as he changed directions and stepped forward.


      Thunderous rumbles rang out deep inside the sea. The White Tiger coughed out blood as he carried the Black Tortoise and the Vermillion Bird to rapidly escape. The cultivator named Qian licked his lips and revealed a ferocious expression.


      “Your body is pretty strong; it might be a good choice to refine you into a puppet.”


      “The three of your have pretty good cultivation. According to my sect’s investigation, you three moved here only a few decades ago and belong to no sect. How about joining my Wu Ji Sect to avoid death?” The youth with the white jade-like face smiled.


      The White Tiger’s face was deathly pale. He didn’t speak as he escaped like crazy with the Black Tortoise and the Vermillion Bird, who were on their last breath. However, no matter how fast he moved, he was unable to create any distance from the two cultivators chasing him.


      “White Tiger, the three of you should not be nameless. Why is our investigation of the three of you three blank for the countless years before you three came to the Pill Sea…” the youth with the white jade-like face slowly said as he pointed forward with the fan in his hand.


      A strand of green gas appeared from the fan and turned into a golden celestial holding a gold sword. It stepped forward and sliced down on the White Tiger!


      The moment the golden sword descended, White Tiger turned around. With a roar, a white tiger shadow appeared and separated from his body to pounce at the golden-armored celestial.


      A thunderous rumble echoed and the celestial collapsed, but the white tiger also let out a miserable scream before collapsing. White Tiger trembled as he coughed out blood once more and retreated 1,000 feet.


      “This old man is the White Tiger General, one of the four great generals of the Seven Dao Sect. I won't change my name or my sect. Little child, remember this well!” White Tiger didn’t look good, and he stopped fleeing. He understood that it was unlikely he would escape death in this situation.


      Since he was going to die, then he was going to go out with a bang!


      “Vermillion Bird General, one of the four great generals of the Seven Dao Sect!” Behind the White Tiger, the Vermillion Bird had blood flowing out of the corner of his mouth as he stared at the youth.


      “Black Tortoise General!” The Black Tortoise also understood that the three of them would likely die. He let out a sigh and no longer hid his identity .


      “Seven Dao Sect? The Heavenly Bull Continent has such a sect?” The youth with the white jade-like face pondered for a moment but couldn’t think of such a sect in their investigation.


      “Seven Dao Sect!” The cultivator named Qian carefully looked at the three of them after hearing this name.


      “I once saw this name in the sect’s investigation of the Heavenly Bull Continent. It was a sect from a long time ago, and their sect leader was called the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign or something. His cultivation was extraordinary, but that was a long time ago. He is likely dead.”


      Hearing the name “Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign,” White Tiger and company became silent. They had complicated expressions on their faces.


      “Although the sect master is dead, there is still one more person! If he comes out, he will immediately become famous across the Immortal Astral Continent!” the White Tiger suddenly said.


      The Vermillion Bird and the Black Tortoise looked at each other and nodded.


      “Famous across Immortal Astral Continent? This matter is interesting. Could the person you’re talking about be Yun Yifeng from the Gui Yi Sect, or the four geniuses of the Eastern Continent? Funny!” The youth with the white jade-like face laughed as he charged forward filled with killing intent along with the cultivator named Qian!


      But as they closed in and White Tiger and company were going to fight to the death, a voice appeared like the chilly wind.


      “It is funny…”
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      Chapter 1845 - The Eastern Continent’S Genius Void Cloud!


      The voice appeared very suddenly, as if it had merged with the sea and then come out. As the words echoed, the surrounding sea began to move.


      Wang Lin slowly walked out of the sea. He was very calm and his white robe wasn’t stained by the sea at all. His white hair was hanging over his shoulder and wasn’t moved by the sea. He looked at the two Green Devil Continent cultivators before White Tiger coldly.


      “Wang Lin!” White Tiger was startled. The Vermillion Bird and the Black Tortoise were also dumbfounded. They would had never expected to meet Wang Lin here!


      Wang Lin nodded at the three of them and his gaze swept toward the two cultivators from the Green Devil Continent.


      The cultivator named Qian was filled with killing intent. He didn’t think Wang Lin was a threat as Wang Lin’s cultivation level was only peak Spirit Void. It was not enough to be a threat, he only had to worry about Wang Lin’s ability to hide.


      “This person must be good at hiding; otherwise, he couldn’t have appeared here without me noticing!” The cultivator named Qian sneered. Not only did he not stop, but he flew even faster toward Wang Lin.


      “Since you all know each other, then all of you should stay. You can accompany each other on the road to the afterlife!”


      In contrast to the cultivator named Qian was the young man with the white jade-like face. When he saw Wang Lin appear, his pupils shrank and he stopped. Instead of charging forward, he rapidly retreated.


      “This person looks ordinary, but there is an invisible sense of blood around him. He has clearly killed many inside the Pill Sea!” The youth with the white jade-like face cultivated a method that made him sensitive to blood. The moment Wang Lin appeared, he felt a sense of blood that was strong enough to suffocate him, though no one else could feel it.


      As he retreated, he raised his right hand and covered his right eye, leaving only his left eye open. His left eye’s pupil rotated strangely and he suddenly saw thousands of resentful souls around Wang Lin. These were all Green Devil Continent cultivators killed by Wang Lin!


      When he saw this, the youth with the white jade-like face trembled and retreated at full speed without warning his companion.


      A stark contrast formed between him and the cultivator named Qian as one retreated, while the other charged forward!


      “Courting death!” Wang Lin sneered. As the cultivator named Qian closed in, Wang Lin waved his hand and black fog spread out. A roar rang out and the Yi Si Puppet appeared. Its scarlet tongue came out of the fog and it revealed a cruel smile as it pounced at the cultivator named Qian.


      This cultivator’s cultivation was extraordinary, but compared to the Yi Si  Puppet, it was like the difference between heaven and earth!


      The moment Yi Si appeared, the eyes of the cultivator named Qian widened. He was covered in sweat and a life and death crisis filled his body. At this moment, his body distorted and he changed directionS without hesitation to escape.


      “Damn it, how could he have such a powerful puppet!? What is his identity!? To actually have an early stage Void Tribulant puppet!!” The cultivator named Qian was filled with fear, but his speed could not compare to the Yi Si Puppet’s. As he retreated, the puppet caught up and he was surrounded by black fog. Thunderous rumbleS echoed inside the fog along with bursts of blood.


      As for the youth that had escaped first, he was filled with fear and quickly extended the distance between himself and Wang Lin. He was about to fuse with the restriction and teleport away.


      Wang Lin remained calm and looked at the Green Devil Continent cultivator that was going to leave. His right hand reached out at the void and this caused currents to appear. The water formed a giant hand that reached toward the youth whose face was like white jade.


      With a thunderous rumble, the youth opened the fan in his hand. On the front side of the fan, there was a painting of ten thousand horses galloping. The moment his fan opened, the sound of horses suddenly appeared. At the same time, an illusion of ten thousand horses galloping appeared behind him!


      The sea trembled as the illusory horses charged out and collided with the arm Wang Lin had formed from the sea.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the Pill Sea and a giant vortex to appeared. The vortex rotated and caused the sea to rapidly rotate with it.


      As the thunderous rumbles echoed, the arm dissipated along with the ten thousand horses. As for the youth, he merged with the restriction and disappeared.


      On the other side of the Pill Sea, near the Green Devil Continent, where the three big flags were, the youth appeared next to the woman holding the compass. The moment he appeared, he coughed out blood. His face was filled with terror and his eyes still held lingering fear.


      He wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and said, “There was an accident. It is likely that brother Qian is dead… When did the Heavenly Bull Continent have such a cultivator? His name is Wang Lin! I need to report this to Teacher at once.”


      The woman beside him was still staring at the compass in her hand. Her eyes were locked on to the white dot that represented Wang Lin.


      After a long time, there was a flash of killing intent in the woman’s eyes and she softly said, “He is inside the formation, so he can’t escape! And I have already reported this matter to the sect. The three ancestors have sent Senior Brother Void Cloud here… Once Senior Brother Void Cloud comes, the army of the three sects will also arrive… We just need Senior Brother to refine the Pill Sea into the half celestial pill and blow up the barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent! Everything will be over then!”


      “Senior Brother Void Cloud!!” The eyes of the youth with the white jade-like face was filled with respect when he heard the name. Void Cloud was very famous in the Green Devil Continent and even across the Eastern Continent!


      Void Cloud, one of the four geniuses of the Eastern Continent! He didn’t have a fixed sect and all three major sects of the Green Devil Continent were his sects. He could go to any sect and learn their spells. He was the senior brother of all disciples of the Green Devil Continent!


      “It is said that Senior Brother Void Cloud went to the Northern Continent and joined Grand Empyrean Wu Feng’s sect to learn dao. Now his cultivation is unfathomable. With him, here that Wang Lin will without a doubt die!” The youth with the white jade-like face was excited.


      As for Wang Lin, the cultivator named Qian was not Yi Si’s match at all. The battle ended with a cry and his body collapsed. Yi Si devoured the body, but the origin soul remained due to Wang Lin’s order.


      Wang Lin began searching the origin soul of the cultivator named Qian before White Tiger and company. After he finished searching, he released the origin soul. The Yi Si Puppet’s tongue lashed out at the origin soul but Wang Lin sealed it and put it away first.


      Yi Si was startled and stared at Wang Lin with a fierce gaze.


      “I still have a use for this person!” Wang Lin looked at Yi Si with a calm gaze that contained monstrous killing intent. The Yi Si’s roars slowly weaken under Wang Lin’s gaze. It lowered its head and no longer roared.


      When Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased, his imprint on Yi Si became more profound. Unless it was pushed to the limit, it wouldn’t resist Wang Lin’s orders.


      “Three old friends, we hadn’t met in many years. I didn’t expect to meet you all here…” Wang Lin turned around to look at White Tiger and company, who had complicated expressions. He clasped his hands and smiled.


      White Tiger and company were emotional and felt embarrassed.


      “Wang Lin, since the Green Devil Continent has acted, they will move like lightning. At this moment, I fear most Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators have been killed. We… How will we leave…” The Black Tortoise looked at Wang Lin and let out a sigh.


      The Vermillion Bird pondered a bit before he said, “This is the first time the Green Devil Continent has tried to enter the Heavenly Bull Continent on a large scale. However, they were stopped by the barriers set by the ancestors of the Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect. However, they started by killing all Heavenly Bull rogue cultivators in the Pill Sea, so their objective must be great!”


      “The changes here are being masked by the Green Devil Continent so the Great Soul Sect and Gui Yi Sect don’t find out what is happening. As people of the Heavenly Bull Continent, we need to leave and send a message to them!” White Tiger said in a deep voice.


      “This is not the time to talk, let’s leave first!” Wang Lin waved his sleeve and many currents appeared. The currents carried them forward.


      They quickly moved forward and encountered cultivators of the Green Devil Continent several times. Each time they met, Wang Lin immediately used Ethereal Fire to kill them in a flash.


      However, as they moved forward, less and less Green Devil Continent cultivators appeared. In the end, there were none, as if they disappeared.


      “Something isn’t right…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He was already not far from the Heavenly Bull continent; they were near the edge. As they moved forward, the sea floor began to rise and the four of them flew out from the sea.


      The sky was dark there was no moon tonight!


      The dark world made the sea a blur. Only the gusts of wind caused waves to surge and rumble. One could faintly smell blood hidden in the waves.


      Breaking out from the sea, the four of them floated into the sky. Aside from the sound of the sea, everything was silent.


      White Tiger and company also noticed that something was wrong. They looked around and their eyes lit up. They were surrounded by darkness and they could only see a faint outline of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      “The three of you, protect me. I’m going to see how powerful this restriction is!” Wang Lin focused himself. After pondering a bit, he pressed his right hand on the sea below.
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      Chapter 348 – Reincarnation Tree


      Chapter 348 – Reincarnation Tree


      After old man Hu finished speaking, he grabbed Xu Luo and teleported to the west.


      Qiu Siping clenched his teeth and quickly followed with a teleport as well.


      The only one left was the beautiful Yun Meng. She walked up to Wang Lin and whispered, “Many thanks, senior.”


      Wang Lin remained calm. He grabbed her and felt her slim waist. He still remained calm and said, “Close your eyes.”


      The woman quickly closed her eyes, but her face was slightly red. She had never been this close to a man before. Wang Lin’s scent entered her nose, causing her face to become even redder.


      After grabbing her, Wang Lin took a step and disappeared.


      The woman felt the wind blowing by her ears like a knife along with waves of spiritual energy, but the wind soon disappeared.


      The woman’s eyelashes trembled as she opened her eyes. She saw a gentle, blue light covering her body, protecting her from the raging wind.


      She secretly raised her head to look at Wang Lin. Although he wasn’t handsome, there was a mysterious aura around him. This was a mysterious change that happened to all Soul Formation cultivators. This change depended on the domain they obtained.


      While flying, Wang Lin noticed the woman’s gaze, but he didn’t look down. His eyes were focused on Qiu Siping. The distance between him and old man Hu kept on widening. With Qiu Siping’s cultivation, there was no way for him to keep up with a Soul Formation cultivator.


      There was a trace of anxiety in Qiu Siping’s eyes. When he saw Wang Lin catching up, he quickly said, “Brother Wang, help me, help me! I’m willing to give you treasures in exchange!”


      Wang Lin originally didn’t want to bother with him. After all, they weren’t that familiar with each other. However, when he heard “treasures,” he recalled back to when he followed Qiu Siping to that underground cave. That cave was filled with ancient texts, things a normal person wouldn’t have.


      He slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast flew out. After Wang Lin gave it a command, the mosquito beast put Qiu Siping on its back. However, there was a hint of dissatisfaction in its eyes. It clearly didn’t think Qiu Siping was worthy of sitting on its back.


      Qiu Siping let out a sigh of relief. Although the mosquito beast was slower than a Soul Formation cultivator, it was able to just barely keep up. He quickly took out a pair of bells from his bag of holding and said, “Brother Wang, I obtained this by accident. It was inside a beast. It should be a treasure from ancient times, but my cultivation level is too low to fully understand it. However, I swear that this treasure is not ordinary. I hope that brother Wang allows me to cultivate under the reincarnation tree later.”


      With that, he threw the bells toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin caught the bells and found that there was a restriction on the bells. Until he breaks the restriction, he won’t be able to get a better look. He didn’t have time for this, so he put it away.


      Just at this moment, two rays of black light came from the distance. They turned into two giant faces. One went toward old man Hu while the other one went toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his right hand and the celestial sword quickly appeared in his grasp. He swung in the air and a ray of sword energy quickly slashed down on the face.


      The swing didn’t even make Wang Lin pause. Instead, he started moving even faster.


      A large amount of black gas gathered in front of the face to form a big tattoo to block against the sword energy. The tattoo collided with the sword energy with a bang. The tattoo shattered and the sword energy dissipated.


      A person walked out of the resulting smoke. His hair was white, his eyes were gloomy, and on his right eye there was a fresh wound that was bleeding. He touched his wound, licked his finger, and then chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned. “He was only injured and didn’t die. That means he must be a six leaf savage, which is about as powerful as a late stage Soul Formation cultivator.”


      Old man Hu, who was ahead of him, was in a sorry state. He had to stop and start exchanging moves with the old woman that came out of the face. He had to protect Xu Luo while fighting her, but he was only at the mid stage of Soul Formation, so he was constantly being pushed back and was met with many dangers.


      “Turtle beast!” After old man Hu shouted, the giant turtle suddenly appeared and started fighting the old woman along with old man Hu.


      The moment the old woman saw the turtle beast, her eyes lit up. She gave up on fighting old man Hu and charged toward the turtle beast instead.


      The white-haired old man that was chasing Wang Lin also looked toward the turtle beast with greed in his eyes. He looked at the old woman before ditching Wang Lin and charged toward the turtle beast.


      In his eyes, compared to chasing after an outsider, it was better to go after that beast’s blood to make his tattoos even stronger. As for the mosquito beast, it was ignored by both of them. To them, the mosquito beast had no value.


      Wang Lin quickly passed old man Hu and shouted, “Fellow cultivator Hu, don’t hesitate! There won’t just be two savages here. If we fight any longer, more will arrive. Let’s go!”


      Old man Hu stared at the turtle beast being attacked by the two savages. His eyes were filled with reluctance. However, that reluctance was suppressed by him as he quickly flew away.


      He had no choice when he saw three more rays of black light quickly flying toward their location.


      Old man Hu said, “West, the Reincarnation Tree is to the west!”


      The third floor was a lot smaller than the first two floors. After they arrived at the western end, they spread out their divine senses. Old man Hu’s eyes suddenly became focused.


      “It’s over there!”


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and saw the already wilted tree old man Hu was talking about.


      This tree wasn’t very large; it was only as thick as a person’s arm. The tree was all by itself and there were no leaves on it. It looked no different from any other tree.


      However, it was the only tree in the third floor.


      Old man Hu stood under the tree and said, with a heavy voice, “I have been here before and have never seen any tree on the third floor. If it wasn’t for Zi Xin’s jade, I really wouldn’t have believed that there was a reincarnation tree here.”


      Qiu Siping finally arrived as well. When they got close, the mosquito beast threw him to the ground and returned to Wang Lin’s side.


      Qiu Siping didn’t mind. He teleported next to the tree. He was very excited and was about to sit down to cultivate under the tree when old man Hu looked at him and frowned.


      Qiu Siping’s heart trembled and then he quickly looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Let him cultivate. Cultivating is a heaven-defying act to begin with, and since he had the fate to arrive here, we shouldn’t interfere.”


      Old man Hu didn’t speak but looked toward Xu Luo and Yun Meng.


      The two of them quickly went under the tree and sat down on either side of it.


      Qiu Siping looked at Wang Lin with gratitude in his eyes before quickly focusing on cultivating. He knew that time was short. Whether or not he would be able to reach the Soul Formation stage in the future all depended on the results of today.


      Old man Hu said, “Brother Wang, Xu Luo and Yun Meng will need three hours to make the reincarnation tree bare fruit. We’ll have to guard them during that time.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he said, “I wonder how many reincarnation fruits will appear.”


      Old man Hu looked at Wang Lin. He pondered for a bit and said, “There should be at least two. If it is two, we will each get one, but if there are three, then I’ll have to take the extra one. After all, it is my Treasure Refining Pavilion’s people who are giving up their lives. I hope brother Wang understands.”


      Wang Lin pointed at the reincarnation tree and said, “That is fine, but the branches of the reincarnation tree belong to me.”


      Old man Hu laughed. “Ha ha, no problem!” He secretly sneered. This reincarnation tree was already wilted. It will be useless after being forced to bear fruit, so there was no problem in giving it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin nodded. He took a step forward and grabbed a branch.


      Old man Hu’s expression changed as he shouted, “Fellow cultivator Wang, what are you doing?”


      Wang Lin looked at old man Hu and said, “Since this branches belong to me, why does it matter if I take some now?”


      Old man Hu was startled. He was about to speak when Wang Lin broke off a large section. He put away the branch inside his bag of holding and sat down to cultivate.


      Old man Hu pondered a bit. Thinking about Wang Lin’s fame and that sword, he didn’t say anything. Instead, he sat down and smiled, “Brother Wang, please don’t misunderstand; if you just take a part of it, that is fine, but it might result in fewer reincarnation fruits.”


      Wang Lin looked at old man Hu but didn’t speak. His hands moved, causing restrictions to appear. The restrictions landed nearby. Wang Lin’s hands gradually moved faster, creating more restrictions.


      Old man Hu’s eyes lit up. After pondering a bit, he took out 16 small flags and scattered them. After they landed, the flags emitted purple lights as if they were calling out to each other.


      The restrictions kept on coming out of Wang Lin’s hand. After 99 restrictions were placed, he took out the restriction flag, which turned into a cloud of black fog. The fog quickly surrounded the area.


      “Mysterious!” Old man Hu’s eyes lit up as he slapped his bag of holding. Five black sickles appeared in front of him. There was a powerful smell of blood coming from the sickles. When the sickles appeared, the countless souls trapped inside them tried to escape.


      Old man Hu waved his hand and the five black sickles sank into the black fog.


      Time slowly passed. The third floor was completely quiet. There was a milky-white aura going from Xu Luo’s and Yun Meng’s heads into the reincarnation tree.


      Their faces changed between white and red. They seemed to be in some pain. As time passed, the milky-white aura became even thicker above their heads.


      But the reincarnation tree didn’t change at all. The white aura going into the reincarnation tree didn’t seem to have done anything. Even when checking with one’s divine sense, one wouldn’t find where that white aura was going.


      Xu Luo’s appearance no longer remained young; he slowly aged. Wrinkles appeared on his forehead and his black hair had turned grey.


      Yung Meng was the same. Her cute and young face gradually turned into that of a grown woman’s. However, her beauty not decrease; she gained the charm of a mature woman.
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      He thought back to when he took Teng Li’s foundation, when he saw that blue-skinned freak!


      The tattoos on the young man’s body released a ghostly light and began to shine brighter. After a while, the light dimmed. The tattoos moved around and covered more of the young man’s body.


      The young man’s eyes were filled with excitement as he said something to the old man in a strange language.


      After hearing this strange language, Wang Lin was sure that that freak from back then was related to them, because his language was the same as this.


      The savage elder nodded. He rubbed the young man’s head and then looked at Wang Lin.


      He then looked at the beast trap on Wang Lin’s wrist. He put his hand over his chest, bowed, and said, “Hello, outsider. I’m Kamel of the Forsaken Immortal Clan, six leaf shaman.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He clasped his hands and said, “Hello, I’m Wang Lin, Soul Formation cultivator.”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin and said, “It is not yet time for the 100 year contract. Every cultivator who enters must die. However, since you didn’t take this chance to attack us when my disciple was absorbing the blood, I won’t make it hard on you. As long as you don’t go to the third floor and leave now, there is still a chance for you to live.”


      “Oh, really?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      The old man said, “Even if your companions make it to the third floor, they won’t make it out alive. There are seven leaf shamans from my tribe on the third floor. They are the same as Soul Transformation cultivators.”


      Wang Lin pondered and then said, “Many thanks.” With that, he pointed at the young man and said, “He used the blood from the beast to make tattoos just now. Is that the secret technique of your Forsaken Immortal Clan?”


      The old man nodded and said, “That is correct. My Forsaken Immortal Clan uses the tattoos to absorb the powers from these beasts. The stronger the beast, the more power we gain.”


      Wang Lin looked at the old man, clasped his hands, and disappeared.


      That young man stared at the direction where Wang Lin disappeared. A trace of killing intent appeared in his eyes and then he said, “Master, why didn’t you capture him and turn him in to the chief?”


      The old man shook his head. “Your tattoos’ power is still too weak to see the tattoo soul behind him. Someone who can kill a five leaf shaman without getting hurt is not someone I have confidence in capturing. Also, if we were to start fighting, you would be in danger.”


      The killing intent in the young man’s eyes became even stronger. “I’m not afraid of death. Death is only returning to the tattoos.”


      The old man rubbed the young man’s head with a gentle gaze in his eyes and said, “Our tribe is not strong enough. There are other more powerful tribes that will deal with him. I also felt a powerful soul force from the bronze bracelet on his wrist, so it is best to not mess with him.”


      The young man nodded and said, “One day, we will kill our way out and kick these outsiders from this planet!”


      The old man looked toward where Wang Lin had disappeared. He let out a sigh and didn’t say anything else.


      Wang Lin flew through the second floor. After pondering a bit, he flew toward the entrance to the third floor instead of leaving.


      His goal this trip was the reincarnation fruit. If he were to just leave like this, he would feel very frustrated.


      Wang Lin flew very fast and arrived at the northern end of the second floor. From far away, he was able to see the entrance to the next floor.


      This place was covered in bodies and smelled like blood. This was combined with an irritating aura that seemed like a killing-intent-like aura.


      Old man Hu sat down cross-legged near the entrance. His eyes were closed and his face was filled with pain. Xu Luo was behind him looking like a mess. There were cuts all over his armor and some were even bleeding.


      The woman’s hair was a mess and there were three lines on her face. It was like she had been clawed by a beast.


      Qiu Siping was also among them. Although he was better than those two, his breathing was unstable. He was clearly injured.


      The three of them were carefully looking at old man Hu with fear in their eyes.


      Beside them was a giant beast that looked like a black turtle. It was old man Hu’s mount.


      There were many wounds on this beast. It carefully observed its surroundings with its vicious eyes and would occasionally let out a few threatening growls.


      Wang Lin’s arrival caught the attention of the beast. The beast turned its vicious gaze toward Wang Lin and growled in a threatening manner. Soon after, it stood up and roared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned.


      At this moment, Qiu Siping and company saw Wang Lin. They all revealed joyous expressions, but none of them dared to move.


      Wang Lin asked, “What is the matter?”


      Qiu Siping looked at old man Hu and said, “Brother Wang, along the way, old man Hu killed two five leaf shamans. Then he killed another one at the entrance. However, this one seemed to have used a technique on old man Hu to make his mind unclear.”


      Wang Lin frowned even harder and walked forward. The turtle immediately let out a roar and took a deep breath. A powerful suction force sucked in air from all directions and a ball of air was formed before the turtle. The turtle shot the ball of air toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin snorted. He slapped his bag of holding and the thunder toad and mosquito beast immediately flew out. Without the need for orders, the thunder toad spat out a ball of lightning that collided with the ball of air.


      With a bang, a shockwave spread out.


      The mosquito beast let out a roar, went around the shockwave, and lunged toward the turtle with its sharp mouth.


      After the collision, old man Hu opened his eyes. His eyes were bloodshot and there were tattoos covering the whites of his eyes. After he saw Wang Lin, he jumped on him like a mad beast.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. Restriction gas appeared and formed a cage that trapped old man Hu.


      Old man Hu’s eyes became even redder. He swiped his hand to try to break the cage.


      Wang Lin pointed forward and said, “Trap!”


      More restriction gas quickly came out and reinforced the cage. Every time old man Hu tore one layer off, more layers were added on.


      Wang Lin shouted. “Fellow cultivator Hu, still not sober yet!?”


      His voice was like thunder; it went through the restriction gas and entered old man Hu’s ears. Old man Hu’s hand immediately stopped, but just at this moment, the tattoo in his eyes shined, causing old man’s Hu’s eyes to become red again. However, there was something mysterious about his eyes this time.


      “Brother Wang, the shaman I killed advanced to the six leaf stage right before his death and cast a curse on me to try to refine me into a puppet. This technique is very tyrannical. If we were in the Sea of Devils, I would only need a few years to remove this curse. However, with this irritating aura here, I’m unable to calm myself down. This curse will only break at the moment of a life or death crisis, so, brother Wang, attack now!” His body was trembling. It looked like he was struggling to keep control.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became focused as he he touched his bag of holding. The black celestial sword appeared in his hand. After having the wandering souls enter the sword, even people who had seen the sword before would have trouble recognizing it.


      With the celestial sword in his hand, he stared at old man Hu trapped inside the restriction gas and sliced down.


      The celestial sword glowed black and seemed to have extended in length as it sliced down. The restriction gas quickly got out of the way as the black light passed by, leaving old man Hu in the open. The tattoos in his eyes were flashing rapidly.


      In almost a blink of an eye, the tattoos in old man Hu’s eyes disappeared and then a drop of blood came out of his forehead, went down his nose, and fell to the ground.


      The celestial sword stopped three inches above old man Hu’s head.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his hand and the celestial sword disappeared.


      Without a word, old man Hu took out a bottle of pills. After taking a few deep breaths, he sat down to cultivate.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked into the distance while he waited for old man Hu to cultivate.


      The fear in Qiu Siping and company’s eyes had reached its limit, so none of them dared to move. Even the turtle was terrified and no longer dared to growl.


      The mosquito beast took this opportunity to poke into the turtle’s neck to viciously suck out some blood. Only then was he satisfied enough to return to the thunder toad’s side.


      Half an hour later, old man Hu opened his eyes. His eyes were clear now. He got up, clasped his hands, and said, “Thank you, brother Wang!” Although he looked calm, he now dreaded Wang Lin even more in his heart. If Wang Lin’s sword had gone down three more inches, he would have died on the spot.


      Although this was because he wasn’t resisting or using any magic treasures, that feeling of life and death was engraved into his heart.


      Old man Hu thought, “I seems fame doesn’t lie. It is no wonder the name Ceng Niu was able to become so famous. He is indeed very powerful.”


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “No problem.”


      One day later, the white-veiled woman and black-cloaked old man still hadn’t arrived. After talking with Wang Lin, they decided to not wait any longer. Although old man Hu didn’t know the exact location of the reincarnation tree, he roughly knew where it was, so they decided that they might as well search and wait at the same time.


      Wang Lin nodded in agreement.


      Everyone entered the third floor.


      The third floor was a red world. The dirt had some mysterious property that let it release a red glow. Thus, when one looked at the third floor, everything was red.


      Old man Hu said, in a serious tone, “The Immortal Graveyard is very dangerous right now. If the second floor had five leaf shamans, the third floor might even have six leaf shamans. We have to travel quickly and leave immediately after we find the Reincarnation Tree.


      Then he looked at Wang Lin and continued, “Fellow cultivator Wang, to tell you the truth, Xu Luo and Yun Meng are keys to making the reincarnation fruit appear. Each of them have over 100 years of life left; by giving up 60 years, they can make the reincarnation fruit grow. This is why I brought them here. Later, each of us will take one of them and quickly find the Reincarnation Tree.”


      Qiu Siping secretly complained but didn’t dare to say anything. He knew that he was nothing in old man Hu’s eyes. Later on, he would just have to do his best to keep up, because if he is left behind, he will definitely die.
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      That savage stuck out his tongue and licked his lips. He let out a scream and soon, dozens of black lights appeared. They turned into savages with tattoos on their arms and legs. They all jumped at Wang Lin and company.


      The three leaf savage sneered as he coldly looked at the scene.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He quickly went around those savages and charged toward the three leaf savage. The three leaf savage didn’t panic at all. He rubbed the marks on his body and a beast skin appeared in his hand.


      A complex chant came out of this person’s mouth and the beast skin suddenly turned into a ball of fire that smashed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s body was caught by the fire. Another beast skin appeared in the three leaf savage’s hand. He bit the tip of his finger, drew a few lines of blood on the beast skin, and then threw it out again.


      The fire suddenly became fiercer.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin walked out of the ball of fire. The fire couldn’t even get close to him. As Wang Lin walked out, the ball of fire grew smaller and smaller until it went out.


      The three leaf savage was stunned, so he quickly retreated by turning into a black light. How could Wang Lin let him escape? He quickly teleported to catch up.


      As for the rest of the savages that attacked them, they had all been killed by old man Hu with just a wave of his sleeve.


      Wang Lin came back with the head of the three leaf savage and threw it on the ground. He coldly looked at the white-veiled woman and said, “Fellow cultivator Zi Xin, since you were able to recognize the rank of this savage, please tell us everything you know.


      The white-veiled woman nodded and said, “It is not that I didn’t want to say it before, but after coming in here, I seemed to have remembered some things. The savages here are different from us cultivators. They are split into two types: shamans and warriors.”


      “That person is a three leaf shaman!”


      “Their power comes from the black tattoos on their bodies. The more tattoos they have, the stronger they are.”


      “As for these tattoos, they are made from the blood of demonic beasts, thus they obtain the power of these beasts.”


      Just at this moment, a sonic boom came from the distance. A black light quickly arrived from the distance and turned into a giant face. The eyes of that face quickly locked onto the head on the ground.


      Then the face sucked and the head began to move like it was alive. Soon, the head was sucked in by the face.


      Old man Hu snorted. He was about to move up when his expression suddenly changed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was also very ugly. In the distance, there were five black lights. They had also turned into giant faces that coldly stared at them.


      The white-veiled woman’s voice trembled. “These are five leaf shamans. They’re the same as Soul Formation cultivators…”


      “Everyone, split up and meet at the entrance to the third floor. The entrance is at the northern end!” Old man Hu said this very quickly before grabbing Xu Luo and the woman. He quickly escaped and Qiu Siping quickly followed.


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything as he turned and left.


      Seeing everyone leaving, the faces split up, chasing everyone. The one chasing Wang Lin was the one that arrived first.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. After flying for awhile, he stopped and turned to face the face that was chasing him. He slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared in his hand. He waved the flag and a large cloud of restriction gas surrounded his body.


      At the same time, the thunder toad flew out of the bag of holding with its stomach expanded. It opened its mouth toward the savage shaman and a ball of lightning charged out with a sonic boom.


      The giant face’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as dark mass gathered in front of him, forming a giant shield.


      The ball of lightning collided with the shield.


      Bang!


      The shield trembled and cracks appeared. More black mass quickly gathered on the shield. After the ball of light disappeared, the black mass condensed even more and a person walked out of it.


      This person was middle-aged with his hair casually hanging behind him. More than half of his body was covered in tattoos, but the tattoos weren’t directly on his body; they were floating slightly above his skin. The tattoos looked very messy. It was clear that more than one layer of tattoos was laid down.


      His face was the same. Half of his face was covered in tattoos.


      The middle-aged man slowly said, “Invaders of this planet, you guys broke the agreement! 100 years haven’t passed yet, so anyone who enters will die!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He couldn’t find any spiritual energy in this person’s body, but the tattoos gave him a sense of danger.


      The middle-aged man’s right hand swiped the tattoos on his body. The tattoos flew off his body and began to rapidly spin around his right arm.


      The middle-aged man’s left hand quickly moved and pointed at some of the tattoos on his right arm. The tattoos that were hit began to shine and quickly spread out. The tattoos encircled an area about 100 feet in diameter.


      Then the tattoos suddenly closed in and charged toward Wang Lin.


      The restriction gas around Wang Lin quickly turned into dragons and charged at the tattoos.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      A series of explosions suddenly began. Every time the restriction gas and a tattoo collided, they would both disappear.


      “What’s this?” The middle-aged man frowned. He grabbed a tattoo, turned it into a beast skin in his hand, and threw it out.


      This beast skin quickly began to burn, causing the speed of the flying tattoos to increase. After a series of explosions, Wang Lin had less restriction gas.


      Wang Lin was still calm. He was watching the tattoos. His eyes lit up and he thought, “So these savages use these tattoos to attack. Although there is no spiritual energy within the tattoos, there is some other mysterious power inside.”


      After seeing the savage throw the beast skin, a hint of killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. He slapped his bag of holding and a giant celestial sword appeared before him.


      He grabbed the celestial sword, let out a roar, and swung it down. A bang like the sky was splitting open could be heard and a ray of black light swung down.


      The middle-aged man’s expression changed greatly as he quickly moved his hand. The tattoos returned to him and quickly formed many shields.


      However, the moment the celestial sword swung down, the black light passed by and all of the shields shattered.


      The middle-aged man let out a scream. Without any hesitation, he turned into a black mass. The black mass turned into a face that quickly retreated.


      But the black light still reached the black mass. A miserable scream came from within it. It slowed down for a bit, but it quickly sped up again.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t chase. His gaze fell on the thunder toad.


      “The power of the sword wasn’t able to kill him. That swing was something most late stage Soul Formation cultivators couldn’t block without a good defensive treasure. That five leaf savage is powerful!”


      The thunder toad jumped into the air and its stomach expanded. It then spat out a ball of lighting at the fleeing black mass. The ball of lightning shot out and entered the black mass.


      Bang!


      An earth-shattering roar came from the black mass. The black mass dissipated and the face inside disappeared as well.


      Wang Lin landed along with the thunder toad. The smell of blood was spreading from where the explosion happened. The middle-aged man was killed by the ball of lightning.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before putting away the thunder toad. He flew north with his divine sense spread out. Several hours later, his expression suddenly changed as he looked to his right.


      Then he quickly moved like a meteor.


      There were two savages there. One of them had white hair and ⅔ of its body was covered in tattoos.


      Beside him was a young man. The young man only had ¼ of his body covered in tattoos.


      Before the two of them was a puddle of mud. Bubbles would occasionally appear and then pop.


      The two of them immediately noticed Wang Lin. The young man was startled. He looked at the old man beside him and didn’t speak.


      The old man’s eyes were clear. He took one look at Wang Lin and no longer bothered with him as he looked toward the mud puddle.


      Just at this moment, a dragon-like creature jumped out of the mud and charged toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression remained calm as he slapped the tattoos on his body with his right hand. The tattoos on his body quickly moved and became a large knife in his right hand.


      Holding the large knife, the old man jumped forward and slashed at the dragon. The dragon moved its head, dodging the knife, and smashed into the old man.


      The moment the dragon hit the old man, the old man’s body exploded into countless tattoos that spread out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. All of the techniques he saw the savages use were very different from cultivators’.


      The old man’s body had become countless tattoos, and they all entered the dragon’s body.


      The dragon roared in pain. Its large body charged out of the mud puddle and splashed around a large amount of mud.


      The young savage dodged the mud and looked at the dragon with a serious expression.


      Soon, the dragon became weak. Shortly after, countless tattoos came out of its body to form the old man again.


      It was as if the dragon had given birth to the old man. When the last tattoo returned to his body, he jumped down from the dragon and sliced its head. A large amount of blood sprayed out from the dragon’s head.


      The young man cheered and ran forward. He covered himself in fresh blood and his tattoos moved as if they were alive.


      Shortly after, the young man sat down to cultivate and then began to draw tattoos according to the ones on his body. Soon, the old tattoos were replaced by new ones.


      Seeing this, Wang Lin suddenly thought of one person.
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      The Immortal Graveyard was a mountain range surrounded by thick, black fog.


      It was very quiet inside the mountain range and there were no signs of life. This kind of silence was too scary.


      Deep inside the mountain range was a giant hole.


      Old man Hu’s group of six sat outside this hole. Compared to the hole, they looked very insignificant.


      Old man Hu sat cross-legged. He had been waiting here for almost one month. Although they had encountered no dangers along the way, something was making his skin crawl during the trip.


      As a Soul Formation cultivator, he didn’t believe that this kind of feeling would occur for no reason. Now that he was near the hole, that feeling was even stronger.


      Old man Hu thought, “Adding fellow cultivator Wang, there will be three Soul Formation cultivators. As long as we don’t go in too deep, there shouldn’t be an issue…”


      Many years ago, he came here and went to the third floor. Although there were many dangers, he was able to obtain the thing he was looking for and then he left.


      This was why he was willing to come here.


      However, old man Hu was starting to regret it right now. His expression gradually darkened as he looked at the hole before him.


      Old man Hu turned to the white-veiled woman next to him. “Zi Xin, are you sure the Reincarnation Tree is on the third floor?”


      The white-veiled woman nodded and whispered, “I remember clearly that back when my father took me there, I saw a wilted Reincarnation Tree. However, his cultivation wasn’t strong enough, so we left.”


      Old man Hu pondered. The third floor wasn’t too dangerous. It should be safe as long as they don’t go to the fourth floor. Also, the Reincarnation Tree had wilted, so there would probably be no savages guarding it.


      He didn’t tell Wang Lin about any of these things in detail.


      Old man Hu turned and faced the hole. Just at this moment, a sonic boom came from the distance, attracting everyone’s attention.


      They saw a beast the size of a hill suddenly appear before them. On the back of the beast was a young man in white. This person was Wang Lin.


      Old man Hu revealed a happy expression as he said, “Since brother Wang came, then our trip will succeed for sure!”


      Wang Lin jumped off the mosquito. He smiled at everyone and said, “I made everyone wait. I encountered some small problems along the way.


      “Oh, really?” Old man Hu’s eyes became focused.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and threw a head on the ground.


      This head had very dark skin, like it was covered in dirt. The eyes were filled with rage and there was a vine-like tattoo on his face.


      “Savages!” Old man Hu’s expression changed.


      Wang Lin said, “I found this person following me after I entered the Immortal Graveyard. He was trying to ambush me.”


      Old man Hu stepped forth and pointed at the head’s brow. The tattoo on the head began to slowly gather on its forehead until it formed the image of a half-leaf.


      Old man Hu’s face was gloomy as he said, “He is not a savage but a cultivator who was refined by the savages.”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin looked at the head.


      Xu Luo hesitated before asking, “Ancestor, how did you know? Could it be the leaf?”


      Not only him, but everyone else except the white-veiled woman revealed a look of confusion.


      Old man Hu’s expression was serious as he pointed at the leaf on the head’s forehead and said, “I haven’t seen a real savage before, but I have read some ancient text that only someone with at least three leaves has blood pure enough to be a real savage. The rest are formed by refining cultivators. However, even these kinds of savages shouldn’t appear here. They should only start appearing on the second floor.”


      An invisible pressure appeared in everyone’s heart as they looked at the head on the ground.


      Old man Hu hesitated for a bit before his eyes lit up and he said, “Brother Wang, we have to take risks to get riches. Let us go down!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then nodded.


      Old man Hu jumped into the hole first, followed by Wang Lin and then everyone else.


      This hole was very deep. As Wang Lin fell, he could see vine-like vegetation growing on the walls.


      It didn’t take long for them to land on the ground. This was a plain-like area, but the ground was black, the sky was black, and the surroundings were completely silent.


      Although it was very dim here, it didn’t obstruct a cultivators’ eyesight at all.


      Wang Lin crouched down and grabbed a handful of dirt. The dirt here was very hard, like it was metal.


      Old man Hu said, “The first floor is normally safe, but since there were savages outside, we must be careful here.”


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense. This place was very large, so his divine sense couldn’t cover it all.


      Old man Hu and Zi Xin talked for a bit to confirm that the entrance to the next floor was to the east before they all headed east.


      Along the way, Qiu Siping and company flew closely together and were constantly on guard.


      Only Wang Lin, old man Hu, and the black-robed old man were still calm.


      As for the white-veiled woman, she had been in a daze since she arrived here, as if she was recalling something.


      The seven of them flew for a while before Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up and he looked at something behind them. He saw a dark light chasing after them. When the light got close, it dissipated and turned into a savage with black hair. He was wearing a beast skin.


      There were some black streak marks on the savage’s arms and legs. He reached out and tried to grab Xu Luo.


      Xu Luo’s expression changed. He opened his mouth and spat out a ray of light. There was a flying sword inside that ray of light and it lunged toward the savage.


      The savage made a strange movement and dodged the sword as his hand swiped down. Xu Luo quickly backed up. Five straight rips appeared on his clothes, revealing something shiny underneath them. He was wearing armor under the clothes.


      After finishing the attack, the savage quickly retreated.


      Old man Hu snorted, “Stay here!” He didn’t move but reached out with his right hand.


      The savage let out a strange roar as the marks on his arms and legs began to move. Black smoke came out from the marks and entered his body, then he swung his arm.


      The black smoke gathered on his fist and then a punch was thrown out.


      Old man Hu’s expression remained calm, but a hint of killing intent appeared in his eyes. He clenched his fist and the savage’s right hand was crushed into a bloody pulp. The savage let out a miserable scream and quickly retreated.


      Old man Hu’s right finger pointed at the savage and shot out a ray of spiritual energy. The spiritual energy landed on the savage’s chest, causing the savage to fall over.


      Old man Hu stepped up and pointed at the savage’s forehead. The marks on the savage’s body gathered on his forehead and a complete leaf appeared.


      Old man Hu said, “It looks like some changes we don’t know of has occurred inside this Immortal Graveyard. These one-leaf savages didn’t appear until the second floor before.”


      Xu Luo touched his chest and revealed a hint of fear. To be able to dodge a flying sword, this savage was too fast. If he wasn’t wearing this armor, the savage would have ripped his chest open.


      Three days later, the seven of them arrived at the entrance to the second floor. Along the way, they had encountered a total of nine savages. These savages had appeared out of thin air. Even with their divine senses spread out, it was impossible to notice them until they had appeared.


      Of the nine savages, they were all one leaf savages besides the last one.


      The last savage appeared near the entrance to the second floor. This savage had more tattoos than the rest, especially on his right arm, which was covered in tattoos.


      These tattoos looked like runes to Wang Lin.


      After killing this savage, Wang Lin found two leaves on his forehead. This person’s strength was like that of a late stage Core Formation cultivator’s.


      The second floor of the Immortal Graveyard was not very different from the first floor; it was still very dark here. However, there was an aura that would make one feel very irritated.


      This aura had no effect on Wang Lin, but it had a big effect on Xu Luo and company.


      Wang Lin was very confused as to why old man Hu brought Xu Luo and the woman here. They were only at the Core Formation stage, so any mistake could get them killed.


      Wang Lin didn’t ask much about this. With his personality, unless it was pretty effortless to help, he wouldn’t do anything risky to save them.


      On the second floor, they would occasionally spot beast bones and even some rotting corpses of beasts. They were all very different from the ones in the Sea of Devils. Wang Lin didn’t recognize any of them.


      Just as they entered the second floor, Wang Lin was startled because a dark light appeared 100 feet from them. The light didn’t try to get any closer but turned into a savage.


      This savage looked very different from the ones on the first floor. More than 1/4th of his body was covered in black, flowery tattoos. His eyes were also not red but very clear. However, if one looked closely, they would see a mysterious light in them.


      This savage was not the same type as the ones from the first floor. The ones from the first floor, even the two leaf one, all had red eyes and were completely insane. They would attack them even when they knew the difference in strength.


      However, this person didn’t get close but gloomily looked at them from 100 feet away. He took a few extra looks at the white-veiled woman.


      The white-veiled woman suddenly said, “Savage! A real savage! The marks on his body have already reached the level of a three leaf, which is the same as a Nascent Soul cultivator.”
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      Chapter 1836 - Avatar’S Suppression!!


      The heavens and earth trembled and the giant stairs seemed to lead to heaven itself. Wang Lin stood on the first step of the staircase like a celestial god. His fluttering, white hair gave him a sense of elegance.


      He lowered his head and his gaze swept the ground. Finally, his gaze fell on Yan Lu’s peak and the disciple who Yan Lu’s divine sense had taken over. The female disciple trembled and revealed a look of shock. Yan Lu felt like her divine sense was going to be knocked out of the female disciple.


      If Wang Lin’s gaze lingered a bit longer, her divine sense would be knocked away.


      She had never felt this kind of feeling before. Even though Old Ancestor Green Bull could also do it, this aura made Yan Lu feel different.


      At this instant, from Yan Lu’s point of view, this Wang Lin was no longer the same Wang Lin she had met!


      This feeling was clearly different. Indeed, they were the same people, but they brought two different kinds of shock.


      She wasn’t the only one shocked. Every cultivator who met Wang Lin’s gaze felt their mind rumble and would retreat. They all had the terrifying feeling of their origin souls being blasted out of their bodies.


      Regardless of cultivation level, whether it was the lowest disciples, the elders of the sect, and even those old monsters, everyone felt the same thing: that their origin soul was going to separate from their body.


      All of this was because of Wang Lin’s terrifying gaze!


      There was also Old Ancestor Green Bull in the Green Heavenly Peak. After Wang Lin looked at Yan Lu, he immediately looked over there. When Esteemed Green Bull’s gaze met Wang Lin’s gaze, his expression changed greatly. His body trembled and green gas appeared behind him to form his essence true body.


      Wang Lin’s gaze soon disappeared, but Esteemed Green Bull still felt his heart trembling, and his eyes filled with shock. That gaze was ruthless, indifferent, as if the entire world was below his feet and should worship him!


      Old Ancestor Esteemed Green Bull had not been to the royal capital of the ancient countries. If he had seen that towering statue of the Ancient Ancestor, then he would have a familiar feeling.


      The aura of Wang Lin’s huge shadow in the sky was shockingly similar to the Ancient Ancestor’s aura, but there were some differences on the details.


      “This… This… What happened to him… This person is definitely not Wang Lin! Who is he!?” Esteemed Green Bull’s face was pale and he rushed out from the cave. He stood outside, and his expression was very serious.


      In the sky, Wang Lin’s giant shadow withdrew his gaze and closed his eyes. Esteemed Green Bull didn’t know Wang Lin’s secret and didn’t know that it was also Wang Lin. However, that shocking aura came from Wang Lin’s avatar!


      The moment Wang Lin closed his eyes, he raised his foot and calmly took a step. When his step landed, a thunderous rumble echoed. The illusion of the stairs trembled as if it couldn’t withstand Wang Lin.


      It was as if Wang Lin’s step had come out of the distant void instead. Forget the Soul Scripture Pavilion, it felt like not even the Great Soul Sect or even the entire Green Bull Continent could withstand this step!


      When the thunderous rumble echoed, Wang Lin took another step. He didn’t stop, but he didn’t rush either. He was very calm and walked up the stairs as if this was his home.


      The third step, fourth step, fifth step… Everyone in the Great Soul Sect silently watched him climb up 15 steps!


      He had climbed those 15 steps without pausing at all, as if the restrictions on the steps were insignificant to him.


      This scene caused the disciples of the Great Soul Sect to turn pale. It shocked all the old monsters in closed door cultivation. Old Ancestor Green Bull gasped!


      Yan Lu’s divine sense in the female disciple shook and she almost lost control. She clenched her fist until her nails dug into her flesh and blood started dripping.


      The world rumbled Wang Lin raised his foot with his eyes closed. He stepped onto the 16th step, then the 17th step. On the 18th step, he suddenly opened his eyes.


      A heavenly pressure spread out from his eyes and shrouded the earth below. Anyone who saw him lowered their head and didn’t dare to meet his gaze. Yan Lu’s divine sense that was inside one of her disciples trembled. It was as if her divine sense was about to be expelled from the body.


      “Yan Lu, I won!” A calm voice echoed across the world just before Wang Lin took the last step and stepped onto the 19th step. He arrived on the eighth floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion!


      The moment his words echoed, the female disciple Yan Lu’s divine sense had taken over trembled. Her divine sense slowly dissipated. The female disciple retreated a few steps, and her eyes were filled with confusion.


      At this moment, the entire Great Soul Sect became deathly silent… However, soon, a huge uproar spread across the entire sect.


      “He… succeeded!!”


      “He broke through the seventh and eighth floors back to back. Elder Wang has actually entered the eighth floor!”


      “His gaze was simply too terrifying. I have never encountered a gaze like that from any cultivator!”


      In the Green Heavenly Peak, Old Ancestor Green Bul looked at the illusion as it slowly disappeared. His expression continued to change until he revealed a complicated expression.


      In the Soul Scripture Pavilion, Yan Lu, who was on the sixth floor, lost all color on her face. Her body trembled as she silently stood at the entrance to the stairs to the seventh floor.


      The gourd in her hand seemed to be surrounded by a powerful force to take it away. However, at this moment, Yan Lu clenched her teeth and held on to the gourd, resisting that force.


      “Oh? Are you going to break the bet?” As Yan Lu grasped the goard, Wang Lin’s voice came from the eighth floor above. At the same time, footsteps echoed above Yan Lu.


      The moment Wang Lin walked into the eighth floor, he turned around to walk down. After successfully entering the seventh and eight floors once, he could go up and down as he wished. Going up and down the stairs would no longer cause the illusion to appear, and no one outside could see what was happening. However, Yan Lu felt like a powerful being was descending from the eighth floor.


      The creaking sounds of footsteps echoed inside the Soul Scripture Pavilion. Wang Lin slowly walked down the stairs and soon arrived on the seventh floor.


      “You made the bet but want to break it. I didn’t ask for this bet, you did!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, reaching Yan Lu’s ears from the seventh floor.


      Yan Lu’s pupils shrank and she saw Wang Lin’s right foot land on the staircase. From her position, she could not see Wang Lin, only his right foot. When Wang Lin’s foot landed, Yan Lu felt like she was facing the entire world.


      “Are you sure you want to break it?” Wang Lin slowly walked down the stairs, and his voice was filled with a sense of majesty. His voice seemed to override the restrictions here and was beyond the law of the Immortal Astral Continent as it descended on the Great Soul Sect.


      As Wang Lin continued to walk down, his legs and body slowly appeared in her eyes.


      “Are you sure? Answer me!” Wang Lin landed on the ninth step, revealing his body. His words were calm, but they echoed like thunder. Yan Lu’s face was calm and she retreated several steps.


      Her eyes revealed panic. At this moment, she forgot her own cultivation level and felt like an ant before Wang Lin. And Wang Lin didn’t look like Wang Lin to her!!


      “Who are you!?” There were blood lines in Yan Lu’s eyes and her voice was almost hoarse.


      Wang Lin was using the power of his avatar to suppress Yan Lu. After completely suppressing her, he would leave a crack in her dao heart. In the future, when they encountered each other, she would have a fear of him.


      As a result, this woman would no longer be a threat to him in the future!


      There was no deep hatred between them, and Wang Lin didn’t want to destroy her dao heart. In the future, this woman could cultivate normally, but she would fear Wang Lin and would avoid becoming his enemy!


      “Hand it over!” Wang Lin descended once more and walked down two more steps. He casually raised his right hand.


      However, Yan Lu felt like those two steps had smashed into her heart. She felt like the world had collapsed and was pressing down on her. If she didn’t follow Wang Lin’s order, she would be crushed to death by the world!


      While trembling, the light in Yan Lu’s eyes seemed to scatter. She could not bear this pressure in her heart.  At this moment, the pressure from Wang Lin caused her to feel endless fear.


      Her right hand slowly loosened and the gourd flew out of her hand and into Wang Lin’s palm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm but were shining brightly. This was his first time borrowing the full aura of his avatar and using it to suppress someone. The power of this aura shocked him too.


      Wang Lin grabbed the gourd in his hand, turned around, and walked up the stairs back to the seventh and eighth floors. He was still going to choose a spell!


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin had disappeared from Yan Lu’s vision that the terrifying feeling slowly disappeared. Yan Lu’s body softened and she retreated a few steps. Her heart felt bitter and she had a complicated expression.


      Wang Lin slowly returned to the eighth floor. This place was covered in dust, as if no one had come here in a long time. This place was not large; it had nine seven-inch soul bodies emitting a soft glow.


      These nine soul bodies contained nine extremely powerful dao spells of the Great Soul Sect. Each one could destroy the world!
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      Chapter 1837 - Soul Eye Dao!


      On the eighth floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion, the shocking aura on Wang Lin’s body slowly dissipated until it was gone and went back to the avatar in the void.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to use too much power from the avatar. He would use just the right amount and not waste any. There was no benefit to using too much, and it could cause the avatar to wither.


      As for borrowing the avatar’s power to enter the ninth floor, this thought had appeared in Wang Lin’s mind for a moment. However, he felt how powerful the restriction on those stairs were, and the cost of going up was too great. It was not worth it to try at his current cultivation level.


      After measuring the gains and losses, Wang Lin gave up on the idea of going up to the ninth floor. He scattered the aura from his avatar and began observing the eighth floor.


      He could only choose one spell in the Soul Scripture Pavilion, and this was not something Wang Lin could change. His gaze swept by the nine seven-inch soul bodies.


      Wang Lin felt the Soul Fantasy Origin spell, the multi-layered illusion spell, and the Soul Eye Dao that made him smile bitterly among the nine soul bodies here.


      As for the other spells, Wang Lin hadn’t seen anyone personally use them, but he still scanned them.


      The Great Soul Sect focused on the Soul Illusion Spell. Most core disciples could use this multi-layered illusion spell, but they couldn’t display its true might. Once an eight layered illusion was created, the power was heaven-shattering.


      Wang Lin’s eyes stopped on the third soul body among the nine. This soul body contained the multi-layered illusion.


      “Only eight layers… The limit for this spell is nine. Without the ninth layer, this spell is incomplete…” Wang Lin frowned.


      “It looks like the complete version is on the ninth floor.” Wang Lin pondered and looked at the seventh soul body. The aura from this soul body was as powerful as the mutli-layered illusion.


      This seventh soul body contained the Soul Fantasy Origin Yan Lu had used, and this spell was complete on the eighth floor.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and began to deliberate between these two.


      “Even if I don’t go to the ninth floor now, I will eventually go there. After all, the multi-layered illusion is something I absolutely must obtain! In this way, there is no need to choose it now, and with the soul gourd, the Soul Fantasy Origin is more suitable now!” After pondering a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made a decision. Once he made a decision, he wouldn’t change his mind. He walked to the seventh soul body and sat down. His right hand formed a seal and pointed at the seventh soul body.


      The seventh soul body trembled and released a ghostly light that shrouded the whole eighth floor. It slowly drifted to above Wang Lin’s head, making it look like he was cultivating.


      Waves of ghostly like strands came from the seventh soul body and entered Wang Lin’s body through his orifices.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, and as the smoke-like strands entered his body, he could hear a voice murmuring in his ears. It slowly imprinted in his soul and became second nature to him.


      Time slowly passed, Wang Lin sat in the eighth floor for three days. During these three days, he didn’t move at all as he absorbed the Soul Fantasy Origin from the seven-inch soul body.


      He didn’t know that his figure had already been deeply imprinted in mind of every disciple and that ha had almost become a legend.


      To break through the seventh and eighth floors at once, although it had been done before, very few had done it. The newly appointed Elder Wang’s identity and origin were subjects of speculation among the disciples of the Great Soul Sect.


      There were many speculations, but none of them fitted the truth.


      The few people that knew the truth wouldn’t easily reveal it. Whether it was the sisters Fan Shanmeng or Fan Shanlu, or Old Ancestor Green Bull, they wouldn’t bring it up. Even Yan Lu wouldn’t mention it after a crack had been left in her dao heart by Wang Lin to make her fear him.


      As for his identity as an Ancient Country cultivator, this information had been sealed by Old Ancestor Green Bull. He sent out an order of silence.


      The three days of time wasn’t enough for the speculations about Wang Lin to die down. As the sun shined on the fourth day, Wang Lin opened his eyes on the eighth floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion.


      His eyes seemed to be different from before; they now contained strands of smoke like a dream. As long as one took a look at them, they would be immersed in his gaze, finding themselves unable to escape.


      “Soul Fantasy Origin… So it’s like this…” Wang Lin murmured and closed his eyes once more. After a long time, he let out a breath of foul air, got up, and walked down the stairs.


      Step by step, he walked down the stairs. He went down from the eighth floor directly to the fifth floor, the third floor, until he reached the first floor.


      “The spells of the Great Soul Sect, whether it is the Soul Eye Dao or Soul Fantasy Origin, require one to split off a portion of their soul. That portion will communicate with the world to execute the series of spells...


      “No wonder I couldn’t study the multi-layered illusion spell inside the cave world and could only borrow the Ghostly Sail to use it. When I didn’t have the Ghostly Sail, I lost the ability to use the spell…” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he walked out from the Soul Scripture Pavilion.


      He flew out from the rift outside the Soul Scripture Pavilion, and the moment he went out, the rift outside the Green Heavenly Peak closed.


      Old Ancestor Green Bull inside the Green Heavenly Peak watched Wang Lin leave and let out a sigh of relief. If Wang Lin had entered the ninth floor 300 years early, he really wouldn’t know what to do.


      “The first generation ancestor divinated that Wang Lin would enter the ninth floor after being here for 300 years. Then, on the ninth day after he entered the ninth floor, the three major sects of the Green Devil Continent would join forces to wipe out my Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect...


      “Their goal is to obtain the suppressed Heavenly Bull Soul under the Heavenly Bull Continent…” Esteemed Green Bull looked worried. Although he knew everything in advance and had made a series of preparations, the uncertainty Wang Lin had brought made him feel uneasy.


      “The first generation ancestor created the Great Soul Sect, and his background was extremely mysterious. Not even the later generation of ancestors knew who he was. There was a rumor that the Soul Eye Dao originally had two parts, and the other part was named Dao Eye Soul!


      “Rumor has it that the first generation ancestor was an extremely powerful dao disciple of a hidden sect in the Immortal Astral Continent, but in his generation, there were two...


      “They inherited the Soul Eye Dao and the Dao Eye Soul… Then, for some reason, the old ancestor gave up the chance to obtain the complete dao. He left by himself and came to the Heavenly Bull Continent that had just been created by the Celestial Ancestor. Then he created the Great Soul Sect here...


      “There were also rumors…” Esteemed Green Bull thought about the final rumor and couldn’t help but tremble. He looked into the far distance, toward where the Center Continent was.


      The last rumor was something that all the disciples the Great Soul Sect had gathered. This information was simply too terrifying and was called a rumor instead!


      “Rumor has it that in the imperial city, the Imperial Teacher’s linage’s dao art is called Dao Eye Soul…” Esteemed Green Bull silently pondered and felt disturbed. After a long time, he let out a sigh and began to cultivate.


      Wang Lin flew through the Great Soul Sect. The Great Soul Sect was very large, so it was impossible to see the end at a glance. One could only see the mountains that pierced the heavens one after another.


      However, whenever Wang Lin passed one, divine senses would spread out to form figures that clasped their hands at him in a friendly manner.


      If others respected Wang Lin, then he would respect them back. Along the way, he smiled and clasped his hands back at his fellow sect members before returning to his burning peak.


      Fan Shanmeng was still outside the mountain. She was tired but wouldn’t dare to leave.


      After closing in on the mountain, Wang Lin’s gaze swept by Fan Shameng and his expression remained the same. When he stepped onto the mountain, his voice echoed.


      “Come inside, the cave is a bit messy. Clean it up and find a place to stay. Be ready to be called at any time!”


      Fan Shanmeng lowered her head and nodded. She clenched her teeth and lightly walked toward the burning mountain. The heatwave made her sweat even more, and it took a long time before she could bear walking in. With an angry gaze, she looked at where Wang Lin went, before calming herself. She began cleaning up the caves according to Wang Lin’s order.


      Wang Lin returned to the cave at the top and sat down. He waved his hand and three boxes appeared before him. These three boxes were the three gifts Esteemed Green Bull had handed him.


      “This Great Soul Sect has been good to me, and I can consider staying here for some time before looking for Teacher…


      “I still don’t understand the full situation of Teacher’s place. However, for me to suddenly appear, there must be some people that are not happy or want to cause a dispute… Therefore, I must increase my cultivation level before finding Teacher!” Someone at Wang Lin’s cultivation level had a sense of dangers in the future. Although it was not as clear as those who could divinate the changes in the world, he still had some grasp of the situation.


      He vaguely had a feeling there was a great calamity gathering for him.


      “As long as I have a high enough cultivation level, none of these calamities are a problem! Now I want to see what kind of gifts the person in the Great Soul Sect that divinated I would appear left me!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and landed on the first box.
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      Chapter 1838 - Three Gifts!


      The box looked very ordinary, as if it was a mortal object, and was covered in dust. However, this box could prevent any divine sense from going inside, which was extraordinary!


      There was a withered, yellow seal that seemed to be sealing it. It gave off an ancient aura as if it had existed for far too long. It had been a long time, and no one had taken off the withered, yellow seal.


      Looking at the box, Wang Lin pondered, but then his eyes lit up and he tore off the yellow seal no one had taken off for countless years!


      The moment the seal was removed, Wang Lin clearly felt a strange force enter his body. It cycled once inside his body and quickly left as if it was judging if the right person had opened the box.


      The sealing paper seemed to age countless years in Wang Lin’s hand, and it turned to dust before Wang Lin. Only the box floated motionlessly before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious. When the seal was released, he felt a fluctuation from the box. This fluctuation was difficult to detect and easy to miss.


      He raised his hand and waved at the box. The box opened, revealing what was inside!


      It was a fist-sized black rock. This rock had an irregular shape and looked no different from a normal rock. However, its was covered in small holes and emitted faint fluctuations that spread out, filling the cave.


      Looking at the rock, Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t know what it was. His divine sense spread out and extended into the rock. However, when his divine sense got close, it was absorbed into the small holes.


      Wang Lin remained calm and allowed the rock to absorb his divine sense. He eventually saw what was inside, and his expression changed!


      “This is…” Wang Lin saw that this small rock contained contained immeasurable space. It looked like every small hole was its own independent space.


      “This is a piece of space stone… This is my first gift to you… I know you just came from the cave world to the Immortal Astral Continent, so you will certainly have difficulty opening your storage space. At the cost of one pocket of space in the space stone, you can take out one item from your storage space without damage. However, not more than once; otherwise, the cluster of space will become unstable and will then collapse.” And ancient voice came out from the space stone.


      “This is only one use of the space rock. It has another role: to nurture a Heavenly Dao… I know you have an incomplete Heavenly Dao with you. Nourish it here and it will slowly become complete...


      “This is the first gift, I hope you like it.” The ancient voice slowly winded down until it dissipated without a trace. No matter how much Wang Lin searched inside the space stone, he couldn’t find a trace of that voice.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and his divine sense withdrew from the space stone. He stared at it and pondered.


      He didn’t act recklessly but put the stone to the side. His gaze landed on the second box. The seal was still on the box. When Wang Lin waved his hand, the seal rolled off. With a bang, the box opened.


      Inside, there was only one thing: a jade surrounded by fog. It looked like the jade was entirely made of fog. When it appeared before Wang Lin, the fog moved strangely.


      Staring at the jade made of fog, Wang Lin frowned. His hand reached out and the jade flew into his grasp. The moment the jade touched his hand, that ancient voice appeared in his mind.


      “This is the second gift I prepared for you… This jade was formed by my lifetime of cultivating the Soul Eye Dao. It can allow you to see the changes in the Immortal Astral Continent once, or it can divinate one thing for you...


      “But only once…”


      The voice disappeared. Wang Lin silently pondered and looked at the jade in his hand. He saw countless figures inside and felt like as long as he willed it, he could appoint a person to divinate with this jade.


      The first gift would allow Wang Lin to safely access his storage space and nourish his Heavenly Dao. Although it was tempting, it wasn’t necessary.


      However, the second gift was completely different and was several times more precious than the first gift. If what the voice had said was true and it could divinate the past and future of himself or someone else, then it was extremely valuable to Wang Lin.


      At a critical moment, this jade could save his life!


      Looking at the jade, Wang Lin’s heart suddenly skipped a beat. After a long time, he withdrew his gaze and looked at the third box!


      “The first was already precious and the second was far more precious than the first. I wonder what the third will be…” Wang Lin put the jade to the side and his right hand grabbed the third box.


      The seal on the box disappeared and even the box itself seemed to decay. It turned into dust, revealing a drop of crystal clear water the size of a fingernail!


      This drop of water seemed to be filled with fog and gaze off a dazzling light that could capture one’s mind. When one saw it, they would be lost in the world of the drop of water.


      A powerful water essence aura spread from the drop of water and filled the cave. This aura diffused across the mountain and almost made the flaming mountain show signs of extinguishing!


      When Wang Lin saw this drop of water, his expression changed and his pupils shrank. He stared at the drop of water and a huge wave was set off in his heart.


      This third item was something Wang Lin needed far more than the previous two. This was something Wang Lin had dreamed of. His water essence had only reached small completion on Planet Five Elements and hadn’t been able to progress. As a result, he was stuck at the late stage of Spirit Void.


      Even after his fire essence true body formed, it still didn’t improve Wang Lin’s cultivation level; it only made his spells more fierce.


      “I already have seven essences. Once this water essence becomes complete, I’ll have eight essences and reach peak Spirit Void. If I can get a ninth essence after this, I can merge them into one to break through Spirit Void and become an Arcane Void cultivator!


      “At that time, although I will only be at the Arcane Void stage, with my nine essences, I will be able to battle early stage Void Tribulant cultivators without the use of these grand spells. Once I reach the late stage of Arcane Void, I won’t have to go through Arcane Tribulants one by one but all nine in a row!! Then I’ll become a Void Tribulant cultivator!”


      Wang Lin understood that his path of cultivation was completely different from others. He didn’t have any Joss Flames and relied purely on comprehension and plundering the heavens and earth. After he obtained nine essence and entered Arcane Void, he would be vastly different from others.


      It could be said that the key to Wang Lin’s cultivation was essences!


      Although essences sound simple, obtaining and completing them was very difficult. Looking at  this drop of water essence, Wang Lin couldn’t help but take a deep breath.


      This wasn’t the first time he had obtained the water essence droplet in his life; it was the second time! The first time was from the mysterious All-Seer. It was with that water droplet and his luck on planet Five Elements that his water essence had reached small completion.


      However, the water droplet in his hand was far beyond what the All-Seer had given him. It was impossible to compare the two, like the bright moon to the firefly!


      “This drop of water essence is the third gift I prepared for you. I refined 99 rivers in the Heavenly River Continent and also used a number of cultivators with water essences to nourish them. I don’t know if your water essence will be complete after you absorb it, but even if it isn’t, it should only be a sliver away...


      “I hope you will like these three gifts. I hope you will shelter my Great Soul Sect… Allow my descendents to return to the Central Continent!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After the ancient voice disappeared from his mind, he grasped the drop of water. This was simply too important to him!


      Holding the drop of water essence, Wang Lin’s divine sense rushed inside. After carefully searching it, he was confident there was no problem. His eyes shined as he looked up, and his gaze seemed to penetrate the cave.


      “If I have the ability to protect the Great Soul Sect in the future, I’ll do it!” As Wang Lin’s words echoed, a bolt of thunder let out a thunderous rumble outside the Great Soul Sect.


      As the rumble echoed, many cultivators were shaken. Old ancestor Green Bull sat up and his eyes opened. His heart was shaken and his pupils shrank as he stared at the rumbling thunder outside.


      “First generation ancestor…”


      As the thunder rumbled, Wang Lin raised his left hand and formed a seal. A powerful pressure spread out from his body and shrouded the mountain.


      “Essence true body, protect me!” Wang Lin’s voice echoed in the Great Soul Sect. His right hand formed a seal and the fire from the burning mountain gathered outside his cave to form his essence true body, then he sat down.


      At the same time, Fan Shanmeng’s eyes lit up and she looked up at the top of the mountain covered in fire. It was unknown what she was thinking.


      Wang Lin naturally wouldn’t ignore Fan Shanmeng. If he dared to bring the woman here, then he naturally had a way of dealing with her. The moment he closed his eyes, his right hand grabbed the space stone.
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      Chapter 1839 - Eighth Eessence!


      Wang Lin had too many things he wanted to take out of his storage space. However, he only had one chance to take something out without damaging his storage space. After pondering a bit, he made his decision.


      Right now, the puppet that was infinitely close to an early stage Void Tribulant cultivator was most useful to him!


      The Yi Si Puppet he had obtained deep inside the Ancient Tomb appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. Without hesitation, he reached toward the space stone and his divine sense went inside. He opened his storage space inside!


      The moment his storage space was opened, the space stone trembled. One of the spaces inside replaced Wang Lin’s storage space and collapsed.


      The moment it collapsed, a monstrous killing intent charged out from Wang Lin’s storage space. In a flash, a figure with long limbs, scarlet tongue, and thin body appeared next to Wang Lin.


      It was the Yi Si Puppet that looked like a thin monkey!


      Bursts of roars and a fierce aura came from the Yi Si Puppet. It stared at Wang Lin and slowly remembered who Wang Lin was. Only then did the ferociousness in its eyes lessen a bit.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the fierce figure covered in killing intent and slowly said, “Yi Si, guard me!”


      “Roar!”


      The Yi Si Puppet’s eyes became fierce as it stared at the entrance to the cave, and its scarlet tongue dragged on the ground. It was a shocking sight. At this moment, if anyone entered the cave, they would be attacked by the crazed Yi Si Puppet.


      Wang Lin was still worried and looked at the mosquito king ink tattoo. The moment he looked down, the mosquito king’s eyes revealed a cold gaze and seemed to be looking at Wang Lin.


      The mosquito king was the last layer of protection Wang Lin had prepared for his closed door cultivation!


      Only now did Wang Lin relax a bit. He sat down in the cave and looked at the water droplet with excitement. He took a deep breath and pressed the water droplet between his eyebrows.


      The moment the water droplet touched the area between his eyebrows, the blood in his body seemed to boil. The water essence in his body immediately fused with the new water droplet and a shocking change took place.


      During this change Wang Lin’s body rapidly withered as if all water and blood in his body gathered at one point.


      His body rapidly withered. In just half an incense of time, he was like a skeleton. His hair was dried and his skin was covered in wrinkles. He was like a corpse that had been dried up for many years!


      The water essence droplet had absorbed all the water and blood inside Wang Lin. It was crystal clear, but it was hidden inside his body and couldn’t be seen from the outside.


      The condensing and absorption of the water essence was like this; it looked terrifying. This was because a cultivator’s body naturally contained water, and even blood contained water.


      As he condensed the water essence, his body would naturally be affected. It was why his body looked like dried-up corpse.


      Time slowly passed and seven days went by. During these seven days, Wang Lin remained motionless as if he was really dead. If not for the fact that his aura not only didn’t disappear but got stronger, people would think something had happened to him.


      Two days later, Wang Lin’s dried body trembled and he opened his eyes. His eyes were cloudy as if even the water in his eyes had disappeared.


      “Scatter, water essence…” A hoarse voice came from Wang Lin’s mouth and his dried-up hand formed a seal. The water essence droplet that had reached its limit suddenly exploded. Wang Lin’s body trembled and he quickly recovered.


      This recovery happened in an instant. Wang Lin was no longer dried up and his skin was crystal clear. There seemed to be a light cycling inside and outside of his body.


      He remained in this state for nine days. During these nine days, the water droplet that had fused with him rapidly rotated, and it was obviously smaller than it was 18 days ago.


      It seemed like these nine days of condensing and nine days of scattering formed a cycle. After the first cycle ended, the second cycle immediately began!


      On the 19th day of Wang Lin’s closed door cultivation, his body changed and instantly withered into a dried-up body. The water droplet in his body flashed rapidly.


      This repeated many times. Wang Lin went through seven cycles of being dried-up and then saturated. After seven cycles, the water droplet in Wang Lin was less than 20% of its original size.


      Several months passed.


      Wang Lin ignored everything outside during these several months and wholeheartedly immersed himself in absorbing the water essence. He understood that once he succeeded in forming the water essence, his cultivation level would immediately increase!


      And this water essence was a corporeal essence. It would have the same problem as his fire essence. The fusion and devouring of will.


      However, Wang Lin’s water essence had only reached small completion before, and after fusing it with the water essence of the Immortal Astral Continent, the rejection wasn’t too great. He could endure it.


      Time passed once more and another 18 days went by. Wang Lin had gone through the eighth cycle. After eight cycles, the water droplet was very small, and if one didn’t look closely, they wouldn’t even see it.


      While Wang Lin was in closed door cultivation, his essence true body protected the cave outside. Inside the cave, the Yi Si Puppet guarded against everything.


      The Yi Si Puppet hadn’t had blood for a long time and had become very irritated. It constantly roared and even sometimes looked at Wang Lin with a fierce gaze. However, it knew that Wang Lin was its master, and although this feeling wasn’t strong, it did have some effect in helping it resist its urge to devour blood.


      The other most important thing was that the Yi Si Puppet felt that its master was different from before. He possessed an aura that terrified it. Although it was a faint connection, it had fused with its master’s soul.


      This was the reason Wang Lin allowed it protect him. Although it was bloodthirsty, Wang Lin’s will still had an affect. As long as it wasn’t for too long, it would be no problem. As Wang Lin’s cultivation improved, his will would become even stronger and be enough to control this bloodthirsty puppet!


      There was also that sliver of aura from his avatar inside his body. Others might find it difficult to detect, but the Yi Si Puppet could.


      Fan Shanmeng was also in the mountain and had observed the cave Wang Lin was in for a long time. It has been several months now, and the thought in her might had become intense to the point that she walked out of her cave and headed toward the top of the mountain.


      Fan Shanmen stopped 1,000 feet away when she spotted Wang Lin’s fire essence true body. Fear appeared in her eyes.


      She wasn’t bold enough to act against Wang Lin when he was in closed door cultivation but wanted to closely observe him. Then she could complete her teacher’s order to slowly curse Wang Lin to death.


      However, just as she stopped 1,000 feet away, Wang Lin’s essence true body opened its eyes and glanced at Fan Shanmeng.


      Being looked at by the essence true body was the same as being looked at by Wang Lin. Fan Shanmeng trembled and lowered her head. She was about to retreat when a startling roar came from the cave. A thick, black mist came out of the cave and a pair of ferocious eyes appeared inside the fog. A scarlet tongue drooped down from the fog and swayed side to side. It twas a shocking sight.


      Yi Si was inside the fog, and it had been without blood for months. It was very annoyed when it detected someone outside. It looked at Fan Shanmeng with bloodthirsty eyes and let out a roar before it charged at her.


      Fan Shanmeng was at the seventh Arcane Tribulant and was already incredible. However, when she met Yi Si’s gaze, she trembled. Adding this on to her fear of Wang Lin, Fan Shanmeng retreated without hesitation.


      However, she was obviously not as fast as Yi Si. The puppet let out a roar and charged at Fan Shanmeng. Its huge tongue lashed out toward her and the black fog blocked her path of retreat.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the sect. Most of the people in the Great Soul Sect had gotten the old ancestor’s order to not get close to Wang Lin’s mountain. When this occurred, they all looked over.


      Yan Lu was cultivating when she opened her eyes and her expression changed. She had almost forgotten she had sent Fan Shanmeng to curse Wang Lin to death. There was a trace of fear in her eyes as she charged toward Wang Lin’s mountain.


      Inside the cave, Wang Lin was experiencing the ninth and final cycle. Once he succeeded, his water essence would be complete and his cultivation level would increase.


      However, the drop of water essence was completely used up and his body was withered. Wang Lin opened his eyes and a bright light shined from them.


      “The water essence is not enough to complete the last cycle… I’m still missing a bit!! I need a large amount of water!!” Wang Lin looked terrifying right now. His dried-up body was almost like a skeleton.


      As he pondered, he looked up and noticed the rumble outside the cave along with Yan Lu’s aura closing in.


      “Yi Si, come back!” As Yan Lu closed in on the fog where Yi Si and Fan Shanmeng were fighting, Wang Lin’s voice echoed. At the same time, Wang Lin left the cave and arrived outside.


      His dried body and terrifying appearance were seen by Yan Lu, and she let out a cry of shock.
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      Chapter 1840 - Extreme Sky Prairie


      “You!!” Yan Lu’s pupils shrank. Wang Lin’s appearance was simply too terrifying. His dried-up body looked like there was no blood left in him. Even if you were to open a wound on his body with a sword, no blood would come out.


      His hair was dried to the point that it looked like it was going to fall off. Wang Lin’s withered body had no trace of water left inside. If not for his powerful origin soul, he would seem no different than a dead person.


      That white robe around him was very loose, as if it was wrapped around a corpse. The terrifying feeling coming from Wang Lin’s body made Yan Lu retreat several steps.


      There was also Fan Shanmeng, who was fighting with the Yi Si Puppet. When she got a good look at Wang Lin, she also retreated and gasped. Her eyes were filled with fear.


      “What is he cultivating.... To end up like this!?”


      When Wang Lin’s hoarse voice echoed, the Yi Si Puppet turned back into fog and flew back to him. Its ferocious eyes and scarlet tongue matched with Wang Lin’s current appearance. It made Wang Lin look like a ferocious demonic cultivator!


      “Yan Lu, I’m in closed door cultivation. Why did you come here?” Wang Lin was like a dead man after losing all the water in his body. Even his eyes had lost the ability to turn, so he had to turn his head to look at Yan Lu.


      However, not only did his action not lower his aura, it made it even stronger. Yan Lu’s heart trembled and she retreated a few more steps.


      “I didn’t intend to disturb Alder Wang’s closed door cultivation. However, Shanmeng was being attacked by Elder Wang’s strange puppet, so I came to save her.”


      “This woman is my maid. There’s no need for Elder Yan Lu to worry about her on my behalf.” Wang Lin smiled, but his smile was terrifying with that dried-up face. Fan Shanmeng trembled and retreated behind her teacher.


      “This matter is not urgent at this moment. Elder Yan Lu, I have something I’d like to ask!” Wang Lin turned his head and looked at Fan Shanmeng with his terrifying eyes before he spoke to Yan Lu.


      “I wonder what elder Wang wants to ask…” Yan Lu’s expression was rather solemn. She felt fear toward Wang Lin from the bottom of her heart.


      “I’m not familiar with the Heavenly Bull Continent. Do you know any place with a lot of water… It would be best if it was a giant ocean!” Wang Lin said, and his voice was like two bones rubbing together.


      “Water… He isn’t cultivating a spell but absorbing water essence!” Yan Lu’s eyes lit up and she immediately saw the problem. She took a deep breath, and after a moment, she said, “Between the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent, there is an endless inland sea. It is about nine months away…”


      “How do I get there?” There was a sliver of ghostly light in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      Yan Lu didn’t hesitate to wave her right hand. A jade appeared and her divine sense entered it to imprint a map going to that inland sea.


      She threw the jade toward Wang Lin. He caught it, and after scanning it with his divine sense, he nodded at Yan Lu.


      “Elder Yan Lu, many thanks!” With that, Wang Lin waved his sleeve and didn’t even look at Fan Shanmeng again. He turned into a mass of fog and flew away.


      Roar!!


      The Yi Si Puppet followed after Wang Lin, and after it fused with the fog, Wang Lin put it away. At the same time, Wang Lin’s fire essence true body looked up. It followed Wang Lin and disappeared into the distance.


      It wasn’t until Wang Lin was gone that Fan Shanmeng relaxed. The Wang Lin just now terrified her, and it was difficult to forget.


      Yan Lu stood there and pondered for a long time before letting out a sigh. She hadn’t put any false information inside the jade and had given the correct information. She didn’t pay any attention to Fan Shanmeng and flew back to her cave.


      As for Wang Lin, after he left the Great Soul Sect, he took a step and ripples echoed before he disappeared. He merged with the world and left without a trace.


      In a rare prairie in the Heavenly Bull Continent, 100,000 kilometers away from the Great Soul Sect, ripples echoed in the sky and Wang Lin walked out. His body still looked like a dried-up corpse, and he looked at the earth. There were many caves inside this endless prairie; it was clear a lot of rogue cultivators lived here.


      The reason so many rogue cultivators lived here was because the grass here gave off dense celestial energy. It couldn’t compare to some of the mountains, but it was not weak.


      “Extreme Sky Prairie… According to Yan Lu’s jade, after arriving here, it will take another six months to arrive at the inland sea that connects to the Green Devil Continent…” Wang Lin pondered as he quickly flew forward.


      On the Immortal Astral Continent, even with the power of Wang Lin’s avatar in the void, he couldn’t use Spatial Bending repeatedly if it was cross long distances. If it was short, like when he moved away from the Heavenly Mountain, it was fine, but now he had crossed three months of travel at once, so he needed some time before he could use it again.


      He raised his right hand as he flew and a roar came from the mosquito king tattoo on his arm. The mosquito king appeared like ink and carried Wang Lin. It let out a happy cry and flew off into the distance.


      Wang Lin sat on the back of the mosquito beast and closed his eyes. Although his current cultivation was at its peak, his divine sense powerful, and origin soul full, his body was a hidden danger. He had to absorb a large amount of water essence to complete the ninth cycle.


      As the mosquito beast flew forward, it let out a roar that attracted a lot of divine senses to come out and check. When they saw Wang Lin and the mosquito beast, they all withdrew their divine senses and ignored them.


      However, a few divine senses followed Wang Lin as if they had other intentions.


      The prairie was endless and Wang Lin’s mosquito beast flew far away. Most of the divine senses following them scattered, but three remained closely behind them.


      Among these three divine senses, two of them were mid stage Arcane Void and one person was only at the late stage of Spirit Void. Their divine senses also dispelled many others from following.


      After seven days, when the prairie was about to end, Wang Lin felt like he could use Spatial Bending for a large scale movement again. As for the three divine senses behind him, he didn’t even care at all. He stood up from the back of the mosquito beast.


      However, just at this moment, a gloomy voice came from behind him.


      “Fellow demonic cultivator, you came to my Extreme Sky Prairie and just want to leave so casually?”


      “Why are you talking so much nonsense with him? We followed him all this way to see if he was just passing through or if he had friends here at the Extreme Sky Prairie. Now we know he is just passing through. Leave your beast behind and this old man will spare you!” Another voice filled with a domineering aura came from in front of Wang Lin. If Wang Lin rejected him, then the result would be miserable.


      As his words echoed, the world behind Wang Lin distorted and a giant, black arm appeared from the sky. It descended through the clouds and reached toward Wang Lin. The arm seemed to contain a powerful force, and it closed in on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin turned around. He originally didn’t want to cause unnecessary trouble, but someone had targeted him, so it was completely different. Wang Lin turned around and his eyes lit up. His dried-up right hand rose and ripped the sky!


      A huge rift appeared, seeming as if it was going to devour everything. It was as if the entire world had been split by that rift, and it charged toward the arm.


      This rift caused a thunderous rumble and the world changed colors. A giant Ancient Dao arm appeared behind Wang Lin and ripped sky!


      Thunderous rumbles echoed across the world. The black arm that reached toward Wang Lin collided with the rift and was torn apart.


      Three muffled groans came from the collapsed black arm and three figures were knocked out. The three of them looked at Wang Lin and were terrified. They were shocked by the power of Wang Lin’s attack.


      “He isn’t just a Spirit Void cultivator!!”


      “Such a powerful physical body. This person… This person is comparable to an Ancient Country cultivator!”


      Their expressions changed greatly. As they were pushed back by the shockwave, they split in three different directions and quickly escaped.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. Since he had acted, he wouldn’t easily give up. He raised his right hand and waved. A roar echoed and the Yi Si Puppet appeared with excited gaze and chased after one person.


      It instantly caught up, and the black fog surrounded the person. Miserable screams echoed and slowly dissipated.


      Shortly after, the mosquito king below Wang Lin let out a roar and charged forward toward the late stage Spirit Void cultivator. Before the person could react, the mosquito king closed in and its sharp mouth stabbed into him. The person tried to resist as the mosquito inhaled, but Wang Lin casually pointed forward.


      With one point, the cultivator stopped completely as he watched death closing in.


      As for Wang Lin, in a flash, he jumped off the mosquito king and looked at the third person escaping. His fire essence true body turned into a seal of fire and rushed before burning the heavens and earth. It formed a giant mouth to devour the third person.


      This scene was extremely shocking. The fire connected the heavens and earth as it devoured everything in its path. It closed in on the third person, and just as the third person was about to be devoured, a burst of green light appeared to resist the fire.


      “Teacher, save me!!”


      The moment he spoke, the grasslands trembled and a muffled roar echoed through the earth.


      “Stop!”
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      Chapter 344 – Do you still remember Wealth?


      It’s giant probiscus looked very threatening. The mosquito beast was very wary of the thunder toad, so it kept on letting out sounds.


      The thunder toad looked at the mosquito beast with a provoking expression.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and jumped down from the thunder toad. He ignored the two beasts staring at each other and walked toward the pagoda.


      Standing in front of it, he clasped his hands, took a deep breath, and said, “Senior, junior was asked by senior Zhou Yi to look after you for 1000 years. The Immortal Graveyard will be very dangerous, so I would like to ask senior to lend me a celestial sword.”


      With that, Wang Lin bowed and walked into the pagoda.


      At the top floor, Wang Lin saw the white-robed female corpse. The female corpse was lying on a bed of celestial jade. There was no movement at all. Beside her were two celestial swords, one big and one small, releasing waves of celestial spiritual energy.


      Looking at the two celestial swords, Wang Lin began to ponder. His gaze locked onto the larger sword more than the smaller one.


      Wang Lin felt like this large sword looked familiar when he first saw it. However, it was too dangerous to really think about it back then. After he came back, he was with Li Muwan the whole time, so he didn’t have time to think about anything else.


      Now that he was looking at it after everything was over, that feeling of familiarity was even stronger.


      “I must have seen this sword somewhere before…” Wang Lin pondered for a long time before reaching out to the sword. There wasn’t any discomfort as he held the large celestial sword in his hand.


      This sword could no longer be considered a sword but a rectangular sign.


      “Sign?” Wang Lin was startled and began to ponder. After a long time, his eyes lit up and he shouted, “Wealth!”


      It was Wealth!


      When Wang Lin was in the Heng Yue Sect, he was given a token from his master to pick out a flying sword. The one he picked was the most ridiculous flying sword in the Heng Yue Sect, Wealth!


      Wang Lin walked down the pagoda filled with confusion. He stood outside the pagoda staring at the large sword.


      Memories from more than 400 years ago played in his mind. Thinking back to the moment when he first saw Wealth, he felt very regretful. He could still recall the full golden body sword. However, it didn’t shine because of the quality of the sword; it was due to the layer of gold coating the surface.


      The gold wasn’t even used to hide a valuable sword. What was under the gold was the most common kind of iron.


      Holding the sword in his hand, Wang Lin remembered two giant gems on the hilt of Wealth. However, the two gems had no spiritual energy at all. They were only there for looks.


      Even the tassels of Wealth were made from pieces of gold.


      Wealth disappeared within the void when Wang Lin’s bag of holding was destroyed.


      If it wasn’t for this celestial sword, Wang Lin wouldn’t have remembered Wealth.


      However, looking at it now, besides the two giant gems and the gold tassels, the two swords were shockingly similar.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled. He didn’t believe that this was a coincidence. Could it be that the creator of Wealth once saw this celestial sword? But that made no sense either.


      That senior from Zhao must have only been a Nascent Soul cultivator at most. How could he have gone to the Celestial Realm and seen the sword that was hidden until the white-robed woman called for it?


      Wang Lin began to ponder. He began to recall the life of that senior that was recorded on the sign next to Wealth.


      That person was originally useless in the Heng Yue Sect but was able to save the Heng Yue Sect from a disaster once. Then he died and left behind this large sword for future disciples.


      “A completely useless person was able to save the Heng Yue Sect. I didn’t think about it too much back then, but thinking about it now, that senior must have had some secret!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He once again looked at the celestial sword in his hand.


      “This celestial sword has already lost its soul, so it’s a lot weaker. If I want to use it at its full power, I need a sword soul for it…” Thinking about this, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding.


      “Come out, Xu Liguo!”


      A pillar of grey smoke shot out from the bag and turned into Xu Liguo. After he came out, he pounded his chest. He had a very excited look in his eyes.


      Xu Liguo roared a few times. “I’m finally out, haha…”


      At this moment, the thunder toad and the mosquito beast that were staring at each other turned around and looked at Xu Liguo.


      Xu Liguo quickly became quiet when he saw the two beasts.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and grabbed Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo let out a scream as Wang Lin threw him into the celestial sword.


      The sword suddenly trembled and the golden color on it dimmed


      Wang Lin frowned and pointed at his brow. Wandering souls came out one by one and entered the celestial sword.


      The sword’s color darkened again. Soon, it became black.


      Wang Lin pressed his right hand on the sword. After pondering for a while, he muttered to himself, “Using wandering souls as the sword spirit can only activate a part of the sword’s power. If I use a soul devourer, then I should be able to use more of its power. Sadly, I don’t have enough time, but I must go capture a soul devourer in the future!”


      Wang Lin stood up and put the sword away. He then touched the pagoda, causing it to immediately shrink. He put it away inside his bag of holding.


      Then Wang Lin took a breath, put away the thunder toad and mosquito beast, and then disappeared.


      In the old Zhou’s house at the Apricot Flower village, a woman was looking at a baby girl with a tender gaze.


      “Ru Er, your dad went to get you some ginseng to help nourish your body. I don’t know what is wrong with this child for her body to be so weak.”


      The woman was holding the baby while singing a song from their village. The baby girl’s breathing was steady. It seemed she had already fallen asleep.


      After making sure that the baby had completely fallen asleep, the woman put the baby down and kissed her on the forehead before going to the kitchen to prepare food.


      Just as the woman left, another person appeared in the room.


      Wang Lin stared at the baby girl with tenderness in his eyes. His hand trembled as he gently touched the baby and whispered, “Wan Er…”


      “I forgot what day, month, and year it was that we met outside the Sea of Devils, but I remember your smiling yet sad expression toward me.”


      The baby girl’s eyelashes trembled as her clear eyes opened and silently stared at Wang Lin.


      Because her Nascent Soul was asleep, the body was too weak to hold any of her memories. Although even though she couldn’t remember his name, his voice, or his appearance, the feeling of him was something forever engraved in her.


      The baby girl’s gaze toward Wang Lin was no longer clear but filled with confusion. Even she didn’t notice the tear that fell from eye.


      Wang Lin’s heart ached as he stared at the baby girl.


      You gave me one teardrop and I was able to see everything in your heart…


      Wang Lin looked at the baby girl for a very long time. Time passed by, but she was still holding her gaze.


      “I’ll come to pick you up…” Wang Lin softly whispered before leaving.


      Just as he left, water filled the baby girl’s eyes and she began to cry.


      The woman who was cooking in the other room quickly came into the room, picked up the baby girl, and started to comfort her.


      The baby girl’s cry soon stopped but she was still looking toward outside the room. Her eyes are filled with confusion.


      Tie Yan sat down cross-legged in the cave while he guarded the baby girl. He had gotten used to being in half closed door cultivation for the last year. Half a year ago, Yu Fei messaged him to switch, but he rejected the offer.


      After Tie Yan entered the cultivation world, he hadn’t experienced anything like what he had experienced in this last year. He had his divine sense spread out across the whole village every day. He knew every household and every person in the village.


      This feeling was very mysterious. In fact, Tie Yan had recently given up cultivating and had emerged himself in the mortal world.


      Wang Lin walked into the cave. When he saw Tie Yan, his eyes suddenly became focused.


      Tie Yan quickly stood up to greet Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin said, “Not bad compared to Lu Fei. All you have to do is keep this up and you can reach the Soul Formation stage. However, remember that you have to reach the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul first.”


      Tie Yan was startled. He quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before taking out a time domain carving. He said, “I’m giving this to you. Study it well.”


      Tie Yan quietly stared at the wooden carving


      Wang Lin sat on top of the mosquito beast and flew toward the Immortal Graveyard.


      At this moment, inside the Sea of Devils, there was something stirring within the Chaotic Broken Stars.


      In the sea of blood inside the land of the ancient god.


      The sea of blood looked very different from before. Most of the pillars were gone; only the one Ta Sen was sitting on was left.


      There were less than 100 cultivators inside the sea of blood. Each of them had a red splinter on their forehead. All of them were silently cultivating.


      Among these people, there were a lot of people that Wang Lin was familiar with, such as Ancient Emperor.


      Each of them were releasing a demonic aura that smelled like blood. As they cultivated, the blood in the blood sea slowly entered their bodies.


      On the pillar that Ta Sen was sitting on sat a man with long, red hair. His head was down.


      On the ground below him there were countless words carved by his fingernails.


      It was just one word carved over and over again.


      “Wang Lin!”


      This red-haired man was Ta Sen, the one who obtained the inheritance of strength from the ancient god. His hair covered his face, but his eyes filled with hatred were visible.


      “Wang Lin, the lifespan of the ancient god’s body is reaching its limit. Once that happens, I will be able to escape from here. Wang Lin, you better not die. Continue keeping that inheritance of knowledge safe for me!”
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      Chapter 343 – Country of Suzaku


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin clenched his hands, causing the basin to morph into a container. The arm was now sealed inside it.


      At this very moment, in a location in Suzaku that looked like a painting, Red Butterfly was cultivating on top of a lotus.


      The area was surrounded by clear, blue water and luscious greens. There were even spirit beasts nearby.


      Inside the water were some carps with very long whiskers. Their eyes showed life. They clearly had gained intelligence.


      Red Butterfly was wearing a red robe, only the sleeve for her right arm was empty.


      Sitting on a lotus facing her was a very handsome, middle-aged man.


      He stared at Red Butterfly with tenderness in his eyes and said, “Junior apprentice sister Red Butterfly, I have given you the spirit of the eastern sea that will regrow your arm. Why haven’t you used it?”


      Red Butterfly opened her eyes and coldly responded, “Every time I look at my empty sleeve, my urge to kill Ceng Niu increases! Until I kill him, my arm will stay missing. Senior apprentice brother, don’t try to change my mind.”


      “Ceng Niu!” A hint of killing intent flashed through the middle-aged man’s eyes.


      “Ceng Niu wanted to destroy my Dao heart; however, because he took my arm, not only was my Dao heart not destroyed, it is now even more complete. I’m glad that Mount Suzaku wants him to fight me!” Red Butterfly raised her head and looked into the distance.


      “Hmph, if it wasn’t for Mount Suzaku, I would have already gone out and captured Ceng Niu for junior apprentice sister to kill.” The middle-aged man’s eyes were sparkling.


      Red Butterfly was about to speak when her expression suddenly changed. A black line with a sliver of red inside appeared in her forehead and quickly spread.


      Red Butterfly’s left hand quickly pressed on her forehead. Her face constantly changed colors as she struggled. After a long time, the black line receded. There was a deep look of hatred on her face.


      “Ceng Niu is trying to injure me by refining my lost arm.”


      Red Butterfly’s left hand formed multiple seals and sent them to her forehead. After a long time, she struggled to stand up before sitting down again. She had a gloomy expression on her face


      “Junior apprentice sister, I’m going to kill Ceng Niu even if it is against Mount Suzaku’s orders. At most, they will just punish me by making me go into closed door cultivation for 100 years.” The middle-aged man’s heart ached as he turned around to leave.


      Red Butterfly whispered, “Senior apprentice brother, if anyone is going to kill Ceng Niu, it will be me. Mount Suzaku sent out two messages about Ceng Niu. If you kill him, it won’t be something as simple as 100 years of closed door cultivation.


      The middle-aged man’s expression was sullen as he sat back down again. However, he took out a piece of jade, recorded some information, and threw it out.


      “I won’t go myself. I’ll send out some cultivators from those lower ranking cultivation countries. That way, Mount Suzaku can’t do anything to me either.”


      Red Butterfly didn’t respond. She closed her eyes to focus her attention on sealing in the black line that had invaded her.


      East of Suzaku, there was a mountain shaped like a bird. This mountain became known as Mount Suzaku.


      Mount Suzaku was the holy land of Suzaku. Everything that happened in Suzaku had to receive their approval.


      On this day, a white-robed young man arrived at the foot of the mountain. He was in a difficult position. He paced around the foot of the mountain for a while before climbing up the steps.


      Outside a palace midway up the mountain, the young man knelt down on one leg and said, “Disciple Feng Yushan seeks an audience with elder.”


      After a long time, a voice came out from the palace.


      “What is it?”


      “Disciple was ordered by Mount Suzaku to send a challenge letter to Ceng Niu. However, Ceng Niu didn’t accept it and delayed it by ten years.” Feng YuShan didn’t dare to lie at all.


      The voice in the palace gloomily said, “Hmph! Ceng Niu really doesn’t know his place. You can leave. Someone else will bring him here.”


      Feng YuShan’s forehead was covered in sweat as he quickly left.


      “Zi Wu, go bring Ceng Niu here!” As the voice echoed in the palace, a person covered in fog suddenly appeared.


      Zi Wu lazily asked, “Dead or alive?”


      The voice from the palace answered, “However you like!”


      “Okay!” Zi Wu turned around and was about to leave.


      However, just at that moment, a red light came down from the top of Mount Suzaku and entered the palace.


      The owner of the voice from the palace was surprised. He slowly said, “Wait!”


      After a long time, a gentle snort came from the palace. “Forget it, you don’t have to go; we will wait ten years for him.”


      Zi Wu shrugged his shoulders and disappeared within Mount Suzaku.


      Inside the palace sat an old man whose hair and eyebrows were now all white. He stared at the red jade in his hand and muttered, “What kind of background does Ceng Niu have for him to interfere three times?”


      At this moment, Wang Lin was sitting crossed-legged in the valley. Before him was a war chariot filled with spikes.


      Wang Lin stared at the war chariot with an unsettled expression. He tossed out the beast trap and the thunder toad landed on the side with a thud.


      The thunder toad’s injures had already healed, and its gaze toward Wang Lin contained a hint of gratitude.


      If it wasn’t for Wang Lin’s help, he would have died to the injuries from before.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Thunder toad, I’m going take away the beast trap. If you wish to stay, then follow me. If you don’t, then you may leave, okay?”


      The thunder toad nodded.


      Wang Lin formed several seals with both of his hands. The seals landed on the beast trap. A myriad of symbols began to spread out from the bracelet.


      In the end, a very strange thing happened before Wang Lin. The symbols formed rings with the largest one on the outside. Each ring was smaller than the previous one, and in the center was the beast trap.


      “Release!” Wang Lin shouted. Suddenly, the symbols began to spin. A sliver of green smoke came out from the beast trap. It moved through the symbols like it was escaping and entered the thunder toad.


      The thunder toad let out a roar and its eyes sparkled.


      The symbols didn’t disappear but kept spinning.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the thunder toad. Instead, he looked at the war chariot. His right hand formed a seal and pointed at the chariot. Black mist appeared on the chariot. A pair of eyes could be seen within the mist. A deafening roar came from the chariot and the beast spirit of the chariot appeared.


      This was the smallest beast spirit among the three chariots. It had been sealed by Wang Lin, but now that it was released, it locked onto Wang Lin.


      Its head had three horns, the body of an ox, and the tail of a dragon. There was even a face on the tail.


      Wang Lin calmly looked at the beast before dripping a drop of blood on the beast trap. Then he pointed at the beast spirit of the chariot. The symbols from the beast trap suddenly shook and turned into a ray of light that began to spin around the beast spirit.


      The beast spirit let out many roars as it tried to struggle, but the black chains came out of the chariot and locked the beast down.


      The light formed by the symbols landed on the beast’s body and released a golden glow.


      The roars from the beast became even more vicious. Some of the chains broke, but even more chains appeared to keep the beast completely locked down.


      In the end, all of the symbols landed on the beast’s body and settled there. The beast was no longer struggling, but its eyes were even more vicious.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm. After those symbols were done settling, he whispered, “Return!”


      The symbols on the beast shined brightly. The colors of the symbols changed from golden to black as it flew into the beast trap.


      When the last symbol disappeared onto the beast trap, a new beast appeared on the bracelet. This beast looked exactly the same as the beast spirit of the war chariot.


      At the same time, the war chariot turned into a ray of black light and disappeared into the beast trap.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath before slapping his bag of holding and placing eight top quality spirit stones around him. The beast trap quickly flew toward him and wrapped around his right wrist.


      A force countless times stronger than the one he experienced with the thunder toad suddenly started consuming his spiritual energy. Wang Lin’s body immediately began to shrink and he started to turn into a mummy.


      However, his eyes were still clear. The eight top quality spirit stones around him shined brightly. A crazy amount of spiritual energy entered his body and went into the beast trap.


      This process lasted three days.


      Three days later, the force slowly started to disappear. Wang Lin’s body slowly recovered as well.


      One of the eight top quality spirit stones shattered and turned to dust.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes with a hint of worry. When he looked at the beast trap on his right wrist, his eyes became cold.


      “The suction was powerful enough to use up a top quality spirit stone. God Slaying War Chariot… I’ll have to find the time to see if you are fitting of that name.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He didn’t put the seven top quality spirit stones away but kept them on him. From what he knew of the beast trap, it would likely suck spiritual energy from him after every use. It would be best to keep the spirit stones on him just in case.


      Wang Lin touched the beast trap, then he stood up and looked at the thunder toad. Throughout these three days, the thunder toad hadn’t moved at all. It had guarded Wang Lin the entire time.


      When he saw Wang Lin standing up, the thunder toad picked Wang Lin up with its head, so Wang Lin was now riding on its back. Wang Lin smiled. “Do you want to follow me?”


      The thunder toad’s stomach expanded and it let out a roar as a reply.


      “Good! From today onward, I’ll treat you the same as the mosquito beast!” He slapped his bag of holding and the mosquito beast came out. He hadn’t seen the mosquito beast in many years. It seemed to have grown. Its body was now the size of a small hill.


      T/N note: Suzaku is a type of bird, so the mountain shaped like a bird really says “it’s shaped like a suzaku.” This will get a bit complicated later on because the person who’s the strongest cultivator in the planet has the title of “Suzaku.”
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      Wang Lin put down his cup and silently shook his head. He looked toward Qiu Siping and said, “Brother Qiu, if you give up everything and stay alone, you have a chance to comprehend the ways of the heavens.”


      Qiu Siping wryly smiled. He knew that he wouldn’t be able to keep the fact that he was now following old man Hu from Wang Lin. He said, “Reaching the Soul Formation stage… is difficult.”


      Old man Hu picked up the cup and took a sip. He was shocked by the flavor. “Fellow cultivator Wang, this tea…?”


      Wang Lin smiled. “This tea is not from Suzaku but from another cultivation planet. I accidently got this during my trip to the Celestial Realm many years ago.


      Old man Hu took a deep breath. He stared at Wang Lin with a trace of hesitation in his eyes before saying, “Rumor has it that when brother Wang went to the Celestial Realm, you took an arm from Red Butterfly. Was brother Wang able to obtain celestial spiritual energy?”


      The way he referred to Wang Lin unconsciously changed.


      Wang Lin looked at old man Hu and said, “I have obtained some.”


      Old man Hu’s eyes lit up. He looked at Wang Lin and sincerely said, “I am willing to pay any price for some celestial spiritual energy. I hope fellow cultivator Wang is willing to sell some.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. “This matter is not urgent. We can wait until it is time to breakthrough to the Soul Transformation stage. I wonder, what is fellow cultivator Hu going to the Immortal Graveyard for?”


      Old man Hu secretly thought that although Wang Lin hadn’t cultivated for long, he was an old fox who could easily change the subject. After hearing Wang Lin, he laughed and said, “That is true. Then when this old man is about to reach the Soul Transformation stage, I’ll have to come and ask you for some. As for the Immortal Graveyard, you will have to ask fellow cultivator Zi Xin to explain.”


      The white-veiled woman looked at Wang Lin and said, “Senior, inside the Immortal Graveyard there is a Reincarnation Tree. Junior has a map that can lead us there.”


      Wang Lin calmly took a sip of tea.


      The woman who came with old man Hu obediently poured another cup for Wang Lin. She would occasionally glance at Wang Lin.


      After Qiu Siping heard “Reincarnation Tree,” his eyes were filled with desire. Xu Luo showed the same look.


      The white-veiled woman looked at Wang Lin and found that his expression hadn’t changed at all after hearing about the Reincarnation Tree. His reaction was just like old man Hu’s. She couldn’t help but secretly sigh. Wang Lin was extremely mischievous, so she couldn’t see through him at all. It looked like aside from strength, a Soul Formation cultivator’s slyness was far above a Nascent Soul cultivator’s.


      Old man Hu looked toward Wang Lin and found that there was no change in Wang Lin’s expression. Now he believed even more of the rumors about Ceng Niu.


      “Sitting under the Reincarnation Tree allows a cultivator to experience an extra life cycle. This is very good for Soul Formation cultivators because it allows them to increase their understanding of their domain.” The white-veiled woman looked at Wang Lin. She didn’t believe that he wasn’t tempted.


      Unfortunately, she still couldn’t see any changes in Wang Lin’s expression.


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile. He looked toward old man Hu and said, “Ridiculous. The domain of a Soul Formation cultivator is something that they comprehend themselves. This Reincarnation Tree might have some effect on peak late stage Nascent Soul cultivators or early stage Soul Formation cultivators whose cultivation hasn’t stabilized yet. I believe old man Hu has other goals for this trip.”


      The white-veiled woman was startled. She looked toward the old man in the black cloak to see that he was also frowning.


      Old man Hu laughed. He didn’t try to hide it. He said, “Brother Wang is really knowledgable. I’m impressed. You are indeed correct.”


      The white-veiled woman frowned and looked toward old man Hu.


      Old man Hu laughed. “Fellow cultivator Zi Xin, don’t blame me. If it was just for the Reincarnation Tree, I wouldn’t follow you into the Immortal Graveyard. What I want is the Reincarnation Fruit!” After he finished speaking, he looked toward Wang Lin and said, “Without brother Wang, I’m only 30% confident in succeeding, but if brother Wang comes, I’ll be 60% confident.”


      “Reincarnation Fruit.” Although Wang Lin’s expression remained normal, his heart was moved.


      When he heard about the Reincarnation Tree, Wang Lin’s mind began to work. Then, when he heard the words “Reincarnation Fruit,” he was even more sure. He pondered for a bit and then said, “Is this the fruit that is the size of a fist and changes colors every two hours?”


      Old man Hu’s eyes lit up. He took a long look at Wang Lin and then said, “Brother Wang really is very knowledgeable! That is the way to identify the fruit. For us Soul Formation cultivators, it is a great treasure. If it is eaten at the late stage of Soul Formation, it will increase one’s chance of reaching the Soul Transformation stage by 30%. I have only seen it in some old text.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. From the memories of the ancient god, there were few fruits that were very good for a young ancient god. Due to the ancient gods’ bodies, most fruits were useless. Even celestial fruits could only increase their spiritual energy by a bit.


      Only a handful of spirit fruits could have any effect. While they wouldn’t increase their cultivation level, if they smeared one of those fruits all over their body, it would strengthen their foundation.


      This was called body cleansing among the ancient gods.


      Normally, an adult ancient god finds a fruit and cleanses the body of a baby ancient god before they throw them into the core of a planet.


      An ancient god that has gone through body cleansing has their meridians completely hidden inside their body. As a result, the speed at which the ancient god absorbs spiritual energy increases greatly. The meridians only reappear when the ancient god reaches adulthood, and at that point, the rate at which they absorb spiritual energy will already have reached a terrifying degree.


      In ancient times, every single ancient god was hunted by every living thing because wherever there was an ancient god, there would be no spiritual energy for anyone else. However, most things that try to kill an ancient god end up dying themselves.


      Only after going through body cleansing could Wang Lin’s original body be considered a real ancient god.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before saying, “Immortal Graveyard…”


      Old man Hu said, “This Immortal Graveyard is very dangerous. After all, there is a power there that even Suzaku dreads. However, as long as we don’t go in too deep, then there shouldn’t be too many powerful savage people.”


      Wang Lin didn’t know much about the Immortal Graveyard. He only knew from the map that the Immortal Graveyard was very large and that compared to its surface, the underground portion was even larger.”


      No one besides Suzaku knew exactly how many layers the Immortal Graveyard had.


      “Brother Wang should know that these savages were the natives of this planet. When Suzaku became a rank 6 cultivation country, they were gifted this planet by the Cultivation Alliance. They then had a large war with the savages. This originally lively planet was ravaged during the war and has now turned into a half-wasted planet. All of this was caused by the savages.”


      “During this war, 90% of the savages were killed. The survivors then escaped into the Immortal Graveyard. Every 100 years, Suzaku sends countless cultivators to kill them, but they still can’t wipe them all out.”


      “The Reincarnation Tree grows underground and is considered holy by the savages. However, there are a total of nine Reincarnations Trees, which give us a chance.”


      “As for the Reincarnation Fruit, as long as we can find a tree, I have a secret method for it to bear fruit within three hours.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He looked toward the white-veiled woman and asked, “Why did your father go to the Immortal Graveyard?”


      The white-veiled woman whispered, “To get me a piece of Reincarnation Wood.”


      Wang Lin didn’t ask further questions. He pondered for a bit before saying to old man Hu, “I can’t make a decision right now.”


      Old man Hu nodded. “No problem. The Immortal Graveyard is indeed dangerous. I hesitated for a long time before making the decision as well. How about this: we will wait for you outside the Immortal Graveyard for one month. If you don’t come, we will go on our own.”


      Wang Lin nodded.


      Old man Hu stood up and smiled. “Then I won’t bother you anymore. I’ll wait for you there.” With that, he clasped his hands and left.


      Qiu Siping and company quickly stood up and said their goodbyes.


      The white-veiled woman stood up, hesitated, and whispered, “Zi Xin hopes to see senior there.” She then flew up and left.


      The old man behind her clasped his hands and followed her.


      After the six of them left, Wang Lin picked up the tea cup and took a sip. His eyes were sparkling.


      “The Reincarnation Fruit is very useful for the original body. If i can obtain it, the original body’s power will increase by a lot…”


      He pondered for a bit before slapping his bag of holding. Three carvings appeared in his hand.


      “Six of these time domain carvings have been destroyed, leaving only three, so the power of the time domain that they can display has greatly weakened. Sadly, there are no hundred-year-old trees to make new ones with.”


      After putting away the wooden carvings, Wang Lin checked his bag and took out an arm.


      This arm had remained in good condition. There was even a thin layer of ice covering it, releasing a cold aura.


      “Suzaku didn’t act to help Red Butterfly but sent this challenge letter instead. It is indeed strange.” Wang Lin pondered for a long time, but he couldn’t think of why.


      “It looks like a battle with Red Butterfly is inevitable, but as long as she hasn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage, I’ll have a chance to win.” Wang Lin sneered. He then reached out and a stone chair flew over and landed before him.


      The chair looked like it was going to melt, but it morphed into a basin. Wang Lin put Red Butterfly’s arm inside it, then he formed a seal and black light appeared on his hand.


      Wang Lin pointed at the arm and the black light entered the arm.


      Subsequently, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out several small bottles. These bottles were things that Wang Lin had obtained during these past few hundred years. They contained the poison from a spirit beast.


      He broke the bottles open and poured out the contents. Red, blood-like liquid came out and fused with the arm.


      Then Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He formed a seal that created a ghostly light. The ghostly light quickly took the shape of a skull and entered the arm.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. He continued to create skulls until 99 more of them had entered the arm one by one.


      The color of the arm suddenly changed from the original snow white to black and red. It looked terrifying and there was now also a stench coming from it.
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      That messenger was very fast, so he soon arrived before the six. The messenger slightly paused for a moment. His green eyes swept across the six of them.


      Aside from old man Hu and the old man in the black cloak, everyone’s hearts trembled and they lowered their heads.


      “There are two Soul Formation cultivators here!” The light disappeared, revealing the handsome-looking young man.


      Although the woman who came with old man Hu had her head lowered, her cheeks still turned slightly red. This man was the most handsome person she had ever meet.


      “Where are you guys going?” The young man’s voice was calm, but it didn’t hide the condescending aura.


      The old man was immediately able to tell that this young man’s cultivation was at the peak of the early stage of Soul Formation. He sneered in his heart but revealed nothing on the surface as he said, “We are going to the Immortal Graveyard.”


      The young man’s gaze landed on the woman with the white veil and he said, “Take off your veil.”


      The old man with the black cloak stepped forward and said, “Lord messenger, my lady has orders from the head of the house that she can’t easily reveal her face. I hope that lord messenger can understand.”


      The young man’s gaze lit up. After pondering for a bit, he waved his sleeves and flew away.


      The six of them pondered for a while. Old man Hu’s eyes lit up and then he followed the young man. He wanted to see why this Suzaku messenger had come to Chu.


      After he moved, Qiu Siping, Xu Luo, and the woman quickly followed.


      The white-veiled woman looked at the old man, clenched her teeth, and followed them. The old man let out a sigh and followed her.


      Everyone followed the young man, but from a distance. They saw him flying north. It seemed like his destination was also the Immortal Graveyard.


      Old man Hu secretly thought, “Could some kind of treasure have appeared in the Immortal Graveyard?”


      But just as that thought went through his head, his expression suddenly changed when he saw the young man flying over a valley. The young man seemed to have met some kind of powerful force and was pushed back more than 100 feet. The young man revealed a shocked expression.


      Old man Hu landed on a nearby mountain. Everyone else followed him and looked at the young man.


      The young man frowned. He took out a jade and checked it. The instructions inside the jade led to this place.


      He pondered for a bit before taking a few steps forward. Then he suddenly felt a terrifying pressure, so his expression changed and he quickly backed up.


      Old man Hu was curious. He looked toward the valley and saw a pagoda. Below the pagoda sat a person, but there was no life coming from that person. It looked like a mummified body.


      The young man tried a few times but couldn’t go more than five kilometers deep into the barrier. His expression was unsettled, and in the end he clasped his hands and said, “I’m Feng Yushan of Suzaku. I wish to greet fellow cultivator Ceng Niu!”


      “Ceng Niu!” Old man Hu’s eyes became serious. He was shocked. His eyes unconsciously landed on the mummified body below the pagoda. It was no surprise that he was this shocked. The name Ceng Niu had become very famous in the Sea of Devils. Stories about Ceng Niu almost never ended.


      There was a rumor that he had been secretly trained by Suzaku and would be the person to inherit the title of Suzaku. Otherwise, how else would Suzaku not respond with their usual overbearing style after he took an arm from Red Butterfly?


      There was also a rumor that he was a disciple of some secret power and that his talent was far beyond Red Butterfly’s. The rumors also stated that within this secret power, there were many cultivators far more powerful than Ceng Niu, which was why Suzaku didn’t dare to move against him.


      In addition, there some even more ridiculous rumors saying that Ceng Niu hadn’t even cultivated for more than 60 years, making him even more valuable to Suzaku than Red Butterfly.


      There were numerous stories and rumors like this.


      “Ceng Niu!” The white-veiled woman’s eyes lit up and her breathing became rough. She thought that if Ceng Niu would help her, then everything would be alright.


      The old man beside her revealed a hint of respect in his eyes.


      “I never thought that the famous Ceng Niu would be here!” Qiu Siping took a deep breath.


      “No wonder a messenger from Suzaku would come to Chu!” Xu Luo revealed a look of disbelief.


      The beautiful woman softly said, “I wonder what relationship this Ceng Niu has with Chu…”


      The moment she said this, old man Hu pondered for a bit and then said, “Cancel the order to send someone to the Cloud Sky Sect.”


      Xu Luo was startled, but he quickly agreed.


      The young man waited for a bit. After hearing no response, he frowned and said, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, I’m not here about you injuring Red Butterfly but to deliver her challenge letter. I hope you can come out to meet me.”


      The moment he said this, the six people all had various expressions on their faces. Old man Hu’s eyes lit up and he looked toward the valley.


      After a long time, there was still no response from the valley. Feng Yushan was very angry. He was a disciple of Suzaku, so he was shown respect everywhere he went. Not even rank 5 cultivation countries dared to retreat him like this.


      Feng Yushan’s eyes became gloomy and he slowly said, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, don’t refuse our good will only to regret it later. No one dares to ignore the orders of Suzaku!”


      The moment he finished speaking, a powerful force came from the valley. The power formed a giant hand which grabbed the young man.


      A series of crackling sounds came from within the hand. Feng Yushan’s forehead was covered in sweat and his eyes were filled with fear.


      “I’m a messenger of Suzaku! Ceng Niu, don’t be rash. I’m only here to deliver the challenge letter!”


      A calm voice came from within the valley. “The date!”


      Feng Yushan quickly said, “Three months from now, on mount Suzaku in the western Heaven Temple!”


      “How did you know I was here?” Although Wang Lin’s voice was calm, there was a hint of killing intent within it.


      Feng Yushan didn’t hesitate to respond. “I really don’t know. This was sent from from mount Suzaku. If it wasn’t for them, Red Butterfly’s master would have already come looking for you. Your location was also sent down by them.”


      At this moment, old man Hu’s expression became strange. He felt like he was familiar with this voice. He turned around and looked at Qiu Siping to see that Qiu Siping was dumbfounded. It seemed like Qiu Siping had already guessed the same thing.


      After a pause, Wang Lin’s voice came from the valley. “I don’t have the time.”


      The invisible hand around Feng Yushan disappeared, allowing him to regain his freedom. His back was covered in cold sweat at this point. Now he finally understood the terror of Ceng Niu. He originally thought that Ceng Niu was only able to take senior apprentice sister Red Butterfly’s arm because he used some tricks.


      Now he no longer thought like that.


      Wang Lin’s response put him in a difficult situation. He pondered a bit, clasped his hands, and respectfully said, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, it is by the order of mount Suzaku that you battle with Red Butterfly. They rarely ever send out any messages. In the past 100 years, they only sent out three. The first time was to recruit Red Butterfly as a core disciple. The second time was to stop people from pursuing you. The third time was when they gave out your location and ordered you to fight Red Butterfly. I believe that you will receive great benefits if you win. After all, of the three messages, two of them were related to you!”


      Wang Lin’s voice came from inside the valley. “Tell Red Butterfly that even if she wants to battle, it will have to be in ten years!”


      Feng Yushan pondered for a bit, let out a wry smile, and clasped his hands. He turned around and disappeared in a ray of light.


      “Old friends in the valley, please come in.” With that, Zhou Yi’s domain disappeared.


      Old man Hu laughed and walked into the valley. Behind him, the white-veiled woman and her servant followed.


      Qiu Siping hesitated for a bit before quickly following in along with Xu Luo and the woman.


      Inside the valley, the mummified body moved when the six of them arrived. After a series of crackling sounds, the mummified body’s eyes opened.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, stood up, and let out a smile. He waved his hand and surrounded himself in a thick, white fog. After the fog disappeared, Wang Li appeared before them wearing a white robe.


      Everything that had landed on his body during his time cultivating had disappeared.


      Wang Lin pointed at the ground and suddenly a table made of stone appeared from the ground. Several stone chairs also appeared.


      “Please sit!” Wang Lin sat down, waved his hand, and a tea set appeared on the table.


      Old man Hu stared at Wang Lin and sat down across from him. The beautiful woman quickly greeted Wang Lin, walked up, and poured tea for everyone.


      Wang Lin looked at the black-cloaked old man next to the white-veiled woman and smiled. “Fellow cultivator, please sit.”


      The old man took a long look at Wang Lin. He recognized that this was the same person from back then. A complex expression appeared on his face as he sat down.


      The others also sat down.


      Old man Hu looked at Wang Lin and bitterly smiled. “I don’t know if I should call you fellow cultivator Wang or fellow cultivator Ceng.”


      Wang Lin picked up a cup, took a sip and smiled. “Names are just what we call each other. There is no need to worry too much about it.


      The white-veiled woman was still looking at Wang Lin. Her face showed a complex expression. She would never have guessed that the famous Ceng Niu was this person.


      Wang Lin looked at the woman and said, “Lady is still as beautiful as before. I believe that you are heading to the Immortal Graveyard to save your father since you are with fellow cultivator Hu?”


      The white-veiled woman whispered, “Back then, this little girl didn’t know senior’s identity. I hope senior forgives my rudeness.”


      The name Ceng Niu was very famous throughout Suzaku. Even old man Hu was shocked by it, much less her.
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      Wang Lin flew to where the pagoda was and landed next to it. His original body separated from him, coughed out some blood, and sat down to cultivate.


      After a very long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He quickly sat down, took out some pills, and started to manage the spiritual energy in his body.


      Three days later, he and his original body both opened their eyes at the same time.


      “My injury is too serious this time. I must go into closed door cultivation to recover!” Wang Lin secretly thought that the messenger of the heavens had no intent on killing him until that very last blow. The messenger had no emotions; it did everything by the rules.


      “With how much of Wan Er’s Nascent Soul dissipated, it will take her 19 years to recover and awaken. Once she awakens, the heavens will come again to wipe out anyone who dares to try to escape the heavens’ law.” Wang Lin stared at the sky.


      Wang Lin stood up. At the same time, his original body silently flew away toward the giant hole that was created during the battle. It landed in the hole and sank down. As it sank, the dirt around the hole followed it in. Soon, the hole was filled. It was like it was never there.


      Thousands of kilometers underground, the original body sat there cultivating. The two purple stars on its forehead spun rapidly. A faint, purple light came out of its body, forming a small ball of light beside him.


      The injury the original body suffered was much heavier than Wang Lin’s. Especially on that last attack, where the original body took 70% of the damage. However, with the strength of the original body’s body, it was not life threatening, but it had to go into closed door cultivation as well.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He then slapped his bag of holding and took out a jade. After leaving a message inside, he threw it into the sky and it disappeared, leaving a streak of light.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin sat down next to the pagoda and activated the sliver of Zhou Yi’s domain. Unless an Ascendant cultivator comes, no one else will be able to approach him.


      Just like this, Wang Lin closed his eyes and silently healed his injuries.


      During the day, the rays from the sun landed on Wang Lin, giving him a hint of warmth.


      At night, the moonlight quietly arrived, bringing with it the cold of the night.


      On rainy days, the rain fell down from the sky and landed on Wang Lin, completely soaking him almost instantly.


      On snowy days, the snow slowly fell from the sky, covering everything. No matter where one looked, everything was covered in white. There was even a snowman next to the pagoda.


      Whether it was day or night, rainy or snowy, Wang Lin’s body still wouldn’t move. He was like a an old, dead monk; there was no vitality coming from his body.


      Six months after the battle, spring came again. In the old Zhou’s home in Apricot Village, a baby was born. Her name was Zhou Ru.


      This baby girl was born crying like other babies, but no one knew that this cry was different than a normal baby’s cry.


      The baby girl’s body was very weak. Luckily, old Zhou was respected in Apricot Village. He also owned a store, so his life was better than most people’s.


      There was a cave in the mountain 50 kilometers away from the Apricot Village. Tie Yan had been cultivating there for more than six months. Six months ago, Tie Yun an Lu Fei received Wang Lin’s message ordering one of them to come and guard Li Muwan.


      After the two talked about it, Tie Yan came. His divine sense was locked onto the village at all times as he silently guarded it.


      Wang Lin’s healing continued. The snow outside the pagoda had already turned to water and was absorbed by the earth.


      The original body was thousands of kilometers underground. During these six months, it had gone deeper three times. Each time it did so, it sank several thousand kilometers.


      The original body had already traveled 1/5th of the way to the planet’s core.


      It was not a lie that the ancient gods grew in battle. After this fierce battle, the original body was showing signs of breaking through. Although it was slow, he had already reached the peak of the two star stage. The third transformation was not far away.


      In the blink of an eye, a year passed by. Zhou Ru was now one year old. Most children at this age would start making sounds even if they couldn’t speak, but Zhou Ru remained silent.


      Thus, the people of the village began a rumor stating that this girl was a mute.


      On this day, a group of people walked out of a normal transfer array on the edge of Chu. Among them was a woman wearing a veil. There was a hint of fatigue in her eyes, but they still shined like the stars and would mesmerize almost anyone.


      Following behind her was an old man. The old man was wearing an old, black coat, and his eyes were dim. It was like he was going through a severe illness.


      If Wang Lin saw them, he would recognize them as the two that had bought the rank 6 pill recipe.


      Beside the two of them stood a white-haired old man. He was the Soul Formation cultivator from the Treasure Refining Pavilion named Hu.


      Behind him were three people. One of them was someone Wang Lin knew well: Qiu Siping.


      The other two were Xu Luo and a very beautiful woman. This woman was the person who delivered the purple jade.


      After the six of them exited the transfer array, the old man looked toward the north and said, “Although Chu isn’t the quickest way to enter the Immortal Graveyard, it is easier than going through Zhou.”


      The woman with the white veil nodded and said, “What senior said is correct. Although going through Chu takes longer, there is no checkpoint to pass through like there is in Zhou, so it is much easier.”


      The old man named Hu flew forward. Everyone else quickly followed.


      Qiu Siping secretly sighed. After Wang Lin left, he decided to follow old man Hu in hopes of reaching the Soul Formation stage one day.


      Although his cultivation level had risen in the last ten years, it was still too far away from the Soul Formation stage. He believed that if he were able to obtain that object in the Immortal Graveyard, then reaching the Soul Formation stage would no longer be a dream.


      The woman secretly sighed. During these ten years, she had reached out to many Soul Formation cultivators. In the end, she remembered that the Treasure Refining Pavilion had a Soul Formation cultivator. After she revealed some secrets she hadn’t told Wang Lin, she was able to convince the old man to help.


      The six of them flew north. They passed by many sects, but no one dared to stop them.


      Old man Hu was surprised. “I haven’t come to Chu in over 100 years. There seems to be many changes.”


      Behind him, Xu Luo respectfully said, “Ancestor, in these recent years, the Cloud Sky Sect has devoured several other sects and officially became the number one sect in Chu.”


      Old man Hu nodded and said, “The Cloud Sky Sect focuses on alchemy, so they must have a lot of Nascent Soul cultivators. When we return from the Immortal Graveyard, remind me to take a trip to the Cloud Sky Sect to ask for some pills!”


      Xu Luo faintly smiled. He was sure that the Cloud Sky Sect would immediately hand over pills for their own safety.


      As the six of them flew, a pillar of light shot into the sky. From where they were, the pillar was only as thick as a baby’s fist, but if they were closer, the pillar would be countless times larger.


      Old man Hu suddenly turned toward the pillar of light. Even with his experience, he was shocked.


      The eyes of the old man who was behind the woman suddenly lit up as he looked toward the pillar of light. He was also shocked.


      This pillar of light was coming from the center of Chu, where the Heaven’s Tower was.


      “This is a messenger from an upper cultivation country descending. But a messenger from a rank 4 cultivation country wouldn’t cause this big of a commotion!” The more the old man looked, the more shocked he became.


      Then, several golden dragons appeared around the pillar of light, and soon, a white-robed young man slowly walked out.


      The moment he walked out, the golden dragons let out roars. Even with how far the six of them were, they were able to clearly hear the roars.


      Shortly after, the golden dragons all charged at young man in white. Right as they were about to collide, they turned into countless golden threads and became embroidered onto the young man’s clothes.


      “A messenger from Suzaku!!!” The old man revealed an aghast expression. He realized that something big was about to happen in Chu. Why else would a messenger from Suzaku come to a mere rank 3 cultivation country?


      The woman’s face revealed a trace of panic. The old man took a step forward and stood in front of her.


      The panic on the woman’s face quickly disappeared, but her clenched fist was covered in sweat.


      Qiu Siping, Xu Luo, and the beautiful woman were all shocked. Qiu Siping was especially shocked. He looked at the light and muttered, “This is the first time I’ve seen someone from Suzaku… Suzaku…”


      The beautiful woman took a deep breath and softly asked, “Ancestor, why did a messenger from Suzaku came to Chu?”


      “Fellow cultivator Gong Sun, what do you think?” Old man Hu looked toward the old man wearing the old, black coat.


      The old man slowly said, “Fellow cultivator Hu, I have just entered the Soul Formation stage, so I don’t know many things about Suzaku. However, I believe that something big is about to happen. I don’t know what it is, but why else would a messenger from Suzaku come to Chu?”


      Old man Hu secretly thought, “Rubbish!” His gaze turned toward the pillar of light.


      Just at this moment, the pillar of light started to fade. The young man in white flew toward the six of them like a meteor.


      The woman with the white veil’s body trembled. Her eyes were filled with extreme fear.


      This scene was noticed by old man Hu. He didn’t show any reaction on his face, but a hint of doubt appeared in his heart.
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      Chapter 339 – To Be Reincarnated


      The moment the giant hand got close, the ground began to shake. A cold-faced young man with red hair charged out from the ground and slammed into the hand.


      Bang!


      The hand was bounced back several meters. The pair of eyes in the clouds locked onto the red-haired man.


      The original body’s expression remained the same. It was as if that hand earlier was just a gentle breath. However, the two purple stars on its forehead were rapidly spinning.


      It stood before Wang Lin and coldly stared at the sky.


      The eyes in the red clouds disappeared again, and the amount of red clouds increased. This time, a large amount of red clouds entered the hand. The previously illusionary hand became more solid, and five deadly fingers formed.


      It attacked once again!


      This time, as the hand got closer, five spacial rifts were opened by its five fingers as they chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a roar. He slapped his bag and took out the restriction flag. A lance quickly formed and he threw it at the hand.


      At the same time, the spinning of the purple stars on the original body suddenly paused, and crackling sounds came from all over the body. It turned into a 30-foot-tall giant with a hint of purple light under its skin. The body emitted a grim aura.


      The original body was starting to look like an ancient god.


      The original body’s eyes were filled with battle intent. It quickly stepped toward the hand and grabbed the lance.


      With a bang, it lunged toward the hand!


      However, with a boom like the heavens were collapsing, the lance shattered and turned back into restriction gas. The original body was hit with a powerful force and crashed down into the ground.


      When it landed on the ground, many cracks appeared around it. The original body kept sinking and only stopped when it was 1500 kilometers underground.


      A stream of blood came out from the corner of the original body’s mouth. Its will to battle increased even more, causing its blood to boil as it charged out once more.


      Wang Lin hadn’t stopped moving; he was rapidly flying away with his divine sense spread out. Then he suddenly locked on to a mountain village 5,000 kilometers away.


      The giant hand chased after Wang Lin after knocking his original body away. The eyes inside the red cloud didn’t show any sign of changing.


      The moment it arrived, Wang Lin suddenly turned around. He focused all of his spiritual energy into his finger and touched the palm of the hand with it.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin was sent flying. He coughed out a mouthful of blood, which landed on the scroll and disappeared into it. Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul, which was almost dead, suddenly gained a hint of life.


      He was fighting against the heavens’ reincarnation cycle for this woman.


      The giant hand reached out once more. The original body charged out of the ground and let out a roar. It stopped before Wang Lin and slammed into the giant hand with its right fist.


      Bang!


      The original body spat out a mouthful of blood and began to laugh maniacally. The giant hand had been knocked back several meters.


      The original body let out a loud laugh as it walked forward and continued to punch the giant hand.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      With each impact, his original body would bleed more from the corner of its mouth, but its will to fight kept on increasing.


      “I’m an ancient god, so I’m naturally a heaven defying existence! If you wish to take her, you will have to walk over my dead body!”


      A figure suddenly appeared behind the original body. Its feet were on the ground, but its head was in the sky. The figure was not standing but kneeling with one leg on the ground. Its head was down like it was asleep.


      The original body laughed like a mad man as it continued to throw out punches, knocking the giant hand back. As the original body kept attacking, the figure behind him gradually raised its head.


      The eyes inside the red clouds were still calm. These eyes belonged to the messenger of the heavens. He had no emotions; his only goal was to follow the rules of the heavens and pull anyone who wished to escape the cycle of life and death back in.


      The original body’s strength was far beyond any cultivator’s. Wang Lin quickly left with the scroll in his arms.


      The giant hand was eventually pushed back into the red clouds and disappeared. But in the blink of an eye, the hand charged out of the red clouds again. This time, the hand was almost completely solid, and it was several times more powerful than before.


      The hand wasn’t open anymore; it was a fist that collided with the original body. With a bang, countless parts of the original body were damaged as it fell from the sky.


      The figure behind the original body seemed to have woken up. At it raised its head, a powerful force surged out of its body. The original body suddenly stopped falling, then it flew up to the forehead of the figure.


      The giant hand ignored the figure and smashed toward Wang Lin, who had already flown far away.


      Wang Lin had been keeping track of everything that was happening behind him. He clenched his teeth and teleported. The 5,000 kilometer distance was crossed in one teleport.


      Below his feet was a paradise-like village. The children were playing as if the earth-shattering battle 5,000 kilometers away couldn’t be heard.


      They actually couldn’t hear it, though; no one but Wang Lin and his original body could see and feel the power from the heavens.


      The only thing that others could see and hear was the hole the original body had made, but by the time the sound from that impact traveled this far, it was too weak to be noticed.


      In this village of less than 100 people, a woman was currently cooking porridge. She would occasionally raise her head to look at the children playing outside while touching her stomach.


      Floating in the air above the village, Wang Lin shook the scroll. Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul came out of the scroll and immediately began to dissipate.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a hint of tenderness as he pointed at Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul. Her Nascent Soul flew like a meteor toward the village.


      At this moment, the giant fist arrived.


      It suddenly came down from the sky, smashing toward Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul. Wang Lin quickly blocked the fist.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood. His eyes were bloodshot right now. He then quickly took out nine wooden carvings with the domain of time.


      The giant fist descended once more and shattered six of the wooden carvings.


      The fist passed through the remaining wooden carvings, went around Wang Lin, and once more chased after Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul.


      Wang Lin let out a roar and once again arrived in front of the fist. He didn’t have any time to use any techniques, so he blocked it with his body.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin was bleeding from his orifices, but he began to laugh. He continued to laugh. Eventually, the laughter sounded like it was filled with madness.


      “You want to wipe out Wan Er to force her back into the reincarnation cycle? I, Wang Lin, won’t let you!”


      The cold eyes in the red clouds looked at Wang Lin and the fist descended again.


      Wang Lin blocked it once more. This time, many parts of his body shattered and blood spewed out of his mouth and nose. However, his expression was now even more mad as he looked at the eyes in the clouds and laughed .“I cultivated the domain of life and death. One day, I’ll make the heavens’ reincarnation cycle mine! Then I’ll make the reincarnation cycle follow my commands and make you, an illusion created by the reincarnation cycle, bow before me!”


      The gaze in the red clouds was still calm as if it were looking at a sad mortal spouting nonsense.


      Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul had already entered the village and silently fused with the flesh inside that woman’s stomach.


      The eyes looked at the village before turning back to Wang Lin. Then the giant fist fell once more. This time, there was a suction force coming from the fist, and it was covered in lightning.


      This punch was punishment for obstructing the will of the heavens!


      The moment the fist started moving, the original body arrived. A ray of blood-red light charged in from the distance and fused together with Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin and his original body suddenly disappeared. They were replaced by a ten-foot-tall person with long hair.


      This person’s left eye was like the moon and his right eye was like the sun. This person was covered in an aura composed of a mix of the ancient god’s power and the life and death domain.


      The current Wang Lin was no longer a cultivator or an ancient god, but a never before seen combination. His body was as powerful as an ancient god’s, but he had the origin soul of a cultivator.


      This was a combination of inner and outer cultivation methods. Wang Lin raised his head. Behind him was the figure with its head raised. If one looked closely, they would see an origin soul the size of a person in the figure’s chest. There were vein like-things that extended from the origin soul to the entire body of the figure.


      That original soul was like the heart of the ancient god.


      Without waiting for the fist to land, Wang Lin stepped forth and flew toward the fist.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      Wang Lin’s body was sent flying and he kept on coughing out blood. However, he laughed the entire time. His laugh was filled with arrogance.


      “Now that she has been reincarnated with her Nascent Soul, her life has been extended. This falls in line with the laws of the heavens. As long as she doesn’t cultivate, she will be able to escape the eyes of the heavens. 19 years from now, when her Nascent Soul reforms, you will come back, but I’ll stop you again!”


      The eyes in the red cloud calmly looked at Wang Lin for a while before disappearing. Even the giant fist disappeared. The red cloud scattered.
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      I can’t fight the life and death cycle, and time won’t wait for me. When will you come to take me away…


      In my left hand is the brief karma from the Sea of Devils, and in my right hand is more than 100 years of loneliness.


      Li Muwan was quietly lying on her bed wearing a white dress. Although her face had aged, her eyes were still bright as she stared at the man before her…


      She wanted to carve the person’s image into her memory.


      She didn’t know if she what she felt for the man before her was true love, but she knew that in those 100 years, whenever she played music, his image would appear in her mind.


      Wang Lin grabbed Li Muwan’s hand with a gentle smile on his face while his heart felt like it was being cut apart.


      Li Muwan moved her gaze to outside the window and whispered, “Wang Lin, last night I had a dream. I saw my big brother smiling at me, and there were two elders behind him. They looked like my parents…”


      Li Muwan’s parents died when she was very young. It was her big brother that raised her.


      Wang Lin’s heart hurt even more.


      At night, Wang Lin stood outside the stone room, looking toward Zhao. His heart called out to it.


      In Zhao, deep under Heng Yue mountain, a red-haired young man with a face as cold as never-melting ice suddenly opened his eyes.


      When he opened his eyes, the entire country of Zhao shook. It was as if some kind of demon was awakening, shocking every cultivator in Zhao.


      His original body’s eyes were filled with coldness and ruthlessness. On his forehead were two spinning, purple stars, and around his body was purple lightning.


      He slightly turned his head. His gaze seemed like it could pierce the earth as he looked toward Chu. He ripped open the ground and walked toward Chu underground.


      Six months quickly went by.


      Li Muwan’s body was even weaker now, and her soul was on the verge of collapsing. The life and death cycle was constantly pulling her as if it wanted to completely take her away from Wang Lin.


      On this day, Ouyang Zi came over with a bright, red pill. There was hint of excitement he couldn’t hide as he gave it to Wang Lin.


      “I, Ouyang Zi, completed a rank 6 pill!” After he finished speaking, his eyes dimmed and he fell down.


      He didn’t die, but he was very weak.


      Holding the pill, Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan, who was on her deathbed. Her hair was all white and her once young and beautiful face had been affected by the passage of time.


      In these several years, Wang Lin personally saw her slowly age and her beauty drying up.


      Endless sorrow filled the sea in his heart. However, the sea was too deep and too large. In the end, the sea turned into two streams of tears.


      He walked the path that defied the heavens and cultivated the domain of life and death. His life was filled with twists and turns, and while his heart was tired, he still believed. However, at this moment, although his expression didn’t change, his heart aged as the girl before him aged.


      In his eyes, the age of this girl was but an illusion. In his eyes, the girl will forever remain how she looked back in the Sea of Devils, back when she was playing the zither in her loft, back when she stood there watching him leave.


      Wang Lin gently touched Li Muwan’s face as he slowly put the pill in his hand into her mouth. The pill immediately melted in her mouth and her face became red.


      In an instant, an endless amount of spiritual energy surged from all over Chu and entered Li Muwan’s body.


      The stone house couldn’t withstand this powerful spiritual energy, so cracks began to appear all over it. With a blow of the wind, the stone house turned to dust and disappeared.


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan were awakened from their cultivation. The expressions on their faces immediately changed. At this moment, Ouyang Zi’s body was pushed away by a gentle force and landed before Lu Fei and Tie Yan.


      Wang Lin’s voice drifted toward them saying, “Take Ouyang Zi and wait for me in the Cloud Sky Sect!”


      Tie Yan didn’t say anything. He quickly grabbed Ouyang Zi and left with Lu Fei. It wasn’t until they were more than 50 kilometers away that they turned around and looked back.


      Although the stone house was destroyed, Li Muwan’s body was still floating in the air. Boundless amounts of spiritual energy surged into her body, causing her face to become more red. Slowly, a golden core formed in her body.


      The moment the golden core appeared, it caused all of the spiritual energy to rush into it.


      Wang Lin formed many seals that landed on the golden core.


      His expression was extremely serious, and he started making the seals even faster until a crack appeared on the golden core.


      The rank 6 Return to Origin Pill’s purpose was to make the person who consumes it absorb spiritual energy much faster to break through a bottleneck. However, Li Muwan’s body was too weak. With her life almost over, it was hard to withstand this.


      Wang Lin flew into the sky. He wasn’t looking at Li Muwan. Instead, he raised his head toward the sky with a determined expression on his face.


      His greatest enemy was the heavens, the life and death cycle.


      Li Muwan’s golden core began to crack even more as it absorbed more spiritual energy. Golden light was leaking through the cracks; however, the light wasn’t blinding. Instead, it emitted a gentle feeling.


      However, just at this moment, gray gas appeared around her body. The amount of gray gas quickly increased and completely covered her body.


      Wang Lin’s life and death domain had already covered Li Muwan’s entire body, but compared to this grey veil, it was trivial.


      Mortals couldn’t see this grey veil; even most cultivators couldn’t see it. Only Wang Lin, who cultivated the life and death domain, could.


      Only he understood what it was!


      This grey veil was the law of the heavens, it was the life and death cycle, it was the sign that someone was about to die.


      Li Muwan’s eyes showed a deep sense of reluctance. She looked at Wang Lin with a nostalgic gaze and then looked around before slowly closing her eyes. A teardrop fell from the corner of her eye.


      The teardrop slowly fell down, creating a weak sound when it landed on the ground.


      This sound entered Wang Lin’s ears. It made him feel like past was collapsing…


      No one knew if where that tear fell will create a field of memories and sorrow by next year…


      The moment she closed her eyes, her golden core immediately dimmed and then shattered soon after. A small person who looked exactly like the Li Muwan of the past appeared. Her eyes were pure, but they quickly closed due to Li Muwan’s death.


      Wang Lin, I’m willing to give up everything. Even if the stars fall, as long as you are willing to accompany me, your heart is the brightest light.


      Wang Lin, I’m willing to give up everything. Even if all my past lives are destroyed, it won’t extinguish my reluctance to leave you.


      Wang Lin, I’m willing to give up everything. Even if my life ends, even if time passes on, I hope the flower of memories never wilt.


      Wang Lin, this is the karma between us. This is the choice of the heavens. In the we are ink and water struggling under the heavens.


      “Even if the heavens want you to die, I’ll steal you back!!!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with sadness. He suddenly raised his head and, with a determined gaze, his life and death domain surged forth.


      In the sky above the valley, that black and white scroll appeared once more and slowly opened up.


      It was as if there was a giant hand moving across the scroll, creating waves of ripples on as it went by.


      The moment the scroll appeared, a thunderous roar spread throughout Chu.


      Li Muwan’s body quickly decayed and turned to dust as it fell to the ground. Her Nascent Soul was also quickly dissipating.


      However, as Wang Lin’s life and death scroll covered the sky, the speed at which her Nascent Soul was dissipating slowed down.


      Wang Lin then charged forth and appeared in the sky. He reached out toward the scroll and pulled down. The scroll quickly surrounded Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul.


      Now that the scroll was gone, a very strange scene unfolded. Red clouds covered the sky, and two shocking lights appeared within the rolling red clouds. They seemed to be looking at Wang Lin.


      This unfamiliar yet familiar gaze caused Wang Lin’s body to tremble. However, he still stared at the sky with a determined look. Behind him was Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul wrapped up in the scroll.


      Wang Lin was using his own life and death domain to prevent Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul from dissipating.


      He was going to fight against the heavens!


      “Even if the heavens want you dead, I’ll still steal you back!” This was a promise, as well as Wang Lin’s declaration of war against the heavens!


      The two rays of light in the sky slowly disappeared. However, shortly after, countless red clouds condensed into a giant hand and reached toward Li Muwan’s Nascent Soul.


      Wang Lin let out a shout. He quickly grabbed the scroll and then flew into the distance.


      The giant hand seemed to be able to bypass distance and reached toward the scroll in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He raised his head and clashed with the giant hand.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul shook violently. It was knocked out of his body. However, he quickly returned to his body and his divine sense spread out. He was looking for something.


      The giant hand was retracted and the two eyes inside the red clouds appeared again and looked at the scroll in Wang Lin’s hand. Then the giant hand descended again.


      Wang Lin roared, “Original body!”
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      Wang Lin was confused about one matter: the strange feeling he had when he saw the paper cranes. Whether it was the Green Devil Continent or the Heavenly Bull Continent, they all belonged to the Celestial Clan.


      The sects of the two continents might have killed each other before, but to refine the Pill Seal to blast open another continent and invade made Wang Lin have other thoughts.


      This matter was no matter private grudges between sects, but real war!


      “Interesting… I hope my speculation does not come true. Otherwise, the more people that die, the less connection I will feel with the Celestial Clan.


      “If it really is just for what I guess, then this really chills one’s heart! Whether it's the Green Devil Continent or the Heavenly Bull Continent, perhaps…” Wang Lin silently pondered as he sat on the back of the mosquito king. He thought about a lot, about how the Great Soul Sect had left him three gifts and how Esteemed Great Bull had said that the first generation ancestor had divinvated his arrival.


      There was a huge purpose in all of this. This purpose was very important for the Great Soul Sect and the Green Devil Continent!


      Therefore, the Green Devil Continent launched countless smaller assaults on the Heavenly Bull Continent. This time, they went big to refine the Pill Sea to blast their way inside to the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      Therefore, countless years ago, the Great Soul Sect moved here. The first ancestor of the Great Soul Sect divinated the changes in the future, all for this long-hidden secret!


      Wang Lin silently pondered and opened his palm. A small person appeared in his hand and he looked at the little person. After a long time, he didn’t use it to divinate the changes in the future but closed his palm to put it away.


      “So what if I know in advance? With my dao spell, I simply can’t divinate it. The old ancestor left me three gifts, and one of them was his own divination. I guess he knew I would question it and left me with an answer.” Wang Lin smiled and he didn’t use that gift. He didn’t need to know how, and from clues, he found he had some speculations. Now he just needed to confirm them until he found the real answer!


      Wang Lin was good at this kind of thing, or he could ignore the war here and leave early.


      After 10 days, Wang Lin appeared outside the Great Soul Sect. The moment he appeared, several rays of light flew toward him. Wang Lin felt that the Great Soul Sect seemed to be in a haze and was shrouded in distortions.


      Bursts of killing intent that made his pupils shrink came from the distortions. This killing intent wasn’t targeted at him, it was just part of the protection formation around the Great Soul Sect.


      The distortion shrouded the sect, making it impossible to see inside. Wang Lin felt that the Great Soul Sect was in battle mode. It was like a volcano that was about to erupt, and it was somewhat oppressive.


      This was just the feeling Wang Lin had when he saw this. It should be true, or it could just be an illusion. The rays of light closed in on Wang Lin. There was caution and killing intent within the rays of light.


      However, after this killing intent clearly saw Wang Lin, it slowly dissipated, but they were still on guard. Several rays of light turned into seven people before Wang Lin.


      Among the seven of them, there were two elders of the Great Soul Sect, and the other five were disciples.


      “Elder Wang, sorry to offend you!” One of the elders had talked to Wang Lin once. He had observed Wang Lin and Yan Lu’s battle.


      One of the elders clasped his hands and slowly said, “The Green Devil Continent has broken open the barrier of my Heavenly Bull Continent and the ancestor has ordered us to seal the sect. Everyone who returns, regardless of whether they are elders or disciples, or their status, must be rigorously inspected before entering the sect.”


      The other elder also clasped his hands at Wang Lin. After they saw Wang Lin enter the seventh and eighth floors back to back, very few people in the Great Soul Sect were willing to offend him.


      The five disciples beside the two of them bowed their heads. They would occasionally glance at Wang Lin. This was their first time meeting Wang Lin in person.


      “No problem. It is a time of war, so it should be like this.” Wang Lin nodded with a smile and didn’t mind.


      Seeing Wang Lin smile, the two elders relaxed a bit. Unless they had to, they really didn’t want to get on Wang Lin’s bad side. If they had to get into an unpleasant situation due to an order from the sect, it really wasn’t worth it.


      Seeing how easygoing Wang Lin was, the two of them also smiled and wanted even more to be friends with Wang Lin.


      “Elder Wang, please take out your token. Then mark it with your divine sense to verify your origin soul and then drip a drop of blood to verify your body,” one of the elders said as he clasped his hands.


      Wang Lin nodded and his right hand reached out at the void. The token he had used to enter the Soul Scripture Pavilion appeared. He marked it with his divine sense and then dripped a drop of blood it before throwing the token at the two elders.


      One of the elders grabbed the token, formed a seal, and then pointed at the restriction behind him. A powerful  pressure surged out and charged at Wang Lin. It instantly swept through his body.


      Wang Lin’s mind trembled. He clearly felt that this pressure was very strange. The main role was to expel any excess origin souls or divine senses on Wang Lin. It even judged how well-adjusted his origin soul was to his body.


      These methods were used to judge his identity. Then the pressure locked onto the token. Only after doing the two-step verification did the pressure slowly disappear.


      It was only at this moment that the two elders relaxed completely. They returned the token to Wang Lin and one of them laughed. “Elder Wang, sorry for the trouble. You can enter the restriction and return to the sect. We are still on duty, so we need to head back and can’t accompany Elder Wang. I hope Elder Wang understands.”


      If others were polite to him, then he would naturally be polite to them. He had become a grand scholar in the dream world, so he naturally had a mysterious temperament to him. He smiled and clasped his hands at the two. Just as he was about to leave, he suddenly asked something.


      “Did something happen in the sect recently…”


      The two elders looked at each other. One of them whispered, “Seven days ago, there was a Green Devil Continent cultivator trying to blend into the Great Soul Sect. He was found by Elder Xu Dongde and was immediately killed!


      “The old ancestor was very angry and then…” At this point, the elder smiled bitterly and left after clasping his hands at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin silently pondered and then flew into the Great Soul Sect. The feeling of pressure became even more intense.


      The entire Great Soul Sect was filled with rays of light as disciples flew between the various peaks. Some large refining materials that might be too large to put into storage spaces were being manually moved by cultivators between the various peaks.


      There were also large amounts of disciples on the several large herb mountains gathering herbs and delivering them to the several alchemy specialist elders to begin refining pills.


      There were various fluctuations of cultivation coming from the many mountains. It was clear that the elders were all in closed door cultivation to keep themselves at their peak in order to complete the tasks the sect would hand out.


      All the peaks in the sect were bustling, beside Wang Lin’s fire mountain, which didn’t have any movement or sound.


      When he looked over, he saw Fan Shanmeng sitting motionlessly in her cave.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and waved his sleeve. He didn’t return to his own mountain but headed toward the depths of the sect, where Old Ancestor Green Bull was.


      “Greetings, Elder Wang!”


      “Dao Burning Peak disciple greets Elder Wang!”


      “Breaken Peak disciple greets Elder Wang!”


      Along the way, all disciples that saw Wang Lin stopped to greet him before returning to their tasks.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop, he simply nodded as he flew away. His cultivation was not ordinary, so it attracted the attention of the elders he flew past. However, after they saw that it was Wang Lin, they all withdrew their divine senses.


      Shortly after, the Green Heavenly Peak appeared before Wang Lin. Wang Lin teleported and appeared outside the Green heavenly Peak. He clasped his hands toward the peak and spoke calmly.


      “Wang Lin requests to greet Esteemed Green Bull!”


      The Green Heavenly Peak looked different from before. It was now covered by a thin layer of green mist. After Wang Lin spoke, the mist moved, revealing an opening.


      “Come in!” Esteemed Green Bull’s voice echoed.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to charge into the opening. After he entered, the mist covered up the opening. Wang Lin followed the mist and arrived at the Green Heavenly Peak. There, he saw Esteemed Green Bull sitting in the distance with a solid origin soul that looked like little person in his palm. This little person was kowtowing toward Esteemed Green Bull.


      Wang Lin stood on the side and silently looked at the little person in Esteemed Green Bull’s palm.


      A moment later, the little person kowtowed six times in a row and looked tired. Esteemed Green Bull closed his palm and the little person disappeared.


      “I have obtained your jade. This matter will be considered a merit!” Esteemed Green Bull slowly opened his eyes and looked at Wang Lin with a smile.


      “The Green Devil Continent has had many small conflicts with my Green Bull Continent, but this is the first time they do something so big. They actually found a way to refine the Pill Sea...


      “This matter won’t end in a short period of time. The Green Devil Continent has three big sects, and their ancestors are all at the same cultivation level as me. However, it is no problem. I alone can fight two of them!” Esteemed Green Buill’s eyes revealed a cold light. For him to take the initiative to say this, it meant that what he saw through the Soul Eye Dao was not good.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he sat opposite of Esteemed Green Bull. He looked at Esteemed Green Bull and suddenly spoke.


      “I want the multi-layered illusion in the ninth floor of the Soul Scripture Pavilion!”
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      Chapter 1853 - Haunted


      Esteemed Green Bull’s eyes narrowed and he silently pondered. The multi-layered illusion on the ninth floor was the Great Soul Sect’s most powerful spell. Originally, it would be fine to pass it on to Wang Lin, but the first generation ancestor had divinated that it would take Wang Lin 300 years to enter the ninth floor.


      While pondering, Esteemed Green Bull suddenly said, “The Soul Scripture Pavilion has a 10th floor!”


      Wang Lin remained calm, but his pupils shrank slightly.


      “Not even I can enter the 10th floor. Only the first generation ancestor could enter. That is where he passed away while sitting!” After Esteemed Green Bull said this, he became silent once more.


      Wang Lin also silently pondered. He couldn’t guess why Esteemed Green Bull was telling him this.


      After a long time, about one incense of time later, Esteemed Green Bull looking into the sky in the distance and spoke once more.


      “Your merit isn’t enough to obtain the complete multi-layered illusion spell on the ninth floor…”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and a jade appeared in his grasp. He handed it to Esteemed Green Bull.


      “Adding this, is it enough?”


      Esteemed Green Bull frowned and looked at Wang Lin. He took the jade and his divine sense entered it. His expression immediately changed. He looked up at Wang Lin before focusing on the jade once more.


      After seeing everything Wang Lin had done to cut the Celestial Pill, Esteemed Green Bull took a deep breath. He looked at Wang Lin with a mysterious light in his eyes.


      With his cultivation level, he could naturally judge that everything that he had seen in the jade was true. With what he managed to divinate and the secret reports he had received, he managed to clearly reconstruct what happened in the Pill Sea in his mind.


      Although Wang Lin was 80% to 90% healed, there was still that trace of injury that couldn’t heal quickly. This all added up to make what was recorded in the jade authentic.


      “Good, good, good!” Esteemed Green Bull held the jade and began to laugh. He waved his left hand and a powerful surge of energy surged into Wang Lin’s body. Popping sounds echoed and all of Wang Lin’s remaining injuries recovered!


      “This time, you have achieved a great merit! In my Great Soul Sect, as long as one achieves merit, they will be rewarded. I can give you the complete multi-layered illusion spell from the ninth floor! But you have to promise me something!” Esteemed Green Bull looked at Wang Lin. The more he looked, the more he admired Wang Lin. The first generation ancestor was really amazing to choose someone with such courage and guts!


      Wang Lin didn’t feel any self satisfaction from Esteemed Green Bull’s words. He calmly looked at him and asked, “What condition?”


      “Kill 10 Green Devil Continent early stage Void Tribulant cultivators and three Green Devil Continent mid stage Void Tribulant cultivators. Enter the ninth and 10th floors of the Soul Scripture Pavilion!


      “Once you have done these three things, you can leave the Great Soul Sect!”


      With this, Wang Lin’s heart trembled and he pondered. He indeed had thoughts of leaving on his way back. He was prepared to help the Great Soul Sect as much as he could before leaving to avoid the war.


      After all, his goals were the Dong Lin Sect and the distant Ancient Dao clan, so he couldn’t stay in the Heavenly Bull Continent for long. In addition, he had some speculations about this war, so he wasn’t willing to get too involved.


      Esteemed Green Bull obviously thought about this but didn’t force Wang Lin to stay. Instead, he set three conditions, and this reminded Wang Lin about the three gifts.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin looked at Esteemed Green Bull and seriously nodded.


      No matter what the Great Soul Sect’s goal was, they had indeed helped him, and Wang Lin would repay those who helped him. Now that he had agreed to these three conditions, and although they were difficult, Wang Lin determined that it was possible.


      Seeing Wang Lin nod, Esteemed Green Bull smiled and no longer spoke. He waved his sleeve and an ancient jade flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin caught the jade. It contained the extremely powerful spell of the Great Soul Sect. The complete multi-layered illusion spell from the ninth floor.


      “To cultivate this spell, you need to refine the Ghostly Sail. Now that the war has begun, I’ll gift you all the materials. However, the Ghostly Sail requires a soul, and if you don’t have a suitable one, you can go find one at the ghost peak.” As Esteemed Green Bull spoke, his hand reached out at the void and a ball of light appeared. The ball of light contained a lot of refining materials, and he handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin waved his sleeve and put the ball of light into his sleeve. He got up, clasped his hands at Esteemed Green Bull, and left.


      “You don’t have much time. Seven days from now, I’ll send you with a few other elders to guard one of the seven meridians of the Heavenly Bull!” Esteemed Green Bull’s words echoed, but Wang Lin didn’t turn around as he left the Green Heavenly Peak.


      Wang Lin flew back to his own mountain. The fire inside seemed to have extinguished after he left, but it was still red. However, when Wang Lin landed on the mountain, it began to burn once more, and a faint rumble could he heard.


      Fan Shanmeng, who had her eyes closed, immediately opened her eyes and panicked a bit. She bit her lower lip and, seeing Wang Lin not calling her after a while, she felt uneasy.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had no time to bother with Fan Shanmeng. He arrived in his cave and sat down. A ball of light flew out from his sleeve, and after breaking open the ball of light, materials for refining the Ghostly Sail appeared in the cave.


      These materials were all different, but they were all extremely precious. After all, Esteemed Green Bull had gifted them to him, so they were all of excellent quality.


      After looking at these materials, he took out the ancient jade containing the multi-layered illusion spell. His divine sense entered and he memorized all of its contents, including the method to refine the Ghostly Sail.


      According to the jade, the name of the Ghostly Sail was the Ghost Sail. It was divided into beginning, middle, upper, extreme, and absolute-grade. Each grade correspond to two layers of illusions.


      In the Great Soul Sect, most disciples only had beginning-grade, and only elders could achieve middle-grade. Some core disciples that were favored by their  teacher might be given a middle-grade Ghostly Sail to protect themselves.


      The Ghostly Sail Fan Shanmeng had was middle-grade, and it was something Yan Lu had gifted her.


      Normally, a middle-grade Ghostly Sail was already extremely powerful. If used properly, it could ignore cultivation! This was already proven in Fan Shanmeng’s hands!


      If one could obtain an upper or extreme-grade Ghost Sail to use along with the multi-layered illusion then it would become terrifying! As for absolute grade it was too difficult to refine. In the entire Great Soul Sect there was only one!


      This Ghost Sail was the sect protection formation around the Great Soul Sect! From Wang Lin’s view, this formation wasn’t even fully activated, and only a small part of its power was being used.


      He was able to clearly deduce this in his mind based on the information recorded in the jade and from his own speculations.


      “The Ghostly Sail requires a soul to complete the refining process, but this soul… doesn’t need to be that of a cultivator, nor is one with a higher cultivation better… It needs a dead soul…” Wang Lin frowned, this was the first time he had heard of the term “dead soul.”


      The jade defined a dead soul as when a person or a beast died, but the right amount of obsession, unwillingness, or resentment remained to form an otherworldly existence that others couldn’t see or feel.


      A bit more and it would become a useless resentful soul, but not enough meant that nothing can form. Therefore, one of these was very difficult to obtain. The Great Soul Sect had countless people studying dead souls, and they slowly found a method to refine them from a people or beasts right before their deaths.


      However, the dead souls refined from this method lacked the test of time, and no matter what cultivation level the person or beast was, the dead soul could only be used to refine beginning-grade Ghost Sails, or at most middle-grade.


      These dead souls could only withstand three or four layers of illusions. Any more and they would be unable to withstand it and collapse.


      “This dead soul can be considered a will… Only a dead soul with a powerful will, one that has been refined by time to become even stronger can withstand more than four layers of illusions...


      “The principle of the multi-layered illusion is obviously this will. This will is the nourishment to produce illusions to make people lose themselves. The stronger the will, the stronger the illusion!” Wang Lin pondered as he slowly understood the structure of the multi-layered illusion.


      His eyes were filled with admiration. The tricks and intricacies of the spell were very difficult to figure out without seeing the complete spell.


      “The person who created this spell must be an amazing genius!” Wang Lin looked at the jade in his hand and let out a sigh.


      In truth, this technique was very easy to understand. Wang Lin remembered that when he was a child, before he became a cultivator, he would hear from adults in the village about which family’s house was haunted.


      Often times, the family would go to the nearby city to invite someone to dispel the ghost to calm themselves.


      He remembered that something like this had happened in his family too. He had originally forgotten, but learning the principle of the multi-layered illusion spell had brought that memory back.


      “The so-called being haunted is mostly an illusion that allows someone to see some strange images and be immersed in it. As a result, the whole haunted situation occurs.


      “This is to make one feel uneasy or irritated psychologically.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at the jade in his hand.


      Only when he became a cultivator and looked back did he realize that the so-called haunting was just a natural sense of resentment that caught some people’s hearts. This made them feel uneasy and disturbed, so they thought it was ghosts.


      This was the core of the multi-layered illusion! And the origin of illusions!


      “The multi-layered illusion is so simple once seen through… What kind of illusion is this? This is clearly to turn a ghost into a person! It sounds easy, but to think of this method and turn it into a spell, even a dao spell, deserves my respect!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed enlightenment.
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      Chapter 1854 - Lu Wenran


      After Wang Lin left the Green Heavenly Peak, Esteemed Green Bull stayed sitting on the top of the mountain, looking into the distance. After a long time, he muttered something only he could hear.


      “The Celestial Emperor has only come out of closed door cultivation for several years. The Green Devil Continent indeed couldn’t hold it any longer… The first generation’s divination is very accurate… However, some subtle things are out of place, and the ancestor’s method was too soft. It is not suitable for the current situation...


      “The Green Devil Continent’s goal is also my Great Soul Sect’s goal… It is also the Gui Yi Sect’s goal…” Esteemed Green Bull suddenly smiled.


      “Lu Wenran!”


      As his words echoed, water-like ripples appeared behind him and a middle-aged man walked out. This man wore a green dao robe and looked ordinary, but he gave off the fluctuations of someone at the mid stage of Void Tribulant. He stepped out and stood behind Esteemed Green Bull with his hands respectfully clasped.


      “Disciple Lu Wenran greets Teacher!”


      Green Bull didn’t turn around. He looked at the cloud in the distance and calmly said, “Did you meet him at the Pill Sea?”


      “Disciple was with the Gui Yi Sect’s Ouyang Hui and Uncle-Master Meng Zihai battling against the Green Devil Continent messengers. According to Teacher’s order, Uncle-Master Meng pretended we were no match and escaped using the Cloud Boat, so I didn’t see this person.”


      “In seven days, go to the third Heavenly Bull Meridian with him!” Esteemed Green Bull closed his eyes.


      “Disciple obeys.” The middle-aged man’s expression remained the same, but his eyes shined an indiscernible amount. Ripples echoed and he disappeared.


      In a flash, five days of the remaining seven days passed. During these five days, Wang Lin remained at his peak and immersed himself in the multi-layered illusion spell. All the materials were used according to the method in the jade, and Wang Lin had refined himself a black Ghost Sail.


      This sail was weaved after melting countless materials. Although it looked like cloth, it was only its looks.


      However, it was not complete yet. Its body was formed, but it was still missing a dead soul. Once a dead soul had been added, it could be used to cast the multi-layered illusion spell.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up inside the cave and his right hand reached out at the sail. He grabbed the sail and left the cave for the first time in five days.


      He remembered Esteemed Green Bull saying that he had seven days. He only had two days left, so he was going to the ghost peak to find a dead soul to fuse with the sail.


      His figure disappeared, and when he reappeared, he was outside the burning mountain. He looked to the north. According to the map of the Great Soul Sect, the ghost peak was there!


      Without hesitation, Wang Lin charged toward the ghost peak.


      In the north end of the Great Soul Sect, there was a forbidden land surrounded by endless fog. Few disciples came here. Only when they needed a dead soul would they come here to look for one with their respective teachers.


      Only core disciples with high cultivation levels might come by themselves.


      There were large amounts of dead souls gathered here by the Great Soul Sect. Although the quality wasn’t high, they were easy to obtain. After all, the Great Soul Sect was famous for its illusions, and without the ghost peak, most disciples wouldn’t be able to complete their Ghost Sails.


      Over the countless years, although the dead souls were constantly replenished, there still weren’t many dead souls there. After all, the Great Soul Sect had great demand for dead souls.


      Many of these dead souls had been gathered by people of the Great Soul Sect countless years ago as a task from the sect. However, few to little could cultivate on their own,so they had to be refined over time.


      A vast majority of them were directly sealed here and were left to be taken by a disciple in the future.


      On the evening of the fifth day, the sky was hazy and looked very depressing when Wang Lin arrived outside the ghost peak. This mountain was covered in fog and was extremely gloomy. There were gusts of cold wind, making it seem like the underworld.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t feel any discomfort at all. Maybe it was due to his cultivation, or the fact that he had turned his domain into the underworld river before.


      Life and death cycle, the changes of the underworld river. Wang Lin was no stranger to such things. He didn’t pause as he stepped toward the ghost peak.


      When he got close, there was a ripple of restrictions echoing around Wang Lin, as if it was determining if Wang Lin had the qualifications to enter.


      Soon, the restriction dissipated and Wang Lin calmly entered the ghost peak!


      The ghost peak was a bare mountain and very tall, as if it was going to pierce the sky. There was no grass, only graves!


      These graves were densely packed, and there were thousands of them filling up the mountain.


      Bursts of cold aura shrouded the area. If one stood there and closed their eyes, they would feel endless roars echoing here. Although it was silent here, this feeling was extremely strong.


      Wang Lin walked past the graves. They each contained more or less a dead soul inside. They were all in a sealed state, and sometimes the seals were loosened and some of their aura floated out.


      Wang Lin was silent along the way. His divine sene spread out as he walked toward the top of the mountain. As he walked up, the number of graves decreased. He was about to reach the top when he saw an extraordinary grave!


      This was the only grave with a tombstone. The writing on the tombstone was blurry and gave off the smell of decay. It was unknown how long it had been there.


      There was a woman with long hair wearing white below the tombstone. She was kneeling there and was weeping.


      The crying entered Wang Lin’s heart. It was very clear and seemed to stir something inside his heart. This place was completely quiet besides this cry. A small gust of wind blew by and slightly lifted her hair.


      Looking at the woman in white, Wang Lin stopped. He didn’t continue climbing up the mountain but calmly looked at her.


      The crying slowly stopped. The woman seemed to have noticed that there was someone behind her, but she didn’t turn around.


      “This is my tombstone…” After a long time, a ghostly voice came from the woman in white. This voice was very faint, as if it came from far away. Unless one listened carefully, it was difficult to hear clearly.


      Wang Lin silently pondered a bit and then slowly said, “I can see it.”


      The moment Wang Lin spoke, the woman in white suddenly trembled as if she wanted to turn around, but after pausing for a second, she didn’t.


      After a long time the woman asked, “Can you see me? Can you hear me crying?”


      “I can,” Wang Lin said calmly. In truth, if he wanted to, he could see all the dead souls here. This was greatly related to his life and death essence.


      Life and death, the difference between the left and right hand. Similar yet different.


      The woman touched the writing on the tombstone and softly said, “You aren’t not the one I’m waiting for… Nor am I your soul…”


      Wang Lin looked up past this point and at the top of the mountain. There were seven or eight more graves that gave off a dark aura. There was a number of dead souls, and about two or three of them are powerful enough to be refined into middle-grade Ghost Sails.


      These were the best quality dead souls at the ghost peak.


      “I can’t find my body, I can only find this tombstone…” After the woman in white spoke, she began to cry again.


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a bit as he raised his feet to talk toward the top of the mountain, toward the few high quality dead souls. However, after a few steps, the crying of the woman in white became a bit more intense.


      “Where is my body, where is my home… Where is my home…” The woman’s voice entered Wang Lin’s heart and he stopped.


      “What is your name?”


      “Forgot…” The woman shook her head as she cried.


      “From now on, you will be called Brillant Void.” After Wang Lin spoke, he suddenly turned and waved his right hand. The woman disappeared and the only things that remained was the grave and tombstone.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin left. He didn’t choose any of the high-quality souls, but this woman in white, even though her soul could only refine a beginning-grade Ghost Sail.


      But when the woman asked where her home and family were, Wang Lin’s heart trembled.


      The process of fusing the dead soul into the Ghost Sail didn’t take long; one day was enough. After the dead soul of the woman in white fused with Wang Lin’s Ghost Sail, its color changed to white.


      The sound of crying would come out of the white sail and enter one’s heart. It would make one think of the figure of a woman in white crying.


      On the seventh day, a jade penetrated layers of protection and arrived before Wang Lin, who was inside his cave.


      “Wang Lin, listen to this order: go to the Heavenly Bull’s third key point and guard it!” Esteemed Green Bull’s voice came echoed in the cave and the jade floated motionlessly before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes, his gaze calm. His divine sense scanned the jade and information entered his mind.


      Generations of ancestors of the Great Soul Sect had spent immeasurable amounts of time to create seven key spots on the Heavenly Bull Continent. They were based on the seven meridians of the Heavenly Bull.


      At these seven meridians, one could borrow the power of the Heavenly Bull through a powerful formation. At the same time, it would bring a lot of mysterious benefits to the cultivators of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      The Great Soul Sect’s first generation ancestor had divinated Wang Lin’s arrival and the Green Devil Continent’s large scale invasion. How could they not have anything prepared?
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      Chapter 1855 - Heavenly Bull’S Third Meridian


      Whether it was the seven meridians or the disciples who resided in the Pill Sea. they were all pieces placed by the Great Soul Sect!


      If the Great Soul Sect cared, the Pill Sea wouldn’t have been so easily refined! Although the Green Devil Continent was powerful, they couldn’t compare to the first generation ancestor of the Great Soul Sect in terms of divination!


      This was because the first generation ancestor was from the same school as the current Imperial Teacher. A dao inheritor from ancient times!


      Esteemed Green Bull hadn’t only given a jade to Wang Lin, but to a total of four elders in the Great Soul Sect!


      Putting the jade away, Wang Lin stood up and dusted his clothes before calmly walking out from the mountain. The moment he left, the sea of fire on the mountain gathered behind him to form his essence true body. It slowly fused with his body and disappeared.


      With one step, Wang Lin turned into a ray of light and flew toward the entrance of the Great Soul Sect.


      Behind him was a ray of light, charging toward the entrance with Wang Lin.


      The two of them were very fast, but the ray of light behind Wang Lin passed him and arrived one step before him to reveal a middle-aged man in green.


      This man looked ordinary, and he turned around to look at the incoming Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man looked profoundly at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Elder Wang, I’m Lu Wenran!”


      Wang Lin calmly landed and looked at the middle-aged man.


      “Elder Lu is very unfamiliar.” During Wang Lin’s time at the Great Soul Sect, he had some impression of most of the elders, beside those old monsters. But this was his first time meeting this middle-aged man.


      “Hehe, I was stationed in a place far away by the old ancestor and have just returned, so it’s natural that Elder Wang is unfamiliar with me.” The middle-aged man smiled.


      In the middle of their conversation, two more rays of light arrived from the sect, revealing a man and woman. The woman was Yan Lu and the man was a young man in a daoist robe.


      “Yan Lu greets Elder Lu. I didn’t expect Elder Lu to be coming with us.” Yan Lu and Lu Wenran knew each other and greeted each other with smiles.


      “It is an honor to have Elder Yan Lu and Elder Xu Dongde with me.” The middle-aged man and Lu Wenran smiled.


      “Greetings, Elder Lu.” The young man in the daoist robe remained calm as he clasped his hands at Lu Wenren. Then he no longer spoke. He seemed to be the silent type.


      Wang Lin looked at the three of them. The weakest among them was at the early stage of Void Tribulant. The middle-aged man named Lu Wenren was at the mid stage of Void Tribulant. He was at the same cultivation level as the Seven-Colored Celestial Sovereign, but he felt greatly inferior!


      With these three people, it was already a powerful force. Compared to them, Wang Lin’s peak Spirit Void cultivation really couldn’t compare.


      While Wang Lin was observing the three of them, the two beside Yan Lu were also observing Wang Lin. During this time, Wang Lin had gained a certain amount of fame in the Great Soul Sect.


      Xu Dongde looked at Wang Lin and thought to himself, “Someone who can enter the seventh and eighth floors of the Soul Scripture Pavilion can’t be underestimated!”


      “This person safely left the Pill Sea and also caused the Celestial Pill to explode. I can’t judge him based on what I see on the surface… Also, the fact that he was able to return from the Pill Sea so quickly is amazing as well!” Lu Wenran looked at Wang Lin. He had also returned from the Pill Sea, but it was with the first ancestor’s Cloud Boat that Encle-Teacher Meng had. It was one of the first generation ancestor’s extremely mysterious treasures, and its speed was unimaginable.


      “Okay, since everyone is here, our task is to head to the Heavenly Bull’s third meridian and guard against the Green Devil Continent’s invasion. This trip will be one of life and death, and it will be unpredictable… Everyone should be careful!” Lu Wenran took a deep breath and clasped his hands at the other three.


      Wang Lin silently pondered. Yan Lu and Xu Dongde didn’t speak either, they only nodded. The four of them quickly left the Great Soul Sect.


      Many other teams like them left the Great Soul Sect. They had all received the old ancestor’s command to guard various locations!


      The four of them were all very fast. In particular, Lu Wenran, who was at the mid stage of Void Tribulant. He moved as if he was accompanied by thunder.


      As for Yan Lu and the cultivator called Xu Dongde, they were both at the early stage of Void Tribulant, so they weren’t slow.


      Only Wang Lin’s speed couldn’t compare to theirs in the long term. His eyes lit up and he summoned the mosquito beast. He sat on the back of the mosquito as it charged forward.


      The moment the mosquito beast appeared, the other three all looked over. They all noticed that the mosquito beast was extraordinary.


      Lu Wenren smiled and asked, “Elder Wang’s fierce beast’s speed is comparable to a Void Tribulant cultivator. I wonder, where did Elder Wang obtain it?”


      The moment he spoke, Yan Lu and Xu Dongde began to pay attention.


      “I obtained it in my hometown,” Wang Lin said briefly and calmly.


      “Oh? I wonder where Elder Wang’s hometown is.” Lu Wenran revealed a look of interest.


      “Elder Lu.” Wang Lin frowned and looked at Lu Wenran.


      Lu Wenran felt that he misspoke and smiled. He stopped asking questions, but he coldly snorted in his heart.


      The four of them remained silent the whole way. After seven days, Lu Wenren waved his sleeve and took out a jade. After taking a closer look, he pointed below.


      “This is the place. This place is a transfer array created by the first generation ancestor of my Great Soul Sect. It can teleport people near the third meridian. It can’t be casually used, but I received permission from the old ancestor to use it to get to the third meridian.” After Lu Wenran spoke, he rushed down.


      There was a mountain below. Lu Wenran entered a valley within the mountains according to the jade, and Wang Lin’s group of three followed.


      A moment later, a burst of pressure spread out from the valley and a monstrous rumble echoed. A dazzling light erupted, lasting for half an hour before dissipating.


      There was no one inside the valley. At the Extreme Sky Prairie several months away, the world distorted and clouds swirled. There was a dazzling glow of light as Wang Lin’s group of four appeared one by one.


      When the light disappeared, Wang Lin turned toward the direction of the Great Soul Sect and his eyes revealed a serious gaze.


      “This transfer array is very profound…” Wang Lin was not surprised that the Immortal Astral Continent had transfer arrays. The Immortal Astral Continent was too large. If there were no transfer arrays, just the time spent on traveling would take far too long.


      “I wonder if there are any transfer arrays between continents. Even if any exist, they would be extremely difficult to activate!”


      The jade in Lu Wenran’s hand shattered after he took it out. Although Wang Lin didn’t know what was in the jade to be able to support activating a transfer array like this, he was certain that the Great Soul Sect didn’t have many of those!


      This was also why transfer arrays would only be used at a critical moment. This kind of consumption was something not even a sect could bear too much of.


      In truth, Wang Lin’s speculation was accurate. The Great Soul Sect indeed had these transfer arrays, but every activation cost unimaginable amounts of resources. Although the Great Soul Sect have a lot of resources, even they couldn’t afford to activate these transfer arrays more than 100 times in 10,000 years!


      When the four of them appeared, it was still dusk. The golden sun shined on the grass, giving the Extreme Sky Prairie its own sense of beauty.


      “This is the location of the third meridian. The Great Soul Sect set up an underground palace here. The cultivators from the nearby sects should be here, along with the rogue cultivators from here.” After Lu Wenran spoke, he stepped forward and disappeared into the ground.


      Yan Lu and Xu Dongde followed and disappeared. Wang Lin pondered a bit before he disappeared into the earth as well.


      The four of them quickly moved underground and soon saw a giant cave that was dug out deep underground. Rather than a cave, it was more like a large group of palaces!


      Outside this group of palaces, there were layers of restrictions protecting it. If it wasn’t for the fact that they were elders of the Great Soul Sect and had tokens to enter, it would be difficult to enter this place.


      There were nearly 10,000 cultivators in this large group of palaces. These were mostly cultivators from nearby sects, or nearby rogue cultivators. After receiving the command from the Great Soul Sect, they had rushed here.


      Wang Lin’s group of four had just gotten close when a burst of hearty laughter came from the palaces. Three rays of light closed in, revealing three old men, and they all clasped their hands.


      “Brother Lu, it has been 1,000 years since we last met. You finally came!”


      “Brother Zhou, after receiving the old ancestor’s order, I rushed here as soon as possible. It’s good that no Green Devil Continent cultivators have arrived.” When Lu Wenren met the old man, he smiled and they began chatting.


      The other two elders clasped their hands at Yan Lu and Xu Dongde. They seemed to have met and were very polite to them.


      The three old men only nodded at Wang Lin because his cultivation didn’t seem worthy of attention in their eyes.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. The three old men’s cultivation levels were not bad. Two of them were at the mid stage of Arcane Void and the old man named Zhou talking to Lu Wenren had a slightly higher cultivation level. He was at about six or seven Arcane Tribulants, about the same as Du Qing.


      “You all have met Yan Lu and Elder Xu. This is Elder Wang, who has just joined my Great Soul Sect. He came to help us fight against the Green Devil Continent!” Lu Wenren pointed at Wang Lin and introduced him to the three.


      There was still a large amount of people from the other sects nearby. They all looked at Lu Wenran and company with respect.


      After hearing Lu Wenren’s introduction, the three of them were all shocked and looked at Wang Lin. They had thought that Wang Lin was merely a disciple, but he turned out to be an elder.


      They all clasped their hands and smiled, acting very polite, but after this, they ignored Wang Lin to continue talking to Yan Lu and company instead.
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      “Situ…” Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he pointed at his brow. A rainbow-colored light covered his body and he disappeared.


      Inside the space of the heaven defying bead, the orbs of light were still there. Wang Lin didn’t even look at them as he moved forward.


      Shortly after, he arrived at where Situ Nan’s soul was.


      Beside Situ Nan’s giant soul were the souls of his parents. They emitted a gentle light, which calmed Wang Lind down a bit. He kowtowed toward his parents and then, after staring at them for a long time, he turned toward Situ Nan’s soul.


      Situ Nan sat there with his eyes closed. Although his body wasn’t as dim as it was before, it wasn’t much better. It could only be said that he recovered a little.


      Wang Lin looked at Situ Nan and muttered, “Situ Nan’s soul is right here. Why did that person call himself Situ Nan… Could they have the same name? But then why did that person also know the Underworld Ascension Method…”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before his expression suddenly turned serious.


      “Situ once said that he fought with several cultivators from outside of Suzaku for the heaven defying bead and that his body was shattered. He had to give it up and hide his soul inside the heaven defying bead to dodge that calamity!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter and brighter as he recalled the figure that was calling itself Situ Nan. It was formed by the black gas and the black gas came from that arm.


      “Could it be that Situ’s body was taken and refined by someone, thus creating a fragment of a soul?” Wang Lin boldly guessed in his heart but couldn’t confirm it. After pondering for a long time, he let out a sigh and bitterly smiled. “Senior Situ, if that arm is really yours, then I really believe what you said before about you being the number one expert on Suzaku.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. In the end, he still wasn’t sure about Situ Nan’s claim. This became more so the longer he cultivated. After all, the number one person on Suzaku was the one with the title of Suzaku.


      Unless Situ Nan was the Suzaku back then, he couldn’t be the number one expert.


      Also, Situ Nan had been inside the heaven defying bead for so many years that even if he came back now, he would probably be inadequate.


      After pondering for awhile, Wang Lin sighed again before leaving the heaven defying bead.


      Country of Xue Yu.


      Inside the Holy Ice Temple sat an extremely ordinary-looking middle-aged man. Before him was a dark red tea set.


      Beside him stood two people, one male and one female. They both had heads full of white hair.


      The middle-aged man picked up a bamboo container and poured some tea leaves into a teapot. Then he put a cube of ice into the teapot. With a point of his finger, the ice melted and the water boiled.


      A wave of bitterness came out from the tea and filled the entire hall.


      The middle-aged man poured out all the water and put in another cube of ice. He then made it melt and boil again. This time, a exotic fragrance came out from the tea. It immediately washed away the bitterness that had filled the hall.


      The hall was enveloped in this aroma. The aroma was strong even outside the hall.


      “I will never get tired of the smell of the Tian Que Feather, even if I were to smell it every day. Unfortunately, this tea is too rare. I can only get a bit of it every now and then from Suzaku. You two have very good luck. Come here and try it out.” The middle-aged man picked up the teapot and poured three cups.


      There was none left inside the pot after three cups.


      The two people quickly went up, picked up the cups, and drank. However, the old woman clearly had her mind on something else. Not bothering about how hot it was, she drank it all in one go and said, “Sect master, we have finished drinking tea, so please kill that Ceng Niu.”


      The middle-aged man’s heart ached as he watched the old woman waste the tea and said, “That Ceng Niu is a nobody. If it wasn’t for the fact that Suzaku sent out a message telling people to not mess with him, someone would have already killed him.”


      The old woman raised her head and said, “But he dared to take one of Red Butterfly’s arms! Remember, Red Butterfly is the hope of Xue Yu. Sect Master, you were only able to reach the Soul Transformation stage because of her!”


      As for the old man, he lowered his head and silently drank the tea.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes became cold and he slowly said to the old woman, “I didn’t forget, and I don’t need you to remind me!”


      The old woman pondered for a long time and said, “I’m still going to ask sect master to act.”


      The middle-aged man picked up the cup, took a sip and said, “This Ceng Niu has a thunder toad, a pair of bells, a small flag that can create countless restrictions, and in addition to all that, Liao Fan was aso able to confirm that Ceng Niu knows the Underworld Ascension cultivation method. These things aren’t even that important. What’s most important is that Ceng Niu has a small flag that contains an aura that can destroy everything.”


      The old woman was shocked and said, “It seems sect master has been investigating this person.”


      The middle-aged man nodded and said, “How could I not pay attention to someone who caught the eyes of Mount Suzaku and was ordered to fight Red Butterfly? The title of Suzaku must belong to Red Butterfly. How could I let someone else have it? I let Liao Fan go with my treasures and was able to learn a few things.”


      The old woman respectfully lowered her head and no longer said anything.


      The middle-aged man took another sip and slowly said, “Right now is not the time to kill him. We will have to wait until after his battle with Red Butterfly. At that time, no matter if he wins or loses, I’ll personally act to kill him. This person is also very good at escaping. I got news from my friends at the Giant Demon Clan that their star compass might be in his hands as well. With that compass, once he opens a spatial rift and enters the void, no one but late stage Soul Transformation cultivators will be able to catch him.”


      The old woman frowned. She raised her head and asked, “Sect master means?”


      The middle-aged man blandly said, “If we want to kill him, we must succeed in one try. If I were to act, he would definitely run. So once the fight starts, I’ll place down a formation to stop him from ripping open space and also ask the Giant Demon Clan to help. With two Soul Transformation cultivators, no matter how powerful he is, he is only a Soul Formation cultivator. If I am going to act, then I’ll make sure I succeed!”


      The respect on the old woman’s face became even stronger.


      At this moment, the old man put down the cup and asked, “Aren’t we overdoing it a bit for a mere mid stage Soul Formation cultivator?”


      The middle-aged main faintly smiled and asked, “Do you know what his domain is?”


      “Oh?” The old man raised his head.


      “According to Red Butterfly, this person’s domain is life and death; the reincarnation cycle. Someone who can comprehend this kind of domain can’t be underestimated, even if he is only at the Soul Formation stage.” The middle-aged man’s eyes revealed a hint of regret.


      The old woman began to ponder and let out a sigh. The reason she wanted to kill Ceng Niu was because back when Red Butterfly was young, she checked Red Butterfly’s future. In her future, Red Butterfly would have to face a calamity!


      She was worried that this calamity was Ceng Niu!


      Time rolled by and in the blink of an eye, five years passed.


      Zhou Ru was now ten years old. The little girl had grown a lot, but her personality was much more wild now. She had already lost interest in feeding the elder sister on the pagoda long ago. Although she would occasionally think about it, she no longer tried to feed her.


      Her tracks covered almost all of the nearby mountain ranges. Although she was small, she was very bold. All of the tigers and wild beasts were often harassed by her.


      Of course, with her ability, it was impossible to scare tigers and wild beasts. Tie Yan came over four years ago. He was on the edge of reaching the Soul Formation stage. However, he still couldn’t cross that line in the Cloud Sky Sect, so he decided to give up everything again to follow Wang Lin.


      With him accompanying her, little Zhou Ru became very arrogant and had fun times playing around everyday.


      Wang Lin spent the last five years solidifying his foundation and attempting to break through to the mid stage of Soul Formation. However, no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t advance.


      Wang Lin knew that he had reached a bottleneck. If he couldn’t break through, then his cultivation would forever be stuck here.


      The amount challengers had decreased a lot within these five years, but the fame of Ceng Niu had only increased. He became a popular topic of conversation among a lot of cultivators.


      Today was the day of the ten year appointment with Suzaku to fight with Red Butterfly.


      Half a year ago, a messenger from Suzaku came and set down a transfer array outside the valley. This transfer array could only be used once, but it could send him across the plant to the country of Suzaku.


      Feng Yushan respectfully stood outside the valley. He arrived ten days ago to give Wang Lin the challenge letter according to the agreement ten years ago.


      During these ten days, Wang Lin was still pondering if he should go to this fight or not.


      Suzaku still hadn’t held him accountable for what happened back then. Wang Lin felt like there had to be a catch here. He guessed that it was very possible that Suzaku wanted to accept him as a core disciple.


      Just like Red Butterfly back then.


      This was the reason for this battle. Not only would the old monsters of Suzaku see this, but all of Suzaku would know of it.


      After all, Red Butterfly was too famous. The Four Sect Alliance was destroyed and Xue Yu was forcibly raised to rank 5 for her. This kind of thing had never happened before in Suzaku’s history.


      As a result, most cultivators knew Red Butterfly’s name.


      Ceng Niu suddenly appeared by stepping on Red Butterfly, making him even more famous.


      Now the battle between the two of them had become the center of attention for everyone on the planet. Whoever wins between the two will receive great fortune.


      This was known to almost everyone. How could Wang Lin not understand?


      He knew that those old masters in Suzaku wanted to see who would be the winner between the two of them.


      If he were at the Soul Transformation stage or the late stage of Soul Formation when he took Red Butterfly’s arm, he would definitely been have killed. But he just happened to be at the early stage of Soul Formation and caught the eye of some big shot, thus he was given these years as a cushion.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made up his mind.
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      “Country of Xue Yu…” Wang Lin calmly walked out of the valley and saw young man wearing blue waiting outside. Although he wasn’t handsome, his blue robe made him look very cold.


      This person’s eyes were very bright and his skin looked ice-cold. Just him standing there seemed to cause a cold wind to blow by to take away all the warmth.


      After seeing Wang Lin come out, a hint of coldness flash across his eyes. He clasped his hands and said, “Ceng Niu, hand over the feather fan.”


      Wang Lin glanced at the young man. This person’s cultivation level was mid stage Soul Formation. Wang Lin took out the two feathers and tossed them to the side. The bottom parts of the feathers stuck into a mountain on the side. The top parts that were sticking out gently swayed with the wind.


      The young man immediately charged toward the mountain.


      Wang Lin touched the bag of holding with his right hand and took out two bells. The two bells let out a crisp ring and a sound wave began to spread.


      Liao Fan snorted. His right hand formed a seal and with a flash of white light, many blades made of ice suddenly appeared. Under his control, the ice blades flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin laughed. Instead of backing up, he charged forward and threw out the two bells. The bells immediately grew large and began to ring.


      Cracks immediately appeared on the ice blades and they soon all shattered. As the bells rang, cracks even appeared on the mountains.


      Liao Fan’s expression remained calm. He had already heard of how strong this Ceng Niu was. His mission here wasn’t to retrieve some treasure but to scout.


      Once he landed, his hands formed a seal, his eyes became cold, and he sent the seal forward. White light suddenly emitted from his body and formed an illusion before him. This illusion wasn’t the normal Xue Yu cultivation image but an old man sitting in the lotus position.


      After the old man’s image was created, he opened his eyes.


      When he opened his eyes, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sent out a ray of spiritual energy toward the bells. The bells began to spin and collide with each other.


      This was one of this treasure’s uses that Wang Lin had discovered after studying it for so long.


      As the bells spun and collided, their ringing got louder. Liao Fan was pushed back a few feet before staring at the bell and shouting, “Kill!”


      The old man’s image raised his hand and pointed at Wang Lin. His entire image suddenly turned into gas and charged toward Wang Lin.


      It was as fast as lightning.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared with a teleport and reappeared in the sky. The gas created by the image seemed to have a life of its own and followed him.


      “Ceng Niu, if you are only this strong, then just die!” Liao Fan stared at Wang Lin and sneered as he took out a bronze clock.


      There were 12 symbols on this clock. They represented the 12 months on Suzaku. There were countless smaller lines under them representing each day of the month.


      He hit the clock with his left hand and it began to spin. The symbol representing Augst began to shine and then one of the smaller lines began to shine as well.


      “Today is August 9th. Ceng Niu, this is the day you die!” As Liao Fan finished speaking, he threw the bronze clock into the air. Two strange claws popped out from the block. Each claw had a source of golden light within them.


      Wang Lin’s expression still remained calm. His hand formed a seal and pointed at the two bells. The two spinning bells suddenly collided and broke into pieces.


      Tons debris began to spin around Wang Lin. He gently said, “Armor!”


      The debris immediately surrounded Wang Lin to form a green, glowing armor. On the armor was the symbol of the two bells.


      Wang Lin didn’t dodge the gas formed by the image of the old man. He let it hit his armor.


      Waves of ripples appeared on his armor and the gas was weakened.


      More ripples occurred and the gas disappeared.


      “This sonic wave spirit armor is indeed useful!” Wang Lin smiled and looked toward Liao Fan. The claws were now reaching toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin snorted, touched his bag of holding, and took out the celestial sword. With one swing, the claws were destroyed and a crack appeared on the bronze clock.


      Liao Fan was also hit in the chest by this attack, causing him to cough out blood. He was forced back many steps and his face was pale. However, his eyes revealed a hint of joy as he laughed. “Ceng Niu, prepare to die!”


      Wang Lin frowned. Just at this moment, a roar came from within the bronze clock. More cracks appeared on the clock and then suddenly a withered arm appeared. After the arm shook once, the bronze clock turned to dust.


      There was a cloud of black gas moving like fire coming from the arm that was floating in the air.


      Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and created a strange wind that blew the black gas back, revealing what was inside.


      There was a withered arm floating there, and the black gas came from the arm.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he swung the celestial sword. The black gas immediately moved to block for the arm.


      However, the sword energy cut through the black gas and hit the arm. A wound appeared on the arm and another roar came from within the arm. A large amount of black gas came out from the wound and took the shape of a person.


      This was a figure created by black gas. It had no facial features, but it had two ghostly orbs for eyes.


      Wang Lin’s expression became serious. This Liao Fan was one of the few mid stage Soul Formation cultivators with very powerful treasures. These people were very difficult to deal with.


      The figure created by the black gas opened its mouth and let out a roar. The figure moved very fast, and before it even got close, Wang Lin could already feel the cold aura it was emitting.


      A sense of danger appeared in Wang Lin’s heart.


      The grass in the valley suddenly turned to ice only to quickly be shattered by the wind.


      Even the surrounding cliffs were covered by a layer of blue ice when they were hit by this wave of cold energy.


      This kind of cold was several times more powerful than ice or snow.


      This aura spread out like crazy and surrounded Wang Lin. The cold energy entered his body and almost froze his blood.


      After noticing this aura, Wang Lin’s heart trembled and his eyes lit up. He was very familiar with this aura. It was exactly the same aura that came from cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method!


      However, the cold energy emitted by this figure was countless times more powerful than the one he had cultivated. Only when Situ Nan had used his body did the cold energy match this figure’s.


      He immediately backed up, then his right hand formed a seal and pointed forward. Then the blue flame created from cultivating the Underworld Ascension Method that he hadn’t used in a very long time suddenly appeared at the tip of his finger.


      This was a ball of dark blue flame. Instead of releasing heat, it released cold energy.


      The moment the blue flame appeared, the cold energy that had just invaded Wang Lin disappeared. Even the surrounding cold energy was absorbed by the blue flame.


      The black figure suddenly stopped. His ghostly eyes were sparkling. He stared at the ice flame and said, with a husky voice, “Underworld Ice Flame… Even the Underworld Dao that I left behind for my disciple can’t cultivate an ice flame this pure. Where did you get the Underworld Ascension Method!?!”


      Wang Lin’s body quickly backed up. With a few steps he was able to back up into the range of the pagoda and stopped.


      “Who are you?!” After Wang Lin heard the voice, even with his 500 years of being a cultivator, he was shocked. This was the kind of shock that he had never heard of before.


      Wang Lin felt his scalp go numb. He was too familiar with this voice.


      “No matter where you got it, you must die! I’m Situ Nan!” The figure quickly charged into the range of the pagoda and aimed for Wang Lin’s head. Wang Lin suppressed the shock in his heart and shouted, “Back off!”


      Zhou Yi’s domain suddenly came out from the pagoda and the figure was hit by a powerful force, stopping him just three feet before Wang Lin. The figure let out a reluctant roar and its body was tossed out.


      The moment he was pushed out, the black gas disappeared, leaving only the arm. It grabbed the shocked Liao Fan and disappeared.


      Wang Lin stared at the retreating figure and muttered, “Situ Nan… impossible. How could it be like this…” He was confused as he retrieved the feathers and returned to the valley.


      Sitting under the pagoda, he stared at the sky and memories of his time with Situ Nan appeared in his mind.


      “Situ Nan… he called himself Situ Nan…”


      Zhou Ru peeked out from the pagoda. After looking at Wang Lin, she walked out and sat before him. This was the first time she had seen this uncle like this. He seemed confused but also seemed to be recalling some old memories.


      After sitting for awhile, Zhou Ru sneakily went into the kitchen and came out with a big bowl of porridge.


      “Hmph, if uncle doesn’t want me to feed fairy elder sister then I’ll go secretly feed her.” She went around Wang Lin’s back into the pagoda and let out a cheer.
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      The woman revealed a sad expression as she hugged Zhou Ru and looked at her husband for help.


      Zhou Ru’s father pondered a bit and said, “Dao Chang, this kid is a mute.”


      “Mute? No problem!” The old man flicked his finger and the woman was forced back a few steps. He grabbed Zhou Ru and smiled. “Okay, you come with me!”


      Zhou Ru’s face was filled with fear. Her body trembled and tears started streaming down her cheeks. She was only a three-year-old kid, so she was terrified right now.


      Zhou Ru’s father clenched his fists and was about to speak when the old man frowned. He looked over and coldly said, “To have your kid picked is your luck. Don’t be noisy!”


      At this moment, the elder of the village quickly went to calm Zhou Ru’s parents.


      The old man snorted and said, “I’m not here to steal your kid but to give her a good future! You will still have chances to meet in the future!” With that, he held Zhou Ru and walked toward the village exit.


      Zhou Ru panicked and began to cry. Her voice was filled with fear.


      “Father! Mother!”


      A tender voice suddenly came out of her mouth. The old man laughed. “So she isn’t mute. That is even better!”


      “Ru Er!” Tears flowed down the woman’s cheeks. She was about to go chase after her daughter when her husband stopped her and said, “It is her luck to be chosen.”


      After the old man left the village, the more he looked at Zhou Ru, the happier he became. “A high quality spirit stone! Haha! With it, I can attempt to break through to the mid stage of Foundation Establishment. Little girl, I won’t mistreat you. Once you grow older, I’ll take you as my disciple!”


      He was just about to take out the flying sword to return to the sect when Zhou Ru bit his hand. However, how much strength could a three-year-old have?


      This still made the old man frown. He snorted and said, “You really don’t know what’s good for you!” With that, he raised his hand to slap Zhou Ru. He wanted to teach her a lesson so she wouldn’t be crying the entire way as if he was stealing someone’s kid.


      “You dare!”


      The old man had just raised his hand when he felt his body turn cold and sweat covered his back. A white-robed youth mysteriously appeared in front of him.


      The old man quickly put down Zhou Ru and respectfully said, “Senior, junior…”


      Without waiting for him to finish speaking, Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the old man was blown away by a powerful wind.


      Wang Lin stared at Zhou Ru. One year ago, he told Tie Yan to return to the Cloud Sky Sect and that he would be personally watching over her. He originally wanted to act earlier but decided to wait for the old man to take Zhou Ru away before appearing.


      Looking at Wang Lin, the fear in Zhou Ru’s eyes disappeared and was replaced by confusion.


      Zhou Ru said, with her crisp voice, “Un…uncle…”


      “Uncle…” Wang Lin let out a sigh and said, “Come with uncle, okay?”


      The confusion became even stronger in Zhou Ru’s eyes. She didn’t know why but she sensed a great deal of attachment toward the uncle before her, so she nodded.


      Wang Lin revealed a complex expression and picked up Zhou Ru. He covered her in spiritual energy as if he was afraid she would catch a cold from the cold air while flying.


      He jumped into the sky and slowly disappeared over the horizon with Zhou Ru in his arms.


      Wang Lin appeared under the pagoda with Zhou Ru and built a stone house just like before.


      Wang Lin put down Zhou Ru and softly said, “We are home.”


      Zhou Ru quietly nodded. Her large eyes looked all around but she didn’t touch anything. Instead, she stood next to Wang Lin.


      No matter where Wang Lin went, she would closely follow him. Even when Wang Lin was cultivating, she sat down next to him with a hint of confusion in her eyes.


      At night, after Zhou Ru had fallen asleep, Wang Lin stood beside the bed looking at Zhou Ru’s small face and whispered, “Wan Er, right now your Nascent Soul is unstable, so your memories can’t return. Once you turn 19, they will naturally return.”


      He stared at Zhou Ru and memories of Li Muwan flashed through his mind.


      After letting out a sigh, Wang Lin tucked Zhou Ru in and left the room.


      Zhou Ru wasn’t like him, who only needed to cultivate to nourish himself. For a three-year-old, food was the best thing to nourish their body.


      Wang Lin built a kitchen and went out to buy a lot of food. Someone who hadn’t cooked in 500 years was now cooking for Zhou Ru.


      When Zhou Ru woke up in the morning, the first thing she saw was Wang Lin silently cultivating. She rested her chin on her arm and watched Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes, rubbed Zhou Ru’s head, and smiled. “Are you hungry?”


      Zhou Ru nodded.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a bowl of porridge appeared. After he finish feeding Zhou Ru, she asked him, “Uncle, why can this bowl fly?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He didn’t speak but closed his eyes and continued to cultivate.


      Time slowly passed and Wang Lin became immersed in his life as he slowly watch Zhou Ru grow up. The feeling of when he turned into a mortal appeared in his heart once more.


      This was a very calm and peacful feeling.


      One night, while Wang Lin was cultivating, a scream suddenly came from within the stone house. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately charged into the room. He saw that little Ru Er had kicked her covers away and her hands were clenched together with a struggling expression on her face.


      “Uncle… save me… uncle… father… mother…”


      Wang Lin’s right hand touched Zhou Ru’s forehead and he sent in some spiritual energy. Soon, Zhou Ru calmed down and opened her eyes. Her eyes were like the stars.


      After seeing Wang Lin, she began to cry and slowly told Wang Lin what happened. He let out a smile. It all turned out to be a dream. She dreamed that she was in a dark place and her father, mother, and even uncle left her, so she was all alone in the darkness.


      “Hold this. If something like that ever happens again, just ring this bell.” With that, Wang Lin took out a bell and put it in her hand.


      This bell was the one Qiu Siping had given him. After studying it, Wang Lin realized that this bell seemed to have come from the same place as the bell the ancient cultivators gave him.


      After researching it, he was able to learn some ways of using the three bells. Wang Lin was very happy with their power.


      What was even more valuable was that these three bells had some mysterious connection to each other. As long as one holds one of the bells, no matter where the other ones are, the people holding them will feel something.


      Other than that, Wang Lin found another sword sheath inside Qiu Siping’s bag.


      The moment Wang Lin saw the sword sheath, he immediately took out the three he already had. Comparing them, the four sword sheaths looked exactly the same, only the patterns on them were different.


      In the blink of an eye, two years passed by.


      Zhou Ru was now five years old.


      Within these two years, Wang Lin didn’t know when to laugh or cry. Zhou Ru had become less quiet and more playful. Whenever he was not around, she would take out the bell and play with it, causing Wang Lin to immediately appear.


      Wang Lin was helpless against this and he didn’t tell her to stop. However, Zhou Ru was very smart. After a few times, she no longer rang it and kept it close to her like a treasure.


      In these two years, he took her to see her parents once. but it was after they had fallen asleep.


      On this day, Wang Lin was cultivating. When he opened his eyes, he saw Zhou Ru secretly walking out of the pagoda with a bowl of porridge in her hand. She stuck out her tongue at Wang Lin and ran up to him. “Uncle, uncle, I saw the fairy elder sister again, but she still won’t eat.”


      When Zhou Ru was four years old, she secretly went up the pagoda and saw the female corpse. After that, Zhou Ru began to think about the female corpse and would occasionally go up there to check on her.


      One time she even brought the porridge Wang Lin had made for her up there to try to feed the female corpse.


      Wang Lin really didn’t know whether to laugh or cry, but he didn’t stop her. After all, she was still young, so he just let her do as she wished.


      However, he seriously explained the matter about trying to feed the female corpse, but Zhou Ru still didn’t understand why the white-dress elder sister only slept and didn’t eat.


      Wang Lin helplessly said, “Your fairy elder sister doesn’t eat, so don’t bring porridge up there anymore.” Wang Lin felt like this was a bit messy. Zhou Ru called the female corpse elder sister but called him uncle. If one day Zhou Yi comes back and hears this, what kind expression will he make?


      “Won’t she be hungry? If I don’t eat for a day, I will be very hungry.” Little Zhou Ru looked at Wang Lin with her big eyes and said, “I’ll leave the porridge next to her and she can eat it when she wakes up. Uncle doesn’t have to worry about me.”


      Wang Lin bitterly smiled and was about to say something when his expression suddenly changed. He looked into the distance and said, “Little Ru Er, go inside the pagoda.”


      “Okay. Are the bad guys here again? They are so annoying.” Zhou Ru nodded and returned to the pagoda with the bowl of porridge.


      One year ago, many cultivators from other countries came here to challenge Ceng Niu.


      At the start, Wang Lin completely ignored them. With the domain of the pagoda, they couldn’t even get close. However, they didn’t stop but got more aggressive. They would spy on them from the mountains on the side and wave around their magic treasures.


      One night Zhou Ru was sleeping and was awoken by a magic treasure. She was so scared that she ran out crying.


      At that moment, Wang Lin went outside. When he returned, there were seven bloody heads on the surrounding mountains. After that, no one dared to make any noise at night.


      However, the challengers never stopped coming. There were even famous Soul Formation cultivators among them.


      After he started killing, he didn’t go easy on them. Every time a challenger came, he would kill them. People gradually stopped challenging him, but someone would occasionally show up.


      A cold voice came from the mountains. It said, “Ceng Niu, Xue Ye’s Liao Fen is here to ask for the feather fan back.”
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      With this, the sea remained the same, but he left a sliver of his divine sense in the sea. This sliver of divine sense might seem useless now, but in the future, it would play a big role.


      That divine sense had fused with the sea, and it was very difficult to detect.


      Having done this, Wang Lin’s eyes became filled with blood lines. Soon, his eyes looked terrifying.


      Using his eyes, which contained his restriction essence, he looked at the sky and his expression changed!


      The dark sky was covered by thin layers of fog. This fog couldn’t be seen by the eye; not even divine sense could see it clearly. Only by using his restriction essence could he clearly see all of this.


      “One layer… Three layers… Seven layers…” The fog in the sky was thin but had a full seven layers. The seven layers of fog surrounded the entire Pill Sea. It was like a bowl that was flipped upside down and covered the Pill Sea.


      Above the seventh layer, there was a compass. It was an illusion that slowly rotated and gave off a pressure that fused with the seven layers of fog.


      “This compass is an illusion, not real…” Wang Lin looked up and faintly saw that the compass above the seven layers had a strand of aura that connected to the other side of the Pill Sea.


      “The center of this formation must have turned solid and is over there… ” Wang Lin pondered as he looked toward the Pill Sea and thought of something.


      If he wanted his restriction essence to form an essence true body, he would need to absorb a large amount of restrictions. He had never seen the restriction that covered the Pill Sea, and he was tempted to absorb it.


      However, he soon suppressed this temptation. He waved his right hand and two giant eyes appeared behind him. The eyes were filled with blood lines and seemed to wash away the darkness a bit.


      The moment the two giant eyes filled with blood lines appeared, Wang Lin sat down and looked up at the sky. His eyes shined as he began to deduce the restriction. He had to break it as fast as possible.


      When he began to deduce, the two giant eyes also gave off the light of deduction. He stared at the sky as he looked for ways of breaking through the seven layers of fog.


      More and more blood lines appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes and the two giant eyes behind him were the same.


      Time slowly passed. In a flash, half an hour passed. White Tiger and company were solemn as he carefully looked around to protect Wang Lin. Whether they can leave would depend if Wang Lin can break this formation.


      After another half an incense stick of time passed, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pointed at the sky three times. Every time he pointed, a line of blood would fly out from the two giant eyes behind him.


      Outsiders couldn’t see it, but from Wang Lin’s view, each line flew into the areas in the first layer where the fog was thin. The three lines connected together to form a circle.


      This circle was a small hole in the first layer of fog where there was no fog! Although it was a small hole, it was enough for one person to pass through!


      “Seven layers of fog, and every layer is moving. It will be difficult to break through this restriction…” Wang Lin pondered as he looked at the sky. Both his hands moved and he flicked nine times at the sky. Each time, a red line would fly out.


      These nine lines penetrated the hole he had made in the first layer and four went into the second layer. They soon found a similar area where the fog was thin, then they connected to form a circle.


      At the same time, the remaining five lines penetrated the second layer and used the same method to form a circle in the third layer!


      Wang Lin had found a method to break through the first three layers!


      White Tiger and company could not see this, and the three of them were very serious. They looked at Wang Lin anxiously. After all, a lot of time had passed.


      Even now, no cultivator from the Green Devil Sect had appeared. It was very strange, and it was like the calm before the storm. This gave them a depressing feeling.


      Wang Lin remained calm and his mind was focused on the seven layer restrictions. The further he went, the more profound he found the restriction to be. After the first three layers, those areas of thin fog were difficult to find.


      But Wang Lin had the restriction essence, so he wasn’t just relying on deduction but also on his essence gaze. In his eyes, all restrictions in the world seemed to stop.


      After another half a minute and after breaking through the first three layers, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he flicked seventeen times! 17 blood lines flew out and penetrated the first three layers. In the fourth layer, six lines formed a small circle where the fog was thin.


      The remaining fine lines in the fifth layer and formed a circle. Now a circle  to get through the fog had appeared in the first five layers.


      But just at this moment, the Pill Sea rumbled. The sound was heaven-shaking, and the sea seemed to be split in half with a line rapidly moving down the middle.


      This was too sudden. This caused the expressions of White Tiger and company to change greatly. At this moment, Wang Lin’s pupils shrank and he didn’t hesitate to stand up. The giant eyes behind him disappeared and he waved his sleeves. He took White Tiger and company and charged into the sky.


      Just as Wang Lin took White Tiger and company into the sky, an indescribably terrifying sword energy came from the thin line that divided the sea in half.


      What kind of thin line was this? It was clearly a cut from a sword! This sword swing was able to cut the sea in half until it reached the bottom. Its power was shocking!


      The sea rumbled. The moment the sword shadows appeared from the sea, the sea rumbled and was completely split in half. A thunderous rumble echoed, and one could clearly see the dark sea floor below.


      This sword shadow was hundreds of feet long. It flew out from the sea and charged toward Wang Lin and company. Feeling this sword energy, White Tiger and company’s faces turned pale. Vermillion Bird and Black Tortoise were seriously injured, so they coughed out blood and their eyes were filled with fear.


      “This is the sword dao!! To not cultivate the domain of the world and only cultivate the sword. To fuse one’s will into the sword, to fuse one’s body into the sword. To exterminate all emotions until one even thinks of oneself as a sword!


      “This… This… The Green Devil Continent actually has such an extreme cultivator!!” Black Tortoise was very knowledgeable and gasped.


      The sword shadow was very fast and closed in instantly, but Wang Lin had flown out ahead of time. He took White Tiger and company and charged into the small hole in the first layer of fog. He didn’t pause as he went through the second, third, fourth, and fifth layers!


      Behind him, the sword shadow cut into the restriction, making thunderous rumbles echo. The first three layers of fog immediately collapsed. The sword energy contained a powerful will entered the fourth layer. The four layers of fog immediately collapsed as well!


      One sword strike to break four layers of restrictions. Even Wang Lin couldn’t help but gasp at the power of this sword strike! He was inside the fifth layer of fog and could clearly feel the fog tremble. An overbearing power unique to sword intent cultivators rumbled in Wang Lin’s mind.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. This will was merely the aftershock, but Wang Lin clearly felt how tyrannical it was.


      “No matter what cultivation level this person is at, he must be someone famous in the Green Devil Continent!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he pulled White Tiger and company, who were shocked by the sword strike. His eyes were covered in blood line as he charged at the sixth layer.


      The fog in the sixth layer was very dense and there was no gap at all. However, as Wang Lin charged forward, his hands formed seal and restrictions made of blood lines appeared before him to form a wire mesh. Soon, it collided with the fog of the sixth layer.


      With a thunderous bang, Wang Lin took White Tiger and company to forcibly break open the sixth layer!


      “This humble Void Cloud came from far away. Why is Fellow Daoist in such a hurry to leave?” A low voice echoed across the surface of the sea. The sword shadow that penetrated the first four layers turned into a cultivator in blue.


      This cultivator looked like a young man. He was wearing plain clothes without the slightest embellishment. His long hair was draped over his shoulders and gave him an elegant look.


      He was very beautiful but was very cold, and he had a seven foot sword in his hand. In this dark sky, there seemed to be a chill flowing through, and the sword gave off a cold glint.


      What came was not Void Cloud’s original body but an avatar formed by his sword intent. Although it was an avatar, it contained 60% of his sword intent!


      As he spoke, he looked up and stepped toward the fifth layer! He raised his right hand and the sword in his hand swept across the sky.


      With this sweep, a crescent moon sword energy flew into the sky. The fifth layer of fog suddenly collapsed. This allowed Void Cloud to see the white-haired Wang Lin, who looked coldly back a him!
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      Chapter 356 – Leaving


      The original body’s expression was still cold as he slowly asked, “Where did the two of you come from?”


      The white veiled-woman’s body shook as she looked at the old man who might be dead. She was filled with despair and no longer dared to lie. “Junior just came from the Immortal Graveyard.”


      The original body looked at the white-veiled woman and calmly said, “There were seven of you when you entered the Immortal Graveyard. Why did only the two of you come out?”


      The white-veiled woman’s body trembled again. She was shocked at this young man. The more she looked at him, the more familiar this red-haired young man became, but she was sure she had never met him before.


      The white-veiled woman bitterly said, “Junior has her own difficulties…”


      “Follow me!” The original body looked at the white-veiled woman and then flew toward the forest below them.


      The whited-veiled woman hesitated for a bit before following.


      As for the old man, the original body didn’t even look at him. That old man was only at the early stage of Soul Formation and he didn’t have any treasures to protect himself with, so he was dead for sure.


      However, just at this moment, the original body looked at where the old man had landed.


      He saw a tattered figure stand up. This person was covered by a black fog. A five leaf plant appeared within the fog.


      The old man coughed out blood inside the fog and was struggling, however, his eyes were still clear.


      The original body only took one look and his face darkened. When he looked at the white-veiled woman, her expression was completely pale and terrified.


      “So it was like that!” The original body immediately understood how the two of them didn’t die and were able to leave.


      The original body raised his hand and was about to kill the old man.


      At this moment, the white-veiled woman quickly put herself between the original body and the old man. Then she kneeled down and said, “Senior must have known one those five people. Junior admits her mistake. If you have to kill someone, please kill me. Please don’t make it difficult for him…”


      The old man struggled to stand up. He looked at the original body and said, “If you are going to kill me, just kill me. I’m tried of living like someone else’s puppet. I might as well die by senior’s hand. However, my lady has always been against this, so please let her go.”


      The original body’s eyes lit up. He looked at the two before grabbing them and taking them to the Immortal Graveyard.


      Along the way, the wound on the old man’s body slowly healed and the black fog disappeared. However, the plant on his forehead would still occasionally shine.


      The white-veiled woman closed her eyes and began to ponder.


      Soon, the original body arrived at the entrance of the Immortal Graveyard.


      After landing, the original body punched the air toward the hole and a spatial rift opened up. He flicked out two drops of blood. One landed on the white-veiled woman and the other on the old man before throwing them into the spatial rift.


      “Go search for Wang Lin. If you can find him, I’ll let you two live!” The original body’s voice echoed in their minds before the spatial rift closed.


      The original body sat cross-legged outside and began to ponder. He couldn’t go inside because there would be no one to guide Wang Lin out if he did.


      However, if he didn’t go inside, it would be too difficult to find himself. This was why he didn’t kill the two of them but left imprints to make them search.


      Inside the void, Wang Lin sat on the star compass. He suddenly opened his eyes and muttered, “So that’s what happened!”


      His eyes became cold as he stood up and controlled the compass to start moving. At the same time, he had his divine sense spread out looking for the two in the void.


      Time slowly passed. One day, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up and he started to fly even faster. Soon, he saw two people flying in the distance.


      It was that old man and the white-veiled woman.


      The two of them were a mess right now and their vitals were very weak.


      After the two of them saw Wang Lin, they revealed complex expressions. The white-veiled woman wanted to say something, but she only opened her mouth before closing it and letting out a sigh.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the two and arrived before them. He waved his hand and two drops of blood flew from their foreheads into Wang Lin’s hand.


      The white-veiled woman hesitated for a bit and whispered, “Senior… I… “


      Wang Lin didn’t even bother with the two of them. After getting the two drops of blood, he put away the star compass.


      Just at this, moment the original body suddenly opened his eyes and punched the air, causing a round spatial rift to appear.


      The rift appeared right before Wang Lin. Wang Lin was not shocked by the appearance of the rift and entered it.


      From the beginning, he hadn’t said a thing to the two of them.


      After Wang Lin entered the the rift, the rift silently closed, leaving the two of them to fend for themselves inside the void.


      After coming out of the rift and feeling the sunlight on his skin, he took a deep breath. The feeling of making it out alive filled his body.


      He lowered his head and looked at the hole below him before disappearing. His original body disappeared along with him.


      Wang Lin left the Immoral Graveyard and arrived back at the valley. He took out the pagoda before sitting down to cultivate. The original body also sat down next to him to cultivate.


      One day later, Wang Lin and his original body both opened their eyes.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out the reincarnation fruit that was glowing yellow. After pondering for a bit, he came to the conclusion that this fruit was much more useful to his original body than the one he was currently using.


      “Unfortunately, there is only one!” Wang Lin tossed the fruit toward his original body.


      The original body crushed the fruit, causing a golden liquid to leak out. There wasn’t much, but the liquid was absorbed when it touched the original body’s skin. The liquid slowly moved through the cracks on the original body’s skin.


      The current original body looked like it was covered by a golden net. The cracks on its skin originally weren’t noticeable, but right now, the cracks were emitting a golden glow.


      The golden glow became brighter and brighter until it seeped into the original body’s flesh and bones and disappeared.


      The original body’s expression still remained the same and then a hint of gold flashed across his eyes. The reincarnation fruit had been completely absorbed by the original body, so the speed at which it absorbed spiritual energy increased countless fold.


      The current original body could finally be considered a real ancient god!


      As for the reincarnation fruit, it had disappeared.


      The original body stood up and sank into the ground.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath, slapped his bag of holding, and pieces of the reincarnation tree appeared before him.


      He picked one up and started to create the time domain carvings.


      Time slowly passed by.


      Zhou Ru was now three years old and very beautiful. However, she still hadn’t said a word. Because of this, her parents had searched for many different doctors and she had eaten many pills, but she still never spoke.


      Little Zhou Ru was a very quiet girl. Instead of playing with the other children in the village, she always silently looked at the sky from her backyard. Her eyes were filled with confusion.


      Zhou Ru’s father, a burly man with rough hands, looked at his daughter and let out a sigh. He had bought many different medicines for his daughter and looked for many doctors, but this kid still wouldn’t speak.


      Is she really a mute? Zhou Ru’s dad let out a sigh.


      On this day, an old man wearing a cultivation robe entered the village. The village chief respectfully greeted him and told everyone to bring out all children six years old or younger.


      Shortly after, all 19 six years old and younger kids arrived at the center of the village along with their parents.


      Zhou Ru’s parents were among them. Zhou Ru’s clear eyes looked at her surroundings. She was kind of scared, so she was clenching the edge of her mother’s dress.


      The woman crouched on the ground to comfort her. She then stood up, looked at her husband, and said, “Ru Er is too little. Let’s forget about this.”


      Zhou Ru’s father shook his head and said, “Let her try. If she gets picked, then her future will be good.”


      The woman bit her lower lip and didn’t say anything.


      The old man wearing the robe had an air of arrogance about him. He was already a bit impatient because he had gone to countless villages and hadn’t found anyone with a spirit root. If it wasn’t for the fact that the sect had a rule stating that a disciple must go out to find a child with a spirit root every six years, he wouldn’t have bothered to leave the sect.


      He came to this village six years ago and 12 years ago and didn’t find a child with a spirit root either time.


      “I was able to find a child with a spirit root six years ago at Liu village. I wonder if I can find another one there this time. If I can find another one, then I can receive three medium quality spirit stones.” The old man looked at the children one by one. His eyebrows furrowed harder and harder and the look of disappointment on his face became even stronger.


      His eyes suddenly became focused and locked onto Zhou Ru. He quickly arrived before Zhou Ru and pointed at her forehead. His face was filled with joy.


      “This… naturally born with spiritual energy, all her meridians are opened, and a purple aura. Good!” The old man stared at Zhou Ru. What he saw wasn’t the child but a shining, high quality spirit stone.


      His sect was very small, but they were a branch of the Cloud Sky Sect, so they did have some wealth. Although the elders were usually stingy, they rewarded disciples who found good talents very generously.


      The old man laughed and said to the elders of the village, “This kid, I’ll take it!”


      Zhou Ru’s eyes were filled with panic as she held tightly to her mother’s dress. Her face was pale.
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      Their gazes met at this moment, and Wang Lin’s mind rumbled. He carried White Tiger and company into the sixth layer and charged toward the seventh layer. His face was pale and his expression was serious.


      As for Void Cloud, his mind also rumbled as he looked at the sky with a strange gaze.


      “I thought that apart from those old fellows, only Yun Yifeng could arouse my interest in the Heavenly Bull Continent… I didn’t expect to meet another today! The coldness in his eyes… He is also a ruthless person…” Void Cloud smiled as he held the sword and stepped into the sky.


      Wang Lin charged into the sixth laye. Only the seventh layer was left before he could leave the Pill Sea with White Tiger and company. However, Wang Lin didn’t have time to choose. The seventh layer was the most dense, and he couldn’t find  gap in a short period of time.


      In addition, with the cultivator named Void Cloud below him, he didn’t have much time. Wang Lin’s eyes flashed as he flew through the sixth layer. The sword energy seemed like it was going to break through when the blood lines appeared in his eyes and the two bloodshot eyes appeared behind him.


      “Restriction essence, use the essence to enter the restriction!” As Wang Lin roared, the two giant eyes behind him suddenly collapsed. The countless blood lines inside flew out around Wang Lin to form a meteor that smashed toward the seventh layer.


      The moment Wang Lin charged out, the sixth layer of fog below him collapsed. The sword energy charged out, and the powerful sword intent felt like it could destroy everything!


      “Fellow Cultivator, stay!” Void Cloud’s voice echoed as the sword shadow broke the sixth layer. It quickly reformed into a heaven-splitting sword shadow and flew toward Wang Lin.


      If Wang Lin was stopped by the sword energy, he wouldn’t be able to leave the seventh floor. Although it was a moment of crisis, Wang Lin had faced these numerous enemies. The more dangerous it was, the more calm he would become.


      The moment the sword energy closed in, he turned around and raised his right hand. His essence true body appeared and his palm pointed at the sky. The fog in the seventh layer rumbled and a giant palm appeared!


      War Spirit Print!


      It wasn’t just one. Wang Lin’s fire essence true body also raised its hand. Inside the fog almother burning palm print appeared. The two prints smashed down on the sword energy one after the other.


      At the same time, below Wang Lin and Void Cloud, in the sea that was split in half, the divine sense Wang Lin had left in the sea felt Wang Lin’s command. The sea surged and a giant palm print made of sea water suddenly rose up!


      When the palm print appeared, the sea level decreased greatly, as if the water had been condensed by the palm print to fly into the sky!


      Three palm prints, two above and one below, all flew toward Void Cloud and that ray of sword energy!


      Wang Lin’s own palm print closed in first and collided with the sword energy. Burst of crackling sounds echoed as the palm print collapsed. At the same time, the palm print from the fire essence true body descended.


      Just at this moment, the water essence palm formed by the sea water flew into the sky toward Void Cloud and his sword energy. This was a fusion of water and fire, a combined attack of the fire and water palms!


      As the fire and water palm prints closed in, the water gave off fog as if it was going to dry up. At the same time, the fire palm print looked like it was going to extinguish from being covered in water vapor. However, both the fire and water essences came from Wang Lin’s body, so not only did they not disappear, but they grew even stronger!


      Not even Wang Lin had expected that using both the water and fire essences at the same time would have such an effect. The palm formed by the sea water began to boil, and large amounts of water vapor spread out. It made the fire palm print look hazy, but the fire seemed even more intense.


      At this moment, even Void Cloud’s expression became serious. He swung his sword and the fire palm print collided with the sword energy. At the same time, the water palm print closed in from below.


      A violent rumble echoed as the water and fire palm prints collided, with Void Cloud and his sword energy at the center. The water and fire essences fused and formed a force stronger than just a single essence!


      This force was gas!


      Gas was an extremely difficult essence to obtain. More accurately, it was impossible to obtain. A person would have to master both water and fire essences and combine them to form the gas essence!


      This essence was far more precious than a single essence!


      The moment the gas essence appeared, the water and fire palms immediately collapsed, but Void Cloud’s sword energy collapsed for the first time. A powerful shockwave spread out in all directions. Wang Lin retreated and borrowed the force to move toward the seventh layer with White Tiger and company.


      Void Cloud’s body trembled and he retreated several steps as the water and fire palm collapsed. A roar rang out and the Yi Si Puppet was released by Wang Lin. It charged at Void Cloud.


      Yi Si had appeared too suddenly, as if it had been waiting for this moment. It was very fast and instantly closed in. Its black hand reached toward Void Cloud.


      The timing was very good, and its killing intent closed in. Void Cloud’s expression changed and he bit the tip of his tongue to spit out blood. That blood instantly turned into a blood-colored ray of sword energy that sliced down on Yi Si!


      All of this happened too fast. In a flash, the sword energy landed on Yi Si and cut off its right arm. Yi Si let out a cry and suddenly retreated. However, the right arm that was cut off turned into five strands of black gas and rushed into Void Cloud’s body!


      Void Cloud let out a muffled groan and blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. Those five strands of black gas contained powerful killing intent and began causing destruction inside his body. They were very difficult to remove, because they also contained Ancient Dao power!


      “Fellow Cultivator Void Cloud, there is no need to send me off anymore. We will meet in the future!” In the sky, Wang Lin’s voice echoed. Void Cloud looked up to see the Yi Si Puppet that had lost its right arm turn into black fog. It was then collected by Wang Lin. Then Wang Lin carried White Tiger and company into the seventh layer and disappeared without a trace.


      Only after Wang Lin had been gone for a while did Void Cloud smile, except his smile was extremely gloomy.


      “Entering the Heavenly Bull Continent should be very interesting… Next time, I won’t let you escape. For a powerful cultivator like you, you should become my sword furnace!!” Void Cloud’s eyes lit up and he stepped away. His face was slightly pale. He had been injured in that battle. However, now was not the time to heal, as he still had to complete the order from the those old ancestors to refine the Pill Sea back into that half Celestial Pill!


      Right now in the Pill Sea, not a single Heavenly Bull Continent remained. All of them were dead!


      The entire Pill Sea had become the domain of the Green Devil Continent!


      Outside the Pill Sea, over the Heavenly Bull Continent, Wang Lin flew out tens of thousands of kilometers. Blood was flowing out from the corner of his mouth as he turned around and looked at the restriction around the Pill Sea with a vicious gaze.


      “White Tiger, the three of you leave… I still have other matters to attend to, so I won’t leave with you. This place is far from the Great Soul Sect but close to the Gui Yi Sect. If you guys want to report it to them, then you need to hurry.


      “As for the Great Soul Sect, I’ll notify them!” Wang Lin looked at the Pill Sea and his eyes revealed a cold gaze. He waved his right hand and a jade appeared in his hand. This was a message jade from the Great Soul Sect. After leaving the message, Wang Lin waved his hand and the jade quickly disappeared.


      Due to the structure of message jades, they were several times faster than cultivators, but Wang Lin didn’t know exactly when the Great Soul Sect would receive it.


      After seeing the message jade, White Tiger and company recognized that it was something the Great Soul Sect used internally. They looked at Wang Lin as if they wanted to speak, but they stopped themselves.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze from the Pill Sea. He noticed their expressions and slowly said, “I have joined the Great Soul Sect and became an elder.”


      “Take care!” White Tiger and company clasped their hands. They didn’t say their thanks, but whether it was this matter or what happened in the cave world, they remembered it in their hearts.


      “You guys also take care!” Wang Lin revealed a sincere smile. He clasped his hands at them and took a look at the Vermillion Bird.


      The Vermillion Bird let out a sigh as if he wanted to say something, but in the end, he didn’t say anything. The three of them quickly flew toward the Gui Yi Sect.


      After the three of them disappeared from the horizon, Wang Lin turned around toward the Pill Sea and killing intent appeared in his eyes.


      “Since arriving the Immortal Astral Continent, I have never suffered such a big loss! Void Cloud, if I don’t take advantage of the fact that you’re injured to kill you, I won’t be able to bear it!” Yi Si’s screams were still echoing in Wang Lin’s heart, and his heart was aching. That Void Cloud’s cultivation was very strange. His cultivation level was not high, aside from the shocking sword energy!


      Wang Lin had already wiped out Yan Lu’s divine sense from the two treasures he had won from her. The gourd with the 30 million dao souls could release an extremely powerful attack, even if there was only one chance!


      Now that he had made up his mind, he charged toward the Pill Sea.


      His behavior seemed reckless, but he was confident that Void Cloud wouldn’t expect him to return after spending so much effort to leave. This was what made Wang Lin so determined!


      “If I want to kill Void Cloud, I must obtain the compass that controls the formation!” This was the first person Wang Lin wanted to kill since he arrived at the Immortal Astral Continent.
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      Chapter 355 – Remaining people


      Wang Lin sensed the giant plant summoned by the old man as he stood on top of the star compass. His eyes lit up, but he didn’t go harass the old man anymore. He left instead.


      He had been very careful this entire time. He only acted when he was sure of his own safety.


      Now that he had cut off the old man’s retreat, he knew that the old man was furious. Although this was when the old man was at his weakest, Wang Lin also knew that his cultivation level was far too low. If it wasn’t for the star compass’ speed, he would have already become the old man’s puppet.


      No matter how weak a seven leaf shaman, who was as powerful as a Soul Transformation cultivator, was, he would still have the ability to kill Wang Lin. Wang Lin didn’t believe that he had the power to kill the old man.


      Shortly after he left, the old man suddenly opened his eyes inside the plant. Red light shot out from his eyes as he looked toward Wang Lin’s direction. He could feel Wang Lin quickly leaving and sighed. “Unfortunately, this brat is too cautious… If he had come, I would have been able to kill him for sure.”


      He pondered a bit and then used the ancestral spirit to slowly communicate with the outside.


      The most terrifying thing about this void was finding an exit. It was unlike a normal void where one could leave by just tearing open space. If there was no guidance from outside, one would be trapped here forever.


      After a long time, there was a hint of panic in the old man’s eyes. He had long forgotten about Wang Lin. What he wanted the most now was to send a message to his clan on the outside so they could set a beacon to act as his guide.


      Wang Lin sat on the star compass and flew for a very long time. Although the sense of danger from behind him was gone, he was still very cautious, so he flew for several more days before finally stopping.


      As he looked at the void around him, his eyes were calm; there was no hint of panic at all in them. He pointed at his brow and then the heaven defying bead flew out.


      Then Wang Lin activated his spiritual energy and the black lines appeared on his body again. However, there weren’t as many this time and they only extended to his neck.


      During these eight months of flying, Wang Lin had used the heaven defying bead multiple times to absorb the tattoo plant. He had already absorbed a majority of it at this point.


      Wang Lin let let out a roar and revealed a painful expression. The black lines extending to his neck slowly receded. Soon, all of the black lines were gathered at his brow.


      That mysterious plant appeared again. The heaven defying bead glowed green and began to absorb it.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and took a deep breath. He looked back and said, “This spell from the Forsaken Immortal Sect is too strange. If I meet them again, I’ll have to be more careful.”


      He grabbed the heaven defying bead and looked at it. Nine leaves had fully formed and the tenth leaf was partially completed.


      A trace of happiness appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. The bead then touched his forehead and disappeared.


      “The harvest this time is pretty good. The heaven defying bead’s wood element is almost complete. The most important thing to do right now is think of a way to leave this place.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He already had an idea when he decided to cut off the old man’s escape route. This was why he was able to destroy the tattoo that was keeping the rift open without any hesitation.


      If there was no help from the outside, it was very difficult to leave this place. However, although he was trapped, his original body was still outside.


      He sat on the compass and slowly tried to sense the original body.


      Country of Chu, thousands of miles underground, there was a ball of purple light.


      Inside this purple light sat a very handsome young man. He had a head full of red hair, his skin was a healthy, bronze color, and there were tiny cracks all over his skin.


      There were two stars slowly spinning on this person’s forehead.


      At this moment, the young man suddenly opened his eyes and and started emitting killing intent from them. He pondered a bit before suddenly standing and then going aboveground.


      He slapped his bag of holding and was immediately dressed in black. Right now he looked no different from any other cultivator.


      This person walked into the forest of the Immortal Graveyard. He stopped somewhere and punched the air, causing a round spatial rift to appear.


      After waiting for a bit, this person shook his head and walked away.


      Every ten steps or so, this person would stop and punch the air, creating a spatial rift each time. As he continued, he became faster and faster as he walked deeper into the depths of the forest.


      This person continued doing this. After opening more than 10,000 spatial rifts, he arrived at the hole that led to the Immortal Graveyard. He looked into the hole and then turned toward another direction. Same as before, he would open a spatial rift every ten steps.


      Time slowly passed. He didn’t became impatient at all and continued.


      The northern part of the forest was covered in dead leaves. Whenever he stepped on them they would rustle. Just as he was about to punch, he looked into the distance. His eyes suddenly became cold and he disappeared.


      In the north of the forest of the Immortal Graveyard, there was suddenly a male and a female flying in the sky.


      The woman was very beautiful. She was wearing a white veil. The male was an old man wearing a black cloak.


      As the two of them flew, the old man’s expression suddenly changed. He quickly grabbed the woman and backed up. With a bang, cracks appeared in the space where they just were.


      Inside the middle of cracks stood a young man. This person was very handsome and had a head full of red hair. This was Wang Lin’s original body.


      His original body coldly stared at the two of them and punched with his right hand.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly and he slapped his bag of holding. A mountain-shaped treasure appeared and immediately grew to shield the old man.


      The original body’s eyes were calm. His fist didn’t slow down at all as it landed on the mountain.


      Boom!


      With a loud bang, the mountain shined brightly, but the light it gave off was useless as it was smashed into pieces. The force of the punch smashed toward the two along with the shattered pieces of the mountain.


      The old man’s face was gloomy as he pulled the white-veiled woman to continue retreating.


      The original body took a step forward and shattered the space under his feet before sending out another punch.


      The old man spat out a ray of white light which turned into a flying sword. The sword gave off a dangerous aura and there was a trace of purple on it. That meant that this sword was very tough because it was forged with the very rare purple heart copper.


      The flying sword flew toward the original body’s fist. The original body’s eyes were still calm as he let out a snort and his fist collided with the flying sword.


      The flying sword immediately cracked down the middle and completely shattered. At the same time, the domain of a Soul Formation cultivator came out of the sword and entered the original body.


      The original body’s eyes lit up. As an ancient god, he didn’t have a domain, but he did have a powerful killing intent. His red hair moved and a blood-red light glowed in his body. The old man’s domain couldn’t even withstand one hit and collapsed.


      The original body’s fist arrived once more.


      There was a hint of panic in the old man’s eyes as he grabbed the white-veiled woman to retreat once more.


      The original body continued to chase.


      “Fellow cultivator, we don’t even know each other; why must you act like this?!” The old man’s voice was strained. He was already terrified of this person’s fist.


      Aside from the warrior from the Forsaken Immortal Clan, he had never seen a cultivator like this. With just a punch, he could destroy magic treasures. With just a step, spatial rifts appeared. All of this terrified the old man.


      The original body snorted and became even more fierce. With one punch, a restriction-like spell suddenly appeared around the old man and white-veiled woman.


      The original body shouted, “Accept your death!”


      The old man secretly cursed. He saw the despair in the white-veiled woman’s eyes and said, “My lady, I’m going to borrow the magic sabre!”


      The white-veiled woman quickly slapped her bag of holding and a ray of white light appeared. The old man quickly grabbed it. It was a broken sabre.


      After grabbing the sabre, the old man grabbed the white-veiled woman and bit his tongue to spit some blood on the broken sabre.


      At this moment, the original body’s fist arrived. Its target was the old man’s head. The old man let out a roar as he panicked and the sabre flew out to block the blow.


      Bang!


      Countless cracks appeared on the broken sabre and a piece it even broke off.


      The old man clenched his teeth. His complexion was dark and filled with fear as he quickly pulled the white-veiled woman away. He was very quick, so he was able to pull her out of the restriction that was surrounding them.


      The white-veiled woman was terrified as she quickly said, “Senior, please stop. Even if you want to kill the two of us, at least give us a reason.”


      The original body withdrew his fist and coldly stared at the two of them.


      The surroundings suddenly calmed down. Aside from the sound of clothes flapping in the wind, there was no other sound.


      The old man’s forehead was covered in sweat as he stared at the red-haired young man before them. No matter how hard he searched his memory, he couldn’t remember when they had offended him.


      The original body coldly asked, “Where did the two of you come from?”


      The white-veiled woman was startled. She didn’t have time to think and said, “Junior is from Zhou and wants to go to Chu.”


      “A bunch of nonsense. You are looking for death!” The original body’s eyes became cold. He looked at them as if he was looking at dead people. He didn’t move forward but sent out a kick with his right foot.


      A series of booms occurred. The old man wanted to dodge, but it was already too late, so he controlled the sabre to block for him.


      Boom!


      The broken sabre shattered!


      The old man’s body fell from the sky like a meteor.


      “Senior!! There is no hate between us! Why must you kill!?!” The white-veiled woman’s voice cracked and tears appeared at the corners of her eyes.


      The original body coldly looked at the white-veiled woman.
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      Chapter 1848 - Concealed


      Wang Lin moved forward and appeared above the Pill Sea. Below him was the invisible restriction. With the restriction there, he wasn’t worried about being found by the cultivators inside the restriction.


      But Wang Lin was still very cautious and hid his aura. He moved like a ghost as he flew toward the other side of the Pill Sea.


      With a few steps, Wang Lin merged with the world and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was in the sky near the Green Devil Continent. Here, even the sky had a large amount of Green Devil Continent cultivators.


      These cultivators all had varying cultivation levels. Most of them were at the second step, while a few were third step cultivators. There weren’t many of them, but they still could be seen every now and then. When they passed, their divine senses swept the area as if they were guarding against something.


      As more and more Green Devil Continent cultivators appeared, Arcane Void cultivators appeared, causing Wang Lin to move even slower. After pondering a bit, he dove down into the invisible restriction below. His eyes were filled with blood lines as he immersed himself in the fog.


      Wang Lin had the restriction essence. At this moment, he could copy the restriction around the Pill Sea with his restriction essence, so he was confident he wouldn’t be noticed in a short period of time.


      After entering the seventh layer of the fog, Wang Lin carefully moved within the fog to find the compass that was the center of this restriction. As he got closer to the Green Devil Continent, more and more Green Devil Continent cultivators flew by above him.


      These cultivators were often in groups of dozens. They often had serious expressions as they flew by.


      “There are at least tens of thousands of cultivators here. With so many cultivators, if they say they aren’t invading the Heavenly Bull Continent, no one would believe them.” Wang Lin turned into fog, then he looked up at the Green Devil Continent cultivators above him and sighed.


      The slaughter between sects and cruelty between the continents was the same everywhere. It was like this in the cave world, and the Immortal Astral Continent was the same.


      There were no laws in this world. The ones that existed were there because powerful cultivators existed to suppress everyone, so they didn’t dare to have other thoughts.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he looked up. He felt a powerful fluctuation from the distance. This didn’t come from a cultivator but a treasure.


      When he looked over, 100 Green Devil Continent cultivators flew by. There were four Arcane Void cultivators, with one in each side, acting like escorts.


      In the center of this team, there was a giant drum about 1,000 feet large!


      This drum was completely black and even its surface was black. A large amount of fierce beasts were sticking out from its sides and a gloomy aura spread out.


      There were countless resentful souls around the drum. They let out silent roars that formed invisible ripples that spread out.


      This drum seemed to be very heavy. There were nearly 100 cultivators using their full cultivation to carry it, but they were flying forward slowly.


      The moment Wang Lin saw the large drum, his eyes narrowed. He turned into gas and remained motionless. He clearly felt a cultivator hiding inside the big drum.


      This cultivator seemed to fuse with Wang Lin, and when it passed above Wang Lin, a divine sense spread out from it. After scanning the area, it slowly left.


      After the 100 cultivators left, Wang Lin looked at the vague outline of the drum and began to ponder.


      “A treasures that is fused with a cultivator…”


      After this, Wang Lin saw eight of the same drum. He also saw other large treasures that were obviously used for large scale slaughter between sects.


      These treasures were all nearly 1,000 feet large. Shocking auras spread out from them, forming a pressure.


      “I can’t stay here for long… I must finish the battle as soon as possible and leave!” Wang Lin’s heart pounded, but this just made him more calm. He fused with the restriction and slowly moved closer to the Green Devil Continent. Here, he felt the presence of the center of the restriction.


      “It’s just ahead!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved through the fog. Soon, he saw three flags that pierced in the sky.


      These three flags moved with the wind and flapped in the air. Ripples echoed from them. They were clearly extraordinary!


      Under the three flags, there were a beautiful-looking woman. She was holding a compass in her hand and was currently frowning as she looked at it.


      Next the woman, Wang Lin saw someone he had met before. It was the young man with the white jade-like face. He was holding a fan in his hand and was looking down at the sea. It was unknown what he was thinking about.


      There were hundreds of green-robed cultivators around them. They were like guards and remained motionless as they cultivated with their eyes closed.


      Including the woman, no one knew that Wang Lin was in the seventh layer of the invisible restriction above them. Wang Lin coldly looked at them and especially at the compass in the woman’s hand.


      “That’s the compass! Once I obtain it, I won’t need to hide inside the fog layer. It is the only thing that can know I entered the Pill Sea…” Wang Lin had the restriction essence and had studied this restriction for a bit, so he knew that the key to this restriction was that compass.


      Only with the compass in hand would no one know he had entered the pill sea. Then he could find Void Cloud, kill him, and escape safely. The compass was also the key to finding Void Coud. It was very difficult to find a single person in this vast Pill Sea, and he could only rely on the compass!


      However, this was a difficult situation. If he wanted to obtain the compass, he would still have to come out, then the people below would know he had arrived.


      “Everything must be fast, I can’t allow one of them to leave and I can’t allow that woman to send the information out…” Wang Lin frowned as he looked at the 100 cultivators below and the three large flags.


      “Those three flags should be a protective device… It’s going to be a bit difficult.” Wang Lin remained motionless in the mist as he looked below and began to ponder.


      Under the three big flags, the woman looked at the compass in her hand and frowned even harder.


      “Strange, it is clear that there are no foreign cultivators left, but there are still layers of ripples appearing. It is clearly something the restriction is doing on its own when it detects something abnormal.”


      The compass in the woman’s hand was filled with green dots and was without a single white dot, but there was a constant wave of fluctuation-like ripples on the water’s surface.


      The woman’s eyes lit up. Her left hand continued to form seals that landed on the compass, but she still found nothing.


      Her actions caught the attention of the young man with the fan next to her. He stepped forward to look at the compass and smiled.


      “Don’t be so paranoid. With Senior Brother Void Cloud here, everything will be fine.”


      The woman silently pondered for a moment and nodded.


      “Senior Brother Void Cloud has already acted, and soon the Pill Sea will disappear. Then we can see the power of the legendary half Celestial Pill!” The woman looked up into the distance.


      Wang Lin was inside the fog in the sky and vaguely heard what they were talking about. He also noticed some clues from their expressions, and his heart skipped a beat.


      However, just at this moment, a thunderous rumble came from the Pill Sea, and it began to surge violently. The waves began to rage across the sea.


      Nine vortexes appeared at different points across the Pill Sea. The vortexes were rotating slowly, but a heaven-shattering roar echoed.


      “Senior Brother has begun!” The woman stopped looking at the compass in her hand and looked into the distance with expectation in her eyes.


      At the same time, a group of about a dozen cultivators flew out from the sea and flew toward where the woman was.


      This was a group of Green Devil Soldiers that had followed the woman’s order and were returning.


      These more than a dozen Green Devil Soldiers quickly flew across the sky. They didn’t attract the attention of the woman or the cultivators around her. It was clear that this kind of movement was very common.


      No one noticed that were was a flash of ghostly light in Wang Lin’s eyes as he hid in the restriction fog in the sky. He turned into a strand of smoke. The moment the group of Green Devil Continent cultivators flew by, he rushed out and entered the ear of one of the cultivators.


      The moment he entered, the cultivator paused for a moment and his eyes revealed a glint of confusion. However, that confusion was soon replaced with calmness, and he quickly closed in on the three flags and the woman below.


      However, the moment Wang Lin charged out from fog and entered the ear of the cultivator, the compass in the woman’s hand trembled a bit as if it was giving a warning. The woman immediately looked down, but by the time she looked down, everything was over.


      The young man next to the woman noticed the change in her expression and quickly asked, “What’s the matter?”


      “Something is wrong. The compass trembled by itself as a warning. It should be because a non-Green Devil Continent cultivator has entered the Pill Sea!!” The woman’s expression was very serious.


      “This person is good at hiding and I can’t find him right away. Senior Brother Zhao, help me. I’m going to reverse the compass to see what happened at that moment!”


      The young man with the white jade-like face raised his right hand and placed it on the woman’s back without hesitation. The woman took a deep breath and her eyes revealed a strange light. She stared at the compass in her hand and, using the method her teacher had taught her, her left formed a seal and pointed at the compass.


      She didn’t notice the more than a dozen Green Devil Continent cultivators that she had sent out and were returning. They got closer and closer to her!


      A hidden gaze of killing intent loomed within these dozen cultivators!
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      Chapter 1849 - Pill Sea’S Celestial Pill!


      The compass in the woman’s hand began to blur as she continued to place seals on it. It was about to reverse time and reveal the scene of Wang Lin turning into smoke and taking over one of the green-robed cultivators.


      At this moment, the group of cultivators Wang Lin was in was still 10,000 feet from the woman. The cultivator Wang Lin was in stepped forward and moved past several cultivators. As they looked at him in shock, he arrived behind the cultivator at the front of the group.


      The cultivator at the front was a middle-aged man at the third step, around Nirvana Void. He seemed to notice something and turned around. The eyes of the cultivator Wang Lin was controlling revealed a strange light and a strange of smoke came out of his forehead and entered the eyes of the middle-aged man.


      All of this happened very quickly. When it happened, the middle-aged man’s body trembled and revealed a hint of struggle. However, the struggle soon dissipated and was replaced with calmness.


      The woman staring at the compass also trembled. The compass in her hand began to tremble violently. Just as it was about to reveal what had happened, the middle-aged man Wang Lin had taken over charged toward the woman that was 10,000 feet away.


      “I found a drop of black liquid and I don’t know what it is!” the middle-aged man said in a hoarse voice before flying more than 1,000 feet. When the cultivators that were sitting there opened their eyes, the middle-aged man took out a drop of black liquid and it flew forward.


      The moment the drop of black liquid appeared, a powerful surge of water essence appeared. The moment the woman heard the middle-aged man’s voice, she looked up and saw the drop of black liquid.


      Her pupils suddenly shrank.


      “Ten Thousand Refined Corruption Liquid!” The woman’s eyes were filled with shock.


      Borrowing the moment of shock, the middle-aged man controlled by Wang Lin flew several thousand more feet. He was now only a few thousand feet from the woman.


      However, just as he got within 1,000 feet, the three flags caused ripples to echo and let out a loud whistling sound. At the same time, the compass in the woman’s hand clearly showed the scene of Wang Lin turning into fog and entering the ear of the middle-aged man!


      “Stop!!” The woman’s heart trembled and she let out a scream. She was about to retreat, and the young man with the white jade-like face was also filled with fear.


      “Essence, scatter!” The moment the woman screamed, the middle-aged man controlled by Wang Lin let out a roar. His body collapsed and a strand of smoke came out and turned into Wang Lin.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, the black liquid he had flicked at the woman exploded. The black ink-like liquid quickly spread, and everything within 10,000 feet became black!


      The hundreds of cultivators had just realized what happened when they let out miserable screams. Their bodies rapidly decayed and instantly turned into black liquid.


      Even the more than a dozen green-robed cultivators behind Wang Lin couldn’t escape from the black ink in time and all died.


      At the same time, a roar came from behind Wang Lin. The Yi Si Puppet that had lost its right arm charged out toward the three flags. There was a loud bang as Yi Si broke one of the flags and charged toward the remaining two!


      All of this happened the moment the woman said “stop.”


      Wang Lin stepped forward and closed in 1,000 feet in an instant as the woman and the young man retreated. The young man recognized Wang Lin and was terrified. The woman pressed her left hand on the compass and was about to report it to the others!


      Wang Lin suddenly raised his right hand and pointed at the two of them!


      “Stop!”


      With one word, countless threads filled the world and wrapped around the woman and the young man. Their bodies trembled and were completely stopped by Wang Lin.


      The young man’s fear was solidified and the woman’s left hand was less than an inch from the compass but was frozen in the air!


      Wang Lin closed in instantly and took the compass from the woman. There was no mercy in his heart as his left palm landed on the woman’s forehead.


      The woman’s body turned into a mist of blood and even her origin soul collapsed with it. Wang Lin waved his sleeve and a gust of wind blew the blood mist toward the young man. As the blood mist shrouded the young man, Wang Lin swung his hand and there was a flash of blood light. The blood sword followed and cut off the young man’s head.


      It was also at this moment that a thunderous rumble echoed and the second and third flags were broken by Yi Si’s left arm!


      All the black ink within 10,000 feet shrank like crazy back into a drop of black liquid before Wang Lin, and he swallowed it back into his body.


      Everything ended, hundreds of cultivators were dead. The woman and the young man named Zhao were dead as well. Even the three large flags were destroyed!


      Wang Lin’s face was slightly pale. He wanted everything to finish quickly. He put away Yi Si and disappeared into the sea.


      Inside the sea, Wang Lin quickly charged forward. He held the compass and his divine sense rushed inside. His eyes were filled with blood lines as his restriction essence rushed in. He wiped the divine sense off the compass, making it his own.


      If it was someone else, they wouldn’t have been able to do this, but Wang Lin had the restriction essence, so he could do it.


      With the compass in hand, he controlled the restriction above the Pill Sea. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he carefully swam through the Pill Sea and carefully looked at the compass. He could see that inside the Pill Sea, there were only three to five green dots, and one of them was extremely dazzling!


      The remaining green dots were all above the sea. It was obvious that it was inconvenient to stay inside the sea when Void Cloud was refining it.


      Staring at the dazzling, green dot, killing intent appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      “Void Cloud, you’re next!” Wang Lin merged into the restriction formation and disappeared. When he reappeared, he was at the center of the Pill Sea.


      Just as his body appeared, he noticed the sea around him rotating, and thunderous rumbles echoed. He felt like he was going to be pulled along with the sea.


      Looking at the compass, he was not far from Void Cloud. However, Wang Lin looked around at the sea that was being pulled.


      “Perhaps I don’t need to give up the 30 million dao souls…” Wang Lin pondered and no longer moved forward. Instead, he sank into the bottom of the sea and hid himself.


      Monstrous waves seemed to set off across the Pill Sea while the rumbles continued. Eight vortexes rotated along the edges, with the ninth vortex in the center of the Pill Sea.


      This vortex rotated faster and faster. Soon, the eight vortexes gathered up the sea and began to rotate with the ninth vortex as the center.


      Deep within the ninth vortex sat Void Cloud. His face was a bit pale and his hands continued to form seals.


      “Rumor has it that the Pill Sea was formed when a Celestial Pill landed here. However, the truth is that it wasn’t a full Celestial Pill, only half of one!” Void Cloud’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached toward the void before him.


      “Pill Sea, condense!” With a bang, the vortexes begun rotating even faster. As they condensed, the sea decreased in size and strands of celestial energy spread out.


      The Pill Sea was like a basin, and at the center was a giant vortex pulling in the water. In the sky, tens of thousands of Green Devil Continent cultivators looked below.


      They were waiting for Void Cloud to condense that half a Celestial Pill to break open the barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent!


      Wang Lin was also hiding inside the vortex. He was waiting for Void Cloud to condense the Celestial Pill before launching his attack!


      Time slowly passed. Void Cloud couldn’t observe his surroundings at all. The tens of thousands of cultivators in the sky were all focusing their attention on Void Cloud. No one expected any Heavenly Bull Continent cultivators to remain in the Pill Sea after purging it many times.


      With the restriction here, there was no need to worry about what was happening inside!


      Even at this moment, no one noticed that the three large flags had been broken and that the compass had changed owners! At this moment, their gazes were all drawn by Void Cloud.


      After all, there was nothing more important than watching one of the four geniuses, Void Cloud, refine the Pill Sea into the Celestial Pill.


      Even Void Cloud didn’t expect Wang Lin to return after leaving!


      He was inside the ninth vortex with a serious expression on his face, and his hand formed a seal, causing the vortex to rumble. The vortex quickly shrank from its endless size to less than 1,000,000 feet!


      The sea water in the giant Pill Sea was refined into a vortex of 1,000,000 feet. This scene excited the Green Devil Continent cultivators in the sky.


      Void Cloud revealed a smile. He took a deep breath and let out a roar at the sky as his cultivation erupted. His cultivation was very strange; even at this moment, it was impossible to feel his exact cultivation level. One could only feel a powerful surge of sword energy.


      A sword intent surrounded the area.


      “Teacher allowed me to come to form the Celestial Pill from the Pill Sea to push my reputation one step above the other three. Then, as the number one genius in the Eastern Continent, I am to head to the Imperial Capital in the Central Continent to obtain the qualification to enter the ancestral temple!” Void Cloud’s eyes lit up. The 1,000,000 feet of sea water began to condense once more into 500,000 feet, then it shrank again to 300,000 feet!


      If one looked down from the sky, only 300,000 feet of area was covered in water. Seaweed and coral were revealed, and the numerous beasts in the sea exploded!
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      Chapter 1850 - Celestial Pill Collapses!


      The thunderous rumbles echoed across the entire Pill Sea. Void Cloud was very serious as his hands continued to form different seals. The 300,000 feet of sea water condensed once more to 100,000 feet!


      Void Cloud’s face was pale. Even for him, this was no small burden. When the sea condensed to 100,000 feet, he waved his right hand and a jade bottle appeared.


      He crushed the bottle and a drop of golden liquid flew out.


      The moment this drop of golden liquid appeared, dense celestial energy appeared. The celestial energy was so dense, it felt like it was solid. Void Cloud took a deep breath and waved his right hand. The drop of golden liquid flew toward the sea vortex before him.


      “The Pill Sea was formed by a Celestial Pill. Many people know this. Many people have wanted to refine it back into the Celestial Pill, but no one has succeeded because they were missing a primer!


      “The primer is this drop of golden liquid!” Void Cloud smiled. This drop of golden liquid was very precious. It was something the Green Devil Continent had found after searching for countless years.


      This used to belong to the Celestial Pill that made the Pill Sea! Without it, it would be impossible to reform the Celestial Pill; 100,000 feet would be the limit!


      Many people had to stop at 100,000 feet and couldn’t condense it anymore. The sea water would disperse and then turn back into the Pill Sea.


      But this time, since he, Void Cloud, had decided to act, he was fully prepared and wouldn’t allow any mistakes!


      “I’ll personally refine the Celestial Pill and destroy the barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent. This should be enough to become famous across the Immortal Astral Continent!” Void Cloud smiled and the water before him changed drastically after absorbing the drop of golden liquid. The sea seemed to boil and began to churn violently.


      It suddenly shrank from 100,000 feet, breaking this threshold, and turned into 50,000 feet, 30,000 feet, 10,000 feet!!


      “The smaller it condenses, the more powerful the Celestial Pill will be! 10,000 feet isn’t enough!” Void Cloud closed his eyes and a startling sword intent spread out from his body, covering the sea vortex! This was him fully integrating his divine sense into the sea vortex without holding anything back.


      Thunderous rumbles echoed. As all the cultivators in the sky watched, the 10,000 feet of sea water shrank to 8,000 feet, 5,000 feet, 3,000 feet!!


      This was not over yet; it was rapidly shrinking toward 1,000 feet.


      As it shrank, the vortex of sea water could no longer be seen clearly. In an instant, half a Celestial Pill began to form inside! However, at this moment, no disturbance was allowed, because this was the last stage of condensing this half a Celestial Pill. The pill was extremely unstable, and if it were disturbed, it would likely explode early. The consequences of that would be unimaginable!


      This was why the Green Devil Continent had cleared out the entire Pill Sea, to make sure nothing could go wrong before Void Cloud acted. However, because of the restriction, no one knew of Wang Lin’s existence!


      This restriction now belonged to Wang Lin. If he wanted to hide himself, then no one could detect him inside the formation.


      Void Cloud was about to succeed, but at this moment, an aura appeared from the seaweed below him. This aura was Wang Lin, and the instant he appeared, he took a step forward.


      He instantly disappeared, and when he reappeared, he was outside the 1,000 feet of sea water Void Cloud was going to refine back into the Celestial Pill!


      Although Wang Lin had appeared very suddenly, countless divine senses locked onto him instantly. Some of the people in the sky immediately noticed him. Their expressions changed and they charged at Wang Lin.


      Although they were fast, Wang Lin was faster. He merged with the restriction and appeared outside the 1,000 feet of sea water Void Cloud was refining. He raised his right hand and the blood sword appeared and sliced down!


      He wasn’t slicing toward Void Cloud but the 1,000 foot sea vortex!!


      “Stop!!” Shocking roars came from the sky to deter Wang Lin, but Wang Lin’s will was not something they could stop!


      Void Cloud had focused himself completely in the sea water, and it was very difficult to divide his attention. Wang Lin had also appeared very suddenly; his timing was exceptional!


      But Void Cloud didn’t become one of the four geniuses by accident. As Wang Lin’s sword descended, he actually opened his eyes and looked up. When he saw Wang Lin, he didn’t have time to be shocked. He immediately bit his tongue to spit out a mouthful of blood. At the same time, his divine sense rapidly withdrew from the sea water.


      That mouthful of blood immediately turned into a sword shadow and collided with the blood sword. There was a loud bang as they collided. Blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth and the blood sword was knocked back.


      Void Cloud’s face was pale and the sword shadow formed by the blood exploded.


      “It’s you!!” Void Cloud’s expression was fierce and his divine sense rapidly withdrew. Once his divine sense returned, he could free up his body to battle Wang Lin. He just needed to delay Wang Lin for a few moments for the hundreds of cultivators above to descend. Then it would be very difficult for Wang Lin to escape!


      But Wang Lin had waited for a long time, and he always planned several steps ahead, so how could he let Void Cloud escape? He had accounted for all possibilities, including the time it would take for the cultivators above to arrive!


      The restriction was in Wang Lin’s hands, and with Wang Lin’s control, they couldn’t merge with the restriction; they could only fly toward Wang Lin. However, as they closed in, the restriction suddenly changed from only being able to enter, to only being able to leave!


      The restriction also shrank greatly and appeared before the hundreds of descending cultivators. The hundreds of cultivators slammed into the restriction and were blocked. However, the impact caused the restriction to tremble and show signs of breaking.


      However, Wang Lin didn’t want to trap them, he just needed time. With the formation delaying them, it was enough!


      The moment Void Cloud’s divine sense was about to withdraw from the water, Wang Lin’s blood sword was knocked back. However, his fire essence true body appeared, caught the blood sword, and cut down once more!


      With this, a sea of fire filled the area, and the timing was extremely good. It came directly after the first strike, and although the first strike had collapsed, the second strike was the real attack!


      This strike closed in. Void Cloud’s eyes were bloodshot, and he let out a roar as the strike cut into the sea vortex. When the vortex was cut, it stopped rotating.


      A destructive aura came from the 1,000 feet of sea water. This aura felt like it could destroy the world countless times over; it was powerful enough to kill everything in sight!


      Void Cloud still had some of his divine sense inside the sea water. When the sea water was cut, the destructive aura spread out and his divine sense inside was destroyed, causing him to cough out blood. He retreated without hesitation, and at this moment, he no longer cared about Wang Lin or the sea water. Although he had come here with his avatar, if this avatar died and his sword intent collapsed, his original body would suffer a blow that would be difficult to recover from!


      Also at this moment, the hundreds of cultivators charging down and the army of tens of thousands of cultivators trembled. They felt a destructive aura that could wipe out all life spreading out in all directions, ignoring the restriction.


      “The Celestial Pill is going to explode!!!” In an instant, the tens of thousands of cultivators lost their wits and began to desperately escape. They wanted to fuse with the formation and leave, but with Wang Lin controlling the formation, none of them could leave!


      Wang Lin turned around without hesitation and took a step toward the Heavenly Bull Continent. Ripples echoed and he was about to disappear.


      But just at this moment, the 1,000 feet of sea water released a thunderous rumble that spread across the Pill Sea and reached both the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent. The countless cultivators in the sky coughed out blood and their ears buzzed.


      Void Cloud staggered and his eyes were filled with despair!


      “I will not let this go!!” As he roared, the 1,000 feet sea of water suddenly exploded. The sky distorted, the earth trembled, and an indescribable force of destruction spread out.


      The Celestial Pill exploded early!


      It should have exploded near the Heavenly Bull Continent. It would break the barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent while shaking its foundation. A large portion of the Heavenly Bull Continent would disintegrate and cause a great deal of damage.


      But at this moment, the Celestial Pill exploded at the center of the Pill Sea. As a result, the Heavenly Bull Continent was not the only one that was damaged - the Green Devil Continent suffered as well.


      Void Cloud was far too close. Even though he was running like crazy, he was still too close to the destructive force. Although his sword intent was powerful, before this destructive force, he collapsed with no chance of fighting back.


      Wang Lin merged with the world and was about to leave when the destructive force swept by like a giant mouth that was going to devour all life. As it closed in, Wang Lin’s body disappeared ahead of time.


      Wherever the destructive force swept, the earth collapsed, revealing the dark void below!


      This destructive force instantly swept by the entire Pill Sea, and the Pill Sea disappeared. Then the destructive force smashed into the Heavenly Bull Continent and the Green Devil Continent at the same time.


      Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble!!


      The entire Heavenly Bull Continent trembled. A sound like a mirror cracking rang out and then the barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent collapsed! The Green Devil Continent suffered the same; a thunderous rumble echoed as the earth cracked and mountains collapsed!


      A giant phantom of a bull seemed to appear above the Heavenly Bull Continent, and it let out a silent roar toward the Green Devil Continent.


      Shortly after, a giant green scorpion that shrouded the entire Green Devil Continent let out a silent hiss to match the giant bull’s roar!
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      Countless people among the tens of thousands of cultivators died in the Pill Sea. Void Cloud’s avatar was too close and was the first to die. No matter how powerful his sword intent was, when facing the explosion of the Celestial Pill, he was as fragile as a piece of paper!


      Under the collapse, the entire Pill Sea disappeared. The Green Devil Continent lost over tens of thousands of cultivators. The rest could not escape this destructive force and were filled with despair when a huge shadow appeared. This shadow looked like a person, but it was impossible to see the person’s appearance clearly. He waved his sleeve and enveloped the remaining Green Devil Continent cultivators.


      As the destructive force closed in, the figure retreated again, barely avoiding the destructive force. Then the figure disappeared without a trace, but in truth they were still wounded.


      The Pill Sea became a void, and the land near the Pill Sea on the Heavenly Bull Continent began to collapse. The impact kicked up a dust storm that would last for an unknown amount of time.


      The earth of the Green Devil Continent also shattered. The shattered earth flew into the sky like clouds and spread far and wide.


      Fortunately, the Celestial Pill exploded at the center of the Pill Sea. If it was closer to the Heavenly Bull Continent, it would have done serious damage to the land.


      From this, one could see how extraordinary and mysterious the origin of the Celestial Pill was!


      Three days later, the destructive power of the explosion of the Celestial Pill finally weakened until it disappeared. However, the dust storm that enveloped the edges of the two continents still existed.


      On the Green Devil Continent’s side, after three days of silence, they didn’t change their plan of entering the Heavenly Bull Continent. The three main sects joined together and gathered disciples and elders to form a 70,000 cultivator army that marched toward the Heavenly Bull Continent that no longer had a barrier!


      A portion of the cultivators that had reached the Void Tribulant stage broke off from the main army. Dozens of lights charged forward; they were the vanguard of this war! They were also a force that would play a great role in this war!


      Heavenly Bull Continent, a mountain range close to the Pill Sea. The mountains here had collapsed. The sky was dark and covered in dust, making it gloomy.


      There was also the howling of wind. The wind sounded like screams of resentful souls, eery enough to shake one’s mind.


      In the mist, there was a collapsed mountain with a white-haired youth sitting inside. He was Wang Lin.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s face was deathly pale. He had spent the last three days recovering from his injuries. There were stains of dark red blood on the ground. He had coughed this blood out due to his injuries.


      The destructive power was within Wang Lin’s expectations, but he was still hit by the aftershock.


      Although it had only swept by his body for an instant, at that moment, Wang Lin felt like he heard the sound of his bones breaking, flash shattering, and origin soul being destroyed. After he arrived here, he could no longer hold it in. He coughed out blood and quickly recovered.


      If it was an ordinary cultivator, if they didn’t die, they would’ve had to find another body. However, with Wang Lin’s Ancient Dao body, he was only injured.


      On the evening of the third day, Wang Lin opened his eyes for the first time and took a few breaths. He frowned as the dust in the air made breathing bitter. He looked up at the sky. Although it was dusk, the dust made it impossible to see the sun or moon.


      “It was worth it! Although I’m injured. When he said he wouldn’t let me go before his death, it meant that he likely came with his avatar. However, that avatar is now completely dead!


      “The death of the avatar will affect the original body! I just don’t know how big the impact will be… It shouldn’t be small!


      “And I also obtained this!” Wang Lin shook his head and his pale face turned slightly red. He then waved his hand and there was a flash of light. A compass appeared in his palm.


      This compass looked very ordinary and the map of the Pill Sea had disappeared from it. Instead, it was the area around Wang Lin right now.


      There was no light on it.


      “This set of restrictions is mysterious, and after I devour it, my restriction essence will increase… However, it is still useful, so there is no rush to devour it.” The reason Wang Lin dared to heal here was partially due to this restriction.


      Before he started healing, he set up the restriction here. He made it smaller, which made it even more powerful, and it only allowed people to leave rather than enter!


      “My injuries have recovered 70% to 80%, so there shouldn’t be any problems… Now that my water essence is complete, I need to return to the Great Soul Sect. I wonder if they got my jade.


      “Looking at the time, it shouldn’t have arrived, but the trembling of the Heavenly Bull Continent three days ago should have attracted some attention.” Wang Lin pondered as he stood up. His eyes shined as his left hand reached out and a jade appeared in his grasp.


      This jade looked very ordinary, but it contained a recording of Wang Lin entering the Pill Sea the second time, when he destroyed the three flags, stole the compass, cut the Celestial Pill, and killed Void Cloud.


      It recorded until Wang Lin left the Pill Sea.


      Wang Lin was not a young cultivator who didn’t know anything. After joining the Great Soul Sect, he knew that merits were the main method to obtain treasures, pills, and cultivation methods from a sect!


      If he just told people, others would suspect or not believe him. The best method to prove himself was, of course, to record everything in a jade. As for whether it was real or fake, just looking at it would be enough!


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin wiped away the scene of him obtaining the compass, leaving only him cutting the Celestial Pill. This was enough!


      “With this, I can ask for the multi-layered illusion spell from Esteemed Green bull!” Wang Lin put away the jade and compass. After removing the restriction, Wang Lin flew toward the depths of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      After flying more than 100,000 feet, ripples echoed and he disappeared. When he reappeared, he was far away from the Pill Sea, in the inner part of the Heavenly Bull Continent.


      He didn’t pause at all as he quickly flew ahead.


      Time slowly went by. In a flash, more than half a month had passed. Wang Lin was not far from the Great Soul Sect, but this was only from the view of using Spatial Bending. If one were to fly, they would still need several months.


      This was also deep within the Heavenly Bull Continent. There were mountain ranges everywhere and green grass covering the land. This area hadn’t been affected by the impact from the Pill Sea at all. After all, the Heavenly Bull Continent was simply too large, and the area affected by the explosion in the Pill Sea was only a small part.


      During the intervals between Spatial Bending, Wang Lin would sit on the mosquito king, who quickly flew foread. Aside from using Spatial Bending, he sat on the back of the mosquito king and recovered. After more than half a month, he had recovered up to 80% or 90%. The remaining injuries were negligible.


      On this day, while Wang Lin was flying, he suddenly raised his head and his eyes narrowed. Before him, there were several flashes of ghostly light. There were black paper cranes inside these lights!


      These paper cranes flew off in different directions, and they were even faster than Wang Lin, disappearing in a flash. Fortunately, one passed by Wang Lin, and the moment it was about to disappear, Wang Lin used the Stop spell to stop it a few hundred feet away. He waved his hand and it flew into his hand.


      His divine sense entered the paper crane and a powerful voice suddenly echoed in his mind.


      “The Green Devil Continent is invading. The Pill Sea has been destroyed and so has the barrier around the Heavenly Bull Continent. Their army will arrive soon. The Great Soul Sect and the Gui Yi Sect are issuing the Soul Order. All sects are to seal their sects, and all combat-ready cultivators will gather at the seven key points on the Heavenly Bull Continent that were created countless years ago!”


      Wang Lin loosened the paper crane and it disappeared in a flash without a trace.


      Wang Lin pondered as he looked at the sky before him and thought of a lot of things. After a long time, he frowned and no longer pondered all the strange thoughts that had appeared in his mind. He calmed down, sat on the back of the mosquito king, and flew away.


      While Wang Lin was on his way back to the Great Sect, on the 20th day after the explosion, dozens of Void Tribulant cultivators from the Green Devil Continent arrived as the advance team. Their goal was to consume the third step cultivators in the Heavenly Bull Continent at all costs!


      The more they killed, the bigger the chance of victory!


      About one month behind them, the Green Devil Continent army of 70,000 cultivators covered the sky and slowly advanced.


      Behind this army of 70,000 cultivators, there was a terrifying sword shadow slowly following with a terrifying sword intent. This was a golden ancient sword, and on top of the sword sat a young man in blue. His long hair was draped over his shoulder and he was almost demonically handsome. He was calm, but his face was a bit pale as he looked into the distant Heavenly Bull Continent. There was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      “He has destroyed my avatar and forced my cultivation level to fall to early stage Void Tribulant. We will slowly deal with this grudge!!”


      The golden ancient sword under him gave off an extremely noble aura, and the shadow of a golden-armored giant in imperial robes appeared behind the sword. This figure was incomparably large and gave off an ancient aura.


      This sword was extraordinary!
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      The old man was still frowning. He had been chasing Wang Lin for more than four months. There were several times where he almost caught up, but then the treasure Wang Lin was riding would release a white light and suddenly teleport away.


      This shocked him and made him feel even more angry. A grand, seven leaf shaman couldn’t even catch a junior. For him, this was a disgrace.


      However, he wasn’t a cultivator. All of his power came from the tattoos on his body. He didn’t expect that junior to be able to keep this speed up for four months.


      The old man’s eyes flickered and he began to ponder. He had already used up a lot of his power, so it was no longer viable for him to continue chasing. More importantly, he was a bit worried about how many treasures this junior hadn’t used yet and how many pills he had left.


      After pondering for a bit, the old man revealed a hint of reluctance in his eyes before letting out a sigh and turning around to leave.


      Wang Lin suddenly felt the danger from behind him disappear, so he stopped the star compass. He looked back and began to ponder.


      “No longer going to chase?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He wasn’t sure if the old man had given up or had some other schemes in mind. After pondering for awhile, Wang Lin let out a sigh. If the old man was only at the late stage of Soul Formation, Wang Lin would have turned around and started chasing him instead.


      However, this old man was the same as a Soul Transformation cultivator, which made Wang Lin raise his guard.


      He pondered a bit, let out a snort, and instead of backing up, he went around toward the side of the old man.


      The old man noticed what Wang Lin was doing. His face sank but he didn’t do anything.


      After a few days, the old man was frowning very hard. Wang Lin had kept the same distance from him this whole time. He had endured it for this long but he finally jerked back and shouted, “You really are reckless!”


      He turned into a ray of light and chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and the star compass disappeared within the void.


      After chasing for a few more days, the old man had to give up because he could feel his tattoos’ power getting weaker and weaker. He let out a cold snort before turning toward the exit again.


      Wang Lin immediately stopped. His eyes lit up and, after pondering for a bit, he continued to harass the old man.


      The old man completely ignored Wang Lin and continued to fly.


      As time passed, Wang Lin was confident that this wasn’t some kind of scheme. He figured out that the old man really couldn’t continue chasing him. After confirming that, Wang Lin’s eyes became very cold.


      He slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared in his hand. He quickly closed the distance and, after reaching a certain distance from the old man, he swung the celestial sword in his hand.


      He swung three times before quickly leaving.


      The three rays of sword energy flew toward the old man. His face sank as he pointed at the sword energies. There were suddenly three bangs, but the old man’s body didn’t move at all. He gloomily looked toward Wang Lin’s direction and shouted, “This time this old man will let you go, so scram! Or else don’t blame me for taking your life!”


      With that, the old man continued moving toward the exit while ignoring Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered. Instead of backing up, he closed in again and harassed the old man with more sword energy. After a month, the old man was very irritated. He wished he could just go and tear that junior into pieces.


      However, Wang Lin would escape without hesitation the moment the old man tried to attack, and if he wanted to leave, Wang Lin would harass him with sword energy. Although these sword energy attacks couldn’t harm him, they had made his mood go from bad to worse.


      “Wang Lin, are you finished?!” On this day, the old man finally had enough and shouted at the void behind him. The tattoos on his body shined like crazy and heavy pressure came from them.


      Wang Lin was so far away that he wasn’t afraid at all. He said, “Senior has chased me for several months. You must be reluctant to give up. Junior here doesn’t have many more pills in my bag, so if you continue to chase me, you will definitely be able to catch up!”


      The old man’s eyes were very gloomy. He stared at the void in the distance and suddenly disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he stared viciously at the white light that was released by the star compass when it teleported.


      His expression suddenly changed and he turned his head toward the exit. The direction Wang Lin had teleported to wasn’t only away from the old man, it was also toward the exit.


      “Senior, junior is going to destroy the exit so that we can stay here forever! Won’t that be fun?!” Wang Lin’s irritating voice entered the old man’s ears.


      The old man let out a roar and suddenly charged out. His hatred for Wang Lin had reached its limit. If it wasn’t for that treasure, how would he be stuck in a situation where it would bad if he chased and also bad if he didn’t chase?


      Wang Lin indeed didn’t have many pills left, but he still had top quality spirit stones. With those, he was confident that he would be fine being chased by the old man.


      He would occasionally wave the celestial sword to bug the old man.


      This chase was a battle of attrition and a battle of the heart.


      The old man couldn’t guess how many pills and spirit stones Wang Lin had left. These four months of chasing Wang Lin had made him doubt himself. He felt like Wang Lin had an endless supply of pills and spirit stones.


      This feeling was very weak at first, but when he gave up and Wang Lin instead turned around to chase him, this feeling became very strong. He was confident that Wang Lin still had a lot of pills and spirit stones left, so he wouldn’t be able to catch up no matter what unless the treasure under Wang Lin suddenly broke.


      The old man thought of ways to attack the star compass, but not only was Wang Lin fast, he was also very cautious. Whenever he closed in to a certain distance, Wang Lin would teleport away.


      At this moment, because Wang Lin had changed directions, the chase began once more. Only compared to before, the person suffering was not Wang Lin but the old man.


      A few months later, Wang Lin had used up all his pills and he was currently relying on top quality spirit stones to recover his spiritual energy.


      The more Wang Lin chased, the more impatient the old man became, so he attacked more. However, Wang Lin had the star compass, so all of those attacks missed.


      As long as one of the attack tattoos hit, then even if it didn’t kill, it would mortally wound this junior. If it landed on the treasure, it would break it and allow him to kill this junior as he wished.


      Sadly, the speed of the star compass became even faster as Wang Lin got more familiar with it during these eight months.


      In the end, Wang Lin created four sockets on the star compass and placed four top quality spirit stones into them. He was powering the star compass purely with the spirit stones. After leaving a bit of his divine sense to control the compass, the rest of his energy was spent on attacking the old man.


      The lance from the restriction flag, his time domain carvings, the black stamp, and some ancient treasures were all used by Wang Lin. Although they were useless against the old man, Wang Lin’s mastery over them became better and better.


      After all, ever since he had started cultivating, he had never been in a situation where he could use his treasures as he wished.


      The celestial sword was used many times until he could control it like a flying sword through Xu Liguo as long as it was within 30 feet of him.


      As a result, although the power of the celestial sword didn’t increase, it was much more nimble. All of this was thanks to the old man.


      The old man’s anger had reached its limit. A mere ant that he could crush between his fingers dared to mess with him like this. In these months of pursuit, Wang Lin had become someone that the old man absolutely had to kill.


      He even gave up on the idea of turning Wang Lin into a tattoo puppet. If given the chance, he wouldn’t hesitate at all to tear Wang Lin into pieces.


      Even the three sword sheaths were taken out by Wang Lin and used one by one. Although Wang Lin’s cultivation level hadn’t increased, his mastery over his treasures was like heaven and earth compared to before.


      When he used a magic treasure now, it was even more powerful.


      On this day, Wang Lin saw the exit far away. At the exit was a giant, shining tattoo holding the rift open.


      Wang Lin was able to see the outside world through the rift. There were countless savages outside the exit staring at the rift.


      Wang Lin snorted. He had never considered leaving through this rift. He jumped off the star compass and swung the celestial sword. The sword energy hit the tattoos that were holding the rift open. A series of rumbling sounds could be heard and cracks appeared on the tattoos.


      “No!” The old man’s tattoo power was almost dry after chasing Wang Lin for eight months. When he saw the tattoo at the exit being attacked, he immediately shouted and a trace of panic appeared on his face.


      He teleported forward to get there as fast as he could, but what he saw when he got there was Wang Lin swinging down the celestial sword again. The tattoo was destroyed and the spatial rift closed.


      The old man’s body trembled as he stared dumbfoundedly at the exit that had disappeared.


      “Old bag of bones, since this little lord can’t leave, you might as well stay too and continue to chase me!” Wang Lin didn’t stand still. After he destroyed the tattoo, he returned to the compass and continued to escape.


      His laugh slowly drifted in from the distance.


      “Madman! You madman! Even if I die, I won’t forgive you!” The old man’s eyes were bloodshot as he chased after Wang Lin.


      However, the tattoos on his body were dim. After chasing for a while, he stopped. He let out a roar and suddenly sat down in the lotus position. The seven leaf plant appeared between his eyebrows and soon covered his whole body.


      When all seven leaves completely opened, the old man was completely covered by the plant, leaving behind a lonely plant to grow in the void.


      “I hope to borrow the clan’s spirit to open a passage!” The old man inside the plant slowly closed his eyes.
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      The plant on Wang Lin’s forehead quickly grew and covered his body. There were even black lines on the back of his hand.


      These black lines formed various tattoos. These tattoos seemed to have taken root inside Wang Lin’s flesh and were slowly spreading.


      The pain Wang Lin showed on his face increased. He suddenly opened his eyes and formed a seal. After a long time, although his eyes were still glowing red, there was a hint of clarity.


      However, an image of a tattoo would mysteriously appear and disappear in his eyes.


      “This tattoo is simply too vicious.” Wang Lin was very gloomy as he looked at the black lines on the back of his hand.


      The tattoo had already covered his entire origin soul like a net, trapping it. The tattoo that appeared on his skin was merely a reflection of what was happening to his origin soul.


      “This tattoo seems to have life. I can only temporarily suppress it!” Wang Lin pondered and managed his body to make his spiritual energy stable. He then touched the war chariot. It turned back into a bracelet and landed on his wrist.


      After using up a top quality spirit stone to counteract the suction from the bracelet, he coldly looked at the void behind him.


      He could feel that the old man was still chasing him and was getting closer and closer.


      If it wasn’t for the star compass’s speed being beyond the old man’s imagination, he would have already been caught.


      Wang Lin cursed, “Damn old ghost won’t give up!” Wang Lin had been running for over a month now. He felt the same as he did back when he was being chased like a fugitive during his Foundation Establishment days.


      If it wasn’t for the fact that he had various things that could recover his spiritual energy, he would have already been exhausted and caught by the old man.


      However, no matter how many pills he had, they would all be used up eventually. When he runs out of things to recover his spiritual energy to operate the star compass, then the only outcome for him will be death.


      Run, he could only run. All of his treasure were useless against the old man other the scroll, which he didn’t know how to use.


      Since the old man couldn’t catch up, this had turned into a war of attrition to see who could last longer.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he controlled the star compass to continue flying.


      After deciding to go into a war of attrition, Wang Lin started to be very careful with every single pill he took. He didn’t want to waste any of the spiritual energy within the pills.


      The old man continued to chase. The more he chased, the more shocked he became that the junior before him could keep flying at this speed for this long. Although Wang Lin was using some kind of treasure, a treasure would still use up spiritual energy.


      A junior that was able to control a treasure for this long while having the tattoo seed in him was very rare.


      “This person must be a disciple of some big sect up there, maybe even a disciple of Suzaku! I must refine him into my tattoo puppet, then, when I send him back up, it will have great effect!”


      The Forsaken Immortal Clan couldn’t go beyond the first floor due to a seal by Suzaku. The only ones that could leave were tattoo puppets. The one Wang Lin met outside before was a tattoo puppet, only it was a low-ranked one.


      This was why the Forsaken Immortal Clan took the bodies of dead cultivators. Otherwise, the Sea of Devils and all surrounding countries would have been wiped out by the Forsaken Immortal Clan. The Forsaken Immortal Clan members would also not have to fight each other for beasts.


      The old man’s eyes released a mysterious light as he continued to chase.


      The old man snorted. “This junior must have a lot of pills, but no matter how many he has, he will run out. When he runs out, I’ll refine him into a puppet!”


      This void was extremely large. Wang Lin had flown in a straight line for over a month now and still hadn’t seen the end. Right now everything looked exactly the same as where he entered.


      It was completely dark without any living or nonliving things.


      On this day, Wang Lin was still steering the star compass to escape when the plant on his forehead suddenly started shining and all of the tattoos on his body began to move.


      “Another attack!” Wang Lin quickly began to multi-task. One part of his mind was set to continue controlling the compass and the other to suppress the power of the tattoo.


      After a long time, he opened his eyes. The tattoo in his eyes was even more clear than before and his hands were covered in tattoos. If a cultivator were to see Wang Lin right now, they would think he was a member of the Forsaken Immortal Clan.


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy as he let out a breath. He could feel that the tattoo had dug into his origin soul and began to spread.


      Once the entire origin soul is covered by the tattoo, he will become what the old man called a tattoo puppet.


      After he entered the Immortal Graveyard, he saw a few tattoo puppets. Their eyes were all red and they gave off an oppressive aura. They didn’t look like humans or ghosts.


      Wang Lin felt very bitter. He knew that if this chase continued, his origin soul would be completely covered by the tattoo before he uses up all his pills.


      He touched his bag of holding. In his bag there was a bag of holding that the head elder of the Corpse Sect had given him. However, he didn’t even know where he was right now, so how could he call the head elder here?


      He pondered for a while and his eyes became cold. In his 500 years of cultivation, Wang Lin had been through many life and death situations. These experiences made him very determined to survive. The more dangerous it was, the more calm he became.


      “What is most important right now is removing the tattoo!” Wang Lin calmed himself down and began to study the tattoo.


      Wang Lin pondered. “This tattoo came from the plant between my eyebrows. All of the savages have a plants between their brows as well… Since it is a plant, then no matter what kind of power the tattoo has, it must be wood element!”


      He encountered danger like this back when he was still at the Foundation Establishment stage. This was when he met the desolate beast fire spirit back in Hou Fen.


      That fire spirit was devouring cultivators to help itself grow. At the last moment, the heaven defying bead appeared to absorb the fire spirit and completed the fire element requirement.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin decided to give it a try. He took a deep breath, pointed at his brow, and said, “Heaven defying!”


      A grey orb suddenly flew out from his forehead. There was an image of a few leaves on the bead, but other than that, nothing about this bead seemed abnormal.


      After seeing the leaves on the heaven defying bead, Wang Lin let out a roar. The spiritual energy within his body surged to make the star compass go even faster.


      Wang Lin immediately withdrew his spiritual energy. He knew that time was of the essence and that the star compass would be able to glide for a while without his spiritual energy,.


      Although this time would be very short, it was Wang Lin’s only option.


      After withdrawing his spiritual energy, Wang Lin focused on his origin soul and forced the tattoo toward his brow.


      Soon, the demonic plant appeared between his eyebrows. Its small leaves were slowly growing.


      The old man immediately noticed that Wang Lin had slowed down. He snorted and chased after him.


      The black lines moved mysteriously on Wang Lin’s body. Sometimes, they would retract toward his brow, and sometimes they would extend out more. Every time the tattoos moved, Wang Lin’s body would tremble and the painful expression on his face intensified.


      The plant between his eyebrows became even more clear.


      One leaf opened and the second leaf was about to open too.


      Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and the hint of clarity that was hidden in his eyes slowly disappeared. He let out a roar and stared at the heaven defying bead.


      The clarity in his eyes slowly disappeared before suddenly returning. This cycle repeated and soon, Wang Lin was soaked in sweat.


      He was betting that the although the plant was created from the power of the tattoos, it contained a hint of wood element. As long as there was wood element, the heaven defying bead could absorb it!


      If he lost then he would immediately use all his power to suppress the tattoos.


      The old man seemed to notice something and let out a sneer as he continued to chase. He was confident that someone who wasn’t at least one realm above him in cultivation couldn’t remove the seed.


      Wang Lin stared at the heaven defying bead. The struggle on his face became even more fierce. Then the heaven defying bead suddenly released a green light. It was weak at first, but it gradually got brighter.


      Shortly after, the leaf that had just opened up trembled and was pulled out from Wang Lin and absorbed by the heaven defying bead.


      The moment that leaf disappeared, the clarity in his eyes returned. Wang Lin was excited. He quickly pointed at the heaven defying bead to make it disappear and then turned his full attention to controlling the star compass to escape.


      He knew that time was of the essence, so he had no time for the heaven defying bead to absorb more. Now that he knew that the heaven defying bead could absorb the tattoo, he was no longer in a hurry to get rid of it, so he focused on escaping.


      The old man appeared right after Wang Lin disappeared. His face was gloomy as he stared into the distance with his eyebrows locked.


      “Why does this junior have so many different treasures? He has something that can remove the tattoo seed!”


      When the leaf was absorbed by the heaven defying bead, the old man was able to detect it and was shocked.


      “I must refine this person into my tattoo puppet!” The old man’s eyes became cold again and he continued to chase.


      Wang Lin was very happy. He sat on the compass, touched his forehead, and muttered, “I didn’t expect to find such good luck in this misfortune. The heaven defying bead’s water, fire, and earth elements are complete. There’s no metal element at all and the wood element is half complete. I wonder if the wood element will be complete after absorbing the tattoo in my body.”


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin’s sense of time was basically non-existent. He spent every moment focused on controlling the star compass to escape.


      He had already used more than half of the pills in his bag of holding. There were only several bottles left, but the danger behind him still hadn’t disappeared.


      However, what made Wang Lin feel grateful was that the old man chasing him was gradually slowing down. If this kept up, it wouldn’t take long for Wang Lin to completely lose the old man.


      “After all the pills are used up, I still have top quality spirit stones. With those, I can last until that old bag of bones is completely exhausted.” Wang Lin looked back with a sneer.


      “I have to thank that old bag of bones. If it wasn’t for him, I wouldn’t have known that the star compass had a movement technique in it.” Wang Lin touched the star compass. He really adored this treasure.
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      With this pause, Wang Lin felt the power around him loosen. Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and immediately teleported away.


      The old man’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and then he chased after Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed, although he had refined the scroll for a very long time, he still didn’t know how to use it. Earlier, he really didn’t have any other way to deal with the old man, which led him to take out the scroll to use, tear open, or throw away.


      However, that old man paused when he saw the scroll, which caused Wang Lin to change his plan. He used that pause to quickly escape.


      “The tunnel to the first floor is blocked, so there is only one other path left. Although it is also very dangerous, it is better than waiting here to die.” Wang Lin swung the celestial sword at the air.


      A spatial rift suddenly appeared where the celestial sword swung past. It was pitch black inside, like a man-eating mouth.


      The moment the spatial rift appeared, it began to shrink. Wang Lin quickly entered the rift.


      The moment he entered the rift, the old man arrived. The old man snorted and stepped into the rift to continue chasing Wang Lin.


      The moment Wang Lin entered the rift, a powerful wind hit his body. There were countless small organisms within the wind, and when they hit his body, he felt pain all over. Even his origin soul flickered like a fire in the wind.


      Even though he knew the dangers of the spatial rifts, Wang Lin was shocked in his heart. However, the real danger was getting lost inside the void, unable to find the exit.


      Inside this void, there was a cold wind that could extinguish an origin soul. This place was completely dark. He was unable to see anything clearly.


      The cold wind became stronger and stronger. Wang Lin quickly slapped his bag of holding and the star compass appeared. He sat down on the star compass and quickly flew away while using his spiritual energy to drive out the cold air that had entered his body.


      This was the reason why he entered the spatial rift. Only in the void could he use the star compass. This was his only method to move faster than the old man and escape his pursuit.


      The old man entered the rift. He waved his hand and a tattoo appeared on the rift to stop it from closing.


      The old man muttered to himself, “That scroll is very similar to my clan’s holy treasure on the 11th floor…” That cold wind had no effect on him. When it hit his body, not only did he not feel any discomfort, it felt nice.


      The old man pondered a bit and continued to chase Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was sitting on top of the compass and was completely focused on controlling it. He moved very fast and encountered nothing living at all in his path. It was like this place was just an endless, black void.


      This was clearly different from the void he was used to. The sense of danger from behind him was still there; the old man was clearly still chasing him.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he controlled the star compass to move at its limit.


      The old man walked through the void with his hand behind his back. He would cross a very large distance every step he took, but he still couldn’t catch up to Wang Lin.


      He was very shocked and thought that this junior really had a lot of valuable treasures that were useful in different situations. He believed that Wang Lin was an important junior on the surface. His urge to make Wang Lin his tattoo puppet became even stronger.


      This void was very strange. The more Wang Lin flew, the stronger this feeling got. In the past few days of flying, he had not seen anything. There wasn’t even a small amount of spiritual energy here.


      He couldn’t just continue like this. His eyes suddenly became cold and he threw out the beast trap. The war chariot appeared on the star compass.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He created a seal and sent it to the war chariot.


      The beast spirit suddenly appeared next to the war chariot. Because Wang Lin was very close, the beast spirit immediately tried to devour him.


      But Wang Lin was already prepared. He softly whispered something and the chains from the war chariot dragged the beast spirit back.


      The beast spirit continued to roar while viciously glaring at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin raised his head to look at the beast spirit and made another seal. Soon, the spikes on the war chariot began to emit a black light.


      Wang Lin turned around and focused on controlling the star compass. He knew that the war chariot needed time to activate. Based on his previous experience, it would take about the same amount time as a stick of incense would take to burn.


      Soon, the time passed and the beast spirit finished absorbing the black light from the spikes. The beast grew larger. During this time, the beast tried to devour Wang Lin many times but was held back by the chain.


      Finally, after the war chariot completely activated, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and the star compass stopped.


      The old man noticed that Wang Lin had stopped moving and immediately sped up.


      At the same time, a powerful soul force spread out. When Wang Lin noticed the old man enter the range of his divine sense, he sent out a seal to the war chariot.


      The chains on the beast spirit suddenly disappeared, but the chain between it and Wang Lin still existed.


      This beast spirit viciously looked at old man with the hunched back. The beast wanted to devour everything; only after doing so could it vent its anger.


      The old man’s expression immediately changed and he stopped. He quickly touched the tattoos on his body and then they all suddenly flew off and hovered three inches above his skin.


      At this moment, the beast spirit arrived. It jumped at the old man and let out a roar, but it was stopped three inches away from the old man.


      What stopped it was various tattoos that were shining wildly.


      But the God Slaying War Chariot was very powerful, so the old man was pushed back 1000 feet. The old man’s eyes became bloodshot as he let out a roar. The tattoos moved from three inches away from his body to five inches.


      The beast spirit roared while it was slowly pushed back.


      The old man’s eyes became even more bloodshot as he was about to push the beast spirit away. However, Wang Lin sneered. He took out the celestial sword and swung down on the old man.


      While he is still, I want his life!


      Wang Lin was very used to doing these kind of things. As the sword swung down, a ray of black light was shot out.


      The sword energy suddenly appeared before the old man and landed on his body.


      The old man let out a roar and the tattoos around him suddenly stopped before moving closer to his body again. He looked toward Wang Lin and a seven leaf plant immediately appeared on his forehead.


      The moment the plant appeared, the tattoos on his body moved like crazy. Killing intent filled the old man as he raised his hand and pointed at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin immediately felt a cold energy enter his body and quickly enter his origin soul. The cold energy turned into a seed and quickly began to sprout.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale as he coughed out blood. He let out a roar and swung down the celestial sword in his hand once more.


      Then he immediately changed directions and swung down again.


      Rays of sword energy smashed into the old man, causing the tattoos to be pushed back closer to his body. This made the beast spirit push even more viciously so that it could devour the old man that was blocking it.


      Seeing that the beast spirit was about to devour him, the old man’s eyes emitted a mysterious light. The bracelet made of beast bone suddenly came off his wrist.


      The bracelet suddenly released waves of ghostly light and a tattoo appeared.


      This tattoo was broken and incomplete; there are even parts clearly missing. However, this tattoo made Wang Lin’s skin crawl.


      The moment the tattoo appeared, the surrounding void was suddenly basked in a green light.


      The old man slowly said, “This is my enlightenment tattoo. It is by studying this tattoo that I was able to reach the seven leaf stage. Now that junior has seen this tattoo, you can die in peace!”


      The tattoo shined once, causing the beast spirit to release green gas from all over its body. The beast spirit let out a roar and looked toward the tattoo with reluctance in its eyes.


      If it was at its prime, it would dare to fight against that tattoo, but now it had to retreat. The beast shook its body and broke free from the green light before disappearing into the void.


      Wang Lin immediately noticed that the moment that tattoo appeared, the sprouting seed in his origin soul suddenly began to grow at an alarming rate.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to return to the star compass and quickly flew away.


      The beast spirit reappeared next to the war chariot. This time, it didn’t try to devour Wang Lin but weakly disappeared back into the war chariot.


      The old man looked at where Wang Lin had disappeared to. He didn’t chase after Wang Lin but looked down at his chest. On his chest, there were three wounds deep enough to reveal his bones. Those three wounds were made by Wang Lin’s celestial sword.


      The killing intent in his eyes intensified. He took a deep breath, bowed to the tattoos, and the tattoos gradually shrunk and returned to his body.


      The bone bracelet silently reappeared on his wrist.


      The old man stood up and continued to chase after Wang Lin.


      On the star compass, Wang Lin had his eyes closed. On his head was a plant slowly extending its roots. It had moved past his face, onto to his neck, and it still continued to spread.


      Waves of roars came out of Wang Lin’s eyes. He suddenly opened his eyes, which had a hint of madness, but then quickly closed them and revealed a struggling expression.


      He was facing extreme pain, but even so, he was able to keep a part of his mind calm enough to control the star compass to continue his escape.
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      The beast spirit swallowed the soul and turned toward Wang Lin. Although the beast was being controlled by the beast trap, it was still very hostile. How could it be willing to be controlled by Wang Lin?


      Wang Lin remained very calm as the beast jumped toward him. He made a seal and sent it toward the war chariot. Chains immediately shot out from the war chariot and locked up the beast spirit.


      The spirit beast began to struggle, unwilling to give up. However, the chains seem to be filled with immense power. They slowly dragged the beast spirit back into the war chariot.


      The beast spirit continued to struggle in vain as it was dragged back toward the war chariot. When it was next to the war chariot, its body began to shrink until it disappeared into the war chariot.


      The war chariot turned back into the beast trap with a bang and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took out a top quality spirit stone with one hand and held out his other hand to receive the beast trap. The moment it landed on his wrist, it started to suck away his spiritual energy.


      With the top quality spirit stone in hand, Wang Lin quickly flew away. His speed wasn’t fast. As he flew, he turned the suction force from the beast trap toward the top quality spirit stone.


      This process lasted for a very long time before the suction slowly weakened. Wang Lin wiped the sweat off his forehead. When he relaxed his hand, the top quality spirit stone turned to dust in his palm.


      “The power of the God Slaying War Chariot was beyond my imagination; it is really worthy of being called a celestial treasure. However, the beast spirit is too vicious. While the beast trap can control it for a short while, it might drain me completely someday.”


      “In addition, every time I use it, I will have to use a top quality spirit stone to replenish the spiritual energy that I lost. The cost is simply too high.” The sweat on Wang Lin’s forehead disappeared when wind blew on his face. He began to silently ponder.


      His speed was very quick. He knew that the third floor was very dangerous and that he had to leave quickly. Also, the words from the savage on the second floor still echoed in his ears.


      A seven leaf shaman, which was the same as a Soul Transformation cultivator, was something the current Wang Lin couldn’t do anything against.


      “I wonder if the God Slaying War Chariot can kill a Soul Transformation cultivator. The difference between a Soul Formation cultivator and a Soul Transformation cultivator isn’t something numbers can explain; it is a difference in quality. All of the spiritual energy inside a Soul Transformation cultivator has turned into celestial spiritual energy.” Wang Lin frowned.


      “However, this is a bit strange. Why did no seven leaf shamans appear when the commotion under the reincarnation tree occurred?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he flew even faster.


      He was very eye catching while flying in the third floor with the reincarnation tree on his shoulder. He moved his hand over the tree and cut it into several pieces.


      “The tree branch from before could be put into the bag, but the whole tree won’t go in. I’ll cut it into pieces and see if that works.” Wang Lin cut off a piece and tried.


      Without any delay, a small piece of the reincarnation tree disappeared into the bag of holding.


      “It worked!” Wang Lin increased his speed and quickly placed the pieces of the tree into his bag of holding.


      “This reincarnation tree is indeed mysterious. It can’t be put into the bag of holding as a whole, but in pieces it can.” Wang Lin looked at the bag of holding and quickly flew toward the exit of the third floor.


      Time slowly passed. Wang Lin could see the exit. He used a teleport and arrived at the tunnel, but just at this moment, a cough came from the distance.


      An old man who had tattoos covering 80% of his body slowly walked over with a hunched back.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate. He charged into the tunnel and went into the second floor.


      The white-haired old man was wearing a bracelet made of beast bones. He touched the bracelet with his hand and walk toward Wang Lin’s direction.


      In the blink of an eye, he disappeared and reappeared on the second floor.


      “What is this?” After the old man reappeared, he was immediately shocked. When he disappeared, he could clearly feel the outsider’s location, but when he reappeared, the outersider’s presence had completely vanished.


      The old man straightened his back and pointed at his brow. A seven leaf plant slowly appeared on his forehead and every corner of the second floor quickly appeared in the old man’s mind.


      At the same time, a technique like a cultivator’s divine sense swept across the second floor, but he found no trace of Wang Lin.


      As a result, the old man revealed a shocked expression.


      “This outsider junior has some skill to be able to escape from my eyes.” The old man pondered a bit and then disappeared.


      Half a month passed by in the blink of an eye.


      Within that half month’s of time, no one had left the Immortal Graveyard. Old man Hu risked damaging his origin soul and used his life-saving technique to get away. However, halfway through his escape, he was caught by the hunchbacked old man. There were no more news of old man Hu ever since.


      As for Xu Luo’s and Yun Meng’s corpses, they were also taken by the Forsaken Immortal Clan for other uses.


      Qiu Siping wasn’t able to resist the refining of a six leaf shaman. After all, a six leaf shaman was like a Soul Formation cultivator. As a result, he became a puppet.


      Aside from the white-veiled woman and her servant, whose locations were unknown, Wang Lin was the only person from their group who still remained.


      On this day, at the entryway to the third floor from the second floor, a rainbow-colored light appeared and soon, a person appeared within the light.


      At almost the same instant Wang Lin appeared, he disappeared.


      Half a month ago, when he noticed the hunchback old man when he arrived at the second floor, he entered the heaven defying bead without any hesitation.


      It had been a long time since he had to hide within the heaven defying bead.


      Before a seven leaf shaman, who was like a Soul Transformation cultivator, Wang Lin knew he stood no chance at all. Once he had been locked onto, the only road left for him would be death.


      After he appeared, his speed reached its limit. He didn’t care about anything other than leaving, so he used spiritual energy to fly as fast as possible. If it wasn’t for the fact that the star compass could only fly in the void, he would have already used it.


      He kept teleporting while holding a top quality spirit stone in his hand. When he was about to enter the tunnel to the first floor, a golden tattoo appeared and sealed the tunnel.


      “Outsider junior, this old man has waited for you for a long time.” With a cough, the old man with the hunched back appeared within the tattoo and casually looked at Wang Lin.


      With just one gaze, Wang Lin felt like he had been completely seen through. A cold feeling covered his body.


      Wang Lin didn’t dare to back up. He could feel that if he took one step back, the old man would kill him. He coldly stared at the old man with his left hand touching the beast trap.


      The old man coughed and slowly said, “You killed Momo, Dia Ya, Ca Gu, and Chi Mu. I can see a resentful spirit on your body. To kill these juniors of my clan with your mere almost mid stage Soul Formation cultivation, especially a six leaf warrior like Chi Mu, you must be well known in the cultivation world. What is your name?”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Wang Lin!” His left hand firmly pressed against the beast trap. The war chariot had a fatal flaw: it took too long to activate. Wang Lin wasn’t confident he could stall the old man enough to open it.


      “The treasure that killed Chi Mu should be that bracelet of yours.” The old man looked at the beast trap and said, “There is the scent of a beast spirit inside there.”


      Wang Lin’s face was gloomy. He stared at the old man and tried to slowly move backwards.


      The old man’s eyes turned to Wang Lin again. Wang Lin paused and didn’t continue to back up.


      The old man coughed. “I won’t be too difficult on you. Tell me the method you used to hide your presence and I’ll keep your body whole and plant a tattoo in you myself. From then on, you will be my tattoo puppet. Someone of your cultivation level won’t be able to run away.” The old man reached out and Wang Lin immediately felt the space around him beginning to close in.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. His right hand touched the bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared. It release many dragons made of restriction gas that charged toward the old man.


      At the same time, the celestial sword appeared in Wang Lin’s hand, and he slashed at the old man.


      The old man raised his eyebrow and pointed forward. The tattoos on his body moved in a strange manner. Soon, a tattoo appeared at the tip of his finger and was sent flying with a flick.


      The moment the tattoo appeared, it split into smaller tattoos and flew toward the dragons. As for the sword energy, the old man made another tattoo that collided with the sword energy.


      Bang!


      The sword energy left a red mark on the old man’s finger. He looked at it and said, “Not bad. That sword should also be a valuable treasure.”


      Wang Lin felt his scalp go numb. The restriction flag was useless, the celestial sword was useless, and even the God Slaying War Chariot was useless against the old man.


      His eyes became even colder as he took out another restriction flag from his bag. He created a restriction in his hand and stared at the old man.


      The old man stared at the restriction flag and shook his head. “You sure do have a lot of treasures. I’m sure you must be the direct disciple of some big sect up there. There is the presence of the heavens’ pressure on that item. I believe that once you place that last restriction on there, it will summon what you cultivators call ‘divine retribution.’ If we were on the surface, it might hurt me, but this is the Immortal Graveyard, a different world. Divine retribution can’t reach us here. You are free to try it.” With that, the old man reached out again.


      He didn’t move very fast this time, but he used more power than before. Crackling sounds could be heard all around Wang Lin and even spatial rifts appeared.


      It was like this area was about to collapse.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. After he put away the restriction flag, one more object appeared in his hand. This object was a scroll.


      The moment the ordinary-looking scroll appeared in Wang Lin’s hand, the old man, whose expression hadn’t changed at all, suddenly became serious and his hand unconsciously paused.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00350.xhtml

    
      #350


      Chapter 350 – Power Of The God Slaying Chariot


      Chapter 350 – Power of the God Slaying Chariot


      After the black storm dissipated, there was a curtain of black fog.


      The old woman moved forward and was just about to enter the black fog when her expression suddenly changed and she twisted her body backward at an impossible angle.


      A stickles flashed by her and disappeared back into the black fog.


      A wound appeared on the old woman’s withered body. She let out a roar, then tattoos suddenly appeared around her body and began to spin. After chanting a few curses, the tattoos around her turned into balls of fire, which shot out at the black fog.


      A large number of lances flew out of the black fog and collided with the balls of fire, creating heaven-shaking explosions.


      At the same time, five sickles flew out toward the old woman. A ray of purple light suddenly arrived next to the old woman. When the purple light faded, it revealed a middle-aged man.


      This person’s body was very large. He caught one of the sickles in his hand and squeezed it. The sickle was destroyed. Then he grabbed another sickle and crushed it.


      The three remaining sickles quickly flew back into the black fog and disappeared.


      That large man was mostly covered in tattoos. However, his tattoos were slightly different from the others’. Instead of floating above the skin, his tattoos were engraved into his skin.


      After this person appeared, the old woman snorted but didn’t say anything.


      This burly man looked at the fog. He made a fist with his right hand and suddenly released a punch. The tattoos on his body moved in a mysterious way and the muscles in his body condensed into his right arm. The black fog was pushed apart and the remaining three sickles that were hiding inside it shattered.


      Old man Hu’s face was sullen as he looked toward Xu Luo and Yun Meng under the reincarnation tree. When his gaze fell on Xu Luo, old man Hu clenched his teeth and sent out a ray of spiritual energy that entered Xu Luo’s body.


      Xu Luo let out a painful scream, coughed out a mouthful of blood, and fell to the ground. However, just before he fell, a large amount of milky-white aura came out of his body and was absorbed by the reincarnation tree.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he looked at old man Hu. This old man Hu was really vicious. He didn’t mind sacrificing his own sect disciple to increase the growth rate of the reincarnation fruit. However, this was an internal matter of old man Hu’s sect. He had no right to interfere and neither did he want to.


      After Xu Luo’s body hit the ground, the three yellow dots on the reincarnation tree glowed brightly and slowly took shape.


      Old man Hu knew that it wasn’t enough and let out a sigh. He pointed at Yun Meng, causing her to cough out blood. She looked at old man Hu with sadness in her eyes before slowly closing them.


      A large amount of milky-white aura suddenly came out of her head and entered the reincarnation tree.


      In an instant, three reincarnation fruits formed.


      Wang Lin and old man Hu rushed toward the reincarnation tree at the exact same time. With how close they were, they both arrived under the tree at the same time. Wang Lin quickly grabbed one fruit.


      As for old man Hu, he grabbed a fruit with each hand and quickly backed up. His look toward Wang Lin was filled with caution.


      Without any hesitation, Wang Lin hit the reincarnation tree with his hand. The tree broke off at its base, then Wang Lin grabbed it and held it over his shoulder. He then waved his hand and the restriction flag came back to him. He quickly escaped afterward.


      Old man Hu was the same, but the directions the two of them chose were opposite.


      As for Qiu Siping, he had opened his eyes. He clenched his teeth and followed after Wang Lin.


      All of this occurred at the moment the black fog disappeared. At almost that exact moment, the three people charged out. The savages quickly went to stop them.


      The burly man’s gazed locked onto Wang Lin. He quickly moved and blocked Wang Lin’s path.


      As for the old woman, her gaze was locked onto old man Hu as she quickly chased after him. The other six leaf shamans had their gazes on Qiu Siping.


      Qiu Siping felt like he was being locked onto by a vicious beast. Soon, a mysterious power covered his body, making it so he couldn’t move at all. He saw the six leaf shamans grinning at him and then his vision went black as he lost consciousness.


      On his forehead, a mysterious and constantly growing tattoo appeared.


      Facing the burly man that was blocking him, Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy. He quickly took out the celestial sword and swung down. The burly man let out a laugh and met the sword with his hand.


      Bang!


      The burly man’s hand was split open to the point where his bones were revealed. There were even tattoos on his bones. He was sent flying, but his eyes were filled with the urge to battle, so he quickly recovered and charged at Wang Lin again.


      Wang Lin could feel a shock wave coming from the celestial sword. He borrowed that force to move backward and was about to escape.


      He almost immediately guessed that this person was not a shaman but a warrior that hadn’t appeared before. A shaman wouldn’t be able to receive a blow from the celestial sword with just their fist.


      The moment Wang Lin backed up, he saw the tattoo on Qiu Siping’s forehead. His expression sank. He reached out and grabbed Qiu Siping’s bag of holding. Then he escaped without taking a single look back.


      The burly man let out a roar and chased after Wang Lin.


      At this moment, a few of the remaining shamans came to stop Wang Lin. Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes and he shouted, “Scram!”


      He swung the celestial sword horizontally and cut two of the savages in half. The other savages paused when they saw this, and Wang Lin used this pause to break through them.


      The burly man’s expression was gloomy as he quickly chased after Wang Lin.


      The two of them were both very fast. In the blink of an eye, both of them disappeared over the horizon.


      As for the six leaf shaman who had just finished refining Qiu Siping, he withdrew his gaze from where Wang Lin went and turned toward old man Hu, who was currently fighting the old woman. He licked his lips as he stared at old man Hu’s bag of holding. The bag was emitting a yellow light. This light was something not even a bag of holding could hide.


      Wang Lin carried the reincarnation tree on his shoulder. This tree was very strange; no matter what he did, he couldn’t put it inside his bag of holding. The reincarnation fruit was inside his bag of holding, but he couldn’t hide the eye-catching yellow light.


      The burly man behind him quickly chased after Wang Lin. He looked at Wang Lin’s back and the urge to battle filled his eyes. He said to Wang Lin, in a language that Wang Lin could understand, “Outsider, you won’t be able to get away. How about you battle with me?!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he touched the bracelet on his wrist. He swung the celestial sword at the burly man and said, “Fine, I’ll have a battle with you!”


      The burly man laughed. He didn’t dodge but instead placed both of his hands in front of his chest. He blocked the sword with his arms, causing a loud bang upon impact. His flesh was cut open, but the bones in his arms weren’t damaged.


      The will to battle in his eyes increased and he shouted, “Chi Mu, six leaf warrior!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he said, “Wang Lin, Soul Formation cultivator!”


      Chi Mu stepped forward, released a punch, and a sonic boom shot out toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin swung the celestial sword and an explosion occurred 30 feet in front of him. Wang Lin immediately felt his hand go numb.


      “If my original body was here, I could definitely fight with this person.” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his right hand and the beast trap flew out.


      With a bang, the God Slaying War Chariot appeared before Wang Lin. The beast chained to the chariot coldly looked at Chi Mu and let out a heaven-shaking roar.


      Chi Mu was startled and his expression paled.


      “God Slaying War Chariot, let me see if you are worthy of your name!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. If he didn’t kill this person now, he wouldn’t be able to escape.


      The beast on the war chariot suddenly turned toward Wang Lin. After glaring at Wang Lin, the beast leat out another roar. The spikes on the war chariot emitted a black light that slowly gathered on the beast spirit.


      Chi Mu felt a sense of danger he had never felt before. He didn’t wait for the war chariot to completely activate; he immediately charged forth and swung down his fist.


      Wang Lin sneered. He moved and swung down the celestial sword. Another explosion occurred 30 feet away, knocking Chi Mu’s hand up. He forced himself to stop before charging toward the chariot again.


      Wang Lin swung down the celestial sword again. This time, he didn’t stop after one swing and kept on swinging. He swung the celestial sword ten times.


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      Chi Mu’s body was knocked back and his chest had wounds deep enough to reveal the bones underneath. Some cracks even began to appear on the bones near his chest, but they quickly healed as the tattoos flashed.


      Xu Liguo’s cry came out from inside the celestial sword. Xu Liguo and the wandering souls couldn’t fully control the celestial sword. If it was used too much, they would disappear.


      After Wang Lin heard Xu Liguo’s cry, he stopped using the celestial sword. At this moment, the beast spirit had finished absorbing the black light from the spikes. Its body had grown larder as a result.


      The chains suppressing the beast suddenly disappeared and a heaven-destroying power came out from the chariot and entered the beast spirit.


      The beast spirit let out a roar and left the war chariot. It moved so fast that even Wang Lin wasn’t able to see it clearly. It arrived before Chi Mu. Chi Mu was terrified and wanted to escape, but the difference in speed was too large.


      This beast spirit’s body was filled with destructive force as it charged through Chi Mu. Wang Lin saw that after the beast had charged through Chi Mu, there was a soul inside its large mouth.


      The soul looked like Chi Mu.


      Cracks appeared on Chi Mu’s forehead and slowly extended to his whole body. Then his entire body turned to dust and disappeared.
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      Time slowly passed. Xu Luo and Yun Meng became even older. Their skin lost their luster and it looked like their lives were disappearing along with the white aura.


      Three yellow dots eventually appeared at the top of the reincarnation tree.


      The three yellow dots became brighter and brighter like they contained an endless supply of this mysterious power.


      Old man Hu’s eyes lit up and he said, “Three reincarnation fruits!”


      Just at this moment, a blinding, yellow light appeared from the reincarnation tree. A pillar of yellow light shot into the sky. The yellow light broke through the clouds of the third floor and created a yellow ring that spread out.


      The longer the pillar of light held up, the wider the ring expanded.


      The ring of yellow light was about 1000 feet wide, so everyone on the third floor would notice it.


      More rings of yellow light appeared. Lines extended from the rings, connecting them to each other until they reached the pillar. This made the pillar look like a giant tree trunk. Then, more lines extended off the rings, forming branches and leaves until there was a large tree that pierced into the sky.


      A giant reincarnation tree that looked like it was holding up the sky on the third floor suddenly appeared before everyone.


      This wasn’t a real tree but an illusion. However, the appearance of this illusion caused every savage in the area to stop what they were doing and look at the tree before madly rushing toward it.


      Wang Lin raised his head. His heart sank. This tree would definitely attract the attention of all the savages here. A big battle was coming.


      Should he leave now and not wait for the reincarnation fruit or wait for the reincarnation fruit and fight?


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then his eyes sparkled.


      Just at this moment, eight rays of black light arrived in the horizon and turned into eight old men. They quickly activated the power of their tattoos and charged toward the people under the tree.


      The outermost restrictions set by Wang Lin activated, forming a turtle-shell-shaped shield that covered 300 feet of the tree.


      The power of the eight old men smashed into the shield, causing a huge explosion.


      Bang! Bang!


      Under the continuous attacks, the restrictions were destroyed layer by layer.


      Old man Hu formed a seal and shot out a few rays of spiritual energy. The energy entered the 16 flags and then 16 ghost-like things flew out of them.


      These 16 ghosts gathered together to form a black storm. Power surged through the storm and slammed into the eight people attacking the formation, knocking them back several meters.


      Old man Hu took a deep breath. He closed his eyes and quickly activated the technique in his hand.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and then he pointed at the eight of them. The remaining restrictions formed a giant hand that reached toward them.


      One of the eight was immediately caught. Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled and he whispered, “Explode!”


      With a bang, the hand shattered along with the person inside into a shower of blood and flesh.


      Wang Lin pointed with his finger again and the shattered hand reformed. These savages hadn’t reached the five leaf stage; they only had four leaves, so they were like Nascent Soul cultivators.


      Just at this moment, another ray of black light came from the distance. There was a giant face within the black light and it was covered with tattoos.


      “Brother Wang, protect them for me while I go outside and fight them.” Old man Hu walked out of the layers of restrictions and began to fight with the savages.


      Half an hour later, old man Hu came back in with his face gloomy and two wounds on his body. He was a mess. After he came back in, he sat down and said, “I killed them but two more came. I can’t beat them.”


      Wang Lin stood up and walked out.


      Just as he walked out of the restriction, he saw two old men holding a chain made of their tattoos. They were attacking the black storm created by the 16 flags. Every time the chain hit the storm, there was a series of crackling sounds.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, one of the old men’s eyes lit up. The tattoo chain he was holding shook and came toward Wang Lin like a long snake.


      A sonic boom came along with the tattoo chain. Wang Lin could also feel the soul of a dragon roaring inside the chain.


      Wang Lin remained calm and reached out. The surrounding black fog gathered to formed a lance. Wang Lin grabbed the lance and jabbed it toward the tattoo chain.


      Bang!


      The lance collapsed and cracks appeared on the chain before it shattered into individual tattoos.


      The savage old man’s eyes became serious. He let out a roar and took out a red beast skin. The beast skin caught on fire and turned into a large iron pan.


      The moment the iron pan appeared, the shattered tattoo quickly gathered in the iron pan.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and another lance appeared in his hand, then he charged out like lightning.


      There was dread in the old man’s eyes as he stood on top of the iron pan. He chanted a complicated spell and then the the iron pan suddenly grew to the size of a small mountain. The old man flew up with the iron pan and dodged Wang Lin’s lance.


      Then the iron pan smashed down from the sky. Before Wang Lin could move away, countless cracks appeared under his feet.


      His body was being suppressed by an invisible force, causing him to slow down.


      At the same time, the other savage turned toward Wang Lin and let out a cruel smile. He waved his arm and the tattoos flew off his hand, stacked together, and flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still calm. He opened his arms and said, “Restriction wall, appear!”


      Countless lances made out of restriction gas shot out from the fog toward the tattoos the savage had thrown out.


      At the same time, Wang Lin touched his bag of holding to take out the celestial sword. With both of his hands, he swung the sword toward the sky.


      A ray of sword energy shot out and collided with the iron pan.


      The iron pan trembled and countless cracks appeared on it. The old man standing on it coughed out blood. His eyes were filled with shock. However, he let out a ferocious roar right after. Then five leaves appeared on his head and quickly covered his whole body. The leaf went down his feet and into the iron pan, sealing up the cracks. The iron pan regained its shine and smashed down again.


      He was only 200 feet from Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Without hesitation, he threw the celestial sword into the air.


      The celestial sword charged through the iron pan like it was cutting through paper. The old man was shocked as he was split in half.


      Blood splattered everywhere.


      The restriction on Wang Lin disappeared. He opened his mouth and a stamp flew out of it, smashing toward the other savage as he was fighting against the countless lances.


      That savage’s expression changed and suddenly a beast skin appeared in his hand. The beast skin formed a giant hand that smashed into the stamp.


      Wang Lin snorted. He moved forward, touched his bag of holding, and a bell appeared in his hand. He threw the golden bell at the savage. The savage was already going crazy as he was dealing with the lance and the stamp. Just as he was about to take out another beast skin, he was swallowed by the bell.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and the bell returned to him. He then quickly sealed the bell. As he put it away, he could still hear ringing from the bell.


      Wang Lin retrieved the celestial sword and black stamp before going back into the restriction.


      After he was back inside, the surroundings became quiet, leaving behind only the bloody remains of the battle.


      Inside the restriction, old man Hu sat under the reincarnation tree with dread in his eyes toward Wang Lin. After witnessing that battle, his dread toward Wang Lin became even stronger.


      “How much more time?” Wang Lin looked at the reincarnation tree. The three dots were now fist-sized.


      Old man Hu confidently said, “Soon, just half an hour more and the fruits will be ready!”


      Wang Lin said, “That’s too long. Those were only five leaf shamans, not six leaf shamans, who are equivalent to Soul Formation cultivators. I can hold one of them back, but if two come, I won’t be able to do much. There are also seven leaf shamans here; they are the same as Soul Transformation cultivators!”


      Old man Hu’s expression became gloomy. Just as he was about to speak, his expression changed greatly. Wang Lin let out a sigh and looked over.


      In the distance, 20 rays of black light were heading their way. Six of those black lights contained giant faces. The two in the front were especially big. The black lights they gave off were like raging demonic flames. Six leaf tattoos would constantly appear and disappear on their foreheads.


      After they arrived at the restriction, they all took human shape. The two six leaf shamans at the front were the same two that chased Wang Lin and old man Hu but were lured away by the turtle beast.


      There were a few more tattoos on the old woman as well as traces of red on her body. The absorption process had clearly just finished. She let out a smile as her withered hand reached forward.


      The already weakened dark storm shattered. The 16 ghost dissipated and the 16 flags shattered.
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      Liu Wenju got up and took out a piece of jade. He threw it into the air and quickly formed several seals with this hand. He then spit out a mouthful of core energy and the jade started to spin in the air.


      The old woman named Wang also tossed out a piece of jade. It fused with the first jade. The jade kept spinning and released rainbow colored light. The rays of rainbow colored light fell onto the ground and covered everything within a ten meter radius of the jade until it formed a disc of light.


      Liu Wenju looked at Wang Lin’s group of four and said, “The four of you, aside from Wang Lin, will be in charge of protecting the other inner disciples because there will be powerful fluctuations, so be careful not to fall off. Also, Huang Long and you three, you will be in charge of 2 disciples each. Shang Guan, you two and Wang Lin will be in charge of keeping balance on the sides.


      With that, he stepped onto the disc and the old woman followed behind.


      The others immediately followed Liu Wenju’s order and took charge of a disciple and walked onto the disc. The two foundation building elders and Wang Lin formed a triangle while standing at the edges.


      Liu Wenju took a deep breath. His hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Rise!”


      The surroundings started to tremble. The light disc began to rise, then it flew off into the distance at a very fast speed.


      This speed was several times faster than flying swords. A moment after it started moving, the inner disciples couldn’t withstand it anymore. If there was no one helping them, they would have fallen off already.


      All of the force the inner disciples were experiencing got transferred to Shang Guan, Song Yu, and Wang Lin via a mysterious method.


      Wang Lin felt a huge force hitting his body. He almost fell off, but he used his attraction technique to stabilize his body. Even so, he felt his body tremble as if he was going to be thrown off.


      He looked at Shang Guan and Song Yu and found that the two elders were very relaxed and didn’t look even a bit strained. Wang Lin secretly sighed and thought, “No wonder they are foundation building elders, not something I can match.”


      Situ Nan dismissively said, “This is nothing special. It is simply an air travel technique. Back when I used the air travel technique, I could carry 10,000 people and didn’t need people to keep balance!”


      Wang Lin didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. He said, “There is no need to compare yourself every time. I already know you are powerful.”


      Situ Nan snorted and said, “When I had my body, I wouldn’t even bother with a junior like you. If it wasn’t for the fact that you’re the only person who can hear me, I wouldn’t even talk to you.”


      Not long after, the light disc’s speed became even faster. Wang Lin barely managed to keep his body stable. He secretly complaining the whole time. Then, a dark cloud suddenly appeared in front of them.


      This dark cloud was very strange. Lights arched within the cloud and its speed was also very fast. It looked like it was about to collide with the light disc. Liu Wenju’s face sank and he said, “Shang Guan, Song Yu, Wang Lin, you three, keep yourselves steady!”


      With that, he took a deep breath and formed a seal. The light disc paused for a bit, then quickly moved in an arc around the black clouds.


      This sudden stop and start of the light disc caused an enormous amount of pressure on everyone on board. Almost everyone immediately fell down. Some of the inner disciples were even sent flying and one of them flew in Wang Lin’s direction.


      Wang Lin was already barely able to keep his body steady. With the sudden stop and start, the burst of force made his body unstabilized and caused him to move back.


      A cold energy came out of the mysterious bead on his chest and entered this body. After the energy made its way through his body, it helped stabilize his body on the disc.


      The moment the inner disciple that was thrown out arrived in front of Wang Lin, he could see the fearful look on that disciple’s face. Without a word, Wang Lin grabbed the disciple’s hand and, with a spin, threw him back into the disc.


      After doing all of that, he let out a breath. He knew that that cold energy was from Situ Nan. Just when he was about to thank Situ Nan, he heard a voice from the dark cloud.


      “Fellow cultivators of the Heng Yue Sect, have you all met my Xuan Dao Sect’s ancestor, Pun Nanzi?”


      Wang Lin turned his head. He saw a giant centipede come out of the black cloud. In front was elder Ouyang and behind him were 7 or 8 people, all sneering at them.


      Three of them released powerful auras and coldly looked at Liu Wenju and the old woman named Wang.


      The person who just spoke was a black faced man among the three powerful ones.


      Liu Wenju’s face was very grim. He didn’t say a word and quickly made the light disc fly even faster, pulling away from the dark cloud without even turning his head around. Soon, the large dark cloud was only a dark spot in the sky.


      After a long time, the scene on the ground started to change. Patches of desert started to appear, reflecting the change in location. The light disc circled the area for a bit, as if it was searching for something. Suddenly, it sped to the north until it reached the peak of a mountain and slowly landed on it.


      The moment the light disc landed on the ground, all of the inner disciples fell to the ground and started puking. Their faces were very pale.


      Wang Lin also felt very dizzy and his chest felt tight.


      Liu Wenju formed a seal and sent out a technique. The entire mountain shook and a crack appeared in the mountain. Without a word, Liu Wenju jumped into the crack.


      The old woman named Wang looked around and followed him in.


      The remaining people all entered the crack with the support of the elders. After they all entered, the crack slowly closed.


      The moment he entered, Wang Lin swept the entire cave with his divine sense and found that there was nothing there except for a few stone rooms.


      Liu Wenju waited until everyone came in and said, with a serious expression, “Most of you have reached a cultivation level where you don’t need to eat anymore. As for those of you who are too low and need to eat, there is food in the stone room over there that should last for several years. Me and your ancestor Wang will go into closed door training and won’t bother with other matters. Listen to the elders for your arrangements.”


      The old woman named Wang said, with a depressed voice, “My Heng Yue Sect will go into closed door training for 100 years, then we will wipe away all our disgrace. From now on, if any of the disciples need the chants for reaching the next layer, they can get it from the elders. For the next century, unless there are any major events, none of the disciples are allowed to leave. Huang Long’s group of three, you guys should also go into closed door training and try to reach foundation building as soon as possible.


      Huang Long’s group of three nodded in agreement.


      Liu Wenju’s gaze swept across the inner disciples and said, “Lu Song, you are in charge of all the inner disciples. Wang Lin, you follow me. I’ll arrange a special place for you.
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      The old woman named Wang nodded and said, “Wang Lin, if you have any questions, you can come and ask us at any time.”


      Wang Lin hesitated for a while, then said, “Disciple has one request that I hope ancestors will agree to.”


      The old woman named Wang knitted her eyebrows and said, “What is it?”


      Wang Lin raised his head and said, “Disciple wants to go out once.”


      The old woman quickly refused. “You must focus on reaching Foundation Building first. You can’t go out.”


      Wang Lin raised his brow and said, “Disciple must go out to do something. Once I finish, I can focus on cultivation.”


      The old woman gave Wang Lin a harsh stare and was about to speak when Liu Wenju pulled her and warmly said, “Your ancestor Wang is worried about your safety outside. Can you tell me what are you going to do outside?”


      Wang Lin honestly said, “Disciple hasn’t see his parents in many years, and this closed door training will probably last a very long time, so I would like to go home and see my parents first.”


      Liu Wenju pondered for a bit. He and the old woman looked at each other. Then, he took out a piece of jade and said, “Ok, go quickly and return quickly. This piece of jade can take one hit from a Core Formation cultivator. Only use it when your life is in danger.”


      Wang Lin was surprised. He quickly took it and put it away in his bag of holding. The number of treasures he had was simply too low. The only two he had were the talisman from Zhang Hu and this piece of jade.


      “This is the technique to open up the formation here. Remember it well.” Liu Wenju took out another piece of jade, then walked into a room for closed door training with the old woman.


      After saying his goodbyes to everyone, he used the technique to open up the formation. He took a deep breath and jumped out of the cave.


      After he left the cave, he didn’t pause, but jumped into the air, activated the attraction technique around his body, and flew upwards.


      Situ Nan said to Wang Lin, “You finally left. Do you plan on returning?”


      After pondering a little, Wang Lin said, “I will not be returning any time soon. After I settle the matters at home, I have my own plans.”


      Situ Nan said, “If my guess is correct, once you give the heaven defying bead enough wood element, its ability to slow time will increase greatly. Right now it is 10 times, but once the wood element is filled, it might be 100 times. By then, your cultivation speed will increase greatly.”


      As the two talked, Wang Lin flew at a very fast speed, leaving a red trail behind him.


      After a day, he entered the Heng Yue Sect’s southern mountain range. He was afraid of attracting attention, so he slowed down a bit. On the second day, he arrived at the small village.


      From a distance, the village looked about the same as before. There wasn’t too much difference besides his own house. It turned from one house to a three room house with a giant “Fortune” sign on the main gate. Although there was barely any light, sounds of dogs and roosters could be heard.


      Smoke floated from the village early in the morning as everyone got up to cook breakfast.


      Wang Lin stood at the village entrance, staring at his own home. Five years had passed in the blink of an eye, but he could still clearly feel his parents’ hopeful gazes.


      He hesitated a little, but he didn’t go in. He circled the village for a bit, then found a place to sit down and cultivate with the trees hiding his body.


      He wasn’t sure if the people from the Xuan Dao Sect would come kill his parents as a form of revenge on him, so, before he settled the matter, he didn’t want to go home and worry his parents.


      Time slowly passed by and in the blink of an eye, Wang Lin had lived outside of the village for a month.


      In this month, Wang Lin kept his divine sense spread at all times. On a certain day, a cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He said, “So, they came after all.”


      Two sword lights quickly flew toward the village. After they landed, they revealed their figures. One person was wearing a black cloak that covered their entire body, making it impossible to see who it was, but this person was emitting a disgusting smell.


      A voice filled with hate came from the black cloaked individual. He said, “Zhang Kuang, Wang Lin’s parents live here?”


      At his side was a very handsome youth. He had a very sharp look and very masculine features, but his eyes weren’t bright. They were filled with a bit of greed. He whispered, “Senior brother, that Wang Zhuo is really despicable. I thought that with how much he taunted Wang Lin, he would tell me where his parents were, but he wouldn’t say a word. Thankfully, I was smart and checked the Heng Yue Sect’s disciple registration and found that he was from this village, but I don’t know which house.”


      After he said that, he thought, “Wang Lin, we were from the same sect before, so I still had some concern about you, but now, I’m a disciple of the Xuan Dao Sect. No matter what, I must steal the treasure you possess.”


      The person wrapped in the black cloak was the Xuan Dao Sect’s head disciple, Zhou Peng. His hatred for Wang Lin had reached its limit. He wished that he could eat Wang Lin’s flesh and drink Wang Lin’s blood because his entire reputation was ruined by Wang Lin. Now, his body was covered in a black dust that couldn’t be washed off, so he had to cover himself in a black cloak so people couldn’t see him.


      This black dust was at least hideable by clothes, but the smell emitted by the black dust was still there. Not to mention others, even when he smelled it himself, he felt like puking.


      He coldly snorted and said, “Zhang Kuang, you said that Wang Lin went from being trash to an expert so quickly because of that liquid?”


      Zhang Kuang endured the smell. Because Zhou Peng was too close, his stomach churned and he felt like puking, but he didn’t dare show it in front of Zhou Peng. He quickly answered, “Senior brother, why would I dare fool you? I already showed you the liquid. That was the liquid Wang Lin traded with me for the chants for Qi Condensation stages. I swear that if I’m to lying to you, I will never reach the Foundation Building stage.”


      Zhou Peng took off his hood, exposing his black face covered in dust. A vicious light flashed across his eyes and he said, “Good. Zhang Kuang, if what you said is true, then, in the future, as long as I’m around, no one will dare to mess with you in the Xuan Dao Sect.”


      Zhang Kuang’s face revealed an excited expression, but as he lowered his head, he thought, “Hmph, I, Zhang Kuang, am not someone who needs to follow in another’s shadow. Once I have my footing in the Xuan Dao Sect, I will be able to reach the Foundation Building stage in a few dozen years.”


      Zhou Peng revealed a mocking expression when Zhang Kuang lowered his head. Zhou Peng then asked, “Have you told anyone else about this liquid?”
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      The dragon roared at Pun Nanzi and attacked him.


      Pun Nanzi sneered. He flicked the sword and said, “Animal, restrain yourself!”


      The dragon’s body shook and immediately lost its will. It reluctantly returned back into the sword. The sword stopped glowing.


      Liu Wenju and the old woman looked at each other and let out a sigh. She said, “Fine. All Heng Yue Sect disciples, listen to my order: follow me off the mountain.” With that, she took a look around and let out another sigh before floating up into the air.


      Pun Nanzi narrowed his eyes and said, “My Xuan Dao Sect is going to recruit more disciples. If anyone wishes to join, they can stay here.”


      The ten Foundation Building elders’ faces all turned strange. Besides the two who were next to the old woman, the other eight didn’t follow her.


      Liu Wenju’s expression changed. He wanted to say something, but ended up staying silent. He let out another sigh, then shook his head and stood next to the old woman.


      The old woman suppressed the anger in her heart and shouted, “Everyone has their own path. If anyone doesn’t want to follow us, I won’t force you.”


      Among Haung Long’s generation, all of the elders hesitated and, in the end, besides Huang Long, Dao Xu, and the red faced elder, none of the other elders moved. Only those three moved and stood next to the two Core Formation elders.


      Among the dozens of inner disciples, only about 10 or so flew next to the Core Formation elders. Wang Zhuo hesitated for a long time. He didn’t dare to look at Dao Xu as he raised his foot and put it down. Ultimately, he didn’t follow.


      The female named Zhou hesitated for a while, but didn’t follow. As for the female named Xu, she saw that Wang Zhuo didn’t move, so she pulled back the step she took forward.


      Wang Hao could already walk. He wrily smiled and said to Wang Lin, “Brother Tie Zhu, I’m not going to go anywhere. I plan on heading home and helping my dad. Don’t worry, brother Tie Zhu, I’ll take care of your family.”


      Wang Lin hesitated. He had too many secrets and, if he joined the Xuan Dao Sect, there would be too many uncertain dangers, so, after pondering for a while, he started to move.


      At that moment, Pun Nanzi’s eyes lit up as he stared at Wang Lin. He suddenly said, “Wang Lin, you stay!”


      Wang Lin was stunned and respectfully said, “Senior Pun Nanzi, why do you want junior to stay?”


      Pun Nanzi raised his head and said, “If I tell you to stay, you stay. What’s with all the questions?!”


      Liu Wenju hesitated for a while and suddenly said, “Senior Pun Nanzi, this Wang Lin is my Heng Yue Sect’s head disciple, so I would like to request senior not to make it hard on him and let him leave with us.“ He had heard a few things about Wang Lin and also observed him for a bit. He was really unwilling to give up this future Foundation Building disciple.


      Pun Nanzi grunted and said to Wang Lin, “The Heng Yue Sect only exist in name. Are you going to follow them as they drift around the world? If you join my Xuan Dao Sect, your future will be much brighter. You decide for yourself what you want. You wouldn’t want rumors to spread, would you? Rumors saying that my Xuan Dao Sect not only stole the mountain, but the disciples a well.


      Pun Nanzi was confident that, unless this Wang Lin was retarded, he wouldn’t follow the Heng Yue Sect.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. Without a word, he clasped his hands, rose into the air, and stood next to Huang Long.


      Pun Nanzi’s eyes lit up. “Ungrateful brat!” he said.


      Liu Wenju and the old woman gave Wang Lin thoughtful looks. They waited for a while longer, but after seeing all of the disciples of the Heng Yue Sect with their heads down, the old woman let out a sigh and said, “Fine, let’s go.”


      With that, she flew off into the distance. The other ten or so people followed her with bitter expressions.


      The people of the Heng Yue Sect followed the two Core Formation elders and flew away from the Heng Yue Sect like homeless dogs.


      Along the way, no one said a word. Besides anger, they were filled with a sense of loss.


      After flying for a long time, until the sky darkened, Liu Wenju and the old woman debated for a while, then landed on the side of a mountain.


      The old woman let out a sigh. She looked at the people around her. Besides the two Foundation Building elders, everyone else was at the Qi Condensation stage. There were only four people from Huang Longs generation and 12 people from Wang Lin’s generation. She bitterly smiled and forced herself to calm down. She said, “You guys shouldn’t lose heart just because the Heng Yue Sect has met this disaster. Things always change in the cultivation world. Today, he stole the Heng Yue Mountain from us, but, once I and ancestor Liu reach Nascent Soul, we will be able to take it back!”


      Among the two Foundation Building elders was elder Shang Guan, who observed Wang Lin in the main hall a few days ago. He let out a dry cough and said, “Ancestor Wang is correct. The more miserable we feel now, the higher our fighting spirit will be. We must carve this humiliation into our hearts. If we are successful in the future, we must take back the mountain!”


      The other Foundation Building elder had a wide face and body. His face was filled with worry as he looked at the remaining disciples and said, “When disaster came, everyone flew in different directions. In the end, only you guys were willing to follow us from Heng Yue Sect.” he sighed.


      Among the inner disciples that followed, aside from brother Zhang and Lu Song, Wang Lin didn’t know the names of any of them, but they looked familiar.


      There was also a little fatty, which was the person he met outside the word pavilion.


      Liu Wenju took a deep breath and said, with a serious expression, “There is no point in dwelling on the past. The most important thing right now is to find a place to house our sect. Many years ago, I built a house at a snake-like mountain thousands of kilometers from here. For now, let’s go live there.”


      The old woman pondered for a while. She nodded and said, “That is good. Once we reach it, we must go into closed door training and reach Nascent Soul within 100 years.”


      Liu Wenju’s gaze shifted. He said to the two Foundation Building elders, “Shang Guan and Song Yu, you two stand guard while I and ancestor Wang recover the spiritual energy used on maintaining the formation. Then, we can carry all of you to move faster.”


      Shang Guan and Song Yu quickly did as they were told.


      Liu Wenju took out a few pieces of green jade. He tossed them into the air and they began emit a green light. His hand formed a few seals and the green jade suddenly shook and created a dome of green light that covered everything within a 20 meters radius.


      After that, he sat down cross legged and held a spirit stone in his hand and began to cultivate. The old woman did the same and began to cultivate to recover her spiritual energy.
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      Huang Long touched his bag of holding and looked toward the Heng Yue Sect with a complex expression. Dao Xu stood at his side and said, “Sect head, there will be a time when we will take back the Heng Yue Mountain.”


      Huang Long bitterly smiled and said, “The purple moon sword was given to me by ancestor Liu when I became the sect head. I told him that as long as the sword is there, I’ll be there, but now, alas.”


      The red faced elder named Ma darkly said, “Sect Head, the Xuan Dao Sect had a Nascent Soul cultivator. Not fighting him was the logical thing to do. There is no need to feel remorse about things like this. The cultivation world has always been like this. Back when the heng Yue Sect was powerful, we did the same thing.”


      Huang Long secretly sighed and didn’t say a word.


      Wang Lin sat down cross legged in the corner, looking at the Heng Yue mountain. All of this happened too quickly and he was still in a state of shock, but he was mostly worried about his parents.


      After pondering for a while, he still couldn’t set aside his worries. He was afraid that the Xuan Dao Sect disciples would go find his parents for revenge. Thinking about this, a cold light appeared in Wang Lin’s eyes. Although he didn’t want to kill people, if they wanted to hurt his parents, he wouldn’t mind killing them.


      Situ Nan proudly boasted, “This is the right way, Wang Lin. Hehe, you should have been like this a long time ago. It’s only killing people, what’s the big deal? I have 10,000 ways for people to wish they were dead.”


      Wang Lin frowned and said to Situ Nan, “Killing people is no the solution to this problem. If I kill one, there will be another, unless I kill all of the disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect.”


      Situ Nan kept trying to push him. “What’s so difficult about that? I’ll teach you a technique, the puppet technique. Then, you can capture someone and reform them into a loyal puppet. How’s that? With this, you will be able to live worry free.”


      Just as Situ Nan finished speaking, the fat youth from the sword pavilion came up to Wang Lin and sat down next to him. He wrily smiled and said, “Head senior brother, my name is Huang Dashan. In the future, please take care of junior here.”


      Wang Lin glanced at the other, but, before he could respond, the black clothed disciple named Zhang came and said, “Huang Dashan, if you have time, you should cultivate more instead of asking someone to take care of you.”


      Huang Dashan wrily smiled and said, “The sect is gone. Among the inner disciples left, senior brother Wang Lin is the strongest. No matter how much I cultivate, I won’t be able to beat him, so I might as well be his underling.”


      Brother Zhang turned and looked at Wang Lin. He remembered when he brought the three disciples up to the mountain to be tested to join the sect. He secretly sighed and said, “Wang Lin, your progress has really been unexpected. I truly admire you.”


      Wang Lin let out a wry smile, but was unable to say anything. He always had a lot of respect for brother Zhang. Brother Zhang was one of the few inner disciples in the sect that not only had never mocked him, but even encouraged him.


      At this point, Lu Song walked toward the three, frowning, and said, “Zhang Dekun, we haven’t seen each other for several years and you have finally reached the 6th layer. Do you still remember the promise from 10 years ago?”


      Brother Zhang’s eyes lit up. He stared at Lu Song and said, “Of course I remember.”


      Lu Song let out a sigh. He sat down next Wang Lin, then patted Wang Lin’s shoulder and said “Wang Lin, the Heng Yue Sect exist only in name. I’ll say something ugly. If you had stayed at the Xuan Dao Sect, you would have a much better future than coming here with us.”


      With that, he bitterly smiled at brother Zhang and said, “Zhang Dekun, your stubborn temper is still the same as ever. What’s the point of that 10 year promise when the sect doesn’t even exist anymore? Sigh.”


      Wang Lin looked at Lu Song. He moved his shoulder to get away from Lu Song and said, “Didn’t elder brother Lu Song also not stay at the Xuan Dao Sect?”


      Lu Song shook his head and said, “Don’t call me elder brother. According to the rules, I should be calling you elder brother. Hehe, if I were stay there, I would have no future, because I have offended too many people in the Xuan Dao Sect.”


      Zhang Dekun coldly said, “Not only have you offended people from the Xuan Dao Sect, you have offended a lot of people in the Heng Yue Sect as well.”


      Lu Song raised his head. He looked at Zhang Dekun and sighed. “Junior brother Zhang, before I became a core disciple, I was a very hated person, but that was in the past. What use is there in talking about it now? Back then, there was only one slot for a core disciple that year, and I had to help. I offer my apologies to you, junior brother Zhang.”


      Zhang Dekun’s face remained cold and he didn’t say a word. During the competition for the core disciple slot that year, he was up against one of Lu Song’s relatives. Before the fight, Lu Song appeared and injured him, causing him to lose the fight.


      Lu Song told him that he was not convinced then he could find Lu Song in 10 years to fight again.


      Lu Song honestly said, “Brother Zhang, I’ll do my best to make up for what happened 10 years ago, but, currently, the sect is in hardship, so us inner disciples should band together. Forget the disciples under 5th layer. Between us four, Huang Dashan is at the 5th layer, Zhang Dekun is at the 6th layer, and I’m at the 8th layer. So, what layer are you at Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin saw that everyone was looking at him. He for pondered a little, then honestly answered, “14th layer of Qi Condensation.”


      The moment the words were said, the three people next to him all sucked in breaths of cold air. They all knew Wang Lin was strong, but they didn’t expect him to be this strong.


      Lu Song’s mouth dried up. He wrily smiled and said, “Congratulations elder brother Wang. You will soon reach the Foundation Building stage. When that happens, I’ll have to call you elder.”


      Zheng Dekun gave Wang Lin a deep and thoughtful look before letting out a sigh, while Huang Dashan’s eyes lit up.


      The other surrounding inner disciples carefully observed the four. The few with sharper ears heard what Wang Lin said. Their eyes were filled with even more respect towards him.


      Lu Song took a deep breath and said, “Senior brother Wang Lin, from now on, we are the top disciples in the Heng Yue Sect. You will be the Elder Senior disciple, I’ll be the second disciple, Zhang Dekun will be 3rd and Huang Dashan will be the 4th. We should from now our share our experience and form a group. What do you think?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a little. Before he could say anything, Huang Dashan quickly said, “What second senior brother said is correct. That is how it should be.”


      Zhang Dekun hesitated for a while. He nodded and said, “There should be leaders among the inner disciples. This will help the elders and make it so that they have less things to worry about.”


      When Wang Lin saw that the other two had already agreed, he nodded in agreement. He didn’t really care about this matter as he had other plans.


      Just at that moment, Liu Wenju and the old woman opened their eyes.
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      Outside the building, Huang Long stopped and whispered to Wang Lin, “Here is the scripture library. You can go inside. On the first floor are mainly techniques for the Qi Condensation stage. You can look around in there, but focus your attention on the second floor, because that’s where the techniques for foundation building stage are. I’ll wait for you outside.”


      Wang Lin was a bit nervous. He took a deep breath and walked inside. This building had four floors. On the first floor were numerous pieces of green jade, floating on shelves and emitting green light.


      Situ Nan mocked, “There is no need to look. What kind of things are there? These are all low quality techniques. Back then, I won’t even bother to look at them.”


      Wang Lin didn’t rush up to the second floor or listen to Situ Nan’s words. He walked to each piece of jade and checked out what techniques were inside them. His hand also formed seal to test out the techniques.


      Wang Lin picked up a piece of jade and closely looked at it. “Top quality technique – Fire Dragon.”


      Situ Nan immediately said, “Piece of shit top quality technique. This is clearly the low quality fire control technique. My soul fire technique is a real top quality technique.”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He put it down and picked up another one.


      “Top quality technique – Earth Escape.”


      “Trash, complete trash! Where I come from, you can get this from anywhere and they dare to call it a top quality technique! My five element escape is a real top quality technique!”


      “Top quality technique – Wind Blade.”


      “This is still trash! I know Howling Gale. It is 100 times more powerful!”


      “Nine day thunder formation.”


      “What is all all crap? It is clearly just a bad thunder technique. Why give it such an powerful sounding name? Trash!”


      “Immortal transformation.”


      “This is kind of interesting, but still trash. I know greater immortal transformation. It is 100 times more powerful.”


      Situ Nan mocked each technique one by one, making Wang Lin frown even more. He finally couldn’t stand it anymore and went to the second floor.


      There weren’t as many jades on the second floor, just a few dozen jade floating in the air.


      Situ Nan lazily said, “All of these are low quality. There is no need to look at them.”


      Wang Lin wrily smiled and thought, “You are a senior from a rank 6 cultivation country, of course none of these techniques are good enough for you.”


      Situ Nan urged, “Wang Lin, you don’t need to look at this. Quickly find a place to go into closed door training in, and, once you reach foundation building, you can leave this small sect.”


      The previous mood of anticipation had all been destroyed by Situ Nan, so Wang Lin walked out of the scripture library, frowning.


      When Huang Long saw Wang Lin leaving, he was stunned and asked, “You picked that quickly? You have to carefully choose. This scripture library contains the best techniques in the cultivation country of Zhao. Other people don’t even have the qualifications to enter. You shouldn’t waste it.”


      Wang Lin’s expression was a bit odd. Situ Nan’s mocking and elder’s praise caused a large conflict in his heart. He said, “Disciple has already chosen.”


      Huang Long frowned and was about to ask him which technique he chose when the the entire pine peak suddenly started to shake.


      “I am Xuan Dao Sect’s Pu Nanzi. Juniors of the Heng Yue Sect, quickly come out and greet me.”


      Huang Long’s expression suddenly changed. At that moment, more than ten figures rushed out from the surrounding buildings. The two figures in front were the most noticeable. One of those two had a red complexion with eyes that were clear and piercing.


      Next to him was a old woman. Her face was full of wrinkles and was very gloomy. She coldly looked at Huang Long and Wang Lin, then silently looked into the sky.


      Behind those two were ten elders, all with bitter expressions on their faces.


      Situ Nan’s seriously said, “Wang Lin, there is a nascent soul cultivator outside. The Heng Yue Sect is in big trouble now. You should find the chance and escape. With me here, I can temporarily make it so that he can’t sense you. Hmph, if I had my body, I wouldn’t be afraid of a mere Nascent Soul.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. His expression was very unsettled.


      The red faced old man loudly said, “Senior Pun Nan, I don’t know why you have come to my Heng Yue Sect. Please tell us.”


      A tall figure appeared in the air. His face was very dignified and said, in a low voice, “If it was 500 years ago, I would be intimidated by the Heng Yue Sect’s defense formation, but, looking at it now, it is only so so. After I have broken this formation, I’ll talk to you juniors.”


      With that, he waved his hand and a small black colored hill appeared. This small hill started moving and created wind, which soon created a giant tornado. Both of his hands formed a seal and a few very complex words came out of his mouth.


      The giant hill slammed down toward the ground. A light screen appeared between the pine peak and the Heng Yue peak. The light screen formed a concave bowl and blocked the blow for the Heng Yue Sect.


      “No less from a great sect from 500 years ago. This defensive formation will have some advanced techniques behind it. It can spread the power of the impact around, but I have to see without a nascent soul to maintain it how many of my attack can it take.” Pun Nanzi let out a cold smile, his hand quickly moved and formed another giant tornado and slammed down again.


      The red faced man’s expression became pale. He swiped in the air before him and created a rift. He quickly went into the rift and the people behind him followed.


      Huang Long quickly whispered, “Wang Lin, follow closely.” With that, his body shot like an arrow and went into the rift.


      Wang Lin took a step and closely followed behind them.


      At that moment, the tornado smashed down again. A thunderous roar appeared when the tornado hit the light screen. Rainbow color lights shone from the light screen, which was barely holding up.


      Wang Lin entered the rift. After he exited the rift, he appeared again on the stage on the pine peak. Right now, the red faced man and the old woman sat on top of one of the 8 white jade pillar. Their hands formed many different seals while chanting some complicated chants..


      On the other six white jade pillars sat six other foundation building elders. Each of their faces were bitter and unsettled.


      The old woman said, “Huang Long, quickly, gather all of the inner disciples here. The greatest disaster my Heng Yue Sect will face is this.” With that, she spit out a mouthful of core energy into the white pillar.


      Huang Long’s body shook. Without a word, he charged toward the bridge back to the Heng Yue Peak.


      “Hmph. It was able to withstand two attacks. Break for me on this third attack!” Pun Nanzi let out a cold snort. He spit out a mouth full of Nascent Soul energy into the small hill and it grew 10 time its size, covering the sky over pine peak.


      With a bang, one of the white jade pillars broke and the foundation building elder on top of the white pillar bleed from his orifices and fell onto the ground.
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      “Break for me! Break! Break!” Pun Nanzi’s expression became serious. His hands were constantly swinging as the giant tornado slammed against the mountain.


      All of the people in the surrounding towns and villages were too scared to go outside, so they hid in their houses. The more brave people looked out of their windows and saw a giant mountain floating in the air, constantly slamming down.


      Another white jade broke and another Foundation Building elder coughed out a mouthful of blood and fell down.


      Pun Nanzi took out a purple gourd. His hand formed a seal and he spoke some complicated chants. The gourd trembled and red liquid came out of it. The moment the liquid appeared, it lit on fire and surrounded the tornado.


      “Break!” Pun Nanzi let out a roar and slammed the flaming tornado down. With a boom, numerous cracks appeared on the light screen and began to spread.


      Two more white jades broke and two more elders fell down.


      Of the eight white pillars, only 4 remained. Aside from the two Core Formation elders, the two Foundation Building elders’ faces were completely ashen and their bodies trembled. They had clearly reached their limit.


      Huang Long had already brought all of the inner disciples here. All of their faces were filled with shock and fear. Wang Hao was also among them. His face was still pale, but a lot better than before. When he saw Wang Lin, he walked up to him and stared dumbfounded into the sky, unable to say a word.


      Pun Nanzi’s face was dark as he floated in the sky. This defense formation’s strength was beyond his expectation. He knew that this formation wasn’t at full powerful. If there was a Nascent Soul cultivator controlling it, it would be a lot more powerful.


      Right now, this formation could only defend and do nothing else, but, if there was a Nascent Soul cultivator here, its power would be terrifying.


      As the red faced elder watched his Foundation Building juniors fall one by one, his heart bled. He shouted,“Senior Pun Nanzi, your Xuan Dao Sect has always had a good relationship with our Heng Yue Sect. Do you really want to kill us all?”


      Pun Nanzi snorted and said, “Liu Wenju, you went from being just a junior 500 years ago to a core member of the Heng Yue Sect and have even reached Core Formation. It is a shame to destroy this formation. If you open it yourself, things will be easier for you all.”


      The Core Formation expert, Liu Wenju, hesitated and the old woman suddenly shouted, in an angry voice, “Senior Pun Nanzi, I can’t obey!”


      Pun Nanzi let out a crazed laugh. His face sunk and he shouted. “Fine! This defense formation, break for me!” With that, he waved his hand and the giant tornado rose high in the air. His face turned red as he spat out more Nascent Soul energy and the tornado grew even larger.


      “Fall!” Pun Nanzi’s hand seal changed and he signaled the tornado to go down.


      The giant tornado released buzzing sounds as it pushed down a bit more.


      With a cracking sound, the cracks in the light screen increased and another white pillar broke as another Foundation Building elder fell.


      The giant tornado fell another inch and the last Foundation Building elder coughed out a mouthful of blood and fell down.


      “Break!” With Pun Nanzi’s shout, the giant tornado pressed down and sunk three inches. The pine peak shook. With a thunderous roar, the entire mountain sunk dozens of meters into the ground.


      The stone bridge connected to the Heng Yue Sect broke in half and fell down the cliff.


      Meanwhile, the Heng Yue Sect’s defense formation finally couldn’t hold out anymore and shattered into tiny pieces and disappeared.


      The last two white jade pillars broke and Liu Wenju and the old woman fell onto the ground with bitter expressions, unable to say a word.


      Pun Nanzi let out a cold snort. He slowly floated to the ground and the giant tornado still floated in the air, releasing a powerful pressure.


      After Pun Nanzi landed, he said, with a cold expression, “Who here is Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin had already backed up into the crowd of inner disciples. He never thought that the first thing this Nascent Soul expert would do was look for him.


      All of the surrounding disciples’ gazes turned to him. Pun Nanzi scanned the group and his gaze fell on Wang Lin. He raised his brow and figured that this must be Wang Lin. Before, his junior Ouyang had mentioned Wang Lin many times and said that their losses were entirely due to Wang Lin. He really wanted to recruit Wang Lin


      Pun Nanzi had always wanted the Heng Yue Sect’s land. This time, he thought that, with Zhou Peng, they would win for sure and would take over the Heng Yue Sect’s land without openly using force.


      But this Wang Lin’s appearance disrupted his plan and forced him to appear and forcibly take the land.


      Pun Nanzi’s demeanor was cold as he asked, “You are Wang Lin?”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Disciple is Wang Lin, and he greets senior Pun Nanzi.”


      Pun Nanzi nodded his head. He turned to Liu Wenju and the Core Formation old woman and said, “The Nascent Soul ancestors of the Heng Yue Sect have all died fighting in another country. You guys no longer have the ability to keep this Heng Yue mountain. Instead of letting another sect steal it, why not give it to my Xuan Dao Sect?”


      Liu Wenju gave the old woman a bitter look and said, “Senior, please consider the good relationship between the two sects and not…”


      Without letting Liu Wenju finish speaking, Pun Nanzi interrupted him and impatiently said, “”Leave! Besides the people, nothing else can leave! If you keep bugging me, I don’t mind wiping out the entire sect!”


      The old woman became furious and was about to charge in when Liu Wenju stopped her. He took a deep breath and respectfully said, “Junior obeys, but this Heng Yue Mountain has been our sect for thousands of years and junior doesn’t have the right to give it away. Junior can only agree to lend it. If in the future…”


      Pun Nanzi sneered. He once again interrupted and said, “Lend? That’s fine. Lend it to my Xuan Dao Sect for 100,000 years.”


      All of the inner disciples were furious, but none of them dared to display it. They all felt very depressed and stayed silent. Some of the disciples began to think about themselves.


      Pun Nanzi’s face swept the area and landed on Huang Long. He said, “You. Leave behind your Purple Moon Sword. My junior Ouyang has his eyes on it.”


      Huang Long endured the humiliation and clenched his hands. He looked toward Liu Wenju and the old woman. When he found that they were waiting for him, he let out sigh, took out the sword, and threw it on the ground.


      Pun Nanzi grabbed with his right hand and the purple moon sword flew into his hand. The moment the sword entered his grasp, a purple gas came out of the sword and formed into a giant dragon.
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      The moment Wang Lin said those words, the sky rumbled and a huge purple coffin appeared above him. The coffin fell from the sky and landed about a dozen feet in front of Wang Lin.


      It created shockwaves that spread out in all directions.


      All of the cultivators backed up with uncertain expressions on their faces.


      An old man was sitting on top of the coffin. He calmly looked toward Wang Lin with a complicated expression.


      The old man slowly asked, “You knew I was here?”


      Wang Lin grinned and said, “Of course I knew; you followed me the entire way.”


      The old man softly snorted.


      One of the cultivators realized who the old man was and shouted, “The Corpse Sect!”


      The moment the words “Corpse Sect” came out, everyone’s expression changed.


      “Scram!” The old man was very annoyed as he waved his hand. The two cultivators close to him both coughed out blood and their bodies flew backwards as if they had been hit by a powerful force.


      “Soul Transformation!” The surrounding cultivators all took a deep breaths and backed up.


      The old man from the Corpse Sect rolled his eyes and stared at Wang Lin. He suddenly smiled and said, “Little guy, how about we make a deal? I’ll help you kill these guys and you give me 1000 years of freedom. In these 1000 years, I won’t look for you and you won’t crush my soul for no reason. How about it?”


      Wang Lin laughed. “1000 years is too long. What if I die within 1000 years?”


      The old man was startled. He grabbed his hair and exclaimed, “Zhou Yi! I have been tricked by you! If he doesn’t even live for 1000 years, then one of my souls will go down with him!”


      At this moment, the old man finally understood his situation. Both of his eyes were bloodshot, and the frustration building up inside him was about to drive him mad. He viciously stared at Wang Lin before jumping toward the surrounding cultivators.


      The cultivators backed up one by one, wanting to escape, but they didn’t have the power to resist a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator.


      It was a massacre.


      Chi Hu stared dumbfoundedly at the scattering cultivators while they were killed. He was in deep shock.


      Wang Lin’s expression still remained the same. He calmly looked around but didn’t say a word.


      After a long time, the old man came back with a strong murderous aura around him. His eyes were even redder than before, and he stared at Wang Lin with them. After a very long time, he threw a piece of jade that shot out like lightning. Wang Lin caught it.


      “In these 1000 years, I’ll protect you once! You better stay alive for me!” After the old man finished speaking, he stepped onto the coffin and disappeared.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before slapping his bag of holding to take out the star compass. He jumped onto it and then turned around to look at Chi Hu. “Brother Chi Hu, get on. Let us return to Suzaku.”


      Chi Hu took a deep breath before jumping onto the star compass. He opened his mouth to say something to Wang Lin, but he wasn’t able to say a word in the end.


      He took a few steps back earlier, and with just those few steps, the relationship between them regressed.


      Wang Lin didn’t say anymore. He controlled the compass toward the direction of the vortex.


      After very long time, Chi Hu said, “Thank you.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. He didn’t say a word, because he knew what Chi Hu meant. Earlier, all he had to do was say one word and Sun Tai would have killed Chi Hu.


      Chi Hu took a deep breath and said, “You can rest assured; I will not tell anyone about what happened today. I, Chi Hu, swear upon my Giant Demon Clan!”


      Time slowly passed. Even with the star compass’ speed, it took some time to go around the fragments to reach the vortex.


      There were still some cultivators sitting on the platforms talking to each other about the celestial swords.


      However, everyone who went was killed by Sun Tai, so no one knew who got the celestial swords in the end.


      When they got close to the vortex, Wang Lin put away the star compass. He and Chi Hu flew the rest of the way and arrived at the platform directly below the vortex after a short while.


      The two looked at each other. Wang Lin clasped his hands and said, “Brother Chi Hu, let us meet again back in Suzaku.” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and the return cauldron appeared in his hand.


      Chi Hu took a deep breath. He sincerely looked at Wang Lin and said, “Brother Ceng, you must come visit me so we can drink together.”


      Wang Lin laughed and nodded. He activated the return furnace and a vortex appeared before him. He looked at the Celestial Realm one more time before stepping into the vortex and disappearing.


      Chi Hu slapped his bag of holding and took out his return cauldron as well. He activated it and walked into the vortex just as Wang Lin did.


      Many things happened in these past few months, but the one thing that shocked everyone in rank 4 or higher cultivation countries was that the core disciple of Suzaku, Red Butterfly, had lost an arm to someone!


      With the destruction of the Four Sect Alliance and Xue Yu becoming a rank 5 cultivation country, her fame had exploded within the planet.


      The rumors about her never ended, like how she had reached the late stage of Soul Formation in only 100 years, and how she was accepted as a core disciple of Suzaku. These things were still talked about by cultivators.


      Not many people knew that Red Butterfly had obtained a Rain Cauldron and had entered the Celestial Realm. However, five months ago, all of the rank 5 cultivation countries gathered at the Suzaku alter for the conference that was held every 100 years,


      This conference was halfway through when a vortex suddenly opened up in the sky and Red Butterfly fell out. She had lost an arm, and she only said one thing before passing out.


      “Ceng Niu!”


      This was the name Red Butterfly said while gritting her teeth before passing out.


      All of the messengers from the rank 5 cultivation countries were stunned. Soon, the news of Red Butterfly losing an arm and spitting out the name Ceng Niu quickly began spread.


      The name Ceng Niu suddenly became more famous than even Red Butterfly’s; it became the brightest star in the planet.


      Everyone was guessing what planet this Ceng Niu came from.


      At some point, Red Butterfly woke up and spoke of Ceng Niu’s identity.


      “This Ceng Niu is from Suzaku, and he’s from the Ceng family!” The moment this information came out, the entire planet was shocked.


      The first thing that happened was the Ceng family ancestors looked through their family registry,. They really did find someone named Ceng Niu. However, this family member was not even 30 years old and was only at the Foundation Establishment stage. The ancestor took the family member and the family registry to Suzaku to prove their innocence.


      As a result, rumors about Ceng Niu became a popular topic among cultivators.


      There were even more cultivators looking around trying to find the true identity of this mysterious cultivator, but none of them succeeded in the end.


      The country of Suzaku reacted to all of this like nothing even happened, which was very rare.


      The person named Ceng Niu became the number one youngster in Suzaku.


      Despite the Ceng family saying that this Ceng Niu might not really be named Ceng, few people believed them and many people came to visit.


      This caused the Ceng Niu from the Ceng family to be terrified but also a bit proud.


      This matter suddenly surged again when the Giant Demon Clan’s young master returned three months ago. Chi Hu’s return caused many people to come visit, and Suzaku even sent someone to come to investigate the matter relating to Ceng Niu.


      Chi Hu didn’t say a word about Ceng Niu, and when he was pressured by the messenger from Suzaku, he only said one thing.


      “I don’t know this person’s true name, I only know that he is called Ceng Niu. This person’s cultivation is unfathomable, and as for his grudge with Red Butterfly, I don’t know the reason. However, from what I have seen, it was fellow cultivator Red Butterfly who continued to act against him. In the end, Ceng Niu was forced to act as well. If I have said any lies, then let my soul dissipate!”


      After Chi Hu said all of this, he immediately entered closed door cultivation and refused to see visitors.


      This statement was somehow leaked and spread like wildfire. This made the name Ceng Niu resurge everywhere and made it even more famous.


      Subsequently, once Red Butterfly had recovered, she sent out a message through Suzaku saying:


      “Ceng Niu, our battle is not over! I’m waiting for you to find me!”


      “Ceng Niu, who the hell are you?!” This question wasn’t only in the hearts of Chi Hu and Red Butterfly, but in everyone’s minds. Who really was this Ceng Niu?


      Although Red Butterfly had recorded a portrait of Ceng Niu, Suzaku never released it. No one knew what Suzaku was thinking.


      In a small sect in some rank 4 cultivation country, a middle-aged man muttered to himself, “Ceng Niu, that is my dad’s name. His name was Ceng Daniu…”


      Clouds covered the sky in the area where Wang Lin entered the Celestial Realm. Lightning flashed across the sky and rain fell endlessly.


      This storm had already lasted more than a month. Very few cultivators would come outside in this rain, and even fewer mortals.


      One day, two swords flew across the sky. There was a gentle light that blocked out the rain, and inside the light there was an old man and a young woman.


      Half of the old man’s hair was white, and wrinkles had begun to appear on his face. The young girl was about 17 or 18 years old and was quite beautiful.


      The girl laughed. “Teacher, traveling in this rain consumes a lot of spiritual energy, so it is a good training method.”


      The old man laughed. “Correct. If you remain this diligent, you will be able to reach the Core Formation stage within ten years!”


      The girl suddenly asked, “Teacher, what cultivation level do you think Ceng Niu have reached to be able to take an arm from Red Butterfly? Could he have reached the legendary Soul Transformation stage?”


      “Ceng Niu… is a senior far above us. How can someone like me judge him? However, my guess is that this person is a late stage Soul Formation cultivator instead of Soul Transformation, or else Red Butterfly wouldn’t have just lost an arm; she would’ve died.”


      A thunderous roar rang in their ears right when old man finished speaking.


      There was suddenly a lot more lightning in the sky, and within the lightning a giant vortex appeared.
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      He lives, she dies… she lives, he dies…


      This was another meaning of life and death. At this moment, Wang Lin suddenly understood something.


      The words “You can see a mountain as a mountain, see water as water” gained a new meaning to Wang Lin.


      Seeing life as life and seeing death as death was only the first layer of the life and death domain.


      Back in the Four Sect Alliance, he saw the entire country be destroyed by Xue Yu. He saw the Soul Formation cultivator who gave him the feather die and staining Xue Yu with his blood. His heart shook. There was a sign of a breakthrough.


      Life and death are separated by a thin line. Some are clearly dead, but they are now living in someone else’s heart. Some are clearly alive, but they start dying if they don’t change.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled brighter and brighter.


      Zhou Yi’s death caused Ting Er to live, but Ting Er’s death brought Zhou Yi life. Life and death really did mess with people.


      However, the life and death of those two hadn’t ended; they now existed as a new life in the heart.


      See life not as life and see death not as death.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were clear. He understood.


      He seemed to have seen through the life and death domain. His understanding of the life and death domain rapidly increased. He took a deep breath. He knew that his cultivation was about to make a breakthrough.


      The mid stage of Soul Formation was not far away.


      After reaching the Soul Formation stage, the understanding of one’s domain becomes key. After one has a breakthrough in their domain, then the breakthrough in their cultivation level will come in less than ten years.


      It is like how if a container is only the size of a fist, then it can only hold so much liquid. However, the breakthrough of domain is like increasing the size of the container. Although there is still only a fist-sized amount of liquid inside the container, that amount can now increase. When the amount of liquid reaches the limit of the container, then your cultivation will make a breakthrough.


      At this moment, Lin Tianhou quickly flew toward the woman. He reached out with his hand; his targets were the two celestial swords.


      Zhou Yi stared dumbfoundedly at the falling woman. His mind was completely blank; there were no thoughts going through his head. However, the old man’s action was like pouring cold water on hot oil. This ignited his anger.


      His body charged out and began to release a golden light. The image of a sword appeared around him as he charged forward.


      The sky darkened when this image of a sword appeared, and the earth began to crack.


      The old man’s expression changed. He no longer dared to go after the swords. He could feel that inside that image of a sword, there was a power that could destroy everything.


      Without any hesitation, the old man turned around and let out a roar. He closed his eyes and opened his hands. A sword appeared between them. He threw the sword toward Zhou Yi.


      Bang!


      The old man’s sword shattered, and the fingerprint on his chest became bigger.


      “This celestial fingerprint is too overbearing. I have been injured today, and I can’t use my full power. I have already obtained a celestial sword, too. I’m leaving!” The old man backed up and tore the space next to him. A large rift suddenly opened in the void. On the other side of the rift was the Da Lou Sword Sect. He was about to enter the rift.


      But just at this moment, the sword Zhou Yi turned into became even faster and rushed with full force toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly as he quickly entered the portal. While he entered, he waved his right hand and the Qilin that was still on the ground finally raised its head. It turned into a ray of light and returned to the old man.


      The rift quickly closed, but Zhou Yi was able to enter the rift just before it closed.


      Until he kills the old man, he won’t return!


      With Zhou Yi chasing the old man, a disaster started for the Da Lou Sword Sect.


      All of this happened in only a few breaths of time. After the rift disappeared, the hundred or so cultivators of varying cultivation levels all turned their eyes to the female corpse that was about to hit the ground.


      The two swords beside the female corpse caused everyone to breath heavily.


      However, just as the female corpse was about to hit the ground, her and the two swords suddenly turned and flew toward Wang Lin in a ray of white light.


      Wang Lin was startled. He clenched his teeth and took out the pagoda. The female corpse and the two celestial swords disappeared into the pagoda.


      Everyone’s eyes immediately turned to Wang Lin. Their eyes were filled with greed.


      Chi Hu’s expression was very dark and unsettling. After a bit of deliberation, he took a few steps back.


      Wang Lin’s expression was very sullen. He didn’t expect that the female corpse and the two celestial sword would come to him. As a result, he became the target of attention.


      At this moment, a black-robed elder walked up and said, “Fellow cultivator, if you give me one of the celestial swords, the eight of us from the Hun Yuan Sect will protect you!”


      Seven people appeared behind him. Their eyes were filled with greed. They didn’t stop their steps but continued to walk forward.


      “Three late stage Soul Formation, eight mid stage Soul Formation, and the rest are early stage Soul Formation…” Wang Lin took a deep breath as he looked around with a cold gaze. His heart sank.


      There were at least 100 cultivators around, and all of them were at least at the Soul Formation stage. This was not a situation he could handle.


      A blue-robed middle-aged man walked up. He looked at the Hun Yuan Sect with disdain and said, “Hun Yuan Sect, they’re trash! Fellow cultivator, if you give me one sword, my Sky Devil Sect will ensure your safety!”


      “The Hun Yuan Sect and Sky Devil Sect are full of clowns. Those two celestial swords belong to my Everything Heaven and Earth Sect!” A loud laugh came from the middle of the crowd before a person charged out toward Wang Lin.


      The moment this person moved, it caused a chain reaction. More than 100 cultivators started charging toward Wang Lin at once.


      Wang Lin frowned. The first person was already right in front of him. This person was very old with white hair. The look in his eyes showed how much he wanted the swords. This person’s cultivation level was mid stage Soul Formation.


      As soon as the old man got close, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He knew that he couldn’t back down. If he were to back down now, then he would be in a lot of danger. He raised his hand and pointed at the old man. His life and death domain struck.


      Just as the old man got close, his eyes suddenly because serious. Wang Lin’s movement caused no spiritual energy fluctuation, but a mysterious domain descended upon the old man.


      “An early stage Soul Formation cultivator dares to show off his domain before me?” The old man had a hint of disdain on his face. Instead of stopping, he began to move even faster.


      The old man knew that attacking with their domain was a method only Soul Formation cultivators could use, but he also knew that there were a lot of dangers involved with it. Once it goes wrong, it will cause the user’s mind to enter a state of confusion.


      However, attacking a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator like himself with the domain of an early stage Soul Formation cultivator was like throwing an egg at a rock.


      “You’re courting death!” The old man grinned. He activated his domain from his origin soul to completely wipe out Wang Lin’s domain.


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained calm as he softly asked, “What is life?”


      His eyes were completely clear at this moment, and in his heart he was thinking about the cultivator from the Four Sect Alliance who attacked Xue Yu like a moth flying into a flame.


      The old man’s face immediately changed. This domain was very strange; no matter how much he used his own domain, he couldn’t stop it. Soon, he was unknowingly merged with the heaven’s life and death cycle.


      He was terrified and wanted to retreat, but before he cold even take a step, his face became deathly pale and blood leaked out from the corner of his mouth. He quickly sat down and began to cultivate with his eyes closed.


      Grey rings suddenly appeared behind Wang Lin and grew larger. A blurry painting appeared inside this ring. However, the ring and the image looked like they would disappear if the wind blew on them.


      This painting was in black and white, so it was very simple, but when everyone saw what the image was, they all stopped. Their eyes were filled with shock.


      “What kind of domain is this!?!?!”


      “What kind of domain did this person use to reach the Soul Formation stage? Why does this black and white painting fill me with fear?!”


      “Reincarnation. This is the life and death reincarnation cycle!!”


      Although black and white are simple, the black represents death and the white represents life.


      Wang Lin’s figure before the black and white painting gave off the feeling of the reincarnation cycle of the heavens. He looked at the old man and asked, “What is death?”


      A series of images appeared behind the old man and quickly flashed by. Within the images, one could see two white-haired old men looking kindly at a middle-aged man who was kneeling before them. This middle-aged man was clearly the old man’s younger self. They looked very similar.


      This person’s domain was piety!


      However, this domain quickly collapsed, and what replaced it was that black and white painting.


      The old man’s body trembled. He suddenly opened his eyes and coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His entire body weakened, his eyes dimmed, his domain was broken, and his dao heart was forcibly wiped clean. His cultivation level quickly dropped; he was now a Soul Formation cultivator without a domain.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He walked forward and pointed at the old man’s brow with his finger pointed.


      Bang!


      The old man’s head suddenly exploded in a mess of blood and flesh. His body immediately fell over.


      “My cultivation is at the early stage of Soul Formation, but just earlier my domain reached the mid stage of Soul Formation. Now that my life and death domain has reached the second level, I would even dare to fight Red Butterfly. As for you…” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with a mysterious light as he looked around.


      Just one gaze made everyone ponder, but their greed didn’t lessen one bit.


      In their eyes, although Wang Lin’s domain was strong, he was only one person, so he would die no matter what.


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained calmed as he softly asked, “You’re still not going to come out?”
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      The celestial swords sped by in a ray of light. Wang Lin closely followed the swords through the void and in the blink of an eye entered the celestial fragment.


      “It’s him!” The first thing Wang Lin saw was a white-robed woman with long hair flowing in the air. Before her were two golden dragons.


      Chi Hu also noticed the white-robed woman. He was shocked and silently pondered.


      After arriving here, Wang Lin put away the compass. He revealed a shocked expression as he began to silently ponder as well.


      Those two golden dragons roared like crazy and all of the celestial swords that came from all over the celestial realm charged toward them.


      Gradually, as more and more celestial swords arrived, they intertwined together and formed another golden dragon.


      The three golden dragons circled around the white-robed woman. Her cold gaze would occasionally sweep the surrounding area.


      There were still waves of celestial swords flying toward here.


      It didn’t take much time. As waves of celestials swords arrived, more than 100 others had gathered in this fragment. These were the fast ones that had managed to follow the celestial swords.


      As the celestial swords endlessly arrived, so did more and more cultivators. Almost all of them revealed hints of greed as they stared at the golden dragons around the white-robed woman.


      Anyone who could enter the celestial realm was an elite of their respective cultivation planet. While they all were greedy, they all managed to control themselves. They were waiting to see who would be the first one to act.


      “Ting Er, please stop. There are already three rain celestial swords. That is enough,” a soft voice in the forehead of one of the golden dragons said.


      The white-robed woman calmly said, “It’s not enough. Just wait a bit and the fourth rain celestial sword will take form.”


      Just as she finished speaking, the celestial swords began to take the shape of the fourth dragon. As more and more celestial swords arrived, the speed at which it was forming increased.


      Just at this moment, a powerful roar suddenly came from the east. This roar was filled with provocation. All three golden dragons turned their gazes toward the east.


      A giant ball of fire flew in from that direction. The heat wave already arrived before the fireball got close. Some of the nearby cultivators’ expressions changed greatly. They quickly backed up and made a path for it.


      Just as they got out of the way, the ball of fire charged through the void and exploded in the sky above the fragment. The ball of fire scattered into countless smaller meteors that shot out in all directions. In the middle of the ball of fire was a Qilin surrounded by green flames. It blew two white streams of steam out of its nose as it stared at the three golden dragons.


      “This is… celestial Qilin! The Da Lou Sword Sect’s guardian beast!”


      “This beast belongs to sword saint Ling Tianhou. That old master is here!”


      “What kind of treasure could make senior Lin Tianhou come personally?”


      A few of the more knowledgeable cultivators were shocked. They began to guess why Lin Tianhou was here. A few of the cultivators with weaker wills backed up and exclaimed out loud.


      Wang Lin calmly looked toward the large celestial Qilin. On its very large head sat one person.


      This person was wearing a green robe and his white hair moved without any wind. Although he looked skinny, the aura he gave off was very oppressive. This was especially true for the four illusionary swords behind his back. Every time they flashed, Wang Lin would feel a bang on his chest.


      Bang! Bang!


      After two bangs, Wang Lin’s face became pale and a stream of blood came out from the corner of his mouth, causing him to withdraw his gaze. Chi Hu coughed out a mouthful of blood with a terrifying expression on his face.


      No just the two of them, but many people had blood streaming from the corners of their mouths. Their faces were filled with shock and terror.


      A few people, the ones who recognized the Qilin, quickly lowered their heads and sneered in their hearts. “Hmph, the Da Lou Sword Sect’s sword saint is not someone we can compete with. That person’s cultivation level is higher than the heavens and those four swords are his life treasures that he created from his cultivation. They never disappear and can be turned into thousands of swords. If your cultivation level isn’t high enough, then just taking a look at them will injure you. If you try to force yourself to look at them, you may even die.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag. The flag turned into black fog and quickly surrounded him. He ate some pills and began to cultivate, which allowed a sliver of red to return to his face.


      After that Qilin appeared, it snorted two hot streams of air before charging forward.


      At this moment, the old man sitting on the Qilin opened his eyes. He stared at the white-robed woman with a serious expression on his face.


      The old man’s face was gloomy as he slowly asked, “Are you a celestial?”


      The moment those words came out, all of the surrounding cultivators panicked, but then all of them quickly became silent as they looked toward the white-robed woman.


      The white-robed woman calmly looked at the old man and said, “Stand down!”


      The old man’s eyes lit up. He was filled with anger. As the number one or two person on planet Tian Yun, it had been a long time since someone dared to talk to him like this.


      “Haha, the celestial realm is already broken. If you really are a surviving celestial, then this old man wants to try killing a celestial!” The moment the old man said those words, the Qilin under him roared.


      The white-robed woman remained calm. Her eyes were filled with melancholy as she looked at the Qilin rather than the old man and said, “You evil creature, even your ancestors back then didn’t dare to act like this before me. Could you have even lost your inherited memory after the celestial realm collapsed?”


      A hint of confusion appeared in the Qilin’s eyes.


      The old man’s face became sullen as black smoke appeared on his hand. He made the smoke go into the Qilin’s head. The Qilin was terrified, causing the trace of confusion to disappear and be replaced by a vicious expression.


      The white-robed woman shook her head and said. “So it is a fake beast that never received an inheritance.” With that, she raised her hand and pointed at the Qilin.


      The Qilin immediately retreated. The vicious expression on its face disappeared and revealed a hint of fear. The Qilin shook the old man off its head as it groveled on the ground, its entire body trembling.


      The old man floated in the air, his face very unsettled.


      “…You remember? Forget it, the celestial realm is not here, so there is no point in me punishing you.” The white-robed woman let out a sigh. She didn’t put her hand away but pointed at the old man.


      With one point, the heavens and earth shook. The old man’s face immediately became pale as he quickly backed up. At the same time, he pointed multiple times, causing the four illusionary swords behind him to come forward and block for him.


      Bang! Bang!


      After two bangs, two of the swords immediately shattered. The old man’s expression changed greatly as he turned around and disappeared. When he appeared again, he was already far away in the void.


      The fourth dragon next to the white-robed woman became more and more solid. It was nearly completed.


      “She is not a normal celestial!!! The way she refers to herself, could she be a celestial king…” The old man was terrified. With just two points, she was able to destroy two of his swords. Not even Tian Yunzi could do this. How could he not be shocked?


      “Forget it, at the most I just won’t get the celestial sword today.. Ehh something is not right!” The old man suddenly stopped as he began to ponder and look at the fragment.


      “If she really is a celestial king and I offended her, then according to celestial law, it is a crime that would destroy my origin soul. However, she didn’t kill me… I understand now. It is not that she doesn’t want to kill me, she wants to scare me away!” The old man turned around without any hesitation and charged toward the fragment again. This time, the two remaining swords appeared in front of him. They turned from two to four and four to eight. In the blink of an eye, there were over 100 swords in front of him as he galloped forward.


      In an instant, he was back on the fragment.


      On the fragment, all of the cultivators fled in panic after seeing the sword saint be defeated by the white-robed woman with only one point of her finger. Everyone knew that they couldn’t obtain the celestial swords, so they all secretly backed up, ready to leave this troublesome place.


      But at this moment, the old man came back.


      The white-robed woman remained calm. She turned and looked at the purple mass on the dragon’s forehead. She let out a sigh as she stepped forward and faced the old man.


      “Celestial king, I want to see just how powerful a celestial is!” the old man shouted, as he charged toward her.


      The white-robed woman waved her hand. A series of loud bangs rang out like the heavens were splitting apart.


      Those more than 100 swords seemed to have slammed into an unbreakable metal wall and all shattered. That old man’s expression changed greatly as he quickly retreated. His hand continued to make seals when backed up.


      Rays of defensive light screens appeared before him, but as soon as one appeared, it was shattered.


      The old man continued to back up. His forehead was covered in sweat and his hand moved even faster.


      Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!


      It wasn’t until the 300th light screen that it only shook instead of shattering. The old man’s face was pale. There was no panic in his eyes, only excitement.


      Because he could clearly see that woman’s body shake, a sliver of death aura appeared on his face.


      “A celestial is only this much!” He laughed as he clapped his hands together before his chest. When he brought them apart, lightning appeared between them. The lightning took the shape of a sword. Under the control of the old man, it flew toward the white-robed woman.


      The white-robed woman’s expression remained calm as she let out a sigh and waved her hand. However, this time, after she waved her hand, the death aura on her body increased greatly.


      A low voice came from the head of one of the golden dragons. “Ting Er… Let me out of here. If you use up the celestial spiritual energy I have gathered in the past 2000 years, you might have a chance to awaken again!”
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      Somewhere in the void, the old man on top of the Qilin also heard the sword hymn as a group of swords closed in from behind him.


      The old man struggled. All these swords were celestials swords. If he were to take them and give one to each of his disciples, then it would make his Da Lou Sword Sect the number one sect on Tian Yun. This would allow him to one up that Tian Yunzi.


      After struggling for a long time, he let out a sigh. He decided not to block the celestial swords and moved out of the way.


      These celestial swords were flying due to their worship of the sword spirit. If he were to stop them, he would likely be attacked by other celestial swords nearby. Although he was powerful enough to survive an attack from all these swords, he would be forced to flee back to planet Tian Yun if they all decided to pile on him.


      As a result, he would completely lose the chance to obtain the rain celestial sword.


      After the celestials swords passed, the old man quickly followed behind them.


      Normally, the void was very dangerous, but with the waves of swords flying through the void, all of the creatures avoided them. As a result, the void suddenly became very safe. Unless one was very unlucky, then as long as they followed the celestial swords, the chances of meeting danger were not high.


      Thus, a large number of cultivators that were originally cautious when they followed the swords into the void began to relax and follow much more closely behind them.


      Aside from the strange creatures that lived there, there was another danger: finding one’s way. However, with the swords leading the way, there was no need as one only had to follow the swords.


      However, the celestial swords’ speed was very fast, so not everyone could follow. As a result, the cultivators in the void were spread out based on their abilities.


      Some of the cultivators were knowledgeable enough. When they first saw the celestial swords, they got greedy and attempted to take one or two. None of them lived to tell the tale.


      However, even though people had died, there were still people who didn’t believe it and tried to take the swords by force.


      Right now there were eight cultivators spread out in the void, each one of them activating their own technique. In the distance, they could see a group of celestial swords flying toward them.


      Among these cultivators there were a few with some powerful techniques. However, when the celestial swords arrived, there were five bangs and five of them were instantly killed by swords piercing their hearts. The remaining cultivators were able to restrain three of the celestial swords that fell behind.


      Those people’s foreheads were covered in cold sweat as the three trapped celestial swords that released powerful sword energy and struggled like crazy.


      An old man, whose face was pale, said, “Hold steady! According to my calculations, as long as we can hold them here long enough, they will be ours!”


      The others were all secretly complaining in their hearts, but they both revealed excited expressions.


      Just at this moment, another group of celestial swords flew by. Because they weren’t close to them, the three cultivators only took a look and no longer paid any attention to them.


      However, those three celestial swords released powerful sword hymns. The group of celestial swords that were passing by suddenly stopped, turned around, and headed toward them.


      Their expressions suddenly changed and the old man suddenly abandoned trying to restrain the sword anymore and ran. The already unstable restriction suddenly collapsed.


      As the swords passed by, flesh and blood flew everywhere.


      Shortly after the swords left, those remaining cultivators, even the old man who tried escaped early, all died.


      A dim light flashed by. The two bags of holding that weren’t destroyed by the swords disappeared.


      In the distance, the dim light turned into the star compass with Chi Hu holding two bags of holding. He set them to the side and said, “Brother Ceng, this is our 37th bag. Our harvest along the way is pretty good.”


      Wang Lin smiled. Along the way, the two of them saw many people try to stop the swords, but none of them succeeded. Some of the bags were destroyed by the swords, but those that remained intact landed in their hands.


      The speed of their star compass was very quick and they had no problems with keeping up with the celestial swords. After Wang Lin noticed the abnormality, he wasn’t willing to let it go. Using their speed, they were able to stay ahead and scavenge some treasures along the way, which made Chi Hu every excited.


      Wang Lin controlled the compass while Chi Hu grabbed bags of holding. It could be said that their teamwork was very fluid.


      In addition to this, some cultivators recognized the star compass under them and attempted to steal it from them. Everyone that tried to steal their star compass died by the hands of Wang Lin and Chi Hu.


      They turned back into a dim light as they quickly caught up to the group of celestial swords before them and followed them from a distance.


      Just at this moment, there was a gloomy-faced middle-aged man standing on top of a disc while chasing after the celestial swords. He followed as closely as he could, not wanting to lose sight of them. Suddenly, he saw Wang Lin and Chi Hu in the distance and noticed the star compass beneath them. His eyes immediately lit up. After he took a step, the disc disappeared as he jumped toward Wang Lin and Chi Hu.


      “Fellow cultivators, do you have room for me?” Although he spoke courteously, his step was very aggressive.


      Chi Hu’s eyes lit up and he whispered, “Late stage Soul Formation!”


      Wang Lin remained calm and said, “Brother Chi Hu can decide if we should run or fight.” Wang Lin wasn’t using the compass’s full speed. If he were to go at full speed, he could easily shake off a late stage Soul Formation cultivator.


      Chi Hu let out laugh, stood up, cracked his knuckles, and said, “Brother Ceng dared to fight Red Butterfly, who’s at the early stage of Soul Formation. I, Chi Hu, at the mid stage of Soul Formation, also want to fight a late stage Soul Formation cultivator. After I finish fighting, we can run!” He stepped off the compass and shouted, “If you want to ride the compass, then let me see your strength!”


      The middle-aged man’s face was still gloomy as he revealed a hint of disdain. Not only did he not stop but he moved even faster and said, “So it is someone from the Giant Demon Clan. Scram!”


      With that, he casually pointed with his finger.


      Siii!


      A grey gas turned into a sword that charged toward Chi Hu. The moment the gray gas appeared, killing intent filled the air.


      “Killing domain?” With one look, Wang Lin was able to recognize what domain the man was using. Wang Lin hadn’t seen killing intent as powerful as his original body’s.


      “Killing domain!” Chi Hu let out roar as he made a fist and hit his chest. A sudden surge of pride began to emit from Chi Hu as his body began to crackle. His body suddenly expanded several times into a giant dozens of feet tall. The axe on his forehead was flashing rapidly.


      This axe was a very important treasure of his clan. It was very different from the star compass, which didn’t have many uses. This was not a solid object, so even though it was shattered when Zhou Yi used it to battle against Red Butterfly, it could be reformed again. However, every time it shattered, it would weaken a bit.


      When the axe appeared, Chi Hu grabbed like a demon god and chopped down on the grey gas.


      Bang!


      The grey gas collapsed and the axe in Chi Hu’s hand trembled, so he backed up a few steps. The amount of power put into that chop made the vein on his arm bulge out. He laughed and said, “That was fun! Again!”


      The middle-aged man stopped. He sneered as he slapped his bag of holding and a golden rock flew out. His pointed at the golden rock and it suddenly turned into a liquid. He squeezed his hand, causing it to turn into a diamond shape, before he threw it out and shouted, “Try touching this!”


      The moment he saw the golden stone, his heart turned cold. All sorts of urges to kill messed with his mind, causing his heart to become startled.


      Wang Lin’s eyes locked onto the golden rock and he said, “Chi Hu, let’s go!”


      Chi Hu laughed. Without a word, he turned and walked onto the compass as he said, “I can’t beat you, so I’m not going to play anymore!”


      The middle-aged man sneered as he pointed again, causing the diamond-shaped golden rock to fly even faster toward the star compass.


      Wang Lin controlled the star compass to quickly fly into the distance. Although that golden rock was fast, it was not faster than the compass.


      The middle-aged man’s expression suddenly changed as he quickly caught the golden rock and chased after them.


      After a long time, the middle-aged man’s eyes lit up. He stopped and stared at where the star compass disappeared and he snorted.


      “Master calculated that the rain celestial sword would awaken and that the Da Lou Sword Sect would try to take it. He told me to stop them to prevent the balance of power on Tian Yun from breaking. Too bad, I really want to play with those two juniors. Hmph, although the Da Lou Sword Sect is the same rank as my Tian Yun Sect, as long as master moves, there is no need worry about them!”


      This person coldly looked into the distance and then left.


      “The junior sitting in the middle of the compass seemed to recognize the metal. It seems he is somewhat knowledgeable”


      Chi Hu sat in the lotus position on the compass and asked, “Brother Ceng, what was that diamond-shaped golden rock? Why did you not want me to fight? Although that person was at the late stage of Soul Formation, my Giant Demon Clan is special. Although I can’t beat him, I’m not scared either!”


      As Wang Lin controlled the star compass, he said, “When one person kills too much, it will turn a murderous aura into killing intent. Then, when you kill even more, it will condense into a liquid. And then, when it gets even thicker, it will turn into a crystal. That is the killing intent blood crystal. Unless you also cultivate the killing domain, it will damage your origin soul the moment you touch it!”


      Chi Hu began to ponder. He recalled his own emotions when he saw the the rock appear and nodded.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “That middle-aged man’s cultivation is a bit stronger than Red Butterfly’s, especially his killing domain. Even Red Butterfly would have to spend quite the effort to block it. I just don’t know if my original body would be able to take an attack from it. I wonder how much more spiritual energy my original body needs in order to go through the third transformation. After I return to Suzaku, I wonder if the original body’s cultivation will increase with these celestial jades.”


      The star compass was very fast. It circled around and followed the celestial swords again. In the distance, a celestial realm fragment came into vierw.


      They saw an endless amount of sword energy shining on the fragment. This light made everyone feel like they were being stabbed before they even got close.


      Countless celestial swords arrived. This was where the rain celestial sword spirit was!
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      “Unfortunately, I’m still lacking in materials and can only do some minor repairs. This star compass was originally incomplete and is missing a type of metal. Without this metal, this compass has no attack capability. No wonder it is considered a fake.”


      “In addition, the missing corner would require another type of material, but using it should be fine for now.” Wang Lin secretly sighed.


      After hearing Chi Hu’s question, Wang Lin nodded and smiled. “There should be no problems leaving this void.”


      Chi Hu let out a breath of relief. Over the past few days, he saw many strange creatures wandering around. Some of them completely ignored him, but some of them showed interest toward him.


      Although all of them were just scares in the end and he hadn’t faced any real danger, he didn’t want to stay around here any longer.


      Wang Lin pointed at the compass and it immediately became larger. Its size was at least twice the size from before. Wang Lin sat down in the center of the compass.


      Chi Hu’s eyes lit up. He looked at it for a bit with interest before sitting down on the eastern corner.


      This compass contained a sliver of Wang Lin’s divine sense, so when he sat down, the compass felt like it was part of his body and merged with him.


      With a thought, the compass began to move at a speed several times faster than before and disappeared.


      Chi Hu sent out a message. “Brother Ceng is really amazing. The compass is several times faster than before!”


      Wang Lin replied, “Brother Chi Hu, now that this compass has been refined by me, it no longer needs someone to guide it, so you can rest and cultivate!”


      The star compass flashed by like a ghostly light as it quickly flew past various strange creatures.


      Whenever they encountered dangerous creatures, Wang Lin immediately flew around them.


      Wang Lin initially felt a bit strange controlling the compass, but after flying for a while, he had completely mastered it. Controlling the compass was not much different from controlling his own body right now.


      This speed was something Wang Lin could never achieve when flying with just his body. Only by constantly using teleportation could he compare to this star compass.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “This is indeed a rare treasure. With this speed, it would be hard for even Soul Transformation cultivators to catch up.” This trip to the Celestial Realm was not a waste; the harvest was beyond his imagination.


      Star compass, celestial jade, and the war god chariots. If he also considered that pagoda, then his harvest was really too amazing.


      In addition, there was also a rebellious Soul Transformation slave.


      In a certain location on one of the various celestial fragments. The fragment here wasn’t as badly damaged. One could see a hint of what the Celestial Realm was like before.


      The green grass covering the ground and the cloud floating at the peak of the mountains showed a hint of what this place originally looked like.


      A very beautiful woman in white silently appeared. Under her feet was a golden dragon that released waves of sword energy.


      However, at the brow of this golden dragon, there was a mass of purple that would sometimes reveal Zhou Yi’s helpless face.


      “If the Celestial Realm were still intact, all I would have needed to do is throw you into the celestial purification pond to help you recover. However, now that that’s gone, just one rain celestial sword is too slow.”


      A helpless voice coming from the purple mass on the dragon’s forehead said, “Ting Er, why are you doing all of this? Do you want to waste all of the celestial spiritual energy I have gathered for you?”


      The white-robed woman calmly said, “You are a celestial emperor crowned by me, Qin Feng. If I refuse let you die, you can’t die. Also, I’m not called Ting Er.”


      Zhou Yi revealed a painful expression. After a long time, he whispered, “That is correct, you are not called Ting Er… I have already remembered everything… since you are not Ting Er, then let me leave… I’m already dead…”


      The white-robed woman began to ponder. After a while she said, “However, this name, Ting Er… I like it very much.”


      Zhou Yi was startled. His eyes revealed signs of joy as he said, “Ting Er…”


      “Hum…” The white-robed woman pondered for a bit before responding. She pressed her hand against the celestial fragment below her and recited a few crisp chants.


      Suddenly, the ground began to tremble and countless cracks appeared. Rays of golden light peered out from underground.


      Shortly after, all of the golden lights gathered in one place and the ground there began to break. A crisp sword hymn that spread across the entire celestial realm rang out as the celestial sword appeared.


      The golden dragon under the white-robed woman let out a roar due to the sword hymn and then a roar came back from under the ground as well.


      “Second rain celestial sword, appear!”


      Bang!


      The ground broke as a golden dragon charged up from below. As it moved, the surrounding earth began to collapse into the void. After it appeared, it intertwined with the golden dragon under the white0robed woman’s feet. The two dragons began to let out joyous roars as if two old friends were meeting.


      At this moment, far away in the void, the Da Lou Sect old man who was sitting on top of a Qilin suddenly opened his eyes.


      The moment he opened his eyes, a powerful creature of the void let out a miserable groan and ran away in panic.


      “Another rain celestial sword! There are a total of five rain celestial swords. One shattered back then, so four remain! Two out of the four have appeared, but I just don’t know if that is enough to awaken the sword spirit. If the sword spirit awakens, then every single sword spirit in the celestial realm will respond!” The old man let out a smile of anticipation as he touched the Qilin under him and said, “If the celestials are still alive, they will be impossible to obtain with my current cultivation…”


      His eyes sparkled as the Qilin under his feet began to move even faster. After a while, a joyous expression appeared on his face.


      “They reacted!”


      The two golden dragons below the white-robed woman continued to roar as they intertwined with each other. The woman’s hand formed the shape of a jade bottle as she said, “Back then, the celestial realm encountered a catastrophe and the rain celestial sword spirit was shattered into countless pieces. They fused into countless celestial sword and became broken sword spirits. Today, Zhou Yi, I crown you as the new sword spirit. Sword spirit, gather!”


      The moment she finished speaking, every single Celestial Realm fragment, whether they had people on them or not, began to tremble. This shaking of the earth was not because it was collapsing, and the shaking of the sky was not caused by spacial rifts.


      One by one, celestial swords flew out from the fragments, and one by one the celestial swords reformed in the air. Sword hymns echoed from one celestial sword to the next, from one fragment to the next.


      Almost in the blink of an eye, the sword hymns were coming from every part of the Celestial Realm. At this moment, there was only one sound in the Celestial Realm.


      That was the sound of a sword!


      A disciple of the Da Lou Sword Sect was currently fighting someone to steal their treasure. When he saw the panic on his opponent’s face, he sneered as he swung down his sword.


      However, the sneer disappeared very quickly and was replaced with confusion. Waves of sword hymns were coming in from all directions. His ears were being filled with the sword hymns.


      Just as he swung down his treasured sword, there was a series of crackling sounds as cracks appeared on his sword. In almost the blink of an eye, his treasured sword shattered.


      On the other celestial fragment, the flying swords under some cultivators’ feet immediately shattered as they were flying.


      A woman who had just entered the vortex and landed on a fragment suddenly heard the sword hymn. She thought that something had happened, so she reactively took out a rainbow-colored flying sword from her bag of holding.


      This flying sword was her sect’s important treasure, but the moment it appeared, cracks appeared on it as it shattered.


      In this moment, no matter where in the Celestial Realm they were and no matter what their cultivation level was, if a cultivator had a sword out, that sword would shatter.


      The sword shatters due to shame!


      The sword shatters to feed the soul!!


      The sword shatters for the sword-crazed!!!


      The rain celestial sword had a new soul, and that new soul was Zhou Yi.


      The rain celestial sword spirit has returned. 10,000 swords shattered, 10,000 swords returned, 10,000 swords fused into one!


      All of the celestial swords in the Celestial Realm flew toward one direction.


      Anyone who dared to block them was killed!


      If a person blocked them, they would kill that person. If land blocked them, they would destroy the land. If the sky blocked them, they would shatter the sky. And if a beast blocked them, they would kill the beast.


      At this moment in the void, a middle-aged scholar was walking about. Whenever a strange creature saw him, it would avoid him. None of them dared to get close to him. He was walking through the void when he heard the sword hymn. This caused his expression to change.


      “They were attracted!”


      At the same time, many swords closed in from the distance. Even with the middle-aged man’s cultivation, he didn’t dare to block them, so he decided to dodge. His body suddenly disappeared. After the swords passed by, his eyes lit up as he quickly chased after them.


      “As long as I follow the swords, I can find the rain celestial sword!”


      He wasn’t the only cultivator with this idea. Right now, almost every single cultivator was leaving their celestial fragment and following the swords. They all wanted to see what exactly could cause all these swords to go crazy!


      Wang Lin was on the compass when he heard the sword hymn. He suddenly stopped. Chi Hu’s face sank as he said, “Brother Ceng, I’m afraid that something big has happened!”


      Before he finished speaking, he saw rows of swords in the distance. They were all emitting powerful sword energy as they were flying his way.


      Chi Hu took a closer look and shouted, “This… these are all…celestial swords!”


      Those celestials swords were very fast, so they quickly closed in. Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air as he quickly controlled the compass to dodge to the side. The celestial swords flew past him.


      Wang Lin was shocked. “What exactly happened?”


      Chi Hu’s face was filled with terror as he pointed at something. “Look brother Ceng, there are more celestial swords there!”


      They saw countless celestial swords appear over there. They were heading in the same direction as the ones from earlier.
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      “What hidden meaning?” Sun Tai’s heart was in panic, but he didn’t show any of it.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and continued to move forward. “You should eventually figure out the hidden meaning yourself. If you still don’t understand it by the end, then that will be the end of your life!”


      Sun Tai continued to back up. He moved even faster this time and quickly got far away.. “I won’t lower myself to deal with a junior like you. If you dare to destroy my third soul, you will see how I will retaliate!”


      With that, he quickly flew off into the distance and no longer talked about trapping Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin stood in place as he coldly watched Sun Tai disappear into the distance. Only after he was gone did Wang Lin finally relax a bit.


      This Sun Tai’s cultivation level was too high. This type of slave was something Wang Lin would never want. It seemed even Zhou Yi didn’t realize that Sun Tai had a fourth soul.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “Even if he has a fourth soul, if his third soul were to die, his cultivation level would drop greatly. It might even leave behind a hidden wound. If that happens, Sun Tai won’t be scared away by just a few words from me.” He turned and flew toward Chi Hu and the compass.


      Wang Lin knew that what just happened was very dangerous. If he had hesitated for a moment, he would have been caught by Sun Tai.


      “If I can destroy Sun Tai’s fourth soul, then I can really take him as my slave!”


      Wang Lin quickly returned to the star compass.


      “Brother Ceng, that Sun Tai is the Corpse Sect’s head elder. You have to be careful in the future.” Chi Hu saw what had just happened and Wang Lin’s status increased in his mind. As the Giant Demon Clan’s young master, instead of making enemies, he wanted to become friends with heroes.


      Throughout their journey, Wang Lin had shown both his wit and determination. His cultivation was also very amazing, which made Chi Hu want to make Wang Lin his friend.


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “No need to worry. If it wasn’t for the fact that senior Zhou Yi told me that there would be great use in keeping him alive, I would have already killed him and used this pagoda to seal his fourth soul. There would have been no way for him to escape his fate.” Wang Lin said all of this with a very calm expression. He knew that even if that Sun Tai had left, he would have used his divine sense to spy on them.


      Chi Hu was startled. He didn’t ask anymore as he focused on controlling the star compass and they disappeared into the void.


      Not long after they left, Sun Tai appeared. He stared at the direction Wang Lin disappeared to with an unsettling expression.


      “Although I can’t believe everything this junior says, 80% of it should be true. How would an early stage Soul Formation cultivator be so calm when facing me otherwise? Hmmph, I was wondering why he wasn’t willing to destroy my third soul. It seems Zhou Yi has already passed him a message. Now I only have to find out what they intend to use me for…”


      Sun Tai pondered for a bit before flying forward.


      “What kind of problem is this… I can’t kill him or trap him. Why is it so problematic? If I force him too much, he might decide to go against Zhou Yi’s words and destroy my third soul. Although I have the fourth soul, it is not fully grown yet. The death of the third soul will not only decrease my cultivation level, it will also decrease my lifespan…”


      He let out a very frustrated sigh.


      The star compass Wang Lin and Chi Hu were on moved very quickly across the void. However, after a few hours, the cracks on the compass increased until it finally stopped and was unable to move anymore.


      Wang Lin still didn’t move or say anything.


      “Brother Ceng, this star compass can no longer fly. We will have to fly on our own. However, this void is too dangerous, ah!” Chi Hu jump off the star compass with a bitter expression.


      Wang Lin casually looked at the star compass and said, “Brother Chi Hu, you only brought one star compass?”


      Chi Hu bitterly smiled. “Brother Ceng, the star compass is a very rare treasure. Even in all of Suzaku, there aren’t many. Our Giant Demon Sect only has one from back when we moved to this planet, but now it has been broken by me. When I get back, I’ll be punished into closed door cultivation for sure.”


      Wang Lin calmly smiled and said, “Brother Chi Hu, although we haven’t known each other for long, we have been through life and death together. I won’t lie to you; I can repair this star compass.”


      Chi Hu was startled. He was just thinking about what to do without the star compass. Not only would their speed slow down a lot, they also wouldn’t have the map to guide them. It would take them a long time to leave this place by flying on their own, and there were countless dangerous creature that lived in the void.


      “If brother Ceng can repair this star compass, then the two of us can definitely leave this place!” Chi Hu didn’t ask how Wang Lin knew how to repair this very rare star compass. Everyone had their secrets, and if Wang Lin didn’t speak, then it would only be rude to ask.


      Wang Lin silently smiled as he looked at Chi Hu.


      Chi Hu immediately understood and quickly said, “Brother Ceng, I won’t ask you to repair this star compass for nothing. If there is anything you need, just ask.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. “The material to repair the star compass is too precious and it also requires a large amount of spiritual energy. If I repair this star compass, it will need to belong to me. I hope brother Chi Hu can understand.”


      Chi Hu’s expression didn’t change. He remained silent. This star compass was an important treasure to his family. Although it was useless now, to simply give it away would make him feel very frustrated.


      Wang Lin gently smiled. “If it is too difficult for brother Chi Hu, I’m still willing to fix it for you as a token of my friendship.”


      Chi Hu raised his head. He looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Brother Ceng, is what you’re saying true?”


      Wang Lin smiled. “It is true. However, I will need this star compass for something in the future, so when I need to borrow it, don’t reject me.”


      Chi Hu stared at Wang Lin and secretly wondered if what he was saying was true or if he was lying. However, he suddenly laughed and gave up on thinking about it. No matter if what Wang Lin was saying was true or if it was a lie, the meaning was still the same.


      “If Ceng Niu is trying to force me or trick me, then even if I were to give him the star compass, I would not be happy. If that happens and I make it out of here alive, I will definitely find a way to take revenge. However, the way he is speaking is filled with sincerity. He does indeed consider me a friend.”


      “And Ceng Niu’s cultivation is very shocking. He also received the Ascendant crystal from Zhou Yi, making him the person in my generation most likely to reach the Ascendant stage. If I make friends with him now, he might be able to help my clan in the future.”


      Thinking about this, he regretfully said, “Brother Ceng, since you consider me a friend, how could I be stingy? If you were to try to borrow it in the future, with the temper of those old guys back at home, there is no way they would easily lend it to you. So today I might as well gift it to you!”


      Wang Lin smiled. He clasped his hands and said, “Thanks!”


      Without a word, Chi Hu waved his hand and the star compass returned to his hand. He wiped away his imprint on the compass and handed it Wang Lin. “Brother Ceng, this star compass is now yours.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “I will have to ask brother Chi Hu to protect me. I’m going to refine it now!”


      “You want me to protect you?” Chi Hu stared at Wang Lin with a serious expression. After a long time, he nodded and said, “Brother Ceng, I, Chi Hu, really do consider you a friend, so please rest assured!”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything as he sat down in the lotus position in the air. He slapped his bag of holding and took out the purple gold stone. After placing a few seals on it, he began to refine the purple gold stone.


      Without moving from the lotus position, Wang Lin released a large amount of wandering souls from his brow. Normal people couldn’t see the wandering souls, but if Chi Hu attempts to attack him, the wandering souls will protect Wang Lin.


      After 400-plus years of killing, Wang Lin would not easily trust anyone.


      After a long time, the purple gold liquid floated before him. The mix of purple and gold light was very pretty.


      If there was no star compass and he had to make one from nothing, it would simply require too many materials. Although this star compass was heavily damaged, it was much easier to repair it than to make a new one.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at the purple gold liquid and fused it with the star compass. Then his hand quickly formed seals from the ancient god’s memories to quickly refine it.


      The complex symbols on the compass began to shine. As time passed, more and more symbols on the compass began to flash rapidly.


      Chi Hu was still very alert with his divine sense spread out. He would notice anything happening within 100 meters of them. He didn’t dare to spread it out too far, as there were far too many dangers lurking in this void.


      If he were to spread his divine sense out too far, it would only act as a light to guide those creatures that lived here.


      Chi Hu didn’t look at the seals and techniques Wang Lin was using at all. There was a 20-foot-wide hole around Wang Lin that his divine sense was not touching.


      “Since Ceng Niu has good intentions and trusts me, how could I, Chi Hu, who stands proudly as an honorable man, allow him to feel nervous? Also, that Ascendant crystal is a gift from Zhou Yi, so there must be restrictions on it. Even if I were to obtain it, it would bring a lot of trouble in the future. The Ceng family has a lot of powerful members, so I can’t cause this kind of disaster for my clan. Also, even if I were to use my clan’s secret treasure, I feel like I would only have a 50% chance of winning, so it is better not to act at this point.”


      Sun Tai was observing them from a distance. He was outside of their detection range.


      “This Ceng Niu even knows how to repair the star compass. He is not simple! If I act now, I’m 70% confident I can restrain him before he can do anything. However, if I act without 100% confidence, it could result in me losing something I can’t afford to lose… Difficult… Difficult… this slave seal is simply too powerful; to be able to destroy my soul with just a thought. It makes it far too dangerous for me to risk it.”


      His eyes revealed a look of hesitation. After a long time, he let out a sigh and gave up on this gamble. This third soul was his main soul; unless he absolutely had to, it was not worth risking it.


      A few days later, the star compass before Wang Lin shined brightly. All of the strange symbols on it glowed brightly before dimming back down.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes.


      Chi Hu immediately noticed and looked over.


      “Brother Ceng, are you finished repairing it?”
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      This scene shocked everyone except Zhou Yi, whose body had already half dissipated. He calmly looked at her.


      “Ting Er, don’t mess around. Go back!”


      A mysterious voice suddenly came out of the female corpse. “You won’t die…”


      At this moment, a series of roars came from the sky. Thanks to the words of the female corpse, the fragment above them suddenly collapsed.


      An endless barrage of powerful winds descended from the sky and countless cracks immediately appeared on the ground.


      The female corpse slowly opened her eyes.


      Bang! Bang!


      The moment she opened her eyes, the ground suddenly shattered. It wasn’t just the ground below their feet this time; the two fragments below collapsed as well.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with shock. He backed up immediately. He wasn’t the only one that was shocked; Chi Hu’s eyes were also filled with disbelief.


      Only the old man’s eyes lit up, then he seemed to remember something and then his expression turned into one of deep fear.


      “First Rain Sword, appear!”


      A ray of golden light came from deep down below them. As the golden light got closer, Wang Lin felt a powerful sword intent coming toward them.


      That female corpse stepped forward and grabbed the light. Suddenly, a sword hymn that pierced through the entire Celestial Realm rang out.


      The female corpse held the golden light and pointed at Zhou Yi’s burning origin soul. Zhou Yi’s origin soul was sucked into the golden light.


      “Having protected me for more than 2000 years, you worked hard! I give you the soul of a celestial sword. In 10,000 years, you will become a celestial emperor!”


      She turned around and coldly looked at Chi Hu and the old man. Finally, her gaze fell on Wang Lin. She looked at him carefully. Then she gently waved her hand and the pagoda flew toward Wang Lin.


      Then the golden light in her hand turned into a giant, golden dragon that took her and left through the void.


      At this moment, every single cultivator, no matter which fragment they were on, was terrified after they heard this sword hymn.


      Even those in life and death fights couldn’t help but stop.


      On one of the center-most fragments of the Celestial Realm, a green-robed scholar suddenly raised his head, revealing his shining eyes. He whispered, “Rain Celestial Sword! That’s right, only the Rain Celestial Sword can let out such a sword hymn. Only, I don’t know which one…” A mysterious light appeared in his eyes as he jumped into the air. He closed his eyes for a bit and then charged toward the origin of the sword hymn like lightning.


      On a fragment in the northwest of the Celestial Realm sat a purple-robed old man. He looked at the sky with a serious expression. After pondering for a bit, he took one step and flew toward the sword hymn.


      “Is it the Rain Celestial Sword? If my Da Lou Sword Sect gets it, then our power will definitely increase several fold. I have a celestial beast which I can use to to take control of the celestial sword from the celestial sword spirit within the sword.”


      He flew up and suddenly a two-horned qilin appeared in the air. He stepped on top of the qilin’s head and the qilin shot two streams of hot air from its nose. The moment those two streams of hot air came out, the celestial fragment he was on collapsed.


      A large number of spacial rifts began to appear as the ground collapsed. The void began to devour the fragment, but none of it effected the old man. The qilin jumped into one of the rifts and disappeared.


      As for Wang Lin, both of the fragments above and below him had collapsed. Chi Hu was completely dumbfounded and his face was filled with panic.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Chi Hu! Star compass!”


      The spacial rifts were beginning to connect with each other and the ground had completely disappeared into the void. The void kept on closing in on them.


      Chi Hu immediately woke up and without a word took out the star compass.


      This compass was already badly damaged and another crack was added the moment it appeared. However, they couldn’t be too bothered with it. Chi Hu jumped to the center of the compass.


      Wang Lin landed on the compass almost at the same time as Chi Hu and the location he picked was the eastern corner.


      As for Sun Tai, he looked at where the female corpse had disappeared and in a flash sat down next to Wang Lin.


      Sun Tai calmly said, “The star compass, one of the Giant Demon Clan’s prized treasures. Sadly, it is a defective product.”


      Chi Hu bitterly smiled. He clenched his teeth as he controlled the compass to moved toward the void.


      Sun Tai’s eyes lit up as he said to Wang Lin, “Ceng Niu, this void is very dangerous and this compass is too damaged to move very far. If you agree to release the seal, I can promise to safely return you to Suzaku. How about it?”


      The reason he called Wang Lin master was because Zhou Yi was there. He had to at least act like he agreed. Now that Zhou Yi was dead, how could he, a Soul Transformation cultivator, be willing to become a slave? Aside from death, this was the biggest disgrace he could face.


      He wished he could kill Wang Lin and refine him into a mummy.


      Sun Tai slowly said, “You don’t have to answer me now, and this old man won’t let you release the seal for nothing. I’ll gift you two late stage Soul Formation puppets. With them around, your safety in the future is secured. I can also gift you cultivation methods; just say what kind you want and I’ll find a way to get them for you. In addition, I have celestial pills and medication. As long as you agree, we can work it out.”


      Wang Lin looked at Sun Tai and calmly said, “With senior’s cultivation, you of course won’t agree to become someone’s slave. This I understand. However, not to mention the fact that I don’t even know how to release the seal, even if I could, I wouldn’t immediately release it.”


      Sun Tai frowned and coldly said, “Little brat, do you really think you are my master?”


      Wang Lin calmly shook his head and said, “It is senior Zhou Yi’s will, not mine. Also, does senior think I’m a child? I’m afraid that the first thing senior will do after I release the seal is kill me.”


      Sun Tai’s face was gloomy as he stared at Wang Lin. After a while, he let out a laugh, but his laugh was filled with evil intent.


      “Speak. What would it take for you to release the seal?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and smiled. “I don’t know the technique to release the seal, so how can I release it?”


      Sun Tai suddenly stood up as he stared at Wang Lin and said, word for word, “Little brat, if you refuse the toast of victory, then you’ll drink the bitter wine of defeat instead! I’m the head elder of the Corpse Sect of Suzaku, a Soul Transformation cultivator. I refuse to bow to anyone, especially a junior like you that I can kill with two fingers!”


      “Also, don’t think that you can kill me with your command. I can tell you that I don’t just have three souls, but a fourth one as well. This fourth soul is inside the body in the coffin. You can cause the soul in this body to shatter, but when it does, my fourth soul will kill you.”


      Wang Lin smiled as he realized something and said, “For senior to say all of this, you must have some other meaning behind it all, besides to tell me to release the seal. Senior must already know that this seal is not something I can release.”


      Sun Tai stared at Wang Lin. After carefully looking at Wang Lin for a while, he said, “Good, no wonder you are someone who Zhou Yi chose. You are smarter than most. I’ll naturally look for a method of breaking the seal myself, but before that, you must take a trip with me. I’m going to trap you somewhere. Only then can I relax. However, you don’t have to worry. I swear that once the seal has been released, I’ll compensate you.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Sun Tai, I wonder, if I were to die, would your third soul be affected?”


      “Don’t worry, I won’t let you die!” Sun Tai sneered as he reached toward Wang Lin.


      “The slave seal isn’t stable. Use the pagoda to protect yourself!” This was the last phrase Zhou Yi said to him before he dissipated.


      Wang Lin remained calm as he stared at Sun Tai and watched his hand come closer. Just as Sun Tai was about to grab Wang Lin, a white light shined from Wang Lin’s bag of holding and the pagoda appeared.


      This white light contained Zhou Yi’s Ascendant level craze domain.


      Sun Tai let out a painful groan as he quickly backed up.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Zhou Yi said that this pagoda could counter Sun Tai, but he didn’t say anything about the fourth soul. He couldn’t let Sun Tai know of this.


      Thinking of this, he held the pagoda in his hand and suddenly rushed out. His eyes were filled with a strange light as he sneered, “Sun Tai, the domain on his pagoda normally only pushes people out and has no harmful effect. However, it is harmful for you. This is something senior Zhou Yi secretly did to counter you.”


      Sun Tai’s face became gloomy. That light from the pagoda was very harmful to him. He knew that this was due to the seal in his body.


      He continued to retreat.


      Wang Lin continued to move forward as he coldly shouted, “If it was any other sect, I wouldn’t know much, but since it is the Corpse Sect, I know quite a bit. The corpse puppet inside that coffin can’t contain your fourth soul; it is most likely someone else’s soul. Even if it is your fourth soul, it is a broken soul!”


      Sun Tai’s face was very ugly. His voice was hoarse as he said, “If you don’t believe me, you can try it!”


      Wang Lin laughed as he stared at Sun Tai. He took a step forward and shouted, “Sun Tai, do you really think I won’t dare to try? With senior Zhou Yi’s cultivation, do you really think he would leave behind such an unstable disaster like you? With only one thought, you will die for sure! Even if you do have a fourth soul, senior Zhou Yi already considered it! Seeing how your cultivation level isn’t easy to obtain, I didn’t want to kill you, but seeing that you want to rebel, then you should die!”


      Sun Tai’s eyes lit up. While he showed none of it on the outside, he began to doubt himself. It was true; considering Zhou Yi’s cultivation level, how could he leave behind any issues for this junior?


      Could it be that Zhou Yi somehow unknowingly factored in all of his abilities?


      Sun Tai’s heart trembled.


      “Sun Tai, do you not remember that the female corpse flicked the pagoda at me? Could you not see the hidden meaning behind it?” Wang Lin’s voice was even louder and was filled with a sense of majesty. He stepped forward with the pagoda in his hand, and at this moment, he looked unstoppable.


      Sun Tai was convinced by Wang Lin’s words. He was now scared and continued to retreat.
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      A fist-sized red bead appeared on Zhou Yi’s forehead, but it immediately crumbled and fused with the burning meteor.


      The flame around the meteor disappeared, revealing a figure of red light that stood between earth and the heavens. His face revealed signs of deep regret as his left finger casually pointed at the old man.


      The old man was about to dodge, but he found out that he couldn’t move his body. His face became pale as he stared at Zhou Yi with shock.


      He bitterly said, “Ascendant…”


      “When I came to the Celestial Realm for the first time, I met you… The craze domain was something you forced onto me. I know your goal now and I understand it all, but I don’t regret it. If I were given another chance, I would choose to meet you again….” Zhou Yi didn’t even look at the old man. He only stared at the female corpse in his arms.


      He was once a very talented disciple in the Five Elements Sect and had much more determination than a normal person. He cultivated the Five Element Method and passed the rest of his fellow disciples one by one until he finally became the disciple of the only late stage Soul Transformation elder in the sect, and his cultivation level continued to increase.


      When he reached the Soul Formation stage, his master gifted him the Rain Cauldron, but no one could have expected how much he would change.


      In the Celestial Realm, he entered one of its palaces and saw a female corpse. From that moment on, he was enchanted by her and left his old self behind.


      In his eyes, this female corpse was his everything.


      For this female corpse, he left his sect. His master wasn’t willing to kill his own beloved disciple, so after letting out three long sighs, let him go.


      Corpse Lover, Madman; all kind of rumors spread across Suzaku. However, none of this affected him. He didn’t regret any of it.


      Borrowing the craze domain, his cultivation became even more powerful, until he reached the Soul Transformation stage.


      His master failed to reach the Ascendent stage and had reached the end of his lifespan. On the day his master died, Zhou Yi knelt before the Five Elements Sect. He knelt for seven days.


      After that, he acted three times to save the Five Elements Sect, but he was no longer one of its disciples.


      At this moment, all of these things appeared in Zhou Yi’s heart.


      The old man had already given up on struggling. He didn’t have any chance against an Ascendant cultivator. The difference in domains could destroy everything.


      Zhou Yi’s eyes were filled with clarity. Although they no longer contained the same tenderness, they were now filled with a powerful domain. He lowered his head, gently kissed the female corpse’s forehead, and turned his gaze to Wang Lin and Chi Hu. In the end, his eyes fell on Chi Hu and he calmly said


      “Little brother, help me take care of my wife, okay?”


      Chi Hu’s body was grabbed by a mysterious power. He looked at Zhou Yi with a terrified expression.


      “This…”


      Zhou Yi frowned.


      Chi Hu smiled bitterly in his heart. He didn’t want this corpse at all. If the elders in his clan were to find out about this, it would affect him too much. But right now, this was a request from a dying Ascendant cultivator. No one would dare to refuse.


      Chi Hu took a deep breath and said, “… Junior is willing!”


      Zhou Yi shook his head and said, “You are the Giant Demon Clan’s young master, so it is natural that you would be afraid to follow in my footsteps. Forget it!”


      With that, his gaze turned to Wang Lin and he gently asked, “Are you willing to help me?”


      Wang Lin immediately felt the pressure on his body lessen. When he got up, he heard Zhou Yi’s words and began to ponder.


      Zhou Yi looked at Wang Lin and said, “My wife requires celestial jade to ensure that her body doesn’t change. Every 1000 years, you will need 1000 pieces of celestial jade. It’s a bit difficult, but not too difficult. Are you willing to help?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and said, “I don’t dare to promise that I can obtain that much celestial jade.”


      Zhou Yi smiled as he looked into the sky and said, “Good little brother, I won’t let you help me for thousands of years for nothing!”


      Wang Lin stared at Zhou Yi but didn’t say a word.


      Zhou Yi reached out and grabbed with his hand. Suddenly, the palace on the ground that hadn’t collapsed yet collapsed and pieces of celestial jade flew out of it.


      In the air, these celestial jades formed a pagoda. Zhou Yi looked at the female corpse one last time before throwing her toward the pagoda and she disappeared inside. Zhou Yi pointed with his right hand and the pagoda shrunk. The shrunken pagoda flew into Wang Lin’s hand.


      The moment he touched the pagoda, a mysterious force entered his body. There was now an extra imprint in his origin soul


      “This pagoda contains my domain. If you find a cold place and place this pagoda down, it will form a barrier 100 meters wide. Unless someone has a higher cultivation level than my current self, they won’t be able to pass the barrier without your consent.”


      Zhou Yi smiled at Wang Lin as he pointed at his own brow. A red jade the size of his fingernail appeared and he flicked it toward Wang Lin.


      The moment this red jade appeared, the collapse of the fragment seemed to pause for a moment. This red jade seemed to release the power of the laws of the heavens.


      When Wang Lin saw this red jade, he felt the same feeling he had felt back when he was turning into a mortal and first touched the law of reincarnation. This jade contained a power similar to that, causing Wang Lin to take a deep breath.


      “This is the first gift I give you, an ascendant crystal. This item is useless to you right now, but if one day you are about to reach the Ascendant stage, then this item can help you.”


      The old man stared at the crystal with a strong desire for it on his face. He knew far too well the worth of this item.


      Although this item has no abilities at all, it forms when a cultivator reaches the Ascendant stage. It contains their perception of the heavens. If he could obtain this item, then his chance of reaching the Ascendant stage would increase by 30%.


      The only purpose of this item was to allow the user to have a second chance during the life and death choices in the attempt to reach the Ascendant stage.


      Once an Ascendant cultivator loses their ascendant crystal, their cultivation will continue to drop until they die. This crystal is almost no different from their life.


      Even Zhou Yi had just formed his.


      Chi Hu also stared dumbfoundedly at the ascendant crystal. He was the young master of the Giant Demon Clan after all, so he knew more than most. He was able to recognize it at first glance and felt a deep sense of regret. Although he knew that Zhou Yi wouldn’t ask someone to look after his wife for free, he didn’t think that Zhou Yi would hand out a gift like this.


      If he knew this beforehand, he wouldn’t have hesitated at all and agreed. Also, from what Zhou Yi had said before, this was only the first gift, meaning there was likely a second present, a third present…


      The regret in Chi Hu’s heart had reached its limit.


      The expression on those two’s faces made Zhou Yi very proud. He pointed at the old man and the old man’s body flew up into Zhou Yi’s hand.


      Zhou Yi calmly said, “My second gift to you is this person. The head elder of the Corpse Sect. I can spare your life, but you must become a slave for 1000 years. Are you willing?”


      Before absolute power, the head elder of the Corpse Sect only had two choose: live, or die.


      The old man bitterly said, “My life won’t even last another 100 years, so how can I be a slave for 1000 years? You might as well kill me!”


      “If you want to die, then I can help you. With my remaining strength, I can refine you into a puppet. Although your cultivation level will drop, it will be considered my second gift!” With that, Zhou Yi pointed toward the old man’s forehead.


      He only needed to point at the old man’s forehead and this Corpse Sect head elder would die.


      The finger slowly got closer. The old man’s forehead was covered in sweat. The scent of death infinitely increased. Although he had less than 100 years left to live, if he could break through to the late stage of Soul Transformation, his lifespan would be extended. Also, with the Corpse Sect’s methods, he had many ways to extend his life.


      The moment the finger came, he bitterly said, “I agree.”


      Zhou Yi’s right hand didn’t stop but moved faster until it touched the old man’s forehead. His other hand pointed at Wang Lin and Wang Lin’s body involuntarily flew toward him.


      A mysterious light came out from the old man’s forehead, traveled through Zhou Yi, and made its way into Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin immediately felt like he could sense all of the Corpse Sect head elder’s intentions, and with just a thought, he could destroy the old man’s soul.


      The head elder of the Corpse Sect let out a sigh as he rather unnaturally turned toward Wang Lin and respectfully said, “This old slave Sun Tai greets master…” The bitterness in his heart couldn’t be described.


      Chi Hu stared at the scene before him. The regret in his heart had already reached a monstrous level.


      “A Soul Transformation slave, this… if I were to return to my clan with this, then I would no longer be the young master, but the head of the clan. With this person in my hands, aside from inside the country of Suzaku, I would be able to freely walk the planet. I shouldn’t have hesitated!”


      Zhou Yi’s body was reaching its end. It no longer looked solid; it seemed like he was ready to disappear. He looked around and eventually said to Wang Lin, “Take good care of her.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and nodded. Everything had happened very quickly. Even now, he still couldn’t believe what he had gained.


      Zhou Yi saw Wang Lin nod and smiled. At this moment, his body started to dissipate, starting from his feet. At the end, there was still a smile on his face.


      “Master, if there is an afterlife, I’m still your disciple…”


      Just at this moment, the pagoda flew out of Wang Lin’s hand and expanded. It released a white light and the female corpse came out on its own and floated in the air.
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      Chapter 317 -Those who seek Dao are willing to die at sunset if they could gain the right path in the morning


      The bracelet released a large amount of white light that gathered together to form a black hole behind Red Butterfly.


      The black hole revealed an altar-like place. This place was in Suzaku.


      “Ceng Niu, I’ll remember you! Yes, you!! It is you who forced me to give up one level of cultivation to use this bracelet. I’ll remember this!” The hate in Red Butterfly’s voice was intense as she quickly backed up and flew toward the black hole.


      The Open Peace Bracelet, aside from its normal ability, had one extra ability, which was to open up a portal from the Celestial Realm back to Suzaku and allow the user to return safely.


      This bracelet was originally obtained by Suzaku from the celestial realm, so how it had this ability was not a mystery. It was also because of this that Red Butterfly wasn’t really that afraid of anything. However, the price for using it was too great. Once she returns to Suzaku, her cultivation level will no longer be late stage Soul Formation but mid stage Soul Formation!


      Wang Lin was starting to lose control of the ruthless domain inside his body.


      Seeing that Red Butterfly was about to leave, he felt very frustrated. If it wasn’t for that bracelet, she would have surely died today. Once she returns to Suzaku, it will be very hard to find an opportunity as good as this one to kill her.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Red Butterfly, look at what this is!”


      Wang Lin raised his right hand. Suddenly, a fan with only two feathers appeared in his hand.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes suddenly locked on to the fan and expressed shock. Her feet unconsciously paused for a moment.


      “Senior sister’s fan!”


      What Wang Lin wanted was this pause. He endured the ruthless domain in his body as he threw the fan forward and then his origin soul flew out.


      His origin soul flew out, grabbed the fan, and pulled off one of the feathers. The feather began to burn and turned into a shadow shaped like Wang Lin. However, the shadow had no features, just darkness.


      The moment the shadow appeared, Wang Lin’s origin soul shouted, “Explode!”


      Boom!


      The shadow exploded and the destructive force charged toward Red Butterfly.


      Red Butterfly’s face changed again and she quickly backed up. She was now inside the black hole, but at this moment, Wang Lin’s origin soul arrived.


      “Stay!”


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and viciously grabbed toward Red Butterfly.


      Just as Red Butterfly was about to resist, the shock wave from the shadow’s explosion arrived, causing her to let out a painful groan and cough out another mouthful of blood. At this moment, Wang Lin’s hand arrived.


      Wang Lin was giving it his all. He was completely ignoring the chance that his body would be damaged due to his origin soul leaving it. This attack contained the intent to kill!


      Red Butterfly raised her right hand to block the attack. A ray of white light shone from her body. This light was very dangerous to origin souls. Wang Lin could feel his origin soul weakening at a very fast pace.


      Rip!


      Wang Lin clawed down, and with a flash of red, Red Butterfly’s right arm was torn off by Wang Lin. Wang Lin saw Red Butterfly without a right arm fall into the hole with her eyes closed. The hole then quickly folded upon itself and closed.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He grabbed the other feather with his origin soul and quickly returned to his body. After the black hole was closed, he returned to his body.


      “Late stage Soul Formation cultivators are too hard to kill!” Wang Lin held the remaining feather and the right arm and quickly charged toward the entrance.


      He had used everything he had. He even picked the moment when her life saving treasure was used up and she was at her weakest, but he was still unable to kill her.


      “Although I haven’t killed her, with this arm, I can use countless curses to ensure that she will forever remain at the Soul Formation stage!” Wang Lin eyes lit up as he revealed an evil expression.


      “My cultivation is still not enough. If I was at the mid stage of Soul Formation, the result of today’s battle would be different.” Wang Lin sighed again.


      His battle with Red Butterfly wasn’t long; it only lasted a few breaths.


      “Madman!! He really is a madman!” The Corpse Sect old man who had thrown the corpse down cursed as he flew toward the entrance. However, at this moment, rumbling sounds came from the entrance and it collapsed.


      The old man stared dumbfoundedly at the entrance with a bitter expression on his face.


      Not only him, but even Chi Hu was startled.


      When Wang Lin saw that the entrance had collapsed, he immediately turned around and rushed toward the ground. This fragment had many overlapping layers. Since he could no longer go up, he had to go down instead.


      While Zhou Yi and the old man were fighting, he used his divine sense to secretly search the area. Now that he had a target, he arrived next to a hole on the ground that hadn’t collapsed yet in almost an instant.


      Without any hesitation, he charged in.


      The old man from the Corpse Sect turned around, spread out his divine sense, and charged toward the hole Wang Lin went down into. Chi Hu touched his bag of holding. Inside it was the star compass, but it was too damaged to use and he didn’t know how to repair it. Helpless, he followed behind the old man. The most important thing now was to protect his own life.


      “Ting Er, look. The person that stole you is escaping. I said it before: anyone that dares to steal you must die! Let me use the last of my life to kill this person, then we can disappear together in this void. How about that…. Strange, why do I feel like I don’t know you that well? It feels like I’m remembering something… it feels like I’m remembering something… Ting Er…” Zhou Yi hugged the woman with deep passion in his eyes, but this passion soon changed into confusion.


      He kissed the woman’s lips and frowned before chasing after the old man from the Corpse Sect with confusion in his eyes.


      Wang Lin entered the tunnel and quickly descended. The sounds of the third layer collapsing gradually faded. Although all of the layers were going collapse eventually, the fourth layer was the safest spot at the moment.


      As Wang Lin descended, he secretly thought, “The only way to leave this place is with Chi Hu’s star compass.”


      He continued to descend for a long time before he saw a light at the end. However, he didn’t charge out but hugged the wall of the tunnel.


      A few breaths later, a figure quickly flew through the tunnels. The moment this person passed Wang Lin, he paused for a moment and snorted before flying toward the light.


      Shortly after, Chi Hu also came down and was startled by Wang Lin. Wang Lin immediately flew out and sent a voice transmission saying, “Chi Hu, our cultivation levels are the lowest here. We need to be careful of that old man from the Corpse Sect!”


      Chi Hu nodded. The two of them came out of the tunnel at the same time.


      The moment they came out, both of them were startled.


      What appeared before them was a very majestic group of palaces. The palaces went on for as far as the eye could see, and all of them were made of spirit stones. The central palace was the most majestic. Even from this distance, they could feel the pressure of the celestial spiritual energy.


      Chi Hu sucked in a breath of cold air. “Could the center palace be made of celestial jade?”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was much more powerful than Chi Hu’s. After sweeping the area, he was shocked as well; however, he found out that the central palace wasn’t made of pure celestial jade. It had spirit stones mixed in.


      But even so, it showed just how powerful the owner of this palace was.


      “A celestial king’s palace!” A very happy voice came from the distance. His face showed that he was completely shocked before he let out a loud laugh.


      “I don’t know which celestial king’s palace this is, but considering how well preserved it is, it must have the corpse of a celestial inside!” The old man laughed as he charged forward to enter one of the palaces.


      Just at this moment, Zhou Yi appeared with the female corpse in his arms. Right after he appeared, he began to walk forward. Although it looked like he was going slowly, it only took him three steps to arrive before the old man from the Corpse Sect.


      Zhou Yi stared at the female corpse and passionately said, “Ting Er, after I kill him, let us go into the void, okay? I can feel that I have began to weaken… however, I feel like I finally understand something… I seem to have remembered something from the past… I seem to… remember who you are…”


      The old man’s expression immediately changed as he backed up.


      Zhou Yi raised his head, looked at the old man, and then suddenly slammed toward him. Being charged at by someone with the power of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator was a nightmare for anyone.


      The old man’s expression changed again as he quickly dodged.


      The old man angrily shouted, “Zhou Yi, you madman! I even returned the corpse to you! Why haven’t you dissipated yet?! This place must contain other corpses as well. Go find them if you want! Why are you still chasing me!?”


      Zhou Yi looked at the female corpse tenderly before kissing her forehead and closing his eyes. When he opened them, they were no longer filled with love but with clarity. Eyes as clear as this should never appear on Zhou Yi.


      It was as clear as the distinction between black and white!


      He took one step forward and suddenly there was a thunderous roar in the sky.


      During this thunderous roar, Zhou Yi turned into a burning meteor as he charged toward the old man.


      The surrounding sky began to roar as the collapse started again. However, it was much more noticeable in the sky this time around.


      Sounds of tearing echoed in the sky. It was as if there was an invisible hand tearing the sky open.


      “My domain is craze… My Dao heart is Ting Er. To die for Ting Er, I’m completely satisfied!” Zhou Yi’s voice came from the burning meteor.


      This meteor flew across the sky, creating sonic booms all the while.


      “I, Zhou Yi, have reached the end of my life, but I have no regrets!”


      The old man’s expression changed again as he cursed and immediately backed up. He knew that Zhou Yi was about to die. If he could stall for just a bit longer, Zhou Yi would dissipate.


      “I never thought that at the end of my life, thanks to my own origin soul burning, I would finally understand…” Zhou Yi’s voice contained a hint of resignation and a sliver of regret as he echoed across the sky.


      The sky suddenly darkened and a powerful pressure pressed down from the sky. Wang Lin’s body didn’t have any power to resist. He was pushed down from the sky and was rendered immobile on the ground.


      He looked at Chi Hu, who was even worse off. Chi Hu was unprepared for this pressure and was now pressed firmly on the ground without any power to resist it.


      Even the palaces on the ground were turned into rubble by this pressure, except for the central palace, but even that began to show cracks.


      Wang Lin’s heart was terrified as he stared at the burning meteor in shock. Even with his mental strength, his body involuntarily trembled.


      “So this is Dao… unfortunately, this is the end of my life. Master once said that those who seek Dao are willing to die at sunset if they could gain the right path in the morning. So this is what he meant…”
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      A white dress whiter than snow.


      A strand of hair like a curtain.


      A sliver of fragrance that enchants the heart.


      The moment the female corpse appeared, even the Corpse Sect’s head elder couldn’t help but take another look. His mocking words no longer came out. What remained was only shock.


      Red Butterfly was beautiful, but compared to this female corpse, she was far from a match.


      Wang Lin only caught a glance from a distance and his heart couldn’t help but quiver. The corpse seemed to have a powerful attraction that made him have thoughts of stealing it.


      But his mind was very firm, so the moment that thought appeared, it was squashed by him. However, he was covered in cold sweat.


      “How dangerous!”


      He took a deep breath. Then, as he looked around, he saw that Chi Hu was no longer cultivating but walking dumbfoundedly toward the female corpse. However, after walking a few meters, he began to struggle as he regained his senses, revealing a terrified expression.


      Even Red Butterfly revealed a look of confusion, but she was female after all, so her eyes quickly cleared up.


      Wang Lin’s eyes trembled as he locked on to Red Butterfly.


      The old man from the Corpse Sect withdrew his gaze. “This girl must have been an important character in the Celestial Realm when she was alive. Even I was mesmerized by her.”


      “Ting Er…” Zhou Yi revealed an obsessed expression as he charged forward. The old man let out a snort as his hand formed seals. He then hit himself on the chest and spewed out a cloud of purple gas.


      This purple gas turned into chains that surrounded Zhou Yi like a heavenly prison.


      “Zhou Yi, I’m using the Corpse Sect’s treasure, which is made for sealing origin souls, to take this girl’s corpse. There is no way for you to escape!” The old man’s body backed up and the young man who looked like the old man tossed the female corpse into the air. The corpse was caught by the old man, then the young man turned into smoke and entered the old man’s forehead.


      The old man kept backing up and in the blink of an eye arrived next to the coffin. He quickly flew up toward the sky.


      Zhou Yi’s eyes were bloodshot as he screamed “No!!!”


      Bang! Bang!


      He rammed into the chains with all his power. The chains would flash a purple light every time he rammed into it, but his origin soul would tremble. However, he kept doing it like he didn’t feel it at all. He rammed into the chains like a crazed beast who had lost his lover.


      Bang! Bang!


      As he rammed into the chain, the surroundings began to show signs of collapse and the ground began to crack.


      Zhou Yi’s eyes were bloodshot and he revealed a terrifying gaze, a gaze filled with hatred. There was a hint of obsession, and for this obsession, he went crazy. For this obsession, he went insane!


      “Give Ting Er to me!”


      “You really are a madman! Zhou Yi, if you return to your body now, you can still save it. If you don’t have a body, then you will die in the Celestial Realm!” The old man from the corpse sect saw Zhou Yi’s eyes and couldn’t help but feel his heart tremble as he flew even faster toward the tunnel above.


      Seeing that the old man was about to enter the tunnel and leave, Zhou Yi’s eyes looked like they were bleeding. He had already forgotten everything in his heart. In this world, the only thing that remained was the corpse that was moving farther and farther away from him, his Ting Er!


      Scenes of the times he had spent with Ting Er entered his heart. Having lost Ting Er… although his origin no longer had a heart, he could feel it in pain. The pain came from his soul, his origin soul.


      This pain was too powerful, too powerful…


      “No!!! Ting Er!!!” Zhou Yi’s body suddenly began to burn. It then shattered into countless shiny specks that charged out from the chain.


      “Burning your origin soul? You… you madman!!!” The old man’s face changed. Burning one’s origin soul meant death. Zhou Yi was willing to die for a corpse.


      When a mid stage Soul Transformation cultivator burns his origin soul, he gains power extremely close to a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator’s. The moment his origin soul got back together, he quickly charged forward.


      Like a man made of fire, he caught up to the old man who was next to the tunnel in almost an instant.


      “Give Ting Er back to me!” Each of his words were filled with emotion. Zhou Yi didn’t use any techniques; he simply slammed toward the old man with his origin soul.


      But this made it even more terrifying. If it was a technique, there would be a way to break it. However, colliding head on with the almost solid origin soul of a late stage Soul Transformation cultivator could only be called terrifying for the old man.


      Kaka! Kaka!


      A large number of spacial rifts appeared in the sky and the ground collapsed. The fragment began to collapse.


      Chi Hu let out a bitter expression. Without a word, he jumped toward the entrance.


      Red Butterfly followed closely behind him.


      The old man’s face changed greatly. At this moment, he pointed at his brow and the third soul came out. The young man appeared before him to block Zhou Yi.


      However, the moment the third soul appeared, it collided with Zhou Yi’s body and was destroyed.


      “Give Ting Er back to me!” The fire on Zhou Yi burned even stronger. The craze in his eyes intensified. He looked like a fierce beast.


      “Madman!” The Corpse Sect’s old man felt his skull go numb as he threw the female corpse down. He wasn’t willing to lose his life here for a female corpse.


      Zhou Yi grabbed the female corpse. His eyes were filled with emotion as he let out a satisfying smile.


      “Ting Er, no one can take you away, no one…”


      The collapse of the surroundings became even greater as the number of spacial rifts in the sky increased.


      Wang Lin had been locked on to Red Butterfly for a long time. At this moment, his eyes lit up. “Now is the time!”


      Wang Lin’s body charged toward Red Butterfly like lightning. Chi Hu saw this scene and opened his mouth, but he didn’t say anything. Escaping with his life was more important at the moment.


      Wang Lin was very quick. In almost an instant, he was only 300 feet from Red Butterfly.


      Red Butterfly’s face changed greatly. Although her cultivation had recovered a bit, she had lost too many magic treasures, there were hidden injuries on her body, and she could no longer maintain the power of a late stage Soul Formation cultivator. It could be said that this was the lowest point she had ever been in in her life. She couldn’t do anything but shout, “Ceng Niu, if you kill me, Suzaku won’t forgive you!”


      “Haha, Red Butterfly, a genius like you shouldn’t be threatening me like that.” Wang Lin laughed as he slapped his bag of holding, causing the restriction flag to come out. He shook the flag and restriction gas came out. It coiled around Wang Lin like vicious dragons.


      “Condense!”


      After Wang Lin shouted, all of the restriction gas gathered together to form the lance in Wang Lin’s hand as he walked toward Red Butterfly.


      “Red Butterfly, didn’t you want to fight me again?!” The current Wang Lin looked like an angel as he lunged with his lance.


      Rip!


      A large spacial rift was opened up by the power of the lance.


      Whoosh!


      Wang Lin jumped over the 300 feet distance with the restriction lance aimed at Red Butterfly’s head.


      “Ceng Niu, you are crazy!?! This place is collapsing. If you don’t escape now, you will never make it out of here!” Red Butterfly’s expression changed greatly. She quickly took out a white flying sword to block the attack.


      She couldn’t dodge and she couldn’t teleport, so she had to block. Behind her was a spacial rift, beside her was a spacial rift, she was surrounded by spacial rifts. If she were to get caught inside without a star compass or the courage to burn her origin soul, then the only path left for her would be death.


      Bang!


      The white flying sword shattered and the pieces scattered in all directions, mostly disappearing into the spacial rifts. Wang Lin’s lance also shrunk quite a bit, but it was now even more fierce.


      “My life and death are none of your concern. It won’t be too late to leave after I kill you!” Wang Lin laughed, but his body trembled as Red Butterfly’s ruthless domain suddenly arrived.


      This domain was very powerful. Wang Lin couldn’t stop it, but he could resist it for a few breaths. As long as he kills her within those few breaths, the domain will collapse.


      Wang Lin had to kill Red Butterfly. This girl had tried to kill him multiple times. She will definitely be a problem in the future.


      Red Butterfly clenched her teeth. As the lance arrived, she raised her hand and used the white jade bracelet to block it.


      Ding!


      Wang Lin’s lance collapsed again, turning back into restriction gas. It wasn’t able to condense again. A powerful domain washed over Wang Lin, causing his mind to become confused.


      However, Wang Lin’s determination was very powerful. Although his talent was average, his mental fortitude was not normal.


      During his youth, when he didn’t know any techniques and was climbing the mountain back in the Heng Yue Sect, his mental strength was already enough to shock people. After 400 years of experience, it was now as firm as steel.


      Despite the domain affecting him, his body didn’t stop. He flipped his right hand and nine wood carvings appeared before him.


      “Time!”


      The nine carvings suddenly became nine puppets with blood veins moving within them. A wave of the time domain descended.


      Red Butterfly flew backwards after using the white jade bracelet to block the lance and coughed out a mouthful of blood.


      The surrounding area started to collapse even faster. The void had already started devouring some areas.


      “Ceng Niu!!! I’m a core disciple of Suzaku. If you kill me, you will die a terrible death!” Red Butterfly was scared. This time, she was truly scared.


      The moment her body backed up, the time domain spread out from the nine wood carvings. She shouted, “Time domain!”


      This time domain came from Qing Song of the Four Sect Alliance. He was at the mid stage of Soul Formation, so his domain already contained the ability to attack.


      Wang Lin’s two fingers slashed down like a sharp knife ready to carve.


      Under the effect of the time domain, Red Butterfly’s body couldn’t help but slow down a bit.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes were filled with hatred as she raised her right hand and recited some strange chant.


      Suddenly, the white jade bracelet released a bright light. Under this light, the time domain instantly collapsed and Wang Lin felt waves of pain coming from his finger.


      This feeling was the same as when he touched that celestial sword.
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      Huang Long looked at the bottles and let out a snort. “The river water from the back mountain is not allowed to be taken out. I’ll be taking these two bottles. You can go and rest. Remember to come meet me tomorrow and I’ll take you to the scripture library to find a suitable cultivation technique for you,” he said.


      After Wang Lin heard this, he became very excited. On his way out, he respectfully said goodbye. Although his current cultivation was high, his only technique was the attraction technique.


      After Wang Lin left, Huang Long turned. He respectfully bowed and said, “Elder Shangguan, do you think what Wang Lin said was true? And how should we deal with him?”


      A skinny old man wearing a blue robe walked out into the main hall. His face was very gloomy.“How much of it is true? Huang Long, can you not tell that that little guy didn’t say a single word of truth?”


      Huang Long revealed an embarrassed expression. This was one of the ten foundation building elders. In the cultivation world, strength was what mattered the most. Him being the sect head and his fellow martial brothers being elders was only a front put up for the outside world.


      The rule of the Heng Yue Sect was that if one reached the Foundation Building stage, they could become an elder and enjoy that role’s privileges. If one achieved Core Formation, then they would become one of the true elders of the Heng Yue Sect, and if one reached Nascent Soul, then they would be considered an ancestor of the Heng Yue Sect.


      Normally, the ten foundation building elders were in closed door training, but, after hearing the shocking news from the Xuan Dao Sect, Huang Long quickly found the ten elders to tell the two Core Formation true elders about this matter.


      Wang Lin’s appearance was very unexpected for Huang Long, so he took the chance to bring Wang Lin here to question him and have the Foundation Building elders question him as well.


      Elder Shangguan took a look at the bottles in Huang Long’s hand. He scanned them with his divine sense, then said, “This little brat did say one thing that was true. This is indeed the river water from the back mountain, and, if consumed every day, it will help with cultivation.”


      Huang Long hesitated for a while. “Elder Shangguan, do you think the technique Wang Lin used was really the attraction technique?” he asked.


      Elder Shangguan looked at Huang Long and said, “I saw his matches and I can confirm that the technique he used really was the attraction technique.”


      Huang Long’s expression changed greatly. “Is it really the attraction technique? But how could it be so powerful that it could even catch magical treasures?” he asked.


      Elder Shangguan coldly snorted and said, “Any technique, after practicing for an extensive period of time, will have some special effect, although it’s nothing to Foundation Building cultivators. This attraction technique is the most basic technique in the cultivation world. Do you still not understand that the more basic the technique, the longer its history?”


      Huang Long quickly nodded in agreement.


      Elder Shangguan pondered for a while, then said, “This child’s cultivation is indeed at the 3rd layer, but he has way too much spiritual energy in his body, so I can’t clearly check it all. My guess is that his power is that of 14th layer Qi Condensation, so he should be able to reach the Foundation Building stage soon. It is ok for a disciple like this to have his secrets, because the sect is in a very dangerous state. Hmph, the Xuan Dao Sect really deserves to be called a small sect. Sending some Qi Condensation juniors as elders and daring to try to win Wang Lin over in front of us with voice transmission!”


      Huang Long was stunned. He didn’t ask further about the voice transmission, but asked, “Huang Long obeys. Elder Shangguan, regarding matters about the ancestors…”


      Elder Shangguan let out a sigh. A scowl appeared on his face. He shook his head and said, “The ancestors haven’t sent back any messages in 30 years, I’m afraid… Alas, this is not something you can do anything about. If the Xuan Dao Sect really wants the Heng Yue Peak, then there is nothing we can do. The country of Zhao is a large place and will have a spot for our Heng Yue Sect. Once the two true elders break into Nascent Soul, hmph, all of this humiliation will be paid back.”


      Huang Long let out a bitter smile and silently nodded.


      As for Wang Lin, after he walked out of the main hall, all of the inner disciples made way for him and were full of respect. This treatment was completely opposite compared to the day before.


      “Strength, in the cultivation world strength is all that matters.” Wang Lin felt a bit emotional as he walked back to Sun Dazhu’s garden.


      The moment he entered, he immediately saw Sun Dazhu walk up with a smile on his face. “Good disciple, teacher has been waiting for you for a long time. Here, have some top quality recovery tea teacher made for you. It will make you feel much better once you’ve drank it.”


      With that, he picked up a cup from the stone table in the garden and handed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression became a bit odd. Sun Dazhu’s behavior changed too quickly, causing Wang Lin to be stunned for a bit.


      Sun Dazhu saw Wang Lin’s expression. He awkwardly smiled and said, with a sincere look in his eyes, “Wang Lin, as your teacher, I wasn’t every good and we had a lot of misunderstandings.”


      Wang Lin didn’t take the cup. He scanned the tea with his divine sense and found fluctuations of spiritual energy. He said, “Disciple is tired, so I won’t be drinking this tea.”


      Sun Dazhu quickly said, “Tired? Then you must get some rest. The place you were staying at before is too small. From today on, you can live in my room.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm, but he was very cautious in his heart. It has to be said that, within the sect, Sun Dazhu was the one that would be most suspicious of him, so Wang Lin shook his head and said, “It’s fine. I won’t be staying for long. I’ll return to the back mountain to go into closed door training in a few days.”


      Sun Dazhu opened his mouth to say something, but Wang Lin quickly said goodbye and left. Sun Dazhu looked at the tea in his hand. His eyes were filled with a cold light.


      Wang Lin suddenly turned around with a faint smile on his face and thoughtfully looked at Sun Dazhu.


      Sun Dazhu’s face suddenly stiffened and he said, “Good disciple, is there anything else?”


      Wang Lin revealed a sarcastic expression. He took a few steps forward and said, “Teacher, you look very nervous.”


      Sun Dazhu’s heart skipped a beat. He took  two steps back and regained his composure. “Teacher is indeed nervous. You, the disciple, are much stronger than me. I am only at the 5th layer of Qi Condensation,” he said.


      Wang Lin looked at the tea and said, “Teacher, drink this tea for disciple.”


      Sun Dazhu’s expression suddenly changed and he forced a smile. “What is this? If you don’t want to drink it, I’ll just dump it.” With that, he threw the cup to the ground and moved back a few more steps, until his feet were at the gate.


      “Teacher, drink it.” Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He activated his attraction technique. The cup that was falling to the ground stopped and floated toward Sun Dazhu. Wang Lin let out a sigh. He knew that Sun Dazhu had hostile intentions. There was indeed something wrong with the tea.


      Sun Dazhu’s expression became unsettled. After pondering for a long time, he suddenly frowned and said, “Wang Lin, it seems you still have misunderstandings about your teacher. You believe there is something wrong with this tea? Fine, I’ll drink it.”


      Sun Dazhu picked up the tea and drank it. Then, he threw the cup on the ground and said, with discontent, “Is that ok? The sect head has asked me to talk to him. It will be bad if I’m late. If there is anything else, let’s talk afterward.” With that, he turned to leave.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he moved his body. Sun Dazhu’s expression changed and he quickly backed up, but how could his 5th layer cultivation compare to Wang Lin?


      In a moment, he arrived next to Sun Dazhu. His eyes lit up and he slapped Sun Dazhu’s chest Before, when Sun Dazhu drank the tea, he realize that Sun Dazhu didn’t really drink the tea, but surrounded it with spiritual energy.


      With that slap, Sun Dazhu’s spiritual energy was scattered and the tea quickly dissolved into Sun Dazhu’s body.


      Sun Dazhu’s expression suddenly changed to one containing a hint of fury. He quickly said, “Wang Lin, what are you doing? Do you want to kill your teacher? If you kill me, the Heng Yue Sect will not forgive you!”


      Wang Lin remained silent. He sent out his divine sense and found that the tea had completely dissolved in Sun Dazhu’s body. Then, he felt slivers of wires making their way from the tea to Sun Dazhu’s head.


      Sun Dazhu also felt that something was wrong, but before he could speak, the wire-like object had already reached his head. Instantly, his grim expression started to relax.


      Wang Lin stared at Sun Dazhu and immediately realized that something was off. Sun Dazhu’s expression seemed a bit dull.


      He pondered a little, then asked, “Teacher, disciple is not trying to kill you, but you try to act against me. However, if teacher really did drink the tea, I wouldn’t have done this.”


      Sun Dazhu’s expression stayed dull. He quickly said, “The tea should not be drunk.”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He carefully examined Sun Dazhu for a while, then asked, “Why shouldn’t it be drunk?”


      Sun Dazhu said, with a dull expression, “There is Three Thread Nematode Grass in the tea.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. “What effect does the Three Thread Nematode Grass have?” he asked.


      “The ability to control the person who drunk it for a short period of time. It is a key ingredient for making puppets.”


      Killing intent flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. “Why did you want me to take it?” he asked.


      “Ever since I found out that you had those gourds, I had some doubts in my heart, so I took you in as my disciple. Originally, I wanted to get you to the first layer so I could use the soul searching technique on you, but I had already given you the Spiritual Energy Scattering Grass, so I thought it would take you more than ten years to reach the first layer and gave up on that idea. In the competition, you suddenly showed great strength, so I thought you must have had more of those gourds, and even other secrets. I want to increase my cultivation as well, so I thought of giving you this tea.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and asked, “What is the Spiritual Energy Scattering Grass? Also, have you told anyone else about me? And why didn’t you use this Three Thread Nematode Grass on me before?”


      “Spiritual Energy Scattering Grass is used to help remove all of your cultivation. As for the matter about you, I never told anyone. I didn’t want anyone besides me to steal the gourds, and, after that, things changed too suddenly, so talking now would end up hurting me instead, so I decided to act.”


      “As for the Three Thread Nematode Grass, I didn’t have it before. I got it from another cultivator when I left the mountain last year. That cultivator said that if it’s used on a cultivator below Foundation Building, it has a 90% success rate. I originally wanted to use it on Lun Yunjie, to get some pills out of him.”


      Wang Lin became furious and sneered. “Were you not afraid of me finding out?”


      “In order to find the secret you hold, I can’t worry about too many things. I’m already old. If i don’t improve, then I will never be able to reach foundation building in my lifetime. In fact, I wasn’t sure if you were going to come back today, so I decided to gamble and prepared this tea. If you came back, I would offer you the tea, and if you didn’t, I assume you would be with the sect head and will live in the back mountain most of the time, so I wouldn’t have another chance to act.”


      A cold light flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes. He coldly asked, “Before, you said that the sect head was looking for you. Is that true?”


      “No.”


      The moment Sun Dazhu’s word came out, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slammed his hand on Sun Dazhu’s head. Blood started to pour out from Sun Dazhu’s orifices and he fell on the ground.


      Wang Lin stared at Sun Dazhu’s body. He felt an indescribable feeling. This was the first time he had killed anyone, and it was his teacher.


      After pondering for a long time, Wang Lin put away Sun Dazhu’s body. He walked out of the Heng Yue Sect with a dull expression until he reached a mountain, then threw the body down.
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      After returning to his room, Wang Lin sat cross legged on his bed. He spread out his divine sense and left a trace of it around his room in order to detect anyone who was trying to probe in with their divine sense.


      After that, he took out the mysterious bead and began to think. Around three days ago, all of the cloud images on the bead disappeared and were replaced by the image of a leaf.


      In regard to this, Situ Nan said that the heaven defying bead had enough water element and now needed wood element. Because of this, he had urged Wang Lin multiple times to leave the Heng Yue Sect to get material with wood element and quickly fill the heaven defying bead with it.


      Wang Lin had gained an understanding of his current power. He was currently at the 14th layer of Qi Condensation. However, he was curious about how he didn’t need any of the chants and just progressed this far through cultivation. He suspected that it had something to do with Situ Nan.


      While holding the bead, he entered the dream space. Right as he was about to enter, he quickly put the bead away.


      The moment he entered the dream space, Situ Nan said, with discontent, “Why didn’t you kill those people in the competition earlier? If it was me, I would have killed all of the males and sucked dry all of the females, then used that centipede to make wine. It would be very nutritious. But one thing you did that suited my taste was killing that Sun Dazhu. Not bad. Just like me in my youth. Wang Lin, you have to remember that the cultivation world is a cruel place. The strong consume the weak. If you keep up your naive thinking, then I’m afraid you won’t live for long.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a long time. “Senior, should the next step be to prepare for Foundation Building? Junior doesn’t know any chants to enter Foundation Building.”


      Situ Nan snorted and said, “I know the chant, but entering the Foundation Building stage is the true step into the world of cultivation and is very difficult. You should find a secluded place to go into closed door training in to help increase your chances of breaking through. Also, your spiritual spring water and snow water won’t be enough anymore. When you enter Foundation Building, you need a lot of spiritual energy, so you better prepare some spiritual dew.


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “The dew is easy to get. It just requires a lot of time.”


      Situ Nan sighed and said, “The Spirit Movement stage, which is also the Qi Condensation stage, is to use the spiritual energy of heaven and earth to refine the body. This has all been laying the foundation for the Foundation Building stage. As of now, you can already attempt to break into the Foundation Building stage, but I recommend you wait until you reach the 15th layer. Your talent isn’t that good, and even though I’ve been using my own essence to help you in these past few decades, entering the Foundation Building stage is a heaven defying act. If I still had my body, I would be able to just barely help you through it, but I can’t do much now.”


      “In addition to this, your means of attack is too simple. Just one technique won’t do. But sadly, all the techniques I have require you to be at least at the Foundation Building stage to use. You should quickly reach the Foundation Building stage so I can pass the Underworld Ascension Method to you.”


      Wang Lin was stunned and said, “Underworld Ascension Method?”


      Situ Nan proudly said, “Correct. Hehe, even in my home, a rank 6 country, it is still a top quality method. Unfortunately, it requires a place with a lot of yin element, or the cultivation will be too slow, but the cold spiritual energy it creates is incredibly powerful. Hmph, once you have reached the peak of this method, you can even fight against the experts of rank 7 countries. This is settled. Tomorrow, you can go to the scripture library of this small sect and see what they have, but, once you reach Foundation Building, you must practice the Underworld Ascension Method.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and nodded.


      “Also, Wang Lin, it’s best that you don’t put the heaven defying bead in your bag of holding. Place it as close to your chest as possible, so I can still communicate with you when you’re not in the dream space, and you can enter the dream space through me.”


      Time slowly passed as Situ Nan talked. After two days in the dream space, Wang Lin woke up.


      He sat cross legged and put the bead close to chest, then took a drink of the spiritual liquid and cultivated all night in silence. The next morning, Wang Lin opened the door. His body floated into the air as he moved toward the main hall.


      The moment he arrived in the air of the main hall, Huang Long walked out and let out a kind smile when he saw Wang Lin. The smile on his face was much warmer than it was yesterday. He said, “Wang Lin, come with me.”


      With that, he waved his sleeves and jumped into the air. Wang Lin quickly followed behind. After a while, they arrived at a sub peak of the Heng Yue Mountain, the pine peak.


      When they passed over the area where the competition was held yesterday, Huang Long didn’t stop, but flew straight past it and went deeper into the pine peak, until he stopped in front of some strange rocks and said, “Wang Lin, this is a restricted place in the Heng Yue Sect. This is where the Core Formation true elders and Foundation Building elders cultivate, so don’t carelessly spread out your divine sense, or you might offend them.”


      Wang Lin immediately agreed.


      Huang Long took a deep breath. He took out a piece of purple jade and threw it into the air. Then, he formed a seal with his hand, swiped his hand through the air, and whispered, “Open!”


      The piece of jade quickly started to shine and a circle started to expand from it, forming a circular passage wide enough for one person to pass through.


      Huang Long didn’t say a word and walked inside. Wang Lin hesitated a little and followed him in.


      The moment he entered, his eyes blurred. When his eyes cleared up, he saw a few old and tall buildings. The buildings gave off a very heavy aura, making him feel like he couldn’t breath in here.


      Meanwhile, 7 to 8 powerful divine senses came out and scanned him. Then, a slow and ancient voice came out:


      “So you are Wang Lin. Not bad.”


      Wang Lin became alert and respectfully said, “Disciple Wang Lin greets elder.” And at the same time, Situ Nan’s voice echoed in his mind, “This place makes it look much more like what a small sect should be. 2 Core Formation and 10 Foundation Building cultivators, not bad.”


      Huang Long’s expression suddenly changed and growled, “What, elder? This is ancestor!”


      Wang Lin was stunned. The voice came again. “It’s fine. Sect customs are useless here. Wang Lin, this time, you have done a great deed for the sect, so you can choose any technique you like in this scripture library. This scripture library can’t be compared to the one in the courtyard. This is where the real techniques of the Heng Yue Sect are stored. There are more than 10,000 techniques inside this library. If you were to take this library and compare it to all of the other sects in the country of Zhao, there is no other sect with a larger collection. You must not be too greedy and you must pick the right one! Huang Long, you can take him there now.”


      In Wang Lin’s mind, Situ Nan scornfully said, “A mere Core Formation as ancestor? When I was young, all of the Core Formation cultivators tried to suck up to me, and some of the female Core Formation cultivators would even take off their pants to try to sleep with me.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal, as if he hadn’t heard anything Situ Nan just said.


      Huang Long quickly and respectfully responded. He pulled Wang Lin to one of the buildings. This building gave off a very ancient atmosphere. It looked like an old library.
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      Elder Ouyang gave Wang Lin a scornful look. He said, “You’re only a little junior. What right do you have to trade with me? If you take out the treasure left behind by the Heng Yue Sect’s founder, I might exchange one drop of poison with you!”


      Wang Lin frowned. He secretly sneered. Then, he activated his attraction technique to full force and grabbed.


      Elder Ouyang’s face instantly changed. “Junior, you dare!” With that, he waved his sleeve and an old looking flying sword came out. The moment the flying sword came out, wind started to gather and formed a giant sword in the air. The sword swung down.


      The moment the sword appeared, a hint of killing intent appeared in elder Ouyang’s eyes. This disciple was simply too strong and he will become a threat to his Xuan Dao Sect in the future. He wanted to take this opportunity to destroy his cultivation.


      Huang Long’s face darkened. He realized what Ouyang’s intent was and immediately took out his sword. Wang Lin let out a laugh. His attraction technique reached its limit and the invisible hand he created turned visible.


      Two large hands that emitted white light appeared. Swirls of light appeared around the hands and all of the clouds surrounding them scattered.


      One of the giant hands grabbed hold of the neck of the centipede. The other hand rose up and blocked the sword that was coming down.


      The sword that was swinging down slowed down until it was stopped in mid air. Elder Ouyang’s face was all red as he revealed a look of horror.


      The other two elders clenched their teeth. Disregarding their status, one spat out a rainbow colored light that turned into a rainbow colored ribbon. It shot toward Wang Lin.


      Meanwhile, the other elder threw out a piece of jade. Eight ghostly fireballs appeared and shot at Wang Lin.


      A strong heat wave reached Wang Lin, but his expression didn’t change at all. He created another hand with his attraction technique. That hand created a swirl of wind around him, causing the ghostly fire to fade.


      All of this happened very quickly. Huang Long let out an angry roar and formed a seal with his hand. His flying sword, the Purple Moon, flashed toward the rainbow colored ribbon.


      Using this time, Wang Lin quickly moved toward the thousand foot centipede. With his attraction technique holding the centipede, no matter how hard it struggled, it couldn’t break free. Wang Lin placed his right hand on the centipede’s head and activated his spiritual energy. The centipede let out a painful howl and coughed out a black mist.


      All of this lasted only a few seconds. No one even had the time to react yet. Both sects’ elders stood on each side of the centipede, ready to fight. When Dao Xu saw the centipede cough out the poison, he was afraid that Wang Lin wouldn’t have anything to hold the poison, so he waved his sleeve and threw out a white bottle. He shouted, “Disciple Wang Lin, use this to hold the poison!”


      After that, he took his flying sword and started fighting the Xuan Dao Sect elder that let out the ghostly fire.


      The three elders of the Xuan Dao Sect were all furious that they were stopped by the Heng Yue Sect elders and were unable to stop Wang Lin.


      When Wang Lin saw that the centipede coughed out the poison, he quickly moved back a bit. He took the bottle and used his spiritual energy to move the poison into the bottle.


      Elder Ouyang furiously shouted, “Heng Yue Sect, you’ve gone too far!”


      Huang Long secretly sighed. He put away his sword and backed away. The other elders all did the same.


      Wang Lin’s face showed hints of regret. This centipede’s poison could be the cure for his father’s illness, so he was determined to get it no matter what. He clasped his hands and said, “Elder Ouyang, this centipede’s poison is very important to me. I have something that can be considered a fair trade for it.” With that, he threw out a very normal looking jade bottle. The bottle was filled with the river water he had stocked up on from the back mountain.


      Elder Ouyang’s face was sullen. He was about to speak when carefully scanned the jade bottle. He frowned and said, “I heard that, 500 years ago, several Nascent Soul cultivators of the Heng Yue Sect created a cultivation ground with spiritual energy several times higher than normal. I guess this liquid came from there?”


      When the cap on the bottle was opened, a strong aura of spiritual power leaked out. Huang Long gave the jade bottle a look, then rubbed his beard. He said, “This brat. He even brought out a bottle of river water.”


      Elder Ouyang grunted. He weighed the bottle in his hand, then said, “Friend Huang Long, your Heng Yue Sect has a very good disciple. Goodbye!”


      With that, he glanced at Wang Lin. After pondering for a while, he sent a message to Wang Lin, “Nephew-disciple Wang, I can let this matter about the centipede’s poison go, but the Heng Yue Sect no longer has any Nascent Soul ancestors behind them, so stay at your own risk!”


      With that, he touched the thousand foot centipede. The centipede glared at Wang Lin and flew north.


      At that moment, Wang Lin noticed that, on top of that centipede, there was a pair of attractive eyes looking at him.


      He was stunned. His mind was still echoing with the words of elder Ouyang. As for the owner of that pair of attractive eyes, after looking at the person once, he didn’t even take it to heart.


      After the Xuan Dao Sect had left, the entire pine peak was silent. Huang Long’s eyes swept the area. Smiling, he said, “Today’s exchange is won by my Heng Yue Sect! All inner disciples will be rewarded! All of you can go to the pill house to get a bottle of spiritual energy gathering pills. You all have to follow Wang Lin’s example.


      All of the inner disciples started to cheer one by one. As of now, no one dared to call him trash anymore.


      Wang Zhuo’s heart was in chaos. He said to Xuan Dao, “Teacher, disciple wants to go into the life and death passage. I will no longer concern myself with other affairs.”


      Dao Xu let out a sigh. Wang Zhuo was his favorite disciple, so he knew of the issues between Wang Lin and Wang Zhuo. He pondered for a while, then nodded and said, “Fine. You can take this opportunity to hide from Wang Lin as well.”


      Wang Zhuo let out a bitter smile, but didn’t say word.


      Huang Long spoke again. “All of you can leave. Wang Lin, come with me.”


      Wang Lin nodded. His gaze swept the crowd and landed on third elder brother Lu Yun. He said, “Third elder brother, wait a moment!”
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      Lu Yunjie shivered. He forced a smile and said, “Wang…brother Wang do you need something? If you need some spiritual energy gathering pills, I still have a lot left and can give some to you.”


      “Third brother, there’s something I want from you: your helper, Wang Hao.” Wang Lin stared at Lu Yunjie. Before, he was not confident enough to go against Lu Yunjie, so he didn’t help Wang Hao. But, after this battle, he had a much better understanding of his own power.


      Lu Yunjie’s expression become unsettled. He bitterly laughed in his heart. He clenched his teeth and said, “Wang Lin, that Wang Hao is my helper and is very important to my pill creation, so I can’t agree!”


      Huang Long stood at the side, very puzzled, and shouted, “Lu Yunjie, it’s only a helper. How important can he be?”


      Lu Yunjie’s face was very bitter. He decided to bite the bullet and said, “Sect head, disciple can’t obey. Wang Hao has already….”


      Wang Lin’s expression quickly changed. He moved like lightning toward the Heng Yue Peak.


      Huang Long and the other elders were all confused and followed behind. Dao Xu grabbed Lu Yunjie as he followed Wang Lin.


      Soon, Wang Lin arrived above the pill house in the main courtyard. He scanned the the area with his divine sense and quickly found Wang Hao’s weak life force in the back room. The moment he entered the room, his anger reached its limit.


      In the large room was a giant pill furnace with Wang Hao sitting cross legged inside. His life force was growing weaker and weaker.


      Wang Lin didn’t even blink. He moved his hand and sent out his attraction technique to grab Wang Hao. As the hand formed by the technique came closer to the pill furnace, a rainbow colored light came out from the furnace and collided with the hand.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted. Immediately, the power of the attraction technique reached its peak and broke the rainbow colored light. Wang Lin gently grabbed Wang Hao and placed him on the ground.


      His placed his right hand on Wang Hao’s forehead and remained silent.


      At that moment, Huang Long and the other elders arrived as well. The red face elder looked at the pill furnace, then at Wang Hao. His expression suddenly changed and he shouted, “Fire Furnace Trail!”


      Dao Xu carefully looked at Lu Yunjie, who was in his hand. He threw him on the ground and said, “Lu Yunjie, you sure have guts! Although this Fire Furnace Trial isn’t banned, you can only use it on people outside the sect, and never on anyone inside! Did you forget?!”


      Lu Yunjie’s face was completely pale. He kneeled on the ground and whispered, “Disciple came, joined the sect, and became your disciple at age 15. It has been 25 years and disciple is still stuck at the 6th layer. Disciple is unwilling to give up. Once this Fire Furnace Trial is complete, the pill can not only extend my life, but will also give me a chance to break through, so I had to try, no matter what. This Wang Hao is my personal helper. According to the sect rules, I can do whatever I wish, and he is not part of the sect, so I have done nothing wrong!”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. Before, Wang Hao’s life was in critical condition, but after he sent spiritual energy into Wang Hao’s body, he was able to save Wang Hao’s life. After he heard Lu Yunjie’s words, he let out a few snorts.


      Huang Long frowned. On one side was the genius Wang Lin, and on the other side was a faithful disciple of 25 years, Lu Yunjie. He found this decision very hard to make. After pondering for a while, he made a decision and said to Dao Xu, “Junior brother Dao Xu, you are in charge of disciplinary actions. How do you want to deal with Lu Yunjie?”


      The moment Dao Xu heard this, he immediately understood sect head’s decision and said, “ Lu Yunjie will go into seclusion for 20 years.”


      Huang Long nodded and turned to Wang Lin. He kindly said, “Wang Lin, from now on, this Wang Hao will become an inner disciple. Consider it making it up to him. From now on, you can’t go look for Lu Yunjie for trouble anymore. After all, you are all in the same sect.”


      Wang Lin glanced at Lu Yunjie and said, “Disciple obeys!”


      Huang Long waved his sleeves and said, “Ok, since the thing is resolved, Dao Xu, you deal with the matter here, including Wang Hao’s retreatment. Wang Lin, you follow me.” With that, he walked out of the room and then floated into the air.


      Dao Xu looked at Wang Lin and smiled, “Disciple nephew Wang Lin, don’t worry and leave Wang Hao to me. As long as he is still alive, I’ll find a way for him to recover.”


      Wang Lin slightly nodded. After taking a look at Wang Hao, whose face had recovered a little, he left the pill house and followed Huang Long.


      Wang Lin had been thinking this whole time. He understood fully well why sect head Huang Long wanted to talk to him alone. Before long, Huang Long brought Wang Lin into the main hall. Then, he suddenly shouted, “Wang Lin, you sure have guts!”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm and said, “Sect head, if you have something to say, just say it.”


      Huang Long grunted and said, “During that exchange, what technique did you really use?”


      Wang Lin chuckled and said, “Attraction technique. If sect head doesn’t believe me, you can have a closer look.” With that, he activated the attraction technique and grabbed all the tables and chairs in the main hall. After making them circle the room a few times, he put them back to where they were.


      Huang Long carefully examined the technique, then began to ponder. After a long time, he suddenly asked, “Before, you were obviously at the 3rd layer and, even now, you still look like you are at the 3rd layer. How do you have so much power? What level are you at exactly? Wang Lin, tell me the truth!”


      Wang Lin’s face revealed a bitter expression and said, “Disciple doesn’t really understand. I just kept on cultivating and it became like this. As for what level I have reached, disciple doesn’t know.”


      Huang Long stared at Wang Lin and said, in a deep voice, “Wang Lin, you’re still not going to tell me?”


      Wang Lin wrily smiled and said, “Disciple really doesn’t know.”


      Huang Long secretly sighed. He didn’t want to pressure Wang Lin too much because, no matter what, Wang Lin was still a disciple of the Heng Yue Sect, and he had also just done the sect a great service. He will also very likely become a star among the inner disciples. Thinking about it, his expression became friendly and said, “What was in that bottle you gave to the Xuan Dao Sect?”


      Wang Lin chuckled. He waved his right hand and took out two small bottles. He handed them to Huang Long and said, “Sect head is talking about this? Sect head should know these better than me. It’s just the river water from the back mountain.”
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      The white-robed woman whispered, “You can’t come out before the fourth sword takes shape!”


      She waved her hand and the lightning sword immediately collapsed. The old man backed up and created only 200 swords this time. The excitement in his eyes was even stronger than before as he charged toward her.


      Right now, the last wave of swords arrived. A thunderous roar came out of the collection of swords and the fourth dragon took shape.


      The white-robed woman’s eyes were calm as she moved her hand. The four golden dragons coiled around her. She pointed at one with her finger and it immediately collapsed, revealing a simple celestial sword.


      This point with her finger caused the death aura to spread to her face. The two thousand years of celestial energy had almost all been used up. If it wasn’t for the fact she needed a large amount of celestial energy to transfer Zhou Yi’s soul, she could have killed that old man with one finger.


      “Second Rain Celestial Sword, sword spirit, appear!”


      The celestial sword released a golden light, then a golden orb came out of the sword. The death aura on the woman spread even more. She quickly grabbed the golden orb and threw it toward the dragon that had a purple mass on its forehead.


      After losing the golden orb, the celestial sword lost its sheen and fell from the sky.


      When the sword fell, all of the surrounding cultivators’ eyes focused on it.


      The old man charged forward again. This time, he formed seals and ten swords appeared before him. He let out a roar and quickly charged forward.


      Just at this moment, a figure suddenly charged out from the crowd. This person was the middle-aged man that had fought with Wang Lin and Chi Hu.


      The moment he charged out, three blood-colored metals appeared around him. Under his control, they charged toward the old man.


      The old man looked toward the person and waved his hand at him without a word .


      The middle-aged man shouted, “Killing intent blood crystal, explode!”


      Bang! Bang! Bang!


      The blood crystals exploded with three loud bangs, and in the middle of the explosions a black vortex appeared. A giant hand poked out from the vortex and reached toward the old man.


      The old man’s face changed when he saw the hand. He shouted, “Tian Yunzi, if you keep me from taking the celestial sword, our two sects will have a bloodbath for 1000 years when I get back!”


      Right after saying that, he dodged to the side and quickly charged toward the white-robed woman.


      The hand quickly chased after him. A very ancient voice came from the vortex.


      “Ling Tianhou, the celestial sword belongs to those who are fated to have it. If you can have it, than you are fated.”


      “Tian Yunzi!” Wang Lin’s body trembled. He stared at the vortex with a mysterious light in his eyes and silently pondered.


      The old man’s face was gloomy. He moved as fast as lightning and in the blink of an eye appeared before the white-robed woman. He quickly reached out toward the simple celestial sword that was forming.


      However, just as he was about to grab hold of the sword, another person charged out of the crowd even faster than the last. This figure grabbed the celestial sword before the old man could and quickly escaped.


      “Haha, Ling Tianhou, I, Tian Mozi, am not greedy. Of the four celestial swords, I’ll only take one Goodbye!” This person was that middle-aged scholar. He arrived before the old man and hid inside the crowd. When he acted, he was able to steal the celestial sword in one move.


      “Tian Mozi! You dare to steal from me? Just you wait; your planet, Tian Mo, will be wiped out by my Da Lou Sword Sect!”


      “Haha, Ling Tian, it would be hard to avoid a fight between the two of us. I’m willing to accompany you at any time!” That middle-aged scholar laughed at the old man’s threat. He moved even faster when he reached the void. Suddenly, a black vortex appeared and he went into. This vortex led to his planet.


      “Such speed! He is even faster than my star compass!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. All he could see were afterimages.


      The white-robed woman didn’t even blink. She pointed at another golden dragon. The dragon let out a roar and turned into a curved sword.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he reached out for the sword, but Tian Yunzi’s hand was even closer.


      The white-robed woman’s eyes became cold as she pointed at the old man. The old man shouted and the clothed on his chest were ripped apart as a black fingerprint appeared on his chest.


      The old man coughed out blood, but his hand didn’t slow down as it reached for the celestial sword.


      The death aura had reached its peak. Her eyes were filled with sadness as she whispered, “If you want this sword, you can have it, but the sword spirit is mine!”


      The moment the old man grabbed the sword, a golden orb appeared and flew toward the woman. She threw it toward the forehead of a golden dragon.


      “This sword belongs to me!” The old man laughed while enduring the pain on his chest. He held onto the sword and quickly backed up.


      The hand behind him suddenly stopped and dodged to the side; it was no longer chasing him. Instead, it grabbed hold of the middle-aged man who fought with Wang Lin and Chi Hu and pulled him back into the vortex. The man and the hand quickly disappeared.


      The moment he disappeared, Tian Yunzi’s ancient voice appeared again.


      “Ling Tianhou, you receiving a celestial sword is the will of the heavens, so I won’t stop you, but know your own limit…”


      The old man laughed. His eyes landed on the white-robed woman, to whom he grimly said, “Your attack is a lot weaker than before. This celestial fingerprint wasn’t even able to kill me. Seeing that you are a celestial, I won’t kill you, but for the last two celestial swords, you can’t take their sword spirits!”


      After a celestial sword loses its sword spirit, although it’s still be an unstoppable sword, it won’t have any of its spell anymore. It also requires a new spirit spirit to be refined.


      The sadness in the white-robed woman’s eyes increased. She let out a sigh while pointing at one of the gold dragons. The gold dragon collapsed, turning into a large sword that simply floated there.


      The old man let out a snort while his left hand reached toward the sword.


      The white-robed woman let out a sigh and pointed at her brow. The last of the celestial spiritual energy in her body was used to create a shield around here to force the old man away.


      The old man let out an angry roar and viciously waved the celestial sword in his hand at the shield. The shield trembled but didn’t shatter.


      How could the old man be willing to to let this happen? He wildly swung the celestial sword and even used spells on the shield.


      After using the last bit of celestial spiritual energy, the white-robed woman began to slowly close her eyes while the death aura surrounded her.


      “Zhou Yi, I’m not the true soul of a celestial king. A celestial king doesn’t have any emotions. I’m a broken soul that was somehow formed. I saw you protecting me for 2000 years, and when you ignited your origin soul, I knew I was formed from your obsession…”


      “… thank you… if there is another life, I hope that I’m not a broken soul and that you will still be by my side.”


      A sad cry came from the purple mass on the forehead of the last golden dragon.


      “Ting Er!!!”


      The white-robed woman’s body began to fall. She struggled to point at the last sword. A golden orb floated out of the sword and fused with the last golden dragon.


      After finishing all of this, she let out a smile of happiness for the first time. It was very beautiful.


      Thank the heavens, thank the earth, thank fate for letting us meet…


      The celestial spell can’t hide your thousands of years of obsession…


      Thousands of years of protection allowed this miracle to occur…


      Your obsession shook the heavens, your emotions shook the earth. For me, you gave up your life; for you, I’m also willing to give up my life…


      You and I will meet in our next life. When we meet again, don’t forget…. this life…


      “No!!!” A miserable roar came from the purple mass on the last golden dragon. A ray of purple sword energy charged out from the dragon and took the shape of Zhou Yi.


      Four golden orbs merged together on Zhou Yi’s forehead. When they completely merged, an illusionary sword appeared on his forehead and his entire body shined a golden light.


      However, this golden light didn’t give off a gentle feeling but a deep sense of sadness.


      The moment Zhou Yi charged out, the golden dragon collapsed, revealing a short sword that would be used by females. It floated beside the big sword.


      This large sword and small sword were like a couple.


      The white-robed woman closed her eyes and her body fell. With her death, the shield disappeared.


      “Why!!! Why must you be like this!! If I were to die, then I would die. Why must you do all this for me… you die, I live… you live, I die. Could our fate always be like this? No!!” Zhou Yi wanted to hug her, but when he touched her, his body was transparent and went right through her.


      The sorrow in his eyes could move the heavens! It could move the earth!


      The female corpse went through his body and fell down. With the shield gone, the two celestial swords seemed to follow some sort of attraction and fell with the female corpse…


      Looking at the female corpse falling, the sorrow in his eyes became even stronger.


      Ting Er…


      I’m not Ting Er…


      However, the name Ting Er… I like it a lot…


      I’m only a broken soul born from your obsession…


      The old man unleashed an angry roar as he charged toward the two celestial swords next to the female corpse. At the same time, his glance swept past Zhou Yi with some dread in his eyes.


      Wang Lin looked at all of this from a distance. A hint of sorrow appeared in his heart.
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      All of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples became furious. They all secretly cursed Wang Lin for being too arrogant, but none of them dared to go up. Elder Ouyang and the other two elders were also frowning and looking at Wang Lin with unfriendly gazes.


      Wang Lin raised his head and let out a laugh. His current demeanour was exactly the same as Zhou Peng’s before. He asked, “Xuan Dao Sect, are you all too scared to even all come up at once?”


      All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples became very excited and started to cheer loudly.


      “Is the trash of the Xuan Dao Sect too scared to come out? Where did all of that arrogance go? Come out!”


      “Senior brother Wang Lin is invincible! Punch the Xuan Dao Sect! Kick the Xuan Dao Sect! Even his spit can drown the Xuan Dao Sect!”


      “Your senior brother was not good enough! Your second senior brother was also not enough! Do you guys have a third senior brother? All of you, come out together!”


      “Liu Feng, come out and die!”


      The Heng Yue Sect disciples became even more rowdy and Huang Long’s smile became wider and wider, until one of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples who couldn’t stand it anymore finally shouted:


      “Wang Lin, you are too arrogant! It is you who wants all of us to come up! Fellow martial brothers, let’s all go and beat him up!”


      “That’s right! This is his request, so it’s not against the rules. Elders, let us all go up!”


      “Elder, this Wang Lin is too arrogant! Let us all go up!”


      The Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples asked to go up one by one. Elder Ouyang clenched his teeth and said, “Since the Heng Yue Sect requested it, then, whoever wants to go, go up!”


      The moment he finished speaking, three disciples immediately jumped onto the stage. Soon, 7 to 8 more disciples came onto the stage. There were even a few female disciples amongst them. With a shout from someone, all of them took out their magical treasures and attacked Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t mind at all. He activated the attraction technique. He created a few giant hands and swept them at the crowd of people. Suddenly, several people were sent flying. Then, he took a few steps back and the giant hands grabbed the Xuan Dao Sect disciples like they were flies and threw them into the distance.


      Screams came from the crowd. The Xuan Dao Sect disciples were thrown from the stage one by one and were unable to get up after they landed.


      The more Wang Lin fought, the more he got used to it. His control of the attraction technique became even more refined and, after a while, there were only three people remaining. One of them was Liu Feng.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and took out the last stink bomb.


      Liu Feng’s expression suddenly changed. He didn’t care about the other two anymore. He shouted, “Brother Wang, have mercy! I surrender, I surrender!” As he was speaking, he quickly backed up and stepped off the stage. He had already seen what happened to Zhou Peng and Yang Yi, so he didn’t want the same thing to happen to him.


      The last two people were Xu Mu and Li Shan.


      Xu Mu saw that things weren’t going well. He quickly surrendered and awkwardly got off the stage.


      Li Shan’s face was filled with grief. He loudly shouted at Wang Lin, “Wang Lin, come. Use your last stink bomb on me!” With his strength, he would normally not be the last person left, but, when he got on the stage, he immediately played dead. Although he was stepped on a few times, it was worth it for the sake of his future in the sect.


      Li Shan planned this well. If he was also hit by the stink bomb, like senior brother and second senior brother, then he might get their pity and his beating might not be as bad.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled at him. He put away the stink bomb and said, “This is a treasure, so it shouldn’t be carelessly used. You can get off the stage.”


      With his attraction technique, he grabbed Li Shan like a small baby chick and threw him off the stage.


      Elder Ouyang and the two other elders were furious. They wished there was a crack in the ground for them to burrow in right now.


      Huang Long’s face was bursting with joy as he said, “Friend Ouyang, who is the winner between the exchange of our two sects?”


      Elder Ouyang snorted and said, “Your Heng Yue Sect has good fortune to have such a good disciple. This exchange is your win! But, what I said before is true. All of your Heng Yue Sect Nascent Soul ancestors are dead! All of the things you want are in this bag of holding. Goodbye!”


      With that, he waved his sleeve and a bag of holding flew out. Huang Long caught the bag of holding with a thoughtful expression.


      Elder Ouyang let out a shout and, soon, a black cloud arrived at his location.


      Wang Lin looked closer and found that it was the thousand foot centipede.


      Without a word, elder Ouyang took one step and jumped onto the centipede. All of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples flew onto the centipede with looks of shame, anger, and many other expressions.


      Seeing the other about to leave, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made a decision. He shouted, “Fellow peers of the Xuan Dao Sect and elders, I have an unreasonable demand!”


      With that, his body flew forward with the attraction technique and stopped before the centipede.


      Elder Ouyang’s expression remained unwavering. If it was any other disciple of the Heng Yue Sect, he wouldn’t bother, but this Wang Lin’s power was too amazing, so he suppressed the discontent in his heart and said, “Speak!”


      Wang Lin looked at the thousand foot centipede and honestly said, “I would like to borrow some poison from the centipede. I hope elder Ouyang will agree!”


      Before elder Ouyang could speak, all of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples became furious. One of them shouted, “Wang Lin, don’t push us too far!”


      “Wang Lin, this centipede is one of the guardian spirit beasts of our Xuan Dao Sect! How could its poison be just lent to you because you ask!?”


      “You’re too arrogant! Elder, this person is too disrespectful to our Xuan Dao Sect! I request the elder to teach him a lesson!”


      The other two elders both couldn’t stop sneering.


      Elder Ouyang stared at Wang Lin with an eerie smile. “Junior, scram. I can’t be bothered with you!”


      Huang Long and the other elders of the Heng Yue Sect all stepped onto their flying swords and flew up next to Wang Lin. Huang Long said, in a clear voice, “Friend Ouyang, your Xuan Dao Sect is too stingy. It’s only the centipede’s poison. It’s not like he is asking for its life!”


      Elder Ouyang’s expression darkened. He looked around and his gaze fell back on Huang Long. He said, “Friend Huang Long, taking a bit of the poison is not a big deal, but for a junior to dare to be so arrogant is too disrespectful toward our Xuan Dao Sect!”


      Huang Long hesitated for a moment. He really didn’t want to embarrass the Xuan Dao Sect too much, because the news they brought was just too shocking. If the news were true, then the balance of power in the cultivation country of Zhao was going to be shuffled.


      Wang Lin hesitated for a while. He was definitely going to get the poison from this centipede. He said to elder Ouyang, “Elder Ouyang, I only want a bit of the centipede’s poison. I promise I won’t hurt him. If you agree, I’m willing to exchange something for it.”
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      The discussion of what technique Wang Lin used also happened among the Heng Yue Sect disciples.


      Wang Lin stood on the stage, unable to calm his excited heart. He was able to beat Zhou Peng down with his attraction technique three times, causing his confidence to grow. His gaze swept across the Xuan Dao Sect disciples like Zhou Peng did before and said, “Today’s exchange is not over. Who is going to come up next from the Xuan Dao Sect?”


      All of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples looked at each other. They all lowered their heads, unwilling to look at Wang Lin, just like how the Heng Yue Sect acted before with Zhou Peng.


      All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples forgot the title “trash” they gave Wang Lin. They all cheered and shouted:


      “Xuan Dao Sect’s trash, how coming none of you are coming out after seeing how strong our senior brother Wang is? You were all so arrogant before. How come none of you are coming out now?”


      “Where did all the drive you guys had before go? Quickly, send someone up so our senior brother Wang can teach them a lesson, then we’ll see if you guys will act cocky again!”


      “Liu Feng, you looked so strong before. Come on out! Do you dare to fight with my senior brother?”


      “All that the Xuan Dao Sect has left is trash. None of them dare to come out. Brother Wang is invincible!”


      “Li Shan, you ***! You sold us those stink bombs with bad intentions, but we all saw through it, especially senior brother Wang Lin. Have you learned your lesson?”


      “Did you guys all see? The Xuan Dao Sect is so scared of brother Wang Lin that none of them dare to come out.”


      “Senior brother, I mocked you before, but I’m here to apologize to you now, before everyone else. You are now my boss! If you tell me to go east, I definitely won’t go west!”


      The scene suddenly became more lively. All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples became excited and started to shout loudly. The earlier battles between the two sects were too depressing for them, but Wang Lin’s performance gave them hope.


      By coincidence, the title of senior brother was given to Wang Lin.


      Elder Ouyang’s face turned red, then white. He finally felt what Huang Long felt earlier. Then, he finally said, “Yang Yi, you go!”


      A tall and thin youth reluctantly walked up. Before he got on the stage, a Xuan Dao Sect disciple shouted, “Second senior brother, go! Go and give Wang Lin a…”


      Before he even finished talking, he noticed all the other disciples were looking at him with strange expressions, especially Yang Yi, who gave him a hateful look. The look made him so scared, he didn’t dare to finish that sentence.


      Yang Yi secretly cursed in his heart, “This moron, Wang Lin, is so strong that he is able to beat senior brother with one move, yet old man Ouyang still made me come up. So shameful. And I don’t know how many stink bombs that bastard Li Shan sold him either. That Li Shan, I’ll have to teach him a lesson once we go back.”


      While thinking that, he turned to Li Shan and shot him a fierce gaze. He then clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Brother Wang, I am Yang Yi. Brother is very handsome and has such high cultivation! You will definitely become famous in the cultivation country of Zhao! Having the chance to battle with brother is really a privilege!”


      Wang Lin glanced at Yang YI, but didn’t say a word.


      Yang Yi didn’t feel embarrassed. He said, “Brother Wang, we are only here for a friendly exchange between the two sects. How about we fight by touch* to determine the winner? If I can last 100 seconds, then it’s my win.”


      Just as he finished, he immediately regretted it and said, “No, 50 seconds. Actually, let’s do 30 seconds…no let’s go with 20 seconds.”


      All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples finally decided that they must properly suck up to Wang Lin, or they just wouldn’t feel safe.


      “Get off the stage! You’re the Xuan Dao Sect’s second senior brother, yet you’re so shameless! Brother Wang, don’t listen to him!”


      “Yang Yi, are you still a man? From 100 seconds to 20 seconds? Get off the stage and send in someone else. You’re not worthy of fighting our senior brother!”


      “How could the Xuan Dao Sect send out such a person?! Simply too shameful!”


      Huang Long’s smile became wider. The more he looked at Wang Lin, the more he liked him. He turned to Sun Dazhu and said, “Junior brother Dazhu, this disciple of yours is very good!”


      Sun Dazhu’s body trembled. His body felt several pounds lighter. Since when did the sect head call him junior brother Dazhu with such intimacy?  He proudly said, “That is true. I’ve had my eyes on Wang Lin from the moment he came into the sect! Hehe, good thing no one fought with me for him. Hmph, when I took him as my disciple, quite a few people even mocked me!”


      Dao Xu’s and the red faced elder’s, along with a few other elder’s, faces turned red and were about to speak.


      However, Huang Long fiercely looked at them and said, “Junior brother Dazhu, you have done a great service for the Heng Yue Sect! Don’t worry, your elder brother will deal with this matter for you!”


      Sun Dazhu was talking proudly, but, secretly, he was even more shocked and his eyes contained a cold light.


      On the stage, Yang Yi didn’t even have time to bother with what the other sect’s disciples were saying. He was carefully examining Wang Lin. He was afraid that he wouldn’t agree to his suggestion.


      Wang Lin looked at Yang Yi and said, “Ok!”


      Yang Yi secretly became excited. He had always been a calm person. He was not arrogant like Zhou Peng. He thought, “Wang Lin, although your Dragon Capture Hand is strong, and I can’t compare to senior brother, I specialize in speed! Hmph, let’s see if you can catch me in 20 seconds. It will surely be my win!


      He clasped his hands toward Wang Lin, then quickly took out a piece of white jade and crushed it. Suddenly, white light appeared around his body and increased his speed. He shot toward the side.


      He deliberately avoided Wang Lin. His objective wasn’t fight him, but to use his speed to waste time.


      Wang Lin revealed a mocking smile. His divine sense was far above Yang Yi’s and he was easily able to keep up with the speed. His attraction technique was sent out and he slowly took out a stink bomb.


      The moment Yang Yi saw the stink bomb, his face changed greatly, and he increased his speed.


      Li Shan stared dumbfoundedly at the stink bomb in Wang Lin’s hand as he muttered to himself, “Martial Brother Wang, Elder Brother Wang, Grandpa Wang! Please don’t use it anymore! I have already angered senior brother. If I anger second senior brother as well, my life will be over…”


      *Basically is you fight but on a critical blow or something you don’t hit them but stop by just before hitting them after breaking through their defenses.
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      Unfortunately for him, his prayers didn’t come true. Wang Lin’s eyes flashed, then his attraction technique formed a hand and caught Yang Yi. Then, an stink bomb was tossed into the air. It flew in an arc and landed on Yang Yi’s head.


      Yang Yi felt the space tighten around him as if the air around him was sucked out and a force was pressing him from all sides, making him unable to move. He could only stare as the stink bomb fell toward him.


      With a bang, Yang Yi was hit by the stink bomb. His entire face was black and his body emitted a disgusting stench.


      He couldn’t be bothered with his face being black or with the stench. His face was filled with horror. When he felt the the squeezing force loosen a bit, he used all the power in his body to break free. His heart pounded as he thought, “This Dragon Capture Hand is too strong. I’ll lose no matter what. Fine, let’s go all out!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled at Yang Yi and said, “There are still more than ten seconds left. You can continue.”


      Yang Yi gritted his teeth and spat out a mouthful of red light. The red light grew large and turned into a long, sword-shaped red light and flew toward Wang Lin with strong sword qi.


      Meanwhile, he moved again and threw out handfuls of talismans. The talismans all grew and activated techniques that rained down on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin sneered. He activated his attraction technique and formed a hand. He waved it and destroyed all of the talismans in the air. He then created another hand and grabbed the red light.


      The red light dissipated and revealed its true form. A red flying sword! The flying sword was stopped in mid air and continued to struggled. Wang Lin scanned the flying sword and found that it had a piece of divine sense inside, just like the stink bomb. He easily erased the divine sense left on it and used a bit more force with his attraction technique. With a cracking sound, the flying sword split in half and fell to the ground.


      Yang Yi’s expression changed greatly and he coughed up a mouthful of blood. He took a few steps back and said, “Brother Wang’s ancient technique, the Dragon Capture Hand, is very strong, but I don’t admit defeat! What defeated me was not you, but your ancient technique!”


      Wang Lin was stunned, but he let out a smile. “Ancient technique Dragon Capture Hand? This is the first time I’ve heard of it!”


      “Hmph, you don’t have to deny it. Your Dragon Capture Hand has already been seen through by my uncle-master!” Yang Yi walked down from the stage and all of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples got out of the way. The smell on his body was simply too awful.


      Elder Ouyang’s face reddened slightly. He coughed and stiffly said, “Junior Wang Lin, the technique you used is really the Dragon Capture Hand. These ancient techniques are very unpredictable and powerful. I’ve only ever heard of it in some old texts myself. I never thought that the Heng Yue Sect still had a technique that has been lost for thousands of years. No less from a powerful sect from 500 years ago!”


      As he kept speaking, even he himself began to believe it. Even though it was not the Dragon Capture Hand, it must’ve been an ancient technique, or it would not have been so powerful.


      Wang Lin was dumbfounded. He had practiced this attraction technique for more than 20 years in the dream world, so its power would not be weak.


      This was only a small matter. What was important was that these fights made Wang Lin realize his current strength. Situ Nan said before that Wang Lin was at the half circle of the spirit movement stage, which was the 14th layer of Qi Condensation in the cultivation country of Zhao. This meant that he was one step away from reaching the peak of Qi Condensation.


      As for why he felt like he was still at the 3rd layer, even Situ Nan couldn’t guess what was wrong. Wang Lin had once brought up what Brother Zhang said about cutting one’s mortal ties, but,with a face full of disdain, Situ Nan told him that there was no such thing. That was only a rumor spread by the juniors of these small cultivation countries. Cultivation was a heaven defying act. These small things don’t matter at all.


      He stated that, in his home country, there was a cultivator at the spirit severing stage, but he couldn’t let go of his family ties, so he stayed home and enjoyed life with his family, and, in the end, he still reached Spirit Transformation after a number of years.


      This lifestyle becomes very dull after a long time. After all, a cultivator’s life span is much longer than an average person’s, so, to normal people, it looks like cultivators don’t care about these things.


      Situ Nan finally concluded that this had something to do with the heaven defying bead. Because Wang Lin cultivated so much in the heaven defying bead’s space, it caused a desynchronization between the dream space and the real world, so, while Wang Lin’s true strength was at the 14th layer, his body only showed that he was at the 3rd layer.


      After a while, the desynchronization will be gone, so it was not a big deal.


      With the power of the 14th layer of qi condensation and more than 20 years of hard work on the attraction technique, no wonder its power would cause people to have crazy guesses.


      Huang Long narrowed his eyes and said to Wang Lin, “Wang Lin, is the technique you used really some ancient technique?” He was currently not in the mood to find what the name of the technique was, but he wholeheartedly wanted to make the Xuan Dao Sect lose face.


      Wang Lin shook his head and smiled, “Sect head, the technique junior used is clearly the attraction technique. As for the Dragon Capture Hand, disciple has never heard of it before.”


      Huang Long secretly praised Wang Lin for being smart. He looked toward the three Xuan Dao Sect elders and laughed. “Friend Ouyang, I can tell you that this technique is not the Dragon Capture Hand, but the most basic technique of my Heng Yue Sect: the attraction technique. Your disciples can’t even defend against the most basic technique of my Heng Yue Sect, and you guys are making up this Dragon Capture Hand to justify it.”


      Elder Ouyang was pretty embarrassed, but, on the surface, he couldn’t back down. He retorted, “Friend Huang Long, you don’t have to deny it. Hmph, I already saw through it. This is the Dragon Capture Hand!”


      Dao Xu let out a laugh and said to sect head Huang Long, “Sect head, I think that name is pretty good. How about we change the attraction technique’s name to the Dragon Capture Hand?”


      Huang Long’s eyes lit up and gave Dao Xu a praising look. He said “Good! From now on, my Heng Yue Sect’s attraction technique will be renamed to the Dragon Capture Hand. I’d like thank the Xuan Dao Sect for the name!”


      Elder Ouyang and the two other elders’ faces were full of bitterness. They shook their heads in silence.


      Wang Lin stood on the stage, pondering. After the last two matches, he had gained great confidence in his strength, but the opponents were too weak to test his full power. Although his spiritual energy was at the same level as someone at the 14th layer of Qi Condensation, he was a bit short in terms of technique. He only had proficiency in the attraction technique.


      In order to test how strong he truly was, he suddenly said, “Fellow senior brothers of the Xuan Dao Sect, all of you can come up at once.”
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      Wang Lin was also shocked and didn’t recover for a long time.


      Zhou Peng was in rage because he thought that he had been careless earlier. How could a mere 3rd layer kid beat him? This time, he didn’t say a word and summoned the giant python again. He formed a seal with his hand and the python was about to open its mouth.


      Wang Lin’s attraction force was sent out again. The python let out a whining sound as it disappeared. Zhou Peng’s right cheek was swollen. He coughed out a mouthful of blood as he was sent flying again.


      The moment he landed, he charged back onto the stage. His hair was completely disheveled. Ignoring the blood in the corner of his mouth, he ripped off his clothes and removed the yellow talisman from his chest. His cultivation suddenly rose and his hair flowed in the air in a strange manner.


      “Wang Lin!!! That didn’t count! I didn’t use my real strength! Lets fight–”


      Wang Lin was now confident in his strength. Without waiting for Zhou Peng, he used the attraction technique and swiped him again.


      Pa! Zhou Peng, who was still raging, was hit in the face again and he coughed up more blood. This time, he didn’t immediately get up. The spiritual energy in his body was in chaos. He struggled, but couldn’t get up, and the sense of shame drowned him. He wasn’t able to catch his breath and passed out


      Everyone was completely silent. Besides the deep breathing of the surrounding disciples, there was no other sound.


      Huang Long finally recovered from the shock and his face revealed a look of ecstasy. The more he looked at Wang Lin, the more he liked him. He thought, “This Wang Lin is my Heng Yue Sect’s lucky star. This brat has already become this strong and he didn’t want to fight. He really needs some scolding! I also need to carefully question him on how he did it.”


      Sun Dazhu took a deep breath. He finally recovered a bit and thought, “Wang Lin must have some secret. That gourd must not have been the only one! Wang Lin, you have deceived me well! Hmph!”


      Dao Xu was stunned. The first time could be considered luck, but the next two fights were real fights. What shocked him the most was that after the Zhou Peng took off the yellow talisman, his cultivation climbed to the 12th layer, which was same as him, but was still sent off the stage with one slap by Wang Lin’s attraction technique.


      What level has this Wang Lin achieved? He stared at Wang Lin for a long time. No matter how much he checked with his divine sense, he couldn’t see through Wang Lin’s cultivation.


      The red faced elder finally recovered and thought, “When Wang Lin was accepted into the sect, it was I who approved him. Hmph, it seems my eyes weren’t wrong!”


      The middle aged man who accepted Wang Lin’s fourth uncle’s piece of metal also thought, “Fate! This is fate! It seems me and this kid have some fate, or I wouldn’t have pushed for him to join the sect. I have done a good deed for the Heng Yue Sect! I have to talk with the sect head later.”


      Standing next to him was a yellow faced middle aged man. He nodded and thought, “When I tested this kid before, I knew that his perseverance was great. It seems he is not normal. Hmph, if he wasn’t stolen by Sun Dazhu, he would be my, Zhang Rencai’s, disciple!”


      Wang Zhuo’s mind was finally clear now. He was no long floating on a cloud, but bitterly thought, “It turns out he was this strong…all those times I mocked him…he must be thinking of ways to get revenge on me…what do I do?!”


      The female named Zhou’s eyes lit up. She was completely convinced that Wang Lin had been hiding his strength. She remembered when she thought that he was still at the 3rd layer and she said all those emotional things to him. Her face turned red. She thought, “This Wang Lin is really… he is already so strong, but lied to me when he said he was only at the 3rd layer. Later, I must get an answer out of him! Hmph!”


      The female named Xu blinked many times while staring at Wang Lin, then looked at Wang Zhuo and thought, “How can he compare to brother Wang Zhuo? Right now is the time for brother Wang Zhuo to show off, but this Wang Lin is too strong! He was able to send the other sect’s head disciple off stage with one slap not once, but three times. He really vented for us all.”


      One of the inner disciples secretly laughed and checked out few of the surrounding disciples and thought, “This Wang Lin turned out to be pretending to be a pig planning to eat a tiger this whole time. Too devious. Fortunately, I never mocked him before, or it would have been really bad. Hehe, I’ll be able to see many good shows from all these people that used to mock him a lot.”


      One of the disciples that mocked Wang Lin a lot thought, “It’s over! I used to point and laugh at him so much, but now he can kill me with just one finger! Your cultivation is already so high, but you still pretend to be so weak! Too shameless! Alas, this Wang Lin is known to hold grudges among the nameless disciples and was nicknamed the Black Hearted King. I should go and suck up to curry some favor later…”


      Another disciple that used to mock Wang Lin a lot nervously thought, “This Wang Lin must be a cool headed genius. That must be why he didn’t even bother to respond when he was the object of my ridicule! This must like how when a dog bites a person, a person won’t bite the dog back. Right, it must be like this. Brother Wang Lin is a genius, how could he bother with someone like me?”


      The pill house’s 3rd senior brother sucked in a breath of cold air. His expression was unsettled as he thought, “This is bad. I heard that this guy and Wang Hao are relatives and that their relationship is pretty good… How to deal with this? If this was three days ago, I could have let Wang Hao go and not have angered him, but now…ah Wang Hao has already become like that. If he goes and finds Wang Hao, that means I have to face his anger…This Wang Hao can’t be kept alive! If I let him go, then he might come back at me for revenge! After the exchange is over, I’ll go kill him and pretend he died from something else!”


      Lu Song lowered his head and looked at the purple clothes on his body. He bitterly laughed and thought, “The inner disciples of the Heng Yue Sect are about to go into an upheaval. This Wang Lin is not simple. His schemes are very deep. He probably has been keeping his cultivation hidden just for today. Hehe, I’m afraid Wang Lin’s name will spread across the cultivation world of Zhao soon. I must make him a friend and not an enemy!” With that, he decided on how he will treat Wang Lin in the future.


      Zhang Kuang’s face was filled with a bitter look. When he got the spirit water, he just thought it was water containing a lot of spiritual power, so he didn’t go after Wang Lin.
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      But, after he compared the spirit water to the spring water in the back mountain, he found out that not only did the spirit water contain several times more spiritual energy, but it also had some other uses. After his careful analysis, he found out that the spirit water could help one retain a youthful look!


      If it was regularly taken, then one could look young forever. He only took a few drops and immediately noticed this effect. This realization made him very excited.


      It has to be said that only after one reaches the Nascent Soul stage would they live forever, but, when that happens, it has already been hundreds, if not thousands, of years.


      Zhang Kuang knew that if this spirit water was taken out to exchange with other sects, they would go crazy for it, especially the female cultivators at the Foundation Building or Core Formation stages.


      But when he went to check again, he had already lost Wang Lin’s shadow. There were only a few dozen inner disciples in the Heng Yue Sect . He checked them all, but couldn’t find one that was similar.


      He was depressed for a long time because of this. He had also checked up on Wang Lin, but after finding that Wang Lin was only at the 3rd layer, he didn’t think it was Wang Lin.


      But now, he was 100% sure that that person was Wang Lin. This confirmation had no logical reason. It was purely based on his intuition.


      “This Wang Lin has already reached such a high cultivation level! Good thing I didn’t do anything to him back then. Alas, the secret of the spirit water must be buried in my heart. It doesn’t matter if Wang Lin is really that person or not, because the cultivation world is too cruel. Not to mention fellows from the same sect, even brothers would kill each other. With Wang Lin’s cultivation, I won’t be able to fight back at all!” Zhang Kuang decided to never mess with Wang Lin.


      He also involuntarily remembered that back in the back mountain, he thought that Wang Lin wasn’t even at the first layer and gave him a lift. He wondered what Wang Lin thought about that back then.


      There was that time at the river in the back mountain too. While thinking about it, Zhang Kuang shivered. He was glad that he didn’t do anything back then, or it would have been over for him.


      It’s not that he didn’t wonder about how Wang Lin had become so strong, but, with Wang Lin’s current cultivation level, he immediately stopped himself. He felt that if he kept thinking about it, he would throw his life away.


      Brother Zhang, who had always scolded Wang Lin to train harder, felt very perplexed. He looked at Wang Lin and gloomily said, “This Wang Lin is someone I personally brought over from the Wang family. He is clearly a normal youth. When he tried to commit suicide, it was I who saved him as well. It’s been five years and so much has changed. He is now the Heng Yue Sect’s number one disciple. Fate is simply too cruel! I have painstakingly cultivated for 10 years and have only reached the 6th layer.”


      If the Xuan Dao Sect was surprised before, they were now shocked!


      Zhou Peng could explain the first time as him being careless, but, on the second and third times, he was again and again sent flying, each time with one move. Especially that third time. Zhou Peng removed his yellow talisman and used his full cultivation, but was still beat with one move.


      This caused all of the Xuan Dao Sect people to be stunned.


      Liu Feng’s jaw fell and he didn’t regain his senses for a long time. He was convinced that Wang Lin was the Heng Yue Sect’s ace. He thought, “Senior brother wasn’t careless before, but was simply weaker than Wang Lin. However, senior brother is already at the 12th layer. What level of cultivation has Wang Lin reached?”


      Liu Feng muttered, in a tone of disbelief, “Could he have already reached Foundation Building?”


      The female disciple named Ouyang, who laughed at Wang Lin before for trying to feed the centipede small animals, was also stunned. The senior brother she admired the most lost…


      Liu Mei’s eyes lit up even more. She had become even more interested in Wang Lin. She secretly thought, “He indeed has many secrets. I realized that something was wrong three days ago, when he was the first person to recover from my charm technique.”


      Several other disciples couldn’t even say a word because senior brother was their hero, an expert, but now, this expert was beaten by someone else, and beaten in one move, without any chance of fighting back. This caused them all to begin to doubt the techniques taught at the Xuan Dao Sect.


      Elder Ouyang’s expression was like Huang Long’s expression when the Heng Yue Sect’s disciples lost all those battles before. His face was very bitter. He deeply looked at Wang Lin and was shocked. With his 14th layer cultivation, no matter how he looked at Wang Lin, he could only see that Wang Lin was at the 3rd layer.


      “He…is he really a Heng Yue Sect inner disciple… has he already reached Foundation Building? How else would I be unable to see his cultivation level?”


      The other two elders’ faces were also very pale. The three matches Zhou Peng fought made them understand Wang Lin’s power.


      This was when one of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples suddenly whispered, “What technique did he use? Why do I feel like he used the attraction technique?”


      A disciple on the side started to analyze with a serious expression. “Attraction Technique? Not possible. That is the lowest level of technique. How could it contain that much power? If you ask me, it must be some lost ancient technique. You see him waving his hand like it’s the attraction technique, but that must be used to cover up this ancient technique! This Wang Lin is too sly!”


      “But from how I see it, it looks exactly like the attraction technique. I often practice it myself. I could wave my hand and make objects fly any way I want… just like what happened to senior brother.” Another disciple added, but, on those last few words, his voice became very faint.


      Another disciple said, while rubbing his chin, “Forget it. You try and do what Wang Lin just did. This can’t be the attraction technique, it can’ be!”


      The other disciples started to discuss what technique Wang Lin used. Some even went and directly asked the three elders.


      Elder Ouyang and the other two elders bitterly laughed. He sighed and said, “This is not the attraction technique. I have never seen such a powerful attraction technique. From what I saw, this must be the long lost Dragon Capture Hand!”


      “Dragon Capture Hand!” The other two elders were stunned. They had never heard of this Dragon Capture Hand, but they couldn’t see through what technique Wang Lin used either, because it just looked too similar to the attraction technique.


      Elder Ouyang let out a dark sigh and thought, “This old man can’t see through it either. If I say I don’t know, it will lose me too much face, so I can only make something up.”
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      Meanwhile, his body moved and he appeared on the stage. He looked at the Heng Yue Sect disciples with an arrogant expression and said, “All you Heng Yue Sect inner disciples can all come at once. I, Zhou Peng, will take you all on!”


      The Heng Yue Sect disciples went into an uproar. Even the Heng Yue Sect elders revealed frowns.


      None of the people from the Xuan Dao Sect said anything. They only revealed respectful looks. It seemed that this person’s status was not low in the Xuan Dao Sect.


      Elder Ouyang coughed and shouted, “Friend Huang Long, this is Zhou Peng. He is our Xuan Dao Sect’s head disciple! Let this one match decide it all. If one of your Heng Yue Sect disciples can last 10 seconds, then the Heng Yue Sect has won.


      Zhang Kuang’s eyes lit up. He moved his body, landed on the stage, then heavily said, “Such an arrogant kid. I’ll test you!”


      Zhou Peng let out a laugh and said, “You? You appear to be at the 6th layer of Qi Condensation, but you’re hiding your true strength. You’re actually at the 8th layer. You are not strong enough.” As he was speaking, a cold light flashed across his eyes. He waved his right hand, then a black snake suddenly leapt out and grew into a giant python.


      This python’s large head looked coldly at Zhang Kuang’s terrified face. It opened its mouth and inhaled, which produced an unimaginable suction force.


      The suction was very strange. It only effected Zhang Kuang and no one else.


      Zhang Kuang didn’t have the power to resist. Before he could even use any techniques, his body acted like a kite with its string broken and was sucked toward the python.


      Zhou Peng sneered. He raised his right hand and grabbed Zhang Kuang’s neck. He said, “Go back and train for a few dozen years before coming back to look for me!” With that, he threw Zhang Kuang out with his right hand.


      The last remaining purple clothed disciple went to catch Zhang Kuang, but wasn’t able to counteract the force, so they both slid on the ground for a very long distance before finally stopping.


      Zhang Kuang’s face was very pale. His eyes were closed and his body constantly trembled. On his neck was a black handprint, as if there was a hand firmly clamped on his neck.


      The purple clothed disciple that caught him had a look of horror on his face and was silent.


      Huang Long’s heart was very bitter. The Xuan Dao Sect’s head disciple was simply too strong. Based on what happened just now, this person was at least at the 10th layer. He surely had a talisman hiding his cultivation level, so the exact level wasn’t known.


      Then, he looked at the surrounding inner disciples. Huang Long let out a sigh. Even the head disciple, who was with the Core Formation elders, didn’t have a good chance of winning, because he was only at the 10th layer. If he loses the fight, then the Heng Yue Sect will have completely lost!


      Huang Long wryly smiled. “Fine. It seems my Heng Yue Sect has no hope. Quickly, tell the two ancestors about what old man Ouyang said so they can make a decision. If what he said is true, then there is no hope in keeping the Heng Yue Peak.”


      Zhou Peng arrogantly looked at the surrounding people and asked, “Who’s next?”


      All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples became dumbfounded. None of them spoke up and all of them lowered their heads at Zhou Peng’s gaze, because none of them wanted to go up.


      Zhou Peng sneered. He looked down upon them in his heart. However, as his gaze was sweeping over the disciples, he was stunned when he noticed that there was a 3rd layer disciple who wasn’t afraid of his gaze.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he looked at Zhou Peng.


      Zhou Peng stared at Wang Lin and coldly asked, “What? Do you want to come up?”


      Zhou Peng’s words attracted everyone’s attention. When they realized that Zhou Peng’s words were directed at Wang Lin, all of their expressions became strange.


      Huang Long let out a sigh. Wang Lin was only at the 3rd layer and normally wouldn’t be noticed among the disciples, but now, although his cultivation was low, his bravery was commendable.


      Zhou Peng, seeing that Wang Lin didn’t respond, sneered, “Out of the 4 battles, there is still one left. The Heng Yue Sect is such a large sect, yet no one dares to come up. I’m very disappointed! Do none of your inner disciples dare to come up?”


      Elder Xu, who was standing next to Huang Long, said, “Sorry, junior brother Sun. Wang Lin, you go!”


      Sun Dazhu was stunned and immediately realized what was going on. He angrily said, “Dao Xu, although you are my senior brother, you can’t disgrace me like this! My disciple is only at the 3rd layer! Letting him go up will only make me lose face! Don’t think I don’t know what you are thinking! Their sect’s head disciple is too strong, so you all are afraid that your disciples will be defeated, shamed, and hurt, so you are sending in my disciple as a scapegoat. My disciple has always been considered trash at the school, so, even if he loses, you guys can make an excuse. I refuse to agree to such a disgraceful thing.”


      Dao Xu frowned. He really did have such thoughts in mind, but Sun Dazhu didn’t give him any face and said all of that in front of the Xuan Dao Sect.


      He sneered. His eyes looked at the sect head Huang Long and sent some messages.


      Huang Long sighed and said, “Junior brother Sun, don’t bother saying more. Wang Lin, you go up!”


      Sun Dazhu angrily threw his sleeve to the size and looked up into the sky with a mocking smile on his face.


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and respectfully exclaimed, “As you command!”


      With that, he took a deep breath, then slowly walked forward and onto the stage.


      All of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples started to jeer loudly at him.


      “Heng Yue Sect, you have no shame, sending a waste to compete with our eldest martial brother.”


      “Our eldest martial brother doesn’t even need to deal with with this trash! I can kill him with just a thumb!”


      “Eldest martial brother, they have already given up. Just send someone else to deal with him. He is honestly pretty pitiful. Be a good person and just send him off without hurting him.”


      Elder Ouyang looked at the two elders and revealed a look of disdain. He laughed and said, “I really got to know the true Huang Long and Heng Yue Sect today!”


      Huang Long’s face sank. Without a word, he waved his sleeves and left. He didn’t have any hope in Wang Lin. He only sent Wang Lin up to be fodder to end the last match. In this exchange, he had already accepted defeat.


      After all, even if he lost, then if word of it were to spread, it was not so bad, but if word got out that no one even dared to fight, then it would be too disgraceful.


      None of of the other inner disciples dared to go up, so he could only send Wang Lin.


      Behind him, all of the elders of the Heng Yue Sect shook their heads and turned around to leave.


      Even the inner disciples started to move their feet, unwilling to stick around and lose more face.
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      Zhou Peng arrogantly laughed and said, “Wang Lin, I can knock you down with one breath, so steady yourself!” With that, he sucked in a breath. His body was like a bottomless pit. The clothes of all the spectating disciples started to make flapping sounds, as if they were about to be blown off.


      Wang Lin had never fought with anyone before, so to say he was not nervous would be wrong. He concentrated all of his power into his attraction technique and fanned out.


      For insurance, he took out a stink bomb. He quickly dissolved Li Shan’s divine sense from it and threw it out.


      With a bang, the stink bomb exploded and Zhou Peng’s body was thrown out from the black smoke. His body heavily slammed into the ground. He was covered in black sludge and wore a dumbfounded expression just like Sun Hao.


      The giant python floating in the air also disappeared.


      This bang surprised the people from the Heng Yue Sect. They subconsciously turned their heads, then froze in place. Everyone present was silent.


      Huang Long was dumbfounded. He thought, “This … this…” His heart was in complete chaos and his ears buzzed. It was as if there was thunder raging right next to his head.


      “No way! When did Wang Lin became this strong?! His opponent was the head disciple of the Xuan Dao Sect!” Dao Xu rubbed his eyes in disbelief.


      Brother Zhang, the one who brought Wang Lin to the Heng Yue Sect, also revealed a shocked expression. He thought, “This is the junior brother Wang, the one I keep telling to work harder? He is only at the 3rd layer. How did this happen…”


      “He is Wang Lin? The one that entered the sect by trying to commit suicide…the piece of trash?” The red faced elder was shocked. He opened his mouth, but forgot to breath.


      “Incredible…” Another elder named Song stood there, frozen.


      Wang Zhuo was stunned. His face hardened like a wax statue’s and he keep repeating in this head, “Wang Lin? Trash?” He shook his head. He felt weightless and kept telling himself that this was a dream, an illusion.


      The female disciple named Xu’s small hand covered her mouth and she muttered, “How can this be… when did Wang Lin became so strong… he is clearly only at the 3rd layer.”


      Sun Dazhu touched his head and muttered, “This is an illusion. I must be hallucinating! How can there be an illusion in broad daylight? Is this my disciple?”


      The female named Zhou stared at Wang Lin. Her mind was completely blank.


      Zhang Kuang had already woken up, but he was afraid of losing face, so he had been pretending to be knocked out. However, he couldn’t pretend anymore as he stared at Wang Lin. His pupils shrank and he thought, “Yes, its him! It must be him!”


      “Dreaming! I must be dreaming!” The middle aged man who accepted the metal from Wang Lin’s fourth uncle bit his tongue.


      Lu Song’s reaction wasn’t as strong as theirs. This was the first time he had heard Wang Lin’s name. He looked at Wang Lin and thought, “When did such an expert appear among the inner disciples? Hmph, why didn’t the elders just send him up instead of sending me first?!”


      “Did I test wrong back then? Does Wang Lin have really good talent?” The pill house’s 3rd elder thought, as he was still shocked by the scene before him.


      All of the inner disciples were still frozen. They all exhibited dumbfounded expressions.


      The people of the Xuan Dao Sect weren’t doing any better. Elder Ouyang’s eyes widened. Zhou Peng was their secret ace, known as the number one genius in the cultivation world of Zhao. His true power was that of 13th layer of Qi Condensation, but he actually lost? If the Heng Yue Sect’s elders made a move, then it would be fine, but this was someone even the Heng Yue Sect considered trash! It must be because Zhou Peng was careless, it must be!


      The other two elders looked at each other. They were unable to use their voices. This battle was simply too strange. They were so flabbergasted that they were unable to talk at the moment.


      Liu Feng gave Wang Lin a deep look. He was secretly glad he didn’t go up, or he would have suffered the same fate, but he couldn’t understand why Wang Lin was called trash in the Heng Yue Sect when he was so strong. After looking at the Heng Yue Sect’s people’s reactions, it didn’t seem like they were faking it. Was it really because senior Zhou Peng was careless? No matter how much he looked at Wang Lin, he was only at the 3rd layer.


      All of the other disciples had thoughts similar to Liu Feng’s and thought that senior brother Zhou Peng was just careless. They refused to believe that he was truly defeated by Wang Lin.


      Liu Mei’s delicate face also became erratic. Her thoughts were very different from everyone else’s. On the first day, Wang Lin had already caught her eye, and now, she looked at Wang Lin with deep interest.


      Among all the present people that were shocked, Li Shan could be considered the 3rd most shocked person. His body softened and he fell to the ground, muttering to himself, “Over, it’s all over! I sold him the stink bomb and he used it on Senior Martial Brother! Senior brother lost so fast, he must already be thinking about how to deal with me!”


      “Li Shan, Li Shan, why didn’t you realize Wang Lin was pretending to be a pig to eat a tiger? Wang Lin, you are too despicable, too shameful, too sinister! This time, you have really put me in a terrible position…. how will I be able to stay at the Xuan Dao Sect? Senior brother will definitely not forgive me!”


      “No, I must think of a way to wash off that black sludge and wash away that stink…I…. this black sludge is my most proud invention! There is no cure other than half a year in the bath!”


      “And that stink is something I developed to steal away other people’s girlfriends. Even I wouldn’t touch it. The only way to get rid of it is to stand at the wind tunnel for a month. There is no other way….I’m finished….finished!”


      At that moment, Zhou Peng woke up. He was knocked unconscious by the stink and shouted, “Li Shan! I’m not gonna forgive you for this!”


      Li Shan couldn’t stand this kind of blow. He cried, “Senior brother, I was wrong! Senior brother, please forgive me! I’ll never try to profit by cheating again!”


      Zhou Peng’s face was full of anger. He moved like lightning while carrying the black sludge and the foul smell with him. He instantly made his way back onto the stage and madly shouted, “Wang Lin, that didn’t count! I wasn’t ready and you attacked early! We are going to fight again, and this time, you are not allowed to attack early!”
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      This kind of top quality spirit stone was called a “fake top quality spirit stone.”


      After seeing the description of this pill recipe, even with Wang Lin’s mental fortitude, he was shocked. This pill recipe was too vicious.


      It said that all fake top quality spirit stones had a thread of blood inside them, but they could only be seen by the origin soul of a Soul Formation or above cultivator.


      He took out his top quality spirit stones and carefully looked at them one by one.


      “I didn’t think that all them would have a thread of blood except for one…” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before disappearing.


      Ten days later, Wang Lin’s group appeared in an ancient transfer array at the edge of Chu.


      This time, when using the ancient transfer array, Wang Lin wasn’t sure if he was hallucinating or not, but he heard a faint sigh of relief.


      This sound came from the top quality spirit stone.


      They returned to the valley in Chu. This place hadn’t changed at all since they left it. Lu Fei and Tie Yan went to where each of them were before and continued to cultivate to condense the spiritual energy in their bodies so that they could reach the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul sooner.


      Wang Lin’s life calmed down again. He continued to treat Li Muwan’s body while Li Muwan studied the rank 6 pill recipe. Many of the ingredients were already extinct, so her job was to find replacements.


      She wasn’t afraid of dying, but she didn’t want to leave Wang Lin. In order to stay with Wang Lin, she put all of her effort into studying this pill recipe.


      Sometimes she would raise her head and see Wang Lin cultivating nearby. Her eyes would be filled with tenderness, and inside that tenderness there was sadness and love.


      Li Muwan sighed in her heart.


      After a month of trying to find replacement ingredients, Ouyang Zi was also called over by Wang Lin. Unfortunately, the other rank 5 alchemist, Tian Yunzi, died when he tried to reach the Nascent Soul stage years ago. With the three of them studying the recipe, the process would be a lot faster.


      Ouyang Zi was crazy about alchemy. It was as if he was born to do alchemy. When he saw the rank 6 pill recipe, it was as if he had come across his purpose in life. He immediately became like a madman and began to study the substitutions and combinations of the 138 ingredients.


      Whenever they found a replacement, Liu Fei and Song Qing would search around and send over the ingredient.


      If it was something the Cloud Sky Sect didn’t have, they would buy it at a high price from sects of other countries.


      If that was still not possible, they would find information about the location of the ingredient and have Lu Fei and Tie Yan gather them.


      Time quickly passed by. Two years later, of the 138 ingredients, only three were left. Sadly, they still hadn’t found replacements for these three.


      In these two years, Ouyang Zi had forgotten about everything else. He was completely focused on the rank 6 pill recipe.


      As for Li Muwan, in these two years, she slowly aged. Her skin was no longer snow white; it was now starting to show a bit of gray.


      Two years of endless body maintenance done by injecting spiritual energy into her body wasn’t able to stop the life and death cycle of the heavens.


      The reluctance in Li Muwan’s eyes became even stronger.


      On this night, it began to rain inside the valley. After Li Muwan fell asleep, Wang Lin stood in the rain by himself while looking at the mountain in the distance. The pain in his heart became even stronger.


      “Wan Er’s body is becoming weaker and weaker. If she tries to reach the Nascent Soul stage by force, her body will not be able to handle it. It will be destroyed. At that moment, the incomplete Nascent Soul will only dissipate. I won’t even be able to extract her soul…”


      Wang Lin stared into the distance and let out a sigh. He looked very sad as he took out a wine gourd and took a big gulp. He sat down and leaned against the stone house.


      This wine was the fruit wine. There wasn’t much of it left in Wang Lin’s bag. Every time he drank this, he would think of Da Niu bringing him wine.


      “Uncle Wang, you came to the capital to make a lot of money so you can go back home to marry your wife, right?”


      “After uncle has made a lot of money, he is going to go home to get married”


      This scene from the past appeared in his mind. He finished drinking all the wine in a few gulps, then he raised his head and looked up at the sky.


      Just at this moment, a scream of excitement came from Ouyang Zi’s room. Shortly after, Ouyang Zi came running out from the room. He was startled to find Wang Lin out in the rain. He quickly walked up and said, “Sect master, I found the substitute ingredients for the last three ingredients!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious as he looked at Ouyang Zi.


      Ouyang Zi quickly took out a jade. He handed it to Wang Lin and said, “Those three ingredients are extinct, but I found a combination of 37 other ingredients that will have the same effect. Although the effect will be weaker, it shouldn’t deviate too much from the original.”


      Wang Lin accepted the jade, scanned it with his divine sense, and instantly memorized it.


      Ouyang Zi said, “These ingredients are quite rare. The Cloud Sky Sect only has four of them. We will have to go to a rank 4 cultivation country to get the rest.”


      Wang Lin stood up. With the jade in hand, he disappeared.


      The moment he left, Li Muwan opened her eyes and revealed a trace of sadness.


      “You can never see me during my loneliest hours because I’m only lonely when you’re not around.”


      Two streams of tears rolled down from Li Muwan’s eyes. Thin lines had appeared on her forehead. She looked like she had aged ten years in the past two years.


      Wang Lin didn’t waste too much time. Seven months later, he came back with a tired expression.


      During these seven months, Wang Lin didn’t rest at all. He had gone to most rank 4 cultivation countries and even some rank 5 cultivation countries.


      He finally managed to get all of the ingredients by either buying, trading, or stealing.


      In these seven months, he experienced a lot of danger. The most dangerous time was in a rank 5 cultivation country against a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator with a very special domain. The domain was “forget.” Wang Lin was able to win in the end, but it was very close.


      The forget domain really scared Wang Lin.


      The other occasion was with a late stage Soul Formation cultivator. Although his domain was pretty normal, he was about to reach the peak of late stage Soul Formation. His domain was ever changing under his command.


      In hindsight, Wang Lin calculated that this person’s power was slightly above Red Butterfly’s. In the end, Wang Lin fought to a standstill against this person.


      In these seven months, Wang Lin realized that among Soul Formation cultivators, Red Butterfly wasn’t the strongest. Although these people hadn’t reached the Soul Transformation stage, they were very powerful.


      Especially those with special domains; they had abnormal strength.


      After returning to Chu, Wang Lin quickly moved toward the valley.


      Inside the valley, Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and found that both Tie Yan and Lu Fei were both 500 meters closer to the pagoda than before. Both of their cultivation levels had raised a bit.


      Wang Lin appeared outside the stone house. He opened the door and his body shook. What he saw was someone’s back.


      This figure had a head of long hair, but half of the hair was white.


      Wang Lin’s heart ached. He walked up and stood beside Li Muwan. He looked at her beautiful face that was now even older.


      Wang Lin whispered, “Wan Er, I’m back. I have gathered the ingredients.”


      Li Muwan faintly smiled. She didn’t say anything as she looked at Wang Lin. She whispered, “Don’t leave anymore, just spend more time with me. I don’t have much time left…”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan and once again said, with a serious expression, “You won’t die!”


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip and gently nodded. She leaned against Wang Lin and closed her eyes.


      Wang Lin’s return caused Ouyang Zi to become devoted in refining the rank 6 pill. His life’s dream was to refine a rank 6 pill. It was like his soul had been ignited.


      Almost all of the substitute ingredients were things he chose after researching for a very long time. He used more than 1000 ingredients to replace these 138 ingredients. This calculation included the effect of each ingredient and how long it would take to refine each of them.


      If he didn’t have the alchemy experience to back it up, there would be no way for him to refine it.


      Even Ouyang Zi couldn’t be careless about this. He didn’t care about Li Muwan at all; this was just for himself. He was about to fulfill his life’s dream. He told himself countless times that he could fail as many times as he needed in his life, but he couldn’t fail this time.


      As the refining process continued, Ouyang Zi’s temper became even worse. Sometimes he would even become impatient toward Wang Lin when he came to ask about the progress.


      It was not because he wasn’t afraid of Wang Lin, but due to his personality. He had forgotten about the world; in his mind, only the pill mattered.


      Wang Lin didn’t mind Ouyang Zi’s temper. In fact, he thought that among all the people in the Cloud Sky Sect, Ouyang Zi was the one to most likely reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Because he was obsessed with alchemy, it was likely that he would be able to comprehend the heavens and gain a domain.


      However, his cultivation was still stuck at the mid stage of Nascent Soul. If he could reach the peak of the late stage, then reaching the Soul Formation stage was only a matter of time.


      The days slowly passed by. In the blink of an eye, three years had passed. Ouyang Zi’s refining was still going. It seemed like he was stuck at some kind of barrier, so his temper became even worse. One could occasionally hear him shouting in rage.


      After Wang Lin’s return, he had spent every second at Li Muwan’s side. Her hair was now completely white. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin had been transfering spiritual energy into her non-stop for the last three years, her beauty would have long been dried up as time brought change…


      Three more years had passed when Ouyang had a breakthrough in his alchemy. Although he hadn’t finished the pill, it wasn’t far away. The heavy smell of medication came from his stone house.


      Li Muwan’s body had become extremely weak. She could no longer move; she could only lie in the bed and look at Wang Lin. The reluctance in her eyes became even stronger.
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      “More than 10,000 spirit stones…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      He didn’t have more than 10,000 high quality spirit stones with him, but he did have several top quality spirit stones. Just one of them was priceless, and it could beat all other offers.


      However, it seemed like one wouldn’t be enough. He would require several. In the end, although he could obtain it, he would have to pay quite a bit.


      Of course, he could trade celestial jade for it as well.


      However, due to Wang Lin’s personality, although he had to have it, he wouldn’t buy it himself if its price became too high.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit. He slapped his bag of holding and a wooden carving appeared in his hand. It was one of the defective statues containing the domain of time he had made. There were traces of the domain of a Soul Formation cultivator on it, but it contained the power of a peak late stage Nascent Soul cultivator.


      There were also several blood veins inside it, so this wooden carving was like a puppet. There was no limit in the number of times it could be used.


      This kind of treasure would be very important to the cultivators of the Sea of Devils.


      The white-haired old man’s eyes lit up when he glanced at the wood carving. He was moved by it. What he cared about wasn’t the wood carving but the method in which the wooden carving was made.


      The Treasure Refining Pavilion became famous for refining treasures. This old man was very skilled at refining treasures, so he was able to instantly notice the abnormality of the wooden carving.


      Whether it was the faint domain of a Soul Formation cultivator or the blood veins inside, both were very intricate. However, the blood veins felt very familiar to him for some reason.


      Wang Lin took out the wooden carving, threw it down to the stage, and said, “I offer this item.”


      Xu Luo had always been paying attention to the third floor. When he saw the wooden carving being thrown down, he immediately caught it. Then he handed it over to several treasure appraisers.


      The moment the appraisers saw this wooden carving, their expressions changed and they began to quietly debate.


      The white-haired old man pondered for a bit, then his eyes suddenly became serious and he asked Wang Lin, “Fellow cultivator, could the blood veins inside the wooden carving be Xue Yue’s puppet creating technique?”


      Wang Lin looked at the white-haired old man. He was shocked that he was able to recognize it. However, after thinking about it, this old man must have lived for a very long time and, being the head of the Treasure Refining Pavilion, he must have seen a lot.


      Wang Lin nodded. Just at this moment, the appraisers raised their heads. One of them said, “I have never seen anything like this before, but we are sure that the effect is as powerful as a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator. We price it at 5000 high quality spirit stones.”


      The moment everyone heard this, the people on the first floor all looked at the wooden carving and then at the third floor.


      Wang Lin frowned. The value of this object was definitely not just 5000 high quality spirit stones.


      The old man also frowned. He let out a snort like he was sending a voice transmission. Those appraisers didn’t know anything. With his cultivation, he could tell that with just the blood veins inside the object, the price would be several times higher, and that’s not even considering the sliver of domain inside it.


      These 5000 high quality spirit stones weren’t even enough for the pill recipe, which was already priced at 10,000 spirit stones.


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained calm and he didn’t speak. Instead, he looked toward the door of the room.


      Shortly after, a very beautiful girl came up from the second floor. She greeted Wang Lin, placed down a purple jade, and left.


      The white-haired old man said, “Fellow cultivator, I’ll buy that puppet of yours. This purple jade can be traded for 20,000 high quality spirit stones at any Treasure Refining Pavilion.”


      Wang Lin smiled. He didn’t even look at the jade before shouting, “I offer 20,000 high quality spirit stones.”


      This caused everyone to be in shock, but then a voice came from the center room of the third floor. A girl’s voice said, “30,000 high quality spirit stones.”


      Wang Lin frowned.


      Qiu Siping clenched his teeth and said, “Brother Wang, I have 40,000 high quality spirit stones.”


      “No need!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm.


      Even in Suzaku, 30,000 high quality spirit stones was a high price. No one offered any more for a long time, and in the end, the rank 6 pill recipe was obtained by the person in the center room.


      Although rank 6 pill recipes were rare, the materials required to make the pill itself were mostly extinct, so 30,000 high quality spirit stones was already a sky high price. Of course, if it was an already made rank 6 pill, it would be a different story.


      The white-haired old man shook his head and left. He didn’t take the purple jade with him.


      “Let’s go!” Wang Lin stood up and put the jade away. Although he looked calm, there was a hint of coldness in his eyes. He and Li Muwan went downstairs and returned to their inn.


      In their room, Li Muwan whispered, “Wang Lin, that rank 6 pill recipe doesn’t matter. We don’t even know what kind of recipe it was…”


      Wang Lin smiled. “You wait for me here. I must have that recipe!”


      Li Muwan hesitated for a bit before gently nodding.


      Wang Lin’s gaze landed on Lu Fei and Tie Yan and he said, “The two of you stay here and guard her.”


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan immediately nodded.


      Wang Lin’s body disappeared from the spot. When he appeared, he was already outside of Devil Rebel City.


      He spread out his divine sense and his body disappeared again. When he reappeared this time, he was on a mountain 3,000 kilometers away. He saw a girl wearing a green dress there. He couldn’t seen her face because there was a white veil covering it. Beside her stood an old man.


      The old man’s eyes remained calm. There didn’t seem to be any spiritual energy within him. When Wang Lin appeared, the old man’s eyes lit up.


      “Junior Zhou Yanhong greets senior.” Her voice was very charming, and her expression was as calm as water.


      “If you can’t give me a good reason for luring me here, don’t blame me for being ruthless,” said Wang Lin. His expression remained the same.


      The green-robed girl’s eyes lit up. She then said, “Senior is very cunning. This little girl admires you.”


      This girl was on the third floor, so she knew about everything that had happened. She knew that Wang Lin was a Soul Formation cultivator, but after seeing him offer 20,000 spirit stones, she raised the price by another 10,000. There had to be some reason for doing so.


      And after leaving the Treasure Refining Pavilion, they didn’t immediately leave but waited here for him. Wang Lin was instantly able to see through her.


      “Don’t waste time speaking about useless things.” Wang Lin’s voice was cold.


      The old man behind the green-robed girl snorted and took a step forward.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He gazed at the old man and said, “You have just reached the Soul Formation stage; your cultivation isn’t stable and you had to comprehend someone else’s domain. Stand down!”


      The old man’s face darkened, but his heart was shocked. However, he clenched his teeth and stood firm.


      Wang Lin looked at the old man and flicked his finger. A ray of spiritual energy shot out. The old man’s expression immediately changed as he quickly took out an umbrella treasure. He opened the umbrella and it released rainbow-colored light.


      Wang Lin snorted. “You overestimate yourself!”


      Bang!


      The ray of spiritual energy landed on the umbrella, causing many cracks to appear on it, and its light dimmed. The old man was sent flying like he was hit by a powerful force. He was forced to back up several steps and his face turned red. It took a very long time for him to return to normal.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to kill him. His gaze fell on the girl.


      The green-robed girl’s eyes revealed a hint of dread. She took out a sealed box and offered it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin reached out and the box flew to him. He broke open the box, scanned it with his divine sense, made a copy, threw the jade back at the girl, and asked, “Speak. Why did you lure me here?”


      The green-robed girl caught the jade. She took deep breath and said, “Senior, junior was rude, but I was forced to. Please consider the value of this rank 6 pill recipe and help junior once.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same.


      The green-robed girl clenched her teeth and said, “Junior is from the Faint Mist Sect of Zhou. My father is the sect master of our sect. 20 years ago, my dad entered the Immortal Graveyard and still hasn’t returned. This Immortal Graveyard is one of the two most dangerous places in Suzaku, on par with the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley. Juniors cultivation isn’t strong enough, so I was hoping senior could accompany me there to retrieve my father’s remains.”


      With that, the green-robed girl revealed a look of sadness. She bit her lower lip and waited for Wang Lin’s response.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I don’t have time!” He took out the purple jade from his bag of holding and threw it at her. “This jade is worth 20,000 high quality spirit stones. Consider it the payment for making this copy.”


      With that, he disappeared in a ray of rainbow-colored light.


      The green-robed girl looked toward where Wang Lin disappeared and revealed a look of despair. She originally had given up hope, but when she saw Wang Lin on the third floor, the old man next to her told her that Wang Lin was a Soul Formation cultivator.


      After hearing this, it ignited the hope in her heart. Then she saw the old man from the Treasure Refining Pavilion and was even more confident.


      This was why she bought the recipe. Her goal was to lure Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin indeed didn’t have time. The recipe was for the rank 6 Return to Origin Pill, something even people in rank 1 and 2 cultivation countries could refine.


      However, the ones they refined were rank 1 and 2 Return to Origin Pills.


      The Return to Origin pill only had one use, and that was to increase the speed at which someone could absorb spiritual energy from the heavens and earth by several fold.


      The rank 6 Return to Origin Pill did the same, only the speed of spiritual energy absorption was terrifying. However, there was a limit to this pill: a person could only take one every 100 years. If one were to take more than that, that person’s body would be turned into crystal by the excessive spiritual energy.


      As a result, that person would become a human-shaped crystal with their soul sealed inside.


      After being refined for a very long time, the human-shaped crystal would become smaller and smaller. There was a chance for it to become a fake, top quality spirit stone.


      In ancient times, there was no way to get top quality spirit stones beside letting them form naturally, so there weren’t many of them around.


      As a result, they created high ranking Return to Origin Pills. In fact, even though the success rate of creating them wasn’t high, most top quality spirit stones back then were these fake ones.
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      Disciples of the Treasure Refining Pavilion brought fruit especially produced in the Sea of Devils to the room on the third floor, but no one touched them.


      When sitting in this room, one only needed to look down to see the giant stage where the auction will take place.


      Wang Lin and Li Muwan quietly chatted with each other. Li Muwan would occasionally smile, revealing a look of tenderness and satisfaction


      Lu Fei and Tie Tan sat cross-legged at the door, both cultivating.


      At some point, Wang Lin gave the two of them some pointers, inspiring them to cultivate even more enthusiastically. They had been cultivating almost the entire time they had been here. According to Wang Lin, only after sorting out all the chaos in their spiritual energy could they start comprehending the Soul Formation stage.


      Although the two of them had been late stage Nascent Soul cultivators for a long time, they still hadn’t reached the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul.


      Unless they gain some special understanding, the only way was to reach peak of late stage Nascent Soul step by step and then try to break through to the Soul Formation stage.


      Ever since they started following Wang Lin, they felt extremely confident about reaching the Soul Formation stage. Although the two of them had lived longer than Li Muwan, it was not by much. If they couldn’t reach the Soul Formation stage in 100 years, they would die.


      This was one of the main reasons why they were determined to follow Wang Lin.


      Just at this moment, a divine sense came from the room to the left. Lu Fei and Tie Yan suddenly opened their eyes. Lu Fei spread out his divine sense to slam into the incoming divine sense.


      A miserable scream came from the room to the left, and the divine sense quickly dissipated.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay any attention to this at all. He continued to talk with Li Muwan. This was because he had barely ever spent any time with her.


      Even more so than tenderness, Wang Lin felt like he owed her too much.


      A divine sense came from the room to the left again, but this time it was multiple divine senses intertwined together. Tie Yan’s eyes lit up, and along with Lu Fei, they both spread out their divine senses and slammed into the incoming divine sense.


      “So bold! I want to see who dares to be this arrogant!” a cold voice from the room to the left said. Lu Fei and Tie Yan’s divine senses lost, but they weren’t injured. Instead, they sneered.


      “Sect master, this person isn’t a Soul Formation cultivator. He only has been in the late stage of Nascent Soul longer than the two of us. He must be at the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul.”


      The moment Lu Fei finished speaking, a person walked out of the room to the left. This person was wearing purple and had a head of white hair. He made his way toward Wang Lin’s room.


      He was very angry. Originally, his disciple was just curious because he saw the Treasure Refining Pavilion’s Xu Luo personally lead someone in and wanted to see who they were.


      However, he didn’t expect that person to shatter his disciple’s divine sense and injure him, so he angrily walked out.


      After arriving outside the room, the old man opened the curtain and looked inside. However, all he was met with Wang Lin’s cold stare.


      The old man’s eyes met Wang Lin’s, and then he suddenly took several steps back. His forehead was covered in sweat, and his Nascent Soul was almost shattered. He immediately realized that the young man must’ve been a Soul Formation cultivator.


      The old man secretly complained. He didn’t want to cause trouble with a Soul Formation cultivator.


      But he was too afraid to move. He could only let out a bitter smile and say, “Junior didn’t know that senior was here. I was rash and hope senior can forgive me.”


      Wang Lin began to ponder. When he laid his eyes on this old man in purple, he felt a sense of familiarity. It must’ve been someone he knew.


      However, it had been too long and he couldn’t remember right away.


      At this moment, a laugh suddenly came from outside as the old man from the Treasure Refining Pavilion walked up to the third floor. He didn’t even look at the purple-robed old man when he arrived outside the door. With a smile on his face, he said, “I, cultivator Hu, heard that there was a fellow Soul Formation cultivator at the auction this time. I came to see, but I didn’t expect to meet someone I knew.”


      As he spoke, the curtain to the room opened on its own and the old man walked in.


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan’s expressions changed. They quickly backed up and stood behind Wang Lin.


      “Sit!” Wang Lin faintly smiled.


      The old man looked at Li Muwan and smiled. “Looks like fellow cultivator made it. I wonder how many flame threads you managed to obtain.”


      Wang Lin was shocked. When they met back then, he was wearing the straw hat and didn’t allow the old man to see his true identity. The old man must’ve had his own special method to be able to recognize Wang Lin at a glance. Wang Lin smiled and said, “The hole was too small, so I didn’t get many.”


      The old man nodded before saying, “I was also limited by the hole and didn’t get many. However, when I went there a few years ago, I found an ancestral thread that had grown quite a bit.”


      After he finished speaking, he looked toward Wang Lin. He was very wary of Wang Lin. If it wasn’t for the fact he cultivated a secret technique that allowed him to identify someone by their physical body, he wouldn’t have known that Wang Lin was that Soul Formation cultivator with the straw hat.


      At this moment, the purple-robed old man was in an awkward position. He didn’t dare to leave, so he only stood there.


      While the white-haired old man and Wang Lin talked, the auction downstairs started. In the beginning, there were only some treasures and pills that were very popular.


      Li Muwan quietly sat beside Wang Lin. She would sometimes look down at the auction with a smile on her face.


      The old man eye’s lit up and he said, “Fellow cultivator, you look very familiar. Aside from that time outside the Chaotic Broken Stars, we must have met before.”


      When he first entered the room and recognized Wang Lin as the cultivator from outside the Chaotic Broken Stars, he was confused. When he looked at Wang Lin, he felt a sense of familiarity, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t remember.


      This was very rare for a Soul Formation cultivator. The white-haired old man believed that if he had seen someone before, he wouldn’t forget them.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and didn’t respond. He then waved at the purple-robed old man outside. The purple-robed old man secretly let out a sigh of relief. He walked up and said, “Junior Qiu Siping greets senior.”


      With that, he turned toward the white-haired old man and said the same thing.


      The white-haired old man gently replied, but he clearly revealed a hint of dissatisfaction when he did. He thought that it was fine if Wang Lin didn’t want to answer his question, because they were both Soul Formation cultivators, but why call in this Nascent Soul junior?


      Wang Lin smiled. “Fellow cultivator Qiu, we haven’t met in many years. I hope you are well.”


      Qiu Siping was startled. Even the white-haired old man’s eyes lit up as he looked toward Qiu Siping.


      Qiu Siping carefully looked at Wang Lin. The more he looked, the more familiar Wang Lin seemed, but he couldn’t remember anything. He carefully asked, “Senior knows junior?”


      Wang Lin smiled. “It has been a very long time; I’m afraid you have forgotten. If I hadn’t heard your name, I would have forgotten too. Back then, we split the two Nascent Souls, one each, and also the map. Do you remember now?”


      Qiu Siping revealed a look of disbelief. He sucked in a breath of cold air and shouted, “Wang Lin! You… you reached the Soul Formation stage!”


      Wang Lin nodded, then he looked at the white-haired old man and smiled. “Did fellow cultivator Hu remember anything?”


      The white-haired old man’s eyes were filled with disbelief. He looked at Wang Lin for a very long time before letting out a wry smile. He said, “I remember. I can’t believe the Core Formation cultivator from back then has reached the Soul Formation stage…”


      He remembered now. Back then, he ran into Wang Lin and Qiu Siping and was able to immediately notice a strange power within Wang Lin. It looked like the legendary Ji Realm, so he became greedy. He wanted to accept Wang Lin as a disciple by force and see if he could extract the Ji Realm.


      However, he never thought that after hundreds of years, that person would have reached the Soul Formation stage, the same cultivation level as him. The idea he had from back them immediately dissolved.


      Qiu Siping was completely startled as he recalled memories of his past. Wang Lin was still a head above him.


      During the Core Formation stage, he couldn’t beat Wang Lin.


      After he reached the Nascent Soul stage, he still couldn’t beat Wang Lin.


      Now he had reached the peak of the late stage of Nascent Soul, but when he saw Wang Lin again, Wang Lin had already reached the Soul Formation stage.


      The white-haired old man laughed and said, “I was reckless back then; I hope fellow cultivator Wang won’t hold it against me!” Then he suddenly changed the topic and asked, “I wonder what kind of treasure fellow cultivator Wang is here for?”


      Wang Lin smiled. “A rank 6 pill recipe!”


      The old man revealed complex expression and said, “If it was anything else, I would be able to help you, but this rank 6 pill recipe is something someone else asked us to sell.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. “No problem! If I can’t win it, then I’ll just steal it and make a copy!”


      The white-haired old man laughed and then no longer spoke.


      The first floor had already sold a lot of pills and treasures. Shortly after, Xu Luo walked up on stage and shouted, “The next item is a very valuable treasure. I’m sure everyone here already knows that it is a rank 6 pill recipe! This recipe has never been opened since it arrived at our Treasure Refining Pavilion. It still has the seal placed by the owner, as everyone can see.”


      “Rank 6 pills are things only Suzaku can produce, but you can too if you have the recipe. Everyone understands the value of the recipe, so I won’t say more. There is also a change in the rules. Offers must be made with high quality spirit stones, but we will take any treasures as well. My Treasure Refining Pavilion will evaluate the price.”


      All three floors immediately became silent. Many people had come for this recipe. Soon, people started shouting offers.


      Li Muwan was a bit nervous. Wang Lin gently patted her hand. His expression didn’t change as he looked down at the first floor.


      Qiu Siping revealed a bitter smile. He came this time for the pill recipe as well, and he was well prepared. However, he didn’t dare to bid on it at all.


      Soon, the price was raised up to 10,000 high quality spirit stones. This price could be considered a very big deal.
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      The four of them slowly flew across the outer part of the Sea of Devils until they arrived at the Fighting Evil Sect near Nan Dou City.


      Before them was a giant mountain. The top of the mountain had been carved into the head of a dragon by someone. From above, it looked like a giant dragon coiling around the mountain.


      However, the dragon was a mess right now. Not only were there parts of the dragon missing, but the head of the dragon had been split in half by someone.


      Li Muwan looked at the dragon from the distance and silently pondered.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. When he scanned the area before, he found that the Fighting Evil Sect was no more. There were no longer any cultivators remaining. Instead, it was filled with some low ranking demonic beasts.


      Li Muwan whispered, “Wang Lin, do you still remember back then when you brought me all the way here?”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Time passes and people change.”


      Li Muwan turned toward where the cave they once lived in used to be and said, “I wonder if the cave from back then still exists.”


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile and wrapped his arm around Li Muwan’s waist. Both of them disappeared in a ray of light. Lu Fei and Tie Yan quickly followed them with their divine senses spread out. After all, this was the Sea of Devils, not Chu.


      Far behind Wang Lin and Li Muwan, Lu Fei sighed. “It seems the rumor that elder Li lived in the Sea of Devils for a while was true.”


      Tie Yan replied, “Maybe this is how sect master and elder Li met. Brother Lu, it seems like your cultivation has improved a bit.”


      Lu Fei smiled. “I can only get about 1000 feet closer to the pagoda. I’m still very far.


      Tie Yan remained silent. He had only gone 500 feet closer. He decided that after returning, he would work even harder.


      Wang Lin flew at supersonic speeds while holding Li Muwan. The sonic booms he created traveled very far, shocking all the cultivators that heard it.


      Not long after, Wang Lin and Li Muwan arrived at where the cave was.


      However, the mountain the cave was in had completely disappeared.


      “Time passes, people change.” Li Muwan’s eyes dimmed.


      “In only a few hundred years, the dragon formation was destroyed, the cave disappeared, the memories of the past faded with time…” The deathly aura around Li Muwan suddenly became stronger. She bit her lower lip and said, “I don’t want to go to Hou Fen anymore. After we buy the pill recipes, let us go home.”


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan stood behind them. They both secretly sighed and remained silent.


      Wang Lin stared at Li Muwan and whispered, “The cave didn’t disappear!”


      With that, he waved his right hand and the power of a Soul Formation cultivator spread out. Thunderous roars echoed in the sky and the ground suddenly cracked open.


      Shortly after, a powerful force rose from underground, causing the ground to crack even more. A bump appeared on the ground, and it grew larger and larger.


      In the blink of an eye, a mountain appeared.


      This mountain looked exactly the same as the one they lived in back then.


      The creation of this mountain made the ground shake violently. Everyone within 10,000 kilometers felt this shaking, alerting every cultivator in the area. Some of the self-proclaimed powerful cultivators all flew toward the center of the shaking.


      More and more cultivators gradually arrived, only they didn’t dare to get close. They stared at it from 10,000 feet away in terror.


      Wang Lin pointed at the mountain and a cave suddenly appeared in its center. After a bit of manipulation by Wang Lin, the cave was exactly the same as the one from back then.


      “Wan Er, the cave didn’t disappear!” Wang Lin turned around and looked at Li Muwan.


      Li Muwan stared at the cave and let out a smile. This smile made the deathly aura around her regress a bit.


      Inside the cave, Li Muwan was like a happy little girl looking here and there. She would often grab Wang Lin and speak of the past.


      Li Muwan laughed. “I waited for you for three years back then. I didn’t expect there to be a group of people chasing you when you returned.”


      “Also, back then when you returned, you were carrying a dragon with you. A dragon! I have always wanted to ask how you got it, but back then you were so cold that I was too scared to ask.” Li Muwan tenderly looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose. He silently smiled.


      After staying in the cave for three days, Li Muwan reluctantly left. Wang Lin took Li Muwan and they flew toward Devil Rebel City.


      This trip to the Sea of Devils made Wang Lin happy. The deathly aura on Li Muwan had definitely regressed.


      Using the ancient transfer arrays, they appeared before Devil Rebel City after eight days of travel.


      After paying a few spirit stones to enter, Lu Fei quickly found an inn for the four of them.


      Tie Yan had traveled through the Sea of Devils when he was young, so he was much more experienced than Lu Fei. Wang Lin ordered Tie Yan to go to the Treasure Refining Pavilion, and he returned with an invitation.


      “Sect master, the auction is in seven days. This is the invitation.” Tie Yan respectfully handed the invitation to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin and Li Muwan explored Devil Rebel City throughout these seven days. Li Muwan felt very happy in those few days. In fact, aside from back during the worry-free days when she was still at the Lou He Sect, this was the happiest she had ever been.


      After seven days, the auction that was held every ten years by the Treasure Refining Pavilion started.


      Inside the largest three-story pagoda in Devil Rebel City, countless cultivators sat in the first floor.


      When Wang Lin’s group arrived, two Foundation Establishment disciples of the Treasure Refining Pavilion accepted the invitation and lead them inside to the great hall.


      The middle-aged man who previously sold the recipe to Wang Lin was also in the great hall. He was casually talking to a few cultivators he was familiar with, but his expression slightly changed when he spotted Wang Lin. He quickly said goodbye to his friends and walked toward Wang Lin. He stopped three feet before Wang Lin, bowed, and respectfully said, “I’m honored that senior would come. Senior, this place is messy; let us go to the third floor.”


      The surrounding cultivators that knew the middle-aged man were shocked. This person had a very high position in the Treasure Refining Pavilion, and a bright future ahead of him. He almost never talked like this to anyone, making this a rare sight. Everyone’s gazes turned toward Wang Lin.


      Everyone was shocked when they inspected Wang Lin.


      In their eyes, Wang Lin looked like a mortal without any spiritual energy, but how could he be a mortal if he could come here?


      As for Li Muwan, who was next to Wang Lin, she was a late stage Core Formation cultivator with a weak body.


      What shocked everyone the most were Lu Fei and Tie Yang!


      Late stage Nascent Soul cultivators!


      Even inside the Sea of Devils, late stage Nascent Soul cultivators were rare. In the great hall right now, less than five people had reached this cultivation level.


      No matter where in the Sea of Devils, these were the kinds of people that could cause an earthquake with just a simple stomp of their feet.


      The appearance of these two normally wouldn’t be such a big deal, but from where they stood, it seemed like they were the servants of a mortal. How could everyone not be shocked by this?


      Adding on the respectful attitude of the middle-aged man, this person’s status skyrocketed in people’s hearts.


      Under the middle-aged man’s careful guidance, Wang Lin’s group went up to the third floor. The entire third floor only had three rooms, and each of them was very luxurious. Two of them were already occupied. Wang Lin’s group entered the room on the right.


      The middle-aged man accompanied them for a while, but after seeing a trace of impatience on Wang Lin’s face, he quickly left.


      When he walked out of the room, his back was covered in sweat. He took a deep breath and then quickly left.


      After Wang Lin left the Treasure Refining Pavilion that day, he asked the old man about Wang Lin. That old man was a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator, but he cowered after just one look from Wang Lin. A cultivator like this had to have reached the legendary Soul Formation stage. The middle-aged man couldn’t think of another reason the old would cower like that.


      Soul Formation cultivators were an existence that no one dared to mess with in the Sea of Devils.


      The reason the Treasure Refining Pavilion was able to take root and grow in the Sea of Devils was because they had a Soul Formation cultivator.


      This was why when he saw Wang Lin today, he was willing to act humbly. After all, his status meant nothing before someone like this.


      He quickly went downstairs and stopped outside a room on the second floor. He said, in a low voice, “Disciple Xu Luo has an urgent message to pass on to ancestor.”


      A feminine and charming voice said, from inside the room, “Come inside!”


      The middle-aged man took a deep breath and quickly walked inside.


      After a very long time, the middle-aged man walked out. His expression had returned to normal and he returned downstairs to talk with the cultivators he was familiar with again. All of those people kept on trying to get information on Wang Lin, but the middle-aged man just dodged the questions.


      At this moment, 10,000 kilometers outside of Devil Rebel City, in an underground cave, sat an old man. This old man was busy cultivating when he suddenly opened his eyes and pointed at the air. An image formed before him and a very beautiful girl appeared in the image.


      This girl was extremely beautiful. There was a hint of a very special kind of beauty to her, and her eyes were very charming.


      The girl respectfully said a few things before saying her goodbyes and disappearing.


      “A suspicious Soul Formation cultivator?” The old man’s eyes lit up and then he suddenly disappeared.


      This person was the one that Wang Lin met when he was only a Core Formation cultivator, and also the same person he met when he went to the Chaotic Broken Stars the second time. It was the cultivator with the turtle.
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      Lu Fei and Tie Yan’s expressions suddenly changed when they saw the ring expanding. They felt like they were facing the power of the heavens. The Nascent Souls in their bodies were being compressed by this pressure and showed signs of collapsing.


      However, after Wang Lin waved his hand, the pressure disappeared. The two of them let out sighs of relief. Their gazes toward Wang Lin became even more respectful.


      “What is this?” Li Muwan looked at the pagoda with eyes filled with curiosity.


      Wang Lin smiled. “Inside the tower is a female corpse. She is the wife of a senior who asked me to look after her before his death.”


      Then Wang Lin told Li Muwan Zhou Yi and Ting Er’s story. Li Muwan was a very emotional girl, so she was completely moved by the story.


      Li Muwan whispered, “I wonder how senior Zhou Yi is after he turned into a sword spirit and went to the Da Lou Sword Sect…”


      Wang Lin pondered. After a long time, he shook his head and said, “No matter what the result, that was his choice. I hope he can get his wish…”


      Li Muwan nodded. Her gaze toward the pagoda changed.


      Wang Lin decided to build a few stone houses beside the pagoda using the stones from the mountain. Li Muwan was happily helping. When Wang Lin looked at Li Muwan, he let out a faint smile.


      Li Muwan wiped the sweat off her forehead, placed down the last piece of stone, and said to Wang Lin, in a crisp voice, “From today onward, this is our new home!”


      Wang Lin nodded. Seeing the fatigue on her face made Wang Lin’s heart ache for some reason. With his power, there was no need for her to help, but she insisted on helping. This kind of determination was very rare from her.


      Li Muwan had always been gentle, even a bit weak. However, within that weakness, there was a very powerful determination. Because she insisted, Wang Lin couldn’t refuse her and agreed to let her help.


      He could see that Li Muwan was very happy. Whenever she looked at him, her eyes were filled with tenderness and a hint of sadness.


      Aside from that hint of sadness, this was the same gaze that his mother looked at his father with.


      It was the same as Zhou Yi’s gaze toward Ting Er when he awakened…


      After doing some maintenance Li Muwan’s body with spiritual energy and seeing that she had fallen asleep, Wang Lin let out a sigh and walked out of the stone room. It was currently dark outside, and the moon was high in the sky. Lu Fei and Tie Yan were cultivating outside. When they saw Wang Lin, they both stood up.


      “Sect master!”


      Wang Lin looked at the two and said, with a deep voice, “How long have the two of you stayed at the late stage of Nascent Soul?”


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan were extremely happy. The reason they followed Wang Lin was because they were hoping he would help them reach the Soul Formation stage. However, Wang Lin never talked about this matter in this entire month.


      The two of them didn’t dare to ask, so they could only silently wait.


      Lu Fei suppressed the excitement in his heart and said, “Junior has already been at the late stage of Nascent Soul for 143 years.”


      Tie Yan took a deep breath and respectfully said, “Junior has been here for 172 years.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his gaze scanned the two of them. He shook his head and


      said, “The two of you have walked the wrong path.”


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan silently pondered. After a long time, Tie Yan let out a bitter smile and said, “Sect master, Chu never had a Soul Formation cultivator before. We have asked the messenger before, but he gave us no answer. In fact, many years ago, I guessed that this kind of bitter closed door cultivation wouldn’t help us break into the Soul Formation stage at all, but I don’t know what the key points are. Junior bother Lu and I have studied this for a long time and came to the conclusion that it must depend on our own understanding…”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. He looked back at the stone room behind him and said, “Every Soul Formation cultivator must have their own understanding. The heavens are ruthless, and we are trying to understand the heavens. However, you need a hint of emotion to move you along, at least enough to move yourself. The spiritual energy inside the two of you is too much of a mess, and 1000 feet from this pagoda is the best place for you two to train. Go out 1000 feet away from it. When you can get within 300 feet of it with your own cultivation, come back.


      The two of them were shocked, but they seemed to have understood something. One went east and the other went south. Both of them sat down 1000 feet away and began to comprehend what Wang Lin had just said.


      After the two of them left, Zhou Yi’s domain reappeared in the surrounding 1000 feet.


      Time quickly passed by. On this day, Wang Lin was doing maintenance Li Muwan’s body. Li Muwan wiped the sweat off of Wang Lin’s forehead and whispered, “I can tell that my body is no longer able to go on. It is fine.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. He only had to do maintenance on her body once a day one month ago, but now he had to do it three times in two days. This meant that Li Muwan’s body would continue to deteriorate.


      Wang Lin solemnly said, “You will not die!”


      Li Muwan gently nodded and let out a beautiful smile. She quietly looked at Wang Lin like she could never see enough of him.


      Wang Lin rubbed her nose and smiled. “I kept forgetting to give you these. They are the gifts that I got for you.” With that, he took a few jades out of his bag of holding.


      Li Muwan let out a smile. When she received them, she was very surprised. “Rank 5 pill recipes! These are all very valuable items.”


      Wang Lin smiled. “Since you brought your pill furnace along, you can try them out when you have free time.”


      Li Muwan’s eyes lit up. The current her looked very attractive.


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin with her beautiful eyes and smiled. “I wanted to ask about why your appearance changed again. Also, how did you become Ceng Niu?”


      Wang Lin told Li Muwan in detail what happened to him in the past 100 years. This made Li Muwan’s eyes bulge out.


      Li Muwan said, with worry, “If that Red Butterfly finds out that you are Ceng Niu, she will definitely come for you.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He calmly said, “With my current cultivation, I only need a few more years to reach the mid stage of Soul Formation. I’m 70% confident that I can defeat her again at that time!”


      Li Muwan looked at Wang Lin and suddenly said, “Do you still remember the cave in the Sea of Devils? Wang Lin, I want to go see it… I also want to see Hou Fen.”


      Wang Lin said, “Okay, the Treasure Refining Pavilion is going to auction a rank 6 pill recipe soon. I’ll go and buy it for you.”


      “Mhmm!” Li Muwan revealed a happy smile.


      Looking at Li Muwan’s smile, Wang Lin’s heart ached once more. He looked at Li Muwan, never taking his eyes off her.


      Li Muwan’s pretty little face gradually grew red.


      Wang Lin said, word for word, “I won’t let you die! I won’t let it happen!”


      Li Muwan gently noded.


      At night, after Li Muwan went to sleep, Wang Lin went outside and looked up at the moon with sadness in his eyes. Li Muwan’s body was getting a bit better with the help of spiritual energy, but the cycle of the heavens was not something an individual could change. The deathly aura on her was even thicker than before.


      “Only by reaching the Nascent Soul stage can her lifespan be extended. However, with how weak her body is, it’s impossible for her to form her Nascent Soul… Wan Er has already reached the end of her lifespan, so even if I remove her soul, she can’t possess a body. Unlike Wang Zhuo, who had already reached the Nascent Soul stage and was strong enough to avoid the law of the heavens.”


      He had to obtain the recipe for that rank 6 cultivation pill. The rank 6 pill could help Wan Er’s body recover a bit. “As long as her body recovers, I can help her reach the Nascent Soul stage.


      I owe her too much for all these years I’ve been gone.”


      Wang Lin stared into the sky. His figure seemed to grow larger as a sense of loneliness washed over him. He let out a sigh, then he revealed a determined expression before sitting down.


      He pondered for a long time before touching the beast trap on his wrist. He threw the bracelet out and it turned into the thunder toad before landing on the ground.


      The thunder toad’s breathing was very weak, and its body was covered in injuries. It had the energy to exhale but not to inhale.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and a bottle of pills appeared in his palm. He placed one pill in the toad’s mouth and used his spiritual energy to help the toad digest it.


      For several days, he fed the toad one pill every single day. This pill was made by Ouyang Zi especially for Li Muwan, but after having taken so many pills, they didn’t have much effect anymore. After all, Li Muwan’s illness came from her lifespan reaching its limit, not from injuries.


      After the thunder toad absorbed the pills and looked healthier, Wang Lin put it back into the beast trap. If Wang Lin were to remove the beast trap seal on the thunder toad right now, then it would die, so he never removed it.


      Wang Lin turned around and looked at the stone house before taking out a treasure sword from one of the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples to study.


      The restrictions on the treasure sword were very different from the ones Wang Lin had learned. He had been studying them for a while now and finally found some clues.


      The night slowly passed by and the moonlight slowly dimmed. Then, as the sun appeared in the east, the moon slowly faded away.


      On this night, Wang Lin mastered nine restrictions, all of which he added to the restriction flag. Now there were 145 groups of restrictions on the restriction flag, still very far from the goal of 999 groups.


      Three days later, Wang Lin and Li Muwan left the valley. Tie Yan and Lu Fei followed them.


      Wang Lin didn’t take the pagoda but left it there. Unless an Ascendant cultivator came, no one on Suzaku could take it away.


      At the edge of Chu, Wang Lin opened an ancient transfer array and disappeared with Li Muwan, Lu Fei, and Tie Yan.


      Lu Fei and Tie Yan once again felt Wang Lin’s power. They had lived for a long time, but this was the first time they were able to experience an ancient transfer array.


      Inside the Sea of Devils, near the border of Hou Fen, a transfer array suddenly lit up and four people walked out.


      There were three males and one female. The male and female walking in front were clearly a cultivation pair, and the two behind them were their guards.


      Li Muwan sighed and said, “I haven’t come back here in many years. Wang Lin, let us go back to see that Battle Dragon Formation. I wonder how many people from back then are still alive…”


      “Battle Dragon Formation.” Wang Lin remembered that Li Muwan had gifted him a jade back then which contained that formation.
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      With a frown on his face, Wang Lin pointed at the corpse. He created a ball of fire from thin air and launched it at the body. There was a series of sizzling sounds, which were followed by the noise of maggots shrilling before they turned to dust.


      There was only a bag of holding left on the ground. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he picked up the bag. He made a strange expression after scanning the bag. There were no items inside the bag; it was filled with insects.


      He pondered for a bit before placing a restriction on the bag. After putting the bag away, he disappeared.


      When he reappeared, he was above the Cloud Sky Sect. He then slowly descended.


      Li Muwan stared at Wang Lin. Her eyes were filled with tears of excitement. Just as she was about to speak, she started coughing violently and fell over.


      Wang Lin quickly arrived beside Li Muwan and hugged her. After quickly tapping at a few spots on her body, his expression changed. His face darkened and he shouted, “Liu Fei, Song Qing, seal the sect! No one is allowed to leave before I come out!” Wang Lin quickly flew toward the eastern courtyard with Li Muwan in his arms.


      Liu Fei and Song Qing quickly responded and went to do what they were told.


      A huge curtain of light covered the Cloud Sky Sect, and the sect became hidden from prying eyes once again.


      The lucky disciples that survived all received orders to not go outside. They were all happy to follow that order.


      Because they couldn’t go anywhere, they were all talking amongst themselves. Their topics basically all revolved around the name “Ceng Niu.”


      After Liu Fei and Song Qing finished talking, they looked at each other. Both could see the excitement and fear in each other’s eyes.


      The excitement was because the Cloud Sky Sect had been saved and that Wang Lin was the famous Ceng Niu.


      The fear was from Wang Lin’s return. After all, even now they couldn’t forget the bloody scene they had witnessed back then.


      The two of them flew toward the eastern courtyard but didn’t dare to get too close. The two head elders who had much higher statuses than them had already arrived and were sitting outside waiting for Wang Lin.


      Inside the loft, Wang Lin sat cross-legged before Li Muwan. The current Li Muwan’s face was very pale, her body was very weak, and she was surrounded by a deathly aura.


      Wang Lin stared at Li Muwan with a very serious expression. After a while, he clenched his teeth and took out several top quality spirit stones and placed them around her. Then he started to send spiritual energy into Li Muwan.


      Time quickly passed, and three days later, Wang Lin was still frowning. He had been channeling spiritual energy into Li Muwan non-stop for three days. If it was before he had reached the Soul Formation stage, he would have exhausted his spiritual energy by now. However, to a Soul Formation cultivator, this was not a big deal.


      At some point, Li Muwan started to regain some color on her face.


      On the night of the third day, she opened her eyes. When she opened her eyes, she saw Wang Lin before her and revealed a happy smile.


      Li Muwan whispered, “Big brother Wang…”


      Wang Lin secretly sighed and smiled. “It is not a big deal. I’m just sending spiritual energy into your body. Once your body is better, I’ll help you reach the Nascent Soul stage!”


      Li Muwan smiled. Her smile was filled with happiness. She shook her head and asked, “Are you still going to leave?”


      Wang Lin solemnly said, “I’m not going anywhere for now.”


      Li Muwan’s eyes lit up as she whispered, “Really?”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Really! Wan Er, you just got a bit better, so rest.”


      Li Muwan gradually fell asleep while leaning on Wang Lin’s shoulder. Even after she fell asleep, the smile never left her face. That smile had never appeared on her face in the past 100 years.


      After a long time, Wang Lin gently carried Li Muwan to her bed. He placed her on the bed, covered her up, and walked out of the loft.


      When he was outside, his expression immediately darkened.


      There was a total of seven people sitting outside waiting for him. Aside from the two late stage Nascent Soul head elders, Liu Fei and Song Qing, there was Ouyang Zi and two other Nascent Soul elders who had reached the Nascent Soul stage in the last 100 years.


      The moment Wang Lin walked out, the seven of them opened their eyes and stood up. None of the dared to breath. Memories of what Wang Lin did in the past still haunted them, and now he had appeared before them even more powerful than before. To them, Wang Lin was a terrifying person.


      “Why is Wan Er’s body like this!? When I left 100 years ago, she was still fine!” Wang Lin’s voice was calm, but to the ears of these seven, it was terrifying. The two new Nascent Soul elders were so scared that they took a few steps back. Their faces were filled with fear.


      Even Liu Fei and them were completely shocked. Their Nascent Souls trembled. Only the two late stage Nascent Soul head elders were able to keep calm before Wang Lin’s voice.


      One of the head elders let out a sigh and said, “The sect master, lady Wan Er, tried to reach the Nascent Soul stage three times in the past 100 years, and she failed every time. Her body can’t handle it anymore, especially since the last try 30 years ago when she almost died…” This person was the one who stood in front of Li Muwan to protect her from Zhan Bai.


      Wang Lin looked at the person and said, “If I remember correctly, your surname is Lu?”


      The old man was very happy. He respectfully said, “Sect master still remembers me. I am Lu Fei.” After Lu Fei knew that Wang Lin was Ceng Niu, he decided to follow Wang Lin with hopes of reaching the Soul Formation stage himself.


      Those like him, who had been stuck at the late stage of Nascent Soul for this long, were very practical people. They were willing to give up anything to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before saying, “Even pills were useless…”


      Lu Fei secretly sighed. Song Qing, who was next to him, said, “Sect master, lady Wan Er has already taken a lot of pills, only…”


      Wang Lin raised his head. In his heart, he already had a guess. His eyes were filled with confusion as he whispered, “Continue speaking.”


      Song Qing clenched his teeth and said, “Only, lady Wan Er has lived a lot longer than a normal Core Formation cultivator should. Even with heaven defying techniques, it will be hard to save her unless she is able to reach the Nascent Soul stage.”


      Wang Lin pondered. When he was healing Wan Er’s body, he noticed that her body was filled with a deathly aura. It was like an almost empty lamp.


      There was nothing that can be done about it because it was a sign that the person’s life was reaching its end.


      “You guys can go.” He turned around and returned to the loft. Before he entered, he suddenly stopped and said, “No rumors about the name Ceng Niu are to get to the outside. You guys find some way to deal with the disciples.”


      They all quickly agreed. After Wang Lin went in, head elder Lu Fei’s eyes lit up. He stared at everyone with a cold gaze and said, with a serious tone, “Everyone, if the sect master’s identity is revealed, Suzaku’s Red Butterfly will definitely come. We can’t be careless about this matter.”


      The other head elder, Tie Yan’s, eyes lit up and he let out a smile. He was able to immediately see through Lu Fei’s inner thoughts. His idea was the same. He quickly said, “That is correct. For those low ranked disciples, all of you personally go and wipe out their memories! In addition, if any of you leak out the news, remember that Chu is your home. Don’t blame me for being ruthless!”


      Liu Fei and Song Qing would naturally not expose it to the outside. Their eyes turned to the two new Nascent Soul elders who had just joined in the last 100 years. Their gaze was not kind.


      As for Ouyang Zi, no one would consider him betraying them. This person only thought about alchemy. It could be said that he had given up on caring about these matters long ago.


      The two new Nascent Soul elders’ faces were pale. One of them immediately swore upon the heavens, the other one quickly realized what was going on and swore as well.


      Lu Fei’s eyes revealed a hint of killing intent. He looked at Tie Yan and Tie Tan and saw them faintly nodding back at him.


      Lu Fei let out a laugh and nodded. “That is very good. The two of you, follow me. I have some tips for Nascent Soul cultivators. I hope it will be of some use to the two of you.”


      The two of them were very happy and quickly followed. However, one of them paused for a moment. His eyes revealed a hint of worry.


      Lu Fei let out a smile and took two steps forward. The person who was hesitating clenched his teeth and followed Lu Fei to the western courtyard.


      These two new Nascent Soul elders were never seen again after that day. There were only two new puppets surrounded by black mist following Lu Fei now…


      Wang Lin entered the loft and sat down next to Li Muwan’s bed. He watched her sleeping face, and after a long time he whispered, “I only have to help you reach the Nascent Soul stage to extend your lifespan. This will not be hard!”


      In the blink of an eye, one month passed.


      In this month, all of the disciples of the Cloud Sky Sect had their memories wiped, so they all became curious about why the sect master had decided to go into closed door cultivation.


      Liu Fei and Song Qing once again began to manage the Cloud Sky Sect. The Cloud Sky Sect gradually returned to its former glory.


      Also, because many sects in Chu were destroyed, the Cloud Sky Sect took this opportunity to act and increased their influence several fold.


      As for Wang Lin, on the second day after Li Muwan became better, he took her and left the Cloud Sky Sect. Following them were Lu Fei and Tie Yan. The two of them had given up their places as the head elders of the Cloud Sky Sect to follow Wang Lin in order to reach the Soul Formation stage.


      Wang Lin and Li Muwan traveled across much of Chu. They talked and laughed with each other all along the way. Li Muwan felt happiness she had never felt before and was very satisfied. She was also always around Wang Lin during this trip, just like a little wife.


      In the end, they stopped deep in the mountains in an area of Chu.


      This place was completely deserted. The closest village was more than 10,000 kilometers away.


      In one of the valleys, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a pagoda appeared.


      This place was one of the Yin energy gathering spots in Chu. Wang Lin remembered that Zhou Yi said that this pagoda could only be placed in a place with Yin energy.


      The pagoda made of celestial jade immediately expanded in the air until it was 1000 feet tall. With a bang, it landed in the valley, and then a ring of light suddenly expanded around it.


      Zhou Yi’s ascendent level domain covered the area.
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      At the same time as the voice appeared, countless black wandering souls arrived like demons descending from the sky and charged toward the insects.


      Several insects had already drilled into Liu Fei’s body. His eyes were filled with despair when a cold wind blew over him. The insects inside his body came out and ran like they had just met their natural predator.


      Liu Fei was startled. His gaze fell on a not-so-large figure behind Zhan Bai.


      “It is him…”


      Song Qing’s eyes were bloodshot. He had used up almost all of his spiritual energy, but the insects kept coming wave after wave. He let out a sad smile. He was almost out of spiritual energy, and he didn’t even have time to take out pills. After pausing for just a moment, the insects covered his body.


      The pain was driving him mad. He let out a pitiful smile and was about to explode his Nascent Soul when a cold wind blew by. His body trembled. The insects inside and outside of his body all screamed and quickly fled.


      Song Qing was startled. He looked at the 70% foreign but 30% familiar figure behind Zhan Bai.


      “It is him…”


      At this moment, the two remaining late stage Nascent Soul head elders also felt the cold wind. They were also startled and then they saw that figure.


      “It is him…”


      All of the Cloud Sky Sect disciples that were still alive felt a cold wind enter their bodies, and then the insects all screamed while they escaped.


      “It is him…” Almost all of the disciples raised their heads and saw that person.


      Li Muwan stared at the person behind Zhan Bai. She couldn’t stop the tears in her eyes. Although Wang Lin’s figure was a bit different from 100 years ago, she was able to immediately recognize him.


      “Wang Lin…”


      Zhan Bai quivered ever so slightly. Up until now, he didn’t notice that person at all, meaning that his cultivation level was higher than his.


      He suddenly turned and saw Wang Lin. His face was filled with disbelief. He subconsciously took a few steps back and shouted, “You… Ceng Niu!”


      The entire Cloud Sky Sect was about to reach a boiling point when Zhan Bai shouted the name “Ceng Niu.”


      “Ceng Niu!!” Very few in the Cloud Sky Sect didn’t know this name. The most famous person in Suzaku right now was Ceng Niu!


      “Ceng Niu!!” Some of the lower ranked disciples were filled with shock.


      “Ceng Niu!” Liu Fei was completely stunned.


      “Ceng Niu!” Song Qing felt his mind shaking.


      The two late stage Nascent Soul head elders’ eyes glowed like they had never glowed before.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became very cold. This coldness had only ever appeared when he was killing the Teng family. This coldness meant that Wang Lin’s anger had reached its peak and he was about to kill.


      “It is you who wants to wipe out the Cloud Sky Sect…” Wang Lin’s voice was as cold as the cold winds of the underworld.


      This cold wind landed on Zhan Bai’s body. To him, it felt colder than any wind he had ever experienced before. Wang Lin, who was able to take Red Butterfly’s arm, appeared behind Zhan Bai without being noticed. This shocked Zhan Bai greatly.


      Before the battle even started, he already had thoughts of retreating.


      Zhan Bai said, “Ceng… Ceng Niu, I didn’t know you were from the Cloud Sky Sect. This time I was reckless…”


      “Reckless?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly charged forward. The restriction flag came out of his bag of holding and turned into a black fog that charged toward Zhan Bai.


      Zhan Bai’s expression changed. He immediately backed up.


      “Reckless?” Wang Lin let out a mad laugh. His hand formed a seal and then pointed forward. Dragons made of the restriction fog came out from the black fog and gathered before Wang Lin, condensing into a lance!


      This lance was able to even shock Red Butterfly. She had to use her life treasure to defend against it.


      The moment the lance appeared, the sky darkened. Black fog covered the sky, and all of the insects let out sharp shrills as if they had met their natural enemy.


      Zhan Bai’s expression changed greatly. He continued to back up.


      Wang Lin grabbed the lance and chased after Zhan Bai.


      “Time!” Wang Lin let out a shout and nine carvings immediately flew out. They each grew into the size of a real person in the air and spread out.


      Zhan Bai’s retreating body suddenly slowed down!


      “Reckless?”


      During this pause, Wang Lin’s lance lunged forward with a thunderous roar.


      Zhan Bai let out a roar. His hand formed a seal and the image of a centipede suddenly appeared on his forehead. Countless legs appeared all over Zhan Bai’s body, forming a cocoon around him.


      The power of the lance could move the heavens and earth.


      Bang!


      With a bang, the lance landed upon the flesh cocoon. The restriction fog drilled into the cocoon viciously. The flesh cocoon immediately collapsed, and at that moment, Zhan Bai quickly backed out from the cocoon. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood.


      There were countless maggots squirming inside this blood; it would make anyone’s skin crawl.


      “Ceng Niu!! Don’t push me too far!” Zhan Bai’s eyes were completely bloodshot, and his voice was hoarse. He was completely shaken. The domain inside Wang Lin’s lance made his injuries even worse. If it wasn’t for his domain being so special, he would have been heavily wounded by Wang Lin already.


      “Bully? Then today I’m going to bully you!” Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold. His right hand suddenly pointed forward and a very ordinary-looking ray of spiritual energy shot toward Zhan Bai.


      “Domain attack!!” His expression was very ugly. Without any hesitation, he turned around with the intention to escape.


      How could Wang Lin let him escape? He quickly chased after Zhan Bai and pointed at him. The surrounding wandering souls immediately came from all directions to stop him from retreating.


      Zhan Bai’s face was ashen. He was about to escape with teleportation when Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He swiped his hand down and, with a loud tearing sound, a spatial rift appeared.


      The spatial rift appear right as Zhan Bai was about to teleport. If he really did teleport, then he would be torn in half by the spatial rift.


      “Madman!” Zhan Bai was terrified. He quickly stopped his teleportation.


      As cold winds blew out from the rift, the ground began to crack and the surrounding spiritual energy was sucked into it.


      Zhan Bai had seen crazy people, and he had killed Soul Formation cultivators before, but he was terrified of Wang Lin right now. Wang Lin had the most combat experience out of all the people he had faced.


      Just tearing open a rift was something all Soul Formation cultivators could do. However, it was the first time Zhan Bai had seen it used to prevent teleportation.


      Opening such a big rift would cause Chu to lose its spiritual energy, meaning that this was simply too crazy.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold. As he continued to move toward, he pointed at the sky. Rings of light suddenly appeared behind him, forming a giant black and white scroll.


      “You are lucky. You are going to be the second offering to the life and death domain!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold. His right hand pointed at Zhan Bai as he said, “Changes of life and death!”


      The scroll behind him seemed to be disturbed by a giant hand and was opened. The scroll covered more than ten kilometers and looked very majestic. Even the spatial rift closed before the power of the scroll.


      Slivers of grey mist spread out from the scroll.


      This was the first time he had used his domain at full power. He used all he had learned and understood about life and death and the heavenly reincarnation cycle in this attack.


      Zhan Bai secretly complained, but he was a proud person. His eyes were completely bloodshot as he slapped his bag of holding, causing a swarm of red insects to appear.


      Zhan Bai shouted, “Ceng Niu, there is no death grudge between us. Why must you go so far!? I only killed a few disciples of your Cloud Sky Sect!”


      “Now there is!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pointed at Zhan Bai. A thunderous roar came from the scroll and a vortex appeared. The vortex was surrounded by thick, grey fog.


      If one looked closely, they would see people’s faces within the vortex. All of them were people who had died by Wang Lin’s hand.


      This was Wang Lin’s life and death domain. It was another heavenly reincarnation cycle, his own cycle. Unless Zhan Bai’s domain had also reached the mid stage of Soul Formation, then resistance was futile.


      The bugs beside Zhan Bai all let out miserable screams before dropping toward the ground. Every single bug was caught by a mass of gray gas and absorbed into the vortex.


      Zhan Bai’s bloodshot eyes revealed a hint of his very well hidden fear. He let out a roar and pointed at his forehead. The centipede appeared again, and a rainbow-colored gas appeared on his forehead.


      This gas in almost an instant turned in a 100-meter-long centipede. What was most scary about this centipede was that there was another head under its head, and that head looked just like Zhan Bai.


      This was his origin soul!


      Back when he was in the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley, he fused with the soul of this beast to reach the Soul Formation stage. The domain he comprehended was the way of the insect beast! He used the body of a beast to use the power of the heavens. The heavens were cruel; humans could kill beasts, so beast could kill humans. Humans could eat beasts, so beasts could eat humans.


      If humans could become immortals, then that meant that beasts could also become immortals.


      Why would humans be the root of it all? Zhan Bai’s Dao was to use the soul of a beast as the root.


      The moment his origin soul appeared, he let out a roar and left his body. It flew up into the air, opened its mouth, and charged toward the vortex.


      Wang Lin’s eyes sparkled as he said, “Arrogant!”


      With a boom, the vortex suddenly expanded and devoured Zhan Bai’s origin soul like the ruthless heavens. Waves of miserable screams came from within, but they soon faded. The scroll disappeared and everything returned back to normal like nothing had ever happened.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and Zhan Bai’s body collapsed into a pile of flesh and blood. There were maggots everywhere inside his body, releasing a very foul smell.
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      In Zhan Bai’s eyes, the trip to the Celestial Realm was his disgrace. Ceng Niu was a nobody who dared to ignore him. If that Ceng Niu had helped him, they would have easily killed the person chasing him.


      “I didn’t think that Ceng Niu could take an arm from Red Butterfly. Now that person is famous throughout Suzaku. Hmph, that fame should have been mine. Just you wait, Ceng Niu, one day we will have our fight!”


      Zhan Bai sneered but soon he frowned and muttered, “Ceng Niu’s thunder toad is a natural enemy to my insects, so it will be a bit difficult.” His eyes lit up and he made up his mind. This time, he had to go deeper into the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley and get the king insect. With the insect king, even the thunder toad will lose its effect.


      “It is smarter if I don’t anger Ceng Niu before that happens. If that person was able to take an arm off Red Butterfly, then his cultivation level must not really be early stage Soul Formation like he shows on the surface. However, Suzaku is very large. Even if I want to mess with him, it will be hard to locate him.” Zhan Bai snorted. After just the blink of an eye, he arrived outside of the Cloud Sky Sect.


      The Cloud Sky Sect was surrounded by white clouds. These clouds were not natural but a sect protection formation. Not only did this formation protect the sect, it also had the ability to hide spiritual energy fluctuations from within.


      Zhan Bai floated in the sky and looked at the clouds for a bit. He let out a smile of contempt and shouted, “Juniors of the Cloud Sky Sect, listen well. Open up the sect protection formation, bring out all your pills, and your sect master is to come out to greet me personally.”


      The Cloud Sky Sect was completely silent. After a while, a weak and gentle voice came of the Cloud Sky Sect. However, the voice was filled with determination.


      “Senior is a Soul Formation cultivator; why make it difficult on a small sect like our. If there is any need for pills, then please ask us. My Cloud Sky Sect will do its best to fulfill you needs.”


      Zhan Bai revealed a mocking expression and said, “Oh? I guess you are the Cloud Sky Sect’s sect master.”


      “Junior is the Cloud Sky Sect’s sect master. Senior, please don’t make it difficult for a small sect like ours…” Li Muwan’s voice continued. It was still as alluring as it was in the past and was filled with gentleness.


      Zhan Bai snorted and said, “I have to see just what kind of beauty this sect master of the Cloud Sky Sect is.” With that, he reached toward the white clouds and made a grabbing motion.


      With a series of crackling sounds, the white clouds quickly collapsed. but they quickly formed again.


      “What is this? This formation is mysterious. It wasn’t placed by your Cloud Sky Sect?” Zhan Bai’s eyes lit up.


      Li Muwan let out a sigh and said, “Senior, this formation was placed by the Giant Demon Clan to protect my Cloud Sky Sect. Consider giving Giant Demon Clan some face and not make it difficult for us.”


      “Giant Demon Clan…” Zhan Bai pondered for a bit before waving his hand. All of the insects around him attacked the clouds.


      A wave of munching sounds came from the white clouds. This sound eventually got so loud that it covered up the humming of the insects.


      “What about the Giant Demon Clan? Even if Chi Hu himself comes, he won’t get angry with me over a mere Cloud Sky Sect.” Zhan Bai smiled and reached out again.


      Bang!


      With a loud bang, the one of the white clouds collapsed, causing all of the other clouds to disappear as well. A shock wave spread out, and within the shockwave a ray of light disappeared.


      As the white cloud disappeared, a series of buildings made of spirit stone appeared before Zhan Bai.


      Looking at the endless rows of buildings made of spirit stone that didn’t seem to end, Zhan Bai’s eyes bulged out. He looked for a very long time before letting out a laugh and said, “This Cloud Sky Sect is simply too rich; it is made of spirit stones. Although this scale can’t match the Celestial Realm, there aren’t many places like this in Suzaku. Haha, from today onward, this place is mine!”


      The sect protection formation was easily destroyed. The people inside the Cloud Sky Sect were filled with despair.


      Zhan Bai took one step and entered the Cloud Sky Sect. He was surrounded by a 100-foot-thick wall of insects. Some of the female disciples with lower cultivation levels were so scared that they started crying.


      Zhan Bai reached out. A few of the Cloud Sky Sect disciples were caught by an invisible force. A group of insects broke off from the horde and jumped onto the disciples. Miserable screams quickly echoed as the disciples were covered by the insects. The insect were crawling all over them, and some of them had even entered their bodies.


      Shrill screams landed in the ears of the Cloud Sky Sect’s disciples. These screams almost tore their hearts apart.


      “Stop!!” Li Muwan jumped up into the air. Around her stood several people. They all stared at Zhan Bai with ugly expressions.


      Zhan Bai let out a mischievous smile. He waved his hand and the shrill scream from the disciples became even louder. A few seconds later, the insects came out of their bodies. The disciples suddenly became very weak and fell from the sky.


      Li Muwan’s face went pale; she could only stare dumbfoundedly at the disciples. Blood leaked out from the corner of her mouth, her body trembled, and her eyes were filled with hatred as she looked at Zhan Bai.


      With her personality, it was very rare for her to look at someone like that.


      Zhan Bai’s gaze landed on Li Muwan. He said, “Not bad. You really are a beauty. What is your name?”


      Li Muwan remained silent.


      “Oh? Not going to speak? That’s too bad.” Zhan Bai let out a smile and waved his hand. The insects around him spread out and covered the entire Cloud Sky Sect.


      Zhan Bai only needed to wave his hand and the insects would jump on any living thing and devour it. Although these insects were only the size of a thumb, they were extremely bloodthirsty.


      If one looked closely, they would see that Zhan Bai’s eyes were almost exactly the same as these insects’.


      “Stop… my name is Li Muwan…” A wave of shame filled Li Muwan. She had no choice; she couldn’t just watch the disciples of the Cloud Sky Sect die.


      A few days ago, she started sending disciples away, but there were still thousands that decided to stay. The reason these people stayed was because they saw the Cloud Sky Sect as their home. They were willing to fight for their home. Even if they died, they wouldn’t regret it.


      Even Liu Fei and Song Qing, the two late stage Nascent Soul head elders, decided to stay.


      A white-haired old man took a step forward, blocking Li Muwan, and said to Zhan Bai, “Senior, if you have any request, please speak!”


      Zhan Bai’s eyes lit up. He stared at the old man and said, with contempt, “My demands? My demand is very simple. I’m going to kill all of you, take all the pills, and seal this place to be my personal palace… As for you, your name is Li Muwan? You are very pretty and have a certain grace to you. You can be my maid.”


      One of the Nascent Soul cultivators who was an old woman shouted, “You go too far!” She was able to reach the Nascent Soul stage because of Li Muwan. When Zhan Bai spoke those words, she lost herself in anger, forgetting the difference in cultivation levels, so she shouted out loud.


      Zhan Bai’s expression darkened. His eyes became bloodshot as he said, “It looks like I was too kind. Okay, I’ll destroy the Cloud Sky Sect!” With that, he waved his right hand and the surrounding insects started to attack everyone.


      As for the old woman, when Zhan Bai waved his hand, many insects attacked her. She let out miserable screams. Even her Nascent Soul was devoured.


      This scene shook everyone’s hearts.


      Miserable screams filled the Cloud Sky Sect. Li Muwan let out a sad smile. She then coughed out a mouthful of blood and bit her lower lip.


      Even the elders around her were attacked by countless insects. Each of them tried their best to resist, but even the two late stage Nascent soul elders were having a lot of trouble..


      These insects were very strange. No treasures or spells seemed to have any effect on them.


      At this moment, aside from Li Muwan, everyone in the Cloud Sky Sect was fighting with the insects.


      Li Muwan bit her lower lip. Her eyes were filled with despair.


      Zhan Bai looked at Li Muwan with interest. He rubbed his chin and said, “To be honest, I have wiped out many sects, and you are the fourth female sect master. Although your cultivation isn’t very good, you would make a good host for my parasites.”


      With that, he pointed at her and a drop of blood suddenly flew out of his finger. The drop of blood turned into a vicious insect that jumped toward Li Muwan.


      However, as soon as the insect leapt at her, a black mass appeared on her forehead. The black mass turned into the shape of the small creature which devoured the blood insect.


      The blood insect was screaming miserably at first, but that sound slowly faded. The small creature floated around Li Muwan and stared viciously at Zhan Bai.


      Zhan Bai was shocked. He looked at the small creature and whispered, “Soul beast?”


      Li Muwan pondered. She looked toward the distance and whispered, “Big brother Wang, let us meet in the next life…”


      “Big brother Wang? Hahah, could it be that Wang, what was it, Lin?” Zhan Bai let out a laugh. After arriving in Chu, he had heard the name Wang Lin from quite a few people. He even heard it from members of the other sects as they died.


      “Your country of Chu is very strange. This Wang Lin seems to be very famous. Who exactly is he?” Zhan Bai let out a loud laugh. His laugh was filled with arrogance. His eyes lit up and he said, with contempt, “I’m now really curious about who this Wang Lin really is. I’m also curious about how you managed to make all of these Nascent Soul cultivators willing to die with you with your cultivation level.”


      “Because she is my woman. I… am Wang Lin!” a cold voice spoke from behind Zhan Bai.
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      He quickly charged toward the Sea of Devils.


      Along the way, Wang Lin didn’t slow down at all. After passing through several transfer arrays, he appeared 10,000 kilometers from a city.


      This city was called Devil Rebel. It was one of the ten main cities of the Sea of Devils. This one was ranked third among the ten main cities. It was countless times larger than any city Wang Lin had seen before.


      There were some descriptions of the city on the map Wang Lin possessed, but all this information was from before the Sea of Devils was invaded. There were many new powers mixed in, so Wang Lin didn’t know the exact political situation here.


      However, his purpose wasn’t to cause trouble but to simply buy some gifts for Li Muwan.


      After paying a few low quality spirit stones, Wang Lin entered Devil Rebel city.


      There were many cultivators inside the city, making the place very lively. With the straw hat on his head, Wang Lin looked around and let out a smile. There was a very eye catching five story building a bit into the distance with the three words “Treasure Refining Pavilion” on it.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before walking toward this pavilion.


      After entering the pavilion, he immediately went up to the second floor. Nothing on the second floor caught his eye, so he went to the third floor.


      On the third floor sat a middle-aged man who was reading an ancient scroll and enjoying himself. When he saw Wang Lin, he put down the scroll and smiled. “Hello customer. What would you like to buy?”


      Wang Lin looked around and said, “A pill recipe.”


      The middle-aged man smiled and said, “Our Treasure Refining Pavilion has many pill recipes. I wonder what kind does customer want?”


      Wang Lin sat on a chair next to the middle-aged man and said, “Rank 5 or higher.”


      The middle-aged man’s eyes became serious. He quickly stood up and poured Wang Lin a cup of tea, then he said, “Rank 5 pill recipes are very expensive. Our Treasure Refining Pavilion here only has three. Please wait while I get them for you.”


      With that, the man quickly went up some stairs. Not long after, he quickly came back down with three boxes. Along with him was an old man with a very serious expression who was emitting waves of spiritual energy.


      The old man calmly looked at Wang Lin and silently pondered.


      Wang Lin casually looked at the old man before moving his gaze toward the boxes in the middle-aged man’s hand.


      The middle-aged man put the boxes down and smiled. “Of the three rank 5 pill recipes, two of them are from Chu’s Cloud Sky Sect, and the other is from Da Mo’s End of the World Sect. This is the jade containing the effect of the pills. Please look at it, customer.“ With that, he turned his hand and three jades appeared. He placed them on top of the boxes.


      Wang Lin picked up each jade one by one. They only contained the effect of the pills but not the recipes. The recipes were inside the boxes.


      Back before Wang Lin left the Cloud Sky Sect, he had already seen all of the rank 5 pill recipes from the Cloud Sky Sect, so after casually looking through those two jades, he turned his attention to the one from the End of the World Sect.


      After a long time, Wang Lin put down the jade and said, “I want this Return to Origin pill recipe from the End of the World Sect. Does your Treasure Refining Pavilion have any rank 6 pill recipes?”


      The middle-aged man hesitated and looked toward the old man. The old man nodded. The middle-aged man then quickly smiled and said, “A rank 6 pill is priceless. My Treasure Refining Pavilion only has one, and it will be sold at the Sea of Devils auction that happens every ten years. If customer wants it, how about waiting two months? Two months from now is when the auction will start.”


      Wang Lin frowned. “Never mind. How much for this rank 5 pill recipe?”


      The middle-aged man smiled and said, “Customer, do you want to exchange an item for it, or will you buy it with spirit stones?”


      Wang Lin responded, “Spirit stones.”


      The middle-aged revealed a complex expression and said, “This– Most items that have reached a certain value are not sold for spirit stones…”


      Wang Lin frowned. He stood up, slapped his bag of holding, and threw out one item. Then he took the box containing the jade and started climbing down the stairs.


      The old man was startled and subconsciously took a step forward, but he was stopped by a cold aura that came out of Wang Lin’s straw hat.


      The old man was suddenly startled, and his Nascent Soul was almost destroyed. He stumbled backwards and no longer dared to try to stop Wang Lin.


      The middle-aged man caught the item Wang Lin had tossed. He only took one look before his body began to tremble. He revealed a look of disbelief.


      “This is… half of a top quality spirit stone…”


      To Wang Lin’s understanding, half of a top quality spirit stone was enough for a rank 5 pill recipe. Also, Wang Lin didn’t even give half, it was more like 1/4th.


      In these past few days, someone wearing a straw hat went to many shops in many cities buying pill recipes.


      In the beginning, most of the stores gave a fair price, but the price for each new store became higher and higher. Then there was one store that gave out a sky high price, and when the sale failed, they tried to use force. However, they were only met with destruction.


      After that, a rumor saying that the cultivator with the straw hat was a Soul Formation cultivator spread. This was good for Wang Lin because at least it made it much easier to buy pill recipes than before.


      In ten days’ time, Wang Lin arrived at the border of Chu and the Sea of Devils with the help of ancient transfer arrays. During this time, he managed to obtain a total of eight rank 5 cultivation pill recipes.


      “When Wan Er sees these recipes, she will definitely happy.” Wang Lin let out a smile. After he entered Chu, he took off the straw hat and no longer hid himself.


      However, just as Wang Lin entered Chu, his expression suddenly changed. His eyes became cold as he looked into the distance toward the Cloud Sky Sect and lightly said, “He is courting death!” Then he disappeared from the spot.


      Zhang Bai was a name, and this name in the rank 5 country of Puli meant bloody murder.


      The genius was from Puli’s Insect Demon Sect, and he was a late stage Nascent Soul cultivator. Then for some reason, he stole the sacred text of the Insect Demon Sect and betrayed his sect.


      The Insect Demon Sect chased after him, but he always managed to slip away. Although they managed to seriously injure him, many disciples were killed along the way.


      Eventually, under the pursuit of a Soul Formation cultivator, Zhang Bai escaped into the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley. After escaping from the Soul Formation cultivator, he lived there for 100 years.


      No one knew how he had lived through those 100 years, but by the time he came out, he had reached the Soul Formation stage. What was even scarier was that he had tamed countless poisonous insects.


      The moment he appeared, he killed his way to the Insect Demon Clan. Surrounded by his mass of insects, even Soul Formation cultivators died to him.


      Even knowing that there were mid stage and late stage Soul Formation cultivators in the Insect Demon Sect, he still came. It was very obvious how arrogant this person was.


      Eventually, this person was being hunted again, but by a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator this time he. He lured his senior of his former sect into the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley and then both of them disappeared.


      Thirty years later, Zhang Bai came out of the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley again. Although he was still at the early stage of Soul Formation, his senior was nowhere to be found.


      This person seemed to have given up on getting revenge on his sect and left his home country. He traveled around, committing many vile acts wherever he went. It could be said that countless cultivators died by his hand.


      Even mid stage Soul Formation cultivators had a headache when dealing with him. This was because he seemed to have cultivated some technique that made him impossible to kill. Every time they thought they killed him, it was just one of his insect clones.


      Eventually, this person obtained a Rain Cauldron and became one of the people to enter the Celestial Realm.


      In the Celestial Realm, he traveled unopposed until he messed with someone he couldn’t mess with and failed to frame Wang Lin. In the end, he lost several clones before being forced to return using the Return Cauldron.


      It could be said that he was the first person from Suzaku to return.


      When he came back, he also met the same problem Wang Lin had and was set off course. He was luckier than Wang Lin, though; he landed directly in Suzaku.


      However, he landed in the Sea of Devils.


      Because he had lost too many insects in the Celestial Realm, he began killing again when he was inside the Sea of Devils. Almost every cultivator he met was killed by him.


      After absorbing the essence of all those cultivators, his insects began to reproduce and he traveled to Chu.


      The reason he had wiped out so many sects was of course to feed his insects. The flesh of mortals wasn’t enough for his insects, which was why Chu had to deal with this calamity now


      When the messenger from the Giant Demon Clan saw Zhang Bai come to Chu, he secretly complained. Although he was also a Soul Formation cultivator, he didn’t break through from his own understanding but absorbed another’s understanding. In terms of power, he could bully Nascent Soul cultivators, but compared to someone powerful like Zhang Bai, he could only only run.


      Zhang Bai was currently standing on top of a mountain, surrounded by countless insects. He looked with bloodshot eyes toward a sect in the distance.


      “The Cloud Sky Sect… this is the number one sect in this country of Chu, and it is good at alchemy. Hmph, after today, all of those pills will belong to me. From what I heard from the other sects, the sect master is a beauty. I want to see if she will still be beautiful after she has been invaded by my insects.” Zhang Bai flew toward the sect.


      The howling of insects was very intimidating.


      “Several days ago, I fed on a late stage Nascent Soul junior from the Cloud Sky Sect. That junior said that Wang Lin wouldn’t forgive me when he died. Hmph, who is this Wang Lin, and why have I never heard of him? Also, Chu is a mere rank 3 cultivation country; there is no way for a Soul Formation cultivator to exist. This Wang Lin is only a slightly above average late stage Nascent Soul cultivator, and I kill them as I see them. Hmph, I have even killed quite a few Soul Formation cultivators.


      Zhan Bai sneered. “After wiping out this country of Chu, I’ll kill my way back to the Nine Ghost Desolate Valley. This time, I must let the insect king be born. Once the insect king has entered my body, I’ll be able to reach the mid stage of Soul Formation. Ceng Niu, I want to see if you can still beat me then!”
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      This transfer gave Wang Lin the same feeling he had when he was transferred to the Celestial Realm. However, this feeling only lasted for a short period of time. Wang Lin appeared in an ancient transfer array countless kilometers away.


      He spread out his divine sense. Even with his mental strength, he couldn’t help but reveal a look of fear.


      This place was only 800,000 kilometers away from the Sea of Devils. One transfer and he went past several ancient transfer arrays. Wang Lin calculated that he must have moved millions of kilometers. The journey that would have normally taken a month passed by in the blink of an eye. This truly stunned Wang Lin.


      He looked down at the celestial jade in his hand. It was no longer pure white; there was a bit of grey inside it. It was now missing about 10% of the celestial spiritual energy that was inside.


      Recalling the map that appeared when he activated the transfer array, Wang Lin suddenly understood something. Perhaps this was the real method of using the ancient transfer arrays, and top quality spirit stones could only open one location. By using a celestial jade, one could open up all of the connecting transfer arrays.


      “However, one transfer took 10%. Although I have quite a bit of celestial jade, I can’t waste it like this. This isn’t transfer but wasting celestial spiritual energy. There aren’t many people that can use celestial jades to transfer in Suzaku…” Wang Lin mocked himself before jumping into the air and flying forward.


      The truth was very similar to what Wang Lin had thought. Although there were people who could open transfer arrays with celestial jade, there were simply too few of them…


      Only the four Ascendant cultivators of Suzaku would not feel their hearts ache when using a celestial jade to transfer.


      While Wang Lin flew, he touched the beast trap on his right wrist. During the second fight with Red Butterfly, the thunder toad sustained a very grave injury that brought it to the edge of death. Although it was still trapped inside the beast trap, it went from taking spiritual energy every few days to every few months.


      Wang Lin understood that if it wasn’t for him continuing to send spiritual energy into the beast trap, the thunder toad would have died.


      “I don’t know if Wan Er will be able to cure the thunder toad after I return to Chu. Alas, this beast is only in this condition because of me, so I, Wang Lin, can’t just abandon it.”


      While he was thinking about this, a gentle wave came from his wrist as if it was responding to him.


      At this moment, in the Cloud Sky Sect of Chu, Li Muwan sat in the eastern court with a zither. Her jade-like fingers moved across the zither, creating a beautiful melody. The gentle sound waves seemed like they were reminiscing about something.


      These past 100 plus years seemed to have gone by in an instant for Wang Lin, but for Li Muwan, it had been far too long.


      The current her looked different from before; there were signs of aging on her face. With her age, she should have turned into a pile of white bones if not for the dew from the heaven defying bead.


      “In these past 100 years, I’m still stuck at the late stage of Core Formation… The dew you have given me no longer has any effect. I can feel that my body is weakening day by day… If I still can’t reach the Nascent Soul stage within 10 years, I…” Li Muwan forcibly controlled herself to not let her tears fall.


      However, the sound of the zither revealed her inner feelings. It was filled with sadness and helplessness. Anyone who heard it would feel their heart become heavy.


      “Wang Lin… Where exactly are you…” The sadness in Li Muwan’s eyes became even stronger. Her heart was in a lot of pain.


      Her time with Wang Lin echoed in her mind. This was the only thing she had to live for. If she didn’t have these memories, then even if her body was fine, her heart would have already died.


      “Wang Lin… maybe when you are back, we will be separated by life and death…” Li Muwan finally wasn’t able to hold back her tears. Two streams fell down her cheeks.


      At this moment, two people stood outside the courtyard. Both of them had heads full of white hair.


      One of the old men shook his head and said, “Sect master’s zither play contains a hint of death… alas…”


      “Liu Fei, in these past 100 years, sect master has failed to break into the Nascent Soul stage three times even though she took many pills. If it wasn’t for the fact that she wanted to see that person one more time, then she would have died 30 years ago when she failed to break through again…”


      “Song Qing, the person you are referring to… you think he is still alive?” A cold figure appeared in Liu Fei’s mind, causing his body to quiver. Even after 100 years, he couldn’t forget what had happened.


      Song Qing pondered for a bit and sighed. “100 years ago he was at the early stage of Nascent Soul. How could he be dead? My guess is that now he has reached the late stage of Nascent Soul.” His fear was much deeper than Liu Fei’s. The scene from back then often woke him in his sleep.


      That scene had became his inner demon.


      “Alas, even if he has reached the late stage of Nascent Soul, he won’t be able to save the Sky Cloud Sect…” Liu Fei’s face was filled with bitterness.


      Song Qing pondered for a long time before letting out a bitter smile. “That foreign cultivator wiped out the Blue Sky Sect three days ago. I wonder who will be next…”


      Liu Fei bitterly said, “Even the lord messenger was scared away by this person’s techniques. My Cloud Sky Sect’s fate has already been set.


      “Of the four late stage Nascent Soul senior elders, elder Liu Chang died 30 years ago when he failed to reach the Soul Formation stage, and now whether elder Gong Sun will live or die is unknown…”


      Just at this moment, the zither music stopped, and from within the courtyard came Li Muwan’s gentle voice.


      “Two seniors, please come in to talk. Wan Er is not feeling well, so I won’t be coming out.”


      Liu Fei and Song Qing quickly replied. They then looked at each other before quickly entering the courtyard.


      Li Muwan stared at the zither. She shook head and then looked toward the two.


      Liu Fei had a complex expression on his face as he said, “Sect master, your health is important. Playing the zither is a strain on your mind.”


      Li Muwan let out a sigh and then smiled. “My body is already too weak. Even if I don’t play the zither, I won’t live for more than ten years.”


      Liu Fei secretly sighed.


      Li Muwan calmly said, “Any news on elder Gong Sun?”


      “Elder Gong Sun went to find that foreign cultivator seven days ago and still hasn’t returned. I’m afraid…” Song Qing’s eyes were filled with sadness. He didn’t continue speaking.


      Li Muwan pondered for a bit. After a long time, she let out a sad smile and said, “Have you guys found any information about where that cultivator is from?”


      Liu Fei whispered, “We only know that this person doesn’t look that old and uses various poisonous insects. He is also covered in a bloodthirsty aura. One month ago, he suddenly appeared inside Chu. He destroyed three sects within seven days, and three days ago the Blue Sky Sect was destroyed. Only a few outer disciples who were out visiting their families are left.”


      Li Muwan stared out the window. After a long time, she was about to speak, but her face suddenly became red. Her body started trembling and she began to cough violently.


      Liu Fei and Song Qing quickly revealed concerned looks.


      Li Muwan covered her mouth with her right hand. Only after coughing for a while did she finally stop. She looked at the shocking red blood in her hand. She wiped it away and said, “In a few days, when I’m feeling better, I’ll return your soul essence bloods. All of you should run away afterward.”


      “Sect master!” Liu Fei and Song Qin both spoke at the same time. Their eyes were filled with sadness. Although both of their soul essence bloods were in Li Muwan’s hands, she had never used them against them. Instead, she always treated them like her seniors. Neither of them were made of wood, and the sliver of discontent they had with her had long disappeared.


      “Sect master, Ouyang Zi’s life extension pill has already been in research for several years. Once he succeeds, you will be able to live longer!”


      Li Muwan shook her head and said, “There is no way. Even if it could help, it would only extend my life by a few years. I could feel my body aging in these past 10 years. Maybe in a few years all of my hair will have turned white… moreover, this disaster is something the Cloud Sky Sect won’t be able to escape from…”


      Song Qing bitterly said, “Sect master, we can get help from the Giant Demon Sect. This foreign cultivator scared away the Giant Demon Sect’s messenger, so they have to act. All we have to do is hold out until then.”


      “Giant Demon Clan…” Li Muwan gently whispered. She shook her head. “The Giant Demon Clan only see us as a tools for alchemy… also, the matter between Ceng Niu and the Giant Demon Clan’s young master has them in a bind, so they probably won’t have time to bother with us.”


      Liu Fei said, “Ceng Niu! Alas, if it wasn’t for this person, then the Giant Demon Clan wouldn’t have just abandoned us.”


      Song Qing mockingly said, “If only Ceng Niu could come to my country, then this disaster would be resolved.” Song Qing only said it to mock himself; he didn’t even think that there was a 1 in 10,000 chance it could happen.


      Liu Fei bitterly smiled. “Ceng Niu, that is a senior that could even take an arm off Red Butterfly. I’m afraid he probably hasn’t even heard of Chu.”


      Li Muwan whispered, “You guys can can leave and pass on my intent to the two grand elders in closed door cultivation. Once I have returned your soul essence bloods, all of you should escape this place…”


      Liu Fei asked, “Sect master, what about you? How about you come with us?”


      Li Muwan revealed deep sadness in her eyes. At this moment, there was no fear in her heart. Even if the Cloud Sky Sect was doomed, she wasn’t willing to leave. Even if she dies, she must die here. This was her agreement with Wang Lin.


      She didn’t speak but gently shook her head. She looked out toward the blue sky outside and Wang Lin’s image appeared in her mind.


      “Big brother Wang…”


      A fist-sized creature flew out of from Li Muwan’s brow. It hovered around for a bit before landing on the zither.


      Li Muwan’s hand rubbed the small creature’s head as she whispered, “Little Ling, where is your master?”


      Wang Lin didn’t stop at all during this 800,000 kilometer trip. He stood on the edge of the Sea of Devils looking toward Chu, and for some reason his heart trembled slightly.


      He had never felt trembling like this before; this was the first time it ever happened.


      “Inner demon? Not possible. With my cultivation, a normal inner demon could never enter my origin soul.” While Wang Lin thought about it, he walked into the Sea of Devils.


      “I haven’t seen Wan Er in many years. I should buy something for her… ” Wang Lin let out a faint smile.
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      Countless bolts of lightning emerged from the vortex like silver snakes rushing out in all directions.


      “Not good!” The old man’s expression greatly changed. He grabbed his disciple and quickly backed up. At the same time, his other hand formed a seal and an octagonal mirror appeared before him. The mirror then began to spin rapidly


      With a series of crackling sounds, countless cracks filled the mirror and it quickly shattered.


      The old man didn’t have time to feel sad for the loss. He used the explosion from the mirror breaking to back up even more. However, the vicious lightning was rushing toward them.


      The old man’s eyes were filled with despair. He bit his lips and pushed the girl away. “Go! Your teacher will block for you, go!”


      “Teacher!” The girl’s eyes reddened and she was about to say something.


      However, just at this moment, the lightning that was rushing toward them suddenly stopped and shrank back into an orb. At the same time, the orb of lightning let out a bright flash, and a young man wearing white walked out from the light.


      The old man and his disciple stared dumbfoundedly at this scene. They weren’t able to speak for a very long time.


      The young man was calm when he walked out of the orb of lightning. He took a deep breath and looked around. In the end, his gaze fell on the old man and his disciple.


      This young man in white was Wang Lin!


      “Planet Suzaku, I’m back!” Wang Lin muttered to himself. He then looked toward the old man and young woman as if they had been waiting here to welcome him. He let out a gentle smile and asked, “Fellow cultivator, has anything major happened in Suzaku lately?”


      Wang Lin calculated that when Red Butterfly, who had lost an arm, returned to Suzaku, it would cause some disturbance.


      The old man stood before the girl. He was very cautious and respectfully said, “Senior, many things have occurred in Suzaku lately. I wonder which thing senior is referring to?”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Tell me everything that has happened.”


      Before the old man could speak, the girl behind him immediately said, “The biggest thing is, of course, the person named Ceng Niu.”


      “Ceng Niu?” Wang Lin was startled. He rubbed his nose and immediately realized what it meant.


      The girl ignored her master’s gaze and quickly said, “That is correct. The biggest thing in Suzaku right now is Ceng Niu. Red Butterfly lost an arm because of him!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before letting out a faint smile. He had already expected this, so he wasn’t shocked when he heard it. Instead, he casually asked, “What does this Ceng Niu look like? Is he wanted by Suzaku?”


      The girl was about to speak when her master stopped him. The old man carefully looked at Wang Lin and said, “Senior, Suzaku didn’t send out any order to capture Ceng Niu.”


      Wang Lin chuckled. He looked past the old man and toward the girl. He then took out a bottle of pills from his bag, threw it forward, and smiled. “Little girl is honest and smart, not bad, much better than your teacher. This bottle of pills will help you reach the Core Formation stage. It’s my gift to you.” With that, Wang Lin disappeared.


      The vortex of lightning slowly dissipated with Wang Lin’s disappearance, and rain continued to fall.


      The old man took a deep breath. Even now his heart was still unstable. Although that senior was smiling the entire time, he felt like he was before a god. All the young man had to do was raise his hand and the old man would have died.


      The girl held the pill in her hand and curiously asked, “Teacher, what kind of pill is this?”


      The old man took the bottle and looked inside, then his expression immediately changed when he saw the pills. He quickly poured out one pill and sniffed it. His body quivered. He quickly put the pill back into the bottle and put the bottle into his bag of holding. He dragged the young girl and quickly left this place.


      The young girl felt frustrated. When they were more than ten kilometers away, she finally couldn’t hold it any longer and asked again.


      The old man took a deep breath. His eyes sparkled with excitement as he said, “Disciple, unless he took out the wrong pills, then he must be a very powerful person. These pills are called Shattered Earth Pills. They are very powerful pills for Core Formation cultivators. There are three pills in this bottle. Three pills are reason enough to cause a catastrophe in our country of Crass Water.”


      The girl was dumbfounded.


      These two didn’t know that most of these Shattered Earth Pills had been devoured by Wang Lin’s mosquito beast.


      Wang Lin was currently traveling toward the country of Chu near the Sea of Devils. He had gotten his revenge and then went to the Celestial Realm. It was time for him to go home.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “If it wasn’t for the fact that the return cauldron had a little problem, I would have already returned a while ago. I didn’t expect to get sent to a completely desolate planet.”


      He should have returned a few days ago, but during the transfer back, there was some sort of issue that changed the location of where he was transferred to. He ended up getting sent to a planet without any life.


      This planet wasn’t very far from Suzaku. It was dark right now, so when Wang Lin raised his head, he could see that planet.


      “This moon is in fact also a planet, but much smaller.” Wang Lin quickly flew through the sky, leaving a trail of light.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he thought, “It is a shame I was only on the moon for a moment before the transfer started again. Although there was no spiritual energy there, I felt a mysterious force deep under the ground. When my cultivation is strong enough, I need to go check it out.”


      Wang Lin didn’t make any stops along the way. However, Chu was simply too far away, so he had to use a few ancient transfer arrays to close the distance.


      As for the star compass, Wang Lin found that it could only be used in the void or among the stars. He found that he wasn’t able to open it in Suzaku.


      “The star compass is missing a corner and is still missing a material. I wonder if I will be able to use it in Suzuka if I have those. If I could, I would even be able to run away from Soul Transformation cultivators.”


      “Also, why hasn’t Suzaku put a bounty on my head yet?” While Wang Lin flew, he took out the straw hat and put it on his head.


      “There are many restrictions and formations in this straw hat that I can’t activate. This time, when I return to Chu, I must spend some time to study it. Also, with the treasure swords I got from the Da Lou Sword Sect disciples, I will be able to add a lot more restrictions to my restriction flag. Unfortunately, I only picked up three of those treasure swords.”


      Wang Lin got one of the treasure swords when he killed a Da Lou Sword Sect disciple. As for the other two, he found them with Chi Hu while they were collecting bags of holding in the void.


      Wang Lin let out a bitter smile. “Go into closed door cultivation to reach the mid stage of Soul Formation, find the missing materials for the star compass, study the straw hat, and add more restrictions to the restriction flag. There are simply too many things to do…”


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “There is also Ta Sen from the land of the ancient god. It has been many years, and I don’t know how far he has cultivated. I must have the power to protect myself before he can leave there.”


      Thinking about Ta Sen, Wang Lin couldn’t help but think of Tian Yunzi.


      “I never would have thought that I would meet my future teacher on this trip to the Celestial Realm. Senior Tian Yunzi is the Da Lou Sword Sect’s enemy. The person who fought with Chi Hu and could use the killing intent crystal is also in Tian Yunzi’s sect, I just don’t know if he is senior’s disciple. I wonder if he will hold a grudge against me when I go there.” Wang Lin frowned.


      “The old man from the Da Lou Sword Sect is too strong. Could he be an Ascendant cultivator? Unfortunately, I have never seen an Ascendant cultivator, so I can’t speculate. However, from his words, he seems to be a bit weaker than Tian Yunzi. So what exactly is the cultivation level of this senior who is going to take me as his honorary disciple for 100 years? I wonder if senior Tian Yunzi noticed me there.”


      “The harvest is very good for this trip to the Celestial Realm. Only the pagoda with the female corpse is going to be a bit difficult. Since I have already agreed to senior Zhou Yi’s request, I can’t go back on my word, most because I don’t know what the result was after senior Zhou Yi chased that old man…” As Wang Lin flew, many thoughts went through his head.


      “Rain Celestial Sword… once I return to Chu, I have to see if I can take it out.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath before stopping and descending to the ground. Below him was an ancient transfer array. His heart ached as he took out a top quality spirit stone and placed it in the array. The array opened up and he disappeared into it.


      Millions of kilometers away, Wang Lin appeared. He rubbed his bag of holding and thought, “There aren’t many top quality spirit stones left. Luckily, there were some in the bags we found, but afters splitting them with Chi Hu, there are only around 20 left. It is best to use them sparingly from now on. They will definitely have use in the future.”


      Wang Lin didn’t make any stops. He quickly teleported and continued rushing home.


      Time slowly passed by. One month later, Wang Lin stood before another ancient transfer array and touched his bag of holding. He was about to take out another top quality spirit stone when he suddenly stopped. He spread out his divine sense to check if anyone was one around. Once he confirmed that he was alone, he carefully took out a celestial jade.


      “Celestial jades are higher quality than top quality spirit stones. I wonder if I can use it to open the ancient transfer array.” Wang Lin pondered for a bit before placing the celestial jade into the transfer array.


      The moment the celestial jade was placed in the transfer array, it released a light brighter than any transfer array ever had before. The transfer array shook and countless fine cracks appeared on it.


      At the same time, a faint image of a map appeared before Wang Lin. There were a total of eight dots lit up, and one of them had rings of light around it.


      Wang Lin was stunned. Seeing that the cracks on the formation were getting worse, he didn’t have time to think. He glanced at the map and then pointed at one of the points that lit up.


      With a boom, the formation suddenly collapsed. The moment the transfer array collapsed, the celestial jade popped out and was caught by Wang Lin. At the same time, Wang Lin was surrounded by a mysterious power from the array and disappeared.


      After Wang Lin disappeared, with only a gentle blow of the wind, the ancient transfer array turned to dust, leaving behind an imprint.
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      Like the Xuan Dao Sect disciples, the Heng Yue Sect disciples had all joined in the last 20 years and had never seen such a bloody scene before.


      All of them remained silent and felt uneasy in their hearts.


      Sect head Huang Long’s expression remained sullen. He stayed silent for a long time. He could easily see that this Liu Feng was at the 6th layer, but didn’t expect him to have such a powerful technique. His water screen couldn’t be broken unless the attacker was at least at the 8th layer.


      This was only the first round and it was already like this. There was bitterness in his heart. The Heng Yue Sect had really fallen. He looked at his fellow apprentice-brothers and saw that all of them had bitter expressions on their faces as well.


      Sun Dazhu sucked in a breath of cold air. “Mother f*cker! A disciple is even more powerful than me. How does the Xuan Dao Sect get disciples like this? How come I’m not this lucky?”


      Wang Lin gave Liu Feng a deep look. He clearly saw what had happened. Although he was able to see through Liu Feng’s cultivation when he used the water screen, Wang Lin was still shocked by the technique.


      Xuan Dao Sect’s elder Ouyang smiled and loudly said, “Friend Huang Long, in this second round, it’s your turn to send out a disciple first.”


      Huang Long’s gaze swept across each inner disciple. Each of the disciples lowered their heads, hoping not to be selected.


      Seeing this, Huang Long became very angry. As he was about to speak, Sun Hao clenched his teeth and said, “Sect head, although disciple isn’t a genius, I’m willing to fight in the second round.”


      The few elders’ expressions all changed, and elder Xu frowned and said, “Sun Hao, you are only at the 4th layer, don’t mess around!”


      Sun Hao hesitated for a while and said, “Disciple…disciple has a new technique. Although I can’t win, I can still make them look bad.” He thought in his heart, “Right now, no one wants to go, so if I go up now, I can leave a good impression with the sect head. Even if I can’t win with this stink bomb, I won’t look bad. Sorry brother Li Shan, I bought this from you and now I’m using it on you guys. I guess it can be called karma.”


      In these past few days, he felt that he had gained a good understanding of how to use the stink bombs. He tried it himself and failed, but after going to brother Li Shan, he finally succeeded a few times. Although, due to lack of time, he didn’t get to practice more, he felt that with a few tries, he could make it work.


      Huang Long pondered a while and sighed. He nodded and said, “You can go. Let me see your new technique.”


      Sun Hao straightened his body and stepped onto the platform. He said, “Heng Yue Sect disciple Sun Hao asks the Xuan Dao Sect for guidance.”


      When Li Shan saw Sun Hao, his lungs almost burst from laughing. When he saw that elder Ouyang was about to appoint a disciple, he quickly stepped up and said, “Elder, disciple Li Shan is willing to go up and spar with him.” He even winked as he was talking.


      Li Shan was a disciple that caused elder Ouyang many headaches, but Ouyang also knew that Li Shan was very cunning and wouldn’t do anything that was disadvantageous to him. Elder Ouyang knew that if Li Shan was willingly going up, he was 100% confident in himself, so he let him go.


      Li Shan excitedly went up to the stage. His heart was about to burst with excitement. He thought, “Oh Sun Hao, Sun Hao, you’ve brought this upon yourself.”


      When Sun Hao saw Li Shan come up, his expression became strange.


      Li Shan loudly said, “Brother Sun Hao, come and show me your newest technique. I, Li Shan, will stand here and take your attack.”


      Sun Hao hesitated a bit. He had already reached the level to use flyings words. His hand formed a seal and a red sword quickly flew out and floated around him, revealing a cold light.


      “Go!” The flying sword rapid flew toward Li Shan and Sun Hao took this time to take out several stink bombs. He shouted, “See my new technique!”


      Li Shan let out a loud laugh. He easily dodged the flying swords and thought in his heart, “Explode!”


      The stink bombs in Sun Hao’s hands exploded with a bang before he even threw them. A putrid stench spread out to the surroundings. Sun Hao stood there, covered in black ash, dumbfounded.


      He couldn’t understand why these stink bombs exploded before he even threw them. Did he use too much force earlier?


      Li Shan let out a sigh and said, “Brother Sun Hao’s move is too strong. What is it called? Self destruct? I already told you before, you need to be careful with the stink bomb, but you used too much force grabbing them and they exploded.”


      All of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples roared with laughter and sounds of ridicule could be heard.


      Even the Heng Yue Sect disciples wanted to laugh, but they didn’t dare to as it might anger the elders.


      Huang Long angrily waved his hand. A wave of wind blew the stench away and even flew the dumbfounded Sun Hao off the Pine Peak back to the Heng Yue Peak.


      Elder Ouyang smiled and said, “That Sun Hao misused his technique, so we don’t know his real strength. Let’s call this a draw.” After he finished speaking, he gave Li Shan an approving look.


      Huang Long gloomily said, “A loss is a loss. How is it a draw? Continue.”


      Elder Ouyang laughed and said, “No less from the largest sect 500 years ago. Xu Mu, you go up!”


      A disciple walked out from the Xuan Dao Sect. He was about 24 to 25 years old. He clasped his hands together on the stage and didn’t say more.


      Huang Long didn’t call out any inner disciples, but took out a piece of jade and gently crushed it. The moment it was crushed, a flash of blue light appeared on the stage. Three people walked out of the shining blue light.


      These three people wore purple clothes. The moment those three appeared, they released a very strong pressure that shocked the inner disciples.


      Elder Ouyang’s expression slightly changed and he carefully examined those three.


      The middle aged man standing in the back of the Xuan Dao Sect suddenly turned to them. His eyes lit up and displayed an urge to fight.


      When the three men appeared, they coldly looked at the audience. One of the 40 year old middle aged men said, “Xuan Dao Sect? Hmph, 20 years ago, I, Lu Song, lost, but this time, I won’t.”


      Wang Lin’s pupils contracted. Among the three people, he only knew one of them: second apprentice-brother Zhang Kuang.


      Huang Long plainly said, “Lu Song, this time, you go.”


      Lu Song nodded. The other two besides him moved off the stage and stood next to Huang Long.


      “Lu Song! Fifth senior brother Lu Song! I heard he was at the 6th layer 20 years ago. This time, our Heng Yue Sect will win for sure!”
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      “He is Lu Song. I heard from the elders that he is the number one genius in the Heng Yue Sect! Xuan Dao Sect is going to lose for sure!”


      “5th senior bother, go! I will follow your example!”


      The Heng Yue Sect disciples all cheered with excitement. All of the confidence they lost from the first two losses had started to come back. Some of the female disciples became love struck and felt dependent on Lu Song.


      Huang Long also smiled faintly. He thought that since Lu Song had come out this time, he would win this round for sure.


      Wang Zhuo jealously looked at Lu Song and softly snorted.


      Even the Xuan Dao Sect disciples were filled with shock. Lu Song’s fame was something they had heard of as they grew up in the past 20 years. Although Lu Song ultimately lost in the exchange, he still left a deep impression in the elders’ minds.


      Elder Ouyang’s face darkened. He said, “Xu Mu, I’ll allow you to remove ancestor’s seal to use your full power.”


      Xu Mu’s expression became serious. He opened up his shirt and revealed a yellow talisman on his chest.


      The elders of the Heng Yue Sect were stunned. After carefully looking at the talisman, they all revealed shocked expressions.


      Huang Long asked, “Friend Ouyang, this talisman…”


      Elder Ouyang’s eyes lit up. He indifferently said, “Huang Long, this is something that I’ll explain to you at another time. In this exchange today, I’ll add another condition. If our Xuan Dao Sect wins this time, you have to lend us the Heng Yue Mountain for 500 years!”


      Everyone’s expressions changed. Huang Long narrowed his eyes and said, “Are you joking, friend Ouyang?”


      Elder Ouyang shook his head. He said, “Huang Long, as you can see, this talisman can’t be created by someone not of the Nascent Soul stage. To tell you the truth, an ancestor of the Xuan Dao Sect returned from the battlefield of a rank 4 country and told me that all of the ancestors of the Heng Yue Sect have died!”


      Huang Long’s expression changed. After pondering for a long time, he said, “Elder Ouyang, stop this nonsense, otherwise, don’t blame the Heng Yue Sect for not showing mercy!”


      Elder Ouyang smiled and said, “Our Xuan Dao Sect hasn’t take this mountain by force yet because of our friendship, so we will give you guys a fair chance in this exchange. If the Heng Yue Sect wins this time, then we will leave you guys be. I already passed my message. Huang Long, let us continue this exchange.”


      The inner disciples of the Heng Yue Sect were all confused, but all of them felt giant rocks weighing down their hearts. Even the sky felt like it had darkened.


      Wang Lin was alarmed. It seemed that what Situ Nan said was true. The cultivation world really was separated by ranks.


      Sun Dazhu’s face was pale and his eyes were dull. He muttered to himself, “Over…it’s all over… all of the Heng Yue Sect’s ancestors are dead. Before, we could at least rely on the ancestors to intimidate the other sects and barely hold on, but now that the ancestors are dead, it’s all over. Damn it, if it wasn’t for the rank 4 countries invading 500 years ago to steal the dragon star and resulting in the country calling away all its Nascent Soul cultivators, the Heng Yue Sect wouldn’t be in the state it’s in now.”


      Huang Long saw his fellow brothers’ and inner disciples’ uneasiness. He suppressed the unrest in his heart and shouted, “Everyone in the Heng Yue Sect, stop panicking. Whether this is true or not will be checked by the Core Formation elder. What are you all worrying about? Lu Song, continue the exchange!”


      Lu Song, who was on the stage, was also shocked by Ouyang’s words, but he regained his composure. He opened his mouth and spat out a purple fog. The fog grew until it became a giant hand and grabbed toward Xu Mu.


      Xu Mu’s expression slightly changed. He didn’t say a word and slammed his bag of holding. Six golden balls flew out and went toward the hand. Lu Song coldly smiled. His hand formed a seal and the giant hand waved in the air, causing an evil wind that moved the golden balls off course.


      This evil wind also caused the spiritual energy in Xu Mu’s body to go out of control. He quickly shouted, “Explode!”


      The six golden balls simultaneously exploded. The explosion released shock waves that blew all of the audience back a bit.


      Lu Song snorted and mocked, “A small trick!” The giant hand formed a fist. Ignoring the explosion, the fist quickly slammed down.


      Xu Mu’s face was pale. Seeing that the hand was about to land on him, he clenched his teeth and took out a yellow talisman. The talisman looked plain. Xu Mu bit his tongue and sprayed out some blood.


      The blood mist in the air quickly transformed into liquid and formed a blood dragon. Xu Mu didn’t bat an eye and formed a seal with his hand. The blood dragon twisted and turned. It formed into a strange image that imprinted onto the talisman.


      The yellow talisman suddenly started to glow a glaring light, as if it were a small sun. The fist dissipated in front of everyone’s eyes.


      After Wang Lin saw this, he was shocked. He had one of those talismans as well.


      “It is a magic talisman!” Lu Song frowned. He waved his sleeves and two white dragons flew out. The white dragons flew around once and charged at Xu Mu at lightning speed.


      Xu Mu let out a pitiful laugh. He used all of his energy to resist the giant fist that came down on him. He had no energy to stop those two white dragons at all.


      Seeing that the two white dragons were already showing their ferocious teeth at the most dangerous moment, a cold snort came from the Xuan Dao Sect disciples.


      Shortly after, a black rainbow shot out from the Xuan Dao Sect and easily surrounded the two white dragons. With a cracking sound, the two white dragons quickly disappeared and turned into two silver swords. The black rainbow tightened again and broke the two swords in half.


      Lu Song’s expression suddenly changed. The flying swords linked to his soul were broken, which caused him to cough out a mouthful of blood. His face revealed a horrified expression. The giant hand above Xu Mu’s head dissipated as well, since Lu Song couldn’t keep his concentration.


      Xu Mu quickly left with the yellow talisman with the look of him getting lucky today. Lu Song also walked off the stage with a bleak expression.


      Huang Long’s face sank. He shouted, “Xuan Dao Sect, don’t go too far!” The elders beside him also became enraged. Some of the more ill tempered elders already took out their treasures, ready to fight.


      The inner disciples also saw what was going out and became angry. The remaining two yellow clothed disciples all looked at the middle aged man standing in the back of the Xuan Dao Sect.


      It was him who let out that cold snort earlier.


      Elder Ouyang turned back and looked at the middle aged man. He warily smiled and said, “This 3rd round is won by the Heng Yue Sect. As for what just happened, I…”


      “Old man Ouyang, don’t say anymore pointless words. This Heng Yue Sect is only mediocre!” The middle aged man standing in the back slowly walked forward. As he took a step, the ground suddenly split and the crack extended all the way to the stage.
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      “Too showy. Apprentice-brother Zhao, beat him up and make the sect proud!”


      “Let that pretty face see how strong our Heng Yue Sect is. Go, brother Zhao!”


      “The Xuan Dao Sect is too arrogant. Brother Zhao, you must make him look miserable! They even dared to say something like only use 50% of their power!”


      “The Xuan Dao Sect is too cunning. They already have an excuse ready for when they lose. I’ll be watching, brother Zhao! Go!”


      All of the Heng Yue Sect disciples were riled up. Those words by the Xuan Dao Sect Elder hurt their self-esteem.


      The elders of the Heng Yue Sect’s faces all darkened. They stayed silent, but theirs eyes became cold and their gazes toward the Xuan Dao Sect became less friendly.


      Sun Dazhu chuckled. He smiled and whispered to Wang Lin, “Disciple, watch this carefully. This exchange will be more intense than before. This is the first time the Xuan Dao Sect has dared to be so arrogant.”


      Wang Lin looked around at the angry inner disciples and then looked at Liu Feng. There was still a layer of black fog on his body that prevented Wang Lin from seeing his cultivation level.


      Liu Feng stood on the stage and gently said, “Brother Zhao, since our sect elder has spoken, I’ll only use 50% of my power in this fight.”


      Zhao Long was of medium height. His complexion was dark and his body looked very strong. Instead of a cultivator, he looked more like a warrior in the mortal world.


      He cautiously looked at Liu Feng. He clasped his hands and said, “Brother Liu, please!” When he finished speaking, he took a step, then blooming white lotuses appeared one by one around him and floated around his body.


      Slivers of sword qi appeared on the white lotuses. Sounds of wind hitting Zhao Long’s clothes could be heard, but there was no wind.


      Sect head Huang Long smiled. “Zhao Long’s lotus blade has already reached the mid rank. Very good.”


      The red faced elder proudly said on the side, “Haha, sect head, Zhang Long is my favorite disciple. His talent is very good and he is very hard working. This lotus blade is something he picked out himself from the sword pavilion. After 5 years, he has already reached the mid rank.”


      Elder Xu smiled and said to the surrounding disciples, “The lotus blade is known for its attack power. You inner disciples should take this opportunity to learn from him.”


      Wang Zhuo narrowed his eyes. He didn’t show it on his face, but he thought, “Lotus blade? Hmph, I know it as well. Give me 5 years and I’ll be stronger than him.”


      “Brother Zhao is usually so quiet. I didn’t expect him to have already reached such a level with the lotus blade.” Sun Hao secretly envied him and watched carefully.


      On the stage, Zhao Long shouted, “Brother Liu, this lotus blade of mine is very powerful. You have to be careful.”


      At that moment, the lotuses floating around Zhao Long started to rapidly spin and sword qi rained down on Liu Feng.


      Liu Feng’s expression remained calm. He quickly moved backward and formed a sign with this hand and shouted, “Water screen!” At that moment, the sky darkened and specks of light appeared. They were water droplets.


      The water droplets gathered like lightning in front of Liu Feng, forming a screen of water. It shined rainbow colors and looked very pretty.


      Elder Ouyang faintly smiled and said to the disciples behind him, “Heng Yue Sect’s Lotus Blade is a very hard technique to master. You all have to remember, if you meet this Lotus Blade, you mustn’t try to take it head on, but avoid it, unless you’re like Liu Feng, who has a pure water spirit root and can control the water at will.”


      All the disciples nodded in agreement, all except the middle aged man in the back, who had a look of disdain on his face.


      On the stage, the sword qi raining on Liu Feng hit the water screen. Zhao Long’s face sank. This water screen was too strange. The moment the sword qi landed on it, they disappeared without any effect.


      He frowned and was about to use the same technique again, but he saw Liu Feng let out a smile. Liu Feng said, “Brother Zhao, you try and take on this lotus blade!”


      The water rippled and sword qi shot out from the water screen toward Zhao Long. The same technique, the same sword qi.


      Zhao Long’s expression changed. He quickly moved backwards, but the sword qi was too fast. He grinded his teeth and threw out yellow talismans from his bag of holding. The yellow talismans lit up without any fire and turned into a black mist.


      The sword qi landed on the black fog and dissipated. The black fog managed to block most of the sword qi before disappearing, but some sword qi still got through it and pierced Zhao Long’s body.


      Zhao Long was launched into the air by the sword qi. He coughed out blood as he was flying in the air. He finally crashed into the ground. After struggling for a while, he failed to get up.


      There were many small holes throughout this body, however, none of them were that serious, so he wasn’t in any life threatening danger.


      Liu Feng had a very proud expression on his face. He stepped off the stage and said, “Disciple listened to teacher and only used 50% of his power on the water rebound.”


      The red faced elder quickly moved. His body turned into a red mist and landed next to Zhao Long’s body. His expression darkened as he patted Zhao Long’s body a few times and fed him some precious pills. After that, he said, “A very good water screen reflect. Only someone of 8th layer or higher can break through it. My disciple isn’t that strong yet, so defeat is normal!”


      One by one, the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples revealed looks of joy as they talked amongst each other.


      “Just a 6th layer disciple and he thinks he can fight with brother Liu Feng. I knew instantly that we were going to win round 1.”


      “So true. Brother Liu’s water screen is very powerful, even the elder can’t stop praising it. They must be dreaming if they think they can break it.”


      “True. The Heng Yue Sect’s disciples are getting weaker year after year. In these past few days, I checked out the inner sect disciples and none of them are a threat to us.”


      “That’s not completely true. None of the Heng Yue Sect’s purple clothed disciples have appeared yet. I heard from the elder that those are the Heng Yue Sect’s core disciples.”
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      Wang Lin put away the stink bomb and looked at Li Shan. He said, ”Brother Li Shan, I won’t bother you anymore, so please continue selling.”


      Li Shan nodded. He revealed a friendly expression and said, “Brother, you must be careful with those stink bombs. Remember, they don’t always work because they require a certain throwing technique. If you don’t succeed, don’t say I lied to you.”


      With that, he continued to tout to the other people.


      “Fellow brothers, I still have another treasure. This is a keepsake from the He Huan Sect. With this, you can go to the He Huan Sect to get a beautiful girl. This is something I got through a lot of painstaking effort, but I’ll sell it based on our friendship. Fellow brothers of the Heng Yue Sect, you mustn’t miss out on this chance.”


      Wang Lin chuckled. He turned around and headed back to the herb garden. Not long after, he had arrived at the garden. He scanned the garden and found that Sun Dazhu was not there, so he sat down cross legged in his room and took out the three stink bombs to examine them.


      After a long time, Wang Lin revealed an interested expression. These stink bombs appeared transparent under his divine sense, as if there were no secrets they could hide.


      To say it plainly, there was a trace of Li Shan’s divine sense in the stink bombs that allowed him to detonate them at will.


      Wang Lin never knew that divine sense could be used like this. After carefully mimicking it, he overlapped the divine sense in the stink bombs with his


      He didn’t destroy Li Shan’s divine sense, but surrounded it. If he wished to, he could destroy it at any time.


      The use of divine sense on this stink bomb inspired Wang Lin. He pondered a little and took out the mysterious bead.


      “If divine sense can be used like this, can it be used the same way on the bead?” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his divine sense quickly gathered on the mysterious bead.


      After a long time, Wang Lin frowned. The stone bead looked like it hadn’t changed, and under his divine sense, it looked the same as always as well.


      He pondered for a moment, then he took the stone bead and left the herb garden. At the fastest speed, he went to a secluded place in the mountains and entered the dream space.


      The moment he entered, he knew that time was of the essence and he quickly spread out his divine sense.


      One minute, three minutes, ten minutes, thirty minutes…


      There was no change. Wang Lin rubbed his chin and muttered, “Can I really not leave my divine sense inside the mysterious bead?”


      At that moment, one of the glowing objects suddenly began to shine brightly, then finally dimmed.


      Wang Lin was stunned. Then, like a chain reaction, other glowing objects started to dim. Soon, all of the glowing objects in the dream space dimmed, until there was no light remaining and the dream space became completely dark.


      Wang Lin was shocked. He carefully observed for a long time and couldn’t find anything unusual.


      An old voice suddenly appeared. “I don’t need to observe anymore. With your Spiritual Movement stage, trying to see through the heaven-defying bead is just wishful thinking!”


      Wang Lin was startled and his pupils shrank. He had been in the dream space for dozens of years and this was the first time he had heard someone else speak.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He suppressed the shock in his heart. He clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Junior’s name is Wang Lin, and senior is?”


      Wang Lin was a smart man. He didn’t think that the person had suddenly appeared, but had been there all along and had observed him for the 30 years he had been in here.


      “As a junior of this small country, you don’t have the need to know this old man’s name. You used nearly 30 years of time with my help and the help of the stone bead, and only reached the Spiritual Movement stage. That is truly disappointing. Especially your perception. You only now thought of using your divine sense to scan the bead! Hmph!”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while. He had observed the stone bead with his divine sense before, but just hadn’t observed for as long as now.


      “Your way of doing things really annoys me. Cultivating is a heaven-defying act. If anyone goes against you, you should kill them. I have observed you in these few years that you been at this dog shit sect. If I were you, I would have killed all of them already. Hmph. If anyone dared to insult me, I would destroy them completely, especially that Wang Zhuo. He really gets on my nerves. With my temper, I would have taken his soul and thrown it into purgatory and then wiped out his family. I really like that Zhang Hu in your sect. Quite vicious. Also, that junior Liu really suits this old man’s tastes”


      Wang Lin’s expression became odd. He wryly smiled, “Senior, I…”


      “Don’t interrupt me. I haven’t finished speaking. Hmph, your small sect also has quite a few good looking ladies. You really don’t know how to enjoy yourself. If it were me, I would have caught them and refined them for their soul. Hehe, the taste really makes me reminisce about the past. I haven’t tasted it in over 30 years…”


      Wang Lin was dumbfounded and couldn’t speak for a long time.


      “Brat, can you work a bit harder? Hurry up and reach the Soul Transformation stage so this old man can come out. Sigh”


      Wang Lin hesitated. He was somewhat confused and asked, “Senior, what is Soul Transformation stage? Also what did you mean when you said I was at the Spiritual Movement stage.?”


      “Can’t you think for yourself? Always asking about everything. Forget it! For a little cultivator from only a rank 3 cultivation country, even if you think until your head explodes, you won’t figure it out. Hmph. Listen well brat, I’m talking about the cultivation realm of a rank 5 cultivation country. In a rank 3 cultivation country like yours, there are only 4 realms: Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Core Formation and Nascent Soul. As for the Spirit Forming stage, it would be a thing of legends in your eyes.”


      “Once someone reaches the Spirit Forming stage, then your country’s rank will be increased to a rank 4 cultivation country. With that, the country will be provided the appropriate resources from the Cultivation Alliance and the country will also gain the right to fight for cultivation stars outside the country. The country would also need to undertake missions to protect the alliance.”


      “Similarly, if a Soul Transformation appears in a rank 4 country, it would be raised to a rank 5 country and so on. As for the Spiritual Movement stage, it is a stage commonly used in rank 4 country or higher. It is similar to the Qi Condensation stage, but has a broader range.”
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      Wang Lin bitterly smiled and said, “Soul Transformation is simply too far away for junior.”


      “Bullshit. With me, who is from a rank 6 country, helping you, what is the Soul Transformation stage at all? Although I can’t go out, I have been using my Nascent Soul Essence to help you cultivate for these past 30 years, otherwise, with your lack of talent, how could you have reached this stage in 30 years?”


      “And because you absorbed my Nascent Soul Essence, besides people on the same cultivation level as me, no one else can see through your cultivation.”


      “Also, with the heaven-defying bead in your hands, what do you have to be afraid of? It took me painstaking effort to obtain this bead when it appeared in the cultivation alliance, resulting in me losing my body. My soul would’ve destroyed if I hadn’t escaped into this bead. Originally, I wanted to find another body to use, but this damned heaven-defying bead…it seems that if someone without a body enters it, they can’t leave.


      “I won’t lie to you. When I first saw you, I wanted to take over your body, but this heaven-defying bead is like a cage that prevents me from leaving.”


      “I studied this bead for many years. This bead must have an owner before many of its effects can be used and I can be released.”


      “When I obtained this bead, I was being hunted, but I had some time to study it. It must absorb the essence of the five elements of metal, wood, water, fire, and earth before it would identify an owner. But even so, the owner has to have reached the Soul Transformation before they can get me out of here. Ah, little kid, show some compassion and cultivate faster! Then help me find a good body to use. I, Situ Nan, will remember your kindness, and with my protection, you can live a safe and comfortable life!”


      At the end, Situ Nan’s tone wasn’t as aggressive as before, but filled with regret.


      Wang Lin pondered a little. Right when he was about to speak, Situ Nan’s voice came again.


      “Brat, someone came. I’ll help you leave.”


      Suddenly, the tearing feeling appeared. Wang Lin’s body shook and he opened his eyes.


      He sent out his divine sense and found two disciples, one male and one female, quietly walking toward Wang Lin’s direction. About 30 meters away from Wang Lin, the two stopped and started to kiss and flirt with each other. Soon, they both took off all their clothes and their moans echoed in the surroundings.


      Wang Lin was very familiar with these two disciples. Both of them were at the back mountain. He curiously looked at them for a while, especially at the female disciple, before he reluctantly left.


      Back at home, Wang Lin thought about what Situ Nan had said. Wang Lin didn’t fully believe his words, but he had really learned a lot about how the cultivation world worked. Wang Lin didn’t believe he would lie about those things.


      Three days later, the exchange between the Heng Yue Sect and Xuan Dao Sect officially began.


      This was a long standing tradition between the two sects, so there wasn’t too much fanfare. The location was set on the pine mountain peak of the Heng Yue Sect.


      An arched stone bridge connected the two peaks of the mountain. Wang Lin had seen the peak of Pine Peak Mountain from a distance, but could never get a clear look because of the clouds.


      Pine Peak Mountain was one of the important locations of the Heng Yue Sect. It had high spiritual energy density, like the back mountain, and was where the two Core Formation elders went to cultivate.


      On top of the Pine Peak was a large stone platform prepared for this exchange. It was surrounded by 8 large pillars of white jade with the Heng Yue Sect’s 500 years of history carved onto them.


      After arriving here, a majestic air radiated from the white jade pillars and immediately transformed into killing intent that pierced the bones.


      “Friend Huang Long, every time I see these white jade pillars, it feels different. No wonder this is a treasure of the cultivation country of Zhao.” Old man Ouyang sighed and waved his hand to destroy the killing intent.


      Behind him, all of the Xuan Dao Sect disciples were shocked. In that moment, the killing intent made them feel as if they had entered a battlefield. They felt almost crushed by this feeling, until elder Ouyang dispersed it.


      “Fellow cultivator Ouyang, this is a treasure our founder personally made. Within 100 meters of the white pillars, any none Heng Yue Sect disciple will be pressured by a killing intent. I believe elder Ouyang understands, so please excuse us.” Huang Long’s face remained calm. His hand formed a seal and a gentle light shot out from the white jade pillars. Like large hands, the lights moved the clouds that covered the peak away. The killing intent also disappeared.


      Before him, all the inner disciples cracked their knuckles.


      Elder Ouyang turned and talked with the other two elders before saying, “No worries. According to the old rules, we will send the first person. Liu Feng, you can go!”


      Liu Feng was the male with the pure water spirit roots. He smiled, then took a deep breath and arrived on the stage like lightning. He said, in a clear voice, “Xuan Dao Sect’s Liu Feng asks the Heng Yue Sect for pointers.”


      Wang Lin stood behind Sun Dazhu with the flying sword on his back, wearing his red disciple clothes. He looked quite majestic.


      Sun Dazhu was very satisfied with his disciple’s appearance. Ever since Wang Lin had reached the 3rd layer, whenever he looked at Wang Lin, he was no longer as annoyed as before. Although he was far from liking Wang Lin, he was at least starting to see Wang Lin as his disciple.


      Of course, all of this depended on whether or not Wang Lin could manage to get past the 3rd layer. If after 8 to 10 years Wang Lin was still stuck at the 3rd layer, then Sun Dazhu would probably hate Wang Lin again.


      In these three days, Wang Lin almost never left home. He spent most of that time in the dream space, talking with Situ Nan.


      After a number of conversions, he came to some understanding about Situ Nan. Situ Nan was the rank 6 country of Suzaku’s number one expert. His cultivation was at an unimaginable level, he would kill anyone that annoyed him, steal anything he wanted, and was extremely arrogant.


      Because of the appearance of Liu Feng, the scene became very quiet. The sect head, Huang Long, looked at Liu Feng and said, “Zhao Long, you go!”


      Zhao Long was a very silent disciple. He was one of the disciples that had reached the 6th layer after the intense training.


      The Heng Yue Sect sent out a 6th layer disciple in the first round. This was a rare occurrence in the exchanges.


      Elder Ouyang didn’t mind and said, “Liu Feng, for this fight, I’ll allow you to use 50% of your power.”


      The moment he said those words, the people of the Heng Yue Sect’s expressions all changed.
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      Wang Lin pondered for a while and said, “What plans do you have? Do you need my help for anything?”


      Wang Hao sighed and said, “You are only at the 3rd layer. You can’t help me because Lu Yunjie is already at the 6th layer. Also, because he can produce pills, he is loved by the elders. I have already given up hope. Wang Lin, in these few years at the Heng Yue Sect, you are my only friend and my big brother. If you become stronger in the future, you have to avenge me!” Wang Hao tightened his fists after he finished speaking.


      Wang Lin stared at Wang Hao and nodded.


      Wang Hao bitterly smiled and said, “Brother Tie Zhu, did you need me for something? While I’m still alive, I’ll help you as much as I can. Do you want some Qi Gathering pills? I have a lot of them.”


      Wang Lin looked at Wang Hao. He gave up on asking Wang Hao for the materials he needed and shook his head. He wanted to help Wang Hao, but the enemy was at the 6th layer. Wang Lin was not confident at all.


      Although his divine sense was different from others’ and he had practiced the attraction technique for more than 20 years, he had never fought with any other human, so he couldn’t say for sure how strong he was.


      Wang Hao saw that Wang Lin stayed silent. He bitterly patted his clothes and said, “Brother Tie Zhu, you have more talent than I do. Thinking back to when we were taking the test, it feels like a dream. Time passes by too quickly….” Wang Hao sighed and turned to leave with a gloomy expression. He slowly disappeared from Wang Lin’s view.


      “In this cultivation world, the strong prey on the weak….” Wang Lin pondered this deeply in his heart as he stared at the sky.


      At that moment, Wang Lin had an epiphany.


      The so called epiphany wasn’t one where he suddenly gained understanding and his cultivation suddenly increased, but more like knowledge being poured into one’s brain. What was increased here wasn’t one’s cultivation or soul, but one’s understanding of heaven and earth.


      Realizing the cruel nature of the cultivation world was his epiphany. To be a cultivator, one must have the attitude of a cultivator.


      Wang Lin mumbled as he let out a sigh, “Is the strong preying on the weak really the mentality a cultivator must have?”


      His body moved and he disappeared from where he was.


      When he was on his way back to the herb garden, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed as he looked at the guest rooms that the Xuan Dao Sect disciples were staying at and thoughtfully walked toward it.


      Before he even entered, he heard an exaggerated voice from inside.


      “I have to say, brothers of the Heng Yue Sect, this flying sword I have is one of the peerless treasures of the Xuan Dao Sect. It is called the Noon Money Sword. You guys ask around yourselves to know how much trouble I spent stealing this sword. If any of you wants to buy this, then you have to make a vow to not use this in the exchange in 3 days, or I’m not selling it.”


      Someone immediately asked, with doubt, “Is this treasure really as amazing as you say it is?”


      “I, Li Shan, would never lie. If you guys don’t believe me, then forget it. I can sell this flying sword anywhere.”


      Wang Lin already found this place to be unusual, as a lot of disciples from both sects were gathered here. When he walked closer, he saw a 20 something year old disciple of the Xuan Dao Sect holding a sword made of coins that was glowing blue, talking bombastically about the sword.


      The Xuan Dao Sect disciples in the surroundings all had weird expressions on their faces. One of them couldn’t stand it anymore. He coughed and said, “What Junior Brother Li Shan said is correct. This Noon Money Sword is indeed a treasure of our Xuan Dao Sect, but I have to say that the one in Junior Brother Li Shan’s hand is a fake. However, it still has some uses.”


      The Heng Yue Sect disciples talked among themselves. Then, a 5th layer disciple walked forward. Wang Lin remembered that this disciple was named Zhao. Disciple Zhao walked up to Li Shan and they talked among themselves until they made an exchange, both with smiles on their faces.


      Among the inner disciples, there were people who knew about the sword and mockingly said, “It is just a simple iron sword with some broken spirit gold and someone dared to try to sell it? It seems the Xuan Dao Sect is worth only so much.”


      Li Shan immediately retorted, “What this brother said is incorrect. My elder apprentice-brother even said that this was a fake, but your Heng Yue Sect still had someone who bought it. This type of thing is best to buy for the sake of novelty.”


      The Heng Yue Sect disciple who bought the sword laughed and said, “Brother Li Shan, what you said is wrong. I didn’t buy this sword to collect, but to give it to my dad. My family raises pigs, so this sword would be perfect for killing pigs.”


      Li Shan didn’t get mad and said, smiling, “Since you already bought it, I don’t care what you do with it. Ok, I still have another treasure. It’s called the invincible dark stinking thunderball! This thing really is a treasure. I’m not lying. We can even do a live test.”


      With that, he took out a black ball and threw it at a wall. With a boom, cracks appeared on the wall. There was a dark mist on the spot the ball hit and it emitted a foul odor.


      Li Shan said, with a proud and smiling face, “How is it? This invincible dark stinking thunderball is my own personal hidden weapon. Although the power isn’t strong, if it lands on someone, this sludge is something even I can’t wash off. Especially the smell, it’s something I made after gathering dozens of beasts. Anyone would be disgusted by it.”


      Everyone was stunned and stared at each other with their mouths wide open. A few of the female disciples pinched their noses and took a few steps back. Wang Lin was also surprised. He sent out his divine sense and his expression suddenly turned strange.


      The disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect all felt really awkward, but Li Shan was known in the Xuan Dao Sect for making weird things. No one dared to mess with him because no one wanted to get hit by one of those stink bombs.


      The invincible black sludge stink bomb was really famous in the Xuan Dao Sect. Secretly, it could almost match one of the sect’s real treasures.


      “So how was it? This time, I’m showing you all hidden my ace, but I still have to say the same thing I said before; you can’t use it in the exchange in 3 days, or I won’t sell it to you.” Li Shan revealed a serious expression, but secretly laughed in his heart, “You silly brats, the more I say you mustn’t use it, the more likely you guys will use it in the exchange. Hehe, there will be a good show to see. The elders will definitely praise me and even give me a few magical treasures.”


      With that, his eyes lit up and he began to shout.
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      With that, his eyes lit up and he began to shout.


      “Fellow brothers of the Heng Yue Sect, there is an old saying: “Killing people only takes a nod of the head”. But I have to ask everyone; how could killing people be as satisfying as disgracing them? By disgracing them, they would stink for 10,000 years. Think about it, when you are fighting with your rival and you use this, even if you don’t win, you still come out with more face than them.


      “Or when escaping, if you have this move, it also works wonders. If you run into a crowded area, how would he still have the face to chase after you?”


      “Also, if you encounter a love rival, this could also be a deciding move. Hehe, if anyone dares to steal your woman, use this on them and then he would never have a chance as she would never want to be around the stink.”


      Li Shan’s advertising moved a lot of the inner sect disciples, especially when he talked about how it could be used against love rivals. That really resonated with some of the disciples.


      This thing was really a top quality item to get rid of love rivals.


      Li Shan’s gaze turned shifted toward Wang Lin in the distance. He knew that Wang Lin was considered trash in the Heng Yue Sect. People like him were big customers for Li Shan. The trash back in the Xuan Dao Sect had already been cleaned out by him, so, when he saw Wang Lin, he excitedly continued:


      “This bomb is especially useful for brothers with lower cultivation. With this stink bomb in hand, who would dare to bully you again? If anyone dares to bully you, throw one at them. I, Li Shan, can promise you that you can walk tall in the sect without anyone daring to bother you.” With that, Li Shan secretly laughed in his heart. No one daring to bully you was impossible. It was more like it would invite a beating.


      Li Shan saw that he had almost won many people over. He quickly tried to seal the deal. “This stink bomb is a really good self defense weapon for the people with lower cultivation. Today, I’ll have a sale. Buy two, get one. Consider it a gift from me. When we meet again in the cultivation world, don’t forget to take care of me.”


      Among the disciples that were moved by everything he said, one asked, “Is this item really as amazing as you say? Take out a few more and let me randomly test one. If it’s really that good, I’ll buy a few to play with.”


      Li Shan took out a dozen of the stink bombs from his bag of holding and gently placed them on the ground, as if he was afraid they would explode, and said, “You must keep in mind to be careful with this treasure. Gently pick it up and place it down. When using it, just toss it. When it meets any resistance, it will explode.”


      The inner disciple that had spoken up was Sun Hao.


      Sun Hao stepped up and randomly carefully picked up one of the stink bombs and examined it in his hand.


      Li Shan’s expression remained normal, but he quietly mocked him in his heart. “Little brat, think you can understand it? Besides the sect’s elders, not even the senior brothers are able to see through its secret.”


      Sun Hao looked at it for a long time and wasn’t able to find anything special about the stink bomb. He threw the stink bomb into a distant clearing and as the bomb flew in an arc, the moment it was about to hit the ground, Li Shan thought in his mind, “Explode!”


      With a bang, the stink bomb exploded, making the ground black and filled with a foul odor.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. No one knew that his divine sense had covered the area. When the stink bomb exploded, he detected a fluctuation of spirit power from Li Shan.


      When Li Shan threw the stink bomb the first time, it was the same. Wang Lin chuckled, but he didn’t point it out and kept on watching.


      Li Shan said, smiling, “How was it? These stink bomb are really powerful right? But I, Li Shan, am an honest man, so I’ll say the ugly stuff now. This treasure doesn’t explode all the time. To make it explode requires a certain throwing technique. Once you guys have bought it, you can figure it yourself, so don’t come to me about it.”


      Sun Hao walked up to Li Shan and whispered something to him. They walked over to the side and he took out quite a few things.


      Li Shan thought about it for a while and took out 10 stink bombs to exchange.


      Li Shan whispered, “You normally only get 3 free for buying 6, but since you are the first buyer, I’ll throw in one more for free.”


      After one person traded for them first and even tested it, a few other inner disciples came up and bought a few.


      Every time Li Shan finished his sale, he would always add a few words. Things like “This thing isn’t guaranteed to succeed all the time”, “If it doesn’t work, practice it a few more times.” If there was any question, they could come and ask him and he could teach them the throwing technique.


      When saying this, Li Shan laughed in his heart, “You guys will try several times and fail, then try a different one and succeed after one or two tries. I’m only going to be here for a few days, so by the time you guys suspect me, I’ll be long gone.”


      But there were still many disciples who were cautious and didn’t buy any.


      After a while, there were only a few stink bombs left. Li Shan proudly looked at the Heng Yue Sect disciples and thought, “A bunch of idiots. Hmph, if you guys don’t use it in the exchange in three days, then all you’ll have done is get cheated by me, but if you do use it, then there will be something good to watch. These stink bombs are completely under my control. Other people can’t even explode it using a hammer! I really can’t wait for the exchange in three days.”


      His gaze swept the surroundings and he noticed Wang Lin’s faint smile. He was stunned. His eyes turned and he said, “Brother, why don’t you buy a few to play with? With your cultivation, these are truly fitting for you. If anyone bothers you, just throw one at them.”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Shan and revealed a mocking expression.


      Li Shan was surprised. That look made him feel as if Wang Lin had seen through his secret. He carefully looked at Wang Lin and saw that Wang Lin was only at the 3rd layer. Being called trash couldn’t have been for no reason, so he thought that it must’ve been his own imagination.


      Wang Lin lightly smiled. He nodded and said, “Ok, I’ll exchange for 2, but I don’t have any treasures. Only talismans from the sect.”


      Li Shan hesitated for the first time. He made sure Wang Lin was only at the 3rd layer before he finally relaxed and took out three stink bombs. He smiled and said, “Brother, I’ll give you face and sell them for talismans. Buy two, get one. These stink bombs will give you an extraordinary feeling, haha.”


      Finished speaking, he thought, “I’m wasn’t lying when I said it will be an extraordinary feeling. As long as you hold on to the stink bombs, even if you don’t use it during the exchange, if I ever meet you again, I’ll let you know what the extraordinary feeling is like. Something you will remember for life, haha.”
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      Some of Wang Zhuo’s companions agreed and one of them said, “This is true. Friends of the Xuan Dao Sect, leave it to us.”


      All of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples hesitated. The disciple named Liu wanted to use the elders as an excuse, but at that moment, the middle aged man in the back lightly coughed. The disciple named Liu’s face twitched. He nodded and said, “If that’s the case, then we will trouble the Heng Yue Sect.”


      Wang Zhuo smiled. He turned toward Wang Lin and loudly yelled, “Junior brother Wang Lin, the job of feeding the centipede will be left to you. You need to be careful.”


      Hearing Wang Zhuo’s words, all of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples turned their heads to look at Wang Lin. They all had strange expressions on their faces. How could they still not understand the meaning behind it all? This Wang Lin must have offended Wang Zhuo.


      Among the Heng Yue Sect disciples, one person laughed and said, “I was wondering who brother Wang Zhuo was talking about. As I expected, it’s junior brother Wang Lin.”


      Someone else continued, “This job is really fitting for him. With his lack of talent, it’s really a waste of time for him to cultivate. There is no chance for him to compete in the exchange.”


      “There really is no one else more fitting for these chores than him. Junior brother Wang Lin, you must do your job properly and not lose the Heng Yue Sect any face.”


      Hearing the laughter, the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples understood that not only had Wang Lin offended Wang Zhuo, but, because of his lack of talent, had also became the target of mockery among the other disciples.


      This kind of thing happened in every sect, so it was not a big deal. As a result, all of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples categorized Wang Lin as trash.


      The female named Zhou that was sitting next to Wang Lin frowned. She shot Wang Zhuo a disgusted look. She whispered to Wang Lin, “Junior brother Wang Lin, if I hadn’t come, he wouldn’t have targeted you. I…”


      Wang Lin shook his head. Wang Zhuo hadn’t just been targeting him for a few days. Ever since the first day they met and onwards, Wang Zhuo had always made an effort to ridicule him. The rest of the sect had looked down on him due to the fact that he got accepted by trying to commit suicide and then became an inner disciple due to Elder Sun.


      Most importantly, he was only at the 3rd layer, making him the weakest among these disciples.


      Power was everything. Wang Lin eyed the thousand foot centipede that was lying on the ground. He didn’t care and pretended like he hadn’t heard any of it


      Not long after, Wang Zhuo assigned a few disciples to lead the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples to their rooms to rest.


      The Xuan Dao Sect’s disciple with the water spirit roots named Liu glanced at Wang Lin before he left and gently said, “You must be brother Wang Lin. Our Xuan Dao Sect’s centipede has a wild nature. When you feed it, you mustn’t get too close, or you will be injured.”


      Wang Zhuo looked at Wang Lin with a cold smile. He didn’t bother him anymore after that. Soon, everyone dispersed from outside the main hall.


      The female named Zhou frowned. She talked with Wang Lin for a bit more, then left.


      Looking at the deserted area, Wang Lin stood up and walked toward the centipede. He stopped 10 feet away from it and carefully examined the spirit beast.


      Upon a closer look, this thousand foot centipede was an enormous beast. The body was formed by many sections, and between each section were rings with thorns pointing out like countless swords. There were also faint black spots all over its body, and its head had two massive pincers sticking out.


      In addition, what attracted the most attention were the two long red whiskers that moved without wind, as if they were two very long snakes.


      As if it knew Wang Lin was looking at him, it opened and closed its eyes, giving Wang Lin a cold glance. Wang Lin immediately felt a cold sensation sweep by.


      Wang Lin’s body felt cold, but the movement of spirit power in his body immediately dispersed the coldness.


      The thousand foot centipede revealed a surprised expression. It gave Wang Lin a deep and thoughtful look, then closed its eyes and ignored Wang Lin. Wang Lin revealed an interested expression. No wonder this was a spirit beast, it even had human-like expressions.


      While musing this, he left at a brisk pace for the mountains. Using his divine sense, he easily captured some small animals and came back.


      Along the way, Wang Lin saw some of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples being lead by some senior disciples. When they saw Wang Lin with the small animals in his hands, they laughed, which drew the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples’ attention.


      One of the Xuan Dao Sect’s female disciples, who looked very pretty, with a face that looked so delicate, it felt as if it could be broken by a drop of water, laughed. “Junior brother, all of those small animals you caught won’t be enough to feed the thousand foot centipede. You should go catch a large worm. Those are the centipede’s favorite.”


      One of the inner sect disciples immediately tried to suck up and said “Junior sister Ouyang, this dumb kid is like a mute. There is no need to talk to him. You didn’t know this, but he isn’t qualified to cultivate. He failed all of the entrance tests and then tried to commit suicide, which forced the elders to accept him as an honorary disciple.”


      Wang Lin was familiar with the person who talked. He was the one that ridiculed him back during the training period, Sun Hao.


      Someone from the Xuan Dao Sect quickly asked, “Honorary disciple? But I see him wearing red. He should be the Heng Yue Sect’s inner disciple.”


      Sun Hao loudly laughed. “I’m not done yet. This kid used some lowly method to gain the favor of one of the elders and was quickly raised to an inner disciple. But even so, with his talent, he will only be laughed at for the rest of his life.”


      Wang Lin glanced at them and left. He arrived back near the centipede and threw the small animals next to it.


      The moment the small beasts saw the centipede, they immediately fell to the ground, trembling in fear.


      The centipede opened its eyes and didn’t even look at the small animals. He spat out a black gas. The moment the black gas touched the small animals, there was a sizzling sound.


      In a blink of an eye, the small animals turned into a pool of blood. The centipede sucked the blood into its mouth.


      Wang Lin took a few steps back. His eyes lit up. Centipedes typically contain poison, and these poisons were their greatest weapon.


      As a child, he read a book that mentioned that the poison of a centipede was related to its size. Simply said, the larger the centipede, the stronger the poison.
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      The centipede before him was one hundred feet long. The poison it contained must have reached an unimaginable level. Wang Lin wasn’t unfamiliar with centipedes. Many of the children caught centipedes to play with, and many used them to feed their chickens.


      Sometimes, they would accidentally be bitten by the centipede, but all they needed to do was wash the wound with a lot of water, then at most lay in bed for a few days and they would be fine.


      There was even a time where he collected centipedes for their poison. The doctor at the village said that if the centipedes’ poison was used properly, it could be used to cure illnesses. In the early days, his father couldn’t afford to buy wood for his work, so he went up to the mountains to chop wood and let the cold air enter his body. This caused him to almost lose his life.


      At that time, the prescription made by the doctor contained centipede poison.


      Although his father’s illness was cured, the illness left its roots in his father’s body. Every time it rained, his father would be in a lot of pain. The prescription the doctor gave to help with the pain contained centipede poison as well, so Wang Lin had caught a lot of centipedes for his father.


      Until now, Wang Lin still remembered what happened back then.


      Looking at the hundred foot centipede, Wang Lin stroke his chin. If the small centipedes’ poison could help his dad’s illness, then the poison from this centipede might just remove the root of the problem once and for all.


      But the centipede before him was simply too large, and Wang Lin was just too small compared to it. He was afraid that he wouldn’t be able to get any poison and hurt himself in the process.


      Suddenly, Wang Lin remembered a method for obtaining centipede poison. This method was passed down through the generations. It was to make a pill to feed to the centipede. Once the centipede consumed said pill, it would spit out poison.


      Thinking about it, he stared at the centipede and walked toward the pill house. The pill house contained the most materials in the sect. He also hadn’t seen Wang Hao in 4 years, so it would be good to check up on him.


      It was already getting dark when Wang Lin arrived at the pill house and saw Wang Hao carefully exiting from the side door. Wang Hao saw Wang Lin and gestured him to be silent. He motioned him to go outside.


      Wang Lin was stunned. He sent out his divine sense and found the 3rd elder staring at the pill furnace with a serious expression on his face.


      After walking away for a while, Wang Hao saw that Wang Lin had silently followed him out. He grabbed Wang Lin and quickly ran. After running away for a while, he finally let out a breath.


      Wang Hao was short of breath. He warily looked toward the pill house and quickly asked, with a glint of hope, “Wang Lin, I heard you went to the intense training four years ago. What layer are you at now?”


      “The 3rd layer…what is this?” Wang Lin scanned Wang Hao with his divine sense and found that Wang Hao was already at the first layer, but the spiritual energy in his body was very strange. The spiritual energy wasn’t flowing properly, but moving in an odd path.


      Every time the flow circulated through Wang Hao’s body, it would take away a bit of Wang Hao’s life essence from his organs and absorb it.


      In this state, Wang Lin was afraid that it wouldn’t be long before Wang Hao ran out of life essence and died.


      Wang Hao bitterly smiled and said, “You saw through it?”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “Wang Hao, tell me what this is about.”


      Wang Hao tightened his fist and said, while grinding his teeth, “Back when we went to the exchange, I always regretted not being able to get the Foundation Establishment pill. Later, master, bah, Lu Yunie gave me a Foundation Establishment pill to repay me for being his helper. I was very surprised at the time. He also gave me a cultivation method and told me that it was better than the one the sect gives. I didn’t think too much about it and cultivated with it.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and asked, “What? Let me see!”


      Wang Hao took out a thread bound book and threw it to Wang Lin. He continued, “But after I practiced it for 2 years, my body became weaker. Although I can manage to condense spirit power in my body, I can’t use it. Later, I secretly bribed a disciple to look it up for me and found that the cultivation method Lu Yunjie gave me is called Fire Furnace Trial.”


      Wang Lin opened the book and looked through it. The more he read, the more shocked he became. What was in the book was completely different from what was inside The Three Layers of Qi Condensation. Instead of using the spiritual energy to refine the body, it gathered spiritual energy into a swirl. This swirl would expand as one gathered spirit power, and it would soon be able to absorb the spiritual energy of the heavens and earth to refine the body from the outside, achieving something similar to Qi Condensation.


      In simple terms, Qi Condensation was to slowly refine the body from the inside.


      And the latter was a high handed method. If one was lucky, the swirl would expand outside the body before the body collapsed and achieve Qi Condensation, and if not, then the body would be destroyed before the swirl expanded to outside the body.


      Wang Hao said, with his teeth grinding, “This Fire Furnace Trail cultivation method, the archives in the sect held some copies of this. It is said to have been obtained from the extinct country of Lu. Only 2 out of 10 cultivators would survive using this method. It’s all based on luck.”


      Wang Lin asked the important question, “What benefit would Lu Yunjie gain from all this?”


      Wang Hao’s eyes grew cold. He darkly said, “He wants to use me as a pill furnace. When the disciple of the archives gave me the information, it was recorded that the moment someone dies from cultivating the Fire Furnace Trial, if a certain method is used, a pill that extends one’s life for 3 years can be created.”


      Wang Lin took in a cold breath and thought that this 3rd elder Lu Yunjie was too cruel.


      Wang Hao’s expression was bitter. He harshly said, “I don’t dare to talk about this with the other elders and the sect head, after all, I’m Lu Yunjie’s helper. Under the sect rules, my life is no longer mine, but Lu Yunjie’s. If I knew this would happen, I wouldn’t have agreed to be his helper. Ah, it is too late to regret it now. Lu Yunjie found out that I know the secret and threatened me with my parents. Now, I have no control over my life. Every day I must take several Qi Gathering pills and the swirl in my body grows larger by the day. Based on my calculations, I only have about a year left to live.”
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      Another elder stared at the centipede and whispered, “Hmph, the Xuan Dao Sect is always like this, trying to bully my Heng Yue Sect because we don’t have a spirit beast. If there is a chance, we must kill that spirit beast, then we’ll see how they will show off.”


      The sect head coldly snorted. A purple sword suddenly appeared before him. The sword flew into the sky and became a giant purple dragon. It coiled above the Heng Yue Sect and roared at the centipede.


      The thousand foot centipede suddenly stopped and didn’t dare to continue. Suddenly, a loud laugh could be heard from the top of the centipede.


      “Huang Long, it is rumored that this purple sword contains the soul of a dragon. It seems that that rumor is not fake. Friend, I’m here now, and if we win again, the Heng Yue Sect must keep their promise and return the 137 treasures that were stolen from us, as well as give us 200 flying swords as compensation.”


      The sect head’s expression remained normal. There was no trace of anger. He indifferently said, “Friend Ouyang, if the Xuan Dao Sect wins this time, the Heng Yue Sect will naturally do as promised, but if you guys lose, then you must hold back on your technique to control spirit beasts.”


      While he was speaking, the purple dragon slowly dissipated and turned back into a purple sword. It returned to sect head Huang Long’s hand.


      The thousand foot centipede started to move forward again. It circled above the Heng Yue Sect as it slowly descended. The inner disciples all pulled back to make room.


      All of the elders had frowns on their faces from seeing the disciples recoiling.


      After the centipede landed, it remained motionless. Dozens of people jumped down from the centipede’s back. Besides three elders, everyone else was very young.


      The Xuan Dao Sect had both male and female disciples. It seemed like they were making fun of the Heng Yue Sect because they knew that the Heng Yue Sect didn’t have many purple clothed disciples, so every one of them was wearing purple. Another thing that surprised the Heng Yue Sect disciples was that every single Xuan Dao Sect disciple was good looking. The males were very handsome and the females were all very beautiful.


      Especially the male and females disciple in the front. The male was extraordinarily handsome and full of masculinity. His long sleeves and hair fluttered in the wind, with a flying sword on his back that made him look even cooler. His appearance completely enchanted a few of the female inner disciples.


      The female disciple wore full purple with hair long like a waterfall, bright red lips, and with beautiful eyes could move anyone’s heart. Even Wang Lin couldn’t stop his heart from beating faster when he saw her. He became very surprised as he carefully looked at her and quickly became more cautious.


      Seeing all the disciples with memorized looks in their faces, one of the elders finally couldn’t stand it anymore and shouted, “When did the Xuan Dao Sect started practicing charm arts? It is simply too despicable.”


      This shout quickly awakened many of the inner disciples. All of them had a surprised expressions.


      One of the three elders of the Xuan Dao Sect laughed and said, “This must be elder Dao Xu. My name is Qin Gu Lei. You should take a closer look. My two disciples here didn’t practice any charm arts, but were born with water spirit roots. I can see that among all of the Heng Yue Sect disciples, none of them are of such a pure spirit root. All of them are a mixture of all 5 elements. No wonder you can’t tell the difference.”


      All of the Heng Yue Sect’s elder’s expressions became unsettled. After a long time, sect head Huang Long’s expression remained the same as he changed the subject and said, “Friends of the Xuan Dao Sect, first, rest at our sect. The competition will begin in three days.”


      Elder Ouyang nodded. Smiling, he said, “Very good, our Xuan Dao Sect has had these competitions with the Heng Yue Sect for many years, but although there are some disputes, there is no need to hurt our relationship.”


      Among the many elders of the Heng Yue Sect, a very old man walked out. His face was full of wrinkles and he somewhat looked like he had no energy. He lightly chuckled and said to Ouyang, “Good friend Ouyang. It’s been 20 years, do you still remember me?”


      Elder Ouyang laughed out loud and said, “I’ve already seen you, old friend Song Dao You. This time, you must let me have some more of your homemade wine. I didn’t have enough because you were too stingy last time. You only brought out one jar!”


      Elder Song smiled. “It’s not that I’m stingy, it’s that when you start drinking wine, it’s too scary. No matter how many jars I bring out, it’s not enough.”


      As the two started talking, the other two elders of the Xuan Dao Sect found familiar faces and started chatting as if the unfriendly words before were never said.


      As they talked about things that were happening in cultivation world of the country of Zhao, the eyes of the disciples of both sects were really opened.


      Things like: the Wu Feng Sect had a male disciple that seduced the Misty Sect’s head female disciple and made her pregnant. The Mist Sect’s head went to the Wu Feng Sect for justice, but came back with a baby.


      Or like the Heaven Sect, where some disciples abandoned the sect and joined the He Huan Sect. After some of them started to spread the benefits of joining the He Huan Sect, more and more disciples abandoned the Heaven Sect. This made the Heaven Sect’s head so mad, that he sent out a kill order for any disciple that abandoned the sect.


      Or about some genius baby being born, and finally about the Misty Sect’s Core Formation expert’s birthday being in a few months, so all the friendly sects would send people to attend and such.


      Wang Lin listened for a long time and started to have a very blurred impression of the cultivation world in the country of Zhao. At one point, he suddenly felt someone looking at him. He turned his head and saw that female disciple from the Xuan Dao Sect looking at him a faint smile on her face.


      Wang Lin nodded his head and secretly put up his guard. He didn’t believe that he had the charm to attract someone’s attention among all the disciples present.


      Liu Mei was the leader of the inner disciples at the Xuan Dao Sect and was very confident in her innate charm ability. Within the Xuan Dao Sect, almost no one her age could resist. But that ordinary looking youth was the first to recover, which surprised her. She couldn’t help but take a few more looks, but no matter how she looked at Wang Lin, he was only at the 3rd layer and was nothing out of the ordinary.


      As the elders talked, the disciples of the two sects also started to chat with each other to prepare for the competition that was to come. All of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples seemed to have a mysterious fog that hid their cultivation level.


      Wang Lin was also surprised that he became interested in the Xuan Dao Sect. This technique seemed similar to the disguise pill, but on a higher level.


      The Heng Yue Sect disciples seemed to focus all their attention on that male and female, all of them with their own ideas, but Wang Lin noticed a strange phenomenon; all of the disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect, from the looks in their eyes, all seemed to shown signs of respect to a middle aged man in the back.


      After giving that person a thoughtful look, Wang Lin withdrew his gaze, lowered his head, and remained silent.
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      The Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples were also all secretly evaluating the Heng Yue Sect disciples, especially the ones who were at the 6th layer and higher. Wang Zhuo’s looks and his peak 5th layer cultivation also made the Xuan Dao Sect disciples keep him in mind.


      As for Wang Lin, he was only at the 3rd layer, so they completely ignored him.


      Everyone aside from Liu Mei that is. She paid a little attention to him.


      As the two sect’s elders talked to each other, they were also secretly looking at each other’s disciples. The Xuan Dao Sect’s three elders became more and more happy as they saw the Heng Yue Sect’s disciples. They thought that if these were all the disciples the Heng Yue Sect had, they would win this exchange for sure.


      But they had secretly been in conflict with the Heng Yue Sect for many years and knew that they were very cunning. They would save the killing blow until the most crucial moment. Even though there were quite a few disciples of the 6th layer present, all of them were new faces, and all the ones that participated last time weren’t in sight.


      Those were the people who they needed to focus on during this exchange.


      The sect head, Huang Long, scanned the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples. His gaze paused on the male and female with the pure water spirit roots. He secretly sighed in his heart. In the past 500 years, the Heng Yue Sect had really fallen without a successor. Even the Xuan Dao Sect, which was an unknown, small sect only 500 years ago could constantly beat the Heng Yue Sect. He originally thought that they would win this time, but two single element spirit root disciples had appeared this time, which made him very worried.


      “Do we really need the purple clothed disciples to come out? They are currently in training…” Suddenly, Huang Long’s gaze fell on the disciple all the way in the back and he finally made a decision.


      “Fine. Since they sent this disciple, then it’s time for our core disciples to come out as well.”


      Thinking about this, he laughed and said, “Friend Ouyang, the disciples must be tired from the trip. Let them go rest first. Us few old guys should have a good time. Come into the main hall.” He waved his hand to welcome them into the main hall with a smile on his face.


      Xuan Dao Sect’s three elders nodded and followed him into the main hall.


      The Heng Yue Sect’s elders followed in behind them. Elder Xu was the last one. He turned to the disciples and said, “Wang Zhuo, you’re in charge of taking care of the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples. If there are any issues, teacher won’t forgive you!”


      Wang Zhuo seemed to be prepared for this. He respectfully said, “Teacher doesn’t have to worry. I will properly take care of Xuan Dao Sect’s fellow apprentice-brothers and sisters.”


      Elder Xu smiled at the Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples and said, “Disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect, if you have any needs, you can ask Wang Zhuo. This old man is old, so I won’t bother you young ones. You all should get to know each other more. The future of the cultivation world belongs to you all.” After he finished speaking, he walked into the main hall with a faint smile.


      The moment the elders left, the disciples immediately became more relaxed. Some of the Heng Yue Sect’s female disciples went up to the male with the water spirit root and started to make small talk. Their eyes were filled with admiration.


      Besides the Heng Yue Sect’s 6th layer disciples appeared some Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples. They made small talk about their experiences.


      As for the other disciples, they all started to talk with each other. There were also many disciples who looked up to the unmoving centipede in amazement.


      Wang Lin looked at the scene and didn’t want to join in. He went off to the side and sat down on some steps. Looking at the blue sky and white clouds while bathing in the sunlight felt very comfortable.


      There were many other disciples like Wang Lin that didn’t like the crowds, like the female named Zhou. She saw Wang Lin and casually walked over.


      “Junior brother Wang, I want to congratulate you on reaching the 3rd layer. There aren’t many inner disciples as hardworking as you.” The female named Zhou said with a smile. She sat down on the steps without a caring if it was dirty or not.


      Wang Lin chuckled. He shook his head and said, “It’s not like what you said at all. I see that most of these people are painstakingly cultivating as well.”


      The female named Zhou looked at the clouds. She sighed and said, “Junior brother Wang, don’t sell yourself short. During the 4 year of intense training, almost all the inner disciples came out very often, but I rarely saw you. Cultivation is a very boring thing to do. Junior brother Wang, to be honest, I admire you. To reach the 3rd layer in 4 years takes a lot of perseverance!”


      Wang Lin rubbed his nose and smiled, “Senior Sister Zhou, didn’t you also reach the 3rd layer?”


      The female named Zhou sighed and gloomily said, “I reached the 3rd layer three years ago, but now, all the disciples who were weaker than me back then have surpassed me. Maybe it’s because I can’t cut off my mortal ties.”


      Wang Lin pondered for a while and said, “The road is ruthless. If senior sister Zhou wants to advance, you must understand this phrase.”


      The female named Zhou looked at Wang Lin with her beautiful eyes. Revealing her beautiful teeth, she said, “Junior brother Wang, I can see that you have already reached the peak of the 3rd layer and can break through at any time. I think that you will soon surpass me too.”


      Wang Lin stared at the breathtaking beauty. He wryly smiled and said, “I won’t be able to break through any time soon. These mortal ties aren’t something I can cut easily.”


      The female named Zhou was stunned. She hesitated and asked, “Junior brother Wang, it’s rude of me to ask, but what mortal ties can you not cut?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and didn’t answer. His mind was filled with thoughts about his parents.


      The female named Zhou saw that Wang Lin was reluctant to answer. She sighed and said, “I can’t cut the ties with my family. Cultivation is too ruthless. Maybe I’m not fit for this.”


      Wang Lin was about to speak, but he suddenly turned his head and saw Wang Zhuo staring at him and the female name Zhou with an evil gaze.


      At that moment, they heard Wang Zhuo’s voice. “Brothers and sisters of the Xuan Dao Sect, you all said this centipede likes to eat live animals. Let us, the Heng Yue Sect, take care of it for you during your stay. I have a junior brother, you see. Cultivation is just a waste of time for him, so making him catch live animals to feed this centipede is a much more fitting job for him.”


      The male disciple with the water spirit root hesitated and said, “Brother Wang Zhuo, this is a bit improper. The centipede’s nature is wild. If a stranger were feed it, that person might be in danger.”


      Wang Zhuo said, with a gentle expression, “Don’t worry, brother Liu. How could a cultivator back down because of danger? You are our guests. These chores should be left to us, the Heng Yue Sect.”
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      The figure disappeared and the mist turned into steps before Wang Lin. The steps led upwards with no end in sight.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and revealed a decisive gaze. As he walked up the steps one by one, the steps behind him slowly disappeared.


      At this moment, the three old men outside the pavilion were talking to each other. A bright light suddenly came from the Collection Pavilion and became more and more dazzling.


      The old man from the Chen family’s eyes fell on the light and he calmly said, “Fellow Cultivator Xu’s chance is about to start. I just don’t know what kind of celestial spell he can obtain on the 4th floor!”


      That cultivator named Lu who had lost her body nodded and said, “Cultivation has some relation with luck. Although it is not great, at certain times, it has desirable effects. I’m guessing that he will be able to obtain a pretty good celestial spell inside.”


      The final cultivator named Song didn’t speak. He stared at the pavilion as his eyes lit up and he said, in a low voice, “Something is wrong!”


      The other two were startled as they looked at the Collection Pavilion, and their expressions immediately changed.


      On the top of the Collection Pavilion after the first ray of light, four more rays of light shot out into the sky, creating ripples that spread out. From the ground, this scene looked extremely grand.


      “Five rays of light. That person has actually entered the fifth floor!” The cultivator named Lu that had lost her body looked at the five rays of light and revealed a look of disbelief.


      “It looks like we have underestimated Fellow Cultivator Xu. He is absolutely at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage and may be even half a step into the Nirvana Scryer stage. He barely reached the standard for entering the fifth floor!” The cultivator named Xu’s eyes lit up.


      The cultivator named Chen slowly said, “If he was at the Nirvana Scryer stage, it would be impossible to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm, unless…”


      Before he finished speaking, more light appeared from the Collection Pavilion. This time it was two rays of light, and they lined up with the other five rays of light.


      Seven extremely magnificent rays of light shot into the sky. This sight caused the three of them to become completely dumbfounded.


      The old man named Song stared at the sky as he muttered to himself with aghast in his eyes, “Impossible, seven rays of light means the seventh floor. Impossible…”


      As the cultivator named Lu stared at the seven rays of light, her mind was completely blank.


      As for the cultivator named Chen, his reaction was even stronger. His eyes were filled with extreme shock as he muttered to himself, “What cultivation level is needed to enter the seventh floor… That Xu Mu can’t have that kind of cultivation. Could it be… Does he really have that kind of luck to enter the seventh floor without needing to pass the test to enter it...


      Just as the three of them were feeling dumbfounded, two more rays of light shot. Now there were nine rays of light going into the sky. To the three of them, this was like thunder rumbling in their ears.


      The three of them couldn’t say a word as they stared blankly at the sky.


      If it was five rays of light, they could understand it because Xu Mu might have hidden his cultivation level. Although it would be a surprise, they could reluctantly accept it. However, after seven rays of light appeared, while they were shocked, they refused to believe that Xu Mu was hiding his cultivation level.


      The ninth ray of light could only be explained by great luck as there was no other alternative.


      The impact the nine rays of light brought to them was too great. It has to be said that when the ancestors of their respective families came when the Celestial Realm opened, they only managed to enter the eighth floor.


      No one could enter the ninth floor.


      After Wang Lin had walked for a while, he finally reached the end of the steps. The step below him shined brightly and a pavilion appeared before him.


      This pavilion wasn’t big, and it had more than 10 wooden frames on each side. Each frame had a celestial jade that gave off a gentle glow.


      On the wall directly before him hung a painting. There was a tree in the painting, and half of the tree had yellow leaves. There was a boy under the tree that seemed to be cultivating.


      On the upper left corner of the painting there was a line written in ink.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal, Lands Collapse Mountains Crumble, Dark Moon, Clear Skies.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment while staring at the painting. He wasn’t able to find anything interesting about the painting, but he found that line very interesting.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain should be two spells. Magic Arsenal should also be a spell. As for the second half, the first part, ‘Lands Collapse Mountains,’ Crumble should be the same, but what is the meaning of Dark Moon, Clear Skies…”


      Wang Lin couldn’t see through the meaning behind it, so he withdrew his gaze and began to observe the room. This room was very simple; it didn’t even have a table. However, on the ground was a stone mat that had sunken in. It was apparent that someone had cultivated on this mat a lot to cause this.


      Wang Lin took a few steps forward and carefully looked at the mat. It looked very ordinary without anything special about it, but when he tried to touch it, to his surprise, his hand went through the mat.


      Wang Lin frowned slightly and then looked at the wooden frames around him. After a moment, his expression became gloomy.


      The joy from before disappeared completely.


      Even though there were celestial jades inside these wooden frames, like the mat, they were all illusory and simply didn’t exist.


      As he observed, he let out a wry smile. He found that he could only see the things here but not touch them. It was as if everything was only an illusion.


      “If had known this, I would’ve gone to the fourth floor. At least it wouldn’t be like this.” Wang Lin frowned as his gaze swept the room before his eyes fell on the painting right before him.


      After pondering a while, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sat down in the ground. He stared at the painting and became silent.


      “The ninth layer, which is where a celestial lord would come, can’t be that simple. Perhaps this scene is only illusory in my eyes and a celestial lord can easily see everything. If that is the case, then this painting here is a bit strange.”


      Wang Lin carefully looked at the painting.


      Time slowly passed and Wang Lin gradually calmed down. He was unwilling to obtain nothing on the ninth floor. After analysing the situation, he believed this painting was the key.


      He simply let go of all thoughts and became absorbed in the painting to see some clues within it.


      He gradually became calm and his mind became immersed in the painting. As time passed, Wang Lin slowly closed his eyes.


      Even when he closed his eyes, that painting still appeared in his mind. It was as if he had entered the painting. After a long time, he opened his eyes and muttered, “Something is wrong… There is a faint barrier preventing me from truly entering the painting.


      After pondering a while his eyes suddenly narrowed and his gaze fell on the boy under the tree.


      He clearly remember the boy was just cultivating without making any seals with his hands. However at this moment the boy’s hand made a seal.


      This discovery caused Wang Lin’s mind to tremble and he began to carefully observe the painting.


      Time passed once more. In the blink of an eye, seven days went by. The key thing Wang Lin found was that every two to three hours, the boy’s hand would change. However, this change was very subtle, and unless he was paying attention, it was difficult to notice.


      During these seven days of time, Wang Lin memorized all the seals the boy made. On the eighth day, he sat down and began forming the seals. Right when the seals appeared, the entire pavilion began to shake. Wang Lin immediately stopped and carefully looked around before he continued to make the seals.


      Just like before, when the seals appeared, the entire pavilion shook as if it was shrinking.


      This discovery shocked Wang Lin greatly. His hand moved even faster, but after a few shakes, the pavilion stopped shaking. Baffled, Wang Lin looked at the painting and his hand moved even faster. He felt like his body was dissipating and his mind was drifting into the painting.


      When he made the last seal, he felt a boom in his head and his body fell on the ground. His origin soul felt a virbration and he became dizzy.


      When his vision became clear, his mind trembled as he stared at his surroundings.


      The surroundings were filled with void, and behind him stood a large tree. Half of the tree was yellow, and when a breeze blew by, the swaying of the leaves created rustling sounds.


      Wang Lin lowered his head and found that he was wearing a daoist robe. He had entered the painting and had become that boy.


      This scene was simply too strange. Wang Lin stood up and looked at the sky. In the upper right corner of the sky were black ink marks. These ink marks were the words he saw from the outside.


      “Call the Wind, Summon the Rain, Magic Arsenal, Lands Collapse, Mountains Crumble, Dark Moon, Clear Skies.”


      As Wang Lin looked at that line, it immediately turned into drops of link and fell down like rain on the surrounding ground. The void around him suddenly disappeared and was replaced by a lot of noise.


      Various illusory figures appeared in the void. He couldn’t see their faces clearly, but as soon as they appeared, they all sat down. Eventually, Wang Lin was surrounded by people.


      Bursts of quiet conversations came from all directions, but while Wang Lin could hear them, he could never clearly hear what was being said.


      A moment later, all of the noise disappeared as a figure walked out. This person’s figure was also vague, but when he appeared, a pressure surrounded the area.


      He floated in the air and sat down. He seemed to be smiling as a clear voice came out.


      “Today, Master Carefree will paint the opening of the Collection Pavilion. Celestial Lord Run Bi invited me to watch, so I simply invited you, my fellow celestial friends, to listen to me preach Dao while the painting is being done. This is the Dao I know!”


      As that person spoke, he raised his right hand and a roaring wind appeared. This wind became black and covered the sky. As it swept across the sky, it turned into nine black dragons. The roars of the dragons and their powerful auras caused the sky to change color. As the black wind swept the area, the nine black dragons spat out chilling winds. That unimaginable power made people feel like their life was like a candle. If they were hit by this wind, they would immediately die!


      It was as if any living thing in the world would die upon being hit by that wind. The power contained within that wind was beyond Wang Lin’s imagination.


      “This is Call the Wind! To put it simply, Call the Wind is like this: it can extinguish the fire of all living things!”


      Wang Lin’s mind shook greatly as an unimaginable pain appeared as if it wanted to tear him apart. His origin soul immediately collapsed and the fragments scattered.


      Just at this moment,  a gentle force came from the void and warped around Wang Lin’s origin soul. A clear voice laughed. “The celestial emperor’s spell is extraordinary. This spell named Call the Wind, this lord will write it down on Master Carefree’s painting. This painting will be stored in the ninth floor of the Collection Pavilion. As for whether someone can comprehend this spell, it will depend on their luck!”


      When this voice appeared, Wang Lin’s origin soul seemed to turn into ink and was used to write three words.


      “Call the Wind!”


      At the same time, a powerful force came from those three words. Wang Lin’s origin soul reformed and flew out. His vision became blurry as he flew out of the painting and landed back in his body, which had fallen on the ground.


      Wang Lin’s body trembled as he opened his eyes. His eyes were filled with horror, and those word still echoed in his ears.


      “This is luck…” Wang Lin took a deep breath and then stared at the painting. Everything that had happened felt extremely real.


      “Celestial emperor… celestial lord… and Master Carefree, who painted the painting…” As Wang Lin stared at the painting, he finally realized that the painting before him was drawn by the same person who made the paintings he saw in the storage space!


      After silently pondering for a long time, Wang Lin stood up. He didn’t even look at the celestial jade on the side before leaving. Compared to everything he had obtained, everything else on the ninth floor became bleak.


      When he walked out from the ninth floor, stairs appeared below Wang Lin’s feet. His eyes were still in a trance, as if he still hadn’t recovered from the scene in the painting.


      Wang Lin muttered as he walked down the stairs, “Celestial spell, Call the Wind!” When he reached the bottom, he took a step and disappeared without a trace.


      After all the time that had passed, the three people outside the pavilion had recovered from the shock. It was just that they still couldn’t believe it in their hearts.


      Jealousy gradually entered their minds. In the end, it became so powerful that it almost replaced their logic.


      After all, they couldn’t even guess what kind of spell was in the ninth floor, but the more they couldn’t guess, the stronger the desire to obtain it became.


      At this moment, the door of the Collection Pavilion lit up and Wang Lin walked out. He was still in a daze as he walked past the three of them and into the distance.


      The three immediately noticed that something was wrong with Wang lin’s current state. They looked each other in the eyes and saw the ruthlessness and decisiveness in each other’s eyes.


      “Sorry, Fellow Cultivator Xu, but compared to referring you to the family, I want the celestial spell from the ninth floor more, especially because of your current state. If you were sober, I might’ve hesitated, but given the trance-like state you’re in, this is a chance given to me by the heavens!” The old man named Chen’s eyes revealed killing intent.


      The three of them stopped hesitating and rushed out. They took out their most powerful treasures and launched their most powerful spells toward Wang Lin!
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      The cultivations families had classifications that outsiders didn’t know about. Like in the Alliance Star System, a rank 7 cultivation planet was the peak existence on the surface.


      Rank 8 cultivation planets were very rare, so much so that the entire Alliance Star System only had three. As for the most mysterious rank 9 cultivation planet, there was only one in the entire Alliance Star System!


      The cultivation families in the Allheaven Star System had similar classifications, but they focused more on history. Only long-lasting cultivation cultivation families could become an eternal existence in the Allheaven Star System.


      In the Allheaven Star System, the most common were the cultivation families on the main cultivation planets of the four different domains. There was not much difference in their strength, and three or four cultivation families existed on each planet.


      For example, the Tang family and the Zhan family were both at the peak of their planets.


      Above these cultivation families were the four great families with inheritances from the Celestial Realm. They were the most powerful force in the Allheaven Star System on the surface.


      Tracing back to their roots, the ancestors of these four great families were all celestials in the Thunder Celestial Realm before its collapse, so their statuses were not ordinary.


      Likewise, there were two more families above these four great families. They usually kept very low profiles, but they were the true powers in the Allheaven Star System.


      They had even older inheritances than the four families. These families existed in ancient times before the collapse of the Celestial Realm and had survived the collapse of the Celestial Realm. These families had inheritances from the ancient cultivation world, and there were six such families in the Allheaven Star System.


      The mysterious Ziang family on planet Dong Lin and Li Yuan’s family were among the six.


      However, after countless years, many of the families with inheritances from the ancient cultivation world had declined. The Li family was one example, and in addition to them, there were three more. Right now only two of these families remained!


      Just like how the Alliance System had a rank 9 cultivation planet, the Allheaven Star System also had a family that had survived even longer than that. This was a family that had been around since the primordial times.


      The primordial cultivation family was the true powerhouse of the Allheaven Star System, and it was extremely mysterious.


      To exist from the primordial times until today, that kind of power was terrifying. That meant that this family had experienced the evolution of cultivation from ancient times, experienced the collapse of the Celestial Realm, and experienced the creation of the Thunder Celestial Temple. They had experienced all the changes in the Allheaven Star System


      It was very likely that this family that had been around since the primordial era knew the secret of the ancient Celestial Realm. Just the spells that they held were enough to stand over the Allheaven Star System.


      Aside from the rank 8 and 9 cultivation planets in the Alliance Star System, Wang Lin already knew all of this. While he was coming here, Li Yuan had told him everything about the cultivation families.


      This was why Wang Lin was so calm when facing the four great families that had inheritances from the Celestial Realm.


      The two old men holding up the fragment stamp above the pavilion silently pondered for a moment. One of them wrly smiled and said, “For Fellow Cultivator to have such powerful spells and treasures, you can’t be a nobody. Please leave behind your name!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Xu Mu!”


      The old man’s eyes narrowed and he said, “Even though Brother Xu hasn’t reached the Nirvana Scryer stage, we are unable to stop you. You have the qualifications to enter the Collection Pavilion!”


      Just as he finished speaking, the old man beside him looked at Wang Lin and suddenly asked, “Does Fellow Cultivator Xu have any relation with the Xu family on planet Dong Lin?”


      Wang Lin’s calmly looked at the person who spoke.


      That old man hesitated before his eyes lit up and he said, “If Fellow Cultivator isn’t someone from the Xu family, then as a representative of the Chen family, I invite fellow cultivator to become an non-family elder!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he revealed a faint smile.


      “That isn’t impossible, but my my current goal is to enter the collection pavilion, so I hope you three fellow cultivators allow me to!” Wang Lin glanced at the origin soul that had lost its flesh.


      That cultivator who had lost his body let out a sigh and felt complicated. When he heard Wang Lin’s words, he knew that Wang Lin was very knowledgeable about the Collection Pavilion.


      Only after the Collection Pavilion was opened could one enter, and it required at least two people from the four great families to open.


      What happened next was simple; the three of them worked together to open the Collection Pavilion. The four corners slowly trembled and the four horns slowly touched each other.


      A ray of gentle light suddenly appeared and an oval door made of light appeared where the four horns touched.


      “Fellow Cultivator Xu, my Chen family has entered the Collection Pavilion hundreds of times. Although obtaining a celestial spell depends on luck and what everyone sees is different, it isn’t completely random. The longer you last, the more precious the celestial spell you obtain at the end will be.”


      Wang Lin nodded slightly. From the Yao family member’s memories, he knew that the four great families didn’t have the power to set up a trap inside the Collection Pavilion.


      Moreover, everything that appeared was exactly the same as the Yao family member’s memories. Wang Lin no longer hesitated. He withdrew his magical treasures and appeared before the door. He then took a deep breath and stepped inside.


      After Wang Lin went in, the old man who had lost his body sighed and said, “If we had known he was so powerful, we wouldn’t have attacked and would’ve just let him go inside. With his cultivation, the highest he will go is the fourth floor like us.”


      “The fourth floor is our limit, but his spells and magical treasures are fierce. We have the same cultivation levels, but it was obvious that he was holding back. I fear that if it wasn’t for the fact that he knew that he needed us to open the Collection Pavilion, he wouldn’t have just killed one person in that battle.”


      The old man who lost his body wryly smiled. “Indeed, I could tell that he wanted to kill two people. If it wasn’t for me escaping quickly enough, then my origin soul would have collapsed as well.”


      The old man from the Chen family slowly said, “Forget it. What’s the point of talking about this now? Since he entered, then he entered. The celestial spell at the fourth floor is his limit, the rest will depend on his luck.”


      The old man who lost his body asked, “Elder Chen, are you really going to invite that person to become a non-family elder in your Chen family?”


      Elder Chen nodded and said, “That person is very formidable. My Chen family needs such a person, so Fellow Cultivators, please don’t compete with me! If this person really does become my Chen family’s non-family elder, then please pretend you two don’t know what happened to Fellow Cultivator Yao! As for Fellow Cultivator Lu’s body, my Chen family will compensate! Fellow Cultivator Song, my Chen family will also give you a gift! Of course, this is under the premise that this person agrees to enter my Chen family!”


      As the three spoke, Wang Lin arrived at a mysterious space. The surroundings were covered in a grey mist and his divine sense couldn’t spread out. A faint murmur was coming from all directions into Wang Lin’s ears, but he couldn’t clearly hear what was being said.


      Just at this moment, the surrounding mist suddenly began to move. It was very fast, and the waves of mist gathered before Wang Lin. In the blink of an eye, it turned into a person.


      This person was made of mist. His clothes were unclear, but his face could be clearly seen. His appearance was ordinary, but he had an aura vastly different from a cultivator. After he appeared, he calmly looked at Wang Lin. He then raised his right hand with his palm facing outward and remained motionless.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He knew from the Yao family member’s memories that although the process was not the same for everyone, there was one similarity at the start. That was the test of one’s cultivation level.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin stepped forward and arrived before the person. He raised his right hand and pressed it against the other’s palm.


      In an instant, a mysterious force entered Wang Lin’s body. It cycled once through his body before leaving and a low voice suddenly echoed.


      “Rank 8 greater celestial! You can enter the fourth floor of the Collection Pavilion to test your luck for a celestial spell!”


      As Wang Lin retracted his right hand, his eyes lit up and he muttered, “Rank 8 greater celestial… I wonder how the cultivation among celestials are divided. I haven’t reached the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage yet; I wonder what rank celestial I will be when I reach the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage…”


      At this moment, the person made of mist slowly dissipated. Wang Lin knew that once it completely dissipated, he would be teleported to the fourth floor and everything after would depend on his luck.


      However, no matter how good his luck was, he could only obtain a celestial spell from the fourth floor. While he didn’t know how many floors the Collection Pavilion had, it was obvious that the higher the floor, the better quality the celestial spell!


      At the highest floor, even the most common celestial spell would be a top tier existence in the lower floors. However, the cultivation level test couldn’t be faked. It all depended on one’s own strength, and that in itself was a type of luck.


      Only those with powerful cultivation could obtain precious celestial spells. If one’s cultivation level wasn’t high enough, then there was no need to talk about it.


      Seeing that the person made of mist was about to completely disappear, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he suddenly had a bold idea. The moment this idea appeared, his heart started pounding and even his mouth became dry.


      After hesitating for a bit, he clenched his teeth and a pagoda appeared in his hand. His eyes gave off a mysterious light as his left hand hit the pagoda. The white-robed woman immediately appeared before Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin retreated a few steps and his hand formed a seal. He used his origin energy to control the woman to raise her right hand and touch the slowly dissipating palm of the man made of mist.


      In an instant, the man made of mist showed signs of collapse. His entire body trembled, and after a long time, a low voice echoed.


      “Rank 9 celestial lord! You can go to the ninth floor of the Collection Pavilion to check for celestial spells!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with excitement as he tightly tightened his fist and immediately withdrew the woman back into the pagoda then back into his bag. His heart was pounding; it was very rare for him to have such violent mood swings.


      “There is a great difference between obtaining a celestial spell through luck and being able to choose a celestial spell!”
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      Under the gazes of countless cultivators, Wang Lin flew away in the void with Li Yuan following closely after. The two gradually disappeared into the void.


      Along the way, Li Yuan wanted to ask many times, but he endured and didn’t mention anything about Zhan Konglie. Given Li Yuan’s wisdom, he knew that he shouldn’t ask about everything. Everyone has their own secrets.


      Time quickly passed and in the blink of an eye, months went by. As they got closer to the center, they saw more and more people. Finally, on this day, they arrived at the center of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      After arriving here, they couldn’t see anymore cultivators. This place was completely dark and they couldn’t see anyone.


      Standing in the void, Wang Lin carefully looked around. In the Yao family member’s memories, the sealed fragment containing the Collection Pavilion was right here!


      Wang Lin asked, “Brother Li, do you see anything abnormal about this place?”


      Li Yuan began to move his hand the moment Wang Lin stopped. He looked at the place, and after a moment, his eyes because serious. He nodded and said, “There are ripples of a restriction here. Although it is faint, I can feel it with my restriction heart. This is similar to a celestial restriction, but somewhat different.”


      As he spoke, he pressed down his left hand. A restriction immediately flew out and split into 18 into the void. At this moment, an illusory outline appeared in a flash and then disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. At the moment that outline appeared, he vaguely saw a half-transparent fragment suddenly appear in the void.


      There was a towering pavilion on the fragment. However, because it had disappeared right away, it was impossible to get a better view.


      Li Yuan said, “Brother Xu, I need some time!” Whenever he was breaking restrictions, there would be an aura of self-confidence around him.


      After he finished speaking, he sat down in the void. His left hand continued to form seals, releasing restrictions that combined together. Sometimes he would press his finger between his eyebrows and black lines would fly out. The black lines would wrap around the extremely complex restrictions and fly into the void.


      In those instances, the shadow of that fragment would suddenly reappear and then disappear the next instant. This happened too fast to rush in during the gap.


      Wang Lin wasn’t anxious. Instead, he focused on the fragment whenever it appeared.


      As Li Yuan placed down more restrictions, the fragment gradually appeared more and more frequently. Wang Lin slowly got a better picture of this fragment.


      The huge pavilion at the center of the fragment was like four long thorns. They resembled two pairs of bull horns going into the sky.


      There were four people sitting at the top of the four horns. They were completely motionless and didn’t even pay any attention when Wang Lin looked over.


      Wang Lin’s pupil shranks and there was a flash of coldness in his eyes.


      Li Yuan said, “Brother Xu, if you want to completely break this restriction, it will take several months. If we simply want to send you in, then with your speed combined with my restrictions, there is an 80% chance of success!”


      Wang Lin took a step forward and arrived at the edge of the fragment. He slowly said, “Then send me in! Brother Li, hide yourself well, because it is dangerous here. Don’t get implicated by me, and when I obtain the celestial spell, we will leave!”


      Li Yuan didn’t waste any time. His hand pointed between his eyebrows and several black lines flew out. They intersected to form a brand, then he created countless restrictions that entered the brand and it gave off waves of black light.


      Li Yuan’s eyes lit up as he pointed forward and shouted, “Restriction heart, burst!”


      When the restriction brand landed in the void, the fragment immediately appeared. This time it flickered constantly; it disappeared, reappeared, then disappeared again.


      This rapid cycle made everything very colorful.


      As for that brand, it still gave off a black light. As the fragment continued to change, it began to spread and formed a circular passage.


      However, this passage wasn’t stable and seemed like it could collapse at any moment.


      “Enter!” At the moment Li Yuan shouted, Wang Lin rushed out like a bolt of lightning and charged into the circular passage.


      Just as he entered the passage, it collapsed. Then the fragment disappeared into the void along with Wang Lin.


      “I hope Brother Xu has a good harvest!” Li Yuan pondered for a moment before his left hand formed a seal and a restriction appeared. His body gradually became hidden and not the slightest bit of his aura leaked out.


      The surrounding void returned to being peaceful.


      Wang Lin’s body appeared on the fragment like lightning. The moment he appeared, his divine sense spread out. Behind him was not the void but a screen of restrictions. It was precisely these restrictions that separated this place from the rest of the Celestial Realm and made it a forbidden ground for the four great families.


      The moment his divine sense spread out, he locked onto the pavilion at the center. At this moment, one of the four people on the pavilion opened his eyes. He coldly looked into the distance and then disappeared.


      Wang Lin moved extremely fast and charged directly at the pavilion. There was a ripple of origin energy before him and then a person walked out. He was middle-aged and wore a black robe. His face was cold, and as soon as he appeared, his hand formed a seal and he pressed down.


      “I have been watching you for a long time. Trespassing on forbidden grounds, die!”


      His right hand flickered and a powerful impact rushed over. Wang Lin immediately retreated and waved his right hand. The collision of the their origin energy caused a loud rumble that spread across the fragment.


      The black-robed man’s eyes were cold. He had long since noticed that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was the same as his, Corporeal Yang. At this moment, he stepped forward while his right hand formed a seal and he muttered something. A powerful force suddenly descended from the sky.


      Shortly after, a ray of celestial thunder suddenly appeared in the sky and descended toward Wang Lin.


      “This is the Thunder Celestial Realm, and the Collection Pavilion belongs to the celestial Realm. Why can your four great families come but I can’t!?” Wang Lin let out a cold snort and charged out. The celestial thunder was descending from the sky, but Wang Lin didn’t dodge at all. His origin soul came out and devoured the celestial thunder.


      Thunder immediately covered his body, making him look very shocking.


      The black-robed man was startled and his expression became gloomy. He obviously didn’t think Wang Lin could directly devour celestial thunder. Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he opened his mouth and spat out a grain of sand. This grain of sand immediately grew into the fragment stamp. It gave off a powerful pressure as it pressed down on the black-robed man.


      “Because you’re not qualified!” While the black-robed man sneered, he raised his hand and formed a seal. However, his expression changed immediately as his spell had no effect on the descending fragment stamp.


      The fragment stamp suddenly smashed down with astonishing momentum. The pressure it gave actually made it so the black-robed man couldn’t dodge. At this instant, the fragment smashed down.


      The black-robed man’s eyes revealed shock as he bit the tip of his tongue and spit out a large amount of blood. His body gave off a blood-colored glow, and just as the fragment stamp smashed down, he charged out of the pressure. He reappeared 1,000 feet away.


      Just as he reappeared, his face became pale. He revealed a vicious gaze before turning around and leaving without a word.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand to grab the stamp and gave chase.


      The two of them charged toward the pavilion at the center one after the other.


      The black-robed man flew next to the pavilion and quickly shouted, “Still not going to act!?”


      The other three people on the pavilion opened their eyes. In a flash, they appeared next to the black-robed man and coldly looked at the incoming Wang Lin.


      The remaining three people were at the Corporeal Yang stage. Right now four Corporeal Yang cultivators were standing there, and their powerful auras were locked on to Wang Lin.


      A thick killing intent spread out.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he slowly said, “The Collection Pavilion doesn’t belong to your four families. Let me pass and we don’t have to fight. If not, even if I lose, half of you will die!”


      One of them coldly said, “Unless you’re at the Nirvana Scryer stage, outsiders are not qualified to enter the pavilion!” They had naturally seen Wang Lin’s cultivation level, and that scene just now shocked them greatly. However, with the four of them together, they weren’t worried about Wang Lin.


      At this moment, the black-robed man’s aura stabilized. He let out a cold snort before he stepped out and slapped his bag of holding. A red flying sword immediately flew out, and with a point of his finger, it flew toward Wang Lin.


      The remaining three also rushed out. One of them formed a seal that created a gust of wind, and suddenly a tornado appeared. The remaining two looked at each other and then they each formed a seal.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he immediately retreated. Then he raised his right hand and the fragment stamp mercilessly smashed down. Two of the cultivators used a spell and formed a yin and yang pattern. The pattern rotated, gave off a mysterious energy, and charged toward Wang Lin.


      The two that made the yin and yang pattern immediately flew into the air. With a point of their fingers, the yin and yang pattern confronted the fragment. The two of them also activated more spells, preventing the fragment from descending.


      As for the other two people, they moved toward Wang Lin like lighting, with spells and magical treasures in hand. They were filled with killing intent.


      As Wang Lin retreated, every step caused a large amount of ripples as if his body was merging with the world. After retreating many steps, he suddenly stopped and took a step forward.


      With this step, Wang Lin’s body disappeared without a trace, and when he reappeared, he was behind the black-robed man. The black-robed man was shocked. He suddenly turned around and the red sword flew toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he pointed forward and shouted, “Stop!”


      In an instant, that black-robed man and the flying sword all froze. Wang Lin ignored the flying sword and stepped forth without any hesitation. He arrived before the black-robed man, pointed between the black-robed man’s eyebrows, and origin energy surged out.


      The black-robed man’s body immediately collapsed and his origin soul flew out. He panicked and was about to flee when the Karma Whip suddenly appeared. The whip lashed at the origin soul, causing the black-robed man to let out a miserable groan, and a large amount of origin energy was released.


      Just at this moment, the other person rushed over with the huge tornado. It was obvious he wanted to obstruct Wang Lin’s actions.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the person as the beast tattoo on the back of his right hand moved and materialized. It charged ferociously at the cultivator with the tornado.


      At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion-soul soul flag came out. It turned into a large, black mist and attempted to swallow the black-robed man. The black-robed man was about to resist, but then he saw the Blood Ancestor’s ferocious origin soul flickering inside the flag. The familiar face shocked him and caused him to lose focus. The consequence was him being surrounded by the black fog.


      All of this was done neat and clean. After collecting the black-robed man’s origin soul, Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the black mist surrounded the area. He stared at the remaining three and grimly said, “I want to enter the Collection Pavilion!”


      The minds of the two that were resisting against the fragment stamp trembled. Before they had time to speak, they heard another cry. They saw the cultivator who used the tornado quickly retreat. The beast bone gave off a ghostly light as it released an unimaginably monstrous and evil aura that filled the world.


      At this moment, this evil aura was very powerful and had already reached its peak. Even though Wang Lin was its owner, he still felt shocked by it. That evil aura was simply too strong.


      If Wang Lin was like this, there was no need to talk about the other three people. The moment the evil aura appeared, it disappeared without a trace. However, the tornado spell used by that cultivator turned into a stone statue.


      When the beast bone’s gaze land on him, the cultivator’s expression turned pale and he immediately retreated. However, just at this moment, that rich, evil aura appeared once more.


      The cultivator’s eyes filled with panic and his right hand immediately turned grey. The grey spread like crazy, and at the moment of crisis, he didn’t hesitate to lift his left hand and directly cut off his right hand. Disregarding the blood spraying everywhere, he retreated to more than 10,000 feet away and immediate sat down in the lotus position.


      Even though he had cut of his own arm, the grey didn’t disappear and instead spread from his left hand. His eyes were filled with despair and he clenched his teeth. At the moment the grey had almost completely covered his whole body, his origin soul flew out, abandoning his body.


      At the moment his origin soul flew out, his entire body turned a stone statue without a hint of vitality. In the air, the only thing that remained was his weakened origin soul.


      The surroundings were completely quiet...


      “I’m going to ask you four: am I qualified?” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the two cultivators that were resisting the stamp, and his voice was ice-cold.
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      “Ji Realm! What kind of person is sealed inside that five-colored vortex? How could that person have the Ji Realm!?” While flying through the void, Wang Lin was unable to calm down.


      Although he looked calm, there were huge waves setting off in his heart.


      “The peak of the Ji Realm is the Nascent Soul stage. The person I met was someone from the planet Five Elements. That person had the Ji realm and said it was a gift from a dead friend. In addition to him, this is the second time I encountered the Ji Realm!” Wang Lin began to ponder as he passed by many fragments through the void toward the center of the celestial realm.


      “Could it be… Is there really a way to make the Ji Realm evolve…” Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat and his mouth even dried up. That few hundreds years of having the Ji Realm allowed him to have a profound understand of that incredible power.


      “Ji, Dao, Shi…” Wang Lin began to ponder. He knew too little, so he wasn’t able to analyze it all. He let out a sigh and no longer thought about this and focused his mind on the Collection Pavilion.


      Flying through the void should’ve been a very boring affair. After all, the void was very large and most of the cultivators spent most of their time on the fragments. They only passed through it when going from one fragment to another. However, over the half month Wang Lin and Li Yuan were moving through the void, they saw many rays of light near and far.


      At first Wang Lin didn’t pay too much attention, but after one month of moving forward, they gradually saw even more cultivators.


      Most of these cultivators were at the Ascendant stage, and occasionally there would be an Illusory Yin cultivator.


      They were either by themselves, in groups of two or three, or together with their family members as they quickly passed by. This phenomenon attracted Wang Lin and Li Yuan’s attention.


      The cultivators all had various expressions, but the slight excitement in their eyes was strikingly similar.


      These cultivators moving around also saw Wang Lin and Li Yuan. When some of them recognized that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was beyond Ascendant, theirs eyes showed vigilance and they all went around them, not wanting to cause trouble.


      “Brother Xu, something is wrong. Could some big event have happened!?” Li Yuan began to ponder. He had seen too many cultivators along the way.


      This was a very unusual event in the void!


      Moreover, as the two continued to head toward the center, they saw even more cultivators. It was as if all the cultivators in the Thunder Celestial Realm were gathering on one fragment.


      “They’re not heading to the same location!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “It is four directions!”


      “What exactly happened…”  Li Yuan frowned as he looked at the cultivators flying by.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. He didn’t say anymore but took Li Yuan and flew even faster.


      Just at this moment, more than 10 rays of sword energy flew by in the distant void. Rich origin energy came from these rays of sword energy, causing all of the surrounding cultivators to not dare block their path.


      The 10 rays of sword energy gave off a dominating pressure as they swept across the area. Even the families with a high number of cultivators immediately backed away when they saw those 10 rays of sword energy.


      There’s no need to mention the solo cultivators. The moment they saw the rays of sword energy, they immediately stopped and didn’t dare to get in their way.


      In an instant, almost all of the cultivators before Wang Lin looked at the 10 rays of sword energy and then rapidly made way.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he silently looked at the more than 10 rays of sword energy.


      These rays of sword energy didn’t stop and directly flew off into the void. However, just as they were about to disappear, one of them suddenly turned and flew toward Wang Lin.


      At the same time, all of the sword energy rays stopped, turning into various male and female cultivators. All of them had cultivation levels beyond Ascendant. Most of them were at the Illusory Yin stage and only a few were at the Corporeal Yang stage.


      After revealing their figures, they all looked at the ray of sword energy flying toward Wang Lin, and their eyes were filled with doubt.


      Not only them, but the surrounding cultivators all looked at the ray of sword energy and followed its movements.


      Li Yuan’s expression changed slightly as he raised his left hand and prepared a restriction.


      Only Wang Lin’s expression was still extremely calm as he slightly nodded toward the ray of sword energy flying over.


      The ray of sword energy stopped 200 feet from Wang Lin. The light dissipated and revealed a person about 30 years old. His face was white without any facial hair and was slightly handsome. However, his pair of phoenix eyes made everything uncoordinated, because they gave off a feminine feeling.


      He was wearing a golden purple robe and stood upright. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and his attitude was extremely respectful as he said, “Junior Zhan Konglie greets Senior!”


      The moment he spoke, everyone who heard it was startled and all of their gazes fell on Wang Lin.


      At this moment, although there weren’t many cultivators here, it wasn’t any better than tens of thousands of people watching. The gathering of all those gazes didn’t cause Wang Lin’s expression to change at all; he was still as calm as water.


      Zhan Konglie was very famous, so some of the cultivators around naturally recognized him, even those that didn’t feel the powerful origin energy coming from him. Then, after hearing his words, they immediately recognized him as Zhan Konglie from the southern domain.


      “Who’s is this person? His cultivation level seems similar to Zhan Konglie’s. How could he be called ‘senior’ by the famous Zhan Konglie of the southern domain!?”


      “I heard Zhan Konglie has already become a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. To be called ‘senior’ by him, could this person be an elder from the Thunder Celestial Temple?”


      Various thoughts appeared in the surrounding cultivators’ hearts.


      In particular, those more than 10 people who were with Zhan Konglie all looked at Wang Lin with an incredible gazes. They were each the most talented people in their families, and when Zhan Konglie suddenly changed directions, he didn’t say anything to them. Now that they heard Zhan Konglie refer to him as ‘senior’, it made them all curious.


      It has to be said that Zhan Konglie had one of the highest cultivation levels among them. They also knew that he was an extremely arrogant person. This wasn’t an arrogance shown only on the outside, it came from deep within him.


      Even the elders in his family were often not given respect. It was extremely rare for him to be willingly respectful and call someone ‘senior.’


      Zhang Konglie was extremely respectful, and this came from the bottom of his heart and was completely honest. When he saw Wang Lin, he naturally saw Wang Lin’s Corporeal Yang cultivation and felt melancholy.


      “He is indeed worthy of being a senior. Back then when he suppressed his cultivation to the Ascendant stage, I could not see him hiding his cultivation level at all. Now he has suppressed his cultivation level to the Corporeal Yang stage and I still can’t see him hiding his cultivation at all.”  The respect in Zhang Konglie’s eyes became even stronger.


      After he left back then, he was very melancholy and was extremely envious of Shengong Hu. After he returned home, he was hesitant and wondered if he should have done the same as Shengong Hu and seized that golden opportunity.


      With this thought in mind, when he heard that Shengong Hu was punished by his family and abandoned by the Thunder Celestial Temple, he felt extremely complex. If he hadn’t experienced the matter before, he would have laughed out loud and gloated over Shengong Hu.


      However, after experiencing the matter at the thunder lake, he agreed with Shengong Hu and even felt sadness. In his heart, he even admired Shengong Hu.


      Li Yuan stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin and his mind turned blank. He knew of the name Zhang Konglie. Among the younger generation, Zhan Konglie, Shengong Hu, and Tan Yanfeng were considered the three geniuses of the southern domain.


      They were all geniuses that had reached the Corporeal Yang stage in a short period of time.


      However, r Zhan Konglie had just called Xu Mu ‘senior’, and this made Li Yuan’s mind go blank.


      Wang Lin frowned at Zhan Konglie and asked, “Where are you going in such haste?”


      When Zhan Konglie saw Wang Lin frown, his heart trembled. He became even more respectful and quickly said, “Four fragments of the Thunder Celestial Temple gave off powerful celestial spiritual energy fluctuations. However, the locations are sealed by restrictions that can’t be opened within a short period of time. However, it is obvious that once the restrictions are broken, great treasures will appear. After Junior found out about this, I decided to go over there to check it out.”


      Wang Lin looked at his surroundings. It was obvious that the surrounding cultivators had all found out about this through various methods. That was why this had happened.


      “Protected by restrictions…” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and after a moment of hesitation, he waved his hand. “Since that is the case, I hope you have some harvest!”


      Zhan Konglie hesitated and respectfully said, “Junior isn’t confident. I don’t know if Senior has time…. Also, Junior and Brother Shengong Hu have agreed to meet on the left fragment to join forces to take the treasure!”


      Wang Lin frowned harder and said, “I have other important matters! If I have time, I’ll go and see.”


      Zhan Konglie immediately nodded and and revealed a look of excitement. Aside from Wang Lin, only a limited few from his family and the Thunder Celestial Temple could made him show such an expression.


      Zhang Konglie thought, “Since Senior said this, then I’m confident in obtaining the treasure this time!” He respectfully said his farewells before he returned to the group of cultivators and flew ahead.


      His fellow cultivators all looked at him with doubt and followed him. It wasn’t until they were far away that one of the women in white couldn’t help but softly ask, “Big Brother Zhan, who was that person?”


      Zhan Konglie faintly smiled. His eyes were still filled with respect as he said, “That was a powerful senior. To be able to meet him was my good luck!”
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      Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense, then slightly frowned. This skeleton was very weird, as it was white. Although it was not abnormal for a skeleton to appear here, the color of the bones should have changed with the passage of time and there should have been signs of corrosion. However, this skeleton had no sign of any of those.


      Also, the ball of light in the skeleton’s hand contained a sliver of celestial energy, so it was definitely not a normal object.


      Wang Lin didn’t know why, but he felt a sense of danger. He pondered for a bit before watching coldly from afar.


      Third senior brother’s eyes lit up and he said, “Sixth junior brother, go up and see what that ball of light is.”


      Sixth junior brother hesitated before nodding and walking forward. Just as he was getting a closer look, Wang Lin suddenly felt that sense of danger becoming even stronger.


      Just at this moment, the third senior brother suddenly shouted, “Back off!” As he spoke, he waved his hand and the sword flew off his back and slashed at the space just in front of sixth junior brother.


      The skeleton turned to dust and the ball of light flew into the air. A sliver of energy shot out from the ball of light and charged toward the sixth junior brother’s brow.


      At this moment, the sword energy arrived. The sliver of energy let out an unwilling roar as it drilled into the wall and disappeared.


      This scene happened in a blink of an eye. Sixth junior brother’s forehead was covered in cold sweat as he silently stared at third senior brother.


      “Sixth junior brother, chase!” Third senior brother revealed a very excited expression as he said that sentence and quickly chased after it.


      Sixth junior brother hesitated for a bit before clenching his teeth and followed.


      “Senior brother, what the hell was that?”


      “Our luck is pretty good. If my guess is not wrong, that is feed for the celestial beasts, something the celestial beasts love to eat. Normally speaking, there are chances of finding celestial beast souls where these feeds are found. That skeleton before must have been ambushed by it and had all of its flesh devoured by it. Junior brother, please don’t blame me for this, I just realized what it was, otherwise, I wouldn’t have asked you to check.” The third senior brother explained as he continued to chase.


      Sixth junior brother lowered his head and slowly said, “Mere feed for celestial beasts and it has that much power. If that thing had entered my brow, I would have turned into a skeleton…”


      Third senior brother laughed and said, “Junior bother doesn’t need to worry. That thing completely relies on physical attacks and has no abilities at all. It fears techniques and abilities the most. As long as you don’t let it enter your body, all you need to use is your sword energy and you can easily split it in two.”


      As the two chased, Wang Lin followed behind them. Although the two martial brothers looked like they had a good relationship, Wang Lin could easily see that the third senior brother had evil intentions.


      The scene from before was clearly because the third senior brother noticed that something was off and used his junior brother as bait to lure out the feed.


      Wang Lin casually followed behind them as his divine sense focused on what was before him.


      He saw the two brothers pursue through the cave system as they continued to go down. Before long, they were in the deep parts of the cave.


      The third senior brother felt slightly uneasy. Although he had been here once before, he had never gone this far in and wondered if he should continue chasing.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin noticed that the celestial beast feed’s speed slowed down and it disappeared into a fist-sized hole in the wall.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense quickly followed it in and his expression quickly changed. He saw that the walls inside the cave were covered in these thin lines with one end buried inside the wall and the other end slowly swinging back and forth.


      In the middle of the cave, there was a small piece of white jade emitting dense celestial spiritual energy.


      Besides the jade, there was a skeleton whose bones were black. There were bits of broken clothes on the skeleton, but in front of his chest was a piece of metal that was releasing a powerful pressure.


      In addition to all of this, this person was also holding a sword. This sword looked very similar to the celestial sword he had seen in the illusion.


      In addition to all of this, what shocked Wang Lin the most was a black line that was moving in and out of the skeleton. Every time it moved, the skeleton would tremble as if it were reviving.


      Wang Lin stopped moving and, without any hesitation, quickly backed up to a hole in the wall. He took out his restriction flag to wrap around his body and became exactly like the wall beside him.


      The third senior brother flying in the front also had his divine sense spread out and immediately noticed the cave and stopped. His face immediately became pale. Inside this small cave there were at least tens of thousands of celestial beast feeds.


      At this moment, the sixth junior brother also noticed this and his expression became ugly. The two looked at each other and slowly backed away.


      But it was too late. The celestial feeds charged out of the small hole and appeared before the two in the blink of an eye.


      Third senior brother’s expression changed immediately. Without any hesitation, he shouted, “Two Sword Spirit World!”


      His sword flew into the air and slashed down. Sixth junior brother clenched his teeth and also sent his sword up and slashed down as well.


      Suddenly, two rays of sword energy became like two dragons intertwined together and destroyed all of the celestial beast feeds that were charging at them. Then it crashed into the hole on the wall, making it ten meters wide. This power caused many parts of this already unstable Celestial Beast Temple to collapse.


      More slivers came out from the hole. Inside the cave, the black skeleton was extremely eye catching.


      “Let’s go!” Third senior brother immediately retreated after saying one line and sixth junior brother quickly followed with his scalp tingling.


      The speed at which the two were retreating couldn’t match the slivers, so after only a few steps, the slivers had already caught up. A vicious look flashed across the third senior brother’s eyes as he raised his hand and landed a hit on the sixth junior brother’s back.


      Sixth junior brother’s head suddenly turned around with a mocking expression. His hand quickly caught third senior brother’s hand and he said, “Third senior brother, what were you planning on doing?”


      With that, his aura suddenly changed. His cultivation level changed from someone who had just stepped into the early stage of Soul Formation into mid stage Soul Formation. He quickly grabbed third senior brother’s bag of holding and sword before throwing third senior brother toward the celestial beast feeds.


      “You…” Third senior brother’s expression suddenly changed, but before he could finish speaking, the swarm of slivers drilled into his body. In an instant, the body of an early stage Soul Formation cultivator turned into a skeleton.


      His origin soul suddenly flew out, but just at that moment, the sixth junior brother formed seals to block his path.


      This pause made the origin soul lose its chance to escape, but the black line suddenly shot out and dug into the origin soul. By the time the black line left, the origin soul had already been devoured by it.


      “Sorry, senior brother!” Seeing what had happened, the sixth junior brother quickly escaped using the time third senior brother had bought with his life.


      When this person passed where Wang Lin was hiding, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up, but he didn’t recklessly move.


      Sixth junior brother flashed by Wang Lin. A few breaths later, the swarm passed by as well. Wang Lin was very nervous as the swarm passed by him.


      As the swarm passed by, the black lines paused for a moment but quickly continued to chase sixth junior brother.


      After these slivers passed by, Wang Lin waited for a few moments before charging toward the cave that had been opened up by the sword energy.


      His body was as fast as lightning and appeared inside the cave. Suddenly, some remaining slivers came out of the wall and charged at Wang Lin. Wang Lin let out a snort and used his restriction flag to block them.


      He knew that he was short on time, so he reached toward the sword in the skeleton’s hand without any hesitation.


      But suddenly, a powerful pressure came from the sword. It was like Wang Lin’s hand was pressing on spikes, as small holes appeared on his hand, causing him to quickly pull back.


      At this moment, the swarm was heading back with the black line in front. When Wang Lin saw this with his divine sense, he immediately gave up on the sword and grabbed the jade.


      He decided to give up on taking the piece of metal and quickly charged out of the cave, moving along the wall. The swarm returned to the cave and then a terrifying roar came from inside. The black line quickly charged out of the cave and waved its body for a bit before chasing after where Wang Lin went.


      Wang Lin moved as fast as he could through the cave, and as he flew, he released wandering souls with a simple command to help him confuse the black line chasing him.


      As he escaped, he could feel the wandering souls being destroyed one by one. He could see through the wandering souls that the black line seemed to have gone mad, as it was charging through the walls of the caves and destroying all the wandering souls.


      There were many caves in the Celestial Beast Temple, but many were destroyed in the disaster a long time ago, and more were destroyed under the power of the two swords.


      Now, with the black line charging through the walls like crazy, many caves weren’t able to withstand it and collapsed.
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      Wang Lin stopped. He silently stared at the eye that appeared inside the vortex.


      “Let your friend release that celestial restriction and I’ll teach you a celestial spell!”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment and slowly asked, “Who are you?”


      The voice didn’t answer Wang Lin’s question. Instead, it slowly said, “Do you want to learn or not?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he grabbed Li Yuan and quickly retreated. It wasn’t that Wang Lin wasn’t moved by the offer of the voice in his mind, but he was a cautious person. Things like this were never as simple as they appeared.


      Moreover, even if he really learned the celestial spell, given Wang Lin’s personality, he wouldn’t make the same mistake after the ordeal with the Celestial Slaughter Art.


      “Only celestial spells I find myself can be learned. I’ll never learn those that others give me!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with determination. Origin energy filled his body as he quickly left with Li Yuan while watching the eye.


      Not long after Wang Lin left, the vortex began to rotate once more. The eye at the center gloomily gazed at where Wang Lin retreated and slowly shrank back.


      “I don’t like cautious people…” A ray of red lightning shot out from the eye.


      In the end, the eye disappeared back into the vortex and everything returned to normal. Only the red lightning still remained. It chased after Wang Lin inside the tunnel.


      Wang Lin moved extremely fast as he returned to the dark hole with Li Yuan in hand. He pointed at Li Yuan’s chest several times before Li Yuan opened his eyes. At first, Li Yuan’s eyes were filled with confusion, but soon it was replaced with clarity.


      “Many thanks, Brother Xu. I was attracted by the strange force inside the vortex.” Li Yuan pondered for a bit and realized why he had acted so abnormally.


      “This place is too strange; it is best we leave now!” Wang Lin looked at the passage behind him and frowned.


      Li Yuan nodded and didn’t inquire more. His left hand formed a seal and placed a restriction on the exit.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s expression changed and both of his hands formed a seal. Thunder surged out from his origin soul and condensed in his hand. Wang Lin pushed his hand forward and he used the thunder to completely block the tunnel.


      At this moment, there was a flash of red lightning and all of the thunder disintegrated. The red lightning charged directly at Wang Lin, causing his expression to change greatly. There was a very familiar feeling coming from inside the red lightning. This feeling came from his soul and caused his pupils to contract.


      “This is… Ji Realm!”


      He retreated without thinking, and as he retreated, he merged with the surroundings. The red lightning charged directly into Wang Lin’s body.


      At the same time, the formation at the entrance opened. Wang Lin grabbed Li Yuan and directly flew out. There wasn’t even time to close the entrance as they disappeared into the void.


      Wang Lin and Li Yuan appeared more than 30,000 kilometers away on the same fragment. Wang Lin’s body trembled and his face turned pale. He then opened his mouth to spit out a grain of sand. The sand immediately grew and a giant stamp appeared above them, giving off waves of pressure.


      Wang Lin immediately sat down in the lotus position and raised his right hand. The beast bone appeared. It started circling around Wang Lin and gave off a demonic glow.


      “Brother Li, protect me!” After Wang Lin finished speaking, he immediately closed his eyes. His hands formed a seal each and he placed them on his knees. Origin energy surged like crazy into his divine sense.


      Li Yuan’s expression was serious as he slapped his bag of holding and immediately took out the nine celestial swords. After scattering them, he looked at Wang Lin. Although he didn’t know what had happened to Wang Lin, he had never seen Wang Lin so serious after reuniting with him.


      Li Yuan pondered, “What kind of spell is that red light?!”


      The red lightning raged inside Wang Lin’s origin soul, and it was filled with killing intent. However, before it could explode, it was immediately surrounded by layer after layer of Wang Lin’s dense origin energy.


      This prevented the red lightning from being able to display its full power. However, this was the Ji Realm, and it was simply too powerful. Although it was surrounded by origin energy, the origin energy was rapidly disintegrating from the inside. It was obvious that the origin energy would soon become ineffective.


      It was because Wang Lin was extremely familiar with the Ji Realm that he didn’t panic and continued to layer more origin energy over it. Because of his prior experience with the Ji Realm, his origin soul was not completely defenseless against the Ji Realm.


      After all, he used to be an owner of the Ji Realm!


      As a result, this red lighting didn’t immediately erase his origin soul and gave him a chance to resist. If it was someone else, even if their cultivation level was higher than Wang Lin’s, they would without a doubt die!


      It was fortunate that there was a large amount of origin energy inside Wang Lin’s body that he hadn’t absorbed, so he wasn’t lacking in origin energy. With great perseverance, he constantly wrapped more origin energy around the red lightning until it matched the speed at which the origin energy was disintegrating.


      While Wang Lin was confronting the Ji Realm, at the dark hole tens of thousands of kilometers away, one of the cultivators carefully approached the dark hole with hesitation.


      This was one of the cultivators that was watching Wang Lin. He didn’t leave but wandered around the area. He hoped that maybe, after Xu Mu left, he could find a treasure Xu Mu didn’t fancy but could be of use to him.


      He saw Wang Lin and Li Yuan charge out from far away. After hesitating for a long time, he slowly closed in. He stared at the hole and then clenched his teeth before carefully entering the dark hole.


      Severals hours later, he came to the end of the tunnel. When he saw the vortex, he was startled. The next moment, his eyes were filled with a mysterious light and he slowly approached the vortex.


      Just at this moment, the eye appeared once more at the center of the vortex.


      “Come closer, come…. Come…” The eerie voice echoed inside the mind of the cultivator. As he closed in, he completely lost himself.


      After a long time, a muffled sound came from inside the tunnel. The cultivator exploded his origin soul next to the vortex.


      None of his flesh and blood scattered, it was all absorbed by the vortex. All traces of him disappeared without a trace.


      The vortex showed signs of collapse after absorbing the flesh and blood and suffering the explosion. Cracks appeared on the seal in the vortex, and after a long time, more and more cracks appeared before it completely collapsed.


      A red light shot out from the vortex and immediately covered the entire tunnel. The tunnel immediately shrank to a rune countless times smaller and was inhaled into the vortex.


      Then the vortex slowly disappeared.


      “Of the nine great seals, five of them have been broken over the years. With my strength now, I can finally activate the remaining four to lure people in to break them…”


      There was a hint of joy in that eerie voice as it slowly dissipated.


      At the same time, among the countless fragments across the Thunder Celestial Realm, powerful celestial spiritual energy fluctuations came from four fragments. These fluctuations gradually caused cultivators to gather toward those spots.


      However, there were seals blocking the entrances. Unless there was a restriction grandmaster like Li Yuan, it would take some time to open them.


      When Wang Lin opened his eyes, his body was soaked with sweat. His expression was pale as he sucked in a breath of air and pressed his right hand on the ground. At this moment, he needed but a thought to force that red lightning outside his body.


      But his eyes lit up and he withdrew his right hand.


      “If I simply expelled the Ji Realm, it would be such a pity. It’s better to keep it with me because perhaps it can save my life at a key moment!” Wang Lin pondered a bit and looked at his origin soul. The trace of Ji Realm would cause him to lose a lot of origin energy to keep it under control.


      But compared to the origin energy, the value of this Ji Realm was too great. Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat as he silently pondered for a bit and made a decision.


      He stood up and withdrew his treasure. Just at this moment, he felt a tremble from the ground. This tremble came from the tunnel tens of thousands of kilometers away.


      Li Yuan saw that Wang Lin had recovered, but before he could ask any questions, he also felt the tremble. The two of them didn’t speak and immediately flew away.


      ”Brother Xu, inside that tunnel…” While flying, Li Yuan looked back.


      Wang Lin said, “Don’t mention that anymore. It is better to leave this place as soon as possible!” He moved even faster until he and Li Yuan arrived at the edge of the fragment and charged into the void.


      In the void, Wang Lin looked ahead and said, “Brother Li, I’m going to a place called the Collection Pavilion! If there are any restrictions there, I hope Brother Li can help!”


      Comparing to looking for celestial palaces to explore, it was better to go to the Collection Pavilion from the Yao family member’s memories. There were definitely celestial spells there!


      Li Yuan nodded and said, “I’ll do my best to help!” He didn’t know why, but after what happened in the tunnel, he had a lingering sense of fear, as if something big was about to happen.


      This feeling was very vague, but it was like a thorn had stabbed into his heart and wouldn’t go away.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Many thanks!” Thinking about where the pavilion was, Wang Lin turned around. Origin energy spread out and wrapped around Li Yuan. Wang Lin took Li Yuan and flew through the void.


      Wang Lin thought deep inside his heart, “From the old man’s memories, the fragment housing the pavilion is sealed by the four great families. If someone is not from the four great families, they can’t enter. I hope Li Yuan can break the seal!”


      With Wang Lin’s origin energy, the two of them turned into a ray of light and flashed through the void. They didn’t go to any other fragments but closed in on the fragment at the center of Celestial Realm.
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      After throwing out the palm, all of the spiritual energy inside of Wang Lin’s body disappeared. Due to the beast trap, he was pretty used to this situation, so he quickly chowed down some pills. Before the pills even fully dissolved, he took out the jade, opened the formation, and randomly picked a location.


      When Red Butterfly raised her head, Wang Lin had already disappeared. A flash of coldness appeared in her eyes.


      “This person has access to a transfer array, so his identity must not be normal. Also, his Dao heart is strong, he’s very cautious, has a strange domain, and endless an amount of magic treasures. He must be the most elite disciple of a rank 5 cultivation country…” Red Butterfly’s eyes lit up as she turned around and flew off into the distance, looking for celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin didn’t carefully check the fragment he went to this time; he randomly picked one. When he arrived, he couldn’t help but be startled. This fragment was like a world of fire with lava covering the ground. From time to time, there would be hot bubbles that burst and spread out a pungent smell.


      The sky was dark, and every now and then, spacial rifts would appear.


      Wang Lin floated in the air as he looked around. This fragment was very different from the other two fragments he had been on. This fragment looked like it was ready to collapse at any moment, especially because of the spacial rifts in the sky that looked like the mouths of devils.


      Wang Lin frowned. He didn’t know why the Da Lou Sect’s transfer arrays were all set on these dangerous fragments. Did this mean that the more dangerous the fragment was, the more celestial spiritual energy there was?


      Wang Lin flew out of the transfer array with these questions in his mind. He had his divine sense spread out as he flew down to dodge the spacial rifts. Everything was fine until he was 100 feet from the ground and a spacial rift silently appeared beside him.


      Wang Lin was surprised because his divine sense didn’t notice it at all. However, he wasn’t new to the cultivation world, so he was able to quickly react. Just as the spacial rift appeared, he was able to force his body to moved to the side.


      The rift appeared quickly but disappeared just as quickly. Almost at the moment it appeared, it disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s forehead was covered in cold sweat as he looked to his side. A huge section of his clothes had disappeared as if it were eaten.


      He carefully looked around. At this moment, the amount of danger in this fragment could match the land of the ancient god.


      The way that spacial rift had appeared was simply too eerie. Wang Lin wasn’t even able to detect it in advance. Wang Lin pondered a bit before slowly descending. He spent an entire hour descending those 100 feet.


      This position was a relatively safe altitude. There weren’t many spacial rifts appearing at this height and the heat from the lava wasn’t very powerful. But Wang Lin’s caution didn’t lower one bit as he slowly moved forward. He wanted to see why the Da Lou Sect had placed a transfer array here.


      The surroundings weren’t completely silent. Rumbling sounds came from the ground every once in a while, or the heat bubbles would burst. With these sounds intertwining with each other, it made people feel the heat in their hearts.


      As he flew, Wang Lin gradually learned the landscape of this fragment. This fragment wasn’t very large. In fact, it was the smallest of the three fragments he had visited so far. Aside from the hole in the ground to the south-east, there was nothing else unusual about this fragment.


      After a long time, Wang Lin arrived above the hole. He looked down and saw that the hole was pitch black inside.


      He pondered for a bit and didn’t recklessly enter. Instead, he spent several days completely searching the entire fragment to make sure there was nothing abnormal before arriving at the hole again.


      His eyes lit up, and just as he was about to enter, a light appeared in the sky as a transfer array appeared in the air.


      Wang Lin revealed a joyous expression. He was just worrying about entering, but if there was someone else willing to go in before him, it would be a lot safer for him.


      At this moment, two figures appeared inside the transfer array and each of them had a sword behind their back. After they walked, out one of them immediately said, “Sixth junior brother, this is your first time here, so you must pay attention to the spacial rifts. Remember to always have the Full Search Tactic activated!”


      The person beside him quickly nodded, then the two of them carefully flew toward the hole.


      On the way down, many spacial rifts appeared near them, but the two seemed to be able to detect them somehow and always moved out of the way ahead of time. The speed at which they descended was several times faster than Wang Lin’s.


      The cultivation level of both of them was early stage Soul Formation, so they weren’t able to detect Wang Lin, whose divine sense had already reached the late stage of Soul Formation.


      The Sixth junior brother looked at the hole on the ground and asked, “Third senior brother, is this the Celestial Beast Temple?”


      “That is correct. This place is one of the 16 Celestial Beast Temples. Ancestor found this place by accident after coming to the Celestial Realm many times, but this place should be known by many people. The last time I came here, there were three groups of people here looking for celestial beast souls,” the third senior brother answered, then he suddenly seemed to remember something and said, “Remember that you can’t use instant movement inside, so you must be careful.”


      As the two talked, their bodies sunk and entered the hole.


      Wang Lin’s shadow appeared outside. His body disappeared as he silently entered the hole. He spread out his divine sense to carefully check his surroundings and also looked to keep track of the two before him.


      “Third senior brother, after so many years, will there even be any celestial beast souls remaining? And even if there are any remaining, it would be hard to obtain them with just the two of us.”


      “Sixth junior brother, you don’t understand. If there are any celestial beast souls remaining, they would be very weak due to the lack of celestial spiritual energy for them to feed on. Once we find one and bring it back to the sect, we will have done a great deed for the sect. Back then, ancestor was able to find a Celestial Beast soul here, united the Planet Da Lou, and made the Da Lou Sect famous.”


      Wang Lin became excited as he listened to the two of them talk. Although he didn’t know what the Celestial Beast Temple was, going by the name and what those two had said, he had his own guesses on what it was.


      This place should be the home of celestial beasts in the Celestial Realm. Not all of the celestial beasts had died in the disaster and some remained to continue breeding.


      This was why this place had a transfer array.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he followed behind them. This hole wasn’t very deep, so they quickly landed on the ground. The two quickly flew forward after they landed.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and was shocked. This place was a very large cave. The structure was like a beehive with numerous entrances.


      He pondered a bit before flying toward one of the entrances. This entrance was exactly the one the two before him had entered.


      As he flew, he suddenly stopped as he saw with his divine sense that the two before him had stopped about 100 feet in front of him. Before the two was a stone statue about a dozen feet tall.


      This stone statue was that of a very large bird-like beast.


      “Back then, ancestor found the celestial beast soul here. Junior apprentice brother, protect me while I gather the celestial spiritual energy around here.”


      After the sixth junior brother heard that, he quickly nodded, then a sword flew out from his back and floated above his head. He carefully observed his surroundings. If there was anything off, he would immediately notice.


      Third senior brother looked at sixth junior brother with a look of satisfaction and took a deep breath. After using some unknown technique, the vein in his hand popped out as he pushed the stone statue. After a series of rumbling sounds, the stone statue was pushed to the side and his face became pale. He quickly moved back a few steps and moved his hand, then a gust of wind appeared and blew on the statue.


      The stone statue moved again, revealing a fist-sized hole on the ground. Slivers of celestial spiritual energy came out from the hole.


      This person quickly slapped his bag of holding and took out a small green gourd. The celestial spiritual energy was quickly absorbed by the gourd.


      “Sixth junior brother, the harvest this time is pretty good. There is enough celestial spiritual energy to form two pieces of celestial jade, one for each of us, and enough to meet the minimum requirement set by the sect.” The third senior brother let out a laugh as he slowly pushed the stone statue back in place.


      The sixth junior brother nodded, looked at the gourd, and asked, “That must be the Soul Purification Gourd?”


      The third senior brother took out a pill and swallowed it. He waved the gourd in his hand and proudly said, “That is correct. This is one of the three Soul Purification Gourds personally refined by the ancestor. With this, one can quickly gather celestial spiritual energy and doesn’t need to waste time refining it.”


      Wang Lin saw this scene with his divine sense and his attention suddenly shifted to the gourd. This gourd was a great treasure. If he had this, it would reduce the amount of time needed to spend refining celestial spiritual energy and allow him to gather even more.


      He let out a cold smile. From the looks of those two, they belonged to the Da Lou Sect. Since he had already angered the sect, he might as well find a way to steal that treasure.


      The two of them were both early stage Soul Formation cultivators, though the sixth junior brother had just reached the Soul Formation stage and his cultivation wasn’t stable yet. However, the two of them must have something up their sleeves, so Wang Lin didn’t act recklessly and waited for the right moment.


      These two talked for a bit before flying toward a cave entrance.


      This place was filled with twists and turns. If Wang Lin didn’t have his divine sense locked on to them, he would have lost them. After the two of them moved for a long time, the third senior brother stopped as he stared into the distance with a strange expression on his face.


      In the distance, there was a corpse leaning against the wall. There was a ball of light in the corpse’s hand emitting waves of gentle light.
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      “Xu Mu…” All of the surrounding cultivators remembered this name as well. It was something they wouldn’t forget in their life.


      “Xu?” The woman beside Tang Yanfeng frowned and her expression became gloomy.


      Tang Yanfeng’s face was expressionless as he stared at the sealed dark hole and slowly said, “You also thought of it…”


      The woman nodded and said, “Although there are many families named Xu in the Allheaven Star System, most are unknown. For a Corporeal Yang cultivator to appear, and one this strong, it has to be the Xu family from planet Dong Lin! The the descendants of planet Dong Lin haven’t appeared in a very long time. Could this person be…”


      The woman’s pupils shrank and she didn’t continue speaking.


      Tang Yanfeng silently pondered. After a moment, he calmly said, “He is very strong. Even if he isn’t a descendant of planet Dong Lin, his strength isn’t far away from it. Our Tang family should avoid provoking him!”


      “Then what about the two dead family members?” The woman looked at Tang Yanfeng.


      “If they died, they’re dead!” Tang Yanfeng’s expression was cold as he turned around and left. He even gave up on the dark hole under the formation.


      The woman nodded and followed after. As for the young man who had just entered the Illusory Yin stage, he quickly followed as well. He congratulated himself on making the right decision earlier.


      “Someone who can even make the Young Master feel dread is not someone I can provoke! Xu Mu…”


      After Tang Yanfeng’s group left, the surrounding cultivators began to hesitate. Although Wang Lin had entered the dark hole, none of them dared to enter the 10,000 feet area. Even though the source of the dust was gone, it was as if this area had really become a land of death.


      After a long time, these people retreated one by one. In the end, none of them dared to take the risk. After all, the scene from before had already frightened them greatly.


      The name Xu Mu slowly spread among their friends as these people left.


      Only the formation on the ground gave off a faint light. After a long time, that light gradually dimmed until there wasn’t any reaction left and it became a dead formation.


      When Li Yuan placed this formation, he calculated how to prevent outsiders from entering. His first choice was naturally using the dead formation.


      The dark hole under the formation wasn’t big, but deep within it lied a passage. Although it was dark, a cultivator could clearly see everything.


      Li Yuan was in front and Wang Lin was following behind as the two walked down the tunnel.


      Li Yuan’s eyes lit up and he said while he walked, “Brother Xu, I can confirm that we are the first ones to enter this place after the Celestial Realm’s collapse. Look at the celestial spiritual energy fluctuations coming from the walls. If other people been here and the tunnel had been opened for a long time, all of this celestial spiritual energy would be gone!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak, but his divine sense spread out toward the front. However, he didn’t spread it out too far, because this was, after all, the remains of a celestial, so he needed to be cautious. Otherwise, he might easily cause a restriction to activate and attack.


      Li Yuan’s voice was filled with doubt as he quickly said, “Brother Xu, in the dark hole from before, I found three treasures, but there is something unusual about them. I’ll take them out later and we can analyze them.”


      “Good!” As Wang Lin spoke, his divine sense slowly spread ahead of them. This tunnel had no branching paths, just one road that went down.


      This tunnel seemed to have no end. The two of them had walked for more than half an hour without any end in sight. Li Yuan couldn’t help but feel surprised.


      “How deep is this place? Could this place be an overlapping fragment?” With those doubts in mind, Li Yuan moved even faster.


      Wang Lin followed closely after and gradually frowned harder. As they continued to move forward, a strange feeling appeared inside his heart. This was a feeling of someone pressing their finger between his eyebrows and causing an unknown pain to appear there.


      The deeper they went into the tunnel, the stronger this feeling became. After half an incense stick of time, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He grabbed Li Yuan and immediately stopped.


      Li Yuan was startled as he turned around and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin asked, “Does Brother Li have a strange feeling?”


      Li Yuan shook his head and said, “I don’t have any feeling. What does Brother Xu mean?”


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before he looked at Li Yuan. His gaze fell between Li Yuan’s eyebrows and he suddenly said, “Brother Li, disperse the restriction heart between your eyebrows.”


      Li Yuan nodded. The source of his restriction heart was between his brows. The restriction heart slowly dissipated, and the moment it disappeared, Li Yuan immediately became pale. His eyes became fierce and were completely bloodshot.


      He sucked in a breath of cold air and the restriction heart reappeared. Only then was he able to calm down. His eyes were filled with aghast as he said, “I felt it!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined and slowly said, “It looks like it isn’t only me who has this feeling!” With that, he lifted his right index finger and the origin energy in his body surged and he began to draw.


      Curved lines began to form as Wang Lin’s index finger moved. These lines released a silver glow as Wang Lin continued to form the symbol. However, the line at the bottom remained broken, as if the symbol wasn’t complete.


      Wang Lin asked, “Does Brother Li recognize this symbol?”


      “It’s a bit familiar…” Li Yuan stared at the rune and began to ponder. After a long time, he sat down and began carefully searching through all the symbols he had studied and seen.


      Half an incense stick of time later, Li Yuan frowned and said, “There are four symbols that are similar. However, this symbol is obviously not complete, so it is impossible to judge which of the four it is! Brother Xu, where did you obtain this symbol?”


      Wang Lin didn’t answer, but his divine sense continued to carefully spread. After a long time, he raised his right hand and continued drawing the symbol from the broken ends on the bottom.


      Li Yuan stared at the symbol and became more serious. In the end, he was filled with shock as he recognized this symbol.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Brother Xu, this symbol is formed by the tunnel we are in. I spread out my divine sense along the way and was able to draw it.”


      “Brother Xu means that someone made the tunnel in the shape of this symbol!” Li Yuan stood up. His cultivation level wasn’t high enough to spread his divine sense to cover the tunnel, but he didn’t doubt wang Lin’s words at all.


      “Brother Xu, this is a restriction rune among celestial restrictions. However, this is an extremely rare rune that can’t be used by itself. Only when combined with other restrictions will it have any effect.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he asked, “What effect?”


      Li Yuan shook his head and said, “Unless we reach the end of the tunnel and see how the rune is drawn, it’s impossible to determine what restriction this is.”


      Wang Lin silently pondered for a while as he looked at the passage before him and said, “Since that is the case, let’s go down and see!”


      As he spoke, he led the way. As Li Yuan followed behind, his left hand continued to form seals and he continued to deduce the restriction.


      Their speed this time wasn’t fast, but they didn’t stop.


      As they moved forward, the feeling from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows became even stronger. This made him look very gloomy. After half an hour, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His divine sense had found the end.


      When his divine sense clearly saw the end, Wang Lin took a deep breath and immediately rush out. There was a turn before them, and he immediately stopped after the turn. Li Yuan followed closely behind him. At this moment, he saw the end with his divine sense and began to ponder.


      The end of this passage was a vortex as tall as a person. It gave off a five-colored glow, and as it rotated, the surroundings were shrouded in this five-colored light.


      Li Yuan stared at the vortex as his left hand continued to move. He suddenly stopped and said, “Brother Xu, I have figured it out. The composition of this rune only has one use, and that is healing!


      “And if I’m not wrong, this shouldn’t be the only place with runes like. There should be nine in total, and these nine runes form a giant healing formation!


      “This can be considered a grand undertaking in the Thunder Celestial Realm!”


      As Li Yuan said this, his eyes lit up and he looked at Wang Lin. There was one thing he didn’t say, but he believed Wang Lin would be able to understand.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Healing formation… Brother Li means that at the center of the formation, someone has been healed by this formation over the countless years…”


      “What Brother Xu said is correct. Only this answer can explain everything, although I can’t tell if there is really someone using it to heal. If there is someone, then it must be…”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he slowly said, “A celestial!”


      “Although this vortex leads to the formation’s center, it is sealed from the inside. However, I’m confident in opening it…” Li Yuan stared at the vortex and revealed a strange light in his eyes. He slowly stepped forward and lifted his left hand.


      Wang Lin frowned. Li Yuan wasn’t someone who was reckless, so how could he be so thoughtless? Wang Lin stepped forward next to Li Yuan and seized him.


      Li Yuan turned around and looked at Wang Lin. That strange light appeared inside his eyes again and he slowly said, “Brother Xu, didn’t you want celestial spells? What’s a better source for celestial spells than a celestial? Perhaps that celestial is really weak right now and we can go in and capture that person!” A restriction formed in his left hand and he pushed it forward.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he directly crushed the restriction. Origin energy surged from his right hand into Li Yuan, causing him to directly pass out.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin turned around and looked at the vortex. He pondered for a moment before grabbing Li Yuan and slowly retreating.


      Just after he retreated less than 30 feet, the vortex suddenly stopped rotating. A gloomy aura came out and an eyeball appeared at the center of the vortex.


      At the same time, a strange voice echoed inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      “Do you want to learn celestial spells…”
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      Then the illusion changed. This time, many celestials flew into the sky with faces filled with anger.


      But just at this moment, the hand that shattered the sword flipped around and plummeted to the ground. A ray of silver light suddenly flew out from the hand and went toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was absorbed inside this scene and was suddenly shocked. The moment the silver light appeared, he became alert and threw out the beast trap. The thunder toad appeared, spat out a ball of lightning, and collided with the ray of silver light.


      After a series of rumbles, the thunder toad backed up a hundred feet. Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he jumped onto the thunder toad and went to the woman behind the silver light.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Red Butterfly!”


      When he was immersed inside the illusion, this woman suddenly appeared and attacked him without a word. If Wang Lin’s divine sense hadn’t already reached late stage Soul Formation level, then he would have thought that the silver light was part of the illusion and would have been killed on the spot.


      Red Butterfly’s expression was cold as she stared at Wang Lin and said, “You indeed know me. Speak, who the hell are you?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he said, “Who doesn’t know Xue Yu’s genius?”


      Red Butterfly coldly said, “Not going to say? Then you might as well remain here forever!” With that, she raised her right hand and a ray of silver light appear in her palm. She coldly stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin laughed out loud. His eyes lit up and he said, “I heard that Red Butterfly managed to reach the late stage of Soul Formation in just 100 years. Although 100 years isn’t long, it’s a lifetime for mortals. I wonder, are your parents still alive?”


      Red Butterfly frowned. She waved the silver light in her hand and then the sky was suddenly covered with specks of silver light. The light started to rain down upon Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slapped the thunder toad, then its abdomen swelled up and it spat out a ball of lighting. The ball of lightning floated into the air, then Wang Lin shouted, “Explode!”


      Suddenly, the ball of lightning exploded and rays of lightning blocked the specks of silver light. This allowed Wang Lin time to quickly retreat.


      As for the thunder toad, after it spat out the ball of lightning, it quickly retreated with Wang Lin.


      While Wang Lin retreated, he shouted, “Red Butterfly, do your parents have any other children? If not, then doesn’t that mean they have no one to send them off? That means you lack filial piety.”


      Red Butterfly frowned again as she coldly looked at Wang Lin and charged after him. She waved her right hand and a flying sword suddenly appeared above her head. The flying sword shot out after Wang Lin at several times her flying speed.


      There was hint of a domain inside the flying sword. The flying sword contained such a powerful emotionless domain that snowflakes began to appear around the sword.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He slapped his bag of holding and the restriction flag appeared. Black fog suddenly surrounded the area. The fog formed the shape of dragons and charged at the flying sword.


      Subsequently, Wang Lin didn’t retreat anymore; instead, he disappeared inside the black fog. When he reappeared, he was a dozen feet behind Red Butterfly. His hand formed a seal and the spiritual energy in his body moved and a black and white swirl appeared.


      At this moment, the life and death domain expanded from this swirl.


      Red Butterfly frowned again and said, “Know your place!” With that, she raised her right hand and grabbed at the air. Suddenly, five rays of cold energy shot out from her finger and formed five snowy mountains, all of which fell toward Wang Lin.


      “This snow is born in the sky and dies on the earth!” Wang Lin’s eyes remained calm as the black and white swirl activated. Although the enemy was a late stage Soul Formation cultivator, since she wanted to kill him, he must at least give her a fight.


      The life and death swirl suddenly enlarged. The five snowy mountains immediately began to melt, and by the time they descended upon the swirl, they had already shrunk to less than half of their original size.


      The moment they collided, a sliver of emotionless domain entered Wang Lin’s body, causing him to cough out a mouthful of blood. The blood immediately turned to ice after leaving his body.


      Wang Lin could feel that his body was surrounded by coldness. His memories of his family and loved one started to fade. Wang Lin’s heart didn’t panic. He knew that once all these memories were gone, he would become an emotionless killer. This would become a seed in his mind for Red Butterfly to control his life and death.


      The life and death domain activated in his body. Scenes of when he turned into a mortal, Da Niu’s parents’ lives and deaths, and various experiences as a mortal solidified in his heart.


      Using this moment of clarity, Wang Lin shouted:


      “One hundred years; an entire lifetime and the love of one’s parents is not something the heavens can erase. Red Butterfly, even if your parents have entered the reincarnation cycle and are already watching you from behind, do you dare to turn around and look?”


      Although Red Butterfly’s expression remained the same, Wang Lin could feel that the emotionless domain in his body had weakened a bit. The life and death domain cycled through his body rapidly as his body disappeared. When he reappeared, he was on top of the thunder toad. He then quickly retreated.


      Wang Lin waved the restriction flag in his hand and a hundred dragons made of the restriction smoke charged toward Red Butterfly.


      Wang Lin used a few breaths of time to force the emotionless domain out of his body so it could no longer harm him. His expression was dark, as what had just happened was very dangerous. If anything had gone wrong, he would have become part of the cycle and no longer have the right to compete with the heavens.


      “A late stage Soul Formation cultivator’s domain is really powerful!” Wang Lin took a deep breath. In truth, the moment Red Butterfly sneak attacked him, their battle had already began.


      Wang Lin had seen the Ice Heart Tactic. The key was to expel all emotions and then to crush and refine them until one reaches a state of no emotion.


      This was Red Butterfly’s Dao heart!


      From the day he had first seen the Ice Heat Tactic, Wang Lin thought about how Red Butterfly had reached the late stage of Soul Formation in only 100 years. On one hand, it showed how powerful she was, but on the other hand, it was also one of her greatest weaknesses.


      Without time to practice one’s Dao heart, they simply can’t compare to the old monsters who had lived for much longer. Also, with only 100 years, there was no way to completely erase all of her emotions.


      This was why Wang Lin brought up her parents. Only by making her remember the past and feel a sliver of emotion for Wang Lin to use to break her Dao heart could he have a chance of winning.


      But this woman’s Dao heart was firm and wasn’t affected by Wang Lin’s words. Only when Wang Lin activated his life and death domain to resist her emotionless domain did he realize that his words were working.


      Although he didn’t say much and the effect wasn’t obvious, his words planted a seed in her heart. If she can’t remove this seed, she will never reach the Soul Transformation stage.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. He knew that with Red Butterfly’s talent, this seed won’t last long. However, if he repeatedly touches that weak spot and proves that his life and death domain is the real path while her emotionless domain has flaws, then this woman will no longer be scary.


      Red Butterfly didn’t care about these dragons that were charging toward her. The moment the dragons got close, Red Butterfly’s origin soul came out and she waved her hand. A ring of blue light expanded and then all of the dragons turned to ice.


      She stared at the direction where Wang Lin had retreated to and her eyes became even colder. She understood what Wang Lin’s intentions were. Originally, it wouldn’t be an issue, but Wang Lin’s domain was very strange. He had managed to obtain a sliver of life and death from the reincarnation cycle.


      The moment the snowy mountains landed on the swirl, she clearly felt the life and death domain enter her body, causing memories of the past to be brought back. Although she was able to quickly remove those images, Wang Lin’s words entered her ears. “Even if they have entered the reincarnation cycle, they are watching you from behind.”


      The moment those words came out, Red Butterfly’s memories became chaotic. Although it only took a moment for her to clear them up, she had also missed the chance to kill him.


      “A mere early stage Soul Formation cultivator, but he indeed is interesting to try to ruin my Dao heart. This person can’t be allowed to live.” Red Butterfly’s eyes returned to normal and she chased after Wang Lin.


      While Wang Lin ran, he waved his hand and put away the thunder toad. However, a late stage Soul Formation cultivator’s speed was far above an early stage Soul Formation cultivator’s. Soon, he felt slivers of cold energy appear behind him.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Just as he was about to escape, his mind suddenly went blank and he remembered that giant hand print that he had seen in the palace.


      He tried to understand it but failed in the end.


      As he ran, the image of the handprint became clearer and clearer in his mind. He suddenly remembered the illusion he was shown, specifically the handprint that crushed the sword and descended upon the land.


      The illusion of that hand print quickly merged with the image of the hand print from the palace. Under this strange state of mind, Wang Lin’s body suddenly flew up and he quickly climbed up the sky.


      Red Butterfly sneered as she chased behind him and thought, “It doesn’t matter if you run forward or up; you won’t be getting away that easily.”


      Wang Lin rose up into the sky and suddenly stopped. He looked at the ground as if he had realized something and gently pressed down with his hand.


      Suddenly, the sky darkened and various streams of energy gathered under him, forming a giant palm right below Wang Lin.


      The palm pressed down toward Wang Lin.


      For the first time, Red Butterfly’s expression changed. She wanted to dodge, but the palm was very big and it arrived very quickly. It went through Red Butterfly’s body and landed on the ground, creating waves of dust.


      She was shocked and quickly checked her body to find that nothing was wrong. She didn’t know that this palm of Wang Lin’s had no power and was only him trying to understand the hand print.
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      Li Yuan’s eyes lit up and he retreated a few step back into the dark hole. His left hand formed a seal and then pointed between his eyebrows. Black lines immediately flew out, turned into restrictions, and landed around him.


      His cultivation level wasn’t high enough to directly help, but give him enough time to place restrictions and he could ensure no one outside could get in within a short period of time.


      As a result, he was able to open a path of retreat for Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s gaze wasn’t the same as the one he looked at Shengong Hu with when he saw a hint of the third step. However, his gaze was filled with confidence because of his cultivation level, sealing the Blood Ancestor, and killing two Illusory Yin cultivators. This was a gaze that seemed to contain everything.


      The middle-aged man sneered. When Wang Lin looked over, not only did he not stop, he took another step. This step crossed dozens of feet and he headed directly for Wang Lin.


      “What a joke, there is actually someone in the Thunder Celestial Realm who dares to threaten people with a 10,000 feet forbidden area!” However, just as he spoke, he suddenly stopped because he saw Wang Lin’s gaze.


      This gaze was filled with a cold calmness. It was as if this gaze was looking at a dead person.


      However, it was very different for the middle-aged man. His body suddenly stopped. It was as if everything around him had suddenly disappeared and this gaze was the only thing left.


      There was no killing intent inside that gaze, only calmness. However, that calmness caused the middle-aged man’s mind to tremble. All of the origin energy inside his body activated like crazy as if that was the only way to counter the sense of crisis coming from that gaze.


      Cold sweat came from his forehead. The moment that gaze landed on him, he immediately felt like he was completely seen through. It was as if he was naked.


      This kind of feeling was extremely strong. In the end, he felt as if his skin had disappeared and his internal organs and origin soul were exposed before this gaze.


      In addition, as this feeling got stronger and stronger, he felt as if his origin soul was undergoing a radical change. It was as if his soul was being wiped from his origin soul and it was now just a mass of origin energy.


      He never had this kind of feeling ever since he became a cultivator. It was as if his body and origin soul were disappearing layer by layer. In the end, he even had the illusion that he couldn’t even feel his own existence.


      A mouthful of blood came up his chest, his face was filled with a sickly red, and he immediately coughed out a large mouthful of blood. This caused his eyes to regain clarity, but there was fear within those eyes.


      Only a short period of time had passed from when Wang Lin looked over and when the middle-aged man cough out blood. It happened so fast that no one saw what had really happened.


      At the moment the middle-aged man coughed out blood, Wang Lin moved. He calmly took a silently step, but the middle aged man’s expression immediately changed and he began retreating without any hesitation.


      He didn’t know why, but he felt like Wang Lin’s step had landed on his origin soul. This kind of feeling shook his mind greatly. He dared to step forward before because they had four people and Tang Yanfeng was there, so he wasn’t afraid. However, right now he felt like he was facing a powerful Corporeal Yang cultivator by himself.


      It was as if he would without a doubt die if he didn’t retreat.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. After he took one step, he lifted his feet and took 10 more steps toward the middle-aged man. The middle-aged man’s expression paled. He felt like every one of those steps were like thunder, and his mind was about to collapse.


      His retreat was almost not within his control; he was subconsciously retreating non-stop.


      He could even feel his heartbeat become faster and more intense each time Wang Lin’s foot landed. He felt like his heart was already filled with cracks.


      After 10 steps, Wang Lin paused, raised his foot, and landed as he coldly looked at the middle-aged man. When that step landed, the middle-aged man coughed out a large mouthful of blood and he quickly retreated as if he had gone crazy.


      He didn’t even realize that he had already retreated past the 10,000 feet forbidden area set by Wang Lin. When Wang Lin’s last step landed, his heartbeat had reached its limit.


      Thump thump, thump thump, bang...


      His heart collapsed. The origin energy inside his body went out of control inside his body and directly tore apart his origin soul.


      The surroundings were completely silent. Tang Yanfeng’s eyes became extremely cautious. Ever since he started cultivating, extremely few people at his level had made him cautious.


      Not only was he cautious, but he was very shocked. Even though it would be easy for him to kill the middle-aged man, to do so with just a glace and 10 steps was difficult. This spell made him suck in a breath of cold air.


      With his insight, he had naturally seen that the middle-aged man’s death had to do with origin energy. The other party’s control of origin energy was ingenious. He had used the surrounding origin energy to squeeze in, create pressure, and eventually crush the heart of the middle-aged man.


      The woman beside him also had a gloomy expression. The 10,000 feet forbidden area was right before her, but she didn’t dare to step forward.


      It was as if this 10,000 feet forbidden area was a real land of death!


      Wang Lin’s gaze withdrew from the middle-aged man and switched to the youth that had come into the forbidden area right after the middle-aged man.


      The youth’s expression became pale. He was even weaker than the middle-aged man. He had just entered the Illusory Yin stage and his cultivation hadn’t stabilized yet. When he saw Wang Lin’s gaze, he retreated out of the 10,000 feet area without any hesitation and said, “Senior, please don’t blame me. Junior knows he did wrong. From now on, Junior won’t even take half a step into the area. If I violate the promise, then punish me like the man before!!”


      As he spoke, he raised left hand and his origin energy activated. His pinky immediately exploded into a mist of blood.


      Wang Lin looked at the youth and withdrew his gaze.


      The youth let out a breath of relief and his heart pounded like crazy. Compared to his pinky, his life was more important. The excitement he had from entering the Illusory Yin stage had all disappeared. In his heart, he reminded himself that he had to be cautious in the future!


      Wang Lin didn’t look at the rest of the people outside the 10,000 feet area. He turned around and walked toward the dark hole Li Yuan was in.


      Just at this moment, Tang Yanfeng suddenly said, “Fellow Cultivator, please leave your name!”


      “Xu Mu!” Wang Lin’s voice came from inside the dark hole. Then light came from the formation and completely sealed the entrance.”


      “Xu Mu… I’ll remember this name!” Tang Yanfeng wanted to attack, but in the end he endured because he still didn’t feel confident in winning...
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      After picking up the ancient sword, he scanned it with his divine sense and immediately became excited. He took a deep breath before putting the sword into his bag of holding.


      This sword was very powerful; however, he never thought that the sword’s structure would be similar to the restriction flag’s. There were numerous restrictions placed on the sword and they were all pure attack restrictions. As a result, this sword was very powerful, and therefore useful to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin skimmed through them and noticed that most of the restrictions were ones he had never seen before. These restrictions were in groups of three with a total of 300 groups.


      This large number of restrictions was not something Wang Lin could learn in a short period of time. He contained his urge to immediately study them and took out the green-robed cultivator’s bag of holding.


      He scanned it with his divine sense and then his expression became strange again.


      After a long time, Wang Lin sighed. “Killing people for treasures in the Celestial Realm is indeed tempting.”


      There were only three items inside the bag of holding. The first item was a piece of jade, the second item was the return cauldron, and the last item was a bundle of top quality spirit stones. There were hundreds of top quality spirit stones.


      Even with Wang Lin’s ability, he couldn’t help but become excited at hundreds of top quality spirit stones. He looked about and couldn’t help but mock himself.


      “It seems my ability is still not good enough.”


      In truth, it was hard to blame Wang Lin, because top quality spirit stones were so rare on Suzaku. There weren’t a lot of top quality spirit stones on the planet the Da Lou Sect was from either, but the Da Lou Sect was a old sect that was tens of thousands of years old, so they naturally had stocked up quite a bit.


      After reading the jade, he completely understood the situation.


      The Da Lou Sect had found a total of 37 fragments in the Celestial Realm after entering it so many times. They then secretly placed transfer arrays on each one of them.


      However, the transfer arrays were built in the Celestial Realm, so they couldn’t be activated by normal spirit stones. This was also why the green-robed cultivator had so many top quality spirit stones on him.


      After this, Wang Lin understood that a lot of cultivators who entered the Celestial Realm belonged to big sects like the Da Lou Sect and had their own transfer arrays set up all around. Only those that came here for the first time, or independent cultivators, would fly up and randomly land on a fragment.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the return cauldron. The function of this cauldron was to return to the planet they came from. So if Wang Lin were to use this, would he return to Suzaku, or to the Da Lou Sect?


      Wang Lin pondered a little before putting it away and making sure to keep it apart from his own return cauldron. If he were to accidentally use the wrong one and really got transported to the Da Lou Sect, it would be very dangerous.


      After finishing all of this, Wang Lin threw the jade he was holding forward and moved it with his divine sense. Suddenly, the jade began to shine as a formation with two grooves appeared. Clearly, these two grooves were for spirit stones.


      Without a word, Wang Lin took out two top quality spirit stones and accurately threw them into the grooves. The formation began to move as the jade glowed even brighter. The image of a map eventually appeared.


      This image wasn’t foreign to Wang Lin; it was the same scene everyone saw as they descended into the Celestial Realm, which now looked like a shattered mirror.


      In this image, there were 37 fragments that were glowing, creating a contrast against the countless grey fragments.


      Wang Lin looked at the image and recalled the fragment he had fallen down to. His eyes quickly moved and found where he was currently located.


      His right hand pointed at one of the fragments. The image disappeared and the formation activated, then Wang Lin’s figure disappeared.


      On one of the fragments at the end of the Celestial Realm, the wind was very violent and there was a large rift in the sky. Chilly wind blew out from the rift and into that fragment. It was as if the entire fragment was shrouded in the rift’s power.


      This place didn’t have any mountains; it looked like a desert. This place originally had mountains and rivers, but during the collapse of the Celestial Realm, one of the celestials’ treasures fell here and created that rift.


      As for the treasure, it shattered after creating the rift and turned into a violent wind that blew across the fragment.


      At this moment, in the middle of this violent wind, a formation appeared in the sky. The formation formed a pillar of light that blocked the wind, but the pillar was shaking violently. It was as if it could shatter at any moment.


      Wang Lin’s figure appeared in the formation. He took a look around and frowned. This fragment was simply too different from the last one he was on. If that one was considered relatively intact, then this one was completely destroyed.


      According to logic, there should be no reason for the Da Lou Sect to place a formation here. Wang Lin pondered a bit. He saw the pillar shaking violently, so he quickly charged out of the formation.


      The moment Wang Lin walked out of the pillar, he felt the blade-like wind hitting his body. After he left the formation, it quickly hid itself using a special method.


      There was only one sound that could be heard: the howling of the wind. It sounded as if there were countless people crying. As Wang Lin descended, the sound got even louder.


      The moment he landed on the sand, he suddenly became alert. He quickly turned around and saw that within the howling wind, black figures appeared one by one.


      Wang Lin’s heart was shocked when he saw the black figures, but his divine sense felt nothing. Without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and took out the restriction flag.


      At this moment, the black figures became clear, causing Wang Lin to make a strange expression. These figures were all extremely beautiful women.


      The women wore beautiful, rainbow-colored dresses, and behind him was a group of boys holding trays with celestial fruits and delicious wine.


      There were people talking and laughing as they walked toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin frowned harder. He saw that these people were talking but heard no sound from them. The surroundings were still filled with the howling of the wind and nothing else.


      Gradually, these people got closer and closer, then Wang Lin noticed black figures that appeared above them. These figures were young men flying on clouds. They looked like they were guarding these women as they scanned their surroundings.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and put away his restriction flag. Those people were now in front of him. He didn’t dodge or avoid them; he simply let them walk right past him.


      One of the boys directly walked through Wang Lin’s body.


      After this group of people was off in the distance, Wang Lin let out a bitter smile. He had already noticed that these people weren’t real. They were just illusions.


      He guessed that there was a mysterious power on this fragment that could create illusions of scenes from the Celestial Realm before it was shattered.


      Wang Lin looked at the people that had just left and felt sorrow. Those people must have been important during their time, but now everything was gone with the wind, and the only thing that remained was an illusion.


      What exactly happened to the Celestial Realm to destroy it to this degree?


      This question once again appeared in Wang Lin’s mind. After pondering for a while, he followed the illusions.


      These people walked farther and farther, until they finally stopped at a location. Wang Lin looked from a distance and suddenly noticed the scene change. A building suddenly appeared. There were many tables inside with fruits and wines placed on them.


      There were a few people sitting around the tables talking to each other. Every now and then, they would wave their finger and techniques would appear as if they were debating about something.


      Wang Lin watched this scene and especially paid attention to all of the techniques shown. He took a deep breath. These people didn’t use any chants or seals; they simply waved their hands to use techniques. It was as if the power of the heavens were in the palms of their hands and could be used as they wished.


      One of the people suddenly stood up and angrily yelled at someone. Then his hand reached out and created a giant ball of purple lighting. He pointed up and the ball of purple lightning slowly ascended into the sky.


      Wang Lin’s followed the ball of lighting, but at the same time, the clear sky suddenly turned dark. Patches of black lighting gathered into a fist and slammed into the ball of purple lightning.


      The ball of lightning suddenly shattered and the fist of lightning descended without slowing down.


      The expression of the people inside suddenly changed. Two people responded quickly and went outside to check, but the fist made of lightning had already descended.


      The power of that one punch instantly obliterated the bodies of all the celestials inside, along with the building. Only the two people that flew out were able to protect themselves with a rainbow-colored light.


      The expression of the two changed greatly, and at this moment, a blue sword qi flew across the sky and created a giant rift. Waves of cold wind blew out of the rift.


      Shortly after, a giant hand appeared in the sky and gently pinched the sword inside the blue sword qi. The sword shattered and disappeared into the rift, but the sword’s hilt wasn’t destroyed; it kept flying across the sky.
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      There was a person standing on the sword energy. He was wearing a large, yellow robe that blew in the wind and looked quite elegant. At this level of cultivation, someone’s outer appearance no longer reflected their age. He looked about 30 years old and had an ordinary face. However, his narrow eyes revealed a flash of coldness.


      Rich origin energy came from inside his body. It was obvious he had reached the peak of the Illusory Yin stage. As he closed in, the people before him immediately scattered and didn’t dare to obstruct him.


      He was coming closer and closer to the 10,000 feet area. It wasn’t that he didn’t see the ring of dust or didn’t know the meaning, but his speed didn’t slow down at all as he charged into the 10,000 feet area.


      The origin energy from him charging in caused the dust to be blown backwards.


      These scene caused all the surrounding cultivators to pay attention. As far as they knew, Wang Lin was a powerful cultivator and that yellow-robed young man was also a powerful cultivator. These two would definitely fight because of the dark hole on the celestial formation.


      This kind of battle was not common. There were even cultivators holding on to the idea of the two of them seriously injuring each other so they could gain the benefits.


      Li Yuan’s expression changed slightly. While he was anxious, Wang Lin’s calm voice entered his ears. “Brother Li, go down first!”


      Li Yuan didn’t speak and directly went into the dark hole. The moment he entered, the yellow-robed young man closed in.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he raised his right hand and waved at the void. A bolt of purple thunder instantly appeared. The moment the purple thunder appeared, a purple mist appeared around it. The bolt of purple thunder shot toward the young man in yellow robes along with the purple mist.


      The young man’s pupils immediately shrank. It wasn’t that he didn’t see Wang Lin, but because his status in his family was special and his family members were close behind him, he didn’t pay much attention to Wang Lin.


      He let out a laugh as his hand formed a claw and five strands of black gas appeared and shot toward the thunder. The five strand of black gas immediately surrounded the thunder.


      “Devour!” As the yellow-robed young man shouted, the five black gas strands immediately turned into five black dragons and devoured the thunder. In the blink of an eye, the thunder was devoured and returned to the young man’s side.


      As the five black dragons circled the young man, they immediately began to grow. In the blink of an eye, they turned into 500-feet-long dragons. As a result, the young man’s aura suddenly increased.


      The yellow-robed young man slowly said, “Fellow cultivator’s attack is pretty good. Please wait a moment for I, Tang Yanyun, wish to explore the hole the celestial left behind. How about it?” It was already extremely difficult for the young man to say something like this. If it wasn’t for the fact that Wang Lin’s cultivation level was higher than his and could be compared to his brother’s, who was at the Corporeal Yang stage, he wouldn’t have said this.


      The moment he said that, the expressions of the cultivators nearby changed. One of them exclaimed, “Tang family!! Could it be the Southern Domain’s Tang family!?”


      At this moment, all of the cultivators seemed to realize something.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the person and calmly said, “You’re not qualified!”


      Tang Yanyun was startled. He had thought about how the other party would refuse and how his expression would change after hearing he was from the Tang family. However, he could have never imagined that this person would be so arrogant.


      His expression turned gloomy and he laughed. “If that’s the case, then I won’t disturb you.” With that, he began to retreat and thought, “This person’s cultivation level is higher than mine. I’ll back off now and wait for my brother to come. It won’t be too late to act then.”


      Although his Tang family wasn’t one that had an inheritance from the Celestial Realm, it was still not small. Many of them had come to the Thunder Celestial Realm this time, and rather than separating, they stuck together. He was only here to scout the situation.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and he took a step forward. With one step, the surrounding 10,000 feet area was filled with rich origin energy. His speed wasn’t fast, but he calmly walked toward Tang Yanyun step by step.


      Tang Yanyun’s expression became grim and he immediately backed up. At this moment, Wang Lin opened his mouth and calmly said, “My thunder is not something you’re qualified to devour!”


      At the moment he spoke, the black dragons next to Tang Yanyun immediately let out painful roars. Thunder filled their bodies and explosions came from inside them.


      In an instant, one of the black dragons exploded. Following that were four more explosions as the remaining four black dragons also exploded.


      Under the impact of the powerful force, Tang Yanyun’s expression changed greatly. Both of his hands formed a seal and a black dragon mark appeared between his eyebrows. A strand of black gas came out from his body and surrounded him, only by doing this was he able to protect himself from the impact.


      As he sucked in a breath of cold air and cold sweat came from his forehead, anger swelled up in his heart. He felt like he hadn’t shown any hostility, and it was unlikely for the other party to have detected his thoughts.


      However, before he had time to ask, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Wang Lin raised his right hand and the Beast Bone Tattoo on the back of his hand began to move. It moved along Wang Lin’s finger and shot out.


      In an instant, a giant Beast Bone Tattoo appeared before Wang Lin and its four horns gave off a cold aura. The moment it appeared, it shot toward Tang Yanyun.


      Tang Yanyun retreated with a gloomy expression and the black dragon flashed once more between his eyebrows and black mist appeared. This time, even more origin energy came out and then the entire black mark flew out from between his eyebrows. It turned into a black dragon before it opened its mouth and mercilessly attempted to devour the beast’s bone.


      This black dragon was about 1,000 feet large and gave off a natural pressure the moment it appeared. It was covered in numerous dragon scales that had runes painted on them.


      It was as if was trying to devour the world, and endless origin energy fluctuations came from the black dragon.


      “Origin dragon, devour!” After Yang Yanyun shouted, he retreated without stopping.


      However, just as the black dragon attempted to devour, two ghostly flames appeared in the two eye sockets of the beast bone. The moment they appeared, it was as if the beast bone was alive and an evil aura suddenly appeared. This evil aura was too strong, but it only appeared for an instant before disappearing without a trace.


      All of this happened too quickly. The moment the evil aura dissipated, the black dragon’s eyes suddenly opened wide as if it was filled with terror. Its huge body froze and a grey color began to spread from its tail. In almost an instant, its entire body was grey.


      This grey was the color of stone!


      This black dragon formed by a spell became a stone statue in an instant. Even the origin energy around it was turned into stone!


      The black dragon fell from the sky and smashed into the ground with a bang.


      This scene seemed to cause everything to stop. All of the surrounded people couldn’t help but suck in a breath of cold air and were dumbfounded!


      “This… What kind of treasure is this…” Tang Yanyun stared at the fragments of the stone statue with eyes filled with terror.


      The hearts of the cultivators 10,000 feet away pounded like crazy as they couldn’t believe what they had just witnessed. Fear swept through their hearts like a storm. The 10,000 feet area was like a primal beast that made them not dare to even take half a step inside.


      All these first step cultivators couldn’t help but take a step back. It was as if the distance of 10,000 feet wasn’t far enough, and they were afraid they would be affected.


      Those cultivators with thoughts of benefiting when the two seriously injured themselves were covered in cold sweat and gave up on the idea.


      In particular, the Zhao family brothers secretly felt glad they didn’t enter, because if they had, they would have died. These 10,000 feet were no longer mere distance but a forbidden zone of death!


      At this moment, these cultivators clearly remembered Wang Lin’s appearance. Wang Lin was now deeply rooted in their minds.


      Wang Lin took a step forward and raised his right hand. He immediately withdrew the beast bone and it turned back into a tattoo on the back of his right hand. His speed didn’t reduce as he took one step and appeared before Tang Yanyun. His two fingers were filled with origin energy and he was about to press them down.


      Tang Yanyun’s body trembled and his eyes were filled with aghast. He attempted to escape without any hesitation, but Wang Lin let out a cold snort. The dense origin energy immediately squeezed and made all types of instant movement impossible.


      This spell was something Wang Lin had invented. By using the pressure of origin energy, he could make all instant movement spells useless.


      His fingers landed directly between Tang Yanyun’s eyebrows. At this moment, several rays of light came from the distance and a roar came from inside one of the rays of light.


      “Kill him and you will be buried with him!”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned as his finger landed and origin energy rushed into Tang Yanyun’s body, causing it to immediately collapse. It was turned into a mist of blood, and even his origin soul collapsed.


      “Any trespasser within 10,000 feet will die!” Wang Lin turned around and walked into the dark hole.


      The 10,000 feet area was his forbidden area. As long as he was here, no one could enter! The Wang Lin of now was qualified to say such words!


      At this moment, Li Yuan’s exclamation came from inside the dark hole before his figure quickly shot out from inside. After he appeared, he looked at the shattered black dragon statue before he looked at Wang Lin and sent a divine sense message. “Brother Xu, I have collected all the treasures inside. I also found a secret passage, but I don’t know where it goes!”


      The rays of light in the sky landed, revealing four figures. There were males and females among them. One of the was very handsome, but his lips were a bit thin and his eyes were gloomy.


      If Shengong Hu was here, he would immediately recognize him as Tang Yanfeng, the one who mocked Shengong Hu at the gate to the Celestial Realm!


      “10,000 feet forbidden area? Who do you think you are?” One of the middle-aged men next to Tang Yanfeng sneered and stepped into the 10,000 feet forbidden area! One of the youths behind him, who had an arrogant expression, also stepped into the 10,000 feet area.


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he turned around and looked at the middle-aged man.
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      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and his body suddenly disappeared inside the restriction flag. However, it was very hard for the green-robed cultivator to notice. After all, the green-robed cultivator was only at the early stage of Soul Formation, while Wang Lin’s divine sense was on the level of a late stage Soul Formation cultivator’s divine sense.


      Although the two had the same cultivation level, the difference between their divine senses was too large. This was why Wang Lin was able to detect the green-robed cultivator the moment he appeared but the green robed cultivator wasn’t able to detect Wang Lin until he got closer.


      He took one step into the formation before turning around to look at the black fog that was coming at him. The cold look on his face became even colder.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin’s figure suddenly appeared above the formation, and just as he appeared, he threw out a bell.


      The green-robed cultivator’s face suddenly became pale. He never would have thought that Wang Lin was this fast. This pause allowed the bell to cover the green-robed cultivator and trap him inside.


      After that, Wang Lin waved his hand. The restriction flag and the bell quickly returned to him. His body disappeared in the air, and when he reappeared, he was on the ground.


      “You won’t be able to run away!” Wang Lin plainly said, as if he was talking to himself.


      He sat down on the ground and his hand formed various seals that landed on the bell.


      That bell suddenly started to shake, which caused it to ring. Most of the ringing sounds remained inside the bell. After a short while, miserable screams came from within it.


      After a short period of time, the noise from the bell became even louder. Aside from the ringing of the bell, there were sounds of collisions coming from inside it. The cultivator clearly wasn’t willing to be refined. He was using his sword to attack the bell.


      Wang Lin knew that the sword was sharp, and it was unknown whether or not the bell could withstand it. He let out a cold snort and his hand moved even faster. As more and more seals landed on the bell, the ringing became louder and louder, but the sounds from inside the bell became lower and lower.


      This bell was a magic treasure from the ancient cultivation world. Its main ability was to trap people and then use a series of seals to refine them. The bell could even refine origin souls, but the requirement was for the user to have a higher cultivation level than the person trapped inside, or else they would suffer from backlash.


      After a Soul Formation cultivator forms their origin soul, unless attacked by many people at once, it is hard for them to die in a one on one fight. However, if a late stage Soul Formation cultivator acts, all of that changes.


      Of course, if they were already greatly weakened, it is a different story. Just like how back then, Hunchback Meng was greatly weakened and then tricked by Wang Lin. In the end, he died to Hurricane Devil Lord’s golden arm.


      As Wang Lin’s seals landed on the bell one by one, the miserable screams gradually weakened before eventually disappearing. Wang Lin kept on creating seals for a while before finally stopping.


      His waved his right hand and the bell shrank. It then flew into his hand and he put it away. He wasn’t in a rush to open it because he knew that even though the cultivator had died, he must have set up some sort of retaliation before his death.


      The retaliation of a Soul Formation cultivator before death was very scary, so with Wang Lin’s caution, how would he dare to check it? He decided to keep refining for another ten days, half a month, or even longer, until everything has been refined.


      This move of Wang Lin’s was very unique!


      He stood up. The thunder toad had already turned back into the bronze bracelet and returned to his wrist. He then pondered for a little while. Just as he was about to carefully search this fragment, his expression suddenly changed. He took out the restriction flag to protect himself and quickly sat down after throwing a few pills into his mouth.


      The spiritual energy inside his body was rapidly being absorbed by the bronze bracelet. After a long time, it finally stopped and Wang Lin opened his eyes. He threw a few more pills into his mouth and finally recovered all of his spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin muttered, “At the start, it was once every six days, but now it’s every four days. Although this thunder toad is useful, keeping it really costs too much spiritual energy. In the future, I will have to pour spiritual energy into the bracelet ahead of time, because if this happens in a fight, it will be dangerous.”


      He stood up and flew toward the palace. After finding nothing in the palace, he broadened his search.


      The fragment he was on wasn’t really big, but it wasn’t really small either. It was about the size of Zhao. Although he could cover the whole fragment with his divine sense, celestial spiritual energy wasn’t something his divine sense could detect unless he was close by.


      Wang Lin spent one month searching this fragment. He found that besides that palace, there was no other building around.


      There were many holes in the ground that clearly showed the struggle the celestials went through when the celestial realm fell apart.


      One day, Wang Lin arrived at the only other mountain on the fragment. However, the shape of this mountain was very strange. It looked like a big lock.


      This mountain was in good shape, but all of the trees on it were long dead. When Wang Lin touched a branch on one of the trees, it immediately turned to dust.


      Looking at the many trees on the mountain, Wang Lin bitterly smiled. If only these trees were still alive. Each one of them was a thousand year old tree. Some were even ten thousand year old trees.


      If he were to use these trees to make wood carvings, Wang Lin believed that the power of the wood carving would increase several fold. Unfortunately…


      Wang Lin was unwilling to give up as he searched around. After checking every tree on the mountain, he helplessly sighed.


      On the top of the mountain, Wang Lin found a cave. This cave’s door had already been destroyed and was filled with dust. The place didn’t look well hidden and Wang Lin didn’t expect to find a cave that no one had come to before.


      The cave wasn’t very large; it only had seven or eight rooms. Wang Lin checked the cave but found nothing. Someone must have come and emptied it out years ago.


      Before entering the cave, Wang Lin was already prepared. Although he had found nothing, he wasn’t disheartened. The reason he came inside the cave was to see if he could find any remains of restrictions.


      He wanted to see what the restrictions used by celestials looked like. If he could study some, it would help a lot with reaching 9,999 restrictions on the restriction flag.


      After careful inspection, he found that most of the restrictions had disappeared, but this was not true for all of them. He happily found that in one of the rooms, there were some remains of a restriction.


      This restriction must not have been very strong. It was used only to seal a door. Although it had already been broken, there is a sliver of it left on the side of the door. Wang Lin eyes lit up and he started studying it.


      The celestials’ restrictions were similar to the ancient restrictions Wang Lin knew, but there were still differences. In truth, restrictions were just formations but much more dynamic.


      Three days later, Wang Lin left the cave. The sliver of the restriction had already been completely memorized by him.


      He came down the mountain. Just as he was about to leave, he suddenly found that all of the trees on the mountain had turned to dust and disappeared.


      But now, all of the dust was floating in the air and moved as if it were being controlled.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same as he slowly flew into the sky. He looked down from above and his expression suddenly turned serious.


      Looking at the dust cloud from his position, it seemed to form two words:


      “Save me.” Wang Lin frowned.


      The dust slowly disappeared. From above, the mountain looked even more like a lock, and the cave looked like the keyhole.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit, but he didn’t go back to check. This place was very strange, so he wasn’t willing to keep exploring.


      More importantly, he believed that he wasn’t the first person to notice that something was off about this mountain. If so, why was this mountain still here? Thinking about this, Wang Lin became even more unwilling to check. He slowly backed up and left.


      Even if a celestial was locked here, Wang Lin still wasn’t willing to try anything if it involved risking his life.


      Wang Lin had already thoroughly searched the fragment over these past few days and didn’t find any more celestial spiritual energy. Thus, he decided to go check out another fragment.


      Before he left, he poured spiritual energy into the bronze bracelet. After arriving at the transfer array the green-robed cultivator had used, he pondered a bit before taking out the bell.


      The method to leave the fragment according to Wang Lin’s knowledge was to keep flying up until he passes the barrier in the sky. Then he would be returned to the starting point where he could enter a swirl and be randomly placed on another fragment.


      But the method this green-robed cultivator had used to appear on this fragment was very strange. He arrived via a transfer array. This made Wang Lin make a bold guess.


      Some ancient sect was able to set up a few transfer arrays after entering the celestial realm so many times. These transfer arrays would allow the disciples of that sect to travel between the fragments the sect had been to before.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He threw the bell out before him and started to form more seals. After two more days, Wang Lin estimated that even if this Soul Formation cultivator had set some retaliation after death, it was just about gone by now.


      Thinking about this, he waved his right hand and the bell slowly enlarged. With a bang, rainbow-colored smoke came out from the bottom of the bell as it opened.


      Wang Lin saw that inside, there was only a bag of holding and a sword. But suddenly, the sword hummed and a ray of sword qi the size of an arm shot out.


      Wang Lin sneered. He pointed with his finger and the sword qi disappeared. Along with it was a scream as the last bit of origin soul disappeared.


      The green-robed cultivator had placed his origin soul inside the sword in order to attack one last time before death. However, after being refined for so long, his origin soul couldn’t handle it anymore. His last ditch effort was easily stopped by Wang Lin.
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      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral as he looked at the broken tablet. He jumped forward and arrived before the tablet.


      Li Yuan followed closely after and carefully looked at tablet before looking at the ruins. He then smiled. “Brother Xu, if I’m not wrong, this Celestial Welcoming Palace was once a trade spot for celestials.”


      Wang Lin nodded and calmly walked toward the ruins. Along the way, he could see many wreckages of various buildings. This palace was very big; it was almost the size of a mortal city.


      The ruins were extremely quiet, with only the occasional wind that would blow through the broken buildings. The sound created by the wind sounded like someone was sobbing.


      Small vortexes would form when the wind blew by, gently blowing away the dust.


      It could be seen from the wreckage that there were many pavilions along the road, but right now they were heavily damaged. There were even remnants of restriction fluctuations coming from them.


      After carefully searching the ruins, Wang Lin found nothing surprising. It was clear that people had already been here during the countless times the Thunder Celestial Realm had been open.


      “The largest shop in these trade palaces are always to the east!” Li Yuan’s eyes lit up and looked east.


      The wreckage on the east side of the palace was even more severe. It was impossible to see the appearance of a shop anymore, as there was only one wall left.


      Li Yuan walked very fast and quickly arrived next to the ruined building in the east. He squatted down, picked up some of the rubble, and carefully examine it as if he was calculating.


      When Wang Lin calmly arrived, his divine sense spread out and found nothing.


      Shortly after, Li Yuan’s eyes narrowed. Then he pointed at a spot and said, “Brother Xu, attack this spot with spell!”


      Wang Lin didn’t waste time. He raised his hand and purple thunder shot out like a wild dragon toward the spot Li Yuan pointed at. The purple thunder landed with a bang and the earth trembled, causing the rubble to move.


      A pattern without any fluctuations appeared on the ground. This seemed to be a formation that was carved into the ground.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light.


      Li Yuan took a few steps forward and arrived next to the formation. After looking at it, he smiled. “Brother Xu, as far as I know, even the shops of celestials had hidden rooms. It seems this shop was not an exception.”


      Wang Lin nodded and said, “I believe the formation that manages this hidden room has been active for so long that all of the celestial spiritual energy has disappeared. This is why there were no fluctuations coming from it at all.”


      Li Yuan squatted down and wiped away a large amount of dust. After calculating a bit, he nodded. “That’s correct. From the looks of this dust, it seems like no one has come here for a long time. It is as Brother Xu said, this formation has lost all of its celestial spiritual energy and became a dead formation.”


      He then explained, “A dead formation is like this: once the celestial spiritual energy is lost, it can’t be opened anymore. However, I have a way of restoring it! Brother Xu, I need some time, so please wait a moment.” With that, Li Yuan knelt down, bit his left finger, took a deep breath, and pressed his finger against the formation.


      Origin energy came from his left hand. Blood also came out from the wound and entered the formation before it slowly spread.


      Wang Lin calmly stood on the side and felt melancholy in his heart as he looked at the wreckage. The Thunder Celestial Realm must have been very prosperous; otherwise, it would’ve been impossible to form a trade shop of this size.


      There were many shops inside this palace. Standing here, Wang Lin could imagine that countless years ago, celestials arrived on celestial treasures and celestial beasts and traded for their respective needs here like mortals.


      The celestials from back then could have never imagined the Celestial Realm would collapse.


      While silently pondering, Wang Lin let out a sigh. He remembered the huge handprint he saw in the Rain Celestial Realm! That handprint spell that could shatter the earth.


      “Unfortunately, Li Yuan is unable to go to the Rain Celestial Realm. I wonder if he is able to reverse engineer that celestial spell.”


      As time slowly passed, Li Yuan’s face gradually became paler. The blood from his left finger gradually spread across the formation. The formation was injected with energy and then a subtle ripple appeared.


      Li Yuan’s eyes lit up, then he pointed to the spot between his eyebrows and a black line came out and landed on the formation. His hands quickly moved and were about to continue releasing restrictions.


      However, just at the moment the black line touched the formation, a beam of light shot into the sky. The beam appeared almost instantaneously and could be clearly seen from far away.


      Li Yuan was startled. Before he sent out the restrictions in his hand, they dissipated.


      “How could this be… This is the first time the celestial formation was opened… It’s the first opening…” As Li Yuan stared at the beam of light, his eyes became brighter and brighter.


      Wang Lin turned slightly as he glanced at the beam of light. It appeared too abruptly without any warning, so there was no time to stop it. From Li Yuan’s expression, it seemed like he was surprised as well.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Brother Li!”


      Li Yuan took a deep breath. The beam of light dimmed and was going to disappear soon. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and he immediately noticed something.


      Suppressed celestial spiritual energy seemed to have burst out from the beam of light.


      Li Yuan stared at the fading beam and said, “If the celestial formation was opened properly, this wouldn’t have happened. However, this is the first time it has been opened, and the spirit of the formation needs to be released before it can be opened!”


      “The first time?” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed.


      “That is correct. This should be the first time this formation has been opened without the proper method… Once this beam is gone, we can go in and see what’s inside!” Li Yuan stared at the formation and licked his lips.


      Wang Lin nodded and his expression suddenly changed as he looked into the distance. He saw two rays of sword light coming from the distance, and they gave off powerful celestial spiritual energy fluctuations. They had obviously seen the beam of light and wanted to see what had happened.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and his right hand reached toward the ground. Large amounts of bricks flew up and then exploded into dust. Then Wang Lin scattered the dust in all directions.


      In almost an instant, the dust formed a ring with a radius of 10,000 feet. It isolated the area within from the outside.


      Wang Lin’s eyes landed on the fading light beam and he calmly said, “Those who enter will die!”


      Although his voice was soft, when it fell in those two’s ears, it was like roaring thunder. Those two were at the mid stage of Ascendant, so their minds were shaken from the voice; even the sword lights under their feet became unstable. The two of them stopped outside the ring and didn’t dare to take half a step inside.


      The two of them looked at each with pale expressions before quickly putting away their swords. One of them respectfully said, “The two of us are juniors from the Zhao family of the western domain. We will obey senior’s command and won’t take a step inside.”


      The beam began to dissipate faster and faster. Li Yuan’s eyes lit up as he stepped forward and came closer to the formation, waiting for the beam to completely dissipate. Even the two cultivators outside widened their eyes and looked carefully. They had never seen such a scene, but after pondering a bit, they guessed that at treasure had appeared here!


      Although they didn’t dare to go steal it, they couldn’t let go of this opportunity to broaden their horizons.


      It was because the discharge from spirit of the formation was too great that all the cultivators on this fragment saw it. The moment every cultivator saw this light, the first thought they had was that a treasure had appeared!


      Almost all of the cultivators gathered toward this beam of light with that in mind. Those two from the Zhao family were already close, so they were the first to arrive.


      Shortly after, several rays of light came from all directions. They all had varying cultivation levels, but none of them were at the Illusory Yin stage. Most of them were at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant.


      When these people arrived, they immediately saw the ring made of dust. They stopped and didn’t dare to move in closer. However, their gazes immediately fell on the dissipating beam of light and their eyes revealed greed.


      However, when they saw Wang Lin, their expressions immediately changed. They could feel origin energy from Wang Lin’s body, causing them all to retreat. None of them dared to come within 10,000 feet.


      Wang Lin didn’t pay those people any attention; even Li Yuan didn’t pay too much attention. A moment later, the beam of light disappeared.


      At the moment the beam of light disappeared, a dark hole appeared on the surface of the formation. Waves of celestial spiritual energy came out from inside. Even the people 10,000 feet away could clearly feel it.


      Rays of greedy gazes instantly gathered on the dark hole. A subtle aura immediately appeared from all the cultivators 10,000 feet away.


      If Wang Lin wasn’t there, they would have immediately rushed in. The temptation from that dark hole was very great for cultivators!


      All of this was because of the unknown! No one knew what was inside, but because of this, that subtle feeling became even stronger.


      Just at this instant, a ray of sword energy carrying origin energy came from the horizon. It headed straight toward the light as if that ring didn’t exist!


      The eyes of the cultivators 10,000 feet away all revealed a mysterious light. The origin energy from that sword energy meant that another cultivator at the second step had arrived!


      As the the origin energy spread, a yellow figure quickly closed in while standing on a ray of sword energy.
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      As the stone tablet was dragged out of the ground, the area that was below ground come into view. The walls of the underground area were of a different color from the walls aboveground. They looked like they were soaked in water, but there was no sign of water nearby.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. According to logic, this place had already been deserted for countless years, and although there were many fragments of Celestial Realm, every time the Celestial Gate opened, people entered.


      Therefore, even if there were fragments that no one had stepped on before, they were very rare and hard to find.


      Basically, most of the Celestial Realm fragments had been visited by cultivators before.


      This stone tablet was a sign that was normally placed outside, yet it was here, near the center of the palace. Adding on the fact that there were marks indicating that it had been buried underground for a long time, Wang Lin finally began to understand what was going on.


      This stone tablet must have been moved by a cultivator during one of the earlier openings of the Celestial Realm to hide something.


      Otherwise, those marks at the bottom half of the stone tablet wouldn’t have been there. If it was left unmoved, then the bottom half would have eventually dried and started to crack.


      After confirming this idea, his eyes lit up and he raised his arm. The last few feet of the stone tablet that were underground were pulled out by Wang Lin.


      The moment the stone tablet was pulled out, a sliver of celestial spiritual energy came out from underneath. There wasn’t much; the moment it appeared, it was about to disappear.


      Wang Lin revealed a happy expression as he quickly trapped this celestial spiritual energy and refined it.


      Just at this moment, a sonic boom was suddenly heard from a distance as something flew across the sky like lightning. This object was covered by an octagon-shaped formation.


      A green-robed cultivator with a flying sword behind his back walked out of the formation.


      The moment he appeared, he quickly flew toward the ruins as if he had a target.


      Wang Lin immediately noticed and frowned. However, he ignored that person’s speed and focused on refining the celestial spiritual energy.


      That sliver of celestial spiritual energy became a drop of liquid after being refined by Wang Lin for a while.


      Wang Lin knew that celestial energy had to be refined by a cultivator into a spirit stone state so that it could be preserved. However, the time it took to refine them depended on one’s cultivation level.


      That green-robbed cultivator’s speed was very fast. When he noticed that something was wrong, his face suddenly changed and he shouted, “Stop!” He used some unknown technique and his speed became even faster.


      Wang Lin ignored him, because that green-robed cultivator was the same cultivation level as him, early stage Soul Formation. He didn’t see the the cultivator as a threat at all and only calculated the time of that person’s arrival as he focused on refining the celestial spiritual energy.


      When the green-robed cultivator saw that not only did Wang Lin not stop, but he sped up the refining process, he angrily shouted, “This area was found by my Da Lou Sword Sect 3,000 years ago. If you don’t stop now, my Da Lou Sword Sect will come for you!”


      The cultivator’s voice came from the distance. Although Wang Lin could only hear some of it, he understood the general idea. He sneered. How could everything already have an owner, especially something like celestial spiritual energy? What that person was saying was really ridiculous.


      He waved his right hand. The bracelet quickly flew off his hand and transformed into a large, green toad.


      The moment the Thunder Toad appeared, its abdomen swelled up and then it spat out a ball of lightning that flew toward the green-robed cultivator.


      That green-robed cultivator’s face suddenly changed. He was very afraid of that ball of lightning. He slapped the sword behind his back, then the sword suddenly came out and shined like the sun while floating above his head.


      The green-robed cultivator formed seals and pointed at the ball of lightning. The sword slashed down and then a thick and powerful sword qi descended from the sky.


      The speed of it was very quick as it landed on the ball of lightning. The ball of lightning was cut in half and fell to the sides, forming two craters with white smoke coming out of them.


      That green-robed cultivator’s face turned red as he forced down the blood that was coming up his throat. This sword was one of the seven treasure swords of the Da Lou Sword Sect. If it was against someone weaker than him, he could easily control it. Even against someone with the same cultivation level, he could easily kill them with just the sword qi inside the sword.


      However, the thunder toad was like a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator. While the ball of lightning had no domain, it was not something a normal cultivator could control. This was a unique attack skill given to the thunder toad by the weapon. Thus, he could only give it his all and win by harming himself.


      With the help of the thunder toad, Wang Lin finally finished refining the celestial spiritual energy. There was now a purple crystal the size of a grain of rice in his hand.


      This tiny crystal was equal to half of Zhao’s spiritual energy condensed together. Feeling the spiritual energy inside, Wang Lin felt shocked. After he put the crystal into his bag of holding, he raised his head and coldly looked at the green-robed cultivator.


      Under this stone tablet hid one of the eyes of the formation. Although the formation had long been broken, it was still active. After a long time, it would still gather celestial spiritual energy until it produced a sliver of pure celestial spiritual energy.


      That Da Lou Sword Sect must have placed the stone tablet here because they were afraid of someone else finding it. Every time the celestial gate opened, they would send someone here to harvest celestial spiritual energy.


      The reason they didn’t use any restrictions and used a stone tablet instead was because they were afraid of someone noticing. No matter how well the formation was made, there would still be traces of it, and there will always be people with heavenly cultivation who could easily see through it. In the end, they decided to place a stone tablet here and place no restrictions. This way, it will be harder to find.


      Wang Lin sneered as he placed his right hand over the hole and viciously pinched. Crackling sounds could be heard as the eye of the formation was broken. It could never be used again.


      Since he had already offended this Da Lou Sword Sect by taking their celestial spiritual energy, he might as well destroy this eye so that they couldn’t come here to collect more and create more powerful cultivators.


      The green-robed cultivator stared at Wang Lin. He let out a roar, then pointed at Wang Lin. The sword turned toward Wang Lin and a sword qi twice as large as last time fell down from the sky as if it were going to split the heavens in two.


      After sending out this sword qi, he coughed out blood and his body weakened greatly. He didn’t even look at the result and immediately left.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Without a word, he pointed at his brow, causing black gas to come out. The gas turned into wandering souls. They charged forward and collided with the sword qi.


      At the same time, the thunder toad let out a roar. Its abdomen swelled up again and it spat out another ball of lightning a bit larger than the last one.


      “Want to run?” Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and took out a small flag. This restriction flag that had reached the first stage of completion was very strong. It turned into black smoke, surrounded Wang Lin, and quickly carried him forward.


      That sword qi was first hit by over 100 wandering souls. Although the wandering souls were instantly destroyed when they touched the sword qi, the power of over 100 wandering souls couldn’t be taken lightly. The wandering souls made the sword qi shrink by 1/5th of its original size and made it dim down.


      Afterward, the ball of lightning collided with the sword qi. The ball of lightning dissipated, but the sword qi shrank to a small fraction of its original size. There was no longer any light coming from it after it collided with the ball of lightning.


      Eventually, Wang Lin charged out. Because he was under the protection of the restriction flag, the sword qi no longer had any power to stop him and was destroyed by several restrictions.


      Wang Lin didn’t slow down at all. With the protection of the restriction flag, he charged after the escaping green-robed cultivator.


      As the green-robed cultivator escaped, he spread out his divine sense and was shocked by what he saw. He would not have dared to believe even in his wildest dreams that this person would be able to destroy his sword qi so easily. How could he not be shocked?


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same. That sword was very weird and it had very powerful sword qi within. If it wasn’t for the fact that he came fully prepared, he would have been wounded by that sword qi today.


      Wang Lin once again realized that no Soul Formation cultivator that could enter the Celestial Realm should be underestimated.


      While surrounded by the restriction flag, Wang Lin’s speed was very fast. The distance between him and the green-robed cultivator quickly shrank.


      The green-robed cultivator’s face was gloomy. He used that secret technique again and his speed increased greatly. He arrived at the spot where he had landed and quickly formed a seal. Seeing the formation appear, he relaxed a bit. Once he gets inside the formation, he could go to another fragment. There were many fragments, so the person chasing him wouldn’t be able to catch up.


      He sneered. “Just you wait! This time, my Da Lou Sword Sect has four people who entered the Celestial Realm. Once I find my senior brothers, we will come and kill you together. You won’t be able to leave the Celestial Realm.”
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      Li Yuan had already reached the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. The reason he hadn’t reached the Illusory Yin stage yet was because his body lacked origin energy.


      Wang Lin had just nourished him with three origin souls. In particular, one was the origin soul of an Illusory Yin cultivator, which was filled with origin energy. Thanks to this, the chance of Li Yuan making a breakthrough had increased greatly.


      After placing some restrictions around Li Yuan, Wang Lin sat beside him and began to ponder.


      “The Blood Ancestor is indeed someone from the Yao family. It turns out the Yao family is very powerful, especially the Yao family’s Blood God…” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      “I haven’t been lacking powerful enemies ever since I started cultivating, so adding a Blood God isn’t much!” Wang Lin knew that even if he knew about the Blood God beforehand he simply couldn’t just leave Li Yuan to die...


      Moreover, since he had already offended the Blood Ancestor, he made a decision.


      “As long as I master that spell to merge with the world, even if Tuo Sen comes, I will be able to escape! However, some of the memories inside that old man are interesting; they might be useful to me!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a decisive gaze. He sat down and began refining the origin energy inside his body.


      “When I absorb all the origin energy in my body, I will be extremely close to the real second step, the early stage of Nirvana Scryer!” Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before waving his hand. The three bags and several flying swords flew to him.


      These three bags of holding belonged to those three. Wang Lin’s eyes first fell on the swords that he and Li Yuan had found inside the storage space.


      After scanning them with his divine sense, Wang Lin’s thoughts stirred. These nine swords immediately flew into the air and stabbed into the ground. Eight of them formed a circle, while the last one was in the middle.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the nine beast bones immediately flew out. The largest beast bone landed at the center of the circle, while remaining eight surrounded the eight swords forming the circle.


      They were arranged exactly how Wang Lin had found them.


      He carefully looked at the nine beast bones. Wang Lin had checked them before, and there seemed to be some sort of branding that prevented his divine sense from imprinting and controlling them.


      Back then, he suspected that this beast bone treasure might required some special way of activation. After he placed the beast bones back with the swords, he immediately noticed the difference.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and went into the eight small beast bones. The moment his divine sense touched them, the eight bones immediately shook and a suction force came from them. Wang Lin’s divine sense immediately felt this suction.


      His eyes lit up and his origin energy went into his divine sense. Following the suction, his divine sense split into eight parts and went into the eight bones.


      That suction seemed to have no end and continued to suck at his divine sense as if it wanted to devour his entire origin soul. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin pulled back his divine sense from the beast bones.


      Then his hands formed seals and he layed countless seals in the surroundings. Then his origin energy spread out and surrounded everything within 10,000 feet of him. A white mist filled with his origin energy appeared.


      If an outsider passed by and saw this mist, they wouldn’t do anything reckless, because this mist was filled with pressure from origin energy. Even Illusory Yin and Corporeal Yang cultivators would be extremely cautious.


      This meant that there was a second step cultivator inside this mist that didn’t want to be disturbed. If someone attempted to enter, they would be attacked by the origin energy inside the mist.


      After forming the origin energy mist, Wang Lin pondered for a bit before he opened his mouth and allowed the fragment stamp into the mist. Only then did he feel relaxed and sat down. His ancient thunder dragon origin soul charged out and rushed toward the eight beast bones.


      The moment his origin soul closed in, suction force came out from the eight beast bones. Wang Lin’s origin soul split into eight parts again and entered each beast bone.


      After absorbing all of Wang Lin’s origin soul, the eight beast bones released a demonic glow. The demonic light became more and more bright until eight rays of blue light shot out from the beast bones toward the sword in the middle.


      This blue light also contained his origin soul. His origin soul underwent a change he didn’t understand and was sent into the flying sword.


      The sword trembled and released a burst of sword hymns. Wang Lin’s origin soul fused back into one and immediately felt powerful sword energy charging toward his origin soul.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and the origin energy inside his body spread out like a storm, dissipating all the sword energy. However, the next moment, more sword energy appeared as if it would never end.


      “Something is wrong. This is a restriction matrix!” Wang Lin’s eyes began to deduce the restriction and he simply sat down. He created an origin energy shield to block the sword energy and completely ignored it.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had seen through this restriction. With a thought, countless restrictions appeared around him and spread out in all directions.


      At this moment, the sword surrounded by the eight beast bones flew out. It flew above the beast bones surrounded by the eight swords. The sword pointed down and sword energy immediately shot out.


      This sword energy divided into eight rays of sword energy which went into each of the eight flying swords. Wang Lin’s origin soul was once more divided into eight and entered the eight celestial swords.


      The experience from before appeared once more, but this time there was even more sword energy. Wang Lin’s origin soul was divided into eight, and every single piece experienced the same thing.


      Three days later, all eight swords shot out sword energy toward the largest beast bone in the center. Wang Lin’s origin soul came out with the sword energy and entered the beast bone with four spikes.


      His origin soul fused into one inside the beast bone and at the same time left his imprint inside the beast bone. A kind of enlightenment appeared inside Wang Lin’s soul. He had incomparable understanding of this beast bone, as if it was part of his body.


      After a long time, Wang Lin’s origin soul flew out from the beast bone and back into his body.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and revealed a look of shock and excitement.


      “It is indeed worthy of being a celestial treasure. Without this specific method, there is no way to leave your imprint on it! Once you successfully leave your imprint, you immediately gain the knowledge to use it…” WAng Lin stood up, waved his hand, and the large beast bone immediately flew toward him.


      “This object is called the Withered Dao Pair. It is extremely powerful and can be considered a true magical treasure! Unfortunately, it was damaged in the hands of its previous master in a battle against an ancient god. Adding on the fact that the previous master died, even now it still hasn’t been fully repaired. However, its power is still amazing, and it can be considered one of my most powerful treasures!” Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the beast bone seemed to gain live. It rushed toward Wang Lin and disappeared in his hand.


      A moment later, a beast bone tattoo appeared on the back of Wang Lin’s right hand. It was very lifelike!


      He didn’t withdraw the origin mist and looked at Li Yuan. Most of Li Yuan’s injuries had healed and his origin soul was absorbing the origin energy to make the final breakthrough. Wang Lin wasn’t sure if Li Yuan would succeed or not.


      While waiting for Li Yuan to awaken, Wang Lin opened the bags of the three people he killed. The woman’s bag had some stuff inside, but nothing that caught Wang Lin’s attention. After taking out the celestial jades, Wang Lin put it aside.


      As for Young Master Yao’s bag of holding, there was some stuff inside as well. After looking through it, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and landed on one item.


      It was a paper talisman!


      Compared to this, the other things meant nothing. This was the second talisman like his he hand found since coming to the Allheaven Star System.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the other talisman appeared in his hand. The two talismans were similar in size, but the symbols drawn on them were different.


      “What exactly is this…” Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and scanned the two talismans. His eyes narrowed as he noticed faint origin energy fluctuations coming from them.


      He wouldn’t have been able to notice it with his previous cultivation level.


      “Interesting. Could this item be a treasure as well!?” Wang Lin silently pondered for a moment before putting the talismans away. He had a feeling they weren’t ordinary.


      When he picked up the last bag of holding, his eyes lit up and he muttered, “The old man’s mind was messy, but his objective in the Thunder Celestial Realm was very clear. He was going to take the young master of the Yao family to the Collection Pavilion to get a celestial spell!”


      Wang Lin learned from the old man’s memories that there was a fragment that was sealed by the combined forces of the four families of the Allheaven Star System with inheritances from the Celestial Realm.


      On this sealed fragment there was a Collection Pavilion. The pavilion stored celestial spells, and they were still well-preserved.


      However, this Collection Pavilion was created by the previous Thunder Celestial Realm Celestial Emperor and his subordinates. The pavilion had its own rules, and whether one could get a celestial spell depended on luck.


      The four great families with Celestial Realm inheritances couldn’t break these rules. They could only seal the fragment and then open it each time to let their family members try their luck.


      For a very long time, this Collection Pavilion has been a place exclusive to the four great families, and no outsiders were allowed.


      The Yao family hadn’t only sent one team to the Thunder Celestial Realm, but 10 groups!


      “Collection Pavilion…” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up.


      Just at this moment, Li Yuan’s breathing became rough and he slowly opened his eyes. He looked ahead and sighed, “Thank you, Brother Xu, but it looks like I’m not fated to reach the Illusory Yin stage. My origin soul couldn’t withstand that much origin energy.”


      Li Yuan lowered his head and looked at his broken arm. After he said that, he became silent.


      Wang Lin raised his right hand and all the origin mist withdrew. He carefully looked at Li Yuan and smiled. “Brother Li, you shouldn’t underestimate yourself. The origin energy inside your body is nourishing your origin soul. Once you absorb all that origin energy, you will reach the Illusory Yin stage. That day may come fast or slow, but it will certainly happen!”


      Li Yuan’s eyes glowed and he nodded. He stood up and bowed toward Wang Lin. “Brother Xu, I owe you a lot. I will remember this in my heart and won’t forget it.


      Li Yuan wasn’t one to speak much, but this came from his heart. He only felt gratitude toward Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin faintly smiled as his right hand grabbed the only bag he hadn’t searched. He scanned it with his divine sense and threw it at Li Yuan.


      At the same time, the nine swords flew into the air and landed next to Li Yuan.


      “Returning them to their owner. Also, keep that bag of holding. I believe the things inside will be useful to you.”


      Li Yuan nodded and put away the swords. He picked up the bag and scanned it with his divine sense before he took something out. It was the ancient mirror.


      “This is a restriction-breaking ancient mirror. There aren’t many of these left, and they can break a majority of restrictions!” As he spoke, he threw it toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin accepted it with a smile and put it inside his bag of holding.


      Li Yuan hesitated and asked, “I can’t see through Brother Xu’s cultivation anymore. It is obvious you improved greatly compared to before. Was the Blood Ancestor destroyed by the storage space?”


      “The danger of the Blood Ancestor has been resolved. Although he isn’t dead, there isn’t much difference.” Wang Lin said it calmly, but when Li Yuan heard this, he was startled and meaningfully looked at Wang Lin. With his wisdom, he could tell from Wang Lin’s words that Wang Lin’s rapid increase in cultivation level had something to do with the Blood Ancestor.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan and smiled. “Brother Li, I’m going to search the Thunder Celestial Realm and search for all the celestial spells. Are you willing to help me break restrictions?”


      With his current power, aside from a few select individuals, not many in the Thunder Celestial Realm were his match. If Li Yuan was around, Wang Lin could easily protect Li Yuan. Not to mention if Li Yuan had enough time to use his restrictions, he wouldn’t even need Wang Lin’s protection.


      Wang Lin had his own plans for inviting Li Yuan. Li Yuan obviously knew a lot more about the Thunder Celestial Realm than him. Also, Wang Lin couldn’t compare to Li Yuan in terms of restrictions, so it would be a lot easier to search for celestial spells with Li Yuan.


      Li Yuan’s eyes revealed joy as he smiled and said, “Since this is Brother Xu’s wish, I’ll do my best to help you. As long as I have enough time, I’m certain I can break all restrictions here! For example, Brother Xu, there once was a celestial ruin here!”


      Li Yuan pointed ahead at a plain. The ground was filled with weeds and dead grass and the wind blowing across the plain created rustling sounds. No matter how one looked at it, it was extremely ordinary.


      Li Yuan’s single arm formed seals. His body was now filled with origin energy, so some restrictions that he couldn’t use before due to the suppression of the slave imprint could be used now.


      The sky darkened and the plain before them looked like a painting with its cover taken off. When Li Yuan’s restrictions fell, the plain shattered, exposing the ruins of a city.


      A broken, stone tablet stood before the ruins, and there were three ancient words on it.


      “Celestial Welcoming Palace!”


      “Celestial spells can’t be used with just the formula. By using my Li family’s Annihilation Restriction heart, I can use traces of celestial spells to reverse engineer them. This method injures the user’s body, so my Li family doesn’t casually use it. However, if Bother Xu needs help, then I’ll definitely help!”
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      Li Yuan’s voice was filled with piercing hatred. If this hatred could become corporeal, it would immediately erupt to vent the anger he had suffered in the recent days.


      Wang Lin nodded and his gaze went over the Illusory Yin old man and landed on the dumbfounded woman. She was holding Li Yuan’s celestial swords.


      He didn’t even waste time talking to them and took a step. This step moved him over several hundred feet and he appeared before the woman.


      The woman had just recovered from the shock. She personally saw the Yao youth’s body collapse from just one finger from this person. The cracking sounds from the Yao youth’s body still echoed in her ears.


      With one finger, he had caused his origin soul to collapse. The Yao youth’s origin soul was captured and had its consciousness wiped away until it was only a blob of origin energy.


      This scene completely destroyed her mind, making her cower in terror. When she saw Wang Lin moving toward her, she immediately panicked. Filled with terror, she let out a hysterical scream.


      In her eyes, Wang Lin was no longer a person, but a demon, a terrifying, soul-devouring demon!


      She almost subconsciously retreated, there wasn’t even the slightest thought of resisting. The only thing in her brain was escape, escape, escape!!


      Every since she was little, she had never been this terrified. Not only did it destroy her mind, it also left a deep rift in her dao heart. Even if she was lucky enough to escape, her cultivation level would drop greatly with almost no chance of increasing again.


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold and his gaze was chilling as he closed in. In his eyes, the woman’s speed was too slow!


      At this moment, the Illusory Yin old man’s eyes lit up. He didn’t try to save her, he quickly retreated.


      As one finger pressed down between her eyebrows, her pupils shrank and her fear reached its peak. Origin energy rushed into her body. She wasn’t thrown back and instead trembled and was frozen in place.


      Popping sounds came from inside her body. She was very familiar with this sound, it was exactly the same as the ones that came from the youth’s body earlier.


      Her origin soul formed a ball of light and flew out from between her eyebrows. Wang Lin grabbed it with his right hand and threw it at Li Yuan. The origin energy nourished his origin soul and caused his injures to recover slightly.


      The woman’s body collapsed and disappeared completely. Until the moment she died, she still didn’t understand why the person that they were chasing didn’t inform them that he had a friend like this in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      As her body dissipated, all of the flying swords and bags of holding fell down on the ground.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the figure of the rapidly escaping old man before revealing a sneer. He took a step forward and suddenly disappeared as he fused with the world.


      The Illusory Yin old man’s mind was completely shaken by the sudden appearance of Wang Lin. He didn’t have any chance at victory, so he quickly fled. However, at this moment, a ripple appeared before him. Powerful origin energy came out from inside and caused him to stop.


      Wang Lin’s figured walked out from inside.


      “You’re next!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. The moment he appeared, he raised his right hand and a bolt of purple thunder appeared. The surrounded area was surrounded by purple mist after the purple thunderbolt appeared. Lightning moved through the mist and quickly gathered on the bolt of purple thunder. The bolt of thunder was as thick as an arm and quickly shot toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly as he quickly retreated. His hand quickly formed seals and immediately released a red flame. This flame was extremely hot and quickly spread around him, forming a flame shield.


      The bolt of thunder descended and landed on the flame shield. There were crackling sounds as the flame shield immediately collapsed and the bolt of thunder landed on the old man’s body.


      He coughed out a large mouth of blood and his face turned pale. As he quickly retreated, he was almost out of his wit. His scalp tingled as he felt panic set in and the aghast in his heart was reaching its limit.


      The old man retreated and quickly said, “Senior, let me speak!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was cold as he moved forward and coldly said, “How long did you chase after my friend? Speak!”


      The old man retreated and quickly said, “Thirteen days…  Senior, this matter was all because of the Young Master from the Yao family. I tried to persuade him, but our statuses are different, so I was unable to stop him.”


      The old man was extremely terrified of this person. A Corporeal Yang cultivator was not someone he could resist, even though he was only one step away from the Corporeal Yang stage himself.


      “13 days…” Wang Lin’s eyes filled with killing intent, and in the blink of an eye, he overtook the old man. His two fingers formed a sword and pointed at the old man’s left arm!


      The old man’s expression changed. Just as he was about to dodge, Wang Lin said one word.


      “Stop!”


      This word was like the voice of the devil as it landed in the old man’s ears. He immediately felt an unimaginable amount of origin energy surround him. At this instant, he couldn’t move his body an inch. Even his origin soul felt like it was in water and became clow.


      “This is the first day!” Wang Lin’s finger landed on the old man’s left arm, and with a burst of origin energy, the old man’s left arm exploded with a bang. The powerful origin energy exploded once more, causing the arm to shatter completely.


      The old man revealed a struggling expression. He wanted to struggle, but he couldn’t even move his body an inch.


      “The second day!” Wang Lin’s finger landed once more, this time on the old man’s left leg. The origin energy rushed in and more than half of the old man’s left leg was blown off.


      The old man’s veins bulged and he revealed a ferocious gaze. However, behind that ferocious gaze, he was filled with fear. His terror of Wang Lin had filled his mind.


      “This is the third day!” Wang Lin lifted his foot and directly stepped on the old man’s right leg. The leg immediately collapsed with a bang. Of the old man’s four limbs, three of them had already collapsed.


      The old man let out a miserable groan. The severe pain almost drowned him. The simulation of the pain allowed his origin soul to move a bit. Origin energy immediately cycled through his body and he showed signs of recovering.


      As Wang Lin withdrew his foot, his finger pointed at the old man’s right arm. Origin energy rushed in and the only surviving limb immediately disintegrated!


      “This is the fourth day!”


      This didn’t end. The Stop spell was dissipating and the old man was about to regain his movement. Just as origin energy filled his body and he was about to retreat, Wang Lin’s cold voice came once more.


      “Stop!”


      The old man let out a sad cry. The other party’s voice was the sound that would end his life faster and make him fall into the abyss. If he knew it would have turned out like this, he wouldn’t have touched a hair on Li Yuan’s head.


      At his moment, his mind was in a trance, and he vaguely recalled the words that this person said the moment he appeared.


      “Who gave you the qualification to hurt my friend!?”


      These words echoed in his mind like rumbling thunder.


      After the old man’s body was stopped for the second time, Wang Lin stood in front the old man. Wang Lin’s finger quickly moved and pointed at the old man’s body, causing blood to come out from the corner of the old man’s mouth.


      “The fifth day!”


      “The sixth day!”


      “The seventh day!”... At the end, the old man’s chest was a bloody mess. All of his bones were broken and blood mist gushed out of his chest. His body had lost all vitality.


      “This is the last day!” Wang Lin’s hand turned into a palm and pressed down on the old man’s forehead with a ruthless expression.


      A crisp crackling resounded as the old man’s body completely collapsed and dissipated into a blood mist. His origin soul charged out. As he trembled in the air, he shouted, “The Yao family won’t let you off!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold and he had a thought. He slapped his bag of holding and the one-billion-soul soul flag appeared. With a shake, the flag opened up, revealing the Blood Ancestor’s unwilling image.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “Do you recognize him?”


      The old man’s origin soul was startled. After taking a careful look, his eyes immediately bulged and revealed horror. Although he didn’t recognize who it was, this person was 70% similar to the Yao family ancestor.


      Without waiting for the old man to speak, Wang Lin already knew the answer from the old man’s expression. He stepped forth as his origin energy surrounded the area and immediately locked the old man’s origin soul.


      His hand reached out. The old man’s origin soul couldn’t escape at all and was immediately pulled back. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he used the soul search spell on the old man. The powerful origin energy made it impossible for the old man to struggle. A moment later, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he wiped the old man’s consciousness from the origin soul, turning it into a ball of origin energy.


      Wang Lin’s body landed next to Li Yuan. He held the ball of origin energy and pressed it between Li Yuan’s eyebrows.


      “Brother Li, I’ll give you an opportunity! Whether you can reach the Illusory Yin stage or not will depend on you!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he pressed his hand against Li Yuan’s chest.


      “Gather!” With a roar, the small, white insects were immediately pulled out of Li Yuan’s body. These insects were hideous and gave off a fishy smell.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm. With one pinch, all of these small insects collapsed one by one.
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      After analysing the situation in great detail, he felt that this had something to do with him cultivating in the dream space. He had experienced many of the bead’s mysteries in these past 4 years.


      When cultivating in the dream space, he could feel that those glowing orbs released a light that got absorbed by his body.


      As for those glowing orbs, he had analysed them for a while, but still hadn’t found their exact use.


      Wang Lin no longer used the technique to conceal his cultivation level, as 4 years of cultivation in a place like the back mountains was a good enough reason to explain it all.


      No one else knew that 20 years ago, in dream space time, he had already reached the 3rd layer.


      Also, for the past 20 plus years, he had been constantly practicing his attraction technique and it had reached a terrifying level.


      In fact, no one in the country of Zhao would spend 20 years practicing such a basic technique.


      Suddenly, a white light appeared silently from the sky and covered everyone. The warm feeling came again, but this time, Wang Lin noticed a difference.


      There were faint flashes of strange symbols in the light. The symbols came together to form a whirlpool that quickly pulled everyone in, and they disappeared from the valley.


      When they reappeared, they were in the main hall. The sect head sat there, still wearing the blue gown. Next to him sat several elders.


      In the moment, several powerful divine senses scanned them. The sect head smiled. He nodded and said, “For years have passed and I’m very pleased that all of you have made considerable progress. Very good. Now, all disciples that reached 5th layer or higher, stay. The rest of you, go and tell your masters of your harvest in these 4 years. In three days, Xuan Dao Zong will be here. This time, we must win. As for the changes in clothes, it will all be done after the competition with them.”


      The people all replied in unison. All of the disciples below the 5th layer left. Wang Lin looked around and didn’t see Sun Dazhu.


      After leaving the hall, Wang Lin made his way to Sun Dazhu’s herb garden. He sent out his divine sense and found that the seal on the gate didn’t stop him at all, so his divine sense went into the garden and he found Sun Dazhu there, cultivating. Sun Dazhu didn’t notice his divine sense at all.


      This seal that terrified him before now seemed to be filled with flaws. He now felt that if he wanted to break this seal, he could easily do so.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense and respectfully called out, “Disciple Wang Lin is here to greet the master.”


      After Sun Dazhu heard this, he hesitated for a while. After thinking for a long time, he somewhat remembered that he had accepted a disciple called Wang Lin 4 years ago. Then, he sent Wang Lin to the intense training. He was not sure if that trash had made any improvements.


      Due to his curiosity, he opened the gate to the garden and arrogantly said, “Come in then.”


      Wang Lin walked in. Sun Dazhu examined Wang Lin and exclaimed, “You managed to get to the 3rd layer?!”


      Wang Lin nodded and respectfully said, “Disciple has trained hard in these 4 years and barely made it into the 3rd layer.”


      Sun Dazhu blinked a few times. He seemed to remember why he had accepted Wang Lin as his disciple. He remembered that he was going to wait until this disciple reached the first layer and use the soul searching technique, but after hesitating for a while, he decided to give up. After all, it had been so many years, and the backlash of lowering his own cultivation didn’t seem to be worth it.


      Sun Dazhu glanced at Wang Lin and said, “Fine. Since you reached the 3rd layer now, you are a true disciple of Sun Dazhu, and since you are my only disciple, starting today, you can come back and live here again. In a few days, there will be the competition with Xuan Dao Zong. You can follow me there and broaden your horizons. Also, since you reached the 3rd layer, did you practice the attraction technique?”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal as he replied, “Disciple has practiced the attraction technique, but still feels very unfamiliar with it.”


      Sun Dazhu nodded and said, “That’s natural. To be frank, these basic techniques are all about practice. The more you practice, the better you will be at it. Your master practiced it for a whole year and that could be considered the longest in the sect, see.” As he was speaking, he moved his hand and a small colorful sword appeared and circled around the room before landing back in Sun Dazhu’s hand.


      “After practicing the attraction technique and reaching the second layer, one can start practicing the drive technique. The drive technique is what moves this sword. Of course, to reach this level, you must have at least have reached the 4th layer, but with the competition so close, we can’t have you making a joke out of the sect. Your cultivation is low, so the chance of you going up is low, but you can’t lose the sect any face. A flying sword can still be controlled with the attraction technique. I’ll give you a token, so go to the sword shrine and pick out a good flying sword to wear and to show off at the competition.” Sun Dazhu finished talking and tossed a token toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression became strange. He opened his mouth for a long time, but didn’t know what to say.


      Seeing Wang Lin’s expression becoming strange, Sun Dazhu snorted and said, “Don’t think of this as a small matter. You must look good, because if you make me lose face, I won’t forgive you. Back then, your master did the same thing. Just holding a flying sword earned my master a lot of face.”


      Wang Lin wryly smiled and said, “Disciple will definitely look fierce, master. Don’t worry.”
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      Sun Dazhu nodded his head in satisfaction and said, “You can keep this token. It will allow you to freely enter and exit this garden. But remember, you aren’t allowed to touch any of the herbs without my permission.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He knew that Sun Dazhu didn’t like him, but seeing how he had already reached the 3rd layer, Sun Dazhu at least recognized him as a disciple. Wang Lin respectfully left.


      Not long after, he arrived at the sword pavilion in the main courtyard. He was here many years ago, and being here again made him remember the scene from back then.


      Outside the sword pavilion sat a disciple in white. He looked like he was 30 years old and kinda chubby. Wang Lin didn’t recognize him, so it seemed he didn’t participate in the intense training.


      He looked at Wang Lin and exclaimed, “Junior brother, you are only at the 3rd layer. What are you doing here? This is a place only disciples of the 4th layer or higher can enter.”


      Wang Lin remained silent. He took out the token Sun Dazhu gave him and tossed it over.


      After the fat disciple received the token, his face became strange, as if he was trying to hold back a smile. Soon, he couldn’t hold it back any longer and burst out laughing. “It seems to be Elder Brother Sun’s tradition. I had forgotten about this. Elder Brother Sun has this tradition that at everyone competition with another sect, he likes to show off a flying sword.”


      Wang Lin became embarrassed, especially thinking about Sun Dazhu’s serious expression before. He warily smiled.


      The fat man laughed for a long time. He forced down his laughter and waved his hand saying, “Junior brother, you can go. I recommend the sword 3 from the right. That flying sword is really amazing. The first time I saw it, I thought it was the most amazing flying sword in the country of Zhao.”


      Wang Lin quickly thanked the man and made his way toward the pavilion. When he was 5 meters away, he suddenly detected waves of energy from the pavilion, seemingly to try to prevent him from entering.


      Seeing this, the fat man realized that he forgot to turn off the formation set around the pavilion. He wanted to tell Wang Lin, but right when he was about to speak, he suddenly stopped as if there was a fishbone stuck in his throat. His eyes grew large and stared at Wang Lin with a look of disbelief.


      Wang Lin felt the resistance and remembered the shame from back then. He snorted and kept moving forward, 5 meters, 4 meters, 3 meters, 2 meters, 1 meter!


      Despite the resistance increasing, it wasn’t able to stop Wang Lin at all and he easily stepped into the sword pavilion. After entering the room, he used his divine sense and found that the room he was currently in was very strange. It seemed his divine sense was restricted to only 3 meters in range.


      The fat man immediately jumped up with a shocked expression on his face. He was the disciple in charge of managing the sword pavilion, so he knew the power of the formations very well. Not to mention inner disciples, but lot of the elders couldn’t force their way in like Wang Lin just had.


      Only when recruiting disciples was the power of the formation weakened hundreds of folds, so that the swords’ energy could be released to see if there were any matches.


      “Is the formation broken?” The fat man couldn’t believe what had just happened. He think the formation had to be broken, so he moved up to test it himself.


      Just when he entered the 5 meter range, he felt a very strong pressure that made him feel like he was a leaf in the turbulent sea. He was mercilessly thrown out. His body flew black and made an arc as he fell. He coughed out a few mouthfuls of blood after he landed on the ground. After a long time, he recovered his senses. His was face filled with fear. He exclaimed, “Not… not broken!”


      Wang Lin easily entered the room. Once inside, he saw that there were many flying swords of various lengths, all releasing powerful sword intent.


      Wang Lin scanned each sword one by one without stopping, until he finally saw the sword that the fat man said was the most amazing looking sword in the country of Zhao.


      Aftering seeing it, Wang Lin was speechless. It could really be considered the most amazing looking flying sword. It shouldn’t really even have been regarded as a flying sword, but more like a rectangular sign.


      It was two palms wide, 1 meter long, and the whole body shined with a golden light. The reason for the golden light was not because this was some sword with a magical spell, the golden light was there because the entire sword was coated with gold.


      Also don’t think that the coat of gold was there just to hide some amazing sword under, it was just regular iron.


      On the handle were two large diamonds, and even the sword tassel was made from thin strips of gold.


      In short, taking this sword out to show people would really amaze them, and maybe even make them think it was an amazing sword.


      Wang Lin stroked his chin. He is really optimistic about the sword. If anything else, at least if he ever needed money in the future, he can sell it for a lot of money.


      On the flying sword there was a sign that read, “This sword’s name is Wealth. It was made by a sect elder 500 years ago and said to have unimaginable power. But in reality, this sword has been broken and rebuilt many times. However, because the elder had done much for the sect, his last will was to leave the sword here in hopes that it finds someone fitting in the future.”


      “Whoever chooses this sword must treat it well. If it breaks, it must be immediately repaired. If it’s sold, then the person who sold it will be kicked from the sect!”


      Wang Lin couldn’t hold in his laughter. He picked up the sword and said, “I’ll chose you then, but I, Wang Lin, am a poor man, so if you break, don’t expect me to put you back together!”


      After putting the flying sword away in his bag of holding, he left the room. The fat man outside looked nervous. Instead of the mocking laughter from before, he respectfully sent Wang Lin off.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was restricted inside the pavilion, so he didn’t see what happened to the fat man, so he was surprised at why the fat man suddenly became so respectful.


      After returning to Sun Dazhu’s garden, Wang Lin took out the sword. Sun Dazhu was stunned, and after mumbling to himself for a while, he glanced thoughtfully at Wang Lin and said, “When I saw this sword before, I didn’t have the guts to take it, but it seems you have guts. Good. Take this sword with you to the competition in three days and show it off to the elders.”


      Three days later, the bell in the Heng Yue Sect rang nine times. It echoed for a very long time through the mountain. The head, all the elders, and many disciples all stood outside the main hall.


      They saw a black dot appear in the sky. The black dot got closer and closer to them, until they saw it was a thousand foot long centipede. The centipede was completely black. It seemed to step on black clouds as it thunderously roared towards them.


      All of the Heng Yue Sect inner disciples took a deep breath their eyes filled with fear. Some of the female disciples’ faces became pale and their legs became weak.


      “What’s the big deal about it? Although this thousand foot long centipede looks scary, if everyone here struck it with a sword, it will still die!” The red faced man next to the sect head shouted. His voice was very loud. It seemed he wanted the people on the centipede to hear.
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      Sun Lei’s calculations were very good. He had waited this long to finally show the power of this fan. The goal was to use Wang Lin as bait so that when the celestial beast feeds were chasing Wang Lin, he could escape.


      Otherwise, even if he had obtained the treasure, he would still be hunted by the celestial beast feeds. After all, once he gets his hands on the treasure, the feeds will go crazy and the chase will be much more intense than the last two times.


      He had already thought about it. Once he gets the treasure, he would throw the skeleton at Wang Lin. He believed that the feeds would go for Wang Lin, who would be closer, rather than him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He had been on guard against Sun Lei this entire time, so how could he let Sun Lei succeed? Although this black ice was indeed strange, he already had the carving of the old man in his hand.


      The moment the black ice sealed the area, the time domain from the wood carving was released.


      Going forward is part of time, going backwards is part of time, and stopping is also part of time. This is what makes the time domain so powerful: the manipulation of time as one wills it.


      Wang Lin had cultivated in the heaven defying bead for a long time and had a very good grasp on manipulating time. This was also why he was able to make the carving with the passing of time domain in it.


      A mysterious light spread out from the carving and met the black ice, sealing the area. Although the black ice was strong, he was not resisting it and was only trying to loosen it, so it wasn’t too difficult.


      Borrowing a sliver of power from the time domain, Wang Lin wasn’t stopped by the black ice like Sun Lei thought he would be. The moment Sun Lei shouted those words, Wang Lin walked out.


      And he moved at a speed even a bit faster than Sun Lei’s, passing by the celestial beast feeds and appearing at the entrance of the cave.


      “Fellow cultivator Sun Lei, you still haven’t given me the purification wood, so how could you just rush in?”


      Sun Lei was startled and his face became very ugly. However, he was a decisive person. Without a word, he slapped his bag of holding and threw out the purification wood.


      Wang Lin caught it and walked into the cave.


      Sun Lei cursed in his heart, but he knew that time was short, as half the time they had had already passed, so he quickly charged in.


      After he entered, he saw Wang Lin pick up the piece of metal from the skeleton’s chest and without a word went to grab the celestial sword.


      But as soon as his hand touched the celestial sword, he let out a miserable groan as holes appeared on his hand.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at him and charged out of the cave. He took out the restriction flag, which emitted many dragons made of black fog. They surrounded Wang Lin and then he charged directly upward and through the walls.


      Sun Lei’s eyes turned red as he let out an unwilling roar and reached for the sword again. This time, he withstood the pain and finally grabbed hold of the celestial sword. However, just then, he suddenly let out a painful scream as his hand was pierced many times. Some of the energy from the sword pierced his hand and hit his chest, causing the silver armor he was wearing to melt.


      Sun Lei quickly withdrew his hand and gave up on the sword. He let out an angry roar as he charged out. He calculated that eight breaths of time had passed and if he were to leave now, he could still made it. If he delayed any longer, it would become dangerous.


      But nothing in the world could be perfectly calculated. The black celestial beast feed suddenly broke free of the black ice, let out a sharp roar, and charged toward Sun Lei.


      Sun Lei’s expression suddenly changed. His eyes were filled with disbelief. His teacher had said that the treasure would freeze an area for ten breaths of time. It should’ve been ten breaths of time, how could it be less?


      He didn’t know that because the black celestial beast feed had absorbed the ball of lightning from the thunder toad, it gained a bit of the heavens’ power, so the ten breaths of time was lowered by one breath.


      Wang Lin’s time domain caused the black ice to slow down a bit, which caused it to shorten by another breath of time.


      Sun Lei was shocked. There was no time to dodge. He could feel death closing in on him and as he watched Wang Lin leave. A powerful sense of frustration filled him.


      A hint of madness appeared in his eyes as he slapped his forehead and a black bead flew out of it. He revealed a never-before-seen heartbreaking expression.


      This black bead was formed through his hundreds of years of cultivating and finally took solid form when he reached the Soul Formation stage. According to his sect’s cultivation method, this black bead was the key to forming a second origin soul. Once he loses this bead, his cultivation level will drop drastically from the mid stage of Soul Formation down to the Nascent Soul stage.


      Sun Lei closed his eyes and said, “Explode!”


      The black bead suddenly released a black light and exploded. A ring of black light spread out. The black beast feed suddenly compressed into a ball to block this blow.


      But the celestial beast feeds behind it that had just broken out of the black ice wall disappeared without a struggle.


      Even the surrounding caves disappeared without a trace.


      The power of this bead exploding reached the limit of what this fragment could hold, so it began to collapse.


      Countless spacial rifts appeared in the sky and they became larger and larger.


      On the ground, the lava exploded and shot into the air. The sky and the earth shook violently and a the light of death appeared in the sky.


      Shortly after, large areas of sky and ground disappeared as if they were being devoured.


      The moment Sun Lei made the black bead explode, his body disappeared without a trace.


      As for Wang Lin, while he was escaping, he suddenly felt the destructive force from below and the mysterious power that was preventing teleportation suddenly collapsed.


      He was shocked and was about to use teleportation before suddenly forcing himself to stop. He could feel the surrounding ground shaking and creating waves of rumbling sounds.


      “The celestial realm fragment is collapsing?” Wang Lin was glad he hadn’t teleported, or else he might have teleported into a spacial rift.


      Wang Lin secretly cursed. He surrounded himself with the restriction flag and charged out like lightning. Without the mysterious power there, his speed had returned to normal.


      But the collapse of the ground was even faster. Wang Lin suddenly noticed with his divine sense that the only thing within 1000 feet was a dark void.


      This dark void was like a large mouth that kept devouring everything.


      He was suddenly shocked. The collapse of this fragment continued, and in the blink of an eye, the void was 500 feet away.


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air as he quickly flew upwards.


      The devouring continued; 500 feet, 300 feet, 200 feet, 100 feet…


      Wang Lin’s face was pale. He was still a far away from getting aboveground. The speed of the devouring was too fast. It was clear he wouldn’t make it out in time.


      He revealed a ruthless expression in his eyes as he took out a small piece of crystal from his bag of holding. This was the condensed celestial spiritual energy.


      The devouring came even closer; 100 feet, 50 feet, 30 feet…


      Wang Lin saw that at 30 feet away, there seemed to be a mouth that had already opened.


      He swallowed the crystal and for the first time ever felt pain in his soul. This was a pain from having too much celestial spiritual energy in his body.


      At this moment, Wang Lin felt like his origin soul could collapse at any moment, but amidst this pain, a sliver of power was born. This power made him feel like he could hold up the world.


      The surrounding void got closer and closer; 30 feet, 20 feet, 10 feet…


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly charged upward like a meteor. The moment the void arrived next to Wang Lin, his speed increased by countless times and he charged out from the ground.


      The moment he charged out from the ground, most of the ground of this fragment had already collapsed into the void.


      Below him was a space with only a few pillars that seemed to be holding up the sky, but even those were shrinking and slowly disappearing.


      The sky was filled with spacial rifts.


      But Wang Lin couldn’t feel any of those as he was in this crazed state and charging out at a speed faster than a meteor’s.


      There were many spacial rifts in the sky, but there were even more pieces of void forming when the spacial rifts linked together.


      Wang Lin’s flight was like that of a struggling phoenix’s flying up into the sky, but the spacial rifts suddenly connected before him, forming a large area of the void.


      Wang Lin suddenly charged inside. He was then surrounded by darkness and waves of cold air entered his body. Under the stimulation of the cold air, Wang Lin’s mind suddenly became clear.


      Without a word, he controlled his body to back up. After struggling for a while, he charged out from a rift that hadn’t closed yet.


      Using this moment of clarity, he dodged all of the spacial rifts. The moment the fragment completely collapsed, he charged out and disappeared high in the sky.


      He flew higher and higher until he saw the giant swirl above him. This was where he had entered the celestial realm before.


      Under the swirl was a platform, and on the platform were some people staring dumbfoundedly at him.


      His body disappeared and reappeared on the platform. He coughed out a mouthful of blood and fell down. Using the last bit of his power, he pointed at his brow and countless wandering souls came out of his forehead.


      Wang Lin had gathered tens of thousands wandering souls on his trip to the foreign battleground. Now that all of them had been released, they formed a black tornado around Wang Lin. This caused the expressions of everyone on the platform to change and they immediately backed up.


      Wang Lin fell to the ground. He struggled to sit in a lotus position before eating seven or eight bottles of pills and began to cultivate.
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      Both were decisive people, so when they made the agreement, there was no hesitation as the two rapidly moved through the ruins toward the cave filled with celestial beast feeds.


      From their current position, they could see the cave in the distance.


      Not far away was the corpse of third senior brother, who had been killed by Sun Lei.


      Sun Lei looked at the cave from a distance and whispered, “Celestial beast feeds are food for celestial beasts. When they eat a feed, it strengthens their bodies, but they are completely useless to us. I can’t believe there are still so many celestial beast feeds in this celestial beast temple. This must be due to that black celestial beast feed. Does fellow cultivator know why that black celestial beast feed exists?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he responded, “I believe it has something to do with that black skeleton.” He remembered that the first time he saw the black line, it was moving inside the skeleton. Every time it went in and out, the skeleton would shake as if it were going to come back to life.


      Sun Lei placed down pieces of jade and slowly said, “Fellow cultivator’s experience is indeed not ordinary. That celestial beast feed must have used some method to devour the flesh and even the celestial soul of that skeleton back during the catastrophe that shattered the Celestial Realm. It hid itself inside the skeleton and then, after a long period of time, gained its own domain! That must be the reason why there are so many celestial beast feeds around; they must all be its offspring.”


      Wang Lin remained silent.


      Sun Lei said, in a serious tone, “Fellow cultivator, in a bit, I’ll lure those celestial beast feeds out with a technique. We will kill as many as we can, and once that black line moves, we will rendezvous back where we met.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He waved his right hand and the beast trap changed into the thunder toad.


      “Thunder toad!” Sun Lei’s pupils shrank as he looked at Wang Lin. He was even more sure now that Wang Lin was hiding his cultivation level. How could he capture a rare high quality spirit beast otherwise?


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Let’s start.”


      Without a word, Sun Lei formed a seal and shouted. The sword behind his back immediately flew up and shot into the cave.


      There was a muffled sound before the sword suddenly shot back out. Following closely behind it was a ball of celestial beast feeds. Countless celestial beast feeds jumped out from the ball toward Sun Lei and Wang Lin.


      This scene would make anyone’s scalp go numb.


      If they were to get caught by them, their fate would be the same as the skeleton’s.


      Sun Lei let out a roar and all of the jades he had left on the ground shattered. Rainbow-colored smoke came out of the jades and covered the beast feeds. Soon, the beast feeds fell to the ground, twitching.


      However, there were simply too many of them, so the rainbow-colored smoke disappeared in only a few breaths of time. Without a word, Sun Lei jumped backward as his sword flew above his head and pointed at them. Sword energy shot out toward the beast feeds. Wherever it passed, large amounts of them died.


      Nevertheless, the tunnel was still covered in celestial beast feeds. They wanted to come and devour everything that was alive.


      Sun Lei kept backing up. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as the thunder toad’s abdomen swelled up and a wave of thunder could be heard inside. Soon, it opened its mouth and a ball of lightning came out, followed by roaring thunder.


      Suddenly, waves of celestial beast feed bodies twisted and disappeared in the lightning.


      Sun Lei was startled. He didn’t think that the lightning would be this powerful. His dread toward Wang Lin increased.


      The ball of lightning contained the power of the heavens. It was able to push forward ten meters before disappearing. However, the beast feeds still ceaselessly charged at them.


      Wang Lin backed up and pointed at the thunder toad. The thunder toad’s belly swelled up and then it spat another ball of lightning at the beast feeds.


      The ball of lightning roared forth toward the beast feeds. The countless beast feeds for the first time seemed to feel fear. Instead of moving forward, they seemed to want to back away from the ball of lightning.


      However, just at this moment, a sharp roar echoed and a black line appeared among the beast feeds. The black line moved through all the other beast feeds and charged at the ball of lightning without any fear.


      After the thunder toad spat out two balls of lightning, it was very tired and looked weakened. When Wang Lin saw the black beast feed, he didn’t hesitate to quickly retrieve the thunder toad and escape. As he ran, he pointed at his brow and many wandering souls appeared.


      As for Sun Lei, he revealed a look of hesitation before letting out a sigh and giving up on the idea of going into the cave after the celestial beast feeds started chasing after Wang Lin. After all, it was far too dangerous, and any misstep could lead to death.


      Thus, as Wang Lin backed off, he also backed off and quickly escaped in another direction.


      As for the ball of lightning, the black beast feed drilled into it, causing it to shrink. After a series of crackling and popping sounds, the ball of lightning disappeared completely.


      The black beast feed let out a sharp roar. One could see that its body was no longer black but violet instead, and there was some lightning surging on the surface.


      It condensed its body and sprang forth with speed so fast that even divine sense couldn’t lock on to it most of the time.


      The target it chose was not Wang Lin, but Sun Lei.


      While Wang Lin escaped, his expressions suddenly changed as he took out the restriction flag and threw some pills into his mouth. A suctioning force came from the beast trap, and after a long time, it finally stopped. Wang Lin got up. His face was a bit ugly.


      “This time, the beast trap began taking spiritual energy half a day ahead. The thunder toad must have expended too much energy. Although this beast trap is easy to use, the cost is too high.” Wang Lin pondered a bit before flying away.


      Along the way, the wandering souls went through the walls and returned to him one by one. Once they all returned, Wang Lin found out that none of them were missing. This made him very happy as that meant that the black beast feed chose to chase after Sun Lei this time.


      Not long after, Wang Lin arrived at the cave they agreed to meet in and sat down. He spread out his divine sense and found Sun Lei in a cave about 10,000 feet away.


      The current Sun Lei was in a very sorry state. His clothes were torn, revealing silver armor underneath. It was clearly that silver armor that allowed him to escape the black beast feed twice.


      His right hand was covered in blood and was missing a finger.


      He was currently sitting there, cultivating with a gloomy expression. When Wang Lin’s divine sense scanned past the area, his expression immediately changed and revealed a hint of dread.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He jumped into the wall and activated the earth escape technique to move toward Sun Lei.


      Sun Lei also noticed and quickly took out several pills. He revealed a pained expression as he swallowed them and quickly sat down to cultivate.


      10,000 feet wasn’t a very far distance for a Soul Formation cultivator, but there were many caves to go through and a mysterious power that prevented teleportation. Half an hour later, Wang Lin appeared inside the cave Sun Lei was in.


      Sun Lei’s expression immediately became ugly. He flicked his right hand as he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Brother Sun, please continue to cultivate while I protect you.”


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He didn’t know what pill Sun Lei had swallowed, but it allowed Sun Lei to recover back to 80% strength from a weakened state. This mage Wang Lin give up his previous plan.


      Sun Lei was startled as he didn’t expect Wang Lin to say this. Of course, he didn’t believe it, but he still said, “Then I’ll bother fellow cultivator for the help.”


      Wang Lin didn’t say anything and sat down cross-legged.


      Sun Lei remained on guard as he quickly absorbed the pill inside his body. Three hours later, Sun Lei was fully recovered and his gaze toward Wang Lin was no longer as dark.


      Sun Lei stood up and said, “Fellow cultivator, my cultivation has already recovered. How about we go back?”


      Wang Lin nodded, stood up, and quickly flew toward one of the caves with Sun Lei right behind him.


      The two remained silent the entire way and soon arrived near the cave. The moment the two arrived, a large number of beast feeds charged out from the cave.


      Sun Lei’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Fellow cultivator, stay back. This time, I must avenge my finger!” With that, he slapped his bag of holding and a black fan flew out.


      It was unknown what material this fan was made of, but the moment it appeared, a cold aura spread out and layer of black ice formed on the walls.


      The black ice continued to expand, and in the blink of an eye arrived near Wang Lin. Wang Lin remained calm as he took out his restriction flag and shook it. Black fog surrounded Wang Lin and the icy aura moved around the black fog, but this formed a layer of buffer between Wang Lin and Sun Lei. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he silently took out the passing of time wood carving from his bag of holding.


      At this moment, those beast feeds charged out of the cave. It seemed like their numbers hadn’t decreased at all. This time, the black beast feed was in front. It clearly wanted to kill.


      Sun Lei took a deep breath as his hand formed different seals before pointing at this brow. Suddenly, his origin soul came out and grabbed hold of the fan. His origin soul revealed an expression of pain. It was like he had just grabbed a piece of hot iron.


      His origin soul held the fan and swung it at the celestial beast feeds. Suddenly, a wave of black wind flew toward the celestial beast feeds.


      Suddenly, each of the beast feeds stopped moving and patches of black ice spread. In an instant, the area became a world of black ice.


      Without a word, Sun Lei’s origin soul returned to his body and charged toward the cave. He smiled. “Fellow cultivator, my technique has a limit and can only last 10 breaths. I’ll go ahead first and then come to save you.”


      Wang Lin remained calm as he let out a faint, mocking smile.
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      This caused a series of chain reactions, so a lot of caves collapsed as well.


      As Wang Lin flew, he tried to teleport, but every time he did so, he felt a force surrounding him and interrupting his teleportation. He let out a sigh as he stopped trying and continued to fly upwards.


      He slowly felt that the amount of wandering souls he had left behind stopped decreasing. The black line had clearly lost track of Wang Lin.


      However, just as this moment, rumbling sounds came from all around him and Wang Lin quickly backed up. The cave before him suddenly collapsed. When he spread out his divine sense, he found that more than half of the Celestial Beast Temple was now buried.


      If a mortal saw this, they wouldn’t know what to do, but Wang Lin had already reached the Soul Formation stage, so as long as he doesn’t meet that black line, he will have nothing to be afraid of.


      He pondered a bit but didn’t leave immediately. He spread out his divine sense and was shocked to find that the sixth junior brother hadn’t died. He was moving through the caves close by.


      And from the direction he was traveling, he wasn’t going up but was coming toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he let out a playful smile. This sixth junior brother was a ruthless person. He hid his cultivation level until the right moment.


      From the looks of his path, he was coming toward Wang Lin, but Wang Lin wasn’t sure of his objective. If he comes with intent to kill Wang Lin, then Wang Lin won’t mind killing him for his treasures.


      Although this person was at the mid stage of Soul Formation, Wang Lin was confident that with the magic treasures he possessed, he had an 80% chance of winning.


      Wang Lin waved the restriction flag and the black fog disappeared into the surrounding walls. He placed his hand on the bracelet on his hand and silently waited for the arrival of the sixth brother.


      Not long after, a person came out of the wall Wang Lin was staring at. The moment the person came out, he became very cautious as he looked at Wang Lin.


      He carefully took a few looks before letting a laugh. “Fellow cultivator, I believe that we are the only two people remaining in this collapsed Celestial Beast Temple.”


      Wang Lin chuckled. He realised that this person knew he was following them. This means that there was a chance that this person was still hiding his cultivation level.


      Wang Lin calmly asked, “This place has already collapsed. Why did fellow cultivator come find me instead of looking for a way out?”


      The sixth junior brother looked around. Without moving forward, he said, “Fellow cultivator followed us the entire way. I believe you also saw the celestial beast feed.”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled at how sixth junior brother dodged the question and asked, “What does fellow cultivator mean?”


      Sixth junior brother’s eyes lit up, revealing a mysterious expression, and he said, “Fellow cultivator doesn’t have to worry. My name is Sun Lei. I’m not afraid to tell fellow cultivator this: I’m not really part of the Da Lou Sect. I’m only mixed in.”


      Wang Lin remained silent.


      While Sun Lei talked, he casually took a step forward, and just as he was about to take a few more steps, he saw a faint smile on Wang Lin’s face and stopped.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “If fellow cultivator takes another step, I will have to act.”


      Sun Lei pondered a bit and smiled. “Fellow cultivator, I won’t beat around the bush. Inside the cave with the celestial beast feed are three items. First is a celestial jade, second is a piece of celestial metal, and third is a celestial sword. How many did you manage to obtain earlier?”


      Wang Lin calmly responded, “That black line returned too quickly, so I didn’t get any.”


      Sun Lei frowned. He could immediately see that Wang Lin was only at the early stage of Soul Formation, but his divine sense was very strange. If he didn’t know a technique that specialized in detecting divine sense, he wouldn’t have been able to notice that Wang Lin was following him.


      And even so, he was only able to notice Wang Lin when he passed by him as he was escaping from the celestial beast feeds. He recorded Wang Lin’s divine sense in his mind and only then was he barely able to find him.


      From his view, this person must be like him, someone who hid his own cultivation level, so unless it was absolutely necessary, he didn’t want to act recklessly.


      Also, after this conversion and seeing how calm this person was, Sun Lei was sure that Wang Lin was hiding his cultivation level. There was no way for an early stage Soul Formation cultivator to be this calm when facing a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator.


      In addition to all of this, there was another thing that was preventing him from acting. He could feel a sense of danger from the surrounding walls, and that feeling increased a lot when he took a step forward.


      Thinking of this, he let out a smile and said, “Fellow cultivator, that piece of celestial jade is formed from celestial energy collected for thousands of years and is considered priceless. However, compared to that, the celestial sword is much more precious. I was only able to roughly scan it at the time, so I don’t know what attribute it has, but it can’t be normal. In addition to those, there is also that piece of metal. My guess is that it is a type of protective treasure.”


      Wang Lin silently nodded.


      The more Wang Lin acted like this, the more powerful Sun Lei thought Wang Lin was. He believed that Wang Lin already knew all of this, so he quickly said, “Fellow cultivator, if it was either of us by ourselves, it would be very hard to get the treasures from the celestial beast feeds. However, if we act together, then the chances of us getting those treasures will increase by a lot.”


      Wang Lin let out a smile and asked, “Oh? Why should I help you?”


      Sun Lei was startled. He was a smart person, so he immediately realized what that meant and said, “I only want the celestial sword. The other two will belong to you. How is that?”


      Wang Lin shook his head.


      Sun Lei’s expression became ugly and he said, “If fellow cultivator really wants the celestial sword, then you can take it, but the remaining two treasures will belong to me. With fellow cultivator’s knowledge, you must know that the celestial sword by itself is far beyond any of the other two items alone, but if you place the metal and jade together, then their worth is very close.”


      Wang Lin hesitated for a bit. There was some type of restriction placed on the celestial sword, so unless it gets refined for a very long time, it will be impossible to even pick it up. Wang Lin was confident that he won’t be able to pick it up in a short period of time. This person clearly didn’t know that about the sword.


      Thinking about this, he smiled and said, “I don’t want the sword.”


      Sun Lei let out a breath and smiled again. “Since that is the case, how about we go back to the cave?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “I’m not interested in the other two objects either.”


      “You!” Sun Lei’s eyes became gloomy. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was afraid that Wang Lin was hiding his cultivation level, he would have already gone up and killed Wang Lin. Why else would he listen to so much nonsense?


      Sun Lei took a deep breath and suppressed his anger. The more Wang Lin acted like this, the more obvious it was that Wang Lin was hiding his cultivation level. How would Wang Lin dare to speak to him like this otherwise?


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Sun Lei and slowly said, “Fellow cultivator Sun, you want me to help you retrieve the celestial sword for two items that might not even be obtainable. Do you think that I’m three years old?”


      Sun Lei took a deep breath, stared at Wang Lin, and asked, “Fellow cultivator, what do you want?” He was tired of his nonsense as well. If Wang Lin wasn’t willing, then he would risk it once himself.


      Wang Lin leisurely said, “I noticed that when fellow cultivators arrived, you guys were able to detect the rifts before they appeared…”


      Sun Lei let out a laugh. He slapped his bag of holding and took out a piece of jade. He threw it at Wang Lin and said, “Full Search Tactic. It is a technique of the Da Lou Sect. It is not a problem to give it to you as a gift.”


      Wang Lin took the jade and put it away after scanning it, then said, “Fellow cultivator is indeed quick on his decisions, so I won’t beat around the bush anymore either. I want that gourd from your third senior brother’s bag, then I’ll be willing to take this risk with you.”


      “Not possible!” Sun Lei said, without any hesitation. “This gourd is the reason I mixed into the Da Lou Sect, so please don’t make it hard for me.”


      Wang Lin frowned.


      Sun Lei clenched his teeth and said, “Fellow cultivator, I can’t give you this gourd, but I can give you a piece of purification wood. Although this wood’s effect isn’t as good as the gourd’s, it has the same effect of absorbing celestial spiritual energy.”


      With that, he painfully took out a piece of white wood and put it away after letting Wang Lin see it.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. Although it was kind of worth it to kill this person for the purification gourd, he would have to use up a lot of his treasures. However, this place was the Celestial Realm. It was very dangerous, and there was Red Butterfly. If he were to use up too many treasures now, then when he faces powerful cultivators or Red Butterfly, he will be in trouble.


      Thinking about this, Wang Lin nodded and said, “Fine, give me that purification wood and I’ll help you once. However, whether you obtain the celestial sword or not will depend on your own luck. Even if you can’t obtain the sword, the purification wood is still mine.”


      Sun Lei nodded and said, “That is natural. However, I can’t give it to you now. It won’t be too late to give it to you once we are at the cave entrance. I have to be on guard as well.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He waved his sleeves and said, “Fellow cultivator, lead the way!”


      Without a word, Sun Lei moved toward one of the uncollapsed caves. The two walked toward the cave, keeping a certain distance from each other. It was obvious that neither of them trusted each other, so they were on guard against each other.


      Sun Lei sneered and thought, “Even if you are hiding your cultivation level, once I get the sword and you try to steal it, I’ll leave the Celestial Realm and use the sect treasure to kill you.”


      This was why he asked him to come help with the treasure even though he was afraid that Wang Lin was hiding his cultivation level.
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      More than 40 inner disciples stood inside the hall. There were disciples of black, white, and red rank, but no purple. All of these disciples had serious expressions. Among them, Wang Lin could see many faces that he knew, like Wang Zhuo, the girl named Xu, the girl name Zhou, apprentice-brother Zhang, and such.


      Right in front of them sat two rows of more than 10 elders, all with cold expressions. Right in the middle sat a person, about 40 years old, wearing a blue gown, with eyes like lightning. He said, “Junior brother Sun, this is your disciple?”


      Sun Dazhu quickly put up a smiling face and said, “Elder apprentice-brother, this is my disciple, Wang Lin. He entered the sect late, so he doesn’t know the meaning behind the bell ringing 5 times.”


      A red faced man sitting on the right sneered, “The disciple is really like his master. He’s kinda dumb, just like you were back then.”


      A man on his side laughed. “Apprentice-brother isn’t correct. Junior brother Sun at least had some talent, so he was much stronger than his disciple.”


      Sun Dazhu’s face changed between red and white for a while. He gave Wang Lin a hard look. He snorted and ignored Wang Lin and went to sit down.


      The man in the blue gown frowned. He looked at Wang Lin one more time before forgetting about him and said, “As said before, these 4 years of intense training must provide results. We must win in the competition against Xuan Dao Zong. Starting today, you will be entering the back mountain. Everyone will be provided with their own cultivation place. This time, the sect will provide 10,000 qi gathering pills for you all to use. None of you may leave the mountain during this time.”


      All of the inner disciples replied in unison.


      The man in the blue gown nodded and continued to say, “I hope that in four years, one of you will become a purple clothed disciple. Purple clothed disciple means a core disciple far more important than inner disciples. Forget it, experience it for yourself. Now, all of you, go to the back mountain and someone will lead to you the cultivation ground.”


      After he finished speaking, he waved his sleeves and a white light shot out from them. After circling the hall once, he growled, “Open!”


      The white light suddenly expanded and soon engulfed all of the inner disciples.


      “Go!” Following the growl from the man in the blue gown, the white light sparkled and disappeared from the main hall.


      Wang Lin felt a warm sensation in his body. After the blink of an eye, he found himself inside a valley. This place had much more spiritual energy than the other places. Sounds of water could be heard from all sides. He scanned the area and found the other inner disciples chatting with each other.


      This valley had no plants. It was a cliff with many holes carved into it, like a bee hive. Some of the holes were sealed with giant rocks.


      Suddenly Wang Lin noticed that someone was watching him. He turned around and saw Wang Zhuo smiling at him coldly.


      At that moment, a youth came out from one of the holes in the cliff. He was wearing purple clothes and coldly looked at everyone. He said, “Fellow apprentice-brothers and sisters, this is the back mountains of the Heng Yue Sect. As for back mountain, it’s not really the back of the Heng Yue Sect, but a cultivation ground for inner disciples built by several Soul Transformation stage experts 500 years ago. This place has much thicker spiritual energy than normal. Since you are here, you must concentrate on cultivating, or else don’t blame us seniors for kicking you out of the back mountain.”


      Wang Lin recognized this purple clothed youth. He was the person that bought Wang Lin’s spiritual energy liquid . It was rumored that he was already at the 6th layer of Qi Condensation and that he was very unpredictable.


      Wang Lin lowered his head. This kind of scheming he understood well because he put him into a dangerous situation before.


      “I have the chants for the 7th layer and below. If you reach that level, but don’t have the chant, come to me. Once I check you, I’ll give it to you. As for where you will be practicing, any one of these caves that isn’t sealed can be chosen. Here are bottles of Qi Gathering pills. Each bottle contains 50 pills and will be refilled once a year.” After he finished speaking, he waved his hand and 50 white bottles appeared on the ground.


      Some of the inner disciples stepped forward and took a bottle, then started to look for the entrance to the cultivation area.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. Because he took a disguise pill back then, that person didn’t know his identity, so he went up and took a bottle. Zhang Kuang stood at the side, looking at the inner disciples take the bottles one by one, when he suddenly saw Wang Lin. He had a strange look on his face and said, “Whats your name? How come you haven’t even reached the first layer of Qi Condensation? Who is your master?” [E/N: Apparently, his name changed from Can Jie to Zhang Kuang. Whatever.]


      Wang Lin stopped and turned around. He respectfully said, “Senior brother, my name is Wang Lin. My master is Sun Dazhu. My talent is lacking, that’s why I haven’t reached the first layer yet.”


      Zhang Kuang was stunned. He smiled. “You are Wang Lin? I heard about you before. Although talent is important, perseverance is also key. Since your talent is lacking, you must work even harder!”


      Wang Lin quickly promised.


      “This cliff is too high for you since you’re not even at the first layer. I’ll give you a lift.” Zhang Kuang waved his sleeves. An invisible force appeared under Wang Lin’s feet and pushed him until he was in front of a cave.


      Wang Lin respectfully thanked Zhang Kuang. After he turned around and entered the cave, his face quickly darkened. If he hadn’t met this apprentice-brother before, he would have been thankful, but after seeing his true nature, he would, of course, not take this small favor to heart.


      The cave wasn’t large. There was only a stone bed and a lever on the wall. Wang Lin walked over and pulled the lever. Suddenly, a roaring sound could be heard as a giant rock fell down and completely sealed the cave.


      After carefully examining the cave again and finding nothing wrong, Wang Lin was very satisfied with the place. When he looked for Sun Dazhu, he wanted to look for a place to cultivate outside of the sect. Although he was rejected, the current situation lead him to a place that was pretty close to his original plans.


      The only downside was that there was no source of water inside the cave. Wang Lin’s cultivation mainly relied on the spiritual energy liquid. But in his bag of holding, he had collected a lot of snow water, so it should be enough for him to use for a while.


      He also heard sounds of water inside the valley. As long as he was a bit cautious, water shouldn’t be an issue.
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      After thinking about it, he took out the mysterious bead and started his first closed door training.


      Time flew by, and in the blink of an eye, 2 years had passed. During those two years, Wang Lin was either cultivating or practicing his attraction technique, but he didn’t feel lonely at all.


      Even though it had been two years in the real world, in reality, he had been in closed door training for 13 years.


      The spiritual energy here was very rich. He was very impressed. Although it couldn’t compare to the spiritual energy liquid, whenever he was waiting in the real world, he found the spiritual energy to be at least twice as dense as it was outside of the back mountains.


      Starting from the second layer, his cultivation became very slow. After cultivating in the dream space for more than 6 years, he reached the limit of the second layer. He then started to tackle breaking into the third layer. After countless tries, he finally broke through.


      But what was causing him confusion and distress was that in the 7 years after, even though he had already reached the peak of the 3rd layer, he couldn’t enter the 4th layer, no matter how hard he tried. It was not that he lacked spiritual energy. He felt a mysterious force stopping him every time he reached the critical point.


      And this 3rd layer of Qi Condensation was also weird. It was unlike the 1st or 2nd layer, where once he reached the peak, he couldn’t condense any more spiritual energy.


      Although Wang Lin felt that he had reached the limit, the 3rd layer didn’t seem to have a limit. If he continued to cultivate, his spiritual energy would continue to increase and keep transforming his body.


      This caused Wang Lin to be very surprised, but no matter how hard he thought about it, he couldn’t find an answer.


      Today, all of the snow water had been used up. He only had one gourd of spiritual energy liquid left. That gourd had been with him for a long time. It was one of the three that Wang Lin buried in the mountains. He used two of them to make the 10th cloud appear on the bead, and considering that he almost died the last time he took a gulp of it, he had been very wary of it and kept it in his bag of holding.


      After a bit of hesitation, Wang Lin didn’t take out that gourd. Based on his calculations, the amount of spiritual energy in that gourd had already reached a terrifying state. He could always use it once he reached a higher level of Qi Condensation.


      He stood up and stretched his body. He walked to the lever and pulled. With a roar, the stone door opened. Sunlight poured into the cave and blinded Wang Lin. After he got used to the light, he came out of the cave and took a deep breath.


      Looking down, there were a lot of people chatting in the valley. It seemed that a lot of these people found cultivation dull and came to socialize.


      After pondering a little, he activated the technique to hide his cultivation level to the first layer of Qi Condensation. He waved his sleeves and jumped forward. His body slowly floated down to the ground.


      In the 13 years that he had spent in the dream space, he had completely mastered the attraction technique. He didn’t even need to say the chant anymore, he only needed to will it to use it.


      Like now, he was using the attraction technique on his body. Although it could be said that once the attraction technique reached a certain level, it was doable, that was only when one moved slowly. The moment it speeds up, it becomes difficult.


      But Wang Lin felt so confident now, that even if he needed to fly quickly, he wouldn’t lose control. Without more than 10 years of practicing the attraction technique, this would be impossible.


      But who had the time to waste on practicing for 10 years on this low level technique? All of cultivators were racing against time. If they had the time, why not practice some higher level techniques?


      In order to not attract attention, Wang Lin slowly landed in the valley. Right as he landed, he could hear the sound of ridicule. “The sun really came out from the west side. Even the trash, Wang Lin, has reached the first layer of Qi Condensation and can finally come down from the cliff without help.”


      Wang Lin turned his head. He indifferently looked at Wang Zhuo. There were also a few people sitting next to him. They were all inner disciples.


      A 24 to 25 year old white clothed youth laughed. “Wang Lin, you shouldn’t be here. You should be mixed with those honorary disciples back in the chore house. At least there, you can feel high and mighty, but here, you are the worst of all of us.”


      Wang Lin scanned with his divine sense. Wang Zhuo was the same as him, reaching the peak of the third layer, and the white clothed youth had reached the peak of the 4th layer. He could break through it at any time.


      Wang Zhuo proudly said, “Wang Lin, you sure were smart 2 years ago. You knew you weren’t my match, so you just gave up. But let me tell you, trash will always be trash. You will never match up to me. I was the top newcomer two years ago, what are you?”


      The white clothed youth beside him laughed. “Junior brother, go fetch me some water from the river there. Your senior brother is feeling good, so I might give you some pointers.” As he was speaking, he threw a bottle. It landed at Wang Lin’s feet.


      Wang Lin remained silent and looked at the white clothed youth.


      The white clothed youth said, with a dismissive look, “What does this mean? You want to fight? Let me tell you, second apprentice-brother already said that inner disciples can’t fight with each other. If you don’t act properly, don’t blame me for teaching you a lesson.”


      “That’s enough. All of you shut up!” A shout came from the cliff. Soon, a shadow appeared like lightning, revealing apprentice-brother Zhang’s shadow. He frowned and looked at everyone and growled, “Wang Zhuo, Sun Hao, the two of your aren’t cultivating, but are here bullying a junior who is only at the first layer of Qi Condensation. Is this really that interesting?”


      The two’s expression quickly changed. They quickly shot Wang Lin ugly looks and lightly snorted. Afterwards, they didn’t say any more. They clearly feared marital brother Zhang.


      Apprentice-brother Zhang’s gaze turned to Wang Lin and equally harshly said, “Wang Lin, you really shouldn’t have come, but since you’re here, you should properly cultivate. In the world of cultivation, power is everything.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He hesitated a bit and asked, “Apprentice-brother Zhang, I have a question. After reaching the peak of the first layer of Qi Condensation, why, no matter what I do, can’t I break into the second layer?”


      Wang Zhuo snorted and said, “With your talent, don’t even think about reaching the second layer in your lifetime!”
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      Wang Lin had no interest in this Foundation Establishment Pill at all. Seeing the price already so high, he sighed for Wang Hao. It seemed that Wang Hao wouldn’t be able to get this Foundation Establishment Pill.


      While thinking this, he heard Wang Hao shout, “230 Qi Gathering Pills! This is my limit. Any more and I’m not trading!”


      The scene quickly became silent. 230 Qi Gathering Pills was already a very high price. Not many could beat it. But the Foundation Establishment pill was simply too rare, and few were willing to give theirs up.


      The person selling the Foundation Establishment pill smiled. He arrogantly said, “With just 230 Qi Gathering Pills, you want to trade for my Foundation Establishment pill? If the price is under 2000 Qi Gathering Pills, I’m not trading!”


      Wang Lin quickly listened to his voice. After pondering for a while, he secretly guessed that this person was Wang Zhuo, but he was not sure, because he was completely hidden by the black fog.


      Wang Hao shrugged and didn’t say a word. Everyone present was stunned by that person’s arrogance.


      The person in charge coughed and said, “Ok everyone, since that person doesn’t want to trade his Foundation Establishment Pill, let us move on and continue the exchange.”


      Before long, another person came out and presented their goods. Soon, it was Wang Lin’s turn. He stepped forward, took out a small bottle, and said, “A mysterious liquid that could match 1 drop to 1 qi gathering pill. There are about 100 drops in here. I only want the chants for the 4th layer or later.” After he finished talking, he opened the bottle. Everyone could sense the spiritual energy within it.


      Many people became mesmerized. Although Qi Gathering Pills were filled with spiritual energy, it was still a finished product. This liquid had many more uses, like refining more pills.


      Even when refining treasures, like a flying swords it would help increase its spiritual power.


      Someone immediately said, “I’ll trade the chant for the 4th layer with you!”


      Wang Lin raised his brow and said, “Only the 4th layer?”


      Another person shouted, “How about the chants for the 4th, 5th, and 6th layers to trade for that mysterious liquid?”


      Wang Lin pondered a little. He shook his head and said, “I want the chants for the 4th through 15th layer.”


      “Brother, aren’t you making this too difficult for us? Even second elder apprentice-brother Can Jie, who won last year’s competition, is only at the 6th layer, and they only have the chant for 7th, 8th, and 9th layer. From the 10th to 15th layer, only a few elder apprentice-brothers have them!”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He hesitated for a while. Suddenly, a voice from not far away said, “If you have 200 drops of that liquid, I can give you the chant for layers 4 through 9!”


      Everyone looked toward the voice and saw a man wearing purple walking toward the disguised Wang Lin. He was only about 20 years old, but had a cold expression. When he arrived, he looked at the surroundings and everyone was shocked. They respectfully said, “Second elder apprentice-brother Can Jie!”


      The purple clothed man didn’t pay any attention to them, but said to Wang Lin, “Do you have 200 drops?”


      Wang Lin’s face hardened and his pupils shrank. He was getting an extremely dangerous feeling from this person, far exceeding anyone else that he had met in the Heng Yue Sect.


      Even master Sun Dazhu and brother Zhang couldn’t compare to him.


      Wang Lin respectfully replied, “This liquid is something I found by accident. Besides these 100 drops, I have a few dozen left to use for myself. I don’t have that much.”


      The purple clothed man pondered a little. He tossed out a piece of jade and said, “Fine. Give me the rest of the liquid and these chants are yours!”


      Wang Lin took the piece of jade and scanned it to make sure it contained what he needed. He took out another bottle and placed the two bottles on the ground. He didn’t get closer to the purple clothed man.


      The purple clothed man looked at Wang Lin, then waved his hand. The two bottles flew towards him. After scanning them with his divine sense, he said, “If you get more of this liquid, come look for me in the back mountains. It doesn’t matter if its Foundation Establishment pills, flying swords, skill jade, or even the chant for the 10th layer or later. I can get them all!” After he finished speaking, he turned around and left.


      Wang Lin’s eye became narrow and his gaze became cold. The last thing that purple clothed man said was simply too vicious. If it was the people in the crowd, they might not have immediately realized, but Wang Lin had always been smart, so he could always see the deeper meaning in things.


      The words the guy said meant that anyone could take the mysterious liquid to him to trade. That placed Wang Lin in a very dangerous position.


      Although he couldn’t see other people’s eyes, he could feel that there were people secretly watching him.


      But after Wang Lin decided to bring out the spring water, he had already prepared for this possibility, so he didn’t panic and calmly checked his surrounding.


      The crowd quickly continued the exchange until it was over. As people left, there were people who were filled with joy, as well as many filled with disappointment.


      Wang Lin did not leave with Wang Hao, but placed a dozen or so talismans on his legs and rushed out. He disappeared in the blink of an eye.


      Wang Hao was a smart person and understood why Wang Lin did this. He quickly used a talisman and left the exchange ground.


      The disciples that revealed some good treasures all did the same and quickly left.


      The several disciples that had malicious thoughts toward Wang Lin after seeing the mysterious liquid were all taken by surprise. They wanted to chase, but only saw a shadow. They cursed a few times and left.


      Some of the higher cultivation level disciples didn’t go and blatantly try steal things. This was, after all, an exchange between disciples of the same sect. If killing and stealing really occurred and was found out by the other’s master, then there would be dire consequences.


      As Wang Lin was running, he kept placing more talismans on his legs. The speed the talismans gave stacked, so, with a few dozen talismans on his legs, he quickly returned to the sect courtyard.


      The person he was the most afraid of was the purple clothed man. He didn’t immediately return to the chore house, but hid in an empty room.


      Only when daylight appeared and the disguise disappeared did Wang Lin carefully leave the room. Luckily, along the way back, there was nothing.
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      With the chants all the way up to the 9th layer, Wang Lin could continue his cultivation. He returned to his reclusive lifestyle, while heavy tension loomed over the Heng Yue Sect.


      All of the inner sect disciples were preparing for the competition. If they could reach the top, then magic treasures, pills, talismans, spirit stones, and more will be rewarded to them.


      What made their eyes green with envy was that this time, the sect took out one of its big treasures, the Two Moon Ring, as the reward for first place.


      This Two Moon Ring belonged to a senior of the sect from 300 years ago. It contained great defensive power.


      Therefore, all of the inner disciples were secretly preparing their strength.


      As for the newcomer competition, since there were only a handful of new inner disciples, everyone predicted that the winner of the newcomer competition will be Wang Zhuo.


      As for the honorary disciples, they became even more hostile toward each other. The competition to become an inner disciple was a chance to turn their lives around. Everyone was secretly preparing for it.


      This tense atmosphere had nothing to do with Wang Lin at all. In addition to cultivation, he also practiced the attraction technique. The day before the end of the month, he left the chore house and headed straight for the main courtyard.


      The technique to hide his cultivation level was activated. The spiritual energy in his body quickly disguised itself to the level of the first layer of Qi Condensation.


      He found that the people at the chore house were too annoying and kept him from cultivating properly, so he wanted an excuse to go to a quiet place to cultivate.


      After arriving at the main courtyard, he walked in. A while later, he stepped in front of Sun Dazhu’s herb garden and respectfully said, “Disciple Wang Lin requests to meet master.”


      “Why are you here?” The herb garden’s gate didn’t open. It seemed Sun Dazhu really didn’t like this disciple.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal. He respectfully said, “Disciple’s cultivation is too low, and I’m afraid I won’t be able to win in the competition and lose master face, so I would like to refrain from participating.”


      Sun Dazhu sneered, “Hmmm, it seems you are still a bit self aware, you little brat. Look at elder Xu’s disciple, Wang Zhuo. So young, yet already at the peak of the first layer, and could enter the second layer at any time. Even if you went, it would be useless. The others could kill you with their finger. I even heard you guys are relatives. How could there be such a big difference?”


      Wang Lin didn’t care and said, “Wang Zhuo has been smart since he was young, and he’s naturally talented. He’s not someone this disciple could compete with.”


      Sun Dazhu pondered for a while and asked, “Did you find any more gourds in the past half year?”


      Wang Lin shook his head, revealing a look of helplessness, and said, “This has really been strange. I have been to the mountain multiple times, but haven’t seen any gourds.”


      Sun Dazhu coldly said, “Do you have anything else to say? If not, then scram. Every time I see you, I get angry!” Every time he laid eyes on Wang Lin, he couldn’t contain his anger. He wished he could just kill Wang Lin with one hand so the others wouldn’t laugh at him.


      Wang Lin bowed and respectfully said, “Master, disciple is really bored from staying up here in the mountains and would like to leave until after the new year. What do you think?”


      Sun Dazhu refused and said, “Leave the mountain? You can’t. I almost forgot until you mentioned it, but in four years is the competition between the other sects. This time, the head already ordered that after the new year, most of the inner disciples will go into intense closed door training. You should go so you don’t ruin my name in the intersect competition.”


      “Intense training?” Wang Lin was stunned.


      “Every 20 years, there must be a competition between the sects. That has been the rule for hundreds of years. Although Xuan Dao Zong is friendly with our Heng Yue sect on the surface, we secretly have a lot of disagreements. For the past 100 years, we have always lost to them, which is very disgraceful. That’s why there will be this intense training. You listen to me well. If after four years you haven’t made any advancement and make me lose face during the competition, I’ll kick you out of the Heng Yue Sect no matter what!” After saying that, Sun Dazhu didn’t explain anymore.


      Wang Lin secretly let out a sigh. It seemed that training outside the sect won’t be possible. Seeing that Sun Dazhu’s tone wasn’t friendly, he nodded and took his leave.


      After returning to the chore house, Wang Lin pondered a little. Since he couldn’t train outside the sect, let’s use this intense training to properly cultivate.


      The next day, the competition began. The scene was very lively. Wang Lin didn’t go. He used this time to cultivate and solidify his foundation in the second layer.


      In the next few days, Wang Lin found out from the gossip of the honorary disciples that among the inner disciples, apprentice-brother Zhang got first place, but only because no purple ranked disciple participated.


      As for Wang Zhuo, he unsurprisingly became the king of the new disciples. He became even more arrogant and no longer viewed disciples his age as people on his level.


      A week later, in the morning, a bell rang throughout the sect. It rang five times. That meant that all inner disciples must quickly gather outside the main hall.


      Wang Lin couldn’t hear the bell from inside the dream space. It wasn’t until the furious Sun Dazhu kicked open the chore house’s door and woke him. He quickly put away the bead and opened up the door to the secret training room, only to see Sun Dazhu’s furious face, shouting, “Wang Lin are you deaf? Did you not hear the bell? You bastard! All of the inner disciples participating in the intense training are there but you! You made me lose face before elder apprentice-brother! You… you make me so mad!”


      Wang Lin raised his brow and remained silent.


      Sun Dazhu gave Wang Lin a hard look. He knew that this was not the time to scold his disciple, because the head and apprentice-brothers were all waiting. Without a word, he grabbed Wang Lin and stepped onto the seven colored cloud and flew into the sky.


      At top speed, they arrived in front of the main hall. Sun Dazhu mercilessly threw Wang Lin to the ground. Sun Dazhu said, in a low whisper, “Wang Lin, follow me in. If you make me lose face again, I’ll go against the sect rules and kill you!” Those last words by Sun Dazhu were filled with killing intent. He was already at his wit’s end with this disciple. He later decided that he must find a reason to kick his disciple out of the sect.


      Wang Lin rubbed his shoulder. If he hadn’t already reached the second layer of Qi Condensation, then that fall would have broken his arm. He lowered his head and whispered, “Disciple obeys.”


      Sun Dazhu snorted. He tidied his clothes and walked into the main hall. Wang Lin took a deep breath and suppressed his anger as he walked into the hall as well.


      The Heng Yue Sect main hall was the most grand place within the sect. It was a wide hall with dozens of status of sages of the sect. The entire hall was filled with a sense of awe.


      After Wang Lin followed Sun Dazhu into the hall, dozens of gazes suddenly gathered on him. He had difficulty breathing and quickly lowered his head.
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      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal. He asked, “How much do you need?”


      Wang Hao hesitated and said, “At least 200.”


      “That much? What do you need it for?” Wang Lin was stunned. He did have 200 talismans. He had received almost 500 from bribes.


      Wang Hao sighed and said, with a bitter face, “Brother Tie Zhu, in two months it will be the inner disciple competition. While I can participate, I don’t have any chance of winning. But I refuse to give up. That bastard Wang Zhuo has already reached the first layer of Qi Condensation and I heard that he is attempting to reach the second layer.”


      “How does he cultivate so quickly?” Wang Lin hadn’t see Wang Zhuo in a while and was quite surprised. It seemed that talent really mattered.


      Wang Hao revealed an angry expression and said, “It’s only because he has a good master. His master didn’t care about the price and begged my master for a batch of Foundation Establishment pills. Those are very precious pills within the sect. After eating the pill, cultivation speed increases drastically.”


      Wang Lin nodded and asked, “What does this have to do with you borrowing talismans?”


      Wang Hao muttered, “Of course there is a connection. You don’t interact with others much, but a month before the competition, all the inner disciples will hold a small exchange. There, everyone takes out their treasures to exchange for the final preparation. I heard from some seniors that attended it before. They said that during the exchange, anything can be used, like flying swords, magical treasures, pills, etc.”


      After Wang Lin heard this, his heart started pounding. He didn’t have much interest in flying swords or magical treasures, but the chants for the Qi Condensation stages were important to him. Thinking that he might be able to obtain them at the exchange, he pondered for a while and said, “The inner disciples trust each other that much, to just do these exchanges?”


      Wang Hao laughed and said, “Brother Tie Zhu, you have asked an important question. There is one rule during this exchange, and that’s also the requirement to enter the exchange. That is, have a disguise pill. After taking the disguise pill, unless someone is at the foundation stage, no one can recognize you.”


      A thought flashed through Wang Lin’s head. “You are borrowing all these talismans for that pill?”


      Wang Hao was stunned. He nodded and said, “Brother Tie Zhu is really smart. That is true. This pill is controlled by my master, and around this time of year, he starts to privately sell them. The price is 200 talismans.”


      Wang Lin considered a bit and said, “This exchange seems quite interesting. I want to go check it out as well.”


      Wang Hao quickly said, “Sure, as long as you have a disguise pill, you can attend. My goal this time is a Foundation Establishment pill. I heard that this time, there is a disciple selling them.”


      Wang Lin waved his right hand and took out 400 talismans from his bag of holding. He made them into 4 bundles of 100 talismans each.


      Wang Hao’s eyes lit up, then stored them in his bag of holding. “Brother Tie Zhu, there is still about half a month of time. I’ll come and find you then. We can go together.”


      Wang Lin nodded. They talked for a while and Wang Hao left.


      After Wang Hao left, he contemplated it for a while. Wang Lin attached great importance to this exchange, as this was a chance for him to get the chants for the later Qi Condensation stages.


      But he didn’t have anything valuable, and all the talismans were used on buying the disguise pill. After pondering for a long time, he decided to bring some spiritual energy filled Spring Water. That should be able to attract some people.


      With the help of the pill, no one would know his identity.


      After making up his mind, Wang Lin no longer thought about this matter. Right now, he couldn’t enter the dream space, so he started to practice the Attraction Force Technique on the large rocks in the chore house.


      He had already practiced the Attraction Force over ten thousand times in the dream space. He had become more and more skilled at it. If it was used on a gourd, then the success rate was 10 out of 10. Now, in everyday life, as long as he moved his hand, he could grab small objects.


      If the size was too big, the success rate would lower, but with his spiritual energy still growing, and after he entered the second layer, the Attraction Force Technique was starting to show its true power.


      After practicing on the large rocks for a few hours, it was dark and snowing outside, but Wang Lin didn’t immediately enter the dream space. He stood at the doorway and stared at the snowflakes as he started to ponder.


      Throughout the month, while cultivating at the second layer, Wang Lin noticed a problem. The effects of the spiritual energy filled Spring Water had decreased. Although the decrease was very small and could be made up, it brought him endless worry.


      He was afraid that, as his Qi Condensation stage got higher and higher, one day, the spiritual energy filled Spring Water would lose its effect.


      While soaking the mysterious bead in liquid dew was the best, followed by spring water, dew collection was far too slow. There was not enough to use, and there was none in the winter. The spring water was the easiest and most practical to get and he had an endless supply, however, if one day, the spring water is no longer effective, Wang Lin needed to have something to replace it.


      He slightly moved his hand and activated the Attraction Force Technique. Chunks of snow formed into a dragon and charged into a large pot in the room.


      After a short while, Wang Lin had filled half the pot. He stopped the Attraction Force Technique and came next to the pot. He formed a seal with his right hand. After more than ten tries, he finally formed a baby-sized fireball. The fireball emitted a lot of heat and quickly melted the snow.


      After all of the snow had melted, he wiped the sweat off his forehead. Continuously using two techniques had made him very tired.


      There wasn’t much snow water in the pot. He threw the mysterious bead into pot and took it out ten minutes later.


      He now had a very good understanding of the mysterious bead. Soaking it in spring water for 10 minutes was the limit. He had tested soaking it for longer, but found that as long as it was in for at least ten minutes, the effect remained the same.


      He took a drink of the water, then closed his eyes and carefully examined the change in the spiritual energy in his body. A moment later, he opened his eyes and muttered, “The effect is a lot better than spring water, but still below dew. It can be used!”


      He immediately took out countless gourds. They were all the gourds that he had gathered in the mountains. After working for the entire night, all the snow in his yard was gone. That snow filled up a small portion of the gourds with spiritual energy water.
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      In the next few days, besides training in the dream space, Wang Lin had been busy collecting snow to melt for water. If not for the fear of the spiritual energy escaping, he would have used vats, so he used gourds instead. It was good that he had enough gourds. After only a few days, he had accumulated a few hundred gourds filled with snow water. He calculated that the snow water that he had collected in those gourds was enough for him to use in the dream space for a long time.


      After storing the snow water, Wang Lin went back to cultivating. Although the spring water’s effect had dropped, it was still useful.


      In the blink of an eye, ten days had passed. Over those ten days, Wang Lin had drunk more spring water than he ever had before. Good thing the spring water dissolved into spiritual energy in his body, otherwise, there was no way his stomach could handle that much water.


      The amount of spiritual energy needed for the second layer was much greater than the first layer. In fact, Wang Lin had already cultivated for more than 9 months in his dream space.


      If it was the first layer, after cultivating for 9 months with this much spiritual energy, he would have achieved some good results, but now, even though he felt that his body contained much more spiritual energy, he still wasn’t able to reach the results he desired.


      The day that Wang Lin agreed with to meet with Wang Hao had come, so Wang Lin didn’t enter the dream space. Around midnight, it started to snow, and Wang Hao entered Wang Lin’s divine sense.


      Shortly after, Wang Hao opened the door, but didn’t come in. He quickly said, “Master took a long time to refine pills and delayed me. Come quickly, the exchange is about to start.”


      Wang Hao hurried toward the exchange and Wang Lin hastily followed.


      The two walked in the snow and wandered out of the sect’s courtyards and into the mountains.


      The current road was very slippery, so Wang Hao walked very slowly. His body was shaking. He whispered, “What’s with his damn weather? If I fell down the mountain here and died, even if I was I ghost, I would want some justice!”


      Wang Lin’s body was now very light. He didn’t share Wang Hao’s discomfort at all. In fact, he felt that the weather was pretty good. He thought that, after the exchange was over, he could collect a lot more snow water.


      After walking for a while, Wang Hao stopped. He secretly handed Wang Lin a green pill and whispered, “We are almost there. I came here a few days ago. It’s only a few turns away. Let us take the pill now, so no one will know our identities.”


      Wang Hao took out a similar pill swallowed it. A thick black fog appeared and covered Wang Hao’s body. A gruff voice came out from the fog and said, “How is it? Can you tell who I am?”


      Wang Lin scanned Wang Hao with his divine sense and found that he felt as if there was a barrier of mud blocking him. That made him feel like the pill was safe to take. He laughed and said, “This pill is really amazing!” Then he took the pill and a similar thing happened to him as well.


      The two quickly walked forward. After making a few turns, they arrived at an open area.


      The open space was very large. Dozens of people stood there, covered in black fog like them, in silence.


      After Wang Lin and Wang Hao arrived, they found an empty space and stood there without moving.


      Not long after, seeing that no one else was coming, one person stepped forward, coughed once, then hoarsely said, “Time is up. This time, I will host the exchange again. Just as before, I’ll go first.” After he finished talking, he pulled out a little silver sword and said, “This flying sword doesn’t belong to the sect. It’s one that I obtained myself and it’s very powerful. I want only 500 talismans.”


      Everyone started to talk about the sword amongst themselves for a while, then someone walked forward and, without a word, handed over 500 talismans and finished the trade.


      Another began to say, “I have this piece of magical jade that could release a skill similar to earth split three times. I only want 10 Qi Gathering Pills.” He took out a piece of jade, waved it and put it away.


      Someone not far from Wang Lin immediately said, “I’ll exchange with you!” As he was coming out, another person quickly said, “I’ll trade 12 pills for that piece of jade!”


      The first person hesitated and stared hard at the second person without a word. He felt that 10 pills was the limit.


      Soon after, people came up one by one, showing off their stuff, and the scene became lively, especially when people fought over a certain item. Whoever had the highest bid won.


      “I have a technique here that, as long as you’re above the second layer of Qi Condensation, you can use it to hide your cultivation for a short period of time, unless the person is already at the Foundation Establishment stage. I know that this thing is pretty useless. I only want 10 … 5 Qi Gathering Pills for it.” The person who said it was very hesitant.


      Everyone laughed. This technique really was useless. All of the disciples wanted to show off their cultivation, because the higher the cultivation, the better their treatment. Who was that bored, to want to hide their cultivation? If it lasted longer, then it would at least have some use, but it only lasted for a short period and cost so much; 5 Qi Gathering Pills.


      Seeing that no one wanted it the person sighed. Just as he was about to put it away, Wang Lin called out, “I’ll trade 5 Qi Gathering Pills for it.”


      The person in the middle was stunned. They quickly became excited and came up to exchange.


      Holding the thing containing the technique, Wang Lin was stunned. He had never seen this type of thing before. He quickly scanned it with his divine sense and the method for the technique quickly appeared in his mind.


      This thing might be useless for others, but it was very useful to him, even though it could only hide cultivation for a short period of time.


      A voice suddenly rang out. Despite it being hoarse, it was still filled with pride. “One Foundation Establishment pill. State your offer!”


      Wang Hao immediately became excited and quickly said, “20 Qi Gathering Pills!”


      “1000 talismans plus a flying sword!”


      “2000 talismans!”


      “30 Qi Gathering Pills plus 500 talismans!”


      “A piece of skill jade, a flying sword, 10 Qi Gathering Pills and 500 talismans!”


      The crowd loudly shouted their offers. They clearly viewed the Foundation Establishment pill as an item of great importance. Wang Lin had heard about this Foundation Establishment pill from Wang Hao. After taking the pill, its effect would stay in the body for two months. In those two months, the rate in which one absorbed spiritual energy would be increased by several times. It was something every disciple under the 7th layer of Qi Condensation desired.


      That pill was very precious, even in the sect. Every disciple normally only had two chances of obtaining it; when a disciple was promoted to black cloth rank, they could receive one, and when they get promoted to purple cloth they would receive two.
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      Without waiting for that person to finish, someone on the side angrily said, “Zhao Xiao Er, back then, you mocked him the loudest. Brother Wang, don’t listen to him.”


      Zhao Xiao Er’s expression changed. He angrily said, “Zhao Xiao San, I am your older brother, you backstabbing bastard. Go back to your room and see how I’m going to beat you up.”


      “I’m loyal, Brother Wang. You’re a kind person, please give me some easier work.”


      “Brother Wang, don’t listen to those two brothers. They are known for this two man act. Who knows how many honorary disciples they cheated? Apprentice-brother, I’m the person who has never said a bad thing about you.”


      A very pretty female honorary disciple delicately said, “Brother Wang, this apprentice-sister has always had a weak body and can’t do any hard labor. How about I come and give you a massage every night? Is that ok?”


      Among the honorary disciples of the Heng Yue Sect, there weren’t many female disciples. Only about ten percent were female. After all, in the test of perseverance, males had a better chance.


      The few female honorary disciples were, of course, well received by everyone. Based on their looks, some even got favored by inner disciples.


      Then, another female honorary disciple threw a pretty look at Wang Lin and flirtatiously said, “Apprentice-brother, brother Liu never gave me any hard work, I only ever came to serve him at night. I know a few other apprentice-sisters. I’ll take them to see you tonight, ok?”


      Everyone was desperately trying to tell Wang Lin that they had never said anything bad about him. After listening for a very long time, Wang Lin ran out of patience and shouted, “All of you, shut up. What a mess this is.”


      After he finished speaking, he pointed at a person and said, “You, 20 vats of water. If you’re unhappy, go to the elders.”


      That person’s body quivered. He opened his mouth to talk, but saw the impatience in Wang Lin’s eyes. He immediately smiled and nodded his head.


      “You, wash 500 kg of clothes every day. Remember, if you’re dissatisfied, go find the elders.” The person who was pointed at swallowed hard and almost passed out. He muttered, “500 kg, that’s like all the clothes in the sect added together…”


      “You, clean the whole sect! Same thing, if you’re dissatisfied go find the elders!”


      “You, clear the outhouses. If I see one fly in there, you can living in there.”


      “You, go gather 500 pounds of herbs a day. If you mix weeds in there to trick me, I’ll kick you out of the sect! All of you listen, if you’re dissatisfied go find the elders!” For some, while the workload was hard, it was still bearable. However, for the last few he pointed at, their legs grew soft and immediately collapsed on the ground.


      All the honorary disciples wore pitiful expressions. The entire Heng Yue Sect might not even have 500 kg of herbs in the mountains.


      ……


      Based on Wang Lin’s memories of the people that had mocked him, he pointed at them one by one and carefully thought about what jobs to give them. He wasn’t tired at all and finally finished assigning all the work. He lounged around for a while and thought that the chores that he assigned were impossible to finish. What could the honorary disciples do other than go complain to the elders? But just in case the elders decided not to do anything, it’d be better to make this mess even bigger, to let them know that it was a big mistake to make me, Wang Lin, in charge of the chore house.


      Thinking about it, he pointed at a person he didn’t know and said, “You’re in luck. Your job is to keep track of everything. Make a list of all the gifts given to me. Record their names and time of gift. If you try to be greedy, I’ll kick you out of the sect!”


      That person was so surprised he immediately fell to the ground and kowtowed to Wang Lin. He repeatedly said that he would remember to do it correctly and not make a mistake.


      All the honorary disciples were dumbfounded. Before, disciple Liu was secretive about it, but this Wang Lin was boldly asking for bribes.


      A moment later, an honorary disciple stepped forward and took out three talismans used for visiting home. He presented them to Wang Lin and said, “Brother Wang, this is me paying my respects to you.”


      Wang Lin replied with a sound. He put the talismans away and asked, “What job were you assigned earlier?”


      “Gather 20 vats of water a day!” The person nervously replied.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Then, do 5 vats a day instead”


      That person was surprised and immediately expressed his thanks.


      Following that person’s lead, everyone else got up and were about to step forward when Wang Lin slowly stood up and said, “All of you leave. You all need to follow the proper process of giving gifts. Write down your current job and your desired job on a piece of paper, then send it to the person I appointed to manage this. You can only do it only once in 10 days.”


      After he finished, he went back into his room and closed the door.


      The people in the yard where sighing. Some even had anger in their eyes. Their stomachs were full of curses directed at Wang Lin, but none of them said them out loud. They all dispersed with long faces.


      After they left, Wang Lin came out of the room and explored the entire chore house. He found a remote door to a storage room.


      The storage room was not large. After Wang Lin cleaned it up, although he was disappointed, this was the most secluded place here. He cleaned up to make some space, then locked the door and entered the dream space.


      Time flew by. Wang Lin had already been in charge of the chore house for two months. In those two months, besides assigning jobs to the honorary disciples for the first few days, the rest of the time he focused on his cultivation. As for the chores of the honorary disciples, he didn’t care at all. If they didn’t do their jobs, all he had to do was snort coldly and they would offer him gifts.


      Wang Lin was very annoyed during those two months. His cultivation was constantly getting interrupted by the honorary disciples. He didn’t know what the other inner disciples and elders were thinking. He messed things up this much, but they still hadn’t sent a replacement.
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      “Do I need to be even more unreasonable?” To leave the chore house, Wang Lin was ready to go all out. He really wanted to see what the limits of the elders were.


      Privately, among the honorary disciples, besides the two words trash and shameless, he gained another title; the Black Hearted King.


      Compared to disciple Liu’s nickname, weasel, it was on a whole different level.


      After Wang Lin had practiced for a year in the dream space, the spiritual energy in his body had increased many folds. He had reached the limit of the first layer. No matter how much he cultivated, his spiritual energy no longer increased. Thus, one night, he started to try the chant to enter the second layer.


      After failing so many times, his hard work wasn’t a waste as he finally broke into the second layer.


      The pores on his body were oozing black grease. After washing himself, Wang Lin looked at himself and saw that his eyes were like lightning. He looked very different from before.


      He rubbed his chin and thought, “There is only the chant for the third layer left. If I go back to Sun Dazhu to ask for the chants for the later layers and he finds out I reached the second layer, he will definitely question me about how it happened. If I can’t properly explain it, then it will bring me a lot of trouble.”


      After thinking for a while, Wang Lin still couldn’t think of a good idea. He couldn’t help but frown.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin began to practice the Attraction Force Technique. After this year’s time of practice, Wang Lin could now succeed 10 out of 10 times. Since he reached his current degree, he decided to try it on something harder. He found a large rock in the chore house and began to practice.


      Another month had passed. What Wang Lin had done at the chore house caused all the honorary disciples to complain non-stop. It was winter time and the sect started to prepare for the yearly inner disciple competition.


      This year was the Heng Yue Sect’s honorary disciple competition that happens every 10 years. If one ranked in the top three, they would become an inner disciple. All the honorary disciples were polishing their fighting skills and secretly plotting.


      Therefore, things related to the chore house were delayed as everyone was too busy.


      Wang Lin was very disappointed that he was still in charge of the chore house. As for the inner disciple competition, he didn’t plan to participate. If he had the time, why not spend it cultivating in the dream space instead?


      Today, it started to snow on the Heng Yue mountain. From a distance, it seemed like a land of snow.


      Wang Lin wasn’t cultivating, but stood quietly in the yard. The Attraction Force technique activated as if there was a giant hand moving around, pushing away all the snow so none would land on him.


      Looking toward where his home was, he remembered that his parents would have the stove burning to keep the house warm around this time of year.


      He would sit next to the stove reading. Dad would be on the side carving, and mom would be storing pickled vegetables.


      Sometimes, he’d be tired from reading and sit next to his dad, watching him carve. When he was in high spirits, he would go and help his dad. There was a lot of joy between them.


      Wang Lin remembered that under his bed were some wooden tops. He would sometimes take them out and play with them on the ice with the neighborhood kids.


      Thinking about all this, Wang Lin took a deep breath. A cultivator needs to sever all mortal ties, and all of these were thoughts that would disrupt cultivation. Wang Lin closed his eyes. When he opened them again, his mind was clear. He couldn’t sever all his mortal connections, so he hid them deep in his heart.


      While he was reminiscing, his expression suddenly changed. He was now in the second layer of Qi Condensation and had wakened his ability of divine sense. All of this was described in the Three Layers of Qi Condensation book.


      With a scan of his divine sense, he noticed that Wang Hao was coming in his direction. A moment later, the door opened. Wang Hao walked in, wearing a leather cap and leather coat. He looked at Wang Lin, surprised, and said, “Brother Tie Zhu, aren’t you cold? Wearing this little and still standing outside.”


      Wang Lin chuckled, “I calculated that you would come and see me so I came out to welcome you, you little rascal.” He didn’t feel cold at all. After reaching the second layer of Qi Condensation, he noticed that his body was a lot stronger than before.


      Wang Hao chuckled. He walked in and carefully looked at Wang Lin and said, “Brother Tie Zhu, how come I feel you’re a bit different from a few months ago?”


      Wang Lin said, “That’s natural. I have reached the second layer of Qi Condensation and can be considered an immortal!”


      Wang Hao’s mouth twitched. He went into the room and said, “Don’t boast. Our talents are at about the same level. I have received help from immortal pills and still haven’t reached the first layer. But for you to reach the second layer? Impossible.”


      Wang Lin didn’t try to clarify. Sometimes, when he told the truth, people wouldn’t even believe him, and if he lied, then he might end up causing others to be suspicious. In the end, his relationship with Wang Hao wasn’t deep. Better to be on guard.


      To trust someone at first sight was not something that Wang Lin was capable of.


      “Wang Hao, how come you have time to visit me today? Is the pill house not busy?” Wang Lin returned to the room and poured Wang Hao a cup of hot water.


      Wang Hao took the hot water and blew it a few times before taking a sip. He smiled. “You haven’t gone to the pill house to pick up your things in the past few months. I’ve been saving your portion, and came to deliver it to you today.” As he was talking, he took out a small package and put it on the table.


      Wang Lin revealed a faint smile. He didn’t even look at the package, but looked at Wang Hao. He didn’t believe Wang Hao only came to deliver a package.


      Wang Hao was embarrassed after being stared at and said, “Tie Zhu, I heard you’ve been doing pretty well at the chore house these past few months.”


      Wang Lin poured himself some water. He took a sip and said, “Wang Hao, just say what you need to say. If I can help, I definitely will!”


      Wang Hao’s expression was awkward. He moved closer and mysteriously said, “Brother Tie Zhu, I always knew you were a smart person. Speaking honestly, I know you have a lot of the talisman the honorary disciples use to visit home. Can you lend me some?”
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      Chi Hu’s eyes became brighter and brighter until he finally let out a roar and stood up. Cracking sounds came from his whole body as it grew. He was now a 30-foot-tall giant.


      Many blue veins were popping out on his body, making the current him look like a demon god.


      Behind him was an illusionary figure. The figure gradually became solid, revealing itself to be Zhou Yi.


      As for Zhou Yi’s original body, it was sitting in the lotus position with his eyes closed.


      Looking at Red Butterfly, her face was already covered by a blackish-purple color and her face could no longer be seen bar her red eyes. The ribbon on her hair broke and her hair flowed in the air without any wind.


      Traces of the scent of death spread out from her body and spread out into the surroundings. An illusionary figure stood behind her as well. This figure was not of the old man but of a handsome youth. However, upon closer inspection, this youth had the same facial features as the old man.


      At this moment, his entire body was surrounded by black fog. As for his original body, it was sitting in the lotus position on top the coffin with its eyes closed.


      Although the young man was surrounded by black fog, one could still see weird patterns on his body. This pattern was shaped like a one-horned monster. It looked very fierce.


      Chi Hu let out a roar as his body suddenly began to move. His large body was unexpectedly quick as it charged forward like lightning. He joined his hands to form one fist and a giant swirl appeared, followed by powerful suctioning force.


      The handsome young man behind Red Butterfly quickly moved his hands and Red Butterfly’s hands followed. Death aura quickly gathered before her, forming a long bow.


      The moment Chi Hu came roaring at her, the ghostly light in her eyes suddenly shone brightly as she pulled back the long bow’s string.


      Bang!


      The moment she let it go, a ray of death aura formed into an arrow and slammed into Chi Hu.


      Bang!


      The earth shook, but it didn’t collapse. It was clear that Red Butterfly and Chi Hu’s attacks were still only at late stage Soul Formation level.


      But the law of the heavens contained in these attacks were far beyond a what Soul Formation cultivator could display.


      Chi Hu’s body backed up dozens of feet as he coughed out mouthfuls of blood. The illusionary image behind him immediately frowned and formed a seal. Chi Hu moved along with him as he began a mysterious chant.


      Suddenly, the sky darkened, then a mysterious aura came out from some of the spacial rifts and gathered before Chi Hu.


      In the blink of an eye, a giant sphere formed before him. The sphere released a powerful pressure.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he watched the scene before him. The method of urging the heaven’s power to move was clearly more powerful and more intricate than borrowing the heaven’s power.


      The handsome young man’s eyes lit up. The illusionary figure turned into smoke and completely entered Red Butterfly. She let out some unwilling and painful groans as her body began to tremble.


      But soon, four different-colored spirit bodies appeared before her.


      From Red Butterfly’s body came a man’s voice saying, “Ehh? Why is it missing an earth spirit?”


      The moment Wang Lin saw the four spirit bodies, his eyes lit up and he began to ponder.


      After the four spirit bodies suddenly appeared before Red Butterfly, Chi Hu suddenly let out a roar and he revealed a painful expression as the axe on his forehead flickered rapidly. It flickered faster and faster until it left his body and landed on the sphere before him.


      Suddenly, the sphere shook and began to move in a strange way until it took the shape of a heaven-splitting axe.


      Every single pore on Chi Hu’s body spewed out blood, making him look like a person made of blood as he charged toward Red Butterfly.


      The illusion behind Chi Hu slowly said, “My domain is craze! Because I have gone crazy for love, I have reached the epitome of madness. This craze can shake the heavens and earth. Chi Hu, I’m going to use your body to display my domain that hasn’t been shown in over 1000 years. Even if you die, you can die in peace!”


      There was currently a strange domain appearing around Chi Hu’s body. The look of pain was no longer on his face. Instead, there was a crazed expression that would shock anyone.


      His eyes were filled with determination. He no longer looked at Red Butterfly but at the axe in his hand, and the determination only deepened.


      This craze didn’t have to be for a person, it could be for an object. For Chi Hu, it was his axe! His dao heart at this point was also this axe! As long as the axe didn’t shatter, his will to fight wouldn’t be extinguished.


      This determination turned into a powerful fighting aura! At this point, Chi Hu stood there like a giant ready to split the sky.


      “The craze domain contains persistence, an obsessive kind of persistence. Zhou Yi’s domain is indeed strange! Although Chi Hu is only at the Soul Formation stage, this fighting aura created by this persistent obsession feels like it could slay celestials!” Wang Lin revealed a shock expression as he understood the true meaning of the craze domain.


      The ghostly light in Red Butterfly’s eyes shined even brighter as she pointed at her brow, causing her rose to appear, but her rose was no longer red, it was now black.


      Without any hesitation, she plucked the remaining two stamens and the remaining petals. Then she threw them at the four spirit elements, creating a powerful swirl.


      At the same time, a cloud of green smoke flew out of Red Butterfly’s brow. The moment the smoke appeared, it turned into the handsome young man and in one smooth motion he entered the swirl. The swirl immediately stopped moving and after a series of rumbling sounds fused with the handsome young man.


      There were some strange movements as the swirl turned into an evil-looking creature. The creature let out a grin and roared.


      Red Butterfly’s body quivered. After the handsome young man left, the black smoke disappeared from her body. She took a few steps back. Her face was terrifyingly pale as she regained consciousness.


      As Chi Hu arrived, he swung his axe down like a meteor. The creature raised one of its claws to match it.


      Bang!


      The axe was deflected and countless black flower petals fell from the creature’s claw.


      Chi Hu’s eyes became vicious as he swung down again.


      Bang!


      The creature’s claw shattered, revealing two stamens.


      Bang, Bang, Bang!


      After three attacks from the axe, the flower stamens were all destroyed, but the axe was also shattered by the attack of the creature’s horn and turned into sparkling dust.


      However, the creature also dissipated and turned into nothing. At this moment, the old man sitting on top of the coffin coughed out a mouthful of black blood. His body slumped over and looked like there was no more energy left inside.


      Chi Hu stared dumbfoundedly at his empty right hand. His faith came from this heaven-splitting axe, his battle intent was born from this axe, and his dao heart was the axe itself.


      The axe collapsed, so the craze domain that Zhou Yi had infused into Chi Hu also dissipated.


      Chi Hu’s eyes became clear, but he immediately let out miserable groans.


      Pain! His body felt extreme pain!


      Chi Hu fell to the ground head first. His face was completely pale without a trace of blood.


      Wang Lin stared at the scene before him and sucked in a breath of cold air.


      “What is my dao heart?”


      Both Red Butterfly and Chi Hu regained their consciousness. Zhou Yi’s illusion also returned to his body and slowly descended, but just at this moment, a black claw suddenly appeared in the air and grabbed toward him.


      This claw was very close to Zhou Yi’s body. The expression on his origin soul’s face immediately changed and it let out a roar as he rushed toward his body. He managed to enter his body as the claw came and moved slightly to the side, but he was still hit by the claw.


      Zhou Yi’s abdomen was hit by the claw, which opened up a large wound, from which blood spewed out. This claw’s target wasn’t Zhou Yi’s body, but his bag of holding.


      Zhou Yi’s body had only been grazed by the claw, but as for the bag of holding, it was completely torn apart. Countless objects flew out of the bag, including the pagoda, which was grabbed by the claw before it quickly retreated.


      “No!!!” Zhou Yi’s eyes were bloodshot. He ignored the wound on his abdomen and let out a roar that shook the heavens. Anyone that heard this shout would feel sadness.


      He didn’t hesitate at all to give up on his body. His origin soul flew out and chased after the pagoda.


      “Ting Er, I won’t allow anyone to steal you from me! I won’t allow it!”


      Without his origin soul controlling it, his body fell and blood poured out of it as his face turned purple. His body plummeted to the ground. For Ting Er, Zhou Yi was even willing to let his body be destroyed.


      Thousands of years companionship, their daily talks, and their times together year after year. All of these scenes flashed before Zhou Yi’s eyes and he went insane.


      Ting Er was his sensitive scale.


      The origin soul followed like lightning, but just at this moment, the old man on top of the coffin suddenly opened his eyes. He jumped off and appeared before Zhou Yi, then started laughing.


      “Zhou Yi, you are indeed powerful. If you are given 1000 more years, you might even enter the Ascendent stage. But you didn’t know that this old man was the corpse sect’s head elder and that I have three souls. You only killed one of my souls, so how could I be dead?!”


      As he laughed, the claw behind him turned into a young man. The overall features of the young man looked like the old man, and in his hand was the pagoda.


      Wang Lin stared at the scene before him and took a deep breath. His gaze suddenly turned to the weakened Red Butterfly.


      Zhou Yi’s eyes revealed a crazed look as he stared at the old man like a beast ready to devour.


      “Return Ting Er to me!!!”


      “Ting Er? Haha, Zhou Yi, you even gave a corpse a name. This is the corpse of a celestial. I’m afraid that when she was born, you were still in the reincarnation cycle.” The old man laughed out loud. The young man behind him also laughed as he hit the pagoda and a ray of white light shot out.


      The female corpse appeared!
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      Apprentice-brother Zhang gave Wang Zhuo a cold look and said, “The key to breaking through really does have a lot to do with your talent. Some people only need a few attempts to succeed, while others need hundreds or thousands of years or never even break through in their life.”


      Wang Lin revealed a melancholy expression and suddenly asked, “Apprentice-brother Zhang, is breaking through every layer this difficult? Is breaking from the 2nd to 3rd and 3rd to 4th as hard?”


      Apprentice-brother Zhang nodded, “Yes. The later the stage, the harder it is especially, the 3rd to 4th and 5th to 6th layer.”


      Apprentice-brother Zhang’s answer also attracted a few other disciples. A female disciple suddenly asked, “Apprentice-brother, what is so difficult about going from the 3rd to 4th layer? I’m currently in the 3rd layer.”


      Wang Lin knew the person that talked. It was the girl named Zhou that Wang Huo was pursuing.


      Apprentice-brother Zhang pondered a while and said, “Fine. Just today, I’ll tell you guys about the two bottlenecks you will face below the 6th layer of Qi Condensation. The first bottleneck is from the 3rd to 4th layer. For some people, it’s very easy, but for others, it’s something they might never get past in their entire life. The key has nothing to do with talent, but in one’s ability to understand the meaning behind the phrase “the road is merciless”.”


      He gave everyone a thoughtful look and continued, “Immortals need to cut away their mortal ties. If you can do it, then the 3rd to 4th layer is easy, if not, then it becomes hard. As for the bottleneck at the 5th to 6th layer, that is a change in the quality of spiritual energy in your body. spiritual energy slowly changes your body, and at that point, it starts making deeper changes. This requires a large amount of spiritual energy, so it became a bottleneck that blocks a lot of people.


      After Wang Lin finished listening, he was stunned and silently pondered.


      The other inner disciples all had different expressions and continued to ask questions. It wasn’t until it became dark that everyone dispersed.


      Wang Lin wandered into the valley, following the sound of water, frowning. Soon, a lake appeared before him.


      A faint scent of spiritual energy was emitted from the water. Wang Lin went and drank some of the water. Although it couldn’t match the spiritual energy liquid, it still contained enough to help increase his spiritual energy.


      So he took out gourds and filled them with water, one by one. After a long time, he finally filled all of the gourds and turned around. His pupils immediately shrank as he saw second apprentice-brother standing a distance away, behind him, like a ghost. When he was filling the water he was constantly scanning the area with this divine sense, but didn’t find anything. However, it seemed that Apprentice-brother Zhang had been there for a long time. Wang Lin’s heart sank.


      Zhang Kuang’s eyes lit up and said, “Brother Wang, the river does contain a lot of spiritual energy, and is good for your cultivation, but I see you have a lot of gourds prepared already. Did you already know you would need them before you came here?”


      Wang Lin put away his things without any change in his expression and said, “Master had previously informed me that the river would help my cultivation, so disciple has prepared a lot.”


      Zhang Kuang stared at Wang Lin for a while and said, “It’s normal for Sun Dazhu to know this. You should go back and practice. To be able to reach the first layer in only two short years, it seems junior brother is really determined. That’s good. I hope that when I seen you again, you will be at the second layer.”


      Wang Lin clasped his hands and left. Only after he returned to his cave did he finally relax a bit. His clothes were soaked in sweat. Good thing he trained himself to constantly use the technique to hide his cultivation level, otherwise, if Zhang knew that he had already reached the 3rd layer, he would definitely become suspicious. If Zhang tried to kill him, he wouldn’t have the power to fight back.


      Wang Lin quietly reminded himself, “Immortals are the same as mortals. There are many different types. In fact, the immortals are much more cruel than mortals, so I must not let anyone know I have this mysterious bead.”


      After pulling the lever to seal the cave again, Wang Lin sat down crossed legged and started to cultivate again.


      The principle of cutting off all mortal desires and ties was to prevent these things from distracting them from their cultivation, but after entering the Heng Yue Sect, Wang Lin found that most of the immortals not only do not cut themselves off from their desires, but become even worse.


      As a result, the term “cut off mortal desires” was a very vague expression, but according to Brother Zhang, it was the key to go from the 3rd to 4th layer, which seemed to be a contradiction.


      After being puzzled for a long time and still not finding any clues, Wang Lin knew that he could never cut the ties with his family. The lucky part was that the 3rd layer wasn’t like the first two layers. Even though he couldn’t break through, his spiritual energy still increased. In the end, he gave up trying to break through the to the 4th layer quickly and just kept building his spiritual energy up.


      Time quickly passed. One year, two years. Without knowing, two more years had passed. Wang Lin had been in closed door training for 4 years now. He only left the cave once more to refill with water to make into spiritual energy water for this cultivation.


      Four years in the real world resulted in 25 years in the dream space. Including the time from before the closed door training, Wang Lin had been cultivating for 27 or 28 years already.


      His Qi Condensation level was still stuck at the 3rd layer, but the amount of spiritual energy in his body was still increasing.


      It was the last day of the 4 years of intense training. Outside, an arrogant voice shouted, “Fellow apprentice-brothers and sisters, the 4 years are up. Come out quickly. The head is here, preparing to send you all back.”


      All of the caves on the cliff opened up. The inner disciples made their way out from them one by one.


      Wang Lin felt, with this divine sense, that these 40 plus people all had great harvests while training here in the past 4 years.


      Wang Zhuo had already reached the peak of the 5th layer and was ready to break into the 6th layer. There were many others in the same situation. Everyone’s cultivation had increased a lot.


      The girl named Xu was at the 3rd layer, and as for brother Zhang, he was already at the 6th layer!


      He vaguely felt that his cultivation was different from everyone else’s. Just now, when he used his divine sense to scan everyone, it seemed as if no one else noticed.


      The girl named Zhou had already said that she reached the 3rd layer two years ago, but under Wang Lin’s scan, he observed that she was still at the 3rd layer, with no growth at all.


      Wang Lin had a guess. It seemed others’ 3rd layer weren’t like his, without a limit.
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      Wang Lin didn’t spread out his divine sense. He didn’t need to because he had a connection with these wandering souls. Not long after, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed.


      Wang Lin quickly send out a message saying, “There is something abnormal 10 kilometers ahead.”


      10 kilometers ahead of them was a strange, octopus-like creature slowly swaying about with countless tentacles swaying with its body.


      One of the wandering souls got close. It was touched by a tentacle and immediately disappeared.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and sent out a vision of this along with the message.


      Without a word, Chi Hu immediately changed the direction of the compass to move around it. As they passed by, one of the tentacles swept by the side of the compass.


      Bang!


      The compass started to shake violently and began to spin as they were flung north.


      Wang Lin could only feel a powerful force enter his body. He felt like his organs were hit by tens of thousands kilograms of force. Blood rushed to his mouth, but he was able to swallow it back down.


      The compass was still spinning and in the blink of an eye flew far into the distance.


      Chi Hu’s face was red. Blood came out from the corners of his lips and his eyes were bloodshot. He let out a roar and after a long time finally stabilized the compass. His entire body looked like it was ready to collapse. His breathing was rough as he took out pills from his bag of holding and swallowed them.


      Red Butterfly also looked very disheveled. Her eyes revealed a rare look of shock.


      After an unknown amount of time, Chi Hu took a deep breath and sent out a message saying, “Thank you, brother Ceng, for the early warning. The three of us would have died here today if it wasn’t for you.”


      Red Butterfly asked, “What kind of beast was that?”


      “I don’t know what it is either, but something that can live inside the void of the Celestial Realm is not something we can handle. It only brushed past us and that was enough to almost kill us. Terrifying.” Chi Hu still had fear lingering in his voice.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “This beast is called Xu.”


      Chi Hu was surprised. “Brother Ceng knows this beast?”


      Wang Lin said, “This Xu is considered a minor destructive beast. It is born from devouring the earth and lives by feeding off Yin energy. Even during ancient times, the ancient cultivators would need many people to defeat it.”


      There was a description of that creature in Ancient God Tu Si’s memory. That creature had three treasures. The first were the tentacles, which were top-quality treasure refining materials. The second was its brain, which could increase one’s lifespan. The third was its core, which could give one the strength to lift ten thousand kilograms.


      The ancient god clan members liked the core the best. After all, their cultivation was all focused on the body.


      Wang Lin didn’t share this information.


      Chi Hu said, “Brother Ceng is really knowledgable, I’m impressed.”


      Red Butterfly snorted and said, with a cold voice, “Who knows if it is true or false? Don’t make up a random name.”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Ignorant!”


      “You!” Red Butterfly’s eyes lit up.


      Chi Hu felt a headache. Just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin said, “This creature normally has its tentacles withdrawn and only has it spread out like that when it is looking for food. Brother Chi Hu, quickly fly north. When the creature hunts, it spreads out a red aura. It is not something we can resist.”


      Chi Hu was startled. If they were to continue going north, they would be completely lost. He couldn’t help but hesitate. In truth, he also had doubts about what Wang Lin said, but he wasn’t going to point it out like Red Butterfly did.


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. He stood up and jumped off the compass. The restriction flag surrounded his body as he quickly flew north.


      “Brother Ceng!” Chi Hu was shocked.


      Red Butterfly coldly said, “It’s fine that he left. I don’t believe he recognized that creature.”


      Chi Hu frowned. Survival was more important, so he clenched his teeth and spread out his divine sense south. Shortly after, his expression changed as he saw a wave of red aura spreading toward them.


      Chi Hu was shocked. He steered the compass and flew north.


      Red Butterfly was also shocked. After spreading out her divine sense, her face became very ugly.


      After Wang Lin left the compass, he charged north. Although he didn’t know the exact power of the red aura, it left a deep impression in ancient god Tu Si’s memory.


      That was why he didn’t hesitate to leave the compass and flew away by himself.


      Chi Hu’s face was gloomy as he steered the compass. He was flying quickly to the north, but that red aura was very dangerous and it caught up to them in almost an instant.


      Crackle!


      The moment a corner of the compass was touched by the red aura, it disappeared as if it was devoured.


      The compass shook greatly. Chi Hu coughed out a mouthful of blood and even Red Butterfly’s face became abnormally red.


      Chi Hu shouted, “Red Butterfly, act! I must focus all of my attention on controlling the compass, so I can’t use any spells to resist!” He regretted not listening to Ceng Niu’s words. How else would they be in this crisis with the compass’ speed?


      Without a word, Red Butterfly pointed at her brow and the rose appeared again. She quickly plucked two flower petals and flicked them at the red aura.


      Bang Bang


      Two earth-shattering explosions occurred, which pushed the red wave apart. Red Butterfly felt sweetness in her throat as she coughed out a large mouthful of blood.


      Using the power of the explosion, Chi Hu steered the compass out of the red aura, but they were not out of danger yet.


      A opening was created in the red aura by the rose petal, but now that opening was like a big mouth moving to devour the compass.


      Bang!


      The opening closed and the compass shook violently, then more cracks appeared on it. Chi Hu felt like he was about to lose all the strength in his body and Red Butterfly’s face was pale.


      Bang!


      The aura attempted to devour the compass again. This time, it was only a hair away.


      Red Butterfly clenched her teeth. She plucked a stamen from the flower and flicked it toward the red aura.


      Bang bang bang.


      The intense explosion could even be heard by Wang Lin in the distance. He let out a cold smile and flew even faster.


      The mouth created by the aura was finally blown open again and the compass was able to break free from the red aura. The moment the compass escaped, it moved to the north like a shooting star.


      Red Butterfly’s face was very ugly. The rose petals could be replenished, but there were only three stamens and it was very difficult to recover them.


      As Wang Lin flew, he suddenly stopped and looked behind him. After a while, he could see the compass coming in closer. Chi Hu saw Wang Lin floating there and couldn’t help but let out a bitter smile.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s usefulness increased indefinitely and far surpassed Red Butterfly’s.


      He took a deep breath. The compass stopped by Wang Lin and he said, “Brother Ceng, come in and then we can talk.”


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and quickly sat down on the eastern end of the compass.


      This compass was now missing a corner. Only the east, west, and north corners remained.


      Chi Hu felt awkward as he said, “Brother Ceng, I know I was wrong before. Is there anything else the beast will do after the red aura? How can we choose our direction after this?”


      Red Butterfly’s face was ugly. She didn’t say a word.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Since we managed to escape the red aura, there shouldn’t be any issues for now. Brother Chi Hu should follow the map and try to get back on track.”


      Chi Hu bitterly nodded. He secretly thought that they needed to hurry. With the compass in this condition, it wouldn’t last long.


      A few days later, Chi Hu found a location on the map and the compass quickly followed the map toward their destination.


      Along the way, Red Butterfly didn’t say a word and let Wang Lin lead the way. Chi Hu also no longer questioned Wang Lin and listened to whatever Wang Lin told him.


      There were many creatures living inside the void. Along the way, Wang Lin’s world expanded a lot. He saw a lot of strange creatures from Tu Si’s memory.


      Under Wang Lin’s directions, the compass passed safely with only some scares but no real danger.


      They inched closer and closer to their destination.


      Traveling in the void took a very long time and those strange creatures weren’t everywhere. At this moment, it had been more than ten days since they last encountered danger.


      Wang Lin sat in a lotus position on the eastern end of the compass and would occasionally talk with Chi Hu about Dao. Both felt like they had gained a lot of knowledge.


      Chi Hu smiled. “My Giant Demon Clan isn’t native to Suzaku. My ancestors moved there thousands of years ago, so it is natural that our techniques are different than yours on some level.”


      Wang Lin nodded to himself.


      Time quickly passed by. At this moment, Wang Lin was cultivating while keep a tab on the wandering souls until he suddenly opened his eyes. Through the wandering souls, he could see an object several meters wide floating in the distance.


      This floating object looked like a large rock with flashes of purple.


      Wang Lin’s heart trembled. “Golden Purple Stone!”


      In Tu Si’s memory, there was one necessary material for making a star compass and that was the Golden Purple Stone. If it was before he saw the star compass, he wouldn’t be tempted.


      But at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He stood up and said, “Brother Chi Hu, please wait a moment. I saw a treasure refining material. Let me go get it first, then we can leave.”


      With that, he didn’t even wait for Chi Hu to reply and flew toward the Golden Purple Stone.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “When I was comprehending the heavens to reach the Soul Formation stage, I met a senior named Tian Yunzi. That person said that if I could leave Suzaku, I can go find him at planet Tian Yun and he would take me as his honorary disciple for 100 years. His cultivation is godlike, so I must take this opportunity. I must get my hands on a star compass.”


      His speed was very quick, so he arrived before the golden purple stone after a while. He looked at the large stone, took a deep breath, and put it inside his bag of holding before returning.


      After returning to the compass, Chi Hu asked what kind of material it was, but Wang Lin dodged the question with a smile.


      One more month passed. Wang Lin kept searching the surroundings but was unable to find more materials. On this day, the compass suddenly began to shake violently as cracks spread throughout its surface.


      At the same time, a powerful force appeared and threw the three of them off the compass.


      “The damage to the compass is too much; it can no longer continue to fly. The three of us will have to rely on our own to flying abilities. Luckily, we aren’t far from our destination. At full speed, we should arrive in three days.” Chi Hu let out a bitter smile as he waved his hand and the compass was put away.


      Three days passed by quickly. Wang Lin saw land in the distance. This land was the first layer of the Celestial Realm fragment.
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      Floating in the void 100 feet from where the ground ended, there was an immense, blue glacier that was only connected to the ground by some ice pillars.


      This glacier was connected to the ground but was also floating in the void above the ground.


      Wang Lin frowned. After looking around, he said, “Brother Chi Hu, is there anything special about the first layer of the fragment? Are there any celestial spiritual energy gathering points there?


      Chi Hu was startled. “The damage to that fragment is extensive, so there is no celestial spiritual energy remaining, and my ancestor Xi Zu didn’t mention if there was anything special about it, just that it is dangerous there.”


      Wang Lin calmly looked into the distance behind him and said, “Since that is the case, I have no more questions.”


      Red Butterfly’s gaze swept past Wang Lin, but she didn’t say a word. Her body moved and she easily passed the 100 feet distance, landing on top of the glacier. Chi Hu took a deep breath and followed as well. While he was in the air, Wang Lin also jumped, causing them to land right next to each other.


      The moment he landed, waves of cold energy entered his body through his feet. He quickly moved his spiritual energy around and the cold energy was expelled.


      Chi Hu smiled. “We will require Red Butterfly’s technique here. Please don’t hold back.”


      Red Butterfly didn’t say a word. She flew forward while Chi Hu let out a self-deprecating smile at Wang Lin.


      Red Butterfly flew very quickly across the glacier. The further they went, the colder it got, and the color of the glacier got darker and darker.


      Sometimes cold winds that pierced their bones would come from the distance.


      A while after the three had left, a middle-aged man appeared where the earth and the glacier connected. He took a drink from his gourd and muttered to himself, “Ting Er, once I get the celestial jade, we can leave. Although those three are from Suzaku like me, if they dare to fight over the celestial jade with me, I’ll kill them.”


      As he spoke, he slowly moved forward.


      The three of them quickly flew over the glacier. On the third day of flying, Wang Lin spotted a wall of blue mist that looked like it was devouring the heavens and the earth. This wall was closing in on them.


      Chi Hu’s eyes lit up and he explained, “The cold mist of the glacier. This mist contains extreme cold energy. Red Butterfly, we are relying on you.”


      Without a word, Red Butterfly hit her bag of holding and an ice sculpture flew out. The sculpture quickly turned into a large snow angel.


      The snow angel quickly flew forward toward the mist. The mist split apart the moment the snow angel sculpture touched it. This ice sculpture was like a hot knife going through butter as it split the mist apart.


      Chi Hu laughed. “Red Butterfly’s snow angel ice sculpture is really amazing. I’m impressed.”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he carefully looked at the snow angel sculpture. Inside it, he could see more than 100 vessels moving as well as dim ones that hadn’t been activated yet.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “This must be an important treasure in Xue Yu. It has the same effect as that half-snake-half-human ice sculpture.”


      With the protection of the snow angel ice sculpture, their speed didn’t decrease at all. The blue mist became thicker and thicker until a series of crackling sounds could be heard and a crack appeared on the ice sculpture.


      Red Butterfly frowned. She formed seals with her hand and pointed at the ice sculpture. Soon, the inactive veins began to move and joined the active ones.


      As more veins began to move, the cracks on the ice sculpture gradually disappeared and began to release a cold aura.


      Very far behind the three of them, the middle-aged man moved forward while drinking from his gourd. When the blue mist arrived near him, there was an invisible force forcing it to the sides.


      When the mist got really dense, the middle-aged man would occasionally spit out a mouthful of the liquor he was drinking. There would be a sizzling sound, like when hot oil comes into contact with ice, and the mist would quickly dissipate.


      “Ting Er, your body is ten-thousand times colder than this mist. Your body is still better. When I hold you, I feel reassured.”


      After a few days, the blue mist faded. In these few days, Red Butterfly had to use a total of three ice sculptures. Near the end, the mist got even denser. There was even a layer of purple mist that instantly shattered the ice sculpture. Red Butterfly had to call out her life treasure, that beautiful rose, to be able withstand it.


      The spiritual energy in her body was exhausted and her face was pale. Her eyes would shift toward Wang Lin with a guarded look.


      Wang Lin was shocked. He thought that if he was by himself, there would be no way for him to get this far. Especially when he saw that purple mist. After merely being touched by the residual mist, he could feel half of his body chill to the bone.


      Even an ordinary late stage Soul Formation cultivator would have a hard time getting through here. Only someone like Red Butterfly, who had an ice-based cultivation method, could safely pass through here.


      Chi Hu must have considered this before asking Red Butterfly to join.


      Time slowly passed and they finally go to the other side of the blue mist. When they arrived at the edge of the glacier, Red Butterfly coldly said, “I have done my job. From here on out, I won’t act anymore.”


      Chi Hu let out a laugh as he clasped his hands with sincerity. “Red Butterfly, you can count on us. Over the last few days, you used up a lot of spiritual energy, so you should get some rest.” With that, he intentionally or unintentionally looked at Wang Lin and positioned himself between Wang Lin and Red Butterfly.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled. If Chi Hu wasn’t here, he would have tried attacking Red Butterfly. However, Chi Hu’s action meant that if he were to act, Chi Hu would stop him.


      In addition, Wang Lin didn’t believe that she would be weakened to such a state. It was obvious that she was purposely showing this to try to bait Wang Lin into attacking. Also, if her spiritual energy was all used up, then she would definitely have pills that could instantly recover it all.


      With Wang Lin’s experience, how could he fall for such a childish trap?


      Chi Hu slapped his bag of holding and a green light flew out. The green light immediately turned into a giant compass that floated in the void before them.


      Red Butterfly’s beautiful eyes stared at the compass as she said, with a cold voice, “The Giant Demon Clan’s treasure, the star compass?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he looked at the compass. There were many complicated esoteric patterns on it. By just looking at it, Wang Lin felt his divine sense being sucked in, causing him to quickly withdraw it.


      In ancient god Tu Si’s memories, there was a description of the star compass and its production method, only many of the materials were already extinct.


      Chi Hu laughed. “If this was a real star compass, then I wouldn’t even be able to control it. This one is only a forgery, so there are a lot of differences from the real one.”


      Red Butterfly looked at the compass and silently nodded.


      “Red Butterfly, please go to the west side of the compass. The compass has a defensive barrier there, so you can rest and recover. I promise that nothing will bother you during this trip through the void.” As Chi Hu spoke, he turned to Wang Lin and smiled.


      Red Butterfly didn’t say a word as she jumped onto the compass and sat down on the western end. Soon after she sat down, a green lightscreen surrounded her.


      “Brother Ceng, I need you to control the eastern end and use those souls of yours to scout the surroundings. If you encounter any abnormalities, tell me so I can avoid them. You must never spread out your divine sense in the void because doing so will bring about disaster. This is something my ancestor Xi Zu told me.” After Chi Hu finished speaking, he landed at the center of the compass and sat down in the lotus position.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before flying to the eastern position and sat down.


      Wang Lin looked at the northern and southern ends before saying, “Brother Chi Hu, this compass requires five people to operate optimally.”


      “That is correct. If we could get two more people, then there would be no trouble during this trip, but there aren’t enough treasures to split between five people.” Chi Hu laughed before taking a deep breath. His hand formed seals, which he placed on the compass. Then he shouted, “Brother Ceng, if this compass breaks in the void, the three of us will have no chance of surviving. I hope brother Ceng won’t hold back! I must focus all of my attention on controlling the compass, so I won’t be able to help. It will all depend on brother Ceng!”


      Wang Lin nodded. The restriction flag suddenly appeared and surrounded him in black fog. If Chi Hu or Red Butterfly were to attack him when he was dealing with things, then the restriction flag could protect him for a moment, giving him time to fight back.


      This kind of precaution was needed no matter what.


      Chi Hu’s eyes lit up. He didn’t feel offended, it was more that this was natural. After all, if it was him, he would do the same. He closed his eyes and activated his spiritual energy. The compass suddenly disappeared. They had already moved thousands of meters.


      This wasn’t teleportation; they were moving at an extremely fast speed.


      The moment Chi Hu activated the star compass, a mysterious force surrounded the top of the compass. Under the effect of the mysterious force, Wang Lin could feel that his divine sense had merged with the compass. Not only his, but Chi Hu’s and Red Butterfly’s divine senses were here as well.


      The three people’s divine senses were all within this mysterious force.


      Chi Hu’s divine sense sent out a message saying, “Red Butterfly, brother Ceng, don’t be surprised. This is normal operation for the star compass. When the star compass is in use, we can’t speak; we can only communicate through our divine senses.”


      “Brother Ceng, this is the star map. Once you have memorized it, send out the souls. Once you find abnormalities, please tell me.”


      A map covered in countless dots appeared inside the mysterious force and was detected by Wang Lin immediately. He took one look before pointing at his brow. Suddenly, ⅓ of the wandering souls came out and spread to the surroundings.


      “This star compass is really amazing. It’s a must-have treasure if I wish to travel among the stars. If there is an opportunity in the future, I will go find one. It is just sad that I lack the materials to make one even though I have the production method. Otherwise, it would be best to refine one myself.” Wang Lin was very interested in the star compass.


      The speed of this compass was beyond belief. In the blink of an eye, it had already disappeared without a trace. There were thousands of wandering souls around the compass. They were like fish in water when they floated in the void. They slowly spread out to check the surroundings.
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      Suddenly, thunderous roars filled their surroundings. Wang Lin took a deep breath as he moved his hands and completed a restriction in his hand. He only needed to throw it into the air to complete the restriction flag, thus causing divine retribution lightning to descend.


      Red Butterfly’s expression changed. She looked at the restriction in Wang Lin’s hand and then at the black object in the sky. She felt a powerful sense of danger, something she had never felt before.


      She had a feeling that if she allowed him to place that restriction, there would be disaster today.


      At this moment, Chi Hu’s face became pale as he looked up at the black object while floating in the sky. He secretly sighed and thought, “That Ceng Niu still didn’t use his full power. It seems like that black object is his real life-saving treasure.”


      Chi Hu shouted, “Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly, both of you are my guests. If you insist on continuing to attack, then that means you’re hostile towards me! I will naturally stand with brother Ceng and fight back. Also, if I live to make it back, I’ll definitely report this to Xi Zu!”


      With that, an illusion appeared behind Chi Hu. The illusion was that of a 100 feet tall giant that stared at Red Butterfly with cold, green eyes.


      Red Butterfly couldn’t help but become indecisive. She secretly thought that Ceng Niu’s technique was not simple. The illusion behind Chi Hu had already solidified. If she were to continue to fight, then this fragment would surely collapse. She hesitated for a bit before pointing to the air and commanding the flower petal to stop.


      “Okay, Chi Hu. For you, I won’t kill this person today, but that jade coffin must be mine!”


      Chi Hu frowned. Just as he was about to speak, Wang Lin began to laugh loudly.


      “Red Butterfly, do you really think I can’t kill you?”


      Wang Lin let out a faint smile as he raised the restriction in his hand high up in the air and said, “I only need to send out this technique in my hand and this fragment will collapse. Do you believe me, Red Butterfly?”


      Red Butterfly’s face immediately became ugly.


      Chi Hu clasped his hands and said, “Brother Ceng, I’ll make the decision. Everything we obtain this time will be equally split between us. How is that?”


      “Good, I’ll leave it to brother Chi Hu then.” Wang Lin faintly smiled. In truth, he would like to not use the divine retribution lightning if possible. He only had one of these and, considering the structure of this fragment, it would be hard for even him to escape. In conclusion, it would be bad for him too.


      In addition, Wang Lin believed that the best opportunity to kill this woman would be back on Suzaku without all the limitations.


      Chi Hu turned around and said to Red Butterfly, “Red Butterfly, please put away your treasure.”


      Red Butterfly let out a light snort before waving her right hand, causing the flower as well as the petal to disappear.


      Red Butterfly stared at Wang Lin and said, “Ceng Niu, do you dare to battle me once we return to Suzaku?”


      Wang Lin laughed and said, “I’m willing to accompany you!”


      Wang Lin crushed the restriction in his hand and the black fog turned back into a flag that flew back into his bag of holding. As for the thunder toad, it was also put away. However, it was heavily injured and looked very weak, making the killing intent in Wang Lin’s heart increase.


      Red Butterfly looked deeply at Wang Lin. She couldn’t help but admit that this person had the ability to fight against her.


      Chi Hu secretly relaxed a bit and bitterly smiled in his heart. If he knew that these two had history, then no matter what, he wouldn’t have called both of them. Red Butterfly was normal, but Ceng Niu could battle a late stage Soul Formation cultivator while only at the early stage of Soul Formation. He was not simple. This type of person will definitely shine in Suzaku and might even be taken as a disciple of Suzaku.


      Chi Hu took a deep breath and clasped his hands. “Okay, Red Butterfly and Brother Ceng Niu, please follow me. The location in the jade is still far away from here.” After he finished speaking, he turned and flew away.


      Red Butterfly didn’t even look at Wang Lin as she turned into a red cloud and caught up to Chi Hu. She clearly wasn’t willing to follow and stay behind.


      Wang Lin revealed a mocking expression as he followed behind them.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “In the end, her mind and heart are too unstable. Although reaching the late stage of Soul Formation in 100 years is indeed a miracle, there are still many problems. Her heart is too weak. It is just flying; what’s the difference between being in front or behind?”


      “If I fight her with my current cultivation level, unless I use the restriction flag to trigger the divine retribution lightning, there is no chance of me winning. My life and death domain has a hard time affecting an almost completed ruthless domain. However, if I were to reach the mid stage of Soul Formation, with the control I would have of my domain, I would be able to affect her. At that point, even without triggering the divine retribution lightning, I would have a 70% chance of defeating her.”


      Wang Lin’s life and death domain was derived from the heavens’ reincarnation cycle, but he was only at the early stage of Soul Formation, so he couldn’t fully display its power. After all, he had only just started comprehending the heavens.


      But once he reaches the mid stage of Soul Formation, his domain will reach another level, allowing him to compete with the ruthless domain.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “I wonder if she has reached a stage where she doesn’t need to rely on techniques. Well, given her dao heart, it is likely she hasn’t. It seems I’m one step ahead of her in that department.”


      After reaching the Soul Formation stage, Wang Lin had an increasing feeling that aside from some very mysterious techniques, almost all other techniques were useless. A Soul Formation cultivator could easily control the power of the heavens with a wave of their hand, so the most important thing was to understand how to use their domain.


      The life and death domain was very unpredictable. It focused on the word change. However, even just the word change was not easy to understand. After all, Wang Lin had only just started trying to comprehend it.


      When he gains the ability to condense all of his life and death domain into one technique, it can be considered mastered. With life and death in each hand to replace the reincarnation cycle of the heavens.


      As they flew, Wang Lin carefully recalled his battle with Red Butterfly.


      The three of them weren’t normal people, so they all moved fast. Not long after, they arrived at the other end of the fragment under Chi Hu’s guidance. There was a large mountain here.


      This mountain was shaped like a dragon with its head in the clouds. The clouds made the dragon’s head look unreal. This was a rare immortal cultivation ground.


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the mountain as he slowly said, “Brother Chi Hu, why hasn’t anyone else found the location shown in the jade? Please explain it to us.”


      Chi Hu smiled and said, “To tell you the truth, brother Ceng, the reason I’m confident that no one has found the place is because it is not somewhere that can be accessed through the vortex.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a look of interest.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes focused on Chi Hu.


      Chi Hu laughed. “The fragment where the image in the jade shows is a very rare overlapping fragment.”


      Wang Lin’s expression slightly changed as he immediately understood. When the Celestial Realm shattered, the fragments scattered randomly, so there was a chance of some fragments overlapping, making them very hard to discover.


      Even when arriving randomly from the vortex, they would only arrive on the fragment on top. No one would expect there to be another fragment underneath it.


      According to this logic, it was pretty safe to assume that no one else had found it yet.


      Chi Hu laughed. “Also, even the first layer isn’t some place that can be easily accessed. Due to the harsh weather conditions there, it is impossible to build a transfer formation. Even if someone arrives there by chance, they can’t stay for long.”


      Red Butterfly sneered. “How did lord Xi Zu find it back then?”


      Chi Hu’s eyes lit up and he said, “Red Butterfly, this involves family secrets, so I can’t say.”


      Wang Lin looked at the dragon-shaped mountain and remained silent.


      Chi Hu’s body moved and flew toward the mountain. Soon, the three of them arrived at the top of the mountain. Standing on the dragon’s head, Chi Hu spread out his divine sense and said, “One month ago, I came here to check and found that this transfer formation was still intact. Using this transfer formation, we can arrive at the fragment closest to our destination.” With that, he stepped into an empty spot. The spot suddenly lit up and Chi Hu’s body disappeared.


      Red Butterfly looked at Wang Lin. Her eyes lit up and then without a word, she walked into the formation.


      After Red Butterfly’s figure disappeared, Wang Lin calmly walked into the formation.


      Among the many fragments of the celestial realm, in the southern edge, there was a fragment that was filled with raging cold currents and ice covered the ground.


      When Wang Lin walked out of the formation in the sky, he frowned. However, looking at Red Butterfly, she revealed a look of comfort. This environment clearly not only didn’t harm her, it felt very good for her.


      Chi Hu seriously said, “Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly, this is the path to the first layer of the fragment that is 300,000 kilometers to the east. This is a land of ice and we need your abilities to block out the cold. Once we pass this land of ice, it will be the void. I have a star compass to ensure that the three of us don’t get lost. Brother Ceng, those soul-like things you control are very useful in the void, so please don’t hold back. Once we are past the void, we will have reached the first fragment. After all, there’s no transfer array there, so this is the only way to ensure that the three of us get there.”


      Listening to this, Wang Lin finally understood that Chi Hu had invited him for his wandering souls. It seemed there was an obstacle that could easily be passed with wandering souls.


      Red Butterfly’s body flew into the air and quickly moved eastward. In the blink of an eye, the three of them disappeared into the distance. However, after flying several kilometers, Wang Lin looked back at the direction they came from and revealed a look of doubt.


      Even for the three of them, a 300,000 kilometer journey would take a while.


      On this day, the three of them arrived at 300,000 kilometers from the starting point. At this eastern edge of the fragment, the earth seemed to have been torn. Past the earth was the endless void.
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      At this moment, Wang Lin was in the limelight. Not only were Shengong Hu, Zhan Konglie, Tang Yanfeng, and the two remaining Corporeal Yang cultivators looking at him, all of the cultivators from the various families all had their eyes on Wang Lin.


      All of this was because Wang Lin had appeared within 500 feet of the celestial gate and, most importantly, had sent Li Yuan outside. Li Yun became the first and only cultivator to successfully leave the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      All of this caused Wang Lin to become the focus of all the cultivators in an instant.


      Wang Lin’s expression turned gloomy when he noticed that all of his paths of retreat had been blocked by the white-haired man.


      This seal wasn’t visible to the eye, but his divine sense felt like there were sharp blades in all directions. No matter where he went, it would be like running into a sharp blade.


      Even teleportation couldn’t be used; he was completely trapped here.


      The white-haired man grinned and his right hand formed a claw that moved like lightning. He suddenly appeared behind Wang Lin and reached toward his heart.


      Five spatial rifts whistled through the void toward Wang Lin.


      All of the hair on Wang Lin’s body stood up. Feeling the crisis, he didn’t hesitate to raise his finger and quickly shout, “Wind!”


      In an instant, a black wind appeared on Wang Lin’s right hand. A moment later, it grew and diffused as if it had replaced everything in the world.


      After the black wind appeared, it immediately swept the area. Wang Lin was inside the black wind as he suddenly turned around. His eyes were black and his hair was flowing in the wind. Right now he didn’t look like a celestial but rather a devil!


      His gaze was like a sword that landed on the incoming white-haired man.


      Just at this moment, the black wind formed a black dragon before Wang Lin. This dragon was illusory and seemed unstable, but after it formed, it immediately charged toward the white-haired man and spat out a gust of wind.


      This wind could extinguish the fire of all life!


      The white-haired man was startled. His eyes revealed a strange light as he stared at Wang Lin inside the black wind and slowly said, “This is Call the Wind! Yes, it’s Call the Wind! What is your relationship with Celestial Emperor Bai Fan!?”


      Wang Lin didn’t reply. His hand formed a seal and the origin energy in his body surged like crazy. Then the black wind charged toward the white-haired man. The five spatial cracks trembled and immediately slowed down when the black wind blew by.


      At the same time, the black wind from the black dragon’s mouth charged toward the white-haired man. For the first time, the white-haired man’s eyes revealed seriousness as he stared at the black dragon formed from the black wind. Both of his hands formed a seal and he shouted, “Lands Collapse!”


      A sharp, tearing sound immediately echoed and a large crack appeared before the white-haired man and charged toward Wang Lin.


      This crack was very deep and spread out it was like a dragon rushing out from the void. It charged like crazy toward Wang Lin and collided with the black dragon formed from the black wind.


      The loud rumble echoed across the world. All of the black wind around Wang Lin surged out and created a powerful impact with the crack.


      Wang Lin’s body quickly retreated like a kite with a broken line. At this moment, the white-haired man took a step forward and charged toward Wang Lin. Wang Lin’s eyes revealed decisiveness as his right hand pointed toward the void without any hesitation. A bolt of red light directly shot out from his hand toward the void.


      The black wind dissipated and the huge crack seemed to be caught by a large hand and could no longer move forward. Soon after, the crack collapsed and disintegrated.


      That white-haired man continued to pursue, but his eyes immediately narrowed as he stared at the red lightning that was thrown out by Wang Lin. His body flickered and in the blink of an eye he caught up to the red lightning. He grabbed it and pressed it against his red eye.


      He was too fast. After he collected the red lightning, he took a step and merged with the world. When he re-appeared, he was behind Wang Lin, who was rapidly retreating.


      At the moment he appeared, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a grain of sand. The sand immediately became a large fragment stamp, and under Wang Lin’s control, it smashed toward the white-haired man.


      The white-haired man’s eyes lit up and his right hand reached toward the descending fragment stamp. There was a loud bang and then the fragment stamp couldn’t descend anymore.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s right hand formed a seal and pressed forward. The Beast Bone Tattoo immediately turned into the giant beast bone with four torns. There was a ghostly flash as the evil aura shot toward the white-haired man.


      “Master Carefree’s Withered Dao Pair!!” The white-haired man’s eyes revealed a look of disbelief.


      The beast bone’s eyes released a ghostly flash and the evil aura caused grey to appear on the white-haired man’s feet and quickly spread. The white-haired man let out a grim smile and then he mercilessly took a step forward. There was a bang inside his body and then the grey parts on the outside immediately collapsed!


      “You’re a very interesting qi cultivator!” The white-haired man’s eyes were filled with bloodlust. With one step, he rushed toward Wang Lin, leaving behind an afterimage.


      Wang Lin immediately changed directions and retreated. At the same time, he slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared in his hand. He mercilessly slashed the sword down behind him.


      The Heavenly Chop immediately appeared, and in an instant it looked as if the void had disappeared, leaving only the sword energy. Behind the void the void seem to be forced open as the white haired old man appeared but his expression changed once more.


      “This is… the sword technique of the Rain Celestial Realm’s celestial sword!” The white-haired man frowned. His right hand reached out and the Heavenly Chop immediately collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s expression was extremely gloomy. At the moment the Heavenly Chop collapsed, he retreated once more. The white-haired man let out a sneer and then took a step, allowing him to arrived behind Wang Lin, and his hand clawed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he slapped his bag of holding and half of the blood body appeared in his hand. He immediately inhaled a large amount of origin energy into his body. The origin energy came out from the pores in his body and he didn’t hesitate to create another vortex.


      “Explode!” As he shouted, the vortex before Wang Lin exploded, creating a powerful impact. The white-haired man’s right hand paused slightly.


      Taking this chance, Wang Lin quickly retreated. His right hand clutched half of the blood body and his left hand formed a seal. His eyes were filled with a hint of madness. This white-haired man was strong. None of Wang Lin’s spells and magical treasures had any effect. His left finger pointed at the sky and he shouted, “Wind!”


      The large amount of origin energy he absorbed from his right hand went through his body and out through the seal in his left hand. A black wind more powerful than last time appeared before Wang Lin.


      “Still not enough!!” As Wang Lin continued to retreat inside the black wind, his right hand sucked more origin energy. The blood body immediately shrank as half of the origin energy was sucked away by Wang Lin like crazy, regardless of whether his body could handle it.


      The black wind around him suddenly grew by several times. At this moment, it seemed like the world was filled with black wind. Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he shouted, “Call the Wind!”


      His voice came out from the black wind, and it was like the roar from the wind. The black wind suddenly changed and turned into two black dragons. The two black dragons were extremely ferocious. They surrounded the white-haired man and opened their mouths to spit out large amounts of cold wind.


      The white haired old man’s body was blown away by the cold wind and trembled. However, his eyes were immediately filled with killing intent.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin screamed in his heart, “Not enough, absorb more!!” The half of the blood body in Wang Lin’s hand immediately shrank. At the same time, sounds of explosions came from inside his body. Apparently, his body couldn’t withstand such a large amount of origin energy operating at once.


      Bursts of black wind came out from Wang Lin’s pores and gathered like crazy. In an instant, another black dragon formed from the black wind. The three black dragons immediately trapped the white-haired man and released blasts of cold win.


      No matter how the white-haired man dodged, the three black dragons surrounded him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. Taking advantage of the black dragons surrounding the white-haired man, Wang Lin caused the blood body in his hand to be on the verge of collapse before throwing it at the white-haired man.


      At the moment the blood body closed in, Wang Lin shouted, “Explode!”


      A flash of red light came from the blood body and then the origin energy Wang Lin had injected into it collapsed. This caused a series of chain reactions, and the blood body exploded!


      This was an unimaginable force. Under the blast from the three black dragons and the blood body explosion, the entire void began to shake. Even space itself began to collapse.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and put away all his treasures. Ripples appeared under his feet as he forced himself to calm down so he could merge with the world.


      His battle with the white-haired man didn’t last long, but it was extremely fierce and difficult to imagine. In particular, those last three black dragons and the explosion of the blood body caused the battle to reach a peak.


      The surrounding cultivators continued to retreat as they watched Wang Lin battle. Their hearts were shaken greatly, and Wang Lin’s figure was engraved deep in their minds and wouldn’t dissipate in their entire lives.


      Shengong Hu’s eyes were filled with extreme excitement. As he stared at the retreating Wang Lin, the respect he had for Wang Lin climbed once more.


      Zhan Konglie was the same as he carefully watched the battle.


      As for Tang Yanfeng, his expression changed greatly and sucked in a breath of cold air. His gaze toward Wang Lin was filled with terror. That black wind had far exceeded his imagination.


      “It was lucky that I didn’t attack back then. Otherwise, with that black wind…” Tang Yanfeng’s expression was extremely gloomy, and he didn’t continue thinking.


      “This person is too strong. It is impossible for him to die, so I must quickly retreat!” More ripples appeared under Wang Lin’s feet. At this instant, his body merged with the world, and as he took another step back, his body slowly dissipated.


      However, just at this moment, he felt as if someone had pushed him and interrupted him when he was merging with the world. His body stopped dissipating and immediately condensed.


      “Little fellow fated with me, don’t be in such a hurry to leave. I can’t come here right now, so let me borrow your body!” An old voice immediately appeared inside Wang Lin’s mind.


      At the same time, a power only he could feel came from the void behind him through some unknown method. It immediately cut off Wang Lin’s origin soul’s connection with his body.


      Under this power, Wang Lin’s origin soul was immediately compressed and another powerful origin soul started forming. In the blink of an eye, another origin soul was formed.


      This origin soul’s appearance was exactly the same as the mysterious old man who had borrowed the Thunder Beast. The old man’s origin soul moved and completely took control of Wang Lin’s body.


      At this instant, Wang Lin changed completely and a powerful pressure came from his body. Wang Lin watched from the outside as his body stepped forward and moved. It was as if the old man was getting used to his body.


      At this moment, where the void collapsed after the impact passed, a completely black statue was revealed. Waves of cracking sounds came from the statue and a crack appeared between its eyebrows. More and more cracks appeared until a pair of hands came out from the gap and mercilessly tore the crack open. A black-haired middle-aged man walked out.


      There were no scars on his body, but his eyes were filled with killing intent.


      “Bai Fan’s celestial spell,  Qing Shuang’s celestial sword, Master Carefree’s treasure, and the body of someone that is a match for a celestial lord. Ever since I awakened, you are the most powerful qi cultivator I have encountered. You are qualified to say your name!”


      This person’s appearance was similar to the white-haired man, but it was as if he had become a lot younger. As the middle-aged man spoke, his right hand hit the statue and the statue immediately melted, forming a black spear that he held in his hand.


      “What’s with all this nonsense? Isn’t it just a celestial? You’re just a celestial general, and not to mention your current cultivation level is only celestial lord!” Wang Lin watched his body speak this with an old-fashioned tone. However, he had a vague feeling that these words seemed to be lacking in confidence.


      As his body spoke, his body moved forward and his right hand pressed down. The entire void moved and white gas began to rapidly gather. Soon, it turned into a white ball the size of a fist and charged toward the middle-aged man.


      “To be able to gather the force from the heavens and earth, who are you!?” The middle-aged man became serious and his spear drew an arc. Countless red lights appeared out of thin air and gathered in that arc. The arc condensed and shot out toward the ball of light.
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      Chi Hu said, “Ceng Niu. Just like you and I, he also comes from planet Suzaku.”


      “From planet Suzuka?” Red Butterfly was startled as she recalled the other four.


      Just at this moment, the formation before the two suddenly lit up. When the formation reached its peak brightness, a figure appeared.


      “It’s him!” Red Butterfly’s eyes lit up. Without a word, her hand moved like lightning and she sent a white handprint toward the formation.


      Bang Bang Bang


      The hand print shot through the air like lightning.


      The figure that came out from the formation was Wang Lin. The moment he came out, he felt danger, so he quickly stomped the ground to shatter the formation and surrounded himself with a cloud of green smoke as he backed up. He waved his right hand and the beast trap flew out. With a roar, a ball of lightning appeared and shot toward the handprint.


      At the same time, Wang Lin waved his hand and the restriction flag appeared in his grasp. Restriction gas filled the area ten meters around Wang Lin as his eyes locked onto Red Butterfly.


      “Go!”


      Under Wang Lin’s order, the restriction gas turned into dragons that fearlessly charged forward with their ferocious mouths open.


      Red Butterfly’s face became even colder as she tapped the ground with her foot and flew backwards. At the same time, she waved her right hand and an ice sculpture appeared. This sculpture looked the same as the half-human-half-snake sculpture from before, only this one’s eyes were closed. The moment the ice sculpture appeared, a blue light shot out from the closed eyes.


      Bang


      The powerful impact caused by the collision of the hand print and the ball of lighting created a wave of air half a person tall that pushed outwards. The blue light hit the ball of lightning, creating a series of crackling sounds as ice appeared on the ball of lightning. The ice began to spread at an unimaginable speed.


      In the blink of eye, a frozen ball of lightning appeared in the air. The outside was blue and the inside was dark purple with lightning moving through it. It looked very beautiful.


      The blue light didn’t stop and continued to move forward. The thunder toad let out a miserable groan as it attempted to spit out a second ball of lightning, but it was touched by the blue light and frozen in place before it could. Its stomach was bloated, but the ball of lightning was trapped inside.


      Even the ferocious dragons formed by the restriction gas were stopped by the blue light and showed signs of being frozen.


      This time, Red Butterfly had used one of her most powerful treasures. Her goal was to kill Wang Lin in one strike.


      When Wang Lin saw that his attack was stopped, he immediately back up again and pointed at his brow. One by one, wandering souls came out and surrounded Wang Lin as they howled.


      Wang Lin jumped into the air. At this moment, he looked like a demon god descending. His eyes were filled with a strange light.


      “Devour!”


      With one word, the wandering souls became vicious and fearlessly charged toward Red Butterfly. The blue light didn’t have much effect on the wandering souls; after all, wandering souls were already dead and they possessed some natural resistance to spells.


      Chi Hu finally reacted. He frowned and shouted, “Stop!”


      Red Butterfly’s expression changed. She sneered as she quickly backed up. The wandering souls surged forward like a tidal wave, chasing closely behind her.


      Wang Lin unleashed his killing intent as he waved his restriction flag and a dozen more dragons were formed. They fused into one large lance and stabbed toward Red Butterfly.


      This lance was like a phantom as it moved like lightning behind the wandering souls.


      Red Butterfly backed up again.


      Her hand rubbed the ice sculpture, causing it to suddenly grow to the size of a person before her. She let out a roar and the eyes of the sculpture opened as if it were alive.


      The sculpture then shot out rays of blue light. Under this blue light, the wandering souls all let out miserable screams. Some of the wandering souls disappeared completely. The fearless wandering souls felt a sense of fear and didn’t dare to move forward.


      However, the lance formed by the restriction gas broke through the blue light and charged forward.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and charged forward. He followed closely behind the lance and shouted, “Red Butterfly! Your parents didn’t have anyone to send them off. You are unfilial!”


      When the wandering souls saw that Wang Lin had personally charged forward, they didn’t dare to not follow. They flew behind Wang Lin like the tails of a black peacock, adding to his presence.


      “For one selfish desire, you killed the Four Sect Alliance! You are heartless!”


      The black lance broke through the waves of blue light like an unstoppable force, causing the surrounding space to tremble. Cracks even appeared in the space around them. The spreading of the cracks ripped the surrounding mountains to pieces.


      “You tried to kill me without any reason! That is unjust!”


      The frozen restriction gas broke free from the ice and joined the lance, making it even more powerful.


      At the same time, under Wang Lin’s control, more and more restriction gas came out of the restriction flag to join the lance as it broke through the blue light, causing its color to become even darker and more fierce.


      “Your teacher is still alive, yet you sold yourself to Suzaku! You are unfaithful!”


      This lance was the most powerful attack the restriction flag could use after reaching the first stage of completion. It used all of its restrictions. Wang Lin descended from the sky with wandering souls surrounding him. This scene made it look like the sky was collapsing.


      The ground began to crack thanks to the expanding cracks in space. This gave the lance power from the earth.


      The combined power of the sky collapsing and ground cracking would even seriously injure a mid stage Soul Formation cultivator.


      “You are unfilial, unjust, and unfaithful! What kind of Dao are you cultivating!!! Your Dao heart isn’t stable! I want to see how your cultivation level will rise in the future!”


      Even Chi Hu’s body involuntarily took a few steps back and his eyes were filled with shock. He didn’t expect Ceng Niu to have such a terrifying move.


      “The unity of a person and their magic treasure!” Chi Hu was shocked. His eyes lit up, but he quickly suppressed his urge to fight. “This person must be a genius of the Ceng Family. If it were me, unless I use the treasure the family gave me, it would be difficult to escape this calamity. However, this Red Butterfly is at the late stage of Soul Formation… this Ceng Niu really is something; he knows that he must destroy Red Butterfly’s Dao heart first. This Ceng Niu is indeed not simple.”


      Red Butterfly was too young after all. Compared to an old monster like Wang Lin, who has lived for over 400 years and has seen through human nature, her mental strength was still much lower than Wang Lin’s. Wang Lin’s words each landed on Red Butterfly’s heart. A flash of anger appeared on her face as she continued to back away.


      Wang Lin continued to move forward while Red Butterfly kept backing up. Wang Lin knew that Red Butterfly’s battle experience wasn’t as good as his, so he took this chance to continue chasing and not give her any breaks.


      Killing intent filled Red Butterfly’s eyes. As the genius of Xue Yu, from the moment she was born, she had never had such a disgraceful moment. In the past, as long as she used the ice sculpture, even late stage Soul Formation cultivators at her level would run away in panic.


      Also, even Suzaku paid a lot of attention to her, so it was hard for her to not have some pride.


      Wang Lin’s lance caused her to feel shock. This lance wasn’t all that powerful, but there was a mysterious energy within it. This energy almost felt like a sliver of divine retribution lightning!


      But she was still a late stage Soul Formation cultivator. At this moment, her eyes lit up and her hand formed seals. She suddenly pointed at her brow and coughed out a mouthful of blood. A ray of red light suddenly appeared in the blood.


      The moment the red light appeared, it turned into a beautiful rose.


      The moment the flower appeared, the ice sculpture melted into a pool of water and moved below the rose. It was as if it had become nutrients for the rose, making it even more beautiful.


      The lance charged forth and collided with the rose. One of the rose petals fell off and at the same time, Wang Lin’s expression changed because the lance collapsed.


      Red Butterfly’s face burned a shade of unnatural red for a moment, but it quickly disappeared.


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. Even this powerful of a move wasn’t able to kill this woman. Late stage Soul Formation cultivators were indeed powerful.


      As his body backed up, the ruthless domain surrounded his body.


      Red Butterfly stared at Wang Lin, who was backing up. She gnashed her teeth and said, “You are the first person to force me to use my life treasure. You can now die in peace!”


      As she said that, she reached out with her hand and plucked one flower petal.


      Chi Hu let out a roar as he flew into the air. “Stop! Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly and Brother Ceng, both of you were invited here by me. If you both continue, then don’t blame me for ruthless!”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath as he focused all his attention on resisting the invasion of the ruthless domain and coldly said, “Fellow cultivator Chi Hu, I’m not the one that started all this!”


      Red Butterfly’s face was cold as she looked at Chi Hu and said, “This has nothing to do with you! Stand down!”


      Chi Hu’s expression changed. He stared at Red Butterfly and let out a loud laugh. “Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly, what if I want to get involved?”


      Red Butterfly remained silent as she threw out the flower petal and it slowly flew toward Wang Lin. At this moment, the ground suddenly trembled and cracks appeared in the sky. The power of this flower petal had clearly reached the limit of this Celestial Realm fragment.


      Chi Hu shouted, “Red Butterfly!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he hit his bag of holding and immediately another restriction flag appeared. The restriction flag left his hand and flew into the air.


      “Divine Retribution!” Unless absolutely necessary, Wang Lin really didn’t want to attract divine retribution lightning. With this, the fragment will collapse for sure and Wang Lin didn’t know if he would be lucky enough to escape it this time.


      The restriction flag flew into the sky and turned into a cloud of black fog that surrounded everything within ten kilometers.
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      Wang Lin had already grabbed Li Yuan and retreated the moment the white-haired man appeared. They retreated more than 500 meters away. As they heard the constant screams of dying cultivators, Wang Lin’s expression became extremely gloomy.


      Wang Lin saw Shengong Hu and company’s appearance, and this made him hesitate. However, he looked at Li Yuan and didn’t act.


      Beside him, Li Yuan’s face was extremely pale.


      “Brother Xu… I fear we won’t be able to leave..”


      Wang Lin silently pondered. This white-haired man was too strong. He secretly compared him to the Blood Ancestor, and judging from this person’s cultivation, he was even stronger than the Blood Ancestor.


      This was not even the key point. Everytime the white-haired man devoured a cultivator, his cultivation would increase. Thus, Wang Lin was able to figure out how high this person’s cultivation level could reach.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan and suddenly asked, “Brother Li, do you believe in me?”


      Li Yuan was startled and nodded. “Does Brother Xu have a method of leaving? I naturally believe in Brother Xu!”


      Wang Lin hesitated before slowly saying, “I indeed have a spell, but I have not fully mastered it yet. If I take a person with me, while I’ll come to no harm, the person I bring will likely suffer. If you agree, I can try it.”


      Li Yuan silently pondered. He knew exactly how powerful the white-haired man was and he knew he was no match. Even with Xu Mu here, when facing the white-haired man, Xu Mu might not even be able to protect himself, much less protect him.


      Li Yuan had a feeling that if he stayed here, he would without a doubt die! This feeling was very strong, and at this moment it completely engulfed his mind.


      Li Yuan’s eyes lit up, revealing decisiveness, and he said, “Brother Xu, please use the spell. I’m willing to gamble!”


      Wang Lin nodded. He became acquainted with Li Yuan in the Thunder Celestial Realm, and they had been through much together. Although they couldn’t be considered best friends, they had been through trials and tribulations.


      If it wasn’t for Li Yuan, Wang Lin believed that he would have died under the Blood Ancestor’s pursuit. In this regard, Li Yuan had saved his life.


      After taking a deep breath, Wang Lin slowly backed up and opened his heart. As he recalled the feeling of merging with the world, ripples would appear with every step he took.


      After stepping back more than 10 steps, that feeling of merging with the world still hadn’t appeared. Seeing that the celestial gate was ready disappear at any moment and hearing the screams of the dying cultivators, Wang Lin suppressed his anxiety and calmed his heart.


      He wasn’t thinking about anything and did his best to calm himself down.


      In the end, as Wang Lin backed up, his eyes revealed a calm gaze. At this moment, he began merging with the world and gradually became closer and closer to becoming one with the world.


      After an unknown amount of time, the original feeling of merging with the world and being inseparable from it appeared once more in Wang Lin’s heart. At this moment, he had the illusion that he had become the world.


      His eyes narrowed and were as calm as water. Wang Lin no longer backed up but walked forward one step at a time. He was extremely calm.


      Ripples appeared under his feet once more and slowly spread out. Wang Lin grabbed the dumbfounded Li Yuan as his body gradually disappeared into the void.


      Li Yuan felt a powerful force coming from Wang Lin, as if he was wrapped up by a sword. His vision became blurry and he couldn’t see things clearly anymore. It was as if his entire being was being dragged through time and had extended infinitely.


      After grabbing Li Yuan’s arm, Wang Lin’s eyes were still as calm as water. As he stepped forward, he and Li Yuan disappeared as they truly entered the void.


      At this moment, the white-haired man that was being attacked by five powerful Corporeal Yang cultivators, more than 10 Illusory Yin cultivators, and large number of Ascendant cultivators let out a loud laugh. As he laughed like crazy, his hand formed seals and he muttered some words. A layer of red light immediately appeared inside mist.


      All of the origin spells and magical treasures had no effect on the light screen; they weren’t able to break it!


      Shengong Hu’s flying sword collided with the light screen. The flying sword immediately shattered inch by inch. The backlash caused Shengong Hu to cough out blood and immediately retreat.


      Not only him, but Zhang Konglie, Tang Tangfeng, and the other two Corporeal Yang cultivators all coughed out blood and were knocked back.


      As for the Illusory Yin cultivators, their origin souls shook and their bodies were thrown back.


      The white-haired man inside the light screen revealed a bloodthirsty grin and said, with a hoarse voice, “Yes, now there is some combat ability. However, compared to the celestial army, you juniors are too weak, too weak, too weak! You’re not even qualified to make me use my Ji Realm!”


      As he spoke, he opened his arms and the light screen around him suddenly expanded. It moved very fast and pushed away the white mist surrounding him.


      The surrounding cultivators couldn’t help but retreat. There were few that were too slow that touched the light screen. The moment they touched the light screen, they let out screams and their bodies withered and became mummified. Even their origin souls collapsed, and the origin energy was absorbed by the light screen.


      From the outside, various cultivators charged out from the white mist in terror as if they were afraid they were too slow.


      As the white-haired man laughed, his figure flickered and he appeared behind an Illusory Yin cultivator that was falling behind. He crushed the cultivator’s body and was about to devour the cultivator’s origin soul when he suddenly turned around. For the first time, his eyes revealed shock and seriousness.


      “Dao merged with the world!” At the moment he turned around, the cultivator who lost his body exploded his origin soul. However, the white-haired man couldn’t be bothered and also merged with the world. Ripples appeared under his feet and his body immediately disappeared.


      “Not even many people in the Celestial Realm from back then were able to achieve dao merged with the world! However, this person hasn’t fully mastered it!” The white-haired old man appeared 1,000 feet away from the celestial gate and his eyes revealed a strange light. His right hand mercilessly grasped toward the void.


      “Come out for me!”


      Five huge spatial cracks suddenly appeared in the world. These cracks were large, and with a sharp, whistling sound, it seemed to rip open five rifts in the world.


      A power clearly different from celestial spiritual energy and origin energy erupted from the white-haired man and entered the cracks. At this moment, all of the cultivators had the illusion that the entire world was violently shaking.


      Shengong Hu’s face was pale, and beside him, Zhan Konglie was the same. Tang Yanfeng clenched his fists. The three of them looked at each other and saw the fear hidden deep within each other’s eyes.


      A soft, muffled groan came out from the void before the old man. Following that, Wang Lin’s figure appeared 500 feet from the celestial gate. Wang Lin was holding Li Yuan, whose orifices were bleeding and his eyes were filled with confusion.


      At the moment he appeared, Li Yuan coughed out a large amount of blood. It was obvious he couldn’t bear Wang Lin’s spell.


      The moment Wang Lin appeared, he didn’t hesitate at all. Almost at the moment he appeared, he mercilessly threw Li Yuan forward. A powerful surge of origin energy surrounded Li Yuan, causing him to fly like lightning toward the dissipating celestial gate that was only the size of a fist.


      That white-haired old man sneered as he took a step forward and immediately disappeared. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and his origin energy surged out without any hesitation to form a vortex. The might of thunder came out from his origin soul and countless bolts of thunder entered the vortex.


      “Explode!” Wang Lin shouted without any hesitation the moment the old man disappeared.


      A loud rumble suddenly exploded inside the void. This sound was so shocking that it caused all of the surrounding cultivators to suck in breaths of cold air.


      Shengong Hu’s eyes narrowed as he stared at Wang Lin and revealed a look of joy.


      Not only him, but Zhan Konglie was the same.


      “It’s him!” Tang Yanfeng frowned. He recognized Wang Lin as Xu Mu, who he had no confidence in winning against.


      At the same time, the origin vortex in front of Wang Lin collapsed was the same time the white-haired man appeared before Wang Lin. The vortex immediately collapsed and the white-haired man’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he laughed. He mercilessly inhaled and all the origin energy from the collapse of the vortex was inhaled into his mouth.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated and caught up to Li Yuan. He pushed Li Yuan and shouted, “Li Yuan, quickly, activate the thunder furnace!”


      His voice was like thunder that rushed into Li Yuan’s brain. Still confused, Li Yuan subconsciously took out the thunder furnace. The moment he took it out it was when his body touched the dissipating celestial gate that was only the size of a fist.


      A ray of light came from the furnace and wrapped around Li Yuan before he disappeared.


      At the same time, Wang Lin also took out the thunder furnace and was about to leave as well. At this moment, the white-haired man’s eyes lit up and he softly said, “Gate, close!”


      After that was said, the celestial gate that had shrunk to the size of a fist immediately collapsed and disappeared.


      As Wang Lin held the thunder furnace, his eyes became cold. He didn’t even look back and immediately teleported toward the void. The old man laughed and chased after Wang Lin.


      “I remember now, you are that cautious qi cultivator!”


      The white-haired man was too fast, so he caught up to Wang Lin in one step. His large hand viciously grasped toward Wang Lin’s back!


      “I don’t like cautious people! Even the Ji Realm wasn’t able to kill you. I want to see how you will escape this time!” The white-haired man’s eyes glowed red and there was a harsh whistling sound along with his grasp. In an instant, all of Wang Lin’s paths of retreat were sealed!


      Shengong Hu suddenly opened his eyes and his eyes were filled with expectation.


      “My lord, please act!!”


      Zhan Konglie was extremely alert and thought, “This strange man is too strong. I just don’t know if Senior is stronger!”


      As for Tang Yanfeng, he sneered as he stared at Wang Lin and thought at the bottom of his heart, “Although this person is strong, even with the five of us and many Illusory Yin cultivators, we were no match for the strange man. He is at the same cultivation level as me and will without a doubt die! I want to see how he is killed; that will save me some trouble in the future!”
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      Many techniques were flying through the air on a fragment in the southern part of the Celestial Realm. There were currently three people fighting over a celestial jade.


      Ten thousand kilometers away from the three of them, a middle-aged man stood in a grassy field while drinking wine from a gourd. He shook his head and said, “Ting Er, don’t worry. I’ll find you more celestial jades so that your body will remain the same for 1000 years.”


      This middle-aged man was from Suzaku, like Wang Lin.


      He walked on the plain while drinking. After a long time, he stopped. Looking down on the ground, his face was filled with old memories as he said, “Ting Er, do you still remember this place? Back then, this was where I met you, but now there is no one left.”


      He let out a sigh as his right foot gently tapped the ground. In an instant, his body disappeared. He quickly descended into the ground until he arrived at a very large cave.


      Inside the cave was a tower that was surrounded by green gas.


      The middle-aged man took one step and walked through the green gas and into the tower.


      This tower had three layers. The inside was very simple and looked very similar to someone’s home, but there was a certain sense of elegance.


      As this person entered the tower, his gaze became soft. He walked through the room and touched all of the furniture before sitting down and muttering, “Ting Er, this was where I met you…”


      His eyes revealed a deep sense of love as he gently took out a pagoda from his bag of holding. He rubbed the pagoda and it emitted a white light.


      After the white light disappeared, the body of a woman in white appeared in his arms. He let out a smile and said, “Look, Ting Er, we are home.”


      This woman was very beautiful. She had an aura about her that made her seem fairy-like. Her skin was white, but there was also a hint of red. If someone were told that she was still alive, they would believe it.


      For some reason, the moment she appeared, she seemed to fit right into the surroundings. It was as if this place belonged to her.


      The middle-aged man gently touched the dead woman’s face. The affection in his eyes deepened as he muttered, “When I first laid my eyes on you, I knew you were going to be my wife. I can’t be wrong. Ting Er, do you like this name? This is the name I picked for you.”


      He muttered as he gently kissed the woman’s forehead, revealing a fulfilled look.


      “For you, I gave up the right to become the sect head. For you, I betrayed my teacher. I don’t regret it, I don’t regret it at all. Who cares if they say I’m crazy? I’m not crazy!”


      After caressing the woman’s face for a long time, he stood up.


      “Ting Er, let us go upstairs. There is a dresser for you upstairs. How about you let your husband put makeup on for you?” The man carried the woman upstairs.


      At the side of the dresser, the man placed the woman down. As he picked up an eyebrow pencil, his eyes swelled up with emotions. He muttered, “Ting Er, are you happy? I am very happy…”


      “Why are are you not talking? Please talk! Are you not happy?”


      “Please speak!!”


      “Please speak now!!!”


      “Why won’t you speak!?!?!?!”


      The middle-aged man’s voice became louder and louder. He threw the pencil aside as he shook the woman and his voice became louder and louder.


      After a long time, the man suddenly became shocked. He quickly hugged the woman and muttered, “I’m sorry, Ting Er. Please don’t blame me. I know I was wrong. I’ll never yell at you again. No one can take you away from me, no one! If anyone dares to, I’ll kill them! Kill! Kill! Kill!”


      He took a deep breath, then kissed the woman’s face a few times before smiling. “Ting Er, look. This tower was originally going to collapse, but I was able to maintain its condition because this is your hom– umm… our home!”


      “You must be tired. Rest a bit.” The middle-aged man carried the woman to the bed. He sat on the side of the bed and looked at the woman with a gentle gaze.


      “Ting Er, when I first saw you, you were laying there like this. Nothing has changed since then. Ting Er, do you still remember? When I first came to the Celestial Realm, I came to find celestial spiritual energy, but I found you here. When I first saw you, I knew you were my wife, so I stayed here with you for a very long time…”


      As he spoke, his hand reached out to the woman’s hand. As he rubbed her hand, he said, “You are so perfect, perfect… You are mine. No one can steal you from me. Ting Er, tell me, you love me too right?”


      “Compared to celestial spiritual energy, you are the real treasure!”


      The middle-aged man smiled as he lied down beside the woman and muttered, “Okay, Ting Er, let us rest for the night. Tomorrow, your husband will go find more celestial jades for you. Sleep. Don’t be scared, I am here…”


      Wang Lin flew in the air with a determined look on his face. The one month time limit was almost up and he had made up his mind to go to the place Chi Hu mentioned.


      Ignoring the three celestial swords, just that large coffin made of celestial jade was enough temptation. He believed that with a large amount of celestial jades, his push for the Soul Transformation stage will be a lot easier.


      Reaching the Soul Transformation stage had very different meaning for Wang Lin. Once he reaches the Soul Transformation stage, Situ Nan will be able to awaken.


      However, Wang Lin was only at early stage of Soul Formation and was very far from the late stage. It was unknown when he will reach the late stage, but he wasn’t anxious at all. He knew that he couldn’t be anxious for cultivation. Everything that will come will come.


      In addition to all of that, some of the celestial herbs were also very tempting for Wang Lin. If he were to bring those back to Li Muwan, she would be able to make some top quality pills. This would allow her cultivation level to increase even more.


      Unless a pill had a very powerful effect, Wang Lin wouldn’t casually take it. After all, at his stage, it was mainly about his own comprehension. Pills weren’t as important.


      But pills made from herbs from the Celestial Realm would be very different.


      After he made a decision, his body kept rising into the sky toward the vortex.


      He only needed to use the jade when entering the vortex to go to the meeting place.


      At this moment, at a fragment in the central part of the Celestial Realm, stood Chi Hu. Before him was a transfer array.


      Chi Hu’s eyes were calm. He had waited here for seven days. During those seven days, there were some rascals that came by, but they had all been killed by him.


      He was waiting, waiting for two people!


      Chi Hu was 70% confident that they would be able to return with great rewards if those two came.


      He believed that those two would be tempted after seeing the jade coffin. After all, this temptation was something hard for anyone to resist.


      As as result, Chi Hu wasn’t in a hurry.


      Those two people were chosen by him after careful selection. Not only was the first person very famous, but they also had connections with his Giant Demon Clan.


      As for the second person, Ceng Niu, Chi Hu wasn’t able to see through him. Although he was only at the early stage of Soul Formation, Chi Hu still felt a sense of danger from him.


      After thinking for a long time, he decided to invite Ceng Niu. After all, the stronger they were, the higher chance they had to succeed. As for whether or not the other two would try to kill him for the treasures, Chi Hu believed that he would able to make it out safely with his power.


      Time slowly passed. On this day, the formation before him suddenly lit up and slowly brightened up the area.


      This dazzling light had no effect on Chi Hu. He calmly turned to the formation and secretly thought, “They came!” But he didn’t know which one it was.


      Once the light from the formation reached a certain degree, it suddenly dimmed. Shortly after, an exquisite figure appeared. This woman looked very beautiful, but the coldness on her face was very daunting.


      Cold air enveloped the area and snow even began to fall around her. This scene looked very shocking.


      Chi Hu’s eyes lit up and he thought, “It’s her!”


      He let out a laugh and clasped his hands. “Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly, I have waited for you for a long time!”


      This woman was Xue Yu’s genius, Red Butterfly!


      She coldly looked at Chi Hu as she walked out of the formation and said, “If what you said is false, I won’t let this end so easily!”


      Chi Hu revealed a confident look and smiled. “Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly can relax. Since you came, I can tell you. This jade was personally made by my Giant Demon Clan’s ancestor, Xi Zu. He should have no reason to lie.”


      “Xi Zu…” Red Butterfly’s face relaxed a bit. This Xi Zu was a senior of her master and they had some connection. After all, there were only two clans on Suzaku that weren’t native to the planet: the Giant Demon Clan and Xue Yu.”


      Naturally, the two clans kept in touch with each other. It could be said that the Giant Demon Clan was Xue Yu’s ally.


      “Since it was personally recorded by Xi Zu himself, then I’ll believe you and go with you on this trip. I don’t want any treasures other than that celestial jade coffin. It must be mine!” Red Butterfly’s voice was very determined.


      Chi Hu frowned and secretly thought that this Red Butterfly was too overbearing. Although he was interested in the celestial jade coffin as well, those three celestial swords were the things he had to get. If it was just two of them, it would be fine, but then there wouldn’t be anything left for Ceng Niu if the loot were split between the two of them.


      Chi Hu pondered for a bit before slowly saying, “Fellow cultivator Red Butterfly, this matter is not so easily decided. After all, besides the two of us, there is one more that will join us.”


      Red Butterfly calmly asked, “Oh? Who is it?”
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      This scene caused all the cultivators’ expressions to change greatly. The moment the white-haired man appeared, he caused more than 10 cultivators to die. He also directly devoured their flesh and origin souls.


      This shocking scene caused everyone to suck in a breath of cold air.


      Upon seeing this strange man charging toward the celestial gate, no one dared to step forward to stop him. Just at this moment, one person among the several cultivators near the celestial gate flew out. He was middle-aged and was wearing a golden robe. His eyes were like lightning and he was at the Illusory Yin stage. He slapped his bag of holding and 13 flying swords flew out.


      With a point of his finger, the swords shot toward the strange, white-haired man.


      “Fellow Cultivators, please act and stop this person from reaching the gate, or else none of us will be able to leave!”


      Behind the middle-aged man, several cultivators clenched their teeth. They all took out their treasures and charged out.


      The strange, white-haired man let out a creepy laughter and in a flash his body seemed to merge with the world, disappearing without a trace. When he re-appeared, he was next to the celestial gate, which was the giant bolt of red thunder that descended from the sky.


      The moment he appeared, his right hand formed a seal and hit the red thunder. There was a loud rumble that echoed across the heavens and earth.


      “Thunder Celestial Gate, close!” The hoarse voice was like a chilly wind that entered the ears of the cultivators around him.


      That giant bolt of red thunder began shrinking rapidly.


      Just at this moment, the surrounding cultivators began to react. They all took out various treasures and charged toward the strange man. Among them were less than 10 Illusory Yin cultivators. They were the primary force of this attack, and they were charging straight toward the strange man.


      “The Thunder Celestial Realm will close and all of you will be my food!” The strange, white-haired man’s eyes revealed a cold gaze. Without even looking at the attacks coming toward him, he disappeared and then reappeared behind a late stage Ascendant cultivator. His speed was beyond imagination


      The Ascendant cultivator was an old man. His expression changed greatly and his eyes were filled with fear. However, before he had time to turn around, the strange, white-haired man’s hand directly penetrated the old man’s chest. He seized the old man’s origin soul and directly crushed it.


      The old man was able to hear his chest shatter and his origin soul collapse. His vision blacked out and his life was lost. His entire body, along with his origin soul, was devoured by the strange, white-haired man.


      “The origin energy is too weak!” The strange, white-haired man’s body flickered once more and disappeared.


      The next time he appeared, he was in front of the golden-robed man that acted first.


      The golden-robed man’s face turned pale and he retreated without any hesitation. However, it was too late. The white-haired man let out a creepy laugh, then his body turned into a bloody shadow that went into the golden-robed man’s body. Explosions echoed inside the golden-robed man’s body before he bursted into a mist of blood.


      The white-haired man took form inside the mist of blood and devoured the golden-robed man’s origin soul.


      His eyes lit up and he smiled. “Not bad, this is a qi cultivator!” After licking his lips, he disappeared once more.


      There were more than 100 cultivators around, but there were even more cultivators closing in. They obviously wanted to leave through here. As the number of cultivators increased, the white-haired man was like a fish in water. He was simply too fast and vicious, and he could kill a person in an instant.


      As a result, it was impossible for the surrounding cultivators to work together. Fear gradually grew, and as the celestial gate rapidly shrank to the point of disappearing completely, the fear grew even stronger.


      It was unknown who started it, but all the surrounding cultivators gave up sieging the white-haired man. Instead, they dispersed and charged toward the disappearing celestial gate from all directions.


      The white-haired man let out a grim smile as he devoured a few more cultivators. Then his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Celestial spell, clones!” In an instant, the white-haired man split into two and then again from two to four. This continued, and in an instant there were 32 of him.


      The 32 clones charged out and immediately merged with the world. When they re-appeared, they were within 10,000 feet of the celestial gate. At the same moment, miserable screams filled the air.


      All of the cultivators that were within 10,000 feet had their bodies destroyed by the clones and their origin souls devoured.


      Their resistance had no real effect on the clones. They often died before they could even act.


      However, even more cultivators rushed in toward the celestial gate. After all, the celestial gate was the only path to survival.


      “Interesting. I want to see how many among you junior qi cultivators can actually escape!” The white-haired man laughed as his body disappeared and reappeared behind an Illusory Yin cultivator.


      That Illusory Yin cultivator’s eyes became cold and he exploded his origin soul without hesitation. His origin soul and body turned into origin energy and collapsed. Even though he couldn’t escape death, he still had a choice. The choice to die with dignity!


      This was self-destruction.


      Under the loud rumble, the white-haired man frowned. He didn’t retreat and instead inhaled in all the surrounding origin energy into his mouth.


      “This is a qi cultivator with guts!”


      It was a massacre, and as the celestial gate was about to disappear, this slaughter reached its peak. Most of the cultivators were rushing in like crazy in order to escape.


      After all, the celestial gate was the only hope.


      However, with that white-haired man’s 32 clones covering the 10,000 feet area, only Illusory Yin cultivators could get within 1,000 feet of the gate. Everyone else would die before even getting within 1,000 feet.


      As for the Illusory Yin cultivators that rushed within 1,000 feet, they all suffered the same fate. They all died as soon as the white-haired man’s origin body appeared.


      Bursts of creepy laughter came from the white-haired man. As he continued to slaughter and devour, his originally skinny body gradually expanded slightly. It was as if something was moving inside his body, and this made him look even more terrifying.


      The aura his body gave off became even stronger. Almost every time he devoured a cultivator, his aura became a bit stronger. The red light from his eyes became even stronger.


      The scent of blood immediately diffused and the eyes of the surrounding cultivators were filled with despair. The celestial gate was just about to dissipate completely. It didn’t seem like it would take long before it disappeared completely.


      Once that bolt of red thunder disappeared, the Thunder Celestial Realm would be completely sealed.


      Just at this moment, more than 10 rays of sword energy flew in from the distance. These rays of sword energy were filled with origin energy and created a sharp roar as they rushed over. At the front, Zhan Konglie’s eyes were cold, and behind him were more than 10 cultivators at the Illusory Yin stage. They were all charging toward the white-haired man.


      At the same time, several more rays of light came from another direction. The one in front was Tang Yanfeng. He had a gloomy expression and had people behind him as well. In addition to the people of his family, there were also cultivators from other families that he was good friends with. However, they were all only at the Illusory Yin stage.


      These two groups were extremely fast as they charged toward the white-haired man. Before they even arrived, origin energy and magical treasures were sent out first.


      The people led by Tang Yanfeng and Zhan Konglie launched their attacks without any hesitation.


      The whited-haired man’s eyes revealed a red glow and he grinned. He completely ignored the spells and magical treasures heading toward him and charged out. He appeared inside Tang Yanfeng’s group and immediately grabbed a person.


      That cultivator revealed a decisive gaze before his body immediately exploded, causing a large ripple to spread. The white-haired man let out a cold snort and was about to inhale when a fierce sword energy filled with thunder came from afar. This sword energy rich in thunder came from Shengong Hu!


      “Deadly entanglement!” After Tang Yanfeng shouted, the cultivators in his group immediately used all their strength to trap the white-haired man.


      At the same time, Zhan Konglie charged out with a copper furnace. He was filled with killing intent as he charged toward the white-haired man.


      Tang Yanfeng also gave up his personal grudge with Shengong Hu. He waved his sleeves and a white mist immediately appeared. His eyes lit up and he charged in.


      Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie charged in without any hesitation. Three powerful Corporeal Yang cultivators began their attack on the white-haired man at the same time.


      The surrounding 10 plus Illusory Yin cultivators didn’t retreat. They all began using their magical treasures and started a siege.


      Although there were few Corporeal Yang cultivators, Shengong Hu’s people weren’t the only ones. There were two more Corporeal Yang cultivators that didn’t hesitate to rush into the white mist and use their powerful origin energy spells.


      With someone taking lead, the surrounding cultivators’ spirits were lifted and they were about to join the siege when the 32 clones of the white-haired man began to slaughter the surrounding cultivators.


      There were also cultivators among them that wanted to preserve their own lives and take this opportunity to rush at the disappearing celestial gate. There were many people who had similar ideas, but they were all killed by the white-haired man’s clone when they got within 10,000 feet of the gate.


      Even though this was happening, there were still cultivators trying to rush toward the celestial gate. As more cultivators arrived, this situation reached its peak.
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      This cave had nine rooms, and all of them were empty, but at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes were locked onto the largest room as he wore a thoughtful expression.


      Inside the piece of metal, it was clearly stated how to open the doors to these rooms and that there were a total of ten rooms. The location of the God Slaying Chariot was the 10th room.


      “There are only nine stone rooms. Where is the tenth?” Wang Lin frowned. He had already spread out his divine sense and found nothing else.


      Wang Lin took a few steps forward and touched the wall. The wall felt cold, but there was nothing unusual about it.


      He pondered a bit before slapping his bag of holding. The piece of metal appeared in his hand.


      The moment the metal appeared, it suddenly released a bright light and began to heat up. Wang Lin suddenly felt excited. He backed up and threw the piece of metal into the air.


      Suddenly, the metal started becoming brighter and brighter until it began to melt. However, there was no liquid dripping down. Instead, it turned into a cloud of smoke.


      Inside this mushroom-shaped smoke, a figure slowly formed. This person was very handsome. His hair moved, but there was no wind. There was a very majestic feel about him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he took a few steps back and looked onward with a cold gaze.


      After the figure appeared, his hand formed a seal, creating a golden light that covered the entire cave. Suddenly, rumbling sounds could be heard as the entire cave began to sink.


      The ground under Wang Lin’s feet shook, but he remained calm as he carefully observed his surroundings.


      After a long time, the shaking stopped. On one of the walls, a glowing, purple door appeared


      The figure formed strange seals and pointed at the purple door before disappearing. Even the piece of metal had completely disappeared


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and turned to stare at the purple door. Including this door, there were now a total of ten rooms in this cave.


      Wang Lin secretly thought, “That figure must have been the Heavenly Treasure Celestial. He really is a master of refining treasures. Even if people find this cave, very few would be able to find the room with the real treasure inside.”


      His eyes lit up as he walked up to the purple door. After pondering for a bit, he quickly formed the seals shown by the figure and pressed on the door.


      The door immediately moved and slowly opened up.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and his eyes immediately lit up.


      This tenth room wasn’t very large. Aside from scattered tools on the side, the most eye catching things were the three monstrous objects in the center.


      It was not an exaggeration to say that they were monstrous objects, because these objects seemed to be covered in something that resembled beast skin and poking out of them were ferocious thorns with a thorn the size of a person in the center.


      This was only the upper parts of the objects. The bottoms were like very large war chariots used by mortals with four large wheels.


      These chariots were about ten feet wide. With the three of them in the center, they took up almost all of the space in the room.


      When Wang Lin walked into the room, three beast souls appeared above their respective chariots. The beasts looked even more ferocious than their chariots and immediately began to roar at Wang Lin.


      These souls contained the power to cause one’s soul to tremble. Their roars were also filled with penetrating powers, causing the entire cave to shake.


      One of the beasts had a triangular head and the body of an ox. It looked very vicious with a tail behind it. There was some resemblance of eyes, a nose, and a mouth on the tail. It wouldn’t be wrong to say it had two heads.


      After seeing this beast, Wang Lin immediately searched through Tu Si’s memories, but he was unable to find anything. However, there were many types of beasts in the universe, so it was not unusual to encounter beasts Tu Si didn’t know of.


      The three beast souls looked very similar. The only difference between them was their size. The one in the center looked very large while the two on the sides looked smaller.


      After the three beast souls appeared, their red eyes locked onto Wang Lin with an unfriendly gaze. They roared as they charged forward and tried to eat Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained calm as he took a step back.


      But the moment the three beast souls jumped forward, countless chains as thick as arms appeared on them. These chains even went through the beasts’ souls and began to glow when they came within three feet of Wang Lin.


      The three beast souls suddenly let out painful roars as their bodies were forcibly dragged back by the chains and were locked onto the chariots.


      Only the larger beast soul in the center had managed to charge out another few feet forward before being painfully dragged back.


      But the three beast souls were very unwilling to give up and began to struggle. The cave began to tremble as if it could collapse at any time.


      Wang Lin calmed himself. Although he didn’t know the names of these beast souls, he had learned how to control them from the piece of metal. He also knew that each of these chariots contained a beast soul and that the chains prevented them from going more than three feet from the chariot.


      Looking at the three beast souls struggling, Wang Lin quickly formed seals according to information from the piece of metal. As he finished each seal, they quickly turned into black rings.


      After the three beast souls saw the rings, they began to struggle even more.


      Gradually, Wang Lin’s movements became even faster and more rings appeared. Soon, more than 100 rings filled the room. When he pointed, all of them flew toward one of the chariots.


      “Seal!”


      All of the rings fell down like rain and wrapped around the chariot.


      The beast soul on the chariot let out a roar and revealed a frustrated expression. The rings wrapped around the beast one at a time, then the chariot floated into the air.


      As it floated up, the size of the chariot changed. It slowly shrank until it was only the size of his palm and landed in his hand.


      Wang Lin took a look at it before placing it in his bag of holding.


      If he wanted to use the these chariots, then he must be able to subdue the beast souls. However, he was currently not powerful enough to do that, so he could only use the method on the piece of metal and put the beast souls in a sleeping state.


      In truth, the Heavenly Treasure Celestial would never have thought that a Soul Formation cultivator would get their hands on the God Slaying Chariots. He believed that one had to be at least at the Soul Transformation stage to barely control them.


      After putting away the chariot, he turned to the one on the left and used the same method to seal the beast soul that was on it.


      Finally, there was only one chariot left. This one had the smallest beast soul, but it was still not something Wang Lin could control right now.


      After this beast soul saw its two friends sealed away, he continued to roar.


      If it was the Heavenly Treasure Celestial from back then, he would still obey, but before this tiny cultivator that he could kill with one slap if he was at his full power, his pride refused to let himself yield.


      Wang Lin stared at this beast. He struggled on deciding if he should risk it or not. If he wins, then he could temporarily control this beast, but if he loses, he will be in danger.


      After pondering a little, he touched the beast trap on his hand. According to logic, this beast trap should work, but this beast soul must have been a celestial beast when it was alive. One problem was whether or not this beast trap would even work. The other was that even if it did work, would he be able to withstand the amount of spiritual energy that would be absorbed?


      He pondered a bit before giving up on the idea of taking the risk and sealed this chariot too.


      “Too bad I don’t know how much power these God Slaying Chariots really have, but seeing how confident that Heavenly Treasure Celestial is, I believe they won’t be too bad. Also, the beast souls sealed in these chariots are very powerful, so their power shouldn’t disappoint me. Sadly, I’m too weak to use them right now.” Wang Lin let out a sigh before moving his gaze to the treasure refining materials on the side.


      He quickly put everything inside his bag of holding and then carefully examined them. After that, he walked to the purple door and used the same method as before to raise the cave and walked out.


      Wang Lin thought, “These God Slaying Chariots are really amazing. They don’t require any spirit stones to activate and solely use the power of the beast soul trapped inside to activate. As a result, it can save a lot of spirit stones, but if these chariots required spirit stones to active then, they would probably require celestial jades.”


      “I just don’t know if there is any effect on the beast soul when activating the chariot. Under normal circumstance, there is no endless energy source in the world. The beast soul is likely to be damaged after a certain amount of uses and could even disappear completely after many uses. Unfortunately, the Heavenly Treasure Celestial didn’t leave any information on that matter.” Wang Lin looked at the sky and went into deep thought.


      “I believe that the Heavenly Treasure Celestial didn’t have enough time before his death to leave all of the information inside the metal, so he only left the important things. This means that I have to personally do some research to understand more about these God Slaying Chariots.” Wang Lin thought for a while longer before touching his bag of holding and letting out a faint smile.


      “The harvest for this trip to the Celestial Realm has been very good, but the danger has also been great. If anything had gone wrong during the collapse of that fragment, I would most likely be dead right now. The greater the risk, the greater the reward. That phrase is indeed true! Therefore, I will have to carefully consider Chi Hu’s invitation.” Wang Lin floated in the air as he carefully thought about it.
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      Wang Lin grabbed Li Yuan and immediately dragged him backwards. His eyes were like lightning as he stared at the red light in the void.


      The severed arm inside the red light was covered in blood and the five fingers were skinny. However, when people saw it, they would feel a chill inside their heart. In particular, those sharp fingernails looked like they could rip the void open.


      At the moment Wang Lin looked at the severed arm, the arm seemed to noticed Wang Lin and turned toward him. It was still a distance away when it swiped in the void. There was a loud rumble and five spatial cracks shot out toward Wang Lin.


      It was as if five cracks had suddenly appeared on a piece of white paper. If they touched Wang Lin, his body and origin soul would be ripped apart.


      Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly shrank and he immediately retreated. His right hand formed a seal and a bolt of purple thunder shot out from his origin soul toward the severed arm.


      The severed arm didn’t even dodge and directly grabbed the purple thunder. The arm squeezed, causing the purple thunder to immediately collapse into origin energy which it then absorbed.


      This scene caused Wang Lin to frown. He let out a cold snort as he opened his mouth and spat out a grain of sand that turned into the fragment stamp. The fragment stamp immediately smashed toward the severed arm.


      The fragment stamp descended with a bang, but at the moment it descended, there was a sudden red flash from the arm. The arm was able to dodge the stamp.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he continued to retreat. At this moment, the arm closed in and reached out. Five cracks appeared instantly before Wang Lin, wanting to tear his body into pieces.


      The bloodlust from the severed arm began to spread, and it seemed to contain a powerful poison. Wang Lin immediately felt his flesh being invaded by this aura and felt a burning sensation.


      He retreated once more, and he was very shocked. This severed arm that had suddenly appeared was too strange. This was the most dangerous battle Wang Lin had fought since reaching the Corporeal Yang stage.


      Those five spatial cracks released a cold wind that caused Wang Lin’s origin soul to freeze when it blew on his body. Seeing the five spatial cracks rapidly approaching, Wang Lin opened his third eye without any hesitation.


      A flash of red light opened up like a fan and immediately enveloped the five spatial cracks. In Wang Lin’s eyes, the spatial cracks seemed to return to their original forms and rapidly dissipated. In the end, only five drops of dark red blood remained.


      After an instant, Wang Lin pointed forward and shouted, “Stop!”


      At the same time, the Beast Bone Tattoo on the back of his right hand appeared as if surrounding Wang Lin’s right hand. A flash of ghostly light came from the Beast Bone Tattoo and then the evil aura came out.


      This evil aura was monstrous, and the ghostly light flashed once more. Grey immediately appeared in the five drops of dark red blood as if they had mixed with grey mist. They looked very beautiful.


      In an instant, three of the drops of blood turned into stone and the other two drops quickly retreated back into the arm. The severed arm immediately turned around, stopped chasing Wang Lin, and quickly left.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he looked at the three drops of blood that had turned into stone. He grabbed them and immediately put them into his bag of holding. Then he took out the celestial sword and quickly chased after the severed arm with a cold gaze.


      This severed arm was simply too strange. At the moment he saw it, he couldn’t help but think of the eyeball from inside the five-colored vortex. In Wang Lin’s eyes, they seemed to be from the same source!


      “That arm is very strong; it is equivalent to the power of a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator and is infinitely close to a Nirvana Scryer cultivator!” Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he chased after the arm and mercilessly chopped down with the celestial sword!


      The Heavenly Chop caused a ray of sword energy to shoot out. When it fell, it was as if it was cutting open the laws of the world, causing the void to shake violently. A long spatial crack suddenly appeared and headed straight for the severed arm.


      The severed arm suddenly stopped mid flight, began to form a seal, and pressed it toward the spatial crack. This immediately caused a loud bang, and everything within 1,000 feet of the severed arm seemed to begin to collapse.


      There was a flash of coldness in Wang Lin’s eyes. With a point of his finger, the fragment stamp flew out once more. This time it was too fast and immediately smashed down on the severed arm.


      The severed arm immediately trembled. It glowed red as if it was injured and began to escape even faster.


      Just at this moment, a team of seven or eight cultivators from a cultivation family was passing by, and their faces were filled with shock. Their cultivation levels weren’t high; they were all around the mid and late stages of Ascendant. They were quickly flying toward here as if there was a powerful enemy chasing them.


      That severed arm immediately turned around toward that cultivation family. It was so fast that it got near the cultivation family in the blink of an eye and began tearing them apart. The severed arm crushed the cultivators’ origin souls and absorbed their origin energy.


      After several breaths of time, all of the cultivators in this cultivation family were killed and their origin souls were absorbed by the severed arm. The red light from the severed arm became even stronger. Not only had the injuries on the arm healed, it looked even more powerful than before.


      When Wang Lin saw this as he closed in, his expression became even more gloomy. He saw in the distance another ray of red light quickly closing in. This time it was a severed leg inside the red light.


      Wang Lin immediately turned and left without any hesitation. The severed arm seemed to hesitate, but it decided to not pursuit Wang Lin. It flew together with the severed leg and disappeared into the void.


      Even after it left, the strong scent of blood lingered in the area.


      The entire Thunder Celestial Realm was extremely chaotic. The eight severed limbs each had the power of a peak Corporeal Yang cultivator. Not only did spells have no effect on them, but one would be killed and have their origin soul crushed for origin energy if they came across it.


      Only magical treasures had some effect, but it wasn’t much. Adding on the powerful poison in the blood light, it allowed these severed limbs to rampage across the Celestial Realm.


      They didn’t stop but traveled quickly through the void. It didn’t take long before eight rays of red light reached the center of the Celestial Realm. When they combined together, a primal roar suddenly echoed across the Celestial Realm.


      The severed limb fused together to form a complete body. This person had a head of white hair, his face was filled with hideous scars, and his body was damaged all over. His right eye was missing, leaving only his left one, which held a cold gaze.


      “Celestial Lord Qing Shui, no matter how strong your seal was, it couldn’t beat the passage of time. You wouldn’t dare to kill me. If you wanted to kill me, why did you place a healing formation outside the sealing formation!? However, I have to thank you because if you had not sealed formation, I fear I wouldn’t have survived through the collapse of the Celestial Realm!


      “Qing Shui, since I didn’t die, you naturally aren’t dead either. Unless you can find another sealing vortex left behind by the ancient Celestial Realm, you will not seal me again!” The white-haired person had a ferocious expression as he laughed wildly and charged into the void.


      He was simply too fast, and because he knew the Thunder Celestial Realm very well, he immediately appeared above a fragment. This fragment was the one where Wang Lin and Li Yuan opened the seal and went into the passage inside the dark hole.


      Flying above the fragment, the man pressed his hand down and the entire fragment immediately collapsed. This was where the 9th seal was located.


      As the fragment collapsed, a monstrous flame shot out from within. There was flash of red light and then an eye flew out. The person grabbed the eye and placed it inside his right eye socket.


      “The Ji Realm was sealed into the right eye, but too much of it was consumed back in the Celestial Realm War. It will be very difficult to replenish it, but it is not impossible! However, I have just escaped, so my cultivation is only at 10%. I must restore my celestial origin energy as soon as possible.” There was a flash of red from the man’s eyes and he revealed a grim sneer.


      “It seems a lot of junior cultivators have developed over the years. Very good. Although devouring them all won’t completely restore my cultivation, I will be able to recover enough. However, before I begin to devour them, I must close the celestial gate to make sure they can’t escape!” As he grinned, his body disappeared within the void.


      Wang Lin grabbed Li Yuan and headed straight toward the gate on the west side of the Celestial Realm. They were silent the entire way. Wang Lin looked ahead gloomy. He had a premonition that the Thunder Celestial Realm was going to become extremely chaotic!


      “We must get out of here as soon as possible!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and they began to move even faster.


      Along the way, they saw many cultivators, and their goals were all the same: the celestial gate!


      It was obvious that many of them had the same idea as Wang Lin!


      Rays of light moved like meteors westwards. None of them had the leisure to talk to each other, and they were all moving as fast as they could.


      They gradually grew closer to the celestial gate. Soon, they could see the giant bolt of red thunder that descended from the sky.


      At this moment, the various cultivators began to teleport as they wanted to leave even faster.


      But just as this moment, a red mist charged over like a powerful wave and a hoarse voice echoed between the heavens and earth.


      “No one can leave!”


      A person walked out from the red mist. He had white hair and his whole body was like a bag of bones. His eyes were red, and as he stepped forward, his hand reached out, causing an unimaginable powerful force to suddenly fill the area.


      Several Ascendant cultivators were filled with terror and their bodies immediately collapsed into a mist of blood and flesh. All of this was inhaled by this person; even their origin souls couldn’t escape and were devoured as well.


      “Why do the qi cultivators nowadays have so little origin energy? After turning this origin energy into celestial origin energy, there is almost nothing left!” The white-haired man frowned and he charged toward the celestial gate.
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      Wang Lin pondered for a bit and then said, “I’m afraid it will be very difficult for the two of us to enter this place.”


      Chi Hu smiled and said, “It will be very difficult for just the two of us to enter, but I have asked another person. If the three of us go, I’m pretty confident that we will get there.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He said, “I can’t answer you right away. Let me think for a few days.”


      Chi Hu nodded. “Naturally! How about this: if brother Ceng agrees, then meet me here in one month, but if you don’t arrive by then, I won’t wait for you.” With that, he took out another piece of jade and passed it to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin received the jade and noticed that it was the same as the one from the Da Luo Sect. It was used to teleport around the Celestial Realm. However, unlike the one from the Da Luo Sect, there was only one fragment that was lit up.


      “When you enter the vortex, activate this jade and it will bring you to the right fragment. Brother Ceng, I’ll wait for you there.” With that, Chi Hu clasped his hands and walked into the vortex.


      Wang Lin put the jade away and then sat down cross-legged. He took out the restriction flag and surrounded himself with it. His origin soul flew out and revealed a painful expression. A rice-grain-sized celestial jade was forced out of his origin soul.


      After this jade was forced out of his origin soul, his origin soul weakened and looked like it was ready to collapse at any time as it slowly returned to his body.


      After a long time, Wang Lin opened his eyes, revealing a tired expression.


      He looked at the celestial jade before putting it back into his bag of holding.


      With Wang Lin’s cultivation level, he couldn’t even absorb celestial spiritual energy, much less celestial jade. Only late stage Soul Formation cultivators could try to absorb it in an attempt to break through to the Soul Transformation stage.


      It can be said that there are so few Soul Transformation cultivators because there aren’t many people that can enter the Celestial Realm to get enough celestial spiritual energy.


      In certain sects, ones with tens of thousands of years of history, they have a stock of celestial jades saved up, but only the elite and elders of these sects are able to use them.


      The lack of Soul Transformation cultivators is the reason why there are even fewer Ascendant cultivators.


      If someone tries to absorb celestial spiritual energy before they reach the late stage of Soul Formation, it is no longer a treasure, but a poison.


      Wang Lin let out a bitter smile. His origin soul was heavily damaged, but luckily, he had wandering souls. After devouring some, he was able to recover a bit.


      He slapped his bag of holding and a piece of white jade appeared in his hand. He scanned it with his divine sense and found that the so-called celestial jade was pretty similar to a spirit stone.


      However, spirit stones released spiritual energy, while celestial jades released celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin knew that when cultivating after the Soul Transformation stage, aside from increasing one’s own understanding of their dao, the spiritual energy from the world was no longer viable to cultivate with.


      The more of this the better.


      Wang Lin knew how valuable the celestial spiritual energy was. If this piece of jade were to be placed in Suzaku, it would cause a bloodbath. Even Suzaku would come out to take it.


      After taking one look, Wang Lin put the jade away.


      Although his origin soul had taken some damage on this trip, the treasures he had obtained made it completely worth it. Wang Lin took a deep breath before taking out another object. This was the piece of metal from the chest of the skeleton.


      Sun Lei said that this piece of metal was a defensive type of celestial treasure, but when Wang Lin grabbed hold of it, he knew that this object was not a celestial treasure at all.


      He was too busy to take a closer look back then, but now he spread out his divine sense and examined it closely.


      The moment his divine sense entered the piece of metal, his mind suddenly became dizzy as information entered his head.


      After a long time, Wang Lin revealed a look of amazement and his eyes lit up. If the information stored in this piece of metal was true, then this piece of metal was the most valuable out of those three items.


      This piece of metal was like a piece of jade. It contained the method for refining a God Slaying Chariot.


      According to the description of the piece of metal, that skeleton was once known as Heavenly Treasure Celestial. After he entered the Celestial Realm, he spent all of his time on refining treasures without caring about cultivation at all.


      In truth, the reason he even reached the stage to be able to come to the Celestial Realm was so that he could live longer in order to finish his life-long dream of creating the most powerful treasure in existence.


      Unfortunately, this dream ended with the destruction of the Celestial Realm, and the God Slayer Chariot never reached the stage he wanted it to and was sealed inside his cave.


      Before the Celestial Realm was destroyed, he had gone out to find some materials to continue working on the God Slaying Chariot, but sadly, he died before making it back.


      He didn’t want his life’s work to go to waste, so before he died, he left the information in this piece of metal for the future generations to see.


      Inside the piece of metal, this person left a lot of information about the the God Slaying Chariot he never finished, including detailed production methods. He also left the location of his cave and urged whoever found it to go find the chariot and continue his research if possible.


      Wang Lin took a deep breath. The production method of this chariot was very complicated. A lot of the materials required had already gone extinct, so it was impossible to produce another one.


      However, according to the description, Wang Lin could tell that there were some of these God Slaying Chariots in his cave, making Wang Lin very excited.


      After pondering a little, he stood up, put away the restriction flag, and walked toward the vortex.


      The people on the platform saw Wang Lin and backed away. Most of these people were at the Nascent Soul stage, so they didn’t go into the vortex; they could only hope to steal from someone who was injured after leaving the Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at them as he jumped into the vortex.


      Inside the vortex, Wang Lin’s body continued to sink. During this time, Wang Lin kept his eyes open. According to the piece of metal, the cave was in the western side of the Celestial Realm.


      However, the current Celestial Realm was now in fragments, so whether or not the cave still existed or if it had already been found by someone was not certain.


      Wang Lin’s body continued to descend until he landed on a fragment in the eastern side.


      He looked around before quickly flying up and returning to the platform again.


      Then he once again entered the vortex. He did this many times before finally landing on a fragment on the western side.


      According to Heaven Treasure Celestial’s description, his cave was inside a tiger-shaped mountain. Wang Lin looked around but didn’t see any tiger-shaped mountains.


      He pondered for a bit. Although finding it would be hard, he didn’t give up and kept looking around. During this time, he met two other cultivators, but they just looked at each other before passing by.


      Many days later, Wang Lin still hadn’t found anything, so he returned to the platform and entered the vortex again. The people on the platform had seen Wang Lin return and enter the vortex many times, but none of them knew what Wang Lin was doing, nor did they dare to ask.


      On this day, Wang Lin landed again and found that he was on the eastern side of the Celestial Realm. He let out a sigh. If this were to continue, how many years would it take before he could search all of the fragments on the western side?


      This Heavenly Treasure Celestial’s cave was simply too hard to find.


      Just as he was about to fly up again, he suddenly felt a fluctuation of spells from the distance. He then saw two figures quickly coming toward his direction. The person in front had black clouds around him while the person behind him was a young man wearing a white robe with a cold smile on his face.


      At this moment, the person in front noticed Wang Lin. He quickly changed directions and shouted, “Fellow cultivator, save me!”


      That white-robed cultivator’s face became gloomy as he put away the fan and moved his hand. Suddenly, a giant hand appeared and reached for the person in front.


      That person’s expression suddenly changed. It was as if he couldn’t dodge it and was caught. However, his body suddenly turned into countless small insects and he escaped the hand.


      That person appeared 100 feet before Wang Lin. Upon closer inspection, Wang Lin recognized this person as the young man with eyes filled with bloodlust from Suzaku.


      At this moment, his face was gloomy. After he appeared, he didn’t keep running but turned around to look at the white-clothed young man that was chasing after him.


      The white-robed young man looked at Wang Lin and clasped his hands. “Fellow cultivator, this has nothing to do with you. Please leave,” he said.


      The young man quickly said, “Fellow cultivator, this person tried to steal my celestial jade. If you help me, we can split it.”


      The white-robed young man’s eyes narrowed as he said, “What nonsense. It was you who stole from me.”


      Wang Lin frowned. He wasn’t willing to get involved in this mess. Without a word, he backed up and flew away.


      The young man’s expression suddenly changed as he chased after Wang Lin and shouted, “Fellow cultivator, consider that we are from the same planet and help me this once!”


      Wang Lin’s expression darkened as he turned around and shouted, “Scram! Don’t try to drag me into this matter between you two. If you continue to follow me, then don’t blame me for being ruthless!”


      The young man revealed an evil expression as he took out a celestial jade and threw it at Wang Lin before running away.


      “Since you aren’t willing to help, then I might as well bring the trouble to you. I don’t want this celestial jade anymore!”


      The white-robed young man’s eyes lit up as he shifted his gaze from the escaping young man to Wang Lin and quickly flew over to him.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look at the celestial jade. He waved his right hand and sent the jade to the white-robed young man. The white-robed young man was startled and then clasped his hands. “Many thanks! I’m Kui Shui Sect’s Sima Yun. You are?”


      “Ceng Niu!” After Wang Lin finished speaking, he flew away. He decided to search this place and then try the vortex a few more times. If he still couldn’t find it, then he could only give up.


      The white-robed young man shouted “Fellow cultivator Ceng, I have already searched here for a few days and there is no more celestial spiritual energy left. I don’t know if you have any transfer array locations of other fragments, but we can exchange them.”


      Wang Lin’s stopped moving, turned around, and looked at the white-robed young man. This young man was at the early stage of Soul Formation, but the technique he displayed earlier was very powerful.


      Wang Lin pondered for a bit before slapping his bag of holding and taking out the jade from the Da Lou Sect. He put some spiritual energy inside it and a map of the Celestial Realm appeared. Although most of it was dark, around 30 fragments were lit up.


      The white-robed young man carefully looked at the map before taking out a jade himself. He sent spiritual power into it and a similar map with more than 20 lit up fragments appeared.


      Wang Lin took one look at it and became excited because the white-robed young man had five fragments that were on the western side.


      The white-robed young man said, “Fellow cultivator Ceng, my map has 21 locations, and eight of them overlap with yours. How about we do a trade after you wipe off a few?”


      Without a word, Wang Lin took out a blank jade and made a copy. Then he wiped off a few locations to match the amount the white robed-young man had before looking at him.


      The white-robed young man was also holding a empty jade and making a copy. Once he finished, both threw their jades at each other.


      “Fellow cultivator Ceng, if you have the chance to come to my Shattered Silver Planet, then I’ll certainly welcome you.”


      Wang Lin nodded. “Okay!”


      “I will be leaving! Since that little bastard dared to steal my stuff, I’m not going to let him get away.” After the white-robed young man finished speaking, he disappeared from that spot.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before opening the jade he had just received and pointed at one of the fragments on the western side. Suddenly, a formation appeared and Wang Lin disappeared into it.


      On the western side of the Celestial Realm, there was a fragment with a tiger-shaped mountain, but at this moment, the mountain was split in half.


      Wang Lin floated in the air as he calmly looked at this mountain.


      He finally found this tiger-shaped mountain on the third fragment that he had tried from the white-robed young man’s transfer arrays. Although it was not exactly the same as described in the metal, the general appearance was there.


      Wang Lin’s body moved and he flew toward the mountain. At the foot of the mountain, Wang Lin found the Heavenly Treasure Celestial’s cave.


      After seeing at the cave, Wang Lin’s face darkened.


      The walls of the cave had already been broken. There were also marks of techniques landing on the cave. Clearly, it had been destroyed many years ago. Wang Lin slowly flew into the cave.


      The cave wasn’t very large and it looked completely empty. Wang Lin let out a bitter smile. He had spent so much time looking for this cave, but was still a step too late.


      But just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00786.xhtml

    
      #786


      Chapter 785 - Resurrection


      Chapter 785 - Resurrection


      “Since I’ve made enemies of the four great enemies, I must be more vicious!” As Wang Lin moved, he began covering the fragment with various devious restrictions. He used all of his abilities, using the fragment as the foundation to place restriction after restriction.


      This process lasted nearly 10 years, and eventually Wang Lin reached the edge of the fragment and left from where he entered.


      The restriction here prevented others from entering but not from leaving!


      Half a month later, Wang Lin and Li Yuan quickly moved through the void.


      Li Yuan’s left hand was very sore and the origin energy in his body was very thin. He looked at Wang Lin and wryly smiled. “Brother Xu, I placed more than ten thousand restrictions near the edge of the fragment. When combined, the restrictions are very powerful. If the four great families don’t send their powerhouses, they will be difficult to break.”


      Half a month ago, when Wang Lin came out, Li Yuan immediately appeared. Under Wang Lin’s request, Li Yuan completely sealed the fragment. However, he didn’t use his family’s restriction but various other restrictions.


      “Brother Li, I have finished my matters at the Celestial Realm. It is best we quickly leave!” Wang Lin touched his bag and took out a thunder furnace. He had killed a lot of people, so it was easy for him to take one out.


      Li Yuan, who was not expecting to leave right now, asked, “Brother isn’t going to check out the fragment with the celestial spiritual energy fluctuations?”


      Wang Lin shook his head. He looked into the void and said, “I’m not going!” He remembered the five-colored vortex in the passage and a bad feeling arose in his heart.


      Moreover, he had obtained the Collection Pavilion, and the excitement still hadn’t disappeared. After taking a such a treasure, the only thing in his mind was to leave as soon as possible.


      After all, this pavilion was extremely important to the four great families, whether it was their reputation or the actual value of the pavilion. Once they find out it’s gone, they will immediately begin a massive hunt for Wang L in.


      “The fragment has already been sealed, so the chances of people finding out what happened there are low!”


      He didn’t tell Li Yuan he obtained the Collection Pavilion. After all, this matter was simply too important. Given Wang Lin’s caution, unless he was fully confident, he wouldn’t tell anyone.


      Li Yuan pondered a bit and then nodded. “That’s fine. One must be at a certain location to leave the Thunder Celestial Realm. Only at the celestial gate can we use the thunder furnace to return.”


      Wang Lin nodded. He had heard this before from Shengong Hu.


      The two of them made up their minds and moved through the void. The celestial gate was to the far west, and it was very far from where Wang Lin currently was.


      While the two of them flew through the void, a shocking change occured in the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      Large amounts of cultivators had gathered on the four fragments where the huge celestial spiritual energy fluctuations occurred. Almost all of the cultivators in the Thunder Celestial Realm had found out about the celestial spiritual energy fluctuations one way or another, and as soon as they found out, they quickly made their way to one of the fragments.


      Due to the fluctuations of the celestial spiritual energy, four ancient restrictions appeared on the four fragments. Some were between mountains and some were inside large ruins.


      The celestial spiritual energy was coming from inside the restrictions. As more people gathered, there were naturally restrictions masters among them. After the more powerful cultivators reached an agreement, the various restriction masters began breaking the restrictions.


      The four fragments with celestial spiritual energy fluctuations appeared one each at the east, south, west, and north sides of the Celestial Realm. At this moment on the western fragment, Shengong Hu calmly looked at the plain before him. There was a 10,000-feet-wide ancient restriction that gave off rich celestial spiritual energy on the plains.


      A large amount of cultivators had gathered outside the restrictions. These cultivators were mostly in groups of three to five. There were some restrictions masters attempting to break the restriction.


      Shengong Hu frowned. He clearly remembered that he had come here a few months ago and there was no restriction. Why had such a large restriction appeared in such a short period of time?


      As he pondered, a sense of crisis appeared in his heart, but he didn’t know why.


      At this moment, a ray of light came from the distance followed by more than 10 rays of sword energy that shot toward this location like lightning. When they rays of sword energy landed, the person at the front of these cultivators was Zhan Konglie


      He immediately saw Shengong Hu by himself. He arrived before Shengong Hu in one step before clasping his hands and smiling. “Brother Shengong came so early!”


      Shengong Hu frowned slightly and calmly said, “It is you who arrived late!”


      Zhan Konglie faintly smiled as he stood next to Shengong Hu. His gaze fell on the restriction in the distance as he asked, “Does Brother Shengong know who I met on the way?”


      “I don’t know!” Shengong Hu’s expression was neutral and he didn’t have any interest in Zhan Konglie’s words. He only looked at the plain and pondered.


      Zhan Konglie already knew of Shengong Hu’s temper. He said, “It was Senior!”


      Shengong Hu’s eyes lit up as he turned toward Zhan Konglie and asked, “Really?”


      Zhan Konglie smiled. “100% true. Senior said that he would come here if he finds the time!”


      Shengong Hu’s eyes had a flash of joy. Zhan Konglie looked much more pleasing to his eyes now. He smiled and said, “According to my lord’s strange personality, he should have some interest in this place.”


      Zhan Konglie stared at the plain before him and nodded. “I presume Brother Shengong also noticed. The appearance of the formation here is too strange…”


      Before he finished speaking, the formation before him flashed violently. Waves of formation fluctuations spread and many cultivators exclaimed. After that, many cultivators skilled in restrictions flew out, sending out restrictions to speed up the process of breaking it.


      There were many powerful cultivators around the formations. They were mostly from different families and were all scattered. They had a very tacit understanding about breaking the formation, and they didn’t fight amongst themselves.


      Among the four fragments that had the formations, as people continued to try to break them, the northern fragment was the first to break the formation.


      A curved passage appeared before the eyes of the cultivators on the northern fragment. The tunnel was very long, and after the first cultivator charged in, all the remaining cultivators also entered. Several hours later, the miserable screams of the first cultivator to enter echoed inside the tunnel.


      At the same time, a ray of red light appeared inside the tunnel. In a flash, the entire tunnel collapsed and dissipated.


      This strange scene immediately shocked most of the cultivators inside, and they began to escape. However, under the red light, they all died miserable deaths one by one. Only a small number of cultivators survived through this huge occurrence.


      At this time, the formation on the eastern fragment was opened and a large amount of cultivators rushed in. The same thing occurred here. When the first cultivator saw the five-colored vortex, he self-destructed and the entire tunnel was filled with red light.


      This wasn’t over yet; the tragedy occurred once more on the southern fragment.


      In an instant, the entire Thunder Celestial Realm was bloodbath. At this moment, the formation on the western fragment, where Shengong Hu and Zhan Konglie were, began to fluctuate violently. As it fluctuated more and more, even more cultivators began launching restrictions to break it.


      A moment later, the fluctuations exploded into countless shockwaves and the formation broke.


      A dark hole appeared on the ground and dense celestial spiritual energy formed a beam of light that shot into the sky.


      Some cultivators were unable to resist the temptation and charged in regardless of the celestial spiritual energy burning their bodies. After a few people took the lead, the other cultivators immediately rushed in as well.


      Shengong Hu didn’t move and Zhan Konglie didn’t move either. They both looked at each and saw the doubt in each other’s eyes.


      “This formation was broken too easily!”


      Aside from the two of them, several other cultivators didn’t move. Most of these people had broken through the peak of the late stage of Ascendant and were at the Illusory Ying stage.


      After a long time, as more and more cultivators entered the tunnel, there was a muffled explosion. Miserable screams constantly came from inside the tunnel before the entire tunnel collapsed. All of the cultivators inside disintegrated together with the tunnel.


      Shengong Hu and company’s expressions changed greatly. They immediately flew into the air, and their eyes were filled with shock.


      All four formations on the four fragments were broken and their tunnels had collapsed. At this moment, an unimaginable amount of celestial spiritual energy suddenly exploded within the Thunder Celestial Realm and began to spread.


      At the same time, nine fragments in the Thunder Celestial Realm shook violently and nine different formations appeared above them.


      These formations were engraved deeply in the earth and emitted a powerful red light. This sudden and drastic change caused the cultivators in the Thunder Celestial Realm to be filled with confusion and fear.


      One of the nine fragments collapsed. It wasn’t that there was power beyond Nirvana Scryer being used, but a power beyond Nirvana Scryer had erupted from within.


      The fragment disintegrated layer by layer as the terrifying aura shot from the center of the fragment. Some of the escaping cultivators immediately discovered that the terrifying aura was coming from a severed arm!


      This severed arm was obviously sealed here countless years ago. Now that the nine seals had been opened, the arm had regained its freedom. It flew directly toward the center of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      At the moment the severed arm appeared, seven of the eight remaining fragments collapsed. In the end, two severed arms, two severed legs, a skull with a left eye, and a torso divided into three parts all flew toward the center of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The skull carried a smile as it flew through the void. Every time it saw cultivator, it would immediately devour the cultivator, causing their body to collapsed. After devouring an origin soul, the left eye would glow even brighter.


      The speed of these body parts was very fast, far faster than cultivators. It was almost as if they were teleporting and were leaving afterimages in the void.


      Wang Lin and Li Yuan were charging toward the west as they flew through the void. An extremely gloomy aura immediately spread out. This aura was very strong and was spreading out like an invisible mist.


      Li Yuan’s expression changed slightly. Just as he was about to spread out his divine sense to check, a ray of red light suddenly appeared in the distance. This red light was very strong and powerful.


      Li Yuan took a deep breath. He could clearly see a severed arm inside that red light!
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      Tens of thousands of wandering souls howled as they swirled around Wang Lin. Their cold eyes would occasionally look at the people standing on the platform.


      These wandering souls were true wandering souls from the foreign battleground. He had spent a lot of effort to get past the law of the world to bring them out.


      In truth, he had collected over 100,000 wandering souls in the years he had spent inside the foreign battleground, but he was only able to bring out these 10,000.


      The difference between wandering souls and devils is that no matter what cultivation level the enemy is, they will jump at them even if it means they themselves could be refined.


      Wang Lin hadn’t tested if he could kill a Soul Formation cultivator using all 10,000 wandering souls. After all, unless it was absolutely necessary, he didn’t want to waste these wandering souls that he had spent so much effort on.


      But Wang Lin remembered that Ancient Emperor was killed by the endless onslaught of countless wandering souls.


      Among those wandering souls, one was different from all the others. Although it looked the same, there was a sliver of intelligence in its eyes. It was the devil Xu Liguo.


      He felt very proud at the moment as he thought that master really did still care about him. The third, fourth, and fifth devils were all dead, but he was here, surrounded by all these seniors, so he felt he would be pretty safe from now on.


      The whirlpool of wandering souls was very big, the people on the platform were all staring at it. One of them paid extra close attention. His eyes lit up and on his forehead the symbol of an axe faded in and out.


      This person was the member of the Giant Demon Clan that came from Suzaku as well.


      He was able to identify Wang Lin in an instant and silently pondered.


      One of the people on this platform was a middle-aged men who was wearing a grey coat. His eyes were dark, his nose was slightly slanted, and he looked very gloomy. He looked at where Wang Lin was and took a step toward him.


      The member of the Giant Demon Clan looked at this person, but he didn’t speak; he instead revealed a mocking expression. In his view, this person’s cultivation level wasn’t even at the Soul Formation stage; only late stage Nascent Soul. Trying to take the life of a Soul Formation cultivator’s life with this cultivation level was like hitting a rock with an egg.


      The grey-robed man carefully moved forward and got closer to the wandering souls. He began to chant and a ball of black fire formed in his hand.


      The moment the black flame appeared, a wave of heat spread out.


      He looked at Wang Lin with greed in his eyes and threw the black flame at him.


      Just at this moment, the wandering souls swirling around Wang Lin suddenly stopped and stared at the grey-robed man, causing him to step back.


      But suddenly, the wandering souls let out a sharp scream and spread out. One third of the wandering souls jumped at the black fire and the remaining two thirds jumped at the grey-robed man. This scene was very shocking.


      The grey-robed man’s expression suddenly changed as he took out a flying sword. He pointed with his finger and the flying sword flew at the wandering souls.


      However, these wandering souls weren’t devils, so they had a certain resistance to spells. The sword was only able to slow down the few in front while the rest quickly arrived before the grey-robed man and jumped on him.


      About seven or eight wandering souls had already entered the grey-robed man’s body, causing his expression to suddenly change. He quickly bit his tongue and spat out some blood, which quickly became flames. The flame immediately surrounded him as he sat down to try and force the wandering souls out of his body.


      Outside of the flame that was surrounding him, a large amount of wandering souls had surrounded the flame and jumped at it. The flame was slowly weakening. It seemed like it was ready to go out.


      As for the fireball he had thrown out, it was being jumped on by wandering souls and being weakened. Although a few wandering souls died in the end, the fireball disappeared when it was 30 feet away from Wang Lin.


      The remaining wandering souls didn’t attack but surrounded Wang Lin and coldly stared at the people on the platform.


      The grey-robed man secretly cursed and regretted that he had acted even though he knew that the people who came here were all well prepared and could be considered the elites of their respective cultivation planets.


      But he never could have thought that these creatures released by his heavily wounded opponent could be this scary. If the enemy’s cultivation was at full power, then he would have died here today.


      Seeing that the flame around him was about to go out and that there were still many of these mysterious creatures, the grey-robed man clenched his teeth and waved his hand. A small cauldron then appeared in front of his head. His eyes revealed an unwilling look as he was about to use it to return to his cultivation planet.


      However, just as he was prepared to open the small cauldron, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes and reached out. The small cauldron quickly left his hand and flew into Wang Lin’s hand.


      The grey-robed man’s expression suddenly changed. His face was pale and cold sweat appeared on his forehead.


      Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he squeezed his hand like he was going to burst a bubble and the already fading fire around the grey-robed man completely disappeared.


      The moment the fire disappeared, the grey-robed man let out a hysterical scream and immediately teleported toward the swirl. In his eyes, the only way for him to live was to enter the celestial realm.


      But it was already too late. The wandering souls’ speed was even faster than his. The moment he appeared, countless wandering souls had already arrived and entered his body. His body trembled as he fell onto the platform with a miserable scream and his body twitched for a while before dying.


      The flesh on his body slowly disappeared as he became a skeleton. One could see the wandering souls happily moving in and out of his body.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Under his command, the surrounding wandering souls returned to him and disappeared into his brow.


      At this moment, the man from the giant demon clan let out a laugh. He took a few steps forward and said, “Fellow cultivator, what happened to cause you to end up in such a state that even a Nascent Soul cultivator dares to become greedy towards you?”


      Wang Lin looked at the person and calmly said, “A celestial realm fragment collapsed.”


      The man from the giant demon clan was startled. He looked at Wang Lin with a look of amazement and said, “Fellow cultivator, not just anyone can escape the collapse of a celestial realm fragment. I really admire you! I am Chi Hu of the Giant Demon Clan. What is your name?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and said, “It was only by luck. My name is Ceng Niu!” Thinking of the collapse of the fragment, he couldn’t help but feel scared. If he hadn’t recklessly devoured the celestial jade, he would already be dead.


      “Ceng Niu…” Chi Hu pondered for a bit before his eyes suddenly became serious and asked, “Is fellow cultivator a member of the Ceng family that is part of the rank 5 cultivation country of Heaven Soul in the southern part of Suzaku?”


      Wang Lin was startled and silently shook his head.


      Chi Hu thought for a very long time. The only high ranking cultivation country with a family named Ceng was the Heaven Soul country. Although he didn’t admit it, Chi Hu didn’t believe that Ceng Niu had obtained his cultivation on his own. He believed that Ceng Niu was a core disciple trained by one of the rank 5 cultivation countries.


      Otherwise, if it were someone from a rank 4 cultivation country, there was no way for him to not know.


      It has to be said that the Giant Demon Clan was a rank 4 cultivation country, so they were very well aware of the geniuses of the other rank 4 cultivation countries. After thinking about this, his attitude toward Wang Lin changed a lot, but of course, with his cultivation level, he wouldn’t show it.


      Chi Hu hesitated for a bit and slowly asked, “Brother Ceng, may I come closer to talk?”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at this person and nodded.


      Chi Hu quickly walked forward and arrived at the edge of the platform Wang Lin was standing on. He casually waved his hand and formed a lightscreen.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same, but he secretly put up his guard.


      Chi Hu sincerely said, “Brother Ceng, since we are both from Suzaku, I hope you can help me!”


      Wang Lin smiled. “Oh? If brother Chi Hu has, any problems you can tell me.”


      Chi Hu clenched his teeth, took out a jade, threw it at Wang Lin. He then said, “Once fellow cultivator sees this, you will understand.”


      Wang Lin caught the jade and scanned it with divine sense. Even Wang Lin himself couldn’t help but lose control of his emotions a bit. This jade contained an image recorded by divine sense. This was a scene of a very beautiful place. It was filled with flowers, green grass, and clear water.


      The most eye catching thing was a pool of water. Floating on the pool was a jade coffin.


      There were three celestial swords sticking out of the jade coffin. The sword looked very similar to the one in the black skeleton’s hand.


      The other thing that caused Wang Lin’s pupils to shrink was that if he wasn’t wrong, the entire jade coffin was made of celestial jade.


      Meanwhile, there were several plants floating on top of the pool. They clearly weren’t ordinary plants.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before handing the jade back to Chi Hu. He remained silent.


      Chi Hu looked at Wang Lin and whispered, “Brother Ceng, this place was found by one of the geniuses of my Giant Demon Clan many years ago when he came in here. He accidently found this place, but it is guarded by celestial beasts and powerful restrictions, and because he wasn’t powerful enough, he secretly recorded this and returned.”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and said, “It has been many years. It has probably been found by someone.”


      Chi Hu smiled. “Not possible, brother Ceng. I promise you that this place has not been found. Sorry, but I can’t say the reason right now.”
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      Silver needles appeared before the cultivator named Chen. Each needle gave off a blue glow as his hand formed a seal and a huge, illusory figure appeared around him. The figure was filled with celestial spiritual energy. It pointed toward Wang Lin and the needles shot out toward Wang Lin’s back.


      The cultivator named Song had a yin and yang pattern in his hand, and as he threw it out, there was lightning moving through it. It was filled with powerful origin energy as it shot toward Wang Lin.


      He followed behind the pattern, and his right hand formed a strange seal and a long, dark thread of silk appeared. The moment this strand of silk came out, it gave off a powerful pressure and a large amount of green mist.


      Finally, it was the female cultivator that had lost her body. She opened her mouth and spat out a small, crystal fan. She grabbed it, threw it, and then spat out origin energy. The origin energy immediately turned into six dragons that surrounded Wang Lin to prevent him from escaping.


      The eyes of these three were bloodshot. They all held the idea that they must kill Wang Lin to obtain the celestial spell from the ninth floor. They were very fast, and their spells and magical treasures were rapidly approaching Wang Lin. In an instant, they had already closed in.


      Wang Lin was still in a trance. His mind was still thinking about the magical scene he had witnessed with the wind. As the three of them closed in, Wang Lin subconsciously pointed his finger at them and muttered, “Calling the Wind.”


      The moment he said it, a black wind came out of Wang Lin’s hand. This wind immediately grew and surrounded the area. As the cold wind blew, the sky darkened as if it was retreating.


      The entire fragment began to tremble and a powerful aura filled the world. All of this was because of the black wind! Because of this celestial spell! It was as if the earth had memories of this spell, as if the sky had been beaten by this spell before.


      The moment the black wind appeared, the spell of the celestial emperor that had been gone for countless years had reappeared!


      The moment the wind appeared, it charged toward the three people behind Wang Lin without any hesitation.


      The moment the silver needles from the cultivator named Chen touched the black wind, they exploded without any resistance. The figure that was pointing toward Wang Lin disintegrated as if it was a flame blown away by the wind.


      “This is the celestial spell from the ninth spell!” The cultivator named Chen’s eyes revealed fear and his scalp was numb. In his mind, the black wind was going to wipe out his life. He couldn’t raise any will to resist it; it was as if he was facing heaven’s might.


      He quickly turned around to escape without any hesitation and teleported. However, even with teleportation, it wasn’t enough. As the wind blew, his body trembled and he reappeared from teleporting. His eyes dimmed and his body collapsed.


      His origin was like a fire that was extinguished by the black wind...


      All of this happened in an instant. Aside from the cultivator named Chen, the cultivator named Song suffered a similar fate. The yin and yang pattern immediately collapsed along with his body. Terrified, he quickly abandoned his body and quickly escaped.


      As for the cultivator named Lu, the fan in her hand immediately collapsed the moment it touched the black wind. She was already in her origin soul form. Also terrified, she quickly retreated.


      At this moment, the black wind suddenly disappeared as if it had never appeared. Wang Lin’s eyes were no longer in a trance and revealed clarity.


      “So this is the celestial spell ‘Call the Wind!’” He took a deep breath and his face became pale as he took a step forward. The one-billion-soul soul flag came out from his bag and the black mist spread, chasing after the cultivator named Lu.


      As for himself, his eyes became cold and he spat out a grain of sand. It turned into a stamp that chased after the cultivator named Song. It instantly caught up and mercilessly smashed down.


      The cultivator named Song let out a scream and his origin soul released a lot of origin energy. His eyes were filled with fear as he tried to continue to escape, but the Karma Whip appeared and dragged him to Wang Lin.


      “Fellow Cultivator Xu, please have mercy. I know I was wrong, I was wrong!” Not paying any attention to the cultivator named Song, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he pinched his finger. The cultivator named Song’s origin soul immediately collapsed and turned into origin energy that was devoured by Wang Lin.


      The powerful origin energy cycled through Wang Lin’s body and his face was no longer pale. He took a deep breath and immediately caught up to the cultivator named Lu, who was trapped by the soul flag.


      His hand reached out and the Karma Whip lashed out many times inside the black mist. Finally, he shook the soul flag and it captured the origin soul. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he pulled out the origin soul of the cultivator named Lu out of the soul flag.


      “If you kill me, the Lu family will never let you go!!!” The cultivator named Lu screamed but suddenly stopped as Wang Lin pinched the origin soul and devoured it.


      His face was a bit ruddy but was still pale. Without hesitation, he reached into the soul flag and took out the origin soul of the first person he killed here.


      After crushing it into origin energy, he devoured it.


      After devouring the three origin souls, Wang Lin immediately sat down to cultivate.


      After a long time, his face gradually returned to normal, but there were still traces of paleness. Wang Lin opened his eyes and let out a mouthful of foul air.


      The air he spat out was actually black and was extremely shocking.


      “What a strong celestial spell! I only gained a bit of understanding, and when I used it I actually couldn’t control it. The consumption of origin energy was so strong that it almost sucked all the origin energy around the Ji Realm. If I hadn’t recovered it quick enough, the consequences would’ve been unimaginable!


      “However, no matter how I look at it, it doesn’t look like a celestial spell; it can even be called a devil spell! In addition, this spell uses too much origin energy… In order to use it, I need to have the origin souls of several yin and yang cultivators prepared.”


      Wang Lin stood up and took the bags of holding of the people he had killed. He looked at the Collection Pavilion and muttered, “Unfortunately, this pavilion can’t be taken away… Otherwise, the four great families would have already taken it by force out of the Celestial Realm. But I’m not willing to just leave it here. If I can take it away…”


      As he pondered, Wang Lin’s eyes suddenly lit up and he thought of the words he heard inside the painting.


      “Master Carefree will draw a painting for the first opening of the Collection Pavilion… “ Wang Lin’s eyes became brighter as he remember the hand seals of the boy under the tree.


      “When I used the seals before, I felt the pavilion tremble…” Wang Lin’s heart skipped a beat. He immediately moved and arrived next to the Collection Pavilion.


      He took a deep breath and his hands formed the seals he learned from the boy. In an instant, the Collection Pavilion began to glow. Before Wang Lin’s eyes, the pavilion became smaller and smaller until it turned into a size that could fit inside one’s palm and flew into Wang Lin’s hand.


      Holding the Collection Pavilion in his hand, even with Wang Lin’s mental strength, he let out a laugh. This laughter was filled with joy!
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      Among purple, black, white, and red, black represented a really high cultivation. Wang Lin couldn’t see through his cultivation, so he respectfully said, “Wang Lin greets brother Zhang. Congratulations to senior on reaching black clothes.”


      The black clad youth looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Me successfully breaking into the fifth layer of Qi Condensation does relate a bit to you. If I hadn’t found that cave while looking for you, I wouldn’t have broken through so quickly.”


      Wang Lin was stunned and asked, “Brother Zhang, that hole with the suction force in the cave could help cultivation?”


      The black clad youth nodded and said, “When you reach the peak of the fourth layer and need to use the chant to enter the fifth layer, go there yourself and you will see the effect.“ He glanced at Wang Lin and said, “Brother Wang, it can’t be helped since your talent is mediocre, but since you are a disciple now, you must cultivate diligently. I see that you have no spiritual energy in you at all. You haven’t even reached the first layer of Qi Condensation. I’m afraid that out of all the inner disciples, you are the only one.”


      Wang Lin was stunned but wryly smiled, “I’ll take Apprentice-brother’s advice to heart. I will double my effort in cultivation.” He suddenly changed the subject and asked, “Brother Zhang, what is the reason you’re here today?”


      The black clad youth chuckled and said, “It’s nothing serious. The honorary disciple in charge of the chore house disappeared. Someone saw you go there that day, so I came here to ask you about it.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained normal and laughed, “I have an inkling of what happened. Normally, I don’t go near the chore house, but half a month ago, I passed by it and an honorary disciple was talking behind my back, so I taught him a lesson. Maybe he got scared of me and left the sect.”


      Brother Zhang nodded his head, half laughing. He looked at Wang Lin and said, “A disgusting honorary disciple is not important. Today, I came to you because the elders have decided that an honorary disciple shouldn’t be in charge of the chore house, so they wanted an inner disciple to take over. But no inner disciple wants to go, they are all busy cultivating.”


      Wang Lin wryly smiled, “I understand. It seems the task has been assigned to me.”


      Brother Zhang smiled slightly and said, “Pack your things and head there today. Right now, the chore house is really messy. You have to get it back in order.”


      He cusped his hands at Wang Lin, took a step, and a sword appeared under his feet. The sword emitted rainbow colors as he rode it away.


      Wang Lin revealed a frustrated expression. He didn’t want to go to the chore house. The people there were too nosey; it would be too easy for his secret to be exposed. Also, there would be a lot of work that would disrupt his cultivation. But now, he couldn’t not go. With a belly filled with anger, he packed his things and arrived at the chore house.


      After arriving there, he reached a decision in his heart. He couldn’t stay in the chore house for too long. He had to mess up everything in the chore house so that every honorary disciple would go to the elders to ask for a replacement.


      With this idea in mind, Wang Lin cleaned up disciple Liu’s room. Besides the bed and the table, everything that was useless was thrown outside.


      While he was doing this, a few disciples arrived at the chore house. They had learned that Wang Lin was now in charge of assigning chores, so many of them were nervous. The faces of the few that ridiculed Wang Lin the most were pale and their hearts pounded.


      Some had intentions of helping Wang Lin clean up, but after being glared at, they all obediently stood in the yard.


      After he finished cleaning, Wang Lin casually sat down on a chair. He coldly looked at the 100 plus honorary disciples before him. He knew that the Heng Yue Sect had a lot of honorary disciples. This was only a fraction of them. In the next few days, there would be more honorary disciples coming back to report on their work.


      “You will now chop 500 pounds of firewood!” Wang Lin casually pointed at a person. He remembered that that person had secretly ridiculed him.


      That person was stunned. He immediately cried, “Brother Wang I … I used to work in the kitchen. I don’t know how to chop wood.”


      Wang Lin rolled his eyes. He snorted, “Now it’s 1000 pounds a day!”


      The boy suddenly kneeled to the ground and started crying. “Brother Wang, you are a good person. I shouldn’t have ridiculed you back then. But please, don’t be so vindictive I … I … I can’t possibly do 1000 pounds, how about 500 pounds?”


      The surrounding people all looked at each other. They all knew Wang Lin would make things difficult, but this was clearly revenge.


      There were a few honorary disciples in the crowd that shouted in discontent. “Everyone, don’t listen to him. Let’s go find an elder and have them carry out justice. Wang Lin is too overbearing.”


      “Correct. Let us go find the elders to get another inner disciple to be in charge of this place. If they don’t listen to us, we will kneel and never get up.”


      “True. Let’s go, everyone. Don’t stay here. This Wang Lin has a villainous look. He doesn’t even remember that he entered the Sect by trying to commit suicide. Such a disgrace.”


      The sound the dissatisfied voices grew louder and louder. Soon, everyone left the yard while shouting insults. They all had looks of grievance as they went toward the courtyard, all shouting things like, “Wang Lin doesn’t want us to live anymore.”


      Wang Lin was relaxed in his heart. He didn’t stop them and hoped that they would succeed. This way, the elders would get mad and make someone else take over so he can concentrate on cultivation.


      The remaining ten or so people were hesitating. They wanted to leave, but if this thing failed, wouldn’t it mean that they had completely disrespected Wang Lin?


      Wang Lin wasn’t in a rush. He waited for the result from the main courtyard. A moment later, all the honorary disciples gloomily came back, one by one. This time, they were no longer shouting, but had eyes filled with despair and silence.


      Wang Lin saw their expressions and knew that they had failed. He was very disappointed in his heart. It seemed he had to make an even bigger commotion. Thinking about it, he scanned the people here and said, “All of you who secretly mocked me, listen to me. I am here today to get revenge. If you’re dissatisfied, go to the elders. If you can get me removed from this position, I will have to thank you.”


      One of the disciples begged, “Brother Wang, you are a great person. Please forgive us.”


      “Yes, Brother Wang, we were blind back then. Please give us a break. I … I’ll kowtow to you.”


      “Brother Wang, they all mocked you back then, but I never did. I even defended you. I …”
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      The middle-aged man let out a faint smile. His gaze swept past Red Butterfly and landed on Wang Lin. “This little guy was very quick to react. It seems you had already noticed me on the way here.”


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he respectfully said, “Junior only had a feeling but wasn’t sure.”


      The moment Chi Hu and Red Butterfly heard those words, their expressions became weird.


      The middle-aged man said, “The jade coffin here was already taken by me. The three of you should leave.”


      Chi Hu bitterly smiled and quickly nodded.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes lit up as she looked at the pool of water but remained silent.


      The middle-aged man revealed a faint smile and said, “There is a third layer. If you guys aren’t afraid of death, you can try it. The entrance is this pool of water.”


      Just at this moment, sonic booms could be heard from the tunnel leading to the surface as a figure came down.


      “Haha, so crowded!” The figure stopped in the air. It was the white-haired old man.


      The middle-aged man’s expression became gloomy as he stared at the old man and asked, “Sir, what is your intention in following me?”


      The old man laughed. “I don’t have any intentions. I’m just a bit interested in the third layer. What, are you not going to let me in?”


      The middle-aged man let out a cold snort. He pondered a bit before taking a step down.


      Bang!


      The pool of water exploded as the water moved aside, revealing the tunnel below. The middle-aged man quickly entered the tunnel.


      The old man’s eyes lit up and he quickly followed.


      Red Butterfly clenched her teeth. Her losses were great this time and she was very unwilling to leave without gaining something. Even if it was a forbidden place, she must at least try. With that in mind, she rushed into the tunnel.


      Chi Hu looked toward Wang Lin and bitterly smiled. “Brother Ceng, do you intend to go in, or will you leave?”


      Wang Lin remained calm. He didn’t respond but asked, “Brother Chi Hu, who is Zhou Yi?”


      Chi Hu’s expression became weird. He hesitated for a bit but didn’t speak. Instead, he sent a voice transmission saying, “Brother Ceng, that person is one of the few Soul Transformation old monsters in Suzaku. His cultivation level is very high. However, he has a nickname: Corpse Lover.”


      Wang Lin was startled. “Corpse Lover?”


      Chi Hu quickly said, “Don’t say it out loud. If he hears you, you will die for sure.” He clasped his hands and said, “Brother Ceng, I’m going down to see. How about we go together?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and nodded. The two of them quickly flew toward the tunnel under the pool of water one after the other.


      The tunnel under the pool wasn’t very deep, and because of the two of them were moving fast, they quickly passed through it. When they exited the tunnel, they entered a world of crystals.


      This place was covered in white crystals. These crystals released powerful celestial spiritual energy, which was floating everywhere.


      In the distance, Red Butterfly was collecting celestial spiritual energy with a gourd.


      Chi Hu also revealed look of joy as he quickly took out a green cloth bag. He shook the bag and large amounts of celestial spiritual energy entered it.


      At the same time, he landed near a chunk of crystal and hit it. Sounds of metal colliding could be heard, but the crystal didn’t move at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He took out the cleansing wood to absorb the surrounding celestial spiritual energy.


      The three of them didn’t say a word as they focused all their attention on absorbing celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin’s cleansing wood wasn’t as good as the other two’s treasures, so his speed was lot slower.


      But before long, a loud boom echoed in the distance and Zhou Yi’s voice reached them.


      “Old guy, don’t push me too far! There is lot of celestial spiritual energy around here, yet instead of collecting it, you are following me!”


      “You have the scent of death on you, so of course I need to follow you!”


      As the two spoke, two rays of light quickly flew toward the three of them and in the blink of an eye arrived before them.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand and grabbed behind him. A giant swirl suddenly appeared behind him, followed by a powerful suctioning force.


      The surrounding crystals began to crackle as countless cracks appeared on them.


      Paa, Paa, Paa!


      A large amount of crystals broke off and flew into the swirl.


      The old man’s expression suddenly changed as he quickly moved his hands. A giant coffin suddenly appeared behind him. The coffin was reddish-purple and only by standing on the coffin was the old man able to resist the suctioning force.


      The moment the two of them began to use their techniques, the surrounding celestial spiritual energy became chaotic.


      The old man stared at the swirl and laughed loudly. “Imperial Spirit Law, haha, so you are Zhou Yi. That Corpse Lover Zhou Yi. I was wondering why you had such a powerful scent of death on you.”


      Then he slapped the coffin and the coffin released a sound like nails scratching the coffin’s lid. This sound was very ear-piercing, it was as if it contained infinite power. At the same time, black smoke came out of the coffin, forming a large hand.


      The hand was completely dark as he reached toward the swirl.


      Bang!


      With a loud bang, the third layer began to shake violently. The ground began to shatter and countless crystals turned to dust. Spacial rifts opened up in the air like big mouths.


      Large amounts of celestial spiritual energy disappeared into the spacial rifts. In the blink of an eye, there was no more celestial spiritual energy left.


      Zhou Yi said, with a gloomy expression, “Corpse Sect! You must be the Corpse Sect’s head elder. If the two of us were to fight, this fragment would collapse. If it was just a single fragment collapsing, then the two of us could escape thanks to our cultivation. However, I’ll tell you this, there are a total of six fragments overlapping each other here. If one of them collapses, then all of them will collapse. At that point, even someone who has reached the Ascendent stage wouldn’t be able to escape!”


      The old man’s expression changed. His eyes lit up as he disappeared from the coffin. When he reappeared, he was behind Red Butterfly.


      Red Butterfly suddenly turned her head. The old man smiled at her. His smiled was filled with darkness.


      “Little girl, I’m going to borrow your body for a bit.”


      Suddenly, several lines of black smoke came out of his body and drilled into her body like little snakes.


      For the first time, Red Butterfly began to panic. She knew that struggling was useless, so she quickly raised her right hand, revealing a jade bracelet. Her voice was sharp as she shouted, “Senior, do you know this object?”


      The old man’s eyes became serious. “The symbol of the core disciples of Suzaku, the Open Peace Bracelet.”


      The small snakes had already drilled into her orifices and her face had turned slightly greenish-black as she struggled to say, “This bracelet is linked to my soul. If I were to die, it would explode. The celestial fragment would collapse as well, so you wouldn’t be able to escape either! Even if you were able to escape, you would have no place left to live on Suzaku. This bracelet represents the status of a Suzaku core disciple. They will be able to find you through special means. At that point, you will be hunted by Suzaku!”


      The old man frowned. He snorted and said, “Little girl, relax. I won’t kill you!” With that, he raised his head toward Zhou Yi and said, “Zhou Yi, I’m going to borrow this girl’s body to fight you. That way, we won’t have any attacks that will surpass what this fragment can withstand. You should go choose someone as well.”


      Zhou Yi’s expression was gloomy as he asked, “What exactly do you want?”


      The old man sneered, “You have the corpse of a celestial on you. My nose can’t be wrong. I want that corpse!”


      Even dragons can have sensitive scales. If someone touches it, it will anger the dragon.


      For Zhou Yi, his sensitive scale was that female corpse.


      “Ting Er, someone else is here to steal you. Everyone that wants to steal you must die! Die! Die!” Zhou Yi’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he stared at the old man. Then he pointed at Chi Hu and said, “You! Come here!”


      Chi Hu’s expression immediately became ugly. He hesitated for a bit but didn’t dare to resist, so he let out a sigh and flew toward Zhou Yi.


      A rainbow appeared due to an unknown technique from Zhou Yi that landed on Chi Hu’s forehead, causing him to begin to resist.


      Zhou Yi calmly said, “Become my avatar once. Not only will you not die, but you will be able to experience my domain.”


      Chi Hu hesitated for a bit before he gave up on resisting. His eyes glowed brighter and brighter as his cultivation level suddenly skyrocketed.


      “Haha, among these three little fellows, I chose the one with a natural, five-element body. You chose the ancient Giant Demon Clan. The only one left is a useless normal person. Scram!” The old man laughed as he stared at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm. He shot the old man a cold look before turning around to leave. He didn’t want to get involved with this mess. Since he was told to leave, he would just leave.


      Red Butterfly revealed a poisonous look as she suddenly said, “Se… senior, kill him! If you kill him, I’ll give up on resisting and fully support you! But you must promise my safety!”


      The old man was surprised. He raised his head as his eyes lit up and looked like he was about to reach out toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes remained calm as he took out the broken restriction flag and sneered. “Red Butterfly, if you wish for this place to collapse, you can try!”


      “Restriction flag!” The old man’s eyes lit up as he stared at the small flag in Wang Lin’s hand and took a deep breath.


      “It is only short one restriction from reaching a full 99 set. This person is not lying; once it reaches a full 99 set, it will attract divine retribution lightning, but it will attract celestial reibution lighting here, which is even more powerful… Once that appears, no one here will survive, including him.” The old man revealed a trace of dread in his face as he quickly withdrew his hand.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained calm as he stopped by the entrance to the tunnel, looking at the four of them from a distance.


      “Since I’m already here, then I’m in no rush to leave. Why not see how Soul Transformation cultivators fight?”
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      There was nothing growing on the ground and there were countless bottomless holes. Spacial rifts, which would sometimes fuse and disappear without a trace, filled the sky.


      One could occasionally see collapsed buildings on the ground.


      After Chi Hu arrived, his eyes lit up and he said, “This is the place. Xi Zu once described the first layer to me.”


      Then he lowered his head and silently calculated. His divine sense spread out as if he was searching for something.


      Wang Lin frowned as he looked around and suddenly said, “Since that location is at another layer, which layer is it brother Chi Hu?”


      Red Butterfly hadn’t talked in many days. She let out a snort and said, “Unless question. Of course it;s the second layer! It is already very unlikely for fragments to overlap once in the Celestial Realm!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became focused as he coldly said, “Ignorant!”


      Being called ignorant again caused Red Butterfly’s eyes to be filled with killing intent as she stared at Wang Lin.


      Chi Hu bitterly smiled as he quickly raised his head and said, “Brother Ceng, it is indeed the second layer, but my ancestor Xi Zu once speculated that there might be a third layer below.”


      Red Butterfly was startled. Her eyes wavered and she remained silent.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change. He still felt like something was wrong. Since a while ago, he felt like someone was following them. This had nothing to do with his cultivation but a sense for danger he had developed from his years of killing.


      “I found it. Follow me!” After a long time, Chi Hu moved and flew forward.


      Soon, the three of them stopped somewhere in the north-east.


      “This is the place. Xi Zu once left a plum flower mark here and the method to find the mark.” Chi Hu’s face was filled with joy as he landed near a pit.


      Wang Lin lowered his head. The surrounding pits did indeed form the shape of a plum flower.


      Chi Hu jumped into the pit. Red Butterfly looked at Wang Lin before following in.


      Wang Lin spread out his divine sense and couldn’t detect the bottom of this pit. After pondering for a bit, he jumped in.


      Shortly after the three of them entered the pit, the middle-aged man with the gourd appeared near the pit. He took a drink, flipped his hand, and the pagoda appeared again. The woman in white’s body flew out and was held by him.


      He looked at corpse, shook his head, and muttered to himself, “Tinge Er, those juniors seem to have come for nothing. That jade coffin has already been used by me to make the pagoda. Unfortunately, that jade coffin was almost sucked dry by you in only a few thousand years. Ting Er, rest assured; I’ll go find more celestial jade for you. The third layer should have more celestial jade.”


      With that, he kicked the woman’s forehead and then suddenly frowned. He waved his hand and the woman’s corpse and the pagoda disappeared as he looked at the sky.


      He saw the cracks in the sky connect together and a person walk out. This person had a head full of white hair and his face was filled with wrinkles. He charged out of the cracks with incredible speed.


      “Why did I even come to this damned place? I have checked almost every single fragment and still haven’t found the body of a celestial.”


      He sighed as he descended to the ground and saw the middle-aged man. “Hello, hello.”


      The middle-aged man frowned. Out of all the people that came from Suzaku, this old man was the only one he dreaded. This old man had the same cultivation level as him; both were at the mid stage of Soul Transformation.


      But even with how long he had lived, he didn’t know this person. There weren’t many Soul Transformation cultivators on Suzuka, so he felt like he should’ve known every single Soul Transformation cultivator on Suzuka.


      He looked at the old man and without a word jumped into the pit.


      “Well… ignoring me? How rude.” The old man rubbed his nose. He looked at the pit the middle-aged man had jumped into and was about to leave when his nose suddenly moved because he smelled something.


      “Ehh, the scent of death! Yes, this is the scent of death. I would never mistaken the scent of a celestial! It should be a female corpse, haha, a female corpse is even better!” The old man’s eyes lit up. He looked around and suddenly locked his eyes onto the pit the middle-aged man had gone into before charging in.


      The old man wore a happy expression and thought, “Now I can complete the sect master’s task and leave this dog shit Suzaku. Sect head is also strange; our Corpse Sect has all kind of bodies, so why does he want the body of a celestial? I wonder what customer from what planet has such a unique taste.”


      Wang Lin’s group of three made their way down the pit at a very fast pace. They had been descending for an unknown amount of time with no end in sight, but a resisting force that was pushing up became stronger and stronger.


      “This is the place. Once we descend, we will arrive at the location recorded on the jade, but it is sealed by restrictions. However, with the three of us, we should be able to open it within ten days.” Chi Hu’s voice was filled with joy.


      The more the three descended, the stronger the resisting force became. After the force reached a certain point, their speed began to slow down.


      After a long time, the resistance became even stronger. Wang Lin took a deep breath as covered his body with spiritual energy to act against it.


      He secretly calculated that they had already descended tens of thousands of meters with no end in sight. When he spread out his divine sense downwards, there was a mysterious force that prevented him from seeing more than 1000 meters down.


      Wang Lin took a glance at Red Butterfly. The woman’s body was releasing a blue light and there was no emotion on her face. As for Chi Hu, the axe mark on his forehead was rapidly flashing. Every time it flashed, the force around him decrease by a bit. It was very mysterious.


      Time slowly passed. After an unknown of time, Chi Hu, who was in front, shouted in joy, “We are here!”


      Wang Lin slapped his of holding and the restriction flag came out. Resisting the force with the flag, he charged forward and the three of them exited the cave at the same time.


      The moment they charged out, a burst of bright light blighted Wang Lin. He quickly surrounded himself with the restriction flag, blocking out the slight, and observed the surroundings with his divine sense. His expression suddenly became very strange.


      This place was not very large, only about 1000 feet wide.


      At the center of this place there was indeed a pool of water.


      However…


      There was no jade coffin on top of the pool of water, so there was no need to talk about the three celestial swords on top of the jade coffin.


      As for the spirit herbs, there wasn’t even a trace of them.


      Aside from having no treasures, it was exactly the same as the location shown in the jade.


      Chi Hu stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before him, his mind completely blank. He had spent all this effort. Even the compass had been trashed to arrive here, but he never would have thought…


      Red Butterfly sneered. She said, with a trace of anger, “Chi Hu, this is the place you were talking about? This is the place I wasted a flower stamen to enter? If you don’t give me a proper explanation today, I will not let this go!”


      Wang Lin looked around with a strange expression and couldn’t help but bitterly smile. He was not as angry as Red Butterfly. After all, he lost nothing on this trip, and had even found the Purple Golden Stone. Considering this, he profited.


      Thinking about this, he moved forward and began to carefully search the area.


      Red Butterfly’s eyes were filled with anger. She also began to search, hoping to find some treasure.


      Chi Hu stared dumbfoundedly at the scene before him and muttered to himself, “How could this be… impossible… could it be that someone else found this place after Xi Zu arrived and took all the treasure? Yes, it has to be!”


      He bitterly shook his head. He turned to Wang Lin and Red Butterfly, clasped his hands, and said, “The two of you, this time it was me being reckless. I didn’t expect it to turn out this way…”


      Red Butterfly was about to lose control as she stared at Chi Hu and said, word for word, “Just saying you were reckless could recover my wasted flower stamen? Chi Hu, I think you already knew that this place was like this and on the way purposely borrowed my power. You must have another objective. If you don’t clearly explain it, then don’t blame me for not caring about our clans’ relationship.”


      Wang Lin calmly searched everywhere but found nothing. In the end, his eyes landed on the pool of water. Upon closer inspection, the pool was very deep and he wasn’t able to see the bottom.


      After Chi Hu heard Red Butterfly’s words, his expression immediately became ugly, but he held his temper and said, with a heavy tone, “Red Butterfly, once we return to Suzaku, I’ll give you a proper explanation. However, you saying that I have another objective is completely false. I am the young master of the Giant Demon Clan. Although I can’t match you, I’m a man of my word.”


      Red Butterfly sneered and was about to speak, but Wang Lin suddenly said, “Chi Hu, you said before that this place had a third layer?”


      Chi Hu was startled. His eyes lit up and he said, “Brother Ceng Niu is correct. My ancestor Xi Zu once said that there might be a third layer.”


      Red Butterfly coldly mocked him. “Xi Zu? Your Xi Zu also said that there were treasures on this layer.”


      Chi Hu sullenly looked at Red Butterfly. After a long time, he took a deep breath, walked toward Wang Lin, and looked at the pool of water.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “If there is a third layer, this should be the entrance to it.”


      Red Butterfly slightly snorted. She gently moved herself next to the pool of water and looked into it.


      Just at this moment, someone floated down from the tunnel above. He took one step and in a blur arrived in the air on top of the pool of water before them.


      A powerful force surrounded them. Chi Hu’s face immediately turned white and he coughed out a mouthful of blood, then his body was thrown backwards.


      As for Red Butterfly, she let out charming goan as she quickly backed up with shock in her eyes.


      Wang Lin had already been on guard as he had always felt like someone was following them. The moment the other person appeared, he quickly backed up. Although he was still affected by the pressure, he wasn’t injured; only his face became red and he was pushed back several meters.


      “Ehh?” The person looked at Wang Lin and took a large gulp from his gourd.


      Chi Hu shouted, “Five Elements Sect, Zhou Yi!”


      The middle-aged man let out a smile and asked, “Little guy from the Giant Demon Clan, you know me?”


      After Red Butterfly heard the name “Zhou Yi,” her expression suddenly changed as she hid her look of disgust.


      Chi Hu quickly and respectfully said, “Junior Giant Demon Clan’s Chi Hu greets senior. Junior knows senior’s name since youth.” He was born as the young master of the Giant Demon Clan, so he had been focused on by the family since early childhood. He had seen portraits of all Soul Transformation cultivators and above. The moment he saw the red gourd, he was able to recognize who it was.


      This Zhou Yi had a very weird hobby. After this hobby had been confirmed, Chi Hu remembered him very well.
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      After gathering a lot of spring water from the mountain, Wang Lin began to make spiritual energy-filled spring water. When it was ten at night, he locked his door. As a precaution, he tied one end of a rope to the door and the other end to his arm so he would know right away if someone opened it.


      After drinking few large gulps of spring water, he felt his body heat up. He then stared at the bead to enter the dream.


      In the endless dream space, Wang Lin sat crossed legged as he started to cultivate. When he was cultivating, the lights all around him became more gentle. Wang Lin wasn’t aware of this, but the lights entered his body.


      After staying there for a day, all the spiritual energy from the water was gone. But this time, he could clearly feel the difference in his body. Before, when he would finish Sun Dazhu’s medication, he felt heat. However, in the most critical moment, all the spiritual energy would scatter.


      But this time was different. Even though they still scattered, there was still a sliver left in his body. Although it was not a lot, Wang Lin gained a lot of confidence from those results. After considering it for a while, he couldn’t figure out why it was different. So in the end, he could only speculate that it was because of the mysterious stone bead.


      Because he couldn’t leave the dream of his own will to get more spring water, he could only continue to cultivate for a long time. In the end, he realized that there was a difference between the dream space and outside. Outside, even though he had been cultivating for more than a month, he would feel refreshed and very comfortable after cultivation.


      But here, after the spiritual energy from the spring water had all dissipated, he didn’t have the refreshed and comfortable feeling, Instead, when he kept cultivating, he felt short of breath.


      After hesitating for a while, Wang Lin guessed that it was related to the existence of spiritual energy. There was no natural spiritual energy in the dream space.


      The more he thought, the more he felt he was correct. He frowned, thinking, “If there was only a way to bring in the spring water from outside, it would be all good.” Thinking about it, his heart suddenly skipped a beat as he looked at his own body and revealed a puzzled expression.


      Wang Lin was very puzzled by the red disciple uniform he had on. He quickly checked the pocket where his bag of holding was and found that it missing.


      “Clothes can appear in the dream space, but the bag of holding couldn’t appear.” He bitterly thought about it and decided to experiment on what items could or couldn’t be brought into the dream space once he leaves.


      Time passed by quickly. After 50 hours had passed, the feeling of being torn apart appeared and woke Wang Lin up.


      He still had a question in his heart. Why could he only stay in the dream for 5 hours? With that question in mind, he filled a gourd with spring water and carried it on his shoulder, ready to enter the dream again.


      But this time, no matter how he stared at the bead, he didn’t feel the usual drowsiness. Wang Lin was frightened. After thinking for a long time, he contained the fear in his heart and sat down to cultivate.


      Gradually, as his breathing steadied, the natural spiritual energy was absorbed by his body. As it dissipated, some remained in this body. However, this was still far from the first layer of Qi Condensation.


      He spent the whole day cultivating. He kept drinking the spring water to keep his body filled with spiritual energy.


      In addition, he always held the stone bead, hoping to enter the dream space again, but failed to do so every time.


      Night came. He opened both his eyes and could feel that the spiritual energy in his body had increased by a little. If it was normal, he would be very excited, but he was restless. He looked at the bead again and suddenly felt drowsy. Wang Lin revealed a happy expression as he looked away to expel the drowsiness.


      He stood up and rubbed his chin while pacing around the room, pondering over what had happened before and after he entered the dream. He finally found the problem.


      The first two times, he entered with almost no time in between. The third time was 5 hours after the second, and the fourth time was a whole day after the third.


      Following this logic, there were some restrictions on entering this dream space. To be safe, one should wait 5 hours after a use to guarantee entrance.


      After resolving that issue, Wang Lin began to prepare to test what he could bring into the dream space. He ended up gathering a lot of things, including three gourds. One was a gourd with some remaining dew, one was empty, and one was filled with spring water.


      He even put a piece of the broken stone bowl into his pocket. In addition, he took out a sweet potato and a cloth from his bag of holding and bound them to his body before entering the dream again.


      In the dream space, Wang Lin quickly checked his body. The sweet potato, broken stone bowl, and cloth were all there, but the three gourds and his bag of holding weren’t.


      He concluded that, without a doubt, there was no spiritual energy within this dream realm, so any normal item, in other words, any item without any spiritual energy, could be brought in.


      The three gourds and the bag of holding all contained some spiritual energy, therefore, they couldn’t be brought in.


      Letting out a sigh, Wang Lin began to think bitterly. He couldn’t bring the gourd in there, and the few gulps he took from the gourd before going into the dream space weren’t enough to last him the full duration of his stay.


      After thinking about this, an idea flashed through his mind. He felt like he had an idea, but couldn’t grasp it. The feeling of an idea just outside of his reach made him go deep into his thoughts, organizing his ideas one by one.


      After a long time, his expression turned happy as he grasped one key point; the spiritual energy filled water couldn’t be brought in, but the spiritual energy that entered his body didn’t disappear.


      It was that you couldn’t bring objects with spiritual energy in there, but if he thought carefully, he might find a way.


      After 50 hours had passed, he quickly left his room and searched the mountain until he found a few wild gourds and took them home.


      He believed that the three gourds from earlier couldn’t be brought into the dream space because they had been soaked in the spiritual energy water for so long, that the spiritual energy had fused with the gourds


      Now, he was filling the freshly picked gourds with spiritual energy water. He might be able to trick the bead to bring them into the dream space.


      After five hours, Wang Lin entered the dream space with four gourds on his shoulder. After entering the dream, Wang Lin was surprised to find that all the gourds were still with him.


      He opened them and saw that the water was still inside. He took a drink and found them to still be filled with spiritual energy. Without a word, Wang Lin drank a few mouthfuls and started to cultivate.


      Every time the spiritual energy in his body dissipated, he drank more spring water. Soon, slivers of spiritual energy started to gather in his body, moving his body toward the first layer of Qi Condensation.


      The lights in the surrounding area started to silently enter his body again.


      With Wang Lin’s talent, without the mysterious bead and the spiritual energy water, it would’ve been many years before he could achieve the first layer of Qi Condensation. Adding the Qi Scattering Grass to the equation, it would take thirty to fifty years before he would succeed.


      Taking Sun Dazhu’s medication every day for a month sped up the process. Wang Lin also unknowingly used the Qi Scatter Technique, which got rid of the Qi Scattering Grass. But even then, it would still have taken him ten years. But now, Wang Lin wasn’t lacking any spiritual energy. He had this stone bead that allowed him to train 10x more. The first layer of Qi Condensation was now in sight.
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      Time had flown by while he was in the Heng Yue Sect. Wang Lin had been cultivating in the dream space for the past two months. He had thoroughly studied the capabilities of the stone bead.


      The dream space could be entered three times a day. Each time was about fifty hours, adding up to about six days.


      Two months had passed in the real world, but he had cultivated for a whole year.


      Wang Lin couldn’t feel it before, but cultivating was a very boring and dry process. With the help of the spiritual energy spring water, he didn’t need to eat all. All he did every day was cultivate.


      He repeated the one long three short breathing technique as the spiritual energy entered his body. If it wasn’t for his parents’ looks of hope that kept popping up in his mind, he believed that he wouldn’t be able to stand this tedious cultivation.


      Especially when he thought about how Wang Zhuo was able to reach the first layer of Qi Condensation in three months. Wang Lin would always feel dissatisfaction in his heart. He almost never left his house. He was completely devoted to his cultivation.


      Wang Lin was the joke of the Heng Yue Sect. Although there were many people who made fun of him, only a few paid any attention to him.


      Sun Dazhu had almost forgotten about Wang Lin. Every time he thought of Wang Lin, he would become furious and do his best to filter those thoughts out of his mind.


      Thanks to all these factors and with Wang Lin hiding his precious stone bead in his clothes before he fell asleep, these last two months had passed by peacefully, without anyone finding out about his stone bead.


      In those two months, the amount of times Wang Ling had consumed the spring water couldn’t be counted anymore. Basically, any time he felt he was lacking spiritual energy in his body, he would drink a few big gulps.


      If Sun Dazhu knew of this, his heart would be filled with pain. He would likely kill this disciple with one slap. In the entire cultivation community in the country of Zhao, who else could cultivate like Wang Lin, drinking spiritual energy filled spring water every day? Only a few old monsters of sects in the mainland could possibly have similar privileges. They would have to take over a mountain with an abundance of spiritual energy to achieve results similar to what the spiritual energy water brought Wang Lin.


      spiritual energy held an important place in all cultivators’ hearts. Although in the country of Zhao there wasn’t an overabundance of spiritual energy, it was enough for the few sects that existed. If other cultivators knew of how Wang Lin was using spiritual energy, their hearts would ache to death.


      If Wang Lin’s spiritual energy spring water would be used to make immortal pills, it would increase the success rate. Although making immortal pills was all about the ingredients, a bit of extra spiritual energy could work wonders.


      With the help of the endless reservoir of spiritual energy contained within the bead, the quantity of spiritual energy in Wang Lin’s body had increased more and more.


      Today, when Wang Lin was cultivating in the dream space, he could clearly feel the spiritual energy move within his body. With his breath, two long white dragons came from his nose.


      A feeling of ants crawling in his body arose. It felt as if water was washing every part of his body. Black liquid that smelled very bad excreted from his pores.


      Soon, the black liquid soaked his clothes. Wang Lin didn’t care about it at all. He was currently in a wonderful state, as if he could see the spring water rushing inside him while the spiritual energy slowly changed his body.


      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin opened his eyes. There was a light in his eyes that was never there before.


      His mind was clear and his heart was as calm as water without a single ripple. His childhood flooded through his mind. His father’s loving look when he was learning to talk, his mother’s supporting words when he was studying all night, his parents’ looks of expectation when he entered the Heng Yue Sect, his relatives’ ridiculing faces, and the villagers’ admiring looks. He saw all of these things calmly, as if he was a stranger.


      Much later, he took a deep breath. His heart felt bitter. When he had stepped into the first layer of Qi Condensation, he gained a hint of understanding.


      According to the Three Stages of Qi Condensation, the first layer of Qi Condensation was like a gate. Once one opened the gate, they could enter the ranks of cultivators and would cut themselves off from the world, giving up worldly affairs.


      Everyone would experience this when they entered the first layer of Qi Condensation. He didn’t know how others handled it, but he could cut off all worldly affairs except for his parents’ love.


      With a sigh, Wang Lin dusted his shirt and stood up.


      With bright eyes, he looked around and could already feel that there was a difference in the dream space. Like before, he couldn’t tell if there was anything weird with the glowing lights around him. but now he could feel spiritual energy moving within them. Even though he couldn’t see the exact movement, compared to before, he was like a blind man who had become able to see.


      While watching, the feeling of being torn apart appeared again. Although there was still pain, it was a lot less and wouldn’t result in cold sweat anymore.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. He sat on his bed, thinking for a while, and immediately opened the gourd. When he looked inside, he could now see the spiritual energy that filled the spring water.


      He let out a smile. After reaching the first layer of Qi Condensation, he could feel the spiritual energy of heaven and earth. He took a deep breath. Wang Lin suddenly found that his body was sticky and let out a laugh. It was mentioned in the Three Stages of Qi Condensation that after reaching the first layer of Qi Condensation, the filth in the body would be expelled. It was a necessary stage for the body’s transformation.


      Wang Lin opened his door. It was now afternoon outside. His steps were quick as he left through the east gate and arrived at a downstream location. He took off his clothes and jumped into the river to wash his body. The dark filth was very greasy and took a long time to scrub off.


      After he finished washing, he lied down on a rock. He remembered a technique in the Three Stages of Qi Condensation.


      It introduced an immortal technique called Attractive Force Technique. This was considered one of the most basic immortal techniques and could be used as long as one had reached the first layer of Qi Condensation.


      The Heng Yue Sect unified the country of Zhao 500 years ago. Although it had declined, it still contained many immortal techniques. Every disciple would be sent to the Scripture Library to choose one of many techniques, but most elders recommended sword cultivation technique.


      Sword cultivation technique was to focus the entire cultivation on the sword. Although cultivation would be difficult in the future, it was very powerful early on, and easy to control. The Attractive Force Technique was the basis for controlling flying swords.


      Besides the Attractive Force Technique, there were two more techniques recorded in the Three Stage of Qi Condensation. They were Fireball and Earth Splitting Technique.
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      After returning to his room, he immediately closed the door. He didn’t use the Qi Gathering Pills, but put kept them in his bag of holding. He was about to start an experiment with the stone bead.


      He cautiously took out the three gourds and the stone bead, then pondered a little and revealed an uncertain expression. He was weighing the pros and cons, because without the dew, his future cultivation speed will be very slow.


      But the mysterious clouds on the stone bead made Wang Lin very curious. After thinking for a while, he made his decision. He could always collect more dew, it would just take some time. However, if the tenth cloud appeared, it could cause a change to the bead. Maybe then, the water the bead soaks in will contain even more spiritual energy.


      After he thought about this, he immediately took out the gourd that contained the best morning dew. It took him a long time to get the jelly out of the gourd.


      After a while, all the dew had been poured out. There was half a stone bowl of greenish liquid containing a very refreshing smell. After smelling it, Wang Lin’s body relaxed.


      He was afraid that the smell would attract the attention of the hidden experts in the sect, so he quickly threw the stone bead into it. After a while, it absorbed a bit of the liquid.


      Wang Lin was a bit disappointed. He was hoping that there would be a sudden change. However, the stone bead was absorbing the smell from the liquid. Wang Lin pondered a bit, then put the stone bowl next to his bed. He sat down on his bed and started to cultivate.


      The one long and three short breathing technique was now easy for Wang Lin. Although in the past two months he hadn’t condensed any spiritual energy, he had become used to the breathing technique. He would breath like this even when he wasn’t cultivating.


      The night passed and Wang Lin opened his eyes to check on the stone bowl. He saw that half of the liquid had been absorbed by the stone bead.


      He was not discouraged, and put the bowl back under his bed. After hesitating for a while, he took out a Qi Gathering Pill and put it in his mouth. He felt heat immediately come from within his body.


      In the month with Sun Dazhu, he had experienced this process every day. He quickly started cultivating. He cultivated until night came. Wang Lin slowly let out a white breath and smiled wryly. “This Qi Gathering Pill is just like Sun Dazhu’s drugs, also made from some herbs containing lot of spiritual energy. Every time I eat them, my body feels relaxed and full of energy. I also don’t feel hunger, but I still can’t condense any spiritual energy.”


      He sighed. Wang Zhuo could achieve the first layer of Qi Condensation in three months. His expression remained the same, but had mixed feelings in his heart. Talent; it’s the most important part of cultivating.


      But with Wang Lin’s personality, he wouldn’t give up so easily. He had the mysterious bead. He wasn’t lacking any spiritual energy. Although he couldn’t condense any spiritual energy now, he would definitely succeed with time.


      “Time….” Wang Lin bit his lip and sighed. He took out the stone bowl from under his bed. There was only a little bit of liquid left, but the tenth cloud still hadn’t appeared.


      He immediately took out other gourd and poured the liquid into the bowl. There was some extra liquid left over, so Wang Lin drank it and continued to cultivate.


      The heat that appeared in his body this time was stronger than all the previous times. He could feel the heat moving in his body. He quickly felt very thirsty, but continued to cultivate.


      After a short while, Wang Lin felt that something was wrong. The heat didn’t dissipate like before, but started to gather more and more as he breathed. He felt like his body was a balloon that had reached its limit.


      Wan Lin was afraid, so he stopped cultivating, but the pain of swelling stayed. He opened his eyes and immediately found out in horror that all this blood vessels were swollen, like there were worms under his skin.


      Wang Lin didn’t know that the drugs he ate before didn’t generate much spiritual energy, and even with the spiritual energy he gathered from nature using the breathing technique, he couldn’t make up for how much spiritual energy was lost due to his talent.


      Plus, at the most important moment, the Qi Scattering Grass would prevent him from successfully condensing the spiritual energy.


      But now he drank the dew that contained much more spiritual energy than the drugs, much more than what he lost due to his talent. If he didn’t cultivate, they would just dissipate after a while, but now, his spiritual energy would rise as if it were fire being fed by oil when he cultivated.


      He knew he messed up, but he didn’t know what to do. He could only watch as his blood vessels expanded. When his blood vessels were at their limit, an idea entered his head. Without much time to think, he gritted his teeth and started to cultivate with the one short and three long breathing technique.


      He thought that since one long three short was gathering spiritual energy, then the reverse must be scattering spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin’s guess was more or less correct. Most cultivators knew this breathing technique because this was the step before Foundation Establishment.


      With his breathing, streams of spiritual energy exited from every part of his body. It was all sucked in by the stone bead under his bed.


      As time passed, the swollen feeling gradually lessened. His blood vessels also returned to normal. What was releasing from his body now was no longer spiritual energy, but some dark Qi that the stone bead didn’t absorb that dissipated in the air.


      This lucky coincidence allowed Wang Lin to remove the Qi Scattering Grass from his body.


      If one wanted to force out the Qi Scattering Grass, one method was to use a lot of spiritual energy to force out it all out. This was the method Sun Dazhu was using, but he had a change of heart about Wang Lin and didn’t want to lose any more of his herbs, so he gave up.


      The second method was to use the scattering technique, which was to remove all the spiritual energy from one’s body, then start cultivating from the start. The reason Sun Dazhu didn’t use this method was because Wang Lin already had almost no spiritual energy, therefore, he couldn’t even use the technique.


      The scattering technique lasted a whole day and night. Wang Lin was so tired, he collapsed on his bed. He knew that he was able to save himself this time, but in the future, he mustn’t carelessly drink the dew.


      He was extremely tired, so he fell asleep.
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      After an unknown amount of time, Wang Lin opened his eyes and saw that it was dark outside. He got off his bed and stretched for a while. His body didn’t feel very different. He took out the stone bowl from under his bed and was surprised to see that the tenth cloud had finally appeared on the bead.


      Wang Lin was thrilled. He looked at the bead and quickly ran out of the house. He went and gathered spring water before quickly returning. He placed the stone bead in the water and mixed it around.


      After he did all this, he drank the spring water and tasted it for a while, but there wasn’t any change like there was before. He looked at the bead with some disappointment on his face, then tried to bite it, but it was still hard as a rock.


      He even squeezed a drop of blood onto the bead, but there was still no change.


      He hesitated and gritted his teeth for a while, then took the stone bowl and slammed it on the stone bead. He believed that once it had ten clouds, there would be some sort of change.


      After a bang, the stone bowl broke. Even Wang Lin’s hand was numb, but there was no sign of damage to the stone bead at all.


      He used everything he could think of, but the stone bead didn’t seem to have any change after obtaining the tenth cloud. Feeling heartbroken, he threw the stone bead to the side.


      After a while, he unwillingly walked over to pick it up. After staring at it for a while, he started to feel sleepy. He was stunned. He had just woke up, why would he feel sleepy? He rubbed his eyes and continued to stare at the bead.


      Slowly, he became even more drowsy. The bead became more and more blurry before he finally fell to the ground, asleep with the bead still in his hand.


      He had a dream. In his dream, he arrived at a space without boundary. There were no stars, but there were glowing objects all around him. Although he was dreaming, his mind was very clear. He wondered why he would be dreaming of this.


      Wang Lin didn’t feel like there was anything wrong with his body here. However, he didn’t know how to wake up to escape this place. In his helplessness, he walked around aimlessly in this boundaryless area for a long time.


      After an unknown amount of time, when he was really tired, the surroundings started to shake. It felt like his body was being torn apart. With a scream, he opened his eyes.


      He looked around and noticed that he was still in the room. Wang Lin took a deep breath and wiped the sweat off his forehead. He was happy that the strange dream finally ended. Suddenly, his expression became really odd. He looked at the bead and noticed that all the clouds had disappeared. Instead, there were little words inscribed on the bead.


      “This…” Wang Lin was stunned and quickly took a closer look. The words looked really strange, an uncommon font. He had always loved reading, and thought for a long time, trying to patch the words with words he had read. He was able to guess a few words.


      Wang Lin held the bead and muttered to himself, “This seems to be a number in written form. It doesn’t hold any meaning.” Suddenly, a thought flashed through his head and he remembered the strange dream.


      “Was that related to the bead?” Wang Lin pondered a little and immediately lied down on his bed, trying to force himself to fall asleep. But he was still full of energy, so he couldn’t do it.


      He remembered that the last time he fell asleep was from staring the bead. So he started to stare at the bead without blinking once. Soon, he became drowsy and fell asleep.


      The boundary-less space appeared again. Wang Lin revealed a thoughtful look. This time, he didn’t wander around, but started to jump up and down repetitively.


      As time passed, he managed to jump higher and higher. At the start, he was only able to jump about half a meter, but now he was able to jump over 1 meter. After his entire body was worn out, the feeling of being torn apart appeared again.


      Then he woke up.


      The moment he woke up, he got off the bed and jumped. He jumped up really high, exactly like how he had jumped in his dream.


      Wang Lin was astonished. Soon, an excited expression appeared on his face. He took a few deep breaths to contain his excitement and began to pace around the room. His expression constantly changed. Sometimes a puzzled expression, sometimes a deep in thought expression, and sometimes a troubled expression. Sweat dripped from his forehead.


      Wang Lin muttered, “If it’s just exercising in my dream, then it is useless, I can exercise in reality. It doesn’t need to be in my dream.”


      “That’s not right. This bead absorbed so much liquid filled with spiritual energy before the tenth cloud appeared, it can’t be useless. There must be some other use, there must be. But what could it be?” Wang Lin forgot about everything around him and wholeheartedly devoted himself to the bead.


      “Could it be…” He stopped. It seemed like he had grasped an idea. He asked himself, “Could it be time?”


      After thinking about it, he couldn’t control his emotions anymore. He wanted to excitedly scream a few words. He clenched his fists. His body trembled as he looked at the bead.


      “If if it really related to time then I … I, Tie Zhu, will become an immortal no matter how bad my talent is!” Wang Lin took a few deep breaths before he returned to normal. Without saying a word, he took out the oil lamp and filled it with oil. He sat on his bed holding the stone bead and started to calculate time.


      After 5 hours, the lamp went out.


      Wang Lin quickly refilled the lamp with oil. He stared at the bead and went back into the dream.


      This time, he didn’t practice jumping, but he sat cross legged on the ground, counting time.


      One hour, five hours, ten hours, twenty hours, thirty-five hours, fifty hours!


      The feeling of his body being torn apart appeared again. When Wang Lin opened his eyes, the oil lamp was about to go out.


      “Ten times the time. Ten times the time passed in the dream.” Wang Lin excitedly stood up, holding the bead tightly.


      For the first time, he was confident in his cultivation.


      It was already really late. Wang Lin contained his excited heart and didn’t immediately start to use the bead to start cultivating. He was afraid that if he started using the bead in the morning, he would be found out by someone. When that happened, he would not be able to keep it, so he put the bead back into his bag of holding and left the room.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00020.xhtml

    
      #20


      Chapter 20 – Nine Clouds


      Chapter 20 – Nine Clouds


      Wang Lin was also very happy. Although he was kicked from the yard and many honorary disciples ridiculed him throughout the month, he had learned a lot about cultivation. He learned that there were 5 stages: Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Core Formation, Nascent Soul, and Spirit Forming.


      In the entire Heng Yue Sect, there were only two Core Formation stage experts. They both lived in the mountain peak, the place with the highest quantity of spiritual energy. They were always behind closed doors, training, and never bothering with the matters of the sect. There were only ten people in the sect who had reached the Foundation Establishment stage. They held the second highest positions and got to enjoy special privileges, such as using any magic treasure they wish.


      Aside from those people, everyone else was stuck at the Qi Condensation stage. Even Sun Dazhu was only in the 5th layer of Qi Condensation.


      Cultivation was not only very hard, but also consumed a lot of time. If one possessed inadequate talent, they wouldn’t have enough years in their lifetime to cultivate. Foundation Establishment was even harder than Qi Condensation, as one not only needed enough spiritual energy, but also luck and perception to succeed.


      Wang Lin knew the importance of spiritual energy. He wanted to quickly recover the stone bead.


      He may still not have had any spiritual energy in his body, but he believed that as long as he kept drinking the water enhanced by the bead, the process would speed up. The so called Qi Condensation was just collecting spiritual energy


      From Sun Dazhu’s reaction, the water the stone bead had been soaked in must contain a large amount of spiritual energy. Thinking about this, Wang Lin became very excited, and forgot about the spring water where he hid the stone bead. There were three gourds full of dew. Those must contain even more spiritual energy.


      If he drank them, it wouldn’t be worse than the whole month of medication he was taking, most likely even better. That was why he didn’t feel bad about being kicked out. In fact, he felt excitement.


      He was an inner disciple, so he didn’t have to live in the main courtyard. He could live in any of the five other court yards. He picked a remote house close to the east gate of the courtyard.


      Inner disciples got different treatment depending on the color of their clothes. He learned from Sun Dazhu in the past month that on the 10th of every month, every inner disciple could go and pick up a fragment of low-grade spirit stone and a Qi Gathering Pill.


      After saving up 10 spirit stone shards, one could go to any elder to exchange them for a whole low quality spirit stone


      After Wang Lin cleaned up his house, he didn’t immediately set out to find the stone bead. He was afraid that Sun Dazhu was still spying on him. He continued his normal routine of cultivating at the spring during the day, and continued to cultivate in his home at night.


      In fact, Sun Dazhu was unwilling to give up. He spied on him for 10 more days before he finally gave up.


      One month later, Wang Lin sneaked out in the middle of the night. After making many left and right turns in the mountain, he retrieved the stone bead and gourds without anyone noticing.


      After being careful for a few days, he noticed that there were no abnormalities, and was finally able to relax. He no longer went to the spring, but stayed home to study the stone bead all day.


      Wang Lin touched the bead and immediately noticed that the number of clouds had increased from seven to nine. It must have been because of the high humidity in the mountain, allowing the bead to absorb a lot of water.


      As for the three gourds, as Wang Lin opened them, he found that the dew inside them had become sticky, especially the one that contained the morning dew. It had almost become jelly-like.


      Wang Lin looked at the stone bead, then at the three gourds. He started to become excited. If the stone bead needed to absorb water, what if the water from the three gourds was used? Would it cause the 10th cloud to appear?


      His heart skipped a beat. The bead was already really small. Currently, the nine clouds covered almost the entire bead. There was only a fingernail sized space left on the bead. Wang Lin guessed that that’s where the 10th cloud will be.


      We pondered a little. In his heart, he really wanted to know what would happen once it had ten clouds. There was no more space for an 11th cloud, so the 10th must be the final one.


      But today was the day to pick up the spirit stone fragment. Wang Lin noticed it was getting dark outside. He stored the stone bead and gourds in his bag of holding before leaving the room.


      He now knew the sect very well. After a while, he arrived at the main courtyard. He quickly sprinted toward the pill house before it got dark.


      Before he got there, he heard a familiar voice from the distance.


      “Apprentice-sister Zhou, master allowed me to go into closed door training for three months to charge for the first layer of Qi Condensation, but I keep thinking of you. I wasn’t able to calm my heart the whole time! I wanted to quickly reach the first layer of Qi Condensation just so I could see you. Last night, I finally reached the first layer of Qi Condensation, so I rushed out to gather this flower for you in the mountains. Look at how pretty the flower is. There was a huge snake guarding the flower, so I spend a lot of effort to obtain it. Look, even my elbow was injured because of it.”


      Wang Lin frowned and stopped. He sneered in his heart and kept going.


      Then, came a crisp female voice. “Apprentice-brother Wang, my family is a family of doctors. This flower is clearly a very common flower called Asuka. I see many of them when I climb up the mountain. This is the first time I heard a snake would guard it. If it’s true, then our Heng Yue Sect would be filled with snakes. Apprentice-sister Zhou, don’t believe him.”


      At that moment, Wang Lin walked into the pill house’s courtyard. There were four others in there, two male and two female, all wearing red.


      One of the males looked very handsome and well groomed. He was very embarrassed and was about to retort, but then he noticed Wang Lin. Suddenly, he stared at the door with an expression of disbelief and said, “Wang Lin! You… Why are you here, you should be at home doing carpenter work with your father!”


      One of the girls on the side said, “Wang Lin? Ah, so you’re the one that became an honorary disciple by trying to commit suicide, then became an inner disciple by sucking up to Elder Sun!” Her shiny black hair was in a ponytail. She had thick eyebrows and big black eyes. She was very pretty.


      The other two’s faces were full of shock, stares locked onto Wang Lin. One of the girls had large, child-like eyes, decorated by beautiful eyelashes. Her eyes were like two crystal balls, and they showed a look of interest.


      Wang Lin’s face was deadpan as he scanned the people in front of him. The moment he heard the girl’s voice, he realized it was the girl who was ridiculing Wang Zhuo. But looking at her, she looked very familiar. Wang Lin thought carefully and remembered that she was the one that had been picked during the disciple selection a few months ago. After recognizing her, he deduced that the other one must’ve been Apprentice-sister Zhou, to whom Wang Zhuo was trying to give the flower.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00021.xhtml

    
      #21


      Chapter 21 – Qi Gathering Pill


      Chapter 21 – Qi Gathering Pill


      The last man was a youth about 20 years old. He had a long, horse-like face. He raised his chin and said, with a look of disdain, “ Apprentice-brother Wang, you have been in closed door training for three months, so you don’t know. This Wang Lin is the biggest joke in the sect right now. Just as Apprentice-sister Xu said, he used those methods to become an inner disciple.”


      After Wang Zhuo heard that, he laughed out loud. “You really scared me for a second there. So that’s how you entered the sect. Even if you enter here, you’ll probably never reach the first layer of Qi Condensation. Why even come here and tarnish the Wang Family’s name?”


      “Apprentice-brother Wang, what you said is wrong. While talent is important, what’s more important is perseverance. Cultivation is already going against the heavens. If one doesn’t have perseverance, it doesn’t matter, no matter how talented they are.” The girl named Zhou said, with a voice that shook the heart.


      As she took a few steps closer to Wang Zhuo, the girl named Xu said, “What Apprentice-brother Wang said isn’t wrong though. This Wang Lin looks so dumb. He doesn’t look like a cultivator at all.”


      Wang Lin chuckled. He understood that the situation between them was complex. Wang Zhuo liked this girl named Zhou, but the girl named Xu liked Wang Zhuo, so she was trying to destroy their relationship earlier


      Hearing Wang Lin’s laughter caused Wang Zhuo to be very dissatisfied. He snorted and said, “Wang Lin, I advise you to leave the Heng Yue Sect for your own good. If you don’t, if you don’t die, you’ll definitely be crippled at the disciple competition in the end of the year.”


      Wang Lin heard from Sun Dazhu that there was a disciple competition at the end of the year where the winner could get a magical treasure. The competition was divided into two levels. In one of them, all the disciples in the sect fight for the top spot, and in the other, all of the new disciples fight to be the king of the newcomers.


      Wang Lin casually retorted, “You don’t need to worry. Why are you worrying about the life and death of trash like me?”


      Wang Zhuo coldly laughed. “I worry because we are relatives. Since you won’t accept my good intentions, don’t blame me for not going easy on you in the competition.” His eyes flashed cold after he finished talking.


      Wang Zhuo had looked down upon Wang Lin’s family ever since he was little. Although he had never met Wang Lin, he had always heard from his dad that Wang Lin’s father always sucked up to grandfather in order to steal a large portion of the family inheritance, and even disgraced his father. It was only because all the other family members weren’t blind that they were able take his father’s inheritance back. In Wang Zhuo’s eyes, Wang Lin’s family was a disgrace to the Wang Family. Like father, like son.


      Although, after growing up, he had realized that things weren’t exactly as his father had described, but he had been very arrogant since he was little. He sometimes even looked down on his own dad, not to mention everyone else.


      The girl named Xu pondered a bit, then asked Wang Zhuo, “You are relatives?”


      The other two were also surprised. This was the first time that they heard about this. It seems these two were relatives.


      The girl named Xu saw that Wang Zhuo’s face was unfriendly, so she quickly said, “Brother Wang Zhuo, don’t be angry. He simply doesn’t understand your good intentions. You are a good person, and smarter than him. Don’t expect him to understand your good intentions. Once he’s suffered a bit, he’ll know how good you were to him. My family has relatives like him too. In fact, every family is like this. Not everyone can be as excellent as you. In fact, I understand how you feel. You really wish for him to be better.”


      Wang Zhuo blushed from what the girl named Xu said. He stared at her, not sure if she was complimenting or ridiculing him.


      After Wang Lin heard what the girl said, he burst out laughing. “Wang Zhuo, looks like I misunderstood you. You are good to me. I, Wang Lin, will remember this. Thank you.”


      As he was talking, the pill house’s door opened. A youth with a bright face walked out. It was Wang Hao.


      After he walked out, he coughed to get everyone’s attention, and said, with a smiling face, “Today’s Qi Gathering Pills are still in the furnace. Once they are done, I’ll call you guys in one by one.”


      Wang Zhuo stared at Wang Hao, gritting his teeth, but he really couldn’t offend him right now. Wang Hao was still the third Senior Apprentice-brother’s helper, in charge daily matters in the pill house. If Wang Hao complained to this master, then his own monthly supply would be reduced a lot.


      After Wang Hao finished speaking, he scanned the area and was surprised to see Wang Lin. He pulled Wang Lin to the side and said, “Elder Brother Tie Zhu, congratulations on becoming an inner disciple. I heard all about your matter. I originally wanted to come and talk with you, but this place is too strict. I don’t like what the others say about you. Once you cultivate some techniques, you can get revenge on all those who looked down upon you.”


      Wang Lin’s heart felt warm and he smiled. “Wang Hao, thank you.”


      Wang Hao sighed. “Back then, I wanted to stay a few days with you, but my dad gave me a look to stop me. It looked like he didn’t want me to get mixed in. Elder Brother Tie Zhu, please forgive me.”


      Wang Lin shook his head. He said, “There is no point in talking about the past. Right now, I just want to quickly cultivate to the first layer of Qi Condensation.


      Wang Hao’s eyes spun. While no one was watching, he stuffed something into Wang Lin’s hand and winked at him. Then, a cold voice came from the room.


      “Pill helper, still not coming back?”


      Wang Hao replied and quickly rushed back into the pill house.


      Wang Lin tightly held on to the thing in his hand. He looked at what was in his hand and saw three transparent pills. He secretly placed them in his bag of holding. Not afraid of getting dirty, he sat down cross legged and started to cultivate.


      One of the four others that were there saw Wang Lin sit down, then also sat down and started to cultivate, while the other three stood to the side.


      Wang Zhuo was trying to get on the girl named Zhou’s good side, but the girl name Xu was disrupting him the entire time.


      Time slowly passed, and the sky became dark. As the moon rose, the door to the pill house opened. Wang Hao looked worn out as he walked out with a tray in his hand.


      5 low quality spirit stones and 5 transparent pills were on the tray.


      People went out one by one after getting their portion. Wang Lin went last. He smiled and cusped his hands at Wang Hao, then left.


      He remembered Wang Hao’s kindness in his heart. The three pills Wang Hao gave him were Qi Gathering Pills.
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      Wang Lin left the garden without saying a word. His red uniform drew a lot of attention from the honorary disciples. Their faces were full of envy. However, when they took a closer look, and noticed who was wearing it, their expressions immediately turned weird and became even more envious.


      “So it turns out that the person who became an inner disciple was him! He became an honorary disciple by trying to commit suicide. What method could he have used this time?”


      “Is there a need to ask? I say he must have done some nasty things to gain the Elder’s favor. That type of person is completely shameless.”


      “Yeah, just look at that stupid face. Even if he became an inner disciple, he’ll still be at the bottom. How could cultivation be so easy?”


      “That piece of trash. It doesn’t matter if he becomes an inner disciple, we shouldn’t care. Trash is trash, and no matter where they go, they will be looked down upon.”


      “Damn it. I’ve been an honorary disciple for four years and haven’t seen someone as shameless as him. Why did the elder pick him? I’m better than him in every way!”


      “You’ve only been here for four years? I’ve been here for 12 years, but relied on my own skill. Look at how arrogant he is! Hmph, inner disciples constantly fight with each other, so let’s wait and watch the show.”


      All those words were heard by Wang Lin. He scanned everyone with a cold look in his eyes. He wasn’t strong enough right now, but he vowed to definitely get revenge in the future.


      After a while, he arrived at the east gate. He ran along the small road until he reached the spring. He washed his face with the cold water to refresh himself, then took a few drinks before sitting down and beginning to think.


      Elder Sun sat on a nearby tree, cursing, “This little bastard. He said he was going to find a gourd. I can’t believe he’s really waiting here for a gourd to float by.”


      After Wang Lin left, Elder Sun immediately started tailing him to see if he could see where Wang Lin had found that gourd. However, he didn’t expect Wang Lin to sit down and start cultivating.


      The spiritual energy here was denser than it was in his room, but not as dense as it was in the herb garden. Based on his understanding, this Qi Condensation was just how much spiritual energy was in one’s body. While he could only absorb a little at a time right now, this was something that could be fixed with time.


      What Wang Lin guessed was correct. Qi Condensation was just spiritual energy entering the body to build a good foundation for the future.


      Wang Lin kept up the breathing technique until noon, then got up and stretched. He still hadn’t felt the sensation of ants crawling all over his body. He stood next to the spring and thought Elder Sun must not have let him go out for no reason. The elder must be spying nearby,


      He touched his stomach and casually walked back toward the sect. Elder Sun exploded with anger. He had been pointlessly waiting the whole morning for nothing. He muttered, “Bastard. This old man will play your game. If you won’t succeed in one day, then I’ll wait one month. If one month isn’t enough, I’ll just wait a year. I refuse to believe you don’t have another gourd.”


      After he finished speaking, he arrived at the herb garden before Wang Lin.


      After a while, Wang Lin casually walked back in. Sun Dazhu stroked his beard and asked, “Disciple, did you find a gourd this morning?”


      Wang Lin sighed and shook his head. “Teacher, disciple waited the whole time at the spring, but didn’t find any gourd. I’ll go wait in the afternoon. I might get lucky then.”


      Sun Dazhu thought, “You kept your eyes closed in meditation this whole morning. Even if a gourd had floated by, you wouldn’t have seen it.” But he instead said, “Very good. Wang Lin, you go eat first. Then, go check it out in the afternoon.”


      Wang Lin responded with a sound. He walked into his room and noticed there was a table with 4 dishes of meat and vegetables and even soup that would make anyone hungry. He didn’t ask who brought the food in, but quickly ate some and even drank all the soup before laying on his bed to take a small nap.


      Sun Dazhu’s body appeared like a ghost. His face darkened as he thought, “This old man follows the sect rules, so I won’t poison your food, but I can put in drugs that will hinder your spiritual energy absorption. With your average ability and my drugs, you will never get past the third layer of Qi Condensation. You will be forever under my control.”


      After one hour, Wang Lin woke up. He straightened his clothes and walked back to the spring, then started to cultivate again. He cultivated until it was dark before getting up, and without saying a word, walked into the jungle in the mountain.


      Sun Dazhu, who was sitting in a nearby tree, silently followed Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin slowly made right and left turns in the mountain and looked left and right along the way. Suddenly, his expression became happy when he arrived at a vine full of gourds. He picked a small gourd that looked nice, then quickly left.


      After he left, Sun Dazhu was very confused. No matter how he looked, the gourd looked very normal. He took a few gourds with him and disappeared.


      Wang Lin followed the mountain road and returned back to the sect in no time. He ignored the words of all the other disciples. After entering the herb garden, he saw Sun Dazhu’s sullen face glaring at him.


      Wang Lin immediately respectfully handed the gourd to the elder and said, “Teacher, my luck this afternoon was pretty good. Although I wasn’t able to find any in the spring, I walked around the mountain and found a lot of gourds. This one looked the most like the one I had before. Teacher, how is it?”


      Sun Dazhu nearly lost his temper, but swallowed it and managed to barely squeeze out a smile. He took the gourd and tossed it to the side without looking, then said to Wang Lin, word for word, “The gourd I want is the one that is filled with spiritual energy like before. Why would I want a random gourd?”


      He couldn’t control his temper, so he ended up yelling the last few words. He wasted a whole day following this kid and was tricked by him to pick and test a few ordinary gourds.
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      When he thought of those gourds, he just couldn’t control his anger. No matter how he looked at the gourds on his way back, they looked normal. He even hollowed them out to fill with spring water. He was spotted by fellow apprentice-brother and was laughed at.


      Wang Lin sneered in his heart, but on the surface he wore an innocent face as he said, “I don’t know what spiritual energy is. I just heard you say that you’ll give me a spirit stone if I bring you a gourd. How about you explain to me what spiritual energy is?”


      Sun Dazhu felt dizzy. He seriously looked at Wang Lin for a long time. He began to suspect that the gourd was really the only one and was picked up in a stroke of luck by this dumb kid.


      After pondering a little, he realized that what Wang Lin had said was reasonable. Only after reaching the first layer of Qi Condensation would one be able to detect spiritual energy in the surroundings. After thinking about it, he regretted putting drug in his food. This kid’s talent was already bad, and now with the drug, it would take at least 30 to 50 years before he could reach the first layer of Qi Condensation.


      Sun Dazhu sighed, but he isn’t willing to give up. He hesitantly took out a low quality spirit stone and tossed it to Wang Lin. “This is the promised low quality spirit stone. Take this to cultivate and quickly cultivate to the first layer of Qi Condensation.”


      Wang Lin quickly took it and returned to his room after expressing his gratitude.


      Sun Dazhu just stood there for a long time before sighing and muttered to himself, “This is the only way to see if he is lying.”


      Soul Search was a simple immortal technique. The worst possible outcome for the person it was used on would be death due to their soul being shattered. The best would be becoming a retard.


      But this soul technique also had drawbacks. Before one reached the Core Formation stage, if used on a mortal, the user would suffer the same damage as the target.


      If one was in the Core Formation stage, then it was not an issue. However, it could only be used three times in one’s lifetime, and every time it was used, the user would lose one level of cultivation.


      Wang Lin sat crossed legged in his room. No matter how he observed the stone, it didn’t seem special at all. However, when he was holding it, he felt his mind become very clear. He started cultivating.


      The night passed by. Wang Ling sighed. He still didn’t get the feeling of ants crawling in his body. No sign of spiritual energy in his body. He smiled bitterly. At that moment, someone pushed open the door. Sun Dazhu walked in with a dark expression, carrying a bowl of black liquid.


      “Drink this!”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He cautiously looked at it. Before taking it, he asked, “Teacher, what is this?”


      Sun Dazhu saw Wang Lin’s expression and became angry. He shouted, “Do you really think I would harm you? If it wasn’t to help you reach the first layer of Qi Condensation, do you really think I would spend the whole night and waste precious herbs to make this drug?”


      Wang Lin hesitated and saw Sun Dazhu’s unkind gaze. He took the bowl and gulped the drug down.


      After he finished drinking it, he felt a burning feeling coming from his stomach. It spread to his whole body, making him feel thirsty. It was as if he was being baked in a fire.


      His vision turned black. He dropped the bowl and felt as if he was about to fall asleep.


      “Quickly cultivate. I’ll help you absorb.” Sun Dazhu reluctantly put his hand on Wang Lin’s chest.


      A cool feeling entered Wang Lin’s head, clearing his mind. He quickly started to cultivate. Sun Dazhu sadly looked at the bowl on the floor. He muttered a few words, then took out a few low quality spirit stones and placed them around Wang Lin. He thought, “Boy, this time I’m investing a lot into you. In the future, you better repay me for all this.”


      After a little while, the feeling of ants crawling in his body came. Sun Dazhu could clearly feel Wang Lin’s body condensing the spiritual energy from the drug. A joyous expression appeared on his face.


      Just at that moment, a foul Qi appeared within Wang Lin’s body and quickly destroyed the condensing Qi.


      Sun Dazhu’s face was bitter. He knew that the source of the foul Qi was the Qi shattering grass he had placed in Wang Lin’s food yesterday. After all the spiritual energy from the drug was used up, there still wasn’t any Qi condensed in Wang Lin’s body.


      Sun Dazhu sighed. He stared at Wang Lin with mixed feelings.


      Wang Lin opened his eyes. His body felt light and very comfortable. He was about to thank Sun Dazhu when he noticed the elder’s bitter face. Sun Dazhu left without saying a word.


      Wang Lin was stunned. He didn’t know what was going on with Sun Dazhu. He walked out and shouted, “Teacher, I’ll go to the spring and see how my luck is today!”


      Sun Dazhu didn’t say a word, but the gate to the garden silently opened. As he walked out, Sun Dazhu still followed behind him, unwilling to give up.


      One month quickly passed. In that month, Wang Lin went to the spring to cultivate every day, and Sun Dazhu followed him every day. He became more and more disappointed each day.


      Throughout the month, he gave Wang Lin drugs everyday to help him condense his Qi, but they all failed. Sun Dazhu’s temper became worse and worse.


      The most important thing Sun Dazhu noticed was that the spiritual energy in the gourd slowly disappeared. After only a month, the spring water that filled the gourd came out as just spring water.


      Finally, the gourd became the same as a normal gourd. Sun Dazhu was disappointed. After analyzing it, he guessed that this was a normal gourd, but was somehow charged with spiritual energy. This kid must have just stumbled upon it by pure luck. The chances of him having more gourds like this was very low.


      He was more and more convinced that this was correct, causing his heart to ache. This month, he didn’t do anything but spy on Wang Lin and made medication for him. Now, all that effort had been wasted. He angrily called Wang Lin over. He reprimanded him, and with a wave of his sleeve, threw him out of the yard.


      Every time he saw Wang Lin, he would get angry. Now, he was out of sight and out of mind. After a while, he had completely forgotten about that disciple.


      He thought again. Even though Wang Lin had been taking medication the whole month, it would still take eight to ten years for Wang Lin to reach the first layer of Qi Condensation, unless he kept taking the medicine.
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      The Blood Ancestor coldly looked at Wang Lin. His finger didn’t stop and continued to press down. The finger pressed down three inches from Wang Lin.


      A loud bang echoed the sky. Wang Lin coughed out a mouthful of blood and his body flew away like a broken kite. In the air, his body flipped a few times before he landed on the ground, causing the ground under him to crack.


      Wang Lin’s body continued to back up. Every step he took would cause the ground to crack. After retreating 100 steps, he was finally able to stabilize his body. He was in an extremely sorry state and blood was coming out from the corner of his mouth.


      There were countless cracks on the ground before him. It was like a sign of how powerful that finger was.


      The Blood Ancestor took one step and arrived 100 steps away from Wang Lin. He calmly said, “I’ll only give you three sentences!”


      More blood flowed out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth and many bones in his body were broken. The celestial guard’s body was strong and this was the first time it had been this seriously injured, but Wang Lin smiled.


      This smile was extremely gloomy.


      “I thought Blood Ancestor was really going to let that finger land regardless of Yao Xixue’s death and destroy everything!” Wang Lin wasn’t afraid at all. Although the Blood Ancestor was strong, he was not as strong as the heavens. Wang Lin was a heaven-defying cultivator; if he dared to defy the heavens, what was a mere Blood Ancestor?


      If the Blood Ancestor’s finger had landed, Wang Lin believed the celestial guard would without a doubt die and his divine sense inside would immediately collapse as well.


      The Blood Ancestor’s eyes were filled with killing intent as he looked into sky and said, “You still have two sentences!” He really wanted to kill Wang Lin directly and then soul search him for Yao Xixue’s whereabouts.


      However, he couldn’t help but be cautious. He knew that Wang Lin was extremely cunning, decisive, and ruthless. Otherwise, there was no way for Wang Lin to kick up such a storm in the Demon Spirit Land. All those old monsters, including him, were played by this brat, and in the end they could only helplessly watch him disappear into the vortex.


      “This person came with a clone, so he is naturally not afraid of me killing him. Once I really kill him, then his real body will immediately attack Xixue! The Blood Soul Pill is not without flaws…”


      Wang Lin wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth, tidied up his clothes, and slowly said, “Senior Blood Ancestor, Yao Xixue is safe. In these hundreds of years, junior didn’t even touch a strand of her hair. Junior can give her back and let you reunite with your daughter. However, Senior has to let junior go and promise to not trouble junior anymore in the future!”


      The Blood Ancestor withdrew his gaze from the sky and looked at Wang Lin. His eyes revealed no anger, but he calmly said “OK! This old man swears on his dao that if you hand over my daughter, I won’t kill you.”


      Wang Lin stared at the Blood Ancestor, and after a long time, he let out a sigh. He couldn’t tell if the person was lying or not. After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin opened his mouth and spat out a crystal.


      The crystal landed on the side and became a transfer array. This transfer array was not stable and showed signs of collapsing.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Yao Xixue is inside this transfer array!”


      He didn’t play any more schemes with the Blood Ancestor. The Blood Ancestor had been cultivating for tens of thousands of years, so in terms of schemes, the Blood Ancestor could only be better than him, not worse. Trying to scheme against such a person was pointless, and after Wang Lin understood this, his hidden trap became an overt plot.


      After throwing out the transfer array, Wang Lin retreated rapidly toward the void near the fragment.


      He moved very fast; he clearly was using his full cultivation.


      “Blood Ancestor, I gave you a chance. How this goes will depend not on me but on you… If you believe me, then go in first to show your sincerity and that your promise is true! Then I will be sincere once as well. Since you believe me, I’ll believe you!


      “However, if you don’t enter the array and come after me, that means you don’t believe me and your promise is false. Then don’t blame me for being ruthless and killing a god!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. Unless he had to, he really didn’t want to make the Blood Ancestor his enemy. If he hadn’t been forced into a hopeless situation, he wouldn’t have imprisoned Yao Xixue. He made Li Yuan make the transfer array only work three times to coordinate with his plan!


      The Blood Ancestor looked at the transfer array. With a scan of his divine sense, he immediately felt a trace of Yao Xixue’s aura. Although he couldn’t see where the transfer array went, he knew his daughter’s aura well. This transfer array indeed led to Yao Xixue.


      He took a step forward and arrived before the transfer array. His hand reached out and the transfer array collapsed into countless specks of light. Then the specks of light condensed back into a crystal in his right hand.


      Shortly after, he suddenly turned around and gloomily looked at the rapidly retreating Wang Lin. He muttered, “How can I let you leave after only a few words when you trapped my daughter for hundreds of years!? I don’t even believe in dao; how can I not kill you!?” The killing intent he had been withholding burst forth. He took a step and immediately chased after Wang Lin.


      As Wang Lin escaped along the thunder chain into the void, he felt the powerful killing intent coming from behind him. He let out a sigh and his eyes became cold.


      “Blood Ancestor, since this is your choice, then don’t blame me! It is not me being ruthless, you just won’t let it go!”


      As the Blood Ancestor chased after Wang Lin, his eyes were filled with killing intent. In a few steps, he closed in and raised his hand. He mercilessly pressed down and the entire void paused.


      The thunder chain under Wang Lin’s feet instantly collapsed and cracked down from the middle. At the same time, the void immediately became a blood sea that surrounded Wang Lin.


      “Refine!” With a roar, the surrounding blood sea seemed to boil and then it rushed toward Wang Lin. The sea was so fast that it entered Wang Lin’s body in an instant. It entered the celestial guard and surrounded Wang Lin’s divine sense within.


      An indescribable pain immediately spread throughout his body. The divine sense inside the celestial guard felt extreme pain, as if it was being torn apart piece by piece.


      The strength of the celestial guard’s body shined at this moment. It was able to resist the refining of the blood sea and caused the process to slow down.


      This wasn’t finished yet. A ray of blood light shot out and disappeared into the void. It didn’t really disappear but used a strange celestial power to break through the void and close in on where Wang Lin’s body was hiding.


      The Blood Ancestor’s hatred had reached a pinnacle. He wanted to refine Wang Lin’s clone and the divine sense inside it. He could even refine to death the original body that was hiding somewhere with his spell.


      The fragment Wang Lin’s origin body was hiding in was immediately covered in red. The ground was like the blood sea and slowly gathered toward Wang Lin. The red light penetrated the earth and condensed into a red needle that charged toward Wang Lin.


      Once he was hit by that needle, Wang Lin’s origin soul would collapse and immediately die.


      While hiding underground, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. He took out the restriction ball Li Yuan gave him and without hesitation used his celestial spiritual energy to cause half of the restrictions inside the storage space to collapse! At the same time, he charged out from underground and the needle chased closely after.


      “Blood Ancestor, I don’t know if your daughter’s origin soul can stay safe when that space collapses!” Wang Lin’s origin origin soul let out a muffled groan and let out these last words before it collapsed.


      The Blood Ancestor’s expression changed as he almost immediately felt the fluctuations of space collapsing coming from the crystal. He didn’t have time to deal with Wang Lin or the half-refined puppet. He threw down the crystal and placed down a seal to stabilize it.


      The crystal immediately turned into a transfer array. This was the third time it opened and the last time.


      When the transfer array opened, a destructive aura came out from inside. However, the Blood Ancestor was unable to think about it too much and he gloomily stepped inside. The seal he placed played a big role in preventing the transfer array from collapsing after the Blood Ancestor used it to enter.


      The Blood Ancestor’s figure disappeared. The moment he entered the storage space, his expression immediately changed greatly. With his knowledge, he immediately recognized this place as a storage space opened by a celestial.


      A chill appeared inside his heart. It had been countless years since he felt the threat of death. Even during the countless times he challenged the All-Seer, he never felt his scalp tingle like this.


      In the end, he was only a cultivator!


      Right now he could clearly feel his heart beat faster and faster. Over the years, he gained a detailed understanding of the celestials’ storage spaces.


      He knew that if this storage space collapsed, it would destroy everything inside in an instant. Even if he used the Blood Soul Pill, it still wasn’t enough when facing this kind of destructive force!


      Only if he devoured all of the Blood Soul Pills at once could he rely on the mysterious power inside and resist the destruction of this storage space.


      “Damn it, how did this Wang Lin find a storage space? Even someone like the All-Seer can only depend on luck to find a place like this! Wang Lin, you and I can’t co-exist!!!”


      The Blood Ancestor almost broke his teeth. From the moment he entered, he could feel his daughter’s aura. He charged straight for the valley and found the restriction ball trapping Yao Xixue in almost an instant.


      He didn’t even have time to undo the restriction and quickly put away the restriction sphere.


      Right now Wang Lin, who was being chased by the red needle spell from the Blood Ancestor, revealed a fierce expression. He had activated all of the restrictions inside the storage space to cause it to completely collapse!


      “You want to kill me? Then I’ll kill you here first!” Wang Lin’s finger pointed at nine points of his body and moved even faster. The red needle behind him chased closely after.


      Holding Yao Xixue’s restriction sphere, the Blood Ancestor moved like crazy. The calm he had before was completely gone; he now looked like a madman covered in a red glow. He charged like crazy toward the transfer array that he had solidified with his divine sense.


      The storage space around him began to collapse and the two mountains were immediately torn down. A power that could destroy everything instantly filled the area, and it was as if that power wanted to drown him!


      “Wang Lin, if I escape, I swear to kill you, even if I need to go to the heaven or hell!!!”
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      When he walked out of the transfer array, what appeared before him after the light faded was a foreign land. The sky was still gloomy and was filled with thunder. At a glance, he wasn’t able to see the edge of the land.


      Although it was unfamiliar, it still had a familiar aura. This place was still the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “Li Yuan is very talented!” Wang Lin looked into the distance. He rarely admires people, but he admired Li Yuan’s ability to use various restrictions.


      It required a lot of knowledge about restrictions to be able to build a transfer array to leave the storage space of a celestial. Wang Lin knew that it would be very difficult for him to do this.


      After withdrawing his gaze, Wang Lin raised his hand and waved at the transfer array behind him. The transfer array shrank into a fist-sized crystal and was put inside his bag.


      He looked around before turning into a ray of light and flying into the distance. After flying for several days, Wang Lin secretly noted the area. He carefully landed on a mountain, and after determining there were no abnormalities nearby, he went underground. After diving deep into the mountain, he hid the bag he couldn’t open that he got from Yao Xixu.


      After setting a few more restrictions, Wang Lin carefully left.


      It would be too conspicuous for him to keep holding onto the bag, and it wouldn’t help his plan. After hiding the bag, Wang Lin quickly moved underground until he was very far away and resurfaced on a plain. He looked back at the mountain in the distance before turning into a ray of light and flying off into the distance.


      He moved very fast and didn’t stop anywhere on this fragment. Soon, he arrived at the chains on the edge of the fragment and quickly crossed it.


      After flying cautiously on the chain over the void, Wang Lin saw another fragment. He took a deep breath and went directly underground after reaching the new fragment. After finding a location, he began placing down restrictions.


      During this one month of flight, Wang Lin researched the restrictions on how to hide his aura that Li Yuan gave him. Wang Lin’s research progressed extremely fast due to the threat of the Blood Ancestor closing in.


      He couldn’t completely conceal himself from the Blood Ancestor, he could only make himself harder to detect. If it was under ordinary circumstances, he would eventually be found, but combined with Wang Lin’s current plan, it might be possible for him to really stay hidden.


      Strands of restrictions appeared around him, forming a ball of restrictions, and he sat down inside. Just as the restriction ball was about to close, the celestial guard stepped out.


      Looking at the celestial guard, Wang Lin revealed a grim smile. He threw the transfer array crystal at the celestial guard and slowly closed his eyes. A portion of his divine sense split from his body and directly entered the celestial guard.


      This was one of the celestial guard’s spells. It allowed the divine sense of the person who refined it to enter and control it.


      After the portion of origin soul flew out, Wang Lin’s eyes began to close. Right before his eyes closed, one last restriction flew out from his hand and completed the restriction ball. The ball rapidly shrank until it disappeared in a flash of light.


      The celestial guard opened its eyes and its eyes became cold. It grabbed the transfer array crystal and swallowed it before quickly charging out from underground.


      After moving his body and getting over the discomfort of a few body, Wang Lin checked underground with his divine sense. He was unable to detect where his body was.


      “If I didn’t have the celestial guard, I wouldn’t be able to deceive the Blood Ancestor. However, I’m taking the initiative, and once he becomes aware of the origin soul inside this body, he won’t be able to avoid this attraction.”


      Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at his body. He charged into the distance like a meteor with his divine sense spread out. He was like a bright light in the dark. If someone was looking for him, they would immediately be able to lock onto him.


      Wang Lin flew unbridled along the way. He had been suppressing his feeling since he came to the Allheaven Star System. After all, he had escaped here, and those old monsters from the Alliance Star System could have chased him over at any time.


      The reality of it all made him cautious.


      However, since the Blood Ancestor had already arrived and how strong this body was, Wang Lin decided to let go of his caution. Although the celestial guard couldn’t compare to his original body, it was far stronger than any cultivator and even some body-refining cultivators.


      As a result, Wang Lin naturally had an arrogant aura while he flew.


      “Blood Ancestor!! Now I’m waiting for your arrival!” Wang Lin’s eyes were extremely cold. He was going to kill!


      His killing intent had reached the level of Illusory Yin because of his current body. Even if he encountered other cultivators, they would hesitate and avoid him.


      Wang Lin didn’t even look for treasures as he quickly flew from fragment to fragment. Every time he arrive on a fragment, his divine sense would spread out like crazy.


      Time slowly passed. In the blink of an eye, five months passed. Wang Lin charged through everything. Naturally, because he had important things to do, he didn’t look for trouble. However, if those without eyes came looking for trouble, he would not hold back.


      The powerful body and the spell from Wang Lin’s divine sense caused his strength to reach its peak peak. In these fives months, he had gained a little prestige among the cultivators here.


      In particular, the power of the body that could match magical treasures caused many Ascendant cultivators to avoid him on sight. Even Illusory Yin cultivators would frown and avoid him as well.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t moving blindly. He moved around the fragments near the one where his body was. This limited his movement and had two advantages.


      The first was that he wasn’t moving around randomly and therefore wouldn’t end up accidentally missing the Blood Ancestor. Second, he was indirectly protecting his body. After all, if he went too far and his body was found by the Blood Ancestor, then he would be on the defensive side.


      He was searching for the Blood Ancestor and at the same time the Blood Ancestor was searching for him! The two became closer and closer...


      The Blood Ancestor was wearing a red robe as he moved through the void. One step from him was like teleportation, and he moved across the chains extremely fast.


      His expression was calm, as if he wasn’t angry at all. However, his eyes became redder every day. With his cultivation, even if the heavens collapsed, his mood wouldn’t change, but his only daughter, Yao Xixue, was his only weakness!


      He was willing to fight against the heavens and kill everything in his path for his daughter. Even if he had to choose between his daughter and reaching the third step, he might struggle and hesitate, but in the end he would choose his daughter.


      This was where he was completely different from the All-Seer and Ling Tianhou. If it was the All-Seer, he would give up everything and choose the third step!


      For his own daughter, he was even willing to give up his own dignity, give up on the oath his dying father made him take, to never take half a step into the Allheaven Star System...


      “Father…  When you made me make the oath, why did you leave behind an Allheaven Stone…” This question had existed in the Blood Ancestor’s heart for a very long time.


      The Blood Ancestor calmly took a step and landed on the fragment. His divine sense spread out like a storm and covered the entire continent.


      However, at this moment, his originally calm face became cold. He slowly raised his head and looked into the distance. His eyes revealed killing intent strong enough to almost become corporeal.


      “Wang Lin…”


      His killing intent was so powerful that a mountain in front of him was affected by this killing intent and immediately collapsed.


      As the rocks and dust flew everywhere, the Blood Ancestor took a step and disappeared without a trace.


      At the moment before the Blood Ancestor stepped foot on the fragment, Wang Lin moved like a meteor on the chain on the other side of the fragment. Just as he was about to arrive and spread out his divine sense, the sky suddenly darkened and dark clouds began gathering in the sky.


      Even the fragment began trembling.


      All of the cultivators on this fragment immediately felt this tremble in their souls, no matter what cultivation level they were at. Even Illusory Yin and Corporeal Yang cultivators were no different...


      The difference in cultivation levels made it impossible for them to resist; it was as if the heavens’ might was descending.


      Wang Lin immediately moved and his eyes shined brightly as he stared into the distance. He revealed a cold smile.


      “You’ve finally arrived…”


      There was a thunderous roar and the clouds split apart as if there was a giant pair of hands ripping them apart. Blood-red light appeared and covered the land. The powerful divine sense was like a storm that swept across the entire fragment.


      This divine sense was too powerful. The second step spell contained within the fragment actually almost caused the fragment to collapse. The red light coming from the clouds before Wang Lin was even more bright.


      It was as if at this moment the fragment was surrounded by red light, it was as if it had been thrown into a blood pool.


      The red light condensed 1,000 feet before Wang Lin. In almost an instant, the figure condensed, revealing a red-haired and red-eyebrowed middle-aged man in red robes!


      This man was was so handsome that even Qian Feng[1. Zhuque Zi’s disciple and Liu Mei’s senior] felt somewhat lacking compared to him. This man had a unique aura around him. When he appeared, he calmly looked at Wang Lin and didn’t say a word.


      However, Wang Lin could clearly see a red fire that could burn the world hidden inside those calm eyes. The Blood Ancestor didn’t waste any time with Wang Lin. He raised his right hand and pointed at Wang Lin!


      After he pointed, cracking sounds came from the sky as if it was being ripped open by that finger. That force charged straight for Wang Lin’s forehead.


      Wang Lin stared at the Blood Ancestor. As the finger closed in, he slowly said, “If you kill me, even though Yao Xixue has the Blood Soul Pill, she will surely die!”
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      While thinking about the three techniques, Wang Lin became excited. In an attempt to produce the Fireball technique, he formed the seal with his hand. However, forget about fire, not even a spark appeared. After a long time, he frowned and tried again.


      Time and time again, he was ultimately met with failure. He only managed to produce a spark one time.


      Wang Lin laughed bitterly. “Talent…it’s always talent!” He then practiced the Earth Splitting technique on a nearby rock. Although the results were better than what he achieved while attempting the Fireball technique, the crack was only the size of his pinky finger. This kind of technique was good for tricking mortals, but in a real battle, they were useless.


      Finally, he practiced the Attraction Force Technique. He was still not satisfied with the result.


      But considering that the success rate of the Attraction Force Technique was the highest, Wang Lin put all his effort into practicing Attraction Force. To put it simply, Attraction Force was really just controlling objects from a distance.


      If one could control Attraction Force well, and has reached the second layer of Qi Condensation, they could practice the Repelling Technique. After one broke through the third layer and went into the fourth layer, they could go to the Sword Spirit House to select a flying sword.


      After practicing for a long time, Wang Lin started to head home before it got dark. Now that he had reached the first layer of Qi Condensation, his eyesight and hearing had improved greatly. After entering through the east gate, he heard some familiar voices as he passed by the chore house.


      “Brother Liu, when you first arranged for me to gather firewood, you said 100 pounds was enough to finish the task. Why is it 1000 pounds now? I, Zhang Hu, am not new, and over these past few years I have done much to please you. Do you really want to force me out of the sect?”


      “Zhang Hu, don’t say that I’m making this hard on you. It is almost the end of the year, and even your brother here hasn’t had a good time. But you, instead of working, have come here to give me a sob story. When I brought the firewood that you gathered to the pill house, I was scolded. I took them back and checked them. You little bastard, you really are smart. In the 100 pounds of wood, there was at least 30 pounds of water.”


      Zhang Hu was furious. He loudly said, “Not possible. You’re falsely accusing me. Wasn’t it because a few days ago, I saw Zhao FuGui give you an immortal talisman so you could pick an easier task for him? What’s the big deal? Among the honorary disciples, who doesn’t know how you act? As for trying to force me off the Heng Yue Sect, you really f*cked up, you bastard. I’m not doing this anymore. I’m going to tell the elders.”


      “Zhang Hu, you forced me to do this. If you want to blame someone, you can only blame yourself for being unlucky to have seen something you shouldn’t have. Zhang Hu, stay here. If the elders know of this, your entire family could die with you.”


      Disciple Liu’s cold voice came out of the room and Zhang Hu let out a scream. After hearing it, Wang Lin was surprised and kicked open the door.


      Wang Lin first saw the youth named Liu’s hideous face. He was in the middle of thrusting a dagger toward Zhang Hu, who had a frightened expression and whose body was against the wall.


      Wang Lin saw that he didn’t have enough time to help Zhang Hu. He quickly started to use the Attraction Force Technique. Luckily, it was successful this time. An invisible hand held down the attacker. However, the dagger had already cut Zhang Hu’s chest. Blood poured out from the wound.


      The youth named Liu was extremely frightened. His whole body felt powerless as an invisible force held his body, preventing the dagger from being pushed down anymore.


      Zhang Hu’s face was pale. Sweat filled his forehead. He looked at Wang Lin and quickly crawled to the side.


      The youth named Liu was shocked, and immediately started to struggle. Wang Lin’s forehead started to sweat hard, as if he was starting to lose control.


      This was the first time Wang Lin used the technique on a person. Obviously, he couldn’t control it well. Adding on to that, the person was struggling, so he had difficulty maintaining control. Wang Lin’s body trembled. Seeing that Zhang Hu wasn’t in danger anymore, he relaxed a bit and the Attraction Force Technique also loosened up.


      Seeing that Liu was about to struggle free, Zhang Hu revealed a strange expression. He looked at Wang Lin, then at brother Liu. His expression turned ruthless. He picked up a wood-cutting axe and walked toward brother Liu.


      Brother Liu’s face filled with fear and he struggled harder. Zhang Hu gritted his teeth and muttered to himself, “Not a man without poison. Brother Liu, you forced me to do this. You wanted to kill my whole family?”


      “Zhang Hu what are you going to do?” Wang Lin was surprised, and the Attraction Force Technique lost its effect.


      The moment the youth named Liu regained control of his body, Zhang Hu slammed down the axe toward brother Liu’s head. Brother Liu was too late to dodge. A sound like that of a watermelon being broken momentarily filled the room. Brother Liu’s body twitched on the ground before it stopped moving.


      The axe in Zhang Hu’s hand fell to the ground. He looked at the bloody corpse with a complex expression.


      Wang Lin was stunned. That was the first time he had seen such a bloody scene. After a long time, he bitterly started to ask, “Zhang Hu, you…”


      Zhang Hu looked up at Wang Lin. His face looked distorted, revealing a grim look. He said, word for word, “Wang Lin, you saw as well. I didn’t want to kill him. If it wasn’t for you, I would have been killed by him. He forced me to do all that, he forced me!”


      Wang Lin remained silent. He hadn’t for expected his to happen.


      Zhang Hu took a deep breath. His face revealed a determined expression. He walked next to the corpse and searched it for a while. He took out a bag of holding containing hundreds of the talismans that honorary disciples used to visit their families. In addition to those, there was a thread-bound booklet. Zhang Hu glanced through the book and put it away in his clothes.


      Afterward he searched the room. He eventually found a secret compartment under the bed. Inside it was a piece of yellow paper.


      Pondering a little, he turned toward Wang Lin and said, “Wang Lin, today you saved me. I, Zhang Hu, will always remember this. As for the Heng Yue Sect, I won’t be able to stay any longer. When the sect finds disciple Liu’s body, they will investigate and find me in the end. I’m going to take these things. As for this disaster-causing immortal talisman, it must be a treasure, or else this youth named Liu wouldn’t have tried to kill me.” With that, he handed the yellow paper to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin didn’t take it. He let out a sigh and bitterly smiled. “You…why must you do this. If you hadn’t killed him…”


      Zhang Hu frowned. He said, “Wang Lin, don’t talk about this anymore. I have suffered enough in these past few years. If you still consider me a friend, take this immortal talisman.”


      Wang Lin bitterly took the talisman. He didn’t say any more.


      “Wang Lin, I’m going to leave. This has nothing to do with you. If the sect investigates, they will only find me. By then, I will have already left the Heng Yue Sect. Hmph, the country of Zhao is very large. I don’t believe I’ll be an honorary disciple my whole life.” Zhang Hu’s expression was complex. After a long time, he slowly turned and left the room.
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      Wang Lin stared at the spot Zhang Hu had just been standing in. After a long time, he let out a sigh while holding the yellow paper in his hand. After coming to the Heng Yue Sect, Zhang Hu was his first friend, but now this happened.


      “This immortal talisman is the cause of this disaster!” Wang Lin stared at the talisman. His eyes suddenly changed as he noticed what was different about it. Although this yellow talisman looked just like the talismans disciples get when they go to visit their families, the amount of spiritual energy in it was much higher than the other ones. In addition, there was a sense of danger coming from the talisman. Wang Lin was surprised. Although he didn’t know what it was, he knew that it was a treasure.


      Hesitating slightly, Wang Lin put away the yellow paper. Looking at the corpse on the ground, he let out a sigh. If this corpse wasn’t taken care of, with Zhang Hu’s speed, he wouldn’t be able to escape the Sect.


      Luckily, there was enough room in the bag of holding to hold the corpse. Wang Lin then organized the room and wiped away the blood. He quietly went into the mountain and disposed of the body, then carefully made his way back to his room.


      After lamenting about what happened, he decided to not think about Zhang Hu anymore. He took out the immortal talisman and began to study it.


      On the first look, the talisman looked exactly like the ones disciples used when visiting home, but upon closer inspection, one could tell from the material and the ink that it was vastly superior than the talismans disciples used to go home.


      Wang Lin squeezed the immortal talisman. He pondered a little. He wasn’t sure of the exact usage of this talisman. Since the day that he had almost died from drinking the dew, he had been very careful about things belonging to immortals. He didn’t dare to carelessly use them.


      Plus, the characters on the talisman revealed a hint of danger, causing him to be even more cautious. After hesitating for a bit, he put away the talisman. He decided to study it later.


      After doing all of this, he took out the mysterious bead and entered the dream space.


      This time, he didn’t focus all his time on cultivation, but spent some learning the Attraction Force Technique.


      He felt that the Attraction Force Technique was very useful after using it on brother Liu. That was why he was so determined to practice it.


      He first used the gourd as a target. He tried using the Attraction Force to grab the gourd. After numerous tries, he finally succeeded. He immediately stopped using the Attraction Force and started from the beginning.


      Wang Lin’s thought process was very simple. He felt that he must be able to freely use the Attraction Force. If he tried to use it 10 times, it must succeed 10 times, or else, no matter how strong it was, it couldn’t be used in key moments.


      He calculated a bit. Given his current condition, he could succeed 3 out of 10 times. With only 4 successes so far, it was far from measuring up to his own standards.


      The time spent in the dream flew by. Without Wang Lin realizing, the feeling of being torn apart came. After coming back to reality, he wasted no time at all. As he opened his eyes, he drank more spring water and started to cultivate. When there was sufficient spiritual energy in his body, he took a deep breath as the contents of the Three Stages of Qi Condensation appeared in his head.


      Aside from the laws for each of the three stages of Qi Condensation, there were also two very important chants.


      These chants were the real core of Qi Condensation. There were 15 layers of Qi Condensation. Aside from the first layer, which one could obtain by themself, all the other 14 layers required a chant to enter the next layer.


      For example, if he had already completed the first layer, and even mastered the second layer’s cultivation method, he could only stay in the first layer if he didn’t succeed the second layer’s chant.


      Wang Lin muttered the chant in his mind. The spiritual energy in his body started to change. At first, the change was small, but soon, it felt like boiling water was flowing through his body.


      It seemed that there wasn’t enough spiritual energy as it intermittently spread throughout his body, causing soreness, numbness, itchiness, pain, and the like all over his body. He also had an illusion that his body was full of holes. All of this was caused by the spiritual energy.


      There was a very prominent line in Three Stages of Qi Condensation; the opening chant for each layer won’t always succeed.


      Talent, spiritual energy, and chance all played key roles. Some people would be able succeed in one try, while some people would need ten or hundreds of tries.


      After a long time, the feeling in his body slowly dissipated. Wang Lin was covered in sweat, and the spiritual energy in his body was all gone. But Wang Ling knew from the book that the lack of spiritual energy was only temporary and would recover after meditating for a while. He failed to open the second layer, but Wang Lin was not discouraged. This time, he was just testing it out. It just showed that he didn’t have enough spiritual energy at that moment to enter the second layer.


      After all, he had just achieved the first layer. There was no rush. He still had the spring water with him, so he could just cultivate until he reached the limit of the first layer before attempting to reach the second layer again. That would increase his chances greatly.


      With this plan, Wang Lin started to cultivate night and day. The spiritual energy in his body started to slowly accumulate, and his mastery of the Attraction Force Technique also increased.


      He tried the chant for the second layer many times, but all of them ended in failure.


      In reality, half a month had passed, but three months had passed in the dream space. Today, Wang Lin was cultivating, waiting for the time to enter the dream space again. He saw that it was still early. He hesitated for a bit, then started the chant for the second layer to experience it again.


      He couldn’t even remember how many times he had experienced it. Every time, it ended with him being worn out and all the spiritual energy in his body gone without success.


      Two hours later, Wang Lin raised his head. He was worn out again, and all he spiritual energy was gone from his body. He muttered to himself with a wry smile, “Failed again. Entering the second layer is too hard!” Suddenly, his eyes darted toward the door.


      A cold voice came through the door. “Apprentice-brother Wang, come out to see me.”


      The voice sounded familiar. Wang Lin got up and opened the door to see a 27 or 28 year old youth in black standing outside with a cold air about him.


      “Black clothes!” Wang Lin’s heart tightened. He recognized that he was the same person that brought him, Wang Zhuo, and Wang Hao to the Heng Yue Sect, and also the person who brought his father to find him near the cliff.


      But Wang Lin remembered that he was wearing white clothes back then. Now, after a few short months, he had risen up to black clothes! He suddenly remembered the day when they were testing at the foot of the mountain. The person who took Wang Hao as a helper said that the man in front of Wang Lin now had reached a critical point in their cultivation, and took over as the examiner to avoid distracting him.
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      Wang Lin looked at the entrance of the second valley, and from where he was standing it looked empty. He took a few steps forward and carefully looked around. Then his right hand formed a seal and a restriction flew out.


      This restrictions split into 14 parts in the air and shot into the valley. Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he watched the restrictions enter and silently disappear as if they were eaten. There wasn’t any ripple at all.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. After hesitating for a bit, his eyes were filled with resolve. His right hand began forming restrictions once more. However, this time he spent more time and formed dozens of restriction. When they shot out, each of them split into 14.


      Those restrictions formed the shape of plum blossoms and flew toward the entrance. Wang Lin immediately followed them, and at the moment the restrictions entered the valley, his third eye opened. With the flash of red light, Wang Lin was able to see an invisible light screen at the entrance.


      The moment the plum blossoms touched the light screen, a devil shadow appeared and immediately swallowed them. With the help of the third eye, Wang Lin could clearly see the light screen and the devil shadow, which was formed by almost transparent specks of light.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he immediately backed up. With a thought, the plum blossoms also retreated with him. The devil shadow seemed to hesitate before chasing after the restrictions.


      At this moment, the light screen at the entrance became thin and the devil shadow extended. Wang Lin felt a sting from between his eyebrows. This was the sign that the third eye had reached its limit.


      He charged forward without any hesitation. He moved very fast and passed by the devil shadow in an instant, arriving directly before the thinning light screen. At the moment he touched the light screen, Wang Lin raised his finger and moved Ling Tianhou’s sword energy to his finger. He didn’t release it but kept it inside his finger and pressed down on the light screen.


      The light screen trembled and then spread out, forming a gap. Wang Lin directly charged in without any hesitation.


      All of this happened in a short period of time. The invisible devil shadow jerked back and let out a silent roar. Then all of the specks of light gathered on its body and charged toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s scalp felt numb as a cold wind that seemed to come from the depths of hell blew towards him. His third eye couldn’t be maintained for long and had already automatically closed. Now that he entered the valley, the scene was completely different from what he saw from the outside.


      The earth of the valley was brown and countless skeletons covered the earth. They were everywhere, at least tens of thousands.


      There were some strange bugs drilling inside some of the skeletons. It was as if they were gnawing on the bones, giving off waves of crunching sounds as they did so.


      There were eight short swords stabbed into the ground at the center of the valley. The looks and auras of these short swords were exactly the same as the one before. It was clear that they belonged to the same set!


      At the center of the eight short swords there was a huge skull of a beast. It had four ferocious bone spurs pointing out and gave off a grim aura.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate to charge into the valley and reach for the beast skull. At this moment, the eight short swords immediately released sword energy and shot toward Wang Lin.


      Before Wang Lin were the rays of sword energy and behind him was the devil shadow. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin didn’t panic and his eyes were calm. As the sword energy closed in, his finger pointed forward.


      Stop spell!


      This spell didn’t only stop people!


      Those short swords weren’t ordinary objects, but the Stop spell wasn’t ordinary either. Although Wang Lin’s he can’t stop them for long due to his cultivation level, he could still stop them for a moment.


      The moment he stopped the short swords, Wang Lin charged directly at the beast bone. The invisible devil shadow immediately chased after Wang Lin. Although he couldn’t see the devil shadow, he felt a cold aura surrounding him.


      He was waiting for this moment! Because he couldn’t keep the third eye up and his divine sense couldn’t find it, if he wanted to deal with it, the moment it tired to devour him was the perfect moment.


      Wang Lin didn’t turn around, but the shadow of a whip flashed between his eyebrows. The Karma Whip appeared before him and lashed out, causing a muffled groan to come from the void.


      At the same time, Wang Lin immediately felt the cold aura around him scatter. He didn’t stop and everything moved as smooth as flowing water. His hand formed a seal and placed it on the beast bone before he picked it up and threw it into his bag.


      All of this was done in an instant. At this moment, the eight short swords regained their freedom and whistled after Wang Lin.


      The valley wasn’t large and he couldn’t fly too high. In such a narrow place, Wang Lin was in somewhat of a sorry state when dodging the short swords. The invisible devil shadow seemed to have intelligence and had concealed its cold aura. It often only reveal itself the moment it was about to devour Wang Lin, and Wang Lin was nearly swallowed. In addition, it had blocked the exit, preventing Wang Lin from leaving.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. The short swords behind him scattered and came at him from eight different directions. The sword energy coming from them all contained celestial spiritual energy.


      They were intertwined together to form a sword formation filled with killing intent.


      If this was it, it wouldn’t be such a problem. After spending some time, Wang Lin would be able to leave. However, at the moment he picked up the beast bone, green mist started coming out from the countless skeletons that covered the ground. The green mist formed various shadows that charged toward Wang Lin.


      In addition to the mist, those bugs that were gwaning on the bones seemed to be stimulated by something and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s scalp went numb. Right now it seemed like there was no escape, as the entire valley was sealed! Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and became fierce.


      “Nothing here was naturally formed; it was all brought in from the outside. That means the mountain has no foundation!” Wang Lin moved to the side and avoided the short swords, green mist, and bugs as he closed in on the cliff of the mountain.


      He let out a roar, and his right hand contained all the celestial spiritual energy and thunder in his body as he smashed his hand down. An earth-shattering explosion suddenly echoed across the valley.


      Large pieces of the mountain fell and kicked out endless amounts of dust while celestial spiritual energy spread out in all directions. Li Yuan, who was still five kilometers way, was completely stunned. He didn’t knew what was going on inside, but he could clearly feel the ground shake and saw countless pieces of the mountain falling off.


      The celestial guard next to Li Yuan was connected to Wang Lin. He stepped to the side and punched the mountain without any hesitation. There was another loud rumble.


      Li Yuan sucked in a breath of cold air. He vaguely guessed Wang Lin’s idea and his heart started beating like crazy. He revealed a wry smile and thought that fellow cultivator Xu’s ideas were sometimes too shocking.


      If it was with only Wang Lin’s strength, he could shake the mountain but not break it. However, the celestial guard was different. Its body was extremely strong, and after that punch, the mountain’s trembling became more intense.


      In the valley, Wang Lin’s eyes were bloodshot as he grabbed the mountain and pulled it up. At the same time on the other side, the celestial guard was under more pressure. It buried its hands into the mountain and lifted the mountain up 10 feet!


      The loud rumble echoed across the valley and even the entire storage space began to tremble. The celestial guard lifted the mountain and went under it. Its body released a golden glow and it completely carried the mountain on its back.


      The violent vibrations affected the valley, causing the eight short swords to pause. The green mist completely ignored Wang Lin and charged out under the mountain that was lifted up. Even the insects did the same.


      Popping sounds came from the celestial guard’s body. It seemed to have gone crazy as it let out a growl and pushed the mountain up several dozen feet more.


      No matter how many spatial cracks appeared, they were crushed by the impact of the mountain. After lifting it up to a certain height, the celestial guard threw the mountain down.


      The earth shook, the storage space looked like it was about to collapse, and even more cracks appeared.


      The mountain fell from the sky and landed on the ground where all the cracks were, completely smashing them. Wang Lin used this opportunity to rush out from the valley.


      Even the invisible devil shadow disappeared without a trace, and no one knew where it had gone.


      Wang Lin grasped for air after rushing out of the valley and looked ahead. He could see that the third valley was also affected. At this moment, countless flashes of restriction light came from the third valley. It was apparent that many restrictions had collapsed due to the mountain.


      “I fear the celestial that owned the storage space would have never thought that someone would shake the mountain to break the restrictions here!” Wang Lin adjusted his body for a bit before he rushed toward the third valley. His goal was the ancient god leather armor. Since the first two valleys didn’t have it, then it was very likely in the third valley.


      Li Yuan sucked in a breath of cold air and the shock in his eyes gradually calmed down. He chased after Wang Lin with a wry smile.


      As for the celestial guard, it had used too much energy. It turned into a phantom and fused with Wang Lin’s shadow to recover.


      Wang Lin and Li Yuan charged toward the third valley one after the other. They got closer and closer and shortly after, they arrived before the third valley.


      This place was seriously damaged. The originally narrow entrance were pulled open. Countless restriction lights flashed none stop. At a glance, Wang Lin was able to see a temple inside the valley.


      This temple wasn’t large, but it was seriously damaged; the door was even gone. There were two skeletons inside, and one of them was wearing the ancient god leather armor!


      As for the other skeleton, it had nothing, but there was a flash of gold coming from its right hand that had pierced through the skull of the skeleton wearing the ancient god leather armor.


      The skull was filled with cracks; it was apparent it had been crushed by that grab.


      Although he didn’t see the battle, he could imagine the fierce fight the two skeletons had just from looking at them.


      Wang Lin’s right hand reached out and the ancient god leather armor flew off the skeleton and into his hand. The moment he touched the leather armor, he immediately felt a bloody and sorrowful feeling.


      Upon closer inspection, the leather armor was very rough and gave off an ancient aura. Even now there was the residue of a powerful aura in it, as if it was telling everyone how powerful the owner was.


      Li Yuan walked forward and arrived next to the other skeleton. He stared at the golden fingers of the other skeleton. Then he took a deep breath, squatted down, and broke off the fingers one by one.


      When he raised his head, he glanced into the temple without a door and his pupils immediately shrank. He shouted, “Brother Xu, look!”


      Wang Lin raised his head, took a few steps forward, and looked into temple. Even with his mental fortitude, he couldn’t help but suck in a breath of cold air. He scanned the temple to determine if it was safe before he entered.


      Li Yuan was beside Wang Lin and he also stepped into the temple.


      The temple was divided into two floors. The first floor had no place for worship and was completely empty. There were several murals hanging on the walls.


      There were a total of nine murals. Looking at them one by one, Li Yuan’s eyes were filled with a strange light. He muttered, “This… What kind of spell is this? How can there be such a large person… It is possible these stories in the pictures were made up…”


      Those paintings clearly painted a huge giant with eight stars on its forehead. He was surrounded by countless celestials armed with various treasures that attacked him like crazy.


      The celestials’ bodies were really insignificant compared to the giant. The giant’s eyes were filled with cold indifference, but the paint was so attentive that even the exhaustion within that cold gaze could be clearly felt.


      All nine murals were like this.


      “Eight-star… Ancient god…” Wang Lin silently pondered as he looked up at the second floor. He let out a sigh and walked up, leaving Li Yuan muttering to himself on the first floor.


      After all, not many people knew of the ancient gods...


      The second floor was rather simple. There was only a table with yellow parchment paper spread out and a few brushes next to it. It was easy to imagine that the master of this place liked painting.


      Not far away from the table was a censer, but there was only dust remaining inside it.


      Wang Lin arrived next to the table and saw a paper was being held down by a paperweight. This paperweight gave off waves of celestial spiritual energy, so it was obvious it wasn’t ordinary. However, Wang Lin didn’t look at the paperweight but at the paper.


      “The 16th year of the 27th era of the Celestial Realm. The first war between the ancient order and the Celestial Realm ended in victory! My magic treasure was broken and needs to be refined here. However, due to my exploits, I was reward a piece of its skin and made a suit of leather armor from it...


      “The 19th year of the 27th ear of the Celestial Realm. A shocking change occured! The Celestial Emperor went crazy and died pointing at the sky… I personally saw everything, that scene that shouldn’t have existed when the Celestial Emperor died...


      “Ever since I became a celestial, I never feared even when battling against the ancient god. However, at that moment, I became timid and scared. I saw… What should have never been seen...


      “As most of the celestials battled, I escaped, and there was a pair of eyes following me… I had to paint what I saw…”


      The handwriting became very sloppy at the end. It was easy to see how anxious the person writing this was.


      “I drew it… But what is this… What did I paint…” The note ended here.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became serious. After pondering for a moment, he sat down before the table and picked up the brush. He wanted to feel exactly what happened when the celestial drew this.
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      Li Yuan’s eyes revealed admiration, and he was shocked by Wang Lin’s bold idea. After all, the difference in cultivation levels was simply too big. If it was someone else, even Li Yuan himself, the first thing they would think of was to escape.


      Even if it meant escaping to the edge of the world or hiding in remote places for hundreds or even thousands of years. As long as they could escape that powerful cultivator, it would be worth it.


      He wouldn’t even think about how to resist, because the difference was as big as heaven and earth.


      In Li Yuan’s view, Wang Lin’s view was close to madness but at the same time ingenious. If planned correctly, it might really succeed.


      Thinking about this, Li Yuan’s heart pounded. The stimulation caused by the temptation of killing a cultivator at least at the Nirvana Cleanser stage made his blood flow increase and his heart pound.


      “Brother Xu, we... we're all but trying to kill a god!”


      As Li Yuan said, this was almost equal to trying to kill a god. Although the Blood Ancestor might not match a celestial general, he would've still been considered a powerhouse in the Celestial Realm before it was destroyed.


      None of the lower level cultivators would dare to fight against him!


      Wang Lin licked his lip and said, “I still require Brother Li’s help on this matter. After the event is over, I’ll definitely reward Brother Li.”


      Li Yuan pondered a bit. The excitement from before had made his throat dry. Now he looked at Wang Lin and said, “Brother Li doesn’t need to thank me. What you saved was not just me but generations of the Li family. Isn’t it just killing a god? How could I not help with such an exciting thing!?”


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he slowly said, “That Blood Ancestor is not that easy to kill, so this will require careful planning. Before we act, Brother Li can leave first.”


      Li Yuan pondered and said, “This matter is easy, but Brother Xu, before this, we should search this storage space so we don’t leave any treasures behind. I’ll also set up several restrictions at key point to cause the collapse!”


      The two of the smiled at each other. They no longer wasted time talking and moved forward.


      The sky wasn’t the only place where spatial cracks would appear; some would even appear on the ground. However, with how cautious the two of them were, they safely moved forward toward the valley ahead.


      The valley had mountains with many trees growing on them. As they walked by, Wang Lin stopped, looked at the mountain, and pondered. He placed his right hand against the mountain and quickly spread out and retrieved his divine sense.


      When Li Yuan flew up into the sky earlier, he saw two mountains and three valleys. Right now Wang Lin was looking at the mountain, and he felt an aura similar to the celestial mountain inside his bag.


      With an idea in mind, Wang Lin withdrew his right hand. Not long after, the first valley appeared before the two of them.


      The entrance of the valley was very large, about several dozen feet wide. At a glance there was nothing inside, but there was a thin layer or mist that gave off an illusory feeling.


      At the entrance of the valley, Wang Lin and Li Yuan stopped to carefully observe the valley.


      “There is a simple restriction here. It won’t be hard to crack it!” Li Yuan’s hand formed a seal and several restrictions appeared. These restriction emitted light as they went into the mist within the valley.


      A rustling sound echoed and the mist quickly dissipated without a trace. Li Yuan smiled and was about to step forward.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he grabbed Li Yuan and said, “Brother Li, wait!”


      Li Yuan was startled and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change as the celestial guard behind him charged out without any hesitation. However, the moment the celestial guard entered, the mist suddenly reappeared. The mist formed arrows and shot them toward the celestial guard.


      There was a series of loud explosions. Even with the celestial guard’s powerful body, it was pushed back by the arrow. It wasn’t until the celestial guard was pushed outside the valley that the mist settled down again.


      Li Yuan felt ashamed. He was not a reckless person, but he was just too self-confident in his restriction. He let out a wry smile and said, “The owner of this storage space was too insidious. This restriction was obviously set up to kill someone who is confident in their restrictions like me.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes  lit up and with a thought the celestial guard charged out once more. This time its body was glowing gold, and the moment it stepped into the valley, it threw a punch. The powerful punch created a huge vortex that immediately stirred up all the mist arrows flying at it.


      Wang Lin immediately stepped into the valley without hesitation and Li Yuan immediately followed. After entering the valley, Li Yuan immediately created several restrictions that landed within the valley.


      Then Li Yuan began to deduce as he looked around the valley. Often he would deduce a location and lay down a restriction there.


      Wang Lin didn’t look at Li Yaun. After he entered the valley, he waved his right hand. The thunder inside his origin soul rushed out and formed a ball of thunder in his hand. The ball of thunder charged out toward the vortex created by the celestial guard.


      With a bang, the ball of thunder entered the vortex and thunder immediately filled the vortex. The vortex seemed to have frozen in place and began absorbing all the mist around it.


      “Brother Xu, I have marked the restriction eyes in the south and east corner. Once those collapse, the restriction in the valley will break!” Li Yuan’s arms spread out and restrictions appeared in each hand as he charged toward the cliff to the southeast.


      With a thought, Wang Lin commanded the celestial guard to charge south toward where Li Yuan said the restriction eye was. Just before Li Yuan’s restriction landed, the celestial guard’s punch landed on the cliff.


      At the same time, thunder condensed in Wang Lin’s right hand and shot out toward the restriction marked by Li Yuan to the east. The thunder accurately landed on the restriction eye before Li Yuan’s restriction.


      Two loud explosions echoed and the restrictions placed by Li Yuan suddenly erupted at once. A huge whirlwind appeared within the valley and swept away all the mist. A moment later, the whirlwind disappeared and the valley returned to normal, revealing a scene that couldn’t be seen before.


      A black short sword was stabbed into the ground, and around it were eight ferocious beast skulls. A faint mist was coming from the eight skulls and formed a circle around the short sword.


      Li Yuan looked at the short sword and slowly said, “Presumably this is the treasure stored in the first valley. Brother Xu, do you want the short sword or the surrounding eight beast skulls?”


      Wang Lin took a glance and could tell that this short sword was not normal. However, Li Yuan was of great help to him and he didn’t want to take something he liked. He laughed and said, “This short sword is probably not normal, and breaking this restriction was largely thanks to Brother Li. I merely helped a bit, so I’ll take these eight skulls!” With that, Wang Lin waved his sleeves and the eight skulls immediately flew into his hands. He scanned them with his divine sense and was immediately startled.


      But on the surface, Wang Lin was calm as he put them away.


      Li Yuan smiled as he grabbed the short sword. He looked at Wang Lin and laughed. “Many thanks, Brother Xu!”


      Not far after traveling through the first valley, they saw the entrance to the second valley. The entrance was much smaller than the first valley’s entrance.


      The closer they got to the second valley, the more frequent the cracks appeared, making them have to be extra careful while traveling. However, when they were five kilometers from the second valley, there was no road left.


      There were simply too many cracks in these last five kilometers. They quickly appeared all over the road, blocking off all paths and making it impossible to get through.


      Li Yuan frowned. If they were restrictions, he would’ve been able to break them, but these weren’t restrictions at all. After pondering a bit, Li Yuan said, “Brother Xu, this might be a bit troublesome… We can’t teleport at all inside the storage space…”


      Wang Lin looked at the valley entrance in the distance and slowly said, “Brother Li, wait here for a moment. I have a way to enter this place.”


      Wang Lin took a deep breath and sat down in the lotus position. His two fingers quickly pointed at several locations on his body. Every time he pointed at a spot, his face would turn slightly redder.


      At the end, when Wang Lin pointed the 9th time, his face was fiery red. Wang Lin slowly stood up and inhaled. The fiery red on his face immediately disappeared.


      Just at this instant, he slapped his bag of holding and the Mountain and River Screen appeared. The painting immediately stretched more than 10,000 feet and all the cracks disappeared as if they were patched.


      At the moment the Mountain and River Painting appeared, the celestial guard grabbed Wang Lin and mercilessly threw him forward.


      This throw used almost all of the celestial guard’s strength, so Wang Lin’s speed reached a terrifying level. In an instant, he charged out more than 2.5 kilometers.


      However, there were simply too many cracks. The moment the Mountain and River Painting appeared, countless tears appeared on the painting. These openings were like large mouths that wanted to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was able to get this far due to borrowing the power of the celestial guard. Before that force was gone, Wang Lin released a blood glow and the spell he had saved in his body burst forth, causing him to shoot out at an unimaginable speed once more.


      His body flashed blood red and his speed increased. It then flashed again and he became even faster. In the blink of an eye, his body flashed blood red nine times and his speed was as fast as teleportation.


      This escape spell that used the blood light was the fastest escape spell he had learned from the old man from the Demon Spirit Land. However, this spell couldn’t be used unless his cultivation was at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, or else his body would explode.


      In an instant, Wang Lin’s figure appeared at the entrance of the second valley. His face was pale and he almost fell over. He waved his right hand and the Mountain and River Screen returned to his hand.


      Looking back, he could see Li Yuan’s figure five kilometers away.
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      During the moment of life and death crisis, Wang Lin opened his third eye without any hesitation. At this moment, a fan-shaped red light opened and he barely managed to turn his head.


      This red light didn’t shine toward the void but toward Li Yuan!


      The force holding Li Yuan down immediately loosened when the red light shined on him. His face was pale, but he quickly raised his right hand and pressed it down between his eyebrows without any hesitation.


      A black line as thick as a baby’s arm immediately flew out from between his eyebrows. It quickly turned into a rune before him and Li Yuan shouted, “Annihilation Restriction heart!”


      In an instant, the restriction began to flash rapidly and expanded like crazy. At the moment the red shadow closed in, it collapsed.


      Boom!


      A loud sound suddenly echoed and set off a huge shockwave, causing the force holding down the area to become unstable. The restriction wasn’t destroyed, it shattered into thousands of smaller blacks lines that formed various strange patterns that rapidly spread.


      These restrictions had a strange connection between them, and the wider they spread, the more pale Li Yuan became. It was obvious that using the real Annihilation Restriction was a big burden on his body.


      “Seal!”


      With one word, these restrictions immediately surrounded the area. They appeared near the red shadow and gathered toward it. The red shadow gave off a bright, red glow, creating a blood sea in the sky, and immediately charged out as the restrictions closed in on it. However, just at this moment, the restrictions all exploded, creating a thunderous echo.


      The entire fragment showed signs of instability as if it was about to collapse.


      The moment the force holding them down loosened, Wang Lin grabbed Li Yuan and stepped into the transfer array that was about to collapse.


      The transfer array flashed and Wang Lin and Li Yuan instantly disappeared. At the moment they vanished, Wang Lin’s left hand mercilessly smashed down on the array, causing it to immediately dissipate.


      The surrounding area was completely silent. The blood red figure slowly walked over. He stood before where the transfer array was and silently pondered.


      After a long time, he raised his right foot and mercilessly stomped the ground!


      A large crack appeared under his feet and spread out like a crazy dragon across the fragment. The crack split again and again until the entire fragment was covered in terrifying cracks.


      The power from a cultivator beyond the Nirvana Scryer stage is above the limit of the Thunder Celestial Realm. A storm spread across the fragment and countless cracks appeared all over it. At this moment, even countless spatial rifts appeared in the sky.


      The earth collapsed!


      This fragment of the Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed under the stomp of this red shadow. Large amounts of earth collapsed and dissipated, causing a huge series of chain reactions.


      More and more spatial cracks that continued to devoured everything appeared in the sky. The ground continued to break off into the void. Some were devoured by the spatial rifts and disappeared without a trace.


      Half an hour later, the sky was no longer sky and the earth became nothing. One of the remaining fragments in the Thunder Celestial Realm had disappeared forever. This dramatic change terrified the few Allheaven Star System cultivators on the fragment. They all tried like crazy to leave this fragment.


      The fear of death made them lose their wit. However, not many could escape the collapse of a fragment.


      The collapse of the fragment caused a vortex that looked like it was going to devour everything. Far away, one could see the thunder chains being sucked toward the center of the vortex.


      These chains were pulled until they were straight. Their movement immediately affected the connected fragments. A loud rumble echoed across the Thunder Celestial Realm and then the entire Thunder Celestial Realm began to slowly move.


      However, the person who caused all of this didn’t care about any of this. Even if the entire Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed, he wouldn’t care. All he wanted was his daughter!


      “Little brat Wang Lin, you won’t be able to escape next time!” The red figure turned and disappeared with a single step.


      This person was the Blood Ancestor. Every since arriving at the Thunder Celestial Realm, he didn’t seek any treasures and moved as fast as possible across various fragments.


      Every time he arrived at a fragment, he would scan it with his divine sense and then leave.


      The sky was dim and there were sometimes flashes of restriction light coming from the sky. Looking up from the ground, the sky wasn’t tall at all, and combined with the darkness, it gave off a powerful sense of oppression.


      On the ground, there were many small hills that craved a rugged valley. The surroundings were very quiet.


      Spatial cracks would occasionally appear in the sky and release cold, howling wind.


      This was the only sound here.


      An altar about 100 feet tall stood there with numerous steps leading to the top. The altar was damaged and had many cracks, including several that even extend to the top.


      At this moment, a flash of light appeared on the platform at the top of the altar and two figures appeared.


      Wang Lin stepped out with an extremely gloomy expression. His mood was still affected by what had happened before. What happened before made him realize just how close death was.


      If it wasn’t for him having the spell with the third eye, the situation would’ve been bad! Similarly, if Li Yuan’s Annihilation Restriction wasn’t there, even with the transfer array before him, he still wouldn’t have been able to escape.


      “Blood Ancestor…” Wang Lin frowned.


      At this moment, Li Yuan also walked out from the transfer array. Blood was coming out of his mouth when he appeared. He immediately sat down and began to cultivate.


      While Wang Lin pondered, he sat down and protected Li Yuan. At the same time, his divine sense spread out and observed the area.


      Shortly after, he withdrew his divine sense and his express became even more gloomy. The spatial rifts in the sky could devour divine sense. Once his divine sense spread out, it could also attract those spatial rifts.


      “Although it is like this, at least this place is safe!” Wang Lin silently looked at the distant valley and began to ponder.


      “The Blood Ancestor actually came to the Allheaven Star System… When he appeared, he didn’t even give me a chance to speak and tried to capture me. He was obviously ready to search my soul to find where Yao Xixue is…” Wang Lin touched his bag of holding.


      “If I hand over Yao Xixue, will the Blood Ancestor still come after me…” Wang Lin pondered for a moment and the celestial guard walked out to guard Li Yuan. Then he waved his hand and cut off his surroundings. After that, he slapped his bag of holding and a restriction ball flew out. It grew to the size of a person and opened up like a lotus.


      When the restriction ball opened, Yao Xixue’s long hair covered her shoulders as she sat in the lotus position. The hundred years of imprisonment had made her rather fragile. At this moment, her eyelashes moved and she opened her eyes. When she saw Wang Lin, hey eyes showed confusion for a moment, but it was immediately replaced with clarity.


      There was no joy or anger in her expression as she calmly looked at Wang Lin. After a long time, her mouth revealed a hint of mockery and she said, “I can feel the remnant of father’s blood spell… I can also feel your fear…”


      Wang Lin silently stared at Yao Xixue.


      “Do you want to let me go? Or do you want to beg me to ask my father to not kill you… Wang Lin, am I correct…” The mockery from Yao Xixue’s mouth became even stronger.


      “I can let my father spare your life because I won’t let you die so easily…” The calmness disappeared from Yao Xixue’s eyes and was replaced with a deep sense of hatred.


      Wang Lin frowned and said, “So you’re saying that whether I let you go or not, my fate is the same…”


      Yao Xixue looked at Wang Lin and coldly said, “You won’t dare to kill me because killing me is the same as freeing me! If you seal me somewhere, you will have to face my father’s eternal pursuit. One day, my father will find you and I’ll escape.”


      As Wang Lin stared at Yao Xixue, his eyes became cold. He quickly formed a few more restrictions that landed on Yao Xixue’s body. The restriction ball shrank once more into a ball of light and Wang Lin put it away inside his bag.


      He then stood up, looked up into the distance, and began to ponder.


      “Let you go… or not let you go… that does not depend on me, but on the Blood Ancestor!” Wang Lin’s eyes were fierce. Then, with a thought, he removed the surrounding restriction and looked at Li Yuan.


      A moment later, Li Yuan slowly opened his eyes and let out a mouth of foul air. He slowly opened his eyes, revealing fear, and asked, “Brother Xu, who is that person!?”


      Wang Lin let out a sigh. After retreating a few steps, he clasped his hands at Li Yuan and said, “I have burdened Brother Li on this matter. That person is called the Blood Ancestor. His cultivation is unfathomable and I have some grievance with him. When you and I leave, you should go first before you get anymore implicated.”


      Li Yuan wryly smiled and said, “Brother Xu, that person’s cultivation is no ordinary second step cultivation. My Annihilation Restriction is only at the fourth level, but even though I used it with the restriction heart, he was still able to escape. I fear this person’s cultivation level is higher than the Nirvana Shatterer stage; he is at least at the Nirvana Cleanser stage… With this cultivation, it is a top tier existence in the Allheaven Star System… How did you provoke such a person? Alas… If my annihilation restriction had reached the seventh level, then I might’ve been able to seal him.”


      Wang Lin was calm as he slowly said, “Brother Li, let us find the exit first. We can talk once we leave.”


      LI Yuan let out a sign. After pondering for a moment, he said, “Although that person’s cultivation level is high, if we don’t provoke him, it’s not as if there aren’t any ways to avoid him. Forget it, let’s do what you said and look for an exit first.


      After he spoke, he stood up and looked around.


      Wang Lin slowly said as he looked at the valley in the distant, “You can’t spread out your divine sense, as there are spatial cracks that devour it.”


      Li Yuan’s eyes revealed a strange light. He jumped off the altar and grabbed a handful of dirt. After taking a closer look, he moved forward and jumped onto a tree. After breaking off a branch, he put it in his mouth and the strange light in his eyes became even stronger.


      “Brother Xu, let me borrow your puppet!” Li Yuan slowly flew into the air and spatial cracks immediately appeared in the air as if they wanted to devour him.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. When he saw Li Yuan’s actions, he felt that Li Yuan had just discovered something new. With a thought, the celestial guard immediately jumped up next to Li Yuan.


      If a crack was to appear, the celestial guard would immediately punch the void to create a vortex to diffuse the crack. Although the effect wasn’t good, it still had some effect.


      As Li Yuan flew higher and higher, more spatial cracks appeared. The celestial guard was like a golden whirlwind that surrounded Li Yuan and gave off a constant streams of rumbles.


      As Li Yuan rose into the air, he looked into the distance. His eyes were filled with shock and a hint of disbelief.


      Just at this moment, a crack several times larger than normal appeared below him. The crack that suddenly appeared gave off a powerful suction force that tried to devour Li Yuan.


      Li Yuan’s expression changed and even more cracks appeared beside him. With so many cracks, not even the celestial guard was fast enough. They suddenly fell into a crisis.


      Wang Lin stepped forward and slapped his bag of holding, causing the Mountain and River Screen to appear. The Mountain and River Painting covered the sky and immediately absorbed most of the spatial cracks. Wang Lin took this opportunity to charge forth and drag Li Yuan back.


      At the moment the crack below Li Yuan attempted to devour them, the two and the celestial guard instantly returned back to the ground.


      The painting in the sky looked as if it was torn with many small openings and looked as if it was damaged. Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he waved his right hand and the painting in the sky disappeared. The screen returned to his hand and he put it away inside his bag.


      “Brother Xu, do you know what this place is?!” Li Yuan’s face revealed excitement and his eyes were still filled with disbelief. He took a deep breath and excitedly said, “Brother Xu, celestials rarely used bags of holding. In general, they often opened up their own spaces. Once the celestials die, these spaces do not collapse, but it is very difficult to open them once more.”


      Wang Lin was startled and his expression immediately changed. He asked, “ Does Brother Li mean to say that our current location is within a celestial’s storage space?”


      Li Yuan laughed. His eyes were filled even more excitement and he nodded. “Yes, it must be that this place is quite old and that the space became unstable, so cracks appeared. Otherwise, it would’ve been impossible for us to enter here.


      “The dirt here was moved here from outside. Not even the mountain and tree belong here; they were all brought in from outside.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light and he slowly said, “Brother Li, if this place were to collapse, would everything inside shatter with it…”


      Li Yuan was startled and he nodded. “Yes, this place is not a fragment like the outside. Once this place collapses, a powerful force will immediately cause everything inside to collapse as well, leaving nothing behind. However, Brother Bu can be at ease, because if there are no external interferences, then this place shouldn’t collapse. Unless… you… could you…” As Li Yuan spoke, he suddenly thought of something and sucked in a breath of cold air.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he softly said, “If that is so, then perhaps… I can set up a trap to deal with the Blood Ancestor!”
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      “Ancient god skin!” Wang Lin’s expression immediately darkened as he stared at the leather armor on the skeleton.


      He couldn’t tell what feeling it was, but the moment he saw the armor, Wang Lin felt sorrow.


      He carefully looked again. This was indeed leather armor made from the skin of an ancient god. Although he didn’t know how many stars this ancient god had, when looking at the leather armor, he thought of his original body.


      Li Yuan whispered, “Does Brother Xu know this thing?”


      Wang Lin shook his head head and calmly said, “I don’t know, but it looks similar to something a friend owned.”


      Li Yuan didn’t ask more but looked at the tree next to the skeleton and began to deduce. A moment later, his hands formed a seal and pointed at the tree. The 18 Plum Restriction immediately appeared and charged at the tree.


      One by one, the plum restrictions landed and then the space around the tree began to twist. Countless ripples appeared and even the skeleton below the tree began to twist.


      Finally, a sound like a mirror shattering echoed and everything before them suddenly collapsed.


      The tree was gone and the skeleton was gone as well. The only thing that remained before Li Yuan and Wang Lin’s eyes was a transfer array that gave off a soft light.


      Li Yuan looked at the transfer array and said, “This is the third law of the eight laws of celestial restrictions. Its main purpose is mirages. The skeleton we saw wasn’t really lying under the tree!”


      “Using the skeleton as bait to attract people and then kill them with this restriction. I can’t begin to guess how many people have died over the years.” Wang Lin nodded. He had also seen through this. If that skeleton was real, it would’ve been impossible for it to have remained intact for so long.


      “This is a slaughter restriction… It looks like that leather armor is a very tempting celestial treasure!” Li Yuan’s eyes became cold.


      Wang Lin pondered a bit and slowly said, “I just don’t know if this restriction was left by the celestials or a trap set by someone who came later!”


      Li Yuan also silently pondered. He was also pondering this question. Then he slowly said, “In any case, I can determine that this is the first time that this restriction has been broken. After all, I observed it for a long time and it showed no trace of having been reorganized. The time the restriction has been around also matches this.”


      Wang Lin’s eyes were focused as he slowly said, “It could be that some changes happened to the restriction over the years. This allowed some light to leak out and showed us the inside of the restriction…”


      Li Yuan pondered slightly and nodded. “What brother Xu said contains some truth. There is 70% chance it is as brother Xu said. Of course, there is also the chance that this was deliberately set by someone to kill and steal treasures.”


      Wang Lin and Li Yuan were both astute people with extraordinary minds. The two only needed to discuss a bit to be able to calculate an answer infinitely close to the truth.


      Just at this moment, the transfer array that appeared after the restriction was broken began to show signs of instability. It was as if it had been hidden in the dark for so long that once it appeared, it began to conflict with the celestial spiritual energy in the surroundings.


      Countless small vortexes had appeared on the edge of the transfer array. This was a sign of collapse. Some illusions appeared form the vortexes. Although they were all fragments of images, one could see the wreckage of ancient buildings.


      Wang Lin and Li Yuan both noticed this at the same time and both of their eyes narrowed.


      Li Yuan laughed. “It looks like brother Xu’s speculation is correct! Why don’t the two of us go and check it out?”


      Just as Wang Lin was about to speak, a powerful divine sense spread out. This divine sense was too powerful; it was as if the divine sense itself contained a spell.


      As it spread out, the clouds in the sky spread out as if didn’t dare to provoke it and allowed the divine sense to scan this fragment at will.


      Li Yuan’s expression changed. At the moment the divine sense swept by, he felt like it was even difficult to breath. It was as if this divine sense was corporeal and was pressing down on his body like Mount Tai.


      It also caused the celestial spiritual energy in his body to go out of control and forced him to cough out a mouthful of blood. The divine sense originally only swept by, but then it immediately came back and locked onto this location.


      Wang Lin was even more shocked. This divine sense gave him a familiar feeling. However, at this moment, he immediately moved without any hesitation and charged toward the transfer array.


      Li Yuan’s face was pale and he almost lost his wit as he followed closely behind Wang Lin.


      The two of them were originally not far away from the transfer array. At this moment, they moved very fast and got even closer to the array. However, the divine sense suddenly became crazy and the area within 1,000 feet of them suddenly became red.


      Strands of red smoke suddenly came out and became something like ghosts. They let out a sharp wails and charged at Wang Lin.


      “Restriction!” Wang Lin shouted as he grabbed Li Yuan and charged toward the transfer array.


      Li Yuan’s astuteness was not weaker than Wang Lin’s, so he immediately understood Wang Lin. If both of them attacked, it would slow them down. At this moment of crisis, Wang Lin focusing on speed while Li Yuan focused on attack was the best choice.


      While allowing Wang Lin to pull him, Li Yuan’s hand moved rapidly and countless restrictions began to appear. The moment the restrictions appeared, they trembled and divided into 18. A large amount of restrictions appeared in almost an instant.


      A large amount of restrictions appeared and stopped the ghosts coming from the red smoke. Wang Lin didn’t look back as he pulled Li Yuan to the edge of the transfer array. He was one step from entering the transfer array.


      Just at this moment, a cold snort came from the divine sense. Then a cold voice echoed in the area.


      “Blood space, condense!”


      The moment these three words appeared, a force immediately began to squeeze this 1,000 feet area. The space rapidly solidified as if was trying to freeze everything within this area.


      Wang Lin was only one step from the transfer array. However, after he raised his foot to take the step, it was as if an entire mountain was tied to his back and his step slowed down.


      Even his body felt countless powerful treasures squeezing him as if they wanted to keep him in place. Not only Wang Lin, but Li Yuan also felt this.


      This power was simply too powerful; it was comparable to the heavens’ might. It was as if an invisible hand has fallen from the sky and grabbed hold of this 1,000 feet area. Its five fingers slowly closed in as if it wanted to crush this area.


      Wang Lin’s face was pale and cold sweat filled his forehead. He couldn’t even lift his hand to take out a magical treasure. He could vaguely see a flash of red light charging toward this location from the distant void. A red figure was quickly condensing within the red light.


      A sense of hatred was coming from inside the red light. This was a hatred that carried over across two star systems. The killing intent within was unimaginable…
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      There were many celestial caves scattered across the numerous fragments of the Thunder Celestial Realm along with the treasures of their previous masters. These places were also filled with countless restrictions.


      It was not simple to enter the dwellings of celestials.


      Despite the fact that the Thunder Celestial Realm had opened countless times over the years, there were still places with restrictions not broken. These restrictions were often too powerful, and sometime there were places that cultivators shouldn’t touch.


      In an area filled with debris, Li Yuan squatted down, touched the earth, and said, “Brother Xu, look here. This is a typical use of the fourth law of the eight laws of celestial restrictions. What it focuses on is causing disorder in the surrounding celestial spiritual energy in order to hide from divine sense!


      “If I’m not mistaken, once this restriction is broken, the cave of a celestial should be revealed here!”


      Beside him, Wang Lin looked attentively and nodded. “Brother Li means that the restriction here is primarily made of this soil?”


      The fragment they were on wasn’t very big. Looking at it from afar, the earth was black and the sky was dark. There wasn’t any thunder here, but one could hear the muffled sounds of thunder.


      There wasn’t anyone within tens of thousands of kilometers of these two. These two figures looked quite desolate here.


      Li Yuan nodded and smiled. “I admire Brother Xu’s understanding of restrictions. In this past month, most of the times I said something, you were able to see the key points.” Li Yuan grabbed a handful of dirt and put it inside his bag of holding. He then said, “Brother Li should take some of this restriction dirt as well. Once we leave the Thunder Celestial Realm, the dirt may change after leaving the Celestial Realm environment. If that is really the case, then once we return to the Li family, it will be a good material for making the restriction compass.”


      “Many thanks, Brother Li!” Wang Lin smiled slightly as he squatted down and grabbed a handful of dirt.


      Li Yuan was very emotional as he sincerely said, “It should be me who is thanking you. If not for you, I would have already died, and let’s not mention you freeing me from the slave imprint!”


      He became sober one month ago. After the initial confusion, his memories slowly emerged inside his mind. In particular, the various acts he committed while under the control of the slave imprint made it difficult for him to calm down.


      After understanding everything, he was very grateful toward Wang Lin. He shared his study of restrictions without any hesitation with Wang Lin to express his gratitude.


      “Once we return to the Li family, I’ll take Brother Xu to the ancestral inheritance temple. Once there, I can pay respects to the ancestors and then teach you the Annihilation Restriction to repay our debt!” As Li Yuan looked at Wang Lin, his eyes were crystal clear.


      Wang Lin backed up a few steps and clasped his hands at Li Yuan. Although Wang Lin didn’t speak, his eyes showed the gravity of it all.


      The Annihilation Restriction was one of the four great restrictions, and over the last month, Li Yuan had explained a lot of it to him. This restriction was a lot like a spell ,and although it wasn’t a celestial spell, it was comparable to one!


      In order to learn this restriction, one must learn it at a place of inheritance. In this world, the Li family was the only place left!


      “Unfortunately, the restriction here isn’t complete. It must have been broken by someone many years ago, but the method they use to break it is extremely crude!” Li Yuan looked at the earth and pondered a bit. He pointed between his eyebrows and a black line flew out. Then his hand immediately formed a seal and he pressed the seal down on the earth along with his finger.


      “Break!” With one word, the earth seemed to shake. With Li Yuan’s index finger as the center, the earth trembled and suddenly the restrictions broken layer by layer. What appeared before Wang Lin was a celestial mountain and a beautiful pavilion.


      This mountain wasn’t very tall and there was also a magnificent palace on its side. However, the mountain was filled with holes, as if there had been countless celestial plants there that were taken away. The only plants remaining were some very ordinary-looking trees that swayed in the wind.


      The palace was also in ruin; it merely looked dignified.


      “It is indeed as I suspected.” Li Yuan bitterly smiled and looked back at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and said, “Brother Li’s restriction is really amazing. In the last month, you were able to see through restrictions right away. Although most of the time someone else had been there before, as time goes on, perhaps we will really find a complete celestial palace!”


      “Each of the four ancient restrictions will have powerful spells when cultivated to the peak. Whether it is the celestials, or the demons high above, or the mortal beasts below, they can all be sealed!


      “The 18 Plum Restriction is something derived from the Annihilation Restriction. However, it was spread outside, and that’s how the world outside found out about it.” As Li Yuan spoke, he was filled with confidence.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan and said, “With how powerful the Annihilation Restriction is, there must be a lot of people seeking it in the Allheaven Star System…”


      Li Yuan wryly smiled and nodded. “I don’t want to lie to Brother Xu. Over the countless years that the Li family suffered under the slave imprint, the Annihilation Restriction has been taught outside the family seven times! Every time was because it was the last resort.


      “But…” Li Yuan looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “What they learned was indeed the Annihilation Restriction. The Li family didn’t hide anything from them and even let them comprehend it at the inheritance temple. However, without the restriction heart, it can’t be considered the real Annihilation Restriction!


      “The restriction heart is something only the head of each generation can inherit. After we leave the Thunder Celestial Realm, I’ll go to the ancestral temple and permanently give you half of the restriction heart!”


      Wang Lin was silent for a moment and then clasped his hands at Li Yuan once more.


      Li Yuan quickly waved his hand. Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly exclaimed and stared at the palace on the mountain.


      “Brother Xu, look over there!”


      Wang Lin raised his head and looked at the palace. The dilapidated palace looked normal, but after staring at it for a long time, he seemed to have found some clues.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he slowly said, “The tree behind the palace. This whole time, only the left side has moved, while the right side didn’t move at all!”


      Li Yuan’s eyes revealed shock and he nodded. “Although Brother Xu hasn’t learned the Annihilation Restriction, just your observation skills are enough to surpass many restriction masters.”


      Wang Lin smiled and said, “It looks like our luck is pretty good.”


      Li Yuan laughed and flew toward the mountain with Wang Lin. They soon arrived next to the palace. Wang Lin immediately noticed a gloomy aura coming from the motionless half of the tree.


      This gloomy aura gave off a sense of danger.


      Wang Lin stopped and Li Yuan stopped almost at the exact same time.


      Under the tree, there were two white skeletons, and one of them was wearing leather armor. This armor was very rough and had some natural cracks.


      At the moment Wang Lin saw the armor, his eyes suddenly widened, revealing a rare look of disbelief.


      “This is…”
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      The red flame was completely absorbed by the statue the moment Li Yuan turned around. More and more cracks appeared and rays of red light shot out from the crack. The red light carried the scent of blood; this scent was from Ge Hong.


      These red lights seemed to contain powerful aura and spread out toward the scroll. However, at this moment, there were also many cracks under the statue’s eyes. When the red light came out from those cracks, there was an illusion.


      It was as if… the celestial statue was crying two streams of blood…


      “I…. was I wrong…” Li Yuan stared at the stone statue as he muttered to himself, and his eyes were filled with confusion.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold. This Li Yuan was not dangerous. With only his peak late stage Ascendant cultivation, Wang Lin could easily win. However, there was a powerful aura coming from inside Li Yuan’s body, and the source of this was the slave imprint!


      It was because of this aura that this person always gave off a mysterious aura.


      Wang Lin was very wary of that power. He first noticed it when Li Yuan was explaining everything under the stone statue. That moment where Li Yuan convulsed and was soaked in sweat had a very different meaning in Wang Lin’s eyes.


      At that moment, Wang Lin only kept this in mind. It wasn’t until Ge Hong’s gaze at the stone statue before death that Wang Lin felt like a bolt of lightning had struck him and he suddenly gained enlightenment.


      The Ge family was the descendants of the celestial! As for the Li family, perhaps they really were innocent. It was all because their ancestors had boldly enter this place and received the slave imprint that caused the entire family to decline. Generations of the family contributed their cultivation and lifespans to slowly allow this indestructible celestial soul to recover.


      The Li family may have really wanted to rebel, but it was obvious hat it had failed every time. It wasn’t until the Li family ancestor from tens of thousands of years ago did the Li family had a chance. However, the slave imprint that had nourished its master for tens of thousands of years had gathered enough for the soul hidden inside it to awaken. This was how the talented Li family ancestor appeared.


      As a result, when the Li ancestor said that he was releasing the Li family from the slave imprint, he was, in fact, resurrecting his master.


      Wang Lin had really thought that the failure tens of thousands of years ago was due to some problem with the Ge family. However, it wasn’t until he thought about why Li Yuan had to find him that he came to a different conclusion.


      Li Yuan’s preparations were most likely very complete, and he couldn’t have planned on meeting him before entering the Celestial Realm. When Wang Lin saw the stone statue and understood the karma between the Li and Ge family, he suddenly understood.


      It was because Li Yuan had seen the Karma Whip when he used in the battle against the Illusory Yin cultivator. This was why Li Yuan chose him.


      The Karma Whip affected karma!


      The failure tens of thousands of years ago was not because of the servant, the treasures, or the Ge family. It was because the celestial was unwilling to be revived this way. The celestial was unwilling to pay the price of the life of all his descendants to release the sealed soul.


      It can be imagined that Ge Hong’s blood was not enough for the resurrection of a celestial. It was likely that outside the Celestial Realm, the Ge family was carrying out some kind of sacrifice with death as the price.


      The karmic cause was the resurrection of the celestial statue. The karmic effect was the removal of the celestial soul resistance.


      But how could the soul of a celestial be so simple? If Wang Lin were to use the Karma Whip, he himself would’ve been dragged into it, and even he didn’t know if he would survive.


      If Wang Lin hadn’t appeared, Li Yuan would’ve still used other methods after the failure from the first time. However, even Li Yuan wasn’t sure if these methods would succeed, which was why he said he was 70% confident and 90% if he had the Karma Whip.


      Wang Lin boldly speculated that this Li Yuan also had a karma-related treasure inside his bag!


      This would explain why after failing tens of thousands of years ago, the Ge family used various methods to retain the three treasures. Instead of hiding them, they made the whole clan aware of the situation.


      Their goal was to wait, wait for the second reincarnation of the slave imprint in the Li family.


      This was why everything had gone so smoothly when Li Yuan went to the Ge family. However, Wang Lin remembered the way Li Yuan treated Ge Hong along the way. After constantly watching their interaction, it was as if Li Yuan was constantly changing personalities.


      Adding on the change that happened to Li Yuan under the stone statue, Wang Lin confirmed his own speculation. Li Yuan’s real soul hadn’t died and still existed.


      To be more accurate, there was exactly one soul inside Li Yuan’s body, but this soul had two different sides. One was the true Li Yuan and the other was the remnant soul inside the slave imprint.


      The conflict between the two made it so Li Yuan couldn’t use the full power of his family’s restrictions. Everytime Li Yuan used a restriction, it would show signs of collapse. The 18 Plum Restriction was like this, and the black lines formed by the Annihilation Restriction was also like this.


      After understanding all of this, Wang Lin stayed inside the Mountain and River Painting and silently stared at Li Yuan.


      He felt that this Li Yuan was somewhat pitiful.


      He was such a loyal servant that he was willing to do whatever it took in order for his master to revive!


      Just like the image he saw through the illusion from the statue. When the master died, the servant standing at the tip of the sword looked back with vacant and sad eyes.


      The master on the sword hilt was no longer there. It was as if he was the only one left in this world as stood on the sword tip…


      Countless years of waiting and two attempts at resurrection, but ultimately he was still unable to escape.


      Li Yuan stared at the statue and knelt on the ground.


      “Master… I… Am I really wrong…”


      More and more cracks appeared on the statue at this moment. As the cracks spread, the red light became even more intense. The red light under the statue’s eyes gathered together as if they were real tears of blood.


      “Why aren’t you willing to wake up… I just want the sword hilt to no longer be empty. The master can always stand on the sword hilt and I can stand on the sword tip to help you battle the heavens and earth…” Li Yuan muttered to himself, and his eyes were filled with sorrow.


      Wang Lin stood within the Mountain and River Painting as he silently watched this. He had no life and death grudge with Li Yuan. He let out a sigh and put away the Karma Whip.


      “It was because of extreme paranoia that he became lost. After the first failure tens of thousands of years ago, his belief was unstable. Now that he has failed a second time, his faith has collapsed.”


      More and more cracks appeared on the statue; even the stone sword with the servant on it was covered in cracks. Red light came from within the cracks and colored half the sky.


      The stone released even more red light until it slowly extended outward and was absorbed by the scroll.


      At the beginning, the scroll didn’t absorb much red light. However, as the statue released more and more red light, the scroll began to absorb the red light from the statue even faster.


      In the end, the red lights seemed to link together and were rapidly pulled out from the statue. This scene caused the stunned Li Yuan to expose excitement in his eyes.


      “Master…”


      More and more red light appeared, but none of it leaked out and it was all absorbed by the scroll. The red light from the statue gradually dimmed as if all of it were released by the statue.


      Finally, when the last ray of red light came out from the stone statue and into the scroll, the entire statue trembled. It was as if it had lost its soul and no longer had any intelligence. It now looked very ordinary.


      The scroll that had absorbed all the red light emitted a bright light. A flame appeared at the corner of the scroll and slowly grew larger. The scroll began to burn from the edge.


      It wasn’t just one edge, but all the edges of the scroll began burning at once. Green smoke came out from the burning scroll and didn’t dissipate.


      As Li Yuan looked at this scene, the excitement in his eyes became even more intense.


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he carefully observed.


      The burning of the scroll slowly moved toward the center form the edges. The celestial on the sword hilt seemed to possess a soul at this moment and flickered inside the burning scroll.


      In the end, the flame covered the entire scroll and soon the scroll became a pile of dust that was blown away by the wind.


      The green smoke formed by the burning scroll wasn’t blown away by the wind but floated in the air. It then vaguely took the shape of a person.


      This person’s figure was extremely blurry and his appearance couldn’t be clearly seen. However, Wang Lin clearly saw a sword formed by the green smoke under the person’s feet, and this person was standing on the sword hilt.


      There was some smoke swaying near the sword hilt. It was difficult to see if it was the sword’s tassel… or just green smoke…


      The person standing on the sword hilt rose into the air and waved his hand gently, summoning Li Yuan.


      Li Yuan, who was standing on the ground, immediately trembled. A complex rune appeared on Li Yuan’s forehead. This was the slave imprint. As the imprint flickered, the remnant soul inside the slave imprint flew out into the sky and landed on the tip of the sword.


      The green smoke charged into the sky and disappeared without a trace.


      All of this seemed like an illusion. The real and unreal seemed to not exist and everything was but a dream.


      Wang Lin’s expression was a bit confused as he looked at the statue that had lost its spirit. Then his gaze fell on the seal on its right hand and he fell into a trance…


      It was still the same ancient Celestial Realm, still the celestial sword flying into the sky, and still the same two people on the sword. However, the difference this time was the sound that came from the celestial before he died.


      “I’m dead, my soul extinguished…”


      The statue collapsed into countless pieces of stone. It was now just a pile of debris…


      Did the celestial die back then and all of this was a lonely dream formed by the remnant soul of the servant… Or was it really what Wang Lin had guessed before… There were some questions that Wang Lin wouldn’t be able to get satisfactory explanations for…


      There was no answer… Just like how there was no way to tell if the green smoke was real or fake. Wang Lin thought that he knew everything, but when he saw the green smoke, everything felt fake.


      Perhaps only the servant’s remnant soul was real, the only one that knew all the answers.


      From this day onward, there was an extra sword made of green smoke in the Thunder Celestial Realm. There was a figure that stood at the tip as if it would last for a eternality…


      “Where is this…” A weak voice came from Li Yuan’s mouth as he lied on the ground. He looked around until his gaze finally fell on Wang Lin.
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      Li Yuan looked at Wang Lin and felt doubt in his heart. If this person had already understood the entire situation, why was he still so confident? There was something strange about this.


      After letting out a cold snort, Li Yuan didn’t waste any time and stepped out. His right hand formed a seal. In a flash, a restriction suddenly appeared. This restriction was unpredictable and suddenly split into 18 restrictions. However, these 18 restrictions showed signs of collapse, as if they were extremely difficult to handle. However, this sign of collapse was extremely well hidden and difficult to notice.


      The 18 illusory statues suddenly took physical form due to the restrictions around Li Yuan. The 18 statues shot toward Wang Lin like 18 celestials gods.


      These 18 celestial statues gave off bursts of restriction light. In an instant, they surrounded Wang Lin.


      “This is the real 18 Plum Restriction. Look closely!” Li Yuan’s eyes became cold and his right hand pointed at the air.


      Wang Lin leisurely and casually said, “To kill the blood of your own master, such a person is without shame and conscience! Li Yuan, when you sacrificed the blood of your master’s descendant, did you not feel the sadness from your master’s statue!? Do you dare to turn around and look at the seal on your master’s right hand!”


      “Don’t try to break my faith. Everything I do is to revive my lord; it is not something a mere child like you can understand!” Li Yuan’s eyes were gloomy.


      Wang Lin had now confirmed his own guess. That Ge Hong was the descendant of the celestial in the stone carving. Back then, Li Yuan’s ancestor came with the ancestor of the Ge family. For some unknown reason, Li Yuan’s ancestor died and the treasures were taken by the Ge family ancestor.


      However, Wang Lin was still confused about something. However, at the moment Li Yuan recognized the celestial guard and named the Stop spell, Wang Lin was suddenly enlightened and understood everything.


      “You don’t even remember who you are… You are not Li Yuan!” Wang Lin’s voice was filled with mystery. As he spoke, the 18 celestial statues rushed toward him.


      Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and a mountain stone appeared in his hand. The stone immediately grew until it was the size of a small mountain and gave off an ancient aura. Wang Lin’s hand slapped the mountain, causing the mountain soul to appear and expand.


      Wang Lin stood inside the ring, his eyes shining brightly.


      “Li Yuan is a descendant of the Li family. He spent his life trying to release his family from the slave imprint. However, you are doing the opposite. Not only are you not trying to release the slave imprint, you are using the soul of all those slave imprints as sacrifices to revive your master. The key to all of this is the blood of the descendant, to use the blood as an offering to awaken the dormant soul sealed inside! Who the hell are you?!”


      Li Yuan’s eyes became cold. His hand formed a seal and pointed at Wang Lin. The 18 celestial statues trembled and turned into 18 plum blossoms that rotated rapidly around Wang Lin.


      It created a vortex with Wang Lin at the center. The vortex gave off a terrifying aura.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm without any sign of hesitation. His hand formed a seal and a restriction immediately appeared. This restriction flickered and divided into 18 as well, but six of them were still only illusions.


      With a flick, the 18 restrictions flew out toward the 18 plum blossoms, causing the 18 plum blossoms to pause. At the same time, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared in his hand.


      Holding the celestial sword, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he slashed down!


      Heavenly Chop!


      When the sword fell, the surroundings seem to freeze, waiting for the sword to descend!


      Bang Bang Bang…


      Among the 18 plum blossoms, three of them immediately collapsed. Wang Lin took a step and walked out of the vortex formed by the 18 plum blossoms.


      “You are the soul of the servant of the celestial. As the slave imprint was engraved into the Li family, they became slaves to the celestial and followed your commands!


      “Not only are you not Li Yuan, even the Li ancestor from tens of thousands of years ago that collected the three treasures was not himself. It was you who merged together with the slave imprint and reincarnated into the Li family!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he stepped out and spoke with resolve in his voice.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly as he coldly said, “That is why tens of thousands of years ago, when you first reincarnated, you were able to make the Ge family comply. Today, after tens of thousands of years in your second reincarnation, you are still able to make the Ge family comply. This is because you are driven by a sense of self righteousness that you must revive your master even at the expense of the entire Ge family!


      “You can cheat others, but you can’t cheat me. As long as it is related to reincarnation cycle, there is nothing I can’t see through!”


      Li Yuan silently pondered. When he heard Wang Lin’s words, the ripple caused a trace of resistance to suddenly appear in his heart. Li Yuan’s face revealed a sign of struggle. Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. He had been waiting for this moment! At this moment, the mountain soul condensed into a ball of fog and was thrown at the stone statue.


      At the same time, Wang Lin pointed at the sky and with a thought, the shadow of a whip appeared. The Karma Whip appeared with a series of snapping sounds. The moment it appeared, Wang Lin grabbed the whip, stepped forward, and mercilessly swung the whip.


      Bang!


      This whip was too fast. What it hit wasn’t the flesh or the origin soul but the karmic cause and affect!


      When the whip landed on the struggling Li Yuan, his body trembled and he quickly retreated.


      “Even the flesh you’re in rejects you! Because your soul is not of the Li family!” Wang Lin let out another roar and his eyes released a mysterious light. He then took out another step and pointed at Li Yuan.


      Stop spell!


      Li Yuan’s retreating body suddenly paused and the Karma Whip whipped him once more.


      There was a crisp snap as the whip landed, causing Li Yuan’s body to tremble once more. The struggle on his face became ferocious.


      Wang Lin was about to continue, but he suddenly stopped because the struggle on Li Yuan’s face suddenly disappeared without a trace.


      Li Yuan’s body quickly retreated and rushed ahead of the mountain soul. A restriction appeared in his hand and he pressed it down on the mountain soul. He then looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “I’m not wrong!”


      As if responding to Li Yuan’s words, the collapse of the stone statue became even more intense. All the resentment and white light inside the red flame was absorbed by the stone statue. Even the red flame began to shrank as if it would eventually be absorbed by the statue as well.


      “I’ll allow my master’s spirit to break free and enter the reincarnation cycle. I’m not wrong! Not wrong! Even if all of Master’s descendants die, I’m still not wrong!” Li Yuan’s voice became more calm. As he stared at Wang Lin, his right hand lifted from between his eyebrows and a black line appeared from his hand.


      This black line was exactly the same as the one that trapped the celestial guard. However, the moment it appeared, it showed signs of collapse, as if it wasn’t complete.


      Wang Lin noticed this and remained calm. Those two hits with the whip had opened a hole in Li Yuan’s mind. This person was indeed as he had speculated: only the remnant soul left inside the slave imprint.


      “Although I don’t know why you failed during your first reincarnation tens of thousands of years ago, it is obvious that you’re not confident this time either! Otherwise, why would you have taken interested in me mid way!?


      “What you’re interested isn’t my Stop spell, but… this!” In Wang Lin’s right hand, the Karma Whip flickered in and out of existence.


      Li Yuan’s eyes revealed a mysterious light as he stared at the karma whip in Wang Lin’s hand and slowly said, “You are very smart… Yes, what I want is the whip containing the power of the reincarnation cycle and karma domain! Without it, I’m only 70% confident, but with it I’m 90% confident!” With that, his right hand pointed at Wang Lin. The black line connected at both ends to form a circle and flew straight at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin quickly retreated, but he didn’t panic at all. A majority of his previous actions were all to confirm his final speculation.


      Once he confirmed the last speculation, he became 100% confident in leaving this place!


      He was finally able to confirm his speculation when he heard Li Yuan’s answer about the Karma Whip! The black line closed in and Wang Lin retreated even faster.


      “Since you failed during your first reincarnation tens of thousands of years ago, then you still won’t succeed during your second reincarnation!


      “All of this is because your own master is unwilling!”


      “Shut up!” This was the first time Li Yuan’s emotions had fluctuated so violently, and his eyes were filled with killing intent. He rushed out and waved his right hand, causing three more black lines to appear in his palm. The three lines formed three swords that shot toward Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin let out a laugh and a ray of white light shot out from his mouth. The light turned into a screen that contained the Mountain and River Screen, revealing its majesty.


      This was the first time Wang Lin had used this Mountain and River Screen. Even if Li Yuan had seen his battle against the Illusory Yin cultivator, it would be impossible for him to know he had this.


      The moment the Mountain and River Screen appeared, the Mountain and River Painting appeared around Wang Lin. The current Wang Lin was like someone inside the painting. The black lines immediately entered the Mountain and River Screen and became dots in the painting that slowly moved toward Wang Lin.


      “Tens of thousands of years ago, you also came here with these three treasures like today and also came with someone of the Ge family. The reason you didn’t succeed back then was because even your master wasn’t willing to awaken using such a method. As a servant to your master, are you really not wrong!?”


      Wang Lin’s voice came out from the mountain and river. His voice carried the might of thunder and echoed across the world. This voice was so loud that the rumbling words echoed inside Li Yuan’s ears.


      Li Yuan’s body trembled and the struggle appeared once more on his face.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. With a point of his finger, the karma whip appeared once more and whipped toward Li Yuan.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he shouted, “Look back at your master’s statue. What is that under your master’s eyes?!”


      The Karma Whip pierced through space and landed on Li Yuan, causing his body to tremble. However, there seemed to be an invisible force that made him look back at his master’s statue on the mountain peak.
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      The wind blew by and dissipated all the blood mist. Wang Lin calmly watched all of this. This had nothing to do with him, so he naturally wouldn’t have tried to help.


      Moreover, even if he wasn’t here, Ge Hong’s fate was sealed from the moment they stepped into the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “This Li Yuan’s scheme runs deep. If what he said is true, then the way he endured being next to Ge Hong the whole way can be considered terrifying! Only after arriving at the mountain did he finally spill everything, and only because this mountain was filled with restrictions. It seems this restriction has a lot to do with his ancestors.


      “However, I haven’t confirmed if everything he said is true!” Wang Lin calmly looked at Li Yuan. His calmness showed no sign of joy or anger, making it impossible to see through what he was thinking.


      “However, Ge Hong’s eyes were a bit strange. Why did she want to turn around to look at the stone statue before her death…”


      Li Yuan took a deep breath before he turned to Wang Lin and calmly said, “Brother Xu, my restrictions can’t compare to my ancestor’s. What I need from brother Xu is the spell that allowed you to stop the Illusory Yin cultivator from escaping!”


      Wang Lin’s expression was normal, but his thoughts moved. From this, he would determine if Li Yuan had really witnessed his battle against the Illusory Yin cultivator and saw him use the Stop spell!


      “In my entire life, that was the first time I saw a spell like brother Xu’s. That spell is very powerful and can be considered unsurpassable. All things freeze at that moment. With Brother Xu’s help, I’m confident I can break the stone statue completely and restore my Li family’s freedom.


      “I offer the Anilhantion Restriction and the 18 Plum Restriction as compensation!”


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Li Yuan. If this matter was as simple as what Li Yuan said, then it wouldn’t be a problem lending a hand. Forgetting the Annihilation Restriction, just the complete 18 Plum Restriction would increase his power greatly. There were even parts of it that could be used to enhance his spells.


      As he pondered, Wang Lin looked at the stone statue. He only took a quick look while avoiding the hand print and then quickly withdrew his gaze. He seemed to vaguely notice something. The appearance of the celestial seemed… somewhat similar to Ge Hong.


      “Brother Xu, my cultivation can’t match yours; even with the restrictions, I can’t match you, let along that sword energy, so why do you still doubt me? Forget it, in order to show my sincerity, I’ll give you the complete 18 Plum Restriction. After the seal is broken, I’ll give Brother Xu the Annihilation Restriction!” Li Yuan’s voice was filled with sincerity as he looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin showed no expression, but he nodded.


      Li Yuan took out a piece of jade without any hesitation. After imprinting on it, he threw it toward Wang Lin. What was inside were the remaining five statues.


      After looking at it, he put it inside his bag and slowly said, “I can help!” Although he said this, Wang Lin became even more cautious. He felt like there was something wrong.


      Although Li Yuan seemed to have said everything, Wang Lin felt like Li Yuan was still shrouded in a layer of fog.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted in his heart. “I want to see what exactly this Li Yuan is planning!”


      Li Yuan revealed a joyous expression. He then took a deep breath and slapped his bag of holding, causing the iron sword to fly out. While holding the iron sword in his right hand, his left hand gently stroked the iron sword.


      A stream of blood immediately flowed down from the sword’s body, emitting a red, demonic glow.


      Li Yuan muttered to himself, but Wang Lin couldn’t clearly hear what he said. Li Yuan kept muttering and then a powerful resentment aura came from the iron sword. It was not a single strand of resentment, but many fused into one.


      A red flame burst forth from the iron sword. Inside the red flame, the strands of resentment turned into various human faces that constantly changed.


      There was a similar branding between the eyebrows of every single face. As the faces changed, this scene started to look extremely strange.


      Just at this moment, Li Yuan bit the tip of his tongue and spat blood into the red flame. The red flame absorbed the blood and suddenly grew.


      Bursts of ghostly wails started coming from inside the red flame, and they surrounded the area. The entire mountain was shrouded in these ghostly wails.


      Li Yuan’s expression was lit up by this red flame, and it gave off a fierce feeling. He touched his bag of holding and the compass flew out. The moment the compass appeared, Li Yuan threw it into the red flame.


      When the compass was thrown into the flame, its pointer was started spinning rapidly. Each turn caused a ripple to spread inside the red flame and diffuse outward. This allowed the red flame to quickly spread outward.


      In the blink of an eye, the red flame from the iron sword became dozens of feet tall. It was as if it wanted to fly into the sky and give off a constant red light.


      The red flame flickered violently and then the compass inside shattered. The moment the compass shattered, the red flame became more intense.


      After that, it was the iron sword that collapsed. It turned into molten iron that was absorbed by the red flame, causing it to grow even more. The red flame was now more than 100 feet tall, and it pounced on the stone statue.


      The red flame suddenly surrounded the stone statue. Even the statue of the sword and the servant was surrounded in the red flame.


      The stone statue seemed to be refined when the resentment inside the red flame entered the stone statue. Cracks gradually appeared on the statue, and more and more appeared as if it was about to collapse.


      Li Yuan’s eyes glowed as he slapped his bag of holding and a jade bottle immediately appeared. He threw the jade bottle and strands of white light flew out into the red flame. The strands of white light entered between the cracks of the statue.


      More and more cracks appeared on the statue and the statue crackled endlessly. As the white light and resentment entered the statue, it was as if something inside it was awakening.


      Just at this moment, Li Yuan took a deep breath, and without any hesitation, he took out the last treasure from his bag of holding, the scroll! The scroll suddenly opened, and at the moment the painting appeared, the statue surrounded by the red flames suddenly trembled and the feeling of something awakening became even stronger.


      Li Yuan shouted, “Brother Xu, use the spell and let me seal the remnants of the immortal soul inside the stone statue!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he sneered. Not only did he not use the spell, he quickly retreated. He was almost able to see the true karmic cause and karmic effect behind this matter.


      Wang Lin’s retreat caused Li Yuan’s head to suddenly turn and look at Wang Lin. He revealed a fierce expression and shouted, “Fellow Cultivator Xu, if you don’t act now, when will you!?!?”


      At this moment, even more cracks appeared on the statue, and it even showed signs of collapsing. The feeling of something awakening became even stronger. A majority of the resentment inside the red flame had been absorbed, and all of the white light was also absorbed by the stone statue.


      This resentment and white light were like nutrients that gave the statue the power to break free. However, there was also a seal preventing the soul from escaping. The seal wanted the soul to collapse with it.


      Wang Lin retreated even faster and retreated 1,000 feet in an instant. Li Yuan’s eyes became cold and his cultivation exploded like crazy. Although his cultivation was still at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, there was a terrifying aura within him.


      His charge was like teleportation, allowing him to directly catch up to Wang Lin, and he shouted, “Fellow Cultivator Xu, why are you retreating!?”


      “Fellow Cultivator Li’s story is very beautiful, but I fear your purpose is not to break the Li family’s seal but to revive the celestial statue!” As Wang Lin retreated, the shadow behind him flickered. The celestial guard stepped out and threw a punch at Li Yuan!


      There was a huge bang followed by this punch, and its momentum was shocking.


      Li Yuan sneered and revealed a hint of contempt. His hand formed a seal and he waved it, causing a black line to appear. The black line expanded and formed a triangle. As the punch closed in, the triangle flashed and appeared before the celestial guard’s fist.


      In an instant, the triangle expanded rapidly and made contact with the celestial guard’s first. Then it spread across the celestial guard’s fist like a flexible cord. In the blink of an eye, it wrapped itself tightly around the celestial guard.


      At this moment, the celestial guard was wrapped tightly by this triangle that gave off bursts of black light. No matter how hard the celestial guard struggled, it was useless.


      “A mere low grade celestial guard dares to act presumptuous before me!” Li Yuan’s laughter was shocking!


      However, Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral, and he gently said, “You were indeed lying before!”


      Li Yuan looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “I don’t want to attack you. Now, obediently go back with me and use the Stop spell you inherited from the Rain Celestial Realm. Once this matter is complete, I won’t be cheap with your reward!”


      Wang Lin faintly smiled and shook his head. “You even dared to kill the descendant of your master, how can I believe you?” After his remark, Wang Lin immediately retreated and rushed away from his place.


      Li Yuan’s eyes shined brightly. He charged out and slowly said, “It seems I really underestimated you! But you can’t run away from me!” As Li Yuan spoke, he waved his hand and a restriction flew out from between his eyebrows. The clouds in the sky suddenly opened, and in the distance, the space distorted and then Wang Lin appeared.


      After being forced to appear, Wang Lin showed no signs of panic, as if he had already planned everything.


      At this moment in the center fragment of the Thunder Celestial Realm. This fragment was not big, so the landmass was naturally smaller. Thunder-like iron bars surrounded the edge of this fragment.


      There was a huge formation at the center of this fragment, and four elders were sitting there. Each one of the elders had white hair, but their bodies were gaining large amounts of origin energy.


      The formation suddenly flashed violently, but the four elders didn’t budge at all; not even their eyelids twitched. A moment later, a shadow appeared inside the formation.


      This shadow became red, and soon, a powerful blood aura diffused across the aura. The four elders opened their eyes and revealed serious expressions.


      “Junior Wang Lin, this old man has arrived!” The shadow condensed to formed a middle-aged man wearing a red robe with red hair and red eyebrows.


      Blood Ancestor!
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      Wang Lin held the brush and slowly closed his eyes. After a long time, he suddenly opened his eyes and his hand began writing according to the text. He gradually found a trace of what the celestial was feeling.


      His mind gradually became anxious as he wrote. This was a feeling of hesitation and confusion mixed together. This aura remained in this room even to this day.


      Finally, Wang Lin’s right hand suddenly stopped in the air. He looked up outside through the window on the second floor.


      “This celestial had just finished the painting, but he became even more confused. After leaving these words, there was a change. Someone must have arrived!” Wang Lin put down the brush and looked outside.


      He more or less figured out some clues. After looking at the paper, he waved his right hand and the paper burst into flames.


      After burning it clean, Wang Lin put away the paperweight. When he walked down from the second floor, he saw Li Yuan taking down the paintings from the first floor and putting them inside his bag.


      Wang Lin hesitated a bit before saying, “Brother Li, you must be careful about where you store the paintings. You mustn’t let outsiders see them; otherwise, it will cause a great catastrophe!”


      Li Yuan seemed to realize something and nodded.


      Li Yuan asked, “There should be more magical treasures or jades inside this storage space. Is Brother Xu not going to look a bit longer?”


      Wang Lin shook his head. “Brother Li can look for them.” After seeing the contents of the paper, his heart was filled with the mysteries of why the Celestial Realm had collapsed.


      In particular, after seeing the second valley, Wang Lin felt that even if there were treasures remaining, there would be very few. This was because the most important treasure, the beast bone, was already taken by him!


      This beast bone was obviously the broken treasure mentioned in the note that was being refined.


      “OK, while I place down the collapse restrictions, I can also look around. I also need to find an exit out of here, and if there isn’t one, it will take some time to connect one.” Li Yuan clasped his hands at Wang Lin and looked up at the second floor. He didn’t go up but walked out the temple.


      Wang Lin sat down outside the temple. He took out the nine beast bones and began to slowly study them. Time flew by and one month passed in the blink of an eye.


      Li Yuan didn’t have much harvest in this month, so after a while, he stopped looking. However, what was worth mentioning was the eight short swords that attacked Wang Lin. Li Yuan used some unknown method and managed to control them.


      Wang Lin was very shocked about this, but when he considered Li Yuan’s restrictions, he seemed to understand.


      In this one month of time, Li Yuan placed restrictions at all the collapse points he calculated inside the storage space. Li Yuan seemed to show even more interest in plotting against the Blood Ancestor than Wang Lin.


      Every time time he thought about how his restrictions could possibly help kill a god, Li Yuan would become short of breath. Although he was very alert, he had one glaring weakness, and that was his blind self-confidence in his family’s restrictions.


      In addition, he also considered what would happen if the Blood Ancestor didn’t die, so he made his decision. He would only secretly help in this matter but not participate. After the arrangement was finished, he decided he would separate from Wang Lin. After all, this matter was too big, even if he was indebted to Wang Lin.


      In truth, to help in secret was also his limit. It was already very difficult for him to even help at this point.


      On this day, Li Yuan returned to the temple with a serious expression. He looked at Wang Lin with a complex gaze and let out a heavy sigh. Then he waved his right hand and a crystal restriction ball flew out and floated before Wang Lin.


      “Brother Xu, I have placed 1,465 collapse points using the Annihilation Restriction. All you need to do is activate this restriction ball with your celestial spiritual energy and this storage space will completely collapse!”


      Wang Lin held the restriction ball and scanned it with his divine sense. After making sure there were no problems, he clasped his hands and said, “Many thanks!”


      Li Yuan’s expression darkened and he said with hesitation, “Brother Xu, in fact, I have a method if you don’t wish to be found by the Blood Ancestor. All you have to do is hide inside a cave and not leave… until that Blood Ancestor has forgotten his hate....”


      Wang Lin calmly smiled and said, “I’ll remember Brother Li’s kindness. If there is no way to fight against the Blood Ancestor, then I might really have to trouble Brother Li.”


      Li Yuan silently pondered, and after a long time he took out a jade. He handed the jade to Wang Lin and said, “Brother Xu, this is a record of my Li family’s Annihilation Restriction. Although I can’t give you a piece of the restriction heart without being at the ancestral temple, studying it it should help you. There are even several methods for hiding your aura!”


      Wang Lin silently accepted it and nodded.


      Li Yuan let out a sigh as both his hands formed a seal and a transfer array appeared before him. This array was not stable; it seemed as if it could collapse at any moment.


      “Brother Xu, this transfer array can only be opened three times. You… You have to be careful!” Li Yuan looked at Wang Lin again as he stepped into the transfer array. He didn’t look back but softly said, “If I didn’t have any responsibilities tying me down, I would definitely stay and witness how my Li family’s restriction plotted against a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator!


      “Brother Xu, take care!” Li Yuan’s sigh echoed. His figure disappeared within the flashing transfer array.


      Wang Lin raised his head and his eyes became cold. He muttered to himself, “Blood Ancestor… Yao Xixue… Even though both of you have Blood Soul Pills, I’m going to gamble this one time to see if you guys can completely revive under the power that can destroy everything from the collapsing space!”


      Wang Lin had a bag of holding on him. This bag belonged to Yao Xixue, but he couldn’t open it. He could only place restrictions on it to make the aura not spread out too far.


      In addition to this bag of holding, Wang Lin originally had a real Blood Soul Pill, but it was used in his battle against the scattered devil. He knew that there was at least one other Blood Soul Pill, but he couldn’t open the bag.


      “It’s impossible for anyone to have many of these heaven-defying pills, even the Blood Ancestor. After many years of consumption, I fear that having even one or two is the limit for the Blood Ancestor.”


      While he sneered, Wang Lin took out the restriction ball holding Yao Xixue. He no longer had any interest in asking questions, so he threw the restriction ball. It immediately flew out and was buried deep inside the distant mountain.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin took a step and entered the transfer array. There was a flash of light and Wang Lin disappeared.


      “Blood Ancestor… Since you aren’t willing to let me go, then I will do as Li Yuan said: try to kill a god!”
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      He walked closer. Under careful inspection, he noticed that even the purple flowers across from the blue grass had withered, but not as badly as the blue grass.


      He clearly remembered that the herbs were still healthy and strong at noon. How could they become like this in just one afternoon? He picked up the blue grass and inspected it. From the look of the blue grass, it seemed to have lost all its moisture, causing it to wilt. He touched the ground, but the ground was at the correct moisture for growing herbs. He was very confused.


      After a while, he suddenly thought, “This afternoon only one person visited me. However, he is only an honorary disciple, how could he cause the herbs to wither?”


      Thinking about it, he decided to look into this matter. Without saying a word, he flicked his sleeves and his body started flying. Shortly after, he arrived at the place honorary disciples got their work assigned.


      Elder Sun shouted in a deep voice, “Which disciple here is in charge?” The voice was like thunder. The yellow clothed disciple that was in charge quickly came over and kneeled on the ground, kowtowing non-stop.


      Elder Sun impatiently said, “Do you have Wang Lin’s registration?”


      Disciple Liu’s heart skipped a beat. He would never have thought that such a high ranking elder would ever come asking about that piece of trash, Wang Lin. He thought of the times he bullied Wang Lin and his face paled. “This disciple… has … has brother Wang Lin’s registration. Brother Wang loves to learn and is always serious with this work. This disciple … this disciple has always looked to him as a role model.”


      The Elder Sun didn’t know whether to laugh or cry, but in his heart he knew that this was good. The more nervous someone was when they talked to him meant the more they respected him. The title elder is in fact a really worthless title in the Heng Yue Sect. Almost all second generation disciples are called elder by the honorary disciples, but all the inner disciples call him Uncle-Master.


      Although he was respected in the eyes of the honorary disciples, he didn’t have power in the second generation. Even the third generation didn’t respect him much.


      Else he wouldn’t be assigned the pointless job of managing the requests of honorary disciples wishing to visit home.


      Elder Sun asked, “Which yard does Wang Lin live in?”


      “At…at the northern Earth Division’s yard…”


      Without waiting for him to finish, Elder Sun flew away on a rainbow toward the north and disappeared in a blink of an eye.


      Disciple Liu became even more nervous. His intestine almost turned green. He vowed that when he saw Wang Lin again, he must not ridicule him, but instead praise him treat him like his own grandfather. After all, he was something an elder personally asked about.


      Elder Sun arrived at the Earth Division’s yard and didn’t see Wang Lin. He went to the registry to find Wang Lin’s room number, then arrived at Wang Lin’s room. Zhang Hu was still sleeping. He was snoring loudly and didn’t even realize Elder Sun was there.


      Elder Sun carefully examined the room. He frowned and muttered, “He left very quickly. Hmm, I’ll inspect him once he is back.”


      Wang Lin was walking in the mountain with the talisman on his leg. The talisman was really amazing. After putting it on his leg, he felt a stream of warmth fill his body. Gathered at his feet were dazzling white light, making him look like an immortal.


      When all the creatures in the mountain saw the white light, they all stayed away. None dare to come close.


      The fresh mountain air blew at Wang Lin’s face. He was in a good mood as he quickly went home following the route from his memory.


      One night had passed, and it was the dawn of the next day. He took a mouthful of water from the gourd and was filled with energy again. He noticed he had already left the mountain. Once he reached the village, he would just have to follow the little road back home.


      Without stopping, he rapidly went forward. He entered a town when the sun was bright and the crowd was hustling and bustling. Wang Lin went around for a bit, buying gifts for his parents, then quickly left.


      When it was late, Wang Lin finally reached the village. He saw from afar a red flag with the word life on it in front of his house.


      Outside, there were many wagons. There was a bustling crowd.


      Wang Lin was stunned as he arrived at the front of his house. His arrival was too flashy. His relatives, who were here for his father’s birthday, only saw a flash of white light as Wang Lin appeared.


      Everyone had a look of envy as they started their praises.


      “Second brother, Wang Lin came back. Just look at how handsome this kid is! He looks just like an immortal!”


      “Isn’t it just so? Even the Immortals messed up and ended up regretting their decision and took Wang Lin as their disciple. In the future, our Wang family will depend on these three children.”


      “It was due to my old eyes that I wasn’t able to see this kid’s good points, but looking at him now, what part of him can’t compare to Wang Zhuo and Wang Hao? Clearly a dragon amongst men! Good, good, good!” Exclaimed Wang family’s 3rd eldest uncle, as if he forgot all the vile things he had said before.


      “This kid, Wang Lin, has always been smart since he was a kid. I have to say, even the immortals made a mistake last time, so how could us mortals not make a mistake? Wang Lin I hope you don’t hate your fifth uncle, your fifth uncle apologizes to you.”


      All the relatives changed their expressions and revealed kind and smiling faces.


      Wang Lin coldly snorted to himself. At that moment, his father appeared and was surprised as he pulled Wang Lin’s arm. “Tie Zhu, why did you come back? Didn’t I tell you to stay at the Heng Yue Sect? Don’t always worry about home.”


      Wang Lin looked at his dad and saw his dad’s wrinkles had lessened a lot. He was obviously very happy these days. “Dad, don’t you worry. All the disciples of the sect have three chances to visit home a year. Once your birthday is over, I’ll quickly head back.”


      Wang Lin’s dad proudly looked at the relatives around him and pulled Wang Lin to the door yelling, “Wife, look who is back!”


      Wang Lin’s mother was surround by a group of female relatives. When she heard her husband’s voice, she looked toward him and was surprised to see Wang Lin. She rushed over and started asking about how he had been.
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      Wang Lin felt warmth in his heart. For the past month, he had to get used to people deriding him. Now that he was back home, he felt the warmth of his parents.


      “Second brother, Wang Lin is really an immortal disciple. Your sixth brother is blind and said a few harsh words. I hope brother won’t take it too serious. You know me, I have a sharp tongue, but a soft heart. It was all for Wang Lin’s own good.”


      “Second sister in law, when I told my daughter that I didn’t betroth her, she panicked and said that she absolutely must marry your family’s Tie Zhu. Let us settle this marriage.”


      “Lao Er, your fifth uncle is old. In the future, the Wang Family will depend on you guys. Your fifth uncle has always had an eye for your son. In my eyes, he is even more promising than your older brother’s son.”


      Wang Lin’s parents’ faces were glowing. After the birthday party started, all the relatives praised Wang Lin non-stop. Even a few who drank too much started causing a ruckus about banding together to get back the inheritance Wang Lin’s father deserved. Wang Lin’s father only smiled, not taking it seriously. He knew far too well how these relatives were.


      Wang Lin’s father no longer cared about the things of the past. He just wanted Wang Lin to become better and better, nothing else.


      After a lively day, when it was dusk, all of the relatives left. Wang Lin was looking at the gifts in the yard. His heart filled with emotion. He remembered reading from a book saying when one achieves success, those around him benefit as well. He finally understood those words.


      That night, Wang Lin’s parents asked him how his life at the sect was. Seeing the anticipation in his parents’ eyes, he lied to them for the first time. He described to them how popular he was, and how he practiced immortal techniques. His parents listened in awe.


      For his parents, no matter how harsh being an honorary disciple was, no matter how much people ridiculed him, he would endure it, because ever since he was little, he had never seen them this happy.


      “It’s only ten years, I’ll endure!” Wang Lin secretly decided in his heart.


      Wang Lin stayed at home and spent time with his parents for two days. On the third day, his parents and everyone in the village sent him off. He put the immortal talisman on his leg and left.


      Even when he was far away, he could hear the voices of the villagers.


      It was getting dark. The sky filled with dark clouds. There was thunder in the sky, and the high humidity caused mist to appear.


      Wang Lin couldn’t help but speed up. He arrived at the Heng Yue Sect at midnight, then went to lay in his bed. Zhang Hu was still snoring. Wang Lin tossed and turned, but couldn’t fall asleep. In the middle of the night, thunder roared outside and a flash of lightning lit up the room. Wang Lin touched the bead next to his chest. When he went home, he had his mom make an inner pocket in his shirt.


      Want Lin took out the stone bead and studied it in the light from the oil lamp. He rubbed his eyes as he took a close look at the cloud patterns on the bead.


      “This isn’t right. I remember that last time there were five clouds, but now there are six.” Wang Lin was surprised, he sat up and counted. Indeed, there were six clouds.


      He was very surprised and couldn’t think of a reason. This increased his curiosity toward the stone bead. He put it back in his pocket, turned off the oil lamp, and went to sleep.


      Outside, the wind was howling, thunder was roaring, lightning was striking, and rain was pouring from the sky. The rain slammed against the window. Wang Lin was suddenly awakened by a burst of cold air. He opened his eyes and was dumbfounded.


      The continuous lightning lit up the room. The room was full of thick mist. The table, ground, and even the beds were wet. However, except for a damp spot where he stored the bead, Wang Lin was completely dry. He looked at Zhang Hu and saw that his body was surrounded by a white mist. His were clothes wet, his body was covered in frost, and his teeth were clenched shut.


      “Zhang Hu! Zhang Hu!” Wang Lin was surprised and quickly got up and shook Zhang Hu. However, Zhang Hu showed no sign of waking up, and his breath was weak.


      Wang Lin was very anxious. He was about to head out to look for other disciples for help, when he suddenly stopped and touched his clothes. A doubt raised in his mind.


      “Why is it that even though we are in the same room, and both beds are soaked, every part of my body, except for this damp spot, is dry?” Wang Lin pondered, then suddenly took out the stone bead from his breast pocket.


      At that moment, all of the water droplets trembled and slowly began to float. Even the white mist on Zhang Hu started to form water droplets.


      Lightning flashed again and Wang Lin noticed that all the water droplets looked like crystals and charged toward the stone bead in his hand.


      Wang Lin quickly threw the stone bead and dropped to the floor to avoid the water droplets.


      The mysterious bead fell in an arc and rolled to the corner after it hit the ground. All the water droplets quickly shot toward the bead and disappeared into it.


      A moment later, all the water in the room disappeared. Even the beds were now dry. Zhang Hu’s breathing returned to normal.


      After a long time, the thunderstorm still raged outside, but the sky was no longer pitch black, and rays of moonlight broke through. Wang Lin stood up and hesitantly picked up the stone bead. Upon closer inspection, he noticed that it had changed.


      The number of clouds on it had increased to seven!


      The scene before had caused his curiosity for the bead to increase, but also instilled a bit of fear into him. If he hadn’t woken up in time, Zhang Hu would have been frozen to death.


      As to why he himself wasn’t affected, Wang Lin could only guess that it was because he drank a lot of water that had the dew from the bead mixed in.


      However, Wang Lin was very curious about what the clouds on the stone bead do. But he eliminated the idea of going outside and letting the bead absorb more water. He was afraid the scene would cause everyone to notice.


      After hesitating for a while, he carefully put the bead back into his pocket. Not long after, dawn came and as Wang Lin was about to leave to do his chore when Zhang Hu jumped out of bed screaming, “Water! Water! The thirst is killing me!”
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      “Weasel?” Wang Lin was stunned. The first person he thought of that might fit the description was the yellow cloth disciple that laughed at him, however, he wasn’t sure.


      “Ah? Did you not see him? He’s the man responsible for organizing the work of the disciple. He is also an honorary disciple but has been given right to start his cultivation. Wearing yellow clothes, he doesn’t look like a good guy at all. We all call him weasel.” Zhang Hu explained as he drank water.


      Wang Lin took a bite of a sweet potato, then said, “I know who it is, I saw him today. He told me to bring back 10 vats of water a day starting tomorrow or else I won’t get any food.”


      Zhang Hu was stunned. After staring at Wang Lin for a bit, he asked, “Brother, did you offend him before?”


      Wang Lin shook his head and asked, “Why?”


      Zhang Hu showed Wang Lin a pitiful expression. “Wang Lin, are you thinking that the vats are like the ones you use at home? Like this big?” He gestured with his hands


      Wang Lin had a bad feeling and nodded.


      Zhang Hu had a bitter smile. He said, “You must have offended the yellow weasel. The vats he is talking about is the size of this room, filling up ten vats… Wang Lin I won’t eat these sweet potatoes, you keep them. You’ll be lucky to get food every 4 to 5 days. You are new here, and all the foraging spots in the mountain are taken. Only the elder disciples can pick them. Tomorrow, I’ll just eat my wild fruits.” He placed the remaining sweet potatoes on the table, sighed, laid down on his bed, and fell asleep.


      Wang Lin felt rage surge through him, but then he thought of his parents eyes filled with expectations and forced down his rage. He laid down on the bed asleep full of rage.


      It was still dark on the second day when Wang Lin climbed out of bed. Zhang Hu was still snoring. Wang Lin put on his gray outfit and quickly made his way to the place he had met the weasel. Soon after he arrived, the sun emerged from the east. Yellow-clad youths opened the doors and gave Wang Lin weird looks. “At least you are on time. Get a bucket and head out east. There is a spring in the mountain, carry water from there.”


      He paid no more attention to Wang Lin. He sat cross-legged on the ground and breathed slowly while facing the sun rise. A barely visible white mist came from his nose, rolling like two dragons.


      Wang Lin eyed him with envy. He then walked into the room and looked around. Finally, behind a door he saw the 10 vats and let out a bitter smile as he walked toward the east gate.


      Wang Lin arrived at the location after a long walk. The scenery was quite beautiful and the sound of running water was soothing. It was a place that could sooth the heart.


      He had no time to appreciate the beauty. When the bucket was full, he picked it up and quickly went back up the mountain.


      Wang Lin kept doing this until dusk. He hadn’t even filled one vat yet. If it wasn’t for the sweet potatoes filling his stomach, he wouldn’t have the strength to continue. His arms and legs were sore and numb. They hurt whenever he moved.


      Wang Lin pondered a while, then carried away half a bucket of water to a deserted area. He looked around to make sure no one was in the vicinity. He dropped the stone bead into the bucket and sloshed it around a bit. Then he took out the bead and drank the water. He immediately felt a warmth in his stomach, and the muscle pain disappeared.


      Although the effect was inferior to the dew’s, Wang Lin was still excited. He touched his chest and adjusted the position of the bead. He decided to not let anyone know of this treasure.


      After he finished drinking half a bucket of water, his muscles were no longer sore and he felt full of energy. He quickly continued his job of fetching water.


      That night, he dipped the stone bead in another half bucket of water and drank it. To avoid suspicion, he came back with a weary look on his face.


      A while later, Zhang Hu came back. He still wore that overworked expression on his face. The two talked for a bit and Zhang Hu hesitantly begged for two pieces of sweet potato. He ate them and fell asleep on his bed.


      Time passed by quickly, and in the blink of an eye, a month had passed since Wang Lin became a Heng Yue Sect disciple.


      Wang Lin found out that Zhang Hu’s job was to collect firewood. He must collect enough firewood before he could eat. He had been collecting firewood the entire three years since he became an honorary disciple of the Heng Yue Sect. Three years ago, he would only eat once every three or four days, but now he has shortened it to where he could eat once every two days.


      According to him, the honorary disciples are to do chores for ten years and be able to eat three meals a day before they can learn even the most basic cultivation.


      The inner disciples are not like them. They have their own master, do not do any chores, and have their own rooms. Their only job is to cultivate.


      In addition, there is a person in between the inner disciples and the honorary disciples, such as Wang Hao who became a help, but he’s basically a servant.


      These people do not need to do chores, and also practice some low-level techniques. They only need to complete the work their master assigns them. However, these people possessed very little talent and they would just spend their whole lives being helpers.


      As for the so called talent, Wang Lin learned from Zhang Hu that it was simply spiritual energy. Everyone has it, but in varying amounts. If one has enough spiritual energy, they can learn an immortal technique in a year, but if lacking, it would taken dozens or even hundreds of years.


      A man’s life is limited. Someone with mediocre talent will never get anywhere in his lifetime. That is why the sect put such large important on spiritual energy.


      This month, when Wang Lin was fetching water, he drank a lot of water that the stone bead had been soaked in, causing his body to become much stronger. Before, it would take him six days to fill the 10 vats, now it only took three.


      However, in order to keep others from being suspicious, Wang Lin always got up before sunrise and leisurely walked toward the mountain with the bucket. While others were surprised he was able to finish within three days, they thought it was because he wake up extra early and went to sleep late.
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      This month, almost all of the honorary disciples came to know Wang Lin. All of them carried arrogant looks on their faces and talked viciously to him.


      Wang Lin ignored them. He knew that all these honorary disciples’ minds were twisted. Before he came, all the honorary disciples were at the bottom. They had nowhere to vent their anger and frustration. However, now that he, who entered the sect by attempting suicide was here, they viewed him as someone even lower than them and vented by bullying him.


      He laughed coldly to himself. He knew that this was not something he could do anything about. In the sect, the strong were always right. Some of the honorary disciples had been here for a long time, and their bodies were all very strong. Some had even learned some immortal technique. If he were to fight back, he was bound to lose.


      However, Wang Lin wasn’t a complete pushover. He remembered the faces of all those disciples that looked down upon him and planned to take revenge when he becomes strong enough.


      With this mindset, he acted like he was blind and deaf, and continued to fetch water every day, while secretly studying the stone bead.


      He experimented by soaking the beads in various liquids. He tried mixing the dew and dipping the bead in spring water, sweat, and even blood. In the end, he found that the dew was the best by far.


      But there were different types of dew. The dew that appeared on the bead in the morning was the best, followed by the dew that appeared on the bead at night. If the dew was collected anywhere else, it was not as effective.


      Next best was when it was mixed with spring water. Blood and sweat were the worst, they had almost no effect at all.


      In order to not attract any attention, he found some small gourds in the wild and hollowed them to hold some of the dew.


      He did not carry these gourds with him. Instead, he would hide them separately in remote locations. He would only take them out when he was fetching water and never took them back to the sect.


      He carried a gourd with him when he worked. Whenever he became tired, he would take a drink and instantly feel refreshed.


      In addition, Wang Lin found out about a strange phenomenon. Whenever the night or early morning dew appeared on the stone bead, it would look like there were many drops of dew on the bead, but when collecting them, he could only get about one tenth of that amount. The rest disappeared.


      As for this strange phenomenon, Wang Lin could only say that the dew was absorbed by the bead. Although his explanation was a bit absurd, he really couldn’t think of anything else.


      Today at dusk, Wang Lin filled the remaining three vats and said to the yellow clothed discipling while he was meditating, “Brother Liu, I’m going to take a trip home so I won’t be coming tomorrow.”


      The youth Liu opened his eyes and looked at Wang Lin, then snorted.


      Wang Lin didn’t care. He learned from Zhang Hu that an honorary disciple can return home to visit relatives three times a year. All he had to do was ask elder Sun for permission.


      Wang Lin remembered that his father’s birthday was coming up. No matter what, he must go back. After finishing his chore, he walked toward the elder in charge of the honorary disciples.


      Heng Yue Sect was split into six academies that were split into five subdivisions. They were metal, wood, water, fire, and earth, each with their own honorary disciples. The inner disciples and elders all lived in the main courtyard. He would often pass by them when he fetched water. He always looked at them with eyes filled with envy. After arriving there, he took a good look around, then yelled, “Honorary disciple Wang Lin requests for elder Sun.”


      A young man dressed in white casually walked forward. He looked at Wang Lin once and said proudly, “You are Wang Lin?”


      Seeing the youth dressed in white, Wang Lin’s heart tightened as he nodded.


      He already knew all the Heng Yue Sect disciples were ranked by the color they wore. Honorary disciples were divided into gray and yellow. The yellows were given the right to start cultivating immortal technique. Inner disciples were ranked based on their strength. From high to low are purple, black, white and red.


      The youth in white’s mouth twitched and he gave Wang Lin a cold look before turning around and walking back into the courtyard. Wang Lin followed behind him with a deadpan face.


      After walking through the courtyard for a while, he arrived at a house surrounded by flowers. The youth in white lazily said, “Teacher Sun, an honorary disciple is here to see you.”


      After he finished speaking, he stood off to the side.


      A hoarse voice came from the garden. “You may leave, honorary disciple come in.”


      The youth in white chuckled and left.


      Wang Lin was very nervous inside. He pushed open the gate to the garden. The moment he entered the garden, he was hit by the aroma of various medicines. He turned around and looked at the gate, wondering why he couldn’t smell it outside.


      A voice with discontent came from a corner room in the garden saying, “What are you doing standing there? Hurry up and say your name.”


      Wang Lin quickly said, “Disciple Wang Lin here to meet elder Sun. My dad’s birthday is tomorrow, this disciple wishes to return home for a visit.”


      The voice scolded, “You are Wang Lin? So it was you. Hmph, a person training to be an immortal caring about worldly affairs? In your lifetime, you will never become an immortal!”


      Wang Lin frowned and couldn’t help but say, “Disciple hasn’t even cultivated any immortal technique, how could disciple be on the path to an immortal?”


      The elder paused for a while and impatiently said, “You have three days, so return quickly. This is an thousand mile immortal talisman that can be used twice. It will increase your speed greatly.” Then, an ordinary looking piece of dull yellow paper floated out from the window and landed next to Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin picked up the immortal talisman. He knew from Zhang Hu that all the disciples that visit home receive this. The goal of the sect was very simple: show off the sect’s immortal technique and treasures to attract more youths to apply.


      This immortal talisman was in fact of very poor quality, however, the upside was that it was very easy to use. All you had to do was stick it on your leg. For normal people, it increased their speed.


      However, there were many honorary disciple that collected them because they heard they could be traded for other things in the outside world. Many disciples used the excuse of going back home just to collect the talismans.


      After walking out of the courtyard, Wang Lin headed back to his room. After saying goodbye to Zhang Hu, he started to descend from the mountain.


      At this time, the stars were shining in the sky. Wang Lin wanted to head home tomorrow, but he didn’t want to use the talisman and was afraid he’d miss his dad’s birthday, so he headed out at night.


      Shortly after Wang Lin left, elder Sun came out from his room to gather some herbs, but was abruptly stunned. He stared at the gate entrance. All the blue grass that had been growing there had withered.
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      For the next few days, Wang Lin relied on the birds that were sucked into the cave and splattered on the wall for food. He spent most of his time carefully observing the stone bead. Every time dew appeared, he would smear it on his arm. He did this until his arm was fully recovered. He knew this dew was extremely valuable, so he collected some in the skull of a bird.


      On this day, he sprinkled the dew he had been collecting throughout the past few days on a piece of cloth and carefully warped the bead in it. After making sure it wouldn’t fall off, he arrived at the entrance to the cave when the suction force stopped. He used his teeth to tear apart his clothes and tied them together, then tied one end to a rock and the other around his waist and slowly climbed down.


      Wang Lin had climbed down about five or six meters when his hand slipped. His body dropped quickly, but luckily his clothes were tough and gave him time to swing toward the cliff and grab onto a branch before the cloth tore.


      Cold sweat glistened on Wang Lin’s forehead. When he looked down, he estimated that he was still 20 meters up. With one hand, he grabbed a branch and with the other hand he grabbed the the cloth and tied the cloth on to the branch, Only then did he feel relieved.


      He carefully moved back toward the cliff edge and then started to descend again. When he was 10 meters from the ground, the cloth had stretched to its limit, Wang Lin jumped down without a second thought.


      His clothes couldn’t bear the weight and began to split apart, but still help lighten the fall. Wang Lin felt the wind caress his face on the way down, as well as branches breaking under him, slowing down his fall. He positioned his body just right as he landed, toes pointing downward, and rolled into a ball as he touched the ground.


      The ground felt like a stone knife that pierced his body, creating various deep cuts, especially a cut on this leg. It was so deep that you could see the bones.


      Wang Lin, with blurry vision, gasped for breath. He struggled to put the cloth that was around his neck that contained the bead into his mouth and sucked some dew that was in the cloth. After a while, he struggled to sit up and, with trembling hands, took the cloth and squeezed it above the wound on his leg as a few drops of dew came out.


      A cool feeling emitted from the place the wound was. After having done all this, Wang Lin fell to the ground and prayed for no beasts to attack him before he recovered.


      At that a moment, he heard a shout from the distance.


      “Tie Zhu, where are you?”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He listened closely and realized that it was his dad’s voice. Without time to think, he used all the strength left in his body to shout, “Dad! I’m here!”


      A rainbow approached from the distance, it circle around the cliff near Wang Lin for a while then descended. A sword of light came down and dissipated, revealing a Heng Yue Sect disciple with Wang Lin’s father in his arm, frowning at Wang Lin.


      When Tie Zhu’s father saw his son, he immediately burst into tears. He ran up to Wang Lin and hugged him. While crying he said, “Tie Zhu, what were you thinking? Why did you have to be so stubborn? Have you ever thought about how your parents would live if you died?”


      Wang Lin was stunned. After thinking about it, he realized his dad misunderstood, and thought that he was trying to commit suicide. After looking at himself and seeing how battered his body was, he couldn’t help but let out a bitter laugh.


      The Heng Yue Sect disciple, surname Zhang, gazed over Wang Lin. He looked to the cliff above and saw the clothes that had been torn earlier. With a few leaps, he climbed up until he reached the cave. He felt a force try to suck him in and showed a surprised expression. However, he quickly recovered and jumped down like the force was no big deal. He said, lowly, “Your kid wanted to suicide but was saved by this natural suction force from the cave. Now that Wang Lin has been found, let’s go back to the sect and have the elder make a decision.”


      The Heng Yue Sect disciple rolled his sleeves, grabbed the father son duo, and quickly left that place. After a while, they arrived at the foot of the mountain of the Heng Yue Sect, then climbed the steps and approached the peak.


      Coming back here like this caused Wang Lin to have mixed feelings. At the peak, there were many people with ugly expressions. The disciple Zhang quickly went up to one of them and whispered something. The old man’s brow wrinkled and said with a cold voice. “Since the person was found, send him to the guest room to reunite him with his mother.”


      In the room, when Wang Lin’s mother saw her son, she immediately burst into tears and ran up to hug him. After hearing from his parents he finally knew what was going on.


      When he ran away from home, his parents returned to the Wang family to find his fourth uncle. The three of them feared for his safety, so they went to find Wang Zhuo’s father. With the pressure of his fourth uncle, Wang Zhuo’s father reluctantly got the family members to help ask the Heng Yue Sect to help.


      This is the first time the Heng Yue Sect has encountered something like this opted to ignore it at first. However, the reason why Wang Lin ran away from home was due to not being accepted into the Heng Yue Sect. Although the Heng Yue Sect didn’t care about the life and death of a mortal, if he were really to die and the news of it spread to the villages nearby, parents won’t want their kids to try to enter the sect. Concerned about the future, they sent out a few disciples to search the area. Wang Lin’s father was still worried so he followed them.


      And that’s what caused the scene before him.


      After a while, someone sent in some medicine. Tie Zhu’s mother hastily thanked the the person who delivered it, and carefully fed it to her son. This was indeed medicine produced by an immortal sect. The effect was extremely good. After drinking it, Wang Lin felt that he had recovered quite a lot, and his wound began to ache a lot less.


      Wang Lin’s parents were unceasingly bestowing words of comfort upon him. He wanted to explain everything to them, but he was unsure if they would believe him.


      At that moment, in a Heng Yue Sect hall, several elders were sitting around listening to the disciple Zhang describe how he found Wang Lin. At the end of the long table, a red faced man said disgruntledly, “What does the life and death of a mortal have to do with an immortal like me. Look at the other immortal schools, which of them are like us who send people to find a kid who tried to suicide because he wasn’t selected. This is shameful!.”


      Next to him, a middle aged man with a cold face said, “What elder Ma said is correct. In all the sects within the state of Zhao, only our Heng Yue Sect is like this. But if that kid really died in our mountain range, parents will fear their children would all try to suicide if they were rejected. Then, who would dare to send us their children?”


      An old man in robe took a sip of tea and said slowly, “In reality, isn’t it because our Heng Yue Sect has declined that we must select disciples that are suitable for cultivation from mortals? If it was 500 years ago, who would care what the mortals think?”


      Finally, an old man full of wrinkles sighed and said, “If this youth tried to suicide once, he could try to suicide again. Bah, to prevent this issue from continuing let us just make an exception and accept him as a disciple.” After he finished speaking, he gave a side glance to the middle aged man.
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      The red faced old man frowned with dissatisfaction and said, “Elder Li, is our Heng Yue Sect really going to sink so low? To make an exception for the life and death of a mortal?


      Elder Li open his eyes and said with a cold voice, “Elder Ma, the patriarch told me to handle this matter. If it’s not handled properly, and this piece of trash attempts suicide a second time and his parents spread that we forced their kid to suicide, isn’t that more embarrassing? If you are willing to take responsibility on this matter, then I’ll let you handle it.”


      The middle aged man quickly tried to make peace and said, “There is no need to argue. Why don’t we let him become a disciple first, then after 8 or 10 years, when he fails to keep cultivating, we can send him back and there will be no problem.”


      The old man in robe responded, “If other youths follow suit, what will we do?”


      The middle aged man chuckled and said, “This is an easy task. After this, we have learned our lesson. When we fail people in the future, we should instill in the idea of not suiciding and that would solve this problem. As for this Wang Lin, since the matter is already this big, let us just take him as a disciple. One extra disciple doesn’t matter.”


      Aside from elder Li, two other elders looked thoughtfully at the middle aged man, not saying a word.


      The middle aged man smiled and thought, “Oh Wang Lin, Wang Lin. I have helped all I can. I have repaid you for the piece of metal your fourth uncle has given me. I’m really curious how a mortal managed to get his type of material.”


      What the middle aged man didn’t know was that Wang Lin’s fourth uncle had bought it from a blacksmith. He had seen many things, and as soon as he saw it, he knew it wasn’t normal. This time, to let Tie Zhu join the Heng Yue Sect, he brought it out. As for what the metal was used for, he didn’t know.


      A piece of metal changed Wang Lin’s fate. When the news reached Wang Lin, he couldn’t believe it. He was somehow accepted as a disciple for no apparent reason.


      Two days later, he saw his parents off from the Heng Yue sect. After seeing the joy on his parents faces, he decided to seriously cultivate here.


      However, his way of thinking was changed after his parents left. He was secretly called to the place where disciples get their work assigned and saw a shifty looking youth. The youth’s face was full of contempt. He looked at him and laughed. “So you are Wang Lin, the kid that got to be a disciple by suiciding?”


      Wang Lin silently looked at the youth challenging him. The youth sneered, “Boy, starting tomorrow morning you come to me for work. Your job is to fetch water, no less than ten vats a day. If you can’t finish the work, then no food for you, and if you continue for 7 days then I’ll tell the elders to kick you out of the sect. These are your clothes. Remember, honorary disciples can only wear gray. Once you are a true disciple, you will be assigned other colors.” After he finished talking, he tossed the clothes to Wang Lin and closed his eyes.


      Wang Lin picked up his clothes and asked, “Where do I live?”


      The youth didn’t even open his eyes and casually said, “Go north until you see a row of houses. Give your badge to the disciple there and they will give you a room.”


      Wang Lin left and headed north to the houses. The youth opened his eyes and said, with disdain, “To rely on suicide to join, he really is a waste!”


      While walking in the Heng Yue Sect, Wang Lin saw many disciples wearing gray uniforms in a hurry with pale and cold faces. Some had tools in their hands and they were all rushing about.


      After going straight for a while, he saw a row of houses. There were a lot more disciples in gray here, but they hardly talked to each other.


      After he gave his badge to the yellow-clothed disciple that was in charge, the youth impatiently pointed to a room.


      Wang Lin had already gotten used to the cold expressions of all the people here. He got to his room and opened the door. It was a large room with two wooden beds, a table, and two chairs. They were all very clean and were about as new as the furniture at his house.


      He picked the bed that looked vacant. He placed his luggage down and laid in his bed. Although he had gotten into the Heng Yue Sect, it wasn’t what he was expecting. He thought that he was going to learn immortal techniques, but it seemed like his job was to fetch water.


      Thinking about this, he sighed and touched the stone bead in front of his chest. This was the treasure he had acquired. Wang Lin had read many books and he knew the danger of exposing it, as many people would aim for this treasure.


      A short while later, night fell and an extremely tired youth in gray opened the door and entered. He was stunned when he saw Wang Lin, then proceeded to pass out on his bed without saying a word.


      Wang Lin didn’t care. He knew that he had to wake up early. He touched his stomach, then took out some sweet potatoes. His parents brought them for him to eat when they went out searching for him, and since he was accepted, his parents gave all the remaining food to him.


      The sweet potato was very sweet. As Wang Lin was eating, the youth woke up and eyed the sweet potato. While his mouth watered, he said in a low voice, “Can I have a piece?”


      Wang Lin took out a few pieces and said, “I have a lot here. If you’d like, have some more.”


      The youth quickly picked up the food and scarfed it down, then went over to the table and poured himself a glass of water. He exclaimed, “Damn it! I haven’t eaten anything in two days. So what’s your name?”


      Wang Lin said his name. The youth suddenly laughed and said, “So you are Wang Lin, the trash that entered the Heng Yue Sect by attempting suicide…” He suddenly realized what he had done and said, “Brother, my name is Zhang Hu. To tell you the truth, there is no one in the sect that doesn’t know about you, so please don’t blame me for what I said before. In fact, I admire you for being able to enter the sect this way.”


      Wang Lin laughed bitterly. He didn’t try to explain and passed over a few pieces of sweet potato.


      Zhang Hu quickly accepted it and took a few bites, then said, “ Wang Lin, you better leave some of it for yourself. You are new here. Who knows what evil things that yellow weasel will try to do. Damn it, he doesn’t even treat us like humans.”


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00008.xhtml

    
      #8


      Chapter 8 – Stone Bead


      Chapter 8 – Stone Bead


      Tie Zhu was pale as he got up and looked around. He found that he was in a small natural cave. The sunlight peered in through the entrance of the cave, revealing a floor covered with the bones of birds and animals.


      On the wall behind him was a black hole the size of a fist. He couldn’t tell how deep this little hole was, but on closer inspection one mystery was solved. The pulling force that sucked him into the cave earlier came from this hole. The animals that those scattered bones had belonged to were sucked in just like he had been.


      The suction from the hole must be spontaneous. The moment he appeared in front of this cave during his fall, the mysterious hole pulled him in and saved his life. Tie Zhu, enduring the agony of his right arm, was about to walk out of the cave when the bones on the ground suddenly started moving toward the hole. He quickly rolled to the corner of the cave without a moment’s delay as he felt the wind behind him.


      The unimaginable sucking force suddenly came from the little hole. All the bones rattled as they flew toward the hole. Some of the bigger bones were stuck on the wall blocking, the little hole.


      At that moment, a bird was sucked in as it flew by the cave’s entrance. It whizzed through the air until it splattered against the cave wall.


      After about an hour, the force stopped pulling. Wang Lin stared in horror at the corpse of the recently deceased bird. He didn’t move his body at all, only sat still, while calculating the time.


      Half an hour later, the suction started again. This repeated several times. Wang Lin had grasped the timing of the strange suctioning hole. It would start sucking every 30 minutes for a duration of 60 minutes.


      Taking advantage of the time gap between suctions, Wang Lin painfully crept towards the cave entrance. As he looked below, he couldn’t help but reveal a bitter smile. Below him was a jungle, and the barely visible ground was covered with rocks. The cliff was very steep, there was no way for him to climb down with his broken arm. The distance from the ground measured more than a few dozen meters. If he tried to jump down, it would definitely be the end.


      The bag filled with food was left at the top of the mountain with no way for him to retrieve it. Right now food was the most important problem he needed to solve. As he was pondering, he suddenly remembered the suction time and rushed back to the corner of the cave.


      Time in the outside world seemed to pass by quickly. Wang Lin could feel his body grow weaker and weaker. He had no feeling in his arm, it was completely numb. He smiled bitter as he said to himself, “Being stuck here means a slow death, but jumping down would be instant death.”


      He looked at the bloody corpse of the bird that was sucked in earlier. With a bit of hesitation, he walked over, picked it up, and reluctantly took a bite. The taste was appalling. He exhaled as the raw meat in his mouth flooded his senses, but then continued to eat it.


      He barely chewed the meat, opting to just swallow it nearly whole. Tie Zhu felt warmth enter his stomach as it churned. He ate the bird quickly in big bites, then he stood up and took a deep breath to keep himself from puking it all out.


      He tossed the remains of the bird to the side and sat down against the cave wall. His mind wandered, one moment thinking about his parents, one moment thinking of his fourth uncle, one moment thinking about the mocking faces of his relatives, and one moment he even thought about the cold eyes of the middle aged man in black from the Heng Yue Sect.


      In a trance, Wang Lin looked at the half eaten bird corpse. Without batting an eye, he picked up the corpse for a closer inspection. He saw that within the bird’s corpse there was a red bead the size of a baby’s first. He was very surprised as he took it out of the carcass.


      Why was there a bead in this bird’s body? Wang Lin’s heart was pounding as he thought of a book the teacher in his village had once shown him. Some animals live to be much older, and that something called a dantian will form within their body.


      If one were to eat a dantian, their life would be prolonged, and their strength would increase. Even limbs that had been cut off would grow back.


      When he saw that description, he didn’t believe it, and secretly scoffed at it, but now he couldn’t help but to believe in myths and legends a little more after meeting immortals.


      Wang Lin’s heart was pounding hard enough to fly out of his chest. If this bead was really the dantian described in the book, then eating it would not only heal his injuries quickly, but it would also make it easy to leave this place. Even passing the test to join the Heng Yue Sect should be possible, at least he would be able to pass the perseverance test.


      But the bead was very hard. It didn’t seem edible. He used some of the ragged cloth on his body to wipe it clean, restoring its original color.


      A gray bead, with five clouds carved on it, was revealed. It looked very old. Wang Lin was very disappointed, unwilling to give up, he gave the bead a bite, then silently laughed at himself. “Tie Zhu, you are too delusional. How could some random bird that just happened to fly by have a dantian?”


      Wang Lin sighed. It was already dark outside. He felt weary and fell asleep with the bead by his side and animal bones covering the floor.


      Since it is fall right now, the temperature dropped very quickly, especially in the mountain area. The cold air entered Wang Lin’s body. He curled up, and the night passed by quickly.


      The next morning, sunlight peered in from the outside of the cave as the sun rose. A few drops of sparkling dew secreted from the bead by Wang Lin’s side. As the dew gathered, it dripped on to the bones nearby.


      After a while, Wang Lin woked up. Not only was his arm still swollen, its condition seemed to have gotten worse. Wang Lin sat on the floor, feeling very depressed.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself, “Am I going to be stuck here my whole life?” He slowly turned his head and noticed the dew that accumulated on the bones. Since he was thirsty, he carefully picked up a few bones and licked the dew off them.


      The sweetness of the dew was quite good. He couldn’t tell if he was imagining it, but his whole body felt warm and comfortable after drinking some.


      Especially the injury on his arm. There was feeling of comfort and itching as the swelling lessened. Wang Lin rubbed his eyes, and closely looked at his arm. The swelling had indeed gone down. He quickly looked at the bones around him but wasn’t able to find any more with dew on them.


      At that moment, he suddenly noticed the bead and saw drops of dew on it. He remembered that all the bones that had dew on them were next to the bead. He gently picked up the bead, with his heart pounding, and rolled the bead on his arm to evenly spreading out the dew.


      Waves of cool and refreshing feelings came from the arm. Wang Lin stared at his arm without batting an eye. After a while his eyes lit up. The swelling from the arm had gone down. He tried waving his arm. While there was still some pain, it wasn’t a big deal.


      “This stone bead must be a treasure!” Wang Lin was pleasantly surprised.
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      The youth faintly smiled and said, “He’s going to die soon, but this person is pretty good to have lasted 13 days. The cultivators before him only lasted eight days! Ugly Uncle, catch me an Illusory Yin cultivator next time so I can play for a while longer. That way, my octo soul worms can mature faster.”


      The old man’s expression remained neutral as he said, “OK!” It was a very simple word, but it was filled with confidence.


      Beside the youth, the pretty girl blinked and smiled. “Cousin, how many more swords does that person have?”


      The youth laughed and wrapped his hand around the woman’s waist. “Forget it, these nine swords are all yours! Not to mention these nine sword, there is nothing in the Thunder Celestial Realm I can’t obtain if I want it. Once we find the source of these swords from this person’s origin soul, we can take a trip there.”


      The woman smiled and revealed a charming gaze. Her voice was alluring as she said, “Cousin is someone from the Yao family, so you can naturally do it.”


      The youth revealed pride. The Yao family was a name even the Thunder Celestial Temple had to respect. As a member of the Yao family, it was as he said. As long as he saw it, there was nothing he couldn’t obtain.


      At this moment inside the void, Wang Lin saw the fragment before him. His body flickered and appeared above the fragment.


      “I wonder where Brother Li is…” Wang Lin’s divine sense subconsciously spread out, but his expression immediately became gloomy. Killing intent as powerful as when he faced the Blood Ancestor exploded once more.


      There wasn’t much focus in Li Yuan’s eyes; it was about to dissipate.


      “About to die… whatever, then I’ll just die… It will be a relief. It’s just that I won’t be able to teach Brother Xu the restriction heart…” Li Yuan let out a bitter smile.


      He already couldn’t see anything around him. There were several white insects moving inside his pupils. The strange thing was that Li Yuan felt no pain.


      “Even if I die, as someone of the Li family, I have to die with dignity!” Li Yuan’s eyes focused once more and revealed firm determination. He turned around and looked at the three people casually chasing him.


      There was strong hatred inside Li Yuan’s eyes!


      “I have no hatred against the three of you. If you wanted my magical treasures, you could have just taken them, but you toyed with me like this. When I die, I’ll turn into a vengeful ghost to vent this hatred!”


      Li Yuan slapped his bag of holding and the remaining three swords flew out, giving off fierce sword energy. With a point of his finger, the three swords flew toward the youth!


      “Impudent!” The youth sneered as his right hand reached out and a blood hand immediately appeared before him. With one grasp, he caught all three flying swords.


      Li Yuan’s expression was fierce. The moment the youth caught the flying swords, his right hand formed a seal and pressed between his eyebrows. A ray of black light as thick as an arm came out between his eyebrows. The black light immediately divided into countless more lines, and as his hands formed seals, they formed a restrictions.


      The moment these restrictions appeared, they divided into 18. In an instant, these restrictions surrounded Li Yuan. He coughed out a large mouthful of blood that landed on the restrictions.


      However, there were many white insects inside the blood. It was very shocking.


      After absorbing his blood, these restrictions swiftly flew toward the youth. These restrictions were very fast and rapidly approached the youth. At this moment, the youth had barely managed to grab hold of those three swords with his spell.


      When he saw the restrictions fall from the sky, the youth didn’t panic. He let out a cold snort and his eyes were filled with contempt. The old man beside him took a step forward and raised his right hand. Dense origin energy immediately surrounded the area.


      “Break!” The old man only said one word.


      In an instant, the restrictions were surrounded by origin energy and then collapsed. However, after they exploded, they didn’t disappear, they turned back into black lines. The black lines condensed together before flying straight for the old man, carrying a destructive aura.


      The old man slapped his bag of holding, causing an ancient mirror to appear, and he pointed it toward the black line. There was a flash. It was as if the entire world had darkened and all the light had condensed around the ancient mirror. The black line immediately collapsed.


      Li Yuan’s body trembled and he coughed out a large mouthful of blood. His body was filled with death aura. He muttered, “It isn’t that my Li family’s restriction is lacking, it’s because I used too much of my restriction heart helping Brother Xu. After that, I had no time to recover it. How else could this broken mirror be able to stop the restrictions?! However, Brother Xu has helped my family greatly, so I don’t regret it! If I die, then I’ll die!”


      Li Yuan let out a miserable smile. At this moment, the old man stepped forward and threw a kick without even looking at Li Yuan. There was a crackling sound as Li Yuan coughed out more blood and his body landed on the ground. His eyes were dim. That kick had scattered the remaining celestial spiritual energy inside his body, making it so he couldn’t retaliate anymore.


      “Junior Master, this person is no longer dangerous. You can attack now.” The old man stepped back and his expression was cold. He didn’t feel shame at all from attacking an Ascendant junior as an Illusory Yin cultivator.


      The youth had just barely managed to get a hold of the three flying swords, and it was only because Li Yuan’s connection with the three swords was lost. He caught the swords and directly gave them to the woman beside him.


      The youth stepped forth with a sneer and said, “Let me see exactly where you found these celestial swords!” The youth raised his right hand and pressed down on Li Yuan.


      “Hurry up, Cousin.” The woman smiled as she watched all of this. Her eyes were filled with an alluring charm as she played with the celestial sword in her hand.


      As for the old man, his expression was as calm as usual.


      Just at this moment, just as that youth named Yao’s hand pressed down on Li Yuan, a ripple suddenly appeared beside him! The originally calm old man’s expression suddenly changed at this moment. He charge forward and immediately shouted, “Young Master, retreat!”


      The youth was startled.


      In an instant, an unimaginable killing intent came out from inside the ripple. This killing intent was so powerful that it caused the entire world to turn cold. There was even ice falling from the sky.


      The youth’s expression turned deathly pale. Before he even had time to search Li Yuan’s soul, he immediately retreated. However, at this moment, a figure walked out from the ripple. The moment the figure appeared, the killing intent reached its peak.


      Thundering rumbles suddenly echoed in the sky. The moment the youth retreated, the figure from the ripple stepped forth and pointed at the youth’s chest.


      A wave of cracking sounds echoed and the youth coughed out a mouthful of blood. All of the bones inside his body were broken and he was thrown away.


      The figure closed in once more and the finger landed between the youth’s eyebrows. Rich origin energy entered the youth’s body and caused all the celestial spiritual energy inside his body to collapse in an instant!


      Cracking sounds echoed and the youth’s expression became pale. In his eyes, that finger had replaced the world and became the controller of his life.


      His body was thrown into the air and flew away in an arc. Cracking sounds still came from his body in the air, and he coughed out mouthfuls of blood that turned into blood mist.


      The origin energy in his body surged like crazy. It first destroyed his celestial spiritual energy, then it destroyed his cultivation base, and finally forced all the blood in his body out from his pores.


      The current him was like a person made of blood in the air. His body gave off a dense blood mist!


      The origin energy inside his body didn’t stop and continued to rage inside his body. All of the muscles in his body were destroyed inch by inch and all of his internal organs were instantly crushed!


      This still didn’t end. The origin energy was too strong, to the point that it was impossible to measure. After destroying the internal origins, the origin energy rushed to his head. His skull collapsed along with his brain. At this instant, the youth named Yao’s flesh completely collapsed!


      When he was only half way up the air, his entire body collapsed, disintegrated, and dissipated.


      His origin soul was filled with confusion and unimaginable fear; he even had the impulse to cry. At the moment his body collapsed and his origin soul appeared, the origin energy exploded. This origin energy tore the origin soul apart and completely destroyed it!


      However, the origin soul didn’t dissipate. The origin energy rapidly condensed the origin soul into a fist-sized ball of light. The ball instantly returned to Wang Lin’s hand and he pressed it between Li Yuan’s eyebrows to help Li Yuan nourish his dissipating origin soul.


      “Who gave you the qualifications to hurt my friend!?” Extremely cold words slowly came out of Wang Lin’s mouth.


      All of this happened in an instant; it was fast beyond imagination. The old man had just moved forward, and before he could get close, everything had already ended.


      Cold sweat appeared on the old man’s forehead. His calmness was gone and his indifference had already collapsed. His calmness and indifference had completely disintegrated. His eyes were filled with horror and even a trace of fear. He wasn’t able to clearly see the other person at all earlier. In particular, the rich origin energy that appeared with the ripple made him suck in a breath of cold air.


      What frightened him even more was the aura that came from inside the ripple. The aura of the youth that came out was actually perfectly merged with the world.


      “Too terrifying… I know all the Corporeal Yang cultivators, but who is he?!” His face was pale and sweat dripped down his forehead. The killing intent from the other person was so intense that it caused his mind to tremble. He subconsciously stepped back a few steps and even had the impulse to immediately escape.


      Not far away, the woman was completely stunned. The scene before her caused her brain to become temporarily blank.


      “Xu… Brother Xu…” On the ground, Li Yuan’s eyes were filled with excitement as he struggled to speak. “Help me… Kill them!!”
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      As he resisted the black cloud, he continued to be knocked back as it contracted. This cycle continued until the black clouds showed signs of collapse. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he open his mouth to spit out origin energy.


      This origin energy entered the black cloud and suddenly made it feel like it was filled with endless power, causing it to contract like crazy. However, at this moment, the resistance coming from the Blood Ancestor also grew endlessly.


      Sounds of explosions came from inside and the black cloud actually began to collapse. The Blood Ancestor’s muffled roar came through and sounded like roaring thunder in Wang Lin’s ears.


      The Blood Ancestor’s roar came out. “You brat, Wang Lin, are not qualified to seal this old man!” The dense, black clouds collapsed again. They were now very thin and were about to disappear.


      Once the the black clouds disappeared, it meant that the one-billion-soul soul flag was destroyed!


      Wang Lin shouted, “Three primary souls, appear!” Inside the cloud, the three primary souls, including the Qilin and fourth soul, immediately condensed and began their attack on the Blood Ancestor.


      Through the clouds, Wang Lin could see the qilin turn into black smoke and surround the Blood Ancestor. The qilin’s head took shape and bit down on the Blood Ancestor’s neck. The fourth soul was constantly flying in and out of the Blood Ancestor. Every time it  penetrated the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul, it would leave with a large amount of origin energy.


      There was still that human figure that the last primary soul formed. It turned into black gas that surrounded the Blood Ancestor, making his movements slow.


      The Blood Ancestor’s face revealed a fierce expression and red light flashed from his body while he chanted a complex chant. The red light shined like crazy from his body and gradually filled the black clouds until they looked purple!


      A roar came out from the Blood Ancestor’s mouth. “Blood soul, collapse!” The red light around his body was almost demonic and his origin soul suddenly released unimaginable power. The qilin immediately let out a miserable groan and the impact of the force caused it to dissipate rapidly. Terrified of this, it immediate let go and backed up.


      The primary soul around the Blood Ancestor collapsed and quickly retreated. Even the fourth soul that penetrated the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul was caught by the Blood Ancestor. With a merciless pinch, cracks appeared on it before it dissipated and retreated.


      “Little brat Wang Lin!” The Blood Ancestor’s eyes were bloodshot as his hand ripped open the black clouds before him.


      From beginning to end, Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. When the Blood Ancestor was about to step out, he opened his mouth and spat out a ray of yellow light. There was a grain of sand inside the yellow light.


      The moment the sand appeared, a powerful pressure immediately shrouded the area. In an instant, this grain of sand immediately grew until it was more than 1,000 feet wide. It was like a mountain, but it looked more like a stamp!


      This object had used a celestial fragment as material and was refined in a furnace formed by the heavens with divine retribution!


      The moment it appeared, it pressed down on the Blood Ancestor with enormous amount of celestial spiritual energy!


      Crackling sounds immediately came from inside the Blood Ancestor’s body and the blood light around him weakened. The step he was taking to step out was forced back.


      The stamp formed by the 1,000 foot fragment descended from the sky. The Blood Ancestor charged out, but after a series of rumbles, he was pressed down under the stamp.


      When the stamp rose up, the Blood Ancestor looked weaker, but he was still fierce and red light flashed brightly around him. At this moment, the Karma Whip suddenly appeared and lashed toward him.


      With a bang, the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul became more unstable. Just as he was about to retaliate, the stamp smashed down. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul was about to collapse.


      He let out a miserable smile and his eyes were filled with madness. Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s voice came.


      “Blood Ancestor, I will not kill you and will give you a chance to see Yao Xixue again! If you explode, you will never see Yao Xixue again!” Wang Lin’s voice was cold.


      The Blood Ancestor silently pondered and the madness in his eyes slowly disappeared. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as his hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Collect!”


      The surrounding black cloud immediately surrounded the Blood Ancestor. The Karma Whip also appeared and wrapped around the Blood Ancestor. The damaged three primary souls also appeared and began to devour like crazy.


      The stamp floated above, Although it didn’t press down again, the pressure was still there. This pressure cause the black cloud to contract even more rapidly. It contracted to a ball in almost an instant before turning back into a 30-foot-long flag in Wang Lin’s hand.


      The 100-feet-wide flag spread out and there was a radical change. Before, it was just a black flag with nothing on it, but now there was an image.


      The Blood Ancestor’s figure was lifelike with the Karma Whip around him like a lock and the three primary souls fiercely surrounding him. The Blood Ancestor’s expression revealed indignation and unwillingness.


      Just like this, the image on the flag took form.


      Looking at the one-billion-soul soul flag, Wang Lin was silent. He didn’t feel pride in defeating the Blood Ancestor, and his heart felt melancholy.


      He had struggled a lot to defeat the Blood Ancestor and was not nearly as calm he seemed on the outside. This fight was filled with life and death moments, and a moment of carelessness would have meant death. This battle was no less dangerous than his escape from the Moongazer Serpen. In fact, it was even a bit more dangerous.


      After all, the Moongazer Serpent’s intelligence was very limited.


      “There is no great hatred between the two of us. If you had just taken Yao Xixue with you, you wouldn’t have ended up like this…” Wang Lin sighed.


      Unless it was the last resort and he was crazy, he won’t have forced the Blood Ancestor down like this. He was helpless on his matter because if he wanted to live, he had to resist. If he wanted to continued to exist, he had to kill the Blood Ancestor that swore to destroy him.


      Yao Xixue was the Blood Ancestor’s weakness. In order to seal the Blood Ancestor, Wang Lin had to use this! In the face of survival, there was no such thing as despicable!


      Wang Lin looked at the soul flag and said, “Blood Ancestor, I respect your fatherly love. I also have a son. If someone were to act against my child... I can understand your anger… However, did you give me a chance to explain? I didn’t touch your daughter once while I had her captured. If it wasn’t for your daughter plotting against me, why would I dare to provoke the Blood Ancestor?”


      He knew that the Blood Ancestor could hear!


      “Could it be that your daughter, Yao Xixue, is allowed plot against me, but I’m not allowed to retaliate!? You love your daughter, so you don’t think about right or wrong and don’t think about the cause. Although this is love, it is spoiled love!


      “I gave you a chance, but senior Blood Ancestor held the idea of killing me. In my eyes, your actions are no different from Yao Xixue’s. I understood the job of a father 1,000 years ago, but you still don’t understand it even today!” Wang Lin looked up at the distance and put the flag away. He didn’t bother considering if the Blood Ancestor understood.


      He only needed to have a clear conscience, and this was enough!


      He raised his right hand and pressed against the celestial fragment. There was a flash of yellow light as it shrank to the size of a grain of sand before Wang Lin swallowed it.


      He patted his clothes as if he wanted to sweep away all the gloominess from the past several days. Then his body turned into a ray of light and he flew far away.


      “I’ll make myself as strong as possible in the Thunder Celestial Realm. My spells are still very lacking. Before, my cultivation level wasn’t high enough to be eligible for celestial spells. However, with my current cultivation, I am strong enough to participate in the battles for celestial caves.


      My goal is a celestial spell! Wan Er, don’t worry, I will definitely go to planet Dong Lin! Whenever there is a trace of hope for you to awaken, I, Wang Lin, will do everything I can to fight for it!”


      Wang Lin placed his right hand between his eyebrows. His increase in cultivation made him even more confident in reviving Li Muwan! Aside from escaping from those old monsters,  the other reason he had come to the Allheaven Star System was to revive Li Muwan!


      Wang Lin was constantly thinking of Li Muwan as he stepped through the void. His goal was the fragment before him.


      From this moment on, there was one more powerful person to fight over treasures in the Thunder Celestial Realm: Wang Lin!


      On the fragment before Wang Lin, Li Yuan’s escape was reaching its end. His body was like a lamp without oil.


      If it wasn’t for the people behind him taunting him, he would have already died. What made him even more humiliated was that the man behind him was using him as target practice for various spells.


      The elder beside the youth gave off a ruthless aura. He would sometimes give pointers to the youth, and every time he did, Li Yuan would suffer even more.


      Only three of the eight flying swords remained. The rest were lost when he used spells with them. The old man had casually caught them, wiped the divine sense off them, and threw them at the youth.


      Shortly after, the youth would gift them to the woman beside him.


      A feeling of indignation brewed inside Li Yuan’s heart. The woman’s crisp laughter and whiny voice made it even worse for him.


      Along the he way, he had suffered even more injuries. He had no time to heal himself and his right arm was beginning to rot. There were white insects moving inside his flesh. These weren’t maggots, they were poisonous insects released by the youth behind him.


      Li Yuan felt that these white insects were inside his body, even inside his origin soul. It was as if his body had become a breeding ground for these insects.


      Li Yuan’s speed became slower and slower. His whole body felt tired and death aura filled his body. His face was no longer pale but a sickly red.


      Behind Li Yuan, the old man withdrew his gaze and calmly said, “Young Master, this person is out of energy!”
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      In the void, Wang Lin’s speed became faster and faster as he got more and more familiar with his Corporeal Yang cultivation. The origin energy inside his body was dense, and as it cycled inside his body, he felt slight discomfort. Every step he took would contain origin energy, making him feel like he was breaking through space.


      This was far too different from before. At this moment, Wang Lin was a bit uncoordinated and his body was trembling slightly.


      He even vaguely felt that he had become one with the world. As long as he put his mind to it, he would be able to achieve it.


      This feeling became stronger and stronger until an impulse appeared in his heart. In the end, this impulse became even stronger. He looked at the void and felt as if he was really going to merge with the world.


      It was as if the void in the world was his body, but this feeling was somewhat absurd. Wang Lin’s calm and intellectual mind told him that it was impossible, but the feeling from his body and origin soul felt so real.


      His eyes lit up, and after silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin let go of his reason. He closed his eyes and used the feeling from his origin soul to take a step!


      When he took this step, the void suddenly trembled. It was as if the void was a pool of water, and Wang Lin’s step had caused countless ripples to spread across this pool.


      At the same time, Wang Lin’s origin energy began to cycle. It diffused around his body and began to fuse with the world, forming a mysterious connection.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s body disappeared.


      There was a spell that was faster than instant movement at the Nascent Soul stage, one that was beyond teleportation at the Ascendant stage, and there was the technique of using countless greater teleportations at once! However, this spell was even faster.


      This spell was called Spatial Bending!


      This was a spell that ancient cultivators could only use once they formed their origin souls. In the current cultivation world, only those at the Nirvana Scryer stage could use this origin spell!


      Not every second step cultivator could comprehend this spell. This had nothing to do with talent but with one’s comprehension of origin energy.


      The Blood Ancestor was rapidly fleeing countless kilometers from where Wang Lin disappeared. His cultivation level had been reduced to Corporeal Yang stage, so he couldn’t use many spells. At the moment, his origin soul was also damaged, making him even weaker.


      “Wang Lin, once I recover, I swear I’ll kill you!” The Blood Ancestor moved extremely fast and was like a shadow as he flew through the void. After a long time, he finally relaxed and muttered, “That brat Wang Lin should be unable to catch up to me now. I muse find a place and use the secret method to recover my cultivation back to the Nirvana Scryer stage as soon as possible.”


      After pondering for a while, the Blood Ancestor made up his mind. However, at this moment, his expression changed greatly and he began to escape again without any hesitation. There was a ripple behind him and Wang Lin’s figure walked out.


      When Wang Lin’s right foot landed, he his eyes opened. In the distance, the Blood Ancestor had almost lost his wits and was completely shocked.


      “Spatial Bending! This person hasn’t reached the Nirvana Scryer stage yet, how could he use a spell that only second step cultivators can use?! No way!” The Blood Ancestor quickly escaped and felt bitterness in his heart.


      “It is often said that those who can step across the Yin and Yang stage in one go will often be at the peak of second step. Could this be true…” The Blood Ancestor was aghast at this. Even before his cultivation level had dropped, he had only managed to touch the edge of this spell that couldn’t be learned and only comprehended.


      As far as he knew, not even Ling Tianhou fully understood this spell. To people like them, this spell was something infinitely close to a spell of the third step!


      The first time the Blood Ancestor felt a trace of fear toward Wang Lin, this fear came from what he personally saw. He personally witnessed the changes that happened to Wang Lin. He witnessed Wang Lin go from a peak late stage Ascendant cultivator to Wang Lin’s current stage!


      “This little brat must be lucky. Yes, he must be lucky to be able to use Spatial Bending!” The Blood Ancestor felt extremely bitter. He didn’t even turn his head as he quickly fled.


      At the moment Wang Lin opened his eyes, they revealed clarity. He was still a bit confused on what had just happened. To him, it felt like he had just lifted his right foot and then landed.


      However, during this process, it was as if he had stepped into the passage of time and everything had passed by him. When his foot landed, he was here, and before him was the Blood Ancestor he was chasing.


      “My divine sense was not even locked on to him… I only had the intent of killing him and yet I mysterious crossed an immeasurable distance to reach here.”


      Wang Lin didn’t chase the Blood Ancestor’s disappearing figure. He silently pondered the feeling he had before. Compared to chasing the Blood Ancestor, Wang Lin knew that comprehending this was more precious.


      Time seemed to pass extremely slowly, but it also felt like it began to move really fast. After half an incense stick of time passed, Wang Lin’s eyes revealed enlightenment. He looked down at the void as he lifted his right root and took a step forward.


      With one step, the ripple appeared once more, but his body was still there. The feeling of his body becoming one with the world didn’t appear.


      Wang Lin frowned. He looked at the direction where the Blood Ancestor ran to and began chasing. Chasing after the Blood Ancestor was only one reason, but at this moment, it was more important for Wang Lin to get that feeling of fusing with the world. When Wang Lin thought about what happened before, his heart suddenly skipped a beat.


      “If I can master that kind of spell, won’t that mean that… I will be invisible and formless?!” Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light as he moved forward.


      As time passed, he moved faster and faster until he was like a ray of light that flashed by.


      That feeling of integrating with the world once again appeared in Wang Lin’s heart. He suppressed his excitement and began comprehending it. However, this kind of feeling was extremely ethereal and couldn’t be fully mastered!


      When the feeling started disappearing, Wang Lin let out a sigh. The Blood Ancestor appeared in his mind and with one step he disappeared.


      The escaping Blood Ancestor felt an uneasiness in his heart. This feeling wasn’t this strong even when he faced the Yao family ancestor.


      Just at this moment, his expression changed greatly and he retreated without even thinking. However, at this instant, the shadow of a whip came from the void and mercilessly lashed toward him.


      The Blood Ancestor’s hands formed a seal to create a ray of blood light that collided with the whip, then he quickly retreated.


      Ripples appeared behind the whip and then Wang Lin walked out from within.


      The Blood Ancestor’s heart trembled greatly. The scene before him had shaken his world view. After seeing Wang Lin use Spatial Bending twice in a row, he was no longer able to lie to himself that it was only a fluke.


      After Wang Lin appeared, he charged forward and his finger pointed at the sky. An underworld river suddenly appeared, and it was filled with sharp, resentful wails that echoed across the void.


      This underworld river was different from before. The current underworld river was filled with origin energy. It was obvious that as Wang Lin grew stronger, even this spells would fundamentally change.


      Wang Lin coldly stared at the Blood Ancestor and softly said, “Origin energy underworld river!”


      In an instant, the underworld river trembled and began to extend indefinitely as if it was going to replace the world. It encompassed everything, including Wang Lin and the Blood Ancestor.


      The boundless origin energy filled the world and the countless resentful souls began to gather before they all charged at the Blood Ancestor from all directions.


      The Blood Ancestor’s expression was extremely gloomy. Right now he was only an origin soul and was extreme weak. This underworld river made him even weaker, but the Blood Ancestor was still the Blood Ancestor. Even now, it would be difficult for Wang Lin to kill him.


      Despite being surrounded by the underworld river, his face showed a flash of power. Both of his hands formed seals and his body released a blinding, red light. A powerful pressure spread out from his body.


      “Blood Transformation!” The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul changed and in an instant turned into giant blood claws that shot straight toward Wang Lin.


      With one swipe, five cracks charged toward Wang Lin like roaring dragons. At the moment the cracks closed, in Wang Lin raised his right hand. Origin energy filled his body and he slapped the cracks, causing an explosion. Wang Lin backed out of the underworld river and shouted, “Underworld river, soul condense!”


      The countless resentful spirits condensed and origin energy filled them, making them even more fierce. Countless resentful spirits took the form of Yao Xixue before they charged toward the Blood Ancestor.


      The Blood Ancestor let out a cry as he turned around and swiped behind as if he wanted to tear this underworld river apart. As for those souls that looked like Yao Xixue, even though he knew that they were fake, he was unwilling to attack.


      Thanks the power of the claws, he was able to rip open a gap in the underworld river and charge out, but countless souls in the form of Yao Xixue blocked him.


      The Blood Ancestor let out a sad cry. His face was filled with resolve and he swiped the blood claws. Countless Yao Xixues collapsed while letting out very sad and real cries that fell in the Blood Ancestor’s ears. This caused his already injured mind to tremble.


      The underworld river began to collapse under the Blood Ancestor’s attack and the gap grew larger. Finally, the Blood Ancestor charged out with an unspeakable amount of hatred.


      “Wang Lin, you and I can’t coexist!!!” After rushing out, although the Blood Ancestor was fierce, his heart felt exhausted. Yao Xixue’s sorrowful screams constantly echoed in his mind as if they would never dissipate.


      At the moment he charged out, Wang Lin arrived before him with the soul flag in hand. Black clouds came out from the soul flag and immediately surrounded the Blood Ancestor as he rushed out.


      The Karma Whip entered the black cloud and whipping sounds continuously echo.


      Wang Lin shouted, “Gather!” All of the black clouds contracted like crazy, but the Blood Ancestor was still resisting inside. Even now he was still the proud Blood Ancestor!
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      After waiting a while in the garden, Elder Sun came back with a dark expression. His face was full of anger. Earlier, when he talked to the patriarch about the matter, some of his apprentice-brothers ridiculed him. He thought, “Wait until I get all the gourds and create an immortal pill that will greatly increase my cultivation. Let’s see who will be laughing then.”


      After entering the garden, Elder Sun saw Wang Lin and huffed, “Wang Lin, from today on, you are my, Sun Dazhu’s, disciple. You must cultivate properly to not disgrace your master’s name.” He tossed out a small pouch and said, “This is the inner disciple’s identification. It also acts as a bag of holding. It can hold a lot of things. Your clothes and instructions to your cultivation method are stored inside. Check it out yourself.”


      Wang Lin quickly picked it up. He was very excited, and his mind was filled with the thoughts of his parents’ expectations. This time, he wholeheartedly called Sun Dazhu master.


      Sun Dazhu replied with a grunt. He shifted his gaze and said, “From now on, you will live in the room in the back. You can’t leave without my permission.”


      With that statement, he picked up a pebble and threw it at the garden gate behind him. There was only a purple light when the pebble hit the gate and it disintegrated into a fine powder.


      After this display, Sun Dazhu gave Wang Lin a cold look and walked into his room.


      Wang Lin’s pupils contracted. He was terrified. He held his bag of holding and entered his room. The room was small and only contained a bed. Wang Lin didn’t mind. He sat on the bed examined the bag of holding.


      The little gray bag didn’t look that special. Wang Lin turned the bag upside down on the ground and several things fell out. There was a set of red clothes and a little booklet.


      Wang Lin’s face lit up. He picked up the little booklet and excitedly opened it. On the first page it read: “Three Stages of Qi Condensation ”


      He read until midnight using the light of the oil lamp. He closed the book and felt he had a bit more understanding of cultivation. This booklet contained three stages of concentrating qi, which were considered the most basic stages. In the booklet, it was mentioned that there were total of 15 stages of Qi Condensation. Only after reaching the third stage could one gain access to the method for later stages.


      The so called Qi Condensation was to absorb the spiritual energy from heaven and earth to change the body and build a foundation for the future.


      This was also a test of how good one’s natural talents was. The more talented one was, the faster they could absorb spiritual energy into their body. Naturally, their cultivation speed would be quick, however, if one’s talent was average, then perhaps they would never reach the third layer in their lifetime. Some couldn’t even reach the first layer.


      The Three Stages of Qi Condensation booklet became Wang Lin’s treasure. He immediately memorized the method for the first three layers in his mind. He sat cross legged with his eyes closed and began to breath with the one long three short method stated in the booklet. One long means to take a deep breath, while three short means to take three short breaths that were one third the length of a normal breath. Using this abnormal breathing method allows one to quickly absorb spiritual energy into their body.


      The booklet indicated that the first time one practiced breathing technique, they would feel as if there are ants crawling inside their body. This was caused by spiritual energy entering the body. The booklet said not to be nervous. Just relax and imagine yourself becoming nothing, then become one with heaven and earth.


      After a long time, Wang Lin helplessly found that not only did he not feel anything, but he was out of breath thanks to this abnormal breathing.


      Wang Lin sighed. He knew that most of the disciples here had a lot of talent and that this booklet was written for them. His talent was only average. How could he compete with them?


      But he wasn’t discouraged. After taking a few breaths, he continued the breathing technique.


      The night went by slowly. By the time morning came, Wang Lin still wasn’t able to feel any spiritual energy enter this body. His head was dizzy from not sleeping at all that night as he got up and opened the door to go out.


      Outside, there was a gentle breeze that carried the scent of medication. He took a few deep breaths, but wasn’t able to get rid of his exhaustion. He missed the spring water filled gourd. If he could drink some of that spring water, he wouldn’t be this tired.


      But right now was not the time to act rashly. He was very confident in where he hid the stone bead and the gourds. He searched almost half the mountain to find a secluded location. Even if they happened upon the location, they wouldn’t find his treasure.


      He strolled into the herb garden until he found a rock. Wang Lin sat down on the rock and started to cultivate. After a while, he felt like ants were crawling in his body. He was stunned. Right as he was about to continue, his teacher shouted, “Wang Lin, what are you doing? Quickly come out of there. I’m telling you now; never cultivate in the herb garden.”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and saw Sun Dazhu sullenly staring at him. He silently got up and left the herb garden.


      Sun Dazhu coldly snorted, “You sure know how to find a good location. I’m growing my herbs here because it has the most spiritual energy in the garden, and you come and suck it away. If any of these herbs die because of this, even our lives couldn’t compensate for them.”


      Wang Lin glared at Sun Dazhu and respectfully said, “Disciple didn’t know any better. Disciple will never cultivate here again.”


      Sun Dazhu’s expression returned to normal, then he added “However, if you can find me another gourd, while I can’t let you cultivate in the herb garden, I can give you a low-grade spirit stone. With it, your Qi Condensation will be lot easier.”


      Wang Lin lowered his head. A look of ridicule flashed across his face, then he said, “Disciple can go check the spring in the mountains again. If my luck is good, I might be able to find another one.”


      Sun Dazhu pondered a little and said, “You go have a look. Remember, if you bring me back another gourd, I’ll reward you with a low-grade spirit stone.”


      Wang Lin looked up at Sun Dazhu and asked, “Is what master is saying true? If I bring back a gourd, you will give me a spirit stone?”


      Sun Dazhu had a happy look on his face as he said, “Yes. As long as I get a gourd, I’ll give you a low-grade spirit stone.”


      Wang Lin secretly sneered, but on the surface he respectfully nodded in response.


      Sun Dazhu’s right hand formed a seal and he muttered a few words, then he threw his arm and the gate swung open. He rubbed his beard and said, “Go ahead. Leave now and come back quickly.”
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      Zhang Hu ran to the table in a daze. He tried to pour a cup of water from the container for a long time, but not a single drop came out. He rubbed his eyes and saw the bedding was crumpled into a ball, then he stared at Wang Lin and said, “Wang Lin, when did you come back? This…did a ghost do this?”


      Wang Lin smiled, then he opened the door and said, “I don’t know. When I got back, it was already like this. Why don’t you try asking the other disciples? However, if this gets to the elders, you would have to go through the trouble of explaining this and possibly get interrogated by them.”


      Zhang Hu shook his head, and said, “Forget it, I won’t ask. If I get questioned by the elders, it would be hard to avoid punishment.”


      Wang Lin didn’t mind him and walked out the door. It was still raining outside, so he quickened his pace, afraid that the bead would cause some disturbance in the rain. He took a deserted path to the eastern gate. All the water that fell on him was absorbed by the bead, and he was afraid someone would notice. At first he wanted to hide it in his room, but then decided it was safer to hide it outside.


      Wang Lin went to one of the places that he had previously hid a gourd containing dew. It was very early in the morning and not many people had awakened yet. He made sure no one followed him before burying the stone bead there.


      After that, he let out a sigh. He intended to wait for the rain to stop, then come back to take his treasure back. Wang Lin left very cautiously, making sure no one else was around, and made his way to the chore house. When he got there, he was just about to pick up a bucket when the weasel faced yellow clothed disciple came out. Disciple Liu was a bit startled when he saw Wang Lin, but quickly changed his expression to one full of enthusiasm as he rushed forward to snatch the bucket from Wang Lin’s grasp. He said, “If it isn’t brother Wang! How was your trip home? Are your parents doing well? Your senior has missed you on these days you were gone.”


      Wang Lin was stunned, he was very familiar with that face. It was exactly same face his relatives had at the party, but Wang Lin wasn’t sure what Disciple Liu was trying to do.


      “Brother Liu, my parents are doing well. You don’t need to worry.” Wang Lin carefully replied, as he wasn’t sure what Liu was up to.


      Disciple Liu warmly said, as he puffed his chest, “Brother, from now on you don’t have to wake up so early. Your big brother was joking with you, telling you to fill ten vats a day, but you went and seriously believed me. From now on, you only need to fill one vat a day. Even if you don’t finish in time, you can go eat when food is served. If anyone gives you any trouble, just tell your big brother!”


      Wang Lin’s face changed color. He hesitantly asked, “Big brother, is there some matter you wish for me to attend to?”


      Disciple Liu’s face was full of discontent, and pretended to be angry. “Little brother, how could you be so cold with your big brother? You are my little brother, naturally I should care for you. In the future, your issues are my issues. As for these chores, just do some work to say you worked. In the end, if you do good or bad is just my opinion. Since it’s raining today you don’t need to work. That’s right Elder Sun came looking for you a few days ago. Now that your back, it’s best to go check in with him.” He finished speaking and watched Wang Lin’s reaction carefully.


      Wang Lin muttered to himself and kept from laughing out loud. In his heart, he had guessed more than half the story after listening to the Disciple Liu. Elder Sun must have come looking for him after he left, and Disciple Liu must be afraid of any grudge between them, that’s why he is so friendly today. He didn’t bother to point out the misunderstanding, and imitated what Disciple Liu did when they first met and snorted.


      Disciple Liu’s heart skipped when he saw Wang Lin’s expression. This confirmed his own suspicion, this trash really was living the dream: to be able to get the attention of an elder. Otherwise, he wouldn’t be so arrogant. This kid looked like one that would hold a grudge. He thought to himself, “He will definitely take revenge on me later.”


      Disciple Liu had been an honorary disciple for 13 years, and had spent 6 years at the chore house. He had never before seen an elder seeking out an honorary disciple personally. It was already a rare event for an inner disciple to be sent by an elder.


      It wasn’t that he hadn’t considered the fact that Wang Lin had offended the elder, but it was only his speculation. However, he wasn’t sure. It wouldn’t be an issue if he was right, but iwa scared of what would happen if he was wrong. He had been in the Heng Yue Sect for many years, and knew exactly how insignificant he was.


      Thinking of this, he gritted his teeth and took out a piece of yellow paper, then handed it to Wang Lin. “Little brother, when senior brother saw you last month, I ignored you. This is just a little gift not worth anything. You have to accept it. If you don’t …”


      Before Lie could finish, Wang Lin had already grabbed the yellow paper. When he saw it earlier he noticed it was the immortal talisman used when honorary disciples go home.


      “Thank you senior brother. This little brother doesn’t want to be arrogant, but elder is waiting for me. We will have to catch up next time.” Wang Lin said while chuckling.


      Brother Liu was a bit envious as he nodded. “The elder is more important, little brother should go quickly.”


      Wang Lin was calm on the surface, but on the inside, he had many doubts about Elder Sun. Why did he personally come looking for him? Wang Lin leisurely walked to the courtyard with these questions in his head. He had gone thoroughly analyzed the situation, but in the end, he couldn’t come to a conclusion.


      “Could he have found out about the stone bead?” Wang Lin thought. He pondered the question for a bit. He didn’t have the ability to bribe the elder, and if he didn’t go, he would offend the elder, so he might as well pretend he didn’t know anything. Since the bead was not on him, he stopped thinking about it and walked forward.


      Not long after he arrived at the courtyard and announced his presence, the same youth in white appeared and was surprised. He quipped, “What, you have to visit home again?”


      Wang Lin raised his brow, right before he was about speak, Elder Sun’s voice came from within the courtyard.


      “Quickly, bring him here! Without delay!”


      The disciple in white’s mouth twitched. He gave Wang Lin a thoughtful look, then headed back into the courtyard. Wang Lin followed silently.


      After arriving at Elder Sun’s residence, the youth in white left. Before leaving, he shot Wang Lin a questioning look.


      Wang Lin was a bit nervous as he pushed open the gate and entered. The moment he entered, he saw an old man coming out from a room in the garden. The old man’s face was full of wrinkles, his were eyes bright, and he scanned Wang Lin with a cool look.


    

  

EPUB/chapter_00016.xhtml

    
      #16


      Chapter 16 – Disciple


      Chapter 16 – Disciple


      Under the elder’s eyes, Wang Lin felt like he was transparent and the elder could see everything.


      The elder frowned. He couldn’t find anything abnormal about Wang Lin, then asked, “Wang Lin, when did you come back?”


      Wang Lin’s heart was still pounding from that one glance. He quickly replied, “This disciple came back late last night. This morning, when I went to do my daily chores, brother Liu told me Elder was looking for me.”


      Elder Sun’s face was gloomy. Without a word, he grabbed Wang Lin. With a step, they disappeared in a rainbow colored cloud toward Wang Lin’s room.


      The speed was too fast. Wang Lin felt like he was suffocating, but luckily, the trip was very short. When they arrived at Wang Lin’s room, Elder Sun tossed Wang Lin to the side and scanned the room with his Divine Sense.


      “What’s this?” Elder Sun moved next to Wang Lin’s bed and found the gourd Wang Lin used to store spring water.


      Wang Lin looked calm on the surface, but his heart skipped a beat and he quickly tried to find the right words to say.


      Elder Sun studied it for a long time, then he turned to Wang Lin and asked, “Wang Lin, what did you store in this gourd?”


      Wang Lin tried to play the fool and said, “Elder, this gourd is filled with spring water from the mountain. This spring water is really amazing. Every time I’m tired, all I have to do is drink some and I’ll immediately feel refreshed. When I was little, I read a book telling me that everything the immortals use are good. I didn’t expect even the spring water to be this amazing. Elder, if you want this spring water, there are ten vats full of it in the supply house. Each of those vats are the size of a house. That water was all fetched by me.”


      Elder Sun opened up the gourd and sniffed it. Suddenly, his expression changed, and he eagerly said, “Who asked you about the spring water? Quickly, tell me where you found this gourd!”


      Wang Lin was stunned. He innocently asked, “Elder, what’s wrong with the gourd? I saw it floating down the river when I went to fetch water. I thought it looked pretty good, so I fished it out of the water.”


      Elder Sun narrowed his eyes and gave Wang Lin a deep look. He touched the gourd and thought, “There is a large amount of spiritual energy within this gourd. If a mortal drank the water stored in this gourd, while they won’t be able to absorb much of the spiritual energy, it would still refresh them. He doesn’t seem to be lying. This gourd is a complete waste on him. If this was used to make immortal pills, the effect should be good.”


      There was a high chance that the death of the blue grass and the purple night flower had something to do with the gourd. Maybe they were natural enemies. This matter couldn’t be certain without further testing.


      Stopping his thoughts there, his expression suddenly changed and carefully looked at the gourd. He frowned and coldly stared at Wang Lin. “Wang Lin, you sure are bold. You dare to lie to an Elder? Looks like you don’t want to stay in the Heng Yue Sect anymore!”


      Wang Lin revealed a puzzled face. He quickly responded, “Elder, I’m not lying to you. There really are ten vats full of spring water in the supply house.”


      Without letting Wang Lin finish speaking, Elder Sun let out an angry laugh and said. “You’re still acting innocent with me? I was asking you about the gourd. This gourd looks like it was just recently broken off its vine. Wang Lin, I’ll give you one last chance to tell me where you got this gourd, or I’ll kick you out of the Heng Yue Sect today!”


      Wang Lin’s face revealed an angry expression. His expression showed a will to fight and cried, “So what if I’m kicked out? Here at the Heng Yue Sect, all I have done is fetch water to fill those ten vats. Many times I stayed more than a week before I could eat. If it wasn’t for the sweet potatoes my mom gave me, I would have starved to death already. This isn’t cultivation, it’s just torture!”


      “I spent a lot of effort to fish that gourd out of the river. If you want it, just take it. Why say I am lying to you? What does the gourd still having its vine have to do with me? Maybe someone broke it off the vine and tossed it in the water. You question me, but who am I going to ask about it?”


      Elder Sun looked at the remaining sweet potatoes, then looked at the gourd. He pondered a little and thought, “While I want this gourd, to steal an honorary disciple’s treasure and then drive him away would be too disgraceful. It would be bad if news of this were to spread. My reputation would be ruined, and if other people in the sect were to find out about this gourd, I wouldn’t be able to prevent them from taking it. This kid is still lying to me. There has to be more gourds like this. If I can get them all, my pill creation skill will go up by another level.”


      Thinking of this, he suddenly changed into a surprised expression and exclaimed, “You sure had it rough, kid. I didn’t know that you didn’t get to eat for a whole week. Now that I know of this issue, I’ll deal with it. Even honorary disciples are still disciples of the Heng Yue Sect!”


      After he finished talking, he noticed that Wang Lin was still angry. He coldly laughed to himself, but kindly said, “Wang Lin, I want this gourd, but I want to treat you properly. Do you want to be my helper?”


      Wang Lin muttered. “I don’t want to. Helper is the same as a servant. If my dad found out I that became a servant, he would beat me to death.”


      Elder Sun almost lost his temper. He wanted to beat him to death before Wang Lin’s dad could. Although he was at the bottom of the second generation, if he said he was looking for a helper in the sect, all the honorary disciples would rush for the position.


      Swallowing his anger, he yelled, “Fine! I’ll accept you as my disciple. I’m going to go tell the patriarch right now. You pack your things, then come wait for me at my garden.” After he finished speaking, he walked out of Wang Lin’s room. With a step, a cloud appeared as he headed straight toward the patriarch.


      When he left, Wang Lin’s expression darkened. He sneered inwardly, “This old man has ulterior motives. On the surface, he accepted me as a disciple, but in reality, he just wants more gourds.”


      Wang Lin pondered this for a while, then chuckled. He only wanted some gourds. There were plenty of gourds in the mountain. He just had to soak some in some water with the bead. Now that there was an opportunity to become an inner disciple, he had to take this opportunity to cultivate properly.


      After thinking about it, he became very excited. He packed his things and left a lot of sweet potatoes for Zhang Hu. He then started to walk toward Elder Sun’s yard.


      This time, he didn’t announce his arrival and walked straight into the courtyard. The white clothed youth, who was sitting on top of a tree, didn’t stop him. He already received the news that Elder Sun had accepted Wang Lin as a disciple. The youth laughed, saying to himself, “A trash master accepted a trash disciple. This is very fitting.”
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      The ancient thunder dragon was born from thunder. It was currently flickering within the divine retribution clouds. Its thoughts were echoing in the area like thunder.


      The Blood Ancestor’s eyes suddenly widened. At the moment Wang Lin’s origin soul moved, all of the clouds whistled and the might of the divine retribution spread.


      Shortly after, Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul appeared from the clouds with countless bolts of thunder following closely after.


      “You’re courting death!” The Blood Ancestor’s expression was gloomy as he quickly retreated. He threw the two balls of blood in his hand and shouted, “Blood Explosion!”


      With a bang, the balls of blood exploded and a powerful force spread. Wang Lin’s ancient thunder dragon origin soul immediately dissipated.


      However, the Blood Ancestor didn’t relax at all and became even more cautious.


      Countless bolts of thunder formed where Wang Lin’s origin soul disappeared. They rained down on the Blood Ancestor like crazy from all directions.


      “You want to obtain my blood body? You overestimate yourself!” The Blood Ancestor’s eyes narrowed as his hand formed a seal and blood light covered his body. The rain of thunder didn’t rush into the blood light but circled around it.


      The Blood Ancestor was startled. His expression changed when he realized that something was wrong, but it was too late. The divine retribution thunder that was chasing after Wang Lin now descend like crazy toward the Blood Ancestor.


      “Wang Lin!” The Blood Ancestor clenched his teeth as the blood light flashed brightly and immediately pushed Wang Lin’s origin soul back. However, during this process, the divine retribution thunderbolts continued to fall. They went through Wang Lin’s origin soul and directly landed on the Blood Ancestor. He quickly retreated and wanted to leave this divine retribution cloud.


      “Senior Blood Ancestor, your blood planet has been destroyed, and even your concubine, Zi Xin, has died after betraying you!” Wang Lin’s divine sense echoed, which caused the Blood Ancestor’s expression to become even more gloomy.


      “Also, your blood pavilion is quite interesting!” Wang Lin’s voice came from the void.


      “You were here killing me, but I wonder if you know that when your daughter Yao Xixue goes back to the blood planet she will be like a sheep walking into the tigers jaws!” Ever since Wang Lin first saw Blood Ancestor after waking up, he had not seen a trace of Yao Xixue. It was impossible to protect her from the collapse of the storage space. Wang Lin deduced that the most likely scenario was that Yao Xixue had already been resurrected with the help of the Blood Ancestor.


      Wang Lin’s words were like an invisible divine retribution that landed in the Blood Ancestor’s heart. His origin soul was also damaged from before, so under this unstable state, he was shocked.


      Yao Xixue was his weakness!


      “Wang Lin!!” As the Blood Ancestor’s mind trembled, the blood light around him began to flicker, showing signs of instability.


      A laughter echoed and then the void where Wang Lin’s origin soul was located immediately turned into countless bolts of thunder. The thunder charged toward the Blood Ancestor from all directions like crazy. They penetrated the blood-colored light and directly went into the Blood Ancestor’s body.


      At this moment, the divine retribution descended like crazy, and there were even seven-colored thunderbolts mixed in. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul let out a mad roar and wanted to rush out. However, Wang Lin’s origin soul was now inside his body, and it had started a life and death battle.


      The two of them battled with the Blood Ancestor’s body as the battlefield. Originally, the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul wasn’t his weak. However, he had half of his origin soul taken by the mysterious old man. Then he encountered Wang Lin and was seriously injured again.


      But even after all this, his origin soul was still stronger than Wang Lin’s.


      However, Wang Lin’s origin soul was filled with origin energy and he had just reached the Corporeal Yang stage. But the most important part was that Wang Lin wasn’t trying to take over the Blood Ancestor’s body. He was only focused on entangling the Blood Ancestor to prevent the Blood Ancestor from leaving the clouds. This allowed him to put up an even fight.


      The Blood Ancestor had to die. If this person didn’t die, then the person who would die was him. Wang Lin understood this very well, and that was why he was willing to keep the Blood Ancestor within the clouds at all costs, to kill him using the power of the divine retribution!


      However, the divine retribution was about to dissipate and it was not as strong as before. However, every bolt of thunder that fell on the Blood Ancestor made him shiver. Half of the divine retribution’s tyrannical force would damage him and the other half would be absorbed by Wang Lin.


      The rumbling thunder continued to descend and the clouds quickly dissipated. A devastating power began to form inside the dissipating clouds. As the last bolt of thunder formed, it immediately sucked in all the remaining clouds and descended with a bang.


      This was the last wrath from the heavens, and this attack was going to kill!


      The crisis of death immediately filled the Blood Ancestor. He was being entangled by Wang Lin’s origin soul and couldn’t run at all. He made a ruthless decision as he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a large mouthful of blood.


      “Blood seal!” The blood quickly formed a huge seal that fell on his body like a net. The moment the net fell, there was a flash of red light from between the blood ancestor’s eyebrows. His origin soul charged out and in a flash appeared outside the clouds.


      “Wang Lin, I give up this blood body. You won’t be able to escape with the seal, so withstand the divine retribution yourself!” He was filled with unimaginable hatred as he rushed out, but he didn’t look back as he quickly feld.


      This time he was in an extremely miserable state. He was missing more than half of his origin soul and had lost his body. If he didn’t escape now with his broken origin soul and if Wang Lin didn’t die, the consequences would be unimaginable. He even felt regret. If he had agreed to Wang Lin’s promise, he could have saved Yao Xixue and not be in such a sorry state.


      However, right now it was too late.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul was locked inside the Blood Ancestor’s body by the blood seal, but he didn’t want to escape. His origin soul became active as the divine retribution landed.


      The thunderous rumbling quickly spread across the area. The blood seal was broken and the Blood Ancestor’s body was in pieces. Wang Lin’s origin soul was forced out, then he turned into an ancient thunder dragon and roared at the sky.


      The cloud completely dissipated and the divine retribution disappeared.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul took the Blood Ancestor’s body back to the fragment. This fragment was now only about 1,000 feet wide. It no longer looked like a fragment, it was more like a large stamp.


      When his origin energy returned to his body, his eyes opened and a powerful aura swelled within his body. He took a deep breath and put away the blood body. At the same time, he looked down at the stamp below him. His eyes lit up and he hit the ground with his hand.


      The fragment immediately trembled, then it began to shrink until it was the size of a grain of sand and was devoured by Wang Lin. He then flew off into the void while laughing.


      At this moment, Wang Lin was at the Corporeal Yang stage. Although he was not at the peak, he was not far off. His body was filled with origin energy, but most of it hadn’t been absorbed. Once he absorbs it he will immediately be at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage and be infinitely closer to becoming a real second step cultivator.


      Aside from a limited few people, no one else was a match for Wang Lin in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The current him, with his spells and magical treasures, like this Celestial Realm Fragment and the beast tones, even though he might not be able to win when he encounters someone who has just entered the second step, he would be qualified to fight.


      The pressure from escaping from the Alliance Star System to the Allheaven Star System disappeared completely. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and he quickly went toward where the Blood Ancestor ran off to.


      “Exterminate the root to leave no trouble in the future!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. His Corporeal Yang cultivation activated and his speed was several times faster than before.


      He was like a meteor charging through the void.


      A powerful sense of self-confidence appeared on his heart. This kind of confidence didn’t have much to do with his cultivation; this was a confidence from someone who was a heaven-defying cultivator.


      “It turns out that even powerful cultivators like the Blood Ancestor, the All-Seer, Ling Tianhou, and other are not… invincible!” Wang Lin’s gaze was firm and he revealed a sneer.


      Even the All-Seer could not have imagined that his disciple from a semi-wasted planet would have forced the Blood Ancestor into such a state due to a series of opportunities.


      “However, someone has probably been helping me… Otherwise, the Blood Ancestor wouldn’t have been as weak as he was when I found him!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed. This doubt still existed in his heart.


      At this moment on a fragment in front of Wang Lin, Li Yuan was escaping with a pale expression. His right arm was gone and blood was seeping out of it.


      There were many sword wounds on his body, the most shocking one being the one on his stomach. Even his origin soul was injured and showing signs of collapse. If not for his family’s spells, he would have already died.


      A death aura filled Li Yuan’s body. He revealed a bitter smile and an unwilling expression. He wanted to fight back, but the other party had an ancient mirror that broke restrictions. He had also helped Wang Lin and had used his heart restriction, and it still hadn’t recovered. Unless he could create some distance, he couldn’t hide himself in a short period of time.


      “Only a family that have inheritances from the Celestial Realm can have an ancient mirror that can break restrictions. If my Li family was still powerful, these people would be mere clowns, but now… Alas, Brother Xu, I won’t be able to complete my promise of giving you the restriction heart… This is not my wish!”


      “Cousin, this person sure has a lot of treasures, and they are very powerful. I very much like this celestial sword.” Behind Li Yuan were three people casually chasing him.


      Among the three people were two men and one woman. The woman was very beautiful and her eyes contained an alluring charm. She was currently holding one of the celestial swords that Li Yuan got from the celestial storage space!


      The two males were one young and one old. The younger one smiled as he looked at her and calmly said, “This person still has eight more. Since Junior Sister Xia likes them, once I take them and ask where he got them, I’ll gift them all to you.” This person’s cultivation was also at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, but the old man’s was not simple.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately be able to tell that this old man was at the peak of the Illusory Yin stage.
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      Wang Lin had never hoped for the divine retribution to descend like today. He looked at the seven-colored thunder condensing inside the clouds.


      From all the divine retribution he had experienced, this was the first time he had seen a seven-colored thunderbolt.


      Seven-colored clouds quickly gathered, and they contained powerful heavens’ might. Under the pressure, crackling sounds came from the fragment under Wang Lin.


      The edges of the fragment collapsed once more. Its size was rapidly changing, but the more it shrank, the more terrifying its durability became.


      Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly and large amounts of origin energy surged through his body.


      Not only did his heart pound rapidly, but the vibration from his origin soul made the origin energy inside his body cycle even faster.


      A powerful feeling appeared inside Wang Lin’s heart. He never had such control of this feeling before. Wang Lin raised his right hand and formed a fist.


      He was finally experiencing the feeling of coldly looking down on the world after gaining control of the power of the world!


      He could clearly feel his own cultivation breaking through the limit of the first step of cultivation! He had broken through the peak of the late stage of Ascendant and reached the Illusory Yin stage!


      “Divine retribution, be a bit more aggressive!” Wang Lin’s expression was ferocious as he looked at the sky.


      At this moment, the seven-colored thunderbolt rapidly condensed and released a ray of seven colored light. It released a strange sound and then suddenly descended.


      That sound was like a demonic sound that could affect one’s heart. Countless familiar figures appeared around Wang Lin, but his eyes were still calm.


      The seven-colored thunderbolt descended with a thunderous roar. It was as if it wanted to destroy everything in its path as it descended toward Wang Lin like crazy from the sky.


      In an instant, the thunder landed on his body. An earth-shattering roar echoed across the fragment and replaced everything.


      When the power of thunder entered his body, Wang Lin was immediately knocked into the ground. His body was pressed deep into the ground. The blood body and power from the old man rapidly disintegrated as they fought with the power of divine retribution.


      “Come again!” Wang Lin’s body rushed into the air. Thunder traveled through his whole body and his hair moved without any wind. The current him was like a celestial demon!


      The might of the heavens can’t be resisted. At this moment, all of the clouds around the fragment became enraged. The clouds churned and seven-colored thunderbolts fell like rain toward Wang Lin. Even the fragment was engulfed by this thunder shower.


      The thunderous roar was the only sound left. At this moment it was as if Wang Lin was in thunder hell, as seven-colored thunder was everywhere.


      The fragment shattered even more until there were only about 10,000 feet left! It was as if Wang Lin was inside the heavens’ furnace as bolts of thunder continued to fall on him.


      Many cracks appeared all over Wang Lin’s body and quickly spread. At the same time, the blood body that entered his body had completely collapsed and was releasing untold amounts of origin energy inside Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      That powerful feeling once again appeared inside Wang Lin’s body. He could clearly feel his cultivation beginning to climb once more!


      From stabilized Illusory Yin to the peak of the Illusory Yin stage, and it was still climbing!


      It was becoming infinitely close to the Corporeal Yang stage!


      “Still missing a bit!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. The Blood Ancestor’s blood body had collapsed and no longer existed. However, there was still a lot of energy from the mysterious old man. Wang Lin had a feeling that if he didn’t get rid of this, it would have great impact on his body.


      His eyes were filled decisiveness. His cultivation path was filled with danger. Wealth can only be obtained if one takes risk. Right now there was only one path to take!


      Wang Lin charged into the air and shot toward the cloud in the sky like an arrow.


      This was Wang Lin’s first time actively counterattacking. He wasn’t passively suffering the divine retribution but attacking it!


      He rushed directly into the cloud, opened his arms, and mercilessly inhaled. At this moment, a roar came from the clouds that came infinitely close to the roar of a beast. In an instant, all of the clouds gathered and all of the thunder within landed on Wang Lin like crazy.


      Wang Lin laughed like crazy as his origin soul spread out and covered his body to absorb the thunder. The energy left by the old man quickly moved through his origin soul, and under the endless bombardment of thunder, it released a large amount of origin energy.


      This was a chance, the greatest opportunity Wang Lin had since he started cultivating, other than, of course, the chance to see the third step!


      His cultivation level climbed like crazy without end as he devoured the clouds. At this moment, Wang Lin forgot about the clouds and the energy from the old man. He opened his mouth and devoured large mouthfuls of clouds.


      As he continued to absorb them, the clouds gradually shrank and were no longer dense. They became thin enough that even the Blood Ancestor was able to clearly see Wang Lin.


      The Blood Ancestor sucked in a breath of cold air as he stared at Wang Lin. Seeing that Wang Lin was actually swallowing the clouds, he could hardly believe his eyes and muttered, “Madman… This Wang Lin is a madman… No one would dare to take the initiative to divine retribution… I can’t let him continue!” The Blood Ancestor’s eyes lit up and he immediately rushed forth.


      After being weakened so much, he was only at the peak of the Corporeal Yang stage, one step from the Nirvana Scryer stage. However, he was confident it was more than enough to kill Wang Lin!


      He turned into a blood shadow and headed straight toward Wang Lin within the clouds. At this moment inside the clouds, Wang Lin suddenly felt a sense of crisis coming toward him. His eyes turned cold and immediately saw the blood shadow heading toward him through the clouds.


      “Blood Ancestor!” Wang Lin sneered as his retreated back into the clouds.


      The Blood Ancestor revealed a gloomy expression outside clouds and clenched his teeth before charging in. The moment he entered, he felt the power of the heavens’ might. He didn’t have an ancient thunder dragon origin soul like Wang Lin and his cultivation was greatly weakened. When facing this divine retribution, he had a feeling of awe.


      However, no feeling right now could beat the urge of him wanting to kill Wang Lin. He let out a cold snort as he charged forward. A moment later, he saw Wang Lin get struck by countless bolts of thunder within the clouds.


      It was as if he had seen an illusion. The moment he saw Wang Lin, he felt like he didn’t see a person but a thunder dragon!


      As Wang Lin stared at the incoming Blood Ancestor, he lifted his hand and chopped down. The Heavenly Chop immediately shot out and the Blood Ancestor’s right hand formed a seal, creating a blood shadow. The blood shadow charged out and collided with the heavenly chop before immediately collapsing.


      The Blood Ancestor frowned and sighed. If his cultivation level hadn’t dropped, then the blood shadow would not collapsed like it did.


      He was about to use another spell when he saw Wang Lin retreat into the clouds once more. Wang Lin also used Heavenly Chops without a care at the cost of origin energy.


      At this moment, Wang Lin had too much origin energy inside his body. The Heavenly Chops were like blades of law that shot through the clouds toward the Blood Ancestor.


      The Blood Ancestor let out a cold snort and his hand formed a seal. There was a flash of blood light that created runes and then they all collapsed in a flash. This actually made all the clouds around him back up 10 feet.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he hid inside the clouds and quickly retreated. At the same time, he devoured large amounts of clouds, causing countless bolts of thunder to enter his body. The energy from the old man was rapidly dissipating.


      The Blood Ancestor locked onto Wang Lin as he charged forth. Two balls of blood formed in his hand and then he charged straight at Wang Lin. He wanted to end this as quickly as possible. He had a feeling of crisis inside this clouds, and the longer it lasted, the more he feared a mishap would occur.


      If he wasn’t inside the divine retribution clouds, then the Blood Ancestor’s goal wouldn’t be difficult to achieve, as his cultivation level was still higher. However, inside this divine retribution cloud, it would be very difficult to kill Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin’s thunder origin soul was like a fish in water. The energy from the mysterious old man was negating all the thunder entering his body. And on top of all that, there was also the powerful surge of origin energy inside his body.


      All of this allowed him to do as he wished inside these clouds!


      Facing the Blood Ancestor’s chase, Wang Lin moved through the clouds as he constantly absorbed thunder and devoured clouds. The clouds gradually grew smaller.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s body suddenly trembled. The energy from the old man had completely dissipated, so there was no more chaos inside his body, only origin energy!


      Under the impact of the powerful origin energy, Wang Lin’s cultivation level increased like crazy. In an instant, he broke through the peak of the Illusory Yin stage and entered the Corporeal Yang stage!


      This didn’t end here. As the origin energy was absorbed by his origin soul and all the celestial spiritual energy disappeared from his body, his cultivation level increased once more. He went from just entering the Corporeal Yang stage to becoming stabilized in it!


      The change in Wang Lin’s body caused the Blood Ancestor’s expression to change greatly. He even felt his scalp tingle a bit.


      “I can’t let him continue. If I let him continue, he might even reach the early stage of Nirvana Scryer!” The Blood Ancestor’s eyes were bloodshot. When he was watching the divine retribution, he had adjusted his body and had now formed flesh.


      An even more powerful feeling than before filled Wang Lin’s body. His eyes lit up like a torch and he felt like he had control over the world. He took a deep breath as the Blood Ancestor closed in. He then placed his finger between his eyebrows, allowing his origin soul to charge out.


      His body fell from the clouds but was guided by a spell. After his body landed, it immediately sat down to cultivate.


      After charging out from his body, Wang Lin’s origin soul turned into an ancient thunder dragon more than 1,000 feet long. He looked extremely shocking within the divine retribution clouds!


      “Blood Ancestor, since you delivered yourself to me, then you might as well grant my wish!”
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      The black thunder carried with it the might of the heavens and landed on the fragment. There was a loud explosion that echoed across the fragment and a huge crack appeared.


      In the depths of the crack was Wang Lin, who had just opened his eyes.


      The thunder directly descended and smashed into Wang Lin at a crazy speed.


      Bang!


      Wang Lin’s body trembled violently. The thunder rushed into his body and swept through his body like a storm. However, it was quickly affected by the blood and power from the mysterious old man.


      The three powers used Wang Lin’s body as a battleground. The battle caused a loud roar, and in the end, it turned into a large amount of origin energy that surrounded him. His origin soul rapidly devoured the origin energy and quickly grew.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a mysterious light. He had awakened. Especially when he was hit by this bolt of thunder, he had awakened completely.


      “Divine retribution…” Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air. He still remembered the divine retribution from back in the Demon Spirit Land. Now that he was facing it again, his eyes shined brightly.


      The moment he awaken, he noticed the chaos inside his body. Without the divine retribution, his body would have exploded first.


      “This divine retribution came at the right time!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. This was the first time he  was glad at the arrival of the divine retribution. His right hand pressed against the ground and he sprang into the air without any hesitation.


      The celestial sword beside him immediately screamed, “Master… Master… take me with you. I want to go back inside the bag of holding. This place is terrifying…”


      As Wang Lin flew up, he waved his right hand. The celestial sword flew toward him and was put away inside his bag. The celestial mountain was put away as well.


      At the moment he charged out from the fragment, all of the clouds around the fragment began to boil. Under this violent movement, a divine retribution more intense than the one from the Demon Spirit Land appeared!


      Under this heavens’ might, Wang Lin felt like there was a giant hand pressing down upon him from the sky. Popping sounds came from inside his body.


      At the same time, four bolts of black thunder gathered from the above, below, right, and left of the fragment and quickly descended! Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly. He opened his arms and didn’t even try to doge. The thunder from above descended and landed on his body. Shortly after, the thunder from the left and right sides quickly closed in.


      Finally, the thunder from under the fragment came. It had penetrated through the fragment and also landed on Wang Lin.


      The four rays of black thunder surged like crazy through Wang Lin’s body. They collided with the blood body and the power from the mysterious old man once more.


      The collision this time was unprecedentedly intense, as if a real storm had broken inside Wang Lin’s body. The three powers released large amounts of origin energy.


      This origin energy was too powerful. Under the impact, Wang Lin couldn’t help but let out a loud roar. His aura increased like crazy. As his origin soul devoured the origin energy, it completed an important process of transitioning from the peak of the late stage of Ascendant to the Illusory Yin stage.


      What is an origin soul? If one’s cultivation hasn’t reached the Illusory Yin stage and goes through this important process, the so-called origin soul is, in fact, fake.


      A real origin soul can devour origin energy and gain new life from origin energy!


      The ancient cultivators cultivated qi. This qi was origin energy. Once this origin energy has been cultivated long enough, it will form the origin soul!


      The cultivators now had this step backwards. Only by reaching the second step could the cultivators nowadays catch up to the ancient cultivators.


      At this moment, powerful origin energy surged into his origin soul, causing Wang Lin’s origin soul to change like crazy. His origin soul was taking the crucial step toward the next step!


      Peak of the late stage of Ascendant, broken through!!


      At the moment of breakthrough, Wang Lin seemed to feel his own dao! It was as if everything in the world had become crystal clear.


      A laughter came from his mouth. This laughter pierced through the clouds and continued to spread to the outside world.


      The Blood Ancestor was watching the clouds hoping Wang Lin would be killed by the divine retribution. However, after hearing this laughter, his expression changed.


      “Illusory Yin…” The Blood Ancestor’s expression became gloomy and he muttered, “It seems that that half my blood body contained enough origin energy for him to temporarily resist the divine retribution and reach the Illusory Yin stage… But just this is still…”


      As his spoke, his expression changed once more and he stared at the churning clouds before him.


      “It’s still climbing…”


      Wang Lin had never felt as comfortable as now. All of the celestial spiritual energy inside his body was rapidly disappearing and was being replaced by the origin energy surging out from his origin soul.


      The clouds around him seemed to become angry and the might of heaven inside transformed into thunder. Inside the clouds, eight bolts of black thunder formed and fell on Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin laughed like crazy as his origin soul charged out from his body. His origin soul was no longer human-shaped, it had taken the shape of the ancient thunder dragon. As the eight bolts of black thunder descended, his ancient thunder dragon origin soul devoured them.


      He devoured eight bolts of black thunder consecutively and returned back into his body before releasing them. The blood body and the old man’s power exploded once more, and in exchange, he obtained even more origin energy.


      Wang Lin’s cultivation level rose like crazy once more under the impact of the origin energy that was released. His Illusory Yin cultivation had stabilized and began pushing toward the peak of the Illusory Yin stage!


      The Illusory Yin and Corporeal Yang stages were the transition between the first and second step of cultivation. This was meant to be a perfect balance of yin and yang. The Illusory Yin stage was the change in the origin soul, while the Corporeal Yang stage was all the celestial spiritual energy dissipating and being replaced by origin energy!


      This process was called origin transformation. It was to change a cultivator into an existence like ancient cultivators.


      After the ancient cultivators disappeared and the Celestial Realm collapsed, very few people have broken through two realms when entering the Yin and Yang stage, but all those that did had amazing achievements afterward and stood at the peak of the second step!


      Even the All-Seer spent 300 years to pass through these two realms. Ling Tianhou spent 800 years and the Blood Ancestor spent almost 1,000 years.


      This had nothing to do with talent. The biggest reason was origin energy!


      At this moment, Wang Lin was constantly advancing toward that direction! The divine retribution was like nutrients, and the blood body and power from the old man were the origin energy fueling this process!


      The Blood Ancestor stared at the clouds before him and the killing intent inside his eyes became even stronger.


      “I came to kill him, but instead I gave him great fortune! I won’t accept this!”


      Above the fragment inside the clouds, Wang Lin raised his head. His eyes were clear and contained a hint of expectation. Thunderous roars came from the cloud as a seven-colored bolt of thunder quickly condensed...
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      The destruction of the Blood Planet didn’t set off a large wave in the Alliance Star System. Due to the fact that the Blood Planet was so remote, no one became aware of this matter until a long time had passed.


      Wang Lin’s original body had left with the blood pavilion. As he flew through space, his body slowly shrank until he was the size of a normal cultivator once more. As for the blood pavilion, he sealed it and swallowed it. When it was inside him, it was surrounded by his spiritual energy.


      This blood pavilion was very strange, so Wang Lin decided to carefully study it.


      After finding a rank 6 cultivation planet, Wang Lin snuck in. He found a place deep within the planet and hid himself.


      The connection in his soul with his avatar became more stable.


      It is worth mentioning that although this trip had attracted the attention of some powerful cultivators, it was not linked to the ancient gods. After all, the ancients gods had disappeared far too long ago.


      In the Allheaven Star System, there was a fragment slowly drifting through the void of the Thunder Celestial Realm. At this moment, large amount of clouds that shouldn’t appear were quickly condensing toward this fragment, and within them were hidden rumbles.


      Shortly after, a bolt of thunder came out from the clouds and landed on the fragment. The thunder quickly dispersed through the fragment, quickly found Wang Lin in a coma, and entered his body.


      Wang Lin’s body suddenly trembled.


      Shortly after, countless thunderbolts gathered and descended on the ground. This caused the fragment to tremble again and a large amount of rocks fell off the edge of the cliff.


      The Blood Ancestor was staring at the fragment from a distance. He could clearly feel half his blood body on that fragment, and the origin energy within was being rapidly absorbed.


      This feeling made him want to go mad. This was the first time he wanted to kill someone but had inadvertently helped that person grow.


      However, he was afraid to move. He carefully looked at the clouds above the fragment. He could feel that the power inside them was slowly brewing and growing stronger.


      “This is divine retribution… I didn’t think that this person’s cultivation could actually cause divine retribution. I presume that the heavens’ might that went into the Demon Spirit Land back then was caused by him as well.” The Blood Ancestor’s eyes became cold.


      “The stronger the divine retribution is, the better. If I charged in, I would just end up helping him instead. I’ll simply wait here and watch him get killed by the divine retribution. That will be very satisfying as well.” The Blood Ancestor sneered as he stared at the fragment and hatred filled his eyes.


      The fragment stopped floating due to the restriction placed on it from the large amount of clouds gathering. A large amount of clouds gathered here and another bolt of thunder landed on the fragment.


      The fragment trembled once more and the edges shattered even more.


      This process lasted for a month, and more and more thunder descended. When the Blood Ancestor looked over, he couldn’t even see the edge of the clouds anymore.


      He retreated because he didn’t want to provoke the might of the divine retribution. There was delight along with hatred in his heart as he muttered, “The more the better. More clouds should gather and kill that Wang Lin. Only then can this old man’s hatred be dispelled!”


      More and more clouds gathered. Several days later, not only were the clouds above the fragment, the clouds were even around the fragment. The fragment was no longer visible and all one could see were clouds.


      At this moment, it was as if the preparation for the divine retribution was complete, and divine retribution arrived.


      Countless thunderbolts appeared from the clouds and landed on the fragment. This thunder didn’t only come from above but from the all the clouds that had surrounded the fragment.


      Loud, thunderous roars echoed across the void. The fragment continued to collapse under the thunder from the clouds. The thunder moved through the fragment and rushed to Wang Lin, who was in a coma.


      Wang Lin’s body would tremble every time a bolt of thunder entered his body, and countless bolts of thunder had surged into his body. Xu Liguo was terrified and could only hide inside the celestial sword. Even one bolt of this thunder was fatal to him.


      At this moment, inside Wang Lin’s body, the power of the old man and the Blood Ancestor were negating each other. Normally, this process would take a long time, but the constant bolts of thunder entering his body were rapidly speeding up this process.


      The origin energy inside his body increased like crazy. Not only did the thunder from the divine retribution not damage his body, the benefits were unimaginable.


      However, he was unconscious. If he was awake, the benefits would be even greater with his guidance.


      Large amounts of thunder fell endlessly on the fragment. It was as if the fragment was inside a furnace made by the heavens and being refined by heavenly thunder.


      This kind of refining was extremely rare in the current cultivation world because not many materials could survive such a powerful bombardment from heavenly thunder.


      If there was, then it had to be the fragments of the Thunder Celestial Realm. This land was originally part of the Thunder Celestial Realm, and it had spent countless years surrounded by celestial thunder. Although it had collapsed, it was still part of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Although the edges of the fragment were breaking off under the endless bombardment of heavenly thunder, the center became even more sturdy due to the thunder moving through it. It could be said that as it was refined by the heavenly thunder, it became more and more like a magical treasure.


      This power contained within the fragment was unimaginable because its material wasn’t something ordinary, it was a fragment of the Celestial Realm! If that was just the case, it wouldn’t be too special, but it wasn’t something that was refined by cultivators, it was fined by the heavens!


      The Blood Ancestor gradually realized this and he sucked in a breath of cold air. His eyes were filled with greed. There weren’t many treasures that could tempt someone at his cultivation level. However, when he realized that this fragment was turning into a magical treasure by chance, his heart suddenly began to pound.


      “Gains and losses are determined by fate. This old man have lost too much this time. If this fragment is refined by the heavens, its power will be completely different. It might be able to display the true power of the Celestial Realm. This treasure was prepared for me!” The Blood Ancestor’s eyes revealed excitement.


      Thunder continued to descend, but at this moment, all of the thunder suddenly disappeared. A drastic change occurred inside the clouds and a bolt of black thunder began to brew inside them. This bolt of black thunder was the real divine retribution.


      It quickly condensed and charged toward the fragment.


      At the same time, Wang Lin, who was in the depths of the fragment, opened his eyes!
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      The Blood Planet was a planet filled with a blood-colored light. It was not located within planet Tian Yun’s sphere of influence and was a bit far from it.


      In truth, none of the powerful cultivators who had the power to use an entire cultivation planet as their cave would choose to be too close to each other. Even those who were very good friends were the same.


      After all, they couldn’t drop their guard against others. These old monsters that had cultivated for many years were especially aware of this.


      Similarly, a cultivator who was powerful enough to use an entire planet as their cave would naturally not need the protection of planet Tian Yun. Thus, it was natural for them to choose a remote place for their cave.


      The most important part of choosing the location of their cave was for it to be outside the range of everyone else’s divine sense range. Otherwise, your every move would perceived.


      The Blood Ancestor was a cultivator with secrets, so he was even more cautious when choosing his cave.


      On the map the All-Seer gave Wang Lin, the Blood Planet was extremely remote without any planet that housed powerful cultivators nearby.


      This was one of the reason why Wang Lin’s original body was attacking it.


      Wang Lin’s original body headed toward the Blood Planet with a cold expression and a river of stones behind him. Space was simply too large; Wang Lin’s original body seemed so insignificant in comparison.


      Along the way, he didn’t pause at all; he charged non-stop toward the Blood Planet with cold killing intent and a river of stones.


      Several months flashed by. When he encountered other cultivators, all of them were startled and didn’t act rashly.


      They didn’t know anything about ancient gods. Even among the four star systems, only a few people even knew they existed, and even then, it was only from reading ancient records.


      What’s more, those ancient gods recorded were often adult ancient gods with six stars or more. Their bodies were even larger than cultivation planets, a unique trait of the ancient gods.


      A four star ancient god’s ancient god aura was not obvious. Among cultivators, unless they had personally seen the ancient gods, it would be impossible to associate him with the ancient gods that have been extinct for countless years.


      This was one of the reasons why Wang Lin decided to reveal his original body’s true form.


      These various reason were merely side objectives. The real reason came from Wang Lin’s revolting personality! The avatar was seriously injured and forced into a coma. Even the unbreakable connection between the original body and the avatar was very weak at this moment, and it felt as if it could break at any moment.


      Once the connection was gone, it meant the avatar was dead.


      Powerful killing intent filled his heart. The avatar had been painstakingly cultivated for many years. In truth, there was no primary or secondary body to him. The original body was him and the avatar was him as well.


      If the avatar died, then that meant he was killed once!


      If his original body chose to hide and wait until his cultivation level was higher to reappear, then he would no longer be Wang Lin.


      There were times that he had to do things even when the consequences were unfavorable!


      “The chance of being discovered as an ancient god is extremely low, but even if I was found out, so what!?” His eyes became colder and he moved even faster.


      Although Wang Lin couldn’t use a lot of the spells he had inherited from the memories of the ancient god, there were many life-saving spells that he could now use since he was almost a four-star ancient god.


      The most effective spell among them was the spell the ancient gods used to protect their young, Spirit Transformation.


      To enter a planet not to absorb spiritual energy but to surround oneself in spiritual energy and enter a dormant state. Unless one encounters another ancient god, no one else is able to detect it.


      This was the spell of an ancient god. It was many levels higher than the spells cultivators used.


      “The only thing I need to worry about is Ta Sen! However, with his eight-star ancient god body, he will be recognized by those powerful cultivators as soon as he appears. Even if he causes havoc in the Alliance Star System, what does it have to do with me!? I, Wang Lin, am not a saint!” His eyes became even colder.


      There were many blood slaves on the Blood Planet. These people were controlled by the Blood Ancestor and had the Blood Ancestor’s branding on their souls. If the Blood Ancestor lives, they live, and if the Blood Ancestor dies, they die.


      Most of these were people that he had forcibly kidnapped from nearby planets. He took away their freedom and forced them to work for him. He also collected gifted youths that he fed blood pills to and groomed them to be blood guardians that protected the Blood Planet.


      The Blood Ancestor was very cold person; only toward his daughter would he show a rare sign of kindness.


      It could be said that aside from the Blood Ancestor and his daughter, all other living things were their slaves. Their lives and deaths were controlled by but a thought.


      Zi Xin was sitting upon an altar outside the blood pavilion with anxiety on her face. She should occasionally look back at the blood pavilion. That place was a forbidden area; not even she was allowed to enter.


      At this moment, several rays of blood light came from the distance and rapidly closed in. Four elders appeared before Zi Xin. The four of them all gave off origin energy; clearly they were all powerful cultivators who had reached the second step.


      One of the old men lower his head and said, “Mistress, another group of blood slaves died...”


      Zi Xin bit her lower lip and silently pondered.


      Over the past few months, large amounts of blood slaves and blood guardians had inexplicably exploded and died. As of today, more than 70% had died.


      This matter filled Zi Xin with distress. The only explanation was that something had happened to the Blood Ancestor!


      One of the old men raised his head as he stared at Zi Xin and slowly asked, “Mistress, where exactly did Lord Blood Ancestor go?”


      Zi Xin’s eyes became cold as she coldly said, “Impudent. Is this something you can ask?!” This made Zi Xin even more anxious. Before, none of them would dare to say something like this, but at this moment, even Zi Xin wondered if the Blood Ancestor was dying...


      The old man sneered as he turned around and walked away. His mood was very bad, but there was also a trace of relief. His body also contained the Blood Ancestor’s imprint, but right now it wasn’t important.


      “Ever since I was forcibly branded by the Blood Ancestor 6,000 years ago, I can’t even take half a step out of the Blood Planet without the Blood Ancestor’s order. Now the Blood Ancestor has obviously encountered misfortune. This old man… if I’m going to die, I’d rather die in my hometown than here!” The old man’s eyes were filled with sorrow and he headed straight for space.


      The three elders all looked up at the sky and watched their companion disappear into the sky. After silently pondering, the three of them looked at each other. They no longer spoke and flew into the sky.


      Zi Xin’s eyes became cold as she stood up and shouted, “You guys have guts. Are you all not afraid the Blood Ancestor will return…”


      However, before she finished speaking, one of the old men lowered his head. He looked at her coldly and said, “Noisy! You are only one of the Blood Ancestor’s playthings. Do you really think you are the mistress?! I and the other cultivators give you respect because of the Blood Ancestor. Without him, what are you worth!? I have been on the Blood Planet for almost ten thousand years and have seen at least a dozen girls like you!”


      After leaving behind this line, this person disappeared into the sky.


      Zi Xin’s body trembled and she began to ponder.


      When the four red-robed old men flew into the sky, the remaining blood slaves that hadn’t died all looked up and struggled. No one knew who was the first, but after that, almost all of the blood slaves flew away.


      Zi Xin looked at all of this and revealed a decisive gaze. She appeared before the blood pavilion and remembered the seals that the Blood Ancestor had used to open it. She hesitated for a moment before clenching her teeth.


      Just at this moment, the entire sky suddenly darkened and a powerful pressure instantly covered the entire Blood Planet. Zi Xin was startled and looked up, but what she saw made her face pale.


      “This… What is this…”


      In space, the first four red-robed elders all looked at each other. They didn’t need to speak and knew of the others’ decision. They clasped their hands at each other and were about to separate when they suddenly looked into the distance.


      A river made of stones was whistling through space toward the Blood Planet. There was a giant more than 1,000 feet tall standing above the long river. His eyes were cold and filled with killing intent.


      The four red-robed old men’s eyes narrowed and they quickly looked at each other. They immediately flew away in four different directions completely ignoring that giant that was coming over.


      “Blood Ancestor, even you can have a day like this!!” The same words appeared at almost the same time within the four old men’s minds.


      Behind the four old men was a large amount of blood slaves. When they entered space, they were startled by the giant, but they all quickly left. None of them stayed to defend the Blood Planet and they all revealed sneers.


      Some didn’t even escape too far but stayed near the Blood Planet. They wanted to personally watch the demise of the Blood Planet.


      With Wang Lin’s wisdom, he was immediately able to realise what was happening with those blood slaves. He didn’t stop them but quickly charged toward the Blood Planet with a large amount of stones.


      When he was very close to the Blood Planet, he rose above the stone river. Each of his hands grabbed a 100 feet large stone and he threw them toward the Blood Planet.


      A loud rumble echoed as the two stones smashed toward the Blood Planet like two meteors. The moment the stones got near the planet, a blood light screen appeared and caused the two stones to shatter.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became even more cold. He waved his hand and without pause threw one stone after another toward the Blood Planet.


      In the end, Wang Lin stretched open his arms and used his spiritual energy to pull the entire stone river toward the Blood Planet.


      Countless stones smashed down. Although the blood light screen was strong, without the control of the Blood Ancestor, it was limited. Facing Wang Lin’s youth ancient god power, the blood light screen collapsed after half an incense stick of time.


      Large amounts of stones fell on the Blood Planet. Every time one landed, the entire planet would tremble and a circular shockwave visible to the eye would immediately appear and spread in all directions.


      Zi Xin’s face was pale. The shaking of the ground and the destructive power caused her mind to tremble. She saw those large stone descend from the sky, and each one would cause the earth to tremble violently.


      She couldn’t imagine what kind of power and spell could do something like this.


      “Too terrifying…” Zi Xin clenched her teeth and fear surged through her body like a tidal wave. She looked at the blood pavilion before her as her hand formed seals imitating the Blood Ancestor.


      Throughout the years she had been on the Blood Planet, she secretly paid attention to the hand signs used every time the Blood Ancestor opened the pavillion and firmly remembered them in her heart. She would often secretly practice, but she didn’t dare to set the blood pavilion as her goal.


      Now that the Blood Ancestor was dying, the Blood Planet was in a mess, and a foreign force was invading, she no longer had to worry. Her hands moved faster and faster until a red flash came from the blood pavilion. A vague, red passage appeared and Zi Xin’s eyes were filled with excitement.


      Just at this moment, the sky suddenly darkened once more and a giant shadow was cast over her. Zi Xin was startled and subconsciously looked up. This caused her to become completely stunned.


      In the sky, a 1,000-foot-tall giant was coming toward her through the void. Its icy gaze landed directly on Zi Xin.


      Zi Xin’s body trembled. She could see that behind the giant were large stones crashing toward the earth. A deep sense of fear emerged inside her heart.


      She immediately lowered her head to look at the blood pavilion and charged toward the passage without any hesitation. However, just as she stepped in, a sharp and miserable scream came from her mouth.


      The red light from the tunnel landed on her and her body decayed at a visible rate. Green smoke came from her body and even her origin soul collapsed.


      In Wang Lin’s gaze, the woman’s body turned into green smoke and was absorbed into the blood-colored passage.


      Wang Lin coldly looked at the blood pavilion. He reached out and grabbed the blood pavilion along with the 100 feet of earth around it.


      At this moment, the stones from the sky continued to descend and the entire Blood Planet was a wreck. Wang Lin held the blood pavilion in one hand and his other hand formed a fist and pummeled the earth.


      Among the loud rumbles, the Blood Planet became even more unstable. Layers of ripples spread and dust flew everywhere. A moment later, Wang Lin flew away from the Blood Planet and disappeared far into the distance.


      None of the blood slaves and blood guardians tried to stop any of this. In fact, most of them clasped their hands at where Wang Lin disappeared to.


      Shortly after Wang Lin left, their eyes were filled with confusion. It was as if invisible shackles had been released, and all of them dispersed to return to their homes that they had not seen in a long time.
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      The collapse of the storage space made it so that he had to use the origin blood fusion spell. Then he considered himself unlucky to have met that old man that took half of his origin soul along with half the origin energy that he had spent countless years cultivating.


      This caused his cultivation level to reduce greatly, but that would had been fine if not for the old man’s last attack that caused him to revert back to the state of slumber where he had to wait for the drops of blood to gather once more. In addition, the old man’s attack contained a powerful force that acted like a prison.


      Just when his fusion reached the critical moment and he was about to awaken again, Wang Lin appeared. The Blood Ancestor had been met with countless setbacks, so in the end he could only escape.


      At this moment, he was extremely weak and his origin soul was filled with a monstrous sense of anger!


      “Wang Lin, you and I can’t coexist!!” The Blood Ancestor let out a mad roar and charged into the void. He had lost all his reasoning. If anyone else had been through all this, they would also lose their reason.


      In particular, the restriction left by the mysterious old man also made him go crazy. He immediately turned and chased after where Wang Lin disappeared.


      “I’d rather not heal my injuries and kill you instead!”


      The fragment Wang Lin was on slowly floated through the void. Wang Lin’s eyes were shut and the celestial sword circled around him. Xu Liguo floated beside him with a bitter face and muttered, “I should have left… but I can’t leave this fiend here. Alas, I, Xu Liguo, am a loyal person and definitely can’t do something like abandoning my master… I didn’t run this time, so the fiend will value me more and give me more benefits in the future… Hehe, your Granda Xu is clever!”


      Xu Liguo’s eyes turned and he made a decision.


      “Besides, this fiend is only an avatar… His original body…” Thinking about Wang Lin’s original body, he shivered. If there was only one person that he feared from his heart, it was Wang Lin’s original body!


      In the Alliance Star System, there was an abandon planet giving off thunder. Deep inside the planet there was a naturally formed cave filled with thunder, and there was a person sitting cross-legged inside.


      His red hair was like blood and his body gave off a chilling aura. There were four stars slowly rotating between his eyebrows. As he cultivated, strands of spiritual energy came from all directions and entered his body.


      He suddenly opened his eyes. Inside his calm gaze lied a trace of terrifying killing intent.


      “Blood Ancestor! You forced my avatar into a coma. How can I let this matter go?!” He was Wang Lin’s original body.


      The original body clenched his fists and slowly stood up. After silently pondering for a long time, he rushed out. There was a series of rumbles as the layers of earth above him shattered.


      A loud bang echoed as the original body charged out from underground on the east side of the planet. A large amount of dust scattered everywhere.


      After he charged out, he didn’t stop; he rushed into space. Once he entered space, he spread out his arms and crisp, crackling sounds constantly came from his body.


      These sounds became more and more frequent and intense. The veins on his body bulged and a muffled, thunderous roar kept coming out from inside his body.


      His body gradually changed. His legs thickened and slowly extended, and even his arms did the same. His entire body slowly grow as if he was being inflated like a balloon.


      At this moment, his body enlarged like crazy. During this process, an even more heavy sound came from his body like a roar from ancient times.


      There were no pain on his face; there was only calmness and the anger in his eyes.


      His body grew larger and larger. Half an incense stick of time later, a giant more than 1,000 feet tall appeared!


      His body gave off a savage aura and his skin was filled with coarse and subtle runes. The glow of the runes gave him an unimaginable sense of majesty.


      A low roar came out from his mouth. This roar seemed to come from ancient times and was filled with an aura that looked down upon the world. Everything within the range of the roar seemed to regain their memories of ancient times and all retreated.


      Even the fierce beasts on nearby planets all immediately lied on the ground and began trembling after hearing this roar. This was a trembling that came from their soul.


      The ancient god was the god of space!


      During the age when the ancient gods roamed, all living being had to respect them!


      At this moment, countless years after the ancient gods disappeared, this roar seemed to declare that the ancient gods had reappeared!


      Only at this moment did Wang Lin have the majesty of an ancient god! He was an ancient god!


      From four-stars and onwrd, an ancient god’s body would grown like crazy. Before, Wang Lin had suppressed this, but at this moment, he stopped suppressing it and let his ancient god body appear for the first time!


      Only by showing his ancient god body could he be called a real ancient god and have the power of an ancient god!


      “Blood Ancestor… You caused my avatar to go into a coma, so I’ll destroy your Blood Planet!” His eyes were filled with ruthlessness. When he took a step, it was as if the entire star system trembled.


      He walked through space as if he was on the ground and rushed off into the distance.


      As he walked, he raised his giant right hand and pointed to the spot between his eyebrows. A large amount of spiritual energy gathered in hi fingertip to form an imprint filled with an ancient aura. This imprint landed between his eyebrows and made the four stars disappear.


      This imprint was not something cultivators could use; it was something only ancient gods could use, and it hid the identity of the ancient gods. Unless a very powerful cultivators appeared, it would impossible for others to see through his identity.


      “Since the Alliance Star System has the Giant Demon Clan, no one will think that my 1,000-foot-tall body is an ancient god!” His eyes became cold. Compared to an adult ancient god, his body was insignificant and weak, so no one would think was an ancient god if they saw him.


      He had no expression as he charged through the Blood Planet. In the past, he saw the star map that the All-Seer gave him, so he naturally knew where the Blood Planet was.


      As he moved through space, his eyes narrowed. He saw several broken stones of varying sizes floating through space.


      These stones were common in space.


      As he stepped forward, he didn’t stop and grabbed toward a 100-foot-wide stone. As he let out a roar, the stone was attracted by a force created by spiritual energy and he continued moving forward.


      After he left, two cultivators came out from a slightly smaller piece of stone. The two of them were trembling with fear as they stared dumbfoundedly at Wang Lin’s original body disappearing into the distance.


      “This... What is this…” The two of them looked at each other. Their scalps tingled as they quickly escaped this place.


      Along the way, whenever Wang Lin encountered these stones, he would select those that were 100 feet large. He would grab them and use spiritual energy to drag them along. These were his weapons. In his memories, early stage ancient gods didn’t have many spells and liked using these as weapons. It seemed like these things were easy to use, and the more he had, the better!


      Wang Lin headed toward the Blood Planet with a trail of stones that looked like a river following him. He carried with him a grim killing intent as he came closer and closer!


      “Kill!”
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      “This spell that merges the origin soul with blood belongs to old Yao’s family. This is a spell only direct descents can use, and today one was caught by me!” The old man rubbed his chin and his eyes grew brighter and swept over the drops of blood.


      “He is indeed worthy of someone fated with his old man to come up with such an unexpected method to deal with a Nirvana Cleanser cultivator. I can’t just stand by and watch; I should help him.” The old man licked his lips and his hand reached out. All of the drops of blood were seized by him without any resistance.


      With a pinch, all of the drops of blood instantly fused. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul instantly fused and awakened.


      “Many thanks, Senior. My Yao family will thank you!” The Blood Ancestor’s voice came from inside the blood. There was no joy or anger inside his voice; he was extremely clam.


      The old man messed with the iron hoop on the Thunder Beast’s silver horn as he said, “Don’t pretend; you’re obviously filled with fear in your heart. You’re worried that this old man has ill intentions and will directly refine you into a pill to even bring out the Yao family. Even if the Yao family’s master, the Blood God, comes, do you think this old man will be afraid!?”


      The Blood Ancestor pondered a bit and then sent out a message. “No matter what, I have to thank Senior for his help…”


      The old man said, “This old man is very reasonable. You see, I helped you reduce the time of your fusion. Eh… I didn’t know that your Yao family’s origin soul blood spell didn’t allow your body to be fused back together by force.. It seems that when I fused your body by force, your cultivation level dropped several realms, so you’re now at the late stage of Nirvana Scryer. Because I didn’t know any of this before, you can’t blame me.”


      The Blood Ancestor silently pondered and forcibly suppressed the wrath in his origin soul. His divine sense sent out a calm message. “No harm done. Since Senior didn’t know, then this is my fate. If Senior has nothing else, please release your spell and let me leave.”


      The old man chuckled as his eyes lit up and he said, “Little boy from the Yao family, you are fated with me!” The Thunder Beast under him trembled and looked at the Blood Ancestor with a trace of sympathy. However, even more so, it was happy someone else was suffering with it.


      The Blood Ancestor silently pondered.


      “Didn’t you say that you were going to repay me? Then you can repay me now!” The old man raised his right hand and pulled out the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul from the pool of blood. He then abruptly ripped half of the origin soul and then with a wave of his right hand pulled half of the pool of blood as well.


      “Eh, half an origin soul and half a blood body is enough to repay this old man’s grace.” The old man smiled as he pushed the remaining half of the origin soul back into the remaining pool of blood and blew a breath.


      The pool began to boil and immediately collapsed, turning into countless drops of blood. The Blood Ancestor wasn’t even able to send out a single divine sense before he went back to sleep.


      “Although this old man’s big matter will definitely succeed, with half of this Yao family member’s origin soul and blood body, it will increase my chances. Now isn’t that always a good thing!?” The old man let out a mischievous smile. He didn’t even look at the drops of blood and flew far away with the Thunder Beasts.


      In the void, Wang Lin’s expression was gloomy as he closely followed behind the red needle. The red needle suddenly flashed brightly and emitted a powerful aura. It then broke through Wang Lin’s seal.


      This change caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow.


      However, the red needle suddenly dimmed again and became even weaker than before. It then headed straight toward the void ahead.


      Wang Lin frowned. He hesitated before following closely after.


      “I must take this opportunity to kill the Blood Ancestor to prevent any problems in the future!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and chased after the red needle.


      Time slowly passed. Inside the void, Wang Lin had forgotten about the passage of time and had forgotten the burning pain, which was no longer as intense and was becoming weaker.


      He had forgotten all of this. The only thing that remained was the nearly collapsed red needle before him.


      The red needled gradually became faster and faster; Wang Lin was almost unable to keep up. However, at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly stopped. His eyes became cold and he looked ahead.


      There were 10 balls of blood of different sizes that were near each other as if they were going to fuse. The red needle rushed into one of the balls of blood.


      A blood aura suddenly filled the area as the ball of blood that the red needle entered began to move and devour the other balls of blood.


      “Blood Ancestor?!” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with killing intent. He took out the mountain stone without any hesitation before extracting its soul and pressing it down toward the blood.


      The mountain soul surged forth and collapsed before the balls of blood, carrying a powerful force that caused the balls of blood to tremble. However, the mountain soul wasn’t strong enough and the balls of blood quickly gathered.


      After throwing forth the mountain soul, Wang Lin took a step back, took out the celestial sword, and quickly swung it down.


      The heavenly chop shot out like lightning and two balls of blood that were originally fusing were instantly separated by the heavenly chop.


      Wang Lin didn’t stop. The powerful thunder inside his origin soul surged out, forming powerful bolts of thunder that shot toward the balls of blood.


      Under the powerful attacks, the balls of blood trembled violently. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul inside the balls of blood struggled to awaken.


      Wang Lin’s hands formed a seal and the power of thunder surged out of his origin soul like crazy. Right now he used the thunder inside his body without reserve on those balls of blood.


      At the same time, he raised the celestial sword and swung again!


      A ball of blood exploded with a bang!


      A miserable groan seemed to come from the void and the rest of the balls of blood began to gather like crazy. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul was about to awaken.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with blood. He had a feeling that if those balls of blood gathered, he would never get a chance to kill the Blood Ancestor again! His right hand pointed at the blood and he shouted, “Stop!”


      The Stop spell instantly appeared, but the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul inside the blood was too powerful. Wang Lin wasn’t able to stop the Blood Ancestor due to his low cultivation level.


      The celestial spiritual energy inside his body surged like crazy, causing sharp pain from his meridians. His origin soul was also still injured, because he had no time to recover on the way here. Now, under this stress, he coughed out blood and shouted ferociously, “Stop for me!”


      The balls of blood that were gathering only paused for a moment under Wang Lin’s spell. At this instant, the Karma Whip appeared and mercilessly whipped the balls of blood.


      At the same time, the last strand of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy inside Wang Lin’s body rushed out toward the balls of blood.


      The Karma Whip, Ling Tianhou’s sword energy, and the countless thunderbolta from Wang Lin’s origin soul seemed to fuse into one. They rushed into the condensing balls of blood right before the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul awakened.


      Collapse!


      At this moment, the balls of blood that were condensing collapsed into countless drops of blood and the Blood Ancestor let out a unwilling roar. The blood split into two parts; one carried the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul and escaped. The second part turned around and rushed toward Wang Lin.


      The drops of blood rushing toward Wang Lin suddenly surrounded him and entered his body through his pores. An intense pain filled with body, causing Wang Lin to cough out a mouthful of blood. The powerful impact caused him to be thrown into the void and disappear.


      The celestial sword was controlled by Xu Liguo. He took the mountain soul and chased after Wang Lin.


      Although Xu Liguo has rebellious, at this moment, he panicked. Instead of flying away to freedom, he followed Wang Lin straight into the void.


      Wang Lin entered a coma. The drops of blood that rushed into his body were filled with powerful origin energy. This origin energy was cultivated by the Blood Ancestor over countless years and was extremely precious!


      However, this origin energy was like a sword of death inside Wang Lin’s body. But there was such a thing as luck in the world. When the old man asked Wang Lin for the Thunder Beast, he had inadvertently blew far too much energy into him. This energy would explode the moment the burning disappeared from Wang Lin’s body. It was unknown whether Wang Lin could survive this, but he would most likely be unable to bear it and his origin soul would collapse with his body.


      However, the Blood Ancestor was badly wounded right now. In order to escape and more so to kill Wang Lin, he had used half of his blood body to rush into Wang Lin. His intention was to kill, but he had inadvertently given Wang Lin an opportunity so great that it was just second to seeing the direction of the third step!


      Wang Lin’s body crashed into a fragment that wasn’t connected by any thunder chains and was just floating in the void.


      Not all the fragments in the Thunder Celestial Realm were interconnected. There were tiny fragments that floated in the void.


      Wang Lin’s body was buried deep into the earth before he stopped. He was completely unconscious, but his body was rapidly changing. His body was filled with a large amount of origin energy that came from the drops of blood.


      Even his origin soul underwent a shocking change. After being surrounded by such rich origin energy, it began to absorb the origin energy...


      His cultivation was rapidly progressing toward the Illusory Yin stage.


      There shouldn’t have been clouds over this small fragment, but at this moment, clouds began to appear. These clouds were exactly the same as the ones that appeared in the Demon Spirit Land when Wang Lin decided to defy the heavens.


      As for the Blood Ancestor, his origin soul had awakened because the blood balls had merged. However, his body hadn’t taken form yet, so he was dark red.


      He had never felt so weak ever since he started cultivating. This kind of weakness made him feel a deep chill.


      His hatred for Wang Lin had reached a peak. He had never hated someone so much; Wang Lin was the first!
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      The Blood Ancestor’s voice was filled with killing intent, and it filled the storage space. The mountains were torn apart and the valleys melted. More than 1,000 restrictions activated, causing the storage space to enter its final stage of collapse.


      At this moment, the Blood Ancestor’s eyes were bloodshot and he was almost crazy. His speed was unimaginable; he immediately arrived next to the reinforced transfer array.


      It was like the storage space was being burned by a black flame behind him. The flame was ferocious and wanted to devour the Blood Ancestor.


      Just as the Blood Ancestor was about to step into the transfer array and leave, the expression of Wang Lin, who was being chased by the red needle, instantly darkened. Although his divine sense inside the celestial guard was destroyed, the celestial guard wasn’t completely refined by the blood sea yet.


      Through his connection he had with the celestial guard, Wang Lin was able to see the transfer array flash and the Blood Ancestor’s figure was quickly condensing.


      Wang Lin knew that he would without a doubt die without any chance for survival if the Blood Ancestor escaped.


      Under the moment of crisis, he let out a sigh and made a decisive decision.


      “I wasn’t able to complete my promise. I’ll make it up to you in the future!”


      Outside the transfer array, the eyes of the celestial guard, who was trapped inside the blood sea, shined brightly. The light was so bright that it covered his whole body and burst forth along with a destructive aura.


      It was as if a storm was setting off in the celestial guard’s body and rays of golden light were shooting out from its body like swords. The self explosion of an Illusory Yin cultivator created a terrifying destructive force that allowed the celestial guard to charge out from the Blood Ancestor’s spell.


      Although the Blood Ancestor’s spell no longer had control of the celestial guard, it was still extraordinary. As it refined the celestial guard, it managed to reduce the power of the self-explosion by nearly 60%.


      The celestial guard charged out with 40% of the self-explosion power and arrived next to the transfer array. The moment the Blood Ancestor appeared, the celestial guard glowed like the sun.


      A powerful explosion erupted at this moment.


      Under the power of this destructive force, the transfer array immediately collapsed into specks of light and disappeared.


      Inside the storage space, half of the Blood Ancestor’s body had entered the transfer array. He let out a roar and was forced out. He watched the transfer array rapidly dissipate. It was as if thousands of years were compressed into a single breath.


      At the moment of crisis, the Blood Ancestor’s body emitted a strange light. He looked at the restriction ball Yao Xixue was in and crushed it without any hesitation!


      Under the destructive force of the storage space, even if Yao Xixue ate a Blood Soul Pill, it wouldn’t be enough with just one. This was why the Blood Ancestor personally crushed the restriction sphere to let Yao Xixue revive. With the Blood Ancestor’s understanding of the Blood Soul Pill, he knew that she had already taken a Blood Soul Pill.


      Behind him, the black flame came and the red light shined from the Blood Ancestor like crazy. He wanted to postpone the collapse and buy time so Yao Xixue wouldn’t be affected during her resurrection process.


      The Blood Ancestor opened his arms and his mid stage Nirvana Cleanser cultivation burst forth without reserve. Waves of blood light came out from his body and blocked the black flames that were devouring everything.


      His body was instantly covered and the flames began burning him. Intense pain that he hadn’t felt for tens of thousands of years filled his body. However, the Blood Ancestor didn’t care. He focused all of his power into protecting the 30 feet before him to prevent Yao Xixue’s divine sense from dissipating.


      Several breaths of time were like tens of thousands of years. Under the protection of her father suppressing the collapse, Yao Xixue’s resurrection process wasn’t affected by the collapse of the storage space.


      Red light filled the area where Yao Xixue hid her Blood Soul Pill in the Demon Spirit Land and Yao Xixue’s figure slowly appeared.


      After she appeared, she looked up at the sky. Her eyes were filled with sorrow and unforgettable killing intent.


      After seeing his own daughter’s divine sense safely leave, the Blood Ancestor revealed a kind, fatherly smile. Then his own body was surrounded by the black flames.


      At this moment, he took out three Blood Soul Pills. He didn’t devour them but crushed them all!


      There were only 13 Blood Soul Pills left! Most of them were with Yao Xixue, and the Blood Ancestor only had three! The Blood Soul Pills scattered and a blue liquid came out from inside them. The blue liquid and black flames cancelled each other out.


      At this moment, the entire storage space collapsed and everything inside disappeared. It didn’t get thrown into nothingness but completely collapsed without a trace.


      Wang Lin was moving extremely fast across the fragment he was hiding on. His body flashed blood-red nine times as he rapidly fled with the red needle chasing closely after.


      However, at the next instant, the red needle stopped chasing him and collapsed layer by layer until it almost dissipated completely… Wang Lin felt relief and found that his clothes were soaked in sweat. A gentle breeze immediately made him feel cold.


      Before him, the red needle was already half transparent and slowly disappeared. However, just as it was about to completely disappear, it stopped dissipating, turned around, and flew off into the distance.


      “Not dead?” Wang Lin’s eyes were filled with terror and he charged out without thinking. His hand reached out and he spat out origin energy that formed a prison that trapped the red needle.


      The red needle let out a sharp whistle as if it wanted to rush out. It kept crashing against the prison, and every impact would make Wang Lin’s face a bit paler.


      His eyes became cold and his celestial spiritual energy activated to strengthen the prison. He slowly pulled it toward him as he stared at the red needle, and his eyes were filled with determination.


      “Seal!” With a shout, the prison rapidly shrank until it was wrapped around the needle. Wang Lin grabbed the needle and landed on the ground.


      If it wasn’t for the red needle losing almost all of its power, it would’ve been impossible for Wang Lin to seal it. However, right now the needle was at its weakest and Wang Lin had used all the celestial spiritual energy inside his body to seal it.


      Even so, the seal was still unstable; the red needle seemed like it could charge out at any time. Wang Lin took a deep breath and his expression became extremely gloomy.


      “The Blood Ancestor is not dead… Even though he didn’t die, he must be extremely weak. Otherwise, this needle wouldn’t have weakened so much… Once the Blood Ancestor recovers, the first thing he will do is try to kill me…” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he stared at the red needle. This needle was almost transparent and was giving off an aura of death.


      “This needle must’ve been called by the Blood Ancestor to return. I can’t miss this chance; I must risk it!” Wang Lin clenched his teeth and threw the red needle. The needle flew away with Wang Lin following close behind while he adjusted the celestial spiritual energy inside his body.


      His seal was on the red needle, which made it very easy for him to tack. One person and one needle quickly moved across the Thunder Celestial Realm. Often they would disappear without a trace in a flash.


      Countless small drops of blood floated in the void in the Thunder Celestial Realm. There were flashes of blue light coming from these drops of blood, making them look very gorgeous.


      Every drop of blood contained a trace of the Blood Ancestor’s origin soul and a large amount of origin energy. When the storage space collapsed, he used three Blood Soul Pills and a secret spell of the Yao family to survive.


      When he came to the Allheaven Star System, the Blood Ancestor was too confident and didn’t take a Blood Soul Pill in advance. If he had done so, he would have appeared on the Blood Planet in the Alliance Star System.


      These drops of blood weren’t completely stationary in the void but closely converged. Once all of them fused, he would awaken.


      This process slowly continued. Three months later, the originally spread out drops of blood had gathered closely together. Some of them had even merged together.


      The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul was gradually awakening. Once he awakens, his recovery rate will increase several fold.


      One this day, almost 60% of the blood drops had fused together. The Blood Ancestor’s origin soul began to show signs of awakening.


      However, just at this moment, a ray of thunder came from the distance. This ray of thunder was a Thunder Beast with a chain around its neck. It had a bunch of paper talismans all over its body, so it looked like a mess.


      Someone had even managed to poke a small hole through its silver horn and put an iron hoop through it.


      The beast’s eyes revealed a pitiful gaze. It was difficult to imagine how it managed to get through all this.


      “Your appearance finally matches this old man’s prestige. This is how a real Thunder Beast looks like. You should know that those golden-horned Thunder Beasts can only sigh when they look at you. You are the most unique Thunder Beast out there! Believe this old man, yes, you are fated with this old man!” On the Thunder Beast’s back sat an old man. He was holding the chain fastened around the Thunder Beast’s neck like it was a horse.


      Behind him there were countless rays of thunder following him like meteors. Inside every ray of thunder was a Thunder Beast, and their eyes all revealed fear.


      This old man would sometimes raise his hand to mess with the iron hoop on the Thunder Beast’s silver horn and then would reveal a look of admiration.


      “This old man has so much fate with you that I almost don’t want to return you to the little fellow…”


      The Thunder Beast’s body trembled. Right now it was completely terrified of this old man. In particular, the word “fated” was like a nightmare.


      It could never forget how the old man kept muttering about them being fated while placing strange things on its body.


      However, although it wasn’t satisfied with many of these things, it felt that the iron hoop was very pleasing to look at...


      “Yes, this is the place. Hehe, even a powerful Nirvana Cleanser cultivator can end up like this… Its fate!” The old man looked at the gathered drops of blood and his eyes lit up.
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      Every cultivator with a furnace was being pulled by their respective thunder furnace. Unless they were from the same cultivation planet, the distance between them was far too great to see each other.


      When they looked around, aside from the light coming from themselves, it was all just darkness.


      However, just at this moment, a powerful ray of thunder flew by like a meteor and carried with it a thunderous roar. The speed of this bolt of thunder was so fast that it had already reached an inconceivable degree.


      It instantly passed by several cultivators. The impact caused by its passing made the light around those cultivators flicker as if they were about to extinguish.


      These cultivators were all from the same cultivation planet, and their expressions changed greatly. When they focused in that direction, they only saw a flash in the distance before it disappeared without a trace.


      What remained was the confusion and terror in the eyes of those cultivators.


      One of the cultivators muttered, “What… What was that?”


      Wang Lin was inside the meteor-like thunderbolt. The extreme speed made it so that he couldn’t open his eyes at all. It was as if there was something moving inside his body and countless concaves had appeared all over his body.


      He didn’t even dare to spread out his divine sense. At his current speed, he would reach the range limit of his divine sense the moment spread out. Due to the extreme speed, he would lose that part of his divine sense and damage his origin soul.


      His speed was too fast. This meteor-like thunder rampaged through the road to the Thunder Celestial Realm. Some of the first time cultivators were excited about reaching the celestial gate before they saw this terrifying meteor.


      Each of them were so stunned that they forgot where they were for a moment.


      Even those that wouldn’t easily reveal their true emotions were dumbfounded.


      This was not the first time for some other cultivators, but even for them, when they saw the meteor-like thunder, their expressions changed and were filled with uncertainty.


      In this environment, very few people dared to spread out their divine sense. Even if they did, it was impossible to lock onto the fast meteor.


      What exactly was inside that meteor? That became the first question that appeared inside the hearts of almost all the cultivators before they had even stepped onto the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      At the end of this empty space was the gate to the Thunder Celestial Realm. This gate was a huge bolt of thunder, only it was so large that it was impossible to see where it ended.


      This bolt of thunder was dark red, it appeared from the void, and the other end disappeared into the void like a river. However, there was no life coming from it as if it was a person whose life had come to an end.


      There were many legends about this bolt of thunder in the Allheaven Star System. The most accepted one was that originally there was no gate to the Thunder Celestial Realm. The entire Thunder Celestial Realm was a giant lake of thunder and it didn’t need the gate.


      As for this dark red bolt of thunder, it was formed by the souls of all the celestials when the Celestial Realm collapsed. This became the gate after the collapse.


      At this moment, there were already several people sitting in the lotus position under this dark red bolt of thunder. Shengong Hu was among them.


      Aside from the messengers of the Thunder Celestial Temple, there were some of the rare, solo cultivators from the Allheaven Star System. In the Allheaven Star System ruled by cultivation families, there weren’t many solo cultivators. Without a terrifying cultivation level to back themselves up, it would very difficult for survive.


      Almost every single solo cultivator was a powerful existence.


      The people under the gate to the Thunder Celestial Realm rarely talked to each other. All of them had their eyes closed as if they were unwilling to be disturbed by others.


      Sometimes there would be individual cultivators arriving through the guidance of the thunder furnace. Often, the first waves of cultivators were all those that had reached the second step.


      If one met an acquaintance, they would often exchange a few words, sit next to each other, or sit alone after greeting each other.


      A middle-aged man in blue was sitting next to Shengong Hu. His face was pale with no trace of color, but there was a coldness in his gaze.


      The middle-aged man had a strange tone as he slowly said, “I heard that the always arrogant Shengong Hu now has an lord. I didn’t believe you at first, but seeing that brother Shengong is missing a part of your dao soul, it seems like it is true! A pity! A pity!”


      Shengong Hu’s expression remained the same as he coldly looked at the middle-aged man before he calmly said, “A short-sighted person who has no ambition can’t understand the ambition of an man with great intellect. A superficial person can’t comprehend the thoughts of an ambitious person! Tang Yangfeng, you’re not me!”


      The man named Tang’s eyes became cold and he gloomily smiled. “I want to see what kind of intelligence you have!”


      Shengong Hu no longer spoke. During these 20 years, he had been under a lot of pressure. This pressure came from his family and the Thunder Celestial Temple.


      All of this was became he had pledged to Wang Lin!


      In his family, he was scolded for his rash decision. Although he was a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, he couldn’t do anything against the family elders.


      As for the Thunder Celestial Temple, they didn’t agree with a messenger pledging to someone else. Although they didn’t obviously state anything, Shengong Hu could feel that the Thunder Celestial Temple was alienating him.


      For example, with his talent he shouldn’t have been here at all right now. He should have been with the majority of the other Thunder Celestial Temple messengers and entered the Thunder Celestial Realm through another path.


      Although he wasn’t the only messenger here, those people couldn’t compare to him at all in term of status.


      Thinking about this, Shengong not only felt no regret, he felt a powerful sense of pride. Not only did he feel that he wasn’t wrong, he also felt like it was the best decision he ever made in his life! What he said to Tang Yanfeng was also the same thing he said to the elders of his family!


      “Even the head elder of the family is stuck at the Nirvana Cleanser stage, so there is not even a need to talk about the legendary third step… What qualifications do they have to guide me!?” Shengong Hu’s eyes shined brightly.


      Tang Yanfeng sneered. This Shengong Hu was the first one among their generation to become a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. However, due to one misstep, he was now in such a situation.


      Just at this moment, a bright light suddenly appeared in the distance. After an instant, a thunderous rumble rushed closer like a storm.


      All of the cultivators opened their eyes and looked over. Tang Yanfeng was no exception.


      At the moment he looked over, the light suddenly intensified and headed straight for this place. The light carried with it a powerful rumble and closed in at an incredible speed.


      It was too fast and closed in in an instant. There was not a lack of powerful cultivators here. Many of them spread out their divine senses, trying to lock on the meteor-like thunder to try to find some clues about it.


      However, due to its crazy speed, the meteor like thunder already quickly closed in before they could even lock on to it. It brought with it a powerful force, making everyone’s eyes become even more serious.


      As it closed in, not only did it not stop here like normal, it became even faster. It flashed by the crowd and charged directly at the gate!


      Under everyone’s dumbfounded gazes, the meteor-like thunder suddenly hit the dark red bolt of thunder. Following a muffled rumble, the bolt of thunder disappeared into the dark red thunder, leaving everyone dumbfounded.


      “Enter… It entered?” One of the cultivators was completely stunned.


      Not only him, but almost everyone around immediately stood up and stared at the gate.


      They had never heard of someone that could enter before the gate opened. It was completely beyond their expectations.


      Tang Yanfeng stared dumbfoundedly at the Thunder Celestial Gate. He muttered, “What is this… How could someone enter before it opened… Could it be that you can enter before it opens?” He frowned.


      He wasn’t the only person who had this idea, but no one dared to try, except for one person. This person’s body flickered and a clone walked out from behind him. He pointed forward and the clone charged toward the dark red thunder.


      Everyone’s gazes immediately followed. They all saw the clone touch the dark red thunder, but its body trembled and quickly collapsed!


      At the same time, a bolt of dark red thunder shot out toward the cultivator that sent out the clone.


      This cultivator’s expression changed greatly. He was at the Illusory Yin stage, but when facing the thunder, his scalp felt numb and was about to lose his wit. He turned and quickly ran, but the red thunder chased closely after. The red thunder entered the person’s body and flew back after making a cycle through that person’s body.


      That cultivator trembled, then his entire body, along with his origin soul and bag of holding, collapsed!


      Silence, all of the surrounding cultivators became silent.


      No one noticed that at this moment, Shengong Hu had lowered his head, but his eyes were filled with shock and unimaginable excitement. When he saw the meteor-like thunder pass, he felt a trace of his lord’s aura inside due to his dao soul.


      “I, Shengong Hu, was not wrong. Senior is really amazing person. The thunder he attracted reached this degree and could enter the Thunder Celestial Realm before it opened. This kind of cultivation is really… unbelievable!”


      A person was standing on a peak covered in countless bolts of thunder on a fragment of the unopened Thunder Celestial Realm.


      This person was an old man with a head of white hair flowing in the air. As his white clothes fluttered in the air, he had his hand behind his bad and frowned as if he was thinking of something. However, he was startled as he looked into the distance and softly exclaimed.


      “Interesting!” The old man revealed a look of interest. A gust of wind blew by and his body turned into countless golden specks and disappeared from this thunder mountain.


      If Wang Lin was here, he would immediately recognize that when the old man disappeared, there was a faint aura of returning to the origin…
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      When the Thunder Celestial Realm opens, it produces celestial thunder. The celestial thunder acts as a guide and anyone with a thunder furnace will be led to the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      As for why it was like this, no one knew. It was as if it had always been like this. Some powerful cultivators wanted to search for an answer, but no matter how hard they searched, they ultimately still found no answers.


      Over time, people stopped looking for the cause of this. They all knew that as long as they had a thunder furnace, they could enter the Thunder Celestial Realm


      At this moment, the celestial thunder arrived the moment Wang Lin put the thunder furnace away. The thunder had not yet landed, but the rumble could be heard.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and his origin soul operated like crazy. Bursts of thunder came from his body and even spread to the outside world. The current him was like a master of thunder and lightning.


      At the moment the thunder descended, Wang Lin’s body charged out like a meteor. He opened his mouth and devoured the thunder without any hesitation!


      It was like magnificent sight.


      After he devoured it, the wind and clouds changed and the entire world seemed to dim. The originally bright thunder was devoured by Wang Lin.


      The loud series of thunderous rumbles quickly turned into muffled roars coming out from Wang Lin’s body. Wang Lin’s body trembled when he swallowed the thunder, and he had the illusion that he was hit by a punch from an ancient god.


      He directly fell from the sky like a broken kite and smashed toward the ground with a rumbling coming out of his body.


      At the moment his body landed on the ground, a large amount of thunder came out from his body and spread out. In an instant, the area with 5 kilometers of him was surrounded in a thunderstorm.


      There was nothing but a large pit in the ground. Explosions kept going off inside Wang Lin’s body and the force of the thunder smashed his body deeper into the pit. His whole body kept discharging intense amounts of thunder and his eyes were shut tight. His origin soul was absorbing the celestial thunder like crazy. The thunder origin spell was also active, absorbing the origin energy from within the thunder.


      This scene was like the thunder lake within the asteroid field!


      The thunder in the sky echoed within the clouds as if the majesty of the celestial thunder couldn’t be challenged.


      After the arrival of the celestial thunder, the clouds in the sky showed signs of dissipating and began to disappear. At this moment, deep inside the pit, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes exposed powerful thunder and also a hint of excitement.


      He licked his lips. The origin energy within the celestial thunder was extremely rich. It was several times more dense than the origin energy from the thunder lake. He had already reached the limit in the amount of origin energy he could store due to his cultivation. However, this excess origin energy had caused his previous situation to change.


      He quickly moved and charged out from the pit. At the same time, he slapped his bag of holding and the thunder furnace appeared in his hand once more!


      The moment the thunder furnace appeared, the dissipated thunder clouds stopped and condensed once more. Then another bolt of celestial thunder descended.


      Wang Lin laughed and put away the thunder furnace. Although that last bolt of celestial thunder had left his entire body aching and his origin soul was barely holding on, the amount of origin energy inside it was unimaginable.


      If other cultivators saw Wang Lin’s current actions, they would be dumbfounded. This kind of action could only be described as crazy!


      Devouring celestial thunder!


      When the second bolt of celestial thunder arrived, Wang Lin’s body was floating in mid air and thunder was rumbling out from his body. Thunder moved around his whole body as the bolt of celestial thunder descended. Wang Lin charged out without any hesitation and devoured it!


      A sound that shocked the entire planet echoed across the planet and the entire planet trembled. This time, the moment his body hit the ground, he immediately sat down in the lotus position. His entire body was trembling violently.


      There wasn’t enough time for Wang Lin to absorb it. After the two bolts of thunder, the clouds seemed unstable and were quickly dissipating. This time it was dissipating several times faster than before.


      A green light came out of Wang Lin’s head while he was sitting in the lotus position. The moment the green light appeared, a blue mist came out as well and Wang Lin’s origin soul came out from his body.


      The moment his origin soul appeared, the thunder furnace came out from his bag as well. His origin soul absorbed the thunder furnace and then rushed toward the clouds.


      The quickly dissipating thundercloud issued a few unwilling bursts. It then stopped dissipating and condensed once more. However, it seemed angry this time as it gathered almost all the thunder and formed a bolt of celestial thunder much more powerful than the previous two!


      This thunder descended with a heaven-shattering rumble. At the moment the thunder descended, all of the thunder clouds were sucked into the thunder.


      From a distance, it didn’t look like a bolt of thunder at all but a huge vortex instead. The vortex was formed by the thunder clouds with the third bolt of thunder at the bottom!


      A loud rumble echoed echoed across the planet. None the cultivators dared to spread out their divine sense at this moment. All of the mortals, even the tyrants in the market and the experts of the martial arts world that didn’t believe in cultivators, knelt on the ground, praying like devoted followers.


      Wang Lin’s origin soul floated in the sky and stared at the terrifying thunder. He couldn’t help but reveal a wry smile. “It seems… It has gotten out of hand…”


      Watching the thunder descend, Wang Lin’s origin soul moved and quickly elongated until it looked incredibly similar to the ancient thunder dragon.


      After letting out a roar, Wang Lin’s origin soul rushed out and devoured the thunder. However, he only devoured half before quickly retreating. The celestial thunder let out an angry rumble and angrily chased after Wang Lin.


      His origin soul moved extremely quickly toward the ground and threw out the thunder furnace. Then his origin soul returned back into his body, and as he opened his eyes, his right hand grabbed the thunder furnace.


      The thunder chasing after him seemed to let out a reluctant roar as it landed on the thunder furnace. Even the intense vortex that followed the thunder also landed on the thunder furnace.


      The thunder furnace flashed like crazy. It was so intense that even Wang Lin’s right hand felt numb.


      Even when he held lightning, he wouldn’t feel this kind of numbness. This just shows how terrifying the thunder was.


      At this moment, the thunder vortex above the thunder furnace rapidly rotated and absorbed everything inside. From afar, it looked like the entire world was going to be absorbed by the furnace.


      Someone who didn’t understand anything would think that this furnace was a top quality treasure because it seemed like would absorb the world!


      In almost an instant, the huge vortex entered the thunder vortex. As the vortex disappeared, the thunder furnace gave off crackling sounds and a crack appeared on it!


      This was the first time a crack had appeared on a thunder furnace since the Thunder Celestial Realm opened!


      This kind of phenomenon had never happened before over the countless years. The amount of thunder furnaces was alway the same and they could not be destroyed or lost. Every time the Thunder Celestial Realm opened, they would appear from the void and then return to the void. When they reappeared again, it would always be the same amount.


      However, right now it seemed like all of this was going to change.


      Wang Lin’s face was filled with a bitter smile. He really felt like he had overdone it. He didn’t know if he would be affected if the thunder furnace collapsed; maybe it would prevent him from entering the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “It should not collapse… This thunder furnace is something from the Thunder Celestial Realm after all…”


      As Wang Lin stared dumbfoundedly at the thunder furnace absorbing all of the thunder clouds, more and more cracks appeared on it until it finally shattered!


      A thunderous echo echoed across the heavens and earth, forming a giant storm on planet Qing Ling.


      The thunder furnace shattered into countless fragments and each fragment had thunder connecting them together.


      Wang Lin let out a breath of relief. As long as the fragments were there, there was a chance to fix this…


      However, the moment the fragments split, they collapsed once more. This time the fragments shattered into dust…


      This was the first thunder furnace that had collapsed since the Thunder Celestial Realm opened! From this day onwards, no matter how many times the Thunder Celestial Realm opened, it will forever be short one thunder furnace and an entry will be lost for eternality!


      This was the first time this kind of thing had happened in countless years. As for what would happen afterwards, no one knew.


      The thunder furnaces were originally indestructible; breaking one was even very difficult for people at the second step. Even if someone could do it, they wouldn’t because it would gain them no advantage and have an extremely negative impact on the system.


      Wang Lin’s bitter smile became even stronger.


      The moment thunder furnace shattered, all of the thunder inside it exploded forth. An unimaginably powerful thunder gushed out and surrounded Wang Lin. This thunder pulled him toward the sky at an extremely fast speed.


      This speed was too fast ,as if it was trying to tear his body apart!


      Others would take the thunder furnace and be led toward the Thunder Celestial Realm, so their speed was relatively slow. Wang Lin’s thunder furnace had absorbed the entire thundercloud to the point that the furnace itself couldn’t withstand it anymore, so naturally his speed was several times faster.


      In almost an instant, this crazy thunder broke through the void and disappeared along with Wang Lin.


      His speed was almost indescribable, as if time was passing by in the blink of an eye. This space was clearly different from normal space. Wang Lin wasn’t able to see his surroundings at all before he flashed by.


      There were many cultivators from the Allheaven Star System on the road to the Thunder Celestial Realm. They didn’t have to fly on their own and were automatically being pulled by the thunder furnaces toward the celestial gate to wait for the gate to open.
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      The old man coldly snorted before he retreated and said, “I just stepped into the Illusory Yin stage two years ago. If I had a few more years, then no matter how much more treasures you have, you wouldn’t be this old man’s match!”


      Wang Lin withdrew the scattered mountain soul and calmly said, “I’m talking with you about exchanging this spell!”


      The old man sneered. “Don’t even think about it. You already took the thunder furnace, now leave quickly!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, then he raised his right hand and a ray of black light immediately shot out. The moment the black light appeared, the old man felt like his life force was about to be drained.


      The black light charged out directly toward the cultivation planet and immediately disappeared. However, the old man’s divine sense closely followed it and saw the black light land on a plain. The vegetation on the plain immediately withered before turning into countless strands of vitality that flew out from the cultivation planet and entered Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “This spell is named Finger of Death!”


      The old man snorted and said, “If I hadn’t reached the Illusory Yin stage, then it would’ve barely caught my eye, but right now it is worthless!” Although he said this, in his heart he was secretly shocked at how tyrannical it was. He wasn’t interested in the spell’s power but in its ability to absorb vitality.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pointed once more and a demonic aura appeared around his fingertip. It shot out like a bullet and stopped before the old man.


      “This spell is the Demonic Finger. It turns celestial spiritual energy into demonic energy. When used with the Finger of Death, its effect is even better!”


      The old man stared at the black aura before him and began to ponder. He lifted his right hand and immediately caught it with his hand before scanning it with his divine sense. After a long time, he looked at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Rumor has it that people from planet Dong Ling are good at demonic aura spells. So you are from planet Dong Ling! However, this spell is still worthless!”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit. Back then, what Situ Nan cared most about was the Underworld Finger.


      The old man was startled and his heart was filled with disbelief. Even though the spell had defects, it wasn’t something Wang Lin could use for an exchange. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up as he raised his right hand and slowly said, “This final spell is something I learned from a Nirvana Shatterer senior. If you still don’t find it interesting, then forget about this matter!”


      Wang Lin’s mind gave a command and then the celestial guard behind him turned into a ray of golden light and charged toward the cultivation planet.


      The puppet’s movement caused the old man’s expression to sink.


      Shortly after, the celestial guard returned with a fierce beast in its hands. The beast looked extremely ferocious and its whole body was covered in thorns. It had the arm of a mortal in its mouth. Apparently, it was eating when the celestial guard caught it.


      Wang Lin’s two fingers from his right hand formed a sword. He hadn’t used the celestial slaughter art in a long time. The countless strands of slaughter energy he condensed back then were placed inside the puppet and were all consumed in a battle.


      However, Wang Lin still had a profound understanding of the celestial slaughter art. After all, he had cultivated the spell for more than 100 years.


      At this moment, he focused for a moment and sword energy gathered in his finger. The ray of sword energy shot out into the beast and the beast immediately let out a miserable groan. The old man’s eyes suddenly widened as the beast quickly withered and turned into a skeleton.


      A strand of grey gas came out from the beast’s corpse and wrapped around Wang Lin’s fingers.


      Wang Lin flicked his finger and the grey gas flew out. He then pointed at it, causing it to immediately change into a life seal and fly toward the old man.


      “This spell is named the Celestial Slaughter Art!”


      The old man was moved. His right hand reached out and grabbed the seal. His divine sense carefully examined the seal. The more he examined it, the more shocked he became. In the end, his eyes were glowing.


      With his cultivation, he was almost immediately able to see through the Celestial Slaughter Art. The life seal obviously had a certain protective element and the grey gas had offensive capabilities.


      Although it wasn’t powerful, this spell could obviously be used many times and could be stored.


      “This life seal is formed from the Celestial Slaughter Art! It involves relying on slaughter to gather vitality and surrounding one with vitality to form life seals. The more life seals there are, the more powerful the defense will be! Back then, the senior who taught me the spell said that if one had one trillion life seals protecting them, then even if the cultivation planet collapsed, one would still be safe and sound!” Wang Lin wasn’t lying, this was exactly what the grey-robed All-Seer told him.


      For the first time, the old man’s expression revealed hesitation. It was obvious that this celestial slaughter art had moved him, With his insight, he could naturally see how powerful the celestial slaughter art was and that it was not something ordinary cultivators could get a hold of. There was a certain credibility that this was learned from a Nirvana Shatterer senior.


      However, this third eye spell was a family inheritance, so it couldn’t be casually taught to outsiders. The origin of the spell was unknown; it seemed to be something his ancestors had accidently obtained.


      If it was the Alliance Star System, a family like his would never be able to keep the spell to themselves. However, in the Allheaven Star System, where families held power, almost each clan had inherited something, and those things were not easily taken.


      What was more important was that he was the first person to successfully learn it after his family had obtained it.


      Wang Lin waited for a moment. After seeing that the old man was still hesitating, he waved his sleeves and stepped toward the Thunder Beast. He then said, “Since fellow cultivator is still unwilling, then let’s forget this matter!” With that, the Thunder Beast under him turned into a bolt of thunder and flew off into the distance with the celestial puppet following closely after.


      The life seal in the old man’s hand collapsed and became ash. As it dissipated, a wave was set off in the old man’s heart. It felt like it should have been his spell and it just was stolen away.


      Upon seeing Wang Lin disappearing into the distance, the old man’s expression changed. He clenched his teeth and shouted, “Fellow cultivator, stop. I’ll trade it for the Celestial Slaughter Art along with the Finger of Death and Demonic Finger!”


      Wang Lin stopped. The Thunder Beast let out a roar and turned around. It stopped 100 feet from the old man. Lightning came out of its nose and its eyes were filled with disdain.


      The old man clenched his teeth and said, “Exchange. This old man agrees to your exchange, but you have to promise not to spread it to others!”


      Wang Lin nodded. Without wasting any time, he took out three pieces of jade. After recording the details of the three spells, Wang Lin threw them out, not fearing that the old man would back out.


      The old man looked through them. Although his expression was neutral, he admired Wang Lin’s actions in his heart. He also took out a jade and recorded the method for the third eye spell before throwing it at Wang Lin. However, he schemed and made a few alterations. If one cultivated according to this, there will be great hidden dangers in the future.


      Wang Lin caught the jade and examined it. He secretly tried the spell and even spent painstaking effort to compare it to the moment when the third eye activated. He was immediately able to see through the issues, but he didn’t point them out and simply nodded.


      Looking at the elder, Wang Lin felt somewhat bad. After all, he had gotten a great deal in this transaction. After hesitating a bit, he said, “Fellow cultivator, it is best not to cultivate more than 100,000 strands of slaughter energy, or else there might be great danger!” After he said that, he immediately left as if he was in a rush to leave.


      The old man was startled before looking down at the jade in his hand. After pondering for a moment, he quickly returned to the cultivation planet with the others and then immediately went into close door cultivation. He had cultivate as much as possible so that he would be prepared for when the Thunder Celestial Realm opened in one month.


      Wang Lin sat on the back of the Thunder Beast with a strange expression on this face. He shook his head and said, “Trading three spells with problems for a spell with a hint of the third step seems a bit too much…. A bit too much…” Wang Lin looked at the jade in his hand and a smile appeared on his face.


      The old man only treated it as an ordinary spell. Even if he cared about it, it was only to a certain extent. However, Wang Lin felt that this spell was extremely powerful as it contained a trace of returning to the origin.


      If Wang Lin had not seen the third step, he wouldn’t have seen the potential of this spell. He suppressed the excitement in his heart and carefully examined the jade.


      Wang Lin didn’t care about the mistake left by the old man. As long as he had enough time, he could fix the mistake. This was a lot simpler than fixing the three other spells.


      The Thunder Beast rushed through the stars extremely quickly. Its target was Wang Lin’s cultivation planet, Qing Lin!


      The cultivators of Qing Lin felt lucky that the eccentric senior with special interests had finally left. However, only a few months later, it became oppressive again as that senior with the special interests had returned.


      The area with 5,000 kilometers of Heng Yun Peak became a restricted area once more, so no one dared to take half a step inside.


      After returning to his own cultivation planet, Wang Lin spent his time studying and fixing this third eye spell. He also slowly attempted to control it.


      More than half a month quickly passed. On this sunny day, there were no clouds in the sky and the sky was very blue. The gentle breeze carried with it a sense of warmth.


      Wang Lin stood at the Heng Yun Peak with the thunder furnace in his hand. This furnace was only the size of his hand and thunder moved through it. There movement of the thunder created crisp sounds.


      A subtle gap would occasionally appear and disappear between his eyebrows, giving off red light. At this moment, he looked extremely strange; no one would believe that he was a righteous cultivator. No matter how one looked, there was a trace of evil about him.


      All this was due to the gap between his eyebrows.


      Not long after, thunderclouds appeared in the blue sky. These clouds appeared abruptly without any signs. The sky was blue before and then it was immediately covered by the clouds.


      Bursts of thunder moved within the clouds and gave off a series of rumbles. At the same time, the thunder furnace in Wang Lin’s hand seemed to respond and the thundercloud grew denser.


      Just at this moment, a thick bolt of thunder descended from the clouds toward Wang Lin!


      As Wang Lin stared at the thunder, his eyes revealed a strange light. He knew that as long as the thunder hit the thunder furnace, he would be guided through the void toward the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      However, he withdrew the thunder furnace!


      “This is celestial thunder, ah…” Wang Lin muttered to himself, then the strange light in his eyes became stranger. His next move was unprecedented in the countless times the Thunder Celestial Realm had opened…
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      A large formation was built above the the vast desert on the northwestern side of planet Qing Ling with celestial jades.


      Wang Lin sat down in the center of the formation and cultivated. Everytime he took a breath, he would absorb a large amount of celestial spiritual energy into his body.


      This repeated again and again. The celestial spiritual energy in his body was slowly condensing.


      The peak of the late stage of Ascendant was not something unattainable for cultivators, but it was still a step only a few could take. The reason was not domain or celestial jades but origin energy!


      If the origin energy fused into one’s origin soul was insufficient when they reached the Ascendant stage, then even if they could reach the Ascendant stage, they would never reach the peak.


      At the same time, even if one gathered enough origin energy but suffered injuries to their origin soul, causing them to lose their precious origin energy that was fused with their origin soul, then they wouldn’t be able to reach the peak.


      It could be said that origin energy was the key to reaching the peak of the first step of cultivation.


      Adding on the fact that Ascendant cultivators couldn’t absorb origin energy from the world to recover, it was natural that not many could reach the peak.


      After Wang Lin cultivated inside the thunder lake, he reached the limit of origin energy his origin soul could hold and reached the most basic requirement. As his domain was refined, it helped drive his cultivation. He slowly stepped toward peak of the late stage of Ascendant as he absorbed celestial spiritual energy.


      However, the amount of celestial spiritual energy required to reach the peak of first step was a terrifying amount. After absorbing for a year, Wang Lin used up all of the celestial jades. He then took out the celestial liquid and drank it without any hesitation.


      The celestial liquid entered his body along with a powerful sense of drunkness. Wang Lin’s body gave off a white mist. This white mist contained the scent of wine and spread across the area.


      At the same time, the celestial liquid gave off a large amount of celestial spiritual energy inside Wang Lin’s body. It was like a powerful force that was rapidly pushing his cultivation toward peak of the late stage of Ascendant.


      To complete with just a thought and celestial spiritual energy moved along with one’s aura. This was the description for the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. One’s domain was complete without a single flaw and a firm dao heart. The body was filled with celestial spiritual energy, and it felt like even one’s aura was filled with celestial spiritual energy.


      Wang Lin reached the peak of the late stage of Ascendant 19 years and 8 months after he arrived on planet Qing Ling!


      All the celestial jades within countless kilometers of Wang Lin turned to dust when he broke through. Grass started growing out from the deserted land, and it was now filled with life.


      Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes which contained the heavens.


      “After 1,000 years of cultivation, I finally reached completion…” Wang Lin let out a breath of relief and a smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.


      Looking back to those 1,000 years, he was once merely a little person at the Heng Yue Sect, but at this moment, he was at the peak of the first step and had even surpassed Zhuque Zi. This was something no one on planet Suzaku could have expected.


      Wang Lin didn’t get up but touched his bag of holding and a golden celestial brush appeared in his hand. Wang Lin held it in his hand and began drawing before him as if his hands were dancing.


      His previous limit was seven strokes. Now he completed seven strokes in one breath and then drew one more to complete the eighth stroke. The dazzling light from the runes was enough to take one’s mind.


      “The power of eight strokes is one level above seven strokes!” Wang Lin’s eyes were peaceful. Right now he looked more like a scholar than a cultivator.


      When he put away the brush, the rune disappeared. The divine sense split into the runes returned to Wang Lin’s body.


      Wang Lin stood up, took a step forward, and disappeared without a trace.


      Half a month later, a bolt of thunder left planet Qing Ling and went straight into the sky. Wang Lin sat on the back of the Thunder Beast with his eyes closed and remained silent.


      All of the cultivators on planet Qing Ling raised their heads. Along with the respect in their eyes, they also relaxed a bit. It was as if that invisible pressure gradually disappeared as Wang Lin left.


      Before leaving, Wang Lin picked all of the Celestial Ascension Fruits that had grown during these 10 years. Also, another wave of resentment had gathered. With this additional resentment, the underworld river soul was showing signs of awakening.


      Thunder streaked across the stars and Wang Lin left planet Qing Lin after living there for 20 years.


      This place was his cave. After obtaining a thunder furnace, he would come back here, as entering the Thunder Celestial Realm from here would be safer.


      As the thunderbolt rushed through space, Wang Lin opened his eyes and began to ponder.


      If he wanted to go to the Thunder Celestial Realm, he would need a thunder furnace. Without it, there would be no way to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm. Wang Lin naturally knew this.


      However, the Allheaven Star System was different from the Alliance Star System. The furnaces were not randomly dispersed. For some unknown reason, they all appeared together inside the Thunder Celestial Temple. The Thunder Celestial Temple would then assign a set amount to each cultivation family.


      Now there were only three months until the Thunder Celestial Realm would open. This was when all the families would obtain their thunder furnaces. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he made a decision.


      “Since I don’t have a thunder furnace, let’s just steal one!” Wang Lin’s right hand lightly patted the Thunder Beast’s head. The Thunder Beast let out a roar as if it was enjoying it.


      In truth, if he searched for Shengong Hu, he could get one from him. However, Shengong Hu’s cultivation was too powerful. If they met too often, Shengong Hu might see through him, so unless it was important, Wang Lin didn’t want to look for that person.


      Not every cultivator that entered the Thunder Celestial Realm had entered the second step. After all, there weren’t many second step cultivators; most cultivators were between the Soul Transformation and Ascendant stages.


      At the southern domain of the Allheaven Star System, with the help of the jade that Shengong Hu left behind, Wang Lind found a cultivation planet. Wang Lin didn’t bother to check the name of the two families. Every time the Thunder Celestial Realm opened, the two families here would obtain 1 or 2 furnaces. More importantly, neither of the two families had someone beyond the peak of the late stage of Ascendant.


      After arriving on the cultivation planet, Wang Lin scanned it with his divine sense. He found that the two heads of the two cultivation families weren’t there. He drifted among the stars as he closed his eyes and cultivated.


      Time slowly passed. One month before the Thunder Celestial Realm opened, more than 10 rays of light came toward Wang Lin like meteors.


      Among the 10 plus cultivators, one of them was at the Illusory Yin stage, while the others varied between the Ascendant stage and Soul Transformation stage. They moved very fast but suddenly stopped in the distance as their gazes fell on Wang Lin.


      The cultivator at the Illusory Yin stage was an old man who had silver hair and his eyes were shining. There wasn’t much origin energy inside his body and the origin energy that was present wasn’t very stable yet. It was obvious that he had just reached the Illusory Yin stage not long ago. He stepped forward as he carefully looked at Wang Lin and his eyes revealed a look of uncertainty.


      The old man asked, “Why has this Lord Messenger come to planet Zheng Tan?”


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and frowned indiscernibly. His eyes were calm as he slowly asked, “Did you all come back from picking the thunder furnaces?”


      The old man’s expression changed and he said, “That’s correct. What does Lord Messenger want? Please speak!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “I need a thunder furnace!”


      The old man looked at Wang Lin for a long time and then laughed. His laughter contained a hint of arrogance. His eyes lit up and he shouted, “During this trip to the Thunder Celestial Temple, I heard some rumors of someone posing as messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple. Originally, I thought it was absurd, but today after seeing you, this old man has determined that you are a fake!”


      “Oh?” Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he calmly looked at the old man.


      The old man sneered. “Which messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple doesn’t have a lot of subordinate families? Obtaining a thunder furnace would be extremely simple. Moreover, I have met all the messengers in the southern domain, but you are extremely unfamiliar!


      “More importantly, all of the messengers are gathered at the Thunder Celestial Temple. Until the Thunder Celestial Realm opens, they won’t come out!”


      Wang Lin nodded and no longer wasted time with this nonsense. The shadow behind him moved and the celestial guard appeared. With one step, it immediately charged out and threw a punch.


      This punch contained contained a large amount of sonic booms as it charged toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed. He thought that Wang Lin was only at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. He even thought that the Thunder Beast under Wang Lin was fake. He never would have expected Wang Lin to have such a puppet.


      After a cold snort, the old man formed a seal and pointed forward. A black flame suddenly appeared in his hand. With a flick, the flame shot out and split into countless sparks that immediately surrounded the area.


      His family members had already retreated and were watching from a distance.


      The celestial puppet didn’t mind the sparks at all and let them land on its body. Not only did it not slow down, it moved even faster. The punch whistled through the air and with a step it arrived before the old man. The punch broke through space and shot toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed slightly and he immediately retreated. At the same time, his hand formed a seal and a flame shield immediately appeared in front of his body. The celestial guard’s punch landed on the flame shield, creating a loud explosion.


      Cracks immediately appeared on the flame shield and then it collapsed.


      As the sound echoed, the old man retreated with a pale face. The celestial guard was also pushed back several steps. There was a black flame burning its arm and slowly spreading over its body.


      “I only want a thunder furnace!” Wang Lin calmly looked at the old man.


      The old man stared at Wang Lin. The punch from the puppet shocked him greatly. Unless he used origin spells, it would be impossible for him to defeat the puppet that was similar to his cultivation level.


      “For this person to have such a puppet, he must not be ordinary. Even if he is impersonating a messenger of the Thunder Celestial Temple, it has nothing to do with me. It’s just… If I were to just hand over a thunder furnace, then all of my Zhang family’s face will be lost…” The old man was in a difficult situation. If Wang Lin had reached the second step, then perhaps the old man would have just handed one over. After all, the family had obtained three thunder furnaces, so giving one away as a gift wasn’t an issue. However, Wang Lin was only at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. If he were to just directly surrender one, then he would lose all face.


      Wang Lin didn’t want to deal with this nonsense. Although this person’s cultivation level was outside his expectations, the old man had just entered the Illusory Yin stage and was not stable. With Wang Lin’s peak late stage Ascendant cultivation, along with his spells and treasures, battling this old man was not difficult.


      He slapped his bag of holding and a mountain stone immediately appeared in his hand. The stone immediately became a large mountain. It gave off rich celestial spiritual energy along with a hint of pressure.


      Wang Lin’s right hand pressed on it and the mountain immediately trembled. Then an ancient aura gathered below his right hand. When he raised his hand, strands of fog gathered to form a fist-sized cloud of fog.


      At the moment the old man saw this, his expression changed greatly. Without any hesitation and with horror in his eyes, he exclaimed, “Soul extraction spell! You’re only at the peak of the first step, how can you use a spell like this?”


      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as his right hand pushed forward and the fog immediately flew out with a powerful pressure toward the old man. At the same time, Wang Lin charged out, following closely after the fog. He raised his right hand and a bolt of thunder gathered in his hand. The roar of thunder suddenly came from the stars and in a flash, a real bolt of thunder formed in Wang Lin’s hand.


      Right now Wang Lin was a like a celestial that controlled thunder and lightning. With the lightning in hand,his eyes were cold as he walked toward the old man.


      The old man’s expression changed greatly and he retreated once more. Both of his hands formed a seal and pointed between his eyebrows. The spot between his eyebrows began to move strangely and a gap immediately formed as if there was a third eye!


      His third eye became crimson as the blood in his whole body rapidly circulated and seemed to have condensed on his face. The origin energy in his body also moved like crazy and gathered between his eyebrows along with his blood.


      Doing all of this made him feel as if he was being torn apart. The moment the large amount of pain filled his body, a third eye slowly opened between his brows. The old man let out a roar as he stared at Wang Lin. Then both of his hand formed a seal and pointed at the two pressure points below his ears.


      In an instant, the third eye between his eyebrows suddenly opened. A red light came from inside it and spread out like a fan.


      Wang Lin’s expression changed. This person’s spell was simply too strange, so he decided to slow down a bit. At this moment, the mountain soul closed in, and at the same time, the third eye opened.


      Within the red light, the mountain soul began to rapidly disintegrate. This caused Wang Lin’s eyes to narrow and he threw the bolt of thunder in his hand without any hesitation.


      The bolt of thunder charged straight at the old man. The old man was unable to use the origin spell at its full power, because he had just reached the Illusory Yin stage two years ago and was lacking in origin energy.


      Due to this, the red light from the third eye only lasted three breaths of time before he could no longer bear it. The third eye automatically closed and dissipated.


      As the lightning and the mountain soul that wasn’t completely disintegrated closed in, the old man clenched his teeth. He then took something out from his bag of holding and raised it above his head!


      Wang Lin’s left hand reached out and took the thing in the old man’s hand. This object was the thunder furnace!


      After putting away the thunder furnace, Wang Lin didn’t leave. His eyes gaze off a strange light as he looked at the old man and slowly asked, “Would you exchange the spell you just used with me?”
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      The circle formed by the Soul Lasher loosened. It then turned into a ray of light and disappeared.


      After the domain fused with it, it no longer had a physical form. It became like one’s domain, something that couldn’t be seen but could still be felt.


      Xu Liguo, who almost collapsed, immediately backed up a few steps. The terror in his eyes was still very strong. He had lost all the arrogance from before and his face was filled with flattery. He quickly said, “Master’s spell is indeed fierce. In fact, little Xu only did this in order to let Master get more practice. In fact, little Xus loyalty to Master is sky high without a thought of rebellion!”


      Wang Lin looked at Xu Liguo and calmly said, “Since you can come out, there is no need to go back into the bag of holding. You can stay within 5,000 kilometers of this mountain. Go comprehend your ancient sword intent!”


      Xu Liguo was startled, he didn’t expect this old field to be this easy going. His eyes turned and quickly said, “Master, Xu Liguo is reluctant to leave you. I only feel steadfast when I’m near you.” As he spoke, he carefully looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he nodded. “Since that is the case, then stay here.”


      Xu Liguo revealed a smile, but his heart felt bitter. “Would this fiend really let me roam freely within 5,000 kilometers? This isn’t right, this doesn’t match this fiend’s personality.


      “There must be some trick! Hmph, it is lucky that I, Xi Liguo, am smart, or else I might’ve suffered more.”


      Xu Liguo felt very proud as he thought about this. He quickly took form and sat down. After a while, he was a bit disturbed. He would occasionally look at Wang Lin to try to find some clues.


      Wang Lin stopped paying attention to Xu Liguo and slapped his bag of holding. The mosquito and the thunder toad immediately appeared. The mosquito lied comfortably on the thunder toad’s back. After it appeared, it let out a cry toward Wang Lin, but it remained laying on the thunder toad’s back as if it wasn’t willing to leave no matter what.


      After they appeared, the other mosquito beasts followed them. Although they were still considered to be in their larvae state and not grown up yet, they all still appeared very ferocious.


      As for the thunder toad, it seemed to be used to the despicable mosquito beast on its back. After it appeared, its belly expanded and it found a location on the side and seemed to hve gone to sleep.


      Shortly after, the God Slaying War Chariot appeared and turned into the Thunder Beast. As soon as it appeared, it saw the thunder toad and began to roar.


      Thunder toad’s originally lazy appearance suddenly disappeared. Its eyes were wide open and it stared at the Thunder Beast with its belly expanding. The mosquito beast was also full of spirit as it looked at the Thunder Beast with interest.


      Xu Liguo was on the side, and his eyes opened wide. He carefully looked at the Thunder Beast and thought, “Master is really Master. It hasn’t been long, but now there is another dumb beast. Fight, it’s best if you all fight. Then you will all know that I have been with Master the longest!


      “However, I have to say that Master really does have luck with beasts. I, old Xu, am very humble and only have luck with beauties!” Xu Liguo’s expression entered a trance as he thought about the little beauty in the Demon Spirit Land.


      “Alas, since ancient times, sentiments lead to regret… This is a truth that old fiend Wang can’t understand.” Xu Liguo felt quiet regretful. He looked at the Thunder Beast, thunder toad, and mosquitos before looking at Wang Lin. He felt a sense of loneliness and pride.


      The refining of treasures continued, but at this time this was not the focus as time was limited. Wang Lin decided to use what he saw of the third step and adjust his spells.


      He began to ponder. Among the spells he controlled, the most powerful spell he could use was the Heavenly Chop. However, before he broken through the first step of cultivation and enter the Illusory Yin stage, it would consume his precious origin energy.


      After that was the Stop spell. This spell wasn’t any weaker than the Heavenly Chop. If used at the right moment, it would play a decisive role.


      Aside from those three spells, there were the Finger of Death, Demonic Finger, and Underworld Finger!


      There were also the three abilities of the underworld river. Dao forms underworld river, formation of river soul, and power of the underworld river.


      What he needed to adjust were the three fingers! If he continued to use them, then it would harm him greatly on his path toward the third step. These three spells were not complete and would cause his body harm. As for why they would be harmful to his path to the third step, Wang Lin didn’t know, but he had a feeling.


      As he pondered, he flicked his finger and used all three spells to gain some insight. The spells came out one after another. He gradually increased the speed of the spells and kept casting them one after the other.


      Wang Lin frowned as he used the vague feeling in his mind to look for clues and gradually improve the spells. This process was extremely tiresome, so it didn’t take long before he felt tired


      After resting for a short while, Wang Lin began once more.


      The wheel of time moved once more and two more years passed. During these two years, Wang Lin spent most of his time focusing on refining the spells. However, in the end he wasn’t able to achieve satisfactory results.


      Wang Lin understood that he was too impatient.


      However, he didn’t give up and did this best to slowly improve his spells. If someone at the second step saw this, they would be shocked. This kind of improvement was the same as deducing the original celestial spell from the current spell. Not to mention for him, this was something very difficult for even people like the All-Seer.


      During the two years of time, the thunder toad and Thunder Beast were very hostile to each other, but they didn’t fight. The thunder toad was too weak and the Thunder Beast felt disdain even though it felt that the thunder toad could potentially pose a threat in the future.


      As for the mosquito beast, its interest shifted from the thunder toad to the Thunder Beast. It flew around the Thunder Beast as if it wanted to lie on the Thunder Beast’s back.


      However, every time it tired, it wasn’t successful, but that only made it more interested.


      Xu Liguo felt disdain toward all of this. As time passed, he noticed that Wang Lin had completely forgotten about them. After considering it carefully, he went 1,000 feet away from Wang Lin and cheerfully roamed the mountain.


      However, he did remember Wang Lin’s words and didn’t dare to go more than 5,000 kilometers from here. He gradually became bored as there wasn’t a single person within the 5,000 kilometer area. People tend to stay far away from this area, which made Xu Liguo very depressed.


      About one and half years ago, there were some cultivators outside that were originally afraid to come in. He ended up using spells to trick them into entering. After playing around with them, he released them.


      However, from then onward, no more cultivators dared to come. Even many years later, whenever those cultivators thought about what had happened to them, their hearts would turn colder.


      On this day, he was extremely bored while flying around the area, hoping for some mortals to enter. He suddenly shivered and an excitement that he hadn’t felt for a long time immediately filled his body.


      Xu Liguo’s eyes glowed as he stared at the fog and began shouting excitedly.


      “Someone finally came!!!”


      Zhang Xinhai appeared outside the fog with a tired face and his body was filled with death aura. Beside him was a very tense middle-aged man. This person was wearing black robes and his cultivation level was also at the peak of the Nascent Soul stage.


      The middle-aged man looked rather warily at the black fog in the distance and whispered, “Dad, do we really have to go?”


      Zhang Xinhai said, in a serious tone, “Of course we have to. Your father’s lifespan is about to be over. Aside from completing Senior’s request, this trip is to also introduce you to Senior as my successor. Once I die, you will replace me and act as the messenger for Senior to ensure the existence of our Zhang family forever!”


      The middle-aged man hesitated and said, “But Dad, I heard from some friends that this Senior… has some quirks… More than a year ago, a few friends were…” Before he could finish, Zhang Xinhai stared at him and the middle-aged man immediately shut up.


      Xu Liguo was like a ghost as he quickly approached the area. He was hiding in the black fog, so the Zhang father and son didn’t notice him. Xu Liguo’s face was filled with excitement as he looked at the father and son and muttered, “Yes, yes, that old one is dying and won’t be able to withstand me playing around. Your grandpa Xu will be nice and let your body go. As for the little one.. Hehe…” The excitement in Xu Liguo’s eyes became stronger and stronger as he looked at the middle-aged man from the fog. There was even a trace of depravity in his eyes…


      He let out a dry cough and spoke in a upright tone, “Who is it? State your name!”


      Zhang Xinhai took a deep breath. He stopped 5,000 kilometers away from the mountain and didn’t enter. Instead, he clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Junior Zhang Xinhai has completed Senior’s request and requests to meet Senior!”


      His voice was hoarse as it slowly entered the black fog.


      Xu Liguo’s eyes turned and he said, “The old one can come in. I’ll take you to meet my master!” Zhang Xinhai was startled and hesitated for a bit before stepping into the black fog. The moment he entered, he felt a wind wrap around him and his body was rapidly sent forward.


      Shortly after, he arrived at the peak and the wind dissipated. He immediately saw Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Senior, Junior didn’t disappoint you and gathered all the resentment on planet Qing Ling.” As he spoke, he took out the jades, 1,000 in total. He placed them all on the ground and the respectfully took a few steps back.


      After Xu Liguo sent away Zhang Xinhai, he excitedly returned back to the edge of the fog. He looked at the middle-aged man outside and said, “Little brat, come in, don’t be afraid. Your grandpa Xu will give you some benefits.” When he saw that the middle-aged man was still hesitating, he immediately shouted, “Why haven’t you come in?!”


      The middle-aged man clenched his teeth and stepped into the black fog…


      Wang Lin opened his eyes and scanned the jades. He immediately felt the resentment inside them. There was an alarming amount of resentment, as if there was a storm of resentful aura.


      Wang Lin slowly said, “Very good. The person you brought will be my messenger outside of Heng Yun Peak in the future!” After pondering for a bit, he took out a pill and threw it at Zhang Xinhai.


      “Give it to your son. If he is gifted enough, perhaps he can rely on the aura inside the pill and gain a slightly higher chance to reach the Soul Formation stage!”


      Zhang Xihai’s face was filled with ecstasy. He quick took the pill and put it away like a treasure. The he emotionally said, “Thank you, Senior!”


      Wang Lin commanded, “This resentment is an illusionary thing, and it will regenerate. In the future, your Zhang family will be in charge of collecting it every few years!” Then he took out a few red seeds and gave them to Zhang Xinhai.


      “These are called Celestial Ascension Fruits. Get people to planet them and speed up their growth with spiritual energy. Over the next 10 years, plant as many as possible.”


      Zhang Xinhai quickly nodded.


      Wang Lin had gotten those seeds from Qian Kuizi’s bag of holding.


      Zhang Xinhai and his son left the Heng Yun peak. However, the son seemed to be in a trance, giving off a strange expression and even a trace of savoring….


      As for Xu Liguo, he was grounded by Wang Lin! If it wasn’t for the fact that what Xu Liguo did wasn’t too bad, Wang Lin would’ve directly refined Xu Liguo.


      After being grounded to be within 1,000 feet of Wang Lin, Xu Liguo had an expression like he was wronged. He no longer dared to sneak out. All he did was look into the distance all day and sigh in his heart.


      “I was just taking over their physical bodies and then enjoying the feeling of having flesh. How big of a thing can it be, alas…”


      Wang Lin didn’t have time to pay attention to Xu Liguo. After grounding Xu Liguo, he once again focused on perfecting his spells. During that time, he slowly absorbed the resentment into his underworld river.


      After absorbing the resentment, the underworld river was different from before. After absorbing the resentment, the soul of the underworld river gradually took shape.


      Time quickly passed. The improvement of the spells cost Wang Lin too much energy. Although he still wasn’t successful, the constant improvement allowed him to continue comprehending the direction of the third step, so Wang Lin’s domain was gradually becoming stronger.


      Finally, on his 18th year on planet Qing Ling, his life and death domain reached completion without any flaws. This meant that once he had enough celestial spiritual energy, he would truly be at the peak of the first step!


      Wang Lin still had some celestial jades, but he didn’t know if he had enough. Even if it wasn’t enough, Wang Lin could still drink the celestial liquid. This time he had to reach the peak of the late stage of Ascendant and reach the peak of the first step of cultivation!


      “The first step of cultivation…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined brightly.


      “When I reached the Ascendant stage, Ancient Demon Bei Luo said that heaven defying cultivators would attract divine retribution. I wonder if divine retribution will arrive once more when I break through the first step and enter the Illusory Yin stage!” Wang Lin looked up at the sky and his eyes turned cold.
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      Five years passed by in a flash. All of the cultivators on planet Qing Ling, no matter what cultivation level, were busy during these five years. Zhang Xinhai considered for a long time and decided to not conceal Wang Lin’s request. He spread Wang Lin’s request so every cultivation family knew of it.


      However, the Zhang family gained the identity of Wang Lin’s messengers.


      During these five years of time, these cultivators traveled among the mortals and constantly collected their resentment. This aura existed on almost every mortal, the only difference was the amount.


      There were simply too many mortals on planet Qing Ling. In five years of time, less than 40% was collected. Seeing that half the time had passed, Zhang Xinhai became anxious. However, right now was already the fastest they could go.


      Even he himself had gone out to collect from the mortal world. Everyone in the family that had at least reached the 5th layer of Qi Condensation were sent out.


      During these five years of time, Wang Lin sat on top of the mountain refining his treasures.


      What he refined was the Mountain and River Screen inside his origin soul. It was seriously damaged. Inside Wang Lin’s origin soul, thunder was fused into it to help repair it.


      In addition, there was the Celestial Mountain. Due to the crack, soul extraction had become unstable. Wang Lin used his origin soul’s energy to slowly refine and repair it.


      As for the crown fused with Red Butterfly’s blue rose, Wang Lin had studied it for a long time but was unable to see through it.


      These three treasures were things he had just obtained. While refining them, Wang Lin took some time and combined them with what he saw from the path to the third step. He took out some ordinary magical treasures from his bag.


      One was the Soul Lasher!


      This whip had followed Wang Lin for a long time, and its power had obvious advantages and disadvantages. Before, Wang Lin didn’t see it as important, but right now he cared about it a lot.


      Wang Lin looked at the Soul Lasher in his hand and muttered, “Out of all my treasures, in terms of intelligence, it can’t compare to the celestial sword or the Half-Moon blade. In term of defense, it can’t compare to the one-billion-soul soul flag or the Mountain and River Screen. In term of abilities, it can’t compare to the Celestial Mountain or the God Slaying War Chariot. But this is the only treasure that contains the aura of the third step I saw. This thing is indeed very strange!”


      This whip looked very normal, but the heavenly ghost almost lost its wit when it saw this whip. It was as if it recognized it.


      “Extracting origin souls is in line with the source of dao. It can also be considered karma with the body being karmic cause and origin soul being karmic effect. This is a treasure that was refined on the latter part of the karma dao!” Wang Lin’s eyes shined as he pondered.


      His domain had gradually transformed from the life and death domain to the karma domain. This domain was simply too large. Wang Lin had only touched the tip of the iceberg, but he could already feel how majestic it was.


      “My current comprehension of the karma domain isn’t enough to create something real, like the underworld river. However, after seeing the path to the third step, I gained some understanding…”


      As Wang Lin’s right hand rubbed the Soul Lasher, his eyes shined brighter and brighter.


      He thought of a way to use the power of materialized karma domain before he could actually make it materialize. This was to make sure that he was adequately prepared for this trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “Using the Soul Lasher to help condense the karma domain should work!” As Wang Lin pondered, he made a decision. If it was someone else, they would be afraid and would hesitate for a long time and would ultimately be unable to make a decision. This was because they didn’t know if this choice was correct or whether it would interfere with comprehending their existence.


      However, Wang Lin was different as he had clearly seen the path ahead. He knew that at most this would affect his domain a bit, but it wouldn’t be anything big.


      After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he picked up the Soul Lasher.


      “I’ll make you the implementation of my domain!” Wang Lin’s eyes released a strange light and he placed the whip in his lap. He then closed his eyes and began to carefully refine it.


      His mind had to be connected to the treasure so that the domain could slowly enter it.


      Time often passed without leaving a trace. Spring passed and autumn came. In a flash, another three years went by.


      Wang Lin had lived on this planet Qing Ling for eight years. During these eight years, he had never left the mountain. In fact, aside form Zhang Xinhai, no other cultivator on the planet had seen him.


      However, the owner of planet Qing Ling, the ancestor of planet Qing Ling began to weigh heavier and heavier in the cultivators’ hearts.


      In particular, that thick, black fog surrounding the mountain had caused many cultivators’ hearts to turn cold. However, there were some cultivators who had cultivated stupidity. They would charge in to provoke might of this so-called “master” of planet Qing Ling.


      All of them were immediately devoured by the black fog a soon as they rushed in. The only thing that remained were the mournful screams that echoed across the world as if they were warning the cultivators to not enter.


      As for mortals, they weren’t so troublesome. When they saw the black fog, they knew that it was filled with danger, so none of them entered this place.


      If they entered because they were lost, Wang Lin wouldn’t commit pointless murder. The soul flag contained Wang Lin’s will. These mortals would go into a coma and would be sent to the edge of the region.


      During these three years, Wang Lin focused on refining his treasures. The only noisy thing was Xu Liguo. He had somehow broken the seal that Wang Lin placed on the bag of holding. Although he still wasn’t able to come out, he always clamored non-stop.


      On this day, the Soul Lasher in Wang Lin’s lap had some karma domain infused into it. This made it easier to control than with divine sense. At the same time, with the fusion of the latter part of the karma domain, the Soul Lasher was even more powerful.


      However, at this moment, the strange voice appeared once more.


      “Little Lin, do you dare to let out your grandpa Xu? I’m powerful now, so you don’t dare to release me anymore! Rest assured, this old man will not act against you. I have thought about it, and from now on, you will follow me. Our identities will change and I’ll be the master!” Xu Liguo’s arrogant voice was extremely overbearing.


      Wang Ling frowned. If it wasn’t for the fact that he knew that he was short on time to deal with Xu Liguo, he would have already taught Xu Liguo a lesson. Not only did Xu Liguo not understand this, he had grown even more presumptuous.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold. He slapped his bag of holding and coldy said, “Get out here!”


      “Oh? You dare to talk like that to your grandpa Xu!?!? Little Lin, you don’t seem to understand the situation. I’m no longer the old Xu Liguo!” Xu Liguo’s voice came out and a black mist came out with him. This black mist was filled with sword energy and immediately charged out. In mid-air, the mist formed Xu Liguo’s appearance.


      Just as he appeared, he immediately laughed loudly and roared, “Even I, Xu Liguo, will have my day! The heavens aren’t blind; I’ll finally be able to raise my head up high!”


      Wang Lin coldly looked at Xu Liguo and didn’t speak.


      Xu Liguo finished speaking and looked at Wang Lin, revealing a fierce gaze. At this moment, he returned to his arrogant appearance. His whole body shrank and suddenly formed a large sword in mid-air!


      This sword looked exactly like the celestial sword. As it charged, a powerful sword energy shot out. This sword energy also contained an ancient sword intent. It was extremely shocking.


      He charged straight at Wang Lin as if he could break through the void and closed in in an instant!


      Wang Lin’s eyes were still cold. When Xu Liguo closed in, Wang Lin didn’t move, but the Soul Lasher on his lap moved and flew into the air. A mysterious aura spread out and immediately surrounded a 1,000 foot area.


      This aura contained an unimaginable force that made it seem as if this 1,000 foot area was separated from the outside and was filled with a majesty powerful enough to make someone collapse.


      Xu Liguo felt it most clearly. He exclaimed and the big sword he formed became unstable. However, the big sword suddenly released even more sword energy. He was obviously going to resist by force.


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s voice slowly echoed.


      “It is difficult for the things in this world to escape karma. There is no place without karmic cause, and karmic effect is everywhere…” The Soul Lasher flickered and created an explosion as if it had opened the doors of fate.


      The Soul-Lasher connected end to end, forming a circle. Xu Liguo’s large sword involuntarily fell into the circle and quickly disintegrated.


      “Karmic effect is the source of all karmic cause!” Wang Lin’s voice sounded again.


      The disintegration of the large sword happened in almost an instant, and it reverted back into the black fog. Xu Liguo’s face appeared in the black fog. His face was filled with terror and his eyes were filled with fear.


      “Master, Master, I was wrong! Little Xu was wrong, really wrong this time! Spare me once, please spare me this time!!” Xu Liguo immediately began to plead. His voice was extremely miserable.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were cold as he looked at Xu Liguo. Xu Liguo’s black mist was rapidly disintegrating inside the circle as Wang Lin calmly said, “You obtained the ancient sword intent because of me, so the fruit of that also belongs to me.”


      Xu Liguo was shocked to find that the black fog that formed his body started dissipating even faster. A sense of crisis immediately emerged from him, causing him to lose his wit. He immediately begged, “Master, I know I was wrong, and I will never dare to rebel again! Besides… besides, it was you who turned me into a devil. If you hadn’t, I wouldn’t be here today. Isn’t that right, Master? Isn’t that karma?” Xu Liguo was very anxious as he spoke. He could feel that he was about to completely disintegrate.


      The regret in his heart had already filled his body.


      “I should have never provoked this fiend! Over these countless years, I have never succeed once. Xu Liguo, ah, Xu Liguo, how could your memory be this bad? This old Wang devil is more of a devil than me!” Xu Liguo wished he could give himself a slap.


      Wang Lin revealed a faint smile and said, “That is your karma, not mine!”
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      Wang Lin’s expression was strange as he looked down at his bag of holding. The bag also exude a powerful sword intent along with an arrogant aura that was about to charge out.


      “Little Lin Zi, you still not letting your lord Xu out. Hmph, hmph, let me tell you I’m badass now!!!” Xu Liguo’s overbearing voice came from the bag. The bag of holding trembled violently as if an force from ancient time was about to charge out.


      Just at the moment when this force reached a peak Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as he viciously hit the bag of holding. Xu Liguo’s overbearing voice immediately weakened.


      Even the dense sword intent was suppressed and was unable to spread out.


      “Oh? Little Lin Zi you still don’t understand the situation, this lord don’t blame you. This lord it not the little Xu Liguo I was before. This lord had inherited the ancient sword intent…”


      Before he finished speaking Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and pointed at the bag. This time Xu Liguo’s voice suddenly stopped.


      Wang Lin frowned and calmly said “Noisy!”


      His body charged directly toward the wasted planet before him. From far away, this planet was covered in blue. It seemed oceans occupied most of its surface. The vitality coming from it was very strong; clearly there were a lot of mortals living there.


      Wang Lin’s speed was very fast; he was like a meteor as he charged toward the planet. Because he was moving too fast, an elliptical light cone appeared around him. He pierced through space as he rushed into the planet.


      The atmosphere of this planet was thin and Wang Lin charged directly through it. When he arrived in the sky above the planet and looked down, he revealed a trace of confusion.


      This place was far too similar to planet Suzaku. It wasn’t a similarity in appearance but the feeling and the aura.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and scanned the planet. There were cultivators here, but the most powerful cultivator was only at the Nascent Soul stage. There wasn’t even a single Soul Formation cultivator.


      He pondered for a bit. He decided to not look for a secret place but chose the highest mountain on the planet. Once he located the mountain, he flew there directly.


      Feng Yun Peak was the highest peak on planet Qing Ling. Although the spiritual energy here was thin, it had a spectacular view. One could easily see the end of the world from the peak.


      It was also covered in mist, making it look like a celestial mountain.


      There were many cultivation families on planet Qing Ling. Their numbers were on par with the amount of mortal nations on this densely populated planet. Almost every mortal country had at least one or two cultivation families.


      This strange phenomenon had to do with the fact that this planet didn’t have enough spiritual energy and had no Soul Formation cultivators.


      This Heng Yun peak belonged to the Zhang family, who had the most Nascent Soul cultivators. Normally, the Nascent Soul cultivators in the Zhang family, whose lifespans were almost up, would come here and enter closed door cultivation to attempt to comprehend the heavens. Over time, the originally beautiful peak became bare for some unknown reason. Even the wind that came from the mountain became cold.


      On this day, the Zhang family member that had been stuck at the Nascent Soul stage the longest, the family head, Zhang Xinhai, walked out from the mountain with a body filled with death aura.


      Every cultivator whose life was about to end would go through this cycle. They would sit at the top of the Heng Yun peak and stare at the sky as their life slowly ran out.


      He could feel that his body was slowly weakening. His steps were slow and difficult as he walked toward the peak. At the top of the Heng Yun peak there was a large, stone platform. Just as Zhang Xinhai reached the peak, his eyes immediately narrowed. He looked at the person on the platform with his muddy gaze.


      This was a youth wearing white and his black hair flowed in the wind. His clothes were also being blown by the wind and were making flapping sounds. In Zhang Xinhai’s eyes, it was as if this person doesn’t exist.


      He couldn’t detect anyone there with his divine sense, yet he could clearly see the person with his eyes. This strong contrast made it so that he couldn’t help but take a few steps back. There was a trace of shock in his calm expression.


      The black-haired youth didn’t turn around. He looked at the sunset over the horizon and calmly said, “This place is not bad!”


      This simple sentence had no power within it, but when it landed in Zhang Xinhai’s ears, it suddenly filled his frail body with vigor. It also suppressed his identity as the powerful head of the Zhang family.


      He subconsciously lowered his head and his eyes filled up with terror. This was the effect of an aura; this was something he knew about. When he met even mortal emperors, they would lower their heads due to his own aura.


      At this moment, this was happening to him. The only explanation was that he was like a mortal to this youth!


      “Unfortunately, such a mountain was used by you guys as a graveyard!” The black-haired youth shook his head and waved his right hand. The mountain immediately trembled and the death aura that had gathered here for countless years immediately vanished without a trace.


      The entire mountain seemed to gain new life, like when someone who had a long term illness suddenly recovered. The mountain recovered immediately and seemed to be filled with life.


      Zhang Xinhai was startled as he stared at the scene before him and only recovered after a while. His face was filled with excitement. Without any hesitation, he knelt on the ground and respectfully said, “Junior Zhang Xianhai greet Senior. If Senior likes this Heng Yun Peak, then Junior will immediately gift it to you!”


      “Heng Yun Peak…” This black-haired youth was Wang Lin. He turned around, looked at Zhang Xinhai, and slowly said, “Your lifespan is almost at its end; it would be difficult to change that even with my power.”


      Zhang Xinhai let out a bitter smile and respectfully said, “Senior misunderstood me. Junior understands the will of heavens and does not seek help. To be able to meet a powerful cultivator like Senior before dying leaves Junior with no regrets. Not to mention this mountain, I


      I’ll even gift Senior this planet, Qing Ling, if Senior wants it.”


      Wang Lin turned around and his right hand sent a ray of spiritual energy to the spot between Zhang Xinhai’s brows. He gently said, “I can’t change your life, but burning your own spiritual energy to extend your life by 10 years is something I can do.”


      When he sent out that ray of spiritual energy, Wang Lin let out a sigh. This spell was something he could just barely use after seeing the third step. If he knew about this before, then Li Muwan wouldn’t be taking shelter inside the heaven defying bead.


      When the spell landed between Zhang Xinhai’s eyebrows, his body trembled and he immediately felt vitality coming from the spiritual energy in his body. His face became red as he took a deep breath. He looked at Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Thank you, Senior. If Senior has any commands, Junior will do his best to carry them out!” Someone who had become the Zhang family’s head was not stupid. No one in this world would do this for nothing.


      When he heard Wang Lin say that this mountain was good, he immediately gifted the mountain without any hesitation. For someone with Wang Lin’s kind of cultivation to say that, it was already very merciful. Those that had bad tempers would just occupy it directly. If they became unhappy, it would be too easy for them to slaughter a few small cultivation families like theirs.


      Zhang Xinhai guessed that this person was not from planet Qing Ling and must’ve come from outside. To be able to step into space meant that this person was at least at the Soul Transformation stage or above!


      Wang Lin calmly looked at Zhang Xinhai and calmly said, “I’ll give you 10 years of time to collect as much resentment from the mortal world as possible. The more the better! If I’m pleased with your result, then as long as this planet has me, your Zhang family will never be extinguished! Go now!” Wang Lin waved his big sleeves.


      Zhang Xinhai only felt a gust of wind. Before him was only thick fog and wind filled his ears. When he regained his vision, he was already at the foot of the mountain.


      The scene from before felt like a dream to him. He touched the spot between his eyebrows, felt the dense vitality in his body, and took a deep breath. His eyes were filled with excitement as he bowed toward the mountain and quickly left.


      “I must do my best to complete Senior’s request!” Zhang Xinhai turned into a ray of light as he charged toward the Zhang family’s home.


      After sending away Zhang Xinhai, Wang Lin pondered a bit before taking out the one-billion-soul soul flag. He gently stabbed the 30-foot-tall flag into the mountain.


      The flag was opened by the wind and the soul fragments flew out, surrounding the entire peak. The three primary souls came out and surrounded the area. The entire mountain was immediately covered by a dense, black fog.


      Wang Lin waved his right hand backwards and a powerful force shot out toward the mountain. There were sounds of explosions as a large cave appeared in the mountain.


      The door to the cave was at the top of the mountain, surrounded by rocks. It looked very majestic.


      Wang Lin’s right finger pointed out and a celestial spell shot out and imprinted on the door. The presence of the celestial spell created a powerful pressure.


      After doing all of this, Wang Lin sat down and his divine sense spread across planet Qing Ling once more. This time he wasn’t searching, he was sending out a message.


      “From today onward, this is my cultivation planet! The area 5,000 kilometers around Heng Yun Peak is a forbidden zone. Any trespasser will not be shown mercy!”


      Wang Lin’s divine sense was like thunder as it echoed across the planet. His voice entered the ears of every cultivator, causing their expressions to change greatly.


      However, not a single one of them dared to resist. A spell that could spread across the entire planet shocked their hearts and also made them feel like it was something inconceivable.


      From this day onward planet Qing Ling had an owner, and that owner was Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin was the peak existence on planet Qing Ling! He was just like the Blood Ancestor, who had the right to control life and death on the Blood planet.


      And also like the All-Seer’s supreme identity on planet Tian Yun.
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      What followed the voice was a devilish flame that covered the entire sky. The black flame emitted a heat that could burn one’s origin soul, and it instantly covered the sky.


      It was as if the thin layer of clouds in the sky was eroded by the devilish flame and was filled with devilish energy. It was as if they only needed to gather the water within for an intense rain storm to began.


      Carrying a trace of rain, the flame moved with the wind and rushed toward the ground. The devilish energy around the ground became monstrous in an instant. If someone were watching from far away, they would see that the devilish energy had formed a huge phantom with a single horn.


      A purple-robed young man appeared on the head of the phantom. His eyes were giving off a bloodthirsty light and his black hair was floating behind him. He stepped on the phantom and then it rushed toward the ground.


      Wang Lin stood on the ground as he calmly looked up at the sky. He waved his right hand and put the broken handle into his bag.


      When the devilish phantom closed in, the young man on top looked down at Wang Lin and coldly said, “You’re courting death!” He didn’t move, but the rain near him quickly condensed and rushed out. Th rain formed arrows that penetrated through the air. They flew toward Wang Lin while creating a strange, whistling sound.


      The youth was at the Illusory Yin stage, and it was obvious that he wasn’t new to this cultivation. Although he wasn’t at the peak, he was still at the mid stage.


      His cultivation could match the Thunder Daoist, and his devilish spells made him even more fierce. Even the Thunder Daoist wouldn’t necessarily have the upper hand against him.


      The arrows formed by the rain contained a fierce killing intent. Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he retreated several steps. His hand reached out and bursts of thunder exploded forth. At the same time, balls of thunder appeared, and they were each connected by lightning.


      With a point of his finger, these balls of thunder charged toward the arrows. The moment the balls of thunder closed in on the arrows, they immediately exploded. The violent explosion caused the arrows to immediately disintegrate. The countless rain arrows all dissipated 100 feet before Wang Lin.


      The youth above the devilish phantom calmly and slowly said, “A little interesting…”


      However, before he finished speaking, not only did Wang Lin not retreat, he stepped forward. He was already angry from being trapped inside the tunnel, and now he had met this youth that attacked with killing intent right away. It was as if he was so weak in everyone’s eyes that they could attack him as they wished.


      “It seems I have been too low key in the Allheaven Star System.” If the youth was at the Corporeal Yang stage, Wang Lin might have hesitated and chosen to retreat. However, he had killed Illusory Yin cultivators before, and he stepped directly toward the phantom.


      “Using devilish spells before me! I have even battled a scattered devil!” With one step, Wang Lin stepped into the air. He then raised his right hand and his origin soul became active. A large amount of thunder came from his body and quickly gathered in his right hand.


      A blue ball of thunder suddenly appeared, and it simply contained too much thunder. The moment it appeared, it caused the surroundings to change.


      This place was the Thunder Celestial Realm, so it was not lacking in thunder. The moment Wang Lin’s ball of thunder appeared, strands of thunder appeared on the ground and even the sky seemed to be affected. Countless strands of thunder were attracted to the ball of thunder.


      Holding the ball of thunder, Wang Lin jumped forward and pushed the ball.


      The ball of thunder rushed directly toward the youth on the devilish phantom.


      The youth’s expression changed slightly changed. Not only did the killing intent in his eyes not lessen, it became even stronger. His hand rapidly formed seals, and at the moment the ball of thunder closed in, he shouted, “Devil, devour!”


      Two bloodthirsty devilish lights suddenly appeared on the originally blurry-looking devilish phantom. Then a crack appeared and became bigger and bigger before it devoured the ball of thunder.


      “Such weak thunder isn’t even qualified for me to use my devilish flame!” The youth raised his right hand and all the rain gathered. The rain moved around inside his hand.


      In an instant, a long spear formed. It was formed by rain, but it seemed to be made of ink. The spear was black and seemed to be flowing. Then the youth waved his hand and a water curtain charged toward Wang Lin with dense devilish energy.


      Wang Lin was calm as he slapped his bag of holding and something appeared in his hand. It was the celestial mountain. The moment it appeared in his hand, it immediately increased in size until it was as big as a mountain.


      At the moment the water curtain arrived, Wang Lin pressed his right hand on the mountain with a mysterious light in his eyes. When he raised his hand, strands of the mountain’s soul were pulled out as if they were drawing each other out.


      When Wang Lin’s right hand completely lifted, the mountain’s soul had turned into a ball of mist in his hand and was giving off an ancient aura.


      Wang Lin’s body was like lighting. He was so fast that at the moment he moved, he caused a thunderous roar. Holding the mist in his hand, Wang Lin rushed out right when the water curtain was closing in. The water pierced into his body and immediately turned into countless drops of cold, devilish, water droplets that instantly surrounded Wang Lin.


      However, as soon as it surrounded Wang Lin, the mist in his hand gave off a rich celestial spiritual energy fluctuation that allowed Wang Lin to charge through the water curtain. Without pausing at all, he charged forward and pressed the mist toward the youth on the devilish phantom.


      The youth’s expression sank the moment the mist appeared. He immediately threw the spear and it charged out like a dragon. The spear rushed through the air and penetrated the ball of mist!


      After Wang Lin threw the ball of mist, he didn’t stop but rushed forward and shouted, “Scatter!”


      The ball of mist suddenly spread out and swelled several times, becoming a dense mist that covered the entire spear. The youth’s expression changed and was about to use a spell.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he shouted, “Thunder, explode!”


      The ball of thunder devoured by the devilish phantom hadn’t disintegrated, it was hiding. At the moment Wang Lin shouted, the powerful thunder exploded within the phantom’s body!


      A blue light immediately appeared within the phantom. The light became bright and brighter before instantly reaching its limit. Finally, in a series of thunderous rumbles, countless bolts of thunder burst from the phantom’s body. Its large, illusory body completely collapsed!


      The drastic change caused the youth’s expression to become even more gloomy. At the breath before the phantom collapsed, the youth had already left the phantom’s body. However, Wang Lin had already closed in. Wang Lin’s shadow flashed and the celestial guard quickly stepped out.


      In the youth’s eyes, it was as if Wang Lin had split into two. The celestial guard’s entire body gave off a golden glow that flowed like water toward its right hand. At this moment, it seemed as if the celestial guard was holding the sun.


      One punch was thrown!


      Because Wang Lin’s cultivation had reached the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, it wasn’t as easy as before to see that the celestial guard was hiding in his shadow.


      All of this happened in an extremely short period of time. It happened so fast that the youth didn’t even have time to think. He didn’t expect a mere peak late stage Ascendant cultivator to be able to create a ball of thunder this powerful and draw out the mountain’s soul. What shocked him the most was the punch from the puppet!


      The storm formed by this punch was too powerful. Not only was the golden light blinding, even his origin soul felt pain when the light shined on him.


      This punch was the peak of the celestial guard’s power; it was a punch that could shatter the world. It was incredibly fast and landed directly before the youth.


      The consecutive changes caught him completely unprepared. From the slow attack at he start to the sudden change that came after, the youth felt a life and death crisis he hadn’t felt in a very long time. He didn’t hesitate to quickly retreat, as this punch made his scalp tingle.


      He had a feeling that if he didn’t retreat and was hit by this punch, even with his Illusory Yin cultivation, he would undoubtedly die!


      As the youth retreated, the celestial guard’s punch exploded. The youth bit the tip of his tongue without hesitation and spat out essence blood that contained origin energy.


      His expression became fierce and he shouted, “Screen of Dong Lin!”


      The essence blood exploded like water falling in hot oil. The blood mist gathered before the youth to block the puppet’s punch.


      When the punch landed on the blood mist, a sound that shocked the entire fragment suddenly echoed across the fragment. This sound was beyond loud and the impact rapidly spread. It was as if the entire earth had 10 feet of it scrapped off by the shockwave.


      Large amounts of dirt flew up into the air and debris that gave off celestial spiritual energy fluctuation appeared.


      The blood mist dissipated and the puppet fell to the ground before retreating several more steps to steady itself. However, the golden light was completely gone and it seemed to have used all its energy.


      It was clear to anyone that the celestial guard’s body was trembling lightly.


      The youth that came with murderous intent flew toward the ground like a meteor and smashed into the ground with a bang. An illusory black lotus emitting a powerful, black devilish flame appeared above him.


      “In 5,000 years, you’re the first person to make me, Xu Fenghan…”


      However, before he could finished speaking, there was a loud, muffled explosion from inside the mist formed by the mountain soul. There was a loud echo as the mist dissipated and the thread returned to the celestial mountain. The spear inside had lost its power and had dissipated, and the rain fell to the earth.
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      “Since this place collapsed when I fell, that means that this place is unstable. So even if this place is sealed with a powerful spell, it still won’t be able to withstand the collapse of the Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin calculated that staying in this tunnel would get him out of here.


      To be more exact, this location was the connecting point fo all the tunnels. Almost all of the branching paths were connected to this tunnel.


      “Exits that appear at fixed times to lure me and make me increasingly irritated when I try to rush at them. This person sure is bored!” A hint of coldness flashed across Wang Lin’s eyes.


      How could he be willing to be fooled by another person like this? Right now he had to break through this scheme with his own strength!


      Wang Lin raised his head and locked onto the dirt above him. He then slapped his bag of holding and the God Slaying War Chariot flew out, turning into the Thunder Beast. At the moment the Thunder Beast appeared, it let out a roar. It was connected to Wang Lin, so without waiting for Wang Lin’s order, a large amount of thunder moved through its body and gathered at its silver horn.


      At this moment, its silver horn gave off a bright light. As it roared, the beast charged up carrying the powerful light. It was like a sharp sword that charged toward the dirt above the tunnel.


      A loud rumble echoed across the passages and a violent tremble suddenly appeared. Wang Linu could clearly feel the powerful tremble that spread across the tunnels and immediately affected all the other tunnels.


      The Thunder Beast’s body was knocked back. The powerful rebound force was something it almost couldn’t bear. After retreating a few steps, its body trembled, but its eyes were filled with battle intent and an unyielding gaze.


      Just at this moment, a shadow flickered behind Wang Lin and the celestial guard flew out. Its body was covered in a golden light and it threw a punch at the spot where the Thunder Beast’s attack landed.


      Boom! The earth-shattering explosion caused a violent tremble that spread across the area.


      The celestial guard’s body was sturdy, so it withdrew its fist and threw another punch, causing more trembling. The rebound force was intense, and after five punches, the celestial guard had to back up. The golden glow around the celestial guard dimmed and its aura became unstable.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. The location he chose couldn’t be wrong. At this moment, the celestial guard retreated and Wang Lin took out the celestial sword containing the awakened Xu Liguo. The celestial sword rushed forth along with Xu Liguo’s cursing.


      The Thunder Beast, celestial guard, and celestial sword’s successive attacks caused the fragment to tremble violently, especially this tunnel. Because this tunnel was connected to all the other tunnels, all the other tunnels trembled violently as well.


      Wang Lin let out a roar, then his hand formed a seal and the celestial spiritual energy in his body surged. His origin soul gave off thunder and thunder gathered in his hand. He threw the thunder, and the Thunder Beast also roared and charged out with the thunder.


      The celestial guard followed closely after!


      The entire fragment began to tremble violently. At this moment, the violent trembling caused the tunnel to collapse!


      The collapse of one tunnel caused a chain reaction, so all the connecting tunnels instantly collapsed as well. The collapse spread and a large amount of dirt fell. However, a trace of origin energy appeared and surrounded the surrounding area.


      The origin energy threads were very dense and rarely intersected. However, every time the lines intersected, a light door appeared.


      Wang Lin’s pupils shrank. He didn’t think the spell would still exist after the collapse of the tunnels.


      However, without the obstruction of the dirt, it was much easier for Wang Lin to leave through the exit that appeared every half an hour.


      At the moment the next light door appeared, Wang Lin’s body flickered and he charged out of the door at his fastest speed. The celestial guard and Thunder Beast followed closely after.


      At the moment he came out, he didn’t pause; he stepped into the void and let out a big breath.


      “What is this person’s purpose? If he wanted to kill me, it wouldn’t have been hard with this spell. If he wanted to trap me, then simply make those doors disappear. However, this, why…” Wang Lin lowered his head and looked at the ground. The line forming the prison was still there.


      After pondering a bit, Wang Lin put away the Thunder Beast and celestial guard. However, when he looked at the line of origin energy below him, he felt his scalp tingle.


      He looked around as he pondered and muttered, “This place is the Thunder Celestial Realm…


      “Celestial jades should be dispensable things for those cultivators that have stepped into the second step. After all, second step cultivators focus on origin energy!”


      This question had been sitting at the bottom of his heart ever since he found out about origin energy. He wondered why so many second step cultivators were so eager to come to the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      After meeting Shengong Hu, Wang Lin made some guesses and gradually understood something.


      Aside from the celestial jades, there were celestial pills and treasures in the Thunder Celestial Realm. Although some were taken every time it opened, there would still be some remaining.


      As for whether one could find any, it would depend on one’s own fortune. There were even rumors about complete celestial spells. Although most of the celestial spells were incomplete, the cultivators of the Allheaven Star System was confident that there must be complete celestial spells here!


      In addition to all of this, there was another key reason. So far, eight completely intact corpses of celestials had been found in the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      If one could find the corpse of a celestial, even if it was only a clue, they could sell it to the Thunder Celestial Temple. If the clues were accurate, one would receive great benefits.


      If one could obtain a corpse of a celestial by themselves and handed it to the Thunder Celestial Temple, then the individual gains would be unimaginable. Even the benefits one’s family would receive would be a great harvest.


      If the person who obtained the corpse of a celestial had enough talent, they may even be taken as a disciple of one of the ten great elders. From then on, they would be above others and their futures would be limitless!


      Aside from all of this, what really attracted second step cultivators of the Allheaven Star System to this place were the origin energy pits!


      More than 10,000 years ago, a cultivator found a semi-abandoned origin energy pit. That cultivator was only at the Ascendant stage, and after cultivating inside the origin energy pit, he miraculously broke through the first step and reached the second step!


      For some reason, this news spread and caused every cultivator to go crazy over it.


      As for how the origin energy pit formed, no one knew and no one had ever seen it the countless times the Thunder Celestial Realm had opened before. It was as if this origin energy pit had appeared out of nowhere.


      There was a large amount of origin energy inside the origin energy pit. The origin energy there was extremely rich and didn’t need any refining. Even if one wasn’t at the second step, they only needed to cultivate to absorb it.


      Various rumors spread by different people caused countless cultivators to gather at the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Aside from the origin energy pit, there was a tool called the “origin tool” by Allheaven cultivators. The energy contained inside the origin tool was different from the energy inside celestial jades. If a first step cultivator absorbed it, it would become celestial spiritual energy, but if a second step cultivator absorbed it, it would become origin energy!


      All of these were the real reasons why Wang Lin was tempted to come. He was also suspicious about why he had never even heard of these things in the Rain Celestial Realm.


      There was no answer, but he vaguely guessed that the Rain Celestial Realm was a little small compared to the Thunder Celestial Realm. This, of course, could be the fact that the collapse was more serious, so a lot of areas no longer existed. However, it was also possible that some areas were made inaccessible by others or weren’t opened to the public at all!


      “My cultivation still isn’t enough!” Wang Lin let out a sigh, then his whole body turned into a ray of light and he was about to leave. At this moment, the lines of origin energy suddenly collapsed and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin stopped and stared at the scene.


      At this moment, a faint fluctuation of celestial spiritual energy came from the collapsed ground. A greyish-white handle was half exposed inside the dirt.


      The celestial spiritual energy fluctuations were coming from this object.


      On a fragment somewhere in the Thunder Celestial Realm, the old man had his hands behind his back and was staring a towering mountain ahead of him. He licked his lips and was about to walk forward, but he suddenly stopped as if he had detected something and laughed. “That little guy took the shortcut, or else it would’ve been impossible for him to leave within seven days. However, there is no harm in taking a shortcut. Since you want to become a fated person with this old man that badly, then this old man will reluctantly agree!


      “However, there are still more important matters at hand. This old man has prepared materials for tens of thousands of years for this matter to finally succeed! After I retrieve this mountain soul and place the Great Allheaven Formation, I’ll come and find you!”


      The old man’s eyes revealed a hint of excitement. With his experience, there was hardly anything that could make him excited. If there was anything that brought any excitement to his life, then it would be this terrifying plan that he had been wroking on for tens of thousands of years!


      The old man chuckled as he stepped forward toward the towering mountain.


      “This old man will become the number one person in the Allheaven Star System! Once this plan is complete, I can sweep across the Alliance Star System and make that damn Master Zhong Xuan die without a grave!”


      As for Wang Lin, he slowly landed, reached out, and pulled out the thing from the ground. This thing was incomplete, as if it was part of a water vase.


      His eyes shined and looked at the ground. He could vaguely feel that there were several more fluctuations underground.


      “Why didn’t I noticed this before… I only detected it after this place collapsed…” Wang Lin looked at it and pondered.


      Just at this moment, a ray of light of light broke through horizon. This ray of light was black and seemed to carry a dense devilish energy. The ray of black light seemed to notice something and then it charged directly toward Wang Lin.


      The devilish energy contained undisguised killing intent and arrogance.


      “Junior up ahead, leave behind the thing in your hand and scram out of here! If you disobey, die!”
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      The meteor-like thunder that led Wang Lin to the Thunder Celestial Realm became more crazy the moment it hit the dark red thunder. The amount of thunder inside it suddenly increased several fold and reached an terrifying degree.


      It had entered Wang Lin’s body like a crazy dragon. In just a breath of time, it caused Wang Lin’s body to feel numb and completely locked Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      This phenomenon was so fast hat Wang Lin didn’t even have time to think. His whole body was frozen, as if someone had casted the Stop spell on him. When the meteor-like thunder collided with the dark red thunder, he was brought into the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      Wang Lin wasn’t able to check his surroundings at all because the thunder surrounding him was falling even faster than a stone smashing down. It carried with it a thunderous rumble as it smashed directly onto a broken fragment of the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The meteor broke through the air and smashed into the ground, causing the entire fragment to shake and setting off a huge dust storm. At this moment, the fragment was so dusty that one couldn’t see past 30 feet.


      The entire earth shook violently like there was a giant earth dragon churning underground. After a long time, the dust storm settled and the earth gradually settled down as well.


      Only the hole on the surface of the eastern part of the fragment proved that everything that had just happened was real.


      Green smoke was coming from the hole. When the wind blew, the green smoke dissipated.


      At the end of the pit there was thunder moving through the earth and there was even some scorched earth.


      This hole was very deep, but the actual depth was unknown. At the very bottom lied Wang Lin. Blood was coming out of his orifices and many parts of his body were injured from the impact. He was in an extremely sorry state.


      Although this Thunder Celestial Realm was more stable than the Rain Celestial Realm, it was still on the brink of collapse. The only difference was between 50 and 100 steps1.


      After experiencing the massive shock of the meteor-like thunder, the fragment became more unstable. Not long after the hole was formed by Wang Lin, the edge of the hole began to collapse and there were series of muffled rumbles. After the dust settled, there were only ruins, and the hole was completely buried.


      A white-haired old man’s body seemed to appear out of the void. He arrived next to the ground where the hole was before looking down and smiling. “I have lived for a long time, and this is the first time I’ve seen someone so greedy to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm early like this… Eh?”


      The old man’s eyes narrowed. After taking careful look, he muttered, “This little guy’s origin soul is giving off such powerful thunder pressure, and even his body is made of thunder. What a mess; is he a human or a spirit? If he continues like this, he will become a thunder spirit sooner or later!


      “However, the location of his landing is a bit interesting! Forget it, since he was seen by this old man, that means we are fated!” The old man’s eyes revealed a look of interest. He raised his right hand and pressed down on the ground. A ray of light quickly passed by the ground. Then the old man’s body flickered and disappeared.


      There had been many people who were fated with him, but each of them ended up very helpless.


      Time slowly passed. Deep underground, Wang Lin slowly opened his eyes. Massive pain was coming from all over his body. Even his origin soul wasn’t operating properly.


      Wang Lin wryly smiled as he looked around. This was a collapsed stone room with some soil trickling in from above. After looking around, Wang Lin struggled to sit up and closed his eyes to cultivate.


      He slow slowly activated his origin soul and found a trace of thunder that was incompatible with his own thunder. This thunder was the reason why his origin soul wasn’t operating properly.


      The surroundings were completely silent without any sound, and Wang Lin was completely immersed in his cultivation. At this moment, the celestial guard walked out of his shadow. It sat down opposite of Wang Lin and protected him.


      Seven days passed by in a flash. Wang Lin opened his eyes and spat out mouthful of foul air. There was a trace of thunder in there.


      “I can’t take this kind of risk in the future… Fortunately, the amount of thunder that disturbed my origin soul wasn’t much. Otherwise, I wouldn’t have been able to expel it in a short period of time.”


      After expelling that sliver of thunder, Wang Lin’s injuries began to recover and his origin soul healed. His body was damaged, but it didn’t affect his cultivation. Wang Lin looked at the earth above him, then he took a step forward and charged straight toward the earth.


      “Since I came to the Thunder Celestial Realm, I need to take a good look to see how it’s different from the Rain Celestial Realm!” Wang Lin’s body turned into a ray of light, but right when he touched the dirt above him, there was a flash of light from the dirt. As if he had hit a wall of iron, there was a loud rumble and he bounced off the dirt.


      After landing on the ground, Wang Lin retreated a few steps and his eyes were filled with terror.


      “This… This dirt contains origin energy!” Wang Lin took a deep breath and his eyes filled with lightning. As he took a closer look, his expression darkened.


      “This isn’t origin energy formed naturally, it’s from a spell that someone casted. Someone doesn’t want me to leave!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold.


      Although he was injured when he smashed down, he was more or less aware of his surroundings. Although the ground was harder than normal, it wouldn’t stop spells from going through.


      However, this dirt had changed, which immediately shocked Wang Lin.


      “Was it someone who casted a spell or a change that occurred due to the celestial thunder being too violent…” Wang Lin pondered for a moment, and with a thought, the celestial guard charged out. It tried to break through at multiple locations.


      The result was that every direction was impassable aside from directly forward.


      Wang Lin’s expression became even more gloomy. He was even more certain this was man made. Someone had seen him and imprisoned him here, leaving him only one road. They even arrogantly told him that the only path left was forward!


      Wang Lin silently pondered. He had used several days to heal and didn’t know if the Thunder Celestial Realm had opened. He also wasn’t able to deduce the identity of the person who used the spell.


      “However, this person is able to lock down a part of the Celestial Realm. I fear that this person’s cultivation is not simple! However, what purpose does he have for wanting me to move forward? This method doesn’t make sense… If that person is hostile to me, he could have just attacked directly…” Wang Lin pondered and his eyes lit up. He then looked at the hole the celestial guard made while looking for a way out.


      “Forget it, it is pointless to stay here. Let’s see what mysteries li ahead!” Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he slapped his bag of holding and a golden celestial brush appeared in his hand.


      While holding the brush, a sliver of red light came out from the crack between his eyebrows. This made him look very evil. Then his right hand formed a seal and a celestial wind immediately appeared, blowing away the dirt before him and revealing a passage.


      Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and found countless winding channels leading to the unknown. His divine sense spread out even further but still wasn’t able to find where it ended.


      After pondering for a while, Wang Lin’s body charged directly forward. As he charged forward, his divine sense was spread out, looking for an exit. As he rushed through the tunnels, he tried breaking through at multiple points, but all of the dirt was reinforced by the spell, so he wasn’t able to charge out.


      As he moved, his eyes narrowed. His divine sense had found the exit at a fork ahead! Wang Lin suddenly sped out toward the exit.


      However, he was a bit puzzled because the search for the exit seemed a bit… too easy.


      “Could this place not have been created by a spell but caused by the thunder?” Wang Lin began to ponder and slowed down.


      Just at this moment, the exit he was locked onto released a flash of light. When the light disappeared, the exit also disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin was startled and his expression became even more gloomily. After pondering a bit, he let out a cold snort and headed toward the exit. After arriving at the exit. he looked around for a long time. He didn’t say anything as he turned around and headed for the other fork.


      His divine sense was spread out and carefully observing each tunnel. Half a hour later, his divine sense found another exit. Grey light was coming through the exit; clearly that exit led to the surface.


      Wang Lin didn’t hesitate and charged directly at the exit.


      He was already moving very fast, but he couldn’t teleport. However, he soon arrived near the exit. When h was only 100 feet from the exit, he rushed forth.


      However, just at this moment, the exit gave off a flash of white light and disappeared.


      Wang Lin had missed the exit. He clenched his fist and put on an extremely gloomy expression. He then raised his head. It was as if his eyes could penetrate the earth. After taking a few deep breaths, he turned around and left.


      “This place must’ve been created by a spell!” As Wang Lin gloomily moved through the endless tunnel, he calmed his previously anxious mentality. These exits were clearly being controlled by someone. They wanted him to see the exit but not be able to leave!


      If he became anxious and rushed, it would be even more difficult to leave.


      At this moment, somewhere in the Thunder Celestial Realm, the old man had his hand behind his back. He smile and muttered, “It has been a long time since someone fated with this old man has appeared. If this junior can leave within seven days, that mean he is even more fated! I really hope this little guy can make it out in seven days. There are many interesting places in this Thunder Celestial Realm that are extremely suitable for people fated with this old man!”


      Three days of time flashed by. Wang Lin was moving through the underground passage like lightning with his divine sense spread out. He would find an exit almost every half an hour, but he would never head over and continued his own journey.


      Using three days of time, he walked through all the passages underground. As a result, a complete map appeared in his mind.


      He also found the method to leave this place!


      1. Basically implying although the difference is huge in term of ratio but over all its still pretty small difference in grander scheme of things
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      The person standing at the tip of the sword charged into the sky. A soft wind blew by the person, causing his body to tremble. Then he suddenly collapsed and fell to the ground.


      The sword seemed to let out a cry of sorrow as it fell from the sky and stabbed into the top of the mountain. There was a ripple and then a large chunk of the mountain fell off.


      A large amount of shattered rocks gathered around the sword, and in the blink of an eye, the sword turned into a stone statue. Beside it, a statue of its owner also appeared.


      The figure of the servant at the tip of the sword slowly formed as the shattered stones gathered.


      These stone statues were very rough-looking, but as time passed, they became more and more distinct, as if they were gaining spirit.


      The seal from the stone statue had occupied Wang Lin’s mind. The seal emitted a powerful light in his eyes. It was as if the statue was coming to life and the stone eyes had begun to show intelligence.


      “Future generations with my bloodline, release the restriction and let me awaken… If you don’t have enough power, then remember this for future generations…”


      The moment that sentence appeared, the imprint that occupied Wang Lin’s mind wanted to take root and brand itself onto Wang Lin.


      Luckily, the intense pain from Wang Lin’s body stimulated his mind and shocked him out of it. He immediately retreated a few steps and closed his eyes to sober up.


      At the same time, the power burning his body filled his whole body and dispersed the imprint in his mind.


      The moment he became sober, Wang Lin opened his eyes, and they were filled with aghast. He took a deep breath and retreated several more steps. This stone statue was simply too strange, but thanks to his 1,000 years of cultivation, he was able to take some guesses.


      The seal from the statue was obviously a celestial spell, and it was some kind of inheritance. However, what it passed down wasn’t power, but a slave imprint that lasted for generations!


      However, no spell in the world could escape the passage of time. This celestial spell might have been extremely powerful before, but as time passed, it became weaker and weaker.


      Even so, if Wang Lin’s body wasn’t burning, it would have been hard for him to fully awaken. However, what confused Wang Lin was that the collapse of the imprint wasn’t because of the burning force. Although the burning force helped push it to collapse, the source of the collapse was the imprint itself.


      Li Yuan looked at the stone statue and softly said, “Did you feel it…”


      “Brother Xu can rest assured, that imprint will not enslave you and will dissipate… Because it has already imprinted on someone. My ancestors came here a long time ago and broke the restriction with their methods to arrive at the top of the mountain. From then on, they became slaves to this celestial… The following generations of descendants of my ancestors also had the slave imprint…” Li Yuan looked at the statue It was as if he was muttering but also speaking to Wang Lin at the same time.


      Li Yuan softly said, “The statue of the celestial can’t be broken…” He lifted his right hand and pressed down on the statue. The celestial spiritual energy in his body surged out and countless cracks appeared on the statue. The cracks climbed all over the statue like centipedes.


      In an instant, the stone statue collapsed into countless pieces.


      However, the moment it collapsed, those shattered pieces reformed once more and it was back to normal in an instant.


      “Brother Xu, you saw.…” Li Yuan turned around and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was serious as he nodded.


      Li Yuan let out a bitter sigh and slowly said, “A long time ago, my Li family was famous in the Allheaven Star System as one of the six ancient cultivation families. The family cultivated the dao of restriction. Every generation, there were people who broke through the first step of cultivation into the second step.


      “The Li family from back then was at the zenith!


      “However, after my family’s ancestors entered this place, no one in the future generations was able to break through the first step of cultivation. The peak of the late stage of Ascendant was the limit… It was as if the potential of the family members were slowly sucked away at birth…


      “In addition, even our lifespans slowly disappeared. In the same cultivation realm, my Li family members’ lifespan is only 30% of others’… All of this is because of the slave imprint!” Li Yuan suddenly turned around and stared at the statue with monstrous hatred in his eyes. The hatred was immediately replaced by melancholy, and Li Yuan’s face began to struggle.


      Wang Lin’s eyes were calm. He stood on the side and silently pondered.


      Shortly after, it seemed as if Li Yuan’s body had been standing under rain, as his clothes were completely soaked in sweat. It was as if he had suddenly become a lot older in an instant. His hand formed many brandings and he placed them between his eyebrows. Each branding was formed by countless restrictions, and as they imprinted between his eyebrows, his eyes slowly regained clarity.


      Li Yuan let out a mouthful of foul air and bitterly said, “Brother Xu, when I get too emotional, it becomes hard to control the slave imprint.


      “Over the countless years it was because of this slave imprint that my Li family gradually declined. The clan members died one by one and their cultivations wee stuck at the first step. They slowly lost the glory of the past…


      “Until tens of thousands of years ago, my Li family had an incomparable genius; he had talent far greater than all the ancestors. He had a terrifying comprehension of restrictions. If it was before my Li family was branded with the slave imprint, he would have become the strongest person in my Li family!


      “Although this ancestor’s cultivation was stuck at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, his control over restrictions made it so that not even second step cultivators would carelessly provoke him. In order to break the slave imprint on my Li family, he used his limited lifespan and left the Allheaven Star System. He traveled to visit experts on restrictions in hopes of finding a method to break the imprint.


      “In the Alliance Star System, he traded his restrictions for a scroll from a powerful cultivator. In the Cloud Dust Star System under the Wind Celestial Realm, he traded the family’s savings for a compass.


      “Before his life span was about to end, he returned to the Allheaven Star System and came back to the Li family. Half of the remaining Li family members voluntarily gave up their lives and used their souls to imitate the soul of the celestial to refine an iron sword!


      “He used the iron sword to gather the souls, then condensed them with the compass, and finally sealed them with the scroll. When that ancestor’s lifespan was about to end, the Thunder Celestial Realm opened. He took the three treasures along with all of my Li family’s hopes into the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      “Unfortunately, there were no more news from the ancestor. From then on, my Li family fell into despair and declined even more. The family members died one by one. The slave imprint was like a curse that last reincarnation cycle after reincarnation cycle, and my Li family could never escape… To this day, including me, my Li family only has three people…”


      Li Yuan’s voice was filled with sorrow. He suddenly turned and gloomily said, “It wasn’t until 1,000 years ago that my father saw the iron sword by chance at a remote cultivation planet! If that was all, it wouldn’t have been much. After all, it had been too long, and we had no way to judge if it was something that belonged to our ancestor.


      “But this iron sword was refined by half of the souls of my family. My father was able to see the anger and grievance of my family members at a glance.”


      Li Yuan’s right hand reached out, and after creating a flash of light, a vortex appeared. As the vortex rotated, Ge Hong appeared with a terrified expression.


      To her horror, her body was dragged out of the vortex and thrown to the foot of the statue.


      “The family that owned the iron sword had the surname Ge!” Li Yuan’s eyes became vicious and were filled with hatred.


      “If it was in the old days, when my Li family was still strong, destroying something like the Ge family would only take but a flick of my finger. However, now my Li family’s cultivation is stuck at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, and even with the help of restrictions, we can’t beat the Ge family, which has two second step cultivators.


      “Several years later, I went out in disguise and entered the Ge family. I found out about everything…” Li Yuan bitterly looked up at the sky.


      “The Ge family already knew of my identity since a long time ago… However, they said nothing about the past and sent me to the Thunder Celestial Realm along with Ge Hong and the three treasures.”


      “Even though they didn’t say anything, I could have guessed what happened back then, given my intelligence!” Li Yuan’s eyes became vicious as he stared at Ge Hong and slowly said, “Today I came to complete the wishes of my ancestor, but before this, I need your blood to appease the tens of thousands of years of despair that my Li family ancestors have suffered!”


      When Li Yuan said this, his right hand reached out and immediately grabbed Ge Hong. His hand held her forehead and her eyes were filled with despair. She wanted to say something, but in the end, she didn’t speak.


      Wang Lin frowned and slowly said, “Fellow Cultivator Li, the matter between your Li family and the Ge family have nothing to do with me. Why did you brother bringing me here?”


      Li Yuan turned around toward Wang Lin and calmly said, “I saw Brother Xu’s battle with that Illusory Yin cultivator through my restrictions. One of brother Xu’s spells is very useful to me. Brother Xu can relax, I will not ask you to help for nothing. After this matter is complete, I’ll give you the complete 18 Plum Restriction along with my family’s Annihilation Restriction as compensation! Now, I ask brother Xu to not be impatient, as I must first offer sacrifice to my family’s souls!”


      Li Yuan’s eyes were filled with deep hatred as celestial spiritual energy surged out from his body and rushed into Ge Hong like a raging dragon. The woman revealed a bitter expression, but her eyes were extremely clear. She struggled to look back at the stone statue, and after taking one look, she suddenly understood something. She opened her mouth to say something, but in the end she never got the chance.


      Her body exploded into a mist of blood and covered the stone statue. Her origin soul was absorbed by the statue and disappeared.


      Li Yuan silently pondered as he looked down at his hand with a confused expression. After a long time, he let out a sigh and said, with an ancient tone, “Ancestor, your family member, Li Yuan, will finish what you started…”
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      In an instant, Wang Lin’s vision blurred and his body fell and landed on the ground.


      Li Yuan’s expression was pale as he landed 100 feet from Wang Lin. As for the woman named Ge, her face had no trace of blood and she immediately began to puke. The speed was so fast that her body was almost unable to bear it.


      The moment he landed, Wang Lin immediately felt a powerful pain coming from the ball of light in his chest. This pain was so intense that it almost completely drowned him.


      His body trembled. This feeling was like when a mortal swallowed a piece of burning coal. Imaginable heat was coming from inside his body as if it was trying to burn his entire body to dust.


      Li Yuan adjusted his breath and his eyes lit up before looking at Wang Lin. At this moment, Wang Lin looked like he was in a lot of pain; it was as if a flame was burning inside his body.


      The woman named Ge’s eyes revealed a hint of viciousness as she stared at Wang Lin. She could tell that Wang Lin’s current condition was not good. She gently touched her bag of holding and a black dagger appeared in her hand.


      The moment the dagger appeared, countless ghosts appeared around it. This dagger was also an inheritance from her family and was highly toxic. The toxin could corrode the flesh, and the ghost sealed inside was extremely harmful to one’s origin soul.


      Li Yuan slightly frowned, but he didn’t stop her. If this person was killed like this, then even if this person went to that place, he wouldn’t be able to reach the final destination.


      The woman named Ge knew that this was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. If she gave up this chance, she might never have another. She clenched her teeth as she held the dagger and was about to step forth.


      However, just at this moment, Wang Lin suddenly opened his eyes. They were no longer filled with thunder but instead flames. He stared at the woman holding the dagger and said, in a hoarse voice, “The dagger is not bad; are you going to gift it to me?”


      The woman named Ge was frightened and her eyes were filled with fear. She subconsciously took a few steps back and said, “Yes… yes…” With that, she quickly threw the dagger on the ground.


      Wang Lin closed his eyes. When he reopened them, he regained his clarity. His right hand reached out and the dagger flew into his hand. After taking a closer look, Wang Lin put it inside his bag of holding.


      The ball of light condensed by the old man had exploded in Wang Lin’s body, placing him in a huge crisis. That feeling of his body burning still existed.


      However, what was surprising was that this burning had no harm to his cultivation and instead was very beneficial. As it burned, Wang Lin could even feel his cultivation slowly improving, and he became infinitely closer to breaking through the peak of the late stage of Ascendant.


      However, this process was painful enough to make him go crazy. Fortunately, Wang Lin’s mental strength was as stable as a rock after 1,000 years of cultivation, so he simply endured the pain. On the surface, others couldn’t see anything abnormal at all.


      Wang Lin’s expression was neutral and his voice was no longer hoarse as he calmly asked, “Li Yuan, is the place you talked about on this fragment?”


      Li Yuan’s eyes gave off an indiscernible flash as he bowed and respectfully said, “Senior, right now Junior is not sure. I need to go to the center of the fragment and observe for a while.”


      Wang Lin glanced at Li Yuan and nodded.


      Li Yuan’s body moved and he flew forward. As for the woman named Ge, she was now extremely terrified of Wang Lin and followed closely after Li Yuan. However, she could still feel a pair of eyes filled with killing intent watching her from behind.


      Wang Lin casually followed behind them. The reason he didn’t kill this woman was because she was a key for Li Yuan! Li Yuan was probably a big reason why she was able to come to the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      According to his previous speculation, if Li Yuan’s purpose was just the iron sword and the restrictions, he could have easily take it from the woman when they entered the Thunder Celestial Realm. There must’ve been karmic cause and karmic effect behind his actions.


      Wang Lin was calm. While he followed behind them, he was also enduring the pain inside his body. Right now he felt very complicated toward the old man.


      On one hand, he was grateful that this person had given him the opportunity. Although he was suffering from great pain, his cultivation level was slowly increasing. On the other hand, he hated the old man for taking the Thunder Beast and toying with him twice.


      After letting out a secret sigh, Wang Lin focused his mind and suppressed the pain. He could clearly feel that his body was undergoing some kind of change after the ball of light entered him. He felt as if the ball was trying to condense the thunder his body and form a true body of flesh and blood.


      Wang Lin didn’t know how long this process would take. However, he had a feeling that the moment his body finished changing and the pain disappeared, he would break through the first step of cultivation!


      Wang Lin’s cultivation had reached the peak of the late stage of Ascendant, and even his domain evolved to the karma domain. However, he had no clue on how to make a breakthrough.


      At this moment, he took a deep breath and decided to not suppress the pain. Instead, he let the pain explode and thus increased the speed of his cultivation.


      If one looked from a distance, they would see a faint flame coming from Wang Lin body, as if he was burning. If one was close, they would even hear the crackling sounds of his flesh burning.


      It was as if it was burning away impurities.


      As Li Yuan flew, he didn’t turn around, but there was a flicker of restrictions between his eyebrows. With these restrictions, he could complete a lot of spells that normally required his divine sense.


      He clearly saw through the state of Wang Lin’s body. After pondering a bit, he regained his focus. The higher Wang Lin’s cultivation level, the smoother this trip would be. However, he couldn’t let Wang Lin actually reach the Illusory Yin stage, or else there might be problems.


      Li Yuan thought, “It looks like I can’t hesitate anymore!”


      One month later at the center of the fragment, Li Yuan carefully looked around as if he was trying to match an image in his head. After a long time he nodded. “After looking at two fragments, I have determined the general location of the forbidden area. However, it is not here, but to the east!” Li Yuan turned and looked at Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained neutral as he calmly said, “Just lead the way.”


      After the location was determined, their speed naturally picked up. Li Yuan no longer tried to stall for time and sped out. From the eastern edge of the fragment, they once more got on the thunder chain and headed into the void.


      The woman named Ge was helpless and could only follow. Three months later, they had crossed four fragments. On this day, Li Yuan stared at the towering mountain ahead and revealed a trace of extremely well hidden excitement.


      “This is the place!”
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      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy and his pupils shrink when he saw the thunder chain in the old man hands. His heart was filled with terror. Even Wang Lin with his thunder origin soul and thunder body could not casually hold the thunder chain like that.


      After all, just the thunder it gave off contained a trace of celestial thunder, so there was no need to mention the entire chain.


      He couldn’t see any clue about the old man’s cultivation level at all, but he could imagine it was extremely high. In addition, he could vaguely feel a sense of returning to the origin from this old man.


      Wang Lin subconsciously took a few steps back. He was very unfamiliar with this old man, so presumably, the fated person was not him. His gaze turned and fell on Li Yuan.


      Li Yuan was also extremely surprised. When he saw Wang Lin’s movement, he guessed that Wang Lin didn’t know this old man. Then it became obvious that the fated person the old man talked about might be himself. He carefully looked at the old man and felt rather puzzled. He respectfully said, “Senior, the person you are talking about is…”


      The old man walked out from the thick fog and stared at Li Yuan. He pointed at Wang Lin and said, with dissatisfaction, “Little fellow, the fated person this old man talked about is you! Come here!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he said, “I have never met Senior before. How are we fated?!”


      The old man examined Wang Lin a bit and smiled. “Have you forgotten already? Anyone who can escape from the old man’s prison tunnel is fated with this old man!”


      Wang Lin’s expression immediately changed. He looked at the old man, and after pondering a bit, he slowly said, “So it was Senior who set it up… I just don’t know why Senior did it.”


      The old man revealed an impatient expression and stepped forward. Then his hand reached toward Wang Lin and he said, “What is all this nonsense? If this old man says you’re fated, then you are!”


      Wang Lin’s expression became gloomy and he quickly retreated. He couldn’t see through this old man’s cultivation, so he couldn’t do battle and could only run!


      The old man let out a mischievous smile and his hand reached out. In an instant, the area within five kilometers was filled with a powerful force. This force was simply too strong, and it also contained an unimaginable amount of origin energy.


      One grasp caused Wang Lin’s expression to become pale and he found that he couldn’t move at all. It was as if someone had used the Stop spell on him. He could only watch as the old man’s hand reached toward him.


      His eyes shined brightly, and as the old man’s hand closed in, he bit his tongue. Rather than spitting it out, he swallowed the essence blood and activated the escape spell he learned from the old man in the Demon Spirit Land. The blood had already formed an internal cycle inside his body.


      As this internal cycle moved, his body loosened and disappeared in a flash. He reappeared a distance away and escaped without looking back.


      The old man softly exclaimed. His eyes revealed a hint of interest and he smiled. “He is indeed worthy of being fated with his old man if he knows such an incredible spell that damages oneself to escape!” He then withdrew his hand and shot toward the void.


      That grab earlier only used 10% of his power. At this point, he was more serious and used 20% of his power with this palm. One palm caused the void to twist like it was about to be torn apart and ripples appeared.


      Then the old man softly said, “Reverse!”


      In the blink of an eye, the entire void flickered as if everything had changed. Wang Lin’s eyes blurred and his body quickly moved backward. This posture was exactly the same as when he ran.


      In almost an instant, when he regained his vision, he was actually standing 30 feet away from the old man. Cold sweat instantly covered his forehead. This kind of spell was already beyond his imagination.


      The old man looked at Wang Lin and smiled. “Why are you not running?”


      Wang Lin pondered a bit before clasping his hands and respectfully saying, “I don’t know what Senior wants, but Junior’s cultivation level isn’t high enough to meet Senior’s requirements.”


      The old man’s gaze fell on Wang Lin’s bag and he said, “No problem. You can’t help me, but the Thunder Beast inside your bag can. Let this old man borrow it for a while and then I’ll return it to you.”


      Wang Lin secretly let out a sigh. He didn’t know how the old man knew what he had in his bag of holding. He slapped his bag of holding and the Thunder Beast flew out. The moment the Thunder Beast appeared, before it could even let out a roar, it was grabbed by the old man and dragged away. The old man smiled. “Very good, it is actually a silver-horned Thunder Beast, very good. Little fellow, this old man is not only taking this Thunder Beast; every Thunder Celestial Temple messenger’s Thunder Beast will belong to this old man for a period of time!”


      The Thunder Beast finally regained its senses and was shaking from terror. This was the first time the Thunder Beast had showed this kind of behavior.


      Upon seeing that the old man was about to leave, Wang Lin clenched his teeth and loudly said, “With Senior’s cultivation, how could Senior just take a junior’s possession like this?”


      The old man stopped and turned around to look at Wang Lin. He smiled and his eyes revealed admiration. “You want compensation? Interesting, but I can’t just use your Thunder Beast in vain!” He looked at Wang Lin and said, “Your cultivation is a mess. A thunder origin soul and t a thunder body, what is this? Let this old man give you a helping hand!”


      The old man’s right hand reached out and a large amount of dust gathered in his hand to form a ball of light. He then spat out a mouthful of energy into the ball of light and threw it without even looking. The ball of light shot directly toward Wang Lin.


      The ball of light was too fast for Wang Lin to dodge, and so it directly entered his chest.


      After doing all of this, the old man waved his sleeves and laughed. “You guys can’t break through here, so let me give you all ride!” As he waved his sleeve, a powerful force appeared, taking Wang Lin, Li Yuan, and the woman named Ge before disappearing.


      “That iron sword is a bit familiar. Forget it, the matter at hand is more important, so I’m not going to think about it.” The old man looked at the Thunder Beast in his hand. The more he looked, the more pleased he became and he smiled. “Yes, after this old man uses some spells, this Thunder Beast should be able to pull the chain!”


      The Thunder Beast carefully looked at the old man. Its heart was beating wildly, but it didn’t dare to make a sound.


      The old man’s body flickered and then he disappeared with the Thunder Beast. However, almost right after he reappeared, he looked at where Wang Lin disappeared to and muttered, “Just then how much energy did I put into it? Uh… It seems I put a little too much… That little guy should be alright… Regardless, if he doesn’t die, then he really is fated with this old man.”


      The old man stepped forward and disappeared without a trace.


      Wang Lin’s group of three was sent through the fog by the old man and they were currently whistling through the fog. This kind of speed couldn’t be described anymore; it was simply too overwhelming.
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      Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Li Yuan’s feet. At the moment his feet landed, Wang Lin had a strange feeling. It was as if that person and the iron sword had become one.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and then withdrew his divine sense. He stepped forward and entered the void. The moment he entered the void, it was as if he had passed a boundary, and the rumble from the thunder seemed to increase several fold.


      The woman named Ge snorted in her heart and thought, “This magical treasure is inherited from the family. Although it has no power, it is unmatched in resisting thunder!” With her thought, the flying sword began to move along the thunder chain. The thunder from the chain seemed to have no effect on the flying sword.


      The woman named Ge looked at Li Yuan and frowned. The location he was standing on made her feel very uncomfortable. However, this was not the moment to say anything. Although the sword wasn’t very fast, it was stable as it flew along the thunder chain.


      The surroundings were filled with nothingness, and one couldn’t see anything before them. However, no cultivator in the Thunder Celestial Realm would get lost. As long as they followed the thunder chains, they would find the right direction.


      Shortly after, as the sword flew, they slowly entered the void. The woman couldn’t spread out her divine sense, so she didn’t see Wang Lin. She wondered if she had lost him, so she turned around and immediately felt as if a bolt of thunder had penetrated her. She was frozen, her eyes were filled with aghast, and the terror she felt toward Wang Lin reached a peak.


      She saw Wang Lin treading on the thunder chain in his white robe. He walked step by step as if he was walking on flat ground.


      The thunder moved through his body, but it had no effect on him. In fact, he felt very comfortable, and his origin soul was even absorbing all the thunder.


      As Wang Lin walked, he set off violent waves of thunder behind him. This scene was very clear, even from a distance. It was like a bright beacon at night.


      Li Yuan, who was on the sword’s tip, was filled with melancholy. As he stood on the tip of the sword, waves of emotions were set off in his heart. He was almost unable to control it.


      “Old friend, it has been a long time… long time… since we meet…” Li Yuan let out a sigh in his heart and then immediately focused his thoughts. He immediately became aware of the woman named Ge’s change and subconsciously looked back. When he saw Wang Lin walking on the thunder chain, his pupils immediately shrank.


      “He can stand on the thunder chains between the fragments with his body!” Li Yuan’s expression shank but quickly returned to normal.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak along the way, but the thunder was like a burning fire at night. The thunder behind him gradually disappeared. After spending most of a month in the void. the trail of thunder behind Wang Lin had disappeared completely.


      Only at this moment did Wang Lin relax. That thunder wasn’t something he wanted, it was because his own body contained thunder. That thunder was formed by the friction from the thunder inside his body and the thunder outside.


      Wang Lin didn’t like this kind of phenomenon because it was too showy and could invite unwanted trouble. Now that his body had adapted to the chain, he relaxed a bit.


      “When listening to the two of them, it seemed the reason Li Yuan’s life soul is in the woman’s family’s hands is because they saved him. However, I fear there is something more…” While he moved along the chain, he was still observing the two and pondering the situation.


      “That woman’s sword can cause Li Yuan to have such a reaction. I guess being saved and then locked to the woman’s family was all part of his plan!” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on the iron sword. After taking many careful looks at the iron sword, he wasn’t able to find any clues. This iron sword had very strong resistance toward thunder. The deeper one traveled on the thunder chain, the stronger the thunder became, but the iron sword wasn’t affected at all.


      Along the way, the three of them didn’t speak at all. Every time the woman named Ge looked at Wang Lin, there was fear in her eyes. She was now really afraid of Wang Lin. He had captured her heavenly ghost with ease and was able to safely step on the thunder chain. All of these things made her develop a fear toward Wang Lin.


      Especially when she considered the fact that a part of her soul was in his hands. It made her even more terrified.


      The woman thought, “I don’t have any real death grudge with him, only some conflict. Since he is a senior, as long as I remain obedient along the way and follow orders, I should be able to survive.”


      As for Li Yuan, he suppressed the shock in his heart about Wang Lin and quietly stood at the tip of the sword. He remained motionless as if he had always been like this.


      Time quickly passed. The three of them had flown in the void for almost two months. The Thunder Celestial Realm was too big, and in these two months they met no cultivators. It was as if for these two months, the three of them were the only people left in the world.


      The boring flight made the woman named Ge extremely irritated. However, each time she wanted to vent on Li Yuan, she would have an inexplicable feeling that this figure, this scene was somewhat familiar.


      This familiar feeling made her suppress her temper. However, no matter how much she thought about it, she couldn’t remember what this familiar feeling was.


      “I always feel like I have seen this scene somewhere before…” The woman named Ge spent most of her time pondering this question.


      On this day, as they proceeded farther, the thunder became even stronger. The roars of the thunder echoed endlessly. The thunder spread out like dragons and scattered in all directions.


      Wang Lin also felt discomfort from the chain, and he became vigilant because what made him feel uncomfortable wasn’t the thunder but the vibrations coming from the thunder chain.


      These vibrations were coming from ahead, and they were causing the thunder chain to tremble and send thunder scattering in all directions.


      Even the light screen around the iron sword flickered as if it could break at any time. The woman named Ge seemed to panic and increased her control. Li Yuan frowned slightly.


      As they moved forward, the vibrations increased even more. The thunder seemed to contain a violent aura and a slight touch would cause a thunderous rumble.


      Wang Lin was still frowning, and the caution in his eyes became stronger. He had a bad feeling, as if there was a terrifying existence ahead.


      “Senior, although Junior hasn’t been to the Thunder Celestial Realm before, I know that the chains connecting the fragments shouldn’t shake so violently. Senior, look over there!” Li Yuan pointed toward the void on the left. At the end of the void there were vague flashes of light.


      “Senior, there should also be a thunder chain over there, but we can still see the light. I fear that the shaking is not only our chain but a majority of the thunder chains in the region! I think there is something big happening!”


      “How about… How about we return? Before I came here, the old ancestor in the family told me that if the thunder chains connecting the fragments shake, that means… that means that the two fragments are going to collapse!” The woman’s expression was pale and she could also feel the vibrations from the chain.


      The vibrations became more frequent and more violent. The thunder that the vibrations were giving off was very shocking.


      Wang Lin had already become aware of where Li Yuan pointed. After pondering for a bit, he gloomily looked ahead and slowly said, “The answer is before us. There is already no path for retreat, so we’ll know once we see it.”


      Li Yuan nodded. He also had this idea. They had already travelled this far, turning back now wouldn’t help. Although cultivators needed to be cautious, when faced with a path of no retreat, they needed to bravely move forward.


      Li Yuan looked at the woman and explained, “Lady Ge, although the vibrations of the chain have to do with us going deeper into the void, it is too late to retreat!”


      Wang Lin didn’t speak anymore, but his body flickered and he increased his speed. He jumped over the two and charged ahead.


      Li Yuan looked at Wang Lin’s back and thought, “He indeed wasn’t using his full strength before. This person is not simple! My ability to gauge a person is not wrong! How could someone who defeated an Illusory Yin cultivator be simple!?”


      Not long after Wang Lin charged into the void, his eyes suddenly narrowed and he stopped. He stared ahead and saw a large area of fog filled with celestial spiritual energy spreading out. The fog was boundless and blocked all paths forward.


      At this moment, the iron sword caught up. When Li Yuan saw the fog, he was startled. After taking a closer look, his expression changed and he shouted, “This is a restriction!”


      Wang Lin had recognized that this fog contained traces of the power of a restriction. He slowly said, “Since this is a restriction, are you confident in cracking it?”


      Li Yuan frowned and carefully looked at it. His eyes shined and he said, “I’m not confident. This isn’t a single restriction but many restrictions combined, and they are borrowing the power of thunder from the Thunder Celestial Realm. Just who has the courage to actually place a restriction like this?!”


      His expression was very serious as he slapped his bag of holding and a compass appeared in his hand. The pointer spun non stop as his hand formed seals while he calculated and his eyes shined even brighter. Just at this moment, the compass in his hand exploded into dust and dissipated.


      “This is a mid heavenly restriction that uses the Thunder Celestial Realm as its base with 9,999 spirits to act as formation eyes. It can form a huge and incomparable formation that can refine everything in the world!”


      Just at this moment, a laugh came from the fog in the distance followed by an old man walking out from the fog. He was holding something in his hand, it was a thunder chain!


      “Eh? Meeting you here proves that you are indeed someone fated with this old man! I was about to find you, but you came here yourself. Very good, very good!”
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      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan with a smile that was not a smile. His gaze was like a sword that directly saw through Li Yuan’s heart.


      Li Yuan’s expression didn’t reveal any panic and instead became even more calm. There was no discomfort as he respectfully said, “Senior must be wondering why Junior didn’t go there and broke the restrictions himself.”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan. This person’s intelligence was far from something that woman could compare to and was not ordinary at all. From what he heard from the two of them, this person was rescued by the woman’s family, but the price was handing over his life soul.


      However, Wang Lin had always felt that their conversion earlier had been led by the person named Li Yuan as if he was trying to point something out.


      Li Yuan’s expression remained neutral, then he revealed a look of sincerity and said, “In my earlier days, I found an ancient map that depicts a forbidden area in the Thunder Celestial Realm from before the Thunder Celestial Realm collapsed. Junior is confident in finding that place as long as it still exists. As for the restrictions there, Junior is 70% confident in breaking them.”


      Wang Lin’s expression didn’t change and he didn’t speak.


      “If Junior is not wrong, there are origin tools inside the forbidden land. These are origin tools that are completely preserversed. If the restrictions can be removed, Senior can take half of the origin tools!”


      The woman beside Li Yuan opened her mouth, but in the end she chose to remain silent.


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan. After a long time, he smiled and nodded. “OK, but…” As Wang Lin spoke, he suddenly raised his right hand and reached out. The woman’s body immediately trembled and a ghost-like shadow was pulled three inches out of her body.


      All of this happened in an extremely short period of time. The woman’s face was deathly pale, as if she lost a lot of energy.


      “I need to obtain a soul as a safety precaution!” The shadow condensed into a ball of light and Wang Lin put it into his bag.


      Li Yuan’s expression was neutral, but he was extremely vigilant inside his heart. He knew that this person’s intelligence was not below his. This person decided to extract this woman’s soul rather than his. Could it be… that this person had seen through something!?


      “Also, I’m very interested in the method you used to hide your restriction.” Wang Lin’s gaze fell on Li Yuan.


      Li Yuan pondered a bit before taking out a piece of jade and spending a long time marking it. He then gave it to Wang Lin and said, “Since Senior is interested, then Junior won’t be stingy.”


      Wang Lin caught the jade. After scanning it with his divine sense, he immediately frowned.


      At this moment, although Li Yuan had his head down, he still saw the faint frown Wang Lin had. He thought to himself, “This cultivator is strange and is extremely knowledgeable, or else he wouldn’t have seen through my restrictions earlier. However, no matter how knowledgeable he is, he can’t see through my restriction methods!”


      While thinking about the source of his restrictions, Li Yuan felt bit depressed.


      Wang Lin indeed didn’t understand this restriction. Even with his understanding of restrictions, when he first saw the restrictions in the jade, he felt like he couldn’t tell head from tails. This restriction was clearly different from the restrictions he had learned, and they might not even be celestial restrictions.


      When he started to observe the inside of the jade, 10 statues appeared. When he attempted to comprehending them, they began to overlap and caused his mind to be shaken.


      Wang Lin withdrew his divine sense. Although he couldn’t see through it, he managed to find something familiar within. He didn’t point it out but put it away and softly said, “Lead the way!”


      Li Yuan quickly nodded and arrived next to the woman named Ge. However, the woman waved him away and with a snort jumped on a ray of sword energy before flying into the distance.


      Li Yuan didn’t mind. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin before a ray of light appeared under his feet and he flew into the sky.


      Wang Lin unhurriedly followed behind them. His eyes flickered as he examined Li Yuan.


      “There was probably both true and false information in his speech. Right now I’m starting to wonder if he calculated all of this from the moment he first saw me…. If that is really the case, then his scheme runs too deep!” Wang Lin was always suspicious of others. Although Li Yuan looked ordinary, Wang Lin always felt something mysterious when talking to him.


      “If what he said was all true, then I can forget this matter. However, if there were any lies that are disadvantageous to me, then I will kill those two!” Wang Lin’s killing intent was very well hidden.


      The woman named Ge was filled with resentment, but she didn’t dare to vent it on Wang Lin. However, her heart was filled with hatred for Li Yuan.


      “If it wasn’t for the problems in Li Yuan’s restriction, how could it have attracted that person? I just managed to create a connection with my heavenly ghost, and it was taken by that person!”


      “Moreover, if that person wanted security, why did he take my soul but not Li Yuan’s?!” The more she thought about it, the more she hated Li Yuan.


      Just at this moment, Li Yuan flew next to the woman. He looked ahead and said, “I remember that that place is not on this fragment. We need to go past that thunder area to find it.”


      The woman named Ge let out a cold snort and didn’t speak. However, Li Yuan’s voice suddenly appeared in her mind.


      “Lady Ge, I have already wrapped my divine sense in restrictions, so he can’t hear us. This person heard our talk earlier, so he knows that my life soul is in the hands of your family. As long as he controls you, he controls the two of us.


      “However, Lady can rest assured, I’ll definitely find a way to retrieve your life soul!”


      Li Yuan’s voice was very cautious, but it revealed sincerity and determination. Although the woman named Ge let out a cold snort, her heart became much more calm. It seemed she at least somewhat believed Li Yuan’s explanation.


      Several days later as the three flew, the edge of the fragment appeared. Strands of thunder extended into the darkness like chains.


      Once they were at the edge of the fragment, Li Yuan turned around and respectfully said, “Senior, these thunder chains contain a lot of power. Even powerful cultivators have to be extremely cautious on them. Senior, please be careful!”


      When standing here, one could experience the majesty and might of the Thunder Celestial Realm. Here was also where one could feel how broken the Thunder Celestial Realm was.


      If one looked from above, the edge of the fragment was an irregular zigzag shape. It was as if a giant pair of hands had torn the fragments apart! On the edge were broken layers of dirt that extended downwards. There was no end in sight, only the endless void.


      It was as if this fragment was floating in the void.


      When standing here, one could hear the thunderous rumbles before them. The sound was sometimes strong and sometimes weak. This created an illusion that made people not know where they were.


      It was also as if they were at the center of the world and they were stepping on the void.


      On the side of the fragment, strands of thunder were flashing. These strands of thunder seemed to be nailed into the side of the fragments and were extending into the void. The strands of thunder overlapped, forming chains. Although they look like they led to the void, Wang Lin could imagine them connected to another fragment on the other side.


      This entire Thunder Celestial Realm was linked together with these thunder chains. They were like wires that connected a majority of the fragments of the collapsed Thunder Celestial Realm.


      If one looked down from high above in the Thunder Celestial Realm, they would immediately see it all. All of the fragments were linked together with these thunder chains, allowing the broken Thunder Celestial Realm to remain standing.


      Those fragments really looked as if a pair of giant hands torn them apart.


      Wang Lin sighed in his heart. I was just like when he saw the giant hand print in the Rain Celestial Realm. These scenes made it so he couldn’t help but guess what happened countless years ago to cause the Celestial Realm to collapse like this.


      It wasn’t that Wang Lin hadn’t guessed that this was caused by the ancient gods, but there were many problems with this theory. After pondering for a bit, Wang Lin focused and looked at Li Yuan and the woman named Ge.


      “How did the two of you get past these thunder chains?”


      Li Yuan had been closely observing Wang Lin’s expression and found a trace of confusion when they arrived at the edge of the fragment and saw the thunder chain. This confirmed his speculation that this was this person’s first trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm!


      After hearing Wang Lin’s question, Li Yuan respectfully said, “The key to getting past the thunder chain depends on Lady Ge.”


      The woman named Ge let out a snort as she slapped her bag of holding and a black, iron sword flew out. This sword looked extremely normal without anything special about it.


      However, after it appeared, Wang Lin noticed Li Yuan reveal a hint of uncontrollable excitement, but that was quickly hidden. Just as that excitement disappeared, he seemed to casually look at Wang Lin.


      After discovering that Wang Lin hadn’t noticed him, he relaxed a bit.


      The woman named Ge’s gaze fell on the iron sword. She bit the tip of her tongue and spat out blood. Then her right hand moved and she drew a rune with the blood. A similar rune appeared between her eyebrows and flashed along with the one she drew as if they were checking if they matched. Then the rune suddenly fell on the iron sword.


      The sword trembled and a circle of light spread out. Li Yuan suppressed the agitation in his heart, stepped into the light, and landed on the sword. He stood in a strange position; he was on the tip of the sword! His back was facing Wang Lin and his face revealed a trace of reminiscence.


      At the moment Li Yuan’s feet landed, Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and stared at his feet. Wang Lin seemed to have noticed something, and lightning flashed across his eyes!


      The woman named Ge frowned before stepping forward and landing on the hilt of the sword.
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      After taking a few looks, Wang Lin landed. This restriction wasn’t very large, only about several thousand feet wide. What was wonderful about this restriction was that it was intertwined with the mountain nearby, so it was extremely well hidden.


      If Wang Lin wasn’t confident that there were no restrictions here before, then he could have easily missed this. What was more important though was the celestial spiritual energy this restriction gave off.


      “This restriction contains celestial spiritual energy which merged with the surroundings. This is quite amazing! However, it is precisely this celestial spiritual energy that is the flaw. After all, these are two types of celestial spiritual energy, and they wouldn’t completely merge in a short period of time.” Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and deduced the restriction in his mind. Just as he was about to step forth, he thought of something.


      “Wait, with how ingenious this restriction is, such a loophole shouldn’t exist! The celestial spiritual energy could have been removed, making the restriction even more hidden. With how skilled the person who set up the restriction is, that person shouldn’t have made this kind of mistake…”


      Wang Lin slightly frowned before spreading out his divine sense and finding no clues for kilometers. He pondered for a while and muttered, “Strange, there is clearly an aura of a restriction, but I see no restriction. Could I be seeing things…” His eyes lit up before disappearing over the horizon. He flew toward the edge of the fragment and completely disappeared.


      Time slowly passed. One hour later, on the restriction 100 feet to the side of the mountain, a ripple appeared and two people walked out.


      These two were the man and woman Wang Lin met one month ago.


      The woman stared with hatred at where Wang Lin disappeared and said with dissatisfaction, “Didn’t you say that your restriction can merge fake with reality and attract all cultivators on this fragment? Why wasn’t that person fooled just now?!”


      The man beside her frowned slightly and said, “Maybe that person hasn’t truly left. We shouldn’t have appeared so hastily.”


      The woman coldly said, “Don’t try to dodge the subject, I’m asking you a question!”


      The man sighed and whispered, “Maybe he saw through it…”


      “Don’t think too highly of others. Didn’t you hear that person mutter to himself that he couldn’t even see that there was a restriction!? Before, I told you to leave more flaws, but you were too self-righteous!” The woman was rather dissatisfied and her tone became worse.


      The man revealed a hint of contempt in his eyes, but it was very well hidden. He plainly said, “Cultivators that come to the Thunder Celestial Realm are people who have cultivated for a long time and are highly intelligent. If I leave too many flaws, no one would believe it. If I leave no flaws at all, even if second step cultivators come, I’m confident they won’t see through it.”


      A flash of killing intent appeared in the woman’s eyes and she coldly smiled. “Li Yuan, you have guts. Are you saying my cultivation time is too short!?”


      The man pondered for a long time and respectfully said, “My life soul is in my lady’s family’s hands, how would I dare?!”


      The woman coldly said, “It’s good you remember. If it were not for my grandfather, who took pity on you and gave you the pill, you would have died 100 years ago with your injuries!”


      Li Yuan revealed a bitter expression and let out a sigh. His expression suddenly changed and he whispered, “Quickly return to my restriction, someone is coming!”


      As he spoke, he stepped forward. The woman was even faster and directly stepped into the ripple. The two entered the ripple and soon the ripple disappeared. Even if one checked with their divine sense, all they would see was an ordinary rock.


      A ray of sword energy came from afar and circled the area before landing. Then the light disappeared, revealing a middle-aged man. This person stared at the restriction and exclaimed. After looking cautiously for a long time, his eyes lit up and his divine sense spread out. When he found no abnormalities, his eyes released a mysterious light.


      He pondered for a bit before taking a few steps back and slapping his bag of holding. A ray of white light immediately shot out. When it landed on the side, it turned into a puppet made of wood.


      The puppet had inscriptions and markings engraved on it that gave off burst of white light.


      The middle-aged man’s hand formed seals and he muttered to himself. With one point of his finger, the wooden puppet began to slowly move. It became more flexible until it was finally like a real person. It jumped into the restriction, and after walking a few steps, the middle-aged man’s eyes lit up and he shouted, “Explode!”


      The puppet’s body trembled, the white light intensified, and with a bang, the puppet’s body collapsed. The shock from the collapse quickly spread and broke the restriction, exposing a hole that was hidden by the restriction.


      The middle-aged man’s eyes revealed joy. He slapped his bag of holding and took out another puppet. This puppet directly jumped into the hole under the control of the middle-aged man.


      Shortly after, the man’s eyes revealed ecstasy and he charged into the deep pit without any hesitation. Right after he entered, he immediately let out a scream and his origin soul came out of the hole filled with fear. However, just as he left, a green shadow came out and pulled him back in.


      Ripples appeared once more from the rock 100 feet away and Li Yuan and the woman walked out. Looking at the hole, Li Yuan let out a sigh and turned his head. As for the woman beside him, she revealed a look of excitement. She walked to the hole and then reached in with her hand as if she was stroking something. She softly said, “Be good, eat one more and we will change places. This time I’ll definitely let you eat your fill in the Thunder Celestial Realm.”


      “Interesting!” Wang Lin’s figure appeared not far away. He never left but used an illusion as a disguise and saw a good show.


      The woman’s expression changed as she turned around and stared at Wang Lin, who had suddenly appeared. She frowned and was about to speak when Li Yuan stepped forward, standing before the woman. He clasped his hands at Wang Lin and slowly said, “Fellow cultivator, before, we offended you with the matter regarding the restriction. Right now…”


      “Why are you wasting time with him? This person’s cultivation level is same as ours. If both of us attack, we can feed him to my pet!” The woman let out a cold snort and charged forward. She slapped her bag of holding and a feather fan immediately appeared. The fan flew out with fierce killing intent toward Wang Lin.


      Li Yuan bitterly smiled as his right hand formed a seal and restrictions immediately appeared. The restrictions combined together and began attacking Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s expression was calm, he could be considered the top first step cultivator. At this moment, he charged forward and flicked his finger, shooting out a bolt of thunder. The bolt of thunder hit the feather fan. The thunder dissipated and the feather fan collapsed without any ability to resist.


      Since her magical treasure was destroyed, the backlash of it caused her body to tremble violently and she coughed out blood. She then took several steps back and her face was filled with horror.


      Wang Lin had only taken one step. Instead of the fan, what Wang Lin paid more attention to was Li Yuan’s restriction. The restriction split into 18 restrictions that overlapped and connected with each other.


      This restriction was very strange; if one looked at it purely with the intention of cracking it, it would take some time to do so. However, right now it was a battle. Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He didn’t try to crack it but raised his hand. The thunder inside his origin soul appeared once more, forming a giant palm. The palm smashed down directly toward the 18 overlapping and interconnecting restrictions.


      After several bangs, the 18 restrictions collapsed one by one as they weren’t able to withstand the power of the palm. After all the restrictions collapsed, the palm still hadn’t dissipated and landed directly on Li Yuan’s chest.


      Li Yuan coughed out blood, his face turned pale, and he retreated a few steps. He stared at Wang Lin with a look of disbelief.


      At this moment, Wang Lin took the second step and directly stepped over the two people. He arrived next to where the restriction was and looked down into the pit.


      There was a cloud of green yin energy inside the pit. At the moment Wang Lin looked down, the yin energy flew out, forming a huge skull that gave off a green glow and immediately rushed to devour Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light and he softly said, “Heavenly ghost!”


      At this moment, the woman revealed a horrified expression and shouted, “Devour him!”


      The skull formed by the heavenly ghost gave off a green light that made the world look green. As it rushed toward Wang Lin, there was a flash of light from between Wang Lin’s eyebrows and the Karma Whip suddenly appeared.


      The moment the whip appeared, it immediately whipped at the heavenly ghost. The heavenly ghost let out a miserable scream and a large amount of green gas released from its body. It was about to retreat, but how could Wang Lin let it escape? The Karma Whip immediately wrapped around the heavenly ghost and pulled it back. Then Wang Lin took out the one-billion-soul soul flag and immediately threw the heavenly ghost inside.


      “With this, the chance of refining the second celestial guard will be much greater!” Wang Lin turned around and looked at Li Yuan and the woman.


      The woman revealed a terrified expression. She couldn’t imagine how this person was able to easily capture the heavenly ghost that her family had been raising for many years.


      Li Yuan’s expression was extremely. Just now, he saw the whip that had suddenly appeared next to Wang Lin. He sucked in a breath of cold air and said, with a complex expression, “Senior, the two of us…”


      “The two of you setting up a restriction to trap people have nothing to do with me. However, since the two of you took the initiative to attack me, then I can’t let you off easily!” Wang Lin’s expression showed no joy or anger, but those words caused the woman’s body to tremble. Li Yuan let out a sigh in his heart.


      He pondered for a moment while looking at Wang Lin and respectfully said, “Senior, this matter was our fault. This junior knows an extremely secretive place where restrictions exist and presumably celestial treasures as well. Junior offer this place to settle this matter.”


      The woman beside him no longer had any spirit and didn’t dare to speak.
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      The Thunder Celestial Realm was far larger than the Alliance Star System’s Rain Celestial Realm. To be more accurate, the Thunder Celestial Realm was better preserved than the Rain Celestial Realm. At the edge of one of the fragments there was a mountain that constantly gave off thunder.


      Bursts of thunder the looked like silver snakes constantly moved through the mountain. Anyone who saw this would feel shocked.


      The sky was dark and thunder would occasionally fall down on the mountain. It was as if the sky and mountain were linked. Thunderous rumbles would continuously echo and wouldn’t dissipate for a long time.


      There was a cave in the middle of the mountain. Wang Lin was sitting in the lotus position in this cave, healing his injuries.


      The celestial guard was also cultivating at the entrance recovering itself.


      On this day, Wang Lin opened his eyes and released a golden flash. Before him were 10 pieces of differently shaped fragments that slowly floated into the air as if a giant hand was holding them.


      Wang Lin began to ponder. He had not seen what the origin tool from the Thunder Celestial Realm looked like. However, he guessed that there was a 70% chance that these fragments belonged to an origin tool.


      Wang Lin raised his hand and took one of the fragments. After carefully looking at it, he put it down before picking up another piece. Just like this, he engraved every piece in his heart and then closed his eyes.


      Just like how he deduced restrictions, he began deducing the most accurate combination inside his mind.


      Time slowly passed. One hour later, Wang Lin opened his eyes. He frowned as he looked at the fragments before him.


      “It is impossible for these fragments to form a complete magical treasure, as there are pieces missing.” After silently pondering for a moment, Wang Lin waved his hand. The fragments were surrounded by celestial spiritual energy and began to move. The pieces connected together for form a vase.


      There were scar-like cracks between each fragment, making it give off a sense of incomplete beauty. In addition, on one side of the vase there were several pieces missing that prevented it from being complete.


      After looking for a while, Wang Lin waved his hand and the fragments fell apart once more. He then put them back into his bag of holding.


      “That Xu Fenghan was an Illusory Yin cultivator, so why didn’t he have a bag of holding…” Wang Lin was puzzled by this after he killed Xu Fenghan.


      After Xu Fenghan died, his body dissipated. Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out and he found out that he didn’t leave behind a bag of holding.


      This was a very odd phenomenon.


      “That person’s cultivation level was very high. Even if he didn’t prepare any magical treasures for this trip to the Thunder Celestial Realm, he still should have prepared some pills. Moreover, if he had any gains, he couldn’t just be holding them in his hand…” Wang Lin frowned and was completely baffled.


      “There must be some reason I don’t know of, or there is a method of storage not known to outsiders!” Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he thought about the devil lotus inside the underworld river!


      “Could it be…” Wang Lin’s eyes shined and with a thought the underworld river appeared around him. The underworld river was formed by his dao, so its size could change. Wang Lin’s right hand hit the underworld river, causing the large amount of resentful spirits inside to pull out Xu Fenghan’s devil lotus.


      His eyes shined as he stared at the devil lotus. This thing couldn’t leave the underworld river for too long, or it would disappear. Only by being inside the underworld river could the dissipation be slowed.


      At this moment, the devilish flame had already extinguished, leaving behind the bleak lotus. Wang Lin’s hand formed a seal and celestial spiritual energy gathered in his eyes.


      He looked at the lotus!


      There seemed to be a cloudy aura inside the lotus, but this aura was not dead, and it was slowly rotating. When Wang Lin looked at it, the rotation immediately sped up and he could vaguely hear a roar coming from inside. It seemed like it was using some mysterious method to come out through Wang Lin’s gaze.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold and he let out a cold snort. Not only did he not withdraw his gaze, he even gave the strange aura an opportunity to come out. The black gas came out and immediately turned into a devil that tried to devour Wang Lin.


      The moment that devil tried to devour Wang Lin, its body immediately shivered as if it had discovered something unbelievable. It let out a scream and immediately turned around to return back into the devil lotus.


      However, it was too late!


      Wang Lin’s origin soul charged out and chased after it while giving out bursts of thunder. He directly grabbed the devil. As the devil gave off bursts of anxious screams, it was dragged back into Wang Lin’s body.


      “I can’t refine a scattered devil, but such a small devil doesn’t stand a chance!” Wang Lin’s eyes were calm as the scream of the devil was drowned out by thunder. The scream became weaker and weaker until it completely disappeared and the devil was devoured by his origin soul.


      Ordinary cultivators didn’t possess devouring abilities like this. Normally, this came from some demonic cultivation methods. As for Wang Lin, this was because he was a soul devourer.


      After devouring the devil, Wang Lin’s eyes gave off a dark glow as if it contained a trace of devilish energy. However, thunder soon flash through his eyes, dispelling all of the devilish energy, and Wang Lin returned to normal.


      He licked his lips. At this moment, he could clearly feel that not only had all his origin energy been recovered, but it had also increased a bit. It was as if all the origin energy had been compressed.


      After the black gas disappeared, the inside of the lotus was no longer cloudy and Wang Lin could see another space inside the lotus. There were four crystal clear beads emitting bright light floating inside. However, they looked unstable, like they could break down at any moment.


      Just at this moment, Wang Lin looked over and one crystal bead collapsed and dissipated.


      Seeing that the other crystal beads were about to collapse, Wang Lin’s right hand immediately reached in and grabbed two beads. Just as he was about to grab the third, that bead collapsed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up and he withdrew his right hand with two beads inside. After taking them out, the beads stopped collapsing. Wang Lin’s divine sense entered the beads and he was immediately shocked.


      “What an interesting spell, using something formed by dao as a bag of holding.” Wang Lin took a deep breath and understood why Xu Fenghan didn’t have a bag of holding.


      “Using one’s dao to form its own space and store precious things inside for maximum protection. This spell is very practical.”


      At this moment, after the lotus lost the crystal beads and the black gas, it withered rapidly. It was as if thousands of years had passed; it completely withered and eventually disappeared.


      Wang Lin withdrew his gaze and crushed one of the crystal beads, causing a pill bottle to appear. The bottle was still sealed by wax, which meant that it had never been opened before. A very delicate “Xu” was engraved on the bottle.


      After breaking the wax, the smell of celestial spiritual energy came out, making one feel extremely comfortable both physically and mentally. There was only one pill inside the bottle, and although Wang Lin didn’t know the effect of the pill, it was absolutely not normal.


      After looking at it for a long time, Wang Lin put away the pill and broke the other bead. There was a flash of light and a talisman appeared. This talisman looked extremely ordinary with nothing unusual about it.


      There was a simple rune drawn on it using cinnabar.


      “What is this…” Wang Lin was startled, and he picked up the talisman to take a closer look. This looked liked the talismans he had seen in his early days of cultivation that were used by low level cultivators.


      “If Xu Fenghan stored it inside his dao, it can’t be normal!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed, and after looking at if for a long time, he still couldn’t find any clues.


      After pondering for a while, he put away the talisman and no longer thought about it. Then his body flickered and he moved directly out of the cave. The celestial guard followed and merged with his shadow.


      Right before the mountain of thunder was the edge of the fragment. There was a field of thunder at the edge of the fragment. The thunderbolts were like rusty chains that extended into the darkness.


      “In the Rain Celestial Realm, there were transfer arrays. However, the thunder in the Thunder Celestial Realm is too powerful to place transfer arrays, so traveling depends on the power of one’s feet.” Wang Lin pondered, he didn’t rush to leave this fragment but carefully searched the area for any location with celestial spiritual energy fluctuations.


      As he flew, Wang Lin’s expression suddenly changed. Two rays of sword energy flew toward him from the front. There was a man and woman on those two rays of sword energy.


      The man was wearing dark blue robes with his long hair bundled up in a blue ribbon. He looked around 30 years old and had an extraordinary appearance. The woman looked to be around 28 years old, and although her appearance was also beautiful, her phoenix eyes looked evil and made it look like she had some strange temper.


      While the two of them were flying, they caught a glimpse of Wang Lin, and the two couldn’t help but stop. They carefully spread out their divine senses and were slightly relieved to find that Wang Lin was only at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. The two looked at each other and without a word flew far away.


      While the two were probing Wang Lin’s cultivation, Wang Lin also saw through theirs. Both of them were at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant and hadn’t broken through yet.


      They didn’t have much origin energy inside their origin souls, unlike him, who had already reached a point of saturation.


      The two of them didn’t want any trouble and quickly left. Wang Lin only took one look before withdrawing his gaze and continuing to look at the ground.


      The Thunder Celestial Realm had opened many times, so the harvest each time would be less. However, once there was a harvest, there was a high chance for it to be some top quality treasure.


      Wang Lin had experience from the Rain Celestial Realm, so it was much easier. In a flash, the remainder of the month passed by. Wang Lin didn’t meet many cultivators, only three to five people.


      Among them, he hadn’t seen any Illusory Yin cultivators. Most of them were Ascendant, and there was even one Soul Transformation.


      Wang Lin searched the entire fragment once in one month of time and found nothing. After pondering a bit, he stopped searching and moved at full speed back to where he started.


      On this day, while Wang Lin was flying, his eyes suddenly narrowed. On the ground in the distance, a restriction formation had suddenly appeared.


      Although this restriction was hidden, it was clear as day to a restriction master like Wang Lin. He clearly remembered that he hadn’t seen this restriction when he passed by here before.
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      Xu Fenghan’s body felt cold the moment the whip hit his body. All of the chaotic thoughts in his mind surged forth like a flood. They became an extremely chaotic existence inside his body and made him feel like he was being torn apart.


      His steps involuntarily slowed and even his dao became unstable.


      He couldn’t imagine what kind of whip this was to have such a terrifying power. At this moment, Wang Lin charged out. He didn’t charge toward Xu Fenghan but toward Xu Fenghan’s lotus.


      Stealing one’s spot!


      At this moment, Wang Lin’s hair moved without any wind and his cloth flapped in the wind. His eyes were shining like lightning, and although his face was pale, he gave off an extraordinary aura.


      Standing on top of Xu Fenghan’s dao lotus, Wang Lin turned around. His eyes were bright as a torch as he looked at Xu Fenghan.


      He stood on the lotus, which was the same as standing on Xu Fenghan’s dao. Although in reality this had no effect, symbolically, it was was amazing attack on one’s mind!


      Xu Fenghan finally suppressed all the chaotic thoughts in his mind. His dao heart had already weakened, and when he saw Wang Lin standing on his lotus, his expression immediately paled.


      Wang Lin didn’t say a word as he coldly stared at Xu Fenghan. He waved his sleeves and actually sat down on the lotus. At this moment, the power of the underworld river became even more intense, and it instantly surrounded the lotus.


      Xu Fenghan had lost the battle of dao… His expression turned pale and he coughed out a mouthful of blood. He then immediately retreated with a self deprecating smile and at the same time his hand formed a seal. The origin energy inside his body instantly gathered at his hands.


      “I still have an origin spell! Origin-Formed Devil God!” Xu Fenghan’s face became ferocious. He already hated this enemy, whose name he didn’t even know, to the bones!


      Origin energy gathered in his hands and then a black devilish flame suddenly formed between his hands. This devilish flame was like a flickering candle flame. It was as if there was a heart-devouring devil struggling inside the flame.


      In the blink of an eye, the devilish flame absorbed a large amount of origin energy, causing it to flash brightly and, expand greatly. It gave off thick, black smoke that turned into the shape of a single-horned devil. Its appearance was similar to the scattered devil, but it was not as strong.


      A powerful sense of crisis appeared inside Wang Lin’s heart. His right hand hit the lotus and then he jumped off it. Then his right hand pressed between his eyebrows and he charged directly toward the devil.


      His speed was extremely fast, and when he closed in, the third eye between his eyebrows released a powerful, red light. The red light didn’t spread out but gathered. Right now he looked extremely demonic.


      The moment the devil it appeared, it let out a roar and bit Xu Fenghan’s shoulder. It then dragged him into the air and swallowed him.


      After it finished devouring him, it turned its head and stared at Wang Lin. It then charged out while letting out a roar and swung its claws. The claws seemed to be tearing the heavens and earth, releasing a harsh shrill.


      At this moment, the veins on Wang Lin’s face bulged. The third eye between his eyebrows instantly opened and released a ray of light in the shape of a fan.


      That devil’s body was immediately exposed to the fan-shaped red light and looked as if it was becoming transparent. Even Xu Fenghan, who was like a fetus inside the devil, became visible!


      The moment the devilish claws closed in, Wang Lin’s right hand pointed at it and he shouted, “Stop!”


      The Stop spell descended like a great force; it was as if the entire world had stopped at this moment. Although the devil recovered almost immediately, that pause gave Wang Lin an excellent opportunity!


      Right now the devil was completely surrounded by the red light and its body was giving off a large amount of black smoke. It let out bursts of miserable groans and its screams were extremely violent. Even Xu Fenghan, who was in an dormant state inside the devil’s body, opened his eyes.


      Wang Lin’s expression was pale. He couldn’t maintain the red light from the third light for too long, because this spell used up too much origin energy. Wang Lin only kept the third eye open for two breaths of time before the red light disappeared.


      However, at this moment, Wang Lin slapped his bag of holding and the celestial sword appeared in his hand. He raised the sword and it quickly fell!


      Heavenly Chop!


      A thunderous roar echoed across the heavens and earth! What was chopped wasn’t the flesh or power but the law of the world. At the moment the law was chopped, the spell would naturally collapse!


      This chop also allowed Xu Liguo to play his part. Dense ancient sword intent immediately filled the world.


      The celestial sword had fallen, but the devil wasn’t injured at all and Xu Fenghan’s eyes lit up inside the devil. However, at this moment, whether it was the devil or Xu Fenghan, neither of them moved an inch.


      A moment later, cracks appeared on the devil and devilish energy escaped from the cracks. After all the devilish energy dissipated, Xu Fenghan was exposed.


      Xu Fenghan was already dead!


      A trace of blood came out from the corner of Wang Lin’s mouth. Killing an Illusory Yin cultivator was really difficult. Wang Lin put away the celestial sword and reached out toward the ground. He collected all of the shattered fragments of the treasure and quickly left.


      As for the devil lotus inside the underworld river, it didn’t disappear for some reason. Instead, it was absorbed by the underworld river and was slowly being refined.


      When he noticed this, Wang Lin revealed a thoughtful expression.


      “I wonder if the physical manifestation of dao can be refined into a magical treasure…”


      As he flew, Wang Lin’s divine sense spread out. This battle would definitely attract some cultivators, so Wang Lin quickly flew away. Even after he was tens of thousands of kilometers away, he still didn’t stop.


      This fragment was extremely vast, and it was far more stable than the Rain Celestial Realm. If this was the Rain Celestial Realm, this battle would have definitely caused the fragment to collapse.


      Wang Lin flew for three days before he finally saw the edge before him. At this point, he stopped and looked around. Not far away, there was a mountain filled with thunder.


      Wang Lin charged directly toward the mountain. He used the celestial sword to make a cave before sitting down and cultivating.


      During the battle with Xu Fenghan, Wang Lin used the Heavenly Chop and Third Eye, so the origin energy inside his body was consumed. However, he had devoured two and a half bolts of celestial thunder that he had not refined but kept inside his body. He quickly refined them and recovered the origin energy he had used in the battle.


      In addition, this place was the Thunder Celestial Realm, so everything here, including the plants and mountains, contained thunder. This was like a holy land for Wang Lin, and cultivating here would be much faster than outside.


      He was like a fish in water.


      While cultivating, Wang Lin took out the lotus from the underworld river. The lotus was bleak, and at the moment it left the underworld river, it showed signs of dissipating.


      Wang Lin observed it for a moment before putting it back into the underworld river.


      Then he took out all the fragments he had gathered. From the fragments, he could tell that this was a vase-shaped treasure.


      The celestial fluctuations coming them were extremely strange. It looked like celestial spiritual energy but also not.


      While looking at the fragments, Wang Lin began to think. Then his eyes suddenly narrowed and he muttered to himself, “Could this be a shattered origin tool?”


      At this moment, a blood-red light quickly flew through the Allheaven Star System. At the end of this red light was a dark red planet.


      This planet was very large and gave off a very strange aura. It was impossible to determine if this aura was celestial spiritual energy, devilish energy, or demonic energy. In the end, it was extremely strange.


      This planet wasn’t stationary but slowly moving.


      The red light stopped before the planet and then disappeared, exposing a person. This person had red hair, red eyebrows, and was wearing a red robe. He looked very handsome and was in his 40s.


      As he looked at the surrounding space and the dark red planet, a trace of melancholy appeared in his eyes. He clasped his hands and respectfully said, “Yao Luodong’s son, Yao Kong, returns to the family!”


      The surroundings were completely silent. After a long time, the dark red planet suddenly stopped and a hoarse voice came from within.


      “When your father left the family, didn’t he say that no matter how many generations passed, you all would never return…”


      Yao Kong let out a sigh. He really didn’t want to come back to the Allheaven Star System and use the Allheaven stone his father left him.


      However, if he didn’t return to the Allheaven Star System, he couldn’t be at peace. All of this was for his daughter, Yao Xixue!


      This person was the Blood Ancestor!


      “I…” Just as he spoke, he was interrupted by the hoarse voice.


      “Leave this place and go back to the Alliance Star System your father chose. My Yao family’s temple doesn’t have the name Yao Luodong!”


      This voice was filled with determination and resolve, and it didn’t allow any to doubt or question it.


      The Blood Ancestor clenched his fist and said, “Grandfather!! My only daughter, Yao Xixue, was kidnapped from the Alliance Star System and was brought here. Whether she is alive or dead is unknown! She has the blood of the Yao family!”


      That hoarse voice became silent. After a long time, an ancient sigh came from it.


      “Yao Xixue…” The voice was very soft. After a while, it slowly said, “I have calculated that she is inside the Thunder Celestial Realm. You go and bring my great granddaughter back. Go to the Thunder Celestial Temple with my token and they will send you in. If you are late, then even they won’t be able to send you into the Celestial Realm.”
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      Xu Fenghan’s words were interrupted by the disappearance of the spear.


      As his slender figure walked out from the dust, his face was pale and was in a somewhat sorry state. His eyes were cold and were carrying a crazy amount of killing intent.


      “You’re very good, very good!” A cold voice came from his mouth and was also gnashing through his teeth. To be pushed this far by a first step cultivator was a disgrace! He had forgotten that he came here for the pieces of treasure fragments underground. The only thing in his mind was killing Wang Lin!


      Wang Lin secretly sighed. It was very difficult to kill a second step cultivator. All of the calculations and attacks were done to give the celestial guard a chance for that punch. If it was any first step cultivator, they wouldn’t have been able to block that attack.


      However, he could only injure but not kill an Illusory Yin cultivator who couldn’t even be considered to have truly reached the second step.


      “This person is much more powerful than the Thunder Daoist from back then.” Wang Lin waved his hand and all the fragments exposed on the surface were gathered by him.


      Wang Lin was staring at the devilish lotus flame above Xu Fenghan’s head.


      Xu Fenghan took a deep breath, then he pointed at the sky with this right hand and grimly said, “Even if you have that puppet, thanks to the dao of my devil lotus that formed when I reached the Illusory Yin stage, you will still be reduced to ashes!”


      “Devil Lotus Dao, first rotation!”


      When Xu Fenghan finished speaking, his devil lotus began to slowly rotate. The rotation caused the devil flame to immediately become more intense and cover half the sky.


      Wang Lin’s expression was very serious. This was a rare chance to see a cultivator with their own dao. The rotation of the devil lotus seemed to have replaced the world itself; it was as if the world was turning.


      This feeling was very unreal but also extremely real. It was as if he had become a grain of sand in the world and was being mercilessly erased by the rotation of the world.


      “I can’t let it keep rotating!” Wang Lin’s expression suddenly turned pale. Thunder suddenly echoed across the sky that was half-covered by the black flame from the devil lotus.


      In an instant, an underworld river appeared in the sky. This underworld river was extremely long, as if a great river had suddenly appeared in the sky. Bursts of mournful cries came from within, making it seem as if the entire world was filled with endless resentment.


      The underworld river squeezed into black flame’s territory, creating an opposing force. At this moment, the rotation of the world gradually stopped and Wang Lin revealed a serious expression.


      Cultivators that had their own dao and could materialize it were terrifying! Wang Lin was very clear on this point.


      Xu Fenghan’s eyes narrowed as he stared the underworld river and slowly said, “So you can materialize your own dao too. You can also draw the soul from the mountain and have so many magical treasures. If my guess is correct, you are a second step cultivator as well, but due to certain circumstances, your cultivation fell to the peak of the late stage of Ascendant!”


      Only this explanation could prevent Xu Fenghan from feeling bad. Otherwise, he really couldn’t face the fact that an Ascendant cultivator could be this strong.


      “I believe that that puppet is your original body and this body is your clone. You must be too injured for your origin soul to return to your original body!” The more Xu Fenghan spoke, the more clear his mind became and the more he was sure of his speculation.


      “Let us see which of our daos is stronger!” Xu Fenghan’s eyes became cold and were filled with killing intent. The lotus above his head immediately began to rotate even faster. The black flame became even more monstrous to the point that it formed a wall of black flame that would make anyone’s throat feel dry the moment they saw it.


      Xu Fenghan shouted, “Devilish flame, burn!” The flame vortex separated from the lotus and charged toward Wang Lin.


      The vortex rotated rapidly, creating a powerful wind that carried intense heat. This wind created a storm that closed rapidly on Wang Lin.


      Wang Lin’s eyes released a golden glow. This battle was his first life and death battle since reaching the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. As the devilish flamed closed in, Wang Lin raised his hand and shouted, “Second ability, Condense River Soul!”


      The underworld river immediately trembled and all the resentment inside condensed. This resentment was too powerful; it was all the resentment Wang Lin had gathered from all the mortals on planet Qing Lin. All of the resentment combined to form a monstrous amount of grievance.


      The monstrous resentment turned solid and charged out as shadows. Each shadow had the figure of a mortal.


      In an instant, countless shadows of mortals appeared in the world. At this moment, the world seemed narrow and crowded.


      However, the mortals formed by the resentment all fused in the blink of an eye. The result was a human-shaped resentful spirit that had no specific appearance!


      The resentful spirit was born from the underworld river. Just as it appeared, the underworld river wrapped around the spirit and charged at the devilish flame vortex.


      The resentful spirit and devilish flame vortex collided, creating an unimaginable power. At this instant, an extremely harsh sound came from the sky!


      The entire sky seemed to be torn by this power!


      The earth shook violently under the impact of the force. A crack appeared before Wang Lin and Xu Fenghan and quickly spread. It was as if the entire continent was being split in half!


      The resentful spirit shattered into countless strands of resentment and returned to the underworld river. The underworld river collapsed!


      The underworld river was his dao, and its collapse meant the collapse of his dao. When Wang Lin felt the effect of the collapse, his expression immediately turned pale and he staggered a few steps backwards. The devilish flame’s power was transmitted into the underworld river, and when the underworld river collapsed, it was transmitted into Wang Lin’s origin soul.


      This devilish flame burned as if was going to burn the entire world. Wang Lin’s face turned red, then he coughed out a large mouthful of blood and was immediately filled with killing intent!


      “Third ability, Power of the Underworld River!” Wang Lin’s head jerked upward and he stared at the crumbling underworld river. His unyielding nature was revealed through his gaze.


      He would never yield. If his dao collapsed, then he would reform it once more! If the underworld river collapsed, then he would reform it once more! The devilish flame was forced out through the pores in his body. The devilish flame was invisible, but then black gas rose into the air.


      Xu Fenghan’s expression was also pale and he also took several step backward. Although the devilish flame formed by his dao didn’t collapse, it was as if rain had fallen on it, and more than half of the flames had extinguished.


      Even his body was eroded by the resentful spirit from the underworld river. Luckily, his cultivation was powerful enough that he could suppress it after many attempts. If he hadn’t suppressed it, it would’ve invaded his mind and he would have gone crazy before Wang Lin even had a chance to attack.


      “Battles of dao are the most dangerous; those words are not false!” For the first time, Xu Fenghan put Wang Lin on the same level as himself.


      Battles of dao often shake the roots of cultivators. This was not their origin soul or their flesh but their dao heart. The consequences of a damaged dao heart were extremely terrifying as it was extremely difficult to recover!


      Xu Fenghan saw that Wang Lin’s underworld river had collapse, but at this moment, a powerful, unyielding will actually caused the collapsing underworld river to reform!


      This scene shocked him greatly and his eyes revealed a mysterious light. This was the first time he had seen a dao spell like this. His eyes lit up and knew he couldn’t retreat right now. This was a battle of dao, and if he retreated, the consequences would be very serious. His right hand formed a seal and he shouted, “Devil lotus, 100 rotations!”


      The lotus trembled and rapidly rotated. At this moment, the feeling that the world was rotating appeared once more.


      This feeling was so terrifying that Wang Lin’s body retreated subconsciously. He didn’t want to retreat, but he had no choice. It felt like he would be obliterated by the rotating world if he didn’t retreat.


      “I have killed Illusory Yin cultivators before, so it’s not impossible to kill another!” Wang Lin’s right foot stomped on the ground and his body stopped. His unyielding gaze fell directly on the underworld river.


      This will also contained Wang Lin’s confidence. This combination of unyielding will and faith caused the underworld river to stop collapsing. A powerful suction from came from within the underworld river!


      This suction was extremely powerful; it was as if it wanted to suck everything into the underworld river. No matter how one rotated one, couldn’t escape from the suction comprehended from the intersection of two star systems!


      This suction was so powerful that it even caused the lotus to slow down. It was as if it was inside water, as its rotation was obstructed and slowed down.


      This change caused Xu Fenghan’s expression to change greatly. Without hesitation, he jumped up. He was about to sit down on the lotus and use his own power to make the lotus rotate.


      How could Wang Lin give him that chance? Wang Lin immediately shot out. Under the suction of the underworld river, his right hand pointed into the air. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he shouted, “Karma Whip!”


      A curved line suddenly appeared between Wang Lin’s eyebrows. This thin line slowly extended until it became a long whip!


      The moment the whip appeared, it immediately shook and gave off snapping sounds. It caused countless ripples to appear, and it was like an intangible object. It mercilessly whipped at Xu Fenghan, who was charging toward the lotus!


      The whip was only lashing at the air, but it mysteriously affected Xu Fenghan. His body trembled, his face turned pale, and his body paused.


      The Karma Whip attacks karma!


      “This person’s dao heart has a flaw!” Wang Lin’s eyes narrowed and he rush out without hesitation.
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      “I want your 18 Plum Restriction method!” Wang Lin’s voice was quiet, but the meaning was shocking.


      Wang Lin knew that the 18 Plum Restriction was very famous back in ancient times, but it was kept very secret. Outsiders could never learn it, and as for disciples, depending on their status, they could only learn up to 9 Plum Restriction! Only the master could learn up to the full 18 Plum Restriction!


      Today, this restriction method was long lost and many restriction masters felt that it was regrettable.


      The first time Wang Lin had heard of the 18 Plum Restriction was inside the cave in the Demon Spirit Land. When he saw 18 restrictions appear the moment Li Yuan moved his hand, Wang Lin began to suspect it.


      What made him suspect even more was that when he received the jade with information on the hidden restriction, 18 statues appeared the moment he examined it!


      These 18 statues were very different from plum blossoms. At that time, Wang Lin was confused, but after pondering carefully, he saw through some clues.


      Although his voice was calm, he was only testing Li Yuan. If Li Yuan refused, then Wang Lin would no longer be interested. Whether Wang Lin wanted to attack or leave would only require a single thought from him.


      This was the main reason why Wang Lin had followed them the entire way. If it was only for the vague possibility of the origin tool, Wang Lin wouldn’t have followed them until now.


      However, this Li Yuan was too mysterious. Wang Lin wasn’t sure if this person was really only at the peak of the late stage of Ascendant. This was why Wang Lin didn’t act on the way here.


      Wang Lin only acted after they had arrived at the destination!


      Li Yuan pondered for a bit before smiling. “Only the 18 Plum Restriction? If Brother Xu fancies it, then I’m happy to oblige.” He slapped his bag and took out a piece of jade. The jade was placed between his eyebrows for a few moment before he threw it to Wang Lin.


      “That is he 13 Plum Restriction. I’ll naturally give you the remaining five after we enter the mountain.”


      Wang Lin caught the jade and scanned it. Although his expression looked neutral, his heart began pounding. There were no chants inside, only 13 large statues and a total of 13 plum blossoms.


      From beginning to end, the woman named Ge remained silent, as if nothing was related to her. She silently looked at the mountain before her and was in a trance.


      “Brother Xu, the 18 Plum Restriction is not the only restriction I know. Do you know of the four great restrictions?” Li Yuan turned toward the mountain and started walking. It seemed like he wasn’t afraid of Wang Lin leaving with the jade at all.


      After putting away the jade, Wang Lin’s eye were calm as he walked toward the peak.


      “Rumors have it that when the world was born, the law of the world came to be. A long time ago, that law split into nine parts, and one of them was a restriction! It was also called formation! Different names, but the same meaning!


      “Heaven, Earth, Mystery, and Yellow were the four grades of restrictions for a long time!” Li Yuan didn’t turn around as he casually walked toward the peak. The woman named Ge followed behind and was still in a trance.


      “However, there is another grade above those four, and we call it Void grade! The Void grade is split into the four great restrictions. This mountain has the Annihilation Restriction of the four Void grade restrictions. No one has been able to reach the peak because this peak has no end!” Li Yuan’ voice slowly entered Wang Lin’s ear.


      “Brother Xu must be puzzled on why I know all of this.” Li Yuan stepped over a protruding rock, then his right hand formed a seal and he pressed it down randomly in the void.


      This press caused the entire mountain to flash and shake violently. A rumble echoed across the mountain and the entire mountain shrank by half.


      Although one still couldn’t see the peak, it was obvious that the peak was a lot lower.


      “So, what if you embark on the path to the peak? Without a way to crack the restriction, one can search the entire mountain and not even see through the clouds!” Li Yuan turned around and looked at Wang Lin with a smile that was not a smile.


      “Brother Xu, do you have any questions?”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan and calmly said, “You’re very noisy!”


      Li Yuan frowned and immediately smiled before turning around and continuing. However, he stopped talking and his eyes were filled with nostalgia, as if every plant on the mountain was extremely familiar to him.


      When they reached the middle of the mountain, Li Yuan’s right hand formed more complicated seals this time and he pressed it down on the void. The mountain rumbled again and shrank once more. Wang Lin’s pupil’s shrank as he could vaguely see the peak.


      Just as Li Yuan was forming the seal, a voice faintly entered Wang Lin’s ear. “Senior, save me. This person is crazy. He…”


      This voice came from the woman named Ge, but before she finished speaking, Li Yuan coldly looked at her, causing her to stop.


      “Ge Hong, if you want to speak, just directly speak; there is no need to use divine sense.” Li Yuan’s eyes were cold and contained a hint of mockery. After entering the mountain, he was completely different from before.


      Ge Hong pondered a bit before clenching her teeth and taking a few steps back until she was next to Wang Lin. It was as if only by doing this would she feel safe.


      “I know who you are, but you didn’t come to my family by accident; you have a purpose!” Ge Hong didn’t want to die. Even if she already had an answer in her heart, she wanted to fight for that chance at life.


      Li Yuan smiled and nodded. “That’s correct!”


      Ge Hong’s face was pale and she snapped, “Why me? The person who took your master’s thing was not me but the Ge ancestors!”


      Li Yuan’s eyes became cold and he smiled, “Because you are a direct descendant of that thief. In the entire Ge family, you are his only direct descendant.”


      Ge Hong’s eyes revealed fear as she took out her bag of holding and screamed. “I’ll give you everything in here. There are the scroll, the iron sword, and the compass. Those are the only three things. I’ll give you them all, so let me go. I’m begging you to let me go.”


      Li Yuan accepted the bag of holding. His eyes were filled with a complex expression. Then he gently patted the bag and three things flew out. First was the iron sword, then a simple compass, and finally an ancient scroll.


      Li Yuan picked up the scroll and opened it up with a shake. As he stared at the painting inside, his eyes filled up with melancholy.


      The painting on the screen was a mountain. This mountain was very tall with most of it in the clouds. At the base of the mountain there was a flying sword heading toward the sky.


      There was a man standing on the hilt. This person was only a blurry shadow. There was also a figure standing on the tip of the sword. The back of this person was very similar to Li Yuan’s.


      Wang Lin’s eyes lit up. He looked at Li Yuan and had a speculation in his heart. This painting was obviously from before the Celestial Realm collapsed. If that was the case, could this Li Yuan be a celestial!?


      Wang Lin sucked in a breath of cold air, but he also felt like this wasn’t true!


      Li Yuan let out a sigh as he put away the scroll. Then he put away the sword and compass as well before looking at Ge Hong and calmly saying, “Let’s go!” He turned around and walked toward the top of the mountain.


      Ge Hong’s face was pale and she clenched her teeth. She didn’t follow him up the mountain but charged down the mountain at full speed.


      Wang Lin’s expression remained the same and he moved forward.


      As for Li Yuan, he didn’t mind Ge Hong leaving. He continued to walk forward without turning back or stopping.


      “Brother Xu must have a lot of doubts, but please don’t ask. When we reach the peak, I’ll naturally tell you. Even I’m a bit fuzzy on the matter…” Li Yuan’s voice was a bit strange.


      Wang Lin didn’t speak as he walked toward the peak with Li Yuan.


      Along the way, all of the restrictions were cracked with a wave of Li Yuan’s hand. The restrictions he used got more and more complex, and they caused the mountain to shrink more and more.


      Every time the mountain shrank, the peak became closer. Eventually, the mountain shrank enough that the peak was in sight.


      There was a huge, stone statue on the top of the mountain. This was a sculpture of a middle-aged man, and beside him was a flying sword. There was a person standing at the tip of the sword.


      When he saw the stone statue, Li Yuan became excited and subconsciously sped up. He dashed forward and arrived next to the statue in the blink of an eye. Standing before the 100-foot-tall stone statue, his eyes were filled with sadness.


      Wang Lin also arrived at the top of the mountain and looked at the stone statue. There was a natural feeling coming from the stone statue, and it gave off a sense of majesty. It also gave off a hint of restriction.


      In particular, this statue’s right hand formed a seemingly simple seal, but upon closer inspection, it was shockingly complex. When Wang Lin’s gaze fell on it, his mind trembled. It was as if there was a mysterious power trying pull out his soul.


      Countless whistles of swords entered his ears and his vision became blurry. He looked around and saw countless celestials holding various weapons. They were charging into the sky to battle the heavens!


      These celestials gave off flashes of thunder. When they raised their hands, they released powerful bolts of thunder that charged into the sky.


      But the sky was completely empty! There were no enemies fighting these celestials, but there were celestials exploding one by one!


      This strange scene shocked Wang Lin’s mind. At this moment, a celestial flew out from the pack. His sword was covered in purple thunder and there was a person standing on the hilt. This person was the same person as the stone statue.


      There was also a person on the sword tip, but this person didn’t resemble Li Yuan at all!


      When the sword charged out, all of the celestials scattered. It gave off a sword energy that caused Wang Lin’s soul to tremble from just a glance and charged into the sky.


      During that instant, he seemed to heard a quiet cry in this silent illusion.


      “As long as I’m alive, the soul won’t die!”


      The moment this voice came, the man standing on the hilt of the sword collapsed, leaving behind the servant standing at the tip of the sword. He was staring at the empty hilt.


      An extreme sense of sadness came from the servant’s eyes. It was as if the master on the sword hilt was his sky. Now the sky had collapsed and there was no one on the hilt…


      From then on, there was only him and the sword left in this world. There was only emptiness above the hilt of the sword…


      He looked up at the sky with the will to die. He stepped on the tip of the sword and, following his master’s footsteps, he charged into the sky.


      “When the master dies, the servant follows!”
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      Wang Lin’s gaze was calm as he looked at the mountain. The mountain was so tall that he wasn’t able to see the peak. It was as if there was another universe past the peak.


      Bursts of silver, dragon-like thunder were coming from the clouds along the peak. There were also muffled echoes of roaring thunder.


      When Wang Lin looked at the mountain, he could feel an ancient aura. This was the mountain’s soul.


      As the woman named Ge stared at the mountain, her eyes revealed a mysterious light. Her body trembled and she subconsciously looked at Li Yuan. At this moment, he had his back toward her, and his back clearly entered her vision.


      After looking at the mountain and then at Li Yuan, that sense of familiarity suddenly came back and exploded. The woman named Ge’s expression was filled with fear. This fear was several times stronger than when she looked at Wang Lin.


      She remembered!


      Just at this moment, Li Yuan turned around and meaningfully looked at the woman, causing her words to stop at the entrance of her mouth. She lowered her head and remained silent for a moment before she looked up once more. Her eyes were calm, as if she had understood everything.


      Li Yuan looked at the mountain and slowly said, “This mountain is nameless! There are many restrictions inside. The Thunder Celestial Realm has opened countless time, but you can see that not many have cracked the restrictions inside!”


      The woman named Ge silently pondered and calmly looked at the mountain. She was extremely familiar and unfamiliar with this mountain at the same time.


      Wang Lin calmly said, “Let’s go!”


      Li Yuan nodded and walked in front. He stepped closer and closer to the mountain. The thunder was extremely loud at the base of the mountain and one could clearly see flashes of thunder descending.


      Li Yuan’s steps were firm as he stepped on the mountain. This mountain had no path, but since the Thunder Celestial Realm had opened countless times, a path naturally formed as people came and cracked the restrictions in the mountain.


      The woman named Ge followed behind Li Yuan and leaned slightly to the side. She bit her lip as she looked at Li Yuan and thought “I should have already seen through this… That figure when compared to that thing in the family… So familiar… So it wasn’t a legend…”


      The woman revealed a bitter expression. She understood why this Li Yuan had appeared in the family. This was all because he had purposely contacted them.


      She also realized that if it wasn’t for Li Yuan using some special method, the family wouldn’t have let her come to the Thunder Celestial Realm.


      The family ancestor’s complex gaze from when they left appeared in her head. Back then, she felt that it was strange, but now she understood.


      The family ancestor knew all of this… Otherwise, why would no family member come to the Thunder Celestial Realm for tens of thousands of years.


      It was as if the Thunder Celestial Realm was a forbidden area for their Ge family!


      And all of this changed due to the arrival of Li Yuan. She became the first family member in tens of thousands of years to enter the Thunder Celestial Realm. The only person to accompany her was this Li Yuan!


      “So the ancestor sent me to the Thunder Celestial Realm for atonement… This is why the ancestor gave me the family inheritance treasure…” The woman named Ge let out a pitiful smile.


      “Li Yuan promised to bring back my sliver of soul probably because the sacrifice won’t work if my soul isn’t complete…” At this moment the woman named Ge’s mind was clear, as if she had seen through everything.


      Her various changes in expression would naturally not escape Wang Lin. He noticed that after she saw this mountain, her emotions had been changing constantly.


      His gaze moved from the woman and landed on Li Yuan’s back. Although his expression was calm, his mouth revealed a sneer. Wang Lin had concluded that Li Yuan had long taken notice of him; even the restriction was probably to lure himself to appear.


      It could even be said that the various matters before were all due to Li Yuan’s scheme. Although there were few things Wang Lin wasn’t clear about, it didn’t stop him from seeing through this matter.


      A hint of killing intent flashed through his eyes. He would not show mercy to those who plotted against him, but right now he had other plan. The killing intent that came out from his body was like a sharp sword!


      Just at this moment, Li Yuan also stopped. He didn’t turn around but said, “Brother Xu, I’m not as unbecoming as you think… Meeting you was part of my plan, but there was also fate!” The way he called Wang Lin subconsciously changed.


      Wang Lin’s eyes became cold as he calmly asked, “What exactly is in the peak of this mountain?”


      Li Yuan silently pondered before he looked at the peak of the mountain that extend endlessly into the clouds. His eyes revealed a hint of melancholy and he softly said, “My master is there…”


      Wang Lin frowned. At this moment, Li Yuan turned around and looked at Wang Lin. The current him was very different from before entering the mountain; it was as if he had become a different person. He softly said, “Brother Xu, with your cultivation level, you won’t be able to leave this mountain without my permission!”


      Wang Lin calmly said, “The 18 Plum Restriction, I know a thing or two!”


      The moment he said this, Li Yuan was startled. This was not fake, he was indeed shocked. It was as if it was the first time he had seen Wang Lin. Li Yuan frowned and said, “Although not many people know of the 18 Plum Restriction, it is not as if no one knows it. It is not surprising that brother Xu knows.”


      Wang Lin looked at Li Yuan and smiled. “So what you used is indeed the 18 Plum Restriction!” His shadow flickered and the celestial guard flew out.


      The moment the celestial guard appeared, its punch landed on the void behind them. When the punch landed, the entire peak shook and a vortex appeared. This vortex led outside!


      The celestial guard withdrew its fist and returned back into Wang Lin’s shadow.


      Wang Lin didn’t move. He calmly looked at Li Yuan and slowly said, “This place can’t trap me!”


      Li Yuan’s expression immediately became gloomy. He looked at Wang Lin for a long time before slowly saying, “It seems I have underestimated you. However, even if you have this puppet…”


      Wang Lin sneered and his right hand pointed forward. The final strand of Ling Tianhou’s sword energy came out. After his cultivation level increased, his control of this sword energy had become very refined.


      The moment the sword energy appeared, a whistle echoed across the heavens and earth and the entire peak trembled. The sword energy was so fast that in the blink of an eye, it stopped before Li Yuan’s forehead. It was like a real sword was being pointed between Li Yuan’s brow.


      “What if I add this?” Wang Lin’s voice was cold.


      Li Yuan closed his eyes. A moment later, he opened his eyes and slowly said, “Since Brother Xu is like this, I presume you think the reward isn’t enough. Please clearly state what you want!”


      Wang Lin’s eyes revealed a strange light. This Li Yuan was very intelligent, so he was able to understand what Wang Lin wanted. The reason Wang Lin was willing to take out Ling Tianhou’s sword energy was to force Li Yuan to say this!


    

  

